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CHAPTER VIL—ANOTUER SPRLL TIIAN BEAUTY'S,

De Forrest tried to laugh at s discotnfiture when he ap-.
peared at the diner-table, but he was evidently annoyed
and vexed with its author,

*It was very mce of you, Mr. Hemstead,” said Lottie,
“ 1o perunt yourself to be pelted by us.  You evidently did
not think us worthy of your steel.  But 1 fear you gave
Julian a strong comphment.”

**1 only returned one of his.™

“But he did not hat you

“Ie meart to. We form our most correct judgment of
people somctimes from what they intend, rather than what
they do.”

3 Well, I thank you for my share of the sport.™

s And | thank you for mune.”

**\WVhat oceasion have you to thank me, when I almost
put your cyes out with srow 2™

**You did not so blitut them but that I could see a face
aglow with exercise; that made a pleasing contrast to the
cold white snow."”

Y Fravk, Frank, you will make Lottie vain,” said Mrs,
Marchmont.  **1 did not knuw that comphimenting was
perantted to you.”

*‘That is all right, sister,” said Mr. Dimmetly, **That's
where he shows his goud blood and connection with an old
family. 1llcis gallant 1o the ladies. 'l'hcy can't get that
out of him, even at 2 theolvgical seminary.”

Hemstead’s blushing cunfusion increased the laugh at this
speech.

P Oh, mother,” exclaimed Addie, “we arc all going on a

frolic to-night, You know that poor, forlom, litde minister

.at Serub Ozks, who has six children, and gets but six hua-
dred ® year?  Well, they are going to give him a donation
to-nght, so a dilapidated pullar of the chunh wold us. We
were invited to come, and Lotue wants to go.”

“Very well, my dear, since you and our guests wish at,”

* Now, auntie, that's very sweet of you to answer so,”
said Lottie, **I want to sce the queer, awkward country
people who go to such places. ey amuse me vastly; don’t
they you, Mr. Hemstead 27

“'th:y interest me.”

*¢Oh, 1t wouldn’t be proper for you to say * amuse.’

* Nor would it be exactly true.”

“*Why, Lottie,’ said Addie, * you know that nunisters
only think of people as a sad lot that mnust be «aved.”

¢ We'll help make a jolly lot there, to-night,” said Lottie,
with a swift glance at Hemstead's contracting brows.
¢ Moreover, auntic, 1 want to see what 2 mimister that hives
on six hundred a year looks like. We give our pastor ten
thousand.”

*You nced not go so far for that purpose, Miss Marsden,”
said Hemstead, quictly; *‘that s all 1 shall gcx.”

*\What!" she exclaimed, dropping her knife and fork.

**That, 1n all probability, will be my salary at first,
may be but five hundred.”

‘*]s that all they pay you for going out among the border
rufhans 2"

““Tlat is the average.”

““1 wouldn"t go,” she said, indignantly.

* You may rest assured 1 would not, for the money.”

** Frank will chaage hus mind before spring,” saud s aunt;
*‘or a year at lcast amonag the * border rufhans,’ as you call
them, will cure ham, and he will be glad to take a nice
church at the East.”

“\What do you say to that, Mr, Hemstead ?*

** Perhaps 1 had better answer by my actions,” he ¢eplied.

** But I can scc from the expression of your cyesand moath,
a very plain answer to the contrary. Ar. Hemstead, you
could be a very stubburn man if you chose.”

**1 hope T could be a verv resolute one.”

“Yes, so we explain ourselves when we will have our
own way. I think Addic Marchmont's suggestion a very
good onc.” .

*If we go to the donation we shall have to take some-
thing,"” said Bel.

**Oh, yes,” exclaimed Addie, ‘T amtold all sorts of queer
things are brought. et us take the oddest and most out-
landish we can think of. Uncle, there is your old blue
dress-coat; we will take that for the minister.  Wouldn't he
look comical preaching in 11?2 And mother, there is your
funny low-necked saun dress that you wore when « young
lady. I will take that for hus wife.

