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The Girl He Left Behind Him

The good ship Tamar was bearing
up Channel before a brisk south-west
wind. The passengors were gathered
on deok, conversing in little groups, aa
they stood watohing the greon Eng-
lish shores, lying bright and still in
the afternoon light. But one stood
apart from the rest, leaning over the
gtern taffrail, gazing with fixed eyes
and thoughtful face. He was a man
of about forty-five yearn of age, of
somewhat spare bmld, with an ample
brown beard, and bronzetarned
cheek. A near sorutiny would have
revenled something of sadness n his
eyes at the moment, as though the
prospect of again setting foot on his
native land, from which he had been
absent for many years, was not wholly
one of pleasure. It was not only the
green English shoree that he saw ae
he gazed from the vegsel’s deck; all
g‘?y, ever since the ship hmd}I pasged

out orowding, Musio, conversatinr,
and cards for the more eldcrly of the
company formed the staple of the
evening’s amugziaents  The hoat and
hostesa received Herder with agree-
uble geniality ; but as the pecple about
him were all entire strangers, it could
bardly be otherwise than that George
should every now and then feel eome-
what at a loss what to do with him-
gelf, e had exohanged a fow com-
monplaces with an old Indian officer
to wiom he had been introduced, and
wag standing in a corner of the room
gazing rather aimlessly aboud him,
when Hammond came up to im and
said ; * I'm afrnid this1en’s very lively
for you, but I think we need uot stay
any longer, 1've sxplained matters
to Mra. Norcott. I just want you to
hear this lady, and then wa'u. go.
8l ia ono of the best amateur piano-
forte-g]uyers 1 kpow, and I always

ider it & treat to hear her. Yon

Ply h, a vision, up by
the memories whioh the thought of
thav town brought back, had been
fleeting before his eyes. He saw a
cotiage on the outskirts of the town,
with a garden sloping to the sea. In
the soft twilight of the June day, two
figures, 8 youth and a girl, stood in
the garden beneath the lime-trees.
They were bidding each other farewoll
with many protestations ot undying
love and constanoy, spoken from the
heart in the case of both. Ciroum-
stances were sending the youth from
hiz home to try his fortune in a far-
away Iand. But he would return, and
take the girl, his accepted wife, back
with him; and meanwhile she could
wait contentedly, assured of the
strength of his consiancy and her
affection. Ha had gone awsy, and—
well, events had not turned out quite
a8 the youth and the girl had intended.
George Herder had then looked for
ward to returning to England with
somewhat different feelings from those
which he was at Ereeem experiencing.
Tnstead of thoughta of wedding-bells,
he wag coming back with no deeper
gentiment in his heart than a desiro to
see once more the friends and home of
his boyhood beiore finally settling in the
oountry of his adoption, where he had
formed stronger ties, he thought, than
any that now existed for him ia the
Iand of his bivth. And yet a dimness
gathered in his eyes as the past came
baok upon him, and his memories
were neither gloomy nor misanthropio.
On the afternoon of the followin,
day the Tamar dropped snchor o
Gravesend. Most of the unmarried
men on board went on shore at once,
snd amongst them George Herder.
On reaching London, he ook & cab,
and gave the man the address to drive
¢o. %e was set down in Hereford
rond, Bayswater, at & houce in a
terrace. He gave the servant who
ovened the door his name, and follow-
ing her upstairs, entered the room in-
to which she showed him. As did so0,
& man rose from the table at whioh he
was seated, glanced for a moment at
the stranger, and then came quiokly
forward and grasped him by both

bands, 3

+ George, old maw, it is you. Wel-
ocome back to England. But I ean’t
tell bow I feel at seeing you again,
old fellow 1”

« Did you get my telegram ?” asked
Herder.

