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pulf Qlviding them irstead of what 1e
was. It usked

accuracy and perhaps added that she
was & well-conduetsd yjoung weman,
But thia lagt would have beon yaite up
after-thought, 4nd of that part ot ha
which had pitied and rousoled sven
the lenely Hitle fountain he hadu't the
remotest conception. NBhe fame, she
did her work, she went and that was
all  Now, it I8 proverbial that even
kingly dignity is not exempt from ihe
respectful observation of a cat, aud an
ghe had a heart singularly at lelsure
trom iteelf and only the fuuntain and
ner employer to study in the intervals
of business 1t was only nafural that
the human Interest should easily win.
It would have been a atter sarprise
to Francis Dalwood te learn how well
this ap t u 1
Eim srd sympatbized with the trou-
bles and perplexities of his profession-
ul lite Tt did not take her lonyg iv
lezrn from hiz tery footstep In the ads
jacent rovi: whether things w.re g0-
ing M o1 woll with him, and when be
paced monotonously uj and down, pri-
haps through halt a motuing, she kn
perfectly well that the offieial o cen=
er had made atother heavy ~ul upon
the unfortunate shaveholder of a nraki-
ep bank- ‘This disastrous bit vf pro-
perty had been feft him by his father
ir; all possiblc good fuith, bui it wis
nene the less 1 millstone ounet his
pek  which hal o be dragged with
every strp he tiok. Ty be rebetticay
under this heavy yoke Was only natui-
a), and yet such thiugs befure Ro¥
have been known to be ihe resfstanze
that moulds a mans character i
strength.
3t Hester had been a woman of vain-
ar and smaller mind, his total ignoring
of her might easlly have checked i
sympathy that was growing WATIeY
every week and beginning to take piie-
4ical shape in her thoughts. but being
by nature both kindly and generous
she accepted the position with a quaint
resigriation that saw the humorous side
of it. Besmdes, how pleasant it was
to have the power of giving and still
remain anonymous both in and out ot
Dulverton ! She had proved tlils agaln
and Bgain since her accession to for-
tune, vet no one dreamed of taxing
her with the quiet help that seemed
to come when most needed. Lven the
collecting chutchwardens had not heen
able to trace that half-sovereign which
appeared every Sunday in the bag te
tful source.
1”50“‘1’:‘ Lappened  that, rightly or
wrongly. month after amonth, she
identified herself more and more W ith
the perplealties of her employer. Such
a toolish precceupation showed a want
of worldly wisdom, and the mere fact
that every tone of his voice betrayed
accurately to her the fluctuations of
desponding courage and energy indi-
cated that her quick perceptions
wight have been better employed at-
tending to her own interests inatead of
m:‘he time came When Instead of pacs
ing restiessly up and down he would
sit despondingly with bowed head. Bhe
oculd just mee the hlurred outlines
through the frosted glass of the pigeon-
hole, and then in her anxiety for
im, the tapping of the typewriter
wouid cease.
"“:Q'l pulling him under; of that 1
sm certuin, and this busivess will g0
t unless-—'"
b‘;:n::o\xght about 1t untlt she could
think of nothing else—until she could
not rest while the thing remained un*
dore. So entirely had she piaced the
weight of his hargsaments on Rer own
shoulders that to alleviate them seemed
as natural as the half-soverelgn in the
collecting  Laug. She saw nothing
strenge or unusual in it He wanted
the mondy; she aid not, and tifat set
tled it. As the outcome of her de-
teryriration and through the agency of
those whom ehe had well nigh sworn
to sectecy, he found one morning o
his tawe w letier contaiuing twenty
nalves of crisp bank notes, and the
notes were for £100 aplece. It was &
munificent gift, costing her as yeéi. very
itue, as she had aiready decld=d
using the momey for hersclf,
deonlysheudbeotoweduon
the clerk with the five hungry chit-
Sren it might have nl::unt compound
to &l conce’ .
’w;::!;l Dalwood, hardly daring to
belleve his own eyes, read the buai-
nesslike note that accompanied this

ined noth-

cotierning  her, he -
would have admitted her dfitgence aud ;

ihe shrained scrutiny of her own; for
ts have Deen identified just then with
fhat absurdly frivelous ltile ball would
only have been one degres hetter than
heing found gulity of the bank notes

