
THRE SATURDAY READER.
This story, and scores of others resernbling it- Ishall bear prosently. I waa tutor at the time Istonies of wiîches and the dread doeds of wizardy amn speaking of te lwo sons of a wealtby Bristol~-are very cemmon in Lanacashire; traditions merchant, wlîe ad a large boeuse at Clevedon.tif the terrible crusade against witecbcraft wbieh 1 The daytijme I used to devote te my puipils, andw-aq there go vigoronslX Pcapried on in te s"1n to our wvaiks rouind ib.' neigbbourbood, wbicbi ist.'enth century. er.cpssively pretty. Iunte evening cbiess witb

- - -- y patron, and book.; 1w myseîf, pleagantiv
LOVE WITIIOUT SIGIT. whiled the lime away.

". Oie eveniug, 1 rernember il se well, I felt
T IERE was no more slamming of doors, and uinisunlly restless. The iveather was vory sultny,

t12hie rumbling ef the carniage wblees had and 1 knewl1 sbould:never sloep. Seowbleu they
round wbose walis numbelesswax candies were that, unlike at certain sister of mine, tbey were1fast buraing down te their sockets, two people vcry early folks-l strolled ont 1 mb the garclen.wore stili sitting on either side of a fireplace., in It was such a night-clear, soft moonigbt, rob-which, however, the iast embons had long sinco~ bing waves, and perfect quiet. Wbat pool ceuldheen extinguishod. Tbey wore a lady wbo conjure lip a happier liour? Yeu wil say justeould handiy have been thirty years old, and a one tbing ivas wanted t0 comî)lete the pictur-yonng man considorably ber junior, but liston. As 1 was cnjo>ing te the utmost4"I Well, il is no use gnumbling any more, 1 Ibis bieavonly nighb., I board, le my asteuishment,
suppose," said the lady, srniling, <' but I can'tthie cdear notes of a womnanes voice, singing ahelp thinking they bave net treated me well." soft, selemn rnelody.