# Yes, I got it. Ihave been talking
to my landiady, and she can let you
have & bedroom here, if yor like, and
we can share this room in common.
The arrangement m.ght suit you for
the present, at any rate. What do you

P

o
i It will do oapitally,” answerad
Herder, *It will be oonvenient our
being together, for we have much to
say to each other. I'll need to be
pii’oted about London, too; I've for-
gotten my way greatly, and I find
many of the places changed.”
«1 thought of that tco. I'm not
very busy just now, so we can have &
d deal of time together. I shall be
mtﬁ sfternoon by four o'slock.”
Fred d h i f

uged to be foud of musie; I think
you'll like this " 5

The prano swod at the opposite end
of the room, While Hammond was
speaking, o lady seated herself at it
and began playing.  As Herdor look-
ed a her he started so evidently, that
it did not esoape his companion’s
notice. Was it possible that he knew
that face and figare?  The lady was
middle aged, of rather swall and ahght
figure, with a face not regularly
moulded, but soft, refined, and ex-
pressive : brown hair, with a ripple
in it, and brown eyes.  The face has
lost the rounded curves of girlhcod,
and all the colour that once mantled
in it ; the eyes had somewhat faded ;
and there were not wanting lines upon
the brow; but surely George could
not be mistaken, The light from a
bracket above the piano foll upon the
player, and revealed her face and fig
ure in olear cuthne.  She played alg

ol

104,

of Iele
and familiar airs sll of them, but so

to her, Under these circumstances,
he could not ask her to wait any
longer for him ; and he therefors re-
leased her from her engagoment,
Well, the girl was sad, and dopressed
enough for a while, they eay, but by-
ond-by she seemed to get over it,
Ahout this time, Mr. Vallance, an old
friend of the father's, came a good
deal about the house, and it was soon
evident that Lo was attracted by the
daughter. Vallance was a partner in
a long-eatablished mereantile house in
London, and was roputed to be rich.
He was o kind-hearted and estimable
man in many ways. The pavents
Jooked favorably upon his smt, and
when he preposed for the daughter’s
baud, she acoeptod him. They were
married.  3Mr. Vallance took a hand-
gome hous» in London, and made a
kind husband and & generous gon-in-
law, But this prosperous condition of
thinge did not last long, In hittle
more than two years after his mar.
riage, the house to which Vallance be-
longed, to the astunishment of the
meroantile world, stopped payment.
The affair made a considerable talk in
the ity at the time, Nobody seemed
to have antioipated the firm’s failure,
and I dor’t think My, Vall.nce conld
have had any thought of the poesibi-
Ity of such a change in his gircum
stances when he married hin wife,
from the way he took the matter to
Leart. He never rccovered from the
shook, and in a year after the firm bad
suspended payment he gdied. His
widow was left almoct entirely depen-
dent on her own exertions for the sup-
port of herself and her two young
children. 8he removed to Plymouth
again, began to give music lessons,
and in thie way bas mamtained her
solf and family ever sinco; and very
robly she has done it. It was shortly
after her husband's death that I be-
came acquamited with her. I have
givan you the most favorable version
of her story. As regards the engage-
ment with Mr, Vallance, there were
not wanting people in Plymouth who
hinted their doubts at the time ag to

hether she had ever received snch &

and hetically played,

that the wholo room was bushed to
listen. Conversation ceased for the
time ; and several of the card-players
from tho adjoining room, sbandoning
their yame, came forward and etood
at the door while the muare continued.
It was evident that the skill of the
performer was well known to many of
the company. Herder listened with
rapt ears. The wusic was stirring
old memories 1n his heart, reviving
them with a strangs power. If any-
thing had been needed to confirm him
in the recognition of the performer,
the musie she had happened to choose
would have done so. Were not some of
thege aira once his chief favourites,
uir that used to haunt him for days
together, and that still came back
upon him now and then? The music
oeaged ; » murmur of l&phn!o went
through the room, and the performer
rose and left the piano.

* That lady plays admirably,” ob-
served Herder to his companion, with
an offort to appear calmer then he
really felt,

«Ah! I thought you would like
her,” answered Hammond. * The
musio is simple enough ; but whatever
Mra, Vallance plays is played in
way you don’t often meet with.”

4 Vallance!  Are you sure that is
the name ?* asked George, and the
ginppointmenl in his voice was evi-

ent.

¢ Perfectly,” replied Hammond a
hitle surprised, * 1 know her very
well. Why do you doubt it 2

#Oh, is of no consequence; I
suppoee 1 was mistaken ; but it's very
strange.,”  The last part ot Herder's
sentence was spoken in an absent,
half-musing way, ss though the speak-
er had grown suddenly uuconscious of
his companion’s presence.

