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THE HISTORY 0F POOR SEPPELY.
TIIANSLPLTED PROM TIIE QERMAN.

If you, dear chiîdren, ask your mother whotlier sile can remember the winter
fromi 181G to 1817, shle may answer you with a sigh: 'Alas 1 yes, thatwas a bard
winter.' For at that turne a great famine was in ail lands, and many a poor child
whose father could procure for him no bread. and no petatoes, died miscrably cf
hunger. It was during that sad wintcr that a poor boy, of twelve years of age,
whose naine was Joseph, but who was called at home Soppcly, stcpt one niglit
inte a lonely fairmer's yard, in order to seek there a shelter for the niglt. lc
looked pale and pined away, and hunger stared out of his hollow cycs. lis
clothes wvere iniserable rage, which ill protected him against the cold evcning
air, and the only thing ho carried with hlim was a bag, in which lie secemed to
]iave something heavy. Wlien lie stepped through the gate of the courtyiurd, a
c'rent dog rushcd forward eut cf his kennel, with loua. barking, and ertainly lie
vould have done some harm te di'ic bey, had lie not liappily been chained. Sep-
pely ruslîcd back frightcned, but teok courage again when lie saw the deg was
chained. le steipped cautieusly intr, the yard. The barkiDgclf tue dog drew the
attention of the people, and a maid-servant came te se whio was tiiere. Seppely
asked, timidly, whetlîcr ha could rcst for the niglit in a shed. Thc servant, -who
%vas compassienate, went in te lier master, and speke te, hlm of tue boy. The
master at the moment was in a geod humeur, leeked tbrough the windowv, puslied
towards the servant a warm potato, a-ad said, 1 There, take it te him and lead hlm
te the stable.' The maid-servant teck anether potato frein lier ewn supper,
brouglit thcm te Seppely, addressed hlmi kindly, and led hlma into a ivarm corner
cf the stable, where she spread him a bundle cf fresh straw fer a rcsting-place.
Ne sooner was Seppely alene ia the dark but warmn stable, than hoc threw hlmu-
self on hib knecs and prayed thus:

'Dear Savicur, I tlîank Tlie tlîat Thoeu hast given me sometlîing toecat. Thon
hast known that I was very liUngry, and now Thou hast tliocglît cf me, and
hiast net suffered me te starve. 1 pray Thec rcward a thcusandfuld my bene-
facters, and give them a beautiful, hely licaven fer it 1 Dearest Savicur, I thank
Thee aIse, iliat Thou hast -preteeted me te-day in ail my wa-çs, and thaýttnew Thou
givest me a slielter wlherc 1 can sleep soundly and need net freeze te death. Let
thy lîoly angels bc with me, thiat tlîey may preteet me. I pray te Tlîe aIse, te
console niy peor father at home, and my dear brother, and my dear sister. 0
Lord, do givo tkiern aIse soniething te cat, and de net forsake thieni 1 Yes, Lord,
bless us?'

Thus prayed. Sep-pely, then lie ate lus twe petatees, lay dewn, and soon felu
asleep. Now, dear- chiîdren, I think it is turne te tell yen where Seppely came
frein. Ilc wns the oldest child ef a poor w-caver in Graubundtcn, ln Switzerland.
Thîis w-caver liad heinestly but harely maintained hinscîlf and bis family by meaus
of lbis trade, and brouglît up lMs cbjîdren ln the fear cf the Lord, in w-hidi his
w-ifc hîc]pcd hlm greatly. She w-as a God-fearing womau, and a faithful iother
te lier clilidren. Te lier Seppely clun)g w-ith bis w-bic seul; for sile lad always
xuursed hl with the most tender unether's lo"e, Elhe bai hierseif instructed hlm
in reading, tau 'ght hlm swect psalms and hymne, and especially tcld hlm aail-Y
stories about cur Lord Jesus. T hen Scppely learned to love the Savicur ; and
nething gaLve hum grcaterjey, tlîan wlien bis metixer teck hum w-itlî lier into lier
quiet cioset, kneeled down w-ith him, and praycd te the dear Savicur. Tlîus the
boy's lîeart w-as made neçv. New came the famine of whblh I speke befere, and
w-lUi thie prw-caver in Gratubundten thc misery and distress becanie great; lie
could ne e'n'ger cara anytlig, uer procure bread for bis cildren.

Tlîe mother w-erked day and nighît in order te appease their lîunger. But,
frein grief and scrrew, slle became il], and because sh e lad ne attention, aud ne
Muedicine, lier illness became w-orse and w-orse, and elle herseif feit tInt sbc would
sccu die. On the ove befora lier deatb slîe called lier Scppely, now twclve yea"rs
old, te her side, laid lier ccld trembliug hands upon lus lîead and blcssed humi.
Then Elle teok a B3ible, whidh sbc lad former]y bouglit for lier Scppcly, gave it te


