
THE *MISSIONARY OUTLOOK.

I believe, witb a perfect faitb, that God will recomn-
pense aIl that do good and kecp lEs comrnandments, and
that He will punish those that transgress tbem.

IlI bolieve, with a perfect faith, that: the Messiab is to
corne. Thougb He retard His corning, 1 will wait till H1e
cornes.

I believe, with perfect faith, that the dead shaîl be
restored to life when it shall seemn good for the Creator,
our God, to do so."

Pray for [lissions.
'['1E saintly mother of a missionary used to pray with

a map of the world before 'ier in ber closet every
day. She would plead witb God in behali of one country
for successive days, and then for another, and another.
When bier daughter wrote home of the great awakeîzing at
Harpoot, and of the many conversions in that city and in
the villages of tbe plain, the mother repliod : I amn not
surprised. I bave been expocting tbis for montbs past. I
have spent the hours before the dawn of every day 1 raying
to God for an outbreak of bis Spirit upon Hârpoot."

J udson's testirnony as to prayer was: IlI neyer was
deeply interested in any object-I nover prayed sincerely
and earnestly for anytbing, but it camne at some time; no
matter at bow distant a day, somebow, in somne shape, pro-
bably the last I should have devised, it came."

Queen Mary trembled at the prayers of John Knox.
What a quaking in the kingdom of darkness would ensue if
our great sîsterhood of churches would band together to
fatbom the rneaning of that glorious promise, Il things
whatsoever ye shaîl ask in prayer, believing, ye shahl receive."

Prayer, in certain circumrstances is as natural to man as
She throbbing of the pulse ; as the respiration of the.lungs.
If God irnplanted that instinct in the human heart i.t was
because in bis own heart there i'i something responsive.-

Oiný Yo"ng 13lk.

Comipensatio'n.J 'S fair Rlower,- in life's fresh morning
Fade they fast anid die?

'[hou shalt patier brighter blossorns
'Ncatb a purer sky.

Stars of hope that sprld er thee-
D>o thecir lighits declinU ?

Flter flot, for straigbt before tbee
Hevnsglories shine.

flarkly- doth thete1c s threaten?
D)ost thon lpless stand ?

There is One Who cari proteet thee,
Stretcbi to Hlir tby hand.,

'Neath Hlis pinlions if Hje bidle thece,
Storrns rnay cross thy way,

Safely thiroulgh thrni 11le will guide tce
Into cloudless day.

-Am Parki nson.
Toronto.________

The "1Two Kinds Christy Boys."
FOR '11E MONll), FtitlD.C HALIEwais walking down thc street witb his hands

thrust down lin bis pockets, bis head thrown well
back, whistling like any blackbird. It was not a very
pleasant day, but wbat does a boy care for March winds
and tlying dust ,vhectibis liands each clasp a brigbt new
quarter and bis busýY brain is bard at work trying to settle
which of sortie hialf dozOfl thiings hie wvill buy with bhis birth-
day money : a kite or a hall, a new jackknife, or sorte
"dandy" tops. Dear mie I wbat a puzzling tbing it is, ibis
investing of unes5 noney-but before the question was any-

thing iîke decided, sornetbing occurred to take Charli
mînd quite away frorn bis quarters or hirnself. Round
corner came a Chinaman-by no means the commonsi
in (harlie's town that he would be in one of our large cil
-- and following hirn were some three or four boys, laugh
and shouting, and calling out a great many things that tl
,doubtless tbought very brighit and witty, and which, thot
probably the man did flot altogether understand, he kii
very welI were intended to annoy and even insult hi m.
did look rather odd, to be sure, with his strangely-sbal
clothing, and his long braid of hair wound round and rot~
his head, and Charlie stopped and, with his hands siill
his pockets, stood watching bim, tili, just as the man ca
near where he stood, hc turnoed into what was evidently
shop, a poor littie place with but one small wvindow, 2
closed the door bchind him. They boys did flot fou4,
They were--well, not exactly brave, and j'referred to rei
at a safe distance; but they continued their shouts ý
gesticulations, and finally one very bold spirit caught ul
stone and flung it at the window, of course, breaking it.
that, Charlie, as he would have expressed it, Ilcarnie to
senses." Hiîs hands flashied out of bis pockots, and lie miý
one dash wbicb sent these brave boys, who were ail jar
than hie, flying in aIl directions. Knowing that noili
would be gained by following them, hoe turned back, a
opening the door of the little laundry, went in. 'l'li n
was standing looking at bis broken window, and shiaking
head in the rnost dismal manner.

IlIt's a shame !" exclaimed Charlie, though by no mjeý
sure that he would be understood. 'lIt is a sharne for th
to do that ! You must take this money -pulling out
preclous quartersl "and have the window mnended."

But the Chinaman did understand, as Charlie Very sc
found. For a moment hie only looked at hiîn with a puzz
expression in bis face ; then, witb a queer little shrug of
shoulders, ho said: "Me think me no more go wh
teachy to be Cbristy. Clhristy boys worse nor China bo
but-,

But Charlie could ziot stand that. Oh, the shame of
His cheeks grew red and bis broath came quick. He wali
across the littie shop and held out his hand. &Te
flot really Christian boys," he said, in distress ; I wi 11
that they do flot bother you again;, and now, please t.
the rnoney ; or porhaps I bad better see to it for you ; j
do go to scbool again ; please do. Some day, perhtaps, 3
will understand."

TUhe man took his hand, still looking into his face w
that earnest, questîoning expression. IlMe think me
more go where teachy to be Christy; Christy boy worse i
China boy. But don't know; seorn some strange. Ti,
bad Christy boys: you good Christy boy. *rwo kit
Christy boys ?"

Ah, it was no wonder that Charlie left the Iittle latin,
very thoughtfully and witb downcast head. He had insis
upon leaving bis birthd.Ly money, but it was not that wbh
brought the cloud to bis brow. H-ow could bie, bow c(,
anyonc, mnake the poor beathen understand why th
should be Iltwo kinds Christy boys ? "--a question wb
has puzzled older heads than Charlie's. But hehad leart
a lesson which bie neyer forgot ; and at least one China0
grew to understand-for they becarne great friends, th
two-tbat there is somnetbing very good and beautifuî in
Christian religion, somnething that his own had never taua
bim, even tbough there are Iltwo kinds Christy boys."

GENERAL SIR CHARLES WARREN, until a few years
tbe Governor of Natal, said that "for the Pte-servation
peace between the colonists and the natives, one: rissi
ary is wortb more than a whole l>atalion of soldiers'"
also says: IlIn travelling over South Afica, I have of
heard in the evening hymns rising up ftorn the mountý
side, often our revival hymns, beautifully sung; and 1 hý
ridden over to hear whence tbey have come, and have cc
to a Kaffir krai; and bere were these people sitting togeti
not knowing that any white man was near-theýre was
bumbug about it-and I have found them earnestly pray
and singing hymns. Now, I feel convinced that wl
these things take place, -mission work is of the greai
benefit and service to the country."


