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GRAND ROUNDS.

“Nec Aspera Terrent.”

ADPRESS BY THE EDITOR.

« Nee aspera ferrent.”

This motto may be freely rendered :

« Ani Lardships affright them not.”

Tt iz borne by five of vur regiments,
namels

Th 3rd King's Own Hussars

The Sth King's,

The 14th Buckinghamshire.

The 23rd Ylayal Welsh Fusiliers

The 27th Ianiskillings.

With the last of these, T formerly
spent some pleasant hours at the great
Camp at Aldershot, and shall lung
remember the names then added to
many already inscribed in my Temper-
ance Pledge-book.  The book is fillea
novw, one of several which I treasure
in memory of happy work in days
gone by.

My first ae quaintance with one of
the mllant Inniskillings was in ¢
London crowd. I had spent the day
amnyg our suldiers and sailors at a
Temperance festival at the Crystal
Paluce, and having missed the escort
vhich I expected to meet me from
Alitershot, whither I was bound next,
one of our ever kind hearted blue-
Jackets hunted through the vast as-
sembly for some safe protector, until
he found a Sergeant of the 27th,
ahout to return to camp, who instantly
placed himsel at my service, and

proved himself well worthy of his
regimental motto, as he pushed a way
fur me to the station through the
cramming, gasping crowd of excursion-
ists who certuinly frightened me, but
who were calmly disposed of by the
sergeant, who being a “ man of inches ”
both in length and breadth, was an ad-
mirable arant courcur ; since where so
mighty a form could pass, a small per-
sen like myself could scarcely fail of
being able to follow.

So much for the memory of an old
“friend in need.” And now for a
little deeper glance into the beauty of
the proud motto which so many brave
men claim the right to bear upon their
flag.

There is a curt dignity about the
phrase standing after the name of a
regiment ; 2 world of expression, ton
deep for utterance ; a haughty defianve,
implying that words are not necded to
tell what can be done iy a corps
whose lives have been ¢.oquent j:
deeds ; an intimation of fadiness to
“do, or die;” a sort of mighty
“ Here ” as if the rolleall were an-
swered by the whole regiment as one
man.

The 27th Inniskillings! * And
hardships affright them not ¥’

They are ready for anything.

There secems to be in their motto
something of the haughty boast of the
Scottish Chief :
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“These are Clan-Alpine’s warriors true,
And, Saxon, I am Roderick Dhu 1?

What further information was, or
could be reqguired 9

And is not the same device just the
one of all others which is the rightful
inheritance of Christ’s spiritual war-
riors? It ought to be theirs; nay, it
is theirs, by birthright, as well as by
enlisted privilege.  And yet, how often
do Christ’s soldiers scem less faithfal
than Victoria’s! How often does it
happen that the man who would, for
the carthly sovereign, face the guns
undaunted, yet, for his Divine King,
would shrink from a comrade’s sneer !

“ Nee aspern terrent.”  * And hard-
ships affright them not.” We are to
expect hardships then, as Christ's sol-
diers.  HiMserr hath said it! “In
thé¢ world ye shall have tribulation ;”
but then follows.the comfort-word ;
“but be of goeod cheer, I have over-
come the world.”

O tried and tempted one, “faint,
vet pursuing ” in the mighty struggle
for the Xixg, tremble not, shrink not !
The overcoming of the world is not
left for thee to accomplish with thy
fecble strength, HE BATH OVERCOME.
He proclaimed His vietory for thee on
the very scene where He fell dying in
the conflict ; but falling, He trinmphed
gloriously, and dying He rose again to
arasp His victor-crown, a crown whose
Taurels only half hide the thoms He
bore for thee. The great overcaming
He has done, only the manifestation is
left for thee, and this He will give
thee in His own chosen hour. Well
mayest Hou wait for the revelation of
conquest, when He waited so long for
the conquest itself, How often in the
story of that Hely Life are we told
that His weary toil was prolenged,
His glory tarried, because “His hour
was not yeb come.” If He chose to
linger out ilis agony of life and death
for the fulfilment of His own appointed
purposes, well mayest thou wait on thy
Lord’s ermmands for thec; for “the
disciple is not above his Master, nor
the servant above his Lord.”

XEC ASPFRA TERREXNT.,

The Master, in His Divine humanity,
shrank not from hardship ; follow then
His example, “ Who, for the joy that
was set before Him, endured the cross,
despising the shame, and is set down
at the right hand of thke throne of
Gad.”

We o. ¢n hear wonder expressed by
men of the worid at the trials which
come upon God’s children ; nay, some
have cven so far worshipped * success”
as to say of this or that tited and per~
secuted one ;

« They fuiled, therefore it is proved
that God was not with them.”

O false reasoning of carthly and
sensual aminds ! ‘Weak, unbelieving
hearts, of too cowardly soul to compre-
hend the grand principle which forms
the very sinew of war, Xnow, and be
ashamed of your crude unbelief, that
when one post of all others on the
battle-field has been proved to be
full of death amnd danger, it is just
there that the Commander sends
his hest, his deaxest, the brothers-in-
arms, whom he “loves as his own
soul” It is net to such a post that he
sends the faint hearts whom he would
not miss, or the raw recruits who have
not half learned to conguer ; no, where
the crimsons lour deepest in the hot
smoke of the battle, there he sends his
choicest warriors, the very men whom
his soldier-heart would weep to miss
from the day of his grand review,
And he places nearest Death, the men
Hﬂxom he feels he could mot spare to

ie.

And so in our spiritual warfare ;
He who was the “brightness of the
Father’s glory,” weat down into the
forefront of the battle, into the black~
ness and darkness ; He who came from
“the hosom of the Father,” to be that
Father's Revealing one, “made Him-
self of no reputation, took on Him
the form of a slave, and was obedient
unto death, eren the death of the eross,”
the death of shame which both Jew
and Roman regarded as the altimatuin
of herror and abasement.

Our Captain took the post of danger
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and of honor, and no one of us His
followers has ever yet endured sorrow
or danger like His. Can the most
c¢rushed and suffering Christion dare to
think his sufferings equal those of the
Son of God 1

Our very trials are but the pledge of
sonship given us by the Father. Re-
member Calvary, tried Christian, and
“Consider Him that endureth such
contradiction of sinners against Him-
self, lest ye bo weary and faint in your
minds.

“Ye have not yet resisted unto
blood, striving against sin.

“And ye have forgotten the exhor-
tation which speaketh unto you as
unto children. My son, despise not
thou the chastening of the Lord, nor
faint when thou art rebuked of Him:

“ For whom the Lord loveth He chas-
tencth, and scourgeth every son whom
He receiveth,

“If ye endure chastening, God deal-
eth with you as with sons, for what
son is he whom the father chasteneth
not?

“Rutif ye be without chastening,
whereof all are partakers, then are ye
bastards, and not sons.”

Surely then of God’s children it
ought to be said, with full truth:

“ And hardships offlict them not.”
For these hardships are but the sha-
dow of the Fucher's hand sealing their
adoption.

“ Fear them not therefore, for there
is nothing covered, that shall not be
revealed.”

God’s pury ..s may be covered now
for a while, by the dust and smoke of
the battle, but the revealing shall
come; His own word is given for it,
and then,

“In all these things we are more
than conyuerors through Him that
loved us.”

¢« And hardships afffict them not ¥

The flesh may quiver, the nerves
may thrill with agony, but the sancti-
fied will resting on a strength beyond
its own can face all for Christ.

The bravest man is not he who feels
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least his danger in the fight, but he
who feeling, yet fights on. The most
lofty spiritual natures are often shrined
in hodies whose every breath is agony.

Two officers were once galopping
side by side to the charge. One all
sense and hody, the other all soul and
spirit.  The first, glancing at the pale
but resolute countenance of his com-
panion, exclaimed with a sneer:

“Why man, you're afraid "

The hero’s lip compressed a little
more closely, the lines of his face took
still more determined curves, as he
dauntlessly replied :

“Yes I am; and if you were only
half as afraid, you would turn and run.”

True philosophy and grandest cou-
rage. The blind, animal rush into
hardship and danger is no real bravery ;
rather give us the retined spirit which,
realizing, gquivering to the trial, is yet
borne through by the dauntless wiLn
that knows not how to yield.

John Bunyan has well expressed the
the heart-throb of the genuine warrior
in his Valiant for Truth's song :—

Who would true valor see,

Let him oome hither!
Qne bere will donstant Le,

Come wind, ¢ome weather
There's no discouragement
Shall make him once relent
His first avowed Intent

To be a pilgrim.

“*Yhoso *weet him round

With dismal stories
Do hut themselves confound,

His strength the mors ie.
No lion can him fright,
11¢'ll with a giant fight,
But¢ he will bave a right

T bea pilgrim.

< Hobgoblinnor foul fiend
Can daunt his spirit;
He knows he at the ond,
Shall lite inherit:
Then fancies fly away,
He'll not care what men say,
But labor night and day
‘To bo » pilgrim.”
So then Soldiers of the Cross,
‘stand up for Jesus,” hold fast for
Jesus, and when trials press hard upon
you, remember your allegiance to the
King of Kings, and say for Christ and
in His strangth, what five regiments of
earth’s bravest soldiers have said for
England’s Queen :
“NEC ASPERA TERRENT.”
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Wauy Bsvinl Steviy,

The Mocking-Bird.

Dy Mrs. Huxr-Monrgan.

CHAPTER V.
BMore Spirits.

Francisco They vanished strengely !
Scbastian, No matter, since
They have left their viands behind, for we have

stomachs,
Will 't please you taste of what is here?
Tiig TEMPEST,

“Iyeally wish, grandpaps,” said
Margaret, one morning, “that Mr. Wil-
son would not be so continually be-
sieging me with his vapid arguments
on spiritualism ! He rides his hobby
to death.”

“ Have as little communication with
him as possible,” replied General Win-
ton. “I never yet heard that man
speak without some sneer at some-
thing that is noble and holy. His
very presence is contamination. En-
ter into no argument with him, Pearl ;
if he insists on talking to yom,
when you cannot immediately es-
cape, parry his remar}fs as you can
easily do ; and withdraw at the earli-
est opportunity. Your natural dig-
nity has already shielded you from his
worst strain of eonversation; but I
have heard him say things which you
ought never to hear, and use argu-
ments, which, as a refined woman, you
could never atternpt to answer. He
has silenced two or three lady oppo-
nents in that way, and imagines his
reasoning incontrovertible because his
waord was the last.”

“ Well, I always do feel when he
approaches,” said Margaret, “as if I
were in the visible presence of thevery
spirit of evil.”

From this time Wilson’s endeavors
to draw Miss Winton into a dispute
were in vain. His place at the table
was, unfortunately near hers; and she
was obliged to hear a great deal; but
when he addressed her personally, she
invariably evaded giving any answer
which could tend to prolong conversa-
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tion. At length, in a reply to direct
guestion from him, she suid ; decidedly

¢ Mr. Wilson, I must decline to en.
ter on the suljject.  Anything that
I could sey, is not likely to have any
eftect on your convictions, as you say
you were brought up by Christien pe-
rents ; and cannot, therefore be ignor-
ant of right: for myself, your argu-
ments cannot be profitable, and youw
must allow me to refuse hearing them.”

Wilson now worked more insidious-
Iy, his object in life seemed to be the
seattering abroad of the seeds of unbe-
lief in everything wosthy of reverence,
Margaret, on the principle of “answer
a fool according to his folly,” frequent-
ly by some sarcasm turned the laugh
against him, and rendered his remarks
ridiculous in the eyes of the by-
standers. A sort of war seemed de-
clared betwesn them: and very soon
Wilson’s addressing an observation to
her, became the signal for all other
observation to cease, while evervone
listened with unconcealed amusement
to hear his discomfiture. Now it was
very mortifying for one who was am-
bitious of being lvoked up to as an
oracle in the “occult sciences,” to be
turned into rvidicule by a mere girl; one
too, who openly declared herself a firm
believer in the religion which he hated
with all the bitterness of his evil na-
ture,

There was a social, one evening at
the boarding-house, and all the guests
were invited.  DMargaret, as a matter
of course, intended to remain in her
0WI TOOMm.

“ Are you going topatronize thehoys,
this evening, Lady Winton?” inguired
‘Wilson, at tea, with his asual familiar
tone.

“ No, Mr. Wilson,” replied Margar-
et, with her air of carcless haunghti-
tiness, “I mever hop, not being Dar-
winianally descended from the kanga-
o0 tribe.”

Darwinianism was one of Wilsen's
pet stories.

Next morning at breakfast, he was
giving an account of those within hear-
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ing, of some extranrdinary manifestn-
tions which had taken place at a sednce
in the house of a celebrated spiritual-
ist. At the wish of dilferent members
of the company, apples, grapes, and
oranges, had fallen vn the table, drop-
ped there by the spirit-fingers.

“ Dear me ! said Margaret, * then
spiritualism must be a goud thing after
all ; for, of conrse if the spivits e so
oblizing as to procure fruit to order,
they could just as casily get other
things.  How nice, to be sure! No
more poverty in New York, after this
discovery ! I shall walk up Rroadway,
and see if the hands of the venevolent
spiritualists oulstretched to cateh little
shoes, which will come floating around
in obedience to their kind wishes on be-
half of the barefooted children who
run by erying with the cold. Talk
about the “dyge lor? - Why, it is
only just beginning. HenryIVth's de-
sire that every poor Frenchman should
be able to have a chicken to put in the
pot on Sunday, was nothing to what is
coming now!  Ourspiritualistic friends
will not only provide dinner, but des-
sext also !! Mr. Wilson, couldn’t you
undertake to supply the poor people of
the city with boazd, this winter?
Make a good use of your riches.”

Wilson looked uneasily couscious
that he was an ohject of mirth to the
whole company, and began to relate
the further proceedings of the sednce ;
but Margaret followed him up so un-
mercifully, that he atiempted to change
the subject, by asking his enemy if he
had read 2 new book on natural his-
tory which had only just been pub-
Hshed. She said <he had not ; and af-
ter a few remarks had been exchanged
on that topie, ohserved suddenly.

“ 0 ! talking of naturalhistory. Mr.
Wilson ; you remember we mentioned
kangaroos last evening. Did you ever
read about Sidney Swith's kangaroos.”

