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so we nover need be hungry again. Heo'll do it, I qni
sure."

The storm passed on ; the miser wont home. A little
flower had sprung up in his hoart; it was no longer
barren. In a few weeks ho died, but not before ho had
given a cottageto the poor labouring man. And the
little children always had a solemn and yet happy feel-
ing when at their morning prayors they came to those
beautiful words, "Give Us this day our daily brad."

THE CONTENTED FARMER.

ONE upon a time, Frederick, king ofPrussia, when talc-
ing a ride, noticed an old farmer ploughing his acre by
the wayside, and cheerfully singing at his work.

"You must be well off, old man," said the king. IDoes
this acre belong to you?"

No, sir," replied the farmer, who knew not it was
the king. "II amy not so rich as that; I plougrhfor wages."

"RHow much do you got a day ?" asked the king.
Eight groschon" (about a shilling), said the farmer.

" Thatisnotimuch," replied the king. " Can you get
along~with it ?"

"Get along, and have something left."
"IHow is that?"
The farmer smiled and said,-
"Well, if I must tell you-two groschen arc for myself

and wife; with two I pay my old debts; two I lend out;
and two I give away for the Lord's sake."

" This is a mystery which I cannot solvo," said the
king.

" Then I will solve it for you," said the farmer. "II
have two oldparents at home who kept me when I was
weak and needed help, and now that they are weak and
need help, I keep them. This is my debt toward which
I pay two groschon a-day. The third pair of groschen
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