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IVyING SIX YBARI' EI5 T
BED

M. -EDiTOBr Wh pending i teW' &a
the easant saside town of Aberytwith, Oar-
diganahire Wales, I eard related what semed
to me either a fabulons story or a mavellous

The .tory-whs -that a por-uferer who ha d
not beén aehi' t4 q dowain bcd for six l --

eus,'gièn 'p t'dlby àà tEie Dactai.# hag
*E ha oMe PatentMedicine,
Rt wasrelatel with the mnore implicit confidence
from"the ôoumnstance, a was said, that .the
Vicár f Llan styd was fammi withhe facts,
snd could vonc for the trut of the report.

Having alittle curiosity to knpw bow such
stories grow in travelling, I tok bhe berty'
w11 1 t athe village cf. LIaniyé§tYd Ce ciiiupan
tho.Vcar, the Bra. T. Eçans sud ta enquiro
about t . wonderful cure. Though-a total
abtriu thmd both ho and his wife most
graneYoy entertained me uin a half hour's con-
versation, principally touching the cae of Mr.
Pugh, in which they seemed to take a deep sud

*mpatnetic interest, having been familiar with
bis sufferings, and now rejoiced in what seemed
to them a most remarkable cure.

The Vicar remarked that he presumed bis
name ald bien connected with the report Jom
bis having mentioned the ase .to M John
Thomas. a chenist of Limon. He said Mr.
Pugh was formerly a resident of their parish,
but was now living in the pari of Llauddeinol.i
. He strongly vouched Mt.Wm. Fugh's char
scier asi irespectphble lainier sud vorthy af
credit. I lait the venerable Vicar witl a ive-
ber me of the happy relation of a pastor and
people, feeling 'that he wu one who trnly çqi-
pathized with al who are afflicted ln mm d
bodly, or este.',
bny return tAberystwith, I was ina-

presaed with a deire to se Mr. Pugh, whose
reputation stood sa h. Ris farm is called
Pancom-Mawr, sn•mfy'u "above the dingle,"j
situated near the snmmit of a saooth round
hill, overlooldng a, bhautiful valley in which is
situated the lovely ivyantled Church of

-Llauddeinol. I found Mr. Pugh, apparently
about 40 vears old, of zedinm heigbt. rather
light .nim a.pleassut' sud intelligent fac. .1
ltd im' I hese ai bis «test afflictian sud cf
bis remarkable and almost miraculous relief'
and that I had corne to learn frm i own
lips what there was of truth in the rieorts.

hrir. Pugh remaxked that his neighbors bad .
S. akea s; kindly and sympathetic interest in bis

case-for many years, but of late their intèret
bad been greatly awakened by a happy change1
in his: condition. What yo report -as ,'wg
bhard abroad, said"he, ns substatiall ae,
vith oneexceptlen. I nover uuderi t ,ts
my case vis eve rngiven up as hopeless by any
Physician. I have bein treated by severali
Doctora hereabouta,'a cgood as any in Wales,
but unfortunately no presriptiow of theira ever
brought the desired relief.

"«Fîtteen yeara aga,ité nid, I first becaxue eau-
eciaus of a sousuand deranged stemach ad los

Of appetite, which the Doctors told me iwas
Dyspepsis. .What food I could hold in my
temach seemed to do me no good and was often

thrown up witl painful retchings. This was
followed after a time with a borseness and a raw
soreness of the throat which the Doctors called
bronchitis, and I was treated for that, but with
little succees. Then came shortness of breath
and a ainsi i suffoecationo ecaley nagets,
vitI clsmmy aveat, sud I voulu have ta «et

oute bed and sometimos open a door or window
'in winter weather to fI1 my lung wilthe cbid
air

About six years ago I became so bad that I
could not aleep va bed, but had to take my un.
quiet rest and dreamy sleep aitting in an arm-
e air. My affliction seemed to be wc.rkina
downward into my bowels as wo _as upwards
into my lungs and thrcat. In the violent cough;
ing spasm which gmw mrefrequent,a uyab-
domen wouid erpane! sud caliapuo, sud ai urnes
id would seem thst I ahould suffecate. Ail this
tae I was reduced in treugth se that I could
perlorni nohard labo rand my spirits were con-
sequently much depressed.

.Early lu this Last spring I had a stili more
severe spasmodic attack, and my family and
neighbors became alarmed, believing that cer.
tainly I would not survive, when a neighbr,
who had some knowledge, or had beard t the
medicine, sent to Aberystwitlh by t driver of
tbe Omnibus Vot, soe sevon miles distant,
and fetched a bottle of Mether Seigels Curative
Syrnp.

This medicine ticy administered to me ac-
cording to the directions, when to their surprise
sud delight no lessa than my own, the Bpams
ceased. I becarneat ecase, and my stomach w as
calmed. My boxie were moved as by a gentle
cathartic, and I felt a sense af quiet comfart
a lithrough such as bad net bel re rahized u

nu> yens. I cauld waflc srouud Lhe housa
and breathe cmfortably in a few hours after I
lad taken themedicine. I have continued to
take the inedicine daily new for something over
two manths.and I can lay down and sleep
sweetly at nights and have not since bad a
recurrence of those terrible spasms and sweat-
ings. I have been se long broken down and
reduced in my whole system that I have not
tried to performs any very. hard out-doar labor,
deeming it best to be prudent lest by over-
arertion I ma do myself injury belore my
strength is ful ly restored. I feel that ny
storuach sudbohes sbave been and are hean
t aorouahy rea vated and reneved by the medi-
cec. Inuact I feel like a new man.

