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The Good Samaritan.
A traveller fell among thleves;
He was crushed like autumu louve.;
H1e was bouton like the sheaves

Upon the tbresblng floor.

There, uapon the public way,
Lu the shadowless bout o! day,
Bleeding, stripped, and bound ho Iay,

And seemed to breathe no more.

Void of hope was ho, whon 1I
Ou bis wuy te Jericho*
Came a priest, serene aud slow,

Ilis journey just begun,

Many a silver bell and gem
Glittered on bis baruess hem
Bohind hlm gleamed Jerusalem,

iu the unclouded sun.

Broad wemo bis pbylacterle,
And bis culm and holy myes
Looked abovo earth's vanities,

And gazed upon the sky.

He the sufferîng one descrled,
But witb salutly looks o! pride,
Pusaed by on tbe other side,

And left hlm there te die.

Tbeu approacbed wltb reverend Puce
One o! the electod race,
The cbosen ministors o! gruce,

Who bore the ark o! God.

He, a Levite and a hîgb
Exemplar o! bumunlty,
Lîkewlse psssed the sufferer by,

Even as the dust ho trod.

Thon came a Samaritun,
A despised, rejoctod man,
Outluwod by the Jewisb ban

As oue lu boude ta sin.

Ho beheld the poor man's need,
Bound bis wounds and wîtb aIl speod,
Set hlm on bis own goed stoed,

And brought bim te the Inn.

Wheu aur 3udge shaîl reappear
Thînkesf thon thia man will heur.
"Where!ore dîdet tbou Interfere
Witb what couceruod net tbee V"

No ! the words o! Christ wIlI run,
"Whutsoever tbou hast doue

TO this poor and sufferiug one,
That hast thou doue to me !"

-Author unknown.

THE 8TURY OF JESSIUL
CHAPTER IV.

PEEPS INTO FAIRYLAND.

It was net the lat tîmo thut Jessica
Concealed bersel! bebînd the buize-
cOvered door. She could net overcome
the urgent desime te onjoy aguin and
again the secret and perilous pleasure;
and Slnnday after Sunday she wutched lu
the dark stroots for the moment wben
She could slip lu unseen. She soon
learned the exact time wben Daniel
would ho occupied lu lighting up, before
the policemau would take up bis station
at the outrance, and, agaîn, the very
miuute ut whlcb It would be wise and
.3afe ta tako ber departuro. Semetîmos
the chlld laugbod noiselessly te hersel!,
ountil she sbook witb suppressed morri-
meut, us abe saw Daniel standing uncon-
sciously lu the lobby, with bis solemn
face and grave air, to recoive the con-
gregatien, much as ho faced bis cus-
tomersaut the coffee-stall. She loarued
te know the minister by sigbt-the taîl,
thin, pale gentleman, who passed tbrough
a aide door, witb bis hcad bout as if in
deep thougbt, wbile two little girls, about
hem own age, followed hum. with sedate
Yet pleusant faces. Jessica took a groat
interest lu the mlnuster's cbiîdren. The
youuger eue was faim, and the eider wus
about us taîl as herself, and bad eyes and
hair as dark ; but oh, how cared for, how
nl"'InlIr waitod on by tender bauds
S6Oetimnes, when tbey were gene by, she
would close ber eyes, and wonder what
tbey would do lu one o! the bîgb black

PeWS Inside, where thore wus ne place
for a ragged, bure!ooted girl Ilke ber;
and uow and thon ber wondriugs almost

ended ln a sob, which she was compelled
to stifie.

Lt was an untold relief to Daniel that
jessica dld nlot ply him with questions,
as he feared, whenl she came for break-
fast every Wednesday morning; but she
was too shiewd and cunning for that.
She wished him to forget that she had
ever been there, and by-and-bye her wish
was accomplished, and Daniel was no
longer uneasy, white he was lighting the
lamps, with the dread of seeing the
ch'Id'a wild face starting up before hlm.

