) 'A:nnie, often droppmg on 1t selt—reproachful‘

tears——drops that could do it no harm-now,

. Many a day,.and. even week, of sad sus~

pense ‘thus. passed- by;"at last'a Jetter came
R 14 'said Anrie was better,’ another ‘and an-

: other followed, and then she was out of-dan-
" ger;.and" then, ‘0 joy, ‘she was slowly- travel-
ling home

sand pictures, were they ever so bright.

So mamma, Charlle; everyone' said; but
- still, the picture was not forgotten—the spun-
_ishment and ‘the reward, The sheep having

been sold for the expected sum, it was settl-. :
* are thriving apace; the plan of the pony is

ed that when Annie’s cheeks were round and

: rosy dfgain, and her holidays over, on her

. way back to school the pioture -was to-be

drawn. If more money. were wanted, mam-
‘ma -promised to add it from herself. :

Again Charlle was lonely, for again mam-

ma and Annie were. gone away: he had not
even the ‘dirty old picture’; but that he did .

' tedhhard' Caes.ar.:; aMartyr of
. the Sixteenth Century. =

not much regret, as it had been taken to see
whether the: painter could -turn- it to -any
-use. At last came the day-of return, and if
“Annie ‘did not come back, cousin Edward

did; and as a long year had passed without

seelng him, it was nearly as much joy. -
‘He-first jumped: out of the carriage, then
he handed out mamma; and last of all, out
came a small deal ‘case," carefully twined.
. Soon the whole three were within the parlor

walls, and many a greeting, many a question -

asked and answered with the two. former,
before - any attention was given -to the
latter arrival. Its turn came at last; and
gesing all eyes fized in that direction, mam-
ma quietly said:
. perty; you may.open it, if you please.)., ..
* He required no second bidding; the next
.moment he was beside it on the carpet,
though hardly knowing, what to expect; but
those tlresome twma—-they resisted aIl his
.efforts i
“Take your time, my boy" axclaimed his
cousin; ‘those little fingers must be changed
"Indeed if they object to a job.’
‘Ah, Bdward!’ said Charlie, reproachfully;
“then glanced proudly at his mamma, who
came forward smiling, and taking his little
.hand, put it into Edward’s, saying; ‘Indeed,
- - those fingers are changed; I have never had
‘to give them one-rap since the unhappy fate
of the picture.’ . y

BEdward looked quite happy. Yet always s0

good-natured, we think he must have had

soms little notion what the answer would be,
" or he never would have made the remark;
+ at anyrate he smiled véry pleasantly now,
" ag putting into the hand he still held i his
" own a knife exactly similar to those which
. on a former day had cost Oharlie some tears,
i he exclaimed: ‘Then take a short-cut with
. the knots; use this just as you like; falrly

earned, at last it is your own!’

Charlie threw his arms round Bdward’s
neck, and jumped for- joy, twice as proud
and as happy as if he had got it the first
day. Again he turned to- the-box; the
twines were cut; down fell the cover; and
upright within the case stood a small but
+ beautiful painting, in all but life -—— Annie
herself. '

A moment of silent admiration, then a full

chorus of praise. Mamma explained it all;
‘the painter was kind; he was fond of Annie,
and of—Charlie, too; and when ke saw the
sad condition, and heard the story of the
miniature, he determined to place his next
production beyond the reach of such acci-
dents, and painted in oil the sweet portrait
before them; more than that, he refused to
take more than he had - received for the
. miniature’ before,

It was hung up in the study just over

‘ Charlie’s table; and if ever—though that is
~* unlikely — if ever he had been-tempted to

“Yes, . .goon they had -their .own’
dear Annie- again; ‘pale and weak,: indeed;
- but. still her very self—-—be:bter than a thou-

‘Chaslie, thet is your.pro-

'tmnsgress in his old fashion, the rog'uish
smile-on Annie!s:lips would have warned him.

to‘_desi.st He-was the first to_discover the
fact,-in which:Xdward fully:agreed, that they
had  exactly:the-same look — a smile- that

‘would:not _be a laugh—with: which sho first .

heard Edward call:him ‘Charlie, the fiddler’
‘We may. remark, that by, this time, he was

rather proud -of the name he no. longer de-

served o

* One.thing more our. 11tt1e readers W111 not
be'sorry to hear; through the kind painter's
liberality, there was enough left of the price
of the sheep, after paying for the painting,
to purchase, three other- little lambs.- They

revived; and unless..some fresh accident —
not. like]y to occur to a reformed character
like Charlm — comes to pass, by the time
a.nother year is brought round, the self-in-
ﬂlcbed punishment having done its work,
will exist no longer., . .

- The story of the recantation of Aréhbishop

- Cranmer, and - his 'sore repentance after-

wards, is familiar to readers of L‘-nglish his—
tory. - .

