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CHAPTER XVIIL

Ouk (riends wero fortunate, for soon after they
had turned Inta the Chester i{uad, a rough yellow
ternier flew towards them with great demonstras
non of joy.

“Halo 1" ¢ried Waterhouse, " here comes the
guat dog I'an, and the others will not bo far

chind.”

And soon Grace and Kitty appeared in sight,
with Mrs, Norais and Hester just behind,  \When
Grace caught sight of the two men walking arm.
In-atm, she exclaimed—

o Dearme | lookat Damon and Pyrhlas coming
to mect us, and 1 am afrawd we are disgracefully
untidy.”

Ratty stared round for one astonished moment,
being unable to imagine who these acquaintances
of Grace's could be, and then the two parties mct
face to face. {ilesier was the lcast taken by sur.

rise, for she had observed the advancing couple
Ec[ou any ono elso had done, and had already re.
hearsed the coming small dramna in the several
ways in which {1 migat chance to bo enacted. Yes;
Mr. Waterhouse was pointedly raising hie hat to
Grace, addressing her, turning sound by her side,
Me. Denston fell belind, geected Mrs, Norris and
Hester, and walked on with them. [Fester, cager
within, calmness itscll without, found that the
drama had gone as it should, A gay chatter was
going on in front.

“\Where have you been, may one ask?” began
Watethouse,

¢ You tught 10 be able to find out from our ap
pearance.’

“Ah! 1 don't observe anything vert; different,”
said Waterhouse, eyemg the party doubtfully,

“ Thank you, Mr. Watethouse | [don't think
we look quile so shabby as this gencrally, do we,
Kiy? tiut don't you see what rusy cheeks we've
got? We have been taking two-pennyworth each
of country "

Watethouse laughed.

“ How did you procure that hamoeopathic dose?”

' [3y 1aking the tram-car as far as it goes, then
we walked on tiil we realiy could see nothing but
ficldy, all golden with buttercups, that 13, of course,
by judiciously turming our backs upon the new
houses and the brckyard, It was lovely, wasn't
it, Kiny 27

“¥es,” said Kitty; *we 3at down in the shade
of a hedge.”

1 Do you like the country, then, Miss Norris 7"

“ ke the country | Grace spoke rather scorn.
fully, and gave a litla twist to her parasol. The
quesiien seemed 100 dense & one o be tulerated.
 You might as well ask, do I like to breathe.”

Waterhouse made no reply, being occupted in
constructing a castlo of adnal substance, if the plan
of which had been manifest 1o his companion, she
would not have calmly continued to walk by his
aide. Hut he must say something, so he roused
himeell from his too pleasant reverie.

 \Why, we might be in Pans, to hear yeu talk,
So you sat down under & hedge, and gathered but-
tercupe, en fumsile ! I should not be surprited to
hear thut you drank si7ap, and danced round hand
in hand, 1tisthe best jun o ree lireach people
in tho country. It is such a chatming pretence at
rusticity, and they enjoy it so mightily.”

Grace, who, 10 do her justice, was seldom
offended, was not over-plcascd with these remarks,
which poor Watethouse had only imade in order to
aay sumething.

' Yuu sheuld not laugh at our poor little pleas.
ures, Mr. Waterhouse, because you can procure
greater ones”

Waterhouse [elt so taken aback that he knew not
Grace would suppuse that he had
fle could have

what 10 #ay.
spoken in the insolence of wealih,
bitten his tunguc out,

Grace, percetving from his silence that her re.
buke had iaken etleci, was ot first glad and then
sorey that she had given it.  So that she wan quite
teady (o be gracious when by and by, he said—

. {may be a blundering fool, Miss Norris, but 1
ho?e 1am not asnob.”

“ No, of courae not,"" said Grace, heartily, "1
showed my bad taste in not relishing your com-
patison. | am sure it would be well for English
people if they could enjoy themselves morein the
simple Prench fashion. You would not see that, 1
supposc, in the streets of Paris? ¥

And they moved amde out of the way of a reel.
ing man.

And sothe Jittle breach was healed, and they atl
reached home well content with each other.

Hester had not joined much in the tatk, but she
looked handsome and animated.

Kitty's mind was much exercised by & wander
that had taken possession of it.

