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garb cotton dress, brogees, straw bonnet tipped over her nose,

nd all (where on earth did she get them 1) in which she bad tripped
in to kim on that other August evening, of which this was the anni-
versary, when she had shown him her invitation to Lady Betty's

?&hers, but the ve:itable old Aflsie of four years ago, in the same

Now, the gloaming was just putting out the glare of the sunset
behind the latticed windows, and when Hughie had pinched himself
and found that be wae not dreaming at all, he next became very sure
that be had gone oat of his seuses with tromble, and that he was
looking at an object conjured up before his eyes by his own diseased
imagination, However, the apparition looked very substautial as it
approached, and sitiing Gown on the end of one of the forms, it die-
plaved a paper which it unfolded in its hands—hands that were white
inetead of biown, making the only difference between this and the old
Ailsie,

“I've got a letther here, Misther Devnish,” eaid Ailsie’s oid
voice, speaking with Ailsie’s old brogue, and in the sly, mischievous
tone that Hughie remembered so well: *an’ if ye plase, I want ye to
anawer it for me, 1'm a bad clark mysel’, ye know,”

Not knowing what to say to ber, he took the letter nut of her
band and glanced over it. It was a propossl of marriage from Ailsie's
old tormentor, MacQuoilan of the heek.

The schoolwzstzr was trembling, you may believe, with many
confused ideas and seneations when he folded the letter and returned
it ; but he inked bis pen msufally, and produced a shest of paper,
then sat waiting with mvch patience for his visitor’s dictation. But
Ailsie sat quiet, with her eyes vpon the floor, and so there was a cruel

agse,
P Well 1 says Hughie, at lasi, with a bewitched teeling, ae if he
were addressing ouly Lis pupii of old days, # what am I to say in the
spewer 1"

“ Feth, I don't know," saya Ailsie,

' But what reply do you mean to give!" asked Hughie, striving,
we are assured, to command himself. * Am I to say yes or no in the
letter 1"

“ I tell ye X don't know, Hughie Devnish,’ said Ailsie crossly, 1
gave a promisa to anotber, an' he never has freed me from it yet. I
b'lieve ye'll know best what to put in the letther yersel’,”

“ Aflsie 1" cried Hughie rising to his feet, ¥ did yoa come here
for nothing but to dbrive me mad ! Or, avourneen, is it possible you
would mayrry me yet? "

“ Feth it is Hugbie," said Aillsie.

And afler the letter wae written they went in and kad tes with
the widow Devnish,

The next morning Miss MacQaillan appeared amongst her gaesta
ag if nothing bad bappened, but before nizht & whisper flew from ear
to ear that the heiress was engazed ; while the lady herself did not
contiadiet the report. Every mwao looked darkly at bis neigbbour,
aird * Who js he? " was the question on every iip. At last ** It isnot
I,” said oue noble drupe, and flew off to secek honey elsewhere ; and
" Itisnot },” said the others, ove by voe, and fol'lowed his example ;
and by-and-bye Ailsie was peacefally in possession of ber castle; where-
up.n there was a quiet weiding, at which Mary, Jamie, and the widow
Devnish weie the only guaests,

A nine days’ wonder expires o the tenth, and after a few years
Hugh Devmsh MacQuillsp, Esq., was lovked upon as no despicable
peigon by many who thougnr i their duty to sneer on his wedding-
day.
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STEPPING-STONES OVER BIG DIFFICULTIES,.
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ROUND ABOUT HELL,

