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" H rey suggests.
:: “‘H-r:':' II assent joyfully—
wThe very thing! Clergymen slways want
books.”

elally about.

But the .il.ﬂl“f of choosing a volume
is w0 great that at last we purchase an ink-
stand for papa’s study table at home.

wAnd pow you look tired, dear. .w-m
better home,” Humphrey says; «and
we tan another day.” i
. L - L L L] “d-'

to Paris ié over at last,
“ull' - for home, 1 eadure eVery.
thing cheerfully—-fatigue, seasickucss, all
= . o home j:‘::l:
moment brings me pearvr s
journey draws to a close, I laugh and talk

- exeitedly.
"‘I'll:nlrlu you are im, Madgie M—

y remarks; and I :r'h_:-ut raplure

«Only to think that [ shall sec them all

t Ob, Humphrey you cannol im-

what it s to be golug home! It L]
worth while Lelng married and going
the pleasure of coming

Helen says quietly ]
L]

L

ish voice.

tislon of m
sounds s i

gone.
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I teously.
cawiing 1 bad

my eyes go
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thing terest around the place, espe-
e ':I garden; aod lﬂ :ldi:::
individual fowl in the ¥
ﬁ:::?u: our special favorites, and 1
confeas 1t was with a pang I gave up
olaim to my own pets when
1 have taken Your

., mamma sald I might kave your
ﬂ.'-r“:..’ chimes iu Isabel, in her high ehild-

suppose 1 am very
- possessions hurts me;
were dead. Une has my

another my CARATY; _
m:-lh to belong to him now Ehtl am
L 2 -

should like to take Crib to Carstairs,™

. % «] should like to have

here ;" and inveluntarily
“l::ll“inully

al me ¥ .

w(Crib is an awfully ugly hrui-,":

a much jollier dog.”

ufetly.
r‘md I'I.Il.hﬂ: bave Crib than &

ick tefal look
l'{:' mn-ﬁ“mu'“m He ts still
of me, poor dog, and is keeping close

{ .lrnl
in this | 1 kuow what be weans, but T wilfully
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band's face. He i

sure Humphrey

her old friend,™
wAnd I think that
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sake of his family.
sell forward, never aaks for
proud, and retiring, be
wall, and the pushing ones meet . with
cesa. He stands besides me hoW
gloaming, aud he is talking of my l'llt\:,.n.
w'You will be happy littie M he
ays *-Hunphr:‘ir fa a mnoble, man,
loves well™ :
‘.:l'-," rl“fllllﬂ, uinl':-:! thankful that
darkness hides my
mﬂ'fﬂm“ﬂﬂ. dear. Where are your
aplritg
«Gone for ever,” 1 could cry out, with
an agony of regret al the irrevecable siep
I have taken; but 1 only say quietly, «Xou
hr!ﬂ how far | have traveled twday, pa-
Pa- :

And then Jack calls out— _

«Here are vour things, Madgie. Oh,
what & heap of boxes ™

I hear lh’fu being bumped into the hall
and up staivs; and presently Humphrey
Mr‘thrm-Iﬂunlhw-ﬂ to me.

wYour boxes have cpme—they are il

L]

«Hamphrey,” [ whisper, standing om

tip-toe, “conld | get out the presents to.

B ‘!.ll'
iﬂ.ll course, my darling. Come along,

Hum- | sad 1 will unfasten the box for you."

He is pleased when 1 show interest in
) ; and 1 often winhl;- ':I.li“
uite so r to gratify my lightest .
] npuuf; stalrs he savs Ithi'l'!_ﬂ]‘ in &
low veice—
«Madgie, what were you thinking of to-

misunderstand him.

“ oft Whon

wYou kuew what 1 mean, Madgie,” he
sadly. «Shall [ tell ym jyour
mtl
«You couldn't,” 1 answer, with an At

at maillery; for 1 was ol thinking

.l Lo :

“Yes, you were, Madgie; you were

thinking how ha re bafore 1
H-I-_inlrtltlu—m: his wall fig.

ure a little.
ll!t.'ll":." I ery in a choked welce,
«lf you amd | are ever to have
fdo ot try to understand Wy
pow.* ;
meant (o da, but | cannot :
better for ws 18 understand cach other
« Inan of regret aud re-
take his and pross my lips W
It, for the pala Ja s vedos oac g 3 ine
to my beart, and llt-ﬂlum;l w il ";;:# ﬂ-:';
out against the Injustice | am ng my
ushand.
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distely turn the tables on him, and wake
it appear that | am the ved party.
" Side byside we munier Lhe dear
eld garden fraught widh a thousand meEmo-
ries to me —the sweetl old, wild, ted
place, with its gandy Sangled Ly
wealth of roses (ntertwiped, which wave
and Loss and bend their sweel blushing
[aces 1o woo lhe passing breese. I Ba
large faaous for
ity plumes that ripen «n the high
sunny brick walis, An old man, twemt and
infirm, tolls daily smidst the evergrewn
eurrant-bushis, aud decbly seratlches with
a rake down the weedy paths belween Lhe
high tox borders, Here and there are

spots of cultivalivn thal girem pleassully
froge oul of The tangied wilderaess areund.

