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HOW GOD ANSWERED.

"I saw Father Perkins go by this marning; lie bas niade a long trip of
it this time," said Mr. Kcane, as lie puslied back his chair front the dinner
table.

"'Oh, mother, may I go laver and see hlm this afteriioon ?" and the
sightless little eyes wcre turned pleadingly toward bis mother, uncofiscious
of the pain which the words in which bis nequest %vas framed gave hier.

"lVes,"1 she answered, Iland >'ou shall take bim a basket of the cakes
I fried this morning."

The basket 'vas soon filcd, and Davie started off in fine spirits. No
one would have thaught hini blind if they had flot seen his cyes, for biis
foot neyer stumbled in the w~>.The cauntry for miles around was as
familiar to himn as his fatber's garden; hie liad learrned it b yheart in his con-
stant rambles befote the terrible blackness had shut it .al away firomn Iim
two years before the tune of which 've %vrite. Many of these raînbles be
had taken in company with Fatber Pcrkins, as hie 'vas affectionately called,
who 'vas anc of the earliest of the noble band of devoted ministcrs wh'o
left positions of. honor and advanccment in the East for a lite of trial and
disconifort in the WVest.

In one anly pleasure did lie indulge. 1-is love of botany amotinted to
a passion, and in bis lonely rides hie bad cailected and preserved speci-
mens of nearly aIl the native plants in several States. This collection of
plants was the only valuable thing his cabin contained. And as Davie and
we have now reached the cabin 've ivill go on witl our stary.

II arn glad ta sec you, Davie. How is the good mother and the other
children ? Sa slîe bas sent me sanie daughnuts, has she ? I thnnk bier
veny much, for I haven't had lime to do any cooking since I came home.
1 have braught home some new flowers with mie tbat 1 ivant ta 'sbawv you
afier 1 finish sewing this patch on miy sîceve. The poar aid coat and its
owner are growing aid together," and the poor man paused %vith a slight

"ih«.1Father Perkins, why dan't yau hu>' saine new clothes P" Davie timidly
asked.

"'Ola, n>y boy, I can'î afford ta spend money for clothes wben I sec so
many pon and sick peaple wbo need it, and the little 1 have goes such a
short way."

"Don't ail the maney in the world belong ta Gad ?"
"Yes, mny lad, the silver and the gold are his, and lie giveth it ta 'vbom-

socverhe ivill, ta use in mak-ing the %vorld happier and botter."
Il Vell, please, wan't yau ask him ta give rny faîher a great lot of it, as

much as a hundred dollars? Oh, please, do."
"Why, Davie, what would yaur father do with all that maney ?"
"He would make nme sec."

And when the oid inan answered sadly that hie feaned that cauld neyer
be donc, the child eagerly explained howv a man hiad stayed aven night at
their bouse a few weeks before, wbo biad said that in the cîîy af Philadel-
phia there livcd a fainous dactar who hiad cured a great niany, blind people.

" And hie believed bie could cure me," said Davie, "Ibut it is so fan, and
the dactor's bill wauld be so large, that father and mother said hie mighît sa
well have told thern ta go ta London or Paris. Just think 1 fatber says i
would take a bundred dollars But won't you please ask God ta give it ta
hini sanie way ?"

" Indeed 1 will,"l said the aid man, who knew well thai Gad could pro-
vide the necessary mens for the castly experiment.

IlWIe wiIl ask bim nowv," and kneeling down with Davie, hie toid the
Lord, with childlike simpliciîy, why îhey wanted thc mon ey, and asked hlm
to send it.

"«Do you think il will be there When 1 get home ?" Davie asked.
" I don't know; God answers us in many ways, but hie always answers.

But naw, Davie, îî is getting late, and after you have laoked at the flo'vns;
yau will have ta stant for home or the good moîber 'vîll wonder wbat bas
become afilher pet iamb."

It was a taucbing sighî ta sec the biind chiid tendeniy touching with bis
sensitive finger tips the pnessed blossoîns, ivhile the cid man, witb the en-
thusiasm af a boy, expiained ta bim their botanical nature and structure,
calors and habits of gromwîh.

ccThene, niy boy," hie said as ho closed the book, Ilthat makes the nine
hundrcd and ninetieth ; 1 hope I shall finish the thauiand tbis Summer.
Ah I many are the years that have gane since 1 gathered the first ane."

IlYou îhink moZe of your berbariurn than of 3nything else in the
world, don't you ?" flavie said.

Il Vhy, yes, it is the anly treasunt. I have in this -wonld," he ansivered,
looking around ai the rude funnisbir.g ai the cabin.

Davie 'vent home ta dream, that a raven fiew into the window %vith a
little bal; in ils bill full of gold dollars, and hie wvas not surprisedl when, a

few days lIer, bis fater brouglît a letter from the office canîainuisg nathiuig
but a checque for $100. But though Davie took il as a mnalter af course, bis
parents did not, and tlîey tried iii every posÂble way ta find oiit who sent il,
but 'vithout success.

