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xif the world without. She had written tothegtrl.it waa the remembrance of Reginald’s unhappy death seemed to 
true ; but it was one of the rales of the home th it the peni- shroud it for her in sudden darkness, so fatal had this place, 
tents were to write letters only once a month, so that his so called alma mater, been to him 
Annie never yet had the opportunity of telling net whether It was a comfort to see at the station the kind in itherlv 
she were contented with her position or not. j face of Mrs. Berry, who waiting to conduct her to her

There are few, probably of those who think deeply, who lodging, but even she had her tale of sadness on this 
have not known at tunes a feeling of overwhelming dis- I casion. T he good woman was, as she experienced it verv 
may and almost terror, at the thoughts of the whole world ” down-hearted." She had strained herself in the last case 
lying in wickedness round them, while they are living in of illness she had attended, and was for the present and 
quiet a.id comfort, full of their own hopes and fears, and probably for the rest of her life, incapacitated tmm , ômm- 

natsa mil.* as a finger ta stem the *wfu! tide of uing her employment as sick nurse. As it was all she had 
woe and su , which is for ever en-ulfing so many deathless to <fe|«nd on for a livelihood, this was a serious calamity 
•piri.s in its fatal depths. Such a feeling fraught with for her and her delight and gratitude knew no bounds when 
keenest remorse, plunged Kmesnne s very soul in anguish Ernestine told her she would ,-en.ain with her till she 
now, for it came with the special sting which the thought heller, and that she would find means to make her useful 
of Annie Brook s fatal disappearance had power to give it. m some light work. Ernestine’s gentleness and sweetness 
Here had lieen one, but one soul out of the myriads daily 1 had won on the nurse unspeakably during the time of
perishing, given for its salvation into her own hands by the \ Reginald’s illness, and the idea of being with her or
marked providence of God, and she had carelessly let it her in any way was the greatest happiness she could have 
slip from her grasp She had neglected, she had lost it : known. Having made Mrs. Berry happy was. however the 
hhehad been wrapped in her own selfish love, intoxicated only gleam of comfort poor Ernestine had for the next' few 
woh her own selfish happiness. She had been reveiling days. Her first thoughts was take counsel with Tlmrold 
or. :T!f i°î m 1 ",a! ",aki:s this world most dear, i •>* to the best means of once more finding Annie but to
She had left that poor, weak, fainting soul to battle alone j her dismay she heard from Mrs. Berry that he ’
in the bitter waters o repentance, till she made shipwreck don, having undertaken a six week's duty for an over- 
among them, while the only friend she loved was not at worked perpetual curate, in one of the most crowded ,h«. 
hand to save her. Oh, how Ernestine hated and despised trims. Mrs Berry affirmed that he had done this solely 
herself as she thought of it,—she who had let her own 'hat he might “ work himself a bit harder " than he . ould 
sweet moments of earthly bliss weigh heavier in the balance ! do in Greyburgh just a present, when all the schools h id 
than the eternal safety of that Immortal soul : Probably ! holidays, and most of the people of the poorest class were 
«he balanced herself too seveerly, aad the fault did not in out at work in the fields. He was not to return lor some 
actual fact lie with her in this particular instance, but it is j hme, so Ernestine's next resource was to g„ o,, ..i.i 
in truth a problem whose solution we well may dread, how gaoler for advice, and early next morning she wis once 
how far the souls that have perished round us may not rise more at the gaol. Bolton was very glad to see her but he 
up in jugment against us at the last for the doom whicl, shook his head when he heard her errand.

ksSlIgse
occasion, for Mrs. Craven’s account of her proceedings there " But where can she lie then ?”

tosSSBSaXx -wherever went. She knew that he would not oppose any way of finding out ?” ’ ‘S lhere no

S'2
In a short time, therefore, Ernestine was in the train to.* , ,r u'soon find* ‘TJ- ‘ ^7 " you’d w,sh

Reginald m his last illness, and told her to take lodinmr. i -n . . , , snL s ln lnis lown °r no.”
for her, as she did not wish to go to an hotel alone Poor H *“ n?th,1"8 lo l,ed me l,ut to wait through the
Ernestine carried an aching heart with her on her journey She wt’ 1UV?"'uy en°,US 1 " was 10 l,00r Ernestine.
It had cost her a bitter pang to break up her present hat'» w i * !" °°k al Reginald s grave, on which the grass
Piness, and separate herself from her her future husband r v Kr.eL'"’ 1 rul>' hls,.place knew him no more j
who seemed to grow each day more dear to her - and who Hio wIT W“ l “a”?'1 h,S lift' as a ta,e <>'« is told/
in this changing life can ever part with a time of joy with- 1m-7*1 h* dcal / css ,soul' t,iat had shivered so
out dreading that such another may never dawn for’ them thetrernb^.t/lT’id1?0111 ho|ior slay’ 0,1 ll‘e brink of 
again? The loss of Annie Brook, too, weighed heavily on X ‘ held him now ? Ernestine knew not.
her spirit : the search for her had been a bitter and painful world Um" TfT ‘he dark mysteries of the unseen 
task, and if she had gone back to her evd life it had r U'c fhe soul of Reginald was in the hands of a God 
all been worse than useless. Then, a, the fair tower, of ** JUS"Ce and lnhnite love’
Greyburgh came in s.ght, glistening in the evening sun, To be eantsnued.
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