Ults—its g Dail, w0t it Rhe -
fuired, looking painfully shortsighted

Thar m+f how very vdd P*

But ~he saw then. with great saus-
faction, ihat he had forgotten her and
the dictation and was lovking at the
Vitle ball without seoing 3, with a most
tnbuginesslike smile. He wan doing
nothlug but just remembering the twao
thuusand and ail it could do for him.
With o smile vn hie face that reth-cted
his, she punotuated blandiy with a mi
stop. and sat  walting hia pleasnre.
When he suddenly returned to business
she wus, a8 usual, automatn ally grave,

“ Where are you, please .’

*1 must remind you that In the mat-

fa of "—=—she said. “and then there
I8 a fall step !
He frovied impationtly at s -iu-

pidity and hers

*A full stor 1 the ppiddle of g son-
trhoe Misn Lows, ehat  are you
thinking about 7"

Between them they put fhe matter
weht, and then the shutter was drawn
e again.  Only in that oue action alime
#id he appear te recognize that he
wax dealing with a woman and not 8
mwachine, for he always 3hut her out
gertly, using no haste and making
Hle sornd A rough, curt flingine to
of that shutter would have jarred lier
again and again

For a little while things went much
as usual except that Mr. Dalwoud's
bueiness seemed to draw him rather
f1equentis to town. Then, to the gen-
vial surprise. he took a house—quite
« fastionable house—~which had bLeen
recently bullt, on the outskirts of ‘he
quiet little town, and the rumor sprang
up that, of course, e was going to
get marrled.  The clerk and Hester
Laowe were busily plled with questlong,
but the one knew nothing definitely,
ond the other, full of vague dis-
quletude, never encouraged gorsip con-
cerning her employer, Just six weeks
after that uniccountable windfall,
which had so smoothed the path be-
fore him, he mave her notice to leave,
“The dismissal was not unkindly done,
but simply ag a mattor ol necemsary
business.

“1 am making chang?s her.” he
told her, *which will oblige me to
keep two regular clerks. who will re-
slde in this honee when 1 have left
it

Like a snow shower his words seemed
to cover all her thoughts with a curlous
blanrkn: gs, xo that onjy here and there
ecould pecp forth a tiny blade of hu-
mont.

A 1 not, then, a regular clerk 7"

“ You are, certalnly, but not prerise<
Iv in the way I mean. 1 szhall be most
happy to give you all possible help in
the way of references.”

I deubt 1f she even thanked him.
Sumehow she had thought confidently
of sitting and working I that glass
care, with «very day and hour bright-
ened by s:eing her money turned to
guod and useful acount, by hearing no
mora restless pucings to and fro, by
seeing his face grow brighter with
every prosperous year. These were
stupld, idie fancles for any business
woman to have, and thair result proved
them follv.

He certalnly missed her the morning
after her final Jeparture, when, in pur-
suance of old custom, he threw opea
the pigeon-hole and found notiing but
orderly blankness: sthll, it was only as
A mean might miw the darns in his
socks by finding holes there instead. In
gazing at the idle typewriter it struck
him that Miss Lowe had gone without
those worded
which he was so willing to give, and,
knowing quite by chance that she was
atill in Duiverton, he determined to
call and put this little matter right, be-
cause. she had certalnly done her duty
in that state of life to which povertv
had called her.

Heslqr Lowe had two roome in &
stald little house standing Just whers
town merged itself ind country, and
us he was ushered in by the landlady
and his former clerk rose to recelva
him he at first thought it was some
stranger. Bhe had been paylng out the
st of her smail debts—among others
the Sabbatical fowl, which had been
tough and flavourless for at least three
Sundays—and, comiog In damp and
dispirited, had changed the offcial
scrge for some soft, womanly garment.
where here and there rippled into fritis
face, too, was dif-

