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THE WETN
A M.cket Won't you si
Maib,.dov?" aakd Joy tA

gain compoeoe.
DM. S. Enlird "INo, I cmhmal

CeuaMM Iran >0 yO bave tb aay eta
di% « emaà*red,

lit rm a lie, I know a terrible lie, bui
Itodtforîuusais. ile -aanlhaire à

the wadd mand h. hm. anftred sw much.
BD vory mucli that ho iastcld mejil
Wil! be, relief to die, yet ho cannot, di.
Ho him been flghtingdeath for mie. The
thou t of leaving me alone and unpro.
yiddfot lima boom torture to, Mm. He
hms aent al un i moe>rd trying to
cet halth, and &ialy had 00 ca me m

A marcastie nmile spread over ir
Rower' face. Waa this gW l ucli a deep
aborner that ah. would tir and haveé
hMm believe that Ibis man,hler father
brokren hi bs pim 1 haggurdtired. mmd
prematurel>' oldwitl the fire of life

be hoghis wnbase àli
ote ihan the death bIasw;-ê

,mited. For it wus incrodulous she did
mtknouwthe whole country aide knew
wht ane of man Guy Wethered
had beeo.

"He vante te die" ahe comtinued
falteringly. "He.inaIlwya in pain anid the
worry about lea* me kopt Mim from

leýepmig. go I bld hm you-wgre-
Uding-to marry--me. I arn not reslly
nm#y" asevent on bravely,"for heobas
alept for Ivo whole mghts. I neyer
thouglit you would know. It did flot
mem wo terrible when you were not here,
and how could I know you would corne.
You neyer have donc before " ah. trailed
Off weariy, th. tiars eginmngte fin her

8frle Roertaringdowm at ler, recog-
nised ah.was ver>' bmutiful, even in her
distres., ana found bi-aeif wisbing ho had
met herunder cierornt cfcumstahm.

"Pardon me, but what do you expeet
me tedo?" hemaked. "I know Ihave mot
been bere before, but whem I heard
y:ur father vas dying, as bis mearest
neighbor I could mot ver>' veil keep

"Ijt vant you te, pretend, when you
are wibli hum, .il ina ue," ah. vbispered
besitatingy- "le bau oui>' a day or
two, at 1h. mmls, and it bas made Mm

eywl, l'Il pretend. I certaini>'
W&Iabit staggered, vben h.e poke of our
engagement, but fortunatel>' 1 did flot
deny it." Without furtber word ho
abrupti>' left ber, and let bimsolf eut.

[t as nlyvbe hoheard th. door shut
that he rertted bis abruptnous and stood
trying te, conjure an excuse te, return, but
none came and hebad te content bimself
willi the thougbt tbat he would cal!
early on the morrow.

The foilowing day be called tvioe, but
Iid mot h e er in spite of the fact
bast ho oitere for somes time in the
vicinit>' of ber home. Nor did Bridget
tell Joy of bis visita tbikigte spare ber.
For ite!ilieefrhebhad not

iemaleto clisaway the flxed look
fra n srrov hich had peradod ber

mistress' features since thie interview
rith Sir Roger. In ber faitbful old heart
lie wondered lime and again what could
have boom said te beave that look there.
rot ini al ber wonderimg, she would nover
knov of the clouds that had swept over
loy's9 rainbow, obliteratin entirely aillb.h

*rigtcoorshebd cileto aid in its
iaking. Her only rainbow now vas
ne of hope tbat she might quiekly shako
le dust of Ibis place from ber foot for
bver, but it bad no bright colora, il was
lulleat gre>'.
It vas on the third day laIe ini the
fternoon Ibat 8fr Roger vas summoned

iastily to ber aide.
"Father la ainldng rapidi>'," she said,

n se iMm "and vants to usS usmaried before fie goos."
Sir Roger vas sufficiently surprised to
ap. The tfred cbildish face, the beauti-

Ul e y wshich ouglit to have known happy
lugbter mmd no sorrow,peered, sa tragically
ito bis own out of the gloom.

diYou muet arrange il," she vent on
.urriedly. "We can pretend. Get
3meone to impersonate a minister. Some-
ne f rom. the next village vould ho best.
Father knows nearly everyone here.
Fortunately our vicar is away. You must
borrow somne olothes. 1 have mother's
wedding ring. You must go quickly,
,et ne*o Go and ueo father beforeou g and give your consent. Il will

otmalter f you are too laIe, for ho vill
je happy."?

