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citent to which ho would havo to compromise his dignity,
ànd if ho could thon have known that hoe would marry i
tho future, if ho could thon bave pictured anothor as boing
bis wife, ho would bave loft uneaid for the sako of that
iinaginary personago ivhat ho vent on to say to that thought-
lese but repentant littie bright-oyed Jessio.

Thero is Do need to, repeat here ail ho said. It is sufficiont
to state that with distinct and well-remembored oxactness ho
calxnly recounted thcir earlier mcetings and relations with
regard to, friendship or love ; and in firrm logical toncs ho
8bowed bow every action which ho recaîled to hor
poorer xnemory 'was a proof of bis affection. I bad bopedIl
ho continued, 41that wvhon you had reachied the age at wvbicbi
you wonld ho capable of returning my affections that no other
person could enter into your mmnd as a suitor. 1 felt that
1 vias juet, in expectiug thie much fromn you. 1 gave every
tbought to you, and left yon out of no plans for my own
cnjoy-menutor comfort. Allth)islIgaveandliaDdlInota right
to expect somaething in retura ?"

Be turned and looked into ber eyes as ho finiehed, and no
wonder hie heart melted vilien ho saw the expression of ber
face as sho restrained viith the greatest difficulty tho tears
vihich viere in spite of her filling ber bright eyes. No dew
drop's sparkle could remind him of snch brilliant heauty,
no diamond could compare with the radiance that shone from,
those bright orbs.

For a moment ho stood irresolute bofore ber. Thon
it m;ght have been a heavy sigh or tho force of an onergetic
purposeviitbin bixu tbat caused him to straight en bis muscular
Ehoulders and projeet his cheet.

Jessie looked up at hirn in his dignified attitude, and no
wznxder, if her eyes drank in a knowledge to ber vory heart
that she loved him. For tlic first, time in ber lifoshie admitted
it to hersoîf that ho vias the only one ivho, ever could fully
fil] the position of tho bero of her future.

Till that moment she bad fult indifferent to, hie conduet,
but no i she relented, and with ail the force of her impulsive
nature, fêit like exclaimîng that sho loved hixu. But a sense
of propriety prevented ber.

"B as Joe Lawnbrook been cpeaking with you t"sbe
asked.

-I h ave neither seen you nor Joo Lawnbrook, sinco you
iiere together on the river's bank; and this pretence of inno-
cence on your part is too transparent to, deceive me. It bas
long enough been continued. I muet bid you farewell.
Froxu the botoru of my heart I hope you may nover regret
your conduct toward me."

And thus ho vient from ber, ont into the viorld alone,
knowi ng no comfort from, other bu man voice ; and ivben ho
,was gone, in an instant it came to, ber, that ber affection for
me vias a guilty paslion unworthy of ber, and thore vias tho
noble Walter Marston, the perfection of manhood, gono froan
l1er, nover to return.

She sank helplessly dovin on the sofa and cried.

CHAPTER VII
"Their angor tierce and tiercer waxed.
"INor for a moment was relaxed." -[a odn

On the came night that Walter Mareton bade larowell to
Jessie Harle 1 vient again to the spot vihere ho had seen me
last, under circumetances before described ; and bore again,
after ho bad ieft ber to vialk by bimeolf, he had wandered.i

The nikht vies cloudy and ve came face to, face before
either vias aviare of the other's; prosence.

I etarted bnck ;and ho, etill excited by the passions that h
bad welled up viithin h an hour previone indignantly stood
fast and faced me.y

For several seconde vie etood thne in silence. c
"Good evening Walter." I caid at length. t
"You're a coward." ho exclaimned in anser.

And his stature increased as ho fiercly glarod at me. a
Could I explain the circumetances ho cavi, it would have I

only made matters e orbe. 1 viould have narrated a
fabricaton, but I lcnew mot vihat he'd learned froni Je8si.

ci'Tic you Lawn brook 1 bave to bleme for tbis,"Jahe hies-
cd and 'tic you viho shahl pas' the penalty.a

(To bce confinued.) hl

SELECTED.

