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She wecnt up tu tbat poor boy, flot tu
hasten him away, but ta lay ber hand
kindly, softly on hîs bead- to tell him ta
look ul>, and from benccforth flnd in ber a
mother. Yes, she even put ber arm about
tlîe ncck of that farsaken, dcserted child;
slie paurcd fraîin lier înothier's hieart sweot,
woinanly wvords o! counsel and tenderness.

"uih, bow sweet was ber sleep tbat
nigbtl bow soft was ber pillow! She bad
lînkcd a poor suffering heart tc hems by tbe
most sill<cn and strangcst bands cf love.
She hiad pluckcd some tborns from the
patb of a lîttle sinning but striving mortal.

Did the boy Icave -ber?
Nover-lic is wvitIî lier still, a vigarous,

manly, promisirig youth The low character
o! his countenanoe bas given place ta an
openi, plcasing expression, witb deptb
enough ta make it an interestîng study.
H 15 foster-father is dcad, bis good foster-
motbcr, aged ai-d sickly, but slîe knows na
want. The once poor outcast is lier only
dependcîîce, and nobly ducs be rcpay tne
trîîst.-The Christian Life.

THIE BROKEN SAW.

A boy went ta live with a man that was
accounlted a bard master. R-e neyer kept
bis boys; tbey ran away, or gave notice
tlîey îîîcaît ta quit, sa ho w'as liaI! bis time,
withoiît, or iii searcb o! a boy. The work
wab liot very liard - uliening and swceping
out tlac shop, chuppîng woud, going errands
aîîd bclping around. At last Samn Fishier
went ta lîve witb him. "Sam's a gaod
boy," said bis motiier. -I sbould likc ta
sec a boy iîow-a-days tbat biad a spark of
goodness in hlm," growlcd the new master.

lt is always bad ta begin witb a mnan
tbat lias îîo confidence in you, because, do
your bcst, you are likcly ta bave little cre-
dit for it. Rowcvcr, Sam tbouglit be
would try, the %wages wcre gaod, and bis
mother wantcd hlmi ta go. Sam bad been
tbcî-e but threc days, before, in sawing a
crcs-grained stick o! wood, he broke the
saw. He w-as a little frigbtcned. He knew
lie was carclul, and he kîîew ho was a pret-
ty goad sawyer, too, for a boy )f bis age;
naeverthelcss, the saw broke in lus bands.

"An-d Mr. Jones'wlll thrasb yoîi fur it,"
sald another boy wbo was in the wood-
bouse wlth him. "Wby, of course 1 didn't
nican it, ai-d accidents will happen ta the

best of f olks," said Sam, looking with a
sorrowful air on the broken saw. "Mr.
J ones neyer makes allowances," said the
other boy; «'I neyer saw a-nytbing like hlm.
That Bill might bave stayed, only he lump-
ed into a hen's nest and broke her eggs. Re
darcn't tell of it; but Mr. Jones kept sus-
pecting and suspecting and suspecting,
and laid everything out o! the way to Bill
whether Bill was to blame or not, tili Bill
couldn't stand it, and wouldn't."

"Did be tell Mr. Jones about t-be eggs?
asked Sam. " No," said the boy; "he was
'fraid, Mr. Jones bas got such a temper."
"'I think he'd better own up just at once,"
said Samn. "Il juspect you'Il find it botter
to preach than ta practice," said thbe boy.
"I'd run away before I'd tell him;" and
he soon turned on bis heel and le! t poor
Samn alone with bis broken saw.

Tbe poor boy did flot feel very comf ort-
able or happy. He sbut Up tbe wood-
bouse, walked out in tbe garden, and went
up to lîlsi littie chamber under the eaves.
Re wisbed be could tell Mrs. Jones; but
she wasn't sociable, and be bad rather not.

Wben Mr. J ones came into tbe house thbe
boy heard him. He got up, crept down
stairs and met Mr. J1 ones in t-be kitchen.
-"Sir, " said S am, - I broke your saw, and
1 tbougbt I 'd corne anci tell you fore ý-ou
saw it in the m orning."- "V/bat clid you get
up) and tell me for?" asked Mr. Joncs; "Il
should think tbat morning wvould be turne
enougb to tell o! your carclessness." "'Be-
cause," said Sam, Il 1 was afraid if I
lut it off I migbt be tempted to lie about
it. l'ni sorry 1 broke it, but I tricd to be
careful."

.Mr. Joncs looked at the boy from bead to,
foot, thon, stretching out bis band. "There
Sam," he said hearutily, "g-jvc me your
handr, shako bands. lIl trust you, Samn.
That's right; that's rigbit. Go to bcd, boy
Neyer fear. I 'i glad thc saw broke; it
show,- the metule in you. Go to bcd."

Mir. Joncs was fairly won. Neyer were
lietter friends a! ter t-bat tban Sam and he.
Sam thinks justice lias not been done Mr. Joncs.
If the boys bad treatcd hini honestly and
".aboveboard," be would bave been a good
man to live with. It was tbeir conduct
wbicb soured and made hum suspicious. I
do flot know how that is; I only know that
Sam Fisher fincla in Mr. Joncs a kind mas-
ter and faithful friend.-qcotch Tract.
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