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MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE.
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CHAPTER XXIV,

EXPLANATION,

Nearly a week had passed, and
matters stood at much the same level.
Jokn was no better, yet not materially
worse. There was greater weakness,
and less fever. He might rally yet,
but he was as one bearing ouwards for
the shores of the dark river.

““You must come in the garden
with me,” Chesney said to Muariel one
afternoon. ** You are getting to look
ill yourself.”

** O no, nothing makes me ill.”

‘‘ Something might—don’t boast too
soon., Come, I want a little talk.”

He caught up a shawl peremptorily,
threw it round her, and would take no
denial.

It was an antumn day, sober-toned,
soft and mild. Dry leaves fluttered
down, and lay about the paths, while
the beds were still bright with flowers.
Subdued chirpings came from the trees
around, quietly content in tone, but
lacking the exuberance of spring re-
joicings.

““ How about the last three hours 1
Chesney inquired, as they paced slowly
the gravel walk, Muriel leaning on his
arm.

‘“ John says nothing. I think he is
much weaker than he has been yet,”
“*Poor fellow ! Poour dear fellow !’

‘“ Sometimes he gives Rose a word
or a smile, but not often. He only
cares to lie quiet. Rose keeps up
wonderfully,”

‘“ Always was buoyant. She builds
a good deal on the lessening of the
feverish symptoms.”

——

““ Yes.

*“ Some family disgrace?” she asked
flushing.
to do with me apart from others 1”

Rivers are well-connected.

things,”

said Muriel, looking uneasy,
““1 am forgetting. The long and
short of the matter is that your grand-
mother on the Bertram side was a
half-case.”
He left Muriel have leisure to digest
the idea, and was amused to see that
her mind had wandered off to some-
thing else.
““ What now 7" he asked.
*“ Hush !—I thought I heard Connie
calling.”
** Connie is too prudent a little per-
son to make a noise.”
““¥ancy, I suppose. Rose said she
could not want me for an hour. Well,
uncle
““ You know now,” he said,
Kuow what?"
““ That which I told you just now.”
““Oh, I see—yes—1I was thinking of
poor John,” she said, with a sigh.
““Mind, it is a secret. I don’t be-
lieve your mother would be happy to
live on in Claverton, if she supposed
the fact to be generally known.”
‘“ But, unele, you were going to tell
me why mamma does not love me.”
“That isit. Don’t you see? You
inherit a certain something in the way
of feature and manner, which prevents
your mother from ever losing sight of
the grand trial of her life,”

‘““ Ah—if he has strength to battle
throyzh. 1don’t know what to think,” i

said Muriel sadly. !
don't
give up hope at all. In fact, my own
belief is that he will go lower still be-

“Don’t be desponding, 1

fore he turns the corner. Just l‘e“'l
to the Manor—but there is no getting

the old gentleman here.”

‘““ Losing papa must have been
that,” said Muriel gravely. Then with
a little start, ‘“ But she hardly ever
Why hot?

1)

speaks of papa. I have
wondered sometimes,
‘“ She never quite got over this.”
*“ Papa could not help it.”
““ No, but he did not tell her.
married him very young, and when

sie reached India, this fact coming out

She

I don’t know why I houlds
not tell you—only keep it to yourself.

‘“ But what could that hayve

“ Not exaetly that. Your mother
counts it a disgrace, but then she is
very sensitive on the score of ¢ blue
blood,’ and ‘sixteen quarterings.’ We
I don't | so.
myself undervalue position or déscent
—still one may make too much of such

“ You are giving me a long preface,”

““ Does he not seem to care 1"
¢ Care !

unexpectedly was a great blow to her
pride. It made her miserable.”
““ Did papa not show it in his face ?”’
‘“ He was very dark and handsome
—but the Eastern look did not strike
one in him as it does in you.

~he is skin and bone. I
never saw a man more changed. Looks
ghastly. But he holds out—bull-dog
sort of tenacity. ‘John Rivers is
Nothing ! when the
poor old man’s heart is breaking for | such an idea never occurred to us.”
John ! ‘“I can’t help oy looks,” said Mur-
Chesney choked, and had to pause. | iel. *“ The thing itself does not affect
‘ Madness ! he broke out suddenly. | me any more than Lilias.”
““ What is it all for? It pleases no ““No. But your face is a carrying
one—himself least of all. Why can’t

on of your mother’s trouble,”
he give way? Just because he has The walk became silent for a while.
said he won’t, I suppose. Well, a

““ What made my grandfather marry
ramrod can’t bend, though it may

her 1” asked Mutiel.
break. Will he go on to that 1" ““Marry a half-caste ! She was
** What did you say to him ?”

beautiful, and he thought her attrac-

nothing to him.’ Besides,

»

I declare

asked |

Muriel. tive. They say he was an impulsive
‘*“ Everything I could think of. De- man, never looking ahead. Such

scribed John's state, gave doctors’ opin-
1ons— told him how John talked of his
coldness—asked how he would feel if—
the worst came, He tried to silence
me, but I was determined not to be
silenced. He took refuge in his study,
and 1 followed him., I stuck to him
till T had said all I wanted to say. Not
a bit of good.

things occasionally happen.”

