
BUNDAY SCBOOL GUARDIAN.

whon ho-becrne Lord Mayor of Lon-
don, than was Master Jolinny in the
inidst of b)is playtl.ings. Seoing Ned-
aie approach, lie said:

IlNeddie, I can cnjoy fun noiv,
liccauise I'vo fouind ont tliat I can get
juy lesons. I's no.fin to be a dutnce;
but it is fun to get youir studies, and
then play svithout ft.ar of the dunce's
Beat before your eyes."

0f coice, thiis doctrine.suiited Ned-
die's ideas. HIe joitied the joyful

Jolinny ia his play, andl they spent a
right h appy hour in each other's
com2péipy. Whethier Jolinny ever
became equal to Sir William Joncs, is
a question I arn not ftilly able to solve;
tiiougli I arn inelined to think ho did
not. c At any rate lie lias no, statue
erected to lus inemnory, either in St.
Paul's, or Westminster Abbey, or else-
wvlere, Perhaps the worMd hais not
deiltjiistly tow.aîidsliim. Btthatisof
littie consequence-be bas his reward.

~C~~t< 3rw~

Froua the Sundiy Sehool Advocate.

THE SABISATII SCIiOOL.
»Y .1. J. flAILEY.

110ow plPasant ls the Sabbath scbaol!
Vith joy %% eenter ihiere,

whleoe lautte eildreazria 10 sing
''ihe byaaau of praise and praaycr.

There sacred songs rcîuind us of
'ie days whuci wc wvere Young;

Vibeîi we. likteia, nt Sabbath schoal,
'llie lpraitie of Jesus buîag.

Theo 01< sehooi-bouse lias pass&d away,
Wherc wce, lit enriy days,

Flrst learu'ld to lisp %vlîla stamrnlotngue
Our great Croator's prais .

Yct aaernry oficu iravels bac.,
And litiuger8 rounai that spot;

F'or terc our hearts expcrîenced joys
We nover have fürgot.

Ah! %Ybo cari tell liowv naauy seuls
From sin hava fouuid rueese.

Dy laavitig iearu'ld lu Saa3nday school
The wvays of perfect Peace.

We'il ever love tce Sabbatli school,
le.s toit vreuli lreeiy su1are ;J

Tb«t Goal wili give it grent iucrease
Shali be our )atcst urayer.

Aud when our labours here shalh end,
We hope in nobier stratus

To bina again our Saibbaili angs
WVbute en iîai Salibath reigas.
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THE LITTLE CHILD'S PRAYEX..

I arn a littie chihd you sec,
14y sircaîgilla i 1111 100,

Atici ycc h tain %vould saved ho;
Lord, zcach nie %%bat to do.

NMy Saviaur, bear; thou, for my good,
Wvert lîlcascl a chlid Io be

Anîd thou didst s-hed tby precinus bloq4
Upon the cross for ste.

My dearcsî Saviour tell me how
Ny tlluaukfulnieas to show,

For ail îhy lovc hefore and now,
Else 1 shall never kiiowv.

I thiaik, siticel1 co often hear
'Ilat tou dost %vau in mveart.

As iby reiwsrd and purchsec dlear,
That ihou lu earnest art.

Corne, thien. and lake Ibis Iieart of mli--
Contie, cakie rite as 1 naii;

1 knowv ilant 1 by right am <bine,
Thou ovggraciatis Lamab.

But r arn weak, arnd notbing tan
Wiihout ilay Spirit do;

i{eil taie, 0 dieu Alinigbty One,
liclp auty counpsuions <00.

PieseCrve oîîr 11111e bearts secure
Front evry hurt and itaiu;

First tuake titein, and tha:tî keep ibotm pus,
And <l'ut out ail tints vaha.

TO-DAY.

Doff't teu me of to-motrow;
Gite ne the tuai? wbo'li saY

TihîI .vhen a good deeafs 10 ho done,
Let's do the deed to-day 1

IVe niae coîiaiuand the praett
if %va net-ad nover tIent;

Rut ,rcppntaknce la <ho pliatin
of tile prtEt, <bât cornes 100 late 1


