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' breath of sprlng filled the. val-
“l#y, her footprints could be traced ev-
to the hilltops, bold’ grey and
summits which rose on either
5. A sparkling brook bubbled ov-
'ﬁg stones beside the path and
to sing a blithe welcome to
_the many tokens which assured it
that winter had gone away. Sprays
of white bloom wreathed the slender
frees beside the hills, every blade and
seemed to quiver with jov of
sunshine. .
he youth and the girl who wan-
Jover-like, her hands clasping
‘of his, while the arm nearest her
gitcled her waist, were in the bliss of
{helr youthful honeymoom, neither Le-
twenty years old. He looked Iov-

v at her, and whispered “Mary '
m an intensity that brought tears

~blue eyes.

up - at his expressive

She glanced
% and saw the full dark eves fixed

My lad,” she said softly Jand her
cheek 'mged‘itsoli into his shoulder,
iwill Hife always be as sweet 45
s " =

SHg.w a cCloud darkes his face
. his eyes Icft hers, and #fied to pierce
w the soft mist at the end of
the - valley. fn  he gave 5 deep
pigh, and _#ie arm that had clasped
“her waist fell limply beside him

ttle heart, I fear that cannot

b8, I fear that I have wronged you
‘mll to0, by our marriage

< Fpr an instant she looked troubled,
then ber sweet smile' came bhack

~“Y¥ou have perhaps  wronged your

i gelf, Richard, I'm not  half good |

for you, darling, but I “do
kmow that you've made me the hap
piest Jass in the countryside

"He smiled for an instant; then he
" furned away. When he again looked
“ab her it seemed to Mary that some
thing, she could not tell what it was,
something as intangible as gossamer,
a8 swift as the passing of o dewdrop

_ o8 a dainty leaf, had gone from her|
Husband’s eves, and, when he spoke,
from his tone.

She knew that he had ° gifts which
~ghe  worshipped, thoughts she could
“never hope to share, and a sudden
ohill fell on her loving heart,. with

- the dread that she was indeed un
worthy of her-husband, and that he
know it.

He presently turned to her; there
Wag g thoughtful ook on his dark,

“Have you noted “the wild cherry
trees, 1ass? They have puf bridal ar-
ray on the valley
- I have been ' thinking how lovely

- they are, but somehow you come bhe
tween me and thoughts of outside
Mhiigs. I can-only think of you, my

"
she spoke she slipped her hand
umder his arm, and it cheered her {0
“note how fondly, he pressed the hand
his side.

w heart," he said gently;
“ h went on: ‘“‘Tomorrow 1

L my painting; that
frouble. Mary; - how can
unless I have models, and

e h a model to be found in this

{home; you always Say my bread
better - raised than
you 7"’

He sighed, bent down and kissed
her, and the young pair walked,
ently back to the cottage'in which
Mary had been born, and which was
stil! 1ivéd in by her mother

IT.

Two years went by the young hus
band had made - progress in his art,
but be had grown morose and irrit-
able; he spent
and in truth there was no longer

artist litter, now that a merry little

baby fashion Yo talk.

His father ' resented his intrusion
the child was a plain likeness of him
self; he resented too ~the child's
could, the young~painter avoided he-

this became unavoidable. he

tookpossession of 3 barn belonging

a good-natured neighbor, and
rainted there for hours: as often

him there,
disturbed. :
Mary loved her hushand as devoted
ly as at first, but his”
his child: greatly tried her, thou
he did not speak of her trofible o
to her mother

so that he might not he

avoidance, of

¥ place 7"

m, and then she sighed .

she wished that her Rich
a¥e brought himself to beodme
I her uncle’s counting-hgluse,
would not say this to fhim:
: ikl not, lo(gel‘ the disgust * he
®xpressed, |when before |their
Lother had préposed
m .\].il“\ wgs too

ell as too loving, 1t
that/ her husband fould be |
m She put all this dowh to the |
‘oijbe genius which she wor
M in him, and which, she told |
., she Was as yet  too ignorant
tand. In time she thousht
M improve herseli, and that
XS Sk 5 man must in al
1*‘“ her far better than book
could.
he said
’W‘ h‘ln with vou, il vou
:D’

ove anything vou wish-]
' Sid simply.

