
THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN. (MAlcIt I9th, 1884.

faRisi giTiinATjuitE
IVHA7 M4KF-S PLOPLR 70 UVE'.

DY COUNT 1.501 TOLTOV.

%Ve kmw~ thai we have potud (roui death luiso l!c. becauie vre love
t.he biethier, If ay mins lote not bis brother. ha abideth tu deaih
t: Si. John lit. '4>.

And hi thal bath ibis werldys gondsalla sceh liti troiber tu uieed, and
shuiîeîh up his titan (romi hum, ho,' dwelletb the lore of God su

My chhldrco. let us ot love in word or in consue, but fa deed sud in
trutb (ltf. la).

Love la of God . and lie thai toyeth si bom of Co.!. and knoweth God
(iv.?7L

He that loveth cal knoweth uni God : for Ood fi love (iv-. 8).
No cs th sa God ai ny titu. ifwe love ont another, cd dwel

t Lu us (tv. 23J.
God la movs. and he thai dwelleth L-à love Owelleth an Gcd. and tiod mi

hlm tir. 16).
He thai sait. 1 love Go., sud baîcîb huts brother. litih for lie that

loveth flot bis broter. whom tie bath irei, tcw cari lie love Ccii,
whom hie hti no$ s"o' (.v. *o.)

1.

In tht bouse of a peaunt Iliere lodgtd a boolniaktr itl
hi% wift und -hiidren. Ht bail no home and na landl of lits
own, ail supporleti imaeli and bisi (mmii> b>' bis trade of
boolmaknog. Breadl vas dear, and labour cliemp, andilI
bis teaicgs vert spent on foi]. Tht bootimaket mail bis
wlfe beil but one sheepsicin betwten thein, sud ibis ires
wor jno ltlera : bcelbail becu saving mont>' for mare thm
a year la bu>' a skin la mait a new onc wIth.

Tswards autumn tht boolmaker bail got together -nough
seringas; there mcm iliret rouble notes in bis wife's thest,
and 6ive roubles tirent>' kopecks were oweil Lim b>' peasants
ia Uic village.

Eau!>' in the niornicg lie preparel ta set off ta tht village
ta gel the sheepskin. Ht put on e woman's wailded flani.
kcean doublet over bis shist, andl aveu that a clotli coul;* put
tht tbrec rouble notes in his pockeI, broke oiff a stick, andl
startel aller breakfast. HethIougbu ta bimself, "I sall
retive fise roubles from e peasant, ail mlîi tbis along mith
my Uifft I will bu>' a sichti."

WVben thc bootmaker reached tht village, lie visilci] a
countrymain-he vis not ut home, b is vile bail promlsed
tht wreek before ta senil ber bushani irith mooey, but hmil
not given il. Ht ment ta anoiber-the counirymen swre
lie bil no moue>', ail coull an!>' give tirent>' kopecks for
mendiog s pair o! boots. Tht booîmikrr lcglt lie coulil
taite tht skia on ciedit, but tht tanner dd fot believe in
cuel.

"'Gise mec mont>'," ie salil, Ilendl then you camnhbve any-
thing you like ; we kacir hom iliffitult il ista gel one's mont>'
bacr.#

Sa it turneil oui theit tht bootmaker coolil do no business
ta speair et; bc lia on!>' receivtd tientir kopecks for te-
pairs, ail a peamat bail given hlm an aId pair o! bell boots
tai meail.

Tht ilownheartld boolmaker dran off tirent>' kopecks
manih of vodka andl vent home viîbout tht ricin. Esrlp in
tht morning lie lied frit huif (rozen, but ishen Le liai] druck
bie no longer (cît tht want of e sheepsicin. The boolzmalcet
paceil aiong. wit ane band lepping the bard. frozen moud
with bis stick, une swingiog bacirmards andl forîsaris tht
feit boots lie bell la Êbe other. As hie vent lie talkeil la
himseif as foilors :

