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@HOI6R JEITBRATURR.
THROUGH THE WINTER.

CHAVFTER IX.—Continued,

It was with a sigh of ingled weariness and relicf that
Hielen leaned back against the soft cushions of the doctor's
carnage,  Physically she was very tited, while mentally ex-
cited.  Aunt Hagar's words had stitred her deeply, and yet
she was not sud. She felt as if the wings of some preat,
solemn joy had touched her; almost as if she had bLeen
standing for a little while where Hunyan'’s pilgrims stood—
on the hills ftom whence they caught a fat-off gleam of the
gates of the Celestial Caty.

And yet, sustrangely mixed were her feelings, she dreaded
to have Ir Waldermar speak of Auat Hagar. It seemed
to her she could not repress tears and even sobs if he should.

\Vas it due solely to his skill as a physician that he under-
stood her, and, as they started toward home, changed the
current of her thoughts by saying, pleasantly .

*‘I'he storm this morningy was a great disappointment to
Margatet, Miss Humphiey. She was very anxious to visit
you this afternoon, and only my mother’s express commaund
could keep her at home.  You know she 1s yet very far
from strong, and we have to be careful of her.”

* 1 know,” Helen answered.  ** 1 wanted very much to
tee her, but I kaew she could not come out insuch weather."

** How came you to be out in it 2" Dr. Waldermar ques-
tioned, kindly. ** Are you so strong that you do not con.
sider it necessary to be careful, or ate you enough of an Un.
dine to enjoy battling with wind and water?

Helen's checks flushed painfully. ¢ 1 don't think I know
what you mean by Undire,” she said, humbly ; “but I came
out this afternoon because Aunt Hagar sent for me.”

A bright, pleasant smile answered her first, then Dr. Wal.
dermar said :

* So furgetful of your own comfort, you came out to give
comfort and sympathy to another? That is better than
being an Undine, Miss Helen. She was only a beautsful
water-sprite, an imaginative character in a very pretty Ger-
man story. You must read it some day. But now tell me
what you, who have been doing your duty so bravely this
alternoon, think of this,” and Dr. Waldermar repeated a
few lines of Wordsworth's ** Ode to Duty :»

¢ Stern Lawgaver ! yet thou dost wear
The Gedhead’s most benignant grace :
Nor knuw we anything so tair
As is the smile upon thy face;
Flowers laugh befure thee on their beds 3
And fragrance in thy {ooting treads;
Thou dust preserve the stars {rom wrong ;
And the most ancieot heavens, through
Thee, are fresh and strong.”

They wers two very earpest, radiant eyes into which Dr.
\Waldermar looked as he ceased.

*“ What do you think of it 2 he asked.

. can't tell you. 1 don't want to say that it is beauti-

: I want a newer word than that—a holier word."

** You like it, then? "

** Yes, much; very much,” Helen repeated with empha.
sis.  “ Who ‘viote it2” she asked 1in a2 moment, 1p adif-
ferent tone —one that seemed touched wlth a hint of sad.
ness.

* Wordswoith, an English poet.”

* Did he wrte other things as beautsful ?

** He wrote a great many poems . some, perhaps, moie
beaunful - others very infersor.  But his writings abound 1n
thoughts that are like gems for their purity and cleatness.
You will read him some day, I hope, Miss Helen.”

*« 1 don't know," Helen answeted in 2 quiet voice, out of
which the animation had quite died.

D:. Waldermar looked at her with kind, thoughtful eyes,
and quietly said,

* ¢ Let not your heart be troubled.” We sometimescome
to hard places 1n life, where inclination urges us in one way
and duty calls us strongly 1n another. Following duty we
may have to leave many pleasant, many desirable things
behind, 1t may seem to us fotever. But the promise stands
suze, Miss Helen : *all these things shall be added.! Not
to-day, peshaps, nor even to-morrow, but in His own best
time.”

But Helen said: ** \We do lack 2 great deal here: we
have to wait a long while someumes before we can eat
bread without scarceness, before we are satisfied.”

** Arc you sure >” he ashed, giwving ber another of his
pleasant . iiles.  **1 du not believe, do you, that the chil.
dren of a Kinp—a King who has such sich provisions stored
up in His treasure-houses, are destined tv go hungering all
their days on carth ? Do you know what makes a cross,
Mauss Helen 2™

“1 don't thirk I can explain it,” Helen answered.

