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tell us. Shall we read them andi
sce ?"'

"9Oh> no; lot us sec it directly,"
saîd Duncan,

The first knot was carefully
untied, but lis patience would
h-,ld out no longer, and tearing
off the paper and the seals lie
opened the littie box and
showed, deep down in cotton
wool, a beautiful watcli, tickingy
away in the merriest manner,
and for brightness and every
other good quality putting Mr.
Keller's watdlies quite into the

stooca roundi-
MIr. and Mrs.
o)ther châidren ;
whom nobody
tili they s-at

kfast-tablc.
often late ; run
le is. comin,

asked hlm if lie would watch
Frank for a few minutes while
she went to look after Mr.
Grahiam, wlio lad just corne in.
She drew the curtains aside, for
the day was waning, and as shc
eIid so Duncan cou id not help
giving a littie cry of pain. Hie
had only been in flhc darkened
roQm hitherto, and lad liad no
idea of tlie terrible wasting and
alteration whidli tlose threc
weeks .'of illness had wrouglit.
Hec was.quite unused to sickness,
and it appeared to hi m tliat
Franks face was very nearly like
tliose they lad hoth seen car.-
ried into the house on the »iglt
of the wreck.

1 For -a moment. lie quite forgot
ýto say, and

his eyes,
re rny love to
form," Frank
Il Priliy, 'hP

1

dilterence in nis
&or his mann

Mrs. Graham And you can' t
think how .kind lie was. Hie
didn't blarne me a bit, and talk-
cd to me as if lie thought I meant
to try to bc better."

Frank did nlot speak. lie had
somehow got Duucan's hand in
lis, and now lie drew his face
down towards hlmi and kissed
hirn, the first time since they
were littie chlldren together.

'lI didn't say anything about
your money, you know," said
Duncan ; 'so you can do as you
like."

I gave hima mine the other
niglit," said Frank. "lWednesday
night, you know, after the doctor
had'gone, and when you ail came
to say good-night. 1 knew what
they ail thouglit that nigbt, so 1
settled up my business. And
now, whatevcr happens, 1 shall
be so happy after this talk with
you. Mr Joncs is going, to take
that boy, you know, and you
miglit look after him a littie
perhaps. 1 amn sorrv for .him,
lie lias got no father and mother,
and no Mr. and Mrs. Graham in-

very long after his parents re-
turned to Englanti.

Frank is at Cambridge, and
hopes sonie day to be parson of
a country pariali, witli Katie for
a housekieeper.

A SPEECH ON MODERA-
TION;'

Mr. Chairman and friends,-.
wliat a great deal of nonsense
some people talk. about modera-
tion in drinking, as if it was right
to drink, but to do it moderâtelv.

And yet, thougli tliey talk su
nîucli about it, they cannot tell
wliat moderation is ; tliey cannot
lay down any rule that can be of
use in kecping peopi? froni drink-
ing to excess; they cannotsay wliat
a moderate quantity is. What
one man would say was a very
moderate quantity, would make
another man dru nk. One man
takes a glass and says lie is
drinking moderately ; another
takes thrce and says lie is drink-
ingy moderately ; and another man
takes a whole bottie at a time,
and vet maintains that hte also is