' l‘m for l shall be fam
00 day, Mary, a wonderful |
*'ﬁ in his eyes, ‘‘then we
bave o maid of two, and this|
&ive you leisure. now; I hard- |

When we begin life in earnest |
{
|

i

YA Spare the tine I should |
'ku'.n
are to R0 home, tomorrow
Said brightly, ' can't tell vou
o be in our own lu.\h-;

;n'.ui\ hot at mid-day,

| and Mary

&
impulse had seized her, she felt
{ she must at once see Richard

Her face had become pale and
and her mother was anxious
her, for there would sSoon  be
baby
“You have a trouble, child, T knov
you have,
to it,"” her mother said,
young wife came in to
mind Johnnie for an hour or so
“You fancy things,
weather's been dreary and may
['m too like Martha : t
should try to follow Mary's
and wait on the Lord."

though you'll not own
when the
ask her
mother

when

““There’s one
Wilson said

thing 1 see Da
‘‘That precious husband

of yours gives more trouble than he |

need, you don’t” ought to be tra: npir
backwards and forwards « arryin’ |
dinners to him,-and-what- not he
hould spare you any extra work; but
bo, not he, he just goes on daubing |
away at his pictures; and what's {h
good of it all, T say? He.don't sell
one picture out of 5 dozen, he donnut
he (should take to homest work.’
Mary looked shocked: her
rarely mentioned her husband’s name
then she remembered that the
woman could - net appreciate Rich
ard's genius

She smiled at her,
the vexed face

“T've heard you say,
a time, that no man is g prophet.
his own country; why should not

good |

|V

and then kissed |

Come true in Richard’s case?—he'll be |}
then she bade |

amous yet, you'll see;”’
Johnn be good to his grannie, and
went home

. . . . * - . «|'S

A bright lovely spring brought the

brought increased depression to Rich
ard  Merton's spirits Mary had
hoped he would show some interest

in the haby girl which promised to |

mother, but he turned
when its grandmother
Mary was much

be like its
wearily away
showed it to  him
longer in recovering than she had |
been after Johnnie's birth, and dur
ing that time her husband was fre
quently absent He had been pain
ing portrails lately, and Dame W
son hoped he was earning money

the end of April came before Mary
again; during the long
illness shg had resolved
Johnnie

was about

hour's of her
Yo ask her mother to take
live with her, the infant she thougz

would nof disturb Richard, !

would try to win him back to what
he had been when he “married he

('Fe is my husband, aud everything
ought to yield to him,” she told her
sell

-

‘The day had been full of fascinating
contrasts, the air was soft and
balmy' with the fragrance of léa
newly unfolding, while now
fell as if to temper the sunshine al
and to mult

a shower

ply mirrors for its prismatic refle

[tions on every twig and flower

The baby lay sleeping in its cradl
went to the barn in searc!
of her husband. It was the first

she had leit her infant, but stron

The yard outside the basn

strewn with straw, so that her I

boy was able to walk, and in bis |

e room with his 0¥, |

{ if he
little timeé at honwe, |

|

rooni in the cottage for him'and his|

|
|
|
|
|
|

As long s rv"

{ he hesitated,

Lot, he bade Mary bring his dinner to |

| days, starving for

mother |

mother, many |

15 | steps .were noiseless. The lower half
mother’s, don't|of the door was closed, but throuzh

| the upper half she saw, as
proached,

she ap-
that her husband had guit-

sil- ted his easel gnd was intently reading

a letter; she drew nearer, and lict
figure darkening the opening, Richard
1 Merton hurriedly crumpled the papcr
hc heldiand thrust it into his porket
| He did not at first recognize his wife
{int the intruder, the light being Je
{hind her, but turned to his easei,
were lgmkmg at the canvas .
it

Mary quickly stood beside him

‘Oh, how beautiful!’’ she exelaim
ed. ‘“Is that the gYPSy woman vou
said you wished to paint 2"

He turned and looked at he- grave

Iy] “inyuiringly, then at the dark, |
¥

rilliant face on- the canvas
Mary was still
looked faded and languid. heside the
richly-colored portrait
“You like it, do vou? Well then,
and his* 2yes fell wndey
her sweet, blue-eyed gaze, wh
0_pure 0 full of. trust
Mary, how I

what others have

“Thin}
I had
models, and. the work |

tudy, above all. fellowsh p

i dred spirits the ,._vmp””!\

very worker cray the

¢ who know of

husband

abrupthye

vou, who
Christian

conden onscious

[ own po f¢ é to wear out

counsel and
amid the surroundings
women and children ?
Mary's eyes
to her
and: het
tly that he pressed lw:
still it
she could hardly get the
ferribly
Richard

to live in g town

rightened, znd 3
cheeks She was

heart was beatir

out she was 50

hicned Do you mean

nly * one  place
he exclaimed impatiently
London In London

painters

‘and that is
uld find all the great
whose very faces z\nm!i he

staryed soul

to my

wrote to the greatest: among ther

new baby into the world, but it|% Reynolds himself, and what dm\

he say ? He rails gt me lor 5 fool
fays that if T have talent I have de-

stroved any hope 1 might have had by

my foolish marriage; he says and

says truly, that a wile is destruction

“career of a painter, she is
around hi neck, spending
robbing him of

eimnent
ped her hands together

rd she cried, ‘‘say vou

!}nip«,ﬁ"'w ave
than to spend
le our exist
e, in saving

I nust make

vailue more, i

my (ui, you
not, ho l(l me back
she sadly pleaded
together? I'am no
Mr., Reynolds give
e be a disappoint
Why should not 1 and
hildren go. with vou
t he looked wonder
seémed to him that

