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THE HEARTHSTONE.

When Jerrotd wus on Wils wny to the dining-
room, he mot the servants upon their way to
bed, und questioned one of them respecting his
wifo's fllness,

# Your mistress will not allow me to sond for
tho doctor, nnd thinks that her attnck is not se-
rlous, and yet I ennnot help feeling uncusy. I
am afrald that wo may not beapplying tho pro-
per remedies.  Pray, what did you do in her
former uttacks 77

“# Her former attacks?" the girl repeatod,
with an exprossion of surprise,

“ Yoy, when your mistress was taken {1l be-
fore. 8ho tells me that this Is only one of soveral
that she has had Intely."” .

“ Missus has not been 1l bofore, sir, that 1
know or.”

# Not il before 2

u No, sie”

¢ Not very lately, perhaps ; but a week ortwo
aga.”

« Not sinee § have boen here, sir”

He asked no further questions, although the
roply somewhat puzzled and dissatistied him,

Somchow, hie cauld obtain no satlstuctory ex-
planution of any diticulty since he had beennt
liono.

The thought had never struek him until this
moment, but once having struck him he pon-
dered upon it with growing uncaslness.

1o stoud thinking for a while upon the thresh-
old of the dining-romm, and then tho recollee-
tion of the errand that had brought him there
recurrlng to him, opened the door and entered.

But by some nccident, holding the cundle
cnrclessly, he let it fudl and extinguishoed 1.

The servants by this time had gone upstairs,
and he did not Hike to eall ta them for a Hght.
Bushies, he knew, or fancled that he knew,
where to put hls buand upon the object of which
he hud come fn seurch, amd would be able to do
s0 In the dark.

It, hawever, was not dark, for the bllnds had
not been pnlled down, and the moon was shin-
ing brightly without.

On entering the room Jerrold glanced invo-
luntarlly tn the direction of the windows, nnd
suw In the ymrden without a tall dark figure,
standing motionless, looking upat the house.

Very stlll and motionless it was : 0 much 8O,
indecd, thut at first Jerrold funcled that it could
not be n human figure that ho saw but.g bush,
tuking o form which had cnused him to mistnke
{t, nt the st glance for n man.

But avother look convineed hiin that he had
not been mistaken. There certalnly was a man
in the garden, lovking up at the Hghied window
of the bedroomn above.

What conld be his motive? No good errand
could he be upon, that was certafn.  Most pro-
bably he was n thief.

At auy rate, Jerrold was determined flpnn as-
certaluing the cause of his visit, and with this
intention hie crossed the room as noiselessly ns
possible, with the tdea of opening the window,
and suddenly confronting him

But upon the way, when nbhout a yard from
the window, he stumbled over some plece of
furniture which he had not notleed, and the
noise startling the Intender, he Instantly turned
and fled.

derrold sprang to the window, and with kome
diffieulty, for it was bolted at the top and bottom,
got It apen.

This wax, however, the work of several mo-
meunts, and when, at length, he got out Into the
gurden, he lovked in valn for the fugltive,

Without hesitating, ho rushed forward through
the bushes, and reaching an open space which
commuanded an uninierrupted view of the whole
garden, gnzed around.

But he could see no one.

He vrulted Ughtly over the garden wall, and
walked rapidly down the road, peering engerly
into every dark corner that he passed.

Yet, without sucecess.

The night was vary 8til], there was scarcely o
breath of air stirring strong enough to ruflle tho
slendercst blade of grass by the road-side ; and
naught broke the silence save the falnt rippling
of the water In the brook as it hurried on 1ty
restless course in the deep sbadow of the tang-
led underwond that hid it from his Bight,

Ho was not to be beaten though, yet; and
made the clreult of the bouse, looking every-
where in the expectation of seelng or hearing
something of the intruder.

Arriving at last, however, at the spot trom
which ho had started, he entered the house, by
Do menns plensed with the result of his strange
adveulure.

For some time he waited stlent and anxious
In the dark dining-room, expecting that the per-
son, whoever It was, that had beon playing the
SPY upoun his premises might return to his post,
thinking that the const was clear.

But in this hope e was doomed to be disap-
pointed.

Half an hour passed without his again making
his appenrance, and then the Captaln reluctant-
1y gave up all {dea of catching him.

