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The Family.

SELF-SUFFICING.

I xnow a lake among the hilly,
Serene and Lright and full and fice,
Unfed by any mountainalils
And with no cutlet to the sea g
And yet [ manvelIf thete be
Found anywhere throogh sl the Jand
53 gold-and-jewelsimm'd 2 cup
As Nature with ber Hebe hand
Here brims, and, knecling, offers vp

"

Tts molten sutface Fh ¢s the 1ky
In softest sapphire beauty back
And whon the storm comes scudding Ly,
Dazk with lts stress of thundes-rack,
Although its Llue be tinged with black,
The tempest has no power lodash
The creamy shell against the shore,
Nor wjth defiant ooset lash
The tipple 1o & sullen roar

From seezet sources stored away
Beneath its own sweel water flows
The utaeen nmnﬁth that day by day
Keeps It o such supreme repose
At never shallow current shows 3
*Tts edges flash with tender green
‘Sh;l lures nogn far the hungry herds,
And in fts stooping copse arc seen
The neots of thousand brooding bitds.

Oh fot 3 natare like the lake’s
Aglearn amnd our summer hills,
That gives ungrudged its own, nog takes—
That ever keeps its calm and stills
Iis bears, self centred, tven whenills
Impend with dilft of tempest-foam ¢
hat woos the weary, and above
All other weaves & Rested home
For every unndﬂing}- wiog of love |
—Aargaret . Sreiton.

FIGHTING TROUBLE.

A rrENCH physician recontly asserted
that there were at least twenty differ-
ent raethods of cure for each separate
disease that flesh is heir to. Every
one of our readers, we have no doubt,
has his half-dozen especial ailments,
and his pet remedies, for each. But
there is one malady to which we al),
some time in life, are subject, for which
not one man in a thousand seeks a
practical cure. We mean the physical
effects of trouble.

Sorrow itself{—the agony as the clods
tbud heavily, one by one, on the coffin
at out feat, or the wrench of soul with
which we semember 2 ctime—only God
can cute. No salve or drug can medi-
cine these wounds, or give us submfs.
sion or peace.

But the effect of these hurts upon
the character and temperament i3 a
totally different matter.  After a great
gtief, a man is apt to grow apathetic
and mothid. He shuns his friends, he
loathes the old routine of work, his
appetite is gone, his thoughts are blurr-
eg He hugs his sorrow; it dwarfs
every other fact in life; it hecomes,
indeed, a horrible death in life, grap-
pling him as the cuttle-ish does the
drowning sulor—paralyzing every limb,
suckingiu healthy breath; and he s
satisfied that it shouldbe s0. Or, if he
is not satisfied and comes to God for
T oo 3t smd St o
his-head. A LYy, Hie
has lost bis sight of Christ,-once cleas
and real, and his hold on Him.

The poets scoff at any attempt to
cure grief. “ Who can minster to a
mind diseased 2” or * pluck up rooted
sotrow {rom the heart 2" Many of our
readers, too, probably would suspect
us of sacrilege in prescnbing any cure
for it beyond prayer, or the reading of
God's Word, .

But thete ate two or three common.
place, wholesome remedies which every
man and woman 1n gnef would do well
to try, unless they prefer 10 give up the
duties which they owe to the living,
and fill no place hereafier but that of

moutnets 1n tbe woild. The first i, 1o

give the brain work at once in an
opposite direction from its grief, and to
take care that it bea direction which is

leassrt Lo hira when in health,  If be

a musician, let him open the puano,
in spite of the amazement of his con-
ventional neighbours, and study a new
and difficult score ; if he be fond of dig-
ging and planting, lethim go to the gar-
den ; or of philology, let him attack a
new language. \Whatever, in short, is
his favourite hobby, let him obstinately

ursue 1t until the tension upon the in-
rurcd part of the brain is telieved.

A woman who years ago at one blow
lost fortune and high socl position,
and was forced to devote herself in

verty wholly 1o the care of an ins-

ile relative, was lately asked how
she contrived to retain her cournge and
cheerful apirits,

“Simply,” she sad, ‘“by sefzing
every day upon the little pleasures of
life, when the great blessings are denied
me. 1 play chess, I run out for a walk
in the country, I look at the pretty
things 1n the shops, 1 sketch the queer
faces I sce—1I grasp at every scrap of
amusement that comes wihin my
reach.”

