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; Recite~lIsa1an Ixi. 1-3.

dionths’ Alepartment,

BIBLE LESSONS.

Sunday, June 28th, 1868.
MATTHEW vili. 14=17: Marx i. 21-28: i, 29-34:
Luxe iv. 81-87: iv. 38-41: The healing of a
Demoniac in the Syn ue. The healing of

Peter's wife’s mother and many others.

Recite—Iga1an liii. 4-6. i

Sunday, July 5th, 1868. o

MATTHEW iv. 23-25: viil. 2-4: MARK i.25-39: ihis is! Are you sure Madame said my bed was parrot could live on that alone.”

. 40-45: Luxe fv. 42-44: v. 12-16: Jesus with
his disciples goes from Capernaum throughout
Galilee. The healing of a Leper. !

thuas.
CHAPTER [.

When I was between twelve and thirteen
years of age (said my friend Sophia West), I
was sent to a school in the country, which was
under the care of two ladies, both widows, one
the widow ol a French Protestant pastor, the
other of an English pbysician, Ot the latter
we saw but little: she was at the time of my
arrival a great invalid.

Including two little girls the clLildrem of the
French lady, there were twelve pupils, four of
whom were nearly grown up, and reldom con-
descended to play with us, or permitted us to
address them by their Cbristian names, These
young ladies were Miss I.’Estrange, Miss Asbley,
Miss Morton, and Miss Ward,

Ot the second four 1 was the youngest, We

» slept in four little white beds, in the same

large chamber ; we learned the same lessons,
had the same masters, and were great friends,

The third four were very much petted and
played with by the elder girls ; but we who held
tbe middle place did not enfer much irto their
sports, as consideriog them too childish ; tbere-
fore, though we patronized them, and worked
for their dolls, we frequently reminded them of
our superior age and importance, and alwaye
spoke of them as * the children.” Qur names
were Juliet Ashley, Belle L’Estrange, Margaret
Smythe, and Sophia West.

We were very bappy ‘at the school, which

. was a lar.e old brick. bouse, more brown than

red : it stood in a valley, and was_ surrounded
by a very large garden, which was bounded on
one side by a small shallow river. The lawn
sloped down to the river. and several large
weeping willows bung over it, and gave the
house their name. It was called * The Wil-
lows.” Beyouod tke garden was a hop planta-
tion, and again, beyond that, a cherry orchard.
We bad free access to both, and were permitted
to spend much of our half-bolidays out of doors.
There was an empty coach-house in the yard.
It was given up to our use ; and there we had
a swing, some hutches for our rabbits and
guinea-pigs, and there also we kept numb: s of
hittle birds, which we used to tuy of a man in
the neighborbood, at the rate of 3d. for a red-
cap, 6d. for a linnet, 9d. for a robin, 1s for a
goldfinch that could sing, and ball a crown for
a canary. .

If oue little girl bought a redcap every one
else did the same, and so with the rabbits, the
guinea-pigs, the white mice, and the jackdaws
More than fifty common little cages garnished
the whitewashed walls of the coach bouse; and
the gardenet’s children drove a flourishing trade,
by supplying us with different kinds of berries,
buds of trees, cow parsley, bran, thistle-seed,
and other delicacies for our pets.

Though we bad so many birds, Madame had
passed a sumptuary law limiting them to the
species that 1 bave nawed, for the sufficient rea-
son that it she should give leave to one little
girl to purchase a bird of any other eort, each
of the others would wish for one also.

Belle L'Estrange and I were especial friende,
QOar little white beds stood almost close together,
and we bad our drawers and boxes in common.
Therefore, one day in April, when the weather
was more than commonly fine, and it was a hall-
boliday, we were disagreeably surprised, when
we came in from our walk, to fticd our beds
moved and separated, and the elderly woman
who attended us, Mrs. Massey by name, busily
engaged in putting up a small blie bed, and
evidently making preparations for a fresh pupil.
Massey told us that she had koown for some
days that a new pupil was expected, and that
she was to sleep in our room ; * And I thought
what a pleasant thiog it was for you, young
ladies,” she proceeded —* mekes it so cheerful
for you”

“ Massey, you didn't think so0,” said Juliet;
“ you knew we shouldn't like it.”