** Neither could a little boy of whom I once read, and so
he 100k to his father the question over which be had been
poodenng.

¢ ¢ Papa, what makes a cross—a Chuistian’s cross ?°

*“ And the father took two picces of wood and laid them
parallel.

**1s that a cross?’ he asked.

**Oh, no,’ s2id the little boy, *the sticks lie the same
wzy now * to make a cross onc wmust cross the other.’

* And the father said: « Just so, my boy, is it with &
Christian’s will and God's. When they lie the same way
there :s pocross. It is only when our will crosses our
heavenly Father’s that we are conscivus of being cross-
bearers.’

** And, Miss Helep, 1 believe it is possible to come so
close to the Master, to lay our wills so conientedly, cheer-
fully by the side of His, that to bear the cross after Him will
become a saczed jof, and not a mortal pain.”

Helen did not answer, and Dr. Waldermar did not speak
again untid they were near hes father’s s then he said @

** Yoa are almost bome, Miss Heler : can you fusgive my

preaching you such a long sermon ? a strmen 1 do not really
think you needed,"

Her swile, bright, though a little moved, answered him;
she only said ¢

1 thank you, Dr. Waldermar,
Aunt Hagar to.night?*

“Yes, I am f,oing back there very svon. May I teli
Margaret you will be ready to see her to-morrow 2

** 1f she can come 1 shall be very glad to see her.”

*“I will buog her, then. 1 think we have the promise of
a lovely day to-norrow.  Sce how red the sky is. Mayl
presume, as a physician, to give you a little advice 2 he
asked, with a amtle, as he hc‘i er to alight.

**If you think I need it,"” she said.

He smiled,  ** Doctors scldom give advice unnecessarily,
Miss Helen.  Mine is very simple. 1t is that you oeither
use mind nor hands this evening, but as soon as potsible
close your eyes and enter dicamland.  Will you tollow it2 "

Ilefcn laughed. ** Do doctors always have to be
answered with yes or no?" she said. *1 am afraid I can.
not promise, Dr. Waldermar, but I am grateful.”

**You must prove your gratitude by following my pte-
scription,”’ he said, geatly.  ** Good night.”

The next day was mild and sunay, more like an April day
that had lost its way than a mid-Uecember one, and eatly
i the afternoon Dr. Waldetmar's little carringe stopped
before Mr. Humphrey's pate, and Margaret alighted.

“Come at last, Helen," she said, in her soft, glad voice,
as Helen met her at the door.  ** I began to think I should
never see you again, but I've come now to stay the whole
afternoon, or until éuy comes back ; and I am so glad.”

The gladness was mutual. Helen took her visitor into
the warm sitting-room, gently temoved her wraps, und
scated her in the most comfortable chair, talking in her own
pleasant winning manner all the while. Ronald and Sibyl
came i, very anxious to see the pretty young Indy who had
been so kind to them on their visit ; but they soon stole off
to their play, and the two girls were left alone.

They chatted together in their bright, pitlish fashion for a
while, cach fresh young heart quick to understand and
respond to the other, and each exerting an influence on the
other of which she little dreamed. lielen was cheered and
amimated by Margaret’s playfulness and vivacity ; while
some of Margatet’s purest and truest impulses were roused
by what seemed to her the beauntiful unselfishness of Helen's
life ; and she inwardly resolved she would do more for others
and less for herself in future, Resting comfortably in her
easy chair she watched Helen, whose hands, even while she
talked, were busiiy employed on the white apron she was
making for Sibyl.

 Are you always busy, Helen 2 * she usked.

** Yes, almost,” Helen answered, with a smile.
to be, you know.”

*“You are worse than a sermon for wdle girls, who do
nothing but fancy work. I can't sit here with folded hands
any longer: do give me an apron stung to hem.”

Helen laughed; but on Margaret’s insisting, the stiing
was given ; and while their bright heads bent cosily over
their work the two girls grew more confidential and intimate.
Margaret looked up after a while and glanced out of the
window.

