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'Zbe jfaifihy Cifctc.
LO>VES LI'I'LR P-1.tY

''lie ,atenany ttyluu's-. ,'yi.e. sîînj- do e.
BU la ô,,5-une t.a.

Lo 1'til the goldten motouf,
,%titi nnthe .air arc borne

'smng ofthe uic ung lard anid drone uofbW.
Au isri1 h love ut mine,
luuîîrove the iiurnitig slune

'Strteî uleres tut une to-day foir yuu and ie
Sliadowb uf attemnun
Iait an aur pathu 1,10 %non,

Deep'ning utiit liey rcach the evenuusg gray
Frontî father shtoes of nigjhî
May rse tunorrows luugh,

liu:, Love, foir us, therc s tbut ane to-day
G.rave% ofîdeasi yeserdays,
Lil ua long the ways

liy whuuclu n cauic toa sand together thuru
Wcl1- shk in vain te sec
Whcre the î,i-rnorovs tir.

t)ear lheai i here t, but jusit î.ulay for rU%

tAlit si- tterved.

Mlatjoric s teurs wcrc thowing now. ier
father taok lier hand un is, white lbe gently
sîroked lier bain wulth the other ; andl, afier a
short pause, bievent an.

' Vbat 1 went througb ait that time, Miar-
jolic, I could neyer tell in ivords. il was the
blackness ai darkness. 1 knew then what it
n'as ta be " wiîbout God and wiîhaut hope in
ini the world." i would bave loged for deatb,
bu: even that gave me na hope of reunian witb
bier wbo n'as my lile-and what did 1 know af
a "beyond"? And bcalthy bunian nature
shrînks from a vacuum ! Sa 1 lived on, try-
ing ta forget my sornaw in my work. Yaur
Aunt Millie caine ta livre witb me, and did ait
she coutld ta cheer nie. She ivas passianatcly
fond of Tennyson's " In Mlemoriam," and
sametimes in thte venings, wben 1 sat too
tired and sad Ia îalk or read, she vrauld read
ta me bits off hiabeatifuh poem. wlicb I bad
neyer cared ta do more than glance nt before
The beauîy and inusr of the paetry attrarîed
me ai first, and by degrers same af is earb
ing fotind ils way int my hear: 1 began ta feei
that humant knawlcdge is not ail knowledge,
and thnt ibert werc other ways of getng
at truth titan by aur senses and aur short-
sigbtcd bumnan rcaisonng. And sn, to make
a lang story short, 1 began îo stretch out my
hands tbrougb the darkness, ta the Ligbt that
cari shine even in darkness, and that, as i
found, sbone even !or me. Your Uncie
Ranisay, too, belped me#- by telling me tbat if
1 wanted ta get mare light, 1 must banesîly
seek ta folan' the ight 1 bad, and that Christ
bad said, «IIf any mari wiil do bis will, bie
shah! knaw af tbc doctrine." I began *ta study
Christ's lite and words, and n'as amazed ta
rind there r .mny tbings that I bad never seen
befont-often as I beard and read the wards
-tbings thit ransccnded îny own ighest
ideal af moral purîty. and that, alas, fair tran-
scended My power of acting up ta :bem. But
I fclt that in the ver desire ta follan' Christ
came the power of follawing. Thcrc were
many tbings that 1 dîd nat se for a long lime
-some thati 1cannai say I sec clearhy even
yet . but thîs I bave long been sure af: tbat
noa iîgbtlbas ever carne ta thîs worlds d.-rk-
ness ta compare witb the divine glnry seen un
Jesus Christ, and that in the laving failawung
ot blin, s %tc hfe and hîgbt of men 1 1 could
say for mysehf, (rom the bcart, wbat n'as saîd
by ane wba was aiso a long and anxious seek-
er for trultli, whîose litc I read sorte years
ago. 1«Fully assured that wben 1 arn masz a
ChIîstiZIn, 1 arntht besi inan, 1 amncontent ta
adhcrc ta thia: as my gude un the absence of
bettîcr lîgb, and wait titi God shaîl afiord me
mare." And as the lime bas gat an, God
bas gîven nie more igt, so tbat same of tht
vtry things that once wtrt difcultues ta me,
are now additional proofs of the divine
anîgîn of a religion wbîcb proud buman
nature couid ncvcr, neyer bave ariginated.'

The room n'as vcr stili. The rine bad
burnrd Ion' as the absorbinr. îalk hait Fant
on ; anly tht ticking of tht dlock and tht dis.

ctit sound of Rcbecca's preparations for tea
brake the silence. MIr. Fieming's vaice bad
grown îired and weak, but prescntly be roused
hiniseif ta say a few ivorzls marc.

