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NEWS

childhood. -The ald’ wonand seemed . to open
afresh, and I determined to stay in Montreal. 1
managed to obtain my discharge, aud have re.
mained in this city nesrly eversince. On the
death of my youngest brother, soine seven years
ago, 1 had to go to Fogland, but remained
there only long enough tosettle my affuirs,when
1 again sailed for Canala. 1 now come toa part
of my narrative which iz of especial interest to
vou.. We arrived safely at Quebee, after u very
pleasant run, and as 1 had sonre friends in the

Ancient Capital, made up my mind to stay there

a few days before proceeding to Montreal. 1
had jnst reached the house of 8 physician with
whem 1 was well acquainted, and was in the act

_ef taking off my coat, when a ring came to the
bLell, snd a messenger burriedly asked for- the

doctor, suying there had been a terrible aceident
and that three men were either dead or dying.

My friend not being at home, 1 told the messen-

2ot to lead the way and T would go with him.
On arriving at the hespital a ghastly sight met
my gaze. A large boulder from one of the clitls
had fallen,erushing three men into st almost unre.
cognizabile mass.. .\ glanee sufliced to show e
that two of them were dewd, but the other still
hreathed, although he was fast sinking. 1 looked
at him, took his trembling hand in mine, and
felt Liis Jdying pulse. And while I gazed [ seemed
to remrember something in the man's features.
But his lips move. - He tries to speak. ! bend
down and {isxen : ‘Paper—pencil!” was all  could
cateli; . T gave bim the desired articles, and he
wrote, my hand guiding his:

¢ To my murh wronged wifs —
‘Pamdying., Forgiveme” )
* ROREO—

“That was all.  He was dead.””

¢ Sarlefl,my hushand,wasit he ¥ cried Emily,
starung up.

“ Yes, it waz Count Sorletl, the man who had
wrecked my happiness,  1did not know it then,
*ut thought enly of him as one 1 had known in
former years, ' | pitied his untimely eno, and
after makine enquiries about him, found that he
had been stopping fer some weeks at one ot the
seeond-class hotels of the city,  Nobaly seemed
to know anything abont him, and [ had him
buried  in Meunt Hermon, and placed a
stane  over his grave brearing the inscription :
Sardefl.” Nothing more. This is wy story.
I have femiined iu Montreal ever since. doing
what | cun to Lelp the poar, and had toa Jdegree
hegome reconciled to iy life, till last night.

ur—"" -

“The last words of Sorleff,” interrupted
Emilv.  *“Yen have them still 17

* Yeg, and will give them to you.” .

I rose, crossed over to my cabinet, and from
a private drawer, drew out an envelope labelled
““Sorlof,” and taking it to Emily handed it to
her.

she took the little sheet of paper frem the

envelape, read it over, her eves brimming with
tears, sul holding out her kand to me said:
““Forgive him. He hay sinned rgainst both
of us, Z.:u: fet us fergive him. I was mere to
Blawe than he, and if vou can, in your heart,
forgive ihe living, surely vou canmot withhold
forgtveness from the dead ™
" I forgive him wuh 3l my heart,” I said,;
taking her poor thin kapd in mine, and againa
fevling of coutent svems to come nver me, and
the words of the Christmas carol once more
sound in my ears

£ Gueed-will heneeforth fram heaven 10 men
Regia uud pever rease.””

—
1v.

AFTER MANY YEARS,

Another Christmas Eve.

the scene?

since my adventure o
real, a year ago.

After the finding of Emily, a longirg to sec
my old home: took poacession of me, and .| had
inducing both her and

not uch difficuliy in

htzzw Nellie to secompany we neross the ocean

Buaek onee more, amid the old familiar scenes
Fnily rapidly reeovered her health, and now
year having ’ :
cagnized-a

of death,

Is it any wonder, then, that my love should
all its intensity, and that 1
to claiin as wife  the woran

have returned ‘in
shonld still . wish
wh\o' loft me twenty.six years aga ?

died, and Fmily, although carried away
girlish faney, :
had bitterly
had wellnigh cost her her life.

1t was my wish that we should be united on
the anniversary of her disappearance-—and al.
though many changes had taken place in the
] disappeared.—
happy in our lovi—a love

interval-—any familiar faces had
S we were pow

that was mingled with regrct aml repentance, .

