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Cbe famftll£ rLe
Jogd

HELPING OTHERS. brai
hea

Il there be sorne weaker one. h

Give me strength to help him on; whc
If a blinder soul there be, folIc
Let me guide him nearer Thee:on
Make rny mottai dreams corne true
With the work 1 fain would do; the
Clothe with life the weak intent,
Let me be the thing I meant; to
Let me find in Thy employ
Peace that dearer is than joy; Dr.
Out of self to love be led. reli
And to heaven acclimated, or'
Until ail things sweet and good the
Seem rny nature habitude.

_7f. G. Whitlier. hyl
wai

A N ci"0UT'0F DA TE" CO UPLE. the
bei

We are l so out of date," they say, roi:
Ned and I ;

We love in an old-fashioned way, as

Long since gone by. jus
He says I amn his helpoeate truc i

In everyting ;
And I-well, I will own to you t

He is my king. h

We met in no romantic way ab

'Twixt ilglow and gloom ;"qu

He wooed me on a wiéter day, n
And in-a room ; h

Yet, through life's houri of stress and storn, t
When griefs befeli, SU

Love kçpt our imaîl home corner warrnlui
And ail was well. d&

Ned thinki no woman like his wif- g
But let that pas;e

Perhapi vie view the dual life
Througli roseate glass ; w

Even if the prospects be not btight, Pt
We hold it true o

That heaviest burdens may grow ligbtg
Wben sbared by two. g

Upon the gilded scroîl of fame, al
Emblazoned fair,

I can not hope to read the naine
I proudly bear ; ei

But, happy in their eveu flow, qi
The years glide by ;

We are hehind the tirnes, we know-w
Ned and I. il
-E. Malheson, in Ckambers's .- ourna4 Il
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CHAPTFER VI I.-CONTINUED.

' The end was Dot long deiayed. It was

the middle of October, when the forest was

ail glowing with the rich autumn hues. The t

evening after the prisoners bad been brougbt f

into the Mohawk town, a " brave " entered t

the lodge where the bruised and lacerated

missionaries were waiting their fate, and in-

vited Jogues to a feast. The father rose and

followed.tbe Indian to the iodge of the chief

of the Bear clan. As he stooped to enter, a

blow (romn the tomahawk of a savage concealed

in the entrance pierced his brain and gave him

the martyr's death be bad so oten Iooked for.

A Ariendly 'Iroquois, one of the prisoners

whose humane treatment by the French had

led to the Proposais for a treaty, beid out bis

arm to shield the missionary 's bead, but the

tomahawk cleft its way tbrough it in its de-

scent. Jogues' compat3iofl in a few hours

shared his fate1 and the barbarians set up the

heads of the martyrs as trophies on their watt

of palisades.
e'So--_ou-seu-eMisMorrie, thakt the story

Gerald, soi#o voce, to Alan.
1 1 think be was braver, oven,' said Alan,

' for he did it for love to thoso wretchod sav-

agos, and Regulus did it for the sake of bis

country.'
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'The love of Christ constraiueth us,"' she

d the profossor. ' That was the secret cf se,"

ues' courage, as it was of St. Paui's, a ing

tvr mas oves than Jogues, for the Master size

served was "despised and rejoected " by the ski

1e cuiturcd world, wbcn lbe staked ail to j oni

low Hlm But it was the same spirit, and the1

ehardly canes to make companisons wben pal

faitb and love are the samne.' a

Marjonie felt as if she had got a good desi Sqt

thisk about, and she was sot sorry wbeu h
r Ramsay proposed some music by way of the
living the deprcssing effect of the profess- b
s story. Marlon opencd the piano, and fat

ey ail sang togctber, some of tbcin favorite ft

msns, with great spirit and sweetncss. It ofi

s a sew Sunday pleasuro to Marjonie. As 'e

ey sang, by Dr. Ramsay's request, the ges

autiful hymu, 1'Wben I survey the wond- At

ms Cross,' the tears came to Marjorie's oyes cuo

she thougbt how truly the story they bad cu

et beard had iliustrated its spirit. Sho sp'

shcd she henscîf could ouiy (cci it as fully. top

Aftcr tca she wcnt with Gcrald to the Ca- i

iedral. As tbey walked, thcy talked a littie et

bout the stony of Jogues, aud Geraid seemod tcd

utc to drop the cynical aud sarcastic mas- e

tn he wore at home. Sho could sot helpin

inkisg vaguely that ho had aspirations for n

cmetbing botter than the iow ideal of life that ce

ras 50 prcscnted to hlm there, so that he was b

ssatisfied witb that, witbout having as yct he
rÈsped anything botter. Elo scomed hon- o
stly puzzlcd to account for the tonacity ou

itb wbicb the heroic missionary bad ut
wisued bis mission to «'sncb a wnetcbed lot bt
d savages.' Manjonie referred to the aIle- e
,oy of the Nonthers Ligbts, but hoe said, i

rbat was only pootny, sud did not expiais it bt

fi 1, h
To Marjonie's surprise and deiight, the e'

