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(Ct>rciuîr'rd.)

CaiAl'TtR LV -QV'tti' AL.ONEt.
It -vas cari>' an j une, and tht d3ys vere at the longest.

Neyer belote had Pliebe found flie dayliglît fou long,
but now sat shane tapon dismanîltet and ditsrueted raonîis,
which reminded bier toa shanlity ai flic separatiun and de.
parlote ihey indicated. 'l'lie pilace vas no longer a honte
everythivg waa gant whîicha was made beautifil by associa-
taon; and ail abat vas kift was sînîîly file bare framework
af a living habitation-as tîctes that cauld bc soIn and scat-
tered wivttanut regret. lier own sudao was a scene ai latter
andt confusion, arnîd vîritti a, vouAit bc impaossiule ta wark;
and IL was useiess tu sel si an tarder, fur at îiidsumrner sire
would leave tht hiause, now fat tue large aud costly for bier
occupation.

Vihat was site to do warh hezise a jiae close ust hîand
was tlic day whrn ahe wcauld bc absahurel>' homeîess ; but
an the absuibîng ineerest eeath whaii bile bad elirorn lierseti
alli the affaira ai tiruse wîao were gorat, site land frmnent nu
plans for lier owa futre. rhere was hier prafession, af
course ; tirât wouunt gave bier employnesa, and bring in a
larger rncome titan bile ncedel ssarh bier simplei warats. But
bow was shte ta do wirhout a honît-she vîao moist needed
ta 111h a home with al! the sweeî ciaarîîies cf hile?

Site hiad neyer felt ccfeore wbaîat il as ta bc airogether
wîrbout tics of kindship tnany tliow-bcing. l'bis încum-
picteness an bier lot had bern periecil>' ttlied op by ber reia-
taaaiaip witis tite wnule lamîl>' ai the beltuns. bihe hadi
foond an thern ail that vas reqoîred for tht deveiopmnent
andt exerctse af lier naturai afleciions. But she had last
thern. Death and tht chance changes ai Ile hand taken
tbemt fromt ber, and thcre was flot ont bumrna creatore inithe
word an %virer site passessedl thecdaimr of beg oi the saine
bload.

Phebe couîd nat dwtli arma tht crowds ai London mithr
suth a ebouglie apuaressilîg lier. lunis hcaat-sickncss and
lonehaneas made foc busy srreets oraerly distasiefui ta heu.
To bc titre, watit nialauns arand bier, ail serangers ta bier,
was intolerabie. There was lier own latie !aomestcad,
surroonaded b>' tamaliar scenes, where she wouid setit test
and quiet beore l'oyang any plans lor herseli. bile pot bier
aflairs into the hands of a bouse.agent, and set out atone
uoan bier yecarhy vi-il ta bier fatm, svhich matif nasv Felix
and Ilîlda bad always shpaacd.

Site stayed an ber way la sper.d a nigbî aI Riversborough
-bier usual cos:am-that site mighe reach tbe unprepared
borne an flic moars eariy an the day. But she %volaid tot
pralong hier sîay; there was a latigyc and depression abc-ut
.her wbach sht Laid! çould oniy bc daspelied b>' tht swet
fiesta air af iber native niaurlands.

*Feux and lisida have been mare tru me than any wards
t.ohld tell," she said ta 'Mr. Clîffond and jean Merle, "and
nov I havt lost thcn t lcel as il more ehan bail my fle was
gaine. 1 mnust get away by myseîf anro my uld hume, athere
1 began my fie. and readjust ai as ieel as 1 can. I shalldo
it best therc warn nu ane tu dastiace me. Yeu need nlot lear

rn wshing ta hie fau long atone."
"oýwe aught to have Ici yao go," answered M.Ne. ClifTan.

Iljean Merle saisd we oght ta bave let yau go wait thern.
But iiow could we part wath yo, Phebe? "

I should tat have bten happy," she said, sighang, "'as
long as you need me uîust-you ewa. And I ove ail 1 arn
ta Jean ble bimselt."

