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hterself. That was nioking a promise ; and il
1 don't try I &halli break it, and that would
ho very wrong. Besides, he might comne;
and thon he would learn how to be good, and
how to go to heaven, aný 1 dou't beliove ha
knows anythir.g about it now. Oh, yos, l'il
ask him to come."

It was not long before abe bad au oppor-
tunity. The next day as sho was rottiraing
from sahool, she saw Tomn at a littlo distance,
walking alowly along. Hoe did net sea her
fili sho was justup tehim. ",Toxi," sle said
vith a trembling voico and a bating heart,
"wea't you go te the Sunday Sceol with me

aext Sunday P"

In utter amazoment, ho gazed et ber for a
minute without speeking ; then he seid slow-
ly, IlGo to the Sunday Scbool ! Why, what
in the world shahl 1 go there for?"

'rsking courage from bis mannor, Mary
ventured te look up et him, and said earnest-
ly, "lOh, Tom, don't yen vant te go to hea-
-ton P'

Il VehI," said Tom, "1,suppose 1 do ; going
te the Sunday School wou't take me te hea-
yen, wilh it ?"1

IlNào," said M.%ary, heisitatingly ; "lbut, Tom,
wbeu 1 fir6t went there, 1 koard t hem sînging
'I1 want to ho an angel ;' snd they " ang it se
boautifuhly, it made me feel as if 1 wantod to
be an &ngel tee. Tom, if you would only
corne P"

She had scarcely finisbod, wbon Tom wahk-
ed abruptly past ber; end, a minute efcor,
sue heard him wbi8tling as ho wa!ked down
the street. Poor little Mary ! she was sa
disappointed that the tears would come ; and,,
s she was wiping there awray, tshe heard s
hasty feotstep behind ber, and, in an instant,
Tom stood before bar again, "Mý%ary," ho
seul, "1are you cr3'ing because I won't go ta
the Sunay &chool P"

She lookPd et bitn surprisoci, sud a hittie
atertled, aud then said earnestly,"I Oh, Tom
won't Yeu Come '

"9Mary-," he replied, ycu are the only one
that ever cared enough about me to cry for
mne. You need flot cry any more;11 go
with you uext Suuday,"-

Tom went, and after that bis seat wa nover
%ecant. Ho did 1?aratho way teheaven, and
walked in it ; aud the hast 1 hoard of hies was
that ho ad teken i8hife ii bis baud, sud
gono te preach te the heathen"I the unsearcli-
aWhe riches of Christ."

1 know nlot wbere ha may bo now. I kuow
not wihether, in a distant ]aud, be yet st-ands
up in bis Master' naine, aud proclaims,
" Came, wboseeor will ;"1 or wvhether, Il bey.
ing fought thse goed fight and finîshed his
eourser," be bas enter cd bis everl&sting raiL;
b~ut 1 amn sure that, wbaa the trumpet shail

sound, and s9a and ]and give up tbeir àead,
orne 'who rnight have risen to ehame and con-
tetnpt, shail -wake te glory and ever!a8ting
lite. I know not what becarne of littie Mar,
,nhether she is strugglitig in poçerty end
lonelineBs, or i? surroonded by riches and
honora, or whethor she ba.s aiready fallen
asleep; but I arn sure thet in the lest day,
wh,ýn the crown of life i% placed upon her
brow. one gem, surpassing ai earth's brigb%.-
est jewels, shall shine in it for ever u~nd ever.

Wc'tJd you nlot like to win such a gem for
the trown which the Judge shalfgive youP

Rosl Corage.

Boys and girls, as well as maen àndwomnen,
are apt somnetirnes ta mistake prudence for
cowardice, anid )-et no two qualitios cen la@
more unlike.

IlPooh!"1 said aý rough boy once to bie more
gentie cousin : I do believe, Tohn, you'ré
afraid te go near that herse just; becaua&e be
isu't tie&."

IlThere is no iieed of my go¶ng near 'birn,
Stephen," was the reply ; "1and there is dan-
ger of h~s kicking any one wbo teases hin.*'

Ha 1 ha!t" shouted Stephen, Ilyou're a
bravey, now, ein'r youP The ides of being
afiaid of a horse 1" and wit h a tauating look
at John, the foolisb boy walked up to thLe
grazing animal end peked hiri with s *Rtick.
The horse gave an ùneasy etart, but continu-
ed pulling et the grass.

IlSee here!' éecIsimed Stephèn, growin.t
bolder, " if you'h1 promise not ta feint, l'Il
present you with a hock of his mail in e mi.nute."

John didu't feint> but Stephen did-, for, aà
ho stealthily approeched the horse in the rear,
the animal bounded away, performing a fleur-
îsh with bis hoofs thet leid his tormenter
senseless in the dust. John tried herd to reý-
store Stephea to consciousness. ie loosened
bis clothing, rubbed bis hends eand W4et snd
bringing water in bis cap frorn the pool neer
by, splasbed it upon the boy's white fate,.but
ail in vain : there was no sign of hife. The
nearest bouse was their own home, end a
quarter of a mile distanvt. Johà felz, that ýnot
a moment was to a e st He epproached the
now quiet horse, aud, leaping upon him, rode
swiftly, without seddle or bridie, to bis ùzïele's
bouse for belp.

When, sfter a long ilinecst, Stephoa recor-
ercdý bo was a wiser boy, and told biseousia
that he really believed that the horse hsd
rnanaged t0 kitk a littie 'cornmoti amuse into
him.

Il Vhat a dùince 1 mn bave beau, John,'*
he added, ilte faricy you were rfraid of thut
bors."


