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the plew, And ofe Himthy pa od into uclly o,'> said Uncle James with a, tionlarlypeaoceful and cool and pleasant had not th liighiotsfrxt id q I)
the preome ol Ji.m wh"No b toucî ouldr iy Wof wandered in and out ainong the man's rrand, but When wr f
oleanneýth (mmxu Al Aï. "Nu. Jming, oouldn't think of thik troe , continua ly finding new stoup over sonothing at the ao ,t' tii,

WAenorlaing, but noxL kýtndîky, beautibrn and cîuiositicg. tret%, werotieud for bke fiait tieq lt
Enitting se to it that we have h.akfaet in It was a v.ry thick re d, annoticed fo th>e Wa rOR&NDA t in lier eay chair, time anyway. One would think we we liad gan verhat hckood a long ay, rgdlar haped mlmuod thKnittin a stocking for haby May; we perfect heathenu, t e tting C'haxrlny aoi "We muet ho noarly out hp o aIr, ani t tih rille the, ON

iliping tte ftit-CUA with lovào , a up from the table et zià tium of day2' ta the road by thistin; to 1 darkou twrnoi, hia faon to seta tR.
fntting &rd dreaxnIng the tiîue awai- «t'olo T gnose Vil drivo avor and ncetin' hou8él' ctn't. ho fier from 'wr." <Wy, ilta lince , "uî'

Thinking of other little feet, W ll, t g es i d v e o e n a- tinn' bvt tun h f a r towtd us.Cold and silent, at rest so long take graudma to meeting: ahe's gener- " Darkey moe ,arn fr,' wr ad yoingAnd auhMe dreara of tha ld tM s s1lyready and waitingtego,"jid Unle liartwa Ird nkd. '0 jue g rod laced tan.

Uer bout runs ovur lu id uple song - Jamie gu o l et thai iaor. IlWatt ta where tho darkoydt om e W iirting '"Goed wIorzing, u»Ole PAfJ'n 9 [Narrow, and widuo, and alip, and bind go, A da " asked Charley of me. evory Sunda ," maid Mâgi. ITere net kod molat *U pa irting igou
Swift ad ilet the needles run ; ' "Are you going, Maggie 1" I nkedi tl ty h, a g a may of Them nas kned y iamre. id mcillld rot

Hands are wlling and hoart is kind; inmy turn of Cousin M *gie. &round e , yon kow, and topy f ed ha" conte ta dittrb t-yoir srihoe
HBut workcra r bard t ili " Guess not, it's toc hot," vas the part of the wooda for a buring ylAte, -af Wo à" tlioliiteur --ouri a

Baby a tlsng 4gun 1 reply; thon, with a light Jaugh, he didn't they, Charley 1 " , --af we h ad thought Sch a thiGrand na d am o hgladn prj ,g ay nd ed, Ill wait tIl nrxt Sunday, and i o lh o ay " aniwfroi (harlny. ncle l>ele, ater peeringintoyyarry

years andi ycarui Mdi yesan &go, go with nma," 
49 hore are tlîey nowl"I I aakcd. face. "Do nicetini' houso 1'i-î, we

When lier hair wus gold, Row 8o thin and ilBut narncbody aîîght ta vo,op Bai(.! "O most cf the alider onùs lire dead, any nie', cllît by oie Pete."jAndrjfaded cheeks wore a rosy glow . lli, y itor, who wa visitii d a gord mny of tle youngr one, n ty yo don't nocan ta w4y yot
An teobi o int fa.yard gate, ' me at Our uncle's." have mnoved away, and nyway thy cine hoene a"Wne very ou ' mean for

Andt grandnia sings, whil h ay; "Why" uddenly said John, the would bo much too tonpy' ta cna te nothing, Unole Potev er yust bSn oArly

The late, bour grows oldest of our cousine, "what's the use this tumble.dawn old place. 0 tocre two til fro n yur cahin."b
aong she sung on her e of oing ta church if you don't feel like it in now; sae, Ada?> "Two mile an's'afr y , but ain't cr farNin i W vent towards it and, sure enough, I starts early an' jw' takes ao etép t

arrow, and iden, and sip, and bd c o nothing, Allie said, with nme it -was a tumble-down cid place. I onc't an' PIe soon heah. Brea yo',

Oliok the needles and sIlig the $mng, cnui; Iln1 Jit ooo, yukow. wa ovlti 
itsc i ioL.soung marge, de L'iwd'a bnen vér goed

nawriwfin and he atisind'-e "What if it does 'look sol' EFer wu oe lite distance in from thefonmage
audit are willlng and heort e one has a right to please himelf. We road, and as the other aide of the road 'old Pete, au' t'wouldn't ho i in' vi-
G daby's of the ch i oheehtl aout ur frne puntyian he was a continuation of the woods, it much cf I nebber come ta eo great

