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the ropes secureIy round .his body, and
slowly but surely, with wildly anxious
heaýrtsand careful-hands, those above drew
him up, and eager, tender hands lifted hlim
unconscious " over the sides and laid him
down.

But Mary-tender-earted Mary, .aching
as: she was la every .limb, her . hands raw
and bleeding from the help she had given
with the* ropes-wrapped him In warm
blankets; and-with John Toms', assistance..
raised lhim from the cold, wet ground and
carrled hlm across to the eosy, firellt kit-
chen.

Danny' was raised next; and then Mercy,
swaying in mid-air one moment, bumping,,
bruising herself against the sides the next-
too weary and worn out to make any effort
to save herseif. ExBhausted and bruised,_
she crept slowly away to the house,- too be-

' wildered at first to remember David or any-
one else. But she had not gone many paces
before the thought of. him flashed back on
ber mind, and with.it a shock of. fear.

'David! D- ave!' she called -weakly,. peer-
ing through the beating raln-'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.

Sa Mary Truman carried her husband's
murderer across the threshold of ber e
home, and Mercy, following later with the

. man who had scorned her ifi her need,
found ber ministering to him, trying vain-
ly to restore him, all else forgotten save
that he was hurt and needed help.

Danny .was soon ln bed, and sleeping off d
all effects. of his adventure.. David fell in- e
ta an exhausted sleep on the great couch
in the kitchen. Help unneeded, but lavish-
ly offered, arrived from Pensallas. The
doctor came and _ went, and came again,
but still Zekiel Péndray iade no response.
to their efforts to bring him back to con-
sciousness. a

t
Mary became hopeless, Mercy was grow-

ing despairing, and the iight was far spent r
before the first faint fiuttering breath
chéered their anxious hearts. His eyes g
opened, and Mercy, - kneeling beside him, g
saw that be recognised ber.

'I couldn't keep away fron the old place,' s
he whispered presently. 'I was hungering s
cruelly . for the sigbt of the sea and the a
sound 'of lier, and my feet turned home-;
wards against my will.'

'Thank God!' said Mercy brokenly. ti
'Thank God, father, for bringing you back i
to me safe!h

His mind wandered again, but later he th
recovered consciousness once more, and a
recognized more clearly where he was, and
who was with him. Seeing Ma'ry Truman o
standing by, he begged piteously for her w
forgiveness for the wrong he had done ber
and hers; and Mary, weeping bitterly, be
assured him that long years since she had in
forgiven all, for dear Mercy's sake.

'She bas never let - me know want orkt
-trouble,' she said . gratefully. 'No one t
knows what she bas been to me and mine. ve
I am sure God bas forgiven all, as I have,'
for; ber> sake.'

frer words appeared ta comfort .him
greätly. sh

'Thank you, Mary,'--he said humbly, and -
turned to Mercy. He put out bis hand and sh
took hers almost shyly. 'Can you, biss me, He
my-girl, after all I have donè?' m

Mercy threw ber arms round him ten-- lif
derly. 'Father, dear -father, I have noth-
lng to forgive. Stay with me-only stay tel
and .let, me make your lie happy-that Ia br
all I want.''

He shook his head painfully. "Tisn't lifg
ta be, my girl,' he said. 'The Lord knows mu

* best. I was set on going far away, but my '
feet turned bomewards against my- will. wi
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tried hard ta go my owi way, but He i
Ieading me home. I'm nearly there now
Mercy.' I'm glad ;ta see ' where you an
Mary have been sa happy together-an
I've heard:the. sea a-roaring and a-calling
I tried to go away, and ..get lost 'mongs
strangers; but my feet turned homeward
against my will.'

** * '.* *

On the evening' of the day when, poo
Zekiel Pendray was laid ta rest in Pensai
las. Churchyard, -Mercy, white, worn, anc
sorrawful, and David,' grave and anxious
stood side by side looking out over thi
moor. . -

David was trying ta point out to ber th
way he thought be had come that fata
night, and where. he had first seen be i
father.

