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~ To sy death sovers this commuion sweot. |
‘b“h&q‘ were dim as

‘mine are,
My heart's dark wilderness thou couldst
But Ob,
are,
Love could not wane for human fault in
thes. -

i mine were olean as thine

Perhape thou grievest there for my trans-
gression ;
My sin may give the song s minor tone,
Bat love immortal in untired procession
Still from thy soul comes forth to seek
my own.
I therels joy in Heaven o’er one repenting,
Sometimes I know that thou art glad for

me,
And when the still voice speaks, some ill

preventing,
I fain would think the message brought by
thee.
Once didst thou tell me that each lignt word
spoken
‘Would follow man, and every action, born
Fruit of & word or deed, a chain unbroken
Would gather round him on the judg-
ment morn.
And 1'%ave watched lest thought of thine,
though given
In righteous anger, or indignant pain,
Should mar the light which shines for thee
in Heaven,
By waking up to life in me again.
Then carest thou less for me? In dwelling

ever
By Love's eternal source can Love grow
loas?
No! and thou seest all my week endeavor,
While stren gth, like dew, falls from thy
tenderness.
Tharsfors, though far bey
ing curtain,
Remembering yet the hope, the fear, the
doubt,

Our many dering in ways
Thou canst mot keep thy hand
reaching out.
'P-u-thbyd-&,butmm
stronger,
All God's good gifts more perfect grow
in thee,
And even the Atonement saveth us no long-
o«
I God the Father frown on memory.

O friend who loved so well while yet
earth's fetter,
Held thee a prisoner in a house of clay,
Thou me far better,
Simce God's white angel rolled the stone

away.
—IFrish Monthly.

PATRICIA :

A STORY OF

A WONAN'S CONSTANCY.

AIION MORLOR.
OHAPTER VIIL
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“I have not seeh you, Roes, for s

“Yea” snswered Rose, “I am very
well. Are you never coming to see me
again, Patricia.” Then in a Jow tone,
eaid: “ It was not my fsult, you know.”

Patricia winced, for she understood

“Hush!” she replied, hastily. “I
never blamed you; but I can not talk
aboat it.”

Roee looked pained.
“ Patricia, dear, I am s0 sorry,” she
inued, leaving L and going

over to her friend. “You are mot
angry with me? I am sure you meed
not be, for mamma is very cross about
our engagement; only this morming
we had quite a little scene, but still I
sball not give him up though.”

And here in a low voice Rose briefly
2 jb'h b i r'* Jh
to think less of Lawrence, now that he
n0 longer had any prospect of wealth,
and to receive the attentions of ome
who had presented himeelf very oppor-
tanely, and was rich.

“My dear,” said Mrs. Maynard,
“you are very selfish to persist in your
deter mination to marry young Ha-
seland.”

‘ Mother, I beg you will say no more
on the subject—marry Lawremce 1
will .

And with a haughty frown the girl
left her mother’s room.

And bere Rose aleo told how her
mo ther implored her to marry no one
bat a rich man.
Patricia did not speak.

“1 don’t suppose anything will come
of it, now that Mr. Haseland is offend-
od with Lawrence. Could not yow do
something for us? Mr. Haseland
might listen to you,” Rose weant on

“1 have said all I can, Rose. 1 wish
sincerely that his uncle would forgive
Lawrence; but be is very stern when
offended.”

“ Nasty old man! DI do think it is
very bard upon us. There never was
such an anlucky, miserablejgirl as [
am!” ‘
And Rose broke into petulant tears.
Patricia answered quietly :

“Dry your eyes, Rose, and thank
God your sorrows are no heavier.”
“I am sure they are quite heavy
enough,” Rose replied. *“ We might
just as well break off the engagement,
for it is & hopeless one.”

A olight smile crossed Patricia's
lips.

“1 don't think you will do that.
Here, Lawrence, come and comfort her;
I must make haste home, so good-bye
to you both,” said Patricia.

