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before the maid, and hurried through |ventures in wild countries, and sad language had been spoken to  her
some apology for a morning toilet.  |stories of his neglected childhood and ; which no married weman coudd - hear
‘“There will not - be much to do ieruel youth. He read to her ; he sab {without disgrace and sin, and that
while. Mr. Carlisle is away, Aileen,” |in silence. “I am keeping guard,”” he | she had not been offehded by it. She
she said.- **And after you have set {said lightly, once, ‘“‘since you have  was weighing & score of accessory
the apartment in order, you can have ibeen left alome and unprotected.’’ | matters. She was doingrnothing else
the day.” | Andhis manner conveyed more than {all day long; and at dark she was
It seemed as though she would |his words might have dared. Every |still walking up and down the nar-
'stifie herself unless she had the placc | time he left her, Mrs. Carlisle was {vow rooms amd corridors with her
to herself that she might get used to | more impressed than she bad been | sWift, uncertain thoughts. Love itselt
fer misery | before with the fact of her hushand's [tempted hev—she betelt of love. And
Nevertheless, at nightfall, after the ! indifferencs. there were the palaces, the equipages
}long and bitter day, spent in going| Day by day, too, Mr. Fraemé's fat the unlimited purse, the yacht — &
{ from room to room like a wild crea- | tery became and more | sea-going palace  the
{ture, it suddenly crossed her mind |free. ‘I have always, till now, had {one's private care, the gems of prin-
ithat Harry might have been practic- ;an impediment in my admiration cesses. | Yet alwavs her  thoughts
han a subsistence. But of s,ny-"een. Before night Mrs. Carlisle had |ing a ruse, or might pGssibly have {he said, laughing, and garing at her | harked back to the love And Harry
pre ¢ ;:nk‘ .1hat she ~ had never i returned, her heart tender and sore {m punishing _her contumacy, .md;boldly I & wonian had beauty !did not care! With it all was the
l:lggm '1 :Il ghe thought was that ;Sk_m felt then as a %:a.rden"nf flowers | would be back for dinner. It was .!herc was some counterbalance that | hurt anger \?aat l~lan3 did nod cyté.
rriage meant love, adoration, co_m- émuz_ht feel when “a dnl: wind Abluws masterful ; b“f she could afford to made it void.  But And h:\:‘!hr sharp wish dar some returning
ionship—and  for a short period jover it and turns the dew t? ice, as ’jlaugh at it. The e lor sprang to her |eyes said the-resi | thrust, some tevélige ! Al night, as
g 2 :)—'nd it And in that she saw the last of Harry's boxes | white cheeks at the fancy, the light “Well,"' he said one evening, '‘it is {5he S&b in ber white wrappes, her
hafl} )‘)(“'arm,d in face and mannerfrcady for delivery. But she thought, {m her eyes ; she hurried to dress her | time 1 went to my eyrie. It is pleas- | loose hair falling about her, and saw
e “d“ + bliss as Harry Carlisle’s’| almost at once, “‘He is a man of the |lovely hair the way he liked it best, |ant walking there these cool spring |her reflection in the glass with its
. r}x ]lan“m;“qfe? ' {world. Doubtless he knows best. l%to put on her gown of lavender lib- |nights, with the smell of the coming|¥till vesplendent beauty, she feld
.““ . '?,Ll 2 said Doras Fraeme. | may be only 4 mistaken fool. It's my |erty that he bad-said made her look {leaves in the air. What wonid it be ! that what Pofas "Fraeme tad said
Beal.n:\gmv_ i'niquc, perhaps cap—';nasty vanity that saw anything in}ljke the spirit of & rose coming out éﬂ some one were waiting there for | Was true i she would be loved an in
s I grant you.” i that man’s glances. I'll do as Harry |of the twilight. They would have to {me? What it to mu that the | these hitter days she had longed for
:”:f,# nf,‘ bm;unful himself, cer- |says e And, (VI)(‘flinK drawers andggo out to dinner—for there was nn‘:;plu‘e it a palace hang :‘“‘;""
