entered e 10K,
bouse bad not wltered &
From ume jo time she regarded him
with LUW  CORLeIEPLEOUS, U
with suppressed amger. As

was abowt to Jeave the table, 2p-

parently uncomscious of ber mood,
as [ bis eyes had been fized of the
TLOCILNE during ihe grealer
part of meal she coughed slight-

i He looked at ber, aad she in-
ﬂa.'ﬂ

Winston, do you know what day of
2he month yesterday was)

oz for you to take the opposite riew
You pretend to be 2 councissewy in
masic, whereas you ° know sothisg

3 #ithout my bavisg’' learned
something of politics. You are cross
to my maid and allow your mas 1o
drink wp all the wise in the eccliar

of himm But

They did not see cach other
1l the pext moruing at *
Will you take your " =
followed ‘G'yd-{wn.xkg!;'
No,” she answered Teduses
to go as far from civilization™
ere those ber words?™
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(- dead As be locked about the

rted_room a2 chill weat through |
be feit desolate. He burried
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““This is where he slepf,”” she said
“This room is smaller, of course; but
it is ery pleasant.™

And so it was.

A child might bave |

a listle . “He

call it his DW- it the | ~

most beawtiful thing, exstence AFFILIATION WITE

How 1 Nave laughed Lehind bis back | Teaowro GRIVERSITY

‘when be would caress ridiceious

thing! _Poot doll she bas sat there | OneEr o e s divassed by the

v and umloved for many a year. Bamian Pathers
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T Sedrth 4% 52 25 o1 : sleptin the little white bed the night :
P, . e : You cannot bear low-necked dresses— “‘Her very wopds 1 and down the stairs. In another before. Thin, ruffled sash curtains |
P will 3ot let me wear thems withowt ““You will be better without her wwat he was walking rapidly wp partially concealed thh windows. In oretto Abbey-..
The twelith of what 2 soene; and will not give op smok-  “So | thisk | cas readily do a¥ street. . the closet two Il sailor hats
0 Jume.” ing when you know | camnct emdure for mysell that wil! be required.” —_— were on the shelves, a pair of knee | WELLINCTON PLACE, TORON.O, 08T
ls thet ali?™ e it | He agreed with ber. but did  not 1 ttrousers bung inside the door. On
Wit r,.):,.' v {f"‘ “I bave neser been cross o your 'slier Bis §houghis, Jearing that,  as SR 2 table between the windows were a -bﬁ.hﬁ-hr:m :
S 55 GRS Sumaney maid ‘Dora. | seldom speak 1o ber " gsual, she might misunderstand Nw. | = the lovely twilight ‘ofa delicions | Latin grammar and 0ld  GPOETAPY | fae busiwess past of ihe iy, and v
‘S::’ ‘1 ; R e & r ‘That is what | mean. You treat “‘Justin goes to-night,” he said 1);{;':rn\'ed z* the little sl'.:; and two or three well-worn story- im-a-hq-l-l wrd %0 congental
¢tans e o e e har Min s maching " “He bas jound aznother otcupatios , Wi 8 carriage was 1o weet | pooks . conioe of iosivnstoes cosaprinbunit boinid
. ‘," g A g “”:‘fL:‘:, aadl And what should I say 1o ber ? There aze a Jot ol negioes at Long- < Comicriable.asd. old-iashioned, ' “The Swiss Family Robinson’ and | *&-u:uuwn
2 SIS A ad Mg s d | possible excuse coyld | have “wood slood awailing ber. . A beautilul “Cecil and His Dog,” " said Cousin "".:" '?.:.’ ™ o aniors
e e . wer woice Tor speakigg 1o ber, unleh | wished Both seemed relieved 1o be rid of <erly lady sat inside, and from the | Rache opening them. . “He did love | “™* "™ S——
ot g - # t.c“tlrrd 1o fake 10 ask her some guestion” or other as their servasts. The situation, was ~«tiorm a smiling, while-héaded Be- | those books—when he was little. He LADY SUFRNSGS,
i+ natural and mdifierent  ‘Yester- 0 YOur whereabouts’ ~100 strained for observers. advanced to take ber small lug- used to read them over and over | Wi, .
gy e A, '..a"\; ol our Sass- You might say ‘Good-mornisg' The evening before they were to :caze UERR again And here, on the lower shelf | TERowse
PN BT - " - sow and then leave Winsten cape buiriedly to her My dear.” said the old lady from |of the :able, are his copy-books— |
' Ab, 50 it was' « ‘Has she complained?’ sitting-room. ” carriage, as Dora hurried afier |from the very beginning.  And this ] f
Had ot ‘Aammatesh e ‘“Of courge not. What a2 question’ ‘Dora,” be said, “1 cannot go with driver, “you will forgive me loris his first French dictation book. SChoo (8] n8
“No.  But ,5:;' 50 teasom why Dut I'have remaried it you to-morrow. There is something getting out when you bear that | ‘Ajmons nous les uns les autres.’ ko .
ttemtion should be called 1o §t. or 18 seems 1o me, Dora, you are wrong at the Lank, and they wast the | ‘am slightly lame. Come, | want | Dear child' be took that for his pfaCtlcal SC]ence
;1, oe should make 'n an occasion Magnifying your woes.  With regard directors to be on hand may o kKiss you. {motto; and he has always lived up s
- e ‘z‘j - to Justin, you know I have given be comsiderable delay for me. What I» 2 moment Dora was beside Ler. (1o it. He was never anything but | TORONTO o
- ',,”“"“ ‘ou were right,” she B warning ™ will you do®” “How nice you are, Cousin Rach- 'kind to everybody. ™ | — )
'ut'«f':‘m )hhvouidc thr" beem 3 ‘Well, perbaps you have But be “Is this an excuse® she inquired, said Dora, nestling close to her | Dora took the book from her hand.’ The Paculty of A Science and
illy thing to 40 But benceforth it 90¢S not seem in a burry to go.” petulantly w friend Somebpw, I had not  On the frost page, in large charac- Engineering of the U of Toronto.
,:'“:’ be "‘4,,,:* mxvenm-{m e “] bad paid him a2 month's wages He bit his lip ; agined yoxTike this. 3 ,, | ters she read the words aloud, trans-
e leuia for last evening | decided 1@ advance. He had represented . to “No ‘Yo said, aftér a pause “It ind bow had you imagined me? |jating them: ‘‘Let us Jove one an-