One of Miss Yonge's sensible bero-
ines, when in great trouble, ‘always
kept 2 good novelin her work.basket,
*for repairs.’”  Sidaey Smith aays
somewhere, ¢ Little pleasurer conquer
melanchuly sooner than high and ex.
alied thoughts.” "This is berause the
tired brain cannot grasp the high and
exdited thoughis. ) .

Total change of base itanothet'most
wholesome remedy. If possible, be-

in life afresh on new cenditions, You
Eue Jost & wife or son? Go for a
time where nothing will recall them.
You have bexn a drunkard, or & enm.
inal ? Leave all old acquaintances be-
hind, cut the ground from under your
fect; try to believe, in a new scene,
and among new faces, that you are a
different man, whom nobody knows but
God: The new chance for you will
become 1eal and possible. Much may

be done, too, by a stubborn, downright
refusal to be beaten by disaster. ¥ Gdil
loves the man that tholes” (endures),
says the Scotch proverb. At least you
can shut yout lips and thole in silence.
Don't pose forever on a pedestal of
milsery to win pity. Vour grief was
iven to you alone to bear. Hear i1,
o not shift st on to the shoulders of all
who come near you, to add to the bur-
dens,

If you bave zggched tmiddlsage, you
will find help Th remembering that the
pain or grief, no matter how heavy it
may be, will not-last. To the boy or
irl grief Is eternal. ‘The man of fifly
Enom that he has come through other
stoughs to firm land. Firm land lies
beyond this slough, Dut the surest
remedy 1s some hard work for others,
not for ourseives. The harder and
more exacting it is, the better.  Noth-
ing else will so thoroughly drag the sick
soul out of its selfish luxury of woe, and
testore it to healthy telations with lts
God and the other souls whom ft was
sent to help.  Jesus wept over Lazar-
us’s death, but he did not lose an hour
of his work in wcesini. ‘et the
dead bury their dead,” he said to his
disciples. “Follow thou Me."—Re
becca Hardine Davis,

THE LITTLE WALL FLLOWER.

FrLo JENNER came home from Amy's
rart) th downcast eyes and a pensive
ittle mouth.  She walked silentlyhotae
by Mary's side instead of dancing alon
as she had done when the king mai
escorted her to Mrs. Green's at five
o’clock.
Mary .was
t had not

tivalely certain that her

n properly treated at
frs. Green's. ““An’ sure,” she said,
“jts  hard hearted they’d be that
wouldn't be good to little Miss Flo,
bless her ! .
The dejected face and the drooping
air were petfect tell-tales to the keen
observation of mamma, who generally
read ber datling’s countenance without
rouch difficuity.

*Didn"t my dear little daughter en.
jor herselfi” inquircd Mrs. Jenner,
lovingly. “Wasn't the party & pleas-
ant one?”

“ Not very pleasant, mamma. The
chllldre’n at Amy's house were not very

ite.

po“lndeed. What did they do,
dearje?"

‘' Oh, it wasn't so much what they
did, mamma,” confessed the litile ten-
year-old ; 1t was that they ail knew one
another, and they didn't know me, and
80 they talked and played at games, and
everybody had somebody else to be
with, and nobody knew me, s0 I just
sat till and felt dreadfully looesome.¥

“Ihdn't Amy introduce you to her
friends?"” asked her mamma,

 Yes, mamma, but they just bowed;

”‘n III the Mﬂ ’ N N
“ You were a little wallflower, Flo,*
1aid mamma, feeling very sorry for her
poor little maiden’s disappointraent,
“ It 1sn’ & very pleasant experience to
be neglected, but I can give you a rule
which will prevent your ever being treat-
ed so again,”
Flo's bright cyes sparkled.  She had
never yet known one of mamma’s rules
to fail, and she felt sure that if shetook
mamma’s advice she would always be
in the right.
** Are wall-Rowers anything horrid 2
she inquited anxiously. *1ls {ta dis
race to be a wall-lower?”

“Not in the least, my dear. The

disgrace, if there is any, is on the other
side; it belongs to the people who in-
vite guests, and then forget to sec that
they have a good time. I merer allow
any one whom 1 invite here to be a
wail-flower even for five minutes. DBut
lest you should happen to be one at
the next little company to which you
are asked in D——, let me give you
my receipt.”
Then the golden head nestled very
closely against mamma’s bosom, and a
charmingly confidential talk ensued,
after wlﬁch Flo said her prayers and
her evening hymn, and went to bed.