HOME.M~L

it la thed = adw the footof th
to linge four-posterbed im th. grad luxurioue

thugli neglected room, thb. utIle veddin
VS grustood. ,To the 1nlyngthere,hie

Seyos atrivmng te Pirc th =inu, came
d, falibèdWy- "'lJoy, take tbee, Roger

. eoffrey, tc be mýy wded huaband, otc,"
ansd ho aigheilconetl, too near the

Svalley -of sbadowa tore the burden
of aorrow ho bad imposed on the shauldens

it f the daughter he loved sow eil. It
B. as only Bridget, standing a silent witness
Lete the rnock ceremon>', that i sorne little

). way understood what ber youug mistross
vasw suffering, and fqrvent1y tbanked God
whem it came te an end, when she vas
startled te se 8fr Roger bond te, kise
Joy witb deep venergtion, and ber heart
cried in pity for what aadspair

P theymce
Nom0 nov for further acting. The

three wbohad played in thelittle drame,
&ailemtly vent out of the room leaving Joy

and ber father alona.
'Tou are quite happy nov dear?" s

msked tremulousby, knee l own b y the
bed, for ber legs seemed incapable of

buprtn er.
"Quite, cbild " ho answered faintly, bis

had travelling'over hors, seekimg the ring
h. had pbaced on ber mother'a finger some

8twemty-two years earlier.
"Thon you vill go te aleep, demi," oe

added wearily as ber bead dropped on the
piliow beside hi and ahe foll mto a deep
sloop frorn vbich Buidget vakemed. ber
r nelittie lime later.

A veek bad passed away, and Joyý, a'
pathetie figure in ber cbeap mourning,
sat at a table drawn up te, the fine in tb.

rvast dim hall, staring vith unaeeing eyes
ite the flarnes, for she vas living over

again thernock ceremony,wbioh hmd takon
r pLý intheront above, and toit again

1the kis8fr Roger bad imprinted on ber
brow. Prom thal bouir she had mot seen
or heard of im, for vbicb she vas tbank-

tfui. hIbitterneusa he bad trmvelled
1 fe from ber dreain of 111e and love mmd

kmev that nover again would seo ber-

yet wistfulby she Puraued. the vision o
hapinessvhich might bave boom.
Mt the sound of a voice she started

jte ber foot mmd faced 8fr Roger.
r "You!" ehe cried in alarrn., 'Tout
Hov could y ou corne bore? To remind
me? Have 1 mot suffered onough?"

il came te, help you," he ansveredr ntly, noticing boy tfrod and iii ah.
looked. III coubd mot keep ava>. You
viii lot me hobp you?"

III do mat noed belp," she fabtered. I
arn goig avray witb Bridget to-morrow.""ou need mot go avay. You muet mot.
1 vent you te stay bore te, accept Ibis
place as a gif t tram me."

"As a gift from you? Wbat power
gives you the right bo give it te me?"
she demnandod vitheringly.

III got it from the man your faîber
badî mortgaged iltet," ho lied bravel>',
et ini part Ibis vas true, for bad bis

Imther mot loftilte M hm. He could mot
tell ber Ibis, for Bridget had teld him she
1mev nothing of ber fatber's affairs and
bolieved to the end ho vas ome of life's
greateat martyrs, and believimg Ibis, mueI
surel>' bale the one in possession. 'IIvent te London immediatel>' I loftyeu
wo that I migbî procure the place ana
band il back te you1 " ho continued.

III cannot accept il or bel p fan kind
from you otfi people. Ibn you
migbt bave spardme Ibis. 1 bave
enough te bear. I arn going with Bridget
te ber E sle -ill Ig et sometbing todCo.
She emys il i. possie vo might bath gel
a situation tegether in the saine bouse.",
She stopped'abruptly, thinking she bad
said teo mucb, mmd vas losing dignit>'.

"But vhat if I won't allov y ou to take
a situation?" asked Roger vith a note of
triumph.

"Won't slow me? Wbat do you mean,
'Just Ibis, "ho answered siovi'. tilt

vould bo ver7 umdignified of my wite ta,
be in service.

Jo>' sank back stunned. At the sigbt
et ber distress Roger's Ibroat bocame
uncomfortably dry.
,"I suppose I deserve tbis,"l she said
wth tears in ber eyes. "But I can bear

it. Ho died happy, thinking I vould bhef
Ioo. Sa your masults cannaI burt " she
faltered, as she sank exbausted into the
chair and stretching ber arma over the,
table, lowcred lier head on ta thema and
sobbed bit.terlv.
i"Listen ta mýe, Joy," said Roger, taking

'a chair and sitting at ber side.
She gave a start, as ber naine feU tfram

bis lips for the farst lime.

