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CANUTE AND TEE WAVES.

This pleasing tale is told :—

Canuta, the Dane of old, wore England’s Crowe.
s Courtlers said : ** O King, thy great renown
Could quell the might of oczan wild and bold,
And make the waves bow dowp.”

To chide the fuolish boast,
The Dnue said 10 the host; > Tnce bere my seist,
) waves, with bomage due your Savereiyo greet,
"Advapee no farther on the hallowed coast,
© Nor dare 1o wet my feel.”

The rising billows dastied

Agninst the rocks and lashed theshifting aand.
And, as they lashed at will across'the strand,
Canute spoke 1o his Courtiers abashed.

With chiding voble. grand.

“ What strength hus wortal King ?

The crisping wavelets ding their white sex-spruy
Against my robe, Aud seews to mock &4 they
Fromw sand aud roek re-eddy whispering

Their ceascless roundelay.

»Have I Almighty will

That I shontd seek to still the boundiess sea?

Ans 1 a god, to hold such power as He

Who, in the bour when storin-winds beilowed shrill,
Calmed raging Galilee !

* AbY mortal pride is blind @
This golden Land stall hind 8o Hicre 1wy bruw,
But an the graven type of Christ shall glow:
Hiz word suticed the winds and waves combined
1o swebiished peace to bow.”
BAERY STRATON.
Fredeticton, N.B.

BENEATH THE WAVE.
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CHAPTER XLVIIIL
NEAR THE GATES.

* Horace ! repested Hayward, after Hilda
hiad told her ill news,

“Yes,” said Hilda, slowly, and she sat
weartly down on a chair near the door, a5 if she
were quite worn out.  “* He has nnt been well
for days,” she continued. **I have noticed how
tired and depressed he seemed, and this morning
he saw the doctor-——and-——and >

** Well, we must hope he will throw it off,”
said Hayward, kindly, ““ 1 am glad that vou
~ent for me, Hilda.” - )

‘¢ It was by bis wish,” said Hilda.
as he heard that he had taken the fever
me to telegraph for you."” .

e Yes 7

.
*¢ As soon
heasked

-+ And he has asked several times for yuu———
but at the same time, if you have any fear——a

““1 have none,” said Hayward., 1 shall be
‘glad 1o go to him at once.”

So Hilda led the way to her bushand's bed-
roum, and as Hayward entered it and Jooked at
Jervis, a certain feeling of awe came over his
heart. oo

Jervis was aslesp—an uneasy, fevered sleep.
As they stood and looked at him be moaned and
tossil. Then he opened his eyes, which had a
far-away look in them, unlike their usnal cheer-
ful and serene expression,

“ Horace,” said Hilda, geutly, and at the
sound of her voice something of the old familiar
look stole back. o

2 My dear one”" he said, and held out a hoet,
thin band.

“ Do you see--—Mv. Huywurd 1 said Hilda.

Thew Jervis looked at Haywird, and a faint

Cquiver, and theu a faiut smile, passed over his
lips.. . : .

¢ Lamglad yon have eome. Thank vou for
coming, l‘ﬁi)ip," he said, the next minnte,

© But Pmosorry to find yon i, Horuee,” said
Hayward. CoE

Then -Jervis smiled again--a strunge, solemn
sinile. IR

1 have recsived my suusnous, Philip,” he
said, quictly. "] believe I am going to vternal
rest,”

There wasno fear in the youny mat's voicp—
woshrinking, . He was going 1o rest, " and lat-
terly there had been some disyuiet, e sharp
pangs of mental pain within his beure.

¢“Oh Horace 1" wept Hilda, “dn not wlk
thus-——do not leive me~. 2"

Again Jervis smiled. .

