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joy of her heart, while slie informed
iiim. of the better prospects în store for
them.

'IRestrai' these transports, my dear
Rosiiia," he said, as he folded the poor
weèper to bis k-ind heart, " or bring them

as a thank offerincr to the good God, who
bas so miraculously saved us from want.
Let us kneel down tocether, and while we
return our sincere t1ia-nks fbr hi5 great

mercy-, let us beseech Ilim to keep us
humble in prosperity, lest this reverse of
fortune should render us proud and for-
getful of our duty."

Dorotby soon fou-nd 'herself quite at
-home with the good pastor and his
amiable family. Dearly she loved the
little unes. Her solitary life hàd given

Éèr few opportunities, of cultivating the
acquaintance of childreu, or of drawinçr
out their affections. To - her simple
woma-nly lieart, nursing the baby was a

luxury, a romp with the older c«hildren,
a charmilac recreation, a refreshment both