“ No, I don’t know that I have,” re-
plied Mr. Wilson, uncomfortably sus-
picious of another wound coming.

“Why you kuow,” said Margaret,
very seriously, “they were so clever
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that they only took seven hops to hop
2 mile.”

Wilson looked rather doubtfully at
the fair narrator, but she was gravely
drinking the last sip of her coffee; and
he replied :

“They must have been of a remark-
ably large size, I should imagine ¥°

Margaret set down her cup wiih sol-
emn deliberation ; and as she rose from
the table, flashed her bright eyes on
Wilson with an expression of *“ malice
prepense,” as she answered ina careless
tone :

“Q ! not at all. I guess those were
only the ghosts of deceased kangaroos,
come back o assist the ¢manes of our
ancestors’ in their attempts to infuse
the principle of ¢ perpetual motion ’ in-
to tle upholstry of their descendants.”

And she withdrew, leaving the table
in general paroxysm ; even the grave
proprietor at the head of the buard, could
not help letting his heavy moustache
quiver a little.

It was several days before Wilson
again ventured to address Miss Win-
ton.

Meanwhile General Winton had
made many inquiries respecting the
fate of his son Arthur, but as yet
could obtain no particulars respecting
him. At last, a sturdy Yankee hunter
presented himself, and offered to go
West and seek the desired informat on.
Of course the man must be paid ; und
being well recommended .y reiiable
parties for whom he had performed
similar services, the General at onee re-
solved to furnish him with the necess-
ary funds. TFor this purpose he went
to the baok to withdraw a poriion of
the small property which he had trans-
ferred from his English bankers tu the
American firm.

He presented the letter of credit at
the cashier’s desk.

Thers was a pause, a conference be-
tween the cashier and one of the prin-
cipals ; then the manager came for-
ward himself to address the distin-
guished stranger who he knew mush
either be a loser or a swindler,
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“Your check from Hart and Mar-
low is valueless, Sir,” he said, after a
serutinizing glance at the General's ap-
pearance.

General Winton looked up.

If you require proof that I am the
Howard Winton to whom the money
is due, I can easily give it-yon,” he
said,  Or don’t you feel satistied about
the signature of the Inglish tirm.?  As
I ami a stranger to you, I will leave
the check in your hands on your giv-
ing me an acknowledgement for it, un-
til you can receive an answer from my
bankers.”

% No. no,” said the manager; “the
draft is right enough as to its being a
genuine one ; we know their signature
very well ; but don’t you know the
whole concern has smashed up

“How? when?” inquired General
‘Winton breathlessly, but endeavoring
to maintain an appearance of calmness.

“ News came by telegram yesterday,
wonder you did’'nt sce it in the papers.
They withdrew all effects from our
bank several months ago.  They knew
what they were about.  Hart is sup-
posed to be in France somewhere,
Harlow is off, leaving us no trace at
all”

“ T am surprised,” said General Win-
ton, with a stunned look. ¢ Hart and
Marlow have been my bankers for
years; ; they were considered as safe
almost as the Bankof England ¥

“T am sorry if the loss is of conse-
quence to you,” said the manager, “but
it is just as I have told you.”

General Winton turned and left the
bank, bewildered. How could he and
Pearl live on "hat, until he could obtain
a situation of some sort? He must ac-
cept the first that offered : but he was
an old man ; and what chance would
he have, in a sudden competition with
the younger candidates for employ-
ment? His Pearl accustomed to every
fuxury, to the most devoted attend-
ance ! ‘What could hedo forher? She
would bear adversity nobly, he knew;
he had no fears as to her powers of
grand endurance.  But how could he
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bear to see her suffer? Even now,
her position must be a painful one,
though she never showed she felt it.
A delicate lady, educated amid all the
exquisite refinement of a high circle av
home, could not be very comfortrble
in a boarding-house, among society so.
very different to what she had before
met.

He went back to their lodging.
Pearl was in her own room ; he would
not eall her ; time enough presently, to
tell her she was almost a panper.  He
would rest awhile. A strange numb-
ness was gradually ereeping over him.
He Iaid back in the low casy chair by
the fire, and thought he would sleep.

The dinner-bell sounded near his
door ; but its harsh clangor raised no
movement in the reclining figure rest-
ing there so still and deathlike.

Margaret tapped ; there was no ans-
wer, and she peeped in ;

“ What suceess, grandpa }  Has the
agent agrced to go West for you? Is
your business all arranged ¥

Still no reply.

Margaret went forward.

“Dear grandpa, have you been
asleep, with all that noise outside ?
How dreadfully tired you must be!
Wake up, grandpa, dinner will refresh
you "

She went on talking, trying to still
the vague fear at her heart.

No movement.

She kissed his forehead.

Still that terrivle silence.

She left the room, with swift, fim
tread. Dr. Forest was not in the
office. She entered the dining-room,
and the guests already assembled
looked at ome another in wondering
awe, as they saw the girl’s marble face,
with its dark, haggard circles under
the eyes.  There was a general hush,
as she came to the head of the table,
where Dr. Forest stood carving. He
turned and caught sight of her white,
drawn countenance.

“What is it 2’ he asked.

Margaret tried to speak, but her
voice was hoarse to a whisper.
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“Please come,” she said, almost in-
audibly ; and he left the guests to take
care of themselves, and followed her.

General Winton had not moved,
and Dr. Forest went up to his side,
and made a silent examination.

“ It's not what you think,” he said
then, in his short stern way, but with
an aceent of rugged kindness, “He
will live, it’s only a stroke. Is it the
first he has ever had ”

“0 ! yes !” said Margaret hoarsely.

« All the better, of course. We will
bring him round hefore long, Dont
be afraid.”

“Only a stroke!”  And Margaret
did not yet know that they were almost
destitute.

CHAPTER VI
Down in the World.

Get leave to work in this world,—
‘Tis the best you get at all ;
For God, in cursing, gives us better gifts
Than men in benediction.
Get work, get work 3
Be sure 'tis better than what you work to get.
MgS. BROWNING.

Slowly came back the tokens of life
to the numbed form over which Mar-
garet watched with agonized solicitude.

The day after General Winton’s being
taken ill, was the one on which the
weekly payment for their board was
due ; and Margaret paid it out of the
hundred dollars which she found in her
grandfather’s pocket-book, little imagi-
ning that their whole possession was
thereby reduced by nearly one half.
She thought they had still a thousand
pounds in the bank, and therefore felt
no anxiety for the present.

It was more than a week before the
invalid recovered sufficiently to con-
verse with any amount of c¢oherency ;
but slowly came back the full tide of
memory ; then the old man, with
quivering lips, told Pearl the story
of their reverse. She was bending
over her work as she listened, and he
could not see her face, which she kept
turned from him, that he might not see
the palencss she knew was creeping
over it. For a moment, she felf a
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thrill of fright at the revelation of
their poverty. Only a few dollars now
remained in her purse. She must do
something to earn more! Mastering
her emotion, she raised her head, and
laying it on her grandfather’s pillow,
said soothingly.

“ Don’t vex about 1., dear grandpa.
I can get some money, I know. We
shall do very well.”

“And is the weight of all the
trouble to rest on you, my little Pearl %"
said the old man, feebly, while the
tears filled his eyes. He was aging so
fast under the grief and illness.

“ Don't think about trouble, my own
grandpapa,” replied Margaret, softly
stroking his cheek with her slender
hand. “ You have only to think abont
getting well. I can manage the rest.
Trust me ; and pray God to bless me.
He will take care of us.”

¢ There are a hundred dollars left in
my pocket-book, Pearl,” he said, dream-
ily. He had forgotten that she had
already had to make two payments out
of that sum.

“Allright, grandpapa,” she answered,
brightly ; “I will be very careful.”

“We must have cheaper lodging,
Pearl.”

“"Wait until you are stronger, before
you beging to think about that, grand-
papa. You could not move yet. Just
leave everything to your own little
Pearl who loves you, O! so dearly;
and don't think about anything but
getting well.”

While General Winton was asleep,
a little later in the afternoon, Pearl
quicetly left the room, and went into
the office, where she informed Dr.
Forest of their altered circumstances,
adding with a tone of dignified apology
for speaking of personal matters:

“1 felt you ought to know this, Dr.
Forest, as I have not money enough to
pay another week's board ; but I shall
obtain it doubtless. I must!” and the
small lips closed resolutely. ¢Bvt I
hope you will be so kind as to have a
little patience with us until grandpapa
is able to move. I will find money in
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some way; and if you heur of any
chance for me to give lessons in music
or lunguages, please let me know.”

“ It is certainly very hurd for you,”
replied Dr. Forest in his dry, short
way ; “yes, you can stay, of course.
I Lnow you will do the best you can.”

And Margaret returned to her grusd-
futher's bedside, feeling comforted. She
coull not yet venture to leave him
Iong ; and the next few days were oc-
cupivd in writing short stories and
sketehes, which she futended trying to
dispoze of amonyg the Editurs of weckly
Iapers, as suon us she should be able
to spure time from her duties as sick-
murse, to go round to the ditferent
offices.

“What ase you writing so lusily,
Pearl I imgnired General Winten one
evening, when she hud spent a linger
time than wauul, bending over the
litile writinmgr-tuble ab his bedside.  His
volee was 1ot clear vet, and he turned
very fuebly on his pillow as he spuke.

“I have been writing a story,
erandpa, Do you wunt anything, I
thougdit you were asleep.”

“I huve been asleep, but woke up
sume time age, aud have been watels-
ing you ever sinee. No, T don’t wunt
anything, Jdear.  Dut T should like to
hear your story. Wil 3ou read it to
e {7

“In five minutes, gramlpaja ; it is
ulmest tinished.”

Murparet’s head stooped azuin over
the sheets of paper she was mapidly
piling in neatly exceuted manuscript
o on another, as cach was completed.
At last she roxe, and exclaimed, with
a long sigh of refief

“There ! That is one story dene!
a most entertaining mance in nine
chapters,” she continued  plagfully :
“Wor betile the benightel  Editer
whe shedl refuse to aceept itV

“Now read it to me, Pearl,” said
the invalid eaaerly.

“Jnst wait till I have stitched
these wundering shvats together, grand-
P rejuined Mangaret @ I shall be
only a2 minute deing it; and then,
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General Winton, I will have the honor
to invite your criticisms.” And she
swept a & Jow courtesy as she turned
paily away to find needle and thread
for her work. It was soon dune; the
writing materials put up for the night,
and Pear] sat down to read the story.

When she bad finished, she looked
up fur her grundfuther’s approval, and
met his eyes fixed sadly on her. The
teurs rose  to her own eyes as she saw
that luok, aml she inguired anxiously

“Don’t you think that will do? or
what is the matter, grandpa ¥

“My darling, yuur story is very
good, very ! Dut how are you yroing
to dispose of it?  What can you do
alone ¥?

“0!Ishall find out whut are the
pupers most likely to suit me, or rather
thut I shall be muost likely to suit, and
then I shall call on the Editors. 1
ha e several little sketches reudy, be-
sitd »s this one; and if you think you
cun spare me for an hour te-morrow, I
will go out and begin my work.”

“Alone ! Poor little thing! My
own little Pearl ” and the old man’s
withereld hand strayed gently over the
voung head bending by his pillow”
How can you venture all alone through
the city streets? My puoor duding, it
is xo hund for you”

Don't fear, grandpapa,” she replied,
tenderly kissing away his tears ; “didn’t
you enee tell me that @ woman who is
unejual to emergensivs was only halfa
woman ! I aw not afraid to walk
along, when I have nved to do s, No
one will ldare to jnsult me ! And the
ey eves flashed, and  datkened to
black, as Mangaret drew up her queenly
figure in proud eonsciousnes of her
power to nepel all anneyaner which
she might eucounter in her unprotected
state ; her grandfather louked with lov-
ing admiration at her nuble counten-
ancy, chunging, and lghting with ex-
cited feeling, and said half sadly, balf
proudly :

« T think you ure right, Pearl ! none
woull dare.  Cur lwwuse was always
celebrated  for the purity und high
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spirit of itx danghters, and my Pearl is
atrue Winton. I can trst you to
your own ecare. A woman is her
own best protector. And you have a
heuvenly Guardian who will wateh
over you hetter thun an  earthly friend
could do.  You ure a goml clild to me,
my dear; and the Lord’s promised
blessing will rest upon you.”

The mnext day, however, hrought
with it o violeut a tempeest of rain wnd
snow, that Marguret’s expedition Ll
to b pustponed.

Duy after day continued the snow,
blockinz up the strects; and hindering
fraflic.  Constant relays of workmen
were craployed in removing the heavy
frozen musses, but still fell the heavy
flakes, chunging from their white hue
to adull, dirty brown, as they ming
led witls the impurities of the erowdeld
streets. Any  theught of venturing
out wus entirely out of the question.
So she nuele the most of the time in-
duors, by getting finished a gendly
store of originad ariicles, and  trasla-
tions from e fow foreign hooks which
she happemad to have at hand; the
main jurt of her library not Leing vet
arrivial  from Englnd. She  grew
wedry of the elose confinement, and of
watching the leaden sky constantly
pouring «rawn its welght of snow which
was keeping lier from work.

Meanwhile General Winton gathered
strenzth, and wus able to walk across
the rovin 3 but never again would that
brave right urmn strike a fog, or pen
words of kind greeting to o fur-off
friend ; awl the ercet, military carrage
had beeome sadly bhent.  Manmnet
koew that on lor mesteld heneeforwernd
the barden of their united lives ; and
lvoking up to Gl for strength in this
hour of sore newld, she nerved hemself
firaly  for hix gake.  OF eourve, they
owed meney now; but Dr. Forest
waitel, never saying anything unless
Margret spoke, when he  replivd
shortly :

“ I know you kave hard times. You
will do better after a while when you
tan de something. You may stay.”
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But there wus a kindly look in his
honest eyes that went farther than his
few, abrupt words ; and both Marguret
and her grandfather keenly felt the
generous kindness which he was practi-
cally showing to the ulmost unknown
strangers.

After a fortnight of the same severe
weather, the ~un appearal onee more,
and Margaret salied forth on her first
visits to the terrible beings  corumoenly
called “editors”

CHAPTER VIL
Aueeary the Edifors,

Hear, Land o cakes, and brither Seote,
Frue Maidenkirk to Johnny Grat's;
If there's a hoole ina® your o aty,
Ireleyarentit;
A chicld’s umanyg woe, takin® notes,
And, faith, kel prent it
brexs.