But the lîght evenings of summer-time
were drawlng near apace, and Jessica
foresaw, with dismay, that her Sunday
trente, would soon be over. The risk of
discovery Increased every week, for the
@un was later and later in settiug, and
there would be no chance of creepiug iu
and out unseen lu the broad daylight.
Already It needed both watchfulness and
alortness to dart ln at the right moment
ln the gray twilight ; but stili she could
nlot give It up ;and if lt had not been
for the fear of offendlng Mr. Daniel, she
,would have resolved upon going untîl
abe was found out. They could nlot
punish ber very much for standing lu the
lobby of a chapel.
, Jessica was found out, however, before

the dusky evenings were qulte goue. Lt
happened <one uight that the mlnister's
children, comlug early to the chapel, saw
a small tattered figure, baroheaded and
barefooted, dart swiftly up the steps bie-
fore them, and disappear witblu the lobby.
They paused and looked ut one another,
and then, baud lu baud, their bearts
beatlng qulckly, and the colour coming
and golng on their faces, they followed
this strango new member of their father's
congregation. The pew-opener was no-
whore to be seen, but thoir qulck eyes
detected the prints of the wet littIe feet
which had troddeu the clean pavement
before thom, and lu an Instant they dis-
coverod Jessica crouchlng behiud the
door.

" Let us cati Daniel Standrin g," said
Wluny, the youuger chlld, cllnglug to ber
sister ; but she had spoken aloud, and
Jessica overhoard ber, and before tbey
could stir a step she stood before them
with an earnest aud imploriug face.

"Oh, dou't have me drove away," she
crled; " I'm a very poor littie girl, aud
lt's aIl the pleasure I've got. I've seen
You lots o! times wlth that tali gentle-
man as stoops, and I dldn't tbiuk you'd
have me drove away. I don't do auy
harra behlnd the door, and if Mr. Daniel
finds me out he wou't give me any more
coffoe."

.Little girl," sald the eIder cbild, ln a
composed and demure voice, " we don't
mean to be unkind to you ;but wbat do
you comne here for, and wby do you bide
ynurself behiud the door ?"

"I1 like to heur the music," auswered
Jessica, " sud 1 want to find out wbat
praver ls, and the minister, and God. I
know lt's onlv for ladies and gentlemen,
and fine eilidren like you; but I'd like to
go luside just for once, and see wbat you
do.",

<'Yeu shall come witb us into our pewç,"
cried Wlnny, lu an eager andIimpulsive
toue; but Jane laid ber band upon ber
outstretchefi arm, wilb a glance at Jos-
slca's ruggnd clo'br's and matted bair.
It was a question difficult enougb to per-
plex them. The little ouf cast was plain-
ly too dlrty and neglected for them te
Invite ber to sit side by sido with tbem
ln tbeir crimFon-lined pew, und no poor
people attended the cbapel witb whom
she could have a seat. But Winny, with
fiushed cheeks and Indignant eyes, looked
reproacbfully at her eider sister.

"Jane," she said, opening lier Testa-
ment, sud turnîng over the leaves bur-
riedly, " this was papa's text a little
while ago :'For If there corne into your
asmbiy a nin witb a gold ring, lu
goodly apparel, sud there comle lu aIse a
poor man lu vile raiment ; and ye have
respect to lbu that weareth the gay
clofhing, and say unto hlm, Sit thon bore
ln a gond place ; and say to the poor,
S'and tbou here, or sit here uinder my
footstool ; are ye not then partial in yoiir-

selves, and are become judgeq of evil
thoughts ?' If we don't takie Ibis littIe
girl luto our pew, we ' have the faltb e!
our Lord Jesus Christ, the Lord o! ýglory,
with respect of person s.' "

" I don't know what to do," unswered
Jsuo, sigbing; "the Bible seems plain;
but I'm sure papa would not like It. Let
usuask the chapel-keeper."

-Oh. nio. ne r' eii.d Jpftsieta* "den't let

Mr. Daniel catch me here. I wou't corne
again, indeed; and L'il promise flot to try
and find out about God and the minister,
If you'll only let me go."

«But, uie girl," said Jane, lu a sweet
but grave mauner, " we ought to teach
You about God, if you don't know hlmi.
Our papa is the minister, and if you'l
comle with us we'l ask hlm what we
muet do."

"Witt Mr. Dauiel see me ?" askod
Jessica.

