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TRUSTING,

11re¥ on this nech of fand

1 stand

The ocean breaks with sullen roar,

Tts winte capped waves dash on the shote,
And patiing, sink to tlse no more

A steemy, restleds sea

Taunts me i

On either hand skies, waters meet,
Withow ooe sall my egﬂ_to greet,
White tiging 1ldes wash o’er my feet,

1 watked wilh bachward tread,

Ie led

Me throcgh tue siretch of fertile tand,
Thiough turren wastes of rock and tand,
Ard here [ walt 1 walt His command

Wating, 1 bove T fully trust,
I mutt t
I hnow His hadd wil) set me free,
And though the way 1 eannot see,
I know 1lis tove Is gulding me,
~—Hhea [amb Martsn

DUSINESS BOYS.

Were I just setting out in life, taking
upon me for the first time the dignltyl
of workung for others and earning my
own wages, I think I would be glad of
a pleasant word by way of counsel from

a {riend who knew the difficultics and
also the rewards which may cotac to 2
business boy.

Such a friend could 1ell me what to

avow, what 1o expect, what to cullivate,

and the plainer, the mote direct and

straighiforward the talk, the more use-
ful it would bz to me.
The talk I propose to give you to-day

1 precisely of this kind. It is addressed

to hoys who are about to leave school

and enter the shop, oftice, or counting-

room, the warehouse or factory. In
whatever department of trade or busi-

ness you have found your niche, if you
are a business boy, 1 bave a word for

you.

Hitberto, having been at school or
at home, you have been under the care

and protection of your parents and
teachers.  Your daily routine has been
matked for you, and you have been

held responsible only for good lessons
You have bhad a
great deal more leisute, much more
time to play, and many more holidays

and good conduct.

than you can expect to have hereafier.

Yor cvery business boy 13 the making
of a business man, and business men,
as you know, have 10 give their minds
and their whole strength to their work.
In no other way can they expect to
From the time when the
Wise AMfan wrote, ¥ Seest thou a man
dilizent in his business, he shall stand
before kings," until the present day,
there s no royal road to success, A
business boy must give himself 10 his
wotk. A business boy, though under
otdersto his employer, must to a degree
look out for and control bimself, .At
schoo), if a 1ad js idle ot insubordinate,
thece are penalties; he- will ‘be-de-
tained after school, or have impositions
in the way of extra tasks, or'be‘some.

succeed.

how disgraced.  Dut unless be isa very
Morthiéas'pupil indeed, he will not be
ban i)r,-dlu.. aim of parent and

-compates millibe to dewelop the
<69 dov ioiem, 0 H dprdiben 30
ighlErian & sy
“*4ETR I Do

ever cdrnedt,

the employer to v

obedient.

you see, that a buaness boy
manly.

and steady performance of duty,

Onc of the first principles underlying
success in business is thorough honesty.
Your employer buys your time; the
hours, thetefore, for which he pays do
not belong any longer to you, but to
I, therclore, you are due at the
oftice at six or seven or eight o'clock,
you owe it to the man of the house

kim.

employing you to be at your post on
time precitely. It 13 better to be ten
or fifteen minutes too early than even
onc minute too late,

You owe your employer attention ;

your mind must not be wool-gathering
while you have work to do, but you

should devote the whole strength of

your powers to doing whatever you are
se1 to do in the very best way. Sent
on an ctrand, do not loier, intrusted
with a message, deliver 1t promptly and
precisely as 1t was given to you,

charged with carrying a package, de-

spatched to the post office or the bank,
KO strught as an arrow from the bow
10 the place indicated, and return as

promptly. The boy who can be de.

pended upon in these regards s soon

conndered an eac llent and valuable
buviness boy, and will probably recelve

promaotion.

