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 CHAPTER XLII.
" A TALK ABOUT SUICIDE.

I the same excited mood, but repressing
it with all tho energy I could gather, [ re-
turned to the Hall and made my way to the
library.  There Charley soon joined me.

« Why didn't.you come to brenkfast? ! he
askod, - )

« I've been home, and changed my clothes,”
1 answered. ¢ 1 couldn’t well appear in o
{ail-coat. IUs bad enough to have to wenr
such an ugly thing by candle-light.”

o What's the matter with yon 7" he asked
agnin, after -an’ intcrvpl of silence, which 1
j,’,’dgu from the guestion. must have been
rather 6 long one,

s What e the matter with me, Charley??

a1 con't tell. You doo't scem yoursel,
somnchow.?

I Jdo not know what answer T gave him, bat
1 knew myself what was the matter with me
well enough.  The forin and face of the
maiden of my dream, the Athanasin lost that
she might be found, blending with the face
and forin of Mary Osborne, fitled my imagina-
tion o that T conld think of nothing else,
Gladly would I have been rid of even Charley's
company, that, while my hands were busy
with the books, my heart might brood at will
now upon the lovely dream, now upon the
lovely vision to which I aweke from it, and
which, had it not elided into the forms of the
foregone dream and poseessed it with itself,
wonld bave tanishod it altogether, At length
1 was aware of Hght steps snd sweet voices in
the next room, and Mary and Clars presently
entered,

How came it that the face of the one had
fost the handf of its mudiance, and the face of
the other ‘had gathered all that the former
hasd Jost.  Mary’s countenance wns as still ax
ever ; there was not in it a single ray of light
bevond ité usual expression; but J had bee
come more capable of reading it, for the coal.
covence of the faee of my dream with ker
drenming face had given me its key; and J
was now so far from indifferent, that 1 was
afraid to ldok for fear of betmying the attrac-
tisn ] now (ound it éxercise over me. Scldom.
surely hiad a man been §o Jong familiac with
atid carelesd of any conntenance to find- it all
at goee an objevt of absorbing interestl. The
voery facCof ity want of revelation added i
wensely o its power aver me now-——for was 1
ot - in s secr=t? DT not know what a
fevely soul hid Lehind  that avexpressive
ecountenance? - DHd 1 not know that it was as
the veil of the holy of holies, at times reflects
ing only the light of the seven goliten Jamps
in the holy plrce ; at others almost mglted
awny in the rush of the radianee pnkpeaknble
from the bidden and  holier side—the region
whetice  cotne  the revelations: "o
through it if but once the feeblest glimmer of
the light1 had but once beheld, secmed an-
ambition worthy of a life,

ing from the onter courts inte the penctelia
of her sanctuary, guessing alse at something
of the aspect In which sbe regarded me, 1
daridd not now make any such attempt.
I resolved ‘1o seize what opportunity mivht
offer of convineing hee that T was: not. xo' far
ont of sympathy ‘with her ns to be unworthy
of holding closer converse'; and [ now began
to feel distressed at what had given me little
trouble before, namely; that «he should sup-
pose me the misleader of hier brother,“while 1
knew that, however far I might be from an’
absolute belief in  things which she: seemed
never to have donbtesd, 1T was yetin some
measure the means of keeping him from tling-
ing aside the last cords which held him to the
faith of his fathers. But I would not Jead in
auy. such direction, . partly from - the fear. of

h."l‘OCﬁK,V, partly from horror at the idea of .

waking capitnl of what little faith 1 had. But
Charley  himsel{ afforded ‘me an opportunity
which 1 could not, whatever my serupulosity,
well avoid, o o
¥ Have you ever looked into that little
“book, Charley 77 ['said, finding in:my hands
. an early edition of the Christian Morals of Sir-
Thomas Browne. . T.wanted to ray somothing,
‘that Tmight not appear distraught.
© Y% No,"he answered, with indifference, as he
glanced at the title page, ¢ 1s it anything
particnlar?2», ‘ : ‘
“Everything he writes, however whimsical
in parts, is well worth more than mere rend-
ing," Innswered. ¢ It isa steangely latinized
#lyle; but hai ita charm notwithatanding."
He was turning ‘over the leaves as he spoke.
Receiving: no - response, - L-looked up, . He
seomed o have come upon something which
had atiracted him R :
Y What have you fonnd 27 1 nsked.
“Here's.a chapter on the casiest” way  of
putting a stop to it all,” he answeroed,
¥ What do you mean 7.7

draw

Knowing her -
power of reticenee, however, and of withdraw.=

But.

“To was a medical man—wasn't he I’!ﬁ k

ashamed to say 1 know nothing about him.”

