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THE I.OCRED DOOR,

THERR ! a story that Dr. Arnot was accustomed
to tell Of & poor womnan who was in great distress
Lecause she could not pay her landlurd his rent.
The doctor put sunic money in his pocket, and
went round to her house Intending to help her,
Whea he got there he knocked at the door. le
thought he heard some movement Inside ; but no
ono ¢ame ta open the door.  He knocked louder
and Jouder still ; but yet no one came, Uinally ho
kicked at the door, causing some of the neighbours
to look out and seo whet was going on. Dut he
could get no entrance ; and at last ho went away,
thinking his ears must have Jdeceived him, and that
there really no one there, A day or twvo alterwards
he met the woman in the streel, and told her what
had happened. She held up her hande and cx
Jaimed, “Was that you? [ was in tho house all
the while, but [ thought it was the Jandlord, and
1 had the door locked 1" ;

Many people are keeping the door of their
heart locked againat the Saviour in just the samo
way, Theysay, *1am afraid I shall have to give
up so much.”” “That [x something like a cagred
beggar being unwilling to give up his rags, inorder
to get 3 new suit of good clothes,— D, L. Moody.

TUE QUEEN'S MERCY,

QUSEN YICTORIA was not twenly when she
ascended the throne of England, Coming into
posseasion of pewer with a heart fresh, tender and
pure. and wug all her instincts inclined to mercy,
she found many things that ined her resolution to
the utmost On a beautiful morning the young
queen was wailed upon at Windsor by the Duke
of Wellington, who had brought from London
various papers requiting her signature. One was
asentence of court-mastial agairst a soldier of the
line that he be shot dead. The queen looked
upon the paper. and then looked upon the won-

drous beauties that nature had spread to her view, !

“4What has this man done " she asked. Theduke
looked al the paper, and rephed. ** Ah, mr royal
mistzcss, that man, 1 fear, is tncorrigivle.  He hay
deserted three times.” “Aond can you not say
anything in hia behall, m{ lord?'  VWellington
shook his head. * Oh, think again, I pray you |"
Seetng that her majesty was a0 deeply moved, and
feeling sure she would not have the man shot In
any event, he finally confessed that the man was
brave and gallant, and really a good soldier,
“flut,” he added, * think of the influcnce.’ “In.
fluence I’ the queen cried, her eyes flashing and
her bosom hcnvtnf with strong emotion. ** Let it
be ours to wield influence. ! will i1y mercy in
this man's ¢ase ; and [ charge you, your grace,
to let me know the resutt good soldier, you
sald. Ob, ] thank youforthat! Youmay 1ef) him
that your good word saved him ™ Then she took
the paper, and wrote, with a bold, irm hand,actoss
vae dark page the bright, saving word ** Pardoned !
The duke was fond of telling the story, and he was
willig alao to confeas that the giving of that paper
10 ihe pardoned soldier gave him far more joy
than he coula have experienced from the taking of
a city,—Anon.
B . e —————

“*1 ONLY WANT YOU."

NEARLY four years ago, 1 was going to spend
the day in a large city. Before stanting, I said to
my dear invalid sister, who is now inglory, sstisfied
wﬁh tbe fulness of her Father's house, ** Can  buy
anything for you,’dear? 1 do want so much to
bring you something from town.” She {nterrupted
my question, saying, with such & sweet, yeatning
look, "Nothfng. dear. Don't bring anything. Iwnly
want yow. Comehome as soon as you can,” Her
tender words rang in my ears all day—*1lonly
want yox '; and oh, Low ofien, since her bright
entrance within the pearly gates, have hertouching
words and loving lovk returned to memory |

Well, dear reader, is not this, too, what a dear
Saviour says to you? Do you not want, somaetimes,
to offer prayers, tears, almagiving, deeda of kind.
ness, sucrifices, carnesl service, and patient endea.
vour? But He, too, turns from all, and says, 1
only want yow,” % My son, My daughter, give Me
thine heart,* No amou3t of service can satisly
the love which craves caly the haart, * Lovest
thou Me I was His thrice repeated question to Hin
ereing disciples. * He that lotesA Me shall be
loved of My Father" {John xiv, a1). Devotion of
life, carnestness of service, fetvent prayers, are
only acceptable to Him as frw/fs of love. Thev are
valueless without the heart. He says to each of
us, as my sainted sie‘er sald to me, “ 1 only want
you'—Presbylerian Messenger.

