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THE GALL 0F SAMUEL
I N Iaraol's fane by Bilent niglit
The lamp of God was buruing briglit;
And thero, by viewless angola kept,
Sauelc, the chuld, Socuroly Biopt

À voico unkuown the stilinoas broe:
ISamiuel 1 1 it callod, and thrico it spoe,

lie rose; ho aakod, Whonco came tho word?
From Eli ? No; itvm the Lord 1

Thus early called te serve hie God,
In paths of riglieousuesa ho trod;
ilroplietic visions fired bis bresat,
And all the chosen tribes were bloat.

SpGaý-, Lord, and from our carlieat daya
Incline our hearts to '&Ove thy> ways;
Tby wakening voice liath reached our oar;
Speak, Lord, teous; thy servants hoar.

01M RVDATr.sctOO]L I'APE~I.
ma8 Tl.AI-?ODI fl81

X!bot the8 lb aPest, tbe Mosit ente.Wlutc. tb@ Mut pOaota,
CbWil OustdiIfl. weekly..........................p $2

o. i nonthly, Illuitre . O2C

TheWI.a N% stity ltf.., weckli ....................... i 1 6
Su I>,&ol anner. 82 rpp. Bro, Montbiy ........... 060

liercts i e.QuuIterIy, le pp . .................. 008
qwxtilyRedew SerIm. iy the3-e.r, 240. adozn; S2
per looge pcquarter.6o a dozcn: tc. peIMO

Hoe n cl,8pp. fto, frtnigby slgopiea.... 60
O.er ha 20 copes...................................O02

Lcute 2 Coie ..................... ....... 02.
p1aatIous i it.1L 20tn l..........e...... 3

Eunean, orilghty.les U&n20copiel....... .... 15
12 <le n Wfrdi........................... O1

lia copie, f IrtiUY Irasle thari 2Ooopleà...... ... O 15
'3 u)waots................. :: .... 012

itrun es!,moUly, 100 copies per znonti..::..........6ô60

Akddreas: IVILLIAIt BRIGOS,
1!ethodlia Blook A Plublihieg Hlou».

,8 80 Ring St. Eut Toronto.

C. W. COýTIs S. F. UiSTt8
3 Ifleury Litreet. WYcaIeyau Bokl Roce.,

Montral.Halifaix,. S.

TORONTO, J UNE 8, 1889.

l' REBUKED THEM.
TnutlI lives iu Peusylvania a littie boy

who lias been a regular attendant of the
Band of IHope. Hoe Went On an exclirsion
itot long since down the river, and was
shocked to see, Sitting at a table nea him a
part>' of men drink-ing beer. The littie
fellow thouglit it was very wrong, and Won-
dered tbat no oue spoke to thoni about it.
Hie la net five years eld, but hie did a ver>'
brave thing for a littie boy. Ho left is
mother's side, wont np te the mon, and said,
iu a very sweet toue, tliougb wearing a ver>'
serieus face: .- You ougît not to dink that
boer; yen lad botter joint our Baud of
Hlopo." The mon looked &.t him iu surprise,
but he wvas tee) serious for thexu to laugli.
'£hoy did net know what te Say' te hl, but
tirnail> eue of the number, wlio had been
very dissipated, arose aud said: cil think,
feleowp, wheu, a littie chap like that sees we
ame on the wrong read, aud is brave mugl

te M, l us of it, it is higli timo that we quit."
The teara woro lu hia eyca ai;lie spoko, and
ho ovidently was dccply raoved. 1 do net
know whotlier the>' quit drinking from that
day or niot, but it la certsin that they drank
no more ber ou that excursion. Ali 1 littie
folks, yeu don't know liow uxuch goed a
kind rvord doos. Try it, and leave resttts
with God.-Teniperaiice Banner.

THE OHILD'S PRA.YEII.

«MerIEn, ovcry niglit wlieu I go te bcd
I Bsay, 1Now I lay me,' sud do yent ktiow,
manima, thoughsaying lb se often, I nuver
thouglit what it meaut, until Fanny Gray'
died. I asked nurse if Fanny died before
elle waked, aud she said, 1 Yes.' She
went te bcd well, and hadl a spasmn lu the
night, and died before elhe know anything
at ail New, mother," coutinued Reua, I
want yeu te tell me about 'Now 1 la>' me,'
80 that when 1 say> it I nia> think whiat iL
means."

