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'H‘h‘ﬂ-ulh Ppitroies Shemsat 1n WY
vareed Baee. - Never synsd, wmy Stile wee
man ! Be as Wapps s ven cun” s
~<Hempheer. | am bappy =2 ™NE Yy |
* | whinpet cvyr w bow, and foed b
AIEES Cloww Poetied W Lg% 00 .'
" aWide, dariing, will thery evwr b lllﬁ;
Wil Yoo canted te REpEV W theal me™ |
Prawisg dawi my beasd, 1 bk wp D30
Ris Dace andd rvad U pasabamndc h\tmt
whal & great pAg vuiGe ...Lu-nié-i“;
: P=
v, B 1 pet b onre Far Teum s |
Fwch s Ber., will vam b ¢ -
A seaile commts inde Mis even. B veNe
. takes a lower, made datag bame. ’
“Ounlsat 20t ot satished 1t st de
«{ conidnt, Momphrey ' 1 combd wever
Jove ary man 8 wwch o Bee™
a«Xeol 00 mavh-—al were.” b ARAWETS
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Caarrsz XNVIL
wnly theee davs and Bee and Lesa
will b with me' We are al breakfe,
Hamphrer aad 1 The postdag has jast
AT compe im ;. and bebind the greatl sElver WM
¥ 'I—m-.hlhtl‘_ha_hl-
' bew, Dail of widd deinght st the prospect of
comming Ve Carsiairs ;. amd she glives s gvaph- |
W amd g dencriptive of Lems” drvead |
that their w will el be comabdered
Iashiomadle emoingh for 13 gar meagihan
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etterreading. and therr B emmething
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& grval deal vo be done, and Mrs.
v wits’ end ; And with & pang
giving orders for the disman-
e ¢ moms that have
ready for Leus and Bea—
pecked, and Lhe whole house is
o aris Delacourt comes ovel
&e snvihing in_his po wer.
‘weighbors believe we .are
off W America o see a dy.
- ihe day re our depasture
bes.ogrd wilh lors. Neobody
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. The hotase b 3 deserted air already.
' hp\.ﬂ:ﬂhﬂ[h‘ a Seld-day
wing-room 1 am gone; and
as
Shilnks it sscrilege 1o bave the ancient
bevcade e xpowed for every day use.
(m the day of omr departure the china
st arzamen s disappear into some mysie.
‘reows cuphoards, and the long dim doaw.
tagroom bas 3 dismantled appearrace —
e are wéd Lo start Lill the aftlernoon, and
seanerrew wy shall be on the sall sea, our
faees sel lowards the New Weorid. In
spéte of wrsell, and wolwi my
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excitemen) al the prospect of
a sesverage, and all the mew sights that
%o hefore us 4
The marming i raw and cold, and the
air patside is beavy. Drops hang from £v.
ery dure hinck branch and tiny twig, and
Wt warkd s 2 saddencd ook that would
b degressing 7 1 had tme o think about
The postluman s coming up the avenue.
expect & felter from home, and go out
iate the hali mysell to take the piie of jet.
fers and papers froam Bermand. Tosalng
theean all dowm b Humphrey, | sedze an
envedape dearing mamma’s bandwriting,
penging it open, see & few sorawled
evidently writien in a great bhurry;
I wead, with a wild beating at my
that Bee—my darling Bee—is ill—
soariatima, e doclalrs say.
wMadgte, what bas happened?” Hum-
asks. Awnd I leak up and feel my-
P white to the Yips.
to her,” 1lmay
sowly and with dificulty. - And, without
, llamphrey takes the letter from
v hand and reads it through.
wSearistinal - Have you had s, ‘Mad-
- :
«I' Ne: I think oot.™ And then 1 get
«Hew soomcan 1 go % ber, Hum-
v —aking ap to him with a sort of
appeal, for something tells me il 1
e Pee it will be against my husband's
wish Asd Is2t my lips tagether Hrmly

i

«Bee i fll. 1 must go

1415

whea bis rw-breathed steady words come. |
1 « «Madigic, Rea's illwess is infections; you
| nmmod go to her”

o] wwmst
He pamses to prepare himsell for the
conlict of will against will; but he is very
oalm amd quiwt yet.
«My darling, if it was anything in rea-
-, kwow 1 would yield to your wishes,
bt [ canwet allow you to putl your life in

I am deal to resson.’ Hee, lrlﬁl-

2 . The life of the one
to e than all else in this world
danger, and go to ber | must and
«Hemphrey.” | say desperately, With
velice, «you canpol Keep me from

