
guqt 1307.

heen, suad tbe
e to him, not
Iven hu» that
Iansd tear

he arraigned
the solitude

1 af first that
t poor one, a
-had desired

impossib!e to
very wisb to
and the only
bîm-was it

anittnd? No,
ind witb tbe
Lly dtiRre than
owever feeble,
loving, a re-
and a genu-

g and tender
leal-Lhe grew
t had been a
han it had
Lly wanted to
spite of' coin-
,t really deep
1habit of the--,'ýp-

arily got the
ough It -may

floôt so. Poor
emed a brili)-
on. But fiir-.
bard. and tili
thbe muere idea
an had neyer

mind. This
however, had
. road to re-
developed an
lfaithfu4t M-e

the feeling,
certain awe,

le frightened,
Did he really
ce that ? Just
he women in
e woman. It

iren bad been
es. The finer
o corne. Rosa-
riised witb ber
rsent to limhit
of bis nire
itent she said,
bue, whom you
to' love -till

:sarnund ,was
al1l Sîd's'pre-

Bjr eriel had

nu_à ai others
à.wistfully in
sacred tbing

ife ttno early,
ready for it.

bad been. but
witb tbe rest,
en only when
îlled looks-out
old him long
i be was xiot
muld give him,
e occasional
coming of bis
Rosamund, of
m in bis mind
bhus old love
)r ratber lives
he new. Cer-

bave loved
ie not loved

d prove tbatluad only been
epossess'on of

moves in a
trange if this
d been ineant
ast wortbv of
at last. He
ove for Rosa-
sometimes by

Mieriel's face,
mual trutb say
eater tban the

inclusion of
rbich bis fairy
ýked. Meriel, tgt bardly a
osarhiund wvas
t bis knowing

in the back-
ýness a vague

more-as to
to see Merwl,

uld seem like.
>und. He didl
the result, -vet
he would like
but aIl thezo

Augurt, 1907.

feelings hadee of thevery sbadow-.
* est, hardly rippfing the surface of1

conscio «usfless, so when Rosamund had
niade hier' odd proposai, they had1
seemed phantoin riothîngs inteed coin-
Pared with ý.the aehing- reality of a-
mcnth's -exile f rom hcr 'side. ..

Ail that bàd been Meriel. had passedi
îinto Sid' love' for Rosamund. 1VIerieli
herself cou1d only be a ghoste- bowever

beuttl1y vîstible and audible,- a fair
bouse of dreams from wbîch the dreamns1
bad -depà:rted. Yèt. for ail that, it wns1
flot- without some agitation that Sdid
fcund himself at length in the quaint,
little seaside town, whence a ferry-boat
wouId take him to a village across the
bay, higrh over which Meriel and 'her.
ftioth&Ex~Tved, looking over the sea. Her
ghostbea to grfiw more and more
lurinous with memories, as a ale maon
fils with silver as the night deepens.
fie stoocX on the deck of the Slttle bat,
and as it drew near to -the laniding-place
hie côuld seè clearly on the lifilIside the
61d wlite bouse with its tr aissnd
iis terraced gardens descending the hill.
Me could bee plainly the littie bower
where one summer evening they had sat
together, anîd she had suddenly put hier
band in bis and said. "My life is in your
hands.»

il.is heart beat fast as bis memorieý
crowded in upon him, and it miadeý*-.
alniost figbtened to tbhn that iu a fe-w
short moments bie would really be look-
i'ng at ber àgain. He feit as though he
were a¶out to see someone wýho 'had
been. dead a long' time, and had tome
to lfe again startlingly as in dreauns.
Then, tbere suddeuly fioated over the
water from tbe rilage music very
nourbful and sweet, and bie could see
a. long line of dýrkc figures moving
slowly up the tortuous village street.
At tbe first strains of the music a great
foreboding had swept tbrough Sid's
beart. Wbat if Meiel were dead, and,
as in a fairy tale,,hebhad corne to meet
ber--carried though the streets to the
tomb. 'The idea pleased his poces
f;ýncy,, with its picturesque pathos;
b ut no 1 that rnusic was flot for Meriel.
It was a soldier's deatb music, yet its
solenin valedictory chords seemed to
Sid's cars to be piaying the requiem of
a great passion, fitly ushering hint with
their voluptuous melancholy to the
grave of bis beautiful love.

.He took his way thoughtfully up
through tbe climbing villages, but there
was a subdued excitement in his face
which Rosamund might-bave construed
as an undue eagerness to face bis comn-
ing ordeal. At Iast bie turned the well-
known corner of the lane, and there was
the house fAcing the aery infinite of the
sea. How poignantly familiar it al
was yet, wby instantly did something
tel bim, something blank about the
expression of the very windows, that-
Meriel wais not there.

lier motha-r met him as bie turned
into the garden, but Meriel was flot
there. She had been married-yester-
day.
- That is wbat the music had meauit.

"So 'Judgruent Day' is married " said
Rosamund, wben Sid bad once more re-
turned to bis cage te report himseIl
"It's too bad of bier," she continued,
for she quite spoiled my little plan.

My test bas been no test at al."'
"It was aIl .I needed," answered Sid.

