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but everything went wrong, nothing wee in it* 
place, anil what did he cure for clothing or appear­
ance* with Ague* ill ?"

When he went I welt the doctor said in cheery 
tones : “ Well, Mrs. Ihigeddon, your ls*Nt nurse has 
come and I shall leave you now, keep very ouiet 
until I sis* you again. Let your husband" talk to 
you but do not talk yourself." Agnes held out a 
little burning hand for a farewell. “No you must 
not move, even to be (Milite, save as the cough 
moves you ; for the next forty-eight hours imagine 
yourself in a glass case and then we will let you 
dictate terms to us. Max knelt down by his wife's 
ImmI and kissed her again and again. No words 
would come at his bidding save “my poor darling, 
my (MKir darling." His wire knew that self reproach 
lin'd taken the place of self will and pride. Never 
was a man more rebellious, but anger nail fled from 
him, he komr only that Ann was in danger and 
ills whole soul rels-lbi! against it. He thought of 

all their happy life together, 
of her devotion and his sel­
fish exactions, and of little 
Tom. No, then* would not Is*

iustice in heaven if Agnes left 
dm. Clara’s words came back 
to him “ may heaven send you 

wisdom," and wisdom had come 
to him but the price was the 
life of the woman he loved best. 
He seldom left her, even little 
Tom seemed of small import­
ance now, he was eager to nave 
him sent out fur bis ail ing lest 
one cry might distress Agnes. 
No one saw her but the nuns* 
and himself, while the dwtor 
came in several times each day. 
Night after night Max lived 
over the (Mist, night after night 
he was maddened by her suffer­
ing.

" Agnes my love," he said one 
night after the dwtor hail sug­
gested that counsel might In*, 
more satisfactory, “is there 
nothing I can do for you, noth­
ing in all the world you can 
think of F Give me the comfort 
of thinking I am of some use,

"Such a dear, kind nurse," 
she said, “don’t worry. Max, it 
is all right, I am not afraid, only 
for you and little Tom.”

“ Don't talk that way. Agin**, 
don’t tell me you an* willing to, 
to, never get better : I know I 
have lieen a selfish brute, I see 
it now, but darling do try and 
get better for my sake and 
little Tom's."

She put her hand in his and 
whis|M*red :

"Soall G.wt does, if rightly
understood.

Shall work thy Anal gianl." 
Max was almost broken heart­

ed ; it s«M*med to him that Ag­
nes was even ready to leave 
him, was t<ni resigned. If she 
would only make a great effort 
to live; if she would believe for 
even one hour in mind cure 
which he had hitherto laugh.il 
to acorn, if she would drink 
more, or sl.iqi inure, or do any­
thing in the world, hut re'st 
there, with such a sad diawn 
face and yet so hopeful. He 
had always admired the dis-p 
spiritual side of her character, 
Imi-huho it was wanting in his 
own, but now he longed to have 
her “of the earth, earthly." 
The dwtor gave them very lit­
tle encouragement after con­
sulting with the ln*st medical 
authorities. Then Mai railed 
at the doctors, they vere dolts, 

all, not one of them knew howto effis-t a cure, he 
would send for others. GimmI Dr. I<angdon under­
stood human nature and let him have his way ; all 
agr.Mil w ith the family physician. Mrs. Dugeddon 
had evidently been farmmi well fora longtime. She 
might rally, youth might triumph, but the chances 
were against her. Max was nearly Is-side himself. 
He had never been thwarted in his life, he had 
money and friends, youth and strength, he would 
give till to sim* that beautiful woman once more 
moving alsmt his home. He grew so restless that 
the doctor sent him out for n walk in the garden, 
but everything add.il to his misery ; each spot and 
each (Mitli was asswiatod with Agnes. If she lie 
could not in his thoughts utter that dreadful word, 
if anything happened to her he did not care to live; 
it was his cruel conduct which had caused all this,

“Got what Thomas?" ask.il Max as he pull.iloff

"The message sir, that Dr. I^mgiloii sent sir 
alM.ut Missis."

“ Is my wife ill?” .
" IiuI.mmI she is sir, it was chills she was taken 

with but the doctor says how its the Nemony."
Max went up the stairs like a man racing for his 

life. At the top he lict the dwtor. "Hold oil 
Dug.ildon, I must speak with you first," said he as 
lie drew Max into the sewing room which Agnes 
had made a dream of beauty and comfort.

•• What ails my wife?" demanded Max brusquely.
“Nbe has douille wnumoiiia, Dug.ildon. and is 

very ill."
“ When was she taken ?”
“ I was call.il on Christmas night, she must have 

been ailing In-fore. and seems rather run down. I 
have devot.il myself to her especially, knowing how 
much de|N*nds on prompt action, and I ho|M* for

the best, she is so young and apparently healthy."
“Can I see her?1’ ask.il Max In a husky voice.
" She has not ask.il for you, she is very quiet 

and takes all the nourishment we can give her. If 
you will promise not to talk I think I can venture 
to let you s.1* her, although we must guard against 
any excitement.” Max start.il town id the door of 
Agnes' room.