Not:so fa.mma.r, probably, is the 'wuchmg
account of a fellow-sufferer in Bavaria;, who
was his contemporary, and had a somewhat
similar fall and glorious restoration.,

‘We have no particulars of Leonhard’s con-
version, except that which alone proves the
‘conversion smcere, i e, its fruits;. He began
to preach the gospel mth the usual result in
that day of: persecution; and by impnson-
ment  (‘incarceration’ - would Letter express

" the dismal treatment of those times) and by
. threats, he was.at:-length induced to recant,

and sent back to his:parish...But his consel-
ence was ill-at ease; he had exchanged bonds

of the body for those of the soul, 2 burden
and in about six

far more intolerable ;
months he left a place where he had not.li-

berty to preach freely, and went to Witten-

berg and.other towns, where the truth which
Luther had proclaimed had found entrance.
Here ho remained for two years, when, hear-
ing that his father was at the point of death,
his fillal affection overcame his fear of re-
tm'ning to his own country; but, alas, when
there, the minister of the village cruelly be-
trayed him, and for ten weeks he was con-
fined within prison walls before he had even
been’ examined, Then, when greatly en-
fesbled by his confinement; he was called
upon without preparation to answer a va.ne-
ty of abstruse questions . propounded by the
subtle Dr. Eck, of Ingo]eta.dt ithe great op-
ponent of Luther

This famous ‘man had been sent for pur-
posely to browkeat the poor heretic, Leon-
hard’s relatives ea.rnestly begged him to re-
cant, but this was’ ‘impossibe to one who had
suffered s6 deeply from the reproaches of an
accu:sing' oonscience ‘Even the reasonaBle
request of his friends, that he might be al-
lowed a niomth’s respite to  recruit ~his
strength, and that an advocate might be al-

" lowed him, was absolutely refused. - His per-

secutors ordered that the proceedings of the

‘trial, carried on under so great a disadvan-

tage to the prisoner, should be conducted in
Latin, that the multitude might be kept in

ignorance of what was passing. It became

evident that the accused man had no hope of
justice, or even of life itself; buf in this
hour of distress, when all human help failed,
strength was given him from on hlgh equal
to the occasion,

Notwithstanding the prohibitjon of his
in German, -

enemies, he frequently spoke-
and fearlessly proclaimed to the listening au-
dience the doctrines of the gospel which he
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had professed ‘Faith alone,’ sa.id he, ‘just.i-
fies;” works are the- evidences of faith; but

in the act of justification-acts ‘ure.as distinet.

from faith as heaven is-from-the’earth, The

mass is no sacrifice, neither is there any-
sacrifice for sin .except the blood of Jesus -

Christ’ Thus, having ‘professed a good pro-
fession before many witnesses,” he returned
to his prison to awalit the end. Meanwhile
he wrote to his friend Stifelius, at that time
chaplain {o a lady of distinction in-Austria,
‘thanking God, who had honored his most

unworthy servant and the greatest of sin-~

rers, with such an opportunity to confess
his precious name, blessed for ever.’

His case excited profound interest, and
noblemen of high rank, including the Elector-
of Saxony, that well-known. friend of the Re-
formation, interceded with the potentates of
Bavaria, but to no avail. Afier being de-
graded by the papal hierarchy, he was given
over to the tender mercies of the civil au-
thority, with the mockery of requesting that

" his Hfe might be spared. This hollow. guise

of pretended charity wore too flimsy a Veil to-
afford the.accused any protection, and the
stern Duke of Bavaria, instigated, no doubt,

.by. hls priests, issued .a peremptory mandate,

“for . committing the mcorngxb‘e heretic
alive to the flames.”’

We quote verba.tim from Milner’s ‘Church
History,’ from which this account has been
copied, the particulars of the closing scene.

Leonha.rd’

fidence towards God are described as be-
yond belief, ‘When the dreadful moment
came, and he was placed on the pile, he said,
‘0-Lord Jesus, partake in my sufferings; sup-
port me; give ‘me strength’; and lastly, as

soon as the fire began to burn, he cried out,

with a loud voice. ‘Save me, Jesus, I am

- thine!” and soon after expired.’

Luther ‘was exceedingly touched with fhe

history of this 'mournful, yet tr:umphant'

event,

‘Oh,’ said he, ‘that I might mtnm such 2’

confession, and suffer such a death! But
God’s will be done!’ =

‘Oh, wretched me—how far below this man
am I!’" he wrote to their common friend, Sti-
felivs. ‘I am a wordy preacher, he a power-
ful performer., = May Christ gm.nt that we
may be enabled to imitate his holy charac-
tex!’

. Yet Luther was perhaps mistaken in de-
siring. so earnestly a martyr's death. While
Leonhard was called to die for the faith, Lu-
ther was egqually called to live to defend it.

The query, ‘What shall this man do? re-
ceived the memorable answer, “What is that
to thee? Iopllow thou me.’

It is they who follow their Lord most
. closely in that manner of life to which he

has called them who are best prepared to
go with him, ‘to judgment and to death,’ it
such should be the lot appointed, for ‘he that
is faithful in a few things is faithful also
in much.,’ ,

ho is God's chosen priest?
He who on Oilrist stands waiting day and
nigh
Who traced his holy steps, nor ever ceased
From Jordan banks to Bethphage height;

‘Who hath learned lowliness
From his Lord’s cradle, patience from his
€ross;
Whom poor méns eyes and hearts consent
to bless;
To whom, for Chr]st, the world is loss;

"~ .. .Who, both in agony,
Have seen him, and in glory; and in both
Owned him divine, and yielded, nothing loth,
Body and soul, to live and die,

. In witness of his Lord,
In humble following of his Saviour dear;

This is the man to wield th’ unearthly
" sword,
‘Warring unharmed with sin and fear.’
KEBLE,

—Light in the Home.’

‘patience and constancy in
-prayer, the ardor of his soul, and his con-