=-—tpuf: we areonly losing
If you love me You will mol sy

-

qﬂ-ﬂ'
1T 1 doce you!" —and his velee is &y un-
«lt s« because 1 love

so mach thatl 1 canwot let you go—
ohild, Bee has her sisters and  ber

Don't Wy o siop me, Hum-

i

hen  weo "Come

™ meam o take me to New
Yoark™ 1 Mm;umm?ig
weeping. “Huomphrey, Humphrey

ait go! Bee may die—and I must, ob, |
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e believe thatl we are sctually go-.
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T
" leaden bours. Humphrey's grave
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_wother with ber. She may have takeEn thiv §

‘elally how to
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constant reproach. Unce | am témpted |:
say, I will go with yolf, Humphrey." bus
1 cansot bring iy lips te utter such words;

of the day d

sad my boxes are carvied up o my room |

again, and I see Muster ajing my things
bagk in e wardroies. : T
al doa't’ like leaviag you here slons,
Madgie,” Humphrey sivs, as the time
draws very near Tor his' departore, «l
wisth Georgie Pelarourt were bere, she
cotld have staved with $ou while 1 am
" ot
But Georgie is away on a visit bhavia
beaten & cowardly retrest and left Lhe el
clear to Sir Jasper Vane. 7 '
o] shall wot mingd belng slowe,™ I .
bravely. “And | dare say Georgle will be
home betore your Humphirer.” 1
- My husband’s’ spirit’s get lower and
lower as the hoar ot his departure drawy
mear. Umne lritle act slhows hin Kiud heart
and kis tove for me. Shortly before 6 is
time to start, he calls me (nto the library
and hangds me a cheque lor one hundred
m -'1"1 '
“For Bee e haxs, ) Know' widal an
expenaive thing an illness s
" aHumphrey—how kind!™ sy, with &
mist of tears in my oyes and a swelling at
my heart.'
" He listens to my faltering thanks, holde
out his arms, and 1 know the Lime |y come

“to say good-bye, and 1 cling o him—sob.

rqn“ r}:r. : BiE
wiood-bye, my wife—my darltag!™ His

voice i not Hke lils own, ~Hyaven keep
you, Madgie! Goodbye™ '

A few minutes afterwards 1 am standing
alone, white and tearful, and Humpheey is

‘Bee’s illuess turns oul te be very slight,
and in & week's time she is out of danger,
1t is the very mildest form of scarialina.
Isabel and Regy take it too, equally light-
iy. -
I am dreadiully lonely, and -the days
seem imtermipable. My #irst lelter to
Humphrey causes nie much thought, espe-
adgress himd «Dear Hum-

¥ looks formal, but I have written it
:::"I.md there o stays; and the orthodox
ending, “Your affecuionate wife," lopks
strangely cold. It is a very short letter;
but 1 don't know what te say; and Lhere
ia & whole half sheet staring me in the face
in its ‘spotiess purity. | read my letier
over again, and it scems stiffer and more
stilted than ever, So over the blank half
sheet I write, «l do miss you very much,
Humphrey.” :

1 know long afterwands that he kissed
that ome little semtemer again and again,
and that the postseript was the oaly part
of the letter he cared to read—ihe fow
words in which I told him that 1 missed

And 1 do miss him every hour of the,
time heavily on my bands,

the house is dreadfully, painfully still.
Humphrey's own room, with the unfinish-
ed pictures stamding against) the wall,
looks dreary in the extreme, [ miss the
form 1 am so accustomed to see sitling at
‘the sasel, but always looking up with a
smile when ¥ appear. [ long—yes I abso.
lutely long to hear Humphrey's volee, for
a sight of his gray eyes—the oyes that are

ways full of sympathy for me. -
I must be getting foud of him I say to

, or 1 should vot miss him so much;
I think it is only because I am
i | miss his presence and put |

to mysclf. :

id 1 rather see arrive—Hum-
or Bee. 1 know that | would a
imes rather hear Bee's merry
~my hushand’s deep lender

umphrey or Lema? There is » little

HHH.HILIIT]:;J;HHIIHI.;,“

Humphrey or He think
phrey would get ihe gladder wek
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March. got out inte the world agunin,
sccept an invitation to luneh at Ripley,
and fiond that Captain Delacourt is bowse on
leave.

