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CHAPTER XVIL.

MIESTER bad sean Mt. Dennton many times after
this, before the day when he patd his call at No.
47 for the time came when he was atlowed to leave
his roam, and though Ly that timo his nurses wero
relieved trom thels duties, and Hester resumed the
instruction of Kitty, yet she frequently went across
to spend tho afternoon with Miss Denston, to
whom {t was a great boon at this time to have a
third pervon fn the shape of this docile, sympathe.
tic giel, who would read aloud, or welte at dictas
tion, or do anilhing that was wanted {n the way of
attention to the Invalids, And how readily and
willingly was the attention paid tothe one to whom
lesier felt sho owzd reparat on for so many hard
thoughts , how quickly she percelved his wants,
and Low prompt was the quiet response they re.
ceived | And DPhitip Denston was confirmed in
his new vicws concerning the nature of womane
kind, and told hintsclf how just it was that he
should thus be put to shame by the very gitl whom
he had taken (o be an exemplas of the feminine
vices hic abhorted, and yet who, when need came,
proved herself capable of & veritable enthusiasm
of human,ty, When one morning, alter the doc-
tor’s visit, he had buttoned up his great coat, and
the landtady, fuil of good nature, opened the front
deor for him, it was natural that al] his thoughts
should tend towards the house over the way, where
lived the only real friends whom he could call his
own. He walked down tho steps very slowly, being
fall of tremors, which were hill due to the won.
drous exultation, too strang for his weak frame,
which he felt at once more findiag himself on his
fert, with the fresh air blowing about him, He
crossed the road, and fooked up at the windows.
They were trim angd bright, as usual, with their
red curtainy and glossy evergreens in pots. He
knew the look of them well from the outside, but
with the Inslde ho was not so familiar; and it was
that he made ur bis mind to go in, He had na
qullmn concerning the welcome ho would receive,
Constitutionadly suspiclous of sinnFen, Once won,
he wos not the man to doutt his friends, and he
felt now as confident as Waterhouse himself might
havo done. Now Hester, unseen herself, had seen
their visitor from the window, and the sight moved
her, not to run and open the door for him, butto
shut hersell up sgain |n the back patlor, where she
had a moment befora left Kitty, in order to fetch a
book from the front room. She told no one of what
was coming, but Kitty saw that her teacher’s face
was ted, and wondered what had made Hester
am}m "l‘hen came Denston's knock, fn answer to
which, Hester heard Grace goto the door. When
they saw each other, Grace and Dentton both
thought of the first and only previous occasion
when, an absoluta stranger, Grace bad opened the
door [or hir;'m. They had sot to each other
since, yet they . ket AW A

" You ate out,” mpdd."

She did not ekl hansds with the vishior, but
put her hand lightly on his-aewtt) et if:he ‘'wete a
child, and drew him In,

" dome in and see my mother; she will be so
glad” And soon Denston found himself jn the
midst of bright faces and congratulations, Mrs.
Noins gave him her own chaiz, and stood lookin
at him as one proud of her own handiwork, an
Waterhouse came down the stairs, iwo at a time.
‘This sort of thing is very pleasant to a conivales.
cent, who generally finds he has recovered for a
timc the childish disposition to be pleased or hurt
by trfles.  Denston wasall the more touched that
sich experience was new tu him. His eyes showed
everything a little misty, 8till Hester had not
come forth from her retirement, Graco wondered
very much, but presently opened the door and
sald—

" Wh{. Hester, do leave your rule of three.
Here is Mr, Denston, and only two of his surses
to make jubilat on.”

Hester rose and came forward then, offering her
hand to Mr, Denston with grace.

v 1 am vety glad 1o sce you out,” she 1aid, * but
Grace must remember that I have seen you many
t:mes mince your iecovery, and have olfered my
congratulations belore.”

[ wonder if 1{ester could ever be enthusiastic,”
thought Grace, wondermzly. and then she atro-
duced the shyly vetinng Kitty, who stared large-
eyed at the invalid who had turned upside down
tie small werld in which she lived.

