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it thus wilh rare, becausc it. speaks to mne more of God, and
of Ilis sî,eciai cars, tlan anytbing else 1 possess.

'<i 1oas a littis chlds of fourycars oid, %vith Iongcî,rly lochs,
whîcih, in sui), or rais, or olnd, lnng- desrtin y elieek!s un-
covcred. One day isy fi -tuer ivent into tie wood to, etit up
a log, and 1 seent witfi him. 1 ivas standinîga His svay be-
bind him,or ratiier as isside, wasriîing ii issteresssiîestroke
oe' tht avy axe, as it ivent up and camne down upon tue svesd,
sending off spiosers ivith every stroke, in ail directions.
Somue of the spioters fell at my feet, and 1 cagerly sîosped
te pick thorm up. In doisg se 1 stumnbicd forîrard, and in a
moment my cariy hiead iay oipon the l.îg. iîad (atlleni 3ost
at the mocvent Mrien te axe svas coming doscî sviîb ail ils
force. It was 100 lats to stopt te biow. Dow.s came the
axe. 1 scrsamed and my fatiier feul to the ground in lerror.
Hie could not stay the stroke, and, in tue bliîdness wlîiclî
te sudden toriror caused, lie diîoglit lie iîad killed lis boy.

Wec seen recovered ;I front niy friglit atd lie from lus serrer.
Ho cauglît nie in lus amis and iooked at me fro,,, lîead te foot,
to find ont te deadly ivound whliciî lie was surse ad iii-
llicîed. Not a dropi of bioed tuor a scar was to be sen. Ile
kneit upon tit grass, and gave tlîatks te a gracious God.
Having dons so, ,e sook up bis axe and founid a feiw unira
un its edge. île turtued to the tilue bai hà ee siplittiiig,
and sucre oas a single cuir of luis boýys luair, sluarpiy cut
tbmongli andl laid tipon sthe vood. Ilew grsat the escapel
It was as ifanr angel liad tiurued aside lthe cdgec ut tue moent

1 whlun it was descendîtîg on tniy luesi. Witb re,,eoe, titanka
upon bis lips hoe took up the curi, and trent home ivithi me
in bis arma.

IlThat teck ho kspt all luis days, as a memoriai of Ged's
catrs and love. That lock lio lefs te nie ou luis deatiu-bed.
1 kesp it vith cars. It tells me of my fatuers Ged and mine.
15 rebukes unhsief and ain. It bida me trust bim fer ever.
I bave bad many tokens of fasberiy love iu my titreescore
ycars and tee, but seinebose Ibis sîîeaks ntost te my lucart.
It la .tbe oidest and pcrbaps ste mess striking. It nsed te
speak te my father's bsart; it now sîteaka te mine."

-Mat say you my dear yeung readers ? Is net titis ain in-
Stan-eý of delivcring mercy on the part ()f ont gracions Ged.
And tis Ged is the sasas k-ind Being wvio gave you lifs, and
iiad watchéd over and zared for yen nnail now. Do yen love
and -put your trust in Ilim ? Tosk ovor yonr past livsa, and
think of the .nany timcs Ho L'as watcbcd ovcr yen and deli-


