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Jessie could not restrain her tears as she heard
these words, but after some time she mastered her
emotion, and went to look at the little form lying
there in its beautiful last sleep. Then expressing
her sorrow to the weeping woman, she took her
way homeward, pondering over her mothers’s wise
counsel respecting her fault of forgetfulness, and
resolving to try and conquer it.

Ah, dear fellow-labourers in the Master's vine-
yard, how often some such fault as Jessie's mars
our work and makes us kinderers 7 Where this is
the case let us honestly endeavor to overcome it.
Little acts of indolence, selfishness, or pride are so

to forget it.”

you received a week ago; but as none his come, I

me. I honestly meant to turn over a grand new
leaf if you had helped me out of my ¢ scrape ' this
time ; but I suppose you think me incorrigible, and
may only bring disgrace upon you. Well, I must
take my chance now, and so when you receive this
letter I shall be on my way to America.
“ It i8 no use saying again I am sorry for what
I've done, as it is evident you do not believe me,
but please don't think the worst of
‘““ Your affectionate nephew,

“ DunoaNn Mooge.”

can only think you intend to wash your hands of

unbaptized that have gone much longer than they
ought without this blessed Sacrament.
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receive the appointed blessing and to
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