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A FAMILY STORY OF TO-DAY.
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CHAPTER XXX,
TIE PRIVILRGES OF FRIFNDSIUP,

"GRACR," said Hester, at last, ' you ate keep.
ing mie » long timo in suspense. I cannot imagine
what has disiressed you s0.”

"1 don't know what to do,’ sald Grace, still in
the same distracted tone. 1 don't know whether
to tell you or not, and yet [ must tell you" She
broke away from Fester, and walked across the
room. ** Qh, why wero you hero when | came in
F wish you would go away, Hester, | wanted 10
recover my self-control biefore [ saw you. 1 am
ashamed of acting so weakly, I thought mysell
stronger, Hut oh, | did not know what miseries
there aroin the world 1" Graco uttered these sens
tences dis) intedly, as she wandered aimlessly to
and fro, pressing her hands together. That Qrace’s
anguish could be referred to her interview with Mr.,
Denston was, Hcster told hersell, imposaible ; yet
there was a floating fear In her mind which she
would be glad to have diapelled, :

* Mr. Denston hag not told you anything distress-
ing, has he 1" she asked,

Grace stopped’dead as she was walking 1o the

wiodow, and did not reply. Hester began 1o feel

sather faint.  Had Mr. Denston told Grace that he
was going to die? | . , o
“Tell me what it 13, Grace,” she said, quietly,
but with a suppressed emotion in her voice, which
brought a cold perspiration out upon Grace's fore.
head. She would rather have died at that moment
than have had to tell this thing 1o her suster, ‘Bu
death docs not come to release us at moments of
torture. The moment passed, and othets [ollowed,
and nothing intervened to save Grace from the
ordeal. She cried to God, but it seemed as though
the heavens were as.brase. ~ Yet the cry brought
succour of an unexpecied kind, - At the moment of
most utter weakness, she suddenly felt strength

return to her,  She turned to Hester, put her arms § me

tound . her, and leaned her head against  her
;houlder. 80 that.she could not ‘seo her sister’s
ace, i '
"Yuj Hester," she said, quietly ;" it fs what he
has said,
how it caine out. I shall never ba able to recall it.
But, Hester, he made me underatand that he cates
for me." . T
Hester made no sign, gave no start, uttered no

word, Grace kept her face hidden, that Hester |,

might fee! her own was not being watched., Hy-and-
by she felt Hester's frame swaying a:lttle, and
wilhout speaking she led her tothe side of the bed
where she could sit down. .She looked very white,
and drew one or lwo gasping breaths. QGrace
brought her some water. She dared nnt express
comprehenuion, or even sympathy. She said ooly—

" You are feeling 1], dearest. Lic down, and Jet
me put A shawl over you, '’ :

Hester tricd to smile. )

“ Thank you,"” she said ; * I don't know what Is
the matter with me, [ felt very queer just then, but
1 am beiter now,™ ’ . oot

She did not nced much persuading to lie down,
and Qrace sat by her mde, and took her hand,
which was:cold and passive.” They werc milent,
and QGeace’s whithog. brain worked restievsly.
Hester only asked one question by-and:bys, in a
Jow voice— ) )

* And you—you do not care for him "

“You know { do not,” But, Hester, | don't know
what [ said. It was all one ternble misunderstand.

-ing, and | could not see what was tight to do. 1

don't even know whether he:thinks I sald yes
or no," )

Hester shuddered, but ¢id not reply, and Grace

said no more, feeling that just now she could onty
Jeave Hesier to herseif, and let her take the fnitia-
tive. Dy.and-by she was called away tohermother,
but before going she stooped and hissed Hestar,
Hester put her arm round Grace's neck, and said,
with a faint smile=e '

“ 1 told you that you would always ba loved.®

Grace was crying so much all the way down.

stairs that she failed to see that Mr, Waterhouse
was standing at the foot. She came upon lum so
suddenly that it was useless to think of ldiug her
tears. But Waterhouse knew: better now than to
appear to take any notice of them, [t was never.
theless perfectly underatood, or rather felt -by
Grace, that her distress moved him very much.
His face, his movements, his tones betrayed the
anxious misety which ho dared not. voluntarily
exptress. _

