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Cholee Hiterature,
o ‘-One Life Only.
CRAPTER x.~—Uontorued.

From that botr Lilith Lad shut Lerself
up in the reotory, and had Leon pwon by no
one—sven Una Lisd been cxoluded, zl-
though their inthnoy bad ripened into »
atrony friendslip, wud uhe folt by no rasuuy
ooriain that Lilith would receive hier sven
pow. Auytinng waa better thun pizyirg at
koms, however, »o, wrapped in & lopy
waterproot oloak, ehe Dnitled ber way
throogh wied ard rain to ths parsonsge
gate. Hero sbo enewuntored the reotor
who bad juet winved fromy tue oppostle
dixestion, and he weloomed ber with &
warmth very unasual to him, wud »aid he
was traly glsd she hud comn 1o seo Lits sis-
$or, as o did not nppesr to be welt, snd
was certainly teo much alowme. Without
consoltivg Lalith at all, be took Miss Dy-
Saré ab viuw tnio tke room where sho wae,
snd ol thern alons togethor.

For s moment Una stoed looking in si-
loues ut tho young girl, who did not seem
consoicus of her ontrance. Lilith was
sitting ot the window, {ramed in by the
heavy crimson curtaiss whioh hung on
eithor side of her, and so Eerfeotly atili and
motionless that sho looked in her white
dress muoh more like a marble statue sot
in » niche than a Hving bhuman being.
Hor fair face had the waxen purily of a
white camellin—ontiroly without colour,
aud weanng an vxpresgion ol passionless
oalm, suoh as is rarvly seon exoept on tho
faso of tho dead, who have donoe for ever
with the world and its oares, An opon
hook lay npon hor knee; but her hauda
were olasped over the unroed pe es, and
her bluo eyes, fixed and diwm, gazed oun}
through the windew with a vacant look,
whioh sbowed that they saw nothing of the
objeots to which they wore turned.

She slowly rose as Una came fowsards
her, sud yielded passively to her embrace,
without any of the oager affection sho had
slways bitherto shown to her friend, and
the.. dropped back into her seat sud turned
agam to the window, as 1f to resume her
gaze on the unseen far-off visien which
seemed to ccoupy her. Una hardly know
how to address her; she was so unlike the
loving, ohilditke Lilith who had always
weloomed ber with eagornoss, and spoken
so freely of all the lttle intorests of her
life; of Rupert Northoote, it 15 true, thoy
had not oiten talked, for Gna respected her
delioato reserve on the subject winch lay
so nenr her heart; but thero had bien s
tacit understanding botween themn that
Lilith would cerlrinly one duy be Ins wife,

Deotormined at last fo break the oppres-
givo eilonce 1 any way, Una began to
gpenk of tho pay little flower.garden which
Iay spread ou! before the windowe, aud had
been one of Lilith's favourite amusements.

I geo your gardener has been making
gomo alterations,” she waid; “1 hope you
did not forget to tell him to carry out my
special wish, and have a bed prepared to
be onticely flled with snowdrops next
sprivg.” . A
 Horvoy told him, I believe,” said Lilith
in a low, moasared tone.

“Then, when the timo comes for them
{0 appear, you will have maltitude of little
likenessus of yourself just under the wirdow.
You will only bave to look at them, fo
know exactly h%w”you appear to us com-

onplace mortale.
it lpahall not see them,” said Lilith.

“Why not? have you any plan for
travelling next year?”

“No; bat I shall not see them~—bsecause
1 shall be dead,” she answered composediy.

My darling! what are you saymng ?"

“Yes, it is trae; and I am very glad of

n

——— -

it

© Oh, Lilith! you must not speak in that
wild way ; you are simply depressed and
morbid. You wll live to a good old age,
I hops und believa.” .

“ Do yon remewber the little singing
bird Ruport shot ?” said Lilith, furning her
groat. biue eyes, with their unnatural calm,
on Une's face,

« Fremember the dead bird on the hill.
side, you pitied a0 much; but we do not
Lknow that Mr. Northeote shot it, do we ?"

+ Yen, it wad his buud that killed it ; ho
{old me he was out with bis gun in that
very place afew hours before we went to
it, aud for want of better sport, he tookaim
at & Lttle bird soaring up through the
sununy air on its happy wings, and bronght
it down all faint and wounded to the earth,
whoere it baat about, helpless and quiver.
ing, till it died.”

