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and Lottie grew pale and quiet, fecling, in the meantime,
an unreasonable tesentnient towand Miss Mastell.  If Lottie
has received a little grace, sheis, and ever will be, the na.
tural sor of abundance of human nature. Is this pale
and silent girl the same as when, a little before, her chiecks
were aflame aud every nerve tingling with the most unwont.
ed sensations, and for no better reason appatently than that
Hemstead had seen her lugginﬁ‘lt a fibrous spray of hem-
lock, and had severed it with his knife. “That was all the
others had seen; but there was a gieat deal mute, fur in the
act their hands had touched, and both had scemed 1n a posie
tive state in the powerto give, and in the negative in readi-
ness to receive, & subtle influence, compared with which
electricity is a stow and material agent.  And he had lifted
his large gray eyes to hers full of—~he did not realize what,
nor did she—but the cause was there, and the eflect follow-
ed.

But now, with secre! uneasiness, Lottie notes that he
seems oblivious of her in his cager talk with Muiss Martell,

Soon after joining the latter, Hemstead had said, in his
straightforward manner, **You intimated to Mr. Harcourt
yesterday that you were ‘sorry he heard my sermon.’

With a little embariassment she rephed, **1 do not think
that Mr. Harcoust was in the right condition of mind to be
benefited with your line of thought.”

“Do you think any one could be benetited byu?*

She was a little” puzzled. \Was he, like some young
clergymen she had known, eag~rfor a few crunbs of praise
for his crude eflorts.  She was nut one to give any faintand
hollow commendation, and yet she did not wish to hurt his
feelings. But her reply had a tinge of satite in it, for she
had no patience with the weakness of vanity.

‘I will hardly venture an opinio..  You, who have given
so much time and thought to these subjects, ought to be a
better judge than1."”

He ,clt. rather than saw, the dclicate barb, and fushed
slightly, “I admit that perhaps I ought, but whether I am
ornot, is quite another question. 1 am quite sure that yous
vicws upon the subjects treated yesterday arc far tzucr than
mine were. The wretclied, heretical sermon that I inflicted
upon you yesterday has already justly suffered an anso da fe.
Before the d=2y was over I saw that instead of preaching the
Gospel I had been elaborating from a partial premise,a crude
view of my own. 1 shall no longer preach, that is, if I
preach at all, as if human nature were the raw material
which God intended to work upon without any regard to the
process, or how much refuse therc was, or what me of
. Is not Jesus wecping from syn?\:\hy at the “'i;ravc of
Lazarus a true manifestation of God's feeling toward us?”
“sMr. Hemstead,*' Miss Martell exclaimed, *‘I cannot tell
you how glad I am to know your change of views. Most
emphatically I say Yzs to yourquestion.  God 1ssecking to
develop my character; only He is more patient and gentle
lh:fu my good, kind father. But why do you say, ‘11 preach
atall?,

His head bowed in honest humibity, as he replied, in a
low tone, *:1 often doubt whether 1 am worthy—whether I
am called.”

She now saw that she had musjudged him, and was
cager toreassure and contirm his purposc for life; and the
converse that followed had grown so alsorbing as to cause
Hemstcad to forget for the time one, who by sume sight, di-
vine or otherwise, had suddenly taken possession of his
thoughts with a despotism as sweet as absolute.  They svon
found that so far from being strangers and aliens, they wete
members of the same household of faith, and thst, upon the
deepast and most vital questions, they were in perfect ac-
coxg “The tic that binds our hearts ;s Christian love™
was recognized; and they became better acquainted in that
brief half hour, than he cver would be with Bel 2arton,
whom he saw daily.

But while Miss Martell was speaking most camestly to
Hemstead, she saw one enter the chapel door.  Her colour
came and went,  The sentence upon hies lips faltered to a
lame conclusion, and though she became dccp)y absorbed
in the process of twining the fragrant cedar with the shiny
laurel, she did not work as deftly as before.  Looking round
10 scc the cause, Hemstead caught one of Lottie’s reproach-
ful glances, and was soon 2t her side with a sense of almost
guile lect.

