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in lier love and trust. An imimeasuirable golf separates the
two faces

What, is that a tear q Ain I actiailly crying q 1, wilo
have not weit for so long q I have ieen taxed to.day beyond
my streingtlh ; I atn over-fatigued. Do they really want mue
to g îoihoe q Wîill they be kinid to ue if I go? No olle
has beei kind to ine silice I left home.

I trusted so implicitly in miy laitdsome, dark lover ; I
thoulight ii n the souil of lionlir. M y father distrumstel himl,
and forbade aIl comicniation betwein us, but wie ariaiged
meetings througli the comivance of a school frieid, and tonle
fatal day lie suggested tiat I leave hoime aud marry iiimî.

Shortly after îny teniity-lir.st irt.hdtay I hadi received a
silîali legacy from, ami aun11t, 'h ichi 'was placed inider ily
absolite control. My lover, Charlie Warner, was daily
expectinîg sorie remi ttances froim England, but as they dido
iot arrive before the day oit wlicli we colitell plated fIligit,
I gave hiiii a power of attorney to tlaw n011 ily haiker.

We were iiarried secretly, and caine on to New York,
atl there i lived in a tool's paradise for soute monts. My
huiisbatl's relm ittances did not arrive, iicli to his aioyaie,
luit I hiad eiouglh for hoth for lreseit ieeds. I wrote home
twice, but each time iy letters were retuneiid, vithoit
comment.

Onîe imorning I nuoticed liatt Charlie was very muchîl;l lire-
occupied, and answered me shoi-rtly once or twice whien 1
addressed hii. After brîeakfast le went out, saying not to
wait dinier for him, as lie hiad business whîieli wuil
prohably detaii uinîî îitiil ite at nighit. I feit very inuch
hurt at his mianner ; it was the tirst timle lie haud beei
uindilmii to Ie. I felt very itoiserable fier a while, 'anti thenî
drew my writinig desk towards me with the intenition ot once
more writiî :g homte.

lîslhing soie. paplers to olle gile, a letter feli on the
iloor. i picked it up, ail saw it was frotm a woiai,
addressed to my lahusbhand. As i laidt iltdown I read the
wnlts, " Yuir wretehei andi n imappy w'ife ". Wili the
:iiost fastidiotis bhlaine le w n i say tliat I read that letter,
every word, aid discovered that the iîan himlit i CIled ily
h uishaid ias the hishaid of ainother.

I litd lot weep; I wIas too dazed to grasp tle full
sigilicanice of miy discovery. A kniiock soiided on the
door, and before I cold rouse imiyself, a tall, keen-eyed mila
crossed the thresliold. lie hioked at mle iitently for a
moment and then said, " Wh'iere is Mr. .Warner V' i sai'l,
"le vill notIl be in LiI late this eveninîg". " Matlaml ",
replieI the mian, "l Wariier lias imate yoI believe thiat lie is
your hi uisbanid, but lie is a scoindrel. lie lias a wife aii
four children wvhioii lieft belind in Eglad, but they are
nov here. lie foiud out they were ont his track ani lias
lied. I is kprobably miles away hy tis timue ". I Iard no

tmiore, and kiew 1 no more for four montis, wien I was
discharged fromt the lunatic asyluiîî to which it huad been
necessary to send nie.

Vhen nmy mind lid becomne balateed i fond tiat
Warier, on the strenigtli of the power of attorney I had
given iii, had possessed h itaîself of the whole of iny iîoney.

"You had bet*tter go hone to your friends", said tLho
kimd hearted doctor at the Asyliiiii. " i have n1o friends ",

I said, " I wvait, none; I will eari mny ownl living ". " Weli

thei ", said Lheu dioctor, " veoi't you stay w'ith mîy wife unltil
you lidi soiethin tii do She will be glad to have you ".

I obtained a situation inl the olliec of a large puîblihitdig
houtse ; now I ain on the reportorial staff of a daily piiper.
No voidler ity face lias growi hard, for I have liatl to figlit
every ilnli of the way. I made nit friends ainiong the
woiei 1 inet. Tiey rather shuinned me ; 1 was too
reekless, and my litter lauigîh rang out at tinies wiei they
woild weep. A wioian said as she passed Ille on1 tue street
oe day, " Wlhat a liard face ".

I arrangeil foi leave of absence, aid oie week later saw
me awross the boundary line, in Cainada, and sooni I was in
imy nlative city. I would take net Cab at the Depoit, but
preferried to walk tlirough the City aid see what timiie Imind
done for it. No oie would recognîize me, of thiat I fuit sure,
and then I was closely veiled.

At ILst I drew near the hoie welire I had oieo been so
lappy. The trees had grown very tal1, aniost hidinig the
hIotse fromt view.

li the dusk I saw two figures stailiig oi the stepîs, a
lady and a gentleman. Preso4ntly the gentlean came downî
the walk amid steppoed iito a waiting carriage. lie was
evidently a doctor. I looked at the reiaining figure oi
the steps, a wlite-haired old lady. My mnother. Yes, I
knew it was she.

TI'remb hlinîgly i opened ti ,,ate, amil walked up to the
loor, punslhed aside ty veil, aid faitered "t MotierII"! Sihe

clasped 11ue in lier amils, antid I was welcomed home agailn.

They lad written, ani atvertised again and aigaii, after
reading iii the spapersthe accoint of Charlie Warnîer's
perfidy, and receiviinîg to reply, finally gave up liope. Whenl
Roweina was so very ill, sie kept constanîtly calliiig for meit,
and somte olne sugsted the " perisoial " wihichi foi e.

i never veut bacl to New York, aid i niever wish> to.
Its associat io nus aie too sad. I fountid it dilicult to take up the
home life agailn. For a long time iy iands were fully
occupied in inIirsing imy sister back to leaith, anid thei L
iew inîterest grew ilto my life, and liappiniess wvas minle once
more op the day wlhen I gave my heart and lail to the
doctor whomn I lad seen leavinmg my home the evening of
mny returnl froma New York.

We waut ageuts, male or fmaleat, top ca n vass for CA
in t Marite Pîvinces, uOitario, Que'ibr, tihe NoTth-
West, and iritih Columbi.a. The most lii herl term w ill
be offered to those iho liea siness. Please canonuii.i.

with the Puîblisher, oit ientoni, Nuw Br wick,
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