
14 THE CRITIC.

AN ADVERTISEMENT AND WHAT CAME 0F IT. The door opened softly, a tall, handsome man stood within, gazing
.eagcrly into the fire-lit room. The girl neither beard nor heeded. She

On rare occasions bMrs. Lindley or hier daughcr would visit the library was sobbing softly. A look of intense surprise, followed by one of alarm,
during reading hours. Allier one such visit Lilian Lindley wcnt to lier swcpt over the watcher's face. Iii an instant hie was by hier side. A touch
niother and said anxiously : on the shoulder startled the girl. She raised hier briming, half-blinded eyes,

4"Mamma, I *ish that girl had neyer entered the honse 1 Do you know, and for the first time met John Lindley's gaze. There hie stood, with the
1 fccl positive thai foolish boy will laul in love with bierP Wouldn't It be bandages removed, his eager brown eyes leoking tendcrly down upon hier.
horrid ?" "lMr. Lindley," she almost screamned. IlYou-..you---can sec. You wiII

Mis. Lindley shrugged hier plump shoulders and replied, "lFor Pity's, not be blind. 1 arn-so-glad 1"
saka do not mention your forebodings te, your brother, Lilian. You tnight ' No, thank God 1" hie exolaimed ferveutly. "lBut tell me, Miss Radnor,
put the idea into his head, and, once there, I defy anyone to do anything child, what is the trouble ? Don't cry se: don't. You hurt me. Let nie
with bum." help you. Do tell me what is the niatter," hie pleaded, as she sobbed aloud.

"lShe is certainly educated and refined and-yes. I suppose some "lMy mother, oh, my mother 1" site wailed.
people would consider hier ratdier pretty," said the your.g lady thoughtfully. In'alanm Lindley bent over bier.
"O0ne comfort is that ho can't sec hier face; do you net think 8o, citere IlI have kept you from iber ? She is worse ? I will call. the carniage
i"Yee,"sgethmoh."AdLii, eia ecudprae and-take yots to bier at once."

41 YsI sihedthemoter.Il ndLilan,1)ehal8 w cold ersade A short tume later, and they were being driven at a quiok rate toward
bum tbat really it is flot quile the thing for hier to be there with hini every B- street.
day.8p Ovnn r.Lnlyhne smc o irsn;btmr a nly:-once dià Lindley break the silence. Stooping, hie wrapped the

That very ceng r.Lidehitds uctoerobumre canage robe close about bier. As hae did so, IlChitd,' hae said, tendetly,
than that muIid hint she neyer ventured upon. "why did you net tell mue bow sick your motber really was?'

Il isp)reJ)ooterouit, mother, to, think of any imprepriety, and I should IlI was afraid you would net understand how I could have the beart
say rather Jate In the day to bring it Up flow." So ne more was said, and the te leave bier," she answened brokenly, "lbut we are se, very poor I liad
readings weflt on as usual. te. And, Mr. Lîndley, if niother dies, 1 hope I may tee."

As the days went*by John Lindley feit more and more that, 'without "lGod forbid 1" he said earnestly, and bis baart ached with longing te
sweet Bessie Radnor, his life would be a blank. Not that hie thought fold bier in bis armis and tiy te, corufont her. And so, occupied was hie witb
hînself in love, but ha reslized bier niinistrations of wotd and voice were the heatt.broken ,girl that hae forgot t0 look about him with bis new1y
daily growing more indispensable. restored sgt

Alter that SuDday afternoon it became quite a inatter cf course that a As ha h1eip1ed bier frein the carrnage, ho said,"I I cannot forgive myself
soflg should preface the reading. One day, after a pathetic little ballad, for having selfishly kgpt you fromn you from your sick mother, Miss
Lindley exclaimed suddenly, IlI would give somethingc te have seen your Radnor."
expression as you sang, Miss Radnor. Can't you-woni't you, tell me what Jusi then hae raised bis eyes and saw the miserable bouse th:y were
you look like FI about te, enter; a look of utter surprise-almost of horror-crossed his

A pretty laugh was the only response. face. And Bessia Radnor knew lthat never before h_- bad realized how
"lPlease do," hie continued. desperatély poor they were

«But it would be impossible for oe te, correctly descnîbe one's self; I IlMn. Lindley," she faltered, "lif it had not been for. you my mother and
am positive I bave rcad that « straightway one goes from the glass and forges I would have starved 1 No, I did net mean that," shte corrected :.ierself,
what ruanner cf man hae ii,,' or somethiug to tbat effect," shte said. Ilfor God would have sent some other helper ;-but I neyer can tell you the

IlWell, if se, ibere is a mirror in close proximity te, the piano," ha good yon did by-by being laid aside with bandaged ayes."
persisted. "lThen I tall yeu truly, if thai ba se, 1 arn net regretful cf oe long,

"Oh, Mr. Lindley, I-I could flot stand Êtfoe the glass and dalibanately dark, even m08st io.peless heur, my darling, for I love yeu Il" and bis deep
describe myself ; indeed I coulil net." voice shook with emotien.

