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gered, elvering under the intense lie:t fi

the Sun. He had the instinct Of a y'ouu.-

ed animal to go home. Ou the braw of the

bIH abàvc stood bis neat fi-aie cottage,

Wlth. a path .roughly woru- *between th(,

bridge and his owu door. The b!gh-roS.d,

mue].' the longer way, wound leisurely dawn

the bill. WIllet shambled lu the dire,,ti:,ii

of the road ; he and the boy always went

by the path.

Witli a sensation of the greatest relief,

the in followed, anc cnrrying tbé little

'drowued body, and twa others so moving

th *at they could StUR manage ta, shield 1t

froin its father's cyca. Mitchell staycd be-

hlnd an duty at the switdh. The air was

full of the happy twittcr of birds, the hum

of lnsects, the distant rumble of waggou

.Whecls and Uic lazy paddling 0f river c-nf t,

.Which make up the thousand *and anc
sounds alaug the Hudson lu summer time.

The suad littIe procession bad gone twa-

thirds of tlacir way, wben .suddenly other

music burst upon ticir cars. A woman's

'vaicc, round and comfartable, with a toucla

of the brague lu it, was singing cheerily:

<Oh ! whiu will my la-ave coa ba-ack ta
me ?

Soa briglit summer day lu the moruing,

Saine briglat summer' day lu the mer-arn-

* ing!

iIt was lianuah. Wilbet-Hanuuh gaing

about lier liouschold duties, and, perbaps,

ready ta stop ta the ldtcbeu porcla and

'signal lier man Jin and lacs boy, as she

usually did at the hour when Mitchell or

Douglaerty took Willet's place ut the swivtcli.

If sho came on the porch naw she would

ec thein. Dougberty, lumbering along at

.Willet's hecîs, turncd sick at the thouglit.
'For the love o' the Lord, Connolly, bboy,'

le wlipered thickly over bis shaulder,
1 run up ta thc bouse, will ye an' sthop the

singin'. Do it %vidout killu' lier. She's

got ta have the ncws brake before lier heuo

Connolily handcd Uic dead chlld ta, the

mnan nearest hlm and nodded. Then came
a freala burst of song, londer than the

ehst cîcarer, neurer, whlcli secmcd ta swing

Üown. the hllside and strike Uic men full
across their face.

'Oh ! vliun wlll my la-ave coa ba-ck ta
me ?

Saine briglt'-

The voice stopped. It ucither broke
Inta a s'brlek nor a moan. It slmply stop-

pcd short, as if rntbless fingers bad seized

thc poor singer by the thi-oat and held ber.
Hannali Willet stood on lier kitchen pardla.

There.was notbiag for thc men now but

ta go ou and facc ber as best thcy cauld.
They had the impulse ta tusn and i-un,
.Whidh the bravest, they say, will bave lu a
moment of supreme danger.

'The «Lord belpi us !' graed Dongherty

aguin, Nvitli a piety tbat was new ta hlm.

Slitaad stiddy, bhoys. Yell not see poor

humn critters lu mudli wuss thrubblc. IlI

Connolly seized Doughcrty by the arir

and jerked hlm backward. ' Look-a-therc!P
lie whispered, excitedly. 'Do yc mlnd
that, now ! Sec hlm !'

Witi the athers Willet hud paused ir-
rescolute]y. Then la diully ralsed lais head
and, eaw lais wife. A. quick sala, and lie

strode forward, erect, bath hands out-

etchcd. «'Hannali!' la cied, brokeniy
,'Hannala! It was thc first time lac hue)
spaken since the accident.

In a pitiful attcmpt net ta understand,
the waman glared wildly f rom anc grief.

otricken face ta, another, ail the youth nde

happy gaod-buniar of lier ow-1 looas blot-

ted out.. yinally ber glaunce met lier bus-

band's and rested there. -The terror of

apprehension faded froin-hler face, givlng

way before a compassion -that wvas divine lu

its sclf-forgetfuiucss, that transforuied her

from the plain wvlfc of a cammon workiflg

man iuta the very embodiment of tender,

womanly pity. Ta Willct she seemed liy a

superlauman 'intuition ta have understood
cverythlng. The only words that could

warm througli the uumbucss arouud her

heurt she spoke. Tlac one phrase that was

tickling clack-wisc lu lais brain, she re-

peatcd aloud for hlm, and so taok away flaif
of Its torture, 'You lad ta sea hlm die,'

was wlaat sac said, 'Oh ! rny ioor man ! my
poar maun Little Jim was drawadcd,
and you couldn't save lim'

'Give hlm ta me,' sac commanded Cou-

nolly, holding out lier arms for lier child.
'Let hum'lay bore an my broast, lilce he did
whin a slip of a baby. It'll make lais fa-
tlicr's heart casier ta sec hlm so.'

She gatlacred tlae body ta lier bosoin,
and slae folded Connoll y's coat marc tiglit-,
ly arouad it aad began softly to, rula thé

shocli of damp hair on thc cold lîttie lad.

