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*thio tal "ffld tw a&ttthe two Young
womui straag1y after the.man lhad

gene.TheyPl iedthe. ehild, but that
waaut ai Thewoman''strange words

oufth. sufly. suMprer day. came back.
XiMl. éleIw oUIdraine lier, right band
!4ttiMia, udlook et it.nervously, as
îf nuit ré that It was flot ber middle

fiI~<T-.tatbd <on.. The prophetie
wo~utt .. oue woman had, uttered

wqsvW4dJY recAlIed, sud Mien Needharn
ont eneciouely repeated them.

et tith. ladies >was superstitions,
%ý«eii uead 'to liv. in au apprehen-

I lkIhid that child here," asaid
Miu POOld, '«and that we were flot

lndqr'""y 'Obigati1on to call there te-uo*w.. I would. gladly. help the. child
for >ts -owu and ifs mother'. ake, and
would take k te atour school, but I have
no 'qtsh to meet the new wife."l

1 *6 w*ipVa," - aid Mis Noedbam,
tuil v muet Rot ishirk aur duty. 1 dare
t. 136 plaiin-spoken. under uecessity, and
if ther. b. auy one that would iuake me
resolut. ta face with the truth it would
bes ternther who would abuse a
defeheele hld. Whatever happens
I $han do as the mother requeeted.
Sometime I eer to tee! bier will upon
me. Dtd you ever think et thât?

"«Y.., but it must lb. only fancy"'it rnay b.. But I eeem ta live asunder au impresson. There in a cloud
befor. me. 1 wisih ta b. tfree tram the
lufluence. 1- tee! as though something
dark were gaing to appe

"Sa do apV'
"And what causes this shadow-t his

eclipeof life? You cannot think that it
inuthe dead wife of Ben Bow 1"

The. two wam.u ýleft Brook Farminin
the late rnarning aud rode over to the
Dedharn waode, and arrived at the house
et Ben Bow ear!Y in the atternoon. Tbey
were coollY and inquiringly received by'
thie new wtt., Margaret Cane Bow.

"Whsnt May your names lbe?" said the
wornucautiously.

"Recster Fifleld and Mary Needham,"
snswVered Mies Needham flrmly.

"ÂKud whïeie do you live 1"
"At Brook Farm."'
Oh, you do!1 Do you belong there ?I"
"We speud mucli time there. We have

ïelatives ther, who are members of the
Commuunity."1
*"Dr. Ffleld ouet them 7"

"Yen," said Miss Fifield, and that je
why I arn here. I arn bis sister."

"And wbat brings you ber. thie cold
day?"l.

"W. knew Mre. Bow, and ah. asked us
ta take au intereet iu the welfare of ber
child."

"Y. didn't know that I was here, did
y ?"i

."«W. read in the papers that Mlr. Bow
bad married again." s

"Weil, one mother is enouglb for olie
child. Wheu the dead Mrs. Bow waîits'
ta se. y. sbe'll eend for ye. I'm sure
I have no wieh to ever meet ye again
in thie world or a-iy other. Do you mc&îîij
ta tell mtw by conîing over here ou a
cold day like this that I am n ot campe.
tent ta take care of that ehild, though
bie is tlie worst youngster 1 ever kii'w?
1 arn bregkjijg hie ivill. It is my duity
to se. that the chihj's will is broken, anîd
there was never anotIer seh a stiiîlorin
boy as; that. But I have about sîîeceedea
Iu breaking his will. 1 have madle hi
stop crying for hie mothler. Slîe was an
airy-rnînded, no-account ivoman, anywaN-.
Benny, corne here."'

A child somewhat more than two yeai's
old carne into the rooni froîîu thekihi.
IIle bid a thin face, ligh foreheiîd, ai a I
bashtul, pitiable face.

"'Here, boy, tîese wonîen folks have
called ta se. y.. Speak up good and tell
theiniwho vomr nuotiier je."

The boy hesitated.
"Speak up anîd tel!l'lem, or you kuiowv

what yoiî'll get iîhîeii theY are gone,!
'arali !" The boy biirst iiito tears.

