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Bill' Purose.feimd without your Uiring yoursclf ta thlsBill's Purpose.tent?
(By Mrs. Henry Crewe 'But I do net intend ta look for anc.

Please Ged ho will get over 1t; mean'Whlle
T11 do it!' weshall go on as we can.'
The man who uttered these woras might 'And wbat la your present hobby?' quua-

have been seau skulking stealthily along tioned Colonel.Burns, as ha gazed arilingly
under a highi wall enclosn-asaiuiandr ahigi wll nelsing- a sPaciOus on the philanthropIe friand who, la bis opi-

kitchen-garden belonging ta a beautiful es- aio, good-natured man though hewas hlm-
tate on the bordera of Surrey. self, wcat tee far lu bis habit of scîf-denial

The hour was sunset. It was the brilliant fer the sakc of those wbese gratitude was

glow of a fine evening that brIghtened all often but akin-dccp fer ail be dld for thom.
around; the reddened sky was reflected in Squire Norelife laughcd a pleasant laugh.
flower and troc, giving them warmer tints 'My present hobby, as yen cail it, la build-
than usual. lng a labor home net far distant, à refuge

The leaves of the wood trees stirred gen- for tramps out of work.'
tly in the breeze as this man crept on, his 'Tramps!' eeboed bis friend la a sema-

eyes turned towards the handsome country wbat stera voica. 'They arc 0ften danger-
house, whose ancient gables carried the ivy eus fellows ta deal witb.'
of generations upon their surface, scanning 'Truc; but we must not ferget that they

every portion of it with careful and Inquir- have many tomptatiens that do not fali ta

ing gaze. the share et a man who need nlt seek bis
He was tall and powerfully 'built, with daily bread.'

limbs and muscles capable of work, that 'Their want of wàrk la freýuently of their

would have been the envy of many a man. owa naking.'
The face had once borne a frank and honest 'That I muat allew; but, it la aur duty,

expression, but now, alas, it was pale and and ougbt ta be our pleasure ta lend them a

emaciated. There was a wild look in his helping hand."

eyes that told of more than hunger and Scarcely had he concluded bis sentence

poverty. An observant eye could well read wbea the fading sunlight that still illumined
that bad habits and drink - that ourse of the read tbey tred waa Qbscured for an in-

England, as of mîany another nation-had start, and in anather moment Bil Saunders,
done i'ts terrible work upon Bill Saunders. wha bad just rounded a windîng in the path,

Presently the man reached an iron gate, staad face ta face with Squire Narcliffe. In

an entrance in the wall towards the back of bis confusion the man strove ta tura aside,

lhe mansion. Instinctively he drew back, but the brushwood around -rev bigh; thare

lest any one should catch sight of his ragged vas notbing fer it but ta make bis way as

garments. The next moment, however, best la conld.

perceiving that no one was in view, he press- Bath gentlemen eyed hlm closcly as be
ed forward, and furtively laid his band upon approached. His appearance wa3 net encou
the fastening; but it did not yield ta his raging. The sight of ther bad aroused still

pressure. The gate was securely -locked. deeper envy la bis hcart.
A dark look came into his eyes as they rest- 'Good evening, My friend,' said the squire

ed for an instant upon the peaceful beauty kindly; but ta this frîendly greoting no Fe

Lnd luxury evident before him. spoaze came la words.
I'lil do it!' he said once more, adding Only a mamentary glance cf fierceness

.a muttered cath, and feeling in his empty tram beneath bis sbaggy brows rested on

pockets. 'Why should a man like he, who tIs man wba visbed te be ba friand, as

does nothing, have a fine bouse and all he Bil strove ta brush past bim.on the narrow

can wish for,' he ejaculated aloud, 'whilst patbway. The squire stopped.

my wife and children are starving? Ha! 'You appear ta bo tîred, my man,' bc weat

and I am starving, too'-with a bitter laugh, on. 'la there anytbing I ean do ta help

'and haven't got a copper for gin. No, a yen?'
man can't starve, just under the walls of the Yet no answer came, only thc man stood

rich squire, too! He wouldn't care if the still, and his Isnd sank lower on bis breast.

likes of me died at his door'; .and with an- Annoyed at bis aullennees, and wandering

other aath he turned away into one e at bis friend's patience, Colonel Burnt bh-

wood-paths leading round the building, bis. tened on a fow stops la advancc.

heart full of wretchedness and godlessness. I will gladly belp yen if it la la my power
Almost et the same moment Squire Ner- ta do s0.'

cliffe descended the broad steps leading from What was tberc iù that vaice that im-

bis front door in the company of a friand, pollcd Bil suddcnly ta mise bis bad and

the two turnfing in the direction of the lflcet the ste2dy hindly gaze of Squire Nor-

wood opposite ta that which Bill Saunders oliffe? Could this lie the squire, lie askod

had followed. hirnacf, tIe man vhom-but a few minutes
'You have made many improvements in bcfore ha bad cursedl bis hart, speakig

te place since I saw you last, Norcliffe; the with se inuch intereý te a stranger, ta anc

gardens are looking more beautiful than sa dirty, sa ragged as hirmecf?'

