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(Continued.)
Witbout kuowing alI the detail.%I kucw enougb te feel

sure tbat there was some s-rus-b in Lilian's surmise. Rex,
neyer studious at the best cf times, bad fallen in with an
objectionable set during the last year of bis college life.
There were stories cf card and billiard parties kept s-p te
alI heurs cf nigbt or morniug, and rumeur bad it tbat Rex
had won aud losr s good deal cf monty on sucb eccasions.
Harsb the Docter could flot find it in bis beart te be, but
still, cenduct sucb as this could net be passed over in
silence. Rex had resented bis brotber>s words cf remon-
strance aud sad eutrçaty, and, finally, inss-cad cf rcturniug
to Bythesea, bad gene te thbe West-. There, eut cf Humph-
rcy's reacb, be might cubher be coming te bis bes-ter self, or
pluuging yet deeper into the. mire. Noue of us could do
morc than bazard a gucss as te bis probable course, for be
was rasily swsye(l, wbether for geod or cvil, and was
equally capable of redeeming bis pas- or ruining bis future.
He bad professed sorrow for the faults cf wbicb the doctor
bad accused him, and had promiscd ameudment ; but he
bad been sileut regarding varieus transactions cf wbich bis
brother was ignorant, and it was only after Rex's departure
s-bas- they bad come te ligbt. Such a beginning was not
likely te inspire bis friends wis-b any grea- degree of confi-
dence in bis sincerity, uer did it lead Humphrey te be san-
guine as te the sequel.

"lOne would tIsink," weus- en Lilian, after a pause,
tha- Mr. Tracey could net find it in bis bear- te grieve

the dector, who seems te tbiuk that there is ne eue iu s-be
world quis-e like bim. And you know how bard it is te be
disappoin-ed in those we love. I wisb I dared te s-cll Dr.
Shirley bew sorry I amn."

" Tell bim," I spoke impulsively-" tell himn; he needs
a kind word somes-imes j ust as much as auy cf us."

I believe I will," was Liliau's answer ; sud later in s-be
day she did se.

I had guessed, when I gave s-be advice, wbat tbc result
would be; cousequcently it was ne surprise te me te sec s-be
doctur coming up bis garden path in the twiligbt witb
Lilian's arm througb bis owu. If I bad net already known
the story I sbeuld bave guessed it aIl as be beut over ber,
drawing ber close te him rer a moment, sud then, turning,
put ber in bis mes-hcr's arms, wbilc Lilian's bead wcn-
down on Mrs. Traccy's sheulder te be lifs-ed again presently
for ber tender kiss and blessing.

My husband baving been called te New York, I was te
spend tbc night at my friend's, but after seeing that lits-le
tableau I had lingercd on my cwn piaza until the dusk
bad deepened inte darkness. Then I went over, sud found
Mns. Tracey alcue. Lilian had gene down s-be street on au
errand, sud s-be docter had bren surnoued severai miles
away te bhc scene cf an explosion which had occurred tha-
afterou.

la i rather bard on himn te bave te go there s-o-uight ef
all uigbts," said bis mos-ber regretfully. Il WeIl, she
added, "h i bas terne aIl rigbb at last, thougb 1[can hardly
believe it even now. If it bad been Rex, I could bave un-
derstood it casily enough ; but Humphrey, wbo weuld bave
theugbs- Humphrey oue bu wiu a ginl's beart."

" Anybody wbo knows bim rnight tbiuk is-," I answered
warmly. Il Why should yeu be surpriscd ? Surely she
would have been blind, if she bad Iailcd te sec that bis love
is wortb taking."

"lBut the tbiugs bes- wortb having are net always those
wbich we mos- value," said Mrs. Tracey. IlI grant you
that any wemau mîght fée1 toucbed sud boueured by sucb
a devotion as be offers to Lilian, sud yes--and ycs--"

IlAnd yet you arc surprised te flnd s weman wise enousgb
to kuow, atter a sumrner's close companiouship, s-bat he is
oue amoug a thousaud," I said, a s-rifle indiguantly.

IlHe is; indeed he is. But you know ',bat evcry girl
likes te s-hrow s-be bale cf a lits-le romance areund ber lever,
aud Humphrey, witb aIl bis gooduesg, is but a boely sub-
ject for such work."