DUTY.
SreaK the word God bids theet
No other wotd <an resch
The chords that walit {o silence
The coming of thy speech,
Do the work God bids thee !
One~ only oot Mill looma
Awaits thy louch and iendlog
1o all Lbis Jower room,

Sing the song God bids thee !
The heart of eanh's great thtong
Needs for its perfect solace
The masle of thy song.
—Rev. Aifred [, I/L;A in N, Y, Independint,

GO HOME, BOYS.

Bovs, don't hang around the cotaers of the
streets. If you have anythiog to do, do it promptly,
tight off, then go home. Home s the place for
boys. And the sireet corners, and at the atablea,
they [earn to talk slang, and they learn to swear, to
smoke tebacco, and to do many otberthings which
they ought not to do.

o your business, and then go home. If your
business is play, play and make a business of it.
[ like to sce boys play good, earnest, healthy

ames. If 1 were the town, I would give the
ys & good, spacious play-ground. It should
have plenty of solt green grass and trecs and foun.
tains, and a broad space to run and jump and play
suitable games. 1 would make it as pleasant, as
lovely a3 could be, sad I would give it to the boys
to play io, and when the play was ended, 1 would

tell them to go home. —Nutional Presbylerian.
————

A NUMEER of young American ladien restdent in
a town near Hartford have formed themaelves into
a socisty which they ¢all “The Tongue Quard.”
Each member pledges hersell to pay a pesay into
its treasury box every time she says anything
against another person.  She provides a home box
for the pennies, and at the end of three months
sends lge conients to headquarters, where the
money s utilized lor charitable purposes. 1fevery.
one would follow the example of the Tongue Guard
a great many poor children could be comfortably
clothed for d‘:e winter,—CAritfian Leader.
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BARBARA STREET.
A FAMILY 510RY OF TO-DAV.

BY TIR AUTIOR OF ‘‘OUR NKELL" A $AILOK'S
DAVOITRE™ KTC,

CHADPTER XIX.~Continued,
TIIE.S first four verses were these (—

Silent dimly-lighted chamber
W hese the sick man lies |

Dcath and life ato keenly fighting
For the doubtful prize,

\While strange vislons pass before
Fis unslumbesing eyes.

Few of free will cioss thy thrashold,
No ore longs to linger thee

Gloomy are thy walls and portal,
Deestiness 13 In the als.

Paln i1 holding there bigh revel,
Walted on by fear and ¢are,

Ver, thou dimly-Jighted chamber,
Feom thy deglhs. I ween,

Things on canth atd thiegs in heaven
Hetter far are seen

Than in Leightest hroadest daylight
They have often been,

Thou att like a mine deep-sunken
Far beneath the earth and sky,

Erom the shaft of which upganag’
Weary workers can descry,

E'en when the s¢ on earth see nothing,
Great stars shining bright on high.

Huster looked up, Comprehension, sy mpathy,
must have been in her gaze, for her face was for
the moment radiant with beautiful cxpression. Did
Phitip read it aright 7 Somelhing of It he must
have read, for he amiled in snswer—a amile which
caused Hester's feeling 30 to brim over, that she
turned back to the book, and 2o hid her face from
view, Very soon Mles Denston's voice broke upon
her dreamung, but not before she had those verses
by heart, s it to be wandered at that Hester did
not slecp that night for long after she went to bed ?
Her heare was full of deliclous tumultuous emotion,
an & young dreaming heart will be on what wiser
people would deem absurdly inadequate occasion.
The past and the future offered her visions 10
dwell upon, For the second time had Mr. Denston
taken her into his confidence, shown her himself
as she feit sure noone clse knew it. The others
knew that Mr. Denston had been dangerously I
and had recovered. DBut that was the mere exter-
nal fact, the mero husk, hiding the reaj sigoificance
of what had happened. She alone had been allowed
to seo beneath 1t, to seo that Mr,Denston had gone

through an experience deeper than the physical |-

one, and that in that sick-chamber, where death
and life had been fighting, he had undergone a
spiritual change. To Hetter that change was
obvious, Upright and unselfishi she now knew he
had always been, but there was a new ook in his
face, a new tone in Lis voice, & gentleneas in high
manner towards his sister, 8 something indefinable;
yet to be felt, which told ofeome deeper lourcol:‘-
conduct than of old, D

