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away the sin of the world, bave nmercy upon tle !"
WVash ine in Thy blood, clothe me in lthe robe of
Thy iiIigtleous-ess, put a new spirit within tle,
maka lue agaiu as a Jittle child. Ais is tae wi//l
of Goad, evenyour sandfcation. Ilow do w-e dare,
day by day, te thwmart lis will, to put our own
vain and niserable desires in the balance withl
Hiis, and use the Free-will whici le bestow-ed
upon us te do despite te the Spirit of Grace. Oih !
for the will te serve Him arighlt I to becone Il is in
this world and forever.

"Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with Thine and taLe away,
All that now makes it liard to say

Thy will be done."

TONG WING.

Tong Wing is a little Chinese boy. Ha has
ieoîg, uarrocw eyes and a round face. lis lair is
shaved off his head. except on the crown, wliere iLt
grows long, and is braided with red .silk into a long
queup.

Tomny's mother keeps Tong te w-asl dishes,and
help lier about the louse. He is only ciglt year
old, and so smtîail that he bas to stand up on a box
to reach the dish-pan ; but he i very quick and
handy, and hardly ever breaks anythÂiug.

He says he has a dear iother away cif in China.
and he iopes to s:ve enougb money soue time tu
go bcek aud sec her.

Nobodyv seeins to care for hîimî oxcept a tall,cross-
looking Chinaman, tiat lie calls his cotsiii.

This cousii comies to sep iit every Sunmday, aid
littie Tong always looks glad iden le goes. I tic
not wondr,for hi alwys sav to Tonitty's mtîoth.r ;
"'This boy no goui, play, bleak Ibreacck) dishies, yui
tell mie ; I whlip him." Aid ilien hie scoiis ui
poor littce Tong trembles in his wotden shoes.

But Tomtny's iiother always sas, -Oi, no
he's a very good boy ;' and site wonders hîow hier
a-n Tnmmy would get along wvashing dishes in
somie ri Chinauen's kitcen.

When his work is clone, Tong loves te play with
Tointy ; and a very pleasant playmtate lie imakes,
too.

le bace made a wonderful kite for Tomimy. 1i
w-as the best kite in town, uîntil it frll in love wiLi
the telegrapi wire, and refiused tu coie back to
earth. Touig aud Toîniuiy wern in despair.

Tuîng imîdt a new one, in the forn of a. bird.
If liai gcld eyes, and reil, blue and yellow
feathecrs. IL was done on Friday, and on Saturday
iorning tlie wind was just right. Tong wanted
te go riglt out, for the wind mtighi go down ; but
lie ha lis dishes te wash, and It would take him
an hoir.

"Leave 'cm on the table,Tongy ; nia won't care !"
said Tommy.

But Tong sbook lis head and looked sad.
"Yougo up stair ; Ie tc 'ei welly i very t quik,"

lie said And iwLen Toini liad gone. lie pilcd
thmeni np in the closet, on the fluor, and coveredti
thei o-er iti the big lothes-basket. Thenl lie
coiled lis quxeue around his head, calied Tomiy,
and off they skipped, holding the kite betwcen
theim.

When Tommyîîr's mîother caime down stairs te sec
about the lunch, she sawi the basket in that ususual
place. Shle was ve-ry tmtuch surprised te fid lithe
dirty dishes underneath.

Tong stayed out longer than lie intended, and
wien lie caine in he -vas frightened to find the
basket gene and the dishes washed. .

Ilis round face as very long, as le s-ail te'
Tonmy's mother, "Yeu tell ny cousin 1"

"Ne," said his kind mîistress. 'Ibut yout nmîst not
do that again, Tong."

Anmd Tong neveu ias beau naughty sinc.--Our
Litle Ones.

RESPECT FOR PAlENTS.

If children could realize but a snail portion of
the auxiety their parents feel on lheir account
they would pay far better respect ta lhe parental
wislies. A good child, and one i wiehot conti-
dence can be placed, is the une who doe net allow
himself te disubey lis parents, nor do anything
w-hen his parents are absent, that le lias reasou te
believe ther woulid disapprove were they present.

