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Qtîockbroking. Ht frigblens uj somoctimes, but bc tbinks bc Is going
te make a fortuue.'C

'Andl the fâther?'
Fatber's very Weil, but he looks eider. Now tell me about youselt and

about Egypt.'
1I arn quite well, think yen, aud so le Egypi.'

Are you glaui ta sec me again I' abe asked in bier ciacorful and wholly
unsýntirnentaI voice.

1 Yes, dear, very,' he sald iu a kindlý toue enuugb. Sbe droppeil ber
bead càntentodhy on to bis koe, and drew bier eot a Uittle dloser under ber.

'',Vby didn't you write ta me l'abhe askod.
II didn'î wrant ta.'
'I wrote t:) yen tvery wock and neyer missod once. 1 did Bo long for

a lt'ter; a tehogtain uow aud then is Bo little.'
'I1 tlId you lasi urne,' ho said weardly, ' that Sou rauet not oxpect il.

A man can'c write long heticrs unless ho is ira love; iî is one o! the toss.'
8 And You dou't lovei' She raised berself ta bier kcoes and put ber

bands on hie ehouldor and looked atbhir fcsrles3ly as though ho would only
stato a lact of wbicb sbt baed beau long aware.

I b ava ld you,' ha repeatoil more wearily etih, ' what yau are ta me.
You are my rotreat, xny sheltor, rny unsup.-cted haven lu tht wor.d. I
corne bore to rest, knowing thai 1 shall fini ycu atiâys-and ainsyas the
Bame to me; but I ani flot in lava with yau.'

1 You used ta be.'
«Fora littie wli:le. I ahways (tel aff.c.ionaiely towvards j ou, tbough I

forge yen, a gocd deal whiile I arn away, unless l'In ili or tïred, then 1 îhink
of you-but 1 arn glad ta cime back for a litîlo while, iL i8 auch a rest, snob
a b'essed reet.,' and bc p-i lied lier head devin on to bis shouI-er, and kcoked
ai bier duli haie with «omotbing between gratitude and pity at bie heurt.
Yeu liad much bettor give nme up, jean, snd mako up your mind nover t0

ste me again. I slalh cn!y cost you pain,' lie said remoreefnlly.
'Yen alwaya tell me lb ai.'
I know, anad t0 give me up would b! w;iom, 1f tilt woman.'

« I can't. I wilh bear tbe pain.'
'And voit vouhd ralier that I came t) sec )ou like ibis iban not nt ail ?

A ittît dosperation spread itself over ber calta face as she snswered,
1 1 couldn't live withont you. If you can't gtve me moro ihara you do

now I must bit content, andl îhankful to bave that.'
1 1 believe you would do snything on earih for me,' ho said w! 1h wonder-

îng conviction.
'Yes, anything on oartb,' she ropoated in ber cloar voice, fuIl of unfliuch-

ing affection. 'I1 would work hiko a slave for yen day and nigbi. I wouhd
iei yau ki Il me if yon liked. I would be a beggar in the sirtet il it would
do you any good. I don't knouv auything I would not do for yen, no mat-
ter bow badly you treated me la r8turu.'

Ht was lo:)king doivn muao ber ayes while ilht spoke. Ht saa bier
deflcletcy ira chaîim, ber bomýïehat; , ha noticed curiously tho eager, bird-
lfke expresiona on ber face. lIfe tl a compassion for lier, au affection, but
above cilber tht bopc-lesesa a! fis over being possible thai bie coula gfve
ber more than be gave ber now. Il Lad b!en pethaps a strang: elerneni IL
their inîtimacy thai ho Lad neyer lied or di8guised bis feelings towards ber.
Ht bad tried ta stale thera gently. but hc had Lu-. deceaved Fur ont whit.
Other worncn migbi win bis love, tis dcçotiuu, migbt wring bis hîfe out. ira
tht days ta corne, hzd d..ne sa already ,but she ai lces bad is truth, his
araxious better aide, and bis son. (or thi p..rtion of ilthai be voucbsafed ta
let ber sec), was laid oui baro.arLd urtfhiogly bofor. bier. Hte smooabed
back hei hait, and look ed a. bu forcheid. IL vrai titIard white, witn lunes
acrcss it like bis awn. Ife stjupei and kisjed a, soffly.

