Ghilheei’ s Tiewsity,
LITTLE LUCY, THE GOOD RED ILAND.

AND TUHE SOXG SHE SUNG,

While residing in Ireland, Charlutte

L e
A lttle ehild, six summers old, ]ullL'.\be.th was bmuglﬂ:itn the l\n'o“ ledge
So thoughtfut and so fair, of Christ; and as His love was shed
There seemed about her pleasant ways  abroad in her heart abundantly, she
A more than “""ld"‘" an sought the salvation of others.  The
g o e tree deplorable condition of some poor street
cucath a spreading tree, e oY Y - h
[utent upon an ancient buok, children excited her sympathies, and set
Which lay upon her kuce. ,her to work.  Among those she endea-
0 1118 . @« P, .

She tur: d each page with careful hand, +voured to instruct was Poor Jack, a
Aud strained her sight to see, +dumb boy of some eight or ten years of
Unul the drowsy shadows slept yage ; a puny little fellow of heavy aspect,
Upon the grassy lea ; .and wholly destitute of the life and ani-
Then closed the book, and upward looked, po4io) thiat wenerally characterize the

Aud straight began to sing ) F} S »
A simple verse of hopeful love~ class who are obliged to use looks and
This very childish thing : gestures as a substitute for words.
* While hete below, how sweet to know Here was a difticult case ; but the more
ILis wondrus love and story, insurmountable the obstacle appeared to

And then through grace to see Iis face, . Voot e
Aud live with Tim in glory!"b " be, the more earnestly did Christian

“love give itself to its noble work.

1.

That little child, one dreary night Ly a sudden brush, the boy's mind
Of winter-wind and storm, . broke its prison, and lovked around on

\\'ﬁ thm"\g 0";‘“”‘;"5; f}"hh every object as though never before
o Weak ang wasted form ) e 1 I

Awd'in her pain, and i its pavse, 'behcld. All scemed to appear in so

But elasped her hauds in prayer— o
(Strange that we had nothoughtsof heaven .he had leen very stnmgely dohclollt,

Wlale hers were only there—» became an eagerly active prindiple, and
Until she said, “0, mother dear, "nothing tI:‘nt was portal)l(: did !\e fajl to
How sad you seem to be! ; bring to his teacher, with an inquiring
Have you forgotten that Hu: said, shake of the head, and the wond
Let children come to me 3 1“ What?” spellel on the fingers. By

Dear mother, bring the blessed Book, : s H
Come, mother, let us sing.” g a gradual and intercsting process he was

And then again, with faltering tongne, jled into the recognition of a supreme
u“_-;l_u"sm’lg_ that childish thing . +Being, and into the reeeption of the
}ll”h here below, how sweet to kuuw gospel. As his mental faculties devel-
is worulrous love and story, 2 3
And then, through grace, to ses His face, roped, he became animated and happy,
And Tive with Him in glory ! :.:md .\\'ould come to his teacher each
, morning with a budget of new thoughts.
i Sume of these were expressed in a way
at once original and Leautiful: such as

n.
Underneath a spreading tree,
A narrow mound is seen,

Which first was covered by the suow, ;the idea of the lightning, that it was
- £ ln;;:"lys;or;lrciltl}ntolgrlcie_nl; . iproduced by a sudden opening and
e firsd 1eard 1e chitldish vole, o 3 © (2 s v o 11 -
That sings on earth no moro ; ’ ahutt.l ng of (::od.a oy ‘:.‘ :md: l.l_nc l,‘l llll)-.‘)“,
Iu heaven it hath a vicher tone, that it was the reflection of God’s smile.
And sweeter than before : { _ The most remarkable of these conceys-

For those who know His love below ~ : . Jhans, 3 -1
S runs the wondrous story— tious was, pethaps, the fulluwing: e

Tuheaven, through grace, shall sce His face ; S3id that when hie had lain a good while
And dwell with Him in glory ! lin the grave, Gud would call aloud
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new a light to him; curiosity, in which -