‘““ And mamma counts it such a dis-
grace that she can't love me—-only on
that account !”

‘I have no doubt she does love you,
but you bring up uncomfortable feel-
ings —unavoidably, She couuts the
whole thing a disgrace. Any mammer

The yielding process | of connection with those beneath her
g ]

may be going on below—but if it |in rank would be a serious trial to your
doesn’t reach the surface till too | mother—and this most of all,”
late ——" “I think family quarrels are much

)

That came involuntarily. A moment
later he added, ‘“ Not that 1 expect
the worst.”

more of a disgrace,’
““You have not been in India, or
you would better understard her feel-
ing. I am not defending her—but
still ¥
*“1 don’t understand it now. I

‘“ Rose does not.

I think T do,” |
said Muriel in an undertone.

6

“You sit and watch in that room

till you get low-spirited. How long | don't,” repeated Muriel gravely, with
| & slight Hush. Coming straight from
' the pos-ible death-bed of one ripe for
| another world, the things of this world
Strange how per- | looked small.
sistently Mary ignores all notion of important,

danger in that direction.”

have you been there to-day 7"
‘“ Some hours.
Lilias 77

Uncle, did you sce
* Yes, poor girl. ** It seems to me un-
She might feel vexation
and disappointment on first hearing it.
| But to carty on such a feeling for a
‘“ Why, has she ever allowed it with , life-time—to dislike her child for it—"

““ Does she 7"

you " | *“No, not dislike,”
“Yes—only once.” ** Uncle, you don’t know—you don’t
““ Ah-—poor Mary ! Then she does | eee all.”

her uu- |

understand. That explains

happy lock now and then.”

“ Your mother judges of the weight
| of such matters by the position they
| hold in ‘the eyes of the world,” said
Muriel stopped short, and looked up | Chesney.
in his face, scized by a sudden im- } ** But then I don’t take my stand as
pulse. | a woman of the world,”
** Uncle Chesney, I wish you would | Chesney emiled slightly,
“Still [ am glad I know, So many
I know you must ' things are clear to me now that used
|to be a puzzle.

*“ Lilias is everything to mamma,”’

tell me why it is that mamma feels as |
shie does about me.
have heard.”

“ And you never did "

** No, but 1 think I have a right to

Will mamma never
forget me my dark skin, do yon think?”
‘““ Hard to say. Try to make her.”

know, If it is a secret, I will not re- ““How can I? 1 can't touch this,
peat it. I would much rather under- | yon tee. It can’t be done away., Only,
stand. It might help me to bear her knowing the reason will make her
manner, "’ manner easier to bear,"”

“Don’t think too much of that. | ‘* Are you sure that your manner

You women put manner off and on at ’ does not try her!’ asked Chesney
will.” | suddenly,

“It is not off and on.  She is always |
the same to> me.”’

‘‘ Better than ficklenese !

““Is it all on one side 1
“My manner !” Muriel was very

much surprised. ‘‘ My Eastern ways!”
“*No ; simply your manner to her.”

How- |

ever, Lilias has been her pet from| I did not know I was to blame.”
babyhood,” ** Well, I don’t secttle the question
i ]

sut may I not keow why ! There | for you,

It might be worth lcoking
18 & reason, is there not 1’

mean 1" she asked.

i
entirely on one side.”

always checks me.”

part !’
Muriel hesitated.