'I1 bave told you ail this, my cbild, bc-
cause in ibis age of conflicting opinions fcw
tbougbtful minds can entirely escape the in-
fection afprevailingdaubt. Andascbangesare
alwavs lhable ta came, and somr. may sono
camne te aur life together, 1 îhink it may be
belpful ta you hercafier ta know wbhat bas
been Vour fatbcr's experience, and wbat is bis
deliberate verdict afier sa mnany years of
thouglit and of trial of thic illusions of life with-
oui tbe crue Ligbî. I migbt nat bc able ta
satisfy Mrs. Lane yet on a cross-examinatian,
and as it does flot camne natural ta me ta ex-
press myself in ber particular pbrasealogy, 1
neyer try ta do se. But

IGod fulfils bimself iu many ways
and 1 amn more and more satisfied chat Cbrist's
law of love is the law of iigbt ; and that ini
cbose cive wards, loving and follawing, lies the
essence of that which is variausly called "con-
version," or a 'Inew beart" or practicat
Chrisiiauity. IlRisc up and follow mre," was
Cbrist's summons ta those who wauld be His
disciples, and iben "If ye lave me, keep my
comnmandrnents," and Il This is my cammand-
ment, that ye love one anoîber 1 " And naw,
dai ling, ring for igbts and tea ; for I bave
talked rather ton much anîd 1Icle a liat
faint.'

Mr. Fleming talked no more chat cvcning,
but Marjorie neyer (argot chat conversation,
or raîber ber faîber's earnest words, wbicb
lingered in ber mind for montbs and years ta
cone. It made that mysieriaus sometbing
called 'conversion' se mucb clearer and
simpler chan iî bad ever seemed before. Just
ta 1 follow' Christ ; ta try ta do Ilis wili i
ioving obedience ; sbe could try ta do that,
and she would. And wben she read in ber
Testament chat evening about the man sick of
palsy wbom Christ teld ta 'ltake up His beed
and walk,' it tlasbed upon ber Ihat perbaps it
wasjust in trying ta obey Christ chat he re-
--eived the power ta do it. And the light
chat bad shone for ber dear facber and maiher
would, she was sure, shine for ber aise.

But what could be the change ' ber father
had binted ai, as if sometbing unknown tlober
werc împendin? ?Uer father, she was sure,
was grawing decidedly better. The doctor
no langer came ta sec bîm daily, and wben
bc dîd, hc spokesa cheerfully, that Marjarie
feli quate rcassured. Nettie Lane and the
others girls bad ofien taRd ber chat she migbt
bave a step-motber somne day-an idea whici,
stetmed in ber as impossible as it was painful.
But she (cl sure tiffit ber facher could not
bave spoken of ber mther as bc had dont,
if h.- bad the sligbicst tbaugbî of sucb a îbîng;
and she dismissed it fram ber mind as out of
the question. Whatever the impending
change might bel it was not that. And, as
afien haippcnF, wbal it real? was, was same-
tbing wbicb woîîld in ail probability have
neyer cccurred, even tn ber dreaming imag-
ination.

CHA>TiiR 111.
A NIFW fl-ItRTtARE.

A few days after chat Marjorie braugbîin
ber fabe's etters ta the siting-room, wbere
be bad begun tawite agaîn, îhaughbchiewas
not yet alaowed ta Icave the bouse. Ont of
the letters bore a Car.adian postage stamp,
and the pastmark of Montreai, and was ad-
dressed in tbe weil-known flawing band-writ-
ting of ber auni, NMrs. Ramsay. Anoîbr was
addressed in ber Aura Mu\lliî's familiar band,
and .Marjorie carried tbem in witb cager ex-
pectation, for sucb letters were generatly
commun properîy. But nstcad of reading
them ta ber at once, as be usuaily dîd, Mir.
Fleni ;; mereiy apened them cagerly, and
afier a basty giance oiver ibeâr contents, re-
sumoýd bis writing.

1 Weil, faither dear,' said Marjoric, in a
disappainte-dtoar, 'arcn't vou gaing ta tell me
wbat Aunt Millic says ? May 1 read ber
letterP

,Not jus: nawv, dear,' be rcplicd, and Mar-
joane naîiced that bis band was trembiing a
littie ; 'yoi shah! read bath letters ini the
evenîng, when 1 bave lime ta îalk tlayon about
tbem- TBnt 1 can't do chat just now.'

