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Familp Reading.

* Where is he?"
“In the parlor.”

AMOTHELRS PRAYEL.
Father of Heaven, our Defence
My children see :

Thou Who hast given them to me.
And ta'en their earthly father hence.
Keep them in Christ-like innocence,

And lift thenr hearts to Thee!

strong

Dear Saviour. everlasting Son!
My only hoy
Is on my heart a care and joy:
Teach hiny, like Thee, his race to run,
And for Thy glory. blessed One,
His talent to employ !

O Elder Brother: may Thy love
The sisters twain

Keep pure from every carthly stam!

Send down Thy Spirit. Heavenly Dove,

Truth, hope. and joy in Thee to prove,

And in Thy grace maintain!

® Triune God, by fuaith confessd.
My children three

I long to consecrate to Thee.
That finally, Thy mercy blest
May bring them to Thy perfeet vest.

Fternal Trinity !
OornR NELL
CHAPTER X.

“Jack, I've got a word to say to yon
bhefore you go.” said Mr. Masters, one
morning, a few days after Carry's sr-
‘rival. Breukfast wa:, over. Jack had a
holiday from school, and the boys were

escaping  from the  room I{'ith a-
lacrity.  Jack came back slowly.
“Yon're a deal too much with that

yvoung Upwood,” continued his father:
“he's not a fit compamon for any lad
of mine. Do yon hear Jaek?”

Juck  twisted his  coat-hutton and
fidgeted uneasily. ** Give me your word
that you'll have nought to do with him.”
Jack still fidgeted. and answered noth-
ing. ** Youwll not go from here. my lad.
till you do. so vou'd best be quick ahont
it.”

Jack glanced at his fauther, and then
at Nell. His father's face was grim,
and Nell's attention was occupied in
packing the teacups on the tray. The
spirit sank within hiny, and the words
on his lips died away. He had meant
to say, *I've promised to go with him
up to Quarry Farm to-day, and I can't
back out of it now. But instead of
these bold words ciume only o <heepish,
“Very well, father.”

A moment after. he was
room, and then he found
difficulty.

Dinner time came, but no Jacik.  Var-
ious surmises were entertained respect-
ing his non-appearance. but Nell alone
discovered the tryfh.

Bobby was the soul of lovalty where
his elder brother was concerned, but
Jack had not seen it to take him into
his confidence on this oceasion, and as
Nell was washing hLis face tor dinner he
revealed the fuct that Jack had the day
before announced his intention of going
with Jim Upwood to his uncle’s furm.
Nell enjoined silence upon Bubbyv, and
said nothing herself.

At four o'clock in the afternoon she
happened to be alone in the kitchen.
toasting a tea-cake for ten. The lateh
of the outer door wax lifted sottly, and
a pair of keen inguiring eves. beneath
the rough head of hair. peered cautious-
lv throngh. Nell gave a look, and see-
ing that—as she expected—-it was Jack.
turned to her toasting angain, and vouch-
safed him no greeting. for wrath had
been burning within her all day.  Find-
ing that Nell was adone in the kitchen,
Jack came inside. and shut the door be-

the
m a

out of
himself

hind hiin.  Then he sadd 1in a sabdued
tone —
“Nell. I've been with Jim Upwood., ™

“Yes, I know. " said Nell.
“How did von know
* Bob let out.”

“Is father very angiv?  What's he
going to do to me?” .

“Eather doesn’t know, 1 left it for
you to tell hine You'd bhette: go this
mnnte.”

of pain.

o Well, vou can't expect much pity.
said Nell, still without looking round
“I suppose vou're not going to he n cow
ard, as well as a lar.”

“['m not a liar, and I'im not & cowar
either,” said Jack; but his tone beliec
the boldness of his words.

word you won't do a thing. and tien g
stradght and do it: and vou're a cowird
too. it vou're afraid to go and own 1t
“Nay. I'm none afraid : but. Nell my
foot hurts so bad.”

“It's not so bad but what
have i1t out with father tivst.
it after.”

‘\'()“
1] see te

passiage trom the parlors and heard Nell's
last words as she entered the kitchen.
At the sight of Jack she gave w little
seream, and cried. - Oh, Jack!
have you done to yourselt 2™

Nell turned round hastily. and then
linging down the toasting-fork and tea-
cake. she lew across jhe kitchen. Jack's
face was white and drawn with pan,
and he was steadving himself against
the table. while he kept off the floor
one shoeless foot. the sock of which was
sonked with blood.
©“Oh, Nell, ™ eried Carry. - how  conld
vou speak so cruelly te the poor boy 2™
and  she stooped down to examine the
wonnded foot.
But Nell without a word. put herarms
round Jack. and carried him to the arm-

chair.  Then she fetched warm water,
and kneeling  down hegan pentlyv to

sponge off the sock.  Ciary stood by
the chair and held the hov's hand.
“Now tell us how it happened, my
poor Jack.” she guestioned : and then he
told them how at the Quarry Fuarm he
haul been sliding down o havstacek, not
seeing that a pitehfork. handle down-
wards, was reared agamst the side. and
onc of the prongs had pgone into hix
foot. Jim Upwood had wanted to ask
his uncle to send him home in the gie,
but Jack would not hear of it. and had
started to walk home: <oon. however, a
queer taintness and giddiness obliged
him to give in, and he sat down under
the hedge. and he did not know how he
should get home : until at last whom
should he see but Williani, with the
cart. on his way from the mill. and <o
he came back with him.

