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I N & cprner.ofone of the rilway bridges, which span
| e Wroce o London, e g, v o ol
. athim and the slices of Bread and batter oo his board,
; Ammmw»mﬂwm :
by & ey of matted bair. A tatteved frock was slip-
.. it domn ove the sivecing shouders of  litle e,
._mmmmwaﬂh;mﬁ
bare little feet constantly énoving on the ogld, demp
Pl She stood silently, and hungrily watched each cup-
1ul of woftee whish he poured out of his can, and he
Newrd her lips stmack, as if she, too, were drinking some.
4 tow,” he said, at last; “why don't you go
“l'm just going, sir,” sk answered: “only it's io
fiiee to stnell the coffee. and the police has Jeft off wore
fiting me while T've been fieve. He thinks I'm & cus-

tmer, taking my breskfast,” atid the child laughed
a abrill little laugh.
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'Ifmmnotbmqﬁtul'ﬁoh
weck, and not to tell anybody else; You may come once
more; but you niust be off now,” ‘

'Anm*m-u:-'-.ummm

o the dtrest, ' _ :

Jmhnhpﬂo!mhrl‘h.mdm
Mﬂ&cmninjuﬂmlmh She slipped be-
mﬂnhﬂuofhhmmmihmtonh
empty basket .She seemed even thinner and mote
ragged than before. '

-W’-mml"d:u&d.aﬁﬁndh
coffee. :

--“ll_'yChhﬂnunnqud.‘

'Inmah:idnbt.'hemnmed,mmﬂy. “But
umdomnu.mmymmwgfur
your breakfast"” :

Is : h
CC"JHEY come here to pray,” whispered Danie :
' “What is pray ™ ssked Jossicn.
 “Never mind.” he said. “You must be off, and
mu:tnm:_-comaglin."‘

. 4 "lsn’t there o dark corner that § coyld hide in?"
she asked.
"No." ssid be; "run away,”
+ Jessica went to the doors and slipped behind one
of them. Here Sundsy after Sunday she hid herselt,
; butmdayl}nnﬁnhhr‘sdﬂﬁmmhnm.
Hiee in her hiding place. * :
: “Oh, don’t have me drove aweyl” ofig cried. “Ivs -
81l the pleasure I've got. U want o find out what
. prayer and God is.”
' “Little girl.” said the minister’s deughter, our
palnh&tnﬂnlﬂcr.mdifmwmm.nwﬂluk
him what to do.” '

, They took Jessics to e vestry, where the min.
' hﬁ'p

T HEN the service was aver, the minister eame
; down trom the pulpit. qnd, taking Jessica by
the band, be led her into the vestry. , ,
'M“hnﬁ.ﬁﬁtm&.‘ﬂummﬂﬂng
to kriow God. But this one thing we kuow: that He is
our Fathen, Pmﬂ&u..[uh' v '
"/ "Lobverbed any futher.” he mid,
*God is your Father,” he-answered.  “We have
only to epesk, and He heas, and we may ask Him for
whatever we ‘wapt.” S .
A *wml;.m’.ywb'mnamnm
Y1 fine childrenasked Jessica, _
“Ves," @id the miriater; “yousmay.ask Him this
tfien she shut ey, éyes and, betding her head, ghe said:
%0 Bod! 1 watit o know about You. And please.
pay Mr. Dan'l for all the warm coffee he's give me.”
The ' minister,. with tears. in’ Wis_éyes, ‘added

stall keeper.
“No," she replied, as she turned Wway.

e

your poor feet towird the fire,”

feet near the pan of
coffee on ber lap, :
*What's your namer hé asked.

body calls me Jess. But I'm

o0 mel” 0

“HA‘VEmhsdnobrdHutf"ﬂ the coffee

~ 8he had gone but half & doser stéps whe he
$0 her, and'in an instant she s back agein of

. “Step ifi bere,” said the owhier ina whisper; “Here's
& Uttle'coffee left over dnd o few crusts. You must
néver come ugnin, rwlnmginbm awd i}
you'd begged, I'd have called the polite. - There, put

She was seatéd upon an empty’ Kasket, with her
charcoal, apd a steaming eup. of

“Jession," said ‘the girl; “but mather and everi
tired of the name, It's
Jeas here and Jess there; and everybody wants me to
&0 errands, and gives me smacks, kicks and pinches
8 & reward, Iwilhlounldmyhererorcm-mdem
Just as T am!” gie éried. “But now you're going away,
end I'm never to come br you'll set the police
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¢ HAT is your name ™ be sqid,
"Jestlon," - dhe answered. “Are you
the minister, sir 1™ g/
“Yes,” he amswered.
“What iss minister?™ she acked..
“A strvant,” he replied
“Please, sir, whose servant are you!”
“The servant of God and man,” he answered. ,
"Jession, 1 em your servant.”
The child shook her headand Isughed, and asked?
“Who is God ™
“Jessica,” he said, “there is a place close under my
,pulpliihﬂ'emdunnit. Be a good girl and listén,
and you shall hear something about God.”
Before she: wuld believe it for very gladness,
Jessica found herself inside the church facing the
glittering orgen.

“Amen!” to Jessica's firet phayer:
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o ﬂl- Emr Sundsy evening the barefooted and bares .
J et o ),

mﬂlﬂuuﬁm.MDﬁ
coffee gtall She told Daniel that she lived in

F

¢ hayloft over an old stable, The eptrance was by o ‘
;ﬁ-wu.m.ﬁmu.u-nmdu e

Dlnhldh?p-ndfarlw;pmhbhm 'L
&y, whiles Jeasica stole silently up under the dark pews. ‘.
mmwmdmh-iqm-m :

she stood spellbound. . Ashis eyes fellupon her, he asid, il

P

“Cosie, now; yo aust take yourself out bf this .
This imn't any glace for such 5 you.” . e

“Mother beat me." she said, “ard I soen you and T
followed you. It's & nice place. What do the people L
do bere” - '

| ided hild wade bt way t0 the burch. Dt
o " nst there came a Sunday when Jessiea did not come,
~ and Daniel looked in vain for her,

When the next Sunday cAme, e, Jessica's seat wao ©

Sl o5 Dadiel ol womied, snd weot.to
- dis to find her. Thete Nelfound ber I the \
iy of the stable, where Jrer:mo
| starved - bt

Daniel tdok Jessica to
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