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the evening, when ho will be more disposed to listen you wili serve, God or Mammon. Yet pause ere
Io me,'" she thought; again was this resolution you make the awfui choice, for on that depends the
forgotten in the winning society of ber children, salvation of your immortal soul ! and dweli on these
vith ivhom she was romping with ail ber wonted words of Scripture: 'Be not conformed to this

glee, when at a later hour her husband rejoined her. world, but be ye transformed by the renewing of
He was a proud and fond father, and as the dear your mind ; for what agreement hath the temple of
group gathered round him on his entrance, he al- God with idois i wherefore come ye out from among
ternately pressed them in his arms. Beatrice gazed them, and be ye separate, saith the Lord.' You
earnestly in his face, while ber confession hung on remind me of tbe words of our blcssed Saviour:
ber parted lips. Sir Claude knew not what ivas '[n ry Father's bouse are many mansiens;' and
passing in ber mind, and be kissed ber affectionately, you tbink, thougb you may fot attain the higbec
remarking, that she looked pale. This brought the yet would you be safe and bappy in (he iowest.
colour to ber cheek, and she folloved him to the And ougbt this (o satisfy ber for wbom Christ died 1
sofa, where he sat down, taking the babies on his ls your own safety ail (bat concerna you? la (bere
knee, while she knelt on a stool before them, endea- no love, no gratitude, due Io Him? ne desire (o eh-
vouring to summon courage to reveal ber first secret. tain the higbest degree of -tory be ha. prepared for
At this moment a servant entered, wvho approach- bis faithfui servants If (bis be indeed the case,
ed her, with a amall packet, which lie informed thon are you un dangerofgaining none. Refleet on
her had come from Haniet's. Beatrice received i ivhat 1 have said, 1 implore you, and do not cast ry
in evident confusion ; but Sir Claude was now adionidon away as being (00 strict. You remind
so entirely engrossed with his children that he did me that you are only in the pah of duty,
not perceive it. When she shoved him the heart, lowing your busband fror one scene cf pleasure te
and reminded him of the similar device at Norwood anotber, (bat necessiy, more tbantinclination, ieads
Abbey, he smiled, calling ber a silly romantic girl. you mb them. 1 feel se cenvinced (bat our prayers

" No, I cannot tell him tonight," thought Bea- for your sarety ivili ho heard, (bat in His own goed
trice; " tomorrow will be quite time enough. Afler tie, God wiil rescue ycu from (ho hf. yotz are now
ail, of what consequence can it be: I am a foul to leading, if ho bas to scourge ycu ou( witb a rod of
think so much about a trifle V" (borna. Edward, wbe cannot ferget (bat yon were

When the morrow came, Bteatrice found that pro- once bis dear pupil, bas made up a sral parcel cf
erastination had rendered ber task stili more difficult. books. Take time from your sleep, rather (han net
She suffercd this to pass also. And when another read (hem auentiveiy; and may (ho biessing.of Ai-
and another came, she felt that it was too late. mighty God accompany them, and imprint their

A few days following brought ber a letter from valued (mis on your heartrny own dartingsister:'
lber sister Mary, a part cf which ran l.bus: s

"'MY ]DEAa BEÂTRICI,-I received yonr hast This letter ivas rend and re-read hy l3eatrice withlatter whb mingled feelings cf pleasure and cf pain. j tho deepeat interes, unti it made se great an ir-Ail (bat it cen(ained respecting, your eîdren cau'ed pression on ber that she declined accompan ing Sirthe firat: ai that it said about yoursel, (ho latter; Claude t the opera (bat nigyo , pleading, in excuse,anti wib this 1 must commence, since dear as (bey a violent headache. Tbe self-satisfaction she expe-
'teu o me, atili are jeu dearer. l'eu tel me (bat rienced un making (bis sacrince way oivever, sweptnet ttink aour religiaus feelings have de- away on hhe day folowing by eady Julia re ,linet, though jeu are se constantiy mixing- in gay eeh kindhy inforvaed ber (bat Sir C laude ad tse in
'Orapany ;-tbat jeu stili love and veneràte hot- Lady Stormundg box during nh whole evening, andand ahhior sin.,' My beloveti sister, un this (hat indeed his attentions o bler lokd very particu-
ignoerance cf jour state lies your chiea danger, since 1mor. nite eart cf Beatrce s rited a.roat (o burst-rush into, temptations rusting in jour ing on hearing bis, wlie hatred and jealousy strve'trogtb, and forgetting thet without God's belp jeu for (ho mastery over ail her new fermed resolutions.t"' <e sothisng. Thini yen (bat He foliotes jeu Anger flashd from ber eyes, as she inwardiy ex.tt(ho aceinies cf dissipation you are entering, nigbt ceimed: "fNover shahlho i go aij here ivithout

fight 1 Oh, n. And wiiI you venture into me again, ar determinet. Mary nay prech asthoaný Witbout bis guidance and protection t Are she likes: she cennot undersand the position in
YOU flot atriving to unite whet hoaas fdrever separ- whic g ar plasd, or how gideyy distmitar are our

e4o hOe confoined (o, (bis world, and yet to respective duties" Thus, we a card wa s put
eJil jourseif a chlld cf God 1 Beatrice, rny sister, into bier bend, announiciag a fancy bail at Mns.greft( nle divides (ho two, and (bose who hait be- Heathcott Suterlandu , she made up ber sm d o

rn are oly what bare beeib termed 'ber- attend ie, tin se rthe h

red heotteitelyand a the blesing.o Ael-

'er ie MThry are not Chistian9, Save in naine. rceived, or he convictions sbe feit (bat sbe irastr wo tOflitelOd fee in deed eand in tru of jeu m tu d net acting teofoemalety toi it ae r eaes tf her ibi.
*'oiethyo Chose yoe cotn (bis day inhoi w xinrid recirmd frtu Sir Claud had sat in