# Becausc thou hast been faithful in
& fewr things,” said the ruler In the par.
able ta the man with ten talents, I
will make thee ruler over many things,”

Tne faithful, attentive, spt boy will

never stay long at the bottom of the

Tadder

Abou’ money let me glve you a cau.
tion, Never, even for five minutes,
cheat yourself into the notion that any
sne eli's money belongs to you
Never barow, without [eave, any sum,
itom a penny to a thoussnd dollars,
Goss it over as you may, such borrow.
Ing i theh, Tnc boy or the man who
Iafu what dues not belong to him s a
He may never W distovered,

thief,

but whether or not histdishonesty Is
tevealed, he is a thief, and ha knows i,
and God knows it

Cultivate In yourself a nice scnte of
honour. Not a grape on the myriad
clusters heaped up before the grocer’s
door, niot a candy on the confectioner’s
counter, not an apple or a peach on
the table in the house where you hap-
pen to be stopping, Lelongs to you,
unless you can buy and pay for i, or
unlvss it is bestowed upon you as a
gift.  Beabove pilfeting ; 1o steal the
smallest triflz 13 morally as wrong as
to embezzle thousands of dollars,

It 15 no disgrace 10 a boy to wear an
old Eatchcd coat, clumsy shoes, trous.
crs baggy at the knees, a battered hat.
It is in somc circumstances a great
honour for him to apgcar in the garh
of poverty, cspecially when his carnings
are given 1o help an ailing father or a
widowed mother, or to drive the wolf
from the door of some aged relative.
The real disgrace Is in dressing or liv-
ing beyond one’s means, and so rush-
ing into temptation and incurring debt.

-yood theat
Weiiaion

May 1 say a word about your cam-
ings? They will not be very large at
first, because while you are inevperi.
cnced, and only learning the first steps
in business, your services ate notl very
valuable. In fact, tte apportunity to
fearn isin itself a part of your payment,
and [n many cases a boy may welt be
content to wotk without a salary for
several years if he can,thereby be
taught his chosen business.in a desira.
ble establishment.

Make up your mind not 1o spend all
you eamn. If you are living at home
with yout parents, and are not required
to pay anything for your board, pethaps
not allowed to contribute to the cost of
your clothing, you should be able to
tave & good rum cvery year.  Where,
as often is the case, a bo'y is expected
mainly to clothe himself, perhaps to
help toward family expenses, he can, of
courge, save less ; but if he see the im-

ottance of thrift, he will put something
y. Itisagood plan 10 go to a sav.
ings-bank, make a deposit, have a book
of your own, and from lime to time,
regulatly if possible, add to, the little
funds which will be gallm.’ﬂg.nn!crest
as the months toll by. In time you
may have enough to be of great assist.
ance to you when the time comes for
investing some portion of the little
capital,

The bank-book will keep you from
much useless spending, for the money
itself will be out of your hands, and
safely locked up where it cannot burn
2 hole in your pocket. Immense
amounts are wasted in trifles by boys
who snioke cigareties to the detnment
of their health and growth, who eat
peanuls and chew gum, buy tawdry
papers and trashy Looks, and spend
money in silly amusements,

If yoti are, 231 hidpe, 4 sensible fel.
low, eithe¢r living In d boarding-house
(a very lonely life, too; for a boy of your
age, which, I take -it, is between four
teen and eighteen), or living at home,
you will attach yoursell regularly.to
some chutch' and Sunday school. Com.
panionship, recreation,congenialfriendr,
will thus be,insured to you; m the
pastor and superintendent you will find
adwisers in whom you may conlide,and
whoaes counse] will be worth your histen-

~ats s '&K:;l
Te33 1ad, wotdd: hemu““m

fling-or useless la 138 ible
Io:: 1o retdin one who wasldietor dls
After a trial or twd”the'{ud
who was influcr.cing others in a wiofg
direction, and arresting the orderly
togress of the general business, would
Entf himself dismissed. It isex let(’!,
&
He must put away the child.
ishness which intesferes with his right

ing to, if you éverate ‘in need of help.
‘At¥Word of rccommendation from the
clergyman whose chutch a 1ad attends,
oqn-zom-‘- the Sunday-school superin.
fetdent or teacher who takés apersonal
forerest in his wellire, s usvally taken
as 3 certificate of character—a voucher
fbi'?ihe boy's :esr'cctability. good mor-
als, and general trustworthiness. In
connection, too, with church life and
wotk, there are usuatly sociiblcs, enter.
tainments, and helptul clubs, which
affurd in-the busincas boy's erowded
life the diversion and recreativn he
aceds. I cannot spoak too strongly on
this poiat. Attached to a chuich a
boy s anchored. He is not in danger
of being st adrift, without rudder or
ptiot, un the sea that 1s fatal to so many
barks,

1t there is a Young Men's Christian
Association in your tuwn, I would urge
your availing yourself, so far as you can,
of its privileges. At a small monthly,
quulctl‘);. or yearly cost, a boy may
secure the freedom here of ample par-
lours, well warmed and lightud, of gym.
nasivm equipped with everything neces-
sary for physical exercises, and of a
well-stucked reading room and library
Classes for instruction sn science, art,
and lapgusges are provided with the
best appliances, and taught by accom-
plisheX tutors and professors, so that at
the Young Men's Christian Association
A boy's evenings may be spent in solid
profit, as well as in aparkling pleasnre.