“ Grace,” she said, when the family wero alone,
# why aren't you rude now to Mz, \Waterhouse, as
you used tobe ? ¥

Grace tovk on & rather comical ale under this
home thrust. She alighily coloured, and slightly
smiled.

[ 11 tell you a fable, Kitty. Ancicle once hung
fn the sun, and sald, 'I won't melt |* but in halt
an hour's time 1t was all gone. \Why did 1t meli?
Answer me that, and you'lt answer yourself,”

“\Vhy, it could not help 1t,” said Kitty.

“ Quite 30; and being human [ suppose [ find
that [ can't be always cross, though the fact never
struck me before,”

“\Well, I'm glad you can't|" and Kitty ended
with this little retont.

Waterhouse meanwhile had not lost sight of that
pleasing idea that Grace loved the counu?r—al
once pleasing and pitiful. 1t was pitiful 1o think of
her long denlal; it was pleasing 1o indulge the
Idex that he possessed at least one posnbility of
offening her what she would value, for he had sven
no reason yet tv encourage him to any confidence
in wooing her. e had grown very downcast under
the constant reflection that he possessed nothing
calculated to autract her, and that what other
women might have ccnsidered his advantages
Grace held very cheap. Nevertheless, the end o
such reflections invanably was that he set histeeth
and determined to win hier. No one else, he de.
clared, could love her as well, take care of her as
well, value her as well. He thus comlined,
it will be perceived, that modesty In view of his
mustress's hugh ments, and that determination in
view of any rival's preiensions, which have always
been held to be charactenstics of the ideal lover,
Just now his mind was wholly taken up by an idea
suggested by Grace's country expedition, Why not

concoct some affale of the kind In comblnation
with Denston, 10 mak.e it less personal 7—-nay, why
not ure Denston to give [t a colour? A happy
theught indeed t Why not gate the Ridley Woods,
where one of his friends had ono day taken him }
Teuly the very spot, with its stretches of rich turf
dotted with c{umpu of thotn, ts dusky plades an

fine ol beeches and oake—an easy distance by
rail, a capital old inn in the town—one advanlaye
alter another rceurring 10 his mind, he chuckied
aloud, and rubbed his hands In the solituds of his
siulngroom, 1lut how to convey the [nvitation,
how to comblne the deepest cunning with the
most deflcato tact, the most skilful art ' The next
day, which happened 1o 1.e Symurday, he consulted
with Denston, who fell inwith tho scheme, in & cet-
tain dry, yet half eager way, all hisown. Soit
came to pass that, in the aficrnoon, as the fanmity
wero all scated at work, Sarah made her appear
ance, wlth a nots for Mrs. Norris, Broken open,
the following words were disclosed, which Mrs.
Worris read aloud=-

My Dear Mapast,—I have been thinking that
ft would do Denston a world of grood to take hin
out Into the country. 1 do not, howeser, fecl that
it would Le the thing for moto undertake alone the
responsibiilty of looking after him, e might get
his feet wet, for instance, §f a Jady were not with
him. May we venture to fook to you for assistance?
I could take good care of you both, We think of
roing to the Ridley Woods, Would it not be
pleasant to your dauchters also to !om our forcea?
It would be an additional favour i they would do
so, and in this hope we venture to send them the
enclosed fnvitation,—1 am, my dear madam, very
sincerely yours, Jonx Wateruouse.”

'S, ~=If convement to yoit, we propose lo go
on Monday, as it seems a pity 10 lose this fine
weather,”

By the time Mrs. Norns had finished reading
this composition, she was smiling, as werealso guer
clder claui,hleu—ﬁrace, indeed, laughed malici-
ously, while Kitty exclaimed in Jelighx. Mrs. Nor.
tis 1m1d down the letter, and met her cldest daugh.
tes's eye, but no one spoke—the (act being that no
onc wishcd to take the initialive—cach 1 secret
being inclincd to desice the scheme to be falien i
with, but by no nicans inclincd to say so.

* Look licre, mamma=—you are dl:otpmg another
paper | crled Kitty, tunning to pickupa flutter.
ing piece of note paper. ]

“ Came, Grace, you had betier read this,” said
$rs. Norels 3 and Kitty took it to her sister.