¢ Ho might have been better employed,
eertainly: but why think about that poor
little bird pow, Lalith? I am afraid it
only sbared the fate of thousauds in this
sporling county.”

* Doubtless ; and so shall I; but I shall
die as that bird did, Uva.,” Sho spoke
with such a set, rigid face, and so much
quiet cerfainly, that it seemed impossiblo
to answer her.

Happily Una was spared the necessity;
2 quick, eager step came to tho door, and
Horvey dashed into the room, bis haud-
some face glowing with excitement and
pleasuro.

CHAPTER XI.

% What wonderfal gcod forfune to seo
you here, Miss Dysurt 1” exclaimed Hervey
Crichiton, as he found the two girls togeth-
er. ‘ Tho could ever have hoped for such
s visitor on this mirerable day? and Iso
pearly escaped musing you aitogether I”

s That wonld bave becn a tremendous
misfortuns,” sail Una. * How were you
saved from the lutal ocearrence 2"

By the good cflices of an old fairy, in
tho shape of Marthr, Lilith's ancient nuise,
who now aots a3 the benevolent guardian
of the whole family. Wonld you like to
Xnow what she said? She enmo to me,
when I was lounging in the verandahin a
atate of the doepest despondency, and eol-
emnply remarked, ¢ Muater Hervey, you
dosen’t know what I thinks you'd like to
know—ns how Miss Dysarl’s in the draw.
ing-room, bleas her pretly face,’ She is

ted with psneiration, you ses; aud I re-

id her kind offices by nearly upsstiing
E:r altogether, for I flung my srms abont
wildly 1z my surprise, and I believe I

Jjumped over her; but anyhow, hers I am,”
“\Well, I am glad I am in her gocd

BrAcH,

" gaid Ona; ¢ ahe in the dearsst old
womsan possible. Bas, Mr. Orfohton, why
do yon not hke“ilmtm oare of Lillth ? she
n looking very ill.”

i wx aulny whyh I could,” Le said, * but she
batiles roe in every way; she hmg bosome
& regular sphlax.  However, it must do her
gaod to Liava yon with her, Miss Dywart 3 1
Lops you will come o us us nmols a% yoa
oan. Wou have not shown y.u helf the
wondors of our neighbourhieed yet, axd we
are sura ta have flne wuather lor walking
or riding pmiies after thiv rain, By-the-
way, therv la onv expedition you must pos
itively ninke ; you huve uever yut acon the
tEaglas’ Nost.'”

4 Yeg, 1 bavo,” said Uas, & sudden grav-
ity satthing ou her brighit lnughing tace,

« You do not mean to cay so!” exolzimed
Horvey, lookiug muoh surprieed; ** when,
avd how? In what possib:ie way did you
got up the wifl I--uot nlone, surely ?”

st Alune, on rmy own Lwo feet, ns liold

you I should,” said Uon; *bat it was wu{ P

oxploit ontirely of 1y private arravging,
and I do not mean to tell you anything
about it, Mr. Crichton.”

# Did you sco the aplrit of Fuiko Ather
stone, ns you expeoted,” said Lilith, sud.
denly {urning her white face towards them.

TFor a moment Una remained silont, with
a rathor sirange expression in hor oyes,
thon she eald, * I almost think I did,”

“What o pity you must say ‘almest,’
Mies Dysart,” said Horvey, ¢ otherwiso wo
might hope for quite an orthodox ghost
atory ; but if ho was visible in any shape,
did “you ask bim to tell you what your
futaro fato is to be? I hope if ho did ro-
veal If, be mentioned me,"” continued he,
dropping his voico to a low whisper on the
Iast words ; not 8o low, however, but that
Una might have heard him, had she not
boen absorbed in the thoughts to whioh his
oaroloss question had given rise. Hor fu-
turo fate! Had uot the voice she had heard
at the “Iagles’ Nest" been prophelis at
lenst of a groat change im her existonce?
Conld the world over a(g]aiu weay the same
aspeot to hor ae in the daya that olosed but
yostorday—when it seemed a realm all
sunshine and brighinoss, with fren airs
blowing through it, and shining rivers
bearing joyous spirita on throngh banks of
flowers to the haven of a doep, eerene tea ?
Could it evor look thus again, when the
great oloud that bung over Humphrey
Atherstone’s life had oast its shadow onher
path, and made her feel that to disperse
that gloom for him, in ever so parlial a de.
groe, wore a fale more deslred by ber than
all the visions of a happy love, which once
had charmed her girlish fanoy? She re-
rasinod silont, thinking on these things,
with thoughtful eyes and serious lips, while
Hervey Crichton watched her anxiously.

