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f edl that I have lingercd too long in Stirling: I niust take a
more eapid race north ard east, and perhaps onward to the very
end of xny journey in our next number. 1-NY'EVLE

THE OHILDREN'S PORTION,

WILLIAM1- CALDWELL

Wc present to our young- readers this iiuonth a short sketch of
-i boy, whoso mind for sonie tiino bolbro lie died, was evideut]y
attractod Jesusward, and wbo allowed bis mnd to bo thus
drawn.

William Caldwell was boril ne-ar 1-runtingdon, C. E., August,
1 S48. For about five years hie was blcssed with a Christian xnothor's
tender love and caro. Wlien lio mis a very littie boy, hie, an eider
sistor and a youngeCr sister and brother, in God's good Providence,
werc doprivod by the hand of doathi of that affectionate Chiristian
mother. Truc the family still liad the love and care of a tender-
licarted nathier. But notbîng eau concpensato for the want o? a
itiother.

A1 mothcf's love,-
If there be one thing pure,
Whiere afl eisc is sillied,

ThaL ean endultre.
Whien ail else pass away,

If thiere be aughit
Surpassing, huncan Cdeed, or wvord, or thionght-

It is a ,not/îer's love.

Ahi! doar young readors, you wi!l nover know the full value o?
a mother until she is rou>oved froin you. Ye that biave inothers
stili sparod to you, thiank God for thoe blessing, and seek to reward
thcem witli love and obodiec for their con'tant vigilance and unsul-
lied love. z

Shortly after bis miothcr's doparturo to thoe land of' tho blossod,
Williami took ineasies, and was recovoriing. But one day, wvhen lie
ývas convalescent (it was in tho spring o? tho year) hoe sat on a lit-
tlc bridge with bis feot in a simili crccèk wliieh runs past the baek
o? the bouse in which the family rosido. No imîniiediate ill effeet,
was observod to flow from this; but, as the spiiiîmor was passing
away, hoe -was obsorvod frcquently to rest bis bauds on bis knees


