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(INDER THlE EVENINO LAMIP
THE STORV 0F A POOR SOHOLAR.
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TU'e consciousness of fle camie back ta Wcnzel only

as consciotisncss of pain Never liad lic felt such pain
before ; neyer liad lie drC.Lincd sucli pain wvas possible,
even ta martyrs at tue stake, ta wîorn lais firsi confusod
Iliauglits wandere-i vagnely. Tlîc first wvords lic lîcard,
so as ta understand dai, wec tliese, Il ladiy burncd,
aiid lais aruu broken in two places. lile felI tlîrougl the
bntarng roof ta flic floor. I>loar chîild 11

Weill, thon, if lie wt'îs sa badly lhurt, could tlîcy nat
leave faim ai peace, and iat faut faim ta mare pain,
touchîing and liaîudliug Juilli? Ho felt agricved, but wvas
too weak ta [lc anigry, or ind<'ed ta be anythîing but very
tired.

rher* foilowvcd a lon-, time-was i a wlîole lifetime?
of pain and wcarincss, neler ceasing, rarely iessenaing,
tluauglî it was broken, and mare and more frcquently, by
intervais o! uneasy slu:îubcr. he icnew thiat bc wvas
given thinîgs ta drink, cliicfiy soup or wvine; and tUat
someatinues brcad wvas dipped in the winc, and plat in lais
inauti. Fariais ilittcd about faim, but lie rccognized no
anc. fly.and.hy lie hegan ho drcam. lie was at Kahn,
at AMelnîk- lie wvas witliflis faîhier and miotiier, or lais
cousins. T luey spoke ta faim, and lie answcred-aloud,
.as lue thiauglut, thiougl in trutliflis wvords were bi-.l a
brol<en wluisper. Stihi îUcy made somne one îvho cauie
to sec failli say gravcly, 'l lie is wanderiiîg."

IAnd why not ? "llie s-aid, trying ta raise liiimsclf.
1 amî a wandering scliolar." But tue pain flic effort

caSt faim madie Juis words end in a cry.
IlA good sign," said the vaice again. Ile nmay do

yot."
Thon lie lîcard file aloise of lîoavy footsteps retreat-

ing. fls sharp pain dicd away, graduaiiy, iat a dui
ache, and lic tell aslep. Tlîe saund of a sob arousod
Jfini. A litie girl sat beside faim wccping bittcrly. ]le
thouglit lie ouglît ta h<now lier, luit could flot in tluc lcast
remeniber wlua slîe was. "lShe wvill thîink mie very dis.
caurteous, if 1 spcak ta lier wvihuit knowing lier namie,"1
lie tiionglit, the instincts of lus kniglîfly breeding asseri-
ing îiiemscelvcs, îvhile sa mnucli cise hay dormant. "l Still,
1 can't bear ta sec lier cryiiîg so. Dear iiiaiden," lie
said, as nearly aloud as lie cauld speak, "lwlîy do yau

IDear Master %%Vcnze]," sue answcred in a brok-en

voice, Il fave 1 not eougli ta wcep for, wlaen 1 sec yan
lying tiieTr sullering ail tiiese long wveeks, and aIl for nie V

"lAil for you :, I do not understand. Pray excuse
mue. \Vhaî lias liappeaîed?"I

Il y ' I)ont you know î1 Goodman Grobman's
flouse was burncd. dawn ta thîe vcry ground. Tlîey say
it wvas tic aid wvood of î,îe cluinuy took fire first, and
nabiody knewv. Ni iybe-l1 cannai tell. 1It was ail built
of aId dry wvaod ; ant i th ie straw-yau know. Sa
it huarncd tip like tinder ; andI no man there ta îeîp, Save
tîte oid grandfaîlicr and tue litie lad o! ten, anti you,
M. aeîer wenzcl, wvhoni God bloCS."' flore tue tears
llowved again and stapped tlîe story.

" Wiiat did 1 do ? 1 don't rememitber.'
Von don't remieir, NMaster WVen7el," Said tile

little m:îid, now !airly chok-ing wvitlî lier salis, Il but tliere
is Une wlio does. It is in the lioy Gospels.'

IIn tue iioîy Gospels f Nawv you arc puzzing me
niole ilian cvcr,-' said \\Ven,ch. hal! fretful in fais
wctknes>.

Tue girl cauglit liter lircath, caliicd lierseif, al littie,
antI repeated revercntly, "l ' Inasmucli a% ye have donc
it ungto one of flic leas,:i h lese- --- - ' Naster WVen.'cl,
I'ni tiot ' ane of the lcast,' l'ni the vcry ica!lta aril.
Fatlicrless, miothierless, only a uitile servant, taken in l'y
kind people, for thie love o! God-Grctche;i, tile goose.
girl. Anti sa l'ni vcry Sure l le ivih Say ta you, *'Vou
did it u.nto Me.' "

Somethiing camie iat IVn7cl's weary eyes tîtat stung
t-ei with a suddcau paini ; and yet lie feit the boetter for
if. lie began naw ta remember tlue past.