“Atis all for the best, dear oue,” he said.
“Our Father in Heaven-is watehing nver uy
nuw ) :

* Bat, Horwee,™ 5aid Hilda, kneeling dows
by the bed, and taking his hand, ** 'why Jdo vou
think this 7 Do vou fexl 50 very ill 77 i

© Yes,” answered Jervis, slowly, “and I have
uinch to do in the little time that [ have left.
This is why 1 sent for you, Havward,” he con-
tinoed, looking at Huyward. ** You must not
leave: this poor little womat wlone  in her time
uftrouble.” : :

*Lwill doanything. What ean T do 7' asked
Hayward, much affected. S o

*.First, Lowant you to help e to make my
widh, Y said ervis, Y 1 will tel] you what I want
1o doy and then will you draw a rough draught
hut, and take this'to some lawyer, and have it
“properly prepared, and-then bring it to me to
wigen ' s C

21O course Lwill,®! said Huyward, speaking

St Ua'lu"i}’ju.\}’ ;h_-,.rz}}' to hide his sniotinu,

“ Go, dear Hilda, *then, until “this is done,”
! aid Jervis.- ¢ 1t would only be ;'\ainful to you,
? and 1 wish to see Hayward alone.”’ .

i Then Hilda left him, with streaming eyves;
“and after she had goue, in a ealm, - clear: voice
¢ Jervis told Hayward kow he wished his wmoderate
. fortune to be left, ) .

i Fverything to Hilda--but lie also left certain
! directions and bequests. reganding  his msoy
. charities. To these he pryed * his dear wife

" to continue his subscriptions, and left in her
: hands the sacred trust to give, as faras her
{ means went, to those who needed.

[t was & vervsimple will, and Hayward wrote
{down Jerviy' words just as he spoke them.
! Then Jervis said a few words about Lady Ham-
tlton.

¢ Don’t let her drift further down, Philip,”
; he said, ‘“ She will live now, the d()?tors sav,
' 50 stand by her, sand act 8s her friend.’

* Bute—-,"” hesitated Hayward.

! **Remember the poor weak woman has an
everlasting life to live,” urged Jervis,  “Try to
make her not forget this—you and Hilda—try
to keep her straight by being her {riends, now
i when she will have so few.”
i Havward thought a moment, then he said:
oo will v
{ **That is right,” said Jervis, with some of his
! old frank manper.  ** And now,”’ he added, after
D few moments’ thought, **1 have afew words
: to say to you, Huyward—that you must remem.
! ber are spoken now, because 1 do not know how
1 long speech may be left to me.”

i ** What are they, Heruee 7 :

Y About Hilda,'” said Jervis, and for the tinst
¢ time his voice faltered.  ** About the dear wo-

man--—1 have loved too well——."

_ **Too well——," repeated Havward, as Jervis
* paused, evidently deeply atfected.

i Yes, too well,” he saidsolemnly and slowly,
i as soon as be bad recovered himself sutliciently
| to speak, * for my love blinded me to the
{ feelings of her heart.”

i “Whar de veu mean
b sharply.

* The bitterness is passed,”” said Jervis, as if
© he were thinking rather than speaking.  ** But
i1 know now thiut for her suke--—-1 au better
4 t'on(‘_‘“”‘"’

“Why do you say so " said Havward, almoat
passionately.

¢ Because,” answered Jervis, ¢ because [
learnt too late that this dear woman-—-—this
woman whose love was so precions to: me——
whose love 1 believed was entirely, most truly
my own-—-had vet & secret from me—-""

“What ! said Hayward sharply, as Jervis
paused.

A secret that she hiel kept, bevause she
thought it was her doty o keep it,” continned
Jervis. “* Can you guess now, Hayward, what |
mean 77 ) : R

Hayward was -silent, but a deep, red flush
spread over his face.

¢ Isee you gruess,” said Jervis, amd for & mo-
ment a pang darted inte his heart. But the
next, the serene {aith of the man trinmphed
over this momentary weakness.

*Sheis a good girk” he said, ** good and
pure, and it was by no fault of hers that { {earnt

i

asked Hayward,

that what she gave to me--—was not-—--Hay.
ward, what she gave to you-——""

“ Do not speak of it said Hayward, inuch
agitated, aml beginning to paece the room.

