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CIAPTEIR XLI.

aTA AnOUrstjtciout.

lfl; the same excted mood, but represing
it with ail tho energy I could gatlier, I re-
itrnled to the Iil, and madle ty way to the

librarv. 'I'Tere Chae soon joined me,
Wh'by didn't you corne t Ireakfat?"lhe

asked.
"Ilve been homle, and changed nmy Clothes,"

1 answered. "i1colidnî't welil appear in a
taîl-.coat. L's bad enoutgh to have t wear
uth at ugly thing by candle-lighrt."

What's the matter with you 7" lie asked
again, after an interval of tiiience, which I
jtidge fromt the question mnust hiave been
rather i long one.

% What is the mnatter wvith me, Chtarley ?"
"Icali't tell. You don't seein yourself,

i d, not know what anower I gave hlînim luit
i knuwitn-w yse'lf wtuhat was the matuter with me
wel eiougli. 'u t fortmnt ant tac of the

ailei oft ry tidream, the A thanasia lost that
'he m ight be found, l'niig with the face

aid forn of Mary Oshorne, filled niy imagin.
tion mthat o I ol think of nihing else.
Gladlyv ould I have be'n rid ofeveni Chariey's

tpnty, that, while ny hiands were busy
with the tbooks, timy hartomight lbroo<l at will
niow tun tlte lovely dreî'amo,now un tite
lovey Vision t o whih I awoke froi it, and
which, had it oli ftided ilitoi te formé of the
for'gone dren ad possessed it wit, itelf,
wofi. iavt tatitd it aitogtier. At Ieigtth
I was aware of lr" iight st-lpS ai swt'et vo'icad tin
the next roorn, and Mary andi Clara prese'itly

How cane it that thie face of th Ion lai
le-ýt the lhuli (ofits nmlaiit Igu t il dthe fatce of
the other hald gath-redii aili tbat the former
hadlovttt Mary's counteane wta as still as
ever th're was lnot lin IIt asiigît' ray tof lîght
lyond itt ui expr- n; ltut i hadl b-

co- onre ciltiapable of radint i. at, for the ciiti.
,'-'-Oa of the face of iy' dreanm with her

drtming fat" hadl gi va'n ou" its key ; anti1
was ntow so fer froi itlim[ereit, that wats
afraid to loosk for fear of betraying the attrac-
tion i now foitud it exercise over rae. Seldom
t'îrely haâ a mat betr u ltng fanmliiar with
anid carek of a'ny t'ntnantcett i d Itti at
ai oetai object of aI-strlbintg interesti Tle
i ýry fact of itwant of r'vehition adtied imu-

ieinuV h.ly toite pow r over mlle nUw-for was I
not it ilsa-'.crt etliil 1not kntw what a
levely wuI hid tw'hîlind thatt unexpressive
cuntnarne? i d I nlt know lat it wax a
the t.il ut th"lt y of li allit times reft"ct-
tntg oily the light of lo m- ve-u g.ldin mp ii l'e
n thie holy plae' at 'terabnot lit ti

aay in tht rush of Ile rai anft p ea-ktale
rn the hiddenr ad holieridîle-tht'' region

whenet' econe the' r--atio TI driw
thrighit if blit onie the f'hle''lst glimmeutî'r tf
ilhe liglht i hiad lfutociebeld, se-emed anl
a:ntîlbitîon woth' of a lift. Knowing hir.
powe--r of reticence- , lhowt-ver, and of witiiaw-as-
ing froi the uter ,tr court niratou the petietmlia
tf hier uantuaary, gtit'sshng also ab smtnthinig
of thIe aspect lih 1whicht ihe T rt gardtedl mn' i1
Iard not inow niake' any such attempt. [it
i re,'l'ved tu scize what oppI)orltunuity milut
offer of convlncig lar that i wasa lotit far
outit t smipathiy with lier as t bl iunworthy
of holding clus'rtlnv-,ese and I now l gan
to feel dItressed at what hait givet mn littIe
trouble btfore, naniely, that alie should suip
pos-e rme the misead'r of lier brothe, whuile I
kniewv tliat, howîee'tr far I muight le fruoi ant
atsolitu bel in things which eti, see'med
lver to have doubttd I was vet in t)l
Iaensure. the nteanmi of kceping' luan fromt ling-

