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UNDER THE EYLEN/N0 LIR.

OREAMING 0F HOME.

Ifeninua Lo nie often iii silence,
%%*hen time lireligliL tiluLterti low-

Wiîen titt black, uncortain ahadows
Setu wvrtitii of ]ong ai:

AlwayAt with a throb uï1heartache,
Trhat trilîs cadi puisive vain,

(.,mmes te oit!, .nqjulet loîîgimig
For the pmence ot hiomt again.

PI'm sick of te roar of citieu,
And of tha faece cold muid stritngo;

1 know where thero's warmnth anti welcorne,
Antd nt> ycarniîagi fanicies raneo

BIt-k to the dear oitd nomlesteati
%Vstit an aching tenon of pain

lin'. thcrn'l br jny in te coming,
%Vlien I go haiîne spain.

Wheu 1 go home againi Thera', mnusic
rht nuver may dio away,

Anti it seems te hands of ange,
On a nystic Imarp at play,

Ilbve touched %viLh a yearrnig eadneaa
On a beautiful broken strama.

T o which is mny fond heurt mwordiug,
.lVhen I go home again."

(Jutaitie of My darkened window,
le te great world'à crash and diD,

And elowiy the autumrns %,dows
Corne drifting, drifting in.

Sîuhbing te ni ght wloc muirmura
*Tn te oplas i o! the amtumn rai;

Bt I drearn o! the glorious grecting
Wheo 1 go honme &gain.

THE CAREER 0F THE DUKE.*

lie was nol. a real duke, though a gnod deat more
interesting than somne who are called by that august titie.H-e was only a medical student at Edinburgh Uiniversity
wvhen 1 was attending the Arts classes, and 1 got to
know him rather intimately at the club of which we
were both members. I-is namne in private life was
Richard Gemme!! Bryden, but nobody called hlm any-
thing but the Duke, and the title suited him wvell. Ile
was very good.looking. tati and lithe and slerider. with
a fine carrnage and a clear cut, handsome face. But hie
was too well aware of the fact. And his airs! He was
let loose rather young in a University town, before hie
had sense to, gtiide his conduct or bis tongue. lie had
been at college four years wben I first met him, and to my
certain knowledge three years after that, and when hie
finally disappeared from the horizon of student ltf, hie
had onty passed a part of bis second examination.

His father wvas a solicitor, a man with a large county
connection in a flourisbing northern town. The I)uke
talked very taîl always about bis people, and it was his
boasted intimacy with his father's aristocratic clients
which really earned for him tbe title of the Duke.
There is always a ferret ina every school and college-a
sneaking, objectionable sort of person wbo makes it his
business to find out everything hie can about the fellows,
and who inverits wbat he cant flnd out. The ferret of
our year wvas a little chap calied lngram, whose father
kept a grocer's shop at St#'ckbridge. Ingram soon
found out ail about Bryden's people, and told us that
they lived in good style, and had a smiall country place
wbere they did their best to edge themseives in among
the country families, and that I3ryden's mater was a
veritable matcbmakcr, whose ambition for ber daughters
knew no limnit. T'he Dulie wvas lazy, but flot vicious.
There wvas something lovable about bim in spite of ail
bis airs, and be and 1 werc always rather chummy,
though 1 often tecturcd him on the way be wasted both
bis time and bis talents. He took it ail in good part,
but it bad no effect on him wbatever. Atter a timie I
beld my tangue, for if bis father found no fautt with
him, it wvas no business of mine. The Duke, of course,
was a great favorite with girls. I used to think bie
knew every pretty girl in the town, and bie spent haif of
bis allowance on theatre tickets and flowers and dainty

*Frcmn -DéW4d Lvali'u Love Story." I'obliched by te Gopp,
Clark Co. , Toronto.

trilles on girls who for the most part laughied at hii.
le wvas o!ten in love, and had many sweethearts durmng

the years 1 knew him, but hie managed to keep ont of
any serions entanglement till lie look the final and, for
hlm, fatal stcp, Durinq the tast year of my college life
I Iodged in town ail the week, and went home on Friday
night. 1 was gathering nîy things together as uisual
on Friday evening near the end of the tast session, when
the Duke came up to my rooms. I wvas snrprised to see
hlm, for lie knew I went ont of town that day ; but lie
looked so wvoebegone that 1 refrained from tellhng himn to
get out, as 1 nt first felt inclined to do.