The battît homea>' cottage watr its tbatthed roof and smaJl
hateace windows vas mare velcarn e tact than au>' other
dwelting coulit have tâtera. Now lier vontd had suieied
surcla a change, at vas pleasnt ta came litre, mvbere nathing
had been aJiered sauce lier chaldhQod. Bath wsîhsan andt
uithaut the aid home vas as unchanged as tht beautafui
authinc ai tht hîlîs surronding At, and tht vastteu iof a tht
sky> above. litre shte mîgbe lave aver agaîn the paethe
wbalt pasi. She -xas a %voman, with a wamangs Lad cx-
perience of hile ; but thac vas mucit ai the girl, even af the
chid, Itît an I'bebe Marlowe seaul; and no spot an cartht
caulil have brought back bier youth ta hier as thas iraheratante
ai bers. There was an un leid simpliciiy about lier vlaicit
neittaer imei nor chan~tcu= destroy-he chid-lkemess oi
unt visa had entcred inca tht kangdom ai licaven.

It was a year sirce site had t been hese fast, with Ililda an
htt first grief for lie. moiiir's drain , andt everywherc site
fonnd traces ai jean Nlrl'3 handawark. Tht bait-ahapcd
blocks ai iiood, leir tinfinashed lot years in bier fatbcr's
workaiiop. vert cmplîtcd. Tht hawL hnvcrîng aver ais
pie>', wbics tht durnb aId woad-carver had begun as a
symbal ai tht feeling af vengeance bie caulil nat give ratIer-
ance ta when btaoding avec Roland befton's crame, had been
brauglit ta a riarveliouz perfection ta> jean.\Merle's practised
bandt, antà stat lacben placeit b>' binm under the crueitix
wich eIt Marlowe hact lastecsd an the warlov-traine, w titre
tht Jase rays ai dayaîge tell lapan lIse bavtd heait Iliiten
b>' the crown af thorns. Tht first naghe Ibat Phebe- sat
ahane, -.. tire aId hearefi, hie. cyts rested upon ihese untal
the d.tyiin fadedi awa>', and tht darknts shut them out
fira net saght. liad Jeatn rlic known what lic diii whtn
bie laid ibis embiems ul vengeance benearis thas symbol o!
atuifecc love and sacrifite?

but afit a 1ev cisys when aile hart vissitti cver>' piste o!
yearly paîlgrimage, knitting up tht slaccned tbreads of
mcmacy. Phebe began ta reaia tht terrble solitude ofibtis
isalatit borne ai Itrsm To lave agains whert no sttp passed
b>' and fia voice: spake ta bier, whcre flot even tht smoae ai
;a oschold heaith floatted top auto the sky, vas intaitrable ta
ber gena nature, vhieh wvas aniy satisfied an helpiail and
pheasant hurnan inercourse. Tht oltet silence betarne
arksome to lier, as at hait been an lier girihood; but evtn
then t ladl possessed the cornpaniousha p ai lier durnb

tailler: now there %vas not aniy silence, but uatter laneliness.
'l'it neccessity af formhlg somte del'inie plan for bier future
lire becante ever>' day a mare pressing obigaion, wliilst
ever>' day the -.eedfi exertian grew mare lialnf'oi ta hier.
Until naw site had met wiîth na difficulty An deciding what
site auglit ta do: 'ler platta ai dut>' fial been ciearly traced
for lier. But tii"'., was neititer cail ai dut>' now nor an>'
strong inclination ta tend lier ta ciacose ane thîing mare tilosn
another. Ail whomn she laved had Conle tram London, and
this smail salitar>' home had graîvn ail fou narrow in its
occupations ta satisty lber nature. Mr. Clifford hirnsel did
not neeci lier constant companionship) as hie svould have alerta
i(Jean Merle had net been living îvith falm. She was per.
fectl>' fret ta do what she pleased and go ivhere site pleased,
but ta no humnan beang cuuld such freedomn be mare olpres-
sive than ta Pheble Marlowe. She had sauntered out ane
cvening, ankite deep aasîng - the heather, aimiless in
lier wandetingi, and a filie dejected in 'spirits ; for the
Ion gsummer day hart L'cen hot even up litrt an thehihîs, and a
doliFfilmn iad Iîadden Lte iaudscape fronta hier eyes, stauiting
lier an upan hersel nn lier disquieting titaughts. IlWe
aire always haappy when we cari see fat enough,' aays Eau-
erson; bot Il'ahes horizon was ail diam ansd uvercasi. bhe
coohd se no dastant and clear sky.hînc. 'lie sigit ai jean
Merle's figure caming loicards hier thraoglî tht duli hazaness
bruugbt a q.ack thsub tu lier pulse, and shc tan down flit
rougit wagn track ta meet him.

