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THE QUALITY OF MERCY. 
- ® The best he could hope for was dis- 

To be allowed to go out of the 
office alone, disgraced, branded-—this 
would be a mercy and forbearance. 
What limited another's: fears was his 
hope; but then he had the dock in pros- 

pect, the curt and irritable magistrate, 

the penalty of embezzlement, the unend- 

ing shame of the jail. Or perhaps the 
First Offenders’ Act would return him 
te. the hardened faces and condemning 
eyes of his world, a marked man, an 
offense against his class, a traitor to his 

family and friends, 

Waiting in the ante-room till the sen- 
ior partner should be réady for him, 
Ceorge Hanbury clenched his fists: till 
the palms bled under his nails. He was 
ready 10 face his doom and to take what 
he had earned, if he could but have tak- 

‘en it'alone, Since the discovery of his 
defaléations had become inevitable, and 
during the awful two days that had 
clapsed since the discovery ‘itself had 
taken place, he had realized, blindingly, 
vividly, the responsibility for the happi- 
ness of others which depends upon évery 

man, 

ers and sisters] This struck at them all; 
this was aimed at their home, at the 
completeness. of their lives and the root 

missal. 

of their self-respect and. happiness. His Fi 
head swam as fhe picture ‘of their mis- 
ery, when the news should reach the: n 

{ook shape in his mind. 
5 Alone he could ‘have ‘borne it. He : | 

“had himself in: a tight hold. Two days 
before, the manager had sent. for him, 
and he “found him ‘with certain. rgd 

oper. ‘on ‘his desk. he 2 

: “Can you explain’ this » the. manager 

  

      

, pointing to a page. 
oF rs, sir,” he answered, quietly. 
i Say 1 NN: PT to say ” queried the ‘man- 

ager, closing" the volume, = 
“Very well,” ” said the other. 

uite ‘will have to hear of: this 
back to your work” 85 
Then elapsed = two 9: adh terrible 

“piiicsent, ‘His fellows among. the 
clerks knew nothing, and ‘it~ cost a 
‘strong effort to keep a calm face i in their 
“muidst and so ‘escape remark. He was 
“awaiting Tig from ‘Mr, Burns, ‘who 

“Mr. 

ix 
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from 
the daily. life of 42 acs seemed 
Hanbury to; add another terror to his 

~ position. 
The rol of "th Sibir office’ ‘licked, 

Cand’ ‘the manager came odt. “Hanbury 
rose (0 his feet, biting his lip. The 

  

SA aanager looked at him, gravely. 
“Go in" be said. 2 

* Hanbury. entered. old William Horan: 

nam, white hy seit a hi and 
cheek hidden in a Auff of white beard. 

~ Keen gray eyes looked out from under 
heavy brows; his face bespoke strength 
and resolution, but ‘there was nothing of 
“harshness in it, Tt was very grave, now, 
and, perhaps, sad; but not hard nor vin- 
dictive, 

They looky at one’ another in silence 
for a.moment, the strong old man who 

i Lo + had, succeeded, and the young. man who 
had failed, 

“I have been Glaciue details of an 
 SeiBuestement ‘which you have com- 

itted,” “said the old man, slowly. 
- Pde a Sosy bur in his, Br 
a # i aa fat 

  

pe 

‘His father, his mother, his broth- 

: ASC 

“The congregation pe 00. be seated : 

“down the ole only. occasion. 

firewood, Sa 6 Tod 

~~ 

2 

THE RELIGIOUS INTELL 

DEEL EELECCCEEEEEEEEEEEE 
The Fireside. 
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Hanbury noted it with an odd sense of 
having expected it. “I understand you 
make no defense?” : 

Hanbury found his voice with an ef- 
fort: “None, sir,” he answered. We 
“And you know what you. have in- 

curred by this crime?” 
- ‘Hanbury nodded, gulping, 
“Very well,” said the senior PATE 

“If you know that, we need not say any 
more abou it. 1 shall not send you to 
prison.” : SHB 
He waited for Hiitty fo: speak, oly 

the young man could say noth 7, 
“If 1 permit you to return. to your 

work, and to gradually refund the mon- 
€y you have misappropriated, shall I be 
safe? Can 1 so ‘trust you?” 

