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vhere the wNiceid vill cene fromn troubling,
wliere the wVeary vill rest, Vhiere the imOLirner,
who hus gone ou his earthly way weeping, will
sce his sorrow turned into joy, and the parted

onles will imeet again in the light of God's pre.
sence. 'T'here are lives on which, without
these thoiights, witliout this faith, i wvould be
heart-breakiig ta dweolh With themii it is
possible to do so, and to derive benetit fromt it.

r k nowi a talc of humble life whichl illustrates
iy iieanigii. iad f not Deen able to speak of

I that botter land " ta une pioor woaiiiiii whose

fate r watclied for years, and had she not,
though ignorant and slow of appreiension,
fully appreciated such consolation, it would
have beenl as easy to say to the ragi ng sea Be
stillil as to have caincd lier grief; as wrise to

have prached to the stori lis to have told that
child of sorrow that lif' could ever be fair to lier.
She inhabited one of the poorest cottages in a

village iliere I once lived, Her hisband was

a common laborer. She vas herself IL hard-

working, hard-featured personi, tab utnd bony,
with a sallow comp lexion, and aL heavy project-

ing brow. lier appearnice was anything but

prepossessing at first sight, but to my mîind

there was aun expressioi in ier face whici

redeened its plaiiess. 'l'he silile was plais.
ing tloigh sad. I uscd ta ineet lier carrying
heavy palls of ivater, and doing ail kinds of
fatiguing wvork, but it was some time before

iwe raide acquuaintince. At the village school
I liad often noticed lier dautglter-a thin, dark.

eyedl, intelligent lookin girl of fourteen
another, tiro or tlree yeaUrs alder, lived also at
home.' The former seeimed only dolieate ; the
latter pale and sickly. hoth had a inelan.
elioly expression of couritenance, and wiviei
the younîger left off going to school they seeined
to keep aloof fromn every one.

One' diay, f called on the mîother. She was
as usual, hard at iwork, scrubbinig the floor, but
she stopped in order to talk to lue, and this wias
the first of many conversations [ hadl wi'ith lier.
It was not, however, fron lierself 1 lcarnt that
lier marriage was an uiliappîy one ; that she
liad iuttered mnuch froin her liusbandis iinkind-
ness ; others told me so. 1He ised to go away
and remain absent for diys, spending his money
in drink, and when lie ivas penniless came
home. How' eh'e- iianaged to live and ta sup-
port her dauglters was a wvonder. To be sure
sie was never idle for a inornent, and there was
hardly any.sort of wvork she didt not accopt.
Sh told m1e that lier girls were niot strong

with their needie, but it was not oftenî that they
;ot any sewiig to do. What they ivere fond
of wYas faiey workz, anid they were trying to
obtaLin emlployiiieiit fromt a sioplîkeeler in the
neighboring town.

t inquired if tihy wvere at bome.
Nu," she IIIswered ; Il they had gone out

for a walk ;Iu and then, with saine hesitation ,
hie opeied the door of a tinîy back roomt beiiiid

the kithelen, and said, I They calls this tieir
ownî roo,".1111and theni addel, Il You sec, they
likes to Be By themselves."

I looked ii, and twas struck with the effort
talit hall been made, rith thi e siiallest possi-

ble iiueans, ta give to this little roolil ain appeur-

of refinuîemîîent. The wralis iere iigenioisly

pap1 ered with a variety of odds and ends, and
oriiaiiiientedl vith prints .ut out of niewvspapîers
and fraitied vith colored paper. There was
no fireplace, but bcfore the smîall-paned w iii-
dow lîuîng a curtain made with faded pinîk and
vhite gauz\. On the table several books iere

arrangeId in nice ortr, and in luhe centre of it
stood a jar filled wvith flowers. Soie fancy
wvork and bits of eiibroidered munislin wecre ly-
ing on a green fîtded three-legged sof(. Pouor
is ivere die atteipts at beautifying this tiiy
sitting-rooi, they liad suiccecded in giving it an

aillearance quite out of character with the
wretched abode to which it beloiigedt Tue
mtother said ta nie, in a toile that was ialf comn-

ilicent and liaif mtalogetic:
I You see they be like that. It pleases themîî

to make things look genteel. I shiotld not
mind it ifticy was happy. But they do want ta
go away and keep a shop soiewliere together.
'fley be not happy here, poor lambs; they
wILS ailways teitlerlike, so ta say. My eldest
lauIglter sue married a soldier, and huas been

gone front lne these umany years. S lie is nowr
in lndia. Buîît these girls niope, you see ; they
are ashamied it haine.'

She did lot say of whiat they were ashamed,
Was it of tleir drunken father or tleir poor,
illiterate, hard-w'orking mnother? I knov not ;
but there wasa sort of desponding teniderness
in that iother's love iwhich rent to my heart. I
tried ta miake friends with the girls, and I fouindî
thein shy and reserved. I heard that they
iwere attentive to their religious duties, and
very fond of rending. Thcy hid pierused over
and over again ail the books in the little vil-
uge lending library. aid ticy read them t>

go purpose, or liid the glimiipses soie of then
iiffrdetd of imore varied and refined inodes of

cnough to go to sorviue. Thtey were elever .existence thait their own tented ta foster tiu


