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AUNT NANCY'S MIND.

BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER.

A1A this is the new New Testament,
And ’tis come in the sweet ‘o the year,

Wikn the fields are shining in cloth of gold;
And the birds are singing so clear ;

And over and into the grand old text,
Keverent and thoughtful men,

Through many a summer and winter past,
Have been peering with Yook and pen,

Till they've straightened the moods and tenses

out,
ad dro each obsoleto phrase,

A:,A-! -uf!(-nmhe strong, old-fashioned words,

To our dainticer modern ways ;
Cullated the ancient manuscripts,

Particle, verh and line,
Al faithiully done their very best

To improve the book divine.

I haven't a doubt they have weant it well,
Kut 1t is not clear Lo me

fba: we needed the trouble it was to them,
Un either side of the sea.

I can not lielp it, a thought that comes—
You know I am old and plain—

But it secns like touching the ark of God,
And the touch to my heart is pan.,

For ten years past, and for five times ten y
At the back of that, my dear,

I've made and men ‘ed and toiled and saved,
With 1wy lhible ever near.

Sonictimes it was only a verse at morn
‘That hfted me up from care, )

Like tbe sprivgiug wings of a sweet-voiced lark
Cleaving the golden air;

And sometimes of Suoday afternoons
*I'was » chapter rich and and long,

That came to my heart in its weary hour
With :he lilt of a triumph song.

I stud ed Jbe precious words, mv dear,
When a cLild at m. mother’s knee,
And i tell you the Bible ['ve always had

Is a good enough book for me.

THE WESLEYAN, FRIDAY, JULY 15, 1881
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i ive all your sins and give| Once more the smile came back
w(:ll: fo:;%lw heart).'" g into his face, and with straightfor-

«T dunno what you mean by wg(lid, honest love in his eye, he

t.” 8al H

tht&nd therein he was like Nicode-| “Isthatit? ThenI'll take Jesus
mus. Indeed he was a young Nic- | Christ for my Saviour ”
odemus come to Jesus by night. He | “ But, Johnny,” said I, “what
knew that he wanted to be “gooder,” | will you do with the old job of sin ?”
but he did not know how he was to |  Still another ray of light came
be made so. In fact, und‘er the | into his face, and, with compressed
preaching and singing of the Gospel, | |ips and firm and determined voice,
that poor, ignorant boy had been | he said, evidently remembering his
made to feel his sin, his moral short- | other answer: “I throw it up.”
coming and spiritual need. I talk-| «That's it, my dear boy. That
ed with him a little while about‘and 18 what it is to become a Christian.
OfJCSUS, and llO\V lle had come 1nto It is to take Joesas for )‘()ur Suviour’
the world to save sinners ; and how | who forgives all your sin, and for
he had died for us; and that God | your new Master, and God for your
had raised him up from the dead ;| tather in Heaven, and throw off the
l and that he was now in Heaven, ! old job of sin. And now will you
| looking down upon him then and | kneel down here with me, and tell
| loving him; and that the Holy | Jesus that you have taken him in
Spirit was now opening his blind | your heart, to be your Saviour and
| eyes, to sec his sin and need, and so | Master ?”
| prepare him to give himselt to “Yes, sir.” And with that he
Christ. A g()()d deal of this he did | fe]] upon his knees beside me, and,
| not seem to understand, especially | aftor I had offered a prayer of
how Jesus could be ‘“away up in | thanksgiving and for the Lord to
Heaven,” and yet know anything | keep him and make him steadfast,
about him ; and particularly he did | [ asked him to pray, which he did
not know how he was to give him- | substantially in these words : « Lord
self’ to Christ.  Nevertheless, I'| Jesus, I take you for my Saviour,
went on preaching or talking Jesus | and I throw up sin. Help me to
to him, trusting the present Holy:| be gooder than I am and to serve
Spirit, who had awakened him and | you right.” I said the “ Amen.”
detained bim in the inquiry-room,| [ introduced him to onme of the
to enable him to ‘“ understand these pastors, who bad been waiting for
things” which are dark not only to [ me the hour I had been with my
ignorant factory-boys, but are alike | Jittle inquirer, and told him how he
incomprehensible tothe natural man | had thrown up his old job and ask-

& may be stubborn and oct of date,
But my hair is white as snow,

Ard [ love the things I learned to love
1u the beautitul loug ago.

K can uot be changing at my time ;
"I'would be losing a part of myself,

Yon may lay the gew New Testament
Away ou the upper shelf.

