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aneshiry House,

CHAPTER XX.
HOPES AND FFAR—AN UNEXPECTED

ckamber, and the
within,

in a reverie; and i

itted, ever and anon, over her brow,
was Anna Danesbury, William’s wife,

In the adjoining room, the door opened
between them, sat a woman before another
1t was three weeks
old; and very precious was the little life to
its mother,” for she had not before had a
Suddenly a vigitor's kuock
r and the
nurse arose, laid down the listle bundle of
misstress’s

fYire, nursing, an infunt,

<hild to- live,
resounded through the house,
flannel,
<hamber,

and  entered her

“Of course, ma'am, you will not see vis-
ftors tlu{xlmrnom\.“auid she, in a half-re-
monstrating; half authoritative tone. *You

wre nét strong enough for it,”
Mt's, \Vih?mn Danesbury

do me much harm,”

But instead of visitors, it proved to be
Mours. Philip Danesbury, who was scarcely re-
She had been
away torsame weelts with her nieee, Miss

garded in the light of one.

eber,

“Why did .:\141'}{ not come with you?” de-
enarded the invaiid, as her aunt embraced

Aer.
“Broeange 1 feared there micht be too
much chatting,™ rFeplied Mrs. Phllip, 1

hewrd yau were not o well as you mizhit be,

to-inevrow,.

W hu,‘t has been the matter with you, my

deur!w Baby three weeks old, ind you lying
re !

Mary will conid and  see you

e
Anna did mot answer at first.

I have wanted you ut home,”

**My' dear, I did hope and i:\teud to be

back before your illness, hut—

“Not_for that,” intérrupted Anna, *I
Aunt,” sho re-
pated; in & whisper of emotion, her tremb-
ling: hands sciving those of Mr. Philip
is going all

did very well without you.

Danesbury, *‘my hosband
wronys, Itis that which makes me iil,”
*‘Tg he worse ¥’
“A preat deal.

the evening.

others,

*Good-night.’

come and speak to me.”

“Iam' ttuly griéved to hear this,” ex-
claimed Mrs, Philip Dnl}ulbury. “But do

not talk ef it now, Anna.”

“I must talk of it,” she vehement'y an-
swered, while a burning, heotic spot ap-
X **Aunt, I have not
spoken of it, and the silence is Jreying upon

peared on her  cheek.
me; to tell you will be a relief,
“T thought William’s

sometimes he will
long.

for several days will not bas sober,

added, dropping her voice,
“No*

*It was all through William. Something
do not
for Mis. Daneebury, who
told me, did not enter into details—perhaps
she did not know them herself—and I was
too much annoyed to inquired, But it seems
they had a great deal of valuable work in
processs, and William went in one day in an
incapable state, gave wrong orders, and it
was spoiled. The loss was some hundreds

in the making of the machinery.
understand it;

of pounds.”

“*Poor Mr. Danasbury! poor Mr, Danes-
“What sons !

bury !” attered Mrs. Philip.
‘When will his cares end !”

“William ecame heme almost like a mad-
He was sobered then, and knew the
mischief he bad caused. I never saw him
I inquired
what was amiss, but he would not tell me.”

**And 1 suppose he drank more to drown

man,

so cut up, so full of sorrow.

.“No. indeed, aunt, He did not touch a
drop of anything for days afterward. He is
full of good hopes and resolves, if he had but

strength to keep them.”

“Do you; kngw how the poor old gentle-

man is, Anna.”
“Much the same, I believe.

more forcibly.

has broke:: out at Eastboroogh ?”

*‘It wos the first news one of the servants
received us with when we reached home to-
day. She said it was raging badly and two
I told her she was a
Job’s comiorter, to give us that for wel-

or three had died.

come.”

Y M8, Davesbury was attacked with it
some days avo,” rettirned Anna, *‘and I hear

she ig very ill.”

“'She has never got over the shock of

Robert's death last spring,” observed Mrs.
Philip Danesbury.

Anna clasped her hands together, as if her

emotions were too much for her. ‘‘Aunt,

when I think of Robert's fate, of Lionel's

rtain death—
ce:‘Linual is no better, I fear!” interrupted
Mrs. Philip Danesbury.

