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lIe looked under the chcst, I sec it very plainly," said ho; there it Bits,
close to the wall ; and the white wall, and the floor, and the dust, 1hn q it
brigbit around it, just as if the moon were shining on them. But I cannot roach it,
my arm is flot long enough."

IlIave patiûee,"9 said Mfary; " will soon com1e out agil."
The child waited a littie wbilc, and then went to bis rnother, and-in a gentie.

entreatina tone of voice si*id, -Oh, m(ther! do reach it for me, or mnove out the
chest a litfle from the wall, ani then 1 ,hall ensily catch it,"

Mlary etood up andl movcd the cbcst, and Feuix tuok the flre-fiy. and looked at
it as hoe hcld it in the hollow of bis hand, antd it gave him as niuch plczasure as
another would have derived frin h-uoýfm

But Mýary'- ention wýis hirected te another objeet. In moving tbe cest,
sometliing w cè was betwecn at and tlie wîil biad fahlezi to the ground. She picked

,aýn ttered a loud ery, and said, IIGod bas bronghit us througb our troubles.
This i ast year's almanack whiehi 1 had sought for so long in vain. I thoughit it
had heen destroyed by some of those who were bore during my long ilness,-, and
W4~, during the time that I lay almost without recollection, did not take tie best tarc
of 'my house. \Vo shall now flnd that rny hosband paid the money tlmat is denian-
ded of me. Who would ever bave tbought that the almanaek lay behindl the chest
that he hougbit witlî the house, and wlîicblbas probably nover beon moved sinco it
was flrst placod wbere it stands."

Sho inz-tantly lighted a candie, and looked oi'er the alma'nack witb tears of'
thank-fulnes-s runnino down bier choeks. Ail was regularly entered ; whnt ber
husband still owed nt the hegiiîning of' the year, and wbat be'had paid off hy bit;
work and iii cash. At t he end of the account wére a fow words written by the old
farmor :-At Martinrnas I settled accounts witb Johin Blum, and hoe iow only
owes me flfty florins." Mary clasped lier hîands with joy, embraced lier child, and
exclaiîned witb rapmure, " Oh, Felix ; thîank God with me, for we shall not be turn-
ed out ; W"e shaîl not bave to quit our home."

"Did I not say so ?" said tho child; now this is owingy to me. If I lîad net
begged you to move the chcst you would nover have found tbe almanack."

But Mary said, Il My eliild, it le God's doing, not yours. 1 feel overpowered
with awe and thaiîkfulness. wien 1 tbink of it. Even whilst we were praying H-e
sent that brilliant fly, and hy its light pointed out to us the very place whiere those
papers lay conealed. Yes, God indcod directs ail tbings. Without bis knowledge
not, a bair falis from our boads. Remenîher this as long as you lire, and trust te
Him always, especitilly in times of distress. Hoe does flot require an angel to help
Him, but can use a littIe fly as a mossonger of bis morcy. And how soon has Be
answered our prayer! Oh my cliild, nover let us forget to pray to Him !

Es't'ly thbe next morning, Mary went to the magistrate. wbo eaused tic farmer to
ho brou«bt before hlm. Wben lic saw the piper, ho could not bellp feceling ashiamed
of bis unkind behaviour; amd the poor woman proceeded te relate the whole st.ory
of ber prayer, and the entrance of the fire-fly, ho became much affocted, and ex-
claimcd with tears in bis eyes, IlYes it is indeed truc that God is the Father of the
widow and fatherless. Ho is also their avengcr. Forgive the cruelty-I have used
towards you. And now to rocompense the injury I bave done you, keep the
remaining flfty florins and if ever you should be in want, corne to me, and I will
always help you. I scecloarly that whosoev-er trusts in Ged will nover bie forsaken."

Only love and fear the Lord,
Serve Flim stili in faith and prayer,

Do luis wrill, and kcep his word,
God will for his children care.
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