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THE QUIET HOUR.FAMILY CIRCLE. there was the young lady standing waiting for him. It was 
easy to see that there was something more than common 
bet ween them.

“ Nellie !" he cried, almost as if someone had struck him.
“ Oh, George ! George ! I have found you at last," she 

Mrs. Golden rod* < RnarHer cried ; and she ran up to him, holding out her arms. But he
rr,__.. . , uwirucr. turned away, shuddering.

t>„. » .. IGontmued from page 131.] “ No, no ; you forget !” And his voice was so harsh and
.Tull- i w'ten ?n wlt.h my story. It must have been changed that I would not have known it, “ That is all over,
i aurlnivlu1™. Î Rno'X ,twas !n midsummer somewhere, when I am a thief, and a forger, and------- ”frunsssskS? -istaBtiteLSttrsar,.hre«vfno.t,Tn.kr<î3<1's It-.Yas “ lovely evening, the sea just “ I don't believe it. I never believed it for a single moment.

P?ach with a whispering noise, and the air was And now—oh, George !"
Everybody seemed happy, and “Then why didn't vou tell me so. Oh, Nellie, your 

uiT.rü ,ra or c.n ***a kitten, wanting to sto|i and look at I silence was worse than all the rest. I could have borne 
•Atk.Kiw?™' suddenly we turned a corner, and there everything but that ; but when you, too, turned from me ! I 
flaaill 5C^iln.mn,K.f 0 'da-v- Gentleman George with his wouldn't have expected you to keep our engagement ? but if you
iinUr nTÎ..,V.r 1î!,ldsI ,°I *“eni. scraping away at a great rate, had sent me a word, or" a line—oh, my darling, it would not 

i1, a S"°L There was no stopping her. have cost you much!” And he threw himself down on Matthew's
„„„ jfrrFÇ?’ George, she cried, 'Isa comin , George," for she big chair, and laid his arms on the table, and his head on them.

Th.Tr.:m.,s)".for,‘rt °f . ,. and gave a groan. “ I never turned from you. They lied to
k aher£» Çaugllit her foot or slipped, I don't rightly you, George, and you believed their lies. And I couldn’t come
aUfhVlîn.Trf,,Ji„b,ustlc fcl1 m the middle of the road, to you, though I tried, for you’d gone right away, nobody i Prav^r
hoi*1 ^ us t com ! ng a long, and the horses almost on to knew where. And you thought that I doubted you, too—f, r raye» •

ha<!n f sP™nff forward and caught who would have taken vour word against the world. Oh. I have lately taken to turn to the character of 
another nUnute W°" 'laVC bccn a11 ovcr with °»r '’"By in George ! dear George ! What you must have suffered ! But it God fol. comfort. Would it be like Him, the tender
Mvftibr^a- I cannot bear to think of it even now. “she w^knceUngTcsll h"nValof long"go.Tn.U.a.l his Father, to hold aloof from the weary, struggling, 

rinat tui inf }n .the roa“ ^*th her hair all tumbled m the hands in hers ; and he could not help looking at her, whether sorrowing child, and only be really near to those to into\he gutterfaiui'the horses?eanngand pram’ing r/ghTover herheart°r n°* ’ b*11 **K' look ho gave her was enough to break whom He has given power of prayer and enjoy- 

^-ar^d'w.k16 carrla8c- aVd l.he >'ounf lad.v sittingln Ft with a “ Over, Nellie 1 No, no; it is not over, and never will be this I)lent? For if the power and access and peace are 
.IS her facc- and gentleman Georgc-the side of the grave. It is good of you, dear, to wish to stand by all His gifts (and who dare say they are not/) it

w«n K iîi * moment was awful. me; but it won’t do; no, it won’t do. I am a disgraced man in would simply be unfair if he gav e most love and
oniri t iii":.4 S?umeiantl *'heaven, she is safe,” the eves of the world, and I mustn’t let you sacrifice yourself. Pîlrptn thospfhat hnvp thpm or when thev have them 

