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Cbe iFamflx2 tfrcle.
0 WY l'O SfRE1t

Noveniber woods ai atan d still
Noveanlucu lays are ciarand! bright
Each flun aLjuii ,ap the muiC . , sch-il
«rite gtotttainç's snow is gone tsy night
lKsch day my %teps grow slow, grow light,

As througlî the wuods 1 revercut creci).
%Vatching ail things liecIldown to sleep.
1 nevca knew blcore what beds,
Flagrant ro smell and soft ta :ouch.
The foresti its and shapes and spieatis
1 never kncw before laow niuch
01 humara sotind ictee is ina such
Low tories as thraugla i eorcit swecip
Wlen ail wild :lings lie "l dowo la sleeîi.'

Ezch day 1 finîl new cawerlids
Týucked inasu an moe sweet ercs shut tight
Sometinies the viewlesi mother bids
lier feins Icocel down, full ira my iglit
1 hear their chorus of!I"Good zi'ghi.
And hall 1ismite and hall 1 weep.
LUstening white they lie" clown Io stee,.*'
November woods arcebaiand still;
November days aie briCht and good:
Life's aer, bora up lil&*s mniang chili
Life's rigbt tests (cet wbich lang bave sto,,!
Sortie warza, sofi bed, ina field or waod,
TIhe ,iither ailI not failte keL-ep,
Whlere wc cari lay us "Il own tc, see).

"My ides cf au eathiy paradise,"
maid Wardrap, as ho rau bis flugera veari-
]y tbmcugb bis bair, I is a place wbeme t
is possible to lock the door sud k-cep it
locked."

I did not ronder at bis mid gruw.-
liiug-uay, I wondercd thai it tees mid.

41Soie nmen can do it ; wby can't
yen 1 ',I askcd, biuntiy. I,1 If you invest
mue wîth autbarity, l'il undertake te bold
tbis door against a siego if yon like.

IlWell, yen sce, ' sad Wamdrop, witb
a whirnsicai emile, I ls'. the key at the
begiuning, and itsa no use Luuting fer it
nov. And after al, tbo work doea get
dones; vs get varatîrd tbrougb somebew,
iu spite cf the iàterrupticus."

"Ycs," 1 adniitted, grudgiugly, I"but
ut whmt expense. Yeum tume and strength
are fratted awa> b>' donesof petty af-
faira and pettior folk, vben tbere's ne
nocd for it. I vieL ycu'd let. mIa tura
over the lest for- yen, or interview thean
vbeu the>' come-anytbiug te save yen,

%Vardrop amiicd, but sboek bis Lead.
I'm soetbing like a doctor, David;

'on know iuev people kick at a strange
docter. Ites me the>' vaut. Well, I've
givon awav seven pouud ton this mnomu-
iug, aud preniised ta look for situations
for three lads anad a yen .z veman."'

I groaned, for I Ladl beard ii, and
feît wroth witbin. Aise tLe boineususa
cf my own eifence lu Living once addcd
tote L urdeu on this geod man's abouiders
rose up befome me accuaingl>'. Yet nov
I vouid scck te expiate that cifence by
clsing the deor on ochers vbe vere per-
bape more needtui than 1 bail benu!
Iluman nature al ever, that ; and I feit
myseif a poor, mean vrctcb as 1 apeke.
But Wardrop did net seetnito noti ce an>'.
tbing odd b>' suggestion or cemparlacu.

IHemc'a, somcbody cIsc, David. Vell,
I believe I viii slipijuote eothor mccii.
Do't boira>' me if yen eaut help iO.

1 naid notbang, but invirdi>' rcolvcd
that for uobody lesu iban tLe Quecu ber-
self voubd I knock ut ties muer doer. 1
gave hlm ample tume te disappear Lefere
Y called IlCerne iu"IItoi the intmuder aL
the cuber deer.

Great vas ny>' atoniabmnt vLan a
cenuntryoman. decently attiiln, and &p.
parently just off a jaune>', stepped ie
the mona. She vas a brigbt, vinseme-

looking wonian, with rosy.red cheoks,
kind blnc eye8, and a certain alertuesa in
ber whole appearanco whioh indicated
gefod bealth and a fond of active energy
ini roserve. She was Ilpurpose-like," es
we say in Faulde, and that means a lot.
1 remeniber the detaile of ber attire bc-
cause ita old.fashioned aimplicity appeal.
ed to my beart in ne ordinary fashion.
She bad on a Bkirt cf purpie merino,
trimmed witb rowa of narrow black velvet
ut the boni, a plaid of shepbord'e tartan,
and a black lace bonnet with purple
violets at the lirim, and black velvet
ntringa ticd in a particularly neat bow
iinder lier chin. Sho carrîed over ber
arm a littie bag cf velvet plush with red
roses on it, and lier woolien.Rloved bands
were folded in front of ber as seaurvey-
ed the rooni vith a good deal of disap-
pointment in ber oyea.

IlIt's Maieter Wardrop I vint te
iee, abc said, ini rather a abrili voice.

la lie no inu
Her tongue Lad the Forder twang, and

1 knew that if Wardrop could but catch
ia8 eche throngh the door it was &Il np
'with Lini. 1 vaited half a mement
just te se, aud sure enougb bis head
popped round the door.

