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of the clilidren are so continuous that Irene bas
d'MUltY at first in maklng berseif heard. But

tb hlld Who took the message up to the Court
hl"been on the lnok-out for lier, and soon'tgsMrs. Cray Into, the front kitchen, full ofAPlo(gies for havlng kept lier waiting.

"'asure it's vastly good of you, mumi, to,0
(>lle down a second time to-day ; and 1 hope

3,01iOn't think I make too free in sendlng upte galls message to you ; but slie bas been that
1"etesa and uneasy since you lefi lier this
liiOrxilng that I haven't been abie to, do nothing
With lier', and the first words she say, as I could
'%le5tand, was, , Send for the lady!"1 -

Poo thlng!" I s Irene's answer. I arntlie doctor thlnks very badly of ber, Mrs.

«" Badly of ber ! Lor', rny de"r lady, sbe's
rOked for death before the week's over, as sure
)'POu stand there. Why she's bin a fIgbting
bher breath ail day, and got the rattie lu lier

thOat as plain as ever I beard it."1
IlOh, bush!1 your volce will reacb bier," re.

rAOJlstrates Irene; for the laundress 18 speaklng,
If %lYthing, rather louder tlian usual.

IlIt can't make mucli différence If It do,
14zoand lt'll corne upon lier ail tbe harder foraot knowîug it beforehand. It'. my Joel I

bira of rnost, for bie beart's just wrap up ln
cusin ; and wbat be'lli do when she's took,1 %n't tlink. And I baven't liad the courage

ttl1 hilm lt's s0 near, neither. But you'Il be
>alg to go up to, Myra. She's ready for you,~ebund." And Mrs. Cray stands on one

tlet Irene mount tbe ricketty narrow
hihe that leads to the second story, and opt
b ber feet had passed mauy ti mes during

le s rew weeks. She traverses It now, si-
iesyadsolernuly, as thougli a sulent ounseenenetrod every step witb bier :It Is 80

trýe to the young to tblnk tlie youug lie dy-

iat" s laid on a small bcd close by the open
ttiOeand lu the full liglit of the setting sun.
C4face has lost the deatblike gbastliness It

*% au the mornlng: it is fiushed uow, and lier
l are brigbt and starlng ; to Irene's luexper-
]Zebe looks better; but tbere Is a fearful an-

$ttPictured on lier countenance that was flotuelle before.
4,l 1it truc?" I she says lu a boarse wlisper, asber' Vi5jto appears.
ci Wbat, Myra? "lIrene answers, togain tirne;buShe knows what the girl m ust mean, for tbeiOf ber bedroomn at the top of the llttle star.

S5tood wlde operr.
torCIWbat aunt said .just now, tbat I amn marked
Ilb(1atbwlthln the week. Aweekl!ob, it's a or-

4tY short tîrne !"And she hegins to ory, weakiy,
WIth short gaspa for breath t.hat are very

let ressing to beboid. Ircue forgots tlie differ-
in0ofstatton between them :slie forgets every-
1excepting that liere is a weak, suffcrlng

&ti rem bling before the Great Inevitable
k

1
'lhe does just what she would have donc hiadiyla been a sister of ber own-shc throws lierbýt and mnantie ou a chair, and kneels down and41111the poor dylng creature lnulber arms andeet83% lier lips upon lier forehead.

~1 J(ar Myra, don't cry--don't bc frightened.
Wb, rbe o is waltlng on tlie other side to

re eyou!"I
Sweet sympathetic toues, the pre.sre-

Yail the kiss, rouse Myvra from the con-
liton of berseif.

