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hlu THE LITTLE SHOES-THEY DID IT
ALL."

" One night on the verge of ruin,
As I uiirried froms the tap,

I beheld the landlord's baby
Still on its nother's lai).

Sbo g'tre, dar fthet,' said the mother,
Holding forth the 1111e feet,

Look, we've got new shoces for darling h
Don't you think theni iice and neat ?'

'Y n g iay jdge the thing was lsimple-
Disbeio mei if you chloose;

But, iiy friends, no list eor striek me
sich a blon'las tiiose smilall ilioes.

And they forced ny braini to reason
'Wiat right,' said 1, standing there,

•Have I to clothe another's children,
And to let my own'î go bare?

It w'as i the depth of minter ;
ABitter ias tve ight îud viidp

And ortsidc tic uaring ginebhor
Stood mny starving wife and child.

Ou I went and clutched muy baby,
Saw its feet se cold and blue:

Fathers ! if the saillsh tuemote me.
Whalît didt lose pool- baie leed do ?

Quicle I i u st Iliei inns' busoni
Oh, they were so icy chilI !

And their coldne like a idagger
Pierce:l im. I ct.an feel it still.

of ioney I had but a trifle,
.J ist soughto serve ny stead;

l boigit aois fvr littlo babjy,
Aid a single liaf of bread.

Tlhe 1naf siervedi us all the Sunday,
Ail t d u-Lit 'uto iorknext day *

Siice that tiie1 t haive been teetotal.
That is ail I',e got to say.

-Sdccled. ,

SIX O'CLOCK IN THE EVENING.

It was six o'clock and after, but the little
Burtons ivere not in Grandma's room. In-
stead, they were wandering drearily through
the quiet halls, uncertain what to do with
their desolate littie selves. No story for
theni to-uight. It avs not that they had
forgotten to select their verse. It was little
Sarah's turn, and she laid chosen the one
so easy to eIarn, "It is finished."

The others had agreed that they were
glad for little Sarah's choice, because they
did not see how' graudma could make a
story about it, but they knew she could, for
Grandmsa never failed on a Bible verse.

Besides, they had shown her their choice,
and she ad proniised to be ready.

Then what Nas the trouble? Why, situ.
ply this: Grandima hadl gone away ! This
in itself was somtething very strange to the
Burton children. During al the years
whicl they could remenber, Grandma had
n!ot been away from home after the gas was
lighted. oWhevor night come or go, what-
ever changes occurred in their young lives,
they werc sure of Granma, seafe in Grand-
xmia's rooml.

Now they lookei sorrowfully at one
another, anid' could not secen to inake it
possilel that she was go•e.

Then too, all the circunstances of lier go-
iig h1ad been s0 strange

On Sundays, when she went to church,
the carrliagu always vaited at the door un-
til shealT andl Graîulua caine down the stairs,
anid hlihelped lier in, and took bis seat be-
sii lier.

Whei, on rare occasions, she iwent into
town to spenll the morning withl aunt Alice,
llere w'as always a little bustle in the bouse
of getting lier ready. Mammia packed a
bag, with lier cap an lier other spectaelus
ai ber- knitting, and went, ait Grandina's
direction, to sucli a idraver and such a shelf
for packages ready to be taken to aunt
Alice's chiilrenî. And when she n'as ejuite
ready, they ail trooped down to the carriage
te sec lier oi', and if the weather was chilly,
Ain followed with ai extra wrap for hler
feet, or, if it was varum, with a.palm leaf
faix ; and avlays Granrdpa sat beside lier and
arranged the cushion at lier back, and papa
as ie beld open the carriage door to say
good-by, would add: "xNov, mother, John
wll, comle for you not later than three;
don't you w'orry. .

But vith this going away there hlad been
no such careful and yet cheerful prepara.
tions. No bag hai been packed ; it hung
ait tins moment on its hook m Grandia's
clothes-press. No carriage lad waited ;
noliing had been said about going away.
They hld been sittilg in the deepening twi-
light in Grandmîa's roomn, the children and
inanua ; Granîdpa liad been reading aloud
a little bit about ail old hymn, and Grandma
laid said : "lThey used to sing that a great
deal when I n'as a girl. They have left out
one verse that I used to like. It was about
spring. I always thinîk of il these October
days Nhen winter is near. I never did'
quite like wiute, and I just enjoy thinkiig
of a country wvhere it can't come," and thon

Grandma bal ifted up ber sweet old voice
and sung:

There everlasting spring abides,
And never Nitbering lowers,

Death, like a narrow' sea, divides
That hîeavenly land froe ours.

