The Challoners.

Wer )
o szs:imeans ?f bringing the languagel
vehicle fPErfectlon as made it the fittest
$piritua] or the communication of high
Preachor truths. And thus Paul, the
oundey of the Gospel, Alexander, the
omey ﬂ(:f the Macedonian Empire, and
in the ’wi ; father of Grecian poetry. were,
one gloﬁs om of God, fellow-laborers in
Work wem'ls wo'rk. Of the results of this
never dr, in this far land of which they
eamed, are this day inheritors.
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But Troas—alas for thee! thy conquerors
conquered in vain! Thou art now but a
land of the dead. May the day soon dawn
when thou shalt wake to life, and the dark-
ness of superstition shall be removed, and
thine eves behold the light!

Over the JEgean and the Mediterranean
and the Atlantic there seems to come a cry
to us, as once there came a cry to him who
saw the vision on thy shore, ¢ Come over
and help us!”, May that cry be heard!
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CuarTER II—PaArT III.

T .
Othzczzxt Christmas witnessed what had
Socia] gatr;md‘ for many a long year—3a
0 give hi:ermg at Donningdean. Eager
ot Perm"t daughte‘r pleasure, Allan would
N moul‘l .the festl}re.season to pass by—
estiviey tn]"mg for hts father had prevented
at entign te 'precedm.g year—without due
Qa“ed to h(')~ its grncu‘)us presence; SO he
Yom fay ’3 house friends and neighbors
-ndErsta;,; near—peop.le who could not
Onderfy] t}:he change in him. ¢It was
made; e'alteratxon his father’s death
an, them him; he was not like the same
ow y could not make it outat all.”
the p, ould they? They did not know

N Ystery of his life.
eve,,e: ‘D"e"e few permanent guests, how-
aily s onningdean, besides those who
Fil’st ax:mbled within its old grey walls.
alcone ong these were, of course, Mrs.
r and Percie, and Mrs. Lawrence

permit attentions

ang h
e
T two sons—both; for to be present

v’

at this family gathering, and to make
ance with his few cousin, John

acquaint
ked and obtained a three

Lawrence had as
weeks’ leave.
Elsie made a charming hostess. No one
but voted her golden opinions on that
Her lively manners, her never-

score.
and endeavors

ceasing care for the comfort,
for the amusement of her guests, were the
theme for universal praise. Then she was
o discreet; she knew 80 exactly how far to
to go and when to stop
them; she was SO guarded and yet so un-

guarded, 0 frank and yet so reserved, 50

free and yet so €0,
not decide whether s

ot the world or child.
Ah, Elsie! is it only your knowledge of

the ¢ proprieties" that makes you so wise?
Is there no other reason why you should be
blind to the glances of respectful admira-
deaf to the'solt flatteries usually so
a maiden’s ear? Is there no
heart whose

he were most woman

tion,
pleasant to
hidden voice within , your

that her admirers could
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