I have not tried lately.”
““ For weeks or months 7
““ Years,” was the honest answer.
Muriel blushed at her own confession.
‘““No, I dare say not. The fact is,
Lilias’ gentleness compared with—for-
give me !—with your brusquerie to-
wards your mother, partly explains her
feeling. I am a blunt fellow, Muriel.
This is an ill-chosen time for fault-
finding.”
““I would rather know the truth,”
Muriel said with blinded eyes, 1
never thought of such a thing. Mamma
has always been cold to me ever since
I can remember.”
““ No need for you to be cold to her
in return. You have plenty of win-
ning power, as we all know. Why nct
make her love you 7"
Muriel glanced silently over past
years, and knew that the rebuke was a
deserved one. She had too fully ac-
cepted her fixed position as an unloyed
daughter of the house, falling in with
the notion, and acting back accordingly.
Words and looks of affection on her
own part had been studiously re-
pressed. Why needed they to have
been, unless under the influence of
pride.
[ Pride had crept, in undoubtedly. If
Mrs. Bertram showed no love for her,
shie would show no love back. If Mrs.
Bertram did not care for Muriel’s
presence, Muriel would hold aloof.
These had been her rules of action.
““I never meant to be stiff to
mamma,” she said, ‘‘ But Isee I have
been."”

y . yvé '
" Vou are a girl worth giving a hiat

to,” said Chesney. ** Wise folks will
always learn.”
““I hope things will be different
when I go home,”
soberly.

Muriel answered
And then they went back
to thoughts of John,
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HEART TO HEART,

We want to get at people. Then
we must approach them on the line of
what is common between them and us.
So the insurance agent or the sewing
machine man learns to talk crops to
the farmer, and iron to the blacksmith,
and poetry to the school-teacher. He
knows that if he can get en rapport,
his point is gained. So he approaches
the man on the road the man has
travelled, and not on some other road
new to him, and for which he does not
care,

There is one road on which all peo-
ple travel—it is the way of the heart.
It is therefore the short road for access
to the people. An American child ex-
pressed surprise that the children in
Paris laughed in English. We laugh
and cry in a common dialect, Every-
where tears are understood and smiles
are cosmopolitan, can travel anywhere
and always be interpreted.

There is no such free-masonry of the
mind. Brain doesnot answer to brain.
Men do not understand each other’s
thoughts. To a practical man poetry
is all vapor and smoke. He wonders
why the poet does not say something.
To the rhetorician logic is nonsense,
and to the logician rhetoric is mild
moonshine, What means all this high
debate about theology that has been
rung in the ears of sixty generations ?
Here is the Bible, All we have to do
i3, understand it. Not quite. We
must also understand each other while
we are talking about it. But we do
not understand each other. Arminians
accuse Calvinists of Fatalism, and Cal-
vinists accuse Arninians of other bad
things, And all because the human
mind is such a distorter. What sort
of a piclure we get depends a good
deal on which may we hold the oval
convex mirror, One way it looks un-
naturally solemun, the ether way it
looks too jolly. Neither view gives
the truth. Looking at our doctrine
when hostile criticism holds the ylass
—and we are indeed a fearful looking
object. Turn the glass one way and
we are altogether too broad and good-
natured. Projudice twists every glass,
and because mind does not answer to
mind, we debate and jangle and let go
of hands, and travel each his way in
his separate, self righteous and self-
opinionated fashion,

But the heart is truer, So the chief
of questions for teacher and preacher
is, How may we get at the heart?
Passing some workmen on the street
in a debate over ways of doing a job,
one remarked, ‘“ The man who knows
the most is not always the man who
gets there,” to which his fellow replied,
‘“* Sure, he's the one who ought to get
there.” Yes, he ought to, but the
heart sometimes shows a shorter road
and outwits the head.

How, then, shall we reach the heart?

lmtu.'

“Won’t you explain what you
‘ I did not think the coldness was
“But how can I help that? She
““ Checks what ! Advances on your

“‘ She used to do

A’i

that servant be a tall, straight brain.
It is to the heart that the heart re-

mind, not to the will,
to reach the heart, and a bit of machin-
ery in the way of a pathetic story will
not do it. No form of simulated feel-
ing can awaken feeling, and that be-
cause feeling has no counterfeit. The
best coin of affecled sentiment, wrought
out with the genius of a Chrysostom
and stamped with all holy names, will
not deceive a gamin on the streets.
Heart answers not to pretense or
effort, but only to heart.

The world will not be converted by
frantic endeavors, ror by lordly gifts.
Jesus brought only a great heart. He
flung it down into the sea of passionate,
dark and dreadful life, Disown and
spurn it men will for a while, but at
last they will catch the rhythm of its
beat and the color of its blood. So
must we. We must look the world’s
wretchedness full in the face until we
have a heart that is not ashamed to lay
itself beside the heart of sin and
sorrow. That contact will warm them
into life.—The Interior.

e D O e

THE MEMORY OF A WRONG,

There are few things more painful
to an honest and conscientious man
than the recollection of a wrong which
he has commitied, and which cannot
be recalled or corrected. If we can
correct a wrong aud make it right, or
confess a wrong and obtain forgiveness,
that may end it ; but to know that we
have done wrong aud it is forever be-
yond our power to make it right, is,
to an honest and right-thinking per-
son, an oceasion of the keenest regret.
One of the newspaper associates of
the late William C. Byrant, the poetic
editor, tells the following story :
““One morning, many years 8go0,
after reaching his office, and trying in
vain to begin work, ho turned to me
and remarked
“*I cannot get along at all this
morning,’

““‘* Why not 7’ T asked.

