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COB WEBS AND CABLES.

BY HESBA STRETTON.

CHAPTER XVIS-WAITING FOR THE NEWS.

Felicita hurrip-d homeward night and day without stop-
ping, as if she had been pursued by a deadly -nemy. Madame
and the children were flot at Scarborough, but at a quiet
littie fisbing village on the eastern coast; for Felicita had
found Scarborough too gay in thc month of August, and ber
cousins, the Rîversfurds, having appeared there, she re-
treated ta tbe quietest spot that could be found. To this
village she returned, after being absent littie more than a
week.

Madame knew nathing of lier journey ; but the mere fact
that Felicita was going away alone had roused in ber the
hope that it was connccted in some way with Roland. In
some vague manner this idea had been cammuricatcd ta
Felix, and both were expecting ta sec the long-oat father
and son corne back withb ler. Roland's prolonged and mys.
tcriou'r; absence had been a sore trial ta bis mother, thougli
lier placid and tru!stful nature bail borne it patiently. Surely,
she tbougbt, tbe trial was caming ta an end.

Felicita reacbed their lodegings utterly exbausted and worn
aut. She was a delicate waman, in no way inured ta fa.
tigue, and tbaugb she bad been insensible ta the averstrain of
the unbroken journey as sbe was wbirled along railways and
passed from station ta station, a sense of comnplete prostration
seized upon ber as soan as she found bersell at borne. Day
after day she lay in bcd, in a darkened raam, unwilling ta
lift ber voice abuve a whisper, waiting in a kind of tarpid
dread for the intelligence that she knew must soon camne.

She bad been at borne several days, and still there was no
news. Was it possible, sbe asked herself, that this unknown
traveller and bas calamitaus fate should pass on ia perfect
oblivion, and leave matters as tbey wcre befare ? For a
cloud wuuld bang over her and her clîdren as long as Ro-
land was the abject of pursuit. While he was a fugitive
crirninal, af intertst tai the pAice officers of ail countries,
there was no secuîity for their future. The lie to wbich
she had given a guilty consent was horrible ta ber, but ber
morbid aiead ai shame was more horrible. Sbc bad done
evil that gîîod migbt camne ; but if the good failed, the evil
wuuld sti i remain as a dark stain upon ber soul, visible ta
hertme f, if ta nu une else,

IlI will get up ta-day," she said at a;t, ta Madarne's
greit delight. Snie bad neyer ventured ta exert any aut ho-
rity uver her beautiful and cleverdaugbhter-in-law-not even
the autharity af a rnldly expre.îýzed wibh. She was willinZ
ta bc: ta Felicita anything ttiat Felicîta oleased-her servant
and drudge, ber fond m<)tber, or ber quiet, attentive coin-
paîîinn. Sînce ber reurn from lier ai) sterious j 'tîrney she
hi bten very tender ta ber-as tenderly and gently demon-
stimiive as Felicita would ever permit ber ta be.

Il .ve you setn any newspapcrs lately ?" asked Felicita.
"i nevcr read the papers, my love," answered Madame.
1 shuuld lîke ta seceta-day's 'Tirnes,"' said Felicita.

But it was impossible ta eet it in ttîis villalge without or-
dering it bc oreband, and Felicita gave up ber wisb with
the lî.,tless indifference of an invalid. Wbcn the laie son of
the November day bad risen from bebind a beavy bank of
clotsds, sbe ventured down ta the quiet shore. There were
na visiturs left beside thern-elves, so there were na curiaus
eyes ta scan ber white, sad face. For a short time Ftlix
and 1-lilda played about ber; but by-and-by Madame,
thinking she was weary and worried, allurcd them away ta
a point wbere they were still in sight, thougli out of hearing.
The low, cold sun shed uts languid and watery raysupon the
rocks and crerping tide, and, unnoticed, almost unseen, Fe-
licita cuuld sit there in stilîness, gazing out over the chilly
and mourniful sea. There was sarnething sa unu:terably
sad about Felicita's condition that it awed the simple,
cheerful nature ai Madame. It was mare than illness and
exhausitun. The white, unsmiling face, the draoping bead,
the languar af the thin long hands, the fatbarnless sarrow
lurking bchind ber dark eyes-all spoke of a beart-sickness
such as Madame bad neyer seen or dreamed of. The chil.
dren did not cheer their mother. Wben she saw that, Ma.
dame felt there was natbing ta be donc but ta leave her in
the culd solitude she loved.

