The Way of Holiness Made Plain. 129

ed ayself, and kneeled down, and this verse came to me, ‘‘Be careful
for nothing, but in everything by prayer and supplication, with thanks-
giving, let your requests he made known unto God.” Then 1 got up
“and was led to the spot where the money was lying, and [ picked it up
and said, “Thank you, Father.” Then the enemy tried to persuade me
it was just paper, and not the bill, for I never handled a five dollar bill
previous to this, and I did not know the difference. Oh, how has God
taught me.

« Oh, wondrous grace! Oh, boundless love !

I went to the window of a good sister, in front of whose house I found
the woney. and knocked so as to wake her np to see if this was the lost
mo: 6y, and I said, “Rise up, till I give the devil a good hammering.”
Woe knelt down and thanked the Lord for his care, for the fulfilment of
Lis promise, and for his wonderful condescension to a worm of the dust.

« Oh, that the world might taste and see
The riches of His grace ;

The arms of lova that compass me
Would all maunkind embrace.”

I returned home before breakfast, rejoicing in a God hearing and an-
gwering prayer, and presented the money to my young mistress.

ANN PRESTON.

Elijah the Tishbite.
Who baked the little cake ?

(1.) A widow. God told Elijah to go to Zarephath, for *‘T have
commanded a widow woman there to sustain thee.” God might easily
have sent Elijah to Obadiah, who had a hundred other prophets hid
away, but he chose rather to send his servant where he could teach him
and us that little folks may help great ones. You may be little and
unknown, but there is a work for you to do. “What are you doing for
the Lord 7’ was asked a little boy. “Why, I am trying to make baby
happy, 8o she won't cry and disturb my sick mother.”

(2.) A widow who had a hungry child. Yes, she had a little boy,who
very likely was sitting ou the door-step, wishing his mother would come
back and bake the cake, so that he might have his breakfast. [t must
have been very hard work for that mother, as she watched her bay's eyes
glisten when he smelt the cake baking to think that he must not taste




