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EMILY OR THE GOLDEN BRIDAL ROBE
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CHAPTER I1
L welwells mr cristo I1 have said and

done all that layslays in my power to help
youu ifff you will not listen to me I1 can-
not save you evidently you are not
long for this life A few hours at most
and your soul will be weltering in that
awful lake of fire and brimstone from
which there is no escape worlds
out end try to see this terrible condi-
tion mr cristo try to undre stand the
dreadfulness of not being saved from
it once more I1 beseech you to let me
save you from such a fate only say
you are sorry for the wicked life you
have led that you repent of your sin-
fulness in not having professed rre-
ligion and let me rescue your soul be-
fore iiit is too late let me 1I pray you

two or three drops of the sav
ing water upon your brow

therhe minister paused to take breath
and the dying man turned his head
feebly upon his pillow and faintly
insuredmittaured no I1 cannot see what you
see parson moray 1I cannot confess to

k having led a sinful life when from my
earliest recollection the only desire of
myay heart has been tooto do good and
ahenhen during my whole life my hand
has never been raised to do an injury
to any thing my god has created I1
lucve not always done that which
moved to be for the bestbeat I1 have made
many mistakes but my intentions have
been right and I1 have always repented
of any wrong doing as soon as I1 have
discovered my error my mother taught
vaetee to trust in god and to pray to him
awu a kind and merciful father before
I1 could talk plain I1 have proved her
teachingschinsch ings to be god and know that the
lord always hashaa been my friend I1
hayehave tried never to offend him and
am not afraid of the sentence I1 shall
receive at his hands it will be just
it will be kind

the failing voice sank to a whisper
and the dying mans eyes closed calm-
ly the thought that death
had already seized its victim and arose
very solemnly and left the house

auriduringng the visit of parson moraymorays
and hishie conversation with the

mr cristo the wife and little
daughterI1 of the latter had stood at taithee
tootfoot of the bed watching anxiously
tthehe thchangesalgeg which passed over the in
valias face

rmshally the little girl wept and sobbed
incessantly mostmostlyay through grief be
aue the approaching death of her

beloved father yet partly in anger at
what sheebe considered the cruelty of the
awful things the paxsonparson was saying to
him iche wondered too that her

could bear to have such indle
attles heaped upon the husband she had
almost idolized and not arsent themprpoor child she did not realize at
that time that the poignancy of her
mothers grief deadened every other
senseboer that she did not even hear the
voice of the reverend gentleman much
ternabw notice the absurd things he was

I1

mrs cristo aroused herself from the
wortort of stupor which had been creeping

over her as the door closed behind taft
minister and both she and emily knelt
attheat the bedside of the dear one whose I1

earthly life was fast departing the
biti laid her hand softly upon the cold
toforehead and the daughter gently
clasped the motionless hand A deep
drawn breath cameame slowly from the
colorless lips and again for the lastlas I1

time in mortality mr cristo opened
hishim again too he spoke feebly

my darlings he said hear and

remember this these ministers will
be after you sometime when I1 am gone
do not give heed to them they are
wrong they are pulling a lot of
strings but not one of them will liftthe latch to the door of heaven avoidthem all but remember this thatI1 tell you for it is true tois true andit will remain forever all the rest
will pass away but this that I1 tell you
of will continue on and on and on
there will be no end to it no end ittis a key that will be given to man onthe earth which will open the door ofheaven the door the doors there toisa ring of keys an endless circle thedoors of heaven will be unlocked andthe inhabitants of earth will be shownthe path and the way of entrance thekeykel for the first door will be brought
here listen to those who bring it andfollow where it is taken rememberthat I1 tell you I1 have seen it it istrue is truemr cristos last breath went outwith the utterance of the last wordhis life had closed without a strugglefriends came in and attended to thenecessary preparations for burial mrs
cristo moved about here and there so00calmly that many marveled and nonesuspected howhew keenly she sensed theblow of her husbands deathlittle emily unable to endure thesight ofdt her mothers white face shutherself up and spent the first wildstorms of this her first great sorrowalone

mr cristo hadbad a maidensister his fathers not hlahismothers child who had inheritedgreat wealth from maternalmaternaI1 relativesthis ladys sister came to the be-reaved wife and child with consolingwords for their fossandlos sand generous prop-ositionsions for their future miss cathar-ine cristo was a good business womanas well as a rich one and she did notwait until the funeral rites were avezbefore opening a conversation with hersister in law and niece concerning
to come

