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TRUITH.
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Jy thare at unele's, 2o lonoly ab ehurah, 8o
Rrely and a0 frogon overywherol”

“Ahl" A quick littlo chango passcs
over his face. Youung peoplo exactly like
this glrl, insome respects, havo come into
Pastor Nolson's own church,

*‘So lonoly,’ did you say—and at
church? Now, my child, Iknow tho poo-
plo hero not to bo ogres. It makes e
somowhat ourious as to how you have
mot the advances of thoso with whom
you have beon brought in contact--I
musat, I beliove, inquivo of you."

Ho pauses, but receives no roply.

‘‘Have you really met them half-way?
shown a plezsant willingness to be no
quainted?”

Another silenco.  Luis is thinking of
hor up-and-down refusals to see Aona
Francis and Caddie Grecnough, and to
attond the church socials,

‘Have you evor inquired of any yno what
work the church was doinyg? and whether
there was any placo In tLo rauks for a
stranger who luved to wurk?”

Silence still.

‘Have gou over sought to remind Dr.
Guthrie of your existencs! Thoro are
many methods, my dear, quito legitimate,
of finding your own way into Sunday-
school work, and Biblo classes, and con-
farenco meetings, and projects of charlty,
and thus making yourself known—known
as ono who loves the Master’s work.
Have you w.ut rather shrunk away, shrunk
into cornors, glidoed off by yourself when-
evor it was possible? yes, and then moan-
eddrearily when you got by yoursdlf, be-
cause you wero 80 Jonely and unnctleed?
You never have onco thuught, hase yuu
now, that the strenger has a duty as well
as the people sho gues amuog?™

No, she never had. Forthe moment
sho is freshly ovorwhelmed.  Bat, sud-
denly, she luuks up at Pastor Nelsun half
pathetically, half scarchingly.

“But ifit is I who aru tuv biame, wholly
I—why was last Sabbath at your church
such a happy scasun fur ma2?  Every vne
of your peuplo seemed near to me, and 1
nsvet shall furget thom—1I was ot lunely
there."”

FPastor Nelzun smiles. and yet ho cuuld
find it in his heart to wish ahe had not
asked this qaestion--not in this connec-
tion, atleast. Hocannot answer how-
over, save in truth.

*‘Sistur Lois, I have trained my church—
I train all my chusches tv bo ‘not furyot-
ful tv entertain strangers.” Iezhaps itis
aepecialty of mine.  But just as warm
kearts are in oll churchee—believe mo. 1
knww that there a e many in Dr. Gu:l-
rio's church.”

Lols rises to go—sho knows how the
case has been docided, what sontenco has
been pronounced.

As Pastur Nelson shakes bands with
her heo says.

“‘Sister, I would reflect carefully, be-
fore I took any decisivo step. 1 would
thoroughly satisfy myself what tho puat
whore God has stationed me would prove,
provided I did its duties.”

CHAPTER Xil.
TBE DUTY AT HAND.,

Absorbed by perplexing thuughts, Luis

oos unattentively along the streote.

king up, at last, she finds hersolf unly

a square frum heme,  She is not quoite

ready for homo; sho hesitatss, then turns

into an opposito stroet. She walks and
walks, thinks and thinks,

She is recalled to hersoif by the famii-
far aspect of thohuuso shois at that mo-
mont passing—a low, la.go wncading sort
of whito houso, all vines and blinde and
veranda.  Ycs,—sho has taken a circio
and cemo around back to the c.zy Nelsun
pareonago.

“Ought I not to do it?" sho murmurs,
after tho moment's surprise,  “Ought 1
not to accept this as a sigoni”

And now there is no iadecision in her
air, She walks rcpidly around tho houso
and rings.  This tino a httle girl ¢pena
tho door.  Sho has Pastor Nelsons own
groat gravo black oyes—they aro quito as
;‘tiﬂ;mg as her fathor's, sotn sucha chidd.

aca,

*T wish 40 soo youn paps.” Lois aays to
her, smiling.