11I sbould like te alter the definition cf tha- ivord
'bemely," I netortcd. IlFrcm oun use cf it eue migbt
imagine a home te be the spot wbere all that is barsh sud
rudç sud unlovely centres. And yet. surely, our bomcly
joya are our bolicat, bomely sorrews sink deepest inte our
bearts, bomely frieuds are our neareat sud deareat, sud
homcly duties make, fer meat ot us, tbc beat werk et eur
livés. Homely-it eugbs- te mean tbc next best s-bing te
beaveuly."

1Mra. Tracey bad ne chance te reply, fer jus- then Lilisu
came in, sud slipped into ber tsvourite seat, a fosas-ol as-
s-be old lady's feet.

There was silence for a few moments atter tha-. Liliau's
thougbts were deubtless busy witb tbe future, as 1 tbink
Mrs. Tracy's were witb bbc pasb. Watcbing ber, I saW a
tear steal down ber cbeek sud faîl upen the sunuy bead
wbicb she was sbreking witb geuble mes-ber flugers.

Perbaps tbc tears were given te some tender memory ùf
* long ao_; perbapa they were given ta Rex, wbe was neyer

over uâ. IlBesides," urged Lilian, Ilwho ceuld tell bow
long is- mighb be belore we speut anether evening toges-ber.
Was Inot going back to New York ina few dapa time, sud
befote anether summer came round-"

"11Oh ycs ; I know what will happen beltre another sum-
mer ccmcs rouud," I said, laugbiug. IlAnd ne deubt
Lilian Shirley will be ftn soc dignificd a persouage te curl
up iu my arma like s kits-en, as sbe is doing at s-is present
moment. "

idOniy abe isu's- Lilisu Shirley ye," said s-be girl, lsugb-ing tee. Then, "*Wcre you surpriscd, Nel? I was ; I
neyer bad dreamed cf sucb sas-ing. Do you know, bie bad
su ides sbat I migbt tbink bim tee old sud grave te bc
wortb cariug about. As if I could belp loving birn for l
bis geoduess te me ! Nelly, do you suppose there is au-
other man in s-be world wbo would bave donc as much as
be did for-for ber, sud afs-rward for me. I soesimes
thiuk s-bat if I died for bim, even s-bat would nos- psys-be
dcbs- I owc bim."

"'He is mucb more concerntd in baving yz)u live for bim,"
I said, smiling. IlAnd, Lilian, I caut'sts-cl yeu bow glsd I
arn for you bos-."

"1Arc you ? fer me; yes. But arce ou satisfled fer bim?
lb seema te me s-bat I can neyer be balf good enougb, or
wise euougb for bim, shougb I mean s-e learu s-e be like bim,
if I can. Aundsheu, you know, I shahl grew eider toc."

IlRest cons-eus-, Lilian ; le bas ne, ides et mouldiug
yeu.")

"'Ne," ssid Lilian, assentingiy. Then aflter a moment
she weut ou :

6«I do nos- remember my fa-ben; lbe died wben I was twe
years eld, but I oftcu tbink that I sbould bave felt toward
bim juat as I should toward s-be docbor. Yeu catnes
choose but love Humphrey, sud look up te bim sund trust
bim. He gives you s-bat feeling cf absolusetsy sud se-
curis-y sud-sud rest."

Her frsuk, baîf-revereus- affection was not tbc coin in
wbich te repay a love such as Ilumphrey's, but, sucb as is-
was, it wss genuine, sud as she talked my beart grew
lighs-er. lb was evidens- s-at bie bad ne rival; sbe was nos-
couscieusiously wishboldiug lber bears- trom bis keeping, and
surely as- lass is- would, it muss- be bis as tully sud absolutely
as even lie could desire.

We sat tslkiug until wc beard s-be docter's seps on s-be
piazza, sud Lilian sprsug up bo epen s-be door. He came
in exhausted sud slmosit un'nanued by s-be scenes s-raugb
which be bad passcd, sud yieldcd bimself pas.-ivcly ms-o
Lilian's bauds as she fsirly guided bim s-e bis chair.

"QuOe man was inssantly killed," bie said, in suswcr s-o
my cager questions. IlThere were four es-bers badly in-
jurcd, sud two of shem died wbile I was there. Que ef
the os-bers I boete fiud alive in s-be moruing, but s-be other
is pass- belp -. sud a litsle cbiid, wbo bad been playing near
s-be milI as-bbc time ufths-e accident, is crusbed se thas-"
aud s-bcre bis vQicc tailed bîm, sud s-be baud whicb bad
las-ely beld s-be surgeon's kuife Iwithous- a tremor sboek
vibibly as be laid is- upon Liliau's shoulder.

