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face, se pure and white, franed in it
wealth of ricli brown curls ; a, face ligite
up by a pair of great soft eyes tiat shon
like two stars in the dep midnighrt; a fac
that would have been sad but for the smil
that lurked in the upturned corners of hi
little motli ; a face that once seen, on
mnigit never forget. Constance saw it al
in one look, and reniembered il ever after

" Come, dear ieart, will niob you heai
about the hunt V" said Mathilde, drawini
him gently to lier aide "I or must I lei
Guilbert tell it to you î He has a better
mîenory, and a marvellous tongue for story
telling, bas Guilbert, as you know ; and I
feel he could deliglit your ears better than
I. For it is many and many ayear since
your old nurse has se sucli sports."

"No, no, dear maman " (Sweêt Willian
always called his nurse so wien ie was very
fondof lier); "not Guilbert this time, but
you. Guilbert would inakie me laugIh, lic
aways does-ie is such a dear, nerry soul.
I would rather think now ; and you know
I can always think better se." And lie
stole onc arm abouit lier neck,; while his
head rested lovingly·on Tier shoulder.

" Well, well, let me see," saidMathilde,
trying to recall something she had never
witnessed. ''As I said before, à is a long,
long while since 1 was in a chase-so long
that I soinetimes thinik I was never in one
at all. And that is muci more likely, foi'
in mîy days little girls lad imilder sports;
and galloping about on fiery steeds over
rocky places, and jumping deop ditcihes,
and keeping company with fierce birds
whose sharp claws and ugly beaks are
enough to frighten one, was considered
much toc dangerous. But now-

" Oh, were you a little girl once !" asked
Sweet William incredulously-" a little
girl lilke my cousin Constance 7"

" Yes, sure, my love, thoughi not so fair
as your sweet cousin. In truth, William,
I think, w-ith you, that my Lady Constance
is more like an angel tian a child, for
lovelintess."

And was your hair the color of gold,
like hers ? It is so white, and more like
silver now," said ie, softly toucling the
locks that strayed fromi beneali lier cap.

"Alas, no! milne was more like the
plumes of a crow ; and nany's the time
ny heart ached witi it, for mny ears were
sore witli hearing myself called a blackbird
and a cinder-wench, and what not. I
would fain have eut it off to please those
Who found fault witl it, and to silence
their tongues."

" It would have been better had you eut
their tongues out for grieving you so,"
returned Sweet William warnrly' "But
no one speaks so to you now, dear nurse 7"
ie asked, with tender solicitude.

" No, no, mîny sweetling; every one has
forgotten what a dark little witcli old Ma-
thilde was once, and every one thinks
kindly of her gray hocks now,-but most of
all, I trust, a little boy who is dearer to
lier than all the golden-iaired little faines
in Normandy."

Sweet William kissed ier, and Mathilde
went on: " But we are talking of brave
little fairies, and our thoughîts have wan-
dered froi the chase. In my young days,
William, the waysof children were different
fron what they are now. Nowadays uoth-
ing is too daring; aicinidtinks I shall
lcar of ny lady's capturing a wild boar all
by lier little self sorme of these finedays."

" My cousin is t brave little naid, is she
not ?"

" My lady knîows not the word 'fear,'"
repli'ed Mathilde, wfili muci earrestness,
as she thought of the intrepid way in whtich
tbat little person had grown in intinmcy
with lier redoubtable father-a creature
more to be dreaded, in Mathildo's eyes,
than all the wild beasts she knew of.

".And one bas need to o brave to seek
suai peril for pleasure," she went on : "it
makes crue tremble to think of the mad
rushing arnd scamuperinganmd the wild shout-
ing that goes oni to track a single deer. I
can almost sec then followirng after it, over
the copse and fallen tracs, across streams
and over hillocks, until the poor thinrg
falls fron wueariness or froi ona of ,their
arrows. Ohit lbsl a wvildgaume, and a great
gaein in these days, my sweet; and you
and I would raiter talk of it than be il it,
would ive not ?"

" And my fair cousin loves this sport ?"
said William half to himself. " I thouglt
alte looked happy. Oh w-hat a day this
will he for ler! I should love to sec her-

s in the nidst of it ýwith the beautiful Roi
d cesvalles, for I know he is a good and swil
e liorse at te cliase."
D ".My lady and Roncesvalles are goo
a huntera both of then, and there is nothin
s they love mi than tiis."
e "And lias se affalcon, too, like the res
i of the hunters 7" inquired Sweet William
. .whose interest iii his fair cousin could ne
r be quelled even by Mathilde's stirring ac
g count of a chase.

