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"UNCLE MAX.
GHAPTER, X.—(Continued) .

“ Well, well, we will ses a.bous it,” hnmor

i thongh she were
T D apeak Lo this Iady, Pheba? She hna

come down b

and anbapp
wants help."

s She can’t do anything for me,” muttered’

Phabe, reatleasly; "ng one—not even you,
doctor, can do nnything for me. I am
doomed,—doomed before my time,”

My, Hamilton looked at me meaningly, as
though to eay ** Now you see what you have
todo; this is more your work than mine,” I
obeyed the hing, and saccosted the . sick
woman 88 cheerfully as though her dismal
speech had not curdled my blood. .

1 hops I shall be some comtort to you; it
is hard indeed if no one can help you, when
you have so much to bear i

st To bear !’ repeating my words as though
they stung her, ‘I have lnid here for three
years—three vears come Christmas Ive,
doctor, between those four walls, summer
and winter, winter snd summer, and never
knew except by heat or cold what season of

a child,  * Will]h

ere to help ue ‘all,—sick people,
y people, and every oue -that oc t .
. " - 1i; | too, -but-he knows now that it is no msanner

door every mow aud then, dnd. she ml.de
Kitty open the curtsins, - If I may, make s0

-] bold, those flowers are not for Phazbe, surely?™

“Yea, indeed they are, Miss iLocke,- Dr.
Hamilton wishes her to have something plea-
rant to look at,” But Miss Locke only shook
‘her-head, AT R
¢ “The neighbors havs sent in flowers often
.and-often, and she has made me carry them
out of the room ; the vicar used tosend them,

of use: , she always says they do not put
flowers " in ‘tombs, only outside them : she
will have it ; she is living in a tomb,”

I returned, cheerfully, for 1 waa obstinately
bent on having my own way nbout the
flowers,

.Kitty wos sewing on a little stool by the
window ; the curtains were undrawn, so that
the room was tolerably light, and might have
been cheerful, ocly an ugly wire blind shut
out all view of the little garden.

I could pot help marvelling at the strange
pervarsity that could wilfully exclude every
possible allevintion ; there must be some sad
warp or twist of the mental nature that could
be so prolific of unwholesome fancies. As I
turned to the bed I thought Phobe looked
even more ghastly in the daylight than
she bad done last evening: her skin was

““We must get this iden out of her head,”

' Pheebe that her zad oase was' ndt without al-
leviation. -I- waa .atill more eure of the
truth of my words when I taw with what
care. Miss Locke. had' prepared the. in-
valid’s meal,’.and - how ‘gently she helped
to-place her in a proper position. There waa
'}-evidently no want of love between the sisters ;
only on one»side the love’ was more self-
sacrificing and ineclfish than the other. It
needed only & look at Susan Locke’s spare
form and-thin,’ cre-worn face to telt me that
she was wearing heraelf “out in her sister’s
service. Phobe looked in her face and broke
into a harsh lsugh,  to poor Suean's greal
alarm, - 7 .. : .

t¢ YWhat do yo think Miss Garston bhas been'
saying, Susan ?  That we must be & comfort
to euch other. Fancy me beingws comfort to
yon! You poor thing, when I am the
plague and burden of your life.” And she
laughed again, in & way that was scarcely
mirthiul,

 Nay, Pheebe, you have no nced to say
such things,” returned her siater, sadly ; but
sho was probably used to this sort of speechea,
41 am bound to take care of yuu snd Kitty,
who are &1l [ have left in the world. It is
not that I find it hard, but that you might
make it casier Dy looking s little cheered
sometimes,”

Pha:be took this gentle rebuke somewhat

loved him as Phoebe did.”

sister 7
¢¢1¢ muat be five years-

di@d not fail for a year

would not have had you te nuree her.”
Mise Locke's careworn face brightoned.

her,—for he is not too kind to Noncy,—and
so He kept Phaebe away from him. Phabe
is not one to bear unkindnesy,—it juwt mad-
dens her,—and we have all epoilt her.”

¢ Just so, and she knows her power over
I am ofinid she gives you o great deal

«'She has certninly had her shars of trﬁhBii;;-'-
How long ago did this happen to yoar
B g £

since Raberty and
Nanoy wers married. Pncebe wai never. thd
‘#ame woman since then, thougn her health
or’ more
.afterwards ;- Mri: Hamiiton always eays
she has had a good riddance of Robsrt.
He never thought much of him,-6nd he hes.|
told me that it is far better thas Phwbe never
had a chance of marrying him, fur she would
have been a sad burdea to any man ; and ehe
And

¢ That fe just what I tell myself, when I am
out of heart about her; the Lord knew
Robert would have been a cruel husband to

as the eaying is, she worshipped the ground | naturethan all our preaching. You willibea
he walked on.' 'Ah, Phwbe was bonaie-look- | comfoft to Miss Locke,.at any.rate.’.'» And
ing then, though she was never over-strong
and had not much color; but he need-noc
have called her a eickly ill-tempired. wench
when he threw her over aad married Nabey.
-It was & cruel way - to serve a woman that

then he stopped, ‘and’ looked a% me rather
wistfully, a3 though he longed: to tell’ me
something but could not make up his mind to
do it,- *“You will.be a comfort,to us all if yoa
go 6n in thia:way;” he continued; . and'then
he surprised me by asking if. X-had not yet
seen the ladies from:Gladwyn. =~ "

1, The guestion &truck me as rather irrevalent,

gy

'in the negative. i .

¢ Yon have been hera naarly a week ; they
might have risked a calliby.this time,” he
returned, koitting his browa s though some-
thing perplexed him ; but I brokein on his
‘reflectionia rather impatiently.