ly ;ﬁ:(»s'alag the distinction of be- | presses, the first thing she found was |dinner in the house ; but that would { with tapestries for which Mararin i1 Harry had ‘sent ber some word,
a‘s' ugly a man as society -could that her jewels were gone be all in the way of festivity. And |'sold his soul’, that 1 have there afiihelsd cabled her. as b¥ this time
rate ; but’ he was clever, some- Consternation ruled the next: 'f‘" when at last the bell did ring, her | Rubens for whose possession ‘\tnpffuéhr could have done, from any foreigs
it distinguished in the matter of | instants She accuséd the maid in{heart gave a great leap, a surge of [ial princes quarreled. That p"mus;;mn.-—hut he had abandined her For
L letics and the hunting of big game |her mind. And then, in a flash, she {love and joyousness swept her from |of mine is a poor thing te look at |8h, 5N knew, b had intended this
he was immensely rich, "knéw better. Harry had taken them. {head to foot, and she throw | instead of the face ol wife, Good ‘g”v had, at "any rate, wished to b
fe had not been an especial friend Oh. no, not to dispose of them. Shelopen the door, and stood there, mag- {heavens ! How I could love her’ he | Tee, and had left  bher »!.u hor fate
indeed, Harry thought nothing like that for am in-|nificently lovely, before the gare (,g%uﬁ-d TWITh What sweel observances | Ad the money was nearly genp Oh,
been heard to  say, before hisstant. But he had taken them s0]Doras Fraeme ; Hwould compass-her. | would mﬁ,%!‘!ﬂ»& v-nfcuy» So weary and - wors
friage, that —the —less-he saw _of {that' while he was gone she shonld ! “‘[—I—why—how—1 supposed you 1"" love me. Even the thing I am 11 %8 ‘" 4 ‘“u““ .uh,‘.“h,‘,h...i.#
m the better he liked him. But it not make hersel!! beautiful with them ! were out at sea’ ;W“\I'ﬁ make her love  She should M'}"‘”“l“" whd " Vf‘iﬁl“i TR WHER &t
as not long after the wedding that j—so that® she should stay at home,! ‘At sea? 17" he said, stepping {$0 happy she couid not help loving f“'“ she stept, it was heavily, dream.
Narry “v,.nd'..n-d how he could have disconsolate. ‘‘My jewels. my pOOl’fmside and closing the door, and with- | me ‘\nd I ask for little love :“'"")'- and late
ben S0 Mistaken in Fraeme, a whole- | little jewels,” she cried.  And-wheniout invitation throwing off the coat |With what lakury, what splendor it was Sunday, lﬂ‘_’ the tight was
suled fellow, and pathetically unfor- | Harry came honre that evening, con-{that hung loosely on his shoulders iwhat- pleasure | would surround her, ;"‘,ﬂ‘ in the sky—ihe boantitul high
nate in that he could never hope to ilident and gay, saying W [Spring Hght. The bhells were ringing [Wg
En the love of a woman ‘“Aha ! conld thiow | 10f the moming service. She had ake
. ‘’'m sure I don't see why,'' Agnes mind ways gone to church with Harry, aa
d a little petulantly, being- dis- eady ? {0 {» matter of custom, afbough she bad
ased that her husband had choseni ‘I ready. ftr dinner,”’ |don me, but il I wete in his place’’—.{ing anywhere, anything al haphasard | B0l gone af Al dimee she bad  been
Fraeme rather than !she said, with the air of a displeased !und he looked about him slowly and [and, after a few sentences, abruptiy ;"".‘, alone. She could pot have tofl
pack t6 her. ‘A man‘ is mot | princess | made ready to take a seat unask | said “‘Good night | what inade her hutry with her dress.
rried beauty Sumetimes: “#0Oh, come now, Agnes, what's the |as soon were seated — ‘YA | He never approached the mitier --lﬁ"" m and got “"“_ m strest. 1%
p uglier a man is, the more a wo- isonﬁt‘ of this Angry with me N‘{ym‘hmm party would call to me in|Harry Carlisle’s treatment of m;;ﬂt with no idea of chureh, but h*
cause I want to give you a charming ‘ivam i : \;wltr any more directly than -that ;‘“‘“‘ th&m seeed oo small ‘h.s
‘Oh, if you mean pity." itripv'" ) ‘ i “One is sometimes very thirsty for il(ut, every time, it may be, he «»vsn~}W‘ het and: her intoletable W
