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" THE CHKISTMAS BABY.

RY WILL CARISTON.

P weleome, Hitle bonny bird,

ot ahoulan™t he' come just when Ui #8
Teimes are b,d."
~0ld Englisi Lallwd,

#Hoo® y» little rascail yo coms it on me this way,

Crow din’ yersell amsnzst us this blusterie’ win-
61’8 By,

Koowiu' thai we already have shree of je, on’

soven, X
AW tryin' to make yerself cut & Christmas presest
' Heaver!

Yen of ye have we now, sir, %§ thie wetld te

abuse;
A’ Bobbie he have no waistcoat, an Nellie she

have 1o shons,

Aw Bamgmic he have no shirt, siz (I tedl iz to his

ehame),
An’ theone 1nal was fust betors ¥ we alu's had
o time Lo Dase !
An' all o the beoks be smashin', an’
folk £l

An’ Boss he whitt'es the wages when woik 4to be

Lind at all,

An’ Toru he Lsve cat his foot off, 2u’ lies ju

woeful plight,
An’ all of ns wonders ot motnin' as
eat ot night;

An’ bnt for your father an’ Sandy a indin’ eome-

what to do,

Ax’ but for the preacher’s woman, who often helps

nus through,
An’ but for your poor desi maother a-dois
Lier pari

Yo'd & seer us all in heaven a‘ore ve was teady w0

art !

AtPncw ye have cowe, ye Tuscal! so healthy an®

fat an’ sonud,

A-weighin', I'il wager & dsllar, the full of a dozen
'

pound !

With yer wother's eyes a faashin®, yer father's

t.ah and build,

An' & good big mouth an’ stomach all ready for to

e fillew

Ne, s0? d:u.'l wiy,my baby ! hush up, wy pretty
e

@

Do get my euil ia ver eye, Loyel only was
m ye know wus, althoug® we're

juat in fan
el like us w
cur'us folks;

&8 jukes

But o6 don't Ful. much wictusl, ai’ ha'f ouy Yvin®

WWhie, Boye dil yo takeme n varnest? Come, eit

)

u
Q% toll yo u sec
Yo .n:zf'n-.\. ail yer brethers ai® elaters with yeall

o play,
O At® yo ahall bavo ves carringe, au’ride ond evergy

'
daye

Why, \:*ng. d? you thick yeT3 suller? 3m getth®s
o old,
t-tuhwlm be many vears yet bofore § Jose tny
old;
AP u;-ould fallen the yoad, boy, still, then's

yer brothers there,

80’ 1ot & rogue of 'em ever would see Foharmed a
haird

Bay® 'henr come from heayen, iy litile name®
T,

sake,

Did ye sov, ‘mr.m'xu the httle girlathers, a face i%e
°

this oue bere
That was yer little sister—she died » Sear agoy
Au®all of us eried i
®uder tho suow }

Sian® %t If all the rich men T ever see or ¥naw

(:unu’:em with all tueir jraps. boy, ay’ offercd %om
B ou,
ora -hnvr 'Zn:‘ to the door, i, 80 quick they®d think

lebn.«‘ l'a soll 1o auotlieg my Christmes glit fiom
" ) = Harpei®s Weekly.

AUDREY'S CHRISTMAN MORNING.
>

They T:ad Deen fellow-travelers for two
%ivars in (he same train and in the same

earriage—two gentlemen, who were $ravep

#n7 togethe®, and pne lady, %ho was alone,
’o was young, bul she was not a bit

veity; that word in 910 way ctonvey® an

#dea of the singular besuty of ber face and
She was very self-possegsed

@#xpressions
eul quite aware of her attractionss

One of the men, atter the first plancve,
@evar looked der way,but sat immer-ed in
hi« paper, his ghouphits, so judge from the

Gule pained expression his face Wores none
of ihe rlouanmlb He was tall, datk and
@olii.orly locking, weth v scar half bidden
by 4t long, drocping mustaches A 3nan
tarritg the eorner of Yiis prime a face

gran ¢ and nobleg the girl thought, yet wWears
@0g »somewha% scornful, sneering exprese

alou round the gorners of his mouth—an
exprecsion (hat seemed to have grown

habitngl to that fuce when in repore, as if

it had been long implanted and fostered
there, His eompanion wae mere like ehe
it lerself—bright and sunny, with a

right, curly head of hair, with nothing bue
@u incipient mustache to relieve the smoothe

dens o hiw 1ase, a 0% of dazlingiy white

®eeth, and longhing, Vlue eyes, Sua mever

#oLod at him, of courseg possibly becnuse

“o was uware thut his eyes were fixed

ej~t hery full f boyish admiratfons but

e+ gnd thew she glanced furtively at the

ethrr tucey end $ished he weuld vsing to
e eud of lisstapid ‘\ilpt'h
At last he pul the papes down snd

glanced carclessly at here She wasaltung

back in hep worner, hep glaves thrown gn

©L.¢ seat opposite her, aind hep little white
fingers employed In o bit of app srent]y uses

