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change will bc gaad for him now; only take
Zbe g tini,£ Ciclee care to have a gond rire ; and keeping the

- - temperature of the room very even,' was his
ONR ATl A TJ.AIRA. parting injunction.

One slep ai a imne. and that weil.placed, Iloiw good il was ta sec ber father once
WVe rcach the grandest heigit ; more fihis own easy*cbair by the tire, and ta

One stroke ai a lie. earth's hidden stre sec that, tbough stili weak and pale, lie look-
Xiii siowiy corne la liglîl; cd so mucli like himself, and smiied sa cheer-

One secid aia imie, and the forest rows ;
One drop ai a tintle, and theier io fuiiy ai ail the ltale preparatians for bis coin-

loto the boundiess sca. fort, whiie be also expressed bis satisfaction in

One vrord ai a time, and] the greaiest look bhis own way.
Is written and is rend ; Why, Marjorie,' hc said,1 you and Re-

Ont sianc ai a lime, a palace rears becca will spail me altogether, if you caddie
Alait itis staieiy hcad ; uplike this,' and he bent over ta kiss bis ex-

One blow ai a dine. and thie iree's clefi ilîroîîgh,
And a cily wili stand wîîere the forest gtew cited child, thioking how much she looked

A lew short years belote. like ber mather just then. She had fargatten

One fot ai a lime, and be subdued, for the time, ail about the disquietude of the
And the conilict vwîli bc won ; afiernoon ; but by and by it came back ta

One grain ai a ime. and thie sands af ltf- ber when tea was over and she sat dawn by
Xii slowiy ail be sun.

Ont minute, anaîber, t haurs 1y ~ ber father, who seemned disioclined ta try ta
One day ai a lime. andI aur liges sîîeed by read yet. It was Friday eveoing, so that she

lotoierflîly. did flot need ta learn ber lessons tili next
One grai n oawledge, and ihat Wel. stored,.- day.

Anotîe, and mure on themn, 'ei ajre hîsbeiaeyucn
And as ime rails an your md wiii shine s eil, sa doeplyatskeMaremicng-

Wiîlî many a gaintreil geinsdrn adelmakdM.Èei
0f iliought and wisdoni. AndI ime wii tell. watching ber preoccupied and absent air as

Ont thng ai a lune, andI that donc wel," she gazed iota the fire aud straked Robin's
Is isdms roen uie -Golden Days. sbaggy locks. Marjarie had oftco wandered

ai ber faber's power ai divining her mouds
(Ail Righîs it=srved. and! tenses, as be used ta caîl tbem. and she

AAJORIIll,'S CAVeA NiV !NER was nat sorry ta have an appartunitv cf un-
-- burdeaing ber mnd a littie ta the anly perscîn

B I? AuN IAULE ,,ACIAR. who, she fet, cauld give ber any ligbt an the
-- subject. So she loaked up, and asked sbyly :

CIIAPTER Il.-CONTINUED. Papa-what does it mean, exactly-ta "bc
« Ay father-unprepared 1 exciaimed Mat- converted."?,

janie, tao much sbocked ta say mare. 1<Ta bce mmcd raund froin the wrong ta
«'Vos,' replied Nettie decidedly; every the rigbt,' ho replied.

an's unprepared if they're flot converted, Is that ail?' she asked in surprise. 1 1
you know : and mother says sbes sure bels thought it meant-to have a new heart.
neyer been caniverted.' Were you ever canverted, faber?' she added,

11 don'îtiok your mother knows aaything finding no way of getting ai wbat sbo wanted,
about it, then,' said Marlorie, indigoantly. except the direct question.

'Marjorie Fleming ! aren't yau ashamed ? What bas Ne.îtie Lane been saying ta
My mother knows ail about sucb îhings. She you, dear ?' Air. Fleming asked, with ane of
says site can always tell wbeu a persons con- bis scrutinizing looks and a likht smiie.
vertcd,' exclaimed 1,ettie, aggrieved in ber 1 Why, father, bow could you knaw?' she
turn. asked in startled surprise.

