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ELSIE'S MESSAGE B always o surly fellow,
KATE W. HAMILTON canng for nobody bus

®Point,” and thab was
& all-sufficiend reacon
why Grandfather Bar-
»f chould patiently
bd she glass on his
o, and Grandfathe:
Bfone shonld  assish
ABn by steadying the
Mlo maiden. She was
s:daintier bit of child-
—3shis lithle one ab
m the two old men
ed so lovingly—
- is usually seen in
| % fiching village. Mir-
a-ag thought of it as
h basket ander her
arm, she paused to look
3he group. She hal
ﬁpn good care of her
herless little sister ,
the child had lacked
othing.
¢If one grandad
oan’s make quite a fool
of her t'other one can
finish it,” seaid the
meckmg voice of some
oné passing along the

. Miriamtaroed quick-
lmed saw the torn had
and weatherbeaten face
of'old Ben. He did not
look particularly pleas-
ant, he seldom did.

“bL:;e gevor hard

y yeb,” answer-
gyhﬁriam

¥ Don's know—never
had no chance $o try

¢ Y ha retoried, etalk-

Whnb did old Ben want to try? Didn't
-bw3 ever look shrough a glass as big as
| geandpa’s?” asked Nelsie, catching parb
of p sentencs as she joined her sister.
=¥ He said he'd never tried being loved, if
,‘ ¥l was what he meand,” said Mmam,
, doubifully. I think it's likely he hasn's,
mb a man as he is!”
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" Bub maybe that's
becauso thore isn't any
body to care for him °
insisted Nelsis “ Ho
said he'd never had a
chance to try boing
loved, and he uever
cap, because he don’s
belong to anybody "

All day tbe troubling
b .ogbt ran thrcugh
hor play.and came back
wure persietently abi!’
when her head was en
its pillow for the night.
She pictured the lonely
litdle cabin, "dark and
dirdy,” Miriam had
called 18— where there
was nobody o « elc mo
him home a$ right
Nubody to eeateh ha
ccming cr going  Rat
with the mornirg o
happy thought came
tu Nelsiv -a thaugbt
a. 'l of comfort thas
-he could nct rosh auti'
she had carried % %o
Ben himself. The mo
ment ehe was free from
the light tasks Miriam
imposed, she burried

away and found the ol
hoatman in his boat

* Jes' goin’ dJown the
cove for some drift
svod,” he saaid, sur
prised 'y ber sagerca’

May I g. suu 7 " she
ssked. ciambemnog int
the ‘'Ha% tor 1stens

' upon her message to
NELSIE'S MESSAGE wait for reply or to
think of fearing surly
Bat the idea, seemed dreadful_to tender , Ben “'Cause I've got something to tell

little Nelsie. you— someshing so good' There ieeome-
‘ Doesn't anybody love him 7, Not any- , body loves you, and he's heen loving oll
body 2, she asked.;_. « this long, long $imo, only I s'pose you

She questioned_ono grandpa, andlearned , didn'd know it—the Lerd Jesus'”
that old Ben lived for yearsas he did now : “ How d'ye know 7" asked Ran aftor
—ali alone.  She questioned_the oiher , staring ab ber a moment in blank aston
grandpa, and was #old that Ben was | tshed silence.



