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et Why 80 2" asked Miss Ashley. .

_garden or the plantation, for he cannat swim,’

Just as the shadow of the first laurel was cast
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her some admission rhat she telt 1 was right be.™
| fore 1 let ber go), she looked into my eyes, and
| scemed to be quietly considering my features,
'and reading all my thoughts, as if learning mwe
BIBLE - LESSONS. land we continued to look at each other till the
| expression of her eyes softened, and she smiled

by beart. I did not ¢hrink from her scrutiny,

PantT 4.~Our Lord's sccond passover, and (he | What that peculiar sweetness seldom seen but in
o ‘ ) . ! :

sub: cquent trausaciions Unul the third. -

JouN v. 1-24: The Pcol of Betherda and the
healing of the infirm man.
Recite=~JORN x. 34-38.

Sunday, July 26th, 1868,
JoHN v. 25-47: Our Lord's discourse at Jerusalem,
Recite—DANIBL xii. 1-3.
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Prejudice ; or; the Biack Folyan-
thus. ;

CHAPTER o -~

For some reason that I now forget, Prosper
and Emile, about this time, came home from
school for a “few days, avd gave considerably
more trouble in the beuse than all the pupils
put together, Tbey dug a bole fificen feet dee
in which to bury a dead guineapig ; they made
a dam across the iittle river, and it overflowed
ard washed away soine newly planied cabbages;
they peeped in at the cchool-room windows, and
made vs laugh and lose our good marke; they
teased our birds, they broke cur battledoors, they
ran over owr gardens ; they conducted themeelves
in short, aceoiding to their nature, which they
could not help ;#0 lct us say no more sbout
it.

In the interval between two sorts of mischiet,
as Prosper one sunny atternoon-lay on bis back
upop the grass, tinging and tossing up bis cap,
bhe bethought himseit of Nanvette’s rabbit, and
inquirel why be bad pot seen it among the other
pets: Speck’s mournful bhistory was soon told;
and the young Frenchman, sitiing vp, ebhrogged
his shoulders and elevated his eyebrows, rewark®
ing that if Speck had been iost on those prew-
ises, on those premiges be must be still. .

* lsn’t there a a wall along the side of the
yard,' said Prosper, * and doesn’t the water -run
all along this side of the garden, and the cherfy
orcbard, and the hop plantation ¥’

¢ Well ?’ said Miss Asbley.»

* Well; I should bope I know where the
fence ends,—it ends. apainst the back of the
boat-house, which is ball cut of the water and
halt in; so Speck must be fomewhere in the

* But hecan burrow,’ said Juliet ;* and if not,
the hops are growing so tall that you will never
find bim.’

¢ We shall see,’ said Presper ; and calling his
brether with a loud whoop, they both ran ofiio
the hop-garden togetber.

< Excellent creatures, both of them,’swid Mies

!
|

away ber face ; *don’t take any notice ol her,
Miss West ; it only teases hér.’

pony carriage, and Madame and Miss Palwer
presently appeared,

these whose cust of countenance is grave ‘and

cold.

you to go away, 1.said, answering her last 1e-
mark. .

swered, quickly.
¢ Care about you,” I repeated; ‘ob, yes, of
course.” . :

I bad forgotten at the mcment that it was on |

my champion’s account that 1 had followed ber, |
ard that only during the paet few mioutes 1bad
cared about her for herself, ‘

¢]1 beieve, since you assure ‘me of it, that|
Miss L’Estrange did not allude to me,’ she then |
said (1 thought ber language had nlso prowm |
older) ; and asl relesred her bands, the put
them about my waist, and drew me nearer, |
saw she wished me to kiss bher, and l-obeyed!

