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tered, ny uncle, in his blufieart)
way, rose, and shaking his hand
warmly said, 'Comle, David,
my friends and I wish to drink
the health of a man to wlhom I
and my nephew, at least, must
ever be deeply indebted.' Uncle
Ruthven suited the action to the
nord, and then filling the massive
old goblet beside him (anh
heirloom in our family), handed
it to Ilenderson, thinking that he
would doubtless he glad of the
opportunity of returning the
toast. Imagice, then, his surprise
when David replaced the goblet
on the table untouched, saying,
nodestly but lirmly, that lie had
not tasted spirits since i's mar-
riage,and would rather be excused
f oum doing so now.

"' What nonsense!' cried m
unele, wlho seemed very mcch
displeased at his garden~er's re-
fusai; ' lere, lilenry, in hoy,'
turnmig to ime 'see if ou cannot
persl:(de Nouir %mtan t cman a-
iois aid rural hero t o di i nk -;;
single ss to tle iealth of ont
w% hose lifle le has su latoly saved.
if his attaclhmnvt to %<1u i. real,
:uul naLot poliiie, lie e-îumoîut but I
epaiut y' tl this fu'ror.' NOwV 1
hald1 mv ownà Iem..s. for wf
to p reseneî peace htn e ,iu m.s
unele .mid >aid, and besi., i
was foolish and vain eiuug h tu
wish to show mv iuicle's guest,
WlatL u ag ladi ci fllun er
i"à David I "''î.14'rst"" ; so, i"i spiPe
of the pleadinc look in lhn
brownl eyes, I hil î1 ple f.1ual
goble t1o hi um, sa 4 , ' One gI ims
onti such an occasiou surelv .uaot
hurt vou, David ; do nlot let such
a trifle come betweei us to cool
our friendship or I shall really
think that, after all, you do not
care much for the life you so
gallantiy risked vour own to bave
to-day.' i Will vou answer for
the consequences ?' was David's
only reply, as ho took the goblet
into bis trembling hands. ' To
be sure, David; l'Il settle matters
with the little wife down at the
lodge.'

ISuch a solemn question, and
so lightlv answered!

"IHenderson returned the old
oblet to the table with a n, w

light in his oves. • Just another,
to show that there's no ill feeling
between us, master,' he said,
with a strange, nervous laugh.
'Ah ! I thought your scruples
would sooi give waV,' said my
unîcle, filling a snaller glass for
him. How often this was repeat
cd I cannot tcll, for at last 1
could no longer bear to sec
David's flusbed face and excited
eye; su, stung with remorse, I left
the room and wcnt to order a
basket of good things to be sent

down to bis vife and little ones n hite, wo'e-stricken face will
at the lodge. I ow my1 guiltV never, neer lave me. I have
heart leaped when inI passing ni idea how tiat niserable day
the door of the housekeeper's eded, for 1 fell ill. Never a
little parlor I saw Mrs. iIender- strong lad, the accident of the
son sitting there by the fire. I niorning, with the after-excite-
would gladly have escaped, but Ment ofthe day, proved too mucli
Plie saw me before I turned away, f'or me, and I stecunibed to a
and coming forward, asked me if low fever, which confined me to
I kncw where lier lusband mv quiet roomt for a fortnight.
was. Il)urintr the first week, I believe,

'"Ii the diiing-room with my Ilenderson was scarcely ever seen
uncle,' I said falterinigly. I sober. The old craving, çnce
suppose she must have seei the vielded to, seeied to be irresisti.
grief in my face, for she grew 'ale. So ny inconsistent uncle
suddenly whitq and leaned dismissed him summarilv, as I
aga'nst the wall for support. heard aftervards. Since then,