* | just wanted to 1ayto you,” he began, with an

awkwardness which Grace had never seen in him
belore, ** that 1 have persuaded your mother to go
to bed to night. Iut she wou!d not Jet me sltup tor
the whole night, as T wished, and we must fall in
with her wishes, of course. Yuou are to be with him
till two, and 1 have promised to pet a sleep, but [
wanted 10 say to you that | shall not goto bed. |
I shall be in the next room, and if rou want help,
please tap on the wall. I don't like his look to.
night, but { can't tell your mother 90 ; shois really
worn aut,”

*'You are very kind,” said Grace; " but pray
0 to bed. He seemed thoroughly rleepy when
1"2' in last.  Ho will probably sleep all the
time, ’

“You cannnt prevent my sitting up,’” replied
Waterhouse, with a melancholy half-smile, which
meant that though he were emiled from her lavour,
and dare not so much as offer a word of sympathy,
yet he had his own poor methods of compensation
with which she could not interfere. Grace did not
reply. Do just as you hike,” which, as & method
of running cold steel througk him, might have found
favour with her. She was just now too crushed to

have us misdeeds In remembrance. The kind voice,
which had grown familiar, and was associated with
the old pleasant lost days, touched at this moment
some softer chord than usual, and threatened to up.
sct her hastily assumed composure. 5he would
have liked to forget and forgive, and 1n speak kindly
in return, but she dared not., She felt & nervous
horror lest she should give encouragement hete
also, and be misunderstood. To save herself from
this, and because she felt tears rising which she
could not keep back, she ‘watked past Waterhouse
quickly, and without & word. Her step, and the
way she beld her head, while it was reaily the re.
suit of an effort after composure, appeared haughty.
Waterhouse, wounded once more, experienced a
movement of anger morepainful, being directed
against her, than the bitterest despair. Not ¢ven

‘abstracted look in his eyes. He threwh

" Yes," said- Waterhouse ; ' you- fellows think.

1 do not know exactly what passe i, not].

had she expresaed the slightest satisfactlon that he
had succeededd [n Induclng her mother (o take rest.
What an index, that, of determined resentment )
He went off, saying 10 himsell that he would give
her up, which, aven an he sald I1, he knew to bo
impossible, When he got Into his room once
more and shut the doar, he began 10 find the Jones
linces Insufferable, For days he had scarcely gone
out of the huuse, having given himsell up to amisor-
sbie brooding, and beng fn no mond 10 seek dis-
tractlonout of doors oz Ia the soclety of his friendo,
But to-night he geimly 1old himself that he should
go mad if he stayed in this solltary hole any longer,
and that, like the Anclent Mariner, he needs must
out and tell his tale to some one, Tho general
rerolved itsell very soon fnto the particular—Dens:
ton.

“Pll go and have it oul over there/* he said to
himself, " I'Il ask bis advice. Perhaps he'll infuse
into me a sardonlc humour, which will bring meo to
the powt of giving her up. Ho wil) rate me for my
poor spint, and stay me with assurance ol the
abundarce of ynod fish in the 2ea, Venly, [ stand
ln“?ecd Iof some such astringent as the good fellow
will apply.” N
He thed ull the time when he was awarefthat
the she.dragon, under which title Miss Denston
figured in his thaughts, retired to rest, and then ho’
went over,  Ho had not seen Ddenston for some
time, and did not know that he had resumed work
agaln, Ho found him scated in his old corner,’at
the wom desk, L
© % Halloa | Jm're not copying ?** he cried. .

* No,” said Denston, dragging. fatward a chair,
“1: was doing nothing.” Ho.did not: welcome
Waterhoute cordially. - He waa intensely annoyed
to sce him come in, But Waterhouse wasnot in a

comptession’ of Denaton's firm’ thin lips ‘and the
I‘:'niclf back
in his chair, and, heaving 2 sigh, sald=" ~ ° |
“ I'm afraid it's rather - late 10 come in especially,
as I'm TOing to bother. you, But:the fact s, old
fellow, I am in dreadiul.trouble, and [ want 1o talk
some of it off” ) .. P
*You ln irouble P exclaimed Denston, with con
centrated 'teeaning., ' oo

you've got & monopaly of trouble, and won't alléw &
man with coin to know armoment's-uncasiness,
O deart that sort of superficiality. does initate
H Well, let the mountaln hring forth the mouse,”
said Deaston; cooly, "He ‘scated himaelf ‘oo the
other side of the lamp, and was by:and.by glad of
the shelter and obscurity. '~~~ ° .
"“Well,'I need not preface,’* began Waterhouse, a
Iittle shamelacedly, * for.you arc pretty well aware,
no doubt, what.the trouble is, for all.your tamg
froid. You have knowo that I've been in love with'
Miss Norris this many alongday . 7

