
142 THE D1S!ONARY AND

rsholi poor benighted priest-ridden Ire-
land ho loosed from the iran yake !
What a feurful responsibility the go-
verrient, ineurs ini supporting a priest-
liood to keep the people flot only bad
subjeots, but ignorant of the Gospel of
Gud !

We learn that the Deputation to
Liinorick experienced similar treat-
tment, and, upon te advi"e and requesî
of the Magistrate4 and Ministers, afed*
I*rom that City.-EDi. W.]

The Sparrow.
t %vas in the depth. of wiruter, at the

timne whPn wartt and <istress ainon- the
poor xvere very great itn ail parts of the
cauntr Y. Near a certain farest thecre
stood a litile cottage, where Joseph and
Anna and their eîght childrea lived ;
and love and indtistry, aoid genlie, Pxous
niinds, w-ere to be fouifd there aiso.
The chlldren, however, did n)ot look,
inerry and happy as formnerly, but sor-
rowful a-ad pale. Their parents had

mee rany days wvithout work or wr' eyes,
and ail their iuidustry could tuot procure
food for their children.

On Suîudlay inorning-, Auina calleti lier
litile ones togeilier, and said, Il Coine
and dividle the last morsel of' bread we
have left. 1 know no wbere we shail
find any more, or 1mow we cari ubtain
any hielp."1

The children, eagrerly took the bread
and divided it, but begg-ed that theïr~
fat ber and miother wvouid cadi. take a1
share. le We shall feu] less hungry"
thev 631(1, Ilif youi.\ill cat soi-e 100."1

Many tears wverc shed wvhile the last
morsels of bread were eaien ; only one
fittle bey stili smniled, and ivas tao yaung
to knowv aiiytiing of their disiress, or ta
fear for Uie future. But qllould wc 11ot
ail sirive to trust the future, like litie
children, to our Father's care ?

Tue moriittig was briglit and clear
and Elizabeth as she ate lier -portion,
opened tue door, and went out. 1It was
bitter e.old, but !uhe ilhuughit il pleasant,
zL- she ]ooked at the pure, b]u-2 sky, and
twe tries irn the foi-est, al' white, and

g]ilernzlu hei de~sufsnoiv. As
,lie stuoti, sic heard a faint chirping
Miourid ; and, looking about, she saw a
uitile bird upon the grotinà. It seemed
ainmast dead, as if wiih bonger, and
could ual move its wcaricd wirugs. It

was try iag in vain ta free itself from the
cola, deep snow.

tPoor uie bird Il' said the littie girl,
,-are youi cold andi huary t00 ?1 Site
took it up, and pressed it ta lier face
tenderly, trying ta waxm it. Il Sec,
mother,"l said siie, Ilths poor little bird
must ni die of huoger and coid. 1 found
it shiverin<r in the snawv."

.rPhen a'%right thaught of hope, like a
gleam of lighîi, came into her mother's
heart ; and wvith a gliad and trusting look,
site said, Il nat a sparrow falis ta the
ground without aur Father. 1 believe
the words of the Saviour. Ail the hairs
of our luead are numbered. Shal .1 be
s0 sad and anxiotis, since he cares for
thc, birds ? Children, let us pray to
Him."

She kuielt dîvu wvith her chile1ren.
wvho aIl repeated lier words, as she
prayed that their heavenly Father wvould
gtve thcm day by day their daily bread.

Then she rose up, and snid, IlLet us
take comfort, and %voit for help. Our
Father knoweth the tluings we need be-
fore we asic himn."

She had. scarcely said these words
wvhen lier husband came in ; and dîrectly
following hum, came a rich gentlemnan,
îvho liveil not far distant. ie -%vas rich
ia lands and possessions, and rich, too,
in eharity.

IlGod com ifort )'Ou!" he said, as lie
came lu, elthe help of man is not suffi-
cient. Why, Joseph, did nat you tel]
mne of sucli need as 1 sec is amang you ?
1 amn alune, and have abundance, Which
God lias intrusîed ta me. 1 was comiag
from church, and stili thinking af wvords
1 hiad heard there, how we aught ta lave
and hellp ecd other ; as 1 wvas pa.ssing
near ibis cottage, I saw your littie child,
luaif elothed aud pale wvith bunger, hov
she cared for a litile biîd, and gave il her
last crurnb of bread ; aud I look it as a
sigu ta myself what I ought ta do. 1
hastened home, and imiade'still greater
has:te ta retura, aud overtaak lier father.
at the door, and cauld sec how hieavy
his heuart vras withcare. And nowv,litile
ane, corne here ; carne and I Nvill repay
yau for 'vhat yau did for tbe bird."1 And
he taok fïrm thec folds af bis cioak: a
basket hilled with bread, cheese and
fruit af different kinds . and giviiug ut te
Elizabeth, he said, "eNaîw, divide these."

fIow her bright eyes sparled with
delig lit! IIow the cildren rejoiced !
auud ail began ta paztake of the food


