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i‘ summer land fowinging mirth,
| When souls

\

are ghd and hearts are light
Anid not a shadow Yurks in si zht,

[ We do not know it\hut there lies
| Somewhere,

#

‘ A garden all must sipetime gee
| Sofewhere lies ourGethsemane.

'\ With joyous steps we £0 our‘ways,
i Love lends a halo to e days,
Light sorrows sail likeclouds afar,
| We laugh and say how'strong we are.
‘ We hurry on—and hurying go
| Close-to the border landof woe
‘ That waits for you and ¥aits for me—
Forever waits Gethsemgne,

\
’I)uun shadowy lancs, across

streams
B

The j.’,ill‘t]«‘ll lies .~Iriw as you nm_\',l

You cannot miss ik)"h your way.

All paths that have. been or shallb;
Pass somewhere through (h-lll(‘xﬁi\ev
All those who journey soon or late,
Must pass within the garden’s gate;
Must kneel alone in darkness ther,
And battle with some fierce despairg
God pity those who cannot say, i
“‘Not mine, but thine;” who only prays
¢Let this cup pass,” and cannot see
he purpose of Gethsemane.
Elta Wheeler, in Boston Transcript.
o

ETTA GCAREW.
e |
(Continued.)

“I have to thank Charlie ™ *hit,”
. . . ."’ ®
I laughingly remind him. g

*Thank (imlj}l‘xt he ]mv
| good to you,s my fi\thdl
p 1

"'l'i!\'(.'l\'.
e

been so

answers

W*
9

» * % |

*

The next morning Ircu“i\'o a letter
from Dora—a letter full .ot penitence
and contrition for i{'ﬁut she, has done.
She-could-not bear to sle me so
] happy with my lover while “Jers was

¢ |
far away. !

This is the excuse she n akes for
all the nights of anguish an! _sorrow
that I have lately undergone.

I read her letter slowly

from beginning to end, a

sigh d(oph

naner.

S un\m\ul) at mes JFreturn

[mul fis
his look and try to smile, butf fail in
‘\ the attempt. \
«“Well, Etta, \\‘hut is it} \”ho is
| your letter from?’
‘ “From Dora,” I gasp f rth, and
rise, place the envelofpe m his
sob turn
to leave the room. o
1 feel 8o overcome, so stFa k down

\\'ithI/ity and shame for t4 ¢ beautiful

whom I had almost

In goldenfyouth, “0 n seems the earth |

veiledander evening skies,

strango,

VALY Héw long hewe I, haon ]\nw here?

‘nnd too weak for that.

¥ at
ously
from *me
Bsure her she is
make one mighty
‘ this thought grows

% forgiven.
S']'Ul)g"r
stronger upon_me. 1 lift
| to my feet, but my. head feels light
and giddy,

I see the sea, it is tru(-,d‘m 1t seems

far, far away. \un.lnm

The splash of the waVes sounds

| indistinctly my ears; my’ héad

| 'reels, and with a cry for help I fall

senseless to the earth.
* *

* *

in

» %
lt sgems  as }hul gh years have
/) since r sat with my father |
.bm:\kfuht and gpencd Pora’s letter,
whigh I found l:\'in;_: by my plate.
But if'all happened this morning.
\ming! Can it be so indeed?
P, feel as ﬂmugh I have had some
ln:;n')'“ blow;
aad sore,

my- limbs are aching

How is-it I am here and alone?
Where is Charlie?

Then I remember all,

Like a mighty flood, the waves of
recollection come rushing back, bear-
ing with them all th 1t || as hs nn\nmll
- during the last few ¢

Dut clearest on the swelling tide |
of memory floats Dora’s letter.
Now I see it all.
I come out here

which my

for solitude, in
grief might, undistrubed
and unscen, have way, and I must
have fainted.

Thé sun was slo\v'lygusccmling in
the blue vault when I come out here,
and now it is descending gradually
on the opposite side.

I take eut my watch, but I dis-
cover it is uscless for the prisent.

The glass is smashed 2

, ana o has
stopped. The hands point to half. fi;..-xt
eleven.

That must have b(;en the time when
my senses forsook mé, and I fell with
a heavy crash down on the hard rock.
The jerk must have injured the
works ; so I am still at a loss as to
the exact hour.

I feel T cannot rise. J am too stiff

How long shall I have tq lie hora?
Will (,h’llll(, and my fat 10: cumc

to seck hic ?

