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if the wages sait you wo will call it a
bargam. You unsderstand Miss Dellamy
as soon to be iarried, and that yoi wil l
accompany lier abroad on her tour, for
a year mit ali probabihlty."

Asd s Mrs, Iforato Dellamys teurms
suiteil " Mrs. Smytho" remarkably well,
Jessie ilowari, carfully conceahng lier
identisy beneath the first ssuned name
fhi thtouglt of, accepted the very ples-
Ant positi on n sd confiden-
tial ledy's-mail to pretty little blanche
OeIamy, with her pmk and white face.

fait and soft as drsfted rose petais, and
cyes blue as a Juns sky, and wavy,
flossy hair, yellow as corn silk-an
affectionate, cringing little bady, who
took a violent fancy to Mrs. Snythe,
whose pure, classie features, and serious,
thoughtfully dark oyes, and magnificent
wealth of shmnmug hair, and grave, gra-
clous mien, were such a charmingly-
marked contrast to ber own little butter-
fly self.

Only I don't want to cali you Mrs.
Smythe at ail," Blancio declared, be-
tween a smilo and a frown and a very
iretty little pout. "Do tell ma your
irst name, there's a dear ?"
And Jessie had complied, to Blanche's

delightand enthusiastic admiration.
" Jessiî? Oh, ita heavenly, and it

sats you exactly! I do so love faney
pares! My lover has such a grond,
kingly one. I never told you, did L who
le was? Mr. Howayrd-Philip Fairfax
Howard; and ail the family have such
arstocratic names- Ils sarried sister is
Alexandra, and the single ones Beatrica
ana Georgia; and lits brother who is
dead-poor, dear tellor! oh, lie was just
the handsomest man I ever saw in my
life!-hiîs name was the prettiest of all-
Algzernion."

Jessie felt as if soe cruel hand haad
suddenly, sharply grasped et her heart,
Could it b possible-could it b that
Fate hadl brought lier ta this place, of
al p laces the mest undesirable?

HCr head was averted, and volublo
Blanche went on in a sweet, consoling
voice:

" Ther was sucli aromanco connectea
with poor Algernon. Of course, onlv
the immediate family know af it; but, of
course, Philip told mo all about it-how
ha was entrapped into a secret marriago
with some bold, designag creature, who
actually, after his sudden death, when
the had beran married but a little while,
hia the impudenco te writo to Philip
and announc herself as Algernon's
wVidow."

Blanche's tona quivered witi symi-
e thetic indignation, and Jessie--well.

lmsie still sat there, her dead.white face
turned toward the dusk that was creep-
in greyly in througlh the window.

She felt she must Say something-any-

thing-to break the oppression of the
silence that was suilocatig he, and sheo
wontdered if lier voica sounded as hor-
ribly stranga and unnatural to Miss
Delauy as it did to herself.

" And what did Mr. Philip Howard
do?"

Blanche lausgied.
" Ot, le said lie put a peremptory stop

to any future annoyances I nover
asked lim wehat lia di, but I know lie
sent lier some money as a deei ai char-

Fhen all the liot color surged warmly
back frot Jessie's chilled heart ta lier
cheks, and she rose from lier chair, and
began arranging to have lights brought.

"She must have been less than a
wnoman te hava accepted the money
under such circumstan-a,' she re-
marked.

"But sha didn't accept it, you seo.
Sho sent it back in sient cntempt. And
my Philip says it raised! her in lis es-
timation. Jessie, plense let's have it
liglited now.,"

And the brilliant glow of the liglts
only showced on Jessie's face a warmer
finsi than usual, and a new sparkle in
lier usinally serious eyes.

Two or thres days aiterwsard, Blanche
masnaged that lier future lord and master
sould have the opportunity of sceing
lier new companion.

And Mr. Philip Fairfax Howard won-
dreede lat uncanny fate was a work
that such a magnificent creature as Mrs.
Smythe should lu occupying the position
of hired servant.

Anddidhforether lnahurry? Day
and night lier aitil face haunted
him, until lih gresi almost alarmed at
himself.

"This will never, never do!" ha told
himself, and forthwith increased lis de-
votedness to Blanche,

A fortnight later ho lad te face the
serions fact that le liad met lis fate-
lie, engagd in a month's timo te marry
Blanc o ellamy!

In al liis life before. Philip Howard
iaid never experienced the intensity of
passion that noe governed and con.
trolled him. He had been going on to
lis marringe with Blanche iu perfect,
honest faith, and hai thought ho cared
for her, until nos, when Jesie hand
taught him that of all the woren in thu
world she was the woman for hlim.

Thera came a terriblo strulog and
doubt; and thon, one starry dus -, when
Jessin was.sitting bo herself in a quiet
corner of the breakfast.parlor, Philip
sought her, hais lart in lis eyes, tispurposo in his Stern, hadsoos face.

'Don't go away, please, Ms. Sniytho.
I cao especially te ses you."

Jessie's ncers fluttered between thu
leaves of the book she had been roading


