TRU

PR - ol - _—

TH.

e, per
clves ty

{Ah ¢ poor Rachel, how troubled was that
¢ Shu was such n strong woman, botlh in
ind and body, aud her years since then

+ gaves i heen sostull and unchangeful, 1t scemed
at uolile M of what had once grown in her heart
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sald never quate die, 2o as to by guite
agotten and clean out of sight. No, nsn
sl tree still stands to tell of what has
«u, so was it with this memory in her
art.)

there u B vlle would lovo you heat- e smust ' for
oo laifllesahie and fur your own, too,” repeated,
Al yan fhiseangly, the lips that trembled unscen
¢t th wifier who hal been, unwittingty, ber be.
thit, aulfllcal eister's vival,
nAwin ll cLne mo?  And of what good would

ith et be now, 8o late, except to revenge my-
£ Yesa'—yes, I should like thut. Ke-
iever tdllose 1s vwhat I want stil,  Besides,®
12" dya el Magdalen, musingly, ** if he cameo
~uot lor Ml snked 16 to go hack into the world and
joufys Sty ngain, it might vot suit mo just
i to Leflloy, witie Joy likely To bo well estublished
ybfe. Une grows used evea to this hermit's
EARR!
ther [wafBildersiss; and when sho is married to
10w it, » Mg 1{swkshaw, and living at the Barton
vu tho‘flsuld like to be nea-, of course.”

Ruhl hecane sick at heart; for the
« 1w Cufllar had Yuon prcuin? upon her all this day
iud * Wil a1, pechaps, they mast indeed pere
1! hapsilcec leave tho glen and hulls and the ehel-
selioro (aflbr of the poor moor cottage, Ever siuce
% dotufe night of the storm, el the guests who
1l been enjoying tho hospitality of the
'aand Jo e House Farm must know wby Blyth

iy thict diernie, ton and Joy had left the danro in
will Le! 18B=ch baste, and the news wou'd havo spread
w.™ { the nmight-chaso after the mad women.

Lo the villago children would know of it,
. wl e uo to beek aud point at the eilly
e ! s at Coldhome ; perhaps eall out fool.

1 Jenng words sho might bear.  For
e, ince the days of Llisha the prophet, soout
N b the montils of ill-taught babes and suck-
wn 1w JRicss ewh words of evil, 2oiling innocent

the e will be heard,

utl:r ::‘ “Meor all, Joy may not marry young

tevhen Huwkshaw. She may prefer my
onite, Blyeh Berrington.”
* Heas unt 30 rich—the other is called a
yure; aud Joy hus geatle blood in her
ring”
*>olas Blytia Berrington—on his mother’s
fav, at 'cast 3 while the Berringtons have
ou¢ yoemen's scrvice since the days of
theltan. Steenie Hawkshaw’s mother was
58y, ihiey 2ay, and his father isa drunken
hurl, Ob, iny dear sister, the money at
CYhe farten nay flec away as on wings, but
oung Blyth has a heart oi gold, and he
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d\;nt‘u'm, “Noanan s really good, Rachel : or not
ned, ThOTNE..) a« women are. Perhaps tho best
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wng Jen may think of God before them-
thie But women como always Inst in
aar thoughts, beliovo mo.  Men will say

Lot " therwise, but it is not the woman, but
ﬁ:‘l“'r"-‘ tar ewn luve for her they think much of.
;I

~ades, Low should Joy bo happy? Are
-+ the sing of the fathep visited on the
hitllren Y
Tarre was a silenco in the cottage for
e time,  The lantern glimmered red,
e e’y -rs glowed 3 out of doors one could
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* Y wazis Jus o
o - Jof the Chad running ia the dusk; and
his ‘Pl”"&' il the nightingales s:ng. ’
""‘_‘ » “: Ay, img silenco. . .
it Tt wa cwtious Lut heayy step outeide
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7ax s antly audible in the small porch,
Phore wasa pause us of come one listen
2.3, Bt the door was little by little open-
M wLder, and a man'a fizure stoed in the
o sy, bent forward in a crouching
wtade Noth women felt their hearts
rating hard with terror to suffocation ; for
¥ aan that uncertain twilight their cycs
1l 1 coamzel the ecarse canvas dresa,
g headd, and striped stockings of a
‘i teeapel from the great prison over
b inwrs,” Ry long halit cach drew her
emil {11 over lier face; then Rachel, nerv.
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-"';" 1'_" r2 herself, drew back the red curtain
cara Mrply, and snatching ux{x the lantern on
) w wind ol turned'it full on the intru.
ard 1 er's face,
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It vas Gaepard da Silva !

