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over, florace would take an intereat in

FvrncIe, andevey would b neesi

before she entered their lives.
lier husband'e entrance abrùptly

put an end to those thoughts. "What!
not asleep vet9 ?"lhe asked, then noting

the book, "Have 'you been reading?'

"'No, I couldn't sleep," she answered,

evading hie last question. "Horace, 'd

like to have Francis here for awhile,"

she continued, and wondered if hie cared
as little as bis tone implied, as lie an-

ewered without turning hie head, "Well

then bave hier by ail means, rny dear.'"

A moment later, noting the tears

courslng down her cheeke, he lbent ten-

derly over hier. "Why, what are you

crying for?" lie asked, eurprieed. "Oh,
1 donWt know," ehe sobbed. "I guese

r-because I'm happy.'

1 On the morrow Francis came. Gay

rand cheerful, she ehowed no eign of
the broken heart Carnelia. thought she

rmuet ,carry with lier. lier- gaie ty __wu

s infectioue and soon Camelia found lier-

eself. laugbing and talking as of yore,
a desehe watched bier cousin unpack.

t «What do you intend'doing with all

1 that 1" she inquired, indicating a roll

:- of fine nainsook and yards upon yarde
t of filmy lace and insertion, wl1îch ber

;,Cousin had juet lifted out of the trunk.
d "O that," answered Francis, 'I arn go-
,e ing to make up into lingerie for myself.

d I assure you in quite a seamestreee,.'
, ebe added blusbing.
il Somne time later, Horace, coring in

9to the sitting room, f ound hie wife

,d cozily ësconced on the sofa, chattiiig
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ig. You
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Moore insisted. "I- arn verr anxious?"
"Well," hie said, in the gruff 1bne hie
used when under the stress of great
feeling, "She baen't one chance in. a
hundred. Her heart is very bad. It will
he a case where either niother or child
must be sacrificed. But mind," be.added,
"she must never know., It is my only
hope of pulling' her throiugh." Terri-
ied and breathiese Carnelia. leaned back
in the shadows as the full import of
these awful words eank into hier brain.
He had deceived ber then, but only for
bier own good, but how could ehe ever
die. Stunned, bewildered, she lay there,

bier mind a chaos, groping blindly for

some comforting, eustaining thought.
As in a~ dream ehe beard the hall door
close on their departure. Then,. out of
the stiliness, there floated up to hier

another sound-her husband replenish-
ing the furnace for the nîght. Her bus-
band - hie must neyer know she had
heard, -and instantly she was9 on ber
feet speeding up the stairs to bier room.

It was the first time she had ever

wilfully deceived him, shie reflected, as

she placed a lighted lamp on the table
near bier bed and laid a magazine on

the coveriet to stimulate feading, 'but

hie must not know she was worried

over anything. Hlow well she remem-
bered the firat time she met him. It

wau on a visit to bier cousin Francis,
and this quiet scholarly man had
dropped in to spend the evening. HE

seemed to be on sucli good termis o

friendship with the family and, yes

she did believe that hie, at first, seemeý
to pay particular attention to Francis

Likely that was w hy hier cousin haý
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"treated lier more coldiy as time Wei
on, for sbe noticed that as Ho&acf

visite increased until it became a usu

thing for him to spend ail or at lea

a part, of every evening with the]

Francis' coldness bad seerned to increa

proportionately. She remembered hc

she had determifled if she were comil

between them, which to ber was t

only interpretation of lier cousn's ma

ner, she would soon eliminate berse

and hiastily packing she had gone hou

Thither, a few days later' lie b6d f4

lowed lier. Passing through the hb

she had heard the door bell ring, a

answeriflg it bad ifound him' standi

on the threshold. Her blushes and c(

fusion at this sudden, unexpected meý

ing liad told bimn their own story a

ere lie lef t that evening they were1

trothed lovers. But, even in the mi4

of ber happiness that day, lîttie doul

kept constantly arising as to wbeti

or not she were loyal to hier cousin

acceptiflg the man eue believed Fri

cis loved. She had tried, incohereni

to express this to lier lover, but lie1

laughingly replied, "W'lat bas shie
do with us." So she hll dismnissed

matter fr.om bier mind and givenI
self up to the f ull enjoyrnt of

happilless. But now tdose thoug

carne to bier agaîn as she reîuenibe

that Francis, though in every way

attractive, agreeable girl, had nt
married. and f ully threeý years had g

by. Perhiaps, even Yet, ie e c

remedyv any unintent ioflal wrong

had done. She would ask Francis) corne and stay with lier for those
fpN" days andà wold( lea%'e t'le
baby iii lier care, thleîî, w lien al
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ut gaily, wbile Franciesat near by, buiiy
ce'e plying ber needle and aurrounded with
uai dainty garments in the procees of mak-
mst ing. "What do you intend to do with
m, ail these ?" he aeked quizzically. "Oh,

ýse I intend to wear thern al," she

iow anewered witb a cliarming blush.

ing* **

the
Ln- To Francis, sitting in the same roorn

elf, two daye later, tirne seemed an eternity
ne. as she listened to the second Doctor'e
fol- tread ascending the stairs to the room
hall above, where already Dr. Moore and
and hiesrnost skilled nurse had been in at-

ing tendance for many hours. Camelia,
,.on passing through the "'Valley of the
eet- Shadow," wae making a brave fight for

and if e. Again and again as she reached
bie-- the point where endurance almoBt failed

dst and sbe felt elie must give up, the
blts strong clasp of ber husband's hande
bher and hie cheerful ernile of courage eus-

rin tained lier. N ot rnuch did bie reseinhîs
rar- the husband whio didn't care as lie stood

It13' there, bis ashien face and dripping
had forehead mute testirny of bis

Sto agony and fear for lier, but always

thle forcing that smile of cheer and encour-

ler- agement. Almost fainting she heare,
hier as f rom. afar off, bier husband's voice

ghts of eutreaty. "Oh Iiye, nîy darling, for

«red my sake!" and she rouses herself te

7~f rn ile feebly into the face bending se

ýere anxiously over lier. The.Doctor lays bis

90ne finger on lier wrist and with a triui-
)uld pliant, smile sys: "Her pulse îe hetter,"
sh' and turne to the nurse, who obeying bis.

ito unspoken ommand, cornes forward and

latgently administers choloroforla' andl
litte Cmâiasins ino asleep where e

wasj feels no pain.
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