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rlame !-I saw him !-hie flew up the steep cijf-he followed me ; the
g lory about bis head shone dreadful tbrough the night. lloly Virgin, 1
im 11plore thee, protect me, pardon thy sinf a[ child
S Nia0 in vain strove to pacify and sooth lier. "lNo," she screamed and
thrust him f rom lier, wben hie attempted to raise ber f rom the ground. " I
was wrong, very wrong to follow thee, Nino ; the saint lias warned us,

an i going, to punisb us. Didst tbou flot bear bow lie shut the door
behincd us ïm Nino, Nino ! there is only one atonement possible-acknow-
ledge me as thy lawf ul wife beforc this altar î "

SNino was sore afraid. Tbe forai of the saint stood yet before lis eyes,
I Ond do wvbat lie would lie could not get rid of IL. A tremor ran thrAugh his

Yliole soul;- for, no matter bow careless and sceptical hie wisbed to appear,
in tlie inmnost recesses of lis lieart tliere dwelt tlie old, innate fear of tlie
lilCriowni of those powers of heaven and bell wbicbi, at times, manifest

th temseîle 5 to us in ways go strange and awful, and tlis feeling knocked
et tlie door of his awakened conscience in each significant, audible beat of
bis lieart.

A close sultry atmosphere began to fi11 the littie cbapel. Through the
eCiail round and only window behind tlie aitar a weird gioomy liglit made
48i Way scarcely distinguishable froin the all-surroundîngy darkness. Nîno
PrOPed lis way to the door. 11e wisbed to open it, lie desired to let tlie
f'esh niglit air enter: lie also wished to get rid of tliose horrible fancies
Which were slowly overmastering him. But the door resisted lis utmost
eff~orts t Secure and fast it lay in lock and linge, and af ter groping witb

Slis fingers for a considerable time for tlie keybole, lie discovered thaàt the
le ad been turned and withdrawn fromn tlie lock.

II "Sainto Diavolo! " exclaimed lie, and an icy sliiver ran tbrougbli hs limbs.
Bainto Diavolo, tlie door is ]ocked 1 "

ciLocked, ycs, locked ! " screamed Carmela, and springing up from lier
kees tbrew lierseif again upon the eartb at the tbreshhold. I saw liim,:~Witb tlireatening gesture and uplifted band lie followed our footsteps;

> %d 1 liearl liim, and I saw bim, and it is lie wbo bas locked us in bis
8%lIctuary until our offence be atoned for!1"

litThug the poor girl raved in a very delirium of terror and remorse. Nino
bened to bier perfectly belpless. What sbould lie do? Wliat would becorne

jofntem ? Escape was not to be thougltof. Firmly were the ewn stones
* eitd togetber, and just as firmly tle stout old oakcn door bung on its binges,

m4id inthe morning tbey would corne f ronm Roccastretta to replace tbe
saint Upon bis pedestal ; for the ran liad already corne! Nino could liear
't Patter upon tbe cliapel roof, and as tlie wind blew ever more strongly
throlugh tlie olive trees the big drops splasbed upon tbe broad nioulcling Inof

~the altar window-and tbey would find liim bere witli Carmela, alone witli
Carmnela in tbe cliapel ! and tlien ?-wlien Don Cesare crossed the thresbbold
"~ ad found bis sister liere alone witb lir ï1 Nino was wvell acquainted witli
')() Cesare, and knew riglit well wliat lie liad to expect fromn bini! There
*Ould be a figlit, a fierce figlit,. a figlit for life and death, and Don Cesare
*0uld. bave upon lis side aIl the men andi ail tlie women too, and Padre
4i taniasio, and Signor Sindaco, ail of tbema would sida witb the insulted
%ni outraged brotber of Carmela. H1e liad not, in ail iikeliliood, wlien lie
'fbeedled littie Carmela into consenting to accompany him to lis farm
1ýekoned upon sucb a termination to bis adventurc.