But the Lour is drawhisg  near—the quests
have arrived, —1 hasten ta the drawing.room, -
take iy place beside: the only woman 1 have
ever loved-the words are said—-xhe places her
land iu mine -1 plaer the riny npon: her finger

< the benediction s pronounced -
bride.  Mine, ot bust, lorever.

And the gloriens Clivistinas Carol is ehanted
forth--a song of triumph

-] salute my

Al glory be to God on high,
Aovd i the earth be peace,
fivied-will ienceforth from hene'n 1y men,
Begin anid never couse,”

: But how ditTerent
Many changes have taken place
n St. Mary street, Mont.

y 0
V&“sﬁd, she was scarcely to- be re.
s the one I had saved from the point

oL emphatically no, for my love had never

; by a
had loved ‘me all the whi e, and
repented her rash act—an act that

THE SILVER HORSZ-SHOE.
. - e

~ We had been so sure that the troubles that
wers overwhelming otfiery in the manufacturing
world would never touch us ! -~ We had been so
sure that the delegates from the unions might
prowl about amoug our ‘* hands,” und. pever
gain one single adherent ! .

I thought our safety founded on a rock. -1
thought we could calmly and: sympathizingly
look down unpon the troubles of our’ neigh-
bours. )

Now, when 1 say “we,” | mean John and
1. This sounds ‘“strong-minded,”” you . are
rendy to say. ) :

Well, { “don’t know what other people may
choose to enll it, but in trath | have been very
proud and giad . that ever since the day 1 mar.
ried the owner of Otway mills he has liked me to
take an interest in his work and in his people.

1 don't mean to say thut he talks te menbout
the price of yarns, or tells me of the rizes and
falls in the cotton market, though I think that
if any great anxiety eame upon him, even of
that kind, Jack wonld give me a hint of it, and
I'm sure | should try my best to look as wise as
ayoung owl, and as if the ins and outs of the
trade were familiar subjects to my inquiring aud
enlightened mind. .

You see | have had such an example in John's
nmother.; and then—well, my family thought
that I ought to have Jdone batter than marry a
Lancashire mill.owner, and they said a good
mauny bitter things.  Aunt Denisou used togive
her shonlders the least little shrug, and draw her
shawl about her asif she shivered slightly when
1 allnded to my future home; aml when she
sheok hands with John, she always managed to
convey to me an affected misgiving that she
rather frared her delicate fingers might be soiled
by the contact.  These things hurt at the time ;
thongh they last their sting quiekly enough
when | got him all 1o myself, and he held me
close in his arms, and told we how haxd he would
strive to muake me happy.  Happy T we ], well,
1 wonder Joes there live a happler woman thay
John's wife iu sll the length and breadth of
England ¢ Yet ne life is without itsdays of
trial, and thestory [ am going to tell you now
is of one of those dark times that come to'us all
sponer or later, .

The way that Aunt Denison and nthers of my
own kith and kin hebaved about my marriage
naturally put me somewhat “* out in the cold ™
with them and threw me more completely upon
Jokn's people than might have heen the case
otherwise. And how good they were to me

! had mever seen Mrs. Ratph Otway, Johu's

mether, until | came to  the land of amoke and
tall chimneys, for she had not come south toosr
wedding. - Her delicate health was the excuse
puot forwand, but my ewn private opinion isthat
Jobn was afmid of auntie,  He could put up
calmly enongh with that shiver and shrog when
directed against hiwself ¢ bnt both he aud 1'had
once inadvertently heard her say that ** xhe bhe.
lieved all Lancashire ladies spoke in s loud
voice, and had very red hands)” apd 1 think
that waa enough for John. . : ‘

When L-frst saw Mrs, Balph Otway. thissay.

ing at_once darted into my mind, for never,
among all the grand Londen ladies that visited
at my guardian's house, had 1'everse na woman
so completely, beantitul y refined iu look, voice
and manner. Then her hands 5 Why, they
wete such soft,  white, womanly things, “and
clased overone’a own with such a tender, faith-
ful clasp, that once, sitting by her knee, | coulil
not help bendiog down and kissing themas they
lay upon herlap, -~ v

