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The Cloude.

On. day John and Mary took a valk vith their
father. It vas a very varm, sultry day, and far up in
sky vere many clouda.

"Just look," said John, "vhat big clouds 1"
"Oh yes," said Mary; "I wonder what God made

the clouda for""
"cThe clouda are very useful," said the father; "lthe

clouds are big curtains."

IlCurtains !" exclaimed the children, astonished.

"IYes, truly," answered the father; Ildon't you know

vixat we use curtains for 1"
"lOh, yes," said Mary, IlI know. When the sun

shines too strongly, ve pull down the curtains to keep
out the heat."

"Yes," said the father, "lNov, wben the sun s'hines

very hot on tb. fields, the covs in the meadov are

weary and reetlesa, and the flowers and plants boy their

little head'« to tb. ground. Tben God spreade out the

clouds bfere the sun, jusL as you pull dovn the. cur-

tains, and the -cows enjoy the sweet grass, and Lb.

hoyers and plants 1if t up their heads again."
While the. father vas speaking, iL began to rm.

They went, into a fàrse-bouse for sbelter. The cbildren

placed theniselves at tb. vindov to look at tb. rain,

vhich vas falling in a heavy aboyer.

"That rain, too," said the father, Ilcoules fromn the

clouda.",
-1Wbat a pity 1"said John; "9we cannot valk nov;

everytbing is vet."
"True," ansvered the father. >"lSÛiR it ia very nue-

fuI. The clouda are made to give rain They are big

"Watering-pots," said Mary, opening ber eyes in

vonder.
"lY.., my chiid,'" said the father. "lWbat doces the

gardener use his tratering-pot for f'
"iTo moisten tbe ground," said John quickly.

siY..,»y said Mary, "lfor if the ground ia too dry the

floyers vill not grov."
",Juat sol' said ber father. "6But vixhen the great

meadova and fields are too, dry, vhat gardener is.big

enough to vater thein 'I And vhen the farmer's land is

so dry that tbe potato.. and cabixages and Lb. corn

von't grov vho is to vet Lb. soil about L. roots of ahl

tix... r'
"tOh, I se.," exclaimed John. -, Gad takes thos. big

clouda, and presses ramn out of these."
siHe do..,"l said bis father; the clouds are big

vatering-pote vitx which God vets thil; beautiful vorld

of ours as the gardener wets aur garden."

Tbe rain vas scon ov er, and the father again vent
ont with bis bidren.

"How pleasant iL is," they said, as tbey breathed the
cool, f resix air.

"lYe," said the father; and he added, "lNov, look
at the. clouds."

.The children looked up and cried out, IlHow beau-
tiful ! I

Tlhere the great clouda fioated about in tb. sky. The
sun had just broken through thbem, and had given them
ail sortis of fine colora. Some had gilt edgea,; others
were red, like crimson; some again, were purpie, pink,
light bine and dark bine. Many of these ver. in
strange shapeu. On the left-band aide vas a blulsb
cloud, Lixat looked like a large slxip witx iLs aails 'et to
tbe top; on the right vas a dark cloud that hqd very
nxuch the shape of a cov vitx three borna. Tbe ohild-
ren Iaugbed with delight as they found out vhat tbe,
clouda were like.

"lNov you nee," said the father, Ilthat tbe clouda are
pictureal too. We hang up pictures and engravinga in
our rooma. So God hangs up golden, purpie and blue.
cloude on the vails of the sky to make a beautiful
parlor for our vixole eartb."
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Out in the rain.
WiLh 11.1 a -gain.