Supposing I lie ‘here all m;,ht'
The waves may come ste althily
creeping up and up, higher and high-
er, nearer and ncarer, until T shall
feel them as they break over my feet.
There is an ovpcning‘juxt where my

thu
looking
that

effort to rise as
and |
my body
| from the hard brown rock, and totter

rning, and the wind
1t direction,

%

[ lmu no words f

r dnige.

I strove speakibut  the

once to

words died away on
7 | lips.

A fecling of intensc
over

st
and  pervades 1y

comes
me. whole
‘ Q‘;nn(-. I give one deep siglof perfect
contentment and lic .passe in nry®
dear one’s arms.

A'he next thing I hear i our land-
lady’s voice as she¢ comc into our
nitlin‘g-m;un to enquire fo the poor
lamb.”

She is a.very pathetic wman, this
landlady- of ours.

I should Jaugh, werc1 ‘strong
enough or capable of the dfort,
hear her whining tones:

as |

“Poor dear lamb! Sure.who would
1 have thought it2 80 Wel gt Byual
a lucky thing, sir, that $ou should
have thought of the rocks.”

“We luck, Mrs.
Miller; it was Providence that guided
our footsteps thither, and-to Him we
must give all thanks.”

““To be sure

will not say

, sir, to be sure,” she
“T meant thgt,

call it lack

answers. sir only

we generally in these
parts.”

“Now, Mis. Miller,”

Charlie, “will you be goal'y

breaks in

sce if your kettle is boiling, §for this
young lady must have a good strong
eup of tea, and then we shﬁ" o
her l()ukii\}_{ a little better, i hape.”
Mrs.  Miller bustles. off gn. great
haste. [
My father follows her, tafhgive his

orders for the dinner (whit the,

»
y by
4 of before),

“h my dear

by, he has not though
and I am left alone
one.

He comes close to fife and kneels
at the side of the.couglf on which they
have laid me. ]
I"feel his lips on n
touch of them revived
eyes and look up into
“Charlie, what is
want to know.”

the
ne. I open my

| forehead;

: face:
all about? I

“Hush, darling

g, Y@ arc not quite

strong enough yet.
you have had some v‘_ + and——

¢TI am strong now -8

-and-by, when
i

I obstinately,

about

have been

know all
I

nightmare, but

say, “and I want tof

it. It seems to

through some. terrib}@
I am quitc awakené@® now, dear; so
! limr me all.”

en T owilll

1y

Y3

You mus'i kud\ , da
here to look for
o'cleck.

Pig
intending to take you
Grantly Point, 1t bein

and chosen a

feet-lie, and I keep my eyes fixed on

‘that spot, expecting every moment to

catch a glimpse of the green-hued
water.

gir worshipped
‘ a short time ago, that I
| the sight of the words tl
?1(‘? guilt.
I must be alone with n®

.nnot bear
Atell me of
én

ef, so

'\ and

a8 1

I rush upstairs, seize my,

pass thmu;.,h the hall, and their out
into'the open air.

I cannot ever think of Charlie
{ now.

My heart is bursting with mdlg
gitl who Nas
| played me this cruel trick.

] I think of the proverb, “The bitter
joke is the poison of friendship.”

On and on I go ti1‘] I reach a’little

nation against the

snug corner, far away among the big
brown rocks. , ’

Here I fling myself down, and facé
downwarfls I stretch out my hands
towards the pale blue heavens and

pray,with many sobs of heart-rending
anguish, that I may be enabled " to
forgive ﬂxig,poor erring creature who
has worked me so much woe.

At length T become calmer, and
can listen quietly to the splash of
the waves as they break on the shore.

A feeling of languor is Creeping
over me.

What is it? )

1 try to arouse myself, but to no
purpose. Iam conscious that I am
lying out in theopen air, with naught
but sea and sky,rocli and cliff, around
me; 1 feel that T qught to be making
my way home back to the lodgings
where my father is, perhaps, wonder-
ing anxiously what is become of me.

He wilPfe seeking me soon to try
and fomforf mie'in- his kind gentle
mJﬁnel, dhalso to exhort me to
forgis n& hope to be forgiven here-
after. /

I seem to hear his' tones ringing in

my cars; I see the gkind pitying eyes
moisten a8 he leoks upon my face and
reads my grief written too plainly
thereon.
< Then another face comes intu view,
golden-brown
hair; 'dark’ loving eyes are gazing
)Il\t(,l\f}} into mihe as I raise theintg.

a head crowned with

Then a terrible thought scizeg me!
I may die here—die before I have
forgiven Dora! ;
“how can I
hope to be in happiness in that un-
scen world? Terrible thought!