*“1u 4 little while,” eontinued Jurvis, with a
ring in hiz voive so holy and so sweet that THay.
ward ever after remewmbered it, ** for her, the
sorrow for my death will be over. This is why
1 have conquered the weak-—-—the  last weak
mortul pang that will stab my heart-—-—and Gud
has given me strength to conguer it. . Do not
think I did not suffer, Hayward, She was the
one woman [ haderer loved but I loved God.
He comforted me.  His love is all-sufficient for
me. He has given me atrength to tell vou this ;
after L am gone, you must love Hilda.”

“0Oh ! hush! hush ' eried Hayward,

For a monent or two there was silenes in the
room after this,  Then once more, in that sweet
and ringing voice, Jervis continned :

*“It.was shortly before Lady Hamilton's ill-
ness that Tlearnt this. . It was by a aimple in-
cident—anccident 1 cannot call it. - You had left
your photograph lying on the table for Marion.
[ was sitting reading behind the window-curtain
in the dining-roow, and Hilda came in. - She
never saw me.  She took up the photograph—-
and——uand—I"watched her look at it, as she had
never looked at me. - Then she lifted it up, and
pressed her lips against it, und then the next
moment fung it passionately down, § will not
Lo O, e Next } heard a woman praying, Hay-
ward—praying that she might always make me
happyeasking God there on her bended knews
to give her strength  to conquer the feelings of
her beart ! 1t wag o bitter moment—uay, 1 will
not deny ite—-=but---~but with God's grace
bore it. With God’s grace T am able to tell it to
you now,”’ ,

As Jervis veased spenking, s sob broke the
silence in the room-—a passionate, heart-wrung
sob from Hayward,” ‘ !

Jecim]mmmetold her onee,’”  he said; in a
faltering and broken voice, *'that your heart

knew before there was a man on earth wholived
50 neurto God.™’ ' :

After alittle while Hildas came intu the sicke
room, and Haywapd left it,. There was no trace
oy Jorvis" face, when " Hilda returned, of th.
ainful and unselfish words he had just spoken
Sta aure. sarenity had always beert ana af the

was hall in heaven, Jervis, but—-—but [ never |

characteristics of this man's faith, and ' a great
calm seemid to fall-upon his spirit now, Hehad
conquered the last mortal weakness of his heart
when ho told Hayward of Hilda’s love, and his
last days were spent in perfeet peace. )

e did not linger long. The uuhappy woman
beneath his roof--the vain'and beantiful fsabel
-—bhad latn for many, muany weeks on her bed of
fover and of pain. But the pure-souled Jervis
hid & brief passage to the grave,  Before he
went he sent a message of farewell 1o lsabel by
Uayward, and she wept some very bitter tears
when she received it.

** What, dying ™ she said.
cannot be

““1fear there is no hope,”
ward, much overcome.

Then Isabel eried out, ** He is too goud ta
live't and | have killed him ;. T—-1 brought
this fever to his house, miserable woman that |
am !

“ He is fit to go - he is truly fitto go, Taabel,”
said Hayward, trying to say sume kindly words
to her.  ** Lot this console vou, Jervis uded
have no fear.”

But Isabel would not be comtoried, She eried
and moaned until Huywanl began to fear some
seriotts catsequences ta her own health would by
the result. l‘c hinted this to her, and Isabel
grew afraid,

“1 dare not die,” she said, shudderingly.
* Haywanl, | dure pot die!”

Sl ocannoto-

alaWered Hll_\’-

It was close on midnight when Jervis left
them. For some hours he hud been apparently
insensible, but just before the end came, he
opened his eyes and looked at the tear-stained
faces gathered round his bed. He moved his
lips as il to speak, but his voiee was gone. Then
he looked at Hilda and Haywand, He smiled,
and with a last effort held out his hand.  They
both clasped it—-both held it fast during the next
few moments—for {n these uext few momeuts
the angels came for the soul of Horace Jerris,

CHAPTER XLIX.

SOPHEKE ALE NO TEICKS IN PLAIN
rairn."”