“Well, some one has enough assurance!” ex-
claimed she; but sho looked ratheramused than
angry as she read the following :—

*To the faines Peasblossom, Cobweb, and Mus-
tardseed.—Since at Limes ye stoap from your airy
dignlty to aJ\pear to cerlain two beings of the
grosser kind, these mortals dare to offer thelr
clumsy greeting. To fairies pent in city streets it
may be necessary to announce the arrival of May,
which their sinall compeers who pecp from the
caks and the eims are already cclebrating with
their mersiest pranks, They have slready spread
summer snow over the hawthorns, have upreared
the sweetsamelliag chestnut pyramids; in the
woods they have traned the young boughs and
decked them with green, and have made known to
the birds that {t is time to sing lustily. Moreover,
a certain spot s known to him who pens these
lines, where by moonlight the fairy sssemblings
ate held, where there Is turf of the finest for fairy
friskings, dalsies of broadest frill for parasols, aadd
buttercups to ho'd draughts of dew ; while overall
the sturdy oak epreads out flickerning shade, and
the lady geech drops young leaves of tranaparent
sitk. Come, then, ye fairies threc, leave your eity
streeds, and fear not 10 1rust your daintyseliesto
the mortals who would faln bear you to the wood-
Tand haunts that becoma you, PPeasblossom | sprite
most airy and nimble, come, who deignest in the
guise of a maiden to be the maker of the earthly
tart—an occupation which thy tongue, though not
thy heart, doth occasionally suggest—into which
thou puitest an unearthly and ambrosial Aavour,
Cobweb | deigu likewise 1o be favourable to us—
she who sppeareth to mortals as a fancy-weaving
maiden, beartng under an abstracted demeanour &
kind and gracious heart, Mustardseed, thou spnte,
cone likewise | A pufl of wind would blow us
thes—neverthelets, a mustardaced, I thou canst
understand my words, is capable of greatincrease,
Come, then, whether as faines or as maldens, and
render happy Two MORTALS."

“ \Well [* exclaimed Qrace, with a smile, when
she had finished rexding, and sald no more, being
accupicd in glancing over the document again,

“\Vhy, who wrote it?* cried Kinty, full of sol.
emn wonder,

* Mr. \Waterhouse has sent it, and we may sup-
pose he wrote 1t,” replied Hester.

» Fancy | * excinmed Kitty, peering over Qrace’s
shoulder,

Grace looked up.

“ Don"t you suppose it 2" asked she of Hester.

1T was only thinking that the style is not quite
what ane would expect from him.”

*\Why not ?® asked Orace, laughing, [ aaw
the ¢ Essays of Blia’ on his taole this morning, and
1 betieve this concoction lsa bad Imitation of one
of them. I hall.remember one [n which the tairics
figute.”

“Let me look at it,” said Hester, holding out
her hand.

Heater looked it through, but read several times
over the (nvitation (o ** Cobwed,” and compared it
thoughtfully with that to ** Peasbloasom.”

“\What 1s that about you, Gtace 2" asked Mre,
Norria; **for I suppose * PPeasblossom’ stands for
you, does it not ? [ did not catch the meaningas

ou rexd.”

* Hester, read it again* said Geace.

“ That is all very well,’ remarked her mother,
when Hester had reached the more personal part
of the invitation ; * why did not Mr. Waterhouss
stop there?  \Well, what [s that about Grace?”

Hester read it

* Her 'tonguc' and *heart’i” repeated Mre,
Notris, *' 13 not that rather impertinent, Grace 2!

“Shockingly w0, mother,” said Grace, whose
face was brimiming aver with merniment. ' Hester,
your reformed Mr Denston can hatdly have weit-
ten that. Besides, what cause has he to consider
my amhrosial tarts the most impressive feature of
our intercourse? "

tlester cotoured. She believed Mr. Denston had
writteb the invitation, buthad hardly imagined het
beliel so patent,

“What daes ‘ambrosial' mean?" asked Kitty,
thus creating a divetsion very welcome to Hester,
who did not wish the words addressed to her to
undergo public examination. ] '

She read them as unimpressively as possible and
they passted without comment, thoogh Grace
glanced at her sister curiously. She was struck
with the touch of sentiment occurring in this part

Ionl.

