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|yet twenty-four hours old) of his bit
|of soap hidden under the willow-
tree which he bought with the
|money the gentleman had given-him.
|'The pocket-comb also was produced
 out of the jacket pocket, and duly ad-
\mired, though Jenny asserted it was
@ penny too dear, as there were
| plenty in Stedwell market every
- Saturday just as good for two-
- Pence,

si “ You laid out your sixpence well,
 (dearie, though,” ‘she said; “and if
\what the gentleman said makes you
.[Want to be a . clean, industrious boy,

he will have given you more than
your money’s worth.”

“ He said he was a poor boy once,”
said Jack, “but that he got on be-
cause he was resolved to, and that

I might get on too, if T learnt to con-

quer difficulties. 1 wonder if I
could ever come to be such a gentle
man as he looked.” :

“Don’'t be wondering whether
you Aéan ever be a gentleman,” re-
plied Jenny, “ but make up your
mind to become a useful, honest
man, doing your duty and work in
the way Grod gives it you, and then

owll be as happy as any gentleman
m the land.”

Jack thought it seemed very queer
to be lying in bed taking his tea
when he was as well as he ever had
been in his life, but on the whole he
thoroughly enjoyed himself. It was
something so new and delightful to
have any one talking to him so kind-
ly, and interesting herself in his
concerns, as Jenny Fowler was
doing. When, an hour or two later,
she pronounced his trousers finished,
he felt almost sorry to go home,
though she reminded him he must

‘pome again in the morning to
thave his jacket done. He did not
\forget to go into the fields to hunt
for sticks. By nine o’clock he
‘ran to Jenny with a nice-sized
‘bundle of them under his arm.
Jenny went to bed later than
‘usual that night. She sat thinking
|for some time after she had spelt
out her verse or two in the Bible,
and then she busied - herself over
the contents of a scl{uare deal box.
She was generally asleep by
eleven o'clock, but that hour
found her still at her needle, and
it was nearly twelve when she
laid aside her work, and sought

ithe pillow on which little Jack’s

head had been lying all the after-
noon.

By twelve o'clock next day the
boy’s suit was finished—mended
as well and thoroughly as pos-
sible. Patches abounded, of
course, but there were no holes,
and a little brushing and sponging
had done wonders towards a
better appearance. Jack capered
about with delight, and thanked
Jenny again and again.

“After a time,” sald he, “I

shall perhaps find out some way
of getting shirts and shoes.
When I have them, I will ask
Mary to begin and teach me to
read. Two difficulties I have
get over already.”
' Jenny went to her box, and
took something out which was
folded up in a checked pocket-
handkerchief. Undoing it, she
showed him two coarse but good
blue and white shirts, about his
own size.

*Look here,” she said ; “ these
belonged to my own boy once.
I've treasured them up for thirty-
three years come next Lady-day,
for that was when God took him
from me. Many a time I've
thought "twould be wiser to do
something wuseful with them,
rather than let them lie in the
box idle, just for me to look at
sometimes. But now I think
‘twould be a sin and shame in
me not to give them to yon, and
you wanting them badly ; so last
night I let them out in the neck
and round the wrist, for you are
a bit stouter than my boy was.
Take them home, lad : they're
yours now.”

She would not listen to his
thanks, but gently pushed him to
the door, te %ing him it was time
to go home to dinner. Then she
turned and sat down to her own,
but she did not eat much that
day. She had done more than
merely give Jack two shirts that
she could never want herself,
thoughapparently this was all that
her gift to him comprised. She
had made asacrifice of her feelings.
A lonely life had been her portion
for many years. Her boy, her
only child, had been, cut off from
her by a terrible accident. The
quarries had been blasted, which
were then just begnining to be
worked. The child had not at,

tended to ‘the signal given for
leaving the place. He was amus-



