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Charlie can undo what I have done, ’?1‘ ‘i‘glve
me back the happiness I have lost.‘ 0}1”:
Jack, surely Margaret cannot have said no!
“1 have not asked her to say yes. 1 cm.xld
not make up my mind to go in for penury, lfke
Bertie Clare. What could I do as a married
man, upon £800 a year, and my pay? But I
- am utterly wretched. Ishall never see any-
one to compare with her, if I live to be a hunv-
dred years old ; it is too late now for ?egrets. ’
‘“Did you instruct Margaret in your
views " asked Mary, in a slightly chilly tone.
He replied by giving her a short sketch of what
had passed. When he had ended, she turned
upon him with indignant blue eyes flashing
through tears of anger. “Jack,” she ex-
claimed, ““I am not going to spare you ; it

would not be true friendship, at this time, to

fear hurting your feelings, or secming hard—
you know Tam fond of you; but I shall speak
out.  Don’t you see that, even by your own
showing, you have not had one thought for her,
it is all your sorrow, your loss : it is your hunt-
ing, shooting, gloves, ties, cigars and club,
which would have to be given up!
suppose she could feel anything
for such intense selfishness ?

Do you
but contempt
You are wrapped
up in self, as not even to be aware that there
1s anyone or anything else that ought to bo
considered. Could she have an ounce of
womanly dignity in her, and not
quietly as you say she did ¢

and I have £500 a year and our
and we both have to do without
we like ; but you just ask Charl
exchange me and ¢ Charlie,
gold of the Indies, and you know just what I

feel I Captain Bevington looked a$ her in
mute amazemeut,

dismiss you
Why, Charlie
pay, all told,
lots of things
ie if he would
boy,” for all the

The torrent of words end-
ed. aud the excitement passing off, she put her
handkerchief to her eyes and sobbed out, from
behind it, ¢ Forgive me, Jack, dear old friend,
do forgive me, T am so fond of Margaret, you
know.” His keen sense of justice already
made him see the truth of her words ;o it
seemed as if i mist were withdrawn from hig
eyes, and Le gaw himself as Le must h
Peared in the eyes of Margaret Douglas, and
could better understand the
what had Passed in
room.

ave ap-

meaning of
the doctor’s drawing-
* Mary,” he began, ‘‘have I thrown
away my whole life’s happiness ¢
then the door again burst open, and Mr. Ber.
nard entered. “ Why, Mary, are you still up !
It's an awful morning ! we are just off. The
pilot says the sen is like a whirlpool outside ;
but we are only a transport, and a ¢ left
wing,’ so what does it matter ! I am nearly
frozen, it’s like the middle of winter on deck.
What's that you have there, Mary 7 “‘ Only
my Japanese tea-pot ; T coaxed the steward to
get me some boiling water, and [ brought a
bottle of cream with me. The tea keeps Lot
all night in this pot ; you had better have some
before the ship does more than creak ang
groan.” And she proceeded to pour it out,
“You'd better hurry to your berth now,
Bevington,” said Mr. Bernard, *“or you will
have the mortification of being obliged to say
‘excuse me if I give it up,’ as the gentleman
did of the conundrum ; for I assure you the
ship will have no child’s-play of it to weather
this gale.”  Captain Bevington promptly fol-
lowed this advice : he had intended to ** think
it all out,” but alas ! the antics of that un-
happy vessel were beyond description and pre-
cluded ‘any attempt at thought of anything be-
yond the miseries of the moment.

But just

As soon as
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the shelter of the land was passed, she began
to execute a sort of delirious dance, her bows

apparently pawing the air ; as she rose to the

crest of a wave, she would tremble from stem
to stern, as if in terror of the frightful plunge
to follow—when it came ! every suffering pas-
senger felt like “ Tom Brown’ when tossed
in a blanket, as if his interior economy had
remained behind on the voof of the berth.
The next instant they almost welcomed the
conviction that she could never right herself
from the fearful roll, and that all must find an
immediate and watery grave. But she was a
staunch little ship, if an unsavory and uncom-
fortable one, and after what seemed an inter.
minable battle with the Herce clements she s?tr
last steamed slowly into dock once more—this
time on the Scotch side—and before nightfail
the gallant “left wing” had joined the
‘“right wing,” in its new (uarters.

A few days later, Captain Bevington, hav-
ing decided upoa an application for three days’
leave of absence, and a run back to Waterford
by the quickest route, for the purpose of seeing
Miss Douglas once more, sauntered into the
ante-room to take a look at the papers. An
officer seated at a table handed him one, say-
ing “ Have you seen this, Bevington ? it ap-
pears to concern a charming friend of yours ;
what a pity it had not occurred hefore we left,
you will be for huriying back at once ! Tt was
the announcement of the deathof Col. Archie
Douglas, V.C, late of the — Regiment, with
a short notice of the many actions in which he
had distinguished himself, and stafing that he
had left the whole of his not inconsiderable
wealth to ** his niece Margaret, daughter of
his only brother, Walter Douglas, M.D., of
Waterford.”  Captain Bevington sat with the
Paper extended between himself and his friend,
trying to recover from the shock he had re-
ceived, before speaking. ¢ Miss Douglas is to
be congratulated,” he said at last, His voice
sounded strangely in his own ears, his heart
throbhed heavily ; hut outwardly there was
not the smallest sign of his intenss feeling.
As soon as he could leave without attracting
attention, he withdrew to his room, and there
gave way to bitterest reflections. He realized
that, through selfish considerations, he had
lost the only girl he had ever really loved, for
to ask her now to marry him would be an in-
sult to her, and as he saw once more, in
imagination, the sweet, sad face at parting, he
felt that he might then have won her. He
remembered too, with keen self-reproach, a
remark of his fair young mother (who died
while he was yot a lad at school), ¢ Jack,
darling, beware of seltishness ; all wrong and
folly seem. to me to begin in it. The man
who is tempted to drink, or gamble, to get
into debt, or to give way to a sulky or an un-
governable temper, or otherwise cause grief to
thyse who love him, would do none of these
things if he did but consider the welfare and
happiness of others, he would thus learn to
deny himself.” He had been impressed at the
time, by her earnestness, because of his tender
early love for her ; but time and circumstances
had weakened the impression, and now he had,
by careless extravagance, involved himself in
debts, which would, he knew, be a serious in-
convenience to his father, if he applied to him
to set him free, as he had already had too
much to do in that line for his eldest son,
He had also, as he now realized, caused grief
to sweet Margaret Douglas, and, what must
be even harder to bear, to one of such natural
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Three years later-—years
luxurious case and amusement, "
fast, self-denying striving agsit o hady I
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regiment, He had now won tt;w deht®
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