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You bave, pot seen those biver
wivies perac ru. .’.’..-.n & plase, 10 ver
ol ctost sha cene ot domg. Yoo bave
wateho ) een Uiy du e oelle. Al the
Wit 1o bt a boveof this sart 10 the mind of
God. You e wid sot vesd the deigos sud
Sntente or the barw, but the Lovd bas resd
yoms thomghie apd imagiaa Wb, Would
ons i1 418 jored as yen b ve dooe
i you hnd natad the Divine Jorresmon T
Wontd you bave dered 10 go such leagthe
2o yuu bnve gone, i you had wen hin
Be bae seen you? Huash,' they sy,
whes 1hes are spenking avd of sy person,
Sl b i Why did you Lot bush,
glaer God =av theve T Bervants who have
waried e aasier’s e will h-nz
up wien thoy e that be is noar: how
it the: you bave not ooly koercd, but done
ekt white your Master bas beeo ook
ing over your shou'der 1

HaW IRPIOUS 18 THAT Si¥

which is dose u spite of the presence of
Gud | Forbermors, f God e 20 near,
thoé shows the evidewt imponsibility of
deoovivieg bim. Ood s »ot mooked
Thivkeri thon that if thou wilt go 1o God's
Lowse that will svpil thes, thou goest not
o God ?

»ol
There in & bright side 1o this
X far

it s wot

WOPEFTL I8 OUR BRSRISG

of Wi ! 10 ook God, snd be bs not far
we, | dhall surely flod Wim. How
must repentance be! If God

, e sows that tosr which just

o your choek. He marks that
wigh ; be sove that hewy of the bresst ;
that trouble of the toul be abo knows;

o i a,

of hie ressons for withdrawal from the

Union. Is the mesatime, the re-
port of the sesauon delisered ai the Metro-
yolitan Taberoacle 0o the Banday previcus
w bs snsouscement of his withdrawal will
show A: be bu‘-'ol changed his pﬂm
in the ymt e. His in,
indeed, that the hﬁﬂu-bn ll‘l’;ulﬁd.
in lersting among its mem bers thoee who
no longer ?qu and |Bncb sbe dootrines
of grace ue Lovdon fuet thus reports
lk"m L] .3» had W e
wx' Joho 1129, *Bekold the Lamb of
God, which taketh away the sins of the
world™:

Afwr pointiog out thet Joha was the
morning sar beralding tbe rising Ban, snd
that he could only be sccounnted for by
koowing Jerus, urging incidentally that
ench hearer might able 10 spply this
truth to Limeelf, Mr. Spurgeon went on to
note the character under .#h'ch
John wes (o bear witness of Christ.. He
did not know a+ mach about Christ as we
did, under the revelation of the Bpirit, but

h 10 understand him a8 an example,
Yet the one wain thiog that struck Jobu
was (hat be had eome iato the world 10 be
» sacrifice fog s, He did pot say “ Bebold
the great exemplar,” nor ““Bebold the king
end of ithe new dispensation,” but’
the first poiut he barped upon wes *Bebold
him s pome 10 be the -propitiation,”
This, therefore, must i
trath,  Tae sum sud

»
everybody would ses s~ how intimets
wae (he coumection between Lhe very ores,
thow o d rowull | repentasce and the sln
tearing of Chris. The preachers
had 10 do with pewitent the more
ruooess 10 briagiag weh ae Bt betore
xhu.po.u{. u‘u qan.:‘u they .u'“u”
say again sul again . B ]
menmage abaorb o all a.or‘."&b the
Lamb of God thet tareth away the #iue of
the world” wah 8 opeor-

