
A benavoient and rieh nian hod a very ther has woII expresoud the difference
poor neighibor, to whoin lie vent this between grace and merit in few wvurds ;
mesange: 1I 1 wiîhi to moa you the 'sGod wVQ5 a God to Adam before hie
gift of a farm.' fell, but Io be R God to sinners, this in

The poor mran ivas pleased with thie grace. He was a God 10 Adamn ira
idea of having, a farm, but wam 100 innocency by virtue of the covenant of
proud to receive it once au a gift. Sn wvordo; but lie i8 not a God t0 any sin-
lie thoughit of the niatter mnuch and ner but in the way of free grace."-
anxiously. His desire to have a home Dr. Plumer.
of bis o;vn wos daily growing stronger, LiteE msD a,
but lais pride %vas grent. At l2ngtlî ho iteEme ran
detei nined to visit, him wlao made the My little contributîion,
offer. But a strange delusion about Wath rondy lacart nnd lîand,

Ibislimeseied hm, or le iagind gave, to cend the wvord of God
thistim sezed imforlie magned Te distant heatlien land;

that ho had a big of gold. So he came And ero 1 wcnt Iu reat that night
with his bag, and eaid to the rich man, 1 knoel'd tu God in prayer,
ci1 have received your mesgage and That lie would change niy gift tu light

havecometo ee yu. 1wis to ivn For voulu in darkness there.

the farm, but 1 wisli to pay for il. 1 When 1 wae loaat in alumber,,
of gnd forThere cmd juin o'2r tny bcd

will give you a bag o ldfrit.' An angel ehald, with beamning brow,
cgLtus 8ee your gold," said the And slaining wings outspread.

owner of the farmi. And stainless iieem'd the roba tu flow
The poo? mnan openied his bag and About that luvely one,

and ie ountnane ~ As lics a glowing eet of snow
Iooked, adhscutnnew Beneaili the morning s3un.
changed, and ho said, 6cSir, I thought A ocofglegor
it wvas gold, but 1 arn sorry t0 say àis W A tu on bgolden glory
but silver ; I will givo you my bag of 1-1er face, with rose-tint on tne cbeeti,
silvor frGr your farni." Was lako the lily fair.

54Look again ; 1 do not think it is And 0, she sang a holy Pong,
evensilvr," vas he slemnbut ind Whieh angrit only know,
even5jjer,~ ivs th soemn ut ind Tt, foîînd in their adoring thrung,

reply. And nover learnt bolow!
The poor man, looked, and as lie She tolt] a haaty story

beheld, lais eyes were further operied, About her lité eun carth,
ani lie said, "&How 1 have been de- When here a littho dark Hindou,
cei ved. It is flot silver, but only cop- 0f distant Indian birth;

pe.Will yo ell rme your farrn fors That once ber parents were of those
per. ~ OU I W ho God in Ganges deurn.

my bag of copper? You may have it Morîe oft her baba the ruothar thrusvs.
ail." An ofiering, on the etreamn:

14Look again," wvas thie only rep!y. B3ut wlaen tlae missions trtught themn
The poor man looked, tears stood in 'ro read the V.ortD, and pray

his eyes, his deltasion seemed te begone, To God in beaven, through Jesus' nanie,

and ho si-id, " Alazs, I amn undone. It Their gode wcre cast away:
9 ~That ere she dicd, shf- loved to sing

is riot even copper. It is but ashes. H-owv Christ for ber could dia:
How pnor 1 arn ! 1 %viih to own that And then Ho gave lier spirit wing
farmn, but 1 have îothîing to pay. XViII To soar te lîim on bigla.
you gifle me the faarm ? 1 drew mny brealli, to ask ber

The rich man rcpilsed, '-Yes, 11at About the juys abovo
was my first and only offlr. WilI you Wlaen silcntiy she disappear'd
accept it on such terans 1" Wita pot ting smile of love!

Awaking tlaen, 1 pray'd for more,
With humilily, but wvith eagerness, 'rîaat 1 might aend away

the poor man said, "4Yes,, and a tlmou- To shed upaîn Bomne Heathen shore
sand blessings on yotu for yoiurkindness." Tlae bc-mms of Gospel day.

The fable is easily tipplied. Ma- Hi. F. GouL-D.
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