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WHAT CAN SHE DO?

By E." P.!Roe. >
.

(Continued.)

A cloud of care seemed to rest on Mr.
Hart’s brow as they entered the dining-
room, but he banished it instantly, and
with the quaint stately gallantry of the
old school, pretended| to be déeply smit-
ten with Edith’s .lo s0
lovely she appeared that )their eyes con-
tinually returned, and rested admiringly
on her, till at. last blushing girl re-
monstrated.

“You all keep looking at me so that I
feel asif I were the dessert,and you
were going to eat me up pretty soon.”

“I speak for the biggest bite,” cried
Mr. Hart, and they laughed at he# and
petted her 'so that she said:

“I feel as if I had known you all ten
years.” i

But c¢ver-and anon, Edithrsaw traces
of the cloud of care that she had noticed
at first. And so did Mrs. Hart, for she
said: i

“You have been a little anxious about
business lately. Is thereanything new?”

“No,” said Mr. Hart, who, in contrast
to Mr. Allen, talked business to his fami-
ly, “things are only growinga little worse.
There have been one or two bad_failures
to-day. The worstof itall is, there seems
a general lack of confidence. No ore
knows what is going to happen. One
feels as if in a thundershower. The
lightning may strike him, and’it‘may fall
somewhere els: ut don’t worry, good
mother, I am safe as man can be. I have
only got a million in my .safe ready for
an emergency.”

The wife knew just where her husband
stood that night.

At nine o'clock, Edith was talking
earnestly with Mrs. Ranger, whom she
had expressed a wish to see. There
were a few other people present of the
very highest social standing, and inti-
mate friends of the family, for her kind
entertainers would not expose her to any
strange and unsympathic eyes. Annie
was flitting about, the very spirit of in-
nocent mischief and match-making,
gloating over the pleasure she expected
to give Edith.

The bell rang, and a moment later she
marshalled in Gus Elliot, as handsome
and exquisitely dressed as ever. He was
as much in the dark as to whom he should
see as Edith. - S8ome one had told Annie
of his former devotedness to Edith, and
s0 she innocently meant to do both a
kindness. Having a slight acquaintance
with Elliot as a general society man, she
invited him this evening to “ meet an old
friend.” He gladly accepted, feeling it a
great honor to visit at the Hart's.

He saw Edith a moment before she
observed him, and had time to note her
exquisite beauty. But he turned pale
with fear and anxiety in regard to his re-
ception.

Then she raised her eyes and saw him.
IThe blood rushed in a hot torrent to her
face, and then left it'in extreme pallor.
Gus advanced with all the ease and grace
that he could command_under ‘the cir-
cumstances, and held out his hand.
“She cannot refer to the past here before
them all,” he thought.

But Edith rose slowly, and fixed her
large eyes, that glowed like coals of fire,
sternly umn him, and put her hand be-
hind her back.

All held their breath in awe-struck
expectation. Bhe seemed to ‘see only
him and the past, and to forget all the
rest. :

“No, sir,” she said, in'a low, deep voice,
that curdled Gus’ blood, “I cannot take
your hand. 1 might in pity, if you were
in the depths of poverty and trouble, as
1 have been, but not here and thus. Do
you know where my sister is ?”

“No,” faltered Gus, his knees trembling
under him.

“She is in Bellevue Hospital. A poor
girl was carried from thence to Potter’s
Field a few days since. And,"” continued
Edith, with her face darkening like night,
and her tone deepening till it sent a thrill
of dread to the hearts of all present, “in
Potter’s Field 7 might have been had I
listened to you.”

Gus trembled before her in a way that
plainly confirmed her words.

With a grand dignity she turned to
Mrs. Hart, saying, “Please excuse my
absence; I cannot breathe the same air
with him,” and she was about to sweep
from the parlor like an incensed goddess,
when Mr. Hart sprang up, his eyes blaz-
ing with anger, and putting his arm
around Edith, said sternly:

“ T would shield this dear girl as my own
daughter. Leave this house, and never
cross my threshold again.” :

Gus slunk away without a word. As
the guilty will be at last, he was “ speech-
less.” So, in a moment, when least ex-
pecting it, he fell from his heaven, which
was society ; for the news of hjs baseness
spread like wildfire, and within a week
every respectable door was closed against
him.

Is it cynical to say that the well-known
and widely-honored Mr. Hart, in closing
his door, had influence as well as Gus’ sin,
leading some to close their's? Motives
in society are a little mixed, sometimes.

Mr. Hart went down town the next
morning, a little anxious, it is true, on

1 principles, but not in the least
nsive of any disaster. “I may
hay out a few hundred thousand,”

4 but that won't trouble me.”

t the bolt of financial suspicion was

“directed toward him ; how, he could not

_ dear, and God help us both to bear our

teid. Within half an hour after opening,
cheque™ for_twelve hundred thousand
were presented at his counter, “ He tele-
graphed to his wife, “ A run upon me.”
Kater, “Danger!” Thencame the words
to the up-town palace, “Havé suspended!”
In the afternoon, “The storm will sweep
me beare, but courage, God, and our right
hands, will make a place and a ¢
us.”

The business community sy
deeply with Mr. Hart. Hard, ¢
of Wall street came in, and, wit
moist with sympathy, wrung his hand.
He stood up through the wild tumu
caln, dignified, heroic, because conscious
of rectitude-_. e | L 5

“The shrinkage in securities will be
great I fear,” he said, “but I think my
assets will cover all liabilities. We will
give up everything.” - -

When he came up howe in the even-
ing, he looked worn, and much older
than in the moraing, but his wife and
daughters seemed to envelope him in an
atmosphere of love and sympathy. They
were so strong, cheerful, hopeful, that
they infused their courage into him.
Annie ran to the piano, and played as. if
inspired, saying {0 her father:

_ “Let every note tell you that we can
care for ourselves, and you and -mother
too, if necessary.”

