
SUNDAY SCIOOL GUARDIAPf.

every child hie mot, who did flot be-
long to the Sabbath school to attend.
Fi-e onîe day found a littho boy who
%vas so lame that lie could flot walk,
andi asked him if lie would flot be

elad to attend a Sabbath-school.-
fhie boy replied, ' Yes ; I arn so
lame that 1 cannet %valk : my
father is dead, and my brother je
gone to cea, and 1 have no-body to
carry me." 'Oh 1 will carry you Il
said Samuel: 61 will corne for you
every Sabbath, and bring you home
again. 1 should like to do it." 1111
carry you on my back ; you are
flot very heavy, and 1 had a good
deal rather do it than flot.' And
every Sabbath morning, Samnuel
%vas seen carrying the lame boy on
hic back to the cchooi. Nowv, if
all Sabbath school children liad the
same disposition as littie Samuel,
lîow fev idle children chould we
see in the streetc on the Sabbath.")

THE DYING GIRL.
A child of nine years old, in St.

Giles's, London, lhad gone for a
long time ho sehool, in whichi the
children of Roman Cahholics are
taught, by Protestants, to rend the
13ible. The little girl ivas taken
very ilI, and wlien there seemed no
hope of lier getting better, hier
p)arents cent for a popish priest.
XVhen hie came, he thus spoke. 10
lier: 66Child you are in an awful
state ; you are just going ho die. 1
beg you, before yoýi depart, 1o make
your dying request ho your father
and mother, that they ivili flot send
your brothers and sisters to the
school that you wvent to." The little
girl. raised herseif up in bed, and
said, IlMy dear father and mother,
i make il my dying request, that
you WILL send my brothers and
sisters to that school ; for there 1
wvas first haught that 1 wvas a sinner,
and that 1 must depefld alofle iipon,

Jesus Christ for salvation." She
then laid bier head back, and expi-
red.- Ckild's Com.panion."1

"DO AS YOU WOULD BE DONE 13Y.,,
66 nover will play with Chariey

Mason again, mother. He' a
naughty boy, and I don't love him."

",What is the malter now, My
con ? I thought you and Charley
wvere very good frjends.»1

IlWhy, mother, he' got my newv
India-rubber bal], whiclh sister Anne
gave me, and lie says hie wiil keep
it ail the time. But 1 say hie shan't
-shahl he VI

And caying this 11111e George
I-anmond burst int a sad fit or
tears. Bis mother spoke gently to
him and said :

I -Joi come Chiarley to rua
awvay with your bail 11"

"6Why, mother, he ivarted Io
play with it, and sodid 1. Ilot hlm
look at it, anld thon took it again,
because il wvas my bail, you know ;
and by and by, wvhen 1 was playing
bounce, it rollod aivay. I ran after
it, and so did ho ; and he got it beooe
I couid, and carried it home."

"4Well, George, il ivas wrung
for hlm to carry il away in such a
manner; but lot me ask you, zny
son, if Charley had a niee bail, and
you had none, don't you think you
should like 10 have played with it V"

"O, yos, indeed."
"And do you think Charley

wvouid have let you V"
6iO, I guess hie would, for he's a

roal nico boy, soeims1
66Weil, Georgy, do you remem-

ber what pappa told Fanriy yoster-
day-' ho do as you ivould be done
by il You would like very much
to play with Charley's bail, anld yet
were flot willing to let him play
ivith yours. This wvas flot right.
You did flot do as you wvould be
done by. You did wrorig, and so


