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HER SEGOND LOVE.

Continuea from page 6.

ssver ; for, though she did not know
dt, such a state  could mnot last.
Bhe fell sick, and lay for a while,
Jbating cven the daylight.—ill of
amisery, after that, she became quiet
in comparison.

The old womgn's life slid calmly
-on by the sid¢g” of Georgy's; and
there was a /power in that simple,
#oly life, and unconscious goodness,
which could soothe and quiet others.
How quietly there time passed on
in that great, struggling city; so
mear the tumult, yet so far separ-
-ated from ‘it ! One had never heed-
-ed it, and the other was too dead
-and dull at heart. There was little |
«<change till Miss Sparrow fell ill; |
then the two were drawn nearer to- |
sgether, for Georgy nursed her.

It were difficult to say if Georgy
grieved for her aunt : she was en-
grossed by the selfishness .of her
-one idea, and on that all the virtue
that was in her was spent. She did
not fecl for anything, or any one
there, but through the thought of
another life and another death, in
which she should never bear a part.
All her feelings were vicarious, and
mothing touched her but through the
mmedium of that ome idea. Then
again 8he became remorseful for her
insensibility.

When her aunt recovered, they re-
mumed their former existence. Some-
times now Georgy talked out her
thoughts, and once her aunt led
fer on to talk of James Erskire.

‘““He is very clever, is he not? - I
Bave often heard of him from his
another,”” was all the art of her
®eginning.

“Yes,” said Georgy, abruptly; and
then talked on by degrees, in the in-
«coherent yet guarded way in which
People sometimes talk of those they
Jove. They will criticise, and then
presently contradict themselves. They
would not endure a hard word con-
«<erning their idol from another, al-
though they will blame it some-
times themselves, and prolong the
pleasure by the most wilful of
mtratagems.

“It is very long since I was
wyoung, but, Georgy, 1 was in love
once, though it scems ridiculous now
to tell you of it.*”

‘““Why, aunt ?'’

‘“You are like the rest of . the
world, dear, and you will look back
mpon yourself with wonders some
«day. I do not mean to say that
married people are not happier: not
that I wish my fate to have béén
«di.rent : I have been very happy,
dbut still, any one I love I should

Bbe some day, I hope. One has no
«children, else. It is very foolish ;
«children bring trouble, too,—but no-

body who is in love can help wish-
imng for children, I suppose,’’—she
:added, simply ; *and her thoughts

went back from Georgy to her niece’s
«children, and thence back to her own
_gouth.

“But I have had a great deal’ in
#his world, and there will be heaven
:some day, soon, perhaps,”’ she said,
@oftly. ni

Heaven ! that was heaven to her,
-whilst to the other it meant nothing
more than the grave. Was it not a
Jdand where there was neither mar-
rying nor giving in marriage ? and
{herefore it had no meaning to
Georgy. g

They ware often fogsther now, and
Qeorgy knew that her aunt knew
whom she had loved; yet, she never
abandoned the form of talking of
James Erskine as of an utterly in-
different person. Perhaps it was
mot always interesting to the aunt

0, hear that one often-recurring sub-

ect of conversation; and the last
wyening that they ever sat down-

irs together, the aunt still re-
mained listening to Georgy, ' while
she longed to be away, to say her
prayers, and slesp, or try to sleep.
The next day she fell ill, and in~
sisted upon sending for her nephew,
Mr. Sandon. Georgy wished at first
o dissuade hery- ’

“No,” she ansdered, “my time is
short; and Georgy, you must be re-
«conciled to him hefore I die.’’ !

Very soon Georgy and the servants
knew that she was dying. ‘‘Tell me !
all your real history, and what was
James Erskine to you ? she said,
and her niece told her.

It had been a melancholy day ' for’
Stephen Anstruther, that on which
ke had arrived at = Grainthorpe.
Georgy’s 'letter of refusal had not
‘weached him, and when he Wrote to
aunnounce his arrival in England, it
was clear to Mr. Sandon that'  he

"EW _,

" "Georgy was ”;x:i London
parrow,’” s ;
‘ Stephen was surprised, but Mr. San-

Popby. [ ran,

il
with Miss
Mr. . Bandon,

don went on to talk of the sudden-
ness of his arrival and Miss Spar- |
row’s last attack, while he was pre-

paring to break the real cause of

Georgy’s non-appearance,

Aunt Jane was secretly wishing
that Stephen ‘might’ be made duly
alive to Georgy’s wickedness. The
children were all gone except Poppy,
who, sitting on a low stool, with a
picture book upon her knee, Was

eagerly = listening to every word
which fell from the lips of her
elders.

