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Magdalen

lihood to ' trive, rtrive, for good orill.  Women are
QLT

Biko tho angels in this, thoy will all joy over
® o sinner  that repenteth more than aver
8.0 ninety and uning just persons who neod

r shie was

handcome g, sentanco. . , .
shom :;‘cl‘; <o Itachel belioved in Gaspard's yearnings
er.

E.r yood, as did her mothor, who was won,
@, by his grace of addressand great love
or her dangoter.  And he, wnhappy dark
M.t behoved also in himself, Looking back
fterwords, Rachel could never remember
F@.tance of & word ox sign that might
o pevealed tohimthe fact “that Magdalen

yposition,
usting hat
¢ stranger
v half of
that is 80
anl then,

wed .. M. loza and  Rachel Estonia  were halfe

i M+ Norwas this very surprising, for
Whethe seluten had boen so much moro proud of
he loving, , own family —allied  with tho great
tinacet ot [QL gy Jews—than of lier simple and

8 . -poMs
y aried to

Uwall, no Juted to the latter aud her mother before
wall,

Lr rashand hasty marriage.  After that—

by only too soon her mistake, and that
M, 1ortunc had been her chief attraction—

e entirely ce sed from all mention of her
B poople o her neglectful, porhaps often
Wit ited o vand. By her own acknowledge-
ut ghe al never told him of the httle
88, o cLild when sheleft home, .
M s, when Gaspard et the Istonin
B 10w sud daughter in England, as English,
Bh highly esteemed for the late great
ofar’s make, how shculd he guess they

o, during
1 Rachel
s counrtrics
tures that,
she would
. again
Phila o
«rn Buropo
wud ankles,
and severo

oLl stads B, . thg camo fami” - as that of the mother
-{Ogglﬂ‘}g; 1 haokwarm ste,. father he had vaguely
olation

rlof as living in Italy? ‘Tho Estonias,
, were o mumerous clan,  Again, poor
Iv* how should Rachel and her mother
3 tht the Count Rivello had but veceny.
B herited) that unexpected title, and had
B-1t, thuugh an empty one, as Fortune’s
ely el o enabling him to ** turn over
- leaf **

des, ‘A,
2.scen, the

ghter thus
mind, yet

wanderer
last ; she

wie! So B THne and events hurricd op, oh! 8o
furgetting Wil And no warning dream, no Angel's
muny dis B3c came tell Rachel that thespring days
B blesa 1, and the love and happy future

thanked God for, must be her Inst great
f: that the swmner’s sunshine would bo
loved ful ta hersoon, nnd beneficentsky scem-
iis life, 0 @ Gomed prison houso overhead.

awallch B, vopy day before the wedding, ae
'f“““‘“l a3 Wiame Estonia, Rachel, and her future
in_nollct, B1d were all threo together, there came
ath might B iee of wheels. A marmar of voices was
4 oatsile —above the rest one pierciug,
was to the glad ears of the Fstomas us
of theie dead vestored to hife !
ther an 1 daughter sprang to their feet
evies nf welenming joy and outstretched
| B+ 15 Magzdalen burat into theroom.
1e nightid Bk row, too, pale and stern of face.
try, nwl B Ve fare had found himout!. . .
thereaftun g alt Rachirl remembered afterwards was
8. g b locing embance was shrust back
first tunc- Bty For, with a dreadful outery, a
t and only linad, outraged woman raized her army,
omen, but W oncd Gaspard da Silva as her husband,
very K A iache) as her sister, toanswerto Heaven
caire. NleBB,Gie wrongs to herself !
y3, but 0o ur ymshand ¥ the Count Rive o ¥
glish folk jked the poor old inother of both women.
them, Lol wan stricken dumb,
mired horriied himself could not

3 o great
er wmother.
loved and

T8,

and there, 3
neas softly §
year's sua
mng-time, §
hen heaite i

line '- -mino ! sho rotorted. Then

will words telling of ill-treatinent,

N Sitting this day on the moor, Rachel
coppeMcii s of Yaving Leen left ag mad in a]lived her past pain over agam o intensely
ns, hatisg . atum, whence sho had escaped {that she was an  unconscions image
asted gt PRLier f3ld, Vo sincoits fathers de-{or sorrow.  Dark-featured, but  still
+ DeeaTgh, It was Hannah, her ola nurse, who | heautiful, sha st almost motionless fo, two
f, with b gt hfully tra-ked her mistresa to where | hours, while the sun shone westering over-
of CVtylllay chut up, then rescued her. head.  She scemed hardly to breathe, but
terly cvexlre they were, nurse and child.  In the] for deep low sighs now and again; her
} of ";Ll"g: nind stnod. Haonah with her  well. | nobly-shaped figure was bent.forward on her
e be