]1ld.,jldyou do tbat?"
10What, dlear ?-klss ynu?"

t< eS. iîd I fancy lt-or were your lips here V"
h ,ýr forebead.

ltY lips were there-wby not? I kissed you,
* th Yoli miglit know liow truly 1 sympathise

4 ti ir preseuit trouble."
8'ýOu musn't do it agaîn. Ah ! you don't
es«. a would flot do It if you knew- My

i1Iy God! and I arn golng ! " and liere
yrae apses Into lier former grief.

a mroment Irene Is siîlent. She isas pure
14 0 ~au as thîs world lias ever seen ; but she

'l~~ot ignorant that Impuirity exists, and, lie
bou

0 forable and hlgh-minded creatures, isd ds_
%e odeal lenlently with the fallen. She

Ftlspected more than once during ber inter-
h% 5with Myra, tliat the girl carrnes some un-

ýDYsecret about wlth lier, and cau well lm-
*1j1ebhow, In the prospect of dcath, tbe burden
%ý1Y bcone too beavy to be borne alone. Soahnsders for a lîttIe before she ansWers,
býeten sbe takes the white, wasted hiand lIn

~' am r sure yen are not happy ; I arn
e ou have had somne great trouble lu your

%Wblcb you have sliared wltb uio one ; and
WZtbat you are so 111, the weigbt ofîIt oppresses

If Idon't want to force your confidence, but
>4 t*OUld comfort you to speak to, a frlend, re-

e11itber that I arn one. I will bear your secretbave a11 sere) an Illke I I o

by the raistng of Tommy's Infantine voice lu
discordant cries.

-"Shc's at it again!" xclalms Myra suddcnly
and flercely, as the din breaks on their conver-
sation ; and then, as thougli consclous of ber
impoteucy to Interfere, she falis back on ber
pillows with a littie feeble wail of despair. Irene
files downstairs to the rescue - more for the
sake of the slck girl than the cbld-aud finds
Tommny bowling loudiy lu a corner of the kit.
dieu, whilst Mrs. Cray lsjust repiacing a tbick
stick, whlch she keeps for the education, of lier
farnlly, on the chimney-piece.

"Has Tommy been naugty?"I demauds
Irene, deferetially-for It is not always safe to
Interfere wlth Mrs. Cray's discipline.

diLor ! yes, mum, lic always be. The rnost
troublesome chiid as ever was-up,everywberes
and over cvcrytblnk, directly rny back's turned.
And bere be's bîn upsetting the drippiug ail
over the place, and'taking rny cean apron to
wipc up bis rnuck. I'rn sure huudreds would
never pay me for the mischief that boy does lu
as many days. And be not tbree t111 Jauni-
verry!1I

diLet me have hlm. l'il keep hlm quiet fer
you, upatairs," saysi Irene ; and carries off the
whirnperlng Tommy before the laundress has
tirne to remonstrate.

64He's not mucli thc worse, Myra," she says
chcerfuily, as sbc resumnes lier seat by ticelied-
side wltli the cild upon ber kuce. deI darcsay
lie does try your aunt's temper; but give hin
one of your grapes, and be'l forget ail about

But, instead of doing as Irene proposes, Myra
starts up suddenly, and, selzing tic boy lu ber
arms, strains hlm closely to ber lieart, and
roeks backwards and forwards, crying over
hlm.

"iOh, my darling ! My darllng-my poor dar-
lîng 1 bow 1 wîsb I could take you wlth me !"I

Tommy, frighteoed at Myra's dîstrekes, joins
bis tearb wlth bers ; wbu!c Irene suts by,
sllently astouisbed, But a lIglit bas broken
ln upon ber-she understauds it ail now.

ciMyra! "l she says, afier a wbule, "sgo, tbis is
the secret that you would flot tell me ? My
poor girl, there is no need for you to speak."I

cil couldn't help It! I" bursts forth frorn Myra.
"iNo-not if yon neyer iooked at Me agaîn. I've
borne it ta silence for years, but lt's been like a
kuife worklug lu my ieart tie whule. And hc's
got no one but me lu thc wlde world-and now
I must leave hlm. Oh ! my lieart wlll break!"I

The child bas strug-gled Out Of bis rnother's
embrace again by this tîrne chtîdren, as arale,
do uot take kindly to the exhibition of auy vio-
lent emotion), and stands, wlth his curly bead
lewered, as though hle were the offeudlng party
whule bis dlrty hil knuokles are cramrned Into
lits wet eyes.

Irene takes a bunch of grapes from ber own
offering of the moruing, and holds thcm towards
hlm.

"iTommy, go and cat these lu the corner," shlo
says, witi a smile.

The tear-stained face is raised te bers - the
bloc eyes sparkie, the ciubby fingers arc ont.
stretcbed. Tommy Is bimseif again, and Ire ue's
attention Is ouce more directcd to bis mother.

