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fiud soine place of shelter and refresli.
ment.

But when tho parents ivero retuirning
witli their recovçred litties ones they
found their brave presqervor lying qnito
dead upon the snow, imot far fro where
they parted froin him.

The long exposure la' bis exhaustcd
etate ivas tee mudli for hie little strength
and liaving saved bis littie charges-a
atranger to thern as they to him-he lay
down to die.

.4. sad story la this, and eue that moves
our hearts. How mudli, more shloul(1 our
hearts bemnovcdby the Btery of Him W40
freely gave Blis life that hoe miglit save us
from eternal death.

"GÔOD.NIGHT; BUT GIVE ME
YOIU RAND.

Sueli woe the words of a dear littiegirl te lier father as lie st by lier couoh
ene evening, and iad bldden hier good
niglit.

"'Good.niglit; butgive me yourhand."
She wislied te feel the clasp oi that fathi-
er's liand till she fellaslepp.

How sweet te know thà~t if an earthly
father deliglits te take - the Iiind of 'his
little daugliter as sixe le about'drôpping te
sep, rnucli more dees our Leavenly Fath-
tit love te hld our band in Ris as -wb go
at niglit into tlie sileni land 61 ncon-
oi.sncss.

How bléssed te feel th4t in answer te
the prayer, '<Good-niglit, Lord; buzt gïýe
me Thy baud," Be will net leave nor for-
sake us; that in the grasp of that Fath-
er's baud hie childrenuimy sleep the sleep
wbichi God gives te bis beloved. If we
take in ours that, band whioli was pierced
for us upon the cross, -even the. niglit .of
adverBity -,vill bc te us a good niglit.. n
in the valley of the sliadow of deatli we
will fear neevil. "EventhereshaJl.Thy
band lend me,, and Thy riýlit band, sbnll
hold me." That haud will l.ead. us in
eafety te that land of love, wliore tlig par-
ting wrords "Good-night, " be ne longer
spoken, for 'Itlere wiUl beuonigbtthere,"
"for the Laiab le the Iiglitthereof."

WAIT-ING.
Some tirne a go a boy was discovrered in

the street, evidently briglit snd int~elli-
gent, but sicli. A mian wlio had feelings
of kindness strongly develeped, went to
askliimwliathewasdoing thier. 'f Wait-
ing for Ood te corne .for me," lie said,

"Whiat do you men?" said the gentleman
touched by the pnthetic tonc of the answer
and the condition of the boy, ini whose
briglht eye and fluphed face hie eaw the
evidIeuce of foyer. "God senit for father,
and littie brother," said le, -and took
them awayxUp to HLis home in the sky,
ani mother told iie wheii eue was sick
that God would tako caro of mne, 1 have
nobody to give me anything, and so I came
out here, and have been lookixig so long
ini the sky for God to corne and take care
of me, &9 niother said Ée woul. Re
will coine-,weox't lie? Motherinever told
me a lie." "Yes, îny lad," said the gen-
tleman, overcoine with ernotion. "BHe
lias sent me te take. care of you." You
should have seen his eye flash, and the
ernile of triumphi break-over hie face as
lie said: " Mother never told me a lie,
sir; but yoiu have been se long, on the
way." Wlîat alessea of trust;,and how
this incident, shows the effeet of meverde-
ceiving children with idle tales.

THE HABIT OB LIBERALITY.

A well-known financlôr ini Ne-w York,
whodied latc'ly, ýwa noted. durip--1ife for
laviali and-uietsi:g lilberality, a well,
aa for the %visdora vwth*%hieli ho $.ni;e to
individuals, to, charitable and religions
purposes, in a word, to every wortliy
cause, On one occasion, when a friend.
spoke toýhim of -hisgporostp hoq. said,
bluntre -"Yô, ileââkd. - Iamno ý0 gen-
trous. I arn by nature extrernely avLtr-
iclous;. *But'Whèa 1 wgs a ycng man 1
lad sei'gé enoughi to sce hoW nican *and
belittling * anch a position wbs,' and' I
forced myself te give. At firat, »I declare
to yùu, it was torture to ine to part with
a :ennyi, but I persiattd,'untfl tfie habit~
of libçrality was formed. There.is no
yoke like 1 that ofhlabit. No* I hike to
tQ give.y

MARTYR'S TRIUMPH.

One of onx Scottieli martyrs, standing
on ,a ladder from whicli they were te
*throw himu off,, assured the weepm*g Spec.
tatora that lie neyer lad gene up te his
pulpit with se littie fear as lie had mon-
ted that ladder te die. To hirn it was, a
perdh from which.bie spirit, .wearied of a
world full of sin; and eorrows, was spread-
ing out its joyful *wigs for the: fliglit te
heaven. .Anothçt,addeess9ig bis weep-

ing mother -an(& sigters, Wlio had, entered
lis celU for a last 'risit on themrorniug of
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