
'0f corsre lie couldit bic rnoved;1 iù would
kill hmii oittrighlt,' said the lad.

Blut yoti encouragec in, this evening,
and said you %vould speakz to Dr. Morris'
Eaid IHope. ' Why did you (Io thai?'

', 1 iceers hlm 11P. oxie xntist keep
hlmi from bcmioaning- himself at any cost.'

I ~ hi~1cd andyawedandstretcbced
hiiseit'. lIe was tircd of bis long bout in
the siolk room.

I shall take A. turn ontside,' lie said.
' Corne too, Hope.'

' Oh n, I can't, 1 cant.!' shie cried
Fliarply. And yet something mnde lier go
to the littie garden gate and look sorrov-
fully after the careless yoting fellow.

llc miglit go ont into the siinshine, but
lier heart was ail but broken, she fet-
Jonas craving so sorely in bis pain and
wveakness a good she could not procure for
hlim. There was no time, no opportunity
fo~r shedding the tears that burnt bier eyes;
shie iust take lier sewing into the siek
chamber, and keep a placid countenance.

' Cam I bear this? P se asked herseif that
iglit, as she kueit, but raid no prayers, for

lier hecart sccmed bound in iron. And she
-iuswcred herseif 'that she could not, slie had
been tried to the extrerne limit of wbiat she
bad been able to bear.

$Should site accuse God of cruclty, anci
giv ili up? She togliorrt at ne moment
shle must, then a flond of tears cased her,
and iih biands clasped slic cried, '31y God,
have pity on me! Comfort thie soul of Tlîy
servant.' Slie was thinking of bier father iu
tlîat hazzt petition.

Mien she hurricdly crept downistairs to
the oid sofa in the littie roomn adjoining lier

-%hfs vbicre slie slept now, rince lie bad
become more bel plcsr.

Ile 'vas aslcep, and slie fell asleep too,
to wvake, frighitencid at the eng(tli nof lier

DBit on Was lyin- prc'aerftdy smiiing,
ortlyjiist awakca,ton. lle didn'Llknoi vvbeu
lie lind passc.d smcli a gond night. 1[ope

The~i porflovLit, lie ilnew it mot,
lind cre.pt lkea ]itle. child very close to the
great 1Ya-tlîer in bis vrealz<ncs-aye, in bis

unirrîî in~-uioîungto HM for pi(y in
pain, tbianking lM for ail relief.

Ilope rend the inorning prayer Wegs
ineehaffleally thani tisuial, and then dressed
and set about lier day'S 1wrk.

A visitor cane iii, ne of the largest pro-
prieton lu Aberiawr. Thcre n'as talk of
restoring tlîe old chureli, waliing in tile
churchiyard. The wîoric was to bc begun
immnediately, a-ad, wvhile thecehurcli n'as
shut, up, Mr. Allison ivas going to takze thc
duty, aud give a Sunday service dowvn hiere
in Abermawr in the large room at Ty AMawr.
Ty M-%awr wvas a fa.rmhioise, mot a stncs
throwv from the slîop.

Hope and bier fatiier wve.e both interested.
'You can go to chureli then, my girl,'

said thc old mian.
'I1 don't tli;nk I slial want to go,' said

Hope, thiuking of two things .- her flidier,
and the curate's plain words to lierself on biis
]ast visit.

IlI can sit with 'Mr. 1falhiiwell wirhle you
arc ln churcli,' dcclared H-arold.

&Yes, Hlarold looks aftcr me famnously,'
Jonas aflirmed. It ivas a gond day ivith
hlm; lie spoke brigh,,Itly on ail topior.

Jonas kept to bis intention of sending
Hlope to the service, and, to please him, slie
wnt.

'Mr. Aihison ran' lier, and sent lier %vord
lie sliould virit lier father thiat af'ternoon.
Shie was not sure if shie %vas 'giad or sorry to
hecar of iks intention.

Jonas wvas gflad ; lie ]iked the you-ng
citrate.

Ilope meant to ie vexed %vithi\Mr. Alilso-r,
if she found that bie tired or excited thc sick
manî, but she ivas quite unprepared for the
rapt peaeefuil look on lier father's face that,
evening-t, and the quiet tones in wvhichi lie
raid-' Sit down, my girl, rit down, Harold;
I've news for you, I shahl soon be wcl lIm
g>oing to the city uip above. 31r. Alson
says se. 1 'vonder 1 didu't sec it before. I
slan't fret after old London noiv. Thc
golden streets ivill content iue.'

Yen, Mr. Ailison liad listcncd- patiently
to the sick mns tales of bis stiffcrings ac
Ion-~ns and then simply, grently, led hlim
to this conclusion.
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