“Retter !” ¢jaculated Anna, I
tive long as he go¢s on now; or, n, he does
live, he will become insane, Mr. Pratt says
his brain is soitening rapidly, When 1 dwell
apon Lionel’s state, upoi Robert's dreadf il
doath, and remcinber that William may
comé to the same, my senses seem a8 though
they wounld desert me."” ¥, A

#Now do you know what? exclaimed
My, Philip, in a peremptory tone wo use to
an offerding child; “’if you say another word
upon this topie, 1 shall be gone. You are
doing yourself incaleulable harm.”

“] am always ‘dwullm.i }‘:]‘lm"t ity

ha's anawer, ‘‘How can «lp it?
Al‘]'l\"‘oua mnst‘lrv and help it You will
never pet strong if you don’t, "replied Mrs,
Philip; *mothing retards récovery so mich
as broodivg over ills, real and imaginary.

She was resolute nntI to ]mrim( it, nt“l‘:

orforce, was silent, and presen
:::::::edpi:lt:adhm'. Mrs, Philip hurlf the
opportunity to leave, telliug the nurse to
look in again in the evening.

William Danesbury came home at tea-
time, and ran up to his wife's room. lHe
was quite himself, Ho edged himsell on to
the sofa, and Aun? drew his hand between

., and held it there. o -
nu‘"il:\"o tea in my room, William, s]ltl'
ahispored. *'Nurse will make it and sent
it in for us,

“If you like,” he cheerily
“%V hen do you mean to get out of this rovm,

9
Al‘)“.:x‘v-n. Jut I am not quite as strong as 1
might be. As I should be if—1- :

*]1f what?” he said, leaning over ]_»l‘l.‘ 4

She drew his face down, so that it restoec
on hers, and whispered “It I were uvol 80
anxious about you,”

He could not pre
her, but he strove to turn
disjointed, careless L“ ord

ig vd meant to keep - .
”L“!B‘h,mthnv you would, \\'lllmlm ! nh_x-. mu:v
mured. ‘‘If not for my kake, for p
puiled aside hor -h.;\\‘. and dis

ce nestled to her— .
":]‘If;(‘wt:\ut fear, Auna. I know the u-mn:l-
sibility that is upon me. A\.nv,‘ vnn“nm““
not ery. My dear wife, 1 will be all 'y

A ot !
';':ul:, when himself, he was ever |eulv{|::
poy. A kind, loviug hiushand, an attrac

answered,

it off with some
that ho was all

L4

the other
was alone with his wife,
Bymptoms of weariness; looked at his watch,
pulled aside the curtain to gaze out at the
night, walked about the room, and stirred
the fire. His wife understood it all, She
called him to her.

“William, you said, before tea, that you
would be all you ought to be,
do not go out to.night,”

EVENT.
t was autumn weather, and unn

cold; but the glow of a cheerful fire nli.;l‘:ﬁlt:li‘;
its pleasant warmth over a commodiovs bed-
gale outside was not felt
A lady, young and fair, as they
had been for the last half hour, as she were
b wotild Beem that i

not a pleasant one, for a contraction (:t"p‘:?lr:

sake | 1t you do not ‘make the first ¢ tiort,
you will
Begin at once.
Anna, I am sure it is not right for you to
excite yourself like this,”
*“No, it is not; it is very bad for me. But
how can I help it? If you would but stay
with me this one evening!

“You will! you mean it*” she eagerly
asked,
::[ will, I promise you,’
Oh, William ! how happy vou might

make me !” she said, t
fading from her eyes, N
gone, und I am all at vest,

vant eame in, and addressed her master.

cleared her
brow and looked up, “I suppadse not, nurse,

1 ot upon him, The anxious look i ' \C
And yet it seems to me that they could not i vl o W

again,

“Tell him—" began  William to the
s;(:rvqpt. “Stay I will go and speak to
im,”

the meszenge,’
promized ¥” he answered,

the fiont do
het husband came back again,
Lanil anda held it, by way of thainks,

da

time.
do so, but my eyes are not strong yet.”

“‘Shall 1 read you something, Anna?”
“1 was thinking how much I should like
to hear something resd. But perhaps you
will not like to read that.”

) I “I have
had so mueh fever,” slhie siowly suid: *“Auant,

‘A cuapter in the Bible,”she said, in a low
one,

William smiled.
that is not much in my line.
Arvthur’s, 1 do b
uight and morning.”
**As you wiil sometime, William, I hope.”
“Well, I will to-night,” he said.
gha'l I find a Bible ?”

