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fuill' as she %Vlîiblered, '<you are very
youing, yes, quite too younig to undertake
it even then. But if you are afraid lie
w'îll give you the slip before you are (1p,
(lie often doccs that,) just lock the door."'

She did io and put tie key in lier own
pocket. '1'he little roomi assigned mie was
cleanly ; it had an air of comnfort about it
greatly ini contrasti with dt slovenly chaiiî-
ber 1 hiad just left. 1 liad miade no
allusion to niy brother as yet, I could not
speak to imii. and offly v'entured to ask
the womian as she wvas leaving nIe, lîow
long li, bad bcen i this condition.

" 1miight asl< you tie saine question,
Miss, for. surely it is not a da), tor a
mioith that lias l)rought hinii to tis."-

To this Wliat a wvorld of iniisery
tlere wvas in that one simiple word 1 t
~eenied to carry wvith it the low wailing of
a1 lost soul.

*%%e ivere to have paid iy brother a
visit soon, niy iotuher and t. Lt was to
have. bee.n a surprise, and 1 had gone s0
far as 10 arrange the dress 1 sbould wear
for I was anxious to appear at niy best
before Arliur's friends, and liere I %vas
spending miy fi rst niglîl in Nev
York. iNo kmi of mine liad bid nie wel-
conie. No brother lîad lolded mie in hi-,
loved enmbrace, and lîeld mie out to see
how pretty I lîad grown, proudly kissing
nie again and again, and telliiîg me liow
happy miy comiiig hiad made hlmii.

I arose caris', but, earlv as it wvas, the
wvoman bad appriscd Arthiur of my
arrivai. 1 found hlm) morose and sullen.
He demiaided mny reasons for conîing so
abruptly upon bini. I-e bad not asked
after niy inother, nior given mie one word
of kindly greeting; and wlîen in a harsh
toule, lie asked wby 1 thus intruded my-
self, my igreat reserve of wotianly streiigth
Rled froni mie, and 1 cried long and bitterly.

He was xiaturally kind arnd gentie. He
came to mie, wiped the tears fromn my
Chcek, and told nie hie did flot intend to
lie cruel. Corne bomne with, nie Arthur
dear," I whispered. " You can soon
change your life, and bc your own self
agTain'

1 venturcd to tell him thiat mother had
been taken very il], when, wvith a look, hie
i)eggcd mie to say no more. He could
not bear even an allusion to bis condition,
and I lîad no wibh to harass hii. ha

a slave lie lîad beconie to the one ruling
passion of bis life.

Regardlessof ny prescnce,he drank again
and a-zmin fromn a bouîle near imii. Once
wh'len 1 laid niy lîand upon tlîe glass, lie
tolc ime that lie needed it to sîeady lus
nerves, and lie would lie alriglit socn. Lt
%vas in vain that 1 urged hinui to accorn-
pany me honme. IHe told nie lie hiad
another situation iii vicwv, not aniything
like the one lie hiad j ust left, but vcry good
lu its way. 1 could tell niy niotlier this;
it nîiglîî conifort lier, 'twas ait ibhe hope I
had to carry lhomie.

As years ivent by our sorrows 'vere
softened. \Ve had beconie accustomied
to Arîlîur's miaîîner of life. At tinies hie
seenied clîanging for tIie better, *and
again lie would go back to lus old habits.

Lt wvas in early sumrner ime, .hien
everyîhing on our littde fariii wvas ai its
best. I was iîot yet old, only hîventy-twvo;
and on thîis lovely, suinier nighit 1 was
planning our quiet future, wvhen a carniage
sîopped before the door, and Arthiur came
in, leading, or radier carrying a delicate
young girl, svitlî an infant in lier arms.

Grace tlîis is mny niotlier and sister."
"VYour wifc ! " we repeated.
"Oh yes," lie replied, " We have been

ï-narried nearly a year, and 1 lîoped to
beiter iny circurrnstances liefore 1 should
make the fact knoivni to you."

\MTe saw iliat the poor clîild, for such
slie seerned, wvas sadly ii 'vaut of wonian's
kzirdly care, so pale, so sorrow-strickcii, so
young, yet s0 bowed dovn disappointeci.
My newv found sister and lier wailing infant
lîad our tenderest care. She staid îvith
us our bomne was lbers. Arthîur returned
to Newv York. Her lîistory was soou told.
Shue was an orphan, enîirely dependent
upon the bounîy of an aunit who had
dauglîters of lier own to, be settled in life,
She met Arthur. The fascination of luis
inanners and the interest lie took ini lier
friendless condition won hier heart. The
niisforîune of bis life ivas wvell knowuî to
ber, but she trusted to lier love, feeling
sure tlîat a life's devotion miust redeem
him. For her sake, he did try to be tlrm
and strong, and nianfully conîbated his
besettimîg sin; but an lîour of îveakness
came; old associates returned, and old
habits witlî theru. In a miomient of