ANE SINDPLE

During the next dark, drearv days —the days
when the good man's form lay still in the home
which he had truly wade a shelter to the howme-
less, there were bitter, bitter, bitter tears shed
for Horace Jervis,

The young widow, with her hands clfspanl
over her hot and swollen eye.dids, lay in Slcr
darkened room crushed down with self-reprosch
and grief. Al, had she known of his last tender
thoughts —of his unselfish words to Hayward -~
what could she have felt! “As it was she res
called, with biiter aud heartfels regret, his con.
stant kindpéss, his anfailing cousideration and
affection for herself. : :

And had she failed ' How often she asked
herself this question.  llad she ever by look or
wond betrayed her secret--the: secret that sle
had hidden in her breast,-—and struggled with
s0 long and sorely ? She kuew not, and guessed
not, that the good man who had left her husd
learned this ; that it had been s bitter blow 1a
him. * Jervis had vever even hinted this to her.
She had watched and waited on him, and when
his last hours drew nigh, almost with awe she
had seen his calness, his peace, hix serene and
perfect joy. ,

Onee or twice in” her sorrow she ctied 6ut,
when he was giving her some directions about
duties that were to be fulfilled after he was
gone. ! . :
“Ob ! Horase,” she  xaid,  with strewming

eves, “‘have vou no regret ab baving we
alone ¥ .
1 am not leaving yon alone, my dear one,”’

hae had answered, ** | awm
care of  God.”" . .

He knew at that momentthnt he was lesving
her an sarthly protector abso, Yt be said no
word of this.
that she should not know, and as e had v
thinking of athers, so he died.

There was a long procession followed him to
his grave. But of whom id it consist ¥ Nt
of the rich or the great of the vast city where he
had: toiled.” Tu that long procession were the
widowed, the fatherless, and the fullen-to all
to whom he had Leewa friend: o

There was one poor girl—one of these gav
daughters of sin-—a girl yet vodng aud hand-
somie, - whom Jervis had tried most . carnestly ‘1o
save, ~ She heard of his death, and when he lay
in his coflin shy came to his house, and asked to
look upon his face onee wors. Hor message
was taken to Hilda, but Hidda bad learned from
the lips that "‘now ware ‘closed, *“thut most ex.
cellent gift of charity,” anld: abie sent downoa
few kind words to her erring sister.

8o the girl went upstairs and looked wi-his
dead face.  Then she fell down by the side of
the coffin, erying and weeping, saving thal it
was the face of an angel, muﬁ from that hour she
would sin no mors, -

She followed hini to'the grave..
mourning, and crying ‘bitterly, she stood by

denvivg vou in the

service wers read in a broken and tear-chokwl
_véice by one of the many-who had loved Jervis
well. Then, just at the last, she spranyg for
ward, and flung a great bunch aof blue forget.
me-nots into the gravo. : :

S 1 will never forget you ! she cried. *“ Yoy

were 2 good naan—you tried 1o suve meand
vour words shall pot b lost 1™

Bhe kept ‘the promise that she roude bogiide

[t was better for her, e thought, |

Dressed in’

while the solemn beautiful words of our fuusral

i

- wisest thi!ig

his grave. In afterdays Hilda, who had hesrd
of the incident, helped her, and stood by ‘her
faithfully as o friend. « Thus many of his geod
deeds lived after him, and hiv name was blesse
when he had long been dead. L

L] b3 *

When the fisst bitter days of bereavement
were past, Hilda and Lady Hamilton went to a
quict spot by the sea side, Change was neoces-
sary for them bothi, the doctors told Hilda, and
1sabel was only too glad to learn that she might
Lo, : '

She was recuvering from her dangerous ill.
ness slowly und feobly, - But the sea air worked
wonders for her, and in a little while the bloom
began to steal back to her lovely fice.” When
she saw this she grew: inwardly ' restless, and
impatient of the seclusion in which they lived.
She hailed, therefore, joyfully the news that
Haywurd was coming to see them after they had
been about a month at the little  sea-washed
spot oi the const, swhich he had chosen as a fit-
ting retreat for Hilda during the fist weeks of
her widowhood.

Hilda, watching lsabel, saw her on the day
that Hayward -was expected, throw aside the
dress that she usually wore, and don a more be-
voming  one. Then s begau  twisting her
golden hair into soue new frshion, aud brought
out ber rings and ornaments. [t way like
glimpse of the Tsubel of old—the Isabel who had
tried to win the admiration and love of every
man. who approaclied her,

But Havward when by came searcely looked
at her,  He looked at the sweet, sad face be.
peath the widow's cup, and suw at once how ill,
anvious, and weary Hilda still looked.