Il on dou't include me in this sweeping con- IlFor a long time I was puzzled 1tefEnd outdemnation, 1 itope, sister mine. 1 arn sure 1 was wbore the voico came from. il seered-and ilsroady to enlertain your visitons tli daybreak." sweolness certainiy added te thie illusion-to"gNo, Arthur, 1 amrneft disposed te flnd fatît ceme, if net from tbe clouds, aI least, fromt thewith yeu; but wbat arn I te say te a set of thick dank troos planted round the Wall aI thepeople whîo sweep eut of oriels room befono the end of lte gardon. At last, thnough tbe treos,dlock bas struck ten ? Directly lte example is 1 saw a ligbt, and, leoklng silîl doser, penceivod
once Ret, ail seemn to foiiow eue another, like se a window nearly hidden by the leaves. IL was
many steep. For pity's sake, tel me what is te evidouîly oeeof the Windows of the adjoining
lie done now i I can't'think of geing tebed at bouse, wbich I blad net previensly neticed was setbis heur. Have yen gel nolhiug Ileteel me, close te uis. Thon I remembered that I had heard
Arthur ? i have net seen yeu fer years, you kuow. that Ibis btouse was occupied by two ladies wbeOr would yeu prefer te criticise al tbe people were seldom seen about-a mether and daugbter,who were bore a quarter of an heur age, and as tbey told me. Soon lte voice ceased, a(]odinally give me yoor candid opinion as te wboe went the igbt.convesaion yetheught the 'mostfascinatiug?"' "lOne day, as I was sitting with niy pupils9 49 No , Ihanlc yoîs; that wenld net quit. suit reading Hiorace, just by the old cbunch, I neticedme. 1 have ehanged wonderftilly, and arn net a little felew passing with a basket on bis arn,ilie impressionable fellow yen remember me te and recognised hirn as a yeungeter Who some-have been in the old days." ltimes brougbt ripe green fig. for sale te the heuse.iWeill tîtat i3 news, fudeedl An Arthur, I called him, and failing figs, get imb conversa-
wîithîout bis sentiment, scems almost a contra- tien as te where lie liad cerne frem.
diction ia tonms. Arc yon really in love, clown- Il'1 bave been ait the way te Wraxali,' saidrigbt in cannest, Ibis lime T, lie, 'and my jeurney was ne goed after ail. Missfi es, My dear sister, and witb a wemau i Willoughby was panticularly anxieus te gel somebave nover seen."y roses we grow in a gardon thore, against lier"lA woman yeu have never seen i Wel, that metber's birtbday. I'vo beon to-day, and find theis exlraordhnary r' wind lias blewn thern ail te piecos, and may be"lNet quit. se sîrange as yen imagine. i wo shan't have any more eut for a forluiglîl.'have at lut begun te appreciate a wernan net "And wbo, thon, is Miiss Willoughby?,for liter physical but for lier mental qalities' aInt Wly, yonr neighbour, te be sure, sir; andleast, net quite thal, but ratber for the gen'eral a nice lady, islt she? Slie taugbî me te neadand astonishiug effecc she has made iipon me. and write, and is geing te try le put me te a1 have fancied myseif lu love a great many situation. 1I wish I1 corîld get liter ilite roses, btn
times, lbut ne woman befone bas ever made me 1Idon't know wiiere te go.'
téel whîat I feol now." 1, The boys talk had, cf course, a strange in-"lNet even that prettj' girl in igtb bine that Icrest foJr me; but i bad te ho very cautious lnr particulaniy bogged yen te take dewn te dinner my questienîng. Thal aflernoon i wended mytIm evening ?" way te a garde n I knew la the valley j us tunuderIlWbat, yeur friend tbat yen talked te me Wallon Castle, and bore were roses in full lux-about in sncb rapturens tonms Ibis afternoon- uiance.
the trustiug cneatiîre wbo made yen lter confi- IlThat niglit I watched long after the light,ante ?" was puit Out, and, after some lime, ciimbed liet"The veny co." one cf the Ireos. ilappily, 1 could reacb bbc"Let me confess, thon, IlitaI Ibhave net se window from eue of tbe branches. Wiîh greatmuch as seen youn paragon. Yeur lîusband difficulty 1 lied My bouquet cf roses te the bars,qpeilt ail the plane I had made for fuifilling your and thon slid back ie the gardon again.injunchions, and she was wbisked away before The next merning I saw ltaItbey were nemy very eyes. Afler dinner tbey itedged lier longer hangiug te te bar.int tirat cerner by the piano, and sho was lest I soon gel great friends witlithte lithole ig-Ie me. Youn knew Mni. Gray le a great taîker, seller, and took every oppenîunity of talking teand she kept Me a prisoner." ltim about my unkuown neighbours. Durng bis"lNeyer mind, Yen shahl sec ber yeî. Mon- spane heurs 1 taugîtt hlm ariîbrnetic. A few weekswhile, I Rm anxieusly Waiing te Itear this afterwands ho said te me-romanlie stony about the weman Who e l lved "' 1Miss Willoughby is very ploasod I amn gel-for the effect she lias made on yeu." îtiug on se Wei wiîb My sums, and she says IilVeny Weil. I shahl make ne apologies for eugbl le be veny grateful indeed te yen fer tak-that yeulbful sentiment about wbiéb your recel- iug se much trouble wiîhi me.,lection le livoly, but plunge ah once in meduu8 res IlFrorn Ibis I kuew thal she had been talking-- ne translation offored or given. of me, and I began le be quito hopeful about teIlYeu know 1 was sevenal menthe aI a smail chance ofeour seen meeting.wat.ering-place on the Bristol Channel called "lOne evening the suni sauk ln the midst of aCievedon. Ils situation is perfect. Grass cliffi, baud of red, ugiy cloude. The wiud blew up<-oy nooks, rernantic spots, and genenai effect it fresb frein the Seuth-west, and the sea lookedccrtaialy posseeses, and euly reqtîiree rallier angry. Iu a very short lime a tierce slonm spraiigmore real sea, which wouldlfree il from thie stigmna up, and we cauld see the white sails standingof beiug eniy a balf-and-baifwvaterng..place aften out rlearnagainst lte ink-black clouds. Tiuy vos-ail. People May say wlîat they like, but 1 bave sels wore struggiing bard te gel te land.seen great big waves, whiîe herses, and quite a IlI was obliged te beave the shore, as I knewminiature storrn et poor litle Clevedon, as yen it was tbe lime when my signal lamnp alwatYS ap-

u

f aed Thc ligbtwas tbere, and the indow

,' Carry, darling, to-morrow morning, wbenyou, wake, enorne and t ell mn if any misfortune,
lîuPPenc.d t thosie poor littIf, ressels. The storn

1frightens mtuel' Soor- I hear(1 two voices: Trother
and dangliter wcre 1'rnying for etll poor iiiiefi
sea.

