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GOOD.BYE. tliey werc so self-absorbcd thnt tley passed me

Open the casernent, Roirer, without sceiug me, ch(
Open it wide; 1 feit auîtoyed at Mabel's imprudence. Colonel in@

Let inilte friendly voices Carlton, I knew, had left home for a few das
0twinîîegodnd lien and here was alie giviug fresi food for scandIai. 'I

L et vte gode sinearn Thatshe was anything more than imprudentunever fra

Rais me ighon m pilow-even crossed îny mmnd. 11cr face was 80 angelie, hi,
Rais meha igh oy o-tînt.- it was inmpossible to associate a thouglit of are

How ia it: Roger, tiai no one wrong with lier. Still 1 decided, as 1I at brood- nic
Lifts me ike yon 1 ung over tIc fire on îny return honte, tînt I must

Nobodys hands are su tender, take Ieart of grace, 'and speak to lier without eni
k5teady and true. deiay. Lest iii these thouglits, 1 did not lear a bel

Just as you îromitied to hold nie iglit footfail on the crpet; anal I startcd as a
When death le îigb,

lauis old place on your shouider laid fell on îny sioulcier, and, looking up, 1 wa
Let niv ieadlite. sawv lier standinîg beside me. bel

Now for one Iast look, Ruger, 'Wlîy, Mabel,' 1 said, 'you canme in like a ai
On ocean and sky. spirit ; and, indeed,' h coîtinued, as tlie flieker-

Ah ! how tue white salis glusten ing firliglit feul on lier face, 'you look like one.
Out by the Nore! Howv very wau your littie face is, mny chlid ; and sa,

Hlark ! low the waters ripple liow coid yotir bands are!1 Wlat have you been Jý
Down on the shore.

Gently the soft wind kisses doing to yourself ' k
My cheek oncte more. 1 drew a low clair to thc fire for hier ; but she n(

Yonder the silvery sea-birds îauslied it back; anti, seating lierseif ou tIc rug
Fîmtter and cry, at ny feet, clasped miy Iand in hers, nnd rested tic

Under the banal of purie anat gold lier paie cîcek agaiîîst it. anla the Westermn sk.): 'Let aie sit lîcre, Mary,' sIc said, I at your
Fuira-st otathas fair lieires, fe.

Goad be, ondbye I troked lier briglit hir witl my disengaged di

Ronger, you knw bow oftc-nhitant ; and for soute minutes we lotI sat sient,
I've oîgî fopa i Iu te hnig ee1onsidering i i îy immid Iow best to put into to
l'v oniaael ora gituee teahngss worils what I hîad to say. t

Dou)timag. as days rolietl onward, ' Mabel,' 1 at at found courage to begin, th
My prayer wns vain. 'you said once tînt I was the ouly fricnd you i

Baut tie answer unsi conte, anmd 1 see it, lad. Wiil you let nme be a truc fricnd, and give hi
Stretchiing for utiles, yon a little advicc, wlicl ny, perlaps, be un- se,

Witiî itsiu mnriaaring, damncimng waters, palatable 2' SIc înovcd lier head, so tisi to let hier
Witsth clsno eeing smsil he, ips reat on îîîy band, but did not answer ; s01Isa
WInnst teoîdmapofee g ithrcontiined, 'I am mucli older tlan you, dear an

* * * * * * Mabel, anti more vcrsed in the wnys of tic

Vve said gtbot-bye, and l'mn ready, world; and I kuow low soon a young wife, from pa
Wliere's yomr dear hand 1 mere tlougitlessness, inay get lard tliiu gs said w,

Amnd vouil itolai me, won't youu.Roger, of lier.' Mabel movcd uncnsily, but stili did flot an
eimtil 1 stand speak. 'l amn quite sure tînt you liardly cati-

Wiîh Ilie fatlier's arins arcannd me,îattcimrdneobig 0niute it
Sale in the Btter Land 1Iaeteipuec fben oitmt ih w

-0. W. Captain Treîîlim. It is impossible to stop ili- 1i
______________________nturcd jacople's tongues. sud you are too lovely, j,

deair,' saai 1, cnressiug lier lient lcad, 'to escape ni
THE (3OLONEL'8 WIFE. tîcir malice, if you give tien a chance of gos- n(