Massey smiled, and taking up the bammer,
began to use it to so much purpose that for the
present our murmurs were drowned.

“ I'm sure, miss, I don’t know any reason why
,{ou‘uhould not like it,” she observed, when she

aid the bammer down.

“ Why did Madame keep it a secret from us,
then ?" replied Juliet, * She did not do 0

‘'when Sophia was coming. And besides, Massey,
just see what a mess you have made ; every one
of our boxes moved, aud all the beds pushed out
of their places.”

“ It was Madame's orders, Miss Ashley,” said
Massey. And she sat at the foot of the little
blue bed, maklog up rosettes to trim it with, and
takiog all our grambling and discontent with
the most p composure. 4 j

We asked an infinity of questions, but could
. obtain much information. * The young

was in mourning,” she “ She bad

said,
w arrived. bad dark bair, and
. to bave been crying.” BShe then volun-
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teered the information that a parrot im a cage
bad been banded through the carriege window,
and that it was now standing in the ball, |
A parrot!| We wondered whether Madame
would permit her to keep it. We did not know
that we should consider it particularly fair it
she did, for we wera not allowed to have parrots,
When Massey was not [leased at our remarks,
she shook the curtains, or rustled her work. ; She ‘
now evidently wished us to talk of something |

“else, and asked ws whether we had bought any- |

thing during our walk. |
“ Only sowe rape seed,” said Belle, “ and a |

black polyanthus O, dear, how disagreeable

to'go into this corner ?”
“ Yes Miss Belle., Well, to be sure, what a_
deal o! mouey you young ladies spend on your‘

space for all to be comfortable ; and | should
make up my mind to be pleased; and make ths |

ancholy.”
“ So Madame fetched the new girl from the

reflective tone. * I thought I heard a rumbling

deubt.” |

The slightest possible smile stole over Massey’s |
features. *“ Divd you, indeed, miss?"’ she re-
plied, taking up the valance, ard pushing the
long iath through the slide. * Well, do you
know, voung ladies, last night I heard a queer
kind ot rombling myselt ?”

“ Indeed !’ we alt exclaimed.

“ Yes, indeed, la ies 1 was in the linen
room, under this, you know, and it had struck
ten. First; I heard a pattering exactly like
feet running about, and I said to myself, * That
can never be the dear young ladies, for the
were snog in bed an hour ago’ Well,
listened, and presently I heard a rumbling sort
of noise, just as if somebody was jomping from
one of your beds to the other, Miss West and
Misg. Belle LMistrange. So 1 said to myself, ¢ I
shafl think it my duty, if ever I hear tbat noise
again’—these are the very words 1 said, I can
assure you—*shall think it my duty to tell
Madame,””

A short silence followed this announcement;
but we soon began to question Macsey again.
She parried most of our questions ; and except-
ting that she said the young lady was brought
“by a roughishspoken gentleman, in a light
great-coat,” we were not much the wieer for
them. We declared there was something-mys-
tericus about the whole affair. Massey re-
peated that.she'was sure we should like the
young lady when we knew her; and baving
new finished and sewed on the last of her blue
rosettes, she beganto put on our afternoon frocks.

“ A roughish-spoken gentleman, in a light
great-coat,”’ said Juliet, *“1 don’t believe he
was a gentleman, at all; only farmers wear
light great-coats,”’

“I'll tell you what, Miss Ashley,” said
Massey, when she bad untied Juliet's frock, and it
fell to the floor with a thump, * this won’t do at
all; here's your frock pocket as full of canary
seed as it can hold. A .pretty thing for a young

Some day you’ll get an imposition set you for this.”

« Well,” said Juliet, * then the man should
not sell it in such thin paper: the bag broke,
and it I had not put it in my pocket it would
all bave been spilt on the road.”

“ Ay, here’s Miss West’s pocket fall of cow.
parsley,” continued Massey, proceeding to ex-
amine my frock with a ruetul face. * Deary
me, what a life 1 do lead - with you, young
ladies! Last Monday was a week I really
thought I must speak to Madame, for when I
was turniog out Miss Belle’s pocket for the
wash, up spirted a lot of bran into my face,
and all over wy cap aud the clean carpet.”

