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ilariti, and pleasure ail bis rirmîîiess gave
wvay ; hiis delicate yoting %vife wvas forgotten,
and she awakened ail to soon to the
knowvledg-e that lier husband's love for-
liquor %vas greater than b)is love for lier.
'l'le dear, sweet girl and bier pretty infant
lîad lived witb us nearly a year, when, one
cold driz~zly night like tbks, Arthur came,
biorne. He h ad growvn s,) recklesý of late,
that we were not surprised wben lie came
reeling into our presence. Fle began by
denianding a smiall ainounit of nioney
wvhich (Jrace biad been, busbandimg witb
care. She made no reply to any of bis
,angry tbreats, îîor did she give hirn tbe
mione'. Dead to ail sense of mianhood
hie rose to strike lier. Hiler infant wvas
sleeping on bier breast. She leaped to fiee
frouîî bir, but before we could save lier,
lie struck ber. Sbe fell beavily, the sleep-
ing, babe %vas tbrown against the iron
ferîder, ht uttered one feeble cry. and
closed its eyes for ever.

'l'lie mother rose, and wvith a desperate
effort snatches lier dead child frorn
my armns, l)ressed it to bier breast, and
rocked it to and fro. Miy inother anîd 1
spent that terrible night with a dead
infant, a frenzied miother, and a fatber Iost
in hiopeless despair. \Vas mny brother a
niurderer ? His own tender infant~ liad
fiallen clead at bis feet. Tbe act must
pass twitbout a narne, for ini our woe we
liad none to give it.

I-le Sat there througli the weary hiours
of the iîight, a haggard, desperate fear
settling upon imii. Hife dare not approacbi
bis %wife ; the siglit of imii increased. her
frenzy, and sbie prayed, that she nîiiht
neyer sec bis face anain.

Misery liad made niy mnother strong
and she could hielp) me, calm, cool, and
deliberate action w'as necessary now.

Arthur must leave us before morning.

No onie hiad knowvn of biis coining. 'l'lie
child's sudden deatlî must be in sonie
way accounitcd for, in what way 1 knew
îiot. î'fy niotiier wbiispered (rod would
blpl us.

Arthîur slurjk away iii lus guilt and
mniser>', I-e took no Icave of uls, but
silcntly crept out in the dai kncsq. Tbiere
%v'as darknes-, on every side, it wa-s bearing
clown upon bitn with tbe weigbit of
avenging fury. 1 %vatclied iuîî, bowed
and desolate, stealing away frouii us, away
from ail that %vas dt:ar to bini, froni aIl
that liad loved hlm, and could uîot, even
nIow, cast liivi off. 1 liingcrced until the
last sourid of bis foot-steps dicd away. I
knew tben as I knowv now, tbdt i%'e sbould
nev'er ýsec im again. 'lie rain feil upon,
Iiiii as lie passed out, it fell upouî nie as I
stood tbere, and I tbougbit it wvas falling
.far awvay whiere 1 hiad seen a louiely grave.

I %vashled our niartyred babe and
dressed it for the burial. Tbere wvas a
mark upon its little neck that tbe solerrn
wrappings of the grave niust cover. It
nuiigbt be barcd before the judgemient seat
to plead for an erring fathier. Myf) mother
died soon after of a broken hieart. Shie
:îever recovered fromi the slîock of tlîat
terrible nigbt. Tlie curse tliat settled
upon lier poor, misguided. son miade lmi
none the less lier child ; and slîe would
try, witlî ail the teïîderness of lier womided.
spirit, to think of himi as lie wvas ; innocent,
truc, aîîd noble, when first lie left lier.
Wben we learned that hie liad dicd on
foreign shiores ' and was buried on a lonely
island, sue thanked God tlîat lie wvas nîo
longer a lîonîeless wanderer. My sister
Grace is wiilî nie stili, loving and cher-
isliuig wy young children,leading tiien aîîd
Ie to a better lifé by the clîastened
beauty of lier ôwn clîristian cliaracter.
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