ever.' 'Are yen the squire, air?' lie gasped.
'Ha! I am glad you think so. Yeu see, I I am.. Tell me-la twark yen arc la

try ta employ as many men as possible.' search et?'
'Just like you-alwas thinking o others, I have tried te get it,' hi replied, evasive-

never of yourself.' ly, 'bu-'
'Well, you know, Burns, we are but stew- 'Yen bave net aucceeded? Poor fellow!

ards here below of that which God bas given Have yen a vite and chîldrea?
us. 'Twas his will that my dear father I have. TIey are starving,' be burst ont,

should leave me wealth, and it is my duty 'starvingand se ar I,' ha added.

and my. greatest pleasure,' he added, hearti- 'You shaîl net starve, nor shah yen want

ly, 'to devote that wealth, * as well as my for vork, if yen ara tryxng for it n good

time, ta the succor of those who.are in less carnest. What la it yen can do?'

fortunate circumstances. 'I grieve te say,' I vas a gardener once, a head gardener,
ha went on, 'my head gardener, a perfect and a StR sadder look overspread the hag-

treasure of a man, hard-working, sober, gard face-'and lately I huve beeda laborer.'

honest, tasteful, bas fallen ill, and I have te 'oa! how came it that - But neyer

be temporary manager myself. I fear bis mid, you oaa tell me ail that seia othcr

illness may be a long one, se I -must find day,' ho continned, on neting the dcspairing

some one ta work under me for a time.' look on bis companien's face.
'Surely another bead gardener la te be I Nill give ywu wrk mysef, my head

gardener ls 111, and you shall take his place
for the time being, if you can give me a
satisfa'tory reference as to where you have
been.'

'I served the Vicar of Bramleigh for seven
years, sir.'

'What-my old college friend ! Thon I
will take you into my service at once, at
least, until such time as my man bas suffi-
ciently recovered to be able ta return ta me.
Are you willing?'

For an instant a flash of hope lighted up
the eyes that were fßxed in wondering in-
credulity upon his interlocutor's face, the
next, ha pressed his hands before them and
uttered a deep groan. Squire Norcliffe eyed
him In pitying silence. Suddenly Bill Saun-
ders raised bis head and stood erect before
his benefactor. Thore were tcrs in his eyes,
but the voice was steady that spoke his
thoughts.

'Sir,' he said, 'I am grateful - oh, how
grateful! - for your great kindness ta me,
but I cannot enter your service.'

The nquire looked up in astonishment.
'No, sir; if you knew all you would not

take me. God help me!' he continued, as
the prayer of former days when he was
young and happy, rushed into his mind.

'I should take you. Tell me all; make a
clcan breast of it as we walk towards the
bouse. It is food and rest that you need,.my
poor fellow.'

The squire moved forward, motioning ta
his companion te follow.

Colonel Burns was far out of sight, and
there, beneath the shadowing clm trees that
stretched their branches over him as if for
protection in the growing .twilight, Bill told
his tale, with none save God to witness his
repentant confession.

It was a tale of former happiness, with. a
loving wife and'rosy, sturdy children; a hap-
piness destroyed by himself, as, drifting into
bad companionship, he had gradually becorne
a drunkard. loosened hi-s home tics, nzglect-
ed his little ones and their mother. Ile toid
how, after weeks and months of warning,
the squire's friend had been at length oblig-
od te discharge him; how lie had from time
ta time been taken on as a laborer, but
everywhere been sent away as a result of
his drunken habits. . Sinking lower and
lower the family had gradually parted with
all their once comfortable little possessions,
until, reduced to starvation, wife and chil-
dren bad been tak3n into the workhouse,
whilst he bimelf had become a wandering
beggar.'My man' - and Squire Norcliffe laid his
hand upon his shoulder-'I am still ready
ta take you into my employment for your
own, your wife's, and your children's sake,
God will help you, if you ask him.'

A look of intense gratitude gleamed in the
miserable man's eyes.

'Sir,' he said, 'I have something more ta
tell; something that will make you send me
from you for ever, and then-'

Once more a flash of surprise was visible
in Squire Norcliffe's countenance.

'Do you know, sir, what purpose was ln
my heart this evening?'-and bis check grew
ashy pale as he asked the question.

'I have net the slightest idea.'
'I came here, sir, ta rab you, the rich

squire, of whom I had heard talk!'
His companion started, yet gazed upon him

with deepest interost and sympathy.
'Yes, I came ta rab this house'-looking up

at the peaceful spot with moistening eyes as
lie spoke. 'I was biding my time till night
should come ta find my way inside. It was
for this I was waiting in the wood when I
came upon you two gentlemen. 'Oh,' - he
groaned aloud - 'what will become of me?'

The squire did not speak, his pity and
omotion were too great for words.

'Can you forgive me, sir?' broke out the