(BY REV. FATar CASSIDY, NEW PLYMOUTH.)
{ Continued.)
Tou an long as the thunders peal avd lightnings flash, and forming
breakera beat upun tbe shore, a8 long a2 u flower vlooma in the
sunshioe, or 4 bird sings in the suiluess of the morning, ag long as
the sun ehines above us, or the glow-worm glimmers below, ko long
will God's 1ufinite wisdom lie manifest and man's powerlessness to
understand Him, avd everytuing will proclaim its existence, ag Her-
J¥manus told the Athiest, that the very feather with which he penmed
the words, there 13 no God nor any proof of His wisdom, refoted the
audacions lie, Tbus wheiever we go we slall find God's wisdom dig-
played before ua. and if in the present condition of the human race
and 1te surroundings we cannot easily reconcile its actual gloomy
state and its 1utere, gloomier still, with the actual wisdom and good-
vess of Gad, atill we must admit that God is always wise and God ia
always just, and if wrong, if evil, 1t sin, if misery prevail, God is not
responeible, and that man, and that man only, 18 their cause and the
fountun of their origin, (God being gaod, He must have made man
for a good purpose. Be wmust bave made bun fur bappiness. God
teing wise He must have mede man \1_.'asely ; the endowments He gave
him then were right snd good, aad if we caunot understand either
the gitts or the Gaver, we must sbrink from Judging the Judge, aud
if man abueed the gifts aud scorned the Giver, he must confess be has
done wiong. Ged gave man liberty. What nobler gift could Hegive
bim 7 God gaveman reason 10 direct bns libe)ty and maoke that Liberty
always rational or congient-ous  Man can and man onght to rematu
conscientious aud ratiotal, 10 he dues not act according to his con-
seience or reasun, he teelsthat he 15 going agaiost first reuson, he kuows
that be is d sob -ying the chavgeless law, ha knowas that he is goiny
aga:nst he iusiincts af nature, be 14 guing agaiosi the tide of moral
gravitation; he knows that he i> earnine no reward but panishment for
himee)f be knuws that he 18 separating bunself from goodoess and
right, be knowa that he 14 lvavirg tbhe light aed siuking 11 the dark-
ness, he €avis that be iy gowg trom bewwen w hell,  Hell, then,
begine 10 tue Luisan coursieuce, for the effecia of siu and its punisa-
ment fitst Mmavitest themselves theve. And hell is oniy an effeet of
sin or its cootiouation in the lullest sense ; and as sin is only Lhe
creation of msu, eo bell, that ia bat iw conscqueace, is his work also,
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8in is a free and deliberate act or thought by which man docs or
desires what be onght not to do or desire, and from which follows the
conscientiousness of his being in a state that he ought not ta be in,
aund a koowledge that he has no similiarity of nature or feeling with
God, and that God can have no friendship for him in consequence, It
this conviction ang this feeling become permanent, then we have the
permaneat separation from, and the permanent loss of God, then we
bave bell in its elmplest yet moat teseible aspect. Man cannot enjoy
the frieadship or & nnion with God nnless he resembles God, unless he
loves what God loves and hates what God hales, and it can happen
that mn mwAay so disarrange his nature asto attain & peimanent desire
to hate what God loves, and to love what God hates; and thuacan man
continne to feel and be lor ever ualike God in life, and separated from
him in gonsequence : nnlike God in death, and separated from him
till ithe abyss iz bridged over that never then can be bridged. For
death does not interfere with the feelings of tha soul, it doea not
annihilate them, it doeqa not change its nature, it does not give it
anything it bas not already, it does not take from it any feeling or
disposition it may have acquired in life, snd if the eoul leaves the
body at death in a state of diasimilarity and separation from God,
death ouly widens the breach and gonfirms the separation. To think
of an essential reformation taking place in the soal's feelings and
charzetar when it passes the mysterious frontier, and a new career of
experierces dawos before it ; to believe that the higher illomination
coming direet from the divioe Majesty will transtorm it
natare, and give it & supreme love of what it bated till
then, as some think, is to assert aod believe what cannot be,
There ig illumination sufficient in life to move the darkest natures to
love and obey God. Wil the soal receive more illomination when
it crosses the gloomy ferry than it has received while bere, and if is
does, wiil it use it? Both one and the other hypothesis rest on the
merest probability, and if the law of moral gravitation workas like
the law of physical gravitation, both one and the other will be an