She used to tell ‘me stoties of  Jack’s boyish
days ; stories that xhe never tired of telling, or
I of listening to ¢ and :ometimes she spoke of
her dead husband, and of how he had been re.
veved andd looked up to by everybody, until at
tast his name became a sort of ‘proverh, and
people in the business -world had heen heard to
speak of him as ** honest ' Ralph Owway.”.. You
could hear a tremnt in her voice when she spoke
of things like these, and'see a faint fluch like the
pink inthe inner side of & sea-shell, rise to her
delieate cheek. :

t 1t s great vesponsilillity fo have so mauy
hands under one head, und to Le answerable for
the welfare of them all 3 it needs wisdom to ruls
them well, and to be just as well 2 kind,” she

where the machinery whirred an-d bnzzed all day
long, aml the  hands” cama rushing out whep
the dinter-bell elanged its noisy summons, like
bees swarming from their hive, Listening i her
wise and tender words, it was borng miapon me
that from his* varly boylhood Johuy lud 1een
trainesd in the best 'schnol to miske a man good
and trae,

He had wanted hig mother to’ live with ug--
and you may be sure 1 had 1o will apartfrom
hig—tut'she said :  No; marcied folksare est
Jeft to themselves ' She hadd Her ways bt we
s would not let-her go fur from us's only a *“step
or two,” as Johy gaid, sothat we eonld nim seross
ofan evening, and she conlil cotie to s without
futigue, ‘ : i

By the end ofthe first vear of iy wiriied
e I oremed 1o havve forgitten the fuet of being
i southeconntry - wom b fosisd that {here
vwere plenty of artdoversand music:lovers amony
ithe “people whom Aunt Denison ouce told: nie
jwent into society with Hite  futfy ity of eot-
tor sticking to their dress.coats ;while, “is for
honest-wartoth of heart, -and trae, ungrodging
hospitality, [ oo eams to the conelusion ‘that
the South conldn’t hold acandle to the- North,
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would say to e, speaking of the great mills

Twas very happy during. that strunge new
year ; happior stisl during the one that followed,
when I held John's sonin my arms and saw the
clear gray eyes that had won my girlish heart
loak up at e from my lap, ,

At first, motherliom] seemed to me snich o
sweet, new, precious joy that | wus‘rcmly to bo
over-anxious, 1 might have fallen into the mis
take that so many wives make, and in my love
for baby let the even desrer’ possession of my
husband's companionship slip- from- wmy hold.
However dearly n maw Joves his children he
iHoes not want to-be always hearing about them,
least of all when he comes home tired with the
day’s work ; uwor yet does helike to see his wife
gradually become little better than a nurse-
maid, know “all these things now,; but.in
those early days 1 might havelost the freshness
of Johu’s sympathy for nie, and mine. for him,
if it had not been for the gentle word in scason
that fell trom bis mother’s lips, snd made, as it
were, scales to full from my eyes.

She spoke with her hand onmy shontder, and
her dear beautiful face all a-quiver in the dread
lest 1 should he ready to reseut her cotnsel.

“Dan't let baby keep you from being the
heart of John's lite, child,” shesaid, € Lot no
oue ever have the power of taking that from
you."

Then | remembered haw the night hefore |
had been chattering away abeut baby’s remark.
able feats and marvellous doinygs, and how weary
Johu had looked-—-nay, how I had caught him
in the loving hiding away of a4 yawn that would
not be wholly reprissed, and wisdom came to
me us | pondered.

Times were taul ; trouble was around as every-
where in the mereantile world ; evil counsel was
teading honest men astray, aml wanton hands
were sowing the seeds of dissatisfuction iu the
hope of reaping harvests of advantage to them-
selves.  First one class of «)Permi\‘x's weut on
a strike, and then auother. The ** hands *" at
this mill or that refused to geo on working ex-
cept under the spur of higher wages, and a0 the
busy whirr-whirr of the nachinery was silent
nunl strauge hands could e fonnd to =t it
going again.