I think every one is a little surprised at
going with Humphrey; and 1 fan-

Tk L) you
Mrs Carstairs?™ says Caplain Delacourt.
«] don"t wonder: at this time of vear it is
far more comfortable on shoge.”

I was wot alrald™ 1 amswer. «Bul
bow could 1 go m-:lhuryumr"
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ptaips, dud my word | B
wol Lo g bo her) unless 6 | ouak fall of old brocaded -ailks sad

| kind of antiguithes st Carstairs; but she

search for il wiren Iy sIsters clime.
haps the things weuld be "-_'F'“

| anything
"‘l“ -ﬁﬂ rm, Cllve—:Arrival
H,_#‘. ! B

and a il 1o write down apy
is

around

Mrs. Delacourt suggests wild dmpossible |
scenes’ from the Waverly Novils, which
are negatived iwmediately by ber dutiful

son Clive. _

few despera
are the enly tableaux that are in the least

efective,”

pe betler to have her polishi
That would be less backmeyed,” Caplain
Delacourt relunrns.

we progress s immingly:

court declares.
the angels I do. not kwow. The girls in

this region are simply frightful!  Mrs. Car
stairs, will you be an angel? But [ thisk
T have you in every tableau, and it Is hard

b

o
b ] 1
. o Ly . os
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! Y
wl will be anything you ke, 1
W Btecke told me that there used o

sslf

l-lnnu_hnthhl_h. I intended

| Jeaux. Chris declares himself ’-u'lhh
_Il Sﬂ-ll

any assistance. L.
am awfully hazy aboyt history and all

that sort. of thing. Doa™t ask me o sug-

Have some-

of Shan'

¢ that

» aboul books.

“Don"t bother, Chris™
Captain Delaconrt bas o sheet of

uq:é"t-d. He has & ‘number of

tragic, and a

«We must have mlulf
those

tely sentimental scenes |

F -!i-
«The Huguenot'?" suggests Chris, his

eyes lighting on the pletures on the wall
“Iiumﬂrrg. I kuwow | ought to have j“What do
gone with you. Say you fergive me hefore ;

say to that Clive?"
Captain Delacourt looks up.
ul t that down long age, also ‘The

Black wicker.'"

«But who will take those characters?”

says Chris, in his lazy honest way. wXNo
girl would stand like that with a fellow
unless she knew him very well.”

40h, bosh!™ erves Captain Delacourt —

i Leave me to choose the charasfers, Chris,
and they will.be all right.” -

«Wouldn't Elaine make a pretty tab

leaux® [ say, looking over Tennyson.™

«Yes, lving on the barge; or it would
the shield.

«wSo Elaine goes down on the list, and

T

wHave something with a ;ﬂdiﬂ in it

Your wuniforms would come in handy,
Clive.,”

This is another idea from Chris, hrought

aut, as usual, after long deliberation.

“Ry Jove, yes! Good idea that, Chris!

Mrs. Carstairs suggests something with »-
red coat in it."

© Ouar combined thought results iw a scene

with a dead soldier and angels hovering
round.

uAn awlully jelly idea!™ Caplain Dels
“But how we arg to

ly fair to give you so much to do.”
«Beauty and the Beast.” This s also
from Chris, who seems to have a fertile

tion.
«You and your husband,” Captain Dels-

court says quickly, and thea colors erim.
som. «O0h, 1 vour

pardon! [ dem’t
mean anything, Mrs. Carstairs; but Car
is such & big fellow, with a beard
and all that, and of course there could be
no ome mare suitable tham yoursell to act

.
—
?

i

|

! and sod a smiling farewell; and on LUhe

| EYes.

Fril
]

i
7
z

g
3

g
3
£

EEE
it
i

E

tysmon L draw Lhe whip v across Le
.‘.mth'i l'll.! -y F‘
tale Delscourt s wou sher its a
poa-the noxt fve minules; then I
up, and we ook inte ;H
sa)y o mord, S &
AR aw, Is there werver sa ol in Ve
bleae sh'y, Berora sigh in Le o ind, o wara
me of stodses sgd breskhers sbead, berver a
veice o say «Bewape,' 1o whisped -of dan-
s
1 say “Good-bye™ to Caplain Delscounrt,

race
pull
and

_morrow, | mest the gray borse and his ri
der again; and laugh (st ‘the iscldent,
looking al the Captain with world-ingocent

vflow strange that we should west
again!™ 1 say, and kwew not mwaw, but
terwards, that he has been watching and
waiting for the jast hour. -

