
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

HE MI1GHT HIAVE SA ID, "T/ANK YOU,'>
MIN PVIS lookced very indignant as lie mîade
tliis reinark, and Weil lie iniglit. Ho and
somo other werkicn wcore sitting on the stops

o! a înutly-built lieuse, eating thoir dinners, when a
ragg-ed, fiiuuislied-leeking follow caine up ta tiieni and
asked if tliey would givo Mîin a sparo coppor.

The mana looked iniserablo onouglh, but tiiere wvas a
somethîing in lus face which seemed te say that his
condition wai net alto-ethier caused by inisfortuae,
and ail the werkmen, except John Davis, turaed a
deaf car te his appeal. John did net answer it by a
gif t o! mnuy. If ho lad wislîed te de se lie would
net have beenu able, for lie had brouglît nono frein
home -with ina. But lus wifo alhvays sent lira an
abundant supply o! food, and, le thtouglit te iisoif,
"roor fellow 1 1 will spare hiai a slice o! bread and

ineat and a drink of coffee."
Accordingly, John divided lus remaining provisions,

and putting one liaI! ijîto a piceo o! dlean paper,
hie lian?.ed it te the man, wlo, withiout a word o!
thanks, bc-an te devour the food.

Thtis Wças net a pleasant way o! reeeiving a
kindniess, but John Davis -,vas of a pitiful tempera-
mont, and again lie said te liimself, "lHunger is a
sharp thora. Tite poor fellow is hialf-famished, and in
luis hurry te begin ho forgot his manners. Ho shall
have the cofic~ ail the saine." Se lie rinsed eut huis
tin pannikin, and luaving lilledl it %vith the steaming
cell'ee, lie passed it te the man.

"None of tîtat stuif for me," said the beggar,
grufly. I eau't abido your niilk-and-water wishy-
washiy drink. If it had been a glass of good beer, or
if you lîad joincd and given xîie a copper or two te get
something as would comfort a fellow, it -,voula hW
been real charity. l'Il net rob you e' tlîat ;" and thie
bergar, having pusled aside the vessel whuichi John
Davis wvas effering fer his acceptance, wvith sudh a
rougI hand tlîat most o! its contents wvere spilled,
strode sturdily awvay.

'Now John had really exereised saime seif-dAenial iu
giving the man a portion e! lus meal. Ho lad been
a little eut of sorts in tIc morning, and lad net caten
mueli breakfast, but thc fresh air and hiard work lad
given luni a keen appetite fer his dinner. Genorally
hoe lad a hittie te spare, but on this occasion ho would.
net have beau sorry if lis vile lad put in au extra
slice. Seeing the need of this poor vagabn ua
brother, John did net ask huiseif whether le deservod
the lelp; if lie lad, hoe might have turned from hum
as lis mates lad donc, for vice and intemperance had
loft unmistakable marks on the face o! the wretched
-%Yay!aier. B3ut Joli's thoughta were compassionate
enes, and lie said, IlI could casily cat ail I have and
more, but his need is greater than mine: ho sIail share
whviat, is loft."

It was liard te receive such a retura for his self-
denying kindness, and as John first looked ruefully at
his garments, dowvn which the spilead. coffoe 'Was
coursing, and thon after the man who wzs already
importunmng a gentleman for sparo coppers, ho said, in
an aggrieved tene, Il He nuight have said, 'Thank yeu."'

Most of the inen lauglied, and couigratulated thein-
selves on not having been se easily taken iii. I
saw wvhat sort of a custorner lie wvas," reiiîarked one.

le wouldni't get round me," reniarked anether;
"but yen aie always so seft.liearted, John."

IlAy, you have ht it," rernarked an older work-
nian, whvu had watched thiis littie scenie wîtlî surrowful
intcrcst. Il vas John's soft-lieartedness that saw
the îuai's nieet, and gave hit relief without taking
his worthlcssness iute account. I agree ivith John
that lie might have said, 'Thîank you;' but àL is plain
to sce that lie -%vas net of the thankful sort. I'm
afraid a good many of us are like hiai ini that
respect."

"'Corne, now, Edwards, you are a bit too liard,"
replied eue o! lus licarers. "AVe niayni't ho very
nxannerly, 'but I hope there's none of uis tliat would
take a kindness without giving a thank, or would
go and knoek a can of coffee over the man thiat wvas
holding it out for us te take, and thon boit across the
street without showing that -we wore obliged to ini,
if even we wveren't thirsty enougli for such. wishy-
,vashy drink."

Thoera was anethor laugh, for the speak-er iînutated
the gruif tones and indignant looks ef tlîe beggar sa
exactly, that evon John JJavis's face relaxed iuto a
smile.

IlI doa't suppose thoere is, mates," said old Edwards,
good-huaxeuredly. Il Ve are mostly fairly civil te
ono another ; but 1 wasn't thinking of human f riends
-%Yien I spoke. WVe are mostly middling civil te
thoni, as I said before. Our very selfishiess kceps us
up te the mark, because it is net a conifortable thiing
te live amongst people if we do net mina whether We
1 lease or vex theni. We get paid back in our ewn
coin. I was thinhing of One who is <kind te the
unthankful and the evil,' who, in bestowing His good
gifts, looks, net at our deservings, but our needs, and
measures theni, net by our worthiness, but by His
own great, love in Christ Jcsus. Ho helds eut His
band filled with mercies and faveurs, bouglit fer us by
the blootl shed on Calvary, and thougli they have cost
se much, and are for the eternal happiness o! our
immortal seuls, WCe wilI have none of theni. Do ive
show ourselves more thankful te God than that poor
lest fellow did when lhe pushed aside the wholesome
drauglit John Davis offered? Don't We cheose what
is likely te harmn us, ana refuse -,vhat is bust~ fot -as 1
We are cager enougli after thie bread that perisheth,
but what do We care fur the Blread of Life which
came down freim heaven to save our perishing seuls?
WC are ready enougli te hold eut our lîands and
cluteli at -what mon cail 'riches,' but how many of
us aie as eager in the puTsuit of thozlû spixitual
blessings whieh 'are more te bo desired than gold,
yea, than much fine gala ? "'

l'Wall said, eld preacher,» romarked oeofe the
mon, as Edwards paused for a moment. "Trust yeu
for getting a sermon eut of a queer text, theugli 1
hardly thouglit .u -- be- ani would have fçund
Yeu oe."

Old Edwards smiled, and answercd, "lThe beggar
man and John Davis together: and I haven't quite
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