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1 YAX 1 I.-InFranceme I spare you lifek Lef's go an se if we can
Private joseph Henry Truclvewa 4oe h o pa rink of sorething. I reaiounce womnen for ait

ýith the best of luck." He reae -te enm rnh tm-ethe rii4ie six of them."
wthout mishap, and after a caàiwsre-othPATI.n gldfrst dug-out entrance he came ta, moved crfly PR 1 nlndown the rougli stairway. At the foot of th~e stairn the. Miss Mabel Dcxbson entered the clairvoyants
dug..out branched ta right and left. The left-hand apartments with somne Litte hesitation.
prtion appeared ta bè empty. The right was obscured "I would lilce to get into communication with
ba curtain of saclcing. Pullig this auide, Truelove My former lover,» said Mahel, blushing prettily as

whisked in. she vlied her nowdernuffÇ before the old man.
la his surprise he saw a &hrýfat, Geian soldier,

rated at a table, and apparenl deep in~ tuglit. The.
fun loolced up as Truelov etered, nutiad no
lavement until lie was close p when, trig i
hiaït, lie quietly askin xeln c4&:"r
ou a Spiritualist? I-f so, no dut, you wiiforgive my
bsorption. I arn trying, to get into comnmunication

,imy brother Friedrich, Who~ departed 4is life near
lipres a year ago."

"~A Spiritual ju?" ejaculated Truelovewt astonish.
ient. "<No I'm an ýinfaty n.

«Just sa--just so," repne téHnsotfg
r. "~I suppose your diity is te kil me with ta
ayonet of yours, but perliaps I may be of ome slfght
-rvice to you f irst. la there any peson, alive or dead,
f whose welfare you are anxious to, know?»

"Weil, yen," said josephi Henry, enterng into the.
>irit of the. proposai. V' 4 lik. to l<nsow iidw everynhiag

with my sweetheart Mabel'"
<'I se-" said the German, in a curious monotone,

aring- fixecUy a the~ opposite waUi, "I see a large
rilliantly lighrned restaurant. Pe~ople corne and go, but
La cornier by thermsehres ticte ever remaisi in carnest
>nversation a younXlady and an officer-a second-
cutenant of your AryService Corips. She is tall,
lie, with darc hair and small features-"

«Maibel," burst frani Truelove.
"He ia speaking ta lier ini a low, passionate ton.,"

>ntinued the German, diregaig thintrupin
1 can hear him say, <Mbl aenofa o u
mture. I have loved you for f uIly thniee weeks'."

«She answers:'let uhcosac sral
xther wpnderful. nýý;_1e

ogress, and a Colonial
et, squeezes hier hand
oua happiness in that

in an intelligent-loolc.

«Is he living?" asked the. Seer.
"I forget," she answered; "'but if so, he is in

.s c ytal," said the Seer, "and coni-

nta h dept~,hu of the cryital. Notli-
a few seconds, but gradually its

ided, and soon talcing farm and col-
w into being before lier astonished

She aw jsep Heny sated ini a chair in a large
britl lgted room. 'fier. was sund on the floe,
and on atbe beside hi sood a glass f£rom whicli le
took a sip acasionally itid obvious relish. A young
girl leaned over hi& chair witli love in lier eyes and a
jug in lier hands.

Mabel 'could even hear the voices; and although
joseph Henry apolce a curious mixture whicli was
neither Engliali nor Frenchi, whiat Mabel did not un-
derstazid she was perfectly abi. to, guess at.. Said Hen-
ry, unfolding a fihy piece of paper money,"Oi
Mani' selle, 1 compte. O.K. I love, you; Iou love me.
I take you to Canada avec moi apres la guerre."

"J'ai beaucoup nioney. Mon pet. niillionaire-
compree? Beaucoup iani4-hundred and sixty acres."

«Parfaitement, M'sieu."
"t Aptes la guerre I caine bacc for you. je n'aim

pas les femaies anglaises--compree?"
"Oui, M'sieu. C'est tres gentil, mais je suis mari

miainteniant. Cmrnzvous?"
"'Eh, what! So4d agai je vrais au tranches c

sait. Au revoir, M&adame."~
"tAu revoir, M'Isieu."
«Wretch!" said Mabeli lifting lier eyes from th

crystal.
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