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f~ii. She changed lier clotixes, and, stili clxilled,(~2Uit.weat to the kitclien. lb was Martha's "1after.
-- noon eut," and the supper was to be made ready.THE MAN WITII THE GRUDGII. She laid the table, eiroiled the llsh, and mnade

a ma whoborea grdge, the tea. She remenxbered liow she used to bîellpTîxere wvas once aliiwo oeagrde er mother wnen she 'vas Susie'S age. HOW sheStoutly lie bore it nxany a year ; lvdt okfrta ersu- e uBeware 1 " said the parson. He answcored lovedt te lovoe lir tha ea ooYtui
1« udg! "I bav'e becs a faiblifuil uxother," thouglit Mrs.Well it becoînes me ; neyer fear. Day, as she sat at the table looking at lier band-

"Menforthi woldandsaits or eavii: some children.
Me foas orld,' angod aint frlea " And you hiad to get the supper, Inamma 1

'Giv asyouget is god od rle.exclained Sua. "I1 fargot that fnartba Wvas DotMloaf shial risc witli a Iivelicr leztel; te be at horne this afternaon
U0 inucli of meekness showvs a fool. * Mrs. Day wvent te lier bcd tixat night with '4

The onZr le bre t, te mre e gew, high fever. Martha, wvh-n she came clown lUtairs
The oge ic orel, ts r lie greiralng in the merning hearti hir inoan. The girl had

Grel insh ofuthe, pal g lie rde log a k-ind lieart and common r3eflse. She ras for a
Tind lu siglit n i ea~gt lidrewsn plivsician.

And icad wthi lb wodros ssg.Wlien the old doctor met Sue ia lier pretty
Th sinngprtr ai," Walk in. morning'geî%vn, after lie lcft 1rs. Days's roeùx,

Hle shining porter said, ae a srigt lie said, sternly : "I1 fear your motlier lias pntu-
Bde suglode he ate wasstaglt meula. I sbouid have been called last niglit."

Bardlie trugledlis vayte ~in.Sue cricd bitterly, but she could do nothing;Tlie way wvas narrow ; the grudge was great. slic neyer liad spread a plaster or given a dose ef
Re trne inhase ten o ly i don medicine ini lier life. A nurse cared for ber tlie

e tre n bate te te ayt don; few days in wlicb she lived.
Bet trv h at to ear t lb aîvay-te cu' The poor woman, before lier deatb, wvatched

But t lad ast e ls hartstrigs rew. ler childIren wîth eagcr, despairing eyes. Slie«I0O, wait 1 lie cried; but bthe door -,as saw tliat they leved lier; but tbcy seemed afraidshut. .- Slected. of the sicir room, asd could net bear thc siglit ef
A FATL MISARE.pais.
A FATL MISAKE.She sawv n0w wberein she had failed. Slie lîad

C-ILneyer allowed thcîs te bearjiain or discomfort,
BEAVY storm lad suddenly set -n. Mrs. or te feed any rebpenisibility xin life. Freux their

Day came te the door of the store and birth sIli adl waited on them, worked for them,
loked asxiously up the village street. Slie was sacrificed everything eut of lier great love fer
a tlxin, beut -woman of sixby. Slue sliivered as tlicm.
tlie gust of sieet anîd rais beat on bier. SIc had neyer baugît tîem, eut of their love

" Don't thiîîk ef going liome nom,, Mrs. Day," for bier, te wvait on lier, te sacrifice asinglP' selfisîh
tlie slîopkeeper cailed eut. "I'm sorry 1 hiav.e wisli for lier. She had mlsistered faithfully te
ne umhirella or wraps for you; but wait, and they their bodily wvants, but she lad inet given. te
wlll send you ose from liome." them the unselfisbness, the habit of self-sacrifice

Mrs. Day waited, butslie knew that ne one at iwlidh lad made lier owsi seul happy.
home would tliink ef lier. Ib grew dark and the HoBw miany niotlers niake this lirbi, fatal mis-
stermu increased. Slie ras up thc street at last, take, and liow few know bliat tlîcy have made
reaching lier home drenched. it ?-The Househtold.

Ber son met lier ini tIe hall. "Wliy, mother! -

Could yeu net borrow as umibrella somewliere?" LOWLY AND MEER.
lie said, drawing back lest lie sliould be ývet.

Ber daugîter Sue ivas p]aying on the piano in No fever can attackr a perfectly sounid body;
the parler. Thîe lire buruced brightly, and thc ne forer of uxxrest cas disturb a seul whichli as
lamp tlirew a cheerful glow around the pluasant breathed the air or lcarned thc way-s of Christ.
roin. Men sigh fer the wings ef a dore that tbey may

"Deax, dear ! This is tee bad, mam ma! she fly away and be at rc-st But flyisg away will
crîed. ",»Your teeth are chattering with cold." net hle]us. "The kingdonx of Col is within

1I thouglit peirlaps y ou -would bave brought yeu," W e aspire te the top te look for ret. It
me a wrap," said Mrs. Day. gently, te lier son. lies at the bottom. Water rests only wben iLt

"I1 neyer thouglit of lb, uxother ; 1 saw you go gets te the lowest place. Se do men, Bence lie
eut too ' lowly. Thxe mnan wli-) bas ne opinion of tximself

Youliadbet' er go to bed, mamuxa," sald Sut; at Al' cas neyer le burt if others do sot ackaxow-
CCand taire some hot tea." Shie turned te the ledgelhîm. Bence be meek. Be who is witîeut
piano again and bcgan " Scbubert's Serenade." expoctation cannot fret if nothing comnes te hlm.

Mrs. Day crept, shiverinýg, up te the stairs. Shie Ib is self -evident that these things are se. The
feit strangely weak and 111 as she tried te takie lowly dxan and the nieek masi are really above
off lier wet cluthes. lb wtouldl have bien se ai other mes, above ail otiier things. They
p leasant if somebody wo uld have rutbed lier deminate the world because tbey do net care

illed feeadbogi e oi eadpte for It. 'Tlie miser doos net, possess gold ; gold
bier a little. Old as she -was, ber Ixeart adbed possesses him. But the nxcek possess it.
sonietimes for eeînforting -ind zaressing. A
stranire longing filled lier lieart for tic X-ubbasd "Out of sufferirng conies bbe serieus mind; eut
m ho died se long ago. ot salvation, the grateful lieart ; eut of endurance,

But Sue, though shem-as sorry for lier mother, fortitude ; eut or deliverance, faitb."- -Ru.gkin.
neyer tbeugît of geîng te hielp her. Shc sang
the serenade witli inucli pathos, vrhile WVill lis- If any speai 11 of tlîee fly home te your own
tened with dim eyes. BotI brother and sister conscience and examine tliy liearb; if thou be
were easily toucbed by a strain of music, a noble ?;uilty, it is a just correction; if Det guilty, it
pemn, or a beautiful landscape. is a fair inqtruction; maire use of botli, so that

Yet lb did sot occur te either ef tbem te look thou distil] boney eut of gai', and out of an open
atter their mother. eneiny ereate a secret friend.-Quarle.


