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"Anka ivas followving Paul; shie stopped, and toucheLi lus sleeve.
"Let lier go in rny place, (Io please, and let me stay, good Paul."
"Nonsense; 1 should most likely be in irons, myseli', to-morrow , the

commissioiers are very clîoice over this crinjinal-she took so mucli
trouble to capture. And a pretty rage Cont AvaIlo would be in, when
1 took hini a wriîîkled grandmother instead of a liandsomne young
woman; but I won't flatter you. Spaniards know lîow to do tîjat rnuch
better than we plain spoken Belgians. Here we are-yoii must corne
the moment 1 bid you."

The occupant of the celi (ivhich was an exact counterpart of the one
Anka liad left> was rea(lifg froin a welI-ivorn manuscript, whien the
maideut ivas iunceiretmnoiiotsly ushiered iii, anîd the door lucked upon lier.
Paul. withi his roughniess, liad beeni very considerate to the old lady.
lie knewv about the înanuiscript, but wviiiked at bier retention oÎ it against
ail prison rules. She looked up %vith bier peacefuil srnille, welcoired lier
guest as courteously as if she stood îunder lier owui roof * and offered
hier single chair. TIhe chair Anka declined, and seated lierseif on a foot-
stool, an article of lnxuiry that Paul had cotitrived to introduce wvithout
regard to order.

"1 have not long to stay, good mother ; my release lias corne, but 1
had a great desù'e to see you once more."

1I ain -lad to hear tlîat you are liberated, my dear ;it matters net
much to one like mie, whose terni of life is nearly ended, wvhere its List
few days are spent ; but for tlîe young, it is an unnatural state of quie-
tude, and often deforins the strongest nîind. But, my Cioar, 1 hope you
are flot accept.ing freedoiii for your limbs, and stili refusing- the redeilnp-
tion purchased kcng ago for yoîir soul ?

Anka looked up quickly. I would part ii every limb, for one
hour's real peace. If pardon nre offered to me, iIi(eed 1 would flot
refnse it ; but 1 cannot find room. for hiope."

"9And why qhiould theie iot be hiope ? youi believe iii tlîis sacred
word." Sîe pointed to tle open pages before lier.

"Yes ; but it is long since 1 have read a line."
"Th@n listexu now and remember, my dear, thiat it is God who speaks,

and to disbelieve his promises, is to mnake Him a biar. lieturni thou
backsliding Israel, saith thîe Lord, and I wiIl flot caiiýe rny anger to, fal
upon you; for I arn mercifuil, saithi the Lord.;' ani again, 'WV.hen the
wicked mn turrteth awvay from the wickedniess hie buath coirniùted,
doeth that which is lawful and ri-lit lie shall save lis soul alive.' And
hiere, as if the Lord would stretch (out His liaîud to those iii the -very
lowest estate, He says, ' 0 Israel, thou hast destroyed thyselt'; but th
me is thine lielp.' 'I1 ivili leal thieir backsliding ; 1 m-ill love theni
freely; for mine anger is tîirned away.' Will1 yo aytiere is no
hope

To Anka it still appeared too great a inercy to be true, and4 shie re-
plied, doubtflilly, "lBut those things were addressed to tlîe Jews; 1 have
sinned even worse thani tlîey did; for no Christ hiad as yet (lied for
them-their light w.ts dimi. It seerns presumptuous, after ail my sin,
to think God can still love and care for me."

"lDo yoit think you were ever more wortlîy of lis notice, my dear
Ibid yout ever a dlaim. upou. his înercy 1 Did it cost the Saviour less to
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