1t comes rushing upon me stronger
and stionger every moment. I have
not-power to pyt it aside.
I raise my hands once more to-

1f such be the case,

wards heaven, and with a wild cry
on my lips, darkness again comes
over me!

Darkness! — But oh, what sweet
light is this. that
and nearer, ushered in by music, the
sweetest to me in all the world?

It~ whispers in
tones: - : ¥

is Lommg nearer

softest, sweetest

“Etta, my little one!”

With a joyful feeling at my heart,
T seem to go forth to meet the light
and the rausie. ;

My eyes open; the blue sky is
above; the faint soothing of the waves
is in my ears.

I Jower my gaze at the warm touch
of fingers clasping mine ; the hair on
my forehead is stirred by a hot eager
breath. ,

I sce,&fore me——Ah, my God!
is ita dream, or am I awake?

1 scarcely dare trust my senses, 80
close my eyes, and murmur :

¢Charlie !"

“Thank God !” comes th
in the * well-known

answer
well-loved
tones ; and T nestle my hea¥ content-
edly against .the ﬁlm sh\ul
porting me.

'l he,

and

another voicé breaks in
do not think her very ill ?”
thid “ith greal anxiety.

I found your fathcfillvas/out. Mis.
Miller could not tell

was, but she thought I

where he
might be at
my lodgings. I had not @@me straight

from them, s6 I immedifely started
in'that direction.
I reached Lennox-stfeet just as
father
He scemed so rdieved when

ell by his

your was cominf, down the
steps.
he saw me, for I could
face that he was in trecul <

«] asked him where you were, and
in the sclf-same breath he put the
same question to me.

“We * both

armed at hearing that ncither of us

became  thoroughly
al
knew anything of your w iereabouts,
and we wandered about-the shore and
even among the rocks, but could find'
no trace of you.

“We must have passed your hid-
ing-place many tfmes dwing our
gearchy but it seemed such an un-
likely place for any one that we never
thought of looking there.”

_“Whatmade you do soeventually?’
1 asked in an excited tone.
is is the clue I receivedto your
and Charlic holds before my

’

nest,”’
eyes a small piece of ribbon.

1 recognise it in a moment.

It igof a pale green shade, with
wee pink flowers embroiderd®e3E" it
in silk.

1 also remember dmtlnc’tl) when
and where I bought it, and alo the
first day I wore it. Charlie had. so
much admired it at the -time that I
had since procured more of it, and it
had: become my general wear.

1

«Hoiv strange!” T murmur.
«J-ghall never part with it—never,
asmg ag I live,” Charlie adds. “I
was led by it fo discover your retreat,
and I-saw in a moment - that you
must have experienced ‘a prolonged

fainting-fit, produced by sofne sud-
(h shock, which | latter I'hate )Lt to

“()h‘ no, Imm_thankful to - 'n)
She-§s weak, and must have received
some great shock which: has quite
bunnervcd her for the time being.

“But.we will get her home with
all spci('l‘fndu littlé good nursing
and ex’ e quiet #yill soon set her
up again. ;

“How shall we get her home "

&In my ‘arms ! They are stfong

his face; a smile of gentleness is .on
his lips, and a tender voice murmurs:

enough, and onl) too w 1111ng for such
a light burden.
“My dear, dear child ! How thank-

learn—if no secrot.”

«] have no secrets from yoh Charlie

my gembling

1 ik €0

eoming deafh had

A883.

‘h:u«- uHm\'ul to bear you hcme

myselg, little one ; and, thank God, I
was sfrong enough and more than
willing.”
“And you carrie J me all the way?"”
“Yes, little woman every step  of
the
and then I placed you down

on this couch ; and now I claim my

way, and up the staircase here,

gently

reward for all my past services.”
So saying, he bends ks face lower
1

kisses,

still, till his lips meet mine. am

strong enoughi to return his
but not strong enough to repress the
emotion produced by the thought of
all that might have been,had Tot that
little picce of flowered ribbon proved

such an invaluable assistant in the

search. »

T wight TC uidin luy-r;i T 00y
knees than usual, and 1 hope that, at
ledst for once, my prayers to Heaven
have been carnest and devout
for 1 felt—well,
into words.

ones,

what ‘T cannot put

The next morning found me much
recovered. Charlic came at an carly
hour to enquire for me, and my father
being out, he and I\p(m along quict
forenoon together.