(Coiecludcd from ou r 4*t) siping about you. Wly do you reccive Captain ta

Captain Trenliant at ouac obtaiuîcd a guet Treuliî's atteuttions witli sudh evident pIes- 1<
sure ?IItr

popularity iîî tîe 1egiment. Every one likcd 6'Why?' exclaimed Mrs. Carlton, startiug to in
luit. aud to nîy astonisîment-for 1 could not lier feet. 'You wnnt to know why ? Because ha

forget tInt flut greting in uîîy drawiîîg-roomn hri rnai h nymn1hv vro
lic anti Mabel Carlton becamne great friends. Sih llive Telanl tcolynnIoivfee
would rouse out of lier lamtgutor when lie appron- 'Oh, Mabel rc
clied 1cr ; auJ would be gracions, and sweet, 'Yessewn n elmety llvdhm 0
anmd clarmiug to lin, in a way whiclî made bl- a ctovhnenl,' oc i
wondrous lovelinesa secmi greater tnu ever. Her long, long before 1 wss soid to gratify uny fathers fo

ey ould sparkie, auJ siniies diàààple r-ound lerambition, sud uny stcp-motlter's jeahousy. Wliat d
eyea es welwluhr nk ieri was it to thein tînt 1 weut to tIc aitar witl a lie

our cam. SIc ooked like a happy chiid in titis upon my lias ? WIat did tley care, tlough my
mood ;aquite differeuit fron the ratier statey girls hîcat sbouid le broken by tîcir uuîoly
littie lady sic geuerally seeuîcd. But I noticcae agide;(lri sdIwr uggd u
that it neyer appeared iuherhuîsbauîd'spî-csence ; I ioved hum-oh, how 1 loved liun! But tliey ir
anJ after a time I becanme cormciotîs, thougl 1 drove lin froîn ue lecause lie was poor; lied to ci
tîied to sînt uîy cyca to it, tînt sIcaJ a-me about lin, and tîreateucdandau goaded mew
taini Treuhait ratIer avoided ecc otler lefore into miy lateful mtarriage. AuJ 1, poor fool tînt b
lini. 1 was, how cotild I have been so weak, or have '

1 one aked aptin,.Tmnam wereandbclieved that Chlili would lave been false to t
Ie one has kcdCaan r. rtn ;m uwlrc auJ Me ? Oh, Cliarlie, Charlie !' sIc solbed, as sIc'1.

wn l la d kyin urons. C n warln rbtetdidfeu ou heu knces beside me, sud hid lier face in f(
t sabtisyuuacisity, ud .w n rtentoulier bands.1

tIc ubjet s sI la betut Wlincvr tcy 1 w-ashorrified. Iu my worst foebodings I a
met, Iuowt-veu, le was devoteai to lier ; lovertîug lad neyer iuuagincd anytliiug so lad as this.1
round 1er ike ier sisdow, anticipntiug ici- How strauîge it scemed to me, as 1 iookcd from tl
wamts, anJ watchiug cvery movememit tînt aime tIecaelin autuimmu of my uniddie age on the young a
umade. At tintes (sud these becaine more fre tempeat- toased soul leside ne. 1 let liter passion a
quet ns tIc dnys wore away) she wonld le cold, have its wy n le thdsetisl ns
auJ even repeliaut in licr manuer to lim ; sud hse wctay, 1tnd w ler tla pnitaif sin

then iflieseenedhar athercaprice, bel- uuood lad stili been tIc cîhidslitelooked.M
would change, and she %would le mou-e pcîilously 'Mîthel,' I said, 'Captain Treulam must lenve ()
fsscinating than ever.. tlîis, leave tme uegimeut, exelange, anythinj '- a

lut a littie woî-iJ like ours thiscoîuld uot coniti- I ivent ou excitcdhy, 'le nust not stay here to
ne lonîgwitliout nfording footd for gossil) ; auJbekyodhatsduî yu aryae h