?-plut
-

tabity for Joha o sim

Christ beosuse be bad jast seen come
out of the wilderness bie forty days’
sod forty sight' trinmph over the powers
of darkuess, which was reslly an epitome
of b entire lite, Jobp pight bave spokes
by the apirit of i--rlndo- sod said, “Be

hold the grest conqueror of slu, (he grest
exsmplar who stasde firen under cevery

thy louslinene and dive distrese. A fugitive

-d vagabood thou mayest be, but yot
the Lard is nesr

It you, this morsisy

wye 10 the crows, the Lord will see your eye
iooking that way. He roee the foeble oo
well o the strong | 1 thos hast bwt »
grein o musiand sew . of faiih, be will &
@ace disoere 1

¥ God be vo noar her, poor soul, how
wendily he ciug reven] Bimeell w0 thee ! ]
koow how wd'y you ere wrged W0 dowpnir
and yer, wowthe olock bach Seished 1he
bl henr, yomr . dery way  vanwh
There s nothing Weiwern thee and by
Baviour but thine Sabebief Lo unbeliet
20 and thon shalt see Jovun, 16 thy beart's
oy A priveeer was tahes oul 1o die, sad

2 o yov barted w0 copy
sod iminte” Bal, lo! bie ape rested not
o that | the blood wouods were betore him
the sacrificial charaoter of this wonderful
bewng, who now stood in the midet of the
thrang, was cowrapping bie whole soul,
“ Brethren,” mll-ld‘&rlyur?o- wiith
vehoment mm\m,g ::f e, 1 desire to
bavemy t of Christ conventrated on
thisone p::ﬁnnulh forevermore. The
times remaining (ssd bere Mr. Bpw

1 make speak 10 you way be few. There
are %o many others dealing with other as-
pecte of the truth thei | may leave them 1o
do their wery bt or woret, L shall be

whols soul 10 this, 0 set
{A-holﬂa

*Notios, then,” said Me. lﬁ . “that
Jobe st forth Obrist w o -:n‘-:o with

we b ol

B TNE PRATH C aRT
his honet w@p beavy w0 the thoaght of |
denth, oud uBns owuld sheer bivi of &)1 1he |
1he e Toe galloms o wae in sighvt, |
o &u Lhatted o the pun from biw |
Pui oy bie gricoe osee tiding ap e bes |
boste Desring & T pardes, Thes the |
wan ogened his ryee, wnd ar thongh be |
bad rwen fros the dead, be retureed to |
bagyy  conscam -sres Toe sght of bis |
prinee bad chased all glosw sway .
dehared that be bad wever sevn o fulind
conuteapsoe o ol bis daye . sud whes be
rond bie pasdon be vowed Wi we powiry
sihouid gver b demret 1 bie baast than the ¢
fow hinee of soveivign grooe.  Friewda, |
remember well whes | wasin the donih
cart, and Jwus onme 6 we with pardos
Death snd bell wore lufore wr bt |
peishond ¢ sosedingly whes | saw the nail.
printe bs s hande snd fest, sad the
woned i bie side.  When be sid, “ Tay
winn, which ar ey, are oll forgives
her,” | thoughs | never e such lovell
o before, and vever hoand such wusle
in all my dage, Nay, 4 wee pol wrre
thonght; | sm sure wy Jolge et was

; voud 3 the lite of Jube Weeley, & slory
of Methodists meeticg in & burs, and how
cortnia of the villagers, wha. were afraid fo
bLeeak through the door, resoleed 10 plaoe
one iuwide who would open the door i
thew during the servion, the: they might
disturk the congregation. Tais per o
went in befure # wory or began, el |
conoraled bimeelf in o sack in & cofver of |
the bare. When the Mewrodista begs {
wing, be lked the tuoe so well that be (
wonld sot yet 0.1 of the rnck 11l he heard |
it through. Then followed & prayer, sod |
darieg the prayer, God worked on’ 5