And mingled with such thoughts came others
associated with more personal feeling. And for
ever repeating themselves a her brain were the
words, ** She who appeareth to mortals as a fancy-
weaving maiden, bearing under an abstracted
demeancur & kind and gfacious heatt,” Thero was
not much in tho words, perhaps | but coming from
Denston, as Hector believed they did, there was
lor ber, food for reflection in every one. Would
the nivht ever pass, and issue in that morrow
which was to bring so many happy houre? So
longing, she fell asleep. Poor ﬁ:-terl At the
very moment when she was about to taste, the cup
of happiness was snatched away. She received a
small note 1o this effect—

“ \Vill my dearest Hester come and it with me
while the others go their little excursion ? { should
not ask it were 1 not assured from her own lips
that it is Hester's greatest happioeas to stay b
the side of her peor friend. I am very unwelrlh .
morning. G.D»

Hester's heart bacamae bitter within her ; her
vc? Jips tursed pale. But she set them firmly,
and, not trusting herself 1o speak to any one, she
went straight to her doom, resolving to send a
message back to the others by Mr. Denston.

Mr, Denston was not in the drawing-room when
she entered. Miss Denston, in the pink dressing.
gown, pale, with her black halr streaming, and her
:yfs unusually bright, mel her almost oa tha thres.

old.

“ My dearest Hester 1" she exclaimed, embrac-
for her tendecly. “1 kncw yowr would come.”

Hester suffered, bt did not return the caress,

' Y'g0," sho said, Y of course 1 should come.”

Miss Denston kissed her again, led her to the
sofa, and eat down, still helding Hester’s hand, and

azing at her in an eager \uz;

“We will hlvouhnpp‘y y together, will we
not * shearked, not relaxing heracrutiny, Hester,
inwardly ulverfng under the restraint she wae put.
ting upon herself, sald—

st1 am sotty you are not well. Ishall begladio
do anything you want,"

“ | would not ask you 10 stay, dearest, bad you
not often assured me that you were happier with
me than anywhere else.”’

Miss Denston spoke in a quietly assured tone,
retaining & firm pressure on Heaster’s hand, But
her glance was too eager 10 be in keepiog with such

riect confidence. To Hester came a heart-chil-
Ing sense that Muss Dension distrusted her atthis
inomeot, but meant to hold ber fast, Dut she did
not guess the origin of this moroing's mood, nor
that the little incident which had had such an
exculing effect oa her had had equally exciting
effect on her friend, and had occasioned her also
many slecpieas bours. For Miss Deoston had, un.
kuown to the others, been awakened from ber light
sleep by hey brother'stread, and had witnessed the
Intio scene. Miss Denston's love for Hesler was
her one dominaling emotion, and was of s kind
that could brook no rival, To share Hester’s
aflfection would be to lose her, and to Jose her
would be the blasting of her (Miss Denston's) life,
the reducing it to the black dreariness of what it
was before Hester's affection-and devotion had
come to brighten {t. Such looks, and smiles, and
silent interchange of ideas betokened a hitherto
unsuspecied intimacy, and suggested, what had
never occurred 10 her before, the idea of a pos-
sible aitachment between Hester and Philip, It
was & puggestion beacing with it unlimited alarm

and distress,  But even while trying to reject it as
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. proundfess, there came the recolfection of a cer.

tafn change in Hester obterved of Inte, a change
which, while conslsting in an accrss of reserve
towards herself,was shown alsoinimproved spints,
and & grealer easo and animation of manner in
Hester. She came to the conclusion that under the
circumnstances the first step to be taken was to
keap Hester away from the mosrow's expedition,
and to do it in such & wayas toalsoscrve a3 g test
of the girl's fecling,