£“of g tremble. ‘‘Thank you too ; for it was you who You have taken away the sharpest sting of all, darling ; but Carr£f'° tnosetnat nave Miem,or wnenuieyjnavepnem.
whj*t ^^he matter, George ? You hav’nt hurt you shall never share the dishonor of my name.” Therefore, the only consistent conclusion is, that

ci?ofc2«!rViwXVTî y0YJ u, was l°?king so terri bley white and She gave a sob at that, and clung closer to him. He is really just as near, just as loving, when we
token, that I couldn t help noticing it, excited as I was about , “ There is no talk of dishonor any more, George. My father do not see or feel anything that we want to do,

• ■' 0,1 ’ n°‘msaid he’ staring after the carriage that was l^kncw^bu were not—what“thcy'sa’ij °you were / and 'even as when we do. Also, that as His sovereignty and
just turning up a side street, as+hough he were dazed. if you had been 1 could not have helped loving you—he His love are co-eqnal and universal, they must be
the look on hi« s<?ld a^aÀJÎ’ Paihug bis sleeve ; for was almost mad; and said he would have prosecuted you applying here, and Heonly withholds the enjoymentind1^npoll,yTh^?rndg.,ne- ThC“ "c roU8ed hün8*,f’ ZtUbe and conscious progress we long for because He

th„ntNotîri^8.18 the matt*r, Mrs, Goldenrod : I am all right, was more reasonable. And now^Georgc-now it is all over knowsbest what will really ripen and further us most, 
[names, non t you worry about me, but take care of the child.” the pain, and the doubt, and the parting ; for they have found And do we not wrong His tenderness by Oltr dis-
• .2™! tlla* he went back to his place in the band ; and out who did it, and your name is cleared.” tress -it not lieino- able tn nnv«eI,{êmUse was dddllnK away for all the world as I did not hear him say anything then, and what happened I I 'I ?, . , . ,
though nothing hiwl happened. I cannot tell you ; for 1 thought it my duty to step outside and I we feel weak and ill. Does He not know, not only
it,.90 ■ and I turned up the side street, and there was Iqpve them to themselves. ‘ ‘ that we would pray if we could, but also how much
8h® S^^^^h'b^^^astart/and out s^e jumps on the^avementi age dri^ng ^ wito'an ^^enmnlÂ U y°Ung ,a<ly'S Carri" we are losing as to enjoyment by not feeling able, 

“Oh, I’m so thankful that your little girl wasn't hurt." she *“ OoesMrP’GT)oiie Benton^live here ?" he asked. and 80 1 do think sympathizing With US ill this dis-
saia very earnestly. It was terrible to look on and know “ Ycs,”I answered, jumping at once to the conclusion that tress as much as ill any other ? There are not many 
irivei^vnn ” ^ d° nothin8- " hat an awful fright it must have that was his rightful name. And I showed him into the kit- tilings that have made me more vividly conscious of

T™* «"to her sweet face, and Œ ^ghTÏSK^cSvS the antagonism of the old and new nature than the
thinking what a kind heart she must have; for she couldn’t objection on her part. pouring out of such prayers as may involve suffer-

-Pu t^11^ coming into her eyes. “It alarmed me The young lady was sitting in Matthew’s chair when we ing in their answers. There is a shuddering and 
“Xh ” she skid cnîe b i n'/t 1, ■ r° h rc it h' ^ ,i came in, and George was sitting on tl\e kiteben table, looking shrinking and wincing. One trembles at the possi-

ab«uthimSKu\^hh\^. r̂d^hù 2‘JSSS I blefornAhe answer ,Ly take and is almost ,-eady

If y°u are thinking of gix ing him money for what he has who was with me.
e, you must imt d° it, as he would be offended and would “ '■-------- ” — J “-------,J----- *’—
_ take it. He is very high strung." a
“Oh, no, no, no : I would not dream of such a thing." y
She was quiet for a minute, then added :

a Ion timar<and now"1*’ ''COrgl: a,ld 1 ’I ve lost sight of him for
“?Ie says he has no friends." , scam