“ Yes, certninly he was”

-~ Then he knew what he was about.”

“ As well probably ac any man of his pro-
fession at the time,”

‘ He recommends drowning," said Charley
without raiving his cyes from the book: '

“ What do you mean1” ’

‘T mean for suicide.”

‘4 Nonsense, . He was the last man to favour
that.” You must make a mistake. He wasa
thoroughly Christian man.”

“ I know nothing about that,  Hear this.”

Ho read the following passages from the
beginning of the thirteenth  wection  of -the
sccond part, :

“ With what shift and pains we come into
the world, we remember.not; but ‘tis com-
monly. found no easy matter to get out of it.
Maay have stidied to exasperate the ways of
death, - but fewer hours have Leen gpent to
soften that necessity.”—v Ovid, the old herous,
and the Stoicks, who were so afrnid of drown-
ing, as dreading ‘thereby  the extinction of
their soul, which they conceived to be & fire,

By this time, cither attracted by the stately
flow of Sir Thomas's speech, or by the tone of
our disputation, th¢ two girls had drawn
ncarcr, and were listening,

% What do you mean, Charley 7" I said, per-
ceiving, however, the hold I had by my further
quotation given him. .

# First of all, he tells you the easiest way of
dying, and then informs you that it ends all
your troubles, "He Jis too cunning to say in
$0 many words that there is no hereafier, but
what else can he wish you to understand
when he says that in dying we have the ad-
vantage over the evil spirita who cannot by
death get rid of their sufferings ? T will read
this book,” he added, closing it, and putting
it'in his pocket.

4“1 wish you would,” T said ; # for although
1 confess you are logically right in your con-
clusions, I know Sir Thomas did not mean
anything of the rort.  He was only misled by
his love of antithebis into a hasty and illogical
remark. The whole tone of his book is against
surh'a conclusion.  Besides, I do not doubt hie
was thinking only of good people, for whom
he believed all suffering over at their death.”

My hand trembled more_than hers as I put it en M{Mr’rdﬁnaor.

stood. probably in fear of ‘an easier way of
death ; wherein the water, entering the pos-
sessions of air, makes a temperate suffocation,
and killg; ag it were, without a fever, - Surely
many, whe have had the spirit to destroy

themselves, have not been ingenious in the’

contrivance thereof”=—¢Cato is much to be
pitied, who mangled himself with poniards;
and Hannibal seems more subtle, who carried
his delivery, not in the point but the pnmmel
of his sword.”™ =~ -

# Poison, I'suppose,” he said, as he ended
the extract, . L o

4 Yes, that's the story, if-you remember,” 1
answered 3 ¢ but I don't see that Sir. Thomas

if favouring suicide. Not at-all.. What he’

writes there is merely a speculation on:the
comparative vase of different modes of dying.
Let me see it 7 B

I took the book from iz hands, and, wlanc-
ing over the vesay, read the closing passage.

@ But to learn to die is better than to study
the ways of dying. Death will find rome ways
to untie or cut the most gordiaun knots of life,
and make men's wmiseries as mortal as them-
selves: wherens evil spirita, as undying sub-
stances, are unseparable from their calamities ;

.and, therefore,  they  everlastingly strugglu
“under their angustins, and bound up with fim-

mortality can never get out of themselves.”

i There! 1 told you so!” cried Charley.
# Don't you see?  Ho-is the most cunning
argicr—beate Despair inithe ¢ Fairy Queen”
Mollow 1" .

¢ But-I'don't see, supposing he does believe
in immortality, why rou should be so anxious
about his ‘orthodoxy on the other point.
Didn't; Dr. Donne, as good a man as any, ]
presume, argue on the part of the snicide ?”

“T have not rend Dr. Donne’s esaay, but 1
suspect the obliquity of it has been much ex-
aggurated.”

“ Why should yon? I never saw any argu-
ment worth the name on the other side. . We
have plenty of expressions of  horror—but
those are no argument. Indeed, the mass of
the vulgar are so afraid - of dying, that, ap-
parently in terror -lest: snicide should. prove
infectious, they treat in a brutal ‘manuer the
remains of the man who has ouly had the
courage to free himself from a burden too hard
for him to bear, It is all selfishness—nothing
clge,  They love their paltry selves so much,

~that they connt it a greater sin to kill oneself
than to kill another man—which scems to be
absolutely devilish, . Therefore, the ver populy,

whether it be the cor: JJei or not, is not nou-.

sense merely, but absolute wickedness.