And now poor Hester was being tested, and,
with all her sell-restraint, could not will the colour
into her pale checks, norprevent a certain controls
led dejection from showing itself wn her beating,
\While the two wete sitling thus, Me, Denston
entered the room 1o his greal-coat, evidently come
to bid good-bye to his aister. Hesters pals foce
flushed, and that was not vnnoliced by Miss Den.
ston, Hester bad taken off her hat when sho came
in. Philip Denston understood the situation at a

lance, nr at leastits outward meaning, But before
¢ could speak. his aister sald, with a smule, and a
pressurc of Hester's hand—

" Drear Hester has come to stay with me, Philip,
Is s¢he not good and kind

“ No, Miss Hester,” said Denston, coming for-
ward and proceeeding to take of his coat in a bun.
ness-dike manner, * that certainly vannot be allow-
ed. I my sister needs a companion, it muvt be [,
So pray go across at once. They are ready, [ sce,
and waiting for us,”

Hester did not speak, She clasped her hands
nervously, Miss Denston spoke for her,

“ My dear Philip, apparently you do not know
that Hester wishes to stay. She finds herpleasure
in being with me, and you wmill prefer to go with
your friends.”

*Is that so, Miss Nortis? Would you really
rather stay 2"

Hester ventured to Jook up.  Philip was fooking
at hzr steadfastly, Was he trying to give her
courage? Dud he wish her to break her bonds?
Isut still ehe sald nothing. There wasonly a pite-
ous look in her eyes as she turned them upon him.
Denston threw himself into a chatr.

1 {f you stay, [ stay,” he safd. .

Miss Denston, in the poignant dissppointment ‘
caused by tiester's milence, forgot her own tactics,
which involved theresolute assumption of the girl's
preference for being with her, and made a false
move, which she repented lmmedmcly after-
wards.

i l'!’ you wish to go, Heater, I will not detain
you.

The words, colu as they were, yet geve Heater
an opening for an effert for which she had been
strangely necved by the thrill of delight which ran
through her at Mr. Denston's last action. At the
moment it acemed to her possible to give cvery
other consideration to the winds 1if she could but
gain this one pleasute,

“ 1 should not hikcto keep Mr. Denston at home,*
she sard, * If you can do without me, 1 should
like to go.”

She looked, as she spoke, at Mr, Denston for
encouragement, and she got it in a reassuring smile.
He rose.

" Come, then,” he said, * we must lose no time.
They are wongering what has become of us, |

3
g1’ Was.t00.  Now the thing was done, she
As tho beart with & sense of selfishness,
allihat was bad ; but she bardened her
She Sesk up her hat.

“Good-bye |” she said, and kissed MissDenston's
impassive cheek. Regrets, apologies would have
seenied contradictory and hypoentical . she made
none.

When the door closed on the twe, Miss Den.
ston sat for & time quite motionless, Then she
preased her hand 10 her heart, and slow tears felt
unnoticed down her cheeks. She heard the wheels
rolling off down the street, and knew that the party
bad started. With a low cry of pain sue lay down
on the sofa and buried her face in ber hands,

CHAPTER XX.
IN THE WOODS.

Hester, meanwhile, befors she had had time, in
tho tumult of her confused emotions, 10 realize
fully her position, found herself in the midst of gay
reproachiul volces, the fresh morning brecie blow-
ing round her, & blue sky flecked with summer
clouds overhead, and a ra-r of impatient horses
walling to convey her awifily {rom all associations
of bondage. 1t was a great boon to her that she
had no occasion herself to explain, or even to
sgnk. She scatcely heard what was sald, but
she knew that Phillp Denston was taking upon
himsell all that was necessary. She so0a found
hersell scated in the wagonette by the side of her
mother, Grace asd Mr. Denston sat opposite,
while Kitty had been rendered unspnhhlrwhappy
by being Ufted by afr. Waterhouse into the frunt
to sit by his side, On the door-steps stnod Sannh
to see the itart, with the wind blowin? ner bhair
and the inch or two of net that did duty for a cap,
the nelghbouting servants had appeared in the
areas ; while thelr mistresses peeped round cur-
tains at the upper windows. ]

