. _and cheerful,

And B. llttle chlld sha.l lea.d them

S 1rom vrsltmg his: flock; scatteed ‘over .
*." wide area of hill and dale;: formnmg a wdd

“'and romantxc dxstnct in ‘the North-of Eng—;__s
Having divested himself " of his. big

" Tand.
'overcoat hat and }eggmds, ‘he entered hig

overloohmg the river which flowed’ past the;

-manse garden ad;ommg. ‘Without all was

" ~cold, deary, and cheerless, Wxthin the"e was.

every appearance of comfort and cheermess

- "Wearied and famt with the eneruons “of

his pastoral work he quietly laid h.mself

down on the “couch close by the cne=ry
. fire.’

Mrs, J’ames, who had been busy all the
atternoon wntmg a serial story for one of
the magazines crrculnted in the dis'rict,
laid aside her writing material on the ap-

- pearance of her husband, - siying, ‘Well,
"dear, I hope you are done for the day; I am

" 'sure you . must- be thoroughly exhausted
after all those hours of v1srtation among the
sick and a.mlcted '+ :

‘Yes Mary, I am but there is, I am sorry ,
to say, every appearance of the, epidemic in-
Dr Muir told me to-day he had

ereasing. -
seven new cases, and. two deaths yesterday,

and he was on his way to. the village of 'v-nounshment’

Garstang, where he. was. afrald 1t wa.s mak- :

ing its appearance. g

“‘How did you:‘find.old- Betsy*" 2

"~ “Ah, Mary; ssud Pastor James,

seems to be smkmg, Dbut I found her calm

_She said, with a smile on’
her fa.ce, ‘T am wearying to get home; my
journey has been a ‘long one, but I am
patiently waiting to be carried over in the
‘King's ferry-boats’ acwss the mystic Sea
of Death.’”

‘She .is one of the most mtomgent and
matured Christians I have visited, said
Mrs. James.

‘Yes, Mary, I always come away from

"“that  cbeeure little cottage mueh. blesssd.
I réad at her own request Psaim . xxiil.

.. When I came to the words, “I will fear no
evii, for Thou art with me,” she said, softly,
¢ Ab, that's it, Thou, Thou, with me, with
me,” which she repeated again and again,
her face beammg with a hallowed joy'

“Well, dear,’ smd Mrs. James, ‘I am sure
you are ready for téa, you look S0 fatlgued’
* Just then the door-bell rang, and Maggie,
the eer'vant'came, s'aving, ‘ Please, ma'am,
" ‘there is a man at the door wants to see the
master.

. 'Who is it, Maggle 7! asked Pastor .]'ames." '

‘I think it is Mr. Macdonald ,the shep-
hcld from the upper hamilet,’ s*ud Maggie.
‘He says his little daughter Bva is very
i1’

‘Tell him to come in, Maggle, sald MIS ’

James.

‘He can’t, ma’ *am, he has the hars'> and :

‘trap to drive the master back.’

‘Oh, then tell him I will be. with him in
“Now, -

-.a few.minutes,’ said Pastor James
my: dear, just get’ me a cup of tea or cocoa’
and blscuxts, said Mr James to his wxfe

“In a few mmutes Pastor James was’ on hig

* way to, Newbury, a small hamleo
mijles ‘distant from- the village -of * M—-,
where' Pastor James had resided - for over
twenty years. -

north wind very‘ keen a.ud penetratmg

,__.,trxct ‘and” were much'
';”were four brothe-s “all ma*ned and doing

o It was the month of February, wrth the‘_.;’. T
o { tmow falling in.large flakes, whirled: ‘hither <3
». and, thither: by the cold. north Wxnd -when
: _"Pastor ‘James, one afternoon.at four o'clock, !
" returned to the manse close by Salem Chapel'_‘

jjJames Was mlmsfel, and hlt‘e Eva be- .

= - “little interest in the worl of the little Betliel,
Ey th d t hou 8,
little study at the urther. end of the. - held himself a’oor from rehglous Work of

fwhmpcol ‘of worldliness.

.at the Macdonalds’ home, ‘where they were'

_the licht: o’ hope is very dlm IR

but gave. us *verr httle hope

.,‘she-'

“four -

i £ AN w'zs i cold and dreary.
: drive, the snow was still mlling, and the
P tlacted father coTe

respc.ted

. Angels beckon :me away, )
- And .Tesus brds me come =

T Gathermg all her rememmg strength ‘she,
- gaid" feebly, ‘Sm smg,vl\rr Jamea, all
You, shall I”" In a c’ezr, ender vorc

nded the Con— :

3 the fa\ onte hymn very softly—
gregatxonal church occas:onany of whieh '\Ir. B :

‘Some one wxll enler the re:rrly gat .
©.Shall you, shall I, shall’ you,/ghall L2 7. .
Taste of the’ glones that there awaxt ’

: Qhell you, shall I shall you, sheli I 27 2'

‘longed 'to the’ Christlan Dndeavour Soc*ety
in connection with. the - hlaneh Congre
tional Chapel m Newbury Macdonaid took g
"Daday, shall you sh——- and the gste'
opened and she passe.l in,. -
Pastor ‘and p:uents in"the prtstn e ot ,
death knelt in silence before God a.nd the:x'f'-‘
passed qu1et1y o'lt

all- kxnds, occupymg hlS mmd more W1t‘1 I'
the: thzngs of the. world _and year by year -
he was. duttmg more and nmre mto the

