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JACK.

A LENTEN STORY POR BOYSR,

(From the Clarchman.)

+Q all ye green things upan the earth, bless
ve the Lord; pruize Ilim, and magnify Iim

s choir; but something

torever,” sang St Muary
wus wrong with the leader, that was certain,
The high silver-toned soprano—that had rung
above the other voices and taking ail the prinei-
pud =olos for so Jong—broke, scrambled up after
tle  highest note in the bar, and reaching
it, brought itout with suchan eflort, sodiflerent
from i1y old bird-like ring, that the oreanist,
tursing vound, shook his head anl muttered
~Twive” to himself as his tingers ran over
the keys.

When morning service was over he shook
i~ head again, this time over the curly-haired,
hrirht-eyed oy, the leading soprano of St
Mary's, who was struggling out of hiz surplice
in the vestry-room,

= ['s no nse, Simpson, we can’t shut our eyes
1o the fuet any longer, your voice is hreaking
and what we're we going todo [eannot inizine,
[ladden i=n't up to the mavk, or Brown either,
and where to look for another voice like yours
I don't kuow 3 but we must he careful of our
choir's reputation. That you feely I'm rure”

“Yes oir)” the boy answered soberly, 1
know Pyve got to give up my place, and its real
ard, after feading o long. But, Me. Reyuolds,
did you ever hear Juck Osbornsing? - Ile's wot
avoiee just like a lark, and Le loves music
Petter than anything, T tealy  helieve,  But
there's one bad thing,” looking up o the
Iwighitening face of the organist, *he's lume,”

& Eight weeks only to Baster,” the orgunist ~uid
to himself, as he turned to put away his musie,
when Hurry had promised to bring up his tricwd
atter afternoon gerviee, that he might hear him
g, Only cight weels to Easter, and aonew
oy o train, for T must haveone; and this fark
of Simpeon’s is probably only wrobin at
best,”

Meanwhile the choir boys were straggling
ant of the vestry door in twos and threes, talk-
i Towdly about the very same thing,

* Did you hear Simpson this morning 77" in-
gnired onee # Mr. Reynolds never' I stand that,
P wounder who'll have his pluce. T wouldn’t like
1 have to stand up there, with everybody look-
ine ot me, and sing the solos; but then there
't any danger,” and the boy | fat comgort-
able ulto, who never made very much noise uny
way, sirhed a sigh of relied,

“ Brown's pretty sure of it another by
chimed in, ¥ Ile's dreadiully  cureless, aud
sings wrong often, Ive heand Meo Reynolds suy
=0 but there's no one else that eoul-dido all the
Poaster musie.”

Brown wax thinking the same thing him-cif

as Do meed home, “IUs wn awtul bore” he
thonght, as he hureied along, T =hadl have
Ly 1o and practise atter the other boys are
wonie, Just a8 Simpson does now, il miss fooi-
bl menrly every afternoon; but his seat is the
tont camfortable one in the whole row, and it
st be real nice to =ing all alone with every
one i ehnreh listening to youw.”  And so sure
did Le teel that he would soon be leading soprano
thar he gquavered and trilled away halt the
atrervoangin his own room, sund then, in service,
sisred 1 whole bar while trying to imagine him-
-e.lin Simpsons place,

*Brown, you grow more and more careless,
every day, it seems to me,”" W1 Ronyokls suid,
alittie sharply, atter servive.  * You must turn
overa new leat] and quickly oo Aned that was
s eofecold water poured over Brown's plew-ant
d::)'-drc;“u that he never noticed at :IH, as he
burried ut, the pale thin boy who, with his

crutches beside him, was sitting out of the way
of the boys, behind the door leading into the
church,

“This is the fellow 1 told you about, Mr.
Reynolds.” And the organist nodded kindly to
the lame boy as he followed Simpson up to the
orgun.

“Can you sing 77 he said, looking keenly at
the flushed face, and the thin hands working
nervously on the crutches,

A litte, &ir)” Jack answered modestly,

“ And read music 77 '

“XNot very much, sir.
men Jittle.”

“Can vou read that 7" putting some music
into his hand ;1 you ean, sing it

At tirst—he was so frightened—Jack's voice
trembled, and he sang false in a way that made
Mr. Reynolds draw hizevebrows to gether, and
Simpson fuirly danced up and down, he was so
afraid that his friend would fail 5 hut =oom, quite
forgetting where he was, Jack only thought of
the heautitul holy words he was singing, and
his Jovely voice rose clear, sweet, and high
above the organ notes,

“Very well indeed, very well,” smiled Mr,
Reynolds.  “ Your veice needs a good deul of
training—a great deal in fact—hut I've heard
worse singing,” smilingly. ©* Suppose you eome
to the practising Wednesday and Friduy after-
noon this week, and to serviee next Sunday
morning, not to sing but to listen and fearn
fittle.  You can slip in this little door here by
the side of the orzn with me, and st down
guite ont of sight of the people. Why ! What?
Oh, never mind, never mind ; 1 understand.”
Aund the kind old man patted the little boy's
shoulder, pretending not to ree the tears that
fitled his eyes or hear the quiverin the voice
that was trying to thank him,

Home as fast as his crutches would earry
him Juek hurried, and for the tirst Gme, perhaps,
since Die had been obliged to use them, he forgot
how mueh he disliked w hear the sound of their
tap, tap on the pavement. Blsie his little sister,
wus waiticg for him at their street corner; bt
“Oh, Flsie ! was all he coubl say when she
looked up inhis beaming fuce.