““*0,’ he replied; I have done wrong.
When on my way here, a little boy
flying a kite passed me. The string of
the kite having rubbed against my face,
[ seized it and broke it. I did wrong.
[ ought to have paid him.’

This tenderness of conscience went
far toward making the poet the kindly,
noble, honorable, aud honored man
that he was, whose death wus felt as a
loss throughout the land,

It was perhaps beyond the power of
Byrant, with his wealth and influence,
to find that little boy and correct the
wrong which he had done him, and
which made his mind uneasy and un-
fitted him for true work. But how
many there are who have wronged
others and who know that they have
wronged them, and know when, and
where, and how they did it, and know
that it is within their power to correct
their wrongs and make them right,
and yet will neglect to do it. By and
by will come a time when the oppor-
tunity which they have neglected will
have gone ; the wrongs will remain,
but there will be no way of making
them right. Happy are they who, be-
fore that day comes, right every wrong
in the fear of God, and thus prepare
to stand guiltless and accepted in the
presence of the great King, who shall
bring every work into judgment, with
every secret thing, whether it be good
or whether it be evil,

e e

RANDOM READINGS.

Afflictions are but the shadow of
God's wings.— George MacDonald.
“Not what we give, but what we share ;
The gift without the giver's bare.”

It is a great shame to a man to have
& poor heart and arich purse, — Chawcer
n Fourteenth Century,

Knowledge is that which, next to
virtue, truly and essentially raises one
man above another, —4ddison,

To deny, as Peter did, is bad ; but
not to weep bitterly, as he did, when
we have denied, is worse.— Payson,
Our grand business in life is not to
see what lies dimly at a distance, but
to do what lies clearly at hand,—
Carlyle,

How much better is it to get wis-
dom than gold, and to get understand-

ing rather to be chosen than silver.—
Proverbs,

because he has.

Keep your conduct abreast of your
eonscience, and very soon your con-
science will be illuminated by the
radiance of God.

Our faith is the centre of the target
at which God doth shoot when he tries
us ; and if any other grace shall escape

untried, certainly faith shall not,— (

Not by sending a servant, even though

sponds ; not to the tongue, not to the
A resolution
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SUN LIFE

Assurance Company,

Head Office==MONTREAL.

Our Greem-house FEstablishment at
Jersey City is the most extensive in
America, Annual Sales, 2} Million

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the:
following Statement :

INcOME. ASSETS, L1¥E ASSURANCES-
IN FORCE.

MR wiind s BIREIOBR: . . .. .$546,461.95. . ... e, .81,064,350.00/
MTE piioia 10URTEBS 1. . 2us DY 1,786,392.00¢
FOUQ .l 51, 10988924 ;.. rov. 715,044.64....... 2,214,093.00
1878. . ..127,0056.87.. .... a8W.71........, 3.374.083.25
1680 1414029y IR G b R 3 8R1 47014
1882, . PRI e o ol OTROEE . IR o o s 5,849,889.19
B o v b SRR 1,274,397.24 . .... 6,844,404.04
RO 2 . & s SLO086.00 ois o v (413008388, .. .. . 7,930,878.77

THE SUN
Issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies.

THOMAS WORKMAN, R. MACAULAY,
President, Managing Director

J. B. GUNTER, General Agent.
61 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen Steeet, Fredericton, N. B.

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON
& ALLISON.

Silk Department.
PLUSHES., COL'D PLUSHES,

We are now showing a full line of these
. o 3
Goods, just received for our

EARLY SPRING TRADE,

In Burgundy, Caroubier, Sultan Bronze
Blue, Dark Olive, Florentine Gold,
Dark Gold, Venetian Red, Light
Blue, Crimson, Sapphire,

Paon and Blaclk.

FOR DRESS COMBINATION

We have the latest novelties, both in

Stripe and Broche designs, for trimming
both Woollen and Silk Fabrics.

