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CHAP1'ER XVIII.

TOO LATE ! TOO LATE!

Faith Kemp entered upon lier
rôle of cheerfulness withi much
~vigour. She wvas a girl of great
foi-ce of will, and she wvas the more
urged to exercise this regnant power
or the soul by seeiîîg how ber father
hiad always been lacking iii self-
governmnent. Having before bier a
daily spectacle of moral weakness,
jr' one of its inost painful e-
bibitions, she felt animated to rule
wvell lier passions and emotions and
accustom hierseif to be dominated
by the sense of duty. Therefore
she was now ail day busy and
chieerful, and at night did flot
pernit herseif to lie thinking of
lier troubles or 0f how much better
things might have been, but quietly
clasped Letty's hand in hers and
comimanded sleep, as healthy or-
ganizations are able to do.

Letty for some time watched hier,
to see if lier cheerfulness were
zissumed in publie and if privately
she wvere miserable; but Faith had
decided that thiere should be "-no
backward thought, and no0 return-

ig"and presently Letty began to
take comfort in lier regard. Pri-
vately Ralphi Kemp questîoned bis
elder danghter as to wtîy Mr. Julian
wva seen no0 more. Letty told hlm
thie trutb.

"L t ivas thien on my account?»
fathier questioned.

IlYes, father. Re came up here
wvhen you were at your very worst,
and Faith sent him away forever'

IlThen I have ruicd Faith's life
in one way, just as I ruined yours
in another," said lier father bitterly.

,,Yes, father; but still-you ne\ er
mfeant it."

IlAnd what did I mean ? Nothîng;
tiat is where the trouble lies. My
moral nature lias been like a bit of
thiistle.down swept about by the
stroîîg wind of appctité. Such a
xîîan as 'I arn ought neyer to have

raiiy children, Letty."

IlFather-dict you drink before
you w'ere nmarried? "

IlOnly a littie, child."
Letty wvorkcd in silence at tlîe

train 0f a peacock.
Ilich lesson from which is," con-

tinued father, Ilthat wvomen slîould
neyer marry mii w'ho drink any.
They neyer know unto what that
taste îvill grow. 'Behold, how great
a matter a lîttie fire kindletlî.' Tbat
was what Tom Wharton held, and
lie was opposed to our marriage,
etid that is one of the reasons of
bis hostility to me. I don't blame
Wharton; 1 don't blame anyone but
m-%rself-and 1 blamne myseif îùr
beiiîg morally weak. I wish I
knew at what point I might have
begun the being stronger. Where
could a commencement of moral
vigour have been mnade? before I
wvas born? "

&&Very ]ikely," said Letty; -and
thien, as soon as you, were born,
your parents might have helped
you to understand by their man-
agement and training that there
was an ought and an ought not,
and tlîat people have to do what is
right, whether it is pleasant or no.
And s0 you would bave come up
with a good habit to the years
wvhen you were old enougli to
know reasons and govern yourself a
little."

"lThe Whartons," said fathier," 4, ere
all people wvith a tremendons sense
of moral responsibility and great
wlhl-power. They were hecadstrong
too, on occasion. I think your
motlier ivas that wlien she married
me. We loved cach other, and for
the sake of that love she resolved to
take a great risk. Now Faith in
ber will-power must be a regular
Wharton, for I sec she bas taken a
step that must have cost lier nîîucli,
and sbe is resolutely ebieerful about
it. 1'm sure I wishi sbe had a fathier
more worthy of bier. I'd reform if
I could, Letty. Sometimes L tlîink
I will, if it kilîs nie. Suppose I do
resol ve! "
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