
i 5~ UNCLE TOXiI CAIN.

"9And I read to hinà in my Bible; and lie- explains wliat it
ineans, you know2"
. lTom. is n'ta.bail band, noiv, at explaining Seripture, 1 dure

sware,") said St. Clare. "9Tom has a naturel genius for religion.
1 ivanted the horses out early, this morning, and I stole ýup tc,
ToI cubieulum there, over the stables, and there 1 heard him
holding a meeting by himself; and, in fact, 1 have n't heard any-
thing quite sosavory as Tome's prayer, this isome time. He put
in for me, with a zeal that was quite.apostolie."

IlPerhaps lie guessed you were listening. I've heard of that
trick bet'qre."

clIl ha did, he wns n't very politie; for lie gave the Lord lus
opinion of me, pretty freely. Tom seemied, to thinki there wvas
decided ' y room for improvement in, me, and seemed very earnest
that I.shouîd be converted."'

"1 hope you'Il lay it to h.eart,"i said Miss Ophelia.
"Isuppose you are muchý,of the same opinion," said St, CIare.

"&Wel, vwe shail see,-shan't wve, Eva?" * *

On one of these occasions, Eýva said, ccWhere do yoil sup-
pose new Jerusa.lern is, UnJa Tom?"l

"O4 , up in the clouds, Miss .Eva.'
ccThen 1 think 1 see it," said Eva. "-Look in. those clouds!

-they look like great gates of peari ; atnd you oan see beyond
them-far, far off-it's al.gold. Tom, sing about c spirits bright.

TÈom sungthe words of a- ell-knowvn Methodist hymul,
tsI sce a band of spirite brigbt,

That teste the glanies there;
They ail are robed in'ýpotlcss vut.

cclincle Tom, I've seen tkem , said Eva.
Tom lxad no doubt of it at ail ; it did not surprise hirm in the

least. If Eva had told hirm she had been to heaven, lie wvould
have thought it entirely probable.

£cThey come to me sometimes in my sleep, those spiits ;" and
Eva's eyes grew dreamny, and she hummed, in a low voice,

'They are ail robed in spotless white,

And conquering palmes they b?-ar."-

i"Uncéle Tom," said Eva, ccI'm- going th are."
"Where%.Iiss Eva VI
The child rose, and pointed lier little hand to the sky ;the' glow

or everfiug lit har èèlden hàir and flushed cheek with" a kind of
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