
42 THE OM'ýADIAN INDEPENDENT.

acquainted with Jack-Jack Holly-rny hiusband ;"jtrain, and 1 would have indulgod in a good cry, 1-

and Mrs. Holly looked up and siilied. just then ic ' special' camne puffing up, and the pe
"Jack n'as one of the best onrineers on the road: dent of the road camne ini.. He n'as à kind old genit:,,..

(and is now, too), and every one considerod imii an, inan wlîonî I had k-nown siflce 1 wIs a w'ee girl.

hioîest, likely youngl fellow. He tiiouglit thc world '''Good-dty iMiss Nellie. Evcry tliing prospeiùî-t.,&
of nie, and wc becanie engagcd. But you know ho- I1 hope. W\'ill you dIo a favour for mie V -

girls are. Tuie n-eakost of thiîon can niake a strong " Certainly, sir, if I can.'

mnail tremîble.''' Well you sec, whien. we werc coîniingdowni, 1 n11 'f

A weak, w-hitc girl lheld ail his hcart-strings in ia inan îvho owed me soine înoncy. Paid nie six liULdà

lier sinall, w'hite hiand,' " I said. dred dollars, and 1 don't know n-bat, to do with it, asVi

9Yes, and I dare say 1 ofteni pullcd Jack's lîcart- are going up in the n-oods to sec about laying out,
strings rather liard but lie i'as grentie and kind when ien' road. \Vo slîall be gone two days. Donr t n-ai l
1 flirtcd n'ith ftic country lads, and N-hoen I ivas Nvild to take the nioncy n-itlî mie-n'ill you takc charge hý

and n-ayward lie didn't renionstrate. But one day it n-hilc im gone?'

there camne along a cîty chlap, n-liu engagedl board for "'If you'll trust ine.

the suninier at a fariin bouse iii tlîc neie.libourhood. "'Bless my soul! yes, of course. Here's thenionctýý
"9Thîis Clarence Devar,,-u;ý as lic n'as calledwnas biaud- Must hurry away. Good morning.'

some, n-ell-dress-d, and had that polishied, indescrilb- " Scarccly lîad portly Mr. Sayre trotted aivay, ifi

able air tlîat is so fascinating to niost silly girlS. Jack'foreiNMr. Devarges came sauntering in.

n'as kind and wcll-inannered, but lie didn't hiavea " Got quite a little suni tliere, haven't you, IMi~

bit of style about hiii, and style is -at I dotcd on in 'Nellie ?' eying thc bills iii my band.

those days so I snubbod Jack. and siniled on -Mr.: "Yes,* I replied, laughing. 'MN1r. Sayrelnas m-me,

Devarges -hon lie otlèrod nie bis attentions. I liirted, me !lis banker. Look Six liundrod dollars H4

miost drcadfully withi liiixn tili ci'en îzierous Jack n-as 'rich I slîould feel if àf werc mine.'

dispileascd. "'bu deserve to hiave mnucli more, aîîd doutl

"One miorning, looking, somnewhat grave and sad , that pretty facelli n it.'

lic came into Uic tickct-ofiice. The lastpassenigerlhad "Soniehon- his bold compliment failed to )elý

gone, and tic train ivas ioving out. Jack's train had and so it nas witli coldness that I ýsaid, ''1-ke a clia:,

stoppcd to take on freight. 'Mr. Devarges.'

w\el, hi long" is this thing going to last?' said '''No, I thank you, Miss Nollie. I bav e ai-

Jack. pointint. But n-iil you allon- me to cali on yo OUl-"

What thing ?' 1l snappo(I out. evcniing ?'

"'Wbly, tlîis affair witb Devarges. I sec it is going ''Well, I scarcely ihinik I shail be at home. Yýý

beyond a moere flirtation.' knon- mother and sister Lula are a-\vay, axn.i a lit *

Pray ivlîat of it ?' n-bile ago I got word froni grandna, sayiing that pcq £

" Only that I do not n-ant îny future n-ife's naine; liapslI had better corne and stay aIl niglîit nwl le

joined n-ith tlîat of a-' Jack pauscd, then added, "It was truc that I had rececived sucli n (rd fr(,-4

earnestly, 'Well I n-arn you against this fellon-. gandina, but 1 had no tbought of acceptirîg it. I

Who knows wlîo hoe is ?' boped tlhat Jack n'ould come ar.d nake up, andi4
CC 'Mr. Devarges is a perfect gentleman, and f iat is, course 1 dîdn't care to hiave Mr. Devarges all i at-

more than I cari say of some otliers 1' I said, lietly ;sanie tîmie.

and then soîne denion prompted mie to add, ' Aiid, M-ýr. "C\Xiat nill you do n'ith'Yo-r MneY, Miss Neli

Holly, iii regard to your future ivife, 1 believe I do'carelessly inquired Mr. Devarges.

not aspire to thiat lhonou.r-an)d-andhiere is your ring.'; 0 , I slîall put it right hiere in tlîis dran er.

I drew off thue little golden band and lianded it to ilii. ione knon-s about, it, and it nuil be pcrfecily scure.c

SehI, do you mecan this ?' inquircd Jack, n-itl bis " Dare say Good nmorning,' and n-ah ai courzý

whiîte lips. bon- ny admirer then lcft.
les, 1 Ido. in tired of your carping an'd criti- Il Ail tliat day I busied inyseif at îny dutios, aýj

cising. Thîis affair mnay as weil bcecndcd îîow and for- n-lin ighîrt canic I put on tho drcss thiat Jack l-k
ever, pettîslîly. best, ndvery anixiousiy waited forbicoin. -

"So ho it, tlîen. Good-by,' said Jack, and with- "Sevon o'clocù, 'ciglit o'clock! te at tain 'î.

out an(thor -ord lcft the rooin. corne and (,one, and niy dutics for the day nceov-t:

CTo tell the truth, I hadn't îneait lialf I said, and I put out tdie lighîlt of the ticket office, wnît into tj r

cvcry minute oxpected thiat Jack i-ould kiss mie and' sittiing-rooîîî, and sat and n-aited. Tell o'clock ' hat

n-e'd mako up. But n on- lie n'as gene forever. A înist past tell o use Nvati ng any longer-ho n-iould i. . ,ç

caie ovor niy eyes as I n-atched thc fast-disappcaring: coine.