All he could do now, was to make u tour of
Inspection round the house, and make sure that
the fustenlugs of the doors and windows were
seeure.,

He refrained from saying anything to Ileanor
on the subject when he returned up-stairs,
thinking that by so doing he wonld bul alarm
hier unnceessarily ; yet the matter did not very
soon fade from his mind, and more than once
through the course of the long, and to him rest-
less, night, he rajsed himself upon his elbow to
listen whon any noise, real or imaginary, in the
house below, made him fancy that the thiefhad
returned agnin.

And did Eleanor sleep any more soundly than
her husband ?

Or did she lle long hours In the pitchy dark-
ness with wide open oyes tixed upon vacancy,
pondering upon the question which had o dis-
turbed her a while ngo, nnd yetremauined unan-
awered,

How to escape ? How to eseape T

From what should she fly ? What danger on-
com passed hor ?

Whatload of sin Iny heavy on her breast?

‘Was it possible that one so Young and beau-
tiful as she was, could have committed somo
deadly sin, the terror of the discovery of which
haunted hor day and night?

But what rhore likely. It was cortain enougl,
that she hud a dark secret ranklingin her heart.

It was certuin, too, thather life was one groat
Uving lio ¢

CHAPTER IX,
GATIIKRING EVIDENCK.

Lest the reader should be tempied to think
worse of our smiling frlend, Mr. Peroy Hard-
wiocke than he absolutely desorves that we
should do, I hasten o say a fow words respect.
ing his antecedents. Indeed. this oxplanation
should properly have beon given at an carller
period of our story, had we not had to deal wit}
other matters of more importance. :

Ho was, then, n young gentleman, who, al-
though professing himsoelf to be very poor, had,
somshow or other, contrived 1o gain possession
of, and to kquander, some considerable sums of
money.

He was a younger son of o worlthy house,
and, baving good expectations, found no grent
difticulty in obtaining cash, promising to repay
it when ho should come into his own.

As, however, be was o very Jong while arriv-
ing at this happy climax, there was, in the end,
o goud denl more trouble in obtaining supplies

though, protiy woll for ull that; and, ns when
hoe had reached the worst, ho tound a rieh widow
willlng to bestow heor hand und fortunc upon
him, he was supposed by his friends to have
brought his carcer to o close iun very aatisfucto-
vy manner,

1ils carcor, however, waus not terminated by
marringe. On the conlrary, tho rich widow
having obligingly tnken herdeparture for a bot-
ter world ho bogan lifo in enrnest.

With such enrnestness and energy, however,
that ho very soon run through wll his money,
und was obliged to begin borrowing again harder
than ever. .

At this point in his career, his profligate frionds
—more particularly those who had onten and
drank to the most at his expense—gavo him up
with dlsgust.

Indeed, thero seomed no help for bim now ;
he must go rapldly down hill, and end his days
in abject misery, ns is tho fnto of the grenter
port of the spendthrifts to do.”

But such a tato dk! not awailt our smlling
friend,

Qtilte thie coutrary.

When he had renched his last shilling, and
wus tassing [t up as o gulde to him in his future
course of conduel—to settle, In fact, whether he
&hould turn his attention to felony or sulelde,—
the post brought hima letter from England—he
was at that time, In the East Indin Compruy's
service; and this letter set him upon the top of
the tree.

It was to sny that his elder brother—n stern,
uncompromising relntive, who, his life through,
had obstinately refused to be swindled by the
yYounger—had died suddenly, without a will,
and he, Percy Hardwicke, was the hoir to all
his property.

In the ordinary course of events, the younger
brother had not expocted so flne n windful), us
it was in the power of the elder Lrother to will
awiy many of his belongings; nnd from his ox-
perience of the stato of feellng which his clder
brother entertaltied towards him, he thought it
oxtremely improbable that he would recelve any
voluntary Leneflt from his hands.,

The elder hnd, through his lifo, Increased in-
stead of wasted his patrimony; and whon the
younger stepped into his dead brother’s shoes,
he found, to his great satisfuction, a very large
sum of money suddenly plnced ni his disposal,
which he was vory far from expecting.

As he found the socloly of Crlcutta to his
taste, he did not for n long time entertaln any
Iden of changing his quarters.

e lived thore for n year and more after he
had received the Intelligence of his brother's
death; but at last, the fancy taking him, he
packed up his goods and chattels, and started for
England.