The clerk started and looked up. ou 
William Burns was watching him wist- 

fully. “Sir,” stammered the young man, Jimmy registere 
“catmeal ‘in ‘his own’ ‘mind. 

failed him, and he ‘struggled igh hr 
“1 promise—I ‘swear——"_ His ‘voice 

  

hysteria, - 

  

rising. and ‘speaking very ‘gently, WE. 
will consider that arranged. No word 
of it will de. sid nin bog Myue 1 

   
They had: eh bi ‘upon on the tw 

‘men who had been en poe 
Weekly, : 
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“and gie their tibia 
followin” intimations, Sor 
“are maist as important a as the sexmor 

“said the Rey. Tammas Mc rerson, 
he. finished “sddreasin’ Abe. Ah on. 
race.” oT » é ; ety 5 

‘He was in bis cihtias “year; and ha] 
worn out five Bibles in beating the dust 
out of the pulpit esk of Auchte | 
Kirk during fifty-five years. 
ithioneérs: worshipped. : 
which he walked, and 
practi ily. s—for e gave 
‘of his income to the po —they saw t 
ic that the minister lacked for nothing 
Their old ‘minister read. the annot 

cbs ta Wid To m : 

  

“Hake of Gods et 
i 0    

ta tae, Oh! but itll no’ be sair 
oo Peter's abundant store, Peter is be- | 
howden {o “the Lord for mony things, | 

    

     
      

      

        
    
       

  

    
     

   

  

“Very well,” aid Ale senior partner, i Pisole3. 

  

crf gi 4h 
lin he keeps, too as Iw 
burning some o't har prides to 
‘Sanders’ kindness.” ‘Sanders; sitting in | 
his pew, the observed of all observers, 
was completely won over, and would 
gladly have given Widdy Tamson the 
earth, and the fulness thereof, oid he 
owned it, at that moment, : 

1}
 

1
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cand is a living example o’ the uivver- | : 
~ failin’ truth o’ Holy Writ, “The han’ 'o’ 
the diligent maketh rich”. Peter's. a 
hard-workin’ chiel, as 
kt ” Peter, 00, fil in line, 
“Jimmey ‘Grant was tellin’ me the fthe 

er. day,” continued the Reverend Tam-. 
“mas, “that’ he was millin’ some fine 
mea] noo.’ The bellevesit BY W the 

~ only miller in Auchterbirnie, and ‘there’ s | be 
‘nip tiller from: Maiden Kirk to John 
~Groat’s .can compare wi’ him, Better | 
send a + pickle Bris org Tor Lo 
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“Beaton Scott'll sénd ne widdy 25 
et ‘the fine tatties 1 saw in E 

    

» 34 ask. Beaton, f
or ¥ 3 
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g ie rd = rig lel all tp. be. 

“hames.” We have Br 
niver fails, that that ‘he | tha 

blessed ay hk 
0 Auchterberbirnic being len 
haein’ the Lc i ford ec ston er 

need to foreclose to get bac 
for it'll be returried twen 

  

   
   

   

     

    

  

    

  

      

         
     

       

    

        

    
   

      

       

    

      

     
     

  

         

    

             

      
    

  

     

        
    

  

  

     

    

   raise fine craps o hie a $ 
tatties, as 1 can weel testify 
Lord has moved yer bowels 
sion, and ye hae been unco 
“me. Then see if ye can raise guid craps 5 | 

  0 britherly compassion, and ‘bri 
Airst fruits o that Wares 19 ee Widdy 
| ~Tamson, . 

oh < “Sanders Grant Jl send 
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