11 urried back t0 th#, se.9-shlore. A great
many people were collected there, watcbing 11wr

jefforts of the sailors bo keep their little Tesselk
afloat. Thé F tortin waq tiercer now, and 1I was
told that one of' the boats contained a pleastire-
pirty, and ihat wornen and children were in nt.
We could do nothing buit Iope and pray, and wé.
watchied on anxiotisly. And thoen came a lotid,
piercing cry from the %vomen on the shore, and
we saw that one of the vessels liad capsizedl. Alil
was noise and confusion niow. IVave after wave
brought balf-dead and dripping creatures to file
bêech ; and tben thero was a shout that ail were
saved but one littie citihi that hadl heen wrested
froi its niother's arrs not fifty yards from shore.
I plunged madly towards the spot to whicl all
were pointing, and by the merest accident la the
world saved the littie one. I restored iltot its
mother's arns, but shteliait swooned away.

IlThe next morning, as 1 was walking witb my
pupils in the garden, it was invaded hy a cla-
morous crowd. The poor mother had corne to
tbank me for saving ber child, and there wag au
attempt nt an ovation, which 1 could not allow.
I was naturally intenscly happy at lIaving been
the means of earning the poor woman's thanks,
but there Nvas something else which gave rue
greaterjoy. Somebody was peeping hehind lb.'
blind at thelittle window, and 1 kuew that site
bias been a witness of tbis litIle scene.

«'And so day after day passed, and I kept
bioping againsî hope, but stili never saw this
Mis@ Willoughby. 1 could flot conceive what
kept ber so studiously in-doors, and there was
no one to help me in unravelling the my stery.

IlI have oue more scene to descnihe. grne even-
ing the light did flot appear ao tusual ait the win-
dow, and I heard next morning that Mrs. Wil-
loughby waq seriously iii, and that the nearest
doctor had been bastily sent for.

IlThe mother was a long time iii, and lier life
was almost despaired of.1 i sed to waylay the
doctor, and lie always gave the samne answer,
that there waq just hope, but that Miss WH4-
louglhby's bealth was giving way with anxiety
and watcbing.

IlOne day, as i was liaving my usual talk wiîiî
the doctor, a gentleman came out of onr bouse,
and saw me spealcing to him. Hie waited for
me) and after the doctor biad gene, said, 1'Where
did you pick up that follow ? 1 hope you were
net censulting bim. Ile is the veriest quack it
te world, and knows notbing about itis pro-

fession. I would net trust a dog te blis canre,"
"Are you sure of this ?' said I.
'Sure of if, rny dean sir? Ask any one in the

neighbourbiood; lie woluld neyver be recornrended
by any sensible personil'

IThat night I wrote on a slip of paper the
follewing words:

IlIf you want te save yonr mothen's life, trY furtheradvic.'.The doctor you ihave conouItOd 18 ignorant,
and la Flot te ho trusted.'

IlThis I lied te the bar.
"9For three days I neither saw non heard any-

tbing to relieve my anxiety. On the fourth I
theught I saw a scnap of paper atilI tied to the
bar. Was it my note stili Ibene? Wben evening
came, I climbed up again, and great was Mny joy
te find, notnMY Fnote, bilt.anotber, iu wbicliias
written-

1'God blesa Y011, whioevc-r YoW are! you have savedmy mother's 1lié.'
"lThe next day il was arranged that I was to

go away on a walking expedition in Devonshire.
wbicb kept me froni Clevedon for about a fort-
niglit. 1 was glad Cnough te neturn; but tlink ni
My sornow when I beard that our neighbours bat]
suddonly left Cievedon, and no one knew wherc
tbey bad gone. Mly young friend Charlie tolo,
me, with toars in bis eyos, that the kind ladip;
wore nover coming back 1 So endod my romance
and tbough it muay appean foolish, I bave neye'
thenougbly got even it."
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