something which has been agitating
wmy wind for some Yime ™

He lifted his eyebrows but said not
a word

“I bave come to the conclusion that
flife with you is no longer possible,
zand 1 bave resolved to end it.”’

“To end your lile, Dora?’ he asked
neasingly

“Do not jest, Winston I am seri-
«rn I cannot live with you any

I'm? ‘
“You mean that you will not?

“That is what [ jnean

“Perbaps you gre right. 1 shall
mot coerce you.”

“You dare not And it would be
altogether useless.”

He drummed lightly with his fing-
«13 on the table. bul made no reply

After 2 moment she spoke agais
“‘1 do not think that either of
hazs anything '-r'}fwﬂ with which 10
geproach the ’:ﬁx"*c_-
He "interrupted her
“Grounds lor a Mivoree
“Winston' Weare CCatholics I
would neygr think of such a thing for
A moment Neither would vou
"Thihkﬂ"u‘ We took each othe
for bettér or worse, you know
“We did Bat, in my opinior \
sneaning of that—of those words— is

YOuU InFai

\
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weldom 1 nderstood Poverty sick
miess, misfortune of all kinds, 2 man
and woman should consider then

welves bound to endure together; bhut
there are other things

“Sull worse?

‘Stilk worse. You know it as well
as | do. One of them is absolute in-
compatibility.  Our characters are so
opposite that they must constantly
diverge farther and farther Now |
Save resolved to end it all, as 1 told

wou.’

“Do all other married persons live
fin perfect harmony?

“An idle guestion. Some of them
mucceed in  adjusting themselves to
«ach other, no doubt; some are natur-
ally in accordance;, others Jive in a
§ell upon earth I do not propose
€o do this any longer

“l was not aware that we
come Lo such a pass.'’ .

“Probably not. Your indiflerence is
weally harder to bear than—"'

“A terrestrial Inderno? No, Do-
wa, | was not aware that things were
%0 had as that'

“Your indiflerence’again'

had

And vyet

wou' are 5o contrary that it is diffi
wult to believe you are not often
artuated by malice "’

“In what way?”’