Yered 1esolute faco confronting lier

ccurned Vel tiyle Joy —a babe—in her arms.

tery 1 Uolhel they auly saw a man'sface looking

Wat 12l a9 W frawm far, far WAy across a
ad be. Mkt of faces and voices; heard these

rary ;5 - in hesceching, wnate pleading :

lcem MTh ) fargive me? 1 never dreamed aﬁo
l‘:\\:‘t; :c 8" ~ster ™ Then underatanding it ali, ?
i Lo ,~ a huwan being ean endure, she loath-

soul lfl:f) Bk ieree tizhit and the eyes upon her,

s~

Molly B!icre rame & wmerciful
v 5

1 herde
wmd cou

anicss, blot-
oat hating, it scemed to her-
BE that moment, the world and alt cx-

R lasltke atcrf&thcr, that she had ravely ! struggling Luck, it acemed, to a hf she re-

valley of the shadow of death, Jrough
which the only little taper toguide her steps
in tho vight way was E Y

happy sister, increased by pity, and a dim
feeling that even were there wo God. did
evil prevail through the world—still she
herself- -Rachel snust do the right in
defianco of sorrow, misery; although her
life should be quenched, unrewarded, like
that of the beasts which perish.

kuces, ber head dro{)pcd. while her large
eyes were fxed, dull
heathy swells and hollows.

sat up, and looked with moro sccing cyes
around ; now s.a0 tenembered how, the
darkest time passed, she bad frund her way
to a more blessed day—ono in which the
ving reached the lughest point of | light was that “ which never shone on sca
?r land,” that of n punfied, Christ like
o

her lonely new life she had  ceased to sup-
poso her atflictions worse than others knew ;

wards from tho ahock, leaving her small
fortunc to her grandchild when it should
como of age, so that Da Silva himself might
have 1o control over this sum. ‘Lhis sho did
at Rachel's request, who herself solemnly
promised to share her own portion—the
slender reward ol her father’s scienco~with
her sister whilo both lived ; for Magdalen's
own large fortuno was gone, like suminer
8now.

But beforo this laat happened thero had
been o further terrible trinl for Rachel.
Magdulen had declared she wonld never sce
norlive with lher husband again—perhaps
veconciliation with Gaspard was impossible;
not that ho bad attempted it; on tho con-
trary hie had, to Rachels horror, appeared
Lefore her in her solitude, rs she was

danger

eternal life.

lamp ?
belled against.  He entreated, used every
appeal and impassioned argament to induco
her not to desert him, to be still his Mfe-
companion and better angel, so ho said ;
tnstly, when all tlus failed, had tried to
carry her off by force!
Upon this, their mother deadt, the two
sisters had fled together.  Rachel dreaded
Gaspand’s violence for herself no less thuu
for poor Magdalen; for in Ius baflled rage
he had threatened to lock up thelatter
again in a lunatic asylum, inone of those
tits of inadness which had now again showed
themselves, aml to possces himself of his
child,
Strange that his passionato lo. o for her-
solf should have turned to something so like
hate, thought Rachel.  She, who had been
blinded- almost rmned—by him could not
havo “vexed him 1 the smallest mattev
wantonly, nor would hurt a hair of his headl.
Aud thus they fled to the glen of the Chad,

pursuit.
Alono on the moors, with only her own
thoughts to communo with, Raeiel had
often dreaded shie imght ge mad like her
sister. Again she would fancy when her
soul was weighed down fo the dust, that
surely she must unwittingly have sinned
some terrible sin to Lo so bitterly chastised.
Then followed weeks, months of awful
doubts of God's goodness, when faith nearly
died out.  She went down in wmind to the

and
heart.

er lovo for he-wn

CHAPTER XXIV.

1 tound my poor Mittle doll, dears,
As ] played on tho heath one day,

Folks xay she fs terribly changed, dears,
For her paint is all washoed away.

Ant her arm tradden off by the cows, dear,
And her hale not tho least Wit cur od,

Yet for oMl aakes' sake sho is stil), dears,
The pretticst datl in the world.