The dreaded meeting was over, and
Patricia was walking rapidly away,
with a kind of pity, helf tender, half

tempt for foolish Rose May-

nard, growing up in her heart.
She had won the prize—if Lawrence

od, leaving his wife, Hugh, and his own
child, a girl, utterly destitate.
Lucklily for the deserted wife and
mother, she bad a good, gemerous
brother, to whom she applied in her
distress. He was a bachelor; so being

to cross the path of her true love. It
is hard to see the gift we desive and
would die to gain in another’s grasp;

values it. Very bitterly Patricia felt
this at that time.
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OHAPTER IX.

of his ancestors, who were resting in | a note came from her to Hugh Stanton
their last slumber. Lawremce, being | asking him to call on business.
It was not long before he amived

had gone. Very bitter were the tears| Patricia sat. She held out her hand to
she bad shed behind her thick crape | him, with & geutle amile, and said, after
veil, as the last words of the burial|a quiet gresting :
service were read impressively by the| “The burdem bas fallen on me ssl
old priest. Now, indeed, she was alone | feared, Mr. Stanton.”
in the world. Very black and gloomy| ~*Yes™ he replied, “ I tried to alter
looked the old house, as they came|Mr. Hazeland's determination, but he
back to it. Patricia was glad to esoape | silenced me quickly by saying, “if I
to her own room for a few minutes|did not feel inclined to make his will
solitude before she was summoned to|as he desired it to be done, he should
hear the reading of the will. call in some other solicitor.”
They were all assembled in the large] “I can not tell you how bittarly 1
drawing room when she entered. Mr. |regret that he left me his fortune. It
Page, Hugh Stanton, and Dr. Dicson, | weighs me down, for I feel as though
the medical attendant, were friends of |1 was taking what did mot rightly
the deceased Mr. Haseland, so they | belong to me,” said Patricia.
natarally looked graveand ead; but| “Bat, Miss Oarlisle, that is not the
on L o's face an excited, eager | case; after all, & man bas a right to
expression was noticeabl gling | leave his possessions to whom he
with the look of simcere grief it aleo|plonses. And you were very dear to
wore. Patricia's small white face|him, while his nephew had given great
gleaming out from the bheavy black | offense—though I do not know in what
drapery which enveloped ber slight|way.” and be glanced keenly at
figure, was so wan and woe-begone | Patricia.
that it almost moved one to tears. She blushed, 'and I think the clever
Mr. Page sat down, and opened the | young lawyer was aware that she had
will, There was a dead silence in the |something to do with it. Had be
room. Lawrence, trying to look un-known exactly how it was, I strongly
concerned, failed signally; Patricis | suspéot that L Hazeland would
clasped and unclssped her nervous|have heard some rather strong ex-
bands in ber lap, hoping devoutly | pressions on the subeot from him.
that Mr. Hazeland might have remem-| “I asked you to come here, Mr
bered his nepbew substantially after | Stanton,” said Patricia, “ because I am
all. saxious to make my will, I wish tp
The lawyer read out s few small be- |leave all I have absolutely to Lawrence
quests, principally left to old servants | Hazeland. I do mot understand any-
of the house, then raising his voice, be| thing about law, 80 please put into a
went on: “To Patricia Oarlisle, my | legal form what I intend, and I will
adopted daughter, I devise the whole|sign it.”
of my landed property, including the| “Is there no obher person you wish
Abbey, ete., oto., and the whole of my | to remember? asked Hugh.
income, consisting of £14,000 invested| *“No, I wish to give it all—hoases,
in thres per cemt. consuls, excepting |land and income—to him.”
the & legacies ioned.” “1 will prepare the will according to
All eyes were turned upon Patricia, | your instructions, Miss Oarlisle, sud
who felt as though she were going to|wait upon you the day after to-
faint. morrow.”
Lawrence sprang up with a flerce| With these fow words, and s pres-
oath. Ho glared a$ her, then control- | sure of the hand a little warmer per-
ing himeelf by a strong effort, was|baps than y. Hugh departed
silent. Mr. Page came up to the girl| Pat wag rich now, and utterly beyond
snd congrstulated her. She smiled|him in station, He felt it' was mad-
faintly as she said : ness to think of her as attainshle.
“ You little think what a heavy bur-| When he saw her thus alone, i
den this lays upon my weak shoulders. | 0 sad’and desolate, it had besn &
Oh, Mr. Page, if you only knew how I} matter to keep from telling his love,
regret he should have left his whole |and asking for theright to console her;
fortgune to me!” but his conscience told it would not be
The evident sinoerity of her manner |tair to the girl, for probably later on
made him understand she spoke her|she would go into society when ber
true sentiments. He pressed her hand | grief grew calmer, and amongst those
in silent sympathy, and with & bow to}in her owpy position find a busband
Lawrence, who was sitting still moodily | more sunitable than himeelf, so let him
regarding the ground, withdrew. The|bear his pain in silence as best he
others had all left, so when the door|could.
closed behind the lawyer Lawrence| The will was made in dus course and
snd Patricia were alone. executed. Patriols signed it, and said
He rose and walked to where she| with a sigh of relief :
still eat; hip brow frowning, his eyes| ~ Now, Mr. Stanton. if I were to die
dark with anger. to-morrow, all that Mr. Haselad left
* You have played your eards well, lma wopld come into his nephew's
Miss Oarlisle. I congratalate you on | hande?”
your success!” he exclaimed with bitter| “ Without doubt,” was Hugh's reply.
- i “Tam o glad,” she cried, “ I shall
She lifted her white face wearily, a8 | feel easier now.”
responded : And the man who loved her with an
“1do mot deserve fhet faunt from |inienes, though umspoken affection,
you, and you know itI" looking down on the flushed, satisfied
“1 know that you are the mistress of | f, oq beforp him, gaid impetaoualy :
this fine old place, though no relation| « Oh, Miss Carlisle, what & generous

