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CHAPTER Hl.

HEY wore startling wvords truiy.
What I give up home, and the
nid bouse, the City life, and the
City streets!1 Two, ont of the

three gatbcrcd in that room, said quickly in
their hearts Nay to the idea.

Thoy couid mot give up tlie old life. Anid
then Jonas uttered a groan. For was not
the oid life gono from Lira already, now lie
Lad lost bis wjfe ? Wliat would tho oid
bouse be without lier presence? And liow
couid hoe he out ail day and leave twvo young
girls alone? He couid not shut tbem up.
The old bouse was not a prison. And thon,
as to himsef-he had lots of strength left
aud energy, but that night tramap was gotting
over-mucli for hlm. The doctor had wçarned
Lira in bis hast attack uf bronchitis that it
must be given up in the wiPter, or hie might
ser1ously endanger bis hiealth.

It was; impossible to corne to any conclu-
sion that day, or, indeed, for long after. Stili
Aunt Miriama bad bown a sec&], and it wouJd
spring into life by-and-by.

Jonas went baek .to London for' the preso 'nt,
tàking his girls ivith him. ' I woù't bind
you to any promise,' said Aunt Miriamu, as
she stood ut bier bouse door, to bid tbem
good-bye. 1 You are ail l have to eall kin,
and if you don't corne back .1 must juit sel]
the goodvill of the Fbop and settie the money

oni tle girls. But I shall make no change
titi the spring.

Shie looked wistfully after the car that
carrjed thoma to the uearest station.

Hope's heart feionted thon. ' Good-by,,'
she cried, leaning forwards; Ilyou will see uq
back, Aunt.'

And they came ikack. Jonas Halliwvel
Lad a bad winter, with cold and rhoeuxatism ;
and wbenever hoe feit a twinge of auy sort hoe
thouglit of bis girls only haif provided for,
and repented that Le had flot agreed. at once
to accept the generous offer of their old
-olative.

So the plunge ivas 'taken, affairs were
wound up in London, and Jonas bade good-
bye to his enuployers. One of the firin, to bis
great surprise, visited him. in bis littie
cabin, and, in the dry business-Iike fashioii
'vhicli lad characterised ail their dealings
-%vith their old servant, counted out to bim
fivo crisp ton-pound notes, as a simall recog-
nition of bis.faitbiful service.

F aith foided. a leaf of the dear oid troc in
bier prayer-book, and Hope, strange to say,
vandcired into the Cathedral that last even-
ing to wonder over the ooming new hife. A
sort of consecration of it, the poor girl mecnt
the visit to bo. God would biess it perhaps
alter that-give bier father renewed health
and happiness, gîve bier power to do the bost
for Mi and Faith. This uvas Jfope's viision
for lier future life, to tend and care for those


