mﬂ ibility of misunden
the desire to give comfort that made
itaell heard in Iﬂ’l‘ulﬂ tones, lle said with

tinct L
ttnku even Dolly 's kindness,could tend for him,

“Ab! If there’s gosd any where, we've nead of
#," repeated Dolly, who did not lightly foraake
n servicsable . Bhe looked at Silas pity-
ingly as she went on. ““Bat vou didn't hear

charch-bells this morning, Master Marner,
1 doudt you didn't knew it was Sunday. Liv-

#0 Jome here, you lose your count, | daresay;
= then, when your loom makes a noise, you
can't hear the LJ- more partic’lar now the
froet kills the soand.

+Yea Idid: 1 beard ‘em.” said Bilas, to
whem y bells were a mere aceident of the
day, and not part of its sacredness. There had
been no bells in Lantern Yard.

s ear heart | said Dolly pausing before she
spoke rll ““Bat what a pity itis voushoald
work of & Sanday, and not clean yoursalf—if

dida't go to church; for if vou'd a roasting
m it might be as vou couldn't leave it, being
s lone man, Buat there's the bakshus, if you
could make up vour mind to spend at ce
on the oven now and then—not every week, in
course—I shouldn't like to do that myself=you

t carry your bit o' dinper there, for it's

ng but right te have a bit o' summat hot
of & Sumday, and not to make it as vou can't
know your dizuer from Satarday. But now
upo’ Christoas day, this blessed Christmas as is
ever coming, if you was to take your dinner to
the bakehus, and go to church, and see the holly
and the vew, and hear the anthim, and then
take the sacremen’, you'd be a dsal the better,
and you'd kaow which end you stood on, and
wvou could put your trust i’ Them askoows' ot
ter nor we Ao ®aeln’ you'd ha' done what it lies
on ua all to to]

F

Dally*s axhortation, which was an upusaally
loag i of speech for bor, was uttered in the
soothing uasive tone with which she woull

have tried to prevail on a <ick man to take his
medicine, or a basiu of gruel fur which ke had

oo te.

S!Euhd never bafure haan closely urgel on
the point of his alwence from church, which had
ouly been thought of as a purt of his general
quesrness; and be was teo direct and simple to
evade Dolly s appeal,

“Nay, may,” be said, “I know mnothiog of
« B I've never been to church.”

Ne!” said D lv, ina low tone of wonder-
ment. Than bethinkin: herself of Silas's ad.
vent frem an unknoen country, she said,
“Could it ba’ vecn as they'd vo churcues where

vou was born ©'

T eOh ves,” sud Silas, malitatively, sitting
ia bis usual posture of leaning on his koo, and
sapporting bic heal:  “There was churches—a
many—it was a biz town,  Dat | knew uething
of ‘em—1 went to chipal.’

Poor D sliv's ex sou of her simple Ravelos
theology fell ra unmeaningly on Silas's
ears, for thare was no word in it thit counkd
rouse a memory of what he bad koown as rali-

jon, and his comprehension was quito bafll d
Enho plaral pronoun, which was no heresy of
Dolly’s but only her way of aveiding a presump-
tuous familiarity,

“We must be poing bome now,"” said Dolly,
And o | wish vou good-by, Master Ma ver; and
if you ever fee| anyways bad in vonr inside, as
vou can't tend fur vourself, I'll come and clean
up fur you, and get vou a bit o' vietual, and
willing. But I beg and pray of you to leave off
weaving on a Sunday, for it's bad for soul and
bLody—and the mon=y as comes i’ that way 'ull
be a had bed to lie down on at the last, if it
doesn't fly away, nobody knows where, like the
whits frest. And von'll excuse me being that
free with you. Master Marner, for I wish you
well—1 do, Make your bow, Aaron."”

Silas said ‘‘good by, and thank you, kindly,"
as he the door for Dolly, but he coul{n't
belp feeling relieved when she was gonc—relisv-
od that be might weave again and moan at his

L L

Her simple view of life and i‘a comforts, by
which she had tried te chesr him, was only
like a report of unknown objects, which his im-
nrination could not fashion. The fountains of
haman love and divine faith had not yet bren
unlecked, and his soul was #till the shrunken
rivulet, with only this difference, that its little
groeve of sand was Llocked up, and it wanderod

y against dark obstruction,

Acd 8o, notwiths anding the honcst persis-
wions of Mr. Mucey and D liy Winthro), Silas
spent his Caristmas day in loneliness, eatiog his
meat in sadness of beart, though tho meat bl
come 1o him as a teighl rly prescnt. 1o the
moraing he leoke] out oo tho bla k froat that
seemus | (0 pPros. orue ll'\ on every blade of gruss,
while *he half fov red p ol sbiverod under tin
bitter wind: but towares avenng the soow b
gan to ail, and curiained from Him even tha
disary Lok shutting im o)
narrow g rief

Aud be sat in his robbed home through the
livelong evening, not caring to ¢l »e his shut-
tors or lock Lis door, pressing Lis bead between

ose Uy owih s

s haods and moaning, till the eold grasped |

him ana told bim that his tire was 4 rev,

he was the same Silis Marner who had once

Yoved his follow with tender love, and tru<od |
Even to himsell that |

in am unseen goodness,
past expericnce had beecoma dim,

At Squire Ciss's family party that day no-
Loy mot tioned Dunsran—noliody was sorey
for his ubsence, or feared that it would bo too

ng.
Godfrey Cars wes lockirg firward to N ow

£o in her 4
uhndunnlo.g!

raga, with her faded face, ence
he best, with ber little child
that bad its father's hair and eyes, and ciscloss
hersalf to the Squire as his eldest 850's wife, It
is seldom that the miserable can holp rogarding
thelr misery as a wrong inflicted by those who

are less miserable, Molly knew that the cause
of her dingy rags was not her husband's neg-
lact, but the demom Opium to whom she was
enelaved, body and soul, except In the linger-
ing mother's tenderness that refused to give him
her hungry child.

Bhe koew this wall; and yet, in the moments
of wretchel unbanumbed “consclousness, the
sense of her want and degradation transformed
itself continually into bitterness towards God

frey.

I1e wan well off; and If she had ber rights abe
m:.ddh:lnll off, too, d'l‘hmlM-aad' uml he rlt-
pen » mar and ru rom it, only
sgrravated hmﬂacdvm Just and rel'-
nptoﬂnf.l.bouhu do not come to us too thick-
Iy, even in the purest air, and with the best les-
sot ¢ of heaven and earth: how should 1ho e
white-winged delicate mossengers make their
way to Molly's poisoned chamber, inha sited by
m{l her memories than those of a bar-maid's
paradise of plnk ribbone, and the gentlemen's

okas?
j Hhe had set out at an < arly hour, but had lin-
od on the road, inci i ! by her indolense to
wlieve that if she waited under & warm shad
the snow wonld cease to fall, 8Ye had waited
longer than she knew, and now that sha fownd
herself Leluted in the snow-hidden ruggedn s
of the long lanes, even the nnimation of a vin-
-\Iclﬂvo purpose could not keep her spiri. from
failing,

