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Before the forenocon is half spent she
stands by his side again, her own face
pale and anxious, and tries to smile
cheerfully, as she inquires how he has
rested

There is a gentle, subdued look in the
depths of the hollow eyes that look up
at her, which she has never seen there
before, as he answers:—

:« Better, far better. I have just awoke
from the most refreshing, the sweetest
sleep that I have had since my¥ illness,"
then suddeniy, and with kindling ani-
mation. ““Mrs. Evana, are the doors to
my room locked?”

% o." she answers, wonderingly, with
a vague fear at her heart that he was
growing delirious.

“Then lock them quickly,”’ he com-
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mands. in a stronger voice than she has
heard him unse since his illness:—

“Lock them! do you hear? Lock
them !’ he repeats, impatiently, as she
looks at him in astonishment. *‘‘I have

something which I wish you to do for
me before Dr. Hamilton comes, and I
want you to lock the deors so that you
may not be interrupted.”

Mechanically, she obeys him, and
when she stands again beside his bed, he
SaAyS:—

““Thank you. Now put your hand be-
neath my pillow, and take out the lea-
ther wallet that you will find there."’
<ilently she does as she is bid. “‘Unclasp
it.”” he says. The clasp flies back. He
reaches and takes the wallet in his thin,
white hand, takes two keys from it, and

hands her the large one.

+:Take this key,’" bhe says, “and unlock
my escritoire,”’
he speaks. ‘‘You will see there a
glender inlaid box;

In & moment she has placed the box
beside him on the bed. He hands her the
tiny key, and says, brieily,
ir.”* With a hand tremblng with excite-
ment. the nurse turns the key in the
lock and the lid springs opeD.

The dying man almost sits up in bed
at this, and draws from the box a long
tolded paper.

“Take this,”” he says, handing it to
her, “put it into the grate, and burn it
hera before my eves.”” Had he been less
excited. he must have notea how white
the nurse has grown.

Siiently she walks to the chimney
place, plats the paper within the bars of
the higi: polished grate and stooping
applies a lighted match.

The tiny flame catches the folded
parchment, and increases in wvolume as
it writhes and laps about it. In the
bright light she sees in large letters,
upon the paper’s unscorched side ‘*The
Last Will and Testament of Horace Len-
nard.”’

She stands with clasped hands, and
gilantly watches the parchment, until it
falls into the ash pan below, a mass of
guivering, feathery cinders.

““Thank God!”" The words come flu:t-
ing to her ears from the direction of the
sick man’s bed. She goes back to his side.

long,

¢Lock and replace the box, and bring |

paper and pencil,”” is all he saFs.

She has brought the desired articles.
““Write a message as 1 shall dictate,”” he
says briefly :—

“+To Raphael St. Clair,
Francisco: Come to Deepd
train. Bring Lawyer Gilbert and General
Dale with yon.

(Sizned) ‘‘Horace Lennard.”

How the heart of the nurse swells and
throbs with gratitude to God, as she
writes that dictated message !

M.D., San

«+Call the footman, and send this im- |

mediately to the telezraph office,”’ he
says, and lays back panting and exhaust-
ed upon his pillows.

When she comes back from her errand,
she gives him wine,
his pale cold hands Over the face oi the
dying man has come a look of glorious
heavenly peace, purifying it, and clearing
it of all harassing cares and doubts, like
one who has finished the battle of life,
and bears the welcoming songs uf angels
as he nears the ‘‘beautiful gates ajar.”

CHAPTER XXIIL—A TERRIBLE
CONFESSION.
low tap on the door of the sick

It is only Doctor Hamilton who
aily visit to the

A
TOOIm.
has come to malke his d
master of Deepdale.
The doctor places his fingers upon the
patient’s wrist, and mnods his head ap-
provingly, and says:i— .

T Phat last remedy was the right one;
your nerves have not been so quiet since
vour illness.”