With beating heurtand flushed cheek,
Murgaret tripped up the succession of
steep stdes leding to the Elditorial
Rooms of one jpejer after another.
Several elitors were out; she had
culled va the wrong oday, at lust, In
one office she was informne] that the
edijor “would e in direetly,” und sat
down to await Un advent of the
“ mighty muster of the spell”  After
some Hme, @ tall, kak individual ap-
preached the dwer of the saug ligtle
room in which she was sitting.  Could
that spulfy presence helmg to 2 man
whose powerinl brain conducted  the
clever, sparkling - Night's  Ayent®
Hv entererd the smeturm, passel Mar-
garet  witheat 2 planee, murched
methodically up to o spittonn, which
was place] besidde the big cliadr i fron
of the desk, uud after disencumbering
his mouth «f a pumtity of tubacco
juice, he seated himself in =uid ehair,
wheeled it ealndy round soasto face his
visitor, and slizhtly bowed, as if to inti-
matehis readinesstoattend her pleasure,

“the Elitor of © Nighis dgent © in-
quired Munmret dentifully.

Another bow in miniature

“Have you room in your pages for
a new contributer {7 askeld Manmret
trving to equal the Editorial vapg feoid.



74

#Thut deprnds on the merits of the
contributioms,” replivd the Editor, in a
quict, passiondess vuice, from which to-
baceo-juiee  Lad nureotivized all ex-
pression suve thut of itself,

¢ 1 lve brought o few manuscripts
which I will have with you, if you
please,” said the lady, presenting her
paprrs.

The phlvaatic Editor howed, gave
his cluir a twist  towards the window,
lovked at the titles of the articles.

¢ Your address ¥ he said offering
hera pen.  Margaret wrote the address
with 2 Jmanl that trembled in spite
of hervelf, received annther cool little
buw, wnd considered herself dismissed.
Drawing a I breath of relief, she is-
sued frou the building and sought the
office of thee ¢ Lowker On.”

A regd-lowkings ol gentlemen re-
plied to her npiry for the Editor, and
after hearing her erraadd, settled him-
self wsily I his elwdr for a genial
chat.

“Why, really. my dear Mudame,”
he sai!d with « kind, paternal air of re-
gret, “1 have more MSS. on hand
than I know what to do with.  This
heaps hiere,” (Laving Lis hand on a rsass
of papers, whicl e seemed o be ex-
amining), “I must publish, and it’s
quite impessilde for me to gt them
ont ux sovm as I woald wish. Weare
overwhelmel with matter, more than
we can really use”

He went on, wsking questions con-
cerning Manrret’s opinion of New
York, giving acconmts of bis own and
other papers, amd manifesting a courte-
ous interest in her undertaking as a
vouny author ; so that she leit, feeling
cheensl motwithstanding her want of
SUCHEsS,

“0 ! she sighed to herself, as she
walkell up Drowlway, “I wish that
dear 1] man conld have taken me on
his paper ; I feed soenmfortable talking
to him! Dut now for another trial I”
And she presently found herself inthe
presenee of Mre. Hastings, the Edit-
rest of “Earnest Life,” A small,
spare persen was this Iady, locking
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through and over herspectacles with a
sharp, but kindly glance.

“And you are English,” she said,
after the few introductory remarks ;
“ What made you come to this coun-
try ¥

Pearl was unaccustomed to question-
ing su direet, and felt inclined to re-
turn & curt answer, hut meeting the
unmistakably kind look of the struight-
forward eyes and spectucles, she re-
plied, more fully than she af finst in-
tended :

“(randpa wished to make somv in-
quiries, respueting a friemd ; bt ithas
Twcome necessary for me to pplenish
our funds, as my grandfuther’s health
has failed.

The sharp eves grew softened, as
Mrs. Hastings insuired further respeet-
ing the line of authorship Mungmiret in-
tended to take up.

“Have you been accustomed o
write ¢

“Yes. I have written a gnat deal
in England  for religions Mamzines in
which I fidt interested ; but I never un-
til novw theughbt of duing it profession-
ally.”

“Well, frem what I can gther from
your conversation, Miss Winten, I
think we should be pleasel to receive
vour artieles. I should like them to
be pretical, eminently  practical.
Sketches of Christian eflort in your
ewn country, or any  practical sugzes-
tien as to improved svstems, which
may he useful on this shle of the
water, that is the st of thing. Our
rages are already so crowdel that we
have no voom for mere tolRing edoust
things. I want articles that come di-
rect to the point, something practical.”™

Andld the spectacls trwk a pusition
en the small matterafeomnzse  nose
which seemed to defy the world to in-
duce their pessesser to patrenize any-
thing that was not gractiral.

It wasa long, weary morning for
Manzaret. Al her mauuscripts were
at length given out for the considem-
tion of the Editors on her List, and she
turned hersteps towards her tempo-
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rary home.  But observing the name
of an exeellent weekly paper bluzoned
in giblel Letters along the front of a
lofty building, she resolved to make
one more call,

The sub-Editor, a bland, happy-
faced gentleum, just looked ap fran
the puge over which he was pouring,
as the fuir younye author passel on to
the de<k of the Elitorin-chief. A
rugged, stern, gray-haived man of vears
was the etter ; he might have been a
fossilized passenger uf the goml ship
“Maytiower.”  The gnarled grandeur
of the: «ll Engdish Puritans crowned
his leavily furrowed brow, and the
picreing eves peered from under the
shagey evebrows with a power that
would buve made a timid heart quail.
You would faney such 2 man i the
stern ol times, senling a “schismatic”
Quaker to the pillory, thinking he
therchy “ dild Gl service” el yet
vou night e sure that man woubl
never yiell to persomal  prejudice.
What b 2 2 o0t be right he would
dn, uor listen to the throb of break-
ing heart: ; lunt, certainly, the grand
I‘l"ul' of § ]ll‘llly aprinst hiself veould
be exerciwd e reifully ; he was one
of thua of whean the Lenthas spuken,
as, “ e that sweareth to his own hurt
and chann thiet” s an Editor, you
erubl nvt faney his going inte rmap-
turcs over a ~1|1f=n-lul articly, nur
cruelly satinzing a Tad one, unless the
baduess degenenited into wickedness ;
and then, in the wiords of his 'muwtm.
motts, * Bewar HE Banr Y

Pearl intrehwnsl herself,
waved Juridicdly to a chair
moi] of the obl Puritans hul a hvap
of newspapers in a chair by his side;
each paper in its tnrn was examined
carefully, refilded and thrown on the
flovr at his fint : lxe continued this oc-
cupation with yrave deliberation, while
listening tn \I n::mi-. opening  Te-
marks ; and the heap on the for grow
grarlnally lanzer at the expense of the
one in the chuir

When Marmret ceased speaking,
there was a juuse, and she could net be

anl was
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sure whether the Pilgrim Futher was
considering what she had suid, or was
merely absurbiad in s arting the pupers.
At length he spuke, ina slow methodi-
cal vuice, without luoking up from his
work:

“Ohar pages ure full, quite full. We
huve more MSS. than we shall ever
print.  Our coutrilators are very nu-
merouns.”

“Then it will b useless for mo to
call again with any articles for your
approval & Said Marguret, half inter-
rovatively.

Two more papers were slowly exam-
ined, folded, and allowed to juin their
companions en the floor ; then the Fos-
sil 'xgain spoke :

“I donnt say thut.  Oceasionally
we losea eontritntor by death or by
removal to a foriim shore; and of
eourse in these cases we have to select
from other contributions, tuking the
hest that offers.”

“Then I will e2ll in a few days
with some articles, said Marguret,
rising.

Ancther paper was examined and de-
pusited.

“You can do s if you chinnse.  For
a really gond articls we cun possibly
make room 3 but others are useless”

Mangaret swept gmacefully out of the
ronm, her soft “gool morning” an-
swered by an echo like Alpine thun-
der, from the Elitrrial chair behind
the now tewering pile of newspapers.

General Wint-n wusleaninganxious-
Iy back anwmyg tle: eushions of his easy
chair, vagerly listening fuor his Poarl’s
lighit foodstep on the enrridor.  The
welcome sound cume at lust, and she
fluttered in, throwing her muff en the
ted, and tessing off her hat as if glad
to get ril of it 5 then drawing a cu~h-
1un ! to her r'ruuif sther's fiet, she sat

Yown and waited o be questhaned.

«“And what suesress las my Pearl
had this worirg i asked the General
fundly smovthing her Juiiled carls.

« Nut much sueerss as yet, grandpa.
All my urticles ape left in one place and
another, seattered here and there, poor
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things.  Next week, when I call to
make imquiries, I shall know more
about the suceess.”

“Jt wus hard, my durling 1"

“Nuta bit of it grndpe ! T'vehad
some glorions oppertunities of studying
charseter. Some splendid specimens
T've sven amony the Editors, awful be-
ings! Dut I'll put them all into an
artiche sompalay, T would just like to
make v universal courtesy to the
whele lot and after veturning thanks
for bwiug permitted tv iz them, I
would siueily kil

“ A chidl's arnang ye takin® untes?
A’ faith fahid'll prent it

The weekralledon.  Margaret spent
it in Lard ~study, wd praduced several
new arlicles, with which slp- staried on
a seeond visit to the Editors with
whom she Juld left her fint sketches.
Several of tlese she fowd were ae-
cepted 3 oue was puldished, and she re-
ceivend for it five odlurs, the finst mo-
ney Miss Wintun Lald ever carned,

Seeing the “Silver Arrow,” adver-
In sturing capitals, she visited  the
office of that pupeer, whese Elitor was
somewhat mdorious as an wlveeate of
sundry vivws Toth neligius and politi-
cal, wt generdlly adminal by the
weorbl at Jurge. His own peculiar
cligne mwst sedulvusly offiened up at
his shrine the inevuse of their homage,
and the rest of soecicty made sharp
remarks roneerning his opinions and
deings.  The papn r it=elf was in seme
parts heterodox and sensationad to the
Jast dearee ; yet cecashmally o weally
goud article appeared umeng all the
sparkling nothings which erowded the
columns.  Munmret hnew little but
the muae of vither paper or Editer:
and was  wshensl into the presenee of
the latter vabiassd by anr previous
motivn. A tall welllmilt wun, wiaring
a broewl-lirhomed bat, which he did not
remeve in conrtesy to the lady’s pre-
sene, tirneld his Livad us shie appreached
his desk,

From her wellfilled muff, Margaret
handed him 2 menuseript which she
thought suited tu the paper.  He tovk
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it, favoring the manuseript and the
lady with an equally prolonged stare
of approval.

“You write beantiful manuscript,”
he said in a free end easy tone of com-
pliment.  “How do you munage to
write so well?  You tuke a great deal
of pains with your writing, don’t
you ¥’

It was not the wozds, but the tone
and *the lawless freedom of the speak-
er's glunce, that made Margaret’s head
tuke its lofticat pose, as she replied
coldly :

“1 prefer that my M$SS. should be
legille.”

“What else have you got in youe
muff? let me see!” said the Editor,
who evidently cunsidered limself 2
privileged genius.

But he lad found his match in
Margaret Winten with her pround dig-
nity und spirit of quivt surcasm.  Tak-
ing her bunille of M35, from the muff,
she seleeted an artiele which she had
intended to offer to a very {lwroughly
religious paper, an article, grave, deep,
and in cvervway unlikely to suit the
erratic mind of the Editor of the ©Sil-
ver Anow.”

“ Nothing that would suit vou, Mr.
Marfield, unless vou wonli ke this”
she remascked, hanling it to him, and
coolly returning the others to her muffl

He tonk the article, ylaneed at the
tisle, then at the conclusion; his
mouth gave way a little at the corners,
and he elarst malde a prinewee as he
aave Lack the M58 with the remark
ihat hie preferred the fisct shown lim.

Mangaret met with, on the whole,
good success that Jday, and rtumned to
her grandfather, cnevuraged, but still
anxious, for they awere spending more
than forty dellars cach wek, and as
yel. she had only seveived fivee

The wecks pasaed on, and Manzared
slowly gained ground, but her carnings
from Jitersture were smudl evmpared
with her requinmentz. She consulted
with her grandfather, aml they decided
that semething mnsd e done in order
to reduce thar expenses.  They must
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take {wo cheap rooms somewhere, and
board themselves in the most economi-
cal way possible.  General Winton
was well enough to move out of doors
now, and Margaret must lovk for suit-
eble rvoms.

CHAPTER VIIL
« Fifth Avanue.”

—

0 wad some pow=t the giftie gle us,
Tu 20 oursely as ith:rs sce us;
It wad fize many a blunder free us,
And footish notien ;
What alrs in dress and mait wad lew'e us,
And ¢'eu dovotion t
Buass,

Margaret, for some time, soughbt in
vain for lodgings whose price was
within her reach. She was speaking
to a sub-Editor one morning, for whose
paper she had been requested to write
a child’s story, when it occurred to her
that bhe mizht koow of something
which would suit Ler, and she insiautly
made koo her difficulty.

* You would be more likely to find
whrt you want at Brooklyn,” he re-
plied alter 2 liitle pause of consider-
ation.

A respeciably dressed, m.ddle-aged
man came forward from warming him-
gelf by the siove, and asked if ibe
young lady was in search of lodgings.

¢ Yes, just iwo rooms on moderate
terms,” said the Edior. * Do you
know of any round your peighborhood,
brother Garland #”

¢ Well no, I can't say as X do,” an-
swered the man, pompously sbhaking a
grizziy beard; * Luat I might chance
to hear of som2, you know. What
charch do you brlong to?” he added,
turninz to Miss Winton.

“ I am a sitanger in New York, and
have net yet counected myself with
any particuiar chavch,” she replied.

* Ah! from England! well, I came
from there myself, twenty years ago.
I've done well in this counity, very
well, and I should ha’ dome a good
deal beiter if I hadn’t done more for
other people than for myself. But jost
call at my house, and me and my wife

"Il bave a talk; perhaps we may hear,

of what you want.”
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Margaret promised to call, and. then
left the odice.

