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CHATTER XVIIL

IN the evening Watethouse attended service at
Lulc's Cliurch, as had now bicome a frequent
custom.  On coming eut he generally met some of
the Notrises, and walked hone with them, and
this happencd, whether of denign or not, most
often on tho Sundays when it was Grace's turn 1o
£o to cveming service, However it might be, \Wa.
tethouse looked forward with cagernesy to this
qQuacter of an howi's walk, for (Grace was never less
inchned to stand on the defensive than on these
occasions, It scemed as if she lost her thorns in
church, and brought out with her nothing but
sweetness and fragrance, Sometimes she spoke
very litile, but that did notdiurpoim Waterhouse,
who, when he found her disenclined to tatk, woults
converse with hee mother or sister, whichever
might be bearing her company, and while doing so
would be suiliciently happy in_the mere sense of
her presence. Short defighiful scraps of time
were those snatched from the prosaic practical
week for a dreamy unsubstantial bliss, which trans.
fipured the dull strects more than did the tender
evenmng light, Sometimes he would steal a fook at
Grace's face, which, sweet and solemn, would be
tarned towards the ylowing west, or northward to.
ward the distant hill.  And his heart would swell,
as he looked, with i1 urgent sense of her goodness
and deatness.  On this particutar evening suca 4
glonficd waik had taken place, and Waterhouse
always a happy man on such evenings, felt now
the additional ightness vf heart born ol joyiud ex-
pectations of the morrow. He had haraly dared
1o hope that his boldness would meet with the suc.
¢cess that it did. He could searcely understand the
good fortune.

Alfter he had had supper, he sat with a book in
his hand, to which he paid but scant attention for
Grace's words and looks that evening, down (o the
very most insignificant of them, were repeating
theinselves in his brain. Not one word or look had
the ever given him which could, by even a Jover's
fancy, be Interpreted as meaning encouragement,
ot even apprehention of his feclings. There was
scarcely bltterness in the thought, however, for he
had of intention been prudent—very prudent, ile
had felt the necessity of not starthing her, of not
damaging his chance by precipitance. The times
werc not yet ripe , she must know him, muat learn
to trust him before the jdea of any such feelings
should bo presented to her, and l{nere ‘#as time,
plenty of time, to act with wise deliberation, There
Wwere no rivals in the way, no possible rival, The
Noirises had no socialcircle. \What an enlivening
consideration that was 1 The only young man who
visited them besides himacll was Denston, and in
thal quanier there was abundant security. A man
could At baln fove with twoslsters at once, Thus
mbsiny, he was surprised to heara tap at his door,
On recelving an invitation to enter, the visitor
proved to be Kitty,

* Oh, Mr, Watethouse,” she exclaimed, hur-
tiedly, “would you mind coming? Mamma, 1
fuean, sent me to ask you If you would be so very
kind as to see what Grace Is doing, She s gone
over the wail”

“ Gone over the wall | " cried Waterhouse, start.
ing up. *What on earth do you mean 2*

" Ob, haven't you heard them quarreliing ¢ Such

& dreadful nolse ! Graco thought the man was
beating his wile, or the littlelame boy, and she got
A chair and went (o the wall to look over, and then
she q.mped over. Mamma (s wo frightened, and so
am [,
. Waterhouse waited no longer than to take in the
idea of Grace's situstion. He rushed past Kitty,
4nd made his way down stairs at very preat speed.
In the back garden he discovered Mes. Norris and
Hester—the former in a siate of grest agtilation.

“ Mr. Waterhouse, how good of you | " she ex-
elaimed ; * my naughty girl has taken apon her
seif to intecfere in this tipsy brawl, I cannot think
what will become of her,”

" Wawil have her back 1n no time, Mrs. Nor-
ris," said Watethouse, confidently, though feelin
horridly alarmed as to what might havegha peneg
before now. *Take your mother in, Miss Hester;
she has notbing on, and the night is cold, Leave
the matter to me, Mrs, Norns. !

It wan a dack gusty might, heavy with cloude, and
rain-drops were beginning to fall, Mrs. Nortis and
Hester reluctantly went in.doors to watch from an
upper window,

“Go you in, too, Sarah,” Waterhoute added,
when he reached the wall, and found Sarah there.

