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OUT OF DARKNESS. 7t

But Stacey looked
rather bewildered. )

“1 doan't joost
mind,” he said.'l \\

“Yes tha do,"” from | \
Charlie, with a nudge. \\\
“"Bout bein’ baptised,
worn't it ?” to Mary,
who smiled assent,

“T think I'd better
explain what baptised
means,” she said.
“Or you shall tell
me.,”

“I've got t’ mairks
on my arm,” onc of
theyoungest promptly
asserted, at the same
moment that Riley
declared, * Moother
‘ad t babby's name
wrote on’ey tother
day. Regestered she
carled it.” DBut the
rest were silent,

Mary sighed, and
felt very guilty. For
three or four months
now had she had to
do with these lads,
and still they werc
soignorant. In truth,
she was but a learner
herself as yct, one
who had still to gauge
the depth of her
scholars’ igunorance.
And until last Thurs-
dayithadnotoccurred
to her how simple
were the doctrines,
how fundamental the
truths that remained unrealiscd by those
active brains.

“You can give me a better answer than
that, Wilson?” For he was one of the
few who had attended Sunday School
as a child. Most of her “ Lambs " were a
grade below the ordinary Sunday scholar.

“Th' clergyman powers waater on
yow, and gies yow a name. I wor dun
soa, faither says, when I wor a babby.”

“That's right” And then, little by
little, partly by description, partly by
drawing from the inner recesses of their
minds long-forgotten memorics, she pre-
sented to the attentive listencrs the
outward and visible aspect of the Sacra-
ment, afterwards dwelling upon the
spiritual grace which accompanies it.
The whole account seemed to most of
her audience like some new story.
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“Don't you see,” she continued, “how
this joins on to what we were speaking
about at the night-school? Christ came
to save our bodies. And it is, as I szid
then, upon our bodies that His mark is
set, the mark which seals our souls as
His own. That makes the bodies very
important, doesn’t it?”

Then there was a pause, which Furniss
broke.

“Mrs. Jaxon,” he said, “please will yow
tell aos wot else but bearing pain Christ
wants our boodies fur ? Palfreyman, he
said a Thursday as e didn’t want to be
saved for that, noways. And ”

Mary smiled at his hesitation.

“And you agree with Palfrcyman?
That shows, I think, that I did not make
it all quite clear.”

Then Mary, taking in at a glance the