* Grandpapz,” she exclaimed as she
entered Gene~:l Winton's room on ler
re.urn,” I think I shall find a lodging
soon! I am going io call on an English-
mun this evening about it.”

“Who is be, my dear? can’t you
call earlier ¢ asked the Geueral anx-
iovusly.

“ He wou't be at home till evening,
grandpapa. I saw him at the office of
the * Child’s Persvader,” this morning.
Tbe sub-Edifor appeared to know him;
his house is only two blocks from this.
The man himself seemed :0 be a decent
methanic, carpenter or mason, I fancy ;
a powpous piece of goods, but 1 sup-
pose be is an honest sort of fellow. I
would have liked him better if he had
been a linle more English, or a little
more Americap ; as it was, he seemed
to belong 1o no country at all; but I
must see him about the rooms. I have
an idea that he has some to offer us in
his own house”

As s03n as tea was over, Miss Win-
ton went to visit Garland and his wife.
The deor was opened by an old woman
in the poorest, thinnest, of all poor, thin
dresses. As Mra. Garland did not ap-
pear for sorae minutes, the old woman
sat down with Margaret in ihe small
back parvior, and asked several ques-
fions zbout England, which maoifested
an amount of intelligence which con-
irasted strangely with the shabby,
neglected dress.  1n course of the con-
versaticn, it came out that she was
Mre. Gurland’s mother; but Margaret
could not help thinking that the old
lady was freaied to much like a paid
“help,” for it seemed to be her special
duty to answer the dogr-hell, and when
at length Ars. Garland made ber ap-
pearance, her mother withdrew with
a humble eir of {eeling herseli in the
way. The mistress of the houee wasa
short, ggaare woman, her head covered
by a three-cornered blue kerchief tied
under the clin, and pariially concealing
the lanky, half curled locks of black
hair which stracgled from their confines
ment. Seating herself upon a rocking-

]
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chair, she languidly began to talk,
lazily swaying to and fro, as if to fur-
pish an accompaniment to the conver-
sation. She informed Miss Winton
that she had no rooms at all fic for her,
but if she liked to lovk at two which
happened to be vacznt, she was wel-
come to do so, adding :

“They are not what yow ought to
bave, I am sure; but they are cheap,
two dollars a week for each room,
Perhaps you would like to come up,
stairs and see them at once.”

Marzaret signified her readiness to
accept this offer, and was conducted up-
stairs, across a long pascage and into a

small wing built over the kitchen pre-
mises, The two “cheap™ rooms joined
cach other and were exactly alike. |
Not quite six feet in height, about,
seven feet in length, and less in
breadth, the bed occupied more than,
half the space; a shelf was at the foot
of the bed, over which it hung; a tiny
washstand, one chair, and a table-leaf
fixed fo the wall, completed the furni-
ture. Margaret’s heart sank as she
contemptated having to remain in such
a close, inconvenient place, but as
everything appeared quite clean, she
thought she had better engage the
apartments, so the bargain was con-
cluded.

On the following Saturday the Win-
ton’s removed to their new lodgings,
being indebted to Dr. Torest to the
amount of fifty dollars, which weighed
heavily on Margaret’s mind, although
the goed doctor told her in his short
way ‘“not to trouble, but to pay when
she covld.” It was altogether a new
experience for a Winton to be other
than a dispenser of favors, and the
high-spirited old General keenly felt
the trial, while Margaret grew pale
and worn with anxicty and meantal toil.
She settled her grandfather in his new
room, and then sallied forth to buy e
few articies necessary in housckeep-
ing. Very few were her purchases,
for she had only nine dollars in her
possession ; and out of that she must

pay four douars for the week's rent,
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and another for washing. leaving little
enough for food. A bason, which she
bought in preference to & cup, as being
capable of more varied useg, a knife
and a spoon, were all the table conveni-
ences she could venture on. Her ex-
perience in the Danish camp served
her well here, in enabling her to make
calculations which would otherwise
never have occurred to the delicately
reared daughter of the house of Win-
ton. As she laid down thirty cents in

i payment for her goods, the shopman

remarked, with a smile,

« I guess you are calculating to save
money in this country !”

I wish I may,” thought she, as she
hurried home.

“ Now grandpapa,”’ she said, when
she brought the little supper of bread
and milk to his bedside, *“see how
nicely I have managed! When you
have done with the bason and spoon, I
will have my supper; breakfast we
can manage in the same way, and as
soon as I get a little more money we
can have some meat at a restaurant.

The General took the little bason,
and tried to eat, but after swallowing
a few spoonfuls, he put it aside, and
buried his face in his hands.

“Q! grandpapa, don’t!” sobbed
Margaret, throwing her arms round
his neck. We shall do very well after
a while. Don’t break your heart for
me, grandpapa. I know you are griev-
ing for me, but don’t, don’t! Why,
your Pearl will be a great author yet,
only wait! We can econcmize now
we are in cheaper lodgings, and I feel
sure God will bless us. We are better
off even now than the Lord Jesus when
He came to save us and had not where
to lay His head. You taught me to
trust our Heavenly Father's love;
don’t doubt Him now, dear grandpapa.
You know it was when Peter began to
sink, that Jesus caught him by the
hand ; and He will help us surely, too,
when we seem to be sinking: Don’t
cry, grandpapa; you have your little
Pearl to comfort you.”

« Dear little Pearl! patient, weary
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darling " said General Winton clasp-
ing the loving little hands wandering
over his silver locks, * I believe God
will bless you, my little comforter ; but
it is bitter to see you reduced to this.”

“ But I am happy with you, grand-
papa. And now I know you are tired,
50 I will just read our evening chapter,
and leave you to sleep.”

From this day Margaret was more
than ever watchful lest any token of
weariness or trouble on her part should
appear and vex General Winton.
Patiently she toiled on, anxiously
watching the issue of the papers for
which her articles had been accepted.
and smothering the heavy sigh of dis-
appointment which almost choked her
when she found one of her sketches
postponed to another week. The Gar-
lands knew little of her struggles; the
man whom she had described as *fa
decent mechanie,” she now found out
to be one of those who write ¢ Rev.”
before their name, with but small claim
to the title ; his wife, an American who
was no credit to the refinemeut of her
country any more than her husband
was to his, lovi,ged about the house
most of the week in the same careless
déshabille in which Margaret had at first
seen her. To neither of these could
the high-bred, sensitive girl look for
sPmpathy; and they guessed nothing
of her difficulties, for the rent was paid
regularly, though to accomplish this,
both Margaret and the General olten
lived for days on little more than bread
and water. But Pearl bore up bravely,
and hoped for brighter times.

Sunday dawned clear and cold ; the
rays of the winter sun lighting up the
dazzling masses of snow which had
fallen during the night. A very deci-
ded rustle, a2 of a full dress sweeping
through the corridor, passed Margaret's
door, and when a half-hour later, she
went into the tiny parlor at the end of
the passage, where the lodgers some-
times srt, she found RArs. Garland in
all the glory of ber Sunday attire.
The old mother, in the same old thin
gown, was busy lighting the fire in the
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stove, but Mrs. Garland sat on a chair,
with her well-flounced dress disposed
around her so as w0 occupy the most
part of the rocm. The blue kerchief
no longer covered her lank black curls,
which were allowed to hang gracefully
{?) on her shoulders. Two or three
rings udorned each hand, and bracelets,
( supposed to be gold), clasped her
wrists. A brooch of splendid dimen-
sions fastened the collar; but the
crowning glory was the watch-chain.
Surely never before was watch-chain
seen-so self-asserting, so suggestive of
all sorts of ideas, most prominent
among which was the very decided as-
sertion of its own individuality, so
plainly proclaiming :
“J AM A WATCH-CRAIN!

Margaret saw Mrs. Garland, her
rings, bracelets, and flounces, but most
cleary of all, she saw the watch-chain
meandering over the square and portly
bosom of its wearer.

*Go ~morning, Miss Winton,”
drawled the lay figure in a nasal twang
beyond the every-day tone, and which
seemed to have been brought out with
the Sunday garments, ete. ** And how
do you like it in this part of tbe city,
now you bave been with us some
days

“T can't say I like it at all,” replied
Margaret, trying not to allow her
amusement to give way in an open
smile. ¢ But as I am not rich enough
to take lodgings in a better part of the
city, I must be as content as I can, I
suppose.”

“Ah! you feel it, nodoubt! These
streets are close; not what I have
been accustomed to. Before I married
Mr. Garland, everything was so differ-
ent! I used to attend the best con-
certs, and enjoyed the music so much;
but Mr. Garland makes me so impa-
tient with him if I take him to 2 con-
cert now. He will talk; he bas no
musical tastes, and cawt appreciate
sach music, really scientific, a3 1 enjoy
the most. I feel the change so much,
haviag always been brought up in
Fifth Avenuel”
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. And Mrs. Garland sighed, and flou-
rished the pendanis on her bracelets,
while the watch-chain became more
evident than ever, on ihe strength of
having heen *brought up in Fifth
Avenue.”

Margaret wanted {o enquire in what
family Mrs. Gailand had been lady’s
maid, out kept it down, and was still
more sfartled to 1eceive, the next mo-
ment, an invisation to tea 1hat evening
down sfairs. Sbe hesitated 2 moment,
then accepted conditivnally that her
grandpapa felt well enovgh. She
thonght she change, (and tea with Mg,
Garland would be a change), migh. di-
vert his mind a little from 1he remea-
brance of their trovbles.

Notwithstanding the intimation from
the lady of the house that her marriage
had not increased ner dignity or happi-
ness, it was very easily distovered that
she, and not her hasband, was master.
At the tea-table, Garlaed informed his
guests that he should never have had
courage to marry, if his wife had ot
made the propo:als herself, and seemed
to pride himself considerably on the
fact that she bad thought him worth
asking for.
¢ Aud now Jet me give you a bit of
advice,” he said 1o Margaret. ¢ You
are writing for the journals, I under-
stand ¥’

DMarguret answered by & chilling
bow. She did not fan~y ibis igoorant
parvenw’s presaming fo give her his ad-
vice. But he went on unabashed :

« You must study the fustes of the
Editors, and their politivs, und wrile for
one what wouldn’t do for another, and
s0 smoothe them over. There’s mo
getting along in New York without
that.”

«T think you are mistaken,” observ-
ed Geoeral Winton; “wmy grand-
daughter is now well-acquainted with
many of the leading journals, and
knows her ground.”

« Yes, tLat’s all very well,” resumed
Garland, trying to look ministerial;”
but if she expects to make a bit, she
musta’t write what she thinks or be-
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lieves, but what ’Il tale, what Il tickle
the Editors, and please the public.”

¢ That I shall never do,” exclaimed
Margaret; “what I Dbelieve, I shall
write. I will not relinqui<h my wprin-
ciples to please anyone, nor will I give
up even an opiniou, unconvinced. Of
course, when once fairly couonected
with a paper, I feel pleasure in con-
sulting the feelings of an Editor whose
personal worth commands my respect,
and I am happy to say I know many
such; but to cloak my opinions and
fai.h for the sake of getting on a new
journal is something 1o which I cannot
stoop.”

“ Then you'll never do anything as a
writer," remarked Garland auathorita-
tively.

“I am doing somehing already,”
replied Margaret, “but really, Mr.
Garland, I think we might limit our-
selves to the six week days for conver-
sation on such topies. As a minister,
you might speak to me of something
better saited to the day I”

Mrs. Garland looked a little con-
fused, but her husband orly turned to
the General endeavoring to begin a
discussion on politiecs. e abused
England for being a monarchy, and
rated America for being a republic;
the first country was ridicalously =mall,.
the latter absurdly large. Touching
on the American war, he declared that
the South had a right to secede in
theory, but not in praciice; that he re-
joiced in the defeat of the Southerners,
because they were villuing; but that
the Yankees deserved to have been
whipped, too, because they were
rogues; the English- Government he
denounced as tyrannical, the American
as altogether lawless; in short, the
man seemed 1 genuine Ishmaelite,
“his hand against every man,” and
likely to receive his reward by finding
¢ every man’s hand against him.”

General Winton left the conversa-
tion pretty entirely in the bands of his
host, and truly pleading weariness,
early withdrew.

« Well,” exclaimed Pearl, as she
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settled her grandfather comfortably
for the night,” I hope we have had
enough of the Rev., and of ¢Fifth
Avenue, for a while! It will be long
before I accept an invitation dowu-
stairs again. And I do think the poor
old mother might have been allowed to
sit down to tea with us, instead of
being sent off into the kitchen with the
servant.”

¢ wish you could be freed from
the necessity of having anything to do
with such people, my darling,” sighed
the General.

O never mind, grandpapa,” replied
Pear], cheerfully; “it is an experi-
ence, you know. Authors like to
meet with odd characters. T am going
to put these originals into my new
story.”

43 Margaret passed to ber own
room, she heard the cracked voice
of the old mother away down in the
kitehen, singing joyfully of *the Ever-
green Shore.” Something in the
happy trust of the trembling tones.
soothed her, and she fell into a calm,
gentle sleep.

Seeking the T.ost.

A STOoRY OF MY EArrLy Daxs.

COMMUNICATED BY A CORPORAL OF
THE 60TH ROYAL RIFLES

While on a point of my duty, sitting
at the table in the guard-room, a pass-
ing thought came into my head con-
cerning my early days, now long pass-
ed away.

I had an affectionate father and
mother, who always tried their utmost
endeavors to lead me in the paths of
trath, that I might learn to follow
Jesus a3 my Saviour, the ouly true
and living way ; but I was then young
and thoughtless respecting my soul’s
welfare and heavenly home.

X used to go to school with my two
Yrothers, and being the youugest of the
family was an object of special anxiety
to my parents.

My brothers and H, Y., our school-
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fellow, went one evening to practise
for their duties in the choir on the fol-
lowing Sabbath. It was a fine winter
evening, and while my companions
were busy singing, I strolled round the
churchyard and school-house, whi h
were pleasantly situated, surrounded
by delightful walks bordered with
beautiful shrubs. But I grew weary
long before the singers were ready to
leave the chureh, and sat down near the
schoolroom door, thinking that my bro-
thers might find me there. They,
however, did rot see me, and on their
going home and telling my father that
I had not been with them, my parents
became very much alarmed and the
whole fumily went out to seek me.