Granda's voice w'as lon', but very sweet.
The. children loved to hear her sing. They
thought their mother liked it, too, and tlhey
were liushed and a trille startled as they
looked over at lier in the dimix liglit and saw
that she vas brushing away .tears frou ber

'face. This sight kept them still for a little,
and the twilight deepened. Grandna
leaned back in lier chair, and Grandpa rested
his chin on bis band and eetned lost in
thouglit.

Presciltly, mamma said: "Mother, would
you like to have the gas liglhted now, or do
you want to ait in the dark a while lonîger 7"

But Graudni made no answer, andi
Grandpa, after a moment, arose and beut
over lier in a startled Nay, ant the children
were frighteni lwhen they heard bis voice,
and friglitened nore still, at bis words

" O, Helen, she is gone!"
Gone! Wliat could Grandpa miean ?-

when she sat in ber arm chair, and they
could sec in the fast fading light, a sdile on
lser face !

There had been great confusion after thxat
-hurrying up and dowin lstairs, slanming
of doors, ringing of bells, but none of these
things disturbed Grandina. It was true, as
GranIpa had said, she was gone!

Little Saral did not understand it.
Grandmna was lying on a couch lu her roorn,
lier beautiful satin bair combed smoothly,
lier beautiful hands folded, and a flower be-
tween ber fingers, but she slept and slept,
all day. The children tried to explain it to
little Sarah, but it seemed o sead, and so
mysterious even to then, ithat they did not
succeed well. And iow as the twilight fell
again, they folt so utterly alone without
Grandma that they could not keep back
their tears as they went on tiptoe. past her
closed door. It opened suddeinly, anti
Grandpa came out. Marion noticed that
ho stooped as ho walked, and ho seemed a
great deal older than ho ever had before.

Little Sarah's tear-stained face seemed to
stop bim, and lie stooped and took her by
the hand.

" Poor children P" lhe said. "You a e
lonesome too."

Marion tried to hush little Sarah, lest etîe
should deepen Grandpa's sorrow, but the
little girl sobbed outriglht.

"c We want our story ; it is the tirne for
it. She saidi she would, and she ahrvays did,
and I can't wake her up 1"

Grandpa's lipi quivered, but lie kcept close
hold of the little land, and led the way.
l Corne with Grantudia, all of you," lie sait,
and they went to the study.

A cheerful fine was burning in the grate,
and Grandpa's armi chair was near it. Hie
sat down, took littie Sarah in is arnis, and
q1ueetionied about the story.

Yes," lie said with trembling lip, i"Cthat

is true, it is finilshied."
" Wliat is, GranpIa b" Little Sarah was

the only one who coult talk. x" Grandpa,
I want the story about it."

"l I'l try to tell it," said Grandpa.
This is the story, little 'Sarah ; Graudia

lias finiislied all the tears ; she will iever
cry again. She lias finisheci all the trouble;
she will never have any more. She bas
finished all the sickness; she will never
have another ache nor pain. She as eveu
finisied the dying"-an h tried to keep
lis voice steady-"xdeath can never touch
ber again. She bas gone up to ive with-
God, whoin she loved, and to wait and
watch for us all."

"& Why, then, we ought t lie happy !"
exclaunie little Sarah, and ber voice was
very brigit. "I love Grandma enougli te
be happy if sbe is glad. Don't youl" A
faint sînile trembled for a moment on
Grandpa's lip's, as ho said :

" Grandpa will try, Sarah ; ho will try
lard.. He bas ouly a little while t n'ait
before bis story, too, will be fiuished."-
Pansy. ; e,

I WOULD NOT OLOOSE.
BY ESTHER CONvERSE.

The light burneddir ain te sick roomn,
and cast long, shapeless shadiows upon the
iwall. The nurse fron iher low seat by the
fire lanced uneasily towards the bed where
restless moveonents indicated the wakeful.
condition of ier charge. She arose ana
went o the bedside to smooth again the
pillows, and again offer the cooling drink.

1 "I cannot sleep," said the sufferer, whose
bright eyes gleaned with more than natu-
ral brilliancy. "How' long the nightis!"

The nurse soothed her with gentle words,
and turned away with an auxious face.
Entering an adjoining room where the
niother lay in beavy sleep, she softly awoke
her.

"Ali ce has not slept," she saidt. 'I fear
the nost serious consequences if she does
not l'est to.nigbt. Can it be that something
weighs upon lier mind 1 It seems like that."

"I wiJl go to ier," said the mother ; and
in o. fewv iomients she had taken her usual
place by the bedîide.

" Alice," she said, taking lier hand, " cen
yo not sîcelp 1"

" No, inother, 1 seoin to grow more wake-
ful anid restless. Tell me, inother, am I go-
ing to die I"

" I hope not, dear; we think you will bc
botter soon if you rest vell to-night."

