A LEGACY

or LOVE. ) ]L

{hat I believe poor Meredith was a college friem’l, of mine;
how little I thou ght to mourn his early rem‘o\-el ! .

T the surprise of the Grants, Mr. Mercdith's father did not
come to Farley, but sent his butler, who made all arrange-
meuts for the removal of the body, took possession of the
roperty, ai 1 suttled the claims of the doctor and inukeeper ;
anly callivg at the Rectery to leave a note for tho Rev.
Herbert Graut,  TlLis note proved to be from Mr. Grant's
college frien; he was b wther to the deccased gentleman,
snd was nu hmoved by the suddenness of his death ; Lut
he wade no allusion to Fva Havrington, and Mr. and Mrs.
Grantcouli n-t julge w !wt)n:r or no he was awate of his
brather's Teasen for visiting Farley.

Eva Harrin.ton only very slowly recovered from the shock
e had 1¢ ool Her muuma came to the Rectory, and
gayed with their friends a week or two, wishing after that
time to take Eva home with her, but the spoiled girl would
not yeb arouse hersedi, declaring she was too languid and weak
for the exertion, and finaly believed she should die.  Mr.
Gravt urged Mrs, Harringten to lcave her for another month,
when Le fully expected she would Lave recovered from the
effects of her mistake, and be again her own bright self. So
Mrs. Rarrington went away, and Mr, Grant set himself *“ to
mtage Eva™; this is what e told Xdith, and well he did it.

“I"am going tHr have a visitor,” he announced, one
morping. . .

e, liabet,” sall Lis wile, ““say we, or¢lse I won't
prepare!” 5 . .

e Never mind, my dear Eva will, 1 know ske will, faney
Lim.”

«lfin I excaimed bith Jadies ; but Mr. Grant did not at
that time enlighten them further,

To LE great amusement, that very day Kva spoke of
ket late attachment and e great mistale

“You know, dear, it was not that 1 cared so much for
Catlie Meredith, culy I did not like being opposed, and I
guessed dear ¢li dad’s motive for sending me licre was to
mke me forget him, so T just sent a line saying, ‘1 am going
into Kent to spend a month—only faney Farley Rectory immor-
tadiced by your pencil.’ T was sorry directly 1 had dene
it, and dreadfully afraid he might really send up his card scn.e
day. Door fellow ! I wonder if the excitement of the journey
killed him ?  Was therc an injuest?”

“XNo, it was net necessary ; 1t was an illness through which
the doctor watched him, and was, therefore; able to give a
stisfactory certificate.  Flad Mr. Meredith’s friends been
disposed, they could have denianded an inquest, but they did
ot hint at such a thing. But really, Eva, your part in the
sffiiv was highly reprchensible, more especially so if, as you
sy, vou did not care for him.”?

“Well, Edith, don’t preach, there's a dear,” said Eva,  “1
have made up my mind to my circumstances ; I am not too
cld to form anothier attachmment.”

“Nor to wake another mistake,” said Mrs. Grant. *¢ Take
my advice, Eva, and consult your parents beforc accepting
attentions or gifts from any gentleman. Be careful, too, that
you have no friendship with anyone who boldly professes him.
«lf a sceptic.”

“Who told you that Charlic Meredith did that* >

“Your mother said it was their only objection to him, and
youknew it

“Well, Edith, 1 am not myself a Christian in your sensc
d e term, and I caunot expect an offer from a Christian
getleman,”

“Certainly not ; but why are you not a Christian, dear
tyat Do not make a mistuke here, and delay to accept the
s of salvation through Christ Jesus !

“0 Edith ! said Eva, lightly, “I have no idea of what
st of people Christiang are made.”

Very cerionsly Mrz, Grant replicd,--

“They are made of the chict of sinvers, Eva, Once, like
ye, Tkeddt at Picnsure’s shrine ; once 1 sought happiness in
¥orldly geals, and amengst volatile compamons, but 7 never
Jamd it " Natice that, Eva ! it wasa grand mistake to seek it
there. I was always restless and irritable, and knew so well
that T was only trifling with scrious mattors, and bringing
melf into greater darkness. Bad a blessed chauge was at

, and 1 was led to throw mysclf on my knees, and cry
for mercy for a sinner, and
* When T took the place of sinner,
Aud at merey’s {voistool Iay.
Jesus taak His place as Savisur,
And at once put sin away !’

