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little impatiently ; "how cai' it matter for God or against Hii ; I pray it may be Accustonedc, thougli she was to dealing
about ny likirg the road 1" the former ; and get on the right road. Get with iisery and suffering, the answer

"It matters a great deai. One road is oiit; keep on it; stay on it; walk over startled lier. Had the struggle for existenceuphill and down all the way for miles, and it-up hill or downhill.'· been so terrible to this gentle boy, that ta
leads over a stream which we would be Grandpapa, you puzzled me very much be warmed and fed were luxuries ta be
obîiged to ford; the other is smoother, at first." rejoiced over,even thoûgh pur*chased by pain
easier; which do you think you would - "Yes, boy," said grandpapa, dropping and confinement 1:Were love "and tender-
T eF ml epreer 7" Midge's bridle and letting both him and Jet ness so unknown to him that he was grate-

IlBut, grandpapa, we will have to take start at an easy pace, "I suppose sa; but I ful.for that of a hospital nurse ? Yet, if she
theriglit one, no matter what kind of a one want you taget these cross-roads, and the, had but known, it was not strange that any

TKE UNPROFITABLE SERVANT. 1 te importance of decidingàbout them, fixedl in one should enjoy heý'car, for shte, like inost'
Why, my dear boy, your words are your mini so that you will never forget wonien who devote their lives to'the relief

Ili a napklinsinooth andi white, contrary to the actions of the greater part them, that they nay always. come backas of suffering, brought ta lier, work a heart
Hidden fron all mortal sight, of the people of the world ; how do you though they were before your eyes, renind- made tender by sorrow, and ministered for
My one talent lies to-iglit. happen to speak so unreasonablyl" ing you of those other cross-roads. of which love of ministering, not as a hireling.Harry's little " Midge" was gettingsome- I have been speaking. When you think of His ignorance was no less remarikable
Mine to hoard, mine ta use, what fussy, and wanted to go ; ilarry looked going to Cresson, remember the importance than bis quietness. It seemed as if there
Mine to keep, or nne to lose, perplexed as lie tried to makie Midge stand of deciding about the road and keeping on it. must be something lacking about him men-
May I not do what I choose ? stili. When you think of these cross-roads, tally, that he had picked up so little in bis

"I do not know, grandpapa; but do let remember, too, these other cross-roads of street life. He knew the name of the city
Ah ! the gift Wvas only lent, us go,".h e pleaded. good and evil; for, boy, you can no more in which lie lived, but not of the State. He
With the Giver's known intent " Yes, it is hard to stand still, ponies, reacli lieaven by the wrong road than ydu had:heard of schools, but, could not tell
That it should be wisely spent. horses, boys, men, women, time-all like ta can get ta Cresson by going towards Mun- v1iat was donc there. Sunday was ta him

go, and da go, but the great point ta decide ford. "-George Kigle in Band of Hope merely a day when people stopped work and
And I know lie wiii demandi is where ta and how to get there." Review. it was harder than ever ta get food, and
Every farthing at my hanId, "Grandpapa, you are too funny for -when people who had good clothes went ta
When I in hs presence stand. anything," said Harry, more and more OUR HOSPITAL PET. church. He had heard the names of God

bewildered; "we decide ta go ta Cresson, and Christ in oaths, but knew no more of
What will bemy grief and shame andi now the thing ta do is ta go, isn't itil, BY ELLEN BERTH A nRADLEY. the Christian religion than if lie had lived
When I hear mny humble name, "Yes, but how -that is the question." There was a crush on Broadway, ajost- upon the steppes Of Asia. Honesty andAll eau not repay lis clainn! "By the road which leais there, grand- ling of waggons, and a shouting of drivers. truthfulness were ta hun luxuries of

papa, for youknow yourself if we take the Thon a sharp shriek. No ane knewhow it wealth. • Stealing and lying incidents of
One poor talent-nothing more! wrong road we shall nover, never reach hadi happened, but a child was under the Poverty. Itis a strane comment upon our

the years that have gone 'er Cresson, if we even ride for a year." hs. civilization that suc heathenism can
Have not added ta the store. "Do you really mean that, boy ?"1 in- "A street Arab," somebody said, as kind jexist in our midst.
S . quired grandpapa, solemnly ;,"do you mean hands lifted the unconscious formn and laid Miss Morgan was ta have ai experience
Othe will doubite what thney-kt. ta sav that it is so important about the ,t in an ambulance. Then the busy tide rare mn this land. She vas ta teacli this

rthersad"srtditnten-fold,.road ?boy with bis oddly mature and immature
And pay back the shinuing gold. larry did not like ta lahgh at lis grand- Wsrlonthe boy opened bis eyes lie was mind, those trths of Christianity whieh are
Would that I h fatherbuthe did do it;howCould he helP lying an a littie cot in a room iviere there fainliar ta most children, wlien scarcely out
Al ty sadtileovcodliet ! it? dt were many such beds. -The walls were white of the cradle, and ta sec how the old, old
Ailty f s rnulothonowcondemn :" Why, grandpa atted and hng vith pictures, and the sunshine story would secemi ta onc ta whon iL was

uty ears miy soul o'erwhehn. littleMidge, and try ta mnake him stand as streaming in throuah the long windows, altogether new. Religious teaching vas no
still as "Jet" was doing, "it is just as im- filled the ward vitht.ightneéss. part of lier recognized duties, but she was