.,®he gave quite a start, changed color, and her eyes filled myself for an honest man. No jury could have acquitted me, I I'nwer ui ms i esurreenoii, even il t 
lT™,., if*' j-j .. , he. saV B hat ! l'oor George ! He didn't nor no one else who wouldn't trust my own word and their with tile “fellowship ofHis sufferings.”
Know, tie didn t understand. Oh, if you know him well, vou own bare knowledge of me—as Nellie here has done, against
can help usso mucl, ! all appearances ; and it isn't many who will do that.”
,, 111 nelp }ou to the utmost in my power, if I could be sure “ It takes a woman to believe against reason," said the old , T, . , . ,
that I was helping him at the same time. But how am I to gentleman, smiling. “ Forget and forgive, my boy, and I will It was a life of health. Among its many sorrows 
Kno*IWat '.V approve # ^ do mv best to make amends for what is gone." and trials, sickness alone Wits absent. We hear of

awsrarSK SXs^'sXss!u?, ijfcs'.-sTJaycan manage myself. him, and the young lady thanked me with tears in her eyes, and 'at He was sick Himself. It, is true that the gold-
add v1?,111 a»0"' Whether he would permit me to give you his the old gentleman shook my hand, and Matthew’s, too, when en Passional of the book of Isaiah says o Him:— 

AHhis she stamonri her fr,„i Re came in, and they kissed Polly all round ; and said that she “ Surely He hath borne our griefs, and carried our
if v-rmu./V-T-t mp I hcr. lj 1,npatie_ntly. saying.— Well, it, was who liad brought them together; and—we had a great sorrows- vet we <lid esteem Him stricken smitten
w/th t !>ell> me.. I must ask one of those men who were time pacifying Polly at the parting. And Gentleman George ,’V''T’ i ''e.(lllt ei“1 Hlnl Stricken, smitten
with him. y ou can judge for yourself whether he’ll like that named his first little girl Polly, after our Polly, and he and his «I God, and afflicted. But He was wounded for our 

„v„„ „„„ . .. „T , beautiful wife often come down to see us and to talk over transgressions : He was bruised for our iniquities :
:«t ^chastisement of our peace was upon him, and

^reîz 5n<^ il -, insists that we shall occupy for good and all, because he says he M ith His stupes we are healed, but the best explan-
KnnTk Krf‘V uP’)iy.amm5' said she; “George will be home to needs > superintendent, and he wants the superintendent ation of that passage has been already supplied from 

p“ ^ George take sunnor wiM, rm, r nevnr1 t , r^\\{ handy and he knows of nexone that would suit him so St. Matthew, that He suffered with those whom He
Ia<1v 7vM?ob-K*TK««a;e *1UppiCri 11 \ asked the j oung well as the man who was the means of bringing him the , w Ha wiq tmirdi^rl with « fool i no- nf mwnS!^iaS“tî>Cn^she l°°kedat me tri- greatest happiness a man can find in this world. ‘o ???1‘ - tic heel with a t eel ing of our
umphantlj and added, Polly, will you give me a cup of tea, _______________________ _ liihrmities : His divine sympathy made those suf-

”And she took hold of her hand The White Day Lily. C?,rtain it is that the story of His
as trustlhlly as though she had known her all her life; and I • There are dav lilies and div lilies but the dav .a>111^ death shows exceptional powers of
couldn thelplaugtiing; it wasallsettled before I cbuld say a word 1 1 , ,y 111 physical endurance. No one who was not endow-
h “One monient “nd I will be ready," said tlic young lady, ldy pnr e.rcellcnce is the white day 1 > , i kia ,,,] wq), perfect health could have stood out against

aSSâOTSÿtSÜSÆlrf SSMSSJttt CÎ'ÏS combi ne°asL ÎZ" T& ft IfST1 if ST1-dti»'
' : "wS'fol r'ÏZS* when he give '*""?• Its ??'“?« “ handsome, its flowers uneom- to h“, JSiSSCS «“"blSing o'?ready slS,p which
thë'wav ïdoA?knn'w'Zrïl""""1™' liko- M,'s.- -By “only beautiful, its culture of the easiest. It is is the be'sf, natural antidote to fatigue, and the best

