~:spetid my last evening in the home’ of my child-
“hood Alone. Gorl bluss you, de'u‘ friend; good
msht. .
~Mildred felt 1ue\pre=51bl) s'v.d und she &id not
slcep that night until her pillow was: wet with
"+~ her tears, '_lhc family ulways met at six v'clock
" i the chapel for prayers. Mildred had watched
“the’cold grey morning dawn aloug the coast Le-
" fore. sleep weighed down her weary eyes, and
-~ wrapped her troubled spirit inJrepose.  Lietween
* sleeping and waking, un apparition of Charlotte
glided into heér chumhcr, und stooping over her,
. kissed her brow. . A lurge’tear drop fell upon
" her fuce. She s!'xrlcd‘up in the bed and held up
“her arms to enfold her friend, but the vision had
. vapished, Tnable to sleep, she rose from her
- bed and dressed herselt, and: knecling down by
. the. open window, Lowed her head upon her
" elasped hands,’ rmd for the first time -in her life,
prayed Tong nnd (-.ncntly She found such un-
expected comforn and peace-in’ this blcb:ed cm-
ployment, that the' t.lmpcl bell had tw ico rung for
pmych before shc rose from’her I\non
On entering the plm.e conseerated l rclmous
ies, she pmccned an aivof t.uu _ernuuo and,
siness on all prescm. o
¢nMiss Stainer?: Do }ou know'
ooy thmﬂ' of Ch.nlottc"’ wus demanded b;y 5\,\0-
ral\‘ou.es._ I A
No.. Good God' is un_\, thm" the mu!.tcr"

lm(ouched No one hus :ccn llcr-no one lmons
un)tlnn about ]Il.l"‘" \\cw the: hurried answers
she received to her qucshonc Lo
“Do not: be uneusy,?  said *William, with o
sneers . "}ou willifind; her at B—— 1fall, the
_happy wife of Lewis Chatworth.”
. «Tuis possible,” seid the Colanel, \nlh u sigh.
leson, the: lootmnn, now etme 1ur\\.ud
'“ Dlease: you, Sir,” said he, nddressing his mus-
s 1er, “I wis (lustm" the f‘uunture in the hall this
. morning ut five odoul\, \\llcn Miss Stainer came
l.hrouglgiL She'was \v.rnpped upmhcrl‘lrwc trav-
" elling cloalk: - I way surprised to see her up so
eurly, huLu.s she often walks in the grove before
pray ers, I did ot speak to her.. -She took down
~her gurd«.n hqt from the peg. and went out.
% DPoes not tlua mnﬁrm my:.opinior
W]llmm. «She lm: rith off \ulhhcr p:u.unour.
-' \hldrcd lmpcd it 'was 56, " She 1an to Ch.ll‘-"
“Totte' s room, -1t was .:.nu.n'red with’
uouumss. ‘Uhe bed had niot been slept in “The .
' were down, end e candle, by the light of

‘A strnn"o--u“o stolo over the mind -of. \[xldleﬂ,
: iear thn tnb]e. +"Fhe Bible, h} dpen;

She is m\ssmg, her - Toom is c-mpt), her \md- .

_man, bursting into tears.

which' she Im(l been reading,.was.still_burning. .}

ts: pnrvcr ‘were blotted : \ulh lem:..

She felt that nho w. .’l: in lhc plcscmc ot thcdeml,
‘ag if o -voice spoke to Ner from the grave, as she
leant over the snered \olumc, and read tho texts
which  Charlotte ‘had marked with her peneil.
They were in'Job, the two Inst verses of: the sev-:
enth chapter.™  * I have siuned; what shell 1 do
unto thee, O thou preserver of -men? Why hast |
thou sct me as & murk against thee, so that I am

w burden to myself, Aud why dost thou not
pardon my transgression and take nway wino
iniquity? for now shull I slecp in the dust 5 and
thou shalt seek me in the morning md 1 shall
not be.”

" 48he is dead,” “exclaimed Mildved, snuldun"
up the book und rejoining tho group in" the
clpel,

Ier 'll.u'mcd looks, ho tlemb]mrr hand with
which she pointed to the open volume, paledevery
cheek.  3Mr. Strong took the Iible from her con-
vulsive ‘grasp, and read woud the Iatal words. :
They were echoed by-u deep hollow groun. ‘The
Colonel haud sunk down in g {it; for in the path-
ctic laméntation of the mspxrcd writer, he heard
the death knell of  his ¢ e
: le '\[xs. Stainer humu] to rondel‘ nssx:.t-
ance to the i inexor able Lu.l\er, wpcn(mxt too hm,
the’ sérvants tled in diterent (hrccuuns in search
of thieir young mistress. urdly knowing what
she did or whither. she went, Mildred lool\u witd - 5o

uu"led path thut led from the shrubbery throu"h R
‘o grove of hu/ul and alder trees. | A shallow ux!.-

) or, crossed by [ preuy raral bn(lrvu
divided this grove, from "t 'lowjand mem]nw, mul .
to this spot ;lm dirieted her steps; and .there, -in
that shallow. water, she dlscowre(l the object of
their -search. So- vxcsolutoly determined upon -,
destruetion ; lind . this. poor’ victim. of fnaticism Sl
been, that she had drawn the hood - of her cloak

over hier fuce, and luid herself down in the pool ©
that had depth barely suflicient to ensure self’
destruction,  Mildred’s seream ol ugony brou"hl.
Wilson to her side. N

“Oh ! my. poor, youug ludy! Ol\! God have
merey upon my poor young lady!" exclnimed the
1t was the man whoso
solemn uspeet hadalways deawn npon him the
ridicule of the thoughtless Mildred; who, in this
instance, perceived thal ho did indeed -pussess n - -y
feehng heavt.. o - : :

Hu sprung into;the, \\'ucr und Tifted up_ the
poor gul in hiis wrms. The lurge hood fell, buék
{rom the |l'l](‘ e all lher dulk glitter-
ing lu.sscla_ 410\\911 105 i

* This mulnnchol) pml of my luh: isno fiction, "1
uruuuslqmcs recorded here'are well known ln nll in’
that netglbonrhnad, The faally
Iodge has pussed fnto other hands, ~ ©