SO S0S

Mary
should
ndé
v London

the green

{ d('.‘iPl’ll’d, no

lovely, but she

r1he dazzling white w a rosy glow,
the snow lay there still.

It.lay too on the thatched roofs of
| the cottages at this end of the dale.
There were not many of these. Two
stood - away from four or five others,
and, of these two, one was® ev 1dently
attempt had been made
to sweep the snow from it; there had
been. storm and wind during the
night
followed the swow had drifted feax-
ully and now lay before this habit;-

a 'solid - white mass as high as
the doorway
A-white-haited Wonan stood

on a broon

* top of

in front of g larger
far from the snowdrift

T'here were 1i on her still fair
forehea@, but looked sad rather
than careworn her dark blue eves

tage not

weet and trustful as n.‘f‘\ had

rried Richard Mer-

She was  alone in the wor'd

J Was now a grown
and * looked forward to beyr

yartner- one day with his mother's
their Manchester ware

1ad pined away

a year at

and through the mo rning that ¢

i- [ conyince

-~

umph in  her voice as she tbld  the
tale to her mother. But she was not
-prepared for the way 'in which Dame
Wilson received the story.
“I"'m"no-scholar myself, child, and
you know it, or I'd write to -the lad
and wish him joy, I would; but yvou
mun  go to him, lass, when we've
made sure 311 is as the lady says, you
mun go.’
4 At this Mary turned and fled to her
jown cham she could sot
{ out in peace and quief the grief a.nd
‘reM‘Hmn hér “mother’s words had
ir_nu.scﬂ in her took some time tg
Dame ilson’ that by such

r, where

an _act of disol pe to her hus
tend's expressed would Ix
more lkely to t I
{ him back

l

l Mary had
her mother

{ pened

, | Johnnie

| mas
|

them—that

(boke her: The eyes again closed and } }

he lay still
. While he slept,

“I ‘can do

help the poor
patience,
and kindness
stuff.”

The day wore
more and. 1
flush of fever had

alized the  wreck

The doctor had
Richard was so
asked herself

onscious state

he was again

There was
from the last
it sank behind
taw !
tids
o his
had ‘prepared

He drank

SUTPYISe

the doctor she h ‘1'
summoned came to see his
little "
mind is troubled ;5 welt ;
but he may recover

fellow
-mistress

| Jred Wade Tells Londoners

“About the Boandary ‘Dtspute

London, Dec. 2

formerly crown

contributes to

rood-tem

pered

Monogram Hotel

AND STORE

.- Below Chicken Creek, Alaska

tions between the various sections of
the people of the territory are now
s0 amicable, so many- Americans have
become heavily interested in miining
and mercantile . pursuits and in. the
maintenance of order, that no
urbance of any nature is to be X
ed \t the same time, in the case
of an uprising, how could Canada
send her scoldiers over the disputed
The question s a serious ohe
[t is the duty of the government to
ce that no portipi ‘of Canada is ral
apped strategically from the start
fustrations of the pract
boundary dispute

iven. The baneiut inflyences of

rmined line permeate cvery
ment of government \ltho
h and Canadian diplomacy
miognded for the time bei

the now son
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FOUR CARLOADS OF
JOB PRINTING MATERIAL |}

Che finest and Largcst Hssortment

Ever Brought to Dawson..
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DO YOU NEED PRINTING?

IF SO THESE PRICES WILL GET YOUR WORK_

Letterheads
Business Cards

" $6.

PER =%
THOUSAND
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nierrupted, ‘‘do noth

WNlNG,s EXPRESS . ing hastily; let me  think and séde

or Fortymile and Eagle City.. & oo

urned roughly away; t he
il(nml passengers and express, leaves every ¢ g cWay: |

 JUESDAY MORNING AT 8 0'CLOCK —,

Calderhead's dock, Dawson. Four-horse stages, plenty of fur

3 ureful drivers, insuring a fast, comfortable service. All

Stations on this route are strictly first class
‘ltﬂ apply at office of

| Merchants Mail & Express Co., L. & C. Dock, Dawson.
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walked
betore he

painter Thén wh
happen ? He
3

though he looked away

der, pleading eves, and

lightly on her
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