“G^^>PZ^rwi., you favor me with yours," 1>erfeCtly ^ ^ neVW ^d Fon^^confinuous hlfl,ience to cahn the overwearied mind, and “knit 

"Of course. My name is Greyson—Nellie Grevson," said AlÇ', A i y ® up the ravelled sleeve of care.” Liven on the wave-î.hS'“ 8k® w;alk?d u,,i side of MIC. holding Poily'8 hand. k ' ^rop ot fragrant flowers lashed deck of the little fishing boat, as it was toss-
Have you ever heard George mention it ! -sXJi L that come at a time ,, , TT n, , , ’ ... , r“He never mentions any names to us," I said. , when nearly all the true ®d on the stormy sea, lie could sleep, with no bet-

That was true enough ; but in his fever he had often called ^ iVi;,.,. ter pillow than the hard leather-covered boss that
for Nellie, and talked about her disappointing him. ami not -, tines ate ttirougn loom- served as the steersman’s cushion. And often in
standing by or believing in him and a great deal more in the ,ià , mg- It ought to he con- those nio-hts snent under the st-nrv skies in the
same strum, but 1 was not going to tell her that. %' \ T, sidered as ndispensable 1 nlnnLS sptnt tmaet tne stairy skies, m the

The young lady talked on pleasantly untill we came to our ht„ -, va.-d ie the libre wilderness and on the mountain-top, He can have
gate ; then I sent Polly up stairs, and asked Miss Greyson into ..J Jp 1 a > '1111 ,llS rIU liad no softer resting-place than the grassy turf, no
the''tw; n,v irin.' - , or the rose. It is one of other covering than the tallith, or perhaps some

Excuse m> bringing you in here, I said ; we arc the few flowers I like to * • i ii ” i ,, 1 . ^house-cleaning, and all the other down stairs rooms are in eon- MM'recommend to husv wo- strlPVed such as often forms the sole bed of
fusion just, now, and George's room is very small, and at the top , , . ,, -v the Arab at the present day. And we shall see in
of the house. If you wish to see him in private, Matthew and ’\T Jil ^ ?ll< n wno “J'/' n<)Wers the last sad scene how the same strength and con-
Irekepfoiu ofTlm an ‘ ^ """ "'e ïëK'lecd'them ^^ffr‘ heir ^itution and endurance, even after alf that He had

“ No. no ! 1 only want to speak to him a minute." And she — i,„,,<A,,bl „„,i ..Libiroo undergone, enabled Him to hold out—after a sleep-
sat down with her back to the window, and looked at me vcfrv ... ,, , , '.I n , ,ul , ' less night and a most exhausting day—under fifteen
earnestly. “ Oh, Mrs. Goldeimxi, you’ve been kind to him, I All a plant of the white day lily asks is root room hours of n triul und torture nnd thn lnno-

; and when he sorely needed kindness. Won't you be- in fair soil ; it will do the rest. I have seen a two- ‘ j •*,. ‘ , t z • rqA • ?b
willVegladto /ee‘me "" "s a f,‘iel"1' "nd «h-orge year-old clump that never had twenty minutes care k y f bltte,j£^hl 1 * L,fp °-f C,lnst-

