
IN THE MIDST OF ALARMS -^or

something of me, if that is possible I am a worth-

less fellow, not half good enough for a little pet like

you ; but, Kitty, if you will only say ' yes,' I will

try, and try hard, to be a better man than I have

ever been before."

Kitty did not say " yes," but she placed her dis-

engaged hand, warm and soft, upon his, and Yates

was not the man to have any hesitation about what

to do next. To practical people it may seem an

astonishing thing that, the object of the interview

being happily accomplished, there should be any

need of prolonging it ;
yet the two lingered there,

and he told her much of his past life, and of how
lonely and sordid it had been because he had no one

to care for him—at which her pretty eyes filled with

tears. She felt proud and happy to think she had

won the first great love of a talented man's life, and

hoped she would make him happy, and in a measure

atone for the emptiness of the existence that had

gone before. She prayed that he might always be as

fond of her as he was then, and resolved to be worthy

of him if she could.

Strange to say, her wishes have been amply ful-

filled, and few wives are as happy or as proud of their

husbands as Kitty Yates. The one woman who might

have put the drop of bitterness in her cup of life

merely kissed her tenderly when Kitty told her ot the

intense joy that had come to her, and said she was

sure they would be happy; and thus for the second

time Margaret told the thing that was not, but for

once Margaret was wrong in her fears.