Upon the way tho shlp was wrecked, and all
hands bnt th:e young ofticer perished,

Hardwicke was foand in the lnst stage of ex-
haustlon, clinging to a spar, and drifting at the
merey of the waters. He was roscued by the
Cuptain, and cie in his ship to England.

In a belt round his body he enrried n sufliclen-
¢y of money in notes to last him well for some
time o come; and ns he was tolorably comfort-
able at the inn, and had moreover o love ntfair
to occupy his nttention, hie hnd no klen of chang-
ing his quarters for a week or so.

HIs property all this time was in the hauds of
his Inte brother'’s steward—u person in whom
the elder Mr, Hardwicke had placed the most
implicit falth,

This good oplnlion, llowever, was not shared
to any great extent by the younger, who had no
very great faith i{n anything that was good—in
virtue of any kind.

He did not take any active steps, though, to
look into his afthirs.

I1Ie was vory comfortable nt his Inn, and
mennt to stop there for a while~untll he was
tired, at any rate.

“ He can't do n very great deal of mischief,”
thought Hardwicke; ‘“and if ho does, I can
punish him pretty severely. Most likely he 1s
u knave, for who is not ? If ho is, then, whon
ho bears that I took n passage in the Aurors,
and that the Aurora has gone down, he will
suppose that I have gone down also. What will
then be the consequence 27

He asked himself this quoestion at the brenk-
fast-table the morning following the events
which have just beon recorded in the preceding
chapter.

He smiled with his customary sweetness, as
he thus refiected, breaking, the while, the shell
of a new-lald egg, und gazing plucidly through
the open window on to the green flelds and
sweetly-scented garden spreading out betore
him,

#What will, then, be the consequences ?” he
repeated. My friend, the honest stewnrd, will
suppose that I am dead, and will throw off the
mask of snnetily, and appropriate my lttle pro-
perty, without any fear of being called upon for
an explanation. And then, what will be tho
consequences of Ltbis highly Ingenuous proceed-
Ing? Let me sce!”

He paused in his reflectione, until he had satis.
factorily disposed of the egg then under discus-
slon, and guzed out of the window with n pa-
tronizing smile, as though he would to the
utmost encournge Mothier Nature for har rocont
eflorts. .

In the first place,” ho said, * Ishall turn up
in tho style of other long-lost brothers dramati-
cally represented ; and I shall be, to use the par-
lance of the vulgar, down upon him protty
considerably. Ha, ha ! How very surprised he
will Lo to soe me!”

The notlon of the steward’s blank expression
of countenance atforded him tho highest satis-
faction, and entised him to Ilaugh to himsoelf for
soveral moments o merrily, that Mry, Miles,
passing by the window nccldentally, sud peep-
tng in, was carried awany by admiration of his
handsome fuce, and conveyed to the parlour her
opinion that the gentleman {n the parlour was
the pleasnntest, best-natured, kindest-honrted
gentleman there had ever been within the
¢ Blue Dragon's' walls slnce the # Blue Dragon”
had gone in for a house of ontertainment for
traveliors and thelr cattle.

Pretty Phoobe listoned to this opinion of her
mother’s with a trint blush, though she oftored
no opinion of her own upon the subject.

‘What she thought, however, is quite another
affair.

‘What did she think? That the gontloman
was very handrome, that Is cortain.

That ho was a very fine gentloman, and a
very rich gentloman, nndithayfhe loved hor, oh!
so—In fact, very much Indeed.

She also thought what a very fine thing it
‘would be to be a fine gentloman's fine Indy, and
ride 1n a carriago of horown, drawn by prancing
greys.

She had not boon quito able as yet to make
up her mind whether grey or cream-coloured
would be the most offecttve.

Paor, protty litle foollsh head! All night
long it bad tossed uneasily upon its pillow, too
full of thought for sleop.

Over and over again, in imagination, had she
arrayed herself in gorgeous apparel—had she
drivon through the village street, lenving behind
hor tho awe-struck villagors gaping through the
dust at the Inst obtalnable gllmpso of her deo-
parting splendour,

There was one faco among the others, though,
which, even In the happlest scenos, would thrust
itself fortrard somewhat unpleasantly—the face
of the blaeksmith, Jabez Rourke.

than whon first he started. Hogot on snm-~liow, .

(7’0 be continued.)

LEND A HAND.