ayamrently heaven sent denouement of
all his It
mmmommmumuuufme

and
ferent, hoth pale and wistful; for -she

halves would follow p on
:1?:' announced tecipt of the first: that
they were & free gift trom some grates
ful client, and that he desired to make
Xxnown his gratitude but not his name.
“Thig was all, andl cudgel his brains as
he might, Mr. Dalwocd could not
think of any client who owed and pald
x1atitude on such & magnificent scale.
He was & long, long thine over his cor
respondence that morning, and Hester,
~who knew perfectly the contents of one
of his letters, felt nervously self-con-
scious. With nolseless touches she
played tunes on the keys of the °, pe-
writer, and began to feel really des-
perate before the glazed shutier Was
julled back. Bhe looked up quickly,
searchingly. to ses fhe Temut of her

was not d, at thiz
crossroad of her life, quite uncertain
which way to go. Not for a moment
could he, reconcile this women with the
one he had come to see, 8he wus 80

and her sur d alded
and abetted the illusion, having abso-
lutely nothing In common with the Ut~
tle glass den.

“Y called to remind vou about the
testimondal, You ought (o have it he-
fore lewving Dniverton.”

“Qn, a reference ? Thanks. But 1
doubt It 1t is needed.”

He vat down and drew pen and ink,
which were close at hand, toward him.

“You will find it i very muoh need-
ed. Have you anything 'm view ?° He

handiwork, but the
showed nothing through, not even o
sparkle of new hope ln the eyes. It
was her firit disappoiatment in the
trapeaction and many miofe were to
follow. Yet surely he stood w MHttle
more spright, as thoigh & weight had
¢ailen from his shoulders. In dlotat
ing to her his voice sounded precisdly
“mmumomulweslow
that motning he looked half-absently
window.
ufm Bas that fountain got hold
<ot thia morning T°
Ehe followed his careless eyes With

« No—pothing la view.”
He trowned & Jitile, and went seratch.
ng on.”

« Miss H, Lowe--what does H. stand
for 7 It ia better with the full name.”

* Heater.”

8o he dldn't even Xnow £s much a3
that about Trer, and the scraping pen
s=t her teeth on edge,

“There,” he said, banding it to her;
“will that do 7 It not, T will add any-
thiug you please

She read the fow formal words bemr-
ing witreas to her worth and diitgence,
while he gianced around the room.

marvelling what a woeman could de
with €60 a year

*It will du  oxo-dlently®  she niid
“ Thank vou™

1 Jdoubt If it i» uite enough. now I
come Lo think of it dive it back |

Wil add A Hitle mor-™

fiur her grusp fight- ned on the sheet
of paper.

* You have said quit snough 1 like
that word * faithful’ It really s=xpresas
ox overything.

He glanced up inio the soft, serluus
face aboyve hiny, nd fully realized that
this was the it Lne he had reatly
Reenn her and the thenght struek him
that a man hurt wnd in pain would
find somtint in sl 4 face tending
aver and soathir g him.

At purting they ~hook hands

* Do you know,” he sald, = I feel non
that 1 have't beep half nice enuugh to
yu It must heve been terribly dull
work for vou.

- Not at all  Yeu n ver bulited =
I should have hated that—and you
1aid me pun tuaf™. What more was
neevsgary

She didn’t wean to be bitter, yet b
sent nway distinetly remorseful After
he was gone #he laughed quictly, aml
then wiged her eyes.

*1t’s really very comical when one
looka at it.”" she rald. ~* And if ever 3
peraon turnsd herself out of o sltua-
tlon by her ouwn act and desd. T am
that perdon. It's ivally very comieal !’

And xhe wipel her eyves again.

1.

It was twa years before Henter Lawe
came back to Dulyerton. just to please
hersalf with a slght of the place <he
liked so well. Why it draw her so she
hardly knew, still it would certhinly be
pleasant to iind cut how much of thriv-
ing prosperity her money had hrought
ts the man who had needed it more
than she. Through the two years she
had followed his career in imagiha-
tion, endowing him at first with that
rumoured wife, and then, in process of
time. with an heir to the property. It
was cartl on a miost h
seale, without the least fear of siruce
tural weakn2e4, for in all her thoughts
of hin he was jnvariably happy and
succensful.