P|the wish, with a sort of consciousness that thie,

was an important kiss to her, but no conscious-
ness at all that during allmy future life it was
to be of importance to my peace that 1 should
have given it

cuaptTer IlL

Miss Palmer ard ! turned again and walked
towards the entrance of the shrubbery; and it
was not till she said, * You have rever taken
any part againet we, Miss West; your bave
looked unkindly at me," that 1 became aware
bow completely she bad known the pature of
ovr.feelings towards ber: it also flasbed into
my mind, what a strange thing it was tbat my
own should so entirely have cbanged towards
her without any particolar cause ; and 1 bung
my . head, and ¢ould not make any avewer, |
pow thought ber innocent ; tut I did not know
bow 10 tell her that bitherto I bad thought. as
badly of her as any of my compsnions

While I besitated, the school-room maid came
o, ,.and fold Miss Palmer that Madaime would
take ber cut for a drive. ‘She bad complained
of headache ; and Madame, always considerate,
thovght the dir wouid relieve it,

Nannette had been unwell during the last
two dayes, and bad been excused from the
school-room : ‘as Miss Palmer and I hastened
towards the bouse we saw Massey carrying ber,
down stairs well wrappéd up."and 1 was sur-
prised to see how iil she appeared.
¢ Poor lamb,’ said Massey when I'spoke to my
little schoollellow, and she peevishly turned

The little girl was carefully placed in the

1 thought Madawe seemed

L’'Estrange, *but some people are decidediy most
agreeable at a distance.

As she said this, ber eyes rested on Miss Pal-
mer, who was standing near ; pot, | am sure, iu-
tentionally, for a gradual sadoess aund quictness
bad crept over this poor girl lately, which we
all pitied ; sbe, however, on meeting the glance
of Miss L'Estrange, colored. and drew back,
evidently taking the rewark to berselt, for she
turned away, and bent hersieps to the solitary
walk in the shrubbery.

She b“just reached it, when, obeying a hap-
py impulse, I ran ater her, and catchioy ber

wpon her, * Miss Palmer’
are you going away for 7’

She peither stopped nor turped, but walked
resolutely into the very thickest ot the shadow,
till at lengtb I ran before her,siood in the grass-
path, and faced ber.

She was pale, and perbpps the gloom cast up-
on ber from the trees overhead belped to ovvi-
clond her face ; but there was an euvergy in iis
expression that I did not understand. 1 saw
sbe had been struggiing with herself, for}
those wonderful eyes ot bers flashed and changed
their expression.every ipstant; and though 1
bad so bravely intruded upon ber solitude, I now
felt balf airaid of her ; she appeared all at once
and by reasop ol some pecu{:ar insight that 1
bad acquired into ber character, to bave become
much older, far wiser, and incomparably supe-
rior to myself.

1 tbought eo at the time, but since then I bave
thought that the cbange must rather have been
in bersell ; either the absence ol her usual colour
or something which she had just read in the lit.
tle New Testament that she beld tightly in both
bands, bad given to ber features a strange look
of awe, which increased as her excitement sub-
sided, and which 1 cannot describe, though I
have seen it characterized as

‘“ that look
Which some have on their faces who die young.”

Though I had abruptly stopped her, she was
too preoccupied to speak at grst, till, being de-
termined she should pot thiok that my friend
aond chawpion had intentionally distressed ber, |
laid both my hacds on hers, which were clasped
over the little hook, and made an attempt 10
push her gently backwards towards (be entrauce
of the shrubbery. ] attempted, but did not suc-
ceed, and she looked down gravely into my face,
and said, * What do you wieh, Miss West ?
What do you mean ?”

¢ Oh, Miss Palmer,’ 1 exclaimed, * you know,
—Jou know as well as 1 do, that Miss L’ Estrange
did not say that about people who are most
agreeable “at a distance, meaning or thinking
anything about you.’

¢ 1t does not signify what sbe weant,’ she re.
plied, after a pause, ‘80 much as what you
wmean.’ ;

As I continued to lean agaiost ber, boldin

1 exclaimed, * what

depresced ; and Massey, as she looked after them
sure her mistress thought the child very unwell,
much the matter.

— ?' | inquired.

cannot come till this evening.

Naunette was lifted out ot the carriage and
carried up stairs again, she was s0 much worse

came in angd said that a gentleman bad called

g | upon it, and sat down'

when they drove away, observed, that she was
though ehe would not allow thas there was
¢ Why does sbe not send, them, for Dr. G
+ He is sent for, miss,’ said Maseey, * but be

The drive was not a long one; and when

that Madame did not leave her all the evening ;
and after the physician's visit significant looks
passed between the tgachers, which wade us all
feel extremely grave, f0r we perceived that the
poor cbild was serious'y unwell.

