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“1WISH I WAS POOR.Y

LUCY'S WISH

“On dear, [ wish T was poor,” said
little Luey Lee, and she turned her head
away from the window, and pressed out
two round pearly tear-drops from ander
the almoest transparent lids that veiled
her blue eves.

“Yes, I do wish I was poor; then

Christians would talk to me about dyi

they always do talk to poor people.

There s Mrs. Ellingwood and Mrs, Nor-

ton, and T don’t know how many more.

ed to say they did talk

Jessie Stevens
g0 kindly when they came to see her;

but when they come here, they sit and

ehat with mamma about every thing else,
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and only juost sy to me, ‘1 hope you

m be well, Luey,” Just as if |

could get well with this pain gnawing al

my heart all the time. Oh dear, 1 wish |

somebody knew.” and the poor child

elasped her hands imploringly.  ** Mam-
ma i8 very good, I know,” she continued :
“ghe comes and sits whole hours in wmy

room, and she hia

given up ever so many

parties since I have been sick ; but I am

Luey did not dare express her
rs that her mother was not a Chris-

tinn, even to her own il turning

her face resolutely towards the window,

she endeavored io drive away thoughts

she

that were almost overwhelming ;
coulid not help saying agnin, ** I wish I

was poo »

nished with every cowmfart and luxney

that wealth and affection conld gather
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aronid the gentle litle fnvalid.  The
i

den, where Lucy had often played. Far

off in the distance lay the placid walers

window looked ot upon a beantiful gar-

of a Inke; and still beyond, the forest-
erowned hLills seemed to reuch up to the
clouds.

1 wish I was [---nl',“ came again from
the quivering lips. Toor! Memory
bronght the daguerreolype of that dis-
mal, ill-lighted
iture, and i

garret, with ifs ¢
flicient fuel and fo

Stevens, the |

where Titte

washerwoman's daughter, had spent so

many long months of suffering, and from
which she had but lately gone to the
“hetter lund " and Luey looked around
on the furniture of her own room. What
o eontrast!

“It would be very hard to live as Jes-
1;

they would tulk to me of Jesus, and tell

sie did, T know,” she “hut then
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me how to be a Christian; and would o't
that he hetter than all these nice things?

m, and Oh. whot

I must leave these s
will become of me? A eold shudder

ran over her feeble frame, and she elosed

lier itly, s if to shut out the

dreary mental vision.

AUNT LAWRENCE

Presently the door opened softly,
good nurse Fishér quictly entered,
‘T have good news for you, Miss

Luey," she said in cheery tones, “ pour
Aupt Lawrenee from Boston will be here
to-day,

Ol dear, T am sorey,” said the child

impulsively,

‘SBorry! why T thought you would he

& own &

3 your pa v You
know, and so rich too.”

I onght

es, T know; and 1 sopp

. find

to bie glad. But she is a sirang
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buds, made it ¢
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But she

doctor came in.

sympathy for

ZowWn

wi

you fixed up in thi:

[sn't it &

= eves brightened

admired all be:

th its tiny le

ng ol auty,

only for

s such 0

mighit

t chilil I

wonman.

beau-

ful

1 art, and the soft

which
upion.

returned thar,

dress

b o
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hopefully of a speedy return to health,
and told her several little incidents which
had ocenrred in the out-of-door world ;
but not one word of Jesus® infinite love
and all-healin
professed di

power, though himsell o

e of the dear Saviour,

And so the day passed on. Mamms
eame in often, but could not stay long,
Aunt Lawrence would be here g0 soon.
Her father had asked norse in the morn-
ing how Lucy had slept; but she only

saw him in the evening, for he was off to
buginess.long before she was up,  Three
healthy little brothers came as usual * to

kis

* but purse said ' they were too noisy to

good-by,” before they went to school ;

* o minute, they would eraze sister.”

Zo they were banished, in spite of pet
Willie's pleadings and promises to be
g'm--l.

