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Thete, | may belp

oot 775 5
Max started as the low, musics!
tones felk on his ear. :

1 beg that you will pardon me for
this jotrusion; but fruly,” and the
voice grew more earnest, “I felt obliged
to come, my trouble is 5o grest, Nay,
I was driven to it, and o one but you
yourself can aid me, - Will you listen
to my story ?”

“Cartainly. Pray be seated.”

“I am Helen Castleton, snd an
orphan, ‘and doubtless “a stravger to
you"

“¥ouare. I have never bad the

answered,

m  unole, my mother'ss brother,

determined to persuade me 10 marry &

too, is worth bis milliops, sod for that

¢ ib& rly use ve .
""”f Amﬁ‘}f;'”m"?a.‘."‘ ’1‘1::.

10«.‘ Yoo wonder why 1 de |

| not take it and fice, 1.do not because
my uncle sod ' that man' would y
me, sven to the end of the world,

pitifal I ‘and then, completely ex
hausted, ‘she turoed to (he table and
bowed her, head on it, and sobs; deep
and bitter, convalsed her form,

Max. besitated, . bat. only: for_ s

shat was revealed to him—a scrrowfal
face, as white as marble, large, dark,
plaintive eyes that ‘look d at: him
frankly  yet  pleasingly—vyes tha,
womeat, then lsid his hand on h,_.,.tl'"i"Ed him through and throagh, < It
ol { was & face that Max Rutherford could
“T will do as you ask ; but I cannot | Dever forget.

accept your mouvey, ° No, keep it
But why do you not allow me to see
your face 7" ¢
She lifted her head and cagerly
clasped his haud.

“You must scoept the money,” she

He made s movement as if to clasp
her in his nims, but she started back,
and with a frighteoed ery, soatohed up

{ her cape, then turned snd fled down
| the long aisle. And before Max could

| realize it she was driven away,

pleasure of ‘mecting you before,” he|because it is best for you never to sce |

“For ten years 1. have lived with |enough to ssk you to marry me, but 1
Ha| cannot and 1 will not ask you to link
is immensely wealthy. - 1 am supposed | your life with .mine, ‘except in npame,
ta be his heiress, Bot my lifé for the No, we will part at the churo  door §
past three years has beew miost un« then if we should meet in the far fu-
bappy. I am not of age, atd shall not| ture you will ot recognize the face of
be for a year to come, and my uncle is | your wite.”

man old enough to be my father, . He, |be exclaimed half passionately.
reason my uncle bids me warry bim, ed to you, unless—you love another.

This man follows me wherever I goy Tell me, do you? Tt is not too late.
professing to love me, but those profes- Betler—far better that I vhould have

Nothing wae lefi now for him to do

bat to return to his boarding house,
* * * * *

Three years haye passid .and Max
Ruthorford has reached  his goal at
last. ' He has made for himself a vame
and has attained a position to be proud
of. He won net only tne> one easw,
but many more. Hie briefs were cou

said; “and T do’ ot remove my veill

my fase, 1 was uowowaoly, wokind

" Make
Scud for the housekeeper to
Qaick | * I cannot live much
And Ahe dying man gasped

make a will to that ‘effeot.
haste |
wittess,
longer.”
for bresch,

The will was drawa and signed,

“You will search for_ber ?"
pleaded.

“Yes, and besven helping me T will
find her,” and Max turoed sway strig.
gling to master himeelf. As'be did so,
the door opened, avd s womau's form
flow to the bedside,

*Uncle " she cried, “they told me
gou were dying  Uacle ! Usclelido
vot die withoat taking bagk that ter-
rible curse—Ilor mother's sake bless
your nieow,”

« Helen, thauk God !

forgive your- ancle.

he

I bless you—
Pray-~for par
dow I and with that la<t word his soul
pussed away,

and powerful, and sucoss erowned
| these fearless and untiring vfforts,
Tondon society mow greeted him
with extended arms, yet he turns away
| and shuos all such advinoes.
He is not happy or even satisfied—

gise yetreloquent, sharp yet truthful
“1 shull-nover forget your ‘Oicﬂul

“Yite will not be very much chang-

wanting.  (He

Fur a woment Jouger she koelt there
in sileot prayer, then pressing » kiss
on the cold lips she arose, snd tvrning
noticed Max for the first time.

