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BEGINNING TO BE USEFUL.
Two littiO girls Who woe connected with a Sunday school

in Warwick(shire, of' the ages of ten and cleyen years, gava
their teacher strong evidenca that she bail net laboured in
vain. The name of Jesus wvas sweet te theni, and a desi1ra
te ba like Hlm was manifested in their life. They hiad re-
ccived the Gospel as littie children, and new in their turn
eaeh breathed the simple yet earnest prayer, "lLord, -what
Witt thon have me to do ?" One Sabbath, at the close of
the sehool, these young eidren ware observcd by their

1teacher to bang back, and look anxiously in ber face, as if
1te gain encouragement to speak. Sha took them kindly by
tthe band, and soon elicited their confidence, when they told
their artiess and simple story,whichwas te the following affect.

1£I Teacher yen have told us tbat thosa Who love the Savieur
Iwill ba sure te show their love by working for Ilin, and by
Il being useful te others. But we ara very peer, and ceuld
1net think at first wbat we could do for Jesus, besides baing
dutiful te our parents, and kind te our brothers and sisters.
We get a few half-.pence sometixnes, but they will net do
much. We bava atlast found somathing tedo now, teacher,
and ara cone te tell you, bacansa wa thought it would niake
yeur heart glad. Wa begged the usa of Mrs. -'s front
roem fer an heur avery evening, which sha readily granted
us, aad wa hold thera a 1 Bible Class' for very little girls ;
we teacli them te read and sing, thon talk te them about
Jeass, then we giva each oe a small book, and send theni
homne. Bt we ivant now a secret place te pray in together.»1

Sunday school teachers, next te an earnest desire te lead
Iyour little Roeck te Christ, that they may ha lanibs of Ris folde
teach them te be useful ; and if thair extreme yonth, wvith
ahl its natural impulse, should forbid yen te calculate upon

tthe amount of good they will do now, yen snay at least (un-
11 der God's blessing> calculate upon habits of usefuiness being

fermed, whick will rasuit la that blessing which faith may
suggcst.-Union Magazine.

-' "THE NAILS AIRE GONE, BUT THE MARRS ARE LEFT."1
Once thera was a littie boy, who hall a father Who loved

fhim dearly, and wished, as ahI good parants do, te hava hie
son a geed child. Se, oe day, ha told hlm that ha would
driva a nail inte a pest wheaever ha should do an act that
was wrong; and wheu ha should do a good deed ha would


