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Now, tîjis littie boy, instead of being troubled by a valley, % as treubled by a
niotntain. The mother prayed with that littie boy . Then She said, "IEddie,
you nîust take your eyes off your mother. -You must have your eyes upon Jeaus.
He will help yen." The inother again prayed witlî hixu, anld tried to get hislittie
mmid off frorn the dark meountain. Ail at once hie said, " Mother, hark ! don't
you hèar tlenialil "Hear who, Eddie?" "Don't ye seethe angels juston
the other aide of the iontain? Tlîey are calling fornme. Tako nie, niother,
and carry mie over the nioulitaini." The miother said again, " Why, my boy, 1
cannot go with yeu ; but Christ ivili be with you. Re ivili take you safe over the
uxountains if you trust hini." Agcain the niother prayed for hier littie boy, for she
could not bear to have hii die in that state of mmid, se troubled about the mnou»i-
tain. At leiigth, ho closed his eyes, and hie prayed, 1' Lord Jesus be with nie, and
take nie over the noieutins." Thon hoe opened hie littie eyes, and said, " Goedl-
bye, nmammna :Jesuis is coniîîilg to carry nie over the nieuntains ;" and tire littlo*
sufféer was gone. Sinnoer, Christ lias corne to-night te carry yeu ever tire iou»i-
tains. Ho will carryoensafe. Hewiili carry yenover tile muntaiis of unbelief,
if yen will only let Humi. Ohi ! niay God help yen this niglît, te press into Ris

GROWING OLD.
It is tire solein thoughit connectod with mîiddle life, that ]ifo's last business

is begunl in earnest ; and it is thoni, idfway betwecn tho cradie and the grave,
that a miaî begins te nmarvel that hoe lot the days of youth go by se half-enjoyod.
It is the pensive autunin feeling ; it is the sensation of half sadness that wo ex-
porionce whien the longest day of tho year is past, and every day that follows is
s'horter, and the lighlt fainter, and the feellr shadews tell that nature is haste-
lling',Wit]ih giantic footsteps te lior w~inter grave. Se doos mn look back upon, his
youth. whVIl the first grey liairs beconie visible, Milenî the unwelconxe truth
f:istons itscîf upon tire niid, that a inan is ne longer going up hll, but down,
:01(d that tho sun is always westing, ho looks back o11 things bellind. Whien ive
wero chidrenl, wo thought as eidren. But now there lies bofore us xuaîîhooil,
with its earnest ivork, and thon old age, and thon the grave, and thoni home.
There is a second yonth for inan, botter and holier thani his finit, if hoe will loîok
mi, and net leok back.-F. I. Rertsonb.

STARS.
H-ow of t ivo note that, as the evening.,ihadows,-

First gently stual into the sunset sky,
Soine starsshine forth, if -wc but gaze intently,

WVhere erst we couid but vacant space descry.
Then, as tie twilight deepens iiite darkness

More and more brightiy gleama these points cf light,
Til11 as with thick-sct geins, is studdedl over

The ebon, arching-palace roof of niglit.
E'en thus, when ivo peruse the Sacred Volume,

Again and yet again some preciows thought
Our solils xnay pass needed, net rcceiving

The poace Nvith whîcli it isso richly frugt
'Until at Iength the words se long fainiliar

Shine with a iight wene'cr perceived before;
And everfrom thenceforth we gladly bail them

As part cf Aur owns.pecial-proinise store.
And as the night cf trial gathers ronnd us,

More of these precieus promises we mark,
Till ever pae beécomes a radiant cluster

0f stars tlatshinc moet brightly in thedark.
Isrm Ts.u Toitu.