Y4 Sarah on the Saturday evening.

[ — — —

{Iad Denston written it A surimlie as dis
turbing &4 it was novel awokeln her mind ; buton
her mather's account, no Jess than to spare Hes.
ter's evident sensitiveness, she let the matter pass
in silence,

“\Why, Mustardseed,' she sald, drawing Kitty
on 16 her knee, ** 1 feel gaite jealous for you | The
author, whoever he may be, seems 10 hold thus lit.
tle girl very cheap, *A puff of wind would blow
us thee,’ indeed ! [ would stand firm on my dig-
mly and say, *1 will not be Llawn, good iz 1*”

“Hut 1 went to £o," sald Kity, opening her
eyes,

Grace Jaughed.

*And what la to be the answer to all this?"
avked Mrs. Nerriv,  “ [ suppose young people will
have their jokes, I don't kaow that) am altoe
gether pleased with this one; bute=”

“ But the fact is” interrupted Grace, who had
put Kty awaysfeom her, and was now kneeling
before her mother, her favoutite position when any
coaxing had 1o be done, * thay, like Kitty, we atl
want to go! 1 want to se¢ the woods, [ want 1o
smeli tho bawthorn, I want to hear the birds—=1
want togal®

There was more than playlulness in Grace's tone,
thero was & note of paksion, of longing that fell
on the cat stardlingiy. Her mother looked down
at her in wonder. Hester felt that the matter
would be settled at she wished, without need of
any notd frorr. ber,

S But,” said Mrs Nomns, ** Mr.
will wish to pay for us.”

" Well," said Grace, a comical tuen coming; 1nto
the ¢orners of her mouth, * you know we have
given him & great deal af attenttan, You Lnow you
darn his socks every week when they come from
the wash, don't you 2"

Mra, Nanis rmiled.  The anxlous Kty waited
by, cager for a ward ; but Hester smiled too, and
felt that the matier was safe

" Besides.” contirued Grace, “it is not Chrit.
tian to be so savazely independent. We deprive
kind people of the pleasure of giving pleasure,”

“4is Saul also among the prophets?** mur-
mured Hester, quite revived under tho influence
of hope.

“ My dear,” said Mr. Norns, *'* surcly you are a
lattle forsaking your own principles.”

. 1 am tired of being on stilts,” said Grace, ris.
ing, and giving 3 ugh 3 *and 1 do want to see the
country,”

Mrs. Norris smied, and said, after a pause,
“ Put we could notleave Sarah on Monday—wash.
Ing-day.”

“No,” aaid Grace, *' of course not. Oh, you
gentlemen of England, that sit at home at case,
how little do you think about=-give me a good line,
Hester, quickly—the cares that maidens tease
\Why, that is quite an inspiration, I declare, Run,
Kity, for the pen and ink before [ lose it, Don't
you sce my eye rolling in a fine frenzy 2"

Kitty ran to obey with all her usual alacrity, and
did all she could, by feaning esgerly over Orace's
shoulder, to assist ler 1n the composition, Rhymes
were in geeat requisition for a while, and then the
answer was despatched by Sarah,

CHAPTER XVIIL.
OVER TIER WALL.

All the next day Waterhouse carried sabout with
him, in the breast gnclul of his coat, & certan
folded paper which had been handed to him by
It was tle first
written communication he had yet received from
the hands of his mistress, and as such, 1t was jus.
tifiably a sacred possession, though a communica.
tion in spirit less sentimental could hardiy have
been conceived. He had unfoldedit, vead it, and
{olded it again a0 often that by the evening ol the
next day t was getting quite worn at the fo?dl.

With Denaton this precious communication had
to be shared, o far as convisted in allowing him to
read it through. Thetwo spant Sunday afterncon
together In Watethoure's toom.

“1t is easy to see who wrote this, don't you
think 2 "' said Denston, holding the paper rather
tenaclously, as it seemed 1o Waterhouse's jealous
eyer,

“How can 1 say?" asked Waterhouse, with
hypocritical carelessness,

“ Very well, [ should imagine ; one might hear
Mis« Norris' voice ali through,”

*Well, 1 don't sup&osc the stately Hester would
steop to such folly, ¢h, any more than you would
yoursell 2 "

\Waterhouse observed hia companion attentively
Denston returned the look ateadily.

