
Glances of surprise and pl, asure wore cast froin one to anoth r-
among the Bretiren of Hiram Lodge. No one spokc, howeveîr, but all
eyes were turned upon the Master, Mr. Turn.r. For a, moment ho
seeied reflecting; thon taking a slip of paper froi tme Secrctary, he
wrote:

"Mrs. Turner-Do not allov E va to retire until I return home ; tell
lier I am going to bring a strange gentleman who wishes to sec lier."

And, calling the Junior Deacon, Mr. Turner gave him ithe note;
saying, in a low voice: "Tako thtis note to Mrs. Tur.cr ininediately.'

"Why, Eva," said Mrs. Turner, when she had read the message, "you
are goinr to have company. A stmnîge gentleman is at the lodge-roorn
who vishes to sec you."
"Who cau it be ?"
Eva looked perplexel and thoughtful. S uddenly her checks flushed,

lier eyes lighted, and clapping he:: little hands, she sprang to lier feet,
and exclaimed:

"Oh, it nust be papa! No one elsc would wish to sec mc; no one in
the world," and beiro IMrs. Turner coiprehended the child's interpre-
tation, she had passed the threshold and was flitting throngh the
moonlight toward the lodge Room. The Tyler looked amazed when
Eva bur'st into the ante-rooni, lier cheeks burning, lier eyes flaslhin-
with joy and exciteinent.

"Do not stop mc ; I ani going in !" she exclaiied. .But the inner
door vas fastened, and the impatient Eva ncarly cried w'ithi vexation.

"Wait a moment," said the Tyler, wvho, having heard nothing of
wlat had transpired within, was at a loss to account fr the striange
coudunct of the child ; "wait a moment, and I will send your request to
Mr. Turner. IIe will come out and sec you."

'-I shall not wait! I do not want to sec Mr. Turner. I want to sec
my papa."

"The child is crazy, that is evident," said the perplexed Tyler to
bimself; but cal'rng out the Deacon, lie bade him sav that Eva was
there and had determined to get into the lodge room.

The Deaceon, went to the East, and deli cred bis message in a low
tone, and a, moment afterward moved "tiat the craft be called fromn
labor to refreshient."

"Now," said Mr. Turner, "tell the Tyler to let her corne in."
And Eva did come, or ratier bounded, into the hall, more beautiful

in lier excitement than ever before. Slie advanced to the contre of the
room and stood beside the altar; liait' poised upon the tiny foot, she
seanned rapidly the faces of ail. Ier eager eyes sooi detected the
strangers, wh1o - ere seated bchind cach other, and for a moment sI 3
seemed irresolute, thon darting forward with a glad cry, she tlrew nîer
arms about the neck of Mr. Durant, crying :

"Oh, papa! my dear papa! you have come home at last! Yon were
not burned in the ship !"

We will not atternpt to paint the sceno further, but will leave our
readers to imagine the joy of the fond father, and also leave them to
decide whether the tears that wet the cheeks of the Brethren of Hiram
Lodgo were caused by sympathy vith the happiness of their little
charge, or griet that they should lose one whom thcy all loved.
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