THE MAN I¥ THE SA0K

o ihat he bigen 10 ary for mercy. The
good looked around, wnd were
sstonished 10 fiad & sinner in u rack srek-
ing » Bevieur, The door was pot opened
ta the wol stier &l ; for be who intended
0 do #o was converted. It does not maiter
why the Pnop'v astne 1o bear the gorpel :
Bod can bless themw in any cave 1t Christ
is preachied, men will be saved, even uf
they come to dturbh. * Bir,’ eaid one o
we, * | bad bees §o bargaio sbout a pair of
ducke on Sundsy worning, and I passed
by the door,asd I thought I would just |
look in, Thers Bod then the Lord met |

ith we, sad thdse ducks were forgoties,

| sirongly, wad be desires

| thon

he seon somethiog himself very
0 see it. Therd
tare he orien, ‘Bebold | 41" Bome of
hie brothros (Mr. Spu. went On Lo urge)
wanld Wil men ssyihisg they thoughi,
anyihing they sscogiated out of their won -
derfol brelus, but & servant of Ood-had 5o
business 1o do soything of the Wind. )
he & messnge siraight from bis Master,
u[:lnwybw o oall. He
oonld waly sny that he proached st this
A «n:—-“u d\-:&ln. bui'q some-
thi he m lr-cl ® premch-
of this o wothing o knew “aothing
aimong wen save Jesus Cbrist, and him
eraoifed " who smade as end of sin and
heought ie everias ing righteonsnens, Thin
e a 1 worth wmu&-m Yiviog
tor, warlh dyipg for oll elpe be
‘nosursed that onme in s way, 1t was the
fuol ju il the history of the sges.
i wid he dd not know what
m this world was made, aod
be did aot oare. Hedid sot know what wae
goung to tﬂw when the sus, moon, and
siars shou'd all disappear |ike aparks from
the aovil; but it wae lmpossible suy fact
u'd rqual this—bat the Bon of God ‘was
made human satore, sod in thal sature
bore vin sad bore It awsy. A leader
in religion bad just said we did not under-
stad what the Arovement meant, and that
sobody could give & d-Baition of it. Where
bl the men lived? Where labhe? What
would he do when he came to die?  Mr.
8 urgeon thaoked God he had this defini
“He, his ows seif, bars our sine in
his body on the tree.” He could live sad
tie on that. And st 0 questions about it,
nooh ! he con'd not endure them. Might
God keep them stendfast in the faith | The
apostle, i crying “Behold the Lamb!” did
not do #0 on pa 10 be side by side with
other people. Jobn was not a man cut out
of brown paper after the shape of two or
three dozen of the same kind : and when
men came o preach the gospel earnestly,
it was not becanse they wanted other men
10 back them up. He thanked God that
what be himuelf believed Le should believe
it he were the last man left. Baved men
could vot help telling to others their own
experience of salvation. If there were fifty
other goepels, be would charge men to Jeave
them all for this one of subetitution by
sacrifice, as alone affording eatisfaction to
the human conacience,

Oneof the Lord's Poor.

D:acon Thomas sad hie good wife sat
alone by the wide, open fireplace, in the
best room” of the old giny farmhouse,
which had sheltered three  generations of

. | the Thomas family, snd was enough,

the decl

erations more.

Ab,that was it. Thummnu-wh;
the worthy couple used the “best room”
::'m 10 the envious ;'o-dud all

though to #ure,
Betsey more of healt
and comfort than of

descon often , for three

troagh | Fo7d

spoke with gonsidersble emotion) in which |

“ It we could be sure we’d fiad the ri’hl
kind, Abram., Some of ’em is ungrateful,
DPve heard, and I—* e

The sentence was interrupted by a timid
knock st the frost door. {

“ Who can it best this time of the
night 17 ejsculated the good woman, as she
haatily | ok .

: rain and gold of the sprisg

thaw, stood & thinly-¢lad boy, who seemed
ot wmore than. ten years, . his
pinched face had aa older Jook.

“What do you want, my boy 1" seked
the deacap kindly .

** Nothing, pl ir, only 40 get warm.
Leaw the Jight—I've been travelling all
dll. - ¥ was cold and bungry, snd- ”
Huwgry, T shoulda® wonder. Blews
my sonl, you shap’t eay that . long,” aad
the clatter of dishes in the kilchen told . of
Aunt Betsey’s hospitable haste, while ber
more caulious husl went on with bis
questions, lookieg kindly at'the Jad, who
shivered as he stretched his this hands to
the cheerful warmih,

“ A-ab! Where'd you come from 1"

* From Browaville. I've been working
in the factory there.”

