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fi-.- * was not supporting liini-and hield it'
%vith sticl force as left the markis of his
fingers upon it for days. In bis oxtremity
hie feit for that human toueli for.-which -we
ail crave at sudh a'wful moments.

The gasping figlit 'went on, but at Iast
the sobs began to subside, thc beaving clîest
quieted down. The scalo turned: hoc was
to live. Bbc miglit lay hLm back- on bis
poor pillow to rest atr that liand-to-hand
fighlt %with death.

Trembling with the shock and effort, she
sat down on a chair at the foot of the bed,
but in a few minutes sho noticcd that, the
candlo she had hastily snatched up at the
alarmi was burnmng low, and would soon
ca-ve the room. in darkness. Slic rose te

go downstairs to fetch a new one.
Fergus thouglit she was leaving hlm, and

as she passedl stretdhed out bis band and
caug-,lit lier dress. Ho coula net speak, but
bis oye pbcaea with ber to stay near him.

E-ven 1d8 iron will had brokien down.
Bbc undorstood.

']3less your heart l' sIc said, 'I 1 wasn't
going, except te get another candle. I'1l
ie, up in a trice, ana l'il stay tiii yen fal
over to sleop.*

She brought up a shawl as well as a,
candie, and made herseif as conifortable
as she coula on a couple of richety chairs,
and, having lit bier candie, settled down te
her -vigil.

Hler hopos as te Fergus's 'falling over'
,ore net at once fulfilled. Coleur returned

te bis w'an face, and light te bis eyes, but
the spirit of restlessnoss rather than of
repose tooli possession of him.

His turnings, and starts, and deep sighs
brought forth, at lengtb, sudh a remon-
strance froni 1rs. Hucl<eorby as sho w-ould
bave addaressed te ane of ber children.

<1HIere ! there now! shut your eyes, do,
=ad keup stiil, theres a good croature. à.
nap 'uil do you a lot of good.'

Hie closed bis eyes resolutely, and, Nvith
an exertion, of will, composed hiraself te
stillness.

She-began ta congratulate berseif an the
fact of 'bis sleeping, 'when the midnight
silence was suddenly broken by a strange,

tuneless voico-, It's no use! Living, or
dying, I'11 nover forgive ber!'

Turniîig in amazement, the wonian sa,,w
that hieu patient was staring before him,
quite unconscieus of lier presence. The
exclamation hbl uttered Nwas evidently
the expression of lis thotights.

'What's that, Fer-us 2' she said, iniai-
ing lo was delîrions.

The darh- oyes regain ca recollection as lie
turned themn upon bier.

'I1 wasn't knowing I spolie up Ioud,' hoe
replied ; II was tlhinliing.'

1I wouldn't tliink about worrying things
if I wvas you,' sIc said, soothingly; ' thlil
about wbat makies yen feel liaplpy-lilie.'

'Tlappy-like! hie muttered bitterly, and
w'as silent.

She loolied at hM, darkz-browedl and.
forlorui, wvith thnt compass;an whicb briligs
into a woman's face, lîowc or commonplace
it may bie, semething of the divine. lier
pity teck a, practical shape.

' 1 ioulcln't cail it auy trouble te writc.
to yeur folkis up P' the 'Nort-at least, I'd
tell our Pegg te write; she's an aNvful fine
seliolar-aud lot thora linovw how baël
yeu've been teck-.'

« I have net got
abruptly.

' What! neither
brother nor sister?2
married ?

Ro shrank- as if

any foI1.-s,' hoe said,

huth ner kmn 1 ne
Have yc nover been

she had touclied a
sore.

I do not know if it werc the simpliCity
and even ignorance of lier kindliness ta
opened his soalod lips, or that the extremity
lie had passedl tbrougli made him grasp a
somo moral support, as hie liad desired tlic,
toucli of a band, but suddenly ho spolie
out tlie secret ho hiad revealed to -.zo living
soul sinco ho loft Scotland ton yegrs before.

'Yes, I've licou married-I've, been
married-and I 'wish I liad died beforo I
set my eyes upon the voman 'wbo is my
Wifo!'1

The wcrds fiew from. bis lips wlth savage
energy, aëd bis eyes flashed.

' Oh come now 1you s'hoidan7t keep
up bod feelings, and you s0 iii, too. Let
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