
TRUST IN GOD.t-
don't get this job dont, yoieil bave no
stipper.'

Tite yotingest child then camne close up to
lier, and, looking in lier faee, çaid, Il Oh,
namrny, go to church, God will send uis
supper.,

,Site was strîck by the earnestncss of the
littic felloiw, and, kissing im, p)ut byhber
worlz and ivent to chîîirehi as ivuial. She lind
lîardly ieachied ber own. bouse aftercwards
when a neiglibouir dropped ini.

Il Here, Bett.y,' shie said, ' liere's the twve-
pence I ewed yen. Ahi, you don't reinember,
but I do. It's a yeir and a baif since 1

ftitbinfjfJj rre
IF B,' I said, 1 make it a party

She day we fctch baby lhome;'
Sho'd been in tho hospital, look

you,
Theso fifteen -weelzs agone;

.And now they'd sentw~ord site Nvas bcttcr;
Thte wifc and 1, we weore %vild-

Whatever the docters ivanf cd-
Te get back our littie cbild.

Tlîey wcre kina ana gentie witl lier,
*WTe both of -as 'ivili saY tha-t;

But wie starved for tho baby prattle
.And thc littie foot's pit.a.Pat;

Sa %va settled, aftcr that ]citer,
Tlîat I wiould set off aloeo

(\Vhile wiife, slie aired the cot blaulzcts)
To fctchi our baby hoine.

'What 'ivas wrong w-ith thedrlu?
Waell, the doctors cenldn't quite -ay;

Thicy ciaUcd ît ' a interestiing
Case,' whon 1 askcd One day.

But they sliook their e.as %vie,, i bcggc 'cii,
«Couldn't thîey cure lier straiglit r

Ana they talkcd of time and patience,
And folks hein- fain te irait.

Site wias mostly se briglit, yen sec, sir,
Full of cliatter and play;

But new and thon she 'ivould friglit lis
witu a k-ina o' ovcrcast day.

kying, for no sort o' reason,
Stili on lier mothoes kuce,

Far tee mnucli liko an angel
To pleaso cither her or me.

Se ire let ber -bide with the docters
Thera in the county towit;

Tho'îghl the inotlier iras almost lest like,
*With neyer a tu- at lier gown,

And nover a cry or ' Maimy'
.Ai tho leng working day.

Had yeti ever a littie child, sir,
Fi'tcn long wecks awayP

Thero noir, never yen mnd nme,
l'd rather have it ail eut;

Semis as if I vas turiîing
Round and round about.,

Alvays a-seeking for soe oee
To listait, as you lia' done,

Tho irbile I gees throught the story
Hlou I fetchcd baby homne.

It 'iasn't a very long jeurney,
A iatter of five or six~ mile;

And all tlic 'ivay I must picturo
How baby -%vould danco and smile,

WVith lier littie armns stretchced toirard me,
WVhile thse biggcest doctor said,

As lie did afore iii iny licaring,
Hc'd ike sucli a little rnaid.

The sun 'ias sliining like miuntner,
.And my lieart wias shiining loe;

I ias brinxxingr se foul of gladness
i didu't kueir tvii-,t toao.

Did I tell you, Fr, as tue fariner
Hlad lent me hus ewn liglît 8hay P

The mnare must have thouglît me crazy
As I talkcd te ber on tise 'ivay,

borrowcdl that twopcence, and it Lad cean
gone out of iny hiead, and why I should just
remember it tlîis evening l'in sure I don't
lui o%'.'

But the poor %'idow did kinow. Site ivas
sure that God Lîad broti-lit the forgotten
debt to liglit that lier littlc ones might be
fed. 'She joyfully callcd lier eidren, and
sent tiiex out with thie pence te buy bread
for their supper.

Stirely the fîtith of that littie one, who
was sure that God %vould send him bis
supper, mnust bave strengthencd. bis mother's
faith that evening.
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