She vointed to her own on the dress-
ing table, and he
“Which chapter ¥” he asked.
Stie operied the book at the third chipter
of Revelation,
reverently,
cable; be feltit to be so, and knew why his
wife had chosen it.
“He that overcometh, the same shall be
¢clothed in white raiment; and I
blot out his nume out of the book of life, but
1 will confess his namne bLefore my Father,
and before his angels.
“Him that overcometh will I make a
pillar in the teniplé of my God, and ke shall
gono more out; and I will write upon him
the name of my God, and the name of the
city of my God, which is New Jerusalem,
which cometh down out of heaven from my
God, and I wil write upon nim my w
name,

Lo hiin that overcometh will I
sit down with me it my thronej even uw |
also otvetceine, and am set down with my
Father ir His throne.”
Those three verses were eapecially appli-
cable.
“William,” she murmured, *“‘we a'l have
something to overcome ere we can inherit;
all, all,
overcame,’
word of my patience, I also will keep thee

t Some one or other is
always calling to indice him to go ont in
ig. Sometimes it is Laughton,
sometimesd it ig Lional—when Lionélis in a
fit state to'call for any one—somotimes it’s
Not one night since baby was horn
has he been in until the punlic-houses were
closed; and aimost always in a state that he
can not come to my rome to my room to say
Here I lay listening for him.
wiitiug for him, unable tb get to sleep, and
when 1 hear him, he is nov well enough to

resolutions were
@o good ! lamented Mrs: Philip Daiesbury.

“He does make good resolutions, and
i keep thein for ever so
And then again he breaks ont, and |
Did you
heéar about the loss at the works, aunt?” she

from the hour of temptation, which ghall
come upon the world, to try them that
dwel. upon the earth,” William, those

promises were not made for nothing.”
William Danesbury was closing the book
again, when the same servant appeared and
called him out.
wondered, for Elie had not heard any one
come to the hodse; but her attention hed
been occupied with other things.
ately she caught the sound as of more than
one going out, and the front door ¢losed; and
her husband did not return,
bell, and her maid came up.
“Is Mr. Danesbury gone out "
“Yes, ma’am.”
“Gone out!”
peating.

“With Mr, Lionel,” added the scrvant.
“Master said I was to tell you, if you in-
quired, that he should not be long.”
Her heart sickened within her,
in the very face of his promise to the con-
trary; in the very echo
chapter!
one night!
the sofa pillow, and mon:
fu!lness of despair,

Vhen  Mrs. Philip Dincsbury entered,
which she did soon atte: ward, she found her
flushed, harassed, and “N
stop in for this one night !’ she reiterated.
“After promising me
ing, nunt; heisa lo:
Two he
not ccn
leave I
up, she vet wou'd not go to bed. The nurse
cume in and exerted he: eloquence, and
went away agnin in a temper, when she
found it of no effect.
the church-beil toll out.
“Thero’s
Anna,
is released from a world of eare and suffer-
ing.” e
a'most seemed to intimate & regret that she
was not released.

“It’s somebody of consequonce, whoever it
is,” cried tiie nurse, having returned tomuke
her comnients, r
themse'ves to ring it out so late as this
Another t
Danssbhury entered.
in and go into the parlor.
"'l'lu re ' excla
“you hear? Hedo
will tell vou how heis.

He was here
on Sunday and I vou!d scarcely keep my
eyes from him, he looks so brokgn with
care; every time I see him it strikes me
Mrs. Danesbury is ill now,
You are aware perhaps, that the influenza

*‘He can not

Philip.
Wi !
entered, his elbow resting c¢n the mantel-
Nieee.
Mrs. Philip thought, as does that of a man
in drink.
“Aunt, how do you do?
back

sression of his oyes like that of a manin
drink.
convinced that he was sober. L )
“Auna has been worrving herself much at
your staying out,
in po excited a state
come in from the
“No,
diflerent scene. Of

Mrs. D

I “Mie. Danesbury dead !
& paoe
“Lon

ottt n mon

soon be home
tel! Auna the cé
ghounid alarm he

stend to misunderstand |

geing about,

Robert's
attacked horehe )
to struggle against 1t
velegraphed for f
tive o'clock

man was Williaw Danesbury, so long as he
lmvlft his brain and mind slear,
Tea wae over; the nurse had the baby in
Williain Daneshury
He hegan to show

room, and

He did not answer,

Oh, William, tor my sake, for your own
never carry out your resolve,
Do not go out to-night.’