IlHuila, Mrs. Cairns! WLat bringa
You bore 1 "ble aked, coming out with
bath bauds ontstretcbed, and aàasicf
ne ordinary welcome ou bis race-a amile
which vas refiected on ber face tee, as
tbhzy stood sbaking each other by the
band.

IlI've ceuie te sec <3eordie. They till
mas ho's gotten maîrre, an' Lo's nover
said a cbeep te nie aboot it. Do yen tbiuk
it's true, Robert7'l"

The asiefaded freinber face, and
there came in ber eyes a kind cf bnngry,
auxieus look 1 bave seen in tbe eyos cf
many methers in my tume.

IlIta quite truc, Mrs. Cairna, 1 be-
lieve," %Varrp auawered, and 1 fancied
a stemu note in bis veice.

I twas Jeanie Niceli, bier tbat's in
service wi' Lady Marchbank, tbat wrete
te or Boss, an' as even gied nie the ad-
dru&s"

She began te, fumblo in ber velvot
bag, and I obtierved ber fiugers t.rerabliug
a littie, and gpesaed that the cenfirmation
cf ber feors Wardrop bad juat given wau
more than a diaappointment te b.±r. It
wasa shock. Wardrop sav it aise, and
taking bier by the atm, set ber devra in a
chair.

I canna underistaud lt s he vent on,
stil fnxnblinginuthe bîg. ' 'Zit be true,
vbat for did ho newriteî -Sureiy bis
niithem dcserved that frac bum at lesat."l

16'Yeu, surely, but ho veuld mean te
write,* answcrcd %Vardrep, and bis veice
was vcry tender. IlGeordie vau net a
bad lad, ouly tbeughtleaa2

IlEh, ne, no sa bad lad ; naebody
ceuld gay that," abe anaered. IlButhe
xicbt bise written. Herc'a the addres."

She preduced a seiicd saap cf palper
frern the bag aud banded it te Wardrop.

Il<Seventeen Ceivyn Avenue, Streat.
ban,," lie read. 41Uni, that'a a goediab
bit ont, Arc yen in a burry, Mme.
Ciirna '"

«lNe in Sie a bu; y, as longs I get
there &fere datk," 8be saud. 14If it be
truc that ho la inairret, cf ceurse tbey'ii
be for me atoppin' a' raicht, an' rusybe
twa thre day; vwhs kens 1"

She lock reund with a kind cf confi-
dent enquiry which tour-hea nebus

Il'Jeanie Niceil said it vwu a terrible
braw boooe, for abe gaed ct te sme it

wbon it waa ber Suuday cet, an abs eveb
seiak tili the servant at tbe deor, speirîn'
if George Cairns balle there, an a' this
&tome abs wrate a lins te me %va."

te<Weli, Mra.. Calrnsl'in very mueb
cccupied juet nov, and won% bcL free fer
two heurs. I want te tako yen there my-
self, se if you'il let David take yen over
te aur bouse, tbo iandlady viii givs yen
a bite, and yeni can mot there tîli I arn
rea4y."

IlA' ricbt, I kent I wîd be a' richt vi'
you," said Mre. Cairns, rising blithely,
quit uncouscoes tbat abscvas taking np
minutes of time as precieuti as fine gcid.
1 rose tee, but ere we paased out by the
door, Wardrep calied me back.

«eSes that abs geta a geed cup cf tea
and scmething te it, David, and bc as
kiud te ber as yen can. Poer seul, poer
seul, it venid give nie ne smaii joy At thia
minute te kick Mr. George CJairns down
that stair and inte the etreet."

I teck Mm .Cairns over te Surrey
Street, sav te ber cemfot and left ber
contant and cheerful. Wben 1 get back
te the office, 1 fennd that ýVard£op hall
been snoemoned te tbe Reuge oetcoem-
nions, anad hadlleft a note fer me. It
simpiy bade me take Mms. Cairna out to
the Streatbam address, sud te biug her
rigbt bîck again, unlesa I vas aaaured by
my evn eyes and easa that abs vas made
welceme tbere. 1 did bis biddin3 joy-
fui!>', for it was anetber mark cf bis true
confidence in me that ho paased on tho
doiug cf sncb kinduosses te me, asanred
tbat 1 veuld net fail bum. So I teck
Janet Cairms froni Ludgate Hill te
Strcstbam, and thence in a four-wbeeler
te ber aon's bouse in Colwyn Avenue.

it vas one of these commodieus and
picturesque bouses wbicb abennd lu the
auburba cf Londen, standing in ita evu
grounds, and posses8ing ail the attributes
cf the country, tegether vith the &avant-
ages cf preximit>' te the metrepelis.

etOd sakes, man," obaerved lMme.
Cairms, as we dreve up the avenue te the
bougé-.IlMy Geerdie canna live bere.
It's a perfect pailace. But Jeaule Nicol
suid it. vas a terrible brav place"

With that vo came te the door, aud
bidding ber sit. stili, I Tan np the stops
and rang the bell. And vben the amart
maid-servant auswercd ni>'summons, I
vas net surprsd te bc told that Mr.
Cairns vas net yet returned from tbe
city. Mm .Cairns, bevever, vas vithin.
I hesitated a mornent. net kneving
what te do. aud then, asking thes miad
te, wuit a moment, I vent eut te tbe
cab.

