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"lDear father!1 leavc this dismal room, it's too rnuch for you. Oh,

that face," she added witlî a slîuidder. IlF ater, .I'vc seen it belore. l'ni
sure I have. WVhy, ir's the poor womin whose child dicd in the hospital.
Oh, poor, poor soul 1"

Strangely enuughi, the scelle on the bridge of the prcceding day flaslîed
on lier niind.

IlOh! did she drown herseif ?" sile continued, as with a gentle force
she tricd to lift the head froin lier fixler's ktîce.

"No, girl! nu," groanud Alter tonl. "Sie's been starved to death.
Yes, starvcd ! Look at lier ; and at niy very duur ! Think uf these %vet rags
bemng the shr.iud of our dcar Annie 1"

IlAnilie 1" 'Mabel compreliended à al), the more that lier cyes fcl] on
the flour whcerc lier fathcr had drupped the c.igar case, and the namie of
Edward J3oon arrested lier attention.

B>y tthat r:mne romn Horncastle, and Susan, and ail the houscbold had
crowdcd tin, and M~r. Allertun liab furted fronti the bod>. Mabel asked if
the duad intulit bc r,.i',)vcd , but tli.t, until ani inîuet %vis hield, wias re-
fused. WVîth lier uwn bands pouur Mabel spIread a slicet over the victint,
and then retuined tu the tabk, nut an easy une, of restoring hier f.ither tu
comp!)surc.

NMr. Atterton's nature w.as of that ordinary kind, quick to reccive,
ratber than firm to rerain an imnpression. 11e had certainly a1 feeling of
prîde, as well as affction for lits îv:e's y.iung sister, vrlise beauty bad
been the incans of estah%hîîîg the prosierit) of te trade, and of lier own
ruin. He had înourned lier lo.,s, upbraided hinisclf ivilî lavir.g permitted
hier to be exposed tu temptation, but it had at lengh suited lais casy, diF-
position to believe lier dead-aîd lie believed it.

But in tlîîs catastrophe it needcd no exj>lanation to, him, remcmbering
îî'ell that Annie in lher yuurag days vras as hîgh.spirited and wilfal as she
iras handsonie-that bile hiad flot nmade tiîcm acquainted w;th bier sor-
rows. bile would desire mubt uf ill tu c onccal, fru.îi the friends site had
lcft, the luitliating fact itat desertion aind pivcrty were hier lot. But
ivhen lier heari and brz-n gave wavy at the deitlh-bed of hier clîild, lier
rejccs:on of ail aid frum the Burnili fainil>, lier desertion of lier poor
lodginy at'the tinte of the fanerai fliat lodging wlîere they afierwvards
learned sito liait carned a sa.anty î,îrtanice by blhirt iîkin,), lier wandering
about for days, 'rere but the natural rebult of lier distraction. A faint
wish, like a glimimer in the darknicsi to crcî> to the well1-known home to
die, seenîed indicatcd by ail tc evidence that could bc obtained of ier
iiiovernents, and vvas confirined by a fetv fraym2rnts ot papiers in the cigar.
case. Tîtere was a lock of lier clîild's hinir. eA piece of a rent letter iroin
flon, dated rire ycars ureviousiy, in wliich hie lîad 'told hier Ilprudential
rensons, c.>nnecied witlî lus Iaiiiily, compelled bliti to pairt fron bier. "It %vas
cvident this imaper hall beca tori in pass-on and Jhcn retaincd in agony.
Bzsides titis, tfiere were thrce lctters begun in pencil, toi lier ister, Mrs. AIý
terton, wh-use death it sccrned she hall nut jîcard of. These evidcntly lîad
been recentily written. One fragniett ran thus:

"if y<îui knew wlîat I have suffercd, you would forgive me. My
punislitreit is grcawcr titan I can bear."
Then anoiter-

"You are a rno.ber, and can ficel tor mne, your guiliy sister. M
chikx-my only une -n> ail in tfiis worid, was cria-lied bulore mny ecs."