Three-Card Monte Mon Out West.
The reason why I urge upon every one, bLvever smart,

not to put too, much confidence iu his own i3martness, wull
ho seon furtbor on. q

Yestorday I bad to, wait sevoral Ixours at Monmouth, Ill.,
a station on tho Chicago, B3urlington anxd Quincy road.
Monmouth bas been frequented by three-card monte mon for
yeare. 1 bave always known it4 have often scen thoxu there,
and bave olten written about thcm.

Well, yesterday tbey viere there again. One0f theu, with
a Canada-Bill dialeet, wanted to, show nie somoe etrange
tgkeerds"I that ho got up in Chicago. xwl

"cWbat wete you doing Up thore 1" I askeci, knowing
that ho 'vas a tbrc.card monte inan and feeling an intoreet;
in hie modes.

"gMe and pap,"l ho said, "9took up corne hoge. Wo took
Up a pile on 'oim, an' made a heap; but p)ap ho got ewindled
by athrce-card monte man. Got near ruined. But Igrabbed
the keerds, and 1111 show you how they, donc it."1

"&Nover mind, boys," I said~ " gI know ail about it. I
know the wholo racket. Now Ill kecp quiet, mind my own
business, and let you try your monte-gaxne business on como,
one a little more fresh."

The monte boy saw at once tliat I was posted, and soon.
turned bis attention to a good.looking, jolly, young and in-
nocent clergyman in the dep,)t. In a few moments I savi
that the innocent clergyman bad become decply interested.
Hie intereet grow as he watched the carde. There were tbrec-
ordinary business carde.

fil believe 1 cen tell wbich cerd bac Willoughby & BHl
on it," said the innocent clergyman.

"lAil right-try it"' said the monte-man fiopping them.
about.

"lThere, that one," caid the clergyman smiling.
Sure enough ho was right.
I don't seci bow your poor father could lose aIl bis.

moncy at sncbi a simple game ae that," said tho clergyman.
tgWhy your cyce cen sec the carde ail the time."

l-Suppuse you bot $5 that you can tell," cuggested the,
monte man.

"cAIl right; IlI risk it"' said the clergyma~n, ccthough 1
don't like to 'cin money that way."

The carde viere turned, and of course the poor, unsuspeet-
ing clergyman lost. Again ho tried it hoping to get his $5
back, but lost again. Then ho put bit, lest dollar and lost
that. Thon, ceeming to realize bis situation, ho put hie band
to bic bond and ivalked ont of the depot.

"9To tbink," ho said, "ithat I, a clergyman, ehould get
caugbt et thie game. Why, I might have known it wvas
tbree-card monte. I've no respect for mysoîf," and ho wiped
bis oyee liko a man vibo foît the most acute condemnation.

&cWhy don't you comaplain of the scoundrel V" 1 caid.
"iI viould, but I'm a clergyman, and if they ehould bear

of my sin and foolishnese in Peoria, 1 wonld ho relieved.
MIy poor family would sufior for my aine."1

"lThon I'd keep quiet about it," 1 said; "ibut lot it ho a
esson to you nover to tbink. you know more than other
?eople."1

"tBut they've got; my lest dollar, and 1 want to, go to
>eoria. 1 muet ho there to preach on Sunday," said the
anocent, suffering man.

,&Can't you horrovi of some one V" I asked.
"gNo one knows me, and I don't like to tell my name

oere after this occurrence," said the poor man, haîf crying.
'&Very vieil," 1 said, -' band me your card, and I will lot

'ou have $5, and you cen send it to me ut the Palmer House,
hicago, vihen yon get to Peoria," and 1 banded the poor man

he monoy.
A moment afterviard I epoke tog the agent et the depot

bout the viiekednese of these monte mon, and told but how
bad to lend the poorclergyman $5 to, get home.

tgAnd you lent him $5 ?J"
"cYes. I lent the poor mue the 3nonoy."1
clWell, by the great guxus II" and thon ho swnng hie hat

nd yelled te the operator.
"lBill, you know that ministeriai-looking man around

ere 1"1


