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and lier atgonh'.ed and subdued spirit how-
cd I)CIore lier God, and slie audibly ern-
treated of' the Lord for fus safcty. In
the îîîoiîîitîg the dour of lier honte open-
,ed, atnd lier son, lier loved son, stoudf bc-
Ibre lier! The vossel lied been driven
intu one of' tlie harbours on the coaist,
and lie wVil savcd as by a, miracl.-

Motrr, Said lio, lis the tcars efjoy
cîa.sed ettcli uther duwvn lis a'îîîburnt
1i4ce, Il îiutler, 1l kîîew yeua'd pi-av nie
homelie fl h au ulimte<
prayci.s. [W3 was, as hoe touchingly. ro-

ItdflIly twarie tlîat the vessel was
ivrecekcd, and thmsut hoe was all but lost;
but the thon- lit wvlîîel rested on hlis
mind was this. ' -My inother prays lor
mec. the pravema of' Clîristians are an-
swered, anti I iii:y hoaavcd yet." Newc%
steiigtl sPemied tu he iînparted te, hini,
anid :iî atnd agaian, whien alînost es-
liaîittd with thitie and butkcting ivith
the atigry waves, liii this sweet cordial
ofte rcnieîîîbranee uof bis îîutbcr's pray-
,erq give Min tresli courage, ani ineas-
cd effoîrt, until lio gîtined the desircd
shomre, and wvas safe.

Go Ilorth, praying methers, stron- ln
the Lord, and in the p»)ver of lIis inight:
and be net f.titliless, but believing.

GIIEAT TIIUTIIS IN LITTLE
WORDS.

Serno great trutha bave cornte down
to us~ in wee, wee words Let us look
et a t'ew of' thein : Il Xe mnut sit loose
tu this wvrld*s joys :"1 as the bird is now
and thon seen to, " stand on the odge uof
ber nest anid plume lier wings fuîr a
flig]b t.Ilc

Th~isearth lanotour homo. Wemnust
look witlî the oye ot' fitlî on that bright
world iyhich will one day bo ours. For
this liq not our rest. There mnust be
6"min, andi bail, eand stermt, in the6saints'
cloud." "1,The tent 'will one day ho
sxruck-pin by pin mxust mnove.*'
Tb'xnk it nut strange if your eup la not
at ail times full ot'joy. Qed knows you
toù>woll. lie loves ynutoo well to kcep

yeur eycs, now, free frein tears ; but
bis owîî baud will, yet wipe, them, dry.
But this wilInot be tilI thelongnightot'
life is past. Thon you will ho in hea-
von, where ail wili bo light, and life, and
love. The sun shall then no more be
thx- lic", f, h- 1v. nor tihe mrnoem bv nizht.

l 3lessed are thîe pure iii lieart, for thoy
811-1,1l FeC (ud." YeS, tlic'y 31111,1 Se
liiiiî noùv, oit earth, for ho ivill ho with
hi$ sainuts here. lie will be %viti theli
te AmA li ii tlîir liearts, e-ind Nviidki witiî
thei, and be tlheir GUd.

But lis yuri lrièlit %world they shall
se bitu face te 11(ce, and God will bc aIll
iii ail.

iliose %vhe bave the love of Christ l
tlieir heart2 are s-aid to e o lîe sun-lluw-_
ers. Tbey cek: thie lîgbt uf the sun
w~heil the first lullisli ut' tile iloriî ligli ts
Up the !sky, and thley slitrk net fi-ui
his iirigbx- heanis when lie goes thruugli
tue lieavens, like a stroug mnar tu run
a race. And wlîcî tlîey cai nu iîui-e
batlîe in lus briglit tinta uo' gold, thmv
fIbId tieir leaves, droop and fitde.-
Christ is the bun te wliese brigbit rays
the Co uor fititil can turiî Wlieu aIl un
earth is ditrk. Like tlic, sun-fluwir,
wvben'iho sun is sunkl in tie Weqt, the
seul niust droop and die, if Christ ducs
nutgivoit lighit. Alayoursouls. md cli
tiames, bax-ho in lus briglit buaiiis, aind
thon we, too, îîay shîed scînue liglît in
titis dark iverld. Christ lins raid te
those Who love lijumi . . Yo are the ligrlix-
utr the world. Lot yeer ligbit siiine bu-
fore uien." :

THE MISE R'S DAUGHTER.
One cold winter, when the grouind

was se, covercd with snow that tho lit-
tic birds could not find any thîing te omit,
flie little daughter ut' a miserly rieli mani
gatlîercd tip ail the crunsbs Plhe ceuld
ind, -and ivas going te carry them otît
and scatter thema on the snow. ler
fatlier saw hier, an-d asked bei' wbmt stio
was goiniz to, do. She told liim, and lie
saud, .. What guood wiil it de ? tuec
cru mibs will net ho enougli tu t'ccd one
in a hundred et' the birds."' Il1 know
it, dear fatlier," said she, -but I shahl
ho -lad te save even one in a hundrod eof
tliein, il 1 canriot savo tli ail." The
father thougrt a moment ; hoe know
tiiet miany peer persons m-ci-e suffering,
in his villatre, and ho lied refused tuo
help amy, beca'ise ho ceuld net houp
them ail. lus conscience struck him,
and ho teld bis little daugliter te break
a loir f't bread into crumbs for the birds,
'while ho went te scatter a purse eof
imono%? nmt".- f-,