Mia. Caritoi's utaune, wlicl one sîýtîtyeaî ugo bwakle o uttberly andlfi s ourjoitrefie. nt
wasssparcd ly tIc most nalicions, was soon uîever your lesbautd conseiased?' tereimntf
ineuîtiommcd witltout tIe epithet of Il flirt,'or '11e bdid o kn t.
'col nette,' beiuug attaclîed te it. SIc was too 'lBut le kuows it uow ; aud ia playing a gane t
hovely foi- womeîm not to le jealons of licr ; sud, which inay le sport to himu, but will ccrtaiuly le8
ntonopoliiiug tic attentions of the noat eligible deati to you, uay cîilai, my poor child.' 1 i
uman in tute egimemt was iooked lapon as au un- inourned, as 1 looked at hier pale, tear-staixtea

arloibe crine. Motîcua witl marriagenîhe dheeks. 'H1e must and sîtail go, Mabel. Youf
Jalu'.Item-s ucgarded lier as a Jangerous cnelny, nuut ma/te him go; it will kili you if tlis goca
and scandal legan to le buay witl the swcet on machi longer.'
naine, wlicl lad lecoîne as dear to me as a is- 'He goca awsy on tîrcé unoîths' leave to-mou-
ter's ; for Mabel, with lieufr-agile leauty auJ tIc row,' Mtabl sait], witîm a Jeep, burning binai
swect carcning ways- sic rescrved ouiy for me, suffusiugbepaecekt
list twiuîcd lerseif round mny leaut. 1 did what lirpaedNek
1 could to stein tIecacrrent of popular opinion ; Thank Heaven fou tîtat !' 1 cried, fully re-

lutit et oo tuouî fo un. eope lgnutosoiving ini my own mid tîtat my George slionld1
batok upt o c s toîonghie nfatoplatea wtosec lin lonîg before it elapseal, aumd persuade hini1
Mis.kCaronme sdmo longer inuituia i r e-to leave tte utgiuient. 'Mabel, yen ougît to
lomime ; lutIîwtîn n o ognt i cn nuougiers hn Haei to îatlei giî.

TIc chilIs treles meen to me as swect as a
hoir of an g ca, as thc fanilinu notes of tIe even-
ig liyuuufi ont tîrongl tic Insîcairoom.
6Lucy is not lieue to-nugît,' says Mus. Bruce.1do not like auy of my clilduen to le absent
.m our Snnday-evenimg siugim1g. We nlways
uve mai it, sud tien 1 know th ose who are away
*e tliukiag of it sud of us,' says the tender
other, thinkiug of lier sailor boy.
As- wc leave thin again wlicîmtIc aiîigiîig is

îded, sIc Jraws mie aside to coîummentt on Mn-
ei's clangcd appearance.
'How ill Mrs. Canlton looks ? Isut sure nIe

sunts nursiug auJ care ; lut aIe cautuot have n
Stter fricu a îu you,' ays tIhui womn, as
te presses nîy Iaxid.
1 fluta Malel wnitiug foi- uic at hieu own gate.
' You must not corne ut to-uiit, Mary,' site

ays ; 'I lonhai like to le alone. Good-uight,
teau, dear Mary. God Ilesa yon for ahl yonr
,inducas to me.' SIc climîga to me for a no-
tient nhnoat convnisively.
'Yon are stilh a littie Iyateiicai,' 1 ssy, prac-

caliy. ' Go to led at once like n good chiid,
id corne aud sec me to-morrow.'

1'To-morrow !' sIe coedloc, cauihy; simd once
nore ciaspiug mceiosely to lier, aIe turmis sud
lisapapears nder tic slisdow of the trees.
TIc next day one thiug aftcr another occuried
;preveut my going over to Mus. Cauiton'a, said,
;omy surprise, aIe JiJ not come to 'me; bo iii
te eveniug, seeing uny lusband cosiiy settîcai
'itl lis feet on tIc fender snd bis paper lefore
unm, 1 dctermned to rua in for n minute, aud
ee how she w-as.
«'1 sînli not le muore tlan hl aifn lonu,' I

iaid, ns I canie into the drawing-oomn, sîawleaî
nai ready.
'You mai letter take Henry, my dear ; it is

ast nine o'ciock,' said nîy hnsland. But 1
xould u't have a servant, as it w-as but a step;
ind sallicai fortî iuto thc winter's night ahone.

