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WOULDN'T MARRY A MECHANIC. IlNev'cr w'as such a life a failure," lie said.
A Young mn heganl visiting oa oun ."Peyton wvas a fine Greck scholar. He gave

woinn, ad apeard to e c il~e vcd t t1~ his youth and middle age to, bis boo- nui
lier cornpany. Qie cvenling l"-called wh.Ien it Greece. Ris wlîole heart wvas in lis îvork.
«was quite late, whichi led tlie Young lady to H-e put into it great rescardli anid learning.
inqluire Nwlieluela lc But Sclîlieuuunnn's discoveries suddenly prov-

Ihd owork to-Dighit." a living risshe eails fi The

Inquircd iiiatnsneu. Nobody rends it. Tien le lost, Iis licarinig.
Certaiiuly,*" rcplied the youuug mas; 1 an 1-e couuld not evcn teacli Grcck. He ivas os [y

a mehane.'fit for clerical work, Nvicli barely kept hisi
IlI dislikc the naine of sicchanic," and slie alive. He liad no ivife nor child. A wvasted

turuucd uI) lier pretty uiose. aslife, sir]I A wastcd lifel1"
That wvas tbe last M tiî e U ouc ma "I You %vill go to Uhe funerai ? " said his

'Vlsited thc 30uung NvomuL. He ts mo'v a fricuid, ristsg to go out.
rvealtly xuau, auudb as one of the hest wollen "Most certexiily ! "s>aid the chief, liotly.
in Uie country for bis wvife. The lady wio! W liy, thlerc ib no mail living for wlioxn 1 feel
disi iked "the nine of mieclianic " is îîow the as 1 did for Pcyton? I could tell you things
-. ife of a miiserable sot, a regular vagrant iO! the lofty honor of tliat old fellow, his
about grog-sliops, and is obliged to taTl e i n tenderness, hib cluarity. O, you know a mari
,%vasliing t.osupport lierseif aîîd dhltdren. w~lien you live with hrn twenty yearsl1 No

Do you disli'ke the namne of mechanic-you clergyman ever made Christianity real to Ie
whlose brotliers are notlîing but wvell-dressed as Ilie did."
1oafers ý Mcanvliile thc old clerk lay stili1 and coki

WVc pity auuy girl NNho lias so little brains, on1 lis cot in lis little ehamber. It ivas a
wîo is se grt.eil and so soft, as to thluik less bare roosi, for lie liad liesn very poor. On a

o!youuug man because lie is a niechani-a sheif wvas lis great work, ~hcîee a o
the Soli -of God hisiself %vas. Those girls who been opened for years.
despibe Young mn wvlo -vork for a livin, are WVas it a failure? Had his life failed wvitli
likely to be nienials to sosie of theni them. It. A miniature picture of lis niotlier, a
selu-es %vlien adversity lias huiubled théir young, beautiful lyomas, ]îung over It.
pride, asd experiesce lias given thcm coin- " Perlîaps sice ksowb Nv hy God [et my work
monisense- The "k~ta.go for nothing," Peyton used to th'nk, as lie

_____loolccd at lier. IlI dan't unders-tand."1
Ris Irish landlady ;vas in the room ail day.

TUE OLD. CLERK. Slie told every one w'nho came how the oîd
T n'as noon, but thie desk nearest tîme clerk liad cared for iler and her ziiildren for
Swindow iii the great eity librtLry was years. How lie had Rept XMikc at work, and

stili vacant. Tlie clerkis whispered stoppd Ben fromn the dlrink.

Sbooks Wo tIc alcoves glanced at it uii- gent folk, anC& cacii lîad a story Wo tell o!
casi îy advice or ne'. _- which lie lad given them ta

"Olid Peyton," tliey said, "lias beecs here sortie s'wait oftlîeir lives.
for twNenLy )-cars and noever niiissed a day lie. Frein the policeman on his round to, the
fore." Que of tlic boys watercd lus floîvers, crippled iiewsboy, at the cornier, liad been a
for thc dent old clerk lad bis w'isdoiv fuil of friend anîd wise fatlier to tîmern ail.
growing plants. Later ii the day the clerks camne, and tlîe

Thîe eli ef librarian camne out of lits office. boys from tlîe library. Tley bought buncles
"M.PvtIlda, h ad abutly of flowers and with tears laid thesi on lis

Mor.î Peado is luis bc li ast. aru
Fuienis plal n is r. las igîît. It is *., brenst, tlîinking of kind words and deeds

tIe wlnn's1zl)r"Niicli wvere as uîatural to tlîe poor clerk as
The librai-y ivas il]ways quiet, but a great lis breat>.

silence tilled it <turing tliat day. The boys Tliey did not notice the great work of his
stopped skylaruuuig, anîd tlîe clrsmade îîo life os the sliel! ovcrlîcad, the work Vlîat lad
comments te, cadi otlier, eveii about tlîe dead failed. Tliey only knev tiîat one of God's
muan. Mr. Pcytoa luad licen very dca!, anud lepr udgn n !tî oladmu
rarcly spolie to tîmeni. But as tlîcy looked nt cd f or lutuiî.
tlîc vacanît stool, and remcuîubered tic Jean, His mnotlici,' face snîilcd down, as it liad
lest figure !ii its sluablîy oloVIes, ni the always done, well content uponi lier son.
kiuidly old face, it seenmcd as if a strong lclp And upoui the dcad iman's face tliere Nv.is now
lad sifddcslv dropped out of their lites, a straruge, listenisg look, as of oree îîlî was

In the off!ice the chie! discussed the dead icallcd lise and lîcard lis îveleomne.-Youti's
mian ivitli a director. 1Cenupanion.