“ 1 have guessed ity ‘sald Deaston, after s alight
pause, o . ot s

“ Well, footishly-enough, I told her so the other
day, and was finely puthahed’ She has snubbed me
right and left ever since; will scarcely speak to
me.  1've gone through & precicus time since 1 saw
you last.* o ) ) o :

Waterhouse paused, but hearing nothlng from
Denston, wentea—"" °~ " 0 ¢

“ Now, | went your advice. Shalllglve her up
- "Lenaton gave a short Jaugh, *° :

v * Ull spare my breath,” he aald. .

% No, noasenss | I'm In earnest. .1 want to know

what you would advise me in such a’case,” '~

" 1t my advice coincided wilth” your wishes, you
would follow it [f not, it might go to the winds,
Besides, ynu must know your request 13 absurd.
I'm not sufficiently am fuss with the matter 16 offer
&n opinion.”

“I've told you the facts, and I'll tell you any
number more that are necessary,”

“ Facts! What are they in such a case? Mere
shells that may contain nute, good or bad. The
only advice | could give you would be totrust to
your own [nstincts,” '

** Well, theu you tell me to decamp, because 1
am perfectly hopeless.” '

* No, you're not. | don't believe in the hopeless
ness that eraves contradiction. You would not have
come here to-uight, if you had been hopeless, You
only came to be contradicted ™

* Well, you are the coolest fellaw—but,” with |
sudden energy, and springing up, * I believe you're
night. | haven't given up hope, and never shall.”

Denston was silent. Ho looked at Waterhduse,
who stood on the hearthe-rug looking before him
sbsently in & vigorous casy attitude, with an ex.
preasion combined of thoughtfulness and derermina.
tion en his welldeatured face and In hie Irank grey
eyes, shaded by the lony lashes, which add an ele.
ment of pleasant sofiness to & manly face.

“ Well,” said Waterhouse at last, rousing him.
self with a sigh, " thank you, my dear fellow, You
can 2o through a brick wa:l, and though you have
not dooe your spiriting in the gentlest ma. ner, it
has thoroughly succeeded. I shall go back with
twice the hearnt.”

Denston shrugged his shoulders.

" Which shows that you came to expand your
own feelinys, and not to draw in my wisdum. For
I have not ssd a word that was not atnctly
neutral”

\Watethouse laughed, and shook hands.

“ How are you ?" he said. ** Notliog to boast of,
by your looks, 1I'm sfrait.”

*T have been at the office this week.”

“ Bat you don't say so! Hae the doctor given
you leave '

“ A man cannot wait for his dnctor, when bread.
and-cheese is the question. Dr. Black s an im.
t;acticable man, who prescribes a winter in

adeira where he might as well prescribe a voy.
age to the moon,” *

Watethouse, after a pause, said—

“ What a selfish bruie I am to go blundering on
to you of my own concerns "—he prused again—
“but [ have an idesa—it wants thinking out, how.
ever.. | won't stop any longer now. You look as
though you ought to goto bed ™, *

' How is the father #' asked Denston,

“ \Whatl you know sbout that, da you ?*

Waterhouse looked at him curiously, but enly
got a monosyllabic reply. -
*Did you," asked Denston, with hesitancy, as
Waterhouse was on the point of departure, * im-
agine. that you had encouragement from M
otris prior to—" )

UMy effervescence? Well that is a difficele
queation. 1 am sure she felt kindly towards me,
and she had changed .in her manner very much
sinco theficst; but I'm equally sure it never entered
her head that [ wanted more. Wish me good luck,
Denston, for 1 don'’t mean to give up yer.”

Denston did not reply in words.

mooed 10, nolice eithér the want of cordiality or the |-

sends tor her,  Ithink it would be gread(ul for her

CHAPTER XXXI,

IN THE NIOUT.

