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ten dollars. Piyire, one of the oldest girls, wrote a
letter iu Hindoostanee lu behaif of ail thre girl, ,andl
Joci, a native prescher, translsted it for the bialîop,
who wus very much pleuaed, aud wrote the girls a
mies leU6w isreply»

Now, r think that wua a very pretty thing for1
those dear littie girls of our orphanage lu Bareilly
to do. Tt shows they have warm, loving hoarts,
and begin to roalizo how much cause for gratitude
thcy have to Clîristians ln Âmerica, aud, more than
ail, to the merciful God who put it into t1reir hearts
te seud misiouaries to lift tlîem out of their igno-
rance aud darkncss. God bleus those dear girls, ani
iu ail thoir learuing may they learn the way of cal-
vation thoroughly.

Bpeaking of the Boy's Orplîanage, Mfrs. Tiiornas
writes: l"We hicard of the death of Wiihie Wheeler
a few days &go. You remembor WiIlie, the sweet
singer of the Orphausge. Re died of consumiption.
Rie was very happy, aud even triunîphaut, in View
of death. When Brother Waugh went to seeciii
WiIlie said tlîatlhe knew lie was going to die, and
was happy iu prospect of liv ing in'heaven; lie was
not afraid, for he believed Jeaus had waslhed aw:îy
his gins."

Now, do you not think, dear cblldren, t.hat thc
missiouary work paya whieu boys who have been
tauglit for ten yearc to worship hideous imiages and
trust to the water of the Ganges for salvation cau,
learu lu five years to believe iu th.- Lord Jesus Christ
aud rejoice lu the prospect of a homne with hnîn ii

paradiset But it doesn't take fies. years. Many
learu that great les8on in a few uionths, sud even
goee, ansd I preaume Willie learned it some time
&go.

IIow weil I remember WiliîW~heeier. Wheu hie
came to us in 1858 we were living ln a place called
Nynee T&l, (which means Illittle lake,") away up on
the imualaya Mountains. Willie wa8 a inountain
boy-the plains-folk don't often have consumption-
sud wheu hie came to us lie was a wild-lookiug ittie
lad about nine or ten years of age. liii hair was
mstted, aud lhe lad uo clothiug except a filthy black
woolen blanket. But evea thon his eye wu- brlght,
sud his little round face wore a winning expression.
0f course, his naine was't WilIie Whecler tîren, but
tmre quoer Hindoo namne instcad, Gunga Deen, or
Nuudoo, or somthing of that sort. After hie was
dressod in nice dlean clothes sud closely clipped aud
washod lho looked like another boy. He was bup-
tizcd sud named William Whecler.

Somehow everybody who knéw Willie aiways
loved hlm.. There was a sweetuoss sud earnestness
about him that touched ail hearta. -I was particu-
larly drawn toward hlm as the clear ringing voice
in which ho sang our hymua rcminded me of a dear
brother at homo.

I have no doubt that Willii lanow singing the
Saviour'a praisea " Ou the banka beyond the stream,"1
and it seems to me, cilîdren, that if I arn over 80

happy as to reach tlîat blossed country, sud through
divine gruce I hope to, I shouid rather meet Willie
Wheeler sud others who have been saved from
amoug the heathen first of ail the blood-washed
throng.

God grant, dear cblidren, that we îuay appreciato
our privileges better, aud feol a still deeper symipa-
thy for those who are sitting in tIe region aud
shadow of death. E. J. HUMPHIREY.
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"INEYER ASK ANT ONE TO LOVE ME.")

F3,mi sweet little Isabella to lier mother one day,
"I love everj one and every one loves me, sud yet r

nwevr aaLr any one to love me."
To be sure not. What la thc use of asking for

lovely. Blie said truly, 1'I love every one sud every
one loves me." Tlîat's it, my child. If you want
otliers to lovae you, you must love them. I kuow
omty one loveljy being who aka for love, sud that is
Rie whosasys, "Miy son, give me thine hieart." Hie
loves us and yet we wont love him. O how wicked
we are 1 May lie give us better licearts! x.

TIIE CANARY.
MA,&trY hsd a little bird,

Wlth feathers brîglit and yellow,
Blender legs; upon my word,

lie waa a nice yonng fellow.

Sweetest notes ho always aung,
Whlch much delighted Mary:

Ofteu wheu hM eage wus hung,
She sut to heur Cauary.

Crumba of bread and dainty sceds
She carrled to hlmn dally;

8eekiiàg for the early weeds,
Sbe deeked bis palace gally.

