There had whispered a voice,
'Twas the voice of her God,
I love thee, I love thee,
P’ass under the rod.

“ Chet would be sorry if I gave up to idleness and
despair, when there is so much to be done in the
world,” she had said, and bravely strove to do for
others, hoping that in thus doing she might find s
panscea for her own bleeding heart. Homesiok and
heartsick oftentimes, she remained in Utah until late
in the winter, when hostilities became so open that her
gentile friends urged her to go at once. Bab and her
mother felt sure that most of the trouble had origi-
nated with Julia, who was jealous because the “ fine
lady,” a8 she called her, was so friendly with them;
and deep was their grief at the parting,

“ You will write to me, Bab?" Nellie said.

“1t I can; but I doubt their letting my letters go
ot or yours reach me,”

More than & year elapsed after the departure of
Miss Swinton before the death of Mrs. Leslie, and
not one word had Bab received from the former.
Several times had she written, but in vain. They
were suspeoted and watched, evidently.

“ Bix weeks to-night since my poor mother died,"
mused Bab, one evening as she sat by the window of
her little room, watching the last rays of sunlight on
the mountain peaks beyond the beautiful Balt lake.
Bhe was fond of being alone now, and spent many
hours watching those same mountains upon which for
years her mother had gezed, oftentimes through
blinding tears,

“ Where are you, my own sweet mamma? And
¢an you see your lonely Bab? " .

Then she thought of her friend, somewhere out in
the world, in the world of which she had scarcely a
more definite idea than she had of heaven. How she
longed to get away, to be free. Despite her father’s
promise, she felt insecure. Bhe knew he had already
received several offers for her hand, and that if au
sdvantageous one presented itself Julia would urge
him to sserifice her. Money was needed in the farn-
lly; her father had ever been & poor fiusncior. Bhe
kuew ber beauty would command s bigh prioe. No
wouder the fature looked dark and threatening Of
two things, however, she felt certain. The oue, that
her father would try to compel her to marry; U
other, that she would die rather than break hor prom
86 to her mother, Bhe had been taught [rom [nfaucy
0hate the mcoursed system that hud blighted At
mother's [ifg; yot, at the same time, she Lad earned
1o be quiet and dissemble her feclings Poruisps a

]ill]l' (]f her htherl. mrh'nm Wi h"r'-' i}!, i1 horit

- . . !

THE WEST SHORE, 01

ance. It was the one thing for which he was noted.
The trial came sooner than she had expeoted.

“ Barbara, my ohild, you are lonssome here, and
ought to have & home of your own," he began one
ovening in his most persussive manner. * You are
old enough to marry. Lot mo see, you must be sev.
ontoen, and I have had & number of good offers; but
yesterday I got one entirely too good to ignore, You
way feel yoursell highly favored to bo chosen at last
by an elder, and one so wealthy and influentisl as
Brother Dunham,”

“ Brother Dunham! (lood heavens!" The words
burst from the quivering lips with passionate, sur.
prised emphasis,

“ Yes, to be sure, and it in something for a poor
girl like you to be thankful for, to be sealed to one so
high in the church as he."

“ But you promised mother that I need not marry
unless 1 wished, and I do not wish.”

“ Now see hore, Barbara, you are a sensible girl--
too sensible, I am sure, to have any nonsense sbout
this. To be sure, I promised Elenor some such thing,
just to relieve her mind and help her dio easy, |
could not well do otherwise; but & promise made un.
der such ciroumstances can not, of course, be conald.
ered binding. Bhe was not herselt when she roquest.
od it. It was & mere whim."

Bab bad risen during the foregoing harangue, and
stood with white face and eyes full of horror and
dread. This, then, was the end. Bho knew him so
well; and then, » man who could thus sel saide » vow
he had called on Hoaven to witness - what had she to
hope or expect from such an one? Bhe did not, counld
not, speak; but with unsteady step left the room. It
was several days before the subjeet was again referred
to, and meanwhile the girl had done some deep think.

“ Barbara, Brother Dunham s coming hers to.
night to see you; and you understand that it s my
will that you treat him well aund make no trouble."

“ Father, if 1 must be sold to this ereature, you
will at loast lot mo have my way in one thing? "

Dolighted with what seemed an onsy vietory, he
kindly wid her that any ressousble wish would be
grantod,

“ Then, 1 sm not 1o be sealed sutil Christmas, snd
meanwhile be is not to come bere.”

*Protty hard lines for so ardent & lover, but [ will
Wi, aod if be agrees, all right”
‘ How many wi—?" but she could not sek the
syention, and barst into hyummd woeping.

0 Lt or "'i'“‘“' it 'l do her "ll’," sald Jtllh,
\ ...;li) (larn triod to comfort hee,  “ Dou't ory so,
b | wouldn't feel bad. You'll live in o floe house,
sud bave servanis and o carriage, snd be the favorite,
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