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low tot; bie was horribly r.ervous, almost broke
down, stopped ln fact and returned; started
again nearly as badly. His instrument was a
beautiful one, but the playing vas execrabie,
so murth so that the people wvere becoming rest-
less. I n'as watcbing his face ciosely, and it
vas irideed a study;, not an old or disagreeable
face by any means, but sad and careworn:
neither young, nor old, yet with strength of
character -%written in ev ery Une of It. I liked bis
face, ànd as I watched hlm, his playing seemed
to improve and the listerers grew quiet again.
The piece -%as unknown, yet farniliar; it seemed
in grow into one:7 absorb one, and as It pro-

ýceeded I gradually becarne unconscious of al
but the player; deaf to ail else but that violin
and its accompanying organ. Memories of the
long ago came crowding in on my mind and
some strange yearning frorn a heart I hrd
thought was dead, alrnost stifled me; that fc.-
sa careworii, so troubled before. bad undergoïûe
a -%vonderful change; the Unes had vanisheci, the
,eyes brightened and a srnile of rare beauty part-
ed bis lips. Why should tbis music affect me
so strangely? I seerned to hate myseif for being
so xnean: lofty, noble ambitions seemed to fil
my soul. and 1. the cynic and the unbellever,
longed to love again the good and true. And
ever as these thoughts strove to master me the
îlayer's eyes regarded me, burnIng their way
into rny very seul, asking me, as it -were. te re-
meniber sornetbing I had for years striven to
forget. I cou-id not. next would not, and finally
only wished undone one of the meanest acts in
an earlier time in mny lite. Scarcely was I con-
scious o! my wish. wben those eyes grew tender,
lovlng and a softer strain than 9.Il ran through
the miusic: telling o! love and pardon; rising
and failing in sweetest melody; growing in
depth of tone; rejoicing in purity of sound, and
ever as lie played working. up te sorne grand
finale, wherein the notes, to my heightened
fancy, seerned to change te angeis rejoicing in
happy chorus, even as if over sorne poor lost
sinner just redeemed.

I feIl unconscious. The first thing I remember
un coining to. was that violinist leaning over
me, grasping rny hand as I lay, whilst sorne
kind persan damped my brow. The violinist -%vas
rny 'own brother, wçho, in years before, I badl
cruelly wronged, and wbomn I deemed dead; be
bad recognized me in the audience, and that
violin, so poorly played at flrst, and ending in
such a triurnpbant burat of sound, told that
audience, had tbey but known it, o! a pardoned
wrong and a reunited brotherbood. Only the
story of two lives.
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ONLY A DINING-ROOM GIRL.

"«Weli, old chap, so you bave corne to stay in
this Western town? Going te, lve heiçe? Glad
o! it; reminds me of old dlays."y

And as I grasped my old scbool cbum's band,
I looked hlm Up and down. The sarne, yet net
the~ same. Surely five yrears coull flot cbange a
feliow so; five years could nlot malie hlmi look
so old; and that scar across bis forehegd used
not to be there. Harry always -was a queer
sort; did flot like to be asked questions; was

slow to confIde; yet told me much «when hie feit
like It, so I patiently waited knowlng mny proud,
sensitive cominanlon weii.

We had perhaps walked' balf a block when
lie startled me by saylng: "You must cali on
us; I want you te, meet my wife."

"Meet your what?" I gasped.
"I sald rny wnie," be r*ejoined.
"But-but-you are not married, surely," -I

stamrnered; "you neyer told me or wrote about

"I arn just telling you xiow. Come, get ac-
customed to It. I know she was only a dining-
room, girl and the mater was awfully huffed at
flrst-only at flrst. Say, Dick, would you like
to bear a story? You have been looking at my
scar for fully five minutes."

**Oh, I beg your pardon," I sald.
"No need. dear boy; it does look beastly bad;

but I like it, and so will you when I tell you
ail. That scar brought me rny wlfe.

"You rernember I used to board at Hassel-
tin's Hotel in Squaretown some years ago; that
big old frame structure-sort of fire-trap busi-
ness. IJsed to be rather pretty giris there, too;
quieter than usual; 'superior, decidedly su-
pprlor.' the mater would bave called tbern, and
the quietest et .tbem ail 'was, Eva, se shy at first;
it 'was ber first place, and there was one big
chap there, an indifferent kind o! cuss, rernark-
able only for being the worst man about txewn,
and he seerned to take a fancy to Eva, but
mneant iao good. Rie badl lots of rnoney; used to
buy ber rings and things, and she got to going
wlth birn, much to the disgust of the others,
and more to my chagrin than I liked to admit.
I liked Eva.

"One day she was unusuaily nerveus; looked
worried;, alrnost ready to cry, and I asked bier
'what 'was up, but she would flot tell; 'Oh, floth-
ingý.' she said. 'Yes there Is,' I replied. and
made sorne passing rernark by way of consola-

That saine night the botel was burried, and I
nearly killed; struck on the bead by somnething
for flot waking up soon enougb to get out ln
tirne. Would you belleve It, that littie Eva turn-
ed nurse and brought me back te bealth, and
it was flot until atter wae 'were married that I
knen- it was Eva saved rny lite; found me stun-
ned and dragged me throug7h thie stifling smoke
to sa:aety, -and wben I tried te thank her, she
,zald she owed me more than 1 owed ber;, said
my klnd words that day bad savedl ber frem-
011 well, don't ]et us think of hlm. any more;
that 'indifferent kind o! a, cuss' left town, and
camne t. a cultus end shortly af ter the fire. Let's
go and see the wife."
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PYTHIAN 'HEADQJARTERS.

V%'isitors te, Victoria, for the annual meeting
of the Grand Lodge In May, should not rail
to talte advantage of the opportunlty that «will
tbus be afforded tbern, o! inspectlng one or the
institutions of the Capital, o! wbicb its citizens
and the travelling public are equally proud.
Reference 15 made to the Dominion Hotel whicb
under the proprietorsbip and personai, manage-
mient of Fast Grand Representative Stephen
Jones, bas, in the Iast fe-w years, becorne a


