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Wedderburn," she said, in a very disagreeable voice;
Ilyour telegramn was quite a surprise to me. May 1 ask
what is your business? "

Il1 arn here at Sir John's request, Lady Marche"
answered Mr. Wedderburn, quits courteoisly, yet with
a certain curtness which 1 well understaod. "l It is a
long joua .aey to Balswinton, and as 1 arn extrerntly
anxious that we should catch the tlirte o'ctock train, 1
shall be glad to tee Sir John withaut delay."

IlHe is very ill this morning," she answered, sharply,
44and as Dr. Laidlaw bas not yet been hitre 1 don't knaw
that 1 should b. justified in allowing you ta go up ; hie
must nat on any account be excited ; indeed, alrcady bis
mind as wandering, and he dors not know what he is
talkinir about."

IlThe letter I received this marning, written in his
own hand, was perfectly clear and concise," said Mr.
Weddenburn, calmly. esI hope foi Sir John's sake that
you exaggerate his condition. Witt you kindly tell hlm
that 1 am r ee"

1 rernember how she stood deflantly at the table,
while tb.y regarded mach other steadiastly without a
falter on either side. They were sworn enemies at heart,
and had ever bien ince that memarable day when the
marriage settle«smnts of Balswinton were drawn up in
the dingy littie second-rate drawing-raom, in the villa
averlooking the Forth. Lady March knew that the
keen eye of the astute lawyer, who seldom made a mis-
take in bis estimate of human nature or bumnan affairs,
bad read ber (aise nature thon like the page af an open
book.

IlThere are things more important in this world thati
your convenieqce, Mr. Wedderburn," she said, insalently, .
Iland I decline to allow you to sec Sir John until the
doctor bas been here."

"When dots hoe usually make bis visit ?" be asked.
"When it suits hîm," she replied ; and we only

learned long after that an that particular morning a
groom bad bain dispatcbed to Lauder, ta ask Dr.
Laidlaw taoWstpone bis visit untill the evening, as hier
Iadyship would nat be at home.

IlAs Sir John is so iii, probably hie will flot be later
than one o'clock," said Mr. Wedderburn, musingly. I
shall wait titi then ; aiter that 1 shall însist upon seeing
Sir John wbether you wish it or nlot, Lady March."
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The mcml ag of lté wau olserd euh blcooe.
seit e.m ewu lta fumrao., and rIch iii prfume.

The dec on tb. roe, the bizde on the tre
Rbed pleusre and love bath abondant on me;
Bai chou uoondayle fell eun dld liiop the due;
Aud birde omsud thoir miu aud ta abadow eibhdrow;
Tht. dld te fair plueure aud b"y of the mara
F.esIh sd louve me ellus and oartaon.
And isow in th. ivecog cf lit.'. ahartms dey,
Earih'u joa have duparied and &U flown aeay-
But Ibak ta kind bouvons thongb lasipluurea 1 mcnrn,
la fsb 1 look forward ta amninagu return.

- (!hristiten Observer.

WOMEN WHO SHOULD NOT MARRY.
The woman who proudly dectares that sbe cannot

hem a pocker handkerchief, neyer made up a bcd in ber
life, and adds with a simper that she bas " been in society
ever smnce she was ffeen."

The woman who would rather nurse a pug dog than
a baby.

The woman who7thinks she can get $5,ooo wartb of
siyle out of a $i,ooo ualary.

The woman who wants ta refurnisb ber bouse every
sprint.

The woman wbo buys for the mere pleasure of
buying.

The waman wbo dots not know how many cents,
halves, quartera, dimes and nickels there are in a dollar.

The woman who thinks that me.n are angels ând
demigods.

The woman who would rather dit than wear a bonnet
twa seasons aid.

The woman abo thinks that the cook and nurse cani
keep bouse.

Tht woman who rcads cheap novets, and dreanis of
being a duchess or a countess.

Tht woman who thinks it is cheaper ta buy lireait
than to make it.

Tht woman who marries in order to have soiiebody
ta pay ber buis.

The woman whio expects a declaratiomi of love three
limes a day.

Tht woman wba expects to have aI "goud, e:îsy
time.",

The woman wbo cares more for the style of lier winter
cloak than she cares for the heatlî and comfort of ber
children.

Tht woman who stays at home only wben she can-
not find a place to visit.

The woman who thinks embroidered zenterpieccs
and Ildoilits " are more necessary tilan sheets, pillow-
cases and blankets.

The woman wbo buys bric-a.brac for tht parlas and
borraws kitchen utensits fromt bier neigbbors.

Tht woman whose cleanliness and order ext end sia
farther than the drawing-room.

Tht woman wbo wants tbings just because "lother
women"e have them.

Tht woman wbo thinks she is an arnament to ber
sex if she wins a progressive euchre prize.-ffeup'r
Tinies.

MOTHER HAVE YOU COME?
Word reached a mother during the war that lier boy

had been wounded. She hurried ta the field and touad
tht haspitat. Tht doctor suaid, Il our boy is sleeping.
1I( you go ia and wake him, the excitement will kill him.
13y.and.by, when hie wakes, I witl graduatly break the
news that you bave came."

The mother 'vith ber great bungry heart yearning ta
ste bier boy, looked into the doctor's face, and said, Ilî1le
may nover waken. If you witl let me go in and sit
beside bim, 1 promise not ta speak ta him."

Tht doctor consentedr Tht mother crept ta tht sîde
af tht cot and lookod at bier boy. liow she longed ta
embrace hlm I After a few moments she laid her hand
on bis fçreboad. Tht moment bier fingers toucbed bis
brow, the boy's lips moved, and bie whispered without
waking or apening his cyts, IlMother, you have corne."'
Tht touch af love's hand reacbed tht boy's soul even in
his deliriaus steep.

There is Ont whcse toucb means more than a
motber's. ht is tht toucb af a pierced hand-pierced in
love's sacrifice for aur redemption. Some ai us are
unconscious af the wonderful love that is bendîng over
us with infinite yearning. May' tht touch af that blessed
hand reveal ta aur bearts the love, and may we answer
in faitb's whisper, IlJesus Thou hast came"

0IftROH OF SELF-SACRIFICE.
The most bcautiful churcb 1 ever saw-or ever expect

ta ste, untit 1 worship in the "lbouse flot made witb
hands "-is not a fulI.grown cburch ; it is only a chapel
-a small, low building, put up at tht expense of about
a thousand dollars. ht is beautifut, beca-ise lhe cellar-
walt is a free.witt offerîng fic-m pcor farmers who had a
rîgbt to clai a winter's rest a9ter the husy harvest
season ; because each timber af the framework represents
hours of bard toit in making aprons and holders, by the
sale ai which ta raise a few dollas-hours needed for
rest af saine mother's weary head and tired bands ;
because evcry clapboard te là of a pipeful of tobacco Iess
for the father; every shingle, a cup ai tea Iess for the
mother and tht daugbter ; and evcry nail, a stick of
candy less for tht chitd. It is beautilu. en containing
an organ, wbite there are no organs in the homes of the
givers ;in having pictures on its walls, though theirs arc
blank ;ini its carpeted ai-des, white the fluors af the
donors are bare.-Alvan. F. Sinhoro.

You can't jump away from your shadaw, but if
you turn ta the sun your shadow is bchind you, and if
you stand under the sua your shadow is bcneath yau.
What we should tr7 ta do is ta live under thet meridian
Sun, with aur shadow, self, under our feet.-F. B3. Meyer.
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