
Éc.3 to please, me he can stili have
a home at Chiester HilI,-but bis mar-
l4age witli a portionless bride will not
please. me. You imagine love will
miaic,. poverty easy to bear. You do-,
nôt know Gty. He is self-wiiied and
imnpetuous.,- If you upliold hlm in op-
posng mue, lie will rnarry you, and

tk ou to New York, to live upon
,»ouan year and bis.hope of be-l, g a great lawyer. And I," veryýiow1y and distinctly, "will leave
cvery.dollar I own to a cbarity, for
1 wiIl neyer forgive bim. In a year
or two you will b. in debt, Guy will
fret for bis club, -bis suppers, lis
horses, and reproacli you for his
poyerty. . He wilI tire of you, as lie
has tired of a dozen fair faces before
yours attracted bim, and you will be
the burden and torment of bis lift."

"But What arn I to do?"
"Leave him. Go at once, witliout

farewell, to your grandfatlier's and-
1 will allow your present salary to
continue."

"No!" was tlie quiet, firm answer.
"If I go, it will lie for Guy's sake. I
do not require a bribe!",

"It will be better in every way for
you to go, believe m ebter ln
every way. Guy wilI forget. you. in
six months, and marry Laura Marey,
who will be able to give him every
luxury lie now enjoys, and who wor-
slips the ground on which lie walks."

Amny's sensitive lip curled. Gentie
as she was she lad sufficient spirit to
despise the unmaidenly canduct of
lier rival. A latent pride, almost hM-.
den lunlier shy, modest nature, was
asserting itself, and spoke presently.
"I willtel! you tamorrow," she said,
"wlat I will do."

"And Guy wili persuade you ta,
anryhim?"

"I xVhIl say notbing of this con-
versation to Guy. You miay trust me!"

But âIrs. Chester (id not trust ber.
Shi- listened for Guy's step, and,
rr cet1ing hini in the bail, said:

"is1 youi would go to New York
f :eGuy.'

"Wo't -tomorrow do?"P
"No; you can stay bver nigbt, and

corne down iu thie morning; I par-
ticularly wis-" and then followed
the long excuse for the trip.

"Where's Amy?" was the expected
question.

"Iu ber owu room! Dont cal ber,
Guy; she wants ta be alone. We
have bad a-long talk."

"And you were good ta lier?"
"I said no word of blame. 'She wili

tell you berseif tomorrow."
"But she can corne down just a

minute."

"If she does, you will miss the
4.30 train. Do go! You owe me same
compliance after thîs marningl"

And Guy-easy-goiug Guy-kissed
lier and strode away from al bappi-
uess. It was noon the next day when
lie returned, and bis mother met liim
at the door again.

"Guy," says she, "Amy is gane!"
"Gone! Wlere?"
"I cannot imagine, unless slie tells

you iu this." 4
And a littie .uote in Amy's baud-

writing was placed ln Guy's gloved
hand.

One 100k showed Gily a littie figure halflilfted froin the bed, armns outstretched. Eips smiling.
eyes radiat.'l
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He tore it open quikly, No ad.
dress, no\i date, no signature. Only
tiiese words.

*"It is better in every way for me to
leave you. I shallflot returu even if
3 ou seek to fiud me. A penniles
wife wouid become a burden to yrou,
even. tlough you loved lier. Sb it is
better to say-farewell."

That vasalI
There was a scene, of, course Mms

Chester expected it, but her fastidi-
ous taste was shocked at the quantity
of wine Guy drauk at di-uer. He
was algentleman, and it was against
bis former refined* ideas to conf use
bis brain with drink, but on that niglit
bis ascent 'of the stairs ta lis room
was flot easily accomplisbed.

But this was not repeated tii; next
niglit, nor liad it bèen when Laura
Marcy came three weeks later. By
that tîme Guy bad worked himseif
into a state of sulky resentment
against Amny. He had left no stone
uuturnied to find lier, but baving
troubled himseff very- littie about lier
antecedents, beyond the fact that bis

he bad entirely forgotten the exist-
tence of bier paternal grandparents.

She had neyer cared for hlm! She
was a sly littie flirt! She would bave
married the beir of Chester Hill, but
was afraid to wed a studeut lawyer
wîth a tbousan.d dollars a year. She
was mercenary!

So lie rang the changes over the
yearning grief, lie could not smother.
And tbe ambition she had roused,
the aims she hàd encouraged, sank
before the reckless -quest of pleas-
ures to resist Îlie only really deep
love Guy had ever known. Just in
this state lie met Laura Marcy half
way, flirted desperately, rode over the
country roads beside lier, tili it was
one of the unexplained problems
wbat saved their necks in their liead-
long racing; sang with lier, and found
himself bound by an engagement be-
fore lie haîf realized how far lie was
involved.