* What is strange?” said Hammond.
“ You seem greatly interested in Mrs.

0e, George.  What is the my-
stery ¢

* Have you known Mrs. Vallance

Fred 9

lm?*“Yu, and I have the Qlusure of
knowi; inti There

old & of
some responsibility in the Civil Ser-
vioe. ext day, G Herder's
time was chiefly oocupied in looking
ap the few friends in London with
ngom he bad kept upan leqnniglmc;
an

g her very
is somewhat of & little history con-
aeoted with her.”
+Jg there ? Would you ming tell
ing ,it to me, if it is not & private mat-
fer 2"

ﬂ had finished dinner in their lodg-
ings, and had uced their pipes,
when the former said: ‘¢ I've got an

88§ for this g, which
1t’s too late now to think of getling off.
Some very good fiiends of mine, who
liv, in & gquare close by, have s sort
of musieal party and oconversazione.
Iam on quite such terms with them
a8 to be able to use the freedom of
taking you with me, if you csre to go.
I ean’t promise that you will be great-
1y interested among o lot of people who
wre strangers tc you; but we need
only stay an hour or so, and it may be
lees dull than ataying here by yourself.
However, if you don't feel inolined for
it, you must try and find something to
amuse you untl I come back, and I'll
get away as roon as ible. There
are two or thres this month's
wagesines on the fable yonder.”

I don't mind gong with you for &
short time, if you can use the li
of introdusing me to your friends,”
aaid Herder,

s All right, then; we will finish
our pipes, and it will theu be about
time tc fix ourselves.”

Mre, Noreott entertained a sufficient
nomber of guests that evening to fil

her drawing-rooms comfortably with-

O ly, if you wish; it is no
secret.  But we oan’t talk here. Lt
us find Mrs, Norcott, and meke our
adieus.”

“1 can tell you what I know of
Mrs. Vallance,” began Hammond,
when the two men had reached their
lodgiugs, and were sgain seated, each
in an easy-obair, at the open window,
for it was summer-time, ““in a fow
sevtences, for it _is after all  sin.ple
enough story., When Mrs. Vallance
was a girl of twenty, she was engaged
at Plymouth, where sae resided, to &
young fellow & fow years older than
herself. Unforlunately, however, he
had not the wheremithal ta keep a
wife, and, with the hope of inereasing
his worldly circumatances more rapid-
ly, he resolved to emigrate to Austra-
l{n‘ He was o return in a short time
and take the girl out with him, In
Australia be started sheep farmirg, I
believe; but his success was by no
means 80 rapid as he had hoped for,
Years passed on, and still there seem-
ed no prospeot of his being soon able
10 return to England. Ac laat the
girl recieved a lotter in which her
afisnced lover—whose name I never
bappened to 'hear—atated that he

oould not ly say when be would
th. umm falfil hys promises
Ay i

lotter as I have mentioned from the
young fellow in Australia, Gossmpa
said that sbe lent » willng enough
ear to Mr. Vallance's addresses.”

* Was that the genoral report?”
asked Herder.

“Well, it was not uncommon to
hear the matter talked of in that

way.
+* And what is your own opinion ?"

* There is no lady of my acquaint-
ance for whom I have a greater ro-
spect and liking than for Mrs, Val-
Iance,” answered Hammond ; ** and J
would not believe anything unworth
of her. But it is perhaps too muo)
to exFent from average human nature,
snd 1 don'’t eisim snything ideal for
Mrs. Vallance. that & woman should
be able to keep up & strong affection
for & man away in Australia for a
number of years, and under the oheer-
lesw conditions I have desoribed, with
nothing to feed it on but an oconsional
letter.  No doubt, the girl’s sentiment
lasted longer than the young man's.
Pousibly, she may not have received
such a letter ; and what Mr, Vallance
oonld offer her, overything that is
pleasant snd attractive to a woman,
may have had its effest. Her father'
worldly cironmstances, too, which
were lattorly not in a very prosverous
state, woald very likely have an in
fuence in the matter,"

