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body, or estate. ’
On my return
pressed ‘with a_desire
reputation stood so high.
Pancom-Mawr, sigpifying ¥
gituated near the summit of a smooth roun
hill, overlooking & beantiful valley in which-is
situated the lovely ivy-mantled Church' of

[

to Aberystwith, I was im-
to see Mr, Pugh, whose

His farm is call

* ahove the dingle,”

.Llanddeinol. I found Mr. Pugh, apparently

" glight,” w1

ears old, of wedinm height, ratl
t‘ﬁ a, pleasant and intelligent face. .
told him' I heard of his great affiiction and ef
his remarkable and. dlmost miraculous_reliel,
aud that T had come to learn from his own
lips, what thera was of -truth in the reports.’

r. Pugh rematked that his neighbors had

about 40. ha{

. .akea s kindly and sympathetic interest in his
. casa for. many years, but of late their interest

. heard abroad, ssid" he, 1s substantiall

had been greatly awakeded by a happy change
in his: condition, What you report - 28 ing

with ooe'exception. I mever underi ‘that
my cage ‘was eve? given up 88 hopeless by any
Physician. I have been treated by several
Doctors hereabonts, rs good ae any in Wales,
but unfortunately no prestription ot theira ever
brought the desired relief. _

“Fifteen years ago, he said, 1 first became con-
gcious of a sour and deranged stomach and loss
of appetite, which the Ioctors told me was
Dyspepsia, . What food I could hold in my

tomach seemed to do me 1o good and was often
thrown up with painful retchings. This was
followed after a time with a horseness and a raw
soreness of the throat which the Doctors called.
bronchitis, and I was treated for that, but with
little success, Then came ehortness of breath
and a sense of suffocation, -especially mghts,
with clammy sweat, and I would have to get
.out of bed and sometimes open adooror window
‘in winter weather to fill my luoge with the cold

air :
About six years ago I became 8o bad that I
could not sleep tu bed, buthad to take my un-
uiet rest and dreamy sleep sitting in an arm-
chair. My affliction seermed to be werking
downward into my bowels a8 well as upwards

"into my lungs and threat. In the violent cough;

grew more frequent, my ab-
domen would expand aund collapse, and a$ times
it would seemn that I should suffocate. All this
tire I was reduced in strength se_that I could
perform no hard labor and Yy spirits were con-
sequently much depressed. .

Early in this last spring I had a still more
severe spasmodic attack, and my family and
neighbors became alarmed, believing that cer-
tainly I would not survive, when a neighbor,
who had some knowledge, or had heard o1 the
medicine, sent to Aberystwith by the driver of
the Omnibus Post, some seven miles distant,
and fetched a bottle of Mother Seigel's Curative

ing spasms which

yrap. .

This medicine they administered to me ac-
cording to the directions, when to their surprise
and delight no lesss than my own, the spame
ceased. I becameat ease, and my stomach w as
calmed. My bo.vles were moved as by a gentle
cathartic, and I felt a sense of quiet comfort
a )lthrongh such as had not before realized in
many years, I could walk around the houeo
and breathe comfortably in a few hours after I
had taken the medicine, 1 have continued to
take the medicine daily now for something over
two mcnths, and I can lay dewn and sleep
sweetly at nights and have not since had &
recurrence of those terrible spasms and sweat-
in| I have been so long broken down and
regueed in my whole system that I have not
tried to perform any very hard out-door labor,
desming it beat to be prudeat lest by over-
axertion I may do myself injury before my
strength is fully restored. I feel that my
stomach and bowels have been snd are bein
thoroughly renovated and renewed by the medi-
cine, F[n Iact I feol like a new man. .

1 have been much congratulated by i, aeigh:
bors, especially by the good Vicar of Llanry-
styd, who with his sympathetic wife have come
three mles to shed tears of joy on my recovery.

1 bade Mr. Pugh good-bye, happy that even
one at least among thousands had found a
remedy for anaggravatin% disease, . .

Believing this remarkable case of Dyz]j::e tic
Asthma shonld be known to the public, og
to submit the abuve facts as they are related to
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For Sale by cxery Drugqiet in Mont
e,

RACKRENTING DENGUNCED.

