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BOYR Wil0 ARE IN DEMAND.

The boys that ;e veated ave good boys,
Good from tap of their heads to their
soles :
Clean in speeeh. clean in thought,
Clean and pure m then hodies and souls,
The buys that are wanted are biave boys,
Speahimr trath, dvingright without fear,

Then mothers ad sisters cm trust them:,

The timd foel sae when the) e near,

The boys that are wanted ave faithful,
Al adone where o lauman eye sees
Their cimployers  never neal watch then;
They are cureful the Master to please.
The buys that are wanted ave trathful,
You gust may believe what they sav,
To lie tiiey connt vrean and mnnanly,
They T decvnv e, novm work nor in play.

The hoys that ate clevet and funny

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

her lips, she handed to us, laid down the
wood and returned to the village. A
second time she approacihed  with a cook-
ing vessel on her head, a leg of mutton in
one hand and a vessel of water in the
other. She sat down without saying a
word, prepared the fiie and put on the
meat.  We asked ler again and again
who she was,  She remained  silent, until
we affectionately cutreated her to give
veason {01 sueh unlovked-for kinduess to
strangers.  Then the tears rolled down
her sable cheeks and she replied :

1 love Him whose vou are, and sure-
ly 1t is my duty to give you a cup of cold
water in His nmne. My heart is full,

- therefore 1 eannot speak  the joy which 1

Folhs may Laugh an and tatter and pet o

But only the strong, true and honest,
Do wise business men try to get.
The smart hoys, the sly boys, the idle,
‘Che boys that dotrichs underhand,
Are not wanted ., bee brave boysand fanh-
ful
Aud vrue
mad.

for sahthiers's constant de

FOR CHIISTS SAKE.

on the banhs of tiee Orange River,
had travelled farg and were very Tuangry.
thirsty and fatigesd < but the people of
the village rather ranghly divected us to
halt at o distanes. We asked for water,
het they would nst supply ie. 1 otfered

- she,

the three or fonr bnttons feft on wy jacket

for a drink of milk, butwas refused. We
had ihe prospuet of anathier hunary night

at 4 distance trom wader, though within

sight of the river.
When twilight cane on a women ap-

proach from the hetght beyond which the

village Jay.  She bore on her hiead & bun-
Ale of wood and had a vessel of milk in
her band.  The iatter, without opening

fedl in secing you in this out-of-the-world
plawce

On learning « little of Tier history, and
that she was a solitary light burning in a

cdark plice, Tasked how she kept up the *

light of God in the entive absence of the
communion of saints.  She drew  from
her busom a copy of 2 Duteh New "Testa-
ment, which she had received from a wis-
siotary some years before o This,” said
*is the fountain whence T dvink
this is the oil that makes my lump burn.”

T looked on the precious relic, printed
by the British aid Foreign Bible Society,
and the reader may imagine my joy while
we mingled prayers and sympathies to-

In one of my ewly jowmeys 1 ene cuwether at the throne of the heavenly

AR A o A A
with my companions, to @ heathen village
We,

Father.—- Mogfud

WELCOME TO THE CHRIST CITTLD.
If every litile ehild could see
Onr Saviowr’s shining face,
1 think that each one eagerly
Waould run to His embrace.
Though black the hand. red. brown or
white, .
All hearts are just tiae same @
Fach one is precious in 1iis sight,
cach one He calls by nawme.
And those whoe hear, in every land,
With loyal hearts and trae.
Will grasp sowe little Lrother's hand,
And lead him onward too,—
Little Helpers,




