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On the following morning Mr. Pui'dee
called at the IlBlack Fa-m " houise whlere
'ho found Tom ready and waiting for hlm.

Mr. ?urdee ushiered him inito his own
pew, where, owing to his change of dress,
and the fact of bis being there at ail, lie
sat unrecognized,.by inany wlio personally
knewv hi-m weil. Tom was fond of music,
and the singing quito captivated him.

Thec- preacher wvas a Mr. Beatty, -who
bad hieard of Tom's peculiar case, -and -with
a tact seldom. excdiled, read for bis lessou
the second chaptor of James.

Tom Snarr sat with bis groat, lomely,
honest, wveather-beaton face, upturned to
the pulpit, earnestly listoning to the words
of etornal truith ; again the choir and con-

groation joined in sacred song, and Tom
was, carried away with the novelty of the
scene, and circunistancos, and ilmost forgot
bis ovin identity in an excited imagination.

The preachor announced bis text as be-
ing part of Christ's message to John the
Baptist.
- IlThe poor have the gospel preached to
them." Hie looked round upon bis con-
gregation, and opened bis comments by
saying,'-" This wonderful. message -was
sont by the most vionderful mnan to a wond-
derful prophet. The Divine man -who
sent the message was very poor, the mon
who carried it viere poor -workî-ing men,i
and the prophet to, whom it wvas sent -was
not only poor but confined in prison.
The subject of' tbhà message is the "lgodes
sp.-ll," Gocl's good tidingis. Blessed are
the poor -w hom. this message comes with
acceptane!

Who wili not roceive 'with joy and
thankfulness the gracions message of this
wonderful, divine, -poor mnan? who,
Ilthouglie owas ricbi, yet for your sakos

ho beao or that ye througli his pov-
erty inight bo rich." i

aAs the proachor dilatod upon this grand
themo hn plain, vigorous saxon, the- homo-
ly, duil, face, of Tom Snarr, biiglitouied;
wheu, ho spo«ke of the sufferings of honest
poverty, 'with the pathos of true sympathy,
tears rained down Tom's -weather-beaten
cheeks.

Mr. Purdeo watched hlm closoiy, and
as lie afterwards said,-"' 1 thouglît then
thoro is more hn that man than ho knows
himself.»

From that day forwvard Tom Snarr vas
a changed man. fie continued to risc in
goeneral estimation, and to Mr. Purdee,
lie becamo a kind of neccssity.

Tom's worldly circunistances gtcadt(ily
improved, bis petit-fuiel cost hlmi merely the
labour of diggiigc, and whclinever his ovin
work wvas scarce hie could inakce brooms
and lis Jarg"er boys could îîeip) hM, ho-
sides, earniing a littie -with tonding the
sheep. No one was botter plcascd at
these changes thain Wyatt, and no one
ni,)re heartily enjoyed themi than
Toi, brother, Jim, \vlio coild no-w assist
hlm ni, re effectiially than hefore.

Sninmer had once more 'passed away,
and Autumn was fading into early Win-
ter. The Crooks wcro almost forgotten,
for no one had hieard from or scen any of
the family since they lcft the "lugl.

One dlay hn November, Wyatt called
at the Il Quarry," and found thein al
husy stacking up beather lii bundies, and
the two Snarrs were lielpingy them.

Jim Snarr had of late heen cmployed,
occasionally to assist Wyatt, and lie vas
expecting soon to obtain the appointment
of assistant game-keeper, to whicli Wyatt
liad strongly recomimended hlm, backect
by Mir. Puirdee's iluence.

91Jim," said Wyatt, Il I haeto go
over as far as ob-cross to d1ay, and I
don't care to go alone. 1 don't know
either the roa<l or the mon 1 want to se
as vieil as you do; and another renson is
that there are sorne characters out that
vway, not over nice;ý so 1 want you to
corne along. fie banded Jim a cigel,'
-vieli. lie took without a word of com-
ment, simply remarking, -" I'm ready,
vihon you are." So the tw,. started.

(2'o be Continued.)

£>ON'T GET EXOITED.

(Prom the aalaxy.>

One day lasb summer 1 was ont on
Saratogra Lake with. the Coxîgregational
niinister of the village, fishing for pickerel.
We tied our boat under a bridge, near
another boat which -%as already there,
=nd in whdic there sat a man and an

indolent-looking boy. As vie were mal-