"Speaking af herbaritîîms, I have a veny fine ane tnearly a tlîousand
specinieils I should like ta show y-ot," said P1rofessor Cunitnings to his
guest, a yaung prafessor frui a neigliburing cullege, who as lie capenied the
book, rend ai> the firsi Icaf Josephi 1'crkins.

With a wondering look lie turncd ta Professon Cuninings, and as,.-d
Wbere did you gel ibis ?"

"I botigli it," %vas tlie rcply.
Fran whoni ?"
'llie collector Iiinseli. I got il a j1aod nîany years ago. An odd chip

lie ias, I remiember."
IlI kne'v liin 'vell, and I 'vish you %viuld tell mue about il, for 1 cannot

think wbat cauld have induced hlmi ta par( wvitb il. I kioaw that lie valued
i above every earîbly possession."

IlWell, about rifteen-no, i was seventcen-ye.trs.-ago ibis springI look
a trip through Ohio and %V'estern IPcnnsylivaniia. One iglt I stapped %viii>
Mr. Perkins, a minisier, I believe hie 'as. Our conversation turned an tic
whild flowers; af the negion, and hie showed mie his herbaini. 1 had just
lost a fine ane ai my own by tire, and 1 offéred hlmi a hundred dollars for
ibis. He at once acrcepted my offer; thougli il seenied ta give liiîn so inuch
pain that iii the mnning, belote 1 stitted, 1 proposed ta take back the
maney and ]eave hinm the book, but lie ivotild not consent, sayirig that il
'vas the answver ta a prayer, and sa-but, %vlhat's ihe flatter ; arc you sick?"

IlDo you know 'vbo 1 arn?" 'vas the only relly bis young compamon
mnade.

.Why, yes, yau are 1rafessor Keane, who accupies the scîenific chair
ia T- College, authar ai a standard text-hook on bota-ay and-"

"'1'bnt 'vilI do ; nowv listen. Sevenîcen years igo this spning. I 'vas a
poor bliiid boy, and had jîist beard tit thene 'vas hope tbat 1 aniglit recover
my %ighit if I could reach a skillful occul6t, in Philadeiphia. Almnost in-
surmountable difficulties lay la the way af niy doing su, princil)ally want ai
funds. I confided iny trouble ta aur oId nîinister, who prayed wviîh me that
the necessary anc hundred dollars îniighî be pnovided. Aiter a fewv days miy
father received the nîoney îbrough the pîost office. 1 have neyer been able
ta find the slightest clew ta the human instrument God used in answering
aur prayens, until youn stony, ibis evening has convinced me thai ta tie sac-
rifice af dean aId Faîher Penkin's onh>' ireasure I owe the great blessing af
niy hife."

IlWeil, that is truly an interesting histary. How litile 1 ever dreamed
that I 'vas connected in any 'va> ivit yaur succcss in lue. But wbat became
ai Mn. I'erkins ?"

«'I neyer sa'v hlm again, for duning my absence in Philadelphia bie 'vent
ta visit a sister in Virgiiai, ivbcre lie sickcened and dicd. 1 bave aften wvon-
dened what became ai bis herbanhuni. Noble oId mnan! how much I owe ta
hini-not only sigbî, but i 'vas froin hini thi 1 caughî the enîhusîasm for
'botanical stitdies ta which I attnibute whatever success I bave atained."

If you visit the cerneîeny in Virginia wlierc the Rcv. josephi l>ekins
steep;s, you 'vili be attnacted ta a solitary grave, covcred %viîh choice flowters,
and minked by a neent stone bearing bis name anid the single hîne, 'IThene
anc fainer flo'vers than Eden's bloomn ;" and the loquaciotis oid negro in
charge ai the grounds 'viii taik as Ion-, as you 'viti lisien ai the fine young
gentleman wbo enecîcd the sione and pays Iiim for keeping the grave cov-
ered îvith flo'vers.-Adtz*ae and Gutardian.

A BABY IN JAIL.

It 'vas a queer hittle lot ai a girl 'vbo put in an appearance ai a Phila-
delphia. police-station, and, looking froni ane officer ta anaîber, said, IlDid
you put my moîher in jail ?"

The officen stincd ail the litile midget, s0 small ibat a policemian had to
help hier up the steps ai the station bouse, and -'vondei-ed Nvhaît she meantt
They hiad arnested a. tangle-hained 'voman wbo had foîigbi like a fîîry and
stormed at then in three linguages, but they did flot drcam i tat ibis litile
innocent thing 'vas lier chld. But she ivas, and the mother becard bier
voice and called ion lier.

Sa they swung open the door ai the corridor and let the baby in. She
troîîed tmp tô the col]; door, and looking in, said, "Why, mother, are you in
jail ?"

The niother shnank back, ashamed. The child drapped upon bier kncs
upon the sione faonr, and c.hhnging ta the cold bans began ta pray,

"lNov I lay me doîvn ta sleep, and I hope zîiy motîter %iîh bc let oui of
jail"

There %,cas a strange moistune about the stnong policenan's eyes as tbey
led the little thing aay. WVhed the case came iat court, the J udge wh>s
pered ta the womian ta go home, and for bier chil t sake behave as a
mother should.