(GRACK, when she left Watarhouse, went [nto her
fathet's room. Her mother sat, as usual, by the
bedaide, holdlng her husband’s hand {n hers.” He
was sslecp, or rather, In a kind of stupor, which
had been gaining hold upon him gradually during
the latter pant af the day, after an unusually rest-
less night and morming, Grace could percelve,
even [n the dim light, that her mother was looking
wearled and haggard, Thero was nn fear of dis.
turhing the sick man, and they held a low-toned
co:x‘vlermlon. hankfat her. th

am $0 thankiul, mother, that you ara goin
1o bed at lag,” ' ’ Y ROIOR

k! su‘piose it will be best,” sald her mother,
with a sigh, “but it is against my will”

“He will llctf ; he will not need you”

“My dear, if 1 buttake my hand away, he atlrs
uneastly 3 he {s quito aware that [ am here,”

** Well, you will save time in the end by taking &
good rest, You could pot go on much longer with-
out it.  Mather, why.won't you let me stay the
night here? Why should you arrange for Mr,
Waterhousa to come? One night wouldnot hurt me.”

“You have too much on your shoulders in the
day to take night work, my dear. Now, don't say
another word,’ Grace, \f you pleaso ; my mindis
mede up.” :

Mss. Norts -spoke with a querulousness. most
unnatural to her. Grace raw that her mother was
overstzained,. She made no reply, but gently stroked
the hand she had enclosed In her own, ‘

"My dear,” sald her mother, " you ate very hard
towards that poor young man. It is ualike you to
beso unkind,”

! You must ot judge me, mother. Some day |
will explain to you”

There was a shight nng of pride in Grace's voice,

* Perhaps [understand betler than you imagine,”
sad Mes. Norels, "™ L have seen a great deal of Mr.
Waterhouse Iateiy, and heis extremely transparent,
] wonder | have not underatood the siate of the'case
b;{or”e. but ha has been very prudent and hurour.
able!

"*Yes, [ could give a good 1llustration of, those
virtues,” thought, Geace, whom these remarks had
thrown into prafound astonishment,” Was it pos-,
nble that Mr. Waterhouse had gatned an advocate
[o ber mother? o .

“ My dear child,” continued her mother, in a
volce of deep feeling, ** don't throw away happiness
fot the sake of ipride. 1 .feel for you, tor you have
so much pride in your nature. . But love is far better
an% [t",f'h'.'- than the independence which you value
so highly. oo ’ .
_..Grace put her head upon her mother's'lap and
cried quictly ; she had never shed so many tearsin
her whole life before as during the last week or twa,
To-night, it her thoroughly broken-down condition,
this. condemnation of her pnde and independence
seemed truly & mockery, .Her mother stroked her
daughter’s head, and thought the tears were & good
aign for Mr, Watethouse. But Grace's emotion had
sprung from many sources, of which, perbaps, her
relations with Waterhouse did maks'one. Io the
foreground came iatense grief fur her sister, To
this was added a sense of Kmonal humiliation, very
bitter—it appeared she had-failed, and biought
misery In every direction, . And, underall, lurked s
fear as to the consequences of her behaviourto Mr,
Denston, which shahad as ye: scarcely had tims to

§abbath §chool Work.

LESSON HELPS,
THIRD QUARTRR,

Lxsson XU, Beptember 26th.  Revlew and
Temperance,
REVIEW.
{Scripture Lesson.—The Golden Texts of the
Quarter,

GOLDEN TEXT.—Of the incraase of his gove
emment and peace t ere shall be no end, upen the
throne of Dawid, and upon kit kingdom to order it,
and to establish It with judgment and with justice
from henceforth even for evet,~1salah ix. 7.

T1yg.—Theicssons of this quarier belong 1o the
Jast six months of Jesus' ministry, from October,
A.D. 29 to Apnl 6, A.D. 30

PLACE.—Chiefly in Jerusalem and vicinity.

PARALLEL EVENTS.~=Matt, xix. 1 to xxvh 30;
Mark x, 1 to 3iv, 26; Luke xili, 1o toxxiil 39.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY=— What portton of Jesus' life
havo we been swudying # In what places did the
chtef events occur ! Where were most of the dis-
courses spoken? Were there many other events
and 'd?iscouucs durning this tlme not recorded by
John
SUBJ¥CYT: THE REDRE MER’S KINGDOM UNFOLDING.