The marriage was liurried on, both
the mother and willing bride ener-
getically preparing ail thinýgs -for a
grand wedding, and witbin six montlis
Amy, iu ber dreary home, readîniz
ber-cousin's letter, said, with a heart-
broken sigli:

"She was righl Guy lias forgotten
me in less than six months. Oh, if

could ouly forgetl"
But slie could not, poor littie,

crushed, faitbful heart. She thouglit
she was so far hiappy, that when bier
share of the farmn drudgery was over
she could wander in the woods, and
dream lier love-dream over, comfort
her aching beart with the memory
of what liad been, and whisper with
but a faint, faint hope: "His mother
may be wrong. Hie loved me s0
dearly, lie wiII be faithful, an'd when
Mrs. Chester sees that, she will re-
lent and send for me-."

She drooped visibly ln those sum-
mer days, working over the unaccus-
tomed routine of housework to lielp
lier grandmotlier, liaving a tendr
love from both the grandparents, but
no mental excitement to drown lier
lieart's bunger.

Very conscientiously Amy tried to
do ber duty by the aid people wlio
liad given lier loving welcome, over-
tasking- ber strength to aid in thre
daily routine of -work, and careful
Of ManY littie attentionts the youing
can sa gracefully affer the old.

-But there was nothing ta feed the
cravings of brain and heart but mem-
ory and that faint hope. And upon
the yearning cry of the loving heart
for love and life came the letter in-
closing Guy's weddingcards.

"She',3 Over quiet for ane 50
young," the country people said,
and looks peakced.»*è-'-

But nobody saw the shadow under
whicb the girl drooped and faded, ber
littie feettreading unconsciousîy inthe
valley of Death. And Guy, with bis'
energetic and boisterous wife, was
plunging into .city life with a rush
and ferv6r that ratber amazed his old
associates.

"By Jove!r' Creighton Daily said,
twirling bis blonde mustache, "I ai-
w'aYs thoiught Chester was ane of
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your slow, lazy fellows, v
indolent to be vMi£Ws; 1
awakened up witlICa veng
wil1 break his neck yet oi
he rides. I'm a pretty f&~
1 wouldn't be on'lier ha
hour for baif a inliion. Iý
And lhe P19YSso 0 igh
Grantley whistles over
Neyer in my life saw
changedl"

"Somiebody said he wa
for law lun'earnest," saic
voice.

"Bah!" said a third, "I
estate mnust corne to hlm,
ail the Marcy money."

But 'Guy had found
had quite a shrewd comn
of ber own, and meant 1
purse-Striflgs in lier oi
Every dollar of. Mrs. Lau
fortune was securely settl<
self, and- she gave her
understand- Iainly that i
gamble and give expen.,
lie miust tax his mother fi

And so, lu a mad searci
-fulness, a restless desire
from the uncongenial so
-wife, a dread of the self-
thought, Guy Chester w
away a'Il the finer instinct
jure, sinking lower .and 1
sca.le of true manlinesss.

Spring was coming
worn out ln Spite of his
sique, by late hours anid
teckless dissipation. Guy
to run down to Chester
week or two.

"if tbere are* any lett
you can open them," his
rather carless, now that h
gained, of Guy's knowlt
inachinery that had'been
tration to accomplish it.
to you to judge if any ai
enough to forward."

Tbert was but one. 1
Mrs. Chester's correspol
sufflciently intimate to
xinust use ber city addr,
November and May.

But that one Guy tor,
trembling fingers, knowii

< ýtenned the address, in 1

DerCousin (the lett
have been very sîck al
ting a little weaker eve
Tow 1 know that I shall i
ter again. I know I ougb
Guy, since lie is marriei
to remember it is wroni
I arn dead, wiIl you no
left him because I loved'
were so sure it would 1
him to forget me. Give
-rmy love that will flot
standing I try so hard te

He neyer fainted, and
-even groan as lie read th
setting his teeth bard o-v
ed curse that might h
even bis mother's selfis
-went back to the. railwa3
took a train that would
Hiarrisburg, tbe nearest
town from which the
Posted.

"Will it be 'today? 01
to-day!" said old Mr!
wben the doctor tnriec
the bed wbere Amy 1a3

He only shook bis bea
from tbe room, while th(
,woman bent over the N
scious face upon the
nearly a week, since wr
thetic farewell to love a
had lain just so, withoufi
Iconsciousness. She swal
ently ail food, Medicine
to ber liPs, but she neyer
lifted tbe drooping fld
tovered bier large jyes.

'<Passing away pea5
laib !" the kind-hearlE
said. and no one hoped e
for the returu of conscic
as she lqy on that stilî
breatli comning -witlj r
11911s, ber face growing
the' t0ucl of the great f
dl7 lifteýd ber hanc,

ev"and smiled.
iTush! 'He is comîng