Meantime, my schoolmaster, whose
house adjoined the school, stepped out-
side his dwelling for a moment, and
hearing something move close by,
looked about to see what it was, and to
his great surprise, found it was me.
He at once took me indoors, gave me
something to eat and drink, and then
set out to accompany me home. Be-
fore we had gone far, we met the
friends who were looking for me, and
you may fancy my parent’s comfort
and joy on finding me safe in the good
man’s care.

This happened many years ago ; but
I was thinking the other night that
this little incident was a little I'ke the
story of the Prodigal Son, who was so
kindly welcomed home from a far
country.

My kind parents watched over me
aed cared for me as I grew to man-
hood. But did I listen to them as
they urged me to follow Jesus, who
shed his blood for we on the cross?
No, not for some time; and often since
then, when ¥ have heard Christ
preached, and thought of His dying
for a poor sinner like me, tears have
come into my eyes, to think of my long
wanderings in “the far country,”
when every time I broke His command-
ments, { was, as it were, driving the
nails through my Saviour’s hands and
fect, and staying away from the kind
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Father who was secking His poor child
that was all the time asleep in sin,
And I thank God that He said to me
for myself: * Come unto me, all ye
that labor and are heavy laden, and I
will give you rest.” * Though your
sins be as scarlet, they shall be as
white as snow ; though they be red like
crimson, they shall be as wool.”

O my Jesus, Ilove Thee, I know Thou art mine,
For Thee all the pleasures of sin I resiyn

My gucious Redecmer, my Saviour art Thou,

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.”

The Old Yevw Tree.

BY ‘A RIFLEMAN.”

Autuinn leaves are falling fast,
Havny cmblems of the past s
Falling, falling, soft they lie;
Falling, falling! winter’s nigh!

A traveller treads the leaf-strewn ground,
A stranger, see ! he looks around ;

With head erect, he stalks along,

And now is heard a plaintive song @

¢ Ah, mother dear! Behold 1 come,
Thy truant boy returning home ;
Thy blessing ! “yes; I hear her say,

¢« Hume, home again, no more t siray.’”

Halt, stranger, halt, thy faco I see;
You're Jooking for the “Old Yew Tree;”
Another step ! He halts, looks round—
Not one familiar face is found.

« Friend,” he burst forth, ¢1 here can sce
Nothing but the “ Uld Yew Tree ;"
Nothing, nothing ! Where the rest #”

All, all, are slecping with the blest.

O God ! My father, mother, alt !
Yus, they have answercd to the calt;
In yen churchyard, beneath the turt
Is buried all my world is worth.

Farewell, old cottage, dear to me,

Farewell, farewell, the *“0ld Yew Tree;”
Fulling, falling, all around,

I'll tramp once more the leaf-strewn ground,

Till winter comes, (of life, I mean)

¥} then turn to the Old Yew Green,
Aud Gad, I hope, will give me rest,

With father, mother and the blest.

[ Jesus, the Way, the Truth, thelife,
Alone can lead you through carth’s strife,
Iconly gives the weary rest,

¢ unly ‘nakes the sinner blest.

Thank Him for loved ones gonc before,

Safe landed on the cternal shore;

Trust Him to wash your sins away,

And lead you on to caven's bright day.]—Ebp.

¢ Grace is the only garland that is
worn in heaven, upon the heads of the
glorified.”—Rntherford.

LOVE AND MISCHIEF.

Love and Mischief.

BY MRS. HUNT-MORGAN.

Not many miles from London is a
tiny village, a very eau 7deal of rural
beauty in minjature. The charch is
just large enough to seat comfvrtably
about one hundred and fifty persons;

close by is the parsonage-house on a -

corresponding scale, as to size, and the
good clergyman who occupies it is en-
dowed with a salary to match. The
squire’s house, not far off, is just a
quiet little retreat, in which its pro-
prietor hides himself for a few weeks
occasionally, when weary of the gay
life inseparable from his more splendid
residences. The cottages on the estate
are in good repair, and the very model
of what cottages ought to be, covered
with those ereeping, climbing clusters
of ivy, roses. and honeysuckles, which
send poets into extacies, and doctors
into fits. One might fancy that some
clever, enterprising individual had suc-
ceeded in transferring the whole con-
cern from the delightful country of
Utopia,—that land, which, like the im-
mortal ¢ Mrs. Harris,” everybody has
heard of, but nobody has ever seen.
Yet in this charming retreat were sins
and sorrows, heart-burnings and tribus
lations, as in cvery other part of this
¢ habitable globe.” For a great many
of the sorrows, little Mysie Collins
must be held answerable. Dysie had
lately succeeded old Miss Walker in
the important position of village dress-
maker; and the taste and dexterity of
the new functionary sonn secured to
her a greater number of customers than
her predecessor had ever managed to
obfain. Nay, she had even been fa-
vored by an order to make some new
dresses for the squire’s lady ; while the
clergyman’s wife declared that to em-
ploy a city hand was unchristian ex-
travagance, since one of their own
parishoners could suit ber quite as well
at half the price. So Mysie grew in
favor, and all the more so for her hav-
ing given a home to her aged and in-
firm grandmother, who was not of so
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pleasant a temper as to make her so-
ciety a thing to be coveted in general
by anybody. But Mysie had no nearer
relative living, and her statement of
the case was that, as she wanted all
her time for her business, she thought
it would be a great convenience to her
to have her grandmother to overlook
the housekerping, and keep the little
servant.maid in order. Now, this ac-
count of My=ie’s affairs was, like most
of her representations of her own pro-
ceedings, fiction founded on fact. The
JSact was the Mysie did all the real
wark of housekeeping, the jiction that
the old lJady was any assistance.
True, as Mysie eaid, “ grandmother did
the overlooking,” if' the latter term
might be held to signity “ grumdling;”
but there, you could never trust any-
thing that Mysie said abont herself.
To hear her talk, a stranger would con-
clude her to be-the most heartlessly,
openly selfish litde piece of vanity
in the world, whle those who knew
her were aware that no human creature
could be more self-denying and gene-
rous. A witching little thing she was:
her dark eyes, now sparkling with mis-
chief, now tender and loving; her
shell-pink bloow, the little pert nose,
and the pretty dimples playing at hide-
and-eck in the cheeks and corners of
the small, decided mouth were all as so
many arrows in Cupid’'s quiver. Sad
to say however with all her generous
goadness, truth compels us to confess
that DM e did flirt; not, however,
deliberately or maliciously, nor did she
break hearts to gratify a spirit of
petty vanity. But sometimes uncon

sciously, sometimes from the love of
frolic inherent in her buoyant. lnughing
nature, Mysie did occasionally make
deeper wounds in masculine hearts
then she need have done. With an
unmistakably deep affection she could
not trifle, always giving a decided an-
swer, like an honorable little woman
as she really was; but if she was not
convinced of the genuineness of a suit-
or's attachment, she could seldom’ resist
the temptation to probe his feelings by
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a spice of coquetry on her part. And
woe to any male flirt who dared ap-
proach Mysie Collins ; she was sure to
avenge on such a one the mischief he
had wrought cl-ewhere. Belonging to
this lutter class was Tom Jones. a sol-
dier, home in the village £ two
month~’ furlough, and who quickly fell
into the train of Mysie’s admirers,
thinking that he would very soon be at
the top of the list in the estimation of
his 7namorata. But Mysie had heard
sundry well-authenticated accounts ot
female hearts coolly trifled with by this
same gallant Tom. and, as usual, set
herself to puni-h the offender. Luck-
less Tom, taking her smiles as so many
encouragements to further proceedings,
soon ventured to waylay the little lndy
a8 she was returning from carrying
home some work, and begged the favor
of a walk with her that evening. Ac-
cording to the etiquette of rustic court-
ship, such a proposal is generally un-
derstood as a preliminary to an offer
of marviage. Mysie smiled, the dim-
ples chasing each other most bewitch-
ingly over her sparkling countenance
as she replied demurely :

“ But the boots I have on must go to
the shoemaker’s this evening, and I
shouldr’t like you to walk there with
me; and if I go there after getting
grandmother’s tea it will be too late for
a walk afierwards.”

“ But you are going home now,
Miss Collins,” said Tom, auguring favo-
rably from her shyness; * If you will
let me bave the boots as soon as you
are at howe, I will take them for you,
and come back for you for our walk by
the time you have finished tea.”

“But grandmother won't like to
see a soldier in the house,” returned
the unconquerable Mysie; ¢if you
will be so kind as to take the boots for
me to be mended, just come round
under our little back window, and I will
throw them out to you.”

To this ‘Tom eagerly agreed and
skulked round to the back of the house,
while Mysie went in straight to her
grandmother and told the whole story,
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winuing from the old lady a grim
chuckle of approval at the thought of
the military flirt getting dealt out to
him the due reward of his past iniqui-
ties.

“Look, grandmother,” exclaimed
DMysie ae she changed her boots, hold-
ing up the dirty ones for Mrs, Elster's
inspection; ** aren’t they delightfully
muddy? Ohl I stepped in all the
worst puddles I could find coming
down the lane, and I'm sure I can’t
find any paper §it to wrap them iny so
Tom will have to take them just as
they are. Oh! won't he be in a hurry
to feteh me for another walk ?”

She ran wp-stairs, and leaning out
of the little window, under which her
suitor stood waiting, said in 2 whisper:

“ Catch them, Mr. Jones, you
must excuse there not being paper
round them, I hadn’t any just at hand.”
And so saying, after some pretended
lhesitation, she threw out the boots, one
of which, missing "Fom’s outstretched
hands, went plump against his arm,
leaving a thick patch of mud ern the
handsome uniform.

“Oh! what a pity!” said Mysie
sympathizingly ; “but don’t come back
lere for me, Mr. Jones, wait for me at
Chip’s Pond.”

Mysie drew back out of sight, had
ler tea comfortably, and after tea went
for a walk with her cousin Ned Whar-
ton. In the course of the return walk
late in the evening, they took the op-
portunity of calmly sauntering by
Chip's Pond, where stood the enraged
Tom, whorr Mysie passed withan in-
nocent nod and sweet smile, as if per-
fectly unconscious of having been the
cause of his spending the whole even-
ing on the * dreadfu} post of cbserva-
tion” in vain,

But at last Mysie’s own time came.
A friend of hers had married a ser-
geant in the marine artillery, and
Mysie was invited to spend a week
with them. Having arranged her bu-
siness affeirs she went.

Her friend Mrs. Duncan was living
at Wilmington where a corps of the
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Royal Marine Artillery was stationed.
During the first evening of Mysie’s
visis, a friend of Sergeant Duncan’s
came in to spend the evening with
him. The new comer was a tall, stern-
looking man of about thirty-five ; hand-
some and intelligent, but apparently
quite unused to appreciate the cherms
of female society, He ehatted witls
the sergeans the whole evening, then
wishing him and his wife good night,
turned to go; but suddenly starting
back, just laid bis big brown hand om
Mysie's a moment, paused, and said ab-
ruptly =

“I’'m coming again to-niorrow.” Ie
seemed to have exhausted his words,
for he instantly left, without speaking
more to the astenished three. As soon
as he was gune, Mysie’s mirth burst
out.

*Whe in the world is that?” she
asked, as she pavsed in the midst of
her laughter.

“ Somebody mueh too good for you to
play with, my girl,” answered the ser~
geant. *Fhere isn’t a girl in Wilming-
ton who wouldn’t jump to eatch a word
of kindness fromx Corporal Morris; but
he won't look at one of the whole lot.
He's done for now, I can see. Men
like him don't speak as he did to you
unless they are pretty far gone. Now,
don’t go carrying on any more tricks
with him, or you'll break the noblest
heart God ever made. No man conld
be more faithful to a woman than Jack
will be, if he ever takes a wife; and if
he doesni take you, why youwll be
a fool, that's all.” And the sergeany
took up his pipe as a man who has said
all he means tosay oz the subject.

The next day Morris came very
early, and asked Mysie to go for a
walk. They had not gone far when he
spoke in the stern quict way natural to
bim ¢

# Miss Collins, I have never loved
anybody else. Do you think you can
marry mee? I love you.”

Now ghis was not at all the sort of
courtship Mysie wanted. Her own
heart was not safficiently caughi to en-
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able her to understand the sudden ear-
nest love of this grave man, who could
not make flattering speeches, but could
only, out of the unfathomable depths
of his strong, noble heart, state the fact
which shook his whole manly natuare.
—“ I love you." She abswered in a
tone of demure mischief'

“ Perhaps your mother wouldn't like
you to marry "

“ Mother won’t think of interfering
in a matter that is my business; she is
too good a mother for that,” he re-
plied, taking Mysie’s impertinent little
speech seriously.

“But I don’t love you,” nrged
Mysie.

“But perhaps you will in time.
Let me write to you when you return
home.”

And so it was settled. Mysie liked
his letters, and in excuse for confessing
herself caught at last, remarked to a
{riend:

“I like his letters, and as he will
be away at sea four years at a tie,
you see I shall get these nice letters
without the bother of a husband always
about the house.”

But Morris wanted a speedy mar-
ringe. His term of sea-service would
soon begin, and he was anxious to
leave her his wife. Mysie was fright
ened when things began to look serious.
She was ashamed ¢» break her word to
the man who had chosen her as the
one love of his life, and her own heart
took part with him. In short poor
Mysie was at ¢that point when a woman
feels she eannot be happy in giving up
her lover, and yet does not love him
quite well enough to be ready to resign
herself unreservedly to him.  She took
what she called a middle course; she
wrote that she kad ao money, as what
she had saved mastbe for her grand-
mothier. He wrote back that he had
saved enoeugh to justity them in begin-
ning housckeeping; and should he
come to her home to marry her, or
would she prefer to be warried from
fier friend Mrs. Duncan’s.  His money
was in the Yank, ard ke ssked her to
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neme the sum she would like him to
draw for furnighing their house. She
wrote in reply that if she were married
at all, she would come to Mrs. Dun-
can's and mentiowed a reund sum as
necessary "

“ There,” thought Mysie, as she
sealed her letter; “now Jack will
think he’s going to get an extravagant
wife, and he won’t be in such a hurry.”