As 1 cutercai thc greenulaie, at the bottouî of
whid stood tic Cnt- itous' house, to uny surprise
[nnîv a fly standing tîcre. 1 lad not ceaneai cou-
jectnring for wloun it coulai le waiting, wlicuia
tan hrualea i hastily by me, anti even iii tte dauk-
nena, 1 feit sure 1 recognised Captain Trcîulam's
tail figure ; lut Captaiii Treuliau was ou lenve 1
:new. H1e hsd left tînt mouniuig ly au eauly
trin, for George had toid nme so, anîd I snilcd at
ny own excitea imangination. Stiil, hardiy
:mowiug why, 1 quiekeucai my footateps suxi-
ously, sud witiont kuîockimag, turmed the hnidle
of tIe Joor, sud stood in thc C ritons' tlrawuiuig-
rnout. It was cmpty, auJ n lamp Inu-neai diînly
mu thc talle. Tic lhace hookeald -nertedainad
forloru, sud 1 cahicai cagerlylfou MiaIel. SIc
Liai fot answer ; lut fancyiuîg Ilicard a iuove-
ment above, 1 rau lastily up to lier roouîu.

Wus thc figure tint 1 saw there abelasl'8
Sic was sittiuîg, with lier boninaetand sînîvh

ou, on the foot of heu bcd, a sniail tu-aveliitg.hag
ie he-iand, lier face whlite tandaidrwmi, tînt-k
ciuclca under leurliaggard eyen-a wreck of the
womau I1icai parted fi-onthticday lefore. As
by n revelation, I kucw it al 1 It ivas Captaima
reuln h1ad accu, auJ lic mad comne tack-for
this. No! neyer wlile 1 mai life. 1 ficîr to
M4abel ; I cînspeai heu in my arums; 1 ponreai
forti evcry cndcsrimîg eîithct I coulai tliuk of.
1tolai heu, ns 1rInmmcdwarm kisses sud lot tenus
oun lier cleek, tînt 1 liai corne to save lier, tînt
1wouid save lier ; tint, neveu, saltula nie do

buis wickednesa andi sin agaimîst God. I pillow-
ai ici- lienai oit uy ueat, sud rocked lter in nîy

si-ns like s chilai, lut she ucithe-r moveai nor
spoke. A niarbie statue wou1d have been ns full
of life. Wlist could 1I(do to rouse lier? And,
whli 1 ast lieue holding lier in my aius, if nny
onie simulai recogmuise Captaimi Trenmînias I1liai
doue, lieu reputation wonid bl bt for~ ever.

1'Mabel, Mabel ! speak to mie,' I imuaphoreai. I
night as w'dll have imiploreai the denai to risc
fron tîcir graves. 1 kîîew I muat nect, maid that
promptly ; s0 iaying bcr on heu led, and taking
thc preenution te lock tIc door for fear ofpryving
servantts, Iw-eut ont agaiu i ito tic askuens, to
fluai tic wonld-be destr-oyer of my poor sweetMalel.

AsîIsteppeai from thc door, n figure emerged
frontte gloon, witiî a low cuy of 'Mabl' on
its hi ps. 1 laid niy Iîand ou its sai. 1'Captain
Trenliam, 1 said, 'l have leeu sent to pueveut
the crime y ou wcrc about to commit; tic very
thought of wlicl las ncariy killeai Mabl Cari.
ton. Go, aud thank Heaven on your kucas,
ivhicîhbas saveai yon snd lier this nigit. Go,']1
repeateai ; 'it is weih for yomu if yo lai-e not Ici
mut-derer.'

'la:,nie ihi? Have unercy, anai tell nie if sIc ù
ili. wiligo -Audcvîtoulecrto,
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The'usually steri» Colonel was visibly affected
as hie bent over the white wan face, which was as
colourless as the pillows on which it rested; and
1 knew there were tears in his eyes, as lie stoop-
ed: to, arrange and re-arrange the cushioxîs, with
almost the tenderness of a wonîan.

'You are very good for nie,' said Mabel,
faintly; 'I ani not worthy of your goodiiess.'

1 stepped hastily forward, feariîtg any agita-
ting topic for lier in hier weak condition ; but
Colonel Carlton had left the room hastily to con-
ceai an emotion of whiclh lie was liaif ashamed.

