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To bis jester the lord gave a curiously
earvcd staff, wvhich lie ivas charged ta keeop
until lio shouid meot with one wvho wvas a
greater foui. than himseif, wvhen the jostor
should deliver it over to suchi a one.

A fcw yoars passcd, and the lord fell very
sick, su thiat it scomed quitc likely hoe would
dic. H-is joster came ta sce him, and as hoe
stood besido his bcd, the lord told hin hoe
rnust shortly leave him.

'And whither art thou going, nîy lord
''ro another world,' ivas the reply.
'And whien wvilt thou retura 1 WVithin a

montlî?V
'No,' answercd tho lord.
«'Within a ycar V
' No.>
'And whon, thon> my lord?'
'Nover.>
' Nover ? Mhon -vhat provision hast

thou made for thy journey whithcr thou
goestV

' Nono wlbatevor.'
'None at al! Ahi ! hore, take tby staff,

thon,' said tho joster. ' Going awny nover
to rcturn mare, and no provision mode for
thino entertainmont thorae! Take thy staff
ogýain. for surcly 1 nover ii-ill ho guilty of

such ge faily as this.'
Wuý1o aro nono of us toa younig to die.-

Lot us leora wisdom from the foolish lord,
and sec that our sins are forgiven, and our
trust is in Jesus ; and so, wlienover lie shail
call us ta hizuseif, we shall ho ready to niect
himi in jay and ponce.

' Botter is a poor and -%vise child thon a
duli and foolish k-ing.'-2'he Appeal.

Chaxles Wainifleet.

Charlie Woinfleet was, perbaps, one of
the rnost remnrkable childrcn 1 have ever
known, and thot's saying a good deai ; for
1 arn an old man-a verv aid man, some
would say; and those dark iacks 1 uscd
once to bo proud of, arc nowv silvered by
time. Yct I arn a -very happy old fellowý,
for I con stili tokoe pleasure in many of the
enjovments af others.

I m verv fond of children, aud the littie
Poplo usuaily ike me; and sa by ane of
those mutuai atractions it wras thiai Charlie
Wvaintbcc: and nsoif bocume such lirai
friends.

Charlie wos an odd, dreainy child, with
large lustrous eycs, Vhich sametimes glit-
tored, and soiccnod again. with an expresrb-
ion almost unarthly. The poor village
folks used alwvays taý blcss the lovely ho y
when ho passcd ; and many a one have I
board exclaim tha: hot was Iltoa good" for
this worid!1

My acquaintanco wvith littie Charliec bc-
gan on titis ivise :-i was wvalking one day
dowa tho lane, ta aur river, %vlhen icard a
Young voice caliig IlMu1ry i Mary 1"' Se

1 looked, and saw at a distance from me a
beautitul boy, of from six to e i:bt ycors
old. I osked himvlbyhewascal iuig. Ho
toid me hit hat came out -%Yith hic nurse and
little brother, and had ivonderod f rom thomn
tu watchi the water of the river ripple post.
Tbey hod not noticeti his absence, necither
lind hoe thouglt of theim, tili a fcev moments
sinc, whon hot hiat iost his ivay; andi afier
trying nseiessiy for somo time ta regain the
rigb:t path, could not snicced in discovering
i t.

I faunti out whec Mny hittbe friend iived,
andi took hlm home. A few days after
titis I wias out again andi net Chari.o. He
began ta tolk ta me; anti in shori I boon
beoame so fond of the child, that I askcd
hili ta corne and sec mne. And indecti,
after his firstshyncss ivYore off, little Charlie
wouid came -vory often andi spenti an hour
or :wa wvith me.

Things hati gane on like this for -a long
time whcn, soio tinys biaving passeti wirh-
out any visit froin Charlie, I called at his
inothcr's boeuse, andi, on inquiry, found that
the chili -%vas very ill!; su I sent ta Mà%rs
Wainfleet, ta asl, if I miglit se0 my litte
frienti. 1rcsently a scrap af paper ivas
given me, witi theso wards, traceti i a
baby biaud:-

"tDo corne ta me. I amn very iii andi
:hey wan't let me get up., I have suedi
fanny dreauns. criLr.

Sa I Nvenit up inta the child's room, and
founti in iying an a couch by tho open
ivindaw. -When I entercd the reoun,
Obarlie trieti ta raiso himself, but fell back,
toa iveak for the exertion.

Ris banti clasped that af bis mother-a
lady about iwenty.four years af. a,,
dresseti in deep mourninfg, and wearing a
ividow's cap. I u.,oti ta like ta looak a: ber
swc12t pensive face in after tinys, for its
lovoable, gentle fenturez; andi tho subdued,
quiet xualanclholy remindled nie af Charlie.

\Vell, -ieni I entercd the sick roam,
Chiarlie anti 1 chatted for saine time (poor
fcliow! his vaice had grown terribly wcak
since I hiad last hourd it), bis motiuerjoia-
ing somectimes iu the conversation, but vcry
quietiy andi gently. She scemcd fca.'ulu
of toa much exerci2sing lier chilti.

Sori she left us alone; anti Charlie
quite suddeaty osked mue, "Do yau ever
tbink of heavn? ?'>Nowv 1 arn a cross-
grainoti. queer aid fellowv, and a question of
thnt kinti talces anc rother hy surprise.
Howevcr, I said, "0f course ; ci-or> one
thiuks of that sort of tlîing !"

Sa Chirhie saiti, I n ust tel yau a dreami
1 had las: nighl 1 thougli: I ivas -wandcr-
ing b>' the river, andi that it was getinn-

dr.The sua wns just going ta rest an
a briglit halo scemed spread overevcryhiug.
I sot looking into thie wiater, tiiking of
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