
TIUE O\VL.

b rooded over the ghost stories of the
bouse, and so unselfisbily denied lierseif
the relief of talking tlier over witb nie,
that pressing beavily on bier tboughts,
they liad unsettled lier mind in sleep.
Coniparing dates I found she biad learned
the story of the spirit only a few days
before the niglit on which 1 lhad first been
terrified by the footstep.

Thei news of Aura Feathcrstone's esca-
pade flewv quickly thrrugh, tie bouse. It

caused so nîany lauglis that the genuine
gbosts soon fell into ili-repute. The story
of the weeping Iady's rambles became
divested of their dignity and grewv there-
fore to be quite harniless. Ada and I
latugbed over our advéntiere every nighit
during the rest of lier stay and entered
upofl our Christmas festivities with right
good-will. As foi Aunt Featherstone, 1
miust own that she neyer again said one
word in disparagenient of the Tbatcbed
House.

There is no crowvn in the wvorld

So good as patience ; neither is any peace
Tîmat God puts in our lips to drink ag wvine,
-More honey-pure, more wvorthy love's owmî praise,
Than that, sweet-souled endurance, Nvicb mîakes dleaut

The iron hamids of anger.
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