Madame did not come down the next morn-
ing, but sent a message to us, expressive of her
hope that we would go on with cur studies pre-
citely as usual, and be very quiet in the bouse,
We 21l tried to do our best, but not very suc-
cessfully. Mies Palmer bad a headache, and the
teachers were scarcgly equal to their duties, for
both bad teen up vearly all night. Nanpette
bad been attacked with croup, and for some
bours bad been in great danger.

Atter dinver it was a balt bholiday, and as it
it rained we were sitting drearily in the school-
room, working and reading, when Miss Massey

to see Mis Palmer.

Madame was 10 the drawing-room talking to
Dr. G ; the two teachers were acleep on
the dining-room sofas, * There is no place but
the school-room for hiw to be shown into,’ said
Mise L’Estrange ;*we can go into our own rooms,’

* No, ma’am,” said Massey, addressing Miss
I’Estrange as our bead and leader, * the dear
child bas just dropped asleep, and Madame has
given orders that no ove is to come up stairs.’

* Then tbow ibe gentleman in, said Miss
L’Estrange, * and we must stay.’ ‘

Accordingly be was shown n, aud we rose
for the moment, and then returned to our oc-
cupations, endeavoring to abstract our atiention
trom him, that Miss Palmer might talk to him
more at ber ease.

Ile was exactly what Massey bad said—a
roughish spoken gentleman in a light gray coat,
stout, hearty, aud farmer-like ; be walked into
the room, and after giving his niece two or three
kisses, which resounded through the room, he
exclaimed, * Well, Hester, bow are you, child ?
What!| pale ? | never saw you pale belore,’

‘ I've got a bad headache, uncle.’

¢ Bad headacbe,” be repeated, as be walked
up the room with ber ; ¢ what buéiness have girle
like. you with beadaches ? 1 say, young ladies,
‘'what business bave girls like Hester with bead-
aches 7’

We looked up and smiled ; some of ue said
we hoped it would shortly be better; and he
walked up cheerfully to our table, lsid bis whip

her hands tightly (for I wished to elicit from

+ ] should be eorry if you thought we wished '
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hold yourself more upright now,” he observed;
and he locked at her with evident satistaction,
and then turned to us, and presently a broad
giile came over bis features, and rubbing his
bands upon his knees be exclaimed, * Well, now,
this is what I call a pretty sight; I'm glad my
Hester’s bere; I knew she would be lappy;
such a nomber of young ladies, how pretty it is
to see them | amusing themeselves so sociably,
and so good bumored.’

He continved (o locked at us with that kind
of admiring satiefaction which elderly people

‘often teel for youth ; his last words bad called
+ Ob, then, you do care about ‘me ¥ ¢hs an-

up a blusb into the cheeks of several.

« Well, Hessie, child,” he next caid, still look-
ing at vs, ‘didn’t I always say you would be
bappy bere? Ebh? Dido’t 1?7’

* Yes, uncle,’ she replied.

On hearing the tone in which she said this,
ke glanced at us with surprise, as if inquiring
what it might mean ; then, perhaps, obeerving
some confusion in our faces, a sudden thought
seemed to strike him, and he turned sbarply
round to his niece, end perceived at ence that
something was wrong. She was  standiong be-
bind bim, no looger pale, but agitated, and
pressing her hands together as she often did
when ill at ease.

¢ Where were you sitting, Hester,” he said,
‘when I came in ¥ _

¢ In a window -seat, uncle.’

* Which ¥

She indicated the one which was farthest [rom
us ; and again he looked round at us, but witb
a very difierent expression ; be had turned upon
his ¢hair, and was holding it by the back ; she
still stood, and locked as it ehe longed 1o speak,
but did not dare.

* Well; Hesgsie," he prerently said, in a tone
as anxious as his first had been cheerfully,—
* well, 1 bope vou are bappy.’

She made no answer, and the gloom deepened
on his brow ; be repeated bis question, but she
beld down ber head and said wnothing, till in
the most compassiosate manner he said, * I bope
vou have cobsidered, my dear ‘child, what a
chance this is for you ¥* Then she murmured,
+ Yes, uncle,” *The uncle heaved a deep, irre-
pressible sigh 5 his_bitter _disappointment. _was
most evident ; but he said, firnly, * I say, child,
look up ; lock up at me.’ Miss Palmer obeyed
him, and he again repeated, * Are you bappy
bere ¥’ .

