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CHAPTER XLe=Continwed,

Bur now he told himsell he Liad got to the second
verse of that lovely poem, If not to the third. But
now the young delinquent, perchea on his chair,
was being hoisted over the wall by Grace, and,
finally, was deposited on the gravel on the Harbars
Strect aide.  He wag a littia boy of about elght-~
the biggest and most riotous of the lot—a sturdy
and bold rogue when ho was on his own premites,
But, finding himeelf on atien ground, and In the
hauds of the enemy, his epirit failed fﬂm. and he
put his fista to his eyes, and began to blubber. He
was very much afraid of Grace, and of what she
might do to him, and Lad delivered himself vp Into
ber hands through a lﬁccies of hornble fascination,
Grace stood and looked at him, and the pausc
scemed, In his llttle consclousness, to heratd some
terable punishment.  He stopped crying, and
stared too.

" Hester,” cried Geace, who saw her slater at the
back.door, ' com® and look at tho boy who throws
the stones.®

Hester camo up the gravel, and stood at a little
distance,

“ What do you think should be done to him
sald Grace,

“ He Is very dirty,” said Tlester, in a tone of dis.
gust,

“He is extremely diety,” said Grace. ** I mean
to wash him."”

She said this in 30 awful a tone, at the samas time
Gxing her great dark eyes upon the urchin, that he!
felt all his worst unticipations fulfilled, and agaln
he lified up his voice and wept, Grace took him
by the arm, and led Lim toward the house,

“ Grace,” exclaimed EHester, in & remonstrant
tone, ** you are not 501:1[: to take him indoors |

Whes 1 am,” sa Qrace, decidedly ; and then
they all disappeared, much to the dlsgust of Water.
hoase, who withed to see the little drama played
out, Had he been able to do so, he wouhr haye
scen Grace conduct the culprit into the kitchen,
and when there lift him on the table. Thia Isolated
and consplcuous position struck further dismay to
ble <oul, and it appeared to him growingly likely
that ne would nver yegain his freedom any more.
His captor haviag procured sonp and hot water,

roceeced in a determined manner to scrub his
iitle black face and hands, heedless of the soap
which got into his eyes, and nearlg blinded him,
and then with a coarse towel to rub him till she
nearly took off his small snub nose,

" How can you touch him, Grace?" asked Hes.
ter, who stoed looking on.

Yes, indeed, Miss "Ester, s0 eay 1," Intercupted
Sarah ; * 1 wouldn't lay ‘ands on the ragamuffin,
not if you was to pay me for t.”

Hester moved aside luuslull 1 it did mot sult
her to find polnts of accord with Sarah. Grace
took no notice of the criticism, but confined her
attention to the matter in hand.

41 amnot golni to whip him 44 time," she sald.
“1 consider washing enaugh, and 1 belleve he will
not throw stones any more; if he does—" The
threat ended in effective vagueness, When she had

iven the last polish 1o his cheoks, she surveyed
glm with aitention,

“ When 1 deliver him to bis kingmen you ma
depend upon it they will not own him, and he will
be wmed back on my hande. The Bthiop can
change his skin. 1 have eetiled thar quertion,
Now," she continued, ** we must temper judgment
with mercy. Sarah, fetch me that piece of cold
&dd?iag from the larder. \What is your name, little

y L]

“Jimmy | answered the youth, promptly, see.
ing a break in the clouds,

" ;”Jel}.’ then, Jimmy, can you eat cold pudding ?”

“Yesl®

*“Can you eat all that?"

:‘Yr?l" od b ood

* Then you are & very go oy, & tery
boy. A good chill is one who eats cold pudding,
Now, then, 1 am going to put you over the wall
again; and if ever you throw stones any more,
you'll wish you had not done It, that's ajl”

“"Poorlitile mortal}™ sho said, when she returned
from her ercand; “ 1 should be throwing stones
every minute of my life i [ lived over there”

It was not many moenings after this ere Water.
house again had the satisfaction of cbaerving Grace
o the garden when he went into the room to fetch
something after breakfast. It was a real spring
morning, though in the middle of March, After a
mild winter, apring was coming on apace, and the
air was balmy and ay fresls as it could be in a
Lendon suburb. Grace this time bore (n one hand
& threc.legged stool, and in the other a basin, and
at her heels came Pan, jumping, and wriggling, and
wagging his tail, and fooking_as though he must
come to pieces in his joy, Waterhouse stood at
his opon window and watched her; as before, she
mounted up to the wall and called over it,
“ Charliel "

The [ame Loy came out of the house at the call.

