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eaid soinethirig of the kind to lier brother, and ie
Iauglied, and replied that inany thing8 about the
entire bouse were queer.

After Arthur liad bidden bier good nighit, and
gone te bis roorn, Renie cameo to him with sbining
eyes. A woiderful tbing had lirppeîîcd. The
strange lady, learning that sbe wvas a typewriter
and hoped to, seuro work, lîad proposged that
Renie stay with lier for a week, and after that, go
te New York ini lier company, and she would help
ber te find ernployment. IlShe ."aid1 she would
pay niy board bore, Arthur, and give me six dol-
lars bosides !Only tbink of it ! That will almnost
pay for tic extra cx\pense wve have bad, wvill it
not ?"

The next morning the sweot-faccd lady w~rote
the follo%çing iii a letter te lier son:

"ydear, 1 believe I have found a prize. Vou
will s-ay tliat I arn always finding tbeîii, but tliis
one really is a treasure. She and bier brother are
on tlîeir wvay te New York in soarch of eînploy-
ment. They know just onte person ini New York,
a shop girl in a tliird-rate store, wliolbas securcd
the chil(l a boarding place clown on Canal Street;
t.link of iti Johni ! She is a refined, culturecl gir-l
of seveîiteen, an orplian; she and bier brother are
loft Mlono ii the world. She has a scî-ap of a type-
writer wbîch sie mnanipulates î-apidly and -% ell-
slîo bas written two let.teî-s foi- me already tli.i
moî-nlng. 1 have engaged lier te stay with nie
for a week înd write letters aîîd do somne of iny
copying. Thon I sliall briig lîi-r on with nie te
Now York, for 1 shaîl know by tliît Linie if slîe
will ploase nie periainentl3'. I arn sure slîe w~ill.
Tlîo two stopîied hiere over Stinday on their way
te, toivn, sirnply because it ivas Sunday. 'Ah,'
yen will say, 'thiat is tîe î-easoîî îiothier wvas
caiuIlit. Slîe lias foîîîd soine io Stînday fanua-
tics.' Very wcll. I aun glad I have. Thîey are
troubled about the expenso; t.ley tboiiglit they
were eoing te a little countr-y hiotel whiere they~
thoýy could get beds and breakfasts for a, dollar
apiece ! Thie brotbcî- te alniost as jîrepessessirig
as lus sister. 11e wants te, get a chance in a dec-
tor's office, and oveiitually study for a physician.
Ho is willing te, begin as office boy. I haven't
said a word. te biîîî about your bcing a docter. I
onhy gave liini your addrcss andc told hii I
thoughit yen migbt bo ablo to licil) hiini get work
temiporarily. I onily hope voin will like Mîinî as
muncli as I 11k-e tho girl."

* * e *

Dr. Arthîur H.arnmoîîd ?I" And Renie lauglied

as she read [thio naine ebe liadIlbcen scribbling.
ciIt sotinds wehl; and *tlie years will net be s0
manly now before wvo cani say it.

Thîey -were in the doctcr's ofico, the young man
workiug bard over bis books, and the girl, ber
copying done foi- the day, watchîiug and admir-
ing bim, and allewing her mniory te run back-
ward

Il Dio you reineiubor a year ago to-uight, Arthîur,
and the ramn, and the Ionelincss, and the Pine
Tr-oc Inn, and our dear Mrs. Mercer? How wvon-
derfully everythiing came eut for us! Oh, Arthur,
tho verse is truc, isit it ? ' All tlîings woî-k te-
gether for good.3 ý1

Said Ar-thur, smiliîig, without the suggestion of
a frown on bis hîandsoiiîe face, Il You wvill be a
wverse littie Sunday fanatie than ever, I amn
afraid - "-FLorwardl.

WHEN TO BECOME A CERISTIAN.I l W old must I be, nuothex-, before 1 cau
be a Christian ?"J

là Tho wise unother aiiswvered, I How
old muet yen be, darling, hofore yen love me?"'

IlWhy, inother, I always loved yen. I do now
and 1 always sliall," aîid elue kissed bier mother;
cibut yon bave îîot teld me yet îowv old I shail
bave te be."

The miother made ancwer witlî anothier ques-
tion : "LI{ow old must you be before yen can
trust yourself whîolly te me and niy care ? '

-"I alwvays di,' shie answered, and kissed bier
motlier again ; "lbut tell mie whîat I Nvant te
knwý aîîd sbe elimbed iîîto bier motber's lap
and put lier amnis arouud lier ueck.

Thue motlier askeul agaixu " Jow aid wvill yen
bave te be te do ivbat I want, yen te do?"

Thon tbe cliild whispered, baif guess ing wvlat
bier inothîcr incant, I can now, withiout growing
any 01(1er."

Thon the mother said, "You eati bc a Christ-
ian iîow, my darling, without waitiîîg te be eider.
Ail yen bave te dIo :s te love and ti-ust and try te
please thie One who says, ' Lot the little eues
conie untoe. Doni't yeuivatte begin noiv?"

Thie child answered, "MYes."1
Tion thîey botlî kneit, downî, and the inotlier

praycd, and in prayer shue gave te Christ lier
little one, whow~anited te bo His.-The Children's
Friend.
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