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Six Months of a Girl's Life,

OHAPTER XI.
IN PASYOR NELSON 8 8ICI

Theo and Leis aro stting in **Vidlot
Dell,” as, to pleare her, tho big conmn
has fancuully named tho httlo cousims
room.

Theo. perchod upon Lois’ lap. 13 busity
unlademng her baby nmuind of vartous
thoughts and conjectures. 8ho bidstmr
to rhow an imagination ag activo 83 Low
own. [ut to-day her questions are ans-
wored idly, almost at random. Tho dear
nursemaid is prevecupred, ao Theo amusca
hereolf with tho “‘thtliory’ Lows laa told

of Lows' w . ¢ o dispatches tho dsa-
grevablo buwm ma trco,

**Ut coutsu ,ou can gol sho says wath
aflushing face,  “What an 1doas, that
noue ot thy rest could aeo to Theo for an
hour ortwol’

Lois turne back. Buther aunt's oyo 18
observant of & very unusual expresston
epon her face.

*Where are you gowngi
point-blank,

Sardoo again interposes.

sho asks

“Now, mam-

long afteritis fimshed. Theo has heard y wa, you shall not demand thiogs of

it, now, the twentieth tiume, but that) cousin Liois bko that:
She tatks away about | this Lows horsulf presumes to lvave tho

doos not matter.

Under covor of

tho hittle Joseph, ana s wondertul ad- | room without waking her destioation
vontures, and finally, like Gatl Hanniton, | knuwn,

she wonders 17hy the great rime Minia. |
didn't let hus fond old papa know lio was § c48t.
{ can speak 1n a tono suthciuntly respectful

safo somewherol

Sadovs face remawus pawiully ovoer-
It 13 soveral moumen:s bofors she

“Now theo hero, couthin,” ssys ihojtv satisfy ber wdea of daughterly pro-

baby with a tinal toss of her curly head
anda pull as Loy’ sleove, I fink thoy
wath funny folkth!  They wathn't good

prioty. Evon newit1s none two respect-
ful.

*Mamma,"” slo says, *I must sayl

folkth at ail.  The boyth didn't fike each § think ic quito shameful that Luis should
other, and thoir papa liked two moro'n | foel she may not go out withvut asking

ho did thoretht, and give Jutheph a mthor. | deavo.

Mumma, I amsv ashamed o1

coat than ho did the otherth,~and thep ! cierythny, thae L scarcoly knue what to

Jothoph diun ¢ care 1f hith papa worried y do.
Why awunc ho tele- ) her in the face.
 wrotched; and, what 13 meore,

himsetf to aofli
gwat{’

1t has becumo a tnial for mo to lovk
1 believe shio s lporicccly
havo a

Luwis rouses herself and dwcourses oon- jcurivus feeling that sho 13 guing to do

cerning manners and custums for haif an  sumething about at,

1 remember what

hour; but, 1ostead of things becoming ¢ Eiizabeth said—thut she. would mutuny

clearor, tho bright ittle town-brod chud j summo day.

1 do wonder if Elabeth wall

18 greatly dezed to hvar of lands audjover hve to treat une of my girls sol

tumes when thore were no telograph wires |

Sawdow 18 8u wrought upon by this curi-

runoing along tho atreets, no post-othces, jous tdoa, that she rises aud paces the
oveon; still 16 was vory denghttul to hear j floor.

of the strauge camul 8, anda of tho beaun-

Aus. Hurd answers gumly,  Tour

ful desori-walis, aud of the shepherd ydaugnters, daidue, should thuy resemble
famues aud ther Lfe—the migravory hife ) yua, will, 1 trust, tozch their mother just
which was o hind of purputual packing up | huw much troubio you 1ust have made

and gowg vlsowhoere.

sul.

| yourms.
Tueo chunks sho shvaid Liko thas hLoc |
She s especinliy wtereswd i whe § fevhing most unheppy.