Alter a long pause lic sRid, "lAntd yct 1 did flot thiink
of Ilini-then."

Il'\as*,er, abat is n.t in the l-ialy Gospel. It doos

flot Say, '.lnasmluchl as ye thoughit of Me,' but ' As ye
did it unto tliesc.' But 1 amn sure H-e tlîoughit of yauY"

"WVhat hiappened to mc ?"I asked Wcn7el.
"You brolce tic waoodwork with an axe, that 1 miglit

get out;. and 1 did. 1Iclaped, or fell doivra, Y know flot
lîawv; but they caughit me, and 1 wvas anly hurt a vcry
little. But you fell riglit through the roof and tlie loft,
doivr ta flic burning floar bencath. Thien said old
Father Fritz, 1Tho brave lad shian't die for us; arid li-,
went in, and draggcd you out somnehow."

"Was lie hurt? I
No. Ile says you werc just at tlic door. But for

aIl that, lie is ten years older since that nighit. The
neighibors ail aronnd were very kind, and have taken us
in, until Hians Grobitan can rebuild fais flouse which lie
is doing as fast as lie cati. You arc in flhc house of the
largest farmer ini thcse parts, one Jonas Speycr. His
peuple have tended you, and bloiler Grobrnan let me
corne to lielp. Because '-she nearly broke down again

"lîcecause you savecl me. And if you had died, it
would have been for me."

Gretchen, arn 1 like ta die ?
For a long time, Master Wenzel, every one tlîought

you would. But now, 1 hiope-I tlîink-God wvill Jet
yau live Oh, 1 pray to 1-uni for you nighit and day 1"I

Was it a gaod prayer wvlich that loving little hecart
sent up for lier preserver's life ? Wcnzel began to tliink
it was, when eî'ery day founad faim a little better, a little
stronger; wviien pain, tlîough still severe and frequent,
becarre railler a visitor thaxi a constant ccmpaniion. In
the Iirst days of spring, whe; flie earth ivas beginning
ta feel thec tlîrobbings of a life ever young and ever new,
lîfe sceecd ta bc returning also ta faim. Hie looked out
at flic sunasline, and said, witi a thrill of hocpe, Il I shahl
lie better solon. 1 will go forth and sit in the sun.
l'ieon, by.and-by, 1 shall graov strong again, and go on
my journey to Wittenberg.".

lie wvas stili at the farm ; altlîough Grobman's cottage
wvas now rebuilt, ail his friends tlîauglit he could be
botter cared for in the larger dwelling, vhiere there was
more room, and more cornfort in every Nvay. The little
goose-girl liad long since gone bacli ta lier duties, but
she came to see faim wlîenever she coiîld, and sa did flie
rest of tile family. Grandfather Fritz ivas a frequent
visitor, lîaving more leisure than the rest, as bis toiling
days 'vere well.nigii over. Hie used to read the Bible,
or some book of Dr. Luîlior's, for WVenzel, until lie wvas
strang enougli to rcad for lii'iiself ; and quite a friendship
sprang up between flie aId man and the boy.

I was Grandfatlier Fritz whio, at WVenzel's carnest
request, first led fais tautering footsteps ino file open
air. Theo boy liad been eager to go oui ; but lie had not
taken lial! a dozen steps whien lie felt hlis weakness, and
wvas gJad ta sink dowvr an flie bencli on tlic sunny side
of the blise.

I arn afraid 1 shinîl have to wvait awhile before gaing
to Wittenberg," lie said, looking up with a wistful smile
in tlic old man's pitying face.

IlM\y son, that wvill bc as God wills."l
The suna was warnî, yet Wenzel felt chilled, and selon

askci to go ini. It was many a day before lie passed
tlie door again. His franie lîad been too wveak to resist
tlîc outer air; lie cauglît cald, and it settled in t1he
slîattered arin, wvhich 'vas racked with rlieurnaic: pains.
Tlicn sonicihing like a low fever, the resuait of ail lie lîad
gone tiîrougli, set ini.

The kindly, thougli fot vcry skilful doctor, wlîo had
set tîir fractured arm, was called in again ta deal witli
iluis serions relapse.

IPoor boy !"I said hoe. "lHe lias made a brave
,truggle for lais life; bti!-" An expressive gesture
finislicd the sentence.

«Titon, doctor, you think ne will die? "l said another
voice, just ututside tlie door of Wenzel's room.

IAs to thai, 1 know flot. What 1 know is, 'twere
bcst lie slîould, for lîimself and for others. That iîand
of lais ivill neyer raise breati to fais lips again, nat ta talk
of using fie sclîolar's pela. And the rest of hm-"

Wenz:el, who liad lîeard, sa far, what wvas neyer
meaîit for Uait ear, lieard no more. WVith a moan as of
anc wliose lîcart is broken, lic turncd lais face to the wall
and wept.

No one knew whîat lie had hecard, sa no one tried
comfort fainm. H-e told no anc fais -',uble-he had
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