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Re lad just ieft tIc bouse wlcn Wilic'sA, screaming recced a higlier pitcl tîsu ever, sud
I 1lurricd up stairs in a rage, determimed to ex-
ercise my sutlority at once, to slow thc child
sudh amn annoyance was ubearable. Pushing1
open thme door of the room where Martha gave
hi li. meals, 1 beîeld a scene tliat fuliy ac-i

j - counted for lis cries. The nurse hcid both lisi
wriste in a cruel grssp, sud was bcstiug himi un-

44Say i'n tipsy again, you rascal !" said sIc
in thick stupid toues. " You'l tell your Ps 1
was tipsy ail nigît, will you, wlen I was roll-i-
iumg in agronv witli thc spasme ? I lave a mimd
to kili you,' h ave-sud I wilI, too, if you go1
to taîe-beariug to your Ps "

I wrenched tIc child from lier hold, sud con-
fronted the astouieled womau. My fear of in-
toxication was compieteiy -overpowered by my
indignation, sud 1 spoke calmhy sud dccisiveîy.

fGo to bcd, Martîs, you are ufit for your
duties to-day. Wlieu you are better, I sîsil se
you again."

11cr augry gaze cîîauged slowly into s duli
stare s sIc perccived my firm. expression, andi
she samk into an afmn clair wherc 1 kuew she
would sleep off the effccts of lier over-indul-
gemîce. 1 slippcd thie door.key into my pocket,
aud retreated, in îy excitemeut, c-arrviug Willie
as easily as an infant. Frauk's nurse hooked
tlioroughiy surpriscd wlen 1 cutcred bier doîsin
witl uîy step-son sobbing lystericalîy in my
arme ; but my recital did mot astonisl lier.

I 1ad no iden it wss as lad as that, ma'am,"
said the nurse, "lfor Martîs keeps lierseif to
hiersef, sud seidoîti shlows lier fellow-servants
inside lier rooius; but we sîl suspected she
drank, for we ameit spirite often eiioueh.''

" But wuîy did nobody tell me?' I asked,
cryiîîg inyscif as the nurse gently revcaled the
hlue niarks on Wiîiie's shouiders. " Tîje chiid
lias been barbarousiy treated."

fWeil, ma'sm, we don't think it our placeIto carry taies so long as you were satisfied.
Msny a time lave 1 told Marths that Master
Wiliie ougît mot to, cry so mucl, but sîme ai-
ways said tîmat sIc lad your permission to pun-
isI lii as shc close wben he wss troublesome."

1 feit the reprosch 1ier words conveyed to îy
comîscicuice, snd 1 kuew it was deserved.

" Get huma soie breakfast, nurse," said 1;
"the thinge were oniy hlf laid on the table,

sud lie las lad nothing this morming. Now,
Wiliie, 1 waut to kuow all about Martîs--come,
tell mamma cverything."

" 1SIc hasn't been quite so bsd before, " -re-
piied tIc littie feilow, looking up into my face,
11but sIe is always sippiug some stuif tromi s
bottle iii lier pocket, sud it unakes licr so cross.
Last miglit elie was angry because I was in liere
piaying witli baby, anà sIc sent me to bcd witb-
ont supper. SIc ssid tlat I took taies to thc
other seî vamîts, and that I lad no business here ;
alie told me you wouldn't lave me tondh baby
hem-anse I was only lis step.brother, sud 1 ws
in lis wsy, and you'd lie glsd if I was desd-
but tliat'e a story, isn't it T"

H1e fssteued upon me lis great earnest bIne
eyes, juet hike îy husband's. 1 wus crying fast
---crying away aIl my unnatural Iardness-sîîd
for aîîewer I stooped down sud kissed liii.

"Iknew itwas sstory," said Willie. «II do
like you to nurse me, manmîs; it fecis like
grannie."

"Did Martîs drese you this morning, Master
Wiilie ? asked nurse, returmiug with soie bresd-
smd-milk sud a littie îimced ciîicken.

"-No, she sat up in the chair ail nigît. SIc
wae asleep there tîls mornin g wlie -I weut in to
sec if breakfast was rcady. 1 lad dressed myself,
sud i woke lier up sud toid lier so. I began to,
cm-y, sud said shc wss tipsy whem sIc stared so
oddiy at me, and tIen she lit nme because I tried
to get awsy to tell papa."

ie IlMaster tohd me I was neyer to interfère with
Martita, but just attend to baby," ssid nurse
indiguantly, "cIlsc I'd lave found out directly
wly lie was scrcamimîg. Neyer mmnd, Master
Willie ; it's ail right now."

