
March 27, 1919. THE CANADIAN pHURCHMAN 207

ft* nrav with me before ye 
-Jhe pleaded on this day when his
viSeîy^ew£sSW reply, and 

falling on his knees, drewMm- rd the old,Tode down M and the man of
cobbler, th heads together.
God, bowed their^ ^ Tode
A he listened to that prayer,
fi nNhen his heart seemed to melt 
and tnen V when he rose from his

hi had learned Who and What 
and what it is to pray, and 

he could not understand howSfwfs, or why—he knew that hence-
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forth his own life must be wholly 
different. Something in him was 
changed and he was full of a strange 
happiness as he walked homeward be
side his friend.

But all in a moment his new joy 
departed, banished by the remem
brance of that pocketbook.

“I found, it. I picked It up,” he 
argued to himself, but then arose be
fore him the memory of other things 
that he had stolen—of many an evil 
thing that he had done, and gloried 
in the doing. Now the remembrance 
of these things made him wretched.

The bishop was to deliver an ad
dress that evening^ and /Tode was 
alone, -and he did not feel like going 
to the housekeeper’s room.

He was free to go where he chose 
about the house, so he wandered 
from room to room, and finally to the 
study. It was dark there, but he felt 
his way to his seat beside the bish
op’s desk, and sitting there in the 
dark the boy faced his past and his 
future ; f acrid, too, a duty that lay 
before him—a duty so hard that it 
seemed to him he never could per- 
form it, yet he .knew he must. It 
was to tell the bishop how he had 
been deceiving him all these weeks.

Tears were strangers to Tode’s 
eyes, but they flowed down his cheeks 
as he sat there in the dark and 
thought of the happy days he had 
spent there, and that now he must 
go away from it all—away from the 
bishop—back to the wretched and 
miserable life which was all he had 
known before.

“Oh, how can I tell him! How can 
I tell him!” he sobbed aloud, with 
his head on the desk.

The next moment a strong, wirv 
hand seized his right ear with a grip 
that made him wince, while a voice 
with a thrill of evil satisfaction in 
it, exclaimed in a low, guarded tone.

“So! I’ve caught you, you young . ..
cheat. I’ve suspected for some time whcHtke the easy competitions better

the wool over that! the other sort. I’ve had so few

though he could not guess the reason 
of his enmity. The secretary took a 
step forward, but at that Tode sped 
across the room out of the door, and 
up to his own room, the door of 
which he locked.

(To be,continued.)
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Dear Cousins,—

In case you wondered where I was 
last week—well, here I am this week 
to tell you! I was right here in the 
'city, only Somebody Else who works 
in this office (you may be able to 
guess who it is, because I consider 
only a few people important enough 
for capital letters)—well, Somebody 
Else told me that tiieré’d only be room 
for my letters once a fortnight for a 
while. I guess he has some sort of a 
surprise up his sleeve for you, but 1 
don’t know what it is.

So all this time,I’ve been thinking 
about you: wondering how many of 
you have been welcoming back the 
birds and watching out for pussy
willows and springy things like that. 
Why, even here in the city, one day 
last week a fat, old robin suddenly 
sat down on the fire-escape outside 
my office window, and I’m pretty cer
tain he winked at me.. He comes quite 
often now, and wakes me up early in 
the morning, whistling away outside. 
It’s all very well for him to get up 
bright and early. He doesn’t Stay up 
late the way Cousin Mikes and people 
have to. He goes in for Daylight 
Saving all the year round.

Now, about our Scripture Clocks. 
jAfter my deluge of answers for the 
text-hunting competition, I had been 
expecting another flood of answers to 
this, but I guess I have some cousins
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bend free trial of your method to:

that you were pulling the wool over 
the bishop’s eyes, but you were so 
plaguy cunning that .1 couldn’t^ nab 
you before. You’re a fine specimen, 
Aren’t you? What do you think the 
bishop will say to all this?”

Tode had recognized the voice of 
Mr. Gibson, the secretary. He knew 
that the secretary had a way of go
ing about as soft-footed as'a cat. He 
tried to jerk his ear free, but at that 
Mr, Gibson gave it such a tweak that 
Tode could hardly keep from crying 
out with the pain. He did keep from 
it, however, and the next moment 
thé secretary let him go, and, strik
ing " a match, lit the gas, and then 
softly closed the door* " .

“Now,” he said, coming back to the 
desk, “what have you to say for 
yourself?” ,
•> “Nothing—to you,” replied Tode, 
looking full into the dark face and 
cruel eyes of the man. “I’ll tell the 
bishop myself what there is tp tell.”

“Oh, you will, will you?” answered 
the man, with a sneer. “I reckon be
fore you get through with your tell
ing you’ll wish you’d never been 
born. The bishop’s the gentlest of 
men—until he finds that some one 
has been trying to deceive him. And 
you—you whom he picked up out of 
the street, you whom he has treated 
as if you were his own son—I tell 
Jrou, boy, you’ll think you’ve been 
struck by lightning when the bishop 
orders you out of his sight. He never 
forgives deceit like yours.”

Tode’s face paled and his lips 
trembled as he listened, but he would 
not give way before his tormentor.

His silence angered the secretary 
yet more. “Why don’t you speak?’ 
he exclaimed, sharply.

“I’ll speak to the bishop—not to 
you,” replied the boy, steadily.

His defiant tone and undaunted 
look made the secretary furious. He 
sprang toward the boy, but Tode was 

• on the watch now, and slipped out of 
his chair and round to the other side 
of the desk, where he stopped and 
again façed his enemy, for he knew 
now that this man was his enemy.
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answers that I half thought of not 
settling it this week at all, and wait
ing to see if more came in. But if I 
do that, I can’t give you any results 
for a fortnight longer, since I’m not 
writing to you so often, so it’ll have 
to be this week. I must say that those 
which have crime look very neat and 
tidy, and I see I have two or three 
new cousins. I always find somebody 
new every competition.

If you didn’t want to do Scripture 
Clocks, Jhow will* you want to do the 
new Competition I’m going to ask 
for? I want you to write me a short 
Easter hymn, just two ,or three verses
long, and I want them sent to the ..........
office not later tKan'TKürsdày, April Y Dr. Chase’s Kidney 
10th, so that I can have them ready this reason this medicine 
to print in the “Churchman” for 
April 17th, which is the issue just 
before Easter. Don’t you think it 
would be nice to have the 'best hymn 
printed then? I do. We’ve only had 
one hymn competition ever before, 
and that was a great while ago, for 
one Christmas-time* I got some very 
good verses then, though, and it was 
a St. John cousin who won the prize 
that time. I wonder who it’ll be this 
time?

Your Affectionate
Cousin Mike.

Results of the Scripture Clock 
Competition.

Prize.
Millie Miller (age 13), R.R. No. 1, 

Linwood, Ont.
i

Highly Commended.
1. Kathleen Seaborn (age 13), 84 

Follis Avenue, Toronto.
2. Fred S. Vickers (age 12), Heath-

cote, Ont. ' „nx
3. Dorothy Dutton (age 10), Gil

bert Plains, Man.
4. Jean Seaborn (age 10), 84 Follis 

Avenue, Toronto. i
5. Jack Seaborn (age 8), 84 Follis 

Avenue, Toronto.
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