The Jenners had not lived long In
D——, & town which had lumber in.
terests, and which had for this reason
attracted Flo’s father, Neatly all the
older residents wanted to make Mr.
and Mrs. Jenner welcome in the place,
and the children were told to lavie
Intle Flo to the various merry-makings.
But the D—— ¢hildren were clannish,
and 1am afraid not very polite, as Flo
had expressed it, so that she would
have suffered more than once from
homesickness but for Mrs, Jenner's
senuble advice.  Let us see il we can
gucss what it was,

A few days after Amy’s party, Faura
Havens gave one too. Sae was &
neighbour's daughter, and some years
older than Flo, I am sorry to say that
she was rather a pateonizing girl, who
did not take much trouble 1o please
anybody except her own very intimate
friends,

Fio found hersell almost as great a
stranger here as shedhad been before,
The company [n groups of twos and
threes, got together, whispered, chaited,
laughed, and left our litle lady cut in
the cold.

I am not making up 1his aory,
children. Iam relating areal incidenr,
,hiti:h happened precisely as 1 am tell-
ing it

% Look about the room,” said mam.
ma in the conversation 10 which refer
ence has been made, “and see of by

chanee thete isn't another wali Aiwer

M-w'tm;lmhovm. 4 s w
stradfel, " WAd Mlo, v hb@ﬂq s
up.ber;ld,nd- ngiog upA &

present, and if there is, try to cheer her
or him up; you can almost slweys do
ft (€ you try, )
Flo glanced about her, The only
person she saw who secmed In the same

ition as herself was a young lady ina
lack dress, sittlog in a distant corner
with sewing in her hands,

* I should suppose.that young lady

would speak to me first,” saﬂl the bash.
ful part of little Flo to the other part
of herself which believed that raamma
knew everything,
She’s a grown-up lady, and she can’t
possibly be a wall-flower, but I'm going
over to seeher, anyway,” and Flowalked
boldly the length of the parlour and
took a seat by the lady, Almostatihe
sanie moment a blg gray cat, with a red
ribbon around its neck, came strolling
m,and as though he knew that Flo ador-
ed cats, watked straight 1o her side,
purring loudiy by way of beginning an
acquaintance,

" What a beauty 1" sald Flo'and the
young lady both at once, and with puss
1o help them talk, they at once plunged
into an animated conversation; Fio
discovered that Mademoiseila-was us
great a stranger in D ay she her-
3elf was, and that she couldn't'speak
English very fluently, and was theréforé
very happy in finding a little girkeho
ha({ been taught to speak Freach,

“1 have been very homeslck,” ahé

told the first symapathizing petson who
had exchanged a word with her since
she came to D——, and Fio folt vety
happy that she had helped to ‘rake a
stranger feel at home, ! !
There was a little lame boy who
could not jola In the games, and he
had to be content with looking on. Flo
resently asked him to come over to
ademoiselle’s corner and lamp, and
look over some photograpbs. Then
Laura’s father joined the group, and
told the most beautiful storles aboul the
plctures, and finally wound -up the
music box and*set it to playing some
of the most bewitching tunes, to that
Flo was very much surprised to be told
at last that her mamma had sent for
et and it was time to go home.
Now, can you tell me what was Mrs.
il'-'ﬂﬂﬂ" prescriptioh againat being neg.
eciad? It was simply-this: ** Always
make up your mind to be a3 entertain-
ing yourself as possible, and never wait
to be entertained, If you are feeling a
little forlorn, see if there ian'tsomebody
else who feels forlorner, and try to be
cheerful and to forget afl about your-
self. Then, if you have tc be a wall.
flower, you will be such a sweet one
that everybody will declare that the
wall-lower s as cherraing ax the rose or
the violet and you will be sure of hav-
ing a happy time” )

The secret of this prescriptionis ina
very old book, *In honour preferring
one another."—ZHarper's Young Prople.

