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Fifteen minutes later, as ho stood
.alone in his ohamber, ho oponod hie
mémorandum book te mako an entry
therein; somothing fell te the floor. As
lie bout te, find it, lhe suiv only a. drled,
-crlnkled bunch. o.' apple-blossome. Yet
lie sat, fôrgetful or everything else,
gazingr upon it, until at last tive tears
-fellplump upon the littie dead petals.

Whatever hoe had, thouglit of the
S3euntess, she was new forgotten, and
ln ber place ho saw a fresh, siim. girl
lu white, ivith pink clieeks and pinli
-flowere peeping eut behind them. Ho
had that merning decided, hie business
boing 110W proporly adjusted, te take a
run ovèr te Switzerland, as the count,.

.0e lad said she sheuid do. But, in-
stead, ho took up hie newspaper and
looked at the steam-ship list Within
tweuty four heurs ho had engag-ed a
-state-room on a steamer bound feôr New

A jar, a crash, a sludder feit frem
-stem te stetn, and Moeno was ivide-
aivake in a trice. People were rush-
.ing on deck-*-overybody ivas frantie-
what lad happened?

They had coilided witli anethersteam-
,or, and their own slip ivas siowly fill-
ing and sinking.

At leugth it ivas discevered. that the
-other slip was cemparativeiy unin-
jured, and boats ivero put eut, and the
tlreng of terrified passongers convey-
.ed as rapidiy as possible to the other
vessel.

Witl no baggg and llttle clothiug,
Juet as thoy ha efied frem, their' state-
roome, they ivere conveyed on board
the waitiug steamer, a crewd of wee-
-begene, frenzied, frighteued people.

Warm-hearted, paseengers ivere ivait-
ing te receivo and aid, and ivemen and
ehildren ivere carried by strong arme
te the iveicome nooks of .sheiter pro-
vided foir tlem.

One gentlemnan-a fineîy formed fol-
10w of about thirty-steppod short, as
the fiickering light of the cabin feU on
.the face ef tho yeung girl ho held. She
liad net fainted, but s ie ivas ,weoping
.hysterically, and heeded nething about
lier.

Hem geid-brewn. hair fell in masses
-ovor lier white ivrapper, and tangled
-ln bis bande.

led& himself at once. He seemed, to re-
alize the situationl.

"Ah, Mr. Willis, bere iisyour-ife."
Mr. Bob Willia turnod.
"4My whatP" ho asked, lookinog as if

the terror of the niglit had beon suoli
as to leave him prepareil for anything-

'Tour wife."1
"1Oh1-ah1-.yeu are mietuken, sk':.

Ah, 1 see, old friend Ogrerei Hew d'ye
do?"l and the neirt inroment ho was
gene.

But Alene, from the moment Ogers
had spekA'n, censed her weeping, sudI
was novai starin& into the face above
her own with wide-open, rational eyeEr
She knew that voice, and ail feavr was
gone, yet she was much overwrought;
still. She had heard what Ogero hadl
F.P.d, and remembered the note.

"&Hie wife? Nevor!" suie cried foerce-
ly. "Do you think I would ever marry
sucli a creature as that?"

Thon the comical side of the situatiox
striking her, she burst into hystorica
laugliter, ini whicli Ogo,,re joined, se
overjoyed was ho at the discovelvy ho
had made.

O f course it had ail been a mistake;
yet, had flot Bob Willis intimated ho
was engafed te this girl, and. evea
shown im her note of acceptanceg?

Yes, Mr. Bob had doue ail this li
order to rid hiniself of a formidable
rival, and ho had.- succeeded; but bis
vanity had overleaped itself, and hoe
had net fouud the-peor but beautifu]l
Miss Eflerbv se mucli in love with hlm-
self or his money-Lags ns with lier
memory of the absent.

Alter ail, in these modern days, it
is refreshing to, meet with a litie Sen-
timent, thougli thoro are thoe who are
tetaily unpropared for it.

"Thoy must have broken off" theuglit.
Ogere, as ho finished bis promeonade
with Alene.

-Will yen be my wife?" ho wbisper-
ed, as they sat down. And 110w bis
tene is sober enough, goodness knows!

And for answor Alene turne lier poor
foolish, tear-stained face, and hides, à
on his sleovo; for, between laugbing
and crying, she despairs of trusting
lier voice.

But she dees net turnuDmon hlm
ioox: oz seoin eue niad sent ator fIef»
Willis4 and the movernent bespeaka
some littie interest in hie compamnx-
slip that le remarkably satisfactery to
Raymond Ogere.

"I1t la au ill wlnd that blews no0 011
anv good,"Il quetes Ogere; "aud.
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