I have been much congratulated by urc eigh
bors, especially by the good Vicar of Lianry-
styd, we witb bis sympathetic wile have cnmP
three miles to shed tears of joy on my recovery.

I bade Mr. Pugh good-bye, happy that even
one at leastsmong thousinds had found a
remedy for anggravatinb disease.

Beeving this remarkabe ae i b etie
Atbma sbauid be known te tho public,?I eg
te subnit the abuve facta s they are related t
me. F. T. W.

For Sale by; evcr Druqqit ina Montrcal.

RACKEENTING DENUUNCED.
Duxn, Ang. ll.-The Longford bard ofi

guardians bas adopted resalutiona deuncing
five loical Iandlords for- teeartieasteviction
ai fifty-six familles. Th cine Ibe!-o
lards, the resolutiona say, as ascribab t
organized attempa La create iserdleresudn
crime in a peaceabie couniry, Il adod
kuowing tha; iL ls impossibit fer tenante te
psy raceraute. Thse bosard askes the Govern-
ment te takce immedhto cognizac ail tI
landierda' action luodrt preotwoe
sale pau perism, and thse deportaion et largeo
numbers af the pople ai irelands

NERVOUS DE BILITATED MEN..
You are alleod s tree tria f th iairty dlaya

ai the use cf Dr. Dye's (Jilebrsted Voltale

fer the speedy ri ef sudspermanentp acueo a
Niervous Debity, loai ai Vitality' sud Man-
hion., and ail kindred troubles, Aise, for
many' other diseases. Cemplete resteration
ta hedlth, viger sud mauhood guaranteced.
No rik la incurred. Ilnustrsted pamphlet,
with fuil information, e., mailod frtee b>' se!-
dresaing Voltale Belt Ce., Marshall, Michi.

A DISCOVERY.
(From the Reading Daily .JEgle.)>

Onions iuhaled cause aleep, rest and repose.
The soldier on his march and the exhausted
iron worker get greastltrength trom esing
the anion. Tie a fresh onion around the
neck and bruise it ta make its odor thormugh.
snd ynn secure sound sleep from its nightly
inhalation.

A Most Liberal Offer.
Tas 'VoLTio Bur Co., Marshall, MIch., offer te send

their Celebratod VonÂo DLrasuand Electrie Appliances
or thirtdays' trial ta any man aticted vith Nervous

debilli y, Loas of Vitaliry, Manhood, &e. Ilustrated
painphlet n ben!cd einvelope w:th iui: parrlculars,
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-gOHPTER XLV.-Coniued.. ::-

"I can't say I am. You see, his mother
andTVare'-not -the .bust noJàeîds, MAge
Do yon knowwhy I am ll? ai Dr. Chai-
mer told you1''t I .a

"From over-fatige, ls it net,; and perhaps
a Uttle worry.cqmbmned with it?" sald Mat
gieaeuao tely, sab'dlSd loi 'iand on
Lady Ethel'a.

.Wel-yes; but that iaLoal. I ar
golg te lave baby."1h

Maggie had been locling earnéatly' lIer
face the while, but at these word sI a irose
and, dropping, ler haud, turned· snddenly
away te the window.

.' Indeed, dear.!" the worda wte oheerfully
delivered, though the' voice was rather
strained, "Ithat as grand news. eow pleaed
you must be."

Sh. thaught the had been reconciled tothe
martiag o her couain, but this information

etagrred lher, e
l hysit tai t sa woman, by atrengti et

vwili andleady purpese, euba-îng 1Wsef e
contemplate the fac Ibattl. anshe ecares
for las preferred another-can even force ber-
solf to be a friend, where ohe as been a lover
and yet have no firmnness ta look on children
hotu cf suaI a union ?

8he can lit the man go! If he bas lost hia
lre for lier, with what object abould he;
seek te stay him? Let him we delsewvere,
if se .it plees him ; but letit bae a silent
bouse he goea te I She does not gay so, per-
hapsaahe hardly dares ta wish it; but'fais
the naturel language of ber beart.

If ho findsc ,greater pleasure, warmer
looks, more constantelave, lue lnteem-
braces c f a atranger, tIe les contant;
but ma no sweet child seal !the
unhallowed union teo li thei bas
irrevocably:toeach other., cehildren area
pledge-asign-a token of affection-which
no other thig can bc ; and the man who can
look upon a woman and forget ahe' lu th
mother of his eoffspring, is lebs than man-he
is not deserving of the name. It i a sacred
sami st ou ber.vhlcI saule! fateaver prescrire
ler from bhe blight ocoinesa, unkinduea,
et neglect;an dawomen, who have faith in the
oner of tb e men they love, know it te be so.
SMaggie would not have altered one phase1

of ber existence, if she could; ah. lad no
wish buto tseo ler cousin happy with the
woman whom,he loved; and yet at the
thought o this new life on its way, he trem-
bled and grew hot and celd by turns. •

I only tell it to depict ber resolution. Ibis
was nature,and ce was natural fromhead te
.at; 'but there was a stronger power withini
te ovotome it.