Thnagaîn, another fraient of pjalier-

1'în dyiniz. It*.s a long trne-I don't know how long since 1
ate or I.Jep-a long tinîc. 1 want tu loa)k in y-pur face, and takc your dear
hand once n'ore, fo; it'S ail1 Ovcr nuw1-. Y-u w.ouldn't scoid me I'r sure.
if yc~u saîr tie, ite,1 think, you'd shed a tcar ov

Aîd tliere it clqîeJ, aý. if she enber could flot recolîect bier thougbrs or
satisfv bersclf. Wlhat she înubt have suffercd, ini the slow tortures of grief
and wait anad iegict, .\Mabcl dared not attipt to think, Suicide bas
ghisticr spiritual liorrors-at more uittcr blatckness of outer dairkness and
dcspair-for the contemnplationi of Ille living, but kir less oi niortal agony.

*Ihere iras 110 dt;].y.ind no mtystery at tic iliqueàt. TIhe surgeon pro.
noîînred"I Inanition "' as the Eite; of Iqeaiîi, andi zh verdict was-"Fo'tund
dend front îvxit and exp vurc.'* \s %1î>-edtly and, as privatcly as Wtssilile,
the (joncmal t.,ok NlIerM. Shafton K--en, wrho lîad calledi upon Mr. AI.
terton. haugacrandfor bim whe.re te cbild ivas buried, the illother
iris jolaced in the: sine grave; -nI oueteiod of a îwkr.oa,
ir renîexttblcrcd Anutue in lier carh. days, and win watclted the irbole pro.
ceedings à> itc b)uma-" rhere 'vas an end of the bcautiful barmaid of
Ratckct ut.
*r*his ecnt hid dclayed Mai's ur.ey four four dnys. At ilic expiration of
thlat iitie. -,c trevamled on lier fatrfot unly tu go down %viti hiem, but to
tr.kc loJ.sng% int Bath, anîd Ly mest t1nd quiet mecstore bis liealtb, vh3cli liad
bieet inuch se.,ttcCd ay UIc rccit %lIock. 'Mibtl lîa] flot scr Mu Sîtaf.
tout iccii wiîtn he çtllcd. beut -tec learrncd iiai Nlr. Boon's lunicy iras non-
sidcrcd îicurabec; that lie was weamîng away ; and yet, thit, day and nigbr,
trough evcry w.akecful hour, lie was ntoining out tan inquiry for " :be good

Saniatitai."

CHAPTER XVII.

4jnir oecîxthcr.

le Ail tlaouglite, ail passiolis, ail dlighta,
%Vlîatuver Btirs tiais mi tai frame,
Arc ail but ininistcas of love,
And lccd bis zacrcd flauto."1

-Coleridge.
%Vben Mabel reaclied Bath, and settled lierself once more at M~iss

Germiaiiie's, the first interruption lier quiet met îvith ias a caîl front Mr.
Delainere i3urrîish.

H1e canme Itere three days back, when I expected you," said Miss Ger-
mnainle, evidently troubled. Il 'our letter infornied mne," site continued,
Ilhoiv niatters stood, and I toid him, 1 approved of your refusai of hirn, as
the right course under the circumsrtances. liJe anbiwered, that "h le came
to apoioaize for the ivay you liad been tretted, and thit bie yet hoped to
make hitniseif worrliy of )ou, and to induce you to aIler your decision."
1 tuid hum tlîat if you came under rny care, 1 could riot, witb my obliga-
tions to lis fauiily, be a party to an intercourse whiatevtr. H1e .asked foi
one interview, to receave a final decision from yourseif; but I would ratber,
iny dear, tuat you refused to sc hit."

With a great swelling of beart, poor Mabel acquicsced ; and she heard
the well.known tread in the hall, and the cluse of the outer door, wvith a
nervous sensation, as if bier bmain tlîrobbed to bis footsteps.