The words were prophetic. The strain
had been too great on Mr. Hart. That
night he had a stroke of paralysis and
became helpless. But he had trained his
daunghters to be the very reverse of help-
“less, and they did take care of him with
the most devoted love and skilled prac-
tical energy, making the weak, hrief rem-
nant of his life pot a burden, but a peace-
ful eveningafter a glorious day. Theyall
except the youngest, soon found employ-
ment, for they brought superior skill and

knowledge to the labour market and |

such are ever in demand. Annie soon
married happily, and her younger sisters
sventually followed her example, but
Ella, the eldest, remained single; and,
though she never became eminent as an
artist, did become a very useful and res
pected teacher of art, as studied n our
schools as a refining accomplishment.

I'o return to Edith,shefelt for her kind
friends almost as much as if she were one
of the family. ; 2

“ Do not feel that you must go away
because of what has happened,” said Mrs.
Hart. *I am glad to have you with us,
for you do us all good.. Indeed, you
seem one of us. Stay as long as you can,

burdens.”

“What are you going to do with me?"
asked Zell, in a voice full of dread.

“Take you to my home—take you to
| my heart—take you deeper into my love
than ever before.” ]

“Edith,” suid Zell, alinost cowering be-
fore her words -as if they hurt her. ©I
am not fit to go home

“O Zell, darling,” said Edith, tenderly,
“iod’s love doesnot keep a debit and
eredit account with us, neither should
“we with each other. Can't you see that
love you?"* and she showered kisses on
her sister's now pallid fade.

But Zell acted as if they were a source
of pain to her, and she uttered, “You
don’'t know, you can’'t know. Dont
speak of God to me, I fear Ilim unspeak-
ably.” -

4] do know all,” said Edith, earnestly,
“and [ love you more fondly than ever |
did before, and God knows and loves you
more still.”

I tell you, you don't know,” said Zell,
almost fiercely. “You ean’t know. If
you did, you would spit on me and leave
me for ever. God knows, and he has
doomed me to hell, Edith,” she added,
in a hoarse whisper. I killed him—you
know who; and | promised that after I
got old and ugly I would come and
torment him for ever. I must keep my
promise.”

Edith wept bitterly. This was worse
than delirium. She saw that her sister's
nature was so bruised and perverted, so
warped that it almost amounted toins g -
ity. She slowly rallied back into physical
strength, but her hectic cheek and slight
cough indicated the commencement of
consumption. Her mind remained in the
same unnatural condition and she kept
saying to Edith, “You don't know any-
thing about it all. You don’t know.”
She would not see Mis. IHart, and only
agreed to go home with Edith on condi-
tion that no one should see orspeak with
her outside the family.

At last the day of departure came.
Mrs. Hart said:  *You shall take her to
the depot in my carriage. It will be among
its last and best uses.

Edith kissed her friend good bye, say-
ing, “God will send his chariot for you
some day, and though you must leave
this your beautiful home, if you could
only have a glimpse into the Mansion,
preparing for you up there, anticipation
would almost banish all thoughts of pres-
sent loss.”

“Well, dear,” said Mrs. Hart, with her
old humor, ‘I hope your ‘Mansion’ will
be next door, for I shall want to see you
often through all eternity.” S

Then Edith knelt before Mr. Hart's
chair, nnllayﬁe old man’s helpless hands
were liftéd upon her head, and he looked
to Heaven for the blessing he could not
speak.

“Our ways diverge now, but they will
all meet again. Home is near to you,”
she whispered in his ear as she kissed
him goodbye.

The old glad light shone in his eyes,
the cheery smile flitted across his lips,
and thus she left him who had been the
great, rich banker, serene, happy, and
rich in a faith that could not be lost in
any financial storm, or destroyed by dis-
ease, or enfeebled by age, she left him
waiting as a little child to go home.

CITAPTER XXXHI.
EDITH'S GREAT TEMPTATION.

Though even Mrs. Allen was tearful
and kind in her greeting, and Laura warm
and affectionate in the extreme, old IIan-
nibal's welcome, so frank, genuine, and
innocent, seemed to soften Zell more than
any one’s else.

“ You poor, heavenly-minded old fool,”
she said, with an unwonted tear in her
eye, “you don’t know any better.”

Then she seemed to settle down intoa
dreamy apathy ; to sit moping around in
shadowy places. She had a horror of
meeting any one; even Mrs. Lacey and
Rose, and would not go out till after night.
Edith saw, more and more clearly, that
she was almost insane in her shame and
despair, and that she would be a terrible
burden to them' all if she remained in
such a condition ; but her love and pa-
tience did not fail. It would, had it not
been daily fed from heavenly sources.
“I must try to show her Jesus’
through mine,” she thought.

Poor Edith, the great temptation of her
life was soon to assail her. It was aimed

young enthusiasm and spirit of self sac-
rifice for others. And yet it was but the
natural fruit of womsn's helplessness and
Mrs. Allen’s policy of marrying one’s way
out of poverty and difficulty.

Simon Crowl had ostensibiy mmade ®a
fair transaction with Edith, but- Simon
Crowl was a widower at the time, and on
the look-out for a wife. " e was a pretty
sharp business_sman, Crowl was;, or he
wouldn’t have become so rich in little
Pushton, and he at once was satisfied
that Edith, so beautiful, so sensible,
would answer. Through the mortgage
he might capture her, asit were, for even
his vanity did not promise him much
success in the ordinary ways of love-mak-
ing. So the spider spun his web, and
unconscious Edith was the poor little fly.
During the summer he watched her
closely, but from a distance. During the
autumn and winter he commenced cal-
ling, ostensibly on Mrs. Allen, whom he
at once managed to impress with the fact
that he wasvery rich. 'When he brushed
up his best coat and manners, that deli
cately-nosed lady scented an air and

love 1

at her weakest yet noblest siile, her

helpless burden. The chill of dread grew
stronger in Edith's heart.