lTba's flot tht way to gel a mati yeu care for, ytu doit idiot,' bc said
zadly. 'Da)n'î you knosa that be neyer loves the wornan wbomakes beraehi
ino a doormat for h;rn.'

II would rallier b.- that tban notbiug.' Ht set bis teolli together.
' le gots out acrs3s il, i to tht wor.d,' bc said.
'I1 sbouhd be glati if Lis (icet weni aver ma on tho way,' sbo auswered

clrnly.
Ho ehook bis head.
' Ycu dear fool,' ho said in a whisjzr, and tho hast ivord was likt a tired

cireas, 1 how you 1ag the grouand (rum undar you. You ahoxld neyer say
tbings liko tbat ta a man, jean, It's flot th.- way ta win him. Ht wants
sornothiug more diflicuhi'

4 You used Ia tare for me orco,' shc said, ' do you rernember bow yau
came every day 1 WVill you cavcr-rovcr bc like tbat again-never love
me as you did thai summer Il

lie was asilerat for a moment, ibera drew lier closer ta birn, and wearîhy
rested bis face dowar on ber again.

I bc-lieve I sahl corne home to you toadie,* bie suswclred, Waîh a litile
break in bis voice. They wert silent for a littit spice, ahe xosxing content-
edly enough ina bis arms till bc pushec iber baçk îpaickly and gently, as if
the currcnt of bis thoughîs had suddenhy changcd. lis face grew yonng
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and eager &gain, ,Wben dots Charlie want to go to Colifornia ?' bc niked
briekly.

«He waun t-j go ai auy lime, but (aLlier can't affird iV.
'fow much dots he want P'
Hec says hie can't do fi under four hundred.' Merreday wae silent for a

moment, then answercd rrly :
1Ail rigbî, hie shall have il. 1 had five thousand leftin ml ast ycar, hie

shall have the four hundred to*rnorrow.'
'Oh, no il
'lhy flot 1'
'He oouldn't taàre il ; we would nflti him.'
Listen ta me, dear idiot,' ho sald, puttiug ber face beîtwo!on his bauds,

and watchiDg the cours-- cf a little hair hie blew away as it wandered acroa
ber farrehead. ' I don't ivant the moncy , 1. ehould ouly invest il la connun
factoxite a o the banks uf the Nite, or experirnents irn colour printîog on
siusf, or any othar idiccy with which il occurrcd ta saime romintic specu-
lator to hi: it. This four hundred patud8 would save Cnarlie's lire. Yon've
noa business ta prevent a man (rti having bis lifa saved. fleaides you kuow
IL would make you happier, dear, and IL will do me good, too ; fI rnay b:
courited for me,' and hie wtinkled up his forehead, ' when everything eise is
caunted against me. Let me do it. Dan", -ad In my way and hie.'

She crouched down on the fi )or again refiectively, and pulled bis band
under bier check.

1 You shall do as you like . i would save Chirle,' she eaid ina a low
Voice.

1Then it's aettled j we'l tilk of il ptesenuly, aud arrange the deusils whtu
he cornes in. Now 1 Have you got B3rowning's poens ?' He ssked the
question quite boistcrously, and went towards the table singlng frorn shoot
I igbt-heartedness.

1 No,' Bhe answered. Tbe bird-like look came over ber face again ; il
suggested that she was etrnggling &fier ber moit Iutelligent mood. 1 1 have
of.en wanted ta read them. 1 have heard thty are so clever.-

1 Here, thon,' he said, trlumpbaut!y. 'I1 brought tbein for you ; takre tbem
away ;' and bc Iumped the volumes into bier arme. ' Saine more wii coma
by post.'