" Yes ; and a- cross ugly 'bird ib is t
r every one but my lady," returnêd Mathild
- "But lie knows lier call well, and alway
E comles back to lier with some briglit pheas

ant or a long-legged heron, when she set
him a-flying."

(Te bc Continuied.)

WIAT THE FARMER DID.
REV. D. B. IIERRILL.

Seated %ide by side on the mossy bank o
a stran were two of the recent guaduate
of the Mainville higli school. Thera was
very serious look on their faces to-day, a
if they had outgrown the care-free play
day of boyhood, and graver.and more imn
portant iatters demanded consideration
" Ib's no use, Charlie ; I shall have to givt
it up. I would rather go to collage vitl
you, and then througlh the theologica
seminary, than anything else in the world
and if father lad lived, ib miglit have been
but noir here is the old farm witi the debi
on it, and niother is sici, and there is no.
body to look after ber but me. You wvil:
have to go on alonc, and preach for boti
of us whenî you get through with yoeu
studies, for it seems that the Lord has net
counted me worthy of se great a work.'

" I don't think that is it at all, George.
The way may be openied yet for you te gc
on with your studios ; and if not, the Lord
lias some other work for you to do. We
all know that you have talents, and they
will be sure to find use somnewhere."

"Perhaps there is just the trouble.
You have all flattered nie so much that I
hlad comle to think that I was called to do
some great thing, when it was just mny owii
ambition that called ie to it, but it is all
riglt, and perhaps I shall sec it some tinte."

" Of course you will, and I don't believe
the Lord will keep you tied down to te
old fara all your life."

Soon after this interview the boys
separated, Charles was able witlh nuch
self-denial to carry out his plans, and ba-
came a useful pastor in a mission church.

George remaincd at hotne on the farn.
Ib seemed to him as if the offering of his
young life iad been rejected ; but his devo-
ion to Christ was more thlan a devotion to

a profession, and so lie gradually over-
came the disappointmnent and gave hiniself
heartily to the duties whicl cane to him.
Tie fari prospered, and oebir busines.s
whiich ie undertook turned out well.
Mainville was a thriving town, and George
Farmer had an active interest in its -Most
successful enterprises. His invalid mother
felt life renewed in the joy and satisfaction
whichi he gave lier ; and the yotng vife
who came to share his homo regarded him
withi honest pride as the best of iusbands.

Not long after lis narriage a sad-faced,
poorly-dressed boy of fourteen called at his
hone in search of employment. George
needed help on the farmi and gladly ar-
ranged to give the stranger a honte and
pay hi such small amount as his services
might be worth. .

Tho boy proved faitîhful and willing, and
George fountd that his protege could do
onougi to pay for his board duriung term-
time and carn enough for needed clothing
li vacations. Both in the school and in
the equally valable lessons of practical,
life in the home ie proved an apt punil.;
and at the end of four years ha iad con-
pleted te highi school course, and also
aâquired suc habits of industry and frugal-
ity as made it possible for him to push lis
way successfully through all the obstacles
to a liberal education.

It was not long after this boy had becatec
an inniato of Mr. Farmer's household beforo
he required further lielp, and another
friendiess boy was found with vhoirn similar
arrangements were made ; and then an-
other and another were added to this little
industrial houselhold, until at on time not
less than eigltt were enjoying its .oppor-
tunities. They were among the briglhtest
and most diligent pupils of the higli school,
and by such an addition as they brought

to the numbers and interest the citizenm
of the town came to feel more pride ia ib.
Larger appropriations were made, bettei
teachers employed, and the course of in-
struction advanced. For nearly twenty
years this good work had bee continued
with increasing success. -

It was after this long interval that
Charles, the clergyman, visited his early
home, and the old friends met once iore.
They talked of their work, but chiefly of
that of Charles. He 1usd been moderately
successful, but lrad met with many trials,
and just now was greatly perplexed over
the question of the education of his chil-
dren. His eldest son had made as much
advancemuetnt as could be expected in the
little country town where they resided, and
his father was not able to incur the expense
of a boarding-sciool.

"If ute will accept of my humble accom-
modations, and ls willing te work, I will
sec that your boy has a higli school educa-
tion w-ithi no expense to you," George said ;
then, w-ith the freedoni of ,old familiar
friendship, ie told a little of the vork into
which hlie .Iad been so strangely led.
Charles listened with interest, and was
only too glad to accept the kind offer. As
he went about anong his old acquamntances,
ie heard froua every quarter the most glow-
ing accourts of George Farner anud his
work. About twaenty-five boys in all had
bean helped in this nost practical way, and
with verylittle expense to their benefactor.