IlWell, I decleme, I (tel qnite varia withoul a sireepsiran
I hâve drunlr a tumnbler; il plays tbrough ail mp veins..,
neti] o! a warm -lt. now. I have qaite forgotten ail ni>
troembles. Wha -Immnaller ail! WVlat dolI neti]?
1 &all be able ta do vithout a theepsiin ; I salli neyer 'minI
onc ugzin. Mly vite ri!! bave a cl! time ofi t-tbat's the
cal>' abjectbou. Besic, il ia dowarigbt shameful ; pou
wark (or bina, ai hz- leais you about. Weli, look litre ;
if pou doa't bring mont>' 1 wili takec aire> pour Lut, îndeed
I mill. It's realyt100bail;liepays b>'driblels! Butwibul
tan you do wltL soietirent>' kopecks? Drink-that': milI
He sapa, «I'm in neci].' Sa bc tan ha ia netil anil I tan't.
Your have a borne, andl tattie, mil ail that pou vautI, wliIit
I have notbing; ail maproperty la in mysebf , yau bave your
home-macle breail. adi bave ta bu>' il whererer I tani,
ant bseail nant toits thre roubles a wreer. I shall corne
home ail finil thc breui lis rua out. .Anotber frtshsupply
for ont rouble ail a hll thet I buse ta maire rend>'. Sa
pou shai! have la gise me my due."

Thns teikicg ta huiiselithe boolmaicer vent up to a ch2pel
an thet urning. acl saw behinil tht latter something whitisb.
Il w&s growing iluslr; tht bootmakrer loclrei vemy attentive-
1>', ail coulil not maire oui whal this couid bc. 'aere is no
atone lic bhat heut, lie thoaglit. A licat, perhaps. Il i:
not likte aliciat; tht ripper part is like c ma-n, bol stili il
locks tjo witie for a man. Besicles, irbat shoulil e ma bc
doing lit?

Ht venat a li111e neemer, =id nom Ibert iras no mistuire
about il. VWbat a wonderful ibing I e ian il was, alive or
deuil. siiting on tht flint ahanes, anti Ieanlng niotionleas
=cgals t cbapel. Tht bootruaier aboudierci and thougit
îa; himmel!, «A znai ha been: nirdereil ; tht>' ba-e t ut him
Up andl tbrown hlm clo=n lieue; if you go up quile dlose Ia
him pou vili Dot bce able ta cleat poursef."

Andi tht bootmancu vent b>'. Ht passril round the
chape]. losing sigbu of thc m- As bic vas passing by tht
chape! he, hotrever, tumeti bis litai, anti sew tht mai
stading off from tht chepel, as if sbuking andl maianug au
hlm. Tht bootmaker vas th.- more ufraiil, ail thouRbt ta
himscif, "lShla g up ta hivm or pa: hlm b>'? Shah I

L oin apite of the danger ? WVho kao=whathle is ? I
tsu>' lie came bithr thugh no gooci ileils. Suppose

I ga np ta hlm, ail lie lumps up and Uirottles me, and no
escape te Itit ; ad if bce don'h Uit e eI shah aIbave
ta bother myseli mcth bim. But wbat shahl 1 do with hlm ?
Sure]> I caa't ileprive mysell o! rnp lest daothes ud clothe
him. Goilsprcmfroi him 1"

Aüa tht bocim-ker bauteneil lis steps. He bail atar>'
leit tht cbapel behiail hlm, but bis corsciente pricircil hlm.

He stoppea on tht raid.
- %hat are pou about, Simnn bc sail ta hmsal.

IlThis por man la dylng in need, ail you ere afrald, and
leave hlm i.n tht lurcit. Sa pou arc ric ber then usuel, are
you ? Arc you afreld of bcbng strippeil of pour riches ? Na>',
Simnon, thet's br'd 1t"

Simon turned round and went up ta the man.
il.

Simon went Up ta tht min andeycd hirn attentlvely. Ht
%vis a young in, tn tht full strengîli cf manhood; thte vert
no maiks of blows on bis boily, hbut the man was evideat>'
helf frozen end out of heurt. He proppcd hirnaelf up as bie
at, ail dld motlIook on Simon, as thougli Ia much exhactt

r d la lift up bis cyes. Simson vent up quite close to ainî.
andl sudilen>' tht man seed ta viskte up, tumned bis heid
e ltule, opened bis eires, ail looke] upon Simnon. Anilthat
look of his vent ta Slrnon's lieutt. Ht tbrew down lits feit
boots, took off bts girdle, laid il on the boots, and sîrippeil
off hits overcoat.