I a not sure of being pleased," said
Lady Ethel, in answer te:berslt; observa-
tion, "it came on me:as a great surprise, and
I think I have been rather sorry since' than
oheie, "«

I Oh i1don't âay that 1" repiied Maggie,
quickly, as the thonght of ber cousin's feel-
ings, when he shoule hear the news, fiabe!
acrosa hie mind. "It will be auch a blessing
vh n it comes I Tbink, Ethel, of a little
creature"- here she halted for a moment.
but only for a moment-" all your own, t
love you and look up to yen ; there could be
ne «rester happueis !"

Lady Ethel'a breast beaved :ashe was net
insensible to the prospect laid out before ber,
only she was still a little too proud te confesa
it

"Well, I don't know It will be a im-
mense trouble, and I feel very nervous ; and
-and"-vith a quivering lip, " i am all
aloe, youSece lV,

I But you will nt le alone then," saie!
Maggie, confidently.

Lady Ethel looked away.
" At all events it r inevitable," e re-

pliedster a pause, o"se it'a no use gramb-
ing about it, Maggie. Is it net nearly time

for tea? I am se thirty ;" aud her willing
messenger fev te give the required orders.

The days slipped tranquilly one after
another. Maggie had nothing but good ne-
count at send to Cranshaws, and Lady Ethel
progressed ir. strength and devoetion ta er
busband's cousin ; yet ae was selfish in her
gratitude.

Reared in an atmosphere of self-pleasing,
and accustomed te regard everything and
body exactly in proportion as it mnistered
te ber gratification,. she seemed ta imagine
that Maggie'a constant attendance in ber
siek-rea vas daplybrepaie! 1>thanksand
rauitipiio careres. She could not go
out berseif, and therefore it never struck her
nurse was auffering for want of exercise ; and
it was not until Dr. Chalmers had spoken te
ber on the subject that abu asked Maggie if
ahe did net think a walk would do er good.

Maggie was enduring a slight headache at
the moment, for, used to an abundance of
fresh air and exorcise, ahe had felt the close
confinement to a London bedroom more than
abs care t eacknowledge; but s dealined
to avai herselffof Lady Ethel's offer till the
mottev.

"To-morrow wili be Sunday. yog know,"'
he said, with a smile, "and then, if you can
seare me, Ethel, I ahould be glai to go ta
church. I have a friend balouging te the
sisterhood of Saint Ermne lda'e, and I want
te attend acrice there."

"Saint Ermeuii daCsl" repeatedLadyhthel;
wia'.that lu our chutaI ! wu -always goa

"hb not lhe service ver>' bcautiful ?"
'-1,ye I r eslendid musie; sud a

beyh, Lb. clair vi sp ro e o a lhrush.
bayi ter> laord cl avirs; d a o'i u ton L
lake a aheviw or something lo sit clown tapon.
And jeu have a iriene among le s iter 1
thoyewo nnII wdon't know an> af ,them; buti I
v ii order the earmiage ta be redy ai a guar.-
Ler- past ten to-morrow te take lyau there.
But not twice s day, M aggioe 'Iican't spate

eufo more than the morning derricq,.and
'u sure that's long ceughi fer onybod!y?'

Ated Maggie smilced, and proa»iaed not le
ho enereachiag, vhilst ber heart sat fauter
ai the idoa o! worshipping lu the darne churchI
as Siater Margaret,.

Yet, ali thia while île had been unable toe
s>' avwore! about her cauin Thornas. Asce
af limes lis nameo had Itou upen lot ver>'
lips, but aomnething lu the face.of;Lady Ethel
had restraince! ber. They lad spokon oft
Cranahaws, ai Lendon, af thc bouse they' lived!
lu, o! th. cild that vas expcatód!; s;nd jet
the cwner, LIe master, tic husbane!, arid theo
father, vas a forbidden subjent. J

['aggie-felt some4ime s uthough ahe coule!
not hear it-as thbougîi ube mûst transgresa
ail bounda ta ploed the causo of hlm whoe
coul! ne ionger plead is own-as though
she must tell L.dy Ethet either to
give him her affection or withhold it
froim herself. It seemed oe cruelly hard
that of ail topica spoken of between
them, his name chould be the olV one for-

ibidden, But the remembranceof Aunt Letty
and her lsut advies restrained her.

Maggie bad the utnos: fith in Mies loyd'
Izood cense and consel. She had told ner rot
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-- ier thecarruge te cirne round
"mdFeld'4 yu'il! «gngl

r 8aw at Saint E on
lian premis e.n.Go and sit d6en'f o
firut rsh-bôitihed char-yu-see, and :coni-
der 'yoursoif iucky If yo ava trdrene-
maker oen.e.sdeof yen and b u aai on
the other. Thai td wornt 'partof-these
bigh churches, they:lot evcrybody in.without
the alightest regards for one'ua eelingsud
yon never knownex tc whom yon mat t.L2'

"he riech an tle por sre mettojether'"
said Maggie,,#'mil ahge

"Ja ao," replie! Lady .Ethe' vilbeul
the least conçeption'of' the meauing of that
saule, "'sud I sia yen I have sometimes
had the ahbbiest'peopli possible put nex te
"me.. But -if Yeu- go ut once, dearu and get.
[nto the front seats, iltere will net be se muaI
fear of it" ' ' .

"I ari net afraid," said Maggie, as abe
kissed ber friend and weut downstaire.

