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best. Make the niost of the world, and neyer
endure evils tilli they corne,, are my maxims.
Haîf of suifering is anticipation of possible or
probable cvii."

"Fitthier," said Christine abruptly, I lie
lieve you are right, you 1nust lie right, and
hiave given mie the best comfort and hiope
that truthfülly can be given. But thiis is a
strange, cruel world. We sceni the sport of
circumstances, the victinis of liard, renierse-
less laws. One bad person can frightfully lu-
jure another person" (a spasin distorted lier
father's face). "WThat accidents may eccur!
Worst of ail are those horrible, subtle, con-
tagious diseases which. none can sec or guard
against ! 'lhen te, suier, die, corrupt,-
faugli !l'o what a disgusting end, te, what a
lame and impotent conclusion dees the noble
creature, mian, corne ! My wholc nature re-
volts at it. For instance, here arn I a young
girl, capable of the highest enjoyment, %vith
everything te live for, and lured forward by
the higliest hopes auci expectations ;and yct
in spite of aIl the safe guards you can p)lace
around me, nîy patli is iu the uiiidst, of
dangers, and iuoi perhaps 1 am te, be rendered
hideous, if not killcd outriglit, by a discase,
the very thought: of which fills nie with boath-
iî'g. WXhat 1 fear has happenied, and niay
happen again. And what compensation is
there for it ail ?-what can enable one to bear
it ail ? 0 that I could believe in a God and a
future happier life."

IlAnd what kiud of a God would He lie
who, hiaviug the power te prevent, peruîits,
or orders, as the Bible teaches, ail these evils?
1 arn a man cf the world, and pretend to
nothing saint-like or chivalric, but do 3ou
think, I arn capable cf geing te Mr. WVin-
threp and striking down bis daughter
Susie with a loathsonie disease ? And yet if
a iiiinister or l)riest should corne here, lie
would begin te tvlk about the mysterious
providence. and subniission te God's ivill.
if I amn te have a God, 1 %vaut one at least
better than myself.

IlXYou inust be riglit," said Christine, with
a weary moan. CcThere is ne God, and if
there were, in 1iew of what you say, I could
ont)- hate and fear Hirn. How chaotic the
woerld is! But it is hiard." After at moment
she added shudderingly. Il/ .7 horrible. I
did net think, cf these things when well."

"lGet well and forget theim again, my dear.
Il is the best yen can do."

'l<If 1 get well," said Christine almost
fîercely, Il1 shahl get the niost 1 can out of
ife, cost what it may," and she turned bier

face te the wvatt.

A legical result of his teaching, but for
some reasen it awakened in Mr. 1Ludoiph
vague foreboding.

TIhe heurs dragged on, and late'in the
afternoon the hard-clriven physician appeared,
examiued his patient and seemed rehieved.

"lIf tiiere is ne change for the ivorse," lie
said cheerily, ilif ne new syrnptems develep
by tô-morrow, I can pronounce this merely a
sevete cold, caused by state cf system and
tee sudden check cf prespiration." And the
doctor gave an opiate and bowed hirnseif eut.

Long and heavily Christine slept. The
night that Dennis filed with agonizing prayer
and thought, ivas te bier a blank. VWhile lie
in bis strong Christian love breught heaven
nearer to lier, white hie resolved on that w'hich
weuld give lier a chance for hife-happy life,
here and herenfter, she wvas utterty uncen-
scions. No vision or presentiment of good,
like a struggling ray cf light, found access te
lier darkened spirit. Se heavy wvas the stupor
induccd 1by the epiate, that hier sleep seenied
like thè blank she se, fenrcd, when lier pleasur-
able ambitions life should end in nothingness.

Se I suppose God's love miediates geed,
and resolves on life and je>' for us, white our
hearts are sleeping, dead te, Hlmi - dead in
trespasses and sins-bennmbed and paralyzed
se that only Ris love can awaken them. Like
a vague yet hope inspiring dreani, this truth
often enters the minds of those who are îvrap-
ped in the spiritual lethargy that rnay end in
death. God wak-es, watches, loves, and pur-
poses geed for themi.When rnest unconscieus,
perlîaps another effort fer aur salvatien bas
been resolved upon in the couincîls cf heaven.

But ambition more than love, earthly hiopes
rather than heavenly, kept Mr. Ludolph an
anxieus w'atcher at Christine's side that niglit.
A snîile of satisfaction illumined bis soinc-
what haggard face as lie saw the fever pass
away and the dew of natural meisture corne
eut on Christine's brow, but there wvas ne
tbankful glance upward. Imrnnnity froni
loathsome disease ivas due only to, chance and
the physician's skill, by his creed.

The sun wvas shining brightly wvhen Chris-
tine awoke,' and by a faint cal! startled hier
fathier from a doze in the great atm-chair.

IlHew do you feel, my dear ?" bie asked.
She languidly rubbed lier heavy eyes, and

5aid Ilshe theught she was better-she feit
ne pain." But sean she greatly revived, and
when the Docter came hie found hier decided-
ly better, and cencluded that she was merely
suifering frorn a severe cold, and would sean
regain lier usual health.

(To bc coniinued.)


