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shame and barm; while he leered, witb ail a drunkeu rman's
beastly stupidity, int ber face.

"That was but the beginning of the end. For about another
year jack kept up a show of respectability. His littie wif e stood

bhim nobly. They had a little baby gr nw and, at first,
that seemed to belp jack some. But bis business was goîng to
pieces f ast. He lost case after case that he should have won.
He was no longer reiable. Two more years passed. Tbey
were indeed wretcbed years for tbe Silverthornes. Nellie's face
was white and thin now, and ber bair was already beginning bo
show streaks of grey, but stili she tried to smile bravely at the
world, and to belp ber broken busband.

"Then a littie son was born to them. lb proved to be but a
weak, and sickly cbild. It lived but a few months. Neilie was
far f rom well herseif now. She grew tbinner, and thinner, and
her face grew sadder and whiter wth eacb passiîîg month. Wben
ber littie boy died, we tbought she would go, too; but sbe pulled
around rigbt from tbe brink of the grave. I believe it was ber
great love for jack and ber littie daugiter (ber only cbild now,
and ber only comfort), tbat kept ber out of heaven througb

that awful winter.

"Jack was no good at ail to ber now; rather. be was a
burden, and, sometimes, worse tban a nuisance. Tbey bad no
money left, and onlly a miserable borne. Tbey bad rnoved into
a poor, tow, frame cottage on tbe edge of the town. Jack really
did notbing but bang around tbe botel, and drink, wbenever he
could find a quarter of a dollar, or a friend to treat bim. I
learned tbat Nellie was trying to keep a roof over tbeir heads.
and bread in tbeir moutbs, by doing plain sewing for Bradford
families. Sbe bad bad a good education in that eastern ladies'
college. Sbe xvas a fair musician and language student. She
couid sketcb and paint a little, too, but sbe was not preparcd
to earn ber living in any one speciai uine. She couldn't even
teacb a public scbooi, for sbe did not bold tbe necessary certi-
ficates. So sbe did plain scwing and nearly starved. Too many
Bradford people, 1 fear, were secretiy glad over tbe 'corne-
down.' as tbey styted it, tbat bad over-taken Nellie Silvertborne:,
for Dr. Maynard and bis pretty daugter bad been very proucl.
and even arrogant, in tbe former days. So Neilie Maynard. and
later, Mrs. Jobn Slvertborne. in tbe early years of ber marrîed life,
had been envied, and, accordingly, disiiked, by not a f ew. Oh!
it must bave burt Nellie Silvertborne's proud bcart to sec, and
understand, their petty, devilisil pleasure, as she came and went
amongst tbem, a common, despised searstress; but sbe neyer
allowed ber pain to appear in speech or look. She beld ber
queenly bead as higb as ever and quietiy faced ber awful fate.

"There came a day. bowever. wben even ber sewing faiied
ber. Many Bradford families did mucil of their own plain sew-
ing, 1 fancy; and other, and more skilfui sewing talent came to
our littie town. She and ber littie girl knew bunger and cotd,
very often, in those days, T f car.

"One day she came into this office, once ber fatber's, carry-
ing ber little daughter iin ber arms. She was very pale andi I
asked after ber bealtb, tbinking she came. for professionai aid.

"She smiled at me sadly. 'T bave not corne for medicai
ativice, Dr. Edigar,' she said. 'I came to sec-' slhe faltcred and
the tears came into ber eycs. Then she raiseti ber cbiîî. and
went on caltmly nihravely. 'T came to see if vou would allow
mie to scrub out your office. T arn in sore need of the money
you might pay me for my work. I bave bati no scwing to do
for over two weeks now, andi I can seemingly get nothing else
to do.'

"Neilie Maynard scruli out my office? Neyer! Then I diti
a foolisb tbing, thougb I meant it kindly enough God knows, I
offereti ber money. She drew berseif up proudiy, and, wthout
one word, withdrew. 1 saw ber walk down the street to yonder
boteL. I saw ber enter. ('ood Godl What did she purpose
doing 1 I waiked up andi down my office in a f renzy of suspense,
keeping my eye upon tbc hotel door. She hati not corne out
again. I coulti stand it no longer. 1 went over to the hotel
andi entered the 'sitting roorn. I did flot know what I intended
doing nor wbat 1 expecteti to sec. Mrs. Slverthorne was not
in tbc sitting roorn, but I found her little daugbter there, care-
fully wrapped up upon the oid bair-clotb sofa. I passed into
tbc bail and calleti for Orr, the botel-keeper. Hc came at my
cati and 1 asked bim if be bad seen Mrs. Silverthorne.

"'Yes, I have,' bc said, with a meaning srile and a wink
that sickened me, andi made me feel like knocking the feilow
down. 'Sbe's in there,' concludeti Orr, briefly waving bis fat
hanti towards the bar-roorn. frorn wicb, I coulti bear the clink
of glasses, and the fitby oaths and -language of drinking men.
Wondering, fearing, I entereti the bar-roorn. Sinclair, I saw
tbere a sight that wouid make a gooti man curse bis fellows,
anti almosb doubt God irnself, for allowing such things to corne
to pass. There was cuturcd, educateti, once beautiful and
wealtby, Nellie Slverthorne, down upon ber knees scrubbing
the floor. She was workîng for ber baby girl.