Lifo is made of ups and downs—
. ond a hand,
Lifo is mado of thorus and orowns;
If &ou would tho lattor woar,
Lift some crushed henrt from despair—
Lond n hand] -

Crowns are not nlane of gold—
sond o hand ¢
Diadows aro bought and sold;
But tho orowns that good men hold
Cuino from noble doods n)lnno—
Lond a hand!

Many orowns that many woar—
) ond a hand :
Novor in tho sunlight glare ;
Diamonds never in thom shine,
Yot they hold_a light divino~
ond & hand.

Uold a light that ne’or shall fade—
send a hand.
Heauty nrt hath novor mando s
Ror thoso crowns that good mon wear,
Evorlastingly. aro as_riro—
Lond o hand.

Would you own so bright a erown?
end o hand.
Whon you see a brothor down,
Load him from tho deop. dark night,
Aud place hiim in the morning light—
Lond a hand.

{REQISTERXD in nccordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868.]

IN'AFTER-YEARS;

OR,

FROM DEATH T) LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROBS.

CHAPTER XXX.—Continued.

Catchem bad now discovered in whose hands
he was; and called ouf loudly that h:: would
have both men punished for interfering with
him in the discharge of a duty which he had
promised Sir Richard before he died to per-
form ; namely to forward the money placed in
the desk at once to Aberdeen, Adam turned
to Sir Richard for confirmation of this, the sick
man shook his head deprecatingly.

Catchem unconscious of this by—play going
on at his back struggled and raved, declaring
with onths that he would have both men taken
up and putinto prisou if they did not at once
release him from their grasp.

All this time James Frazer kept firm hold
of Catchem's arms while both men pressed his
lIegs and body against the burean, Adam not
for & moment relaxing the hold he had of the
lawyer'sneck or ceasing to disgorge from his
pockets the stolen mouney ; at Inst Sir Richard's
watch was discovered, to the guard of which
Catchom's brass stamp with its C. C. was at-
tached.

« Did Sir Richard bid ye tuke that to Ab.
erdeen 7 inquired Adam sharply, and then
before Catchem could reply he had turned
round to Sir Richard saying:

# Wo'll better Jock him up in the armoury
your honour and sund to Haddon Yillage for
an officer to take him into the jail in Aberdeen,
he had your golit watch in his pucket and your
seals is all off and & Lrass thing tied to the gold
chain.”

Sir Richard signified his assent to this by a
faint inclinwtion of the head and forthwith
Catchem was lifted in the arms of the twomen
and conveyed to the armoury in the eastern
tower, thrust in and the door locked upon
him.

No sooner was he alone than forgetting all
the indignity put upon him, the bruises he had
received from the two men in the rather rough
way in which he was conveyed to the armoury,
and alive only to the fauct that o few hours were
probably all that were left him of liberty, he
at once set about sceing by what means he
could arrive at that consummation.

He endeavonred to throw open the windowin
which after many futile attempts he was at last
successful, but alas, as far as before from the
desired object of freedom.

Tho window was nearly at the top of a high
tower without corridor or any appuarent mceerns
of outward communication with the main build-
ing attainable from the room in which he was
confined ; closing the window to shut out the
cold December wind,bleak ¢nough at any time
and then coming in fierce sweeps from the
north-cast as if astorm was not far off and cre
sunset would bo upon the old Custle in allits
fury.

Catchem now bethought himself of the many
doors which he had heard of being in such old
castles leading to back staircases or passages,
one of which might lead to the outer air, and
he carefully lifted cach coat of mail in hopes of
finding such ; in his search he came upon the
sliding panel which when last closed by Sir
Richard had not sprung to the snap which
closed it and stood within & straw breadth from
the panel to which it fitted ; inscerting his pen-
knife in the aperture it at once yielded and
giscloscd tho staircase at the back of the inner

oor,

Catchem ascended quickly, he believed him-
self ascending to an opening in the top of the
tower and he pressed on notwithstanding the
inky darkness which soon surrounded him ;
within, down below in the armoury, there was
every instant danger, policemcen, a jail staring
him in the face ; above this dark astaircaso
might be an opening in the roof which would
lead to some other part of the castle and es-
¢ape ; once on the ground, in the open air, she
would trust to his wits, escapc from these Scotch
boors would be easy cnough.