I cling to the one my good man vead
In our fireside prayers at night ;

To the one my little children lisped
Ere they 'aded out of my sight.

{ ehall gather tire dear ones close again
Where { he many mansions be,

And till th-n the Bible I’ve always had
Is a goud enough bo k for me.

¢“I WANT TO BE GOODER.”’
REV. F. G. PENTECOST.

It was at the close of a preaching
service in connection with a series
af Gospel meetings in a manufactur-
ing town in New Eunglamd. The
mectings were held in a large hall,
and the custom with us was to dis-
miss the congregation, and ask all
those to remain who were interested
in the matter of their salvation.
Probably one hundred persons re-
mained to be spoken to and conver-
sed with by Christians; who had
tarried for that purpose. By half
past ten most of the inquirers and
Christisn workers had lett. I had
been engaged all the evening with a
most obstinate unbeliever, auxious
for his salvation, but full of difticul-
tics and excuses, which were not
reasons for not aceepting Christ. 1

night.,  He was so utterly weddea
to his ““own ideas” that there was
no opportanity left in his mind to
hear or consider God’s thoughts,

which are not our thoughts,

Somewhat disappointed and sor- | know the business. Then I want

rowtul that I had been able to win |
10 soul toChrist that night, I turn-
ed to my coat and hat to go to my
lodgings.  As I walked toward the

when grown to years and “ wise | ¢d him to look after him.

and prudent” in the knowledge and * * * * *

wnsdl(;m of the world. Fiually, as I was in that city months after-

thousands older and younger have | ward, and asked the pastor after

done before him, he asked : *“ Johnny,” and he told me le was
“ What must I do to be saved ?”” | walking uprightly. Amongst other
Iat once replied: “ Believe on | thing he bad “ thrown up his tobac-

the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou | co.”—XN. Y. Independent.

shalt be saved.” But this he did
not understand. I tried to explain
to him the natare of faith in rela- i
tion to Jesus Christ; but was un-| The ponics are not an agricultur-
successtul, for at length he said: al, but a domestic necessity. In
“I don’t know what you mean by | Shetland, as in parts of Ireland,
believing on Jesus Christ.” ) every family d.epends for fuel on
Apparently dropping the subject, | peat, and peat is seldom found near
I turned to him abruptly and said: | at bhand on the shore where the
“Where do you work?” houses stand, ‘but. on the hill lfelm]d
He looked up,evidently greatly sur- | them—there s always a hill in
prised at this sudden turn in the con- | the rear in .Sl.xctlan'l, every island
versation, and told me that he work- | consisting mainly of hill with a
ed in a certain factory, naming it. patch or two of ““smooth” land in a
“ What 2o you do in it?”" Lasked. | few snug nooks by the shore—and
T works in the picking room.” |as it oftenis ata distance of several
“Is it a good job?” steep and stony miles, each house
“No, sir; "tain’t! It's long hours | requirey several ponies, the number
and poor pay.” depending on the distance and u:h.ul'
“How long do you work ?” acter of the road. A family living
« Oh! different. Sometimes ten | “ convenient” to the peat, gay re-
houis and sometimes ' fourteen, ac- | quiffe biily two peat carriers, and
cording to the way the mill runs.” | another family may require half a
“ And what pay do you get ?” dozen. The material, after it has
“Ouly "bout tifty cents a day.” been daog and dried in the usual
“Weil,” said I, “now, Johnny, { manner is carried home on the back |
suppose Mr. So and-so,” naming the | of ponies in blankets called * cas-
manager of a large mill in another | sies.”” It is obvious that tho back
part of the town, “should come to | which has to perform this kind of
you, and say : ‘Johuny, I want a service should be broad and strong.
boy to work for me in my mill, and | Tho Shetiand pony is a striking ex-
I will tell you what I want him to | ample of development ; for genera-

SHETLAND PONIES.

ed for protecting him inst fogs
and damps of the climaltg.a It is ex-
ceedingly warm and comfortable,
fits close to the wearer's dapper
form, and is not bad lsoking when
new. But when the coat grows old
toward spring, at the season when
the new one should appear, it be-
comes the shabbiest of the kind that
you often see. Its very amplitude
and the abundance of the material
render it the wore conspicuous,
when it peels and hangs fora while
ragged and worn out, and then falls
bit by bit till the whole of it dis-
appears. No borsec looks at his best
when losing his coat, and the moro
coat there may be to lose the worse
he looks.— Lgndon Field.

OPEN IMMEDIATELY.

