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Zbe famille circIe.
AULI) LANG SYYNE.

Should auld acquaiiarce bc largot.
And never lroughrtan nin' ?

Slîould %te lange: the autgi thtchd col
Anl daya a' ang syrne ?

For ntid ang syrie. tuy dean,
Fur auld lang syne,

Wî'Il tak' a thought o' kintiness yet
For auld long syrie.

WVe twa hae inn about the l>acs
And pu't the go*afl's fine,

Btut wc'vt wvordcted iioriy Nveày days
Sin'.auld.iang syne.

Fur auld lang syri, my den,
Fon auld lang syri,

Weill tat' a :houglit 0 kiridness yeL
Fur auld lang syne.

WC twa bat Paidl'î r the brook,
Fnac uarnin' sui tilt dnc.

And play'd anounn the ingle nOuk.
In auld lang syne.

For auid lang synt. iny dei,
For auld larig syri,

WVelil tak' a ilhouglit o' kindness yet
Foi auld lsng syne.

Stiti daisics tain and heatther bell
Deck baiks a, sweet w' :lîyrnî.

Btut cauid the hearîs WCe1 .cd sa %Veil,
In anid ang syne.

Fur autd lang syrie, ry denr,
Fur auld iarig syrie.

Weii ta' a :hought o' kîndricîs yet
Fon aulci ang syri.

Let piesent )-Cars bc hight ai-cigay.
And fiowens out brow entwirie.

They ne'er cao bring a sunn*ier day
Thau auld lanp syne.

For auid iang syri, y dean.
For anid lang syrie.

Wecil tak' a :hought ' kindncsi yet
Fûn auld lang syri.

WVe need na' sureiy a pin: sicup
To cher youn heant and mine,

Nor spaxkuig wine on which taobaik
For aulfi long syne.

For auid land syrie. my dea.
Fan auid iorig syri,

Wecil taz' a thaupht o' kiridness yet
Fon auld !ang syri.

And heresa bond, ruy trusty faimul.
And gi's a bond ' thinc,

And lret aur heats in tindship hierid.
For auld long syri.

For auid lang syne. ny dean,
For aulfi larig symi.

Weli ta, a thouRht ' kindcness yt
Fon aud iang sytie.

.iII R'rhis ne,.j'vcd.

DY AGNES IAOLE MAculAs.

CHAPTER XVII.-CONTINuED.
Matijane could aniy say that ber tather

useditateli ber that il people couid go ta
Ueaven without ioving Christ, :hey wouldn't
bc happy thene ; and that tht Bible did't
say anytbing about " Poing te Hetaven," but
about goinZ te bce" with Christ."

But tbis was uninteliigibie ta Ada, nor
indeed difi Majorit understand it yeî,

4'Weil, yon know tht rich mnan that was;
clotbed in purpit and fine Enena was "in
torments." I heardaOur clergyman prcach
about tbat tht last Snnday I was in church,
and it bas aiten came into my bcad since.
And wben hecrame ta sec me-you koew
mamma anly let: bu came once-be pray-
cd that I migbt bc made ane cf God's
cildren. New, bow can 1, Marjorie? I
tbicn l'cl like ta bc if 1 couid'

Miajorit was deligb:ed ta hear Ada say
ibis, but she haudiy knew what ta reply.
Thea she remembered what ber fathen hadl
said ta ber about being 'converted,' and she
tried tan expiain ta Ada tha: it intct bing
wiiing ta foiiow and abey Christ.

«'But how cwo 1 be wiiling, and whai
must 1 do ta ai cy Him? ' persisted Ada.