In the even lad bustle below an-

wonneed the arrival of Aunl Lawrer
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“They told me [ must not come and

gee you to-night, but [ wanted just one

kiss,” aid a gentle voice by her bedside ;
and Luey opened her eyes to see the
dreaded Aunt Lawrence bending over
her. “*The Lord bless thee and keep

thee,” my dear little niece; and a solt

hand was laid caressingly upon her fore.

head, gweet lips met hers, and before the
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child bad recovered from her glad sur-

Annt Lawrente was gone,

“The¢ Lord bless thee and keep thee
hiat ] yer for me,"” 1
it Luey., Aunt Law-
will el me about Jesus ; she wont
bhe afraid bees [ nm her nicee, Oh, |
do hope she will talk to me.”  With this
|Iu!n- and repealing those precions words,
“The Lord bless thee and keep thee,’
Luey soon fell asleep.
| The next morning Loey awoke gnite
{ refreshed, and Ber fiest thoughis were of
Aunt Lawrenee: 1 wonder if she will
come early, and if she will suy any thing
to me abont 1 without m
1 eould ney
the anxions ehild. .

A TRUE Fit

il hier aunt think how hard it is for

children to wait, that she eame so soou?
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for she did come, work-basket in L
only a little while alter breakfast, tel
nurse that “Mrs. Lee wanted help for
an hour or two, and she would sit with

Luoy
bt

“-l.“']fl\\‘ near 1.III'I\'I.' f'ilf‘il'.

ted hersell by the
|

. Lawrence sca

1d ool

out upon the garden, where the tre
I their

and shrubs were just putting
Young leaves, for it was -':|1'|_\' springe-

beiond, and talked familinrly of her own

time. She admired the bean

home and its surroundings, till ],u-'-_\' for-
got that she was listening to a stranger,
and chatted away quite cheerfully.

wl

who had noticed the half-

“Dhid you rest well last night *

Mrs. Lawrence
']\ ian

sl &

1 occasional uIJ-uu!.i-,:—

sHpp

the first part of

uch hettor than o

teful smile
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“We can both say, in the language of
1

the pealmist, ‘T baid me down and sleph;

I awaked, for the Lopd su

Isw’t it pleasant to think that God wateh-

es over us all night, as well as during

the day?" said Mrs. Lawrence.

¢1 think it must be, to good ||{'Illll>':
but it does not secm as if God eares any
thing for we,” replied Luey iu o despoud-
ing tone; “at least it never did till lnst
night,” she added

"What made you think last night that
sl Mrs, Law-

astily.

He cared for you?!” as
rence.

“ Why, I thought perhaps God would
angwer your prayer fov me; yvet | sup-
pose that could not be, it was so soon,”
replied Luey,

“Ho goon! Whe

us seo if we eun find out how long it

is your Bible!

must be before we may expec

swer Lo our prayers.”
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“It is in the bookease theve,
T wish T could get it for you, but it don’t
if I should ever walk ger

aunty.

secm as

in;" and the child’s head sunk

wearily npon her hand,
Mrs. Law
was not eommon for a child of twelve

ce was deeply pained; it

vears to speak thus, and she resolved to
look into the depths of that little heart.
Going to the bookease, she ook ont an
elegantly bound, but seldom read, Dible.
.
ed; *and above all, it is the very best
book in the world. Do n’t you think

s o beautiful book,"” she remark-

g0l

“It was papa’s gift on my last birth-
day; but I dou't know much about its
contents, aunty,” said Lucy. *1 some-
times try to read a little in it; but it
always makes me feel so bad, that [ soon
put it away.”
“Why does it make you feel bad?®"
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ed Mrs. Lawren

» still turning over

the leaves of the Bible, and =

very gently, that she might not startle
the Id.

“Somehow I always find something

nsitive

in it about God's displeasure with the
wicked; and I koow [ am wicked, |
pever shall be good, and it only makes

od to read the

me feel more discoura

Bible. But I should think good people
would love it, there are 50 wany prom-

1265 o the

“Don't you think this iz a straoge
™ said Mrs. Lawrence, and she
“There

Verse

none (hat

read the pass

doeth good, no, not one.

“What does it mean, aunt

Luoy.

‘Tt means that all the people in (ke

world are sinners; the very best do

any wrong thir

and be forgiven for Christ’s

must repen
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Those whom von ¢

only those who have given them-

to let him save them.

