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like this if we teach men tothink they are doing came a letter te Nelly. It ran thus :-"Dearest
a favour when, perhaps, they do not half fulfil Nell,-How I have longed te see you, and at least

their duty. People do net, as a rule, object te have the comfort of a word of fareiell froin you,
being told plainly and candidly what they oughit you cannot know ! But I have thought it best for

te do, and if, the rightful claims of King's College both of us te refrain from seeing you. Gon bless
upon Church people generally, and 1ingsmen in ny own darling NelL Remember me always in

particular, w-re boldly and clearly stated, it could your prayers, as I shall ever think of you. Say
net fail that the response would be a hearty one. 'good-bye' te John for me, and tell him that I

Feb. 28, 1883. EUsEhîs. leave papa's grave in bis special care. Ever in
fondest love, your own Sybil 1" The Rectory,
Lougmoor.

Family Department. John fâund Nelly sobbing over Sybil's latter,
-- o- -whieh she handed him iithout a word.

TUE FENITENT'S PLEA. "Will you lot me kaap it, Nell" he asked,
when ha liad read it.

Br R. Nf. OFFORD. "Yes, Jack."
And John stilI treasures that little blotted note.

JEBUS, see Ie, lost and dying Ha did net seek te sec Sybil again before lier
Unto Thes for Mlhelter fiyinig,
Hear, O Lear, hlty lleat' ser cryng . departure; if evn her love for Kelly had not pre-

Heed oe, Jsus, or I Ui n. vailed with ber te come to the Hall, he inight well

Ail M-ny auii nnd sorrow feeling, suppose that she wished te avoid him. Had ha

Cme ste lttr ee but known how she yearned for a sight of him,
Come ta Th-e for help and hîealiing; how lier heart beat at every footfall, and how the

a lea me; JEsUS, or I die! sound of the closing garden gate sent the blood te

Nought have I to plead of merit, her pale cheeks, lie would have risked her dis-
Nought but curse do I inherit ; pleasure !
By v Thy gracious, quick'ning Spirit, Sybil could nover afterwards remenber ho-w

Save me, JESUs, or I die! these last days in her old home were spent.
Not ny tears of deep contrition Mechanically she helped ber mother in the pro-
Cani acure anc sin's reission parations for their doparture ; then escapiiig froin
Huijles, hopeesu my contion : t ouse would wander about the grounds or sit

beside lier father's grave, lier hand resting oun the
Fat ftWt îuy Ut-ail worlcaingug and(y 00
Notriyg myniduothng riing, turf, gathering now and then one of the tiny
Unly tn Thy znercy eiigiug: daisies that grew upon it. She had never fully

Bies tue, JEsUS, or I die! known what deep affectio bound ber te Longmoor

Noting but Thy mrcy pleading, until noiw, when it seened as thougli te leave it
Pardo, cleansing, shelter needing, were leaving part of her very life belind. No
In Thy side, once pierced arni bleeding, Zwitzer pining for his native|hills could feel the

Hide mc, Ja<scs, or I die- wretchedness of home-eickuess niore acutely than
Sin cursed! in Thy grace. Lord bIet-s me, did S-bi1 alraady in anticipation. She did net
Naked i in Thy beauty dress mne, knew te what entant the theuglît ef John added
Prodigal I! in love careds tIe :

Tako toe, TESUS, or I die inteusity te lday passed
eut auj- cttarnpt te unravel thc confusion an-d dis-

B3y Tlhy cross, where hope is beamning,iL Ty sb -leehiei emný trcss which made lias- se uttarly unlika ber eld
By its crinson fountain atreaining,
Flowing for the world's redeeming: brigt self.

