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ahont the door, -~ She heard some one apcuk to

Wim,  Some one came up to her and Legan, to
talke Presently there was"acall for Captain
Vester,  He Dl promised the ehildren 4 sen.
song.  Where was lus £ No one coulid tell.

bamise cotdd - never afterward - elearly  recall
Liow she got home that night' She remeinbersd
A grent Babel of '-huutlnj.:.uul laughter, aud Mr,
leanmont puiting herlinto the carriage, and her
Loing <Lt in tlu-w, in the dark, alowe, - After
that all was blurred until she found berself by
Ler bodoyoom: fire, her maid gone; and an open
shieet of paper in her band. Tt was thee years
since she had looked at  those written lines,
which ‘had then burnt themselves in on her
metory 3 and vet even then she had hardly look-
ed on them with sueh shade dering pain, such
stk fear as now. She got up vml lenly, and,
witng toa desk, took out nopacket of her his
Bapd's fotters, Recking further, she eate seross
anhicet ofmannseript nusic, withwordsin peneil
nnderneath, and ¢ Lester” serawled in the cors
vt She untied the. packet, unfolded one of
the Jetters and Judd 3t on her knes, Lesides the
ftle song and the pote to Graes Dameril. tare-
tuliv shie dnoked 5t oue and all; then puiting
vhem aside, she coversd her faee with her hands,

Rhie had no doubte-no real doubt when Harold
Poater et h-x, and yet it was terrible to read
e naute witness botne by these papers. Ol
conh any one hiave done it 1 She saw again

Saes shipping that noteinto herhand and turn.
i sway, as though loth to wateh her face. She
in (!u wirl’s tightening grsp when she
Ler, 0 And will you have him, Grace ™
anld ;vwiu the velistuent answer, * Oh ' yo,
She had been brave then,  8he o had
Liew by wottnd well, but she had sultereld. It

i:u\\
l

el acvemidd to her that there was no man on
woithe loving sinee  Harry ' Lester had
s fwdee, And w0 she hawd married her cou-

Allan, because Allan so passionately desired
dsse e was an old (rend and yi.l\'
Why it le as well ascanother? —so
u wl saisd to hersell in the bitternoss of hieart
At east b was o good, trie man,

trd now ooshie Baldimd up the letters and hid
el crept o beid,

v odate pext evening when her
{jens .H:w&
Lo,

ot

Wi

hus-

She had been Ustening for Lim
when the bell rang. Fyen then
to ber bong before he came up stairs.
dhiete was aoguick toead in the gallery
Bor sbeor opensd. She oHd not move or
w Sheonly leoaked at hin 5 et that loak

i. Betore his foot had erossed the
4 ke kuew that has greeat dread was fuls

xx‘-«

cane to her and mechanienlly bent his

L Rivw hor o bt put out her hand
;

Natwew, Mlan; ©have something to say

o s
Letier, )
WLy odad yorowrite this 1
ing ioup,
SVt R
FATRIN SATE: £ 2N

und- then he saw that she bl an open

aakoed Bold-

sty

his parched Hps voubl utter

know that yon wrote 13,
mistakioge the toeaning of his wonds,

“You know whyo 1 was lasing veu, aud you
s the one thing in e I aaed to have "

{1 never securred to lim to deny her charas.
erpee] tu have known all through those
davs that the hour must be faeed. Perhaps
e had lenked for s denial, orhad theught te
Bave tordragy the trath from him bit by bit, At
sty e they wire both sitent awhile, .\x last
Sdeb iised lier eyves 10 hid pul" face.

w1 she said,

Ve van "nm aothing now, 1 think, 1B} ‘w-
Sz Yon may s well tellmd the teuth, l)hl Grace
Khow !t o ) :

> Yos, ohe knew; but she only did as' ) bade
Uteded hir A0 shee didh nothelp e b should
e aseay - for 1ife,”

P ovon think the litthe you g.mml wis
warth bving ot the price you paid foric 7

oy

Y ou means that l never gained your love.
You ueed uot . tell me 03 1 k:mw you 100
“
\wu

SNall 1 tell von how 1 comforted myself
when 1 found that m'«rmxg,v did not brmg me
the joy it brings to some T D helieve thatin
e way at least 1owas: happy, sinee U could
Lononr my husbamd entively "

e shiversd, bat he was dumb. - What - could
Ve sy b TS owns hand b risen np sgainst
Ling 1 tiraer, the sister who had worstupped
v, Lt betrayed him, She had not promised
m-im!xu\ that cursed Jetter,

C How did yon kuow I he '\kl\ml

tell you ¥’

“He mll me last night that he had never
written to Brace, aml then Lovemembered one
sumer’s day years agossido you remember it F
We were in’ the garden at \lnoxlnll and ‘you
smitated albour lmml\\'ntnm

1 pemimber.”?