DusLiy, Aug. 11.-—The Longford board of
guardians has adopted resolutions denouncing
five local landiords for the heartlean eviction
of filty-six fumilies, The action ot the lind-
lords, the resolutions say, is ascribable to
organized attempts to creats disordera and
crime in a peaceable country, the landlords
kuowing that it is impoesibie for tenents to
pay rackrents, The boavd neks the Govern-
ment to take immediste cognizance of the
lsndlords’ uction in order to prevent whole-
sale pauperism, and the deportation of large
numbers of the people of Lreland.,

NERVOUS DEBILITATED MEN. . |
You sre allowed u free trial of thirty days
.of the use of Dr. Dye's Celebrated Voltaic
Belt with Electric Suspensory Appliances,
for the speedy relief and permnnent cure of
Nervous Debility, losr of Vitulity and Men-
hooi, snd all kindred troubles, Aleo, for
many other diseases, Complete restoration
to heslth, vigor and menbood guaranteed,
No rick isincurred, Illustrated pamphlet,
with full information, etc., mailed free by ad-
dreasing Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich. -

. A DISCOVERY.
( From the Reading Duaily Eagle. )

. Oniouvs inhuled cauee sleep, reet ind repose,
Tho soldier on his march and the. exhausted

iron worker get greststremgth trom eating|

the onion. Tie a fresh onion around the
neck apd bruise it to make ite odor thorough.
and you secure sound sleep from its nightly
inhalation,

A Most Liberal Offer.

Tur Vorraic Beur Co., Marshall, Mich,, offer o send
thelr Celebrated Vorrate Beuts and Eleetric Appliances
or thirty days’ trial to any man afflicted with Nervous
dobilll y, Loss of Vitalisy, Manhood, &e. - Illustrated
pamphlet in seated envelope with full partleulars,
mailed frzo Wriie them at once.

ed | love for her, with what object ehould she:

d[if so .it pleases him; but let it

| anhallowed nnion to bind

| Yips, but somethiog in

born of such & union ? .
She can let the man go! If he has loat his

bim? Let him wed elsewbere,
be a silent
house he geea to ! She does not say 8o, por-
haps :she hardly dares to wish it; butitia
the natural language of her heart. R

If he finds; greater pleasure, warmer
locks, more oonetant love, 'in the em-
braces . of & stranger, she is content;
but -may no sweet child seal  the
their  hearts
irrevocably to each other. Iuiclildrenarea
pledge—a sign—a token of affection-—which
no.other thing can be ; and the man who can
look upon a woman and forget. she'is the
mother of hia offspring, is less than man—he
is not deserving of the name. It is a ‘sacred
seal set on her which should for ever preserve
her from the blight of coldpess, unkindness,
or neglect ; und women, who have faithin the
honor of the men they love, know it to be so,

. Maggie would not have altered one phase
of her existence, if she could; she had no
wish but to see her cousin happy with the
woman whom he loved; asnd yet at the
thought ot this new life on its way, she trem-
bled and grew hot and cold by turne.” -

I only tell it to depict her resolution. This
waas nature,and she was nataral from head to
foot ; but there waa 8 stronger power within
to overcome it.

_ ] am not sure of being pleased,” maid
Lady Ethel, in answer to.:herlast:observa-
tion, ** it came on me‘as a greatsurprise, and
‘1 think I have been rather sorry since then
otherwite,” "~ S L
"'t QOh | don't 8ay that 1"’ replied Maggie,
quickly, as the thonght of her cousin’s feel-
inge, when he should hear the news, flashed
across hismind. ** It will be such & blessing
when it comes! Think, Ethel, of a little
creature”’—— here she halted for a moment,
but only for a moment—** all your own, to
love you and lock up to you ; there could be
no greater happiness !”

Lady Ethel’s breast heaved : she was not
jnsensible to the prospect laid out before her,
only she was still a little too proud to coniess

seek to: stay

5. . .

«t Well, T don't know ! It will be an im-
mense trouble, and I feel very ncrvous ; and
—and"—with a quivering lip, ‘1 am sll
alone, you see !” oo .