Mother huas taught

“Something nice, mamma,” she called out,
running ahend o open the door; Ysomething
cery nice, know ; just look st Jueks fiee”

“Oh, mothendie, the joiliest thing " Jack
ealled up to the sweet face hurrying down stairs,
“ I mitoro to the practisings,and Sunday serviee,
and Mr. Reynolds says that I may sing, perhaps,
some day, Wasn't it goad  that you taught the
musicamd that wesing every evening 77

Javk was so happy, he loved music =o dearly,
that for three whole days he quite forgot how
hard it wus to be lame, o sufler pain, or th
he never eould again play ball, or ran races and
jump fences like other boys, all the harder for
him to think of because only w year ago he hud
been as well and strong as any of them before
his dreadtul fall,

Wednesday and Friday's practice came; none
of the hoy's noticed particularly the quict boy
in the corner, ahnost out of sight behind the
orenn, but what every vne did notice was Mr.,
Revnold's saying,

“Brown, you may try this solo, and se¢ what
you can make of 1.

sSomething very bud he made of it to judge
from the loole on Mr. Reynold's face; but no
one saw  that, and the boys went homne moge
~ure than ever that he wonld at leust sing the
Faster music.

But he wus never asked to sing alone again,
larry Simp=on kept his old place till the Seeond
sSunday in Lent, when the boys, marching into
the choir, found * that chum of Simpson's,"™ as
they had begun to eall Jack, sitting in the
place of honour,

01 course there was only time to look surpris-
e, und to 1wist about a little insearch of Harry,

! . . v .
who wusito be seen =itting quietly in his fulher's

pew before service began; for 8t. Mary's choir-
boys are vory well behaved,  But every boy
listened, in spite of the noise they wers making
themsolves, to the wondertul votee that was
leaing them,  When it came to the introiy
Jack had almost forgotien to be nervous, and
the beautitul selo, * A< pants the hart for cool-
ing xpring<,” was sung as it hal never been
since the bygone days the grownaup people conld
only just remember, when St Mavy's was erowd.
ad, and people stond about the windows to liston
o oy with just such anather voice,

S glad he's got my place]” Hoarrey said o
himselt, trying to fight down the feeling that
would come into his mind, ot it beinge hoed to
ree some one else in lins old seat,

ut Poor Tom Brown,  He got very rol in
tho fuco aud looked very mueh sarprised when
he saw Jack.,  Atter the <ervice was over and
the bovs back in the vestryrooms Meo by
nolds made a little speech about being very sorry
that their old friend had bheen obliced 1o feave
them, but heing very clad that he had browerdit
them such 2 niee new voree i his phees © ad
I hope,” he went ong = that you will wer along as
nicely s we always have dones Mind T owant
to hear no complaints, and T hope oo one will
torget that this is the Lord's hwoise) that you
sing to praise Himg aod tor His wloey?

Then Tom boiled over.  As soonas Mre, Rey-
nold's buek was tarned he threw dbwn his e
gic, plled ot his saeplice sl threew it on s
nail in the wardrobe, and ot close to Jaek,
near enough to pish one ot s eratehes, mnt-
tered sometling ahout CSaeaks eoming whero
they were not wanted, an b then dasiied out ot
the door and harried Lome matieringe, 1
make him leave the choir vet, < it bdonts

CPrown's all put ont,” one o G boysald, by
wiy of apology, as he picked uplaek’s cruteh
tor him,  *He thought he wias zoinge (o dead the
ehoir, and iU ds protty rough on himy so you
musn't mind,

AndoJaek tried haed not ton batas Bent went
onand the daily sepvices heasht the hoys to.
grether, he Sound SO Mary's chor avery uneom-
fortable place, s books were missing nearly
every moraing, el conll not e foand antil
atter a oreat denl of trouble and woreyor coulil
not be tound atadly oo piver of white paper,
with *Sneaks, or, Who eome o where he dant
winted 2 Juek  O<barn” wee oo 1) wanl
tumble ont of his Prayer ok when ibowias
opened, Twice Tom el hropght the reetor’s
syes upon their seats by mndin s o not~¢ when
Jaek wis singing alone, A shoro  That aoise
sl sever happen again e servies had pug
an end tair; bat the por-enition went ong and
whatever a boy could doin e way ol pinehes,
sly Kicks, disagreaable tings whispeeed i un
undertone or written on paper to hurt another
boy's tlesh and fechinwe poor Juek baed o swlber
throngh thosc longe weeks,

“Dwon L complain Jack wonld say 1o Lim-
gelf, us he hobbled home atter some particudarly
unpleazant. service, S TUs dovely to g, and
mather woulld be =0 disappointed i e up,
She amd Elie like to hear e tune up alne,
The other boys would be nice it 10 wasa't tor
jrown, nud zome of them are now. L wonidn 1
mind it a bit it §owiesn' Bonse s bat it s mean 1o
make tun of that,  And Jack Che wias auly
thirteen, you know) would hece vo pgodown iy
the ehicken-yard waonge the hens and b o
comfortuble ery all by him-clil b only tha

shes for sympathy, before hoe coad wo the
house and be cheeriud,
(1o be continunl,,

Speak truly, and thy thously <hall w world s
famnine feed,

Spuak truly, snd eucli ward of thine shall bo
a fruitiul seeil ;

Live truly, and thy fite ~hall T o great and
nolle creed,