““Where is your sister now ?'’ ask-
ed Mr. Sandon of Stephen.

‘““‘She has a pretty house in the
New Forest. Georgy would like that
country very much. I will take her
thers soon, if 1 can.”’

“Georgy is not going with you,””
said a grave, distinct voice; ‘‘be-
cause she says she won’t marry
you, because she won't; and be-
cause paps says he's sure she likes

somebody else, and he is very angry
about it." « ;
Except the mother, who gasped

out ‘"Poppy !’’ nobody spoke.

Then Mrs. Bandon took away the
unfortunate Poppy, and the other
two remained together.

‘““Counfound that child, she is al-
ways in the way ! hor mother never
remermbers that she is in the room,
and talks of everything before her.
I must have tald you, Stephen,
50 I may as well begin now ; you

have not received either Georgy's
last letter of .mine, I fear. Nearly
five months ago, she told me, with-
out assigning any reason for her
change, that she would not marry
you.”’

‘‘She has forgotten mec , is
what you mean ?"’

“I do not exactly
girls are changeable.”’

that

know that ;

‘I should not have thought that
Georgy was,’”'' Stephen answered,
stoutly ‘“And so you think that

she has forgotten me ? It was not
your fault, Robert ; T am sure you
would have done all you could to
prevent it. It was a foolish thing in.
me to go away for three years. 1
have thought so sometimes since.”’
Stephen blamed no one, but his look
and tone bespoke his disappointment,
poor fellow ! “'Three years, three
years,”’ he muttered to himself

Mr. Sandon went onsto recount
reorgy’s departure, or rather flight,
her eccentric return to Millthorpe
Grange, and that she had left Mrs.
Erskine’s protection, and was living
with her aunt.

‘“No one was unkind to her, ask-
ed Stephen ?'' more sharply than he
usually spoke.

“I have had enough to bear irom
her without being asked that,”” was
the answer

“I am not blaming you, for I
know nothing about it ; but you
cannot look apon it all in the same

light that I do, Robert I should
like to see Georgy myself, indeed ¥
should.”

Stephen ‘did not  wish  to leave

Grainthorpe immediately. For three
years he had looked forward to his
return, and to his marriage; and
now that the whole prospect had
vanished, and nothing had as yet
taken its place, poor Stephen felt a
perfect castaway.

He played with the childten, who
three years ago had ruled him, and
who now quickly resumed the prac-
tice. He obtained Poppy’s forgive-
ness next morning; he found her
crying. up stairs in the school room,
because she was Loo wicked to come
down. He evaded orders by taking
her into the garden, and would not
return to the drawing-room till she
was allowed to do so. Stephen's
opinion of Aunt Jane’s unkindness to
Georgy was rather increased by Pop-
py’'s revelations and remarks. Pop-
py and her play fellow were con-
stantly going into the garden; which
place of resort always drew on a
conversation about Georgy.

He soon received another letter
{rom her, which he answered, acqui-
escing in her decision, but saying
that he wished to meet her again,
and have one farewell conversation
with her at least.

CHAPTER XX.

Miss Sparrow’s summons was {m-
mediately answered, not only by
Mr. Sandon, but by Stephen. Georgy
had not cxpected the: latter, and it
seemed to her as if three years had
been put back when she heard his
voice. When she entered the room,
a stout, flortd, but originally fair-
complexioned man was standing by
her uncle.

“Georgy,’”” he said warmly and
cheerily, as if it were a matter of
course to meet her again, “‘it is a
long while since I have seen you;
how pale you are looking!-nursing
your poor aunt does not agree with
yonu,’” {

This cordiality was veri' acceptable
just: then, and she felt gratéfal to
him for it. It seemed so natural to
see him again. Perhaps those other

people whom she had known since
his arture, were all an uneasy
drea and altogether she  disliked
the meeting less than she thought

she would have done. ;
One .day more, and the time had

| dome for ‘which even the indifferent
#hi ~watchin n,m at;? d

ords and  deathbed scenes
in  books tham #n
‘Last words are oftener the mutter-
ings of some perhaps trivial dream,
—the request for some comfort, 'or
some change of pillows ; the grateful
?ecognition of some 'loved one,—than
phrases which contain the full ex-
préssion of the life-thought, or max-
ims which shall be the guidance of
those who remain behind. Our lives,
not our deathbeds most furnish these.
. Georgy ' was terribly ' alone; there
was no ong now to call her ‘‘child’’
any '~ more. ‘The last link between
herself and her youth seemed gone
in that kind old woman whose good-
ness she had at first so little val-
ued. Mr, Sandon, when away from
the influente of his wife, soon be-
came more placable, and readily for-
gave Georgy, who could not refuse,
in the first warmth of the reconcilia-
tion, to return to Grainthorpe with
her uncle?)
‘“Then 'you will not
Stephen?’’
ly

marry
said Uncle Robert sad-

‘““No, I cannot.”

