HALLOWED BE 1UY NAME. 1t
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Down she came, that {imid, pure maiden, like unto some dove
Dringing peaco to a troubled world—she, who for tho anguish
he had given Lier, had meant never to behold her lover more.
gho knew the causo of tho quar.rc), knew now of a surety
that Leinrich loved her even as his honour (which was to him
more than life itsclf) ; kuew too, that tho pretty toy Lride
up yunnier was weeping for jealousyat }z{xetalo of her lu}sb:md P
meonstancy, and beeause that in “iis abateld passion for
herself she fancied long days of neglect were near at hand.
Pour Mimna ! She couid not turn with her broken he':xrt
v Heinrich, so she argued—he was a brother, a dear liuk
betaoen ber and haaven; but her 19\'9, ah ! her lu_vc, was
watecced.  She coull nob make Heinrich happy either as
here.ofvie ; she could mt dwell on ab the Sternberg, aud ses
Friedrich aud his b_rx]e; 1, there was Lud one thing I_mt
fur her to do, one thing which shuuld purhaps bring a blessing
on the house, and, at the same time, give peace to her
roll t:\l Sull].
t'\()'nb,lon she came, tht blessed maiden, and the words she
spake were the:e : #*Ts the enp of surrow not fal}yct? Shali
Gul's wrath be called down, aid a brother xm'u‘ucrcd for my
psor sake ?  In acloister I willsue for peace with heaven, ’aml
thenceforward I will be as bhough I were not to you both.”
She kept her word, Peace did not, however, retura to tf,c
hrothers.  The younger n;lue'.l to the new, the ‘elder o tiu
old castle ; hut the revelrics of the former reacked cven b
Burgen Steanberg, so that Hddurich caused a Ligh wall to b
buiis, so a3 to separate completely the two homes. Rumour
says that the young bride deserted her husband —ab any rate
she drops oul of the story ; and the revelries still went on, for.
to the cars of Friedrich, the echo which the hills touk up o
the Jay of the fight, still svunded through the air—¢Is not
the cup of surrow full, full, fnll, full?” amd to drowxg ’g!xe cry,
e feasteld himself and others, sang and sh:;utc‘l.wltn thewm
m uproazious neerrimant; bat, in the dead of night, when,
peviaance, Miana kuds and pleaded for Lim at the throne °,§
s, the worlds still came—<* Is nos thic cap of sorruw full?
Qe night in the deal of winter, Heinrich could not sleep.
A Jread something haunted him, the air of the rovas sceaed
to suilucate him as well, so wiapped ia furs, he stopped out
on to the balcony—the balecony where they had all sung
together years ago. The wind swept by in wild guats,
making fearful moans as it passed the wall of separation; but
all this was as nething to the dread feeling of the man as Le
leaned against the castle wall, and looked .avound on the
weird beauty of the scene. A voice, a whisper, “ Heinrich!
Heiorich ! Was it the wind? He lcaat forward, I'rom
below the voice came, and there in the pale, ghostly moun-
light stood Friedrich. * lleinrich, brother, forgive. It was
nt my fault that Minna preferred my love to yours, It
wasnot my fanlt that Terese nursel me when sick of wounds,
anl then wooed me for her lover; not my fault, but my
fate—a fate which I would give all, even life, to undo.”
The winl swept past, and he was gone—gone with hi.
poory picading, mscrable face ; and the next morning news
came that the master of Lichenstein was dead. Then Iein-
rich I8 the home of his youth (for naught remained to bind
him to earth, since his erring, but dearly-loved Lrother, was
gone away), and took the cowl in Cloister Bornhofun, A

passing boll at length proclaimed to the cutsiders that one of | 4

the brutherhvod had breathed his last ; anl while the monks
mauraed for Heiurich, another beil broke out upon the still-
n; 5, lfur ia Cloister Maricuberg, Miuna’s life too had sweetly
C:08Cul.

