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A SIMPLE STORY.

pRJacques ! H-e hiflde thoughit howv muai lie irn-
pressed inw vm~en seateci on the eîge of the big arrn-

'~~jchair in the parlor of the Prcshytery, lie int errupted
the catechisrn lesson to tell m2 fragmnents of the

touching story of his life-a storv sadt as the sigrhiiîg of the au-

turnui w'incs through the leafiess trees of the forest ! His w'ords
filled rny lîeart m'ith, pity and rnany a sulent tear dirnrned rny eyes
as 1 sat amîd wvatclied Iiirn.

At six years of age lie had lost that dearest of friencis, bis
mother ; and bis father, a mani profe-ssing no religion, hiad rnarried
ayain, this tinie a poor wvaslIer-wvornan who in lier better days had
been a fervent Catholie, but wvio for years liad hiad but ane
thoughit :liow to earrn sufficient ta meet lier daily wanits. Fîor
several nonths after this marriage evertingo had grone on wvell
enoughl. Tiien carne a chiange :the father wvas stricken down
wvithi paralysis. Everything wvas sold, even the clathes of the sickz
nin, ta pay tie dactor, ta settle the buis for medicine, and lasil\
ta meet thé luneral expenses.

The oiily link that bound Jacques ta bis new maother wvas
broken. VVauld they drift apart ? -. No, for clîarity, the iii-

separable conipanion of honest poverty, inspired iii the hieart ai
the %vretchecl m.aman tlîe resolution ta be a miother indeed ta 1,1w
lîelpless orphan. She would neyer leave him. They Nvould share
together thc bread. af nisery-even this very oftemî tlîey did miot
hiave.

Flow aiten, sLivering and naked, alone ii tlic .wretched lîovel
wvhere lie awaiied the return of bis ïiew niatlier, Jacques crieci w'ith
despair ;mud lîumiger. Du rinig these long- liurs of wvaiting tvo
loved sounds, howvever, tîad made tlîeir wvay ta bis Iieavy hecart
and callcdt bir for a few marnts fro irnls sad tliaughts. Otie


