
'
A marvellous working of the ways of God, said

Father Reade, quietly. 'He told -me the story he says -
he toUtd you, 'before beginning his confession at all,
and you' will be astoi&sfaeu, no doubty to hear that
both mother and daughter are members of "my-parish.'''

Grood heavens !
'

ejaculated Dr. Burton. -'
They are poor— very poor. 'The mother is weak

and ailing, the daughter a heroine, with .-the firmest
faith. Iever saw in a woman. Icannot tell you howI rejoice at this prospect of a turn in their fortunes.'"

'\ ■

And that was the stcux.011 which Dr*. Burton, „* sat
pondering, when he reached his comfortable study— the'
story, of John Hempstead, and the - events which hadfollowed. He could not see. the outcome, but., before
he retired that nigjht - lie offered .up. a fervent prayer
that God would enable the old_man .to'remember.

■When he called the following day Elizabeth Wing met
him. .Her handsome face was quite-1forbidding .in its
coldness.

'My woman informs me that you were-here -> last
evening,' she saiuV - ' **" - *"-*>

"Yes,' said Dr. Burton, a genial smiley 'in
the interests of science. This man's illness is due to.a
rare combination of diseases, and it is a chance to be
able to watch them work out. That woman downstairs
nearly \took my head off,' he continued" in an off-hand
manner, ' but Iknew you would understand.'

Disarmed by his unaffected. demeanor,"Miss Wirig re-
laxed. \ ; "

\
''

Iwould not want him annoyed unnecessarily,' she
said. 'He was a faithful servant to my father, and I
feel it, my duty to,- make his last -few .'hours-as com-
fortable as possible.1 _ "
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Afgain she stood at Dr. Burton's elbow"as he asked
questions and ascertained his- patient's condition. It
was the same during the weeks that.followed. Every
day saw John .Hempstead weaker/ Miss Wing more
worried, the doctor more anxious.

(To be concluded next week.)

Hempstead's modest home. The housekeeper, apeculiar-
looking woman, evidently simple-minded, recognisedhim... '-"ies, Iknow you are the doctor

—
but Miss Eliza-

beth says that no one— no one— is to see Mr.-Hempr
stead, unless she is' here.

- And now Miss Elisabeth is
not here.' - - '"'

f But Miss Elizabeth sent me,' he said.
», 'Sent you? 'she, asked. -","".'

1Sent me,' '
.of. course—lam to examine Mr.,

Hempsteaid"now. %It fis "all right,' he said,, assuminga
masterful manner. '1 must huiry

—
1have no time- to

waste.-' "' „'-:-"* " . .]
She brqke out into further and voluble speech,but

he brusihed her aside without listening and went up-
the stairs to John Hempstead's room. - ,

The dark eyes of the.- sick- man met :his glance
-

stolidly.
"

�

- ' . '
' "'

How are you feeling ?' asked the physician. '..I
was passing this way.ands thought 1 would drop in.
Miss Wing is evidently bent on taking good care of
you.'

1She is here ?
'

asked John Hempstead, in aweak
voice. y,'No,' answeicd the

" doctor, 'she is not here.'
-

He was amazed at the' expression that shot across
the sick man's countenance. He put .one .trembling
hand upon his arm. '

'You are sure she is not here? Look, oh, look.
To satisfy him the young man did so, first prop-

ping him up with pillows. When he, approached the
bedside again, {he dying man clutched at Mm, <

'Oh, in the name of God, "and His blessed- Mo-
ther, bring me a priest! Do not let me die inmy
sins. It is not too late to.redeem myself, and to do
justice to those who have been wronged.' .'But why—' began the joung man, bewildered.'She will not permit it. The womanbelow stairs
is my jailer ; Ihave seen no one but her andEliza-
beth Wing for the last five years, and Ihave not
been to confession in over eight— -not once-since Ben-
jamin Wing, her father, died.;

Dr. Burton stared at him, wondering if the near-
ness of death1"had made him distraught. 'But there
was something convincing about his appearance

—
the

light in his eyes, the expression of his face were
those of a sane man.'

You will have time to make your peace with
God,' he sa»xd gravely ; '

that much >1 promise you.
But we are not likely to have this chance to be
alone again*— l shall go for a priest as soon as I
leave heje and bring him back with .me.''But you must- listen first—l was Benjamin Wing s -
servant— he had a wife and a second-daughter, Laura.
Iknow * that he had made a will leaving them the
bulk of his property and Miss Elizabeth very little,
as she bad inherited some from his first wife, her mo-
ther. Iknow that the will was hidden away—'

His eyes grew wide, with fear, jhis fingers clung
wildly to the physician's arm.'