““Waell, I will, Anne

¢ anxious expression
¢, my trouble is

Scarcely had she so spoien, when a ser-

*Mr; Laughton is waiting for you, sir,”
Auna. turned her lurge, yearning eyes

*No; send the message: William, send
] ; the broke forth iu terror,
“1 will not go out, Anna. Have I
He went down stairs, Soon Anna heard
r close en. Mr, Laughton, and
Slie took his

“How dull you must be lying here all
" e éxclaimed,
lrunda:-,'nnd dea!, and that passes the
1 wish 1 could see by candle light te

‘Yes, I will, What iy it?”

“I suppose you think
0 It is more in
elicve he reads the Bible

“Where
it forward.

brought

~ William Danesbury read it
To him it was especialiy appli-

will not

grant to

Wou'd he overcome

Christ himself asks, ‘Even as I also
‘Because thou hast kept the

He went downstairs. Anna
Immedi-

She rang the

she could not help re-

What!

of that warning
Could he not “overcome for that

She buried her aching head on
d aloud in her

exeited.  “Not to

! Itis of no use hop-
.

vy, and William did
i.ip was unwilling to
restless, Too ill to sit

1rs passe
n. - Mrs,
ry she was »

Suddenly, they heard

exclaimed

the passing-bell !”
8. mebody

“I.wonder who is gone,

And shs sighed so prinfully, that it

*or they would not trouble

Begin now
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could do her
sensible, and
he added, lov
to pard n he

good. Poor thing | ghe was
ook leave of usajl, \unt,”
ring hie voice, *‘she agked e
or having forced me to drink
wine and t 1y childhood,”

*William ! Did she? She isanothergone
to her grave whhing that her life gould be
lived over agap; that she might rejact the
evil and chooseghe good.”

‘‘She held ny hand and Arthar’s, and
begged us to ideive past unkindness, But
the parting witq l.ionel—it was grievous to
se

“Robert and
grave between t
Philip Datg:bury.

onel 18 sajfng so. 1 took him home
eft him thefe in a state of exciteent
that you can ecarpely imagine. Crying one
minute, talking the next; and, should he fly
to driuk in the mifst of it, he will evidentiy
bring on another of those dangerousattacks,
up Mrs, Philip, *all
you as a warning.

nel have sent her o lLer

em,” impressively resumed

low docs you

ther bear this loge 3"
“Calinly, He 4

experienced too much
sorrow for to affect him greatly
now, ior not be iong alter her,”
he added, with a «igh,

“Drink ! drin : evils of indulging in
stronj; drink !” aspirated Mrs, Philip Dancs.
burv.

William paseed by the remark without
observation. **May " we toll Anna?’ he
asked, - “Or will it excite her injuriously?’

“I'ell her—oh, yes, ller fears and exeite-
mentall tend to one point, William,”

e knew what that was,

Reader! bow the elose approach of death
changes us ! Muys, Philip Danesbury did not
suspect how literally neer the truth she was,
when she said that Mrs Dane:bury had
gone to h ve wishing that her life could
be livéd out again, thatshe might reject the
evil and chooge the good. It wa<a strang
impressive scene that Willinm bad ed
oue which might suflice for s whole
Mrs, Danesinry /uy on her bed,
a dying woman; Lionel clo:e to her, the
others dispersed round , husband
Arthur and William, wnd
vsician had returned to tov i ag
bis fruitless mission, M. D
repented; her days had
bitter repentance ever sinc death of
Robert; but remorse she never could put
away from her; she could not recall the evil
done. If she had mude her peace with Giod,
80 far as she herself went, she could not
make it for the lost Roberts she could not
malkeit for Lionel, Shetock William’s hatd
in hers: *‘Iorgive me, as | have asked God
to forgive me, for having forced yom to
drink wine and beer in vour childhood,” she
gasped. “William, bs you warned while
there is yet time; and put the rom you,
Do not let me hnve another lost soul upsn
my hands! It seems I would give my own
soul if God won!d but grantme my existence
over again, thut I might bring up my chils
dren to strive for life everlasting. 1 bronght
them up for this world, not for the next; and
I ruined them for noth. Oh, Lionel,if I
could but tuke your sins upou me, aud bear
them now before my Maker!

