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BY ROSE TERRY COOKE.

CILIPTER XIY.

MISS RIGITI

MÂNICE att tuis time liad been as
aaxious as only a mother oaa b.. Si.
heard, from otiier sources, of Miss
Blythe's engagement just about tiie
tirne ttîat Jack did, and trernbled
for lier boy, while ch. thanked God,
wlîo had taken away the. temptation
Jack rigbt not have been able to bear.
But hier boy did not forget his mother;
lie foutid a chance Wo spend Sunday at
home, and once more withhic head on
hic nother's kuee and hic hand in hers
he tWld lier ail that h.e had passed
tirougli, flot without a breaking voice
and wet eyes, for thougli Jack was a
marn the chitd-heart beat ln hlm yet
toward hie mother, and lie was not
af raid Wo express tiié grief she boti
underctood and consoted.

Mimy, witli ler usual keennese, per-
ceived that there liad been corne sort
of crisis lu Jack's affairs, and witli
unusuat discretion forbore Wo comment
on it; but sie made lier syinpathy
known in lier owu fashion. Every
disli Jack especialty eujoyed figured on
the. table tiat Sunday, the. heavy rain
that fell att day excusing Mirny W lier-
self for staying from churcli.

Jack did hic best Wo enjoy Mimy's
eatertainmeut, but h.e feit comething
1k. a child that lias cried itseif tW
sleep, arid woke up happy and languid.

He went back Monday rnorning,
Manice longing Wo go with hlm, but
conîforting herself with tii. prayer
that coutd follow hlm wherever lie
went, and staying lier coul on thi.
Father wlio lad su, guided and kept
lier boy, W wiom an .arthty father's
cure was denied.

Manice felt Jack's disappointment
mure keenly because sli. knew how
great was bisi need of a home. Si.
woiild liave moved into tIhe city lier-
self but for lier daugliters, wlîo needed
lier cure and lier bouse even more than
Jack did ; but she had al ways hoped
that lie wouldnîarry, as most young nien
do, and have a home of hic own as a man
shouid.

It is true aIe was ferventty gratefut
that lh. lad escaped the. risery that a
marriage with Jessie Blythe wouid
have brougit hlm. Tiie old proverli
says, IlMarry la haste,. and repent at
teisure," and haîf the marriages arnag
young peuple justify tiie proverli.
Manice lad se.u enough of t if, Wo
know tuis.

PLEASANT fOURS. L

and uaving mouey. Manice was ai-
ways obliged Wo write once or twice for
hie payrnent of Mr. Boyd's board, for
it was . neyer punctuatty sent. Dis-
agreeable as this was W liher, wiiiingiy
as she would have kept her husband's
only brother as a gilest, sh. kept Will
up to this duty as a matter of prin-
ciple.

Jack and WilI had no mutuai friends
or interests, 50 they rareiy met in the.
city, and it was not a great surprise Wo
any of Wiil's relatives when they heard
lie wau about Wo marry a widow, mucli
older than himself, with no charm but
a million of dollars al lier own, and an
unaccountabie infatuation for Will
Boyd.

None of the. Boyds were asked to
the. wedding. Mimy'a comment was,

«IWeil, folks don't usually ask their
kin to se. -'em hanged. I'm proper
giad hes got enougli sense left W b.
ashamed ou't. If I was a-goin' Wo seil
myseif 'twouidn't lie at auction. I'd
lie consid.r'bie private about it, now I
tell yel1.A.nd I'd hev it doue by ajustice
O' peau., too. I wouldn't have the
Lord's name took in vain over ceci an
ungodiy piece o' work. But there'r,
une solid comfort, an' that le he'Il get
hic pay. I've lived in this worid quite
a speti, and seen quité a littîs *' the way
things, work; Borne buyin' an' sellin' is al
fair and shipshape, Vn you get as good
as yuu give; but I neyer yet se. man
nor worn that marrned for muney but
what got olieated o' their bargain.
Seeme as thouglithe. Lord said Wo 'ern
the same as Peter said Wo Simon, 1'Thy
nioney perlis with the., because thou
liast thougit that the. gift of God may
bce bouglît witli mon.y,' for Scripter
says elsewher.s that a good wife la frorn
the Lord."

And Mimy's keeu .yes saw truly.
Wili's wife soon found out wliy lie
married lier-it dues not take a woman
long Wo make that diccovery--and
thougli-she couid not entirely alienate
lier property from hlm by wiil, *she
kept a tlglit lild over lier income,
spent as litti. of it as possible, and in-
vested ait she could save in th~e namne
of lier sister, who had married a poor
ixîlister and gone West.

Some year % after Mrs. Wili Boyd's
marriage li. suddenly died, and the
hard-working Mrs. Brown, living in a
log hut in Wyoming Territory, worn
out with the labours of.a miscionary's
wife, was astonished out of ail betief
by liearing,1 from lier sister's lawyer
that ail Mrs. Boyd's property except
the shar. assured by iaw to Mr. Boyd
for lis life, had been left to lier; and
alco that lie held the certificates of
veryheavyinvestmente lunAirs. Brown'c
name.

