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Iftyou or I
'Io.day slaoul die.

The birds wouili giing asm aweet ina wuorow;
Min vrnal sprisig
lier ilowerg wotil4lIin~

A fer %voald tlaink of1 aid witia aaoarow.

Il es. hu il <e. .
Nvoaldt then lu) atiaitl

Tito corai wouid finot, theo jgnsÉ vhld iuty.
Tito catio Jor,
ThI ise aiiaaere go,

Anta fer wotai heed tit jpass awny.

1101V soon wo Pasa
Ilmw jan, Rias 1

Iternezber tiiose whao tait to inould !
w~hoaa faces fado
wjtIi Aittinii atliad<,.

Ileeitath thes sodde eictcath.liyar colii.

les, it is so-
Wet' conte, we% go-

Tiaey hils or bârtis. they sunrn i desd;
A doly or ancre,
Tie wiaster o'er,

.&nother talkes cur place nstfd

IX GOD'S CAftE.

0 N, nght %vlicii 31r. Hansen, a ricbi
Swei~ disbi nerchant, m'as visitizîg Poi-

crania with ]lis son, lie took Iodgings at a tidv
Iookingr inn, wliere, xniany years before, he Lad
passed thrce days. It baad been pleasant
wcather then, but riow the wind raged fierceiy,
anid the ses laslicd itself into filry. Vhe bar-
dies£ of mcii lad abandoned the coast, and,
slîivering ivitlî the cold, had returncd te tlicir
homes. Edmîund, the son of the inerchiant,
ilansen, wcnt out to look about 1birni, wvrapped
in a woolien cloak, but soon camne in, and said
te fthe wbite-hiaired, landlady:

"Wlhat fearful wcather, Mother Mar tens!
No oue ini bis senises wotild venîture on the
sen just now."

"'That is true enouAh, youing mnu; no goodl
would corne of it," replied the oh! wornan.

"Youi could vcry casiiy 'weather suchi a
storin,"'said Edmund. "Sucaa voyagc as you
once miade is not taken very oftn. My father
lias told nie about it. You are shieldcd froim
wind and wave."

"Hi¶shî r' said the old wvoman, "wc arc
everywherc uuder the eye of 'God. Those
wlîoin He keceps arc weil kcpt."

IIThat is truc, 3totlîcr Martens," observed
tie incrchant. IIYou have bail proof of the
divine power and goodtiess. The storin is
.%tili raging; ]et us close the shutters,and licar
the story froin the beginiîîgi te the end.
Edniund wilI Wo pleasod to knio% ail about it."

'Il do miot like to, spcak of iniysoif," said the
wonian; "onc should Icave that te others.
l-Iowovcr, you arc right, sir; tli.i narration
inay be xîseful te the young gentlemnan, and,
&S thîcre is nothing more te bc- donc outside, 1
will tell you liow God gave 'aie pro-of of lis
.Nwlful care."

At these words the good old woinan closcd
the ghtàtters, put the kcttlc on the fire, and
whoen the water was blot, and thse tea servcd,
slie bogan:

You sec, sir, I. arn an old woIia, I bave
lived inany long ycers in this stirange country;
but the day 1 ieft 'MY own lanîd is as distinct
in My meinory an if it mworc ytsterday. he
cabiîi of iny 1 aréhts was, Nit.uatcti on the stiea
Coast iii Mie âoutherui part (or~cdaî Ou:,

frmeot treasure mas a cow, aqpotted black aud
whit. wVe lind raised bl, and sue1 was pro-
clous to ui. IL was inîy buîsiness to lca*l hor
every day to pasture. My fathor %'as a fishlîr-
lutin, aud ien flic snow covercd the country,
astd the seit iras frozen ovor, wo sufrorcdl much.
Once wo niiiglit have died of litnger if it baal
zîot been for tho cow. T'ho pour creature was
the object of ail our care.

"QOte tinteo the winter was niore sevoro ht
usui, the silow iras piled rip in i:caps al
arounid our cottage, anîd 1, sc.nrcely sixtecii
years old, longod for the spring ais a bir-i for
tie suin. At last, 011e cold, foggy, luisty day,
the suit drew nie te ftie door, and 1 led ur
cuir aiong the shore, wirere, boere and thore, ai.
the foot of the ,'dunes' (batiks of Sand), wero
soaie tîîftz; of grass. The cuir bouudcd ivitb
joy, and 1 was truly hiappy. Suddouly she
rail towvard thse sen, îvhich was :ovedl ivita
thick ice that cracked and broke as sho nsoved
over it. Site reaclied a large cake of ice, ald,
standingr on iL, atteniptcdl to drink. 1 had
grotte withi lier. 1 kcpt close to bier sido, anîd
saw in the distance grea1t blocks of ice carricd
away by tie tidoe. Iiauinîcdiately I fet tie ice
tinder us anove. 1 cslcd to thec cow and tricd
to drive lier to the shsore, but suli ad not
drank cnoughi aud mvoîîid zot stir; 1 cricd
alond; 1 scized thei cow and drew lier with
ail niy strength, and, I shudalor to tiîink of' it,
Vie ico on wisich itc stood separated froin thse
shiore, and( began to drift toward tie open scna

IITo riglit anîd left, before anid belsind, the
ice was earricd away. I looked aroînid. 1
was going fartbcr and faîther fronti the ]and.
I was nuîamib with fear. Thie icc collected iii
licards as it niovcd slovly or lîeavily aling
and tlîat on whicli we werc floatcd as asi~nal
boat. The cow slîook with, cold. T1he swrift
tide presseid on us and cirovo us alicad. Dark-
ness caine on. The sun bail set long ago, and
nîow it was black xîight. Tie wavcs broke on
our iceccke--l fell on uîy kaîces-1I pryed.
TVie cow hîad lajîr do':rn. 1 stretched îîîysclf
close te licr; tls wvarmedl nie. TMien 1 thouglit
of îny fatlîer-uîy înothcr-wlîo wotild look
for nie se anxiously. 1 was faied witlî grief,
and I slept, oxhsaustedl froni fatigue.