‘The patient does not reply; but looks
into the nurse’s placid face, and a Emaile,
fuil of meaning, hovers an instant around
his thin livs.

v Conptinu2a the last medicine, Mrs.
Evans,’” says the doctor, rising to take
his leave. ‘‘Give it as you gave it yester-
day, and he will rest well to-night.’’ He
picks up his hat and medicine case, and
bows himself out.

«Let him think that the eedative
drops wrought the change,”” the sick
man says feebly to his patient nurse
when the door closes after the physician,
vsput vou and I krow differently. What
drug or nostrum can relieve a mind
disensed or a spirit tortured by the up-
braidings of a remorseful conscience?
None: but thank God, ‘Earth has no sor-
row that heaven canno$ heal.” »’

“Thank Ged,’’ fervently responds the
tremblingz lips of the nurse, as she stoops
to arrange his pillows.

The early gloaming brings the three
gentlemen from the city: General Dale
Mr Gilbert, and Doctor St. Clair, ami
the latter is shown at once into the sick
man's rouvim,

“Youn may retire now until I send for
you Mrs. Evans,’’ says the suffering
man, Kindly.

As the nurse rises to obey, her eyes
meet Doctor St. Clair’'s with a loving
light in ﬂ“.}li' brown depth; and the look
15 answered by his own in the mute tele-
zraphy of love. She retires to the dress-
ing room adjeining the gick one. In a
few moments the daor again opens, and
Doctor 56, Clair comes in under the pre-
text of some trivial crrand, and had the
old housekeeper, goed Mrs. Hicks, have
seen the meeting between the nurse she
so much admired and the doctor whom

pointing towards it as |

bring it to me." |

“‘Unlock |
' and then says:—
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«My own precious darling,’’ whispers
the doctor, pressing her close to his bos-
om, and then holds her agt arm’s length
and looks into her face. He notes the
face that has grown pale and thin, with
deep shadows lying beneath the lovely
eyes, and says, in deep self reproach:—

iiYou have worn yourself out, my love,
and will be ill. I am ashamed of myself
for ever having givenm my consent to
vour coming here under the circum-
stances.’””

“‘Hush, Raphael, hush-sh, sh—sh,"’
she replies, placing her hand across his
lips, as she speaks. “l am not ill,”* she
whispers, ‘‘only a little tired. Go back
before they miss you, darling,’’ and she
hurries him back into Captain Lennard’s
room.

1 have something that I must say to
you before I die, Raphael St. Clair,”
says the sick man, reaching out an
emaciated hand toward Raphael, who
stands by his bed.

The young physician takes the pale
cold hand within his own broad warm
palm that is bounding with the pulses
of youth and health; and his tender
heart goes out in pity to this wreck of
t+he noble looking man his mother had
loved with such worshiping adoration,
as he answers:—

] am sorry te find you so ill, Cap-
tain.”’

“Yes, my time is short,’'—then sud-
denly—*‘did Dale and Gilbert come with
you?'’ h2 asks.

“They are in the library,”’ Raphael
apswers: “‘but let me advise you asa
physician to see no one else to-night.
Your strength is not equal to it.”

He lays silent a few moments, as
though he is communing with himself,

¥

h ]

] almost fear delay, but it may ba
better to do as you advise. You may
make the appointment for me, and meet
them by my bedside at ten o'clock to-
morrow morning.”’

“Very well, it shall be as you wish, "
and Doctor St. Clair presses the hand of
the sick man warmly, and leaves him

The silvery tones of the elegant clock
in the sick man's room, as it strikes ten
the next morning, is still vibrating upon
the air, when the door gently opens and
General Dale, Mr. Gilbert and Raphael
<t. Clair enter the room, and group
themselves around Captain Lennard’s

| Francisco.

wine.” *When youi hear how 1 have

guffered, as well as sinned, you will for-.
give me for the deception I willingly
practiced upon you."

The General presses his hand for reply
and resumes his chair, and the sick man
continues:—

““The fact that my wife had made a
will previous to our marriage giving
nearly her entire fortune to her children
was known to me, but did not alarm mse
in the least, for well I knew that if she
survived a few months after our marriage
the will would be changed in my favor.

