
3A~U&RY ISS JOHN MAttTIN'S LAST DAY.

'Wby, John, you are idqte,' said Sarahi.
Sit ye down; DI'iniake yen ai drop of frcshi

tea, and thon yen nîust give yoursclf a bit
of a w'ashi and put on1 your Sunday clothes.
\Vhy, yoli've, never gone and forgot thiat
baby's te, bc christcned te-niglit, aftcr the
eiglit o'clocli service!' Hie bad forgetten it
though; that Veico had put Most things
eut of biis head.

Thcre's a bit of sorne-tingý extra for
suipcr.' centintued Sarahi, ' so yon can ash
lb friend if you ik.

«'No, no, %ve'Il have just the eilidren, al
of 'cm, no one cisc,' saidl John, puiting bis
arms out alrnost mechanically for bis sleep-
ing youngest-born. As ýohn carried biis
baby to ohurcli, hoe prayeà that slie miglit
grew up a good littie lass, and that the
Goa who caros for orplîans would caroforlber.

Hie -Was feeling, rather lowv now. IL ivas
]lard to part with Sarahi and the chidron,
and how lhad he spent this last daty on
cartl ? IL puzzicd hlim to, thin]z thiat iL liaO
been niuch lilie any oCher day.

' Only 1 ba-ve liopt the Lord in mind, and
prayed Hum to show me Nyhat best to do,'
lie said te hlimself.

After supper, and the putting to bcd of
tbc echidren-in %vichl John assistedl, sonie-
Nybat to MinnDio's surprisc-Sarahi and lio
liad a quiet hieur, aï1d John told hier all
about the Voice and bis strange day of work
and thoug,,lit.

John dear,' said Sarahi, « 1 don't take iL
your 'way.

« Don't sa;y it don't, nîan nothiug,' said
John, alnmost stcrnly. Ro was rathtr worn
out, poor feliow, %vith bis thouglits; and
the ime %vis se short, thore was ne ime
for dlislbe.Iief.

'I'm sure the dreanimCu ada, said
Sarah, solemnly; ' drcamns are sent, we kniow,
fo teacli us. B3ut it mayn't ixian, John
dear, thatyour Iast day is te corne to-n iglit.
Tlbe Voice didn' saLy that. I'n sure Ihope
Goa 'Il leave yen a Ionô 'while yet.'

And the poor soul feul asobbiig on bis
shoulder.

Perhaps John shed a t car to-, for bis
human love for wife ànd chlldren tugged
sorely nt his heaxft.

'I think the Voice incant to %varn us hbh,'
said Sarab. 'Loolzyou, Johni, it's past teni;
lot us say a prayer togoether, and thon %we'Il
go to bcd, and in tho niorning 1 advise von
to go to Mr. Blair, as is se kind, and get the
expianation frein hini.'

Withi the aNve of the Vt-ee and the closing
day uiponl lhin, John Nvenit up te thu uitlu
bedroona. Mllinie wvas awahke, exuited wvith
the late sitting up1.

1I cani't go to sledaddy; illay £1 say
rny verseaai '

Yces,' said -John nehnclt
Se the littie thing sat uip iii bvd, put lier

bands together, and rpac
Now I lay nie domn te sleep,
I -ive uy seul1 te Cit to hkCC.p
Sleep I nloi, or vahu I ileyer,
I -ive illy seul te Christ for Lever.

And s0 the dlay had gene by, and Johni
hiad net been called.

lie teli Saah'sld ice lnext xnlornling, and
weont te Mr. Bliair, tellillg hium ail the cir-
cunlistances of the Voice alla its oecs.

' I tried to li% e right, ~iail the day, l'ut
l'in afraid I dlidni't Mnage it properly,
things turned out just 11ke other days.'

1 «eIl, itUs God's world wu live :11, înly
ilnan, 'we cau't change that. Wu've gAt to
ril en he barts, not the %vorl. .Gol lias
>et yon plan--, tasis: your %work to do, y011r
wife to tend, your tbjîdren to bring up,
your nciglîbours te lhelp. Doing ail that,
forgiving a, brother bis trCes.a;sso', alud
humbly caigpardtn for past sins, I
doni't sec wvhat butter preparation yoit could
nialie for denth.'

' Why, sir,' said Johin, snrprised, «'I
liighit live that way every day.'

'And se yen exîglt to d, a v.Blair.
And for this purpesýe I conceoite the Voice

iwas sont te, yen.
RedecînD thy nuisspcnit luoients past,
Ana lite cadi day as if thy last.

1l'11 try and do it, sir,' said Johin, humbly;
«'I thinli 1 soc it new. The Voice %vis sent
te rouse nme te, serve God botter. 1'm
thlanliful for it, and I'ma tiianihful te Goa
that hc's leaving nme a bit longer to Sarahi

a he children.'
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