-Nobody but papa Is lu the vestry,"
answerod Jane, " and belIl tell us ail, you
and uis, wbat we ought to do. Yotu'll not
be afraid of hlm, will you V"

"No," said Jessica, cliperfully, follow-
ing the minister's children as they led
ber along the side of the chapel towards
the vestry.

" Ho is not such a terrible personage,"
said Wiuny, iooking round eucouraglugly,
as Jane tapped softly at the door, aud
they beard a voice sayiug, "Corne ln."

CHAPTER V.

A NEW WORLD OrEN5.

Tbe minister was sitting lu an easy-
cbair before a comfortable fire, witb a
hymn-book lu his hand, wbich be closed
as the tbree childreu appeared lu the
open doorway. Jessica bad seen bis pale
and tboughtful face many a time f rom
lier hidiug-place, but she had neyer met
the keen, earnest, seurching gaze of bis
eyes, wbieb seemed to pierco tbrough
ail ber wretchedness and misery, and to
read at once tbe wbole history of ber
desolato lite. But before ber eyellds
could droop, or she could drop a reveren-
tial curtsey, the minister's face kindled
with such a glow of pitying teuderneas
and compas-Ion as fastened ber eyes up-
on bim, and gave lier new beart and
courage. His children rau to hlm, leav-
Ing Jessica uapon the mat at the door,
and with eager voices ani gestures told
hlm the difficulty they were lu.

" Come bore, little girl," he said ;a.nd
Jesslca walkod serons the carpeted floor
tilI she stood rlght bofore hlm, witb
folded bande, and eyes that looked frank-
ly into hie.

"What is your name, my chlld," be
asked.

" Jessica," she answerod.
" J sica," ho repeated, wltb a amile

"that le a strange uame."
" Mother used to play 'Jessica' et the

theatre, sir," she said, "uund I lueed to be
a fairy lu the pantomîne, tilI I grew too
taîl and ugly. If L'm pretty wl eu I
grow un, mother says I shahl play too-
but I've a long time to wait. Are you
the minister, sir ?"

"TYes," ho unswered, smillng again.
" What le a minister ?" she lnqired.
"A servant !" be replied, looklng sway

thoughtfully luto the red embers o! the
fire.

"Prapa T"crlod Jîalre sud Winny, ln
toues of astonIslimerit ; but, Jessica gazed
steadily at the minfister, wlîo was now
lookir back again Into bier brigbt eyes.

" P'ea se, sir, whose servant are yeu ?"
she aFk,-d.

"«Tho servant of Cod sud of man," be
aprwered solernfly. " Jessica, I am your
servant."

The child shook ber bead. and laulgbed
sbrilly as she gaze<l round the mcom, sud
ut the, haudoome cl!othing of the minis-
ter's daughiters. whilbo sbe drew bier rags
cdoser about bier. and shive'-pd a littie, as
If sho felt a sting of the east wlnd, wbîcb
wis blowiug keenly throiigh the st reets.
Th- sound of her sbrill, childish laiigh
made the mlnlîer's hoart ache aud the
tears bumn under is eyelids.

««Who is Cod ?" as(e ie cblld.
"\hen mother's ln al good tomper, some-

times she savs, 'Cod bless me !' Do you
know hlm, please, minister ?"1

Ilut before theme -was tine te answer,
the- door into the chapel was onered, and
D"uiol stord iipori the fireFhold. At
first hoe stared blandly forwards., but thon
bis grnve, face grew ghiastly pale, and bie
l'l1d lils Paud upon tho dloor to support
hirusoif until ho couil( recover his speech
andI Foos T'sipa alao lookod -about
hrr, scared and frreFolîile. aý-, If anxious
f0 run away or f0 hide horsoif. The
mnisier waq thp first to spoak.

"Js~a"ho aid. " th,,r- le aple
close under my pilîpit, wlirr vonî shaîl
ait, in('1 n hero, T can s ynu ill the time.
Be a good girl and listen. and von will
heur somnethlnt abolit (1od. Rtandrlng.,

put this littie one in front of the pews by
the pulpit steps."