Amusemen: and diversion you, of
course, must have, but seck them inthe
tight way, in good places, in good
company. )

A1 a rule, the boy in business must
not expect very rapid promotion, He
must climb, and often climb slowly.
He does not come in contact with the
heads of the great house where he
wotks, and his very name may be un-
known to them ; but he must not for-

et that his place and the work that ke
Eu to do are¢ important. One flaw in
the ship’s timber, and the fatal leak
may spting, to the destruction of the
vessel with all on board.  In the carry-
Ing forward of great business enters
p:fses. it is Important that everybody,
{from the merchant himscll 10 the Jowest
of the crand boys, should fulfil his
patt honoutably and thoroughly,

In speaking of saving toine pottion
of your eatnings, I do not want to omit

reminding you of the duty of giving a

part of them away.  Every honest and
conscicntious person should regad
himself as placed In trust of whatever
he earns, bound to spend and 1o save
as in thesight of God, Daterniine the
amount you ought to set aside for the
collection box, for charity, for the help.
ing on of the Kingdom of Ieaven.
Having resolved on the sum, whether
it be a penny a weck, two cents, or
five, or ever so much wore, sct that
amount religiously aside. It is the
Lord’s money now, not your own. 1t
is the willing heart which pleases God,
and sutely when he bestows on us so
much, we are chutls if we refrain fiom
returning our gifts to Him. Dot never
make a parade of your selfdenial, and
do not fancy that it entitles you 10 any
special praise or credit.  “Let not
our left hand know what your nght
and doeth” is the Bible rule about
almsgiving.

A business hoy should cultivate a
genial and agreeable manner, at once
obliging and deferential. Nothing 1s
more unfortunate than a bootish or
bearish or sutly manner in business,

Let me illustrate, I am not espe
ciatly unamiable; but the other day,
wanting to buy a portidre for a cenain
doorway in my home, I visited a shop
wherc such articles were displayed in
abundance. You will think it sirange,
but I absolutely could not make a
selection 1n that establishment, wheie
fabric and colour and price were in
widest vartety, because of the manner
of the salesman. This young gentle.
man nbsolutely antagonized me by his
lofty patronage.  He began by inform-
ing me that 1 did not know what 1
wanted, scofled at my tazte, insincated
that I could not afford anything costly,
and altogether made himself 36 insuf.
ferable that I left the place without
beconiing a purchaser. A half-hour
later, in another shop, I bought not
only the article of which 1 had becn in
search, but several others which I had
not then intended to procure.  In the
second instance, the clerk was kind,
polite, and respectful, teaving to his
customer also the right of private judg.
ment.

“Can you sell goods?” asked a
merchant one day of 2 young man aho
had applicd for a vacancy in one of his
rooms.

 Certalnly, 'dir, X can sell goods to
anybody who wants to buy.”

“No doubt, But that is not the
question. Can you sell goods to peo-
ple who are mther Indifferent in the
matiet, to people who do not want to
buy? There is the test,” said the man
of aflairs.

As a business boy you should write
a fair, legible band, easily read, bold
and free from useless Aourisher, and
you should be able to add up accounts
quickly and éxactly; also to wiite a
brief, courteous busincss.lettet,_ Like.
wise you should 1ake care of your drets,
Let it be clean and whole, weil brdThed,
and frce from grease and. other spote.
Nicely brushed halt, tlean hands ard
finger-nails, politeness in speaking to
those above you, slertness in obeying
a call or an order, are all worth think-
ing about, it you raean to be in the line
of promotion,

n truth, dear boy, there are no tn-
fles beneath our notice, if we mean to
get onun hfe  Merchants sometimes
select boys fot thewr service or seject
them because .of something which the
boys never meant for their wspection.
The cath which Jeaped thoughtlessly
from the lipsof the boi who had picked
up the vulgar and wicked habii of pro-
fanity In the stréets, may have lost hitn
the good position for which he longed,
and changed the tenor of his whole life,
No gentleman swears, and many gon.
men Witerly refuse to have around
thent boys who prove themselves cads
by their. habut of swearing,

A boy once gained 2 goud situation
through the careful way of handling
momy when it was given him in
change.

