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thiit he could help to make hier more cornfortable; Ilun! you should have seen that boy run witlî "Ay, air, but every son is flot blessed with such abut hie neyer breathed it to lier, for abe, lhe knew the prized silling-lt alrnost takes away my breath mother."
full welI, would check the tlîouglit as showing dis- to think of it. Home, home to his mother, to cast The pastor 15miles very kindly, takes mother andcontent withi God Almighty's dealiags. the treasure into lier lap, and to hear bier words as son by the band, and Bays to the former:She had been reading to him one day-and help- shie kissed bis forehead, "lThe Lord is opening bis "'Ah, Mrs. Radcliffe, your Ned is the smre asing him to read-the psalm which tells of God's hand." ever-his mother's boy 1l
goodness to ail things, and how be openeth bis bîand Tlîat evcning the gentleman came to the cottage ______
and satisfieth the desire of every living thing. The and asked for Ilmother's boy." Hie was a lighit-
child was very thoughtful for a few minutes, and haired, light-eyed, Iaugliing gentleman, son of Mythen hie said:- Lady Fansbaw-a great notability ia fashionableîl

"'Mother, do you not think God migbt sometinues quarters-Dowagcr Lady Fanshaw's son-who had s
open bis hand a littie wider ?" never been idé mother's boy-lounging away bis life-

"What makes you ask ?l" at the club'and tbe nmess-table, and fanding it rather
"I tliink," hie said, "lthat if you had more good dreary work. This gentleman hiad been, struek by

things-a littie nmore to cat, you know, and a warmer the boy's oddity, and lîad resolived to make Ned a
blanket-it migrht bc botter." liberal offer. I think I told you lie was a well-mnade

"Neyer tbink thic thouglîIt again, she answered; lad, tali of bis age. Well, the son of my Lady Fan-
"God is our Fatlier, and lie know-s wliat is best for slîaw intended to take blia into bis service, to Pt

us, and gives to us ahl that is good. You can trust lîinî into livcrv, and to let Iini bang on to the back
la me ?'" of bis cab as a 4 Tiger Triîn !" Vcry mucli surprised

"Oyes," lie said, and lus facc siione briglîtly as was lie to learn, as lie did learn, tîat ', niotlîer's boy"lie smîiled into bers, "of course I ean trust ia you. ojce obspooa;tîth ol not take
1 amn1'motlîer's boy.'" service, even under the most tempting offer; that bceIl

"Let us rerneilber, tîjen," she said, "ltîmat we are preferred doing the luardest work for the lowest pay,
our Fatber's clildrn-tlue clîildren of a Fatlier wlo rather tlunn leav-e bis motîmer and live la ]uxury.cares for us better tîan any parent liere on earth." "IlSimapleton," said the son of my Lady Fansliaw,