But she was wrong in her calenla-
tions. Morris took bher letters in good
faith, and his very next dispatch in-
formed her that the money was with-
drawn from the bank and in readiness
for her use, and he begged that their
marriage might take place as soon as
possible. Mysie went to Mrs. Duncan’s
feeling very perverse, and in her first
interview with her lover, when he laid
before her the money and asked ber to
accompany him to choose a house, she
told him she did not love him, and he
had better take back his money. He
leoked at her flushed face in silence,
and theu said slowly :

“ And do you think, Mysie, that I
could let you go out into the world
again without a penny? I you
won’t have a husband to keep you,
you will nced this money all the more.”

He turned to go, wvhen Mysie ex-
claimed :

 Take your money, Mr. Morris, or
perhaps you'll hear to-morrow that
that I'm gone, and the money too.”

¢ If you go, I hope you will take the
money,” he answered. It is useless
to me without you,” and he left the
room without another word.

Qur wilful little coquette was
thoroughly frightened now ; and when
Morris came next day as if nothing
had happened, he found his lady-love
in a very humble frame of mind. She
had found her master.

The weddiag came off, and Mysie
never flirted again, except with her own
husband. The gay laughing coquette
was henceforth, before the world, an
irreproachably faithful wife ; but when
alone with her husband she was at once
the delight and torment of his life.
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At lensth came the order for sea ser-
vice. DMysie parted from Lim affection-
ately. but calmly, while his long, pas-

SYMPATHIZING FRIENDS.

husband ; and in one wild cry, telling
all the pent-up, growing love of the
long absence, sobbed, as her head rest-

sionate kiss asshe stood in the boat to
say *goud-bye,” told of the strung
man's heartwring.,  She could have
thrown herself’ on his  breast, and
shricked in an agony of sorrow, but her
pride kept her back 5 and Morris 1eft
her fur 2 long separation, not knowing
that the eager passion of that wayward,
loving girl was folding itself round him
in clinging devotion At first, to her
friends, she lnughed off the parting ; but
when a year ol absence Lad somewhat
tamed her spirit, she began to confess
that she ¢ wouldn’t be sorry to see Juck
come back ™  Then as the time rolled
on she felt more and more the weary

aiting; until, hearing one  cven’ng

ed on his breast,
“0 Jack, I do love yeu, my dar-
ling!”

Sympathizing Friends.

*ART 1I.

BY A LANCE CORPORAL

ROYAL RIFLES.
“ Mrs. MeDouggall, nae doot ye hae
heerd wbout Mr<. Campbell’s gettin® a
“letter {rae her bonuie laddie. wla listed
ra gey lang time ags  She s been
ftellin’ me @” aboot hims he
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s been
“awfu’ wild an® troublesome tae ilka ane
:roon aboot him, for a lung time : in
that the cholera had broken out on her ¢ €very ane n his regiment ‘.","""l‘t
husband’s ship, ~he rushed into Mrs 1’"' was gaein’ tae be A awfu’ ad
Dunean’s house at ten ook that | S09Ee% b‘,’} things hae t'en a tarn for
night, exclaiming : | the gude. .

*Oh! the cholera™s on board his |  Well, Mrs. MeTavish, ye ken J
ship! Oh!do pray for my Jack!” Haye E"ll ¥¢, thae sodgers ]l:l(:. Xae mue-
sy : ~ R ‘kle time to theirsels, that s wamaiss

The four years had not expired, i jmpussible for ony young chiel jut
when one afternoon, Mysie was DUsy | aaein® awa’ frae hame intae the army,
sewing in her little voom  The day 16 aveid gacin® astray.  Bot. woman,
was warm, and the house-door stodi yve o hae telt me onything abont him ;
open to admit the air. She sewed on '3y here mre we twa a clashin® an’
for a time, then leaning back in ber claverin’ like twa fish-wives, an’ neither
chair sighed half aloud : 'the tane nor the tither is ganin’ ony in-

* Heigh-ho : I wish Juack were here s formation on the subject ; sae just hae
O Jack, " you only knew how Ilove dune «' this bletherin’, and  tell me
You now I ‘straight awa’ what be ‘s dacin’, and Lo

A shadow fell on the floor. and look- | he s wettin’ on.”
ing up with a start, Myse canght al ¢ Dear Mrs MceDouggall, I ken
alimpse of a tall figure in unitorm,  yere aye anxions ubout Iis welfare,
standing in the passage, the sergeant’s [aw’ iUs nacthing but right thet ve
stripes on the arm, blazing ont in the should ken o’ abunt him.  He says in
colden-tinted sunbrams  Thinking it his letter tae his mither that e sune
was Sergeant Duncan come with some ' gut intae ecompany wn’ drank ilka thing
message Srom his wite, and hoping he ! he could get ol ofs he aften spent @
had not heard her cry for Juck, she |lis pay, (whilk is no very muckle), an’
rose, teeling rather ashamed. and went . borrowed besilea’ e enuld win hold
towards the duor. The visitor mnved [ 0’5 aften gacin’ sae far as to mortgage
forwards. A erim<on flush of doubt, ! twa or three month~’ pay ; an’ it didu’t
joy dyed her face as she drew back an jdo him no gude; for it was 2’ gane
ipstant to look on the brouzed features. fagen in a wheen hours, an’ nacthing to

“ Mysie I” ishow for°t.  He says in his letters he

Lverything was forgotten then as she | was aften sair tempted to tak’ his kit
sprang to the outstretched arms of ber |and sell it for beer, but his conscivnce
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used to prick him, an’ his mither’s face
used to come in front ¢’ him, an’ thae
sweet smilin’ features aye kep’ him frae
dacin sic a thing, bath degradin’ him
in the eyes o his colonel an’ ruinin’
his prospects as t'wad a dune. An’
dinna ye think, Mrs. McDouganll, it
wad hae broken his mither’s heart an
he had dune it? O I'm sae glad he
didna, he'd amaist sure tae hae gat tried
by Court Martial. An’ then, bonnie
Jean MePherson wad nae hae thoucht
sae weel o' him; for I think that las-
sie’s thinkin’sae muckle aboot him o’late,
that ye can amaist see the bonnie las-iv
deein’ by inches for wi-hin’ him safe
hame agen I”

«“Ah! Mrs. DMcDouaall, I hae
thoucht money a time mysel’, an’sae 1
telt my gudeman, thet lLonnie Jean
seemed to be awfu’ doon hearted, mair
especially when there ’s a letter  comes
frac him a” no a line or twa for her;
but I'll gic him great credit for his
thouchifulness, for he hasna forgotten
her in whatever trouble he may hae
bern in the regiment; she maist aye
gets word frae him; an’ there’s nae
mi~take but he ought tac be preod o
her, furshe’s the sweetest an’ bonniest
lassie in Kirkeaddy,an’ a gey Dblithe-
some couple they wad mak’ tae, I'm
thinkin™.”

‘This youth, as we have already seen,
after a somesvhat reckless beginning of
his military career, had settled down
into the position of a non-commissioned
officer, doing his duty in 2 straightfor-
ward, soldier-like manuer.

In some future time, should any of
his comrades read the pages of * Grand
Rounds,” they will learn something
more of his upward course. Had he
continued resorting to the cauteen io
sing and tzke * glass after glass ™ with
the jovial throng who generally fre- |
quent that place, there is no telling
what the result might have bren—per-!
haps waiting for a Court-Martial or
even undergoing imprisonment, senten-
ced Ly Chourt-Martial, cracking dia-
monds on Melville Island, or perhaps
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nndergoing that pleasant ordeal—shot-
drill, but

¢ He whodrinks and runs away,

Will live to drink another day §

But he that's dead through driuk, and shame,
Will never rise to drink agudn.”

Our Bible Class.

ANSWERS To QUESTIONS IN APRIL NO.

L Onee only.  “ Who nealeth not
daily, as those high priests, to offer ap
serifiee, first for His own sins, and
then for the people’s: for this Ile did
onry, wlen He offered up Himself”
Hebl, vl 27, ¢ ];}' Hix own Dlownd Hee
entered in o into the holy place,
Ineving obtained eternal redemption for
n<” Heb. ix. 120 “ For Christ s
not eniered iuto the holy places made
with Iiaels, which are the fizures of
the true : bt into heaven itself, now
toappear in the presenee of Gl for
s s st ot thed Hoo shonld aifsr Hiw-
<Af often, us the high priest entered
into the Jidy place every year with the
Yl of ofhers; for then mnst He
often have suttered sinee the fouda-
tien of the world, Imt now vae iu the
vid of thee world hath He appeaned to
put away sin by the swrifiee of Him-
aelf? < Clrist wias owes aff eod 1
Tnar the sins of many”  Heb, ix. 24,
23, 26, 2% W are sawetitied

‘through the offering of the Ty of

Jesus Christ e o all. < Andevery
privst stupeleth daily ministering, aal
offeringe oiten ties tlee <ame steritives
whivh van never tuke away sins; Dut
tlis man, after He hal offered one
<aerifire for sins fos ooon, sat down on
the riuht leael of hel”: S Iy e
aifriry He lethe perfevted for ever
them thiet are sunetiteel. Heb, xo 10,
11, 12, 14.

IL He offered Himself, <1 lay
doary my life for the sheep”” T Iy
down my ife, that 1 oanight take it
atin, N uimn taketh it fron me, bat
I hag it dvirg, and I loves pror- ¢ to fales:

if ll_'ml./l." Jelm x. 15, 17, I8, - 1
wiivrd o s IR Heb, vil 2T,
«Christ, whe through the cternal
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spirit, offered Himsely without spot
unto Gol.”  Heb. z. 14,

I1I. No. “ DBe notunequally yoked
together with unbelievers: for what
fellowship hath righteousness with un-
righteousness? and what communion
hath light with darkness ' And what
concord hath Christ with Delial 7 or
what part hath he that believeth with
an infide]l 2 And what agreement hath
the temple of God with idals 7 for
ye are the temple of the living God
as (God hath said, I will dwell in
them, and walk in them: and I will
be their God, and they shall be my
people.  Wherefore come oud from
oy them, and be ye separate, saith
the Lord, and #ouch uot the unclean
fhaniy s anad I will reeeive you, and will
be @ Father unto you, and ve shall be
my sons and daughters, saith the Lord
Almighty” 2 Cor vi, 1418,

31‘\'. Jueremiah xxii. 24, Haggai i
23.
V. Of goll, silver, brass, iron, wood
or stone; see Ex. xxxil. 23, 24,
1 Kings xil. 28 Is. xk 19, Daniel
m. 1-7. v. 4 Hosea xiii. 2. Aels
xix. 24 2 Kings xvill. 4. IRev. ix,
20, Is. xliv. 9-19. xIv.20. Hah.ii
18, 14, Ps. exv. 4. cexxxv. 15,

VL Eurp, whem “the Lord raised
up @ deliverer” for the children of
Israel when they were oppressed by
E:dun, king of Moab.,  Judges iii. 15 ;
—8avL. the first king of the Isrclites,
1 Sam. ix. 15-17—3Saner, who cursed
David, when the king was a fugitive
from his rebellious son, Absalom. 2
Sam. xvi. 5, 11-—Sness, the son of
Bichri, whe stirred up the Ismelites to
separate themselves from the loyal tribe
of Juldaly, 2 Sam. xx. 1, 2—Morpe-
cal, the cousin and adopted father of
Queen Esther, Est. ii. 3-7.—Pavr, the
Apnstle, Phil. i 5.

V1. On the return of the Jews
frem captivity B. C. 445, the Tyrian
traders tepted the people to hreak
Guel's Jaw by purchasing their yares on
the Sellath-day, but Nehemiah the
grdly governor of Jerusalem, with a
strong hand repressed the growing evil,

QUESTIONS FOR MAY.

and sternly rebuked the people for their
sin. Neh. xiii. 15-22,

VIIL The inhabitants of Meroz,
Judges v, 23.

IX. Daxier; sec Dan. viii. 21, x.
20. «xi. 2; and Zecnarian ; see Zech.
ix. 13.

X. At the siege of Jericho, Josh. vi.
1-16. At Gideon's attack on the Mi-
dianites, Judges vii. 15-22. At David's
bringing the Ark of the Lord from the
house of Obed-edum to Jeruxalem,
1 Chron. xv. 25-28. At the proclama-
tion of Jehu as king over Isracl,
2 Kings ix. 13.

. Questions for May.

I. Name some noted persons of the
Tribe of Judah.

II. What was the distinctive charac-
teristic of the laws of the Medes and
Persians ?

III. Whose mediation stands be-
tween Ged the Father and His people?

IV. Can Christian women indulee
in gay and costly attire, withous di-
rectly discbeying theic Lord's pusitive
conznand ?

V. Where does God promise strength
to the weak?

V1. Mention some unhelieving ml-
ers Whe perseeuted God’s servants, yet
among the munbers of whese house-
holds were to be found trize believers.

VIL What servant of Guod, having
received an inselent  communication
frome an enemy, spread the Jetter before
the Lord in prayer?

VI What passages of Old Testa-
ment Scripiure forctell the calling of
the Gentiles?

IX. What rmarkable
took place at Gilgal?

X. Where does God forbid us to
speak evil of thr Sovercign 3

oceurrences

“ He who willfully sins to-lay, shall
wofully smart for it te-morzow.  Even
the loving Saviour says: Except ye

repent, ye shall perish. Luke xiil. 3.7
—Mason,
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Our Historical Article.

ZINGA OF ANGOLA.
By Mns. Huxt-Monrcax.

At the commencement of the seven-
teenth century, Dandi-Angola, king of
Angola, was much distressed by in-
cursions of the Giagas, a tribe of can-
nibals who committed terrible depre-
dativng, and against whom he waz not
sufficiently powerful to make any sue-
cessful advance.  He therefore sought
theassistance of the king of Congo, and
of the Portugnese, then well established
at Loanda, The Iatter atforded him very
effective aid, which li: prepaved o re-
ward by arranging a plot for the mas-
sacre of the entire inhabitants of the
Portwguese enlomy.  This eatastrophe
was only averted through a warning
given the Purtuguese by the king's
daughter, Zingha, whe had conceived
an attachment for their general.

