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1 incan?' stanimered Antonio> somcwvlît-
lie linew net why-ashamed of the question.

'1>roved it ! Yes, sir, ev'ery day. 1 trust
Goit: Ire kceeps nie.!

I mc,îut scivrntific truth, logleal trutli,
i ,I AXntonio, for-retting te ulburn lie %vas

-1Sir, I nm net lcarincd,' said the poor
ùian. 6'I could not e\plain hew 1 lircathe;
lait 1 knew I do breathe, because I live;
inl it is thie "iiiie w ith xny f.îith. I cannet
sieaký of it, but it is iii me, and niakes me
iive and rejoice.'

1Yoiirs is a grand f.iitli, fricnd!' said
.X,. ie, biis cyes tuîning tonards tlic scanty
furnititre, the raggecd child, the poor sur-
rOli!l'ling"s.

Il inu-t 1l ; it is filth in a great God,'
v.thet repily, and thien the zi<ck maai lay

1 wibl I Lid your religiun.' The ivords
forcci, as it were, frum Antonio's lips.

T' d3ing mnan hecard thern, bimilcd, and
),.rîilbis evms. ' liead this,' he said, draw-

i an old Biîble from under bis pillow, Il and
*ti,. ask Ged t) &ive yen faith, as I ask
Iia. for dally brtad and semncene to, look
te Carlotta when I arn gone.'

Au.t nie %walked away meclianically wvîth
tl». 1,ook in bis hiand. Francis bad given
Il.isome money, Lut lie had hardly noticed
t 11 cliild thiis t i ne; lie wasso full of th ougîht
.1xi't this strange trust in God, wvhich ias
-oothing the dying lied of a beggarman.

II nccd net, howevèr, deprive the poor
ci,,,titure of bis xnost çaltied possession,' lie
exclnimcd when the friends reachied the
,nain street. liere is a bookseller's sbep ; 1
can buy a Bible and return tbis one p)re-
sîiitly. I tell yen Nvrbat, F rancis, that scene
ii, the garret lias made more imâpression on
nuy mnd. tixan a thousand arguiments in
faveur of Cliistianity.'

1Very likrely, smilcd Francis, ' because it
vras faiLli in action.' lIe said ne. more
aloutd, but to hirnself lie cried, 1 Thanli God,
Ilc bath doue tlîis. He will not leave se
1.)%in" a son vithout real fixith in N'm.'

Exaetly a weck frorn that day Antonio set
o'ut atone te return the Bible. H-e hiad read
a geod deal of the boly book. H-e now

wishied te converse on the subject with lis
sick friend. HIe could not help feeling that,
ignorant as lie iwns of this world's learning,
lie had a îvisdom far greater.

Two men were on the broken stairs carry-
ing sornethting, heavy on their shoulders. A
coffin 1

' Aye, the old chap's gene,' they said, in
answver te a question of the gentleman.

IlAnd the child-the littie girl-wvlere is
she? I amn intercsted in lier,' cried Antonio,
mucli disturbed.

f She's dyîng, tee,' was the reply.
G rcatly shocked, Antunio hurried on aftei

the pour cuffin. On gaining the attie lie
passeil by the still figure, stretlied out on a
feir planks, te the ýcorner %vhere littie
Lettit ua., lying. She ivas pale but smiling;
surely bhe was net se very ill.

' Cheer up, littie singer,' said Antenio,
tak.irig lier b>mall liand; I amn come to take
care uf you--yen àiali net die. Yes, I knew
poer fittzr is gene, but lie was old and in
pain; you are yoiiig, and ougit te '.Ive
many years yet.'

IlThank yeu,' said the poor child. ' But
I arn quite content te die. The nurse, whe
came te poor father, says I must.. It is con-
sumptien I-havc get. Ail the rain and cold
ef t.liis 'ninter biave been tee mudli fer me.
There ivill lie ne main and cold in Paradise
whiere father and motiier are gene. I sheuld
likýe te go to themn. I shall live fer ever
.tliere.'

'Itew do yeni knew that, chld?'
'My father and my mether .teld me se,

and Ged told tlhem, in lus Boek, by His
Churcl. Sir, yen knew ail that better tlian
Ido!

Little Lotta could net grasp the idea
that thib kind ricli mari ivas net a hearty
believer. Stili, as Antonio did net speak: she
wcnt on. ' God always tells the truth, sir,
and yen lrnew HIe premised us eternal life,
because of H-is dear Son our Lord Jesus
Christ.' The young licad bowed at te Roly
Name. Ife died fer us, and Hie -'remised
His discipleste go and prepare a place fer
tlîern, ini. heaven. Oh, yen have father's
Bible there, 1 eau find you the place.' And
the weak fingers fluttered over the leaves.
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