“To illustrate how completely I had
her under my mesmeric will I will re-
late a little intance.

“Shortly after my marriage, my funds
grew alarmingly low. I had mnot been
able to win much at the gambling table
of late, and wished to give the nefarious
business up, as it was always distasteful
to my better nature, and now I feared
exposure. ;

“] knew that my wife thought me a
wealthy man, although I had never told
her so, in as many words. Now my
funds were exhaunsted, and I must have
more. To get possession of some of her
money in bank, I came into her presence
wearing a dejected look, which I pre-
tended to try to hide from her eyes. Not
more sensitive is the aspen leaf to the'
gentle summer zephyr than was my
wife's spirit to my unspoken will. With-
out my having said one word in regard
to my wish, she questioned me closely,
and Itold her a miserable lie of m¥ hav-
ing just lost all of my ready cash by the
failure of a bank in Liverpool.

] pretended to make light of the
affair and said that it would only cause |
me temporary annoyance. Without ome |
moment’s hesitation, she yielded to my |
unspoken will, and drew a check for \
fifty thousand dollars in my favor and
pressed it upon me '

«In alarm I bezan to see that my
wife's health was rapidly failing, and
still the will in my favor was not made.
T also remembered that if a subject was
kept longer than a few months under
this mesmeric control they would go into
a decline and die, all the physical vital-
ity of the weaker being absorbed by the
stronger physical power of the operator.
T loved her dearly when I had mar- ]

;

ried her, and each day saw that love in-
creanse and grow stronger until it was |
becoming the great ruling passion of my |
being, and the thought of losing her
a most drove me to desperation. ,

“‘My plans now wer2 to take her from
home and her children, and get her to
make a new will giving her fortune to |
myself, and then I intended to relax the
magnetic influence by which I had held
her subject to my will, and trust 10 the
love we bore each other, to
plans from being frustrated. !

‘s Accordingly, I took her to Europe.
Before going, I made arrangements with
lawyer Mason, of San Francisco, who
has gince died, to come to us when I
ghould summon him. According fto
agreement, he joined us in Italy, a few
months after our departure f{rom San
Of course my wife thought
that our meeting him was purely acei-
dental.

‘‘ Before anything had been done in re-
gard to the will, my wife was attacked
with hemorrhage of the lungs that

sick bed.

Old General Dale is mueh moved, and |
after greeting his old favorite with a
voice which chokes with huskiness,
turns and walks to the window, where

he stands with his back to the others a |

fow moments, vigorously polishing his
eve-glasses upon his silk pocket hand-
kerchief.

‘T have sent for you, gentlemen,”
says the invalid, in a stronger voice than
he had used on the evening previous,
“‘to undo as far as lies in my power &
terrible wrong 1 have done. To do this 1
must go back to my first meeting with

my late wife, who was then Isabel St. |

Clair."’
panting upon the pillows. The gentle-
men have scated themselves around his
bed, and Doctor St. Clair rises and
pours out a small portion of wine from
a cut-glass decanter that Is wupon the
table. an: comes back to the bed, puts
his asmn under the sick man’s head,raises
Lim tenderly, and places the wine-glass

to his lips.
‘“Thank +=rm.'" he says, gracefully,
tithat i swrengthen me, but it will

en’ s Ue u momentary flash, and 1 must
1..usxe my narrative brief.

“*When I first came to San Francisco
and as the guest of General Dale, 1 was
a professional gambler, and not a Very
guccessful one either I was at that time
enjoying an unusual streak of good luck
which enabled me to pass in the eyes
of respectable people for a wealthy gen-
tleman living upon his income. I had
come from England to the United States
in search of adventuM of some Sort, by
which I might realize more money by
the tima I had spent what 1 them pos-
sessed. :

s At the residence of General Dale,
where 1 was receivell as an honorable
gentleman, I heard WDe rich St. Clair
family freely discussed,Wad as Mrs. St.
Clair, about that time, “gave her {irst
public recoption after the deach Of her
husband, I was invited to attend Wwith

the General’s family. ¥

‘inud__t-n make her acguaintance, and if |
possible marry her and secure her for-
tune to myself.

