herself to meke any sort of Chnstmas tor'

3 d, Da.vxe’s eaver httle foce
- helped her to:do it AT

i The ective Work was all done by tw-txme
" cand efter tea she sat down to sew. . The

E ‘children gathered round her, full of reaoxcmg .
- that Davie was there too. .

- ‘How. was it you could not conoe Iast tzme
: dee:"’ she asked. :

Davle colorea up .and did not tell which
;'made “her . ahxxous .She passed .the matter

~ over, at'the time; but when he was in bed,
- Dbefore George had followed him, she went.to,
" his side in the dark, and drew the story out,

lier own heart shrinking. and bleeding as she
heard it. - Pavie had -for gotten all his trou-
bles in the bliss of belag at home againbut

they came back in all their vividness as he’

.told his tale, and her arms held him closer
and clozer the while. . :

" The story ended, and still he nestled to
her, his cheek ‘against her ngcl, and wished
she need never put him down.: She held-him
4 long time in silence, then parted from him
with a close, tremuldus- kiss, and he won-
'dored to ;eel a tear upon hexr’ eheek

’.I‘he ice once broken, hrs brother and Nel-
lie heard his tlouhles, and : great - consulta-
tions went on among;the three. They went
‘to church and school:.as usual, on Sunday.
After tea, they all gathered-round their mo-
ther again, and Nellie broached the subject
on their minds. i

“Mother, need Davie go back to Ra-kawahl"’

The mother started and messed her. hand

tightly upon her henrt Davie's pleadmg blue
eyes looked into hers. K

. ‘I could take all the clothes ‘home, m‘o'—‘
ther, he saul ’

{1 know you would dee.r, she answered ‘

There was, & sxlence. The chlldren heard
their mothers ha,rd breathm a.nd wa.ltecl
afraid.

‘I have been thinking of it, she saxd at

last, ‘and I see the time has come to tell you =

somethmg none of you know, but -George.’
- Pive eager pair of eyes were fastened on

Cher.
¢You know—you elder ones—that your
- father died in debt,” she coatinued. ‘It was
not his fault,”
on the business, and he never lived to pay
for them. There is money owed that he'had
not even an account for, except what he kept
himself. His word was his bond, and every
one knew that. There’s not one of his cred-
jtors has pressed me for the momey. They
say, “We all know what your husband was,
Mrs. Marriott,” and” we shan’t trouble you.
Don't you be afraid.” They know I have
" given up everythln" but just what we must
have to go on-with, and they let us alome.
But they've got the claim upon us. all the
same. And if they hadn't, I-know what it
"means to forgive debts, I should have money
enough from your grandfather to pay every
penny owing of ‘your father's,” and start
somethtng for ourselves beside, if other peo-
: ple had paid him what they owed. There
were some that wouldn’t, and some that
couldn’t. But those that couldn’t—that
came to him in distress, and he took what
little they said they could give him then,
and crossed off the rest—I know what it
was to see them afterwards, dressed so as
we never. were—going out for excursions and
holidays we never took; we couldn’t afford it
~—and never offering to pay up a pound.
And T'know what my father felt, when. he
saw his wife or' children -ill, and wanting
things he couldn’t get, becausé he- counldn’t
pay for. thexm, when those that owed him
pounds and pounds- that he had pever cross-

ed off seemed ags-if they could have anything

‘Barton lent mea pound.

He had to get things, o carry

_us back."

they wanteﬂ Would you hl\e any one to feel
_that ‘of you?. ¢~ o
, There was no answer except from the ht-'

tie earnest fa.(es upturned to hersr

‘As long as we haven’t ‘a’ thmg that we:
could do wlthout I shouldnt feel it,’ Mrs.’v

Marriott continued 'But if we are prosper-
ed and get on a little--every pleasure "wWe

'.took every new thing you went out in, I
-ghould feel there were those that had 2 right

to say, “There goes my money, I bore with
their father, becanse I knew he l,would pay

if he- could They re not theu' fa.ther 5’chil-

dren’’ .
~Again the1e was srlence

‘Reach me down the Bible GeOrge sard
Mrs. N’a.rrlott

George obeyed. It was her father’s fa,mz_ly
Bible, and -the names of his brothers and
sisters were written there—then his own

children’s—then, in David Marriott’s writ-~

ing, the names of the five chndren now lock-

- ing at the page.

‘You see those names—ancl those, satd
Mrs. Marrictt, laying her hand upon the
first two sets, “Theres not one-of them
owed any man anythlug. They suffered by
those that didn’t pay their debts to- them,
but they paid their own. Would you like
to be the first ot in the book to let your

- father lle in his glave with debts to his

na,me 7

*No,’ broke from ‘every child,

‘T have thougnt of thls from the day when
he was laid there, Mrs. Marriott continued.
'I couldn't say anything till I satw whether
1" could so much as vet bread to” put mto
your fouths without comlmv ‘upbn’ anyone
to help us;" but from that’ day I have ‘asked

) Alnghty God that I might pay ‘those- debts,

sooner or later And I ha.ve one deht ot

my own? o

She paused, and drc.w from her pocket the'

envelope 'Mr. Foster.had- given ‘her;. .
“In your father's illness, she 'said, ‘Mrs
1 have-never-been

able to pay her; and her husband.has been:
ill, and the children had meas‘es, anﬁ she
must want-it, I know.’ .