At 1ast o spoke. “I reslly bolieve the
ghost did foretell your futuroe fate, Miss
Dysart ; you look so serious.”

“Yes, I beliove he 4id,” he answored
vory gravoly, trrning her eyes full upon

im. Then shy rose somowhat abruptly,
and saying she wounld oome to see how
Lilith was very soon again, she tuok her
loave, declining Hlervoy's escort in her
bomeward walk.

Mr. Conliffe dnly arrived next day; he
was an astute, hard.-headed lawyer, who
had so0 long been etnployed in administer-
ing justioe with that inflexible impartiality
which is the special obaracterislio of Eng-
lisk judges, that be had becomao exceed-
ingly oxgert in adjusting the balance be-
tween the intricate developments of good
and ovil, a8 they appear in the complex
human nature ; and Cojonel Dysart thought
very wigely that he counld have no better
gnardian of his daughter’s interests in the
ovent of his own death, e had, therefore,
acked Mr. Ounliffe to hecome {rustea for
her property, a8 well as his own executor,
jointly with Mr. Northeote. Of conrse
these arrangements involved the fransac-
tion of & good deal of business, and Unn
was left quito to hoxr own devices, while the
two goentiemen were closeted with Mr.
Knight in Celonol Dysart’s study the whole
afternoon.

The rain of the provious day hiad been
succeeded by brillisnt sunshine, which
tempted Una fo spend the afternoon ont of
doors; but not caring to ride witnout hor
father, sho started off to take a solitary
walk by the rivor-side. Sho passed through
the village, keoping out of sight of the
rectory, as sho did not wish fo be joined by
Hervey Crichton, which was an event
pretty suve to happen, if he chaunced to
peresive har at any distance.

Aftor loaving the last cottages in the
little street behind her, the road, or rather
path which skirted the river, entered on a
wild nacultivated distriet, where a far-off,
lonely little house was tho only sign of
human habitation. Una met no one what-
aver, a- sha walked along, absorbed in her
own thoughts, and the whols traci of coun-
{ry seemed entirely deserted, excepiing by
a peasani lad who was herding cows in a
distant field.

Just asrlis came in & line with tha woli-
tary cottage, however, sho saw a child
standing on tho river-bunk, who irresistibly
attracted hor atiention. He was a little
boy about four ur five years old, and he
wag oatirely ocenpied in watohing the fato
of a vesgel ho bad just launched on the
river, in the shapo of his own little tin
drinking.cup, freighted with cowslips; but
his peculir appearanco, with hiskeen dark
eyos, oliva complexion, and the spiral black
ringlels hanging round bis hesd, enabled
Una at once to rocognise him as the ohild
of Edwards and the besutiful gipsy, who
had gazed at hor so intontly on the day of
the cricket wateh. Everything connected
with this man had a sort of horrible fasai-
nation for Una, not cnly on ascount of the
singular aversion she had feli fowards him
on the first osoasion when she had seen
him, but besause she knew by instinot that
he was the objsct of the desp undying
hatred, which Atherstone had told her was
the one great element in his life, 8he
drew near to the ohild, tharefors, and asked
him if he wers there quile alone, in the
soft low toues whioh were usunally found so
winning by all who heard them, They
seemed, however, to have quite the con.
trary eflect on this sirange.looking boy.
He started aside like a little wild snimal,
and then, when he thought himeelf at &
enfa distance, ho glanced out of $he cornere
of his syes at Una with a sly serutiny,
which invesied the childish face with a Jook
of;prefernatural old age and cunning. She