” ﬂ-Q_\!va\-‘IO‘pB Q-NIS%
U 44 nok Adf thoy Lk 0 e in StBer
s housss, tn “altef:iyour owm
haur, to sleed/ in-an dnacclsd-:
tomed bed, to eat at unusual periods,
to awnit the hostess's pleasure about the
carriage, 1o talk to the stupid son or
daugbter, or to endure the unnstural
bnitiancy of the petted one. The fam.
ily dog may be a brute of whom one is
afraid. Every one knows the déagré
menis which haunt the best-regulated
families,
It is a servile condition to be a
visitor even under complimentary cir.
cumstances. One must talk when one
would sleep, eat when not hungry,
and walk when {atigted. ‘I'he model
visitor, let us suppose, is gifted with a
ready adaptability ; she has just enough
anecdote and not too much, the exact
amount of goud looks, and an absence
of disagreeable encumbrances. Ifneed
be, the ma{_]oin the guild of the guests
for life. To those ,childless homes
where visitors are desired for company,
bow often is she asked, and how
amiably does she comport hergelf?
In thete households, more numerous
than the uninitiated dream, she s, if
she conform to n common gense
regulations, received with open army, as
aegeneﬁccnt angel. To this end she
must first of all come when she is asked
remain hee stipulated time, and cheer.
fully say good-by at its end. Punciual-
ity is the first atticle in the code
Never shonld a visitor presume on her
pulatity to keep ple waiting.
very family is eatitled to its idicsyn-
crasy. Oae host ls afraid of s coach-
man, and be cannot bear to have the
catriage Walt; another is tied 10 the
beeakfast bell; another expends his
extraneous activity in getting people to
the dinnertable. A model visitor ac-
knowledges these peculiarities and
bends to them.  Is she sute o never
abuse the weather? Certain hosts feel
that they own the weather; they are re-
sponsible forit. A visitor should have
& resource for a reiny day. Model
hosts are mortified if it raing, or if it is
too ho! to show off ‘their views or their
greenhouses, too dusty to look at their
improvements, of too damp for a drive.
The Americans have been spoiled by
their climate, and the man who has
twenty-cight fine days in a mionth isapt
to be angry at three bad ones.  Never,
therefore, when tn a country house,
abuse the weather, for your host owns
it. Find something pleasant to say of
even a prolonged drizsle, The senaible
vuitor- never nutices the family jars,. .If
there is an antagonism over a dog cex
cat, do not take sides. Avoid partiemds
ship about the teee which madame
wishes cut down, and which mossidur
says shall not be, Fven very .lovieg

husbands and wives 1nay havebwie

occasional litle frictions, which it is
the part of the common fricnd to quieily
Ignore. Above all elsc let a guest be.
ware of taking sidesin the passing tiff,
which will subside of itself it unnoticed.
Mothers, (athers, sisters, wiver, can say
very scvere thin‘;a. We can all abuse
those we love, In & temporary fit of
irzitability, but we do not like others to
doso, Normust wesee any defects in
the tervants of our friends.  People
may hate and detest their servants,
dread them, fear them, distrust them,
but they never forgive others for hating
and distrusting them.  They do not
like to hear any complaint ot accusation
of them, more than they enjoy critic.
isms of their children, Our selflove iy
so scantive, it sends out so many tent.
acles, that one cannot be too caretut on
these points.  In short, it a visitor iy
not disposed 1o be sympathetic, ami.
able, agrecable, sclfcontained, seif-pos.
scssed, unselfish, she would better stay
at home.=FHarper's Razar,

STORY OF A CARPET.

In one of the Dutch congregations
along the Hudson river lives a family,
the members of which have farmed
the same rocky hills for a third of o
century, The man and his wife are
quiet members of the church. Only
by hard work and close economy have
they been able 1o provide for them.
selves and their half-dozen children,
They live half a dozen miles from the
village where the church is located.
Uatil recent years much of the clothing
worn by the members of the housebold
was ' bome-made.,” The head of the
family was a reticent man. He pald
his ch rent, but he gave little besides,
for he had little to give. He was called
penurious, because he did not respond
to the many appeals made for contri-
butions.