GrandLas thinka of the childr e,,- taik about ur fre country, m then wa a lonely spot. Deserted au well Marier in hle is os, an' on i
Bob, and Chane, and litt -kn make ourenv. lae taother s p 1 a as lonely it seemed old nd weather. wn day too. An' tain't for nothin',

Lernerprayers ab her mother. opinions, «le hyp clte r teil A worn, and likely to fall any time. One Marser Spence I I'se read a bit, an'

a q nsober Ille to bleu.. elavec vim e. g ta church to a Ike corner baci beau prop dga' ecin' os l ttelpp

C'erhler face coules a ae c f fcJksýe 
up, mhowing nga'pyn'do ieP l-s

Bro ght by thoghtea f the i l fa oe bse ve v o e piouted tat it bad bee long in ube, md on ' gnod. Deysa o on'or.," contiaued
Tremblng voce breaks forth ain, "yw," MM e Allie n a But coui trace a nearly overgrown path the old man, noticing our silence, "frgot

Ille ^ang rue on while Jo h aunt k rik it up as oh. invariably d.. from a low place i the nake fenoe the ole meetin'houst, an' right'nuf toc,Nar , ,n pi he' etnictye xs leudisg up to the stops; the bushes 'tia gettin' oie; but d re can't nelb r o
Narrow, aniden, anip m sIin iTherels plenty of excuse for the &I3 were les thick thereabout than in no oder metin' liouse fr oie Pet- now.

Wok an trust whl ta, m du i e nor d, vithout ur rest of the woodis. How nuch opt de noo one up dore. My olo
ruB e makng more ee oeai Allie'» right more lonely a desertec place "e voman, she coe yoe fer good sehen

~esivIh ear ar otenbiId;enough vheu sh. aya iL locha diagrace. m am hath been, Berna ta be, than a spm-lgs sgo, an' I han't miesod a Stinday

L adare wiiiing a d heurt lm k W ;d fui Dona âeo eo a w oef ml ts o w eesn 
e

Baby's atockng haI die r oa sun a morin fand," tspot where nature bas been alone I Be. P mseau"Poonrnd band, baetird ha church of a Snday torning; anc " fore we came t this old building, aIl We glanoed at the grave at ouir feot,

raondai m band, thate avrth wn abs àdded a a loeer tois, t e ud W seeedi still ta ne andiment, bl t when the trembling fingoer pointed, and

long 1 tramt gb faror ,~ nothing eo, Mnd nw it a lely ai weli au silent. We maw boude the largor ane four nuiali
Stil t shkit as trahe shove hi cai h b te were tired and threv ourselves down graves, al long mince gras-grcwn. In

A114 le bsgo th@ $Mg. sisored bis chair babut upomie 1evd brnhcfap
back, elehnt, eelesiean yyuonlw rnce o pn a foin the tnuak cf the tree aboya weî-a cet

H nrrnyng on ard e -o s h "ouents n again, John; .mothers argu- yards from the Id hoasu , an hen thei ve crobhis with a slieray initial under
Deftly turng Lb.r eents : monolinh oeny t eh. h noise f ur stops had ceased, there eah. Near the larger grave a thrifty
Wu. as m nud a nte ion: o nise hi went ta chur h tht ra upon the air the sweet song of a wild rome bush grev, noir covered withHad ad w dlln ad se sud 1 m urniug, ulhig, by L. dvag. va no bird perched upon the bough of a tre blosso.m. I hai often been in our

L dfe w ihrl awhitutho nd ver to thing drîvng grandre whioh vayed over the low roof. It cemeery At home, and it seemed to me
Rady are Itc n ms don kW; over to meeting van fnot ofsided sounded k a bymn of praise, befitting to eoatain a city full of tears and o rrow

LiG e- v s r a g 843  by ny ae cf th, umae spot but almost before it closed vithin ite four wall, but I never feit

Y'&cln et dose i 08410Iy. Gruadma àdc.. not go ta aur vo beard the ulmistakable taisez of a mDore pity thau nov. Hero was tho
GrS na eelest and bler kntung chuon te ldtoain, but keepa ta ber huma* voice. At first Charley started tale o a household and the trices of

Idly dw n on the anded ao'r,; ov little odfubhoned meeting baus, up, exelamming, "Why, theme muet bie sorrow born in solitude. The tears

SB ieng nsediu. andi haît.vom, balla; bevmga m ile, funther baok lin the nme amie .a Lm I e tn o s , p aa e m y . n a S lI

Gnundma's knlttlnf ýb&ai I te o'.r. 
in thhl etn og lsrn o yeeadw teI

Bn v fo and aer ai clot b a day, eopUatryr but after a moment's heitation ho mt stood befare that id man, fearing to
Wit fad rectia u oe brout; Afor breakfast e sepanate, aund dovica g It vas a low, tremulous speak, afraid or ashamed to look at each

Knltting finlsbed an laid avuy; saCh ae vont big ave va7 . Aunt vola. singing 
otiier.

