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then Mr, Millg walked wi... Katy ran to meot him, and
told him il about Mus.Smith, how sha was waiting at
Mrs, Brown’e, and had. brought.the baby to be Baptized,.
and that ghe, Katy, was to send her word at the vight
timo, and that Mr, Mjlls was to-see about a god-father.
Mr. Mills smiled as Katy told hor story, and said he

would stop. over-and see Mrs. Smith, and that all should |,

be .done,: "

So Katy sat down in the back pow, and soon the servico

began, : Katy was much afruid sho should make some myis-

ako :. she watched vory carcfully. for the Second Liessou,
and:when at.last Mr. Mills began.to-read it, she stepped
oub of the open door gad told Thommy to run now for his
mother.and the baby.

And so.the baby wus Baptized, and Katy felt very hayp-
py ag she thought how pleasant it was to help the pour,
tired woman. AR '

Mr, Mils' sermon.that altornoon was on the Hxo
*Bear yo one anothor’s burdeus, -and so fulfil the law of
Christ? ; but Katy cquld not.listen to it,-she.could hardly:
sec Mr, Mills, she had such astrango feeling in her ho?d.

As they were.passing out of church Xaiy's papn asked
where Katy. was ? '

‘T am sure I dou’t know,' said Flovence, “but 1
thought I.caught & glimpse of her in one of the byok:
pews.' - .

But when.theyireached. the carringe thoy found Kity
ourled up in.a gorner roady to go home. Ou the Txy
shetold-what sho had boen doing,;and. hor papn was very
angry. . . ; !

I will not bave such things,” hesaid. .

“Yes; bubipapy, sheiwas very hot and tired, and the.
baby: cried, and there-was nobody. to lielp her.’

“I'will not have if,” said My¥. Livingstone ; turning to
‘Floronce, ‘Katy ruus.sabout too. much. I have:madeup
my mind; I shall'seud -her-to Madam Lefarge:; she will
toach-her to respect lier position, and:leave such peopler
to do their own yuhning, J will not hiave Katy waiting
. on 8wmithyand Browns.': -

But the. foolish man. littlo--dreamod ‘what was befpr
him ; he did not know what anget had gouo out agaihst
him in kenven, and that Katy’s-Master, Whom #*9 had
served .so-faithfully, had.asid ¢It shell not be.;.Katy is
Mine; and:youshall hiverher no longeér to feach ller.'sl‘ich'
lessons of folly and pride.’ And that very night.a awift-
winged angel was sent, who stood by the little girl’s.bpd:
side and laid his cold icy :finger on her-warm rpsy
-choek, and,when /the morning:osne Katy was very.sick,
At first they hoped it might .prove only a cold, it wheu
the Dootor oimo he shiook his head -and saidthere wus
no hope. XKaty's paps would mot believe it. “Katy ,mg
never.been sick & dayin her:life,’ he aaid, and when he
saw how:dsaty smiled 4t .so1hé mew paper dolls Miruie
and Alice, who.had come over to see her, sproad out.on’
the: bed, he felt suke she would soon get better.

But Katy only looked atithe dolls a few-minutés, and
tiien she grew so tired, tliat: Minnie and Alice weéré-sent
down stairs. Just as théy went ont, & servant camo, in'
siying that Sarah Briggs was. dowir Btairs asking ;for
Miss Kuty. X

¢ Misy Katy is téo tired to see any one,” said Mr. Liv:
ingstone. ' ‘ L

¢Q papa | do 1ét- me ‘#es Sarah just oné'minute’; phe
will feel bad if she'knows T-have just seén Minnie-dnd
Alics, and she has come W6 rziles. Who told lier I was
sick ? T-wonder.' .

'Katy’s papa-was atraid to exeite her by saying more; 80
he’suid to-the sétvant “Bring‘Shrah up.’ .

When Sarch came in she conld‘ha¥dly helpierying; to
think Katy, wlio had'been'so kind to her, should saffer &0
much ; bat Katy atre.Jhed out Lérdittle hand and said

*Are you going {he High-Schdol, Sarah?’

¥es,” said Satah; - as soon ¢ mother éen get me rea@y,!
atd UncléiSamuel'has s:nt me-a blue mefino drods.”

«0;" said 'aty, “how glad T am. I'kuew you woirld
Waiit somé nice thinigs, and so Tliave baved some: of
iine. It Flojénce will ‘only look in my drawer she will
#ind some rutfies and cuffs, and’ a new blue ribbon.” .

