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Tbe fire glowed bright *ith leaped-up-logsl
Each monk brouglit forth a light;

0Good dogs!l" they cried, " good dogs, good dogs!
Whom bring you herc to-niight?"

Ii with a joyous bound they come-
The boy awoke and smiled:

Ah me I" the stranger cried, "somle home
Mourneth for the fair child I

With morning liglit the monks and boy
oiought.viere the village lay-

I dare not try to.paint the joy
Their coming gave that day.

MASSACRE OF THE HUGUENOTS.

WriEN Catherine do illedocis, had porsuaded Charles ik to
massacre all tho Protestants in France, orders wore sent
to the governors of the different: provinces to put the
Huguenots to death in their respective districts. One
Catholic governor, whose meinory vill ever be dear to
humanity, had the courage to disobey tho uel ndn é'
"Sire," said lie in a letter to his Sovereigii, .1have to
uch respect for your Majesty, not to persuade myseif

that the order which I have received, must be forged ;
but if, which God forbid it should be really the order. of,

our majesty, I have too much respect for the personal
character of my Sovereign to oboy it.

NQOT PAR AWAY.

tTwo ile girls weÉo walkinîg honeward one moonlight
eveimng. Theard one of thein say, "Sister Annie, it
don't mako any difference how fast we walk, the inoon
keeps up with us evory stop of tie vay; it don't movà'

alt a'tii 'at al, and yet it is always alongvwith us." 'Soit is with
Goin heaven; tihough he scoms far away, He is kecp-
ing step dwith us always iii the march of life.


