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self for admission to the Church. The
office-bearers hesitated, on the ground
that ha mnight not have suflicient capa-
city to comprelend the doctrines of the
Gospel and the evidences of conversion.
They concludtd, however, to examine
hîim, and began with the subject of re-
generation.

"1> Do ou think, Sanny," said the
pastor, " that you hava beau boni
again?"'

"1 think hlav," was the answer.
" Well, it sO, whitose work is that ?"

Ai, God did a part, and 1 did a

"Ah ! what part did yous do, Sanusuny ?"
" Why, I Gpposed God all 1 could,

.and le did the rest."
The result of the examination was,

that, so far as tliey could jud<-ge, the
Ioly Spirit hat been Sammsuuuy 's theologi-
cal teacicr, and lawd also created iuni,
anew in Christ. " Nout of works, lest
any man should boast."-Userver.

"WILLIE HAS NO SOUL."

vho still loves thein, now ha lias gene
homo to heaven. Willie stood by, with
his large, vacant, dreamy eyes, not seem-
ing to mind what the minister wvas say-
ing. But as the good old man wyas
going away, he laid his hand on Willie's
head and said, 4 And Willie lias a soul
too."

"No; Willie has no soul," said the
boy.

"Yes; Willie lias a soul: this" (lay.
ing lis hand on his shoulder) " is Wil.
lie's body; but it is Willie's smul tiat
loves his mother and little Jessie."

" No ; Willie lias no soul," was still
the auswer ; and to ail the good man
could say, the reply was still the same,
""Willie lias no soul."

Poor boy, he cannot understand,
thouglit the ininister ; and he was turn-
ing away, whenl the child said, "Willie
had a soul once."

" Ah! vell, what did Willie do with
it l?"

" Yes, Willie had a soul once; but
Willie gave it to the Lord Jesus ta kcep
for him. And now Willie lias no saul."

A few years ago, among the high Little chiidren have you given your
hills of Scotaid, lived a family f souls to the Lord Jesus ta keep for Yeu?
rosy cieked boys anid girls, and one le -will keep tham safeiy, and hi wii1
of the number Ias known by all thc love ta do it - for ha says now, as ha did
ieighbours round as - JJaft Willie." once on earth, I Suifer the littia cl-
They called him so because, thougli h dren ta couic unto nie, and forbid thin
vas now a tall, large boy, lie could nlot et."

learn to read antd write and spelU, as his
brothers and sisters did. Even little
Jessie, who vas only four years old, I ain a Missianary in my un(sry,"
Jnew a grcat deal more than poor once remarked a Christian niother.
Wrillie. He was almost an idiot. I Six pair af littia eyes lre daily watch-

All day long, while the other childrei ing uy looks, as wll as listening ta niy
Vere at schol, lie would lie anong the words, aud I wish iny chidran noyer ta

,purple heath, and talk and sing to ini- se a ina that whicii they nay nt
.self in his own wild way. But as he imitate."

vas always kind and gentle, Cverybody
loved " Daft Willie."

One day the wlhite-liaired old iniister A Iùtionalistic clergyman was assart-
caiîe to Wilie's homn, and, gathering ing tîat 1indooisîo is good enongli for
al the little fliaxen heads and briglit the indoos. Tle late Norman MeLeod,
eyes about his knee, he talked to thei at once replied, IWly inau, Hindoo-
about the good Saviour who loved little ism is 80 bad, that the Ilindoos would
ehuldren 'hien lie 'aas on earili, and be tha bette- i aveu your Chritianity."