Ever darker tlie niglit gatbiered about tbem, ever deeper the clouds
s8exIed to be banging over tbe earth, and ever more beavily fell tlie
l'in. And as Nino beard the beavy splasb of tbe rain upon tbe roof, and
44i the moist breathi of tlie rain.absorbing cartb penetraied into the chapel
tlrOugb the open window, it was as if something called out to liim froni the
d'Ptli5 of bis beart: "lEacb drop of rain now falling from beaven proclainis.
the Wondrous power of the saint; and canst tliou bave any doubt as to tlie
'nil'acla wbici be lias wrougbt in tliy case

On tlie following morning wben tlîe band, beaded by Padre Atanasio,
h8.lted before tbe cbapel door witli tlie mutilated body of the saint, and
*hl the key was placed ini the lock, and the lock grated beavily, and tbe
'400r, swollen by tbe rain began to move slowly and painf ully upon its
hiages,1 tliere was one wbose beart beat fast and anxiously, one wliose

Sbîood coursed like molten metal in lis veins, one wliose baud played, as if
& b8enltly, but feverisbly withal, witb the liaft of bis knife, for wlio could for-

cluWhtcligh upoi knife, nd iBt waony eafe rate migr fforc tad etc
80 bist mbtc upnwi lip nd Bt Daonl esr brae m ortyeforel an lete
Ceeded in maintaining bis self-possession, and in performing decently and

Wibdignity tlie part lie bad determined upon playing. Wlien Padre Atan-
%ai0 >wit an exclamation of astonisliment, remained standing upon the
the alta and wlien out from tlie darkness of tbe cbapel from tbe foot of

Ceatrtwo forms stepped forward, knelt down before the Padre witb
%813e6 bads, and tbrougb tlie deep silence whicb liad coma iipon the

Wondering spectators, Nin'o's voica reaclied liim saying slowly:
cghe saint lias not merely wrougbt a miracle upon our fields and gar-

dier i > upon me and Carmela also a woadrous miracle lias been wrougbt
thi ligh.Hwi apndas ent noti cae h an

IIUs witli bis own band ; witli bis own baud lie lias locked tlie door, and
Witli bis own liand lie bas removed tbe key; and at tbe foot of bis altar we
ho5'e pliglted our trotli; and at the foot of bis altar we pray you Padre
.&tanaio, to bless our union!"

£lien littie Don Cesare sliouted loud in jubilation. "Hal1" cried le, and
ftoiirisbed lis baud entliusiastically above bis bead-"l it was this tbat I

46dfor yesterday for myseif from good, dear, only Evolino. It wâs this,
'ý r tnso1To you ho lias given thie ramn-to me lie bas givenab'Otler-in-aw. Long live Evolino!1 " And in bis heart lie added somne-

thing aise wbicli, however, lie did not give audible expression to.

"Evolino I thouglit lie, Iltbou wast indeed wiser than 1, and whilst
B"i. eeking for my asses, tbou was bringing me to ruy kingdom. Tliy slips

will yet of tbeir own accord enter our barbour ; but, of bis own accord,
would this scarnp of a Nino nover bave taken my littia sister as bis wife !

Wben a few weeks later tbe marriage of Carmela aîîd Nino was cela-
brated witli great spiendour in the cliapel of Evolo, tliera was standing
upon thc altar a new statue of thc saint, a gaily painted brandnew image
wbicli Don Cesare bad purcbased along witli other tbings from the foraign
sbip wbidli was lying at ancbor in the barbour of Roccastretta, and wbicli
lie bad presentecl iu commemoration of tliat day of m~iracles to thc chapel.
Don Casare, bowever, bad requested for himself thie 01(1 Evolino, and bow
could anyone find it in tbeir beart to refuse bim this worrn-eaten, sbattered
image i

At tbe foot of the cliff of Evolo, in the cool and fragrant arbour of the
farmbouse in wbich Carmela and Nino lad taken up their abode, Don
Cesarc lad set up the image, repaired and carefully restored by lus own
band. [t was standing, in a stone uîicbe,,beneatlî tlîe shade of tbe fragrant
orange trees, near the ivy-mantied Greek basin, into wbiclî flowed the
crystal streama of Evolo : and it would almost seem as if old Evolino felt
more cornfortable in tbis neigbbourhoocl, in the company of the beautiful,
delicately carved bas-reliefs of lis former temple, bere, amidst the gently
murmurîug winds, than up yonder in bis damp, dull chapel ; for a peccu-
liar expression of calm bad settled upon bis old bead, stripped, as it wvas,
of the halo, beard and bair wbidli bad dis6igured it. Witb an olympian
smile bie regarded thie lively young couple, wbo on the evening af ter tlîeir
marriage were beginning a joyous, happy existence under bis care and pro-
tection ; and a gleam scemed to play over lis features as Nino, wbo bad
pcrbaps Iearned sometbing of old classic lore, 'taking a goblet of fragrant
wine poured forth a libation upon tbe ground before bis feet, and called
out : Il To thc gods belong tha first drops ; to the gods and saints be bion-
our and glory 1 "