Denston, noticing this, felt bound to make some
rematk, 30, remembering to have neen the lutle
girl in a corner the evening he had come In for the
tal-volatile, he observed—

“ Ve have seen each other before, 1 think.*

But the remark, though amiable enough in itself,
did not concihate Kitty, for the appearance and
inabner of this new acquainiance did not please
her as those of Watechouse had done, His eyes
were not the night colour for his face, she reflected
with disteste, He looked so i1l that pechaps even
Ml: hie might die, whichidea faghtened her, 50 she
“ —

1 don't know,” not quite knowing to what an
admission of acquaintance might lead.

“\Why, Kuty, 1 am sure you have,” laughed
Grace. ' Atany tate you might tell a little 6b
rather than hunt Mr, Denston's ferlings afier he
has been soill. Might she not, Mr. Denston ? Bet
oh! 1 am afraid 1 bave given you a handle for
sayleg, * So much for a woman's morality,'”

“NJ, no, Miss Norns,” broke in Waterbouse,
“ Denston I cured of all that nonsense.”

* Indeed I* said Orace demurely, **have you
cored him "

v Not I, but the fellow would Lave been incor-
rigible if your mother had not done it

Denston and Mrs, Norris looked at each olher,
and smiled in a way geople have between them
when there is good understanding.

“What did you need 1o be cured of 7" arked
Mrs. Norris.

A boyish vice, Mrs. Norns, which I had not
kicked off with the rest of them. Waterhouse
might have had the grace not to mentlon it under

rescat circumstances.”

 Be fair, Me. Denaton ; it was 1,” said Grace,

Hester meanwhile, silent amidst the talk, felt &
theill of pleasure at the thought that she knew
more of the matier than any one. To her Mr.
Denston had revealed the secret whose source lay
deeper than thesc light tatkers guessed.  Felt, too,
that she was also niot without ashare in the honour
awarded to her mother, since his own werds had
confessed it.

youl Lookin the glass, and 1 defy you to teceg:
nize yoursetf, | am bound to say 1 think some:
thiny should bo dane. \Why not go off 10 the lale
of Wiztt with me? T am tlred of town. \What is
youz opinion, Mise Kuty 2 Might not his looks be
improved from your point of view 2’

itty, having been abundantly ugheld jnherpre:
vious expression of opinion, and belng now under
the protection of Watcthouse, made an emphatia
rejoinder,

“ Yes, I am suro they might,” )

The genetal lavgh that followed covered a little
awkwardness, for Philip Denston had flushed up,
dishiking a suggestign which involved the question
of expense, aud knowing Watethowys's tendencies
on that pofnl.

“ At I2ast, you will not think of gelng back to
work til you'are qulio strong, eald Mrs. Nortls,
anxlously.

* J havo not spoken to Dr. Black about that yet,”
sald Denaton, unessily.

At this point Grace relicved the conversation
from the embarzassment which threatened lt,

“ Mr. Denston,” she began, “have not you a
message for Chatlie PPotter? He asks after you
every day over the back wall. He is always pain.
fully and cheerfully hoppiog abowr the back yard,
looking after the rest of the children, poor little
soul! Wiy shoulda’t you come and see him?
Do; it would be such a pleasure for kim, and so
Amnusing.

Qrace, though on amusement bent, had yet a
rovident mind, and had rapidly surveyed the pre-
ability of finding a back garden with or without

drying linen before giving the invitation, .

* Won'Lil tirey out oo much "asked Mrs. Nortio,

“ No mother,’ said Grace ;"' aconvalescent must
have his mind amused, and [ am sure the Poiter
children will do that, Come, Mr. Denston {”

* May not | come, too 2* said Watethouse, who
had listened with a rather depressed countenance,

CGrece laughed.

“Ch, dear me, no!  The Potter bables wouldn't
be induced to speak a word."

T am sure they would,” sail Walerhouse, in
rome indignation ; ¢ |t's clear you have neversesn
me with a baby.”

