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A TEACHER’S GIFT.

JOHN IN SEARCH OF A PLACE.

“WELL, John, have you succeeded, to-
my son?”

, mother; I have been nearly all

da;

over the town, and no gie would take me.
But I think if you hdtl been with me, I
should have stood a better chance. You ,

®)




6 A TEACHER'S GIFT.
look so thin and pale, mother, somebody
would have felt sorry, and so have taken
me; but nobody knew me, and no one
saw you.”

It was a cold, bleak night, and John had
been out all day, “looking for a place
He had tried hard, until it w
and then gave up, thinki

s quite dark
» his mother must
im.

be tired of waiting for 1

John’s mother was alwidow, and a very
poor one.  She had'kept herself by needle-

work, till aysevere trial of sickness had cor
fined her to her bed,

nd she v
She told her little so
down by the fire, while she got him some
food. The fire and the supper we

do mor

: very
scanty ; but John knew they were the best
could provide, and he felt that he would
ther share such a fire and such a supper
with so kind a mother, than sit at the best-
filled table with any body else who did not
love him as she did, and whom he did not
love as he did her.

s



s

JOHN IN SEARCH OF A PLACE. 7

After a few moments of silence, the boy
looked up into his mother’s face, and said,
“ Mother, do you think it would be wrong
to ask my new Sabbath school teacher about
a place ?”  “No, my child, not if you have
no other time, and I think that he would be
a very proper person; at leasy, I should
think that he would be interested in getting

you a good place.” «Well, to-morrow is
Sabbath day, and when the cla
I will ask him.”

breaks up,

After reading a portion of God's holy
word, the mother and her little boy kneeled
down together to pray. She asked God to
bless them with his Holy Spirit, that they
might truly repent of sin, and through faith
in Jesus Christ, obtain pardon. She prayed
that God would care for them as a father,
give them his rich grace, and do that which
he knew to be best for them, for Christ’s

sake.

«T feel happier now,” said John; “I was

so tired when I came in that I felt quite
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sad; — did I look so, mother?” The
mother’s heart was full, and she gave her
a kiss, which was sweeter to him than

Next morning

W the Lord’s day.
more scanty than
but'he said not a word about that,
for he saw that his mother ate very little

of it. But one or two sticks of wood were

breakfast

left outside the door where it w , and
he knew that both food and fire might all
be gone before night. They had earned no
money to buy any thing for

s key

veral days.

The sun was shining bright and clear, but
the air was very cold. The child had no
overcoat; but hastening to the school, he
was in his seat just as the superintendent
and his teacher entered.

“Who is that little pale-faced boy in
” asked the superintendent of

“His name is Jones. I in-
tend to visit him this v
well-behaved boy.”

your class ?
the teache

week. He is a
“T should like to know




JOHN IN SEARCH OF A PLAC 9

more about him,” said the superintendent,
«and I will speak to him after school.”
The superintendent did not forget him,

and when the class broke up, seeing him
linger behind the other scholars, went up
and spoke to him kindly. “You have
been here to school several Sundays, have
you not, my boy ? “Yel I came
just a month ago to-day.” * Had you ever
1 %ag)
sir; before mother was taken sick, I used

been to school before that time

to go to another school; but that was a
great way off, and when mother got well,
and you opened this new school, she brought
me here.”

«Well, did I not see you yesterday, look-
ing for a place in Water Street?” I
was down there, sir, looking for a place.”
“Why did younot take that place which
the gentleman had for you in the large
shop?”  “Because, sir, they kept open
shop “on the Sabbath, and mother would
not wish me to work on the Lord’s day.”
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“You did not keep the piece of gold
money that you found on the floor, as you
were coming into the street; why didn’t

you?” ¢Because it was not mine,
and T thought that the gentleman of the
shop would find the owner sooner than I
should.”

“He did, my boy
Did you not get
“ No, si

—it was my money.
place  yester:
; all the ]uuu were full, and no-
body knew me.” “Well, my bo
80 now, and tell your mother t you have
aplace. Come to me very carly in the morn=
ing — your teacher will tell you where I live,

you may

John went home with his heart and his
eyes so full, that he could hardly see the
street, or any thing as he went along. He

knew that it would cheer his dear mother
very much, and so it did. That Sunday
evening John and his mother knelt down
together, and with tears of joy, they gave
thanks to God, who had not fo

g the
fatherless and the widow in their distress,

L



LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION. 11

LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION.

WirLi: MORTIMER was a kind and affec-
tionate little boy, but he possessed a hasty
temper, which was ever leading him into
some harm. Here, you see, it has just led
him into trouble. In trying to get his
e mother’s work box away from his sister,
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he has dropped it, and all the things have
rolled about the floor.

His mother often drged him to strive to
govern it ; and the big tears would dampen
his little checks, as he reflected upon the
misdemeanors which his temjker ever urged
him to commit. He repented guickly of
his errors, but somehow, he could not
“think enough,” before his temper had
conquered him. He often desired to over-
come it, but felt discouraged sc

1etimes.

One day, after much enjoym

he came
to his aunt, with whom he was staying, and

said, —
“0, I've been so happy,
so well to-day, without gettin;
“How so?

and got along

ang

exclaimed his aunt, as she
smoothed his brown locks.

“T prayed this morning, before I came
out of my room, and said, ¢ Lead us not
into temptation;’ and I think God hears
my prayer, and helps me to be good,”
said Willie,

L 28




LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION. 13

A subdued light shone from Willie’s dark
eyes, as he so confidingly reposed in grace
and help from Heaven to overcome his
waywardness.

The sun bade the children all, yea, and
the fair earth, his accustomed “ gcod night,”
while Willie still remained a conqueror over
his temper, As he clasped his hands in his
evening prayer, he thanked God for not
leading him into temptation, and with
abiding faith in the great Being of love,
he laid him down to sleep.

My dear young friends, we all are sur-
rounded with temptation, and like little
Willie, are possessed of human weaknesses ;
and how much we need to pray, with earnest
faith, —

“ Lead us not into temptation.”