When the westher was bad he did
not get to church, He was merclful to
his beasts.  He was cutrently b:lieved
to have little interest in the church.
On one of the occasions (which occur.
red with semi-rciuhrity during the first
half.century of the church's existence)
when a debt was to be raised, the
dominie and elders canvassed the con-
gregation for the purpose.  The elder
thougbt it hardly worth while to go s
far away to this single houss adown the
tough road through the fietds, “These
peopte never gave anything.” DBut the
domnie thought they ought to be ask-
ed, at any rate,

The visitors were shown into the
parlour.  Attempts had evidently been
made of Jate 10 beaurify it. The girls
bad made and put up curtains to the
windows. Cushions had been fitted to
one or two of the large, old-fashioned
chairs. One or two new books had
been bought and laid on the table. But
the Ay0r was bare,

“The, wifg sald she
s m’“hf When he sdms thet storf-

! ¥ wimy
wastold. The chuich wanrin-debt 1o
many dollars. Endeavour was making
to pay off the debt.  More than half of
it had been promised, But there were
anxleties about the other half, It was
fot the Master. Would they give some-
thing ?

‘They asked to be excused for a few
minutes. ‘They would confer about it
Pienntly they came back. ‘They Aad
a little moncy now beyond their pre-
sent necessities,  For a year they had
been saving to get cnough to buy a
¢arpet for the patlour. The girls want-
ed a carpet. Tney had dane extra
wo'k for the neighbours to help the
fund along. But the parents had just
talked the matter over with them, and
they were willing. The church debt
ought to be paid. Ml year they
could all try again for the carpet. And
tAey did.  All the money which had
been earned and saved for the carpet
was Eiven to pay the debt of the
church,

What millionaire has given so much?
~=Christian Intelligencer.
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HEROISM AT HOME.

How useless our lives seem 1o us
oomtlmeis. Howdwe long for an
o unity to perform some pgreat
.m We' become tired of the routine
of hombe life, and imagine we would be
far bappier in other scenes.  We forget
that the wotld bestows no titles as
noble as fatber, mother, sister, or bro-
ther. In the sacred precincts of home
we have many chances of heroism.
The daily acts of self-denial for the
good of a loved on, the gentle word
of socthing for ancthet’s troubles, the
care for sick, may all scem as nothing ;
yet who can tell the good they may
accomplish? Our slightest word may
have en influence over another for good
or evil. We are daily sowing the seed
which will brinf forth some sort of har-
vest,  Well will it be for us if the har-
vest will be one we will be proud to
gamer. 1f some one in that dear home
can look back in afier years, and as L.¢
tenderly ullers our name, say:  Her
words and example Eremrcd me for &
life of uselulness, to her I owe my pre-
sent happiness” we may well say, 1
have not lived in wan."—National
Presbytarian,

—

‘TiE love of Chtist is hike the blue-
sky, 1nto which you mlz see clearly,
but the real vastness of which you can.
not measure. It is like the sea, into
whose bosom you can look a little way,
but its.depths are unfathomable,—

McCheyne.

. wm«to.m. beads
3‘&- would :be

The Children'e Corner,

Our Story.

WORK AND PLAY,

Tur boys were waltiag In he soad
Fm‘{oc W come and play;

“'We'd Like to know what keeps you 10,*
Irapatlently cried 1bey.

" We've walted nearly half an bour )
139 hurey, Joe,” they ¢uled.

I be there—when my work Is Jone ¢
Not dll then,” he repliced,

‘! Come on, come on g the work can wait,”
Thoy urged, ** 1l by-and.by,

“Itm lghl of course, bat 1 don't think

£ will, veas his reply.

"When'I've a task to do, I like
To doft tlpht away g

Work first, my fathes says, then fun
And what he ays, 15ay,”

Hurrah for Joe ! such talk as that
Is what T'like to hear )
But many boys will not agree
With Joe and me, I fear,
Play. first, and fast, and all the thine,
Would suit most boys [ know ;
Dut that I'm very glad to tay,
1¢ not the way wilh Joe,

When you're o lask to do, my boys,
Don't put [t off, and xay
You'll do It when you've had your fun,
Tbllhi do |lil|gh§f Away, i
s ' putting off* soon forms, my lady
A halit 1o deplote | yHsn
Vho prom»ily his work enjoys
His pleasure all the more,
—Gelden Days,

bl

ADVICE TO BOYS.