Nearly lialf of themt iad taken, or were
then pursuing, a college course. Among
the graduates were Christian men lut several
of the learied professions. Onte was the
efficient principal of the higlh school froin
which lie graduated. Anobluer, who be-
came a boume missionary pastor in one of
the nower Western States, 1ad founded
ai academy which iwas rapidly growing
into a Christian college, and nearly all
of thent were filling honorable positions.
Charles listenued with deliglht, and it was
with a new admiration for his friend that
ie strolled with him one day dôwn to their
old haurt by the strean. Hiere thcy sat
in silence for a little timue, until Charles
exclained, " George, old fellow,. I have
pitied you nmany a time when I have thouglt
of your disappointnent, but I have learnued

rthat my pity was all wasted. Truly suc,
cess is not in fulfilling our purposes, but in.
just carrying out God's plan. Sometimes
I fear that the help 'whici I received in
acquiring an education ias weakened nie
and rmade me more dependent upon others;
while the obstacles whici you encountered
have given you strengthl and self-reliance,
and made you a worthy teacher of the very
qualities which the leaders in society most
need. I will not enrvy, but I do rejoice in
your work, for God lias surely given it to.
you." Whien George spoke after a pause
it was apparently with achange of subject-:
" It is good to be together again by the old
strean, and it.is singmig on the same song
we used to hear so often. Somuetimnes,
wlien I lave been here alone, it has pleased
me to think hrow it has been maîking so
nerry all these years over the very stones

whici are mlost in its way."-Anmericcm
Meassenger·

A DREAM•.
Mr. D. L. Moody says: "I lcard of a

Pharisaical mail some tiare ago who was
going to get into heavein in his ownr way.
Ha lid cnot believe in the Bible ou' the love
of God, but was going to get in on account
of his good deeds. He was very liberal,
gave a greatidcal of money, and lhe thougit
the more ie gave the better it would b
for him bn the other world. This man
dreaned one night that lie was building a
ladder to heaven, and he dreaned lthat
every good deed lie did, put him one round
higlher on this ladder, and when lie did an
extra good deed it put hii up a good muany
rounds ; and in this dream ie kept going,
going up, until at last ie got out of sigit,
and ie went on and on, doing his good
deeds, and the ladder went up higlier and
higier, until at ast ie thought hi saw it
run up to the very throne of God. Then
in his dreamî lie thouglht ie died, and that
a niighty voice came rolling Clown fromi
above: 'He that clinbeth up some other
Way, the samine is a thief and a robber,' and
down camte his ladder, and ie awoke fron
his sleep, and thouglit : 'If I go to heavei,
I mîust go soine other way.' My friends,
ib is by the way of truc trust i bte blood
of Christ that we can reaci ieaven. "

THE ENDEAVORERS' RELATION
AND DUTY TO GOD.

Y e are of God. (1 John 4 :4.)ield yourselves unto God. (Rom. 6:13.)

eopl of God. (Heb. Il: 25.)
F ray without ceasing. (1 Thess. 5:17.)

ervants of God. (1 Pet. 2:16.)
bandfast in the faith. (1 Cor. 16 :13.)C hildren of God. (1 John 3 :10.)
ommit thy way unto the Lord.

(Ps. 37:-5.)
lect to God. (Col. 3:12.)
ver follow that which is good.

(1 Thess. 5:15.)
-Golden Rule.

FAITfl.
Tarn to the sixbeenth verse of the third.lj

ciapter of Acts: IAnd bis naine, through
faiti mu is nanie, bath made buis livilî
stron; yen, the faibli whidb is by hiin bath
givin bila this perfect soundness." T1ere
you have the origin of faibl, thEa author of
fatith, the objct of faibli, tia nature of
faitli, tie effocbs of faith.--Deaib Lefroy.

AN Ouxcn of cheerfulness is worth a
pound of sadness to serve God with.-
Fuller.

NEW CLUB RATES.
The following are the NEtw CLuB REiEs for

the MEssENER, wlicl arc consideraiblyroduced:
1 copy........ ....... .. 030

10 cepies te one address.......... 25
90 " "...... 440
50 " , ..... 1050

100 ' ' ' .--.. 200 .
Sanple package supplied frec on application.

Join DouGaLL & SoN,
Publishe, Montreal.

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
STATES.
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procured cari remit by ioncy order, payable at
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