He was thinking of the siren, about
whom, like a wise lover, bie had kept
silence. Too much conhfession is a
dangerous weakness, and we are usually
the best judges of our own *actions.
The siren had been but the process of
an experiment. Ail that concerned
l{osamund xvas the, .csut

'I wish I could bhave seen you, Sid,
when vou heard about 'Judgmnent Day.'
I'd gi've ahything to know wbat you
really feit; but, of course, you'1l neyer
tell me',

Sid s * edbut said notbing.
"WVeren't you disgusted with bier for

daring to do it without -your consent?
The bare idea of a woman wbo bad
loved you daring to, bave any new life
on ber own accounit1 I am sure you
had rictured ber spendîng bier days
lookii- dreamnily over tbe sea-waitîng
for vou~r return. I know you had."

- a matter of fact Sid had, and. bis
feelm!!, on bearing of Meriel's marriage
bad e-çn exceedingly mixed. it was
Perh, 7ýa-, well that Rosainund bad no

,er' f tbemn.
"W ~tyou tell me what you reallY
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felt-just for fun? Yoia can be honest,
I shan t mind.'

But Sid was too wise to be honest.
Ile knew where these heart-to.-heaxt
confessions just for fun were apt tO
lead.

"I. bad no feelings. My one thought.
from beginning to end was to get back
t. my cage-and neyer go out of it
again."1

-You were relieved then? You had
been a little frightened, eh? Yes, yon
krow you had, and you-were glad to be-I
let off tbe ordeal-now, weren't you '

Sid certainly bad been, but hie s'-eallv,
refused to be drawn. 'And theri Ros4a
mund'suddenily chaugèd'ber tactics.

"But you havn't asked anything about
me during your retrospective pilgrinu-.
age 1" she said.

"You 1" exclaimed Sid, a look of
Pecuhi l mscliesurprise coming

«Oh, yes, met . I suppose you
iniagined me, during your absenr.- ,t-
ting here, a la 'Judgment Day,' docilely
awaiting your réturn."-

"What dô you Uean, Rosamundi»
asked Sid, anxiously.

"I mnean that yon seem to forget that
I, too, had made pr'evious engagemýents
for judgrnent Day. When yOU were
off pîlgrümaging in the past-what was
to hinder nme from doing the ae"

"ýOh, Rosauiund, you didn't"
«Dld,t I? 'I'd oten wonder 4, what

it would bc like to kiss Jack M*indn I'm sy,1ubigwygt-ron

affaita g~ve ne good op',ü-
'dY'ou ,kied him MeT» e Sd

in ýaugry, astenishmexit, aM'a nu ascu-
lino proPfl'etozrsh'p in hi§ àaec

"Why' mut 1»she answere4d, nodding
ber 'he~a rratively.

"Yo-Z sds-Iim," Sid' repato~
getin '6 nsts ferceIy. ~,
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"Vo di,*Ireipeted Sid s1*wJ,4tkb ý u'
anguW ufjaouy

euust rernenter, Sie ' slu
answered ocktingly, -"«what a fietious'
affair t it »%d, bet*ftn us-r.qutcýa
Judginent-t)ay -affair. .These., bld
memories die bard, as you, of a]l jîeople>,
should knýow.»

"I1 only know that you-ldssed--
Jack-Meridetn,» repeated Sid, rising-to
bis feet, 4'axd that I ami going."

Het strode savgely acrost -the lawn,
making as if t leave the garden.
Rosamund let hlm go some distahice,
and then callea hlm back.

"Wby sbould I corne back?» be
asked sulkily.

"I want to tell you sometbing," she
said in a caressing voice

He camne back to ber side, sud stood
there.

'MWelî, wbat is it ?" be asked stifmy."You must sit down. I can't tel
you that way."»

Sid sat down, with non-cornnrittal
aloofness. Sbe put ber anms around bis
rigid shoulders, aud wbispered.

'Tou are the greatest' goose that ever
lived. I neyer kissed Jack Meriden. I
love you-not as a man loves, but as a
woman.»

"I love you the same way," answered
Sid, tbe storm-clouds suddenly swept
from bis face. "tbere is only one way
of-loving. Trhe other tbing needs
another narne."

And, witb tbat, Rosamund snapped to
the dboor of bis cage forever.-

H[oussa ad Homes.

"A. house la bulIt of rocks and atones,
and sis and ponts and plers,

But a home la built of Iovlng deeds
that stand a thousand years.

A house, though but a humble cot,
within Its walse may hold

A home of priceless treasure, rleh ln
love's eternal gold.

The men of earth bulld bouses, halls
and chambers, roofs and domes.

But the women of the world, God
knows, the womau bulids the home.-
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Assurance Comupany hà u ced ae ih repu-
tatlon for llb*ralltyr à,dîvAf s.
chargodi, »«4, th"* r"s
further by tboou e4l>y ih pu tt. "0.
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th* full »Mount of tisewusigi proft .ttm-ato
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If YOU needhisuranoe, takç the motter li bond,
At on«e. Full Information u*111l hêprovtd on
request--anà Insurance may 6* oomp$ted byl
mail If destred.

THE GREAT-BWEST LIFE
ASSURANCE COMPANY*

HeadOffie, - -Winuipeeg.

Ask for th* leaflet '11W AINGSI' a ccr
staterent of the benefits of Life Insurance.
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