Most of us, I believe, would have given an{-_
thing to have lett the room then, but we cou d
not do it; we were compellcd to hear her an:
swet, given in a gentle voice, but as firmly as
the question bad been asked ber, * No! It
would have been utterly impossible to mistake
thé meaning of her face, even it she bad not
answered at all, ’

"¢ My dear child,” he presently said very kind
ly, ‘it you cannot stey bere, what can 1do with
you but send you out to your grandmotber § and
whbat do you expect to be then better than a
servant, and a very hard-woiked servant, too ?
There will be few comforts, do books—1think ol
that.’

"¢« ] do think,’ answered Miss Palmer.

¢ And,’ he continued, * 1 ¢ould not have al-
fcrded, my dear, as you know, to place you here
but for the kindness of Mudame, who receives
you much under her usual charge for old ac-

quaintance fsake.’

She interrupted him bastily, ¢ But I was pro-
misede— " .

* Yes, you were promised: but, my dear, |
tbought, eo kind as it was of Medam?, that if ]
could get a good education for you ;

“ Oh, but 1 was promised '

* Yes, your grandwother promised that you
should bave your choice, and I never doubled
that you would stay ; what can 1 do better for
you, my dear, always travelling about as | am ?
If you go to your grandmother, you need not
expevt that it will be like liviog at a farm-house
here ; it would be rough work and rough fare;
and your grandmother 10ld me berselt that she
cou!d not afford to keep a servant, and thought
it hard that Ishould wish to keep and educare
you when she might bave the benefit of your.
work.! He said this with great ecarnestness,
and as if be-bad-entirely forgotten our presence.
1 cannot descrite the pain it gave us to bear it,
and to feel that her extreme desire to leave the
school was 1n consequence of our unfriendly
behavior. I call it sumply unfriendly, because
at that time we were lar from feeling it to be
upjust,

‘| was to stay here till you came back,’ said
Miss Palmer, in a faiot voice ; * and 1 bave kept
hoping and hoping ‘that you would soon come,
uncle, Madame 18 very kind, but I amn miser.
able. How canm I etay bere four years longer ?
Oh, pray take me away with you, as you prom-
sed’

* What ! and send ycu to your grandmother
Wilson 7’

¢ Send we anywhere,” she replied, with a
sigh,

gWe were all distressed and surprised at the
hopeless tone in which she spoke, still more at the
energy with which her unncle instantly replied,
« I’ll take you back with we this very Jday, Hester,

if you can give me a good reason lur your Leing
miserable,’

* Now, uncle I’ she exclaimed, as if aghast,

¢ Come,’. cried Mies L’Estrange, starting up
with glowirg cheeks, ‘ suppose we all go and
stand in the hall for a few mioutes.’

We were all eager to tollow bher lead ; but
belore we could move a step from our places,
the rough-spoken gentleman exclaimed, in such
very resolute manner, that be eould not possibly
think of our turning out of our room on his ac-
¢ount that after a little [Aint resistance we were
reluctantly compelled to remain and listen with
shame and contrition to what followed.

¢ Come with me, Hester,” said her uncle, * to

* Well, Hessie; I'm glad to see that you can

vour own place, where you were sitting before
came in)

She followed him to the remote window-se g
and they talked in lower 1ones tham before ;,
but, excited as our nerves were, it was impossi-
ble not-to bear every word, and we were far
too ill at ease to be able to keep up avy con-
versation among ourselver, .

First came various questions about Madame ;
and to these she answered that Madame was al-
ways kind.

Je next inquired about ber lessons; and she
admitted that they were npeithir too long nor
too difficult ; that she liked the teachers, and
she thought they liked ber.

Her uncle appeared to be in such a restless
atate that he could not remdin still for an in-
stant, He pulled the working meterials out of
Hester's little basket, which stood on the table
beside him. He changed Lis attitude. He got
vp and sat down again, scarcely takiog his
anxious eye off bis niece, while »ll the time she
stood before bim, her head drooping, her eyes
fixed on the ground, quite patient and quiet.

¢ All htberto sounds as it you should be hap-
py,” +aid her uncle in a lcwer tone, 1héugh one
which was stiil audible to us; * but if it is not
so, Hester, tell me the reason.’