"Dear Myra!1 "lshe gays, consolîngîy.
"Don't touch me !Il"cries the other, shinking

from ber. ciDoni't speak to me-I aiu't fit you
should do etter ! But I couldu't bave decelved
you Ifi hadn't becu for atint. You're go good,
I didn't like that you siould show me knns
under false pretences; but when 1Ispoke of telling
you, and lettlng you go your own way, aunt
was go violent-she sald, the cbîld siould suifer
for every word I said. And so, for bis sake, I've
let it go on tîli now. But 'twill be soon Over."y

Ircne is silent, and Myra takes ber silence for
dIspîcasure.

ciDon't tink barsbly of mie she continues
lu a 10w toue of deprecation. ci I knolI'm nun-
wortby; but if I could tel! wbat yonr kind.
ncss bas licou to me-like the cold water to a
thirsty soul-you wouldn't biame me so mucil.
periaps, for tic dread of losing IL And aunt
frightened me. Sic's beat tbat poor chiîd"P9
with a gaspiug sob-"9 tili be's been black and
bine ; and 1 knew, when I was gone led bave
no one but lier to look to, and she'il beat hlm
then-I know she wll-wbeni bis poor motber's
cold, and can't befriend hlm. But if she does !"I
cries Myra, wltb fierce energy, as she clutches
Irene by the arrn and looks Stralght.threugh her
-99 If sic does, l'Il corne hack, as there's a God
lu heaven, and brlug if. borne to ber ! '

"iShe neyer can ilîtreat hlm whcn yen are
gone, Myra !1I

"dShe will-sbe willl! She bas a bard heari,
aunt bas, and a bard baud, and she bates tueý
chid-she always lias. And be'll bc tbrownuon
ber for bcd and board, and, If she can, shell kilt
hlm!"I

The tbought ls 100 terrible for contemplation.
Myra Is roused from the p3artial stuporv% that s.
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she drains feverisily. A dlumping foot cornes
up tic staircase, and Jcnny's dtsbevelled liead
Is thrnst slcepisbly luto thc doorway.

"lMother says itslmi ard upon seven, and
Tom ni y mnust go to bcd."Il -

6Neariy ycvexî I" cries Irene, consultiug berwatch. Il * I s and we dine at seven. I had
no Idea It svas so late !"'

"lOh ! don't leave me!" whlspers Myra,
turnîug imploring eyes upon lier face.

Irene stands irresolute ; she fears that Co-
lonel Mordaunî vil lic vexed at lier absence
fromn the dinner-table, but she cannot permit
auythlng te corne between ber andi a dyiug-fci-
low-creature's peace of mind. So lu another
moment she lias scrlbhled a few lines on a icaf
toma from ber pocket-book, and despatcicd
tbcm te, the Court. Tommy la rernovcd hy
main force te bis own apartrnent, and Myra
and she are comparatlvely alone.

"lNe one can bear ns new,"1 says Irene, as
sic closes the door and supporta the dylng wo-
man on ber breast.

IlIt's tirce years ago last Christmas," cou-
mences Myra fcebly, -1 that I teok a situation
at Oxford. Uncie was alive then, and be
thought a deal o! me, and took ever s0 muai
trouble te get me the situation. I was at an
hotel-I wasn't barmaid: I used te keep the
books and an account of ail the wlne that was
gîven ont; but I was eftcu lu and ont 0f thc
bar; and I saw a goodi rany young gentlemen
tiiat way-mostly from tic colleges, or ttieir
fricnds."1

Here sic pauses, and faiutly flushes.
IlDon't ho afrald to tell me," comes tic gentie

volce above ber; déI1have not been tempted lu
the saine way, Myra; if 1 bad, perbaps I
sbould have fallen too!l

IlIt was't quite so bad as that," interposes
tic sick girl eagcriy, "iat leasi I didn't tiîink so.
It'à nso use my telling you wiat lie was like,
nor liow we c ,.me to kuow ecd otier ; but
after a while lie began to spe tk te me and bang
about me, and then I knew that be was ail tie
world to me-that I dld't care for anything in
It for ont of il, excepi be was ticre. You know,
don't you, wiat I incan ?