“ I understand cverybody bungs pies to 2 donation,™ said
Haroourt. **1shall be more pious than any of them, and
bring over fifty fzom towa thus afternoon. 1 will buy all the
bake-shops out, 1n my zeal, enough to give the parson and
all his poople the dyspepsia for 2 month.”

s If i’\c ives on six hundred, nothing could fuve him the
dyspepsia save his own sermons, Himagine,” said De Forrest.
** My young lady fricads have half filled one of my bureau
drawers w.S: smoking-caps. 1 have one with me, and will
give it to the minister,™

**You vain fellow,” laughed Lottic.
one.” )

** Rest assured, no minister-—cven wese he a minister o
the Court ot Si. James ~should get a8, of you had ™

**\What win you take, M: Hemstead >* asked Lottic,
moling his grave face.

* 1 shall not go.™

“\Whynot? You spoke asif you would, this moming.”

* I cann it go under the circumstances.”

“\Why not 2" asked Addic, rather sharply.

“Could we take such gifts to a gentleman and lady,
Coasin Addie?™

** Well, I suppose not,” she answered, reddening.

. *1 sec no proof that this clergyman aad s wife are not,

in the fact that they are compelled 0 live on siz “andred a
year. Besides, 1 have too much respect for the calling.”

It

** T never gave you

!

*Daon't you see,” said De Forrest to Addile, in a loud
whisper, *** Our craft is in danger?'”

*Your cx)xlannllou is more crafty than true, Mr. De For-
rest,” saud Hemstead, looking hum straight an the eyes.

*Came,” cried Lotlie, **my party 13 not tobe broken utp.
Mr. Hemeicad, you need not look ‘so serious or take the
matter se much to heart.  As you declared once befure to.
day, wr were only “talking injest.” You cannot think we
would willingly hurt the fechings of your brother clergymar.
Surely, if you thought they were serious, it was goud of you
to stand up for him.  We will all give money: that inus{ be
the lhinﬁ the poor man needs mosy sorely.”

“1 will give twenty-five dollars if you will, Mr. Hem.
stead,” said e Forrest, with a malicious twinkle in his eye.

** Fhat's liberal of you, Juhan, That's action in the nght
ditection,” said Lottic; and sheturned to Hemstead, expect-
ing a prompt response.  But the moment she saw his face,
she surnused the truth and De Forrest's motive in making
the otfer, and what had appeared gencrous, was now seco to
be the reverse.  But she x‘!ctcmnined that Julian should give
the money, nevertheless.  Sull she did not at unce mterfere,
Lut watched with no httle cunosity, to see how Hemstead
would extncate hamselt,

The young man was much embarrassed. e had an .
nate horrur of scenung mggandly, and the course he had
taken made hus position more delicate.  Bat his simphict
and truthfulness came tohis aid, and he said finnly, allLougK
with a ciumison face:

**I awm sorry I cannot accept your generous proposition,
but I will give in accordance with my abilny. I can give
only five dollam,”

Mr. Ihmmerly and Mes. Marchinont looked annoyed,
while Addie gave utterance to an audible titter, Bel laughed,
and then looked as if she had done wrong.

But Lottie, with graccful tact, which was still only good
acting, sad:

““And that, I am sure, isall that can be asked of Mr.
Hewisicad ot of any one.  But the poor man shall not luse
the money, Julian, for T will supply Mr. Hemstead with
what is lacking.”

**Pardon me, Miss Marsden, I cannot take it.”

** Not cven {or this needy minister with his six cluldren?”

** I cannot sacntice my self-respect fur any one,” he saud,
““\WVhy cannot Mr. De Forrest give what he wishes, without
imposing a condstion whuch feaves 1t doubtful whether he is
to mave ag all2”

“Oh, yes; heis to gu'c." sad Lotlie, promptly.  **Itake
your offer, Juhan., It’s delightful to have sucha genuine
object uf chanty as a minister living on six hundzed 2 year.”

This was spoken very innocently, but was in reality a
keen thrust at Hemstead, who had so recently stated his
prospecuve incume at that sum.  Thatthe others understood
it as such, was shown by their significant glances, as they
ruse fiom the table,

Hemstead could not discover from Lottic’s face whether
she meant 2 covert allusion to himself or not.

