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A door opeîed suddenly at the end of the green fields. She was growing very tired andI~)tnrIusn. -passage ; the>' were ccming out, the>' wouid flot cold and hungry.
sing any more to-nigbt. She crept back inta She bad passed iut inte the open country.

"THY WILL, NOT MINE, BE DONE." the shadow, and the> passed her by. Thon oie The wide fe]ds were bushed and white i iheir
camne out alone ; she beard hlm say good.night foiding or sîaw. She saw îow and then a

I stood by a coucli of woe and pain, to the chair-master, wbo stili lingered. Me country bouse, with curis af smoke winding
Where a martyr Christian lay ;

Yet ar ty his ti an la>'; came down the dim passage, singing sahtis to away from is chim e> top. Se caughttgrii p-
Ye. Il]rom bISe ipe itne ro tu a Irin bimself the words cf bis solo -ses of firelight at the windows.

"Lord, sive nme strength to say'-
Thy wvill, not mine, b done." The> shaH hunger no more." A great despair fou upon ber at Iast. She ias

And still, thouglh the slow.winged moments brought Now was the time, she wouid asi hlm. Me nurb witb the eold. Wouid sho neYer floU tbe
No rest to bis tortured frame, knew about it. She put out ber haad and country? Perbaps sbe had fot core the rigbt

This whiaper of faith and trust I caught-
ILs burden was aye tie saine-

"'Thy will, not mine, be done." " Uloase teli me whcro to flnd iL ?" and she was toc cald ta brush tbem away.

Then, îmethougit tlie room witih joy was 111H, Ho was startled, be had flot sen ber, comng Sh stopped at te gate of tho îext bouse. A
As a tiorni-erowned Being bent out of the briglit cboir-room. Me answered a mai went whistling across the yard. She wauld

O'er tie couch of pain. flis accents tlri'led |ade gruflly go in and ask him. Maybe be could tel! ber
The spirit by suifl'ring spent" What is iL you bave lost ?" whicb way t go.

11e iid, "My will is done." No, no, tbe country 1 Oh, I tbought you A minute lator tie farmer Colt a timid tauch

Theri geitly li fonchied the anguisihed brow, knew, I tiought yau knci !" and BeEs cast on bis am. Ho îurned and sa« ber, a pitifol
And said, "Oh! Ny child, arise i berseli aia> i sudden, sobbing despair. îatle wai, tear-sîained and blue with thocolU

Ntbly liy cross hast thou borne till 
iow,Thy reward is in the skies,

For thou My will hast donc." Oh t" e said gent>, afier a minute. Corne. broad, kind> face (mii pu ber.

And c'en as He spoke the pain seemed galre, don'î cry, li tell you, i do know' I want to find my f.tther," said Boss, %vidt
And a radiance illied tie room, Boss busbed berseif and iistened cager>.

While angel voice and serphiomg i "os ni>' ou!sa tho mai again,Ie.ecloed Lirouîglm the mm idnîight's glooi
Theso words; "iiThy will be done." and love hlm, be vili corne and tako you ta iL "Core straigbt to the fire and gel varm."

And I seemed to see the miartyr stand some day, and you'l neyer be cold or Iungr> Me picked up the miserabie utile bundie
A spirit as bright as they, an> more. Me is your father." and carried lier ite tho sitîing room.

While le joinied in the song of the angel-band, I My fluber," questionid the child, wonder "More, muther, corne quick and tend to ibis
As lie left hi lifelessecit>. iigly, I oh tell nie wbero to find bin 1" littie snow-bird I found oui in the yard JUS

"lThy ill, not ours, be done." . M. C. I But maybe ho isn't roady for you yet," said noîv. It's starved and frazen !"

Stho boy, Il yen murst wait tfilt hoe sends for you." A matheCr> Warn121n camne bustling in froni
Tfln~~I Bu a~ lt 1 want to go now," said the cbi]d, sob- the kitchon. Mer face grec' soit and tender,

There Is a Country. bing again piîifuliy. I I'm huîgry iow." aid ber eyes were very pitiful as she kielt aid
The boy whistled sait!>' for a minute or two. undid the old shawi and cbafed tho por,.hialf-

Me put his band in bis pocicet. He knew tiere frazon bauds.
n1Y DOROTIIV DEANE. ias justaiickle there. If lie gave ber tiat it Te chiid was varmed and fed. Sbe spread

ineant a long two mile trodgo for hi. ber rliii bands ta the dancing blaze with a
less wandered wearily down the dim lit street " Aid God shah iipo away ail tears fror great content in ber face.

