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. Jror _bu.zel now; the baby was unex-
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~ Balgian canary in s new green
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wae pot expeeting help or comfort | and kick up the dust
then another thought

hatever fresh sorrow might come.

noA';ld' ot it was help and comfort too, p

though Mre. Radnor’s faint heart had not |
or waited for it.

s hand rested upon her own.

answer him until he spoke again.
.b‘.‘lbkn. mother |'' Diek whispered, still

more faintly in her ear, though the baby’s | grew up had been ealled the Lord Chuist,
bad -

ceased, tho elder boys were |t

slready past the entrance to Ballfinoh | wards He Lad died & c'uel death for
Lane; and there was o other human voice | sinnere, upon a *‘ green hill far away” from
in the quieb cotiage to hear. Dick alwayse | His village tome. And Dick knew that he
w red when bhis little heart was full; | could not be quite like Him, but he had
be w ed when he said bis prayers to | determined in school to-day that he would
God aé night beside his mother’s knee ; and | try, and it was this last thought that had
: | made him olimb up the stile over which his

“Listen, mother, I'm going to look for | brothers had dicappeared as quickly as he
toat for you ; don’t ery, mother,” he | could, and call after them that they were

sdded, a8 his mother's silent tears guve | not to wait for him, becanse he wanted to
h’mknﬂ sob now, and almost fright- | speak to mother. It was this that had
X 4 | brought him back so lovingly to her side,

+Bat Mre. Badnor’'s arme quickly closed | and it was this thought, too, that made his
round his neck and gathering him up into | heart so glad, as he went ont amongst the
ber bosom, as she had rarely done since | tall ragworts and purple mallows in the
,wﬁekly sister had come to take his | paddock behind the house, to gearch for

he whispered in her ear now.

there, she kissed him many | the straying goat.

s bless ycu, darling,” she said, | the deep hole in the centre of the field from
%004 bless you; who'd ever have thought | which her tether had been dragged ; and
“of'you coming back, poor little lad, all that | when Dick looked a litile further, a few
3 but where's the good of your ioing more loose stones, fallen from the old gap
\ ring | in the wall to the road beneath, showed by
' bota#, when it's dead may-be, she is by | what means her escape had been made.

after the goat; how ecan you

time, ordown in the gravelpits, just as
as not.”

_ ¥“Never m
ber, and I'll bring her home, never fear
| I will,” and Dick almost withdrew
[ from his mother's arme, so eager
e | strength of his childish faith,
on his new errsnd at onoce.
: » God bless you again for a good
1boy,” his mother aaid, as she put him down,
8d with her bléssing in his ear, and a
DDy sense of right-doing in his heart,
bie Dick stepped out of the cottage again.
8, Radnor wiped the last tears awsy

edl , and ghe drew the cradle
e sun, into & oooler corner of the

_There was ofher work to be done,
6 181t the courage for it now.. God’s

ittle r had done his work bravel
Aad well, lns although Mrs. Radnor h
mall bopes that he would succeed in bring-
) hck the truant goat she was oom-

: s
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#wo brothers until he returned alone, a
bard. battle had been fo and won.
Many thoughts had ohased each other
through the little pure heart that desired
%0 earnestly to do right.

Fitst—yes, first—the thought of the
Sumier afternoon with Bruoe and Stephen
k.m Lane, the seaich, the exsite-
ment, the delight, the gold watch and chain
With its diamond seal, the reward, the

Ste e that
h!hm.hld settled upon buying when the
W0 pounds were his own, the bat and ball
And wickets upon which Bruce's heart was

: the shawl for mother, and the red hood | J

» Whieh he had thought of himself
"’"m swiftly shrough Dick's
-y and then the thought of his mother,
o ofhis little sister’'s wailing ery, made

Ing a fow steps behind the other boys,

pieasing himself, but a help to others, and |
obedient to his mother.

himself cautiously down, raising a thick
. For a moment Dick looked troubled, but | white cloud of dust about him as his feet
b sweet childish face soon brightened | touched the road. But as the dust eleared

mother, I'll go and lock | iron spike and long thick ro
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ower into his heart, which brought him |

|
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with his feet; and | thin fingers could not reach it and she
camo with great | eark back exhausted again.

Dick climbed up on the foot of the bed,

uite to a standstill, and lifted hihp)‘es to | forgetting his yurpose for a moment in the

d the blue eky overhead—the tl 0 1o | Bi o d .
wﬁ;thor. listen ! listen, mother! I want | words which he had (hearﬂerréggt[;fa t;:zzro: | sight of the old woman’s distress; but the

tell you something,” & low child’s voice | in the schoclto-da ,not abcut Migs Ethel’
o in her eur, and the touch of a | watob, or the (liam{md seal, Lutl;?)outtbﬂ)z
her . | good brave life that a little boy had onee
76 was Dick, snd this time his mother|.lived long ago in a quiet village home, not
§id wot shake bim off, though neither did | '

gun was glaring hotly in at the window,
and even the cutside of the cup was quite

warmw. That water could nob do much

towards eooling the pcor parched lips.

