
Lng, ut BI1sa would not liste
-e unfairiy used, and ho loft
b hi young.r brtebut the bi

iad men pril awqy 4dr
s of aqparatiau, and thoughts
days hsa softened and sadd.uu

>'wn. Re tried to quiet bis dli
Slings and wouid Bay, 'jim'a 00

iough without auy of my doiu!'
kia'.' And sa~ time passed aloni
the train pufeK4 ina t the. Utt)
tatiou. only a few louzigers wer
nd they were woadering why Ro~
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more Ii this 11f. ia we get Out of 11,
Esther.' W.a h. tbluking of auother, bet-
ter, truer lif.?

uSh looked at the. beautiful clouda as the
sua sank out of sight and thiir brightness
was rueeted la her soul, and striklug a
ohord, sh. commeed singing:

4There la aunshine la my seul to-daY,
More glorlous and brl*bt

Tha *tie in aUy earthl *y,
For Jeaus la the. liglit.'

b HIer voice was clear and swet aud
[tfouud lts way to viiere her uncle vas f .. d-

lng the cattl. R. stopped bis work aud
r lstened. II gueon ah. kuowu Somethin'

about *sunahlne that lhe rest of us are
L angers to,' and he brushed a mist froin

Mns oye. aud a14d softij:
B. 'I'm thnkin' I vas v-roug about Jim.'

The. Song reached IR-o at lhe wind-mill
and lie bowed hi. head on lhe pump han-
le, and beneath his old straw bat was a

s-serious face as he off ered a sulent prayer

for sunahine lu bis soul. Aunt Lucy camne

Two Girls and an l4ea
(B7 E. J. Guest, in 'Christian Guardian.')

'Y.., we have what yoiz woiuld call o6
flourishing league, I suppose,' said NeIi
Gray, slo'wiy, froin her perch iu thi. top

8Sie left the. sentence un.ûtnished as ahe
puUld dowu a iaden bougli and nimbly
stripped it of 1s siing fruit.

'But wbat?' a*sh.4 her cou, glaucing
up at the. trim.nligure half-hidden among
the. green and red boughs. II thought that
meeting lest night was ail th..t could be
desired. The. iging was h.arty, the.
papersansd the, discussion on the. topie
wer. 1,1v., the. zombers vere prompt to
lead in the. prayer service, lier. seemed tp,
bethegreatest sociability among you. Wrhy
do you sa.y "but"? lu that dubious tonel

'We1l, you se,'Y iieatatingly.
'No, I don't se.. You are almoot ail ac-

tive woniiers. 'You hiave ueariy everytinug
you waut. What more could you wlsh?'

'But that's just itl' broke ini Neli, ',Wt

v ana

NWhy, <(Ion. xxii., 14.)
1 ahe (By tihe Rle. Johin A. Browa, la 'Âmerkcau

Messeger.')
wIS À Ged provLdes! Shall I kaêv fest

10'w][ Wbea the Source of ail holds m ais ears

Tiie girl below stared.
'Don't you give 01the ilssioua.rlesrl oi*

a.ked.
'Oh, y.., vs do, a little. ]But thouggh tii.

young people lier, have good homesand
all they vaut to est and wear, thhy haveu't
mucol spare mouey. You see, the sons snd
daughters of fermera don't have cash in-