After a cold and dreary drive they arnv\.d :* B PR SRR
: Ma.ny weeks after we had laid httle Eva f b
"to rest in the old barymg-ground by the,
‘gide of the hxll Pas tor James sat . in’ his_
study deeply absorl. ed in- h.s subJer‘t for
the fol‘owmg Sunday It was one of those.
N ‘ sprmg mornings. that atwa's remmd one
‘As long' as- there S« hfe there s hope, of the words of the Psilmis': ‘Thou Te-
said Pastor James. .1 e newest the face of the earth. . All Nature
“True,- -sir,’ repued Mrs Mac&onald but‘ was pulsating " with’ tifa. FaﬂLor James
¢ .. 'looked up.. The.view. that met hlS gaze was -
Has' D"» M‘m been to-day 7 asked ‘MT. - charming: ~The apple and pear-trees were
James,” © - o ) - covered with blossom, the thrush and black~ -
~'Yes; - he called:on h‘s WaY to- Gar tang,  bird. were making. the air melodious,, While.
would be a - tne river ‘went murmuring by. - A voice he . -
~through. seemed. to /hear.. He had often heard - 1t '
'nd“" takes ‘90 litlle before—the vome of 1nsp1ra.tlon' :

welcomed by the mother of little Dva.
‘It's a sair tmal this, Mr. ames,’ said -
Mrs. Macdonald ‘our. wee lammie is far.
spent; and Tiam afra.zd she w111 hardly puxl
through.* - “ - - i

She 'is"'so far sx_:ent

lo'

* Arise, .and--come away, ,for, .
ot o st T
f’ 2 | jo . The. ﬁowers app=ar on. the earth ihe -time -

refresh ng
sleep, and seemed" mech better, although
there was'a’ languld look' about the eyes..

* Well, Dva, my deer, how are you "’ ask
ed Mr. James )
" “0h, sir, I feel so weary, weary,’

" of :the:singing:of -birds- is -come, .azd’ the,
voice of the tuitle is heard in the land.

" Hes arose, - -lifted : down his.- ha' and- went
out: mto the gaxden across tLe httle Wooden .
brldge wmch sp'mned the 11vev a.nd ‘én~

She said tered a 'shaded grove:wh'ch led-into a sheep

¢
fnoi;lsyr ons ? :7111 you read atout tse masy path- that led acrogs the’ hxlls %] Newb u'y.,
. L The air ‘was Soft and: halmy, .ve: dule, fra-
“Yes, dear. “Let not your heart be trou-: . grance; -and ‘beauty wire “everswhere. It

bled; ye believe in 'God believe also in me.
In My Father’s house ‘are many man: ions.
If it were not so I would have lOd YOU.  of the' goodness -and beneZéence ‘of . the
I go to.prepare a place for you. TAnd if 1 great Créator, ind Pastor James felt it that
go and prepare a ‘piace for you I will come spring mormng a4 he walked .m‘oes Nature’s
again and receive you unto Myself; that green fields and up:the grassy slopes. ‘Turn- -
where I am there ye may be 2150.”’ " ing round one of the hiily slopes, he was
. *Yes, ‘murmured Eva, I_-Ie will come  accosted by au old friend, Peter Macarthur,
again.” _ome of the ‘oldest local preachers in the
" *Do you wish him to’ come, azain,. Dva 2’  Methodist Connexion—a very eccentric manm,
said Mr, James. : ‘but -very: popular at. chapel - anniversaries..
*Me - hope he will come soon and take .and- harvest festivals, o ’
me home,’ said Eva, softly. o Good morning, Pastor James,’ sard Peter,
) ‘There is no night of s1ckness nor . wear- ‘have you heard the news; s r." about
iness in heavern, Dva, Wae Pastor- James's: Thomas Macdonald ? " ’ .

rePIy S - h - - “No, Peter; I- hopc it is good nswr. I
1 am so- weary, weary, no e Wenry . have ‘mot seen the Ma cuo*mlds sines last
there, murmured Eva. : 'Sunday week
‘Slfy darlhnlg, s;nili dhel m}? ther tonance - " £ 'Well, sir, it is good: ncws mdeed Thom'\s ‘
¢ smile uddenly her countena has been attending our special service held”

changed, and we thought she bad gone, but 416 Jast ten days in Newbury, and last n‘ight
were relieved by seeing a beautiful smlle, before we close d the meeting hs died. .

like a- htotle sunbe;m, i‘ght 1;11) h{‘::’ lflwntell:}' © :¢Dear me, Peter, that was sad. I thought
ance, pening. her lips. she feebly sa you said the news Was good news 7' v
40, me thought I was there.” = . ¢ And it 1s, sir," said Pcton
‘ Where, my child 2’ sald hier- mother so it 1s, sir," =at er. ‘
’ " *'Well, Peter,  you do, puzzle me. How

‘Hark | ' i t ‘could such an event’ Le ca.lled good news,'
©We all bent down to is en said Pastor James. - .

-‘Harlr they whisper; angels say, - o SWell, you "See, Thomas ‘has lang held“

_ Sister spirit, come away.’:" . ... . * aldof" from religious services. and religious
Just then the hedroom door opened c.nd _work,. but’ since the “wee’ lasmes .death ‘he
daddy entered as, ‘the ‘wor ds ‘ Come away;' has been sau‘ly upsit and hasna been himsel .

like a summer zephyr, were watted to ‘hfs - aval " Last night he- ‘was -in- the meet;ng,_
ear.”. o and ‘was ‘mueh- lmpre-s;.d by what our

‘Where, my darling ? ’

was.a time that’ pecuh arly app alel o the.
- soul-of. a devout Chilstian, remmdmv him:

preacher S‘a.ld “hut it wasna tha ‘pre: eter -
tha.t dta’ it,- it was ‘the, smemg -at the (X ose Co

asked the dle—

fthe. |



