© - recovered .
recognized more clearly where he was, and.

cu best

the ropes securely round:‘..his ~body, -
- 8lowly. . but surely, with’ w1ld1yw anxious
hearts’ and careful ‘hands, . those’ above drew
'_.<h1m up,. and eager, tender hands lifted him
-unconsclous ‘j’over the sides and laid him

' ."_down. e

- But . Mary—tender-hearted Mary, _ aching

-'as she ‘was in every limb “her hands Taw
s and bleeding from the help she’ had given‘.
“with _the'" ropes—wrapped him in’ warm -

: blankets and,with John ‘roms” asmstance

»carried him’ a.cross to the cosy, ﬁreht xit—
‘.'fchen : ‘
Danny was raised next and then Mercy,'
swayxng in mid-au' one’ moment bumping,

- bruising’ herself against the sides the next-
" too ~weary and worn. ‘out to make any effort -

'to ‘save - herself. thausted and_ bruised,

Bhe ¢rept slowly away to-the house,” too be- )

t

wildered at first to remember. David or any- .
' one elge. But she ‘had not gone many- paces

~,be£ore the thought of.him. flashed back on}

. ‘her mind and with, it a shock of. fear.
‘David' Dave" ‘she - called weakly, peer-
,ing through ‘the beating la.in—'—‘David"

But ‘no answer came. Back.by the pit"

edge David lay exhausted in’ mind and
body, too'spent to move or speak or hear.
'So Mary ~Truman ‘carried her husband’s
murderer -across- - the ‘threshold. of ‘her

. home, and Mercy, following ~later wrth the
" man who had scorned her in her need,
fournd her ministering to him, ‘trying vain-

E ly to restore him, all’ else forgotten save

that he was hurt and needed help. -

Danny was soon in bed, and sleepmg off :

all effects .of his adventure Davld fell in-

to.an: exhausted sleep on the great couch.

in the kitchen. Help unneeded but lavish-
Yy ofrered arrived from Pensallas.~ “The -
- doctor came and Went and . ¢3

Mary became - hopeless, rvIercy was grow-
,ing despalrrng, and the night was far spent
. before .the first faint ﬂuttermg ‘breath
cheeéred their -anxious hearts.. . His eyes
“opened, and Mercy, - kneeling beside ‘him, -
gaw that he recognised ‘her. .
‘I couldn’t keep away from the old place,
he whispered” presently. ‘I was hungering
" _cruelly .for the sight of the sea and the
sound_‘ of her, and my feet turned home-
wards agdinst my will’ '
‘Thank God!" said Merecy - brokenly.’
‘Thank God, father, for bringmg you back
) ‘to me - -gafe!”
' Hig mind wandered again,
-conscioustess once

but_, later he
more, and

who was with him. Seeing Mary Truman

. standing by, he begged piteously for her

forgiveness for the wrong he had done her

.. and hers; and Mary,

- assured him- that long years- since she -had
' forgiven all, for dear Mercy’s sake,

‘She . ‘has never let- me kKnow want or

. trouble,’ . she sald . gratefully., ‘No ome

- knows. what she has been to me and mine,

‘I'am sure God has forgiven all, as--I have, :

for, her: sake.’
Her - words appeared to comtort hxm

_greatly

‘Thank you, Mary, he sald humbly, and"

" turned to Mercy. He put.out his hand and
took hers almost shyly.
my-girl, after- all. I have done"’

. Mercy threw her arms- round him ten .

derly ‘Father, dear -father,- I have noth-
ing to .forgive.
and . let me make your life happy-——that s -
.all'T want.” - )
- He 'shook his, head pamfully Tisn't
e to be, my girl,’ he said; “Phe Lord ‘knows
‘T was set on gomg far away, but my
feet' turned homewards against my will I

-and -

""fraised him  from the cold, Awet” ground and -

'—=again,, L
Tpat still Zek'iel Pendray made 10 résponse: -
-., to. their efforts to brmg him back to con

" sciousness. :

weeping. - bitterly,

‘Can’ you. kiss me,

Stay with. me—only stay’

., 8 oo, o~ o

I’ve heard the Sea a~roar1ng ‘and- a~calling.

T tried to go away, and. get lost mongst',
- gave me courage, I think, a.nd I felt how

L lonely ‘T was; how lonely ‘you were, and -
- “your. father the- most lonely of all; and I .
thought we two together could: -make him -
“happy; - and.I—1 knew it rested wrth you, - 7

.strangers; but .my - feet turned homewards

agamst my wxll’ EERARIAI
. U t,_.“ t * . * IR

las Churchyard, ~Merey,

. David was trymg to pomt out “to hcr the
way he- thought he “had - come ‘that fatal
night and where he

| must have wandered nearly a mile out

of my way, ‘he said, ‘as far as I could ‘tell,.-
for I was. commg up that wa}:;pointmg to-
a’ great- tract where - no path. or ‘landmark -
was to be seen, away on.the opposite  side |
to. where the white road:to Pensallas lay”
along the edge .of the modr-—‘instead of -

over  theré’—pointing to .the usual tract,

which- - Was distinet .and - well ‘worn  now,

running in from ‘the main road—‘and the
rain ‘was beating in my face, so that. "I

could not raise my head, or open my’ eyes_

if' I did;. and the wind was deafening me
* your dear self. He. has never let me for-

so. that I couldnt ‘hear - :another sound;
and 1 hore away and-away until T got be-
wildered . and lost, and walked first - .one

way and-then  another, until all of a 'sud- -
den a.. faint glimmer of light  caught my’

.eye, and so glad was I to see it that I made .- :
‘meant that I should never forget you, for—

.with-.sudden, .

straight for-it, never “thinking .of any dan-

ger in- my path or.that'I was near. the old.

