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T HEN it's better ta bc a truc Christian
tlîan a quicen?" said l3eauty, still liii-

gcring, and spcaking hiaîf musingly.
I3etter! 1I should think 50 !" c.-xclaimcd

Lcwie; "wliy don't you rememiber wliat St.
P>aul told King Agrippa ? 1 liati tlîought
once ta take St. P>aul, only I overbearti Char-
hie say somcthing about it, sa I wouldn't ; and
I (Io love Lady Jane Grey."

"Love ber ?" said B3eauty in surprise.
" 'es, of course, I love ; we ougbit ta love

all Christians," said the chilti.
"You don't love me ?" said Bcauty, vvith a

quickness that niade Lewie start - lie coloureti,
anti was silent.

You dan't, do you ?" suc said again.
"Will you slap me ?" lie abked, with simple

seriousness.
"No, neyer again : I amn vcry sorry I ever

titi," saiti Beauty.
" Thank you. neyer mind," said Lewvie,

soothingly.
'You don't lave me; do you" sbe again

demantied.
',I do," said Lewvie, after reflection ; "'or, at

lcast, I will, if you arc a truc Chîristian."
"«But yau lave Wellington ; is bc a truc

Cbristian ? "
"Yes, 1 lave him ; be is sa kind and gooti-

natured," sait Leivie.
"But is he a Cbristian ? " sait Beauty, im-

patiently.
"«I hope sa; I don't know. I neyer asketi

lîim," sait Lewic, getting nervaus; "but he
bebaves like ane."

" Then howv do you know 1 am nat; you
won't love me tilI you knowv about me; you
lave him without knawing."

Lewie got much perpiexed ; andi looking
up at last, said, " Please ta leave me ta finish
My composition."

"Yes, 1 will; but just tell mc how you
would know a truc Christian? "

" By their fruits ye shaîl know tbem," sait
the chilti. "Lady Jane Grey was a piaus,
dutiful daughter; an affectionate sister, an
example ta lier sex in ail wisti anti gentie-
ncss, and holiness af if ; tbat's wvbat I am
almost gaing ta finishv~ith," he saiti reading
from bis slate.

Bcauty was amazcd ; a dutiful daughter!
an affectionate sister !

She leit Lewic-to bis great relief-anti
went ta ber own roomn to shedi tcars, but flot
now in temper.

Mrs. Colcbcster hati for somne trne rioticedi
an alteration in lier. Slue lokcd inhappy,1
but much afilber haugbtincss seemeti ta have
lcft bier.

Lewie liat neyer repeated the conversation
that bat passet betwcen thcm ; intiect, hc
bat returnet ta lus beloveti essay with toa
rnuch ardaur for it ta rcst inIi lis memory.

3Beauty, howcver, from that time sboweti a
marked amiability af manner towvards
hirn, and seeu anxiaus ta obliterate from
bis remembrance the blow ghe now sosi0 ee
ly rcgretted. sicee

Every anc saw and felt that she %%as im-
1pravet; less ta bc watched, more ta, bc trust-
ed; flot the constant interruption she bat

been ta tbc plans and plays; but Mrs. Col-
chiester biat neyer allowved wvhiat she calleti
" cbild gassip," s0 no rcmarks liat been matie
about lier.

CHAPTFR Vt.

"Beauty," said the gooti lady anc day ta
lier, "your poar mamma bas been vcry iii
but the doctors think she is now sufficiently
rcovered for yoîi ta return home for a little
time, id lier lieart 'yearns ovcr >'ou; arc you
as anxiaus ta sec lier ?"

Bcauty's cyes filleti witlî tears. "I lhope
1 will sbew that I love lier, if 1 may go,"
sbe saýd sobbing.

Slie %vent homne, and cven nurse %vas obligeti
ta confess to the change; so affection-ate anti
yiclding, so patient anti unselfisbi; certainly,
Mrs. Colcliestcr's boause must be a wonderful
place I

The truth was, that B3cauty hati gone home
bonestly desiring ta behave lhke a truc Chîris-
tian ; anti as she believeti tlîat 1-elen wvas
certainly one, she guidet ail lier canduct by
wbat she thotigbt liers wvoult bc, anti %vitb the
exception ai a little overshooting anti untier-
shaoting ber mark naov anti then, slie suc-
ceedeti ta admiration.

This wvas ber first start on a bctter lueé, anti
it was followved up by athers. As lier heart
became affcctcd îvith truc Christian lave, or
lave ta Christ, she walket b>' the rule ai lus
word, anti measureti berself by bis example.

Ever time she returneti ta Mrs. Colebes-
ter's, it 'vas wvith mare glowing acknaovledge-
ments fromn home af the change wraugbt in
bier. Every time she wvent borne, she carricti
wvitb ber more affection and respect from those
she leit.

Thus ber thirti mistake wvas effectually
cureti; anti she learnet that truly it is '«the
blcssing af the Lord that maketh rich " in cvery
sense, anti thiat truc happiness is the lîcritage
of the Christian, anti of the Christian only.

