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.4''hîat wouId be no rieason, even if it weru
a fact, which itf i r ot. You believe it, or
ratelir, choose tLo thlik yon blieve it, because
vou've been told I I oloner than pretend to

ihili what I hadi tiver leIartied,and be looked

up toa ai i pattnrit of gonieii.ss, I would list
in thle ranks. There, ntI lteast, a Ian mightj

earani hIlionet hviig.
t By Jove !Yu d imake a ifellow feeI un-

comfortialblet r' repeateId omeIii t gou've got
eII IL--1u1chl an unfCoImprom igsimg way of ay-.

iig hlings-to liie a mil d expres.ion 1"
1 ihinîk it a sntek-ilng thing to do, and

unwtorthy Of a gentleman."
& 1 dont see wlint righit yout've got to bully
ne i that waiy," s aid noe, getting angry.
Ilt wa tlime to interfere.
lChariey li so afraid of lbing dishonest,

Hlane I iditil, " that ie is rude. Yoi are
rnde' no CMardey

I beg yogur pardon, Home," exclai med
Charley at oner-.

Ii. i, neve--r mind !" returned Home with
gloomay godti nature.

~ i yun ouighît t tiake nilowance, Charle-y,"
S Ilp. " When a man ias bee-n atccus-
tomedi allhis life to liar things spokaen of in
a certinway, hivlie anntelp having certain
ntjAais t )tart with.',

i f I toigtii as borne dos," sal Home,
i uoî- toonir list than go inito the- church'."

* 'oe I rjoine, ' I do not te liow
fany oine can take orIlers, exc.-pt i nut0 only

loV,( God wiithi allhis lcart, but rt-cives tlte
tory if tthe New Testaent ar, a rtvelation of
imi,, preciotis eyon uttrance. Tu the u ifi
whowc accpts it lo, the calling is the noble"t in
th- wo rbi."

Th- thers were ilnat, ain t-he conversa-
ti'Ion turn Iaway. Fruui whatever cause,
Hatm'- di:d inot go inat tht- thrch, but died
Iiihtn tin Inadia.

li- soon heft us-Charley renmainig bc--
hin a

. What a hypocrite I an 1" lie exclai med;
i-i.lowirg a prof.-Ssion li w hiclh I iust
tdti, if I h-ave any prctiie at avidfed what
I know to' bei wrong. and s,:,:k to turn justice

n it s naturi cr."
-hut yu can't always know that your jtlIg-

mniwlt is right, evenu if ilithld beagaiinéIst
yurnt cint .t heard1 an emin-t barristcr any

fitait hei haid t uil'lit' of th- acrt cOi-
veced by the argumenti of the ppotite

itounse-."
a-Ai hamvine gaiedl the zase ?'

- That1 i don't know.
-- i, went in b Iliving hr- own it- an

how, andîîl îtai muade it lt riglht for hi.
I i doit know that eithetr. Iis privat-!

j'dîîgmeint was aitere-l, buit w-hether it was ifor
er îinîst his client, I do ot remth. Th

ltt howe've r show.s. that aone tuighLt do a great
wrng b'y refusing a cliitai n ho inlie jidg-d

in the wroig."
Un tht contrary, to refu.a nbarief on sutch

gro Ul ,l wouId b blm t for tall concrned.Not
b-t-i-vmg il it yoiu îou ai not do yoîur best,
and miglit be - en-tt g ne' whol wouitl bc-
lievveil li fron taking it utp."

'he main might niot get anvbodv to take
il 11l",

iîen Lthre woiulld be Iittle r-ason toex-
iet t hlit n jury chargetuilnader ordinary cir-

c'instances would give a verdict in hi$i
favîu r."'

lutit would be for the barristera to con-
stitute tIiet-se lvs--; tlit- jutdges "'

" is--f thicir own cntidict-anly tait.
Tere i am agai n i! The finetit iIdeas at

the right thing-and going on all tht' mamlle,
withI olajn eyves rfiniii fin my tead straiglt into
thntaos-I Wilfrid,i 'I on- ofi the weaikest
atruinmls il creUation. What if you found at
lIast thiat I hat beenc deceivingy fi y! Ihat
woil yiiolu sa ?"

"Athini ig, 'harley-to any onet else"
WliatwoulId yoi say ta yaourself then ?