“ Well, Massey,” replied Belle, “if yon
would be so kind as to hang up a light great-
coat for us, on these pegs, we could all keep our
seeds in it. You koow there would be six
pockets at least ; and what a convenience this
would be, especially if we could have them
witbout the rough spoken gentleman.”

“ Dear me,” exclaimed Massey, in a tone of
vexation, * you young ladies are as sharp as
needles ; to think that 1 should bave said such a
thing, when Madawe was so particular that you
should not know but what Miss Palmer came
urexpected like,”

“ Oh, her name’s Palmer—is it ?” said Belle,
‘ and she was expected to come unexpectedly ?”

“ Tut, tut. There it is again. Such provoking
children never did I see.” 1 never gave it a
thought, I am eure; but you are as sharp as
needles. Keep your head still, Miss Belle, or I
shall burt it with the brush. There's Madame's
foot on the stairs, and your bonnets' not bhung
up yet, nor your walking-shoes put away. Let
ber see the room neat, if you please, young ladies.’

We bad scarcely put these things away hen
Madame entered, followed by a girl about our
own age. She was dressed in mourning, and
bad been evidently grying. Sbe seemed pain-
fully sby and .wkwfrd; and when Madame in-
troduced us to her, one by one, she blushed till
ber neck and arme were tinged with crimson.
Madame was sure we should be delighted to
have anotber companion ; thereupon we shook
hands with Miss Palmer., Then Madame was
sure Miss Palmer would be.very bappy, and
make hersell extremely agreeable ; u which
Miss Palmer pinched ber fingers, and looked on
the floor. Then Madame said she would retire,
and leave us to amuse our new friend, till tea-
time. Our new friend was tosit down and
make berself at bome. ,

Accordingly our new friend sat down at the
foot of her blue bed, bent her face, drop
ber hand at her side, blushed continuously,
and seemed exquisitely uncomfortable.

The kind-hearted y, pitying her aby-

.-

station in the carriage,” observed Belle, in al

in the court yard. That was the carriage, no|
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ness, acked if she would like her boxes to be some ? Madame gave her leave. ** And Isu
brought up stairs, donbtless thinking they might posed that they were nosegays of cut flowers,”
afford ber eomething to do. 'said Miss L’Estrange, from whom we bad this
When she was gone down to fetch them, an 'account, “ or 1 should bave asked leave to go
awkward. silence ensu At last Belle. L’Es-  also, particularly as I had heard you all say that
trange said, ** We were told that vou brought a a man bad been ordered to comé * for once,’
parrot to school, Miss Palmer.” ' by Madame’s consent.”
“Yes,” she replied, without lifting up ber| “Yes to be sure,”” we all exclaimed, when
eyes. - Miss L'Estrange met us at the gate of the bep
I inquired what she gave him to eat. 'plantation, and gave us this description of what
With the same air ol constraint, she murmur- bad occurred. * Surely the man is not gone ?”
ed, “ Sopped bread.” ‘ “ You shall hear,”’ she replied. * In half an
« Sopped bread,” I repeated, glad of some- hour my drawing was floished, and Madame
thing to remark upon. * 1 did not know that a | dismissed me ; s0 I went into the garden, and
there 1 tound that sly little thing, sitting on a
As if it cost ber a great effort, she then eaid.! gerden bench, with six plants in pots standing
“ Sometiwes he has lodian corn.” | betere her. There were two polyanthus plante,
Presently, to our great relief, Massey return- | with flowers nearly as black as Belle’s; and two

= | pets. Now, it I were you, miss, 1 should con- ed, and helped Miss Palm:r to unpack ber|lovely purple auriculas ; and two other plants,

; 'sider what a great room this is—plenty of clothes. We could scarcely contrive to keep up | that 1 did not much potice because they were
Prejudice ; or, the Black Polyan-

any sort of conversation with her, and thereiore | notin flower. * Ob,’ 1 exclaimed, * so these were
were delighted when the tea bell rang, and we|the plants that the wan brought! "Why did

young lady welcome, instead of looking so wel- | could be released from the constraint which her | you not say so to Madame ?* She looked con.

shyness imposed upon us. fused, but only said, ‘I did not know that ]
We had already made up our minds that we | ought.’ 1said, I knew that the man had been

did not like her, and told the elder girls that | ordered to call, and that you would all be

our rcom was spoiled now, and we should never | dreadfully disappointed to find him gone. So
enjoy ourselves as we had done, she looked up, and said, * He told wme he could