folt only the more auxious to mske some
sord of asquaintanes with bim ;eo in order
to reasaure him, she went and sat down
ander a fres, wnd appearcd to take no no-
ticoot him whatever. This plansucosedud.
In the oourss of u few wninutes he oropt
steathily baok, keoping bis blsok eyes fixed
on her, however, even when he wag en-
gaged in the resnys of his boat, which was
making an undenisble shipwreck among
some roveds. Gradaslly, howsver, as she
noither spoke awr meved, he seomed to
furgoet her presones nltogether, and darted
backwarda and forwards with supplo switt
movements, utlerly nolike theso of an
Loglish ohild, winls he ._.ested & now
oargo of leaves and blossoms, wherowith to
load his tiny vesset, When it was finally
arranged quite to his satisfaction, he pro
ceaded to the very edge of the wr.er, and
isunched it with an enorgetio push tended
to give it an impetus down th. siream;
but in doing so, an might have been ex-
coted, ho over.-bulanced himeelf and foll
neadlong iuto tho water, with a wild piere-
ing shriek, which rang in Una's oars for
mauy s day aftorwards. The ourrent was
at this point exoeedingly sirong, and in an-
other moment the poor little child was
being whirled away with a rapidity which
loft small chance that his living body
wounld ever bo rosomod from that fatal
stroam. But Una had started fo her feet
tho mowment the acoident happened,
Quickwittod, and thoronghly brave, she
had seen at & glance that thero was but
one chaunco for tho drowning ohild’s resone.
Bome way further down, a rook jutted oud
nearly to the contre of the river, and it was
possible that his frightful conrse in the
powerof tho foaming torrent might be
stopped at that po.nt, or at least, greatly
impeded. If ahe conld reach it before he
did, she might find it practicable to save
hira; for sho had been fanght o swim
ltke many other girls in this sensible age,
slthough she oould not, of eourse, plunge
into the wator without great rick to her-
solf, burdened as she was with her heavy
olothes, she did not hesitate for a moment
fo make the attempt. Shs starled in-
stantly along the river-bank at sor ntmost
opeed, flinging off her hat and jacket as
sho ran, to givo a little more fredom to
her movements, and ehs succseded in
reaching the rock, before the xiver had
brought its burden quite to thai point; it
was very near, howsver. The gleam of
colour in the midst of the foam made by
the little red frock, was all she could soe—
and it was within & few yards of her, as
she sprang without hoesitation into the
strenm and struck out boldly towards it.
For a few minutes she struggled on, gasp-
ing, toiling against the fierce ourrent,
weighed down by bher olinging garments,
and half blinded by the spray dashing over
thoe stones, Sho felt almost in despair, and
it seemed to her guite like a miracle, when
just as the sinking chiid was being borne
past ber, she was able with a sudden effort
to catch hold of his olothes, and then ex.
orting all her fasi-failing strength, she sno-
ceeded in dragging both hesself and him
unto tho rock, where she sunk down ex.
bansted, half in aud half ont of the water.
For some little timo she remained thus,
grasping the ohild tightly with one hand,
while she maintained Leraelf in her peril-
ous position with the other; but gradually
she rallied from the almost overpowering
effect of her great exertious, and orawling
along the slippery rock she gained the river.
benk with ber burden, and soon found her-
self once moro on the path she had so ab.
rabtly quitted. Then for the firsl time
she was able to look at the child, and ahe
saw with dismay that his eycs were closed,
and he was quite insensible, if not dead.
She glanced wildly round for help, and
porceived with infinite satisfastion that
the boy who had been tending the caitle
in the field at some Mitle distance,
hed seen the accident, and was now mak.
ing his way towards her. She told him
brrriedly, as soon as ho reaohed her, that
he must run for the dcotor as fast ag he
could, ard asked him if he knew whore the
child’s parents lived.

“ Bure and I do; it's littls gipsy Eq.
wards,” he answered; * they lives up yon-
der, all by thei-selves;” and he pointed to
{he lonely house Una had,noticed ag she
came along.

“Then I will take the child thnre, and
you maust go and bring the doctor. Tell
him Miss Dgsart sent you. You koow
whore Dr. Barton lives, I supposo 2"

** A baby might kesw that,” said the boy,
who was o somowhat unconth specimon ef
the British peasant; “but will you mind
the cows, whiles I bo gone ?”

* Never mind the cows,” said Una, laugh.
Ing, i tpite of hor anxiety about the child ;
"1 will pay you well only go guickly.”

The assurance reached even the remote
gleams of intelligenco which were existent
somewhers within the lad's thick skall,
and ho started off at once in the dirsotion
of Valehead.

tTo be continued.)