C. KixNesLey.

drawing om.
and listless, on the

Now, with an cffort, she slightly roused,

Ve,
Whou Rachel Estonia catno to lierself in

Rarhel sank into  Llessed nothing-

the R td e not dicd, she wondered
s heing (R .«

ald undg
n, WOEN
SOITOM

r, ho @
m ¢
ambitiq
nust &

¥t sho roso up, and

o ic cldmother died very soon after-

_“_"

remembered that the Galilcans, whose blood
Pilato had mingled with their sacrifices, and
these dighteen upon whom the towerin
What an amount of mental * Siloaw fell, were not offenders above others.
rople sy biear, and hve ! Qurbodies { Nay, but she must repent ! And then, in
nrindly fashioned they sometimes'tho hereafter lifo into which she scemed
B co on Jiving out of mere habit, *already to have almost cutered by longing,

the «pirit within them longs to ho loving anticipation, she should sec'thomenn-
1 dies Aaily deatha of mostpoiix:mt ing of these thin

ing lo3n callod to suffer;>though now ahe knew
pened to soo herduty actabout doing them not.

clearly which she bad

*

“ Lat patienco havo her perfeet work.”

What was salt for but to]quiet for her, nnd subducd.
purify, and leaven to mix with the unleave-
And if at times sho lamented within
herself that her love's passion had been so
wasted, ay it seemed, yet a dim thought
vaguely whispered that her prayers might | afiectionately chilish reverence,
therefore the more avail Gaspard, to that
slio strove with ceverancrcasing intensity of | after that was satistied.
punrpose to bo vighteous,

omen axe strangely
worthy men if thrown in theirsociety, How
often Miranda is mated, not matched, with
Caliban, and “Athenc to a Satyr.” Although
themsclves nobler, although dimly aware
their glorious devotion is offered to a poor
object, yet they ave unablo wholly to root } embodiment of Joy.
out the feeling. Why is this? . . . Swely
thero must be some geeat hidden law of com-
peusation in the umverse, If tho wiso mated
only with the wise, the weak with the wenk,
it wonld be an ill world for the lutter
such good women, if they believo that **all
things work together for good to them that
love tho Lord,” will possess their souls in

her

What wo shall be,

with

Hor dead father's—Estonia’s—words wero { ing light.
still living {n her ind,
he, *“to think that all the troublo and
accompany ity
might have been saved by making us at
once as tee were to he,
must be the effect of what we will be.” And
this world he had lonked on as a theatre lo
show forth our character, not nocessavily to
butan All wire Being, perchanco to someot his
creation, our great cloud of witnesses earth-
Iy and spiritual, in view of higher tasks in

1t {s vain,” said

our

Why are the wicked 80 often happy, am!
thogood aflicted, sho had wondered with the
pealimist in her past dark days. sShe wonder-
e less now,

prone to love un

raticnce and be comforted ; eceing that! Juaunita—ouy Jo{
parting frow the child the better to defeat | here they are, maybe, nstruments in God’s
hands for saving such men's souls; and
there—in tho future life—they can trust
also to him. . . .
What helped Rachel most  through her
long time of trial was her glorious love for | ton in the porch.
her sister. Thisstrengthened her to endure,
warned
And  Magdalen had
her as a fellow-sufferer, extending her own
self pity in a curwous way to Rachel.
pard da Silva had ruined her life, she said,
and her sister's, tvo; Rachiel ** woukl never
get over it,” she mutely argued with her
self, therelore sho alse was happiest far
away from the mad, winchng world. Rachel
had always been so ternibly i earnest, ever
sinco she had learned to toddle—yces, even
when a grave, dark-cyed baby.
In this way, in her saner intervals, Mag
dalen taught herself to lonk on her sister's
companionship and devotion asonly natural;
lier imagination so subtly weaving this
reasoning that she  hersel
utterly and cren Rachel wonlered at times|good Beimin
whethier her sister was not right, and that,
if even Magdalen recovered, she hersilf
must never know a new spring to tho
winter of her life.
For the firat vear or so, poor afilicted Mag-
dalen no daubt hoped to recover quickiy
fram her distressing malady ; then she, as
the lighter apirit, would lend back Rachel
to ke world,” and ind her cheer
sho grew used  to lookmg on her own re-
coviry as a longer way ofl'; their utter lone
liness of existence pleased her erazed funcy
by its freedom, however she railed against
it; she grew used to it, and to Rachel's
life service, ns & matter of habit.
Magdalen spoke very lttle; indeed, for
days somctimes, woull Le utterly silent. . ., . .
This was worso when she felt her attacks | Writer, “that ingratitade and indifference

& glow

believed

discipline

aceepted

Later,

The shade of the cromlech had
left hier, and now was thrown behind in
threo loug shadows on the hill-side  She
roso to hor feet, and, standing, prayed and
gave thanks in her heart. Seven tunes o duy
she did su; then was comforted in her b

liness. o having bewailed hev life on the
hilly, and found comfort, she went hame

ward, with slower steps this tune.