“Szethere [ gaid the elderly man,
seated ncar the ferry gates, “that lad
folds up his money, and puts it quickly
yet carefully inlo his purse.  Thatisthe
boy I've been looking for to jo into
my offire.”

A distinguished American, in ad-
dressing the graduates of a certain cof-
lege, gave them this advice : Stick, dig,
save, Of saving I have already spoken,
Let me speak of sucking fast, It i3 &
mistake to thange one's place of busi-
aess lightly or frequently, la{mg you
open 1o an imputation of fickleness or
vacillation, making people shy of em-
ploying you in any capacity. A rolling
stone gathers no moss, says the familiar
adage, Stay where you are and do the
best you can, is the motto dictated by
common-sense. Do not be afrad of
wotk, nor envious of somebody whose
work 15 Lighter than your own, Work
as if the business belonged to you, and
consider your employet's intercsts as
if they were yours. De faithful, for
fidelity is worth its weight in gold.

* Tlonour and shame ftom Ro condition rise.
Act I?' lg_;our parl g there a') the hononr
R

In 2 commercial country great power
is vested in butiness men. But buai.
ness men must lay the foundations of
1heir honourable success by being thor-
ough and diligent, honest and prompt,
polite and well-bred, while they atc yet
businecss boys.~Margaret K, Sangiter,

Do 1o day’s duty, fight 10 day's temp
tation, and do not weaken and distract
sourself by looking forward 1o things
which you cannot see, and could not
undcistand if you saw them,—Charle

Kingeley.

The Children's Corner,

“IITTLE CUHILDREN DWELL IN
LOVE™

IarTs £ childsen dwell in Jove,
New Legottenfromabore

Ye Ly this your birth may know
That ye dwell in love balow,

God your Father zelzns on high,
Unbeheld Ly mostal eye s

Him {e see not ¢ love lltm then,

in his iypes, your fellow.men,

Not In semablance nor In word,

rescued, and the train was saved from
atemible aceident,

Well, the children took Aftica and
went home with the praises and chcers

ofthe happv passengers tinging afier
thcn‘-

of courage and forcthought.

But the children were not quite
casy in their minds, and the more he
pralsed them the worse they felt, and
three heavy little hearts beat beneath
two litlte patch-work quilts that night,

But (u hely thoughts unheard,
I Burin very truth and deed
Share thair joy, snd help theis need,

Thus the talnt whom Jesus loved
Spoke In word, in sction proved §
Lozd, may thy disciples be
Liketo um and ke to thee,
- flenry Alford,

A DRAVE LITTLE TRIO.

Haxsy, Dimmy and Pam had been
planting beansallthe morning—-fourin a
hill no more, no Jess ~out back of the
barn.  They had helped their father
about the crops every year almost ever
since they could walk.

It wasa warm day in May, The
swallows were flitting about under the
brown eaves of the barn, the bluebirds
were clearing out their last year’s boxe,
and the old pee wee was building her
big noit on a rafter in the open shed.
The frogs had been clearing thetr throats
all the morning, and Bounce, the
dog, with his head in the stone wall,
was barking at a woodcheck that every
now and then  ehick rrrsred difiance
at all his effons

Hanse cast his bigblack eyes all about
the Llue sky, and sighed, Dimmy
looked 1nto the leather bag of beans
which she was to plant, and drew a long
breath, and litle Pam leaned on her
short hoe and sighed in sympathy.

“Toobad, aint? said Hanse, in
an agitated voice. * The birds don't
have to plant beans )"

* Nor the woodchucks, nor—" said
Dimmy.

" They have to build nests and lay
¢ggs and-—"

"“Woodchucks lay eggst No, no,
Pam 1" shouted Hanse, mockingly,
cutting off & whole hill of new corn
in his inaltention, and bringing 2
hot fluch of anger to little Pam’s lﬁce.