'Weil, she doesn't know mtxcb about my *'I c.in put tbiogs together,' bc said quit-
è fater ; and 1 don't thiîok you oughî ta say iy. II know M:s. Lane's idezs pretty Weil,

such tbings ta me,' said Marlorie, tryîng bard and 1 cao guesr, ber opinion af me. She is
tu repress the teais that shr. would flot an any anc of tbe Christians wba forget that their
accaun: bhave ]et Nettie sece. Master bas said, 'Judge no:,' and wvbo

<\tOs, 1 ougt,' persisted Nettie, 'because doesn t undersiand any une's beîng religions
yon ougbt ta prav for bita evry day-tbat bc if it isn't in the-ir own way. She is a gond
migbîn'c die tliibh was converted, for you woman, and bonestly tries ta do gond, but,
knaw ihat would bc dreadful 1 ' like many other gaod people, she is apt Ia

«'bettie Lane, I just wish you would mind make mistakes wben she tries ta judge
your own business 11 almost sobbed out Afar- others.'
janer, who cauld bear no mare; and wuîhauî *1I1lcnew yaîî were religiaus, father ; but 1
another word she îurned the corner quickiY, dont understand about being canverted.'
and almost ran tili she was safe wtbin ber own 1 Weil, my dear cbild, 1 don't want you ta
door. Andthen, when site had got ino ber aovn mîstake me, and 1 tbink jbe Lest way ta an-
little'roam, she gave way ta the fit ai grieved swer your question will bc ta tel yau some-
and indignant crying tbat she could no langer thing af my awn experience anJd my own mis-
keep down. taises. h may save yu frain sorte, and 1

It was intensely ivaundin?, bath ta ber sbotùld like ta tel' .you mare about myseli than 1
pride and ta ber aflection, ta bear Nettie taik, have ever aanc yei. I bave been veryill, yau
in sncb a flippant, unneeling fashion, af the know, dear, and in ail thest quiet bours and
faîher she sa passionately loved and revered. days that 1 bave been laid asidq-not koow-
And ta bc told that she ougbt ta pray for ber ing whether 1 shonld ever came bacis ta my
father's recavery-when sho bad been praying aid life again-1 bave been thinking a gond
s0 carnestly morning, noon and nighî ihat bc deal about my own past, and ai things I bave
migbt bc resîored ta bealth. And under al been led ta se, ibat once I did not sec.'

tbe rest lay an nnetasy misgiving lest ibere Marorie's eyes bail flled wiîb icars as ber

might bc somte truth in wbat Mrs. Lane had father referred, ta bis still weak voice, ta that

said. She knew baw Mrs. Lane vwas 1ooked terr .ib possibilsty, and then, with quick

up ta as an 'eruîînent Christian* -a leader in anxîety, as she asked if it wold flot tire bim
ail good woks ; and if she said sncb a ting: tuaoranch. And Rebecca came in ta coforce

shr mut tin it; ad hw oul Alrjoie the necessity of Mr. Fleming saving bis

tell wbat Ibis mysterious 'being converted' strengtb, and flot wcaring bimself out with
tao mucb îalkîng yet, a truttb wich the fatiinc

meante And she knew tba: ber father washe already f cît abliged bîm ta admit. Sa wbat
not a very regular attendant ai churcb, and bc wanted ta tel Mýarjarie* was posîponed, and
ihat su saome other respects bc was not just cagcr as she was ta bear il, site cheerfully
lîlc oram: cf the people that Nettie, an ber setîîed down ta read ta bimthie newly arrivcd
moat rs autbority, called *real Christians, 1 papers, and some things that especially inter-
But ibea she remembred what be bail said estcd bita in the iast unopcned number of the
abou' many people being 1 balf-hea,,hens,' and periodical wiîh whch bo was connocted.
bow ho bad spoicen ta ber about the <igbt The next evening an aild frirnd frot the
that sbicth in datkncss.' She felt .*Uplexc- city office came inita soc bim, and be and Dr.
cd and bcwildtecd ; and it was a great camiort Stone had a lutlil privatc tal witb ?Mi-.
ta ber wbcn Dr. Stone's neat hut equipage Fleming wbilt. Marjaotfilnsbed ber lessons,
drave up ta the door. and the basic, checry for once, in ber own room. Sunday was a
little doctor brightened bar up by bis bopeluisl, ovely day for Novembe-almost sprin1g-Iikri
cncouraging wards àtout ber dear father. ia its mildness-and Mr. Fleming was down-

1I1vo toid bita ho cao bave bis roata and stairs ta give Majorie a ploasant surprise
ta-e tea with yau t-nighi,' hosaid. 'A littie wbca she came boire frora churcb. Thtis un-

expeCzted pleasure made ber (arget what she
had 4cen going ta tell him, itotil bier return
frota Sunday-school, as the early dusk %vas
closing in.

' Oh, father 1 we needn't have the liglits in
ye ? ' she asked eagerly, for the wvarm glaw of
:be frelight %vas sa inviting, and Marjorie
liiked nathing better than a twiight talk witb
bier fatber on Sunday evening.

' No, dear ; 1 have read as mucli as I care
to read, just nov, and 1. wauld rather go an
iib the ualk we began the other evening.'