Now, Duiverton belng on e branch
line, she had to change at the junction,
which was just then crowded with
people returning from some Jocal races.
The majority were somewhat noisy and
rough, so Hester stood quietly on one
alde, an Interested and amused looker-
on When the branch train drew up
there was something of @& scuffle for
places, and in the confusion she found
netrelf hustled Into a first-class car-
1lage, Wwithout any legal right to be
there, for she was travelling third, The
compartmer was soon full of nolsy
men, wha we -2 ohviously of the book=
making fraternity, and whose com=
ments on the day’s doing were suffici-
ently loud and hilarious to meke her
wixh she had chosen a quieter day for
her journev. The trailn wag just on
the muve when some one got in, but
Hester never even turned away from
her window until the malutation ad-
Treased o this late comer stung her
jnto attention

* Halloo, Dalwood ! You cut it ra-
ther fine, my dear fellow.”

Before iurning her head she had time
to rement the unpleasant famillarity ot
address. Burely Mr. Dalwood—who had
carried himself proudly in past days—
would reprove such impertinent free-
dom, and she almost waited to hear his
curt repudiation before looking at him.
But it never came, and her startled
eyes aurveyed him she began to un-
derstand why; for the man looked not
much above these of his assocliates,
save that he had once been a gentle-
man. ‘Withouf being actually tipay, his
tace was fushed with drinking and the
flush looked deep, &y {1 1t had Dbeen
there some time, His clear eyes had
become fiickering and uncertain, and
his clothes, though good, were slavenly
and i1l cared for. His manner was the
manner of & man going fast downhill
—his laugh had recklessncss and no
shadow of merriment in it. The bitter
shame of xeeing him so made her turn
away before Le could recognize her and,
sitting in dismayed misery with averted
head, she tried to think what had
brought him to this. “ His wife must
be & bad womsn., Nothing but that

could have changed him s0.* So she
‘while 1 ing to the
bursts of talk.

“Your luck’s been bad to-day, Dal-
wood, hasn't {1t inquired one of them,
Who was evidently uproarious with
£00d forune.

“My luck always is bad, not having
the experience of you fellows. Fortu-
nate gambling requires, I find, a liberal
education and broad views of neigh-
bourly duty.'

Thut he deapived them no less than
himself was evident, but they chose to
ignore his contempt, perhaps on ac-
count of their liberal educatlon.

* You'll finish the evening with ux
st any rate; it's not worth parting
company now after such a joily day.”

He may have had his own ideas con-
cérning the jolly day, but he assented
carelessly enough, as though his time
was an idle and useless commodity. In
her distress at this fatal self-surrender

g, xnd it wax mure paticulariy those
who ruggestsl an namcdian: visit to
the station hotel for reheshunent ufter
the fatigues of the journey. Now. Heae
ter wus not a particuiarly  brave op
strong-minded wWomen, but when ahe
£#an the most unsteady gentioman f all
familiarly #ei. . Francls Dalwood's arm
for greater security and to make sure
of his companionship, she acted as Jow
women would bave fodnd comiage to
act. Quite regurdiess <f appearances,
she went deliberately up to Mr. Dal-
wood, Who wae the Very centre of this
1 group, and addl 4 him
without hesitation
“ Mr. Dalwoo i, 1 belicve we are going
the game way. May I walk with you,
a8 it is growing s¢ dmki™
He 1ooked ut the paic face, 80 earnest
and set, and Isughed n Ictlo~gently at
the notion of hiz way and hers belm‘l

the same—but When the man at his side
laughed, tou, after quite another fash-
| o0, Laiwcod shuok Bitm oft as he might
j have shaken oft something vile. ‘I
am entirely at vour seivice Miss Lowe.™
And without another word ur look atl
thuge others, he moved away by her
eide. ‘They walked rilently together,
for Hexter wus suite wucqual to con-
versational platituder just then, while
he was wondering what strang- wmmi
had brought her back there in time to i
sen the completion ot his rain—she who |
had once sald that to be falthful meant ;
everything. He had often thought of
that wistfully spoken answer since he
had become unfaithful to himselt, As !
they passed the house he had taken twe
yeurs age, she saw bills flaunting in the
windows annetneing u sale and also
that it was to let, and turned mutely
upon him as though afraid to ask what
it meant,

“Things have altered, Miss Lowe,
since you were here—and not, as you
perceive, for the becter. You are golng
to the same lodgings?" H teook her as-
sent for granted, und as they went up
the quiet, orderly street, with shops ai-
ready shuttered, she thought it looked
as though a funeral had just passed
through. 1

