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Oh, may Thy burdened sheaves that yeled
Fond frum Lte glaonos liarveat field
Tell n joftreasurc thaaaruo neid
Now frorn Thy Hand cai elireing yenr:

Ti'y giftn.we sce,
14o frms and trou,

How can wo harbor cloubt or fear?

Father, iwe prav Thea Stiii to blass,
Bra 'YT't our stidfroin ail excuse;
'Enriohed In basket and In store,
witi gratemi hearts we'ii sing andi sor,AnC, doiiy long

WyL", °obicrnong
in Hteaven to praise for evermore.

Ernmanuol Vicarage, Livereool.
J. BURBRIDGE.

TO BE CAKLTED FOR.

By ELLERAY LAXE, Author of "Long] ont,"

CHArTER III.-Continued.
At this, his companion turned in his chai

and with droll solennity asked: Squire, wer
you avar shut up in a small nurscryiwith a lo
of elidren on one wet day ?

Certainly not.
Waro vou aver at sea, with a family of child

ran on board-weather bnd--ship tossing-an
one poor woman to look after themr?

No, thank God i answered the Squire, a
phatically.

Thon vait until you have bad aither experi
once bolbre you rua down this nurse. .If tha
ehild praises lier, she's a good 'un i l'Il talc
imy oath on it,.

Perhapa so, but Ishall nevai pardon her send
ing rthe child so.

U don't scom ta me to be roasonable
Squira; you don't blame the child's parents a
al], apparently.

Well, the fiet is, Campbell, larold, as yo
mnust know, has always Lad as much, practica
sense as any moon-blind horse that ever walk
ed; always loolcing and tallicng over folc
bads, and you may b sure his 'wife would b

cobweb ofi a woani ; in fact, the child hersel
talks only of the nurse. And now I think of it
sho said somathing aboil thé vicar's wife med
diing. No doulibt sie is a sensible, practica
woman. At any rate, the ficets are thore, and
I do expect that liter vili bea bit of a stirover
thisstiec and his ir'sery staff, whilst Madami
is thero.

When they went into the hall, Minnie was
there with "Roy," a inagnifieant Collie dog
that had attached itself alrèady to ber little
person.

We àare going to the stables, Minnie, will you
come ? said the Squire.
,She took his and with evident delight, and

as ber grandfather grasped tha tiny figera ha
feit, as his friend hpd said, happier tha he had
falt for yars.

They were turning out of tha avenue into a
ivallc that lad o t'he stables, whben they saw a
'red-capped lad aîpproaehing, who, seeing the
Squire, ran forward.

Bles ine I another of 'm, said the Squire, as
he opened it in haste. Its froni Madam. He
read,---

Gertrude talkcn poorly,do not like ta leave.
Yothing seriaous, tlhink messies."

.Dear doar i said the Old gentleman. This is
bad. -neav.

WelI, I'm very sorry for grandma, said Min-

FAM1I.Y D)EPARTMNTI.
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"raise ye the Lord."

aiver of good Th e raile
Our loud, untied song or pralsé
Fromr Tieu have camne the suw:and rali ,
Fram Thoe thie ieida of golden giain:,

0ur lps de lare
1i'y graciaus cure

As auitumn brings -hy gifts agaiù.

INt b ythe art cf mn, weli skil d ,
Axe ai] he oatIDf'a grners a1usd;
We look abovre te ruapar band,
Ànd trace our ffaher's gen'rous fand:

Tliyilave Divine
la crl anC vine,

And ail the blessing on the land.

Ùi k c1 Iliyqý, an n uahakbia ho"nh ted Wbe G d'i ýou 'JistMi Idîmouxit:
coicken-po urse saif a r de w more Minm floôkèd surprised for a ioment, thon
troubie tlan .a1 l est pu4, togethçe. 'SEi 'did as ha bade her. Mr. Campbelli however,
neverwould.keep her arms in bed; and shewds Wi. ah mused lÈok, hadà tepd forward, ahd
alibays wanfing, though she wasn't bailf a ill as offoring bis hand as a step i. the 'li'tle lady's
the others-'were, the doetr said. foot, quiet1y gave thlesson in tËW art. Two

.striks4me, .mis 7y .tt «rtrîde 'ls no or thrae fdmes It was repeated y then the Squira
favo-itle of yoUrs, and I don't like t sea eit, 'aÛsÔatis Éd. Y are al Aiht no , he sid.
said thaßquire, gravel, and very reproving}7- web; that's a óô4ort. repi r h ereaidtheSqu Y> 4g1y- ýeIl týa,8 rapliadl flnnie, ln lier

Indeedi grandpa ,it.isn't that, ,said the, little old-fashioned, grave way. JTurse always told
girl, earnestly. I like, Gertrude very much, us there was a right snds arong:way of doing
when-she'is-the right sideoat; both the gentle- everything, azd it as.ten to onp if Most of' us
mn smiléd 'involunta.ily. But itis so silly not didn't take the 'wrong one. . t.you see, grand-
to bear things qietly that ,can't be helped. And papa, Dobbin waa such a very stranga donkey,
it is so unkind, .too, ,to give ýnurse ex4ra trouble poor thingI you had to get bold..of him any-
when she tells us so often, that we shall know wher-e, if you wanted to mounthim. So, of
some day-what it is 'to have a back and legs, as course, .ane couldn't learn the proper, way.
she does, 'poor thingd Could we

er lilstenars laughed heartily now. No, of course not, dear, answere. the Squire,
Quite right, -little lady, said Mr. Campbel; it with a droll smile; the marvel to me is that

is botter to bear things with fortitùdç, .r, as Dobbin had a bitaof him left to mount on, with
you say quietly, when they cannot. be helped; the lot of you I Who groomed him?
but it is easier for some persons ta do that than We all did by turns, said Minnie. I used to
it is for others. get old brushes if I could; bùt, his coat s.wa