There was & short pause, duving
which the two men Bpuﬂ‘ed their pipes
in gilence, Then Herder said: 1
think a life spent as mine has been hag
at least one advantsge over yours,
Fred—it is not so apt to make & man
become so rapidly soeptical sbout
everything, as one passed in cities;
ot 8o prone to think that people are
much the same everywhere, cr 80 con-
tent to assign the lesat noble motives
for human aotion, Now, in this case
of Mrs. Vallance, I am able to inform
you that both common report and
yourself were wrong, at least in one
important respect. Miss Maurice—
that was the young lady's maiden
name, I think, though you did not
wmeantion it—did receive such a lotter
s you describe, from her friend in
Australin; a letter, too, that released
her ‘gomplntely from her engsge-
men!

 And how on earth do you know
all this ¢ asked Hammond,

*For the simple reason, that I
am the young fellow that went to
Australia.’

“You, George!” exclaimed Ham-
mond, starting from his chair, and
staring in his companion’s face, *“How
ig it I never heard & word of this be-
fora? I thought we knew most of
each other's affairs, as young men.”

“Well, Ired, for & yemr before I
beoare engaged to Miss Maurice, you
were in Germany with your mother
and sistor ; and 1 wazaway, you know,
bafore you came baock. I never men-
tioned my acquaintance with Miss
Muurioe to you; I was rather a ahy
and shamefacedfellow, somehow, about
that sort of thing, snd I did not tell
even 20 close a chum as you about it,
though I was on the point of doing %0
when I started eo suddenly for Aus-
tralin, After that, I felt less in-
olined tc write about the subject; my
prospeats were so Tague and unocertain
i every way.”

“I¢ wis rather strange, George
that I never heard your name men-
tioned in the matier, and thers was
nothing vo make me think of connest.
ing you with Miss Maurioa's friend.
You knew Mrs. Vallanoe sgain, then,

tonight? I ocould not think what
made your manner o odd.”

*Yes, I know her. Bhe i¢ much
ohanged, of course, though not more
80, I'supposo, than was to by expeoted.
T loft behind me a girl of twenty, with
o bloom on her cheek like a June
roge, and eyes like sunshine. Both
iho rose-red and the light in her eyes
have faded; but she is still Kate
Maurice, the sams aweot-looking wo-
man I knew long ago,  Ono thing only
made me hositate te-night ea to wheth-
cr 1 was not mistaken, after all, and [
don't understand it yot. T heard
Austroha that the man Mies Maurice
married was a Mr. Ewing ; but I sup
pose there was some mistake abont
the name.”

“It was a mistake,” sad Ham-
mond ; “but I can see how 1t proba.
bly oscurred. The title of tho firm of
which Mr, Vallance was a junior part-
ner was Qriffith & Ewing, Your in-
formant must have heard that Mies
Maurice married the junior partner,
aud concluded that it was Mr, Ewing,
or the story got mixed up in some such
way."

“Yea; the more easily ng it had
vassed through several mouths by the
time 1t reached me.”

** And I suppose that leiter of youra
expressed the real state of things with
yoa at the ime.”

* Exactly ; you have got the gist
of the letter quite correotly. When I
wrote that, I saw no prospect for years
to coms of being able to marry, When
things did at length take a turn in
the right direotion with me, I made
fair progress. And now, though I am
not a wealthy man, I have as much as
I have any right to expeot.”

* Well, George, how is this little
story of yours to end ?” and as Ham-
mond spoke, hs looked quietly inte his
friend’s face, but with not little ouri-
osity.

** Ah, how ?” answered the other, and
the friends again for a while relapsed
into silence.

+]s Mra. Vallanoe ataying in London
for any time, do you know ?” inquired
Herder presently.

* Bhe has been paying a short visit
to Mrs. Norcott, and is to return home
in a day or two, she told me,” replied
Hammond. * When do you think of
going to Piymouth yourself 9"

*Thig is Wadnesday ; I think I
shall go on Friday or Baturdsy. When
I have got my things out of the wvhip,
snd arranged one or two small matters
of business, I shall have nothing
farther to keep me in London, and I
am anxious to ses my old aunt, She
is almost my only relative now left.
{: was s favourite of hers, you remem-

er.”

