*“WE SHALL BE CHANGED.
’eoh one of our autumn days, during what
Call our Indian snmmer, when the beaver
.~ Mmusk-rat do their last work on their
Bter homes, when the birds seem to be
> Mg Teady to wing themselves away to
g clmates, when the sun spreads a
2™ haze over all the fields, a little child
h:"t out into his father's home-lot. There
52w a little worm creeping towards a small
1t wasarough,red, ana ugly looking
o But he crept slowly and patiently
g X 88 if he felt that he was a poor, un-
g‘l““y creature,
ittle worm, " said the child, “ where
Jou poing.”
am going to that litte bush yonder,
fere | am going to weave my shroud
Nobody will be sorry, and that
* the end of me.”
heg | DO little worm! My futher says
You won't always die. He says you
‘changed, thoug I don’t know what
- Means,” :
Neither do 1,” says the worm. “But
1nun0w’ for I feel, that I am dying, and 1
“tt,]“ h?»sten and get ready; so guod-bye,
® child] We shall never meet again!”
ang 18 Worm moves ou, climbs up the bust,,
himlhem weaves a gort of shroud all around
the l‘?“"]ﬁ There it hangs on the bush, and
ang tle creature diea. Thechild goes home,
forgets all about it. The cold winter
N s, and there hangs the worm, frozen
“,iﬁ"_gh and through, all dead aud buired.
chy I ever «live again” Will it ever be
Nged! Who would think it1
"{e storms, the snows, and the cold
,pﬁ“lmel‘ ast. The warm, bright
hﬂg:;.gs ti;at;:m& u'fih:h buds ewell, the beé
um, a e grassto grow greeny
Qn('i beautifull. 8 grove
The ittlo child walks out again, with bis
‘(er, alid sayS: i
- ather, on that Jittle bush hangs the
O house of a poor litte worm. 1t must
Such now, But you said, one day, that
i1 Worms would * be changed” What
«JoU meani I dout see any change
. Will show you in a few days,” said
o 2ther,  He then carcfully cuts off the
Caryy Kmb on'which the worm hangs, and
bau'eslt home. Itiooks likea littls brown
' OF cone, about as lurge as a robbin’s

8 The father hangs it up in the warm

thing.
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windoow of the south toom, where thesun
may shine on it. The child wonders whas
it all mouns! Sure enough, in afew days,
hanging in the warm sun, tbe little tomb
begins to swell, and then it bursts open, aud
out it comes, not the poor, unsightly worm
that was buiried in ii, but a beautiful bus-
terfly! How it spreads out its gorgeous
Wings! The little child comes into the
room,and claps his hands, and cries:

“ Oh! it ischanged! it is changed! T he
worm is ‘changed’ into a beautiful butt-er-
fiy! Obh, father, how could it be done ¥’

“1 don’t know, my child. I only know
that the power of God did it Aud here
you see how and why we believe hin
promise, that we all shall be raised from
the dead | The Bible says, it does not yes
appear what we shall be ; but we shall e
¢ changed.” And we know that God, who
can change the poor little worm into that
besutiful creature—no more to cresp on
the ground—can change us, ourvik
bodies,’ and make them *like Christ’sown
glorious body. Does my little boy under-
stand me ¢’ )

“ Yes, father.”—Rev. Dr. Todd,in S. 8
Times.

Ir I am Lost, I wiL Serve Gop—
A Minister of the gospel had once, from
intense mental application, lost his reasor,
such was the delicate organization of that
noble intellect that its powers for the tinie
gave way, and his mind was shrouded in
darkness.

Sitting one day with a beloved brothrin
the ministry, bowed down in gloom and des-
pair, « I am lost!” he exclaimed ina hollow,
mournful tone, 1 am lost. I am going
down to hell brother E But presem-
ly a light shot & cross that darkened face.
His eye brightened; he jumped from his
chair. “ What if I amn lost; what if I do
go tohell?  Twillserve God there. 1 will
preach Christ to the lost spirits in hell.”

He had gained the victory. He had:
found Christ, and the power of the prince
of darkness was destroyed. He is now a-
grain mabouring earnestly and successfully in
the vineyard of his Master, and arich harvest
of souls has been recently gathered through
bis instrumentality, tobe, aswe trust, his
eternal crown of rejoicing.

Let us forget self, live for Christ, and

{leave the rewult to Him.



