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aflernoon train. — Mro and Mrs. MeKeed ning air to cool his heated bralu,  Down

highly delighted, as we have no douln

every doting futher anmd mother would Iml

under similar  eirenmstances, soon res
tivend, Teaving Howard alone in the witly.
drawing room,  For some time after they |
hadd gone he stood ot an open window,
looking ont wpon the moonlit Tundseape,
and pondering upon the events ol the
last two days, A day Is o very smiall s0e. |
tion of « lite, and ordinarialy but Hinde is|
accomplished in it you it sometimes Imp-I
pens that the rtunes, or cliaracter off o
lite, sve fHexed, or trned into some new |
channel, by the isgues of o single day.
It so happened that this evening was the
turning point in Howard McKee's dife.
Oue mizght snppose that e realization of
n long ehervished ideal in this completion
of his college conrse would have elated
his downcast spirit, and banished I'romi
his mind the bitter thoughtsof yesteyday's |
adversity,  And perbaps this was the case
while the excitement of the t'llll'l‘llllllllu'lll’
Tasted, and while his mind was unmiluml.!
ly occupied with the practical duties be-|
tore him,  But this wuas all over with
now, e hiel received the degree, and
the honor. for whiclh he had been steiving
for four years.  These were now things
of the puast, nud his thoughts tumed from
e Lo e padnfal eontemplation of  the
future.  Tomorrow he started for Europe,
leaving behind, in the linle village of
D) ——, the one that he had fondly hoped
might dccompany him, Iis thoughts be
cume more and wore turbulent, us the o
ture seemed more and more gloomy and
cheerless; and we may safely infer that st
this moment e wonld have given up his
contemplated tour, his degree, his honor,
Lis all, to hinve been se- back six months
in life, and been granted the privilege of
living and enjoying anew its squandered
pleasures,  Pleasures whose brightness

now like o meteor had passed away, leay.
ing him in the darkness of  despondency.
His mental torture at length became so
great that he siezed his hat from a table

|

neur by and rushed out into the guict eve

along the guicet suburhan sireet he rushed,
as i seeking reliel for his mind in his
flectness of foot, e passed on, by hous-
eq, and by pleasant gardens, and soon put
a ulle or more between himsel! and e
ontskirts of the town. At lengih he
struck off into a by path, leading neross a
aweel seented clover meadow to the river
bepond.  Coming to this lie seated him

sell’ upon its bunk, and gazed for some
time into its swiftrushing water. Then
he arose and bhegan o puce up and down
along its bank; Hstening betimes o the
water's solemn gurgle, the Katy.dids in the
meadow, and the plaintive ery of o night.
hawk cn the opposite side of the river,
The moonlight seemed 8o soft, so gentle,
50 holy, and the bedewaed clover blossoms
s0 sweet and fragrant, and all nature so
quiet and beautitul, that Howard, pacing
to and fro upon the river-bank, could not
heip feeling gradually tireir silent influ.
ences.  How muany u life has been saved
from ruin and destruction; how many o
toul crime averted, how many s« despuirs
ing hope revived, by these silent influen-
ces of the natural world!  For one 1o
commit suicide on a dark and stormy
night, when the elements without vie in
warfare with the thoughts and feclings
within, or smong the dark alleys, and
fiithy hovels, and underground dens, of
some of our larger cities, where the pure
sunlight of heaven and beautiful nature
ave scldom seen, does nol secin 50 slrange.
But for one to do this enormons deed with
both eyes open to the fuir world around
him, would seem to show him destitute of
manhood, destitnte of o sense of human
responsibility and divine goodness. How.
nrd MeKee's turbulent  thonghts  were
calmed; and as he tumed to retrace his
steps homeward, he slowly repeated sev.
eral times to himself these words of  Mil-
ton, as if striving to comprehend their
full import:

Not love thy life, mor hate; but what thou

Iv'dst,

Live well; how long, how short, permit te
heaven,””




