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him never forget, had been a son to *“ Never fear for her,” said Julian
him in his trouble.
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Cstill, 1
v to | have done him good after all ; we shall
2e. | keep him with us a little longer.”
But, alas ! as so many have made sad
experience, the warm weather when
it came ouly stole away each day a
little more of Uriel's strength.  Gradu
ally the fallacious promise of improve
ment faded : it had been but the result
of his joy at returning home, and in a
week or two he had slipped back to his
former level, and the wan cheeks
looked more transparent than ever,
The drives had to be given up now ;
he could only take a few turus on the
terrace that overlooked the sea, and to
this spot at last his out-door life became
limited. At one end of this terrace

wish And here he paused.

“You wish what, dear Uriel ?"
said Juliap, *“it is so seldom you seem
to have a wish,”

“ Not often, indeed,” replied Uriel ;
‘“all my wishes in this world are
granted—all—save one.”

‘“And that is ?"

*0, Julian, you must guess, you
must see it -— Geoffrey and Aurelia.
If 1 could but see them as happy as
you are, you and Mary; I am sure
about Geoffrey, but he will never
speak. I can’t h«- so certain of Aurelia,
yet who else could ever be worthy of
her? 1If I could bur leave her in his
care I should, indeed, die happy.”
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has
have strength
** Listen to me, Geoffrey, " said Uriel,
could get in a word,
and don't be a simple
with me is too short for
umlocution. If you c: for
Aurelia, as 1 believe you do, tell her
§0.

Geoffrey his head.
sible,” was h}~ only reply.

‘* But do you care for her ?"

‘1 fear so.’

“Then why

‘“ How can
isn’t kind.”

There was a pause.

** Look here,” said Wriel, ** should
you think it kind, supjy '(hlll"’ Aurelia
cared for you, to le 't her hdppmos go
to wreck, as well as your own, and all
for folly 27

*“ Care for me, said  Geoffrey,
‘“why, she'd as soon think of caring
for a donkey. I wonder at you,
Uriel.”

*How do you know ?
ever asked her 7"

‘* Certainly mnot,’

a8 500N as nc

listen to me,
ton. Time
such c ire

shook

* Tmpos

don’t you speak 7
you ask me, Uriel ? It

Have you

said Gt'f)nl('v 3

‘“ you need not ha\ ¢ said that, Uriel.”
&4 \vl‘ well, then, I shall,” replied
Uriel ; ** now, not another word, Geofl-

rey, you see I'm tired. Leave me
alone to settle things my own way. 1
shall speak to Aurelia as soon as ever
I see her.”

History does not record what became
of Geoffrey during the remainder of
of that day.

The next morning Uriel declared
that the others must not tie themsslves
to the side of the couch, but must go
tfor a stretch somewhere or other, and
take little Uriel with them. If Aure-
lia would remain with him, that would
be all he should waut. \I,uy remem-
bered that she had promised the child
a clamber among the rocks, and de-
clared that Julian must ac ceompany
them, to guard against their breaking
their necks, or being swallowed up h\
the tide. They hmh understood that
what Uriel wanted was an hour with
Aurelia, secure from all chance of in-
terrupt ion, andlhad little difficulty in
guessing how he would employ it.

“How Ury is growing!" said
Aurelia, as she watched the three set
torth together : *“I was afraid he
pmmiwtl to be more a fairy than a
giant ; but he is getting at last to look
like a rosy-cheeked I,nuhsn boy.

““That is what I «hnu‘d like him to
be,” said Uriel ; ‘‘national vanity
is an odious thing, but, for all that,
the English type is a grand one when
you can get it."

‘“ What do you call the English
type 2" said Aurelia ; ** it seems to me
we all so different.

‘‘But with something that 1s alike
in our difference, " said Uriel, ** truth,
fideli a sort of a sticking to duty-
you see it in our very railway guards.
[t is something that wears better than

a v 1

Vol Aurelia ; ‘1
n¢ 2l 18 foathers,
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\ [do ) id Uriel and
['m f And tt il f in

i o talk about
urel \ ul

Wi ion, Uriel ! Listen to

you !d think so.

hen, don't be vexed if

I co t to the point ; you know
[ h zth for a lot of prelim
inarie ut Geoffrey.”