At the door of the quiet little house
she paused to thank him and bfd him
good-bye, but, as though he felt & cer-
tain  strength and comfort in that
trembling hand of hers, he asked per-
miesion to come inside. * You will find

and

Y P
concerning my misdeeds, but T have u
fancy to tell you the tale rayself. May
I fThe landlady's effusive weicome
was cut short by the aight of Mi. Dal-
weod, and the two were soon left alone
together in the room that she had made
80 preity and homelike in the old days.
There was nothing particularly pretty
about it now, but as she silently made
the tea and gave him some, he thought
agein and with nore knowledge that a
man hurt and In pain would like such
& face as heis about him. It 4id not |
even strihe him us odd that he should *
confide vnreservedly in her, so strong-
ly did her pity and grief break down
the barriers between them.

“1It I8 & short story, and, I fear, &
hopelessly common one, yet a little
difficuit to tell It I weary you by too
many words you must remember how
often I have wearied myselt by think-
ing—and regretting—but to no good
purpose. 1 may as well state frankly
that from the very first I hated this
piace and the work I had to do, but
had sense enough then to hide this
from my clients and others, who knew
me only as a plodding, careful man of
business. But in decelving them I could
never decelve myself, and such s same-
ness of days without excitement or
change was almost intolerable. 8till,
1 &ld work because I wanted to earn
enough money to marry the sister of &
great chum of mine In the student
days; he was much richer than I, hut
our mutual love of pleasure and amune-
ment made up boon companions. This
hope, which was not without encour
ugement, kept me drudging on; but,
as perhaps you know, I lost money ine
stend of galning It by the failure of
that bank. Cnly with the utmost diffi-
culty could I keep my head above
water, and I had given up sll hope of
ever attaining my autre when & most

a—but I

thing,.
surely, you look so

H

“Ohl why do you siop? I want
to hear all—all !

And he obeyed without understanding
Ler wakening fear of her own handl.
work, *“The occurrencs 1 apeak of
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she said, fearfully. *Did you pever
vven suspsct from whom It came »*

**Never, really, but In my fancifai
Tsoements, swhen things hcubkd me
Mory thea they do pow; 1 nave thoughs
the gift was evilly meant, and sent as
& curse instead of a blwixing. for nuth-
ink ever prospered with e after. You
wili laugh at m¢ perhaps whey 1 teil
you that ever in ihe drudgary of suap
ing tugether «nuugh oo that tapacivag
bunk, and even while hating it 1 felt
irat it wars making 2 man of ms—that
it was leradly grinding me, ltle by
Inte, Inte gieater strengih and dog-
ke dicga—T can think of no better word
—trd when the money came it was
tike removiug the strong giip of aiirm
hand from: a runavay horse.  Another
year or two ferhaps of such discipline
might have made me whuat I nev.r
shall e now-a deeeit credit to my
t1¢ fession and not a disgrace.”

 stop ! stop ! You do net knew what
Jou ure saying

Prihaps he had never heard such a
sry of pain, Tt 'notched the misery
«n her face. and startled him com-
pietely out of himseif.

“Miss Lowe, I am a fool fo have
distressed you so. IT I8 as if 1 had
been accusing you imstead of mself,
Which i3 a poor reward for your Kind
und efficient service. I have «ffen—:"

She stopped him, unable to bear it.
“Glve me ten minutes, only ten minu-
tes of silence, and then=I1 have somes
thing to tell you.”

With un attempt to hide her utter

" wietchedness from Him she lowered the

tamp, whitn was shining full on her
face, whili he, lost in wonder, Yooked
at her in sflence”

*Miss Luwe, you are worrying your-
self about nothing, ao let us have done
with 1

Twining siowly she faced him. = That
wwitey,” she =ald, miserably, *was
mine. T sent it to you.”

At first he thought her hysterica)
id speaking without mense.

* You, Miss Lowe ! TImpossible ! And
unly earning £60 a year!”

