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give something, and they have brought twvo shillings." Thle
Missionary uvas surprised and delightcd te rective frous this
poor African and bis children what wias a large sum te thema
-- tiwelve shillings.

Let this spirit, dear readers, ho yours. Act, in giving,
frein pr-aciple, as these converted beatliens acted. Put the
question ot'ten to your heart, Il Iow mucli owest thon uto
the Lord TI and think it uneofe your bighcst privilegcs that
God requires, and that Euo iilI accept your offerings.-Juv.
miss. l.

CHRIST IN TIIE STOWI!.

Oni dark etormy niglit we werc tossing in a rode lîttle
native boat, near the' coast of OCylon. As 1 îay on mny low
hed lu the hottoin of' the' bout, and saw the red flaAtes of
lightoing throughi tie tlîatched coverong aud henni the
rapid peals of thunder, while the' raiei %yes pouring in on aii
sides, and our boat tossiug Lke a tetie on the augýry seaves,
1 could net hîît tlîisk, ef our danger, fer 1 knev tînt the
native boatesen vecre timid sud ignorant, and iliat many
sncb little barques go desen every year on tbat coast.

Tremnbling and afraid, 1 raised riay hjead te catch the' serda
of nsy conspanion as lie inuired for the' master et the' iàot.

le lu iu the hiioder part of the ship asîeep," was the relily.
Little djd the rude licathen. who uttcrercd these simple

o-ords kunos hose they msade my seul thrill. In a msoment
I seag carried back te, that nighit when Jeans, perbaps in
jnetsuch a rude littie boat au ours, lay tesuing ou the stecmy
lake et Gennesareth. Nover did 1 se reaize Chat our blessedl
Savieur ws once a man, a sfferiîîg mertel, and une with
us iu nature.

Par fren homne aud kindred, %vcak-, heIless, aud flI et
fear, for a moment I had forgetton that Jeans seas jout au
near te us as le seau te those fearing disciples, and tbat lie
could as casily say te the foaming billoisa IlPeace bo still, "
au Ro d~d on that nighlt îvheu they eried, IlMaster, cazteat
thoin net sehat se per;sL T"

31y fears seere gene. I fclt that Jeans wsea near, that I
could aIment put My baud inls us, and licar hie voice, IlIt is
I, bc net afraid." Otn sinco tieu, la heurs et darkness
and tris.I, have I Iived over Chat nighit, sud been cemfortAd
by the same swet theughts.

Affli-ted, sc-rewing child et God, fergot net hlm whe