He stood there with outstretohed
arms,

“Helen, my wife, come to mel”

sions fill my soul with Jdisgust and fear: wed the other rather than tear you : i i

I hate him {11l die before I consent| from your love,” yearns with all his soul to make one | wards him, and he folded her in his
to wed him 1" aud’ her voice trembled | *No, I bave no love,” and his ‘Iuickl othcr. plea~ lovgs ‘.0 win' one  other|arme, pressiog warm, passionate kisses
%0 that Max longed to enatoh away her| frank answet reassured her. T am | ense, and then he will rest content.

With a pitiful ery she tottered to-
following ‘:'-he first Kunday in the

th oman's prayer
‘\:ﬂd \'vmud-y of each month at 3.3u 3
p W,  All sosts free, Ushers as the 3

doors to welcome i
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LK thee God, od and bad,
rhﬁummﬁ;&;

od gled

fore thateduoation was wplet
- ﬁumm?ﬁd.&ﬁwnf ¥is mx:

And 'hé lit ‘& eigar and prepared to
enjoy .
Max Rutherford was alose ia this
sworld, as far a8 pear- relatives were
concerned, although he couid count bis
friends by the score,
He was educated for the bar, but

1

fortune, a fow thousandy to Max.
X was an ‘m-only generous

pleading, tearful voiog.
“1 rap away frow home two yeais

found and brought me home
ah, heaven | what a home! Al the
yet it is little better than & prison,

He would not allow me to sec any Qoo
exceptig his own. fricnds, and they
were only money-geckiog men, I dis-
liked them all.

“T's morrow worning my vncle says
1 wust marry this wan—that T shall
be foroed todo it. 1 cannot! oh, I
oannot | Heaven, let me die first (i
Aod with s piteous movement she beld
both hands out to Max.

filléd his heart for this veiled stranger.

bim,

murmured,

“Max Ratherford, will you—mwmarry
me 7’

Then, a8 if dee;ly ashamed, she

‘ltarned from him, clacping ber'hands

over her eyes

As for Max, if & bumb shell had ¢
ploded at. his feet, he could not have
felt more ascnished or bewildered, but

before be could articulate & word ghe
turned to bim again,

“Lieteo, pleags, 1 bave secn you
day after day, s you passed my
wocle's house, ~ ¥ou looked o honest
and kiod that w“qv L felt that you
could and would helpme, Awm 1 right
or wrong ? _ You are only a struggling
lawyer.”

He smiled bitterly at that.

o] have many thoweands in my owo
right. My father willed it to me,
They caonot touch that, 1 have
drawn it all. He ,"* and she laid
a roll of bank bills0n the table beside
o] ask you to mceept it. It

voil aud gaze on the possessor of that perfectly free and my

ago,” she cootinted, “but my uncle earaestly. “Then follow me' now, for
abdithe one who.glaims to be my lover | to-morrow will be-too late,"

Home !|

He clasped ‘ them in Lis, and, as he|at the step I have taken, t
did so; ® pitying ycarning touderness | urn hack—-shall T marry the other 2|

|

“Tell me how I can belp you,” lm‘w'l"ou wish

own  mmster |

therefore I am yours as you wish n,-"‘l‘mrd from his ‘wife since that stravge | “You

“Thavk you,” she ssid, simply but

He did as she bade him. i

There was & olosed carriage at the |

bome I have hiad sioce I was a ohild ; | door, and as Max, stepped in he heard |
Liher order. the driver to proceed to|
have never had ang girl acquaintanc. 8| Saint George's parsonage.”

“If yoo are willing,” she said to|
Max in an humble tone, “we will bave |
Rev, James marry ue.  You will nsk&
bim to follow us to the church.” ‘

Then, a8 if it had suddenly dawned
on her that she was asking this mao to |
give up much for ber sako, she clusp- |
ed her hands appeslingly. |

“QOh, how you must hate me " she
oried.  “Truly, I am frighteoed now!
Shall we

“Never !  You shall marry me.)

it, and—yes~~1 wish it|
also.” ‘ ;
He conld oot see the glad Tightthat |
flished into her eyes, |
They soon reached the parsomage,
and o few minutes later were on their |

way to the chureh, accompanied by

{ was & good girl sud I did oot appre-

fe has never secn or heard one
marriage occurved. - His search for
her has been untiripg und fruitless,

Not @ peony of her money did he
touch, hat carefully vreasured it, hop-
ing to be able to re:tore it to her ere
ong,

One day he was culled to the bed-ide
of a dying map who wished to make
bie will. As Max cotered the roow the
attendants wero sent out,

It was not an ill-looking face that
Max gased on, but it was aged by
suffering, and there was s haunted ex-
pression to the eyes painful to see.