" What does the doctor say 1 Does he
think there is hope V"

" Hlie thinks there ie hope, but there is
danger also. I tell you the truth, my child,
for 1 know you do not fear death.'

"Ido, mother," and tbeflushed face wore
ant expression of acute distress. citcainot die
yet ; I an inot ready. I think I love my
Saviour; I have given iyself to Him, but
I -'nant to live in this beautifiul world.
Heaven is so indistinct ; weknxow so little of
it, I want to live so very mucb, mother."

The appealiig look that accompanied
these last words gave the mother strength.

"I hope you nay, dear, but you know
our times are in is hand. I love to think
of death as a sleep from which we shall a-
va.ke in heavenu."

"But I do not want to go tob heaven
now," said the agitated girl, I Iwant to live
longer."

" Listen to me, Alice," replied the
iother, holding firmly the restless bauds.
"WVould yeu like to live until old age takes
fron you siglht, hearing, strengtli and intel-
lect?"

"Oh,no! fnot so long as that."
"You would rather stay bere to see more

siffering, sorrow' and care ; to ]ose father,
nother, brother, sisters, one by one, until
you are the last of te family 1"

" Oh, no, mother, no !"l
"Would you wait until you enter the

new home that wilil be mcad desolate by
your deatli; leaving, perhaps, children who
nieed a mother's care ? Wouli it be botter to
live until new" pursuits, new friendships,
iew tics bind you more firily, andlead you,
perhaps, to wander frou your Saviour 11"

The restless hands grew more quiet, the
excited expression of the eyes more mil, as
she answered,

SIl could not choose the time, mother."
" It will corne to us all soon or late.

Would you choose to di in a foreign lad,

by accident, by loathsoie disease, dear, or
bre quiedly with loved ones by your side?"

" I would go when He wills, and as le
-wills, mother. Please tel Hi so for me,
and let me say ' Thy will be doue.' "

Wheu the mother arose fro iber knocs,
she saw a look of peace upon the troubled
face, and a sweet smile accompanied the
scarcely audible, "' Thy will be donc." Tbe
briglht eyes closed, the restless ioveients
ceased, and Alice slept. Once sel awoke,
and with a suile repeated,

Lord, I would chisp Thy hiand in mine
Nor ever mnnuruor repine;
Content wlsatever lot I see,
Siice 'tis God's handi thatleadeth me."

In the morning, wlien ber mother entered
the room, she greeted ber with a gladsmile.
sayin, I"I an botter, niother; can it be
tlat i ain to get well 71"

hen assured of the strong hopes enter-
tained se asked,-

" Why should I live ? It ceems botter to
go now."

Gently the mother rcpeate,-
Lord, it belongs neot to ny canre
Whîthier I die or live;

lT love ans®ev e iai snmy share,
And this Thy grace nst gise."

"Thon if my life is given me, it will be
that I may serve Him, that I inay do good
in the vorld ; I will not forget that."

The patient, docile spirit contributeti
largely to lier recovery, and bealthsoon re-
turned to Alice. She is still living; she
bas passed througlh seasonsof sorrow', suf-
fering tipd trial. She has been called to
p art with children and friends near and
car, but her life seems ever to repeat,-

" Content whatever lot I see,
Since 'tis God's hand that leadeth me."

Question Corner.-No. 22.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.
BIBLE ALPHABET.

A was a monarch who reigned in the east,
B a Chaldean who made a great feast.
C wvas veracious when others told lies.
D was a wornan, heroic and wise.
E was a refuge where David spared Saul.
F was a Roman accuser of Paul.
G was a garden, a irequent resort.
H was a city where David held court,
I was amocker, a very bad boy.
J was a city preferred as a joy.
K was a father, whose son was quite tall.
L was a proud one who had a great fall.
M was a nephew whose uncle was good.
N was a city long hid where it stood.
O was a servant, acknowledged abrother.
P was a Christian greeting another.
R was a darsel w no knew a man's voice.
T was a seaport where preaching was long.
U was a teamnster struck dead for his wrong.
V weas a cast off, and never restored.
Z was a ruin withî sorrow deplored.

BIBLE QUESTIONS,
1. Who are spoken of as three typical righte-

ous men who yet could not deliver the land by
their righteousness as it had gone so far astray?

2. What two men are spolcen of in Teremiah
as examples of successful intercessors ?

3. Would their intercession have been success-
ful in thegiven case?

4. Where is Job spoken of in the New Testa-
ment ?

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS NO. 21.

Samuel, Ahab, Ell, Lois, Saul.
BIBLE SCENE.-Acts 23. 16-35.

1. Exodus7. 9.
2. E xodus 40. 20, 21.
3. 2 CIhron. 27. 4.
4. 2 Chron 29, Il.
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