“Oh, can it be possible that I shall be
driven to it?” she groaned; and she now
saw, a1 poor Laura said, “the black hand
in the dark pushing her down.” To her
surprise her thoughts kept reverting to
Arden Lacey. '

“What will he think of e if [ do this?”
she thought with intense bitterness, “Ie
will tell me I was not worthy of his
friendship, much less of his love—that I
deceived him;” and the thought of Arden,
atter all, perhaps, had the most weight in
restraining her from the fatal step.  For
then, to her perverted sense of duty, this
marriage began to seem like aheroic self-
sacrifice. °

She had seen little of Arden since her
returin. Ile was kind and respectful as
ever, outwardly, but she saw in his deep
blue eyes that she was the divinity that
he still worshipped with unfaltering de-
votion, and as she once smiled at the
idea of being set up as an idol in his
heart, she now began to dread falling
from her pedestal unspeakably. =

One dreary day, the last of March, when
slect and rain were pouring steadily
down, and Laura was sick in her bed,and
Zell moping with her hacking cough over
the fire, with Iannibal in the kitchen,
Mrs. Allen turned suddenly to Edith, and
said :

“On some such day we will all be turn-
ed into the street. You could save us,
you could save yourself, by taking a kind,
rich man for your lawful husband ; but
you won't."” 3

Then Satan, who is always on hand
when we are weakest, quoted Scripture
to Edith as he did once before. The
words flashed into her mind; “Ile saved
others, himself he cannot save.”

In a wild, mingled moment of enthus-
iasm and desperation, she sprang up be-
fore her niother, and said, “If [ can’t pav
the interest on the mortgage—if I can't
take care of you all by ne kind of
work, I will marry him. But if you have
a spark of loye for me, save, economize,
try to think of some other way.”

Mrs. Allan smiled triumphantly, and
tried in her gratitude to embrace her
daughter, saying, “A kind husband will
soon lift all burdens oft your shoulders.”
The burden on the heart Mrs. Allen did
not understand, but Edith fled {from her
to her own room.

In a little while her excitement and

look gaunt and bare.

ugly spectre in the future—Simon Crowl.
In vain she repeated to herself, “Ile
sacrificed IHimself for others—so will I.”
The nature that ITe had given her revolt
ed at it all, and though she could not
understand it, she began to find a jarring
discord between herself and all things.
Mrs. Allen told Mr. Crowl of her suc-

.ity with Edith. [Te was a wary old spider;
and under Mrs. Allen’s hints, behaved and
looked very respectably. [Her certainty
did the hest he could not to appear hid-
eous to Edith, who compelled herself to
treat him civilly, though she was veéry

But Edith, with an almost desperate
energy, set her mind at work to find some
other way out of her desperate straits,
But everything scemed against her. M.
[ McTrump was sick with inflammatory
rheumatism. Mrs. Groody was away, and
would not be back till the last of May.
On account of Arden she could not speak
to Mrs. Lacey.
work, but at that season there was noth-
ing in Pushton which she could do.
Farmers were beginning to get out a
little on their wet lands, and various out-
of-door activities to revive after the winter
| stagnation. Moreover, money was very
I'scarce at that season of the year. She

tresource. She realized that she had
scarcely money enough to carry them
through May. Could she get returns
from her garden in time? Could it be

| With an almost desperate energy she
{ worked in it whenever the weather per-
| mitted through April, and kept Hannibal
| at it also. -Indeed, she had little mercy
on the old man, and he wondered at her,
One day he ventured :

“Miss Edie, you jes done kill us both,”
but his wonder increased as she mutter—
ed:

“Perhaps it would be the best thing
for both.” Then, seeing his panic-stricken
facs, she added more kindly, “Hannibal,
our money is getting low, and the garden
is our only chance.”

After that he worked patiently without

himself.

Edith insisted on the closest economy
in the house, though she was too sénsi-
ble to stint herself in food in view of her
constant toil. But cne day she detected
Mrs..Allen with her small cunning and
i determination to carry her point, prac-
‘ tising a little wastefulness. Edith turned

on her with such fierceness that she

never dared repeat the act. Indeed,

! Edith was becoming very much what she
! was before Zell ran away, only in addition |

there was something akin, at-times, to

! Zell's own hardness and recklessness,and |

one day she said to Edith:
I *What is the matter?
| ing-like me.”

| - Edith fled to ber room,and sobbed and |

enthusiasm died away, and life began to !
Even her Saviou s |
face seemed-hidden, and she only saw an !

cess, and he looked upon things as settled. |
ITe came to the house quite often, but
did not stay long or assume any familiar- |

| cold, and perhaps many might have con- |
| sidered Edith’s chance a very good one. |

She tried in vain to get

| at last turned to the garden as her only

made to yield enough to support them? |

a word and without a thought of sparing |

You are becom- |

manner very different from what sne had | cried and tried to pray till her strength

been accustomed to, but she was half | was gone. The sweet truth and peace |

dead with ennui, and, after all, there was
something akin between worldly Mrs.
Allen and worldly Mr. Crowl. Then, he
was very rich. This had covered a mul-
-titude of sins on the Avenue. But, in
the miserable poverty of Pushton, it was
a ‘golden mantle of ligat.- Mrs. Allen
chafed at privation and want of delicacies,
with the increasing persistency of an
tterly weak and selfish nature. She
had no faith in Edith’s plans, and no
aith in woman’s working, and the garden
seemed the wildest dream of all. Ier
hard, narrow logi¢, constantly dinned in-
to her cars, discouraged Idith, and she
| began to doubt herself.
i Mr. Crowl (timid lover) had in Edith's
absence confirmed his previous hints,
thrown ont to Mrs: Allen as feclers, by
making a definite proposition. In brief,

and dollars on Edith the day she married
! family.
cally. “to live the rest of my life like a

say 1t myself. You can all ride in your
carriage sgain.” Then he added, with
his little black cyes growing hard and
cunning, “If youridaughter won't aceept
my generosity, our relationship becomes
merely one of buginess.  Of course 1 will
foreclose. Money is scarce here, and |

| eluded, looking at the ease from his val-

rooin tor choice here.”