.vening sermon was os the text bier father had 1

uoted in bis letton : 1'1arn the light of the b,
irosld ; ho that followetb me shail sot walk fe

n darkuess, but shall bave the light of life.'

[t was an earnest appeal to waik by that true p

and osly Ligbt, aud it was followod by bon j

father's favorite bymu, exquisitcly rendered: i

Lead, kindly light, amid thi' encircliflg gloom, v
Lead Thou me on;,

The night is dark, and I arn fan from home,
Lead Thou me on i

Tbc tears rushod irrepressibiy to hon oves

as the soft, swect, plcading music carried ber

thougbts back to bier fatber's story of the cx-

ponionce of his own life ; and ber prayer wcnt

Up to the L;gbt that 1'sbinctb lu darkness,' to

lead both of them-fan (rom each other aud 1

the earthiy homo-as only that Light can

lead any of us tbrougb the wilderness of this

worid.

CHAPTER VITI.

A SNOW-SHOE TRAMP.

The next few days seemed full of the stin

of Christmas proparations, both indoors *and

out. The coming Christmas holidays wore

eagonly expectcd by thoebhlren as times of

unlimited out-doër (un, and nearly eveny mcm-

ber of the family had some important secret

of bis or ber owu ; some urgent business to ho

trassacted in private, or at most with a siugle

confidant. Marjonie, as beiug a sort of ucu-

tral party, was lu everybody's confidence, sud

was appeaied to haif a dozen times a day by

Millie, jack sud Norman, as to wbich of baif

them by arrangement, 50 that she migbt ex-
orcise ber taste lu suggosting positions wbicb

econsidened effective. Tbcy amuscd themn-
,es wbile waitiug for their turD, by inspect-
the winten pbotograpbs of ail kinds and

es ; toboggan parties, ssow-sboe clubs and
aters lu masquerade. Ada sbowed Mar-
ie a photograpb of the last ice palace, and

Dplan of the one lu progress, wbich tbey

Lid nom sec beginsisg to tise like a fairy

lace from its foun lations on Dominion
[uare.
At last the photographer was ready, and
important process began. Robin was to

in the picture-Marjorie bad quite decided

that, for the photograph was to be to ber

Ier a real bit of home, and Robin was part

that. This complicated matters a littie, for

veral of the fanciful 'Positions Ada bad sug-

,sted would flot suit Robin's presence at ail.

tlast Marjorie, tired of tryiug varions posi-

ns, subsided isto ber old favorite one, haîf-

rlcd up lu a large easy-chair, where Robin
)rang to* bis place at ber side, and the pho-

ýrapher, catching the happy effect and the
gbt moment, took the photograph before

bter of the sittors rcalized that it was being

cd. The result was s0 good that ho declar-
àthere was no use lu trying again, as ho was
ot likely to get a botter picture. Robin had
ot stirred', and Marjorie's position was cx-

elient, and the picture would ho ai that couid
,desired.
Ada mas rather disappointed, but consoled

ýrself by persuadisg Marjorie to try a sitting

,ico more along wlthbhersoîf, both in their
it-door dross, and as Marjorie had worn bor
Bew blanket ulster and tuque, whicb was very

>:oming to ber clear, pale complexion, gray
ýes aud dark curling locks, the two girls

nado a pretty contrast. This picture was to
e Ada's property, but she generousiy offered
Warjorie somo copies of it for Christmas pros-

,ts. And Marjorie thought it would ho love-

y to send a copy of it to Nettie Lise and Re-

ecca-and to Aunt MilI e, too, and thon ber
rther wouid sco both.

As they waiked up Bioury Street, Ada

proposed that they should go in to look at the
jesuits' Cburcb, wbicb Marjorie, remember-

ng the story which had so interested ber, was

very wiling to do. This cburch possesses -no

external beauty, being bcavy and clumsy in

appearance ; but its interior i9 gorgeous with

rich toues of color, and its ceiling i5 cbarm-

.ugly painted lu frescoos of a soft tint of

brown. Each compartment, into which the
ceiling is dividod, contains a separate subject,
most of them being froïn the life of Christ.