Wbea he found how near Saint Ermenil-
da's was to Curzon 'street, she was almaost
-aabmied te have had the carriage ordered for
her ; lut e was quite ignorant aifLondon,
and would have lad to ask her way. Besides,'
tle duarcI, vhich ns a large uoiid structure
cf dark-red brick, cloed bsek i te Le dweRl-
ings in the thoroughfare at occupied, and by a
stranger might eaily have bea passed by',
though its deep bell gave sonroues notice of

rite proxinsii>. Ila vas approucice! througl
massave anen gates, sud Magg ieHetndrsn
had soarcely set er.foot within its court b-
fore the stilloss of the place fel on her, and
her heart Eaid,, this la the gate of Heaven."

And' if she feit se without its talle,
how much more se when she bad en-
tered them i The church .was dim, almost
dark, fr aIl its glass.was stamied, and in the
chancel gai vas Rgte!, eren for licemenu-
iug service; lut Msggie tise!nueyees lui- an>'-
thing but the numerous worshippers already
u:attcred about the sacred building and
engaged in pteparatory prayer. *he. onged
ta jouin taem; te feel berself ene with tIen
in purpose as she was in spirit; and,
timid y takinu up her station nt ome
distance - trom the altar, she rçmained¯
lest to aIl-thing earthly, until the rligd a
the congregation rousei ber to he kewledgo
Liai theamlseto refilled viii vlîte-roed
choristers, and the ambassadors of Christ
were ready tu fullfil thei mission. Maggie
had naver witnesse4 such a congregation, and
as ahlestood up and saw, net only the ait-
tings, but the aiales, crowded wIth eager
faces ail turned towards the chancel, the
verse fialshed across her mind : "i was glad
when they said unto me, We will go into the
House of the Lord.,"

She had never seen such joyous, anticipat-
ing look in church belore ; never mare
solemnu nes. The priests knelt; every knee
dropped airpultaneously apon the atone floor
of St. Ermenilda's, and for a few moments
the silence fEu death pervaded the yt build-
ing..- Then'qpmmence the service.

. Theres eno need. lcaant the praises of our
liturgy, which every Church acknowledgesto
be as nearly petfect i 'it is possible, far
human work t be, but Mrargaiet Henderson
had"not thought it coulà be rendered as ahe
Ieard it then

Rapidly' but majestically it proceeded,
without hurry and withour, beaitation, yet
.with an amount of reverence conveyed by
every look, and gesture, and position, which
was as unusual as it was apparent.

1 Maggie listened t it ail, as though ah. had
been in seume happy, heavenly drearm ; it
was tee surprising, to wonderful at
firat almost, te believe ; certainly te
adopt as one's own rightful heritage.
As the two banda of cheristers answered
each ether in the psalms-the glorious organ,
whether sad or joyous, plaintive or solemn,
tallying vwith the word tey sang-they
.eemied ta acquire a new meaning in her ears ;
and ahe took her part in the responses with
the keenest plesasure. Then came the les-
sono, auccinetly and decisively delivered : the
glorious Te Deum and the happy Jubilate,
the brief practica sermon, the solemn Credo,
followed by the still more soilern Celebra-
tion.

Maggie had entered Saint isrmenilda's
with the intention of communicating, but
when the moment came, her courage failed
her, and she could not go up to the altar.
An awe had fallen on her senses, asudden
new appreciation of the Majesty on igh
and her own littlenes ; and eaIe coul! oni>
fali upon her knees and worship ; whiist she
prayed te be made more worthy of that privi-
lege. Hot smarting tears fell on the chair
aIe leaned against-tears wrung from ber by a
bright vision ofis love and her ingratitude
-ud jet tetar that thanked Him for their
flowing. She ad loved Him aIl ber life ; yet
now, loving Him no less, sIc glowed and
trembled in Ris presence, as she had never
doue before. •

It was as though ahe had scen her Saviour
ilifte from the manager to the Throne-trom
the Cross to the right hand of God; that Be
whomInshe lad worshipped in His painfal
earthly travail had appeared before her decked
in robes of glory, making her for the firat
time fully aware of ail His condescension in
having permitted her te love Him in return.

What wonder she fell down and worship-
ped Him '

Let noue dream, however, tiat I imagine
autward things make anydifferciwe in the
oul'a interior converse with its Maker ; they

elevate, but cannot widen it. Wire it noteo,
God help thse many> vIe freom thcecradle toe
tic grave posaess ne suaI advanages as thiose
I write ofl; sud lad not Marg.arct Hleuderson
been depicted ln her ceunît>' homeî as serving
faithfuily, I1 might net lave da.red te draw
ber feelings uapon this occasion. But w bt
ahe h'ad'said ersfwhile le' Colonel lainbriduge
ws the lruthpi se wouidI ave at'ed ti
desert Ris prosance on :an, sitar ;decked 'n
ragu, tliiereforeo ube lad 'earneod îhe raptura
île cîpeienced nov.

-.Fâlithfulinu a 1ev things, whoI veuld! grudgeo
heroentrance iruto the je>' ai her Lare!?

'When aIe iftsed up hon face .again--her
'bisterce!, tesaltained,: happy face-tsera vas
s glow'uapon IL, che as ns>', perhaps, aI
limes bave ahotne an lhat of Bis disciples.
It vas still lingering there as ah. re-entered
the deep paoI, vhere Siuter Margaret, whoe
lad been apprised b>' letteof hiler coming,
vas waiting ta receavo hon.

