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If 1 could only believe in such a life biereafter
ais Susie Wintbrop does, I would as soon die
as flot.

"Ne," said Mt&. Ludoli lh-mnly, Ilyour
oly chance is te get weIL There is no use
of deoeiving ourselves. I have secured the
services of the niost skilful of physicians, and
will sce that you have every attention. So
try to be as cain as possible, and co.operate
with every effort to baffle 2nd banish disease.
After ai it may lie nothing more than a
seve.re cold."

So then in very truth this Nvorld was ail.
In bitterness and dread'sbe realized how slight
was hier hold upan it. To lier healthful body
pain was a rare exper;ence, but naw her head
and every banc ached, and the slightest
iwovenient causcd increased suffering. But
her mental trouble was by far the greatest.
Often she murmured ta hersef-"l 0 that I
had been trained ta the grossest superstitions,
Sa that I miglit flot look doivn into this black
bottomless guif that unlielief opens at nîy
feet," and she tossed and moaned most
piteausly.

Mr. Ludaipli returned ta the store in an
exceedingly worried and anxious state. As
lie entered hie cauglit Dennis's eager question-
ing gaze, and a tbaught struck him :

'Perhaps this yaung fellov, through bis
mission school, may know of sanie good
trustworthy wvoran who would act as nurse,"
and coming to Dennis hie explained what is
alycady known, and then asked if bie knew of
any one, or could find a suitable persan

Dennis listened eagerly, thouglit a rrùnnent,
and then said îvith a flushed face and in a
lawv tone,

Il1 think niy mather would hie wilIing ta
corne. Shc has bad the small..pax and would
nu lie afraid.»

"But would she lie willing ?
I: think 1 cauld persuade lier," said Den-

nlis.
Mr. Ludalph tbought a moment, then said:-

1I tbink she îvould be the one of ail others,
for she must lie very mucli of a lady, and I
would flot like ta put my daughter in charge
of a conînon. coarse -wornan. You may rest
assured that 1 wvould reward bier liberally."

"lShe would flot corne for inoney, sir."
61What then? »
Dennis flushed now more deeply than be-

fore. He liad been speaking for bis mother
from his7own, standpoint, and now bie bardly
knewv ivhat to say, for lie Nvas flot good at
evasian. But lie told the truth, if flot ail the
trutb. IlWe feel very grateful ta you for tbe
meàns of support, and a chance in lif'e Wben

the world was very dark. You have "nce
promoted nie-"

IlNonsense 1 said Ludolph, some«hat
touched thougb, Ilyou have earned evsvy dol-
lar you bave received, and your comng bas
been of advantage te me ais o. But if yow-
mother will meet this need, should it occur,
ricither of yetu will have cause to tegw. i4"
and lie passed on ta bis office, but soom afler
left again and did flot return that day.

To Dennis the hotùrs dragged on ire yeurs,
full of supense and mental tumult. At times
lie would bow bis beadl bebind bis oouater,
and pray in tearful fervor for the obimct of
bis constant thought. The day waï rainy
and the store empty of customers, for which
hie was inost thankful, as hie would have made
the poorest of salesmen. At last the lhaur for
closing arrived, and lie was left to hiniseif.
In tbe solitude of bis own roomn be once more
looked the situation fairly in the face. Wîth
bis bead bowed in his bands hie tbought," "at
niglit 1 thought ta tear this love froim my
beart, but to-night I find that this wvould lie
ta tear out my beart itself. 1 cannot do it.
It is my strongest conviction tbat [ can ho
more stop laving ber than I can stop living.
Unconsciously this lave has grown until now
it is my master> and it is folly ta make any
mare resolves only ta lie as weak as water
wben I least expect it. lVhat shahl 1 do ?"1

Motionless, unconsciaus of the lapse of
time, hie renîained licur after hour absorbed
in painful thought. Circumstances, reasan,
the Bible, ail seeined ta frown upon bis l1ove,
but though it seemed hopeless, his wbolc
nature revolted against tbe idea of its being
wrong.

"lIt cannot be wrong ta love, purely and
unselfislhly," bie muttered ; " such love as minle
seems ta carry its own conviction of right
with it-an innet consciousness that seems sa
strong and certain, as ta lie beyond argument,
beyond everything ; and yet if Uod's Word
i5 against it, I must be wrong, and niy heart
is miisleading me."

Again in unbroken silence an bour passed
away Then the thouglit struck hlmi-

"l t is flot contrary ta God's action!1 He
sO loved the world-unbelievers andai-s
ta give His best and dearest ! Can it bu wrong
ta lie God-like? »

"l t is flot ivise, it is not safe," prudence
whispered, "lta give a îvorldly, unbelieving
spirit tbe power ta influence you that she will
have who is first in your heart. Wbhat truc
congeniality can there lie? What fellowship
bath righteousness with unrighteousness, or
îvhat part bath lie that believeth %vich ain


