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ate ravenously. Tlbcy gave htit new life. A baif.
hour's rest, and lie was oit lus ivay.

1But wiîat ie tbis in the traitl? His polo strtîck
sontetli.ng liard, and, stooping down, he found il.
to bc a eau of fruit. At oite side wu~s a log front
soine cabiin. surprise acted as ait aiîasthetic upon
X'inccîiî's braiti. He coutl not tiik the worst.
He woiidcred vaguely whlat il meant. Then lie
foutîd ore.sacks, a ehovel, a paîl, and, tlirowuî on
the low boughs of a hiciock a child's pink apron.

1lardly Ibreatltiug, cxccpt in heavy gasa ntio
daring ta think oit wvat %vis before inii, lie rushîed
oit over bte liow% sinooth grouiud toward tbe cabin
site. Ifle found il, but, lilas !liLtle beside. Au
avalanche hîadl wept ov'er il and left il a ruini.
The end of te cabin, buîlt agaiiust te ntountain,
tvas not cntircly destroyed, but tbrowîi sidewise,
and rested on part of its own. ivieok. A section of
tc broken roof lay in front.

H-e found lte lowcr bunk. not destroy cd and
eecniî:gly undisturbed. Mainie's doit and Alice's
bcod iay on il, antd two little gowtns tucked iii at
the head, lhad now slipped down close to the loge;
but tiowhiere was any sign of the family.

Viucettt wvent -outside and calied anid N-as an-
svercd only by ait ecito. He followed dowu the
snîooth track of te slide, caliing and haliooing at
every stop.

Hesitating once, and straiîtiug hie cars to catchi
soins auswer to blis cries, ho beard a faitît voice
front the direciont of the tunnel dlump.

He iistencd. "IlIere," ilsaid. Hecalled agaiti.
IlI ain biere, Dick," answcred the v-oice, as if

expecting belt).
11e iurricd ont in the dirtction of the souind. Iu

a mioment bie -%vas lttlite place, îhigging bte snow
away %viùi bis bare bauds.

''l tîtat you, PickW
Yes,Aic"
O l)iclî ! was sure (ýoul would not lot tue die

here aIl alîtue. V~ve beLii praying te Hiin," aîtd
Aiice's pale, pinclted face smilcd gratefully. I
tiioughrt yoîîr steps %%-re Will's, ani thoen, dear
Dick, 1 lîcard your voice. Hov.' good God is'!"

Tears wcî the man's Nveather.stained, blistered
chceks now. Ho could not speak. Loosenitg bier
front te wreck of the cabin, he claspcd ber ini bis
arins. The iovement gave lieir acuite pain and site
fainted. One of bier limibs w as brokeit, auid lier
body was (crusbed aîîd lacerated.

He bastened with bis hurdeit to the pat of te
cabin tliat xvas stili standling and laid .kice oit bier
ovn bcd. lier bauds wet-e vcry cold, attd lie cov- i
cted bier wvitlb blaukets to \%~ard off the chili of
dleatit. As lite did tItis lier eyeiids slowiy lifted,
just as te door itto a dying chamber is softly
oîened somtetitnes, that yeti inay take tite last long
look that must sullice Io etcrnity.

I I lias taken thein al," shte said, after a lontg
silence, ii-bile great tears rail fast down, îiter St-an
citceks. "P ick, I thouiglit il %%,as te *udgnent,
and that lte eartb was being destroycd:, atd it
%vas oniy nîy poor !itble world, after al

''Can you tell me about il, dear, ' lite asecd.
Another lonîg pause followcdl, ber eyes cîosed,

white occaeionally site comnpressed lier lips as if to
overcome pain.

13y.and.by site said It" camne witen we were ail
so happy, Pick. 1 iras cookîug batter cakee for
dincer, to please the childi-en, au(l 1 ivas expccting
Wili, and knewv bow ltungiy lie'd be. -,vi nas
Nvatelting for hlm that mntent at bbe door, with
bier littie pink apron over lier itead ; and Chariey "
-- a shudder passed over bier-", Cbarley ivas open.
ing one of thtoso cana of inaple syrup taI you gave
us, I)ick. H1e put a littie brown fiîîger down in
the fir3t crack lie made, and iifled it to me, with
sncb a brigbt look in hie lavely dark eyes-8ball 1
ever forget it.' R er face contraeted in agony.

,,He nover put that inger to bis lips. Tîtat
moment the crash came, and the iigbt of my boy e
face and aIl tbe world scemed te go ont together.
I didult heur a cry. Everything seemed to ho
breaking, as if te mountains were falling upon us,
and thon 1 iras half buried, ah you found tme.

IlWiîen I knevv I couldn't nie, 1 called aîtd
called for Mamie and Chanley, but noanswor : and
thon 1 beard your vaice. Gýod sent you, Pick ! "

She liftcd ber band and passcd it lovingiy over
his sunbiurned face.