Day after day we ride together; and 1
fad bim a ghy, pleasantl ceipanion, always
ready to amuse, always agrecable. 1 h

and talk, and the bours go by pleasanily

| d louig { S |
emough.. And longaflerwards L know that | ooy o v pATY KTLLER

I LE

KAS ST000 Twé TEST FOR FORIY VeaRg
' PRESENT NI WORE POPULAE THAN
PFCAWSE e MO
| WAVE FOUND IT A SURE CURY FOR AWl PeEw -

my husband set his teeth bard uader his
moustache at our jitlle sentence lw a lelter
of mine—«1 go out riding with Caplain
Delacourt every day.” '

1 see' no harm (o |t lnurinl of t.l-c

_ world’s ways, utterly innocent of the eon. E " [TIS A Sﬂl’fﬂfm BALN

Cladds,
+Sore
&

clusions that might be dravwn from my con-
duet, 1 atlow Caplain Deladourt to be my
companion day after day, rding out with
bim alone. if 7

“] can take care of uu. Mr< Carstairs” |

he says one day. ;
-~ And s Peter is daved the trouble of do.
ing escort duty,  amd Caplain Delacourt
takes care of we instead.

Humphrey writes wvegularly. KEvery
week Lriags a logg letter from him, every

word breathing his passionate love formy |
| Sol Bracvahore, Sie. and SO0 pou T,

GREATESY

OF MODERN TIMESR,

own worthless seif; and 1 get to know my |

absent husband better by these letters of
his than I have learned te know him
all the months we have Hved together.—
I read that he is thinking of me every hour
of the day, that he is longing and huager.
ing for the time that will bring him bome
again, bome 1o the wife who has no love for
lim, back to the heart that has never beat-
el for him or any man yel.

Peor Humphrey! 1 press my lips to his
letter for 1 am fond of him after a Mabion
—and whep I write to him, and say 1 wish
he were at home again, it is ne falsehood,
for | do mean it. His friend Grant is get-
ting weaker and weaker, dyingday by day ;
abnd his sister is to be loft in Humphrey's
charge. My husbaud writes & great deal
about these \wo, hrother and sister; and 1
wonder what Felicia Grant will be like,
for be is to bring her howe with him after
bher brother’s, death. It Will be oaly for a
little while; but I am sorry, 1 do wol
lke strangers; and this Felicia Giramt 1
have mever seen.

And then comes a letter which says Mr,
@rant is dead, and that Humphrey and his
ward are to leave New York by the wext
steamer.

«My husband is coming howwe,™ [ say
with a grave smile, fooking set at Caplain
Delacourt, but straight bet ween my horse's
ears. :

We are riding side by side. over the
stretch of common which spiead far away
on cither sidle and widets out beyond Uil
it meets the gray bhorison. A row of tall
clms stand up against the sky, amd far be-
hind ws lie the great sea.

The gray horse is brought a shade closer.

“«When is he coming*™

win Jess than a Tortmight: and Miss
Grant (s coming with him. MHer brother is
dead, and Hinnphrey is her guardian.™

- 1 say it all slowly and gravely, for | am |

that Felicia Grant is coming. And

then I look up and see my companion's |

eyes ixed on mine.
stalrs?™ he says, | womder Il our thoughts

are the same®” -
I am sure they are note™ 1 answer; «for

I was wondering i I shall like Felicia
Graal.” , :

wOur rides—why ™' - looking at him with

eyes,
wYour hushand will want to ride with
yout himself,” he says, a little color rising

-1 10 his face.

«Humphirey never nides,” | rejoin, not
his meaning, for that

t to my constantly
Iscourt for a companion

He explains himself.

wCarstairs might not spprove of your |

riding with me so oflen™ —langhing as he

speahy; and 1 laugh too.
viDh, whal nonsense! My husband will

only be tee giad to bave aay one W take |

care of me.”
He sighs, and his face gels very grave,
[T B
—— T A
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s au abel libke rewsady for bad el Luvesise
ahd sores aid aloers. Pndirins Bog
rheatuatman  Por e o bodd
Illlﬂlﬂl ual. For sore throalta .
glamtuinr gwellings all shire

! it has o rival

Manafectured cely st Prof Bogs oway s Ksial
M“m:: Untoni streel tase 30 Ouronr
BTRERT. _and way be had of all Melioiee
L] the workl
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| Heart Burn,
Headache,
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STOPY
‘Burdock
- BLOOD

| Bitters

i WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
“WWhat are you thivking of M. Car |

. Flalterng V.
Of the Heart!
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