And Mr. Crowl had been princely— for
him. Mis. Allen thought so too,and lent
herselt to the scheme with all the per-

these matters.  But, to do her justice, she
| really thought shé . was doing what ‘was
best for Kdith and them all. She was
lucli 2 in accordance with her lilelong
! principle of providing for ker family, in
the way she belieyed in and understood.
But sincerity and singleness ol purpose
made her all the more dangerous at
| temper.

| In one of Edith’s most discouraged

| plained Mr. Crowlls offer, for e, pradent
man, had left it td her:

Edith started violently, and the whole
thing was so revolting to h
from the room. But Mrs. .
small pertinacity, kept recurr to 1t at
every opportunity: ‘Though it may scem

not so shock Editls as some might expect,

he had offered to settle twenty-five thous- |
him, and to take care of the rest of- the |
“] have made enough,” he said majesti- |

gentleman, and this offer is princely, if T

i will probably be able to guy in the place |
¢ at half its. worth. . Seems to me,” he con- |

| nation of money, “there is not much

sistent energy that she could show in !

| moods she broached the subject, and ex- |

that she fled |

,with her ’

a little strange, heér mother's action did |

she once enjoyed seemed like a past |

dream. She was learning by bitter ex-
| perience that it can never be right to do
| wrong, and that a falsé step at first, like

|-a false promise, leads to sad conclusions. |
mother |
| should not speak of the matter till it be- |

| She had insisted that her
| came absolutely necessary, therefore
| Laura, Zell, and none of her fricnds could
understand her.
| Arden was the most puzzled and pain-
| ed of all, for she shrank from him with
| increating dread. e was now back at
| his farm work, though he said to Edith
| one day despondently that he had no
! heart to work, for the mortgaze on their
i place would probably be foreclosed in the
{ Fall. She longed to tell him how she

| was situated, but she saw he was unable |

| to help her, and she dreaded to see the
scorn come into his trusting, loving eyes;
she could not endure his absolute confi-

heart ached as it it would break, so she
shunned him till he grew v
and sighed:

“ There’s something wrong; she finds I
am not congenial. 1 shall lose her friend-
ship,” and his aching heart also admitted,
| as never before, how dear it was to him.

Nature was awakening with the rap |
birds were com-~ |

ture of another Sprir
| ing back to old haunts with ecstatic song;

| ﬂm\'.crs budding into their brief but ex- |

quisite life, and the trees aglow with
‘ragrant prophecies of fruit; buta Winter

wr and doubt was chilling these two |

hearts into something far worse than
Nature's seeming death.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

SAVED. ;

Feith's efforts still to help Zell to bet—

ter things were very, pathetic, consicler

_ing how unhappy and tempted she was

hersélf.. She did try, even when ber own

heart was breaking, to bring peace and

¥

, hope to the poor creature, but she was |

taught how vain her efforts were, in her
| present moad, by Zell's saying sharply,
“Physician, heal thyselt.”
Though Zell did not understand Editl
i she saw that she was almost as unhappy
as herself, and she had lost hope in every-
body and everything. Though she had
! not admitted it, Edith’s words and kind-
ness at first had excited her wonder, and,
perhaps, a faint-glimmer of hope; but, as
she saw her sister's face cloud with care,
and darken with pain. and fear, she said
! bitterly,
“Why did she talk with me so? It was
i all a delusion. What is God doing for

dence in her, and in his presenee her |

unhappy, |

The month of May was unusually warm,
and Edith was glad, for it would hasten
things forward. That upon which she
now bent almost agonized effort and
thought was the possibility of paying the
interést on the mortgage by the middle
of June, when it was due. All hope con-
centrated on her strawberries, as they
would be the first crop worth mantioning
that she could depend onfrom her place.
‘She gave the plants the most careful at-
tention. Not a weed was suffered to
grow, and between the rows she placed
carefully, with her own hands, leaves she
raked up in the orchard, so that the
ground might be kept moist and . the
fruit clean. Almost. every hour in the
day her eyes sought the strawbérry bed,
as the source of her hope. If that failed
her, no bleeding human sacrifice in all
the cruel past could surpass the agony of
her fate.

The vines commenced blossoming with
great promise, and at first she almost
counted them in her eager expectation.
Then ‘the long rows looked like little
banks of snow, and she exulted over the
prospect. Laura was once about to
pick one of the blossoms, but she
stopped hera lmost fiercely. She
would get up in the night, and stand
gazing at the lines of white, as she
could trace them in the darkness across
the garden. So the days passed on till
the last of May, and the blossoms grew
smattering, but there were multitudes of
little green berries, from the size of a pea
to that of her thimble, and some of them
began to have a white look. She watch-
ed them develope so minutely that she
could have almost defined the progress
day by day. Once Zell looked at her
| wonderingly, and said:

“Edith, you are crazy over that straw-
berry bed. I believe you worship it.”

For a time Edith's hopes: dgi
| higher as the vines gave finer
| but during the last week of M;
and terrible source of danger
self; a danger that she knew,
cope with—drought.

It had not rained since the middle of
May. She saw that many of her -young
an.d tender vegetables were wilting, but
! the strawberries, covered with leaves, did
not appear to mind it a first. But she
knew that they would svffer soon, unless
| there was rain. Most anxiously she

watehed the skies. Their sereneness
| mocked her when she was so clouded
with care. Wild storms would be better
than these balmy sunny days.

The first of June, came, the secont,
third, and fourth, un?ﬁ here and there a
| berry was turning red, but the vines were
| beginning to wilt. The suspense became
| ‘o great she could hardly endure it. Her
| faith in God began to waver. Every
i breath almost was a prayer for rain, but
i the sunny days passed like mocking
| smiles.

“Is there a God?” she queried desper-
ately. “Can I have been deceived in all
my past happy experience?”’ She shud-
dered at the answer that the tempter
suggested, and yet, like a drowning man,
" she tried to eling to her faith.

