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;v,çtrthi while for us te knoel down for a
few moments and thank bim, f'or keep-
ing our- heart bcating ail nigbt, would

't eoge ?" George made no an-
Swer.

And thon, ivhlie ive are busy with
our Nvork, and phay, and studies, wbio
is to keep our heart in motion, and tlic
blood runnîng in our veins aIl day,
<3eom'e V" Il"G'od," answered Geo-re.
"Yes, au one but God eca do this,"

sai(l bis mother ; IlIs it flot wverth
whule, then, to ask, 1dmi to take care of
us througli the day V" George hutng(
hiýsliead, aud ansbvered, "Yes imýnnna."

"I hen thiere «irc a thousand coin-
mon blessiings," said bis mother ; "lso
coinion thiat we forget that they are
blessings-such as the air we breathie,
the ivater we drink, the food we eat,
the cloathes we wear ; ail these comne
to us froin the band of God :for
thougli you may think that we pro-
iide somne of tl1ese things for ourselves,
yet without God our blessings would
not 'coumtinue a moment. TIme othier
day 1 passed a bouse, but it ivas sudi.
a Nvretced desoiate looking place,
iat 1 did not supp0o it possible that

any ene ceuld live there. The door
was standing biaif open, and tbe snow
liad drifted far into the lower room.
Happening to, raise my eyes to the
upper patrt of this forlorii dwelling, 1
noticed a windowv from whiehi every
pane of glass ivas broken out auJ their
p)lace supplied by bundies of dirty rags
and papers. There were two panes
left, and out of tbese wvere anxieusly
lookiugr the faces of tivo littie children.
I immediately crossed the street, and
entered the building. The staircase
was, so old, and broken, tînt I alinost
feared to trust myseif upon it ! but
manmgcd to cliib, tip te the loft, whien,
pusing aside the board ivIiicli served
for a door, I saw the mniost wretehied
place I liad supposed possibl-ý lefore I
entered it : thiere wvas a steve te be
ture, but theTe was no fire ini it ; and

tiiose two littie children-a grirl of
iive, and a boy of three years old-
were shivering there alune. Anu they
bad been. alone since xnorning ; and
thus they passed ahinost every (liy.
Tlb2 little girl said thuir inotber iwit
out to look for work ; but 1 tèared, if
th:e truth. was told, she did xîot work
much, or the fimily would bai e been
more conforta-ble."

IlDo you nover have any fire here,
miy poor cbuld ?" I msked of t'le littie
girl. IlOhi yes, ma'amii," she answver-
ed ; "but mother al'vays puits it out
before she goes aw ay ; for slie says
Willie and 1 wvill burii ourselves up."

,'flave you anything toecat ? said
,"Mother gave us each a crust before

she ivent away, mam ; and she said
shie would bring some bread whien
shie came home to-.nigit ; but she
stays se, long."

IlO how my heart achied, George,
for these p~o" littie sufièring chuldien.
1l took tbein some brcad, and did whiat
1 coul(l to make themn comfortable
but it wvas littie I could dIo, so, long as
tbey werc iii that wi rebed place.
Whien 1 left the liotise, 1 looked up,
and there were the little thin faces
again, prv-ssed tl to the pane of glass,
aud matkliing for the inother ivbo
stayed aýýv:1y so long.' Now Geor~ge,

wbv1, arc voit mot buflring, and wretcb-
ed like thiose littie cbjîdren P' George's
Iîeart, was so fulil that lie coold not
ansiver.

I will tell you wby George ; only
because God bas miade you to diflèr.
You are no better than those littie
cli!ldren; but wbile they are suffl±ring,
God bas placed you in the midst of
comforts. Is it flot worth 'wle, then
to thank bim for bis great kindness,
in mak-ing our lot SQ different from
that of many ? for thiere ire thousands
of poor cildren, whose suffering are
as great as tliese." IlO, yes, ea
inamma, " answvered George. ýda

IlAnd then thle greatest and best of