She was standing on the chalr, straining eyes
aad ears to catch any intelligence that might arrive
to clther from the opendoor of the opposite house,
through which a dim light fssued, Waterhouse
mounted the wall, and discovered & tub, which.
standing bottom upwards on the opposite side,
dormed the means of descent. A few moments
more, and he was at the door of tho house, and
his ear caught the sound of Grace's voice. The
door opened into a back kitchen, and that into a
£00m beyond, from whence the sounda proceeded.
His impetuous course was checked; there was
«vidently nwunm]ling going on there now, Grace
was safe. ould she oot be .:fy with him for
interfersng with her ? 1t appeared the better plan
to wait within earshot, ready to proceed further, if
occasion arose.  What Grace had said he had not
caught distinctly, but with it came the sound of a
woman sobbing, and now came & woman's voice.

#Oh, miss ! he were drunk, or he'd never 'a'
done it. He never lald finger on ‘im afore.*

*“Thatl aln't,” broke In & sulky deep volee ;
“and Vil larn yer to be so aggrawatin®, that { will,”

" Your wife's excuse for you is a bad one, Mr.
Potter,” now came, In clear accents, from Grace ;
“ but you will admlt that yon needed one, and thay
it was kind of her to make it for you. You may
be sure tuat she would rather have had you strike
her than your lanie boy,"

“ Yes, that I would, bless 'is *artt * sobbed the
mother.

" 'l‘hengou should Jarn him not to ba soaggra-
watin’. You'reoneas bad as t'other,”

* Charlie)’ naid Grace, “how did you offend
iour father? 1f you were wrong, you must beg

is pardon.”

Loz, miss 1 't ain't no matter o' use your speak-
in'; he'll be as bad as ever when your back's
turned,” interposed Mrs, Potter.

" Caine, Mre. Docter, it is you that are keepin
dtup now. See, now Charle Is going to macc t
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up with hisfather. 1f you will forgive ard forget,
Mr. Potter will do so to—won't you, Me. Potter 2"

* You didn't hurt me, father,” now interpesed a
»maller, weaker volce,

Ther¢ was & pause. Then (race sald~=

* [ will say good night to you all now. It {s Sun.
day nlght, you know, whea we ought ta be all happy
and good, Cone for the soup 1o-moryow, Chatile,
[ hopathe baby will go toslecp azain Mre. Polter.”

Waterhouse, heaning Grace coming, retscated a
linnte furtker into tho datkness,  Mrs, Pouter fol-
lowed her to the door, saylng In & Joud whisper—

*“Ele I a little ange), Miss, if ever there was one
on this bleszed earth,  His father it im that'ard |
[Sut he'll be sorry forlt to-morcow, ithe ain’t now...

1 think he is now,’ sald Grace ; * but donot
proveke him with hard epeeches. Good night,”

“(iood night, miss; and thank you kindly for
coming in."”

Watertouse, meanwhile, feeling that Ifthere were
angel in the case Mis, lolter had mistabcn Its
Identily, kept himself out of sight, and now fol.
lowed Grace as she cressed the yard, He was
alraid of slarllinﬁ her, but when she reached the
wall Grace Jooked back and saw him,

“ Mr. Watethouse 1™ she cried.

\Waterhouse camo up to her.

Do not be apgry,” ke said, In a deprecatin
lrone. ':.‘a’our mother sent me; she was frightene

or y0u,

\Why ehould I Le angry 27 sho said, gently §
*il was very hind ; but there was nonpeed. ! was
fuite safe,”

\Waterhouse would have helped her toclimb up
to the wall, But as he hetd out his hand, she said—

" Wakt—wait a moment. Are my mother and
Hester over there 2"

It was not so dark but that Waterhouse, looking
at her, saw that sho was very pale, and that her
dark cyes shone liquid through tears.

' It is 50 terribly sad, and we can do nothing.
Look at all those houses, and to.night, when we
are safc and happy, there is so much misery and
wickedness there. Wescem so near to those rpeo-
ple, and yet we are separated by such & gull. |
must stay & moment In the cool air before 1 go to
my mother.”