înbalaside the lt cords which l hlmîî tbio the
faIlith of h ifatlhers. But I woulhi iot hast in
att' schli direction, partly fm the fear of
hi'pocrisv, lartiy fromi horror at the idea of
making Capital of whxat lit tiefaith I hadl. uiit
C'hatrley hihnself affordedIne an oppoirtillity
wiuchi 1coutil not, whatever mny scruiosity
well necid.

WIlave you ever looked itto that little
book, Ch1arle " I said iinding in mii y hands
an early edition of the (hris n Mortlus of Sir
'lhonas Browne1 I want4ed to say e oiething,
thiat I ight not appear distaight.

cN , " answeredi , with initifft'rence as lhe
eeiccd at the title uinge. 'la it anything

îarlcular 7?,
1"verything lie writes, hovever whinisicalt

n parts, la s-cil worth more than uere read-
iig9," 1answered. ilIt ls a strangely latinized
Style, bu tbac Ils nciarma nottwithsîitaning"

le wis turning over the leaves as he spoke.
lteceiving no responce, 1looked uîp, Ile
emld Lu hav come uipoti souething wicîehi

had attracted bmit
'What lave you fout i " 1 asked

eltru's a chapter (bitthe, teasiest way of
Ipulttinig a stOp to it all ,"lie atnswerud.

What do youI taeiî ?,

"' }wa a medical man-wasn't lie ? l'm
aslaied to say I know nothing about him. i

Yeti , tntily howas
Then he knew what he was about."
"Ai; wll probably au any man of hi. po-f,,Ision at the tirne.11

Ili recommendq drowning," said Charley,
without raismig his eyes froma the book.

What do you mean?"
I mean for 8icide."

Nonsense. HIe was the last man to favour
that. You must maku a mistake. ie was a
thoroughly Christian man."

I I know nothing about that. Ilear this."
He read the following passages from the

beginning of the thirteenth section of the
second part.

" With what shift and pains we come into
the world, we rernember not; but 'tis con-
monly. founid nu easy matter to get out of it.
Ma'ny have studied to exasperat. the waysi of
death, but fewer hours have been spent to
sotten that iecessity."-" Ovid, the old heroues,
and the Stojcks, who were so afraid of drown-
ing, as deading thereby the extinction of
their soul, which they conceived tu be a fire,

ity h an tremted m beore han e

itooi probably in fear of an easier way o
death; wiervinî the water, entering the pAs-
sessions of air, makes a temperate suffocation,
and kills, as it were, without a fever. Sirely
înany, who have hadl the spirit to destroy'
themselves have not een ingenious in the
contrivance thereoCf"-Cato is luch to be
pitied, who mangied himslf with poniards 
and Ilannibal seemu more subtle, rho carried
his delivcr%' not in the point but the pummxel
of his swort."

lPoison, I suppose," ie said, as he ended
tbe extract

'es, thats the story, if you renember," I
answered;I but I don't see that Sir Thomas
is favouring suicide. Not at ali WhaL he
writes there is mcrelv a speculation on the
conparati v ease of different n odes o dying.
Let nie sce it "

i took the look tron lhis. mandu glane-
ing over te essay, read tht' cliosing passage.

ilut to learn to dit' i better tian to stdy
the ways o dying. Deatlinivill ftnd some ways
to untie or cut thel mot gordian knots of life,
and make men's miseries as mortal as them-
Selveswiertis evil spirits, as undying sub-
stances, are unseparable ftrom their calamities;
ani therefore, they eerlastinîgy sItruggle
under their aigustins, andi bound up witiî imn-
mortality eann never get out of themselves."