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

~Woman's love {s hand to Wi,
Lopw'd or felled there sproutetds still
Sonie sl shouts of terder green,
To remember what has been §

“Madro de Dios " muttered the convict,
Qtling back at the tlash of the lantern,
nl at sight of the nunlike, dark figures
Bich, lutherto, in tho twilight of the room,
Beyea had not Leen able to diztinguish.

alen 8

netenee atel 0uc crusts of bread in the | food,

There was porfect silonco for a fow
moments in the cottago ; then, recovering
himself, Gaspard asked, in & rougb, threat-
ing voice,

v1s thero o man in this house !
Mugdalen lnlf raised herself from her
couch, trying to shiick out, **Yes, soveral
men.  Thoy will come soon ; they will pro-
teet us.”  But hier lips could not utter o
word, though thoy moved ; and it was

“Who aro you both, then? Speak—ore
youn dunb ¢

Slowly cume the answer, Rachcl waiting
for her sister, who stitl did not or could not
speak; trembligs aud wondering if he
would not recognize them,

“We uro sisters,  We livo alone—and we
try t2 serve God,”

*“Then you can serve Him by serving me
now," said the conviet, with an ax of
greater nssurance at once, and a sound like
an effort utu laugh. I want somes fooa—
I have been starving all day and last
night. Give mo something to cut quickly,
1 tl you, or it will be the worse for you
both.”

At the hoarse, horrible tone as of a des-
perato man, Magdalen cowered down closer
on her beuch and hid her head among her
cughions, sceming in « faiut state. But
Rachel hastily oleyed, and to .k outall the
catables in their tcanty cuploard~littls
enough, excepting a loaf of howe-made
hread from the farm and some cheese. Gas-
pard did not wait till she had plrced the
food on the table, but snatching some from
her hands hegan to dovour it, tearing at it
with hig tecth liko s famished wolf. Pre-
sently he dropped heavily on the wooden
chair sho had sicntly placed for him, and
taking up & kuife and fork, ate on now
moro {ike a human being.

Rachel, watching him, felt the horrorand
repulsion that had first filled her heart
chiango littlo by little to divino pity.
Under those coarsened, d graded featurcs,
whero tho brute alone was aow visible, and
the soul scemed rediced to somne faint spark
within, almost overpowered, she yet recog
nined the traces of tho former hamlsome
Da Silva~the man of brilliant powers, who
then had admiration, even awe.struck rev
ence, for all that was good and holy, but
whose star scemed ovil from his birth; ever
unlucky, poor, noble, amnbitious, and over-
mastered Y:;'ohia own violent passions.

When ho had Yartly finis*ed. Gaspard
looked up and said,

“J was hiding this cvening up “therc on
the hills among the hicather and stones, for
1 saw two peasanta coming and | wasafraid.
They met cuch other, and pointed down
hero at tho light, speaking ot two witches
that lived in this cottuge, and how ono sister
had gone mad last week and no ono dare
come ne..: thent,  That is sho, I suppose ¥
He nodded with brutal carclessness over to-
wards Magdalen, who visibly shook, wheth.
er from rage or mory sorrowful emotiona,

Then, as no one answered, taking silenco
for consent, he added.

“Ah—eo it is. ics; 1 thought to my-
sclf that is tho houso for mo! .\Iephisw-

heles among tho witches, ho, ho!" MHis
augh, that rcsounded strangely within the
bare walls, had no ring of mirth init }le
still ate on till quito aatisfied; next, looking
up suddenly, said, *“Now I am dead tir
aud am roing to aleep; but you two must
watch, for I may be tracked hiere. I have
escaped from prison, and by G=-d I mcan
to stay frco this time or die. I cither of
you betray me, ece here, I will cut your
theoats first, I swear, and then iy own.”

