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HAPPY DAYS.

WHO 7 WHY? TIOW LaNG
Wio should work for missions,
God's kingdomn to advance ?
Euch and al), both great and smal),
Whoever has a chance.

Why ? DBecause he bids it—
I3ecauso so great the need,

If one wants bread he must be fed,
Sr ho will starve indeed.

How long shall we keep at 1t ?
How soon may labour ceaso ?

We must keep on till all are won
Who'll serve the Prince of I'ence.

And 8o here, from year to year,
Keep up our mission band :
We must not pause, for «till the cause
Needs every heart aud hand.
—Children's Work for Children
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LITTLE PILLOWS.

“Our Lord Jesus Christ, who dicd for us,”—
1 Thess. v, 9, 10.

Diep for us? who else ever did as mach
for you ! who else over loved you as much ?
Only think, now, what1t really means, be-
cause ib is really true, and surely it is most
horribly ungrateful when one for whom
such a grest thing has been done does not
even think about it,

You would thiuk it bard to be punished
for some one clse’'s fault, bnt this is just
exactly what your dear Saviour did—let
himself be punished for your fault instead
of you.

Suppose some cruel men were going to cut
off your leg, what would you think if your
brother came and said, “No ; chop mine off
instead ?” But that would not be dying
for you. And “our Lord Jesus Christ died”
far you.

It was tho very most he could do to show
his exceeding great love to you. Ie was
not obliged to go through it: he might
have come down from the uross at any
moment. The nails could not have kept
him there zn instant longer than he chose;
his love and pity were the real nails that
nailed him fest to the cross till the very
end, till he covld say, “It is finished,” till
he ** died " for us.

It was not only because he loved his Father
that he did it, but because he loved us;
for the text goes on, “ Who died for us, that
whether we wako or sleep, we might live to-
gether with him.”  So he loved us so much
that be wanted us to live together with him;
and as no sin cau enter his holy and beauti-
ful home, he knew our sins must be taken
away before we could go there. Aud only
blood could take away sin, only death could
atone for it ; and so he bled that we might
be washed in his most precious blood, he
dicd, “that whetber we wake or sleep, we
might live together with hir..”

“There is a word I fain would speak,
Jesus died !

O eyes that weep and hearts that break,
Jesus died !

No music from the quivering string

Could such sweet sounds of rapture bring;

Oh, may I always love to sing,
*Jesus died ! Jesus died!’”

—Frances Ridley Havergal,

BLIND IOM IN INDIA.

Is there one wlio has not heard of Blind
Tom ? No one ever listened to his playing
without being lost in wonder. But thereis
another blind Tom. I heard of him for the
first time last evening. A native of Iudia,
who speaks the English language as well as
you or I can, told us about the wonderful
continexrt he lived in.

I was deeply touched when he told us
about his blind Tom. Tom is a man who
has been blind for many years. He learned
to speak English without much trouble, for
he had nothing elsetodo. The teacher who
told us his touching history said that Tom
heard from Liwmn the wonderful story of Jesus
and his love, and believed it. Hecame one
day to his teacherand said to himn: “Teacher,
I want something.”

“ Well, Tom,°what is it 7

“Why, teacher, I want to learn fo read.”

“But, Tom,” said the teacher, “I can't
help you.”

“Why not?”

“Because you can't see, and we have no
books for the blind.”

“But, teacher, can’t we pray to God to

put it into the heart of somo one in yow
country to send us a hook in raised print ?”

“ Wea can try it," said the teacher.

But that teacher did not really expect
such & book. Tom did. ITe prayed in
carnest.

Two or three months after this interviow
a ship came in from America. She brought
supplies for the miscionaries, But what 1
that package ? It looked like a large book.
When opened it proved to be the Gospel
according to St. John in raised print for
the blind. No one in America had ever
heard of blind Tom in Tndia,

The good teacher sent for him at once
“Tom,” said he, “what do you think of this?"

“Think of iti” said Tom; “why,I knew
it was coming.”

Then Tom began to learn a letler at a
time in raised print. Of course he soon
learned to read, for his heart wasinit. DBut
that was not enough. He had an object in
view.
truth he had found in his precious book.

He must tell others the wonderful -

He went from village to village, and crowds

came to hear him.
It was a strange sight to those heathens
when they saw a bliud man reading English

words with his fingers translating them into

their language.

God blessed his Iabonrs among lus igno-
rant countrymen. They sometimes gave
him money. Every litile while he comes
in and says: “Teacher, here is something
for Jesus; take itand useit for him.” Aund
then lays down a rupee. The coinis worth
about fifty cents.

To-day, blind Tom in India is giving
more money for missionary purposes than
many rich men in this country are giving.—
Selected.
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A LESSON FROM BADY'S STOCKING.

LtrTLEGRACIE was one day washing baby's
stockings, when she let one fall and got a
spot on it.

She first tried to scrape it off with her
fingers; then finding she could not succeed
in that, she van to her mother, saying:

“ Mamma, 1 can't get this spot off ; will
you please try ?”

Her mother then took it and began wash-
ing it, and it soon came ofl.

This is the way with our hearts. First
they are all clean; then we do & little wrong
thing, and that makes a spot. We think
little of it at the time—only try to scrape
it off by excusing ourselves, which makes
it worse. Then we ought to run to Jesus
and ask him to wash it off in his vlood,
which was shed for sinners. And, if we ask
sincerely, he is sure to grant our wish.
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