Thecre I told yoig so!" criedi Charley.
Dlon't yOu sec ? lie l thei iost cuînning

arguer-'beats Despair in the " Firy Queen
hollew "

By this time, cither attracted by the stately
ftow of Sir Tlhomas's speech, or by the tone of
our disputation, the two'girls had drawn
nearer, and were listening.

What do you mena, Charley ?" I said, per-
ceiving, however, the hold I had by my further
quotation given himn.

I Firet of all, le tells you the easiest way of
dying, and then Informe you that it ends ail
your troubles. He Pu too cunning to say in
so many words that thore l no bereafter, but
what else can he wish you to understand
when he says tihat in dying we bave the ad-
vantage over the cvil spirits who cannot byà
death get rid of their sufferings ? I will rend
this book," lhe added, closing it, and putting
iL in hi pocket.

" I wish you wouldt," I said ; for althoughi
I confess you are logically riglit in your cou-
clusions, I know Sir Thomas did notn iean
anything of the sort. Hie was only miisled by
his love of antitheisis into a hasty and illogical
rrnark. ''ie whole tone of his book is againsit
s.uchl a conclusion. Besides, I donotdoubtlhe
was thinking only of good people, for whoim 1
lie believed ail suffering over at th'-ir deatli."

:I'-~

re as Iput eion ithhird4 dnr.

But I don't sec, supposingt Le does believe
in immortality, why vou should be so anxious
about his orthodoxy on the other point.
Didn't Dr. Donne, as good a man as any, i
presune, argue on the part ofthe suicide? "

" [ have not read Dr. Donne's essay, but I
suspect the obliquity of it has been much ex-
aggerated."

Why shotuld youn ? I nevet saw any argu-
ment worth the nane on the other ide. We
have plenty of expressions of horror-but
tht'se are no argument. Indeed, the mass of
the vulgar are so afraid of dying. that, ap-
parently in terror lest suicide should prove
inftitous, thiev treat in a brutal 'maanner the
remains of the nian who bas only had the
courage to free himîself from a burden too hard
for him to bear. It is all selfishness-nothing
else. They love their paltry selves so much
that they count it a greater sin to kili oneself
tihan to kilt another rnan-which seens to be
absolutely devilish. Therefore, the îoxpopuli,
whether it be the ror Dei or not, is not non-
sense nerely, but absolt'te wickedness. Why
should'nt a man kill himiself'"P

Clara was lookimg on rather than listenimg,
and ber interest seoned that of amusenient
only. Mary's eyes were wide-ixe d on the
face of Charley, evidently tortured to fud
thatu to the other enormities U bis umbelief
was to be addedthile justification of suiide.
hil hiabit of argmuig vas doubtless well enough
known to her to lettae rooi for the iiitigatiig
posibility that he maighit be argxing enly for

argument's sake, but what he said could not
but be shocking to er upon any supposition.

I was not ready with an answer. Clara was
the first to speak.

"It's a cowardly thing, anyhow," she
said.

IHow do you make that out, Miss Clara? "
asked Charley. 't I'm aware it'm the general
opinion, but I don't see it ryself."

I It's surely cowardly to run away i that
fashion."

I For my part," returned Charley, " I fuel
that it requires more courage than I've got,
and hence it cornes, I suppose, that I adnire
any one who has the pluck "

" What vulgar words you use, Mr. Charles!
said Clara.

" Besides," he went on, heedless of er re-
mark, "a man may want to escape-not from
his duties--lie muayn't know wlat they are-
but from his own weakness and shatie."

I But Charley, dear," esaid Mary, with a
great liglt in lier eyes and the rest of lir
face as still as a sunless pond, "you don't
think f the sin of it. I know you are only
talking, but some things tughtn't to be taliked
of lightlv."

"hViat inakes it a sin ? ItLs not nentioned
in the ten commandnents," said Charley.

"l Surely it's against the will of God,
Charley, dear."

