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My 03'O5 caughit my compauious, and I nt laet guessed th
truth.

I foît strong and powerfuti-I fuilt prend of my brother.
]Richard WVorblotree iras Richard, nick.name Zhako Lawu

brook.
1 forget my actions. My omotion of love gushed towar,

lîim, aud it iras mucli later wben ire took our way to th
bouse aud to bcd.

N2,xt xnomning nder Neilio's supervision ire ivere qaum
-moned to breakfast, and, on onquiring, I learncd that Mri

Elson had become very hi, aud a doctor hîîîd been summionei
ivîile yet I ivas aslcep.

Eamly la tho forenoon ire wore aIl snmmoned to the sici
chiamber, sud there gazed upon a differont hookîiig helul
froin. the usual calm Mrs. Eison. Wo szood tliere rovoreutl2
looking upen what ire feit to ho a dying wvoman, aud sho ful
s0 too.

A look at Cjharles kkweeman, as if pleading hlma to ap
proach, hrought bini to lier side.

a Wby iras it,"1 she asked, "&that you wislied to, tornieni
me by constantlywîiehiiîg to talk with meV> An super anc
firuiness, iu spito of bier ireakuess, iras discornible in bei
toues.

Ic wisbed," meplicd Sweeman, quiotly, -"to lot you kno.ç
tlîat yoiîr son ivas under moy cruel caro; for Lied forpivu me
I have wmonply wreaked the vengeance 1 owed to you ou
this poor son of youre, Arthur Drammel, othetwie Arthur
Tiîgberp-your ouly child by the man with whom you 'vere
turued aivay from your father's bouse, and who a fow yearsý
nfter, died by bis own band."'

''ie miller spoke ivitb exeitement nor, and as ho turned
and saw my anxiety tu heur more, lie %ront ou.

ciYou kept from your liusband, vhmilo hoe lived, the secret
of ihis boy's existence, sud in a îoet unatural mannr yu
displayed no anxiety to seo him, nor 1 thiuk would have
cared had hoe been murdered, as ho man3' a timo ias on the
brink of being by my baud. Thauk God I did not do it.
Ho deserves a botter fate no matter irbat bis mother may ho.",

The woman proaned and closed bier eyes.
Arthur Drammel stood mute sud dazed as il not compre-

heuding wbat iras poing on.
Nellie Elson lookcd enuiriughy at me as if to note thic

eihect this revelation, had on me, thoughi it ivas, iudeed, as
mucli of a revelation Wo herseif.

Richard Nerbletree, as bis namne bas appeared to the
meador,.but more familiar Wo me as Z hake Lnwnbruok, looked
,îiîetly on with an expression as if the exhibition of feeling
was not equal to bis anticipation.

0 a f

The monder bas already deflnitely guessed auy othier points
that migbt be explained. How Charles Sweeman had been
an accepted suitor for the baud of the yonng îvîdov, Mrs.
Tapberg, but who, because of bis inferior wealtb, bad been
mejected for William Elson's wealth, sud bow this di4appoint-
ment bad roi'orsed the nature of the stroug-passioned Charles3
Siveeman.

But nature repaire bier ravages, sud since the: tirne of
,wbich 1 write Charles Sweeman bas hecome himeh again,
and a pleasanter man doe not oxiet. Arthur Drammrel lives
wîtb hira on tho old Lawnbrook estate, the mill now being
under the management of a competeut man. No botter
frieude now exist than the tivo who are equals now, sud botb
ever ready to makce auy sacrifice for the othoer.

Jessie Harle did net marry Walter Marston nor anybody
(isc. Hem career %vas downward, sud she sauk lower and
lower tili she reached tue lowest degradation of womanhoouî.
Poor, pmetty little Jessie. Her annt's devisiug meaus for ber
te liva ln the city %ras productive of no good, sud bier oivn
ambitions inclination Wo rather marmy au easy-going, sportin-
follow, in wbiub cbarauter 1 lîad appearcd te bier, rathor than
a sturdy, high.pminciplcd studions seekor of kuowledge, was
a source of miserable reenits. And thus I bid farewell, now
to that pretty rouud-faced littie Jessie, wbo appears like an
April morniug of life'e3 epriug-time la my memory. Ycs; a
tliousand times more reluctant am I ut leavig bier now than
I was on that hast night wben 1 tuned niy stops .towards
4à Hazogrovo." Would that I could recaîl lier fromi the pathe
of cvii where 8he wvalks to, rcap the inevitable punisbment
irhich nature must infliet and kindies within the wratb w!

o (3od-wouid that I couid recail hier to tho path sho trod in
girlhood, and romomber lier now witlîout a stain as tht,
protty littlo gracoful antd pure jessie Harle, of Shulton, as
sho appeared to me on rity tiret vieit thoro.