And Fiorenée went'to Katy's drawer and took out fhe
things, bit:Katy conld iot:siy another woid, ind Sifal
Briggs was sent away. ‘ -
" AUl day Katy lay tossing, and all the fext day, and

never apoke onda, aiid her, papa feared he sliopld hever|'

hear his darling’s voice again, wnen, just at suiiset, she
éxplhimod Pupat I will give jf to you, L'will give you iy
bsﬁ%u'tuibsbk;abédt";ihiist. Tf ot reqd it, you willjbe
jusp L¥'slm.  The long «as*"wili trouble you atfirst,
'b“‘q{a;:@ligdg While yoi won’t ind thed ,

“Phia was thé last tilgo the' little pirl was tb plesss

3

othérs, avd she never spoke sgain.
litHe 1{fe"was a6 soon over, Katy stilltives,
She ljves in her pipa, who had'teddihe book Kty
16ve8 a6 much, titl he too has.Tea¥hied 16 e like his Mas-
ter, ‘and to pleuge others, not Himsell,’
She lives in her sisters, who have learned to’ like the

'] parish that évery one burst out erying, and when hethad

| was the burdon, and cticket the delight, of hislifo. He

But aithodghiier ¥

She lives in Sarah Briggs, who never: forgot Katy's
love, and who.grew up to be & useful;good womnan.
Such lives as Katy's cannot dje,. because they aro lives

in Him Who being dead yet liveth. PoxrreT,
e e
THZ STORY OF A FELLOW-SOLDIER.
CHAPTER I

¢« Theso home dolights, so keen nod pure,
May not sor aye cndure;
Ere long, percliancs, & storner sound
Wijl summon: where wilt thou be found 2"

One Sunday, in the October of 1841, there wa great
eavnoment in New Windsor. "The cuwnte of the.parish
church lad just been conscerated Bishop of New-Zen-
land, nnd to-day was his farewell to his parishioners,

Both morning and_évening the chiwweh was crowddd ;
many more camd to Lear lis parting words, nad-to pray
for the sueqgss of his work,.than could find seats, and
amonge’ ovhers, a gentle-looking Eton boy-of fourteen was
gtanding in the crowd, and listening with all his inight.

Tlic toxt of thé evening sdétmon was, ¢ Thine heart
shall ‘be enlarged, because tho abundance of the isles
shall be .converted unto Thee.” ‘The preacher :spokg of
his perils, and of putting his trust in God; he spok,
too, of going oub to found a church, and thén to die neg-
leoted und forgotten. He was so much beloved in fhe

finished thero was a strange feeling in the crowd, a feel..
ing ag if, had it notbeen in such a sacred place, all
would havo cried ‘ Ged bless him,’

As Bishop Sélwyn preéached that eermon in hope snd
faith, ho coilld not -gness that smongst the Eton boys
listening to himn was one who was forming a steéadfust
purpose o, offering ‘Kiwdelf “t3 tlid sanic work—one who
was 1o be his very right hand in days to come,

Johut Coleridge Pottcson wits that boy. He bad known
Mr. Selwyn (who was a-friend of liis parents) before ‘he
heard him that night in Windsor church, and when,.on
tho eve of swatting for his diocese, Bishop Selwyn camo
to wish Lady Patteson good-bye, he asked hier hetiwveen
jest and carnest, * Will you give me Coley ?’ )

Shestarted, but she did not'say ‘no ; wud whon her son
told-her aftorwards that itvwas his greatest wish to igo,
with the Bishop, sho did not discourage him. Like Hau-
nah of old, she was ready to lend her first-Lora son’to
the Lord forever, and she told.the boy that if he wistiad
it whien he was grown up, he shonld have her blessing
and full consent. .

B8he did not live to give it him when he was called to
his work., 8hs died when hie wus only fifteen, but her
influence had been such that to the end of his life dhe
zms ever;present to him. Year.aftor year, as the day. of

er death came round, it was .his day for special sclf-ex-
amination. ‘Lo her he constantly avd levingly refers in
his letters, and it was probably to hier that he.owed thiit
lnoro than womunly tenderness which gives his most
manly character its teat charm., ‘

t .Co eri(i?e {or, as hewas ‘called, “Coley”) ‘had s holy.
home. His father (» most kind and wisc one) was
Sir John Patteson, one of the greatest of our noble
‘Engl'sh judges, who rémembered in whoss place carthly
judges sit, and had the fear and love of God eyer
befcre his eyes. Colny was a:good boy, butthe was ‘every
inch a boy. He had no liking fok 'lessons, and was-often
surprised und .grieved by-finding he had been very idle
when he had fancied he was working hard, School work