““The moment that my eyes met those
of Isabel St. Clair, on the night of the
first reception, I knew that I should
ultimately accomplish my designs, inas-
much as I recognized in her a person of
that very nezative -and gentle ecast of |
character upon whom it would be an |
easy matter for me to exercisa my will |
power and the strong mesmerle forces |
which I knew that I possessed, |

:‘Eesidu&, being naturally possessad of
this power, I had made mesmeric science |
a study for years, and knew that, had I’
the right kind of a subject upon 'whicll
to operate, the one operated mpon would '-
scon Enow mo will but my own. Long|
hml_I watched and hoped for an oppor- |
tunity like this. Accordingly 1 com- |
menced my work at our first moment of I
meeting, and followed it up with such |
success, that in a few months Mrs, St
le:ifﬂbemme my wife. i

"Let me say here, howewer, tha
marriage was not without love {:-tn ::]11: i
part, mercenary as my intentions had
been in the outset. What man’s heart
could have been sgo dead in his bosom
n}:; such a mad worshiper at Mnmmun’l;:
shrine, as not to have its nobler impuls
stirred, by the noble traits of ,ﬂhagnutgg ’
and loving, affectionate heart of Isabel
ot Clair?’’—Raphael pressed his pocket
handkerchief to his eyes, and something
like & sob fails npon the ears of the other
listeners. The sick man pauses for breath
and General Dale goes to the table u-m':
brings more wine and gives it to him,

i

she still called her ““young master.’’ her

=

Thank Iou my dear old friend,” he
_ .he has swallowed . tha

-
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He pauses for breath, and lies |

| the estate, to the nurse,

| with eyes

Tary.

exercised the
your mother wh

x3

brought her to the very verge of the
grave, when I realized that there was

' imminent danger of my losing the being
| T loved with all the depth of my pas-

slonate nature, and the fortune I had
my Judge and appear before the loving
presence of Him who knoweth the hu-
man heart in all its weakness and all
its woes.”’

Again he is silent, and lies with folded
hands, looking up at the ceiling of the
room as though his spiritual eyes have
penetrated the mists of earth, and are
gazing with clear vision into the realms
" of the unseen world.

Ar. Gilbert draws his chair nearer the
bed, and take paper and fountain-pen
' from his coat pocket, and prepares to 4o
the dying man’s bidding.

‘You will find,’”” resumes Captain
' Lennard ‘“that I have not much more
than half spent the income of the estate
which I now wish to make over to Ra-
phael St. Clair and Beatrice Randal. I
have only one simple request tO make
and that is, if the heirs do not object, 1
wish to make a bequest of five thousand
dollars, from the remaining income,
which has accumulated since I possessed
Mrs. Evans, of
whom I have already spoken.’

Doctor St. Clair and the barrister ex-
change quick, significant glances.

‘It shall be as you desire, Captain
Lennard,” says Raphael, quickly, with
! a voice which nearly breaks down with
| emotion.

The necessary writlng, conveying the
estate to the late Mrs. Lennard’s chil-
dren, is quickly done, and the bequest 0
the nurse is not forgotten.

The péen is placed in the feeble man’s
hand to attach his signature. They hold
him in a sitting posture, and he signs

the pen back, and sinks back upon the

pillows with o great sigh of relief, mur-

muring: “Thank God! Thank God !
(General Dale and the sick man’s valet

| Gilbert folds and places it within his
coat pocket, takes a kind and tender
leave the dying man and turns his foot-

‘““As soon as I learned that Mrs, Ste! ciop b ! i
Clair was rich and possessedd her fortune | N
in her own undoubted right, I determ- 1

Clair re-
nrain at Deepdale, and by and by the
nurs e comes in, and leans over the dying
man.