-8 I.declare,-Max, you bave quite piqued
my curiosity about these people; soms
mystery seems to attech to Gladwyn. I shall
expect to see something very wonderful.” -

¢ Then you will be disappolnted,” he re-
turned, quietly, not a bit offended by my
petulance. *¢ I cannct help wishing you to
make acquaintance with them, as they are
such intimate friends of mine, aud I think it
will be o mutual benefit.”

Then, as I made no reply to this, he went
on, still more mildly :

%X confers Ishould like your opinion of
them, I have a grcasreliance in your intu
itson and common sznse ; and you ara so de-

bt I took care not'to ﬁyy_so ag I answered | more than it does now 7"

quite rale,” was her atiswer ; ¢ hat
made-moa forget myeslf for-the first tig, in
effort continued; *‘ Come egain to.
and I will tell you my trouble ;

'than yours, and .has made me the
ture you'see. Yes, I will tell you a]]

. .morrow,
it s wor,

aboug

little hope 'of contesting my will,
not leave:that picture to make

** You wj]|
my heert aehg

"My poor-Pheebe,” I said, kiag
“ when - yuar heart once acheg fo
thought” of another's torrow yoy, h" Pthe
will'bave begun. Let that picture s te" Ing:
what no one has 8aid to you tefore );ho you
your life you have been an idoln:m.'l tha:ty::,l

have worshipped 1
o?her——-‘“ pRec 0%y youredf ang g,

“ Whom! What do o 9
you heard of Robert?” sh); 4:151;:]; n?{c.tH:“”

“ To-morrow is Sunday,” I rety neq lt ealy,
ing her softly.” ““I am Roing  to ,e}:)ueh-
in” the morning, wnd I shall nog be ?l;ch
until evening ; but we shall haye time ?gre
for n lopg tslk, and you shall tel) me ¢ ¢E
thing.” Apd then, withoug waiting f:,ve”'
rnswer, L left the room, I: wayl.te im{- i
Mies Locke had long returned, and wag bt.ea,'
iog herself over her & 8tes’s supper ; shq sy
up her finger (0 me emiling a3 I pus’sed, u‘:,f{k%

0y her,

the year it “;;zs.h And 1 ;ni younlg,—gust . 3 ahrlroilod, T the ok : seorntally you
turned four-and-thirty,—and I may lay here | yellow and shrivelled, liko the skin of anjBcornially. ! Y fed X P Rty
. Cheered! The woman actually says|to bear, Miss Locke. liciously frank and outspoken, Ursula, that I £ "
old woman; her eyes looked deepest and ee v «T pever mind it from her,” she answored, | skall scon know what you think, Well, I wiﬁl‘:lrfev;:l g,’,'ﬁg, zl:mt:ze Tog, fast adlee

thirty years more, unless I die or go mad.”

# Now, Phse,” remonstrated Mr. Hamil-
ton,—and how gently he spoke!—‘have I
not told you over and over that things may
mend yet if youn will only be patient and
good ? You are just making things worse Ly
bearing them eo badly, Why, & friend of
mine has been seven years on ber back like
you, and she is tho happieat, cheeriest kody;
it is quite a pleasure to go into her room.”

¢ Maybe she is good, snd 1 am wicked,”
returned Pheebe, sullenly, ‘[ cannot help
it, doctor; it is ona of my bad dsys, and
nothing but wicked words come uppermost
The devil has a deal of power when a woman
is chained as I am.”

 Don’t you think you cculd exorcise the
demon by a song, Miss Garston?” observed
Mr, Hamilton, in an undertone, ¢ This is
just the case where music may b2 a soothing
influence ; something must be tried for the
poor creature,”

The proposition almest tcok away my

gloomy, but their expression struck me as
more human; her thin lips even wore the
semblance of a smile,

When I had grected her, and had drawn
from her rather reluctantly that she bad had
some hours’ sleep the previous night, 1 spoke
to Kitty, The little creature looked so sub-
dued and moped in the miserable atmosphere
that I was full of pity for her, so 1 showed
her a new skipping-rope tbat I had bought
on my way, and bade her ask her aunt Susan’s
permission to go out and play.

The child’s dull eyes brightened in & mo
ment. *“May I go out, Aunt Phwbe?’ she
acked, breathlessly.

4 Yes, go, if you lize,” was the somewhat
angracious answer. “Sheis glad enoupgh to
get away from me,” she muttered, when Kitty
hnd shut the door gently behind her, *Chil-
dren have no heart; she is an ungrateful,
selfish little thing ; but they are all thal;
wo clothe her and seed her, and it is little we

cheered, when I am alresdy on the border-
lund of the place of torment. Was I not aa
good as dead and buried three years ago?
And did not father always tell us that hell
beging in this werld for the wickud 2"

“ Ay, that was father's notics; and I was
pever clever enough to argue with him, But

gimply. *“She isall I have in the wurld ex-
cept Kitty, and I am thinking what I cxn d-
‘or her from morning to night; that is the
best and the worst of my work, cncneed vever
stop thinking for it. Sometimes when Iom
tired, or things have gune wrong
with my customers, or I am a bit hehindhand

you bre not wicked, my woman, ouly a bit
tiresome and perverse and wanting in'Eaith.”
And Miss Locke, who wis used to these wild
moods, patted her sister’s shoulder. and bade
her drink her tea before it got cold, ina
gensible matter-of-tact way, that waa not
without its icfloence un the waysvard crea.
ture 3 for she did not refuse the comforting
draught,