It was seven o'clook, and by thix time she
was not very far from Ravelos, but she wasnot
familiar enough with those monotonous lanes to
know how near she was her journev'send. She
poed«. eomfort, and sho knsw but one comfort-
ar—"he familiar deinon in her bososm ; but aba
hesitated a moment, aftar drawing out tha black
remnant, befora the raisad it to her lips. In
that momant the mother's love {alrw!ul for pain
ful consciousness rather than ollivien—pleaded
to be left in aching wearineas, ra‘har than *
have the encircl arms benumbed, so thid
they could not *el dear burcen. In anotu-
er momen® Molly bad flung sonetbing away,
but it waa not the black remnant—it was ao
emp'y phial. And she walked om under the
breaking clouds, from whioli there came now
mnd then the light of & quickly veiled star, for
a froezing wind bl sprung up sinee the snow.
Ing had ceased. But she nnILnd always more
aud mare drowsily and clutehed more and more
automatically to the sleepiog child at hor beson.,

Slowly the demen was working his will, and
eol 1 and wear ness wera his helpors.  Soon she
felt nothiog but a supreme imme liate longing
that curtained off sll futurity —the 1 nging to
lie down and sleep.  She had arrived at a spot
whiere her footatcps ware no longer checkod by
a hedgerow, snlahe had wandered vaguely,
unable to distingulsh any o)ijects, not withstan!-
ing the wide whitencas around her, and the
growing starlight. She sank down  agninst a
straguling furze buah, an easy pillow enough;
and the bed of snow, too, was soft, She tli"l
not feel that the bed was cold, and did not hosd
whether the child would wake and cry for her,
But her arma did not yet relax their instinctive
eluteh; and the little one slumbered on as gently
as if it had been rocked in & lace-trimmod
cradle,

Dut the complete torp:r came at last; the
fingers lost their tension, the arms unbea'; |
then the little head fell away from the bosom,
mth blue oyts opened wide on the eold star- .

t. |
At first there wan a little peovish ery of
“mammy,"” and ans effort to regain the pillow-
ing arm and bosom; but mammy's ear was
deaf, and the plllow scemed to be » Ipri r AWAY
backward, ddenly as the child rolled dowa-
ward on its mother's knees, all wet with snow, |
its oyes were caught by a bright glancinglight |
on the white g.ound, and with the ready wan- '
sition of infascy, it was immediately absorbed
in watching the bright living thing ruoning |
townyds it, yst never arriving. That bright
living thing must be caurht; and in aninstant
the rgild had shipped on all fours, and haeld eut
one little hand to catch the gleam. Dut the
gleam would not be caught in that way, and
pow the head was hield up to see where the cun-
ning gleam came from,
It came from a very bright place; and the
littla one, rising oo its legs, toddied through

the snow, the old grimy shawl in which it w. s
wrappod trailing bolind ity and the queer li'=
s bwnet dangling st its back—toddled on 10
the open door of Silas Marner's cottage, and rig' t
up to the warm hesrth,where there was a Lirig t
fire of logs aud #ticks, which bad thoroughly
warmned the old ssck (Silas’s groatcont) spread
out on the bricks to dry,

E e 1ittle cne, accustomed to be laft to iteell

ear's Live with a foolish reckloss Inugiog, that |

bade him half deaf (o Lis inportuaste compan-
s, Anxiety.

“Dunsey will Le eeming homa soon : thers
will bo & great blow up, and Low will you bribe
his spite to eilence’ snid Anxie v,

“Oh, he won't come bome before New Year's
Eve, parbaps,” suid Godfrey, ‘und 1 shall sit
by Nancy thea, and dance with her, and 2ot &
kiod look from Ler ia #pite of Lersclt,”

“But money is wasted in anothar quirier,”
said Anxiety, in a louder voice, “and how will
you it wi hout selling your morher's dia-
mond pin?  Aud if {ou don't ge' i'——p""

“Well, but romething may happen to make
things easier. Atany rae, thore's une plessure
for me close at hand: Nauncy ix coming.”

“Yea, and suppess your fa'her should lring
matters 1o & pasa that will oblige you to decline
mn’{iuu her—and to give your reasons 7'

“Hold your tongue, snd dou'c worry ma. T
can seo Nancy's eyes just as they will look a:
me, and fool ber fiand in mine alresdy."

But Anxiety went on in noisy Coristmas
compsny; refusing to be utterly quisted oven

by much dricking.
CHAPTER XL
Places of honor hiad been ki fur tho Miss
near the head of principal tea-

Lammeters
table in the waluscoted parlor, now looking
fresh and pleassnt vwith handsome branshes of
bolly, yew, and laurel, from the aluudant
ol old garden; and Naincy felt an
futter, thut no firmaness of purp e could
prevent, when she saw Mr, Godirey Cass wd-
vancing to lead her to a seat be'woen himsell
and Mr. Crackentherp, whils her sister Priscilla
was salled to the opposite side between her fa
fher and the Bquue. It certainly did make
some difference to Nancy that the lover shie had
given up was the young man of qui‘e the Ligh-
e8! consequence in the parish—at home in s ven-
srable and unique parlor, which was the sxrem-
ity of ur in Ler experion :a u parlor where
.d might one day have becn mis ras, with the
conscigusness that she was spoken of as * Madam
Cass,” Lhe Bquire's wife. Taese circomsiances
exaltad Lo lnward drama fu ber owa eyes, and
de 4 the em hasis with which she declared
to herself that not the most ‘az:ling rank -hould
Joduoe her to marry & inan whose conduct show .
ot bim carcless of his claracter, but that “love
enge, love always " was the mot oof & true and
re wonuan, s0vl Do man should ever have any
ris bt over hor which would be acasll on her to
destroy tte dried fowers that she tressured,
und always woull trespure for Godfrey Cass's
Saka.

And Nupey w + sble of keeping her word
0 bersell under « rvirvnz conditions, N th-
bt & becorn Latrayed the movicg
thoughts that urg- 1 Lomselves upon her as she
od 1k seat cext 1w Ay, Cracksnthorp; for

shee was ¥ dostinc ively roat and adroit in all
b acthons, and e protty 1'ps st ench o her
with sk Gut o oas, tust it would have
bovn il . for bar w aprear aiated,

CHAVTLE XIL
Wikile Godfrey Come war takiog droughta of
_HJ. ":"‘ WW"n'le:r:d.
loning ol seuss of that biddean b

?‘-Mﬂb! sod frettad bim
o oe Ay wingle brricetion wiib the vy sus
s, G Afey s wife was walk'ag w slow
Buveriaiy sy hevik the saow covered Hay.
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for long hours without notice from its mother, |
| squatied down on the rack, and spread its tiny |

i hands townrds the blazs, in  perfect content
| moent, gurgling and muking mamy inardculate
immunications to the cheerful fire, lika a new

! Parlor was entered from

i

:

fe
S

old strests loading to Lantarn Yard—and
within that vision another, of the thoughts
whicn had been present with him in those far-
off scenes. The thoughtg were s'range to him
now, like old friendships impossible to rovive ;
and yeot hs had a dreamy feeling that this
child was someshow & mesage coms to him
from that far-off lifs ; it stirred fibres that had
never besn moved in Ravalos—old quiverings
of tend ld  im pressi of awe at the
rr-mluunt of some Puw-uing over his
e ; for his i maginatien nat yet oxtrica-
ted itself from the senss of mystery in the
child's sudden ce, and had formed no
conjectures of o nataral mesns by which
the event could have brought about,

