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0 ' Rest ini the Lord.'
Village life moving se quletly tbrough Its

narrow bcd seems stagnant compared wlth

the swifter moventý of towa and City.

Upen the.other haad, -the least'imoveinent

out of Uic ordinary attracts swif t attention,

and la soon lcnewn from end te end of the

village.
,Every chlld in Flngringhee knew that the

two cottages at the marsh end eto East-

lane- were te be let or sold. ' No -blls an-

nounced the fact, but whien Miss Green died

and her sister. le! t the village, the lads and

lassles made-free et the fruit, and spent

many heurs play!ng ia the gardens.

*The cottages remained ernpty for some

time. Na tarmer waated thein. They had

ail tte laborers needed, and therefore ne

fresh 'bhanda' came te the village.

Wlben William Cliacli the younger came

home, he was sean la possession .of all

there was te be. kno>wn-that Mr. Owen, a

Colcbester -tradesman whe ownrd tbem,

would be glad te get rid et thein.

Sa it came about that wheni be le! t thec

office of Mr. Crasie. be had paid the de-

posit money and congratulated bimself upon

a bargain. N1e bad obtained a promise

frein the auctianeer that bis name sbould

net be dlvuIgcd as Uic purchaser.-
Some wceks aftr this Fiagringbae was

start]ed by thc influx af saine baîf-dezexi

mon, wba taok up their resideace and began

te warI ln' the cottages.
Notbing stirs the quiet et village lite like

*a secret.
John Stokes was the firat te attempt te

gain saine knawlcdge as he ferricd aver tb~e

men and their -toals and baggage.
'Be ye tram Colcheater V'

Gain' ta work ia village, 1 reckoa ?'

'Semcwhere bercabouts.'
'.A anc a! the farina, maybe?'
'Maybc.'
This was puzzliag, and John Stokes drew

lils oara la, and laakcd bard witb anc cye

at the man wbe b ad answcred.
'Long job? V he veatured again, as bis boat

slid fate thc water,
'All depeada, mate.'
After the mca had landed Stokces sat and

watt;hed *thein until tbey disappearcd froza
bis sight.

, -Humph,' lic eJaculated ; close as j
crab.'

Tbasc cottages werc the theme ot the vl

laga tapraam, and rumar begaa its tortu.
ous course.

'Sbauldn't be surprised if Squire baugh-

'cm? This was addressed ta the land.
lard.

'More likcly some tradesman la Caiches

ter, but the mca doan't came bere, an(

can't Icarn riglits on It yet.'

When the waoodln fences were pullcg

dawn and the brickwork placcd 'ready fo

iron paliaadiag, the wamcn found their ap

portunlty.
'Reckaa yau're makcing nice place.?'

'Yau'll sec wben 'tis finished, Misais !

*The speaker~ was a yaung man, but a:,

had reccived orders frein their employer, anc

knew nat. far whom Uic wark was bela

donc.
Wb%7o bouglit these?' Womanlke, Mn

Greculeat came to the paint at once.
« dida't knaw anybody, liad-acvc

heerd.'
1 That's ahl gaminon. Yau know rigl

eau!,
* Oh, wcll, 1I do then' Il

'Be ft t'Squlre ?'
'Porbapa 'Uis and perbapa 'talat.'

Even Mrs. Clincli's curiôsity was. arouse

Comling back frein the farm anc afterneon

acrass the niarahes, she ýtee stoppcd, and't

walhed. la tÉrougbýt the open door. The ai-

terations surpriscd. lier. .s

V, by, ya menakiiig -big heusen e

these'
'We be alterng thenv a bit.'
il sbould tbi nk se. Geatlefblk comiag, f

reclian. BEay winder and al,' she.contin- E

ued, as abe noted that oae.o! the 'cottages e

bad se beea altered.
'Wait till we're donc;, yau'll bardly knowI

lcm fe r the saine.'.
People frein Lunnen, ninybe?'

' Frein world's end, for aught I kaow.'

William.Cliach, continucd te live with bis

parents. Hue toak na apparent Interest la

the cottages. Wauld stop and look as lie

passed, ask a few questions, and pasa on.

One niglit hiF, father was by bis aide,

walkiag frein the prayer-incctiag.
"%W111, what are yau gaing ta do?'

Oh, by .anid by, father, innybe Fl' fin&

saine wark that'1l suit. You dan't waat ta

get rid e! -me, de yen ?'
'Nay, bey, aa'y I'm thinkin' you'l came

ta the end et yaur stacking sooil, and It

aia't good ta be lazy, Éither. I'd- be marce

sarryi -if yc weat away for ail that.'

'Wliat are yen gaing ta de, father; wark

on at tarin tili ye die ?

'Wbat cIsc can I do V'

'Yen bave ne long stackiag, I reckoa,'

and WVl'illam laugbed leud.
' Stockiag, Wll !' Wby, twelve shillia'

a week doan't ga far eau! for a stocking.'

A grim amile spread aver bis face.

Il reekea lIl keep on as long as I caa,-

and thea the poarbause, unlesa I get ill

and die. It's aur lof, and I daa't camplaia;

the Lard bas.been wanderfully good toe m

and mine.'
William w anted te bear bis father lay

banc bis thouglits caacenng the future.