The Good Work in India. °

Fromthe Indian Missionary Directory,
issued at Lucknow, 1t appears that the
number of native Christians now is 266,391,
against 224,258 four years ago, and the
number of communicanis 68,889 against
52,816, & gain of about 4,000 & year in the
lattor item, aud of about 10,500 in the
former. ‘The Directory gives the name
and present address of 960 living mission-
aries and ordained nativo pastors in India
proper, excluding Burmah and Ceylon.
Then there are ahout 800 othor names of
retired and docessed missionaries, tegother
with brief sketches of their lives whersver
such could be obtained. Furthermore, in
an appendix appears a list of 116 lady mis-
sionaries connected with the variouns Wo.
man’s Societics, the year of their arrival,
their sphero of work, and place of labor
being also given. * Not¢ the lonst valuable
forture of the book,” says the Lucknow
Witness, “*is a shori, well-written sketlch
of all the Scoieties and Dfissions at presont
working here, profixed to each chapfer of
names, 50 that one gets in small compass
a olear, correct account of the whole field.”
There has bean an increase of 81 mission.
-riss and native ordained agenis mince
1871, The Ameriean Methodists and
Baptists have considerally inoreased their
forces, while the English Secieties have

been expending their energies more in the
direction of Afrien and some other flelds.
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For the Frasbyteran,
A Bcoteh Ministor's Yove Btory.
CHAPEER Il continued,

The suit of olothes arrived on the Mon.
day morning, and wers safely delivered
into the hunde of Botly, who, afiald of
bajug discoversd 1f she sobatituted at onoe
all "the new olothes for the old,
placed in the miumster's dressing-rooms
the trousers and  waistooat, leaving the
coal for the aext morning's expesiment.
Mr, Danvleg always rested longer on the
Mondays, feuling exhsuastcd frora the
SBunday. And when at Lingth he aross,
and ¢ flang on his olothes,” the unwonted
diffionlty of buttonirg reemed to rousa
hiw from his lethurgy. Bat his wind was
too full of the great purpose ko was to fal-
fil on tho morrow, and eoon, tn Bolty's
rollef, he relapsed 1uto hin neual abstrae.
tion. ‘Lhat day ho met Dr. Malcohn in
tho parish, and the Doator quiokly uotio-
ing tho new trousors and the old coat,
wondered what had come over his friond,
and in tho evening romarked to Oatherine,
his danghter, that surely Mr. Duuniog
was going to gobt married; bnt Bfisg
Malcolm only blushed and seid nothing,
not daring to ask why har father had euch
o thouiht

Al that day a wonderfal changoe showed
itsolf in the digsenting minister. 1o couly
notread, nor sit, nor walk. Ho was rest.
loss and nervous. Ho rotired early tc bed,
but it was only to toss up and down, and
got no rest,  In the midst of his broksn
slumbors, he fancied Dr. Malcolmn was
pursning him with a hay fork, and that ko
was brought to bay in a cornor of the
manso study, and then the sweel form of
Lricy Maloolm stole upon his fovered im-
agination, and he saw her pleading fer.
vently before her father in his behalf.
<nd then lio awoke in tho act of kissing
that fair young lady in foken of his grati-
tude for her kindly interforence.

At length Mz, Dunning got up and
dressed. Bnl his mind was so full of the

real mattor that was before hiw, that
%etty found him olothed in his fine new
olerical garments, without his having ob-
served tho loss of his old friend of a coat
that had etuok by him 8o clogely for many
a long year. In a moment of groat mental
abetraclion, he threw himself in the arm-
obair und lay bacic, his eyes gazing up-
wards., During this absorption, Beity
contrived fo put round his neck a new
white stock she had purchased to be in
kooping with his dress. He would prob-
ably bave remained there all day in that
sttitude, had not his housekeeper reminded
him that he had an engagement at the
manse, and so with a sigh e tcok up his
old umbrella (for the ladies had not dared
to touch thnt tried and constant friend)
and walked ont. He passed on quite un-
oconsocious of the fact that he had become &
great contre of atiraotion, and that ho was
followed by a orowd of little boys and girls,
all pasiing various comments upon the
minister’s unwonted appoarance. At last
he camo to the manse, and asked if Miss
Maleolm was at home ; to whioh he re-
ceived a reply in the aflirmative, and was
socovdingly ushered into the parlor. But
alas! fortune does not always favour the
brave. Mr.Dunning had not thought of
{ime, and that it was too early for the
Doctor to be out on his parish work.
There was the Doctor seated comfortably
at the fire, and reading from a large
volume, He {urned round grestly sur.
prised at the early visit of his brother min-
ister, but what was bis astonishment when
he surveycd Mr. Dauning’s outward man.
Politencas restrained him from enqziring
or laughing. Awud poor Mr. Dunuing took
his seal so awkwardly that his friendly
host could hardly receive him with his
usoal warmth. And so, to take away his
wondering eyes from his metumorphosed
friend he opened the book—n volume of
# Oalvin's Institutes”—and said, * You'll
believe me orthodox now, Mr. Dunning,
that T am making your favourite author
my morning's study.” ** Ohyes," said Mr,
Dunning, recovering himself at the men-
tion of Calvin’s name, *“Wo shounld all
study that book a great deal moro than we
do.” *Yet, I think,” said Dr. Malcolm,
st that I prefer the trath set forth mora in
a lively form than in this ocold, abatracet
manner.” “ What,” said Mr. Danning,
waxing hot at the very thought of Calvin’s
nawme being culminated, * to hear a man
like you speak thus! What moro admir.
able than Calvin's Institutes! What a

