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TIIE LAST LEAF.

Sonie years ago, at one of the Irish Churcli Mission Sclîools,
a othe child of very poor parents, 'vas eiîrollcd in a

cl3 or Scriptnre mailing. le wvas quiclc, intelligent, andI fu1l of lieart , but out of so wretcbed a home hiad hie beca
brougrht, ati go tliiclz the gloomn of ignorance with whiehi

jhis carlier years were presscd doivi, that it ivas a work of
no sinall toil, at first, to teacl ini the beauty and clin of
God's divine 1Word. ffowcvcr, liglit by degrces fell on tAie
opoiýnug thouglits of the little seholar. Ilis parents were Ro-
man Catholics, ami to thec i B 1ible wvas a sea lcdvolnnîle;
but to hlmii, as lie slovly dranlk in the trnith, and thirsted
the more tue more hie drank,) the Bible begani to unfold very
a;tranige and lieavcnly lore. In quiet places, under the simade
of ovcrhanging tree3, wvas lie sec n apart froni his play-felloivs,
stooping his sunburnit brow wî cr the Scri,,tuire page, gleanis
of lighit passing to and fro over tAie liaif ragged foria and
tAie thîn cager face, as lie stooped and read. Su, day by day,
a gentle tliouightftulncss grcwv over features th.ît to a stran-
ger's eye at frst mnighit seem rude and wvild. Noblcncess of
love liad been kindled i the puer boy's lieart. Touclîing
tlic fotat.iius of ail tLuth and love iu Christ, tliere brcatlîed
into hlm, frum ili .3simple Bible, thouiglits to %whiclî liecouldr
flot give a namne, but tliat filled Maii wN ith a quiet and lowly
bapîuiness, wvroughit suftncss iito lus voice and 'stcp, raisý-d
tme wondcr of lis parents oftcn, as lie clothied thecm in words
they liad neyer licard fromn eliild's 1:-)s before, and, wlien lie
was alie iii dIcci, rctreats aniuiig tli- bis and glens, tauiglit
hlm hiow to pray. God's Word was blis hiourly fnienld-lîe
talked to its pages-it shomie on hima iitli a faice of love-
it exclianged its hioly tiionglits witli lis-tvsîlad
beneatli is pillow whcn lie slept-it ivas treasured in a
little prueket ilcar lis hecart w lieni lic ivcnt oiit to ]lis ditily
toil-it seemied to wluisper its verses to hlmi wvherever lie
turned luis step-wlien lic opcned its boards to read, it n~as
to lîim likie opening the door of a temple, into wliicli, enter-
ing, lie met Jesus ili stili corrmuiion-and lu lus heart. the
Bible was so dear, thiat all6lits glorluuis secrets secmed
hîddea there, hil that little beating world, for ever. So flic
grace of Gtd's Word became the life of lus life.

Tinie wvcnt on, and the littIe sehiolar grew up towards
inanliood. RiL parents hiad îneanm hile ditd, anîd, alune, liî,
wvas forced te go out te seek bis fortunes iii tlîe world. By