THE CHUIICH GUARDIAK.

The good advice of parents is often o engraven
on the heart of a child, that after years of care

uad toil do not efface it ; and in tl heur of temp-
tation the thouglt of a parent lias been the salva-
tien of a chilk, though the parent may be sleeping
iu the grave, and the ocean mnay rol between tat
sacred spot and the tmpted.child- A snall token
of parental affection, borne about the person,
especially a parent's likeness, w-ould frequently
prove a talisman for goo.ci A Polish priniec was
accustomiîed te carry the picture of hi-s father ai-
ways in bis besoin, and on any particular occasion
he would look upon it and say, "Let ie do noth-
ing unhecouing se excellent a father" SucI
respect for a father or milother is once of the best
traits in tle character of a son or daughter.
"Houer thy fathlier and thy niother, that Lt uimay le
well iith teice, is the first commiandimîent vi-l
promise," says t Sacred Book, aud happy is the
elild who acts accordingly.

THE SECRET 0F 00OD MANNERS.

TrE Secret of good manners is te forget one's
onn self altogeter. The people of really fine
breeding are the enes who inever tihini of themît-
selves, but only of the pleasure they can give ta
otiers. No adornienlt of beauty, or learning, or
accumplishients, goes so fari i i pover to at-
tract as tLe one gift of synipathy. In all French
hlistory, no i-onan alid a stronger fascination for
whoever came within her reacI thon Madaimie 1Re-
camîîi-r. Shie swas called beauitifuil ; but lier por-
traits prove that lier beauty was not ta lie comparel
witli tliat f tcmainy less charingii'' woiîen. Anid
when every attriction of person Iail long sinîca
passed aw-ay, and she was aim old, oid ivomîtan, lier'
sw-ay iver the licarts of othters w-as as powerful
as ever. Vttat was lier secrel

It w-as this une tihing solely-lher genuinie and
uniaferied intere'st in tIhe good aud ill fortues of
her fiends. Athors cafte and read t-bir books;
paiuters caille to lier with hileir pict utes ; states-
mn with tieir projects. She, herself, wrote ne
books, painted noe pictures, iad ne projects. She
was sweet, simply aud uticousciotisly, as a rose ta
sweet. Sie reay c-ared for the iappiness and suic-
cess of others, aud tiy fuit the gentineness of lier
svmîpatty. It surroundod lier with an iimuortal
ciarîm. Let any girl try Madaume Recamier's cx-
petriui-tii. L her go to society, thinkiig itoth-
iung cf the admiration she umay winL ; bui everything
ut tLie happiness site Caxn confer. It iatters littl-
wlihther her face is beautiful, or lier toilette costly.
Before tI end of tiree nietiths sie will be a hap-
py girl hirself, for the world likes sunlshine and
syiip>atiy, and turns t themli as the llowers bask
in the sun.-Yout's Companion.

I CANNOT UNDO IT.

A lit'le gii sat tryiug to pick out a seai hliat
sie liad sew-ed togetier rog. lier ch ubby in-
gers picked at the thread, that wolid break, leav-
ing the end hidden seuowhere anmong the stitelies
tat she had labored so wearily te miake short and
close; and though the thread caine out; yet tlie
tncedio ioles remained, showing jusi t how the seami
had been sewed; and with telars in lier eyes sie
cried, "0 ianuitna, I canniot undo it :'

Poor little girl ! Ye are learning one of the
saddest lessons there is. The desire of undoing
w-bat can nover be undone gives us more trouble
than all the doings tof a busy Lire; ani because wC
kuow this so w-eil our hearts ofteu ache for the
boys and girls w-e see doing the things they wilit
visl se earnestly by and by te undo. Older boys

and girls have felt kecener heartaches lor graver
faults. Ye all know soimething of tic desire te
undo, and sorrow that ye cannot. And now,
wliere is the bright side ? Right hera. Let us try tu
do a thiug the first tie so that we shall never wilm
te iundo it. We can ask our Hleavenly Fathr. Ile
never lead us wroueg ; and anything w-e do uder
His guidance w-e shall never wish te undo.-Te
Myrile.