S le hasn't said anvthing abolut it, aTny-
how. And whv should I lhave a thing force-d
upuo1nIe hethî,xîîer I vill or no, and then bc
pulled up for throwing it away whien I fournsl
it troublesome ?"

I Surely I don't quite understand yo u,
Charlev."

l Well, if I must be m1ore explicit-I wits
never asked whether I chose' to be or not. b
never hat the conditions laid before me. I 1re
I am, and 1 can't belp myself-so far, 1 inlmi,
as that here I an.'

" But life isl a good thig," said Mary. vi-
dently strugigO with an almost overpower-
ing horror.

SI don't kiow that. My impressioni
that if I bad been askd-"

But that coult be, vouko
"Then it wastn't fair. Bit wbv coujl'it I

be made for a tmoment or two, lni enough
to have h lîthing laid before rie, and be ask-
ed whether I woul accept it or ior ? My
impression is that I woulid hae y aid-N
thanîk vou;:-that is if it was fairly ut."

I hasten-d to ofer a re.mark, in te hopo-)f
sxofteing ,ýthe.-pain Suchi ßippaneII(y 1muýt causet
lier.

"And my ivupression is. Chart-l,' I-1tid,
" that if su;h ha bleetn p-ossible-

l Of course, lie interriIted. ' ithe G.d 'yNou
believe, in could have imade nie for a minute
or two. lie eari I supps.-; untmake ie nuw
when e licikes."

" Yes; but couil lihe bave nade yuI all at
once capable of understandinghis plans, aid
your own futire ? lerhalis tat i what he i:
doing now-makin you, by ail yout ar'ing
through, capable of understamlin;l ti.
Certaïtily thtie qîucstioI toulid not have been
put to you be're vou were aIle to cotiupr-
liend it, antid this nay be the only way tu i nk-
vouî able. Surely a being who e .imake vyoi
hiat a riglt to risk the chane, if 1 .a. be
allowed such an exprcssio.n, cf your 1,;n1g
satitied in the end with wbat le 4aw t., be
god-su good indeed that, if we accpt the
New Testament story, lit' would have ben-t
'vuling to go thirough the samle trtoubles him-
self for the samne endl."

" o, no; not the saine tr(tble," h ùt--
jected. "lAccortingz to the storyv to which
you refer, Jesus Christ was free fromn ill that
alone niakes life unentdurable-tlie bad inside
you, that will come outside whether yon vill
or no.

I admit your objection. As to the evil
coming out, 1 suspect it is better it should
cone out, so long as it is there. But the end
is not yet ; and still I insist the probability
is, that if vou could know it all 'ow, yo'u
would saywith' sibiission, if not witl hiearty

concrrece-Thy will be done"
" I have knîown pteplie w-ho could say thaît

waithout kiowiing it all noV, Mr. Cumber-
imede," said Mary.

I liad toften called lier by her Christian
iinie, but she hadt never accepted the faminli-
arity.

Nu doubt,' said Charley, but I 'm nuot
one of those-l'

"If you would but give in," saidis -sistei
"l y'ou would-in the end, i meanu-say,' I li,
well.' I am sure of thtat"

"l Yes - periaps I miight -after ail the
suffering hati beei forced upon amie., anti wais
over at last-when I hadt been thoroughlyt x-
hausted and cowed, that i."

Which wotildnî't satisf' iny thinking soul,
Charley-nuchl less Got," I saidi ',But it
there be a GodI attalt-"

Mary gave a slight inarticulate cry.
ii Dear Miss Osborne," I said, I tLbeg you

will not uisuînderstand i' I eanunct l'e
sure about it as you are-I wish i could-but
I am not disputing it in the least;I autm onlya
tryimg to miake my argument as strong aus I
can. I was going t siay te Chtarley-tiot to
vou-that if there be,' a ttod, wlie ould itlot
have coupelledn Lu to , e xcept wiLit theab-
soluti froknowltdge that wu-heat-w.' knîevw il
about it, weN w'ould eurtainly delari ourislvýei
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