"At the bar drinking, and caiiing upon bis companions to
join im, stooti jack Silvertilorne, once tbe bandsornc and clever
young lawyer. At lengtb, tborougbly intoxicateti, lie turned f rom
tbe bar. He fumbleti clumsiiy in bis pocket for tbc coin that
was not there. Ris bleared eyes fell to the floor, andi he saw
bis wif e scrubbing out the bar-roomn he and bis companions
matie hiticous witb oatbs coarse stories, and ail manner of foui-
ness. The sigbt, at first, troubleti im in spite of bis intoxica-
tion. That soon passeti, bowever, anti, witb a rough laugb, anti
a coarser oatb, be turned to the saloon-keeper, sayîng (witb a
wave of bis band towardtheb kneeling woman), 'Or, you can
take the price of the drinks out of ber pay when she is tbrougb.'

"Sinclair, I committed murder there and thenl, in rny heart.
But I did want to kili him? Jack Siivertborne coulti speak
that way to bis wif e! Nellie Maynarti, wbom, but six short
ycars ago, he bad promniseti 'to love, cberisb, and keep, in sick-
ness, anti in beaitb, until deatb didt tem part!' It was awful'
My brain was on fire witb the tbougbt of it! I took a step
towards Siverbhorne, but the look on Nelie's face'balteti me.
I looketi at ber.in awe, in f ear. She bad stood erect at the
sounti of ber busbant's voice. Rer face was fairly liviti! and
miay 1 neyer see again in woman's eyes the look she burleti at
ber busbanti. Congreve must bave seen just sucb a look in a
woman's eycs wben be wrote:

'I-leaven knows nio rage like love to hatreti turned,
Nor bell a f ury like a woitan scorneti' U

She saiti nobhing, absoiutely notbing, Sinclair, but she just look-
ed at him ini tbat way that makes me shudtier yet to, recail. Iben

she placed both bantis over ber heart anti went out of the bar-

j7oorn. Wc licard bier cati to bier littie girl, andi theîi we lîcard
thern go away.

"We men sbood iii that bar-room for a tirne, as still as
deabil, after Neilie Sitvcrthorne hati left the hobel. We were
frighbened, eachi and ail of us. I beieve we f eared a sudden
striking of the vengeance of God ini our ridst. But God tiitn't
strike. (He does flot seem to work in that way niowatiays. 1
wondcr wby? But that's more along your line, Sinclair. Yoti
can tell us ait about it next Sunday; if you.know anytbing more
about it bilan the rest of us)

"After bbc power of locomotion carne back 1 took poor,
tirunken Silverthorne borne with me. When hie hati sobereti up
1 told hirn wbat hie bad donc, and I added a few ernbeltisbments
of my own composition. No!1 bis dissipation had not crusheti
ail tbcernan out of him-brute as bie was! As bie learncd wbat
lie bati donc bis face becarne as grey as tbc sbadow of deatb.
When I bati finished lie tropped bis face in bis hands anti wcpt.
I bati neyer seen jack weep before, not even as a boy.

"'Jiml,' brokenly, be said, at lengbb, 'take me home bo Nelie.'"

We went ont together to bis poor, littie cottage. He went in
,atlOne. Onty the angels, and God know wbat passeti bebwecn
busband anti wife uinder that humble roof that morning.

Bye and bye jack came ont bo me, softly closing tbc door
bebint imr. Oh! the look on jack's face! I imagine just sucb
a light migbt rcst upon the face of sorne poor sinner who, ex-
pccting bo bc banishiet to the dlarkest bell by God, bad been
forgiven, and calleti close up to bbc Ibrone. irn' Jack wbisp-
ered, 'sbe's forgiven me, anti I'rn going back borne witb you to
figlît, andi you've got to stand by me, and sec me safe back to
manhood.' Ris big, black cyes burneti into rny brain, as bie
spoke bo me in that awed wbispcr.

"So Jack and 1 came back bere together to flgbt bis ap-
petite. The week that followeti w;,s bthearkest and iongest
I've ever pub in in ail my life. Please Godi I don't care for
another one like t. There was U;ttie I1 couid do to bclp Jack.
XVbat 1 coulti I diti. IUc was tireadfully run tiown, and that
toiti against bim in bis sruggle. His long, anti terrible dis-
sipation bad weakened birn, body and mmnd. The odds werc
fearfully against birn, but Neltie's spirit fought witb us.