Marjorie gladiv settied berseif don-n in bier
low chair by his side, and Robin stretcbed
bimself conîentediy at their feet. Titen, with
a sudden recollection, she exclaimed:

1 0, papa 1 wbat do yau tbink was the tett
ibis morning? fi was astranger that preacb-
cd, andlIdo'î know bis maame, but bis text
wvas. "'The ligbî sbineîb in darkness and
the darkness comprebendeth it natY Was&*t
it add'

' Not very,' replied bier fatber. 'Vanu
would neyer bave noticed the text, specialiy
if st hadn't been for aur taik about it. Well,
cani you tell me any of the sermon?'

' He saisI, for one thing, that Christ ligbt-
ed every man that came ino the world, and
that meant, that ho gave them ligh t -enougb
ta walk hy, if they wouid take it. And thon
bc said just what you said tbat evening, abot
aur hearts bcîng sa, full of darkness that the
ligbt often shone in the midst cf it without
beiog able to drive it away ; and that even
good people often bad a grea: deal more dark-
ness in th-cir hearts than they knew.*

Marjorie bad been accustomcd ta have ta
bring home reports af the sermons she beard
wben ber lather was not wiîb ber, and partly
in ibis way she bad acquired the habit af
listeniog wiîh attention, andI carrying away
lcading thaughîs in ber mmnd.

'ý es,' sais i r. Fleming, 'that is only too
truc. "Lightcn aur darknoss" is perbapsthe
prayer we ail necd mos:. But theo if n-e arc
only sincere in tryîng ta walk in the lighî n-e
have, wc shall bave mnore light. 1: bas always
seemed inexpressibly toncbing ta me that
those words, Ilmore light," should have been
the lasi on the great Goethe's dying lips.
Wiub aIl the lîglit bis spicadid intellect andI
vas: dnowledge could give bina, I"more light"
n-as, he felt, n-bat he nceded most. It seems
sad, taa), that be could to, whilc he lived,
bave scecathe truc "ILigbî ai the World."
But prido andI sellilshness are terribly blinding
pan-rs.,

'lVell, faiher,' said Marjorie, mncb less
interested in Goethe than in hitaself, 'you
said you were going ta tel me about your-
self!'

1'Yes, darling, and sa I n-ill. Weli, In-as
a long timo ia geî:ing ta sec that truc Lighl,
andI tbat gives me mare patience nitb athers.
Vau knon that I1n-as bora ansI brougbt np in
:Scaîland, îhaught 1 left it as soon as 1 bad
inished my universiiy cour.-e. My parents
n-cnt good people, but very strict in their ideas
-my father especialiy so-aod vcry sure that
n-bat tbcy had beon tauRbt ta believe was
the exact t.utt, ansI everytbing difierent must
be nrang. Frona people about me 1 gai tbe
idea that certain beliofs n-ene a necessary
part ai Cbrisîianity, whicb I non- believe
people got out cf the datkness ai :heir onn
bearts, and mfot ou: af the flible-beliofs wbicb
are ccnîainly quito consistent nitb the blessed
truth that IlGosI is Lave," and whict, 1 thinle,
taugbî thcm ta hc bard and unloviog ansI un-
iongiving, as they fancied Goi n-as. 1 n-as
too much of a bay-îao lazy ansI c--rltss
about sncb things-ta sîndy the Bible for sny-
self; andI sec n-bat Christ andI bis apostles
really taughî. Ands s, firsi 1 gi-en- t dread
andI diiike ibhe very nmaio GosI, and every-
îhing ibat reminded me ci One whom 1 never
thoglâ ofilaving, but anly, but anly cf fear-
ing. AnsI thon as I grew aider, ansI met with
athor yauog menn, and rcad marc, 1 wua very
ceily persuadr-d ibat religion n-as ail a super-
siion-because some thinRs 1 bad bee--n
taught conîd mot bc truc-ansI ibat h n-as im-
possible, even if thora n-as a GasI, that we-
could ever understand bina, or could ever
kn- w ciber bc c xisiod ornaot'

«Thaî's.wbat yau cail an AgnoStfc, isn't
it, papa? Mrs. Lane thinits tbey are dread-
fol pcoplle, but thcy can'î bc, if yoa n-are ever
oe; saisI Mazorir, impulsively.