Addie Marchmoat found work of any kind, cven prepara-
tion for the Christmas festival, stupid and tiresome; there-
fore she welcomed the diversion of Harcourt’s coming with
dnuble zest; and with extravagant exclamations of dclight
summoned him to herside.  Miss Martell stood at some dis-
ance away, and had tumed her ba . toward them. Har-
court did not sce her at first, but the quest of his rest-
less eyes indicated his hope that she wastherc. In the
meantime he laughed dnd jested with Addic, in something
of his old time stylc. *

Lottie Marnden, like many of her young American sisters,
~orld be decidedly pronounced at times, but a certain amuunt
of grace and good taste characterized her manner.  Addic
had never been taught restraint of any kind, and to her a
church was just the place for alittle wild nonsense, and all
present were compelled to feel that both her wards and
manner were beyond the limit of good taste, to say theleast.
To Harcourt, in his present state of mind, they were so ane
noying as to be almost oficnsive, and thinking that Miss
Martell was not present, he was about to leave the churchin
order to escape.

But Miss Martell, withher back toward them, could not
know but that Harcourt was encouraging Addic, and that
her freedom with him was warranted by their relations.

1 have an cngagement,” said Harcourt abruptly; and he
was abott to hasten away, when between intervening groaps
his eye caught a glimpse of a figure rising for 2 moment out
of one of the high- e pews,that suppested to him the ob-
ject of his thoughts.  As he stepped over to speak to Lottie,
his eye lin in thatdirection. _Iastead of going directly
out, he strolled to the fartherend of the audience room,
spaakingand bowing to one andanother, but not itting his
cyes 10 wander long from the bent figure of a Jady who sat
with her back toward him, appareatly wholly absotbed in

wreat
%chg that E: was coming towsard ker—she heand his

volce, and soon knew that his eyes were scanning her down.
cast face, but she would not loom till he spoke,

‘:'(}Von't you deign me even a glance, Miss Martell?” he
asked,

The colour deepened somewhat in her checks, but she
looked him full in the face, and said quietly:

“Why use the word “deign’ Mr. Harcourt?"

“I suppose hecause iny conscience suggests that from you
I deserve glances of dis-dain.”

**Such glances are not becommg from any one, and cere
tanly not from me, Besudes,” skc added, 2 little bitterly,
at the thoughtof such a brainless, frivolous girl as Addie
Marchmont enchamng a man like Harcourt, “people do not
get their descrts i this world,”

**You certainly will not."

. ‘' How s that?” she asked quickly, not taking s mean-
ing.

*“The world 1s not rich enough to give 1t to you.”

Her brow contracted into a sudden frown, and she said, a
tnfle coldly, **1 du not enjoy that style of comphment, Mr,
Harcourt."”

“Is thareany that you do enjoy?”

Her tiead Lent over her work; her thoughts were swift and
many, and in the quict monent that Harcourt waited for an
answer to his comnmnglacc question, she fought and wona
battle which, if never known on earth, would never be fore
gotten in heaven,

For the victors in such battles, the brightest crowns of
glory arc reserved.

She mastered self and seltishness, o the very citadel of
their strength.  Fierce though brief was the struggle that
took place heneath that gentle, calm exterior, {or the human
heart 1s ever the same—wiliul, passionate.  With manyit is
often like the wild storm that wd spend itself to the end, no
matter how much wreck and ruin is wrought.  With such as
Miss Martell, sitas like the storm which, at its height, heand
the words of the Divine Master—**Peace, be still.”

SLet huim many Addie Marchmont if he will,” she con-
cluded. *'I will be kind and gentle to him all the same,and
cost me what 1t may, I will sce him, and scek to make him
a true, pood man.”

$So with woman's tact she turned lus questton which sav-
oured only of senumental gallantry, to good account, and
said guicll)':

“You know the only *style of compliment * that T like,and
you ennched me with 1t at M, Byran'’s company—the pro-
misc that you made me.”

Harcourt sighed snvoluntarily. She seemed too angelic—
too far above and beyond him.  As with a ministering spirit
from heaven, her only thought was to win him from cvil.
1ler face was pale from the hidden conflict which had cost
her more dearly than he would ever know. ler eyes beam.
ed on him witha gentle, yet sweel, strange, spiritual light.
She scarcely appeared flesh and blood.  But he was very
human, and hisheart craved from her human love and earth.
1y solace. Though now, a< at other times, this secemed as
presumptuous to him as if some devotee had sacrilegiously
{allen inlove with his fair patron aaint, still he felt a sud-
den and strong trntation, that they should be so far apart.