"A letier from Feuix,' hie cailed out Lefare tahe reached
bain. -'I Lame vut waîh st because yuu c.oul.I nul have it
befuse past-îamc to.marrow, and 1 anm iangang ta have news
of hlm and cf Ilildas."

They walked slawly back te the cottage, side by aide,
reading tht ]citer together, for Feuix cauhd have nathing ta
say ta Phebe which his father miglat nat sec. Thet was
nathing of importance in it ; an>' a bnici jaurnaf di3parched
by a homewat,!-bound vessel wbach had crossed the path ai
fiîir steamer, but ever>' word was read waîh deep and silent
interest, neieher ut ehern speakang tait they had read t fat
fine.

" 'And now yau wili have tea with me," said Phebe joy-

H-e efltered the littie kitchen, sa datk and caol t abina
after tais sultzy walk up the steep, long lancs, andsal su'ic?-
ing bier absenely, yet wvilb a pitasane consciousness ai hier
presence, ils sale lkandled bier lrt ai dry furie and %vuad, and
hong a uitile kettle ta sr by a chaîn boaked lu a staple an tht
chîneny, and arrangel bier curioras oXi china, pizk- :1 .p long
years aga by bier father at village sales, upan th quâint>'
c'arved table set in the cociese spot of the dusky rouir.
There was au air af simple bus>' gladness in bier face, and in
every quicar yee gracelut avement, that was inexpressibiy
charrning tahins. Maybe bathoaithem ghanced bac at tht
darit pase whtcn Roland Seftan bad becn watching bier with
despasiang eycs, yet neither ai themn spoke af it. That
Ile was dead and buracd. The presene was alrogether
difféent.

Yet the naa was a silent one, and as sauin as it %vas
finishtd tht>' went out again on ta tht liazy mooîland.

Are you quite reated yeî, Phtbe ? " asked jean Merle.
Qut," bhe answererl, with uncansciuus cmphasis.

"And yuu hsave settitd %aua soraie plan fur lhe fumeril
Ie said.

IlNu," stet rcpiied; I arn altageiber at a luss. There
ts na ane in ail tht warld %vire has a cdaim, upon me, or
wbom I have a cimn tapota, fia ont ta say ta me ' Go' or
'Cume.' When the %aorld is ail belote yau, and it is an
empi>' warld, it Es diffituit ta choose which wa>' yoo ii
talce En il."

She had paused as shc spr'lce; but now the>' wahlked an
again an silence, jean Me1rle laaking down on ber sweet yet
sornewhat sad face witts attentive tyts Haw litile chý..nged
site vas froim the simple, lsithiul-hearted girl hie bisa known
long aga 1 There was tht Éame candid and thaughtui cx-
pression un hier face, and tht same serene light in bier bloc
eyes, as whtn shte soud beside him, a litat girl, paient>'
yet carnestly maaterang tht farst diffi-.uliîs -if reading.
There was no ont En tht %vide worid whomr he ktlv as per.
feti> as hie lnw lier; no antaIn tht wjdt vorid who kntw
himr as pertecly as she did.

IlTell me, Phebe," hie said gravel>', Ilis it possible that
yau have iivedl sa long, and that no mani bas found aut what
a priceless treasure you mnight bce ta him ?"'

INo ont," she answered, wîth a ]atle trernor in ber vaice;
oniy Sarnon Naxey," sht added, laoghing, as she thouCht

cf bas perseverance front year ta year. jean Merle stopper!
and laid Iais hand an Phebt's atm.

1Wihl yau bc my mife ?" bie asktd.
Tht brel quehiaurs cscaprd bain beloe hc was aware a!

ar. Il was as arien>' ntw ta bim as it was tu hea ; yet t»hti
moment iL ecas ultcred lie féli hant mutc, theciiappiness othis
]lie depcnded lapan it. Wathout bier, all thetfuture wostld bre
drear>' and lanl' for bien. With ber-Jean %ferle did flot
date ta think af the eladntss that might 1'tt bc bits.