] snee with oving ryes on rwl’%ﬁulﬂ
L] . e . .

Ifq":m-h:n,ulihq‘ TPt -Lre
ap an array of stralght twigs pointing
neavenward, and waving te and fﬂ.;
every twisted, we ted branch, oa
Mllmﬁh:n-trm that brush
against our faces wdey the
 «These ought to be trained,” Humphrey
pushing aside s forward spray that
mﬁ_ in my hair and bolds me prisoner.

.With an exceedingly gentle touch which
makes cach movement a caress Humphrey
releases my locks, lingering over the task
lovingly; and 1 wonder what pleasure he.
oan take in passing his fngers through my
1 up At him sideways from

to see what he is looks
' such a fond yearning
expression in his evea that a suddea fush
dyes my cheeks, and, to cover my confo-
slon, I reach up and gether a half-blowa
rose and Msten it ln my dress. . My long
skirt Ties unheeded at my feet. It 18 olive-
p_“tn.uhum-m“:tﬂa
.Tt,"uilll-.l bend over the rosebud
and do not look at H rey.

What a ty &t is 1 ever wmarried
him! 1had no idea he would demand or
expect my whole affection. 1 camnol give
it to him. It is perfectly impossible that I
can love my hushand.

The d is very fair and beautiful to-
day. Here is the quaint old garden, the
autumn sun beams on the of the glow.
ing summer fowers, 1 stand with
downcast face and wateh the suntight fick-

on wedding-ring.
m my hushand says, almost ia
s whisper, laying his hand lightly over

«Well™ But the sancy smile dies on
st the look on his face.
-lﬂrh"m remember the question [ asked
you here?"

He puts the question solemnly; aad 1
answer gravely and clearly—

«You asked me to be your wife

He takes my face between his hands and
gares on it—oh, so sadly’

«Ohild, you have driven me mad ™ he
says; and my eyes fall beneath the Are that
leapa futo life in his., «Oh, Madgie, Mad-

why are you so sweel, 5o lovable? Oo.
¥ to break my heart when I look laie the
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W bevotne

'i“umhn‘a.iﬂmmuuu.d
wmaking friends,” 1 siip one of my hands
1a bis, and foel it clasped closely tmmedi-

vHumphrey, they must wet know we
-have been quarvelling.”
wHeaven knows that | have no wish to
quatrel I be save moodily ; and then, look.
down al my uplurned face bhe smilen
ou poor tile soul—and are you to wait
vears to gel used to your busband®™
At this moment 1like him, and the amile
Abat answérs his, is palural :
«You 'will be tred of me before Lhat,
-m‘ 'l“ ] a
'.l'um?lr'ﬂ. he stoops and Kissea me,
and oar Httle storm has blowa over for
present.
Ih.llthhlﬂlhtprhll timy siream
babbles along under thickiv<lustersd over-
shrube. Wumphrey laughingly
his handkerchie! into the shining
waler and waslies the tearstains off wmy
cheeks. Ligo
wN O one musl see Lhe H‘Il;“l of tears 1::
wife's *hesays It isan unkin
“mhhhmi:rﬂldﬁlm; and, il we
have our share of troubles, let us keep
them to ourselves”
I agree - with him thoroughly ; and, when

I appear ready for chureh, thére 1 mot a-

shadlow im Wy oves, not & trace of recent
tedrs to be deen. A hat made up of dark
rwl velvel and feathers in on my head.
Bave evervthing on to malch, and feel
that 1 am gol Iy well and fash-

wl dou's look as if 1 had been crying do
™I to Humphrey, a8 weo emerge
upen the road ; and I take his arm—an at-
tention on my part which bé scems o ex-
L.
Fﬁ. looks down and scans my lfeatures.
A1 don't think 1 ever saw you look =
well,* he answers
 The famitiar tinkle ¢ the little country
charch bell is soundi. . « the calm, »till
alr. The wellkwowu i ue hrings half-sad,
Bl sweet recollections of church-goings
in other times. How well | know the bare,
dreary little church, with its scant collee-
thon of worshippers.
I feel that all eyesare on me today-—~that
heads ture as | come up ithe aisle,
with my husband following, cariying our
praverbouks, aud laking especial care wod
step upan my trabn.  The last time 1 was
atre | was kueeling at the altar, white
faced and resolute, vowing to love, honor,
and obey Humphrey Carsturs. 1 wonder
ke is thinking of that day. 1 cannol wee
1 have got ril Dora and
sit by Bee, and Humphrey is ad
the seat by himsell. In the
of the service it strikes we that 1
but 1
rally
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T:Ltml-‘lh-l form & large partof
vhe thow. Hri Thoin, the tor,
aas o . and we children think it

should do o much of the
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gnie
ments, which are (mmeasurably
to hors. “You are se well dressed,

:and 1 do mot belleve in beauly uns-
Yon fook a different belng now.

«Deo I
It ts & very stupid remark ; but my heart
s full just wow. How gladiy would 1
hand over to Lema my dresses, my jew.
eis, and my hushand into the bargain,
[ could only b= merry, madeap Madgie Ak

on !
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