« Bat you will not be alone then,” said.
Maggie, confidently. .

Lady Ethel looked away.

¢ At all events it is inevitable,” she re.
plied, after a panse, ‘“so it’s no use grumb-
ling nbout it, Maggie. Is it not nearly time
for tea? Iam 80 thirsty;” and her willing
messenger flew to give the required orders.

The days elipped tranquilly one after
apother. Maggie had nothing bhut good ac-
counts to send to Cranshaws, and Lady Ethel
progressed i strength and devotion to her
husband’s cousin ; yet she was selfish in her
gratitude.

Reared in an atmosphere of self-plensing,
and acoustomed to regard everything and
body exactly in proportion as it ministered
to her gratiication,. she seemed to imagine
that Maggie’s constant attendance in her
gick-room was amply repaid by thanks and
multiplied caresses. She could not go
ont herself, and therefore it never struck her
nurae waa euffering for want of exercise ; and
it was not until Dr. Chalmers had spoken to
her on the subject that she asked Maggie it
ghe did not think a walk would do her good,

Maggie was enduring a slight headache at
the moment, for, used to an alundance of
fresh air and exercise, she had felt the close
confinement to a London bedroom more than
ghe cared to acknowledge; but she declined
to avail herselffof Lady Lthel's offer till the
MOYTOW.

¢t To-morrow will be Sunday. you know,”
she said, with a smile, ** and then, if you can
gpare me, Kthel, I should be glad to go to
church, I have a friend b:longing to the
gisterhood of Saint Ermenilda’s, and I want
to attend service there.”

¢ Suint Ermenilda’s I repeated Lady lithel;
¢ why, that is our church! we nlways go
there ” .

s¢ I not the service very beantiful 2

+: Oh, yes ! there is splendid music ; snd a
boy {n the choir with a voice like a thrush.
But horribly hard chairs; I advize you to
talke o she wl, or gomething to sit. down upon.
And you have a friend amongst the.sisters?
those women with black: hoeds and things?
how funny! I don’t kaow any of them ; but I
will order the carviage to be ready at a quar-
ter past ten to-morrow to take you. there.
But not twice a day, Maggic! Iican't spare
you for more than the morning gervicg, and
T’m sure that’s long enough for enybody.”

And Maggie smiled, and promiged not to
be encroaching, whilst her heart 'beat faster
at the ides ot worshipping in the d&me church
as Sister Margaret. L

Yet, nll this while she had been unable to
say & word about her cousin Thomas. A score
of times his name had Dbeen upon her very
the face.of;Lady Ethel
had restrained her, They had spoken of
Cranshaws, of London, of the houbs they lived
in, of the child that was expected ; and yet
the owner, the master, the hueband, and the
father, was a forbidden subjedt. |

i"Maggie-felt sometimes as though she counld
not bear it—as though she milet transgross
all bounds to plead the cause of him who
counld no longer plead his own—as though
she must tell Lady JEthel either 1o
give him her affection or withhold it
from herself, It seemed eo cruelly hard
that of el topics spoken of between
them, his name ehould be the only one for-
bidden. But the remembranceof Aunv Letty
and her last advice restrained her, :

<

1

House of the Lord,”

; her, and she could not go np to the altar.

[ita proximity. It was approached through
massive iron gates, and Maggie Henderson
had scarcely set her. foot within its court be-
fore the stilloess of the place fell on her, and
her heart eaid, ¢ this is the gate of Heaven.”

And- if she felt -eo without ita walls,
how much more 80 when she bad en-
tered them! The church.was dim, almost
dark, for all it glass was stained, snd in the
chancel gas was lighted, even for the morn-
ing service; but Maggie had no eyes for any-
thing but the numerous worshippers already
acattered about the. sacred buildiny and
eogaged in preparatory, prayer. She. longed
to join taem; to feel herself one with them
in “purpose as she was in spirit; aud,
timidly teaking up her stalion at come
distance - from the aliar, she remained
lost to all- things earthly, until the rising of
the congregation roused her to the knowledge
that the stalls were filled with white-robed
choristers, and the ambassadors of Christ
were ready to fullfl their mission. Maggie
bad never witnessed such a congregation, and
ss she stood up and saw, not only the sit-
tings, but the aisles, crowded with eager
faces all turned towarda the chancel, the
verse flashed across her mind : ‘1 was glad {:
when they said uoto me, We will go into the