“ Wi im ?" said Aurelia,

in a voice in ich an attentive ear
would have discerned a tone of rather
over careful tranquility. Do you want
him ?"”

‘“No, I want you just now, and no
one else. See here, Aurelia, Geoffre;
future is in your hands ; you are not

going to throw him
yvou?"
Aurelia
only said :
“Throw
know
have 1
future
‘¢ Everything Aur

overboard, are

looked at her brother, and
overboard ! I don't
mean, Uriel ; what
with Mr. Houghton's

him
what you
rot to do

1%

,” he replied :

“If you don’t see how it is with him,
you have n his happiness is in
¢ | \ 1 1 are not what I
ta 1 f 1 can sacrifico it
i Auralia m t \
| £h TR url I
ba i in
Vi Hou h v ) much as
hinted h l ply.

; mvi\ it was
when Julian and Mary's affair came to
light—I thought he spoke a little un-

[ like his usual self, but it was nothing,

[ vou know. He has never given me so

{ much as a word or a sign, and, as you

| see, there is no more to be said about

R

‘T beg your pm‘don there is agieat
deal more to be said,” replied Uriel :

oncee

i(;,_-:. indeed, and

really can't explain it—he seems to
Mm‘\ no onus would ever think of him,
Most absurd, 1 should say, only you

can't make him see it But yesterday

was speakiug, and at a gesture from
Uriel had remained standing, and had
heard her last words,

‘“Now, heaven be praised that
understand one another at last,
Uriel sinking back on his couch, as
one whose heart was relieved of a
heavy weight. *‘My last earthly wish
is granted, and now I can die hlpm i

you
aid

Uriel Pendragon lived about three
weeks after the event we have re
corded. In the prospect of his sister's
future marriage with Geoffrey Hough
ton he saw the fulfilment of all his
hopes, and a security both for her hap
p\m-&« aud the guardiauship of his
little Uriel. His cup, as he said, over-
flowed with gladness, he could only
couut up his mercies, and give thanks
to God and the angels

As to Geoffrey and
great joy came to them sobered and
chastened by the thought of their
coming sorrow. Their long wooing,
if we may call it such, had been but
little after the fashion of the world ;
and its happy issue could never now
be disconnected in their minds with
the memory of the last weeks,
the last days of Uriel's earth

Aurelia, their

ly tence The solemn sweet
ness of those last days entered in
to both their hearts, and knit them

closer to one another. It is a name
less pleasure, as a poet has sung ‘‘to
watch the sunset with the eyes we
love ;" and as they sat beside the couch
of their dying brother, one thought
often filled their minds—that it was
like a beautiful golden sunset.

For some weeks he had been unable
to leave his room ; all the rites of Holy
Church had been performed, and from
day to day they could only watch and
wait—wait for the eyes to close upon
earth and open in heaven. The inefl
able sweetness of those days, —
each one of which they feared
would be the last, — may be guessed

by such as have known such a
me of waiting; it is a sweet
ness unlike anything else in this

world, and has uothing of
about it.

One day he seemed torevive a little
from the exhaustion in which he had
lately lain, and greeted those who came
to him with a smile that was almost
gay. \) much better,” he said ; 1
am lo1 » for the terrace ; I want
once more to feel the sea air upon my
forechead.”

‘‘But you are not equal to it, dear
Uriel,” said his

this world

““Oh, yes, I thi
sick-room life Yor
remember that of
the dying 1 f
his war - hox w
my war-ho if 1

t nong 1 ke
it tl more, th

se a chamber on rround
floor ; so that Julian and Geoffrey,
taking him in their arms, found no
difficulty in carrying him to the ter-
race. ‘‘ Let him have his wish,” they
“ why should we deny him ?"

said,

He looked his thanks, as, with the
utmost tenderness, they laid him on
his couch. **So glad,” he murmured,
‘g0 glad to be here. Are you all here,

too? Uriel and Father Advian ?”
Yes, they were all there, and the
child, who had been playing on the

terrace, came to his fathe
nestled close to him,
hands a bunch of
gathered.