“Why, you just saw papa o momont
azol" sayw the solf-pusscased lttle dot,
bub admits her ull tho sameo,

“I havo como back,” Lois aays as he
opens tho study door, at her knock, *'aud,
Fastor Nelson, I wcant fo stayl”

DPastor Nelson is naturally somowhat
astonished; but Lois hurrics on.  *I can
800 what I neod—why may I not comn
into your church? Among your peoplo 1
foltas if I had suddenly nrrivod homy, as
if I wero sitting down beforo o warm
Thankegiving fireside. I know if I could
attend yuu- church overy Sabbath I should

ot tho strength to do, and to bo all you

avo pointed out, I Lnuw that ifI could
only got onco thawed out, and well rosted,
and safe back into my vld ways of think-
ing and feeling, I could go on nobly and
worthily.”

Tois’ lovks aro bes-.ching, her tones
pleading. A warm cloudy moisturoe gath-
o3 in the oges uf the warm-heartod shep-
herd of tho warm-hearted flock.

Ho motions her to a seat. He quictly
ro arrangos the bouks un his table befure
ho answors.

*Sister, do you not sco that you are
putting your trust in us instoad of God—
that this ia only anothor way of crooping
from your post? Should I bid you come
now, you would always foel a sudden chill
whenever you thought <f your own
church. There would inevitably be a
celd spot left in your heart. Sister, that
culd sput wouuld widen out, and I believe
you would ‘freczo’ again. It would end,
L foar, in making yuu a bittor and sec-
tarian kind of Chrisuan, Qad furbid I
should hase a hand in any such thiog!
No, my child, go bume, and bravely take
up the duty nearcst at haod, glurify soz-
vice with the spirit in which yuu perfurm
it, and Itraly beliove you will find that
duty the duur-way iuto a land of sun-
shine and of peace.”

His wurds are finr!  Lols dues not re-
ply.  She gues vu' 14 ailenco—but even
a3 she went befure—shat up face to face
with her own persvnal duties—those old
hard undune duties at Mra, John Hurd'a.

1tis now fast growing night. Bat she
walks as slowly as beture, and feels s.
hopeless, ¢o auterly uneyual to the wurk
of inaking horeslf scom to thuse arvand
her what Pastur Nelsun expects. All at
ouco she catches hersolf by the arm ina
pastiva of eelf scurning.  *'Scom! Seern!
Oh! Father,” she whispers with a sob,
“help mo to truly bs what I would scem?”

She has come tv the curner of Gram-
morcy Square again, but sho still fecls
like curning asice to gain time and
strongth, She luvks up at tho stately
houge with dreamy eyes, as shoe thinks of
outering it all bereft of her brave plan, It
is her lot, sho wearnily fcols, to be of the
St. Laul class of Christians,—a runner of
a race, a wrestler fura prizo, a svldier of
thogood fight. Her tired heart rovoerts
longingly to moro restful sindes, to the

eacoful eummer imagery of a happter
Eind of religion,—~the sheap of tho ehep-
herd, the branches of the Vino. Ohltw
foed in tho green pastures, tv stray be-
sido still waters, to grow heavenward in
tho beauty and £mco of o sunny, prayer
fal, meditative dealy Lifc: )

Juis a lorg tame thay the litile plain
gray girl goes up and down tho atatoly
Square, trying to just onco fay, “Thy
will, Thy will.”

She turns tuward tho house, finailg,

Cuming frum the opposite direction,
sho meeta her uncloat thogate. Hoopeus
itfor her, From a new impulso sho
waits to waik with him as if—woll, as if
she wero one of the family.

“Becn making cslls, ch?’

*Yes, uncle, one.” .

* That's mght, " Lo saya with o chozt
laugh.

His manner immediaioly atrikes her.
Sho looks at him. His rosy face is rosicr
than uver, but tho cxpression is ounata-

mal,
“Arg you not well, unclo?”

‘Oh, I'm all right, sud au avs yeu, :ny]

glrl, and I'm glad 40 seo it," ho roplica.
“Whon overythiug goes orash and smash,
it's pleasant to sco that tho butterflics are
flying as usual—it reall{ quite coneoles a
man %o find $had tho butterflies are all
right.”

The portly 3r. John Hurd mokes a
littlo etitl obuoisanco toward her, and then
toward tho lighted windows of thoe draw-
ing-rooi,

Lois is atartled. Sho instinctively do-
tains him at tho door. The hat liftcd fur
that aingular bow has dlsclosed his foro-
hoad white and wot with sweat and corru
gated with pain.  She lays her hand up
on hisarm.” *Unelo, what is tho matter?
What did you mean by orash and smashi”

Ho locks down at her with an odd aly
imitation of her anxious air, and then
morrily cries out, *“Tho litMle butterfiy
wants to know what I mean?”