II We wcre gctting on ho weii," site continued.
"I hall saved tbree bundred dollars of my own,

Dick, titat Will took witb bimtu h put in the bank."
Richard Vincent shuddcred.

Il was very precious ; and now-the eartb
seeîîîod so valuehes! "

''e youîîg man kncît by the bcdl and bîtried bis
face iu the blaitkets, whte bis whole forin slîook
with sobes. Nover before 1usd lb scemed possible
titat lie coutld bie helpiesq in the pre2etîce of suifer-
ing. Mlamie or Ciîarley could bave donce as ititicli
as hie for dyiîîg Alice.

To ittoîe lier îvas an inipossibility, and to go for
lîolp was ta leave the delicate sislcr te incet dcatit
atone.

Site litld fast teoanc of ]lis bands, lier elendfer
fiugers ctinging round one of hie; larger once. lier
expressive bline cyce ivere fixcd on the loge above
lier iîead.

T here wcre no more tears now. "PIick," site
cxclaimed, joyfîîliy, Ilthey are coîning ncarer--my
litte oces. Oit, te ivorld's storme cannot sepa.
rate us !

As site spolie, anttaier stide ivent btuandcring
down thb caiioît. The sutali fingct'a eluing a little
tîgbter, but the wvoinaîly lips sntilcd.

I can nover be afraid agaitu, dear," site wltie-
pored. IlI have beard the sound of dertruction,
and the storins of life bave spent teinscîves upon
iitypoorliteart. \\'batlbav-e I o fournow'

The eyes cioscd again, aud two big tears fauttd
their way slowiy down the cîteeks-not sad leurs,
but drops of unshcd sorraw btar muet be loft to
the Nvorld.

"1I)ick, Ifoot so.strange-euch peace! Thtey are
ooming, dear !"

Thoen tue angel of the resurrectian gathered to.
gether, front the summnit to tîte bottoin of bte ter-
rible caiton, the brohien faînily tics aîîd bold btein
tcudenly in bis bande.

iluere was nover a grander funcral titan bte aote
ut bbc 8nowstot'în btat day, and neyer a jewel beld
lu a fairer casliet titan that which Pick cut it eoiid
wviitenees for Alice!

IL ivas dowît near tite storeitouse, ii lte sbelter
of protecbing rocke, and, as lie laid the bcluved
shster in lte spotlese grave, lie pacd the ittle
pink apron, en liter bosoin-lthus te rest unil lte
trals ivere open in bhc sprnimg.

Lookiug., down at the putre, upburned face, bte
loneliness and luorror of bc day soemed suddcniy
to vanislb, and soine words from an old book came
back te J}iek's ineinory :

"He titat dwelleth in lte secret place of bte
Most 1-1gb shahl abide tînder tce sbadow of lte
Ahîniglîty." 
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Day is Dying in the West.
Heaven us touciuing carlh witlt reel:
Day ls dy'lmg in the m-est;
ivait and worship whiie the nighl
sels auir eveiug lanipsa light

Tbro' ai the eky.

ihov.-Uay, ioiy, holy,
Lord Ood of Hoste!1

Hetîver antd eartit are praising Tbee,
lcaven and earth are fuil et Thee,

0 Lord most Hligit 1

Lord of lite, beneâth bhe dorne
01 lthe uiverse, Thy home,
Gather ls wflo seek Thy face
To the t nid of Thy cubrace,

For Thou art nigh.-Cin.

While the deepening e3hadows fat,
Heart or Love, enfoiding ail,
Titrough theb glory and the gracc
0f lthe stars that vel Thy face

Outr hearts cnd-io

Whcn forever ftrain our Sighh
Plis thte etarq, the day, lthe night,
Lord of angelo, on arr eye8
Loet etenai morning rie

And sbadows end.-C"'l.

Antwerp Cathedral.
fîmtia setntor with uitcovered head.

Andgaze iii awc upon titi elâtelY Pile
Thtloving hands and cunnis'g Ïkili ercwhilo

slow h)uldreti as thte ages uîuicl epeti,
1 se a rnighr.y throng, wltose suient tread

No Loitzer echoes through the vaulted aisle,
Ar, front te twiligit ni the pagt tltey file,

By the sweet iîtfiuitce of the rnild Christ led.

liere i8 the 8avage etrenglth of warrior8 beli:
Ilere priest8 and prelates prouti tram victoriea wo11;

liferc inarcit with pomnp the hoeso ecivairy:
Anid then that namelcaS mnultitude 1 sec,

WXho, full 0f cire, herc prayed at set ct sunt,
Witl loving tath,niore rich 'han proffered goid.

The Minister's Cow.
IT wvas neccssary to get a cow for our babjy.