She inisunderstood  his sigh, and added, “Am 1 a hard
task-mistress? "

He shook tus head, but tbere was dejection in his tone as
he rephied, *“There have been many forms of idolatry in the

world, but I have thought that thoce who worshipped the
' stars must have become a hittle discouraged at times—they
arc so faroff.”

Her face had the pained expression of one misundentood,
but who cannot well explain. She said only:  “Idolatry is
cver profitless.” She meant t3 lnt, he thought that his
worship of her cestanly would be,

He was chilled at heant.  His quick, impetuous spirit
prompted him toward zecklessness; she saw that he was
about to leave abruptly.  As she played to win him, not for
herself, but heaven, she saw that she had made 2 mistaken
move, though she could not understand his manner.  In her
maidenly pride and delicacy, she would have let him go if
she had thought only of herself: but conscious of her other
motive, she could seck to detzin him and asked:

“What did you mean, Mr. Harcoart, by your fanciful al-
lusion to star worship 2

*“I mcant,” he added bitterly, “‘that to ordinary ficshand
blood, knecling in the cold before a distant star, be it ever so
bright, is rather chilling and discouraging. The Greels
were shrewder.  They had goddesses, with warm, helping
hands, and with a little sympathetic human imperfection.”

Tt hurt her cruclly that he so misjudged her; and in her
confusion, she again said that which he interpreted wrong-
ly.

It is {olly, then, to woiship anything so cold and dis.
tant.”  She was about to add planly, I am aeither a star
nut a goddess, but a sinceze human {niend—human as your-
self.”  She was about tu make some dchicate allusion 10 the
time when he often sought her sisterly advice.

But ke, in the blindness of strong {ecling, saw 1 her
words «aly rebuke for the presumption of hus love, and he
harshly interrupted her.

*“No doubt itis, but let me remind you of a fact often
true in mussionaty expenence.  After the poor devils have
been bereft of the objects of theair fond and credulous wo=-
stip, by proof that their deities are indifferent, they cease to
have any fa.th at all; " and with a cold and formal bow he
left her side and also left the church.

Miss Martcll's head bent lower than cver over her work,
and it was along time before she lifted it or spoke to any
onc. Dat the others were occupied with the ves, and no
onc noted this little scene save Addic, who pouted that
Harcourt had remained, but not at her side, after his ex-

ressed intention of leaving.  Nooncsurmised that two who

d been present were sorely hutt.  When we reccive our
slight cuts and bruises thioagh life, there is usually out.cry
and abundant sympathy. Buat when we receive our decp
wounds that leave scars, often oaly God knows; and is best
90, for He can heal, but the wotld can oaly probe.

(T o0 d¢ continucd.)

Srmsn anp Eoreion <Frexs,

GENERAL LiTenrieLt, the United States Consul at
Calcutta, 1s Prestdent of its Y. M. C, AL

IJEAN STANLEY has been lecturing on John Milton in
Westminster chapel, London.

Tug wark of rest ning St Giles' Cathedral, Edinburgh,
is proceeding successfully.

S Lot anvites the Amencan Lvangeneal Alliance to
huld uts meeting there next Uctober.

Fare Qualers of Phtladelplna have been proposing mea-
sures fur the formation of settlements in the west.

PROTESTANT minnters in Ircland, as a rale, oppose the
proj=ct of endowing a Catholic university by the State,

Rrv W TeanTer, who has been an English Wesleyan
p;czrhcr for 75 years, died February 21, at the advanced age
of 102,

Tt United Presvytesian Board (U. S.) of Misstons has
seut W its mission in Egypt, Miss Bella Staang, who 1s but
seventeen years cld.

AL the cotton grown 1n North Carolina will not pay her
liuur Lill, which amounts to $8,500,900 a year, by more
than a million dollars,

Narees, Italy, hasa Y. M. C. A., organiz=d with over
40 members, chicfly with reference to the English-speaking
young men and visitors.

A sux of the martyr, John Williants, of Lrromanga, Rev.
>, Tamatoa Willia= + has been lecturing in London, on the
** South Sea Islanc L.”