erfeot systom !” * Yes, perfoct,” raplied
E)r. Malcolm, “ a8 a skeloton is porfeot.”
And go their conversation became anmumat.-
ed. A long discussion ensued, and soon
Mr. Dunning, forgetting hitaself, forgetting
all about the lady Lo had come to see, and
aboat the object that had bromght him
hither, took up his hat and umbrella and
rushed out of the house.

CHAPTER IIf.

Mr. Dunning was pursuing his way in
hot haste and with & burning face towards
his own house, when he snddenly remem-
bered theémrpose of his receunt visit to the
mange. He quickly {urned, and was soon
again at the door of his friend’s heuse.
By thistime Dr. Mslcolm had gone ont,
feeliug discontented at the occurrence of
the morning. And now fortune seemed to
emile upon Mr. Dupning’s wooiog. Bal
alas! for his purpese, whon he asked for
Miss Masleolm, che sont a message thatghe
conld not seo him. She had been offended
at his apparent indifference. She had
been snxiously awaiting a favourable op-
portunity of seeing him, but he had gone
off in hot haste without one thonght of
hor, and now her indignation would allow
of no excuse. She therefore hastily asked
her sister Liuoy %o go and ses him, and get
him ont of the houso as quickly as pos-
sible. When Luoy entered tho parlvr, she
was no less bewildered than ‘her father
bad been st the unwonted speotacle pre-
sented by her friend. Mr. Duunning was
walking up aud dow:, evidently laboring
under intense excilement. The moment
he saw hor, as he turned round, Le seized
her by the hand, and what was her
smazement to hear him say hurriedly,
¢ Oh, I have come to ask you to be mi
wife. Old Belty is going away, and
muat have some one fo take ears of me.
Now, Miss Malocoim, promise to eonsider

oarneatly and prayerinlly my preposal.
Ohb, I da pray yon will Oun&unb'sf luhpwhai-
abappy man you will make ms! Nxzouse
e now,” and with thut he rashed nerye
oualy out of the honse,

Lot not vae resdors bs indignaut at fhe
conduot of the reverend wooer, vid sone
demn him for trifling witb woman's finet
foelings. Liwt them romember iv charity
tho chiaractor of the man, 'Chrewn out of
his usually absorbed, metaphysiosl state of
thipking, aod oxtfed wpen” suddenly to
entor the arona of the practiosl, to mske
propusals for a wilo, what confusion of
deus to which ail this led1 e ronid not
eatimly resson nbout the eleotion of » wife,
as o could in his Folitary study about the
snbjeot of election in general. Nor counld
auy awmount of ronsoning huvoe mado him
awaro that tho ladies Lad prepared the
eldor aistor for the reseption of hLis pro-
posals.  And thon we must over remomber
the suggestive words of our noblo Seottish
poet, **that the best laid schemeo o' rlce
and men gang aft agles ;” or the words of
the king ol posts, “ thero is a providenca
that shapes our ends, rough hew them as
wo may.” What a providence there is,
eanoiully io marrisgo ! Itis a thrico-fold
tale of how mon fail in love, and how they
plot and plan w sccomplish their designg,
aud yot gome oiroumstance ocours tnat
changes the wholo currons of their lives;
that separatos them for over from the ob-
Jjoot of their affeotions, and leads thom to
marry other persons altogethor, of whom
they never had u thought as to being their
parinors m lifo's thorny path. This re-
ooives many illustrations from our every-
day oxperience, not only in rogard to max-
riage, but to many other important con-
oerns in Iife. Andeo all we oan say of
Mr, Dunning's ocourtship, viewing it
philosophically, is that providence intended
MisaLiuoy Malcolm to bo bis wife, snd
plan and work as deeply and aotively as
possible, all the ladies of the parish ohuroh
and dissonting congregation could not ae-
cowmplish the union ot Miss Maloolm and
Mr, Dopning.