' Ht can matie us wiling iiweask Him,'
said Marioie, « and Hue wili show us jus:
what Ht wants us tn dc. But tht fis:th'-cg
is ta lave IIim.2

1'Ves,' said Ada ; 'but how can I love
Him, wbtnI've neyer seenHim? And how
can 1 bc suHt it ih ear nie if 1 ask lira ?
I know Mi. Hayward dida': beitve that Ht
conid hear a: ail. Did van knew be was
Raue away, Majorir?'1

'Yes,' said Mlarjarie, land l'trivcry
glad.'

lWcli, was dreadlully sarry at frst,'
said Ada. 1 Thut was one thing that made
nie fret %%-len I was beginning ta get hetter.
But 1 don't mind sa rnuch now, for I knov
lit used ta say lots ai îhings he didn't mean.
But Van knaw lbe never wenîta church, and
lie didn't believe Christ couid hear us at
ail.'.Yes, I know,' said Majante; 'and
once my father didn't tither. But hte dots
now, and so do I. I'm sure Christ was di-
vine whtn hie was on earth, for, as Peotessor
Duncan says, no one tIse was ever soala-
together gaod ; and if hie w as divine thec,
hie i.s divine stitl, and when wc try most ta bie
like him, we féee that Ht dots hear and
lieip ns. And 1 think Ht bas heped yan, in
making you well, inst as lie did tht danghter
of Jairus, yau remember'

'O0, yes ? I rember,' said Ada cageriy.
'Do you know, I once saw sncb a beantifual
picture ! It's here in Mont teai, and I wish
--ou could sec it. Christ is in it, sitting by
tht littie girl, and just puing ont bis band
ta wake lier np ; he looks sa good and kind.
I thonght then I couid lave him if be iooked
like that.

' But Ht must have tooked like thai,
Ada, if lie conid dit for ns because Ht loy-
cd ns and wanted ta save us!1 And if Ht
did that, don't yon think He will belp yan ta
love tnd ahey Il im if you asked Hirn? 1

'Weil, 1 wilt ask Ilim,' said Ada, 'if
that's aUi a nicans ta lbc a Christian 1 But
nsed ta think it meant going ta church very
utten, and reading sermons, and going ta sec
sick peope ait the time, and neyer baving
any pleasure. And sa I didn't want ta be a
Chrstian ; at any rate, not tili 1 koew you.
But Pin giad you like ta came ta set sick,
peaple, any way,' she addcd, witli anc of
lier aid smulee.

' But it dots mean some af these tbings>l
said Marjorie, 'for you know Christ says we
dre ta lave God Il-itih ail aur htart, and aur
neighbonr as ourselves.'-

' But bow can we? P said Ada. 1 Nabody
dots.'

1 1 dan't know,' rcpiied Mlanant; 'but
that is what Christ says, and my father said
that bc always meant what lhe said.'

' But if people laved their neigbbors as
themistlves, there woldn't bc any poor
people in tht worid, and that poor boy
wcundn't bave so littie, nar bis mother ta
wark sa bard, whtn we have so mnc.'

1Nc,' said Matiorie, I 1îbink a goad
many tbings would be different if we ail did
lave aur neghbor as ourseives ; :hough I
dan't know if there would bc no poor peaple
My latier says there always will bc, sa long
as some folks are idie and lazy. But there
wouidn't bc se many, and Louis wouid bc
better offi'

« Well, Marjorie, I've gat a surprise for
yan,' said Ada. 1'I asked rramma, ta-day,
ta give me ail tht pocicetmoney she owed
me, and litre i- ie,' she added, taking ber
littie veivet puise tram under bier pitlow.
1'And yau are ta take it ail for liat Louis, ta
get bim anything you ike.'

And Maijorie, with gteat satisfaction,
took ont a brig'nt gaid sovercign), and~ neyer
even tbough:t Ra, aiter ail, ber own predic-
tion had came truc.

She cauld net forbear gaing ta tel] Miss
Matilda af this conversation ; and *.ht in-
vaiid rejictd ith ber aver tht gaad ntws,
and reminded bier that she should not forge:
ta return :banks te Him wha had thus
answtzed itir prayers. Ada's rec-avery
seemed tn progress mrire rapidly naw tha:
ber heart ha d become marc ait est ; and bc-
fore tht sweliig bnds an tht trees began ta
horst, sbe was able ta bc moved dawnstairs
ta the sofa in tht library.

CHAPTER XVIII.

Evcry day now grew mort springlike.
The iast traces af tht snaw and ice were fast
disappeaxing under tht geniai influence of
tht brightening snnsbint, and jackt and
Millit wct aiready canteoiplatinz au txpt*

dition ta thet« mountain'te look for the
first wild fiawers.

