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going throughi. IlTouclied wvitli the feeling."
Howv deep that goes 1 Whiezi we turn away
to Him in our wordless 'wearineýs of pain,
wlhicli only Hie understande', -%ve find out
that we have to do with Hiim in quite a
difierent sense f rom any one else. We could,
not do without Ilin, and, thank God! we
shall xever have to do Nvithout 1IBm.-
Frances Jidley Ilavergal.

FRAYER AND PROTECTION.

A party of Northern tourists formed part
of a large company gathered on the deck of
an excursion steamier that îvas moving slowly
down the historie Potomac, one beautiful
evening in the summer of 1881, A gentleman
who has since gained a national reèputation
as an evangelist of song, hiad been delighitin-
the party with the ha.ppy rendering of mnany
famniliar hymns, the last being the swveet
petition se dear to every Christian Ileart,
"Ilus lover of mny seul." The singer gave
the first two versei with much feeling, and a
peculiar emphasis upon the concluding lines
tîmat tlirilled every heart. A biush had fallen
upon the listeners, that wvas not broken for
somne seconds after the musical notes had died
awvay. Then a gentleman hiad made his way
froni the outskirts of the crovd to the side
of the singer, aind accosted hrn with, Beg,
your pardon, stranger, bu t were you activelyt
engaged in the late wvarl" IlYes, sir," the
mnan of song answered, courteously; 'II
fought under General Grant!1"

WeUl," the first speaker continued, wvith
soraething, like a sigh, "I did iny fiahting on
the other side, and think, indeed arn quite
sure, 1 'vas very near you one bright niglht
eighteen years ago this very month.' It was
niuchi such a niglit as this. If I amn not
mistaken, You were on guard duty. We, of
the South, hiad sharp business on hand, and
youa 'ere one of the enemy. I crept near
your post; of duty, nîy murderous Nveapon. in
my hand ; the shadow hid me. As yon paced
back and forth, you were huminn the tune
of the hynmn yon have just sung,." 1 raised
iny grun and aimed at your heart, and I had
been selected by our commander for the
,vork, because 1 'vas a sure shot. Then, out
upon the nigbt rang the words:

'Cover mny defencelcss hcad
With thc shadowv of Thy wving«.'

Your prayer wvas answered. I couldn't fire
after that. And there 'vas no attack upon

,*the camp that nighit. I feit sure îvhen I
hieard you sing this eveuing, that you were

the mnan wlmose life 1 wvas spared from
taking." The singer grasped the baud o£ the
Southerner, and said, Nvit' much -mnotion,
IlI reniember the niglit very îvell, and- dis-
tinctiy, the feeling of depression and lone-
liness-witm îhich I went forthi to my duty.
I knew my part wvas one of great danger,
and I Nvas more dejected than 1 remember to
have been at any other time during the
service. I paced my lonely beat, thinking
of home and friends, and ail that life holds
dear. Tien tlie thoughit of Gocl's care for
a!i that Rie bas created came to me witm
peculiar force. If Hie se cared for the
sparrow, how mucli more for man created in
Ris own irnage, and I sang the prayer of
niy heart, and ceased to feel alone. H-ow
the prayer ;vai answered, I neyer knew
until this evening. My Reavenly Father
thouglit best to keep the kmowledge from
me for eighteen years. How mnucli of Ris
goodness to us wve shall be ignorant of until
it is reveaIed by the light of eternity 1
' Jesus, lover of my soul,' ha-, beemi a favorite
hynin, nowv it wvil1 be inexpressibly dear."

A LRAYER OVER OXEN.

Eider Jolhn Stephiens held a pastorate in
the Free Baptist Cliurcli at Gardiner, Me.,
forty odd years ago. . Nature deait gener-
ously îvith, Eider John. Ris big heart was
incased in an iron frame of muaimoth. pro-
portions. Reniarkable alike, for sincere
piety and genuine hunmor, the good manse
tempered his tee chings as to nmake themn
acceptable to saint and sinner. IRiding ose
day along the rond to West Gardiner, lie
overtook an ox-team that 'vas stuck in the
miud. The discouraged cattie had refused to
pull, and the driver, wlio had swors bill the
air wvas blne, was preparing to reel off an-
other string of oaths, whes the parson
stopped Iiis horse and said: "lTry prayer,
rny friend ; try prayer."1 "ITry it, yourself,"
r6torted the vexed teamster. Il1l'1 do it,"
said Elder John, and dropped on bis knees
iii theNwaggon. For a;vhile lie prayed, around
lis subject as if af raid to touch it. Grad-
ually, bowever, bis faith strengthenied, and
in. a voice whicli bid fair to arouse the
neighborliood lie besougk-t thme Owvner of the
cattie on a thousand his to inove the
liearts and legs of those stubborn oxes. The
prayer was unconscionably Ion,,,, and no
sceser hiad it ended thas the impatient
driver prepared to start bis team. IlStop,"
said Eider John, descending £rom his
waggaon; "Ias I have done the praying, I feel
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