Upand up he went, feeling his way with
hands above and below lest ho might be stun-
ned by some projecting stone or beam ; rt Inst
the cage room was gained, but alas, no means
of oxit from thence could be scen, the narrow
slit which served for a window not being large
enough to permit of his putting his head out
to reconnoitre the beyond. The strip of deerskin
fostened to theknob in the middle of the cage
next attracted his attention, it had remained
there for nearly twelve years, i)y the bulk which
tho knob formed preventing the spring going
back to its place, and thus keeping the door
opoen.

pCatchcm fancied it might Ve a way of opon—
ing some aperture in the roof, and pulling the
skin with a quick jerk the whole came tum-
bling down sweoping with it the aecul_nulntion
of dust.which helped to keep tho spring from
shutting.

A click! the door was again shut as sud-
denly as it had been so long ago upon Bir
Richard, and Catchem found himsel a pri-
soner.

He in vain tried to open it, it was impossible,

and he soon gave uy the attempt, his chicfdis-
tress being not that he could not open the
door, but that he must sit upon the dicty dusty
floor, and that now there was no prospect of
escape from the jail which was certain to have
him for n tenant, for a timo at least.

Catchem was finical in his tasto, and in or-
dar to be fitted for the position among the aris-
tocracy he meant to assumu at no distant date
now, the cultivated this taste, and it offended
him to think he must perforce in cose they
should not come for him soun be obliged to sit
down there among the dust and dict. The cage
had not been dusted since the days of Sir Rich-
ard’s captivity twelve years past, it is impossi-
ble to sy nssuredly it was dusted even then,
dustors and brooms were scarce commodities in
the cnge, and the spidors had buen busy at
work forming traps to eatch unwary flies ; and
rats which in 8ir Richard’s timo had never
comet nigh the cage tower, attracted perhaps by
the box of biscuits left there, had now many
little homes the ¢ntrance to which was close to
the stone flooring in the black walls ; the bis-
cuits were gone ycars ago but tho mts stayed
on, and toward night they came out to have
their nightly revels in tho cage. Catchem like
most bipeds did not at all relish the society of
rats, and when they enme out one by one star-
ing at the stranger who was iuvading their
domain, hetried first to frighten them away by
calling hish, hish, aud then by waving them off
with his hands, but finding these plans equally
ineffectunl he removed the remains of the
sking and plaid which once formed the bed of
Sir Richard intending to throw it after them,
and by a grand coup de main frighten them off
so that they would not return.

He had reckoned without his host; in trying
to lift what scemed to be a mingled heap of
dcer skin and woolen stuff, he bad merely dis-
turbed a collection of rottenness and dust, the
Intter falling wpon his fuce, filling nostrils,
month, cyes, nnd his scanty hair, with strong
smelling dust and dirt, the wholespace being
darkened sl filled with the dusty cloud of
filth, Iunstead of frightening tho rats, the dust
seemed to bring them out in increased num-
bers. Catchem tried the effect of loud cries
without avail, and as n last resource was
obligud to climb the bars of the cage, clinging
to them with hands and fect that he might be
sufe from the hungry rats he fenred as well as
hated.

CHAPTER XXXI.

* Thy fiarce wrath gooth over me,
Lover and frion:d h+at Thou put fur from mo,
Mine aequaintancoe into durgn'a."

A fierce hurricane of wind and sleet swept
round Haddon Custle, battering the old walls
and howling nmong the leafless branches of
thu beech and onk trees; bearing strong trees
down to the ground aud snupping the branches
and younger trees in twain as if they had been
formed by the hand of man and wanted the
livith pith which makes them stronp to resist
sun and wind, and to bend under the storm
rising stronger by the contlict. The windows
shook and rattled in the decp casements of the
chamber where the Lord of Haldon lay dying,
his only attendant the old man ho had perse-
cuted almost unto death.

Sir Richard lay exhausted from the exertion
and excitement he had undergone, but as be-
fore perfectly sensible of all that passed around
him ; the fiorce storm that swept round the
custle, the groaning of the old trees as they
bent heneath the blast, the howling of the wind
rushing down the wide chimney and senttering
the ashies from the hearth out on the rug and
deer #kins plnced there to afford warmth for the
feet of the invalid ; all came distinctly to the
car of the sick man, oppressing him with fear
asonly the clements with their many voices
can oppress the sick and dying.