N. B.- -We shall from this date be in

weekly receipt of Novelties und New

Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS

personally selected byb Mr. Manchester,
feb 10

McMurray & Co.
BOOKSELLERS,
STATTONEKS,

AND DEALERS IN

PIANOS, ORGANS AND SEWING
MACHINES.

We handle only first-class Instruments,
which we sell at very low prices and on
easy terms. WE EMPLOY No AGENTS, but
give the large commission paid agents to
the buyer,

Call and see our Stock, or write for Prices

and Terms.

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORGANS

Having furnished over twenty churches

in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia with

Urgans, for which we make a special dis-

count both to the church and clergyman,

Any person in want of any of the above

Goods, will find it to their advantage to

write us for prices, terms, etc,

McCMURRAY & CO.

P. 8.—Reference, by permission, to the

Editor of this Paper, who has two of our
Organs in his Church,

McM. & Co.
marl0 1y

W.FENWICK,

FREDERICTON,

OOMMISSION MERCHANT,

Agent for the Sale of all kinds of

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCE,
It is good for us to think no grace | BUTTER,
or blessing is truly ours till we are U%:“{:zﬁ’
aware that God has blessed some one (‘)A"fS.
else with it. B%}z{){%};{fEAT'
The jealous man is always hunting Pg%“}g&’ii’
for something he don't expeet to find, CARROTS
and when he has found it, he is mad PORK,

POULTRY, &o.
NORTH MARKET STREET,
SAINT JUHN, N, B.

FISH. FISH.

STOCK of Fish in our warehouses Feb.

18th, 1886 : 275 bbls. and bf-bb;ls

Mackerel; 41 bbls, and hf-bbls, Mess Sad.h
600 bbls, and hf-bbls. Herring—Canso
Shelburne and Bay; 300 qtls, Codfish an

Pollock: 13,000 boxes Smoked Herring—

Slnl rgeon,

.4 CITPTT

srand Manan and ”i%b)f,(;‘,}.'i.‘fk‘,’“"’:
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TO OUT OF TOWN
CUSTOMERS.

Special Advertisement,.

HE Uxsvtavsprien WHITE SHIRT
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN.
CHESTER,ROBERTSON & ALLISON,
St. John, has now become a standard pro-
duction, giving employment to a great
many of cur own people. It is a better
Shirt in every way than any imported
garment that can be sold for the price.

We claim that this Shirt is a perfect fit-
ting garment, every size being proportion.
ate throughout.

It is made from an extra quality of
White Cotton ; the Linen in Fronts and
Cuffs, is specially selected for its good
wearing qualities. Every Shirt is Re-
enforced or made with a Double Thick-
ness of Cotton in Front, where the strain
of the Braces is most felt, and the best
workmanship is used on every part—=Sizes
133 to 18 inch neck—Buy the same size
neck for Shirt as you wear in collar.

SPECIAL.

As there Shirts may now be had from
dealers (to whom we allow a very small
discount) in many of the principa{' towns
of New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and Prince
Edward Island, at the same price as if
bought direct from us, viz.,, $1.00 each,
out of town customers can S8ave express
charges by buying from their local dealers,

Be sure and ask for MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON & ALLISON’S White
Unlanndried Shirt, at $1.00.

Try one as a sample and you will be
convinced it is the best value in the Do.
minion,

M. R. & A. will send one Shirt as 8aIm-
ple, post free, to any part of the Dominion
on receipt of $1.00, Give size of Collar
worn when ordering,

Manchester, Robertson & Allison,
apr7 27 & 29 KING STREET.

St. John

BUSINESS
COLLEGE.

Odd Fellows’, Hall, Saint John, N.'B,

We give as full and thorough a course of
study as any Business College in Canada
or the United States,

Students do just such work as will be
required of them when they enter a merch-
ant’s or accourtant’s office, preceded and
accompanied by such training as will fit

\
|

| study, &e., mailed free,

|
|

theillu to do that work intelligently and
well,

Circulars, containing terms, course of
Kerr’s Book-
Keeping mailed to any address on receipt
of §l. Students can enter at any time,

Evening Classes re-open on MONDAY,
Ocm, 12

10 Per Cent. Discount will be allowed
those who enter for full Evening Term
(6 months,)

NO VACATIONS.
S. KERR, Prin.

J.A.& W. VANWART,
BARRISTERS-AT-LAW,

Queen Street, Fredericton,

& Accounts collected and loans ne«
gotiated on good securities.

wmar3l—ly
BARBADOS MOLASSES.

To Arrive : —The Cargo of the ¢ Levose:”
PUNS, TIERCES AND BBLS.
GILBERT BENT & SONS,




