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tù). That Nvas me. 1 was the curse of lier
life, sir. 1'm a slatîgturmti-ian by trade ; buit
lialf mny tiîne I tised to be too iazy -.o work at
it, and I used to itiake this poor little bundle o'
bones work for niie at the washttub, or at

scrbhigor at cliaring--anytlting,. What
dlid 1 care, so longy a.s I could w-ait on hier for
a shjilling when she camne home at niglit, to
tind me in beer and 'bacca ? And 1 didn't let
hier oti' at that. I used to tist lier, It i3 to
the glory of the Lord tliat I confess Vo it. He
cari wash white as snow the heart of such a
wretch a.s I used to be ; and I confe8s, sir,
that I used to fist hier often. I fisted hier
wuss than ever when I found out that she
used to corne on the quiet to the Hall here.1
I was that ma(i jealou-, of her doing, it that 1I
used Vo feel like killing hier sornetirnes. It
used to seem Vo me that she did it on purpose,
to show me up and make me feel ashamed of
myseif. It didn't seern haîf so bad Vo do as I
was doiing w-len she fired up at me, and swore
back when I swore at bier, and sometimes
caugbt up sornething and fetched me a clout
with it when I came home drunk and began
fi.ïting hier. But when she began Vo go to the
Hall, sir, she t<,ok a turn-a turri that raised
the devil iii me that strong that it w-s a
wonder 1 did noV murder ber. No mnatter
how I fisted lier, she took it meek, and wiped
the blood off lier xnouth, and said : « May the
Lord forgive yo-u, as I do, Jack: I used to
be furious then, and go at lier and fist her tili
she hadn't got any voice left Vo crow over me.
But next morning, sir, she'd be briglit and
cheerful, and, if 1 said anything tauinting,
she'd make answer: 'l cari wait, Jack. IV is
not you and me that is rustling (wrestling),
lad. It is the devil in you fighting againgt
the Lord in me. The victory inay be fax- off;
but I cari wait, for it is certain.> Praise b;e Vo
Ris glox-ious namne, sir, the victýtory was not far
off. It was niglier than she Vhought. IV corne
sudden, six-, as I'd fell a beast, with the axe.
I'd been fisting lier cruel, for I w-as malicious
drunk that niglit, ViII I thouglit I had donc
for her quite. She iay on the floor so stiil,witli the blood a Vickling from ber forehead,
and I was growing frightened and sober,
when she cornes Vo ber senses and pulls lier-
self up on Vo her knees b-y catching hold of
the bedstead, and sez she: ' Oh!1 Lord, donV
be Vo liard on my poor husband. Take pity
on him, for rny 8ake, and loosen the hold the
devii lias on hirn.' And as I sat there on the

char, îr,'~tgguelandl waiitIeriiîg, ,lie inani-
agedl to gret tup,aiid sle put lier farmui,- arouîii y
neck, andl sez.she: ' Olt dear Jack, 1 inay bu
dying. 1 Vhink 1 alti. Let ie beai- yotu sft

'Olt God, fortrive mie "and 1 shall (lieiaIp.
But I didrî't Say it. I coultlnk. 1 Nw-as so took
aback andi 'xîîazed that I w-as diuîub. 1 Nw-as
durnb ail thrctugh the xîiglît, six-, and ,,le xcvux-
let nmc go; and it wa.sn't till nmorning's liglit
that I foundl a voice Vo say w-bat she asked nIe
hours., b)efore. There's the story froiii tirst to
hast',sir, anti that's how I camte to .1011 the
Saivationists, and the reasoni why I inean,
with rny wife's belp, Vo s4tick Vo thern while
l've got living strength. 1 don't know w-hio
you are, sir, or your meaning- for gettingr Il
into Valk ; but l'Il make bold to ask s-ou one
question, now l'in donc: ; D'ye blauxie me fer
sticking Vo 'cm?"

Under the circumstances, thiere w-as, of
course, but one answer Vo Vhe question, and
1 gave iV unhesitatingly.

MR. PROCTOR, the astronomer, has been play-
ing the alarrnist. He argrues for the identity of
one of the cornets of 1880 wiVh that of the
great cornet of L-,43, and that again with the
cornet of' 16(8, wbich by its near approacli Vo
the sun w-as retarded by Vbat luminary 7s
corona, ai-d had its period of return shortened
fromn 175 vears Vo about 35. Hfe argues that
at its neýt, return itI wilI faîl into Vhe sun.
This may cause sucli a blaze in the solar
furnace that our earth may be dried if noV
hurrit up Vhereby. There is Vhis consolation,
however> for those tl>aV may hope Vo live titi
that day - the identity is noV proved, being
oniy more probable Vban Anglo-Saxon iden-

ity witb the lost ten tribes, besides which
astronomers have estirnated as of vex-v littie
mass the body of cornets; and allowingy a verj-
liberai estimate, the falling of such a cornet-
ary miass- into the sun would sirnply bring
back the fuel supply Vo wbat it bad been sonie
twenty-four bours before. In other words,
ithe mass of the sun, as cornpared wiVh the
mass of the cornet, is so great VhaV it would
affect its templerature littie more than a bouse
cistern of water would the flow of the Clyde.
At least sucb is the opinion of some astro-
nomers who have as great opportunity of
knowing as Mr-. Procto-. Nevertheless, ee
end wilI corne for us soon; Vberefore, what
the liand findeth Vo do, let it liasten diligently.


