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tions that might truly exiét bètwéen God:and
Sis oreatures, and thinking what my father
and mother would feel if I did not get home to
them throngh those poplar avenues, I feIl gra-
dnally into the temper, and more or less tacit
offering, of very real prayer, which lasted
patiently thûough two long days, and what I
knew of the nights, on the rond home. On the
third day as I was about coming in sight of
Paris, what people who are in the habit of
praying know as the conciousneSs of answer
came te me, and a certainty that the illness,
which Lad all this while increased, if anything,
'would be taken away. Certainiy in mind,
which remained unshaken, through unabated
discomfort of body, for anothor night and day,
and thon the evil symptoms vanished in an
hour or two on the rond beyond Paris, and I
found mysolf in the inn at Beauvais entirely
well, with a thrill of conscious bappiness alto-
gether new to me, which if I had been able te
keep I Another 'had been' this, tho gravest of
ail I lost; the last with whieh I shall trouble
the reader. That happy sense of direct rela-
tion with Ieaven is known evidently te multi-
tudes of buman souls of ail faiths, and in ail
lands; evidently often a dream--demonstrably,
as I conceive, often a reality; in ail cases, de-
pendent on reolution. patience, self-denial,
prudence, obedience, of which soma pure hearts
are capablo without cfforL, and sone by con-
stancy."

FAMILY DEPARTMENT·
TnUtl-ITi F1 TO-o-tv.

Sfrongti for to-day la ail Iiat we need,
Ai ihre never Will b' a to-morrow

For to-wnrrsv wmt! prove bnt, a ni b. to-day,
W ti lis ines re oy li " 'rrow. She spoke se very gently and kindly, that it

9'iîen wir rorceasi flie triafr or ae softened Reggie a little, though ho made no
wit1 i, ni stsii sont grava îîeraiatetîee,Aiu

And iai t ana irai t toril erowd or] lis
That an yet has no existence '2 "llew eld was this boy ?" ehe asked.

strngitii for ao-dny-wiat aprceles boon "He didn't know," said Reggio; "Le wasn't
Fr th rIl, l if in l r much bigger than me."

For tia neuiy friatl or ne'iglbor ? "Poor little fellow," said Mrs. Laey, "I won-
Strengthi for to-ay-hi t lie iweary hearts, der if I could do anything for him ?"In the battle for rigit, nay qualt not,

AndtiIa'oyes bedimmoît wtt bitter tears "What do you mean, mother," asked Reggie,1z, 1lsuir seai-cb roi, ligit, ina)'fiait not. suddenly turnmng around.
Stregtli forî to.uity-nin Min îiowvnhi II.inetç,"I mean, déar, that if ho is so young, itFur tise trtxvetieis îîear i lir viey,mgt
Tiat tir, far ni1, i. t ie might make such a diffarence if ho were taken

Ere lonig Uaî'-y rnlay -ai" ty ritiy. away from bad campanions himself, taught te
Etreugih for to-ay iai n peout work for his living, and sent te school."ShUn f4MUiYskeicipisstion,

Ad hit ,frmnn te- rire it lie nt oft'ieun, "Oh, mother, mother 1 could von do that ?oil a st'ong and surv fttiaidtttn. Could you send Nat te school; poor old Nat,
strangth for to-diay--4 lioeXlft ho would be se htppy."To practie fortesris nie sweaty y;
To seatter kind words anI tnving detds, "Why, what makes you say that, dear? IStitl trutîutig In Ood coin ptliknwaiti

t-tCompl .rch Jfessengen know a little boy who is not se extra fond of
his lessons, and I am afraid they would ha

TWO FRiENDS. very irksome te Nat, as yon call him, oven
though they b for Lis good."

CHAPTER V.-CONTINUED. "Oh, but mother, Nat is ever se much more
"And wili be for father, dear, and for many industrious than I Dm; I used te get tired of

many more. Yes it is a beautiful faet that lassons long before ha did. Ho would have
exorcise strongthens. Our power of love grows liked te go on aIl the time, only ho stopped te
with loving. And it is 80 with ail thinga, pleaso me."
Kindness, truth, unseifishness grow more easy, "What are you talking about, Roggie ?"
more necessary te us, with every kind, true, "I forgot you didn't know, mother; ho
unselfsh act or word. That is the good side. asked me te teach him te rend, and he got on
And thon there is a terriblo one, that ovil grows se fast. And indeed, ho isn't a bad boy, mother,
in tho same way easier and more powerful. for yOU know he couldn't mend his own
people get accustomed te doing wrong, per- clothes, and ho did wash bis hands--indeed, ho
Laps what seems very little wrong at first, and did "
then they go on to worse and worse." The image that Mrs. Lacy liad formed of

Reggie looked down, bis mother longed te Nat seemed taking a very different shape. If
sec into bis eyes, but ho did not raise them rage were the band and front of his offending,
again. She drew him beside lier. that crime was remediable. Reggiedidnot ap-

"You sec, darling, I loved yo as much as pear te have learnt anything that was bad
ever I c'ould when yon were my only littie from him, and the child's warmth touched ber.
treasure hero. And yet I love yo morie now "Dear," she said, "I hope that there bas
because I think how good and kind yon wili be been a mistake about this boy. I will try and
te the little one." find out, and I will see him."