I told Kim all about Dora’s . ltter
and the consequent shock it had been
to me.

I also told him how the thought of
awakened in my
breast that forgiveness which T had
felt a few hours previously I
never accord to her who had so deeply
wronged us both.

a2 Jistened quictly/mmdattentively
o all, and then said i\l his soft deep-
hearted tones.

“Little.one, T &t hike you, but
since T have heard what you have to
say, I can.say with you that I freely
forgive her everything. =
comes I shall
doubtless feel happier for thns having
acted, and we know what the golden

"

“When my hour

rule says

I drew ¢loser to him after that, and
rewarded him with my best kiss.

In the afternoon I seat myself at
my desk, and give myself up to the
painful but sweet task of _answering
Dora’s letter.

I read hers through and through
again and again ; and each time the
hard, and seemingly cruel conviction
comes home to me
ring of h,\x

that there is

; about
)Ul lt ) Lnuu"h

ftl\ hard to make my ~L1fb(lm\ e it Ts,
%
“"It is no good.

The following words are there in
black and white, and scem to stand
outin a jaunty, flaunty sort ¢¢ way :
“The temptation * to flirt a Jittle
with your handsome Charlie was too
great for me, and I fell. 1-could not
obtain my desire by fair means, so [
stooped to a mean trick. I acknow-
ledge that. But doubtless Mr.. Mont-
gomery has told you ere this what ill-
success I met with after
much.” >

risking  so

I shut my eyes and try to collect
my thoughts. They return; and in‘a
humbler mood T indite a-dester, which
though it may be ridiculed by the re-
ciever, will always be a comfort to me
for it breathes forth the most entirg
forgiveness.

I ring for Mrs. Miller, and bid
her have it postedat once.

I am sadly afraid that my. pride
may return and prevent the letter from
being sent. I feel happier when I
turn towards, the window, and watch
the small servant on her way to the
office-with it. I stay to see her enter,
then T turn away and begin to put
away my things.

I tell
Charlie of my suspicions respecting
Dora’s letter, and beg him to recon-

Later on in the evening,

sider it.

But he puts it gently by, and
gravely remarks:

«T would rather not, little one. I
have forgiven her, and I L}O not avant
to ruffle the surface agair. Solet us
these obnoxious
v ords. They have-made you ill once
and caused me much anxiety; so let

agree to destroy

us put them out of the way for ever.
Do you agree?”

“Most heartily,” T reply.

Charlie akes the letter I hold out
to him, and deposits it in his coat-
pocket.

Then we go out for a stroll.

The band is playing on the pier,
so we wend our steps that way.

The space round the musicians is
much crotvded, and all the seats are
filled. Charlie and I have to stand.

livening, and I fecl my spirits return

to me.

dear, and I hope never shall have any.
1 will explain everythipg Phen you
have finished your tale. How did I
cofme here "

“Well, )ou sed, you bClqg nuch a
heavy )hung lady, it w aw\occw.\r}
to procure the assistance at least
two good strong horses to et

«Now, - Charlie, you b talking
nonsense ; and I do want # hear it

The air finished,
us begin to disperse, and in the con-
fusion, and * consequent j
parasol falls from my I
* T turn to pick it u

to face with a gentléman who is Hold-
ing it, hat in hand, ready to restore

it to me,

I take it, and then raisc my.eyes to

bat |

could |

1 than

The music sounds merry and en-*

the crowd round
stling, my

and come face

as I once had ‘smiled at, when regard-
i.g his photograph—the photograph
| which had caused so much sorrow.

I barely acknowl:dge his low bow
| of grecting-and: recognition, “and en-
| tirely ignore his hand stretchied to-
| wards me.

A look of

i his face as he lets the disearded hand

«lll‘\()) ance comes over

fall to his side, and turnsson his heel
and walks away from my sight.

Charlic has seen it all.

He sces also how this small rencgn-
tre has again upset me, 80 he” turns
away towards the shore, and then we
engage a small craft and row about
till the soft cool evening air, asll: the

| gentle motion of the;b(mt hag i some
degree calmed my, peiteets imlﬁl.
lodgings we

decide ot to mention

having scen Hugh Carrington.