“ What's your name 77

k N »

“ How old

51 TH\!mn.

* Hawph, thought you ware about len.”

“I'm lmfv, g wae- thirteen laat

A’!m
U'ter | Whete's your hoine ™

“ Jain't got no home., Besmes if there
warn't 4o r00m for wme haywhere,” snd the
thin Jips quivered as be gased ipto the
bed of coals under lhgnd fores

bravely winked beck the tears

that filled his great solemss oyes

“Neo room | Abmm, we bave poom, and
nabody fo fill it. Perhaps the Lord
sent him lo ua,” wh A
she & momest by W
chalr, Toeo she added
h“o':;;-".“‘ ® bita,  Here,
there's i
tea.  Esl :’yﬂ
Dos’s it do you good

Y

Bui Descon Thames ‘was in a brows
stady, from whigh he did nol aronse him-
self until the boy retarned o the Hreride

* A<bpus 1" bo begas deliberntaly, eyeing
bim kessly over, his glassss, . ' How

would you like 10 live hore, o

“Here! with you 1% UM'ELL with
‘inoredulous eyes.

“ Yoo, hove. Wanin boy 0 look after
the sntils, and the heas, snd —snd s, oh;
wife 1°

“There's lota lefl of (hal homerpun (o
meke bim o suil,” sald Aunt Betsey, softly,
mentally taking his measure aad talkiog to

hereelf,

1 do—1'd like to stay,” breathed the
br»l, s If such & fortune were not for him,

Biay it is, then. I see wife has

already settled it. You shall heve & home
Lere ao lopg———as long se you deserve
it. Now you'd betier go 1o bed and rest,

Aunj Betoey’s nimble flagers ‘soon fur-
nished him a warm suit of clothes, and it
was really wonderful what & chauge good
-pml-m -:yol thonnlub in bis
|, old - ng face. o grew
sod plamp, & merry look bri hmﬂm
solemn eyes, but they were always filled
with & loving glavce for Aunt Betsey and
Usele Abram, as he learsed to u{l the
worthy couple, who grew 10 love him s a

*“The Lord heard us,” Aunt Betsey would
say solemuly, whesever the eubjoct was
mentioned. “He knew we warnt fit to
choose for ourselves, and he sent us a bless-
jug in his own way, Aed you wouldn’t
thin kit was the ssme boy now, would
you 1

A year passed, and the deacon was called
o distagt Btate by the illness of & brother.

Aunt Betsey was in .

“Not that T don’t want you to go,
Abram,” she said earnestly, “but I most
koow somethi lhamm I drempt of
suakes last might. y was big ones
twisted around the cats, snd you looking
oul of the car wiadows.”

*“Pho, wife! I thought you had more
senne, oy 8 never mean poth-

iug,” said with mare
thao he ofien showed. “80 did I dream
last might.~ I drempt I was dead.”

*There I

“Wall, you are & fool—ish woman, Bet~
:14 “You're Krvou. 1 ou; . lu:wn’&

gone more thaa & week, a ere’s
Fraok to do the chores, yot ‘m."

“Y-e-+5.” Butit was evident enough
that Aunt Betsey's comfort went with him,

‘ll‘lhc:n day it began to rain—a dismal,
ehilly dewa- ) 84 spring raine are
10 be. The b:po:: earth appeared in pucE
44 0n the hillgides, the river overflowed its
fetters, then the weather gradually chasped,
until the rain-soaked earth - glitléred with
trosen ioe dropa.

