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Lie deeply regretted the necessity ofmnak-
ing this knowni to lier ; hie erided by
suggesting that the gentle influence of
bomne iniglît do nîuchel towvards bringing

imii to a sense ()f bis condition. My
iother rend the letter, foldeci it caret ully,

reopened it and read it again. Shie tlien
hand2d it to mie w~ithout speaking a wvord.
Wbhen 1 had finished reading it, 1 Iooked
at hier ; she was stili iimmiovable, lielpless
as a child in tbis bier great despair. 1-er
apatby was tbe more distressing to mne as
1 was entirely alone. 1 dare not consuit
anyone, dare flot ask the advice of our
kind neighbors. She hiad roiised herself
just enougli to telli me it muitst be kept as
secret as death. 1 'vas only sixteen. I
hiad ôgrown upi under my nothcr's guidance,
biad neyer been five miles away from
home, and nio% this great journey lay
before me. 1'bere was no one else to go
I must take it alone.

We wvere both igynorant of the nature of
niy hrotber's disgrace. Mr. Lester had
made no mention of it. I could only
conjecture in iny own mind what it rigb-lt
be. 0f course I thought of dishionesty;
whi-t else could bave driven hirn froin a
situation where lie wvas so hionored and
trusted? The railroad wvas sonie miles
distant fromi our village ; despatch %vas
necessary ; 1 niust rmeet the evening train.
My brothier was ill ; 1 ;vas going to hlm;
Tbis would quiet our neigbbors, and put
an end to curious speculations.

Again and again reassuring iny mother
that I would bring hlmi back, telling lier
in alI q;ncerity that I knewy he %vould. be
able to cleai imiiself inalber eyes so that
flot a spot or blemisli would be left on his
fair namie. I became 50 preoccupied, 50

entirely absorbed witb the object of miy
journey, that the journey itself had no
riovelty for me though everytbing wvas new
and startling. Now I was hurrying to the
great c ity that I had- so often thought and
drearncd about. It was only in a confused
way that 1 could seule it in miy niind thiat
I ivas really going there. M,-y brother-
would hie corne home with mie? He
rnight be angry that I had corne. Could
I ask him to tell me the truth ? No I
could n ôt sec hini so humiliated ; I would
rather tiear the story from other lips than
his.

It wvas near niidniglit %vlien I reached
bis lodgings.

-Is Arthur Graha.ii at biorne ? 1>
trernbling, asked of a kindly looking
wvornan wh'lo opened the door.

"Ht, is, miss, and .sorely iii need of
sonie one to look after hiim."

Sbe desirecl me to enter, and wc
approached his roomn, I opened the door
cautiously. 'l'lie wvoman's nianner %vas so
mysterious, I tremblcd and began to be
afraid ; she had told me lie wvas not sick.
0'1 course I thoughit be wvas a prisoner
Und l)erhals cbained in his own room.
'l'lie liglit was very dini, and, as I
advanced, I stumibled and wvas near falling
over -what ?-over the prostrate forrn of
miy .own brother, lost, degraded, fiallemi.

As 1 bent down to sec %vhy lie did flot
sl)eak to me, I discov'id the trutli. IHe,
the pride and hope ((- ur lives, bac' sunk
into a dru nkard. I uttered no cry ; I was
no longer terrified ; I îlîouglît only of mny
niother.

I was ail tlîat was left lier r.ow, and, as
1 bent over hlmi, wondered if that face
'vas lus, so clîanged, so sickcning;, I tried
to sr-nooth the beavy bair, that lay la
thick, dark niasses about bis reeking fore-
head. Howv old, how terribly old, lie liad
grown ln so short a Lime ! I dare uiot
cherisli a feeling of loathing; lie wz'as mny
brother and rieeded niy love a-, lie had
neyer needed it before. A coiction
settled uipon mie, as I sat there with
my travelling wrappings - unrenmoved,
thiat lus case wvas liopeless. I could sec a
lonely, dishonored grave, far away frorn
us in a, strange land. I know not why
this sight s hould risc before mie, mny
brother %vas young, and othiers as debased
as lie had risen to a good and noble life.
Thus I reasoncd îvitl i yself', and yet that
lonely mound of earth wvould corne before
mie, anmd I Nvas lcft powerless.

Trbe nighit was far advanced, and I was
trying to gather up fiiy newv found
energies, whîen I felt a kindly hand
renioving nuy bonnet. It was the good
wvoman who had met me at the door;
shie ivas waiting to show nie niy room and
to offer nme some refreshment.

"You can do no good liere," she con-
tinued as she assisted me to arise, " until
nîorning.» She shook her lîead doubt-