The look exchanged b tween thora vas
significant.

" Yen like It," saie! îhe Siater, au they'
claaped banda af true fellaWship.

" Like it /" Msggie'a ceoquzence failed toe
oxprese ail aie felt. "D iater 'Marganet, I

Scan thinke ef nothiug bcai that bRave .Hiut
vith aIl may hearttqcd vit~a my s!pul, and
with ail my mind. sud viw ail my streng't6 .
I bave sein 'tIc King lu la basuty'.' Bleus-
ed Saint rnmenilda 1" as evingly ashe gazsed
ba,ck into the mpty chura "Shall I ever
forget this day? I am no4 the same creature
that I was on entering thlel walls."

"When are yougoingto become ena eOf
na? " inquired ber companion, smiingly.

9Wen HE-pleses, Siir Margaret ; I am
al Hig, as vou are, ani cannot move hand or
loot of myself. And just now 1 tare a Jttle

ieryéjfliki Saint Ermen ldTr"--he ex-
lag vd ' v p o rnlde -

thusiasti y: am irn htefe
I have had such-a happy Uime."

tJI IIt.Ihonga- yon would, everyono admires
it'so. Are not abe wndows lovely T"

'faggle"arliëd.
" i don'a think I saw the windows,J

Ethel ?"
"Net the painted windowa with the is-

tory ofs aint ErmenilidaT Why, where werei
your eyes? "They -are , considered the best
thinga-there. Andthecarvedaecreen.too. "

"-The screen? e lIs that the part which
divides the chancel from the nave?'

"I02 course ; it iiall inarite, and came,
T believe, from lt+iy. What color did the
at vwsar to-day'..

" What celer ? I de not underctand! yen,'
'Ethel.1 " Was it vested in red or green1? Red la1
for the martyrs and sainte, yon uknow, but
green meanus nothing. I wears green entry
day.

"I aam sure I can'c tell you," replied
Maggie."eWhat a qneer girl yeu are! Iupthought
yu ene ote suasdevoee. i suppose Yen
never lookede t the aletar at ail '"

'' Oh, yes, I did," said Maggie, eagerly,1
"sud at the paining above it-the Bloused
Virgin holding out the infant Saviour ta the
people. How beautifully it ic doue; the
Chlild seemB amlest te stand out from berj
arma; and the expressio of his face. tood I1
coule! hardi>' tako my ejesa of i. "

" Thelectern is generailly considered ta be
a very finepiece of workmanship."'

"I don'tthink I observed the lectern."' 9
SWhat antberm did they sing to-day at the

Consecration ?"
SI do not remrnember," said the other.
jcu àaven't seen auythiug, and Yeu

don't remember anything. Why yrhat were
Yeu doing ail the time 2"

Maggie rs gong te rq 1,y; she struggled1
te get out an anwer, but ahe could not man-
age it, so she atooped down and kissed Lady
Ethel on the cheek instead.

" You ar.ight just as well hre been at home
vitl me," observed er lad-ship, poung..-

"I muat go some other day," sale Maggie,
and .se the thing of which yeu speak.,

They vuld give me lufinite plessure, I can
assure you. Only this morning-it was ail co
ne, yeu see-ad-I was thînking i some-
shiug ese.'

" Wha else?" demanded Lady Ethel.
Maggle lingered for a moment by the bed

aide as houg uncertain what to answer, and
then,'without speaking, ie fttecraoo.n

CHAPTER XLVIL
TUE C1E BEGINS To THAw.

The rest o the day passes!very quietly, for
'Msggie. was more thoughtfni than usual,
ad 'Lady Ethel dozed, or ceemed to doze,.>
awaythe greater part of the aftraoon pon
ber hed.'

It was duak when ase fully roused hera self
again; a sof air was. creapigin at lthe
unclosed windows, and the figure et ber
friend was but just discernible in the dira
t*ilight.

Lady Ethel turned upon hcr heated pillow
with a deep drawna igh. Something had
a.ffected ber ; ahe was more low-spirited than
nsuel.

Iefiow long the days are and how horrible
and silent everything appears ! Why don't
you light the candies T"

" Too soon, is it n t? and I thought that
they might wake you."

"I have been awake for hours. What are
jeu deiug, M >ggie? Ye an't bo read
theugh yo have a boki i your hand.

"No; it is to daerk. I was thinking
Ethel"0

"Of what?"
"The sermon which I heard this morn-

" What a lively subject r'
"It was very interesting, as you would ae.

knowledge had you eard it. i short and
yet o practical, and to the point. It was on
charity and the erroneous masner in whic
come people translate the word. The preach.
er said that, doubtless, there were many
women present who, in a moment of excite-
ment, would throw a bracelet into the offor-
tory bag, or bestow a shawl they wre upon
a beggar, who would be incapsble of resign-
ing the enjoyment of an hour in order te
set a good example, orgratify the wishes of
another 1 Sa trr.e ; la it net ?"

" I daresay it is," mith a yawn : only I
have net much faith la ail that self-denying
business, ane peopîs pretouding tut iugivea
them pleasure.

I" Have yeu not 1" The remark struck
Maggie painfuily, remembering, as ahe did,
how often ber cousin had given up hia willato
Lady Ethel's, and seought no return. "But
you must often have seen and admired it,
Ethel. There is nothing se lovely as unsel-
fislnes."