Waltor Marston inarried a wifo becoming the good, hionest
d felluw that lit ici, aud hias bun renxarkably oucceseful iIf hi
o profesional lifo.

Zhakce Lawvnbrook 15 now, as lie alivays iras, a rover, and
ivitli monoy to provent hi8 haviug to rougli it as ho used to

- do in his younger dayp, of wvhici ho ofton tolls many interest-
e ing yarns; hoe travols about in caso aud comfort.

1 Nellie Elson-no e3lît2 ib not Nollie Elsun now, but she
stili resides in the statoly inausion of ciHazelgrove," aud 1

camn the proprietor of that beautiful reidonco aud those grand
;grounds; a hiappier and botter wifo doos not oxist.

Wo have maDy a sorrow buried in our hearte of the past,
t have Nollit, and I, but ivho has not, and so long ns they are

kelît covered deep, îvho cares ? We must ail bave our care.ïm
- and anxiotice aud not a fuv deop huart wounde. But we aro

thankful for being proerved froin the sorrows of sncb lives
t as nmuet of tiiose around ni, and stili 1 look with somethirîg
f of a pur!ied feeling in my owu licart upon the wounds thîit.

>at timue afiliuted poor Arthur Tagbarg, the, heart-broken, fui j.
ously-blinded Charles Swe.emna, tho degraded Jessie Harle,

> the wroîigetl Walter Marston. Bat those who deserved ir.
bavu livud now to a bettor and happier life, thmi purer for hav-
iîîg undergono sucli afflictions.

Mrs. Elson lived only for a ftiw weeks after the scenes of
tho morniug ou whiclh so iucb of lier life wvas revealed to
me. 1 look back pityingly upon ber sinothered grief, and as I
lay doîvu my peu aud say farewell to my indulgent readers,
I feé-l a relief, whUulî se lierecif mueit have atititipated, in the
faut, that after a life of miserable circunnitances that cast hier
on tcmptatiou's tide, wliich she, weak ivoman, could flot
brust, se, lent hast bey und life'e triru anguishl-hler wounded
heart beats heavily no more.

THSE EN<D.

Happy People Everywhere.
Thiere are people wvho cannot get it into their beade thant

poor and rir.h aie of tho saine flesli and blood and character.
S3coop up a bnndred people in Fiftb Avenue, says the Ledger,
and another liundred in Avenue B, dress themn in similar
clothes, place tlîem in elmfilar testing eircumistances, and we
should find the two grçups about on a par, both ln virtue and
iu excellence. Tliere would be boore among the Fifth
Avenue people, and pohito souls among those of the other
A venue. In echd there wvou]d boa verv similar proportion
of good aud bad, stroug and %veak, brave aud cowardly, mag-
nanimons and mean.

A lady wlîo bircd a lodging in an nnoccupicd bouse in a
New York touement streot, while she nursed bier childrcn
throtigb the scarlet foyer, relates the followiug story as told
lier by bier German laudlady :

49Do you see tîxat wiudow V" askied the landlady. ccA.
Bobemian woman live there last year. Sho gone because,
flic rent mise. She moll cigars. She do it faster than the
husband, s0 she get up at four every morning. But the hue-
band-lie good, too. Re do tlîe housewomk, mako the break-
fast, bring bers to bier whîile she work an' nover stop. He
take came of the cliildren-oiglit they have. Den-when ho
get time ho sitdcown anelruake cigars, too. I know nothow
late at nigbt thoy work, but they stop flot dven wbilo tbey
eat. An' tlîey love sol 1I see themi kiss qnick-qnick, and
go to work again. An' she sing be4utiful ail day. 1 go t&,
my wiudow «hon 1 feel bad mysoîf and isten-an' 1 feel
botter wvheui I hear lier."

The lady to whom this pleasing tale was told was sur-
prised that people could be at once s0 poor and so happy.
Snc.lb cheerful virtue is a *t least as common among tho poor
as among those wbo bave abundance.

Imritated Mamma-"'No, it dosen't fit as if it bad been born
in it-tdosenr fit atail, aud I shahl expem.t tho money back."
Mr. Moses--& But-" Irritated Mamma-ee Yonr afivertise-
ments say: & Money moturned if not nppmoved.' " Mfr. Moses
s"Su they du, ma tcnr, bu they do, butyont mone3 was appmoved
-it was very goot money."