+ and they

e has foreiven all the

try to keep his commapdments, be

his promises,

they love him and believe

not beeause they are good in themsely
LOh, here is the passage | was look-

continued Mrs. Lawrenee; *tit

and tw enty-

urth verse: * An

come to puss

t before they call T will an r, aned

king I will hear,

€ Wik

was ther
* Yes, aunty

isn't it wonderful?” ex-

elnimed Luey
“ 1t is indeed womderful that God will
all”” replied Mrs

Lawrence, “I will put your marker

MEWEr OUr prayers

licre at the ninth clapter of Daniel, and

some time when vou are alone you may
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el sakd to the prophet

rend what the

on this syl wglnning at the (wen-

tieth verse,

“ Aunty, when you pray do youn expect
God will suswer your prayer?' asked
Luoey

*Yes, for Christ's sake,” was the re-
ply.

“Will any one go to heaven who does
not pray 3"

" No, my
en who d
Christ; and all
plensure in tell

nd asking him for the bless-

hild, no one can go to heav-

not love the Lord |

ove him will

whao

him all their sorrows

and sins, g
ings they ne
love Jesus 77 asked Mrs, Lawrence, l:'."'

My dear child, do

ing her hand on the child's head caress-

ingly.
“{ don’t know how (o fove fim, aun-
ty; do tell me.  Oh, how mueh 1 have

e (o alk to me and tell

wante




“1 WISH | WAS POOR ™

1
me how o be a Christinn.  Will yon,
aunty ¢ Will it trouble you too much ¥
and Luey leaned her head on her aunt’s
shoulder and wept,

Mrs. Lawrenee soothed the excited lit-
tle weeper with low-murmured words,
and when she was ealm, told her the
sweel story of Jesus' love for sinners, ns
she had often told it to her own chil-
dren.

“Yon have heard all thig before,” said
Mrs. Lawrence, when she had talked as
long as she thought advisable; “you are
n Sabbath scholar when you are well,
are you not?"

YO, yes;" was the reply, “and I
have often heard about the Savioor, bot
I did not care for it then; and now 1
cannot remember any thing, it all seems
80 confused.”

“We will have many a long talk about

this precions Friend, T hope,” said Mrs,

a



(£l

Lawrey I want yon { to pray

to him : tell him all your h ¢ he loves

yon, and will surely answer vour feeble

little ers; and [ will pray for you

v often.”
Oh, I wish I eould hear you,” said

the impulsive child,

awrenese

ed it, then kneel

within her own, she offered up

gimple petition for “ this dear one for

whom Christ dic
When she r

Lawrence busied hersell for a few mo-

Mrs,

ments in arring

1 must leave you ne

said quietly , my

ehild, and

[ find that this visit bas not

mueh, 1 will eome often
aey o kiss, which was re-
turned with quivering lips, she withdrow

to ber own room deeply affected, yet re-
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joicing at the evident presence of the
Holy Spirit in that young heart.
"POTTING OX AIRR.”

a sort of tacit understanding, Mrs

Lawrence spent most of her mornings in
Luey’'s room, while nurse bosied hersell
in other parts of the honse. And what-

ever had been the e

cements of the
afternoon and evening, Mrs, Lawrer

always found time to steal into Laey's

room hefore retiving, offer a prayer by
her hedside, and give her a good-night
kiss, These interviews were very pre-

cions to both annt and nicee ; and by the

Divine blessing upon Mrs. Lawrence’s
judicions efforts, Luey soon found peace

in believing in Je s her Saviour rom

sin and cternal death,  This rest of the

soul ]-r-u]un
the [r
There was soon & perceptible improve-

a corresponding effect npon

sl natare,

excitable physi
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u to lny plans for future.

*0h, aunty, I never will wish to be

]

poor Luey one day while

dizcnssi

these plans, “1 can do so much

good with my pocket-money, wod mantig

je awny my old dress

will let me

too, I am sure, [ will get v
poor children into the Sabbath-school,
and perhaps some of them will beeome

uld be

Chri [
and she clapped lier hands for joy.