Saideo guus vub Lo gvo whore Theo is,
she 18 surry for

civth readonces that cunid be fuidod up y Luis, dussausfied with Lersulf bicause sho
and carried frum place to puace, and she | tas spuken sharpiy to her muther, and
moans to try this umbreus sume of house j ucterly discuuragod bucause sho caonot

hersuil whon Luia yues vut.

1o s ail as | 2ue 1uure plasuly whero iws her own duty

marvoiious as the thigs in hur fairy jin the mateer,

buviis, aud 1t leases an Lupression upon |
hor baby bralu which prescutiy suv - jabuat iz,

Lans, tudeed, s going Lo dv sumethung
She belioves that, at lest, she

closes. . yhas a definite plan for her future hfe,

**0f cvurcho it vauh yuarth aua yearth | Sho burries alung strangely dotermined
agu—'hapd it wath whon mamma wathayand brave.  Even t horself the plan 1s a
Lttlo gutl, befurv Columbuih wicheovered | startling vne. Luts 13 puor, buton vnoside
the wotld, and ovy flug wack als treoth | she comes of a family that knows notling
and Iudwath, Lok, pechapti Jothoph's | of rendoring servico.  The proud Lee
fulhih wadi tho Fad Lucaush iicy wors | bluud, and the Gladstuno guod svnso have

wath Iudisuch —wathn's i the, coudun? phad a hard fght.

Tho Litio tunguo has beon Liunuug so
lurg, and “couthin” Las been su absurbed
witk her uwa thuughi.s, that sho Las ceas-
ed tohoar.  But nuw sho is dimly cun-

She has dashed the plan asmde more
tLan vuce, turued Ler back on st. | Yet
wvety tumo she hias louhed arvurd there du
has «tood, right in the dvorway of her

ecluus of & pause, and of tho nsing in- § Fuwre, sv caum, aud 80 wigurously cum-

fleason of the last s und.

“Yis, dear,” slio answors at a venturs,
um:, rsing, puts Theo down and gues
out.

In the currider sho besitales.  **Alust
X roally ask pormissivn to go fur a walk
a8 if I were Hanush, or the couki”

Yos, thus sho fesls JLliged.

For a brivf space_ Luis stauds cppusito
hor auat's duwr.  Xn her oar Pastor Nol-
8oN'8 £oimuks preaches it8oll uver. She
trics to “ondute,” ttlus, in har proad
bitterness, tu {..] sumo longlug Iur
the “living loving Holp.™

But her ideal of Christian meckness,
and tho instincts of 80)f vwncrslip, clash,
Each time sho raisos Ler hand ts 10p up-
on tho douur, sho hesitates— shs cunnol go
in and ask tho servilo qucstion.

Aclast thero ic a suddon aub.

door.
. Saidee, boweser, Is v hua mothed's
aitting-room. As she catcheatho Import

mendiug tv hor cowamderation her@own
werds, “TWore I esther cervant or relative.”

Indeod, theso angry words to Sadee
firat suggested tho plan.  Lwung thought,
caruest j rayer and tears havo follomed—
at Jast it occurs to her to lay the wholo
bofuro the wisest prraun at hund,—Mra.
Whitnoy? No, Luia 15 not upon tho way
to hor, althvugh Mra. Whitnoy fgures
pruuinently io the plan. JXosiead, she is
fulluning up that litlo card again. She
takes it frum her pucket and luuhs at its
roverao, and turns up the streots in tho
diroction of tho ivy garlanded church
amung iho clms,

*No. 32 Halbert St."” proves to te a
modest whito house, all vinesand veran-

i da. She dullows a gtth arvund to a side

cuirance, rings tho bell, nnd then stands

A Tho : treaubling In ovory nerve and fibro.
palivg Lps sut, and ske 1aps Lpun t.ho'

Tu:.or Nelcon himsclf comes o the
duor. Ho lovhs duwn at Dr. Gathrie's
LtUlo parishivucr with & momuntary sur-

atrang traces of trouble! Bul she draws
a lung breath of rolief as sho secs him,

Thero is, indeed, somothing strikingly
mnisterial evon in Pastor Nelson's overy-
day aspect, in hus face, voico aud bearing,
In fact, ho has nover striven to do-minis-
torializo himself as 80 many of our mod-
orn clergymon have; you never find your-
sclf in his presouce overtaken by a sud-
den shock of recollection that he s a
minister.