'luard liaca, thougli, for yau, atter a lite ef

toiM.
'Nay, William, nay,' and the aid man

stopped and atraigbtened himself. 'I used

ta think se once, but I hev larned wbat

Uic Apostle says ta be content. 'I hada't

auy larnin', oa'y scaria' et crews, but I've

bad strengtb by Gad's blessing, and I've gat,

ta lave my master and thc veny land here-

abouts.'
1 Yfs,' interrupted bis son, 'but did yo*u

neyer wisi saine et it were yaur ewa?'

They were stili standing. A strange,

tstraag *light abat frein under Uic shaggy

brows.
,William, that was once my dreain, a

-bit ef land aud a 'cet, juat ta bide our heads

inl wben age came, and I praycd it migbt

be ; but.'peans.God'aý way isn't se, and tha'

1 daa't like the paon-bo0use, I'm content.'

r 'Yen bave toiled bard and hclped in ta

-makc meney.'
luold your tengue, Wili. I've naugbt

but dionc my duty, and master bas. pald me

for ail I've dolle.,DOan't briag none a! thein

olad temptatiafs ta me, for eavy la thc dcv-

j lla sharpest spear.'

At last thc cottages were fialsbed. ,One

v, ,.cottage fno longer. Its bay windows,

-rtrlm lawII, and added story, made It a

modern villa. SURl they stood empty.

it

Our~ Suaday inoning William said ta bis

father, «'Came for a walk; before' chapel,

and yau coule, tea, mother.'-
d.. They strolled down the lane acrasa the

aarshes... 'The keen but- sweet air from

lie sea, blew. .fresh. Hereand there, a pee-.

vlt uttercd its "plaintive, cry, 'or the shûill

cream -of .a bawlc-herofl broke the silence.

ffhen oppasite the cottages William sa.ld,

,Tbey've made a . ie job o!these; let ilS

ook Inside and we can re .st a minute." UP

hec newly gravell ed path round to the back,

Lfd, apening the dpr, -into the kichea- the*Y

~ntered.
IWhy, the mcn must have left these,' said

is m other, as 1she sat downi on 1one of the
twa iWood.enchair'S. ',«Nice place. fo live' lui

and the gar den se aice, tao.'
William wa. standing, Clincl wipiiùg hbg

brovw with the dlean red handkerchlef-hlUî
Sunday one.-

'Véry nice, 'and the place so dIean, tee.'

William turned. 'Just the sort Of plac

Ishould like ta have scen yau hettUed lxi

mother.'
' Aye, boy, sure, it wa uld be lovely; but

theer, Godbless thein as does live ia 1t.1

'Amen,' said Clinch.
'Father, mother,, do 1you know wky 1

brouglit you. here this mornlagV
Fer a walk before worship, 1 reckon.'

'Net tl•at alonc. This cottage Is your

vcry own.'
Doaa't talk sucli n.onsense, lad,' 'aad

CliLch laughed until the' rafters rang wlth

the echo of bis strong voice..
William continue.d, '1 bouglit these, one

for myself,, and dne for the best parento

Gad ever gave to man, a.nd as sooa as ydu

liko you -can come aad liye here, and you

will have oae paund-every week as long as

yau live.' 11e had spolxen qulckly trying

to kcep back his emotion.
His. mother, flinging lier arma around bis

neck, kiisscd hlm again aad again. 'God

bless you, God *bless you, my Will. MY
wbary back-acbing days are over.'

Cliab waa- on- bis ýkaees, great tears chas-

lng ane another dowa bis browa face, bld

eyes *closed, bis bands claspe d ; then, witb a

great sob, he rested bands aad head oa thé
chair.

Mrs. Oliacli linct beside _hlm. Af ter

some minutes, during wbich silence reiga-
ed-

' Clincli, God's ways be above our ways.

11e bas given us wbat we neyer worked

f or, but wliat we ycars and years have long-
ed for.'

Rising, Clinch grasp ed his soa's bands

la both bis.
Thank 'e, Will ; thanlc God for thee,

WIlI. Let us 'make haste 'to lis .house.

and he slowly added, 'O0 rest la the Lord.
aad he shall give thee thîne beéart's de-i

sires.'
As thb.ey weflt, William said, 'Do aot say

aaytblng about this ta-day, please, aot éven
to Kittir.'

lus mother understood.-' Baptist Times
and Freeman.'

Children and their.Ouests.
Agood, idea occurred to somebody, who

gave it to the cblildrea of a certain Sunday

School. It was that they sbould get up -an

entertaininent, and invite their elders to at-

tend it. Great succeas crawned the endcav-

or. . A 'boy was chairman, and a girl

was vice-presideflt. The songs and solos,

the speeches and recitations, were ail given

by cbildren. The part of the aduits was tô

applaud and give te the collection. Tbey dfM

both very generously, and net only were the
funds beneflted, but thc childrea had wbat
oae of .thein called 'a .magnificent turne.'-
Engliali 'Sunday School Timea.'

'World Wlde' la a journal of literary dis-
tinction, and la offered at an exceedingly 10W
Dricm