"Mother," said Rieggio suddenly, "I aRm "Oh. mother, may I go and look for him ?"
son-y I went.outside thegardon when I was net "Yes, Reggie. I will trust yo not te go
allowed." 'near bis people thou6 h. I am afraid thora is

There did net seem any connection with net much te b said in their favor, but ho may
what. Lad gore before, but Mrs. Lacy fuît it, I be different. Or would il net be botter te send
pd rejoiced in ber heart, the gardener to find him ?"
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"M oy, I amô glad tohàryou say se.
Ii was wrong; and chiefly- wron, bocanse you
made Miss Everson believe that you were not
doing se. Yen see that was acting- what was
not true, even if yeu did not'say it."

"And mother" in a lower tone, 'I wanted
very'much te go now, but I felt that it would
be so mean when I knew you really trusted aie,"
and that you could net come and find me. I
did open that gate once, but I shut it again."

"Will yeu tell me why you wanted te go
dear ? Don't tell me unless you like."

'Mother, I wanted te try and find Nat."
Mrs. Lacy's heart sank again.
"Was that the boy Misa Everson found you

with ?"
"Yes, mother."
"Thon, darling, I am very, very sorry, but I

am afraid ho was net a good companion for
yon. I hope yon may make some nice friaends,
but I cannot let yon go with one from whom
yon could only learn what is bad."

oeggie turned away his bond, ha had Lad
some faint hope, and that made this answer the
harder te bear.

Mrs. Lacy lay and looked at him-it was a
very different face from that which she was ac-
customed te see. The compressed lips, the
tu-ned.dw corners o the moutb, more more
liko tho Roggie eof haera ber heme-aomLng.
She waited a few minutes, and thn bega
again.

"Reggio, you know I love yon, and it is very
hard for me to have te pain yen. But just b-
cause of my love I miast dc what is best for
you. Yeu are old enough te know that, and
to know that I must guard yon from evil with
ail My power."

"May I look frstt iother; may I go now ?"
The permission was given,'and Reggie with

brigh 'face and head erect pet off out at the
gate. But it was in vain that ho walked up
and down the old meeting-place, and strained
bis eyes te look over the common: there were
no sign of Nat te be seen. Of course, though,
ho must have given up hope of seing Reggie,
so why should ho corne thora any more. Ho
went back dèjected te bis mother.

."I didn't lilke 'te go across the common," ho
said, because I was net sure if you meant me
te go.'

"Thanks dear. New really the best plan
will b to send your friend Sam in search of
your other friend. You may tell him te ask
the boy te come and see you, and thon I will
see him myself. But remember, Reggie, I
promise nothing."

"But, mother, I ara sure when you see him
yon will know ho is net bad," said Reggie, as
he hurried off in search of Sam.
• Sam was rather astonished at boing sent on
such an errand, and though ho did not say as
much to Reggie, cortainly thought that the
missus did net know what she was about. Ho
went, however, and in about an hour'a time
returned with an answer wbich seomed te hlm
the most satisfactory that ho could have
brought. The whole company had moved on,
no one knew where, some weeks before. They
Lad left no trace of their presence than marks
of burning on the grass; and ail the hon roosts
in the neighborhood were more peacoful for
their departure.

"And you'l1 nover see Nat no more, Master
Reggie," concluded- Sam. "And a precions
good riddance it ia too."

(To be continued.)

NEW BOOKS.
A MANuA. OF CHUISTIAN EVIDNEs.-Rev. C.

A. Row, M.A., Prebondary of St. Paul's
Cathedral.- Thomas Whittaker, i. y.,
1887, S. R. Briggs, Toronto.

This la the firat of. a series of what might
be called Hand-books of Christian evidences,
about te ho issued under the general title of
1. The Theological Educator," edited by the
Rev. W. Robertson Nicoll. M.A. The aim will
Le te give a solid and trustworthy grounding
in ail branches of theological study." They
will be written by mon recognised as authorit-
ies on their subjects. They will be specially
adapted te the needs of those preparing for
examinations in theology, as well as for popu-
lar instruction. While the Manuals will b
specially usefal te theological students, 'the
clearness and simplicity of their style will, it
ils hoped, attract the many laymon interested
in these subjects: while -their freshness and
scholarship will make then interesting even
te proficients in theology. The price of theso
Manuals (only 75 cts. each), bringa them within
the reach of ail, and will we trust secure large
circulation in the parishes and missions of the
Church in Canada. The present volume con-
tains papers by Probendary Row, treating
of the moral and miraculous eyidences in attes-
tation of the truth and divinity et Christianity.
The style is clear, the reasoning forcible and
convincing.

BaRAD 7I THE DEsERT, and other sermons;,
by Randolph McKim, D.D., Rector of
Trinity church, New Orleans. (Thomas
Whittaker, N.Y., $1.50.)

The auther says that these sermons are given
te the press in obedience te the wishes of his
late parishioners of Holy Trinity church, Har-
lem, N.Y., as " a pleasant memorial of our
common work for the Master and an enduring
testimony te the truths of the Gospel. The
title of the book is taken from the onening
sermon, but it contains 17 most admirable and
instructive addresses undar the following beads:
"Where is the Promise of His coming" (2 seir


