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as in town. The glib teachers of to-day, whose under the herses noses I The dames were half
aim is popularity, nol influence, fame, and not across the rond, I assure you, and two dirty lit-
the rescue of soule, must take a look into the tle cbaps were jumping about and screaming at
history of the early Ohurch, and the corrup. the pitoh of their voices. I never was more
tions from wbioh it emerged, after fearful com- dumbfounded in my life. If that's your brother'e
bat, in the name of Christ. Uniess thé clergy boy, ho muet bo a perfect imp of mischief.. I
vindicate and maintain their character as in- always did doubt the jrdiciousnesas of coming
structors and guides in morality we foar their to live at Summerleigh, and now I doubt it
power for good over mankind will dimiish more than ever."
hofore the advancing tide of epurious soeutimen- "He'e a very queer boy," said Mrs. Frere,
alism which, under the pretence of sweetening sadly, "a very queer and incomprebensible
hnmar. life, is turning the hearts of the people boy; but, my dear Bon, I feel it for that reason
to worldly enjoyment rathor than te meaun of ail the more nocessary to stand by my brother's
escape from the world.- The Famity Church- son. HE bas been given to me as a sacred
man. . charge, Ben, and no trouble eau be too great

which is directed to soften his affections and to
FAMILY DEPARTMENT. train him to be a worthy son of my beloved

brother."
FlRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. " He had botter go to chool," said the Major;

" that's the place for him, Eleanor. We had
For this God is our God for ever and ever; botter look out for a good preparatory school

He will be our guide even* unto death.-Psalm instantly. How old is the lad ?"
xlviii, 14. " Just eight," replied Mrs. Frere; thon she

Be the pathway smooth or thorny added, after a pause durîng which she was sodu-
Dark with storms or bright, lously attending to ber hueband's comforts,

All along life's changeful journey " my ideas quite differ from yours, Bon. I
Day and night: think I know the reason the boy has been so

Trbreugh the deeert, wondiug îoney spoilt. Yo know his mother died when he

Trouguth esr e nigb ; was only two, and since lier death poor Ronald,
Or with loved on g h ; who always had most peculiar ideas, brought

BreAd te spare, or given only the boy up entirely. From what I gather ho
As we cry: had him with him morning, noon and night;

Way-worn in its wCary stages; ho actually let him sit up for late dinner. He
Or by crystal springs, took him out for long rides ; ho bad a small

Where the Smitten Rock of Ages fishing rod for him. The whole system which
Comfort brings: poor Ronald adopted was really most injudici-

Onward still; come joy or sorrow, oeus, most foolish. I have made careful inquiries,
Blossom or decay; and I find that the oniy women the boy ever

Knowing nothing of to-morrow, had a chance of associating with were that silly
Calm to Day: nurse of bis, Dorothy, and old Mrs. Bonson, the

bousekeeper. Ronald filled the boy'n hoad with
God will b our guide forever, nonsense, and evidently failed to draw out his

To our latest breath, affections, or ho would feel bis father's death
Through the depths of Jordan's river more. What is the matter, Bon ?"

Over death • "I beg your pardon, Eleanor, you are always
Over death, among the meadows so prosy and full of theories; my leg ls in-

Whore Hie own are led, tensely painfui.-Have the gooduness to band
And in perfect day the shadows, me the foot-rest. Ah. thanks; that's botter.

Ail have flod. Wel, my dear, what are you driving at ? I

Over death; ail told the story should have imagined that the onisant society

Of our earthly strife. of sncb a firtrate fellow as your brother would

Hire of erlasting glory have been the making of any boy. Your bro-

Endless life ther Ronald, however, is now in bis grave, and
bore is an end of that. I say, seud the boy to

-Bickersteth's Year to Year. school and have done with it."

Or rather over doata. The Iearned Dr. Kay trans, " I cannot agree with you, Bon. It is more
latou the lest clause, " He Himseif will guide us over than palpable what the boy needF; ho needs
death," and says: " Hebrew almuth, across the gui of the refining influence of a ladylike woman. I
death au Ho led Israel of old across the Red Sea and Jor- I propose that we get Miss Green bore for a
dan to the tand o everlasting peace." year.

The Major made a funny face.-" Fangh 1"

Daddy's :Boy. ho said, "sh® is an old naid; she won't suit
the boy a bit "

(Br L. T. MEAD.) " Bon," said hie wife, " I wonder at you.
Mies Green is one of the excellent of the earth,

CHAPTER V.- LContinued] and it is low and valgar to allnde to ber not
The Major was anything but seoftened when having chosen te marry. You know what won-

ho disoovered whe was Uhe athor et all that dors she effected with Mary. She is a strict
.o tdiscipliuarian, and just the person to mould and

mischief in the avenue. He came into the develope Ronald. 1 shall write to ber to-mor-
house panting with feebleness and anger.-In row."
truth, the poor Major, who &ras the reverse of " By ail mias-s, my dear; anything to stop
aIl that Ronald had pictured him and had never this discussion."
won any particular honor or glory, was far too About a week after the above conversation

broken in hoalth te boar tho loast perturbation. Bonald's aunt sent for him. He was playing
a very wild and excited game with Violet in

