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when the darkened dusk overtook he.
She looked coldly toward him.

Especially to sec mo?"
Yes, to tell you that you have in

your nosession the power te make or
mar a my future life. Mrs. Smythe-
Jessie-don't you understand? I can-
not marry Miss Dellamy because it is
you I love. It is you I want for my
wife. The only -woman I swear I over
loved! "

Every nervo in Jessie's framo was at
its utmnost tension. lier dark eyes were
fixed on his pale, handsome face. How
handsomo, how kingly he wasl And so
hke lis brother! And in that one littlo
miistant Jessie recogmised that sie loved
him as so never even bad loved lier
husband.

And, all lier woman's heart crying out
in wilful yeai ning, sie smiled scornfully
atiimn.

You surprise mo beyond expression,
lr. Howar.My sympathy or Miss

Dellamy, of course, prevents even a
formai refusal cf your very strango pro-
posai. And, besides thatyou havemado
ashghtmistake. IamnotMrs.Smytio;
I am Mrs. Otway Howard, your sister-
in-law-thiebold. designing creaturo who
was se successful in inveigling your
brother into a marriago se particularly
disgraceful to yoursel and family."

lier tones were low. unemphatie, but
tlirilliii with dramatic intensity, and
Philip Howard, pale te ths very lips,
bowed his handsome hed in an acgony
of pain, regret. and shame, asshli handcd
him the well-knowi Howard diamond,
suspended by its silken cord.

Jessio! Jessio! This is mv punish-
ment! DoIdeservoit? Ididn'tnowe-
how could I know? My brother was se
wild and reckless, that woe atunlly su-poset-Jessi, my darling, can you not

;orcivO ? "
Shie crested ber lovely head as proudly

as if she were the daughter of an earl-
as coldly as if lier heart wee not aching
te takeo its revenge in bis arms. close
clasped te his heart.

" You forgot Miss Dellamy, Mr.
Howard ! For her innocent sako I wili
forget all this that lias transpired, only
I shall not retain my position any longer.
Excuse me, pleaso!

A week later and ail the world knew
that for some unaccountablo reason the
match between Philip Howard snit
Blancho Dellamy was broken off. Then
ensued the usual gossip. lit lier owil
room Blancho raved and cried, and vow-
cd sce would never show lier face agamc.
And then thre months Iater suc con-
soleil lierselif with marryimg Greenweood
Delano. whom sie declared so lied ai-
ways liked better than anybody in the
world.

And the very day the New Yorknews-
papers publislied a column report of tho
magnificent wedding, Philip Howard
went to the plain littlo home Jessio had
mado for lierself and where lie found
lier quietly embroideriog mn rich, danty
sliades for a poputar maiufacturer of
ladies' " importeil goods."

" i havo como agaim ' specially te seo
you,' Jessi, and you w oil not send me
avay? I have the saino story to tell
you- -that I love you better than ail the
weorld-tliat I wantyou te be my darling
wifo! Come te me, Jessie. and let mo
make atoerment for ail you have suff-
ered! My sister and my mother are
waiting for you, cager te love you both
as dear Algeron's widow and my dear
wife-as tleîr beloved sister and child.
Jessie, can you say mc nay tlis timo?"

And, in aniswer te the exquisite tender-
ness of his tones, the passion in his
shining eyes, the magnetism of his out-
stretched arms, weaiting te h lier haven
of rest and happiness for evermore.
Jesso sprang to aim, smiles dimpling
her lovety mouth, tears gleaming on ber
dark, drooping lashes.

" I cannot say vou nay. because-oh!
Philip, my king,1 love yoi -I love you
sol"

- Womtinai's Life.

'he Dog and His Chum.

FiENDSHnI-S between dumb animals fell off. Before it stopped rolling tho
are shown and strengthened by little dog bounded across the street, picked it
deeds of thoughtful kindness, like this up with his teeth, and with tail waggicg
one reported by tho Burlington Pree rushed back te the horse, in front of
Pres: which ho stood on his bled legs whilo

A very ordinary-loocking farm horse thoapnlowastaken from hismouth.
harnessed to an old wagon stood by the As the horso munched tho apple bo
crlb, and on the board that served for P. mude tho pculiay noiso that hoses
sea. lay a small dog of sch mixed blood make when petted and doggio rephed
that no guess can bo mado as te his with throaty little barks wehich plainly
breed. toi what a plceasur it iad been te go

As a delivery wagon pause on the o- aflter that apple. Then he went back to
posite sidc of tho street a largo red apple bis nap on the wagon-seat.