“Can you not remember my men-
tioning the death of an uncle ? He
leM me mouey, which then I had Lo
real wee for, and knowing so well that
you were hard driven at the time and
greatly horassed for want of i, I senc
you the sum you spesk of, hoping it
would bring you nothing but prowperity
and good fortune. Of course, I never
meant you to know this, but now J dare
no. keep mience.’

Tncredible a8 it seemed, he was some-
how forced to belleve it, and hix eyes
slowly sank before hers.

“If this be 8o, and I cannot doubt
your word, I ought to be most grate-
ful, but knowing the ill use I have
made of your kindnees I am consclons
only of humiliation—great humiliation
—that makes me even lower than I
4hought.”

The fatal indiffercnce was at last
plerceq through, bui to see him s
Lumbled was only one degree less pain-
ful. She went closer and 1ald a gentle
hatd upon him.

“But in & Httle while you will, be-
cavse I claim your promise of return-
ing the money, Oh, not for mywself!
Never think that for one momnt, But
it must be earned 10 buy back the old
honor and probity, the vld sslf-respect.
Let ue begin &% once—you in your old
room and I in the giass den where T
was alweys #o Lappy.”

Her touch and volce were both wist-
fully eloquent—even & harder nature
than his might have been moved by
them to great resgret,

*The time is gone by for & new be-
ginning, Hester, and my work has pass-
ed into other hands. My clients have
rearly all lett me.”

“ But they will come back when they
see how earnestly we are trying to re-
gain their confidence—when they see
nothing but industry and hard daily
striving to do wall, Many, too, are
old friends of your father, and they
Wl come ‘back when they find how ut-
terly we are to be trusted.’

“It would take & litetime to bulld
up the business again on its ruined
foundation.”

* A lfetime ! That I3 not much to
redeern a thing of priceless worth. I'll
sive mine willingly, to its last breath,
‘Won't you glve yours "

She was kneeling there by his bow-
ed figure, and this simpls, so'emn dedi-
catlon of herselt to yalslug a sunken
wreck took from him the power of say-
ing one word, She misunderatood his
silence, and despair suddenly overtun-
ed all self. trol, and she husat into

was nothing less than the ¥

Eift of two thousand pounds and
s day I am utterly In the dork ae
to the donor, 1 wrote, accepting it
giadly, as & loan free of interem, but
telling the sgents that in the fukure
I would hold myself in readiness to
pay it back if called upon. A vain
promise this--as emply as my Hfe is
nCW, but no one has claimed it, and at
the time, with the sudden ceasing of
anxiety, [ thcught my fortuce was
made. Like a fodl I launched out into
owst unwiee expenditure and made
ehanges, all for the worse. Not onlyH
were they unwise, but useless, too, for

ton of

& passion of sobbing., “Isay itis a
cruel thing to lay the burden of 2
ruined life upon mine—a cruel thing,
and 1t will break my heart.”

AH the manliness of his nature,
which had been so sadly crushed and
broken, sprang into new life at the
agonized appeal. I wilt begln again,
Hester—i swear it—and do better, %0
help me God ! .

80 1t was In this wise that Heater
Lowe came back to the old work 1n the
©oid place. On the first mornlng she
thougiit the little fountain, playing by
1tselt, led with a Sleam Of wel-

on & nearer the

; of Dulverton Miss Sefton decided, for
gocd and all, that no affection of ine
could her for having to

she faced him again, quite
of the shock and despair in her look.
This time, In apite of the rather dim
light, he recognined her, and even the
flush of wine faded and grew less, for
Rer fuce in her dlstress was as some
clear mitror, showing him what he had
become, The half-made attempt to
ralse his hat was deliberately arrested,
and she saw that a gentlsmanly in-
stinet made Wim vefuse to ldentity her
ever w0 remotely with the company be
wag in. For the rest of the short jour-
ney he remained abeolutely stient, nor
even gianced at her agaln. At Dulver-
ton station they all got out, some of
the gentlemen being unsteady on their

Uve in surh & place. Thi disappoint-
meni—for I can honestly say it was &
most bitter one and totally wnexpested
=~ completely paralyzed what little ens
ergy I bad, and the uphill work, which
had always dragged. scemed no longer
worthl the trouble of doing. ¥ Jet my-
self go—anl the business, too—and
these lapess mean—what you have
scen this evening., 1 am lower even
than those men, having known better
thinge. No one can despise me more

heartly than I myseit. 1
think it ia the only bit of honest feel-
ing left In men