Darker shadews crept into the picture after
this ; men, an hoar ago hale aud hearty, were
maimed, vlinded, beaten almost entaf Tife; and
these erimes worw dane in the dark, The masters
did not escape ; one was fired at —the cowardiy
bullet coming from no gne knew whither, |
grew feartul, and in spite of struggles alter
courage, more than once 1 hal to turn away iy
head after Johu's good-bye kiss had pressed my
lips, as he vet off for Otway mills

Our hands seemed atl right as vet,

Yet I saw, day by day, how the cloud deepen-
ad on my husband’s face, T ussd 1o sit very
nuier, just within reach of his hand, of an'even,
ing, or we waild strolldown to Mix, Otway's—
John very quiet; but yet .1 knew, by the mag-

‘netism of touch, bappy in the felivg of my hand

resting on his v, The wmather andison spoke
earnestly together of the stare of (rade; and the
dark mista-hanging over'the novth conntry, and

‘well typified by the black smoke that vame fram

the big chimneys wml hunyg hike 2 wanopy above
the town, o

Who shall tell of the tribote paid in poin and
tears hy  the  worzen and cluldren an those
troublons davs ! Surely no Bitterer pang thete
can be than the sharp stalythat goes through »
wother's - heart’ na - the ery of  her child for
“ Pread ! hresd 7 hrs to be stothered  against
her breast, lest its sound drive the breoding
man- by the. firelsss heanth 1o madoess. and
violence.

This iz what being Yon strike " means tn the
wives amd Tittle “opes ofonr will hands, T say
“aonr'' heenuse -alns ¢ that T oshould huve b
write it-- the day came when John setammed from
town looking as ! bad never aeen him--as the
wother who bore hitn had neverseen him.

S Otway mills weresstopped.  The men, whose
relations with their masters bad been a proverh
in the trade, were ot a strike, '

“Johw did net zay wueh, - He was nvver a man
of many’ worde, and silenee is watural to men ay
a refuge from possible tears, .

“Our turn has eome at Iast it s harlly the
men's fault o this sort of thing i3 as va‘»torhi;;g ns
the plagne. - They Know they have been fairly
dealt with, - That Mackguard Jim Steveps is at
the Lottom of 145 he was seen talking to ane of
thae delegntes frome thennion.”

Thut was all John satd. His
listened'; and noting the set line of his Yipe, amd
the stern lock in his eves, we knew that, Tet the
men of Otwav wills b s stubborn o< they
might, the master would not yiell an jneh,

Our home, the dearest spot on eafth to e -
thefairvest, too, iu spite of Henearness toa wanu.
factuting eentreswas wome three miles ont’ of
the town: ) !

Johnmsed generally to drive iy und oat] to and
from the - mills, ot sametines he rode his big
Black horse, "King Cole, and now andagsin. |
would ride by hine o my pretty e bavmore,
Lassiv, returping with the groom. ;

Well; the night after he told me of the strike,
I lay widie ey through allthe long, long hours,
henving each one strike below stairs, and think.
inyg thuse thonghis of mingled love and fearthat
gather nbout s womba'y heart Tike o floek of 11.
smened birdwwhen her nearest aued. deavost are
thredatened with danger, - The stillness of piglt
is o terrible magnifying wedinm ;- possibilities
take gigantic proportions seen throngh its veiee

light began to ereep inta the roon !
It was past-othat.night of thonghta that wepn

aliost prayerssand prayers that were ouly like

mothier and 1

lewy qpiet, - How glad 1 swas when faint liges of |
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thoughts tiat 1 trasted God to reaid the meaning
i1 : )

Breakfnst over, the passionate protest in-my.
heart bubbled up to my lips, Jike o spring that
must well up w the light, ‘

s Jack ) ob, Jaek U oveu will not go to the
wmills to-day 177 : -

The answer come, culm and elear, Smiting ue
with a bitter despair, X

-4 1 do. not think my wife would try to mnke
a eoward of e’

He did not speak harshly.
it betterif ha . -

He kissed med moment after-held me vory
fast-and close ~then, bofare he went, he kissed
me agin., o
© S That s for the youngster-upstairs,” e gaid,
with a tender smile softening the sct look of his

[ eould have borne

muth ;¢ give it him wiien ho wukes™

The groom, an old and faithiul servaut of the
Quways; looked grave as he ledup Kiug Cole and
guve the bridle into his mastet’s hand.  Then
Jolin rode away and 1 went into the house, see-
ing nothing elearly for the mist that gathered
round me, tot even the baby's face, as nurse met
me with him at the foot of the stairs.

