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yet what a différent life 1 would lcad, how I
ivouid try to undo ail the hiarm I liad done,
if only Hie ivould deliver. me! But I dared
not insuit Huxu by,. so to speak, malring a
bargain. Even to a fellow-man could I have
said, 11 would not obey you, wvould not lis ten
to you, would not corne near you, would flot
do anything you wished once; but now I
amrn your power, now I cannot escape from
you, let mie off this once and you shail sec how
differently I iwill bebave 1' With what con-
tempt and scorn wouid even a fellow-creature
bave treated such a proposai!

Oh, if only Mir. Elliot wvere liere!1 For
a moment the longing for the sound of a
veice, for the touch of a human being, nearly
upset me. If only I could sec Mr. Elliot!1
And yet what couid hie do? Comfort me?
Did Ideserve comfort? Tellme terepent?
Would one moment of repentance, forccZ
upon me as it was, make Uip for ail the past
years? Liad I mot heard bim once say sadly,
of one young fellow ivho ]xad been eut off
suddenly in the rnidst of an openiy sinful
life, eNWe eau only leave him to the mercy
of bis God'? Wouid lie say that of me wvhen
the safe-door was opencd at last, and showed
me- ? No; I would 'aot sec that siglit!

The air wap getting more and more op-
pressive, the w~eight, on my head more anid
more heavy.

What could I do? I musL do sometbing.
Ory unto the Lord? I deserved no pity,.
but lie helped those other people in their
distress. I'erhaps Hie would help me. At
least I would ery outand leave the rest to
Ilim.

For the first time, for many years, I went
down on my kuces, and leaning my aehing
liead against -the cold iron, beggged Him, if it
vas not lus will to let me live longer, to
have mercy upon me and te forgive the.past.
Then I thouglit of inother, and kncw that
great as would be ber grief,.one thing. w~ould
maire -it lighter ; she should knew that, how-
ever late, the lesson:liad been learat at last,
thatzI was mot dying as I liad lived. I feit
in MY poeket for. a pencil and. -wrote on a.
Ecrap of paper, whieh mother lias. still, and
which she Eays was hler only comfort in the
sadý hotus -that followed, ' 1God., bless. you, i

mother. I have asked Him to forgive;me.'
It tooicnie soute tie to write, for iu the
dark I had to feel 'where I vas wvriting, and
I was getting more and more oppressed every
instant and breathing with greater difficulty.
A buzzing was already beginning in my head,
a rushing noise in my ears. 'WVhat were the
men about? Surely they miglt have sent
te MLýr. -Wilson before this 1 liowever, itNas
teo late mow. The pain in my head, ýwas,
becoming unbearable, I was bevond tlhinking
of anything, and ouly knelt on, througlh what
seemed to Me endless hours, 1t1il something
seemed te give way in 'my brain.and 1 fell
forwards uneonselous.

I bave a confused recollectien nexrt of a
fÉeeling of suffocation; a tiugling sensation
al] over nie; a terrible pain. in pay head.; a
hum of voices sounding far off; of a strug-
gling te get my breath and failing; of trying
to, open niy eyes and bein- alniost blinded by
a briglit ligbt; then of another dying, of
sinking gradually down, and ail being once
more a blank.

When I opened my eyes for~ the second
tinie, I found myseif in my owvn bcd, puzzled
te know why I feit se qucer and why my
head pained me. IIad 1 had n illuûess, vans
that why niother had been cryingso mucli,,
and lookedse anxious? I tried. to.zhQypbl.ut.
found I could not, andwlbea I began. tç speak,
the words seemed te couic strangely. tlick.
Little by littie I remembcred whatjliad h,ýp-
pened, and.something of the terrer' I. lad feit
came back te, me, and I cauglit motheis.
band as she leant over me, and tried te tel
bier what I wanted lier te do. I saw-I was flot
saying what I meant, for she kept on begg*n
me to keep quiet, not te talk, but I only
.made more. violent efforts to speak.,ç1*arly,,
and at last nianaged, te gasp.eut Mr.. Elliot7s.
name.

Hle was hexe a littie whileage,' meother.
said; ' Dick shaligo and ask him te cerne..
Only do be quiet, -my dear boy, tbc, 4oeter
said you were. not:to, speak a word1,, tQif
why, that.wAsjust tlie on.e thing tliat Nyas.Rwfk
of .lie question..

Ppace be te this hiousp 1 ' Those, wq