But as Felicita sat alone on the shore, looking listlessly at
the fleeting sails wbîch were passing ta and fro upon the
sea, she saw afar off the figure of a girl coming swiftly ta-
wards ber frarn the village, and before mîîny moments bad
passed sîxe recognized Phebe Marlowe's face. A great throb
of mingled relief and drcad made lier beart beat violcntly.
Nothing could bave brougbt Phebe away, s0 far ftrn om e,
except thc news af Rland's deatb.

The rasy colour on Pbebe's face was gone, and the briglit-
ness of thc blue cyca was faded ; but there was the same
aut.looking, simple, unselfisb soul sbining tlirough them.
As she drew near ta Felicita she stretcbed out ber arms
with the intinctive gesture af anc wbo was camne ta comfort
and support, and Felicita, witb a strarîge, impulsive feeling
that she brouglit consolation and belp, thrcw herself into
tbem.

hlm, and be gaieved for liim. But oh, I would glve worlds
fo-.r hlm ta bave lived and made amendq 1 If lie could only
bave proved that lie lad repented 1 If lie coud only bave
outiived il ail, and made everybody know iliat lie was really a
good man, une whorn God lad deiivered oui of sin 1

IlIt was impassible 1 " murmured Felicita.
44No, not impossible!1" alie cried earnestiy; it was nat

an unpardonable sin. Evert if lie lad gone ta prison, as le
would, be mighi bave faced the world wlen lie came oui
again ; and il be'd donc aIl the good he couid in it, it migbt
bave licen bard ta convince îbem lihe was gaod, but it would
neyer be impossible. If Gxi forgives us, sooner or later aur
fellaw-creatures will fargive us if we live a truc life. I
would have stood l'y hlm in the face of the worid, and yuu
would, and Madame and tle children- He would not bave
been icit alone, and il wauld have endcd in evcry anc else
coming round ta us. Oh, wly should lie die when you
were jusi gaing ta sec each oailer sgain? "

Felicita liad sunk down again inua tle chair which lad
licen carried for ber ta the shore, and Phebe sat down an
the sandsatai er feet. She looktd up îearfully into Felici-
ta's wan and slirunken face.

IlDid anyorîe ever win back their good name ?" asked
Felicita wiîh quivering lips.

IlAmang us îbey do sometimea," abe answered. " I
knew a warking-man who lad been in goal five years, and
lie became a Christian wbile lie was ihere, and lie came back
home ta bis own village. He was anc of the best men I
ever knew, and wbcn lie died iliere was such a funeral as
bad neyer been seen in the parish churcli. Wliy shouîd it
flot lic so ? If Gud is falîliful and juat îa forgive us aur
sins, wby shouldn'î we forgive? Il we are faithful and jusi,
wc shah.'

IlI could neyer ble" said Felicita; il cannai be the
same as if Roland had nat been guiliy. No anc can blat
oui the pasi ; it is eternal, "

IlYes," she replied, covering Feliciia's baud with kisses
and tears; but oh, we love him more now ihan ever. He
is gone ia the land of ihick darkness, and h cannai follow
bim in my iboughts. htisl like a guif between us and liim.
Even if lie bad been farihesi away from us in the wrld-
anywere-we could imagine whai be was doing ; but we
cannat sec hlm or cati across the guif ta hlm. It lsaail un-
known. OnIy God knows 1"

" «God 1" ecvocd Felicita ; I"if there is a God, ici Him
lelp me, for I amn the mail wreicbed woman on His earîh
ta day.

IlGod cannai keep frarn lel ping us al, " answered Phehe.
"He cannut resi wnile we are %%recced. I understand it

liciter tban I used ta do. I cannai rest myscîf wbile the
pooresi creatître about me is in pain ihat I can bn-p. i is
impo-;sible that [lc ahouid nai care. That woulrl be an
awful îhing ta ihink ; that wauld malt e lolve and puty
iess than ours. This h know, ihat God laves every crt-atuie
He lias made. And ah, le must bave iaved himl, ihougli

howas suffered ta fait. over that dreaiul precipice, and die
be-fore you saLw hlm. hlt appened before you reachedJ
Engelberg ? "

"Yeài'," said Felicita, shivering.
"The papers were sent on la M r. Clifford," cantinued

Phelie, ',and he sent for me ta cone witb him, ard sec
you before the newvs gatinmb the papers. It will be in ta-
niorrow. But I knew mare than lic did, and I came on
bere ta speak ta you. Shali you tell hlm yau wcni ibere ta
mcci him ?"'

