
0OVJNT I NG, TUHE

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

Àlr

M~ULî.1 have you, dear friends, nunîber
<~the Lord's benefits. 1 was walkinft

along one winter's niglit, hurrying
towards hiome, wvit1î zy littie niaiden it
"'y side. Saidý she, Il Father, I ani poin"
to count the stars."

"'Very icll," I said; " go on."
13y-and-by 1 hieard lier counting-" Two

1iundred and twvcnty-three, two lîundxcd and
twenty four, tivo hutndrcd and twenty-five.
OhL dear! " hie said, " 1 hiad no idea thiero
werc so nlany."

Ahi! dear friends, I sornetirnes say in
%n zoul, " Now, Miaster, I arn going to count
Tliy benefits." I amn liko, the little inaiden.
Soon My heurt sighs - sighls, not, withi
sorroiw, but burdened with such gooduess, and
I say ivithin niyself, IlAh! I had no idea
thiat thero were s0 xnany.", So I 1would have
thee think about ail that is within thoni.

Sonietirnes it is good to fetch out Mfemory,
ind say, "lMernory, fetch -i song for ry Lord;"
for MIeinory hath a sweet voice, sho sigs like
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