“Iv'll be nice skating if it freemes hard
enough,” said Frack, who bad been to the
bank 1o test the ice for the twentieth time,
snd he looked longingly st the pair of

t new skates,

“Don’t try it till you're sure ’is safe,”
pantioned Aunt Betsey. “It appesrs as if
it really wasn’t done raining yet. We may
have another wet spell. Do the cheres as
nice a& you can, for, if nothing happens,
your Uncle Abram will come in the mid-
night train.”

e boy did his work with a light heart,
and made everything neat and ﬁd‘y for the
deacon’s i::gseﬁnn. Then he layed down
upon his with his clothes on, to be
ready to welcome him when he came, and
was soon ssleep.

Aunt Betsey, 0o, slept soundly, in spie
of her anxiety.

Suddenly Frapk started up. His room
was filled with & red flickering light, and
the little window o the river glowed
strangely. Just then the great clock down
etairs struck -eleven heavy, . measured
strokes. He sprang from the bed add has-
tened te the window ; then he recoBed, with
a low cory of horror.

The railroad bridge was om fire, and
wss 1o comeon the mid.

here was a0l time to go to the lower
bridg, two miles hﬂlnﬁn the river,
and s & moment his plan was ‘made. He

are you 1*
i

un!
or Wi

) M8

Deacon
night train.

ay.”

“god 80 i Wy son” Tt wis
Davis, the richest man ig the vill

" men

before your eyes? There must
way. Pllgive s thousand dollars to the
one that # in. Gol! asre you
.U‘”-ycﬁ. There they come )
“Not cowards, equire, but it’s certain

deagh to aroes ioe,
‘round by the fa‘:‘er Brid&
voiee firmly, ss the red, glowing headlight
of the coming train -rounded & curve two
miles away.

“They won’t see the fire in season to sto,
the train after they pass the st curve,
:muud thé rquive, as-he sank down upon

is koees aud covered his face.

“Bee! Beel”

“Who is it 1”

“He can’t do it1”

“Yes, be will, its a boy 1"

Squize Davis staggered to his feet and
looked eagerly towards the river, directed

by many poisting flagers,

A llnm form n‘;a dartiog . from the
shore, acroés the thin ice, that bent under
bis flying feet. A brave, boyish face looked
resolutely forward, in the light of the burn-

ini htidt:. i
It’s the deacon’s boy " Oaly that one
ory, and the crowd waited with bated
bresth, and’ tne squire red o silent
prayer for his swocess.

Toe ramblipg of the train heard
above the crackling of the on the
further Fhibre. oe bin ok broke
throngh the chhh:l be stambled, sear
fell, regovered himeel?, and sped 0n w
redoubled apeed ; then the groan on the

vocesded By & faint ohegr,

L
v

oppos e c‘- in safety,
ol bed the slippery
track mﬁ;q

, & comfusion of & huriied
B AT e
z‘u slower wid slower, ‘and sl

stopped witliin & few feet of the buraing

bridge

The passengers rushed pui exgitedly, and
»h ot their oarrdw escape. And
tiiere was no happler ode amodg them all
thas Dencos Thowas, whe stood ty
by Freak's dide as he modestly told hit

d”ilk:ould have b\'h. swful,” he couclud-
, with & glanod st the of 0~
snd & bhudd m’:& lh":i.v.ﬂ,

ty foet below, “but I didn’s think of an;
ove but you, Uncle Abrass. I felt as if
must stop the traia and save you,”

The rain went back to the station it had
Just left, and the were laken to
the village by teamss which came to
them by the lower .

R Whn:?mmth o reached the
ouse, Aunt wag #till ol , and
knew mothing of the déath :mﬁ bad
threatened hex husband, asd had been
averted by the brave, prompt action of the
boy to whom they had given the ouly real
home-love he ever kKnown. y

“And now, wife, I don’t supposé it will
do any goed t0 h at you sbout those
dreams. You'll believe them more than
ever,” he said, when the “"’] was told,

“] really shall, Abram,” she replied,
with tears in ber eyes, dnd then she
& hand oo Frank's head io a silent blessing.