£188 woman's Worke She had been readiog,
and ber book 14R with hep gloves, wheze
she bad throwy 16 when sho toeR out ler
@rochet, The wmag %ith the blue eyes like
her own glancod once oriwice ut the bouk,
and then, uy i emboldencd by finding g

remething of slmilarity n thele tasres,

eaned over, aud laying Lis hand en the
book, raid

1t
“May Licokaslt? 1nm eetond of Tone

®yaon,™

“0Oh, certaintye Do you Xnsw how fur

we are irom Ashton Miile I

“1 have no lles, | have never hees in
ghis part o the country betore,® he nm
awited, shouttog 1t eut #o that ahe wizhe
aoar, *Wrighton, you know™—turuing to
hin eompanng *or have you lorgoiten
Euogland
s 2"
s, o Lad not forgetters he had Deen
recalling cach place they bad passed while
they had faancied ¢hat he was reading, e
thought ten minutes tore would ses them
thereg and he was rights the truin Jerked its
wawieldy body into the Ashton Millsetae
gion witbin the time he had named.

Jirfore handing back the book, the name
ot the fly leaf vaught the younger mun's
eyos—LAundrey Ashion.® “Audrey Ash-
2o0.” he kept repeating, as they drove along
over the frozen roads; and so 1wtent was lie
on his ownahoughts, that ke did not pere
reive the start that bis companion gave
woen he first Leard the name.

“You scem & good deal atruck by the
nawe, Clayton. Why are goul” the other
aisked at length

“Struck! 1 should think sa, Why Ane
alrey Ashton is the belle everybody has
been raving about in town; the greatest
flirt, they say, in England; the best dancer
and the pretricst rider, Iu fact, that's the
girl, Wrighton, who Las been taimiog all
the heads in town, and breaking more than
oue heart.” j

“JHeuds must be easily turned and hearta
€qually easy broken,” 3he othey replied
sueeringly.

“Wel l,* don’t know,” Clayton eaid. *She
gortainly is strangely beautitul *

“Do you know anything of hef famifyl”
(‘-'qur{ Wrighton asked. .

*Not much, Her father Is Sir €harles
Ashton, of Ashton Mills, and she is an only
danghter. 1 believe there ia a sister of Sir
Charles, much younger than himself, who
lives at Ashton Mills; Lut Mies Audrey
Ashion has been abroad until this wister,
and I daresay this is her livs{ howe goming
sinoe she was a cbild.” .

After this no more wae gaid tNl they
seach their destination,

Colonel Welghton had fust eetarncd from
a twelve years' tour of eervioe in Indin,
where he bad won himeeli a pame, a Vie-
@oria Cross, and, what he prized more, the
love and respecs of his efficers and his regie

anent, Ie has been jovited down with Lis
eousin, Edward Clayivn, to spend their
Chrisunas at & place crlled Lorrimer Hall,
now in ihe posseseion ot nn old seboolfellow
of she colonel®s, Jack lluntiey, It was »
plemsant eyongh Lhouse to pass a fow weeks
m, and Mre, Hyuotley wasvue of those swees,
aotherly women swhose chief happiness
consiats in maklng those aboat them happy,
and whoss »lans have this end as their sole
purposs, With this characteristio, it is not
strange that she sbould be something ot a
matoh waker—un awiable, though often a
sadly dangerous weaknees, Sue bad prom-
ised that the party round their Chrisimas
“dinner should be a small one; for she knew
that Colonel Wrighton had no love for
sooiety or festive gat! »; and, indeed,
it was only on this condi tiat he had

been persuaded to come atail, Jaok Jlunt-

s ¢8 poor

at we gba'l

C fweee

e
L.;'.um:sh'rcl'ﬂ famu J@ diter

ke babies when they laid het

sompletely 3u the lusy swelve

ley bad known Claude Wrighton intimately
in the days when they were both young
men. He had koown, snd still well re-
wembéred, that in those dagya there had
been » woman whom the Colonel bud beld
very deur—aso dear that when the reaction
had cowe, and he had thought of how she
bad treated bim, he had slmost let bis lipa
form a curse in conneetion wirh that name
which they bud hitherto coupled with the
deareat termes his heart counld coin. So,
konowing ali thia, he did not now wonder
that Lia old friend Clande classed all wowen
under one eategory, and reading thewm by
the light of his bitter experience, did not
heeitate to donbt the truth of a!l that bore
that pame. JInthe old days Mr. Huntley
had been in his friend’s coutidence, aud =
had 8o well kept his promise of silence vn
that epirnde, that even bhis wife was igno-
rant of the romance which bad been played
out in ths days when they were young.

