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11e was perfectly amnazed. Here was a Bible whiclî once belonged to
lis own niother, and presented hy lier to Jennie Smart, whomn ho well
remembered as a servant iii his father's faraily at the tiîne ho loft Scot-
land. Hie could not be inistaken with respect to the hiandwriting of his
inother; nor could lie keep out of lus mind the snîiling face of Jennie
Smart. The reader eau easily imagine that trains of thought and reflec.
tion were awakened, which would prevent hirn from sleeping. Stiil,
thèrc wvas a niystery about it. How came this Bible in the hands aif
James. Duncan, the drunken blacksmith ' This mystery hoe deterxnined
to solve.

The next day hoe went to the shop wvhere Duncan worked, and ap-
proaclhed the anvil wliore lie was fittiiîg a shoe, and said: IlYou loft a
Bible with nie last iglit."

"Yes. You don't want nie to redeeîn it so sooiî, do yoti î"
"No. 1 want to know whiere you got it."
"I camne hionestly by it."
1I presuie so ; but 1 arn anxions to know%."

"Well, sir, it belongs to îny wife. Shie lias liad it ever since she was

"Was lier îîame Jennie Smart 1"
"Tlit was lier naine when 1 unarried lier. Why '
"I thiîik 1 used to, l<îow lier in Scotland. Do you live îîear hore r'

"lYes. In Liberty streetjust rounid the cornier from Elnî, up stairs."
"With your leave 1 will cal1 on her."
"That you eati do if you like."

McKey left the shop, and soon found the iniserable abode, and ascend-
dod the rickety stairs, ai-d rapped at tihe door, which was opened by a
womîsn who seemed surprised to see a stranger. Shie invited hlmn to be
seated. Ho kîîew not how to commence the conversation, but at length
said :"lThuis is Mrs. IDuncati, 1 suppose r'

IlYes, sir."
He asked a few moure commonplace questions, and sîse replied. 11e

thon said: I perceive by your accent that like mysoîf you are
Scotchi."

"yes, sir. I was bons uicar Glasgow."
"Did you ever know a lass by the name of Jennie Smart 1"
"Yes, sir. That wvas my own naine wheu I was a lass."
"Did you ever know a lady by zuame of MeKey-Margaret McKey ?

"Yes, sir. I knew lier well. I wrought for lier as a servaRt for
years."

"Did you ever see tîsis book before 1" readhing out the Bible.
"Yes, sir. Mrs. McKey gave nie tliat thse day before 1 took passage

for Anierica. But, sir, lhow came it in your liands r"'
I keep a grocery on Federal street. Your hiusband pawned it to

me for drink."
She began to weep. Ho saw ivhere the sore spot in lier heart was.

H1e told lier wlîo lie -was, and drew froma lier a listory of lier trials, and
then saidy "lJennie (for you will ailow mie to call you so), I arn very sor-
ry 1 have been the means of givi'ng you any sorrow. 1 will nover sel
Iournluusband another drop of liquor. 1 will do what I can to reform
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