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etUI OURG EOLKS.

0 Thon, wha in Jortîsaloni
Didot little ohiltiron tako,

And, laid thoni In Thy botoni,
Anti on thoni blessingi oliake;

Andi lookoti anti aniiloti upan tîtent,
Sa sweet anti jeaously,

Antd saiti ta thoir foud tuothero,
Il01 snobh My kingtloin ho."1

W&*ro tolti Thy licar's a toutia
Of graco ta chiliren dxsr;

A ana of lave, an oean,
Of which wo love to bear.

O deares4 Saviaur, lient lis 1
Thy lave on us hosto w,

Thot we in lle înay morve Vie,
At dcsth tinta Thoo Co.

Oh lave us, IGVa us, JUSUS I
We littlo childrŽn ba;

Soe us boîvodti aiThy footstaol,
Our ejoes raiseti up ta Thea.

Woe would lie in Tii> basain,
Andi thora be blossoti b>' Vice

Boirs af Tay kingau înnke us.
Amen. Sa loti h e.

TJIWATIiXG TDJIB JOYS.

O NE summer day, wlhcn the Sun was
pour ing dow i its bux-ning rays and a ot

a breath of air stirred, a tired, tlairsty is-
sionary, -with aehingé oyes and thirob!,iig
temples, was passim, along a street lined tvith
liquor dons, whien site saw four ragged, bare-
footed, bright-eyc'l boy%, front cight tu tucive
years of age, turn to gi) into a beer s;aloon.

,huh faint and lioatedl with walking the
dtisty streots and burzingl pameineits%, ite
would not let slip titis opportunity to sow
soine scod of truth and righlteouistiss.

The headache was forgotten, and in a clear,
chicery voice, site caiiod, "Sas', boys, what
are you going in ther4lor?

The boys-two newsboys and two boot-
biackcs-stopped and iooked curiousiy at tie
questioner, and one replied:

46WýTe're going to get some beer."
"lt's awful liot," added another.
li'n choking, to death," said the third.

«II wouidnt go in there," said Miss Carpen-
ter,. «'GConie wil.h mec, and l'il treat vou te
somotbing, botter."

The boys lookoed at lier and nt cadi other for
a minute, and one said,

IlI say, let's go with lier te lier saloon."
"Agreed," said ail the rest, turningr te

fofl':w lier.
Just thon the proprictor of the saloon came

te the door and growled e'ut.
Mhat do yen nican by intcrfcringr with

iy business titis way ?

-1 nican," said Miss Carpenter, pleasantly
but fir.nxy, "'te ir.terft;ro writh it ail that 1 caui.
My business is te do ail that 1 ýan te, break
Up yours, and I âhali keul, uverybudy out of
your clutchoes that 1 can."

The prctprietor shut thc door with a slam,
and turning to the boys, she satd,

IlCorne, boys, 1 know a nice place eut bor-e,
and 11 treat yon ail."

The boys foilowed, taiking in their quaint
way.

de Wherc's your saloon ?"I said one.
«Out hcro on the stops of the ol.urch il. a

bo0y that seIls tho DiCeSt, CooleSt lemonajo yen
oa'or drank," said Miss 0., «"just the thing for
a ]lot day liko tIisf."

'Tliat's so," said oeo, «"I'd just ms lief bave
it as boer."

Il îen yout drink, loînionade it don't inako
you %vaut aiiytiiiig strongor. Yotu eau drink
ail you Waîît, and it won't nmnkoi yeni foe!
foolisît, or do anytlîing Nviced."

Hfow tîtuchi does it cos t" 1 1sked ene boy.
"Its just as cheap ms beer, aud ever se

mlucit lealtier."'
*Tliaft the drink for me," cricd one; «Il

guess 1 shali't buy any more beer."
I say, let'ài treat lier," suggested one, and

the otiiers readiiy assented.
Wlien thîey arrived at the lemotnade stand,

one boy steppod up anîd said, Il ive us live
glasses of leiieonade."

Whilo tiîey wore drinking the boys cracked
tlîeir jokes and mnade lotb of fun, but thoy
treated Miss Carponter -%vitii great respect.

"HIow inucli?"I asked one, puiling some
coupers out cf lis pocket.

IlTen cents," repiied the lemon vendor, a
siender boy of a dozen years.

I pay for tiiat," said Miss Carpenter, pro-
ducing lier porteinonnai c.

Il'No you won't," crîed ail tlie boys in chorus.
"We do te treating,."

"Lot nie pay liaif," iisisted Miss Gai-ponter.
No." said one' of tht-ni, «« %viil sucli a lady

as you bc cornes aiong and affct-3 to treat liq,
we considur it an honnur to treat lier."

'Well, rcally," said Mi-ss Caîrpexîter, I 1 îust
!Sza, gentlemn.n I novùr wvas treat4i -o band-
soinely beforo iii îny life. I tlîaîk yotî ail
iieartiiy. Now sit down witiî tue on those
Isiîady stops anid we'il talk, a %vliiie."