However, atter tea, we were permitted to go| not wait ; but that does not much signify, for
into the garden for a few minutes, and Madame he had only these polyanthus plants, and ]

then she brightened up a little, and it appeared  culas, and these cyclamen flowers, there was
that ¢h> was not only very fond of gardeniog,|no hing in bis basket that was worth having.

gave a little plot ot ground to Miss Palmer:i have bought them ; besides them and the auri-

lady to do, turning ber pocket into a seeu bin !|

vation of flowers than we did ; she also pleased
us by ber evident admiration of the black pol-
yanthus, which was brougbt out in triumph by
its happy owner, and planted in the middle of
ber own peculiar property. ;

Belle had bought it of an old woman, in
whose garden she saw it flourishing. The old
woman said it bad been left there by the man
who lived there before her, - He was a gardener,
but he bad emigrated to America, and she should
be happy to dispose of it. Belle being equally
anxious to purchase it, the bargain was soon
struck yand certainly it was the most beautiful

olyanthus possible, black and velvet like.
adame bad not one in the garden tbat . could
compare with if, ,

I think that first evening we did try to over-
come Miss Palmer’s shyness ; but the next day,
wlien morning school was over, and we went
into the garden for our short play, we found ber
such a restraint, that we begged Miss L’ Estrange,
Belle's elder sister, to walk about with ber,
while we ran away to feed our birds. Miss
L’'Estrange did as she was ssked, but very in-
judiciously broached the subject of the shyness ;
told ber how very uncomfortable she made us
by it, and how much we lamented it., She
begged her to try and feel at home, and talk
and play with her school-fellows. But it was
not at all surprising that her well-meant haran-
gue should bave increased the evil j the idea it
made other people uncomtortable could scarcely
tail to augment her awkwgrdness.

She, however, asked Miss L'Estrange to take
her to the coach-house ; and I well remeniber
ber appearance as she entered with ber, and
stood within the door. &8he bad a sort of reso-
lute air, as it determined to perform some very
bard duty. At first Miss L’Estrapge did ot
seem to know what to say; but when we all
turned from our birds, and looked for an expla-
nation, she exclaimed—* Oh ; I’ve brought Miss
Palmer—she—1 suppose she wishes to play with

ou.”
’ Miss Palmer, on this, looked, and said,
hurriedly, ** No; 1 d:do’t mean—at least, 1
mean that 1 don’t wish to intrude; I only
meant 2

“ Ob, this is not intrudiog,” said .Miss L'Es-
trange ; “ the coach-house is given to the
second class,”

Miss Palmer colored with confusion. She
was pot pretty ; her black bair was stiff and io-
tractable, ber shoulders were high, and she
stooped very awkwardly ; but she bad exceed-
ingly large, dark.gray eyes, and when she raised
them, they bad a petuliarly searching, bat, at
the same time, somewhat ol ‘a beseeching, ex-
pression. 4

“1don’t want to stay,”’ she continued, draw-
inf back towards the door; * but 1 .meant to
tell you, that—I'm sorry I made vou #o uncom-
fortable.”

We all looked at Miss L’Estrange ; but be-
fore anything explanatory could be said, Miss
Palmer murmured that she did vot know ber
afternoon lesson and made her escape.

* Well, said Juliet, * s0o we are to be tor-
meonted with apologies and misunderstandings,
as well as shyness! She will be sensitive, ]
nlnpgou—l cannot bear touchy, sensitive peo-
ple. .

“ No,” said Belle ; “ don’t you remember how
tiresome Faony Moore used to be ? writing
notes of apolegy for things she had done days
before, and which no one bad noticed; and
asking us what we had meant by things we had
said a long while ago; and quarrelling, and
then crying and making it up, and expecting
us to cry, too. I've no patience with that kin
of thing. Miss Palmer will be just like Faony.”

“ Tirecome gir),"" said Miss L' Estrange ; ** and
when I bad been particularly begging her not
to be so shy, and saying what a disadvantage it
was to ber I”

I do not remember that anything particular
bappened during the rest of that day; but the
pext being fine, we were sent out for a lon
walk, Madame giving leave to Miss Palmer to
stay in the pr:n, and work at her own little
plot, which was, no doubt, kindly intended as
an ndnl*cnea both to ve and to her.

