862 THE GOOD NEWS

rather it should be he, and I think I'll give | his hand. But she recovered her wits, f"a
him my little flag, too, so every thing will | ha recovered his. He said to me, ‘l’oﬂ ’
be complete, and people will know the es- | wouldn’t think I bad a wife and child '~
tablishment goes for the  Union.” And oh, | ¢ Well, I shouldn't” ¢Yes, I have'-"‘“‘l
wister, I almost forgot,—examination will} God bless her dear little heart. My M"",
end Wednesday, and I'm to have the honour | is as pretty a little wife as ever step] é
of presentingighe sled. But do you know, | said he. I asked him where they live®
I'm afraid Herbert half suspects, for he is | ¢ They live two miles away from here: ™7
in the greatest spirils, and says he knows ¢ When did you see them last? Abo?
something splendid that's going to happen | two years ago.! Then he told me bis
before long.  Some of the boys have gnt; story. I satd, *You must wo back agal?
bold of it, too, I'm sure, for one of them i« No,” he veplicd, ¢ T mustn't go back. *
said to-day, ¢ There’s something going en | wont—rny wife is better withiont me tha?
right under your nose, Pierre, but Dutch: with mo. [ will not go luck any mo
prople never get their eyes open till 4 -1 have knocked her, and Kicked hen ﬂ“k
o'elock.” T wasso happy I didn’t mind it alused her; do you suppose 1 will go bac
a bit, and only Jaughed to think how much "again?  But at length he consente€
wiser [ was than any of themn.” Caceompany me to the hou-e. I kqu‘Is
The great Wednesday came.  Herbert at the door and his wife opened it I
and Pierie passed very fine examinations, this Mrs, Richardson? ¢ Yes, i) (We '
and at the close Pierre arose to deliver the - this i« Mr. Richardson, anl My Richaf
speech which had been carefully prepared 'son, this is Mrs Richardson. Now C"mfc
for the occasion. into the house”  They went in,  The w‘n
% Herbert Bell” began Pierre, but, (how , sat on one side of the room, aul the ‘“‘;d
awkward !) there was [Lerbert coming for- | on the other. T wunted tosee who “'Ouu‘
ward, teo, and herinning— speak firsty and it was the woman. )
“ Pierre Vanderierg—" before she spoke she filgeted a aood L’leo‘
“ Keep still, Herbert,” whispered Pierre, | She pulled up heraprontill ¢l nob ho
«I am to miake a specch, and present you | the hem, and then she pulisl it doWd
with a sled)” T lagun. Then she folded it up closelys # B
«Just exactly what T am going to do for ! jerked it out through her fingers, an wﬂn,
you,” whispered back Herbert, with ajat a time; and then spread it ail do¥
merry langh, againg and then she lookel ail aboub M
Poor Lewildered Pierre looked implor- - roown, and said, « Well, Withiam, an
ingly at Mr. Stmmons, who rising said— *saidd, ¢ Well, Mary”  He had a largé “uo,,
T helieve T shall have to decide this® kerchief round his neck, and <he <ida ¢ 1
matter, and say that the sled belongs to | liad better take the handkereliicf offs yol‘w
Pierre Vindertory, who has ten more good | need it when you go out” 1le ‘.zesranrgc
marks than Herbert,” “tamble about it The knot was ]ab,d
« O Mr. Simmons,” erie:l poor Pierre, but  enouzh: he eould have untied jt,ithe g
entirely broke down, while Herbert shook liked, but he said, * Will you untieivM&Y o .

his hawd as if it were a pump-bandie, { And she worked away at it: bat Ht)“’enﬁ,

Lois wiped lier eyes in a corner, and the or other, her fingers were elunsy, ant o
boys wito were all in the seeret, maule the could not zet it offj—their cyes 1M€7 pf
old selool-ronm shake with a perfect tan- « the love light was not all (1'«“‘”01‘“ "a@ A

pest of applause. o M.Lop. lopened his arms gently, and she e
T e ee e (them.  If you had scen those wh\'t"g*
THE RECONCILIATION. | clasped about his neck, and he sobINE

| her bosom, and the child looking i0 wo »
“T once picked up a man in a market- | fist at one, and then at the Ot‘“e':'t-
place. It was said to me, ¢ Heis a brute - would have said, ‘It is not a bruté ‘e&

et him alone. 1 took him home with i man, with a great warm heart in hié l');bﬁ%;
me, and kept him fourteen days and nights { Ob, how muny hearts and homes "“fmu
through his delirium; and he nearly fright- | cheered if Christian men and womet ™ ¢
ened Mary out of her wits, one night, chas- | visit poor drunkards, and point thew

ing her all round the house with a boot in | the cross of Christ,"—J. B. Go4d