" Come, Chatlie, here is your soup; and [ never
tasted anything so nice in my life an it is this moro-.
ing. Drink it up, and give me back the basia,
What! is the baby Il again? No, Il fetch you
some more for baby, What vnlucky folks you
atet®

Then Grace went back to the house 1o fill the
basin again, and on her return there ensued & little
conversation with the statternly mother anent the
baby's ailments, for which Grace appejred to be
prescribing, The woman was evidently very civil
to lhe youni lady. These matters disposed of,
Grace turned her atlention to the garden bed,

where she daily Inspected the progress of some| f:

crocos and saowdrop plants of a dwindled and
blossomless character. She stooped down hastily
—ru, there It was, without mistake, a beautiful g
yellow lame | One of the crocus plants had blos-*
somed | So often had Grace tasted failure, and so
ecldom success, that she could scarcely believe her
eysn; the joy seemed 100 great, and she actually
cried a little. Waterhouse saw ter take out her
handkerchief to wipe her eya—an opportunity
which Pan seiged to burcow his cold nose in her
hand. It would have horrified her no little if she
had known, for il Grace professed one thing more
than ancther, it was entire freedom from sentiment.
But Grace had a ?usion for flowers and the coun.
tlz—a passion which had never been gratified, and
which she was scarcely consclous of, but which
sometimes would surge up uncontroflably, Water.
house did not exactly see what she was crying for,

but he was very much moved by the sight, and

wished he could give her everything her heart
could desire, Bye-and.by Grace went into the
house, and returned with & hammer and nalls, and
the litile white kitten, to which Pan immeglately
gave chate. It ran up the tree, and glared down
at the barking enemy from a safe distance, Grace,
baving warned Pan away, and admonished him,
again mounted the stool=1his time In order ta nall
up aspray of fvy, which hung lacse, \When she had
put I1n one or two nails, che stretched out suddenly
to a point almost beyond her reach. The samo
moment tho alool overturned, and sha fell with It
I'or a moment Watechouse stood fascinated; bat
when ho saw her teying to rise, without further
delay he rushed out of the raom, and down-stalrs,
lie mado no pause at the hottom of the frst Alghy,
but went stralght down to the next, through regions
into which he had undoubtedly no business to pene.
trate, til) he found himself in the open air, Grace
was now standing, leaning agalnsl the wall, and
tooking down helplessty at onc of her feet; her
face was very white, and when she saw Mr. Water-
house her amile was rather a pitiful one,

" Did you sce me 2" she sald, * How very kind
of youl " I cal'ed Sarah, but she did not hear. [
;lon.'t think it is anything 5 1 can’t hava broken my
¢ .l
Her feeling was not one of anger at the lodger's
temerity ; It was rather one of amusement, a3 she
said Lo hersell—=

““He Ia the kind of man who always turns up
when ho can be usefu).”

Waterhouse stooped to examina the foot,

* 1 think you have sprained it," he said, *“ hut 1
can't examine you here j I must help you in,"

“0h, | can walk alone,” said Grace, eagetly.

* Try," sald Waterhouse, with dryness,

Grace tried, but turned paler still,  She bit her

p:

[ can't,’ she sald, humiliated.

“ I knew you couldn’t,” replicd Waterhouse, an,
without more ado, he took her {n his arms, and
carticd her off, as though her weight was a mere
feather.

** [ suppore my oot got twisted under me as |
fell, said Qrace, on the way. * What awkward.
ness | I am horribly ashamed."