1 took my leave soon after this, after pro-
mising to repeat my visit on the next even-
ing. Phcebe bade me good-bye rather coldly,
but I took no notice of her contrary mode,
Miss Locke followed me cut of the roam, and
asked me snxiously what I thought of her
sister.

with the rent, I wigh I conld talk it aver with
her ; it would ease me somehow ; but I never
do give way %o the feeliag, for it would only
fret and worry her,” :

“You are wrong,” I returned, warmly.
“ Mr. Hamilton would tell you so if you ask
ed him. Aay worry, any outside trouble,
would be better for I’hacbe than this unhealthy
feeding on herself. Take my advice, Misa
Locke, talk about yourself and your own
troubles. Phabe is tond of you, it will rouse
her %o exter more into ycur life,”
Miss Lo :ks thook her head, and the tears
camne into her mild hazel eyes,
+¢ There is One who knows it »1l. T'll rot

musb not stay gossiping here. Your company
is very charming, my dear, but I have letters
to write before bedtime. You will see our
friends in church on Sunday. I bear Mias
Elizabeth comes home to-morrow ; she is the
lively one,—not quite of the Merry Peck-
sniff order, but stiil a bright, chatty lady.

¢ Fcom morning till night
It in Betty's deligbt '
To chatrer and -talk ‘without stopping.’

You know the rest, Ursula, my desr. By
the bye,” opening the door, and looking
cautiouely into the puesagze, I wouder
whom the Bartons are enterininin) iu the
kitchen to-night? I hear a masculine
voice,”

“T¢.is only Mr. Hamilton,” I returned in
diffreatly.  ¢*I heard him come in half an
bour ago; he is giving Nathaniel a les:0a in
ranthematics.’
¢ To be sure,

in an enthusiastic tcne. ** Well, good-night,

What o good fellow he is 1”

*‘1 found them like this when me iy "
whiepercd Miss Locke ; ¢ she mus{t g::;el::,
lintening to the music and fallen ugleep, H:n
late you have stopped with Phube! ityl
nenr}y eight o’cleck.” "

**I do nmnt think the time ha
wasted,” I answered, cheerfully, uuB[ :::;2
her good night aud stepped ont inte the
darkoess. Is time ever wasted, I wonge
when we stop in our daily work to give gne
of these weak onea a cup of cold water? 1t
ie not for me to answer ; only our recorgig
angel kniws how soms such little deeq 0%
kindness may brighten some dim etruugiiu;
life that seems over-full of pain, A

CHAPTER XII.
A MISSED YOCATION.

It was pleatant to wake to bright sunghine

the next morping, and to hear che SEaTrows

bremth, Sing nvow ! before Mr, Humilten ! ] get out of her in return ; and Suean is work- h o ;
8! T f ) H - : Yo ba troubling my puor Phahe,” skie said, and

And yet how in sheer humanity could I re- | ing her finpera to the bone for the ¢ fus”| *“Itis difficult to judge,” I roturned, hes- 5 . y oY o BH k L z PO 4

faso? 1 had often sung beforo o my pA | 1 took un notioo of this outbursty and com- | ltstinga lttle, * You miust xemember this | her hands trembled g it Kivty oamo fa) child s do not situp late.” Aad he vaniahed. | FpnIRR LAY L

by . o op ® A N Sh . - e "RV b ] ) w© am afral isregurded this injuaction mentioll S0 e

tients, end had never minded itin the lesst ; | menced clearing away the medicine bottles § is only my second visit, and I have not mnde wanted her, 80 we were obliged to break off | for I waated to writeg to my poor {%ill—wh:) apart Sundsy a8 much as possih?:

but before Mr. Hsmilton !

to make room for my basket of chrysanthe-

much way with her, She is in a state of

the conversation.

was never absent from my mind—and Leabia ;

as aday of rest

sud refreshment.  (f

You haye
my I'fe.”” She stopped, and then with more |

CTazy cres. §

it ;"." but; balf icrying, as though ghe had §

1ax . | bodil tal discomfort very painful t . .
Uncle Max had pro- | bodily and mental discotmtort very painfi’ o 1 thought about it all rather sadly as I at { and I was lonth to leave the fiveside, and too | ©0urse I could mot expect always to

4 You need nat think of me,” he continued,

20t mums and ivy-leaves, ) . ra .
provokingly,—for of course I was thinking ot | cured them for me, but I had noides ns 1 | witness. If Iam not mistaken, she is driv-|, i shat eveninr with Tinker' i 1 th i
rovol Nyl ical line, : h half crazy with iote tion and | £y my solitary fire that evening with Tinker's | much excited for sleep. contro o various sppesls for my hel
him ; “1 am no critic in_the musical line, [ nrranged them that they had come from | ing herself half crazy with iptrospection and f 9 = my lap. He had taken tome, nnd I| When I had finisked my letters Istill sat on | OF to be free from my putients, but by m:mp-

agement I hoped to eecure the greater part of
the day for myeelf,

I had told Peggy not to expent me at tie
cotbage until the aftercoom ; everything wes
in such order that there wna no necessity for
me to forego the morniog service. My pre-
mise to Phwebe Locke wou!d heep me a pri-
soner for the evening, but I determined thy
her sister and Kitty should be s& free to gc;
to church, 8o my loss would bo their gain,