Grace turned her face upwards to catch the
wind, \Waterhouse had not answered her, but still
stood silently looking st her. As il there was some
subtle influence conveyed by that silence, 3 sud-
den consclousness swept over Grace, which at
once wrought a change in her manner and
speech,

“I willgoin now,” she said, in her usual quick
tones. The wall was easily mounted, for the little
urchins belonging to that side had succeeded in
making foot.holes, by which they could clamber to
the top.  Watcrhoute sprang down on the other
side, and, holding out his hand, sald—

* Will you jump 2

Grace jumped lightly, and then walked to the
housein mlence. Mrs. Norris was cordial in her
thanks for the scrvice \Waterhouse had rendered,
Dul it seemed to him that he heard nothing but the
bather gtave ‘* Good-night1™ which came from

race

CHAPTER XIX.
BRFORX THE START.

KRitty was awakened next morhing by the suu-
llﬁbt streaming Into her garret window, She had
fallen anleep in such a state of ecstatic anticipa-
tion, mixed with dread of a wet morning, as would
have kept an older person awake all n’lghl ; and
she awoke in the brilliant sunshine to a sense of
realized and perfect bliss. Kitty posseased the
glorious gift of youtk, which we never appreciate
while it is ours. The mt:drated pleasure was
pleasure whean it came, and did not turn to dust
snd ashes in her mouth, as is very frequently the
experience of those who have lived a little longer
in this world of complicated emotions, Kiity's
sisters were not so fortunate. The morning found
Grace Loo anzious, Hester too excited for perfect
el? pleasure. Nefther had slept till long after she
had tzid her head on the pillow, and nefther knew
exactly what kept her awake, Perbaps we, who
regard their sensations from a superior vantage
ground, may be more penetrating. \With regard to
Grace, we have the advantage over her of knowing
that \Waterhouse, as he stood by her In silence
that evening in the gacden, was possessed by such
overwhelming feeling as could not fail 1o produce
some kind of effect, silent though it was, Grace
did not know it as we do, but she was at the tima
vaguely alarmed, and at night the idea that Mr.
\aterhouse might have fallen in love with her did
actually crose het mind. It Istrue that she refected
the idea, that she was amazed at hersell for enter.
talning so causeless s one.  She had not believed
bersell so silly and so vain. M7, Waterhouse had
shown ber extreme kindness and friendliness, but
of 10 open and unsentimental a kind as to prevent
the possibility of suspicion. So she argued with
hersell, but feil asleep at last with a residuc of un.
Leliel In her mind which still lurked there when
sho awoke {n the morniog. . .

Qrace always brushed and coited her mother's
still abundast and glossy dark haiz, and the acca-
sion served for confidential chat. This morning
Mrs. Norris observed—

“ Afier all, Grace, it is really very convenieat to
have a gentleman In the house,”

Qrace, as she stood behlad her mother's chair,
felt the Llood rushing into her cheeks. She an.
awered—

“When mothers have such barum - scarum
daoghters,” while inwardly upbraiding berselfl for
that senseless blush.” .

“1 do not think,” eontinued Mrs, Norris, “that
the plan has turned out badly. I think It has jus.
tified iteelf, [ was very doobiful at first; but you
would 'huvo your way. You compelled me try lt,
Grace."

“ Like a sell.wllled undolifal child as | wan”

¥ No, my dear ; 1 do not say that. [ was, per.
haps, & little 100 timid. 1saw dangers whiche—e=
But‘] do think we have been most exceptionally
fortunate in our lodger. Iam sure ] am deeply
thankful that he was led to come to us in so unex-
pected a manner.”

Mrs. Nozris had never spoken In this way before.
Though Grace felt sare her mother was satisfied
with the result of the experiment, the satisfaction
had never been thus openly expressed, not even
when the new carpet had been laid down in the
dln‘i‘ng-room. amid congratulations and beaming
looks

