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have longea te be gone even without that
burden of an uneasy conscience that
,weighed on hlm night ana day, ana the
reason of whieh lie had told to ne one.

Re went to churcli, however, as lie had
promisod Mr. Wilmot, and told it thore.
Thore are somns faulta that ve caui hardly
confess to God tiil we have owned ' tliem to
our fellows; but this was not one of thom.
To no mani but hie fa.tber would Oliver
confess that lie had known him, frein the
firBt and bail hardened hie heart against
hlm. But lie ownod it to God-on his
knees, in that special corner of the chancel
where ho had made se many good resolu-
tions and semotimee feit ee happy-and
entreated, earnestly enough, to be forgiven
and hled to find bie father again.

He did not ask, hiowever, that bis father
miglit be brouglit back again at once to
Boskyfield, or that ho hlimsoif miglit bc
shownwhether his duty was to go or stay.
Perliaps we are ail more ready to ask God
to help us to go our own way than to lead
us i lxi i; a-ad i spite of bis deep religlous
feeling Oliver had not begun, as yet, to give
Up his own will.

Ho hourd ail that the Ilector, and M~r.
'Wilmet, and hie uncle and aunt had to
say on tho matter; but lie took bis own

way at last, leaving them vexcd and angry,
and yet ready to forgivo him, because ho
was plainly so unhappy, and they were o
fond of hlm.

Oliverknew that bis father and the othor
mani had gone to London, for hoe had found
ont at the station that they had takeon tickets
for Rlentish Town. ]3eyond thiat hie had ne
dlue, and ho nover told anyone how littie
idea hoe had of wbat course to pursue
when ho should have reached London
himacif.

John Raythorn advanced hlm somne ef
the monoy that had a1lvays been called hie,
and promaised to let hlm have more whon
ho should reasonably require it-rseïvixig
to himef, in bis own mind, the right to
stop the supplies and ordor the lad back
as soon as Oliver ha ' had turne to convince
himself that bis searea was useless.

0f his weeping aunt and bis dismayed
littie cousins, bis old home, and ail hie3
boyish haunts, Oliver took leave !RS~ ono in
a dreani, 'who knows that hoe ought to be
sorry, but caunot fcel it. iRigli or wxong,
*wise or foolish, hoe must go-now. Hoe could
no more go back to the bappy, narrow ie
of old than Adamn and Eve could stay in
Paradiso; and tho wido world Iay ail beforo
hlma as it did before thein.

(To b~c continucd.)

A STORY IN TIIREE CHAPTERS.

CHAPTE R III.

tho sunehine fsrn found itst ay eve inteo 8peciitt's lew;
Ebut itcm o lato to revive the

Rick mani.
As the doctor had propliesied, hae nover

Ieft bis room again. Once or twico hie bad
get Mrs Huclierby to prop him up li bcd,
ana to bring hlm bis carving tools and thme
unfinishod primrose leaf, but iatterly ho
had lai very sulent and quiescent. Day

by day lie was gettincg thinnier ana weaker,
and the cougl i ust have shaken bis
gaunt fraine terribly. IHo rarely spoke,
however, of bis suffering, and gave no sign
of k-nowing that hie mag fast going, down
into the valley-that, indecd, its shadow
was.already cast upon hlm.

As for MrHs. Huchzcrby, aime found the
fight a bard one. Sometimos she was al
but beaten. rirom morning tubl night thero
was not a moment's pause in the weary
round of toil. Now it was a customor te
be sorved, thon it was the bit of cooking
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