I thougbt of Jill a3 T dressed mysclf. She
had often owned to me that the Nuadeys at
Hyde Park Gate were pot to her faste
Visitors thronged the bouso in the aftercosn :
Sara discuesed her weck’s amusements with
her friends or yawned over a novel ; the
morning’s eermon was followed ws » watter of
courae by a goy lunchcon party. ¢ What
does it mean, Ureula ¥ Jill would 1Y, Opening
her big biack eyes as widelv ug povsible ; ¢
do not understand. Blr. Erskine has been
telling us that we ought to remounce the
warld and our own wills, aud net to follow
the multitude tv do fonlishoess, and sll the
afternoon mother and Sara have heen talking
about dresses for the fancy ball. I: there one
religion for church snda apother for home!
Do we fold it up and put it away with our
prayer-books in the little Leok-cupboard that
father locks so carefully ¥ finished Jill, with
girlish scorn,

Pocr Jill ! ehe had a wide, generoua nature,
with great capubilitier, but she way growing
ap in a chilling atmosphere. Young girlsare
terribly honest; they dig down to the very
root of things; they drag off the swathing
ocloths from the mummy face of convention-
alily, What does it mran? they ask. In
thers truth asywhere ? Endlees shams sur
round them ; people listen to sermnne, then
they shake off tho dust of the holy place care-
fully from the very hem of their garments;
their religion, as Jill expressed it, is left be-

side their prayer-books. Ah! if one could

butsee clearly, with eyes purged from every

remnant of earthliness. —eec us the angelsdo,

—the thick fog of unrieen avd uoprayed

prayera clingiog to the rafters of every

empty church, we might well shudderinthe

clozging heavy stmosphere,

Jill hed not more religion than many other

girls, but she wauted to be true; the incon-

-sistency of hnman nature bsifled and per-

plexed her ; ahe was not more ready to re-

self-will, You muet not give way to this
morbid deeire to increase her own wretched.
ness, She needs firmness as well as kind.-
ness,”

Miss Locke looked at me wistiully a me-
ment,

“\What am I to do? She would fret her-
golf into o fever if I crossed her whima,
Directly you have left the house she will be
asking for that wire blind again, though it
would do her poor eyes guod to asee the
thrushes feeding on the lawn, and there is
the litsle robin that comes to us every winter
and taps at the window for crumbe ; but she
would shul them all out,—birds, and sun-
shine, and flowers.”

¢ Just a8 she would shut out her Father's
love, if she could ; but it is all round her,
and no inward or outward darkness can hin-
der that, Miss Llocke, you must be very
firm. You must not move ths flowers or re-
place the blind on any pretext whatsver,
She must be comforted in spite of herself,
She reminds me of some pasgsionate child who
breaks nll its toys because somre wish has been
denied. ‘We are sorry for thechild’s dis-
appointment, but & wise parent would inflict
punichment for the fit of passion.”

Miss Locke sigbed; her mouth twitched
with repressed emotion. She waa evidently
an affectionate, reticent womaa, whe found it
diffienlt to express her feelings,

“] am Lkeeping you standing all this
time,” she maid, apologetically, *‘and 1
might have asked you to sit down a minute
in our little kitchen, Let me pour you outa
cup of tsa, Miss Garston, Kitty and I were
just going to begin,”

I accepted thls offer, an I thought Miss

gazing into the bright caverns of conl, and
thinking over Susan Locke's history,

“How many good people there are in the
world ! I eaid, holf alond; but I almost
jumped ou$ of my chair at the sound of o
deep, angry voice on the other side of the
door. '

“It is o thriftless, wasteful sort of thing
burning the candle at both ends. Vomen
have very little commeon sense, after all.”

1 extinguished the lamp hastily, for of
course Mr, Hamilton’s growl was meant for
me, though it was addressed to Nathaniel.
1 heard him close the door a moment aitor-
wards, sud Nathauiel crept back into the
kitchen, I woke rather tired the vext day,
and owned he was right, for 1 found my
duties pomewhat jrksome that morning. The
feeling did not pass off, and T actually die-
covered that I was dreading my visit to
Pharbe, only of course 1 scouted it as noz-
ger: -,

»:::8 Locke wag out an? Kilty opened the
door. Her demure little face brightened
when she saw mec, and especially when I
placed a large hrown-paper parcel in her
arms, of that oblong shape desr toall doll-
lovieg children, and bade her take it into the
kitchen.

¢ It i3tna dark and cold for you to play
outside, Kitty,” I nbserved, *‘so perhaps you
will mako the acquaintance of the blue-eyed
baby I have brought you; when AuntSusan
comes in vou can ack her for some picces to
dresr her in, for her paper robe israther
cold,”

Kitty’s eyas grew wide with surprise and
delight ns she ran off with her treasure; the
baby dolf would be a playmate for the lorely
child, and solace those weary houra in the
sickroom, T would rather bave brought her
a kitten, but I felt instinctively that no
animal would be tolerated by the invalid. -
It was scmewhat dsrk.when I catcred
the riom, but one glance showed me
that my diractions had been obeyed ; the
window wee unehuded, and the flowers weve
in their place,

Pt cbe wra lying watching the fire. Isaw
at once that ahe was in a better mood.  The
few questions I put to her were answered
quletly snd to the point, and there was no
excitement or exaggeration in her manner.

always found him waiting for my retum;
bus it was less ¢f Phwbe than of Susan
I was thiiking. It wair se absorbed in
my reflections that Uncle Max's veice outside
quite startled mo,

¢ May I come in, Ursula?” ke said, thrust-
ing in his head: ‘I have been a% the choir-
practice, Bo I thought I would call ae I
paesed.”

Of course I gave him a warm welcome,
and he drew his chair to the oppesite aide of
the fire, and declered he felt very comfort-
able ; then he asked me why I was looking
grove, and if I were tired of iy colitude. I
disclnimed this indiguantly, nod gave him a
eketch of my dsy’s work, ending with my talk
to Suean Locks.