L am happy wow, Eva darling, becauso 1 am tho Lord’s,
aud He is mine,”

LEva Harrington did' not roply to Mrs. Grant's narratum,
and took catenot to give her another opportumty of wtro-
ducing the subject.  Every day she tiied her utinost to draw
from Mr. Grant some description of his conung friend, but
he only excited her curiosity, and refrained from gratifying
it. Eva must tind out where tho rarest wild flowers grew,
for his fricnd would be sure to want to study the tlora ot the
lancs and cummons, Eva must go and decipher tho old
monuwents, so that she could at once take his friend to the
spot where sume remarkable mseriptions were to be found.
Eva must go and sce an old man who lived in the next
parish, and tell him that Mr. Grant expected aisitor shortly,
whom he intended to bring or send to see him, and in whom
he would tind a fricnd of former years. So Lva was kept
busy and curious, and deternmned to do her best to make s
favourable impression on ‘‘the coming man.” At leugth
came the announcement from Mr. Grant, * My friend i3
coming to-day. I am <o glad Iiva i3 looking so frezh and
{iright. 1 do hope the old gentleman will not fall in love with

er.

“Old gentleman! ’ said Eva, with a pout; *‘what a
shame ! ” then she quickly added, ** Never mind, Mr. Grant.
[ doat upon old genticuen, I will do my best to please him,
aud he sball love me.”

Notwithstanding Eva’s boast, there was cvidently a littlo
vexation at having been so easily led into making exertions,
and taking up matters of interest to another; but all her
aiter life she had reason to be thaukful that she had learned
how much pleasure may be derived from striving to give
pleasure to others; and before Mr. Graat, senior, left Farley
(for he was the visitor), he had preferred & request to Eva’s
father that he might be allowca to take her with him into
Scotland, in order that she might visit some places of note;
there Eva went, and when in the fullowing spring she returned
howe, she had found the goud part which could not be taken
from l{er, and could bless Gud who had o overruled her great
mistake.

A LEGACY OF LOVE.

BY W. H, VAN DUXLY, L.D,

THE two most precious legacies ever left by love, ereated or
uncreated, are recorded by John-—the mother, bequeathed
to a devoted disciple ; and His parting but my sterious words to
the inner circle of His followers. These legacies have proved
deep mysteries to the sceptic in every age. Professor Kenan,
asthe spokesman of them all, thus utters one of the saddest
testimonies ever penned by man. Over this heart-cry of in-
finite love, this cold-blooded alicn from the truth writes:
“Those portions (Jobn xiv.—xvi) are full of the dryness
of metaphysics and the darckuess of abstract dogmas.™ ¢ Dry,”
“dark,” “abstiact™? He might as well call the warm
effalgence of a noonday sun dry, cold, or abstract.

For eighteen centuries willions of breaking hearts have
watered those pages with tearsof pure love. Those burning
words of Divine compassion arc as full of com{rt as the stars
in theblue vault above are full of light. *‘I will not leave
you orphans.” So ** comfortless” should be trauslated. An
entire volume of consolation is wrapped up in those rich and
precious promises—promises which the wrath of men or
spirits from bencath can no more darken or destgoy than they
can quenchin gloom “‘thosc burning sapphires” of Milton,
kindled by the breath of God.

Thoso matchless words, the warm breath of boundless
Love whispering thesame serenc but eternal inspiration with,
«* My peace give 1 unto you,” riog with the echoes of heaven's
melody ; 5o full of infinite affection, that, read a thousand
times, they cver scem coming new and fresh from the depths
of the hcart of the Lamb slain, filling the ceutral throne.
Poor benighted Romanists, with Antichrist for their teacher,
bind John i. 14 asa charm next their breast.  They fondly
belicve they are safe while that lics next their hearts. DBut
it is no delusion, but everlasting truth, that while the
promizes in themsclves are utterly uselesy, to the hieart of the
loving reader, and to the inspired eye of faith, theee sawe
words beam with the sacred cffulgence of the gems on the
high-pricst’s breast-plate.

The thoughts of God whao iuhiabitoth eteraity, thouglhte of
merey to the broken-hearted *‘orphans” of carth, are thus
found in theze precioue, priccless promives, a legacy of love