Wlien tbey bad all witbdrawn, and wben Don Cesare also liad taken
leave of the good Evolîno, witb a friendly and grateful gesture, and wben
the latter was standing ail alona in tbe quiet moonliglit, a soft whisper
seemed to issue from bis lips:

ITo the old beathen god tbou feelest tbyself drawn, ini spite of evcry-
tbing, t hou beloved, happy heathen people ; and althougb new naines may
bave taken the place of the old ones in you, ye ligbt-bearted, good-bumoured,
grown cbiliren, I still recognize my former worshippers, wbo in sunny
porticoes ,warc wont to Iay fragrant garlands on tlue altars of the old gods,
and siuging, laugbing, and rejoicing, spent a joyous, happy, and innrocent
life 1

Tbe everlasting stars shining in sulent beauty, nodded a response, and
the splashing spring as it flowed onwards to the sea nurmnured its comnfort-
ing and friendly answer to the poor forgotten god of thc winds!

J. CUNNINGiiAiM DUNLOP.
[Encd of the Experiences of San Pane razio of Evolo.]

THE SCRAP BOO.

AN INTERVIEW WITH Mn. MOODY.

"lTii fact is," said Mr. Moody some days ago, "I1 feel asbanîed at
coming to say anytbing bere. You are inuch furtlier abead than we are
in America. They have more need of me in tbe States tlîaa you bave iii
England. London, sir, I regard as the most religions city in the world.
There is notbing like it to be found onywliere at presont, and 1 very nuucl
doubt wbetber tlhere ever was anytbing like it." IlThat is not saying
mucli for the rest of the world, Mr. Moody," remarked bis visitor. "lWe
lave a tolerable number of sinners liera." "0 f course you lave," replied
the evangelist; Ilbecaifse there are se many of you altogether. But take
it in proportion, and you will find tbat the facts bear ont what I say.
Tliera is notbing like it in America, at any rate. Take, for instance, your
wealtby men. la London there is sncb a tlîing as sanctified wealth. That
is a very rare commodity in America. The reason for that, I suppose, is
cbiefly due to the fact that in London you bave families that bave been accli.
matized to wealtb. Being bora te wealth, tley make as good a use of it as
of aay otler gift wlîicli thay may pessess. But in Arnerica our ridli men
bave nearly aIl bean born poor. Tlîey have leapad together vast fortunes.
As a consequence their waaltb is too much for tbiem, and there is notbing
te compare witb the great numbers of wcaltby men and women wlîo ia
London devote the wbole of their leisure time to the service of God and
their fellow-men. Why, tha otler day tbe leir to one of the greatest
fortunes ia London, wbose name I du not wisb you to publisli, stood outside
our meeting and leld a cabman's horse tha whole time in order that the
cabman migbt take part in the service witbiu. Titled ladies and wealtby
ladies moving- ia the flrst society lave gene down into the lewest slums iii
the districts in wbicb. we bava been holding our meetings and taken care
of thie child 9en and aursed the babies wbile tlîe mothers speut an hour in
our ball. In soe of thîe places tliay opened a crèche, wbere they caei
took turus in keeping the babies while thle mothers were at thc services.
Nor is it ouly the wealtliy who bave shown sudh energy. About a bun-
dred parsons have followed us from place to place, and bave taken lodgings
iu the immediate vicinity of our halls in order that tley migbt be ala te
work night and day and bring lu the people. That is one of the great
advantages you lave liera. You bave more people witl leisure than we
lave in America; people wbo bave time ou their bauds, and wbo are good
anough te dedicate it te the service of tbeir fellow-creatnras. Among
those wlio lelped us very materially wera couverts who joined us at Cam-
bridge. TIare neyer was a place that I approacbed witb greatar anxiety
than Cambridge. Neyer baving had thie privilege of a university educatiun
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