Marjorie went oùi ta schaol, feeling a littie
hurt, and wandering why b er fatber coi. dn't
ut least have let hcr read dear Auint M1ilie's
letter, when bc knew how tager she always
was ta hcar fram her. Hawever, she knew
her father alvays had a good reanon for any-
thing that secmied strange ta her, sa she trust-
cd him nawv. But the day secmcd a lang r.aie
and after schoot she made haste ta lentn ber
lessons befare tea, so that afier tea she migbl
bc ready as soon as her fther wvas -.i leisure.

He did not wvrie or study in the evenings
yet, and when Marjarie sat down beside him,
and tld him that her lessons wvere oven, he
scemed quite rearly for their talk.

1 1 have a great dcat ta talk ta you about, my
cbild, !ie said, tbrawing his arms lavingly
about %.er, 'and the sonner 1 begin the better
-nnw, 1 didn't want yau ta read those letters
this morning, tiecause 1 wanted ta tell you
tirst wbat thcy %were about, and 1 didn't Iced
ready ta do il thcn. Marjorie darling, your
Aunt Mary mast kindly invites you ta came
and spend the winter witb ber in Montreat.'

' But, father de-ir, 1 couldn't go away and
leave yau,' exclaimed Marjorie i bewiider-
ment.

1 My dear child, 1 arn afraid that I miust
go and leave yau-far a white,' bc said sadly.
* No, don't bc frightened, dear ; the doctor
thinks 1 amn getting on nicly ; but 1 have bad
a severe shake, and be tbînks il wouid not be
prudent for me ta risk staying here througb
the winter. He strongly recommends me ta
go snuth, and your Aunt Millie is most an-
xîous that 1 should go ta her, for part of the
winter, at any rate. Mr. Fulton and 1 have
been taiking the m-ttter over, and bc too en-
dorses the doctor's advice. I can stili carry
on some of my work i cnnection with the
office, even there. And as I shall prabably
take a voyage amang the WVest India Islands,
I can wvrite saine articles ibat will bc of use
bath ta the office and ta myseIf. I sbnuid
have liked very mucb ta take you wib me,
dear ; but there are several reasone against
that, besides the additional expense. Il would
bc a serions interruption ta Vour studies just
naw, and you would find il vcry hard ta seulie
dawn afier it. Then Vour Aunt Mary bas ai-
v;ays been an\dous ta sec mort of you, ansd
that vau should get ta knov. yaur s-ousins, and
1 know Il will be much the best thing for you
ta be under ber ý.are for a witîe. Il will be
the next thing ta having your awn mather,
dear.'

Maraorie bad listened withouî a ward, so
far tan much stunned by ail îbcse unexpected
annauincemnents ta say a word. She could
scarcely reaniât at first, .ail that such a plan
invalved. Biut as il gradually dawned upon
ber that a long separatior. (rom ber father was
really inevitabie, ber bead sarik down on bis
shouider and a burst ai tears came ta ber re-
lief.

.'Dant uppose il isn't bard for mie, too,
uarling,' said M\r, Fleming, tenderly sroking
ber bair. 1 But I amn aider than you, and bave
bad more experience in subrnitting ta what
nust be ; and then a fcw nmontbs don't stem

sa lang ta me ta look forward, as whtn I was
your age. But 1 amn quite sure Vau'Il have a
very bappy winter, and that yau'll soon leara
ta luve your aunt and cousins, and my dear
aid friend Ramnsay.,

And thien bc went on ta tell ber stories of
tbings that bad happenedi wheu îhey wcre al
coliege together, sbowing bis friend's goodness
and kindness of beari, and also bis love of fun.
and before long Marjarie bad airnost forgotten
ber rirst broken -hearted feeling, and was srnil-
ing over ber fatber's na.%rrative of bis own bc-
wilderment wben bc irst woke up ta the fact
that Ramsay actually preferred bis sister
Mary's socieîy ta bis awn!

-'1 can tell you, Marlorie,' bc said, ' it was
ant of the seveTest snubs 1 ever gali n mv
life, and bow aid Ramsay did enjay il and
Mary, ton, afier she gai rîd of ber first sby-
ness.'

Mr. Fleming and Maijorie îaiked a long
time over all tht arrangements that had ta bc
considered. 11c bad a gond opporiunity for
letting bis bouse furnisbcd for n Veat, and as
bc and Marjorie always spent part of the sum-
mier in some quiet country quarters, bc
tbougbt ih better ta avait bimself of tbe cbance.
Rebecca would remaîn in tbe bouse ta look
afier tbîngs, and cauld gel on very well witb

the aid gentleman and bis wife wbo ivere ta
take the bouse. And Air. Fulton bad a friend
wbao was going ta Mloatreal. and wbo could bc
Marjar'ie's escort, se that her aunt need not
take the long journey, as she bad affered to
do, in order ta take Marjonie North.