Thion began a hunt. My first discovery wvas that
moest farmers in our section virtualy kept but one

co-Ol, certainly, there would bc a herd of
cattle-a dozien or fifteen, perliaps. But il would
be like this: Mr. Ecks would soli me a eow. 1
WeLt into his yarcî at milking tinte, walked past
several titat wvould give two or three quarts at a
milking, two or three that would give six at, their
uitmost whcn fresh, etopped at one wbieh had the
true milker's marks, and could be dcpended on te
be a four-gallon cow, and asked hier price. The
answer was, IlI shouldn't want te self that one."
At Mr. Wyc's, ivhen I made my pick of the ouly
cow it woutd really pay to keep, the answer was,1"' That's the only thing on the place that I won't
soi *" I soon found that, on nuinerous farmne, the
one eow hall to keep up the reputation of the bord.
There vctild be two or three wbo were a tolerable
secondtolber. The others were snob as would have
demoralized the bes, ledger tha, ever wvas îîaven1ted,
if their food had becît entercd on the IlDr." Bide
and the miik expececd te balance the account.

Auturun wvas fast coming on, and devcioped tbis
f arther fact, that great numbers of cows were ai.
ready haif starved. There Iîad been a drouth, but
the futll number hiad been kept in the dry pastiurs,
notbing fed to them, and wliat didn't grow thcy
had to do without. Iweîtttosee one mnan wboliad
"a freshi Jersey" to seil foi iorty dollars. Sitew~as
standing, tim as a rail, and very rnelancholy, in a
wretched, scrubby lot. Near lier was a pretty
beifer, a littie more forlorn. The owner said,
"I bat's a three-year.old. Site came ini a whîite
ago, but pasture's bcen rather short, and 8he haiin't
done very ,s'eli. 1 cut off a piece of lier tailt he
other day to freshien lier up a bit 1 " Pooer, ittie
cow! Trying to give milk without fond, znd wheîî
aile failed unde-r the strain, afforded tbe stimulus of
an amputation as a substitute for something to cat.

Anobther man told me, nlot long af ter, IlMy %vloie
hcrd ain'L giviig so as one eow ought to." I asked
him if lie hadl tried feeding brant or anything wlhcn
the Pasture began to fait. He answercd, ",NO;
perbiaps it woid hlavebeen worth while,." Infact,
bocre werc hundreds of caittle etarting in to what
proved a biard, eold wiîîter, haîf eliarved to begili
witlî. 8'uch a erd woild eat every scrap of agreat
barn full of hay, give no milk worth speaking of
tie season through, andcome out lean antd wretlhcd
in the spring. It ie a question if a cowv ever fliy
recovers from one speli of starvation.

NextIl" the farrer cow " put in an appearaîce.
She wvas for sale on every baud. Twenrty-fîv'e
dollars would buy bier. She woitld give front a
gallon to six quarts a, day, and bier great recoin.
,nendatiou wvas the splendid framne of bones ta lay
meat on, for sale in the sprilg. Certainly, if ever
ancat was needed, it was there. Out-door exercise
agrecd witi bier, and afber snowv was on tbc ground,
you ivouid sec bier standing on tbiesolitary hilîside,
under a leafless trec, wbcre a placard -%vas tackied
uip advctising "lPure, Raw Bolle," white she
muscd upon the mysteries of civilizaition.

Then camle recommnendations of certain COWS
wiiichi "don't seem te have niticl bag, but whenyoiî
begin to milk thein the milk contes,." I ami really
te testif y that il docan't corne. A good cow, lilie
a1 good business tuit, wvill have soi.te visible assels.
If ille lias much mîlk, she wvili have a place te kcp
it in. She should ]lave a good, generous udder,
wltich is shapely afber milking, ite four sectioni,
keeping separate individuaiity and miaintaining tlie
"e4 quare " formation. If it ail faits together, likze
an old glove, fibe may bave any amounit of indorse-
mente, but 8she won'b bave milk. At lengtb, 1
board of "la staving goad cow," that belottged t-il
d.jctor, vllebowever aeked Ilan aw'ful price " for
her-fifty dollars. I went tb sec bier; a great,
statcly Shorthorn, mottled red and white, witbjîîst
a dash of native blood front the Ilold Bcii stocl!."
She bad the short borne of bier race ; bcad aiid
Iimbs smati for ber sizo and finely formed ; lari!c,
sofi., kind cyce; deep ceet and body, wvitil milk
veins as large as ber biaker rope; and a bag iI
seven toams, five of wbicli give nuilk. It sceemed ias
if Nature had tricd te double tbc ordinary.millç ing
capacity, and atmoqt 8uccecded. She-that is the
cow,,, not Nature-îad meat on bier ribe ; lier hidc
wae loose, lier coatl ike velvet She biad nevel
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