
ngght now be listened te, even at the
eleventh hour: went upstars

Charlie lay propped up with pillows,'his
brigiht eyes wide open and intelligent, but
his face deatbhly paIe, 'G, teacher,' sald
the boy, as Roland wet forward and took
his hand kindly, 'Oh! teacher, 'm o glad
te see you! I thought I'd die before you
came.. I haven't been able to speak til te-
day,' and now I can tell yeu aIL'

Roland wondered what the child - 'd
possibly have to tell him, but he at down
by his side, and trled'to sooth his evident ex-
citement, thinking he was eager to relate
the details of the terrible accident, so fa>r as

he oould remember IL But It was nothing
of the kind. Charlie had ther .things to
speag of now, things that Roland would
never have thought possible.

'Tacher,' hie began, fxIng his shining
eyes on Roland's face, 'you remember the

lesson you gave us in class on Sunday week,
the last time I was there ; I was cracking

*nuts, I krow, and pinching Jack Hone, and
I'm sorry, teacher-but I was listening ail.
the time-I remember it alI-it was about
the Brldogroom coming, you know, and the

door being shut when the women-folk came

too late-and you told us, teacher, there
would come a time to ail of us when the
door would be shut; and now'-3and Charlie's
voice dropped lower., and> a faint flush stole
into bis cheek-'and now, teacher, it is shut
for me, but I ar on the right side-I am not

shut out--Jesus has let me inside, and I am

_ going to.him.'
There was silence for a minute, for Roland

w-as so overcome with astonishment .and
thiankfulness that he could not answer the
cbild all at once. And then Charlie went on
totell in a. sft, lo voicé how, underneath
all his fun and all_ hii3 reai naughtiness,
which he owned with a pitiful regret,. thcre
had long been lurking a secret wish that he'

w-as a Christian, 'like teacher'; how that les-
son lad impressed him,. how he had gone
te find the Bridegrocm liefore the Bridegroom
suddenly came, and how he had been let ln
to kiss his feet. 'I would have been differ-

cnt, teacher, se different,' h said, 'if I had
ever come back into the class, I would in-
deed. I wanted to tell you I hadlound Jesus
for my own, and he had opened the door for
me, but I didn't dare come to you,.I thought
you mightn't understand. . I thought per-
haps i cculd on Sunday, only-only I was
afraid you wouldn't believe me, teacher,'

Roland wondered to himself whether ho
really would, and was obliged to own that

probably he would not, so small were his ex-
pectations of ever seeing his prayers ans-
wered for troublesome Charlie. He felt
humillated and ashamed for his poor feeble
fai-th in-t promises of God, and asked
CharlIle's forgiveness if he hail ever discour-
aged or ropelled him* by his want of sympa-
thy and his froquent stern reproofs. He
could see by the replies that there was soeme
thing to be forgiven, though the dying boy
would openly acknowiedge n.othing but his
own sin, nd-rebellion and Ingratitude. They
prayed together, Rolanid Barker'pourlng out
his treubed heart in thanksglving, ti young
soul, new to the kingdom of heaven, send-
ing up ita broken cry of * penitence, and

' aise, and intercession fer others; sa early
does the redeemed one desire the redemp-
tion of those still ln bondage. -

Cbarlie did not die immediately, as the
doctor had fully expected. - He had received
a fatal injury, aud he never again loft his
bcd, but lie ralifed slightly and lived for
some weeks, seeing many of his old -friends
and scbool-fellows, and 'preaching Jesus and
the resurrection,' t all who entered -that
chamber of death, ln w-hiih the glory of -Im-
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manuel's land semed-already to have dawn- father'Élves me? 0f coffle no because be
ed. Then he -passed away joyously, gladly, 1iUes to give me preseuts, i 'le C.n flnd: oût
triumpbantly, lnto the iresence of the King wbat I weuld ratier have.' JuSt tien the
to whom the love aud allegiance' of hic wsrm superlnteudcut's bell.rang; and Miss Wh ate
young heart had been so completely and did not ave time ta say anytbiug more, but

freely given. .afer Sunday-cool éhe ivited thé boys ta

Roland Barker w-nt back to his work with core aud sec lier the next aftcrnon, telling
a new strength for service. God's promise tbem to'be mure sud coine as she lad come-

was now a reality as never before, for had thlng aie wnted to talk over w-tli tbem.
it not been graciously fulfilled, as It were, in Thc next afternoon, ut tic appoiutcd.tîme,
spite of his lack of faith T It was not a the boys mot- at their teacbcr's homo, and

more fIgure of speech, then, after all; it was atr playing core games ln thc gardon, and
plainly, simply truc that: " llmblng up into thc seat bullt lu the old ap-

'Tbr'eanst -ot oil.ln vin;Pie trce; they came Indoors, and, enijoyed tihe,
'Tu can't nt toil vain;fr them.