with lier last unsold papers under lier arm. It their eyos." i Yon say yoi are ioaking for your fatier?"
was late and the wind was growing cold, but she The sang drited Lînder> tbraugh bis mmd tho Carmer asked.
did not mind it much, she only shivered and. Perlîaps, rnght it fot ho helping Min ? Me The cbild's lips trembled. II waitod ta flnd
kept close to the wall. thrust the moiey uta the cbilds baud, nd leit 'ii, aid tue cauntry," she said, vaguely. IThe

A glimmer of light shone at the windows of comfarted. boy said I vould nover be cold or bungry
the great church ; she heard a souind of singing 'le sun cane splendidl> i through the an> more, and that n> fathor was tmere."
-the choir was practising for the Sunday ser- gaies in tho morning. Sîov bad falien ; i bad 'le faner scratched bis beaU in a puzzled
vices. A little door stood open close by, and drifted into every corner ai the drear old court. way
she stole inside. It was warmer there, thewind It lay, white as a flaîer, on tie ver> îlresbold " He said maybe my father wasn't rcady for
did not blow, and she crouched down in the ai vice aid miser>, as if whh its pue îauch it me to corne yet, but if I was gaod, somelilnO
dark to listen. vould blot eut and cleanso away the crime and ho would send for me."

The voices kept on in splendid chorus, flil and sorraw aid despain that lurked there. Tue woman's cbeeks wene wet witb sudden
mighty. Bess nodded drowsily in ber sheltered Bess ias astir i tie eariy brighîness. Sho I Father," she said, ivh a quiver i
corner. Ali at once a single voice sang out alone shivered i the nipping air, aid drer lier aid ler vaice, I f do beliovo sue moans heaven 1'

-a by's aie-swet, h swcî!Bess cauglît sbawi dloser about ber. Shie iront away dow'n 'h arc. p wîco tl." rr-boy's voice-sweet, oht swveetl Bess caught- ip wthe itl.Ilwi
lier breatihe witi a litle sob. Then she leaned tho court, and iîreaded tie narraw streots, ol dil you came froni ?" lie askod genti>.
fonvard and listened eagerly. Vhat were those and an. Sbe came uta Unoader ways, whero Tre child lookcd puzzei Then she point-
words, those woniderful words, the voice was there were beautifulioues. Aid su!] she od, haif uncortain. I Thai ira>, 1 guesi-ob, a
singing trudged on. Someivere la> tbe country ; she îung, long ia> h'

They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any haU heard of i, a beautiful place v. bore trocs The fariner nd bis wifo looked ai oie an-

more." and flowers grcî, and il ias warr, nd birds othor. Tho toars gatbered slawiy i tbo iro-
Oh, what did it mean? sang. She irould try ta find t. Periaps sho man's oyes.
The voice stopped and then began again. r Litle Flle was just ,bat tai!, sbe snid

" There is a country which is an heavenly."- sang about. h was ler fathers countr>' Shof£l>.
Bess clasped ber hiands in the dark, and the rould find hlm. Maybo, tho boy baU said The farmnr walkod away and loked out at

voice went on, low, sweet, thrilled with hope,ta ce ye the ite-fded bis. The emqry f a lit
vafe iontanloi, seot tbilid wth ope inyb face rose before hlm, the flash ai blue oyes, the

exultant, glad, yes she was sure of it this lime. but sho ivuld tell hlm bow coud aid hungry gieans ai gold bair, the music ai a cbild's

" They shall hunger no more." sbe iras, aid ho surol> rouid lot ber stay. voico.
Oh, if she could only find iL I Shse sobbed Sa sho îraiked on. Tho suu ionîed bigbcr Vhen ho turned back ta bis wiCo sbe baU

softly to herself in the darkness, and the voice h the rinter si>. Me loaked down and warch- claElrd- tho litîle raif to ber 1 urgry beart
oU te cilUas ho ournyed Thno orethon shcý croancd soit>' ta it 1111 it foi! asieep.Loku h od gin, infmnitely sweet and dteci ash joryd.'look up the ivords aga, iîflitrl sîrotai Thse larmer watcbod beras sho breeded abave

tender. trocs b> the waysido, gaunt and bareil the the child. The same thought ns in their
o And God shal wipe aiway ail tears from sunight; tbo> iooked as if the> 100 nîigbi be iîarts.
Miçjr ere4"." r cold. Shç woneed wben sha shuld coe ta TO he CO.TINVEU.
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