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lo, me-ail you are yet. I have
Lit you your roses as I always
:hey are as white and pure and
nit as your life.",
er footsteps came so quickly on
Fritz'1s retreating ones that

could flot rise. It was Laddie.
,ne-gay, careless, thoughtless

s? So Fritz has been liere.
brouglit you lilies, Avis. O
miss you so 1 You were so,

cI good.-you understood a fel-
wvell. I had to come here to-

tell you how much I miss
doesn't seen hail home with-

Avis, I'm trying to be a
:hap-~more the sort of man
Lve me be. 'I've given the old
go-by. Fr'm trying to live up
standard. It would be easier
v~ere here to help me. Wlien
kid it was always easier to
for 'awhile after I'd talked

ver with you. I'vè got the
ther a fellow ever had, but

Iwere sucli cliums, weren't
1? thouglit I~d just break

ithere to-night and put a
0On everything by crying like

Swheeled around with a
uit it was only Robert's two
D came shyly up to the grave.

boys," said 'Laddie huskily.
ve comne to see lier grave,

said Cecil gravely. 'We-
liad to. We couldn't go to
Dut coing Oh, isn't it lotie-
bout Cousin Avis ?"
n'7as always so goodý to us,"

ased to talk toi us so iie,
l"But she liked fun, too."
'said Laddie solemnly,

,rget what Cousin Avis used
o you. Neyer forget that
?t to grow Up into men she'd

lenit away then, the boys and
'isli uncle; and wlien they
Nora camne, stealing timidly

he shadows.,
15,1" she whispered, "I want
~lu SO mnucli. I want to tell
about it-about him. ýYou
derstand so well. He is the
learest lover ever a girl had.
Id think so, too. O Avis, I
so mnucli. There ils even a
dow on my liappiness be-
in't tallk it lover with yau in
cay. 0 Avis, it was dread-
arcund the fire to-night and

U.Perhaps you were there
Ilove toi think you were,

ited to see you. Yo were-
ere to corne home to before,

rshe went away. And then
irgaret-the grave, strong

:Ousin, dear to me as a sis-
lied to me that I mnust come
ýre to-niglit. 1 cannot tell

mnucli I miss your wise,
ted judg-nent, your whole-
aPanionship. A Iittle son
tQ me this past year, Avis.

YOU would have been, for
as none other did, the bit-
xny childless heart. How

have delig'hted to talk nver

child as any of you. And oh, I miss
hier so. You only miss bier wlien you
corne home, but I miss her ail the
time-every day and hour."

"We ail miss lier, mother," said the
old father tremulously. "She was a
good girl-Avis was a good girl.
Good-night, Avis."

'Say flot good-night but in some
brigliter clime bid bier good-morn-
rng,"' quoted Margaret softly. "That
was hier own wish, you know. Let
us go back now, dears."

When they had gone Nanny crept
out fromn the sliadows. It liad flot
occurred to hier that perhaps she
ought flot toi have listened-sie had
been too' shy to make lier presence
known. But bier heart was f ull of
qjo.

"Oh, Miss Avis, in so glad, inm so
glad. They haven't forgotten you
after ail, Miss Avis dear, flot one of
tliem. im sorry I was so cross at
them; and I'm so glad the haven't
forgotten you. I love themn for it."

>Then Nanny and the old dog went
home together.

Mr, Harriman
AMERICAN finance lias a wearing

effect upon the mind perliaps
even upon the morals of its victims;
and amngl these victims Mr. Harri-
man was perhaps tlie most untiring.
From 1870, when at tlie age of 2z2,
lie mianaged to buy a seat on the New
York Stock Excliange, tilI 1898, when
lie bouglit tlie Union Pacîfic, he was
predominantly a stock jobber and1
gambler. Since then lie has been also
a railway magnate. He will be re-
membered. as an extremely sulccessful
and unscrupulous manipulator of
Wall Street, and as tlie reconstructor
of bankrupt railways into a big sys-
tem. There can be littie doubt that
lie made a large fortune legitimately
by really improving the lines hie got
hold of. There 'can 'be no doubt ýthat
lie made a still larger fortune by un-
scrupulously using trust funds suli-
scribed for other purposes and pledg-
ing assets, on whici lie liad no moral
dlaim, to subserve bis own private
speculations. It is for this' reason
that President Roosevelt stigmatised
him as "an undesirable citizen"; and
the admiration we feel for lis mind
is miarred by disgust for his morals.
Mr. Harriman certainly stood on an
altogether different plane fromn that
of other American financiers, wlio in
tlieir days have swayed tlie market
by sliare-manoeuvering, and price-
manipulation. Ne had, it mxust be
concéedd .to hie credit, a brilliant
ability in. organising, directing,' and
buailding-u the railroad business. Yet
.it was a rude shock to, many British
investors when the famous Illinois
Central came under his control. Toà
the old-fashioned liolder of Illinois
Central shares it must have seemed
like some prosperous }tooley obtaîn-
ing a predominant vote in the affairs
of our own Great Western or Northi-
Eastern Railway. By sucli achieve-
ments lis figure came to, stalk s0
proudly upon the Wall Street plat-
form as to obscure ail lesser liglits
from public view. The Morgans and
the Standard behind the scenes, but
the hero and thç stage villain of the
piece were coxnbined in tlie person of
Mr. Harriman, and this sudden re-
moval, after his ceaseless activity,
will leave a void which leave a void
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