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The King {scoming ! All the road o F
With.hranchesof palm i strewed ; .
The mu'titudes are througing fast

To rea Him ad Fa rideth past.

Thay 1nok for.pemp and soverelgnty,
Purple and goid snd srown {0 gee,

They bring the alck, the helt, tha dumb.
Thoe Klug 1s coming 1 Let Him come !

The Ohrlst ircoming ! Coarsely dressed,
With aandaled feer. and fisher's vost, |
His staed, the lowly ake’ foal,
His crown, the viewless rureole ;
~No &word, no «eal,:no royal cloak
Twalva t1- ed and dualy wor k!ng-(’olk
Malwa of Hig gourt the tnle and sum.
The Christ {8 coming! Let Him come!

The King {g coming ! Every(fem- ,

He gomad ot hearts that bold Him dear,
Borne as on that hy-gone dny

With palm-bougha strowed along His way,
No longor alad [n lowly gulss,

But Klneg of kinga to falthful eyes.

ro every heart that efvos Him room

Tho Lard of Lova vaouchkales ta come.

The Christ is coming ! Heart of mine,
What fitting glft, of love the gign,

Faut thou to lay as offering

Upon the pathway.of the King ?

No palm brauch hast thou? Nothlngmeet ?
Then'la}r thysell brfore His fvet.

Hissmiles can make thy dryness bloom,
The Christ s comatng! Let Him come!

—In (I.’cjmz'dent.

TWO FRIENDS.

Caarrer 11.—CoNOLUDED,

Mr, Lacy, in spite of his protest, brought a
bountiful supply of presonts to Reggie.

“You are more lavish than I should have
been,” snid his wife. “I shall not give them
all at once, or he will be too overpowered to be
able to enjoy thom.”

“Do you think you should give him any
until things are cleared up ?” asked Mr. Lacy:

«T think that bygones should be bygones, at
least ot first. IFI can only win his confidence,
he may tell me about it all, I feel suve there
is some simplo explanation.”

“Don’t. be too sure, or you will be the more
disappointed to find yourself wrong. I am
afraid you have a difficuit task before you. I
really try’to “forget -it; for I canunot bear to
think of our little Reggie as sulky, and worst
of all, untrathful.”

“Don't think of it, dear, -Just let us hope.-
I know I Lave often heard children'called sulky
who were only shy and neérvous, And the
snmo roason makes-thom sometimes seem un-
teuthful. They sre surprised ahd  commit
thomselvesin a hurry, and thén it is so hdrd to
go back again T oo o

“In ghort you avo

determined to believe the
wAnd, Arthur, I ‘very ofton think it is the
fault of grown people. They do deceive chil-
dren, und the children see through it, and then
they dective in their turn; of try to.deso. I
am inclinad to think: thut moral qualities are
infectious,” - : I
~ “Woll, as I have said -before, you will have
time to try your theories of education by your.
gelf.” ' :
' And then we will try them together,” said
Mys, Laoy. : :
Mr. and Mrs. Lacy bad talked a good desl
also as to what her plaus should be on arriving
in Bngland. She had determined to telegraph
from Bgypt to Miss, Bverson in order that she
might not be taken by surprise.. She would
go down at onoe to Weikthampton, and remain
--a few days if she wore entitled to do o, but
~ would in. any oade tilke Reggie with-hov, It
would have boen of courso impossible for two'
different systoms of éducation to be carried on
gatisfactorily at once. And Mrs, Laoy feit that
" it would not:be fair upon Miss Everson to see

her own pians changed under her ownroof.)

Sho was 'most unxious to do i\lj&til}ﬁ {0 what she

knew thit it was not fair to;udge ilh;teﬁﬁibﬁéljbj?‘

‘| results. . . .

The simplest plan seemed fo be to blame
herself. To think that she ought sooner to
have found out that whatever Miss Everson's
good qualities might be, they did not fit her
for taking care of so young & child. And yet

"{bere 2gain came in the question, what could
!she have done? Ought she to have gone home

sooner and tried to find out for herseif 7

Thinking did not clear up matters very
much, and in any case it was certainly useless
vow, a8 Mr, Lacy said, when she propounded
gome of her difficulties to him.

“If you set about worrying yourself in this
style, I shall put a stop to your going, Lily. I
hope that going home will do you good. It
ought to do the boy good if he is worth any-
thing. Bat if you fret yourself ill, you will put
an end to the possibility of your being of any
use. Do think of that. There is a final acold-
ing for you.” .

Only a few hours more and the farewells had
been said. Mr, Lacy went back to the house,
whose home-like charm seemed to have gomse
with its mistress. His wife pursued hor voy-
age among s erowd of people, some acquaint-
ances, but mostly strangers, in the strange
public-private life of a P. &O. steamer. The
weather was fine, and she was & good sailor,
but the days seemed very long, and she counted
them almost as eagerly as a schoolboy does
when the holidays are near at hand. Ounly she
begau, as some schoolboys also do, from the
very beginning of her term.

Craprer III.

Reggie's wanderings beyond the garden had
remained for some time undiscovered and
unsuspected. No harm came of them, beyound
a little extra dust on his clothes and mud on
his boots, and now and then a rent, which
made Hannah wonder in loud tones over his ca-
pacity for getling into mischicf. He had got
together a collection of treasures, which not
even Sam could think highly valuable. Bnf as
his potting shed was not & marvel of tidiness,
he gave the boy a corner in which to keep his
things, to save them from the fire, which would
have beon their destiny if Hannah had pounced
upon them.

