DOMINION CHURCHMAN.

tic with leagure about a certain su
Nothing would suit
ust have our dinner carried out
of doors. I gave in to his whim, but he
was not satisfied. He said—it was not
ite of him, was it P—that Melbury
e and Forest House could not bear
comparison.”
‘“ No one but a child would think of
them,”. said John Darrent,
Harcourt’s company was
always a little more blunt than usual ;
and his wife explained
are in such different styles.”
¢ Ol I” said Miss Harcoukt, * 7 never
dreamt of pitting them one against the
other—I was only repeating what the
boy said. We cannot expect thought,
know, in cpeatures of that age.
y-the-bye, what ;. deligllllt&fu! tiI’ne all
young people are having
ought to be grateful to Mr. James Dar-
evening|rent—I am sure I am—for playing the
ening :
Sidney says he has
picked up more of natural science in

Family Reading.
| TARES AND WHEAT.

, side by side,
wheat in the master’s field,

Each with its shining blade of green,
grain in its silken

Each with

wheat was sowed by the master’s

+; hend, ‘ )

4, The seed was good, and sowed with

. But while men slept in the Summer
by s t

, courteously,

» in the balmy breeze,
bend their heads in
hour

tutor so kindly.

r till hiarvest time, <

would be more than I coulddo. It would
kill me.”

Sh: paused, and John Darrent, who
felt himself bound to keep
rolling, remarked, semtentiously, that
often teaches more than

iy the master in accentsswel,
IR ) ll l - ° g md

besutiful golden wheat.”
our Master’s harvest field

observation

“Yes, that is tsue. But then the
1 faculty of observation must be oulti-
The wheat and the tares grew side by|vuted. This is what your brother is do-

; H ing for our young people. - Is it true,
by-the-bye—one cannot help feeling
i in such & man—that he was
educated for the medical profession.”

‘¢ Perfectly true ; he
before he went abroad.”

*And did he ever practice in Lon-

- For a short time only.
not suit him. He gave 1t up.”

There was that in John Darrent’s wa
of answering these questions, whic
would have betrayed to a less acute per-
son than Miss
not care to

&h, thes in

M"ﬂl His spun, He sendeth His

ings Ha soatterath far and wide.
last He sendeth His reaper
er Death, with his sickle

k his degree
The life did

‘oh, wait till the Master come;
knoweth His wheat from the ene-

He besar to His harvest

that he did
, the subject further.
She was silent, and there came into
her face an expression unusual to her.
It was as though some strong inward
denly to the surface,
the mask of real
frankness, which
- {was all the world ever saw of Caroline
Harcourt. When she spoke again, her
face was pale, and her voice was lowand
very earnest. .
“You. think me carious,” she said ;
‘ that is natural ; but it is not the case
—indeed it is not. The real fact is that
I heard something strange a few days
about your brother, and ever since,
ool ot D spen. to him. I
inclination |am et, as a m man, he came
in contact once, with one in whom I am
comforts- | interested—a woman—a beautiful wo-

emotion, rising

;:,»?‘UR NEW NEIGHBOR. o and

with horror in her face, at a news-sheet,

tnight be, she was bound

son

s private] Now, John Darrent was endowed with
_ to|a sense of mental rectitude not common
Har-|in natures so highly sympathetic. No-
pre-| thing, it is probable, ever caused him so
an emotion of regret, even remorse,

as one of those discoveries, made by
most men from time to

and went with her to her home. She

time—for our
rising us—that,
cially-formed opin-
an incorrect and un-
ment upon hitneighbor.
: ] as in the custom of holdi
disliked—to her|in abeyance his opinions with re
3d of the artifi-|to those about him,
-and full|ready to be instructed by those flashes
about{of revelation, which, bringing to the
surface qualities held' in reserve, show
us character; if, that is to say, our
pen ; for over blind prejudice
t the keenest sunray has any enlight-
y | ening power.
‘ Bul.i the wisest of us have our pet
aversiong, and these, as all ‘the world
have a misleading effect upon
the mindiedThe artificial in man or wo-
man gra on ev sensibility.
jarred him ; it set h?ry 3
I was sure you would!|the scraping of won.
to whom kind acts are|had a tho

current topics of|by acting on a su
ion he had
charitable )

s lities, sh led
y,in the tone and manner which| Hence e w:

Darrent always
.. fine instinct they fa;

hndmhﬁon.,

e e
’mlm%m B
You help in the garden yours

he felt, he knew he could do mno

and was always

lﬁdyonuyyodhad
& miracle. I
ing like this|no

er ; for the two visions of the b

yourselves. Ah!
have a taste for ﬂowgrs—o

wandering, haunted him . with a‘terrible
persizt&nee, for which he could not ac-
coun

8 teeth on edge, like
Caroline Harcourt
usand artificialities, and he

James Darrent confided the secret that

§
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WHERE WERE YOU ;—

Where were you last Sunday ? « A¢
home not feeling very well.” ~Did you
ever close up your store, and, by way of
of the powers he had, with undue haste, |explanation, stick up a notice, ** Detain-
denied her. ed at home by headache ?’’ and why not,
John Darrent, as, moved with a new|pray? . - ) '
sympathy, he turned to his visitor,| * Visitors came in, and I could not
blamed himself for his sweeping condem- |leave them.” Ah! Would you continue
nation. in your service a young man who should
The immediate effect was a complete [offer you a like excuse from staying
change in his manner, from cold polite- g.wa; from your store on Monday even-
ness to friendly interest. And when you stand at the bar
He said, “ It is no secret that my|of God, and tne Judge asks you why you
brother James praclised in London,|did not go to his sanctuary more, will
Miss Harcourt. He witnessed man{ you look him in the face and say, “ Oh!
painful scenes. Had he persevered, I|we had company.”
believe he would have gone mad ; whe-| * It look 'hke rain ; indeed, it “had -
ther the scene to which you refer was|begun to sprinkle.” Did it? Had it ?
snomg W —" | ol ihe prompet bano gt 3 ey

“ LI Caroline. i Ol IMAr or store? In , have
hergfnils; “if 1 i:ew! if |1 could only |You not been known to go to a coneert
to him! But I never have an op- |°F, & dancing party in the midst of what

rtunity ; he is always surrow : might have been the beginning of an-
and,” casting down her eyes, *to bring

other deluge ? Is it not time an um-
the sad subject into general conversation

and outlived any capability of deep feel-
ing. o
But her faltering words that evening,
her changed expression, her sudden ear-
nestness, seemed to indicate possession

brella was invented that would protect
Church members from the rain on Sun-

day ?