And that tlîouglut vas fixed in lis mind-a nail "do yoti net observe tlîat by taking service yon
driven in a sure place. would lie best looking after your mother's interest "TIlE LI IT TLE O NE."One day Ned was eut lanftic lane. Hie bad beeui as well aus your own? We should niake a man of AND 1s It trUeWhat I arn to1let to fence up a gap la the bedge, for bce was a you in tiîne, and you would be able to scnd your That there are larnbs within the foIdhandy boy and slirewd. A gentlemîan carne riding motlier sonîetlîing liandsonîe at Clristmias." 0f God's belovcd Son?
that way slowly, for bis hiorse had just cast a sluoe. "I would ratlier stay witlu lier and work," said That Je bs s hrst itgender ceare"Boy, is tliere a farrier to be lîad near lure?" tlîe bey. "lSuie would neyer bear to part witli The helpîcs "littie ene?"IlAy, ir, that tiiere is, about tlîrcc parts of a mile me, and if slîe could I slîeuld neyer bear to part 0 yes! V'vc heard my mother sayyonder." with bier." H ee etacidaa"lThere is no help for it,"' said the gentlernan. The son of my Lady Fanshaw, wîio tiionglît lie 11e eyersenarchld awako r"Show me the way, boy, and l'Il give you a shil- could get on very well witlîeut bis motlier, and did For when the parent's love beseughtling," (about twenty cents.) not seruple te say sel vent lus w-ny witluout bis tiger. Tlîat ho would tonch th4e child she brought,A. pang abot tlîrougli the boy's lîeart, for a shilling lic stepped at the parsenage, two miles aw-ay, and lie blcssed the "'littie ene."
was a great prize to hirn, but lie felt lie must not over thec 5upper tol(l lus story. And Il a little strayingr lamb,cara it. lHe had been sent there to finish a job of Two or tlirce days afterwvard Farîier Fordlinghiam May corne te Jesus as 1 arn,work; by twelve it waa te lbe done, nnd dien lie liad a visit froinithe pastor; two or thiree days after Though goodnesa I have none;
might rest for an bour; but it was flot yet noon, tlîat Farmer Fordingliani offcred to take Ned on bis May now bc folded to bis brenat
and the work was tili uîîfinisbed. farni at seven shîillinîgs a week. Frorn tlat tirne Ned A db bird 'ite pnrnt.'s eaIlI arn sorry 1 cannot show yen," hle said , "but I began to prosper, and it w-as fourni tlat the work Adh a oalti o emust finish rny work." wihiclî lis mother obtaincd was casier cdonc and bet-And eaueina orailothe tfre,Th gntemn ooedsuprse."lSilly boy," le ter pnid for tlîan it hiad been. Then Ned's wagcs Be oe aforow n etresng
said, Ilit will cost no more than a few mîinutes te wcire raised, and lue became lawful îreprietor of a And haviuig wnshed their situa away,show me the way, case this poor brute, and cara a srnall piece of ground of bis own. It was the work Hie now rejoices day by dayshilling. Corne." of yeai's, but tbey were years happily spent. God To cleanse the "llittie one."IlI arn serry,"l the boy replied, working on perse- was epeîîing his hand. The pastor liad a îlcasauît Others there are 'who love me too;vcringly as hie apoke, 'Il amrrally vcry sorry for word for hlm, se luacitlîe squire, so hîad Fariner Bit wiuo wilh ail their love ea doyou, ir; for the poor horse, sir; and for myself, sir; Fordiîuguiarn, Wluo, ecept on special occasions, w-as Wliat Jesns Christ bath doue?
but thc fcw minutes are not mine. I arn paid to do rnrely knowa te utter pleasant tlîiîgs to nnyb y-Teifhtecsmeepr,
wluat I arn doin, and it is as lad to thieve tirne as but a good man for all tîmat. VIsrl go te hirn and say
to steal moaey."l And nowv it lias couac to pass that Ned bas a smal "Lord, bs llasa th'ttehoaa.'""lAn oddity,"' said the gentleman, getting off bis holding of lis owa-a sîîuall farn and works on it, Thus by tis mrglo laefed ,horse and patting thc anirnal's ncck. " Wlo bas and Ned's motiier looks after tlue dairy. Hie is stiîî An by lvis nrcy gentlyledtauglît yen tluis scrupulosity, boy ?" wliat tlîriving frmiers wonld caîl poor; it is more My greateat pleasure will be thîs,Ned did net know thc mc-aning of tlîat word, but than probable tlîe valet of my Lady Fansluaw's son- That I'rn a lîttie larnb of bis,hie kncw tlîat ail hie had been taugbt was from the te wliclî ligh dignity bc would bave risen by tlîis Who loves the Illittie ones."l
lips of bis motiier, and se he answered: tirne liad lue taken service witlî bis lordslip-realizes

"Motlcr, sir." twice the moncy fer a tenth part of thie work. Wliat Frti udySho doae"Mother," said tlue gentleman, Ilmust bc a remark- of tluat? Thue wortb of rnoney is only tluat whiclî itrrthSnaychoAdot.
ably slure.%vd persen, a pattera villager, te bcecxc- will bring. Hcaps of gold would neyer have made LIT TLE ALLIE.cuted la Dresden china and set on tlue chimney- Ned 80 lhappy as workiing for and witli the unother A GENTLEMAN and lady, with their IlLittle Allie,"picce; and thuey caîl yen-" lue loves se dearly, and wateling lier jey la al lbis a beautiful, curly-lueaded, loving and lovable little" Metbcr's bey, sir." little auccesses. Lt is thue effort of lis life te make cheruli of four sumrners, wera riding on one clear,The gentlernan lauglied outright, and then, and hier happy, and le finds bis happincss la bers. beautiful winter's eve. Tley noticed that littlenet till then, le saw the bey's face flash, and that Lt la a sunny Stinday morning, and thc atout young Allie's atteatien was fixed intently on the clear,lis cyca werc full of meaning. farmer la in the village churchyturd, bis motler lean- brigbtly-shining aky.IlI arn a peer boy, ir," he said, "and cannot be ing on bis arm. Thîey are standing by lis fatber's After watching it soe time ahe exclairned, IlO,expected to know good manners. I try te bl onest grave. A kind veice speaka te them. Lt la that ol father, tiiere i8athe îmolce from the angd.' duimneya 1"and te love my mother and my God." the pastor. peinting at the sane tirne te the mi1c1y way, wluiclThe gentleman laughed ne more, but spoke in a IlAIL well with yen, fariner î1" was very clearly discernible at the turne.treer and kinder tone. "AIl well, air." GENIE BECLMONTEC"lYen are quite riglit, my lad, and I will wait your "Proaperiag ?"
time. Lt ivants l* than fifteea minutes te neen; "God bas opened bis hand."1

ý r- --jq