She had never seen such joyous, anticipst:
ing looks in church before ;- never .more
solemn ones, The priests knelt ; every, knee
dropped simultaneously upon the stone floor;
of St. Ermenilda’s, and for a few moments
the silence of, death pervaded the yast build
ing.. Then commenced the'service. i : |
+. There;is no.need to chant the praises of our:
litorgy, which every Church acknowledges.to
be as nesriy porfect as it is poseible. for
humen work to be, but Margaret Heénderson
had'not thought it could be rendered as she
heard it then. _

Rapidly bubt majestically - it procceded,
without hurry and without hesitation, yet
with an.amount of reverence conveysd by.
every look, and gesture, and’ position, which
was 88 unusual as it wss apparent,

Maggie listened to it all, as though she had
been in some happy, heavenly dream; it
was too surprising, too wonderful at
firat almost to believe; ‘certainly to
adopt as one’s own rightful heritage.
As the two bande of cheristers- answered
each other in the psalms—the glorious organ,
whether sad or joyous, plaintive or polemn,
tallying with the words they sang—they
seemed to acquire & new meaning in her ears ;
and she took her part in the responsea with
the keenest pleasure, Then came the les-
eons, succinctly and decisively delivered : the
glorious Te Deum and the happy Jubilate,
the brief practical sermnon, the solemn Credo,
followed by the stiil more sclerrn Celebra-
tion,

Maggie had entered Saint Lrmenilda’s
with the intention of communicating, but
when the moment came, her courage failed

Aa awe had fallen on her senses, a sudden
new appreoiation of the Majesty on High
and her own littlenees ; and she could only
fall upon her knees and worship ; whilst she
prayed to be made more worthy of that privi-
lege. Hot smarting teara fell on the chair
ghe leaned against—tears wrung from her by a
bright vision of His love and her ingratitude
—and yet tears that thanked Him for their
flowing. She had loved Him all herlife ; yet
now, loving Him no less, she glowed and
trembled in His presence, as she had never
done before. - :

It wag as though she had seen her Saviour
lifted from the manager to the Throne—trom
the Cross to the right hend of God ; that He
whom she had worshipped in His painfal
earthly travail had appeared before her decked
in robes of glory, making her for the first
time Jully aware of all His condescension in
having permitted her to love Him in return,

YWhat wonder she fell down aund worship-
ped Him !

Let none dream, however, that I imagine
outward things make apy differcuce in the
goul's interior converse with its Maker; they
elavate, but cannot widenit. Were it not eo,
God help the many who from the cradle to
the grave possess no such advan'ages as those
T write of ; and hud not Margarct Henderson
boen depicted in her country lwme as serving
faithfully, 1 might not have dared to draw
hex feelings upon this gccasion. ' But what
ghe had said erstwhile to Golonel Dainbridpo
was the truth ;ishe would have scornsd to
desert Hid presence -on  an altar idecked m
rege, therefore she had -eamed the rzptare
she experienced now. o
- Faithful in o few things, who would grudge
her entrance into the joy of her Loxd ?
~"When she lifted up her face again-~her:
‘biistered, tesr-stained happy face—there wnse
a glow upon it, such as ‘may, perhaps, at
times have shone on that of His disciples,
It was still lingering there as she re-entered
the deep porch, where Sister Margaret, who
had been apprised by letter of her coming,
was waiting to receive her.

The look exchanged b3tween them was
significant, J

“ You like it,” said the Sister, as they
claeped hands of true fellotwship.

s Like it/” Maggie’s eloquence fajled to
express all she felt.
can think of nothing bat that llove Him
with all my heart,-acd with, all my spul, and
with all my mind, and with oIl my strength.
I bave seen ‘the King in His baauty.” Blous-
ed Saint ¥rmenilda !” s lovingly she gazed
back into the empty church. ‘¢ Shall I ever
forget this day? I am notthe same creature
that I was on entering thaje wells.”

i When ore yon goingito beaome one of
ua ?” inguired her companion, emilingly.