Horace Many glves this bit of
advice to boys: " You are made to be
kind, boysZ-generous, magnanimous,
If there is a boy in school who has a
club-foot, don’t Jet him know you ever
saw it.  1f there I3 a boy with ragged
clothes, don’t talk about rags in his
hearing. If there is a Jame boy, assign
him some part of the game that doesn't
tequire tunning. * If there is & hungry
one, give bim part of your dinner.  If
there Is a dull one, help him to get his
lessons. If there is & bright one, be
not envious of him; for il one boy is
proud of his talents and another is
envious of them, there are two great
wi0ags, and 1o more talent than Lefore,
If a Jarger or stronger boy has Injured
you, and is sorry for it, forgive him.
All the school will show by their coun-
tenance how much better it is than to
have a great fuss. And remember who
said,  Love your enemies,’ and ¢ Dess
them which curse you.””

&

ORIENTAL JUSTICE.

Dr. Henrv M Scuopxn relates &
casc of oriental justice that cannot be
outdone for sharp and subtle disctim-
inations even by a Philadelphia Jurist.

“ Four men, partners in business,
bought soms cotton baler. 'That the
rats might not destroy the cotton they
purchased & cat hey agreed that
;:ach ;:t' |:hu: four ahguld cgwn a particular
eg of the cat; and ea od w

1ds it otli‘r‘otﬁm;e_ll:édﬁ &lg
apportionéd to Kith, "SThe’ cat; by an
secident, infured cne’of, iy lege ihe
owsier of that member Wotnd about It
& rag soaked in oil. The cat going too
near the fire set the rag on fire, and being
in great pain, rushed in among the
cotton bales where she was accustomer
10 hunt zats.  “T'he cotton thereby took
fire and was burned up. It was a total
loss. The three v\her partners brought
2 3uit (o tecover the value of the cotton
against the fourth partner who owned
the particular leg of the cat.
“The judge examined the case, and
decided thus: * The leg that had the oil
tag on it was hurt ; the cat could not
use that leg, in fact, it held up that leg,
and ran with tie other threelegs, The
three unhurt legs, therefore, carried the
fire 1o the cotton, and are alone cul-
paple. The injured g is not to be
blamed  The threc partners who
owned the three legs with which the
cat ran ¢o the cotton will pay the whole
value of the bales to the partner who
was the proprietor of the injured leg.'”
—Missionary Review,

THE NEST UNDER 'THE
WOODSHED.

“Wan 1 get to be & man,” said
Frank to his grandma, who was winding
upahe tall clock, “1'l do that for you ;
T'll do lots of things. I wish Iwasa
man now.”

* Frank]” called Uncle Will from the
yard, “come herel"

Frank tan out, and found his uncle
standing beside the woodshed with a
large dish partly filled with eggs.

I want you to help tne,” he said.
“The old speckled ben has made a
aest under the shed, and I don't want
her to st thete. I'm too big 10 get
ioto such a small place, but you're just
about the ti&ht_ size to veach under,
Take this stick and push the hen off as
gently a3 »

Frank lay down flat on the ground,
and with the stick made the hen get off
the nest.  She was very angry, cackling
and flying around st a great rate. Dut
Uncle Will caught her as Frank drove
her out, and shut her up in a coop.
‘Then Frank.crawled under the shed
and got all the eggy without breaking a
single one.

hen they.went iato the house Uncle
Will said to I::nduu, *1 don't know
how 1 should bave got that hea off the
nest and tho egge out If it hadn't been
for l;r‘ank." W .

' Now,” sald grandma, “you see you
needn’t be in such.& hurry to be a man.
There are some’ thipgs little boys can
do bettur than grosrn-wp folks—that is,

litle boys who are wiljiog and careful.”
—Sunkcam, PP

THE HOUSEHOLD OF
MoNEIL.

Y AMELIA & BARE,

Author ¢ San Viddir's Wife," ' Th,
Dauehter of Fife,r ey, te,

CHAPTER V.— Contingel,

AnD the Lalid, In the resence of
such a gathering of his famir, began to
havg some uneasy feelings about Griz-
cida's fortune. "He had no doubt
that many of them would ask him
straight questions on the subject, It
would bevery humiliating toconfess that
he had ﬁlevgn ber nothing.  The reason
would inquired for, and how could
he say that he had been led to this extra.
onlinary caution by Maxwell's unflecling
or ungentlemanly conduct about a few
sheep, or'by his own fixed conviction of
the man's’ cruel and dishonourable
ch:.r:g.ter?