However, Grace was obdurate, and Watcrhouee
could do nathing but fetire to bls owa rooms In
dudgeon, and observe Grace and Denston from
the back window., He did not exactly approve,
in spite of Denston's invalid condition, of the
semiaffoctionate manner in which Geace treated
bim, though, as he 1told himself, It was
quite maternal, No detail escaped bim of the fow
minutes they stayed in the garden, Qrace looked
merry and sweet, and the Charlio Potter affalr was
evidently a suctess ; and she placked a sprig of
Loadon-pride and nted it to Denston, with
mock formailty. hen they came in agaia,
though Waterhouse perceived that Denaton was
going, he allowed him to do so, witbout the cers-
mony of leave-laking.

CHAPTER XVIL. N
AN INYITATION,

IT_was now the middle of Mpy.
Street that fact was in no way ps
in the increased warmih of the’westhi
sven sficc the throwlog off of sup
and wraps, was by many of the residentin
considered too great for comfort. Thie time
ear always brought to Grace a vagua suffering,
She grew thin and strengthiess without visible'rea.
son ; it was always supposed that the epring did
not suit her.  Bua the fact was, also, that rhe felt
a longing for the couctry. She was always beat.
ing het wings against the city bars, ‘The scent of
the dusty lilacs and chestnute In the Chester Road
gardens, the yellow-tressed laburnuma, the view of
the distant tree-crowned northern hill, the branch
of hawthorn carried by & wagoner and bringing
into London streets the vision of country lanes—
any of these things meeilng her on a sudden
turned her heart sick, And she had not, we must
remember, that annusl visit to the sea, or to the
mountains or green lanes, 30 dear 10 the average
Londoner to look forward to. The Notrises never
went out of town, through the green spring, the
baking summer, of the bright-leaved autumn. Al
the seacons came and went, and all alike were
spent in Barbara Strect, Lil) oce would have
thouglt the glels, under the pressure of such mon-
otony, would have grown up with characters as flat
and colouriess as grans grown under s stone. Bat
Qrace's character was of 1that clastic son that will
sebound from any treatment, and her force served
for hersell and Kitty too. Asfor Hester, she had
suffered under it, her nature being one that needed
some stimulus of enjo{mem and of change of
scene and society for its right development. She
had not an original fund of good spints and
anergy, such as Grace had, to preserve her from
falling {intu & marbid habit of mind, &t once sell
absorbed and se'l-repressed. Such stimulus and
such good result we have already observed in
Hester's recent experience. So happlly had the
objective tnterest forced on her worked that it
had for the time quite dwarfed her - personal sor.
sows and gnievances, which had but just before
E(rown to giant proporticns. But with a girl of
ester’'s natute, whose inward drama was v
kecnly personal, and her experience so slight,
feelings and interests were not likely long to
remain objeciive, and nlready a strong personal
tinge had come into those so lately brought into
her ife, As the days passed and the strong inter-
ests of the present more and more usurped the
fading impressions of the past, Hester slmost
cntirely lost sight of the family mystery which dis.
tressed her. This ob.iviousnces was aided by the
fact that since that morning that scemed now w0
tong ago, when Mrs, Norns and Grace had gone
out on their solitary expedition, nothing had
occurred publicly 1y bring up tha matter agaiv,
and as the family life Jozged on week by week
exaclly as it had always done, it began to seem an
absurd effort of jmagloation to suspect the exis.
tence of mystery hidden under such & humdrum
exterior.  Still, there had been facts, and facts are
dificult matters to dispose ol  So whenever the
matter occurred to Hester, she disminsed it with a
sigh, feeling with & kind of relief that more acutely
personal matters had pushed it on one side for
the gmunt. Poor Hester! sha felt hersell atone
in the wotld, without one person to aympathise
with her or comprehend her, and that is a des-
rate feeling for any human beinf, young or old.
er relations with the bome.poople, the same out-
wardly, had 1ast now even the impetfect confi-
dence which they had once possessed. In them
she could uot seck refuge now when her girlish
ido! had been overthrown, and she noeded & refuge
%0 sorely. Her feelings Jost thelr first bitterneas
towards her mother and Grace, but their want of

seemed lo be tacitly acknowledged, though at the
#yne ime (raco had never been mora gentle and
affectionate towards her, or esier more respon-
sive. Oaly in one direciion did aglimmer of l{zht,
faint as yet, and pever yet acknowledzed In her
own consilousneey, shine upon Ilesters path at
this time. A mere speck of light it was, but
glimmering out of the darkness surrounding her,
1t had a mingulasly illuminating effect. Under {ts
nfluenceo & new look began to come into Hester’s
face, which had been formerly that of one who
expects nothing, hopes nothlng, and fears nothing.