'Yes ; I kuow!1I
H1e was handsoe and ciever and had

plenty of money ; but it wonld have been al tic
same to me if ho iad beau poor, andi mean,
and ugly. I loved bim ! ou, Qed, iow I lovcd
hlm ! If it badn't been for that, worlds wouidn't
bave made me do as I did do. For I thougit
more of hlm al tirongi tian I did of bclng
made a lady."

"4But li c ouid fot bave made you that, even
lu name, wlthont marrying you, Myra."1

" But lie did-at least-oi ! lt's a bitter stony
frorn beginning te end ; Wby did I ever try te
repeat It ? I

il It Is very bitter, but il is very catunmon,
Myra. I amn feeling for you Witt, evcry Word
you utter."1

Ic H per.suaded nme 10 leave the hotel wltl
bim. I tiongit at tic tirne tlîat be imeaut te
act fairly by me, but I'vc corne to helieve that
lie decccvcd me fom tic very fIrst. Yet he did
love me; oh, 1 arn sure lie loved rue almost as
muci as I loved hlm, untilie wcaried o! me,
aud teid me*so."1

-"You found it ont, yon mean. He ceuld net
lie so cruel as to tell you."1

"Ohi, ys, hodid. Do youthink Iwould have
lcft hlm cIsc ? He told me that lie siould go
abroad and Icave me; tiat be was bitterly
ashamned ofbhirseif; that it would be hetter if
wc wene liotb dead, and that If lie could, hic
wouid wlpe ont the remermbrance of me witi
bis blood. Ail tbal., and a great deal more; and
1 bave fever lorgotten t, and I nover siail for-
get it. I believe bis words will batnni me wher-
ever I rnay go-,-even into thc otier world ! "

Sic bias becoîne so exdited, and ber excite-
ment is foIlowed by so miuci exiaustion, that
Irene is aiarmed, and begs ber te delay lelllng
the reinainder of lier story unti she shahi be
more coînposed.

IlNo ! no!1 I must finish Itilow ; I shahl not lie
quiet until I have told you ail. Wieu lie said
that, my bloofi got np, and I lefi hi in. My cou-
sin Joel bad been lianging about tic plade aftcr
mc, and I left straiglit off and came back home
witi hlm."l

14Wlthout, saylng a Word te-to--.,tlie person
yen have been speakîng of?" I

s'He wanted te get red of me; wiy sbould 1
say a Word te hlmni? But I grlevcd aftcrwards
-I grievcd tcrribiy; and whcn the chlld was
boreI would have gîven tic world to find hlm
againi."

IdDid yon ever tny?" e
IlTry 1 I've travelled miles and miles, and

walked myscîf Off mY feet to find hlmn. I've
been to Oxford and Frcttenîey (that was tic vil-
lage we lved at), and ail over Loudon, and 1
dan bear notblng. I've takcu situations lu both
those towns, and used bis name rîgit and lcfta-dàotne- ewof-lm-Tire-re-iety ha
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96Yon shonldn't tbink of that now, Myna.
You shonld try te forgive hlm, as yoa hbe
tiat your own sins ivill be forgiven."1

ilI conld bave forgiven hlm If hi badn't becu
for Tommy. But to tbink of thai poor cild
lefi worse tian alono lu this wrctched world-
bis moîber dcad and bis faiber flot owning iim,
-ts enougi te turu me bitter, if I liadui't heen
su before. Auîi will 11-use hlm; she's bareiy
decent te hlm now, when I pay ton bis kcep,
and wiat sie'ii do wbcu be's tirowu upon ber
for everythlug, I daren't thlnk-and I shahl
neyer lie quiet lu my grave!"I

ilMyra, don't Ici thai thoughl dlstness yen. I
wll look afler Tommy when yen are gone."

téI1kuow yen'rc very gooci. You'll be down
hene cvery now andi tien wllh a playting or a
copper fon hlm-but that wonL prevent lier
lieating hlm bctwccn whiles. He's a hîgi.
splnited chuld, but sic's nearly taken is spi-it
ont o! hlma alrcady, andi bo's dmeadfully trîgli.
tencd o! ber, peor larni! Hc'ii cry himself te
slcep cvery nibht wben I'm lu the oburcbyard ! "
and tic tears steal rncckly frorn bcncath Myra's
baIf-closed cyclids, and moll slowly down lier
bollow ciceks.