«'But Robin, father 1 said Mfarjorie, sud-
dely looking down at the sbaggy lîttle terrier.
' We can't teave pour Robin in the bouse. lic
%vould break bis heart.'

'Oh 1 that reminuls me that yau baven't
read î'our Aunt Mary's letter yet. 1 told ber
about Robin, and how unwilling 1 knew yaîî
wauld bc ta leave him behind-as she would
bave been herself indeed. And she says:
" By ail means ltl Marjorie bring 'Robin
Adair.' He will find a very warmn welcome
(rom ail the farmly, including aur big, gaod-
natured Nero, who will patronize bimn with the
greatest satisfaction." Now read the letier
for yourself, and sec if you dan't tbink yoîi
ivili lave your Aunt Mfary pist as mucb as your
Aunt Millite, wben you came ta know bier as
weli.'

Sa Marjorie sat doiwn ta read ber atint's
letter in wbich, afier exprcssing the pleasure
witb wbich she would receive her niece, she
îvcnt on ta predict baw mucb Mlarjarie wauld
enjay the novel e-Nperience of a Canadian
winter, thc sleighing, tobogganing, snawsboe-
ing, and last, not least, the wanderful sights
of the winter carnival. 'The cbildren are
wi!d about autdoor sports,' she said, 'and I
ams sure tbe exercise and fun wvill bc very gond
for Maijorie, for when 1 sawv ber 1 thaught
that, like yourself, she read and studied tan
mucb, and lived too dreamy and salitary a
life.'

Airs. Ramsay bad paid bier brother a short
visil, an the occasion of their youngest sisi-
er's marriage, and Marjorie could nat but bc
atîracted by ber matberly manner and gen-
uiae kindliness. She was ber fatber's comman-
sense sister,' as bc used ta cal! ber, and bce
bad frequtntly told her ho'.vhic: happy Iran-
quillity of disposition had ofien been a truc
salace in bis yautbful troubles. He knew that
the influence of ber calm, brigbt Cbrslaansiy
and active, practuu.al flfe would bc very good
for bis impulsive atsd rather drcanîy Marjorse,
anud this mare than liaif recanciled bîm ta the
parting which be dreaded almost as mruch as
she did. And t was pleasans, also, ta tbînk
tb-at bis frîend Ramsay shouuid know and love
bus lttie girl, of wbam he vas srcreily vcry
proud, and be knew bis old classmatc wauld
appreciate.

The nexi fcwv days %were very busy ones.
Dr. Stone ivas anxious ta gel bis patient aff
just as soon as possible, and there wert many
preparations te be made. R-'ebecca, whoata
first almost cried ber eyes out at losing «'the
master and Mfiss Mntat, nat ta mention
poor litie Robin,; yeî was glad ta stay by the
aId bouse, wvas almost butied in tht boxes ste
was packîing, and the garments sbe was sari-
îng and putting ta rîghîs. Mrjorie and she
made a careful invcntary of tbe contents oI
the bouse, a tas], wbicb made Mlarjorie feei
herseif of ruuch use, as she carefuhly wrote
down ber list un a neat memorandun book.
Air. Fleming wcnt into the city îvhen the
wcatbcr was fine enougb, and made arrange-
ments at the office and eisembere. One of
bis plcasantest crrands n'as te leave MaIrjorie's
balf-eagle-neatly put up as it bad been
planned-in the bands of the 'angel' bc bad
met an that November oay, wben bis iliness
bail begun. She lookecd il', berself, and Ain.
Fleming felt sure that the litîle gift of masîey
would be a real boon ta ber, if she would anhy
use it ir. pnocuring comfonîs for berseif. But
be cauld not charge ber ta do this, for be
merely perfornîed the part of a messengerý
anly saying te ber that bc bad been ask-ed ta
hand ber the package, and then at once c:om-
ing away witbaut waiting for questions.

( To bc ntiinud )

Thî, sur-e foundations of thae t.ato arc
laid in k.nawledge, net in ignorance; tand
ovcrMerno t edtîcation, et culture, nt book
Ioarning, which is the recorded wisdom of
tho cxperienco of mankind, ig the dorma-
goguevil Meer nt intelligenit liberty, invit.ing
nat.ional dr.generstcy and ruin-G. IF. Cur-
lis
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