'Cold, heat, and moist and dry u was over, and they lad
. Shall foster and- mature the grain, gene back tO- the parler, Miss Whlte told

For garners in: the sky.'For grner lu tc sk.' - thcm abo>ut lier plan; how aie bail listcned

I knoîw net where his Islands lift ta tlim an Sunday, wheu they were talklng

Their fronded palms a; about their Clirlstmus presents, and wbile

I only know I cannot drift they we spésklpg of thé maxy liautiful

Beyond is loving care. tings tbey bad'recelved,,sic tiaugit 'e a

-J. G. Whittier. . I-sày, who would be tlankfulfle bad
onIy eu rest sornctb-ig that .w-euld

A ma must not choose' his neighbor;' he k days pues more

'muet take his neighbor that Giod sends 'him, plcasantly. - The boys seed interested,
In him, whoéver he be, is hlidden' or re- and asked se rany questions about tbis
vealed a beau tiful brother. The neighbor i s-wbo would be pleaseil wltl
just the man who is next to you at the mo- oue:preacnt, tînt Miss White said sbewould
ment. This love of our neighbor le the only begin-at bbe beginning and tell tlem about
door out of the dungeon of self. - George hlm.
Macdonald. his namewas Jimme y Brown, and ubis fa-

Da you w-ant your frienls, te. rememb lr ther was a bai man, w o did ne take ncare

yu w-heu you are gone? Thon love tcm -of-lhs faily, but went away ud le! t his

whlle you are bere. wife and chldren th ne noney, only s

-smal liause, with a iny gaden beiyd it

The Secret éf H"a ppiness. c Mrs. Brawn was a brave littie woman, and

,Them te sfouen that lier.ussbahd had rcally
gene off and loft thom taove care of them-

Thselves, sia did the bet e pould te take bis

the boy metsc6 ate their teacer' homeian

uny h it M t place as tic brgad-winnercf the. famlly; and

climbingt up into the seat buil ine- thtod p

eon si - tucceyde, fer ail nwdli knew her Bad
Gnrseuvilleper, rry for ther, sm. i founil

., Then, wen supper fo as ver, ad hey haÙd

onc, and yct tic boys dld -not. deserve Uic w-erk tiat kcpt ber busy -for soveral daya
bail nabe tkey bato ea tr, ,chool. They hci wteee.

were net bad bys, oly fl f fun and mis-la h e t

to hema onunday, whe the wr tlking

aile!, andI sometimes tbcy founil It bard ta but it w-as hard t go away, day antdr day,

ait quietly dirlng tic leasen .haur. Af te h and be gene until nigt, f the c oldeat girl

bcarlg tint tic clasa w-as 'thew'orst la tlie w-orei in the large mivi near th h tuse, and

acheel,' and tiat 'Uc 'beys carnied ou drcad- tîre w-y wo one uld te atay ut home wit

fully.' Miss White couseuteil te te tlicn, tic tiro e youngerchilren-Jin y d uls

but sic dil se with a faint bemrt, but ath a twe lîttie listers.

determinotios ta do lier beat, snd yct feeling One day, vfhon sic lied gone, te ber w-or
that if li! tiat w-as said about ticm w 'as usual, lcuving the chldrem alone, Jimmy

truc sho w-ould set bo able ta manage ther. met w-s tic accident w-hi d made him a

And how surpris' 'sic was thut firat S on- criple for tbc rtsh t sf his life. He wus

day ! In tic, fIrat place, tiey -wec ic- crbssing the street in front o! the bouse

looking boys, 'wlth frank, open faces; sud w-heu a fire-engine, ,drawu b y two large
tbcon tey 'lad a straiadt-forwrd i-vay \Of horses, came runing down Uic streand i

tling, tont mae ti new teacher foel sure b er the frigtencd chilm, could get ut a

she would le them. But wht pleasea er tic w-ny e was knocked dow, and, onc oa

ni-at cf ahl, was tt their mciies was the beavy wlwas paci avr bis banc.

open and above boar, w-ith no attempt sh eJmmy was four y uers bad whou tads rap-

ccancealmonit; and wicu one o! ý tic baya gaid pene, aund for the next trke years of e-as

ta lier, 'ti fllons hope you wot be n se le tit -tic physicien sà lco must a y

crohs es ti last toucler was, w-hy, ic w-ai very quietly in bed, as thit wam ils anly

just as cross-asud scoldeil us cvery Suud-ay,' hope o! gcttiug w-ch aginl. B ,ut even thua
she a cised net te scold at h, but to man-shesucce t mall hm kng her scd

age tie ton beys before bder, lu rome other forti sad weak t t a t last is

wny. mether we h a tol that hep whoul never be very

As time pase, shi fiunth t other eway stchngagain, and sic must let bîm go out a

a g o t eue,for sic not only al a quietn a el dors wsd take w-bat exercise w corul; for

bef, andisome, but bectme fond of tic boys couîdno longer mn aud play like other

ani enjoyedu tecing them. One Sunday boys, but crept Aroufd of crutches, a poor

a few Élays aftcr Cristmas, somnthig was littl' tunch-bac, swme iaysn not able ta go

said by ene o the boys tat maie Misa ot ut ail.

Whit s W honder n a sl tic ocs understemo- 'Tat Is ail I knw o! Jimmy'c puet,' sai

about sif-sa oitfe, anai ti pleasurctbat Miss Wite, 'ant uow, I i-yul tell you about

cornes from miaking other people happy. my visit te hlm last w-coi. He lives.,on tic

Te leceon w-as over an l t, c fcw no- -ep o! a bill, sud as yfdreve up to tic inuse,
menta b f are th closing bexorcises o tic' a saw Jinmy sattsng by the windaw, soaking
sahool, tbey w-erG taling-o! Uic things tliey w-istfully dawn tic road, as If he w-as w-isi--

bld receiveilcý onChristmas. Af ter listculng ing sorneene *o~uld càiorne sec Iifi.* Mrs.
tae them a short brne, Miss Whit suld, 'Are Brown was ut home, an came te ticdccx

yêu> no-t tbakful Wa bave theso tîlugs, boys?' te meet mc, -sud as aie teck tic. basket of-
Ralpb, w-ho waus u t ail nes tspok n of fruit I bain brouutn for-ber litte boy,sic

t h clar,- sed, tacebfu, for wat nie-y si, "Jimmy sa* yuufrem ticw-Iudow, and
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