" We were noetaddicted ta practising the
virtue at Lady Clevedon's."

" And I have scens o much of it," said Mag-
gie, nsusingly. "I believe my dear uncl-
was cc of the most unselfish creatures that
God evEr made."

Te this remarik there was no arswer.
" I1have beeu thinkinag o nuch( f him tc-

day," she went en, presently. " Il wanted
hinm in Saint Ernmenilda's. le lad nevEr at-
tended aniy butl ceuniry' set' ices, yeu kcnow,
andi faneced notinîg cisc would! pleasP him ;
but bu was ao thoouîgly good sud un'sflecte1,
so rond>' tn blve' thsat, lu religion, every'-
lody muat ha belore himaself, snd se anxious tLe

promo9te atu bpl:r-y sud loreor ef God, tlat i
amn aura lu would htave altered lis, opinior.
ie oule! net loir havaeacknowledged the

granudeisr ai wha't I heard! ta-day, as a fitting
r'bnLe ta ube Klng. af kinga, ande lis huart
veule! bave tItille1 sud moitie!' undei- ht as
mine did.!. Dean unsle i

StLIi lherc vas ne sanswer lato abserva-
lieus, but Lady Ethel tune! 'teulssly'
about, uil ber head! vas turnd item view,'.

" 0f ceurse I can't expect liaI youn ahould
follow me," contiinuted Maggie ; '" yen aaw
so little cf hun, but-,

"' I vish yen wouldnt speak te mie ofi
hlm Z"

The varda cama se abruptly' sud se voee.
meutly, lItat ber cempanion stated.

" Net cf my unclec? <J Ethel I autel>' yoeu
are not cherishing resentment f or him stilI.
Rernember vhere le la-an! lhait' hecau
netetr je yu mata 1"

"I It.i net thit t' Thes vo wich dp'okeo
vis broken,.

." Net Liati? Dean Ethel 'I what haro I
daid iô'1bnke yot ory'?'. YUcaunnuot believro
that he has not forgiven ; he who forgave
you ovr and over again, before he died."

" Did! ha? O Maggie !" and round came
the penitent arms tu clasp themselves about
her necr.

" Donut sol se dear, don't sob se, or
you'il uipset My calînes's too. The occasion
for itl is al pest. Be will never teel annoy.
au 'e or vexation more.'

"But I-1 n 'ever hl forget," said Lady

,ie'prayediforyeiVd on us ~!
lnits falfilment."" But I made hlm I ' soj
-uaerrud d-an 1
le i tmy having meenhim .I

thine veule."
" But net without..baving forgiven you,

darbing He etalked so oten o you during
the last few daye, it seemed as though he in-
tended.youa houk4Jheavhow entiraly ho had
forgotten yourbebaviour."

"What did he.say?"
"That he: was sure you had Io. much

'sterling worth boneath the. crut cf jiride
i.àisdéd by your artificia.education, that it de-
'pénded on your.huaband'a judiaoumnesa
whethcr yen turned out a good vile or a bad

"How little h. knew of me 1 I am no e
teachîble lik athat 1"

! Ad that the greatest bleilng God could
send yenoculd be children. Baby hands te
pull dowu your reserve ; baby voices te dia-
tract your attention from ynoursolf; and baby
wanta ta iake yon grow eu sclfiah. i speak
plainly, dear, as he spoke; doe't lot me
ofiend yen."

There seemed little isar of that, if one
might judge from Lady Ethel's evlow ctinued
veeping.

ee But Maggle-do yen know-did he evertel) yo that the reason that he was too late
ta see is father, was-because.-because-I"

" Re did not tell me, Ethel, but I guessed
it. It was very, vcry nad, but yen couldnet
foretell the consequences, and it ia all right
nOW."uav.2'

"lAil rigît nov?"
In ber surprise at the assertion, Lady Ethel

stayed hor tears te lift a fluahed face of in-
quiry t ber friend.

" With regard to uncle. He knows now
why lis son was absent from bis dying bed,
and ouch thinga have no more power te vex
him."

"But he cannot know that I am sorry."
"Why net, dear ? I believe he does uand

thanko God for lis death, if it bas beon the
meana of changing your state of mind. Dear
Ethel, you don't half know what a loving soul
ha was. He never had an unkind thought
for any living ceature-is it likely le would
begin now'? Why do yenocry still? Yen
will bo ill if yen can't control yourself, and
thon Dr. Chalmers will hoangry with me."

Yet stillb er face was bowed upon the pil-
low, whilst lier trembling frame gave evi-
donce of ber emotion, and Maggie felt the
time to speak had come. .

" Ethel, there i asomething farther. Your
self-reproaches are not aIL for your careless
speeches te my uncle. A deeper wound thanthat i' troubling yen. Why not give it
vent ?"

" U Maggie! yeu muet gueos what it
is. He was angry with me-justly angry;
and u rmy resentment I insulted him
upon his tenderest point. I said what was
net true, and drove him tfrom is home; and
now-now"-with a failing voice-" I am so
maiserable 1"i

" But dear, I tLought yen did net care
for him."

" Net care for him ! net cure for him 2" ox-
claimed Lady Ethel, hysterically, as astartiug
up she threw ber arma aboye her head. "I
care for him as my life, I would die te bring
him back again ! I am thirating to hear the
sound of bis voice or feel the tonh of bis
hand; but I have driven him from me, and I
know that I shall never see hin again as lon g
as I live. And the child too-the child-'
shall never put it in its father'a arms. O
Thomas I Thomas 1" and with hidden face
she rocked herself backwards and forwards
in her bed.