" Vc must bave some tslk together," bie suid. " Corne,
put on a tbiog or two."

Simon put bis hsxids under tht man's clbows. and began
ta reise bh: up. Tht man raiseil himscif up, andl Simnon
saw bis baody %vus shapel>' snd titan, thit lits arma and legs
wcre 0ot broken. andl that lie bail a swect lave. Simnon
tlirew lits overcoat aver bis shoulders, but hie coulil fot catch
tht siteves. Simon guided bis arma for hlm, straightened
tht avercoat, wrapped it round hlm, and tigbttned it witb
tht giudie.

Sioan took off bis aid fur cap, with tht intention of put-
ting il on tic min, but bis heail begen la feel so cold thst
lie thougbt ta bimseîf, IlI amn qulte ba]d-lieaedi, butb lias
long, cusi>' lotira ; I lad bletter lenil hlm my boots." and hie
put it an ugain.

He macle him sit clown, and put on hlm bis felt boots.
Wbcn tht bootrnaler bad clotbed limble said :

*'Weil, my lad, you must taire exercise andl warm your-
self. Cen pou go?",

Tht ma stands stili and loaks pleaientl>' an Simon, but
dots not otttr ont single word.

',Can't yau speair, then ? It won't .io ta «pend tht vin.
terlitre. We mt goto mybome. Hert, takemycudgel.
Stan: p )-ont fet and sake yourscif."

The man set off; hie walked witbaut difficult>, and did mol
Ing behind.

As tht>' went along Sin2on nantI
Where do you tome ram ?"
Not from these parts."
Thut 1 set ; I knaw &Il wbo lise in these parts. How

carne eou here at tht chape! ?"
1 mustn't sa>."

"Perliaps somýe one lias offendeil yau?"
"No ont bas offeodeil me - Goil las punished me."
Of course everything is clone b>' God ; but ahi! anc has,

ta abide somewliere. WVhitber do pou wnt taogo?"
"'It's ait ane to me.#'
Simton wonders; the min didn't loak a mischitma]cer;

bis wordawcre soit, but lie objectel Ia speale of bitait!!.
Andl Simon tbought ta birnacif, IlWho knows wbeî mi>'
have happemeil? " and he saId ta bis companion,-

"lNeyer mimd, corne ta rny home; et !eunt,you'll marin
paurself."

Simon reaches bis yard, and tht surnger do"s not lmg
he-hind, but walks by bis side. A biting wind began ta risc
andl 5ud its way under Simon's tout, ndi lie bega ta get
quiite sober adlta (ce!quite frozen. Ht snifle us Le went,

rppil himsef round in bis waman's d.ouble, mail thouglit,
"kterc's a pretty sheepairin. Matrona won't praise me for
thus! I vent off taoger one, =dil came home oven without
niy overcoat, pea, and along witb a balf.dlothed m=a." Ami
thethIouglit af Matfoaa made hi (et! uneus>'. But when
lie lookeil on tht stxanger. bie rmemberethe look theiUi mari
gave him authîe chapel. sud bis heurt thrubbed with deligbt.

iII.

Sirnon's vile raie carl>'. She cut up wood, brauglit
wattr, fcd tht infant. cal, and thougbt to herseîf ugain ndi
agaîn, * «When shal! I haire breai], to.dap or to-morrow?"
A large bit rernuineil.

"S :hauli Simon dine litre ad not eut mucb supper, there
%vil! lie enougb breail for to.morraw," rite îbaugbt ta bier-
selfE.

