
would go and sce if lier littie girl wvas living; the poor
babe just opetied its eyes, and looked at its cruel
iiiother, then closed tlîean in deathi. Somne tinie after,
the niissionaries camie, and the mother hieard them
preacli, and she became a Chîristian; and then she
thoughit of lier poor baby, and its last sad look went to.
fier heart.-Frorn ehie Well-spriiiq.

.13Ortrj».
A rrayer for Sabbath Sehool Children.

Jesus, Saiour, pity me,
lcar rae when 1 exy te thce,
I'vc e~ vcry naughty hcart
1ui1 of sin in ev-ery part:
1 can never make it good,-
Wiit thon îvasi me in thy biood?
Jeans, Saviour, pity mec!
1-bar me when 1 ery to thec.
Short has been my pilgrimn way,
Yet I amn sinning evcry day;
Though I'm so young and wcak-
Lately taught to run and spcak,
Yet in cvii I arn strong,
Far fromn thc I've Iivcd too iolon
Jesus, Saviour, pity me!
Hcar mne whcn 1 cry to ficit.
Whcen I try to do thy wili,
Sin is in my bosomn stili ;
And 1 soon do somiething bad,
That makes me sorrowfui and sad:
Who could help or eomfort give,
If thou didst not bid me live?
Jesus, Sttviour, pity nme!
Ilear me when. I cry to theo.
Tho, I cannot cease from guilt,
Thon canst cleanse me, and thou wiIt;
8ic thi blood for mie was shed-
Crned wth thorns thy biessed head

Thou, who ioved and suffered 80,
Ne'er will bid me from thee go:
Jeans, thou will pity rme!
Save miie. eI1 cry to tiîee-