¢ [ think you are perfeotly right in
visiting her at once,’ Hammond an-
swered Ex}nietly. y

The Friday evening following found
Herder st Plymou Early next
morning, he visited his aunt, and one
ot two old frlends, and then made his
way in the direction of the house in
which be had spent his boyhood. It
Iay two or throe miles out of the town,
smong flelds and low hills, and Herder
found it again without diffiulty. A
fow villas had :Bnmg up in the neigh-
borhood, but otherwise the place and
the surroundings were little altered.
Time had been less busy in this part
of the wicinity of Plymouth than in
most others.  George walked round
the hounge, atood gazing over the low
garden wall for & while, and then
strolled away in the direction of the
hills in the rear. By-and-by he came
upon a stream flowing between grassy
banks and shaded by willow trees.
The recollections of the place came
fuily back upon him now, and he re-
oalled point after point in the land-
soape,  As he followed the windings
of the stream, he felt himself once
more on familia ground, and he al-
most l:ragot for the moment the years
that bad elapsed since last he trod
these same paths. He had fallen
into the eort of reverie which the oir-

y en
he reached s point where the stream
widened ioto a little pool, with an
overhanging rock on one side, and on
the others a olose line of willows, whose
droppings boughs swept the olear-
brown water esth, A toy who
was ou the bank fishing, looked up as
Herder approsched. He had & frank,
intelligent face and brown waving
hair

* Good sport this morning ? acked
Herder, acoosting him,
¢ Not firat-rate; ” and the speaker
lified the 1id of the small creel that
Iay on the grass benda‘ ‘lll:m, lot2 the
's inapeotion of the g’

moved slowly up the stream, Herdor
walking by his side—a frank, bright,
intelligent boy, who gossiped on with
the open-hearted freodom of an Eng-
ligh youth, What was It in the tones
of his voice, every now and then, that
Fuzzled Horder with & famt genso of
awiharity ?  Heo looked more narrow-
Iy at his ccmpanion’s face, and as he
did 80, another face oame slowly back,
and diled his mental vieron, a trong
desire to learn his young companion's
name posseseed him, snd he asked it.

“ john Vallanos,” was the anewer.
* May I ask yours sir 2’

George seened to hear the words
with no feelmg of surprige, but ho
wag consoious that his intevest in the
youlﬂh begide him deepened with the

of lue i He
heaitated for & moment ; and then told
hig sur-name.

* Herder,” repeated the youth; « I
know that name. There's an old iady,
Mies Fiold, who lives near us, a great
fricnd of my mother's who has & nep-
hew named Herder.  8he often talks
of him, George, she ulways calls him.
But he's in Australia ; been there for
ever so loug."

Herder did not answer; the two
resumed their talk upon fishing aad
from that it turned upon other sub-
jeots, Herder encouraged young Val-
lance to talk and gradually drew from
him the leading particalar, of his life,
He spoke of his wmother, hig sister
Katy, himself and his sohool-life, free-
Iy and unoonstrainedly, for there wag
nothing to conceal.

The two bad now reached the
Bridgend Inn, a small, old-fashioned-
looking hostelry,frequented by anglers,
standing olose to the bank of the
stream, where it was orossed by a
rustio wooden bridge. Herder snd
John Vallanoe antered the cool, little,
sanded parlor, aud George ordered
some refreak f. The host brovgt
them cold meat, bread and cheese,and
a jug of beer; and off these simple
viands the two made a merry lunch
together. When Herder had paid for
the refreshment, and John and he
were leaving the inn, after chatting for
a moment with the landlord, George
eaid to his companion: *It's time I
were making my way to Plymouth
again. There used to be a short path
baok to the town from here, across the
hills. But I don’t think I oould find
it myself, now.”

* Yes,” auswered John ; I oan put
you upon it in a fow moments. I
shall keep along the river for & bit
longer, I think., There's the road, sir.
Keep straight ahead, and it will take
you into the town.”

“1 am to be in Plymouth for & fow
days longer,” said Herder, *“and I
hope we shall see each other again.”

“Ihope so too, sir,”” answered the
boy heartily.

