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go this Mllunu was the man. Her
eyes wandered over the wreek of a
once most haudmone' man' and ah.-
fancied him as lier mother's lover.

After a. long pause, Milluns lifted
his eyes and returned the locket.
Reachîng over to the table,,lie took up,
a miniature. «You see I have a pîctue
of lier also," lie said witli a bitter amile.

4.1 have flot made much out of life,after aIl;j only made money and
enemies and stored up desolation for
My old age, but whateverý good I have
done of any sort, lias heen inspired by
this little portrait and the sweet mem-
ory of your mother. The deateet, best
wonan that the Âlniighty ever let live.
You cannot understand whiy," lie con-
tinued chokingly, "but I want to tel
You, her daughter, that I neyer loved
anyone but her, and I love her stili.
Yes, I love lier s till. Tliat -Je my
punieliment, I tliink."

There was infinite patlos, infinite
tendernes lu ie i voice and a lump
rose iu Mary's throat that almost cliok-
ed lier. Millùns 'began to compare lier
face with hie miniature again. «Like
but unlike. Wben I heard your laugh-
ter to-day I thouglit I had lost my
mind; wae 80 muceh like--" He

sped and sank hack into the
ceioned chair very -wearily.
"Mary," lie began, "if a fairy sliould

ofler you a gift, -wbat would you wisli
for?"

"Health" said she, after thinking a
moment.

"Health!" You are a remarkable
girl. Now, I fancied you miglit say
money.".

"No. If I have health, I can earn
enougli money to take care of us and
nothing else really matters."

"'Us T"
"bes, my sister in the convent."
"ýOh, yee; I had forgotten ber. Does

sie look li..e you ?"1
"No. She je ail Bullene, but the dis-*

position, and is a musical., genius.
Mother aind Ilied laoped to educate
lier."

"Hum, how old is ehe?"
Only fourteen."
"Have you auy means besides what

you earn my girl T"
"No, sir. It took ail tiiere wae left

to put Clara in the convent for a year
and buy my ticket. I wae going to
Toronto. Somehow, 1 could not bear
home any more, and there was uothing
for me to do in our little town. I loet
my ticket and purse, and that je how
I came to becliere. MNrs. Timmiins eaw
me and ivas kiud enough to take- me

"MWell, this fairy I have iuid is
poweriess to confer health, but can
command otlier tîings, weaith, for iin-
stance. Now, if you could wisiî for
tîtat, if vour ricli uncle should die and
make vou bis heirese we will say,"
lie said whimsically. "How mucli
would you like hima to leave you T"

"Oh, sir, please don't speak tîtet way.
It 'sounds dreadful. There are no
fainies any more, aud I have uo rich
uncles, . d if I lied I wouid uot want
them to die for my benefit," eaid Mary,
rieing hnstily.

Millune looked et lier keetly. "B-v
Jove, I believe you ueen tlitat!" l;e
said ndmirinély.'

"Indeed, I do," seid 'Mary, retîmer
sltortly, for aIme feit auuoved.

"Don't go. Sit down. I promise not
to offend you again." A little molli-
fied, she obeyed. "I Put it very crude-
iy; forgive me. I daresay vou know
that 1 arn so rich that I cari afford to
be generous to uM. extravagent
family and te public institutions,
ueither of whlich I give a lîang for,"
lie eeid savagely. "I oîîly do it becatuse I
hlave nothing else te do with iny mîney,
tîtere is no special pleasure ini it. It
will make me happier tlien I have
been for many yeîgrs to do soîuietliiîig
for Mary's child. 1 alt going te alter
xny will to-day aud Nyou are to be re-
uieiulered. Tut! Doi't interrIlpt uit'.
It shalbe done. liow- Illt(It mill it
take to nînke veitlhappy-. to miake
i-ou conîfortalile ai i votîr lite? Telli te.
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she will- know audb. glad inHeaven.
Yen, there muet be a Heavenfor such
as 9be.'ý Well; my dear, ýhave von.
thought T""No, stammered Mary, "I can't a]-
low it.' ReaIly, it doni't seem rrilt.
Your.,children, what, wilI they thilnk?
Tliey w*ould not uuderstafld-they-,