of the Haseland family, while I, his | ypgelfish nature is yours!™”
Bat the girl answered quietly :
“T am but doing whe is right ‘sgd

nephew, am a beggar I" he cried.
“ It was not my doing,” she faltered.

in easy ciroumsetances, and very kind-
boarted, be took them all to live in
his own home.
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bat let some sight or sound | you frankly; but I will ﬂ\’ﬁnﬁd walking on with them.
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Jchaperon to take you out to balls and

jench like. I suppose you will go to
[Tdndon for the season, and be very

L gay P
vain, pretty Rose sighed aleo,

And
w.:ﬂu though she envied the gaisty she

'was imagining for her friend.

* Not" 1, Patricia returned, “ I don’s
like such things. I shall take care and
not diminish the property much by my
extravagance. Lawrence, I bave made
my will, and left everything to you.”
He started: He bad been moodily
looking into the distance.

“It is very good of you, Patricia,”
be said, hambly. * Bat you are young,
Quite strong, and will most likely out-
liveme. I am tea years older than

“1 doa't know,” said Patricia grave-
ly, “ bow soon I am going to die. It I
should, Lawrence, remember the will
is locked up in my desk. Mr. Stanion
has & copy at his office.”

“Don't talk nonsense,” exclaimed
Rose, “you are not going to die just
yot, Pas.’

“1 hope not; but only God knows
when my death is to be.”

A kind of solemn silence fell upon
them after these words, while they
walked on very quietly; but soon Rose
Maynard's light spirits re-asserted
themselves, as she chattered and
Isaghed gaily, keeping up a constant
fire of repartee with her lover. Pa-
tricia remembered in her old relations
with Lawrence how sober and quiet
their conversations bad been. When
two people love ome another, there is
often more said by a pressure of the
band or a tender glance than by actual
spoken words. Bhe wondered if this
war of worde was more to his taste;
he did not look happy, certainly, but
then there were many things to annoy
him.

They were now in front of Cutler's
Min.

“1It is a quaint looking place,” said
Rose. ** I have never been here before.”
“Have'st you?! I often used to
walk this way; the fields with this
pretty little brook rumning through
them are so pretty.”

“1 think the house looks haunted—
is there a ghost story about it?” asked
Rose

Pat .

“ Well, yes, I believe there is. An
old miser lived and died here some
years ago. He was the last temant,
snd very wealthy, and it is said his
money was obtained by some nefariouns
means, and the conntry people declare
that be is sometimes to be seen here.
‘The garret you see at the top is called
‘old Dan's room,’ so I suppose that is
where the ghost walks. amps sad
here occasion-
w they got inj
urely fastened.”
She went up and shook it.

[To BE conrTiNuED.]
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STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.
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D. A. MACKINNON, LL.B.,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

Solicitor in Equity,
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CELERY
COMPOUND

ATTS AT THE SAME TIME ON '
THE NERVES,
THE LIVER
THE BOWELS,
andthe KIDNEYS
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derful power to cure all diseases.
Why Are We Sick ?
Becsuse we allow the nerves to
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nerves, causing free action of the
liver, bowels, and kidneys, and restor-
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properties.
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loading physicians.
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market.
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Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
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Harris & Stewart

LONDON HOUSE,

For Useful Chrisimas Pressnts.

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS (Plain and Hem-stitched),
FANCY BORDER HANDKERCHIEFS, WHITE
SILK HANDKERCHIEFS.

HARRIS & STEWART, London Mouse, for Wool
Clouds, Fascinators, Hoo(in, Jerseys, Cardigan Jackets,

Astrakan Mitts and Gloves, Kid Mitts,
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HARRIS & STEWART, London House, have s
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We beg to inform the public that we have
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To our New and Commedions Premises in the

London House,

Where we will be most happy to have our customers and the
puplic come and examine our large and varied stock.

McLEOD & McKENZIE.

October 8, 1888.
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