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That teut yoýU ga'Ve me Mut of the thlrty-
saentb Psalm bas been runnlng la my bied
*Il tus week. No, they don't stiek wheii
you roil tiien up [in ansver to a timiti
question I tend ventureti te put te hlm a
moment previously]. l'v. gel oven that by
the usýe of a patent vraxnlsh. Dry as t.intier,
air; and theceraûkle they make. la like
mnusic.,

For a week or tvo aiter this I came acress
Wnuted blinds ln 41fferet parts of the lova

es! 1 ent on isy pAstoral rounds. 1 knew
the la a mnoment for my friea-d's handi-
~woîk wit-h their florai hardeýra, andi meun-
lainons llnýto-ies of lantiseape, b.lh<e1
la the llght of surset or moon-rIse. '8.00
my new llud?' a wornan siti te %me oee

a i seon as I b.d Btatpped lIet ber littHe
'parloýr.' Thcn, 'witbout mo.re ado, sh. we-at
ou to amy, 'Jutis you go outale.whie 1 let
Il dova. Tiiere's a beautful "rnouitain-
oti," pIr.ttie on Il as'Il do yer eyes gooti ta
oe.. Maieter says lie never see'd norte 11ke
it ia bis lite. There ain't ils match la the
&eprt gaTlry. Just yen go outide a minute.
'l'eu can't sec the beauty of Il frein the

homne?' Ely
flnsl Mv w

la My
'You'Il
It'a re-
d wark-

di soen hii began te
ici he bald nie liat
day anti ulghl ever
hock uplon the sýtage.

Icofty frimowork of the old-fsh1ioned pews.
In a f ew days the. tbýesrt- was removet

te another town, 'We must clea.r out,' so
the guv'nor was repoorted tu have "ad, 'or
I "Ial We some more et niy troupe. T1omi
Per-kin's performance bas spolit my gaine
ln thie place. W. must gelt away before
any more harm la don-e.'

On the. way hein. aller Stin'dGy evenlng
service, a week or two later on,, 1 noticeti a
large crowd of people of ail1 siorts goathered
araund a speaker ln tb. niarket-plaee.

'Who la the pre«cber?' I asketi a police-
man, wbe was Ilooklng on irom thec edge
of the ero'wd.

'Tbey tell me as ili Perttas, the clown,
sir; hlm as waa baptizeti a Suld-ay or two
ago. But I don't know hlmn myself, ôir;
flOver wa inside o' one o' th-n travell'
shows la my life. He's a gooti speaiker, any-
bow. Don't bawl adi &bout; and yet yoii
can bear 'lm if you sta804 aiy'where in the.
crowd, as plain as you cau 'ear me 10w.'

Il was truc eaough. In a imusical, veli-
modulated, and wllI-outrolle4d voie, miY
frienwl was haldingf thD~ mttenrnn tif

ont in tb. olti tog.gcry. Some of yen kacw
me well enoiigh la my show tinys. But yenl
dou't knew me nov, because 1 am clothelI
dtenertlY, andtibave loft my face as Ged matie
IL lts a great cha.nge for nie te open my

eouth in public without lirst nmaking myseIf
look ~a 5111y focl or a sagring ruffian.
1But the. chanze from à iitintpd A ti tri -'

Stony Ground.
(W. RYe Leigb, la 'The Methoclist

Recorder.')

She lay there, coveredl by a ragg-ed and
dlrty counterpane, with an aid coat rolled
uinder lier beati to serve as pillow, andi even
Davîid Middleton's unpractlced eye could.
not fail te sc thnt she very ill.

She was the cotunterpart of lier sist<ir la
tiie shape of lier- face anti tile calor of lier
bain, and net unlike lier in feature, tiut
thiougir lier cyes wene brigbt wlth fever
David tbought they were soller andi dreaxn-
1er than Victonl.a's, andtiber lips were flot
se thin and firm. Uer checks burneti crim-
son with bhitden lire, but the. delirium hiad
left lier and she was <mite sensible, anj the
ticetor had sald.

'I knew ye'ti come,' ehA&ln a 10w toue,
wbill a fait smie RFM ie face. 'T'
yeung Ieddy sald 'at we must asic riglit 'art
If we wantedl auglht niglit bati an' 'at 'E'd
'earken. An' 1 shut my eyes rlght tiglit
an' asked ever s0 xxany Urne an' 1 knew
ye' core, oa'ber sald se,'

Ob, the simple falth of ohIldhood! 1-ow
il puts us te ulume. 110w reproachflly
It spealca to usi vue are of larger growth'

David wondereti who 'she' was anti why
Jlinny bati net sent for thie yoting lady in
viiose words she liai so much confidence,
but It vas no time for curlons questionlags.
He laid one hanti on the little girl's hot
palm andi with the ather smootheti back the
tangleti hair freinlber ferehcati. Then a
sutiden thouglit struck him and hie drew a
white Ilnen handicerciierf rom the breast
poocket of his overcoat andi, «gently raislng
the chilit's heati, he spreati the hantiker-
(-hlpl civpr tht' rniwh nilnw 'it lialz h,'t.