“Oh,” said Qrabe, **T am afraid the neighbours
will think us very proud. Mrn Whierhouse
should have ordered the carriage to wait three
doors of L -

The man let his hotres go, teached his cap ; they
were off. For some time Hester hardly noticed
ber aurroundinﬁ!. and heard what was passing caly
asit wars in a dream. Sbe was, howaver, viridly
conscions that Phlip Denston was present, and
that though he did not speak to her, ho looked at
Ler now and then as if anxiously, and once or
twice, when she cavght his eye, ho gravely smiled.
He talked little, snd addressed himsell almost
exclusively to Mps. Norris, who sat immediately
facing him. The gaiety of the company was
nearly all contributed by the front seat, Water-
house had shows better tact than to sask Grace to
occupy the seat by his side, and, indeed, with that

leasant shyness natural to a lover, was, perhaps,
g.ltcr plensed to have Qrace sitting just behipd
Klur. pealed to frequently by that ng lad‘y,
but for the most part « [tting rather silent, within
earshot of whaiever he might say, and with 2 genile
expression about her mouth, and a clear, happy
light shining in her dark eyes. For Grace could
not resist the influences of the hour, To ba borne
swiftly through the bright, spring air, to seo the
familiar streets left one by one behlnd, and the dis-
tant hills coming nearer and nearer, thrilied every
nerve with pleasure, Waterhouse, stealing aly

lances now and then, could see that Grace was
ga Py, and, in spite of the sting ftom which he still
suffered, felt his spirite nsing, for had he not
arranged the whole affuir to give Grace pleasure,
and 1o see her look pleased? His face entirely

lcfenred. and seemed ever ready to break into

genlal amiles; he talked to Kitty, and teased her,
and 80 stirred up his horses with a shake of the
reins, and a flick of the whip, that M. Norrls
made nervous exclamations.  But, by.andbye
when they Kot out between the hedgerows, amid
fields yellow with buttercups, and Kitty enied vut
eagetly, “* \Why, that is a Jark i straining hereyes
to discern tho speck averhead which poured dowp
such a stream of music, \Watethouse felt some miae
giving. Grace had graown more and ‘more silent.
She had not spoken & word for the last ten min-
utes, and what could that mean? Warerhonno
glanced round anxicus'y, and tened back again
with a curlous constriction at his heart. For he
distinctly discerned tears in Grace’s eyes, and her
hands were clasped tightly.  Man-like, e did not
understand that a woman’s pleasure I sometimes
akin 1o paln, and continued much pentorbed ine
spitit, and dared not looked round again unti) some
Ray remark came 10 his ear by.and-by in Giace's
own btight voice, and he was finally quite reas-
sured when she begzed him 1o stop the horses
w;lhile Mr, Denston got cut for a branch of haw-
thorn,

Socn after twelve o'clock they entered a amall
country town perched on a hill, which overlooked
alwlde Jaughlng prospect of meadow and wooded
slope,

The hill ascended, they dashed in fire style
(much to I-:mr: satisfacuon?lhrough the pnacipal
sireet, and pulled up at an old-fashioned inn,

Every one knows the sensation on alighting after
a long drive through the a’r—that mixture of high
spirits, with a brain slightly confused, and limbs
Just sufficienily stifened to make atretching agree-
able, which was s0 novel and delightful an expetis
ente to our heroines.

# \We will have some lunch,” said Waterhouse to
Mes, Norris, * aud then be off (o the woods for the
afiecnoon.  What time shall [ order dinner? It
must bo catly, for we ought to be at home betore it
gets chully, on Denston's account.”

They went into the inn discussing the matter, and
the rest followed.

As Kitty came [ast wath Denston, she whispered
to kam, cagerly—

| have never been tnside an ion before.”

Kity was not usually communicative tuwarda
Mr. Denstan, being a lutle afrard of his g2, ¢ face
and speech , but at that moment a confidany vas a
necessity.

Denston smiled, and said—

Y Oh, indeed.”