Al | came Hiome and got out the letter—
- had fonud it xn (vmu- s desk” after she dipd--2
and 1 snweimaienst she gtopped asd then  went
on slowlyveea forgery, I kuiw - poor elerk
wnee who forged his, name to-keep hm (‘hll\ln'n
“amd he was tratsported,”

“did he

o Hlow (lul\ou come Lo mect- Harold  Lester
tast” night 770 Allan . put the  question \mto
guntly, lrmn hvgmmngto (-ml he ahowsd - no
:mgl‘r. s .

They had n ehildren's ]nn\ ‘at (he rmmry,
ausl Cangtanee Beaumont begged me ta go. Cap-
tain Lester was there, nml he spnk«- tx) me .1lwut
Girace ’

o Yo know tlml b b gmw aw; w’ :

“ ]lr had better go if hv SNCHSEN whm { Kniow.

- from e,

‘e, Twouhd tellyouw whint' 1 hasd done,

He uaed ta bhe hot- tnmpered
should part you.”

Allan mm?c d faintly. - “ If that were all—his
anger—-I coulid facw it; I have faeed worse
things. - Why did he come in between us, ‘and
snateh you fron me—~we who had loved you al-
WRYS---ever since you were born !

“ Loved me " she broke in, bitterly. ©Well,
there are different ways of ]ovmg, I suppose but
vou had better have hated me,

He stood for a moment looking  down at her,
his dark face working,

“Yes, " he said at last, “but ! didn't know
tlwnmpr-lluq» i 1 had kuow u---Louise, 1 can't
talk any more now-~i am quite worn out, |
]m\ ¢ not slept —how long is it, lv wonder, since

I did sleep

She did not answer him, or try to detain him.
Her strength, too, was well. m;,h spnt .

1t is well th(é seas

1L

A week went by: They ate anil drank, walked
awl rode, sometimes together, niore often apart.
They talked to one another civilly before Millie
and the servants, vet sometimes Louise almost
woundered wildly how long it would be hetore she
grew used Lo the terrible truth that now sounded
i her cars whenever she heard her bhusband’s
step or saw his face.  Some day, no doubt, the
sharpuess of the pain and shame would die away
as other pains and shames that she had known
had died, and she would no longer shrink fram
him as a Har and a thief,

He saw that she shrank from L. He had
always been very quick to see any mood of hers; @
and at the end of that long week hie broke stlence,
They were in the library, and he had found hee
some book for which she had been searching.
As their bands touehed, he sobtd in a low voles
“ Yon would sooner hiave lunsted for it yonrself,
wouldn't you ? You wanld sooner hi Ve u0 he lp
little or great. - Well, it isn’t strange,
after w1l You have cause enough to shan me”

“Idon’t want to shun you,” she answered,
stamding before him with downeust eves. ¢ You
are my hustand Millie's father. 1 don't for.
get that,  Bat it is hard justuow - think if we

were apart for awhile it might be casier. Lot
me o to wy wother™s with Millie for 2 month

or two. "

“You shall go. Jdear, when and where you
like.”

Aned thn he went away to the Hutde oriel room
where he did his farming and justice business.
He did not generdly write his letters thepe, bat
he meant 1o write one now which had been on
hic mind for davs. Yet hedid wot bexin it at
once. The short winter afternoon closed fy while

B sttd) st shading his face with Jus hand, At tor the L, an 1 boels

taway to the houss,
¢ the silent night
Ponward,

Iast he lighted aeandle, and drew a shueet af
paper tow card him. - This was what he wrote :

Four yiarh ago, Lester, 1 saw that you eared
for Louse Syduey, §eared for her, ton. Tthonght
I had resson to fear vou. | wanted to huike sire
of hier whiile yoit were away, aud Tdidadustantiy
deed. 1 mr"ul that letter of which she tald
you, and in that way Lowon hers Peould hae
wob her i uoother way, You have guessed the
tratloalready ; but you ouzht to know it.