Mgs. Ranvak )y, who originated the work of Bible
Women in Londc a, giving 1t the expressive title of the Miss-
ing Link, di=d a that city Feb. g2,

Ukt Lyvros, Vicetoy of Indiz, telegraphs that there s
ns apprebension fur failure of the wrops in the Punjaub.
Prices are high, but a famine is nut apprehended.

I'tis now asserted that the plague which caused so much
«acitement in Russia has entiely disappeared, but the phy-
sivians stitl advise precaationary measutes in the wnfected dis-
tricts.

I1 1s stated asa fact, that among 10,6co Fijians there is
not a house without famly worstup.,  The Cwnited Fresby.
ferian pestinently says this is mare than can be said of any
10,000 Chnsttans of Awenca.

Marasn, in Central Turkey, hasa Y. M. C. A. of 114
members, with a library of 137 Turkish, American and
English books, and with Committees who are camest and
vigilant in personal rehigious work.

Ty beaansful villiage of Mewtingen, one of the most pic.
turesque in the Bernese Alps, has been almost entirely
destroyed by tire, atluind of its 2,800 inhabitants having lost
their homes and all their property.

M. Evcese Reveiwravis, the distinguished French
journalist, whose remarkable conversion {tom Romanism has
excited so much interest, express:s the opinion that France
will become Proiestant within forty years.

It is reported frum Russia tha there 15 unusual activity
among the revolutionary classes.  They are growing bolder
all the while, and nutnathstanding the ngid and microscopic
supervisivn of the police, aie propagaung their pnnciples.

Tut latest adaptation of the telegraph 1s to a writing ma-
chine made by Mr. E. A. Cowper, an English engincer.
By it while muving lus pen i London another pen in
Brghton sumultancously moved and wrote 10 preaisely the
same characters.

A TeNNESSEE Presbyterian nunister has been honoured by
a resolutton of censure passed by the state legislature for
danng to reprove, tn a sermon he preached before them, the
attempts for repudiating the state debt.  The resolution was
afterwards reconsider

Elihu Burritt, “‘the learned blacksmith,” died at New
Britain, Coan., on the 6th inst.  Mr. Burritt mastered one
or more of the forcign languages while working at his trade,
that of 2 blacksmith. 1lc was a man of considerable learn-
ing, of nable chamacter, and had lived a useful life.

171 is quitc significant of a marked change in F.ance that
Mr. Alexander, the Superintendent of the Crystal Palace
Bible Stand attke Paris Exposition, has becn decorated by
M. Bawmdoux, Minister of Public Worstup and Educa-
tion, with the Univensity degree of Offcdor de I Instruaion
Publigue.

THiE Peabody Donation Fund i London, Ly the 14th
annual report of the trusiees, amounts to £699,133 of which
$530.038 has Leen expended. By 1t 6,170 rooms have been
provided foi the aitisan aad labounng poor of that aity, com-

aising 2,348 sepasate Jwellings, occupicd by 9,860 persons,
‘I‘hc average weekly rent of cach dwelling 18 45, 44.

Tur bdinbargh U. P. Presbytery has decided that in
future at the ordimation of munisters, 1t shall be necessary
only for the modesator of the Presbytery to lay lus hands on
the head of the new mimister.  Only a limited number of
ministers can form the radii of the circle of which the min-
ister’s head is the centre, and some are bound to be exclud-
od. If imposion of hands by the whole Presbytery be
necessay, it is physically impossible.  The U. P Presby-
tery of Edinburph have recognized thig, and have made the
imposition of the moderator’s hands alone necessary.

THe Afghan ambassadors have received news that Yake
oob Khan has been proclaimed Ameer of Cabul. A tnes-
sage from Yaloob Khan, dgated Cabul, the 135th of Febru-
ary, saysthattwo English battalions, supposed 10 be about
cleven hundred men, had been completely defeated and pur
sued by the Eldji triles in the Akosta Valley, where the
English had alicady otablished an administration of their
own. lcsays that the British troops also sustained a
scvere defeat at Lagno Fort at the foot of the Khonak
Mountains, and sixty miles south of Gazni.  This fort was
taken by the Eldji afler a severe fight, and the English
Governor, bound with ropes, was carried in triumph to
Cabul.  This fortis animportant post.