My dear father does not. seém o
well as usual, ‘an& it might vex him
more than is good for him.

A few mornings afterwards
ceive another letter from Dora.

Papa notes the hand writing before
I come down, and, when I do appear
he warns me not to open it myself,
but to let him do it for me.

But T laughingly
stronger

I re-

I feel
surely she
could not send a disagreeable answer
tp my last letter, which was all kind-
ness and_ forgiveness,

tell him

now. Besides,

Her letter consists. of but a few
lines.

I read them through, and then hand
it to my father.

Hereads it and then returns it to
me with a sad shake of the head.

“] -wish .\“6‘?1 had not shown me
this letter ; T was beginning to think
perhaps it was only a girlish trick on
her part, and that she had not intend-
ed such sad consequences to ensue!
but now I see she is quite hedrtless.”

“I am afraid it is so, father,’
swer, and then the subject dropped.

Charlie questions me as to \Vgcthcr
I have had an answer to my letter,
and T tell him of this one, and pro-
pose to read it to him..

So we seat ourselveson our favourite
rock and I begin.

I skip the first few lmnes, as they
are not of much importance.

The rest is startling and runs thus:
s - Etta, you will be more

~ui priced $€ adal-ihiav iluave eIt
We are here at
- | Southampton till Wednesday, on
which day we shall sail for India,
where Hugh has obtained an appoint-
ment.  Poor fellow! He pleaded so
hard that I could not: refuse him. I
only hope I shall not come across
Claude, for that would b :s0 awkward
would it not? I hope you are still
looking as well as when
you last.

'London for ever.

Hugh saw
I sent him down to see
how you were, for I could not leave
England quite Lappy with the feeling
that.perhaps you were d)inv of the
trouble I brought upon’you; but my
mind is quite relieved on that score
after Hugh'’s account of your state of
health. - Pana and mamma aws = =
sad state, I expect. I told them
nothing but that I was going away
on a visit. I must write them by
the firstmail. It seems so funny te
sign myself Dora - Carrington, but I
think it looks so nice.

OUn our way |J.t(’R ta’ my fathers

1 an\
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SOLE AGENTS FOR THE

don't you?
Good-bye.”

There is dead silence swhen I finish.

This silence lasts for nearly five
minutes.

Then Charlie speaks:

“Etta, I am thankful—ah, how
thankful—that I have*been able to
find one woman whom I can trust;
one \\hom I am sure would never
treaf me as thils cousin of yours would.”

“Poor—poor Dora!” is all I ean
say.

%Yes, she is tobe pmed 1 suppose;
but this last letter has roused all my
former indignation against her. Hers
will be a sad uncemfortable = life, 1
fear; and I expect the time will come
when she will wish she had dcted
differently.”

T shall write to aunt and tell her
all that Dora says. There can be no
harm in my doing. so, and at least it
will allay theipanxiety.”

“Yes, do so; but come, httle one,
we hiive had _enough sorrowful talk
of late. Let, us be merry for awhile.
See, T have something I want you to
settle with me.” ;

«What is it, Charlie?” I.ask in

times, and the tHought of any new
pleasure is always pleasant to me.

want to have, the, exertion—to say

you across theshingle again to-night.”

sesrnfully ‘Spl)
“But telPme what it is?”

“Yes,
very unkind of you to tease me s0."

cager tones, for I am very childish at

«Now don't get excited; T do not
nothing of the trouble—of ca’r‘r“‘ym@

«:As if T were going to faint!” I

“Do you very much want toknow?"
of course I do;. and it is cumpcmlou

Here 1 pretend to look very cross
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sJAfive forgiven her. Cannot you,
little one?"” J
I will go home at once and swjite

indeed; but it is a failure—for who
could look ot be cross with my
Charlie?
Not 1, Sertainly.
(Ta be Continued.)

his face.

" A crimson blush suffuses my face,

as I discover in the polite stranger

nong, othei than Hugh Carrington,
His face bears the same expression |

ful T am she.is safe.”, all,” T inferrupt in such §
I feel myself l’ftml"} strong arms! | pignfier that Charlie instand

and, a few minutes Vdfterwards | his bantering, and it

firm tramp of a man’s, foot on fk & tone)

shingle tells' me that ‘the homesward | Arnestton

march has begun, «There was 219 0ne 1.1

pathetic
L
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to my cousin. g

Who is it that is kegping me back?

What is it that is weighing me down? 2 would