I tiî <mît koliw. I k wo w ait I shinIioul do Y
What ?
Try to accoutit for it, and findt as many

re1sons ias t oIlni to jiustif' yiou. That is, i
wouil do jist as you doI for every nle but
yourselfi"

ie wassilent--plinl from entiotioni which
I attrilit-i to his i aue ait the asstrance
If the strengthu of My friendship.

I Siipposeti yot coull jilntt nonc ?" I said,
r'coveritg hileli f aI little.

" 1.I oid still believt there ,rere xsuth
rouI ttcomprendtre e'e, tout irtionner, yon k ntw.r

Il rbrighiten -ilat tis
"Yotiu rea friend, Wilfrid I Whata strange

con'dition lie li1-for ever fee-ling I could
(Il this and thatdili-icutiltingwere i ta fall
ln tuy way, and yet constatly fai ling li the
sitnplest luties--vei to that of comnion po-

tiRtsa bruteed . n rto oe
u a lIe fe'llaw, and only wants to tse a

S ng t d it. / se ilt well enougli, and
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don't do It. Wilfrid, I shall coma toa badi
end, Xlien it cornes, miind i told you so, and

blno nobody but myself. I mean what I

9 Noasce, Charley 1 Its only that you
laven't active work cnough, and get nmorbid 1
witt broodng over the gerns iof thiigs."

Oi, Wilfrid, how beniitiful a liue mnight belI
Just look at that one n the New Testament I
Why shouldn't / e like that ? I don'it know
why. I fuel as If I could. Bat Pin fot, you
see-and never shahl be Il'm selfiiih, and ill-
tempered, aid -"

" Charley I Chiarley! Therre rt-ver was a
legst selfish or be!tter-tenp-re fellow in tie
world 't

I Don't maki me believe iat, Wiltrid, or 1
salail hate the world is welil as nyself. It's
ait may hypocrîsy makes you think so. Bc-
cause I a iashaned of wh-t I ar, and manage
to hidie it pretty well, you think mue a saint.
lint is heaping damnation on rzne"

l 'rake a pipe, Charley, and shtit up. That's
rubbish1 1" I said I doubt much if it wa
what I ought to haye said, but I was alarmned
for the conse<uenes ofi uch broodisg. " i

-' lT*otti ntauat tvr,iîg'îii tirj

i-inatter what ilt,,wanid watuid lie' like if ' ery
o'ne t-tinrittt-rt-tt hîn.iIî-f act ing lffltii liii owYt

if ie wx- t tint i), fthen it wtnil <lathe
woriil no arinn tlîiit lfe kiw it."?

"i luit liii ieat niutst ten Utca aw oandi
Liait wall do Iiiii"tif and evervbodiy the

tIrn-ikind i'f larni, 'it,îi'grentesti tuen hart-
alwavs tiionglît the Ienaiat leniseçtres.

YeluIt tîtat iras tct-, thcv îî'ere tht'
grtaterst. & la nîn " v ttîlîk littie oa ilîilsel
jiist tor the t'ragn tChat he uirlttle, aui csnt

lit-lp knowing iL -

'l'lien it'5 n a lierry he tlocn know it! for
nitt sinalipeople think inch a i tletn-

liuiit ta knaiw it--anii ta feet ail tbe imne
Tati onglit ta 1wnand c-ald Ul c àsaetlîing vrv
uiteri'nt, andI yet i neer iget an steP eari-r it .

Thati g to 1w mitterabi)e. Still it is a niei-ta
f know i. Tîtere if sIwATyý n inst-

1 nîistook what lie mrana, andîthoin ght it
well ta, say iO niar. JiÀfte.r %nioking a pipe or
îwa, lie wîu qicr, snd lt ea witiî a marrry
ren-rk-

