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THE OHILD'S WISH.
I ivisn I could 800 Jcsus

And look inte his face,
Belioid hie wondrous boauty,

Hie Majosty and grace.
Oh, if I coula but hear lîini

Juet as ho spoko to men,
l'in sure I ehouid beliovo huin;

Ah, yes, and love him thon.

But now ho is so distant,
So very far away;

How can hoe ever hear me
When I attempt to pray?

Or, if ho heeda my aaking,
How can ho axxswera send ?

And how can ono who'e absent
My Guardian ho and Friendi

O Jeaus, biessed Saviour,
Ploe asow thyseif to me;

1 long se mucli to, know the,
I long thy face to see,

To clasp my arms about thee,
And on tliy bosom. lan !

Oh, if I could get near thee,
I know I should net sin.

Dowr child 1 thy loving Saviour,
Thougli now by theo unseen,

Lives, and is evor near thee
To save thy soul froma sin.

Ileceive the gcspcl message,
Believe his holy Word,

And tliy heart eyes will open
To see thy blemsd Lord.

LITTLE MARY VANOR,
Mit. Jon;s wae a very wicked maxi. Ho

made and sold the strong drink which, is
juet like poison to those who take it; and,
hesides, ho drank it himself, and was often
,seen reeling through the streets. Ho was
very violonab in hie temper, too, se, that
almost everybody was afraid of him.

Once as ho was staggeriDg along the
vilage street ho met little Mary Vance.
Mary was the minister'e littie girl. and was
going with lier father and mother to the

ý Wednesday afternoon prayer-meeting, and
jhad. tripped a]oDg quite aliead of them.
* She was a dear, loving littie girl, and would
.;net hurt anybody if she could help it; se
when she saw the drunken man coming sbe
*crept Up as close to the fonce as she could,
but did not run 1.est ho miglit think she
1waa afra.idof hn. But as lie camne along
ho spoke.

IlWell, now, my littie dear,» ho said, in
his thick drunken speech, Ilhow are you,
and where are you going ?"

I I going to meeting up in the meot-
ing-house,*" she answered. IlWon't you go,
too, Mr. Jones 7

IlWell, I don't kiiow but wvhat I wil
scoing it'syou,"said ic maxi. "lBut wlîer
slîall 1 ait? I I

"IOh, you shall sit in our pow," said Mary;
sho led tho way, and whcîî eue had shown
hiîn into the pow she sat down besido Iiiii.
IlStirely ho wori't hurt nme ini clitircli,"
tlîouglit tho dear clîild.

Tho father and mother came in. The
fathier took bis place in tho desk, but the
inother, scoing their pew strangeiy occupie 1,
walked into ono a little distance bchiiiid,
where she could watch Mary axîd see that
no harm came to bier.

Aftcr prayer the minister said, IlNow wo
shail be happy to hecar froma any oDo who
bas a word to, say."

The poor drurikard rose "lI have a fow
worde te say." ho said. IlI wish you'd pray
for me; for l'i awfui wicked."

The people iooked at him, and seeing ho
was hlf drunk, were really frightened lest
ho should do somo strange, bad tbing; and
tbey began te, iove away freai hin, sotuo
this way and some that, until hc and Mary
sat almost alone in the middle of the chuch.
He noticed tisi. "Seo how they ail hate
me," ho thiougit Ilbecause I'm so wicked;
and perhaps Ood will forsake me toe 1 Oh,
how dreadful ! I

The thought took sucli hold of him that
lie began te) cry, and rose again, and said,
"Won't you pray for me ?I"

They dia *ray for him, and the dear
Saviour pardoned bis sins and gave him a
new heart. He went homo a different man,
gave up his wicked business, left off drink.
ing, and began to serve Qed. Ho always
loved littlo Mary Vance for leading him, Ini

lier sweet, chiidish way, te tho lieuse of
prayer that Wednesday afternoon.

A BIRD STOIRY.

LAST spring, one of the old birds in Dr.
Prime's collection - a gray sparrow - ho-
came blind. Straiglitway a little dark
brown-and-whito bird, known as a Japanese
nun, and naxned Pick, became the sparrew's
friend. lhe.sparrw's home had a round
liolo as a door-way. Little Pick would sit
down on a percli opposite the hele and
chirp. The blind bird would corne out, and
guided by Dick's chirps wouid leap to the
percd, and so on to the seed-cup and
water-bottlo. But the mest cu.rious part of
the performance was wlien the blind apar-
row would try to get back into tlie lieuse.
Dick would place the sparrow exactly oppo-
site the hebe by shoving hima along the
percli. When opposite, Pick would chirp,
and the blind bird weuld leap in, nover
failing.

OUR MÂUD.
ONr'E\May, Nv'licn pinke wore all adtime,

Plerfiiuiig gardoni closes,
A itte City tuaideîi caine

'ro gainî lier cheelks' loat rose.
She grew tic di'arest diînpled tling,

with voice BsVCOL as wood-robin;
Sho triod at least his notes to qing

A-riding our gray Dolibin.

Shoe had suchi (uaint and daiiîty witvs,
XVith blue cyca full of wo:îder;

Slie mado us merry through tho days
WVith nxany a littie lider.

«"Your beans w'iro growing wrolxg end up!",
Slie said, one day, half crying;

1I pulled 'eni out anDi turned loin up,
And now I think thoy'ro dying."

"What woollen tlîings are tho8o?' sho saidl,
Whcn tbrough the pasturo strayig

She saw the you.ng lambs frisk and feed,*
]leside the old 8heep playing.

Once in the farmyard, dressed in silk,
She views the cows milk-ladon;

"Two liandies to pump up the milk"I
She called their homes, our inaiden.

TIIAT'S ENOUGHI FOR hiE.
A CHILI) who had a inothor asked of one

whec had nono:
IlWhat do you do without a mother to,

tell ail your trouble toI"
"lMother told lue to whomn te go before

she died," atiswered the iittle orphan. " I
go te the Lord Jesus; lie wvas my mother's
friend, and lhe is mine."

tgJesus Christ is in tho sky. He is away
off, and hoe bas a great .nany things to attend
to in lie-aven. [t is not likely ho can stop to
miid you."

IlI don't know anything about thgt," re.
plied the orphau. "lAUl I know is, lie says
he will, and that's enough for me."

What a beautiful answer that waa! And
what is enougli for the child is cîiough for
us al].

WELPING ONE ANOTHERL

LAuit,. and Ada. are two littie 8ster~j
Laura is the eider, and Ada is the younger.
Laura lias loarned to read nicely. Ada is
trying to leain too. She looks at the
picturos in tho books, and Laura reade to
lier what is said about them. Thon Ada
reads after Laura. Ada cannot help Laura
by showing, ber how te read, but aho helps
her to ewep,and wipe the dishes9. They both
go to Sunday-school, and learu the Bible
lessons.

Goor, Sunday-echool superintendonts, like
poots, are born, flot made.


