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HO0EING AND 1>RAYING.

A ItE-CITàÂTliON.

Saîd Farmer Jouies in a %vliiiîîing tone,
.'Vo his goouti i eighbour Gray,

"Ive woriî my kniee-t nigi thruugh to the
bolle,

But it ain'1 no use to pray.

"Your corn looks,- jns-t twice aýs nice as mine.
.'houigli you (1o1i't pretend to bu

.l steîdfy lighit lu th elihtireli to sliic,
%and tell balvatiuiî's free.

"I've prayed to the Lord a thousaud times
lFor to mialte niy corn to grow -

And wiiy your corn beats it so, and climbs,
Pol give a deal to kîioNw."

Said Frmer Gray to hiis brother J ones,
In. bis eaisy, quiet wuy:

WhVlen prayers get iuixedl -with iazy boues
Tiey doni't inakze fariingi puy.

Yonr w'eeds, 1 notice, are strong aîîd tail,
)lispite of ail your pi-avers

'ïoon 111ay pruy for corni till thé hecavens fail,
If 3you dont' dig 11p the tares.

i mix niy prayers witi i little toi
'Along iii e%'-eîy rowr

.Aidl 1 work this mixture into the soil
Quite v'igoî-ous with i lie.

Ami 'vedîsoverd, hogh illinii S.
As sure as you are born,

Tiîiý kiiid of cmot -ivil worked iii,
Makes pretty decemît corn.

Aîîd so while I'm praying I use îuly lioe,
Aud do0 ily level iiesb

To keep) down the %veeds aiong eachl row,
And the Lord, Rie does bte resb.

It'-, weli for to pray both iiiglit anîd iiioru,
As evcry fariner knowvs*

But te place to pray for' tiirif ty crn
Is riglit betwcen. the rows.

"You i-wust use your liauds %vhiie pr-ayiîig,
thougli.

If an aiîiswer you. woul d get;
For prayer-wora kitees aiià a rusty hoe

Neyer raised a big crop yet !

"Aifl ',o I believ.e, iny good old fricîîd
If ýi1î it-ami to Win thme day,

Frnîn pliliniit, c1iau tbth liharvcst's end,
You rnust liue as wt uil as pray." SeL

OPPORTUNITIES.

A crippidbga w-as trying to pick tmp
SIi011ciobiies tluat liud baeni thrown to

liiiii froin a w, indoîv, whieii a croNvd of rowvîî
boys5 gatiu-rvd lipuii Ihlm. They iado Spor't
of hiiru, niocking bis awkw'ard niovemnent
and iîooimmg at ifis helfflessîiess amui ragget
ciothes. Iu a few minutes up came a brave
litie fellow, aîîd pa4siimg the cro%% d of bu3.
lie Iielitvd te pooreiiîle to pick up bis gifts,,
aitdl mimade tieîninto a bun(lie for hiÏil.

'JTemi, after siipping a lit di noiiey iuta ti.
eri!îple's lmammd, lie î-'as sbarbimg ta mut aw-u.
wimen. lie beard a voice above him whuc(li

"Little bov îvith & straw bat 1 " Lookiiig
tmp lie saîN' à lady an upper %windowv, w.lio

bless yonl for tîma1t."
1lec N'uiked hoine iib a giad lieurt, front

iloiitg a littie kiiîîdîîess toiotîjeýr. Ile thougi
of bie poor crippled1 iegQui,'s grateful look
of tie lady'ssiile and pleasant words ; and,
itet of ail, lie couid aliiostlteirGodlw îviisper-
iiagto Iiitu froîn lieaveii, "Blesscd are the
muer-icifuli, for tiiey simali obtain nicrcy,."

Let us, "as %we iiave o Porbui itLy, do goo(l
unto ail mii," andi Go( dwl vi1111i our li tes
w-iîi usefiiiuiess and oui- liearts witlî hiappi-
iuess.--Sel.

DON»T GIVE UP.

'iVe uce-er !znow wliat effeet a sinigle word
nmay pi-oduce. A good story is told of a
gt-itieîiitii w'io liuii)L-ied in a scitool roomu zi,

Onie littie ft-iiov stooe upt, looking Sud
and dispiiitetl. Il"Wiy doc's tiat boy stanid
tiiere?" asiked the geitienan.

"It 1, lie is good for notiiing," repicd the
tentlce-. " '1liere's mîotliîg in ii hit. I c-ai

imiae ubliii f h it. le is tueiosbstupid
boylii te scîtelool."

'ie gî-îîitlvîîîaîî wa'u surprised at buis ait-
swer. I-e saw thaI the teat-hier ivas so ten
andu rougli titat the yoti:geraimd mîore tiiît
wcre -very xîeariy cruîsiieul. He said a few
wou-ds to bleici, anîd thii placimîg his bîand oit
ilte noble bi-nw of flie litti e fciiîtw wvlio stouil
tliere, lie sitid "Onie of timese duys you fltuN
lie a fine scîtolar. ]Joîî't give up, but try, i3ý

'teo'ssoul w-as aroinsed, Ilis dormant
intellect w'oke. A iicw iurpose w a-.s fornîcîl.
Froin liaI lintir lie herutie studious anid ati
Iitions to excel. Aind lic did becomne a fin,
seliohur, aîmd tlie anitor of a wel kmiowm catît-
imintury oui the libilt-. a gr-at aitd goud mni,

beloved aîîd ltiored. It was Dr. Adam
Clarlze.