I. TiE ReDREMER'S NATURE FURTHER RE.
VEALED., (Lessony, 1,2, 4, ;. 6, 7, 10),—TFo.what
is Jesus hkened in Lesson 2 1n what respecis 1s
he ‘ke a good shepherd? What miiacle is
recorded in Lesson 14 .What Tike this is he still
doing for ‘the world? What did’ he do_for his
iHethany friends 2 (Liesson’4) ‘How is l[eml still
the ife of the world 2" "How did one ftiend show
her affectlon for bim? (Lesson 5.3 How did the
‘children s and the ;people ‘honour him 2 \What
chauc:cmlico-dou;gesus show in Lecstou 77
How.was Jesus glonfied? (Lesson6) To what
does Jesus compare humaelfin Lesson 1o? \What
isit'to abideinhim? ' '

1. THE PaincipLes or 5 RincDoyt (Less
wons 2, 7, 9, 10, 13\==What is the docr to this
kingdom 2* “(L=sson 2) "\What- does the good
shepherd -do for his sheep? FHow ia Christ the
way ? t{Lesson 9.) Whatelieishe? (Lesson g,
v. 6,5 How inty we know whether we ara n the
kingdom 2. (Leason 10,,v, .14) How did, Jesus
teach humifity? (Lesson 7). "How to love one
another? \What commandment lies at the basis of
his kingdom ? (Lesson 3) How may we remain
in bis kingdom ? (Lesson to, v, 4) What lsthe
fruit we should bear 2 What becumes cf fruitless
branches ? How does fruit-beariog glorifx God?
Io what reapects are all Christlans onef Does
s uniy exist now} "

111, irs ORDINANCES (Lessons 7, §).—\What
are the two great ordinances ol Jesus' kangdom?
What does baptism sigaily ¥ \Who partook of the
Lord's upper? What s this supper intended to
teach? .

1V. ITs PROMISES AND Hoprrs (Lessons 4,
10, 11, 12).—\Wnast did Jesus promise’ believers
Lesson 4.) Whoers had he gone to prepare & place
tor them ?' (Lesson 9) What works did he

Jliay nut for inspection., But she must rouse her.
sell. It was gettiog late, and there were arrange-
meats to be made tor the night. She found when
whe went down that Kiity, like a guod child as she
was, had esten her supper and goneto bed, and that
Hester had not come.down. She went up with
some supper for her, but Heater could take nothing
but milk, wi.ich she drank feverishly. Grace walted
upon her tenderly, as though she were ill,and Hes.
ter seemed 10 bave become a. child again in her
hands. The tears. came into her eyes when she
heard that her mother was comung to sleep with her
1nvtead ot Grace, but she sard nothing.

“Shall you sleep?” usked Grace, .

“Yes, I think 30,” sard Hester. "1 feel sleepy
already.” This sent' Grace down with a slight sense
of comfort, though she feared Hester might be de
ceiving her. Dut it was not 40 "Hester wasunder.
roing no mental struggle, neither brain nor spirit
was excited, Had there been any.suspense con.
nected with the matter, had (Jrace announced a
fear jnstead of & cerainty, Hester would at the
moment have sulfered more. She would have gone.
abaut the house with trembiing high-strung nerves,
and spoken and acted as uvsual,and Grace would
have doubted and wondered. And then Hester
would have gone to bed and lain awake al) night;
and would have grown more feverish and restiess
day by day, Bui the anpouncement, so sudden, 3o
complete and uucompromising, fell with & merci-
tully crushirg blow, It put her hope *‘out of ie
misery,'’ as wo say of the maimed insect that we
crush under (oot Hester herself was sull alive, but
something within her had died a violent death, At
vresent she felt metely weak an2 passive ; by-and-
by there would come the burying of her dead, which
would need to be done not once, but many times,
and the sense of lose and ncancz‘. She lay there
in the durk, coniused ‘ard weak, with a grateful
sease that sleep was not far of.  She wished that
Grace had been by her mide to hold her hand—
Grace, who had been 80 good to her of late, and
who understood without worde that she needed
loving. .She tell asleep belore her mother came to
bed, The first time she woka it was with a starnt
from some confused dream, She found that there
was a hight in the room, and ‘that her mother was
not by her side. She concluded that her mother
had been anxivus ‘and had gone down to see how
things were going on.  But not many ruinutes had
7assed before she heard Geace's step on the stairs,
and her sister came in.  Hester started up 1n bed.
Grace lvoked very white,

. " Hester,” sho said,  father is much worse, and
wo think heis going to die. Wil you come dowu
“The yuirls looked at each other.