On Banddi’s being succeeded by his
som, Ngolam-Bandi, this prince acere-
dite«l his sister  Zingha as ambassador

extrondinary to the cowrt of the Portu-
"'“CS\.‘ vicerny, probably judging her
former pronf of amity Jikely to give
weight to her representations, and “ob-
tain an allianee on favorzble terms for
Angala

On entering the “audienee hall, the
lady anbassador was somewhat offend-
ed to perceive that, while a rich faw-
tewil hasl been prepared for the viceroy,
only 2 hamlsome carpet and cushions
were placed for her.  Without appear-
ing o notiee what she rearded as an
intendid slight, she madea sign to one
of her ladies, who instantly knelt
down, and supporting herself on her
clbows, thus presentl her back as a
seat for the princess, who coolly sat
down on her human throne, and re-
mained so seated during v whole con-
ference.

The viceroy wished to obtain from
Angola an acknowledzement of vassal-
age, together with the yayment of an
annual tribute to Portugal; but this
Zingha haughtily refnsed, wbserving:
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‘- These are propositions suitalle to
be made only to a people subdued by
force of arms, but nol. fit to be offered
toa pm\'erfnl king, who, of his ow:.
free will, secks the fu&.lld\hlp of the
Purtugucsc.

The viceroy yielded the peint, and
the audience closed with satisfactory
results for the Angolese.

As they were quitting the hall, the
Portuguese called Zingha's atiention to
her lady, who still remained in her un-
easy position, and begsed that the
princess would allow her now  to rise.
Zingha replied :

“Jtis not becoming that the am-
bassador of a great king should use the
same chair twice. I abamwsdon it to
you !

Zingha remained some time at Loan-
da, receiving much hemage from the
Portuguese.  She examined the doc-
trines of the Romish religion, and ac-
cepted bapiism probably from political
motives.

But the treaty which she taok so
much pains to ar-inge was wot ob-
served by her perlidious brother, who
was then surroundud by the Portuguese
army on a small islnd, wheve he cither
died of hunger or was sdevoured by
wild beasts ; although some suspected
Zingha of causing his death by poison.
She aseended the throne to the preju-
dice of her nephew, the rightful heir,
whom she decoyed from his protectors
by feizned caresses, and  then stabbed
with her own hand.  She now carried
on against the Portuguese  the war be-
gun by her brother; and in onler to
strengthen her position, sought alli-
ance with the Duteh (then als at war
with Partugal), the king of Congs, and
the idolatrous (agas.  But her Dutch
allies were defeated, the king of Congo
recalled his troops, and the l’urtuf_fucsc
offered her peace on condition of her
becominyg a tributary sovereign.

“Let my subjects wear chains,
she replied, “if they are Dbase cnouﬂh

o do s ; but as for me, I will never
becamo. dcpemlant on a foreign
power.”
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A rival prinee was now proclaimed
by the Portuguese ; and Zingha, in a
mad fury at the loss of her Dbest pro-
vinees, threw herself into the arms  of
the Giagas, abjuringthe Roman religion,
and giving herself up *o the abominable
ymctices of heathenisiv. By herskill
m the warlike customs of the Giagas,
as well by her ferocivus devotion to
their ceremonies, she sv ingratiated
Lherself with them that they clected
her their chief, and were Dlindly ready
to obey her will.  She carried fire and
sword inty the Portuguese provinees,
and nmintained the strugede during se-
verul years.  Her spies were  cevery-
where employed to collect  informa-
tion, 2l this was done so seeretly,
even oz her own people, ihat the
resulls of this espionage cused  them
to regard her in the light of an omcle.

The Portuzguese sent an ambassador
and a priest to arrange termns of peace.
They were coldly reccived, and when
the priest rauinded her of her Taptism,
she rennoked that they were them-
selves  the wuuse of lier having ab-
jured their religion,

Other atfempts were mitde to reesdl
her to yentler feelings; and the new
viceroy, Iam Salvator Corea, sent two
Capuchin wissionaries io thank her for
some slizht kindness, which she had
recenutly shown the Rumanists and to
make some advances towards inducing
her (o aceept 2 peace.

She reeeived these emmisaries more
aracionsly : and in reply to their remen-
stranres with her, coneerning her apus-
taey, she sighed deeply, and said -

< () my fathers ! may (3ol have pity
on a prineess, wounded in avhat she
hobls deanest! I8 is  through the
fanlt of others that I am reduced to
this =tate in hich you new see me.
I counld mut live thus, I would not if 1
hard nut teen despoiled of my rights
Have pity on me; I have heen roblund
of my provinees, and I am foreed to
luse my soul. I know well that I am
out of the weal way ; but I must com-
tinue in my error, unless I would be-
come an object of contempt to my

people ;and Ican not change, unless my
enemies restore all they have usurped
from me.  Consider, yourselves, how
unhappy I am in passing all my life
amidst tumult and earnage!  Pray,
then, that GGod may break my chains ;
for 1 am too weakto do itmysclf. In
such case, I promisethe Divine majesty
that I will give youall the counte-
nance you wish in the conversion of
my people; and I will aid you <sith
my whale power.”

This langnage searcely accesds with
the ecagerness with which Zingha had
aiven herself up to the most revolting
custons of the Giagas.  Dut the vice-
oy, comprehending that her proud
spirit would never bend to tribute, re-
turned {o her several provinees, and
acknowlediged her as an independant
ally of Portugl.

. Upm thus obtaining  satisfaction
fur her offended dignity she returned
to the Reman church, exhorting her
people to to follow her.  Much out-
ward reforn took piace in the govern
ment of her kingdom.  The old forms
of idolatry were suppressed, infanti-
cide forbidden; and as hitherto she
had. by her own example, followed
the heathen practice of comtempt for
the married state, she nuw cndeavored
ta bring marriage into honorable regard
hy herself taking a husband.  The
name of this adventurous individos! is
not mentioned in histexy.  As he was
espoused by the queen at the wature
age of seventy-ive, merely for the ad-
ancement of moemality in the state, he
was probably a nenentity ; and, we
fear. may have Twer sunewhat hen-

preked by his terribie spouse,

Zingha de  2d the remainder of her
lifie to the budding of churches, vainly
trusting that Javi<h gifts apd formalism
would blot ot the fearful stains of her
past life.

7 Nhe diewl at the age of eighty; and
“all the Iedies of her suite immediately
{hid themselves, fearing to be imnmula-
Ited on her tomb according to the sav-
lage custom of the Giagas.  Dut Zingha
‘had, with dying breath, forbidden any
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idolatrous observances at her obse-
quies; and the tferror-stricken ladies
were left unharmed.

History declares that Queen Zingha
was beloved Ly her people, although it
is difficult to understand how any af-
fection could be commanded by a na-
ture so entirely the reverse of every-
thing in the remotest degree womanly
or beautiful, and her history only
stands as a warning against carthly
ambition and selfish arrogance, vices
which rendered the character of Zingha
so unlovely.  The thought, too,
of the sin in our world, and the sor-
row which sin brings with it should
be an incitement o God's people to
work more earnestly to speed the pure
gospel of Jesus Christ who alone can
save guilty sinners.

Our Question Bo.:.

# An Old Soldier ” asks : Can aman
Lie a soldier and a Christian ?

“ Remember the days of old, con-
sider the years of many generations ;
ask thy father and ke will show thee,
thy elders, and they will tell thee?”
What were Gardiner, Hammond,
Havelock, and Viears, but Christians,
and «l th: sne time, soldicrs!  Some
carnest, but immature Christians, hav-
ing “a zeal for God, but not aceording
to knowledge,” make the great mistake
of trying to persuade Christian  sol-
diers to leave the army on the plea
that they will be alle to serve God
hetter out of the service.  This is di-
rect contradiction to seripture : © Let
every man abide in the same calling
wiuerein he is called.”  When the sol-
diers went {o John the Bapiist saying,
What shall we do? He did not teach
them insubordination by telling them
to crase obedienc- to their heathen
wman enmmanders, not one word of
legring the Roman army, corrupt as it
was, Imt he gave them counsel for
their proper conduct i that army.
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purposes of mercy swards the Gen-
tiles, was a soldier, in thut same Ro-
man army, and when Peter vias sent
by the Lord to iuostruct him wmore
clearly cuncerning the faith, the apos-
tle said not a woerd implying the mili-
tary profession to be one in which
a man could not serve Gold. Nay, so
for did God henor this Roman  soldier,
that He poured out the Holy Ghost.
not only on the centurion himself, but
,:xlso on those gathered in lis house to
hear the gospel. When those *who
used curious arts” were brought to a
knowledge of the truth as it i= in
Jesus, we are expressly told that they
“brought their books together, and
burned them (Acts xix. 19), thus ac-
knowledging their former cecupation
to have been so essentially evil as to
he Incompatible with faih in Christ;
but we never read in the Bible of a
converted soldier’s being led, on ae-
count of his conversion, to throw up
his sword, or to burn his military ac-
coutrements.  With respect to this
subject, we think we can but apply to
the profession of arms what Pefer said
in reference to Gentile Lirth: ¢ TFor-
asmuch then as God gave them the
like g#ift as he did unto us, who believ-
e¢d on the Lord Jesus Christ; what
was I, that I could withstand God T
Since, then, it has undoubtedly pleased
the Lord to convert many suldiers to
Himself, and to use them as great
blessings to their comrades, it certainly
cannot become us t0 express sweeping
contempt for a service which Gad has
chosen to acknowledge. Indeed, if
Christians would Iaber maore cammestly
and lovingly vor the conversion of our
dear soldiers and sailors, they would
be providing missionaries for heathen
lands, whe would be as efiective, and
much less expensive than many of
those whose support is su inadequately
and often grudgingly given Ly tho
churches. I have often wondered,
when I have read of the “importanco
of training young men up for the mis-

The first (3entile convert, the man ju!sicnary-field,” that people do not ex-
whese person was manifested Gead’s| hibit mere interest in our army and
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navy, not only for the sake of the
men’s own souls, but also, because,
from their frequent juurneys o various
Iands, and from their intercourse with
the natives, they posses such immense
opportunities for the very best of all
preaching—the living example of what
Christ's gospel can do.

«An Old Soldier” also asks Wil
you answer me the following questivi:
T¥. and H. were Christian soldiers, (he
thus answers his own question as to
the possibility of the f1et) stationed in
England  and sometimes spoke or
preached in the publie street ; they ab
fast were forlidden by tlie officer com-
manding their regiment, lut disvbeyed
his order : who was wreng, the men
for dving it, or the eolimel for forbid-
ding it? ;

The men were uniquestionably in the
wrong, We suppose you allude to the
incident which caused some public in-
terest in England a few years ago, hut
which your present question dors 1ot
clarly state in its full bearings. For
the information of wur readers who
may net have heard the story we will
give the particulars, and will then tell
“Qld Seldier” our opinion of the case.
The two Christian soldiers mentioned
above, had for some time been engaged
in Sunduy School teaching, and spent
many of their leisure howrs during the
week in aiding the conduet of several
prayer-meetings ameng the poor and
igmorant of the town in which they
were  stativned.
The work was done quictly
very wisely preferred to know that
his men were holding  Christ's prayer-
meetings, rather than  that  they
should lie helding the devils ser-
vices in the public houses, and gin-
shops. DBut unhappily matters did not
stop here.  Some good bub mistaken
people, knowing little of the rules of
the serviee, with more zeal than wis-
dom urged the two soldier’s, to conduct
open-air” wmwelings in the worst street
in the town. On the fullowing day

OUR QUESTION BOX.

the Colonel sent for the men and ad-
dressed them as nearly as I canremem-
ber in this way : “I have been long
much pleased at the quiet and profita-
ble manner in which you have both
employed the time allowed you for you

own amusement,] am proud tohave such
nn in my regiment, and can have nv
objection to your continuing to attend
your prayer meetings insuitable places,
but I mmst request you to abstain from
attempting to preach out of doors, or
in the street in which you were yester-
day. You, I fully believe, acted with
the best intentirns, but others might
take advauntage of yuor example to go
there, for very different purposes.”—
Nothing could be more considerately
kind than this langnage from @ com-

manding-officer to his men, and_they,
of course appreciated their colonel’s
indulgence towards their mistake, and
th.nking him, promised obedience.
But  the well meaning busy-bodies
who had before urged them to over-
step the boundary of military propriety,
could not leave them to learn of Christ
an:t his apostles 1o “obey them that
have the rule over vou,” lut, in the
advice which they g on the two
soldiers, quite ignored the Neripture
command. “Submit yourselves toevery
ordinance of man for the Lond’s sake ;
whether it be Lo the king, as supreme,
or unto governors, as unto them that

evil-doers,
“that do well ;”
So far, so gooil. | thesc foolish men” caused them to try
in{to convince the
their own time, and their colonel |

are sent by Him for the punishment of
and for the praise of them
and the “ignorance of

suldicrs that  they
ought to continue to act in the parti-
cular way forbidden by the officers,
mis-quoting in support of their erron-
cous arguments the words of Peter to
the Jewish Priests and Pharitces:
« Whether it be right in the sight of
God to hearken unto you wmere
than unto God, judge ye: for we can-
not but speak the things which
we have seen and heard”  Now
this text was not in the least ap-
plicable to the circumstances of thetwo