Ho held up the knife with which he had
just finished cating his bread and cheese—
an old tablec knife, sharpencd to o point by
iong usc—and with an air of bravudo, yct
somcthing of former grace lingering in his
mock politencss, bowed to the silent women,
then stuck the weapon in his waist belt,

Rachel could hardly restrain herself from
speech.  Her heart was full to bursting, her
pulscs beating like hammers in her temples
with the pity, the agony of it all; her cars
were already” struining leat they might in
deed hieat tho footseps of those coming to
drag this unhappy wretch back to the jail
that way a living death.  Words were rush-
ing to her very lips! Sho longed to fling
back her hood and cry ont.

“Rest, poor hunted soul ! You know us)
—we, the wonica who loved you, forgive all
the past; we will watch over you. No blind
chance, but a_divine guidance, hasled you
to us hero at last.  Only repent, repent, and

Rachiol atood motionless like a dark statue,
all hor cmotions hidden under hor draper R A

ica, ahe saw that Mogdulen had started, m\lf public schools are apparently giowing more
rafsed from her crouching posture, with a
wild glitter in her blue oyes at her husband’s
threat of murder,
ed in un agony of fear us she luid her finger
on her lips with a gesture itnploring caution;
then drawing her hood forward, that had
Rachiel's low voice that replied, fallen Lack in her fright, she sank down
“No." again unseen by Da Silva, whose back was
turncid to ler.
consolation and revealing utterance stood
still like o swift river arrested,
was o wite; this was her hurband.
dure speak, if sho would not have it so?

lessly, her voice being almost unrecognizablo

But looking past Gaspard da Silva, as

Her palo features twitch.

At that Rachel’'s words of

Magdalen
Who

“You are quite safe; do not fear, You
may trust us,” she murmured alinost sound.

to herself,

Then sho pointed towards to inner room,
of which the dvor atood ajar, showing the
truckle-bed on which tho sisters were ac-
customed to sleep togetler,

#We two will situp by the firo and guard
you,” sho added, in Ler faint breath, like
tho wind rustling through dry leavey, for
sho was hocree from cmotion,

The convict paused with a slight awaken.
ing of curiosity. I'ill now his mind had
only been full of the instinct of self preser-
vation; his chances of cacape, his Euugcr
aud thirst and fears, But alrcady freedom
was beginning to revive insunsibly old in-
fluences and habits, and he said.

*‘You are nota common peasant woman.
Let mic aco your face.”

But Rujxc! held her hood moare tightly
l:'h-:\\;'n down thun before with hor strong
and.

“J am not young or handeome now. No
ono in this country round has seer our faces
theso tmany years, . « Wo have taken you
in and will take caro of you; but—" Her
faint tones dicd away.
“Some vow, I supposc. Who would
have gucssed religion played such pranks in
this howling English wilderncs, ¥ carclezsly
muttered the Npauiard; adding louder,
“Well, I con gec you are telling truth, for
that sister, for oue, has gray hair.”
With a harsh langh he pointed towards
Msgdalen, whom he had turned to sce, and
ane w hoso long coils of hair had fallen loose
on her shoulders.  Rachel looked also; and
for tho first time seemed truly to perciove
und know that her sister's luxuriant feir
hair, she had 8o often admired, had slowly
changed—that now itwcas gray ! Magdalen’s
forn quivored slightly about tho shoulders
aud cheat, whether from passion or suppres.
ecd sobs the others did not know,
But Gaspard went inso the next room,
and, not cven pausing to kick off his heavy
boots, flung himself on the bed, begrimed
as he was with bog mud and damp moss-
stains, ufter his wanderings and conceal-
ment all night and Jay on tho moors. And
soon the weary wretch was fast asteep,
{TO RE CONTINTED.)
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Walking With God.
Somectimes wo read in the Biblo of walk
ing before God, as when he said to Abram,
«“Walk Lefore me, and be thou perfect.
Gen. 17: 1. Sometimes we read of walking

after God, as when Moses snid to the Is.
raclites, **Ye¢ shall walk after the Lord your
(tod and fear him, and kecp his command.
menty, and obey his voice, and ye shall servo
him and cleave unto him.” Deut. 13: 4.
But of Fnoch and Noah it is said that they
walked with God. To walk before reminds
us of n child, running and playing in the
wresence of a father, and conscious of per-
cet security because he is near and behind.
To walk after is becomng to a servant 3 but
t;)gu:lk with indicatesfellow ship and friend-
ship.

Tho superh headed laces and tullers used
for ladics’ ball dresses form plastrons
slceves, collare, berthas, and parcments to
the low-necked corsages of many little girls'
ball toilets.