“Everything 1 do seems to meet
with your disapproval

“A moment ago you said 1 was
wndiflerent Are you not a little
finconsistent?”’

“You look vour feelings and
moods. Your eyes express a great
Aral

“1 mwight wear blue glasses—"'

“You cannot have a particle of
¥eelng,”' she continued, impatiently

If you had, you could not answer
me as you do. Either mw words vex
wou or you ridicule me. Your laugh
wrabes on my nerves, it is so cold, so
sinnatoral ’

“1 might always keep silent.”

“We hpth might. But that would
mot. mend matters Fancy two
wersons living together in - perpetual
sélence!'’. (She brushed a tear from
fer eyes.) “‘Your moods
variable’ One day you are like the
Sphinx;, the next day you talk so
gnuch that | cannot
word .’

“That is only when vou have heen
<omplaining of my silent moods."

“Yes, when you remind me of a
mortuary chapel, And then vou are
@0 tyrannical'”’

“Tyrannical' 11"

He was evidently surprised. He
wad not Tooked upon himsell in that

Bight
“Yes. - When on rare occasions you
are gay, you think every one else

vt be gay, when you are gloomy
wou think others should be so,”

“1 was not aware of it, Dora.”

“Nevertheless, it Is true. You are
«ocentric, changeable, irritable. You
will not  suffer the least contradic-
tion.  You interrupt me when speak-
wog, It my views do not change to
soincide with vour own."

“In that an?”

“You Ao not love those whom 1
Wove,"” she went on.

“l was not aware that you loved
any one in  particular. 1 have felt

surprised sometimes that you had no!

dntimate friends.”
“T have

1hem.”
“Is that a compliment to me or to

wourself?"”
“Noither.

when I alluded to 1 dislike I cannot hear to t her. Let

whose whom 1 lovo."*u : us go down there , a8 we had
“Whom vou love, Dora! Minka—a |planned. 1 will remain a few days

Nittle  spaniel! 1 am as . I|=we can prese :

«wan't  help it I caresses and k long—and  then 1 | - a

tavished on a dog are disgusting me.” | jeave for Eurppe ,

“' g 1 }r e i o C Iﬂm o . »
.‘“ e’ T h . o ?:‘,‘: g "f ir."r-:.‘ 2
o : IS S | etk su & s B o e
'tl ~only known!. The|as vo 2, 1 veally

ean occasion were w_}‘t A A dnd ple
, o Tl AR

are 80 |

get in a single |

never felt  the need of |

I w thlnklnol.h?' has

me that his wife was ill. He will
leave ig a lew days.”

“Jou' might have told me that long
ago, Wi
“You asked no questions. Asd o
me the matter was unimportant, so
far as you were concerned.”

“You never explain anything "’

“When | endeavor to do so you
makt me draw it out to suwch a
length that it tires me. And vyou

invariablysget angry, aid I hate —

soenes

“It iss you who get angry, sir,
with a cold-blooded, implacabl an-
ger which exasperates me o ° be

brief, we are thorns in each other's
fiesh, We are constant sources of ir-

it 'fbr truth.”’
“Will you come at all?”
“Not if you do not wish it.”
“Whose plan was this—yours or
mine?"” she asked

“Mine

‘!m well. 1 shall do my part. ]
am tired tb death, and the rest will
do ‘' me good I am longing for
change. ™"

She looked worried and fatigued
‘I‘nne were dark rings under ber
ves

“Poor Dora'” he said, compassion-
ately. voicing his feelings almost be-
fore he ywas aware of it “I hope
you wi have a long and pleasant
rest.” ‘

a:ked Cousin Rachel.
zon, surely! - Winston
tave so described me."
Ob, no! But you know Je is not |
expansive. Description is not >ne of
nis strong points. [ bad thought
u guite old.” |
I am old—nearly
young at bheart, thank God! Ypu
are not far frodk what I had pictufed
i, very nice, also. And how is

n,y dear bpy? Whesn is be coming?”’
1 ‘He iszmte well,”” rejoined Dora,
mormmg the last quéshon, which she '
| not: know how to answer.
He was lovely to send you. And
was so very good of you to come
without him.”