Shespoke truth, She hadruined her ons,
and they, in their turn had sent her to her
grave,

There was a_deplorable scene enacted
when she was being placed in i i
was in a wretchedly iervous cond
obliged to take brandy ere he ¢
to the funeral, As the
around the grave, Mr,
houd, and the coffin was
it. Lionel seized «
broke inte a burst o

=

\in from
nesbury had
il one Scene of

! The coftin fell into the vi

i Avthar’s fivm grasp, who stood i e
would have Hlung hiiusell upou 1t. Lionel
had to be surrounded and taken away ere
the service could be concluded; and t

.
night, for the first time in his life he was
secured in a strait-waistcoat,

All this acted as a warning to William
Danesbury, and he strove to mast
baneful passion. For some time
sober, He stayed in-doors in the eyoy
refused to join any looee friends, meaning
those who were lovers of excess, and too
only ale with his meals. He scemed ¢
resolved to put temptation from him,
one Sunday—Anna had been down-stairs
some time then—the wine was on the table
after dinner, and he finished nearly a bottlc
of port. He rose from his seat, and was
abont to decant another, when his w
glided up to him, and laid her hand upon
his shoulder.

*William, do not.”

He looked at her, looked at the wine: nnd |
then, with an irresolute, unwilling gestu e,

board, There it rcmained; but ever and
anon his eyes turned restlessly to it, as if
they were fascina ed.

Later in the evening, when Auna retired |
for the night, the struggle came to an end,
He drew the cork, drank the whole of the
wine, and then drew the cork of a hottle of
brandy

shall never stumble up,
CHAPTER XXI.
ANOTHER DIATH-BED,

One eveninz in_November, about t
months after Mrs. Danceiury’s death, W
liam was on his way to Danesbury Hou
His road lay through the town. Ilast
borough had much inereascd of late year-,
especially in the mattero! public-houses and
beer-shops, - Forone that used to be in tie |
place, three might be counted now, The
chief object of attraction, however, lay in a
shadowy gin palace, A gin palace in the |
very heart of the long street, with a new ‘
stuccoed front, and illuminated la ps; and
mirrors, and gas, énd gilding inside, the
very model of thos hich the reader has |
had the pleasure of visiting in London. The

other shops, and there was no lack of them,

had not yet got into the fashion of glare and

glitter; but some adventurousspirits had hit

upon -the scheme of opening one on the

meretricions prineiple, and so attractive was
the novelty found, that it was crowded night |
and day.

g

hour,. and then ' William
They heard him come

half

ned Anna to her aunt,
es notcome upatairs; that

1 «Wiltiam Danesbury passed, withan eflort,
these various houses of entertaiument; really

with an eftort, for sonndsofrevelry, mingled |

with the jivgling ot glasses, came from them
pleasant'y on his ear, ar 11 one rooy
where the blind was still

will go down and sec,” said Mra. caught quht of a good smpany, The |
temptation to enter, and ) one Win very
ain was leaning over the fire when she | strong on Williamm Danes! then, but he

His face looked pale and sad; not,

I heard you were

I am glad you came in; Anna is
alone.”

Y .
sither was his tone, neither was the ex

Mrs. Philip looked keenly, and felt

L

e said to him, *'She is

thinking you have now

‘I havocome fr. mavery | v

he sighed,
course you have not

Philip was she

uttered, after

resisted
strong it was, how the te
the evil one, was pallin
he alone could toll;
he resisted it,
hesaw anold lady stan
stopped.

