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Y'I shivered with a nainoiess dread, and Closeci the that ho had reason to think that a noted ganmbler and
-or. WVent to bed and cricd myseif to slocp. t blac-kicg," hiad corne up) iii these parts. He gave

1 a.slept an hour, perhaps, and thon awoko with a description, and it suited Devarges perfectly, ail ex-
iýsuddeu start, feeling a great difficulty in breathing. Icepting a moustache you so admnired, whichi was false
',&p)art of the quilt lay across miy rnouth, I thoughit ;and fell off in our scuffle.'

'ton reaching mny hand to reinovo it, I fouiid it ivas " Well, as 1 said, 1 saw Devargres prowling about,
à handk-erchief saturated with-what ? chlor( forrn and I thonghit 1 wvould sec what, hie was up to. no

''A thrill of terror passed over rie. Who had 'tookcd in the window at you, and 1 heard ini inutter,
dône this? \Vas there soîne onc iii tho house ? The deuce take it ? Shie is ai home, aftcr al Wliat

1" silently arose, and just then îlmost screanicd as the douce nmade lier say she was going to lier -grandi-
P& Éudden sound smote upoli my ear. It was only the motIher's ? ŽÇow, I ups 'lhvet attl ny
ëlock strikimg the hour of miduiight. I placed my pretty bird 's aslccp."
hàiid upon miy heart to soothe its tierce throbs. "'So ho sat clown under one troc, and I sat down

Stei)ping aiong, carefully avoiding all obstacles, 1unoaotr. Wbthswyuoeitedrad

rýchod1 the door, opened it, and advanced mbt the îo ot. After yoýu hiad been iu bcd 'about au hour,
$3iflnrom No one ivas there ;but somne one was Dvre ocd~lf b itn'roiwnu n
ithe ticket-office, for I saw a lighit and heard a voico c! we 'n>~ hl h a icrawld in Whie liewas n tc office lightingi thoWh'tt did they vant ? 'The nioney ! -0, the IlioIly lanip, I also got in at the window and concealed my-
leit in iny charge 1Somebody was stealing it, and sl nbccoeadwlyulnwtors.
*hit; should I say to 'Mr. Sayre? M God 1 înight &C' i< sai I orul,'-ul ugvreo
b14 accused of taking it; iniyseif, and thus forfeit honour iu. agt u awraiyu'lhleenewe
iwd position
1$'Bte oenylf adt eyef 'î1 say thiat 1 have loved you. ail the tiîne, w'ont you

dend that rnoney until dcath :'and lookod arounid >Wlm'nJc adli oladw'ob

soas a lrgeiro pocr happy ever since. And this î5 uiy story, mia'am, my
:%Under tbc stove wsalreiopkr.Seizing "TnIirme. h ay isw

i0ecarcfuiîy, I started toward thc door. ut bir t I - b li oe up !Sc hiini stretch,
: 'God xtid ni !' I sad wjil white lips; and thonotIi armls 1d'o hoiee i wants to go to you.

.jepi1ng the door of thc office, I stole softly in. A maan \Vould you like to take hlm? i e isut a bit afraid of
,vt1b his back towvards me w-as at thre other end of the strangers."

~x.Ho had forced open the draiver, taken out tbc
ùîbney, and was lookingi gloatingîy at the crisp green com.E, O C(JME,ý MOU KL(ETERVAL!
ýiI1s, when I stole behiind hýliim. Ilhad just raised the'

w.-rto strike hinm, wlieu hoe glauccd around. Corne, 0 corne, thou King Eterual,
<'My God! it was Clarence DevargesLe Ovor s, and ait losn eig al,

Hang Îb ! now I suppose l'Il have to kill this LoDh piawthbobm enl
Visit our poor hat gi

ho seized me by the tbroat, and, uttering -o oe so pue agervn.«
kli-nt c.y, I sank down. Just thon Jack, miy own Love rctlected fromn Thy thronc,

r Jack, rushed in. I hej-ard oaths, blows, tiorce As to finid each. happy servant
~ug.,li-i"-then al! was dark. Living for bis Lord alone.

For the firs im rnu my life I fainted aw-ay. Tsarndyti pen,
* ** *'Tisfr ondyc'ti, des ne-

Wlhon 1 recovcred, Jack's face was bending ovor Every coinfort, swcet and pleasant,
rneý and Jack's voice uttering loving %vords. 1 put Jeu ie f o iiec 0~, I would these hands could crownl JI-m
my ain abhout his neck, and criod like a weak baby. 0 ol hs yscudsc

C' \ont yo hutTal,? And this voice with raptures own Hini,4 o idearest. Devarges is disabled, thougb, Source of overy bliss to mie
wiý1h a pistol wound in blis lcgr. ' Tisn't very severe,
hi~ w iii prcvent his escape.' Yet niy Lord cornes whisporing bo nie,

0O Jack, boiw carnecyou homre V' This. an d more, shahl ail bo thine!
-1*ý. Iwhy, you sec, wben we parted ibis morning Ncl, Sini, thioughl strong., shahl iot undo me,

i Resting on Ris armi divine.
ti3ought I'd nover see you again ; but to-niglit. afor Sotei'altielne
ï. Rad corne homo, I made up my mind to corne and For his fellowsblip above;
tý and " mako up. "Yearning witli a hoîy hunger

«' I1 rather tbought ho wýas a scamp, because, whoen For the perfoctness of love
rt-Ïsin the City yesterday, the chief of police told me jNcw;?a-ket. -J V-illiami WVie simith.