«¢ When He pleases, Siswr Margaret ; I am
all His, a8 you are, and cannot move hand or

0. Sister ‘Margaret, I.{-

¢‘and at the painting above it—the Blessed
Virgin holding out the infant Saviour to the
people. How beautifuily it is done; the
Child seems slmost to stand ocut from her
arms ; and the expresaio » of his face, too! I
could bardly take my eyes off it.”

t¢ The lectern is generally considered ta be
a very fine piece of workmanship,”

- ¢ I don’t think I observed the lectern.””

¢ What anthem did they sing to-day at the
Consecration¥” :

¢ I do not remember,” said the other.

‘“ ycu ouven't seen ‘anything, and you
don’t remember anything. Why what were

'you doipg all the time ?”

Maggie was gomng to reply; she struggled
to get out an anewer, bat she could not mun-
age it, 5o she stooped down and kissed Lady
Ethel on the cheel instead.

“ You wight just as well have been at home
with me,” observed her ladyship, pouting.

¢ I must go some other dav,” said Maggie,
“and &ee the things of which you epeak,
They would give me ivfinite pleasure, I can
assure you. Onfy this morning—it was all 8o
new, you see—and—I was thinking of some-
shing else.”

* What else ?” demanded Lady Ethel.
Maggie lingered for a moment by the bed
side as though nncervain what to answer, and

then, without speaking, left the room,
CHAPTER XLVIL
. THE ICE BEGINS TO THAW,
. The rest of the day pasaeh very quietly, for
'Maggie . was more thoughtinl than nsual,
aad Lady Ethel dozed, or seemed to dozs,.
away.the greater part of the aft:rnoon npon
her bed. L -

It was dusk when she folly roused herself
again; a soft air was crceping in at the
unclosed windows, and the figure ot her
friend was bat just discernible in the dim
twilight.

Leady Ethel tarned upon hcr heated pillew
with a deep drawn sigh. Something had
uffected her ; she was more low-spirited than
usual,

*“How long the days are and how horrible
aod silent everything appears ! Why den't
you light the candles ?”

¢ Too saon, is it not? and I thought that
they might wake you.”

] have been awake for hours, Whatare
you doing, Maggie? You can’t ho reading,
though you have a book in your hand,”

“No; it is too derk., I was thinking
Ethel.”
¢ Of what?”

“"The sermon which I heard this morsn-
2.
¢ What a lively subject !”

¢ Tt was very interesting, as you would ac-
knowledge had you heard it. So short and
yet so practical, and to the point. 1t was on
charity and the erroneous maoner in which
gome people translate the word. The preach-
er said that, doubtlees, there were many
women present who, in a moment of excite-
ment, would throw a bracelet into the offer-
tory bag, or bestow a shawl they wore upon
a beggar, who would be incapsble of resign-
ing the enjoyment of an hour 1o order to
set a good example, or gratify the wishes of
another ! So trre ; iait not?”

¢ I daresay it is,” with a yawn ; ““only I
have not much faith in all that self-denying
business, and people pretending thab it gives
them pleasure.”

¢ Have you not!” The remark struck
Maggie painfully, rememberiog, us she did,
how often her cousin had given up his will to
Lady Ethel’s, and sought no return. ** But
you must often have seen and admired it,
Ethel. There is nothing so lovely as unsel-
fisbness.”

“ WWe were not-addicted to practising the
virtue at Lady Clevedoen’s.”

s+ And I have zeen somuch of it,” said Mag-
gie, musiogly. *I believe my desr upele
was one of the most unselfish creatures that
God ever made.”

To this remark there was no arswer.

¢ ] have been thinking so much of him ts-
day,” she went cn, presently. 1 wanied
him in Saint Brmenilda’s, He bad never at-
tended any but country services, you know,
~and funcied nothing clse wonld please him ;
but he was 8o thoroughly good and unufectes,
so _ready to b:lieve that, in religion, every-
hody must ba befors himaelf, and so anxious to
promnte the glery asd honor of Ged, that 1
am surs he would have altered his opinion,
He could pot but have ackpowledged the
arandear of what I heard to-day, ns w fitting
tbuate to the King. of kings, and his heart
would have thrilled and melted under it us
mine did, - Dear uncle?’ '

Still there waa no answer to ber observa-
tions, but Lady Ethel turned 'restléssly
about, vatil her head was turned from view.