The certain, truest, surest thing I know,
’ Whatever, what else may yet befall
| Of blessing or bane, of weal or woe,
| Is the truth that 1s fatefullest far of all—
That the Master will knock at iny door some
night,

Amlgntnndinsz without in the silence dim,
Will wait till I basten with lamp alight,

'f'o open immedietely to Hin.

But will I be ready at onee to snring
Iu esgerness up, and cross the floor
With -apiurous step, and freely fling
In the murk of the midnizht wide the door?
Or will I have work to be pat away,
Or the taper that burns too low te trim,
To keep me from going wvithout delay
‘T'o open immediately to Hiw.

Or shall I, with whitened fear grow dumb,
The moment I hear the sndden knock,

And startled to think He hath surely come,
So falter and fail to find che lock;

And hold Him awaiting me as [ ;tand
Irres \lute while my senses swim,

Instead of the bound with outstretched hand,
To open immediately to Him ?

If this is the only thing foretold
Of all my future—(), I pray
That, momently watchful, I may hold
The key of a golden faith each day
Close :hut in my grasp; that when [ hear
The kuock, be it dawn or midwight dim,
Straightway I may rire without a tear,
Aud open immediately to Him !

MarGar»T J. PRESTON,

ILLUSTRATION OF FAITH.

|

who snubs a younger sister and
crowds her out of sight when others
are present, does her a sad injustice.
The child is to be 8 woman, and is
r1apicly becoming one. She needs
kind and pleasant cultare in every-
thing that tends to make her wo-
manly. A lift on her way helps
| ber to that mental growth which
| nobody can enjoy if heid down un
| der pressure. Her mind needs to be
quickened and strengthened by con-

! verse and contact with the minds of’

others. With this lifting and nelp-
ing and quickenin z she has a chance

to grow in every proper and worthy |

| direction.  Without it she retires
[ out of sight and shrivels into a mel-
jancholy existence.  The Chinese
| bind and :ramp the feet of their girl

i children.  We call it unreasonable. |

To bandage a child’s mind and to
i withhold from her the chance to
| attain that for which God has made
 her, is as undesirable and as culpa-
ble as anything the Chinese do in
the way of crippling their girls,

WHAT ONE CAN DO.

“ There is a man,” said his neigh-
bor, speaking ot a village carpenter,
“who has done more good. 1 really
believe, in this community, than any
other person who ever lived in it.
He cannot talk very well in prayer
mecting and he doesn’t often try.
He isn’t worth two thousand dollars,
and it’s very little that he can put
down on subscription papers for any
other object than for the support of
the mimstry, But a new family
never moves into the village that
he doee not find them out, to give
them a neighborly welcome,and of-
fer any little service that he can
render. He is usually on the look-
out to give strangers a seat in his
pew atcharch. He is alwnys ready
to watch with a sick neighbor, and
lovk after his affairs for him; and
I've sometimes thought he and his

‘But I don’t know how to trust
Christ as my Saviour,” said a young |
girl. ‘I hear what is said, but I do .
not understand how it is; I do not |
see the way.’ f

‘ Do you feel," said one who spoke |
with her, “that you are a sinner
aud in danger of being lost ?’ !

“Ido; I teel that I am condem- '
ned for my dreadful sins.’ !

¢ And what can you do for your-
self in the case ?’

“Ob, 1 canrot do anything. 1
have tried, and tried, but £ got mo
better.’ ’ I

‘ Jesus says to such as you,—
“ Belicve in me; cast your sins up- |
on me." ’ - W

‘1 would if T could ; but when T
try, it does not seem as it he re-
ceived me; I am always afraid he
does not.  Oh, I do not know how
to believe and trust.’

‘ Let me illustrate faith to you.
The other day a boy climbed a lad-
der to the roof of a house. It was
an unsafe place, and his mnother
hastened to call hin down.  The
roof  was slippery, and his little

do. I want him to work four hours | tions past he has been bred and
a day in the mill with two of my | reared and trained with a uniformi- |
own boys, that I am bringing up to | ty which could not have beeu xecur-
ped in any other part of the United
him to <o to school a halt-day. | | Kingdom. Hence his physiqueand |

will give him a dollar a day, and
he shall eat at my table and live in
my house with wy boys; and, in-

plattrrm where my wrappings were,
I noticed seated alone on one of the |
Lencehes what seemed to be alittle |
boy. A~ I passed him, T thought
to my=eli: {Vhy is that boy sitting |
there alone, and at this late hour?
So I went back to him, and sat |
down by hisside.  On this closer
inspection I found him a lad of per- {
Laps titteen years. e was very |
diity, tace and hands grimmed with |
factory-grease; hair  uncombed ;
mouth defiled with tobacco, which |
mde its appearance in juicy color- !
ing ubout the lips and amber drops !
lincering in the corner ot his mouth, !
Mceanwlile ho was clewig Lis |
“quia” vigorously,  He was smalli |
o! i~ age, being one ot the stunted |
fuctory children often seen in New
Fugland towus, having veen put in
the mill aimost betore he was old |
cnouzh to leave his mother's side.
Atter this survey of him, 1 put my |
arms kaodiy about his shoulders
and s

