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bear hittle unsaved. rea(ler, fiee to J esus. You are defenceless and
IePless to save yourself. As you flow read, Jesus is be8ide you, saying
SWords of wondrous love, "'Corne unto Me." Let a littie sparrow

t'ceh you how. Cast yourself without (lOUbt or fear upon lis bosom.
Y011 shall neyer, neyer perish there.

A BOY'S DEFINITION OF FAITH.

Ak dying boy being visited by an unfcouverted, relative of mature years,
the relative asked hinm how he was. When he answered that lie was
rVery happy, thougli sick iu? body; that his faith kept hini so, his relative
1%d

IlI can't make yoîî out. How do you get the faith you speak about ?"
"'Oh," said Charley, l"~l gives it to me."
gWel,"» said bis friende , 1I don't understand. What's it like 1'

"cOh,"i replied Charley, blit's just like this: s'pose you was upstairs,
Youi made a hole in the ceiling, and spoke to me through the hole,
told mie up there was better than being down here, and that you
got some beautiful things Up there for me if I was to corne, I should

'11t to corne, shouldn't 11'"
Il' Weil, yes, 1 think youi would ; but how would you know that 1 had
t'tluings I spoke of r' said bis interrogator.
' Wehi,"> repliea the dyig child, "I 81tould be sure to know you were

t41 wI&en I heard you 8peak. That's -vhat faith is, believing God's
'Word when lie speaks and what lie says, without seeing the things lie
Pro4lises. And God do make a good rnany holes, and speaks to 'inost

eeYy only they don't pay attention; and if they (10 hear, they
'%l osethe things, afore the tirne, and that aint faith."

rhsdda child ini years and grace silence with the words of faith a
~11aeand so passed away.

THE H-APPY LITTLE GIRL.

TIhe happiest chuld 1 ever saw, says an English clergyman, was a littie
eil 1 once meêt w'hen travelling in a railway carniage. We were both

R Ujg'p to Lnoand we taeldagood many miles together. She

'*a <>fly eight years old, was quite blind, and had neyer been able to see
t IîlSheliad neyer once beheld the bniglit sun, the twinkling stars,
t4 beafutifu1 sky, the grass, the flowers, the trees, the birds, or any of

<'hý8 Pleasant things whici we sec evei'y day of our lives; but still she

1ýh Wa al byherseli', poor little thing. There was neither father
rOerrelation nor friend, te be with lier and Cake cane of lier on

«4ourney, and yet she was contented and happy.
k'ell mue,"' she said, on getting into the carniage, Ilihow many people
'r" this carrnage, for I arn blind, and can't see anything." A gentle.

74n sked lier, "But are you not afraid?" "INo," alie said, III arn not