IlI know you're getting ready to go, David," hie said.
"But you've got to sit here and listen to me, if you

should neyer get out of town. I'm in the most awful
mess, and 1 don't know bow I'm to get ont of lt.t

"A new gi ri, I suppose? " 1 said, with rild sarcasrn.
"Weil, a's a girl, but certainly uiot a new one.

You've seemi Mamie Ross, the young lady at the bouse
where I dig?

"V es, but 1 thought slue was an old flame, and that
you were off years ago," said 1, with the feeblest interest,
wondering how long I could give hlm andi not miss my
train.

Il'Vve neyer been right off. V've neyer really cared
for ar.ybody but her-and well, there's no use beating
about the busb-we've been married for over four
montbs."

I dropped my clothes brush and stared at hlm open-
mouthed. I could flot really take it in. I should have
thougbt the Duke the very last man on earth to make
sncb a disastrous mesalliance.

IMarried four months, Duke J-oh, corne, you're
cramming."

4.No, I'm not, worse luck," answered the Duke, with
a groan. "lNot that 1 go back on her-bess her-I
don't, and neyer will. But it's corneout too soon. That
little brute Irigram's got to the~ bottom of it, and sent
word to my governor, who bas promptly stopped
supplies. "

11You're piting too rnucb on me at once, I>uke, " said
1. 11I baven't taken in the primary tact yet. IIow, and
for wbat reason, did you coame to marry Mamie Ross ? "

IlWel, you see, it was like this ; she lives with bier
aunt, who is jolly bard on bier, makes a regular Cinder-
ella oi ber, and there was another chap tb.'.y wanted lier
to marry, a horrid old sea-captain with nothing to
recommend him but bis tin. 1 conîdn't stand the way
tbey were buîlying bier, so I took lier to a registrar's
office one niorning, and we got married."~

IlWel, and what then? "
«"Well, we told bier aunt, of course, and though she

made a scene, she got pretty civil af:er a bit, andi came
to reason, so, tbat 1 could explain things to lier. She
quite saw that it was important to keep it dark from
my governor, tiI! 1 bad passed the final, anybow ; and
we were getting along aIl right tii! that little sneak
lngram ferreted it ail out and sent an anonymous letter
to the governor."

'« le deserves to be tarred and feathered, Duke," I
said sympathetically. " But what happened after tbatP'"

"lWby, my fatber came down, of course, and stole a
regular march on us. *rhere was no use dennying it.
And be wvas past speech with rage, and bas cnt me off,
and bow l'm to get tbrough that final, or find the
money for the exam. fee even, is more thaui I know.
What's to be done, otd chappie ? "

" Yon must get throngh, Dukce," 1 said cheerfuily
"4you've made a fine ass of yourself, but we must get
you through for your wife's sake. IDo you tlîink your
father won't relent?"

Thc l)uke mournfully sbook bis bead. " le wo'nt;
he said he'd neyer forgive mie, and he meant it. No,
IPm done in that quarter, and it's myself 1 miust look to
now. 101i be bad enough if 1 pass, David ; but if 1 fai),
think of that."

Il 'ou won't fait, you can't, you d.iren't," 1 said.
"Now I'm going, for V've only ten minuites to get my

train. Corne up on Monday night, and we'tl think it
out. Good nigbt,' I said, and ran out of the bouise.

The finais, with their long drawn out agony of
suspense, began in a fortnight, and 1 waq very sorry for
the Duke ail through. li-e was as nervous as a girl,
and 1 didn't wonder at it, for he had a lot at stake!
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