
THE INDEPENDENT FORESTER.

iiifidel? As the most intimate friend and
-crapanion in life, you 6hould seek one who
truly can be onve with you ini ail things, and
most assuredly so in this vitaýl respect."

"lAh," thought Dennis, "that would have
been ver good advice to give aivhile ago. If
from the first 1 could have understood my
feelings and danger, 1 might have steeled my
heart against and avoided the influences that
have brought me to this. But now the~ Mis-
chief is done. The words that now, in spite
of myseif, continually run in my mind, are
'WhatCGod hath joined together let not man
put asunder ' It seenîs as if some resistless
power had joined my soul to hers, and I find
no strength within nîyself to break the bond.
I amn not usually irresolute. 1 think I have
principle, and yct I fei 1 would flot dare
make the most solcrnn vow against this love.
1 should be all the more weak because con-
science does not condemn me. It seems to
have a light that reason and knowledge know
not of. And yet I wish I could be more sure.
I wish I could say to myscif, I may be loving
hopelessly, but not sinfully. I would take the
risk. Indeed 1 cannot heip taking it. 0
that I could find light, clear and unmistak-
able."

Hec rose, turned up bis lamp, and turned to
the Pauline precepts. These words struck bis
eye-

"lArt thou bound unto a wife ? Seek flot
to be loosed." Then above, the words Il How
knowvcst thou, O man, m 4"ther thou shaît
save thy wife, even though she be an unbe-
liever?"

"Ani 1 not hou nd-bound, by that which
is God's link in the chain? It does not seem
as if the legal contractcould change or strength-
en my feelings materially, and while bonor-
ing the inviolable rite of marriage, which is
God's law and society's saiety, I know that
nothing can more surely bind me to hcer, so
that the spirit, the vital part of the passage,
applies to me. Then if through this love I
could save hier; if by prayer and effort I
couid bring hier feet into the patbs of life, I
shouid feel repaid for ail that I could possibly
suifer. She may slight my human love with
its hurnan consumniation, but God will. mlot
let a life of prayer and true love be %wasted,
and she rnay Iearn here, or know hiereafter,
that tbougb the world laid many rich gifts at
lier feet, 1 brought the best of ail."

Bie looked out, and saw that the early
Spring dawn wvas tinging the horizon.

"A good omen," hie said aloud. IlPerhaps
thc night of this trouble is past, and the dawn
is coming. 1 amn convinc d that it is not

wrong; and I arn resolved to make the al-
Most desperate attempt. A mysterious hope,
corning froru 1 know not where or what,
seenis to beckon and encourage me forward.*"

Dennis was young.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

MI1SS LUDOLPHI COMIMITS A TIIEFT.

Mr. Ludolph on his return found Christirc
suffering froni a nervous horror of the small-
pox. Froiniber indiscreet and citUous maid.
intent on bier own safety, and preparing to
extenuate hier owvn flight %hould ber fearb
prove truc. Christine learned that the cîty
wvas full of this loatlibome disease, and bier
feelings were harroNved by exaggerated in-
stances of its virulent and contagious char-
acter.

"But you will surely stay withi me," plead-
cd Christine.

"Mademoiselle could flot expect dat."
Heartless ! " muttered C'hristine. Then

she said, "Won't you go for Susie Win-
throp ? O how I wvould like to sec bier now.

IlShe vould not corne, no von vould corne
who knew."

Christine wrung bier bands an-d cried, "O0
1 shall die alone and descrtcd of aIl."

"lNo you shal flot," said hier father, enter-
ing at that moment ; "lso do flot give ivay,
My dear. Leave the roorn, stupid!i" (to the
maid. who again gladly cscaped, resolving flot
to enter tili the case ivas decided.) I bave
secured the best of physicians, and the best
of nurses, and by to-night or to-morrow morn-
ing we will know about wvhat to expect. 1
cannot hclp hoping stîli that it is only a severe
cold."

And hie told bier of Derinis' offer of bis
mother's services.

I arn sure I iwould like bier, for somehow
I picture to niyself a kind, motherly person.
What useful creatures those Ficets arc. They
are on hand in emnergencies whcn one rio
needs help..- It seemed very riice to bave
young Fleet my humble servant; but reall
father, hie deserves promotion."

'- Hc shall have it, and I doubt flot will be
just as ready to do your bidding as ever. It
is, oui)' common-place people wbose beads
arc turncd by a littie prospcrity. Fleet knew
lie was a gentleman before bie came to the
store."

IlFather, if I should have the sma1l-pox-
and live, woùld my beaut-would I become a
fright ?"'

IlNot necessarily. Let us hope for the