** Dhvd mother send for me i? asked Hester, in an
awed 10ne,

“ No, desr, but I thoupht you ought to krow, 1
did not know how you wouid feel. - You need not
como uoless you wish, orif you thiak it would be
better not, | must yo back atonce™

1 will come,” said Hester, slowly; **you think
1 had better T

*1 think you may be sofry afterwardsif you Jo

not”
**Yes," said Hester, vising and beginoing todress,
“ Have you calied Knty ¥~ )
“ No, I have not. Do you think we ought to do
sol She is g0 young, and she does ot love bim.’
*“Don't call her,” said Hester, “ unless mother

"% So do 1,"satd {irace, as sho left Hester alooe

Waterhousa shook hia hand very heanily again,
and went off, '

protoise they should do? (Las-g, v.12.) What
did he promise as to prayer?  \Vnat great helper
did he promise 10 send? .\What would be do for
the disciples? (Lesson g, 11.) " What to lead the
world to become  diciples? -What joy does he
give them? (Lesson 10) -From what should
they be kept? {Lesson 12.) How should they be
made l?:oly 10 What glory and blesseduess shall ba
theirs

TEMPERANCE LESSON,

SUBJECT.—Though art weighed in the balances
and found wanting (Dan. v, 27.).

Read the story in this chapter of Daniel
~ Waeigh the question of the uses of intoxicating
liquors 1n the balances ot reason.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—In what story 1s the subject
of this lceson tound? Who was weighed in the
balance? \What.does this mean? In what bal.
ances should we weigh the question of temper-
ance? _ .

1. IN ONE SCALE PLACE THME REASONS IN
PAYOUR OF USING STRONG DRISX.—Huw many
tcasons ¢an Iyou think of in Javour of unpng
intoxicating liquors 2 Name them. Are they
goud and strong reasont?- Do they.belong to the
lower or the higher nature? .Are they such as
any one would be willing to acknowledge openly ?
\What makes them induce so many to begin 1o
dnok? How are the young deceived by them?

11 IN THE OTHER SCALR PLACE THE REa.
SONS ACAINST USING STRONG DRINK —How
many reasons ¢an you think of against beginnu g
1o use intoxicating hquors? Namethem. How
is It m murderer? How does it deceive men?
How docs it makecnminals?  Of what does it rob
men ? . How does it make slaves of them? To
what good things isstopposed 2 With what evil
thines is it in sympathy? How does it injure
family and friends? \Vhat does {t bring upen the
soul? Are tho reasony sizonger for or aganst
drinking ? \Which course will you choose 2 What
will you do to help others choose the better way?
Have you signed the pledge ? = (Seircled from
Peiloudet.)

SOMETIME, SOMEWUERE,

UsnanswareD yet? the prayes your lips bave pleaded,

In ag wy of heart these nany years?

Does fauh begin to fal 2 Is bope depaning?

And think yuu alt in vao those laihiog teans? |

Say not the Father hath col heart your prayer ¢

You shall hare yout dusire sometime, sumewhere,
" —Brovrning,

‘IT acems, says the Hitnsss, that Pather Chim.
quy while in P, E. lsland was sabjected to very
brutal treatmens. A full account of the outrage
was given in the Unson, but the (ssue ol the paper
conaining that account did not reach this office.
Father Chimiquy informs us that at Montague he
was violently assavited by a powerful mau, and
struck in the side of the face, and knocked down
senseless, One of his teeth was broken out. The
assuilsnt probably thought he had killed Father
Chinrquy, ae he left im prostrate.  Kind fnends
hastencd 16 the tescue, The ansailaut was to be
prosecuted, but at Patber Chiniquy's request he

agab.
( 70 d¢ continned.)

was allowed to go (tee