He seemed interested, aad listencd ntten-
tively.

f¢ It in such n sad case, Max,—poo:s Pharby’,
I mean,—but I am almost as tovry for her
sister, Susan Locke is such a good woman.”
** You would say 8o if yoa knew all,
Uraula, but Miss Locke would never tell yon
horself. When Phacbe’s illness came e, and
Hamilton told them that she might uot get
wall for a year or two, or perhaps jonger,
Susan broke oft her own engagement o stay
with ber sister. Her father wa3 just dead,
and the child Kitty had to livo with them,”
‘¢ Miss Locke engaged |” I exclaimed, in
some surprise, for it had never struck me
that the homely middle-aged woman had this
rort of experience in her life, :
Max looked amused,

4 In that class they do not «lways choosz
youth and beauty, Certainly Sussn Locke
was neither young nor handsome, kuj :he
wau @& neat-Jooking body, cn'y she has aged
of late. Do sou wont te know all abuut
it? Well, she wns engsged to &
man named Dunsan: he wus a widower
with three or four children; he had the all-
sorte shop down the village, only he
moved last year, He was a respectable man
and had a comfortable little buniuess, and 1
dare say he thonght Misa Locke wounld make
a good mother to his children, She t:ld we
all about it, pocr thing ! Sho would have
liked to marry Duancan ; she waa fond of him,
and thonght be would have made her a steady
busband ; but with Phkcebe on her hands she
aould not do her duty to himcr the children,

Gladwyn,

Phe:be watched my movemonts very gloom-
ily ; she evidently disapproved of the whole
proceeding, I carried out thebottles to Miss
Locke, and begged her to throw them away :
““they are of po use to her,” I observed.
* Mr, Hamilton intends to send her a new
mixture, and this array of half-emptied phiais
is simply ahgurd ; it is just & whim. If your
sister nske for them when I um gone, you can
tell Lier that Miss Garaton ordered them to be
destroyed.”

Oa my return to the room I found Phcobe
lying with her eyes closed. I could have
Inughed at her perveraity, for of course she
had shut them to exclude the sight of the
flower basket, though it was the loveliest
little bit of color, the dark-red chrysanthenm
nestled so prettily among trails of tiny varie-
gated ivy, I resolved to punish her for this
piece of morbid obatinacy, and took down
the wire blind; she was speachless with
nnger when she found out what I baa done,
but I was resolved not to humor these ridi-,
culous fancies ; the dull wintry light was not
too much for her,

“ You must not bs allowed to have your
own way so entirely,” 1 #aid, laughing;
‘“ your sister i8 very wrong to give in to you.
Mr, Hamilton wishes your room to be more
cheerful ; he says the dull snrroundinga de-
preas and keep you low and desponding, and
I must carry out his orders, and try how we
are to make your room a little brighter,
Now'"—nas vhe seemed about to speak—*I
am going to sing to you, and then we will
have a talk,”

‘I don't care to hear singing to-day, my
head buzzes so with all this Hack,” was the
sullen answer ; but I took no notice of this [ Locke evidently want=d to spenk to me, She
ill-tempered remark, and began a little Scotol: ; Beemed pleased &} my acquiescence, and $old
ballad that I thought was bright and spirited. | Kitty to stay with her aunt Phoebe o fow nii-
She closed her eyes again, with an expres- | nutes, .
ston of weariness aud diegust that made me I heve baked a nice hot cake with cur-
smile in spite of my efforts to keep serious ;| rant;in it, Kitty,” she said, persuasively,
but I soon found out that she was Iistening, | ““.nd you sball have your share, ot and but-
end 80 I sang one song after another, without | tored, it you will be patient and waitia
poueing for any comment, and pretended 'yop | little.” - i
to notice when the haggard weary evyy un.| *‘She is & good little thing,” I observed, as
closed, and fixed themse',es first, Gp the | the child reluctantly withdrew to her dreary
flowere, next on my {74 and )2ist and longést | posty after a longing lock at the table, while
at the strip of law~, with the bare gooseberry- | Miss Locke placed & rocking-chair with: a

bushes and /¢ farrow path edged with | faded green cushion by the fire, and op:Ieue_d
i *41t: 1a

Just try how it enswers, will yor 7’ And he
walked away and turned his back to us, and
seamed abzorbed in the sampler.

For one mioute I hesitated, and then I
cleared my throst. ¢ I am going to sing
Phwbe, Mr, Hamilton thinks it will do you
good.” And then, fearful lest her wayward-
ness should stop me, I commenced at once
with the first line of the beautiful hymp,
¢ Arg thou wenry ? art thou languid ¥”

My voice trembled sadly at first, and my
burning face and cold hands testified to my
nervousness ; but after the firet verse I for-
got Mr. Hamilton's presence and only re-
membered it was Charlie’s favorite hymn I
wee singing, and song it with a full hesrt,

‘When I ha finished, I beat over Phebe
and agked if I should zing any more, and, to
my grest delight, she nodded assent. I sang
¢ Abide with me," and several other suitable
hymns, and L did not stop until the hard losk
-of woe in Phccho’s eyes had toftered into a
more gentle expression,

As I paused, 1looked across the room. Mr,
Homilton was still standing by the mantel-
piece, perfactly motionless, He had covered
his eyes with his hand, and seemed loat in
profound thought. He absolutely started
when [ addressed him.