Marjorie was attracted at once by the pathetic
picture of the Good Shepherd ; but by aud by
Marion, wbo had a vory approciativo eye (or

art, drew ber attention to a quaint, reaiistic
represcutation of Jesus as a boy, employed ln
Joseph's workshop, while bis mother with ber
distaif was close by. It was a very uncon-
ventional " Holy Family," and it touched
Manjorie with its simple swectness ; the hum-
bic surroundings, the uuconscious purity and
earnestncss of the face of the boy, occupied
with the work ho bad thon to do, yct with the
presage in bis eyos of other work beyond. li

brought back t'o ber mmnd the 1'loving obedi

once," of whicb ber father bad spokon. Ai

she was standing absorbed lu contempiating
it, she was startlod by bearing Ada's laugi

sud toneF, only very siigbtiy subdued, of ga
chatter nea the door. She looked rounc
rather starticd at this suddes intrusion on th

of ber monry laugh. 1'I thought yen wor

good Preshyterian, and dids't believe in pay-
ing respect to Roman Catholic churches.'

1'I was brought up to respect ail churches
Mr. West,' responded Marion, 'not for the
sake of the cburcb itsolf, but of its associa-
tions. And as for Presbyterians, if you bad

ever learsed theoI"Shorter Catechism," you

would know that wc are well taught te respect

everything connected with the worship of

God.'
'Well, I stand corrected,' said Dick. 'But

you see I didn't think you would aliow that
that was worship.'

' I'm sure 1 saw truc worshipers in thore,'
Marlon replied. 'And 1 think it's a great

shame for Protestants to disturb people who

are worsbipping in their own way, and to
think they may bebave just as they like, be-

cause it doesn't happes to bo thoir churchi1
' Tbat's just what I've heard my father

say se oten,' exclaimed Marjorie. ' He says

he uscd often to (ccl ashamed of the way

tourists behave in churches abroad.'
'WelI, when I'm a tourie, as I hope to be

soon, l'Il try to le os my good bebavior,' re-

sponded Dick, good-naturedly. 'But you

ksow it was really Hayward there who was

the worst of us, and you sec he doesn't ho-

lieve in anything, cxcept '-and he lauged-

well, Ves, I do think he believes in himself.'

1'Is be an agnostic, then ?' asked Marjorie,
with groat interest.

Dick stared, then laugbed a little. 1'1 beg

Vour pardon,' he said. 'But I don't think

Hayward's anything so deep as that 1 He

just thinks it's no use botbcring about things

that nobody cas ever understand, and be

likes to have a iolly good time wherever he is.

Tbat's why he's bere this wintcr. He's Evg-

lish, you know, and be's just travelling about

to amuse himself. He's a first-rate fellow,
tbough, awfuliy entertaining.'

That Ada found bim so, there could ho DO

doubt. Tbey were evidently on most friendiy
terms, and the coquetry of Ada's mannor was

Dot loît on Marjorie, to whomn it was a sew

development in her friesd. Sbe instinctive-
ly disliked the idea of Ada's intimacy with a

man of Mr. Hayward's too evident type, and

Marion strongly sbared ber feeling. Dick

suggested that they sbould ail continue their

walk along Sherbrook Street, to sec how the

new Lansdowne Slide was progrcssing ; but

Marion decidedly declined, as sbe had a great

deal to do at home. So Ada walked on with

the two young men, while Marion and Mar-

jonce hastened home, agreeing as they did so,

that it was a great pity that Ada sbould sec

r 5s much of ber brother's fast friends.
'And I know that young mas is a vcry

bad compasion for poor Dick,' added Marion.

' 'He used to be quite a nice feiiow-thougb
b e was always very fond of pleasure-tili be

got se intimate witb young men wbo drink

and gamble and ail that. Because his fatber's

se rich, they do aIl they can to get round bim

Sand make bim like tbemselves. 1 fancy bis

Smother would be sbocked if she could bave
e seen bim as my father bas secs bim-and

't brought hm home, too, at nigbt wben ho
i- couldn't walk l'

J 1O, Marion, bow dread fui 1' exclaimed

9 Marjorie. ' But dosen't she know at aIl,

h, thon ?'
ky 'I1 fancy she must know sometbing about

àe it ; but sbe has tbe idea that ail young mon
te of spirit are se, sorne time or other, and she

end îy painting for ber mother, wbile Normas wa 5

bimn tnyisg te console the mnourner, and endeavoIr

ncY isg te fit together the broken bits.'
'e a (7o bé coninued.)