Adam’s voice too he heard, a8 the old man
standing by his master’s bed keeping watch for
the least motion of face or hand by which he
could understand an expressed want, gave ut-
terance to the ¢motions which were passing in
his mind — % Oh Lord God of my salvation
incline ‘Thine car unto my cryl — Thou hast
Inid me in the deepest pit—in darkness in the
deeps—Thy wrath licth hard upon me—"Thou
hast aftlicted me with all Thy waves—"

How differently these words sounded in the
car of Sir Richard now, that he felt but too
surcly his life was fast welling away, to what
they hnd done in old time if coming upon
Adam at his work in the garden ; he heard the
old man lifting up his soul in praise to his
Master in the bible words which had been fo-
miliar to him from his youth,

Then he counted the old man either a fool
or o hypocrite, the words of truth to which he
gave utterance, as old wives fables, heaven and
hell as visions of the night, eternity n myth.

Now, he would give all his land and gold,
that he might live only a few years to atone
for the wickedness of tho past, that he might
learn the deep things of God |

Alns | alas | as if & whole life of devotion
could atone for one ycar of sin.

Tne doctor whom Frazer had gone to acek,
came, and administering # cordial restored to
Sir Richard the power of speech.

#] ~vould have been to see you during the
day,” said he, “but you seemed so much better
yesterduy I considered it unnecessary.”

« T excited mysclf too much,” replied the in-
invalid.

# You must tako care and not do so again.”

« Doctor tell me the truth, can I recover ?”

«'What makes you ask such a question ? you
told mo a fow weeks ago that all your worldly
affairs wero settled.”

« I thought so then, in the past few hours,
part of which I lay dead in bedy, alive in all
my prst life ; would to God I had only one
yeor of life left I

«Sir Richard, I must not deceive you, you
may live a dny or two, or you may die ere morn-
ing brenks.” .

« Doctor, take a pen and write what I dict-
ate.”

The Doctor took writing materials from a
side table, and Sir Richard in & clear voice
dirccted Alexander Waddlo if he camo to Had-
don previous to his death, to give all the te-
nantry ncw lcases of their farms at the rents
they paid in Sir Robert's lifetime, also desir-
ing the money to bo taken from a secret cup-
board which would be shewn him by Adam and
of which Adumn had tho key, fifty thousand
pounds of which was to be spent in draining
and improving the farms on tho cstate, the
rost of the money whatover it was to be di-
vided between the Iadics called Agnes and
Margaret Cuninghame.

He signed the writing made by the Doctor
in o hand scarcely legible, and then delivered
o koy sttached to the bunch Catchem had re-

Jjected some hours before, to Adam, telling him
whero to find the cupboard in the wall, by ro-
moving part of the wainscont behind the win-
dow shutter in the north window of the great
dining room.

%1 will go now, Sir Richard,” said the Doc-
tor “wild ns the night is I have a patient to
whom I must go cro I sleep, I leave you in
good hands, Adam will not let anything be un-
-done that will be for your comfort.”

The Doctor lingered ascecond or two, tho sick
man significd his willingness that he should
£0, he then departed suying in a low kolemn
voice a8 he luft the house : #“The Lord have
mercy on that poor sinner's soul, ho would be
Jjust now when it serves no purpose to be other-
wisge.”

“ Adam,” said the dying man © whore is Mrs.
Lindsay and her sistor ?*

“ Weel, Sir Richard, Idaresay it would bo no
harm to tell you where they are now, but it
would do you no good, and it's none o' my bu-
sincss and P11 no tell,”

# Adam, toll them that the child wus given
by Catchcm (the man in the armoury) to a
woman in Seven Dinls, they will have plenty
of money now and if they pay Catchem well,
he'll got back the child,”

“ The child, Bir Richard, is with its mother
since tho summer, and n bonny bairn he is, ay
liko Sir Robert as cver n son was to its
father.”

“Thank God 17 said the dying man fervently,
¢ that is one cvil less to atone for. T have leda
bad life, Adam, and now at the last my sins are
coming about my bed nas if they were evil
8pirits come to torment me before the time”

“Ye can take your sius where every sinner
has to take them Lefore they can be cleansed
fromn the soul of man, to the Redeemer of God's
clect ; He is mighty to save unto the utter~
most all that come to God throngh Him.”

« It's too late now, Adam, as I have sown so
must I reap.”

# No,” replied the old man in a strong daunt-
less voice, speaking in the full assnrance of
fuith : «it's no too late, the greatness of sin, or
the shortness of time, is nothing to the Lord
we have no right to limit the power of the Holy
One of I'smael ;¢ oneday isin His sight as o thou-
sand years, and o thousand ycars as one duy,
and His word stands stronyg and sure! ¢ believe
on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be
saved. ¢ Ho that cometh unto me, I will inno
wise cast out.!”