Sbr laid bier own baud ligbtly on bis lips.
'4Dons- sry s-e salk. Wais- here juat s momeus," sud ab

s-be lass- word she disappeared, s-enes-unu in an instant wis-b
s litsle ray in ber banda.

«'I knew you would be tired sud cold," she said, ais-ing
is- down beside bim, 1,se I tbougbs- s-is woul1 be s-be best
s-ing tedo for you. Ibis tes--bekiud yeulike."

Humphrey took s-be cup rmmlber, sud beus- down te kis
s-be lis-le flugers s-bat had beld it.

.. You ssayed up s-o make s-bis for meA Lilian, wbss-
ougbs- I te say s-o you ? Do you know s-bat ib is pass- swo
o'clock ? And remeuiber s-bat you are a fragile bis- of perce.
Isin afs-er atl, nos- fit-"

"'Nos- fit fon snys-biug bus- juas-s-e be pested, sud taken
cane et? Dou'ts- ay s-bas-, Humphrey. "

IlPrecieus euough s-o be wors-b als-be pettsing sud cane I
know br'w te give you. There, Mns. Morris bas gene aflsen
ber lamp. Say goed-nighs- sud go tee."

She lingered ton a few moments, but gained my aide as I
reacbed s-be uyper hall,

"Humphrey says we are nos- so talk unden s-be penalty cf
bis bigb diapleasure," she said, slippiug ber srm s-rougb
mine. " 4Oh, Nel! wcre you ever se tîred in your lite ?
Talk, indeed 1 I cau't say sues-ber word except gecd-
nigbs."

She was asleep as soen as ber bead soucbed s-be pillew,
sud s-he breakfast bell failed te wakcu ber in s-be merniug.
Thinking is- a pis-ys-o arouse ber, I les-lber sleep en, sud did
nos- sec ber again until aftsernoon, for my busband,came ou
s-be early s-ain wis-h ucws s-bas- ses- me s-o work te make ready
te leave for borne as- a few heurs' notice. We bad au early
lunch, finisbcd cur packiug, sud sheu weus- over te bid our
tnienda good-by.

There, tee, s-be bouse was iu contusion. Rex bad s-de.
grspbcd from New York s-bat lie would be home s-bat uigbs-,
sud Mrs. Traccy, in a fluts-er et joyons agis-asion, was mak-
aIl sers of preparations fur bis arrivai. Lilian. paie ar.d
beavy-cyed, in spite et bier long sleep, waa in s-be diniug.
room, pilirsg a fruit disb wis-b grapea, peachesansd pears, of
wbîch s-be docs-er bad brougbs- in a supply from s-be garden.

"ýHumphrey bas gosse te s-bat place wbere bie wens- lass-
uigbt. He wiil be dneadfully sorny nets-o say goed.by,"
she ssid regres-fally. IlAnd I-oh, Neil ! wbas- shaîl I do
wis-bous you als-is long witer? "

wrote, too, occasionally, but the torte of his correspondence
was less cheerful than Lilian's. He looked in upon us once
or twice bufore Chuistmas, and, on bis second visit, spent au2
bour or two with us.

" Lilian was well," he said, 64and brigbter than she had
been at any time during tbe suminer." She and Rex be-
tween them were making tbe old bouse young again. Tbey
got on capitally ; Rex took great care of her, and the doc-
tor feit that sbe 'vas acquiring great influence over bim-
greater tban anybody else had been able to exert over the
wilful lad. Both be himself and Mrs. Tracey hoped great
things from tbat influence, tbough I failed to see mucb
ground for their expectations. Rex liked Lilian, and was
devoting bimself to ber service for tbe inter. By spring
bie would doubtless bave transferred bis affpctions elsewbere.

', Vell,:' I rt flccted, " by spring she will bave ceased to
need bim,"' for the weddiug was Io take place early in May.

She would bave corne to me after Christmas, tbe doctor
assurcd me, but wben tbe time came thtre was ne Lilian-
only a letter from tbe doctor, sayiug tbat sbe was ailing,
cougbed constautly, and was not in a fit state to leave
borne. Could not I corne to themn instead?

<To be concluded.)

THE PS.,AMS IN IS TO R Y.

There lately died in Scotlandi a minister wbosc fame ws
in ail its Churches, and a proiessor whosc influence for qood
was very marked among the students of the " body ' tO
wbicb be belonged.