Il Yonr son lives bore rigbt eneugb,
Mrs. Cairna," I said. "But be iun't
bomne from business yet. Hadn't yen
better go back vith me and vrite te bum
that yen bave cerne te London 1"

"lWhat fer shenld I gang buck vi'
yen, my man, if my son bides ber?' abs
enqnired in higis scorra. 1-If lhe bides
bers, it maun be true that he bas mairret
a rich vife, for be hall but tva bunder a
year, in' that diana gang faur in zocua.
An' if ho's mairret, thon bis vite l i>'
guid-dochter, un' I vul oe her, se
there2'

With that abc began te geLdovn in
baut" froia the cab. 1Iwvas sesput to it
thon te knov bey te act, and My >' ef,
nay my sole dssire, vas to sare =y>
countrywewan'i feelings froni being
weuuded, as I feared wvasmoot likely. I
dia wbat eemeid bot te mewbea ve vers
aduitted by asking the toadte. take. my
card te ber mistreu sa requst private

speech with ber. We were 8hown inte
the iibrary cf the bouse, wbicb vas smalh,
but voit furashed, witb booksansd gocui
picturea and fine bronzes. Mra. Cairn@,
I saw, began te feel soe weigbt on ber
spirite; abcs at dovu on tbe edge of a
chair, and dîd net look at. bomne. The
boqso vas very quiet, but preaently ther:'
aonnded tbrougb the atillneas the cry cf a
litile chiid. Thon Mme. Cairns apraug
froni ber chair, and the celer came and
veut on ber homeiy, kiud face.

etMercy me, tbere's a bairu 1 If that
be Geordie'a bairu an' me nover kent, l'Il
nover forgie him lu this warld."

Befere I couid repi>', the maid-sers'ant
reappeared and asked me te stcp upstairs.
1 vas intensely reiieved at ibis, as I had
feared that the lady cf tLe bouse migbt
answer my request in person. I whis.
pered ta Mme. Cairne te vait a moment,
but I sav that abe resented being left.
I boped I1vas acting wieely. I feared
the acene if the two women, who appar.
ently *cru net avare cf eacb etber's ex-
istence, shonid be auddeniy confrented
vith eich other. 1 vas taken xap te tLe
dr&,çing-room, vbero Mrs. George Cairns
awiited me. She vis ycung, but net a
mare girl, a very stately, lady-like womîn,
with a frank, pleuaaxt nannor, 'which ré-
lieved me a goed demi. I know abscvas
a Londouer before abs speke, aud I feît
that nover in my life bmd 1 encountcmed a
mere difficult taak.

11 Tbere is a lady dowustairs, madam,'
1 began, Ilwhe bas came a long vay te
se yeu. sud'vbomn 1 amn sura yen viii Le
pleased te see. She baa cowe unexpect.
edi>', but 1 feel sure ber volcoeo iii net
ho laclklng."

Il<A lady to eace*? Lot us go clown
at once. I vas certainiy net expecting
any visiter te-day. What is ber
nanie *"

IlGCarus. She is your busbaudti
niother."

It vas a blunt speech, but bey couid
I put it ethrirwise 1 I ceuld cul>' saer
ber questien as straightly asit vas put.

Mme. George Carms fiusbed sud iooked
distinctly diatrmsed.

41My buaband's niether 1" abs repeut.
ed vitb difficuity. Il I-I1vas nct.avare
that my buaband bad a mather surve.
There bias been some miatake. Sir, vbo
are yen 1 porbapasanime relation aise cf
wbom I bave not heard."

Il<No, macai, I am acting for au aid
friend cf Mra. Cairns, Mr. Rebert Ward-
top, of the st. ceor-ge's Gazet, -Who iu-
tended te came bicuseif vitb Mrs. Cairns,
bot vas unavoidabl>' detained"

I 8av that abc vas hardi>' iisteuiug te
Mne. Suddenly the child'à *cm>' rang
tbrough the hous gain, sud vithent a
word cf apolegy abs borried from the
room. 1Iwva L a s vat te do ibere, and
thought I bad botter return, te the rooni
belov. Wbeu I geL clown taiLse bal I
beard some atrauge sounda, and thmough
the Laif-open deor I1amy George Calmaé'
rnotber withr the baby on ber haies, and
the 4,guid-docitem " abs bad cana sose tr
to e ckueeling by ber aide, and the tear
vere strearnjng dovu ber face.. There
were ne tears iu the eyes cf Janet Cairns,
but cal>' a kind of yeuruing and glorified
loch vbicb I rornember thibis day. Tbey
had forgetten me eniirely, aud sornotbing
vhiaaiemed ihît 1 could leave my> charge
vithout. fear. The lock on the face of
the kneeling girl told me that ber heart
wus in ibe right place, and that Janet
Cairas venld be velconie iheresoselong as
tbs elected te atay. Se I aipped ont b>'