IlNo, no," cried Phebe, Iooking up auo bis lace, iorrawed
with decp fines; «it à, impassible ! You oghtnmot ta ask
Me.,

IlWhy ?" ie saad.
Sht <lad net usove or take av> bier cyci firin bis face. A

rush, ai sad mernorics and assuaiaa %%as sawcc1ing acrass
ber îraubaecd atan. bhc. av baim as lic had beeri iung aga,
ta fat above hier tbat it had! scemed an honour ta her ta do
ham the franest service. Site tbuughl ut Fehicita in bier
-in2pp. 'ochabic loveliness and siatelinesa, and ofi their
hume, so fuil tu her ai exqasite refinernent and lauer>'. In
tht truc huîsriy of ber nature abc hall laokd ap ta them
as fat airove lier, dwelling an a lieight ta whicls she made ne
claim. And titis dthrantd king ai ber tar>' daya %%as a
kinag yet, thaugh hie staod belare bier as Jean.NMte, stili fast
bosind in tht chairs bis sina baid siveted about iem.

,I amn utterly onwarlhy af yen," bie =id ; " but let cnt
justi>' myseif ifi1 can. 1 hall no tbaught olasking you sucit
s.question iwhenl1care up here. But yau spolie mourniail>'
ai your lautanes; and 1, ta>, arn lanti>', with ne humais
berng en whsoin 1 have auj claim, Ie as se by my ceca &in.
ButC you. a. beasi, have Iriends; andti n a year or Iwo, viten
my lait ftscnd, Mr. Clifford, dits, yen will go out te thcrn,
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ta tny children, whort I have farfcited and lest tarever.
There as narie ta band me closely ta my kind. 1 arn oider
thari you-poorer ; a dishionaur ta my fatlier'& house i e
for an Instant I fancied you might learn ta love me, and no
one but you cari ever ienow me for wvhat 1 amn; onty you,
faithiul licari possesses My secret. Forgîve me, I'lrebe, and
forget il If Yau ean.'"

I neyer can torget ai," site answered, witla a iow sob.
Il Tiien I have donc you a wrang," hie went on ; "I orwe

were frienris, wcre we not ? And you will neyer again tbc
at home watli tri as yau have itherto been. 1 was no mort
îvorthy of your friendship tfilon af your loe, and 1 have
lost bath.»

"No, na," shte cricd, in a brairen vaice. «II tite,
thaughî -it secins impossile. But, oh i I lave you. i
have neyer laved any one like yau. Only it stems arnpos.
sible that yau shauld wisli me ta be your wVf.s."

IlCannot yau sec what you will be ta me," lie said PIS-
siariattly. It Ilili be like renching home slter a wt
exile ; lake linding a foutntairn ai lîvillg waters alter crussing
a burnmsg wailrerncss. I ought nlot ta ask i af you, Phciic.
But oshat min î.uuld duuma hamscil tu endirs3 tbîrnî ana
exile? If yuu lave me s0 much that yen do flot sec huw cm.
wartî> I arn of you, .I cannai give >'OU up again. Vou ait
ail the voildi tu mse.'

But 1 amn only Phebe Mlarlowoe," she salai, sti41 uuabi.
fully.

"Ansd I amn on' y jean lMcrie," hie rer fi ed.
rhebe walked duwn the old famîlX ii nes iih jeut

Merle, and rctrirned tu the muoirlands atane whilst the sua
wasstili above the horizon. But asaftwestwind had»,
and the hazy hecat wvas &one. She: could sec the sua sinkicg
lowv behmd Ittversborough, and is raal spires glistened te
the level rays, white the fine cioud of smoke hangirig 00crt
it ts surmmer evenîng was linged with gold. lier future
home lay there, -i~der the sbadaw of those spires, and bentatu
thre sali, floalang veil ascending troam a thousanri heanhi%.
The hume R4uland bellan had firited and Felicita hiai for.
saken hall becumne bers. There was atelp sadness mingied
with the strangc, unanticipatcdbpha es ai the prleura
haut, and rhebe did flot eck, ta put feaa rott lier heur.

CHArTER LVI.-LAST WORDS.

Nuthing could have delightcd 'Mt. Cliffrd s0 much as a
arage bettween jean Merle and Phebe Marlowe. Ile

thought af il bad marc than once crossedl bis mind, but hit
hiad nlot dared ta cherisa it as a hoile. WVhen jean %ferle
tý.Id him that night how Phebe had consented ta become lus
ife, tht aid mian's gladness knew na bouands.