"Thank God !" said3Maggie, solemuly.
"For what ? For utter misery ?" inquired

Lady Ethel.
" For the dawn of hope," replied the other.

"If yen love him, everything is easy. A
word wii briug him back te you."

" Oh, no !" despairingly ; "yen do no t
know what pasaed between us, Maggie ! I
told him that I cared for some one else, and

e will never forgive 1' or forget it. I said I
bated him-I hated him !-him whom I would
have died in the same heur to serve; but it
was all my wretched pride, and I am rightly
puuished for it. O Maggie, my heart il
broken ; I shal never, never be a happy
woman again."

" Bush! hush ! no one can aay so much as
that, no one should dare ay it whilst le
lives."

"But se far off, und l ithat dreadful cli-
mate, ho ray never return." '.

"l so, yen will not be left alone."
"I may never have the opportunity to tell

him 1 am sorry."
"'It will h told him for you, Ethel."
"I may have te pass nmy lifewithout ses-

ing him again."
" But not without One who loves you far

more than Cousin Thomas does ; who suifera
with every pain experienced by your heart,
and echoes every repentant sigh yen heave.
O, Ethel," with clasped bands falling on ber
knees beaide the bed, "do try to believe that
He is by yen ait this very moment, hearing
every word, reading each thought, and able
by a breath ta fultil your dearent wiahes if
yen make them known t, Him."

" I have forgot tn Him se long," said Lady
Ethel, in a low voice.

"le hau anever torgotten yen, dear."
i" But that muakes it so muchI larder. How
e au I go ta Hlm just hecause I waut sanie-
thaing, whIen .1 never rememberned Hlm ianimy'
happines? Il seems se mean."

" Nothing can bs muean, dear, lIai brings
us ta Hie feet. Ane! lt la se eet, whilst
kueelinig thera, lo thinke that Ho knoawacevry'.
thing ; thera l's ne occasion even tel spuak toa
Hlm ; eut tears are ail LIe explanatian Lhati
Be needa."

ZAnd then, seeing that the>' sill streammed
down the oeks of Lady Ethel, Maggie lent
ever thse repentent girl, and'took 1cr la her
armas as though sIc lad been a 1ittle cIld,
sud sweetly kisslng tIens all away.

'"Dear Ethel, don't cr>' sany mars. Ererv-
thing ii came right lu Lime ; I ama sure Lt
viii, Ane! nov yeu must let me. rinig fort
candles. sud jour tes, or yen wIll have a
boadache sud ho unable te sleop."

Âne! assuming a bright, cheerful ceunten-
suce, sho ceaxced the lnvali! ta est sud drink
unil ber farmer composure vas reatorced, snd
alto saw her drop cff tranquilly te test.

unt tho nuxt mrnuig, as soon as Lady
Eathelu tdot vas completied, Maggio camo
dancing te her bedaide with peu, talc, sud
papér, sud placced thora ail before-her. .

" Fer what ?" abe .aaked, la genuine eur.-

"Tawrtese.lm d .r 'a me rt
" o write to hini, dear. aYoumust write

a qçoe to Cousin Thomas Bnd tell him; to
come oe."'A *rd fram yonu wll-brlg-im-n
back again."

But Maggie had been to precipitate, and
Lady Ethel shrunk froua the proposal. In a
soft moment she had acknowledged her fault
and her repentance, but she was hardly pre-
psred to put a seal to the confession, and ca
remnant of the old pride. rose to hinder it.

Oh, no ! inled I could not."
Mu1ygio' lice fell-
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.- t'now the address of his agents, ho
forward the letter to hln."

But stl1 Lady Ethel did net attompttu
tuak either pen or paper from teer bande, au
Maggie saw ler errand for the time vasnfruit
les.

"MayI.r toi, Ethel?"seni
after a short pause.-. rquired,
""Of- course'-1-WIhatlyle».do

with it? i e is your cousin." .t do
" Yelbuyo$unow wbat I mean Mia

'I vrtô snd teli kmn;jd are M and loneiy,
b-nad pêlrit, i d thaI le muat oom

home?'
" If yO ike," after a alight beaitatien.

"but nothing more, !emember, 11aggic!
Nowp romise nie."" Yen al reàd my letter," wus er au.
swer, "and cud eor tearit up, us seemsagi.
able to you. Thatis a fair bargain, i il
And now i mut go and. write it, or it i»
not ho ready for te morrow'a mail.

la ancêher hour ahe returned.
" There as my production, Ethel," placiqtwo crosse shoots of paper lu ler hand; "s

fearful sribble, but Idate mayvn u will be
able te decipher it ; and there i the enveoe
re! y alampe and directed. If you da'111e ni>' bIter tear liL np, but il
it meets with jour approval, ya
lad better send L te lthepr atIente.
1 sus jeat Roing round te sec Siater Mu.
gant, lbut a al be la before yeur lunes
time. Good-bye," and with a kis she lt
her.

Lady Ethel regarded the heles befbot -atl smval of diaa'y. SI. kueR
Maggie'a energeti character; yand feuq l
though she held her own fate i herb and.