Lois Is thoroughly alarmed. Sho keeps
hor hand on his arm — but he seems guite
willing to stana thero vn the gravel and
talk as long as sho choosos— ho 13, in fact,
very unliko hor unolo, Within she hears
tho drawing.r-.m door open, tho gay
tinkling of tho piano diea away, the suft
sound of many footstops is in tho hall,
tho soft gay confusion of volcoz--thero is
company, and thoy are just going cut to
dinper.  Shu has an intuitlon that, ad-
mitted to this gay scene, her unclo’s
strange mood might burst forth into mad-

ness.

“Cuclo John," she says qaietly, ‘“‘you
leck tired, 8o am I. I wish that wo might
have a quict toa by vureolves.”

A suftvnol biyish surt of luok steals
ovor his face. * Tko vory thing,” he
says, “‘then wo cuuld talh it over.”

“Oumo, then,” tho saya lightly, bat,
inwardly, sho is frightened at the respon.
sibility sho assumes, Withher haud still
«n his arm, they go arvund threugh the
twilight tu a distant sido duur, and she
ushers him into a little retircd sitting-
roum that the servants use someotimes
Oh! she trombles, you may bellove. Bat
M: Tard sieps alung briskly, his hand in
the breast ot his viercuat, and, leaning
tomards her, he talks in a low, cuafiden
tial businesa tone,

¢“The trouble, you sce, my clil, le, that
the bauks are panle strack, ail of hom,
and have agreed tv mako nu lunns cven
tu regular custumors. No payors, eavoaL
actual draft, wil bLring o cent. Asnd
svory cunfounded dollatr I o wo cumes Guo
this munth—Sheldon holds tho whole, I
find, and, what's ®ursvi ho has nv mure
cunsiderativn for an uvnoratle old naame
than Lo has for a ahoddy apstart, sinco ho
hes fuund that I am in a tight place, aud
that hulding balf gives him tho chancs t
swesp the whole! 1t's all gut to gu, my
girl!  Well, wall! But how cumesit
about that you are not as fine as the oth-
ora? shero's your fluunces and feathors:”
Hur uacle stops by tho great chair she
has drawn for him, and fixes hLis eyes ap-
on her.

““Oh, I'm not a butterfly,” little Luis
says L.ghtly. “I'ma quivt, cletkly littlo
poreon interested in businoss and wuncy
matters. 173 crder teahioro by oursolves,
and gou shall Ll me all abont it.”

She rattles o cvais Iuto a cheerful
blaze, rons up the back stalss for bis alip
pers, and thon dewn Into the kitchen w
say o fow luw wonls to tho trusty Han-
nah—all in & strange drcam, whero the
strangeet part scems that she shuuld fedd
so surung, and brave, and determiund.

and at the very last thero is asigh inswad |
of a smilo, and tho atcp is, oh, huw weary., ] D
ion, | has fur tho last fow minuwa sat siicni

Hannah brings up the suppor.  Whon jcunts a day.

it ia ready Lais appruaches ket undio whe

Heo is dusiag, bul sho ruuses Lim, aud he
draws up to tho toblo at her zaggestivn.
Bat, presently, sho s awazo that ho wun-
deringly lovks arvuad tho roum aad at
her,

“Blosa mo: I thou)%ht, Sholdun was to
bo here ~bue ho has cluded mo all day!”
Ho picks up knifoand fork, as ata roa-
taurant, withuut proliminary of grece, ot
any courtesy toward hersolf,

Lois siw, silent, oppusite.  Sho bepins
to saspect tho truth, Sho fcels fresh
alarm, Her habit Is to glanco orer the

dailles, aud she hns, of enre, ncticed
the furlog  headings, “Suspouston of
Clows! allure of Jay Couke & Qo.l
Suspueusivn of the Spragues—KLiak, Hatch
& Co.,y &Ko