Harcourt drove over 1o town, promising to be back in
time. The other young people snic? that the long dnve had
made them drowsy, and retired to thair rooms for a nap.
Hems'cad went to the parlor and tricd t0 read but his
thoughts wandered strangely. The beautaful face of Lottie
Marsden haunted him, and the puzzling contradictions of hier
wonds and manner, kept rising in his mind for solution.
After a prolonged revernie, he came to the conclusion:

1 have left nothing amiiguous aboat myself. If she 1s
friendly after this, she knows just who and what Tam. It’s
plain the others think me no addition to their company, and
I'm almost sorry 1 accepted Aunt's invitation.  However, 1
can shorten the visit of I choose; ™ and he turned tesvlutely
to his book.

Instcad of donming her wrapper, 2s did Be), Lottie sat
down befcre the fire, and, as was often her custom, com-
menced half-taliing to her fnend and fanuhar, and half.
thinking aloud to herself,

**Well, he is the frankest and most transparent man I
cver saw.  Thavebeen acquainted with him but a few hours,
and 1 feel that T know him better than Julian, with whom I
have leen intimate so many years.”

** He's sincerely, honestly good, t00,"” said Bel.  **T think
i’s too bad, Lotuie, that you all treat um so. 1It’s really
wicked.”

““Yes,” said Lottie, meditatively. *It's a good deal
mozc wicked than I thought it would be.”

* Then you will give it up?”

“*Noindeed. I haven't sad that.”

** How can you doit, Lottie, when you know it is wrong?®

1 knew 1t was wrong whea I commenced. 1 ¢.ly know
now that it is a hittle more wrong.  Why should I gave up
my fun on that account? 1 might a5 well dic for an old
black sheep, as a speckled lamb.”

Bel yawned at the rather pecultar and tragic cnding that
Lotue suggested for hezself, and was soon douing on a lounge.
But cither 2 restless spurit of ruschicl, or a disturbed con-
scienee, prevented Lotue from following hier example.

It wouhl at times scem true that, when engazged in some-
thm% that conscicnoe forbids, the very oppesition incites
and eads to the cvil.  The coulict between inclination and
the sease of right creates a feverish unrest, in which one can-
not scitle down to ordinary pursuits and dutics,  If principle
holds the zeins, and the voice of conscience is clear and
authoritative, the disturbed mental and monl state will end
in the fimn choice of duty, and consequent peace and rest,
Bat if, as in the case of Lottic Marxden, impulse rules in the
place of principle, and conscience is merely like a hall-
dreaded, seproachful face, this unrest is the very hour and
opportenity for temptation, Some escape from self and soli-
tude must be found —some immediate excilcment must ca-
gross the thoughts, and the very phase of evil, against which
conscicnce is vainly protesting, at the same time the
most dangzerous fascination.

So Lottic ran away from her own sclfireproaches as a

{ naoghty child might from 2 scolding and was soon at the

parlor entrange with a noiseless tread, 2 graoe of motion,
and a motive that sugrested the lithe panthes stealing on its
prey.  The door was 3jar, and a hasty glance revealed that
the object of ker designs was alone. ier stealthy manner

changed instantly, and she sauntered Inlo the room with
quiet indifference, humming an aie from Faust.

¢ Oh, you are here,” she exclaimed, as if suddenly becom-
ing awate of his presence. ¢ Why do you not take  nap
like the others? 1 hope you are nut troubled by a bad con-
science.

“\Vhat suggested & bad conscience, Miss Marsden 2"

“Your :lcelplcunus."

“lam Elm it was not your own. \Why are you not tak-
ing a nap ® 1 thought yuu started for one.”

*¢80 1 dil, but found I did not want it.  But you atre not
a Yankee that you must auswer my question with another.
What are {ou reading?  Won't you read it to me 2"

** 1 would rather not read tlns book to you; hut I will
any other that you wish."

*‘You must learn human nature better, Mr. 1{emstead.
Don't you know that you have said just enough to make me
wish that book and no other?  What is it about 2"

1 feel sure that it will have no fnterest for you.
one of the latest infidel attacks upon the Bible,”

¢ Obh, you are afraid to have me read it.”

¢ Yes; but not for the reasons imthcd in your tone,”

“Don't you sce that you are taking the very course to
awaken my curiosity, and to make me wish to hear just that
book ? 1f you had said, *Cenainly I'll read it to you, but
yont won't fike W, for it's onli: Y ({r)', heavy book upon a

eavy subject,’ I would uever have looked into it, but would
have asked for something else,”

**That would hardly be true, Miss Marsden. Though [
regard it as an cvil and dangerous book, :t 15 exceedingly
clever and well written, and 1t is quite popular in some cir-
cles. 1 suppose it has been sent up to Aunt Marghmont
with other new books of nute.”