“She has been a little overshadowed by her
sister, I fancy. 1 don't think Hester has reached
her full graowth.”

" Perhaps not,” said Waterhouse, putting his
hands in his pockets, and walking to the chimney-
piece, ‘' Bot the further growth the more unlike-
ness thera will be to her sister.”

' Oh, [ did not compare the two,” said Denston,

Waterhouse fancied he detected 2 Ravour of
irony in this reply, and smited to himself, not ur-
complacently, If Denston admited Hester, why,
ho admired Grace, and that was a very good div-
ision of things. He aufposcd they would each find
it neceasary to make allowauces for the bad taste
of the other.

*“This is a good handwriting,” said Denston,
fingering the document again,

¢ Pity the fellow has not a specimen of Hester's
1o prefer,” said Waterhouse to himself ; gloud bo
said, slyly, * [ don't know Hester’s.”

Denston took no notice of this remark.

“1 think you had tufficient cheek in your address
to Miss Norris ; your invacation to Hester, 1 re-
member, was in quitc a different key—a touch of
aentiment there.’

"1 fancied 1 knew my preund”

There was a little stiffnessin thereply. The (act
had been that Waterhouse, not daring 1o betray the
slightest hint of his real feelings towards Grace,
bad, ¢conscious of innocence, been less careful in
the address to Hester.

“ Dy.the-by" he continued, 1aking up a book and
seating himself, ** [ have made it »ll richt about
Rowng to-morrow, [ explained to Mra. Norns last
night thiat we shall be away all day, and should
require no dinner-cooking or anything of that sort
So we must fix the time of staning vefore you go.”

The two men acttled down to reading. and drop-
ped the discussion concerning the sisters.

(7o b¢ continued)

Watethouse
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~ LESSON HELPS.
| SECOND QUARTFY.
JESUS THE CHRIST.

Lrsson X1, Jute 13h, John vil, 37-52; memorite
sersed 43-40

GOLDEN TEXT — Thou art the Ch:ist, the son
of the living God. —Matt. wvi. 16,

TiMe=0Oct. 17, A b, 29  Six months after cur
lass lessun, at the feast o1 Tabernacles,

Prack,~Jerusalem, in she court of the temple.

J¥sus ~Neaily 33 years 014, slx months before
his crucifixion.

INTFRYLNING HiStoky. - Matt cchaps xv. xviii ;
Mark, chaps i, Luaka bx eviit -1, recard the
events betvesn the last fe<von and this

INTRODUCTORY — Jesus, after spending a years
and A hall In Galitee, 2oeata Jerusalem ta the feast
of the Tabernacien.  Fle suddenly appears in the
temple duning the fease, and teaches the mul-
titudes.

HrLes OVER HARD PrLacre. — The fpast of Tab-
ernacler: was a thankspving feast, and alse com.
memorated the o years' wandcetings in the
wilderness {Lev. xxii, 3344 ; Bx xxur, 16} it
was the most joyous of she feasts. 37 Ju the last
day: the seventh. Oneof the ceremonies at this
feast was the drawing water 1n a golden pitcher
from the pool of Siloam, and pouring it on the
altar, It was done with a great procession, It
was just after this, in 2 pause of the ceremonics,
hat Jesws probahly sooke  ThAlrst: in s soul,
Men thirst for God, for life. for pardon, for good.
ness, for comfort, for a better life, for a noble object
of Living, for love, for frtendship, for cteznal hife.
Come unte me. all these thirsts are satnfied in
Jews. 38. Owt of Lis belly: his heart.  Shall
Jlaze - the good is for athers and not eelf slone,
Rivers: denoting abundance, i? Holy Ghost rot
given ¢ in the abundance of which charactetized
the new dispensation. See day of Pentecost,
Jesus glostfied : by his atonement, resurrectron and
sscension on the nght hand of God.  yo  7he pro-
plef: Deawt. xvin, 16 4t The Chrerl: the
Anointed, the Messiah. $2 Ot of Galier no
prephel : nottrue |, Jonah waa from Gale 2 Kings
xtv., 26), probably Elifah {1 Kings xvii., 1), and
{Nahum i, 1}

SupJEcTS FOR SPFs 1AL REPORTS —The inter-
vening history —Feast of tho Tabernagles, =Cere.
mony of pouring out the water.—Thirsts of the
soul.—How Chnist aatisfies them.—The oulgiving
nature of true religion,—The Haly Spirit hike
living water.—=Never man spake like this man.