Watcerhouse did not reply, being just then occu.
pied with speculations of which Grace could not
dream. Probably he would not have known for
nome time, under ordinary circumstances, that he
was in love, so imperceptibly and gradually had
that malady stolen upon himj but when, helpless
and in pain, Grace submitted to be cartied in his
arms, such & rush of wenderness came over him,
that [t revealed to him & state of thinga within
which was in no slight degres startling, The flash
of consclovrness camo and passed ; he had no time
to reflect oh it just then. He carried Grace into
the parlour, and laid her on the sofs, where the
others came atound her with exclamations. Watar.
house looked at the foot, and felt it all round gently,
He apparently took it as & matter of course that
he should do the doctoring.

# You must take the stocking off,* he aaid; * It
will swell. 1 have got some rare oiniment for
}rrainw -stairs,which theyuss out at the Diamond

ields, 1do not think it will be much il it {s veen
after propetly.” . .

1t is nothing," sald Qrace, “only [ am always
80 bad at bearing pain, I don't think [ was made
for it,” she added, with a laugh. .

Waterhousa went off to fetch the ointment, it
would not have been an appropriste occaslon for
him to say that he did not thick so either, and if
he could prevent it she should have nol‘:lng to
suffer as long as she lived, and that was all he felt
{aclined to say just then, When he got back again
Hester had drawn off the stocking, and was gently
chalfing the smal] white foot, and Kitty was crying
behind the sola, having quite succumbed duriang the
operation, which had extorted’s ﬁtogn of two from
the patient. Hester went forward tb take the oint.
ment and dismiss Mr, \Waterhouse, but Waterhouse
did not intead to ba dismissed. He came forward
confidently.

"1 can do what is necessary now, thaok you™
sgid Hester, leeling Waterhouso to be nmarza y
obtuse,

*Excuse me,” 1ald Waterhouse, *'I mu-* put
this ointment on m{lclf, and if you wliil get me
some bandages [ will bind it up. I am » sort of
surgeon, you know~it {s & part of my old experi-
ence out yonder—and this cannot be done by an
unpractised hand. [ have been gtoperly teained to
1his kind of surgical assistance,

“You atc very kind, I am wure.) said Grace,
accepting his services frankly, and Hestet fell back
aod made no further protest. "

“You cannot cook my dinner to.day,” said
Walerhouse, slyly, looking up from his doctoting,
which was being done in cool and methodic pro-
feesional style.

Grace's rlte face Aushed, and for & moment she
Jost her stif-possession, How bad Mr. Waterhouse
learned that she cooked his dinners?

1 shall be abloto walk to-morrow, I suppose?™
she said, alter a pause,

§ think, perhaps, you will be able to walk ina
week, if we are very careful,” Waterhouas replied,

Grace bit her lip.  What wat to be done ?

*You would not let ma ‘l?l without dinners, |
suppose, cven if (asting would auit my fancy, s0 [
shall dine at the club till you are sl right again—
unless, by-the-bye, you would let me cook my own.
Why not? And I'll cook yours 100 if you like,"

Qraceo could not laugh. Between pain and vexa.
tion and a senss of Wateshouse's kindness the
tears camo Into her eyes. Mra. Norris spoke for
her in terms of gentle apology and deprecation,
Waterhouse, after 2 glance at Grace's face, cast
about for medns to create a diversion.

% Hullo, Kitty,” he said; 1 didn't see you,
What are you do}ng behind the sofa? Come and
:_ao!d 'lhe ointment, while 1 bind up this poor little
oot.

Kitty came forward alowly, with & tear-stained

ace.
“ th, you silly little goote,” said Grace, hold.
ing out her hand and smiling hrighug. .

“Don't you leel the betier for those vicarious
tears ? " asked Waterhouse,

“Don't call names, Mr, Waterhouse ; Kitty looky
quita frightened at baving such & Lard word applied
to her tears—poor little Miss Mustardseed.”

§ " \:hat does it mean " asked Kitty, much com-.
orted.

“Why does she call you Mustardseed—eh,
Kitty? hSh:h ha;'no right to scold mae for calling

pamaes, has she "
:: 2::_!_! !l.. s falry in Shakespeare.

“And Hester {s Cobweb, and we call Grace
Peasblossom, though she doss not like it volun.
teered Kitty, who breathed freely, not belag able
:o pexricelre any biack looks whoa the fodger called

or Kitty,

, " Thtrq | now 1he foot will do,” said Watethouse.
" I!. lv casier, lyn't 1 2%

**Oh, yes," sald Qrace; “'you have dong it so
firmly nnd{;enll . It is a luzury to sprain one's
anklo il ¢ fs to be bound up fike this.”