John Darrent said, * I canunderstand| ‘I went to hear the Rev. D. Boaner-
your feeling. Our sorrows look more[ges-” And so the Athenians of Paul's
ghastly than they need in the light of [time are not dead yet, but some still
the indifference of others, - However,|Who spend their time in nothing else
there is no reason you should not speak [but either to tell or hear some new thing ?
to my brother quietly ; he is coming in Is this what the houses of God are for?
presently. If you go into my study, I{I8 this to make *them gates of hea-
will send him to yon there; that is|vVenR?

the best plan." My study,” smiling,| *I had an engagement that prevented
“is a sacred place ; there will be no fear|me from attending.” You had? And
of interruption from the young ones. on God’s day you were immersed in
“ How kind youare {” mumured Caro- |business ? ve you had advices that
line Harcourt. And John Darrent once [the fourth commandment has been re-
more detecting, or suspecting, the arti- |pealed ? Surely it is safer and more
ficial in her tone, and feeling 1mpatient, |profitable to overcrowd Saturday than
rose from his seat, observed that, James|to lose a Sunday !

and the children were late, and strolled| Man act the fool nowhere as in mat-
to the gate to watch for them, Mrs.|tors of religion. Here they expect to
Darrent, meantime, conduéted their vi-|goteverything fornothing. Unconscious
sitor to the library, where, shortly after, |of God’s presence, insensible to his love,
the traveller, looking notalittle perplex-|yith a positive disrelish for his society,
ed, joined her. ) they would .think themselves terribly
<As it has already been hinted, James [abused if informed that they will not
Darrent was perfectly well aware of the|be permitted to spend an eternity with
identity of Adeline Rosebay with the |him.

lovely and unfortunate Mrs. Cockburn,
who, after the death of her husband,
during his trial for fraudulent bank-
ruptcy, and mal-appropriation of trust-
moneys, had disappeared from society.
e met her first, when, as a young girl
seventeen, she was being thrust into
the marriage which had turned out so
disastrously ; he met her for the second
time in the streets of London, staring,

TRUST IN GOD.

The only being in the universe who is
absolutely trustworthy is God. Not
anything or everything else can be re-
lied on to support the soul in those .
hours: whén it most meeds support.
Not riches, for they ‘ shall ceitainly
make to themselves wings and fly
away,”’ and “he that trusteth in his
riches shallfall.” Not our own strength,
for that *is perfect weakness.”* Not
When she turned white and sick with [our own righteousness, for the woes .de-
horror, and roeled like one stricken, he, [nounced against such as trusted; in |
with gentle decisjgn, took her by the|themselves that they were righteous,
arm, and (for th g were in a crowded |prove that it is untrustworthy. . are
part of London) hailed a conveyance, |earthly friends always to be relied on.

“ Take ye heed every one of “hisﬁmb'
was not without friends, and, when he|bor, and trust ye not in any brother ; for
called to inquire for her on the following |every brother will utterly‘s:ﬁmllnt. ﬂﬂ
day, he was told that a doctor was in|every neighbor will walk with slanders.
attendance, and that she was in a high|And if they were thoroughly faithful
fever, which it was feared would end |and willing, they have not the power to

tally. help us in ‘the hour of greatest need.
e e it
su idance. Hence com-
mand—** 'I'ng:;lin the Lord with all thy
heart, and lean not unto thine® own ‘un-
derstanding.” How jous and abun-
dant are His M;rm and
bless those who trust in Him! *‘They
that put their trust in the Lord shall be
Mount'Zion, which cannot be moved,
but abideth forever.” It is such trust
; brilliant|that enables us to commit ourselves'and
girl, and the hen.rt-brokgn agonized Wo-|our dearest interests to the un
man, had, throughout his three years of|[jove of our heavenly Father, knowing .
that He will care n::i us;i‘lm:ixmgu
to His promise, © thi
togethell)' for godd to them that love
To no one, not even his brotl.er, had|Him. This trust brings BC and hope
and strength to the soul aimid the se-
verest vicissitudes of life ; so that whe-

which, amongst other items of intelli-
ce, bore, In large type, the words,
- th of Cockburn, the banker,in pri-

”
o

He had then taken his passage for
South Africa, and, deep. inherested. as

As a fact, he did not see the bankrupt’s
widow again; he did not even hear of

her until the day when his niece Maggie
introduced him to Mrs. Rosebay.

His surprise, a8 may be imagined, was
great; his sense of relief was stillrﬁieat.

he had ever known Adeline Rosebay be-

fore. It was her will to live unknown ; |ther we are tried with pain or bereave-

wn reward. But, as I wassaying
ney came the other day frantic|who,
geadbe +1 don't exagyerate—fran-! world,

g since putherdown as a woman
tinual pandering to the
destroyed her truer self,

he would respect it.

ment, or beset with temptation, wesh
still be able to rest. in. the-everlasting
arms of H.im..who.ou'eth for ns.

(10 be continued.)