“Not a Gor- |

would not |
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ritation to each other, |1 feel and |
know that the sound oi my voice, of
my footsteps, the flutter of my gown
are odious to you. This very mo-
ment I can see in those cold eyes of
yours that you are longing to seize
me by the hair andl throw me out of
the window.”

"“No, indeed I was thinking how
becoming to vou is a little color, if
it were not the result of ill temper.”

You are a monster! 1 have fin-
ished. [ shall say no more.”

“Forgive me, Dora! |1 cannot take
this - seriously. We bhave not lived
happily, perhaps—in fact, 1 know wge
have not But there are others
worse condition.’’

It is -impossible!’’ she exclaimed
‘No one could be in worse condi-
tion, You shall, you must take it

seriously. I am tired of our monner
of life. 1T will endure it no longer.
I have means of my own; 1 do not
ask anything from you. Happily, we
| have no child to make matters more
complicated than they are.”

| “Perbaps if we had, things would
never have come to this pass,’’ he
| said, sorrowfully.

| "It is idle to speculate,”’ she re-
{plied. *‘I am going. [ bear you no
| ill-will We shall both be happier.
| [ promise you that you will be a
| diflerent man when I am not here to
[cross you. Possibly you will think
of me more kindly than you do at
present; and I shall remember ,uiu:
zs a perfectly honest and entirely dif
agreeable man. Do not let us mtn-
| long this discussion. Let me go.’

| “You have not asked my permiss‘::;n
heretolore, My giving or withhoh-
ing it would matter nothing. 1 see
that you are in earnest. If you are
| determined: to* leave me, so be it.
| But T have still left some shreds of
!rmumct for you as well as for my-
{sell. Let us not hreak off abruptly,
| 80 as to make oursélves the subjeat of

1

gossip., You know we had propos-
ed to  go to South Carolina this
summer. You may not believe me,

Dora, but | had anticlpated consid-
| erable. enjoyment from the trip. 1
still would like vou to see the place.
Besides, my old Iriend ayd governess
will be expecting us; she has had ev-
erything put in readiness for us. She
been more than a mother to me;

She turned away. }!ﬂﬁs fran
him at this juncture #4s the hardest

thing to bear. She had not calculat-

ed on the pask which was now ac-
complished.
Winston proposed to rent the house

furnished; and all her. belongings had
been carefully set aside and packed.
He had insisted upon it. Curics, wed-
ding presents~personal property —he
would have none of them.

As she lay down to sleep for the
last time in the dismantled rcom
she” could not help thinking what a
fitting reminder it seemed of her
life She fe]t helpless, too; realizing
for the first time how he had al-
ways assumed every unpleasant care

or responsibility, and that in future
she would have to think for her-
self in a more serious manner than
she had ever done. It was Jong

past midnight when she fell into a
restless slumber, filled with ‘gloomy
dreams. 2

When. Winston found himself at
home again, after he had watched the
train steam slowly out of the sta-
tion, hoping vainly that Dora would
glance through the window at the
spot where he stood, he felt like one
returning from. a funeral. Some of
the servants still remained as he had
determined to stay where he was un-
til the house was rented.

For a long time he sat in the li-
brary, smoking, and his thoughts
were mostly bitter ones. Page by
page he reviewed their life together.
He had meant well in the beginning;
they both had, he was sure. At
first her girlish spirits had amused
and ple him; later he had grown
weary of them. He had wanted a
companion; very soon he had decid-
ed that his wife and he could never
be comrades. ‘‘But,”’ asked a self-
accusing voice, ‘‘did you ever make
,the eflort to lead her thoughts, her
desires, her tastes in the direction of
vour own?"” No, he acknowledged
he never had. On the contrary, he
had done the very thing best caleu-
lated to defeat his own wishes; he
had complained of her Irivolousness
wltbol:t“ suggesting anything to take

its place.
On her part, she had found him too
ous, and . had resented what she
led bis indifference. She had Iy
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said
wehind

*1 know I shall like it here,”’
Doia, as they bowled along,
a ime pair of horses, over a smooth
sanay road. ‘'l have always longed
to live in the country

‘i am glad to hear it.
lightful if you could
1o live here always!
to love tnis home.