*Yen, we will go if you have finished,” bat
he Gid not look at me as he spoke, *‘ Pharbe,
has the young lady done you any good? Did
you close your eyes and think you heard an
angel singing? Now you must let me take
her away, for she is very tired, and has
worked hsrd to-day. To-morrow, if you ask
ber she will come again.”

¢ I shall not wait to be asked,” I returned,
answering the dumb, wistful look that grested
the doctor's words., *‘Oh, yes, I shall come
again to.morrow, and we will have a little
talk, and I will bring you gome flowers, and
if you care to hear me sing 1 have plenty of
pretty songs.” Aund then I Lkissed her

forehead, for I felt strongly drawn to the
Poor creature, as though she were &
aring sister, and I thought that ~

o,
strange, 6u.
the kigil’nnc.f tha song nnd the flowera wonld

be a threefold cord of sympathy for her to
bind ropgd ber barassed soul through the
long hours of the 2i2ht; .

Mr. Hamilton followed me silently out, and
on the tbreshold we encountered Susan

Lacke. She was a thin nubdlg.ad-looking privet. the oven door to inepect the cake. B . ) B ) A .
woman, dressed in rusty b'la.ck, with & care-[ W' . yhad sung several ballads, I waited | dull work for the little oresture to be a0 f“b“ And ﬂ..'lﬂ‘: dls Klt_t;lr‘ i a.gddho lhila:: }n:u;l;)h . 1 dde not. tm: much.b A;{lter ] mxptut;a 05 nounce the world than Sara was, but she
‘worn, depressed expression that changed into | (0. "riinnts, and then commenced Bishop | much in the sick-room. It is baxdly awhole- o l‘é’ &wa ; :he olm.fl:rt y ' t‘l)1 yh e “,:1 ; 'fod '“d b°w“ ty i‘ uncaria nel wished to know the inner meaning of things,
pleasure at the nig]st;f M:i El'amtltog.‘ | Ken's evening hymn, but my voice shook -a w‘;ﬁ stmoaghe:; ﬁ;:;' chl:! d':; ‘th h b :::e‘pro;t::d motl:er to ta‘im c:re g?;:.r.?ind f . cg;m::ced eﬁ?ﬁ: ‘; 'l;gpla“ b:ﬂl;d; and in this I Jonged to help her. T conld not

* Oh, dactor, this % £00d 7| yoq, surely,— | little as L saw a audden heaving under the| Mias Locke shook her head as thongh: &he yyy oy g agied my opinfon. Well, I could{but very soon my soogs merged }’°‘lvl:]'i:’:3lg:g:ftll::‘;::sd;e‘:gi:;d't%‘g{l:]H‘;ﬁ:

endoraed this opiulon, into hymns, It bogan to be a pleasure to-me
to sing in that room. I had a strange feeling
as though my voice were keeping the evil
apirits away. I thought of the shepherd-boy
who played tefore Saul and refreshed ‘the:
‘king’s tormented mind ; and now and then an
unuttered prayer wonld. rise to my lipa that
in this way I might-be alle to. comiort'the’
tad soul that truly Satan-had bound..- | |
“When iy voice grew a little weary, I rove

Norman chutch. I was early, and the baild- {3
ing was nearly empty when I entered §
the " porob; but it was quiet and
Teet{ul to sit there and review the pas
.week, and watoh the sunshine lighting up the
red brick walls and touching the rood-soreee,
while a faint purple gleam fell on the chancel
pavement. ;- S

Two.ladies entered the scat before me, and
Ilooked at them a little curiosly.

. ©“What am I to do?’ see returned, gor- | 2ob but own that with the shop ond the boase
-rowfnlly?t-:". Klll::ty in yozng, but ahe h'a’-b‘! to | to mind, nnd five children, counting Kitty,
bear our burdens, I apare her alll can ; but | 80d & bedridden invalid, het hsnds wonld
when I am at my dressmaking Phebe caunot qurweight‘ed with work and worry, ;
be left alone, and she haa learned to be quiet | "***I think 8o’ too,” she answered, as
and handy, and can doall sorts of things for | quietly s possible, * and I have o right to
Pheebe, :{know, it fa not good for her living | burden Duncan, I am surehe will listen to
alone with us, but the Lord has ordered :the | reason when I tell him Pheebe is against onr
child’s life as well as ours,” she finisbed, | marrying,’ Andahe neversaid another word
abont it.- But Duncan came to me about: six

and you so buey ! 1 (s one o Phcebe’s bad [ bedolothes, and in another moment the large,
daye, when nothing i€aees her and she will | slow tears : coursed down Phoebe's thin face,
‘have naughtto say (n’ug, but groan and | It wax hard to finish the hymn, but I would
oan until one’sbeart japratty nigh broken, | not have dispensed with the Gloria, Lo
frwu half hopingsthatiyou would look in on | ¢ What i it, Pheobe 1" I asked, gently,
ug sod giae her'a bit of 3 word, when [ had finished, *I am sorry that I
¢ Mhigq (awston,bes‘Gons more than that,” | have made you ory.” : i
ed Mz, BHumfltnn, I think you ¢ Yon need not be sorry,” she sobbed at

find yowr sister a little cheered. | last, with difficnlty ; it eases my head, and.

ive her something comfortable to eat | I thought nothing would ever draw a tear

o, 4

a o tm mmm d A s a

and drink, and speak as cheerfully as you
can, (Good-night, Mies Locke.”  And
then he motioned to me o precede him down
the little garden, Mr, Hamilton was 20 very
gilent all the way home that I wat somewhat
puzzled ; he did not not speak at all nbout
Pheebe,—only said tbat he was afraid that I
wag very tired, and that he was the same;
and when we came in aight of the cottage he
lett me rather abruptly; if it had not been
for his few approving words to Susan Locke,
I should have thought something bad die-
pleased him. .