Snortly before his deatb Dr. Ker bad completed a com-
pilation wbicb cannot failtut be interesting to a large nun?-
ber of people. Good as it is-and it is very good-it is
perhaps more valuable for the field it opens up and the study
it suggests than for its owu intrinsic merits, great as tbese
are, because this collection of illustrations of the part the
Psalms bave played in history and biograpby can only be
regdrded as the liret sheaf of gleaniiàgs from a very abundant
barvest. field.

It is curious to, note tbat tbe '.-xth psalm is associated with
sucb strangely différent peuple as Catherine de Mledici, kEli-
zabetb Charlotte, i iece of Sophia, Electress of lianover, and
wife of tbe Duke of Orleans, brother of Louis XIV., Mrt
Carlyle, John Calvin, aud Rubert Rolloch, firat Principal of
the Utûiverbity of Eiinburgh.

The twentîeth psalm was called by tbe late Sir lames Y.
Simpson, and bis brothers and siters, " Mother's" Psalm."
Wben sbe was bard pressed with tbinking and toiling, and
could not sec bier way " tbrough," she used to ait down anad
repeat it, and rise refireshed. Wben Edward Irving was or,
bis deathbed he repeated the twenty-third psalm in Hehrew,
and the well known fourth verse werc the dying words of
Sir William Hamilton. The tweuty.fifth psalm was the
dying song of Margaret Wilson, one of the Wigton martyrs.
The fifth verse of the tbirty-first psalru, " Into tbine band
1 commit my spirit," bas naturally been the closing utter-
ance ef many a life, sanctified as it is by beiug one of tbe
seven sayings on tbe cross. " The Lord [Iimself gave tIsa
word, and great bas been the cornpany of those that pub-
lisb it." "4It was the pariing word of Luther, of Kuox,
of John Huss, of Jeromne of Prague, of Julian Palmer, one
uf the noted martyrs in tbe reign of the English Mary, Of
Francis Tessier, tbe first martyr of the 'DPesert,' who afi
ceuded the bcaffold singingit in 1686, and of coundcess more."
The second verse of tbe tbirty -second psa-m contains tbi
spiritual ideal whicb quaint ol<l Izaak Walton set up forMo
model of bis life. lu clusing his biography of Bisbop
dersen, be says: "'Tis now tuo late te wish tbat m
may be like bis, for I ani in tbe eigbty-fiftb year of roy age #
but I bumbly beseech Almlghty God that my death may b6t
and I earnestly beg of every reader to sny 'Amen.' Blessed
is tbc man unto wboin the Lord imputetb not iniquity, and
in whose spirit tkei e is notu ile.'"

Tbomas Fuller tells how Qucen Mary of Eugland erected
again tbe bospital of the Savoy, wbîcb bad becu founded b>Y
ber grandiatber, Henry VII. ; and how1her maide, of bonotir,
out of their own wsrdrobe, furnibed it with beda, blankebi
and sheets ; and be adds, " Were any of these ladies still
alive, 1 would pray for tbem in the language (if the Psalmisto
1Tbe Lord make aIl their bcd in tbeir bickness.' (Psal0
xli. 3.) And Hc is a good bcd.rnaker iudeed, wbo can an2dwill make it fit for the person and please tbe patient. Bu-t,
secing such are aIl long since deceased, it will be no super*
stition to, praie God for their piety, and co1 nmend tbelf
practice te tbe imitation of posterity.> The tortysib
psalrn and tbe bbirty-seventb arc respcctively tbe basis Of
Lutber's " Ein' teste Burg ist unser Geti," and Paul Gcr-
hardt's " Befiehl du deine Wege." Tbe seventh verse O
tbc filty-first psalm bas a toucbing association. Dr. Y-«
says, " Probably tbc northcrumost g!ave on the surface Of'
the eartb is one made for a member of the expedition 01 Sit
George Nares te tbc Arctic Ses, in the sbip Aiert. 1It 's
near Cape Beecby, on the brow of a bill covcred witb 50014
and cormsanding a view et crowded masses of ice wbiCh
stretch away, into tbc mysterieus Nortbern Ocean, whetr4
bung like a lamp over tbe door cf the uuknowu, shines tb4
Polar Star. A large atone covers tbe dcad, and on acopP6
tablet at tbe bead the words are engraved, ' Wasb me, and
I shaîl be wbiter than snow.' Darnley read the filby.fifth
psalr n n bbc nigt7t b is mureàr.
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