She took.{from’ the envelope - a one-pound
note and two half-crowns. .. :

‘That must go for your- ‘boots, Davxe sho
said, laying down the silver: “Thxs —taking
up thie pound-mcte, ‘ihis is the frst money-I.
have had since that day, that I was not
obliged to-spend. directly I got it for some-
thing we couldn’t go without What sholl X
do with it, Davie?

“Pay her, mother, excla.xmed al' the (.luld
ren.

The widow's eyes~k1nd1ed ‘I knew you
would say it,’ she said, I l:new you would
rather do that than have Chnstmes presents,
‘We can't have a merry Chrigtmas this year,
but it will be a happy one, if.we pay off tho
first of our debts. And Davie has earned ,the

" money.’

Dayvie's hE'll't swelled w1th mmglod pr1de

and awe.
‘It is four months now since we were left’

said Mrs. Tarriott, ‘It is a little over ten
wee}\s sincs’ we' came ‘here. I have never
spent a penny ‘I could help, I felt I miist
have black for myself, but IThave not bought
even tho.t for you. Fnends were kmd and
gent me’ the things you are wearing. And
alrca.dy, in these ten weeks; we hivve earned
more than we need to spend for our keep and
clothes. It’s the new things'I have had to
‘get, in-starting the laundry, that have kept
I think we are pretty well. set up
now. And if we can do as well as we have
in the ﬁrst ten weeks, we ought to do better
as we go ‘on.. ' I believe God has heard my

prayer, and tha.t he meaua to help us to. pay

up all we owe. - BN
Another .pause, '

TI—-IE'} MESSENGER.“

A ‘lel it take long, mother"’ asked Nemo{ PN T
"'That’e aceordmg to how we: got on, said C

Mrs. “Marriott. "Some day I will tell you

older ones ‘more about, ‘What there is-to do, .. -

bnt not now. I wouldn’t have br ought tlns .
up oh a. Sunday, only we have 80 httle qulet
tlme all together, and it does belong to our,’
duty towards God a.nd ‘our duty towe.rds our’
nexghbor But how We are to clo it, belongs
to the week’s work' and if ye don’t want to
get llke 50 many others, all taken up in get- B
{ing moneéy, wo must keep it out ‘of our Sun- .
days. We 'won't settle, to-mght what 18 .
right to do about Davie.  Leave it till to-
“TROTTOW: See it is just upon church-tlme
and we' have not sung any hymns Whose
tornis it to'stay in ~ ,
! ‘Mme said Ellen. She and George took
lt in: tums to stdy at home ‘with' the httle
ones on Sunday evenmvs, whxle their- mother
went-out, '
“There would be tlme for a short hymn, .

. said Mrs. ‘Marriott. -~

" “May we have “O God cf Bethel * mothex"”
asked ‘George. -

‘For & moment she shrank before it, -feel-
ing as’ though her voice must fail her; hut
only for.a moment

Yes, dear, she answeréd. ‘Get the hook
for Lxly and Tottie; the rést of us know it.

“YWe'll stand: up-to-sing that.”

" They stood round the Bible: open at ‘the.
family: page, and sang, in-their -little’ coiner
of the nei. land, the words which have been.
sung from- geueration to. generation m God-
£eaung households in. the okl country v

" ‘Our vows, our. prayers, we .now presont
. Before Thy throne of grace: ‘
"~ God of our fathers, be the God -
Of their succeedmg Tace.

. ‘Through each perplexmg path cf hfe
. Our-wandering footsteps guide:
Give us, each ‘day, our daily hrcod

And razxment fit prevxde

‘0 spread Thy covering wings- aromd,
Till.all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father’s loved abode
Our souls arrive in ‘peace.

The widow wallted to church with her two
boys, and in the service that same hymn
was sung. -ii came iike a seal on their re-
solve. S

CHAPTER IIL

‘Next:day came Christmas—‘Christmas Day.
all in the morning,’ and such an early mora- -
ing, exactly. at midsummer!t No fumbling .in
the dark to feel i little stockings had. filled
out in the night: it was all broad - daylight,
and the sunshine streamed over roses and -
strawberries in leafy gardens.

No little atockings were hung up in Davie's’
home; necvertheless, five happy faces gather-
ed ‘round the cheap breakfast of porridge
and treacle. Milk was scarce and dear-in

.the towns in those days.

. Mrs. Marriott ‘had long dreaded Chrlstmas'
Day; and after poor litle Davie’s outpouring
to her, shie had wept through the long night
watches, not knowing how she could ever rise
and meet the children with a cheerful face
again. 'But in the day itself she woke with a
feeling of pertect. peace. The gift of gifls
had come to her--Christ’s peace, on this poor,
datk earth, Shelay thinking what it really
meant, for the Lord Himself to have come
and hved in a poor home, with parents who
had to struggle and work hard; and that he
had childish memories of his own, when he
took the little children in his arms and, bless-
ed them' Surely he’ would be takmg ‘hers
‘this day.

The light of Deace was on her fa.ce when
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