MIbarona turned the bit cme anil over and thouglit tobher.
self, Il1 won'î haire now. There ta no more tbm- enougli
foeur ta doa this with. '%Jt caa maniage tiI! Frida>'."

matrona tank açre>' the breail, andl set clown at a table ta
=ew a patch on ber hoehaad's shirt, and as shir sewed -she
thoughi of hier husband. ai hais he woalil bu>' a sheepsicin

IPerhaps the tanner will taire hlm in. Ue's a simple
reilow. that man cf mine. H neyer tricha another hirnatlf,
but a littie chilil conlil take hlmis te. ht'ia lot o!mont>',

eigbt roubles. Oct tan gel a fine ceai for th&t. Not a
dyti] ont, but e sheepskin. Whut &traits I was put to lest
avinter for want ofia sheepia I I couldn' go ta thetstrcan,
or anywhert thse. Andl now hie bas gant off witb a milrn
clothes. I liaven't gaI n thing ta put on. Ht diiln't sturt
taxI>'. Il is time he were becirgain. IPerbapi llas been
tip ig, that bird ai mine."

ic houglls lied tÀurte!>' passeil tbroughlýiaMtroae's
hea. wben the &teps of the staircase begun ta crealr. Sanie
ont bail corne in. Mlatrone thrus in ber needle, anil vent
ino tht vestibule. She saw that two vert coming tn,
Simnon aioag with a coualcyman, with na bit an and la belt
boots.

Matrone perceivet! W once tht smel! cf vine in ber bus-
band. 4 # ts," she thotiglt, Itlet's il, Ht bas been tip.
pliag wiuh tome gailfor.nothirîg ftllow, and lbts cren
hraurght hlmn along bane wath him."

Matrone let them pas loto tht cottage, and vtnt in lier.
self. She suw belote ber ei htrnger. e oung, im= ain d
their ovcou=t oser bis shoulders TItre wus nu shirt to bc
scta uniler flic coet, mil bcoe nac o bat. lit stood us he
bailcorne in, itboul movin md witb dawnesecyes Andl
Mratons thaugbl ta beratif, "«That's a Led min-ht's
miraid.".

Martrone froucîdil mased awsp ta IL- stoire. There
aht stooil andi watch-.d what tht>' woa!d do.

Simon took off his lbat, andl sat on a bench liât a good
soul.

Il Weil, Maftron," lic srid. I'let'» bave Bomne iuippet."8
Miatrons muttcred aomething between ber tetth. She

stood et the stovc witbout movlng, and oked first on one
and lthez on tht aîter. on!>' tuniing lier hesail as abc li so.
Si mon sees that is vife la sot berscîf, but, hawever, lie
doet not psy attention 10 that, and tekes the stranger by the
biandl.

"Sit down, rny friend," bc ad; "wc wlll have sarne
supper.' The stranger sat on the beach.

-'Weil, wife, havcn't pou bolled enythlng pet"
M'atrons qulte lait her temrper.

Not for yau indccc I 1 te pou Lave drunk yourself
mad. You vent ta Cet & sheepskin, and you've corne back
%vitbaut an overcoat, and bave brouglit honte wîth pou somne
half.clothed vY,"nt or other. I bave no supper for yon,
pou drunkard.'

IlEnougi, bistroe; tvhat do you taic rionsense for?
You should tirst asc what sort cf e mn-"

" Tell me wbat p ou have donc wltb the money."
Simon fumbled la bis ovestozt, drew out a bit ci piper,

and unfoulded it.
IlHere la the rney Triphon couldn't Cive me an>'.

thing ; lim promizzed ta pa>' me to-monow."
Mlatrona felt more angry stlU; hie lcad ot bouglit a sia,

andl had clothed some vagabond or allier in hi, luit over-
moat; ycs, itd, had brouglit hlm, home vulth hlm.

She snatched up the piper from the table ail put il away,
sayiug

*"I have no supper. We can't (ced ever>' half-clothed
drunkard here."

"Ah, "dattrona, hold pour tongue. Listen first ta whit
I'vetla Say."

ILesta sense of a dninkard fool 1 1 w&3 quite right in
objecting ta be your wife, you drunkard: mother gave me
linen-you have spent it on drink."1

Simnon wished ta exulain. ta bris vite tahe b ai cal>'
drunk twcnty kopecks wortb; Le wished to ay> wherc lie
lied found the -an. Nlatrona dcl flot give hlm the chance
of puttlng in a word ; site broke inaet evex>' two wards en
whatever hie began 10 ay. She evea rcmiaded him of &Il
that had bappeurd tea years ago.