S0 she went on with gentle
rulity till they reached the

now  de-
be persuaded
Winston * used

gar-
house—

a long, broad white buildiag, with
lower and upper porches all around
it. tY'be gardcn was delightful, fra-
grant, rainbling, shady. Dora felt
i that she would like to wander
there. -

first ko coax him out. of the Jang or stood upon P

The next wmorning was spent in
roaming about the place, in company

with a half-grown mulatto girl |
whom Cousin Rachel had deputed
to wait on her young mistress. In

the afternoon, her usual
ished, the old luQv

siesta fin-
y tapped on the
door of Dora’s room.

“lT am going to show you every-
thing that belonged to Winston when
he was little,"”" she said. “‘I know
that will please you more than any-
thing else 1 could do for you, 1
want you to get acquainted with it,
so that when he comgs vou will be
able to renew old meM®ries with him.
He will enjoy it so much better
then.”

Dora smiled as she took the small
withered hand in hers. She felt it
incumbent upon her to say nothing.

“You Jlove Winston very much,
don’t vou, Cousin Rachel”’’ she re-
marked. : :

“Love him! I adore him, Every-
body here does. No one could her
loving Winston.”

She looked radiantly up into Dora's

face. The young wile looked as ra-
diantly down upon her. She had
always been suscepuble to the

moods of others, and who could do
aught, by word or glance or inop-
portune silence, to sadden the
thoughts of this dear old lady, in
whose e¢yes she was a loved and

ppy wife? No; let that come
later, when it must; for the present
she too was going to be happy.
“First, I am going to show you the
room Winston had when he was lit-
tle. Really, there were rwo rooms,
one opening into the other. 'This
was’ th”nurlery. It would still do
DI one

\The room was filled with games and
v or) cimd . ho yhor
si&:‘t 4“‘0 "vu- 9

sl OB B
ed a
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tare really
seventy—but | ﬁ;g

| “when he was little.”
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other They seemed to ring in her
ears—she was growing dizzy. -
“Let us go into the garden,’’ she
said. *I do not feel very well.”
“'Yes, yes, of course. i thought
you seemed silent, my dear. You
more quiet than I bad
ined. Winston bad given me
the idea that you were very lively.”
“l used to bej I think,” said Dora,
slowly “But 1 may have changed
in that respect since my marriage.
No doubt I have.
They went downstairs aad into the

garden Cousin Rachel led the way
o a miniature lake at the lower
end They seated themselves on

a
bench near it. Presently two beau-
tiful swans sailed out from beneath
the shade of some overhanging bushes,

““There are Jupiter and Juno,” said
Cousin Rachel “They have been in
the lake for a great many years,
long before Winston was born. He
gave them those names—when he was
little. He was about eleven, I think
“-just after he had begun 40 study
mythology. Once he fell into the wa-

ter over there, under that tree,
where it is deepest He was nearly
drowned. 1 shall never forget it

Scipio heard bidp call and  jumped
in. ThE poor little fellow was so
brave about it

l)‘)l‘d got up ®

“let us walk,” she said—'‘unless
you are too tired, Cousin Rachel.’

“No. When 1 walk slowly it does
not tire me. Shall we go down to
the edge of the wood?’

“Come, lean ou me,”’ said Dora.

“It is s0 nice to kave you here,
answered the old lady; “‘and to know
nat you are Winston's wife! Do
you see that bench yonder?’ she went
O, as thef neared the first group
of trees. ‘“Winston always came
hee to read in summer when he was
little. Just pehind it, between four
Sycamores which form a square, he
made what he used to call his ‘stea-
dy garden.' Violets grew there and
lilies of the valley. If you had been
here last month you would have seen
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them. Ah, there are a few violets

l(’fl.'" I am going to gather them for ‘““He writes to you of me then
you. { Cotisin Rachel?”’ asked D " ¢
Dora leaned back on the green |/ Alway dw —

bench. In a fe% moments (.‘ousinﬁj[e”l"’s' Gwere. Tou as  We
Rachel came / to her with a lit-|

tle bouquet of the sweet-scented pur-

ple blossoms.
‘‘Let me pin them on your bhosom,"
“How delighted Winston

she said
would to see them there; children |

of the ! flowers he
was little!”