" Th"ﬁ. dig holet, anyway]" she
shouted back, Ringing a hlnd}ul of dirt
at Hante, * an’ eats Pa's beans|”

“1 wish that one 'ud come out o
the wall an’ eat the whole of these bags
an’ all {* retorted Hanse,

“So do I! I hate to plant ‘emt”
eried Dimmy, throwing her big sun-
bonnet back from her sweaty face, and
stamping her hitile bare brown foot to
emohasize the assertion.

“1 don’t ike st nesther 1 ” whimpered
Pam,

' Well, let’s not then | ” said Hanse,

boldg.

“Oh, we must!” cried the listle
gitls. - We won't have any baked beans
next winter.”

“Who wants 'em2” sniffed Hanse,
“1dont!” at which Dimmy and Pam
mocked him.

By this ime the three little: planters
wire in thigh temper and feit very
wicked, but at fast Hanse, with 3 good
deal of azgument, won over his com-
panions in distress, and they did a very
sad thing.  They empliod their bags of
beans jnto a post-hole back of the bamn
and put a stone on them, . At dinncr-
ume their father praised their swikt-
ncss, and gave them the afiernoon
fér a holiday, ard, forgetting for the
time 1Kcit reckless'act, the children hicd
aiway up the river-bank, Hanse with
A dog.-wood fish-pole over hi« shoulder,
Dimmy catrying a lunch, and Pam the
box of ungle worms. -

Hanse played tis hook a long time,
but the fish would mot bite and the
childien wandered on till they came in
sight of the railroad bridge. ‘They had
been 101d not to go upon it, but this day
se:med full of a desire for disobed ¢ icc
and rebellion.  They wanted to look
down thraugh the bridge 1nto the rush-
ing tiver. On they went at a run.
But when they came to it a sorrowlul
sight met their eyer  There way
¢ Afiica,” their father's old black horse.,
on the bridge, with his foot caught so
that he could not get away,

Hanse shouted and Diminy and Pam
screamed with all their might; but it
was of noyse.  Wouldn't Africa hare
been giad to hava got off the terrible
spot if he could? But hs couldn't.
Then the children began to think.
The passenger train came by their
home at threz o'clock, and it seemed as
late as that now to the terrificd child.

res.

What could they do? Poor old
Africal  And the train |

“Run, Dimtny — Pam = quick 1"
ctied Hante, white with fear, ' Gatber
brush—lots of it! Bonfire on the
track 1" And away he flied 10 & near
woods, followed ty the little gitle
Armiul alter armful of dry brush 1hey
brovght, running with all spced tll quite
a heap lay ready for highting, scme dis.
tance below the bridge, Then Hanse
hunted out & match fron his ragged
pucket—what boy does not have a
raatch 2 —and touched it off. Away
leaped the flames into the air just as
a distant rumble of the train came up
the valley,

Fearful that the diiver would not sec
thefire, the children ticd their apeons
and Jackets on branches and ran to-
watd the train waving them and shout:
ing with all their might, He did see

just and cruel, to

part of Grizelda's
i her heart that s
great measure for this hatred,

had found a sentimental
augmenting the opposition to their love,
She had repeated words nof intended
to be repeated ; she had given to other

their nght.

when the London season closed,
cvery respect it had been unfavourable
for Griz:clda,
continually. She was suffering physic.
ally as well as mentally,
have strong

for a breat
fecl the brecze comc down the Jura

tell her that they were

and three paits of eyes hept wide awako
lhm}:ing what could be donc,

Early next motning, tight away after
prayers, three Emlty.lookmg linle cul-
prits stole out back” of the batn, and,
scooping the beans from the post-hole,
planted them every one as quickly as
they could, each hill in its propet place,
It gave them all 3 backache, l;ul it
eascd thelr hearts.— Yourh's Compan-
fon.
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Our Story.

THE HOUSEHOLD OF
MoNEIL.