She 1pAs put off ber spectacles, and her
tears fall ;hunrestmined upon the cold,
pale hands.+ He looks up into her faca

7’ym which al! anxiety and all
{aded.

7. ‘aeneral Dale and Doctor St

unrest have
‘“Do not
‘* Hather rejoic
strumentality,
a great wrong
“*Would you
she asks, tryinll®
falling tears,
‘““No,”” he an
no greater ear
vourself bhave 1
sing to me, I s
eyes amd turns
pillows like &
General Dal
creep softly  frd
alone with the

‘‘Rock of A
Let me hid/

he says, gently.
@ that through your in-
a soul has been saved, and
righted besides.”’
like to see a minister?"
hard to check her fast
swers, quickly; ‘1 want
thly comforter
gen to me. If vou will
hal! sleep.’”” He closes his

his cheek against the
reary child.

and Raphael St Clair
ym the room leaving her
now rapidly sinking man.

ges, cleft for me,
myself in thee,”

5t the sweet hymn from
lips of the nurse, and
veetly, tranquilly, like a
its mother's bosom.
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b well, if this isn't the
ever heard,” exclaims
to young St Clair, as
their cigars in the lib-
3 d was never cut out
# an it be possible that he
%t;trange influence over

float the words
the trembling
soon he sleeps s
tired babe upon §
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| by the dying
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prevent my
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. her, in tones of agony,

pe the cAseT

Dr. St. Clair sits for a few moments
in deep thought and then replies:—

‘I have never given the so-called
science of mesmerism and mesmeric con-
trol any particular attention, and have
always been rather inclined to look upon
it as one of the many humbuas of the
age, rather than that of a true ecience,
governed by natural and phllusuphinﬂ-l
laws. As little as I know about it, how-
ever, I am almost convinced now that
there must be some power in mesmeric
or maguetic control, for upon no other
hypothesis am I able to explain my¥ Imo-
ther's strange and annatural conduct
soward her children, after ghe became
Lennard’s wife, and her blind infatua-
tion for this man, of whose antecedents
she was wholly ignoran t.

¢t Byer since I was oll enough to un-
derstand, I have heard her say, that
Deepdale must never go out of the pos-
session of the St. Clair family, but must
descend from father to son. <This place
had been her heart's pride, as it was her
father's before her, and why at last she
chould have willed it to a stranger, Was
a mystery I could never solve. Had she
willed Lennard all she posseseged, except
this place and its belongings, the ac:ti,ﬂp
would not have been 80 incomprehensi-
ble: but to will her dearly beloved Deep-
dale away from her children—"'

‘yWell, well,”” breaks in the old Gen-
eral, ‘‘for a truth, ‘there are more things
in heaven and earth, than are dreamed
of in your philosophy, Horatio:' but let
me congratulate you, St Clair, in get-
ting back Deepdale and the balance of
the inheritance of vourself and sister.”’

#Which we never should have done,
nor my mother’s memory been cleared
from blame, but for my beloved wife,”’
says the doctor, with much feeling.

‘i Egad! St. Clair, but you are a lucky

have for your wife’’ replies General Dale,
his eyes sparkling with enthusiasm over
the admiration he feels for the character
of his friend’'s wife. “'A man will be
pretty sure to steer clear of shoals and
quicksands upon the voyage of life, with
the love of such a woman for his beacon
light."’

All night long husband and wife sit
hed of Captain Lennard.
When the first faint gray tinge begins to
tremble in the eastern sky, proclaiming
the coming dawn of another cday, the

a radiant light spreads over his face.
] am ready, my beloved.” they hear

him murmur, his hands =are extended a

his side cold and - pulseless, and the re-
leased soul of Horace Lennard has crossed
the mystic tide of ‘‘the river of death.”

Who shall say what kis reception was
in that land of souls where all wrongs

are made right—all heartaches healed |

and all tears wiped from flowing eyes,
which inay then see with clear vision, in
the soft rays of God s effulgent love,why
the paths of earth have been so thorny—
why lite such a turmoil?