That night and morning furmed the initisd
letter-af a time of auxions forebading that seetned
long to me, though in_reality its duration was
seareely a fortnight.

Threatening  letters—missives  of that st
cowardly elinracter called anonyvinous--came ut
intervals,  Many husbands- wounld have hidden
such things frmna wife, but | think that Jehn
kuew that of all trials 1 could have least andured
tho thought that he kept s trouble from e,

Mrs, Otway’s tace grow pallid with a wote
transparent whiteness every day @ her eyes, al-
ways tearinss, had a fixed band ook, the ook
that comes from griel restrained from outward
show by might or wiil,

At leugth, negotivtions for the employment of
alien ** hands” cemen willing o work fur the
wages that was all the muasters coull give in
those biting times—were spoken of, Wrath that
had simmered new seethed § seowling men
gathered in groups ahout the narrow strects thar
surroutided the mitlclike a Byvrinth ;. muttered
curses mete starved and frightened women harry
\a_\‘ s elemched fists threatened the warld for
srievanees brought about by the bad counsel of
wicked men and the brate resolve and stabborn-
ness of wncultured natares,

Many cases of Tow fever, the resalt of insnil.
eient foord anid Tuel, sccurted among the wives
aud childeon of eur vebellious aperatives, and
ty time was seon taken up by ministering to the
‘necessition of the siek, Tu this work John never
strove to hinder me; nor vet, in the want-
atricken homes of the peoplé, was ope word of
teference {0 the stoke ever uttered in my hrar.
g, The peaple were Kindly, and grataful 1o
me in their own rovgh way, and 1 crossed nn
threshiold that wwelcome did not gt me.

God knows how fol my lieart  was in those
doays of darkness ! He owas teaching e the
deepest lessons wf life, for ““in the day of iy
sorrow 1 osonght the Lord.” . Not with long
prayers, orany outwand acts of devotion, hat
with i elose dependencs on Hiscare that beeame
as the very air | breathed. . Nor was [ without
camfort. The sempathy of those dependent upon
us is a hwantiful thing in time of {rouble---and
there was notat servant in onr howsehold whese
hesart did not heat in svmpathy with mine ; no
one whidid net rejoice with mein the safe ro.
turn of the master evening by evening, and entor
ints my repressed anxiety as we saw hiw ride
away in the morning,

At leppth came o dav <-one of thoas days tha
are o he found in most lives——x day thm', how.
evet long we Hve, however far away from its
seenes our alter fate may drift ps, is traeed upon
our mewories in indeiible colours, and forms a
pieture upon which we' turn and Inak back, to
mareel again and again how we lived through
its Horror aml its anguish, i

11,

1t was the Ohristias-tide, “and the  days
wore the shortest” of the year. 1 lave 1t
gloaming, wd was not sorry 1o weleome the
soft dusk n wee bit earlicr-eael day.,  Baby liked
ity Yop, D think 3 for twilight wakes e fingors,
sand [ had mare time to toss him up and down
and listen to the werry music of his erows of
pleasare, - However sad and anxions at other
times, Lalways managid to cheer ap when haby
minle his apprarance 1 my sitting-voom 3 and,
oli, what-eomfort:] found in the tonch of hig vel-
vetaoft.check cudiled np against mine, and his
little  pink-palmemd baneds clinging ronnd oy
finger ! ;

- Well, oneday, or vather: alternoon, ns the
shidows were longthening ont, and robin wasx
piping the fivst nobes of bis plaintive svensong,
I sat alone in my eosey morning-room,

My wather < eall her thus becnuse, in my
ereed; ohn's belongings were wine, | too,) hail
been ailing foroa day or twe. The strain of
anxions, doving thought for her son: had tald
upenthat fragile frame, weaving it as the wharp
swonl wears thesgaliband, :

For onr troulles were: black” around us - ax
ever, - :

AL bad dealt wufairty by o stugle. man in
my employ, Dwonld awn to the wrong and make
reparation,” - my darling seid. *f Some hands’
have fust eattse To complain cof the Numgters
ming have wone, 1 will not budge ane fneh)”

Ioswvens to e that T am telling my story. in
astrange, desultory fashion, but [ eavnot lietp
ity 1 give you the memworios o thee day s

»

thiey rise vne by one before e,