Iint to return to the manse. How are
we to deacribe what took plase there after
the minister's sudden duparture? Luoy
at first wascompletely overwhelmud by the
proposal that had besn made to her. She
stood irresolute a while, not knowing what
tosay or do. At lengtn she ran to her
sister’s room and flow into the arms of
Oathering,,who wus wondering impatiently
at her delay, and then burst iuto tears.
Catherine at oncs forgot all about herself,
and calimly asked what had taken place to
make her sister aot in this way., At
longth Luocy mastered her emotious, and
wmtorrupted only now and again by a
nervous sob, told what bad happuned;
how Mr. Dunning had seized her suddenly
by the hand, and proposed then and there
to malo her his wife; and bow, without
waiting for a reply, he had abruptly left
the houge. Then Oatherine, fairly over-
come by this intelligence, sat down in a
chair, and with her head reating in her
hand, seemed entircly lost in reflootion.
She saw at onco how the affain had
taken this turn, and though at first tempt-
ed to bo severe towards Mc. Dunning, she
considered that her sstor had always been
more intimate with him than she herself—
that Lucy entextained a duep aftection for
him as a friend, and that wita her fine
sensitive uature sbe would be the more
likely of the two to be an excellent wife
for bim—and then, what weighed most in
her mind, that as her father had learned
fo trust to hor as the head of his houss.
hold, Lucy would not be s0 much missed
as she would have been., Bhe regolved
further to say nothing about the part she
had played 1n Mr. Dunning's courtship,
and 80, after a coneiucrable lapse of tims,
she broke the milence and said, * Luoy.
dear, this has happened very wsiisngely ;
but 1 cannot dissnade you from accepting
Mr, Dunning. I know he i a good man,
and will make an over-kind and devoted
husband ; and ob, dearest, I am sure you
witl be s tonder, loviog wite, L'l speak to
father about it when he comes lLome.”
And having said so much, she fairly broke
down and burst into tesrs. Luey, who
had been weeping quistly ag she sat on her
ohair, nt longth said, * Oh Catherine, my
dear sister, 1 have always loved Mr. Dun-
ning as a friend, and now I feel I oan lova
him as my husband.,” Then Oatherine
roso and kissed her, aud prayed that God's
blessing might attond them both,

(7o be continued.)

The Vatican.

The Examiner and Herald says :—*The
Vatloan seems to bave awakenod to tho
consciontiousness that it ia bardly safe to
go too deeply into tho general miracle bus-
iness. The remarkable apparitions which
have been go frequent of late aro all vory
well, as long a8 they reflect glory on *the
church’ and its privsthood; but if they
happen to reflect something else—why,
that is another mattor. Thus recontly a
young Savoyard gwl, Theotiste Covarel,
very pious but very iguorant, had a vision
of the Virgin, who it appoars manifested
herself, not {o denounce modern progress,
but to complain of the conduct of the cler.
gy of the diocese, aud to order prayers for
their conversion, becauss many of thom
said mass whilo in a state of mortal sinl
The Bishop unwittingly, en the report of
two canons and soversl priests, accepted
tho mwracle. This oreated a terrible alir
antong the olergy in general, and the mat-
ter was finally referred to the Vatican.

Shortly after, the Prefool of the Depart. .

ment confined the unforlunate girl in a
lunatic asylum on the prolended certifioats
of two doctors, who liave sinoe denied hav-
ing sigaed the declaration. The credulous
canons who reporfed on the case bave
boen obliged {o make a humiliating denial
of the authentioity of tho miracle, and the
Bishop bas quiotly been superseded. I{is
thought the affaic will put & atop to the
numerous apparitions with which the ored-
ulous have been dsluded, since a g,rut
seandal hias been o uarrowly eseaped.

Evxry branoh of the irus vine produees
thelnmo kind of fruit, lot that be mush or
ttle.

Waar are Raphael's Madonnas but ths -
shadow of & mother's love,2fixed in » per- .

manent ontline forever ?
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