IlWell Reua," 8aid lier mother, IlI shall
be glad te tell you. What doca it unean
wbeu yeu Bay>, 1 Now I lay me dowxx te
.ideep i' 

Il<0! that means, mother, that 1 arn juat
goiug te lie dowu iu ni> bcd, te go te sleep
until zuorning."

IlWell, thon as yeu lie down te slecp,
wbat prayer do you offer te Qed? "

Il I pray the Lord ni> seul to keep.' 1
waut the Lord te take care of nie while I
arn asleep, aud tako care of me ail over,
mother. But, mother, if I aheuld die before
1 walce vould the Lord be taking care of mie
thon ? Now, it seenis te me wheu Fauny
died that God did net take care of lier that
niglit, and s0 ahe died."

11<O no, Rena! 1 ed did take care ef lier.
The iittlt, verse says, ' If I aliould die befere
I wake, I pra>' the L,)rd rny seul te take; '
se you ses Qed took littie Fauny's seul te
hiniseif, and when shle awoke she, was lu the
arme of the blessed Jesua. Now, liens,
wheu you sa>,' Now I la>' me,' I waut you
to think lu this way: '.«Now I amn geing te
bed aud te sleep, and 1 want the Lord te
taire caro of me. If I amn net a goed child
aud do net pra>' te Gcd, ought I te ashk hlm
or expect him, te take care of ni? Lot nie
lie dowu feeling I am n l the Lord's care;
and if I should die before I wake, that 1 arn
ail the Lord's child : and 1 pray that lie
nia> taire ni> seul te dwelt with him."'

Il 0 niother! I will try aud rernember.
why, I used te s>' It slow, aud clasp niy
bande, sud shut my eyes, aud yet I did net
thinir about it. Thank yeu, niother dear.
SPl, ear me te-niglit whou I go te say
.. y prayers."

Ah, little children arm thoeo not a gme È.i
many who, liko Rena say their prayc,
without thînking what thoy nioan-men
words, with no meaning in themx i o
cannot listen to 8uoh prayers. They an
not for him Ilunto whom all heart8 are open
ail desires known, and from whom no secreu
are hid."

Think of whiat I have written about litth
Roua whoun you say, IlNOW I lay me," tu,
uiglit; and pray that Ged will watch ovei
yoîî, %yaking and sleeping.

THE BAREFOOTED GIRL.

TIIERP are mny wees which sin hat
brouglit into tho world; and those who havi .

sinned ieast, sernetimes suifer most.* Es

pecially ia this the cae with little childxeu
who often are doomed to suifer the sorest
affliction th.'ough the faunte ana ains of theù
parents.

A man passing up Stato street, one chil 1

day, saw a littie barefooted girl trott~ing g
along on the cola pavement.

IlWhero are your shoes, littie girl 1 " aaid
the gentleman.

IlPon't dot sny," said elhe.
P«,on't dot auy ' Why nott" saidhle

"lMy papa dets drunk," said thoi pool
littie waif.

That tells the whole story. Bave feet,
ragged clothing, hunger, want, povei.ty, and
mxisery, all corne whon <' papa dots drutnk.'
And teni of thousands are beginang te
taste the deadly cup that brings ail th% j
misery at the end; and others are dealing 1
out this dreadfIi, deadly poison te poor de.
graded men. How wouderful that God
bears Nvith suai iniquities aind crimes, whiéh ; .
cause suffering te tho yoting, the poor, and, iv
the helpiess. But yot, thougi lie suffers.
long, hie doce net forget the littie ones. lie
who, long, ago, took them iu is arme te bleas
theon, loolks with pitying oye upon each poor
drunkard's chiid, and hears the sighls and
sobs of the suffering littie eues. May we
not hope that ho will speedily arise and
bring theni deliverar ce?î

GOD lIAS NOT GONE AWAY.

ANNiE and Lily were going from achool
together one afternoon, and Annie was teas.
ing Lily te go off aomevhere aud play 'with
ber.'1

II'But mother told me te corne riglit home S
frorn sehool," Eaid Lily. 1

IlWeII, elbe bas gone away, aud would 41
nover know if you dia go away for a ittle .hl
'whule," uiaughty Annie said. ,9.

«lBut Ged lias net gene away; lie would 4,r

know," Lily replied; as elhe rau home -fast