No, no! He never forgots,—and thore-
foro noither do you,~—that above and bo
yond the duty of being a good man, anda
truo mon, and o strong man, he has as.
sumed tho offico and the dignity of an
Embassrdor of Obrist, Tho chiof expros-
sion of hua face is sy mpathetio; bet thero
18 about lum that which strikingly aug-
gusta the apostlo, tho bishup, thu prophot;
and as hy stretchos oat his hand to her,
Lois impulsively says:

I kavo como to inquire the Lurd's will
concorning me,”

That a sudden thought of tho gicl's vwn
pastur flis through Pastor Nelson's muna
18nut strange, But it is fullowed by the
awift reflection that a timid girl might
very natucally turn to o plan, hamble
man Lke himsclf rather thau to his rov-
vread and deeply learned brother.

Ho tahes Lor tu bis study, Oace there,
Lois in u fow wourds lays hor troubles bo-
furo him, together with her plan. She
speaks go directly to the point that her
sstener feels sho has given long thought
to the mattor.

I must work fur my Living,” she saya,
*that 13 evident.  YWould it uut be bet-
ter, then, in tho Luginning, to take up
wy lut 10 astraight-forward manner, work
fur wages, receive wages, and make tho
most of them, preserve iy independonce
uud solf-rospeot, allow nv one to cunsider
mo o burden, and, above all, stand iz no
falso social pusition? Mg pusition nuw ie
sv false, su uncomfortable, so hatuful to
mo;"  She spoaks theso last words ve-
hemently.

Pastor Nelson has never been called
upun 1 quite such a delicate_matter as
thua, %U AUBRIOD Xisb to his lips—~lus
own porsunal opinivns, sud tho cunven-
ticwal sdeas of oihers. Mo remembers,
alao, that ho is about to adviso Mrs, Jokn
Hard's niece.

*I judgo you to be a sumowhat sonsi-
tve yuuug poraun, aister Gladstune—have
you cunsidered well what it would be, in
a tuwn like this, to become a servant gicl
—an acknowledgea servaunt-girll”

1 already know what it is to havo my
cnure umo at tho dispusal of othezs, It
eurely would net be muro unpleasant to
take my crdera from onc who bays wy
timean pays me for it.”

* Bat I sofer, sister Luis, tv & ecrvant-
gitl's postiion—nut, understand me, to
what o sensible man feels that it should be
—but to what—you will excuse moe—it
really 1.

Lois colors fainidy.
descnbably contempiuous lift of the lutle
hiad. ‘1 con imagine—still I should
much prefor that pusiin o my van, 1
supposo that I should be ignured by tho
fine suciety that openly nuglecta me nouw,
but I could cunaule mysell that I had no
claims upun it, and therefure vught nut
to feel hurt,”

Pastor Nolsun cavnot feil to understand
how this girl is situated. Ho dues not
doubt that sho has force of character suffi-
cient to enable her to leavo her “false
social position,” go ou: alune iatu tho
world, and carry out hex resvlutivas, res-
viutely, and—ovon Yo tho bappier fur it.
Ho has guod causo to aieditato awhiie,

Lvisgueson.  “‘What oleo can J du?
Sewing, for me, is deadly wok.  Tam
not cqyuipped in any ono particulat tv bo
como a successful teacher.  But I really
liko honsowork—housowork in all its va-
rioty, and could I sccure a placo in a
Christian huuschold, I boliovo that X
could mako mysolf valued, and, in my
own sphore, rospocted.”

Have you such & plaso in mind?”

“Y have.”  After a pauso, sho £dds.

“Mrm. Whiiney's,” pronvuncing the

Thero i1s an in-

priso , fuz buth het faco and mannet bear . namo with just o shado of inquiry.