He was very tired after a long journey, and was the garden, and ho rushed in hastily just ts he
so erippled by rheumatism that each stop was was, with a splendid color in hie oceks and
torture to hini. During hin painful walk down hie eyOs glowing. ,
the avenue hin naturally flery temper had full " What is it, Auut Eleanor ?" he exclaimed
time te take possession of him, and when he in a noisy fashion. "Violet, you look sharp,
met hie wife ho was lu ne med te bu emoth- 'ihbaok with you in a moment. Violet
et hi wifet lier judieiolus moodth caught that ball nine times running, Aunt

ed by an oleanor. She plays splendidly for a girl. Oh,
"Your nephew, you say, Eleanor; -why, do yon want me ? I'm in such a hurry back."

what a dirtv, smoke-begrimed little chap ho "HIave the goodness to shut that door, sir,"
was. You don't meau to tell me, my dear said the Major; " you are sepding an abom-
Eleanor, that your nophew lit a bonfire right inable draught through the room."

Ronald favored the irascible old gentleman
with a look of soveriegn contempt : but ho sbut
the door quietly and walted for hie aunt to
Speak.

" Come here, Bonnie," said Aunt Eleanor.
"rve got a good deal to say to you, my dear
little boy, and you~must listen patiently, and
not think about your game of bail.

Ronald hated being called a dear little boy.
This petting way was not a bit in Daddy's style.
He approached bis aunt unwillingly, shuffling
hie foot about aDd fixing bis blue eyes on ber
face.

"Ronald," said Mrs. Frere, " I have been
considering the tubject of your education ; I
find it bas been-h'm-neglected."

k"No, it hasn't," said Ronald.-" Dad said I
knew a lot of things. You're all out thore,
Aunt Eleanor. I can fish, and I eau dig, and I
can ride; I can play cricket, too, and I ean
very nearly fire a gun, but not quite."

"Yes, yes," interrupted Mrs. Frere, as
soothingly as slÏe could speak, we will g rant
that you know these thinge ts well as a little
boy of eight years eau be expocted to know
them : but they are not education."

".L beg your pardon, Aunt Eleanor; I know
it's rude to contradiet you, but you are quite
mistaken. They are."

Mrs. Frere got very red; but she had an ex-
cellent temper, and never allowed herslf to
speak angry words. The Major, however, who
had been itting by the fire half asleep, now
roused himsielf, and began to watch the two
with some intereet.

" I'm really sorry to contradict you," pur-
sued Ronald, " but fishing and shooting and
riding are the right education for a boy who
means to b a brave man by and by. Yon see,
Amut Eleanor, Daddy bas often told me, so I
know. Suppose now, Aunt Efeanor, 1 wanted
to become a pioneer,nueh as Speke, you know,
who, follewed the windings ef the Nilo; or
Franh lin, or Livingstone; or suppose I wanted
to be a grand naval offleer, or a general-I
should never go into the army unless I meant
to become a general at least. Well, you see, I
've got to bo edncated for that sort of life, and
father was doing it as hard as he could.-I've
got to go on by my self now, and that makes it
much more diffiult.-You see, Aunt Eleanor,
it was ignorant of yon to speak as you did, and
I was surprised, for I thought you knew bot-
ter."

Well, Rounie," said Aunt Eleanor, con-
tinuing her conversation in ber calma voice,. as at present you have neither got to be a
pioneer uor an admiral we will leave these sub-
jécts alone. Thore are Other things you muet
know-some old-fashioned things about which,
I grieve to say, you are sadly ignorant. One
of these things is, that a little boy should be
seen and not heard ; another of them is, that a
littie boy should never, under any eircum-
stances, contradict his eiders, nor set up hie
opinion agauinst theirs. Were one of my own
children to speak to me as yon bave just done I
should punibh that ohild severely; but I am not
inclined to ho hard on you, for in this respect
you bave not had advantages. I have sent for
you to tell you that a most excellent lady, a
Miss Green, a friend of mine, is coming in a
day or two to undertake that portion of your
education in which, I have just pointed out to
yon, jou are deficient. The rooma next your
bedroom is to be turned into a schoolroom, and
you and Violet will do your lessons there. Y on
are to obey Miss Green in ail particulars, and I
hope and expect soon te learn that yon are h-
coming a really good little boy.-You may go
now, Ronald ; that is ail I have got to say."

Ronald, who had been turing from pink to
white during the end of hie aunt's speech, now
gave one despairing glance at the Major, who
neither looked up nor responded, and walked
slowly towards the door.

" The window is open, Ronald," said Mrs.
Frere, " and I eue Violet waiting for you. Yon
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