But there was a ery on the hearth; the child
hadj awaked, and Marner stooped to lift it ea
bhisknes, It clung round bis neck, and ourst
louder and louder into that mingling of inar-
ticulate cries with “‘mammy"” by which little
children expreas the bewil ent of waking.
Silas pressed it to him, and almost unconscious-
Iy uitered sounda of hushing tendarniss, while
he bethought himself that some of his re
ridge, which had gt coal by the dying Eon,
would doto feed the child with if it were only
warmed up a little,

1o hid plenty to do through the next hour,
The portilge, awectaned with amne dry brown
sugar from an old store which he had refraiaed
from using for himeell, stopped the criss of the
little one, and made har 14t hor blus eyes with
awide quiet gaze at Bilas, sx he put the
spoon into her mouth, Presently she slipp «
rom his knes and began to toddle a'out
with a pretty stagger that made Silas jump wp
wid follow har lest shia shoutd fall against any-
hing that would burt ber, Hut she only fell
‘8a sitting posture on thy ground, and bagan

¢ pull at her bo,ts, looking up to him with a
crying fuce an if the boota hurt her, He took
her en his knes aguin, but it was some time bhes
fore it ocenrrad to Sila's dull bachelor mind
that the wet boo's were the gdevance, preasin
on ber warm ankles, Fe got them off wit
ddficulty, and baby was at cncs happlly occu=
pled with the primary mystery of her own
toea, inv ting Silas, with much chuckling,
to connider the mystery too, Ilat the wet
boots had at last suggasted to Sidas thet
the child had been walking en tle
smow, snd this roural him from his entire
oblivion of any ordinary means by which
it eould hava entered or been brought iato
his house, Under the prompting of this new
idea, and without waiting to form conjecturaa,
he raised the child in his arms, and went to the
door.  Assoon as he Falopened it, there was a
erv of  mammy” again, which Silas had net
seard sinca the child's first bungry waking,
Bending forwarl, be eoult jurt discern the
marks made by the little fliot on the virgin
mow, and he followed their track to the furze
sushes. * Mummy !" the little one criel again
ind agnin, stretching itsell forward so as
almost to escape lom Silas's arms, before he
h meell wasn awars that there was something
more than the bush before him—that thers was

a human body, with the head sunk low in the

furze, and half covered with the shaken snow,
CUAPTER XIIT,

It was after the early supper-timeat the Red

Houre and the entertainment was in that stage
when bashfulness itsell’ had passed into easy
jollity, when gentlemen, conscious of unusual
acoomplishments, could at length be prevailed
on te dance a hornpipe, and when tgﬂqulro
preferred talking loudly, scattering snuff, and
patting his visitor's backs, to siiting longer at
thedwhist-table.

Whea the eveming had advancod to this

tch of fresdom and enjoyment, it was usual
or the servants, the heavy duties of supper
being well over, to get their share of amuse-
ment by coming to look on at the danclng; so

| that the back regions of the house were left in

solitade,

There were two doors by which the White
hall, and they
were both standing epen for the make of air;
but the lower one was crowded with the sery-
ante and villagers, and only the upper door-
way wns loft free.  Bab Cass was figuring in a
hmnplim, and his father, very proud of thislittte
son, whom ho repeatedly declared to be just
like Limsalf in bis young days, in n tone that
implied this to be the very highest stamp of
l.wq.uu morit, was the centro of a group who
iad placed themsolves opposite the performer,
not fur from the upper deor, Godfrey was
ttancing a little way off. not to adwmire his
Lrother's dancing, but to keep sight of Nancy,
who was seated o the group, near hor fatber,
Ho stood aloof, because e w.slieod to avoid sy -
gesting himsell as a #ubjact fur the Squire's
fatherly jokes in connection with mate.mony
wnd Mus Naney Lammeter's besnty, which
wero Likoly to becams moro and more sxplicit.
Ihat e had the prospoct of dancing with her

| wgzain when the horapipe was ¢ mcluded, and in

the meanwh lo it was very pleisant to got lonzg

wched gosling beginning to find iesell com- | glances at her ouite anobserved

wrtable. DBut presontly the warmth had a
pling effect and the little golden bead sark

Like,

lut wiero wns  Silas  Marner while
this atranger viditor bad  coms to  his
bearih 7 Iy was in the cottage, but he
did not seo the child, Daring the last few

weeks sinee bo had lcst his monev, he had cone
trac el thefbabit of opening his door and look-
ing out from tims to time, as if ha though* that
his money might be someliow coming back to
bim, or that some trace, some news of it,
might be mysteriously on the road, and be
canght by the listeuing car or the straining
sye, It waschisfly at n'ght, when be was not
occupied in h s loam, that be fell into this repe
tition of an act for which he could have as-
signed no defin‘te purposs, and which can
hardly be understood except h_v thossa whe
have undergone a bewildering separation
from a supremely loved olijsct, fn the even-
ing twilight, and later whenever the night was
pot dark, Sitas lovked out on that narrow
prospect round ths Stone-pits, listesing and
gazing, not with hope, but with mere vearning
n4 unrest.

This morning he had been told by some of
his neighbors that it was New Year's Eve, and
that he must sit up and hoar the old vear rang
outand the new rung in, because that was xo-.:i
luck, and might bring bis money back sjain.
This was only a [ricodly Ravelce way of jest-
iog with the half-erazy oddities of & miser, Lut
it had perhaps helped to throw Silas into a
more than usually excited state. Since the on-
coming of twilight he had opened his deor
again and again, though only to shut it imme-
diately at seeing all distance voiled by the fal -
ingsnow. Bua last time he opened it the
snow had ceased, and the clouds were parting
bere and there. lHa stood and , and

ing on the road coming towards him then,
but he eaught no sign of it; and the still-
ness and the wide trackless snow seemed
to narrow his solitude, awd touched his
yvearning with the chill of despair, Ile went
in again, and pat his right hand on the latch
of the door to close it—but he did mot close it :
ha was arrested, as he had been already since
his loss, by the lovisible wand of catalep-
sy, and stood like 4 graven image, with wide
but sightless eyes, holding open his door, paw-
eriess to resist either the good or evil that
miwht enter there.

Whoen Marner's sensibility roturned, he eon-
tigued the action which bad lLoea arresteld,
und eloced bis door, unsware of the chasm in
liis consclousness, unaware of any intermedise
change, except that the light had grown dim,

ana  that he was chillea and faiot,
He thought he had too long
standing at the door and loeking out.