Why
-should’'nt a man kitl himselft? : ‘

Clara'was looking on rather than listening, -

and her interest scemed that of amusement
only.: Mary’s eyes were . wide-fixed on' the
face of: Charley, cvidently tortured to find
that ‘to the other enormities of his unbelief
was to be added the justification of sunicide,
His habit of arguing was doubtless well enough
known to her to leave roowm for the mitigating
pessibility that ke might be argwing eunly for

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

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

¢ It's a cowardly thing, anyhow,”
said. )

“ How do you make that out, Miss Clara?”
asked Charley. ¢ I'm aware it's the geoeral
opinion, but I don’t sce it myself.”

“It's surely cowardly to run away in that
fashion.”

“ For my part,” returned Charley, « I feel
that it requires more courage than [ve got,
and hence it comnes, I suppose, that I admire
any one who has the pluck ”

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

¢ Besides,” he went on, heedless of ‘her re-
mark, a man may want to escape-——not from
his dutics—he mayn’t know what they are—
but from his own weakness and shame.”

“ But Charley, dear,” said Mary, with a
great light in her eyes, and the rest of her
face as still as a sunless pond, “you don't
think of the sin of it, I know you are only
tulking, but some things oughtn’t to be talked
of lightly.”

“What makes it a sin?  It's not mentioned
in the ten commandments,” said Charley.

¢ Surely it’s against the will of God,
Charley, dear.”

“ He hasn't said anything about it, any-
how. And why should I have a thing forced
upon me whether 1 will or no, and then by
puolled up for throwing it away when I found
it troublesome 7

“# Surely 1 don’t quite understand
Charley.”

“Well, if T must be more explicit—I was
never asked whether I chose to be or not. T
never had the conditions laid before me. Here
1 am, and 1 can't help myself—so far, T mean,
as that here T am.”

f But life is a good thing,” said Mary, evi-
dently strugeling with an alimost overpowoer-
ing horror.

#“ 1 don’t know that. My
that if I had been asked——

¢ But that couldn’t be, yvou know.™

#“Then it wasn’t fair.  But why coulde't 1
be made for & moment or two, long enongh
to have the thing Iaid before me, and be ask-
ced whetiier T would accept it or zot? My
impression is that I would have said—XNuo,
thank you ;—that iy if it was fairly put.”

I hastened to offer a remark, in the hope of
softening the pain such flippancy must canse
her.

$And my fmpression is, Charley,” I said,
tothae if sush bad been possible N

¢ Of course,” he interrupted, # the Goil you
believe in could have made me for a minute
or two.  He can, I suppose; unmake me now
when he likes™

# Yes; but conld he have made you all at
once capable of understanding his plaus, and
your own futtire 7 Perhaps that is what he iy
doing now—making yon, by all youare zoing
through, capable of understamding  them.
Certainly the gquestion could not have been
put to you beiore you were able to compre-
hend jt, and this may be the anly way to mike
you able. Surely a being who veulid muke you
had a right to risk the chance, if 1 may be
allowed such. an expression, of yonr beiug
satistied in the end with what he saw to Le
good—so good indeed that, if we aceept the
New Testament story, he would have Geen
willing to go through the same troubles bim-
self for the same end.™

“ No, no; not the same troubles,” he vl-
jected.  * According to the story to which
vou refer, Jesus Christ was free from all that
alone makes life unendurable—the bad inside
vou, that will come outside whether you wiil
or no.”

1 admit your objection. As to the evil
coming out, 1 suspect it is better it should
come out, so long as it is there.  But the end
is not yet; and still 1 insist the probability
is, that if you could know it all now, you
would say with submission, if not with hearty
conenrrence— Thy will be done®”

41 have known people who could say that
without knowing it all now, Mr. Cumber-
mede,” said Mary.

I had often called her by her Qhristian
name, but she had never accepted the famili-
arity.

“No doubt,” said Charley, “but /'m not
one of those,” E

“If you would but give in,” said his sister,
tyou would—in the end, I mean—say, * It is
well? 1 am sure of that” ;

¥ Yes— perhaps 1 might —after all the
suffering had been forced upon me, and was
over at last—when T had been thoroughly ex-
hausted and cowed, that is.”

#Which wouldn’t satisfy any thinking soul,
Charley—mnmuch less God;r 1 said. ¢ But if
there be v God at able——"

~Mary gave a slight inarticulate vy,

G Dear Miss Osborne,” I said, 1 beg yan
will not misunderstand' me, 1 caunot be
sure about it as you are—I wish 'vould—but

she

Vet

impression is

I am not disputing-it in the least; 1 am only

trying to ‘make -y argument as strong.as I
can, - T was going to say te Charley—not to
you—that if there be a God, he would not
have compelled us to be, except with the ab-
solute foreknowledge that whaen we knew all
abeut it, we weuld eurtainly dvelare oursvlves