Waterhouse lauzhed, end, in the midst of thanks,
cscaped, In a few minutes’ time, however, his
atepy were heard coming down.stalrs again, and
ho appeared, cartying some books, They wero
thoso Grece had refected, He put them on the
tablo by her side, and said, quictly—

*You will have time for thess now.”

Qrace could not refuse to take them, but (1 was
diflicult to accept graciously, after her ungeacious
tefusal the other day

" Yes; 1 shall have only too much time,” she
sald; “*and it is good of you to wish to fill some of
It profitably ; but I assure you I have only a smat.
terine of German,”

“ I'erhaps they may amuse you," sald \Vater.
house, gravely ;™ at any rate, I will leave them ™
and then he took his final departure.

CHAPTER XII,
HESTER WARES KUTTY.

iy 'Pf"" we have given Mr, Waterhouse his
Inch,” said Grace the next day, after Sarah had junt
brought in to the invalid some delicate hothouse
flowers.  And as tho days pasted, it appeared that
Waterhouse intended to take even more than his
¢ll{ for not one went by without some fresh cffer.
ing from the same source, of Rowers of fruit or
books; and not a day passed, also, that he did not
appear lEc.-l'wmlly 1o make inquiries after the foot,
In which he may be considered as taking unduo
advantage of the fact that Grace could not escape
from the dining.room sofa, which sho managed to
reach, with assistance, In the morning, and could
not do other than answer, * Come in," however
reluctantly, in answer to his tap at the door.

One morning, when Grace was alons, he brought
with him his chess-board,

“Wouldn't it amuse you to have a gamc of
chess 2" he said

1 am not worthy of your steel,” replied Qrace,
being unable to think of no gracious method of
refcsal,

“That is of no conscquence at all,” sald Water-
house, opening the board : **il you are not a good

layer, 1 will give you something. But we had
tter play one gamo first, and thea we can esti-
mato the diference between un”

But by the time one game had been played, in
which, afier 8 comparatively short struggle, Mr.
Waterhouse had won, Grace had made up her
mind to say what would &r,obably preclude a second.

“Good 1" exclaimed Waterhouss. ** You show
the elements of a good player, but you have not
had much practice.  Shall wa have another? You
are not tired 2™

Waterhouse moved his seat a little, In order to
place the board {n what be fancied woutld be a more
convenient poeitlon for Grace. In doing so, he
had to move away from his clbow a vase contalning
flawers, which ho had that morning sent in for het.

* Let mo have the flawers for a moment,” she
sald. *'| want to smell the mignonette,”

Waterhouse, with a decidedly gratified expression
 on his face, handed them to her.

s 91 am-very Jond of Alowers,” she cootinued,
saifiog the fragrance~\Waterthouse smiled, well
pleased—**and yet I would rather you did not buy
them for me."

“ Why not 2 * asked Waterhouse, with a fallen
countensnce.

“Can't you see?  That surptises me, for you are
not dull of perception.”

“Thask you; that Is sheatblng the claw in a
velvet paw, like !’uu{ here.” |

Watethouse spoke lightly, but he was in reality
very apptehensive as to what abhe might be going
to say,

“Can't you see,” continued Grace, fixing serious
eyes on the young man, “that [t hurts the feelings
of peaple who are very poor to be laden with pre-
sents every day from the band of some one who is
& steanger and—our lodger2” she added, after a

ause,

P Waterhouse was very seriously hurt and annoyed.

He had thought that he had made some way—that
he had overcome such foolish prejudices. After a
hasty glance at Grace, he sat looking down and
toyltg absently with the chessmen,

“ And what about my obligations te you?" he
asked at length, looking up. ““Am I aever to be
allowed to do anything to discharge them ? v my
pride nol to bo respected

“You seem to forget that my services are paid
I'o:;x“ replied Grace, unable to restrain a smile.

