
250 .~ H E' C A NA» i A !*&@ Eh

froraaseiSe of Godi's.pre.sence., H-iseyes
sèeed.eèverywbvere, divinginto th.ever.yi-
dépths;oôfny heart. -. lt started a train
of .inftùe;nces, wýhich, God- be praised, 1
Inevérigot'o4er. If I wasÈ ever teMpted

*te any seérct sin, 1 Thou God seest me,'
stared-.ie' in:the face, and'-1-stàod back
restrained, and a ed'

TÉhe:gentlemaî¾f6nished: b is story in-
* trsted-nme gréatly, I tbink it wilL.inter-
'est, mffaüy children.. I. bopç. it-t-vîll do
more "*than interest tlféii! [I ope itmay
do them xnuch go.

44 "Thou God seest me." Those four
litiai words are from the Bible. Haga:r
uttèred thora. *-She fled in anger from
lier nisstress, Sa rab, and Vient into the
wildirness. An angel met her by a
-founitain of water, and told her things.
.'ich; sbould corne to pass. IlThou
.God ,seest .me," she ùxclaimed. Then
she .knew it %vas the angel of God, for
e.igbady. but he could look into the inost
secret things.

'tbildren,learn ibesé four small wvords.
Ipress them -upon you r beart. Tbi 'nk

of; theta when you lie dowvn, whent you
ýget up,ýand*%vben you go by tbeway,
when alone, or with your companions,
botb, at borne and. abroad, remember,
41 Thou God seest me.»

A CIIDAP BREAKFAST.

jo Sof Erin, at Schenectady, beard
the breakfast bell ringo on board a
canal boat just startitg out for

Buffalo. -Tbe fragrance ef the viands
induced huja to go aboard.

"ý'Sure, captain, dear, (said he) an'
.whàVIIl ye ax a poor Mnan for thravelling

nyer illega-it swap ov a boat?"
'OrIy a cent-and-a-half a mile. and

found ;",.replied the captain.
" ,1Aniïs it' the vitt.als ye mean te find,

.q Yes. 'And if yeu're going along
*go'down-to breakfast."1

*Pat.didn't.wait to be told a Second
time, .but baving -descended ini the
icabinà and mnade a hearty nîealo ha camef

.Zgain on deck Wnd reqùested -hatthe
boat migbt be stopped.' *

"1What-do you ivant taop fr'>
enquired the captaini.:

"How far have xve come,jist?"'isked
Pat.

tg Only a littie over a, miile.'?
Pat thereupon banded- the ýcaptainà

two cents, and coolly told him tbai-he
believed lhe 1ouldnfot ao any frt'her
%withi hlm, as Judy wvoùld waii'ber
breakfasti flot knowing tbat-be break-
fasted out 1

Thé, joke wa's so gond that. the. cap.
tain took' the twvo cents. ordeied the
,boad stopped;-helped Pat'ashore; and
told hlm that sbould be over have occâ-
sion to travel that way again lie should
be Most happy to carry him.

Or igi na 1.

Lines written on sitanding near' tI'a
Graves of My Father and K1othQrý-
Ançaster, August 30th, 1S4&9..ý

DY C. M. D.

Loved beings 'who are gone-frever gope-
To the silen t-silen t grave- .

Above lb>' mou Id'ring dust here stands aloDe,
Thy son mourning, though twenty'years have

flown,
Thy loss whom nought from.death could

Save.

Affiction bills the heart a tribute tear,
Upon thy sacred dust to Shed, , .1

And whispers in My breast-" forever bear"'
Sweet niemories of th>' love th>' fondling care,

A mother's 'watchings o'er my bed.

This tear--my heart's affection freely given,
Mla> »et the dust upon thy tomb;

'Tis all-it cannot bring you. down fronm hea-
ven!

Cail to act in liue thy souls which here have
striyen,

Or alter min's eternal don.

'Tis not my> wish-this cruel ýsure would. le,
tFor earlx the 'work cf God-though good,
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