“Well, T will tell you what yaqu
have brought upon him,’” and he put
on the hopeless air which a man as-
sunmes when a man is called upon
to explain what he is perfectly aware
will never be understood. ¥

“You know how much your great
aunt has left?’’

‘““Yes: ten thousand pounds.’”’

Well, you are safe from all the
chances of fortune; but Stephen, who
entered into partnership with me,
has of course suffered along with me;
I was against it at the time, but he
would not be gainsaid. He cénsider-
ed himself one with you, and em-

barked his money with the little
which your father left you: that is
all gone; and his, and mine, have

both suffered.’’

“A great deal 7"’

‘““Yes, a great deal. I am poorer
now than I was twenfy years ago,
and Stephen has not, besides his
pay, fifty pounds a year;’’ and he
looked at the empty fireplace, while
his thoughts wandered from Georgy
and her misdeeds %0 she harsh
realities of the coal-trade. Such
things, too, can bring seorrow and
sloepless nights, as well as 1love,
which people im love do mot always
remember.

“But I don't want . my money
indecd T don’t. It is hard to think
that Stephen should have lost al-
most everything for me ; cannot my
money go, and his be saved ?’’

"“Don’t talk nonsense and be rom-
antic. What are ‘you to' Stephen
now? Do you think he eould take

money from you? Had you been his
wife, fhen all would have been differ-
ent; but now 0

“I never thought of this too, she
said sadly. ‘‘Is there me other

‘But to marry,”’ burst out Mr.
Sanden, who was divided between a
desire that the marriage™should take
place and some dislike to match-
making, in spite of his previous an-
ger against. Georgy.

Stephen lingered on in town with
the uncle and his niece until - the
funeral and all the business which it
involved was over, and then Mr
Sandon arranged that he should re-
turn with them to Grainthorpe.

Once again Georgy was obliged to
go to Mrs. Erskine’s house to bid her
good-by. James was not there, she
knew, and Mrs. Erskine had just re-
turned from Edinburgh. She was ia
her room with a pile of beautiful
lace before her.

‘‘Georgy dear, 1 am glad to see you
again, and very glad that you have
made it up with your uncle; I have
not quite forgiven you for leaving
Millthorpe Grange in such an unman-
nerly way. Are you quite sure there
was nobody you wanted to see in
London?"’

Georgy did not laugh much at this
simple jest. ‘“‘Have you hcard my
news; the only news I have, or ever
shall have again?'’

“Tell me,”’ said Georgy.
to know if any one did.

‘“James is going to marry pretty
Constance: Everett;' she is a winning
creature, my future daughter-in-law.
I have sometimes fancied that this
might be, and you sce I was right.”

‘‘She is the most charming woman
I have ever seen.”’

““Yes, very charming; you are
right. She quite fascinated me,
sometimes, old woman as I am. Yet
I suppose that I wish James' some
impossibility of a paragon; I wish’’
—and she crumpled up the lace in
the intensity of her feelings, whilst
the wish ‘ was still unexpressed.
*Look, this is for Constance. I have
hoarded it for a lomg time. I would
not give it all to the girls. James
has a weakness for lace, and will
like to. see it on his wife. I got it
in Belgium, when I was travelling
wuth my husband; wearing ' it al-
ways bothered me; but Constance is
made for pretty things.”’

‘““It is lovely. I know that you
must have lived in great dread of
tearing it.""

“I never knew a happy evening
when I wore it;: how people can en-
joy themselves in point lace, T do not
understand; my- flounces were mnever
out of my head.”’. >

“Well, Mrs. Everett will have them

now, '’

She ought
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THE WANSTEAD CATASTROPHE.

