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Do net mention chat, said Sophy ; what wo arc
goiog te do for you is net diotatcd by selI-interest,
but by the love of Our lieiglibour. On to-imorrowv
ive %vill cali in a physician and sco %vhat he will
rccommînd yen.

Accordingly, clic physician ivas sont for, next
day, and this tikilful gentleman having exainined
the otd man, prescribed nothing but rest and
wholesonie atrcngthoenin g nourishinent. l'lie pa-
tient soon reauvered bais strength ; the happiness
and tranquillity which lie enjoyed froin bis chari-
table hosts, rebtored him gradually to hcalth.
'I'ey treated hiîn with ail the attention wlîieh bis
situation required, and every day ho found hîmself
better.

Whilst the good man %vas thus improving,
William wvrote te the authorities of the country,
and gave themn every information necessary te tbe
discovery of tha son. His excitions %vere crowned
with success. One day, as ho and the old man
%vere weighing some gouds in the shop, a carrnage
drsawn by twe beautiful horses halted before the
door, and a young mnan rcspcctably dressed, got
out-William raised bis eyes in astonishinent ; nt
the saine moment, ffi old man cricd eut, Ilgreat
God ! bore is my son !-Can ilt ho possible ? Is it
yen mny darling llippolytus ?" Tho father and son
lveru iii each ethers arums beforo WiVlliain had time
te recover from bis astonishiuent. Ornly imagine
tbe joy of this happy pair. Sophy hearing the
noise of the coachm came down frein ber roorn,
followed by her daughter wvho was thon fourteen
yearsef age. Sie soon comprehcnded wbat baid
taken place, a*nd congratulated the old man on the
happy turn wvhich bis affaire bcd taken.

After the firat moments of joy and deligbt wvcre
ever, tbe old man said to bis son, IlThese arc the
excellent people, my son, wbe bave saved your
father andi restored yen te bis anurs. But fer
them, I would have died of bunger anîd misery on
the fond hoîneiard. What shaîl wve, or cari we de
for thein ?"

1 bc- of yen, saiti William, who.had now reco-
vered Irem bie astonishnxent, net te mention it.
VVe performed only a Christian duty ti receiving
you into our bouse. Vour presence has been. a
source of blessings te us ; for we' net only bave
feit neo diminution ef eur means.in censequonee of
yeur bein g with us, but our affairs have prospered
better chan they did before. Do, net thon, 1
beseecb you, speak of any remuneratien, fer you
would pain us very inuch by aEuding te such a
thing. Sophy, said he, turnirag te his wife, go
and propare a good dinner for us, that wve inay
entertain the good father who is blesscd by the
sigbt ef hi&, son, after so long a separation," and he
clasped thc old man and Hîppolytus in bis arms.

Sophy soion had the dininer ready, and ber

daughtcr, Julia, laid the table. WVilli.am's son,
swlo %vas (lien twelve, and hll just corne ira frova
scbool, assisted bis mother and Bissier.

Coutclualcd in otar loxM.

To A SISTEIt OF~ CilItI T .'
O hap;py, nainaloa iâ tlay chlaico;

'I'ty youtatial liourtitmi giaveaa,

Tlay trenourn iai iii lacv'ua.

TI'y voata wreaaîh, whiclî yosieralny
WVaaaa pnIficaa Groutad tlay hrow,

Iii aleurer fuar to ahi» thai, id
Enfti'ti brighies jewelli Iaow.

The voice %,hich collai iace froua, on bigla,
NVa»> lieurd willi joy by thae;

Taa v-iice wlaich said, ' Forsake file %voi!hI,
Leavaa ail anad ÇuiIow me.

'Taeû l'Il repay a hundrod-folal,
T'haot etiala givo tata îhy lieart

WiVit lîary liaiten te My voace,
Andl chooaie tise better pnrs.'

Aud itdou hasti clanaeta if, ailvetitfrizad,
And loIft day Caîlaer'a huile;

Loft %venlîho, lua: al ;-iy home is noav
WVilauam tIaobu peaccful wallai.

lime gerais thst once adorneil îly lisir
Are now ail laid aaidue,

Ana', in tiaeir pince, a enotwy veil
iiefitting lleavenai bride.

'r'iaaa voice, thD we s0 îoved te laer,
'M id faiuioaa's giaidy ahrong,

IVili wvliuiper cornfort to the uiick,
Or swe il the vesper Song,

'Twill calta 14o aisners îanaalaled Seoul,
Anal iu hara flot ilespaar;

But ao li Savioaar'a wvoandai appeal-
Finda paence anda pardon ihere.

The wialow'i grief the erphai'ai teora,
Sial co netinhueded ho;

Andl they that prny thai hienv'n mnay sbowcr
lis biessinge doivu on tbee.

WVhen in yen cbaliel's calni retreat,
That place Bo lov'd hy tiaee

Free troîn te 1vorld's distraacin- crrea,
Sid»er Agaies, pray ter me!

Front tho Seven Corporal Works of Mercy.

91'1 WA&S A STRANGER, AND YE TOOR 31E 12N.»

1 arn sorry te, say, My dear ceuntrymen, chat the
ful11 force of timese %werds ef our blesscd Lord are now
partly lest upon yuu. [ say, 1 amn serry ; bocause
good as il, May secmn te you te have comfortaNe ce:-