“ Weil, my boy, wbkat are you |
waiting here for?

The Jeply was the laconic 1

ulihio,

“ Wit made you come in at all?”

“1 just wanted to xee what was
&oinz on and to hear the singing.”

“Well, why do you stay longer,
now that nearly everybody has
gujl(‘ ?

“[dunno. ’'Cause I don’t feel
good.”

“Do youwant to be a Christian?”’

“I'i’'no. I dunno what that is.”

“Way, 1t is to be saved tfrom your
&in and become God's child. Would
JYounotliketo be God’s child ? That
1s to be a Christian.”

“I'd like to be gooder.  That's
what I'd like to be.”

“Well, my boy, that is what Je-
sus will do for you it you will take
him tor your Saviour. He will not
only make you * gooder,” but he

deed, I vill be a kind father to him
and take good care of him.””

The little fellow listened intently
to this imaginary proposition, with
an amused smile of ineredulity upon
his face; but when I had finished

and asked him, “Johnny, it such |

an offer was made to you, would

vou accept it?” with a smile that |

spread all over his face, and even

up out of the grime and dirt, and |
far quicker than 1 can record it, he |

answered :

“ You bet T would!  And mighty |

quick!”

“But, Johnny, what would you |

do with the old job?”
“1'd throw it up, higher'n akite.”
“ And then what would you do?”

“Why. of course, I'd go to work |
for the new boss,  But, say, Mister, |

you are ‘chafling me” now.”  With
something ot asorrowtul look upon

his face, as the momentary vision |
[ ot a better joby which 1T bad conjur-

ed up, taded away from his imagin-
ation. 4
I xaw the cloud move over the

| smile that a momenrt before had
veen upon bis face, and, with a |
great throb of pity and love in my |

heart for the boy, I said to him:

“ No, Johuny, I am not chaffing
vou. Youare working for a hard
master now, and are having long
| hours and poor pay. Everyone
who is living in sin is serving the
devil, and the only pay you will
get by and by is death. But, my
boy, God loves you, and he has sent
Jesus into the world to tell you so
and to ofler to make you his child,
put you to work for him, and finally
take you to Heaven. Now, Jehnny,
will you accept this new situation
and become God's child? That is
what 1 mean by believing on Jesus
Christ and accepting him. Will
you take him for your Saviour and
new Master ?

general character, his hereditary in-
stinets and ntelligence, his small
size, and his purity and fixity of
type. A pony belonging to the
breed which has had to pick its zig-
zag way down a steep declivity
during many generations must be
sure-tooted. By the same rule a
' pony whose grooms and playmates
include a dozen juveniles—thie ¢hild-
ren of the neighborhood, who roll
about underneath him or upon his
back—must be gentle; and the
pony living on the scathold, on air
sometimes, rather than on herbage,
must be hardy.

The pony ot the Shetland Isles is,
Lin facty the offspring of circum-
stance.  1leisthe pet of the family,
| wentle as the Arab’s steed under

similar trainingz. ITe will follow
[ his friends in doors like a doz. and
lick the platters or the children’s
faces. e has no more kick in him
| than a cut, and no more bite than a
(puppy.  Heis a noble example of
the complete suppression of these
vicious propensitics that some of his
kind exhibit when they are ill-
' treated, and ot the intelligence and
good temper that may be developed
in horses by kindness. There isno
precedent for his running away nor
for his becoming frightened or tired
even when he has carried some laird
from Lerwick to his house, many
Scotch miles across the hills, He
moves down the rugged hill-sides
with -admirable circumspection,
in loaded-pannier fashion, with two
heavy “cassies” of peat, picking his
way step by step, somelimes side-
ways. In crossing boggy spots,
where the water is retained, and a
green carpet of aquatic grass might
deceive some steeds aud bring them
headlong to grief in the trap, he
carefully smells the surface, and is
thus enabled to circumvent the dan-
ger. In winter the Shetland pony
wears a coat of felted hair, and es-
pecially suited for the season. His

|
l
|
|

thick winter garment is well adapt-

feet slid in the descent ; so he crept
to the edge, where his friends stood
anxious for his safety, Mr,
reached up his arms and said,—
“ Now, Willie, jump, and I will
catch you.”  Willie looked at the
stone pavement below, and drew
bacic, ~ Mr. O—— tried to per-
suade him, but the child was afraid
to trust,  ** Willie,” said his moth-
er, * Mr. O——— says he will cer-
tainly cateh you; does he not al-
way s tell the truth 777

