
OrHE MJESSENGER,'

Il owI .Ifi*hness
iitm. H»w blid
tlese, how cruel!
iid be too late te
1 abould b. taken
remorie he sank

1 bisu face wlth a

Lin latex' on, but
ýe inla 11W Cyril.
g, and the. dcctor
ývûuld net enable

work la tiiat room durig those loziely
hours; the. scaes -had faloen frein Eric
Mastergs~ eyes and lie saw <cleary theo abyss
ta which be waa hurrylng.

W'hat would he ha~ve gfrou zxow te rocall
the fli-apent pasti It came home to him
sharply that -bis Intomperate haits had been
the cause of much mwsery to hie patient
wlfe, that ho had even deaprived hie boy of
ninny litie comfort. Aiid as be thought of
the Uitie fellow lylng there upstaIrs on the
point of deaitb, )isa spirit was overwhelmed
-w*thiu hfii. Falling upon hiskauee he crIed
out to GQed, 1in the angish of lus seul, ta

wide a-wake; and tiiough atili very w.
vai prattli»q in his preity, cJxlldl4ah way
,hie mother. Hi, Ii-ttle face lit up with
s ho saw hie father enter.

'Oh, daddle!' Le. crlod, stretching out
arme to hlm, 'I'se se glad you have ce
at lait! You'Il stay viwl me un>w, dadi
wou't you?'

'That 1 wlll, my little man.'
'An'-an' you'Il talc. careo f mumn

won't yen? - Sh cie se viien you
away! An' it makes me very, very rorry
see lier crv.'

,cold liglit of dawn

kept bis