«Oh, thank you, Frank, I shall value tbern so.' She looked at firsi one
volume and then another. I shall put them Ina ry owr. roorn; there's a
litile shelf put up there wilh notbing on il yet. 1 James Lteit lVifé 'I she
said, îurning over tbe paiges,; * it looks f nteresting.' and she bc-gau readtng.
It w2s so strange te bear the passionate words said wi.hout tbe leait litile
tremour or infiection in lier ecar, cbeerful voict

'Oh. Iù%e, Iove, no lovo I fot mn, indeedi1
bou were just weac cartb, 1 knew:-

With înuch in ytiutraste, witbznsny a wWe,
A nt plenty cf pansions ruai te see,

But alittle gond grain too.-

lIe atared ai bier for a momeut. ' That's me,' be siid. 'Shut IL up,
here cornes Char'ie.'

Merreday looked ini W. lUau' Place on bis wvay back , ho waa in wilà
spirite, relieved at-having got bis visit ta Charlton over, aud dehighted ai
wbat he had douo thero. Ife had satisfied bis own conscience aud made tbe
litile worniu easy. Perbape. taire hirm altogelher, he was ai bis besi with
jean,- but hc was glad wben hie bad gai bis besi over for a wbule. Dinrier
was going on. Mre. Ives had waited for ber husband ti11 nine, and ai last
sat down al.one.

, Piaie, may 1 have saine?' the demon asked rnerrily. 'I1 have dined
once, but thst dots nct mitter. 1 have been ta Charlton ta sco the Galions,
aud amn glad ta gel b.ck.' The table was covered wiîh fljwers, Mrs. Ive,
was looking bier ba', the food was dainîy. IL wai sa diffircnt [rom the
suiraundinge of a c jupht of houts ago-be nninviîiug table, the roast bzef,
no are sbould eat bcef in the summer, be thou1, 't , jean in bier mornîng
dresa, bier hait more tighth7 Bcrewod up tban eor, Betn louking like a amirk-
iag city clLrk; Charlie, who bad knocked out a front tootn and ceornai b:-ni
an let ng people know i-, evldenîhy ill, but exciîed ai bis prospecis, Mr.
Galion wibh a littie sbaky rnvement of tht bead which bc had onhy hatehj
acquired. And 3el-and yet, iii soint odd 'vay, 'wi1h that spaxe, hUiit,
womau ai Charlton whom bie dia not tven love, Frank Mericday, af dit
twenîy différent lives, anad aII af tbem laken ai a pace, clt a sense of homo
ibat txisted nowhere chat for him irn the wor:d. Buti it was a home In wbich
hie did flot want ta stay long, a restlessness and impatience depressed hi m
wheu h,, was tre, tht kuowlcdge thai the j3ys aud sorrows and ambitions
o! lift werc ail beyond it mao him impalient ta Ret aw,,iy, whilc yet saime-

î bing undefinabît bound bin to tht home. Ht lcoked up at Mris. Ivez.
'1Vba-t a comiont it is ta corne bitre Cigaixi,' bc sigbed.

' Ycu, ien't II' she answered sootbîugly, and she fiddled w;th the sî
spoon at thz corner of tht table.

1I love you,' hie said, and sto3ped aud kissed ber fingers.
Sa dots Percy ; hie adores me.'
«Damau Pcîcy.'
* Iudeed I woni't, you ehocking boy. There hc corne." She Iooked up

with easy aiT.-ct,02 at Mr. Ives, and hcisurcly wîîbdrow ber baud tramn thei
corner. ' Sweet old danlirg, Frank is bore and rnxking lave teimt diigrace
fully. Coame and praxcei yout only waiec.'

«I îbink you cin miuagz ta do that for yourself, my deaIr. If you hiJ
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