During the long evenings, she and
Hannibal thought to save the bed by
carrying water from the well, ut they
could do so little, it only seemed to show
them how utterly dependent they were
on the natural rain from heaven; but the
skies seemed laughing at her pain and
| fear. Moreover, she noticed that those
| they watered injured rather than helped,
i as is ever the case where it is insufficient-
{ ly done, and she saw that she must help-
lessly wait. -

Arden Lacey had been away fora weck,
and, returning in the dusk of the even-
ing, saw her at work watering, before she
had come to this conclusion. His heart
was hungry, even for the sight of her, and
he longed for her to let him stop for a
little chat as of old. So he said, tinidly,

“Good evening, Miss Allen, haven’t you
a word to welcome me back with?”

“Oh!” cried Edith, not heeding his
salutation, “why don’t it rain? I shall
lose all my strawberries.”

Iis voice jarred upon her heart, now
too full, and she ran into the house to
hide her feelings, and left him. Even
the thought of him now, in her morbil
state began to pierce here lile a sword.

“She thinks more of her paltry straw-
berry bed than of me,” muttered Arden,
and he stalked angrily homeward. “What
is the matter with Miss Allen?” he asked
his mother abruptly. I don’t under-
stand her.”

“Nor I either,” said Mrs. Lacey witha
! sigh.

The next morning was very warm, and
Edith saw that the day would be better
than any that preceded. A dry wind
sprang up and it seemed worse than the
sun. The vines began to wither early
after the coolness of the night, and those
she had watered suffered the most, and
seemed to say to her mockingly.

“You can’t do anything.”

“0 heaven,” cried Edith, almost in des-
pair, “there is a black hand* pushing me
down.”

In an excited, feverish manner she
! roamed restlessly around and could set-
!.tle down to nothing. She scanned the
! horizon for a cloud, as the shipwrecked
might for a sail.

“Edie, what is the matter?” said Laura,
putting her arms about her sister.

“Jt won't rain,” said Edith, burstingin-
| to tears. “My home, my happiness, every
thing depends on rain, and look at these
skies.”

“But won't He send it?”" asked Laura,
gently.

“Why don’t Ile, then?” said Edith, al-
most in irritation. Then, in a sudden
passion of grief, she hid her face in her
| sister's lap,and sobbed, “Oh, Laura, Laura,
i I feel I aun losing my faith in Him. Why
does ITe treat me so?”

Here Laura’s face grew troubled and
fearful also. Iler faith in Christ was
blended with her faith that she e>uld not
| separate them in a moment. “I don’t
| understand it, Edie,” she faltered. “II
| seems to have taken care of me, and has
1 been very kind since that—that night.
| But'T don’t understand your feeling so.”
| “Oh, oh, oh !" sobbed “Edith, “I don't
know what to think—what to believe:
and I fear I shall hurt your faith,” and
i she shut herself up in her room, and
looked despairingly out to where the
vines were drooping in the fierce heat.

“If they don’t get help to-day, my hopes
will wither like their leaves,” she said,
| with pallid lips.

Asthe sun declined in 'the west, she
! went out and stood beside them, as one
might by a dying friend: Her fresh
| young face seemed almost growing aged
i and wrinkled under the ordeal.

)] ')JIiS“-
V. & new
evealed it-
10t how to

1
|

her life, for help, and now, with a despa»-
| ing gesture upward, she said :
“ Look at that brazen sky !"

! ed her to look thither, and there was
Arden entering, with a great barrel on
wheels, which was drawn.by a horse. 1lis
dicart, so weak toward. her, had relented
during the day. “l vowed to serve her,
band I will,” he thought.- “I will be her
slave, if she will permit.”

Edith did not understand at first, and
i he came toward her so humbly, as it to
| ask a great favour, that it would have

; been comie, had not his sincerity made |

pathetic.
“ Miss Allen,” he said, I saw you try-
ing to water your herries; perhaps 1 can
do it better, as I have here the means ot
working on a larger scale.”
Edith seized his hand and  said; with
tears:
! % You are like an a
can I thank you enoug
|- Her manner puzzled hin to-night quite
as wmuch as on thié previous occasion.
| “Wny does she act as if her life depend-
I ed on these few berries?” he vainly askegl
| himself. “They can’t be s0 poor as to be
(in-utter want. I wish she would speak
| frankly to me.”
|

Lt

1 of light; how

In her case, as in thousands ol others, '

{ it would have been so much better if she
i had.
i Then Edith said, & little dubiously, “I

THE MIGNONETTE CASE.

The Law Coned % C balism Exo

piained.

At Lxeter Assizas yesterday, says the
London 7imes of the 4th inst.. Mr. Hwd-
dleston, in charging the GranT Jury on
very heavy calendar comprising several |
cases of murderand other serions charges,

Judzment, a carcful consider:

ate howicide ean be justifiable or excus- |
able only under certain well-recognized

hewlds—eases where men are put to death

by order of a legully constituted tribunal |
al sentence, eases

in pursianee of :
in advancement of

where the killing

3 S bt i ;
therefore obliged to tell yon what, in my ] 4
i nt, after -ation, 1| 884
deen to be the law of England.  Deliber- |

I AT

gave t!u*m particular directions en the | public justice, as, for instance, criminals 1
ccase of the master and mate of the Mg escaping from justice, resisting Lln-iqlmv- |
nonette, charged with the nmirder of a | ful apprehension, and other such cases
boy on board their vessel under the pain- |
ful circumstances so well known. The !

