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Idr and Mrs. Jamieson and Basil Crawford 
1 ked silently at one another ; then Mrs. Jamie- 
i nmg the bell, and, as silently, waited till it 
was answered.

“Tell Sophy to come up to me in my bed-room 
at once,” she said to the servant. j

“It is the only way,” she added, as the door i 
closed. “If I do not see her and fell her at once, | 
it will be much more difficult to do so later.”

Roderick Jamieson and Basil Crawford sat talk­
ing of Sophy’s case, which could now be rfcad very 
differently than at first. From what the child had \ 
told them it was easy enough to put two and two 
together, and form a pretty correct judgement of 
the state of things that had been. So that when 
Mrs. Jamieson by-and-by came down, laden with 
all the confession she had dragged from Sophy, 
they found that they had not been far wrong in 
their surmises.

In the first shock—when she had learnt that he 
was a married man, with a living wife and children, 
and that his name was not John Symonds but Ned 
glades—she broke down, and all the hard wall of
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sullen stolidity gave way, and melting under her 
mistress’s kind forgiving words, she confessed many 
small misdeeds she had been led into committing 
for this man’s sake, thinking she might find favor 
in his eyes, that his influence over her had been 
verv strong, inducing her to do many things which 
were against her conscience ; all her wages, too, 
the simple girl had lent him ; and then came the 
story of the three sovereigns. In careless gossip 
with him she had once remarked how nice it must 
be to have pretty little polished dressing-table 
drawers, and money and jewellery and one thing
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HAGAR AND ISHMAEL.

death, who was about to transfix him with his 
fatal dart, and gaze around, little suspecting that 
he was himself being watched. From all sides

liaun„ ^ __________ ! shone on him the art-treasures he had collected—
Ishmacl was the son of Abraham and of Hagar the only objects except wealth and power he was 

the Egyptian. He was the ftrst-born of his father, capable of caring for. He looked on them long 
and was born when his father was eighty-six yea^s and regretfully, Ins eye wandered from picture to 
old He was born in Abraham’s house when he Picture, from statue to statue, till at last his

like that. “Now and again, when I have been 
putting the table tidy, I have seen sovereigns 
there,” Sophy had answered.

For two or three days before the affair had hap­
pened he had represented to her that he was des­
perately hard up for money, and that he would fall 
into inevitable trouble and disgrace if he could not 
produce some the next day ; two days after that 
he would have money, and could repay her. He 
never ceased importuning her, particularly after he 
had drawn from her the fact that her mistress had 
put gold in her little drawer that very day. Upon 
his solemn and earnest promise that he would re­
pay her in two days’ time she gave way, trusting 
that her mistress would leave the money there for 
some days untouched, as she had done before. Fate 
willed otherwise ; her fault had been discovered ; 
and desperate appeals to Symonds to return the 
money had been unavailing ; then, unable to bear 
up against the misery she felt, she had confessed 
her misdeeds to her mistress, still witholding his 
name from the matter. When he had refused to 
apealj to her any more, and joined the other ser­
vants in denouncing her, her manner had become 
stolid and sullen. She did not now deny that 
Symonds had appropriated various articles of the 
household plate, amongst other things. / Probably 
had not Mrs Jamieson been with her when she re­
ceived the shock of hearing that he was a married 
man, and that she could never have hoped to be 
engaged so him, the real state of things might 
never have come to light. But bad as things were, 
Mrs. Jamieson expressed herself more contented 
with them, as far as Sophy was concered, than in 
the previous aspect they had worn for her.

(To be continued.)

