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o Lot me per .sn.uh, )ou, duu' Mus, }l., to try ai
diftferent p!.m Tako your tittlo son and d.lunhtcz"
vach separately to the place of prayor, and, wad
jng with them before the Lord, toll Tiim the name, '
the history, the special want of each, and sce u
your heart is not opomd to plead for thom as you |
have nevor done before.”

Tears wede in the eyes of t]xo young mother as!
she saidy with trembling lips, « I'll wy.”
As oviening caume on, sho iad not forgotten hcx
promise, but as she saw that Sar ah, her-daug ghter, |

o, .

t

was unusually peevish, sie thought best to wike |
hier little son fivsy to the clmmbm‘ Willie was o
liight and pleasant Loy of five years, and when
"s wother whispered her wish to pray with him,
we gladly put his hand in hers and knelt by Tt
side. vAs he heard his name mentioncd bLefore the
Toud, -2 tender”hush fell upon his young spirit,
and he clasped his fingers more tightly as cach
pewiion tor his apvu.xl nesd was breathod into the
duw of his Father in Ileaven,  And did not the
Aiuging of that little hand warm her heart to new

and wove fervent desive, as she poured™forth her
st} -r‘iu.\t,iou to the llearer and Answerer of
B

pi ayer ?
When x.ho wmother and c]uld ros¢ from their

}\m es, Willie’s fuce was like a rainbow smiling

through tears. '

“ Maumnwa,” mamma,” said he, “I am so glad
you told Jesus my name. Now Ie’ll know

we when 1 get to heaven; and when the kind
angels that carry little children to the Saviour
take me and lay me in His avms, Jesas will look
at me so pleasant, and sa.y, ‘W hy, this is Willie
H. His tmother told me about hir. - How h.l.ppy
I am to sec you, Willie¥ Woi't that.be nice,
manmma P'— L. :

" THE LITILE BOY’S TURKEY.

"Dr. George F. Shrady, of New York, the emi-
nent physician and surgeon, was once in the,
country enjoying ¢ httle rcst and recreation. |
During 2 ramble one tay, he saw a sickly- -jooking !
boy abouc eight years of age resting Ly the road. |
side. Near the child and gazing, tenderly at him, !
was a sweet-faced old lady, whom the lad called |"
« Granny.” +The child . touchedMiis cap politely '
10 the doctor, and the little wan face liv np at a;
few . Rindly remarks that were wmade. hy tho.
stranger. A day or two afterward the doctor was
toid that an ,old lady and a little Uoy wished to
see him. -

4T could do nothmn to-stop his coming,” ex- ,
plained the woman. ¢ e says over an’ ovu‘ ever!
sinee Lhe day he saw you, that yow can make lim’
well wn' likeo othoer 1 boys,  He giveme no peaca
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! note written in a boyish haad:

&,

$

night or d ay, an’ so )x.n’n taken the li}::x'Ly D)
me hiin to.you to cure.”

¢ 'l‘h(. faith of the old lady and her Jittle wrund-
child was sortouching,” siid tho ductor, * Lhut I
resolved to.do my very best to ollect a cure,
in time the youngster was nmnnw _rbout, slron,,
Pand weli as his companions.”

A year or so afterward, in N ovr-u.]-m-, 1R88) 0
"']mhh:,v/x\'in" Day, & home-made box wivs delivered
l»y express at* Dr. Shrady’s howe in New York
City. The box contained a turkey, and u little
fv said: o

“dear doctor this is from the Loy what you
made well. 1 know the turkey is young aud
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“tender for i raised him from the egyg mysels”

“T have often received munilicent fees iron
grateful patients that my skill has helped relieve,”
said the doctor, “but I was never more touched”
by a gift in all my professional evperience thaw
when the little countey clw.p’%’mk\) in the vough -
little box, with the words, ¢ Kwpresses all /uule,
written on every side, was delivered to ne.”

It is not the great things that we can do which
mast please qur heavenly” Father., The widow's
wite outweighs tho rich aan’s treasures; and a
little thing done with a willing heart, is always
most accopt.ll)l(, to the Lord.  Alas that we should
so often neglect to do the little things!
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© THE CONGO GIRL.

Mr. Sharp, a missionary, sent out hy tue
‘Women's Foreign Missionary Society, suid one
day to her little negro scholars in West ‘xfnc'u
“ A poor Confro woman wants me, to takeher litsle
girk”

“Take her, take her}” (;,\clzumcd all the chiid-

“Iren in clxox'us.

% But I do not feel as if T could feed morve than
I now have,” she answered.

“They thought awhile, and then the cldest said:
“If we could. \VO[‘R\, and carn aomethuw we could
tbuy her food.”

“Yes, but I know of no one who has any work
! you could do.”

After some talk in Iuoo, one -of them said :
“Take her, cook the same as now, and we will
give her 4 pare off cach one’s plate till she have
plcnty ; only take her and teach her alout God.”

What made it the more touchmu wis that none
;of them had pore than they rgall) wanted for
t,hemsclves, and that other tribes very wuch dis-
'like Congo people ; yet they were willing gladly
to d1v1de what they had with even a (,m:«'o “hild.

Ifow much better this thaa i Jrecainess of
-some children who want all for. ﬂmmso!vns no
“inntter how others may fare,