FLANNELS

Bid B Paeonhe

L |

i
entnerated by Blackstone, vol. 4, 48, So !

also where homicide is committed for the |
learned Judge said :—The Mignonette, a | prevention of any forerble and strocious |
small yacht of 19 tons, was being sent | erime: again, where men, in the discharge
out to Australia, and the prisoner Dud- | of their duty to their country, and in the |
ley, a man of exemplary character, great “ service of their Queen, kill any of |
experience, and courage, applied for and | the enemies of their Queen  and |
obtained the place of master on board of | country: and, lastly, where an individual, |
her. She sailed from Southampton for ! acting'in the lawfal defénce of himself |
Sydney on the 19th of May, the crew con- | or his property, or in the reasonable ap- |

-
1,000 Yards NOW OPEN

Cotton Flannels ¢35 cAsIc~

sisting of Dudley (the eaptain), Stephens
(the mate), Brooks (an able-bodied sea-
man), and Parker (a boy about 17 or I8).

equator, where they fell into very foul
weather, and when about 1,600 miles
from the Cape of Good llope, on the jth

sca and her side knocked in.

put on board the boat, which was lower-
ed by the rest, but the Mignonette went

than two Iib. tins of turmips.  The three
men and the boy were left in the boat
without anything to drink, and nothing

the fourth day they managed to catch a
small turtle, upon which they subsisted
for a few days, and this was the only foo.l
thoy had up to the 20th day; when - the
occurrence took place out of which this
charge arises. By the 11th or 12th day
the turtle was entirely consuined, and for
the next eight days they had nothing to
eat. They had no freshu water, and from
time to time only succeeded in eatehing
some few drops of rain in their oilskin
coats. Their sufterings seem to have
been dreadful.  On the 18th day, having
been seven days without food an.d five
without water, the three men discussed

no suceour came, and to have considered
that one would have to be sacrificed for
the purpose of affording food for the
rest. The captain suggested that this
should be decided by the drawing of lots,

seeins to have sternly dissented from it,
and the. boy Parker, who was not then

ed. Captain Dudley, in one of his many
statements, says “that on the day before
they killed the ‘boy he -proposed to
Stephens and Brooks that they should
cast lots who should dic for the mainten-
ance of the others, bet they would not
agree toit.  DBrooks refused, saying that
he aid not wish to kill anybody, and he
did not wish anyvody to kill himm. Dud
ley and Stephens talked over the num-
Ler of their families; and Dudley suggest-
ed that it would be better that they
should kill the boy Parker in order that
theirlives might be saved. Dudley says:—

« If there is no vessel in sight by to-
morrow morning I think we had better
kill the lad. No vessel appearingon the
tollowing morning I made signsto Steph-
ens and Brooks that we had better do it,
but they seemed to have no heart to.do
it, so I went to the boy, who was lying at
the bottom of the boat with his arm ov
his face. I took out my knife—first of-
fering a prayer to God to forgive-us for
what we were about to do, and for the
rash act that our souls might be saved—
and | said to the bey, ¢Riehard, your
time is come.” The boy said, ‘What e,
Sir?”  I'said, ¢ Yes, my boy." .1 then put
my knife in there (pointing to theside of'
his neck, opposite to the side over which
he had his arm.) The blood spurted out,
and we caught it in the bailer and we
drank the blood while it was warm, we
then stripped the body, cut it open, and
took out his liver- and heart, and we ate
the liver whilst it was warm. Stephens
at that time was in the stern of the boat
and Brooks in the bow.”

This statement, made by Dudley, is not
substantially varied in/any of the numer-
ous statements he has made, nor mdeed
is it contradieted by the deposition of
Stephens or the evidence of Brooks, who
is a witness who will be called ' hefore you.
Brooks clearly took no part in the death
of the boy. Dudley, Stephens, and Brooks
fed upon the body of Parker for the next
few days. On the 24th day they were
picked up by a German barque, the
Montezuma, in a fearful state of prostra-
tion, and ultimately brought to Falmouth,
whence they were properly cogmitted for
trial here. It seems clear that the taking

sidered, and amounted tp a ecase ol
deliberate homicide. I st tell you
what I considerto be the law as applicable
to tnis case.
undergone considerable discussion, and it
has been said that it comes within a class
of cases where the killing of another
excusable on the ground of necessity. 1
can find no authority for that proposition
in the recognized treatiseson the criminal
aw, and [ know of no such law as tlie law
of England. Baron Potfendorf; in hi
« Law of Nature and Nations” mentio
a case (Bk. 9, ch. 6, p. 205, 3d. Edition by
Kennet, a. v. 1717) where seven English-
men’tossed in the main ocean without
meat or drink killed one of their number
on whom the lot fell, and who had, as he

i other.
! { under none of these h
They touched at Madeira, erossed the |

i | “Elements of the
of July, in a very severe storm, her star- ' quoted in some legal works.as the ground |
board quarter was, smashpd by a hage | of the doctrine of necessity, is placed by |
The cap- | Blackstome under the )
tain, Dudley, endeavoured toobtain from | s
the cabin some means of sustenance to |

fand endang

the question as to what was to he done il |

1 \ authorit
but it was not agreed to. Indeed, Brooks |

ill, does not seem to have been consult- |

away of the boy's life. was carefully con. |

It is & matter that has |

;| bill

prehension of danger to his life, kills an-
It is obvious that this cuse falls

tion found in the writ upon civ

which is alluded toin “Cicero de Officiis,”
and mentioned by Lord
Law.”

and which

latter head—of
f-defence. He says, —  Where  two
persons being ship-wrecked, and getting

| on the same plank, but finding it not able
1 | to save them hoth, one of tham  thrusts
down before he was able to obtain more | the other from it, whereby he is drown-

| . o0
! ed, he who thus preserves his own life at

the expense of another man’sis excusable

r 5 | from unavoidable necessity and the prin
to eat except the two tins of turnips. Ov | ciple of self-defence, sinee their hoth re

maining on the same weak plank is a
mutual though innocent attempt upon
 of each other's life.”

