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himself, and tUrned to look nt his niotler.
Site %vas stili glizing befoî'e lieri lu That cillions,
absent viav. as thonghi sle scarceiy hecard.

Tiien al] thp penpl- stood up, and slue tuok
Jack by the haîîd, and htirried biin out of'
Clhurch.

IlTiîeyrte ail con> in' out nowv," che saiLi, as
soon as thepy got otiside; we'd bcst get ont
of the ;vîîy."

C1IAPTERi Il.

"Dmi ye ever hear the like o' tbat, motber 1"
saidl Jack, wlen thiey lîad boti clackened their
ptace a litilo. IlI neye>' known timere was suclb
a beautiftil place anywberec as lie tndked about.
Do ye know what king it is ? Couidn't 'vo
go ? "

"I reekon he wouldn't let us in, Jack."
"Nay, but dlidn't ye biear thoe ge.ntleman say

as he'd lot in even littie 'uns like nie, if oniy
they'd try and j>Icase him. Ob, niother! do 'te
let us go May-be corne one 'ud tell uc where
it 1.."

"I neyer heard of any kingr as -%vas beautiful,"
she answerd, thotigbtfuliy, in that dense ignor-
ance of tio London poor Écarcely to be imagined
by those who bave nover cone iii contact withi
it. IlWo've got a queon, yon cee, and not a
king, co, it can't be iii this land."

"But the gentleman 'tid tell us whcre 'twas."
"IA ye, but wvo couidn'% asic hlm "
"lI could ! Only fancy, inoLlier! never

hnugî'"ty, ntcver tliirsty, neyer coid 1" cried Jack-,
escitediy, IlThat's wlîat lie said, and vou'd
nover cry no m"re, reother. Oh, dIo 'ee let usi
ack ci)me one thie wvay, and wvhero it is. 1
know if %ve couid only get a cigbit of the Kin-
it 'ud ho aIl riglit. Pon't ye mmtid liow good
the gentleman caid R1e wvas, and so beautiful.
Oh, niother, I wish wve could cee 'un !

"IAye," ci:e said, -%vith quiet hiopelescnoss,
"that wvould be fine, Jack."

"Why didn't wvo neyer go to church i afore 1"
"I didn't I:now as tbey wvouldn't turn us out

if' we tî'ied.",
IlAnd you nover been inside one 1" continued

Y1 ctoughtflly.

f %vwas in oele 'în I wias married."
"Do Ye tiîîk fatlîeî' knew anythjing about

"6No, 1 doubt lie didntt, Jack, or lie wouldn't
liaL diedI."

The tc'arc galhered slIowly in lier' eyes as she
spoke. If it wcî e truce, if thley coubi have oul1y
known N\hetîe (lie gotd Xing was, Ile would
live ý-aved liiin perhaps. Buit slie did not say
:înlyî ing. The pooî' are so uced to cnffiering of
u.ll kinds. nfcimgbadl miatI lier' inredulous,
too, of any grreat good.

But to, Jack it was otberwice. Hic mind
lîiu'1 ed constaîtil on one ci-jec't-if lie conid
oniy see tlîe Kingr ! Evorythîing wvould be
right it hoe could cniy see the heautifuil King.
1ýever hung-ry nover tbircty, nover cold, nover
feeling any pain,. le k.-pt repoatinig over to

Iîmtlas, lie 1 îatteted along with his littie,
core, fr-o.st-litten fet't on the ioy pavement. Day
after day the tiîonght ceied to gr-ov strongt'r
in lus inn, and ofu'n and often lie talked it
ovtr wviti his niotiior. Not that ie believed
ini the wliolo thing mueli but it îuleased the
cbiid to talk about it.

IlYou wvac ï.ervant in a :- ers shop once,
w.isn'r. you 1 " he asked, on., day

"Yes, afoî'e I was rnarried."
"Did you ever cee an atiimy-sornetlbing 1
"Anetliyst ?" she caid, Ilyec ofteiu; tliey're

clear, sliiring, pui'ple stones."
"Oh , aye" cîtid Jack, hic eyes sparkling;

cfancy a wial «kll 'iinîed wi' 'enm, motiior,
mii.itiî'ù tliat be fine? andi the street Iielowv ai
g.d Id ' Wly, I neveu' baid a bit of gold ini rny

life, and the ctî'eets is ail mado of it. and grieat,
big pearls for gates; and nover htuîry, luovel'

coltI, and neyer have bail hands and foot any
nMore. Oh>, niother Ido wichi wo couid fîîd
out wliere it, is ! I k-now the Ring 'ud let us
un.

By Jack's wisiî they went many timtes to the
dark corner. in tic chur-ch, but thîey nover beard
the pale, earnest preacluer, or the woî'dc about
the Kin'g again ; and poor littie Jackc cî'ied for
diýsaj'poiîîtnent at hast. Il We shial neyer see
'une" lie caid, -if there's no one to tell us the
%way. 3

(Vlo be continuied.)
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