
up our petitions and pleading for their accept- It takes a long time for a Jittle child-aye, it with bis earnest eyes, " I've corne ta speak to
ance on accournt of the power and mercy and takes a long time for a man-to believe this, speak te you about the new clergyman-thenew
goodness of our God. " This ItrusiHlie ili//do Nevertheless, such ias the case-God was rector, I-mean; be was to be settled here about
of Iis 'mercy and goodness."-13p. Qu'Appel/e. leading Miles. He -had tried very bard to be now, 1 know, and I saw the men whitewashing

good ; lie had made a great and brave effort, the back of the bouse sone days back. Don't
but lie had tried in -his own strength--God you think, father, that he has come, and that lie
would show him a better way. is almost ready te begin business by this."

lJtt1ittt Meanwhile he had failed-all is resolutions "Why, Miles," said Mr. Harleigh, surprised
hiad cone ta nothing. and nuch anused, " I did net know you took

It requires à very noble heart, indeed, to se much interest in sermons and cottage led-
[ have courage in the midst of failure, and the turcs."ittle Tou le-the-House. little childish heart of Miles sank utîerly now. Miles burst into a merry laugh.

Lying by bis mether's grave bie felt cempietely) IlFaiicy nie cari ng for bis sermon "s." hie said.
cast away ; not eren for bier sake could bie now "No, but, falier, wbat I bave been tb'nking

BV L. T. MEAE. obey Miss Cecil ; be hatcd even te cbink cf ber ta this, that if le bas his study carpet on, and
-ber uninterescing face and fussy îvays wvere bouse put a bit straigbt, I mighit ruan up cvery
always. trying te hini ; but noir, te ber other day and do rny lessons ta bina."

CHIAPTER V'I.-vuî: (Ar lIAS J EATEN enernities, she bad added the great sins ef When Miles had unfolded bis plan tbe ful
cruclty and cewardice-she bad been af raid cf died eut cf bis face and its expression becanie

SUCJI A LARGE MoUsi:. bis pretîy, bright, lie pet, and had steed and anxious and expectant.

(Continued.) iratclîed the at first torture, as cals knew ber, Alas bis proposai found ne favor in the cyca
and tiien est him up. ef Mr. Harleigb; lie looked on Miles as a ver>'

" Well ! I was boiling over with passion, but Miles feit sure that now even bis inther littie cbiid, and censidered bis excellent and cx-
etil 1thugltas hereaon1 ladiva s Veyweuld net ask bum ta ebey Miss Cccii. Slie was emplary nursery geverness blis best and rnest

stil i tougt, as te reason I adoman, and ls ter d aways een ting teacher.
very great, that I'd try and do what she said. se k s tciîerbearted even te joer littie "l\'hat arc yen iiiking of, father ?" ques
But now," stopping and loking full in Misscreatre as tned Miles after a ent or s f silence, i
Cecil'sface, "I can't-she's cruel-she had our sweet and dear as lis joli>.
mouse ate up--our darling, pretty Jolly's gone- Yes, Miss Cecil iras besrtlcss, cruel, and itîcthe Most intense incerest. "Are yeu sa>-
he never did her ne harni,but shefetched the cat cawardly ; le îveuld nevcr obe> ber agaîn.W'lat severe judges ehjîdron are ! ber littie wen't like a bit te bave Miles ceming plaguing
and had him ate up ; so, Polly, I take back tîey ofti kiie of ciese thc> condeini liii ever> day ?'-are ycu saying tuat to yctr-
what i said a fortniglit ago ; and lIl never, no, Wbile Miles vas clinkiug these tbeughts ef sel fabr? But aisu be en't nin wbn

eever again obey Miss Cecil ;', and with hliese bis geverness, a knecling in chamber, te go te
words the aiigry child ran out of the roomr, and witi tears streaming denn lier eek, %as "Ne, Miles, I am net giring thc nv recter
leaving his littie sister and the governess sieno. prayirîg tinta lord,' site said, " let me n a tîiugùt ii the ianer ; 1 an thinking iybat I

Your brother is a naughty boy, Polly," said the love ef Miles. 1 love ina se nîuch-I love isu te have donc."Miss Ce " as spen in a ver imperti- iii a very eak an, Lord W , father, what do ycu vis?"MissCecl le hs soke ina vry _r. -- ver>' n'cak sud very ignorant ; teaci nie te deo I amn sfraid, Miles, I wish yen te stay on
nient manner te me. Still I an sorry the mouse botter." nith Miss Cecil fer the present. She la a ver>'
is gone, and i don't mind your telling hima se. I 'hiu ias the first truc prayer Miss Cecil lad geed geverness, and can teacu a iittle boy like
did net know it was a pet of his ;" and then she 9ve uttered. She wanted senletbing ver' much yen ail yen rant te koo fer a long tire te
returned to ber imîerrupied letter. îndeed ; eut ef the deptb of lier lenging she core."

Meanwhile Milles, snatching up bis cap, ran aaked for h carnest>. Tiis, tee, 'as the firat Nr. Harlcigh said this ii a tone that plain>'
ot of the house. 1-le had regained his liberty ; he ar meant ta put an eid te tIe inatter, and fading
the unbearable restraint of the past fornight was eiuie a sudî tbeught bad ecrd te
gone ; lie was a frec boy once more. Miles. Suppose ho wrca te uis father atd teld

He made use of bis liberty to do the thing he told lii exact>' 1mw ciugs real> sîocd, aud on rcading an article cbat interestcd bin. In a
longed nost te do, the thing lis governessa few moments le ganced again at the boy; bis
nurse had forbidden his doing-he went to nnd begged ofhir te renove him fren Miss Cecil's face n'as tvrnsd partit aws>, and lie sar that
bis mother's gra've.- iste. His nilber had speken of bis seon la'- bis eyca rere full cf tears.

