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steward took up the good. i X
God kuows all he did for the little lad.
Weak and ill; be still carried him in his
; starving himaelf, he still fed him ;
folded his rough jacket sround him on the
cold nights, and laid the little worn face,
‘with ¢ woman's tenderness, én his sun-
burned breast. Then they both fell il
and their wretched partners, in Jespair,

now reduced to few in number, waited for:

them one whole day. = They waited the
pext dsy. On the morn of the third they
had to move on or all of them would have
perished ; but they agree that the child
‘shall not be told till the lsst moment. The
terrible moment comes. 'They went to bid
him farewell beside the dying watcbfire,
but the little child was not sleeping as they
thought. The watchfire was dying, the
child was dead, and soon siteward the
steward slso died. But, oh! on the las;
day will not these poor snd humble ssilors
be blest for their gentle faithfulness! Will
they not bear the healing words: ‘Inas-
much as ye bave done it unto one of the
least of these My brethren, yo have. done
it unto Me.’

Perhaps you will ssy that all the tender-
ness. snd self-sacrifice thus evoked were
wmsinly due to the fact that thus little fellow

heart.” Yes! but the sad fact is,
-are g0 utterly unimaginative, ¢




