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Jares was toiling on in front of me ;
and how he managed to keep up, or
how he had the courage to venture
out at all, on siich a stormy day; I
could not imagine. I overtook the
little fellow, as we drew’ mear the
school-house, 'and szid to him :—
¢ Well, Jemmy, this is a stormy
day to be going to Sunday-school ; I
wonder that you were not afraid to
come out to-day—a little chap like
you ; are you not almost frozeh 7% 9
¢ Oh no, Mr. E.>* said the ! manly
little fellow, looking up to me. - *“If
this was Monday, I should be out rid-
ing down hill on my sled, 1 shounldn’t
mind the cold then, and $o I oughtir't
to mind it now. If it didn’t blow $8,
I shounldn’t mind it at all; bat-it is;
pretty hard when you have to face tiey
east wind, Comingup from ouf house}
1 had to walk a good way against the-
wind, and it nearly took the skin off
my faces- -Do you think Mr. Rvwilt
be there to-day, Mr. E.P7 - -
“Yes, Jemmy, I think he will.”" -
%1 'hope he will,” said my little
friend, I lové to sed the minister
even when he does not speak to mies—
if he only smiles at me. When' the
wind blew so hard, Thad = great mind
to turp back; but them I thought
I wouldn, because Mr. R. would

be pleased to see that I had eome:

through the storm to Sabbath school.”

“ Yes, Jemmy,” said I, ¢ such met |

tle as this, tries the mettle of Sabbath
school scholars; and remember, my
déar boy, thst it is not only your min-;
ister, who is pleased with you'when
you do right, but that God from his
threne on high, looks down,even upon
.a little child like you, and is pleased
with you when he sees that you love
to come 16 school to learn his word.”™
We were tiow close by the church;
but as we" hurtied up the- littie brick
path, leading to the lecture room vwtere
the ‘schodl W&t ‘Held, the-<ast-wind
came sweeping round the church
fiercer than ever ; it really almost took
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my breath away.

¢ Oh, said Jemmy, as he made a
gpring forward, and pushed open the
door, catching his breath and almost
gasping, ¢ Oh, Mr. E., how glad I am,
that we dont always have to face the
east wind.”

These words of Jemmy, suggested
a‘train of thought to my mind. How
easily we become discouraged, and
gre ready to give up, when, during our
juurney through life, trouble and sor-
rOw comes upon us, and we are ob-
liged to ‘face the east wind.” The

‘thought that we shall soon be shel-

tered: from life’s sterm, the. remem-
branee of the gloricus rest which re-
maineth for the: people of God, has
gsarcely power-to animate us, so faith-
less are we, so easily overcome by the
sorrows of carth. We go on our way,

‘with ‘ogr: “ heads bowed down like

bulreshes.” This is.not as it should
be, this is not the spirit of cheerful,
thankful-submission te the will of our
Heevenly Father, which should char.
Instead of
dwelling upon,and mourning over our
trials here, remember that we shall
ses-our Father there. Let us goon
eur way thankful, yea. rejojcing, that
during so small a part of our journey
through life, we have to *face the
east wind.”

The Two Ways.

You have often read, in Matthew vii,
{8, 14, of the *broad way” and the
“ narrow way:” I wish you to under-
stand: what our blessed Lord meant to
teach us hereby ; I will. endeavour to
explain it to you as plainly as possible.
The éroad way represents the path of
sin ; it appears at first like an open
way, easy, free, and pleasant ; so sin,
through its deceiffulness, presents itself
to the mind of man, . This broad way
is also full of company ; for since man
fell from God, by far the greater part
of the ebildren of Adam walk in the
ways of sin. Now, to warn us, our
Saviour declared, that this way < Jeads
to destruction,” that is, the final misery