'I must have wandered nearly ajmile out
of my way,' be said, 'as far as I could tell,
for I was coming up that way'--pointing to
a, great tract where no path or landmark
was ta be seen, away 'on the opposite side
to where thé white road to Pensallas lay
along the edge of the moòr-'instead of
over. there'-pointing ta the usual tract,
which was distinct and well worn now,
running in fron the main road-'and the
rain was beating la my face, so that. I
could not raise my head, or open my : eyes
f I did;. and the wind was deafening me
o that I couldn't hear another sound;
nid I bore away and away until I got be.
vildered and lost, and walked first one
way and then another, until all of a sud-
en a faint glimmer of light caught my
ye, and SO glad was I ta see it that I made
traight for it, never thinking of any dan-
er in my path,. or.that I was near the old
miie or the pit around it. -
"'Then all of a sudden the ground seemed
o'be breaking away under me; there was
jerk and a slip, and berore I knew any-

hing I felt myself seized and twirled
ound like a leaf in a gale.. Then, before
could recover my senses, I heard a noise:

f scrambling and falling, a thud, and a
roan. Too scared ta -know what ta do'
ext, I stood still where I was; forto be
uddenly seized and twirled about by
omething unseen, in a place where you felt
ire you were the only living creature
broad, 'was enòugb to'frighten .any man.
'But presently- came the groah again -

oan somewhere beneath my feet, and this
me I thought it was the groan of a man.
got out matches and struck them, and
ardenough it wasto keep them alight in
at. hurricane; but at last I managed it,
id by their light saw what had happened.
had been just on the point of stepping

ver the edge of the pit, when your father,
ho must have been close ta the spot,
ard or saw me,, and knowing the place
tter. than I did, and perhaps his eyes be-
g more accustomed ta the darkness,
new the danger. He clutched me and
shed me back on ta safe ground; but with
e effort slipped himself, and fell ta the
ry death fron which he had saved mae.'
Mary sobbed bitterly.
le must have been there waiting,/ said

e. 'Yes, out there ln the cold and wet
waiting, and I was in the warmth and
elter, lohging for 'himn ta. be with me.

had come home after all-only ta leave
e agai; just then, too-just then, when'
e was beginning afresh for him.'
The strain of all she had undergone was
ling-on hér, and she sobbed like a heart-
oken child whose grief is beyond control.
May God accept the life he saved 'or the
e he took, and forgive him!' she mur-.
ured .brokenly.
If I can make it worth is acceptance I
Il,' Dave said devoutly. 'Mercy, Mercy,

s w ill you forgive, and:. take as fron your
r, father's hands the life hé saved? Many's
d the timte I have started ta came ta you,
d «dear,' but stopped because-I was ashaned

. --after the way-I had treated you.
t "That night the storn and darkness
s gave me courage, I think, and I felt how

lonely I was, how lonely you were, and
your' father the most Ionely of all, and I

r thought we two together could, make hlm
-happy; and I-I knew it rested with .you,
d Mercy, whether I should be happy. again or

not.
'I was too proud and self-satisfied,' went

on David burmbly, 'and I nave been hum-
bled. If lHe had wanted me He would have

I tàken me -instead of him that night; but
He knew I was not fit, and your father
was.

Mercy's face brightened.
'Yes; I think-he was ready,' she said

softly. 'I trusted and hoped, and God ls
bringing all right at last.'

They wandered away out on ta the great
heathery soiitude7where the calmness and
solemnity of the coming night, and the
peace around them, calmed their trouble(&.
aching .hearts.

'Will you take me, Mercy?' Dave plead-
ed once more, 'in place of the life God
bas taken fron you ta Himself. He bas
humbled me for. my behavior, dear, through
your dear self. le. bas never let me for-
get' you, Mercy, try as I would-not al
these years.'

She turned ta him quickly, a look of
happy questioning on ber face.

'I wonder ,' she said, 'I wonder if He
meant that I should never forget you, for-
with -sudden, swift confession - 'I never
have, Dave, and I-I did try ta do sa.'

LThe End.]

,ie là Time.
What a difficult thing in life.it ls ta same

people to be in time! They are late in ris-
ing la the morning, late for breakfast, late
for the train, late for everything!-end they
spend their days in fretful haste, .trying ta
overtake the last moments.

One member of the household belng late
often puts the whole bouse ont; breakfast
lingers on the table when all should be at
work; and the late member of the 'family
bas begun the day ill, and will no doubt be
cross and disagreeable in consequence.

Many years ago I was running ln haste to
catch a train. I had put off doing sa till the
last moment, and arrived at the station hot
and breathless to see the train pufilng. out
I flung myself on a bench much out of tom-
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 annoyance. A little self-denial will con-
quer the bad habit.'

The advice was kindly' 'meant; 1 took it,
and have fcund it a marvellous help. I be-
lieve that ta be ln time is the stepping-stone
ta succes in life.-'Frendly Greetings.

Te A, Seaside Thought.
The white-winged ships sait past, and La

Dim distance fade fron view,
But though beyond our sight, we know

They stili their course-pursue
O'er other seas ta lands unknown-
By God's hand steered, by God's breath

blown.

And so,.where wandering winds of Heaven
Oeer.silvery seas blow light,

Our loved and lost still work God's will,
Thoug vanished fron our sight;-

Their harbor light His smile; His breast
The haven where they find their rest.
-'Independent.'
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