Inu the iiiiddic of the night 1 awoke, shiver-
ing, aud îîîy teeth chatteritag. Oh, wbat a
spectacle was before me! On ail sides wherc
nîyeyes rcsted, notlîing but tuàe,%ator, notlsing'
btthe dreadful ses. The storh,about watcr
elve-s or fainies, thati 1 adhlcard told by sailors,
camne te rny mind; I sccmcd te sec inotisters
and p)lanteuis corne froin thse bottoin of tVie
abyss. I fancicd 1 saw strauge figures floatiug
like clouds tewardsmre. ThenlIshiut xiy eyes,
anti prayed again. Wlien I opeucd thîcin 1
saw a brighit star aicad. I loeked again. It
was aligbt, sud iLsurcly movcd. A boatwitiî
men, is coniing towards us. ' Oh, Nannette l'
I cnied, 'stand up.' Itscelnîcd teme shxeoughît
te susout for joy; but the puer shivering, crea-
turc did net ruove.

"13y fingers wcrc uxb and stiff, but I tere
off iny apron and wavcd it ini the air, thon-
thon -"

"Tlmen," interruptedl Edrnundl, 'ithb glewilig
cagernos, "«they reaclîed yeu ancd took you
hîoîe-you and Naunotte V"

44I do net know hîow it ws,' said the old,

woînan, wlîose eyos wore fihîil with tear4. "1I
relliinbor oilly blocs, and thon finding illyt3of
on a big 8hl, aurd thon heiuîg boulie again in
the clear 01(1 Cottage, snd fathsor thanking the
blcssed Gocd anîd rtibbiuagr Natnotto; and( thon
tue liappie.-t mntencut, whei fathr aidt '01
mii daugs Wr, 1 foIt sure yon would praîy, sudi
Qed i'oiff hear yen.' M>' yotnug friend, wijt
(ted te belli uic, I iras as saleoun thsat oen ties,
as I amin uow by this bright, waraî Pire."

VIE B.11BY'S sBRRMlON.

T HIE chldren hîad bon up in their main-
îmals ruetin, aftcr breakfast, Sabbaý1i

mioringi, lcanîng their text; and wlieî they
liad it pcrfctly,atuîd worc coining down stairs
agaîn for a rmn iii the gardon, while nunsc
was busy, Naumîle and Frank foul te disput-
itig. And wlîat do you thiuk about? WVhy,
who %hould carry thse grent rubbcr ball clown
staWnas.

*Naniîie wîanuted it bocaise shie bail1 thîouglit
o? it first, aud Fratik wantcd it beesuse hu
was the oldest. " You're a incan, selfisli bey,"
snid Nanniie.

"You'rc a pit,p" said Frank.
"l'il just tell papa wbat a hîorrid boy yen

arc," said Nannie.
" And l'Il tell inamma 1 wiqh slie'd seli you

te soxncbody. 1 don't waxît such a sister,"
tnswcrod Frank.

* I don't love you eue singloe bit," said Nax-
nie.

II And who wants yen ta? " irsquired Frank.
So those naunglity chlîjdren wcnt on frein

bad to worse, sayimg ail sorts et unkiud and
illlleasallt thig teone allotîer-se ory uni-

kiaîd that thîcy wore ashaned, enough whîen-
ever thcy rcîncrnberedl thaem afterward.

At this ti.ane Baby BIen was comuing down
stairs behiiud thora. Slowly, eue foot at a
tirne, holding fast te the bannister with both
fat suarnll bands, the littie niait made bis way,
and widcr and irider opcned his big blue
cycs, as hie hicard the amîgsy -werds.

TMie children stopped te finish their qua--rrl
at the foot of the stairs. Frank was tryiug
very liard Wo takoc the baIl away from Nanuje,
dad site lsad goL es rarl as piffling bis biair, the
naughity girl, whcn the baby stopped on the
iowest stair, and preaclsod bis sermon te, them.

I' okie ciilidreni," said he, "llove eue anoddor."
Tint was evemy word lie said. IV vas the text

flic clîildrcn had, hecu Icarîiing iu their moth-
or's rooni snich a short time beforo. yanrsie
droppcdI lier hîands, ier face flusbcd, aud she
turzied liai? away froîn Baby1len, sud nobedy

said a.uything for a moment.
"IcRro, Fr-ank," said Nannie at Iast, holding

ont Vime baLil, "you niay ]lave iL, in goiug te
be goed.",

"lSo ain 1," said Frank. 41 ou shall have
the firsit toss, Naxînie. I'uî-'m real sorry I
was cross."

ýSe thec two vent ecY te the gardent band in
baud, ashaaned cnough ef having becu se
rîaughty, whilc the baby curled !îimrself up in
papa:s big chair, and vent fast asleep.

«'SAY net, I wiIl do se to him am bc hath

doue to me: I will render to thec mn accord-
ing to bis work."-Prov. xxiv. 2!).
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