Aurax Pawnnin,

He had stopped after cach sentence,
doibring whether to say more or jess, and when
he hiaad stened his nacae he read the wiile twiee
over,  Then folding and sealing ity he enclosnd
itto Mris. Vivian, begoing her 1o eomplete the
addrese, Amd now, with his lettor in his pocket,
he went-softly up-stairs ta bid his Hutle daughitr
gooid-night. - When he came down again to the
:lr.n\mg room, his wife was there working,

“ Have you mlde any plan 7 he asked,

“ Wonld the d: ay alter to-morraw be too soon ?
My mother nevds no potiee, 1

night " ;
Vs, writs taenight. - You had better go
soon."” i
There was silence till he spoke sgain, !

“ Louise, after to-night  we will never speak

cta Ardely.

[

as if

die
twhiv
{told her that he was ready to doanything ?
i this was no lighuthing to o,
fand Life was strong in him.

1
H

conld write to.

of those things that are past.  Butnew will you |
listen tome 17 ;
» She nirmured, © Yes," !

Wil you try aud believe me that if 1 -hay
sinned 1 bave. sufferad " for my ‘sins U1 den'y
think 1 have ever knewn i peacefnl monient
sinee the idex ot writing that letter came to me.
1 was miserable enongh - belore, but -1 should
hiavie done better to wdure my misery. 1 didn't
think so then, 1 wasiselfish - eraelly seltish, 1
thought of my own desolation if Laster won vou,
and I sueritived vou. - 1 used to faney that when
yOU were m.unml, and 1 bad made you. to love |
But that
time never came, 1 cannot unds the past; bat,
dear, try and forgive mo, 1§ 1 thmu,htnl mysel!
then, 1 think cily of you now, There isnothing
Pwill nm. do ln muLu aunumls, to make yem
h‘\p w.

.\}m was nmvod \mt she hardeued lml heart.

You hmou]\mw wished o to be happy in
your ewi way,”she said. Y o van o ne e
than you bave done.”
w4 T will try, at leasts

\ud now l,:un going

out. - Lotise, hetore 1 go, "ean you say, <1 for- |
5“" ‘,““ e :
There was a xnu;..gh within hor, Then she

stood up, pate and uomlshng and heldout: her
hands..

e may huvq- uulged you h\u‘dl\.
give yon.

" For an instant, oy she Jooked at him, he
soesued Lo see, not ﬂu- feo. of his vold, 1--~~-lwd
wife, but. of the girl-friend and commde who had
Besn Jost to him fonr yearssiga,  His band closad
o lerse . Hisoyes isked with piteous entreaty f

Ldo for.

very ill,

for some sign ofmlcntmg But it did not como,
and witha mgh he tirned away,

- And she, left alone, wept silently and long,
It was over, the terrible strain of ‘suppressed an-
ger and contempt. © She could pity, und she did
lorgive him, ~ Pity and forgive ' How things
had changed with her sinee the childish days
when Allan's holidays were the event of lier
year ! How merry llw\ had been then, and how
goad Allan had al\mvs heen to her!  And then
her mind travelled on to a later time, when
ll.;ruld Lester ‘had come back from his four
years' voyage, no longer a mad-cap boy, terrify-
ing hier by his wild freaks, but a man who had
done gallant things amd w ho, forall his fun and
fmlxc, could be very much in earnest sometimes,
And inall that Jong stay of bis at Hantleigh he
had often been in carnest.  He had never tokl
her that hie loved ier. What had he, the penni-

less lieutenant, toofler 7 But she h'xd needed no
telling, for she thought she knew, until—well,
shie had known., Heé was eleared.  He was luf-

vond reproach.  But, al, that other?! Could
shattered faith, could ead love ever live again ?

Aud, while she wept, Allan was abroad in the
darkness. It waga strange, weird night. Now
and again reut and rmgged clouds swept  across
themoon.  There was a storm coming up. The

wind blew chill against his face—but wind and

storm mattered nothing to hine now.  He went
first to the little general shop in the village, and
there posted his letter. Then he turned inagain
at his own gate, but not up the steep winding
roud to the hotse,  He crossed the open pas-
tures to a stream which, swollen by the winter
rains, dashed dlcjxn-f Following its

; course, he came in tinie ou to the wild wrounds
i bordering on the monr,
| eaten for itselt a deep channel,

