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A RECîTATION.
FIRST GIRL.

Teesa eall from the far-off heathon-land,
Oh, what cati you give for the great demand

ALL.

We have net weolIth, like the rich man's store;
We wvi1l givo ourselves-we have nething more.

SECOND GIRL.

I will givo my feet ; thoy shahl go and go,
Till the heathen's stery the worid shahl know.

THIIRD GIRL.

I will give my hands, tili their wvork shall turn
To the goid I have net, but can earn.

FOURTI[ GIRL.

I wiii give my eyes the story te rend
Of the hoathon's serrew, the heathen's need.

FIFTH GIRL.

I will give my tongue, that stery te tell,
Till Christian hoarts shahl -with pity swoll.

SIXTII GIRL.

Wle have littie te givo ; but by and by
XVe mnay hoar a cail from the Voice on high,
"'To bear my gospel e'er land and son
Into ail the world, go ye, go yje!1"

ALL (ver!/ slotvly and soleinnly).

Though of silver and goid wo have none at ail,
Wo wvili give q'urselme if we hiear that cail.

-Yeung Folks Missienary.

SHININO IN AT EVERY WINDOW.

VE went, one cold, windy day last spring
te seo a poor yeung girl, kept at
home by a lame hip. The room was

on tbe 11* h side of a bleaL0gse Iýt was net
a Pl ettsnt prospect without, jas thero much

~tiat was pleasant and cheerWin.
«-Poor girl! what a cheeresie she bas of jt,5I

1 thought, as we went te seo hoà sho was
situated ; and I ixnmediateiy thoughtý.iat a pity
it wvas that hor room wvas on the north side of the
b~ ouse.

" Yen nover have any sun," I said; "lnet a ray
cornes in at theso windows. That I caul a mis-
fortune. Sunshine is everything. I love the
sun."

"Oh," sho answered, with the sweetest smile I
ever saw, &4 my sun peurs in at every window,
and even through the cracks."

I arn sure 1 looked surprised. IlThe Sun of
Righteeusness,'l shie said softly-" Jesus. Ho
shines in here anîd inakes overything bright te
me.",

I could net doubt lier. She iooked happior
than anyone I hiad seen for many a day.

Yes, Jesus shining in at the wvîndows can make
any spot beautiful and every home happy.-.
Sel.

THE SWEEP.

Severa yenrs ago an effort wvns made te collect
ail the chimney sweepers in the city of Dublin.fer
the purpose of education. One littie felew wvas
asked if hoe knewv his lettors.

"Oh, yes, sir," was the reply.
"Do yeu spel?Il
LOh, yes, sir," was again the answer.
"Do you read V"
"Oh, yos, sir."
"And what book did yeu learn frm'
"Oh, 1 nover bnd a book in my life, sir."
"And whio -%vas yeur schoolmaster V"
"Oh, I neyer was at seheel."

Here was a singular case-a boy could read
and speli without a book or mnaster ! But wvhat
wns the fact? Why, anether littie sweep, a littie
eider than himsoif, had taught him te readb-%.
showing him the letters ever the shep doors as
they went threugh the city. II Whero there is
a wiil there is a way."-Ohristian Advecate.

NE VER.

Nover make fun of eld age; ne matter hew de-
crepit, or unfortunato, or evil it mnay be. God's
hand rests levingly upon the aged head.

Nover tell ner listen te the teliing of fiithy
stories. Cieanliness in word anxd act id the digîî
manuai of a true gentleman. You cannot bandie
fiith witheut becoming feuied.

Never cheat nor be unfair iniyour play. Cheat-
ing is, c--ntemnptibie anywhoe at any age. Your
play sbeuld strencrthen, net wveaken, your char-
acter.

Neyer cali anybedy bad names, ne matter wvhat
anybedy calis yeu. Yeu cannot threw muri and
kcep yeur ewn hands dlean.

Neyer be cruel. Yetu have no riglit te hurt
even a 41y needlessiy. 'Cruelty is the trait ef a
buliy ; kindness thse mark of aL gentleman.

Neyer insike fun of a cotapanion because of a
mi-cfortune ho ceuld net help.-Sei.
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