“Well; well, no matter. But .l thipl
there is no danger, now, thet our bey will
ever proveungrateful. Po-morrow we will
take him down 10 Bequire Davis and give
him lrgtl right 10 our name, and to inherit
this old homestead when we are done with

it,

“Oh, Uncle Abram—" be, Frank.

“Not a word, my boy. ¢ shall always
bless the cold, rainy night that bronght
you to our-door. You shall be our son,
aod—and—if you could call us father and
mother—”

He finished the sentence, it is true, but
the words were not audible, for Frank’s
arms were around his neck, sad Auat
Betsey’s arma were around them both,

Deacon Thomas and his wife are old now,
very old, but'they bave a safe haven of
reet in the protecting love of their “son,”
th? triendlesa lnd‘h'h came ui’) their doa;.,
only one among the many unba sonl
pr-s ) me Lo B id

“And the dencon takes no truer pleas-
ure thaa in talking of his boy, and telling
this to the little omes that cluster
around hia knee, end give bim the name of
“Grandpa.”'— The American.

Bow Yust Frits Grow.

“Graodps |” shouted a little boy, -
ing into.a sunshisy porch, where m
white haired man sat rudm! his paper,
¢ grandps, I"m seven years old to day, and
Pve got on Wﬂ;‘; and I'm going t0 "be-

gin to r to school.

“ Why, why1” said the old gentlemsa,
laying down his 1, “ how many things
are happening together 7

on.«f;- was about ae far from the end
of his life as Fritz was from the beginuing,
and there seemed a wide difference between
the bent form, white hair and feeble gait of
the one, and the shinning brighi curle that
shook and nodded at the boundiug steps of
the other. Yet grandps and Frits “wer
great chums, mrlond and understood
each other perfectly.

“ And now, grandps, measure me up
against your wall,” continued our school-
boy, * so that I can tels just how much I
have grown by the begioning of snother
B arasd k out i il, snd

0 took out his pencil, an
while%it:m-m with  his bzk to the
wall, very otiff, aud still and straight,
grandpa put his speciacle case on the boy’s
head, to get his exact Jevel, and’ marked
him off on the clean, white paint, writing
his name and age,snd the day of the
month and year. :

“ But, stop, Fritz,” sa‘d grandpa, “ I've
only messured one -third of you.”

rits lonl::dpnnu
“ Ia your bady all of you ?” asked grand-

po
# No, sir; 1 ¢ Fve got & mind, too,”
unv?dl?rliul t he lﬁl doubtfully.

-M‘odoyoﬁi.-nmwilh.nd
heart to love God and his creatures with.

d I .

Aoy -bllu-” g e

érndp- Jooked very grave, and was
silent for a moment. Then he said, “ Did
you please yoiir mother by gefting down in
time for pnjon this morning 1"

4No, sir.

“Did you look fer little Bister Lucy’s
doll that she loat yesterday 1"

*“ No, sir,”

d - you carry Mre, Parsons the honey

she wld you w}“'k your mother for, 10

“ Why, grandps, 1 forgot all about it.”

The o’hi man did not say & word, but
bégan to write it his note book ; and Fritz,
looking over his shoulder, managed o
speil out these words:  * He that loveth
ot his brother, whom he bath seen, how
can be Tove God whom be bath not
séén 1"

A yesr passed awny dod again we flad
Friw on bis grandps’s kaee. . Grandpa’s
step is slower abd his voice wmeaker, and
his eyesight sonewbat dimmer, ~ Frits is
somew hat ,wo. His curls * are
shorter snd  his - trowsers - longer, his
shoulders brosder, and whep be backs ap
1o the wall behold he js away above last
year's mark. Me roads in & fourth reader
oW, knd koows “something  about ' frac-
tions | and when he writes hie name, i1be
letters do not spranl aronnd as they did
last year.

“ And bow about that other messare 1
asks grand ps.