IlVery watt," hae replied, in a hurt tone. "lI was in sober earnast; but No reply cama, not, just then, did hae expect any ; for even than they
1 did net think it anything se, t'errible : simply, a blind man's wbim, which, were ascending the narrew, creaking stairs wbich led te Mrs. Radnor's roora.
sornehew, I tbougbî you would respect." Leaving Mr. Lindiey eutsida, Bessie entered. She feund bier mother

IlIf-if you really care, I supposa it is foolish in me te make a fuss ajonc.
over it," she said quietly, in faci se, quietly that Lindley barely caught aIl "You'vc coma at last, dear," she murmured.
the words ; but hie beard bier walk a step or two, then pause. "Yes, darliug little ruother, at last : and I have brought our kind friend,

"I amn te tell you just wbat I see, amn I ?" she inquined. Mr. Lindley, te sea you. You wen't mind, dear, wilI you? le is so
"Exactly, if you will be se good," hae rei'lied. determined te sèe you"I Fer Bessia remnembered the decided way in wbich

W",eil, I kec a ta]], natber tim figure, a pale, in fact I may say nathan bie said : IlIn any case, I arn eureyou will permit me te see your mether.'
sallow, face, with just new censiderable celer in both cheeks-pleasa put IlI witl sec bum," said Mrs. Raduor, faintly.
tbat down te, excitement," and she gave a litle laugb, Il big gray, sad looking Haîf reluctantly the girl opened the door, and witheut a word Lindlel
cyes, and- and. long lashes ; that is ail excepi short, wbat mnarnta catis ente:ed the roora. A thrill cf borner went through hlm, as 'a glan ce îoripply browny getd' bain 1 There 1 I neyer feli se feelish in aillmy life !"' in the banc, miserable rooni and the twe fair occupants thereef. AÀt osna

"lI shall neyer forge your kindness. I wish more than ever I1 could sec hae kncw the end was near. Ho said a feiw kind wonds te Mrs. Radnoý
for myscîf," bie said wistfully. "lBut, tell nie, why should your ayes look then turned te bier :aughter.-
sad, and wby are you pale? Miss Radnor, you hava neyer told me about "1Will yeu give me a sheet of paper and a pencil, plase." Ha wrotez
yourself in the least You sunely know I amn your truc friend." few basty lines. «"I don't like te trouble yeu, but will you flnd some ox

Befere she bad tume te, reply a knock came at tbe door, and te, Lindley's who will carry that te its destination V" hae said. "lI would de il mysell
chagrin a ývisiter was anneunced ; se the reading fer that afternon was put ba thoelt, I but 2,peak, with Mis. Radno-. alone 1 must." But bis bâe
aside. .suiete bum as hae tbeught cf the weary looking girl geing up artd dowa tk

IlWill you net shaka bands with me before you go ?" ha asked. many steep stains.
]3essie quiatly did as hae nequested. The doon bad scancely closed bchind lier when hae drew a chair bcsi
IlGoed.bye," he said. IlRemember, I arn you fniend." the dying wornan.
AIl day and way into the night Lindlef thought of the 41taît, slim girl 4 brs. Radeor," hae said, IlI feel sure that you are fully aware of o

with sad gray eyes" and Il ipply brewny-gold" blain, and before they met condition, and I have something of great importance te, tell you-somet
again hae knew hae leved bier frnt tbe depth of his heant It was bard for that ray make you fccl happier. 1 lcnow the thought of leavisg y
biru te, keep dewn bis desire te tellilber of bis love, but hae knew if once be daughter is your only regret in leaving this world!"
latilber suspect bis feelings hae would frigbten bier away. »The saint-like face baera bum looked ils assent, before the faintly ut

"lI can afford te, wait and"-berc a sharp pang went thnough bim-"l if words, "'It is," came frntm tbe trembling lips.
I amn blind how could I asiclber te rnarry me 1" "lMrs. 'Radnor, I love your danghter. I love ber frein the deptb of

So the days passed in just the saine old way, with perhaps a subtle beant. Could yod, would yeu, urge bier te, marry me before you leave te.
difference, which 13essie Radnor fcli, but could net explain. Besides, poon A faint flush suffused the sufee's face. IlMy darling wcill have
child, ber tbuughis were oltener with bier sick motben at ibis tume than upon te care for hier. Oh 1 My Father, I thank Thee 1"
the books she ncad. Lindley notjced a différence in bier reading, but said Lindlcy prçssed bier hand. IlMrs. Radcor, ho seid, Illook ai me.
notbing. Sbe bad excused hersélf froni singing the past few days. yon think you can trust your daughter ln my keeping ?"

IlShe is net well, or in soe trouble," thoughî Lindley, sadly, Iland I Tue bnilliani eyes gazed seanchingly into the man's earnest faccek
arn poweulcss te hielp bier." moment. "iIcan, Ican," she cried.

It was an afternoon in the end of March. Bessie was in ber usual place, Here tbe deor opened, and te bier utter astonisbment Bessie sit~
awaiting Mr. Lindtay's arrivai, for, strange te relaie, hae was 2101 there when Lindley bend aven ber metber's thin baud and press a ferventkisu
she cama in. 'With a sad, far-ofY look she sat gszing inte the glowing fine. Lindley rose fnom bis chair, walked up to, the girl, and, tig
To-day she realized thaï; only a few more days and she would ha xnothertess the band, led ber te bier mothar's sida.
-alone. Half an heur passed, and atiti she sat negardless cf everything Mrs. Iladner tried te, speak, but sbe was toewceak. An imp
but that terrible thougbt. plance ai Lindley was enough. Vcny gently hae said, IlI bave bees

Ouly that znerning the doctor had said, IlIt is almost over now. I can youn mothen what I firs1 told yeu, my danhing, and ln your absence!
de nothing more for ber. Kcep bier up with wine and beef tea." won bier aven te, ry siçhe. Tel! me, can you trust mue as your mether

And Bessie knew that te procure thesa luxutics she mnustIclave hier Darling, will 7ou give me a littie love <on rny vhole heaTi. full Pl"
zuother in a 8tranger's cane while she made the mnioey te procura t.bem, aud Bes8ie gave a qtaick glanca at the man's pleading face. thec
oh, the terrible thougbt that she rnight net bc allowed te spend cvery motber as sbe lay against the pillew wan and pale ; and wlth 1
precieus moment by bier danling's sida. shuddering cry thnew henself on ber kneca basida the bed.