Smiur will net gladden him in his home,
wltom - faith consolcth net by the way.-ST.
AUGUSTINE.
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INTENSITY OF BIBLE PRAYERS.

The scriptural examples of prayer have iost of
theu an unutterable iiitensity. They arc pictures
of struggis in whici more of suppressed desire is
Linted at than is expressei. Recall the vrestling
of Jacob :-"I w-ill net let thee go except thou
bless me ;" and the "panting" and pouring out of
the soul of David :-"l cried day and night, my
throat is dried." "I wait for my Gon ;" and the
importunity of the Syro-Ph<eniciau with
lier "Yea, Lord, yet the dogs unider the table eat
of the clild-en's crumbs ;" and the persistency of
iartiuncs, crying out the more a grant deal.
"Il ave mercy on me ;" and the strong crying and
tears of our Lord, "If it be possible-if it be pos-
sibe !"-'[lre is no easiness of desire hcre.--sj//

DEAN STANLEY ON GOOD DEEDS.

Tu weary traveller in the South of Spain, -ho,
after passing many an arid plain, and niany a bare
hill, inds hiise.f at nighttfall under the Jheights
,of Grenada, will liar plasihing and ripplitg, under
the shade of the spreading trees, and along lite
side of the dusty road, ite grateful inurmur of
riîîxîng wvaters ; cf streamlets, whoso sw-et music
iiinixgles with his dreiais as ie sleeps, and meets
his var as t-he first pleasant voice in the atillness of
ti early dawn. What is il? It is the sound cf
the irrigating rivulets called ilt existence by the
Moorish occupints of Grianada live centuries ago,
which, amidst all ithe changes of race and religion,
iave nver ceased to ilow. Their empire lhas
fialleil, tlieir creed lias been suppressed bv fire and
sword, their nation lias been driven froin the
shores of Spain, and their pilaces crumbled into
ruins ; but this trace of their- benîeficiai civilization
till continues ; and in this continuity, tut w-hich

was good, and wise, antd genîerous in that gifted,
but uhlîappîy race, still lives on te cheer and
resh theit enemiies aid thrir conquerors. Even
so iltis with the god deeds of tihose who have
gole before us. Vhatever tlere lias becn cf grate-
ful consd-eration, of kindly hospitality, cf far-
reacling gener-osity, cf giracious charity, of ligh-
minr-ded jtlstice, of saiti-ly devotion-these still
feed hlie strieam of morai ferilization whilîcil wil
runt on whei thitijr place knows theim no more,
whmen (-vn tihir ii;its have perisied. The vision
of a noble character, tle glimpse of a nîew kind of
virtiue. dues not perishi. A thing of goodntess, like
a thing of beauty, is a joy forever.

ON TE OTHEI SIDE.

A happy honte suddenly becane sad, the liglt
triw dark, for the joy of the whole hous-a--baby

was dead.
lu tie evening hie children gathered round their

tarful mother; they were ail sorrowful, and won-
dering, as little ones are wlien such grief comes.

"Motlier," said on'?, '-you took- care of baby
when ahe was haro, and yeu carried her in your
airns ail the tiue she was ill ; but who took her on
the other side ?'

"On the other side of what, dear child r'
'-Oi the other side of death. Wlho took baby

on the other side ? she was se little, ame could not
go alone."

Then answered tie mother, "Jesus met lier thora
-- He who took littde childrenl in His arms, and
blessed theim ;" and she told theri the story of
Jesus, and His love for the little ones.

THERl are souls in the world which have the gift
of fluiing joy every where, and of Jeaving it behind
thein whon they go. Joy gushes fromî under their
fingers, like jets of light. Tieir influence is an
inevitable gladdeîing of the heart. It secns as if
a shadow of GoD's own gift bas passed tîpon them.
They give light without meaning ta shine. These
brigit hearts have a great work to do for Go.-
Fa ber.

"Tuan ye aven te nie, saith the Lord, with all
your heart, and with fasting, and -ivth weeping,
and with mourning."-