'~Oaa nlo 'eveîîing in upringr, I lookeil
frOrnn i>'beu-ratn windw, nuqit sw tUi rvd

mufsît itfrntang la the thuin tirsiiiehlesitti'
oiat5y iophir lIai gract'd thei ew ici-t Ofigar-

l ien lît'iîndlthic hatîsu. IL drew ifieout tathie
imrk i whi're tlie tree$ were ail la yomfnz let

r4eat-ltwlLli iLs ghstow tstretchinawsRY fran i l;
j foot, liko l.. lonîgiag L a reli lt: kinti atrost

dividing space. The grass was 1lke mr owna
grass at home, and I went wandering over it -

ln all the joy of the new spring, which comensri
every year to ouîr hearts as well as to their pic-
turc outside. The workmen were ai that timeI
busy about the unfinisied botatiîcal gardensg
and I wandered thitherward, lingering about,
and pondering and Inventing, tintil Ithe sun
was long withdrawn, and the shades of niglht
tîad grown very brown. I was t length saun-
turing slowly home to put a few finishing
touches to a, paper I had been at work upon
all day, when sornething about a y oung couple
in front of: me attracted my attention. They1
were walking arm in arn, talking r-age'rly, butr
so low that I he'ard only a mîirrnr. Ididnot 
quickeni my pac, yet was gratdtially gtiniingj
upn them, wheni iddenly ti conviction t
started ut) in > mmind that the gentlenian wa
Charley. I coutld not ristake hisbak, or the1
stoop of his shutilder as he bent towards his
companion. I w-as so certain of h m that I
turned ut once from the road, and wanderedi
away acroas the grass if he did not choose to
tell me about th lady, I had no right La know.
Iut i confeisis ta a sttrainge trouble that h. - had

SI i tfit-t'
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M fer about an hiotr. lie -ntûrd n 'im < x -
eiteil uiatl. nerrY-tnt bu airmt 1' It it-t

ttî t'ilave uas if I knîrw aoîlliitî_, bit oilil t ot
Ii" p it'elinig tînc litlipointed wtît-n lit- icit
aie wlthitiut a word ai lus havi ag hait rit-t-anti
- rncan.for bt-inzigIn the'a'ihlti ha

f WhaL t T't te aecr-rtce nliiht tîrvr' hiat.
t 'hutli,'r thei'cob%çeb m-iI ai îilhI iras lin-

1awarr' lîttween us waniit hav'e tîkta-i f)
r party an not, 1<aunt iArl.I1 ianvt'ifat
iiatgiac fihat it right. i rntiier titîpe thaît bi%
negres niv loive' ti-ait have got thie vit-tony.
anaît ietit i tawn'. Blit non- t-mni'ea ond
wlîlch saîo-'î vûr>'otlîcr iti nîy funîianVt'it

1Tht' next inarfiifg brought a h'ttr'r fnatîî mv
aut, tllitîg imetlîat mtntnt-lt' aliit aîl

stroke. as ighe t-alled IL, and tI t Iat mfanta
wa yiîgin lsensitule. i put m avr:; trsini

ronîter nt ncaîî'd miiClarle*t' 5111Illie iWv.hi-
th li'afteruîooa t-Coach..

1IL t, astnta rn>' jafrne!. 1 io-î-td iv nei,l
wil tptrfîL *t-Confideeîa'nd profafinil vouera'n
ion, a nî'itlt aiflte iaittiftitlandîtopenii iîpi-

city îi-th wiîir'hîlie' liainad-n l''hmî-cd
ton-vadnie (ýif he wcnî' tuken' a-ny,nIx
stret'siI lit' miglît lUt gal1e, 1sIlil lîtUcIaieîv
intîetI, for ami î'lîanîbelsideg Couil Iil'p'1 i

g %ith amythiag likt i te trust whiclî 1 repagcd
l leime ' r,Irnirtedv morefot, I1hAr,
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always felt that Charley depended on me-
that I had rather to take care of him, than to
look for counsel from him.

The weary miles rolled away. Early in the
rnorning, we reached Minstercombe. There I
got a carriage, and at once continued my
journey.

CHAPTER XXIX.

cHANGES.

