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"Not long, sir." The brave voice broke, to the apple-woman's stand just in time to
-the clear eyes were wet. see your brave and honest act?"

" And there is no one to take care of The boy opcned his large eyes, wondering-
you?" ly. "Butyoudidn'tseeliml Goddoesn't

" No, sir." walk about the streets as wc do," he said.
"How old are youV " We cannot see God, but God can se
"Ten, last June, sir." us; and what ia more, can look into our
The man thought of bis own little boy at hearts, and knows ail we think or feel,"

home, just ten last June, and a shiver of replied the man.
pain crept through his heart. "Oh, yes, air. My mother told me that

" What are you going to do ?" he asked, But I don't know how He led you."
wishing to learn more of what was in the lie lcads us by ways that we know not,
child's thoughts. my child," said the man, in a serions voice.

" Take care of myself, sir. I've got to do Then he added, II think 1 can make you
it now." And Jimmy drew himself up, understand. God secs and knows cvery-
and put on a brave look, which touched the thing. le knew that you would see the
man's heart as much as the weakriess that wicked boy try to steal apples, and that
showed itself in wet eyes. yon would do ail you could to stop him.

" Was it in the city that your mother Then He put it into my thought to go and
died? " inquired the man. see a man whose store I could fot reach

"Yes, sir." unlesa I went by the apple-stand, and this
"How long ago ?" brought me to the spot juat at the right
"It' only three weeks, sir." The brave moment. I eau that God leading me. Now

look went out of his eyes. do you understand V"
Where did she die ?" f01), yes, sir. I sec it juat as clear as

sDown in Water street. We lived in a day," answered Jimmy, a new ligt break-
garret. She waT sick a good while, air, and ing ovey his face.
couldi't work. Father dicd layt winter. " BuAnd God, who loves you and wants you
But le didn't do anything for us." A to be good and happy, knew that if I saw
shadow of pain was in the chuld's face, and how honeat and brave yon wer, I would
the man saw him shudder. be your friendf"

Ah! he nnderstood too well the aad story "1Oh, air!1 will you" cried ont littie
that littie boy conld tell,-the story of a Jimmy, trembiing ail over, while his face
drunken father, and a rick, heart-broken lighted up suddenly with hope and joy.
mother dying in want and neglet. l"YOh, my poor boy," answered the mat,

""Your mother was good, and you loved whose heart was feeling very tender toward
herm" said the man. th child. saI will be your friend always,

Instantly thT large, soft eyes gushed over if you wi l be honet, trut fl, and obe-
with teay. dient."

IlWhat did she tell you bofor she died V" t l'l try be as good as I tah, ir,"
asked the nman, in a low, tender voie. sobbced out Jimmy, losing al command of

IlSh aid,"y answered the boy, sorrow- hio feelings.
fuly, yet with something brave and manly Then the man went with him to a store
in his voice,-"' Neyer steal, nover tell a where they sold boys'clothing, and seloctcdl
lie, nsver swear, Jimmy, and God will be everything ho needed to wear. But beare
your friond ;' and 've nover don u any of ho let him dre s up in hie new garments,
'em, sir, and nver will." ho took himu h a bath-ho us that he might

"Your mother tauglt you to pay d" wash himself dean all over, and comb th
Yes, air ; and 1 say my prayor" very tangles out of hie iurly hair.

niglit. Somotimos bad boys mako fun of No one would have dreamed that the
me; but Idon't msidit. justthink it'sGod handome, well-drssed boy who, a litte
l'm saying 'wa to, and thon I feel al rigt." whil aftrward, walked beside hie new

Tue man fot a thoking i as throat, friend, holding hi hand so tightly, w th
he dwd n0 moved by this, tnd oould ot same whoe voico fot an honr before had
trust himelf W spak for some moments. been heard crying in tane dtrot,-" Shine

God is your best friend, Jimmy," ho your boots, air?" It was nover heard there
said after a litt e while, and no on trusts again. God had sent the brave chuld, who
Him in vain. He ha takon care of you tried ke be go, a friend in need; and ho

"inco your mother died, and, if you will be is now in the houe of that friend, a happy
a good boy, will always take care of you. boy, loving and oveying him as thoug he
Do you know that it ws God who led me were his father.-£ildrens Ilour.