‘ f BY ANELIA B BaRe,
Author of ©* fan Vedier's Wife," v Th,
Dau(»(frr of Kife," eic., ,’(,_

Cuarrer X —(Continued)

Such a course ol treatment would
have shaken the loyalty of an affection.
ate husband, but when the husband
was at heart disloyal its ¢ffect was com.
pletely destiuctive, And, pethaps, the
saddest pait of all such wrongs to a
wile is that they do not go steadily,
rapidly, and unrelentingly on to their
legitimate end,

Maxwell's shadowy remorses, his
moments of pity, his passing fits of
what he ‘chose to call love gave the
poor wife uttacks of bascless l;opc which
werc werse than attacks of fever. If
he smiled at her, if he spoke with any.
thing like couttesy, if he sfoke at a?l.
if he asked her to accompany him (o
any public place or entettainment, al!
Grizelda’s anger vanished ; she forgave
him at once ; though she only provoked

how-happy.he made her.

And in these torturing alternations
and suspenues she had no buman friend
or confidant. Some sad wivcs in a
situation so lonely and trying have
found a silent or expressed comfort in
the sympathy of the servant in theyr
immediate attendance. But it was
apart of Lord Maxwell's domestic tyr
anny to be continually changing Gris.
elda’s maid.  “ e had no mind to be
talked over by two women ; besides, no
one knew imo what house 8 lady's maid
might go, he was detctmined none of
them should stay long enough 1n his
establishment 1o tell tales out of it,”

_ This was a little wrong, but a few of
sach little” wrongs “Idsure o far greater
and more bitter hatrett 'than ¢ is
sible for s single oufrage, however ur.
roduce. ., Grizelda
shed tears of mortification over this
small tyranny; and her proud heart
resented the weakness it implicd—that

shie would make 4 friend and compan.

ion of her setvant,

' 1t who have not even told my sister

how wretched you make me,” she said
to him indignantly one day.

“Then do so at once,” Remember
that 1 order you 1o tell your sister and

your father,”

He was quite sincere inhis command.
He hated both of them. And it was
ﬁunishmcm to know

¢ was 10 blame ip a

) ! In the
beginning of Maxweli’s couttship she

pleasure in

words an animus moare hatefyl than was
And now, when she would
fain have had the comfort and support

of her own kindred she found that she
had built a wall between her husband
and them which no love or patience
could break down.

Things were in this wretched position
In

Her health had failed
\ She began to
home-sicknesses—to lon
of the wild Atlantic—to

mountains with the scent of the gorse

and the bog myrtle on it—to have
haunting dteams of the balsam odours
in the fir wood, and the green shadows
where she had fain among the ferns and
brackens. 1f Maxwell would only go
back to Dlairgowrie she felt asif all
sulfering would be possible |

One evening, when their future move.

ments wete still undecided, Maxwell
dined at home,

. She hoped something
from his presence, hoped that be would

ﬁzing to Scot.
land; anywhere would better than
London. lauder Castle was in Fifs,
that was far enough from Jura toid

her of the influence of Miss Casseliy,
and obh, il she could only take hee life

out of that shadow.

Afier the scevantt leR the roon, she
waited anxiously for some word of hope,
She had indecd come to a point when
any change would be welcome. But
Maxwell moodily mpped his wine in
sifence.  J€ he turned his eycs from the
pottion of the wall he appeared to be
studying It was only to gance with
satisiaction at the ruby colour in a
frerhly-illed glass,

When nearly an hour had thus passed

it, and stopped in time, and Africa was

Grizclda asked, ¥ Have you any engage-

1low proud their father was of thisact | i

his contempt by suffering him to sec )

« | hour Lord and Lady Maxwelf

ment this cvening, Walter?
have not, wilt you take me for a drive?
I feel stronger'than usual I think.”

He did not answer hee for a minute,
then hic turned to the window at which
she sat, looked her steadily and silemtly
n the face, and teft the room.