Turning towarls the hearth, where the
two logs bad fallen apart, and sent forth
only a red uncertain glimmer, he seated him-
solf on bils fircside chair, snd was stooping to
push his loss together, wha% to his vlurred
vision, it seemed us if there Were gold on the
floor in front of the hearth,  Gold ! —his o wn
prold—=hrought* back t him as mysteriously ns
i+ bad been taken away! e felt his hoart
Liegrin to beat vivlently, and for a few moments
Le was unable to streteh out his hand to grasp
the restored treasure,  ‘The heap of gold seem-
td to glew and get larger Leneath Lis agitated
reze. e leane! foreard st last, and stretch-
" forth lis hand; bt inscead of the hard coln
vrith the Tamiliar ressting outline, his @ngers
_neountered soft rm curls, la utter amaze-
ment, Silus tell 01 his knees and bent his head
low to examine the marvel: it was & sleep-
ing child=a round, fair thing, with sdft yel.
low rings all over its head, Cwld this
e his little sister coma back to him In & @ eam
—hls little #ister whom he had carsied a%out
in his arma for a year before she disd, when he
was & small boy “without shoes or stocking 7
That was the first thought that darted across
bl

|

| own on the old sack, and the blue eyes |

Nobody in this world but himslf know that | «re voiled Ly their delicate half-transpasent i ho had basn an

| was an apparition frem that hidden lifs which

dat when Godfiey was li'ting his eves rm
one of those lon g glauces, they e countered a
object as dtartliog to bim at that mownsut as
ipparition from the dead. It

lies, like a dark Ly-street, behind the goadly
ornamented facade that mots the sunlight and
tho gaze of resprctable admirers, It was his

| own child, carried in Silas Marner's armas.

|
|

azed for a long while—there was really some- |

That was hisinstantaneous impresion, unac-
compariod by doudt, though he had not seen
the child for menths past; and when the hope
was rising that he might possibly Le mistakan,
Mr. Coackenthrop nuer. Lammater had a'-
remly advanced to Si'as, in astonishment at this
strange ndvent, Godfroy joined them imma
diatoly. unable to rest withoud heariag every
word—tryicyg to eontrol himself, hut conacloas
that if any noticed him, thay must see that he
was white-1i and trembling,

But now all eyes at that end of the rosm
were bent on Silas Marner; the Squire him.
solf’ had risen, and asked angrily, “How's
this P—what's this ?—what do you'do ceming
in here in this way ?"

“I'm coms for the—TI want doctor the doc-
tor,” Silas had said, in the first moment, to
Mr. Crackenthorp,

“Why, what 's the matter, Marner ?" said
the rector. ‘“The doctor's here; but say quiet.
ly what you want him for,"”

“It's & woman, " said Silas, speaking low,and
half-breathlessly, just as Godfrey camo up.—
*'She's dead, 1 think—dead in the snow at the
Stone- pits—no* far from my door,"

Godfrev felt agreat throb: there was one
terror in his mind at that mowment: it was,
that the woman might not be dead. That was
an ovil terror—an ugly inmate to have found
a mostling-place in Godfrey's kindly disposit-
fon ; but no disposition s a security from evil
wishes to & man whose happiness hangs on du-
plidty.

said Mr,

“Hush, hueh!" (‘.rschnthrug.
.

| “CGo out imto the hall there. I'll fetch

dector to you. Found & woman in the snow—
and thinks sbe's dead,” he added, spesking low
to the Bquire. “‘Hetter say as little about it
a8 possibie: it will shock the ladies. Just tell
thom a poor woman is ill from cold and bun-
ger, 1'1l go and fetch Kimble."

By this tme, however, the ladies had press-

ed forward, curious to know what
ceuld have brought the solitary linen-
weaver there unier such strangs circum-

stances, and interested in the pretty child,
who, half alarmed and half astracted Ly the
brightness and the namorous company, now
frownel and hid her face, now lirted up her
boal again snd looked round placably, until a
wuch or a coaxing word brought back the
frown, and made her bury her face with new
determination,

“What child is it?" sall sevaral ladios at
onee, and among the rest Nancy Lammeter,ad-
dressing Gedfrey.

*1 don’t know; some poor woman's who has
haen found in the anow, [ bellove," was the
anawer Godlrey wrang from himeell with a
terrible effort, ~ “*After all, an [ cortaint™ he
hastened to add silently, in anticipation ef his
nwn conaclence

‘JWhy, youd better loave the child hers,
then, Master Marner," said good-natured Mrs.
Kimbl hesitatlng, bowever, to take those
{ingy clothes into contact with her own orna-
mented sstin boddice,  ** I'll tell one * the
wirls to fetch it.” )

 Ro—no—=I can't part with it, T can'tlet it
go," said Silas, atwuptly- “IVs comety me
—I've & right to keep it." ) )

The proposition to take the child from him
had come to 8ilas gquite unexpectedly, and his
spoesh, utternd under a strong sudden impulse,
was almost like a revelation to himself : a min-

e bafore, ho had no distinet intention about
be chidd,

“Did you ever hear the like ?" sald Mre,

{imble, {n mild surprise to her neighbour,

Llank wonderment, s it adtesm ! poom, la some bitiernem at the

-

couldn't stop to tell him anything, only I said
1 wan going for the Yoctor, and he said the doc-
tor was nluﬁn Squire's, And | made hasts and
ran, and there was nobody to be sean at ths
h‘unko'lhn house, and 8o I went in to where

the com i

“The child, no lo-nrw distracted by the
sright light and the smiling women's faces, be-
gan to ery aud call for ** mammy,” though al-
ways clinging to Marnor, who had apparently
won her thorough comfidence. y had
come back with the boots, and felt the cry as
ir h?ﬁ‘lhro v;m ﬂ';wi‘. t:t within E'm.

“ I g be rald, tily, r some
movemont ; ‘ I'll ¢ and fzteh“& woman—
Mra. Wiothrop."

(), pooh—send mdm{ else,"” sa'd uncle
Kimbla, hurrying away with Marner,

“ You'll let me know if [ can ba of any use,
Eimble," said Mr. Crackenthrop, But the
doctor was out of hearing.

Godfroy, too, had disappsared: he was gone
to snatch his hat and coat, having jost reflec-
tion enough to remember that he must not lsok
like a madman; but he rushed out of the house
into the snow without heoding his thin shoes.

In a few minu‘es he was on his rapid way to
the Stone-pita by the side of Dolly, wha, though
feoling that she was entirely in place in en-
countering eold and snow on an errand of mer-
cy, was much concerned at a voung gentleman's
gottiug his feet wet undor a likeimpuise,

“"You'd a deal better go back, sir,” said Dolly,
with respeetful compassion. *‘You'va ne call
to eatch cold; and I'd ask you if you'd bLe se

1 as tell oy Lusband to come, en your way
mck—he's at the Rainbow, | dout—if vou
found him anyway sober enough to bs o' usa
Or else, there's M, Scell "ud ha sand the
boy up to fetch and carry, for there may le
things wanted from the doctor’s,”

“No, I'll atay, now I'm once out—I'll stay
outside here,” raid Godfrey, whan they came
opposite Marne:'s cottage.  **You can come aud
toll me if 1 can do anything."

“Well, sir, vou're very good: you've a tendcr
heart," said Dolly, going to the dor,

Godlrey wan too painfully preoccupiad to feel
a twinge of self-roproach at this undeserved

praiso.

He walked up and down, unconscious that he
was plm:ilng ankle-deep in snow, unconsclous
of everything but trembling suspense about
what wos going on in the cottage, and the
offect of each alternative om his fature lot,

No, pot quite uneggscious of everything alse,
Decper down, and smothered by passionate
desiro and dread, there was the tense that he
ought not to be walting on those alternatives;
that he ought to accept the consequences of his
deeds, own the miserable wile, and fuliil the
claims of the helplesa child.

But he had not moral courage enough to con-
temnplate that active renunciation of Naney as

silelo for him; e had only conscience and
cart enough to make him forever uneasy under
tha weakness that forbade the renuntistion,
And at this moment his mind leapsd away from
all restraint towards the sudden prospect of de-
Liverances frem his long hondage.

