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'2Su lie was. The barvest-the wages day,
Mary. A man strugg les on whien lie thinlis
of the pay, however liarù the wvork is.'

IlI w'ishi it was as east to keep one's mind
on the Great l-arvcst Day-the Judgmcut
Day. John, Fin bound to say 1 sometimes
enyy our littie lad sitting over his Bible
pieture-book, and nevor cloubting, since hie's

ja baptised child of God, that be'll ho on tho
jriglit band of the Lord on that day. IlWith

tho shedp, mammy," says hie, "lthe Lord
Jesus will kcnow me, since, lm, His littie

'he young 'uins do seem to have tho best
of it sometimes, Mary, I own. They've got
faith, yoit sec.'

'Yes, they takoc t1ingis so simple and inno-
cent. I used to tell the neighhours, "lIt's all
for thc best,*" whcn they lobt a litt]e one; it
seems so mucli safer for themi to die before
they havc done any great sin. But, bays tic
Vicar one day,"I They die, too, before they cari
do any wvork for God."'

Ay, there's somctIîing in that. Do voit
remcmbdr that young cabmaan, MLarks, dying,
Mary; up our mcwsP A gentie, kind sort
of fellow: bis hiorse would follow him about
likze a dog-. «Well, lie bad queer fadcies, but
soino of them. scemed as if they came
straight from heaven. One day, ivhen you
sent me with a bit of puddinlg to him asli
lay in bed, lie got on this inatter of littie
chidren dying. I think it wvas the next.
door baby that was ill. IlWcll," says lie,
IlI hope it will get better." "lDo you? " says
I; "lliadnt it best die innocent?" Ile louks
out of the window up into the sky. Th±n
lie says, considering likze, clI'vo rend soute-
wvhcxe as thc Lord, perhaps, lets the spirits

ON'T say that, matt..! TDon't say
it looks as if God doesn't hced
w.hat goes on in the world, be-
cause you can't just sec -Iim

wiý,u your earthly eyes. 17m older than
ein f you, and Id like to tell you a queer
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of the blesscd dend corneback to eartli on
messages of merey, but HIe kceps the spirits
of the children always in heaven-sucli work
îs mot for babes. Now that must ho a loss,"
says lie. \Mell, of course, I'd nothing to
answer hlim. I long to serve God," says hoe
very earnest.

' Well, and lie did serve God, John, short
as bis life iwas. *Why, how ho uscd to toil to
the Sunday sehool, Nvith bis short hrcath, and
the boys so tiresone !'»

' Yet they were fond of him. Big Tom
bas nover been so rough since bis deathi.'

'lNo,' that ho ain't. If I could ho sure of
our boy, now, groiwing iup likze Marks I
wouldn't mind. But there's suds tempta-
tions always waiting for lads.'

' Se there is, Mary, so thero is. But
didn't you hear to-nighbt, thero ivotild bo no
credit in being good if ive had no choice.
We ainttrams on a line; ivccan drive ourcarts
to left or righlt as ive like, or even turn hack
from the riglit .road if we're se rninded.
We muit teacli the boy that; and show him.
how to ]ceep off bad places and bad com-
panions, that hie may keep himself pure to
plenc tho Lord. 0f course he'Il be tempted,
but if lie resîsts, why it's something donc on
the Lord's side. \Vasn't that liow tie Vicar
put it, )LMary?'

',Yes, Johin, you've got it all fair enongh.
I shan't seen forget this night's sermon. I
wouidn't have misýsed it for anything. It
gives one a lift on the rond. Wel,)we've al
got to struggle on a bit, I suppose.'

' Yes, and we'Il help each other wvhcn wv
cari, my girl. -WelI, liere ive are at Our oivn
door ail safe. l'Il fetch the boy from, Mrs.
Whiite's while yeu coax up the fire.'

sort of story out of my life. 1 gtuess you'1l
think differently after yoi've heard it.'

I was a young man of four-and-twcnty,
living iwitlh my mother and brother, and
werking in a large firm, where I had alwayzi
regular empleyment and good pay. I was
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