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jest stretched out lier bauds, wvith hier littie
white face shinin'; she didn't say a word,
jeat held it up againat lier cheek, an' I
slipped away.

1 got so I'd carry things home to lier
whienever I got a chance, if 'twasn't nîore'n
a peanut or a cherry. You see she wvas
secli a lonesome littie thing; liadii't r.obody
belonging to lier since mother died over to
the county liospital two ycars ago ; and Mis'
Flannigan's so goodhearted she wvouldn't
have ber turned out. She said the child
didn't eat but a niorsel, an' should have lier
bite with the rest.

Well, do you know, I got to lovin' the
littie thing, an' she got to lovin> me, and by-
m-by I used to tell lier about everything, an'
I told her about me an' the King being
pardners, an' ail that, an' I told lier ail about
the birds a-singin' « an' the grass an' the
flowers, an' slie jest set an' listened with lier
eyes a-shinin' like stars, an' she says, IlOli 1
I wish I could go there!1"

That set me to thinkin'. I knew that
place wvas out o' siglit, but there wvas Jackson
Park, an' 1 wondered if me an' the Ring
couldn't manage to get lier out there. 1 kep'
it a-turnin' over in niy mind, an' I laid up a
penny at a time tili 1 liad enough to pay fer
the cable ride. Tben one day, after my
papers -%vere ail sold, we borrowed a Jittie
bat o' Mis' Flaunigan's oldest girl, an' I took
Kit, cruteli an' ail, an' carried lier ail the
way to wblere we could get on to tlie Cottage
G rove car, an' wve wvent a-swoopin' down the
street. We was in the front seat of the
grip, an' wasn't it grrand!1 The wvind biewv ii
our faces, an' Xit liad to hold lier bat on
wlhenever we met another car. Well, wve
got dowvn to Jackson Park, and %vent on to
the grass, an' under the trees. \Visht yoti
could've seen that kid. Slie jest shione;
tiiere wasn't a happier kid in Chicago.

Wy, she never'd seen grass or i rees before,
nerblîard the birds sing. AfLer aw~hile,w~e
wvent over 'longside o' the little lake where
the boats is, an' while ,ve was a-settin' on
the giass under a tree, wvho shjould corne
along but luy doctor! Yes. nîy doctor!1

You sets, wve cornes to have our repular
custumers, an' Dr. Lowell always gets lus
paper of nie, every iiiornin'reg'-lar. I know
jest whien lie's goin' to corne down tlîe steps,
ani' lias it al! ready fer hii. Yes, siri-e!
IIe's the biggest an' snuartest doctor in
Chicago. \Vinlie carne along, I juniped
up an' puiled off my cap, and said, "lHello,
sir!1» an' lie stopped, an' then lie took off lus
hiat; yes, sir, lue did, tolk h IV' biat to Kit!
An Kit, slic looked at hinu a minute -%vitli lier

big eyes wvide open, an' then 'she smniled at
him 's if she knew she could trust lîim. You
couldn't be afraid of nîy doctor, if you once
got a look into bis big, bonest face.

No, sirre!
Well, lie asked ail about Kit, an' lier let,

being lame, an' lie says, IlYou bring lier
down to rny office to.niorrow, an' we'll see
about it."

1 tell you when rny doctor secs about
a tlîing it gets done, an' he's liad Kit tliere
to bis liouse, an' slue kin go -%vitlîout lier
crutch, a littie already, an' pretty soon, lie
says, slie'll, be ail cured; an' hier chee-ks is
gettin' round an' rosy, an' they're goin' to
keep lier always! Yes, 1 misses Kit wben 1
gits borne to Mis' Flannigan's niglits, but
she's better offi an' I arn glad of it; an'
don't you see, it ;vas ail on accounit of the
King. If Hum an' nie liadn't been pard..
ners, rny doctor neyer would've seen Kit, an'
she wvouldn't've be,.n cured.

Kit, sbe's goin' to be a 1)ardner too. Mrs.
Doctor, slie says slie îuay; an' Mrs. Doctor
says it's ail true, an> that she bclongys to the
firm, an' so does the doctor !-Dorotty .Deoýee
ib AI'erior.

WILL THE LORD PROVIDE?

It bas pleased God to keep me on the old
beaten track in this part of is vineyard,
visiting different eburches as pastor for over
eight years. During this tinie rnany have
beýen tue conflicts, battles and victories. 1l
have iii the order and providence of God
been brouglit iîuto places wlîerc. I hiave lîad
tue privilege of proving the above declara-
tion rnany tinies, aîîd I with dear Nvife anud
cliildren, arn tiere no'v, but the Lord -wil
deliver, as Re is always truc to is promis-
es. I remeîuber at one tume on Monday
niorning everytluiug in the wvay of entables
,,vas coiisuined for breakfast and noV- a tliingr
left for dinner. ilere Satan fort a vhie
sp'enwd to attack as -%ith ail his powver. One
of the tliugls lie suggested to me wi's to tell
the Churcli Our condition, or go and get what
wve nieeded on credit; but 1 said, No, I wvill
not do eitier ; I Nvill trust God. I exliorted
uuy wife to do likewise, sud vas glad to find
lier ready to do so. After laying our condi-
tion betore the Lord (in farnily prayer) and
conîmitting, ourselves into -is band, I told
tlîe dear wife 1 -w'aited to visit and pray
witli twvo or tluree farnilies, and would return
before noon, wvhicli I did, and found the dear
-,vife standing i n the door, lookiug f'or nie
witb a shîiniîîg face, and tears of gratitude
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