15 the dead ?” mi-li' the voice that predomi-
nated over every other within him. “If <l is
I may warry Nancy; and l.honhhdlb.lgno:l
follow in future, and have no secrets, and the
child—+thall be taken care of somehow.” But
acroes that vision cume the other possibility—
*She may live, and then it's a'l up with me.”
Godfroy nover knew how long it was before
the door of the cottage opened and Mr, Kimble
came out.

He went forward to meet his uncle, prepared

to suppress the agitation he must feel, whatey-

or news he was to hear.

I waited for you, as I'd come so far,” he

said, spoaking first.

“‘Pooh ! it was nonsense for yon to come out :
¥ didn't you send one of the men? There's

ing to be done. She'sdead—has been dead

r bours, I should say.”

‘W hat sort of & woman is she 7" said God-

My, fesling the Llood rush to his face,

“A young woman, but emaciated, with long

lack  hair,

Bhe's got & weddimg ring on, however, They

must fetch her away to tee workbhouse to-mor-

tow, Come, come along.”"

I want to look at ber," said Un}ﬁ!l". L |

thivk I saw such a woman vestorday. I'll over-

take you m a mioute or two,”

Mr. Kimble went ou, and Gollrey turned
hack to the cottage. e cast only one glance
at the dead face on the pillow, which Dolly had
smoothed with decent care; but he rememboreld
that lost look at lns unhappy hated wife so well,
that a' the and of sixteen vears every line in
the worn face was prosent to him when be told
the full story of this night,

He turn=d immaediately towards the hearth
where Silas Marner sat lulling the child, She

soothed by swect porridge and warmthinto that
wide gazing calm which mikes us older human
le nus, witn our inward turmoil, feel & coertain
aw : in the presence of a little chilil, such ss wa
feel bofore some (uiet majesty or beauty in the
earth or tkyv—Yefore a stendy plowing planat,
or a full howered eglanting, or the bending
trees over a silent pathway,

The wide open biue eyos looked up at God-
frey's without iy uneasiness or sizn of recoss
nition; the chil | could mske no visible audible
claim on its fathor; and the (ather felt n strange
mixture of feelings, a contlict of regret and joy,
tat the rulse of that little hoart had no re-
soonse for tee Lalf jealons vearning in his own,
when the blue eyes surned away from him slow-
Iy, and fixed themse'ves on the weaver's ueer
face, which was bent low down to look at them,
whila the small hand hegan to pu!l Muarner's
withered chisek with loving disfiguration,

“You'll take the child to the parish tomor-
row ?" asked Godsrey, spoakiog us indifferently
as ha comld,

““Who says s0?" said Marner, sharply, *“Will
they make me take her?"

**Why, you wouldn't like to keep her, should
you—an ol bachelor like you?"”

“Till apy one shows they've a right to take
her from me,"” said Marner. *The mother's
dead, and I reckon it's no father: it'salone
thing—and I'm a lone thing. My money's go

I don't know where—snd this is come from
don't know where, 1 know nothing—1'm partly
mazed."”

“Poor little thing !" sald Godfrey. ‘‘Let me

give something towards findiog it clothes,”
He bad put his hand into his pocket and found
balf a-guinea, ard, thrustisg it into Silas’s nand,
he hurried out of the cottage to overtake Mr,
Kimble,

“‘Ah, I ses it's not the same woman I saw,”
ho said, as he came up. *It's a pretty little
child: the old fellow reems to want to keep it;
that's strange for & miser likebim, DBut [ gave
him a trifle to help him out: the parish 't
lt.\::ly u:lquunl with him for the right to keep

“No: but I've seen the time when I might
have quarrelled with bim for it myself, It's
teo late now, though, If the child ran into
the fire, your aunt's 400 fat to overtake it: she
could ouly sit and grunt like an alarmed sow.
Bot what a fool you are, Gndfre;. to come out
in your dancing shoes and stockings in this way
—and you ooe of the beaux of the evening, and
& your own house! What do vou mean by
mch freaks, young fellow ? Has Miss Naney
‘een cruol, and do you want to spite her by
polling your pumps ¢"

“Oh, everytuing hus been disagreeable to-
dghts 1 waa tired to death of Jigging and gal.
lanting, and that bother about lﬁo bornpipes,
And I'd got todance with the other Miss Gann,"
sald Godfrey, gled of the rubterfuge his uacle
had suggested to him.

The pravarication and white lies widch a mind
that keeps itsclf ambitiously pure is as uneasy
undor as & great artist under the false touches
that no eye detects but Lis ewn, are womn as
lighll{‘u merv trimmings when onge the ac-
tions have become a lie,

Godfrey reappsared in the Wkite Parlor with
dry feet, and, sin:o the truth must be told, with
o sense of relief and gladness that was toostrong
for painful thoughits w strugele with, For
could he not viut.re now, whenever oppsrtuni-
ty offored toeay the tenderest things to Nan-
cy Lammeter—to promise her and himself that
e would slways be just what she would desire
to seo him ?

There was no danger that his dead wife would
be recognized: those were not daye of active in-
quiry and wide report; and as for the registry
of their marriago, that wus a long way us. ba
ried in unturned pages, away from every one's
interest but his own. Dunsey might betray
lilm If ke came back; but Dunsey might be won
to siience.

As for the chill, ho would see that it was
oared for; he would vever forsake it; he would
do everything but own it. Perbaps it woull

“Now lad I must treuble you to stand
aide waid Mr, Kimbin m;&mmd b

he just as happy in life without being owned by
I8 father, secing that no one could tell how
thiogs would tarn ost, sad thate-is there anp

Some vagrant—quite in rags. |

was perfoc'ly quiet now, bu' not ul-wp——m'l‘\' |

deating
hu::‘f. hpl'z:g thiir joys and sorrow, even to
he

Bilas Marners determination to keep the
‘tramp’s child” w as mattier of hardly less sur-
prising and iterated talk in the village than the
rebbery of his monew, That softeniag of foel-
ing towards him which datad from his misfor-
tune, that merging of sospicion and disl ko in &
rather contemptuons pity for him as lons and
crazy, wan now sccompanied with a more activa

mpathy,espocially amongst the womea. No-

ble mothers, who knew what it was to keep
ildren ‘‘whole and swest;"” lazy nmh-:‘who
what it was to be interrupted in folding
bair arma and scrstching their elbows Ly the
p.ischievous itiea of children just firm on
Jaeir legs, waere equally interested in conjectur-
ing how a lone man woull manyge with a two-
year-old child on his hands, and were cq:ully
ready with their suggestions: the notable chisfly
telling him what hs had beiter do, and the lazy
ones being emphatic in telling what he
wonld never be abla to do.

Among the notable mothers, Dolly Winthrop
waa the one whose nelghborly otlices were the
most acceptable to Marner, fur they wers ren-
dered wihout any show of hustling Instroction.
Silas had shown her the half-gzuinea given to
him by Gedfrey, and bad ssked her what he
should do about getting some clothes for the
child,

“Eh, Master Marner,” said Dolly, ‘‘there’s
no call to buy ne more nor & pair o' shoes; [ur
I've got the little petticoats as Aaron wore five

cars ago, and it's ill spending the money on

_om baby elothes, for the child ‘all grow like

rass I' May, bless it—that it will,”

And t o day Dolly brought her hundle,

vddispl to Marner, one by one, the tiny

arments In their dues erder of succession, most
them patched and darned, but cloan and neat
as freah sprang herba, This was the introdme-
tion to & great caremony with soap and water,
from which baby came out in pew besaty, an
sat on Dolly's koee, handliog her toes, and
chuckling and patting her palms together with
an air uf*uvim: made saveral discoveries about
herself, which she commuunicated by alternate
sounds of “'pug-gug-gug,” and “mammy.” The
“mammy" was not a cry of need or uneasiness;
Daby had been used to utter it without ex-
pecting either tander sound or touch to follow.