Her mother socon after went down stairs ;—
and Grace, left alone, opened the window, and
stood for & few moments looking out. It was as.
suredly a glorious morning~clear and brilliant
and warm, and a thrill nf delighted anticipation
an chrougl: her feame. She was to see the wood,
to be hours in the country—2othing could prevent

her yejolung in that  She smiled hall-mockingly
as ahe mused over her mothes's remarks, and the
frony of thei occurrence this moraing, of ali
others, when, for the first time, she herself was
entectatning suspicions of this petfect lodzer, How
her mather bad insisted upon glving her (Grace)
tho whole credit of the schems at the very junc
ture when she would havo been, for the first nme,
glad to know that the responsibility of It was not
hess ' But was she 10 bo the one, by these un. |
fovnded imagirinzs, 10 spoil the harmentous wotk-
Ing of her own scheme ! Abswurd! Crace gave
he self a httte shake, and turned away from the
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Lewson XI, June 20th, John will, 3133, 44-39
MEMonie verses 33-36.

GOLDEN TEXT ~Your father Abrabam re.

window, As she went down stalrs, the firmly re.
solved that no auch result should arise ; nor would
she spoil her day's pleasure by dwellirg on at. |

_ Kitty was almost 100 excited to ear, and if the
fightest of summer clouds 1itted acrosy the sun, s
looked ready to cry, Hester alvo wan too excited !
10 make a good breakfast, but it was in a diffetent
way feom Kitty.  Hers was suppressed exciterent,
and only showed itsclf in the unusuzl brightness
of her eyes and the aterntness of her movements.
After breakiast a good deal of work had to bo
ecampered through, Atten o'clock they were to
start. ‘The girls had no dainty ple.nic auire to
array themselves in—nothing but their shabby
winter clothes on this bnlliant spting morning,
when shabby clothes looked their shabbiest, But
they were neither vain nor inchned to discantent,
and they were quite uted to being shabby ; 30 they
buttoned their worn gloves, and assumed the eco-
nomlically dark hats with no decrease of pleasure.

Joleed to nee my day - and he saw it, and was glad.
—Joha viil., 56,

Tistp.~The next day after our Iast Jeston,

PLack. —-Jerusalem, in one of the temple courts.

INTRODUCTION.~ Jerur returned to the temple
the next day after cur last fesson zvlii.. 2), wheie
crowds still assembled, and taught hrst in the court
of the womenwhere the tressury chante were placed
(viit., 20}, and alterwards in one of the porches
around the court of the Gentiles  Here his words
comvinced many, and they believed on him. Teo
some of these hie spoke the openlng words of the
lesson,

HELIS OYFR [IARD PLACES.— ("l. Duteipler :
leatners, those who go to school to Chnat, taking
him for their teacher, and leatning to be good like
Jesus, 31, Male you free : from sin, foom preju.
dice, from bad habite, from fear of punishment,
[ree to do right. 33 Newver in dondage: person-
ally. They were never slaves, though subject to

able excitement, Hester was the oaly one whn
bad even given the matter a thought | it must be
confessed that she sighed a little as she glanced at
hersell in the glass, and wished for a white dress
and just the kind of delicate shady hat that would
become her. Grace, standing with hier back to the
doar, was mending a hole in her mother’s glove,
and Kitty was at the windaw, when Sarah came tn
and delivered a note to Hester. No one observed
the occurrence, or that Hester turned very pale
and went out of the foom.

" As we are 10 take no lunch with us,’ Mrs,
Norris was observing, with a grave face, * 1 fear
Mr. \Waterhouse means to take us 1o an hotel. It
will be very expensive.”

* An hotel,” cried Kitty, “how splendid |

“1f you sa1d that to lim, mother, he would tell

ou he had hendfuls of gold to throw away. He
s really vulgatly uich,” said Grace, with a face of
comic disgust, " but | suppose we must put up
with the valgarity.”

At that moment, moved by some Impulse, Grace
turned round, and saw that Mr. Watsrhouse him.
sell wasstanding at the open door. She statted
violently.

“1 beg your pardon,” sald he, for startling ybu.
I came to say that you will need plenty of shawls,
ft wil) be cold, | ain afraid”

Had he heard what she had just said? Would
he know it was the merest joke? Grace fancied
his face was rather red, She knew her own was
10. She made some aivil remark, exacily to what
effect she did not know, He was turning to go
away again, whes Kitty excited general atiention
by what. could with accuracy be only termed a
SCTCaMe

£ Oh ! Qrace, motber, lock {” .