Su Will was lef t sorely disappointed,
witli meinories of a ioveless, chldiess

behind him slnging that beautiful old
hyrn,

IlKnow, My soul, thy fuit iaivation,"

a hymn wliose words are as strong, calm,
and fervent as the contralto volce that
bore them upward.

Jack heid his curiosity in check tilt
the. meeting was over, and then con-
trived W c ee, without any rude or
inquisitive staring, that thero was only
une young womnan in the. seat back of
is.

She was a plainiy dressed girl, with
a dark, sweet, tranquit face; full of
feminine strength in the quiet lips aid
square dimpled chin. Her eyes were
dark and steady, nu wondering glance
shot from them among the. crowd; lier
black liair waved uaturaliy, but was
drawn back from her brow in lie-
coming but unfashionable sirnpticity,
neither "1bauged" for frizzed; and
lier whole expression was tlîat of
content, sweetness, and repose. It
was a face good Wo look at, restful,
tender, and strong. Jack wished lie
miglit se. it again, but yet not 80

strongly that lie took auy steps W lafid
out wlîo cie was, though that counten-
ance returned over and qver W hbis
t*houghts.

The next week, however, there was
corne nicuaderstanding or mistake
about a check sentN with the deposit
of a great dry-goodc firm in the city,
and Mr. Gray asked Jack Wo step
down after bank hours and set the
matter right.

On entering the store lie was directed
Wo the cashier of the wbotesale depart-
ment, aud a cash-boy was sent Wo show
hlm the way.

IlThere cie is" snapped the urchin,
poiuting lic thuinli over hic shotilder
at a railed enclosure with a higi desk,
and shouting at the top of hic cqueaky
voice, "lMiss Carter!"

Thie lady at the desk raised lier
liead.

There she was, indeed! and in a
fuiler ceuse than Jack knew.

It was the young lady who sat
behind hlm in the prayer-meeting.
She bowed, as if Wo a stranger, but
ther. was an expression of recognition
in ber eyes. Jack introduced irself,
and entered at once on hic business.

Ruth Carter had a clear head anda
thorougli knowtedge of lier work, s0
the mistake-which was not hers, but
made by une of the. firrn-was soon
righted. Mer words were few, and to
the purpose, and when the niatter ln
hand was adjusted ch. bowed and
returned to ber desk.

Jack recognized at once the lady
wiio knew lier position, and the trained
book-keeper wlîo bad neither wisli
nor tirne for conversation with a
stranger.
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viron.ed Jessie Blythe, ivhose remem-
bered Iovýeiiness and fascination stili
cost him a pang now and then ini
nieniory. This girl, lie thouglit, would
be a good conirade, a good f riend.
She was no beauty or belle; probably
she went into no society, -certai niy not
into that where Miss Blythe moved.

Jack sighed a littie. 11e needed
conpanionship much. But tiiere
seemed nu way of miaking a friend of
Miss Carter. He had not an ides
where she lived.

A m onth- after this, une warm Jule,
Sunday, the class next his o*n lbad &
new teache r-the regular teacher being
absent for the week. Jack feit like
echoing the squeaky cash-boy, IlThlere
she is! " as the owner of that litt6
white-ribboned bonnet turned her
head and showed the face of Ruthi
Carter.

Never had Jack seen that ciass of
boys so interested, su, eager about their
tesson; and as now and then he cauglit
a glimpse of the teacher h. saw how
the dark face glowed with feeling, the
eyes shone, the fuil red lips smiled,
losing t1heir firni expression in one o
radiant swveetnes.9; and when th~e
school took up their singing-books Il'e
heard again ttîat ricli, pure voie-a joli'
in the closing ilynn. do

Wlien they reached the do they
found large drops of ramn spotting the
stones, and a thunder-shower conîing
up rapidly.

Jack liad expected this from the
suitry heat of the day, and llad beei'
prudent enougli to bring with hlm ai'
umbrella. How glad h. 'vas! 11e0
stepped up to Miss Carter, whoseO
pretty white bonnet and deticatS
musiin dress made lier hesitate to face
the siîower, and offered to see her'
horne.

"I think you 'vili reniember seeiuig
me before," le said. 1 amn the teller
of - Bank, and came W Mutines db
Hailam's to, cee you about the check 01
Stuart Hloliiies's. My name is Joli"
Boyd."

"4Oh yes, I reinember; I shahlie
very mucli obIiged," and with thO e
simple cordiality of a wellFbred girl
she put lier hland on Mr. Boyd's offered
arm and came under the shelter of i$~
unibrella.

11He found that she lived six square0

f rom the church, in the third story O
a srnall bouse of fiat tenements. The
storni wvas stiti 80 violent that Jack
did not hesitate Wo accept lier inviti'
tion to walk in and wait' tilt it

abated, given as she opened the doof,
iîîto a parlour where a delicate eIder1!
ladly sat, evidently anxious about liet
dau-ghter, andl glad Wo find she hibd
beea protected frorn the rain.

"1 amx glad, Woo, tlîat I happened
W -be hee ithanumrela, -Ai
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