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, Inextricable confusion,

Ocroner 19th, 1876.]

‘ AUNT JESSIE.

CHAPTER 11,— Continued.

oung girl kept her own counsel, and
”;I(;h:.{ a word of how she had gnessed the
et for herself, and how her heart had
often bled, to watch the precious sight
wing dimmer day by day. Bhe had
geen through the loving devices of he other
{o endeavour to spare her as long as possi-
ble, and had breathed not a word of her
suspleions ; but it had been hard at times

~"pot to break through the barriers of silence, |

and pour out the sym athy with which her
peart had overflowe whenever ehe had
seen the deepening lock of eare and sadnees
resting on the beloved face of her who had
been almost more than & mother to her.
For they both knew what blindness
meant in this case : not simply deprivation
of sight—one of God’s choicest blessings—
but the means of earning a livelihood,
soanty though that might have been, taken
away, and nothing save deepest poverty,
almost starvation, staring the elder one in
the face, or, that greatest dread and fear of
the poor, the workhouse. For Esther—
willing as she was, and ready, in the depths
of ber grateful loving heart to work and
toil as far as human strength and ability
could earry her—knew to her sorrow, that

ready.

Bh’o bad only lately obtained this, her
first situation,in Mr. Webbe's shop ; and for
the next two or three years she was to re-
oeive nothing, but to give her services in
return for learning the business. She had
her dinner and tea there, and indeed, could
have lived altogether in the house ; but it
was her own wish and choice to come home
every night, even though doing so involved
» long walk through some of the worst
m‘ of the city. But her aunt would bave

lonely without her; amd that aunt

" had toiled and striven for her ever since

she had been left, a helpless infant, to her

éare. Esther longed-so ardently to be able

fo repay some of that love and devotion ;

but circumstances bad always seemed
aghinst her.

‘When Esther had been old eneugh to
leave school, Mrs. Lang, thinking it would
be & good thing for her niece, and might
ensble them hereafter to keep a little home
' mgr. bhad embraced an opportunity

offered itself of apprenticing her to
adressmaker who at that time was living
inthe same house, and, according to ap-
F:nnm. had a tolerably good business.
- do this she had been forced to “*‘live
hard,” as the expression goes—had stinted
in every way, and had sat up a

great part of the night, week after week,
-and month after month, working as fast as
her fingers ocould go, at the shirtmaking,
Wwhich was her onlg means of earning money.

The shop for whioch the worked had em-
ployed her for years, and she had received
& constant supply, sufficient to keep her al-
ways _ooonpinf. But it was miserable pay

—oulg enough, with all her industry, to
it‘:vi e them with the bare necessaries of

» Without which they must have perish-

8, and making no com tion for the

mohul weary achin, back, and head,

o8, whioch such close unremitting ap-
entailed. :

i At length, when Esther's term of ap-

Pren was beginning to draw to a

e was.indulging hopes of being

be no longer a burden to her aunt, Mies
per’s affairs suddenly appeared to be in
nie hastily threw up
her business, quitted the place, and Esther
Was oast ﬂpon%er Own resources.
N“hin# had offered, save this situation
8 Mr. Wobbe's—a linendraper’s shop, in
one of the busiest and most crowded of the

|
|

I

~Glose, and
m time to earn something, and thus | sharp

“something better for me instead.
;osm:thobedthing,ncvouﬂ ve |
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narrow streets of the old eity.

y. Esther had
engaged herself, as they were

LOnest pe-

| epectable people , and, in time, there was

the promise of a ealary, though for the pre

‘ l } ] p ’ o it
sént her hopes of helping her aunt wers
disappointed.

Bhe had hard work at her cew post—had

to be there‘early in the morning and late
at night, with ecarcely a minute’s breash-

| ing-space through the day, and the ad-

ditional fatigue of her long walk to and fro.