‘used.to write home enger letters, full of excitement at

Jownsfolk of Windsor, He thought:it.all great fun, and
it no more occurred to him than it does to other little
schoolboys, that thére viad avything mischjevois or in-
gentlemanly in such rows, There is o reul hatred:at
the-bottom of the staniling warfare therooften is botwdon
schoolboys and the town they live in.; nnd,the younger
boys regard it as a, sort of match in-which they see o
more harm than in a cricket match, “Tt'is g,i;l{ as they
get-older that they ¢omé to sct 1io fun it merely kno¢k-
ing.one anothér-about, -~ ’ ..
By the time he came to thisreasonable stage, Coleridge
Patteson wos & very great man fu.his achool world, for
he was a very distinguished member of the eleven. "The
éleven of n scliodl'always have great intluénte on the
school itself, and it is to be-wished that they alwnys re-
membered 'this, and tried to use it for:good. o
It was Pattoson’s aim .to doso, a8 we see from the-fol:
lowing story. . . <
He was a very’pledsunt cotizpanion, up to avy. fun, and
ready to sing his soug-at a-cricket or-foot-ball’dinu.r,jas
heartily as the-youngest there ; but if the fur became
.course or profane, he,would not let it pass witliods shaw-
ing he disupproyved ofiit, . o ;

t wns the ocustom.for the eleven of cricket, and the
‘eight of tho'bonts, to dine togéther unce a year ot aii ipn
in Slough, and' of courss ‘they sdng songs on " thé ocea-
sion. Unfortuuately, however, they were not -always
careful what they sang, so that Patteson (whaasa membjer.
of the eleven was one of the entortainers that year) gave

|10 enLorisinars tuak y ¢,
beforehand he would not stand it if they sang unythip
improper, In:spite of this, wheh-the time came, ono\dg
:the boys began to sing an objectiouable-song: :
¢If this does not .stop, I shallleye the roow,’ called
out Patteson, but it did not stop ; 20 he and a few other |
Brave fellows got up and went 83 a R
It was a Hitle actiof 'eUn‘fe‘stg_ hiist' béfore inen, that
showed the strength of pringiple: withizn ; but moré cmi:ss'
less boys.did not undexstaud. why Lo had-doneit, 50 he
tliought ithis duty to send. word that unléss.an apology.
‘was 4de he shonld leuve the eleven. It cost himia
eent-deal, Yor (Besidesth gréd aviiety boys always
foel to be:in:theseleven forithe:honor of it)ihe liked noth-
4ing. so muck:as .origket, but be was iprepared to give it |
up if it was necessary. . L .
However, the Eton boys did not let hini go, Thete
were plenty Wwho félt thist \What'he had -protested against
was wrong and nngentlomanly,ithongh the might not
have been brave engugh to do the same.themselves, dnd

She-street ‘rows’ botween the ¢ Eton fellows,’ and:the|

if they were
‘with ) ) Y
.without law,” that ruled at. Rome and Avignon, and.fed

that bri
ason, who choss John the Baptist for his saint rather

coutinuedifo:do gord service-in the.el ven until he left
Eton for Oxtord. :

Hewas ot nearly so -happy at Oxford as at sohool.
Heo:dearly loved diton -with its fine broad river-and-beau-
tiful playing {lelds, ag well as the very happy compan-
ionship which boys-at the top of a-public.school enjoy.
He gave -up cricket, -0, for fear it should intorfere with
his work, and became s graver man than he-had been »
boy. He lost a great deal of his dislike to study, and
found quite s new. pleasure in hard work. He had never
changed his intention of being a clergyran, but be did
not often speak of it ; it was more his way to lovk steadi-
li' on to things, than to meke a talk about them. All
through his life nothing strikes us moro than this spirit
»f looking onward. His aim never.secms to vary. He
wis & good child, a.good boy, a better man ; bat he was
botter because he was continually. growing in grace, not
because he wassuddenly startled into greuter earnestness.
Confirmation and Holy Communion, the death of his
mother, and then of other friends, which-made him re-
alize the nearntss of the unseen world, family mercies,
or shieldings from danger, all the incidents of life were
means of grace to him. They led:him on nedror and
nearer towards the throne of God.

. .His life recalls to.us.the old .allegory. of .the men .who
were running a rage where the prize was a crown of ‘ife.
In that race the runnet who ciémein foremost never
throughout his course took his eyes off the winning point.
That winning point was a dim, distant light at firet, but
it beamed clearer and clearer as the rununer pressed on—
the light that no human eye can pierce, the glory round
the throne of God.

