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“ Well,"«aid Lizzie, “ have you any news i ”

spite o7'„ll th,irP'ffori,“thF ,liSe,,ee “ uncllec, :d- ™

“ And how is ho I ”
" Still working on. The city is full of his name, 

.t,l”,ll00r I’supk think him a god.’’
• Ho has atoned, has he not 1 "

Mr. Forbes was silent. Then he said—
i 18» D.oble fellow 110w- He h» won his 

character by suffering, and I will not bear him 
Jicsides, dear, his conduct gave me you ”

“ «'.hat of her 1 » asked Lizzie.
th® same—proud, unyielding, yet suffering. 

“ h'* wafche(j hie career for years ; has seen the
Petïr 'Vf” m™ ’ k^°W8 thftt he is U0 IonSer selfish 
Feter of old ; ye* cannot bring herself to reward

were vaccinated or revaccinated, and often carried 
little sachets of camphor or other supposed disinfec­
tants, in case they should pass an infected person.

In one of the vilest quarters of the city, amid filthy 
tenement houses, facing upon lanes, filled with garb­
age that reeked in the sultry summer air, the small­
pox had made sad havoc. Every day saw a victim 
carried away, and would have seen more, but for the 
sleepless efforts of a physician who had devoted his 
energies to t.ie assistance of the poor at this crisis. 
He had his reward in every blessing poured upon his 
head by bis patients or their anxious friends, and in 
his heart he had a greater reward—the reward that 
she who had despised him, and who despised him
for his sacrifice?* °f hU d°iDg8’ “nd giïe credil 

Peter and Edith had never met since the time she 
granted him an interview and declined his love. The 
change in him, which had begun at the time of Bol­
ton s injury, had continued. He never abandoned 
hope-few men need do so when the woman they 
love loves them—and had set himself persistently to 
atone for his previous life of selfishness. In the soli­
tude that was constantly about his heart ho made the 
atonement of suffering, and by his deeds, wherever 
practicable, he atoned also. At first ho worked mer lv 
from the selfish deiire to win Edith. But his con­
stant contact with orrow and pain slowly worked out 
tills unworthy leveu, and he began to see'- to fit him- 
aelt for her, lather thon merely to win her
day .mAe pl^T ™ki“g hi°

It was early morning when he left the tenements 
to snatch a few hours' sleep. He was known now, 
and received respectful salutations wherever he went 
As he was turning the corner, he had an encouutoi 
hat made even him shudder. A loathsome creature, 

just risen from a bed of sickness, and still tottering 
from weakness, crossed his path and vanished down 
one of the side streets.

A few moments afterwards he heard a shriek, and. 
thinking at once something had happened the poor 
thmg, he turned back and went quickly down the 
alley she had entered. There was a throng on the 
Sidewalk that seemed more afraid than otherwise, and 
had drawn away from two women. Peter approached, 
and recognized m one of the women the sick nelson
talldng^oudlyTo^heTther—m ^ ~

„ . " ,lat briog8 you here in your finery," sho cried.
to spy on us ? Bo you want to gloat over such aa I 

with your pretty face! Look you, if 1 but kiss you
your fine Toverray theM aP°U *°"’ “d what >™'d

w,e't=;.,tdtordLb,cka8tep befora the i"futi-i«d

“ } o»me hero to care for one who is sick. I cannot 
thmk that you could be so wicked as to harm me "

Ho ’ ho !" laughed the hag. " Wicked ! There 
is no wickedness on earth; it is in heaven ! What 
had I done, my lady, more than you, to deserve thiol 

hy are my children in the cemetery, and not yours 1 
Lome, I will g,ve you a sweet kiss, whose mark you 
will carry on your lips for ever 1 ” J

malice.

Poor thing,” said Lizzie, “ I can understand her." 
Beure returning to the plague-stricken quarters of 

he city, it will be well to see what changes have 
taken place on Sherbrooke street during the past five 

v°“° Ch?”S° ia at 01CI’ apparent. Alice is 
not to bo seen there so much as formerly, though she 
does drop in once in a while when the cares of her
a'nn ‘Tt“ Bot wci8hing heavily upon her. 
Although she used to consider herself fated to be a
bLtto,” fi, a5y,all.nb" “/»■ sho hM ‘“™‘’d ®“‘ even 
better fitted for the position of wife and mother, she
n°n °uv?ÏLM’ .Poter ullc°usciously altered her life,
üwî6 dHe °f Su.‘ in lhi“ cas" for g°°d, not

T ,1 wa8t^bo had introduced Harry Small to 
the James, and Harry and Alice had been drawn to 
one a„„ her almost at once. When Charley broke 
with Pete- he did not break with Ha."v, and the 
natural conclusion of the visits of the latter to see 
Alice, was to take her away altogether. Harry, it 
will be remembered, was the companion of Peter and 
Charley at Bow Lake. But Charley was also gone 
Bom the house, and it is currently reported that Mr. 
Haitley is as well off in the company of Mr. and Mrs. 
James, junior, as he was when Bertha was his sole 
companion in the modest house in which he lives.

Inus, of the young membeis of the James’ family, 
she alone, whom all had thought would have been 
left “ret 10 g0—aLe was 80 flight and attractive—was

Edith was not one of those to lot her life sour 
through any disappointment. Sorrow had simply 
stirred up the fertile soil of her heart, and sympathy, 
devotion, and love flourished stronger than over be­
fore When the small-pox attacked the city it was 
all her parents could do to prevent her from devoting 
herself to nurse work. Sho was one of the leading 
spirits in the committees for relief, and in that con­
nection heard much of her former lover that gave her

the streets all day long, and the yellow signs put upon 
houses wherever was the disease, wore in some locali­
ties as plentiful as house-to-let placards in April. 
Business suffered, the rich classes fled the place, and 
those whom, through duty or fearlessness, remained,