1 *She is as dcar ta me as my own daughter," lie said, in
tremulaus accents ; -and naw at Inst 'shall have ber under
tht saine roof uvith me. i shah neyer beawakc in ihenigat
again, ficaring lest 1 shouid miss bier arn my death-bed. 1
should like l>hcl,'c b hold my hand in hers as long as 7 im
consciaus af anyîhing in ihis warhd. Ail the reminir.-
years of my lite I shail have yau and ber %villa me as my S!
dren. God is vcry gond ta me."

But ta Fclux and Hilda it was a vexation and a surpris:
ta bear that their Phebe Marlowe, se cxclusively their ata,
ivas no longer ta belong only ta themn. Thry caoulai flot teUi,
as nette ai us can tell wih regard la aur friends' marriiges,
what site coohd sec in that man ta make bier willing ta Cire
herscîf t ahina. They neyer cardialiy forgave jean Merle,
tbaogh in the caurse af the foilawîng years hcelavished upoz
tbemn magnificent gis; for once nmore bc becarne a wealtty
man, atil slaod high in thç estimation of bis Celluw.îawtj.
men. Upan bis marriage w'ith Phebe, at Mr. Clifford's se-
qotat, hie eurchanged bis foreign sornarne for tht aid Englas
naine af 'Marlowe, and was made tlit manager ai the 011
Blank. Samte years Inter, when Mr. Cîifford died, il bis
property, inctuding bis interet in the baeaking busines,wu
lcit tojohn Mazlowe.

Ni parents couid have becn mare watchfal over the
terests of absent children than hie and Phebc were in the
weltare aiFeix andlHilda. But lhey cooid neyer qoitr rco
cite them selves totibis mat.iage. Tht>'had quittcd E:glnd
witb no intention af dwelh.ng titre agan, but îhey (ct i t
Phebc's sharicoaing in lier atacbment ta themn maîiè thdi
aid country' less attracive ta them. She had severcd the
last link that bounri therrn ta il. Possib>', in tht course of
years-, they might visie ttheir aId bomne; but it wooad neter
stem tht samne ta tbem. Canon P'ascal alane rejoiced
cardial>' in the marriage, thougit feeling that there ici,:
sae secret arnd mystcr>' in il, whicli was ta bc kepi frefi
hlm as from ail tht warld.

jean 'Merle, afîer tais long and bitter exile, was at ho=t
again , afetr, cossing a thtrsty and bunng wildernes. te
had found a rJicof living wcatts, Vet whilst bc thackta
Gad and feli ilove foi Phebe gzrowlng «and sirengibLiz
dail',. there wcre rimnes wben, in brief inlervals ai alter
lanciness of spirit, tht lang-burred past arase agasc ad
cried to hîm with sorrowloi voice amid the tranqoil hap-pi
ntssoaitht present. Tire chidren whoacd Pirebemroxher
laooked up into tais face with eyes like those Ôi t'ht tesam
and daughter wham hie had once forsaken, and their vol=e
at pla) in tIre garden sounded lîke theeccho of those belovel
voltes, ahat bad fiist stirred bis hetsrt ta its depths. 'Re
quiet roum mehere Fclici'a had becs. want ta sitr herscil i:
wath ber books and hier writings rem.ined empty and dmsll't
amid tht joyaus occupane>' of the aid bouse, wheze litait
fect paiucrcd evcrywher e celicp across thar sacred chreshml
It was never crossed but by Phebe and lainslIf. Somerimn
they entcred il together',but ollen hie went thrir ail=
when bis hcact wms hesv-y and bis trut in Gad darkrat*
Far therc were times when jean Mecrle had te p=s thwtocb
decp,%çaters wheu the %crise alfrrgivcness forsoci hîmn-si
the light of God's cauntenance was withdrawn. lie Wa
sinned greatiy and sufjced gret>'. ]lc loved as hie xni7ti
neyer etherwise have loved the Lord, ithase discipl ieepro
fessed ta bc ; yct seull tbert: werc stasons of bitter rame--
brance for him, and af vain regrets avec tht irvevocable P39:

It was no pare ai l'hrbe's nature ta inquet jeabaol>' ilhti
husband laved ber as much as -.1c lavcd hEm. Star brai
titat in this as in -11 other thinga Il Et s more tlessed gi
titan ta receavec." She felt foi him a perfctly unsclsi %:d