CWihint will
own walks of |
they all Christi

13: Oh, how g

m do for those in your

your school-mates, are

s1" asked Mrs., Law-

rence,
Ly

v osober, almost sorcowful |

s animated face immediately put
“1

e o 5AY any

s [ shall «
they will think I am
rsell up

don't

thing to the

and seiting m

‘putting on uj
know the

as better than they are, Th

WaY Now, auntiy
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“8o vour Aunt T

rence was ‘pat-

n she tried (o brine to

ting on nirs” w

the good Shepherd a little lamb who had

" often before been told the way,” aaid
Mrs. Lawrenee, smiling
“Oh, no, no, dear aunty; boat I am
| ouly a little girl, you know.”
I and you have only a
v ilo.  Let this be' your
motto: ‘1 lo all things throngh Christ
which strepgtheneth  me™—all  things
1oare required of you.  Nothing
will be required which is beyond your
rth or capacity.’

‘ But, auntly, is 1t as easy fo falk fo
rich people abount religion as it is to the
very poor?” asked Loey. * No one,

' copt you, aunty, has ey talked to

me about J sinee my Sabbath-school

i
led here who used to talk

teacker wend VEry squio ladies

have often o

about Christ to poor Jessie Stevens, bul
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they never said 4 word to me abont my
soul, Before you came, | used to feel
very badly about it; and Oh how often

I used to wish I wy

poor, becanse |

thought they would talk to me then, aond

teach me how to be o Christian, T don't

why a little money should o

difference cither; for we must all, rich

and poor, be saved o the same way,

must n't wi
inly," roplied Mz, Law-

“Then | don't see what does make the

"ence. | nm sure I I'-"‘.'<| "."ii”'_' as
much as any poor child. I know there
is only one way, and that all my school-
miles

are just as needy as [; yet I feel as
i T would rather talk with all the be

children in town, and try to lead tl

than to - q word to one

my own companions, though I do wve

much want them to be Christinns. Why
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i= it, aunn

with ¢

hard ; but there are

are our duty, that are not ecasy to do,

I do not think money is the only obsta-
ele in the way of our talking with our

equals, and perhaps it is not one at all,”

continued Mrs, Lawrence. We all de-

sire the fedlaw-te-

guod optiion of oue
* this reason we fear to speak

s salvation to onr asso-

t they shoulid
ourselyves betler

feel that we «
than they. W
cused of * pattiog on airs”  We can talk

+ alraid of heir y

with those below us in years op station
casier than with our equals.  But Chris-

tiuns should be willing to do every duty

whether hard or ensy ; and il we really
desire a person’s salvation, we ought to

have the moral eournge to say so,
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it i we feel it

“Must we alwh;

aunty

), not always; we must tey o be
fidicions, We shiould be *wise as ser-
pents, and harmless as doves! Bome-
times harm iz done by talking ‘the lan-

gunge of Cannan ® at improper times and

places, though Christians are much more
apt to crr on the other side; they too

often keep silent when it woull be

better to gpeak. 1 presome the ladies

who have visited you du this sick-
ness; hesitated about _|....,|,  lo you on
the subject, fearing your parents,

fistinns, wight not
1 1]|

Lt bave asked

who are

‘ineid

prove, But if they had 1

to do their duty, they

your mamma's permission to talk with

it obstacle which prevents
i the
is the lack of Coristiay covRAGE"

tiuns from rwh duty,
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“ Aunty,” said Loney one day, * there
is one verse in the Bible which troubles
we, and has for a loog time; will you
please tell me what it means

“You haven't told me yet what the

verse is " said Mrs. Lawrence -“||'.i1i||!5.

“Oh, I forgot; the Bible =ays, ‘It is
easier for g comel to go throngh the eyve
of a needle, than for a rich man to enter

into the kingdom of heaven.,! How then

can any rich |u-u!|'_|~ be saved ! It does
seeint a5 if I should be a great desl mare
certain that 1 and all our fumily wounld
go lo heaven, il we were poor. Do you

thionk it would make any differene

“Are all poor people good 17 asked
Mrs. Lawrenece,

Luey thought a moment ; her mind had
been so aeeustomed o dwell on the vir-

tues of the few pions persons whom she




Bat when memory l"l bring up

long-forgotten multitude, was =nr

prised.

