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peiring ; the whole tenor of his ravings was one long agony
of remorse. He had sinned against his darling beyond hope
of pavdon, he had wronged her past all forgiveness, and he
had better die, and set her free; he could never atone, never
again be trusted or mnke her—his poor Margaret—Ubelieve that
in his heart he had always loved her. All this was the one
burthen of his ravings, notactually knowing his tireless nurse
(only aided by Barton) for his wife, but always clinging to her
and never unconscious of her presence, never quite beyond her
power of soathing or control,

But ag last the crisis was passed, the fever slowly abated,
fighting every inch, as it were, against a constitution, the
doctor said, so fine and elastic originally that not all the
man’s reckless life and the privations of the last year or two
had been able to shatter its original fund of strength.

And after the fever came, of course, the inevitable days and
weeks of utter prostration when the once strong man was as
helpless as a baby, And it was pathetic to see how com-
pletely and blindly he clung to his wife. When he could
neither speak nor move a hand, his eyes would follow her
every movement with an intensity of humble worship, as,
indeed, from sinner to saint, conscious in u kind of vague,
exquisite quiescence, poor fellow, that
he would never becast out, yet unable
to realize such a Paradise for him.

Perhaps it was this inability that
made him one day, when he wasa
little stronger and emotion could lay
hold of him, startle his Margaret.

She had sat down on the bedside by
him, as sheconstantly did, softly car-
essing the wavy lacks, while she told
him that presently they would go
away to some quict seaside place for
change and rest, and be happy to-
gether by themselves.

¢ Just wetwo, you know, dearest,”
she said.

+##No—no,” broke suddenly from
him ; “you kill me with your love—
such maddening glimpses of happi-
ness! I can never atone even by a
life’s devotion !”

¢ Husband !—hush, hush!” She
put her arms about him, lifted his
"head to her bosom, kissed the dear
lips, % All is forgiven, forgotten for-
ever. Only my loveand yours remain,
as on our marriage day. You can,
you have atoned, my one love!”

#Oh, wife—wife! you heap coals of fire on my head
And then he buried his face against her and sobbed like a
child—;only that no child ever shed such bitter tears :\s"t these.

* * * * *
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But after that he gained strength more rapidly, he began to
realize that atoncment was possible—¢¢ Even for me,” he said
t0 his wife, one day, as they stood by the glorious sea—*‘even
for me, my Saint Margaret.”

MRS. KIRKPATRICK.

The gracious lady whose portrait adorns this page will
scarcely need an introduction to our Toronto friends, by
.whom sheis both known and loved. But there are many of our
readers, far away, who have not the pleasure of knowing
Mrs, Kirkpatrick, nor of receiving her pleasunt smile now and
then. And to them we would say that Mrs. Kirkpatrick, the
wife of the Licutenant-Governor and the Mistress of Govern-
ment House, is one of the handsomest as well as one of the
mosy distinguished society leaders in America, She is the
dsughter of Sir David, and Lady Macpherson, of Chestnut
Par', Toronto, is cultured, travelled, mmiable and as able

nd agreeable in the smallest detail of social life as in the
ost important function of her exalted position.
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PREFATORY.

Tur Laniks ar Hove herewith makes its debut.  As the
title implies it is devoted specially to home topics. It is pub-
lished at a price easily within the reach of all, yet the aim
will be to inake it of the best, Talented writers will contri-
bute original articles from monthto month. And we would
here respectfully ask the ladies who huve good ideas which
they wish to share with others to send the same to us for
publication.
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S1sTER AGNES, in this number con-
tributes the first of a series of charin-
ing *Talks.’ These will be, through-
out, the heart-breathings of a true
woman to her sister women, upon
various'themes which concern that
most sacred of all earthly places—
Home.
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TRr1AD, in the musical department,
presents ¢ Some Thoughts which
should lead to kindly responses from
kindred minds. *‘Triad,” as every
reader may, perchance, not be aware,
means ¢ the common chord.”
Whether or not she has touched
tthe common chord” in this issue
remains to be seen.
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Tue very thoughtful article on
“The Poetry of Sound,” by Rev.
John Thomson, M. A., will, we feel
sure, prove most instructive and en-
tertaining to many. The writer is
one of the most enthusiastic, as well
well as one of the most accomplished and versatile of
Canadian amateur musicians, and one who delights in using
his talents to provide wholesome enjoyment for his fellows.
But not only by pen or by musical instruments does Mr.
Thomson edify and entertain. He is a pleasing singer.
And, occasionally, he finds time to deliver lectures upon
musical themes.
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BeLLE will continue * Fashion Notes™ each succeeding
month, amply illustrated, calling attention to the newest and
most important things Dame Fashion is preparing for her
devotees. A specinl feature will be designs for pretty and
useful articles for the home which clever women meay make,
or have mnade, for themselves.
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Stonies and sketches, well written and pure in sentiment,
and choice home miscellany will also be special features. The
culinary department will give the ladies such hints and helps
from time to time as should, we think, put the LADIES AT
HoME on very good terms with the lords of creation as well
as with the gentler and imore refined portion of the
community.