b1 don't. 1 fnean fascinaticn. One| *T thought it was Mr. Fraeme giv-|the sea,” she said, with 4 slow dig- | gratulated himself on the f(ancy that | et mim-w inntinet for pre- i\
ks and looks again ‘till one finds {ing the trip.” the tinkle of ice in her {pity. But her voice trembled, and she é‘hf fibres of her affections wore thin- | HOHION, sOine  GacoRscious divinstion
aracter. and—and—something else. Itnneﬁ sat down, because she could wnot |per. . . o jof her need of N’. may l‘n Py S
jon’t know what,” i “Oh, just as you please. But |stand, | She had gone out ome morning for ted hee. For, as slip went along, the
‘One would find wit and a charm.|it won't matter wno gives it when | ¢Men differ,”’ said Mr. Fraeme, dis- | some necessary purchase. glad thad kreat bella "‘m. Righ: in the it
manner and a sort of princely gen- the March winds are howling next|posing himsell comfortsbly. '‘What l%thc long Lenten season was  aithost woemed to call ""_“’“‘ an inststenc
bosity in Fraeme. Why, if you'll he-i-.nnnth and the yacht iS lying in blue |jgng for is not the sea, but & home, S"‘:"- yot wondering why saything ol ewry long, swimming, lagering
when 1 happened to sayfwater the Greek islands, a|A home with the charm of this,' h'?;made her glad. She paused before.a tone, n‘m Eastex, she remembeor. o
lat yachting in the Mediterranean |ruined temple on the steep, every said, turning to gaze about hiin leis- [ Norist's window, where the ikeness ok and in 1o fooes ol hal the pee- |
hs. beyond my means, although not ;hrmnh blown over orange flowers—"'|yrely ; ‘‘with some one waiting for lof & great white-wiijed ahgel ‘was ‘P“‘ she met, in the faoes of the oM
he put the Lam-| ‘Not in the as I shall know | me, watching One thing is | made’ with the long-stenuned &‘t(eglﬂd of the litthe children, was & look
Indeed, he rath- | nothing about it And as at that |gure; I should never leave it for{lilies, when Mr. Frasme Lax 41 the spirit of Chtist bad risen
by Gecrge, I've 1 moment an expected guest urn\'rd,i‘my foreign cruising. But—"" he pauss ihmd and joined her | their hearts. Almost befure she knew
and directly afterward dinner was{ed, locking down abstractedly at the| “‘Why wot come in hers ™" he said | 18 B0 wan in o vhurch, one whitte she
announced, there was nothing more |pattern of the rug, and then.shrug- |at a shop door. 'There ix i Teast for
to say ig\ng his shoulders as one shakes off iﬂﬁ‘ eyes somewhere inside’ And ho
“Time and tide whit for no man,”’ | ynpleasant thoughts—"but that, )'"“zé"‘ the way: ‘“The blue dismeonds,”
said Harry Carlisle, as, a‘ couple of |see, is not for me. I go through lite | he said to seme obe in authority, ab
hours later, he was told that his cab!alone. What wonder if | amusé my-|ter they had passed dows one OF tWe
was at the door. ““And 1 shall have |gelf* Yet a good woman might have | glittering aisies And presently, in
to leave vou, as we sail on the tide | made a good man of me ! Elnng pinoers  bheld  aves alght-black
in half an hour, and there barely | I hope,”’ said Agnes, timidly, .i:velvn. two  stones  Hke the coReen-
time.' As he bent t¢ kiss his wile, gentle sympathy in her tones, “that | trated “‘“ and Np)?ﬁdl)l and colop
only her cold cheek was turned fo-|at some time—some one—'' lof blue Heavens . were before Lhaees,
ward him ; and the next moment, in But his Dbitter laugh interrupted ?"my are hl'a new-born stars,”’' e
a flame of anger, he was gone her. He stood up and looked in (he;f,murmln‘. his lips, as be bet looks
Ten minutes later, tide or no tide, | jong mirror. It is likely '™ he ex: | ing st them with ker, not far irom
the beil rang violently. Harry Car-lclaimed, with a gesture hall of hor- {hor ear. ‘'What luster, what fresh.
back He Ias going, f,,,,_ half despair, and hé threw him Iness, what immortal hits of  sete
was going—be hanged if | gelf back in the chair he' had fefl, noonday ! And yei bluer nor |