There the water had
and the banks
rose high and steep, clothed down to the water’s
edge with fern andtuountain ash. He halted,
aud Tooked arouud. sevoud the dark shoulder
of themoar lie saw =0 wlnnrncnn"ll;,hn-wthc
windows of Antely conrt. A thought came into
hishead.  An old sehool-frivnd —his only inti-
mate friend —lived there. He had not seen him
Tate ]\
go over to him, as he had often gone before ?
Who wonld wonder—-who would gaess ¢ And
then a great longing seized him that she shonld
wness.  Bat he fought with that longing, and
ennguered it He would ouly care for her and
tar her peree. Shie shoald ave no suspicion that
might trouble her. He thought aguin.  Then
lie retraced his stepsas far as o woadman’s eot-
tage in the dell beiow.  The woodman’s little
gramdson openel the door at his knock, Hastily
seribbling onoa pieee of paper, © Fam goingover

I may ~tay the night if SooJdohin is
Lie twisted it up, gave it and sixpence
him make the best of his
I'hien be went out again inta
Borasting the hill, he hurried
as though urged now by some fixeld,
eager puirpose.  On and on, . plunging through
dry brackeu, climbing over great rocks, groping

at home,”

i his way throngh the pine wond, he found him-

self at fast by 1 narrow weoden bridge spanning
the streaws that roarsd and foamed far helow -
a seblon-nsed bridyge, slippery with green lichen
and guarded oulv by one slender rail.
This was hisgoal.  Hervabouts in thie days of
his ?»n)’lmnd hie hued shat many a rabbit, robbed
many a bivd’s nestamd here had now come to
Yes, to die! That was the only way in
L he eould make her happy.  Had he net
And
He was voung.
He cluag with pas.
ionate ye: mmw to all that he was leaving-—his
wife, his chibl, bis howe—-he shrank from the
vitth he bad come o seck. . He looked down
into the white seetbing eanldron. . He remem-
bopisd onee saying to Ins wite that he would have
that rickety ol bridge taken away and a safer
one buitt. - He wondered if she would remember
it wiren they found him.  Ab, well! neither
shie nor one would doubt that in crossing
those green plauks in the uncertain moonlight

his foot had ship pwl and-——
Une step on to the bridge-—one whisper of his
wili's, name--ohe wore guze intn the gulf bes

neathy and then he fell, and lay bmhed, and
crushed, aud senseless, washed by the hurrying
watenry

-« * * -« L 4 - - -

A1y

©Allan, do vou know me ?

The dark hewd upon the pillow did nvt move:
there was no strength. for llmt, but the white
lips }.u.ed and:w lnqyued s it you, Loum- ?
hias it always heen you !

fiohy, Allan, yest who clse should it be '
Her tears were dropping fast upon his hreast §
her lips were prissed to the powerless hand %hv
held.

“Where am- 1701 thought the stream was
sue me e in el lhmmln 1 was out of your
Wiy,

“ Darling, you aveat lmme You have bom:
but you are better now, “thank God.”
S Yo you say that ¥ Are you glad ¢

SGad T er eves, hu voice, answered for
fer.

He lay for a few mmutcs musing.

“I\ul they thid - me. there—under the (m\
Bridge © he usked at last.

o \ es 3 old Trower: found veu; -in theé vm v
morning, a8 he weént 1o hisw ork."

“ How lnu" agra 1

“ More lh.m womonth.”

SEAndoso it did not kill uwm-llmt fall ¢

¥ an fedl botween the racks, - But youwere
terribly hurt--at first they’ said you cmlld not
Tive," '

“Langs

i

[ di not slip,

| nn‘:\ut-p

What were natural than that he shonld !

i
with sinul} taee rutles!

’ ;«'ullenwn,

“My husband—J know ! Oh, Alln, when
I believed - you would dic, and that 1 should -
never be able to- tell mn—-~»-." She stopped,
fighting with her sabs.

“Tell me what 7 he .-skul
fixed on her face.

“That 1 do love you-—more than all the
world beside, When [ theught vou \mnld never
know it mv heart was re: x«!\ to break.’

“ My wife I he said no wrore,  but into his
face there came a‘tremulous joy.

¢ lelcl), dear,” she went on softly.
better say-it all now, and thiyou

his suriken vyes

1 had
will e at:

rest.” It has come hmk, Atlan - the Tove of the
old: days, ouly more a thonsaud-fold,” It hns
cone back, and all the rest seems. Llotted

out.”

Then she leancd over hiny, and kissed him
with a long, lingering kiss,

“And now, my Allan, - we are going to be
quite, quite happy. Bt we must not talk any
more, let e sit here heside vou, and sing
you to slecp.”’

He was content, for he was strangely, bliss.
fully weary. Aud so, sitting with his hand
locked in Ners, she sang till, lulled by ber véier,
he fell into a slumiber,
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ARTISTIC.