Now that tbe rouds were growing dry
and smooth, Geraid was ont every atternoon
on bis pony or bis bicycle, for lbe had bath;
and be frequently let Alan bave the use ai
tht ont he was net using himiself, which
Alan mncb enjoyed. Meantime the prag-
rcss ai the stxuggie in tht North-west was
the ahsonbing topic. Tht interest grcw
mort intense when tht news came ai the
bloody conflicts betwvten the Vaunoteers and
the half-breeds ; and tht lists af killed and
wounded were engeriy scanned, evcn by
those who, like the Ramsays, bad no very
personal intertst in tht miatter. Alan and
Gcraid wished again and again that they
conid bave heen in one ai the engagements ;
a wish whicb their moîhers and frieods
certainty did net codoîse. But the decisive
conflicts at Batoche and Cnt Knife Hill

hiboke the back ai tht rebeliioc,' as Dr.
Ramsay said ; and tht restorationt of quiet
and order wouid oniy be a question oi
time.

1 1 hope tht lesson will bc taken ta heat
by ail whom it cancerns,' said Professai
Duncan, 1 and that another time tbey won't
wait ta, do their duty tilt battît and mas-
sacre and a devastated country have waked
theni np ta il.' And when the description
came ai tht confenence between tht chief

ondnaker and the Canadian commander,
they ail read it with an intercst intcrisifltd
by the stories which bad taken them ino tht
raving lite ai tht Indians ai twa hundred
years hefore. Iodeed, as Professai Duncan
said, it seemed like a revival ai tht aid
staries, only with tegîet:différence that
tht Indians f tît themselvts in the power ai
tht white mani ; and that, for the first tme,
they had reai reason ta compiain ai their
treatment under tht British flig ; for st was
citar that if the agents ai tht Geverriment
had dont their dnty, tht ising wouid neyer
have roccurred ; and Dr. Ramsay rcad with
picasure a letter he had received fiom a
find in tht North.Wesçt, who testified ta tht
tact -hat but for tht influence ai tht Chuis-
tian missionaries among the Indians, tht
rising wonid bave been far more Rentrai
and fai more destructive.

Ada's peny bad been brought ino ttwn
-a prcîty littie sorrci, gentle and niceiy
traintd ; and she was counting tht weeks
that must lapse before she couid use it.
But a brigbt thanglit accnrred te ber;- why
might not Majorit have a ride on im ?
The riding-rnasttr had been giving bis edu-
cation same finishing touches, and Geraid
hadl tried hum several times wiie Alan rade
bis, and deciared bim 'jost thetbting for a
girl, se easy and gentie;, and spirited en-
ongh, ton, for Ada, at ieast.'

Max Jane tbought tht praposal ai a ride a
cbarming ont, and as Mus. West was willing
te carry ont any wisb oi Ada's, and Du. and
blus. Ramsay had ne objection, she went,
ane fine May atternoon, ta don Ada's habit
and start for ber ride. Tht littit bine riding-
habit was a trifle smali for Mariantc, but i:
had beeo made large for Ada, wbo was
growing fast, se that it answtred the pur-
pose :oierabiy weil. Marjonie. was more ex-
cited than she was wiiiing ta show wben
Gerald put ber op an tht saddle, in ortho-
dax fashion, and she gatherefi tht reins in
ber band, Geraid sbawing ber what he con-
sidered the best way Ioahold them.

Thty waiked soberiy enough along the
winding road that led up thteniauntain, new
and thtn turning ta look back at tht city, as
itiay sprcad out blow. When they were fair-
IV on tht pretty mounitain road, where tht air
'Was fuit cf tht fragrance cf openingieavesand
wiid biossoras, they bad a brsk canter til1
:hey came again ta a marc sndden rise.
'Ma: jorie was se exiiarated by tht dthight-
foi baunding motion, wbicb was se much
bettcr iban a toboggan, after ail, that she
forgea al about tbe vitw that lay behind
:hern anti!, caming cnt at iast on tht e r
buaw ai the stately bill. Geraid dier rein
and toid lier ta look dcwn.