The doctor said that, replied Minnie, impa- rather ragge generally.
patiently; but he hadn't the nursing., I did I've nôt the least doubt of it, ssid tha Sqnir,
wish somatimes, grandpa,. that, he could have If Minnie enjoyed 'her first ride she thought
Stayed to have done that, and hava let nurse it was nothing to this. They went at once to
have a long ride in bis gig to get some fresh the heart of the country 'along bye-roads, up
air. hil-pths steep and winding. More than once

Phd yaw, doar? said the Squire, loakmg M Chapman' quietly Blipped fromnhis horse,clown upon bar little face, with a smile; yOU leaving it ta follow him, whilst ha took her
have a large heart, though 'on ara such a mite. bridle-rein, and- led her pony past. treacherous

Campbell, wlat do you say about this meas- looking places. And the child amiled ber thanks,,in ? Its 'a bad stroka cf 111 luck for Madam'. not speaking, as if she had always been accus:
e Oh! measles are nothing, said Mr. Campbell. tomed to bis proteting -cara, and simply rested

All Icids have to go tgrough 'am. .upn it.
Kids, indeed I thought Minnie, indignantly; After many devious windiugs and almost par-

and I daresay it's such a ong tune asince he had pendicular ascents, they.reached the top of a
d:r thei, lie forgets how bad they are; but, she lil].

said, in quite a consoling tone to the Squire, Oh, grandpapal exclaimed Minnie, involun-
- don't be afraid for grandmamma, I don't think tarifly, hier eyes sparkling, her cheek iushing.

she will take them. lu truth, it was a scené so fair, as well· as a
- No; iather past ber time, I should say, said view so grand, that an' older; a more wÛrld--
t the Squire, boththa gentlemen laughing at ber. worn heart than Minnie's :igntht have been en-
e What do you sny to a. galoi? iEerhaps, thralled. -

though, your sea-legs are out of that ort' of They were on tha iedge of a 'great valley,.
- *thing, Campbell. which was, no doubt, o'nde the crater of a vol-.

On the contrary. I should like nothing bet- cano. Mountains rose on all sides, peak beyond.
ter than another look at Devil's Crag, and tha peak. Sôme had their sides elothed with masses:

, place I tumbled from when I was after that of upl-green trees;' some were red, grey, or
nest. Do you ramembei- old Watt, the shep- cha ky-white; and on others grew large tracts

u herd, telling 'me I was safe to be hanged or of gôlden broom that lay lika sunbeams which
1 dirowned, aftar simai an escapa as that? had fallen fromithe heavens and wre iloth 'to

I do, ùaid the Squire, gravely, and to bisltdat die. A lake ortarn, black andýrippleless, was
days Watt swore that my hair did realy stand beneaath, 'overshadowed bythe Dévil's Crag, In-
on -end, whon mny cap rolle.d alter you, as I deed; it was -al t be alays lin shadow, for no

f stretched over and watche you go down. I one living had, evez seen 'its waters give back.
don't like ta think about it, aven now. snilles for 'nùshine.

. Don't doubt it, said Mr. Campbell, for in my .'Why is it called Devil'sCrag, grandpa ? ask-
l travels I have seen things that seaed to turn ed Minnie

my blood to ice; and that is saying muah. There is au old tradition, my dear, which a.
Will this little lady accompany us ? ' hepherd once told me, connected with it. It

Of course site will. Run for your skirt, Min- tells that soie inonks had built a ahureh yen-
nie, and your-hood, for the child was bare- der on the top there where you sea the sem-
banded. 1 ut wbqn she came daintily tripping blance of one in ruins; and that the first time
;back to them, holding her little skirt in one the bell rang for vespers the devil came and

-hand, andi a tiny whip in the other, she Lad à kriocked-the church partially down; and for
little searlat Tam-a'-Shantr þarched an ler puhishmeht, St. Peter condemned his Satanie
locks of gold. majestt't' come evdt'y night to bavé one wing

Come, iow, that's better I said the Squire, stretched tut and pulled to pieces, feather after
approvingly. Whare did you fish that from, feather, and 'as they were pulled out others
Mary.? 'grew. The devil's tears, dropping down into

Old Mrs. Burns lknitted it för Mi&Rinnie the vall'y, madethat tarn; whichas always as
sir. -Mrs.:Burns was the lodge-keeper"', black as you seo itnow. :'They sa ytbo,that'at

Why, th beaes will bo taking you forapoppy, times the mournful tolling of a ell is.heard,
chi. rising friom tha water. But I think, Mianie,

It is very pretty, said Mr. Campbell. between you and me, wahen the wind is in a
It's very comfortable, becausë.it wil stick' on, certain quarter, thât Wingfield éhurch clock

remarked Minnie, sedately; I do hate things ean be hea-rd striking,
that nurse called wombly. Minnie was Silent looking down thoughtfully

La you man shaky? asked her grandfather, for siome time.
lau Ling. Poor devil Is ahe said at lat, with a deep sigh.

Mnie nodded. The groom lifted her on to Rer companons burst into ieh hearty laugh-
the saddle. toir, that the little girl's fige flushed rather an-

No, no i exclaimed the Squire, hastily cn't grily.
allow that, William ! Miss Minnie must learn I call.that charity that covera insai at:ny
t mount propeily. Gatheryour skirt niceély; ate' n'id the Sùire. Oh,' Minnie,- Minnie 1


