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ISOLATION.

'We.wak alone througb ail ilfes varions wayn,
Tbrangh Iight ana darknems, sorrow,joy, snd change;
And'graeetng eaph to eaci, tbrough pamslng days,

Still we are strange.
W. hotd Our dear Oien wt a fim atrong grasp;
lWe bear tbflr voIces, look loto their oye.;
And yet, betwixt us in that cllnging mClasp

A distance lies.
We cannot know iheir hearta, howe'er we may
Minge tbaought, &agraton, hope. and prayer;
We virt rec, Itcr, and In vain esay

To enter there.
ltill In each heart of hearts a hidden deep

Lies nover fathomed by is deàrest, baut;wîd1 closent Caro Our purent thougbts we floep,
And tenderest.

But bleaned thou ghi we shall nôt always so
in arkesn din1 ssdnus valk atone ;
'hore camea a glortus dir when enshan know

A owe are known.
-Binor Gray.

A LUCRT MISTAKE.

OKAPTIL III--"PEEPING BÂOK."

(Continued.)

Leo and Lily were awake and out of bed Le
tintes the next mornmig; but Roy had passed
sléepless, disturbed night; the cold and we
that had no harmful effect on the little one
had been too much for bis already weakene
dtrength. His cough was incessant, and hi
nushed face and heavy eyes told Rebecca tha
mischief lad been done.

"Toiu muet stay in bed, Master Roy, fo
your breakfast, and get rd of that coughi."

"lBut we muet go te Whichete by thé fire
train."

triTher'll be no travelling by rail for yon t
day. Thé snd w is bean comiug don a]
nligli sud Lt's Det doua, yet. I.uwe-thsit'
the gardener-says the lino ie blocked farthe

"But we can't trouble Mr. Johnson."
"Yn just leavethat te the master and mc

Yen don't think we'd let those por childre
go out in this weather? It'd be just murder.'

"Are they il--bave they caught cold ?'"
"Net they; they are as merry as two criel

ete downstairs, and Master Leo is that belpful
Why, he's doing the toast this very minute."

Leo and Lily were ia their element. A
Lo finished his firet slice of toast, ho turne
bis crimson face to Lily, and, with a grin c
do]!lht, said-

'owea Lily, look sharp,and put on the bui
ter while it's hot."

" But, Master Leo, Rebecca did net rs
nothing about you buttering it," put in Sarabi
with dismay at wbat Rebecca would say who
%he came back.

Lily was seated on the fender, regardless o
scorched face. "O f course, we muet do it pr
perly, Sarah; it's for Mr. Johnson. Don't L
stijngy;"elnd she continued ber work regarc
less of Sarah.

"Well, yen muet ber the blame."
"Blame why ohe ought te thank us."
"We'll manage ail right; youneedn't troubl

about us."
"Yes, Sarah, if you don't hurry up wit

your work, it will be yen who'll catch ILt. Se
h0ow hard'we are working t"

Rebocca entered at that moment, and a
sight of the burnt faces exclaimed in dismay
thon her eyes fell on the butter that was fai
inelting fiom the hot place u which Lly bu
put it; such a dirty, iasty looking mess it wa
tee ; for she had been using the same knifé t
out the butter and to scrape off the burnt pari
of the toast.

" Oh, Miss Lily, what a mess "
"It's ail Leo's fault; lie will burn it so."

js doing it very nicely when I le

it hinself thon. I believ
ad ohe rie and marche

"I am sure you àre the favorite at hoe,
Lily, ? at any rate they pretend so, sbesuse
you are the girl. Yen might let me be Re-_
becca's."

There was sme truth in this otatement Lily
laid to allow, and ,when Rebecca added-

"I think yeu are a very nice young lady," she
condescended te return.

To tell the trath, Lily's great weakness was
the love of being first favorite with everybody.
She was net blind ta her fault, for ber mother
had often pointed it ont te ber, and conscience
at that moment gave ber a good strong prick,
just to remind ber of what mother bad tard
ber.

IAre you peeping back 7" whispered Leo
mischievously.

"No, 'm not "-decidedly; " I like the new
lesf."

After this passage of arme, they finished
their work in peae; thon with a proud air of
satisfaction, carried the toast into the break-
fast-room.

Here they found Mr. Johnson; hé was stand-
ing at the window, a grave, auxious look on
his face. He had just paid a visit to Roy, and
thought the boy loeking really ill. Nowonder
hé laoked gravé. It týas a great.respaneibility

a te have the charge of tbree strange children,
t and one of them weak and ill. Even if thé
s weather had been fane, Roy was not in a fit
d state to travel. The matter was settled for
s him howover, as all traffic on the lino was
It stopped by the snow, so the children were

r obliged ta romain wheré they were.
If Roy had been well, there would have been

t nothiug but pleasure lu thé prospect, for lu bis
secret heart Mr. Joason had rejoiced when he
heard that his little visitors were weather-
bound.