But before shle could belleve It for very
gladnoss, Jessica fouud berseif inside the
chapel, faciug the glittering organ, from
which a aweet strain of music was sound-
lng. Not far from ber Jane and Wluuy
were peepiug over t 'ho front of thelr pew,
witb friendly smiles and glances. Lt was
ovideut that the minister's eider duughtem
was anious about ber behuviour, and
she made energetic signs to ber wheu te
stand up and wbeu to kueel ; but Wlnuy
'ias content with smiling ut her wheu-
ex or ber head rose above the top of the
pow. Jessica was happy, but not lu the
least ubasbed. The ladies and gentle-
mon were flot ut ail unlike those wbom
she bad otten seen wben she was a fairy
ut the theutro ; und vemy soon ber atten-
tion was eugrossed by the ministor,
whose eyee often fe11' upon ber as sho
g'i7ed eagerly, wlth uplifted face, upon
hlm. She could ecarcely understund n
Word o! wbut ho aaid, but she llked the
tones of bis voice, and the tender plty o!
bis face as ho looked dowu upon ber.
Daniel hovcred about a good deai, wlth
an air of uneusînesa and diapleasure, but
shle was uncousclous o! bis preseuce.
Jessica was intent upou findiug out wbat
a mninister and (Ted were.

CHAPTER VI.

T}IE FIRST PRAYER.

Wbou the service wus ended, the minis-
ter descended the pulpit stops, just as
Daniel was about to hurry Jessica away,
aud, taking bier by the baud lu the face
of alI tbe congregation, ho led ber loto
the vestry, wbilher Jane and Wlnuy
quickly followed tbem. Ho was fatigued
witb the services of the day, and bis

Pale face was paler than ever us ho
placod Jessica before bis chair, Into
which ike tbrew himself wltb an air o!
exhaustion ; but, bowing bis bond upon
bis bauds, ho suld lu a 10w, but clear
toue, "Lord, these are the Iambe of tby
flock. Help me to feed tby Iumbs M"

" Childreu," ho said, with a amîle upon
bis weury face, "'It la no easy tblng to
know God. But this ose thlng we
know, that hoe is our Fatber-my F'utber
and your Fathier, Jessica. Ho loves you,
and cares for you morle than I do for My
llttle girls bore."

H-e smilel ut themn and they ut hlm,
with an expression which Jessica foIt und
understood, though It made ber sud. She
trembled a littIe, and the ministor'a eur
caugbt the souud of a faint tbough bitter
sob.

"«I neyer had any father,"1 she ad,
sorrowfully.
" God la ynur Father," ho anawemed,

very gently; "11e knows aIl about you,
becauso be le preseut everywbore. We
cannot s00 hlm, but we have only te
speak, and ho heurs us, aud we may ask
hlm for wbutever we waut."
" Wil hio lot me speak to hlm as wol

as these flue eblîdren that are dlean and
have got nice clothes ?" asked Jessica,
glancing anxiously et ber muddy feet aud
ber soiled ami tattered frock.

Ye-s," saîd the minister, smiling, yet
sigh1ing, et the same time ; you may ask
bm this moment for wbat yoln wunt."

Jessica gazed round the room wltb
large, wide-open eyes, as if sho were
serk ug ta seec God ; but then ahe ahut
ber eyellds tîgbt ly, and bending ber bead
upon ber bande, as abe had seen the
minister do, abe sald, "O0 God ! 1 want
te know about yon. And pieuse psy Mr.
Dan'el for aIl the wamm coffee be's gîvo
me.",

Jane and Winuy llstened witb faces o!
unulterable amazement ; but the fears
sfood In the ministor's cyes, and he
added " Amen " to Jesslca's first prayer.

(To ho coutluued.)

The morniug dew was sparkliug when
littIe Mary came downstairs on ber first
visit to the country. " Oh, mother, look!
The grass la aIl covered witb perspira-
tien. It must ho botter'n I thought ut
was."1

Bumply seems wonder!ully well satin-
fled vwtb hiniself." " Yes. There's no-
thlng yen can mention that ho doesn't
thlnk lie knows aIl about." ",Well, I
suppose y-lloncn't blame hlm. J-e bas
no cbildren old enougb to ask questions
and takA the. eoneult out ee ktL-m'


