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1i LOVE JESUS."

ILL ho corne, mother? J)it ihe Say ~
ho wauld corne?

The little sufferer wiso spoke was a
girl of apparentiy about twelve years of age. Sise
hay gasping for breath on a comfortlcss pallet, whose
sc<anty coverings seemed aitogether insufficient to
prateet lher from the -cold of a Decetaber afternoon.
Large drops of perspiration stood on bier forebeati
w- hile a crimson spot burned on bier shrunken cheeks,"I
anti ber large dark eyes had now an unnatural lustre,
The littie room in ivhicis she iay, tisougis scrupulous-

jly n3at and cleun, iati a bare and poverty-stricken
aspect. A sinali fire bitried in tise narrow grate
-scarcely sufficient to nia':e any change in the raw,
damp atmosphere, or to inipart a cheerful glow to
the darkening chaînber. The scanty curtain had
been drawn aside froim the window, but roi-calot
onhy the grey, leniien sky, unrelieved by the faintcst
-ýtreek of bIne. Far and wide were seen innuiner-
able roof.. anti gables. with ti.eir fantastic stacks of
* c-imnvs.andi wi-eatiss of smoke. Beyond these, in
th 'tii ut distance, when tise hazy atmosphere per-
niiitted, vou mighit discern, here and there,-the
flowing, n.ighty ihamcs. On anti on it flows,
througli rich pastures anti shatiy wootilands, past
quiet -hairnlets and -busy -cities, bearing on its waters
te ie told wealth and rnighty commerce of nPations,

Buit to the littie girl who iay there, on* her hast
bcd of suffening, thse river had oniy wiispercd ofk
,green fieltis and çunny banks, where, in days gone
by, she hai lov-et to wander, and which slie conid
n-»Yv only.piture to htrself in hier pent-up city home.
Akh! she wouid sec tise fiowers on its brink no more on
cadis, for she -was en'tise bîink of a darker river;
but beyond, there weore giimpses of ineffable glory,>
îsincisanging lighst, anti love anti biessetincss ! anti,

1like a %vcary tiove, sise longeti to "lfiee away, anti be
at rest."'

Mother, will tiseMinister corne ?" she repeateti
* feebly, as, throwing off shawl and bonnet, anti

stifling a sigis, tisepoor inother sat down by ber suf-
fénin.g child.

Yes, daning. hie wili come soon," she repiet;
but the tears wouid no langer bc forced back, and,
covering 'her fse with ber hands, she wcpt bittenly.

Motiser, dear mother" said Elsie, faintly, " be
coinforteti."

t",O, it is hiard work ta lose yon, Elsie! I could
bear liard labour, and want, but this,-it. is too

'Mother, God wihl coînfort you; 1 arn Surn of it.
it is LES will to take me, and it' must be 'right.
Dean mothw~, meet ine in tise biesseti landi wviere we
shall have no more parting nor sorrow."

' Iarling, I will try. I ought isot ta munînur. 1
wili pray for resignation."

Thîy wiil be done on earth, as iL is heaven," saiti
Ehsie, in lowv whisper. But she couiti say no more.
A change biad coine over lier, and thse weeping
inotiser, starting up, looketi on Nvith aiwe-stiickei

-ace. theni the iniister entcrcd.

This is deatis," he said, solemnly, as bis eye
'restedi on the shrunkcn features, uncertain whethcr
or not thse qnivering ife had fied. But at that
instant Elsieopened iber eyes, andwith a faint silie

* of recognition greeted lier belovet pastor.
* Dear chut," said hoe, " are yôu happy ? Is thse
sting of deatis entireiy removed ?"

Thse power of utterance had faileti; yet an indes-
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cribable expression of peace rested on the wan face, as
if no cloud intcrcepted the giorious vision of the
"perfect day."4 ,iler hand rested on the coverlet,

and, with one trembling finger, she traced the words,
"1 love Jesu8 ;" then, without a sigh, the freed

spirit escaped from its dlay tenement, to bc " for
ever with the Lord."'

What a change for Elsie! From that bare, cold
chamber, to the " palace of angel-s and God!" From
want, and sorrow, and poverty, to 1'fulness ofPjy,
and pleasures for evermore !" From pain and suifer-
ing, to immortal heaith, and peace, and blessedness!
From the discords of earth, to the grand, ful b ar-
monies of heaven ! " Theyshall hunger Èto more,
neither thirst any more; neither shall the sun iight
on themn, nor any heat. For the Lamb whieh is in
the niiidst of the throne shahl feel them,1 and shall
lead them on to living fountains of waters ; and God
shall wipe away ail tears from their eyes."

Do you, like this littie Sunday Scholar, "'les-c
Jesus ?" Perhaps you knowsome one who lives in
a stateiy mansion; who possesses ail that, in your
estimation, is grand and desirable; who has lands,
wealth, earthiy honours, and distinctions ; is great
in tihe eyes of his feliow-creatures, and is tempted
to look down with disdain on the throng beneath
him, and you think him happy. Truc, he seems to
possess ail that can render life attractive; but if, in
the depths of his soul, he has no conscious interest
in the Saviour-if he cannot say, " I love Jesus,"
that poor chiid is far happier than he. His earthiy
honours and riches will be as nothing in the hour
of death. The things of time will then appear as
shadows, fading, passing, away for ever, whiie those
which are " spiritual and eternal " wiil stand ont in
ait their awful reality. In that great day. svhen
every one must give an account of himself before
God, nothing will avail istt- this ail.powerful love,
,wrought in the believing heart by the pover and
grace of the blessed Spirit."

