. ool
- Ro, y

foos
“«

THE GOOD NEWS.

g')d for this new heart, and he didn’t hear
Y Prayer, as your father said He would.
Slfiahn g ! Ye war rich now gnd want-
B ht‘) be so for ever. But ye warn't rich
Grod?art’ because ye had siuned against
Elor yer soul didn’t ery out to have Him
enonﬁed’. whatever became o’ ye! Likes
"ae“gh’ Jewent to God feeling that ye
hag ; uire Phelan and no mean man; and
% "-_'was great condescension in ye to
is face. But ye'l miver find the
80, sir, said the boy. \
the L0V Alid you go to Him, Pat? asked
“’q\ure. o :
Meself is it, sir? Like the poor, mis-
le, sinful child that I was.

aﬁ"ant a3 a Least before Thee; ignorant of
i 'ﬂ'at’s loly, but wise enough in what
angnholy‘ I sin in ten thousand ways.
o has'no claim on God’s pity., If He
™ my soul to hell” I said “ He'll do
rigat; but it’s to heaven I wants to
Sin, Where Jesus is, and where there’s. no
w] If vo take me, Lord, it must be just
Wi, 2, for T can niver make meself a
bit botter? .

: mgatsy, my boy,’ said the squire, ¢ you

ol ik& a bishop; but, after all, you are

“k{ a poor herd’s boy, and may be mis-

o in this matter. What would you
\ then?’

" * Och, sir, that cannot be, for I have the

f a%*:] o' God Himself, and that can niver
» Teplied the boy. :

‘ﬁl; “ﬁt you may mistake the r'neanigg of |

ords on which you build your
“g?!eﬁted the gentleman. :

h Och, your worship, when it is soplain,
i;}f’ could any one help comprehending
' 8sked the boy. ¢Sure, does it say
Jn%t. here—and, Patsy turned the leaves

“Mpidly over till he came to the place he

lt—«qa wayfaring man, though a
—and I'm not so %ad as that yet—
Beed not err therein "’ ‘
y_“And how did you bring your mind to
leve this, first, boy ¥ ‘asked the squire.
ir. Sure, T didu't bring my mind at all,
Lol I just read the words o' Jesus, and
‘elaved them! I was lost, and HE found
® and bid me follow Him; and so I did,

+ 0d that's Il T can tell abont it.

nd you feel quite sure you have'a
"% heart, do you;} asked the gentleman.

ch, sir, but ye asked amiss—all from

o) « Pam |
o altogather,” I said, “ and as igno-
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¢ feel it's not at all the same heart that
used to beat in my besom, sir. When I
had the ould heart, sir, I hated every body
as war better off nor mesilf. When I'd be
trudging, cold and hungry, through the
bog, I'd often see your illigant young sons,
and the heir. o’ Sir Robert, mounted on
their fine horses; then the ould heart in
me would gpeak eut almost aloud, « Bad
luck to the proud young spalpeens!. Why
warn't I born the gentleman, and them-
selves digging, ankle deep, in the bog, or
herding the cattle? And once I mind
me I looked after them as they dashed
down the hill, wishing the royal grey
would toss your heir, sir, over head, and
bring his pride down,’ added the boy.

I never koew Patsy that there wagso
much malice in your heart,” exclaimned the
squire, ’ LA

"« Qch, sir, and it’s not all claned ont in-
tirely yet, answered the boy. ‘But 1
gives it no rest, for I'll niver shelter an
inimy o’ Jesus here in peace; and the poor
bay smote bis breast.

¢ And how do you feel towards my brave
boys now, Patsy ¥ asked the squire.

‘How do I feel now, isit? Och, sir, but
1 love the very sound o'the hoofs that
brings them finent me. 1 cries out,“ Lord,
love the jewels! Give them every blessing
Thou hast to give below, but don't Le put-
ting them off with earthly good; give-them
Thy grace now; and after this a mansion
better than the Hall, one that will be eter-
nal in the heavens,” ! Deed, sir, I loves the
whole world now, and P'm just the hap-
piest Jad in all Kerry. I don’t envy the
young prince nor anybody else, but mind
my cattle wid a heart full o’ blessed thoughts,
And, sir, if yer go to Jesus like the poor
needy sinner yeare, not like Squire Phelan,
he'll take ye too for His own, and then ye'll
know what the new heart is like.’

J.D. C.

 WELLREGULATED CHARITY.—Pisistratus,
the Grecian general, walking through some
of the fields, several persons implored his
charity. ¢If you want beasts 10 plough
your land,’ said he, ¢ I will lend you some;if
you want seed tosow your land, I wili give
you some; but I will encourage vone in
idleness’ By this conduct, in ashort time
there was not a beggar iu ali his domiuions,