“Anylody 'ud think the angils in hiaven
couldu't ke prettier,” said Dolly, rubbin: the
golden curlsand kissing them, *' Aund to think
ol its being coversd wi' them dirty —and
the poor mother—froze to death; but there's
Them as took care of it, and brought it to your
dour, Master Marner. The door was open, and it

alked in over the snow, like as if it had beea

little starved robin.  Didn't you say th
oor was open P
“Yea, " said Silas, meditatively. *Yes—the door
was opan. The money's gone [ don't know
w't:oro,  andt hisis come from I don't know

whe e,

He bad not mentioned toJany one his une
conscionsness of the child's entrance, shrinking
from questins which might lead to thefa tle
himself suspecied—namely, that he had bLecn
in one of bis trances,

*Ah," said Dolly, with soothing gravity,
“it's like the night and the morning, and the
sloeping and the waking, the rain and the har-

vosl—one and ths other comes, and we
know n .:: how nor where, We may strive
and scrat fend, but it's little we ean do
arter all—the things come and go wi' ne
striving o' our'n—they de, that t do ;
and thisk you're in the t_on
it to keep the little wun, Master -
ner, secing as it's been sont h‘yo‘.h though
there's felks as thinks different. Yoa'

be a bit moithered with it while it's so 1 3
but I'll come, ard welcome, and see to & for
you : I've a bit o' time to spare most days, for
when one gets up betimes i' the momlz;. the
clock seems to stan' still tow'rt ten, afere it's
time to go about the victual, Sy as I say, 1'll
come and see to the child for you, and wel-

come,

“Thank you . . . kindly,"” said Silas, hesi-
tating a dittle, Il be glad if you'll tell me
| things. ** But,” he added, uoeasily, leaning
f forward to look at Baby with some jealousy,

aa sho was resting her head backward against
! Dolly's arm, and eyeing him conteatedly from

adistance—"' But | want to do things for it
myself, elte it may go' fond o' somebody olse,
and not find o' me. 1've been usel to fending
fur myself in the house—l can learn, 1 can
| learmn.”
‘““Eh, to ba sure,” =aid Dolly, gent-
'v. “['veseen men as are wonderful handy

' children. Tbe men are awk'ard

¥ ¢ contrairy mostly, God help ‘em—lut

henthedrink’s out of 'em, they aren’t gnsen=

ible, though they're bad for leeching and

inda, ing- 8o flery and impatient, You sew
unis goes drst, next the skin," praceeded Dully,
taking up the little ehict, and putting it on.

“Yos," said Maruer, docilely, bLrunging his
pves very close, that they might be iuitiated
| in the mysterics ; whore ?l m Baby ssized his
' head with both ber smail arms, and put her
lips against his face with purring noises.

“‘See thers;” sail Dolly, with a woman's

tender tact, * the's fondest o' wvou. BShe
wants fo go o' your lap, I'll be bound.
Go, then: take har, Muster Marner;

you can put the things on, und then vou can
aay s you've dowe fur her from the first of her
coming to you."”

Marner touk her on his ln?. trembling with
an emotion mysterious to himself, at some-
thing unknown dawning on his life. Thought
and fecling were so confused within him,
that if be bad tried to give tham utterance, he
could only have said that thechild was come in-
stead of the gold—that the gold hud turned
into the child., He took the garmen‘s from
Dolly, and put them on under her teaching; in-
terrupted, of course, by Baby's gymuastics,

“There, then! why, vou take to it quite
Wj Master Marner,” sald  Dolly; “but what
shall you do when you're forced to sit in your
loom? For she'll got busier and mischievouser
every day—she will, bless her. It's lucky
rou've got that high hearth i'siead of a grate,
or that keope the fire more out of her reach;
but if you've got anything as can be spilt or

or aa is fit to cut her fingers off, she'll be
at it—and it is but right you should kaow."

Silas moditatea a little while 1n some par-
El:xlt . “I'll tie her to the leg o' the lo ™

at last—"tie her with a good long strip
of something.”

“Well, mayhap that'll do, as it's alittle

for re oasior aded

to sit i’ one
nor the lals,

I knew what the lads are;
or 1'vehad four— four I've had, God knows—aind
m“ w:ln;n uhl and l.il; ‘em up, thoyln";! makea

L acrying as if you was ringing pigs,
But ll.ﬁ briog you my lictle chair, and some
bits o' red rag and things for her to rlay wi',
an' she'll sit and chatter to 'em as if they was
alive, Eh, if it wasn't a sin to the lads to wish
'em mado different, Llcss 'em, [ should ha'
been glad for one of 'em to be a lictle ge'l; and
to think as I could ha' taught her to scour,
and mond, and the knitting, and everything,
But 1 can teach 'em this Httle wo, Master Mars
ner, when she gets old enough.”

‘‘But sha'll be m%hllulo un,” saild Marner,
rather hastily. **She'll be nobody elsa's.’

*No, to besure; fyou'll have a right to her if
vou're a father to and bring her up accerd-
log. Bat," sdded Dolly, coming to a point
which she had determined beforehand to touch
upon, “yeu must bring her up Kke christened
folks's children, and take ber to church, and let
her learn ker catechise, as my little Aaron can
say off =the 'l believe," and everything, ani
‘kurt nohiody by word or deed,"—as well as if
he was the clerk.  Toat's what you must do,
Master Marner, if you'd do the right thing by
the orphin child

Murner's pale face flushed suddenly under a
new anxiety. Iis miud was too busy trying
to give some definite Learing to Dolly's words
for him to think of arswering her.

“‘And it's my belief,"” she went on, ‘‘as the

r little ¢ eature has never been l:h.rilhnmh
E it's pothing but right as the parson shoul

spoke tor and if you was nowsys unwil ing,

'd talk to Mr. Macey about it \liis very dav,

for if the child ever'went anywavs wrong and
you hadn't done your part by it, MaaterMerpor—
noculation, and every thing tosave itfrom hsrm
=it 'ud be a thora i* your bed for ever o' this
side the grave; amd I can't thiok asit ‘ud be
easy Iying down for anybody when they'd got
to another world, if they badn't dous their
t;:l Ly the helpless children as come wi'out

ir own asking.”
Dolliy hersolf was disposed to be silent for
some time now, for she had spoken from the
deptbs of her own slmple belief, and was
much concerred to know whother her words
would produce the desired effoct on 8ilas, ko
was puzzled and anxious, for Dolly's word,
tighristenad' convar ad no distinet meaning to
aim. He had only heard of baptism, and had

only seen the baptism of grown Bp men and

!
s

| of Epjie under the wesver's care,
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“Well. then, Master Marner,” said Dolly,
tnwardly rejoicod, ** I'll ask Me, Mocsy to speak
te the parson about it; and you must fix om a
pame for it, becauss it most have a name giv'
it when it's christemed.” y

“My mother's name was Hephzibah," said
Bilas, “‘and my little sister was nam
her."

