
T.HE PALM I3RANCH..

A LlWiM *IL 5! L LCAD. TOM~1

W HILE eh .itnchea t the sunmci purvad
ih dyor N'W Wor, Mr. ak» Ms Morton,' itc-

conipaùleàd i4. their sn ad auhliÏdÎ'moved' to à
countrj viIIagt- namé d 2Zuarn. This* 0'Iage had.a large
beach'e-xten -ding quite -a distance àang thé shore which
wvas a. great soÙrce af enjoymenit -to the - visitorse wbh
came cvery 1sunimer to enjoy the.,cooI!ng sea".breezes.'

SEverytbing iii and aXound 'Zuamn %vas verj. b7cautiful andl
withal, enjoyabIe. . The occupation of the peojile was
principally rarining, %wîtl a icev cxceptiqisý of. ndnor im-
Portatic0.

:vbe Mottons moved: ta the se.iside rnostly for the
saké of their daughte r Be siei -*health, who at thisý time

.ivas only five years old ànd secmed to be failing fast.. Mr.
and Mms Morton were followers af tire Lord Jesus
and: had their chitdren ttained in 'the iiurture and ad-

monition of-teLord? littie J3essie being, indeed one,of
Jqsu!e littie -lanfibs. The Moftons boay'ded. nt a private
reidence- Ajnong the many who"boarded at the' big
hotel 'kcre flessie's two âuitts and tin utnçlç who Nias a
Colonel In the army, b~ut now a eripple, and bcrý grand-
father. ToI these re1àtive hia rnuch -endearcd,

espeaclIy t, -thé Çolonel, whom she called bier soldier.
S4' was to, them ail as a lIittIe -angel ùpon carth. Little
Bessie, trcd by bier daily li1e to shiow that she lovied
Jesus. , T hé Colottel di&ilot yet love the Lard, not even

aowing anyone ýomnintenme i~a ahm, or
bis wif'e to read the Bible In bis presné.' ewsvr

kind and ýovablç, bunt _liaid na t egard w'hatevçr for. 'Ui
Chri Stian 'eligiÔn.

flessie Mforton %vas' a' great. favolité wifth bier. plIay-
mates, bea~ f ber unseltislï and -truthbful:diîkositiori.
livery pers9i In the village, ldadyouàn&, regat&?d bier
as thé best littie. girl, tbey bqd- éver met, iuch to'the. joy
orilber -parcntql,

Amog tccli!dcn-bçiwitr terplarents we ldg-
Îng , icaâ îtc. tie b'Xrono, s.ti, litt1e girl c:àlléd 'Mamie
Stotie. AU i le childrcivwcre.;1fr4id.to *ilay witi bier on
a-Icô-ut a erhzg ryrssa awytling their

plytbi~.les5îcwas îiôý atraid.of her-andplayed wî'th
* b'ir voint lnuùll*y. Oh0e ida Sf~lapped D)ýetsi on thec

* ac, wiic ei- htr born to hber' prnts -Cryng Ywcy
biteuy~~Ven'asce 'wy sed not't feun hsli,
hetli4 ~tbat it roul1'ýat' Bnib MtIk.'lessîe

iMated nnMl-îwfoùlo*in& £uÙndayý *hen.tboey %ven ta
SuraShool, tione oF the u its 'wduld Sit by

Mamr~, o ~e be~r~ta ry Dessie 'theaen't and- sat
b~ er t~l ftr oud henk ant disheOuId. ýfor_
giva~icr )~ andby MmieStc>ne -1istà! aitir crossliess

During this timie tllîcCoIotîcl had bCcn takicil sick and
Bcessi'ehad -not liad. tie privilege of secing hie'for S'eve.,t1
days. Oné lovêly mnn- -silo was sent over to thé
Colo.iePs.bouse. witb' sorne ires, friit. l'tr Autpv'
a little chair 1hy thýCôçnc bed so ebe could sit by hi n
and talk to hinm Shc satstilt and%%*,tc!ed luistrcmbliig
hiands, as lie -ate thec fruit, for s*nie. time ; and theîî
.whispered sotly, to> licr Au nt, IlIf he dies he'l go -to

-.He'ven, cause he's SoSèry bravec and good, WVont he?
He couldn't be 'So brave eind. good If *ho didn't'lov, -Jésus
very mnch,» sIc added, as she looked into her-Aunt's facù.
1I euppose " sIc ivent on, Il bxit's the Yeason hels so-
patient too. Oh, .1 know hie 'must love Jésus very mucli
and don't y'ou thinkJcsus took care'of bim so lie could
love him mb'reoyet? " These ivords scemc'd to go straight

"te the brave'ran's beait, %yhich bar] becil sliut against
Gçd, for hie si]to, iis wife, '1 Iwish you would take hier
aw-.y.» 'The next Sunday morning bier Aunt crossed
over ta, wbere Mr. and Mrs. Morton were staying. and
asked Bessie ta corne and Vécp thc Colonel's company as
she %vas goitng'o churchi. Be.sieyeçnt -und tb*ok lier sent
ky lus bcd, nsking a%, shie did se what sh e cotîld d 'o ror
him ias sho ivas bis littie nurse. "ýWell"" lie rcplied..
"talk ta tue a -iUI&' l4esstc repeatcd. ta hinm a hymu-

that bier mothtx had taught ber. Over and over again
hie aske d ber ta rcpe.,t it until its truths found a lodging

, id hi$ stera béait.

Jesut3, Siiepluerd of lthe sheep,
PIly uny unfsettlc(1 soul,

Guide, auà UaOUr1Sh une aud Leep.
TIlt tby love obll rnako me wkhole.

Give nue juorfet tionaduess. g'o,
lake -nme itcaclfostly bçee

She thcn went un ta Say haw J eýus was'tourSheplherd,
and lie %vus one of bis sbecp, and sIc and bier sister-thie

'hatle 1anibs, and' that ail hoi had 'to do wvas to, trust 11_1
'Jesus ase-his Savior, .Hiere the conversation wvas ckl.

Good-ipghth ad te 1cr said.a.ndjhey partcid. esida
little uneonsciôDus preacherýh;id saidruaire in the Çoloiulls!
*prescace in oneiiight tba* -lie had awd bis %vire Ï0~
say.for years. Neixt morning hie, toîr] bis '%Vife- tliat tié
lîglut rit Gçd had CtteCd bis beart, that lho bar resolved
ta test Ge Thus. was. fliec lire af anc cbild made a
great 'bICSSjig iii that villae imong lier -playmates,.itd

rehitiïveS eid aven anog, thc workcnen ai the village was
.ler-iàKluen f.4i Dear clilidrea let your light shine, for

it s ~ini~ igî,if not bl, l"A little, çbildý shall le.-I
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