
12~Tite illcilI(ster Uiniversity .lionthly. [D.

con Sinily iimxniediately crossed the rooin and spoke to the invalid -
"«WelI, M arlia, how~ do 3'oî feel to- day ?' At thie first sound of
Mie clicery voice, tie sick grirl's pale face lighlted up, and. shie
stretchied out lier biand e-ager1y to the visitor. "I have liad one
of niy bad spelis to-da-,y, but I ani better now, thiank you." E~ or
eyes fell on the second visitor, and deacon Sinily said, 1'Martbia,
this is deacon MeDonald ; you rernemiber irin, don't you ? »" 0O
yes, v'ery wefl,> and withi one of bier brighyltest smilies, shie hield
out lier liand to the deacon. -Twas -a flîju whîite biand, and sorne-
how as Iiis large hiand closed upon iL, a str. nue feelingr carne over
liiiin. fleacon McDonald liad a iwarm corner in luis heart, and

thiat ae-faccd, gentle sufferer seenicd to reacli it by the sliortest
way. Tue last tinue lie liadl seen lier slie %vis a rosy, roniiping(
girl> and now upon lier pale face tiiere wvas plainly written the
.sufferingcrs of the years grone by. Soiinetbiing lik-e reinorse, too,
iiiiîglcd in luis thioughits. H1e hiad donc nothing during ail thiese

ycars to hc]lp lier to bear lier lueavy burden. le stood quietly
by while l)eacon Sinily spok,-e to lier comnforting and tender
words. H1e sawv lier eyes rg lite t the siglit of thie ripe golden
pears wvhielh the deacon liad broughit lier, and all thuis time feel-
ings w~hi cli long luad slunîbered in Caleb McDoniald's hieart, awokze
anid swelled anîd surge cl n is breast. Hee had a, sister once> wvho
died long, long acgo; faded a>way day by day until she becanie
too frail and beautiful for e .rthi, andl took lier flighîit for the
regionis of bliss. 'Twas longç since lie liad thiouglit of lier, but
nowv iîmory was fresh. and vivid. :%As lie followed deaconi Sinily
frorn the sick grirl's roomz, lie brushied sonîiet.bingr like -I tear froin
bis chcek, ad inwardly deterinined that one of the boxes of
peaches inIiis cellar sliould Iiiid its way to thue invalid on the
înorro1*v.

Thle avenue, once opened to the deacon's hceart, was not
quickly closed. A visit to Widow 'Martinu determned hlmii to
send lier a Joad o? wood. As lie followed deacoxi Siiîily froin one
scene of sufferingi to another, anud marked thie glowv of suxîshirue
this pood rna.ni's presence cast over the nîost disnial scenes, an
entlîusiasin began to kindle inIihis bre-ast. The tiîîy spark o£
Cluristianity, whiicli biad beeui alniost sniothered by worldliness,

no,, bgn to brighiten int-o a ruddy blaze; the, slirnberer '%,,
awakening.
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