After the ondinary greetings between the
three had passed, Isabel rose somewhnt rest.
lessly.

My dear Hilda,” she said, spesking and
avting so like the Isabel of old, and sn unlike
the territied, trembling woman that he had scen
Iving on her sick-bed, that Hayward could
scarcely help smiling, **1 would like to have a
few wonds on busivess wmatters with Mr, Hay.
ward-—if you don’t mind leuving us alone 7

Hilde's face tlushed, but she at once roxe to
comply with Isabel’s request.

“Why should Mrs. Jerviy go away 1" said
Hayward, quickly.  *“ She koows of eversthing
that we can have to talk about,”

{1 was now lsabel's turn to tlush, but she an-
swered ecoldly and haughtily : ’

“You forget, I think, that by that jumne
will, Sir Grorge left vou the guardian of my
son 17

* Nao, Udo not forget that,” said Haywand ;
but by this time, Hilda was at the rovtu-door.

* Lt we know when you have finished your
conversation,” she said quictly, and she left
the room as she spoke, .

Then Isabel took u turn across it, as if she
were thinking, but pressntly stopped  before
Hayward.

S Welly” she said, fCabout the boy T Do you
mean to bring him up to hate his mother

** No, certainly not,”" answeresd Hayward,
cuergetioally.  “And 1 trust and hope, Lady
Hamnilion,” he added, * that-you will give me
no canse to wish to'ado sol"

“You mean you hope I'R turn good and walk
in the straight path, eh, Hayward T said lssbel
with.a little uneasy leugh. :

2 Yes,” said l‘luywan?. * Emean, 1 hope that
done of us will forget.—what ought, what must
be s bason' to us all--the death of Horace
Jorvig."’ : )

For a moment Isabel was silent.  Then she
taid, * He-was a good man—the ouly good wan,
Haywand, thst ! ave ever knowu.”

LR § LR, T witw- "' hegan - Hayward,
bt he could not go on. The memory of Jervis’
Dust. tnselfish - words to hiwg of his last hand-
clasp, utterly: overcame him, and e turned
away hi head to Lide his mmotion!

YBut wecan'tadl he Hke Mr, Jervis,” said
babel presently, L He was bor goid, | 110
poses just ke wost of us ave born- the other
thiny."’ Lo

tHaywand did natoapeak.

CButc b was not bery geind,” continued
Psubhel, # andd, i traek, Hayward, | am weary
of liviug this qiiet e down here " !

* Where would you go ¥ )

“ Abroad——people won't east up their hy.
pocriticud eyes: quiet ax much at e there, you
know. Aud ss T shall be pretty well off wy ro.
gands money " i '

“ Yew, vou will be well off as regands money, ™
st Hayward, as Tsabel paused. ¢ But, Lady
Hamilton .- ‘ ’

Wl what s have
Fsabel. ‘

¢ Shall fovel] youy continued Hayward, ina
tretnbling votse, *Swhat the wead man - who is
gone saiid 10 i about you before e Jeft ny ¢

5 No, uo, " waid Jsuabel hustily, T would ra- )
ther not hear, it will ondy mianke nie uneowfort .
abla : : ‘ ‘

*But e charged e soleninly,” suid Hay-
ward, ** to ook aftervou, - Ho said 1 was al.
woyk 1o be your’ friend, amd if you-ga away,

You-gat -ta sy 7' waibd

Lanbela.
“You think 1 will“go to  perdition, we
doubt ' said fsabel, igaiu Widl that light,
nnensy l:\ufh, “But,” she “added, - aftor o
woment’s thought, ** for e boy's vike I won't
do, that—perhaps for. your sake, though ~yvou
bave uot:bern over kind to me—hut | dan't
stund the dullness hiere,” :
SRt huesitated [ayward, - ““yon are a
widow “now.would it Tnot-he the best and
that von ran Ao o viarey Captuin
Woapingrap i : ' '