;

““Yes," ho aays, heartlly, o rouscs
himself and contiuues.  *‘Sistor Luis,
"you havo looked at n dopendont porson’s
position very asensibly—at one sido of
your duty toward yoursolf very senaibly
indecd.”

Lois listons attentively. ‘4t one side
of hor duty toward hereed{—" what dcos
ho mean?

*'I think I should cateohiso you a little,
my young sistor,"

L:is smiles, inclinos hor head. ““Well:”

“Should you grisve any ono of your
unclu's household by taking tho step you
proposol”

Luis wishea to settle upun the truth.
“Yca," sho eays at last.  *'1 should mor-
tify my sunt, and, X supposo I should
really griove my cousin Saidee—and
probably break ®poo's heart,” sho adds
with a faint smilo,

“Ah! thoy must be attached to you,
then. Do you kuow, my child, that you
gavo mo the idea that you were quite
feienuless thorol Now wo have puculiar
obligations toward puravus who lovo us,
more, believe mo than toward thoso we
lovo.”

As bo spoaks, Luis suddenly remom-
bers what Mra, Whitnoy said to her con-
coruiog Suideo and ber influenco over
hor, and sho is startled to think how
many warnings sho has had concerning
her dutics of late, ana how sho is like
that eervant of old who aaid, “I g, sir,”
and went not,

Pastor Nelson continues. *‘Have you
been all, as o Christian, that yuu might
bo to this cousin?  If sho has needed you
in any way, and you havo failed her, you
ahvuld pause befuro yuu take this step.
It is nover safo to leave a pust, at which
God has sct us duwn, for any other until
after we have discharged every duty of
that pust.”

Y013 drops her head with an iavolun-
tary movemont, 48 of dofeat. As ina
flash of lightniog, sweet, bright Saideo
stands before her—doubting, irreavlute,
half shopuical Said¢o. assho duno any
une thiug siuve he day of her arrival
whivh would tuorvase hor cousin’s admi-
ration for tho Jear old-fashivned Chris-
uanity!?  Has her daliy Lfo been beauti-
ful sud winning—has it made religion
seem beauttful and altugether to bo de-
s.redl  Alas! sho knuws, irstead, thao
Saidee has been obiiged to hel s her, has
had need to be very tonderly patient with
ker, and she sves, now, how she might
heve cunsecrated the daye as thoy passed,
soes nuw that, like Paul, sho might have
becn to the  fuctherance of the Guspel
in all tho palace.”

“Thia little Theo haa, perhaps, been
in your kands to tzain and to mouldl”

*Ycs, sho-has.”

“Would her new maid probably be a
Christisn!’,

‘' Nine chances out of ten—no.”

Pasiur Nolson alluws hor a momont in
which to think this over.
vi.
“Have you tried to mako tho best of
your situatival tried to be us lovable as
possible when you have been throwa with
sour sant? over put yourself furward so
much as tv shuw your uncle—1 koow him
to bu an excullent man, my child—what
a Lico huanie & .1t of girl yuu wero in ro-
ality: Insh.rt,have you made one honeat
carnest cffurt to win tho love of your rela-
tives?”

No. Lois has it all making of ad-
vances Lo vthers, She has never cunsid-
erced that she had any datics in that di-
rectivin, It flashes «ver her for tho first

Then he goes

time, that it was her privilego tu havo
tried to reedoc hurnolf a fasorite iu the
Luusihuid, Sho seus hiersoll going aboul
cay aftor <.j, silent, smiloless, meeting
all attenapts at converzativn with briefead
tyes”and “no.” *“I, myself,” shois con-
straincd to add, ‘‘should not have taken
any geoat paina for a peaisen so furbidding
avd zuller

Sho sits sad and dizccuraged. Pastor
Nolson scems tu lLave nuthing moro to
say, and, at last, sho sobs forth, I know
1 hasvo nut dvno right, I know I have not

Leen luvablo, Lut ok. These been so lone.