It will soon be sundown,” she said ;  Guy will come
for me before long. Helen, my most important business
with you hasn't been touched on yet. Have you made any
plans or arrangements for Christmas day 2"

** No,"” Helen answered, with a 1ouch of sadness in her
voice; * the day will be much like other days bere, I fear.
Mamma always made it choerful and pleasant for us, but
now it will be very quiet.”” And Helen's eyes told how
much she yearned {or the mother, whose words and deeds
of unseltish love had pever failed to make sunshine for her
children. Margaret's hand lay tenderly oa Helen's for a
moment, but her voice was cheerful and glad as ever.

*¢ That was one thing I wanted to sce you for, Helen,”
she said.  * We have plapped—mamma and I—to have 2
real, merry old-fashioned Chustmas ; and we want you, and
Sibyl, and your three brothers to spead i1t withus.  You are
to ome Christmas eve, and spend the night ; will you do
it, Helen2 "

*What, all of us?"

“* Yes, all of you,” Margatet repeated.  * The cottage 1s
large enough, and our hearts are larger yet; there will be
plenty of room for you all. You will come, Heler,” she
urged ; “* you will spoil alf my plans if you don't say yest”

Helen grew thoughtful.  ¢*1am afraid papa will be very
lonely,” she said. ‘

¢ Oh, Mr. Humphrey is to dioe with us on Christmas
day ; that is, if he will confer that pleasureon us. Itwon't
be aoy use for you 10 make any objections, ot try to cxcuse
yourself, Helen : you must come,”

3 will af 1 c2n,” Helen answered, *‘Margaret, you
do not know how much I appreciate your kicdness, nor how
glad I shall be to accept at, if I can; but you know I have
to consider a grcat mapy things beside my own pleasure.”

¢ Well, I hope you don't see any impossible mountains
rising in your way. It is something gained to know your
own pleasure would induce you to come; and for the rest,
I shall have to send mamma to use Ler influence.  You will
find us a very deterwined family 10 deal wath, Helen. We
intend to have you with us on Chtistmas day whether you
will or no, 50 you may as well begin now to make yous
arrangements work towards thatend.*

Before Helen could answer the door opened, and Sibyl
ushered 1w Dr. Waldermar,

$*Guy," cried his sister ; ** how could you come s0 soon?
1 am not half ready to go yet.”

** Are you sute Miss Humphrey sn't quite teady to have
you go? " he retorted iﬂcasamly. ** Miss Helen,” he said,
as he shook her hand, ¥ am afraid you did not follow my
prescription faithfully last oight, How do you do to-day2?™

¢J think I am very well, Dr. Waldermar. I don't think
I was in any deed of your prescription.”

**You thiak,” he said, with a smile. ¢ Weli, thinkers
disagree sometimes, Miss Helen; and not always because
they stand on opposite sides of the shicld cither,*

Are you going to sce

*] have

*Guyon, you are always talking in riddles,” said Mar.
garet. ** Just what do you now mean? "

*You dou't want me to tell you the story of the two
koights between the shield, do you?"”

* No, it is as old as Methuselah ; do spare our cars its
repetition ; but what do you mean by quoting it to Helen?2"

“*Nothing very serious,” he said, with a smile. ** Only
1, as a physician, lovk on Miss Helen and think at once she
needs something for her health wlich 1 taks the hberty of
prescribing,  She, on the other hand, doesn't lcok on her.
self, but off—at the moon or stars, pethaps—and thioks she
has no need of wy advice. Both of us cannot think cor.
rectly ; and 1 shall not own myself in error until Miss
Helen'’s checks bear a fainter resemblance to white roses
than they do to-day."”

¢ Oh, is that it? iielen, you may as well do as Guy
wants you to : Pcnplc always do.”

Do they 2" he saud; **then, my little sister, will you
please l)ut on your wrappings and let me take you home?”

While Margaie: was preparing for her tide Dr. Walder-
mar turned again to Helen.

* Miss Helen," he asked, **have you any engagement (ot
Thursday 2"

* No,"” Helen answered, in some surprise at the question.

** ‘Then will you give my mother, and Margatet, and my-
self a great pleasute, by spending the evening with us? 1
will come for you at any time you will appoint, and bring
you home in good season.”