Frivg i sileat; butthe old man puts

sad ly,
,....‘.‘l.}m"‘?'.‘ A
fort. ey oried
L
asd old Dame Parsons said

mhud.“

ie Listle hook ;
o wrillag was shaky, Friu
plaloly dhie timet * 1

faifi] the voyal law, * Thou

8. ?' I-' - : waid,
* Now, Frits, )
" ' 'Xo-. i yoir. -

:«‘.m il."lm )

Chiris had bright red bair sad bright
blue syen,  When ke onfiie Tuto the stroet-
oar, Mareh wind bad blown = rosy
oelor 10i0 hie chpeks ac tha, ke leoked Iike

i went 10 the (rend

10 ber, nnd walied until she bad
from her pures the little blssk whiok  wea
the ticket used on (he line. Vefare she
bad lime % even riise Ner eyes,‘she mw &
red mitten held out before her, and
the ticket into it - with & plessed " Thauk

you.” . N

But before Chris could gel back -‘ﬂ:
his sent was taken. Three or four pab
reogers bad come in, and the car was quive
full. The pretty yousg lady, bad fur s

s R

shiny &' dress, wit

-.-.{1 inpt.::nhwn. 8he

the floor & thick. brown paper bundie,
fully two feet and of with
such a thi ug;ro!;oﬁ.l, -h‘mﬁ :}t

u y. offéred 1o carry her
hpnnkra’r her, sod she thanked’him with &
grateful sile: abe had a very plessant
face. It wok her some time tQ find her
pocket, and while Chris was wailing he
collested tickets and" five cent piedes, quite
like & you:s conductor: Toe old jedy
fisally haded him's quarier, and, as he
had to get change from the driver, he wae
away 8o long that the car had stopped
again before ge retarned.  Thie time it
was 10 lot some of the passer

the young lady looked wp st Chrie, sad
motioned for him to take the vacant place
at her side.

‘Tam very glad that have & seat at
last,” she nIJ: “for you lost yours by your
kindness to me; and you have been kept
busy ever since.”

401’ paid Ohris, ‘I like to put my
money in the box.”

1 think you like to be obliging, don’t
you?’ asked “‘”“1.“‘" &3

A this, the red color in the boy’s cheeks,
which had n & little paler since he
was shel from the wind, became bright
again. He did not know what' to es it
mumlooﬂghtwmhmo.r:gy.

“ 1 guess o0, he snawered, then
tried to let the young lady see that he wa<
looking very earnestly at the siore window
in front of which they were stopping. Bat
for all that, he saw a thin gentiewas
come slowly in, and was instantly on his
{oot' again, saying eagerly ‘ Here ia » seat,
sir,

The gentleman looked very tired and
pale, and Ohris thought he muet be just
recovered froui & sickness, Of ocourse
there was now another fare to be paid, and
he did it with s buginess like air, as if one
acsustomed to his work,

‘Have 1 taken your seat?”asked the
geatleman. It ‘was very kind in yout
give it up 10 an old men.’

Now Obris_had not ht him old,
though he Jooked feeble ; and he wae all
at'once afraid that ih his hasg hé might
have forgotten 1o be polite  For withou'
knowing how to patitinw words, he knew
that we are seldow resily kind when we
act s if we think ourselves so.

“Ilike to etand wad hold on to s

strap.”

l{cn, his eye hdppening tw fall on the
old woman’s big buadle, be begao to
wonder whether it were heavy and ehe
had far 1o carry it, she would not let bt o
take it & little way, A1l utouoe he <
came aware that the¥ were Ofomsing tue
street in which be lyved, aud ihat 18 wae
slready supper-time.. He give the be!l
rope & quier’j.-rk, sod the car wopped
Three faces looksd up s be passel, su i
gave him three bright emiles. Ove we.
the gift of the pale groveman, o1 e wa-,
from the plessant facel clrhl’to:'n:,am
one from the ng ledy. Althou
it was six o’al‘::‘i:m evéning, he -
feeling as if the sun were shiniog on bim,
and be had always liked to be in the sun-
shine.—Catharine Holmés.
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