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comne in time. I'm almost sure l'il see But there it was ail right. And whereChare yet. Perhaps they will corne to- had he corne from ? Immediately I thoug

gThat e) of the advertisement or had Will foundThat re ort had been going in town, him ? If not how did he know there wasMore than one had asked me if it were true need to break news to Annie ? It was ailthat Wil had gone to find Charlie and a mystery to me, as every thing had beenbring hi t home: for every person was for the last year and a half.ofterested in the somewhat melancholy fate The next day was Thursday. It was veryfrthe boy and girl, and, remembering the evident that Annie was sinking fast, in factfn ship of the " triplets," I suppose some the doctor said she might die any moment.One had put that construction on Will's So I took my mother's advice, who wasCotinued absence. I wondered if anyone afraid of exciting Annie, and said nothingcould have been foolish enough to mention to her of the telegram. Besides she felt sos to ber; but they told me she had seen no confident of seeing Charlie that, corne whentrangers, so it was just her own fancy he liked, there could be no great surprise.bfter ail. And a very troLiblesome one it Of course the train was late that evening,becae as the end drew near. Her im- but it did crawl up to the platform at last.Patience to see Charlie, and fear lest he While I was looking eagerly among theSould fnot know where to find her, were passengers who alighted for a familiar facetilelst dangerous at times. Thrée or four or form,I felt an arm slipped through mine.t¡lTie a day she would send for me to know "Ail right Phil." Then stooping down
If 1 had been at the station when the trains to my ear, " How is she ? "

ca e in, or if I had written to hurry Will. The voice seewed strange, but knew it
f ion satisfied her about Will, for he was Charlie's. Poor Charlie! What afd yrtten saying be would be home in a coming home. I hadn't the courage to telle days, and partly to please ber, but him she was dying, so I merely said Annietire because I could not settle down to was expecting him: and then poured out aany kind f work mysef, I watced every volley of questions concerning himself.tain a that came in east or west someti melt Where he had been ? Why he had beenbWig as they went out again-for I felt silent so long? and if he had seenWill?P enoug in those days-that I could " Don't ask me, Phil; don't ask me. I'mthre On ee and be carried anywhereany- mad, crazy, or will be soon."Wýhere te escape the general wretchedness Thus silenced, and wonderng' wben the

thatseemed toehave settled down on every Thsilneadwdrng hntet e tag. mystery would end, I walked, or rather
retne evening I dropped in here, on My ran, with Charlie through the old familiarrthrn from the station, where I had been streets. They seemed to have grown two

Iatting for the last train, and found what miles longer that night; but at last we
took to be a letter from Will. But the reached home, and Charlie caught his

a 1Ce was almost dark, anq when I lighted breath and muttered something to himself
a arnp I discovered it was a telegram. as he stood for a moment looking at the
If ot had corne from the other world I could lighted wirndow of an upstairs room. We
hot have been more stunned. But you met the doctor, who was just leaving in

; iread it for yourself. I've always kept thehall. I was pulling off Charlie'sovercoatt;seeed like a message from the dead. and urging upon him the necessity of being
n ie aevery calm when he saw Annie at first.

4rakill be home on last train Thursday. Coming up to Charlie, he turned his face
a it to Annie, arouind to the light. " Oh, why didn't you

"CHARLIE." corne five months ago? Why didn't you
corne five months sooner?" and went outIOer ' believe my eyes. After reading wiping his eyes. Charlie had no time todOver and over again, I locked it in my reply, for my mother appeared just then totos when half way home came back take him up to Annie. And I went outsideVAke sure I had not been dreaming. again; the house seemed to suffocate me.