“Bofore the will is drawn up,” he
said, “1 wish to make w confession.
You have a good face, and I have
Peard of your merit d suecess as bar-
vister.  Perhaps you can belp mr.”

#1 will endeavor to do s0."”

“Three years ago my viece, Helen
Castleton, was living with me, She
oiate her. I tried te persuade ber to
marry o man old enough to be her

“Let me go, Max!" she pleaded,
shame we! Thivk what { did

] e

“I do. You asked me to merry
you, my precious iove, now I ask you
to strive to love your Husband, My
wife, 1 love you! I have loved you
from the mowent you unveiled your
face to me."

“Maz! . You csnuot mesu it!
Dou’t, for you torture me!” and she
strove in vain to free herself,

“Li-ten,” she said. “After T left
you, { travelled as compsnion to a
lady. Lately 1 heard that my uoel®
was dying, snd the curse tronbled me
so'that 1 returned  to London just in
time to peocive his blessing. I wes
boping that I would not meet you.
Liet me go and hide my fuce from your
sight.”

“Never! I bave meurned your loss
more than you can koow. Now that
I have found you do you thiuk that I
can give you up? No, my love shall
bo'd you. Darling, try and love me.”

father, but a mun worth even more
than I am, aod 1 can count my wealth
by millions. She refused to warry

An incredulous joy shigne in- her
face,

“Is it true; Max—husband ; do you
mean it—do you want me—me ?’ and

the pastar—a kiod, benexolent looking“him' At last I said she would be|ghe fluwg hor ‘arms around bis neck

geotleman, who gased in gilent wonder
at the veiled girl.

1u was over at last.  Max took his\
mother’s weddiog rving off his owe
finger and placed it o, Helen's, and
thus the bonds: were sealed.. Helen

Qastleton and Max Rutherford were
husband and wife,

At the altar, as they were turning
to go dewn the aisle, Max beat low,
and whisperiog said :

“My wife will you not allow e to
see your fuce onoe—jost once.”

Without & word, she tora the veil
from Her face, flung off the long, black
cape that encircled her form, then,
throwing back her head with a proud,
graceful movement, she faced him.

|

forced to it. I remember that she
And that night she fled. We found
her the next mer.ing, just - outside of
Londoo. Bhe preudly held up o fold.
ed certificate saying we were too Jate,
that she was alriady married. Then
I—wicked sinver that [ aw~=1 cnrsed
her, adding that I never wisked to pee
her ungrateful face again, and I never
have, May heaven forgive. I would
give much now to see her onoe more—
little Flelen, my dear sister's ohild 1"
and his eyes gli-tened with téars. He
continued on slowly.

“I wish you to search for her.
Find her, and 1 leave the sum of
$30,000 to you. The remainder is

and he ssw the glad love light beaming

{replied that she would seener die. in her eyes.

*Yes, 1 want you—my wife,”

While Frederic Remington was in the
west he observed a well executed. pur-
trait in & dark reom on the wall ofa
cabin, and asked whose picture it was.

“‘l’ht’- my busband,” ssid the woman
of the house, carelessly.

“Bat it s bung with fatal effect,”
urged the artist,

USe was my husband,” suapped the
woman.

“There goes old - Faith, Hope and
Charity !” exclaimed the country cousin
as an elderly gentleman drove past in an
old-fashioned

“Wha is he,” enquired the London

co “and whiy do you call him that 1"

“He's our medical man,” was the re-

x:'y, 'cnd“‘ '('loeton ovorylody round bere
o f )

s his friends were fond of vay- | 2

the parlor.
“A lady? 'A!l‘m"t‘“
own immediately,

$1.00.0 $1.25) until Deosmber 31st.
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