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PROTECTION.

DY M. ALLYNE.

‘ WHEN the bright morn T sec,
. My soul uplifts to Thee,
Jesus, my King.
F'er in my heart abide,
Yach day till eventide,
With enmforting.

Iu the night's lonely honr,
e iy protecting Power.
On Thee I lean,
‘Pune wy heart to Thy praise,
E'en through life’s troubled ways,
Aud sorrows keen.

Thu# by no ill beguiled,

) Father ! keep Thy clild,
Thy Spivit pour ;

That to the weary heart

Thy love T may impart,
Thine aid implore,

Gladness doth lend wme wings,
Teaching of holy things,
To soar above.
Gieaut me Ty grace to win
Many a soul from sin
T'n Josu's love.
— Chitrchuesi,

—_—_———— P —————

OTTOs CHRISTIAS,
A GHRISTMAS RTORY I R CHITLDREN,

(1ritten for the Chirch Guaideamn ),

BY T. M. 1,

{ Continued ).

Tradchen gazed and gazed at the lovely Titile
face which speedily lost its seared and sad expris-
sion, and Otto in turn, wearied out ax L was,
watched the little givl with wondering interest,
When he bad luished Lis supper [ritz told him
that his bed was ready, snd Otto knelt down
beside the strange, vet very delightful leoking
coueh which bad been prepared for him, aud said
the prayer which he was accustomed to say by his
mother’s knee. 1t secemed to bring her dear fuce
50 plainly bofere him, and tho child's heart swelled
with grief at the thought of her. “My mannng,”
ho faltered und covered his face with his hands.
Then Trudehen, with gontle pity, put her anns
about him and said softly, “I& will be all right {o-

morrow ; grandfaiber will take you home.  Let us
thank the Christ-kind for bringing you safe

through the forest.” So the two little ones Lkuelt
side by side, and Trudchen subid : Licbes Christ-
kind, we thank Thee for saving this little hoy from
the bears and wild cats and bringing him sate to
us.”

Then Otto lay down upon the bear skin and
Trudchen drew it round him, and after one more
grateful, sleepy look at her he foll asleep. What a
deep, Dblessed sleep it was, untroubled with any
dreams of his lonely wandering through the dark
forest. It lasted on long after old Fritz and lis
grand-child were up and Dusy, Tradchen in pre-
paring their simple breakfast, IFritz in getling ready
for his traap o the Castle, full seven loug miles
away. Snow had fallen in the night and then a
sharp frost had set in, and the world Jocked like s
new world altogether. Glistening and  purely
whils and over-canopicd with d deep blue sky, It
seemed Jike o vast temple wherein to oller worship
to the New Dern King., Fritz had come to the
cottclusion that he would go alone to {he Uastle ;
the child would Tre ulterly worn oul with a seven
miles' tramyp through the snow, and he Limseli was
too old 1o earry him.  1le woull go alune and take
the good news that the clikd was =ofe and the
Baron wonld send for hin.  “Let him sleep as long
as ke will,” said the ol man to Trudehen, “and
when be nwakes tell him that 1 have cone for his
father,” “The good Gop keep my darviing ; € shall
De back a8 soon as pessible,” wnd alter kissing the
Jittle face that bad a motheddy lovk of care on it
this morning, lie set forth en Lis errand.

When he was gone, Trudchen moved about
softly, stopping every now and then to stoop, ever
so cautiously, over the sleeping boy and gaze into

the sweet face that Jooked so rosy in the morning
light, and even to touch the golden curls that
spread over the bear skin.  How beautiful he was ;
it was uot wonderful, she thought, that she should
Liave helieved just for one little awe-struck mowneat
that it was the Christ-kind Himself. :
The sun had risen «uite high over the forest
before Otto stretched his hands above his head
and opened his eyes upon his strange surroundings.
For » moment he thought he must be dreaming,then
Trudehen’s face, looking down upon him with ten-
tender kindness, brought everything back. “Where
is the old man?’ he asked, sitting up, “is he going to
take me home? 1 like you very muel, but my
mamma will be grieving for me.”  *Heis gone to
tell them you are safe,” said Trudchen, “gone long
age and they will soon be here”  Yes, they wounld
soon be liere, she said to herself, and would take
him away, and she wonld never ses his face again.
Still she would have it to remember, and even
that she would not have given in exchange for all
the beantiful Christ geschienke that could have
been given her. OMo was not so hungry this
morning, but he ate a little of the black bread aud
courleosty refrained from expressing his surnrise
at its appearance.  And then they falked together,
ax only children ean, with sweet and perfect frank-
ness, and all unecnseions of the wide gull whieh
separited theie Lo lives, To them it didn't exist.
Ctts was asomueh interested in this Titide Jorest
mobden and her doings as she was o the wonderful
caztle, where be lived, amd which she Imd heard
e gendisther speak of, hut had never seen, So
the tine wore by s11 too quickly {fur Trudcehen,
and grickly enonglh, even 1o Otte, who lad never
net woconpiion who lid heen pleasauter than
this eie, AL last thers wis o sound of voiees and
a wmpiinge of horses, nd inanother 1moment tie
door wits linng vpen, and a all and noble lesking
e, clothed Inocostly fias, stepped cagerly into
the cottige, nud clasped Giv to his bosom.  For a
wionent deithier =poice, the Boron's ©

zee was white
with emotion, and the chil'd clasped bis arms about
his neck, amd laid his rusy check heside Dis
father's bearded  huee—Is  aunma well 77 he
asked,

“Yes, my treasure, geod old Fritz has made her
well with his blessed news that you were safe.”