,A fortnight had passed stace Mr. Denston's firm
visit 10 No, 47. He was slowly winning his way
back to healin, Jut of return 1o his werk thete
could be no question at presceat, The doctor would
not allow the subject to be broached, and there
was 8 general opinion, not, however, professedly
shared by Denston hlmsel;. that the doctor was
reserving some very serious ultimatum in the mat.
ter.  Denston certainly, duting this period, made
the most of his privileges as an admitted member
of the Noreis' circle.  Mrs. Norris had given up
her sttendance upon him, and now, in tuen, he
came 10 see Mrs, Norrle ever{ day, and they all
0 heanily sympathized with him in the dull days
he spent over the way thal, whenever he came,
he was made welcome, which was no more than
commonly kind. One day,cn a warm and radiant
alternoon, when even Batbara Strect {1self took on
An air of cheerfulness, Denston, calling on Mra
Notris, found that all the family wero out. \Water-
house being at home, he went up to see him, The
two men treated each otber exacily as of old
Waterhouse was frlendly and impetuous, Denston
cval and tecilurn,

" Where aro all the family ?* asked Denston,

*1 don't sc6 why you expect me to know,” re.
plied Waterhohse, watking scross the room, and
pushing up bis halr with his hands. He was cloatly
out of temper.

“ You are more lkely to know, since you live in
the house.”

“Da [ livein the house? It sesms to me you
live in the houss & good deal more thaa [ do.”

Denston lifted his eyebrows, and, In spite of hav.
lng recelved no favitation Lo ait down, took a seat
by the window and looked out Insilence,

“ Why continued Waterhouse, ** [ never see

tu.nly of them [n the house ; when they goout I cer- | G
a

ly have the privilege of beholding their backs,
I am sure { don t know what 1 came ta this place
for, By-the-by," suddenly changing bis tone,
Megter s growinghaedsomer ; don’t you think so?”
Waterhouse came nearer to Denston, and sat down
on the edga of che table, e

* She is very handsome,” sald Denston.

“ Well, I never thought so till lately, She s too
Impassive to please me,”

[ don't think her -impassive, 1 have exper-
leared extraordinary kindaces from her,”

Denston spoke with unusual warmth, and the
slighlest flush was perceptible on his paie cheek,
dun Yo the effort be bad felt himself called to make
W QARaIE of justlice. Watethouse regatded him

conclesions. « Al

began to draw

D Well he wlvaye: elae. ke 4) 1a 4
4 ", | reaipalac, -dpshionbly
i J:“ all?oua'u&lq- :mm
m%wn L O
Tale 4o of  yoursell, then,” said Deaston,
& somewhat dneasy laugh,

4 Oh, /," said Waterhouse, with a lngeting In.'| i

tonation, which meant quite as much that he had
other fAsh to fry, as that bis fciend was more likel
than he to fall a victim to Hester's charms. It
struck him with the' lllogical surprise .wa all feel
sometimes, when we find the wurld unconscious
of ourinternal moveneats, that Denston should
conteviplate the possibility of his baing aitracted
by lHester.

“#Don't you know,” replicd Denston, pursuing
his own thoughts, ' that we poor wrelcues.on one
hundred and fifty & year or_thetcabouts have oo
hearts ¢ Dy a meeciful Tromlon of nature wehave
an organ composed, fImaglne, of indurated
muscla to take its place.”

“ Nonsense,” sald Waterbovse, starting up.
“You [ellows have a far finer chance than we
humdrum tich ones. Don't you know that romance,
love in a cottage, and all that sort of thing, tells
Immensely with women? A man with money is
heavily handicapped, I can tell you; that Is, if he
wanls & woman worth having.” And Watethouse
bolgm ':.o paco up and down. Denston broke into
alay
A E'ell. commend ms to that for a patadox |
Find me the woman who out of two men would
not pick the rich one. \Yomen are the true gold.
diggers, all the world over,”

*There you are again' broke in Waterthoase,
** with your affected cyoiclsm—for affected It is,
and you know it.”