"You are riglit! Inideed you are!
Drat them!" lie cried violently. "'They
would be sure to kick up a terrible
racket.' They are a -rapaeious lot.
l'il have no .squabbling after I arn dead,

"it.-ý«akling newepaper«talk, no rascal-
]y lawyers getting fat on the piekings
as they would b.e sure to;* for my chl-
dren haven't an ounce of brains among
them! By the Lord Harry, IlI give ýit
to you now! ", He went to his desk,
and, drawing out a chieck book, hastily
wrote a chieck. As lie blotted it,
William entered with a yellow envelopq
on a tray. He started at the sight ofe
Mary sitting at lher ease In the best
chair ini the room, but bis face betray-
ed no surprise. "'Telegram, sir.",
"Very good; you may go, William."
Milluns watched him tbrough the door
and then hie opened the missive.

"Ha, ha!" lie laughed. "Not a
moment too soon. My daugliter -will bie
here in an hour. She muet need money
to be coming here." As lie spoke, a
motor car sped up the drive, and in a
moment a querulous voice eounded in
the hall, "Didn't my father receive my
telegram? Why in the world didn't hie
eend someone to meet me? Are there
no servants here T"

"There je Della herseif, raising the
iichief already. WeII- juet -for that,

III make it a hundred thousand."' He
tore up the chîeck and wrote another.
Then lie reached for a telegrapli blan.ý
and wrote a few words on it and lest-
]y lie covered a sheet of notepaper
with bis close, irregular handwriting
aud sealed and addreesed iii, Iaying
several bille from bis wallet on top.

H1e walked back to Mary and put the
envelope, check and bille in lier hand.
"You are a sensible, fair-minded girl,
snd you muet see that wliat I arn do-
i n- is only riglit and but very, vêry
little toward righting an old wrong.
You muet go to Toronto at once, for
-the goeeip of William and Mrs. Tim-
mine about our long conversation will
soon reach my daughter and elle would
make life unbearable for both of us if
you etayed. There is a train to Toronto
ini two hours. I wieh you to take it.
Tîtese bille will take ýcare of ail ex-
penses. When you arrive, go to the
Qucen's Hotel, and next morning drive
to the Crown Trust Company. Ask to
seýe tbe president and give him titis
note. lie will have received my tele-
grarn -by that time and be exéecting
you. He will honor tbie check -and 1
adviee you to let him inveet the mâney
for you. It wiIl yield you a handsonie
incomq--and ydu can educate you r sis-
ter."

The querulous voice was nearing the
library. Mullinis laid. an inîperativo
finger'on Mary's lips. "NXot 9; word,
lie wltispered sternly. "Did you ulîder-
stand? Wlîat are you to do?: Tell

"Ys, I mst go to, Toronto to-niglit,
go to tîte Qtteen's hotel, tiien -to Mthe
(rown Trust Conipany and esk to 'Sec

1the president and give itu these," site
answered in a low toile

"Exaetiv; I don't want that woinaut
to eee 3,o1. ilere, leaye titis way. (.o)anmd
pack at once. I wiii order the' tral) for
von at five." He alinost pushed lier
throiigh the piazza door.

"Ohi I want to-"l
"Neyer iiiid that,"iihl said; "write

to nie. 1Inîay coine to eee you, goo(l-
bye, Cod blese you, Mary'selcilid." -He
etooped and kissed hier forehead, and
closed thce door.

îNext day t here wvas another telegrant
for thee nînster. It read: "Everytmiîtg
all right. A4, million thauke, Mary."

He' si-lied deeply, muttered the bie-
loved nainie -witil linge ring tenderness,
and presently fell asleep, content at
last.
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