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l]PPIIG.'STONES.

if lEeigh-11o, a weary life 1 lend of iti1"
tbought M1artba Beau, as she crotsed the
brolkt.carryitlg home lber milk-pail. "rra
-8l 'dis work, work, from rnorning tilt
night; 1 might as woII be au African slave.
'T'ffro' poor rnother crippled %vithi the
rhâuatisrn, net able te, rise frin lier chair
,wit'hout help, much less to look after the
balf.,Ido2zen children that niy brother bas
landed upon, us, se all the trouble and nurs-
ing and work comae on nie. 1'm sure that,
te lxi kept *%yake balf thet niglit with a!

lîalling baby, when l've te labouîr hard ail
the day., is onoughi te, drive a girl wild.

to ver a holiday 1 get, and as for a uew
dr= or bonnet, wiere's the money to buy
%t with ail those children te fred andi
clothe f It's a weary life," Martha repeated,
as she eutered the cottage wvhere lier sick
moiber sat %vrapped up in flanuels by the
fireý with the baby asleep in a cradie beside
ber. Mrs. Beau was weak and full of aches
,iud pains, but frein those gentie bis ne
murmnu- ever wvas hea.rd.

SWall, Martha, yeu're home early,"
site said, greetiug ber daugliter with a

"lYe, mother, because 1 have net now
that long way to go round by the br-idge."1

"lIt was an excellent plan of the squire
te put thiose convenient stepping-stones
across the river," said Mrs. Beau.

Mnrtha set down lier paiu on the brick-
paveci floor, and tlirow herseif ou a chair
with a iveary sigli. "I wish that there
were stepping-stones over the ïiver of
trouble," cried abe, Ilfor 1I don't see heov
poor folk like us are ever te get across."

"There are steppingest-ones, dear Martlia,"
said lier mother; ",suad r.ny a. eue lias
foulid theai that would bave beeu drowned
ini 4reuble witliout thers."1

IlStepping-2tones! what do yen inean V"
cried Martha, Jooking with surprise at the
quiet sufferer as she spoke.

",There are tlirèe, iny child, that God
llimseif lias set in the dreary waters,, that
11hs people roay pass in qafe~ty over the
difficuit way. Tliey ae-prudence, pa-
tience, and prayer. By prudence 've shun
ia"y a trouble Nlich overwhelhns the

carales and giddy. By patience we get
Q7Içr these troubles which God sonda te

prove and to try us. .And whou the bitter
waters rie high, aud '%va feel as if %ve Must
sink be,îeý à~ theni, then the Christian,
treiabling r d wulry, finds firm footing in

Dear reader, at sanie period of your
journey tbivough life, ýou will bave to, pas%
the river of ti-ouble; xnay you then seek,
and flnd the safe &teppng-tones-

,PRUDENCE, PATIENCE, and PRtAYER.
-A. LI O. ie

Who atre these and whence came
they ?

Net from, Jerusalerm nione,
Te heaven the path ascends;

As near, as sure, as straighit the way
That leads te the celestial day,

Frein farthest reahuas extends;
Frigid or torrid zone.

Wbnt matters how or whcnce we start ?
One is the erown to ail;

,One is the bard but glorions race,
Wliatever bu our starting.place;-

Rings reund the earth the cal
That says, Arieu, Depart .

Frein the balm-breathing, sun.loved isies
Of the bright Soutliern Sea,

Froin the dead North's clond-shadov .1ý pele,
WVe gather teoe gladsome goal,-

one coninion home ia Thee,
City of sun aad siniles !

The cold rougli b-lew hiders noue;
Nor helps the calta, fair main;

The brown rock of iNrwegian gleem,
The verdure of Tahitian blocin,

The s-axds of Mizraim's plain,
Or peaks of Lebanon.

As frein the green lands cf tha vine,
hSo troin the snow-ivastes pale,

We liud the ever open road
To the dear city of our God;

Frora Russian steppe, or Buratan vale,
Or terraced -Palestine.

Net frein swift Jordau's sacred stream.
Mloue ive Mount above;

Ilidule or Danaube, Thamets or l1boie,
Rivers unsainted and unknown;-

Frein eacli the home of love
l3ecions with h2aveuly gleata,

Net frora gray Olivet alone
XVe sec te gates of ligbit:

Frein -Ior%;en*s hcath or Jungfrau,,- snow
NVe nelcouîce the. &esending glow

Oif peari and chirys.olte,
And tha unsctmg buv

Net frein Jeruisaleut alone
The Clîurch asceîads to God;,

Straugers of vcytougu anid clire
Pllgritus of every laud aid tinte,

Threng the well4trudden road
That tends up te the thirouQ.

T-RÉ GPOD liEWS.