When Rachel came within _sight of the
brown cattage, mother and cluld came out to
meet her, and from a distanco alie Wessead
them in her heart.  Magdalen appreached
silently, with her httle daughter hollmg
shyly by hier hand, the mother’s face under
her hood having a new expression strangcly
Joy did not
speal cither 3 but as she looked up in
Rachel’s face moved by some impulse of her
quick, warm nature, she took \mr aunt's
band, and pressed  her lips wpon® it with
Whatover
had passed hetween the two that day,Rachel

The two hooded women stoold atill, gazing
duwa at the brsght child between thew, feel
ing as if they wers on the other mide of a
great gulf, having left their yonth afar ove
there, but still glad of the werry laughter
and wingome glances sent acvoss to them by
this glad young crecature, hetolf the very

““I have been talking- <talking more than
usual for me,” said Magdalen, in tho swcet,
low voice, the winning powor of which waa
onc of her greatest charms which she pleased,
but yet with a melancholy ring  *' { Lavo
been telling Joy that, now sle is growing o
great girl, sho is to go to a gand schaol to Lo
taught hkea lady. ~ So now, littlo ene—
—you must go home,
Rachel and T ave beat alone together.”

Juy said good-ovening, therefore, and
went hack to thoe Red Honso Tarm, whate
Blyth was unpatiently waiting for hor at
the farnyard-gate, and old Farmer Burng-
In the kitchen, Hanuuh
had a noble dish of smoking-hot ¢ toad in-
of | tho liole” aund o fine synab-pastry for supper,

with sweet cider to wash it down, and Jlut-
ted cream and blackbierry-jum to follow.
At Cold-home, Rachel, leading heu sister
back, it the lantemn and hung it in the
window. Jhewr poor supper vas ouly some
salted michards and brown bread, Jaid un a
course but very white cloth  SRomo  coflee
wag warnung by the fire-embers  Magdalen,
who ateand drauk httle, and that carclessly,
never noticed that her sister denied herself
more than one slice of bread, and  draak
water afterwairds instead of coffee, reserve-
ing what remamed of the latter for the
MOTTOwW.
They myght have been lavishily supplied
by Hannalt from the farm did they listen to

§ton‘a entreaties ; but Lewg

very poor, Rachel strictly forbade any
Qrcscnts of more than she could pay for it.
Mangdalen must not want. But she wonld
have starved herself rather than Little Juy,
cither, shonld miss anything at the ** good
school,” for which she hierself would have to
pay, asshe now inssted on paying Boning-
ton for the chld’s keep.  Further more—
was it a weakness 2—she tried 10 loy by a
Little secret hoard, in cnso Gaypard ehivuld
erer want st

And

Gas

in it

{TO BE CONTINUEL)

Indifferenco at Home, .
It has been observed by a thoughtful

But then!=her fermentcd]sometimes mar the character of men. A

imagination burst forth, soaring to sach
wild heightsofbhiss,orfallingtosuchung
able depths of wae, as those in full heal
mind rarely if ever know. Her long-restrain
cd speech was loosed ! and now she would
talk and talk, wath such a sparkling play of
wit -wild, wewrd, but beantiful fancies,
thiough broken, short aund confused--that
Rachet thonght, with sorrowful admiration,
hier wonds were like jewels all fallen looso
from their setting ; & kalevtoscape of geetns,
or sunlight upon danaing water. sorvaw, day after day, from caunes Like thas,
Meanwhile Rachel at fiest, pny, even for

long ! bad hoped and tried to helicve that
patient love nnght cure liersister  But as
mouths and years passed, darkened by
periods of affaction, hope greic tired,
“0h, God!” prayed the peor woman
often with herself, ** lct me live so long as I
can be any comfort to her, for tholove I un
willingly stole from her.
am very weary, and would gla
Evening had come. . H s

Rachel woko up to full reality, and found | ute consideration nud seif-denial, and eapend
hersolf sitting bare-headed in tho low slant.

Unly for that I
dly

rest.”

Rt

hasbanad returns from his business at evene
ing. During his absence the wife has Leen
busy with mind and hands preparing somo
little surprise, some unexpeeted jdeasute, to
make sz home moro atteactive than ever.
Ho cnters, seemingly seeing no more of what
has been done to please him than of he were
a Lhnd man: and has nething mire to ruy
aboutat than if he were dumb. Many a
loving wife has boro in her heartan alnding

until, 1 process of time, thoe firo and en-
thusiazm of her original nature has burned
out, and mutual indifcrence has spread ity
pall over the houschold.™

On the husband, as being t'e higher
power, ltes the chief rcapnnsﬁnlity for e
curing demestic happmess.  This will nut
be attained by seiish requirements from
othcrs.  On tho contrary, the hust and muzt

timo and money for this purpose,
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