¢ Of course I can’t expect that you should
follow me,” continued Muggie; ** you saw
so littls of him, but”— : ’

41 wish you wonldn't speuk to mie of
him 1 o ’

The words came 8o mbruptly and so vehe-
mently, that her companion started.

“ Not of my uncle 7 () Ethel ! surely you
are nobcherishing resentment for him still.
Remember where he is—and that he can
never vux you mora [ . L

' The voice which 8poke

¢ It is not that ?

woa broken, . ‘
. % Not that? Dear Ethel'! what have I
said fo thake yotr ery:?¢ Yourcannot believe.
that /e has not forgiven ; he whe forgave
you ovcr and over agnin, before he died,”

“Did ha? O Munggie!” and round camo
the penitent arms to olusp themaselves about
her neck.

‘“Don’t sob a0 ! dear, don’t sob se, or
you'll upset my calmness toe. The occseion
foritis all past, He will never teel annoy-
ance or vexation more.”

Maggie had the utmos: fuith in Miss Lloyd's
good sense and cournsel,  She had told ner rot

toot of mysclf, And just dow Ihave a little

“ But [—I never shall forget,” said Lady

¢¢ He did not tell me, Ethel, but I guessed
it. 1t was very, very sad, but you could net
foretell the consequences, and it isall right
now.,”

¢ All right now ¥’

In her surprise at the assertion, Lady Ethel
stayed her tears to lift a flushed face of ‘in-
quiry to her friend. '

**With regard to uncle. He knows now
why his son was absent from his dying bed,
and such things have no more power to vex
him.” - o
** But he cannot know that I am sorry,”

¢ Why not, dear? I believe he does; and
thanks God for his death, if it has been the
meana of changing your state ot mind. Dear
Ethel, youdon't half know whata loving sonl
he was, He never had an unkind thought
for any living cieature—is it likely he wonld
begin now? Why do you ery still? You
will be ill if you can’t control yourself, and
then Dr. Chalmers will be angry with me.”

Yet still her face was bowed upon the pil-
low, whilst her trembling frame gave evi-
dence of her emotion, and Maggie felt the
vime to speak had come. o,

¢ Bthel, there is something further. Your
self-reproaches are not all for your careless
speeches to my uncle. A deeper wouond than
that ia troubling you. Why not give it
vent?” - ' o
_ 'V Maggie! you must guess what it
is. He was angry with me—justly angry;
and in my resentment I insulted him
upon his tenderest point. 1 said what was
not true, and drove him from his home ; and
now—now”—with a failing voice—'*Iam g0
miserabls ! '

*¢ Bat, dear, I thought youn did not care
for him.” )

*¢ Not care for him ! not care for him ?” ex-
claimed Lady Ethel, hysterically, as startiu,
up she threw her arms above her head, *¢
eare for him as my life, I would die to bring
him back again ! I am thirsting to hear the
sound of his voice or feel the touch of his
hand ; but I have driven him from me, and I
know that I shall never eee him again as lop
as 1 live. And the child too—the child—
shall never put it in its father's arms, O
Thomas ! Thomas !” and with hidden face
she rocked herself backwards and forwards
in her bed.

‘ Thank God ! said Maggie, solernly.

¢ For what? For utter misery 2’ inquired
Lady Etnel.

‘‘ For thedawn of hope,” replied the other.
“If you love him, everything is easy. A
word will bring him back to you.”

*$Oh, no!” despairingly ; *“ you do not
know what passed between us, Maggie ! I
told him that I cared for some cne else, nod
he will never forgive it or forget it. Ieaid I
hated him—I kated him !—him whom I would
have died in the same hour to serve; but it
was all my wretched pride, and I am_ rightly
punished for it, O Maggie, my heart ia
broken ; I shall never, never be a happy
woman sgain.’