The light in Helen's cyes was very bright for 2 moment,
and her checks lost the resemblance to white roses Dr.
Waldermar had just suggested.

* Thank you," she said brightly ; ** I shall be—"

She stopped suddenly, and a shadow flitted across ber

c.
** May 1 finish your sentence for you?" Dr. Waldtrmar

asked. *‘You will bc happy to give us all so much

pleasure. Is not that what you would say, Miss Helen?”

“1 am afraid not,” she answered, quietly. I dont
think I can do 1t, Dr, Waldenmar. I belong to my brothers
in the evening.”

He looked at her as much as 1f he thought there were
other claims that had a right to indulgence, but be only
said, gently :

T am very sotry, but some other time, Miss Helen, 1
hope you will be able to come,”

*1 am ready at last,” said Margaret, warm and cosy in
Ler furs. ¢ Guy, I am sorry to interrupt you, but I feel
like a huge polar bear in all these furs. Don't keep me
waiting now in this warm room. Helen, if you and Guy
cannot agree to think alike, I trust at least that we can.
Ch'r'istmas eve, remember, if pot before, you are to come to
us.

A:;l 0, with bright words and brighter anticipations, they
arted.

P Helen undressed the little ones, told them the *“night-cap

story ” they always wanted, and, kaecling by their bedsides,

heatd their childish prayers.

** Nellie,” whispered Ronald, *“ you are sure God heard? "

“Yes dear, Why?"

** Because, Nellie, 1 prayed something in my heant. 1
didn't speak out loud. He doesn’t want us always to pray
so everyone can hear, does He 2"

‘ No, dear, if our heart prays, God will hear, though our
lips are still.™

“ How good Heis,” Ronald said, as he turned drowsily
on bis pillow,

While Helen had been cccupied with the children, the
door-bell had rung, and Fred, in great delight, had
admitted Dr. Waldermar, and led lum into the sitting-room.

*Where is Helen? " asked Mc. Humphrey, after grecung
his guest politely.

‘* Up-stairs with Ropald and Sibyl,"” answered Philip ;
*¢shall I call her2™

* Not for me,” interrupted Dr. Waldermar: ‘1 can wait:
do not disturhb her. Mr, Humphiey,” tuming to him,
*¢ what do you think of the presidential election 2™

It was a question in which Mr. Humphrey was grealy
interested, and ne was soon launched on a sea of arpument.
Qutet note, in the meanwhile, Dr. Waldermar took of the room
and its fumnishings and occupants. The plants, carefullytecded
in the window ; the perfect order and yet homelike cosiness
of the room ; the bught.cyed boys ; the table covered with
school-books, and papers, and games, all old a story Dr.
Waldermar read slowly and thoughtfully, while at the same
time he histened with polite if not interesied attention to Mr.
Humphrey. Aand so, when Helen came quictly in with her
work-basket, she was surprised to find him.

*You know the old saying, Miss liclen,” he said, as he
shook hands with her: *** I?xhc mountain will not come to
Mahomet, Mahoniet must go to the mountain. Margaret
wished me to be the bearer of this little box,” he added.
** It contains some views of the Holy Land, illustratiog the
Shuud::y school lesson.  She thought you would like to see
thew.”

**How kind—how very kind she is,” Helen said, de-
liggxlsdly. And then, with & pretty, modest grace, she
asked :

**Would she like you to bring them back to-night ?  Shall
we look at them now 2"

He smiled. ‘*As you please, Miss Helen. I do not
believe she 15 in any haste for their return; but if your
brothers would like to see them, you might look at them
now I have visited some of the places . perhaps we might
all study the lesson together in this way,”

* Hurrah 1" cried Fred, eathusiastically, * that’s just the
thiog. Phil and I know our lessons, Helen, and we were
teady for a2 game of Muggins; but this wall be better than
all the dominoes in the country.”

The table was quickly cleated, and the little group
gatheted round &t. Even Mr. Humphrey was soon drawn
to it by the magic of Dr. Waldermar's mangper, and still
more by his lucid, graphic cxplanations, He had travelled
and 7ead much, and of all his studies, the Bible bad ever
been to him the freshest and dearest.  He was well fitted
now to leaa his hearers over the ancient land, and make
them feel that it was holy. His sincere, reverent faith