The early morning train carries the
nurse back to the city. Her work &t
Decpdale for the present has been ac-
complished. When next she crosses the
threshold of that hallowed precinet it
will be as its beloved mistress. As soch

may she long remain, dispensing hospi- |

talitles with her own queenly grace,
binding up broken hearts that come to
her for comfort and counsel—alding with

3,nzarded her life to try to obtain, also,
I was well nigh driven to madness.

‘i Pogple talked in amazement of my
intense jdolizing love for my sick wife,
and said that if she was taken from me
T would fill a suicide's grave or mad-
man's cell

«“Qlowly she crept back to life, and as
soon as she was able to leave her bed,
ghe with her own sweet lips proposed the
very thing that was gilently burning in
my heart to do—to send for Mr. Mason
and have a new will executed.

¢ ¢My love,” I answered, in well
feigned tones of surprise, ‘havgy vou nob
plready a will in existence at lkﬂlﬂ Why
then tax your strength to make other®

‘‘The tender dove-light eyes saught
mine in a loving glance as she answered :

s ¢ have a will already made, in the
hands of my attorney, in San Francisco,
but it does not please me, Horace. 1 must
change it if I would die happr.’

1 fell upon my knees, bowed my head
apon the arm of her chair, and begged
not to speak of

. dying unless she wished to drive me to

e

his name in clear bold letters. He hands

!
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|
|

|
|

madness.

““She passed her fair fingers through
my hair, with a caressing touch, as she
answered, ‘If you will indulge me in
this, my dear husband, and let me have
the will changed to suit me, I shall say
nothing more about dying, but try to
live for your dear sake.’

“‘Oh, what a wretch — hypoeritical
wrotch! I felt myself to be then, and 1
was almost upon the point of confessing
all to her, and begging her forgiveness:
but ‘no, no,’ cvied the demon in my
heart: ‘this would be madness and result
in the loss of the fortune for which you
have planned and schemed; while this
sudden unmasking would finish your
work and result in the instant death of
the woman you love, and have already
go deeply wronged,” prudently whispers
my acoused conscience.”’

A violent fit of coughing stops his
speech, and when it has passed away, he
lies white and exbausted. Dr. St. Clair
tendarly wipes the dying man’s lips. and
when he withdraws the white linen,
deep stains of blood mark its fair surface.

CHAPTER XXIV— EXPIATION
AND RESTITUTION.
Raphael St. Clair looks with pitying

eyes upon the suffering, repentant man
whose greed for gold has led him to com-

| mit this great wrong against the woman

whose love for him had blinded her
E‘;’EE to his every fanlt, and says, gen-
tly :—

“You'd better rest and sleep befora
attempting to speak farther."’

“No, no, I must not delay. The sands
of life are running low, and 1 have bus
little more to tell,”’ he answaers,

They give him another small portion
of wine, and, after resting a few mo-
ments, he continues:—

¢ arose from my knees, Kissed and
embraced my sick wife tenderly, and
brought Mason. Before two hours had
passed, the will was drawn, signed and
witnessed, and placed in lawyer Mason's
hands for safe keeping. The accomplish-
ment of my scheme brought ree no thrill
of jov, when my darling, worn and ex-
hausted from exerting hersslf beyond her
strength, lay back ia my arms, with the
very look of death upon her white face;
and, oh,believe me or not, I would glad-
ly, at that moment, have given up all
the will contained for me, as well as my
hope of eternal life for my soul, if there-
by I might have restored my¥ idol to

' he thinks he did. ord

‘Too late! too latel my cruel. selfish

]

|

= . 5 | zn T - !
moment in joyful greeting, then {fall by | person of & nurse from St. Luke's

3

work had done its part tod well; and oh
God, the life of my loved omne must pay
the forfeit, leaving only the wealth that
I had risked so much to gain, like dead
sea fruit, in my hands, to CUTrse me for
my folly.