The two new friends parted very
cordially,

Beforo Herder zesched the town
again, he had resolved to visit DMra,

allance. When he had parted from
hissunt in the morning, she told him he
should do s0, and he had answered
her with & half-promise, not himaelf
certain that he wished to follow her
sdvice immediately, though the inten.
tion of making himself known sooner
or later 40 Mrs, Vallance had been in
his thoughts sinoe his conversation
with Hammond, The events of the
morning had had the effeot of quicken-
ing his mtention. Hoknew the gottage
in which Mzrs. Vallanoe lived ; he had
been direoted to it by Miss Field, and
he bad to pase it in returang to his
~unt’s house, He rang tho bell ; and
inatead of its being anawered by a ser-
vant, the door was opened by Mra,
Valiance herself, The single maid.
servant of the family was out for the
aftorooon,  Brought thus suddenly
face to face with Mra, Vallance, George
was for & moment taken somewhat
aback, but in the next he felt almost

tered the room, and was introd wed to
the stranger.

 You will atay to tea with ve, Mz,
Herder, will you not, and wart ill
John comes back 2" Mrs, Vallanoe
said ; and Goorge consented, although
ho waa due at his aunt’s to six o’olock
dinuer.

John Vallanee’s sport improved ag
the day wore on, hn«f he lingored lato
by the river, His mother and sister,
with George Herder, were standing in
the verandab of their cottage, await-
ing his return, and Job saw, ag he
drew near the house, the third figure
of tho party, The sight somewhat
surprised him, for visitors ot tho male
sex wore not frequent at the cottage ;
but his surprise wag inoreased tonfold
when he made out the figure and face
of bis friend of the morning,

 Jolmn,” said Mre, Vallaoce, when
ber gon had approached, * thisis an
oid friend of mine, who tells me that
you and he have already met, He is
th. nephew of Miss Field, and went
to Ausiralia many years ago, as you
have heard ber tell. * His coming back
has taken ue all by surprige.”

“ Why, when I mentioned Miss
Field’s name this morning you never
said anything 1 said Johu,

* No; I must ask your pardon for
that littlo deception,” smd Herder
with a smile. 1 was not sure at
the time that we should meet again en
eoon,”

Thera secmed to John Vallsnos to
be mnot a_little myatery about the
stranger, but he was content to leave
events to explain thomgelves, Herder
staid a short time after dea at the ool-
tage, and then took his leave. A da;
or two after he was there again visg
his aunt, George found humself lin-
gering in Plymouth longer than he
had intended. His annt prossed him
to extend his via, and he fell in very
readily with her wish. Soon John
Vallance and hug sister beoame aoous]
tomed to the sight of Herder's brown
beard, and kindly, sun-bronzed fase,
a¢ their home, and the friendship be-
tween George and the young people
grew and ripened.

Horder had been more than & month
at Plymouth, when one day he mede
hig way to the Vallances’ cottage with
# fixed puspose in his mind, He found
Mrs. Vallance sitting slone in the
little garden in frons of the house.
George camo direot to the maiter,
‘“Kate,” he said quietly, but not with-
out & tremor in his volee, 1 don't
koow whather Ioan offer you the
same sort of love a8 I did long ago, I
supime & young follow's love is neoses-
sarily somewhat difforent from that of
& midd} man's, but I can promise
the true affection of one who has not
thought of avy othar woman singe he
gne up hope of you, Can you accept
t? Iam somg to London to-morrow
to write and arrange matters with my
business men in Australia. I bave
staid in England about as long as I
bad intended. Am I to return to my
bush-life or to remain hers for good §
it depends upon youn.”

Eate Vallanoe placed her hand in
Herder's. +Then I think we should
ali like you stay, George,” she said,

It was but » few minutes af
this that Jobn and Katie Val-
Jance returned from an aft Y]

walk.

* John,” said Herder, with his hand
on the boy's shoulder, * step-fathers
are not always regmanted &8 popular
Seople. either in books or in real life,

ut suppose I were to becomo yours
woul;'l, we be the worse friands, think
you

*No, sir; I think not,” saunswered
John, with simple heartinoas ; I have
never known a father, and I will glad-
1y take you for one,"”

" 'An Katie,” continued Herder,
turning to the girl, aud drawing her
to hie side, ““1 know you will say the
same as John,”

Noxt ing Herder was in Lon-

certain that he was
quick, slightly startled, half-doubtful
look eame into Mrs, Vellanee's face.