after expressing a desire to takecharge of her brothers funeral haveall conducted in her own way and tobear all expenses which mrs cristoof necessity readily agreed to misscatharine quietly approached the otherpart of the subject she had under con-templationtemplationyou cant keep up your house pol-
ly now that your head is taken awayyou had better close everything up
at once and you and emily come homewith me my brothers child shall beto me asan if she were my own from thistime on and missmies catharine strokedthe shining golden hair of thee littlegirl caressingly

A thrill of pleasure almost stopped
the pain in emiles heart for an in-
stant at the thought of living in thegrand beautiful home of her aunt ofwhich she had heard much but which
she had never seen her father hadbeen only a grocer in essex england
with but moderate success in business
and emily was only thirteen bubnessso0 shemay be excused for the feeling of grat-
ification which came to her at the sug-
gestion of her aunt although herfather had been dead but three days
again her mother caused her to wonderby gravely shaking her head and an-
swering decidedly

no sister catharine you are more
than kind but emily and I1 will not
give up our home at present

miss catharine was not used to be-ing said nay and her face flushedslightly as she urged the matter
emily is capable of receiving a high

education every opportunity for which
she shall have if you accept my pro-
posals mrs cristo she said

still mrsmm cristo was firmarm and SO
amount of persuasion could turn hwbar
much to emiles surprise

at the funeral a glimmer of
crossed the girls mind in regard to
what seemed to her the strange couros
her mother of late was takingparson moray by the arrangements
of miss catharineCathar lne delivered the funer-
al discourse and as the child I1listened
to his consignation of her pure minded
and noble hearted father to eternal
punishment she concluded that hw
mother must have declined her aunes
proffered hospitality because of the
probability there was of their bellbeing
obliged to hear such things fr na
if the new home were accepted
ton streets went form house to house

the little ray of light was ia true one
as emily discovered afterwards when
left to themselves the mother and
daughter talked over the whole affair
and became more intimately acquaint-
ed with each other than ever before

emilyErnily mrs cristo said more than
once as the two sat together clasping
baceachh others hands 1 I want you alway
to bear in mind the last words ur
father said to us never forget anax
he said and remember that the things
he told us are truelpoor little emily it was well ttthat
many important things were considered
between her and her mother and altt
eted on the childs memory in iwagood
time

for a year had not passed since iketae
death of her husband when mrs actu
to followed him there was no altern f
tive for emily now her aunsauna home
must be accepted as her own and her
wishes to a great degree must beba t 4

secondary3 consideration when
ing with those of miss catharneyet emily found beraulthero a very kind
and consistent woman in most
and after the sorrow torfor the losslosa
parents had somewhat subsided ahe
found herself gradually growing inaant
the ways and ideas of miss catherine
and becoming more and more attract-
ed to her every day

gratitude first and then love memade
it easy and natural for the girl to yield
unhesitatingly to the stronger adatomore matured mental powers of the
woman

ten yearsyeara passed mostly
happy years for emily the high vac-
ation which her aunt had de
should obtain had been bucce
conducted under the best tbt
wealth could procure and besides pro-
ficiencyfifici ency in learning emily MOOalso pos-
sessed a full share of both wit aalt
beauty so there tois nothing
in the fact that she soon became the
center of attraction in the refined andabild
elegant circle of society into I1which okteee
was introduced as the adopted child
and heiress of her wealthy and
aunaunt

happy days oh happy days
those for emily cristo often she mt
at her harp or her piano 4andnd sang to
the dulcet sounds her an IN
brough forth from the strings or IWO
which but for ixerher loving touch
hahavehaieie remained inanimate
oh youth is so bright and love to so0o

sweet
bring bring not to me the dread

burdens of care
my heart is so light my life so com-

plete
and the world oh the world is so

fair so fair i

who would ask that more treasures or
pleasures be given

who would venture to whisper a
prayer

to procure and secure a blest manalon
in heaven

while the world oh the world taIs so80
fair so fair

the worldly sentiments expressed lain
those lines were an index to
heart at twenty three Remembertag
her fathers dying testimony she gavecae