soldiers. Peter was refusing to acknow-
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ledge the grritual rule of the priestslalso to the intercession of some influ-
aad Pharisees, the soldiers were merely | ential persons who blamed the med-
called on to submit to, a certainly most [ dling advisers more than the hewil-
reasonable restriction from a temporal | dered soldiers, the punishment was re-
officer who only claimed to exercise the | mitted before half gone through, and
temporal authority which law had]themen were shortly after bought out
placed in his hands, He did not *train | of the army. Now &7 God had & spe-
his authority to meddle with their faith | ¢ial work for these men out of the ser-
or practice ; he commended both, only | vice their right part would have been
kindly counselling a little wisdom in|to wait for the Lord’s own time to
in the practice. He allowed them full | bring them out. Jacub was promised
facility for speaking of the gospel, and | the birthright, but that promise did
for uniting in prayer with their fellow | not justify hiw in running before the
christians, which was very ditferent; Lord to sferd it from his brother, and
from the conduct of the Pharisees toibitterly did he sufier for his sin be-
Peter. Besides which, Peter was not | fore he could obtain any enjoyment
under any personal obligation tc obey  from the pilfaed Llessing — Soldier
the Phariseer, who were not the tem-! friends, it may be that sumetimes in
poral rulers of his land. The whole | your future lives Gud will give some of
Scriptures teach us plainly to allow no | you very different work to do for Him
man to come between us and God in from what you are now deing, bui re-
spiritual matters, while they as plainly ; member, next year's work is not this,
teach us the propriety of submission to{and the more faithfully you perform
temporal rulers in things temporal. |this year's duty, and the next, the
Our two soldiers however, being led | more qualified you will become to do
astray by their self-styled friends, dis-| what shall be revealed to you after-
obeyed their Colonel's command, and [ wards. Neglecting to-day’s work will
the following Sunday went again and | not help you to do to-morrow’s ;—quite
pre-ched in the forbidden strect. Onfthe contrary. A recent writer has
the next day their Colonel sent for|very wisely urged her readers to try
them, aund, with 2 generous forbear-|always to do ““the next thing ;" that
ance which proved him tobe a man of | is zuother way of expressing the com-
truly noble mind, and Chuistian fecl-{ mand : “ What thy hand findeth to
ing, reproved them for disregarding|do, do it with thy might.” Try faith-
what le mildly called his “request,” | fully and prayerfelly to take up and
and now said that be must positively | accomplish the duty which just comes
nrder them to refrain from a third mis- | next, and do not ferget that as in the
demeanor, as such would compel him |science of musie, certain chords “lead
to punish them for disobedience, {up” to particular harmenicus cunclu-
which he would be deeply pained to|sions, so in Gud’s science of life He
do in the case of two men whose only { has chosen to arrange certain chords of
fault was that of allowing themselves | zction for you to-day which may “lead
to be led by persons not qualified to {up” to fuller, sweeter hannonies to-
wide them. Will it he believed ?] morrow, but which, if yru omit or
These most unwise individuals <o cen- | blunder over to-day will leave to-mor-
sured the men, worrying them with |row's music all unstrung. A duty
mis-applied passages of Seripture, | cannot be acceptable to God if per-
that the poor fellows, against their | formed at the expense of another duty
own opinion, weakly yielded, and a|omitted. God's most henored ones in
third time entered the forbidden |spiritual service have ever heen those
street.  Of course punishment fol-|who have most loyally aund simply
lowed, but owing to their irreprcach-|obeyed temporal law in temporal con-
able conduct in all other respeets, and ‘cerns.  He who does not know how to
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obey his earthly ruler, certainly is not
likely to know how to honor the Su-
preme Sovereign, A private soldier
who does not know how to show
}»mper respect to the officer next above
1im is not exactly the man whom the
colonel of his regiment is likely to pres
fer amd the professing Christian who
fails to render suitable regard to carth-
1y superiors is not the one whose spirit-
ual labiors do most honor to the King
of Kings,

W. P. wishea to know “if it is ad-
vizable for a soldier to marry off the
strength.”

“ Marriage i3 honorable in all”
saith  Seripture, but Scripture also
saith : “Toeverything there is aseason.”
M:rry =ometime in your life, by all
means, if you wish to do so, bat take
care to marry in the right season. Of
course you cannot without sin marry a
woman whom ycu do not love, and if
youn really do love her, you ought to
take better care of her than fo make
her your wife unless you can properly
support her. It our querist has no at-
ta<hment we strongly advise him to
keep his heart in his own possession
(if he can) until he shall be in a posi-
tion to provide something like a home
for the woman whom he shall honor
above all others. If he has, however.
already found the one woman in the
world for him, we strongly advise him
not to conclude arrangements hastily.
If she is worth your love, she is worth
time in the winning; if sbe is not wil-
ling to wait for you, she cannot be a
true woman, worthy of a good man’s
love. Do not “marry in haste,” lest
vou “repent at 1 isure;” but choose
your wife carefully, prayerfully, and
having chesen her, work for her, wait
for her, and when at last you have
won her, rule her lovingly, firmly, and
in the fear of the Lord.

¢ Scotia” propounds the following
queries for the consideration of the
learned. Can any of our readers help
him to an answer?

LESSONS,

1. “Where can I obtain the Scotch
reading entitled * Joe and the Geolo-
gist 27

IL. « Can any of your readers favor
me with the name of the author of the
poem in which occur these lines :
¢ Two souls, with but a single thought,

T'wo hearts that beat asone ' ”

II1. “ Where i it possible to obtain
a copy of the letter wlich tradition
says Obgar or Angar, King of Edessa
wrote to onr Lord T have frequently
seen it alluded to as extant, but have
never been able to et a sight of it.”

IV« What FEuropean states or
countries have abolished capiial pun-
izhment

much needed at the Soldiers’ aud Sail-
ors' Home, Halifax. 'Will those who
Tave a jug or 2 bason to spave, kindly
send 162

French ILessons.

COMPILED BY THE EDITUR,

LESSON VIIL
When a feminine noun begins with.
a vowel or 2 mute, the possessive pro-
nouns, mon, ton, son, must be used
before ity instead of ma, #a, sa.
Possessive Relative Pronouns :
Muasc. Sing.  Fem. Sing.

Mine le micn, Ia mienne.

Thine - le tien, Ia tienne.

His ‘(

Hers - Ie sien la sienne.

Its

Ours le r.fre la votre.

Yours le votre Ia votre.

Theirs le leur In leur.
Mase. Plwl,  Fem. Pyl

Mine les miens les miennes.

Thine Jes tiens les tiennes,

His l

Hers les siens les siennes

Its J

Ours les notres  les notres.

Yours les votres les votres,

Theirs les leurs les leuxs.

Basons and jugs of varivus sizes are




GRAND ROYUNDS.

VOCABULARY,
I am, je suis.
Thou art, tu es.

He iy, she is, it is,
We are,

You are,

They are,

A free

il est, elle est.
nous sommes.
vous Gtes.

ils, or elles, sont
un arbre,

EXERCISE 8.

1. Are you in my brother’s house?
. I am in your father’s forest.
. Where are my coats and vests?
. They are in the kitchen. 3. Where
is my brown paper? 6. Itisnotin
the room. 7. Are you sleepy, my sis-
ter? 8 I am not sleepy: I am
hungry, and my brother is thirsty.
9. Are my brothers in your house?
10. They are not in my house, they
are in yours, 11. T have just torn
your Dblotting-paper. 12, Put my
paper on the table.

LESSSON IX.

VOCABULARY.

e 02 O

Other, Autre.
Another, TUn autre.
The king, Le roi.

La reine.
La couronne.

The queen,
The crown,

The penny, Le sou.

The Crown, Léen (money).
Qn, Ou.

But, Mais,

Two. Deux.

EXERCISE 9.

1. Have you another dress? 2. 1
have not another, but my mother has
two others. 3. Has the king the
Queen’s crown? 4. He has his. 5.
Has my brother & penny? 6. He has
a penny and a crown, but my sister
has nothing. 7. Where have you put
my dog? 8. He is in the kitchen.
9. He is not in my house. 10. Have
you my cheese or yours? 11, I have
yours and mine. I2. I have not
yours.

LESSON X.
Certain nouns are masculine or

05

feminine according to their medning ;
thus:

Masculine. Feminine.
Un aigle, an cagle ; une zigle, a stan-
dard.

Unaide,anassistant ; uncaide, asupport.
Un barbe, a Barbary une barbe, a beard,
horse;
Un barde, a poet; une barde, a slice
of bacon.
Un Basque,abasque ; une hasgtie,ashirt,
Uneciipre,aprivateer; une cipre, a caper.
Le cavpe, the wrist ; la carpe, the carp.
Un couple, a man and his wife ; une
couple, a hrace.
Le crépe, the crape ; la exépe, the pan-
cake.
Un critique, a critic ; une critique, a cri
teism.

EXERCISE 10.

1. Have youscen the captain of the
privateer? 2. Have you seen the ca-
persof myecat? 3, We have just given
a couple of carps to your mother. 4.
Has my mother put n:y pancake on the
table? 5. She has put the crape on
the chair, but she has put your pancake
on the table in the kitchen. 6. Has
the poet eaten the slice of bacon? 7.
He has put the slice of bacon on his
bread. 8. Has the critic just written
a criticism of your book? 9. I have
secn nothing. 10, Have youw an assis-
tant in your house ? 11. My father
has an assistant, but I and my brother
(we) have not an assistant. 12. Can
you write to her mother ?

Space allows us to give little more
than rules, and brief examples explan-
atory of the rules, but those of our
readers who are anxious to make pro-
gress, should purchase each a good
French Dictionary, if they are able to
do so, and should then write 2 number
of exercises on the rules we haveal-
ready given, using other nouns selected
by themselves. This mode of studying
the Lessons will enable them to acquire
a thovough knowledge of a large num-
ber of words. A French Dictionary
would cost about a dollar and upwards,
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. hew 5 but Very good ones may be pro-
cured at second hand book stores at less
expence,

_—

The Lditor is pleased to see that
her military friends possess an ad-
mirable eprit de corps, as to prefer
heing known simply by the names of
their regiments, even as the members
of Seottish clans prided themselves on
the name common to all, but as our
correspondents increase in number, “a
Rifleman,” or “a Fusilier” is repeated
sufficiently often to require some slight
addition by which we may distinguish
from each other the several individu-
als rejoicing in the honorable generic
terms.  Even the gallant clans of the
North were obliged sometimes to in-
dividualize thamselves as “ Lang Tam,”
“Muckle Rab,” ¢Hamish Roy,” or
“ Rhederic Dhu.”

Financial Report
of the Soldiers’ and Sailors' Home, 36
Brunswick Street, Halifax, N, S., from
March 20th to April 20th.

By rue Eprror

Donations in Money.

Mr. Pickford........cccorunenn..ns e $3 00
Friends at Berwick, per Miss

Agnes McLead..........u...... . 100
An English Naval Friend......... . 486
A Friend at Dartmouth........ wee 075
Dr. Parker.coceeecernecnnieeeneneeans . 38&
Serjeant Lewis, 97th............ weee 060
Private Woods, 97th.............. - 060
Found in the Home Box, etc.... 0 40
Mrs. Morgan’s Lecture in the

Baptist Church, Dartmouth. 4 15

Total.ceeeerunnnnnes cenee eenenese $21 16

OTtHER GIFTS,
Mr. Duncan Camplell. History of
Nova Scotia. )
Mrs. Hull, A Blanket.
Mrs. G. Franckiyn, Books.
Mr. G. Fraser, Books.

FINANCIAL REPORT.

Cuptain Culderon, 60th Royal Rifles,
Music and other Books.

Supper Wakeford, R. E., A Looking
Glass.

Mujor Trench, R, 4., A Chest of
Drawers and Bedstead,

—

Expenses of the Home.

Coalsiveriiiniaannnnn. ceeeetanienonne e $12 50
Attendance......... vesrecesrsstesescanse 4 00
Papers.. ...... crveereicae sresens ceveenes 0 60
Stationery......cccoeanenens ceree sonnens 214
Broom, jug, basket, and other
kitehen utensils-............ wee 230

Word and TVork is now sent us from
England for our reading-room ; also
from Mr. Clark of Bridgetown, Z%e
British Flag and Sentinel.

Qur other papers are sent as usual,

‘By the friends interested in our
Home : The Leicure Hour,and Sunday
at Home for April have been received
per last mail. Thanks to the sender. 1

Thus the Lord has enabled us to
continue in His work through another
month, and to Him we look for con-
tinuing mercies.  Not ours the works,
not ours the powers to do, but His
alone.

“Tis Jesus, the first and the last,
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home,

We'll praise Him for all that is past,
And trust Him for all that’s to come.”

H. M. 8. “Simoom,” and the 8. 8.
((Beta‘”

A number of our Royal Astillery
and Royal Engineers loft us on Satur-
day, April 15th, and on Monday, -
April 17th, inthetroop-ship ¢ Simoom,”
for England, and in the mail-boat
“Beta,” for Bermuda. Asthe troops
were marched down, the band of the
60th Rifles played the old song which
carries & shake-hands and a tear in
overy note : R

¢ Auld lang Syne.”



WANTED,

TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS! for the purchase of the very suitable
property now used for the Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Home, and for the enlargement
of the building. Friends sending donations will please intimate whether they
wish their gift to be funded for this object, or to be used for the current ex-
penses of the establishment. Gifts of furniture, blankets, tablecloths, and
houschold utensils of all kinds are much needed. Address Mrs. HonT-MORGAN,
SoLpIers’ AND Sairors’ Home, 36 Bruxswick St. Hamax, N. S,

Means are also required for the establishment of a “ Sailors’ Rest,” for
Merchant Seamen, and for the purchase of a Bethel Ship. Donations to be
sent to Mrs. Hunt-Morgan.

All communications for the Editor must be sent in by the 15th of the month,
to ensure their being acknowledged in the next No. of the Magazine. The
Editor specially begs that her correspondents wiLL NoT write ¢ poetry,” if their
thoughts can by any possibility be expressed in prose.

Each subscriber may very materially assist the circulation of ¢ Grand
Rounds,” and consequently aid our work, by commending the Magazine to
friends, and by directing general attenticn to the notices on the cover.

Mrs. Morgan is at home to visitors every Monday, between the hours of 2

“and 6 P. M., when she will be happy to give information concerning the

Lord’s work in her hands, to any of His people whose love to the Master may
prompt their interest in the matter.

Information required concerning a Seaman, named Geo. WaLTER CRANNEY,
who served first in the “ Prince George” of Liverpool, Captain Hawkins, till
1870. Afterwards in the “ Dacia,” Captain Dowell, laying ¢ Telegraph Cable”
round the West India Islands, 1870,'71,and '72. When last heard of, had been
discharged from the Barque “ Stag” of Halifax, N. S., Captain Wilson, at
New York, 18th May 1872. His mother will be very thankful to any one
who will kindly inform her of her son’s welfare, and address: Mrs. Cranney,
‘Woburn Road, Bedford, Beds. England, or information may be addressed to
Mrs. Hunt-Morgan, Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Home, 356 Brunswick Street,
Halifax, N, S.

Mrs. Hunt-Morgan will be happy to address Drawing-room meetings in the
private residences of any friends to her work, who might be disposed thus to
afford their more intimate cirele of acquantances an opportunity of hearing the
details of the underteking in which she is engaged ; at such assemblies, Mrs.
Morgan would be willing, after giving a general account of her mission, to reply,
to such questions concerning it as the interest felt by the guests might suggest
to them.