They are very mucla ta bc pitied, at any

rate,' be saisI, 'for wanderng in darkness
n-bon there is iight. And ofien it is 001 50

much thon- faîtît as that ofthe Christians n-ho
porveni or misrepreseoî Ciristianity. I1n-as
unfortunate, 100, in sarine friends of wboîb, at
ane time, 1 saw a gond deal-people îvho are
very earnest and devoted Christiang, but seem
cd ta care for notbing in Ie that was not dis-
îinc:iy religiaus. Art, science, even philan-
thropic reforms, tbey seemcd ta tbink un-
worthy ai a Christian's attention. There n-as
for thern ouly one interest-tbat which thcy
caîl «"salvation," and îbcy seemed ta, care
little even for other people, unless tbey
thought as they dia. Non- 1 tbought, andI
trniy enauga, liat if there n-as a God. becn-as
the God ai nature as n-el as ai religion, and
tiat he must bave created ail man's facuities
and intended bimt t use them ; andsI sathe
narrowncss af those rcaiiy good people only
conflrmed me in mny idea liat religion is only
a superstition. AnsI I taok these stunted,
dwarfed specimens-stunted and dwarted by
the perversity and narrowness ai human
iiature-for the natural fruits of1 the tree ai
Cbristianity, and îhaugbt that I n-as thus
judgiog thet rce by its fruits.

1 WeIl, as 1 salisI,1 came ta America just
ater my nniversity course, wben yaur Uncle
Ramsy married my oldest sister, andI came
out ta settle in Montrent. I liait very exalîed
ideas on the subject cf human freodoin, ans II
tbought that republican institutions ansI the
growîh ai humanity wauid right evcry evii
under tht sun. But 1 saon fouod tiat oven
these were by no mens perfect ; th:lt abuses
andI selisb oppressions andI many other evils
seemed ta spring up, like n-ecds fran the soit.
As a yaung n-riter, trying ta makze my way, 1
had a bard turne oaili, andI many experiences
that gradually led me ino very pessimistic,
that is, hopeless views ai bnmanity, andI I n-as
feeling very, very miserable and dejected,
n-he-I met Voum dear mother.'

Majorie's eyes follon-es the direction of
ber iather's-to the sn-cet face in thc picînre.
Bath -ci-c silent for a ten- moments. -

Then Mr. Fleming continued: To me,
in my depressed state ai mmnd, she seemed a
very ange] cf consolation. AnsI nhen 1 fouad
that she loved me, and wnas nilling ta share
my flot vcry brilliant prospects, life sceed to
blossom anew for me. Il seemed as il now 1
haît found the truc light ai lite, ansI for a timai
it n-as ail I Nvanted.

' But itn-as mot aIl she wantcd. 1 had
pnrposely avoided sayiog anytbing ta ber
about the failli in n-bich 1 konw sho implicity
believed. I1n-en: ta cburch-tbough flot Very
reguiarly-and she kucw I1n-as seriaus ansI
carnestinf my ideas and in my lue ; that 1
work-ed wiîh ail îny lhart for n-bat scemed ta
me for tht good ai mani, ansI I tbink that
even while ste ad a misgivinz that hem faitb
n-as flot mine, ste stili boped that ut was, and!
n-hen ste could no langer even hope ibis, she
stili hoped that it yet woald br.'

Majorie sat lisiening n-îth itnse interesi.
Sho bad neyer beard ranch ai ber dead motber
excepi fir ber Aunt Millie, and libis apening
ai ber tathcr's beart: and lite ta ber, n-as a
fai- more preciaus gift than aoy cîher he coutl
bave be-ston-es on her. Mm. Fleming spoke
slowlY and iboughtulY-almast as il thinis-
ing aloud-now and tben pausing, as i the
time becn-as speaking about,- nas present
stili.

'Aýs aur happy married 'Ilie n-en: an,, ho
cantinued, 'andI your mather's nature matun-
ecd and deepenes!, ber truc, spintinai faîîb
grew dectper ands sronger also. Sho-did whau
I lad aevet dane-studied the Bible daily andI
tbougbtfully, with a lovingaud childikcbearr,
andI remembor, Marjorie dariing, it is anly
loi-e uhat "compretcndeth lave." Vithout
ibis, iu as no n-onder sa maoy crittcs shauld
miss the very hcart ansI canecof revelation
But as ber love and faith gi-en stranger, ste
gi-en-mare sensitive ta my tact- af sympathy
with cutber, ana 1I n-cl know ir was a gi-cal
andI growing saron- to bier. 1 always put the
sujeccî aside as genîly as I coula n-ben il
camet up, for by thai time i-y will -as s*i
againast belir-ving ; but 1 feit tht wistfui pain
in ber tace in spite of myseif. Then a ur first
bady diod, an-d I kIro- bat in that sorrow ber
anc consolation n-as l ta: bicb I coula vfl
share ; andI ibis se-emed ta make a sepatation
be-tween ns% just n-len sorran- sliuld bave
drawn us clost.L She n-as neyer vMr st.-oDg
andI 1 tbink this double soi-ion- undcrmioed
ber boaith sa much that, shortly afîci- -youn
birth 1 last ber, as I then thought, farever 1'

(Io k c M'nue4z)
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