"Nurse," suggestcd 1, " I think we could
have Master Wiliie's little bcd in lere. I wiel
you could undertake both the cîiildreu, or, at
heset try it for s tume. I can reiy on you, and of
course your wagcs would be aitercd. H1e would
mot bei miudli in your way."

1I sîn quite agreeshie, ma'aî," said nurse.
Baby bs taken wonderfuhiy to Master Wiiiie,

sud lie siways does wlat 1 tell liim; but I can't
have tlat naughty cough in my ntirser3-, sir, 1
tell you."

"l- don't cough for fun, nurse, declared Wiliie.

follow him. 1 could not bring myseif to write
onue lime of ail that I feit.

Mr. Tudor soon relieved my disquietude as toi
dealing with Martha. After a brief interviewç
between them, in wbich hie acted for Kendal,i
she quietly accepted a month's money in lieu ofi
notice, and bestowed herseif and lier belongings
in a cab, with a few threat;s and impertinencesi
concerning. myself and lier late situation whichi
highly amused the cabman.1

ciShe's gone! " shibuted Willie, clapping hisi
thin hands for joy. ciWon't I have a good timre1
now, mamma? "1

After this Wiliie's liealth did flot seem to im-i
prove, and, broken-hearted, 1 realised one morn-!
ing, as the rising Sun was parting the gray1
clouds in the eaQet, that ail my care for my1
patient was in vain, a slight attack of pleurisy,4
anxiousiy watched by myseif and a West-end(
physician 1 had sommoned, had taken a fatal1
turn on the previous evening, and we had tele-4
graphed directly to his father, who had pre.
ceeded directly to Ireiand from Exeter.

Closer my boy clung to me with ail hie feeblei
strength. Baby was cryimg in the nursery, mis-i
sing my presence there ; but even his voice1
could not draw me froni that bed-side. I would1
have died myseif to save miy other child, cnt offi
in the very blossom of lis days-a victimi per-.
baps to the negiect whidh had Ieft his warning
cougli unattended to. Unspeakably dear hadi
Kendal's son become to me of late ; his innocent'
lips had prattled to me of better things than1
my carelesa thouglits had hitherto heeded. 1

One evening footRteps came hurryingupstairs,i
and 1 was quickly pushed aside by my husband'si
hand. 1 knew whst hie; first-born was to him as
1 noticed bis evident distress. Ris emotion
pained the child, wlio was piacid huruiseif withi
the shadow of coming peace.

"Doctor Steane, tellitme there in k.pe-there
must be hope ! " appealed my husbaîîd to the
physician, who stood at the foot of the bed.

'«l'in flot afraid, piapa dear," said Willie
faintly, as Doctor Steane sadly shook lis head.

"iBut I caînot-I cannot let you go, mv poor
little boy1"

A soiemu silence fell over us, broken only bv
my husband's sobs ; my own heart was too fuil
to find relief in tears. 1 started convuisively
wlien at the last there came a great cry. "iMy
mamma ! " and the littie armns were stretdhed
towards me. Hôw could I ever wilfully put away
my boy's tenderness? Just then 1 would at any
cost have purchased a renewal of our term of
love.

The rest is ail to me as a dream-a vision of
frightened faces, morning shadows superseding
the candielight, and a littie figure cal m as the
fiowers on which the sun was risiug-an indis-
tinct mcmory of stified sobs, agitated whispers,
baby cries, and tîrougli it ahl a boy's clear
voice faintly recalling hie daiiy prayer-

.Gentle Jesns,«meek and mild,
Look upon s littie ohilu.

1 knew I was forgiven as I stood in the stili-
ne8s of the soiemni room and teîîderly looked my
last at him who would so soon be removed froîn
our sigît. The leaveniy caim of little Willie's
face spoke peace to my troubied soul ; the love
that had given him rest had pardon too for me.
I could flot bear to remain there long ; one
mother's kisI gave him-a parting kiss that
refused to part-and then I left hini as before,
with the pure white roses etrewn around himi
and the liues ont his breast. And my husband,
wlo had foilowed ue in unperceived, took me in
hie arme with a fondness that had a uew elenient
in it.

ciDear love,." said he, pressing his lips to
mine, ci 1lave iearnt ail now ; and what re-
mains untoid I read iin lis eyes that morning as
lie looked upon you. Reaven reward you, my
Millicent! "

1put down my head upon hie shouider and
cried there for the iret time since our sorrow-
cried out ail the feelings 1 had no words to tell.

THE HEIRLOOM.
The peari cross was an heirloom. Etta wore

it the first time 1 ever saw lier, and I noticed its
beauty as it rested upon a knot of deep bine
ribbons at lier throat. Rilibons sud pearle both
suited lier fair complexion, deep golden liair,
aud brown eyes, soft as a fawn's.