LeARN bY HEART vs. 37,33, Isa lv, 1-3.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—How much time intervenes
beiween this leseon and the last? \Where dud
Jesus spend this time? \What were some of the
chiefevents? \Vhere are they recordeld ?

SUDJECT : JESUS SHOWN TO BE THE MESSIAH.

1. THE SCENE AT THE FRAST OF THE TaBER-
NACLES.—~To what feast did }elus go? ([ohn vin,
2, 10) Where was it celebrated? Give some
account of this feast, {Lev. xxiii,, 33-44.) Desceibe
the ceremany of bringing water from. the poot of
Siloam. Give a fuller description of this ceremony
and of the last day of the feast.

11. Jrsus SHOWN T BR THE MESSIAH BECAUSR
HE ALONE GIVES TR LIVING \WWATER (ve, 32-39
~Where was Jesus on the tasy day of the feant
{John vii., 14} \What ceremony had he probably
just witnessed?  Of what was it a rymbol?
(Num xx, 4-t2. tCor. x, 4) What did Jesus
proctaim to the people? Could any mere man say
this with truth?  \What is meant by thirst here?
Fos what do people thirst?  Can anvthing in this
wotld eatisly the thirsin of the soul? How does
{e-as satisfy them ?  Whatis it to come to Jesus?

Vhat promise did he make to those who believed

on him? \What is meant bv living water? Huw
does it flow from Christiana?  \Why is it apoken of
&t Yrivers"? In what respects is the gft of the
Holy Spint like living water? \Where was this
fulfilled? (Actsil., 118)

ITl. By THR vERY OBRJECTIONS DROUCHT
ACAINST HIM (va. 40-44)—\Vhat discussion arosre
smong the peaple? Why did some think he was
the Messiah 7 \What objection did some make?
Idid Jesus fulfil these scriptures? {Mauw, i, 1.8.
Acte i, 22-32)

IV. By His MEssace 1o MEN {vs. 45-52)—
Who had been sent to arzest Jesus? (John vii,,
32) Didthey succeed? Why not? What was
their report of Jerus ?  In what respects did jesus
speak differently from other men 2 Howdid Nico-
demus Jdefend Tesus? \What have you read of
Nicademus before > What kind of arguments did
the Pharisceanuse? Do ancersever heiptheteuth ?
Were the rulers irconsistent?  1s this ausily true
of those who srgue azainst Christianity 2 Was
Nicodemus a true disciple? Was he growing
nearer to it? Did it require special courage for
him to do as much a1 he did ?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS

1. All have thirsts of the soul which this world
cannot satisfy.

[T, Among these thirsts are the longing for lif-,
love, comfort, pardon, goodnets, alife worth living,
happiness, heaven, God,

I1. Jesus Chrust alone can satisfy these thirts,

IV. The living water is pure, refreshing, abune
dant, life-gving, cleansing, free, abiding, flowing
to othess,

V. Those who have this living water love to
impart it to others.

VI Jesus speaks as never man spoke (i) as to
truth, (1) with the authotity of cae who knowe. (3}
isrnhe st manner, (4) accompanied by the Holy

pint,

Review EXgRcIsE.—(For the whole achool in
concert }=12. Ta what feast did Jesus go? A&
The feast of Tabernacles, in October. 13. \Vhat
was one of the ceremonies 7 ANS. A great pro.
cession bringing water from the pool of Siloam, 14,
What did Jesus do durnug the feast? (Repeat v,
317 8. To what did the Ining water reler?
ANRS, 15‘“ gift ofihe Holy Spint. 16 What did
some officers aay of Jesus? ANS, **Never man
spake like this man.”

Tiz Rev. Roberson Semuth, late Free Chutch
professor, the well known Arabic scholar, and no-
torious 1o the Pentateuch controversy, has been
appointed librarian of the Unwversity of Cambridge,
England, over Mr. Christepher Wordswonth, a son

of the late Bishop of Lincoln, ‘vhowas & candidate,