" 1Oh, no, no 1'" cried Felicita; il muai neyer lie known,
dear Phebe."

1"And bis moîber and the cbldrei-they know noili-
ing?" sie said.

-"Nai a word, and it la you wlio muai tell tbem, Phebe,"
shc anîwered. IlHaw could I bear ta tell them that lie is
dead ? Neyer Ici them speak about ilta me ; neyer lct bis
name lie mentioned."

"How can I comrort you ?" cried Pielie.
1I can neyer lie comiforied," she replied despairingiy;

'but ht is like dealli la bear bis name."
The voices af ilie children caming nearer readbed their

cars. Tbey had seen froam their distant piayground anoîher
figure sirting close beside Felicita, and ibeir curiosity bad
led tbem ta approacli. Now lbey rccognised Pliebe, and a
gîad about rang through thc air. She lient down ban iedly
ta kias Felicita's cald hand once again, and ihen she rase ta
mccl thern, and prevenl themn fromn secing their moîher's
deep grief.

IlI wiil go and tell 11cm, poar lutile things 1 " aIe said,
"and Madame. Oh, wbai cao I do la lielp you al? Mr.

Clifford is ai your lodgings waiting ta sec you as soon as you
can mcci him."

She did nat stay for an answer, but ran ta mccl Felix and
Hilda ; whilc slawiy, and with mach guilîy shrinking from
tbe coming interview, Felicita weni back ta the village,
where Mr. Clifiord was awaiting ber.

CHAPTER XVII.-THE ZDEAD ARE FORGIVEN.

Roland Seftan's pocket-liook, caniaining bis passport and
the papers and photographs, lad reached Mr. Clifford the day
befare, with an o&f ial intimation of lis deaili from tle con-
sulate aiBerne. Thc identification was complete, and the in-
quiry mutIch fatal accident lad resulted in blame ta no one,
as îhe traveller lad deciincd île services of a rrustworîliy

g Irom_ eiàrengen ta Eng-îbrg.Tis wa p-- is

cubher on pleasure or business, b-cause the senior hod taICCO
his place. Only a few-bimself and the tbree or four 0:r
scure persans who actually suffered from bis de<atcati' fiS'
would rccoilect tbem. By-and-by Roland Sefton wouid be
rememheied as thc kind, benevolent, even Chriý;tian MI,~
whose life, so soon cut short, bad been ful af promist'fO
bis nitive town.

Mr. Cliffamd himcself felt a pang of regret and so r 'w whts
lie b aid tbe news. Vears agu be had iavcd the fralki
warrn-hearted boy, bis friend's unly cbild, with a very tfOh
affect ion. He bad an only boy, tao, aIder than Roland bl
a few years, and iliese two were ta succeed their fatbers i19
the long -establi.shed firm. Then came the bitter disappoi1t'
ment in bis own son. But --ince lic bad suffcîed liii sont W
die in bis sins, reaping the full barvesi of bis trantgreçsi0Po,
lie had felt that any forgivenesa shewn ta other offendcts
would be a cruel irjustice ta him. Vet as Ruland's PSSS
port and the children's photograplis lay before him on ie
office dsk-tbe same deý-k at which Roland was sitting bats
few mi nths ago, a man in the full vigour ai life, witb an if-
parentiy prosperaus and happy future lying befare birn-Mt
Clifford for a moment or twa yielded ta the vain wisb tbSt
Roland bad tbrown bimself on bis M~ercy. Vet bis cO'
science told bim lie would have refuscd ta show bimn merl's
and bis regret vas minglcd witb a tinge of rernorse.