LO0VE OF A NIMAlL S.

Jhave lately reat i itb much dclight the lueé
ai Charles Kiingsly. M'hile anc canniot

agree with everything be sait anti tid, we can-
flot bclp thinking that bis becart wvas in the
rigbt place, andi believing him ta, have been a
thorougbly goati man.

Chuarles Kingsley wvas a cle-rgyman wbo titi
flot cansider it undignificti ta bring bimself
down ta the level af little children, anti ta
enter beartily into their plans anti sparts.

Ris love for animais was a very marketi
-.aturc in bis character. A fine Scotch terrier
wvas bis canîpanian ii. bis parish wvalks, attend-
ing bis cottage lectures, anti afterplaying
vith bis chiltren for thîirtecn years, the faitbful

creature was buricuî in the rectory lawn, untier
a flr-tree, with a fltting inscription an his
tomb-stone. Mr. Kingsley bati, alsa, bis
favourite cats, and he neyer grcw tireti ai
wvatcbing their graceful movements.

A large family ai toatis liveti ycar aiter
ycar in the same hale, an a sbatiy side ai the
the yard, anti notbing wvas allowed ta tisturb
thcrn.

A pair ai landi wasps flourisheti in a crack
ai bis wintiow, anc ai wvhich lie rescueti from
drowning in a basin ai water, taking it ten-
dcrly into thîe suntbine to dry. Every sprin g,
tic same wasps, or their descendants, came

back to spcnd the summer undcr bis protcct.
ing care.

Mr. Kingsley cncouraged this love of ani.
mals in bis childrcn-bclieving that thcy
wcre ail wvorks and wonders from the hands
af a living God.

Ris gucsts wvcrc startled onc morning at
breakfast, wvliciî bis littie girl ran up to the
open wvindowv holding a large, frightful look-
iîig wvorm in lier band--exclaiming, «'<Oh!
daddy, look at this dd:edfigi(t worm 1 "

Among ail the wondcrs of God's creation,
Mr. Kingsley toak most delight in birds, hail-
ing thcir arrivaI in the spring with childist jaOy,
and gricving at their departure, when thc
cold frosts of winter drove thern, away. He
sought cvcry opportunity or directing the at-
tention of young people ta such things--lcc-
turing ta school boys on the subject, and in-
structinà thcm haw ta make valuable- col-
lections of fruits and plants, and ta preserve
stuffcd specimens ai birds and animaIs. Some
af bis happicst days wvcre spent ini roaming
thraugh the fields andi woods, in company
wvitli those wvba sympath-izeti with hinm in bis
tastcs.

Pcrhaps thc reader ai these lines may catch
from thcmr a hint wvhich wvill enable him ta
turn his owvn spare hours ta bettcr account,-
.. N. N., in Yotiig, Clairchrnan.

THE SAILOR BOY.

T HE Gordelia ivas a gooti ship, but at anc
time we feareti she was on ber Ia-st voyage.

We werc but a few days' out at sea, 'vhen a
scverestarm of fiýCe days' continuance overtook
us. I must tell you ai an act performeti by
a sailor boy, at thc height of a starm. Hewas
litcrally a boy, and far better fitteti for thumb-
ing a spelling book than Curling a sail
in a storm. The sbip wvas ralling féar-
fully, some af the rigging got entangleti at
the rnainmast heati, anti it was necessary that
some ont should go up andi put it right. ht
wvas a perilous job. 1 wvas standing nezr the
mate, and heard him order that boy ta do it.
He lilteti bis cap, glanceti at the swimrming
mast, the boiling »sea, andi at the steady, de-
termineti counitcnance af the mate; he bc ess-
tateti in silence a moment, then rushing
across the deck, he pitched down inta tic
forcecastie. Perhaps be wvas gone two min-
utes, wvben he rcturncd, laid bis hand upon the
ratlines, andi wcnt up with a wvill. My eycs
followed himn till my heati ias dizzy, when I
rcturned andi remonstrateti wvth the mate for
sending tbe boy aloit. "I-He wvill flot camne
dovn alive antiwhydtidyou sentihim?" --I
diti it," rcplicd the mate, «'te save life. we,%
sometimes Jost men overboarti, but neyer a
boy. Sec haw he holtis like a squirrcl ; he is
more careful,; hc'l came dowvn safe, I hope."
Again I looked till tears dimmed my eycs, andi
I was compelled ta turn away, expccting evcry
moment ta catch a glimpse ai bis last faîl. In
about fifteen or twenty minutes hc came
dowvn, andi walked aft wvith a srnile on bis
countenance. In the course af the day 1 took,
occasion ta speak ta him, anti askcd
him why he hesitateti when ordereti
aloft. «'I wcnt SiT," saiti the boy, <'ta Pray,'1
"Do you pray ?" "Yes sir." "IWherc did
yau learn ta pray?" At home; niy mother
%vanteid me ta go ta the Suntiay-school, and ~
my tcachcr urgcd me ta pray to Goti, and 50 li
I do."U