She still said nothing. ¢ Unless 1 bave the
reason, and the true one,’ he repeated firmly,
“you must stay. Give it me at once. Have
you felt ill since you bave been here ¥’

¢ No, ungle ; only the last two daye.’

* Then, once for all’—and then be pauvsed,
and again lowered his voice, yet'it reached our
silent psrty, and we all heard,—*tell we, are
the young ladies kind to you '

He paused foran answer, and no one breathed
till it came, If was given as if reluciantly, aud
in a very low and geotle tone, scarcely above a
whisper, and we all felt, rather than beard, that
it was * No.’

Qur suspense was breathless. As for™ me,
confusion took away my powers of observaion,
What, T thoupht, should we do? Sbould we
call Madame ;—should we promise to be wore
kind in future j—and what would this vucle do ?
Would he take her away directly, or accuse us
to Madame ¥ 1 was one of the little girls; it
did not devolve on me to act, but 1 wished

{some one would do or say sowethivg, I wished, =

bhowever, in vain, far before any ot the elder
girls could recover from their consternation to
speak or stir, the do6f was cpened by Massey,
who said to Miss Palmer’s uncle that Madame
was now disengaged, and wished 1o see hum;
and be got up instantly and followed ber, lead-
ing his niece by the hand.

Then followed a ecene that ['sball not easily
forget. The dignified Miss Ward sbed tears ;
Miss L'Estrange and Belle cried snd sobbed
with 1hat heartiness which characterized all their
actions ; Miss Ashley blamed berseif ; Miss Mor-
ton blamed Madame for not having told us these
circurustances belorehand ; Juliet declared she
bad always expected some unpleasant end to
Miss Palmer's affair; aud Miss L’Estrange
tobbed out that she would rather bave borne
twice as much that was disogreeable than bave
said a word, if she had known how much de-
pended on Miss Palmer'sstaying ; * and now,' she
continued, *to think of our knowing that we are
waking her to be a servant.’

As for me, I had felt since the morning a cur-
ious sensation, which, 1 believe, is sometimesthe
precursor of illness. 1 was very cold, and kept
from time to time entertaining doubts as to the
reality of what was going on around me. KEvery
fresh thing that happened, 1 said to mysell, ¢ |
wonder whither this is real; and if it is, 1
wonder why 1 care so little about it. 1 wonder
whether 1 sbould - care it a very long lesson
was set me, or be very much pleased even if
| saw mamma walkiog io at the doot. I don™:
think I care about anything.’

10 b continued. >

Whnl‘nn act of courtesy did.

A young man came to B College from
a village the population of which were almost
wholly Universalists. His own family were of
that persuacion, When Sunday arrived in his
new home, he looked about for a place whera
to a'tend worsbip, Something led him tothe
Baptist cburch, He was there met so kindly
that he concluded to go another time, and soon
decided to make that his place of weeting, at
least for the present term, He became interest-
ed in the affairs of the church, in the minister
and bis preaching, and was finally converted.
After a careful examination ot the Scriptures,
be became a Baptist in his beliet, and was bap-
tized into the feliowship of ‘the church, He is
covsidering bisduty to preach the Gospel. Geo:
tle reader give a friendly greeting to the stran-
%er at the gate of your sanctuary. Who can tell

ut that thus you may win asoulto Christ, and

fill some pulpit with a faithtul minister of the
goepel ?
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.. RE-INVIGORATE |—The lamp of life some-
times burns low and needs trimming. When
recovering from debilitating sickness, or suffer:
ing irom fatigue, exposure, or excessive mental
toil, there is nothing so iovigorating, soothing,
refreebing and wholesome, as un occasional dose of
that unequaled tonic and restorative—Radway’s
Ready Relief,

Price 25 ceunts per bottle,
gists.

‘One of the Pimples on the face of the man
in the moon, say the astronomers, has disappecred
we are not told how, or by what means this was
accomplished, but are not only told. but know,
that Grace’s Balve can readily remove frem the
human face pimples, scarf, and moth,

Nothwithstanding the great variety of Pille
heretofore in the market, a want has been very
generally felt for a safe and perfectly reliable
purgative medicine. Such a r y is now

Sold by Drug-

supplied in Parsons’ Purgative Pills.
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