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1 lvill ha geutie andkIiud. I will obeymry parenitssud teacýliers.
I willot q arrel. Iw~ifl always tell the truth.' ]3ut then,
inother, I dou't know% Iiçw it is, I do so ofteU florget. '.hen
whcn eveninig cornes, 1 have te say, 'There nciw 1 wvhat is the
use of tryiigl ?I have been iu a passion, I bave been disebe-
ditcnt;' and once or twiee, isether you kunow, I have said -what
was flot truc 1 "

The dear ebild serned very mueb asbanied wbile saying- this:
so lier motiier loked kindly at bier, and oflly said, 1,My dear,
I do net think yon bave liegun rigbht." The littie girl toeked
up wonderîngly; and lier parent went on:-I "The fluet tbiug is
te bave a new beart: hiave you asked for this? 1" o, meticer;
I anafraidinot." &"Thiei,irny cbild, do so at once. Good frui;
yen know, eau oniy corne from a good troe. If your heurt is
wrouig, your conduet wiII be wrong. You eannot makze it righit
yourself, with ail your good .,solutions. But ask, God. for
Ohrist's sakze, te hîclp yeu. H1e wiIl give yen bis Ueoly Spirit,
and you wiII flot llud it auy more impossible te do tbe riglit."

I m glad to say that the child toolz lber rnotluers advice,
That very day tshe asked God, earnestly, to change bier heart.
andlbelp ber tedo uiglt God hourd bier prayer, as H1e always
,will ; and sbe wzis never beard to say again, , It's of nu use try-
ing-" Forslbe rayed, Plie watclicd, she .strove bard agaiust lier
sis, sud was ale, by God's grace, to lead the life of a lovely
Youug Cbiristiaul.-Earl, Days.

THE LITTLE LAD) WI1O SOLDIIIlS RNIFE TO ]3UY
A TESTAIENT.

0N' day lact 'week. a member of ilie Cornrittce of the Bolton
IndustriallRagged Seboul was walldng in eue of the streets of
that large town, vlieui a littie ragged lad rau up te bim, and
walked by bis side looking iii in bis face to attract his notice.1
At last tbe gentleman said, "*Wluo are you? " Thec boy replied,
9-Henry 0-. 1 arn in tb.e Raigged Scbeol, don't you
recofleet me? " 11O yes; well, Llenry, wbhat are you learning
at the Ragged ",ebool? " 'Ibe boy said: 1,I arn lcaruiug arith.
metie, sir, sud rea(ling iu the -New Testament. WbeuIl first
,%;eut to the sebool, I did not kznov a letter, and sou', the master
says, tbere is ne oue iu the sebool, exeept Kay, wbo eau re.,d
se -%vell as me." Aud then the boy putled out of tbe poeket
of bis ragged treusers a small, tieat Testamnent. "Sc, Sir,
said bc, "I b ave got a Testament of nîy ownY"

l Iow did you obtain that ?" '-Wby, sir, the aster sent me
an errand te Mr. Topping'a shop, aud Mr. Toppiug gave me