Lily greéted him with a kies, and said, "leo
r and I have made you >omething se nice. You

must say it's good, won't you-and before
Rebecca, please?"

e. He at once promised this; and Lily said,
n You may have one peep, and thon we'l put

it down te the fire to keep warm until after
prayers."

Mr. Johnson pusbed up bis spectacles and
ruibbed bis chun tlioughtfui ly. Ris usuel habit
was ta have a book te read wtile he break-
fasted and that book was net a book of prayer,

aas a riié. Hé wus a shy, reserved min, sud Lt
S as a difficuit thing for h.m ta malté any alter-

ation in hie ways.
t- "We could not learn our verses this morning,

because Our Bibles are in the trunks at the
y station," said Lily.

"Yes, and lots of other things, too. It was
n such fun dressing this morning."

At last Mr. Johnson said, " We don't read
if out prayere: Rebecca is always busy et this
o- hour."
e "We always do at home. Can't we have it

.. without Rebecca-only Sarah ?"
Without another word he turned and

brought from a sholf near a Bible and Prayer
Book.

o "Thon Sarah may be busy too," he said.
"May we choose the chapter?" The two lit-

h tie heade were lent together over the book,
e and after a little discussion they decided on the

one they wanted, the tenth of St. John.
t "I do like that about the good Shepherd so,"
; explained Lily, as she drew .up a chair beside

it him. "Mother Bays, we children are Ris lambs;
d so it's meant for us just as muoh as for grown
sup people. .

o hen hoe had ended reading the chapter he
ts read out some prayers from the Church Service,

and as the children's bright young voices joined
in the Lord's Prayer, a strange dimness came
over bis eyes, and hé had te rub lis spectacles

rt well before hé was able te se as distinctly as
usuel.

'e The children heard with great glée, that
d they would have te remain on In their present

quarters until the weather improved. They

were perfectly happy, aud in no hurry te go,;
in fact, they thougbt they would prefer remain-
ing hère instead of going on at ail to the éther
Mr. Johtson's. He was a stranger to thom
now; this Mr. Johnson was4heir own friend.

To .their host's relief they were not in the
least alarmed about Roy's cold. If it had been
any éther member of the famîily it would have
been different, for none of them were ever ill,
exce t Roy; he was the délicate one of the
famli Y.

" The doctor said Roy only wanted rest and
change," Lily informed Mr. Johnson and Re-
becca; that Loo repeated the words as glibly
as a parrot, ànd with as little understanding
of what they meant. Lily remembéred her
promise 4 to take cire of Roy; s0 she went
and sat in his room, and tried lier best ta amuse
hlm.

Roy did not want to be amused; hé only
wanted ta be lft quiet, his head ached, and se
hé turned bis batk on bis little sister, and,
shutting bis eyes, said, -'I want ta go asleep."

Poor liitle Lily found it verj dull ail alone,
with no one te speak te and nothing ta do.
She could net go down and play with Leo, for
Rebecca had trusted ber te romain with Roy
until she came back.

Mr. Johnson had gone out ta see about
having their boxes brought from the station,
and aise to send for the doctor to com and
see.Roy; but this latter fact the children were
not told.

Lily's patience was nearly worn ont by the
time Rebecca made ber appearance.

I" Master Leao i playing in the yard. Wrap
up warm, and yau mayjoiubim. H-urry,dear."
she added.

No need ta tell ber that. She was off in a
moment, delighted to join ber brother.

Rebecca feit quite proud of the way she had
got her out before the doctor's arrivai, and
actually took berself to task for having had
such a dislike for children's company.

"Lily I am going to ask for some string,"
announced Leo, in a pause of their game.

Together they went te the bouse. Peeping
in, they saw Rebecca busy at the table. Before
her was a saucepan full of something savory
and boiling, to judge from the appetizing smell
and clouds of smoke. Sbe bent so earnestly
over it that she did not observe the childrea.

"She'll touch it with her nose," whispered
Lily.

Leo giggled. And they crept up behind her
softly. She was mutent on her work, and did
not bear them. Lily put up ber hand te the
back of her head, but drew it back; thon up it
went again.

" Don't be a coward," whispered Lao; and
ie gave her arm a nudge. Down went Rebecca's
ead, and in went her long nose into the bail-

ing soap.
With a scream of pain and anger she dropped

the spoon and turned round. "Oh dear, oh
dear I my nose ie scalded."

The little culprits tried bard te smother
their laughter, and as they were behind her she
did net et iret see them; but Sarah, who had
corne forward te her assistance, did, and the
sight of the three upset ber gravity. She
buret out laughing.

"Yeu wicked, unfeeliug wretch l" exclaimed
Rebecca, indignantly. Bat before she could
say more, Lily had darted ta the four-bin, and,
seizing a handful of ifour, dabbed it full on ta
Rebecca's nose. lu her hurry she fung it into
eyes and mouth as well, half choking the un-
fortunate Rebecca.

"It's the best thing for a burn I know," ex-
elsiméd Lily; thon as the victim of their mis-
chie? eauk juta a chair sud Loga te seftly Mli
her poor burnt nose, they both went off into
peals of laugher.

(To bc Continued.)