This, my lîttIe readers, learu,
And ever practice duij ;

Songeansd &miles of love roturu
To friends who love you truly.
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THE OLD SCOTCHMAN AND HIS "«LADDIES."
IT'a lard work sornetimes to make old people be-

love that they arc old, or thiat tbey canuot get along
about as well as ever. Tîrere was once an oid Scotch-
man by tIe name lof Johin Gordon, who lad iived to:
be.m b uSJTed and thirtyî-two years oZd. That was
quite young compared to Methuslal, but for tîose
times it la doing pretty well. Ail tIhe travelers who
chanced to put up at the ueighiboriug village tavera
were urged by good Dame Wallace, the haudlady,
to go to the cottage of tIre patriarch, wîere she said
they wouid aee "lthre aideat man i' Bauffalire-ay,:
or in a' the warld."1

Que day, about the close of larvest-time, a young
Englishman, who lad hicard mucî about'tire old
man, thougît he would like to sec hlm. Bo le
started froin Darne Wahlaee's taverri, sud after walk-
ing a&,mile or two lie camne to as maîl, humble look-
ing cottage, at the door of wihich was seated a
venerablo looking old man, takiug bis comfort sud
ut the samie time kuittiug stockings.

Tire youugr man stood sud looked at hlm for
some time , thiuking of hîow much. le must have
secu sud feit lu one liuudred sud thirty-two years.
'What a siglit to sec so aged a man 1 aud to find hlm
stili active, and able to knit!1
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BIG GIRL AND LITTLE LADY.
I MET a ittie lady lu tho car tihe other day. I do

not know lier namne, but it was the sainie one I told
you ab)out that persevercd lu followiu(g tIe car until
she overtook it. TIrat was quite a while ago, sud I
had not seen ber aince tilI now. I fclt vcry muchi
like asking ber who ah. was, sud how old she was,
sud wherc aIe lived; but shie seeuied so hrdy-hike
that I feared it would appear rude. Se I Bast stili
aud observed ber.

Alil the meats in the car wert ful hi ec she came
in, aud wîen a seat wias vacated aIe waited a mo-
ment before taking it to sec whether any one cIao
wanted it. After a whilc another person came in-
1 was going to say another lady, for alie was old
enougî sud big enough to be a lady, and slic waa
fiueiy dressed l furs sud velvots, but she did flot
set like a lady, and co I wileall ber a big girl.
Wheu shc came in she looked arouud vcry sternly
for some one to get Up sud give ber a seat. Tis
the little lady did not sec, for shc ast partly behiud
ber, but sIre quiethy iipped off her seat, sud pulhiug
the big girl's cloak to attriict"ber attention, she
offcred ber the place wherc aIe lad beeui sittiug.
The big girl very coolly mat down. The littie lady
looked up modostly lu ber face, but tIe big girl
did not seom to kuow enough ovin to say, &&Thauk
you." TIen the littie lady took no further notice
of ber, but stood patienthy until it was time for
ber to get off, sud tIen shc tripped lightiy away te
sehool.

31y dear readers, which do you admire most-tIi
big girl or the little lady? You eau take your
choice, sud patternasfter which you please.

Âuwr JULIA.
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31y old friend," said lie, "l'in glad to see you.

V've hecard a great deal about you, and, being in the
neighiborhood, thouglit I would corne over. Ia it
possible that you can sce to knit ut your advanced
period of lifef Que hundred and thirty-two isaa
rare old age."

IlWhv, mon" said the old pilgrim, Ilit'l becniy
grandfather ye're seeking. l'S only seventy-three.
Ye'Il flnd lîin round the corner o' the bouse."l

Onturning, the corner of the bouse and coming
ta back door of tihe cottage, tihe stranger found a

very old man sitting in an arrn chair and leanin-
on a staff with both head and handa. 1He did flot
move as the young man came rieur hlm. nia eyea
wcre closed, and ic was either asleep or meditating.
Not wishing to disturb Iiiii thce'visitor stood gazing
:ît ini for a few minutes, thiaking of the many won-
derful things so old a man nmust have seen, when the
venerable mani raised his head and saw him.

"I leg p)ardlon for intrtudino-," said the atranger;
"I hope 1 have not disturbed you."

"Wliat's vou r wull, air V"I954(1 the oid mani, Who
%Vas quite deaf.

"'I have only corne to sec you, as it le so seidom
one sees a man one hundred and thirty-two yeara
(>1(." Thils the young nman spoke in a loud toue,
and close to the ear of the other.

"O it's flot me ye want. 1'mn only ninety-five.
YeTllbe wanting rny father I reekon. He'a il the
yard thiere."l

The stranger now went into the garden, where hie
found the old man whom lie was seeking busily ecm-
ployed lu digging potutoes and humming sorne au-
cient tune.

"l've had liard work to find you, my old friend,"l
sald the young man. I Ihave seen your son aud
your grandson, each of whom I udatook for you.
Indeed, they seem as oid as yourself. Your labor la
rather hard for one of your advanced age."1

CiIt ia," ) repiied the aged manIl"but P'm thankfu'
I'm abie fo r't, as the laddiea, puir things, are no'
very atout now.")

Seveuty-three and ninety-five make ratIer old
"laddiesi, jet to this old man they stili soemed but

as childreL ______F