““ I must certamly read 1, since you won't read it to me.
Forbid a cluld to do a thing, you hnow, and you have given
the strongest motive for doing '{usl that thing.”

*“You are not a child, Miss Marsden.”

**What am 1, then?”

¢¢1 handly know; but you are capable of realizing onc's
best ideal, alinost.”’

** Almost! thank you.”

** Pethaps my language is stronger than you realize. ‘The
}vom:'m who coald answer to my ideal would be ncarly per-

oct.”

** And do you think such a
the border ruffians with you ? .
q ** No, nor anywhere clse with me. 1 was speaking of iny
ideal.”

*You do not expect to marry your ideal, then?”

““I suppose love transfigures the ane we love, and that
this is the only way we can ever meet our ideal in ths life.
But sometimes we sec one who 1t seems mught approach even
the ideal of our unbiassed fancy.”

““Itis well that you admire these exquisite creatures at a
distance,” she said, dryly. **1 can't see why men will al-
ways be so foolish as to think pretty women are good women.
But if I am not a child why may I not read that book? You
intimate that 1t wall not shake my behief,™

41 do not think it would—at Jeast 1 hope it would not.”

**You arc not sure.”

“Imsure 1t will not shake the Bible. Every age has
teemed with infidel books.  Yet Gud’s Word stands to-day
as strong and serene as that mountam yonder to which the
setting sun has given a crown of light.”

* Your figute 1s pretty, but unfortunate. The sun is in.
deed “sctting,” and soon tlic wountain will lose its crown of
hight and vanish in darkness.”

* But does it vansh,” he asked quickly, **in the transient
darkness like a cload tipped with bght ?  Such 2 cloud is 2
fit emblem of this Lnlliant book, and of multitudes like it
that have preceded, but which, hike lurid vapors, have van.
ished from men’s thought and memory.  Even with my im.
mature mind ! can detect that this clever work is but an airy
castle, soon to fall.  \What infidel book has ever gained or
kept 2 lasting hold upon the popular heart 2 Let the dark.
ness siwallow up the mountain there. 1 we go where it is at
midnight, we shall find it atact, and just as tum as when the
sun1s shimng upon it.  The scarchung hght of every day,
from year to yes: and age to age, will find it there just the
same. The long mght of moral darkness which culunnas~?
1n the fifteenth century, though at tud the Bible, did not de-
stroy it.  Luther at Jast found and brought it out into the
broad light of general study and critictsm.  For generations,
it has been assailed on every side, but at stands ia the calin
unchanging strength that yonder mountain would, were it
surrounded by chiidren shooting aguinst it with arrows. Be-
lieve me—1 du not fear for the Bible. Ifall the Light of
buman knowledge were turned upon 1t in one burning focus,
1t would only reveal more cleatly its intrinsic truth; and if
supersution, as 1t has in the past, or nfidelity, as was the
case in France, creates temporary darkness, the moment
that, in the light of returning reason, men look for the
Bable, they find 1t ke 2 great solemn mouatain, that cannot
be movod while the world lasts, just where God has placed
"

¢*Mr. Hemstead, dan't you know that young gentlemen
do not talk to young ladics as you do to me 2™

“*You know very well that I am not x society man.”

‘“Oh, I'm not complaining. 1 rather like to be talked to
as if 1 had some brains, and was not a doll. If you are so
surc aboat the Bible, why do you foar to have me read argu.
ments against it?”

“1 am not so surc about you. If I should listen to a
plaunible story against you, without knowing you or gining

u a fair heanng, 1 might come to be prejudiced—to bes

icve you very unworthy, when the reverse woanld be true.
So the minds of many, from rcading books of this natuze,
and not giving the Bible a fair heanng, become poisoned and
prejudiced.”

** Then why do you read it2"

‘“ For the same reason that a physician would study a dis.
oase, not that he may catch i, but nnderstand and know how
to treat i, Tlus Look is a mental and moral disease, and I
do not wish you to tun the nsk of catching it, thoagh I do
not think it would prove {atal, if you did.  Your own heart
and expericace would probally correct the error of your

It is

paragon would go out among