Observation through the window discovered to

the others an elegant dark-green wagonette, with
a pair of prancing horses, 1n proress of being
drawn up before the door of No. 47, .

s Oh, Mr. Waterthouse ! aaid Mrs, Norris, ina
tone ol distress, turning round from the window.

Y What Is the malter ?" asked Waterhouse,
with affected carelessness, comlog forward, *' 1 see
the wagonette is here in capital time, 1 thought
it would be pleasanter (or me to drive youthan go
by rail. 1hope You don't think it too zo!d for you
or for Denston 2"

Waterhouse addressed Mre. Norris, but he cast
an anxious glance towards Grace, who, fecling too
strongly the additional emphasls conveyed by this
oew (fevelopmcnt on her maliclous speech, could
neither look nor speak. Her usual readiness bad
deserted her, and while her mother said the pro
things to Mr. \Waterhouse, she still stood looking
out of the window, with her hands on Kitty's
shoulders.

* Oh, Jook 1" cried Kitty, when suffictently recov-
ered from her ecstasy to be able 1o speak, ** there
is Mr, Denston at the window over the way ; he is
waving his hand to us; he has got hie coat on.
Obh, won't it be lovely "

At the same monmient the front doot was heard
to open and shut, and Hester was seen to come
out and to cross the road,

4 \Why, what is Hesterabout I* exclaimed Grace,
i hopo she won't keep us walting, [ will run
and feich some wraps, Mr, Waterhouse, and then
we shall be quite ready.”

Grace felt as though the brightness were some-
how gone from the mornlng. Why should she say
30 slupid and unkind a thing, even though Mr.
\Vaterhouse had been & hundred miles out of
heating? She busiled about to get the shawls,
snd Mr. Waterhouse helped, and brought his trar-
elling rug, and they spoke to each other just as
usual, but Grace was certain he had heard, and was
hurt ‘:y her nggech. The front door was opened,
the man atood holding open the door of the wag-
onette, but Hester and ' Denston wero still waited
for,

In order to understand what the impatient group,
now waiting on the steps, were quite at a e to
account for, it will be necessary to retrace some
links 1n a chain of small events which had led to
this result.  The day belore, earher on that same
Sunday evening which saw a subtle change pass
over the relationship between Grace and Mr.
Waterhouse, Hester had been engaged in reading
aloud to Miss Denston. Mr. Denston, sitting as
usual some distance from the two, was evidently
absorbed in his own occupations. By-and-by Miss
Denston went to sleep, and Hester, who had been
reading a long time, stopped to rest. Glancingup
alter a moment or so, sLc saw that Mr. Denston
was looking at her. He smiled, hesitated, then
rose, and, stepping sollly, brou&ht across to her
the book be had been reading.  Speech there could
not be, on account of the slecper, but he put the
book open 1nto her hands, an po'lnlcd out with his
finger some verses. He zeturned to his seat,leav.
i0g Hester too much agitated to be able for a few
moments to take in the meaning of the page before
her, The confidence which had beea shown In
bringing «t to her hrought a sirangely keen plea.
sure, but 1the transparency, the pallor, of the band
which had for & moment rested on ft brought an
atmost keener pang, \When st last she was able
to read the verses, she found they were called
“ Camera Obscura,® The book was the memoir of
Dr. Q. Wilson, of Edinburgh.

{7 de comtimucd.)

the Roman government 14, Servand 1 'ave. Of
$im . because a sinful heart and sinful habits would
| not fet them do as they wished ; as people are
sometimes slaves of intemperance. They alsohad
to sufler against thefr wills, 37 Seek fo Fl me
chap. vil,, 32, 43 38 Seenm wirk 1 1n heaven. 44,
A muvderer from the begiuning : by tempting the
human race in Eden he brought death into the
wotld, and so all men die. 48, A4 Samaritan: an
enemy of the Jews, who would misjudge them. st
Never see death : his existence will never ceass,
Death to him is but a change [rom life here to lile
In heaven, 6. Adrakam rapciced to see my day :
in promise, by faith (Gen. xv., 4.6 : xxii., 16.18),
My day refers to the times of the Messiah, the
Gospel dispensation, #e saw it in heaven he
saw Christ come on earth, as we knaw Moses and
Blijah did (Luke ix . 30, 31). 58, [ am: because
he always existed (John L., 1-3).

