
THE HARP.

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

A IAYER FOR 1101Y PURITY.

Mary, Mother, pure and fair!
Hearken to ny iheartfelt prayer,
Pray for nme hat 1 niay bc
A child of Holy Purity.

Let ny heart to Thee ascend
When Satan seeks iny wilIl to bend,
Make ny lips to ilove in prayer,
That I may flIee Dark Evi 's snare.

Guiding Star of David's fine 1
Destined froin all tirni teo shine,
Pray Thy Son not to deny
'The precious boon for wî'hicli r sigi.

Maiden Mother, ieek and miihi
Let îne ever be Thy child
Let niY sole aiimi here bc
To inttate Tiy purity,

'Tlion wlio in the crib adored
Thy inifant son as King and Lord
Asc of iliiî for nie the grace
That sin iiiay ne'er iny soul deface.

Iolg Mother, pure and briglh i
Guard nie tirougi the treach'rous niglit,
Guide nie o'er Life's foaminîîg sea,
Mot.her of G race and Clernency i

THE DESPERATE oANo.

HIERE cmons old Morris oanwc et
us speak to him. Thioughl lie does not
dress himself up il fine clothos, lie is as
neat andti as clean as if lie were geinlg to
the worship of God on a Sunday. If ve
had lialf as much knowledge as lie lins
in that vhite head of' his, we sholid do.

Stand close, for lie is cominig this way.
Sec ie ains stopped te speak te the

poor girl in the 'raggec sha wl.-No poor'
boy and lie pool' girl are too ragged for
him te speak te. Yes, I thought how it
would end; lie is giving her a little
pictu re book, but old Morris Meanwell
is not the main to gie away a book
withouit; giving wi th iL u littie good ad-
vice.

Now lie is r'cally coining, sniling witl
good humîor. Wloever' may be dull
and clown hcarted, old Morris MennvlI
is as happy and as cheorful ns a morning
in M.ay. We must not let him pass
withouta wor'd or' two. Will you.please,
sir, te tell us what o'clock it is ?

< ill r ? Yes, thlat I will, boys and
girls, and anything else tlat may be of
ise te you. I sec that yo have beenl
flying a kite, and a file long ball of

string you have, enougli te reacli above
the tallest tro in the park.-Wel , now
foi' the time of day. It is expîetly hialf-
past four; and now, perhiaps, you will
tell le low% it was that you should ask
me the lime of day instead of looking up
at le churcli clock Liere ?

"Wo did net think of the elcurch
clocksir'."

"Se I expectel. We old people kiow
pretty well what Ïis goinîg en in the
lieads and hearts of yoiîug people. You
cared littie about the time of' day, I sus-

1 oet, and onfly niîanîted Ie te stop and
talIk with yo."

Well, sir, tiat is the very tirutb."
And wlat do ye want me te talk

abouit ?"
Anything you please, sir. Yo are

suie te say sonetlhing worth leaiing.
Ilave you lieard of the desporate

gang that infests the neigliborhood
riound about lere ? Perliaps i had bot-
ter tell yeu of it, and put you on your
guiard."'

A desperate gang ! Oh, please to
tell us all about it! l ow Infiiy are
Llil in the gang ?"

That I can iiet say, there arc so many
of them i but whe'e oee is, vo aire
pretty sure te sec some of the otliers.
The whole village is i n danger, for they
stick at nlotlineg-pocket pickiig, liouse
breakinlg, higlway robbery, nor mur-

Wliat a desperate set they mutist be?"
lIndeed they are. So long as tley

koep te the becr shops and lodging
lieuses, or' bide tlicmselves in garrets
and collars, or' skulk under thec archues of
the bridges, they are bad cnouglh; but
when they eomo eut inito the city, and
corriupt aIl the young people they can,
and vin themi over te join theni, i, is
higlh fime to look about us. Set your
faces against themi, boys, have nothing
te do wiLti tUema.'
.But lhow shiall we know thien?-
Please te desci ibe some of thom."

The liead and lcader of theim is a
sad old rogue, for had it net beon for
hlim the gang .would never iavo been
formed. At one timoîe he is seon with
his hands in his trousers pockets aud.
lis stockinigs about lis hîeels. At anîothî
er timne lie skulks about, looking on-
vhile industrious people are at work,

but nevei tliikzs og doing auything him-


