
ALGERNON HOWARD'S WIDOW.

IgOR the first tine in lier lite Jessie
Howard had te lool the futie
squarely in the faco; and sitting

there. in the quiet, shady roins of the
St Estepho House, lier chl restiig on

el hand, be gieat wistfuil blce eyes
lookmng abently down on the children
troopinig homeo from school, it seemed to
lier as if it weri as nearly an implîossi-
bility as anythmig else that shei should
emergo fron tis dense cloud that en-
veloped her.

Such a strange romance it lid been,
that bright yoiig life of hets, out cf
which the suishme seined suddniilb to
have gene for ever, sîcce the day two
weeks ago, when lier handsoiiie ouiig
iishul, te whomi she had lieei marrwd

but une month, had beeI'n brouglit homie
to las hotel, eadan hour after he hai
kissed lier good-biye mii the mornig, as;
lie went off for a day's piasuriîg w'iti
soeie booi coiplauionî

They hald met i New York City--
handsome ilginoii Howard who fel
it love with Jessi' Otway's sweet, proid
face, alnost tieu moenit lie lid seen her
-a paid companion to a peevish old
woman on whon youîng Howard feit
constraiiied to meake a duty-call.

And lie had married lier l onle of those
rash linmilses that liad so many times
governel his lft-married lier, knoving
pîerfectly wvell the horror his aristocratie
family would feel, but caring as lttle as
ho ceas in the habit of caring for ans-
thing but the suecial thing lie wanted

And Jessio was deligited and happy
as the svet sumier days were long,
and assimned lier new honors vith a
sweet, soiious dignity that was enchant-
iing, and loved lier lhandsome husband
dvoutly, and patiently bided his pleas-
ura to break the news of his marriage ta
his family.

Then inîto the very mîdst of the bright,
happy lite at the quiet, luxurious lotel
ta wch Howard had taken his bride,
death came; and, sitting in the warn
glow of the Juno sunshine, Algernon
Howard's vidow%, was trying to think
what she would do-wondering if ever
the horrible depression of spirits, and
dull gloom and pain at lier heart, would
lift themselves and let lier breathe freely
once more.

She had not a relative in ail the wide
world to appeal to for shelter or advice.
Her money was nearly gone-that monoy
sha had nearly broken her heart te have
ta searcl for among her husband's
effects.

Her ioition witlh her former employer
had been reathly filled ch'lien sie lett it,
and sia was absolutely, absolutely alerte
in all the wide, wide world-sui, with
ier sweet, hauinting face, that was so
chariniîgly lovely ta other ien besides
the ear Ilead one, who voild never takue
it and kiss it again sie, with lier paitîful,
sombre g.1rmenes o(deep, deel black-so
lttle maore than a girl-a widow, and to
face the world alone.

A fest lays hefora it had occurred ta
this desolate young creatuîre to write a
pitiful, 'es gravely prond, statement of
lier afairs to the rirh, arIstocratic
briother of her dead iihbadi--tlhe gentle-
ian who woiuld have been so horribly
terrified to cailliher - sister "-and hialf
an hour ago there lad cone an o answer
to her dimty letter that sail, i a ftw
vaustic wo 'ls that the family preferred
to hold nu commumication whatever with
the woman hvio had been so successful
mit iveig'ng Mr Algeriion Howard iota
a iarriage se paifuly iisgrareful, aise
iiclosing a îînsp î lundî,lred-dlollar bill,
sayng it was the last she would under
any circiiiusti:ere rereive, and signed,
ii a very bold, elegant hand, "Philp
Howvard.'

At that tima Jessie had been ser y
liurt atti'inr'ltiog l'ttei, and lier black
eyes liad flashed scornfiullv at the sight
of the monley accompaiyiig it. Then
shte had irelisel that it would nover do
to carry a sensitive heart iota the (les-
pori te vorld. and o she philosophically
told hieself.

But site retuîrnel the bill in a blank
sheet of paper-blank except for lier
name, which se wrote vith almast
fierce boldness of chirography, Jessio
Otway Howard!

Ana then sie paid her hotel bill out of
her slender flnds, and took off her soli-
taire diameond ring-a diamond that hlad
belonged to the Howards for generations,
a rare jevel, with warme, golden fire at
its glowing heart-and tied it te a silkren
cord and wore it bencath lier dress, and
then went out in the wcorld again ta con-
quer or be conquered by lier tata.

I ani quite sure I shall like you over
so munch, Ire. Smythe. Really, it is su
refreshing to find a young lady who con-
fesses to such a plebian name. Nearly
ail myv applicants for the position of
travelling companion and maid ta my
daughter call themselves St. Lenox, or
Van Rensellaer. or De Fairfax. Yes, I
an sure youî will suit'my daughter, and