impossibility, for whete the tree falls under the laws of physical
gravitation it lies fallen vader that same law and liea for ever fallen,
So under the law of moral gravitation in whatever state man diea io
that state he remains. * Bind bis bands aad feet, cast him into the
exterior darknsss ; there shall be weeping and gnashing of teeth."
No liberty, no illaminatioun here to depend oa or hope for. But
Origen, Emmerson and many othera wiil tell us, however, that the
will ia free in eternity, and that it is unoatural to suppose that the
will will {all into inal dissimilarity of feeling with God, or lose all
desite to be boly, or will not choose the right when greater light
comes, Bot will greater light come! aad will it show God more
amiable than in life? May we not reasonubly believe that the greater
light, if greater lizht tbere will be, will ouly show the sinner hia
defilement, bis unworthiness, hisingratitude, his moral deformities as
they are visible to the divioe Mind, and may we not conclude that the
majestic beauty of God will be completely shrouded from one o
unworthy of seeing it, and that the koowledge of baing at variance
with God will intensify the soul's batred of iteelt and Him. The
otber life is not one of trial. everything tells us it i not, and even it
it were, there i no reason to believe that, there acruss the mys-
terivus gilent frontier, and iost on the extero«! darkness that euvelopes
in gloom the rebels of God's goodness, thoss who cursed and hated
Him, thuse who opposed His will and scorued His love, should turn
suddenly in their downward flicht, and, fiiled with feel’ngs of sub-
lime adoration and enthusiastic love, would cherish and bless Him
with all the farvour of the seraphs, This world is the theatre
where we must play our part, right or wrong ; when the curtain
falls there only remsains for us the groan of ecorn and disap-
pomtment or the outburst of applause and jubilee, If the
permission of sin presents a mystery, ita punishment certainly
exuibite none, If sin were not panished, it would be the greatest of
all mysteries, s'nee reason, common sense, experience, history, science,
every movement of life, every law of nature, every throb of creation,
every breath and every sorrow, every ray of light, every sunay hour
and every stormy one, every sigh or sm-le tell us that he who goes
zgainst nature, he who disobeye the higher power, he who opposes
the tide that moves majestically on to the Une who made it, be who
briogs eonfusion into tiod's creation, must suffer confusion, and must
be expelled from the evjoyments of perfect peace and love. Wrong
must be cpposed and punished as long as wrong is wrong; even
science, it true to its princip e+, must confess the same, for 1t must
acknowledge that it finde in nature and the universe an universal law
that tende heavenwards, whose violation must be repaired or repented
of. Many, however, of the baby scientists of the day, forgetting
that Hell or Heaven is completely beyond the limit of their jurie-
diction, would have us believe that eternal ponishment is an impus-
gibility, aud must be considered only as the remnant of a barbario
creed fast fading away, With the light and brilliancy of the century,
with the help of geclogy and astronomy, with the strides of electzie
digcoveries, everything 1n their minds h s changed, and to believe in
a place of punishroent beyond this life is to tarn again to the dark
agey, to fall back into paganism, or to become insane, DBut these are
mere sayings, and nothing more, For what has science done to
explivn the problem of life? Notbing bat further to con-
found the nlready counfounded. What can science say sbout
Heaven or Hell? Nothing. Or what hght can asironomy throw
on Lhe dark mysteries ihat surround us! Nove. It can
only force more vividly uwpon us the comviclion that in the
Heavens Grod has deciared His glory, that He is beautiful and good,
and infinitely wise snd greet. From the day Adam first bebeld the
Betting sun, when the mysterious darkness gather.d over the face of
nature, shrouding the earth from his astomsned goze, and the stars
br.gntened into splendour one by one ; ever since ihat first day and
that i 8t memorable nmight, the human aind has auxiously struggled
ts understund the mysteries that dwell in thoss biigat orps and to
wander over tos boundless fied of mystery they present. On the
iill tops of Eden watched tnat first astronomer ; genvration after
generation have since chen ti)led mway, enlarging by tuar coatribu-
tiozs the swrcam of celestial discovery, naravelling the mysterioua
movementa of the worlds, weighing their immensity, computing their
reciprocal influences, and tracing their complox wanderings, but lost