It slaould lac dry, dry -entlrcly, or, it miglit

do 'hlm hurt ; lais mother wouldn't neyer

let him stay cold likec that ! No, she

wvouldn't neyer. 'Poor Jim, poor Jin!'
%hc went on, stili keepiag Up that instinc-

tive, motlierly chafiug cf thie child lu lier

arins-' Poor Jim ! You. bad the hardest,

Jin! I couidn't ha' beau there -an' not

killcd myscîf, forgetful of you. It was

yau as brauglat hlm home. Yau came al

that cruel way ta, bring bim ta me. Oh,

Jin, Jin darlîn' il
lier voice was 1cms unna.tural naw ; it

hiad dropped ta a note of human distreas
tihat was fast bringing her ta a fulil realiza-
tion.0f her pain. Tears, whicli Willct was

as yct unablc ta, shed, raincd dawn ber
cheeks ; but she was not consciaus that

she wept. Tic mcu begn ta shuffie awk-

wardly away, muttering ticir clumsy wards
of consolation. They 'nced nat have tali-
en the slightcst precautian in tia nalnez
of their gcing; neither Willct nor lais wife

remembered thcy had corne, nor knew when

or how they lcft. Timidly Jini drew ucaz
and laid revaet fingers upon Hannah's
slceve. It was gaad ta touci lier and feci

that shc wvas there. Under ber all-com.-

prehending pity he wns able to speala anà

thlnk once more. She humanizcd hlm intoc

binseif.

Lay littIe Jim an laislbcd, Hanuaa, dar-

lin', he said, gently. 'Thora can't corne

no basin ta, hlm no mare. The rest of m3

,days lI11 have bis cali a-riugin' lu my cars

Ho was dowa by the bridge, you know
wherc it's se shaller an' safe, an' ho a-splash.

l an' a-lauglain' ! Then la callcd; sud.

dent, sharp. He drowued afare I got t(

hlm. 011, my God ! afore I gat ta, hlm!'

The wvamau. shook hcrself frc of lais hun(
and stcpped back.

1 Aore you got ta hlm?' she rcpentcd
lu a volce that was lausled lu very wonder

' He drowncd afore yau got ta hlm, an'-au

littie Jinm calied-little Jin called.' Slh
pauscd for brcatb, tiien weat on with ai

effort, as if the breathing hurt ber : l

*thougit first that you hnd ta sec him di

wblle yau was tryiu' ta save hlm ; but 1

wasn't truc. He was therc lu the watcr, an

hae callcd, an' you couldn't get ta hlm.

Slie dropped hber face a moment over th

*dlead child. Whcn she ralsed it. it was se

bard, pltlless. 'A mather's feet woul

ha' carricd ber,' she whispcrcd only jus

above ber breath; 'au' ha wes mine th

sýaie as yours. You let my boy die.

neyer. gave you no right ta let my boy
die.,

Slowly, delil:erately, sîhe turned and en-
tered the bouse. ,Willet stood where she
left hlm, xnotionless, starlug straiglit ahead.

Frain the bridge at the foot -of the 11111 the

men gazed upward, watching. 'PThey saw
Hannali mavc, and Dougherty drcw a long

breath of satisfaction. It's ,well wîd 'em,
now, poor thinop,' hoe announced, sagely.
'The wuzt is over. They bore it bravely,

an' tbey stood by e.ach other. Did you sec
li Hannah took ta coinfortin' Jim from
the flrst ? ,You've got to leave troubles
ta time, anyways ; but the wust. is over
whiu folks Is lovin' an' sympathizin' enougli
ta, keep cach other up.'

Irjcrease Our Faith.
A boy lay .dying. His shiort li1fe of ten

ycars had been bright with earthly good,
and hie wou]d soon enter iuta the possession
of a large inheritance, if lbis days coulid bie
prolonged. But death had set its seul upon
the lad, and lie was sad,. not because ho
must leave bis inheritance liere, but lac-
cause la had flot a clear title ta thc ane
beyond the tombl. He longed for a trea-
sure wortli more ta, hlm than ga'ld or sil-
v Q ..

A belaved uncle camne ta sce lm. Sit-
ting beside the boy, hoc toak the thin hand
lu lais, and askcd whly la was so sarrowlul.

« Uncle,' the lad said, 'I want ta'. love
God. Waon't yau tell me how ta lave
God ?'

Hie said this ia such a piteous toue, and
with sncb a troubled loak, that the tender
beart of the listener *as deeply tauched.
Well wvas it for the dying child that, ha ad
fuund wha could help him in this vital mat-

'My boy, trust God first, and then yau
will lave Hlm withaut trying at ail.'

The answer was a grent surprise. He
askcd ta have It repcated. Then a rellcved
look came inti bis large brown cyes, and a
flushi of hope upon lais cheek. He said,
Elawly

'Well, I neyer thought of that befara. I
always tliougbt I must lave Gad before I
had any riglit ta trust him.'

,Na, my dear boy,' lais uncle answcred,
' Gcd wants us ta trust hlm. That is what
Jesus aslcs us to, do first af al; aud la

knaws that as soan as we trust hlm wc shal
begin ta lave hlm. This trust is called
faith. Yau remember the prayer ef the
apostles :" Increase aur faith." That 1l
the prayer you need ta pray, and that Is

the way ta lave God, ta, put yaur trust iu
Hlm first of aIl.'

Simply and tenderly lais uncle went ou

ta make thc mnttcr plain. Hc spoke ta

hlm of the Lard Jesus, haw, ail through lais
life, laë tried ta, win the trust of men ; lioW

griaved la was wlacu men would not be-
lieve in him, and how everyonc who be-
licvcd came ta lave withaut trying ta love
at ail.

The lad listened eagerly. Tlaen he slm-
ply said, ' I wiil trust Jesus now,' and put.

.'lis yaung saul juta the safe keeping of

B Christ. Then love, and joy and poace fill.

1 d his laeart. Witli life ta the soul came
Ivitality ta the body, and la livod ta know

a -that ho laved Jesus and that Jesus loved.
t lm. Faith always precédes lave.-'-- S. S.

!' Lessan Illustrator.'

t For the structure that we rais%,
Turne is with materlals filled;

t Our to-days and yesterdays

a Are the blockis with whlch we buill..
I -LongfeU0W«.


