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Bertrand.

.“_Yea. indeed ; for I am sure she would
die if she were left there neglected and for-
saken. BShe says herself she has no one in
the world now except ourselves. No doubt
her father is dead.’

“And Mrs. Windham gone back to live
with her brother; I heard she meant to
doso. Bhe will not trouble herself about
Ler step-daughter, and to say the truth,
Lurline does not deserve much meroy at
lier hands, any more than she does at yours
or mine.”

“But we are going to hglp her?” said
Mary, ooaxingly, as she passed her hands
round Bertrgn 's arm, and drew him down
to mﬂB};ea&(:e (l;er. “ Come and sit down,

8 Dertrand, and let me
want to do for her.” el yonall 1

“ I hope you are not going to tell me that

o0 mean to nurse her yourself, Mary.
3 :g will be sacrificing me altogether if youn

“As if I eould ever eacrifice you!” she
Answered, tendderly. “ You first, %ortrand.

over and in all ways ; so long as life lasts
&m will find it s0 v:rith me, and I never
ought of leavmg you to go to Lurline for

more than a few hours each day.”

“But I am due ot Chateau de I'Isle next
week, little wife, and I am not going there

- without you.”

*I should be very unhappy i id,”

8 | b py if you did,
8aid, snnlmg up inte hxp; troubled face.
d mine, and you

listen,

believe she can change her false selfish
nature.”

* But the (fme of God can,” said Mary,
softly ; * and this is the part of the whole
matter concerning whieh I am most anxious,
Bertrand ; we shall do very little for poor
Lurline if we only remove her frem her
temporal miseries, unless we can also help
ber to find the omly source of real happi-
ness and hope,”

* Well, Mary, I have no doubt yeu counld
do more than most people in the way of
converting sinners, but I do not think you
will ever make a Christian of Laura Wynd-
bam.”

“ 1 shall incur a grievous responsibility,
and fail in a mission most solemnly con-
fided to me, if I do not,” said Mary, in a
tremulous tone.

“ What do you mean, my dear child ?”
said Bertrand, surprised ; ‘ you speak as
if you had been appointed to some office in
the Church for the reformation of careless
and ungodly women. What special re-
sponsibility can you have with regard to
Lurline, exoepting the fact that she has
injured you ?'

“1 have been given a charge almost
from the other world, as it seems  to me,
with regard to her, and I have longed so

gelf of it, and now I balieve it has been
almost miraculously sent to me.”
“You are s ing in riddles, Mary ;

do explain yourself.” .
“Yes, dear Bertrand. I wish I had told

much for an opportunity of acquitting my-,

never saw her face again, but he turned
back to his God straightway, with—oh,
Bertrand, how can I tell you, with what
heart-wrung penitence, what deep humility,
what intense overwhelming desire to enter
once more into a living union with Him
who was his only and eternal joy, and
whem in a brief madness he had forsaken !
His ' remorse, his agony cannot be told.
He did not feel that he dared to offer him-
self to the ministry till he had proved the
reality of his repeatance by a service of
suffering. For this reason he came to Paris,
and there, Bertrand, he so lived night and
day in heart at the feet of his Lord, even
while with all his strength he was toiling
for Him in the outer world, that he won to
himself the great blessing of a power of
love to his ‘Master which seemed actually
to draw him out of life into the arms of
Christ. You will think me fauneciful, I know,
my husband, but his lonfing to pass into
the immediate presence of his Saviour was
so intense that I really believe it attracted
to him the bullets which freed his soul
from its eartly prison. And so, in like
manner, with regard to Lurline : I believe
that it has been his prayers whick have
brought me to her side this day; for he
had but one desire, so far as this world was
ooncerned, and that was the intense lomg-
ing that Laura might herself be turned
from darkness unto light. He spoke to me
of this shortly before his death. He knew
that to him it could never be given to do
more than pray for her, as he did unceas.

866 how nicely it can all be managed.




