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PRAYEIt.

O 11F1.1. lis, God, wilcl iL is day,
By kiindly words and (]colis,

To àt.ere good zuinories away,
For tho lait ovcnilig's nccds;

And so to liear, ait sot of suit,
Tho cowtfort of tho Lord's IlWall dotle;

Nor foc! roînorse, and grief, and sliano,
But gladiy face the falling nighit,
And hope for hcavon's oternal liglit,

Thirough the Redcoer's name.
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"MNJESUS CHRIST LOVES YOU."
IT WaS not quite train-time, and among

the waiting, passengers a gentleman walkcd
to, and fro on the long platformn, holding
his little daughter's hand. A commotion
near the door att-acted the general atten-
tion, and several officers brouglit into the
mom a nîanacled prisoner. It soon became
known thiat lie was a noterions criminal,
who wvas sentenccd to imprisonnient for
twcnty ycars. The littie child looked at
Min, first with wonder and horror;- then,
as she saw the settled, sullen gloom of his
counitenance, a tender pity grew on lier
sweet face, until, dropping her father's
hand, she went over te the prisoner, and,
lifting her eyes te his face, she spoke a
fewv low words. He glared upon ber like a
fiend, and oIe ran back, haif afraid, te blie
fathcr's bond; but, a moment after, she
was lit his side again, prrising nearer thar
before in lier sclf-forgctful earnestness
and this time the prisoner dropped jis
defi.,it eyes as he listened, and a sight
tremor passed on his liard face. Then lier
father called, and the littie child went
slowly away, looking back pityingly. The
train came prescntly, and the' prisoner

wcnt quictly il), and dur-
iîîg the journcy gave the
officers no trouble. Up)on
thecir arrivai lit tho prison *

Ilis conduct was inloat lx-
collent, and contintucd to
bo Bo. IiiaLes of that pri-
son, liaving ternis of tivcnty
years and over, arc
allowed a light in thc
eveninga, and it was obscrved that lie spent! &fTHE SHADOW IPICTURES.
the time in studyiiîg the jiblc. At lcngtli1 UNCLE Hàty can make queer ahadows
Boule one asked how 'it camne that hol ie the wall by the use ci his handa. lie
brouglit with himn such a reputation for makes us laugh a good deal by the odd
%vilfulness, since lie had provcd imsclf: Lhings lu shows us. Last niglit lie fixed
quiet and wcll-bcha. -,d. 1 is bands so as ta cast a ahadow like that

Wal sir," sadleI 'l elyu.I , of a face. Then hoe ga-ve as thie shadow ef
was when I was waiting ait the station be- a ralibit. You cati see what lie did, from
fore I came bere. A littie mite of a girl the pictures I give you.
was there with lier father. She wasn't ______________

muci more than a baby> and she lad long JONN AND GRANDMOTHERS.
shiny hair flying over lier shoulders, and
sudb great bine eyes as yen wont often sec. GRANDMOTHitES are very nice follu';
Someliow I couldn't lielp Iooking at lier. They beat ail the aunts in creation,
By aud bye she let go lier fathera8 hand They let a chap do as lie likes,
and came over to me, and said, ' Man, I amn And don't worry about education.
sorry for you;' and you wouldn't believe icntsci ta

if 1né f1-t S f 1,. .- a1 q na-I'm sure IcntBci i l
b- t thr . or te-r in li. c cM- What a poor faiiow ovzr coulId de

thiug appeared te give way inside then ;Fo plsaupensndc ,
but I was proud. and wouidn't show it. 1 Wtor a als ad nnes orc tw.
julit scowled at her>blacker than aven. The Wtiutagadm rto
little dear looked kind of* scarcd-like, a'i Grandmothers speak sýftly te Il me"
ran off to lier father, but in a minute she To let a boy have a good tirne;
wvas back again, and she came right up to Sometimes they will whisper, 'tis truc,
me, and said, «M.%ati, Jesus Christ is sorrY T'other way, wlien a boy wants te climb.
for you!' O, sir! that dlean broke my
lieut, Nobody 'd spoken to me like that' Graudmothers have muffins for tea,
since my good old mothez. died years and' And pies, a wle rov in tule CeLLST,

years ago. I'd liard work te keep thc tears iAnd they're apt (if they know it ini timte)

baci., and ail the way down here I ws ITo make chicken-pie for a " feller."
Just thinking of mother, and the many And if lie is badl now and then,
things she used to teacli me when 1 was no Adm110 ra akeignie
biggcr than the blessed baby. I made up Ahy n mok ave get retin nse,
my mind I wvould neyer rest tilî My Aney ony lo ove ther bosecse oy
motlier's God was mine also; and 0O! sir," IAdsy Ateeby ilb os;
lie exclaimed, -while the teous ran clown his "lLife la only 'Eor t the best;
face,"I H.?s saved me-he's saved me!" Let the chidren bie happy to-day."

am- Then look for awhile at the sky,
HE, WOULDN'T SELI RUM. And the bills that are far, far away.

TIIERE had licoua temperance meeting, Quite often, as twilight cames on,

and ail the boys attended. That eve* ning, Grandxnothers sing hymns very low,
Carl sat in a brown study. HP pressedl lis .fo themtselves as they rock by the fire,
lips tiglit tegether and knit lis forehead fAbout heaven, and when they shail go.
into frightful wriukles, and glared straight And thon a boy stopping to think,
mnto the fire without saying a word for a Will find a hot tear in his eye,
long time. To know wlat will corne at the laut;

"'Wlat is it r' said Aunt Abby, smiing For grancimothers ail have te dis.
at the boy's eaiixest face. '<No, Abby," said
Carl, :slowly and withi mucli empliasis, "lIf 1~ I wish they couid stay bere and pray,
was as poori aaknitting needie, and hadn't, For aboy needs their prayers every niglit;
any more mouey thian a hien lias teetli, I'd ýSoe boys more than others, I 'apose,
nover se»l runi r" Such as 1 need a wonderfu1 siglt.