Cleanse Iue, JEsUs, oYr I i! Stephen Ray, thoug iatuitivaly knoving Mrs.
Ser- tt-,nai! lil raie Tt-es'e, Jarriugten's prejudice against him, iras net likeSave tue, and I'il prais;e Thee ever, t

For the love w'hich changes never, John te ha detcrred frei seking an îutarview
Fromo which iot e'en death can ever: ulth nithar and das

In a lanid whlere none can die 1 gtr l a nomdta
-- N..Mrs. Barrington eratted tint sh ias angaged-

-A '. &sree-. Miss J3arrington iras net iithin. Tîîrning, frein

"NOT MY WAY."ouse ha sougt lier in i rounds a
"NOTMY WY."chureh-ycrd, -«bore, as ha expected, hae seen dis-

A TALE. ceed ber. As lie approached Sybil leoked upivitli a startlad gosture ; thon perceiving wrli iL

(Writien for the Church Guardian.1 )vas, sha walkad te nicat hlm and held eut lier

Dy T. M. B. îîat Mr. ltay," sie caïd, «I hava been wantiug
te sac j-ou, and migit lie kueuni that j-oit weuld

Oontitued.) et us go ithut onn te us."
Te Staphen Ray it had been a keen and unmixed "Yeur mother uil net soc me," he repliad,

soirow te learn fron John Carruthors wliat hlad -hua bis -rry look cf hactfaît kindnass gava
occurred. That ho himself iras placed as regards ybil a litle thl cf cenfert. "I confess tsat 1
the Barringtons in a falso position, was the least did nt think sho îvuld, aithough I naod net tel
part of it, for self played ever a minor part in bis yen, Miss Sybil, that she wrongs me ia suppesing
reflections, but the knowledge that Percy, in uheni that I have Lad awh maud lu whît lias occurrcd."
le felt a strong and affectionate initerest, lnd fatllen Whe could suppose it!" exclaimed Sybil, witb
so far short of bis hopes respecting him; the know- a littie impatient iave et tha baud. "Mr. %y, I
ledge that John's own happiness iras sacrificed (for hava a1uay§ îecoguized j-u as a truc friand, aud I
Mr. Ray had long since read his secret); the loss of iant te tall jou tint I an vary, very gratatul te
Sybil te hiniself and those to hioi she was be- jou. Yeu have taugbt me ranch that I hope navet
coming of more and more usefulness, all conbinad te figet, and thaugh now"-her lips quiverad
to form a heavy trial te Steph* llay. But his and the pale eheei grew pe still-"theugh now
life had been eue of trial, and lie was ready teolu this trial that lias coma upen re I May bava
take up this new burdan. He had striven to coni- lest becst for a utile, j-t I trust, hy Geu'c balp, I
fort John by the assurance of his heartfelt shaH ha strongar son auJ chie te taka up aise-
sympathy, and had given him the promise, cagerly wlere sonie et lifa's dutias wbicb I must lay dem
sought, that ha would continue the work -wrhich he bor."
was te have laid down had Percy fulfilled the "Con biens and strengtben jou indead, dear
hopes which both had entertained respecting bit. child, j-ur loss 18 no light e te me, but stili

And Nelly, poor Nelly, needed comfort too, you knew tha groat bond by whicli we are heund
patiently and sweetly as she bore ber trials, this togather, and whiob ne earthly cireumrstancas,
grievous one of losing the friends whose lives ima, ne aistanca cen dissever-ail one in Hlm,
from acrliest childhood tad beau se intimnately remeubr- one liera -one tereaftar." le pointed
interwoven with ber orn, was almost too hard for te lier t'er's grava mile ha spoke, and Sybil did
ber tender bairt. It needed all John's courage te Dot seek te check tue taus wbich saomed te
tell ber and Stephen Ray's wise and loving guid- reliera Lie waight ot sadnass tînt epprassed lier.
ance te help liai' face the truth. Day after day "Yeu mill lat me writa ta j-u and I shah heer
lad passed and Sybil's familiar stop and veice trem jou," lie î#ent on; "wa ueed sema visible
vote net bord et Carruthors' Hall. At lest thare toe» franm thoe ner a eon ta us, and di-u

will wint te know how all our little pans and
projects are taking shape."

