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"LOOK, 31Y CHILI)."
"'Look, xny chiild," lio said; lido you sec

these littie einpty vials? Tliey are ail ini-
significant, cheap tliings, of no value in them-
selves; but in one I put a deadly poison, ini
another a swcet perfurnie, iin a thiird et healing
inedicine. Nobody cares for the vials ; it is
thiat which thiey contain tliat gives them,
value.

lour daily -work, the dishies wastied or the
floor swept, are homely thinigs, and count for
little ia themsel-es; it is tie sweet patience
or zeal or Ijigli thouglits thiat you put into
your work that shall last. These make your
lifc."ý-Yoth'ls G'ompanion.

AX(O'ý4G THE SERPENTS.
A T 1tU E I NC ID 1T

IE Sun ad not quite clixbed Up the

but hoe -vs on thie way. Tie sky
kniew it, and brighiterned at the
thioughit. Vie birds kniew it, and

twittered and cheeped, aud tuned their
voices up) and down tho scale, to be ready for
their port in VAie chiorus.

Ln thie smnall, sun-burnit cottage, halfway up
the illounitairi, a littHo curly.hîeaded child
stirred and chieeped, too. Shýe hiad goue to,
bcd in the eariy twiliglit, and now she -was
tired of sleep, and ready for the ncwv day.

"Mammi ," said the littie nionntain maid,
lkà I gît up ? '
diYcs, Child , gît up. and Nvelcome,

answcred thie mothier. "I1 reckon 1 rnust be
stirriiig niy 01(1 bouies, too."

Withi niiuble lingers Mie chiild fastened the
few scanty garmients beloiiging to lier, anîd
ran out on baro brown foot to %vasli at the
littie streani below tio sprfnig. The itense
cold of the wvater nmade bier chiecks glow and
lier breath coine u* Idcl

"Nowi, sile sai to hoersoîf, I -%ill gather
the eggs for niarnnyi, and s'p)rise lier. Lw,%on't

onobasket, fI.-km just git 'rn in my
A'way she sped te the chicken hiouse. Lt

,was a low roofed affair, fiat on the ground,
w'ith se sinall. an opeini that nobody biggcr
tlian Jcss hierseif could -have gotten in and
out. Tlue clild cre)t fcnxlesslyi,buit hardlvý
liad shie put thie first egg fa hier gathiered-up
lap viien slîe saw a large ninttled rattlesnakze
streteli himself across the lifttle opcing by
%vliieli shie liad entered.

The snake did net seemn angry, -w," net

lGkIgat bier, in fact, and evon Jess' terri.
lied seant did not rouse huai. F ortunately
shie did not moto, and in a moment her
fathier ran to lier l1 eip.

Peeriiig- in thirougli a crack in' the roof, the
nman saw not only tie, snake lyinig in front of
die chiild, but a second one, its mate,
stretchetd eut belinid lier 1ILt wvas impossible
to kilt theni both at once; if lie struck either,
the otlier eue would cortainly bite the littie
prisoner. \Vhat a moment of liorror?

" Jcss," hoe said, lhoarsely, Ilkeep as stili as
the dlead, anid listen to me. L'vo got to take
off the roof, and lift you out of thiis bore coop.
But if yeu moi-e, you're gone. Can yeu hold
still ',

The little face wvas -white with terrer, and
at flrst no sound would corne ta hier lip,-;.
Thon she said faiîîtly:

"Alriglit, dad ; l've thouglit of a way Io
kestm1an and his wife quick1r* nnroofed

tihe slight bu ilding, niaking as little noise as
possible, and thieî, el iîbinig eut on the chest-
nut linîb that ovcrlîung it, Jess' fatlier let
dow,.n a rope, and drew her up, likeo Jereminli
out bis dungeon, hy the arin-pits.

Tie snakces were prompUly killed, and the
cliild sat -white and trem gling on lier mether's
Iap in thie cabin door.

lY ou're a fust-rato soldyer, Jess-that's
wlhatyou ho," said lier father, proudly. ILow
ei'er did yoii manage to keep still? "

4. 1 jest sliet niy eyes," said thie child, "«and
made eut that God Nvas holdine my foot."

"lHolding yoîîr foot 1 " exclaimed the iman
semewhat startlod.

Jcss nodded.
"iCCThey're teaching ne some Bible verses au

the chatpel Sunday-scliool," stie said, Iland
one of thora says, 'lio will net suifer tby
foot te lie nioved.' Z,at's 'what made nme
tliink ef it,."

The next Sunday, Jess found, te lier deliglit
that lier fathcr was going with lier down the
mointain te Zion Clapet.

"cAre you '£raid l'Il nicet up w-itli more
snakes, dad? " she asked.

"lNet s0 mudli that, tliougli yeu meugait,
lie answered. " l'm geml' te learn the rest of
them verses 'bout Ged net lettn' your foot ie,
nîiovcd."

And whien lie heard the vert finst verse of
tliat, beautiful Psalii, IlI will lift up mine
oves unto the hlîjls, (romi -vlience cometh rny
help"h mountaineer nodded,

"Ezza1c<tly," lie said, Ilthiat's jusb the one
for me."

Lut lie lias gene farthor on new, and is
learniîîg the deeper, sweeter lesson, of thie
îîext verse, " My ]îclp conîctii (rom- tbe Lord,
xwIich rmade hicavea and eartli."-Sinday
'School T'imes.
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