As tho silent ment drawa toa cluse, she
queries what sho ought nexy to do,  Boe
fore alio has deelded she aves that M,
Hurd, knifo aud fitk still in hasd, bas
fallen aslvep.  Hu head drops lieavily
forward upon his bre..t, Lis broathing is
long and heavy,

Lois stands uver him altugother srrese-
lute, Pleasant svunds from the distant
diudng reum reach her as a deor wpens
and stuls,  Shoe knows how smiling and
haw bland her fair aunt is loukiog at this
11y uemebt, sho fauctes merry, gracotul
Saidev, and the beautiful Ehal{wlh—huw
Liko alightning steeko from out the blus
noon-day sky would her news fall upon
them! Shohas already sottled that that
is raiu and puverty, Sho feols sho vught
to 8urven thew, if sho can, frum careleas
cyes {u their Lest hour of torrur and hol,-
losenoss;  feels  Justimetively that tho
nows ought not to bo spread; foels, too,
that fuz Lier uncle's own pursunal aafuty
orverytliing like alarm and exvittmendh
cught to be aveided,

(TO BB CONTINOED.)

Tito World's Telegraphs.

Canadahs been teprescuted to be a
¢ glow. guing"” cuuntry. Wo don't beliovo
it, In tho mauter of great iutesnn) 1me
provemunts, sho sianus ficst awwuyg tho
cvantrivs of the wotid, regard bug had
tv populatun. In tatinays sho has gone
ahead mith wondetful repdity, aud 1n
canals she is not wauting, aud 1 telo.
grephic Lines sho Is as prvminant sashois
inrailways, A recout ropurt of the Pub-
i Woths Dopartisout puista cue taad
vut telegraphio accuinvdativn 18 greatwr
than vithor that of tho Cuited Siawes or
avy Eurvpsan cvuntry. The nuwbor of
ofices in Cauada is 2,2:19, ur Ltv 1,314 of

pupalation, aa based on the  ccusus of
1881, Iu the Scientific Amerian it 1a
atated that the nambur of Amernican tele-
graph offices lu 1882 waa 12,317, aud tho
uvumber of tolegrams forsamded dariug
tho yoar wan 40,681,157, Tho namber of
telegraph offices su Govat Bravain and Ire-
laod in 1882 was 5,047, tho number of
wlegrnms furwardal belug, 32,900,029,
Gutmmay has 10,803 ufﬁcﬁ!. tho nuabur
of tolograms furwarded bung 20,260,124,
Russla had 2,819, the number of toto-
grams furwarded being 3,800,201,  Bui-
giawm had 843 officea, the numbsr of welo-
grams furwarded boing 4 €00 843, tpan
bad G47 offices, the vumber of wlegrams
forwaraed bumg 2,830,186. Briuah Iu-
di. had 1,025 cffices the nambor of tole-
geams furwarded being 2,052,0u5. Swt-
zorland had 1,160 «fices, Italy 2,690,and
Austiin 2,606.  The suaber of tuvgrams
furwardoa in tho last threvo .untnes men-
tivned was 3,040,182, 7,026,357, and
0,620,203, renpectivoly. It wiii bescon
by theso figures, hariug regard w pupuia-
tua, th.t Canada atanﬁs A No. 1, whilo
ahio stands vuiy thind vt {ourih smung
the naduus 1o the absolate magnitade of
her commerco,  To say, auder theso cur-
cumsiances, that Canada s & aww-go
lug * wounitry, 18 o prunvanco upun her
an unmitgated livol.—[Braniord Telo-
gtam, Oct. 31,

Tho wagus of a gang of Italian laborers
acar Sutatugh Was recontly cut duva v
Inetead ol sinihing they
cui an inch of theic shytol biades avnight.
Tlho buss asked what 1t tusan, and vno of
the wen ropited . *Not sv muach pay, nud
so much dits Lfe, all cighe, job L tho
mute long; Italian nv foul, ho no
striko.”

Littlo Nellia. Wo had & luvely timnes
at tho svashoro this summor.  Whero did
sougoi” Lattlo Jack. “Wo atard in
tho city.” Littlo Nelhe. *Did you 7 How
awful st is to bo pour.  Wo used w may
in the city, but wo go to tho scashoro
overy yoar nuw,”  Liuwle Jack. *“Well,

wo ro guing nvat summer. My pais guing
to fall, too,"
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