NORTHERN MESSENGETR.

might be. in.the' door, as he was[in Ohnstle s voice, - It. was|
when father “went by, and..I|evident: that she had’ not quite
‘would see’ him.:: Father says he |given up “her ghmpse of the.
isa splenchd lookm«v man, and he. C—‘rovernor o
is'a grand temperance man, yoit| "“No; but you needn’t care
know, and I wanted just to ‘have now, after having had such anice
a glimpse of him; but I dont chance to look: at vhlm, and even
guppose I shall.” " -~ talk with-him.”- :

Then the old gentleman took| " Youshould have seen Chrlstxes
out his handkerchief and used it|face then. - For a moment she|
vigorously on- nose, and eyes and

"« No, sir,” said Christie ; “ 1ot
qulte. e thouoht 8 good deal
‘about them : but there was one
‘thing that I thouwht I should look
;atmore ‘than_ anythmg else, and
:may be: touch.”” ' -

. - There was a curious httle note
‘of awe in her voice as 'she said
‘these “last ‘words"that made her
listener bend his head curiously,

u Why, my: dear child, it is.a ;
aood while . since mornmg, I
knoW, but my memory is- good,'
and I distinctly remember seeing
you sit up straight in that seat
over there beside the Governor
of the State, and heard him talk-
ing to you in what seemed tobea
very interesting way.”

Chtistie st up straight now, her
eyes glowing like ‘two stars, her

‘all these wonders; but a
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of the winter.
only
have to tell things to each

She spoke’ the Words almost'
-.under her breath. .

“My-dear child ! d;d you

.never see'a piano?”
My mother

_ “Oh, no, sir.
has, often. ' She used to play

on one when 'she was a girl, -

and she has told me about
it often and often. Ithink I
know just how it looks. I

can shut my eyes and see it; minutes. Then she drew a
and I.can think a little how long, fluttering sigh of
deho'ht and murmnred :

it sounds; ‘at least, it seems

as though'I could. Itisn't -
like thevéarpet:I'can’t "im®-
gine that; butthe musicis =

easier. Fatherhasa flute. We
have a carpet,of course,” she
added, drawing herselt up,
with ‘& bit of womanly
dignity, “but it is made of
rags, and looks very different

from Brussels, mother says: -

And Ican’t imagine a very
great dlﬁ'erence in carpets;
but I.can imagine thmgs
about music; you know.”

] Know,” nodded the old - ‘
gentleman ; and he thought

to himself that he knew
several things which she
didn’t..

After a little he said:

* And so you are missing
good many mterestmg
things have happened, I

should think 2"

Then did Christie’s eyes

sparkle.

““] should think there
she said. “I was
thinking just a little while
ago that I should have
enough to tell mother and
father and Karl all the rest

a few books and we

other, instead of reading,

We have.

and question in tones of deepest

Father said I was to keep my
eyes open to-day, and I guess he

will think I have.”

This last she said with a happy.

little laugh.’

“I guess he will,” declared the
old gentleman, “and I hope he
will “understand to what " good |4

purpose you have done-it. What The bar of sin, which closed the door,‘ belonged to such very grand
did you expect to see in the city|His half-waked friend, within, replies Tlg"‘;:zlffimsot“l‘:f;‘flfﬁ; oy people '
that would interest you?" “Trouble me not, my door is barr'd, Toall whe bt in. Fim and pray; (To be conlinued.)

“0Oh, T didn’t know. A

very

great many things, I suppose;
but T couldn't imagine them.
Only one: One day father, when
he was in the city, saw the
Grovernor of the State; you know

he lives there.

And to go to

uncle Daniel's, we ride past his
house and I thought, may be, he

X

Tsn't he 2"

There was real dlsappomtment

was' quite pale with - beW1lder-

inferest: : even mouth, ment.
“* What was th&t?" | "“He isn't at homo to- day,” he| “Idon't indetstind you,” she |her voice with. such o ring of
“ A piano.” said at last. said timidly; and'in her heart she | wondering delightin it that Wells

wondered ‘whether the nice - o]d
gent‘l}emanuwae alittle crazy.

' THE FRIEND AT MIDNIGHT
OR, THE REWARD O IMPORTUNITY, )

(Luke xi, 5-13 )

At midnight to his sleeping friend
He turns, aud knocking at the door,
Hebegs and prays that he will lend

Three loaves to him from out his store.

“For at my gate e’en now there stands

Afriend of mine, all travel-worn
And unexpected, who demands

Comfort and food before the morn,”

My children sleep, 1 cannot rise.”
Such his refusal cold and hard.

But he, without, quits not the dsor :
More strongly pressing his request,

He knocks still louder than before,
And gives his churlish friend no rest ;

Till, through the window, from above,
The loaves are granted to his plea, -

Grudgingly granted—not forlove, * .
But for {15 importunity.

‘We have'a Friend, who slumbers not,

To all our needs and cares awake :
At midnight dark, or noonday hot,
To Him OUT SOTTOWS We may take.

Whene’er we humbly ask He hears,
Or earnest seck, He marks our cry,
And when we knock with sobs and tears,
He opens to us instantly.

In every pressing want or woe,

Which weighs on us, or those we love,
To our true Friend, O let us go,

And He wﬂlhelp us from above

He is not troubled with our prayer,
Or weary of our urgent plea:

He bids us cast on him our care,
He loves our importunity ! -
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’ sentence to look over at her.

sma}l hands clasped torrether and

stopped .in’ ‘the middle of his

{ wondering

1God, but in a heart to do it.—

“ Redlly and truly.?”

That was all she said. .
o Really and truly. Tsaw
it with my-own eyes. And
a grand man he is; Worth
knowing.” .

Not another ‘word  said
Christie for the space of two'

“«What' a'thing to tell father.
and mother and Karl,”
“You like to see people of
importance, do you?’ the
old gentleman asked, after
watching her face in amused
silence for a few minutes.
“Oh, so very much!
People who ‘are grand, and
splendxd aad worth kuow»
ing
Then Isuppose you Would
have begn interested in one
of the Governor's children,
for mstance, even if you did
not know the hoy ; just for
the sake of his father 2" .
“Yes, indeed, T should.
But he didn’t have _any boy
with him this morning.”
“No; I was thinking of
- myself, and of my father, and
wondering whether you
would not be mterested in
me for his sake.”
Christic thought {o herself
that she was interested in
~ him for his.own sake, but
she did not like to say (hxq
so she waited expectantly
for what would come next.
“The truth is, I belong to
a very noble f‘tmlly old and
grand in every way, It
would be impossible to get
any higher in rank than my.
brother is.”
Christie heard this with
awe, and looked
timidly into the pleasant face
beaming on her. She said toher-
selfthat she had thought all the
time there was somethm"‘ per-
fectly splendid about him, but it
had not occured to her that he

—————
GODLINESS consists not in a
heart to intend to do the will of

Tonath(m Edwards.
-——‘_-—

LivE in the present, that you
may be ready for the tuture. -—n&

Charles Kangsley. ] .