Uncle Max made me feel a little uncom-
fortable the next morning. 1 met himasl
was starting for my daily work, and he
walked with me to Mra, Marshall's,

©1 was up at Gladwyn last evening,
Ursals,” he began. ¢ Miss Elizabeth is still
away, but the other ladies azked very kindly
after you, Miss Hamilton means to call on
you one afternoon, galy she seems puzzled to
know how she is ever to find you at home,
Y cannot think what put Hamilton into such
bad temper ; he scarcely spoke to any of us,
‘and looked horribly cranky, only I laughed
at him and he got better ; he never mention-
ed your name, You have not fallen out
again, eh, little she-bsar? looking. st me
‘rather anxlously. C

41 Oh, dear, nog we are -perfectly civil to

each other; I understand him better now.” | yuu

But all the same I could not help wonderiop,
as I parted from Max, what could have made
Mr, Hamilton so atrangely silent.

It was still early in the afternoon when I
feund myself fres to go nnd see Phwbe; she
had been on my mind ali day, and had kept
me awake for & long time; those miserable
eves haunted me. I longed so to comfort
her. Miss Locke opened the door ; I thought
she mcemed plensed to ges me, but she eyed

-y baaket of flowera dublously.
“ PhaYe e loaking for you, Miass Garaton,
‘though she enys nothing about it; it is not

from me again, I was toa miseranle to cry,
and thay sny—) have read it somewhere, in
the days when I used to read—that there is
no such thing as a tear in hell.”

I tried not to look astonished at thia
strange speech. I must let this poor crea-
ture talk, or how should I ever find out the
root of her disease? so I answered quletly
that no doubt she was right, that in that
place af outer darkness there should be weep-
ing, without tears, aud a gnashing of teeth,
beside which our bitterzat human sorrow
would seom like nothing,

s That fa true,” she returned, with a
groan ; ¢ but, Mies Garston, hell has begin
for me here ; for three years I have been in
torment, and rightly too,—anrd rightly ton,—
for I never was a good woman, never like
‘Susan, who read her Bible aud went to
church. Ob, sho is a good creatuve, is:
Susan.” =

] am glad to hearit, Phwbe ; so, you
soe, your aflliction, heavy as it is,—~and I &m.
not sayiog it is not heavy,—is not withotit’
alleviation. The Merciful Father, whko'hds
laid thie croes upon you, has given you this.
kind companion as & consoler, What a' tow.-
fort you must be to each other! ‘Nhat &
divine work has been given to yon 1ith. to
do,—to - bring. ‘up 'that motherless oféuture,
wto muat owe' ber very life and happiness to

7 "She 1ay and looked at me with = expres-

ing & little tex:tray for her. pister, I had &
glimpee of Kitty curled ap on the mat out-
side the dour, with the skipping.repe etill in
her hand. She had evidently been listening
to the singing, for she crept away, but in the
diztance I could hear her humming * Ye
bavks and brace” in a sweet childish trebie
that was very harmonious and true.
CHAPTER XI.
ONE OF GOD'S EEROINES,

her way; but I see her eyes tmrning to the

No, I wan guite right when I told poor

sion of bewildered astonishment, wnd at:this’
moment Miss Looke : opened the door; carry-’

reverently.

* ¢ We muet zee what can be done for Kitty,”
was my apswer, ° She can be free to play
while I am with your sister. I sent her out
with her new akipping-rope this evening.
. What brought her back so soon ¥’

* It was theainging,” returned Miss Loake,
smiling. ¢ The strest door was just sjar,
ard Kitty orept in and curled herself up on
e mat,” It sounded ®o Deant.ful, you see ;
for Kitty and I only hear singing at church,
and it is not often I can get there, with Phabe
wanting me ; 801t did us both good, you may
be sure of tbat,” o

I conld mot Lut be pleased atb this simple
tribute of praize, but something else struck
ms more, th.e unobtrusive goodness and self-
denial ‘of Susan Locke, - What ‘s life hers
mustbe ! I hinted at this as gently as I
‘cdpla. ) : L v

4 Ay, Phobe has always  been -a ‘care to
Tne,” she sighed. °*She'was aever as strong

%n | and hearty as other girls, and she waiited her

own way, and fretted ‘when zhe could not get
At. Father spoiled hér, and mother gave in
to her more than she did to me; and when
tronble came all along. of Robert Owen, and
he used her oruél; just flinging her aszide
when hé saw Bdine one he fancied more
than Phaebe, and driving her mad with spite
and jealousy, thén she let herself go, as it
speak of, all the time she kept company with
Robert, 80 whka her-hopes of him came to'an
! end’ she -hadmothing to support, her. It
| neede ‘plenty~of faith to mwake. us bear our
‘trounbles patiently.’?. o :

¢ And then her health failed.’