#Oh, Adam, pray for me that God would for-
give me for Christ’s sake.”

“1'11 do that, Sir Richard, but pray yoto the
Lord merciful and gracious yoursel, one cry
from the soul ofthe sinner : ¢God be merciful
to me a sinner, is more precious in God's sight
than all the prayers that the godliest man on
carth could send up for you ; no man can de-
liver his brother’s soul, try to think on the love
God had for poor sinners when He sent His
own Son to div that they who believe on Him
should not perish but have eternnl life ; just
only believe His own word, what He has said
and tell Him that ye do believe it.,”

& Pray tor me, Adam, that God would give me
power to call out to Him in this faith you
speak of”

Aduam poured out hix soul, with strong cries
and supplication unto the God of the spirits of
all flesh, praying for light and saving grace to
the poor soul now repenting in dust and ashes.
Suddenly a picreing cry of horror ¢ Adam !
Adam I’ cnmo from the sick man and the bed
shook ns if the occupant were under the in-
fluence of an ngue fit,

« Lord Jesus save him ore he perish,” peti-
tioned Adam in strong supplication as he rose
from his knees and took in his own one of Sir
Richard's hands which were both uplifted as if
to put away from his sight something horrible
which he could ucither endure nor fly from.

# Look, look, Adam, an evil one at the fire-
place, opposite the foot of the bed, he mocks
aud derides me ; he comes to torment me be-
fore my time?

1 weel believe that, Sic Richard, I canna see
him, but I believe that you do ; defy him in
the name of the Lord, and call upon God to de-
liver you from him, and though a thouwand
devils were encamped in this room, the Lord is
greater than them all, and can save you out of
their hands.”

v Adam ! Adam! ho jpoints with his black
and curved claw-like finger in my face, he
shoots out his forked tongue in deflance and
mocking, and from his eycs streawms fire Lo de-
stroy mo.”

¢ Avaunt Satan 1”7 said the old man cnlling
out aloud in a voice of thunder, and waving his
band in the direction Sir Richard looked.

“In the name of Him who came from Edom
with dyed garments from Bosrah, He that
speaketh in righteousness mighty to save, I
command you to depart to your own place, in
the name of the God and Father of our Lord
Jesus Christ, depart froma this chamber and
from this house.”

The day was dawning, tho storm over and
gone as the words ; «God be merciful to me a
sinner,” passed from the dying man’s lips car-
ried by the angel of mercy up to the Throne of
God.

A great strugle—cternal silence.

Adan closed his eyes and with uplifted hands
commuued with his God.

The dead mun's glassy oyes spoke of mercy
sought and found at the eleventh hour.

(To bes continusd.)

WY THE GERMANS BAT SAUKRKRAUY,—The
reason why the most learned poople on earth
ent sanerkrnut may be found, snys the British
Medical Journal, in the following extract from
a work ontitied Lelri dAndreee Matthioli Sencnaia
medici commentarii in scx libros Peducti Dioa~
coridis de Materid Medicd. Venetiis, ez qfflcind
Valgristana MorLXv. 1'radvuit de Latinen Fran-
cafs, par M. Antoine du Pinet, Lyon, MDCLY.
Préface, p. 13, ligne 30. ¢ Finally, in order to
omit nothing which ean add to the knowledga
of simples, it must be nolod that Nature, mo-
ther and producer of all things, has creatod va-
rlous simples, which have a sympathy or nn.
tural nutipatby to each other; which is n very
considerablo polnt in this matter, and has no
like ns n mystery and secrot, And thus it has
scemed to mo good to hint a ward about it, and
principally of those which nroused in medieine.
To commence, then, with the oak and the ollve:
those two troes hate uvach other in such sort
that, If you plant one In the hole from which
the othor was dug, it will die thoro ; and, even
1f you plant one near tho other, they will work
each othor's death. The cabbago and the vino
do tho liko ; for it has been seon that, if you
plant n cabbuge at the foot of » vine, the vina
will reeoll and draw itself awny. And thus it
is no marvoel that tho cabbagoe is very useful to
sober topers, and that the Germans oat i1t com-
monly In a compost to safeguard themselves
from their wineo.”
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