Oh " she ex-

I ean re-
\“-:II\ aunty, 1

now I think of

r ever S0 mi

have heard little | AT

and I have seén poor men and even
It scems

| peo-
of them

women recl along the streeis,
tome |«
ple

when 1 wi

onld not live ame

nee 1 never thoo

ed to be poor.”
“And are all rich people wicked "
1 Mrs. Lawrence quictly,

aunty, not




wonder if there is

people who are good can’t live where
often obliged to

they please; they

live mno very bad people, as Jessic

Then they are in danger

of becoming bad; and 1 people can
hardly siueeze into the kingdowm of heay-
en. I do not see how any one can be
savied,”

“The disciples once asked Jesos he

question, * Who then can be saved ¥ and

he answered, *With men il is impossible,

but with CGiod all things are possible
All the world, rich and poor, it saved at
:\I-'ill have

y recopnend them to God,

ed by gr

all, must be

any poodness

for the patural heart is the same every-
wheve, The poor bave their temptations

the rich. The diseomforis of

poverty templ people to beeome

o Hine, sery haters of God and of

their fellow-beir wecanze they feel that
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for their welfare.  You and

N one o

I, my dear child, eannot realize what it

eel constunt eare and anxiety

15 Lo

our duily bresd; to foil incessantly for

fooid and shelt

ne hope of a

| often think of

Wh

“1t was no licht eross (hat the dear
Jesns took upon himse ], u||.|||.| hecnme

the desti-

poor and bore Ihu 51

Sav-

st need
wis tiu.' *Man
of sorrows” who ‘hud not where to lay

his head

our

Very few o

ns [T 1

When the messpee of grace
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comes o the suffe

ng poor by some of
God's children, aided by the Holy Spirit,
it must be easior for such to aecept of
salvation, and rejoice in hope of an eter-
iee in heaven, than it is for
thly cup is so full of

nal inhe
those wh
ble
e

s that the mind does not feel the

higher joy.”

“Why, aonty, is it beeause the rich

do not fecl the need of religion, that it
is 0 hard for them to become Chris-
tians " asked Luoey.

“That is one great reason,” was the
reply. *Jesus is just as willing and
ready to save the rich as the poor; hut
the minds of wealthy men and women
g0 taken up with the things of this
world, that they

Aund their children often have greater

temptations than the children of the poor

“You are rich, are you not, aunty "

asked Luecy hesitatingly.
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Mes, Lawr

cent of which we must
eoun”

an pecount! I never thought of

said Luey with g loo) prize.
presume not. 1 nsed to feel that 1

| with o

oald do as [ pl

irkold Mres, Law

s OWI prop-

erty,” nees “amd [

w5 (e
h
. "Are not these
I not «

know, too well, | th a

1 and fills it »

pride, «

vas |

My OWh ossessions
: [ this

with my ow

warld make as et thish we are siaperys,

il ean only he saved from eternal woe

that we are not our own, not

s the prop in onr possg

g2 to Him whose ar

own, but bel

things.’
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“ Aunty, if you felt so how did vou
ever become a Christian )™

“God sent upon me, as he bas upon

you, a long s ; he compelled me
Lo take time to think ; and when my ham-
bled heart sought him, T trust that for

sake he freely forgave all my for-
mer pride and ingratitude, Was he not
Wind to aftict me?”

“Yes, i

snid Lucy with tears in her eyes.

eed, and to aflict me too,”

* Always remember this, my child,”
remarked Mrs., Lawrence,  “Wealth,
ghily enjoyed and rightly ssed, is a

sgor and to the

it hlessing to its pos

world, The pont cannot be relieved, be-

nevolent institutions of different Kinds
cannot be carried on, even the gospel
caunot be preached in our own and for-

eign lands, withont money., Bo yon

il God keeps the heart from loving it,

at worth, Tt was frist-

money is «
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7 in rickes that Jesus condemned ; and

he warned his disciples against desiring
wealth, beeanse he knew how prone the
liess
of this world. But his g

1 those whom Gaod honors with the

art is to heeome attached to the things

ifficient

stewardship of his possessions ought o
be very diligent in his v

0

1 not have

my wick Lucy. *I

will tey in future to improve all my

blessin I be thankful for them.”

“That is right, my dear,” replied her

fur us

aunt. “God knows what is

r, i the

1 and

wl Lie places us all

very best eireumsiunees for our spivitnal

sprent. It is our duty and pr
lege to honor him by loving, trusting,

obedient lives, wherever we are; aud

ely upon his promise, * What thon

sunowest not now, thon shalt know heve-

alter. B, WA KL DOX
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