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The Consoler.
6eIt wvas a dark and stormy night.

'['Lie missionary's horse was tired, and
he was wet and weary. For some-
time he had lookied in vain for cheering
light in the lonely wvoods. At length
ho sav a Ihaint glimmer througyh the
trees. It came from a email log, cot-
tage. When he had fastened his horse
and gone inte the cabin, he thought
ho had riever seeri so %vretched a place.
It was cold and dirty, and almost with-
out furî,itutie of any sort. In a corner
of the room was a raggred bed, on whichi
Iay a pale littie girl. The rnissionary
pitied her, and drew near te the bed.
Ho saw that the littie girl's face was
pale, und her hands thin. She was
very iii, and a grreat suiff8rer ; yet the
p')or little thing was not impatient.
She smiled with a smile that showed
peace was in lier heart, while her
body was sufering wvith desease. From
under hier pillow peeped a littie book.
[t wvas the New Testament. Some
agent from the Bible Society tiad
dropped it in that d-solate place. The
missionary asked the littie girl-

Can you read this bok
£Yes, sir.'
Can you understand it'?'
'A great deal of it, sir ; I see there

hew Jesus Christ came jute the world
te save sinners. He said, "lSuifer
littie ebjîdren to cerne unto, me, and
forbid them net ; for of such is the
kingdorn of heaven." And when I
.hink of that, 1 arn happy. And in
the dark night, 'vhen 1 lie here and
cannot sleep for pain, 1 think of my
Savieur and heaven, and lie seems te
be saying, "6Suifer that littie child te
cerne unto me, anid forbid her net." 1
amn soon goingr te be with hjm forever.'

Thus that gift breught peace te the
heart of the peor little sick girl- that
peace which Jesus promised te bis
disciples when ho said.

IlPeace 1 leave witb you, my peace I
give unto yeu ; net as the xworld giveth,
give 1 unto you."-John 14.: 27.

Read Your Bible.
"t Between thirty and forty years

ago, there wvas a lad w~ho had a sister,
and this sister was a missionary's
%v ife. She vas ready to leave Eng-
land and go to Africa, and was oit her
%vay te London. She passed through
the towvn wvhere her brother wvas at
schoul. It %vas early in the morning,
before- the boys were up ; but she was
going te set sail, and she eould flot
think of passing through without see-
ing her brother. She knocked at the
door of the house, and awoke the se r-
vants. 'rhey called eut.

'Robe rt, Rtobert P
Up hie sat in the bed. His sister

%vent to him, and wished him good-
bye, and gave him a kiss, âd said,

'Robert, read your Bible.'
And again, as she parted froîn hlm,

she said, very earnestly,
' Now, Robert read your Bible.'
She sailed for Africa ; and in six

rnonths more she was in heaven, for
God took lier. But these %vords et
bers, I'Robirt, read your Bible,' sunk
into her brother's heart. He could
flot shake, themn out. At last hie did
read his Bible ; and the great change
was wrought in hlm- also. And he
is now, and bas been for sotne time,
a laborieus and useful missionary in
India.

Pay for Swearing.
"'What does Satan pay you for

swearing ?' Said Deacon Todd to one
whom he heard using profane ian-
guage.

11He don't pay me anyt'ning,' ivas
the reply.

' Well, yeu work che&p, te lay
aside character of a gentleman ; to
infliet se much pain on your friends,
and ail civil people ; to suffer such pains
ofeconsicence as you must suifer, and
Iastly, te risk losing your own precious
seul, and, (gradually rising, in em-
phasis,) and ail for nothing ! You
certainly do work cheap-very cheap
indeed!'"1