The child never ventured to stray to any dis-
tance, not even though the lawe a short way
off reached s common, the wide expanse of
which was most tempting. Reggie went a little
way on it, far enongh to make experiments in
the gathering of gorse. Theresult that he got
more thorns in his fingers than branches of
flowers in his hands, But even there Sam's
whistle sounded faint. To go out *of hearing

and that he knew would be fatal to all his
pleasures. So he contented himself, as best he
could, with looking; wondering what was hid-
den among the slopes, what strange creatures
lay in the pools that he saw shining in the
sunlight, and counting the sails of the wind-
mills that stood like sentinel gisuts upon the
horizon. '

One day as he was straining his eyes to make
out some distant objeot,’ a voice beside him be-
gan, “I say,” . -

It was very different from any voice with
which he was familiar, but nevertheless Reggie
started guiltily, and scarcely dared to turn his
head. When he did, what he suw was by no
menns terrifying. A boy about half a head
taller than himself, and probably a year or two
older. He had a mop of dark curly hair, bright
dark eyes, and showed good white teeth when
he smiled. His dress consisted of a jacket
much too large for him, and trousers much too
short, Both wanted a good deal of mending,
and looked as if they had wanted it for some

felt must have been Miss Everson's conscien-
tious desire fo do well for tho child. It wasa;
little difficuit; as she:could not help feeling that

ihe result was not sutisfactory, And yet she!

time, His bare feet were thrust, the one into
& boot, and the other into ‘& shoe, and he had
10 hat nor cap of any sort, -

Reggie stood and stared at him for a moment,

of it would be to run too much risk of discovery, | ¥

he had never come near the figare of that sort
before, and did not quite know what he felt.
Then suddenly he remembered ‘ his manners,”
and said, very politely, “How do you do?”

.:He put out his hands as he spoke, but his
new acquaintance did not seem to notice it, a8
he stood with both his own thrast in his pock-
ets. '

“T seed you often,” bhe began, after a mo-
ment's silence, * you lives up there,” he jerked
his head back in the direction of Miss Everson’s
bouse. ‘“ And Isees you come out and poking
about here. And I sy, would you like this ?”

He withdrew his right hand from his pocket,
and held out a youag rabbit, .

Reggie's eyes sparkled with admiration and
delight. )

“0Oh, I should like it,” he exclaimed. His
face fell directly however, and he added, but it's
no use, I mighto’t keep it.”

“Wouldn't she let you?" askod the boy,
again jerking his head backward, as if to point
oat Miss Everson,

“No, ob no!" answered Reggie, his eyes
growing round with astopishment atsucha
suggestion. ‘ You don't know her?” he added
anxiously. “ You won't tell her you saw me
out here?"

The boy laughed so merrily at the idea, that
Reggie could not help laughing for company. .

Y don’t look much like as if I was & friend
of hers,do I?" he asked, cutting a caperin
which he shook off the boot which was & good
deal larger than the shoe.

“Tt ig such a dear little thing,” said Reggie,
1 wish I could bave it, but it's no nse asking
Sam to let me. He says rabbils are nasty
mischievous things. -

“Well, it may go then,” said the boy, and
sniting the action to the word, he set down
the little creatare, which scampered off and
was out of sight before Reggie could ask if
he mightn't stroke it first. :

“T eaught it a purpore for you, I did. And
it's not big enough to be worth killing. Would
you like this, then ?”

It was a8 good as a conjurer, for he pulled
his hand out of his other pocket, and displayed
a hedgehog curled np into a prickly ball.

Roggie looked at it with intense interest. It
would certainly not be &0 nice to narse and
stroko as a rabbit, Bat he had never seen one
8o near before, and he had never heard Sam
express any opinion against hedgehogs.

“Cooks like them, they eat black beetles,
Geardners likes them, they eat snails,” said his
new acquaintance.

#Q, do they ?” eaid Reggie. * Ther perhaps
Sam would let me have it ? Could it live in the
potting-shed, becaunse I musr't take it indoors
ou know ?"

The boy laughed.

“ Tt ain't been used to living in 2 house like
yours, bless you. It'll get away, perhaps,
But there, take it if you like,”

Reggie held out his hands in rather & hesit-
ating manner, but then came the question what
to do with it, His pockets were constructed so
as to make the putting anything into them as
difficult as possible; they were out of the ques-
tion.

# Pig it in your ’ankercher,” was the next
ruggestion. Butthehandkerchief proved much
too small to tie over the back of the hedgehog,
which, moreover, tried to take affuirs into its
own hands, or feet, by walking off in the midst
of the ettempt. This desire was, however,
frustrated by its being speedily re-consigned to
the bigger boy’s pocket.

“T'll bring it down te your garden door for
you, if you like,” he suggested.

* Oh, yes, do,” said Reggie, “ and I'll run in
and get Sam’s handkerchief or sometbing.

Only we must go directly. There'll be no time
If T wait till he whistles.” =~ .7 - .
“ Come along,” said the other,

aﬂd they
walked along the lano side by side. :

{To be continued.)