A rok ao, îismg lm, Ic> iîd dscaer-iiig a tiller for bin. 1Flowr delighifui that voîîid Wiîii a sigb bie tbrcwv dowa bis paper, hie ceuldA week ago, missmng himii, they, had discover- i! lwesfotbMalybtbve10lyIltIýk
cd him fast asleep there, his head pillowed ou n ber eay r tee eut n'bt was thc matter.
the long daiap grass. unîdried tears on bis l e îîetlîîg 'ore te s' teiter " o are yen, Miles ?" lue asked.
cheoks. Cecil ut iiitîrse !lil be eigbt ii a fertnigbt," repied Miles

In alarn and even terror as to the conse- 'l'a Uuink '«lî Miles ras usual>' te set ; and, i-ariîy; ho did mut at ail nisu te tlink of his
quences, they had desired him never te venture ccrdiugiy, tbat evening Mr. Harloigl ias dis- birthday iiheut bis uîelîer.
into the church-yard alone again. le had long- disîurbed front bisafter-dinîîr uap 1w thesight I Welîî listen te ne, ti ciild.-Yeu muat net
cd to go, buit for the sake of his promise lue huad of lus lule son standing b> bis cir It ias suppose I bave nade ne plans for yen-I have.
obeyed tlieni. Noir le could do as he liked long pst Miles' îîsîîai bouc fer gciag te reat Yen are a ver litie boy at prosent-qiite to
and this iras his strongest present wish. ' but lie iad carricd lis spirt ef rebeiliet se far

He bounded across the fields, found the little as psitivel> te refuse te obey uurse in his par- ycug lite Ye tist to gara>' frenime
stile which the villagers used as a short cut, and ticular. and de as n-cii as yen car aIl that Miss Cecil ce-iraslyiîg o il rass asclos as cc l 1' I aît te say sornenîing te vouit flubter," hoesoon was lying n the grass, as close as e could uires fr y ; and thn i a yer I ni, if
hete tohat beloved presence. expiained cagerl>. al gees weli, te send yeî te a -preparater>

" Mother !" he said aloud, " i can't be good ; Mr. HarlPigl lbrcîv cliwa lis paper and scbeol, aîd then te Eten. Wbat de you ssy te
1 have tried, oh, se very, very hard ; but 'tis reused binaseif ii a sigb cf nîiogled paiu aîd chat ?»
useless; I can't grow up good, mother !" pleasire. Miles made ne ausîrer. 'ie distaut prospect

Oh I why did hbis mother not answer him ? In bis grief for bis wife lue bad shnîîîk ara> seeci se far-the long, long year lu rhicli lue
whby did she not advise himu ? why was there frem lia chuldren be lad hîricd hiisel in biti- muat sink fardier and fartier frei that standard
nothing but silence ?-the silent sky overhead, nesa cires, and fer tle Ist fortnigli had been of gocd le bad premised bis mether te attain te,
the silent grass beneath himuu, the silent, silent httle tn tle ursery-the ebldren remiadod bina se unendine-
dead a little loîver stili. He cried, le cried ter- tee plaifub' cf lis dead wife. Tho> ail did, but. Ie get Joîva off bis fatler's kuce, and steed
ribly, as this great, strange silence grewr into his Miles Most tf ail ; lie ras ber specisi darlinc', gazing vacanci> inte tîe fiat
litte heart. i-Le had betn accustomed to sob and se like ber, se ver> like He drcaded look- " Miles," said Mr. Harleigli suddeui>'"ycu
away bis griefs on his nother's bresst ; but that îag into bis si»' eyos or hearing lis gay yeung sa), yen have a streug reasen fer >our requesi.
breast was cold now, and could no longer re- veice. Noi lic had fosîsd bis era ia> te bin, iat is it"
spond to bis agony. He had had vague childish and te bis inteuse relief le discoveced that tue Now ias Miles' eppertunity. I-lad le then
ideas what would happen n-hen he came to this pleastîre ef seeing liai agitu Car surpasscd the uaburdencd bis littie heart to bis fatber, mucl
grave-of Cod and the a'ngels -above ail, of his min, le teck huai on lis kîuc sud kisaed lim cf future sorrew and sin îvuld have becu sparet
mother being nearer to hii than elsewhere : but rarl'. hini-bît cbengl le wished and leaged te de
he did not feel it se ; God seemîed far away. His I W'bt eau 1 de for yen, nu> lue> ? Have yen iluis, lue couid net get bis lils te fraînellis math-
mother iras with cd, se they bath were far cerne 'iîb a rcquest te nue ?1 crs ne.
aira>. As lie slieke hoe olîaersed chat the boy leoktd IlI n'ant," lic said presentl>', I meaiu-I said

He never knew that ail the tine the arns of chia, aod that bis face vas palertban it had been -'d try te bc geed-and, father," a irble vol-
God were upler hii, and the hand of Gcd lead- a fertaiglut ago. ure cf cncrgy returning te bis tenes, I cai'l
ing huinu, "ae, dMiles, leokiag straigit at obey Miss Cecii, ad se I can't te good."f
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