* Mrs, Vallance,” he smid, ** do you
koow an old friend ? His voice con.
firmed hor recognition.

“You ar eorge Herder,” she
answered in a low voice, which, despite
the effort made to control it, trembled,
8he ?d hli: into & little litﬁngm;n.

“ You kmew mo again q y
Mrs. Vallance,” Georgs“q n in ’l
rather hutried manner; * as quickly
a8 I did you. I saw Jou the other
night a4 Mrs, Noroott's.”

“Were you there? How did I
never see you?” Her voios was still
not very firm.

H“ Euil; enough; I was with Fred

a8
take,

* This used to bes good spot, and
thig is not s bad morning either; a
listsle bright, perhaps,” continued,
Herder.

# The river ian't 8o good as it was
once, J think, sir; at least if all the
stories old fishermen tell of 1t are
mll:a; l}nt I daresay the:: oldI ch:pl
either forget or exsggerate. get &
good lotsil{ fish oom:hti:es‘,w:hon h

vorally her up . Do
%n aver ﬁshghuo, sir? I dever maw

you.'
#1 did_onoce,” answered Goorge;

« { think I know every yard of it from
this to Brigend Inn, the inn still
to the fore ¥

0 yes; I suppose it would be old

We did not stay long,
aud I kept & good deal in the baok-
ground, for I knew no one. I did not
#ee you till just before we left, while
you were playing”

The meeting might have seemed to
» caoual onlooker & very ordinary one,
and to one of an emotional natare,
who was aware of nothing farther
than that the two were old friends,
less cordiai than the occasion war-
ranted. But Herder was an unde.
monsirative man, not through slug-

sk but through sh: of tem-

peramenj; and Kate Vallance's life’

hed been such as had tended to sub-
due in her the oulward expression of
emotion. George Herder uarrated to
kiis listener the chief ovents of hie
eolonial life ; and Kate related her his.

don, and in the evening of the same
day found himselt st Hammond's
lodginge. Fred listened to hisfriend’s
brief statement with & quiet smile,
Whan it was finished, he said: * A
month ago, you remember, I asked
you how your little story wes to end,
and you gave me but & doubtfal an-
awer, 1had my own thoughts as the
time, though I did not venture on
propheoy. You have answered me
now in the most sstisfactory way, I
congratulate you, George, most hearti-
ly; snd all T ask ie, that you let me
be your * best-man.’ "

——————
Plle Terrors Swept Away.

Dz, Agoew’s Olntment stands at the
head as s reliever, healss, and sure
care for Pilos inall forms. 20 spplica.
tion will give comfort in a fow mfnnt«.
and three o six daya application
aocording to directions will cure chronic
cases. relieves all itohing and burn.
ing skin disesses in & day. 85 conts,

———
Joined the Chureh.

Xra. Mary Utley Robbins, widow of
Jn% Chilion Rnbgins, who was judge
of the Court of Common Pleas at Fres.
hold, N. J., bias formally renounced the
oreed of the Episcopal Churoh and re-
oeived h&umnumthowa 8he was

Oan Raoousaxp It.—Mr, Encs Born.

Marley who kept it when you were sinos the {wo had Aud | berry, Tus writes: 1 am pleased
by ok s H nephen Teed, Bac i | toe was o e ohe ‘Temories, | $0 44y thit Da. Taours' Ectectary O
now.” waked (0 new life, stirring in the hesrt | is ol thad you olaim it 4o be, at we have
;bAahl ® ';.\:ilil)uo is gone.” bout of each, :- $wo met su mk_.d“'iglg e ﬂ:i:a Ho;'y-::-.d b;i‘h v:nm{
two fell into ion o aroely the exp ived benefls trom ite use. It is our
troui-dshing and all partsining to it ds.  Byand-by, Katy Vallaooe, | family medicine, and I
In » little the youth 1ek the pool, and | returning from afiarnoon school, Py pu..i..":‘.. n.‘-"h groat