"Sometimes, wben bbc desire was strong uipon bim, T'ti
biteil ry litle tboroughbred marc to tbc open buggy andi give
jack thec unes, getting in beside bim and saing bo'him, ' now
drive like bbe dcvii, Jack, and forget if you can,' ant ibe would.
That week rumcd rny litle mare, and Jack and I bad many
a narrow escape from accident in those wicked drives. One
nigbb, tbe worst nigbt lbe bat but one, lie gave up enbirely, anti
declaret ibe would bave a drink. I got bîm into rny beti-roorn
by prornising birn a drink. I neyer gave it to birn. I knew if
hie got that first drink it wouid bc the end of bis struggie. Wben
bie saw me lock tbc door upon bin and myscif, andi put bbc key
in rny pocket, bie burneti upon me like a wild becast. Ris eycs
were blood-shot. Foam gatbercd unon bis lips. Hie curseti me,
bis wife, bis chilti, ail men, anti Goti imself. Tlhen bie threw
bimseif upon'me. We f ougbt. At tîrsb I tbought bie would kili
me, but cventuatty I succecded in over-corning bim. I struck
birn very beaviiy, and lie passed into, blesseti unconsciousncss.
I put birn into bcd, anti went away, keeping bbe door locketi.
The next rnorning lie thanketi me, in a choking voice, andi with
tears in bis eycs. Jack gaincti ground rapitily after that. 1
was beginning to feci quite easy about birn at last. I was sure
now bie wouid win.

"twas towardsthebb enti of tbe weck, wbcn, one evening,
a very urgent caîl carne to me f rom about ten miles out in tbc
country. I askcd Jack bo corne with mc. He declincti, bowever,
saying 1 woult i eeti to make quick time, and(l is atidet wigbt
woulti impede mc. Re grippeti ry banti anti said ibe woutti bc
ail rigbb. I looketi into bis eyes anti betieveti hirn. Tt was just
hreaking day wben I carne triving easily bomeward bbc ncxt
rnorning. I fet sleepy but quite picaseti witb myscîf anti al
bbc woriti; for I knew I bati savedt wo ives, a mother anti ber
new-born babe.

"'At bbc railway crossing, on tbcetidge of bbc town, my
jatictihorse shicti suddenly anti ncarly ditcheti me. I tirew birn
up sbarpiy anti then- 1 got ont of rny buggy anti kncltbhesitie
jack Slvertborlie's body, as it lay butitleti in a bicap in bbc dibcb
by tbc sdc of bbc railroad track, He was quite ticat, bati -cen
deati some time. lb was quite apparent that lie liat been drink-
ing beavily, andi that lie bati been struck, andt trown wbcre bc
iay, by a passing train.

1I coulti prove notbing, but 1 felb convinceti in rny own mind,
antiarn to this day, that Orr was to bMane for Jack's fali. Orr
biat sworrn to bave Jack tirunk before a week, wben lie bati
becarti of Silvertborne's attempt at rcforrn. Al bbc boys about
town bati bets up on tbc sarne issue. I bati known about it al
but hadt tougbt littie of t, anti so bati paiti absoluteiy no atten-
tion to, Orr's boast.

"I founti an ernpty liquor botule iying upon rny office tiesk.
That it hati carne f rom Orr's 1 knew, but 1 coultin't prove that
Orr bati brought it. 1 arn convinceti, bowcvcr, that Orr must
have scen me leave withoub Jack carly in bbc cvening, anti hati
gone up witb that lîquor aftcr I bati driven away, anti tempteti
Jack to bhis deatb.

"Wc never knew whctber poor Silvertborne bati committeti
suicide in remnorse after bis faIt or not. The crossîng wbere lie
was killeti was but a few rotis f rom bis own cottage door. He
may bave been going home bo bis wife anti chilti, and been
accidcntatly killeti, or, bis remorse might bave overcome bim as
bie neareti bis home anti-but 1 always try bo give hirn bbc
benefit of bbcetioubt.

"Yes, bbc biow was a terrible one to Nellie Silvertilorne,
jusb when she bati begun to hope again. Rer bair, that night,
turneti as 'wbite as you saw it to-day. Rer eycs bave toldt tat
story ever since that nigbt, as tbey tolti it to you to-day.

"She liveti for bier lîtie daughter. She would acccpt no
cbarity. The Godi wbo watches over bbc sparrow alone knows
bow she liveti. Rer daugbter now beaches our town scbool, anti
in'ber turn cares for bier mother. Mother anti taugbber live
together out there on bbcetidge of the town, stili, by tbc rail-
roati crossing, in bbc same humble, ýfrarne-cottage. Mrs. Silver-
thorne wilt not icave it. I fear, however, she wii be corn-
pelieti to teave it soon anti go out upon bier tasb, long journey.
Rer.broken hcart bias nearly finisheti its work. Wbcn she is
gone, the dauighbcr wilble ft atone I Sinclair, it's your tiuty
to go anti visit tbcmn, anti do tbem 'al bbc gooti you can."

1 entiet by narrative abrupbiy anti turneti Sinclair out. Then
1 orticreti my horse arounti. lb was nearly four o'clock anti I
bati a fcw catis to make ini bbc country.