"I shall indeed," said Sybil. "You will give
my love to all my 'Coomb' children, and tell them
I shall never forget them, and te all my dear old
people. Good-hye, Mi. Ray. Gon bless you."

Sybil felt less unhappy after ber brief inter-
view writh lier friend. It was a comfort te her te
know that ha and net another vould occupy the
place in which sha had se fondly hoped te see
Percy. No sorenoss of heart with regard te her
brother could make ber unjust te one whom she
regarded with feelings of veneration and sincere
affection.

A day or two after this one of the olad servants
who had lived with the Barrington's almest since
John could remember handed over the keys of
t-he Rectory to the butler at the Hall. The two
liad a little molancholy chat together over the un-
expected departure of Mrs. lBarrington and ber
daught-er.

"A world of change, a world of change, Mrs.
Davy," said old Dixon solemnly. "I warrant you
we shall all miss the dear young lady's face hare at
the Hall".

The old housekeeper shook ber lead and sighed.
"uYau may well speak of change, Mr.Dixon; every-
thing is sadly changed te me. It's truc that J've
get a comfortable little home of my own, but it
secns as if I couldn't enjoy nothing since our dear
Miss Sybil is gone. Only those as lived with lier
knew what she was."

"I think, Mrs. Davy, that it might b a comfort
te our youug lady to see you and have a chat
about Miss Sybil," said Dixon, who, finading upon-
enquiry that Miss Carruthers would sea ber at once,
ushered the old wronan inta Nellv's room. .It was
indeed a comîfort te thei bothli te have a long talk
together. Pour Nelly wanted te hear se mucli
about lier friend, and the old servant needed no
encouragement te speak of lier deax young muistress.

"Yeu must come and sec ine sometimes," said
Nelly, as she shook bands. "Yeu can understand
better than most people how I miss lier, and I
shall alwdys be se glad te see you. You seem te
belong te thei, Mrs. Davy."

On lier way home through the park the old
woman met John Carruthers himself, and was
passing with a courtesy when ha stopped ber.

"T]hey are gOne ?" he asked, aud she said after-
wards that the Squire looked as white as ashes.
"Yes, sir, they left two days age, and I have just
taken up the keys te the lHall. Mrs. Barrington
gave mlle orders te do se."

"Al righît, all right, Mrs. Davy."
John nodded and rode on, but net towards

home. le traversed the park and the upland and
mile after mile of country, and et such a speed
that bis good horse, Brownie, must have thought
his master possessed by a new spirit. The moon
iras up before, on bis return, John reached the
Rectory gate, and here Brownie was suddenly
brought te a standstill, and John alighted, and
fastening bis horse te the gate, which was locked,
sprang ovex it. O! how unspeakably lonely looked
the familiar spot! ho w desolate ! John traversed
the moonlit garden aud seated himself -wlhero he
had found Sybil aiwaiting him 'on the day wien
they had last met. - The flutter of ber white dress,
the touch of her hand, the sweet, shy sunile that
greeted bimi, and now she was gone, he bad lest
ber, he had put ber away from him when she was
his. It seenmed as tlough he had come here to
drink the cup of bitterness te the dregs. The
night wrind whispering in the clematis and wild
vine spoke te him of his lost love and his lest
hopes. The past unrolled itself before him; he
saw himself a child withi the young Barringtens
lie sai Sybil, the merry school girl, the maiden,
half girl, half woman, with her sweet, winning
ways ; he saw hier as ha bad known lier of late, as
she was te him "a perfect woman, nobly planned,"
the wife e had pictured te himseif, cheered by
whose sweet presence and elevated by whose pure
coinpaionsblp bis hîfa was te have tended upward
more and moro.

Than in bis great loneliness te asked bimelf
hal he done righît in taking the step which had
sundered him fron Sybil 1 Was ho justified in
acting as a judge in the matter of Percy, in in-
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