During this recital, Carrvy and Juck
were surprised to see that tears were

running  down  Nell's choeks.  Canvy
wondered that Nell showld be <o un-

asually soft-hearted. and Jack wonder-
ed she should seem sorry for him when
a few moments before she had been so
angry. When the operation was conclu-
ded, and the foot bound up, Jack took
hold of Nell's arm. and drew her to-
wards him.

“Eh! never thee mind,” he  whisper-
eds it's not awtul bad.  Buat, | sav,
d've think father]l torgive me?” '
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“Yes, " answered Nell, emphatically.,

Then she said to Ciary. * Look to the
tea-things. will vou? T'll he back in a
minute.”

Corry looked after her as she went
ont of the kitchen, and wondered what
she what she was going to do, tor her
carriage indicated purpose within,

Nell walked into the parlor. Her
mother was  there. Kknitting., and her

father sat tn his arm-chair.

“lsn't the  tea ready?” asked  her
mother. But  Nell did not hear her.
She went up to her father, and said—-

“ Father, Jack’s been with Jim Up-
wood, and I've told i vouw'll forgive
him. ™

Mrs Masters nttered an excliuountion,
Lud down her knitting, and  watched
her husband anxiously,

= And why did he leave von to come
and tell me this? asked he. ina severe
tone.

» He was conmnng hhselt. but he can't
wulk: he's it his foot so bad. ™

Mrs. Masters did not wait to hem
more, but made haste to go to her bov.

DOMINTON (HURCHMAN.

Jack took two or three steps f()l'\\;l.]'l].
and then stopped. with an exelanation

“Nell, he said, = Uve lamed myself.

“Yes, von are a har, if vou give vour

¢ian

At this moment Caary came up the

what
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Mr. Masters also rose. Iat with sofaave it to Carry.  In doing <o he touch
oern o look that Nell's heawrt sank. e q her hands: they felt soft ang wa
She canght s arm s I_m Wilk PItSSING] o It iw st like you.™ said e - 'n]1.
her, and there was a sob in her volee asf o]y, pul-
Jshe eried— He o repented  the words g
X g . . . . b by .
‘ <« Oh! father. father ! T aaid von wonld|waonld she be offended?  Nel ‘v?itl’}l‘l
forgive him."” ) have been. :
U Her father stopped. and put his hand] But Carry was not offisded

on her shoulder. ' ‘
1 “Why. Nell! whyo Nell!™ ke sad.,
l wonderingly. = Nav, my Jasso Pl not
be hard on the Lad.” .

Nell threw ler armsround her fathei's

neek. and Kissed him passionately,
)

The same evening Derwent  came
Tdown from the viearage, to renew his

chat with Mr. Masters, aud a little cuar-
ious also to observe the new clement
which Carry's wdvent had bronght imto
the household.

Jack was establishied i the old horse-
iy soin in the parlor. and wath his foot
Yin the easiest position - relieved  from
the dread of his tather's displeasure,
and. even. indeed, feeling  himselt. wn-
der the women's petting. something of
@ hero -was fast vecovering his nsual
easy flow of spirits.

Nell was the only member of the fiumi-
Iv from whom the clond had not vet
clearved.  Jack's conduct had weighed
apon her mind all day. Tt had inclu
ded treason against his father. and the
meanness of deceit. and from both these
sins her ssul revolted.  Nell's first 1m-
pulse towards the sinning was to be
hard and contemptuons: her second us

nally wasto be hard on herself.  The
revulsion had come in this c¢ase with
more than  ordinary suddenness.  Re-

morse for her own severity, and the
dread of her father's, had bronght down
her spirit to a low ebh.  She was el
dom moved. but emotion once arouscd,
cquanimity was not regained easily.

Her eves were ved with eryving. her hair
and dress were snavestive of forlornness,
and hermanner was taeiturn and abrapt.
Derwent  was ~ormy Lo his little
triend, as he now yeoarded here out of
spirits, and tried to make her gl and
talk s usual: but Nell's mood was per-
sistent. Inthe window sat Carev, neat
and gentle and composed, with ~on
Jicht work in her hands,  Bobby <t on
alow <tool at her feet. and the two muede
apretty pictnre.  Bobby was for the
present devoted to his cluaming new
sister. . When Derwent came up to the
window, he was seized on by the child
and begged to go and see a tamily of
Kittens which the laome-viad eat had
just prosented to the world. and deposi-
ted 1 a bed of hay in the cow house.
Derwent readily consented.

