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tunigbt 1 And he was s0 bappy, al
ucn ciofla of the fact that in the last
f~ ase bsmther had grown rapidly

worse.
."$Dicki!" csiled a voice from the bed,

and the next moment the boy was in
bis mother's arims.

Then it wiLs that the truth fiashed
acros Dick's mind. He gave one gsie
into tbe face of kary Barton, aid
the answer bie read there was sufficient.
Hée spoke no word, uttered no cry-
only grew very white, aid then, after
an interval, bis mother once more open-
ed. ber eyes aid be crept to ber arms
witb bis buîcb of Easter liles.

Easter morniîg bad dawîed, aid Mrs.
Travers slept. Dick kîcît on the floor
in front of the small fire, witb bis
head buried in Mary Barton's lap, while

, conclusive sobs shook bis whole frame.
"4Oh, Mary, my promise-I must keep

my promise!," he sobbed. "The Rector
trusted me, aid I bave spent the money.
I shahl be away ail thé morning, and
moter-"But lhe could noV finish.

"Dinna greet sae sain, laddie!" Mary
aîswered, lapsing into ber owî nativ(
tongue.

"The Rect-- is a guid man-ye mnust
just tell bim ail, and we will soon be
able to give bihi back the two dollars;
but indeed, laddie, ye must noV leave
youn mither!"1

But Pick still sobbed.
"Tbere is no oie else to' sing the eolo,

aid I promised so faithfully to be thére.
Oh, I must go, it is nearly tén o'clock
now! If mother would oîly waké bc-
fore I go! "

But the quiet siéeper did noV stin, and
Dick rose o bis feet.

"Perhaps shé will sleep until I corne
back-or-.-or-May-do you< tink-
xight she-" -

But Dick coula noV ask the question,
aid Mary shook bier bead.

"Ay, bairnie, she might pass away so
-but laddie, laddie, must ye go?1"

Dick was almost past speakiîg now;
hie hung over thé stili forma of bis
mother, searcely daring Vo kiss tbe pale
cheék.

"If she wakes tellllber I kept my
promise-shé would wisb it-she taughl
me so " lhe said, aid, taking thé white
Easter liles out of thé water they
stood in, Dick laid them out on tbe pil-
low beside the sil whitér face and
gently kissing the marblé brow, stolE
across the noom to be pressed once
more in Mary's arms before lie burriet
off to St. Luke's.

The Réctor had waited five minute,
for thé appearance of the boy, and wa
just about Vo leave the vestny, paince
and disappointcd st thé breach of trust
wheî the door was fiung open aid ic]e
nushed in, breatbless.

Théré was no timé for any questions
but the R1-tor bimself belpéd the ho;
to don a eassock and cdean white sur
plice.

"4My boy, ý' m glad I trusted you!" hb.whispered.

At the words Dick's eyes swam ii
téars as lie hougt of the price he wa
paying for that trust.

Thien the long lune of wbite-rohcd fig
ures filed into the church. Pick wa
given a seat right opposite Vo the'Rec
tor's desk. Herr Lutz looked aroun,
anxiously, satisfied imself tbat th
boy was there, a-id after a series of nod
aid smiles turncd again to bis ongai
while Dick, after oie glaîce down th
beautifully.decorated weli-filled chunel
turned bis lîead aid fixed bis eyes on th
taîl vases, filled withi beautiful East(
lilies.

Hie listened as in a dream Vo ti
pealing notes of the organ, aid VI
voices of the choristers, but lie ook Y
part in tbéir joyful song, aid thé ý-2cV
Wondered at thé look of trouble i t
beautifil eyes.

Herr Lutz listened in vain for h
voice, and noV ii the boy next hi
Whispered. "Why don't you sing ?" d
Pick recollect w-at hie had corne
aid the blood rushed to 'bis face.

Silng! Howv could be sing that joyf
hynin mlien his mothér lay dyiig-pe
haps dead? He lasped bis hian,
convlsively. But Dick was honorable
the eore. He was paid Vo sing, and
WOUijl.tbough Vbe effort weillnij
elokel hirn, He threw his head, ai
hv a great effort of will joiîed ini t
bea'utifu1 words.

1

The service was over. Dick bad
tbrown off bis surplcéand rusbed away
before the Réctor could speak Vo bim.

