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few minutes he stood irresolute; but
like to 2 cooling breeze in the snn-dried
desert, so came unto his roul the words
af the white-rabed youth whom ho had
seen, in body or in spivit he knew not—
¢ By one good deed of surpassing merit,
thou mayst gnin eternal bliss””  Grrace
had won the vietory. lie banker turneil
from the window to wddress the young
man; but as he did =o Ilelen entered.
¢ And now, papn,” she asked smilingly,
“avhat do you think of him ?”

“Think of him?" cried her father.
Al Ifelen, he can never know what
he has done for me.  Freely, gladiy do
I consent to your marringe, bless you!
my children; and for a dowry I give
you, lirnest Nitz Stephen, with Ilelen
the mortinze on the ostate of Moghlin-
Avdras, - You are now Barl in title and
eslafes)”

Regretfully we draw the curtain on
the scene of that outburst of happiness
and explanation which then and there
oceurred.  Antd when another Christmas
had come, the young Earl looking avound
him in his ancestral hall, and seeing
what gnod had -been done, what hap-
piness “made by his devoted wife, he
turhed from where he: stood, as the
sound of the Christimas Bells came float-
ing to his carand kissed - and doubly-
Llessed his ¢ 1iclen.”

Boston, Nov. 20, 1877.
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CHAPTER VI.—((ontinued.)

‘Toe boys had come down very early in
wild spirit. Tt was the Hrst time they
hwl been allowed to go out shooting with
Ned, without their: father or clder
brather—the first act of inclependence,
and - they prized it accordingly, The
proud mother had waved her hand to
them a3 they passed the door, with a
pardonable. exultation und the exclam-
ation, “ My noble boys!”

Freddy came down first.  What a
“contrast between the going out and the
coming in: he had bounded down: the
stairs with just two leaps—he went up

it now ghastly pale, totiering at cevery
step, and sobbing wildly. 1Le was look-
ing for his mother. Tmdy Elmsdale way
in her morning-room; all the cleganeies
and - pleasures of fashionable- :ife sur
rounded her, 1T will not deseribe them,
for I'leave descriptions to those who are
obliged to i1l up their volumes with
unnecessary pirges; here we need every
page, every ling, to tell of” events. She
sabat the window, with her back half
twrned to thedoor; asplendid greyhound
—Mher only pet besides her boys—lay at
herfoet. She knew Freddy’s step, and
thought there might be some bad news,
as he came in so slowly, so conteary to
his n<ual enstom ; still, it never oeenrred
to her that anything was -sesiously
wrong.
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She did not turn her head; she ex-
peeted every moment he would come
close andd-throw his arm round herneel.

But he did not come. A groan of
anguish that he conld not suppress broke
tromc his lips, and he sank, ulmost insen-
sible, on the nearest chair, .

Jady Eimsdale tnened: round quickly
enough now, ¢ Oh, Ireddy what has
happened 2 8till he made no answer;
in truth, he wag incapable of speech—
how eould he*lell her—how could he
ever break it to her, ' ‘

Boys have nop much taste in delicate
mses, hut they ‘have, unless crueclly
spoiled by edueation, kind, warm hearts,
and their hearts lead them, in mowments
of great trinl, todo just the wisest thing.
But the lad was 5 absolutely stunned
with pain now, he could not reflect. It
was best, too, that there. shonld be o
panse—that Tady  Bimsdale should get
some idet that there had heen a terrible
calamity, before she was told she was a
widow, ‘ ‘ : :
"~ IPor a moment it scemed to her that
one of those -nceidents which she had
always been foreboding had ocearred ;
that a gun had gone oft at the wrong
time, in the wrong way; that perhaps
—but 1t scemed too terrible!—that
perhaps one brother had killed the other.
If so, her poor  Freddy had been the
survivor, and had fled to hier for comford,
and Rusheen was, perhaps, - bringing
home the other. She rang the. bell
hurrtedly to make " preparations for
receiving him, and to get somo stimu-




