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business can succeed-bhat is the secret of Our sucess. Our fathers before us rea

drilled lis as if wvo were machines, and it pays, boy, it pays ; ah, 1 know it is stu]

flot what youtb likes. I bhougbb il irksomo at first, but uise becomes second gla

nature. Once determine 10 do your work, no matter wlbat it may ho, iii a certain yoi

course, and you know whiat you anc about ; but doing a bit boere, graspilig at this bar

speculation dabbling at this or that Nentuire,----onie day rimnng wvith ical, the

next with apabby, drawn of by tho whim of the moment, and success ill nover bat

foliow, it is an impossibility, but I tell you one tbing is sure and certain, waf

and il cornes soonor or laten, and that is-Ruini. Be thonough ; I do hate these bui

half-and-half ways." Ac

"lUncle Ralpb, you say you once foît it inksomo, can yotu not feel for me? hoi

I do of course mean to go in for it, ail carnesl aften a bit, but ils awful bard wb

work taking kindly 10 wean harness after being so long at grass. 1 daresay I paf

shaîl evonbually trot in it as well as most fellows. Anybow," hoe broko off witb CI

anothen ringing laugh, IlI can't for shame baulk much wvben I follow in the th

lead of you bwo old thonough-bnod, sure-footed steeds-"

"lNool, I do not wish to bo bard upon you, or curtail your holidays when sol

they are 1 systematically' adopted. If you take a week, or say a rnontb at a roi

given timie, I sbotîld nover ho the one to say nay; but I most assunedly shall yo

even protost against irregulanibios. You will ruin the firm, whon il passes mbit ne

your kecping, and ho without the least satisfaction 10 yourself in the cause you at

adopt. You will find, my boy, tbc mon who enjoy their bolidays, thein

recreations, are those who bave laboured stcadily. Make pleasunc-seeking to

your occupation, and il bas ils nevenge in making you scarcb for il. The mn

searching, as you grow olden, becomnes far and ivide ; the finding of the object

more and more difficult. Once thoroughly make the detormination to do th0 bl

duty you know is yours, and you will ho astonîshed at the zest youn necreation eat

wiIl bring 10 you. No need t0 searcb for il, my boy." w

"'Thon I will go in for il witb a vengeance," said Noel with a saucy laugh N

as hoe flung bis coat across tbc room, and wibb anothor flying leap regaincd bis h1

usual seat. "lNow, I was going up tbe river witb ever sucb a nice panty, and in

you neally ougbt to feel some compuinction 10 bave disappointed bwo or three si

gentlemen of tbc opposite sex; but, no matter, I am taking you at your word, mr

and if vour promised rocreation doos not follow sticking at il, and is not botter

than my proposýed one, I shall desert the old beaten tracks anîd try ncw ones. n

Now ploase givo me that precious consignn'ient and sec how soon 1 will enter si

it. Wby, you anc not angry with a fellow, surely ?" e

Very few could ho long angry witb Noel Brandon. There was 100 rnuch, b-

of real worth inixed tup witb bis odd defects, and as bis uincle complied witbi bis i

request, he foît a pressure of the hand that did not corne frorn the papens, and

Noel in bis gencrous, impulsive manner said, witb glislening eyes, IlVon are a

dean old uncle, and I wiil nemember wbat you say-and, yes I will make a

rash statement ; fromn tbis time li menit your rocreations, sec if I do not."

IHush ! do flot "-

Wbatever Mn. Ralph Brandon was about 10 say was nover said, for at

that moment tbc faint tinkie of the bell at bis side bold bim tbc bead manager 1

of the firm was wanting bis attention. "lCorne in," and at once the tincle was

lost in tbe dignity of tbc principal of the firm.

Noel bad begun in good cannest withbhis work, and 100 much accustomed

10 the routine of the office, did not notice tbe entranco on exil of Mr. Claxton

-A groan starblod himi Il Vat is il ?" hoe cnied, hastily going up to bis uncle,

wbose face was buried in bis bands and whose forin was shaking as an aspon

leaf. Even as hoe asked the question bis oye feli upon an open telegram. lying

on the table: "lCome at once : train ran down an embankment; bning Noel."

Not a sonnd came from the white pantod lips of Nol ; hoe flt nothing,

hoe only saw the cruel words ; ho ivas as if burned mbt a block of stono withoub

the power of tbougl or feeling. How long hoe stood looking at those words h0e

knew not ; il niit bave been yoars, from the change undergono. Mechanicaîl y

ho picked up bis coat, s0 gayly flung asido; hoe even sinoothed bis bat bofone

pntting il on, and thon with a bewildened air stood as if wondening wbat next

to 'do. The sbiaking form of bis uncle anrested bis attenbion, and hoe gazod at

him as if witb no necollection of bis idenlity. Slowly bbc paralysis seemed 10

ho giving way 10 returning life, and as the cold perspiration broke out in largo

dnops on bis bnow, hoe iped thein off with one hand as ho shook biis uncle with

tbc other.
Mn. Ralph looked up with a white set face, but the one look aI Nool

nestnained any more signs of feeling on bis part. Withoub a word bie rang bis

bell; tbc sarno attendant answened the summons, and as hoe looked at tbe îwo

facing bim bis witened-the manager entered and obeyed the injunction which

beckoned bim 10 nead bbc' papor, lyîng so still witb its awful message of woo ;

tbc mute sympabby of look was ail ho daned to show in reply. Taking tbe arm

of Noel and cnusbing bis bat oven bis eyos, Mn. Ralph Brandon, witb an almost

inartictîlate IlI beave you in charge," walked from the room before Mn. Claxton

could necali bis scattered senses.