The newest caps for ladics arc of whit
Surah, embroidered all over, or of picconat,
embroidered, and lined with Swah. The
ruche around the face is double, one row in
shell ruching back of a Qutted rucho nextto
tho face.

Tho new plaided flanncls for children aro
in charming shades of red, blue, green,
brown, and beige, with dashes of yellow
and black, all the combinations of colors so

Lossons at Homo,
Tho home lcssons for tho pupils of our

burdcnsomo every year. They biginata

very carly age, and aic not dircontinued

until tho young miss, for example, lcaves

tho nosmal school with her cducation com.

Meted, ws the saying goes. It is not a

cheering sight for a parent to sce a child of

cight or nino years of ago struggling after
supper with a long and intiicato sum in
decimal fractions, when she ought to Leinbed
or indulging in light and pleasant recreation,
Tho truth is that the brains of both teachers

and pupils in our schools are taxed too
scverely at the present time, and if we do
not huve less educationnl supervision we
shall ouly succeed in producing a race of
intellectualfools. Weo ‘seem to have gono
mad on the subject of our public schuols,
and after all the young men and women of
to-dny ure mo better fitted to fight tho
battle of hfe than peoplo of o preceeding
geueration who were only instructed in
what is facctiously termed the three R's.
‘Thoso who proeper best, in Bueton,as a gen-
cral thing, arc not those who were born
here, but thoss who have como into the city
from the country, and their educationa) ad-
vantages, compared with those furnished
in our schools, were very poor indeed.
Cramming mey result in producing fat
geese, hat it will not manufacture brains,
Too many young ladies hereabouts are
anxious to become teachers, but if they
realized tho strain that would bo put upon
them they would wisely refrain from enter-
ing tho ranks of those who aro tortured to
death by over zealous supervisors and
members of tho school committee. A young
lady teacher of one of our schools, a natur-
ally bright and intelligent woman, wus
recently carried violently, and, it is thought,
hopelessly ineane, and shois not the only
ouc who is afllicted with serious mental
trouble. This Ingh pressure system of cdu.
cation should be discontinued. 1t is folly
to atteript to teach too many branches in our
schools ; a good solid foundation for specinl
stucies is all that tho pupil requires, It ia
vot neceesary to make a juvenilo Admirable
Crichton.

Girls in Anstria,
Up to fifteen years of age Austrinn girls
aro kept at thelr studics, but not deprived
of socicty. They drees very simply, rarely
wearing a silk gown until the day they
leave tho achoolroom for the ballrouin. After
they leave school they go through a year's
or cven two years' teaching in the pantry
and in the kitchen under somo member of

tho fumily, or even, in some cascs, in
another family, under trained cooks. They
may never bo required to cook a dinner, but
they are thus reudered independent of cooks
and scrvauts, as they learnhow to do every-
thing themsclves long before they begin
housekecping on their own account.” When
married they arc most affectionate wives
andmothers. An Austrian lady, in fact, is
as accomphished and learned as an English
governess, as good a housckeeper and cook
as n Germun, as witty and vivacious in
socicty as & l'avisian, as passionnte ssan
Italinn, and as handsome asan American,
somo of the most beantiful women in Furopo
being found in Vienna,  Germans and also
Aurtrians.are celebrated for their stocks of
linen. Here, ag soon asa girl is born, the
weaving of her inen is begun, and every
year & picce, or a certait number of yards,
is sct aside for her trousscau, ready for her
marriage.  Grandmammag, on their side,
arc notadle.  They pass their timceknitting
for their grandchildren, supp yingz not only
ther wanty, but also laying asude for the
futu ¢ a dozen dozens of stockings of cvery
kir.g, being the usual number of any bride's
t.osseau, and some of theee knitted stockings
arc a3 finc ns the finest woven ones. An
Austrian girl or lady is never, I may eay,
scen without somo Lind of work in her
hand. —American Register.
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Heliotrope, which is as fashionable fora
color as for a perfume, comes in scven differ-
cnt shrdes.

Tho skirt laid in alternate clusters of kilt
pleats and pancls decorated with braid is
tho atylo for tailor-made spring suits of

“dve these littlo sisters of charity ¥

Ay, woul

God will forgive you as we do,”

arranged as to x;roduco tho most dclight{ul
harmony with tho contrasts,

cloth, surge, diagonal, and flanncl
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