Paid for | " he repeated, santing up, and walk.
ing off to the hearthyug—the usual resort for a man
out of temper~—and Waterhouse was thoroughly
Angry now,

ut Grace, with her mott winalng smile said--

**Come, now, Mr. Waterhouse, don’t be angry.
1 do appreciate your kindness, I think you are
kinder than any one I kaow, and | don't want to be
ungrateful, ut these thfngl-why. they—they
simply smother me ™

Perhaps Grace's apeech was not quite calculated
tosoothe Waterhouse's feelings, but he could hardly
show resentment after it, He sald, with a smile—

“'Well, you shall not be smothered any more,”
and taking up his chiess-board, added, " You have
had enocugh of me for to-day, I'm sure,” and =0
took his departure.

Qrace received no more presents, and though
Waterbouse continued to pay his little visits, they
became much more ceremontious ones. Orace had
effected what she intended, but whether her feelings
in consequence were those of unmitigated satlsfac.
tion, I ask any student of human nature to judge.

But {t was notin Waterhouse ta bear resentment
long, and not many “days had elapsed before ho
came {n one motaing with his old genial address.
He held in his hand & bunch of violets.

* Miss Norris, will you take these from ma?” he
sald, lmilinf; fthey cost me one penny tterliag;
and if you like, you shall give me Lhe penny.”

“By all means,” said Grace, saucily ; and with

eyus danciog with merriment, she banded Water-} ),

houlu apeony. Heput it into his waistcoat pocket,
sylng—

',‘T tIs well,  You can't feel yoursell ynder a
palnful obligation now.”

“[ don't know,” replied Grace. “[ daresay you
have been at & great deal of trouble to get them ;
but [ accept that gratefully.”

{To & continmed.)
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—WAat do you think wenld be the reswll if every
memder of the CAurcR increased Al swhicviption
to the Mission Scheme,
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LESSON HELPS.
SECOND QUARTRR,
THE PIRST MIRACLE.
LkssoN {IL, Aprit 18th, Johnli, 101 ; memorize
versey L8,

GOLDEN TBXT.—'""Thls begianlog of miracles
did Jeauvs fa Cana of Galilee, and manifested forth
:IIBI g!lory » 88d bla disciples belleved on him."=Joha

» 1L

TiMR—=Tho latter part of Pebnm{. or early
March, An. 27, Three days after our last [esson,

PLAcR—Cans of Galilee, 6 or 8 miles north-west
of Nazareth,

CIRCUMSTANCES.=~Ir aug last jesson wo lelt
{eausjuu startiny from Bethany (Bethabara), on

Is way to his home in Galilee, “He had fiveor six
disciple,, and on the third day reached Cana, the
honie of Nathanael (Ilartholomew) where doubtlens
he stopped till he was Invited 1o the wedding where
we find hita to-day.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.~—1. TA# tAird day:
after leaving Bethabara (i, 43). The mather of
Jesur wayp there: from hee fatniliar actions it 13
supposed ahe was & relative. 2. Jfetur war called
or invitedr since his mother was there, and ho
himsell would ba a prominent guest in a village.
Jesus went 1o the wedding feast, and thus sanctified
tho home, the weddirg, atd innocent social Joys.
And Als disciples: Andeew, Peter, John, Dhilip,
Nathanae!, and probably James (see last lcuorS.
3. When they manied wine : when the wine failed,
perhaps on account of this Increase in the number
of guestr. 4, MWoman: Greck, /ady, & teem of
respect, IWAat kave [to do withihee: £, ¢, 1 am
no longer subject to i;our control as heretofore, but
to my heavenly Pather who henceforth tells me
what todo. Aline kour fs not ye! ¢ome : the hour
to show his divine nawure, or the hour of his public
manifestation as the Messinh, 5. Aisr mother
taith : implylng that she had confidence that he
would come to their help In some way, He did
not refuse her request, but put it on the right basis
of divine and not human commandment. 6. Sér
walerpots : stone jars, in the court or ouler room.
Purifying: Asthe Jews then ate not with: spnons,
ot knives and forks, but with their fingere, these
frequent washingn were very necessary. Kirking !
the Hebrew bath—about nine gallcas. 8. Goo-
ernor of the feass: the friend who had general
charge. 10. When mun Aave well drunk: or
drunk freely, and their tasto is dulled, I does not
imply that any of this company were [ntoxicated,
but isa proverblal statement,  Good toine: of the
best flavor, of pecutiatly delicious aroma and taste.
tr. Beginning of mirvaclss: the first that Jesus
ever did, Miracles: here, signs; wondess done
a8 & 3ign of Christ's oature and teuth,  His plovy:
his true nature as the Son of God, his Joving, bel
ful character, his goodness and power, irl;
discipler belfeved: iheir failh begua a few days
before was now confirmed and settled,