“] need not repeat the rest; you all

know it—Eknow how I brought her home
to die, and of the consternation and
astonishment produced by the reading of
the new will.

«*] wonder now, that you did not shoot
me on the spot, Raphael St. Clair, for
1 deserved it; and thousands of times
since I have wished thatyou had, for oh, '
what an unhappy¥ wretch 1 became.

“T wandered from clime to clime, '
from kingdom to republic, from world to
world seeking rest but finding none:
always haunted by the thought that I
had robbed my wife, the gsweet creature
who had trusted me with all, and deemed
me true as heaven. :

‘] must say here, in justice to myself,
few as the extenuating circumstances in
my favor are, that upon the day of my
wife's funeral, I begged Mason to subp-
press or destroy the will, which was
placed in his hands and never let its ex-
istence come to life. He called me insane
—utterly mad, and refused firmly to do
anvthing of the kind; gaid that he had
pledged his honor to my deceased wife,
that he would see her wishes carried into
effect, and I, too wretched and broken-
hearted to contend against him, let him
have his way.

¢Then, bitter aopger Wwas kindled in
my heart against you, Raphael St. Clair,
by your hot, stinging words to me, after |
the reading of the last will, amd it grew
in my heart, until 1 learned to despise
both your sister and yourself. Two years
cince I made a will giving the wealth I
had inherited by will from your mother,
but which was justly yours, to a chari-
table institution.

‘¢ When I was warned that I was suffer-
ing from an incurable ailment and ad-;
vised to make all necessary arrapgements
to meet the fate that was not far in ad-
vance of me, & great longing took pos-
session of my heart, to come to Deepdale
to die. :

«] came, but my return did not soothe
my restless epirit, and I grew even more
wretched, and in a few days was confined
to my bed.

“] had all through my illness been
stubborn and unyielding, refusirg all
consolation offered me, and cherished the
most bitter and resentful feelings againss
God, my fate, and all mankind.

¢ Little more than one week ago, an
angel of light came to my bedside in the
hos-
pitl, in San Francisco. No sister of
mercy was she in name, but better, far
better:; she was one of God's ministering
angels which are often found upon life’s
drear battle plain.

«*She brought the healing waters to ;

my soul, and led me gently into the |

glorious light of God’s nndying love. !
God bless her, whuever she is!™ '

¢ Amen,’’ faintly murmurs the trem-
bling lips of Raphael St. Clair.

He lies for a few moments with closed

eves and clasped hands, his lips moving
as if in prayer, and then unclosing his
eyes, continues:—

T have but one thing mare to do,
gentlemen, and in this I must have your
assistance. It is to make over the estate, |

entire. of my deceased wife, to the right- |
| ful heirs. This being done,

I shall be
only too glad to obey the summons of
to the dear Shepherd's fold.

Captain Lennard sleeps beside
wife in the Deepdale church-yard.

When Helen St. Clair and her lovely
children come in the first rosy flush of
morning or at the sweet evening-tide to
spread fragrant flowers or creamy Aascens=
sion lilies upon the graves of “ grandma
and grandpa St Clair,”
nard’s grave is not forgotten, and upon
the marble shaft which marks his rest-
ing place these words are inscribed :—

i Earth has no sorrow that God Gan-
not heal.”’

THE EXD.

THE HOME DOCTOR.

A tiny picce of lemon peel eaten Just |

before taking medicine will do away with
much of the nasty taste.

Cod liver oil is a simple tonic for chil-
dren who take cold easily and have en-

larged glands about the neck and throat. |
Given in lemon juice it is not unpleasant |

to take. and children get to like it.

Thick blood causes colds and countless i

other diseases. Keep the lungs active by
deep breathing. the skin by baths and
friction. the kidneys by free drafts of
warm water. the bowels by correct eat-
ing, and the blood will be pure.

Not to His Taste.
Wiggs—Skinner has just returned a
book he borrowed.
Jiggs—Didn’t he like it?
Wiggs—Yes. Why do you ask?
Jiggs—You say he returned it.
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