" Wait a bit. Dug.ildon, if you will pardon me, I 
think you hud better bathe a bit and get off the 
travel stain, and by that time I will tell her that 
you have arrived. ’ Did you get my telegrams, I 
sent you two?"

“ No." gas|Mil Max as he thought of the manner 
in which he bad passed his Christmas, while his 
wife was alone ann in danger, “ no, not a word." 
lie went to his dressing room and lM*gan to dress.

circle and bright days fore vet (last. To add misery 
to misery. Christmas morning had ls*en the time 
when Agnes was call.il iqsin to part w ith her only 
remaining relative, her devot.il aunt. She had 
struggled against the gloom that swined inevitable, 
and since her marriage Max bad invariably arrang­
ed some entertainment either in the family or out 
of it, which would give her little leisure for retro- 
s|Hi tion. This was the saddest day Agnes bad ever 
known, and she resolved to make it a happy one 
for her servants ; consequently little Torn was 
with her until his time came for a morning nap and 
later on uiilv one servant was kept in to do her 
bidding. There had been a sudden change in the 
weather the night previous, and a slight fall of 
snow .lrcsM.il the earth and chill.il the air. Agnes
de. id.il to remain at ho..... in the evening, merely
sending out her gift* and a note to her (wwtor say­
ing she could not (sissibly attend the swial gather­
ing as Mr. Dug.ildon had b.i*n call.il from home 
suddenly.

She could not taste t lie t urkey 
which c.Nik bad mo daintily pre- 
(Nir.il and when her waitress 
cxpies-«il surprise she said, " I 
think I have taken a little cold, 
and it will Is- Is-tt.-r to diet ; I 
have had cold chills since last 
evening when I returned from 
the church."

“Then I'll not take the aftcr- 
^n.Hin ma'am," said the girl who 
’was sincerely attach.il to her 
mist res*.

"Oh yes, go hv all means, I 
shall read and Thomas will la­
in. lie had orders from Mr.
Dug.ildon not to leave the house 
in bis absence." They all obeyed 
her and went their several ways 
to make merry. How was it 
with the master of the house? 
lie fully ex(wi'ted to receive 
some message from Agnes but 
none came; in order to while 
away the time lie accept.il an 
invitation to dine with some 
lkachcl.tr friends at their club, 
and although lie wi-med to In* 
in the beet of spirit*, he found 
himself wondering what his 
wife was doing. “Nile will 
have Clara over, I dare say, or 
mother and the girls will take 
them both out toLangvIHe t she 
will not (line for me or she 
would not have sent me mv 
tra|w.*' Thus lie argu.il with 
himself while making merry 
with his friends. It was late 
ls-fore they pnrt.il. Max had 
for one brief moment t bought 
of going home on the midnight 
train, hut his friends urg«il him 
to remain and join them at a 
dinner to la* given on the fol­
lowing day. Nt*11 angry with 
his wife, as lie thought, the 
more so as no message came, he 
consented, but did not write or 
send even the telegram which 
lie bad written in bis pwket.
No the holidays(Nowed until the 
twenty-seventh of December 
arriv.il and Max was glad to 
flu.l himself on the way home.
He had amutg.il to arrive after 
.lark in order to avoid the ques­
tions of curious friends. He 
had once more tast.il the so 
call.il freedom of lwchelor life 
and found himself disgust.il. 
lie won.lcr.il in fact now he 
bad ever enioy.il “making a 
night of it. and why. men 
otherwise sensible, could render 
themselves ridiculous and con­
sider it either droll or jovial, 
lie could not mul or sleep on 
the train for his mind was oc­
cupied in thinking how Agn.-s would receive him. 
His mother and sisters would fall upon his neck and 
nearly smother him with kisses while Is-wailinghis 
loss ; Alice was quite different, he bad always re- 
joic.il that she was; her love was full of surprises 
and yet never fail.il him. He found himself trying 
to think bow she had dross.il for the church affair, 
and if she sang ; they would have her alng and Max 
was proud of her voice. Then lie wondered if little 
Tom would know him and cry out in that droll way 
“ Mack, my Mack." As he drew near home lie saw 
a dim light in the nntiit where Agnes slept and the 
gas in the lower hall still burning, and he said t boy- 
are expactingme. He let himself in and was stir- 
pris.il to s.1-Thomas sitting on a chair in the hall, 
the man sprang up quickly saying : “Thank 
heaven you |^*t it sir.
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