No words could have so dee ly and

hopelessly wounded her, llaur words
may be borne, but, if a husband never
taises his eyes when he hears his wilc's
voice—if he makes his cheek like a
stone when she kisses ftmaif he thinks
her questions not worth answeting—
her wishes not worth a refusal—if his
}lgp t}? hlc{ i:_ llikc fead, and s step
rom her like light—what |
be so forcible agnd crucl | 1"BUIBE can
Grizelda was not a weeping woman.
Yet her cyes filled, and her soul looked
sadly through them, as a lovely land.
scape  looks blurred and moutnful
through a heavy mist. She cheeked
the weakness at once; it had bsen
better, perhaps, §f she had washed the
wiong away in tears.
, For the fit time she deliberately
indulged the thought of leaving him.
Hitherto, if it had suggested ftsclf, she
had put It positively away. Rut hope
was neatly dead.  The question to be
decided in her mind was, whether to
return ta her father or to £0 to some
place where she was quite unknown,
ihere were little Highland hamlets
where she could live a long e, not
uncomfortably, on 42,000, er father
and Helen would lament ' o1, but 1t
was better they should lan me her as
dead than trouble their hearts with her
hving misery, And Colin and Helen
would marry and 6l the old castle with
new life, and her father would be cotn.
forted.  She hag given them nothing
but trouble for two years, they would
forgve and forget her faults w{.cn she
could gritve them no more,
To these theughts she wandered rest-
lessly about. The butler came to close
the dining roont, and she had not spint
enough to delay him; . she - trailed her
cayy feet and long satin garment slowly
upstairs, and afér standing awhile at
a window looking into the square she
tuened to the drawing-roonr. [t was a
Arge room, or rather series of tooms,
covening neatly the whole floor, and
the thought of s space and dim-
fess was a grateful one. The door
opened noiselessly ; the deep soft chairs
made her suddenly feel how tiged ‘she
was.  She sat down In one of them,
and lulled by the weariness of repressed
cmotion, by the grey twilight and the
deep stillness, she feil asleep,

No_ vne looked for her, or felt any
uncasiness as to where she was, All
the servants understood m lady's very
small Importance ; her maid, a new one,
quite familiar with the utmost nvileges
of her class, thought her duty x:lly done
when she answered the calls made upon
her. There was a little social meeting
in the housckeeper's room : at that

rd and ] were the
most unimportaht persons in theif home.
It~was - long after midnight * when
Grizelda's soul came back to her, It
had been at ‘Eddertoch;, wandered
through 2l} the pleasant places of the
caslle,.l:mcd.!he'l,alrd angd Helen as
thcy'l:y sleeping, and then in a fisher-
man's boat .on. the Jura Sound been
sootbed with the ctadling motion of the

waves, and the chant of the men at the
fishing :— .

I you

Briskly blows Ihc event te
Fresh and,free [t Liows © "

Blessings on the Sishing boat—
o mernly she goes |

Christ Ife toved the fishermen
Walking by the sea,

How I1e Elcmd the tishing Loats

own {n Galilee,

The familiar melody was in her ears,
and almost on her lips, when she awoke ;
33c¢ was stronger and her heart was calm
and tested,  She stood up and remens-
bered allin an instant, But she had
Wt no tight, and there was a dim oncin
the furthest room, . She dig ro! think
of walking sofily or of avoiding the
ottomans and stands which encumbered
the floor, But she did avord them, rnd
still as a spirit, she reached the peint
which commanded the lighted room,
Lord Maxwell was there, He sat at
a table with his elbow on it, and -hi,
head in his hand, lost 1n thought. She
watched his face as his angel nught
have watched it ; lookin anxicusly for
the good there, sonowruf over the evil,
He was in evening dress, and looked
exceedingly bandsome. Her heart grew
tender towards him.,  She was uncertaln
whether to go silently away ot 1o speak,
As she hesitated he touched a case
iging on the table beneath his eyes.
She had not noticed it before, ‘but
surely she knew it Was it not the
case of the likeness which had been
taken of her during those happy weeks
of her first season when she wag a bride
beautiful and beloved? What was he
g:lnito do with it? She moved into
the shadow; she was detcrmined now
to scc his inmost thought of her.
She watched with her sou) in her
eyes, and her heant beating at her lips,
“It is a righteons curiosity,” she thou.rgm,
“for if he looks kindly at that retty
remembrance of me 1 will still ope.
1 will 8ill remain by his side. 1 will
bear cverything. I will make no com-
laint even to God. 1 will only ask
im to give me the power to win back
the love I have lost.”
While she was thus musing Maxwel)
slso had his own thoughty, For some
minutes he sat with the case in his
hand unopened.  Then he slowt
pressed the. spring, and Grizclda said,
My face it before him 1 She was 50
¢aRCr 10 tead his fecngs that she stood

on tiptoe, slightly bending forward with
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