 And she was naturally delieate, and il

fitted to stand such a life. Bat she had s
brave spirit, and tried to make light of all
disagreeables, and be, as she bad ever been,
the joy and eomfort of ber sunt’s declining
years. But Mrs. Lang knew, and her

| niece knew, that with the former's sight
| would go her power of maintaining herseif ;

and Esther not having yet attained to the
summit of her wishes—namely, to be abie
to support them buth—what eould be doze ?

No wonder that the utferance of that
short seutence—* I am getting blind I"—
bad struck with a chill sense of sorrow
upon the young heart, confirming the fears
which she had been struggling te put from
her ; whilst even to the other the sound of
her own words seemed to place the faet be-
yond all doubt and question.

Esther took the rejected shirts—for there

she could do little more than she did al. | W8 00 longer cause for concealment ; she

need no longer pretend not to see that the
sight of the other was failing ; and, trying
to force back the tears which filled her
eyes, she bent over her work for some time
without speaking.

“It's all quite right, Esther,” said the
quiet voice of her aunt, at length—we are
sure of that, aren’t we ?”

No reply, save a sort of stifled sob.

“ And if we should have to part for s
time, and I seek & shelter somewhere else,
it would still all be right and kind—we
should be certain of that, shouldn™ we ?” |

“Oh, Aunt Jessie | it seems so hard I |

“That's because we can’t see ari

aright, i
Esther. But whatever we do, don't let us |

doubt the loving-kindness of our Father.
I have been faithless, I know; 1've sai |
wondering and thinking what would be- |
come of us, and prayed the Lord fo spare |
me my sight until be |
earning something ; - l
loving heart, Esther, and that you'd be
glad to give me a share of anything
had.”

« Oh, how glad I"” ejaculated Esther.

you
«But He hasn't granted me that,” par-
sued the other, “ and so I kmow l;‘otl’:::

given it.”

Esther glanced up with a sort of venera- |

%

tion at the sweet fave before her, i

at its patience and calmness ; and as she |

looked, she inwardly
she had still much to learn before
yield up her will in such submission.

e

that
‘ eould

CHAPTER IIL

Esther had been struggling with & severe |
ever sinoe that tempestous when
o0l - wet, and :h:-n ’:

her boots, knowing that there was
::m:::thwmiutowu&tbm

of & new pair, and that it would enly vex |

and grieve her to find bow much they were
dd.
?o”illneu. and w:. ;::::od
attack on :
nly nurse; and night and day she
:?soﬁ‘ed’ beside ber, doing the best she
ocould, and somelimes :
feeling take the piace of seeing.

Mr. and Mrs. ebbe were kind, and sent |

what help they could. Bn:bi:‘ was &

CHURCHMAN.

Atleagth she FECCC Ex“.ﬁ"l :

making her sense of |

131

sad ciung to all these years was Mrs. Lang
foreed to part with to meet the daily needs.
Her overtazed stremgth, and sleepless
watchful nighis, moreover, told upon the
leebis remnant of sight that was yet left ;
sad by the time Esther began fo reecover
ter sani saw clearly what was the only
course lefi to her. But togratify her niece,
who wished it so earnestly, she would onee
more pay s visit fo the oculist, and hear
his opimicn.

It was a bright spring day, warm and
pleasant, and the doetor’s house being at mo
graet distance, and the way so familiar,
sbe decided io go alome, tbough Esther
iried to persuade her #o find some com-
panion $s guide her. But she said she
eould see sufllciently in the bright sunlight
noé o mistake her way; and so she de-
parted, leaving Esther sitting up, for the
first time, thas afiernoon.

The ceulist’s verdiet was—* No hope, no
cure ; it must end in total blindness.” . And
the patient heart bowed to receive it meekly.
With a simple “ Thank you, sir,” she tuarn-
ed to grope her way home again. _

She bad to pass over the bridge across
the river; and feeling tired—for this was

g le to 4 s
aany  lstle possession whish sbe had