Lord, O0teach me what ta do, portant ta get an the riglit road as it is ta At first lie thouglht le was dreaming, and too truly a servant of lier Master, ta let
Ua mie mc faithful, mîake nie truc, start at all ; don't you think so ?". closed ls eyes in languid contentment. But such an opportunity slip.

n lesacrei trustrenuew ! "To be sure I do," said grandfather, gradually he becane conscious of strangre Little by little, as the chance offered, she
with a suddenearnestness; "Isecthatyou sensations. He tried to nove but conhl tald hlm the story, beining vith the

i me, ere too late it be, agree witl mue, 0 will not consider wch not. IL seemed as if ho were tied fast angels' sang and the chiilhood of our Lord.
methingyet ta do for thee- rond is the easier, or more agreeable, but Just as lie was heoginning to realize this, ' Most children would have asked questions,

Thou who hast doue ail foi ie ! take the amie leadinig ta Cresson, which is plasant voice askeu:. but Chris rarely did. He listerned a if tona
-Kate . W. Burns. this ta the right. But stay a minute : Wotuldn't yotu like a drink ?" fairy tale. But when she tlaid im of JesusMidge. must wait. . id you tlinuk your ß L ookin > he sawayo ugwolman stand, healing the sick, he started with eager in-

grandpapa had lost ius senses V" '%ing by his bcd, with a cuip of milk in lier terest. .
TH-E CROSS-IZOADS. "No, grandpapa, tl just that," said hand. She was smnall ald wore a dainty "Vhere is He?" lieasked. "Would He

Harry, pattlug Midge, and feeling rhoved cap perched on the dark curls which clus- make me well again 7" Then as lie besita-
"hich roandI do we take, grandpapa7" that they had succeedei in so far coming ta îered on her forehead. She looked ver ted for a reply : "Would I have ta go avay

inquired Harry, as grandfaier's little black reason. pretty t huimuî, and for a moment lie thouîglt fron here 1"
mare and alrry's pretty little ponîy pat- "Boy," said granîdpapa, holding Midge's she was part of hlis dream, but he was "Iamafraidso."
tered slowly, side by side, up towards the bridle ta make huimu stand quite still and tiry an pr ilk wasi rn nwont' luxury. " Then I donIt want Him to do it
cross-roads. . just where he could look inHarry's puzzled Drinking it roused him more, and as ho would rather stay with you," li said, alL er

"Wiiclever ronds you would like the eyes, "you areistanding at two cross-ronds jave lier back the cip lie askedi: a few moments of thoughtful silence.
est," r'eplied gr'andpapa, carelssly. Harry instenad of one. Do you kno vwhat I I " Wherc an I? Why can't I get up " He listened with bated breath to the tale

tur'ned and looked at him, it was such ainucan ?" "Youlhave beel huirt, andi must lie still a of the mock trial, the crown of thorus and
odd reply; mbut the face gave ia more in- "No, grandpapa, I cannot think." while. Yoi are where youi will b taken scourging, but iwien she came t the cruci-
forimatio thai his aniiswer lad done. "These rond Icad ta the north, south, care of," shie ansvered evasively. fixion, he started from lis pillowwith flash-

"You are joking, gr'andpap, I knowyou cast, and west ; the eyes can see them ; the She knew. too well, the borror whichli Ig eye.
are," said Harry, latigliiig. other cross-roads ledd ta God anld away many of the poor feel for hospitals ta speak I "Curse tiem ! curse them 1 hlie cried.

" Jokiug! I am very seioaus," replied fron Him; there are only two of them." the word till i e became accustomed to the "They killed Hlim," and he burst into bitter
grandfatlier. Harry was a little puzled yet. thintears.

"Buct, granoseaa, we want togoit "'If Ishould ask you whichi you wouldI "lt is nice hoere, and you are good," ho Site was frigtenecI by Lthe storm of grief
Cresson." mh ecoose, the good or evil road-the rond ta Raid, gratefully asshe shook up his pillow. anda passion er words las roused, for ta lier

" So we do. Your cousins will be pleased God or away from him-I know what you "Can I stay here till I get well"I n ta the rest of us, the story lad lost its
ta sec you, Hlarry." woulild answer me; you would not wait ta "Woumld you like to1" suc asked," know- startling force by oft repeating. She tried

larry found that ilis grandfatlher said no consider a minute ; you would choose the ing that there was no getting well for him. vainly to soothe him, till it occurred to her
more about the road, so he waited a minute good, and that would be vol as far as it "Yes : I have no wiere else ta go," ie that the best consolation lay in the resur-
iutil.they came to the point where the went; but thousands have chosen thegood answered. rection. On hearing of this le quickly
question must be decided. and have came out at the evil end. This, and the fact that lhis nane was Chris, dried his eyes.