I thimk 1 loved Henrietta Raymond the firet
hour iu whicl I met lier at a emall party my
Aunt Hilda gave in honour of mny returui froin
a longbusnes tn inWeserncites.Whe

Rer uncie, Mr. Raymond, wlien T placed my broodimg over my secret pain, seeking no sym-
wordly prospects hefore him, was averse to an pathy.
immediate marriage, but gave hie bhearty con- It was but naturai Etta shouid turn from the
sent to our engagement. How the time speeded biind lover, wlo was but a disappointmetit, to
away, and how inudli of it we spent aide by side the baudeome youiig man of fortune who liad
in that bappy sunimer loved bier so long,. 1 would try to gîve lier tup,

A year passed, during which i was retained not in anger, but tenderly.
closely at iny post ini the couuting-house, hav. But 1 couild not. Albert returned to (Cbicago,
ing responsibilities and duties that kept me 1 and every day Etta became dearer to nie. Site
far into the nigît. As summer drew mear,' 1 was tbe liglt of' my life. Slhe gave mue every
was troubled by frequent attacks of vertigo, hour she could spare from ber duties to lier
that T looked forward to mv înontl's vacation uncle and bis bouse, and sIe spoke of our
as a mudli meeded reet as well as pleasure. To future as surely te lie passed together. I biad
my great disappointment it was postpomed until 110 courage to tellilier 1 auspecteil lier secret,
September, an d I was reaIly iii when at aset I and only ini my lomeiy hours did 1 dweii upon
packed my trunk and took the train for home. the remembrauce of Albert's visit.
Before 1 saw Etta 1 was prostrated by an attack The long winter wore away, and eariy spring
of fever tbat threateiued my life, depriving me was gomie, and when May biossoins were burst-
of comsciounese for weeks. Wlen 1 recovered ing Etta came one morning to me.
there feil upon nie a biow that caused a danger- "1Do you remember Doctor Sanderson ?" aIe
ous relapse. 1 was blind. Our oniy doctor said asked.
lopelessly, incurabiy bliud. "lYour cousiu's friend ?

It was impossible for many bitter montîs for - Yes. Re is agreat oculist."
me to feel resigned or. patient. 1 prayed to die, My beart seemed to stanîd still.
rather than to live in my youth sud strengtl a "He came fromn New York soieiy to see youi,
burdemi upon a weak sud aged wonîan. My gifts and le warned ns that we must give yon no ex-
to Aunt Rilda ivere meting away fast under citing hope for some months. Perfect tram-
medicai expenses, sud there watt only lier owu quility, lie toid us, was the great hope for the
amall income for our support.1 recovery of your siglit."

But for Etta, 1 believe I should have takeni "Recovery of my sigît 1" I cried. " He thinks
my own ife iii these dark, despairîng days. th at psible29P
Yet she was a very angel of comfort. She re-" e lhinks it more than possible. If you
fused to accept my offered release froim 1er en- improved in strength as you lave dotileah tthe
gagement, sud actually proposed an immediate wiiiter, le was certain lie could saccessfiîlly
marriage anîd emigration to New York, where operate this inonth."
sbe was sure sIc could find work. Oh, my dar- 1 could not speak. Very gentiy Etta told me
ling ! low my heart wrapped you close in those of lier cousin's kindness. He lad goue to the
dark days, wben allotber hope or joy seemed city soieiy to find this doctor, wlo wss no more
strickeu froin nîy life. Every day as'I1st in bis friend than lie wss the friend of any otber
oui- tiny parlor, helple.es sud idie, Etta came to patient. He lad brouglit him to see me, and
me, pressing lier soft lips upon my hlind eyes, then burdened my Etta with lis secret instruc-
snd whispering words of con.fort. tione. Even Mr. Raymond and Aunt Hilda

Sbe read to me, talkecl to me, sang sud piayed were ignorant of this loving conspiracy.
upomi Aut4lilda's old-fassionied piano all my 1htlunuilisted me to think of the part I lad
favonrite airs. If the weather was fine we taken, tIe unworthy construction i lad placed
walked ont, Etta leadimîg ne to retired spots. upon Etta's outînret of gratitude. But sIc

But I mourned for my future ! Wbat was life shouîd neyer know 1 lad doubted lier, eveii.for
to lie to nie? 1 muet learu soîne new put-suit to au bour.
win bread, or depend upou clarity. I wae weli "Telllnie," 1 said, " wîen this doctor will
again and strong. and every drop of îny youiig coine again."
blood was in revoli at nîy euforced idleness. "RHe is liere, waiting to sec you."