But the red glow has faded from the western sky till even
the river looks groy and sombre 5 the night-brecze is coming
up, anl ere long, ghostly phantoms of the past will secm
arounl us, aud the ruias, so dead and crumbling in appearance,
will appear weidd and terrible 'ncath the uszataia rays o
themoon. Let us then away, and leave it all, only pausing
to ramember, as we pass the cloister, that somewiiere there
Heinrich the goud, the noble, sleeps till the last day. Let
3 strive, £00, in our daily life, to remember the lesson taught
s here in the flashing beauty and evening gloom. Those
two of the past did but live as we all should —for church and
home. Now, in these days, both would have fouud a niche
in the great world—both would have miugled with their
fellows, and, perchauce, have smiled and been happy; but
theits was a life of sacrifice, nevertheless—a life leading on
to the oue great glory beyond. Let us who find—as all do,
sooner or latcr—iﬁiat life is not a bed of roscs, strive so to
live that some home may be lighted with our presence; for
we now know of a truth that the heme and church of the

sreab Lather is with men.  Whero Ifo i3 wo can wmakoe our
tonte, and so link our service to Him aud the world togothar,
that church aud home will ever bu a3 one, both hero and
hereafter. There was but one way epen to Minua then, in
those days of tarbulent passivns, aud nobly she chose it
What goud her prayers wrought we kaow not; bat the puro
desire of her heart, we hope, was aceepted, thaugh Him who
loved her. There are, however, wany way s for us now. Jahe
Heintich, we may buld a wall between us and the wicked
world—even a wall of pure vhoughts and actions, Like him,
we will watch and love the eccag ; but nos hike him wall wo
shub curselses ap when tie cinng brother 1s ramoved,  There
arc others needing love and carc—lovk around you, luok
argand ! God's light will shiue on your pati, aud by-and:byo
yuu will sce the glotivus sunshiue abovu your heads ; for no
bearts can be broken in reality, and line.  To-day, with the
laughing river befure us, the bLlae sky abuve, the sweet,
lambent air around, and, above all, the daule of God and tho
memory of the past, we have learnt that God's church is
everywhere, aud vur home with Him for ever aad ever,
** We need not bud, for cloistered cell,

Qur neighbour and our work farewoll ;

Norstrive to wind ourselves too high

For siuful man beneath the sky.”

“HALLOWED BE THY NAME.”

FOR OUR YOUNGER READERS.

"I‘ 0 hallow mieans to conseerate, t) sanctify, tosct apart as
savrad, and when we repeat these words we mean that
we will vonsider it 2 sa-red duty, which must not be put asile
for oth r matters, to worship Gad, and serve and revarcuce
im, that 1fis name may be sanctificd to our own hearte,

L Gud's name must first be hallowed in oursclies by tie
thoughts of our h_arts. For this purpuse we muss prayerfully
watch ourselves that no wicked desires get the beter of us,
Do not think you will never have auy bad thonghts ; none
of us can say that. What we have to do is tu Lelieve that
Jesus is able and willing, not culy to forgive us var sms,
hut £o deliver us from Lad thoughis; so that when we are
tempted we must simply go to tlim, tell 1lin our troubles,
and ask His protection and guidance in our difiiculty, belicving
that He will help us.

IL Gud's name wmast be hellowed by the words of our lips,
If our uwn hearts are “right nith God,” it is onr duty.and
privilege to tell others of the Llessing and peace we enjoy,
that His name may slvo be hallowed by aud in them. What
a glorious work it is to point cthers to the way of truth, and
how thankful we ought to be that cven chiudien may have
some part in the salvation of the world. I remember hearing
of a little girl, who was the mcaus of leading her father and
mother to God, and only by a few simple words. Her parents
were good people, in the ordinary sense of the word, but they
srusted more in themselves than in Gud.  OQue day their hittlo
baby boy died, and they were in yreab sorrow, complaining
bitterly of the trial that our Iathur bad sent them, when
Lottic, for that was the little girl's name, said, * Willic’s only
sone to licaven, father,” ** Yes,” answerd the father, ¢ but
why couldu't God have lct Lim stay iize when He knew how
much we loved him?” Lottic, who was only six years old,
did not reply for a fow mivutes; her lttle heart had full
faith in God, but the thoughts did not come very quickly.
At last she said, * Father, b4 fancy God must have thought
you didn’t quite know the way to heaven, and so He just sent for
Willie to show him what a beautiful place it was, that he
might come back and fetch you and mother and me,” I do
not say that Lottie's thought was quite correct, as our friends
do not come back to this world as they did in the days of old,
but her perfect trust made sach an impression on the miads
of her parents, that they began to think more seriously about
their souls, and soon.after publicly consccrated themsclves to
God, And all this came about, by God's blessing, through
the simple faith of a little child,

IIL God's name must be Lallowed by the works of vur hands.
I have just showa you what a little child may say for God,
but there is also work for you to do.  You will, perhaps, think
you are 1ot big enough to do anything for God, but }le gives
all of us, young or old; the atrength to do someihing. You
are not expected to do anything extraordinary, but sumply to
})erform what 1nay be in your power, thoroughly and cheer.
ully, If your parents want any assistaace thit you can