“0b, yes ! he says true,” Willie
answered, Now, obey, Willie,”

[ said “his mother; do..’t make hiin
| wait ? he is all ready.””’

‘The boy trembled, but there was
no other way, and he lvaped from
the root.  His trust in Mr, O

| was faith; and when he was clasp-

ed in a pair of strong arms, he did
not doubt that he was there—he
was not afraid to rest. Christ tells
us to cast ourselves upon him just
50, and believe that Le receives us.’

‘Is that the way, asked the
young girl. Do you trust Christ
507

‘ Yes, just in that way; simple
and wholly as Willie threw himsclt’
into Mr. O——'5 arms. Cannot
you do so, believing that he does
bis part as fully as you trust him !

‘L never raw the way so clearly
before. Yes, [ can trust him ; Ido
believe him. I will cast myself up-
on him, sins and all,  Oh, I am so
glad.

And the fice that had been sha-
dowed with doubt and discourage-
ment lighted up with a new-found
Joy~

_-.—*___

THE YOUNGER SISTER.

There is much in the social train-
ing of & young girl, says the Phila-
delphia Times, for which a mother
and the elder sister are directly re-
sponsible.  While it is true that
children should not be unpleasantly
torward in conversation, it is just
as right-that they should be heard,
and among kindly-hearted people
their speech is always welcome if
put forth properly. The person

wife keep house-plants in winter
Just for the sake of being able to
send little boquets to invalids. “He
finds time for a pleasant word tor
every child he meets, and you'll
always see them climbing into his
one-horse wagon when he has no
other load. He really seems to have
a genius for helping folks in all
sorts of common ways, and it does
me good every day just to meet him
on the streets.””—Christian Observer.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
DO IT WELL.

‘Do it well, James.” It was
Grandpa Clark’s voice. James knoew
that, and he didn’t look up from his
work of raking the weeds out of the
garden path. He raked them care-
lessly, leaving a weed here and
a weed there, and not stopping to
remove the long root of knot grass
that #ad caught on the corner of
the onion-bed.

‘The sky is clouded,” said Grandpa
Clark, ‘and it it rains to-morrow,
those scattering weeds will take
root and be as thrifty as ever.
Whatever you do, my boy, do it
well.  The slighting of any picce of
work, however unimportant, leads
to neglect of moreimportant things
and wsoon everything the “hand
touches is passed over carelessly.
Habitual neglect makes a bad work-
man. Let me tell you a story. You
#re warm and tired ; come here angd
cool ot in the shade of this tree,

fine, highly-cultivatcd farms

few of the most i » Aag
St promipe U
together to talk it oyep ™ ney

‘“] have a rreat
’ family,” said ()L;we, ‘ a:?(?};d for e
good fellow, but a map wh‘nef iy
low a plot of Canadga thiga willy,
| other noxious plants and\we!'
o to seed on his farm v,  lo
year, can be called nothfn?r
bad citizen, who not only but
lnmsclf,_but his neighbom'al:)‘.,"'
‘i Itis a shame for him tq ,
50,7 said another, « after w,
waged a war ot'cx(erminatioe o
these troublesome plants t(:l Ny
Chim invite them back. He h bary
done tlllw work of vears gl u.,
‘e ought not t, '
in town,” said a thix)'dl-)e‘-t:-le““d
buy him ont.™ ’ ¢ Mag;
_ S0 they set a valye y
farm; each one told what |,
pay toward it, and one was
[ to malke the otfer to Harve
‘ caugrht at it very readily, gy
a liberal one, and he sp,
could purchase another fapgm in
vicinity ; but to his Ul'prise
was not a farm for sale ip the towy,
ship ; the people were all ]
against him. When he found
the truth of the matter he was vm
indignant, and said he had o righ
to seed his whole tarm to 0X-¢ q;
daisies, wild parsnip and butter.
and-egus, it he chose, dnd thy he
would get the better of them
He bought a farm ‘in vhe next tow
but the succeeding session of the
State Legislature prohibited the
sowing of the seeds of nOXiong
weeds,
¢ So poor Harvey was not able to
revenge himself in that way, It
seemed for a time that he made ag
etfort to correct his shiftless habi
but he found it a hard matter, All
his lifo he was hampered by thy
early contracted habit of slighting
everything he undertook to dg,
Bad luck followed him, of course:
and while his brother Henry be-
camoe a wealthy man, a good eitisen
and an active Christian, poor Har.
vey lost all his property, and to.
day would be a public charge wen
it not for the kindness of his broth
er, who provides for him and his
wife.’
* Thank vou, sir,” said