At one time she thoughi that sIh veul
send them te the post unread ;but cuiosy

overpowered the half-formed resolution, and
aIe commenced te peruse them. And as ahe
read, sud er own heart was laid bare befon
ber, the testa gathered in lier eyes and fd
upon the paper.

Maggie bad net pared ler lad not meant
to spare her. She spoke freely taoer oca
of the mental aguish le had suffered sud di.
vulged te her at Cranshav ;enlarglng on ls
love for Lady Ethel, and hia bitter disap-
pointaent at the discovery it w tas ul rcip.
rocated ; and thon elie touched upon the pre.
sent weaknes of his wife, lier loneliness il
need of careful treatment, and begged lhim t
return ta England .as soon as Il tau
possible to do se. .And lier allusions ad
entreaties pierced the very heart of the
woman for whom they had been written.

Maggie hd dexterously placed a pen ad
inkstand by the. aide of Lady Etiel's bed
and as aie came to the end of the epistl,
where a little slip of fair paper had been lef,
unwritten on, ber longing ta have saome cms
munication with the man whose banda sihd
touch it nel grew too trong for ber retit-
suce, and, seizing the pin, se wrote, ba
riedly, just belwhiei coiln'. signaltur-.
"Oh, come. Do come I I want yu 1"

The deed done, sho felt half ashaméd of it
Supposing ho sold refuse a reconèiliatin
and desire her te write no more, or tàunt he
with having made an ineffectual aof of ho
miliation. Alarmed at the ides, Lady Ethe
smeared over the wordu ie had transcribed,
to render themu a she thougþt,-illegible;
but the ink had already sunk into the ti
foreign paper, and having disfigured vithout
effacing them,habe _hastily folded. the lettrcr
and enclosing lt in the envelope, ciered
Loise te have It taken te the pot.

" lait gone ?" cried Maggie, wcushil' rei-
turned from her visit ; and being anwrud
in the affirmative, toled Ldy Etjh'1 t te
would lay ber a thousand poune: if she hW
them, that in two month' tirte (oloie Bai
bridge woniea beak lu iEugland.

"I dont belinve it," e'std the wife, despc.
dently ; "it takes inore than a letter o
make up a quarrel like our-besides tIi
menthe ! just fancy, Maggie, what a time a
wait ! It seems an eternity in prospect"

Nevertholess, ae was much more cheer!îJ
after the letter was posted than ah. had bec
before, and that evening, when Maggie ui
biddir.gl her good-night, said, rather aw'
wardly, but with evident sincerity-

"If yeu re going te red-you aldryudo
se, do you not?-you may jut as weli rea
bere as in you own room."

Se Margaret Henderson cat drowa again by
the bedside, and read a certain graciOus
promise to the intent that, thongh a numi
may forget her sucking child, there is One t
whom we eau never le cither forgottes Ct
foresaken.

"I cannot remember my mothesr," Ei
Lady Ethel, tunghtfully (abse had allud
more than once of lae la the same subjectl
"l but I have heard my father ay that the
lat word she utered was my iiane.
mother'a lave muet le a very holy thing,

" Yes, or it would not have been choseaoS
a type of His. But, I tbank Heaven, I bh
never kunwn the loua of it. Aunt Lizziehi
been my mother."

"la she se good te you
"Oh, very gond ; se sweet, and patie

and forbearing. She bas ne-er made thel
difference between me and Cousin Those
although he isber own child, ant sdhe d
on him. And in sickness or trouble, thers5

no one like her ; ex.ept, indeed, Aunt Led,

who is my peculiar property."
Lady Ethel sighed.
"It muat bu 'very sweet te have a mothetl

she repeated." Yen lavaeue, Ethel."
The blue eyes veto fixced inquiingly' ule

face.
"Aut Lizzie.. Who coule! be more

daughter to.·her than her dear. sou's W'1

Adde I am siure lIat ne eue would le red
le-act a xrethar's part to jeu. Sue weo!
lave jeu jast Lb. ame as if yen were
avn. Fer his suake, If 1er nothsig misa,.

Âne! Lady Ethel f ell te sleep wth th0
varda unnlg lu lier sas-s, and. asmile ails

ltls. CHAPTER XLVIlIL
HOME AT LAST.

The liane vent an, until Maggle lad neMi
been aà menthl lu. Curzon utreet, sud TA#
Ethel had se fat regained;hertrengthl as
le alloede'la mare about Ile huse, ar.! iii
cîarage exercise. But aIe nover cated
drive ont lu the .Lark, nor woule! aIe go 54
where without ber friendu Maggie see
te bave becomo indispensablo e toier, andiR
oie! haunts disstefnl; se, b>' mutuel coid
île>' niado d!ail>' exouralonu juta the surre adl
'iiijg countr-y, snd epent as Uitle timas 5
sible'Itthse rowded therughfarea.

'Yet even with Ihis 'precaution IL vas il

pra|ctable fer Lady Ethel entirely' Lea
the remerabranceu that paioqçl her. Mit
tan once, s ahe snd Maggio.Henderson dru
out-together,..thy .came An. gontact WiIb

handsome wman, wtllh a ahild seated by E
aide ; a woman wh, passing Lady
without apparent recognition, stared Twauperoilious contempt . at her compallOU
eliiting p justly-deserved condemnstiaaf1ro
the lips of er step-daughter.

"'Ihere is my father's widow, fa9gg
a soecimen of courtesy for you. Ž¾ot

1.