“This is not fresh,” he said, “ the well’s

J_'ugt bere to the back, I will 1un out and fill
| it,” and without waiting for a reply, Diek

Dick knew that this little boy when He | hastened round to the rear of the house,

he Baviour of the world, and that after-

Bat, of course, she was not there, only

Dick climbed through the gap too, and let

away, Dick saw, to his joy, that the heavy
of the tether
had left a straggling track for some dis-
tanoe, at least, along the white road ahead
of him. s

Dick went on, brave in the’ conciousness
that he was doing right, and that God was
with him. He knew that if Jenny were
there she would prove a much more mis-
chievous trespasser than he was, and o he
did vot care if he met old Farmer Ellis
himself face to face ; and he wanted to cut
right across this angle of the field o widow
Marsden's oottage, for from there Jemx
had been bought some time ago, and Di
thought she might have made her way
baek there ; if not, he must only try in the
gravel-pits another mile away.

It was a good steep pull through the
thiok grass to the small white cottage at
the other side of the field; but there was
something in Dick’s heart that made it
seem short to-day, and as he knocked at
Mrs. Marsden's door he felt almost a oer-
tainty of hearing good news from her.

A shrill “ocome in !" answered his knook,
and upon his entering, he found the old
woman alone and in bed, with an eager
thirsty look in her eyes, and one long thin
arm outstretohed on the quilt. i

« Oome in, Dick Radnor, and weloome.
And it will be the Lord that has sent you
here.” .

# No,” Dick answered, limply,. %X
myself .'to lock for our mﬂ;ﬂm s been lost
gince morning, and I ‘thought she might
hawe.come here.” #

«Then I baven't seen her; and it's I
that's lost myself for want of a drink of
walter. Mariha's that careless, she left it

inst out of my reach when she went ont
this morning, and she'll not cross the
threshold again until evening. As che
spoke, Mrs. Marsden stretohed out ‘her
nand again towards a cracked cup in the

and leaninF over the littlé dark well, which
was €0 cool and clear he could almost see
the emile on his own happy face reflected
in it, he filled a brimming cup for the old
woman, and soon placed it with his own
hands to her lips.
“Thank God! and tkank you, Diek
Radnor, and God bless you I’ Mrs. Marsden
said, as she tock a long drink from the eup,
and lay back on the pillow again.
‘“ And whilst you were away at the well
I was thinking, that an hour or more ago
I heard a knock at the door, that I thought
might have been a neighbor, and I was real
glad, for the sun was all a-blaze, and I
wanted the driek badly; but though I sat
up in the bed and roared as loud as I could
at them, not one lifted the lateh, and I'm
thinking now t'was old Jenny herself, for
t'was her knoek; if I'd had the sense to re-
member it.”
“And where do you think she’s gome
now ?”" Dick acked, eagerly, awaking to
hope again at Mrs. Marsden's words, and
pushing back the think fair hair from his
heated brow.
“It’s 'mazing fond of the church was
Jenny,” the old woman answered, half to
herself, as it seemed ; * the rector’s got a
young plantation up there, and I'd nd
ﬁeaeo between him and her till I parted
er. You'd best look after her there, Dick
Radnor, I'm thigking; and God bless you
for eox!ning, my boy, whether he sent you
orno!”

ly round on her side, and Dick left
ocottage quietly, making straight across the
fields for the rector’s plantation, with fresh
courage at heart, and a double blessing in
his ear.

Ifit bad been only for thi for
poor old widow Marsden inm
—he was glad he had given up the expedi-
tion to Bullfinch Lane; he was glad, even
if old Jenny could not be:found, that he
had come this way.. : &

But “ this way” was the hardest bit of if
all, for thefields were full of prickly thistles,
and Dick’s stcckings were short, not like
the other boys, and he had to “skirf all
round three gides of the two large fields
where the thistles did not grow, or at least,
not so thickly, and v and ‘almoe§
disheartened he was before he reached the
little brown brook across which there wasa
gshort cut by stepping-stones into the
rector’s plantation. , g T

Onoe indeed, it must be told, our
hero sat down on the very e
thistles, with the sun and dust in his
and prickles in bare lege, and a
fear in his heart that he wa3 going ::
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out of
ing away the dust and weariness with them
a kind black cloud passed over the sunm,
making the whole airin & moment
and cool, and Dick took heart. a8
distant sound of plaintive bleating fell upon
his ear.. ; ;
He sprang up. Itm&ml he knew
it was, their own Jenny, the sound
of her voice was more sad.and troubled
than it was wont to be.

window, but even the points of the long

“Jenny, I'm coming to you; here I

7

8o saying, the old woman turned sleepi-
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