¢ Hush ! hush! no ons can say 80 much as
that, oo one should dare say it whilst he
lives.”

““But so far off, and in that dreadful cli-
mate, he may never return,” *

*¢ 1f 80, you will not be left alone.”

*¢ I may never have the opportunity to tell
him 1 am sorry.”

*¢ It will be told him for you, Ethel.”

_ *“1 may have to pass my life without see-
ing him again.”

¢ But not without One who loves you far
motre than Cousin Thomas does ; who suffera
with every pain experienced by your heart,
and echoes every repentant sigh you heave.
O, Ethel,” with clasped hands falling on her
knees beside the bed, ‘“do try to believe that
He ia by you at this very moment, henring
every word, reading each thought, and sble

by a breath to fulfil your dearest wishes if
you muke them known t» Him.”

] have forgott:n Himso long,” said Lady
Ethel, in & low voice.

‘¢ He has never torgottin you, dear.”

¢ But thut makes it so much berder. How
can I goto Him just becauss I want sonie-
thing, when 1 never rememnbered Him in my
happiness? It seems so mean,”

¢ Nothing cau bs mean, dear, that briogs
us to His feet. And itis so aweet, whilst
kneeling there, to think that He knows cvery-,
thing; there is no occusion even to rpeak to
Him ; our teurs are all the explanation thut
He needs.” o :

And then, seeing that they still streamed
down the cheeks of Lindy Ethel, Maggie bent
over the repentent girl, and took her in her
arms as though she had been a little child,
and sweetly kissiog them all away, -

thing will come right in time ; I am wure it
will, And now you must let me . ring for
candles. and your tes, or you will have a
headache and be unable to sleep,”

And aegsuming » bright, cheerful counten-
ance, she coaxed the invalid to eat and drink
until her former composure was restored, and
she saw her drop off tranquilly to rest,

But the next morning, as soon as Lady
Xthel's toilet was completed, Maggie came
dancing to her bedside with pen, ink, and
pipér, and placed them all before-her.

*¢ For what ?" she .asked, in genuine sur-
prise.” ' i T

¢ To write to him, dear, You 'mvst write
.8t once to Cousic Thomas snd tell him' to
come home, A wotd from you will-bringhim
baock aﬂin.”

But Maggie had been too preciritate, and
Lady Ethel shrunk from the proposal; In »
soft moment she had acknowledged her fault
and her repentance, but she was hardly pre-
pared to put a seal to the confeestun, and a
remnant of the old pride rose to hinder it.

*« Oh, no ! indeed T could not,”
Mupgiv'a face fell.

> *¢ Dear Ethel, don’t cry any more, Every- |

1 am jost going romnd to see Sister M. |8

garet, but shall be back before your lunchen 8

;Im&. Good-bye,” and with a kiss she li: IR
er, . !

Lady Ethel regarded the sheets befor §
her with somewhat of dismay. She kney
Maggie's energetic character ; and feltj u ¥
though she held her own fate in he:r hands, &

At one time she thought that she wonl
send them to the post unread ; but curiosity
overpowered the half-formed resolution, an{
she commenced to peruse them. And as she
read, and her owa heart was laid bare befor
her, the tears gathered in her eyes and fe| [
upon the paper.

Maggie had not spared her, had not mean:
to spare her. She spoke Ireely to her couip
of the mental anguish he had suffered and gi. f]
vulged to her at Cranshawa ; cnlarging outis '§
love for Lady Ethel, and Lis bitter dimp. §
peintment at the discovery it was not recip.
rocated ; and then she touched upon the pre. 38
sent weaknesa of his wife, her loneliness and 3
need of careful treatment, and begged him t
return to England. as soon as it wu
posrible to do mo,. And her allusions andf]
entreatiea pierced the very heart of the {3
woman gqr whom they had been written,

. Maggie had dexterously placed a pen anf !

inkstand by the. side of Lady Ethei's bef [

and as she came to the end of the episth [

where a little alip of fair paper had been lef, JiF
unwritten on, her longing to have some con
munication with the man whose hands sheil] §
touch it next grew too strong for her reis
ance, and, seizing the pen, she wrote, bu.
riedly, just below his coudin’s signature-
*Oh, come ! Do come! I wantyou !’ /;'