Grandpapa luev up lhis reins and quite Thousands have said they choose to travel was ail sheO ever learned about himî. Ifl e "Then He was nat dead," lie said.
stoied his little marc, and larry wonder- towards God, but have found themselves lad a hiistory he did nt tell it. Apparently "Yes, He was, but Ile came ta life again,

ed very iîch imwhat ie meanit ta do, cominig afterwards with their backs ta Him, at the h bci aalways been as then, without father anid wii never die any more"
to a fIuil stop jumst at the point wiere the very end of the wrong. rond. They never mother or aLher claimant. . . ' Then in answer ta his wondering looks
two roads crossedi eaci other. started towards God, or walkedi on the goodc- Miss Morgan, the iurse, soon grew fond site pointed out th meaning of the hlfe,

"Do you forget which rond ta take way at all. The reason vas that they never of him, for there was somnething strangely death and resurr ection of Jesus, explaining
grandpapa?" 'stopped at the cross-roads and considered attractive about the silent child. Whmether ithat He came ta save and purify us fronm

"No, indeedi! I have trotted aover them properly what rond ta take. Their mouth patient emndu rance was part of his nature, our sins, that we with Him might enter in-
both too often ta forget about them." said, 'I wish ta go on the good roand which or was a result of eaTly hardships, or a be- ta everlasting life.

" Thein which shall we take, grandpapa i" leads towards God,' but they' did not stop numbing effect of his injuries, it was im- We who have heard these things frot uin-
" The aime you likebest, boy." and questionandfindhow toget on the good possible taotell. But ho lay quiet and fancy can have no idea of the revelation
Harry was perplexed. Grandfather rond. They were contented with thinking scemingly happy, watching the frolics of they were ta the homeless, suffering child.

s0eemed so earnest u snayimg such a silly that they wantei ta go towards God, but the other children, who were most of them To hin the g0ospeiwas truIy good tidings,
Lhiig.

tIcn' did not begii ta go. If you are going ta able ta be up and about, at least part of and lie received ititih joy touching ta be-
don't care which road we take, grand- Cresson, you muet taire the road ta Cresson, the day. . holdu. Even bis habituai silence gave waypapa, only I want ta go ta Cresson." and keep on it, no matter howrough, steep, They, too, grew fond of him, and shared before his desire ta share is new treasure

"You vant ta go ta Cresson, of course, slippery, crooked, or vexatious in every with him their toys and games. Indeed, with others. A new quality came into his
hut it is strange that you do net decide way it may be. If you want ta go tovards one of the many beautiful things tao esee cheerfulness.
whicli you like the appearance of the best ; God, you must take the road leading ta- in a hospital is the kind and gentle sym- What had -once been placid contentnent
one, you notice, is much smoother and wards God, no matter iow bard, disagree- pathy of the patients for eaci other, and the became actual joyousness, and even those
easier travelled than the other." able, or trying it may prove ta be." way they share their few pleasures and who were wont ta scoff grew thoughtful

" Grandpapa, I am sure they cannot both "I never thoughmt abolut its being like two luxuries. The generosity of the riclh is before the tokens of his simple faith.
go to Creson." . ronds," said Harry, forgettini how funny it nothing ta that of the poor, for the former Two years passed; The doctor said he

Ohno, nobody said they did, boy ; but was of grandpapa ta stop Midge and Jet in give out of abundance, the latter oui ofi might live many more, but coulc nover
what docet hat miatter?" the mniddle of the road to. talk in such a povertv. . walk again. As soon as lie was able kind

I'arry was greatly disturbed ; ho thouglht puzzling fashion. "WÊmt makes you s shappy lure 7" Miss fiends taught him ta rend and write and do
sonmehming m'ueust bo the umatter witli his "Boy, you are young; that menus you Morgan once asked him. pretty handiwork which might bring Ilium a
grandínîtiher, or that lie was very provoking. are comiing ta the crose-ronds. Look out "ît is varml, and I have enouglh t eat, rlittimenome. Ils cot becanLme the bri 1ht-

"We caniot get ta Cresson, grandpapa, Do nt say, " I want ta go ta Cresson," and and you are good ta me," ie answered, est spot in the ward, and the other chilren
if we Take the wrong road," he replied, a set yoiur face towards Munford. Decide caressing the haud lie held. gathered about it eagerly while he shared