Elliott’s Patent Saves Hall Stove. We 
desire to call particular attention to the advertise­
ment in our columns of this very superior stove. 
We can speak confidently and warmly in praise of 
it, because we have had one of them in use for 
two years, and have recently purchased another. 
It economises fuel wonderfully, and by an ar­
rangement peculiar to itself, it heats the lower 
part of the room to a greater extent than any 
other stove we know of.
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■w 1 1 i 1 1 13 à i. iL „ fan nk vt-in/IA OZXhundred years old. At the great feast made soon 
afterwards, “ Sarah saw the son of Hagar, the 
Egyptian, which she had bom unto Abraham, 
mocking, and urged Abraham to cast out him and 
his mother. The patriarch, comforted by God’s 
renewed promise that he would make a great 
nation of Ishmael, sent them both away. And 
in this we cannot but observe a remarkable in­
stance of Abraham’s faith in God’s promises. 
Although the mother and child were sent away 
by him without any apparent means of support, 
vet he knew that God would take care of them 
and fulfil his promises. He had sent away the 
mother and child with some bread, and a bottle 
of water. When the water had all been spent in 
the bottle the mother, we are told, put the young 
man under one of the shrubs, and went away to 
some distance and sat down, for she said, “ Let 
me not see the death of the child.” And she 
cried bitterly. She had evidently forgotten the 
promises God had made to Abraham and to her ; 
and she was, besides, needlessly despairing, for 
Ishmael must have been sixteen or seventeen 
years old at that time. However, God called to 
Hagar, renewed his promise, and enabled her to 
find a well of water near there, so that the young 
man was enabled to quench his thirst. He grew 
up in the wilderness, became an archer, got mar­
ried, and had a great many children. God per­
formed his promise, although at first it seemed 
verv unlikely that he would. The descendants of 
Ishmael became a great nation. They peopled 
the north and west of the Arabian peninsula, and 
ultimately formed the chief element of the Arab 
nation.

A Dying Cardinal's Lamentation .—Cardinal 
Mazarin, the great minister of Lome XIV. in 
France, afforded in his last hours a striking and 
melancholy illustration of the Apostolic state­
ment : “ We brought nothing into this world,
and it is certain that we can carry nothing out.
A courtier, loitering without leave in the apart­
ments of the sick statesman, heard a slippered 
foot dragging itself with difficulty along the carpet 
of an adjoining room, and hastily hid himself 
behind some tapestrv. He saw Mazann creep 
feebly in, awaiting the summons of the angel of

anguish vented itself in words : “ I must leave
all that. What pains it cost me to acquire these 
things ! I shall never see them where I am 
going.” The courtier, Count Louis de Brienne, 
whose ears caught that dying groan, remembered 
the speech, and when Mazarin was dead, put it in 
print, unconsciously as a warning to all those 
who lay up treasures for themselves, but are not 
rich toward God.

—In woman, the heart is the citadel, and all 
the rest mere suburbs ; in men, an inconsiderable 
outwork, which can be lost without injuring the 
strength of the place.

—Enjoy the blessings of this day if God sends 
them ; and the evils bear patiently. For this day 
only is ours : we are dead to yesterday, and we 
are not born to to-morrow.

—Money in your purse will credit you—wisdom 
in your head adorn you—but both in your 
necessity will serve you.

—If there is anything more poignant than a 
body agonizing for want of bread, it is a soul 
which is dying of hanger for light

—Age is beautiful and wonderfully attractive 
when in youth the soul was conversant with 
truth. Its glories abide in old age.

—There is no outward sign of politeness which 
has not a deep moral reason. True education 
teaches both the sign and the reason.

—To know how to listen is a great art ; it is to 
know how to gain instruction from everyone.
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MARRIED.
On the 10th insti, at Delhi, William K. Snider, 

son of George Snider, Esq., of the township of 
Windham, to the eldest daughter of the Rev. T. 
E Sanders, end grand daughter ol Admiral San­
ders, B. N.

On the 4th inst, at St James’s church, Shir- 
lev England, by the father of the bride, assisted 
by the Rev. 5. 0. Proby, Wensley J. Hodaon 
Bond, lieutenant 2nd W. L regiment, to Wühel-

of the Rev. John 
secretary of the