The lime seemed neither long non short to Noel as ho rode by the sido

of bis uncle. Some one asked hirù to put up the window, and hoe did it

mechanicaily ; but wboîber they went by steam or how, hoe could not tell. The

words as hoe bad read tbem seemed beaben inbo bis brain, and beyond those hoe

lized nothing ; hie did flot even realize wvhat they mecant, and in the sarne

por followed ivhercver his uncleled. He did not sc the many pitying

nces at his white set face, or hear the kindly IlGod comfort you, whatever

ir trouble may ho," fromi a poor womlan wvhorn hoe inistinctively put forth bis

id to hclp, as she stumbled lu the darkness as they wvere leaving the train.

IMr. Ralph Brandon," said a gentleman interrogativcly. A lifting of the

was the only reply. Noei strained his cars, and the tension of his nerves

s agonising as hie waitcd to hear what the strangcr might have to say,

tassured of their idcntity, hoe rnercly led thcm to a carniage in waiting.

customed as lie vas to witness sorrow and prepare hopeful, loving hearts to

Pc no longer, but bow to the inevitable, bie yet shrank from, cornmunicating

at must bc toid to the stcrn, horror-struck old man, and the beseeching,

thetic pleading look of the one jLISt in the pride of his young rnanbood.

osing the door upon tbern, ho astonished his coachman by taking a seat on

ebox beside him. A short drive, and once more they alighted.
elMy doar Sir," said Dr. Stanley, as he ushered themn int a srnaii room,

ftly closing the door, IlI must beg of you and my young friend bore to

uîsc yourselves;- you must think for othors, and spare tbern iitnessing what

ul cannot but feel ; but, whatever your. feelings, I must enfonce upon you the

cessity of suppresing thern, as the least exhibition of stîch rnay prove fatal

once to both suiferons."
IlIs there any hope, Doctor ?'asked Mr. Ralph, with a determined effort

overcome bbc sickcning tighbening at bis heart as the toite of caution bold

ore oven thani the words.
A gasp as of one suffucating broke f rom the pantod lipG of Noci, and the

tic veins stood out like cords upon his white, cager face. The doctor looked

him with womanly sympathy, but with the oye of the practised physician.

'ithout spoaking ho lcft the room. A moment, and hoe was back. Befone

oci could assent or refuse, ho compolled bimi b drain the glass field to bis

ps. The watchfül eye nover relaxed its scrutiny until hie saw the face assum-

g a more natural bue, thon with sympathy in voice and look spoke the oft-

)okeii sentence that has bowved so, many hearts in tbe deepest agony. A low

ioan, and Nool feli liféess 10 the ground.

IPoor lad !poor lad ! " muttorod the doctor. Il Mr. Brandon, your

ephew must not attcmpt te, sec his father or mother until hoe is physically

trongcr. Tiir few nemamning hours of life ivili ho shortend by the Ieast

motion. From bbe manner of Mrs. Brandon I think she will restrain herseif,

ut if this poor fellow wero to give wvay, sho would ho gone at once. The

njiury to botli is interna], and any excitrneiit wili biing on hemonrhage.'

I understand, and now pleise lot mie sec my brother," said Mr. Ralph

Brandon in a firm, bard voice.
The moment the door closed upon them, Nool sprang up fiercely and

ocked il. Ho was no longer the aulomaton of the past few hours, every pulse

vas beabiog with a wvild vehlemence. The loss of consciousness was but

nomontary, and every W~ord Dr. Stanley had said hoe bad hoard. His whole

>eing rebelled at tbc decrce. It would have been jusb as useless to toli the

vildly tossod troc in a stonm to ho still, as for one to have spoken of submission

o this affliction to Nool Brandon; but what was impossible for man to blave

effected wvas possible for One. IlMamam," as ho called bis mothor by way

ofa pet oîîdearment, seemed suddenly to stand out startlingly clear fromn amidst

[lis bitter rebellious tbougbts.
"lOh! Mamam! Oh ! Mamam lieh moaned, "lyou cou!.d keep me going

rigbit, and now-." For the first lime in the life of Nool Brandon ho pnayed

-for the first time ho foît a want nothing earthly could supply. Lîke so rnany

-ah! bow many !-he bad knelt fromn customi morning and evening, and in a

Christian land with ail ils benofits and blessings surrouniding him, and living

under its teaching, was practically as dark as any heathoil. How shocked hoe

would bave been had anyono told him tbis, yet it wvas truc. There is al lhp-

service for many ; alas! that of the heart doos not number so many adherents.

"Can I trust you? asked Dr. Stanley somo balf-an-bour laler as with Nool

ho stood outside the rooîn in which tbe mothen lay.

"lPoor Nool "--wbat a pitcous look hoe turned upon his quostionen. "God

help you, my boy, but do not try your mother-tbink of her-forgot yourself.

Are you ready ?"

"lLord help me," broke from tho aching heart of Nool. IlbI is too liard

10 bear. One moment, doctor." The next ho was'in his motber'S arms.

IlNow, my own boy, 1 must have you quibo quiet wbilst we have one of

our old talks ! "
Noel could icairccly behieve his sclise of bearing, and lookcd for the flrst

timo into his mother's face, wvhilst she had kissed bis foreboad, and pressed bis

bain fnom it. lie had liot darcd to look at bier; hoe did not know bimself what ho

expected to soc, and bearing bier now spoak as she bad donc for so many years

witb sncb gentie cheerfulness, hope bounded into bis heant and sent a glad,

eager look into bis oyes.
"lMarna, that doctor bas frigbtenod me for nothing. You will gel bette:

again " hoe afflrmed with foverisb earnestnoss. IlWby, you look just ttc "aine,

dear mama, only a littîle Palen."
IlNow, Nool, 1 arn going to talk 10 my grown son, not my 11111e Nocl, and


