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HILE the mtcnse heat of the summcr pervaded

" ithe: gity. of Néw York, Mr. and Mrs Morton, ac-
conipanied by their sons and Javghtd, “moved to a
country village named Zuam. This vxllage had a large
beach- extendmg quite -a distance alang the shore which
was a- gieat source of enjoyment to the- visitors, wha
came cvery summer to ehjoy the.cooling sea breezes,”
¥ Everything in and atound Zuam was very . beautiful and .

withal enjoyable.. The occupation of the pcople was

pnncxpaily fz‘trmmg, with a few cxccpnqns of. mmor im-
portance. -
-'he. Mortons moved: to the seaside mostly for the
sake of their daughter Bessie’s -health, who at this time
was only five years old and seemed to be failing fast. Mr. 7
and Mrs. Morton were followers of the Lord Jesus
and: had their children trained in the nurture and ad-
_monition of. the Lord, little Bessie being indeed one of
Jesus’ little- Jainbs. 'I‘he Moftons boarded at 2 private
residence.  Among the many who “boarded at the big
hotel ‘were Bessic’s two aunts and an uncle who was a
Colonel in the army, but now a cripple, and her grand-
father.” To these relatives she. .was much - endearcd,
especlally to theé Colone},-whom she called her soldier,
She was to them all as a little -angel upon carth, Little
Bessic tried by her daily life to show that she Joved
Jesus.. ‘The Colonel didnot yét love the Lord, not even
'tllowmg anyone to mention the name of God to him, or
" his wife to read the Bible Jn his presence. . He was very

kind and }ovnbie, but bhad no n:gard \\h-uc\cr forthe =

, (,hrxstmn rehglon. A T

Bessie ‘Moiton was'a ‘great favontc with her. play-
mates, becnuse of her unselfish and-truthful dispositiod.
Every person‘in the village, old and young, reg:u‘dcd her
as the best Jivle. girl they had ever met, mucb to the joy
of her purcnts o . S

Amofxg thccﬁ‘!drcn- Ww ho with theie parents were lodg-
“ing uedr o the Mortons was 2 little girt called Mamie
Stone, Al the children were: alvaid to play with her on
account of her being very eross and always taking their

‘ playthmgs. Bessic was not afraid-of herand played with
her fcontmuall). ‘One day-shie’ sIapped Bessic on the

. ~Tace;. which sent her home to het parcuts crying very

. bitterly. Wher asked why she ‘did not return’ the shap,
she replied thiat ‘it would mot bé Christlike." Bessie
‘walted wntil the. follomng Sunday \hen they went to
Sundny’School -hone ‘of the little’ gu'fs wanld sit by
Mife, 50 she beganta-cry. - “Bessie then went and sat.
~ b} tier, took Reirotind “the nch and:said she would for.
_giveter. - Byand by Mamie Smt\e Iost all her crossn&ss
o :md b*came very goodﬁmd icmd :

...~ THE PALM BRANCH. .~ -

During this time lln. Coloncl had béen tal\cn sick and
Bussie. had not had the privilege of secing hig for several
" days. One lovely morning-she was sent over to the
Colonel's house mth some fresh fruit, Her Aunt placcd
a little chair by thé €olonel’s bcd so she could sit by him
and talk to hlm, She sat still zmd watched his trembling
hands, as he ate the fruit, for some time ; and then
«whispered softly, to’ her Aunt, “If he dies he'll goto
. Heaven, cause he's so.véry brave and good, Won't he?
He couldn't 'be 50 brave gnd. good il he didw’t love Jesus
very much,” she addcd, as she looked into her Aunt’s face.
“T suppose ” she went on, “that's the yeason he's so
patient too. Oh, X know he must love Jesus very much
and don't you think Jesus took care of him so he could
10vc him more yet?” These words scemcd to go straight
to the brave'man’s heart, which had been shut against
God, for he said to his wife, “1. wish you would take her
away.” The next Sunday morning her Aunt crossed
over to where Mr."and Mrs. Morton were staying. and

asked Bessie to come and Keep the Colonel's company as. ...

she was going tochurch. Bessic went and took het seat
by his bed, asking as. she did so what she could do for

him, as she was his little nurse.  “Well? he replied, .

“talk to me atittle” Ressie repeated to him a hymn
that her mother had taught her.  Over and over again
he asked her to rcpu\t it until its trulh*’ found a lodging
*in” his stern hcart N .
Jcsms, Shepherd of the sheep, .

Pliy my unsettled soul,
Guide, and nourish me and keep,

Fill thy love shall make me whole,
Give me perfect soundness, gjve,

Make ‘me steadfastly belleve;

She then went on to say how Jesus wasour Shepherd,

‘and he was onc of his shecp, and she and her sister the

" little lambs, and’ that all he had to do was to trust n
Jesus as his Savior, Herc the conversation was ended.
Good pight had to be said and they parted. Dessic, dar
little unconscious preacher;had said more in the Coloncl’s
_presence in onc._night than he had allowed his wife'to
sty for years. Next morning he, “told his wifer that the

light of God bad entered his heart, that he bad resolved |

totrust God.  Thus. was. the_life of one child made a
‘grea b!essmg in that village, among her playmates and
relatives and even among the workmen of the village was
her mﬂuence,fem Bear children let your light shine, for
jtis a shining. laght, if not hid, *A little child shail lead
mem n LN o

- Lizzie M. Ruvcey.
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