But it ‘was impossible | covering his face with his hands | more. japtrous than your eves. They | g
from his wife in that way.| Her heart was full of agitation, are warth & king's rassom. Owes
And, perhaps — perhaps - she wunld‘fuu ol pity lor some one mmohfmcy were the tressure of & QUEES.
rush some things into a couple of | wretched than herseil. She put «mt!‘l‘hry are yours i you will have
boxes, he. and Aileen helping, and;h,, hand and perbaps would have them. "’ X 4
vome_along, after all. As he dashed | touched him, gently as the pelal of ;! Indeed they were magnifiosat ey
in she was coming down the DSITOW | flower might have done. Bal hoim. ab b had said, & delight @
hall, in her opera cloak, a 3emrf of | grasped the hand quickly, best aver | the syes She looked again, to wake
rose-colored gaure wrapped abowt the | it an instant, touched it with his |sire they were really there, perhaps
burning beauty of head and-iace :hps_ teft the Toom, and snadcking bis L belore she Surned away. 'l am aly
“Havg you forgotien something Y lcoat and hat was gone my lsiie aparfment s not  Iar
she said, with icy sweetness. “AlleoB | The next m““,,,,‘;' some huge Buxes {emough to bold them,™ vhe waid
will find it Mr. Vag Dooi’inl roses came to her, the mullitods “] do set ask you to wess
is taking me in for the last act ol{and tragrance of wihich for many days | there,”’ be waid, siill low votoed,
‘“Tartarus (ioodbye again.”” Andimade her rooms garden. During tollowing her, s& she stepped ot
she sailed out, with Mr. Van Doon | these days, she did| not again see Mr. | 1o the ciear, lolty day, with its |
beside her, befcre another word could | Fraeme ; hut one fmorning, tos rest- | and loveliness in ihe promise of
be said And if Mr. Van Doon lless 1o stay indogrs, she weni outl, | coming »pring. i 4
thought this was the manner of %o« {amd in one of the sheltered by-ways| She was nol angry with him. (08§
ciety he would have given a breach of {of the park she cpme scross him Hit- { the contrary, she was %
decorum in-favor of something more | ting on & stone b with his arew! Hacry Carlisie. Sbe re
warm | stretohed along its back and bis head
But if any one had looked in 4pon | fallen between them in an attitude of
Agnes Carlisle an hour after that utter dejection. He moved &5 her
midnight they would have seen hﬂ}.uzp drew near, and looked up with
face down and beating het hands ba startied, haif-bewiidered air, ad
the floor in an agony of griel and” then sprang to his feet, hat in hand,
terror. ﬁqmu a8 il nothing were the matier
She had not fully believed that ber and ignoring the last momient. He
husband would go, that be would |walked along beside ber, sbill with
really leave her—and they not six his hat in his hand, for it wes &§
months married. They bad better ! bland morning, the snow having e
never have been married, she cried [gone for some weeks, and in  ¥hal
It was impossible that he should love |wild part of the park the brovks
her and be capable of this.: He had were rustiing and the buds were
tired of her—he had tired of ber ak [wwelling. Presently he begsn telling |
ready ' All his protestations of love her a droll story, and as they walked
were deceits. He had been keeping P (to. the cars no one would have
the pretenses because there was no- [dreamt he had a care in the world,
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F s, of what use leilc to fhe knew his wife betier than she |
e wa married to & man rnew herself ; and he casually re-
; :he\»aid to herself, evidently i.~vked to Aileen that she voq!d
- o -'h-“twabd’u‘t her. There had presently be back, and be went aboft
; m:) V“n"arnage settlements, At putting up and sending off his heloqg-
1 nh;r ;\'hen Harry Carlisle’s fa~ {ingS; and, as a further prmmm.ﬁ.%
rss.) ved a million in Wall street !step, when he went out he took to
goroon died, he left his son | the bank for keeping the few
ith an inmme. which, with his hab- ;jewols he had given his wife

