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till Louie's shriek of rage and pain would cause Barbara t
irush in terror to the spot, thinking somothing Lad happene
to hier sister.

One day, more than a year al ter their outrance into th
Roslin family, Barbara was dusting the nursery when Fre
Mackenzie entored,

"i've news for you," ho sid smilingly- -ci I am going awa
for good:2

"iGoing away!1 oh Fred 1 how shalh I bear my life whe:
you are gono,"I she cried rorrowfully.

"fPoor Bab 1 you must be patient a littie longer; soon Ne,
will send for yuu and Louje to, keep house for him at Win

nipeg. By the way, you do not asic me where 1 amn going.
"fWlîere 7" she a8ked, forcing a amile.
"iTo Winnipeg.-
"iTo Winnipegl1 then you will sce Ned?"
9:,Certainly; have you anything to send?
; ilI give yon a parcel for bim. Oh 11I wish 1. could seî

Lim."l
"Se you will soon."

riFred,' she said, with a sob in lier voice-"t you mus
not tell him that we are unhappy here. Hie would bi
wretchcd if hie knew."

ciSo you meau to say Le knows nothing of what you havo
to put up witb VI asked Fred in surprise.

ciNo; I Lave managcd to kcep it out of my letters. fie
thinks we are very happy. Ho loves Louie so, it would breal
Lis Leart to thinlc that she was Larshly treated."

Fred was silent a moment, thon taking hier band, said
tenderly:

ccMy Lrave littie Barbara 1 1 nover knew wbat a rea]
Leroine you wvere until this moment."

WLea Fred was gone hier Iast ray of sunlight faded intc
utter darkness and life seemed bard indeed. Barbara waE
no saint and Lad it not Leen for ler great love for Loui(
I know not what wild thing sho might Lave donc in bei
misery. This mighity allection for one weaker than bersell
r-pheld bier, giving bier the strength and endurance of a mar-
tyr. Witbout it, bier trials migbt have workcd great injury to
Ler character.

"if rs. Roslin, if you do not want me, I should like to, go
ip and sit with Louie tili she gous to sleepi she is not vvell.'
It was onc evening, six montbs after Frcd's departure. She
Ladl just put tbe tbrce youngur hbldrun to Led ; though they
ivere not asleep.

ciNo, you've got to stayheore anI tell Robbie and WVillie a
otory,"* cried Gertrude rudely, beféo bier mother couid speak.

cYes, tell us a story -a tery - echoed the children, sitting
up in Led.

ciTbere's notbing wrong %witb Louie, and the cbildren will
not go to sleop if ý ou do nut tell themi a stury,' said Airs. Ros-
lin calmly.

ciLonie is il l aud I mu3l go to lier," said Barbara resolutely,
inaking for the door*

tgNo--tell us a story," shri ekod the boys.
siYon shan't go," cried Gertrude springing forward, seiz-

ing hier armn with. one band and piriching it witbi the other.
Freeing herseif Barbara administercd a sound box on Ger-
trude's car and rushced from the nursery, up to bier own room,
where she bolted herseîf ia and sank sobbing Ly Louio's Led.
She was left in peace for that cvoning.

Next morning slie became tboroughly alarmod for lier
sister. The cbild was feverish, with a brigbt glitter in ber
oyes and an incessant craviag for water. Sho immediately
informed Airs. Iù,slin, who, becomiug alarmed for Ler own
children, ordered Barb'ara to keep away fromn them, and sont
off for the doctor. Ho pronounced it scarlQt foyer of the
Nvorst type.

Airs. Rosîju, upon Lis refusai to, allow the cbild to Le re-
moved from the bouse, imniediatcly pac.ked up and loft with
ber wboeo brood, taking up ler rusidence with au~ unmnrriedj
sister tilI soma arrangement was made. Thus Batrbara, the
8ick child and one servant were left in ppssession of the
bouse. Air. Rosli, at the entreaty of Lis wife, relinquisbed
Lis intention of sleeping there. So no one entered tbe Louse
but tho doctor, during Louie's illness.j

Day and night Barbara watched by tho sick child, wLo
lndeed, would bardly let lier out of ler sight. Jane, the

