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lier biusband put lus hand in bis pocket
mecianiically atid turftcd to face lier. "I was
tiiinking," ho saici, siowiy, " 1 duxiiio's I care
very inuch about goin' to meetin' tItis mnorning.
Soinehowv I don't feel to home "-He stopped,
sîvaliowod liard and cicared lus tbroat.

"l'aira in natur'wcv sbouid, liv'in ail our- ives
in the coiiîîtry," asseîited te wontan, " aîd 1 dIo
s'pose itcottie4 liarder on yotu tlian mie. Hoine
is home Vo wirnren folks wherever 'tis, and
you'v'e alwvays ijeen so stirrin', but if I didn't go
Vo meetin' I sii'd feel as if I'd got ixîto a trcad-
miii, and ivas jest goin' round ani'rounid forever.
I thouglit the singin' was reai îîpiiftin' iast Sun-
day."t

"Did ye? Weli sometinies in reeiy afraid
I've fell front grace, tue tiigs that gits Vo goin'
through iny inid riglît in meeting. And las'
Sunday I couidn't tlîink of at blessed thing
but that there piece Ducey Simmons spoke Vo
the sociable. Kind of siiiy I thouglît. it was
thon, and noV any ways suitabie forchlurcb doin's,
but itjust run in my iîead tili I (Ii(n't da'st to
jiute iii the doxology, fear I sliouid sing

" Le's go a-visitin', biack Vo Griggsby Stýation."
He iaughed anîd iooked at lus wife in a shame-

faced fasition, then lie wviped bis eyes on bis
clean bandanna liandkerelîief and biew lus nose
vigorousiy. The gû)od woman laughccl also, but
site liad ber back.itowards iîim, taking lier best
bonnet froni te top drawer of tbe bureau, and
site only said : " What et xnemory you have got
for verses, father. That piece aiiî'texactiy pious,
but I dunno as Vhey's axy liarm in it, and it is
real touchin'."

Tbey wvenV dovn tue narrow, dark stairs anîd
out upon te street, and notbing more wvas; said
for sonie tie. But %vhen they w'ere ivalkiîig
tbrougb te park-Vlîey ailvays wvent tîtat way
Vo sc te sparrows flutter like drifts of brown
ieav. ab)out the gravel waiks anci snîoky ever-
greens-the wvife said, geritiy: "I1 tell ye, fatiter,
how 1 do. Ijust niake b'iev'e to myself I've
corne liere a-visitin', and don'V cai'late to stay
long. And if tbings don't suit, I say, ' Weil, 1
can make iV do tili 1 go bornie,' and so I don't
settie dowvn Vo feeiing's if I wa'ut goin' back.
I don't s'pose a man could do tbat wvay-but you
know Paul kep' up lils sperrits by sayin' lie was
jest a sojourner, witbout auy continooîn' city."

It wvas an unfasliionably eariy itour 'vhen tbey
reacbed the churcli and sIpped quietiy iuto a pew
near te door. The janitor glanced criticaily at
Vhem as bie came inito Vheir ueigltborbood Vo geV
the box of flowcrs sent by te florist for tbe pul-
pit decorations. A Lall, beautiful girl in black
Vook the flowersat tue ai Var and rapidly arranged
thern in two siender vases, and, as sie iifted
thern fromn their safe covering, the w isole ciîurcbi
was filled with a rici rose odor. SIte iooked
from Virne Vo ime at tue strangers, especiaily at
te womnan, whose ..ager eyes followed every

motion of lier flugers, and witen ber wvorlc was
comupieted sie carine rapidiy iown tue aisie with
the empty box and one paie piuk rose in bier lîand.
Opposite te pew she hesitated an instant, tieon
her face flushcd and she wvont on.

" Wbat at 1onesorne-iook- ing oid couple," site
tltoughit, sVopping at te door to'iookc backc upon
tiîem. "I wisi f lared"-and thon siedicidare.
Sie wvent bark Vo the pew again, and said gt'ntiy,

I tiiink you are sti'angors. Would you noV like
Vo corne furdior Vo te frornt-away from thu
drauglit of the door? I sbouid like to take you
Vo our pewv."

The oid couple, qui te accîîstorned Vo sit in te
pince of luomior titrougli ail te ycars of that
biessed country lifo, foiiowed lier without pro-
test Vo one of te chief seats in te synagogue.
Tue bassoclc was arranged for the tired feet, Vbe
bynmî-book witii large print selected for the cyes
tbat liad iost their kceenness of vision, and te
ioveiy rose laid gentli upon it.

IV wvas a very littie eup of cold water, but its
its refresitîtont wvas likce a spring iii the desert
to soul and body.

1'First titne I've reiy enjoyed service," said
tue man, as Vhey wvent baek tbrougli tite park.
" Don't it seon Vo, you, mother, that young

vornan sort of favors Clarice Eastman-or is it
Delua Price? "

" Sbe couidn't very wveli favor 'em botb," said
bis wife, peeping into te foids of lier biamdkcr-
chief Vo sec if her rose wvas safe, " seein' one's
iigbt and the otiîer's dark coonpiected. I guess
iV 's jest 'cause she seernec like your owvn folks,
'down Io Griggsby St atir.."

He iooked at lus wift in rniid astouishnîent
that she sbouid show a frivolous spirit on Sun-
day, and Vthon a respeusive n winkle came inito bis
ow'u eyes.

" Sie's the fust one at's 'peered Vo reelize
site -was any kimi to us," lie said witb a wbimsical
sad ness.-R'. 11». M. in Gongregationalist.

LIVE A DAY AT A T131E.
WVliat a vast proportion of our lives is spent in

anixieus and useless forebodings concerning tbe
future-eitiier our owvn or those of our doar onos.-
Prcsentjoys, preseut blessings, slip by and wve
miss baîf titeir sweet flavor, and ail for w-nt of
faitit in Min who provides for tue tiniest insýeet
in te sunbearn. O, wbven shahl we iearn te
sweet trust in God that our littie ciîildren teacb
uis every day by their conflding faith in us-we
wvho are so mutable, so faulty, sa irritable, so
unjust ; and He. wvho is so watehful, so pitiful, so
loving, s0 forgiving? Wlîy cannot wve, slipping
our band into Hlis eaci day, wvaIk trustingiy over
tîtat day's appointed patît, tiîorny or flo.,.very,
crooked or straigbt, li 'iowing titat evening wili
bring us sloop, peace, rest, and horne.-Philips
Brooks.
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