SUBJECTS FOR SPECIAL REPORTS.—Conlinuing
in Christ's word,—Disciples.—The glorious liberty
of the children of God.=Siavery of sin.~The
children of that whkose likeness wo bear.—v, §t.—

v. 8,
flmm BY HEART ¥». 11, 32, 34 Rom, v, 14-
17, a1,

. QURSTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY. — Whare did jesus go after
the last lesson? (Chap. wiii, 1.} When did he
return to the temple? 'iviﬂ, 2.} Where in the
temple did he teach? (viil, 20.) What was the
result of his teaching ? i, \39‘;';

SUPJECT : THE CLORIOUS LIRERTY OF THR
CHILDREN OF 60D, °.

1. THE CHILDREN oF GOD (v. 31%—What did
Jasus say 10 those who believed him ? What is it
to continue In his word 2  Why are nont eise hle
disciples? Whatie a dhciﬂle? What qtatfiée’
tions has Jesus as a teacher? What are the
lessons to be learned In the school of Christ? (v.

2. Qal v., 212,23 Eph, fv. 13) OCut of what
oks does he teach them? (Pa. ¢xix., g, 71 ; x1x.,

1L,7)

fl. THRIR GLORIOUS LIRERTY (vs. 312-37}—
What would knowing the truth do for them?
What {s the freedom here spoken of 7 What does
Paul say of it? (Rom. vili., 15, 2. Qal. v., 1)
How does the Son make us free? Who does
Christ say are slaves? Can you show how this is
true? Do people genmerally think that 1o be 2
Christlan fs to be free? "Why not? Can you
show why he only can be free? Describe this free:
dom, hy cannot those who do wrong ba free?
Give examples of slavery to bad habite. To past
sins or crimes,

I11. CHILDREN AND HEIRS (vs. 38, 44-50).—
Who was the father of Jesus? Whaet had he seco
with him? How did be prove that God was his
father 7 \Who did he say was the father of wicked
men? How did they prove {12 How may we
know whether we belong to Qod? How did the
Jews argue against Jesus 7 Why do not all believe
on Jesus since be speaks the truth? Has any one
ever found any fault [n him? How did Jesus
honour his Father,

IV. THEIR TEACHER (vs, §1-48).—What is said
of his sinlessness? (v. 46) ‘What promise did
Jesus make to those who believed him? HMHow
did this show his power? How is it tzue that
Christians never die? What did the Jews say to
thie? How did Jesus show that be was greater
than Abraham? \What did Christ mean by *' my
day?" When had Abraham seen Christs day?
{Gen. xv., 4:6; xxil., 16-18) What comfort do you
obtain from the greatness of Jesus? How does it
give confidence {n his teaching ?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

I. We prove ourselves true dlscig-le: by continu.
ing 10 study and obey Christ's wor

LI, Jesus Christ is a wise, loving teacher, know-
ing all things.

ILL. We are to learn in Christ's school to be like
him, holy, true, righteous, loving, and heace fitted
to dwell with the saints in heaven.

1V. Christ teaches us out of his word, by bhis
;_vrcrtkc. his example, the ducipline and duties of

ife.

V. Becoming Christ's disciples gives us true
freedom.

VI. This liberty is freedom of Chrimian action,
freedom from sin, from bad habits, from fears, from
overburdening cares.

VII, We know whose children we are by the
family likeness in our characters and actions.

REvIEW EXERCISE.—{For the whole school in
concert,)=135 ‘What did Jesus say to his disciples
the next da{ in the temple 7 (Repeatv. 31.) 17,
What promise did he make to them? (Repeat v,
32.; 18 Who are bond servants?  (Repeat v.
34.) 19 What further promise did he make to his
disciples ? (Repeat v, $1)

-

A FLOWER has been discovered in South Amer-
ica which is only visible when the wind is blowinf.
The ahrub belongs to the cacius family, and s
sbout three feet high, with a kook at the top,
{iving it the appearance of a black hickory cane,

Vhen the w.nd blows a number of beavtiful
flowees protrude from little lumps on the stalk.




