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flashied open and the lips partod; the wan, curdling hands flew up in the lit-
le one's last, impulsive effort, as she looked pierci ngly ilito the far a1bove.

"M ýother!" she cried, with surprise and transport ini her tonc-and passed
,witli that breath to lier mother'a bosom.

Said a distingui.-hed divine, who stood by that bed of joyous death, "If 1
had nover believed in the ministration of departed ones before, I eould not
doubt it now."-Ieaveiiy Recognition.

"IF YE FAINT Nor.-
Ail Sabbath sehool teachers need to have this precious verse deeply engra-

yen in their memories, "In due season ye shall reap, if ye faint not."
IIoiw ofLen we go to our classes foul of hope that this day wc shail see the

fruit of our sowing, but are saddened to lind that miauy are careless or inatten-
tive; perhaps one wbomi we have been fondly hopin~ tu, be almu.,t aChristian,
is tho niost thoughtless of' aIl. The lesson which we oxpeeted would prove io
interestitng, seems to faîl on listless cars; as we close our exorcises, we gî-ve a
deep sigh, and say to ourselvcs,.it is ot no use; the seed will flot spring up;
the class seeins further froui heaven than ever before.

At sucli tiies we miust renienber the promise, and elaixning it froni its nu-
thr, pray until wo believo, "In due season ye shalh rcap, if ye faint Dlot."

I reniember one Sabbath I went to my class feeling that the Spirit, was
very near, and that the lesson, se full of interest to me, ivould be blest te the
class. The lesson was on ohoosing God or the ivorld. Sotuo of the boys
seemed greatly interested, but they ivere those who always love the trutla;
thcy were Christ's littie ones. It was for Willy that 1 haid e.specially suitvd
the lesson ; it was for hlmn that I prayed niost earnestly before conming to the
class. Ile had former]y been among the thoughtless ones, but lately I dzired
te hope that the Spirit was striving with hlm.

Now my heart was pained with Ibis mannor. While I asked the niost
solenin questions, ho turncd te the elass behind, or wbispered to those beside
hiiiu. I lhad never seen hini se inattentive, and regardless of the rules of the
claiss. Soon ho even laughed at a little boy in a seat beforo us. Whon I
asked hini the uestion, "-Whorn will you ehooso to-day for your Master,
Christ or Satan ?"he would not answer, but turned away bis bead, as if froui
sheer indifferenc.

Theu 1 said, ",Wiily, I have been hoping you wvanted to love the Saviour,
will you net choose bun ?" But Willy would not answcr, zind he 'was usuzzilly
the nuost taikative in the elass. IlWilly," I said, Ilwill you not choose
Christ?" Hoe shoo< bis hend. IlYou do flot Inean," 1 Urgred, "-thmt you will
choose S.ýatan ?" But ho was silent.

As I left the ehurch I felt alnmost discouriged ; 1 forgot for a time the
due sea-son" nnd the Il mint net" But 1 eould net bear tho burden long;

so I iront to the Burden Bearer, and he took nîy trouble, and gave me agamrin
the promise, gtYo shahl reap, if le faint flot."

The next day Willy sent me a note, saying, "Dear Toucher-Do forgive
nie for mny wickedness yesterday. I knomv I must have grieved you. 1 iras

fihigwith Satan ail day. I alnuost wanted to choo," Satan irbon you
asl<cd nie the question. When I got home, I remenibered Imoi I had treatcd
you, and how I had treated Jesus, and I could flot bear it. I iront away into,
the orclinrd and asked tho Saviour te forgive me, and belp me to ehooso himn
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