“Rh, that's a hard name,” said Doll!. “l
partly think it isn't a christensd name. '
“It's & Bible name,"” said Silas, old ideas re-

curring. i
"Then I've mo callil: : n:du ll said
Dolly, rather startle las's koow on
&h‘ud: “but you uyol'n no ssholard, and
I'm slow at estihing the words, My hus.
band says I'm allays like ae if I was put-
ting the baft for the hsndle<that's what
he says—for be's very sharp, God belp him. But
ft was awk’ard ealling your little sister by such

a hard name, when you'd nothing big to
say, like—wasn't t, Master Marner "
“'Wao called her Epple,’" said Silas

“Well, if it was noways wrong to shorten the
pame, it 'ad be a deal handier. And so 'l gg
pow, Master Marner, and I'1 speak about t
christruing afore dark; and I wish you
the bLest o' luck, and it's my bLelist as
it'll come to you, if you do what's right by
the orphan childl—and there's the moculation
¢, be soen to; and as to washing its bits o'
things, veu need lock te nobody but me, for |
ean do 'em wi’ one hand when [ 've got l'lf suds
about. Eh the blewsed angil! You'd let me
bring my Aaron one o' these days, anl he'll
show her Li« little cart as his father made fur
him, and the black and white pup he's got a-
rearing.”

Baby was ehristened, the recter deciding
that a doubls baptism was the lesser risk
to ineur; aud on this oceasion Silas, making
himsalf a8 clean and tidy as he could,
apjearsd for the first time within the

urch, and shared in the observances hald
sacred by his ne'ghbors, 1s was quite unable,
by meana of anything he Imard or saw, to iden<
tiry the Ravelos religion with his old faith ; if
be could at any time in his previous life bave
“one #o, it must have been by the aid of a

krong fesling ready to vibrate with sympathy,
sther than by a comparison of phrases and
lesn; and now fur lomg years that feeling had
een dormant. He had no distinet idea about
Fibaptism and the church-gnloug, exsopt that
b"f ad said It was for the good of the child ;
n this way, as the weeks grew to monthe,
the child created fresh and frosh lis ke betwesn
hia life and tLe lives from whieh bo had hither-
to shrunk eontinually into the narrower isola-

tion.
® And when the manshine grew strong and last-
ing, se that the buttorcups were thick in the
meadows, 8.as might be seen in the sunny
mid - day, or in the late afterncon whsu the
shadows were lengthening under the hedge-
rows, strolling cut with uncovered head to
carry Eppie beyend the Stone-pits to where
tha flowers grew, till they reached soms favor-
ite bank where Lo conld sit down, white Eppie
toddled to pluck the flowers, and make remarks
to the winged things that murmured
above the bright petals, ealling “‘Dad-
attention comtinually by bringing him the
flowers, she would turn her ear to
some sudden bird-nots, and Silas learn-
ed to &l- her by making signs
hushed stillness, that™ they listen
for the mote to come again; so when it
came, she set up her small k and laughed
with rgllnit umph. Bitting on the banks
lathi!m. ilas began to look for the once
fi sgaln ; and as the leaves, with
their unchanged outline and markings, lsy on
m, there was a senre of crowding ra~
lmui nu:.zom Thlcrh :lo.tlr]lludl:wa:l timid-
y. n Eppie's little world, that
mm"z'fyonlﬁ:mr d spirit, '

As the child’'s mind was growing Inte know-
ledge. his mind was growing into memory : as
her life unfolded, his soul, stupefied in ‘s cold
parTOw rrifnn, was_unfolding tco, and trembl-
ing gradually into full cunsciousness,

In eld days there were angels whe came and

ly

took men by the hand and led them away
from the city of destruction, Wao ses no white
winged angels now; but vet men are lead away
from threatening destructien—a hand is put
into theirs, which leads tham forth gently to-
warls a calm apd bright land, so that they
look no more backward; and the hand may be
a little chilc’s,

CHAPTER XV.

TaEew waa one person, as vou will believe,
who watched with kesner, though more hidlen
intereet than any o her, the prospeous growth
Ha dared
not do snything that weuld imply a strooger
imterest in o poor mas's adopted child than
could be expected from the kindliuess «f the
young Squire,whena chance meeting su g sted
a little present to a simple old fellow whom
cthers noticed with good will; but he told bim-

[ tha the time would come when ho might
do something towards furtbering the welfare of
his daughter without incurring suspicions,
Was be very uneasy in the mosn time at his
inability to give his daugh'er her birthrigbt ?
I cannot say that he was, The chill was be-
jug taken care of, and would very like'y be
heppy, as people in humle stations often ‘wers

ppler, psrtaps, than those who are brought
up in luxury.

Godfrey Casa's cheeks and eyes were bright=
er than ever now. Ha was 20 undivided in his
alms that he se2med Jike a man of firmness,
No Dunmy had come back: psople had made
up their minds that he was gone for a toldier,
or gone *‘eut of the country, " and ne one cared
to be specific in thelr inquiries on & sulject
delicate to a respectable family, Godfrey had
ceased to see the shadow of Duansey across his
path; and the path now lay straight forward to
the socomplishmen®, of his best, longest-chier-
ished wishes. Everybody said Mr.Godlrey had
taken the right turn; and it was pretty clear
what would be the end of lhln;i:,fur there were
not many days in the week that he was not
soon riding to the Warrens. Godfrey himself,
when ho was atked jocosely If the day had
been fixed, smiled with the pleisant conscious-
ness of a er who could say ‘‘yes," if he
liked. Hoe felt a reformsd man, delivered from
temptation; and the vision of his future life
seemed to him as a promised land for which he
had no cause to fixhit. He saw himself with
all his happiness centered on his own heart
whare N would smile on him as he play
with the children,

And that other child—not on the hearth—he
would net forget it; he would see that it was
well provided for. That was a father's duty.

CHAPTER XV1

It was a bright sutumn Sunday, sixteen years
after Silas Marner had fvund his new treasure
c¢m the hearth. The bells of the old Rivelos
church were ringing the cheerful peal which told
that the morning service was d; and out of
lhm.lﬁull, d?.irta int!udowu cl:mn nlniwl_v.
re riendly S an uest
the riclar’ uhhniurﬁhnu‘hld ch?mn m
bright Sunday morning as eligible for cturch-

‘oﬁgwu the rural fashion of that time fur the
more important members of the congregation to
depart fist, while their humbler neighvors
waited and looked on, stroking their bent heads
or dropping their curtsies to any laryge ratepayer
who turnel to notice them.