And there, indted, was a view te enjoy,
vitb the sait spring sucibine fleoding the

scere, and giving an cthereai coloring ta the
distant hbis. Just below iay the city, its
streets and squares mapped outtin serried
ranks. Beyond il curved the wide biue river
ils cbsnnel studded hlit and there with
bosky isiands, while beyond it soft bine
mounitain sunsmits rose against the distant
horizon. Gcrald toid ber the names af the
different hbis, sbowed ber St. Hlen's Island
the way down ta Quebec, and then, when
,.heV hadl gant a little farther on, pointed
ont tht white leam of tht Lachine Rapids
in tht far distance.

Marjorie remcmbered what Ada had s--id
about tht greater beauty of the view in sum-
mer, and wished she were there ta set it
with themn.

11 don't waader tbat Jacques Cartier
calledl this IIMount Royal," ' she said,
thinking af Professai Duncan's stories.

' No,' said Gerald. 'I1 wisb there werc
any such great things ta do now, as those
aid discoverers did.'

'Are there not always great things ta
do?' said Mananti.

1'Weil, what wouid yau bc if yau were a
boy?' asked Geraid, aftci a slight panse.

Mai Jane did not know. She tbaught it
wanld bc nicest ta bt something* like ber
father.

11 nsed ta îhink I'd like ta be a soldier,'
Gerald said .t1'bnt there don't seem ta be any
very noble wars naw, at any rate. F've been
thinking that, atter ail, there mnst bc bett-
ci things tai do than picking off poor sav-
ages, and tbat seems ta be about the Main
thing aur men bave ta do nowadays. And
then, as Professer Duncan says, 'war should
nat be thangbt ai betwcen Christian nations
any mare. But I do wish there was same-
thing to bc donct iait coculd put ant7s
beart into 1 I'm sick of the flat sort af lite
most people stem ta live, and 1 aten think
1'd like ta, cut it ail, and go off, like tbase
aid jesuit felaows that Professar Duncan is
Sa fond o£'

'Or lilce ibose Cambridge graauatesP
suggested Marjorie.

1'Weii, I tell yon, il wauid he a fine thing
if one anly cauld helieve as bard as tbey do;
ta put one's beart and sou! inta a cause that
ane tbought was the best ini ail the warld.
lrn sure 1 wisb I cauid ! It's a fine tbing
ta bc a dactor like Dr. Ramsay, but 1 knaw
1 couid neyer make a doctor af myseif, and
as for iaw and business, 1 baie tht very
thaugbt of thern.'

'There's tht Church then,' said Marjarie.
'Yes.' said Geraid with a sigb. Il sboitd

like tht Chuich fis: rate, if 1 were only
god enongb! Or ratlier, what 1 shouid
like wouid be ta bt a missianary, or ta go
Oùi like Gardon and feel 1 was daîng somnt-
tbing that wouid really teli But then, yau
know, ane conldn't do that unicss anec b-
Iieved with ait an's heart'

0 f course not,' said Majant. 'But
wby shonidni't ont? '

'Oh! girls find that to easy. Sa did I,
once, aniy I neyer thongbt imuch about it a:
ail i But tha: Ilayward nsed ta say se many
tbings ; I know bc was no god, any way,
but thes I couida't help thinking about the
tbings ht said, and 1 can'r believe quilze as 1
did.'

4'1 dont :hink that sort ai heiicving was
wortb ninc,' rcpiied Marjorit. I thank my
father wauidn't cal! it believing at alil, aiy
I'ttaking for graned." '

'And isn't that what cvcrybody bas ta
do ?'asked Geraid, snrprised.

tMyj father didn't, a: any rait. cau,'t
exactiy cxpiain it, but I know that be
doesn'r cali it believing, nnless :hings aie
quite real tayon, And he says if ont anly
tries tado wbat ane dots believe, and is
williig ta gel MareliRh, ane wili Cet it. Yen
know that verse, don't you: "Il any man
wiii de lus wiii, bc shall know cf ibe
doctrine ?"',

'Na, I dan't knaw it,' said Gerald
'Von must show it ta, me. I shonid like ta
bear vaur (ather taik about sncb :bings.'

'Pezbaps yau may,' said Marjarie.
'Yen know h's coming for me, some lime

this summer. But then therc's Professor
Duncan. He's almast as gaod.'

(Ta bc craixmud.)