I scarcely kqew how to answer her, and while 1 was won- given to it, that produced over two hundred flowers “ Alas ! that man so often comes to see what 
dering what to say, i hoard a Click at the gale. Now, thinks I, in the season, and how could one ask for a lovelier h in dutu is when he no longer has the ability to WC B^ tiS'Voung buh'teanl'muiZ!ngf shv was so absorbed "jT'’'' ' 1 A ldtle snialler hut much resembling the perform it. When the friend stands alive beforl us 

with tbc things about he r. and apparently'thought that I tmd od Sarden fax orite, Ltlium candidimi, its snow when he stretches out his arms to us, and seeks us, 
George in hiding somewhere. white chalice perfumes the ait, day'after day, week with his eye, the thought of all we might be to
"Oh M,-,d'i'LK,bb.m!,,!i° i"«iyhl'i,1 ,;'"I’VVSC she .asked-again, after week, as fast as one blossom fades another him never enters our minds. But when death has 
incso maw o us wait ing toMbn, 'M '""K''",uk : " "iak^ taking its place. For a long time we, as a people, laid him prostrate, when the wan hands are fold-

And ibère be was, looking in at the window all the time failed to appreciate perennials, now xve begin to see ed upon the lifeless corpse, and the lid draws its 
wondering who it was sitting with me. But when lie their great value, and I prophesy that the time will curtain for ever over the bright and faithful eve.
qüb'k ami l-Uugiit'ïiobl of'l/i'-i'ann''' lun"'d awa.v. and I van out soon come when the hulk of every householder’s then do we begin to think and ask ourselves: “ Of

" Come in. George, and get your supper, win, what is planting will he of those tried and true perennials what kind xxqis the love with which I loxed ? Was it
wrong f ' ou look as though you had seen p ghost." that give a maximum of beauty for a minimum that which seeks to minister, or that which requires
of oldhanov .lav/VIeu'ï ïh,!n Jlu're'.’1/ Vi'1 l!i,'.Kh,,,sl expenditure of time and lattor. In that glad time to he ministered unto? Spirit of Jesus Christ ! rid
is that with you, Mrs. Goldenrod !" ' " ' "" ' ' '' " " wo will expect to see ill ex'ery flower border a great me of the love that seeks only self and its gratific-

" A friend," I answered : " come in and sc,..- clump of oitr fragrant favorite, the white day lily, ation, and teach me that xx hioh seeks the good of
He followed into the house like a man in à dream, and I Ye/,'.s' Magazine. L. S. La Mance, others. .1. Thnlarh. I). D.
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THE STORY. At Thy Feet. JS

Low at Thv feel, I bow, O blessed Master !
Here let me lift my waiting heart to Thee ; 

Here let me feel Thy touch of love and healing ; 
Here let me lie in my humility!

;* •
à
I

As birds of song who swell the sweetest praises. 
Build low their nests beneath the grassy mound, 

So I lire" life's shadows keep me, blessed Master, 
Low at Thv feet, where perfect peace is found !

a
P
o
dHere till my soul with Thy reviving Spirit, 

Inspire my lips to sing a nobler song ;
Till at the dawn of that eternal morning,

1 shall rise to join the choral throng.
■ Sweet it will be to burst these earthly fetters. 

And soar above where angel faces greet ;
But sweeter far to clasp Thy hand of welcome, 

Kneeling in rapture at Thy sacred feet.

t
t.

i II
ï L"L n

tl.
si;
XX!

d
P

Fe

ai" r
P
ir
R
la
di

bi
dc
re
se

hi
in1.
Tlas xve would when
bjj
P<
«I

! ar
: lix

9 of
ch
oil
ar
ni:
ca
miI to forego the desired spiritual blessing for very cow- 

Gcorgc," said the old gentleman, holding out his hand in ardice, hut yet one prays on, and desire is stronger
your pardon for ever having doubted you. You will own, though, than rear, neax en is stronger than earth and one 
that appearances were against you, and Hie circumstantial I pleads and xvrestles to he purged and made xvhite,

" ” even if these are to be inseparable from the follow-
.... .T**P ”y"1,;,l'a'.tllat 1 ";ls a ing xvords, “and tried”—“I may knoxv Him, and

p was so strong, that I found it hard sometimes to know ., , ,,. . .. - , ,. , ,if for an honest man. No jury could have acquitted me, the poxver of His resurrection, even if this be linked
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Our'Lord’s Life a Life of Health. SUi
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