I myself, saw Benjamin V\*ng conceal that will,
sir, but to save my very soul I cannot remember
where. She does not know this— lhave kept her in -
ignorance of my ignorance, for I was old and needed-
some one to look after me. So Ipromised herthat-

" I would tell her on my deathbed where ;the wi'il" is.
That is the reason why she is so constant in her
attendance and urges and" keeps urging,me and worries
out my heart and brain with questions whichI cannot
answer.'

'But where are the ,other two— where are the "

wife andd the other, daughter ?
'.'

God only knows", sir ; she turned.->hem from the
house. An old Will which left everything to her was
probated, and- because Mrs. Wing did not contest it,
it was carried out. She was,kind enough to them,
untir the law decided^, ii£ her favor, and then she
showed her - true 'hatted:''

But why did\you not say something— why have
you concealed— ''Imight be believed,.sir, . if I could -tell where
the real will was, but how could Imake any claim
like that with nothing to prove it ? Itold her of tins
other document, and she promised me all sor^s- of
things if Iwould,..give it. to'her, and thenIsaw the
chance to take things easy for the rest ofmy life and
I-did it. Idid it, that's all, and blackenedmyown
soul, and now Isee the wickedness oC it.' -_ - -'

Even now, the fact_that there is a will, will not
help matters unless you. can recollect"its hiding-place,'
said Dr. Burton.

'
'I'm hoping and prayitig; that after 1ani reconciled

to 'God, He will-bring back my memory,' said the old
man fervently. "

1Then you shall see the priest at once,' .said Dr.
Burtoo. 'Iwill go for him this moment.' -
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He had forgotten his fatigue, as he put on hat and
coat again and left the room.' Some instinct made
him tread softly. As he passed the door- of :the. halt?
opened sitting-room-. he glanced in. The housekeeper,
in bonnet and cloak, sat nodding over.the. fire. -Dr.'
Burton paused irresolutely. Jtuther she was- waiting
for Ms departure to go- to Miss , Wing, .,or had "just
returned! The former conjecture was prooably "the cor-
rect one. He stole out, very softly, pulling the.,door-
mat over so * that the door would not ciose behind
him, and'lost no time in finding tbe nearest .Catholic
church,, where one of the Fathers responded at once to
the call. -As they 'went along, Dr. Furton" tolti 'the
priest of tbe possibility"~of not being able to gain en-
trance, and that they might have, to force one. Fortu-
nately, however, this contingency did not presenthim-
self. The door; was as Dr. Burton had -left it, . and
the woman still sat cloaked and 'bonneted and fast
asleep. In a few seconds, the priest was- at the bed-side,-and "Dr. Burton remained In the hall while the
penitent made his confession and received the last
rites of his Church

—
ail without interruption.- -" '""

'
You have certainly been' accessory to 1a greatcrime,' '

said the priest,
"ronly prevented from being a_ greater,

one by God's divine providence. Ask him now, with
all the fervor of your souflp*. to forgive you and enable
you l to right this wrong before you die.' <

~~
They left, a comforted heart behind themthis time,

Dr. -Burton closing the door very softly; for the house-
keeper still slept in blissful ignorance of all thathadtranspired under her roof, '"' -

'- .
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MYERS & CO., Dentists, Octagon, corner of George
Street. They guarantee^the' highest class of work at
moderate fees. Their artificial teeth give general sat-isfaction, and the fact of "them supplying a temporary
denture while " the gums are healing, does away,with the
inconvenience of being months without teeth.-, "They
manufacture a single artificial tooth for Ten 'Shillings,
and

"

sets equally moderate. The administration of nit-
rous oxide-gas is also a great boon to those needing
the p^t.raction of n tooih

HOW TO PAINT A HOUSE CHEAP.
-

fiMiaMMM#t DnSM4> InWhile and Colors, Mixed Beady for
Uarrara rainIInsideandOutsideUse. mrOABBABA
retains its Gloss andLustre for at least five years,and will look. better ineight years than leadandoilpaintsdo intwo. p^-USE
CABBABA, the first cost of which, is no greater than lead andoil-
paints, and your paint bills will be reduced by over 50 percent.
A beautifully-illustrated booklet,entitled 'How to Painta House
Cheap,' willbe forwardedfree onapplication.

K. BAMSAY & CO., 19 Vogel Street,Dunedin,"