fﬂ life and thought, was jittle | He was right in his remark to All-
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SALOON [“Far from it, as you perceive. 1 lent fwhul worship T would give her. Gog

I knew vou would change [the yvacht to my friend. But 1 hld‘th\'en\ !t How Carlisle

. And so vou are making would go with- | away and b

4 | out you. What under—Ah, well, par<|swatched up a book and began read-
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for his as she

n loves him

well,

ve me among
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azer Falls,

d at my disposal
urged -it And
if a mind to accept it.”

f4Oh, Harry, and leave me!”

ied, pausing with ‘the brush

jnd that her long, resplend-
hair

‘Leave precious ?  Of
rse not ! You are to go along.”

came ap bes

she
in

~ - Y

swept

A you, my

ansportation Agent

y
)
&
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At his expense 7"’

vivv b 4

At whose else ?”’ is
Oh, never '”
But why not ? 1 couldn't afiord
thing like that, you know, worse
k. We would simply be his guesis
we might be on land. Others will
of the party.”

"Hh.

I At Right Prices.
UILDING, King Street.

1t would be too W
[—1 shouldn't like
I couldn’t do it.”” And she brush-
her hair more rapidly, and il her
shand had looked at her reflection
the glass he would have seen her
Feat violet eves flashing, and di-
potly afterward the soit full lip
mbling
“Too

no, no' As again

| ligle
‘uh‘
he wasn't !
to part

uch obligation. yes, he 16

late,”” he said lightly, *I
ve promised.’’

“Without consulting me L 1L

“*Oh, come Agnes, what wo-
had to be consulted and
leigh pros aind cons when a yachting
ip up the Mediterranean was cop-
ned ? ;
*“This woman,” cried Agnes
absolutely refuse to go.”’
“What excuses are you gmng
ve ¥

RRENCY.

now
an ever

for you

“And

w

FExcuses 7 None."

‘And 1Y
‘Yoa

seemy to have been thinking
ply of yourself, and you must make
bur own excuses. '’

‘T shall do nothing of the scrt.
all go

"Very well.”! And she caught wup
r dressing-gown, and, wrapped in
s rosy folds, sailed out of the room
e an angry young goddess. It was
ir first quarrel ; perhaps, she
ought—if in her towering passion

thought at all-that by making

Violent it would be their last
"Well, 1 den't  know what this
Pabs, " murmured Mr. Carlisle.
But ¥ 1 take backwater now T shall
ave o do so the rest of my life.”
0 hg went 10 bed, and, being very

L]

DaCCo, : b ot
sone atid left free. And W W

yarettes, s Sow. 7o ale, seme. 19 Tevanl®
S Bhe made a shight deprecaiory

ating this brand

iredand the hour -tate; in- spite of

imsell he went to sleep.  When be
woke it was far into the day, and
5. Carlisle, Alleen said, had taken

little bag and gone lnm the coun-

‘i'oc a ‘moment, Mr. Carlisle was
‘:":k aback, as he phrased it, even
© lafguage sympatbetically feeling
"6 yachting fever. “I'm 4l xt ‘ses.”

$3id. Bot, as be

L-'J i

thing else to 86 TN
She had no one to whom to go—uo
home, no nearer friends. Al her life
she must endure this loss of love,
this neglect, this crueity, this insuf-
ferable pretense. No man who loved
his wife would have gone from her
so. Harry ! Oh, ber Harry ! |
She dragged herself up when day-
light came at last, took off her even-

, ing dress, for the sake of appearances

band wo one could have beiped ~¥ou-

Mr. Fraeme occupied & share of Age
nes’ thoughts that day to the excly
sion of some part of Ber own sors
rows. ; 4 :

M. Fraeme came to the apartment
that night. He came the next day ;'
presently he was coming every day
and sending his flowers before

dering abowt bim alterwacds . and|she

| He told her wild stories_of his ad- |d