*¢ My roses, papa,
you hs them ?"
" Uriel took the
the giver withone

then he lay
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holding in his
roses he had just

" he said, ‘ won't

r at tl

fora him, with i 1 u

] vith sa |
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1 wted in h I l
it B I 1 ng 1
a 1o more i1 only I
before the throne of God, and the
angel's wings reflacted in it ! Angel

Dei ! aund his voice sank to a whisper
but they his lips moving,
their hearts they had joined in the
prayer he was uttering. Pr v
countenance changed, and Geoffrey,
who was supporting his head, looked
towards the chaplain. Suddenly and
quickly the last summons had come.
Father Adrian understood the sigu, |

Y curious ‘““he won't speak because— well, 1 1 and beg

| ing soul ;

and in |

sently his | #!
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He has never thought of hi If, | manhood in his f
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living man 1 could call a hero. No But Awm W
care for him, indeed ! who else is there *Geoffrey sh
in the whole world I could ever drean 1 but his o
of caring for ?" 1 wish his son to be brought

‘* Ah, Aurelia !" said a broken voice | up by Geoffre v's hand, and under
behind her. She turned, and beheld | GeolTr y's direction. He can only do
—Geoffrey that by his own hearth, and living in

He had approached them while she | his own manner. DBesid 8, I am long

ing for Laventor

‘ My dear,’ Houghton,
who was present at the family council,
“1 am afraid it will be a great change
for you. What can you find at I
tor to please you after Merylin ?

*“ For oue thing,” replied Aurelia
taking the old lady's band, and kiss
ing it tenderly, *I shall find—a
mother !

‘“ Ay, Aurelia,” said Geoffrey, ‘‘ a
mother and a home are not bad things
to begin with. And you are right : I
should not be myself anywhere but at
Laventor. But how about Merylin ?
It must be shut up, I suppose, till Uriel
comes of age, and that won't be for
fourteen years. It will be dull for the
old place. I'm sgorry.”

‘T am thinking, " said Julian, ‘“‘here
are Mary and I, homeless and house-
less vagrants, Why should not we
hire the place, and keep out of the
owls and bats till Sir Uriel takes posses
sion 7 We must live somewhere, and
I should like no place so well. There
I could still keep an eye on the life
boats.”

* Aurelia at Laventor
Merylin !" said Mary, ‘‘what a strange
idea! Do you remember, Aurelia,
how you talked once, and declared you
loved our little bird’s nest better than
all the towers of the Pendragons?
How little we either of us guessed that
we should ever be exchanging places!”

‘“I remember,"” said Aurelia ; * it
was the day I came to speak to Geoff
rey about the chapel. And he asked
Julian ; and it was Julian's cartoon
that found Uriel. How wonderful it
has all been ; but it all began with the
restoration of the chapel. Itis really
true : all our happiness, from first to
last, Las come to us through the Holy
Angels !”

said Mrs
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a discourse by
man :

How many are the souls in distress,
auxiety or loneliness, where the one
need is to find a being to whom they
can pour out their feelings unheard by
the world? Tell them out they must.
They cannot tell them out to those
whom they see every hour : they want
to tell them and not to tell them., And
they want to tell out, and yet be as if
they were not told ; they wish to tell
5

them, yet are not strong to d
hem - he 1ab
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ment, confession is such. And such is
it ever found, in fact: the very act of
kneeling, the low and contrite voice,
the sign of the cross hanging, so to
say, over the head bowed low,—and
the words of peace and blesssng.

Oh, what a soothing charm is there
which the world can ueither give nor
take away !

Oh, what a piercing, heart-subduing
tranquility, provoking tears of joy, is
poured almost substantially and physic
ally upon the soul—the oil of gladness
the Scripture calls
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