‘* Well, perhaps 50, admitted Denston, with a
{alot amile. Hs had in reality been 30 occupied
with a certain recollection that he spoke out of
mere habit, and, a3 it so happened, in contradic-
tlon of his vety thought at the time. * By-the.
by, he continued, ** Miss Geare down.stalrs is a
woman who would bear out your view of the
case”

Waterhouse wheeled round suddenly.

“*Bh 2" he extlaimed.

] aay Mias Nornis expresses hersell remarkably
strongly on the desirability of poverty, and the
saperiority of noor folks,”

$Ob, indeed I' remarked Waterhouse, in & neu.
tral tone, tbe whila feeling himself stabbed in &
veB' vilal part.
cnston, feeling, pethaps, some slight embar
rasiment in the air, pulled out his watch.

st 1 wonder when some of these people are com-
ing in,” he said, looking out of the window.

“*They went out in a body some threo hours
since” said Waterhouse,

u Why did you not say 20 before ?™ asked Dens-
s100, in some surprise.

“ Where was the use

' What do you say to strolling out on the
chaoce of meeting themi? They must come back
soon, 1 should imsgine”

Walethouse walked away from the window.

1 don't thunk | much care to do that.”

YAl nght ! L'l go by myselt"”

But he was only hall-way down the stairs before
Watethouse changed his mind and followed him,
for it only took that length of time to bring him
round to & laugh at himself, with & dash of coa-
tempt in it, for his retentment of Denston’s suc.
<ess with his landlady’s family. He followed
Denston down-siairs two at a time, saying to
himael!, ** If my nose Is to be put out of juint,
1 would rather this fellow performed the opération
than any one elwe

(Te b¢ continned)
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LESSON HELPS,
BFCOND QUARTEX.
JESUS THE BREAD OF LIFL.

LrssoN X, June O:h, John vi, 23.40; memornise
verses 37:29.

GOLDEN TEXT.==Lord evcrmore give o3 this
bread.—Joha vl., 34

Tistr-=Aptil A 29, The day (ollowing our
Jast lesson,

PLACR.=Capernaum, on the north.west shore of
the lake of Galilee,

CIRCUMSTANCES~—This lesron follows naturally
aftcr the tast, being the inttractlon Jesus gives the
multitude, with the feeding of the 5000 for a text
and object lesson.

HELPS over HARD P'racks.—31 The day fol-
lowing: the one in which the §000 were fed. 23.
Howbdeil, other boafs: this is said to show how the
peoplo came across when it had Jout been satd that
no boats were Jeft. 26 Nof decawse ye taw fhe
miraeles : ot for the teaching of 1he mitacles, but
for the benfits they oblained from them. 2.
Labour not ¢ do not make the wants o1 the body
tho chief end of lile. TAe meal which endureth;
the food of the soal, that gives it life, that enlarges
and strengihens i, and amtisfies 1ts immortal
wants. Jiath the Father sealed ! attested as his
son and sent from him with the true message.
Sealiog to the anclents was like signing the name
with us. 29, TAe work of God thal ye believe ; faith
is the source and fountain of all good works. 31
As it {s written s Pa, lxviii, 24 33, Meoser gave

Jou nel @ it way not Moses, but God, who gave the

maona (Bx. 163, They implied tiat Moses bad
done what was more wonder{u) than Christ, for he
fed many thousands 40 years with sweet manna,
38, Never ‘Ul{ﬂ’.‘ with pain, and unsalisfied
desire, But only as In the Beatitude, 17, Ths
Father giveik me: the divine side of salvation,
life, desire, new hearts, come from God only. 39.
Rafte {¢ up agaim: at the resurrection, Death
should not destzoy those who belleve,

SUBJECTS roRr SPXCIAL RRPORTS,—The meat
that perisheth,—=The bread of jife.—The work of
od.e=What Is It to believe.—Moses and the
manaa-—How Jesus bs the bread of life.—What
this beead does for us.—v, 37.~" Ralse him up
at the Last day.”

