
"SHOW ME MYSELF'" , 
OR, 

'l'HE LITTLE KITCHEN MAID. 

THERE "vas a good minister in 
Scotland, who used some

times to travel about from place 
f 0 place upon his little grey 
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pony; and he made this rule for 
himself, that, wherever he stayed 
for the night, he would, if pos
sible, get the people of the house 
together for family prayers. 

One night he arrived rather 
late at a little country inn, and 
one of his n:rst questions was to 
ask the landlord if he would let 
hiIn assemble his family and 
lodgers for prayers before they 
·went to bed. The landlord made 
no objection, and the 1111nister 
found quite a roolnful when he 
"went in to the·ro. He expressed 
his pleasure in seeing them, and 
asked if all were th-eTB. 

"All,. sir," said the ]andlord, 
"except the little kitchen-maid; 
and she is too dirty and too 
ignorant to make one of us." 

"Ah, Illy friend," said the 
clergyman, earnestly, "that poor 
girl has a soul to be savud, just 
as much as you or I have. I~et 
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me beg for her that she should 
come in to-night." 

But the master did not seem 
to vvish it, and the gentleman 
said no more till prayers were 
over, when he laid his hand upon 
the landlord's shoulder. "I should 
like to say a word to that little 
girl, if you would kindly allow 
me to see her." The landlord 
looked surprised, as if he thought 
he had rather a strange visitor 
in the house; however, he did 
not like to make any further 
objection, and he led the way to 
the back place, where the little 
maid was very busy washing up 
her dishes. 

The clergyman began to talk 
to her, and found that she was 
indeed as ignorant as she was 
dirty. She did not seem to know 
or to care anything about her 
soul. At last he said, "lam go
ing to teach you a little prayer; 
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and if you will promise to learn 
it, and to use it every morning 
and every night, until I come 
again, I will bring' you a fine new 
handkerchief." The girl's eyes 
brightened at this, and she pro
Inised. 

Then the minister said, serious
ly, "You will never care to be 
saved until you know what 
danger you are in; and you will 
never know you are in danger 
until you see how full of sin your 
heart is. I want you to ask God 
every day., 'Lord, show 1ne myself.' 
It is a short prayer." 

The girl repeated it after him, 
and very soon learned it, and pro
mised to use it every day. Then 
the minister ,vent away and left 
her. 

The next time he came to the 
inn-it was some months after
he asked the landlord, when he 
had inquired after the rest of his 
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family, "And, pray, how is the 
little kitchen-maid ?" 

"Why, sir, to tell you tho 
truth, she has been in a very pOOl' 
\vay since you were here. She has 
fretted herself quite ill. We don't 
know what to do 'with the girl at 
all." 

The minister asked to see her, 
and found the poor little maid on 
a bed of straw in a little nook 
under the stairs. She was indeed 
pale and thin: he would scarcely 
have known her again. When 
he asked what was the matter~ 
she broke out afresh into tears:
"Oh, sir, I have scarcely known 
an easy moment since you were 
here last. I did pray God to 
show me myself; but I am ready 
to wish I never had. He has 
shown me the wickedness of my 
own heart, until I am a misery to 
myself. I think I am the worst 
sinner that ever lived; and, oh! 
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where must 1 be going to when I 
die? To the bad place, 1 know 
-I feel." 

The minister tried to comfort 
her. He told her she h-ad de
served to die, but that Jesus, the 
Son of God, had died instea d of 
her, and that if she looked to 
Jesus she should he sa.ved. The 
poor girl did not seem able to 
helieve it. 

"I don't think he can love, me," 
she said. The minister was not 
able to remain very long, but he 
said he would teach hera nother 
little pray~r, which she lnust use 
also every- day. It was this: ......... 
" LOIY'd, show me thyself,." 

l\{any yea1'S passed on, and -the 
minister had never been able to 
go .again to !the same inn 011 hi~ 
pony. He had hecome too oldfm' 
jQ)u1"lleys, a:nd :remained .chiefly at 
his UWIl. home. One day his 
servantknooked·at ·llis door, and 
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told him a stranger, a woman, 
"ranted to see hiltll. 

"Let her come in," he said; 
and a re$peciabl~< YOtmg WOlllan 

came in, and 'dropped a curtsy. 
" You do not knovv me, sir." 
"N:o,m-y friend, I do not. Have 

I ever Been you befor.e ?" 
She replie<rl by asking, "Do you 

remenlbeT, sir, being so kind as to 
teach two little prayers to the 
kitchen-maid at the country inn?" 

'l'he minister passed his hand 
over his forehead. "I rernenlber, 
oh, yes, I remember all about it 
now. I "Tas very much interested 
in that child. Oan you tell me 
anything about her?" 

"Sir," said the young "roman, 
with tears in her eyes, "I am that 
little maid: I was in great trouble 
a;bout my sins when you saw me 
last, and you talflght me to pray, 
'Lord, show me thyself.' I did, 
and the L.ord heard me. Oh, sir, 
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he showed me what a friend I 
have in Jesus, and how much he 
must have loved me to die upon 
the cross for me; and now I feel 
that I can never praise him and 
serve him enough. The Lord has 
blessed me, too, in my place and 
Iny work, so that I have all I 
want; ana I determined, if pos
sible, to find you out and thank 
you, for I feel lowe everything 
to you." 

'Vill those who read this beg'in 
to pray, "Lord, show me myself; 
Lord, show me thyself"? God 
will hear and answer that prayer. 
He will send his Holy Spirit to 
show you your heart and its sin
fulness, and then he will show 
you, that, for the sake of his dear 
Son, who died upon the cross for 
sinners, he will pardon and blot 
out all your sins. 
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