Foremost amony: these advancing groups of
well r.l;d Min I.l“: f.'l‘.“ mm;:lm l“ shall
recog niz #pite of Tune, w aid  his
hand on:.'hom all,

Toe tall blonde man of forty is not much
changed In feature from the Godfrey Cass of six-
and- twenty: he is only fuller in fleah, and has
only lost the indetinable look of youth—a loss
which is ma ked even when the eye is undulled
ard the wrinkles are ot yet coms,

Perhaps the pretty woman, not much younger
than he, who is leanmg on bis arm, 18 more
changed than her husvand : the lovely bloom
that used to be always on ber cheek now comes
but fitfully with the fre-h morning air or with
some strong surprise; yet to all who love human
faces best for what they tell of human experi-
e e, Nancy's bas & belghtened interest,

Often. the soul is ripened into a fuller good-
nioss while age has spread an ugly film, so that
mere glances can never divine precieusness
of the fruit, But the years bave not bsen so
cruel to Nancy, The firm yet placid mouth, the
cloar versolous glance of the brown eyes, #pe ik
now of a nature that bay been tested and has

its bighest qualities; and even the costume

with its Ly neatness and purity, has
significance nz' the eoqutr{f: J‘ :oulhm:;
bave nothing to do with it.
Mr. and Mrs. Godfray Cass (any higher title
St SR e, g, o
uire was to
beritance wag divided) baye turned rownd tg

hor for

whio has halr at all like it, and she thicks
ought to ba smooth. She does not like to
blameworthy even in small thln.‘-.: im L)

|
!

peatly her - book is folded or spotta

handkerchiat, | -
That good-leoking fellow, in a

fustiam suit, who walks bshisd her, is not qui

sure upon the question of hair ia the abstrac

when puts it to him, and thinks that ps
haps & t bair is the best in ral, but I}

doesn’t want Eppie’s hair to be different. 81
m{ divinea that there is some one behind h. .
who is thinkiog about her very particularly
and mustering eourage to come to her side | °
scon as they are out in the lane, alse wiy shou!
she look rather shy, and take care not to tur
her head from her father Silas, to whom &!
h-s: murmaring little senteooes asto whow
at church and who was not a* chureh, and ho
ph‘lll the red mountain-ash is over the rec:o
wa

“1 wish toe had & little garden, father
double dabdes in, like Mre. Winthrep's,

say it "ud take a’deal of Cizging and bLringin
fresh soil—and you couldn’t do that, could yo
father? Anyhow, I shouldn't like you to \zu
for it "ud be too hard work for you,"

o' garden: thess long evenings, [ could work a

taking in a little bit o' the waste, just enoup

for a rost or two o' flowers for you; and again

i the morving, I could have & turm wi' th

epade before | sat down to the loom. Wh

didn t }"nu tell me Lefore as you wanted a bt ¢
i 7"

Tﬂl FLORENCE KIGHTINGALE
THE NURSERY,

Tho Pllowing ls an extraet from a letter writton
tha L7, C. Weiser, 10 the Geman Reformed Mes
senger, st Chambershurg, Pann, |

A BENEFACTRESS,

Thers bs & woman in the public eye, whess nams,
had all along been amoclated, in our mind, with the
#Yankes,” ‘Quack,” and *Humbug.® Bot it lso
longer, and we derire to wrest her name from all suach,
muspleions amociation in all other minds, Whatere
notions we may have of wemanly dslieasy and progri
ety, we will all admit that woman alone ls the Nures—-
the soon Nuree—the seew Nurss, Whether we
have Female Physicians or not, Is & question
must be decided by time and principle, and not as
master of tasta. Pride, prejudics, capries and 0
may & well behave themanlves, for If there ks really
want, there will alse be & supply —if there be “a eall-
ing,” there will be & cosivg, Nature and Human So-
elety are always solf-supplying, and though Art and
Fuashion may hinder, they cannot prevent,

Mre. Winslow doss net want (o treat you, emwws-
uxx! Nor doss she prescribe a regimen for your wives
but medestly appears as & memsenger of health and
happiness (o your oy Awre in the eradle. Is there any-
thing improper ln thatf A Nurse of “ten yearv” expe-
rience can beldly say what is or ls not good for a babe
~—and ought to be Listensd t0, God speed her on her
bumble but happy mission! Bhe L the most sucosssfnl

one ever enjoyed—-her doting parents not excepted,
Just open the door for her, and Mrs. Winalow will
prove the American Flerence Nightingale of the nure-
ery. Of this we are sure, that we will toach ear
“Susr” to say, A BLesivg on Mus, WinsLow"for
helpiug ber to survive and escape the griplng, oulis-
log and teething slege. We sonfirm every word sel
forth in the Proarzorvs, It perforios preclsely what
It professes to perform, every part of it—uothing less,
Away with your “Cordial,” *Paregorie,” *Droge®
*“Laudsnum,” aod every other “Narcotie® by which
the babe le drusged into stupidity, and rendered dull
and Idiotie for life,

through the preparation of ber “Soothlug Byrup fer

Ohlidron Testhing.” LIf we had the power, we would

make her, s she s, & physioal saviour 0 the Lafent
A PERFPROT CHARM,

MRS, WINSLOW'S BOOTHING BYRUP cactalnly
@oes, as the name lmplies, “'soothe™ the little sufferes

incideut to the period of testhing, such as Dys.utery,

s squal,
Tl

REV. SYLVANUS COBU THUS WRITES IN THE
B@#TON CHRISTIAN FREEMAN,

thers who read tho Freeman soquainted with this arti-
fow monthe We would by B0 means re-

not know
ufants, But of this Byrup we can rpeak from knowl.,
edge ; In our own fumily it has proved & blesing in-
infan troubled with cellc paine
parents uubroken rest st night,!

hay
would not be without i from the birth of the child Wil
erstions whatever,

weaders whe are parents, We know its good value, and
have experiemced some of the rich blessings which re-
sult from ita wes. Mre, Winslow s no quack, but & we-
man of kng sxperiances as & sarse and Female Phgrel-
slan,

MRS WINELOWS BOOTHINORYRUF b wee b0
regulate the Bow ela,

Ovdlers are soming in every day from Progriew in
all parts of the sountry, “Send me more of Mm,
WINSLOWY BOOTHING BYRUP"

ING BYEUFP sre sold svery year in the United
Noue genuine anles the fec-similie of CURTIS &
FERKINS, New York, ls on the outslds wrappes,
Bold by Drugyists throughout the world,
Principal offies, No, 18 Cedar st, New York

Frice ouly 90 cents per bottla, .y

CH‘IAP AND RELIABLE
BRIEST & CO.'8

INIMITANLE
COLUMBIAN HAIR DYE,

e BEST aot QHEAFEST manufactared- belag
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS3 Per Borx,

ehanges uﬂmm to
'ROW'N.. wi utb!uaul.',. to Ih

as
M ard for

SRR Y L

L. L, axd for sale
fl'() CONSUMPTIVES,
of O ey of PLoka polg Xy

nption

up Lo die by the most celebrated Thvelcians, asires
o make kuown the wode of eure, which proves sue-
cessful In every ewse to tlummmm -Rﬁ’(-m,n:'
Colds and Consumption, and ho will send it free
:Pdmue to all who re It sod will forward him thelr

Addres DANIEL ADEE,375 Pearl at,New York,
20,147,240

E WEEKLY SUN I8 THE CHEAPEST

.rH
nd ome of the very best famlly newspapersi n the
o e  ESTIp &

lifedike OX
;l::-w'l{ﬂn. n:

AL

r———e

cured his son

Eppie, when they were in the lane, ‘‘only thefly

“Yes, I could do it, child, if you want a Lif

Diarrboa, Wind, Colic, &ec., &e., wo have never som

Mas. WinaLow's Booruing Bruur—Are all the me-
“'Mnm.lnr“mhlﬂ;

commend any kind of medicine which, we '
hhpnd—~mlubl.\

Mlllions of bottles of MRS, WINSLOW'S BOOTH-

We Lave never soen M, Winslow—know her enly i

1t had fluished with the ““-~“:
‘We have qpoken of this Byrup for the benafit of our '

i

-
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HAIR DYE I |
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