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down in Sandy's hut, an' if hie doant have the doctor he'Il die, an'
what will be done thin, for we ain't a praste 'wîthin a 'undred mile.
The poor eraythur is kilt intirely, tho' hie ain't quite dead yit, s0
ye must be quiek.?'

Edward foilowed the Irishînan to Sandy's hut. There lay in
the open doorway, piaced whcre the drauglit, sueh. as it was,
miglit fan his heated brow, the remnant of at fine young English-
man. His auburn Iocks lay matted and tangied upon his expan-
sive forehead, bis bauds Nvere elutebed convulsively iu the throes
of fever, his forme iras wasted, bis eye was elosed, his lips mut-
tered, and upon his entire manhood there lay the marks of
dissipation and disease. Edward sais that instant action was
necessary, land stepped forward to make such examination and
administer suelh remecties as bis littie skill in sueli matters miglit
enable him to do. fIe took up the baud to ascertain the nature of
the pulse, wbeu the man's lips moved, and Edward wvas startled as
'he heard liis own name-Barton-spoken. The man did flot
recogrnize Miîn, hie vas too far go ne to recognize anything; that
word Barton was a part of some old-Nworld lufe iu wvhieh the
suffcrer's mmid ivas wanderîng. ccBarton," said the mnan again.
",Strrnge," said Edw'ard. «'I kuow this facc.-yes,' it is, and, 0
Ood, in this horrible plighit, young Arthur llardnut. iere is the
ver-y face, just as I left it in the moonliglit among the shadows of
the îvood after that dreadful fight; older, more dissipated, but the
«same, the very saine. Ohi, that it sbould have corne to this 1"

But this was the hour for action rather than for refiection. A
trusty man wvas despatched, ou the fleetest horse the station could
command, to thc nearest doctor, who if ail weut weil might be by
the siek muan's side in three days. But ivbat might not happen lu
the meantime? Edward hastily arranged for bis duties to be-
perforxued by otbers, earried the patient into his own room, and
constituted himself both. nurse and doctor. No woman lived
among these shephierds, and had auy woman been there tbe siek
mian wonld flot bave been eutrusted to ber care. "cNo bauds but
mine," said Edw'ard, «"shall minister to, bis necds." Whcu all had
been done tbat the rude skill of tbe shecpherds could snggest, and
nigbt lad settled dowu upou ail things, Edward took bis station
by the side of the littie pallet to wateh throughi thc houre of dark-
ness. The sufferer slumbered at tumes, ýand bis attendant had
tine to think and to pray. "cWhat should I have donc now hiad
I not fouud religion ?" lie asked. himisclf. al do not know," ivas
tbc answer; cl what ivas rigrht I hope, but uow Christ's spirit is in
my heart I know whvlat to do, and I wilI do it. Here lies my old
encmy, ail ini my power. The last thing these bands did for nie
was to kuoek me dowu in Beeehwoods dcli, and I have neyer
secu this face since it fiasbed on nie iu angor, but oid things are
passed awaÙy; thankr God they are. I feel I love this man, and if
it is in human power to save Iiim lie shall bc saved. I se now
what Mister Truelove nicant lu bis last sermon when le said,
'Live up to ail your prescrit opportunities of being and doing
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