1" Doctor, what will I do inthe prem.
lses? " he asked one day, whcc[: the
subject pressed him closely.

""You have done rigzt McNeil
What will you want to undo it for ? !

* Folk will ask questions,”

"You bdve not such a zmall mea.
sute of gpmty s tofear a few old men
and wohian’ ”“'213 questions, You
il:a:e*donerlght.' hen do not undo

Still, at the last bd was induced to
ﬁive more than he intended. Panj
is action was a spontaneous outgro
of purest love, pml{ it was the result
of a foolish pride which could not suffer
ftsell tobe putin a secondary place.
It happened very naturally that Lord
Max'wcll subjected constantly to Ghls.
elda’s many charms, beeame deeply In
love with her, and to gratify his *pas.
sionate admiration of her beauty ha
presented her with many beautiful
omaments. It gave hin delight .(o
clasp his shining bracelets on her love.
ly arms, and kiss the brilliant locket
around her white throat, and gem her
fingers with sings, and pin up ger bair
with gold and coral. And yeb, as 8 sec.
ondaty pleasure, he was not unconscious
that he enjoyed showing MeNeil- he
could adorn Grizeida as she had never
been adotned before. McNeil  was
aware of this feeling. It may be
doubted if Maxwell ever had a mean
thought of which McNeil was not aware,
And he watched Grizelda's ptide and
excitement over her lover's gilts, until
a certain intention gradually took form
in hismind. He did not speak of it ;
he did not put it into action until Griz.
elda came to him on Christmas-eve in
llldhjer 'thdal b?nty, Fullhof pride
and joy she tapped lightly at the locked

door, as she tfl%, u l-‘athyer »
He opened (o her at once.  He was
already dressed for the ceremony, . and
8. o a0 m gl Mmeck v g
rtppomnce 28 be. wyarwith . het one
" g ovelineas. He held barband
D hohd.lthulnurfuible affec-
tion at the white robed girl. She glisten-
ed in white satin and lace; she carried
orange-blossom und mistletoe in her
band ; her eyes shone with love and
bappiness, her face was like a young
rose with the summer sunshine on jt.
“My sweet Gnzeldal My dear
child.”
"”Father, you will not cease to love
mc
"Ne_ver, while I live,”
"' Will you forgive me to-night ail my
gﬂs’obed:cncc toyou? 1am sotry for
it.*
* I will forgive you freely.”
* Will you try and love Walter ?*
“1 will try—for your sake,”
“ For his own sake, dear father,”
* Yes—1I will try—if he is good and
kind to you ™
**He is sure to be good to me, 1 do
not fear ®
*Griz:lda this is my bride present
to you,” He opened some cases and
took from them a necklace and peo-
dant of diamonds and sapphires; a
bracelet, a ring for her finger, and a
comb for her hair of the same brilliant
gemse.  “ Pait of these I bought for
your mother, Grizelda ; part of them 1
ha:eohio;’ught :hrpou':y for youw”
my {ather, how good you ar

to'mIe how kind! " 8 you wre

‘lmeantoteso;truly, I mean to
be kind to you in all thinge.
kn%;u lhdo l"’ & God

en he kissed her, and put the

Jewels in ber band. In his hca!::'tberc
was & great struggle of feeling; but
amid all, he was pleased to see Grizelda
shining in gemt that dwarfed all of
Maxwell's gifts. Forin spite of his pro-
mise and try to love him “for his daugh.
ter's sake,” he did not like or trust him
one bit belter; and though he heard
him vow, in the pretence of God and
the gathered clan of McNeil, to love
and chensh Griz:lds, he did not believe
in him l—he never for & moment be
licved in him.

CHAPTER VI.—Tus McNeiUs
Wonx.

Wise men ne'er sit and wail thelr toss
Bat cheerily seek how to lcdnll'!hehllurm

¥ind Mo tod Fdadisgeare,
somel todo, The
wmhmobjeé power to find

ls & great past of pevicy,
Majinck,

Life doet aot make us§ we make life.
. A““'Q‘o
THE best remedy for injuries s to
forget them. After Grizelds, with al|
her-chatms and all her faults, hag lent
her home, every one made 1he effott
not only to hope to the utmost for her
happiness, but also to forget every un.

pleasant cizcumatance and suspicion
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