He did not sadden the ehild by telling him of
the dreadful, agouized hours both had spent since
his absence had been discovered.

“And who is this Jittle nnaiden?” asked the
Baron, as e met Tradehen’s dwk; wistful eyes
fixed upon his fuce—your grandehild, Fritz?” It
is Trudchen, said Otto,” and she is nice and very
good, and I want her for a friend.”

“And yon shall have her for o friend, my dar-
ling,” said his father.  “We will try to make her
very happy for her kindness to my lost little son.”

The Daronr was eager to take the ehilid back to
hix mother as speedily as possible, so after a har-
ried, bu uffectionate farewcll between the children,
hie sprang uvpon his horse, and ¥ritz lifted Otto up
Defore him.

“You will hear from wmwe soonagain,” said the
Davon, waving his hand with a- kind and gracious
favewell—“Gou keep you both.”

The old wan und his grandehild waiched the
horses out of sight, and Otto twmed again and
again to nud to Trudchen.

I need not tell you of the speechless joy with
which the mother embraced her child, and how
she afterwards questioned him again and again
about his wonderings, and the kind hests who had
received him. ;

That Chyistmas Fve began o new epuch in the
lHves of oifd Iritz and Trudehen, who ever after
were the objeels of the afivcionite eare of the
Conunless,

Otto’s Christmas {rvee was not Jighied until the
Litle moiden had beensenl v to share Jis plea-
=ure, wid fo he fntroduced (o what seemed to hera
very fairy land ol delight and Teauty.

QLU Feitz haad pever agein cause to feel howed
down with care in his old age, and when at lust Gon
feck i {o his rest. he kuew that he left his be
loved grandehild swith  generous and  faithlul
fricnds,  Indecd, the Couniess had learned to
love the little dark eyes of Trudehen, with her

,model ways and her loving heart; aud atter the
' old man's death, she took her to live at the Castle

aly Dy at was W1
slight hreeze that was Dlowing.

of Rothenstoin, where she grew up to be o fair and
godly maiden, repaying by her loving devotion
tho kindness of her benefactors.

il .

SPIDERS.

SPIpERS in many respects are just like other
animaly, and can be tamed and peited and taught
a great many lossons which they will learn as
readily as n deg or cat. Duf you must take the
trouble to study their ways and get on the good side
of them. : .

One day I had been reading in a book how
spiders managed to get their webs across streams
and rouds, and Jrom the top of ona tall tree to
another. I went out and caught a large garden
spider, one of those Dblue-gray gprawling” fellows,
and fixed- him up for my experiment.

1 took a stick about eighteen inches in length
and fastened a piece of iron to one cud of it so that
the stick would stand up on that end of itself.
Then I put this stick in the centre of a large tub of
water, and placed the spider on-top of the stick.
I wanted to see if he could get to the “land,” which
was the edge of the tub, without any held. He
ran down first one side of the stick and then the
pther; at cach he would stop when he touched the
vater, and shaking his foot as the cat does he
would run up again. At Jast he camo 1o the con-
clusion that he was entirely surrounded by water—
in faet, an island.  After remaining perfeetly quict
for a long time while, during which I have no
doubt he was arranging his plans, he began running
around the top of the sticl, and throwing out great
coils of wely with his hind feet.  In a few minutes
little line strings of webh were floating away in the
After a Tittle vne
of these threads fouched the edge of the tub, and
stiek Fast, as all spider webs will do.

Ihis was just what Mr. Spider was looking for,
anel the next minuete he took hold of 1his web and
gave it a jerk, as a sailor does with a rope when he
wishes 1o sce how strong it is or make it fasl.
1aving sutizfied himselt that it was fast at the other
end, he gathered it in til) it was tight and straight,
and then ran on it quickly to the shore ; a rescued
castaway seved by his own ingenauity.

Spiders are nul fools, if they are ugly, and He
Who made all things has o thought and cave for all.
The earth is full of the knowledge of Gon,—Z7e
Adwvance.

— - - -
Itev. Dr. 8. I Prive says (—*There should be

2 collection at every religious Service for public
worship always and everywhere. It ought to be
felt by every Christian 1o be his privilege,as well
as his duty, to lay on tlic altar of sacrifice cvery
time he comes with his sins or his prayers, an ex-
pression of the faet” that he is not his own ; all
that he is and has is the Lord's.”

“‘Say to thy gifted servants, 'Speed !

Beheld the world your field’; .
*'Say te the gold, *‘The Lord hath need,’

Till hoarded treasures yield.”
———— A e

Dunixe the past year we have received a letter
from » young man who has fallen into dreadful
sin and misery, He writes that on New Years
day he was tempted by a lady to drink wine, and
under its influence he lost self-control, went on
from bad fo worse, till ruin came. 1t is doubtless
trew that many young men arve able to date the be-
vinning of their downfall from the first day of
Jannary,  On thai day they drank wine with their

Adadly fricnds dnd enjoyed themselves so much that
ey coniinued {0 use indoxicating drinks until they

became dissiputed young men.  \We trust there is
noi a family into which our paper goes, where such
temnptations will be held out o friends. It wasa
wonien who templed thoe first man to his fall. Gon
forbid that there be any more such tempters now.—
NV Qbserver.

—r e ———

Mur. Fawegrer, the British  Postinaster-General,
states that in exsct proportion as the Gevernment
has lost revenuwe from the tax on drink, it has
been gained in the Postal Savings Bank.

—& -

WHEREFORE thou art no more a servant, bul a-
son ; and if a son, then an heir of Gop through
Christ,




