
THE PALM BRAtNCH.

" iNother," lie said, at last, -do you knwwliat day
of the nîonth this is ?"

IlXYes, niy dear, 1 think I do," she said; "1to-norrow
will he Easter Suinday."

IlYes, Easter Sunday"-the boy spoke bitterly-
tiien, aftera pause,-"« what wouldn't a feiIowv give to
be in the country to-nîorrow 1 Why this tiuîie last year,
mnother, 1 vras on niy knees, digging away at the
violets and May flowers that had bloorned righ. under
the snow, and now here I amn to-day, a cripple, and
likely to he, for ever so long-."

IlO, no, niy son," said bis miother, "lthe doctor
thinkzs xiot-he is very encouraging."1

j ust then carne floating down from an uipper roorn,
Iately rented hy a concert singer, the notes of a song.
The voice was sweet and plaintive, and ov'er and over
again the nîournful refrain rang out.

IGod bath forgotten the world V"
What evil genius led lier to sing hia& song jusi now,

thicught the poor rnotber, and, glancing at Cliarlie,
she saw that his eyes were cloi;ed and a tearrested on
either cheek. I'Pm afraid its truc, mother," lie said,
rousing hiniscif

6 6God bas forgotten the worlcl.>

"No, no, rnv boy," she said cheerily; "- why Charlie
îvhere is yuur faith ?'

IlVery low down rnother," bie said, "lvery low down."
just then, as if ini answer fo bier thought, the voice

of the singer rang out again. This tirne it was a
jubilant strain-the song of -faith. triurnphing over
doubt. I-igh and clear and strong it rose and swelled
-a glad note of victory.

";God bath reinemberedl the world il'
Charlie haîf srnilcd tlirough bis tears. '1 That ni-y

be truc nipthcr, he said, presently,
"God bath renieînbered the world,"

"but,"' he added slowly and sadly, Ilc be as forgotten
me 1"'

"Neyer, rny boy, never,> she said, IlWhy Char-
lie, you do flot know what th> day rnay yet bring
forth," resolving, in lier mother's heart, to answer her
own pray-.r for himn, by bringing, at thc cost of a
persoi.al sacrifice, a little bit of the beauty of the
Spriug time inlto his sickroonî. But God was answering,
lier prayer in Uis owni way. just then caie a kiîock
at the door-tirnid at first and then bolder ; childish
voices sounded witliout, and, wondering nîuch, INrs.
Rayrnond liast*ned to open it. Four littie girls stood
tliere, witl the rnost .zxquisite basket of flowers-
,Easter lilies, auId-yes, there -.%er2 the very violet-, for
i-ehich Charlie bac' been pining.

IlJust froni h country, nia'anîi," said onîe of tic
littie girls gaily, and dropping a courtesy as she spoka.

s
"lIs tiiere any -boy here who can't go to church
to inorrowv to sec the Easter hules and hear the Easicr
nmusicP 'Caus if thierc is we've cone to bring a little
bit of Eastcr to hini. Pmn Dr. Graharn's daughtcr
Anmy, nia,'arnt," slie added by way of apology. "My
father told nie about Charlie, and I feit so sorry for
hini. My brother ivas .coiing too, but lie lîad to go
on errands for mother. He told ne," she said, ad-
dressing Chiarlie fur the first tinie, "1to tell you thiat, as
soon as you are well, lie will cali for you ta join our
Mission Band, and nicantinie lie is corning to sec
y)oul."

IlAIl right" said Charlie, wliose face ivas buried in
tbe v'iolets and hules, "l1'il be g lad to sec bini, Pmn so
loliely, exccpt for poor mother."j

"9So you littie girls bclong to the Mission BanLid,"
said MNrs. Raymnond wîth a pleascd srnilc, "land you.
arc indeed littie missionaries," she added gratefully.

"lOh, yes, ma'ani," said Amîy, wbo seerned to be
the spokesman of the occasion> '-and PUi tell you about

W~e were trirnring our rooni, you sec, îvith liies,
and ail of a sudden, %i coxîcluded it ýwas not fair for
only those wvho go to churcli to enjoy theni, so we
thouglit it woutd 13e nice to bring sorne to the "lshut
in"I ones. Wlicn I went borne 1 askcd fatlier if lic
knew of any, and lie told me about Charlie, and lie
said Charlie was uscd to the country, so I bad better
bring violets too, and they would rernind hîir of the
woods at borne."

tglIow joily, how kind," said Charlie, gratefully.
"And we hope you'll bave an Easter lîeart too," said

Anîy.
"lAn Easter heart, wvbat is thiat ?" said Charlie, with

wide open eyes.
Il Well, that is %vbat Miss Jonies, our leader, caîls it,

and she %splains it this way," said Amîy. IlSue says
we can take in the hules and the violets îvitlî our
senses, sighit and srnell you know, but it is iif aur
bearts w~e must take in the thought of the love of God
who gave bis only S'on to die for us and to risc again
that we rnay go to Heaven-that is having an Baster
lieart, 'hIe says.»

Ater the little girls had gone, 'vith many a promise
to conie again, Charlie looked up frorn the flowers
wbose sweet fragrancéhe 'vas still inhaling, and this
tirne thecr< ivas a sniile upon his face.

"Mother," lie said.
" eGod bas rcmertibered the rd"

and-He lias flot, forgotten nie 1"
The ncxt day, as his niothier ivatchcd hin2 while he,

was again fcastin,îg on the hules and violets, she sawv
look on bis face which nmade hier go over and kneel

beside hirn.
ICllarlie, niy iclear," she said, Ilwhiat is iL ?

"O 0 mother," lie said, slowly and reverently, Il 1
believe God bas given nme ani Easter heart !"

tLet us than, I-irn ftr it, nîy boy," shce said, %vith
grateful teara. S. Eý. "3.
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