« Oh, Mr. lenurv,' she cried, ' you in >pite of iiany enquiries, I have
don't mean to say that they hav.e heard nothing of my boyhood's
ieen tempting him to taste spirits friend, whose characier anti life,
Tell me anything but that. le in a thoughutless moment, I fear
is so e.xitable, that the smal·s i [ruined. I shall alwavs consider
quantity is quite enough to u ike mîyself to have been liavid Hen-
him lose his self-command. I derson's worstenemv. And now,
never saw Davie so bid as lie larry, do voiu woider that '
was on our wedding-dav, and he vas sa painèed and hurt by your
promisetd me then that le wouhl conduct this morning ? "-
never be the same again. Hie has "Oh, papa," said the boy
kept that promise faithfully for with tears in his eves, 4 I never
five year; surely, Mr. lc ry, thought such a litile thing could
the laird has not persuaded hin do so nuch hai mt. i shal never
to breat it nor ?' The wife's forget about poor David Hender-
anxious question, accompanied son. Ilow splendid it would
by the mute entreaty of ber eve, be," continued larry turning,
pierce my very h~cart. Never as youth will, to the hopeful side
till that moment did I realize of things, " if we could find hin
what it was to have surih a smn out yet and bring him back to
brought home to one. Turnin ïRuthven, to begin his life over
ny guilty face away I cried out'again
in an agony of self-reproach, (To uE cONTINUED.)
' He lias indeed brokei his pro-
mise, Mrs. lenderson, but it aGOD SEES YOU."
not the laird who temupted hiu; Many children have read the
it was I, his friend.' I fled up- sweet tales of the Danish writer,
stairs to my roon be.ore tbe Hans Christian Andersen. A
poor wioman could speak again ; pleasing story of his childhood is
but I think the miemory of lier* told in a sketch of is llife:-

Little lIatns vas one day, with
his mother and some other poor
neighbors,gieaning iin the field of a
man who was said to be very harsh
and cruel. They saw hit con-
ing, and all started to run awav.
But Hans' clumsy wooden shues
came off; the stubble, or short
stuips of the grain-stalks whiclh
had been left by the reapers. hurt
his tender feet, so that lie could
not keep up with the others, and
he found lie must bo caught.
The rought owner of the field
was very ncar, and could now
almost reach him with his leavy
whip; whet Hans, whose hope-
less case .now suddenly filled him
with new courage, stopped, and
turned, and looking into the nan's
face said: " ow dare vou strike
le uhenl God çees you 9 »

The anger of lhis pursuer wvas
sub.lued at once. Instead of
striking the boy, he gently strokcd
hie cheeks, asked his na'ine, and
gave him sone nonev. Th'lie truth,
of whiclh little TTns reminded
him when about to do a mean and
cruel act, seened to make hi
ashamed of it at once, and to
cause him to speak arid act 1indly.

low nanv wicked words and
acts children as well as grown
people might be kept from sav-
ing and doing, if they could at
the right time be reminded, as
that ian was, of the presence of
God! When you rise in the
mornîingr; through all the iours
of the day ; when you &«o to bed
at night ; in the darkness when
.% Oniare i ast asleep ; when you are
faithiul in duty ; when you are
careless; when you are kind and
lovinag, and when you are unkind
and selfish and sinful--always,
everywhere, God secs you. Wien
you are tempted to speak harshly
to your lif tle brothers or sisters,
or undutifully to your parents;
when you are tempted to lie,
cheat, or steal, to speak a profane
or naughty word-ask vourself,
" How dare I do this wicked
thing, when God can sec me? "-
Motzher's Magaine.

-A poor woman had a supplyof coal laid at ier door by a
charitable neighbor. A very
little girl came out with a small
fire shtovel, and began to take up
a shovelful at a timne, and carry
it to a sort of bin in the cellar.
We said to the child:-

"Do vou expect to get all that
coal in with that littie shovel ? "
(Child, quite confused twilh flic
question), "Yes, sir, if I îrork
long enougI."

-Seek not to be rich, but
happy. The one lies in bags, the
other in content, whiclh wcalth
cati never give.


