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almost prophetie; at least, the state of min tbing that should be donc is being doue by ete

which induced it naturally predisposes her to man wbo bas expressed binseif su kiudly towa

succumb to illness ; and when, a few days aft ,ber; dwben, on the day of tbe funcral, she

she is seized with a low fever that is deci ting meets hlm again, she feels as tbougb be were ber

the city, ber weakness greatly aggra ates the only friend.

danger. Wlyk tbe interment is drer and tbey bate

A foreign doctor is called in; he immediate- refurned to the botel, Colonel Mordaunt remark

Iy proposes to bleed the patient; Irene flics in bo pale and worn tbc girl bas become, sud ven.

ber distress to Colonel Mordaunt. tuje to ask what care she bas heen taklng of

"He will kill my mother; what can I do to berown bealtb.

prevent it ? Pray help me.""My bealtb! ob, neat docs tbat signify?

She is so lovely in her distress, with allays Irene, as tbe ears wcll up fresbly to ber

thought of self vanished, and the tears standing swollcn cyclde. "Tbere la notbing left for t

in her great gray eyes, that it is as much as be to lire for now."

can do to answer ber appeal rationally. She bas borne up bravely until to-dat, for she

"Be calm; I will not allow this Belgian ras- is no weak creature tu reuder berself sodden b.

cal to touch ber. I bave already telegraphed to tears tbat cannot undu the past; sbe laa omau

London. Mr. Pettingall will be here to-mor- made for action rather tban regret; but.the bard.

ronr." est moment lu life for self-control is tbat un whie

"Ilow auI ever tbank you sufficictly ççec return to an emptied home, avindg left a l tat

Mr. Pettingaîl araives totimesud remains as remains of wheatne loved benath fte ground.

long as bis professional duties wlîl permit, but be The voice tbat made our bearthrejoice weas silent

eau do nothing". Mrs. St. John becomes uncon- the loving eyes bcamed on us nu longer; the

aclous, and sinka rapidly. It takes but a few warm, flrm band neas cold sud claspîcas; yet, wec

days to accomplisbtbat lu ber wbicb a robust c Id sec snd toucbetbem. God otly knov

body would have becu flgbting agYauat for weeks. atjoy sud srngen t t the re comes from contac

Iu a very short time Irené la awakeucd to a -sud bo bard faith gl vithout sight. We lo k

sense of ber s'notber's danger, sud lu a very short ou n what aeslove,hdtbugbe ha bven ad evidence

time after that tbe danger la past-tbe ilînes of its estrangemet, stll delude ourselves with

la past--ev*ery thinglapast, indeed, exccpt the. the se"et falsh!od that itdeas t ever ws :

cold, stili figure lylng. on the bcd nberehee bad luye sigbt of it, as d, tbsugh it be trongsdth

watebed lire fade out of le, sud wbie-bvii be tbe sund faeitbful as the grave, cold doub s will rise be.

sat tbing of ahl (save the ucmory of s most ludul- tweeeu it sud ouraw." es to torture us util ve

gent mother) to pashaeay forever. meet again.

Mr. Pettiugail bas returncd u Loudon by this It wel ebte dead are buried uut of sigbî

tlmb, sud Irene sud Colonel Mordauntare alune. else would tbey neyer be forgotten. Roman luve
What would sbè have doue itbuut hlm. canot live forever, unleaslt secs ad touches.

Mra. St. John had left nm near realatives who So Irene fcs for bthefirt time that she bas really

would care bu lueur the expeuse uf attcnding ber loat ber mother.
funeral or perssoally cmesonng ber orpbaned But Colonel Mordafnt bas lirad longer l this

daugHter; two or three of the f receive letters world than she bas, ud his "ailstill stands

wMr auintimation of btevento reic aty before him, mo re oedgging t han ever, lu berdeep

reply (afereavinn. made mure t ran une cpy of lourning and distreas.

their aneneer) lu sbereotyped termas, interlardeel "You muat nut say su,"li e auswers, geutly.

cnitl textefScrpturesudth beplaces where they " oYou must let me tk-e care of you now; ithas

-say e found sund rmade a note of." But ot a promise made bu your pour mother."

une pa r o arm is thateld out acrws the Brtis i "Ahn!Mother, mother!"

Chanel (metsphorically speaking) b enfold Irene; My deargIrlI feel for you more ta I can

set ne pair of eyes weep w int ber; pens go nd express, but I entreat y u not bu gve way. Tbink

iongues wsg, yet the gir remain, save for theth wdistrfssed she would i bu asec you negleet-

knowledge f Colonel tordaun hs help e d pres e ing h bealtb she as lways o soniaous budpre-

ence, alune luader sorro. serve. Iwiear that you have made nteregular

During bc a remai er of thst sad oeek s e meal for seek past. Tls t mmuetmo ocuntinuen

gits almost entirely l ier mother.s ruom; confi- longer; you must permit me bu saber it."

dent, twougl he.hasot toldber sou that every I will permit you t do hmy tbing that yn