The deed done, she felt half ashameéd of it
Supposing he should refuse a " rocontiliatiz f§
and desire her to write no more, or taunt b« |
with having made an ineffectnal acf of in
miliation. Alarmed at the idea, Lady Ethel
smeared over the words ehe had transeribed,
to render them,. as she thought, illegible;|
but the ink had already sunk into -the this
foreign paper, snd having disfigured withou]
effacing them, she bastiiy folded. the letter,[-
and enclosing it in the envelope, ordered
Louise to have it taken to the post:

¢ Init gone ?” cried Magpie, when she e
turned from her visit ; and being snswored §
in the affirmative, teld Lady Fthel ‘that she i
would lay her a thousand pounca: if sho had3
them, that in two months’ timé Colcliel Bain 3
bridge would be back in Kogland, d

1 don’t believe it,"” snid the wife, despe §
dently ; *it takea mnore than a letter ©
make up a quarrel like ours—besides tm
months ! just fancy, Maggie, what ‘a time v
wait ! It seems an eternity in prospect.”

Nevertheless, she was much more cheerit
after the letter was posted than she had bx:
before, and that evening, when Maggie sy
bidding her good-night, ssid, rather awk-
wardly, but with evident sincerity—

“If you are going to read—you alwaysdo
50, do you not?—you may just as well rad
bere as in you own room,”

So Margaret Henderson sat down againby
the bedside, and read a certain gracios
promise to the intent that, though a woms
may forget her sucking child, there is Onety;
whom we can never be either forgotten of
foraaken. :

] cannot remember my mother,” sid
Lady Ethel, thonghtfully (she had alluird
more than onoe of late to the same subjec!)t
$but I have heard my father say that the g
last word she uttered was my name
mother’s love must bs a very holy thing."”

¢ Yes, or it would not have been chowent
a type of His. Bat, I thank Heaven, I b
never known the loss of it., Aunt Lizziel
been my mother,”

¢¢ Is she 8o good to you ?"*

‘* Oh, very good ; s0o sweet, and patidh
and forbearing. She has never made the i
difference between me and ‘Comsin Thoms
aithough he is her own child, ant she d#!
on him. And in sickness or tronble, thenB
no one like her ; except, indeed, Aunt Letf
who is my. peculiar property.” 4

Lady Ethel sighed. :

¢ fr must be very sweet to have a mot
she repeated.

*“ You have one, Ethel.”

; The blue oyes were fixed inquiringly on
ace.

- “Aunt Lizzie, Who ecould Ls more )
daughter to.-her than her dear son’s wilt
Aund I am sure that no one would be readit
to ot o srothor's part to yom. She wotl
love you just the same ag if you were i
own. For his anke, if for nothing else.”.

And Lady Ethel fell to sleep with thi#
words sounnding in her ears, and.a amile up¥
her lips. :

ety _.

he

CHAPTER XLVIIIL.
S HOME AT LAST,

The time went on, until Maggie had e
been ‘a month: in- Curzon street, and
Ethel had so far regained heristrength s
be allowed to move about the house, acdt¥
carriage exercise. But she never car
drive out in the Park, nor would she go s
where without her friend. , Maggie se¢
to have becoms indispensablo to her, and
old haunts distasteful ; 80, by mutual consesh
they made daily excursions into the surrod
ing country, and spont as little time na Pt
sible'in'the crowded theroughfares. )

“Yet'even with this ‘precaution it was Mg
practicable for Lady Ethel entirely to aviog
the' remembrances that pained her. Mo
than once; as shé and Maggie Henderson dr™
out- together, -they. came jn. qontact with
showily-appointed carriage, containing *
handsome woman, with a ohild seated bY’;:
gide ; « woman who, : passing Lady E‘.ﬁ .
without appsrent recognition, stared ¥
supercilious contempt et her compssicl
eliciting p justly-deserved condemnation fogRY -
the lips of her step-danghter. .-
“ There ia my father's widow, blaggt?, 3
a specimer of courteay for you, Nov tt8é




