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fore. But separation hiad tatigbt imii
bis truc feelings toward lier, and lie had
wx-îtten 'intimiating but not exprcssing his
hopes. 1-er answer biad been tbat of a
xvonan ; not replying to wrbat ho biad
flot askcd, yet carrying a toile that sbow-
0(1 sbe understood and appreciated. No
furtber communication had passcd be-
îxveen themn except the unsigned present
xvhich Thorliton biad sent every Christ-
nias. ïMcanwhile wvitb a sublime faithi
in the womian and bis fate hoe had work-
0(1 for the mioney which a proucl man
likes to bringr bis bride ; andi nov after
teln years' labor-yet bow short seeic(1
the timie-it biad corne, and 'ihoruton
biad retuirncd East withl the gift of Nvealth
Io ciaim tbe dark-eyed lass of blis early
days.

Grahanî's rcply to bis last qluestion
was a grateful relief to the keen antixictvl
lie biad exl)crience(l in noticing- the miany
changes w rotugbt iii ol d env~irionnients,
and suddenly realising- ahl that migbit
have happened to niar bis blopes during
the Iengthi of bis absence. I-is imanner
(lurilo thie i-e st of the meial was an
abanidon of gyood-\Nill.

I-le spent' a biaif houir sbakînig biauds
with old friends. and tion founci imi-
self walking- upl the street with Grahami,
wlio wvas iii the hîghiest of spirits. Sud-
(lellly in the mli(Ist of roiniiscencoics Gi-a-
biai paused and I)luckliing lis conilpan-
ion*s armi, 1)ointe(1 to a \\,omanii cono-
out of a store. e

-The-e slie is !* lie exclaimied, tunder
his breatli.

ixate IgroL
Thoî-nton turned. The N\voiinani haU

stopped in front of the store w\indoxv
alid lie bad a good vîcwv. i-le stoo(l star-
ingr liko one str-uck dumib-tall, thin-
alinost ancruilar-~a little gray in lier dark
liair at the temiples ; lier face Nvan, lisi-
lcss. cxpî-cssionlcss, xvitb a dash of color
at the tbroat-as if dlenotingcl a ta\\,dry.
(lesire to dling to a vouith thiat lhac long('
sinice vanishiec; tiie dark eyes as slie
turned toNvard theni bleak yet xvitl a
sickly gleani of affectation rningiing In
their hopeless deptis,-a wxoman wvho
bad lived and lea-noci in vain. That
could flot be Kate, and yet-oh, Hea-

\,TCII5 !-ioxv farniliar the lune of the elhil
-of the browv! A quiver caie into lils
lips, andcibaîf reeling-, lie clutcheci Gir-
hami by the arrn and hurriedlj' (re\v iij1i
on ; thlen withi a suprenie ef fort at self-
control plunged into a conversatioli
wvhich gave lus coînpanion no opportun-.
ity for questions.

Pale anci h eavy-eyed Thorniton stood
on the depot platformi waiting for the
train. i-lov lie lono-C(I foir it to cone-
to take imii forever froni this place that
xvas the grave of ail bis bopes, of- ail bis
Srearns ! \'Vhat a igb-lt of miscry lie

Ïi,1d passed !-a niglit in wbiclb the face
'01 the xvoman lie lbad socii-\\asted, col-

od ess, însipid-agis almiost-burned
its.fj into bis brain liko a phahtoin of
liate ; while the other-the cherislied
:lîIflagcr of bis love, bis Kate, the girl
AL tonl years -ago-fadod into hopeless
Oblivionot, leaving bis life a bleak. \vaste
o. Uespaîr. But it xvas ail] over no\\--
as mutcbi as it ever couild bc. Ahi, tlere
was the train! low glad lie \vas to
]cave ! just one last look, and thon for
the gland( fre(loml of the grcat WVest-

a naviiomi this blîglîtino g Eastern atrnos-
ple ini wbhicb lbarts and faces grew
old.

-Io\\" sO«O*il\. aptliti latv the towfl
ini the sickly oilai- of thc mnorninlg sunl
Tbe clîurch spires miglht have been mion-
umiental însjonîaiý testifv-incr to a sluooisbl,
mfori)un( hiuîanitx- of donniant circui-
lationi. I hît the train li( couic to a
)atisc-iiow\ aboard for God's own coun-

tr!StaIRling on thc vestibulle of his
coaci hie suddely spied lup the strecet a
nlian ruiig 'l'ie nian wavcd bis hiand(
to >inii it was Cîaaîrnigto
cýatch im i! I hît it *xvas too latte ,thlc
cars jar-c( tiuider the hirst effor-ts of tiw
eninile. 1-I e was glad ;lie htated c; iaaï
-hated lm silice hie had pointcd out the
face of that wonîan-for the siv amuse-
ment hoe lia(1 scemc(I to take onit of bis

liey îiaJ bi after the first revulsioli
lelània(Ie everv effort to coniceal it.

Thank Heaveni, flic train Nvas no\V iiioV.-
ing, ! lut wilio muas thatt? A wonîaln
hiac got off tbc back coacli and( w a
coming along tbe platforin towarcl biiiî.
a sinall valise swinging in bier biafi(l.
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