Miss L'Estrange was also detained to finish

ped |a drawing. Our new friend, however, bad not

long been eut when she appeared at the win-

dow, saying that there was a man in the yard

,Yith a basket of flowers, and might she buy

but that she kiiew much more about the culti-| I gave four shillings and sixpence for these, and

be took away wvothing but some fading by-
acinths, and some common plants, such as they
have got. It would have done no good to de-
tain bim ; and, besides, he ®aid he could mot
wait.’ ¢ Ob, of course,” 1 eaid, *if you had
chosen all that was worth having yourself, it
was no use detaioieg the wan.” *Indeed, 1 did
not ¢end him away,’ she replied ; ‘be said be
cogld not wait.' *But 1 contibved, ‘1 am
afraid they will be very much disappointed, for
thay bhave been expecting this man tor weeks ;
and 1 know they particularly wanted some of
those shuttlecock-tlowers, and scme auriculas.’
* The man said hie expected to sell them to the
young ladies,’ she answered ; ‘ but as they were
out, and he - would not wan, I thought——’
* Ob, yes,’ I interrupted, for I was disgusted -at
ber selfishness, * I understand perfectly—as they
were out, you thought you might as well bave
them yourself.,'” ° Y ;

All this Miss L'Estrange told us as we ad-

| vanced towards the bhouse ; and we were in the
full eloquence of regret and indignation, when,

at a turn in the walk, we saw Miss Palmer on
a garden-seat, with all her purchases before
her, .

She started up wbhen we appeared, and ad-
vanced hastily to meet us, but the moment she
observed Miss L'Estrange with us, shrunk back
again, and, lifting uwp her garden-apron, began
to knot the corners, and twist them with an
agitated face.

That our man should bave teen suflered to

best plants shonld bave been picked out by a
stranger for herself, was such a decided griev-
ance, that offended dignity would scarcely per-
mit us to pauee before the Hower-pots; and 1
believe we should bave passed on, lovely and
tempting as they looked, it Miss Palmer bad
not risen again, and, coloring up to the eyes,
begun some stammered excuse about the man’s
departure,

“It was of no consequence,” we answered,

| rather coldly. ¢

She seemed to be attempting some explana-
tion, but stood as it shame and shyness over-
came her; when we effectually etopped her by
saying that Miss L’Estrange bad explained to
us that the man had nothing leit for us—that
we were sorry, but boped we should be more
fortunate another time.

Then we swept on towards (he house, and
she, to our extreme surprise, burst into a pase
sion of tears, which arrested us, for we ftelt
that, being such a new comer, we ought not to
have apnoyed ber so much.

Ap awkward pause ensued, during which she
cried most bitterly, and we stgnd looking on,
till, happily, the first schoo!-bell rang, and with
asudden effort, she controlled ber tears, and
rushed on into the house to bathe her face and
recover herself,

“ How odd that any one with such a. keen
sense of shame should bave done so mean an
action !"’ observed Miss Ward.

“1 was alwa) s sure that 1 should neyer like
ber,” said Margaret, " “1 felt it the moment I
saw her”

“ As for me,” Juliet added, “ 1 knew it be-
fore I saw her.” :

“ Ob, come,” said the elder Miss Ashley, * that
really is prejudice, Juliet,”

» %rejudice.” I replied, taking up Juliet's
cause ; * not at all; our room was pulled to

ieces for her before she had even entered the
ouse ; and besides, we koew by the way
Madame brought her up stairs herself, showing
ber s0 much more artention than she did to us

that ehe knew we should be such good friends,

we were sure by all this that she expected we
should not.”

The elder girls laughed beartily at this.

“ There certainly was nothiog of the kind
done when I arrived,” said Miss Ward to Miss
Asbley ; “ on the contrary, just 8s grandpa put

g | me down out of the carriage, ] saw Madame

sunding oo the step with you 1o her hand ; and
while she talked to gramdpa, you walked up to
me and said,' How do you do ? do you like lemon
drops ?' and immediately put oné into my
mouth, We were about sx yearsold then,
Faony, and from that moment to this we have
been on strictly confidential terme.”

To be continued.

depart betore we had seen bim, and that all bis ;

when we arrived, and saying 8o many times
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