Grace, who had overheard, looked vp full of
mernment. Kitty's cider sisters werc no less:
Ignorant of such experiences than Kitty herself, and-
i spite of her weight of additional years, Grace
felt almost as buoyantls full of cunionty and enjoy-
ment as her little sister  She looked up at Mr.
Denston, intending to tell him so0, hut when he
canght her eyes he withdrew his ownimmediately,
and waited for her to move on. Grace way a hutle
hutt, for this was not the first time Mr. Denston
had piven har this sort of rebuff, and it secmed to
confirm the Idea which had sometimes crossed her
mind, that he disliked her.

Not long afterwards our friends set oot for the
wood, which lay not far from the end of the Lhigh
Street of the town, The perfect weather—the:
quaint litlle houses of the town, everything that
came in sight, gave occasion for gay talk. Now
they croesed g green, dotted with fine old elms, ands
now, turniog Into a side road, tha‘ camo in sight
of an old ivy-covered church, balf hidden in trees,
which occasioned many exzlamations of delight.
The path lay through the churchyard, where they
lingered to ook about them, and then sut down
in the porch that Mra.Norris might cest. Clustered
round the church were charming old-fashioned
houses, Qrace aaid, with a balf sigh—

“[fone lived in the country, how happy and
good one would bel”

Denston antwered her eather nbruptl{;

** That {3 shallow philosopb'y. Miss Norris, but
perhaps you only propounded it as & picce of senti-
ment.’

Grace was surprised at the address, for Denston
rarely spoke to her, and Waterhouse glanced at
Denston and listened,

st ccruinlr was my sentiment at the moment,
Mr. Denston,” said Grace, smiliogly, *aad 1 am
rather inclined to uphold its philosophy.”

“ Oh,” said Waterboase, with some contempt
“ Denston's pl:iloooph‘,h that man is unhappy an
bad everywhere. ¢ Where every prospect pleases,
and only man is vile,’ is bis reflection in places
hhe lhi'l"

1 beg your pardon,” said Denston, ** my philo-
sophy is nothing of the kind. But I cannot sup-
pose that happiness and goodaess spring up in the
country like battescups. Would you prescribe
country air as a cure {or selfishness, for instance,
Misa Notris, or for a man suffering from remorse 7~

YT don't ses why it should be useless in either
case,” answered Grace ; **surely a man would be
nearer God and heaven here than he would be in
an ugly smoky street®

“That {s not practically true, Miss Norris. The
sentimental fashion of the day preaches beauty as
a gospel, but a man needs a stronger lever t{ma
that to Jift him from vice to virtue. A man may
be asaint in a London slumand a villain ina green
lane, and might be removed from one set of suc-
roundings to the other without having his moral
charakter in any degree affected by 1t.”

# Come, Deaston,” broke 1o Waterhouse, **spare
us your philippics; we are none of us xiuthetes
here, [t seems.to me you are killing & butterfly
with a spear. Woall :greo with you if you mean
that you and I, being blundering selfish fellows,
would remain so if we lived In green fields instead
of Barbara Street, and that Miss Norns, being
good and happy, would equally remain 10 under
the like exchange—don't we, Miss Norria "

“No,? said Grace, colouring a little ; **indeed
I don't hike my ideas reduced to soch an absurdity.
1 am very often croas and ungrateful in Barbara
Street, but U don't think 1 could be so in the midst
of all this loveliness ; 1 should want to thank God
e\-erx moment that I was alive®

“ And 1 suppose,” 3aid Denston, smiling, **that

ou could do that better in an Ivy-covered church
ike this, within hearing of the rooks, than you
could in a smoke-begrimed city edifice ?*

* Certainly,” sald Grace, stoutly.

1 should have been less surprised to bear that
seatiment from your lips than from your sister’s,”
#aid Denston, turning to Hester.

“Oh ™ said Grace; “ Hester, though & mete
baby compared with me, is often much wiser”
And she turned an affectionale look on her sister.

“i “Ao{ this,” samd Hester, blushing, but s -
ing steadily ; * but [ do not think we should be
happier here il we were just ourselves, and brought
211 our faults and our difficulties with us”

(To ba continned.)
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