‘mire or:the pit around it -

to be breaking away ‘under’ me; there was

a jerk ‘and’a. shp, and ‘bérore ‘1 knéw. any-" )
I- felt myself seized’ and tw1rled o

thing

round like & leaf in a"gale. Then, before

‘I could recover my -senses, ‘T heard a ‘moise’
of. scrambling ‘and falling, a thud, and a
.groan. Too*'scared to know what to .do’

“next, I stood still where I was; for to be
suddenly
something unseen, in a place where you felt
sure you were the only living creature
abroad, ‘'was enodugh' to frighten'any man,

‘But - presently came the groan
from somewhere beneath my feet, and this

time T thought it was the groan of a man. -

I'.got out matches and struck them, and
hard enough it was to keep them alight in
that hurricane; but at ldst I managed it,
"and by their light saw what had happened
I had been just on the.point of stepping

over the edge of the pit, when your father,‘_
spot,

who must have been close to the
heard or saw me, and Xnowing ‘the place
better than I did, and perhaps his eyes be-
ing more accustomed . to the
knew the danger. -

the effort slipped hlmself and fell to the
very death from which he had saved me,’
Mary sobbed bitterly.

"‘He must have been there waiting,’ said
‘Yes, out there in the cold and wet,
—waiting, and I was in the warmth and'

she.

shelter, . longing for “him to: be. w1th me.
He had come home: after all—only to leaye
me’ again, just then, too—-—Just then, when
life, was - bevmning afresh for him.’

The ‘strain of all she had undergone was

telling.on hér, and she sobbed like a heart-

broken child whose grief is beyond control.
‘May God accept the life he saved for the

life he-took, and forgive him!' she mur-

mured brokenl}'.
- If .1 can make it worth His acceptance I

wrll’ Dave said devoutiy.

On the evenmg of the . day when poor‘
Zehlel Pendray was: laid 0 rest. in. Pensal—",..
white, Worn, and_

sorrowful, "and David,’ grave and anxious,
. ‘stood side’ by side loohmg out over the'n
"-moor.

had ﬁrst seen heri
father B . . S

" “‘Yes;
-softly.

“Then. all of 8" sudden the ground seemed-“

seized and twirled. about by-

again _

i darkness,
. He clutched me and-
pushed me back on to safe ground but with

‘Mercy, - Mercy, _

Y oW (e is" »wrll you'forgive, ‘and- take as from your
leadmg me home.‘.‘-’ I'm,, nearly there now,_._;fathﬂrs hands ‘the life he saved"
Mercy I’m ‘glad 1o - see " where you and

: Mary - have been so happy together——and-;'
. I—after the way—I had treated you. ..

Many 8

‘the . time I- have started : ‘to. come to’ you, .

dear Jbut stopped because——I ‘was ashamed

“That night the ‘storm . .and - darkness

v ‘I was too proud and self—satlsﬁed’ went
on Davrd humbly, ‘and . T nave been hum-

_‘bled. If-He-had wanted -me He would have:

tahen me Jnstead of h1m that night; “but
He knew- I was not ﬁt and your father
was‘.’ .

' Mercy's face br;ghtened.

T think—he was ready,’
‘I trusted’ and hoped, and God is
bringing all right. at last.”

she said )

“Merey, Whether I should be happy agam or S
“mot. -

"They wandered. away out on to the great i

gheathery solitude,™ where the calmness and

solemnity ' of . the  coming  night, and the

" peace around them, calmed” their trouble(r.

aching hearts. .~ . -

| ‘Will you take me, Mercy"’ Dave plead-
ed once more, ‘in place of the life God
has taken from -you to Himself. He has
humbled me for.my behavior, dear, through

get " you, Mercy,. try as I would—not ai}
these years.
She turned -to him quickly, a look of

: -'happy questioning' on- her. face.

- ‘I -wonder. ,' she said, ‘I wonder if He

swift .confession . — ‘I never
have, Dave, and 1—I aid try to do so.’
o L'I'he End] R

. Be ‘In Txme. _ .
What a diﬂicult thing in life.it is to some’ R

people to be in time! - They are late in ris-
ing in the morning, late for breakfast, late -
for the. train, late for everythingl—and they

spend their days in fretful haste, trying to

overtake the last moments.

. One- member of the household being late
often puts” the ‘whole house out; breakfast
lingers on the table when all should be.at
work; and the late member of the family
has begun the day-ill, and will no doubt be
cross and disagreeable in consequence.

Many years ago I was running in haste to

" catch a train. I had put off doing so till the

last moment, and arrived at the station hot

-and breathless to see the train puffing. out .
- I flung myself on- a bench much out of tem-

per, when a voice at my side made me start—
“Be in time for the future, and you will

save yourself and others a deal of trouble
-and annoyauece.

“A little self-denial will con-
quer the bad habit.”

- The advice was klndly meant; .I took if,
and have fcund it a marvellous help. I be-
lieve that to be in time is the steppang-stone

to sucoes.: in life. —-‘Friendly Greetings

. A Sea51de Thought.

The white-w-xnged ghips sail past, and in
* Dim distance fade from view,

But though beyond our sight, we know

. They still their course pursue

~ O'er other seas to lands unknown— -

By God’s hand steered by God's breath
blown.

And 50, .where wandering winds ~of Heaven

... O'er silvery seas blow light,

Our loved and lost still work God s will, -
Tirou"h vamshed from our sight;~—
Their harbor light His smile; His breast

“The. haven where they find their rest.

‘Independent. .
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