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that quickly hid their bodies from, sight. It was

many days before they eere found, lying together,x
close wrapped in their winding-sheet of snow.

Mrs. Kingston bore the dreadful trial wiîth the for-
titude and submissive grace that only a serene and

unmurmuring faith can give. Frank was more de-
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monstrative in his grief, and disposed to rebel agàinst
so cruel a'calamity. But his mothér calmed and in-
spired him, and when the first numbinûr force éf the
blow had passed aïway, they took -counsel together as
to the future. This was dark and uncertain enough.
All that was left, to them, was the. little cottàgre, m

which they lived. 'Mr. Kinfrston's 'sàlary had not
been large, and only by careful 'anagement had thé
home been seéured. Of Idnd and s izing
friends there was no lack, but they were Mostly
people in moderate circumstances, like themselves,

Irom whom nothing more than sympathy could be
expected.

There was no alternative but that Frank
begin at once to, -earn his own living, and4,$hM 14,

El- àconversatiôn came about with which this ;1ý
began, and which - brought forth- the ý.,w Mreply frffl

-gav-6 bia Mother deep -Sniiýý
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