NOVMMER, 1920

ho IIvent yvou te, forgive me, deai.
La Imusthbave Dboom rade. But 1will gve

my rlife ifmneed be oeput you right. MWLeu
as 1 came bore -finI, mand your t ather spoke of
e our engagement, I vas fuil of resentmenî
* and a1 r ganat yeu. 1 bad nover not

ïou, IMd mot even knev vhat you verpW
e lie, but vhen I biet you mter our first
ri atrange interview I vas deeply in love
9 vrth you. I kmëw thon that no ether
t vornan vould ever hald a place in my
3 lite. 1 souglit your presence persistent'>'.
abut >'ou persistenti>' avoided me. Then

s vben Bridget came for me mmd you teld
1 me your father's dying wisb vas te gee us
13 maried, 1felt the goda bad played ino3 my bandsanmd igraspd-vithout
thkg of auytbn but my ovn grat

love fo yeuthe opportunit>' given.
Il vas no biogua parson or mock ceremny>.
Il vas in very tut te igt tin,
*prforred b>'the vicar r oin-ee bi1-janes 18 av>."
~Joy remained uilent. She needed lime

ite ajustbhersef ttbis newpoint of vie
IIam sorry, dear," ho vent on. "]But

wanted anytbiaig bofore. Try la forgive
the mean mdvantage 1 have taken of you.
1 vas sw over anxious te o, seas vu d
that perbaps I lait myn ed.J3I
vil go ava>'. You sta>' on bore vith
Bridget. Try mmd think kindi>' cf me,"l

*ho added, rising and puîting bis bod
)gently on ber boved head.
r Sbe raised her head and openedbher eye
wid earching bis face,.osad

;cýrgive me, Jo>', dear," h ad
l ookimg alrigbî down inlo ber eyes,
atrivimg te road tbere some inkling of her
feelings for Mim, but mono did sbe give.
«I am sorry you have taken. il se. I vas
made, but I vii gel the marriago annuiled.
Good-bye, dear. Don't Ibink too un-
kindlyof me-remember alvays, 1 blun-
deredboecause of my great love for you
and that I' aal alvays bave, for il v;a
neyer die." With bis bead oreet ho boit
ber, opemed the deor, and vas about te,
Eas out, vhen trorn the reces in the

,hoé eard one word, "Rager!" Ho
bmmged the door vitb bis foot and vent
forward, caüubt ber in bis arrus.

"My darling," ho cried. Il isn't
true you care for me a littho bit?"
1 Bridget bearing the door bang and
tbimking be bad gone, came carryimg ber
mistreas a cup of tom, vbem she caugbt aigbt
of tbem and steppedl backi, a happ3j amile
lighting up ber faitbful old face. I
1mev somelbing vould came ot it " ah.
ejaculated under ber breaîb, "vken I
sawmyir kisber se nicel>' afler that play'
weddingY"

Rmddles
Wydid tbe salI-shaker? Because ho

sav te spoon-bolder.
Whml i. the difference belveen a laver

and bis rival? One kisses the miss; tbe
other missethe kiss.

What vas Joan of Arc muade et? She
vas Maid of Orleans.

When i. a man Ihinner Iban a laIh?
Wben be's a-having.

When i. a sheep like imk? When you
take il up inte the pen.

Wbat is ltheinoal difficulte oconquer?
Hardship.

Wbat Ire. is cf tbe greatest importance
in bistor>'? Tho date.

What is thal vbich occurs twice in a
moment, and mol once in a thousand years?
The btter m.0

Whyis a ac-dog barger b>' nighl
Ihan b>' day? Because ho is bot eut at
nighl, and b>' day ho i. taken in.

Born presuma bly betore the vorld,
destimed to live almost as bang as the vorbd,
and yel nover five veeks old. Tbe moon.

Taklng th. Joy Out of Lifo
Fond Moîber-"Dom'l forgelte oPut

your tolli brush iiy aur suit-case, Bobby.'
Bobby (going ta the ceuntry' for a week).

"Oh, 1 thouglil Ibis vas going te ho a
pbeasure trip 1"

Bnai!Coin
III don'l see wby Ibal lune baunts me

censtanîl>'," complained a duil man wb<>
vas always humming.

"«Because you are foroyer murdering
it"came the quick repi>' tram Fadte

Foolish Question
"«Pa," said litIle Frank, as ho turmed

the pages of his histor>', Ihow did the
cliff dwellers keep warm in winter lime?"

"IWhy, I guess Ihe>' used the mounitaiii
ranrres. Now, don't ask me an>' more
?oolisb questions."