Mlatrona talked on without stopping, bustled ap tuoSimon,
and seized hlm b>' the ara of bis coat.

IlGive me my under-vwaistcoat ; I bad only one left, and
pou took il off me and luggcd il on yourseli. Off with il,
pon Spotied dog.>

Simon be;.= ta taire off th, under-waistcoat and d-aw out
the arzaS. dis wife tugged et it tUll the scams began to
crack. blatrona snatcheil up tbe under-valstcoit, tosse il a
over bier itai], and madle for the door. She vins; on the
point of Coinag out, but hesitated and stood still; ber Lztt
was agItated--sb wlahed ta smtnoher lier wîath and ta bcte
some1hing about the stranger.

IV.
Mlatrone stood still and said :
lIf bc were a good man, bc would nc.t bc otarly un-

clothed lice that, be lias flot eiven got a shirt ~o bis b2cir.
Hail pou gone for something gond, pou would tell me now
wberc you piclced up sucli a dandy."

IlBut 1 amn telling pou ; on sny> way I saw tbis ma aImait
u.clothed, and hlli frozen to deailiat the chape]. It j, ot
sumamer now, 10 bc almost naketi. It vus God who threw
me in bis way, or thse lie would have perished. But what
vas tu bce donc? 1 therefore toaLc bu along with me,
clotbed bim, and brouglit hlm huither. Everpthing may
bappen. Calma yourseif. It's sieful, Miatrone. ta cars> on
like ibis. We must dit saine day."

Mitrons wanted tu have il out with bier hnsband, but she
cast a look on tht stranger sud kept silence. Ht vas sit-
tiag quite stitl on the edge of tht beach. Ris bands wre
folded on bis knees, and his heal was sunk on his breait.
He vas frowning, as il becbg strangled by sornething-
Miatron bcm=e sileat Simon exclelmed.

IlMtrona, bave pou no God ln pou ?"1
On heearing these words she gev,. another look at tht

StranRer. an~d suddenly bier heurt meli.. 3. She rnoved uwry
(rom tht doar, vent up ta tht corner o! the slave, and served
supper. She placed a bowl on the table, pocred out kras,
tank out the luit bit of lista, and gave a knlfe and spoons.

"1Sup a bit," liec alia.
Simon moved the rtranger.
"'Swallow a lew spoonfuls, my lad," tbe said.
Simon cultup tbt breail, crambleil , a=d btgan Io sup.

And Matro. sat ut the corner ai tht table, propped berseîf
up with ber band, and locirei on tht stranger.

Mlatrona began ta (tel, pli> for bilm. and ta Ceci quitt fond
ai him. And the stranger suddenly brigbtened up, leit off
frowning, liftedi bp is e-es ta M1atrone, andl smiled.

Mhen they ai supped, Mâttnont cletred the table and
begmto uesionthe stren£er.

1'NVbere do pou corne frorn?"
"I'm not from these parts.'-
And bow came yon the road ?

"Wbo robbcd po a? "
"Goadpualâed me."

W~ere pou lying there witliot clothes on ?"
Yez.s 1 vu lpiag aelced und bal frta. Simon saw

me, bail pi:y on me, tock, off bis avtrcoat, put il on me, andi
told me ta corne hither. And licre pou bave [cd me, given
me driolt, and bail pity on me. hiay God hies patu 1"'

Mitrona caI up, took (rom the wiadow.siU1 au old eit or
Simon's. the szme L.e bail mcoiled, and gave il ta tht
stranger.

"1Here, take Ibis, " tht sid. "I1 sec you bave no thirt
on Put il on, ail uleep wliere you lilce, ia tht atlc or on
the stoire."

Tht st'sger look off bis overcoat, put on the shirt, andl
la>' dawn in the allie. Mitrons put ont the liglit, tck bi£
ovrcoat, and cllmbed up ta ber buib.nil.

Matrone covercil h,'nelf with a corner af the orercoat.
Site lay down, but did flot slep i ber tbo)ugbts werc full of
the stranger.
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