Mr. McGuigan iti  discussing the
accident at Wanstead, says that if it 4
had not been for the blinding snow
storm the collision would not have
happened ; that rhe engineérs would
have seen one another at that point
and avoided coming together. But
while there is a good deal of force in
what Mr. McGuigan says; it is not
quitetothe point. The accident oc-
curred, for. more than any other reas-
on because the men disobeyed orders.
Another thing that contributed large
ly to the accident, and a thing that
Mr. McGuigan oaght to take into ac-
ount, is the fact that the passenger
train was late. This, we believe and
as we have tried to point out before,
is the great cause for ' railway acci-
dents on single track roads. Wty
should trains be late under the slight-
est; pressure of weather or of increased
business? The railway train should
be equipped and.manned for btn bad
weather and for press of buciness. As
far as the public is concerned, the
moral of it is that those whe can afford |
it should not . travel in bad weather,
and that they should not travel at
times %hen the traffic is crowded and
liable to make trains run behind time.
Also that one should ~travel in a
heavy pullman at the end of the train,
rather than in a day coach near the
engino. But the moral for the rail
wayman is that every road should
manage its lines so as Lo be able to
run trains on time, even in bad weath-

The freight engine in fact appeared to be
nearly ripped to pieces and was a mass
twisted iron. The front part of the moguk
was knocked right out, leaving a hole large
enough to admit a big man. The two en~
gines were a ghastly memento of the fright=
ful wreck.

anpineu is the proper goal of humam
effort, and health is indispensable to it—
take Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Mr. Angus McGilliveay har been appoing-
ed judge of the County of Antigonish in sve-
cession to the late Judge McIsaac, ¢

Great precautions are being teken at Van-
couver against the bubonic plague entering
at that port by vessels from San Francisge.
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The most successful farmers in Conada
read the FARMER'S ADVOCATE : they
think about their work, they act upou its
teachings, and they are its groatest admirers,
}ﬁu editors and contributors are specialists.

he

FARMER’S
ADVOCATE

and HOME MAGAZINE v

contains the cream of agricultural thought,
and practical men continue to read it
cause it pavs them and because they waat
= the ‘he-t.wh\\'e H’ant thousands 0{1 new, ln:?l-
scribers who will appreciate something gomd,
The ‘sooner you guhscribe. the lﬂu?eg‘yﬁ\l
will get.
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er, and to. handle increased traffic
when it presents itself, without delay-

ing its trains,—Toronto World. ‘
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The Verdict in Full.

Wyoming, Dec. 31

The inquest held at *% oming before
Coroner Harvey, to inquire into the eir-
cumstances attending the death of Albert
Ruicketts, of Sarnia, killed in the collision
at Wanstead, came to a cloge last evening,
The jury retired about eight o’clock, and
after being out some hours brought. in the
following verdiot :

In the first place we found that Albert
‘Ricketts was killed in the collision at Wan
stead, on the evening of Friday, December
26th.

20d.—That said collision was caused by
wrong orders being given to the express
train No. 5 at Wattord. We are not agreed
upon the responsibility for said wrong
L orders as between Carson and Kerr.

3rd. —T'hat after No. 5 had lefu Wattord,
through the 1ssuance of wrong orders, we
corgider that the accident could have been
averted by the operator at \Wyoming or
lsingscourt Junction, had the railway com-
pany had more experienced operators at
these points, at each of which places the
despatcher, having ample time to do 1t, en-
deavored to get the opporing train stopped.

: J. W. Smith, Foreman.

Mr. Pope, of Belleville, solicitor for th:
G. T. R., eaid in conversation with a prees
reprefentative after the yverdict had n
given, that he considered it equivalent to a
disagreement, and did vot_think the crown
aathorities would proceed against either
Carson or Kerr, though they might proceed
against both. ;

1t was brought out in the evidence dur-
ing Tuesday that the operator at Kines.
court was a new haod, alad of sixteen yo
of age ;-that he heard the calls for g€l -«
minutes but did not understand thd# they
were for him and whea at last he did
answer it was too late to' stop 1he . express
as it waa just going by. 3

‘Ihe Wrecked Engines Taken to 8trat:
ford. k)

The  twe locomotives that were in the

Wanstead.-wreck passed  through  London

Thursday, arriving early 'io the morning
und luvn’x‘;g for Stratford shops in the after-:
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For $1.00 we will send to neWt
every issue of the FARMER'S ADV
from now till the end of 1go3, includy
beautiful Christmas Nimber for both yi
Time is money. Read! think | act! Sefl
for a free sample copy if you want to see a
practical, up-to-date farmer's paper. It will
please you

ADDRESS :

Che Wiltiam Weld €o., Lid.

LONDON, ONTARIO.

L LU LR

Oysters,

Oysters,
Select Baltimores. -

noon, . They remaned in the yards a ' little
of the East. London station while here, |