I rT no one at the house-door, or la the
kitchen, and walked straiglit up the stair to
my uncle's room. The blinds were dowrn,

and the curtains were drawnh and I could but
just see the figure of my aunt seated beside
the bed. She rose, and without a word of
gre-tinz, made way for me to approach the
form which liay upon it stretched out straight
and motionless. The conviction that I was
in the presence of death seized me; but in-
stead of the wretcliedness of heart and soul
which I hal expercted to foIlow the los of my
unrle, a something deeper thai any will of

my own asserted itself; and, as it were, took
the matter from me. It was as if my sioul
avoided the separation by breaking with the
world of material things, asserting the
shadowy nature of ail the visible. and choos-
ing its part with the sonidiiing which lad
passe'd awnay. It was as if my de-per self said
to my outer consciousness : I I too an of the
dead-one with thei, whether they live or
are no more. For a little while I am shut
out from th-m, and surrounided with things
that seifn -let nie gaza on the picture while
it lasts ; dreai or no dream, let me live in it
accoîrding to its lawçs-, and await what will
nome iext ; if an awaking, it is well ; if only
a perfect et-cause dreamless sleep, I shall not
be able ta lament the endless sparation-but

while I know myself, I will hope for some-
thing b-tter." Like this, at leat, was the
blo,,son irito whicli. underi miafter brooding,
the bud of that feeling broke.

i laid niy hand u aipn my uncle's forehe-ad.
It w-a icy cold, juii Ie my grannie's wh-n
my at htiad imde mne touchl it. An fi1 knew
that my unicle was gone- that the slowv tide of

he etenral a had ritn while he lay, mo-
iti -ss witlhin the wash of its waves, and had

tlotatedI îaimaway frma the shore of our world.
i t'ok th-e hanid o iv sunt, who stood like a
'tati, behid iie, anidt ledi her om the rooi.

Hie, is goue, aunt," I said, as canîlml as I
could.

She madiri- no reply, but gently withdrew
lier band fromn min. and returned into the
cLaib-r; I stood a ftw nionents irresolute,
but reveret-nictt fotr hier sorrow prevailed. and I
vent d-wn the stair, anid stated rmxyself by the
tire. Theric the servant told me that Imy-Ia uncle

ad never moved since they laid him in his
btd. Scon iafttr, tht idoctr arrived, anîdt went
ilp->taits: b-ut returnrd in ail, frw minutes.

onlyI to affirm the- fit. I went again to tbe
roo'm, and fourni my aunt Ivifg with tier face

ttfi the bosom of the dead ian. h' allowd
iie to drawi her away, but wln I twould have

ledI hier dowu, sIe turined aIttside, and isoiIht lier
twn chambei, whre sh remained fo'r the res.t

of the day.
i twill nt linger over that miseraie time.

Gtt'-.îly a- I revt-rdi'i my uncle It was not pr-
-ran-d to find how mic e halit'd been respected;
and was ast)iiished at the nimiber of fa-es I
haiu never s-cen w hich followed to the church-
vard. Aoiingst themi were the CoCninighamis,
fat hr ani son ; but except by a friendly grasp
of thehanlid, and a few words of condolence,
neither interruptedt the caltn depression rather

tihan gift- in w-hi I fonti iyseli. When Ire-
turnedt hoit, here was with ni aunt a nar-
ried sister, whom I had nver seen before. Up
to this timaie. -h, hald shown an arid despair,
and been regardless, of everything about her;
but nor she iwas in tears. I left themt to-
reethr, and wandered for hours uip and dtowvn
the lonely playground of my childhood, think-
ig of niany things-nmost of all, how strange

it was that, if there were ah foer ion us, we
should know pisitively nothing concerning
it: that not a whisper should cross the in-
visible line; that the soimething which hait
looked froni its winidows so lovingly, shotld
have in a moment withdrawn, by some back
way unknown either to itself or us, into a
region(i f whichi all we catn ell is that thence
na, prayers and no tiars will entie it to lift
for ant instant again the fallen curtain, and
look out once more. Why shotild not God,TI
thoight, if a God there be, permit one single
retuirn to eaclithat so the friends let bethind
in the dark igiht be sure that deatl was
not the -elud dati s to live in the world as not of

the world ?
When I re-entered, I fouînd my aunt looking

a littivlicheerful. She was evtn having some-
thing to eat with her sister-an elderly
country-looking wotnin, the wife of a farner
in a distant shire. Their talk had lted themî
bak to oli times, to their parents and the
friendi of their thildhoott ; and the memory
of the long dead haid conifortedl her a little
over the recent loss, for all true eliarts death
is a uniting not a dividin ipower.

'oI suppose yoti will be going back to Lon-
don, Wil1îfrid ? " s-aid my aunt, who had
alrenady been persuaded to pay her sister a
visit.

T think T hat better," I answerd" When

rj