Blackstone, in another
me voluine, points out that

But Sir Willia:n
part of the

,under no circumstanee can an innocent

man be slain for the purpose of
the life of’ another who is not his
ant: and he says, therefore, though a man
be violently wilted, and  hath no pos-
sible means of escaping aeath bit by
killing an innocent person, this fear and
force shall not acquit him of murdér, for
he ou
cape by the murder of an innocent: but
“in such g ease he is permitted to kill the

f4

-

i lant,9or there the law of nature, and

self-defence, its  primary canon, have
urvde -him his own protector.” Bishop,
in his “Criminal Law,” a high American
supports this view, and it is
the more important, as he refers to the
| American ease to which L have belore al-
i Inded. It is impossible to say that the

| self-defence. Parker, at the bottom of
the boat, was not endangering their lives
by any act of his; the boat could hold
them all, and the motive for killing him
was not for the purpose of lightening the
boat, but for the purpose of eating him,
which they could do when dead, but not
while living. What  really imperilled
their lives was not the presence of Park
er, but the absence of food and drink. It

if Parker was posses
defence—say a vevolver—he would have
been perfectly justified in taking the life
of the captain, who was on the point of
killing Innm, which shows clearly that the
act of the captain was unjustifiable.

boy—as, indeed, Dudley seems to have
said—was better, because his stake in so-
ciety, having no children at all, was less
than theirs; but i’ sueh reasoning is to
be allowed for a mowent, Cicero's test is
that under such circumnstances of em
gency the man who is to be sacrificed is
to be the man-who would be the least
likely to do benefit to the republic, in
which case Parker, as a young man,
might be likely to live longer and be of
more service to the republic than the
others. Such reasoning nmust be always
more ingenioas than true.  Nor can it be
urged for a moment’ that the state of
! Parker’s health, which is alleged to huve
| been failing in consequence of his dnnk-
ing the salt water, would justify it. N
person is permitted, according to the law

|
| another.

| of necessity is'to be admitted, why was
i Parker selected rather than any of the
| other three? One would have imagined
| that his state of health and the misery in
which he was at the time would have ob.-
tained for him more consideration at
their hands. Iowever, it is idle to lose

tion, 1 am bound to tell you that if you
are satistied that the boy's death was
caused or accelerated by the act of Dud-
ley, or Dudley and Stephens, this is a
case of deliberate homicide, neither justi-
fiable nor excusuble, and the crime is

murder; and you, therefore, ought to find

a true bill for murder against one or both
i of the prisoners.
| good enough to say whether, with refer-
" ence to the mate Stephens, there is evi-
dence which will satisfy you that he was

duct of Dudley. If so youwill find a true
inst him. In his statutory ex-
amination on oath he says that the mast—
er (Dudley) selected Parker as be-
ing the weakest, that h'é) azreed to

| this, and that the master accordin_- !

ly killed the lad. Unless you dis-
believe him, therefore, you will find a

true bill against him as well as Dudley ;

Jacon in his |

it rather to die himselt” rhan es- |

act of Dudley and Stephens was anact of

could not be doubted fora moment that !
sed of a weapon of'|

| of the country, to accelerate the death of |
Besides, if once this doctrine |

one’s self in speculations of this descrip- |

You will, perhaps, be |

|

|

! .
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I may say that Captain Dudley seems to |
have made no seeret of what has taken |

| place and to have voluntarily furnished

1 Gross Burdock Bitters.

all the evidence against himself, although |

says, the courage not to be dissatisfied, it is quite true that the course tuken by

She had !

ng in some measure with his bo.lv
their intolerable and almost faumished
condition who, when they at last came to

of murder.  Although he says the men
were English sailors, he does not say
where the case was tried nor of what
nation were the Judges. Ziegler upon
Grotius, giving this relation, is of opinion
that ¢ the men were all guilty of a great
s for conspiring against the life of one
of the company, and (if it should happen)
every one against his own.” [ can_find
no reliable report of this case, and for
reasons which I shall refer to presently,
i I cannot consider it an autherity binding
ronape.  There isan American cuse, the
“ Commoenwealth v. [lolmes,”  Mareh.
1842, which is reported in “1, Wallace
sailors threw passenge

ighten a boat, and it was
held that the sailors ought to have been
| thrown overboard first, unless they were
| reqquired to work the boat, and that at all
events the particular persons to be sacri
ficed ought to have been decided on.by
ballot, by which, I suppose,they meant by

i this case. Besides, it would be inapplie
{ahle to the present, because here the
! notion of deciding by lots was reject

But the noise of the opening gate caus- | The learned American Judgey in giving  of pecaliar hardship.  Bi

! his reasons, said, “That thi selected
! should be by lot, as it would be an appeal
' to Providence to choose the vietims.”
Such a reason would scem alinost 1o
i-verge upon the blasphemous. _ 1 canot
, but _consider that the taking ol huinan
life by appealing to the doctrine of chance
would really. 1 to” inerease the delil-
eration wici which the act has been com
mitted,  Piat Awmerican case, however,
was a charge, not a murder, but of muan-
slaughter, on the ground of tiie fuilure,
on the part of the prisonersito dischirg
the statutory duty of preserving the life
ol a passenger. The qu tion has heen
considered by the Criminal Code Lill
{ Commissioners in their report, in which,
| discussing this doctrine, they =ay:—
| #“Casuists have ior ce)
themselves, and may anuse
[ for centurics to come, by spectiation as
; to the moral duty of two persons in tie
water strugeling tor the pos
. plauk capable of supporting only oue.
ever a case should oceur for degision in a
cqurt of justice, which is"improbable, it
"may be fomrd that the particular cirewn-
stances render it easy of solution.  We
are certainly not prepared to suggest the
| necessity should m every case bhe
ficatiou; we are equally unprepared to

SR (L LVATEE }

thioasel

shore, the Judges absolved of the crime |

Jjusti- |

the magistrates, very properly, in making
Brooks a witness supplies also evidence
Lfor the prosecution. The case having
taken place on the high seas; and being
i a case of British subjects, is one which,
by statute, is triable re.. No person
who has read the details of this painful
case but must e filled with the deepest
compassion for the unhappy men who
| were placed in this frig
have only in this preliminary stage to tell
you what the law is, but it’ you siioul |
i feel yourselves bound to find the bill, I
shall then take eare that the matter shall
be placed in a form for further consider—
ation if it becoine necessary. [ think [
wn bound to o this after the reports of
the cases | have mentioned in Puftendorf
aned in the Amencan reports, and the re—
port of the Criminal Law Comunissioners.

