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affiairs, and in the conrpany of biis grandisons resuied his olci habit
of rainbiing- over the hils. In conversation withi these boys (-%ho
knew notlîing of their fathier's cause of exile), lie 1earneqd much of
the noble wornan -whomn lie had wronged and pursued Nwith bitter
thoughlts even beyond thec grave. l3eyond the miere fact of lier
death. Hugli hiac said nothiflg te bis father of Alice, but one niighùt,
as they walkod slowly togetiier ini the old-fishiieec gariden, the
ýzqtire introduced the suibject.

ciYoua have net narniiied youir w'ife te me, Hugli, but the lads have
told nie ail about lier. 1 amn afraid I did bothi. yen and lier am
great wrong. I arn sorry enoughi for it now!'

Nothing- could have touched Hlugli se keenly as this, strange
hiumility in the preud old inan, wvlî h-ad neyer once acknowledged-
his inistakes on any other subject. ý

"-We were botliwr-ong, fatlher," answveredHfugh. iiI eght te have
trustod Ged and waited for yeur consent; it w'ould net thon liave
corne tee lato. Alice beg-ged nie to do this, but I hiad neither faitli
ner patience, and 1 would net. I -%as sure ne one could take cai'c
of hier but myscif, and she just faded away fromn ie. 11cr death
left mue vcry deselate, father'"

The old mian clasped bLs son's band tenderly, and frein that
miomnent thoir love hiad a double feundation.

If the traveller were now te discard his guide-book at Keswick
or Penriti station, and pe2netrate into this reg-ion, hoe would still
find a stillness and repose, a c-alrn and simiple existence whîch is

a srang contrast tO the fitfal fever cf our rapid life. Changes
ia.ve certa,.inly corne, but (as I said at the beginning of rny true
tale) they de net materially afiifect the place; fer the perpetual
bis hold it within tlieir quiet and their strength.

At the foot of the purpie feiF stili stands the eld grange, but it
is grcatly beautifiod and a.ltered. Its gray waiIs are ahnost
covered iýitli creeping vines, and its windows are now draped %vith
snowy lace, and fild wNith rare and lovely flowers. For the
squire 's old plan of uniting the lemmthy genoalegios of the Strick--
lands amîd Piersomis is accomnplished by the union of bis grandson
with a yeunger and fairer Grace. And thoughi the first Alice
Pierson sleeps. iu a foreign grave, forgotten by a,«ill but one true,
tender heart, anothier Alice fuls the old lbeuse with lier baby
latightor and rules wvithi an absolute swa:y in lier stead.

On the very spot wliere Hlugli first boa rd.-Mr. Athierton preaehi
hoe lias buît a, handsmre chapel, and the secd sown that Sabbath
evening,o by eue frail, dyimmg mnan, lias breuglht forth a thousand-
fold.

WE ask Of God the sun1nieSt WaZ.y,
He nwr wt a sorrow;

\Ve faint boneath the cross to-day,
We weir the crowiî to-niorrow.


