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WOMAN'S INTUITION.
HARDPAN-" Widow Cashley, I love you devotedly. WVont

you become iny better-haf ? "
THE CHARMING WIDOW-'ý Ah, Mr. Hardpan, 1 fear that you

are flot seeking a better haif so much as better quarters."

him for long walks about the town-walks where the
signs of awakening nature were seen on every hand,
where the chirp) and coo of mnating birds rang through
tlîe balmy air. They were very pleasant, these îvalks.
There was so niuch to talk about, so miuch to do. Bella
neyer neglected lier household duties for his sake, but
she devoted niucb of her timie to making his visit pleasant,
though she made bîm understand it ivas flot tbrough any
sentiniental regard, but simply because hoe ias an old
friend and an old Torontonian. Tlhere were evenings
when lie sat in hier father's bouse and notcd bier womnanly,
housewifély ways, lier tender consideration for the chil-
dren, and how unselfishly she strove to, make them
happy, and to brighten ber home with the sunbeams of
love.

Mr. Cogge stayed longer iii Philadeiphia than hoe had
any intention of doing wben lie.started out. Tim-e passed
so pleasantly that lie fouiîd it difficuit to tear himself
away. He. found, too, that lie w"a5 insensîbly drifting
back to bis old regard for the girl. Ho noted the feeling.
witb a sensation of surprise. He thougbt bie had got over
ail that nonsense years ago, but there were tinies îvhen lie
caught hiniself blushing like a schoolboy wben hie came
across ber unexpectedly, îvbile his fingers tingled and bis
heart danced wildly ini a nianner decidedly unbeconiing
to lus age, bis experience anîd bis avoirdupois.

Well, it ended happily. Mr. Cogg«,e proposed and ivas
accepted. He miade such excuses and explanations
rcgarding bis past conduct as scemed to binu necessary-
flot, I arn l)ould to admit, with a great regard to thîe
exact veracity of bis statemients, because be ivas too
anxious to marry lier to mnt the visk of Iosing lier by
acknowledging that in the long ago luis cupidity bad
triumiphed over bis affection. She accepted wbat ho bad
to say iii good part, accepted bis hand and heart with
equal grace, and tlîey lived anew in a little paradise they
built for theniselves out of the idie faiîcies of their luearts.

1 PART III.
Miss Asberton Iîad an aunt iii Toronto wbose husband

iras tolerably well-to-do, and îvhen she beard that the old
loyers had found their young affection still stirring thenu
with ail the force of earlier years, she suggested that iii
viewv of the poverty of the Aslierton. household, Miss
Ashertoni should conue to Toronto atid ho married froni

hier bouse. Vcry kindly and delicately she offered, if
this wcrc done, to defray suchi portions of the wedding
expenses as usually fait upon the bride's relatives. The
good lady had no chîldren of bier own, but the marriage
ritc wvas an institution îvhich comniended itself to lier
soincwhat roniantic temiperament, and the prospect of
taking a leading part in a ceremiony of this description
was one too delightful for calrn contemplation. Shie
pressed hier request s0 urgently that the Asiiertons could
flot refuse, and in the end it wvas arrangcd that the miar-
niage ,ihould. take place in Tloronto early in December,
Mr. Cogge agreeing to finish. his trip through. the States
and return to Philadeiphia ini time to accomrpany bis
prospective bride to Toronto.

Onb the niorning of the 5 th of November, 1895, Mr.
Cogge met Miss Asherton at New York, and they startcd
for Toronto. It wvas a clear, bracing day, and they were
both iii the best of spirits. The future wvas roseate, and
thcir hicarts throbbed in ecstacy at the happy prospects of
the years wbich their delighted imaginations pictured.
Mr. Cogge felt that Providence was using him kindly.*
He knew lie had. actcd mieanly, contemiptibly even, ili
deserting Bella Asherton years before for the sake of one
whomi lie did not love; but everything hid turned out
for the best, and now hoe was conifortably off ind wvas
once miore l)y the side of the girl lie loved-loved with
an ardor which a short while ago he would have deenied
impossible. He kncev iow that even thoughi age had
rendered hlmi prosaic and nîatter-of-fact, the ivhole happi-
ness of bis life depended on bis wedding this girl. WVith-
out ber his existence would be batrren, destitute and
ivorthless. But she ivas going to be bis, and bis lifé
wvould be neither one for the ocher. It would be an
existence of roses and sunshine, of birds and flowers and
brooks and evcrytliing llçsant. What good deeds bad
lie ever donc that Providence should use himi so kindly ?
Surely lie had bcen blessed beyond miost men. The
future stretched before himi blissfully, dreamily. He was
happy and content.

(Conczeded nexti weeck.)

A FAMILY TRAIT.
MRs. NABER-" Io0W is your family for longevity, Mrs.

Brôvn ? "
MRS. BRioWVN-" Longevity? Why, we're remarkable for it.

J est look at WilIie here; only eight years old and nigh onto six
feet taIL.'


