
FRIENIDLY GREETINGS.

folds of the Soft shaiw, and site btegan, as she usually
did, to repenat suo Short ;)etitioiis, cadh ite11 freslly
dictated by lier motiier, anîd coaîing froin the depths
of lier mother's hicart. To-ni-lht Lily cauglit them up
very glibly, and wvaitcd raLler inaîpaticntly for what
was coming ne\t; for thcre %va: Willie's voice calling
now, and the f un ivould certaîîîly bo haif over before
sic reachied the nursery.

ShP had just repcated, lin rather a hcedlcss tone,
"God ho m)ercifil to nie a sinmer," whien lier inother

Paused, anti Lily lookd U woluderingly to Seo the
cause of the iiiîustial delay. To bier surprise tcars
were stealing down
lier niother's face, tic .

thin haýndsw (reclasp)ed
together, ant iher lips
vhispered trcmullotîsly,

"God bc mercifuil to i
nIe a Sinner 1

The rnothlrs seul f
-Was alone iwith God at
that moment, fttrgýetful
of her child's îîre«ýence,
even of lier child's :
needs. Lily continuied
to gYaze with a mixture
of euriosity and %voe.
What could it inean1î
WVas lier mniamîima say-
in" lier Iîra or.;oc

nd -%vas bciing, a sinner
rial enotugh to niýiko
one Sorry -to inake
one cry ais shte had
never seen lier inother
do before ?

Presclîtly the feuble i
baud wvas laid gently on
the littie girl's riîised
head, and Lily w ent on1
'viti lier prayers. Bu3ît
there was a knot in lier
throat as silo repeated
the words nuîv, andi
an awed cense of a list--
ening presence w'hieh
she liad neyer felt before. What could it men.

If WVillie liad not burst into the mom at that
nmoment, calhiiîg, " Maintua, nîayn't 1 say nîy prayerq
first? -Nurse said 1 %vas to, and hiere's Tim wvants to
begin; is it fair, nowv, niamina' Mrs. 11elburn's
hcart niiglît have beeri gladdened lîy knowing, thatI"wlîile site ivas yet speakingý," lier prayer wvas being-,
answered.

Long after the otiter curly heads were fast arlcep,I
Lily caLt up in lier littie crib and looked wakefully
about. Mie candie hiad been taken away, but thef
embers on Lhe nursery heartlî sotîsetirnes flickered up
for a nmoment, and the reflection of the flame, kept
dancing on the ivali, and made the chairs and tale.q
throw qucer shaidoiss ail about. [t lîg-litcd up the
slîelf whcere thîe nuirsery Bi3ble lay, a bi- black, book,
ivhieli Lily knew ivell, for sici used to find the letters
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of dte alphabet thero when slîo was quite anati ; a111i
now sile 8ometiinca amused hiersoîf by gotting it dowiî
front the slîelf, te puzzle bier littie brotiiers and sisters
with the great black, letters at the beginning of tilt
cliapter8. Thie was ail the use tînt Lily liad ais yet
miade of God's Word -but to-nightshie wanited te loolz
into iL for another purpose. Thoso ivords wvhieh lier
rnotlior had , earnestly spoken to God wvere sureiy teIbh fotind there. She faneied sile renîienibered seeing
tileml in one of flip cliarters . and watited tu find out
very aîuch, who said theîin, and if Mie peso fait as
serry fer being a sinner as lier mamma did, ttiougi she

wvas se good and gentie.
Sicep wouid not

comne to Lily; the
thougfit of the carneat
prayer sice listcned te
tit evoning Nvould
kecp haunting lier tilt
lier lipsF quiVered and
Lhe tears ran dowiilier

~ çYit about what nrse0$ nîiglit thlik, she cat up
in lier cril), andl, Co-Ver-
ing lier iace nWith lier

N. liauds, ýsaid quite 1011(,
940( God, lidl 'ne really

y' te pruay te Thce as
imiua doloa. Miake
me sorry for being a sin-

ner, too. May 1 want
-more than te hlave

- Lhe dol'.i-hîou,,e, or any.
thng else ui the world
-tiat the Lord Jestis
Christ slîould ho niy
Saiviour. 1 do want it
to-nîgiit; ninyl flot lor-
geL before Lo*nîerrow."

And prcsently Lily Wvas
Seeping as soundly as

~~ any of lier brothersanîd

Not long aeterwarde,
Mrs. Repburn loft lier

home to scelk health in sunny souther»i lands, taking a
Sad farewctl of lier nîerry boys and girls. Tiiey nover
saw their motlier again. ]3efore niany weeks passed,
Mus. Hepburn laid down lier weak, suffering body to
reqt in a forei-n grave, and lier soul went to tLue hle
of God.

.Many a year lias corne and gone sinco thon, anid
Lily Hepburn. is a xniddle-aged woman now. She cenu
look back on the wvay the Lord has led lier throughi
tliese years 1'te humble, and Lo prove, and to knoiv
what wvas in lier heart, wvhether sic could kecep Ris
comînandinenta or no." Many a pîcture front that
Nvilderness journcy can noever be forgotten by her;
but among Vient aIl there is noue more vivid than tiiet
Parly s-'otî wlicn slîe knelt by lier fading xnother's
knere-the hast idighît sAit " aid hier prayers/' the lirst
site ever really prayed.


