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arc only a poor herd's boy, after ail, and .may be niistaken in ths inatten.
What would you do thien?'"

IlOchI ! ir, that eanizot he; for I have the word of God hiniseif, and
that eau niver fail," replied the lad.

"lBut you niay mistake the mneaxdng of the word on whichi youi build
your faith," sugg,,ested the gentleman.

CCOcli! yoixr worship, wlien it is s0 p)lain how could any one help coni-
Prehending, it? " asked the lad. "lSure, doesn't it say just here "--and
Patsy tu.raudz the leaves rapidly over until lie came to the place lie sought

-" 'A wayfaring mnî though a fool' (and Fi'n not so bad as that yet),
need not err therein î"'a

"And how did you bring your wind to, balieve this first, boy?1" asked
the squire.

"lSure, I did not bring rny mimd at ail, sir; I just read the words o'
Jesus, and belaved tieni. 1 was lost, and lie found me, and bld me fol-
low him; and so I did, and that's ail I ean tell about it."

CiAnd you feel qiite sure you have a new beart, do you 1 " asked, the
gentlemen.

ccI fèel it's not ail the sanie lieurt that used to, beat in my bosoin, sir.
When 1 Lad the ould heart, sir, I hated everybody as -war botter off nor
meeseif. Wliea I'd be trudging, could and liungry, tlirough the bog,
I'd oftceu sec your illigant young sons, and the heir o' Sir Robert xnounted

-on their fine liorses; then the ould lieart in me would speak ont aimost
.aloud, C'Bad luek te, the proud young spalpeens!1 Why wairnt I born
the gintieman, and theniselves digging ankle-deep in the bog, or lier<ding
the caxttie?' And once, I inid lue, I iooked after tlieni as they dashed

ýdown the biii, ivishing the royal grey wouid toss your heir, sir, over lis
head, and bring Lis pride dowvn," added the boy.

IlI nevcr knew, Patsy, that there was so mucli malice in your Leart,"
.exclained the squire.

"IOchi! sir, ai;d it's not, ail cleaned out intirely yet," answered the lad.
"But I -ives it imo rest; for lil niver shelter an ifimy o' Jesus Itere in
)etce." And the îîoor boy arnote lis breast.

IlAnd liow do yoit feel toNvards niy brave boys nowv, Pasty 1" asked
the squire.

I Iow do I feel now, is it? Och! sir, but I love tlie very sound of
the liols that brings theni fornit nie. I cries out, 'Lord love the j ewels!
Give theni cvery blessimg thou.liast to, give below, but don't lie putting
themn uff wvitli earthiy good; give tiein tliy grace now, ammd after this a
inansion beâter than the hiall, that Nvill Le eternal ln the licavens.' 'Deed,
sir, 1 love thc wvhoie wvorld mîow, and I'm just the liappiest lad in al
Ixerry. I don't cmmvy the young prince, nor anybody else, but niind my
4vattle wid at leart full of biessed thougit. Ad ii e ot eu
like the poor îeedy sinner ye are, mt like Squire .Phelan, Lell take ye,
too, l'or Lis owvn, aid tli ye'l1 know -what the new heart la like.-
Canadia2i Iackpendent.

As Noahi's dove found no footing, but in the ark; so, a Christian finds
no contentînent but in Christ..