Patteson was at Bolliol College when he, first went to
Oxford, but hé wus alterwards a Iellow ‘ot! Merton, and
he heldrhis Fellowsbip till-his death, hilst;ee was still
studying at Oxford he travelled o.good deel, aud yery
much - eénjoyed the piotures and scenery and musig in
Ttaly and Germany. ' )

One Summer be spent abDre-dén, wheré he made a

eat discovery—this was, $hat ).  Yad u great talent for

earning languages. He took lessons in Hebrew whilst
he was at Dresden, because he wax anxious {o. be abls fo
read the Old Testament {n the langdoge’ in which it was
“first written, and at'the same'time hie tudied both Arsbic
and German. Later on in life it-was his place to reduce
to ;wr_iti;éz and grammar sixtecn different lan 3
-which had before been merely spoken, sand when we see
how this natural talent helped him in his work, it seems
aAlmo:li like the gift of tongues thmtwas granted to the
-Apostles, : Co

Aftera little more study, Coleridge Pattenon was ordain-
ed deacor.in September 1858, and came to be curate at
‘Alfington, .ot very fiir from his own homé at Feniton’in
Devonshire, where his father and sisters lived, Here he
was in the. midst of relations to whom he looked. ip with
& very huimbly tender.and reverent love. Hewas slways
learning beoanse he never scemed to think the young
could be as wise as the old, and hie was reddy to sit aé the
feot not only-of hiy denr father, but Al'all his unclen.

Alfington was not & large perish, Lut lie'found -plenty
to do in.it, aud was 80 busy that he -had hardly time to
miss his father and sisters when they were absent inLon-
don. Good Nionest work in England did not make him
forget that this was not all he want.d’to do with his life ;
but he was waiting -paitently, andiléarning kow to work,
aud ke thought it would probably not beright for Lim to
leave England duting his father's life-time, He was the
eldest son, and if "his father wanted hiin in England, he
felt siire God Hiad ' vot as yet called hin élsewhere.

CLEBICAL SECULARISM.

All encroachmenis of secularism -are. not -among -the
laity. Quite as assiduous snd mora cunning sre its ap-
proaches to the ‘minist?'.} . True enough, the amoluments
of clergynien are not, for the most part, such as to offer
8 very cogent temptation'to young meén_to.seek orders,
with & view:to luxurious living, We ave'bound to say,
also, that the wholesome jealousy: of our. Chursh suthori-
ties in this respect sul}je_cta the candidute.to such » seru-
Jiny a8 makes 1t hard for him to.come thtough to his or-
diﬁatio“ with a ve:)rygoovemild sort o{l ambition, Ani
other safeguard.is that aviricions parishioners.aré quic
enough. iu theirinstincts to detect, and not very. slow to
(disturb, an ayaricious pastor. Still, the temptation is
not all imaginary, and Just so farags it pevails its wounds
are doubly midrtal. It took only twohatidréd years after
‘Faul of Tarsus for that Antioeh, wher~the distiplés were
first called-Chrietians, -4o-tolerate-na~Bishop a Paul of
Samosata, the pompous recipient, with a mitre on his
forchead, of a_secilar salary. Demas has been mude a
text by preacheirs who.-forgot that there is a disgrace
deeg,ex; than that of éors_akingrthe Church for *‘the love
of this. present world,”—the disgrace of- staying in it to
profit by. its titles, to be comfortable on its wages, to aub-
aist respéciably on light woik, £5 talk chuichly talk with
nll” the love of the world'in‘the bresst unsubdued. “We
 had betler; all of-us, remember:that.pious sentimends are
gompatible with g cnpidity the most voracious. A greay
mouarch dnd t(.{r{mt of Frauce, Philip the Fal:, who_pro-
fosded to be a efender of the fiith, sank so deep in greed
‘thit he actually falsified the coinsge of thie realm teswell
liis;revenues, and at the same tiniesent Maigsret: Porrette
to the stake for insylting the orthodox belief; The Queen
of Maximus at Constantinople went in homage, ~ ~ forch-
light, night stter night, to'the tombs of martyr: dnd yot
stiadonéd one affer another, the estates of her subjects as
nds:from the skies. Dunté-satirizes
is terrible invective, the gluttonous *¢ Shepherds
themdelves, making Nichslas IIT, ory out in hell,
pa SR e
2{0?&2;5;? e atienir
Tadas low shall il
And in most melodious verse he blasts Clement V.,
ud of the Papal Court, as another rapacious

'y ]
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common pedple sbout thein, and she “was .good wd
piadtonr 0 R
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besides, nobody wanted 16 loge one of the very beat players | than Paul or Poter, not_because tha:Baptist’s head was
5 dok was m,ug, tlenon L out:off for his integrity, byt beonuse. it . Memped oo
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