During Mabel's iliness Captain Trenlliain sud-
deniy axclianged back into liis old regiment,
mudli to every one's astonishmeut and regret
except mine. I lîad seen hint once. I lad îiot
the lieart to refuse wlien lie camne to my btouse,
and sent in a tnote eutreating me t )give hi
news of Mabel ; and 1 saw liow hie suffered, piy

iigled wvitl iiiîy indignatioii; but I inade nim
promise tliat, sliould she recover, wlidh we then
doubted, lie would neyer again attempt to sec
lier ; and lie kept liis word faitlifully. In this
world tliey neyer met again.

1 took lier away with nie into the country, and
nursed hier back to health ; but î>eace to lier inmd
1 could not; restore. We neyer alluded to *tliat
dreadful niglit but once, and then, knieeliing on
lier knees in utter self-abaseîîîent, sIc thiaîiked
and biessed me for liaving beemi thI eîans of
saving lier ; but 1 could sec tînt she brootled
over it contiîîualiy. She slirank fr-oui seeiîig
any one, saying always that sie vas uiîwortiîy
even to toudl tlie hein of a good %Noiiaii's gar-
ment. 1 was pained, th ough not surprised, to
sec that as tlie time approaclîed for us to returmi
home she slirank more and more froin meeting lier
husband. 1 reasoned witli lier, 1 comfortcd lier:
I reminded lier wlio it was tliat forbid us to cast
stones at ecd other, and on what occasioni the
coninmand was given. 1 spoke of repentauce, of
atonement, witliout wliich, repentance la monglît;
and 1 promised lier peace. But it was loung ere
thc pencee camne. Mabcl repented deeîaly, bit-
terly, nd sileîîtly; and sîte did seek witl all
lier streîîgth to atone for tInt înomentary niad-
ness. Tlîough sc sliraiik moirbidly froiiîsociety,
slie becamie alinost a sister of inetcy to tfIc
women of tlie regimext ; aud was always iîiost

pitfiful and tentder to sucli of lier erring sisters as
lad strayed froitIceîîatlîs of virtue.

Tliere w'ns tIc soul of onie ot the martyrs of
old in tlint fragile fout ; and where iîestileie
raged, wliere crimîte stalked rampant, there, soo-
tling, coinfortîiig, adniioîiisliiîîg, wvas sIc ever to
be found. 1 i îonstrated ontce wlivit I coîîsi-
dered iiiiiecessary danager,' but shc stoîppcd nie
sadiy ; ' Have 1 not to atone?' said sIc.

And at length, Goal sent the Comforter. Tliere
canme a day wlieî Mabel Iity faint and exhaunsted
iin lier bcd, but with a iiew liglît of haîaîiiiess i
lier cyes, and a tiny forîti beside lier. 'God lias
forgiveî i iie,' aIe wliispered, as I lent over lier,
since He lias sent me a littie soul to train for

Years have rolled by since then, anîd Mabel
C arlton is stili pursuing lier work of atoneiecnt;

7but neyer since tlie day when wce Mary fiirst lay
in lier arms lias sIc sorrowcd as titose wlto have
no hope. Her life is spent in w'orks of love and
dhnrity ; and to husband and chld shc is the
very liglit of tIc eyes ; and- when lier place on
earth shall know liter nîo iore, hier good works
shll live after lher.

There is a lomîely graveyard in Port's Island,
Bermuda, washed ever by tlie surging sea, where

rlie the reunains of those wlio died by yellow fever
1in tlie friglitful epidemic of 186-If you push

aside thc taîîgled brusliwood and cetiar, aîid thte
rank tropieal weeds wvhich gruaw over the iieglect-
graves, you wiil sec oIiC bearing titis iscrip-
tioti

SAcUîRn 'l'0TUE MEMt>IY.
0F

t CAPTAIN TRENHAM.

YWIO SÂC'R[FIEI) HIS LIFENOIILY W HILE
ATTENDING ON THE MEN OF luII EGIMENI'

DUIIING THE YELLOW-FEVFR EPII)EMIU.

ri 'He who is witlout sin among you let hutu
tcast thc first stoiie.'

y E. M.

FR.ENCH REPOR TERS.
t Nwpprupriirsrelyntiig~odr

1 took pince at liaif-past font to-day. It la( just
id teruiinated, anti1I an too liitgry to writg, yon the

resuit. YonI will wait until to-îioraw''(,vie).