The matter may then be carefully argued, |
and if there is any such doetrine as that |

sted the prisoners will have the
tofit. Ifthereisnot, it will enable

sug
hene

thiem, under the peculiar circumstances |
of this melancholy case, td appeal to the- |
merey of the Crown, in which, in which, |
| prayed that afternoon, as never befora in | lot. I¢annotsubscribe to the authority o by the Constitution of this country (as a |

areat lawyer pomnts out), is vested the
power of pardoning particular ol
compassion and softening the law in cases
were found
agiinst the prisoners.

Drankunss, or the § r il abil can be
curcid by administering br. Hainess
Golden Specific.

in a cun of voflve

edee of the

cedy ool e
vt is o mod

It ean be wiven
without th
it. effee

Thousands

fal effeets resalt 1o E
rranteed.  Circulars
F Address,

A Forrrorn Work.—Busdock Blood Bit- |
the |

ters act at the same thme upon the di
hawels, the kidneys and the sking r
or enring in eve ense,

actory or money refumnded.

A Prasesty Forrese.—2N man may pos
the fortune of'a prinee hut ean never §
happiness without ¢ 1 health;
which the blood 1 we Kept pure and every
organ in proper action.~ Burdock Blood Bit-

ers puiify the blood and  regulate all the

org

itful position. |}

cts of |

Warranted satis- [

to e}

| ADAMSON'S
COUGH

i BALSAM
WHOLESALE - AND RET iL.

Just_Received, by

DAVIS,STAPLES § ¢y Jorn M. Wiley,

SPENSER’S
lalmoscopie Ty
LENSES.

DRUGGIST,

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

WATCHES. -

Just opened vne case of

. Ladies® and Geuts’

GOLD, SILVER AND NIGKEL
: WAT(}_H ES. .
SILYE, o B2 gl

NICKEL, from $6,00 upwards,
And Warranted.

Call aand examine before parchasing,at

S.F.SHUTE’S,

SHARKEY'S BLOCK,
QUEEN S”PEET, FREDERIC TON
wétuher 15,1884,

BAZAAR

HE Ladics of St. Dunstan’s Chureh, grateful

o

I v Uroxn It.—Yon can depend upon
fia rd’s Yellow Oil as a pain reliever in
cheumatism, neurnlgin and all painful and
1 inflammatory complaints. It not only re-

liéves but cur

| her any more than for me?”  hurt ".l,‘e vinces. when I tried to water | gygyest that ncces.:il.\"ﬂhuuhl“in no ease
possible as it miglit to some girls. She ! But, in order to give Zell occupation, | ‘}IS;HI-( o sanbonion ¢ ! be u defence. We judge it In-ner.‘ to
had been so accustomed, through her | and something to think about beside | .f'owle";"u'c._‘ a ’_"l“ '\?‘l":“m?rl f’;len\-(- .s.u'l:h questions to be dealt mtlt
mother, to the ideas of marrying for | herself, Edith had induced her to take | ‘_'"‘.“"5"‘""[';. lt""" "si“,_ / l‘tf-tlli, -Nt,ll ]‘E i when, if ever; they arise in practice by
money all her life;land- we can get used | charge of the flowers in the garden. { smile. the ground is not thoroughly | 5p,,lving the principles of law to the

> did ev » iroposition seem so im- for past favors, propose holding a BAZAAR in
nor did even the propos seem so m St Dunstan's Hnil, on or about the Ist

i " ol
“ Dear ‘heavy-laden’ Mrs. Hart,” said February, 1883, for the erection of an

Edith. ¢ Jesus will bear the burdens for
us‘it we will let Him.”

‘Jas. D. Fowler's,

OPPOSITE POST OFFICE,

“Bless you child, [ am sure lle sent
you to me.” -

As Edith entered the ward that day,
the attendant said, “She's herself, Miss,

t last.” 3 -

«Edith stole noiselessly to Zell's cot;
she was sleeping. Edith sat down silent-
ly anid watched for waking. At last she
opened her eyes and glanced fearfully
around. Then she saw Edith, and in-
stantly shrank and cowered as if expect-
ing a blow.

«Zell,” said Edith, taking the poor,

‘to about everything.

In March their jmoney was very low.
Going to Zell and taking care of her had
involved much additional expense. She
found out that; her mother had.
already excepted and used in part aloan
of fifty dollars from Mr. Crowl. Laura,
from the long continement of the winter,
and from living on fare too coarse and |
lacking in - nutrition for her delicate |
organization was | erowing very feeble. |
Zell seemed stages of con- |

“) Zell, don’t you know me?”

sumption, a be a sick, !
i

| *They won't grow for me,” Zell had

| said at first. “Fhey will wither when I

! look at them, and white blossoms will
turn black as I bend over them.”

“Nonsense,” said Edith, with irritation,
“ won’t vou do anything to help me?”

* Oh, certainly,” wearily answered Zell,
¢ [ will do the work just - as you tell me.
if they do die, it don’t matter. - We can’t
eat or sell them.” So Zell began to take

i care of the flowers,
stealthy manner, and hiding when any-
one came.

, doing the work in a |

| soaked it does hurt them. But see,” and
he pour¢d the water around the vines

[ till the dry leaves sw +in it. “That will | to,y of the Criminal Law,” observes that | £
will water these '
' the bed ! ghe Jaw, and so far as he is aware of is a | d

| last two days, and

| again. I can ¢

| thoroughly one
the next night

| along till ran

sther half
Keep thew

“hero-
d a

| cirenmstances of the particular case.”
And my brother Stephen in his “llis-

this doctrine is one of the curiosit

subject on which the law of England is so |

. vague that if cases raising the question |
should ever oceur, the Judges would |

practically be able to lay down any rule {
which they consider expedient.  I'donot |
derive much assistance from either of |

i-the cases, -or from the report of - the |

(pint

amissioner: »nd I am

s of |
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