1« Lionel 111t

ir
“He'a

pubiie-houses, continved the old

he's fancying he sees cats, and dogs

d and startled. | hanging

it and strode 1 ty on. How |

at his heart-strings,
10 did not teli how
Jonel's cottage
satthedoir, He

“If you want Mre. Danesbury,” she eiied

out before ho could speak, “she gone out for
tho doctor. - And I am keeping the door for |

er, and am afraid for my very life,
inquired William, guess
who she was.

in the strangest way [ ever raw
lady, “iut, thauk ¢
ess, I havo never been with sceh as him:

levils, He has not been sober, I Lear, inc
heard the tidivgs ) her died ths ag ! | *¥
“ inws? We have heard mno- | his mother died, two months ago: not to say 1
What tiding gsober for a day. The nicht before last no‘
Danesbury is dead was ed home bv two men, his head

down, and his
n. They threw him onthe bed and
he lay, like aclod, tor seventeen hours!

came here, and eaid his mother
and begged me to go to her with
t's delay, for she had asked [

n

resumed Wiliiam. [
aiv, and 1 did not like to

evidently sinking eve
and when this ¢
1ad no stemina wherewith

een

doath disease |

A physician was
vom town this morning at
, and was here by ten, bnt bela

“I thought I shouid | w

of my going out, lest iv | ma
g ha \ calling his brothe:

since | will send him whe

wonder;
ing life she led with her husbas
the s espless nights, and she was often up

hat moment Lionel's wifo hastened up,
the oli lady, her grandmother,
a1 come from her farm to stop a few

Fastborough, found that the gentle
« Mr, Willlam Danesbury, and she

“‘beast

to his

o1l Mlrs. | fac
. ho passing-bell was for | B . g
D I‘*:"‘”\_(" \y‘“‘L can have eaused lwr} “\V 1.1, he is one,” was her mental com
nes 1 a L .
: n
n death 1 een for Mr, Pratt, &
I\'  lins diod from this influenza that is | 1 nave been for Mr. ']\‘. sir," Katl
1 Vxras Wil iam’s answer ‘“She o snid to William, He isout; but ti

he re
She looked il!, thir, haggar
for beside the anxi-ty,

d, basides

Il uight long, she sullered from positiva

BER §1.

\d found him at last oy ¢
At a life for her ! uttered §
it says he may not got oyg

b‘A'l‘UHDAY&Ef

with the weekly pound, anc
gether she had only dry bread
mixed feeling of shame, pride, ani
Lionel prevented her telling of t
wise her mother would not have &

1“German

lis brother aceompunied h
pected it, though not to
many an extra balf crown, be,
weekly allowance, did he slip into
unsuspected by Lionel.

Syrup”

Those who have not
used Boschee's Ger-
man Syrup for some

bad bargain had Katherine

It was thought, at the time of the i -
rence, that Lionel Danesbury would
read a lesson from bis brether’s awful
and cast away the vice which had led F

trouble of the Throat
and Lungs can h
ly appreciate what a truly wonder-
ful medicine it 1s.

sensations of healing,
ing, strength-gathering and recover-
ing are unknown joys.
man Syrup we do not ask easy cases
Sugar and water may smooth a
throat or stopa tickling—for a while,
Thisis as faras t
Boschié®'s German
Syrup is a discovery, a great"Throat
and Lung Specialty, Wh
years there have been sensitiveness,
pain, coughing, spitting, hemo
| hage, voice failure, weaknes

ping down hill, where doctors
medicine and advice have been swal-
lowed and followed to the gulf of
despair, where there is the si
conviction that all is over and the

fatuated man! the sight
with its crimson gasl, was n
abgent from his mind’s eye. he ¢
light of day and in the gloom of midnig
was ever before him; and he knew that
must take warning by It, if he would avo!

omfortless chamber.
e had been raked out of
ient could not bear thef

(t when they should bed
since his mother's Joss he had been e
tad he had, more than o
Jonel is ill again !’ obser \'cd'\\'illi‘ jense, and now it waus
Very ill,” answored Katherine,
you come up, sir, and see him
He followed her upstaivs.
the bedroom, in his night-shirt and boot
striding about and looking wild and haggardbrai

yes rolling wildly; clot
- were covering his hea
- of delirium was rag

u be told the name of t
‘icken down with? Ask
b hospitals, to the debtoy

f

siothes,” said Lionel.
She had hidden the boots. |
“1 did not dure to leave them in his way,
Kuatherine to William.
would huve been out, and over the town,
Last night, at 11 o’clock, he stole out, and I
in the morning looking for him in

emost frequently to grap
fo miserable class who ciy
enre; and they will tel;
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Williain went to the spot that appeared to
excite his terror. ‘‘There is nothiug here,
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