= Carry, you come too.” eried the ehild,
pulling at her dress.

“Nay, I'm sure yvou can do without
me, Bobby." said Carry: bnt Bobby
persisted. and Derwent said

“You can’'t be =0 cruel to refuse.
Miss Masters!  Evidently Bobbyv can't
do without vou.”

“Ah. T am a novelty., vou seel” she
sidd. looking up and smiling: - Well,
then, Bobbv. <ince T munst go, feteh e
myv hat.”

As the three went out of the room to-
gether. a sharp pang shot through Nell's
heart.

How silly!” thought she. - Surely
I can’t be so mean as to feel spiteful be-
ause Bobby makes a fuss with her.”
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Outside the cow-house the twilight was
aathering ; inside it was nearlv dark.
Theyv entered by a door at the end.
which led into a narrow  passage lined
with hay. and separated from the stalls
by a low boarding. The gentle inhab-
itants of the place were housed for the
night: but all was still. ~ave for the oc-
casional clank of & chain, echoing up in-
to the cobwebbed rafter-.as the cow put
her head over the bourding to gaze with
Loge mild eves at the intraders.  In
the dusk. the place was to Bobby full of
mystery. halt charming half dreadful ;
and even his elders llll('()lh‘('i(»lf&])' walk-
ed closer together. and spoke softly.
Right at the end. in the darkest corner.
lay the Kittens-- three little soft balls in
W nest of hay.

Derwent took a white one up. and

l
She contrasted strikingly with Carry. |

reflected inthe silver.

people his work

; y S
smiled and lifted her white lids, so t.h}:;

!_)(‘l'\\'(.‘llt, saw her eves shining like star
in the gloom.
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Children’s Department,

WHAT CAN LITTLE CHILDREY
1)’

What can hittle childien do?
Little preachers of the Woud,

Can those tiny, dimpled handy

L.abor for the blessed Lord?

Little hearts can beat for Him,
Thinking how He blessed them :

Took them in His arms of love,

And smiled as He caressed them,

Little lips can speak for Him,
Careful that no naughty word,

And no harsh and angry tones,

Only loving ones. be head,

Little feet can run for Him.
Canying comforts to His poor:
Gentle messengera of love,

How they 1l bless vou o’cr and o'er.,

Litde ¢hildren. love the Saviour,
Strive His blessed work to do:
Then wmong the *many mwansions,”
Ouc He will prepave for vou.

HELDSTRAATTON O G RACE,

» He o shall sit as avefiner of silver ™
(Mal. nii: 3. Some months ago a few
Indies who met together in Dublin to
readd the Seriptures sl make them the
subject  of  conversation. were reading
the third chapter of  Malachi.  One of
the ladies gate it asiwer opinion that the
fuller's ~oap and the refiner of silver
were the some image, both intended to
convey the same view of the sanctifying
influcuce ot the grace of Christ; while
another observed: - There is something
vemarkable in the expression in the
third verse: " - He shall sit as a refiner
and puritier ot silver.”  They agreed
that possibly it amight be so, and one of the
ldies promised to call on a silversmith
and report to them what he said on the
subject.  She went accordingly and.
without telling the ohject of her errand,
begaed to know the process of refining

silver, which he fully  described to
her. .

“But. «ir,” said she. ‘do you sit
while the work of refining 18 gOWg
on?"”

“ O ves, madam,” rveplied the gilver-
smith. T must sit with my eye st,ea(_llly
fixed on the furnace; for if the time
necessary for refining be exceeded in
the slighitest degree the silver is sure
be injured.”

:\tJonce she =aw the beauty. and the
cotnfort. too. of the expression: ** He
<hall sit as 4 refiner and puritier of sil
ver. .

(hrist sees it needful to put his child-
ren into the furnace ; but he is sea
by the side of it. His eyve is st;eadll,)'.
intent on the work of purifying, and s
wisdom and love are both eng@ged_ n
the best manner for them. Their tm.‘lu
do not come at random; the very hairs

shop the

of their head are numbered.

Asthe lady was leaving the

silversmith called her back and said he

had still further tomention that he only

knew  when the process of purifying.

» 08 e
wits complete by seeing his own unag'
Beautiful fignre :

z s . 3 s
When Christ sees his own 1mage in i
of purifying is accom
])]i*ll(‘(].

. 1ot which is kept
It is the tiny streamlet which is kep

¥ 1 &
in a splutter. by a stick thrust into 1¥
waters.