"Sarah Bow!"
"l)id il:nî ever see the ike of Ii at for

wilfulness ' I)oiCt von sec whaýt a l imeu
1 have?7 Boy, thiat ait your wiothers
naine. 'I'lat w'as voiir d-eld iliothler s

fae hi' laf lies out onthie hiills ii
the col. iit iuliiîa gi ' iand wil
neyer liav~e oia. if 1 ua uîhelp Ni. That
womnaii was i ev'er iii) îa<l toBent Bow.
Stop tliat îthîimperiu iluow, anid tell

tii... youtàg women whe yaur mother la. Rap. tel! upon the door, almost eaffl-
Nta a, o, d. SaY, what 'was ing the hanse ta sghake. Another guet ofTher am eayra nth rotwind whirling the lont leaves swept1 Thre amea. havyrapon te fontaround the carner of the. bouse.doar. "Hlere, take the brat," were the words"There have been strange noises aboutj of Margaret Bow, as she pushed the
the bouse eveu since Sarah died," said child frarn her. "Ljet me go and openthie wemau. "Uot me go and look out the door."
of the window and see wbo je there. The visitors beard Margaret Bow uu-%That door hasu't been opened siuîce Ben lock the doar and slowly apen it Theybanked up the. hause." felt a sharp guet of wind sweep nta tii.Magrt Bow went ta the window rooms Tbey heard a doar lu the entryan trwup the curtain, and stood sil- fly open. There followed an awful shriek,eut. 8h. presently said:, a beavy faîl. They opened the door et"There don't seern ta be anybody the raam. Margaret flow lay ou thethere." floor, moaning. Tbey tried ta lift ber,She sat down iu au aid rocking-chair but se wase onvulsed. Tbey asked berand began to rock violeutly. She looked what had bappeued. Sh. at hast gasped:disturbed, sndd e presenthy sain: "Sarah's band!"

"'Now, 1 arn going ta tell y. how bad "What-tell us?"
that child je." ""It met me at the door and struck me1There feU a successiou of loiîd, echo- on the forebead ber.. It washer band-etug raps an the door. Margaret Bow I knew it-I ca't tell ye how. Send for1looked around wildly. A guet swept Ben."1
by the corner et the bouse. Tii. two She curled up in a heap on the floortladies tumned appreben8ively toward and lay motion lees.Eecd other. The boy ebared the fear, "Where ie your hueband 7" aeked t.heand carne hesitatingly ta his atepmother, ladies over and over, but they received8aud buried hie face iu ber lap. noanaswer. They asked the boy, but he"Wbat do you corne ta me for? You could only anewer:atold thehe folks that Sarah was your "Hle's cbopping Wood]," but where bemotiier. If Sarah te your mother ]et ber could not tell.alook out for ye and proteet ye." "The wornan is dying," said Mary,

Needharn. "She must net b. left alone,
You go over to Brook Farr nid cali the
Doctor, and 1 wiIl remajuhr wt h

hild." her wi% th
At sunset Ben Bow came home, and

Dr. Fifield and his sister met bimn on the
road and told hirn ail that had happened,
They entered the dreary house, and
found Margaret Bow lying uflcofscious
where she had fallen. The Doctor ex.
amined the prostrate form.

"She i. dead," he eaid.
"What was it ?" asked Mary Needhain.
"'Paralysis," said Dr. Fifleld.
"No it were flot," said Ben Bow.

"That warn't no paralysie."
"What then ?" asked Miss Needham.
"It were a conscience etrboke. I know

that woman's soul. I know thinge that
I wouldn't want ter tell. You may eaul
it what you will-it were a conscience
stroke. She's been a-hearjn' noises.
People who have wrong in their souls
have haunted minds. Poor critter, may
the Lord forgive ber; she was constitut.
ed so."'

"She said that Sarah's hand came and
struck her on the forehead,'" said Mary
Needham. "Her forehead does look
strange."

.They took up the form. and laid it on
a bed. Her hair fell over ber bigh fore.Ihe fie lat GieValue
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