AscHooLof art, costing 31205 000415 Lo be erect-.
erl nt Manchester, England.

Fris stated that My, Ruskin's eondition still
cuntinues sueh as to canse considerable wuxivty .

Arort 150 water-colonr drawings hive heey
sent by English artists 1o the Frepeh Usiversal Fxling-
ton.

A LancE statae, to represent North derica,

has been placed upoa the Chatean 9 Fan of e Case
an the Trocadiro.

AMoNG the contributors to the nest exhibi-
tion of the Royal Avademy witl b Mro Hobert Barrett
rowning, the =00 o the Gunans poet wand predess

Mu, G, Pave Unarsees, JL8AL
g6 mnysteriously mundered some tine
derft several patutings. which have §
reatized £5.000,

M. Warkermin, a FPrench
possesses a fine collection of the wor
announeed his jntention of throwing
the poblic avery Friday dariog the T

A FINE ourher,
Vaene, aml exhibited in the Sldon o
beun banght for the Luxemboune fur i smn
franes. Itis said to he one of the @ost wawer
of this powerful painter. The en
A Honuenr was otfered o Lo i
hibition, but he, with his ouster
the hanour.

RusstaN art, it is =t ated
sputed at the French 3
been Jately held-at
Birg of the puintings uu-.xm-xl te be wep
Rome of these have been seen before, Tt est o
and among them there are reporied to be sover
markable works, A large pleturs by Gersan wf Coper:
nicus, expounding his systom befure an vinhily of -
tuble persous in Home, Sy heehds the plade of hovoaz

centhanan whe
o, bas

paiuting by

will b well 5o m-
H An o eahitd

FASHION NOTES.

R1LK findshed  vielets in
Deonglit for three cems a dezen.

Brack shirts with white Jots
now sold in Loodoo o they il Tandty
white artictes,

MaNY of the colourad {
chenilte;
uf!e\mre ) .

A MarkeD feature abont bew bonnets is the
absence of alt hunging deaperies ¢ they are npeie 13 look
Qs compact ax pussibie

2(” shades cun wy

in thety ure
R

sapirseds the .

ringes are nitxed withy
which adds both o et Pz liness

R LI R

Hoxreax lace returns with . new faveur to
dress trimmings, and is extibitad in elalorote d-N wus
and profitse quintities on rich rebies.

Bossers this season are largely of thecapote
form. and set close to the head i they huave greater
bireadth than formerly, but narraw brims,

Iris the fashion now to have
costumes trimmed with torchon S
wnd white ar coloured embroidert

Tt daisies or marguerites—the :Hawer of the
Queen of laly—are formed Tt chains and arranged
rﬂuud ihe brims of some of the newest bonnets,

Prarren black lace, headud with reinbow jet
passementeries, bhas appeared on back stk and lﬂau\
cumels-hnir muntelers, dolwans and sacques,

A UEAUTIFUL toilet of eachemire and Eaglizh
crape is made in priveess shiape, und these pude -rials und :
this style make the muest desirable deep m-mmnw “dress
that ean be had: :

“A NEWSway of ‘makingsets of lmvn rie: cne
of & twrmed kown collar, with ety to matdh, coveraid
The plain priocess dress exagts

very clabomts
maersane fringes

this kind of Yingrerie.

1 children’s underclothing there s very
Hatle thut is new, “Sowethues ®the combination form of
warment is adopted by them. and-their dittle petticoat
are porest: but they shonld alw .n = be1nada with Lodi
ces attached, druwers sud thanned pvm( wats !ummmu, oty
to the conded stays, ;

GOPY oF TESTWONIAL JUaT RcCElVEﬂ

43 BT PRANCOIS XAVIER RTREVY,
\ln\lm AL, nth Aprikid
To the Pxopnetors of  Phosfozone.”

MOXNTRES (

A
P

Lhave heen iising 3.)“: l‘lu)\t‘h/u\h fur 'h.-
Iast two mnn!lm aud 1 have thias derived very J@reut
Deustit from it in the eure. of @ DISORDERED LIVER
nd of INDIGESTION and: [ van: therefore tpst ors o0 o
dinlly recommend it e all suflering frvem either “af thse
nilmﬂm )

o Respectfatly, ST
(N"u!‘m.‘&l} JOUN POCHAMN

¥ Phosfoane’ ¢an b lphihnm overy hemist
and Phuggist thronghint the I)mnmxuu Prive,
\l uu [-vr lmuh- :