They sut clown and taked tugethier about
telltperance. Site told thoîn the dreadful

sgts she liad seen in drunkards' boulos, and
they told bier wbat they liad seen, for ail cf
these boys were faniuiar witb soune of the
horrors of intemperance.

IlAUl of these dîunikards were once boys like
yen," said Miss Carpenter, Ilanîd probably be-
gan by drinking, beer and eider."

l'il nover drink anotiter drop as long as 1
live," dcclarod ene boy witiî cnorgy.

Il'Deu't yon ail vant te sign the piedge 1
asked Miss Carjienter.

"I -,ili," said one.
"So'll I:" said another.
'I can't write," said the third.
"Nor 1," said the fourtit.
Woii. yen ean make your mark," said Miss

Carpenter, producing a plodge whicb tlîey al]
signe(!, two writing their naines, and the other
two making a cross.

Thley 'îo'*n separated. Mliss Carpexîter dia
not ferget those boys. She kept sight of
thein, and uften sicecta tient in the0 btrects
seiling papers or blacking boots, and always
speaks a cbeeringi -Wor-d to theni. They are
keoping the plcdge and stili patronize lemon-
ado stands instead of beor saloons.

13E not discouraged by past failuresin duty;
but cortless to God, bcg lis interferenco, and
tr-v again. «"Tho wiiay of the Lord is strengtli
to the upriglit."

LILY'B PzIITH.

O NE niglit thero was a sevoro stermn at
sen. Tho Nyavest ditahed, the 'wiuds

ragcd, and ail around was hoard Lte terrifie
roar of te broakors. A 8hl lay at die mocoy of
the waves. ri the rabin %Yas a littie girl, the
onlychld on board. Sienloue, of ailthe pa-
songers, w'as cahîti. Ilîin lier fater, wiîo was
the aptain, could fid a mxoment te Apare, lie
void conto te sce iow 8lto was gctting aleng.

Af toi-a wlîiielho askcd lier ifshe was not afraid.
"lOlt, no, papa!1" site repliod. IlWhon 1

foc! theo 'fraid coinirîg, 1 jîlat kuei down as
inaninta taught me, and ask God to take cure
of us; and I knowv iro wi'i.,,

Tie captain wvas tiot a Chîristian; but lie
lîad great respect for tlîot Who were. The
littie one floticO(l thant he made ne reply, and
loolcing up inte bis face, saw how worn and
haggard he was.

IlWhy, papa! " site cried, "you ain't afraid1,
are you ?"'

"Yes, Lily, 1 ami," lie rcplied solemuly-
«afraid te die witlîout a hlope that nîy soul

is savod. O, nxy child, pray for me l.-pray

«liard! I must ]cave yon now." And, with a
k'iss, ho roturned again te ]lis duties.

Riglît down there in the m.idst of tiiose
wooping, groaning peoplu, littie Lily kneit
and prayed: "O , doar Jlests i îny papa isni't
ready to die, and heos afraid. Wen't yen take
Lte 'fraid away, and iruako his beurt ail dlean
anxd wvhite? .And, tleur Sav'iuur, plea.90 be
'viti us to.night, and save uis! 1 know yu1
do it; for the Bible says se. I3less Lily. teo,
antd ail these people, anid take lis ail homte suife,
for Jesus sake. Amlen."

Wl'hen the littie cite aroge front h'mr knces,
tituro was flot t\ dry cye ini the caibiti. Site iiad,
brought God noar to niany hearts (which
woeî- near forgetting iHinu in their tinte of fear)
by lier simp>le littie prayor.

Befere long the captain camne again, and
said: "'Lily, lin afraid no longer. God bas
mnade mie willing to bear whatever cornes. -Out
Lucre lu the cold and wet 1 bowcd myself bo-
fore luit and gave up everytbing into Ris
hands; and Rlelias given me in oxehange a
strange sweet joy. Xeep on praying, Lily,
and 1 will be with yen."

Lily wept for vriy syînpathy.
"lOh, I Wish naimuma Iiad lived to heau luým

say titat 1 " site said; IliL vould have niade
her se hiappy 1"

When the captain came again, it was tesay
that the stermi iiad abated iLe fury, aund thora
wvas hope; anîd, when Lihe mnerning dawned
over the soa, thoy were out of danger.

There Nvere niany thankful hearts in titat
slip, and not Uic lea.st s0 were these of CapL.
Burtun and his Lily, for the ritrong mnan had
found tho pouce that flewoth ne a river, mak-
in-, lifes desert place bloom and simule; and
the dea- little child rejoiced, for him.

"Wheroforo Hoe is able aise te save to the
iittermost them that coino unte God by Riin,
seeing lie ever liveth te mnale intercession for
thenx."

ýoxýQt'En thy-s2if. Till thon hast donc that
thon art a elave; for it is almoat as 'well te
be li -subjectiort to, anothera appetito as tlîy
owI1.
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