!

pon thy
e WWH
Chc‘.

it

old broom and sweep out the walk;
then I shall be sure to get
weed,  Atter this T will try and
make your lesson—* Do it well”
my motto. I shouldn’t like to: be
turned out of town.” And James
picked up his roke and hung it n
on the bough of an apple lree,vbiro.
be hastened away after his wheel-
barrow and broom.

A LITTLE GIRL'S ACT.

When the Boston train came
steaming into the depot the crowd

rushed for seats.  As a band of re-
crnits mounted the platform they
shouted back to their friends who
had accompanied them to the train,
the various slang phrases tbe{
could command, interspersed wit
anoath now and then.  Asthe traip
moved on, they pushed each other
into the car, where many ladies
were seated, including Mrs, B— and
her two boyxs,

Then the oaths came out thick
and fast, cach one evidently trying
to out-do the other in profanity.
Mis. B.— shuddered for herself and

and you will work the better for |
the rest and for the little lesson you |
will tind in my story.’ {

James dropped his rake and has- |
tened to aceept the invitation of his
employer. Theold centleman scowl- |
ed as the lone handle of the rake |
fell across the row of early peas, |
but he =aid nothine about it, and as
the lad seated himself” on a rustic
seat, and fanned himselt with his
broad-brimmed straw hat, Grandpa
Clark went on :

‘Several years ago a well-to-do
farmer in a prosperpus Connecticut
river town divided his property,
consisting of real estate, stock and
farming tools, equally between  his
two eons, while bhe and his wife
went to another county to live with |
a married daughter. The boys were
twins, but were utterly unlike in |
character. While they worked un- |
der their father's instructions this
difference was not particularly no-
ticeable; but when each went to
work for himself, it cropped out im-
mediately. While Henry cultivated
a little land in the nicest possible
manner. Harvey warked a good
deal and slighted it all.  Each way

jambitiuus in his way,—Henry to
l

becomo a good farmer, as the surest |
| way to make farming, in the long
| run, prontable; Harvey, to make
money, whatever the consequences
' to the farm. The first year he did |
very well. The next year the weeds
' which had been left'aFound the bor-
 ders of his field to gé to seed were
' multiplied four-fold ; the next, forty
fold. Indeed, his crops were swamp-
| ed with weeds. The people in the
town began to look upon the farm
| as a seed bed which was doing great
damage to the whole township of

her boys, tor she conld not bear to
have their young minds contamin-
atel with such lanzuage, If the
train had not been so crowded she

Lwould have looked for seats else

where, but nnder the circumstances
she was compelled to remain where
she was,

Finally, aftel the eoarse jesting
had continued nearly an hour, 3
little girl, who with hLer mother sab
in\lmnl of the party, >1¢'|tpt"1 out
timidly from her seat, and going up
to the ringleader of the group, 8

[ youne man whose conntenance e
J :

dicated considerable intelligence—
she presented him with a small
Bible.

She wvas a little, delicate Inoking
creature, only seven or cight ycars
old ; and as =he laid the book in his
hands, she raised her eyes :A]g[u‘l!-
ingly to his, but withoat saying3
waord went back to her seat.

The party could not have been
more completely hushed if an angel
had silenced them. Not. another
oath was heard, and scarcely s w0
was spoken by uny of them duridg
the remainder ot the journey.

The young man whe had received
the book xeemed ]»arli('ularly im-
pressed. He got out of the car al
the next station and purchased &
paper of candy for his little friend,
which he presented to her. He then
stooped down and kissed her, f“l
said he would always keep the little
Bible for her sake. N

The littte girl’s mothcrnﬂgnﬂﬁh
told Mrs, that her .child
been so troubled by the wickednes$
of those young men that she (Joll,I
not rest until she had given her‘hl:-‘
tle Bible, which she valued so big
ly herself.—Chris. Ins.
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