"I must follow bim 1 " he said, aid hm-
nîediately set off after the boy.

Hé saw nothiig of im, however, atnd
somé timé elapsed béfoné, by dunt cf
careful quéstioning, he found Pilgnim's
Alley.

Meaîwbile Pick bad rushéd home,
had climbed thé narrow stair, aid stood
breathiessanad rembig outside thé
doon. No sound camé from withiî, and,
gently lifting the latch, hé wît i.

Mary Baton was standing heside thé
bcd witb folded bands, aid Dick knéw,
thé truth befor e e reacbed ber side.
Hie icither spoké nor movéd, bût stood
aid lookéd dowî at thé calm, still face,
beautiful with its look of perfect péacé
anid rest, a sweet smile curving thé pale
lips.

Mary bïoké thé silence.
"Ay, bairnie, div ye ken how happy

she is nov ?. What a smilé! Ay, lad-
die, laddié, wbat a joyful Easter Day
for ber; aid, laddie, alrnost tbe last
Vhing shé said was "Tell my boy how
glad I arn that hé was able Vo kéep bis
promise!1" My bainnié, what a
happy Easter Day f-r ber!" sbé ne-
peated.

At thé words ail Dick's unsélfish ten-
der love shone ii lus face.

"Mary," said hé, "I will hé happy hé-
cause shé is so happy !"-aid, taking the
Eastér liliés, hé presséd bis lips Vo-
their white, waxc n pétaIs beforé hé laid!
themn on bis rnotber's bréast; thén,
gently kissing thé marbie cbéék, hé
stolé softly from thé room.

Thé Rector sparéd no pains in ifinding
oit thé history of littlé Pick. Hé
learnt that Mrs. Travers had beén dis-
owned by ail ber relatives wbén she
marniéd Pick's iather, a poor subal-
trni in the armv, wbo Lad died wbéî
Pick was seven yéars old, ani shé bad
bravcly strîggled on alone, maintaining
herséif aid ber boy by ber néedie.

Thé Récton took Pick home Vo live
with hîim, and thé boy unconsecously
took thé place of bis own littlé son, wbo
had died years ago. Soon aften, Mary.
Vo Dick's gréat joy, was installed at the
rectory as bousekéépen.

Now thé Chureb of St. Luke is
famed fan and nean for thé wondérfuu
voice of oie of its choisters, and Sun-
day after Sunday thé old aislés ring
with the pure tbnilling notés of "Thé
Angel Chorister" as Hemr Lutz calîs
bi$ brilliant, promisiflg pupil.

,lis marvellous voice, trembling. sligbt-
iy at Arst, soon rose above the others,
startling ail 'wbo listened. Almost un-
consciously hie slipped from the low
notes to the octave above, leading ail the
other voices with piercing and distinc-
tive clearness.

Hlerr Lutz almost forgot to play.
'A born singer-a born singer!" hé

was murmuring to himseif and the. Rec-
tor listened and wondered until the
sweet, pure notes ceased and Dick was
kneelig-a wite-robed figure, his face
hidden in bis hande.

He saw not the others ise, lhe hoard
not the sound of tbe organ, lie stili
knelt, bis face hidden, until. a gentle
toucb aroused him, as the Rector bent
over him.

"My boy-the solo-can you sing it ?"
Dick rose and mechanically took the

sheet of music held out to him. Tbe
choristers were beginning, but Dick
necded no music; hie laid. the sbeet
down and listened for his key-iote.

It came, the choristers ceased, and
Diek took up the strain. His voice
did not falter, but rang out so sweet aid
lear as to bold his hearers speli-

bound; he sang as if inspired. The
notes rose and feu 'tith a marvellous
intensity of feeling, and the people beld
their breath to ?isten. Dick 'for one
bief moment seemed Vo have forgotten
bis sorrow, seemed to be drifting away
fromt earth aid joining the white-robed
choir above.

Echoing Up i the vaulted roof his
voice rose, ringing through the aisies,
and seeming Vo bear its message of peace
aid goodwill straxght to the gates of
Heaven; ana surely the angels were
rejoicing, for as hoe sang weary faces
brigbtened, the careless heart was
touched, and the bard one softeîed. Sociequal quaity at such raàoble *io
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