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of her first love,-imagined David to
| have
| Harold Lyall was a noble character;
| in every respect well worthy of the
love of his beautiful wife. He was
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“T am going to the post office, now,
said a bright young girl one
day towards the last of May. “T can

1 7 in the minute, it
her

mother,’

hardly house a

is so lovely out So, putting on

|
£
|

hat, May Blair started down the sunny |

street humming unconsciously to her
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Sell

Five years ag Blair had been

left a widow by- the death of the wil
lage doctor. She had left neither
althy nor poor Her income enabled

her to rent a pleasant little cottage in
Riverside and here she
daughter May, who
had spent two years at the Ladies’ Col-

. Obane, but as both found the sep
y painful, she again came to
and enjoyed a quiet, happy

the wvillage of

1

lived with her only

ation

[o-day the bright sun and all the |
signs of summer thrilled her through
and through. She revelled in life and
beauty. The world seemed wonderful

to her to-day—life seemed so full of
and rich possibilities
she reached the post office
the usual crowd waiting for
r mail. They were talking in an
ated way, but stopped when she
She nodded to all in her
but they did not go on
s before, and she thought she
a pitying glance from the old
-ed minister. However, it did

Tli!‘)l')i? 1€SS
When

ered:

ne . her, as she got her mail
returned home.
She joined her mother 1n the small

the

“so

en. “Nothing but
- 3
mine;” she said,

kept garc

D

the gossipy tid-bits from

several items of news aloud
mellow voice, then stopped
and her face took on a death
ness. She handed the paper

pointing to a special
Her mother read:

rriage of D. A. Harbest, son
of Riverside, and An

er mother,

ughter of Judge Wat-

1)

wounced for June
for a few

ing toc

mo-
deeply
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he had spent more than half his time
at their cottage, where he was always
a welcome visitor. He had spoken no
word of marriage to May, but she
knew well that he loved her; indeed,
everybody knew. But at times she had
vaguely felt that he was trying to fight
against his love for her, and now she
recalled his last talk when he had
dropped in for a few minutes to tell
her that he was going to Annandale
to practice law and added that influ-

ence and good connections were all
that were needed now for almost im-
mediate success and wealth.

Mrs. Blair left her <daughter for a
while to fight it out alone, she mean-
while thinking of some plan to spare
her daughter the comments of her

| village friends and turn her attention

from her sorrow.
That evening
had a long talk

mother and
They conclude1 tc

daaghter |

' way, he could not resist the tempta-

go with Mrs. Blair’s sister to her sum- |

the Hudson,
“Now, mother, let

mer house” on
finished by saying,
neither of us by word or look show
to our friends the pain and sorrow
David’s conduct has caused us.”
David half suspected the pain he was
giving to May by what he endured him
self, and instead of coming home had
his father and mother join
Obane until the marriage should take
place. He knew, too. that it was the
best thing for himself, for he had to
daily keep before his mind the advan-
tages of an alliance with Annette Wat-
son. He now looked forward to his
wedding day to put an end to part of
his misery at any rate, for he would
then have taken the step which would
bind his life with another woman and
henceforth he would have to think of
that woman, not of May Blair Not a
thought of the injurv he was doing to

him in |

and May |

the flichtv, gay Annette Watson ever
crossed his mind

A few days before his marriage he
caw bv the evening paner that Mrs
and Miss Blair. of Riverside. were |
guests at the “Oueen’s.” on their wav |
toa the summer home of Mrs _I W
Cook, of New York

He debated with himself for fully
an hour whether he should go to see

Could he risk the si

iful face more ?

once

ey

tion of being near, if only once.again,
the girl he loved. “It is my right”
he said, “for all I have to give up.”” He
made all haste to the hotel, but found
Mrs. “Blair alone; she met him in a
dignified and courteous way, but the
old- friendly interest was lacking: They
talked  for -about half an .hour;, when
May entered with a friend, Dr. .Ore.
She h41 mor: color in her face than
she had had for the past two weeks
and taking in the situation at a glance,
she greeted David as she would. have
any other friend. After congratulat-
ing him very prettily (so. well did sh:
do it that he came to the conclusion
that after all he had no claims on her

heart), she entertained them all in a
way altogether beyond her own and her
mother’s expectations. Dr. Ore was
especially charmed and David returned
to his hotel with the greatest pain at |
heart he had ever known. Little did
the two gentlemen think of the pain |
endured by the girl almost the whole |
remainder of the night. The reaction |
had set in; it had been too much of a |

strain and now she suffered as only
natures like hers can suffer.
The wedding came off with great

splendor and the bridal couple left for
Europe for a six months’ honeymoon
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Four years have passed away since
the events of the last chaptei May
Blair is now a wife and mother. Two |

years after David's marriage she plight
ed her troth with a man endowed with
all the qualities she, in all the glamour |

| May Blair

} When

\lso. rich in worldly goods and when
he. at his wife’s suggestion, took up
his residence in Obane, he became one
of the leading men of the city, not so
much on account of his wealth ds his
unricht. honest character and -influence.

But how had time dealt with David
Harbest? For the first year or so all
went well: they had a magnificent home
and entertained a great deal. Of course
it was bevond David’s means, but when
he. through the:influence of his father-
in-law. would attain the position for
which he had so long attained and
oiven up so much it would be all satis-
factorily arranged. - But he never got
the success that He craved for, and,
at the end of four vears. he was a
disappointed man. His wife had dis-
covered long before the reason of his
marrving her and it embittered her so
that instead of healing the breach she
widened it and now their only bond of
sympathy was their two children, With
his ‘usnal selfishness he partly blamed
her: if he had married May Blair he
would at least have been free of debt.
But the crash came too soon. He had
aporopriated thousands of dellars which
did not belone to him and invested that
he felt sure wonld get him out of deht,
hut it failed. What conld he do? He
had no friend to heln him at this crisis.
Could he endure the consequences of
his crime? Anything but that—he would
leave all. They would surelv have some
mercy  on_his wife and children and
when he had retrieved his fortunes in
the Western States he would sead for
his family.

That evening Mrs. Harbest waited for
her hushand in vain.  The next morn-
ine she received a donble blow-—they
were ruined and her husband had de-
certed her. Before her relatives conld
reach her she was virtually turned into
the street with her two helpless child-
ren. She was removed to her old home
as soon as possible, but when, a month
later. a babv boy was born to a name
of shame. she eave up the struce'e and
was glad to find rest and quietness
under -the sod.

Four more years have opassed away.
Tn a laree town in the Western States
David Harbest is gradnally winning
wealth. But, oh! the load of crime he
has been compelled to carry all those
years. The restless lonoing for the
scenes. of his boyhood which he would
never see arain—the romorse for every
atep he had taken since he gave up
His children joined him in
his new home and . in them he found
his only rest.
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hygienic, sani,ary and comfortable.! Eve will
have one on sight. Agents sample, pol'.pll?.’ﬁ ets., or
send 10 cts, for further particulars . nd catalogue flins.
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