“It was strange about tha: money,”

come, bul she gave it no plaything for
many long months, for the time was &
time of probatiou. With her return
to the miass den came aiso the oid
official formality—in its outward form
at least—and in office hours her roan-
mer was precisely the smne as it had
always been, businessiike and re-
spectful. But underneath, in doth em-
ployer and employed, Iay a deep con-
fidence and sympathy that wmade all
the difference in the world, and the
giased plgeon-hole was never closed
batween them unless & olient came in.
It was wonderful how the struggie to
regaln a” lost fooling, Which seemed
often & weary, -hopelees task, Wwas
lightened to him by the mere sight of
her, quietly aud busily occupled, for,
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Catarrh=——=
Sufferers

UCCESS in life 1z almost fmpowible for &
man with bad breath. Nobod

pped every.
where. Otfensive breath comes fmmpe(?atm:
sometimes from Catarrh of the Stomach, some:
tmes of the lungs, sometinies of the head, nose,
and throat. It s from Catarch somewhers, and
Catarrh is another pame for uncleanness.

Many men understand it s, and make
#ffort to cure it, but it 18 beyond tha reach
crdxrr’ury [acﬁu. P Catarrh

0 self-cespecting man can ignore Cat:

I hebas n mff—m he makes constant effort
to berid of it.

ere It something about the manner of life
and the climate of Canads that seems to
duseases of tha mucons membrane. Medieal
Science ordxnnril{ doesn’t try to eure Catarth;
it rehieves™ it ; but Dr. Chase has been curing
Catarrh for over thirty years, and his pame is
blessed b~ thousands who have shaken off the
grasp of this insidions disease.

SO!d{by all < lers, prce a5 cents per bex,

ree.

with womanly guile she would make
waork when there was lttle or none.
just to keep him in heart But strive
a8 they might, he to work and she to
comfurt and sustain, it took vears,
many and leng. befors the tide of con-
fidence tuined bark in its strength. The
path uphill was sitppery and steep, yet,
once planted, his font never faltered,
and any advapes was steadily held
and maintained. He lost his youth,
and hig face grew lined and worn be-
fore itg time, but gradually strength
moulded itself out of weakness, and
after patient toll and many disappoint-
ments came success at last,  Once
more he was held in honor and esteem
by his frlends and nelghbours, ana
knew himself, moreover, to be worthy
of this trust, yet in all humiity., At
last the day came when he could go
to Hester. and absolve himeelf of &
portion of his debt

*There is a thousand pounds in the
‘bank, Hester, that 18 yours. ‘The busl-
ness 1s fully worth another thousand,
and that {s yours, t0o. Tell me if at
last T stand upright before you."

* Always,” she answered, clearly, al-
though her eyes were bright with
thankful tears. * Aiways from the
very first  And now I can leave Dul.
verton in peace and comtent, know.
ing all Is well with you

They were-walking toward the golden
sunsetting and he answered her smil-
lingly, although, ilke hers, his eyes
were wet. ** And where Wil you go,
Hester ? 1 must know that in order
to fetch you back again, uniess I can
detain you before you start.”

“ It might not e well,” she answered,
striving as always to think onily of his
welfare. ' You ought to —

“Hester ! 1 wil be content with
your true answer to one question. Do
not you think If ever two people be-
longed (o eazh other in this world, it
is you and I ? By how many links are
we not jolned ? I cahnot even name
them ail, though I have them by heart.
1 love you dearly, and owe you every
Eood in lite. I should be utterly lost
without you now.”

* Not miore than I without you,” she
angwered, honestly, aa he drew her
closer; "and if I had gone awey a8 1
spoke g0 glibly about doing, I shoukd
have been miserabie—miserable !"

The next day the little fountain was
pPlaying with the gayest, brightest ball
that love could find and money buy.
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At the last regular meeting of Div.
41, D.O.E. Auxiliary, to the A.O.H,, re
zolution o sympthy was passed in
tonnection with the death ol the bro-
ther of our sister Loretta Buckiey.
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with severs pains in \he back.
At fired he bat little attention o
thew, thinking that the trouble would
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