La in peg n for ay e t ru e. b u sisc h er melf ever a f airo in th e kitch ea 
ba fbn' n i ,~ s i i t n i o e î ekei a nd a d ead sp, and b n si held ha Char y ais i l , There la a fountala filed with blood. " " e w us boaf fond o' poses, so woSHein at ls t ta th end h r;ag tiyremeeting" with N the girl. In silence Wo listenedI ta he familial boat l e inho U ltmpHuart top beatn ihat e'er krind 1  o. took down a i melody, sometime scarcely catchn he ntly, and bending over ho pluck# dlgando rin av ent b k his on ro air , negain bar e le th ig Lb, too full blown rm es and gavor them tao

Handa rtalcki i .u an oplae , amumg and ke wap tat om a i agan heatng vei the words Maggie and me, saying: " Dey be noneGailey vanished unde learly: n came de us, Mis', fer habin'growed on the
y roes dngtohegn "And sinrs grabe." Maggie ansered for us both,er n°&mig ta tho caroiuG. WoTi.n oI " e a lunnec bseeath that flooa "T uk you, Uncle Pete, they are

Xysro.strolleci &rurmndi athen uÀlneu.îy Ime ail thsfr Sui ty stains." eztfu.] ' D. to. LoNE, courch ONT. eo a vble, anti m for e e fet deciddly What a r weak Old voice it was ! but We turned and went towards thig akglad vhen Only appearedi again at iL carfier the song through two stanzas; path, and awe woro getting over the
J WHoa g g ta cuins thid aris. an open vindof, holding aut a groet and attr that, we hard the saime voice fence I saw that the old mani was

ing aaked Coait harleYlstunday, batul of ripe oerie, and prdposed a it prayer; we could catch no word, but plucking the few dead leaves tind

gingu4 rs e#4ad watlhod breakfast. toIf walk an vaccin. Mlle declare i sounded more like 4 person engaged broken twigt from the grave,."yla rut." i gu, M i b o d ak heo bt ta al ani tht iL lis conversation than in vrip. At That was my sermon. I Oanuot for-uttping ap ouid hake ber ea ache ta be o Le dt id cued, and presently we saw an get it, and I think it wili be manv a
the ,» eharley, I t h ad gret, Sun; 0d ohafleYm Maggie an I naited a cloureo ma coming out f the Sunday before fail to appear in Gas

c pin Up haWe. s' Tt U't oer cfa mied e Protection a a huge door. HR looked q'zeer enougi with bouso again. Our walk home was tsuch
as M ob uley, I w a ides cf umbrlla, fan Lietoodr Ners neanly a hl white bair and beard, and dreaed a nilent ode that I think harley ami t

Lbd Lime; 44 o mhnai Mng moeven a mile aday. la a long blaok coat and high hat, both Maggie feit the power of that sermo'i
B a af eat= 4an au hour in one of our lovel y shab rid a o d, but carefully brushed. as much as I did,- a !'d dham o4 alar r &an ou woods. Ever vY -. i antied in one band bis Bible, ande sPet fia tuvm o unday, thnadiand v spirytheg o no ar ing ither a large cane. After shut- I-r is not Stately vaill nor besltcauoui

q p ro *pfi e dl t a b d o r u a i m efre nh i m g a n di i eap i n mn g : Lth e co o l a ir, t4 ug vith no m e d iffi cu lty Lie c re a k y n i o i a e o h - a ; u r tI
q4$i pqpor futuasuada n the oustlg leavcm, th ter of bi doar behind him, he moedvitherain spires that tell ior christ ; nor elvyou #o' feel ik chmg, n teS are to me ful slowneps dontebk pa qnt, oermaons, nor artistio anthemwsga , shnit féco, ancatudyeetad mladne'm h isw tba brohon steps, but lives that are cleas, bearts thatryingseemedpar- mae i ay torarfo a large pine- are glad with the life of christ, and

@udm onIý Xangaret, ac situa no un- That Iganday everythfng memeci par- tise net fan tram vimere vo msat. We handgia tl>ha -. - 1 -1-J 1''
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