SUBJRCTS YOR SPECIAL REPORTS.—Cana of
Qalilee,—Weddings among the Jews.—-Leasoss
from Jesus' presenco at & wedding (v. 4)~The
stone water fan.-Lenonn from. this tramsforma.
tion.—Jesus” example as to wine.—HIs glory,

LEzaRN BY HRART \Becl, xi, 9; Jobn xv,, 11;
Row, xil, 3.

QURSTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—Where did we leave Jesus in -
our last lesson } Where was he foing Who
were with bim? \Vhat year was this? At what
time of the year? Trace the journey on the map?

SUBJECT : JESUS IN DAILY Lirg.

[, Jrsus AT A WEDDING (V. 1), <How long was
Jesus_in reachlog Cana? \Vhat disciple fived
there? \What social event was taking place at
this time? Why wag Jesus invited? Who went
with him? Did Jesus by this sanction social
pleasures? s his religion opposed to innocent
erfoyments 2 Does his presence with ue increase
the joz? 18 any pleasure right in which we would
not like his presence? Why did Jesus work his
first miracle at a wedding? Was it a fitting
beginning of *is mnistry 7 Are good homea the
foundation of the state?  Are they essential to the
proxress of religion?

L. Jrsus SuppLYiNG Constox Nrzps(ve.3.t0).
—\What can you tell about Jlewish customs at
their weddings 2 What part of the entertainment
failed? \Why? \Vhat did the mother of Jesus
suggest to him ? \Vhat was hisreply 2 \WVaa this
a reproof? \What did he mean? What hour had
tot come? Did his mother take this reply as &
refusal ?  Was all this said in public or private?
What was the gurposc of the 4ix water-jars? How
much would they all hold? \What was done with
them? Into what was all this water charged?
How was it proved? \What kind of winz was §t?
Why did Jesus make nsuch a ﬁteﬂ.t qeantity of
wine? Was it intoXicating wlne? Did Jesus
drink wine? s that & sin in liself? In ‘what
respects were the yines then different from ours?
In what respects were the circumstances different?
Are their uses of grape juice which are healthful
and sight? Does such use cndorse the use of
imoxiclting ltiquora? What reasons have you for
believing that Jesus in our day would have been a
tuist abstainer? How does v. 10 give a type of
the worid's giving and of Christ's gning ? (Prov.
xxiti,, 3t, 32 2 Cor. iv., 17; Rev. x1i, 31.)

111, THE GLoOry OF JESUS (V. 11)—Had Jerus
done any miracles before this 7 What was Jesus
glory? How did this wiracle manifest ity Ia
what respects does Jesus transform our lives?
(Jobnm iil., 3.?; Rom. xii, 2; Phil §il,, 22 ; Iaa
v, 12, 13; Ix, 17.20) $ad Jeswus' disciples
beiieved on him before? (John i, 41, 48.) tow
wag their faith now confirmed ?

PRACTICAL SUGGRSTIONS,

1. Jesus exaits our daily life by Mis preseace.
1L Any place of enjoyment where Jesvs can go

-with usis safe for us.

1il, Jesus confirms, blesscs and ennobles the

ome.
1V. Wa should go (0 Jesus 1o our every need.
V. We should do not only the right thing, but at
the right time,
V5. Jesus sympathizcs with us in our joys as we))
as In oursorrows,
VIL Jesus han come to transform our hearts,
our lives, the world,
YIIL. Jesus by his wondrous works is ever con-
Grming our faith.—Peloxdet.

If your subscription t0 the PRYSEYTERIAN RE.
YIEW Aar explrad,. or it adowt le expive, please
renew promptly.