His firat carc was ta prevent the intelligence reacb 4l
Felicita by means af the newspapers, and he sent imttiC*
diately for Phehe Marlowe ta accompany bim ta the sessidf
in order tu break the ncws ta ber. Pbebe's excessivegre
astonished bim, tbougb sle bad so much natural coftr
over berself, in lier ,.ympathy for others, as ta rleve bt1o
of ail anxiety on ber accaunit, and ta ktep Feliciia'., eet t

journey frorn being auspected. But ta Phebe, R.land'Ï
death was fraught %%ih more tragic circumsîances than 99)y
anc else could canceive. He %%as bastening ta meet het
wife, possib'y with some scberne for ibeir future, wbiCb
migbt bave hope and deliverance in it, wben this calatin1i
burried him away ia that awful, unknown world, 00
wboae îhreshold we are ever standing. But for ber ardeDie
sympatby for Felicita, Phebe would bave been her-cîf vr
whetmed. It was the thought of ber, with this i-riblC D.a
secret addition ta ber sorrc'w, which bore ber ibrougli the
long jaurney and belpt:d her ta meet Fr-licîta with solne
tbîng like caîmnes,

Fram the bay.window of the lodging bouse Mr. çUifforo
waîcbed Felicita coming slowiy and frechy toward the boute'
Sa fragile she looked, sa uuutterabiy sorrow-strickeOi
tbat a ru>h ai compassion and puty opcned the floodgaiCS O
bis hcart, and suffuscd bis stern eyes witb tears. DuubtîCss
Phebe bad toid ber aIl. Vet si c was coming alore ta tXIe
bim, ber husband's enemny and persecuior, as il lie WOS
iriend. He would lie a frieni] sucb as she bad neyer knule
btfore. There would be r- v.cn weeping, no wornanîih
wailing ini ber ; ber grief wa.- o deet) for that. And he-
would reqptect it ; he wouid spa'e- lier a I the'pain le c6Ôld*
At this moment, if Roland couud bave ristn frurn the dead'
lie would- have cIaap, d him in bis arms and wept upOnilt
neck, as the fatber weicomed bis prodigal son.

(To be contiptued.)

HOW TO0 SPENVD fVINV7ER E VENINGS.

Daisy Eyebrigbt, a very sprigbîly and sensible writCf
discusses ibe above subject at some lengîli in a rec'O
number of the Country Gentleman. At the autsct, she ur9eC'
parents ta devise plans af entertainrnent and inî'tructiolî. '%
whicb the vbole hniu.chold can juin ; wcll observing t' t,
is a common fault in families, bath in town and country, 1
leave eacb member ta go its own way. What abe sa)'s Q'
this paint is so excellent as ta deqerve bcing quoted verýblt*-

"The father reads the newipaper besi le the centre tabýles
and wishes fia disturbance in hii vicinity ; the motiier, Pet
hapa, is busy in the nursery with the younger chidrcfl, Of

engaged in bouseboîd duties, or alisorbed in the pagesaOr it
magazine or book, and takes little heed ta lte occupatit
of the aider members ai the family. Perbapa the yotUOg
men seek amusements abraad, and are allowed ta retUro
home wben tbey please, unquestioned concerning thï
metbod ai pasaing ibe long eveninga, The aIdergil e
ceive ibeir friends in the parlaur, or gatber araunth
table or piano, occupied witb fancy work or muýi-£C
anc. is independent of the other, and ibere is fia comm'iao
ai interesi, whicb makes the bond of borne bappiness jo
increases thc love of its inrnates. In families thus inanliB
whal wonder that the sons scek questionable amuse110
the daugliters make ili-assored marriages and lcad utihePPY
]ives, and the parents find little bappiness in tbcir cidrci -
In their youth tbey gave them abelter and food, and cared -o
their healtb; but they did not intereat ihemacilves in tlIkag,
home happy; ibey did nat give tbem real beari iovc, p'.
teacli îbem that in their aocieiy tbey couid always l'ente .
tained.Y

Let every father and mather note this paragraph I lO,
there is a worid ai wisdorn in it:

IlEvery cvening there should lic an hour given up t10h
littîe folks, wbcn aid and young play together, *Thece ieô
is lie who keeps bis chid-beart,' bas heen truly said 4
the man who cannat frolic wiib bis chldren i t g o0
be piîied. No malter bow higli bis station, a go ib
is the beat exercise for him and for bis cbiidren;n