But it must be confessed, Delamere Bumnish %vas one of thos'. obsti-
nate men irbo wtll flot easily take "'No " for an ansirer. H1e managed Io
find out through t medium of bis sbrewd cousin, Shafton Keen, that Mr.
Alterton was living in Bath, so hie called on bini, and, to the astonishîneni
of the father, made a proposai for his daugbîer. But sucb an offer seemed
then vcry ii-timed, for Mr. Alterton's anger aggainst Boon iras hardly ap-
peased, even by bearing hnw great iras the affliction under -wbicb tbe
broken-down drutîkard aîîd libertine iras suffcring. %Vhen people are flot
free fromn blame tbemseivcs, they aimnys are anxiuus that others shall bave
ibeir full share.

"Are you unocking rny cbild, sir ?" said the fater, angrily, to Dela-
mere, ini rep)ly to-lus proposai. "lHave a care; dontî corne on the sly to
ask for Mabel Alterton as if she iras; your inferior."

Delaîncre's open couintenance and manly ivords, bowever, bad their
effect in sootbing this irritation, and hie listened, in sorte surprise, to the
explanation that folîowed.

I ar nfot tue ricb marn 1 was tbougbî to be, Mr. Aiterton. I bave
entirely given up ail îlîougbrs; of having anytiting to do witb the brewer.
My dear father ai prescrnt is offended îrith me for my determination, and
refuses to have anlyuhing to do ivitb me and my concerrîs (or the future. 1
hop: to, prove ta bîm ibat I arn riglit, and flot wanting cubher iii duty or
alfection ta him."

"lTten irbat do you men ta do ?" said Mr. Aiterton; "for nty
dnut!hter's brin.-ing.up iron't fit lier for a poor man's ite.»<'T'-m not sure of tua:. If talent, activity, and good sense are a need-
fui doirer for a polir man's irife, Miss Alterton bas those." H1e then pro-
cecded to ex<piain ]lis intention of engaging in agricutural pursuits, and
that lus silîail fortune, inherired (romn bis mother, iris ro be expended on
land in Ireiand, necar a faniily of Engiisb settiers, whber bie kneiv.

IlW'by, you'Il be sbui, like enough," mas the fathem's commrent; Ilan
do you expeci me ta consent to sucb a scbeme for rny daugbter P"

Ill arn in no condition to mnarry yert," sait] Del.îmcre, sadly; <I oniy
ask your approvai, your pcrmnission, if 1 can get tbat of Miss Aiterton, ta
my bcirg considcred ber suitor2'

Jusz at tbat moment 'Mabel called on hier father, and had been let in
witbout bier 1knock being beird in te little parlor, apening into a garden,
vrbeme ber fatber and bis visitant were conversing. Sbc entered the roorn
as Delamere finisbed bis sentence.

*%Wc write not for that yoîith ur mid
To irlioni in, wordi i cel bc sai" 4

itoivarmiy Delamcrc apologized fom the unwortlhy tmeatment Mabel had
rceivcd froin bis farniiy; bow bie taid hier he bad made it bis ownr injumy;
bio% lie pieaded ; and, bcst of ail, Itow lbe explained tbat he loathed zi. for-
tune nmade out of miiv-asme of natuire's best productions, ind the sins and
sorrows of myrizids, and vould bave nonc ot it.

At the.m words the color flusbed vrmni and glad on Mabei's% chck.
*Vhese wcre bier own sentiments. It iras flot Delamere flumnish, tbe rich
bmcwer, but a young mari, wich bis ira>' mo manke ini the world, proving tbe
sincerity of bis good principies by making a iecuniary sacrifice. Mabel
ionlcd round ta seck consent in bier faitbers face. H1e bad sornewbat
siroiled ino the garden, and so it banppened iltat she in retumo told Dcla-
nîcre tbat Ilshe mirant to livc by bier talents for a witie, that she bad just
cngigcd berseif as teacicr at Miss Gcrmaine's; but sbe wouid "- ycs, be
becard tue xhsr-ritfor the reaizalion of lus plans."

There iras much more, dear reader; ibat soundcd vcry swect, no daubt,
ru tbem ; but baing nlo essence to write it in, tre nccd flot put it down in
comman inL~