"lHe shah not, Myra," mays Imens, energetlcaily
"oGîve tieccild inte my charge, and li taire
hlm away from the cottage and sec that lie Is
properiy provlded for."

ilYou wlll take hhrn up te the Court andi keep
hlm like yonr own cilId 1 HoeIt ch son of a
gentleman!"I says poor Myra, wih a faint spark
of prude. Irene besitates. Ras sice heeni pro-
mîsing more than sic will lie able 10 perform ?
Yet sic knows Colonel Mordaunî's easy nature,
and cani aimosi aiiswer fon bis compîlance wltb
auy of Lier wisbes.

'< Oh, If you couid" exclaims tic dylng
mother, witi ciaspcd bauds. IlIf I thougît
tiat my peor danling would lîve wvlth yen, I
couîld dieeMtls moment and ho tiaukful 1!"

"i[e shai live wiih me, or unden my cane,"l
crhes Imene. I promise you."1

ilWiiI yen swean I. Ohl! forgîve me!11 arn
dylng."1

I swear il."1
"Oh! tiank Qed, who put IL In yeur heart te

say go 1 Thauk GQed! Tbank God 1
Sic îles hack on bier pillow, cxhaustcd by

lier own e motion, wiilst ber bauds areteehly
dlaspefi above tiose of lien bcncfactress, and ber
pale lips keep murmrnuing atiintervais, IlThank
Qed."

di'If you please, mni, tic Colonel's sent the
pony chaise to fetei yon borne, and be hopes as
you'iI go Immediate."

"lTic carniage!1 " says Irene, stantlng, "1then
I must go."

"dOh!1 I bad somcting more te ltell you,"l
exclalms Myra; Id I was only waltîng for the
strengli. Yon oughlt o knew ail; 1-I11"

ilI cannot watt 10 ear il Dow, dear Mlyna. I
arn afmaid my bnsbaud wili ho augry ; but I
wil corne agamn te-rnorrow mernlng."1

ilTo-morrow rnernlng I may not ho homre."1
"iNo! ne! don't tink It. We shah mccl

again. Meanwblle, licomfomted. Rgmernher,
1 bave promlsed;"' and witb a farewell pres-
sure 10 tic shck giml's band, Irene resu mes bier
waling things, and drives back to tic Court
as quickiy as lier poules will carry ber. Hfem
bushand Is waling to recelve hiem on the door.
stop.

Colonel Mordaunt is net lu tic best 0f tern-
pers, ai leasi for hlm. Tue littie episnde wich.
100k place hetween Imene and bimsclf relative
te lier prelliecion for Mrs. Cmay's nnrsecdîîîd,
lbas made blîa raLher sensitive on tie subject of
everythlng connected wiii lie laundmess's col-
lage, and lie is vexed to-niigit ltai she should
have neglccted hem guesis and bler dinner-lahue,
to attend the dcalilied of wbat, lu bis vexation,
lic cal s a "dconsuimptîve pauper."1

And so, wliou he put. ont is baud te heip is
wlfe down from lier pouy chaise, lic Is most
decidediy lu that condition domesllcally kuewn
asi "grumpy."

- Taire hem round 10 tic stable aI once," he
says sbarpiy, looklng ai lie poules and address-
hng lie groom; 1,wiy, they've scarcely a bain
unturncd; îhey must bave been drîven home
aI a mosi unusual rate."

61You tieul word you wantcd me at once, se
I thouglit Il was for somnethlng particular,"1
interposes Irene, standing heside hlm ln the
porci.

"6Do yon licar what I say 10 you ?"Ilie re-
peats, te the eervaul, and n0 1 nicîng ber.
déWhat are yen standing dawdlung there for ?"I

The groom touches bis bat, and drives
away.

téWbat ts the matler, Phllp ?"
téTlicre's nothing the matter, that I know

et."t
ilWhy dld yen send the pony chaise for mue,

thon ? WliyÉdida't yon corne and feteli me
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