The next morning they visited the
stables.

plantqd when he

““Here is PBoniface!” said Cousin
Rachel, stroking an old grey donkey
that stood quietly nibbling grass.

never told vou about

“Has Winston
“Boniface, the donkey he loved S0,

‘hen he was little?”

And so they continued, step by step
through the stables, to the negro ca-
bins, where the people all inquired
for Mars Winston with the tenderest
aflection, especially the old men and
women who had known and loved him
And by de-
grees Dora learned how careful of
their comfort he had always ‘heen,
and still was; of the sweets for the

| children and the bright bandannas and

tobacco for the elders that came re-
gularly every Christmas to Longwood
addressed to each by name.

‘Then they went across the planta-
tion to the cemetery where his par-
ents were buried. A tombstone of
dark granite had been placed at the
head of each grave.” Both were care-
fully - tended and enclosed py a heavy
iron fence. |

““They have been dead a long time
said Dora, bending over to rgadngn
inscriptions.

““When Winston was eleven his mo-
ther died,”” answered Cousin Rachel;
“his father - when he was fifteen
'f\ us sit here while I tell you about
hem—something he would never lo.”
: Dota readily consented; and, scated
on the sward at the foot of 1he
graves, with her arm around the
young wife, Cousin Rachel went on:

“1 am going to tell you »ecaise I
think you ought to know. Winston's
parents were eccentric, hoth of them.
'rhe_.y were as good and honorable as
it is possible for two persons to be,
but they were not well mated-.were
not congenial. They realized {his all
too soon, and, instead of quarreling,
decided to live practically apart. His
father remained abroad a great deal;
when he was here the mother visifed
about among ‘her relatives. RBot
loved the boy,: their only chili; lu#
neither was so unjust as to wish to
deprive -the other of him. Conse-
quently he lived here alone with me
for the greater part of the time. 1le
was verv fond of them, thoueh, poor
little fellow! 1 tried to make up to
him ahl Chtx& life on be

_ "“Poor Winston!". thought Dora. ‘It
is kind of him to keep up the fiction
of happiness with this poor old wo-
|man. He does not wish to grieve
her doting heart.”
I tell you all this,” resumed Cou-
sin Rachel, ‘“because being the child
of such a marriage, and having been
| thus peculiarly situated, you must
| not be surprised if in some respects
he may he also a uttle eccentric, per-
haps reserved, perhaps nervous, per-
haps even at times apparently self-
absorbed and cold I do not say
that you have eve bserved these
lhlng.s in him. I Yope and believe
marriage may have opened for him a
vista of joy and content that his in-
fancy and childhood unfortunately
 missed. But I have seen these things
in him at times; and although, as 1
said, you mav not have known them,

| they may still recur, under certain
{ conditions.”’

| “He is good—he is very good !’
| murmured Dora. ‘“But—you are
i right.” )

‘He is sometimes—strange, then?"

“A little, sometimes—yes.”
~ “Well, dear, it it is so—whenever
it is so—only remember that he
would be different if things had not
been so—so—disagreeable—when  he
was little.”

Dora pressed the wrinkled old hand
to her lips. When she drew 4% away
it was wet with her tears.

“He was so fond of me always!’
Cousin Rachel went on. “At times
after his father or mother had gone,
he would throw his arms about my
neck and cling to me silently, as
though he felt that here at least he
could always find a loving heart—
a home.  Once, after such an experi-
ence, I followed him to the nursery,
fearing to find him moping there. He
was standing by the window, that
old red-cheeked doll i is arms.
‘!:ﬂe,‘ I heard him say, we
are grown up we shall go everywhere
—together. We shall never :eryleptr-
ated. We shall always live at home
together—always, always!” He was
born reserved and silent, but afec-
tionate to his heart's core. And af-.
ter that I knew—that he knew."” |

Darkness was falling fast when the
two women went in.  Had Covgin
Rachel susnected anvthing, .or was
it only out of the exuberance of her
love for Winston that che had snpken?
Dora never knew. Put earlv next
morning she wrote a | letter to
her husband. and in it «<he folded

a little h of v . Three
heb:cme toﬂom. .‘lg::
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