At Chrietmnas tume, Mr. Raymond's oui y son He came in soon sfter, and tbere wae no re-
came frontî <hicago for a viait. 1 lad heard of huctance tIen iii my aiswers to lie searching
Albert Raymondl front Aunt Hiida. From lis questions. He examined niy eyes closcly, snd
mother hie lied inherited a fortune, sud lbe iad gave me a promise of siglit in less than two
loved lis cousini Etta. ]Recause of lier refusai mouîtha.
to lie hie wife lie had go-me to) Chicago, wlere lie And«he kept lis word. After thc operation
was addiug to hie beritage by successfuilsnd lie g ave strict directions for bandaging sud
specuistiona. - 1 confinmement in a dsrk room, till, at tIe end of

I was prepai-ed to lie jealous of Albert Ray- six long weeks, le came again, and let me sec
moud, for Etta siways spoke highly of him,I once more the biessed daylight and Etta's face.
giviug him warmi sisteriy affection. But alter From Jiat lotir I gaiued hope sud courage
le caine, though le wss cordially pleassut with again, sud whcn my eyes were perfecthy re-
me, I1liated humi. Before le lad been home a stored returned to New York. 1 was expressiy
week 1 kmew tîat le sud Etta lad sonie secret forbidden to resume nmy old duties, but thc
betweem theni. I couid grope my .way by that firmn gave me a position as salesmaiî snd 'a good
time to severai of the neigbbouring bouses, and salary.
wae often Etta's visitor, as she lad been mine Etta waited suother yesr for mue, when my
wheîî 1 was gettiug welh. great-unicle icit me a iegacy that eusabied me to

More than once, coming across tbe garden, 1 marry, having a sure incoîne.
could hear Etta sud Albert conversing in an It wag mot until we lad been married over a
amimated, eager tone, to stop abruptiy the year that Etta asked me one day if 1 could spare
moment 1 appeared, or awkwardly to introduce bier seven luudred dollars.
gemieral suhjt-cts 1 wae sure were not tIc subjecte " Certainhly," I rephied.
of the original conversation. A visitor came "DIo you wonder wist I want of 80 mumd
from New York to Mr. Raymond's, a friend of money ?" slIc asked.
Alhert's ; sid Etta imsitegi upon niy iiiviting I did not wonder, for we lad no secrets in our
him to my auut's house. ife, sud my wife usushiy told me wimere sue

He was a gruff-spoken main, sud talked in-. speut lber money.
cessautly of mv affliction. Kmmowimmg how I "I1 will tell you," she said. 1I want to huy
sîrank fromn any conversation, froiniamy sym- back my pesrl cross."
patly upon this subject, Etta lad siways dcii- " You eold that !" 1 cried. 1I thougît you
cately led ail suclu taik away from it. But, to valued tîat ahove ahi your possessions!
nmy surprise, suie emcoursged this stranger, sud «"1But mot ahove your eyesight ! Dr. Sander-
fsirly wrung from me every symptomi, both son wss paid $500 for thc oi erstion, iot the $50
peîmtîing and during îuîy ilimees. you smppoeed."

When le went away, see ccoinpanied hi "lEtta 1
hontme, thougl 1 offered to escort ber over a "'TIat wss part of our secret. Albert wolild
ittie later. have given me the mouey, but 1 would not let

It wae a week after this, sud Albert lad you owe your siglit to amy one save me. So hie
been away, wheîî lie returned suddeuly. Com-. took my cross, sud sold it for $700 liere in New
iug into tIc roonilbe said, " Etta, it wil lie ahi York. The man wlio bought it agreed to keep
rigît.-" it for a tume for me, sud to-day A bert told me

Then seeimîg me, 1 arn sure, le made soie le couhd get it again."
awkward explamiation about umomey imveetmemîts. 1 shahl always think the cross lad neyer heen
But Etta grew vcry sulent, simd soon after 1 out of Albert's possession, sud le watt too dcli-
heard a pencil over paper. Albert was writing.! cate to give it again to Etta. But lie was in New
A fcw minutes later lie left the roouîî, and very York on a wedding tour, about to ssii for Eu.
sooîî Etta aaked me to excuse lier for a moment, ropeasd lie gave lis cousin tue opportuîmity to
and foiîowei lui. 1 groped îy way to the redecm tIceliei;ioom.
table, ivlere 1 was sure 1 lad heard Albert My wifc wears the pearl cross whenever dhe
writiimg. Notlîiug there ! 1 felt about, tillias115 îim gala drese, and 1 neyer see it up)on lier l'air
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