
the ansver. This wvas baild newos for the man, Cor tlhc
sheep was ten iniles away across the monntaidns, to
'hze said, " But flot now fncend ?"-Ycs, now,-1']l havo
my shcep now !" And Nihatevcr the mati urgcd, & l'ln
corne for my shcep P" il as the reply ; tit, at length.
changing lus toule, the visitor said, Il WcUl, thenl, giVe nIe
your hymn-book."

Now, the poor man had been all the way to the Mi3-
-miouary Station for the hyman-book, and h2-d only ret'îrïed
U-hh his treasure the ight lhefore, and it was hard tn part
ivitli it so soen. But the otier hand heard of Ilis journeý,
and that xvas the reason he follouced in sueli a h) rrv

White they %vere talking, the stranger, touching a si
mantie ivhîich hiung against the wall, spied under it an-
other book tied round ivith a string andi hanging frein a
hook, te keep it from the mice. "Oh ! give me that, !"1
*he saîd. -No," lte mnan rephced, IlI cannot ,give yeu
that ;-that book fet~ led me on the w-ay te find the
Babe of Bethlehemn." Ti,-- uthe visitor beizged agaiin for
the hymn.book;i but the man %% ho loved- God, af last
Eaîd, " 1 cannot give up ;niy book, but mny ivife and 1
will sit up with you ail night, and icacli you the hynins,

niyeu, eau carry thieni away 2 in your lîead iinstead."
At lengtb, the man wvas persuaded ; sûr there thcy sat ail
night, the muani, bis wife, andi the stranger, reading and
singing hymus, andi% w th the merniug light, the poor mani
Ivent away ; aud 1 hope (do flot you ?) that the net
time auy books %vere te bc had, he weuld be oue of the

'rto w get one. Dear uidren ! prize your books, bt
try to put ilhem into you heads fo, aund oh !pity fboee
who have nettlhor boulis uer teacher !- To be Continued.

fi lie story of the balle of Bethlehem, in ýur neMt.

THE NESTORIANS.
If vou %vill look at a large map of Asia, you uilI sec