AN ACROSTIO.

Fur fie Candu S. S. Advorait.

Ever blessed Saviour hear us!
Lo! we at. Thy footstool bend,
Mindful of Thy presence near us,
Strong ta suceaur and defend.
Though our huarts from Thee have wandered.
Run in sin's aliuring ways;
Early moments vainiy squandered,
Eariy, precious youthful iiays,
Teach us, Father, to draw near Thee
With due reverence for Thy name;
Ever may we love and fear Thee,
Spread abroad Thy matchiess fame.
Lead us by Thy gracious spirit
Evil influences to shun;
Yea, we, ask it tisrough the merit
And atonement of thy Son.
'Nor would we forget our teachers-
May they ail be taught of Theel
Ever send us faithfui preachers
Truc to Thy great mystery.
ilear us for our friends and neighbours!
Oh that ail might know tI:e truth!
Do Thou own and bless tise labours
Instituted for our youth.
Sabbath Sehools are Britain's lory-
They shall spread on tevery hand;
Sending forth redemption's %tory
Unto thousands in our land.
News of life, and pence, andi gladness,-
Drooping mourners' heaits to cheer,
And to tell th-ým in tiscir sadness
Your redemption drawcth near.
Shahl we not believe the tiding.0?
Can we any longer doubt?
He wili heal our sore backsiidings;
O, H le will not ceut us out 1"'
Our higis priest to Ileaven ascendet,-
Y oheIlc-d1 b1 ore1the£brone

What is George looking at ? An ant-hilIIlow
busy the littie creatures are! It is not play ; it is
not an idie running here and there after nothing.
They have a purpose to carry out, a work to do;
and they are doing iL with,.aIl their might.

There are three classes of ants,-maes, fomales,
and wvorkers. Thse maies and females have white
giistening wings. In thse pairing season you can
s-ýe theus strutting round among the workers.
Should one try to escape his duty, and desert, hie
is iooked after. We once saw one Ilgetting beyond
the lines" scized by Zhree workcrs, svho took hini
by the wings and i narched him back.

The svorkers are the builders, inasons, nurses,
and înarkctmen of the cohony ; and faithful workers
they are. You have, perhaps, read what wonderful
hoeuses the white ants of Africa build, sometimes
fourtecn stori2-s high,-higher than a man; bu t our
red and ychiow fieid-ants prefer building under-
ground. If you couhd take off the top of an ant-

hlthat loose sand which is the roof, you would
find ail sorts of chambers, buiât in the nicest man-
Der, snu g, strong, warm, and water-proof; andi a
more busy community-you neyer saw.

Cioing to market for sncb a famiy cannot be a
smnall matter. I once sav an ant walk tip'to a
piece of appie, and examine it on ail sides. lie sa-w
it was too miuch for him, so lie ran back anti brought
four ants to help him. They sasved thc apple in
two. Tlhrec took one picce, and two the other, and
puiied it home. I do îîot believe they ever go out
without saine bubiness on hanti.

It was very wise in the Bible to tell itile, lazy
people to go to -'the ant and consider her ways."
1 do nlot know where we coulti find a more indrî'-
trions. united, happy littie people.

THE TWO APPRENTICES.

T WO boys were apprentices in a carpenter*s shop.
One determinedtiet nake himseif w thorough work-
man ; the other Ildidn't care." One read andi sLnd-
ied, andi got books that would heip him to under-
stand thse principies of bis trade. Hie spent bis
evenings at home, reading. The other liketi fun
best. H1e often went with other boys to have at
"good garne." "IICorne," hie aften saiti to his shop-

~mate, " leave your aid book.s ; corne sith us. W"ha t's
tise use of ail this reatiing ?"

l If I waste thaese golden moments,>' answrcd thse
boy, "I 1sisail loose what 1 shail never bc able to
make up.*"

Wisile the boys were sti:l apprentices, an affer of
two thousand dollars appeared in the newspapers
for the best plan for a State-isouse, to he built in one
of the Eastern !States. The studious boy saw tise
advertisement, andi determined to try for it. After
a carclul study ie dresw out his plans, andi sent thcrn
to the com.nittee. We suppose hie iti not rcally
expcct to gain tise prize ; but. stili he thou ght 1, there
is nothing ike trying,"

Iii about a week afterwards, Ia gentleman arris-ed
at thse carpenter's shop, andi inquireti if an arcbitect
by the namne of Washington Wiiberforce lived there.

-No,"si the carpenter, 'Ino architect; but I7ve
got an apprer>tice hi- that nanie."

"Let's see hum , sai(l the gentleman.
Tise young mai was stimmoned, anti inforrnedl

tisat bis plan hati been accepted, anti that the two
tisousand dollars were bis. Tise gentleman then
said that thse boy xnust put up tise building.; anti hKý
employer was sa proud of bis success that he wil-
ingly gave bim isis ime anti let him go.

The studions young carpenter became one of the
first arcisitects in the eountry. He matie a fortune,
and stans -1-gh.i theestiatio of veryotly