¢ Yeg ;-atd mother died, and father fol-
Jlowed hor “within six montbs, aud Pheebe
could not bs with them, and she took
on about that:; she has had a deal of
trouble, and that is why I cannot find
it in my heart to be hard on her; she
wag that ‘fond of Robert, thoogh ke
was o worthless gort of _fellow, tha}

s e
-

were. . .She was mover religious, ot to].

monthy afterwardes and atked me to put up
his banna, i

s ¢] wanted Suean Locke,’ he smaid, in a
shamefaced manier, ¢but that sister of hers
bindera our marrying ; ro, as I must think ot
the children, I have got Janet Sharpa to pro-
mige me. She iz a good, steady Iaes, and
Susan speaks well of her,’ o

Uncle Max had told his story withous in-
terraption, I listened to it with almost pain-
tul intereat. i

With what quiet self-denial this homely
woman had put asids her own hopos of hap-
piness for the sake of the sickly oreature de
pendent on her! She had owned her affeo-

him with her respansibilitles. ' If she married
him she must do her daty by him wund- his
ohildren, and she felt that Pbaebe wounld be a
drog on her strength and time, .
“She is & good woman, Unole  Max,” I
observed, when he- had finished, ‘ She fa
working herself to'death, and ‘'Phmbs never
gives her.a word of comfort,” .
_ “How ¢an you 'expeotit?” he replied,
quietly., * You aannot draw  comfort out of

a broken ciatern, holding Hothing,* i "
“But surely you, talk to her, Unole Max?
.#T.pave tried to do. s0.” he answered,

itlv'to see Misi Lodke, I thought it was a
whim- &t frat) and T deat Tudor in' my stend ;

gelf into snoh & fury against us clerics, that
he came back looking quite scured, and asked
why I bad sent him to a mad woman.”

' She was angry with me to-day.”” And 1l
told him about the blind.

“Thas is right, Ursala,” he 8aid, encoura-
gingly. *You have mads a good heginning :
the signing may do more to soften her strange

- . ‘ . A

{

tion for Duncan with the utmost simplioity ;-
but in herunselfishness she refured to burden

.empty wellg, and poor Phebe's hesrt is liko

radly + but for. the Iaat year she baa re-
fused o' see’ me, and . Hamilton has advised |
mé to keep'awdy.'“If I -oross the threshold

‘but she was so Tude'to him, and lashed her-

softly and tcok down the ‘old brown sampler,
an I wiihed to replace it by a little picture I
bhad brought with me, :
It was n sacred photograph of the Cinoi
fixion, in a simple Oxford frame, and hud al
ways been o great favorite with me; it was
less painful in ita detaila than other delinea.
tiona of this subjeot : the face of the divine
suffsrer wore an expression of tender pity.
Beneath the cross the Blessed Virgin and St.
John stcod with clasped hands,—adopted love
and moat sacred responsibility,—receiving
sanction and benediction. S .
=1 had soarcely hung it on the bail before
Pheebe’s querulous voice remonstrated with
me, L
'*Why can you not leave well alone, Miss
Garston? Iwse thanking you in myheart
tor the music, but you. bave just driven it
away. I oannat have that picture before my
eyes ; it Ia too paiifal.’ - N
"4 You will ‘ot find It “80,” I replied,
quietly; it 1a_ a' " little ‘present .I have
brought you,” My dead brother bought it
for me when he wasd a’ boy at ‘school, and it
is of the things I most prize. He is dead,.
you know, ‘and’ that makesiit doubly dear
to. me.. ., That 15 why I want you-to have
it ‘because I have 2o- much and yeu o
s v N

little.™ -, 0" - !
.My epeech moved her a little, for her great
R B

eyes softaned a3.ahe Jooked at mo.

- 4980 you have: :been in tfoublé,;itldd."f,uhle'
‘said sofitly, - ** And ‘yet .you car.ging like a;
hird that hirs lost ita ‘way. and .finds fi,!:lsqlil

tiearly at the gate of Paradise.” 5.

ii € Shdll"] tell 'you about my itro't':l":l_g ¥ 1

‘returned, sitting'down by the'bed. .\ It wrung
my heart to talk of Charlie, but I knew the
history of his suffering and patience would
teach Phoehe a valuabls [edson.-

An honr passed by unheeded, und when
1 had finished 1 exclalmed at the lateness of

the boyr. .

‘ Ay, you have tired yourself ; you lo:k.

our eyes met for a xwoment ;

‘one, " ", A AL d
 She’ imust have ‘been .over thirty, and bs
‘rather ‘s wingular face;- it' was . this,
.complexioned, 'and- - very. . sallow ;

‘Gladwyn, L'thought.:.. The

- They were hoth very haadsomely dressed,

but it way - not their fashionable appearance
that attracted me. I had caught sight of 8
‘most beantilut snd striking face belongiog to
‘olna of them that somehow riveted my atten:
tlon,. ’

. The lady 'was apparently very young, and

bad a tall graceful fignre, and strange color-
lees hair that looked as though it ought to
have been golden, only the gloss had faded
out of it 3 but it woa losely hair, fine ande
as a baby’s. C

oft

As she rose she slightly turned round, and
thoy were Jargé
melancholy eyes, and the face, beautiful a8 it
waa, was very ‘worn and thin, and absolutely
without coler. ' I could see her profile plainly
all through the service, but the dull im
passive expression: of the countenance that
she had tarned upon me gave me a sensatlos
of pain; she looked like a person who he

experienced -some grest trouble or under
gone somie terrible illness, | conld not make
up my mind which it could. be. 3
. The ofher lady was much elder,, snd ha

no claims:to besuty..’. I could #ee  her face

“plainly,’ for-she looked -round once o

twide” an though she were. expecting #om?

dark-
2 ghe
was &  atylish ' looking -~ woman, but

:her . appearanda, ‘did. - not: ‘interest Mm%
.i'To my surprisc, just s “the: servio
| mienged; Mr. . .Hamilton, came in'énd Joi8

themy:.:So - these:.muat; be thé ladles frmill
“begutilul’ paleglt
must be hie eister Gladys,

Misa Darrell, _
Tr be Contanusta

A new * champion” has arisen in Santa Rosh
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'Cal, Ho ate forty raw ¢ggs in fifteen minute: Ny
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