LEARK hY HEART v& 3335, 37-39-

QURSTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—What twa miracles of jesus
did we study in our last lesson? \Vhere were
];:us an?d bis disciples then? To what place did
they go

SUDJECT : THE BREAD OF LIYE

1, SEEXING THE BREAD OF LIrx (vs. 22 27).—
Why did the people wonder where Jetus was ?
Where did they find bim? \What question.did
they ask him 2" What did Jesus say was their
object in saeking Aim? . ndow bigan
their motive 2 Whal' easmest wounse! ‘Wi | dbus
give them 2 What s memmt] by ** the ‘meet  thit
gmlmq "1 \Yhy shonbdshey net ladwwr for this ?

ocs this mean that they see Pol Lo work for. any:
thing to eat? (3 Thess. lil,, 10-12. Rom. xil,, 11,
phy v, 28.) What is tho **meat that endurcib
unto everiasting life'? Why should this be the
chisl object of their labour! How were they to
obtain 1t? -What is meant by * him hath the
Faihezisealed"? Why js v, 23 inserted in the
aarrative ! How would you reoincile v. 26 with v,
142" Ja lt-batter to seek Jesus with & poor motive
than not o seck him at all? \Why. should they
labour for what Jesus gives them 2 (v, 27.)

1. FINDING THR URKAD OF LIFE. (vs. 28-35)—
What question did they ask Jesus? What did he
asy was the work of God? “Show how bellevins
‘on Jesus is 4the work of God.’ What proof di
they ask ? Why did they refer to the manpa?
What three macks of the teus bread are mentioned
Jnv.33? Whoisthisirue bread? bHow is Jesus
the-bread of life? Did the people imply that
Mooses was a greater prophiet than Jesus? ™ iHow
did the fetding with mahna cumpare with the (zed-
ing of the'sooo? What is the food of the soul?
How does Jesus fced the soul ?

HI. EAING THE DREAD OF LiFE (vs. 35-40)
~\What did Jesus prom:se those who came to tum?
How d3 you reconcile this with the Beatitude in
Matt. v, 62 1s coming to Jesus the same as
believing on him? \What promises do you fad in
these verses? What is God's will for those who
belicvo on Jesus? From these verses aod v, ¢4
what do you learn as to the maning of eating 1
bread of life? What twa parts in salvation doyou
find in v, 372 How can believiog fa Jesus give us
eveclanting ife?  Waen {s thelast day? What is
raisedup?

PRACTICAL SUGCESTIONS.

1. The teue purpose of life s that which belongs
to the soul and the character,

I1. The soul needs food as really as the body,

I11. The food of the soul is that which gives it
spintual lite, develops character, satishes fts
wants, strengthens lis faculties.

1V. A new heart, given through faith, is the
source of all good works,

Y. The true bread is (1) from God, {3) Lile-giv-
ing, (3) for all the world, (4} satisfies the wants of
tbe svul,

V1. This true bread {1} satisfles, () continues,
{3) gives salvation, (4} brings eternal life here, (5)
pives eternal Life beyond the grave.

Vil. The way 1o obtain this bread of Lfe is by
coming to Jeous, belicving on fesus, loving Jesus.

Revikw EXErCiSE—(Fo1 the whole school in
concett)=7. Where did the pcople next find Jesus?
ANs. At Capernaum. 8 What jnstruction did he
give them from the miracle they kad seen? ANns.
(Repeat v, 27) 9. Who is the bread of lite?
ANS. Jesus said unto them, [ am the bread of life.
10. How may we obtsin the bread of te? Ans.
By goitg 1o Jerus and Delieving on him. 1Y,
What Fromises does he make to those who believe?
ANS. * Him that cometh to me, | will in nowise
cast out, but he shall have everlasting life.”

&
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Str \WiILLIAM MCARTHUR, a promineat Wes.
le?m Metliodist, and whose name is identified
with many nobls Christian woiks, and wiose
hbenlit’ s 30 widely kaown and felt, bas made a
t‘ropou. to the trustees of the Methodiat College

elfast, 10 the efect that he will erect a hall or
institute for the education of ministers’ daughters,

if a sultable site 13 allotted on the college grouads.
The offer has been promptly accepted.
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