:o servant, was a kind-heartod person and dld ail sho could to
d help tho young girl whom she sincerely pitied. At lat the

doutor gontly told Barbara thoe was no hope for Louie ; Le
e could not save hier. fier heart-broken ngony was terrible,
d seo told Lersoîf that it was not truc ,"h ler petbor baby would

not die. God vfould savo ber aurcely-Bnrely."1
y So watcbingaad praying by lier dying sister, she spent

two more nigbts. The third night the doctor loft the
nl bouse about Lalf-past ton, as Lie conld do no good by romain-

ing. Jane was se tired that Barbara rofused ber offer to sit
d up. Wbea she Lad genge, tho girl sat alone la the dima firo-lit

room , the cbild, wrapped in a shawl, lay upon bier kac, and
in dumb misery she Lant oaver the little pale face, watcbîng
it witb Laggard eyos, wildly yearning for the sound of the
lisping voice that woultJ nover speak ler ame again. fiow
long she sat thus, sbe nover knew ; the lire Lad burat ont and
gray dawa was stealing across tho sky, when the sound cf

3the door bell ecboed tbrougli the silent bouse, and thon
Jane's footstops descending the stairs. Barbara Leard, witb-
out heeding the sounds. Presently thoe was a low knock

t at bier door, and someono enterod. She raised ler head, and
saw Fred acnkenzie coming towards ber followed Ly Jane.
Sho strove to speak, Lut bier voice died away in a faint

3 whisper.
fiPoor Blarbara 1" Le murmured, and stooping, laid Lis

band on Louie's face; it v*a3 boy cold. She mnust have been
dead for sorte time.

ciBarbara dear, lot me lay bier on the Led," Lie said, gently
raisiug tbe little iifeless form as Lie spoke. Wbile she,

istaggering LlindIy te bier foot, presscd lier bands wildly te
bier face, and tben fell on bier knees by the Led, where hoe Lad
laid the dead child.

ilLonie, Louie VI she oried and the worll of pathotic en-
i treaty in bier voice cut Fred te the heart.

" àShe is dead," le teld lier, and led bier, unrosistiugly,
from the room. Fred hadl been ia New York on business,
and Laving becard, from bis brotber ef Louie's iliness, and that

*Barbara Lad Leen lt-ft alone wvith the dying cbild, Lie Lad
bastened te Canada; for lie loved littie Louie dearly, and

*bebides Lie was full cf pity for BarLara. fie had arrived by
the midnight train and liad gene almost limediately to the
bouse. Hence Lis unexpected appearanco.

About a year after Louie's death, Barbara joined Ned in
Manitoba ; ani if any reader is curious as te the histery of
bier after life, I can enly say, tbat B3arbara WVinikortie is lae
itiore; butin a pretty littie WVestern hoinestead uet far from
the city ef Winnipeg lives a brigbt, cheery-Learted matron,
iib five noisy, rellickiing boys and co dark-eyed littie

maiden whom they cuil Louie, and upon wbom Barbara*s
gaze lingers mo~re often and more lovingly than upon any
one of lier handsoine boys.

Ned teo 18 happy ; for is Le net the adored Uncle and
playfelIowv of six Leautiful children ; and the much-loved
brother of Fred and Blarbara Miackenzie.

A Rigliteous Jersey Judgment.
Airs. Mary Quinlan, cf Jersey City Hleights, Las a busband

who is a good patron of a Leur saloon. Sho tried te persuade
the owner te refuse te supply Quinlan witli liquor, Lut ho de-
clared to bier that Quinlan sbould drink at the bar as long as
hoe could pay. One Suunday Mrï. Quinlan walked into the
saloon. fier busband and two frionds stood at the bar.
Empty beer glasses stood before tbem.

The vaife invited the mon te drink, and «Klin filled the-
glasses again and they ail drank. Ne money was fortbcom-
ing, and Klein, grewing anxious, asked wbo was going te puy.

"My busband," respondod Air..Quinlan. cI bave as good,
a rigbt te spend bis money for rum as Lie Las."

There, was an uproar, and Kicin teck beld of the woman
te put ber out. She threw tliree beer glasses at bis bond,
one af ter the other. Ho dcdged successfully, and the three
glasses crasbed through the front vindow. Kicin subse-
quently demanded that she puy baif the cost of replacing the
broken ivindow, Lut sbe refused, and Lie Ladl bier arrested for
malicicus miscbief. Justice StU tsing, befcre whom she was
arraigned, discLargod ber when Le Lourd tho story, anid teld
ber if Klin farnisbed ber bnsband 'ivitb any more Sanday
beer te notify the court.
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