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wishied it, only that I could not get rid of
one evil feeling.

Aithouch 1 got on so well on the whole,
I'd been balked in one thing that 1 had set
my heart on, and I couldn't get over it.

There %vas but one girl in our village that
had ever takzen my fancy in the wvay of' a
wife. 1. did not know inucli of lier, but she
pleased me any way, and 1 made up my wind
to have ber. But she wouidn't have nme,
wouldn't even wvalk ivith me; and she took
up %vith Fred Morris, a soft, idle, easy-going
fellow that I could have beaten, a-ny way lie
liked, every day in the week.

It went hard with me, as you may guess,
to be checkmated that wvay by a girl's fancy,
and for a fellow like that, too. 1 bore no
grudge against her, she acted fair and square
with me from the first. But I chose to
tbink that he badn't donc altogether righit
by me; thougli now I arn sure that lie bad
no thouglit of me in the matter from first to
last, and had no occasion to think of
me.

Su 1 hated him then, and nothing that
he did ever pleased mie. Both before they
werc niarried and after, I kept watching
hlm, aiways finding out what lie was doing
and how lie got on; and whatever lie did, or
didn't do, I blamed him for.

'd . neyer seen any girl yet that would
suit nie after Mary F urniss-Mary 'Morris
that was now; and I wvas: always thinking
bow mucli better off she'd have been as niy
wifc than she was as Fired's. He certainly
did not get on very well, and I hated binm
all the more for that, thinking how he'd
taken lier from me to drag lier down in the
world with bis thriftless ways.

That was ail very weli as long as 1 didn't
care about doing right; but when there was
taik of my coming to the sacrament it was
different. I did try then to get rid of the
feeling, but P'd nursed it too long. It was
like part of myseif then, and 1 coulci not
feel in charity vith Fred Morris, nor wisli
hlm wcll.

1 tried at first, and then I gave up, and
made up my mind that it wvas my nature,
and I couldn't help it.

I don't know how long I miglit bave gone

on like that, but for a sermon I heard Mr.
liarrington preach.

It wakened my hcart and frigîtcned me
all at once, and I said to mysclf that I must
and would get the better of my bad feel-
ings, that I might corne to the lioly table
after ail. Ail the week after I was thinking,
oif it, and cliccking myscît' when 1 found
myseif asking and spying aftcr Fred and lis
doings, and thinking i11 of hlm and of tbem.
It was liard work, and I fairly lost patience
witli myseif many a tume. But off and on,
prctty near ail the tume, 1 was saying in my
heart, ' Lord, help me! Lord, find nie a way
to get tlie better of this.'

1 didn't sec then howv H-e vas going to
find a way-there was no ivay that 1 could
sec;, but Ife found one, and quickly too.

At that time I was earning a littie extra
money by kceping a railway crossing-tma
is to say, by tending, the tvo gates whcre a
brandi uine crossed the village street. There
%vere oniy tireo trains passed that wvay
betwccn six in the mnoning and ten at niglit,
and alter that no more till next morninig.
So the mari -vho tended the gates ail day
left at six, 'when my day's work ivas over,
and I sat in bis box tili after ten.

I don't know ivhy I did it, for I'd nothiug
in particular to work and to save for; but
it had corne to be a habit vith nie to get al
1 could.

So many a night just then I sat there,
almost in the dark, and thought about
my oivn affairs and Fired Morris. I had
no chance to forget hlm if I had wished, for
evcry evening lie crossed thc road between
nine and ten, coming back from tic town.

He was driving a milli cart at that time,
taking it into town twice a day for one of
the farmers; and every night as 1 'watclied
hlm pass thc crossing on bis way home it
brought back tboughits that woiald have
been botter away. I thouglit of Mary al
alone in the long eveningys, and of bow mucli
longer Fired was away tb;ir I should have been,
in is place, and of many things beside.

And then I would catch myscîf up, finding
that I was tbinking evil again, and wonder
how I was ever to get the better of this.One niglit Fred was very late getting