A lagdy was scated at the drawing room
window at Ashton Mille. She had L2en
eitting quietly for a quarter of an hour,
thinking, as it was eo often Ler habit—
thinkiog intently, with the book she bad
been reading !ying idly on her knee. She
was dressed tn n otiff silk dress of sombre
gray. suited to 4 woman of fifty; aud yet the
young iooking face and alight, pretty tigurs
told you that #he could not be wore then
thirty., ‘UCho facs was a very quiet one now,
with tho toveliest brown hair sinoothed over
ber white high forshead. Loviog brown
eyes, too, she had, thatemiled om you fuli
of a great eorrow, and a mouth exqui-itely
tender, that had langhed and diimpled very
beautifally in the old lost days of ber girl.
bhood. Yet Helen Ashton had settlad here
+elf down to be an old maid, and ber {riends
and relations, though wany of them did vot
know the cause of thie resolution, had 6ome
to accept it as a fact that she would never
marry. At length she roused herselt out of
her reverie aud rang the bell, which was
answered by a pleasanty mwiddle-aged wo-
man,

“Exthery I sea it%s begloning to énow,
Have they seng the close carriage for Miss
Audrey”

“That they have, thy dearg &he’il come
safe enough with Roberts trust him for Jooke
fvg atter Miss Audrey, Robert thinke there
never was an® lady in the world ke tha
young wistress,*”

“Dear child, how tong It scews slnce we
saw ber, Esther? I hopo they won't rave
«poiled her with all the gag-ty she has been
Laving.®

“Bless her? no fear of that, 1t wiil take
mor:lhan one year, Misa lHelea, to spuil

her,

sAb, thete 1s the earifage at ast, Eether,
R0 aud tell themt to send up some teq; the
child will want something to warm heg after
her cold drive.*
Then Miss Ashtont tan down atalrs In tTme
to recelve Audrey in Ler aims as she came
inte the ball, s few flakes of snew lying
Jike tuits of enme on hee black velves

mantle, .

“My datllng, welcome heme at last ®
*How Jolly it 13, and euch a dearold
house ! and you, Aunt Nelly, not Jooking a
¢ day older.”

“Come fo the fight, Audrey,® Miss Ash-
fon eaid, when they got back to the drawe
iog-room, “Let me look at you, love.”
*©Oh, yes, do look at me, Aunt Nell, and
tel] me honestly if you think we pretty. [
‘bave been told 1 am so otten; but one never
knows whether people mean what they say.
Now you=] know I can_trust you to teil
exactly what you think.”

*My darling, you are lovely,” Misa Ash.
ton answered, standjog under 3 big lamp,
and Yooking at the sweet pirlish face with
its ricls bloom—tho bloonr «hich her own
had Tost long ago; “and yous color is one of
the most beautitul 1 bave ever secn,

*] am very giad to bear your eay that,
But I quite agree with papa I sball never
be as beautify! as you, Annt Nelly,”

Aunt Nelly turned away, and busled heg-
self with the tea {hings, while Audrey sat
down on thervg to werm Yes cold fingers
at the fire,

_Then Ester eams in, and the gi1! ross to
kiss hew old nurse, who atroked bark the
tumbled halr from her faca, 2nd pronounced
het aa *beautiful as o flower,” ar wpich
Audrey Taughed, and sald that if the fower
wore u dandelion ur peony, it was nog wuch
of acowpliment,

They had not spofied hor, that was eadjly
seeng yeo Audrey Ashton was very far from
being perfect; and b wus In some measure
true of hier thag she bad once or twice ex-
erted herself to win hearta that she did not
care to pataine  She bad hever been warned
agalnst this great sin, »nd in the foreiga
schoul where she had finished her educae
tipn, it was an established article of belicf
that women were given beausy for the sole
luu;pow of winning men's heara withont
osing their own; pnd her ons seasou in
London had shown her nothiag to make
ber (bink the belief a false one. IHad
Audrey paused te think upomn the role shy
was playing, she would quickly have dee
tected ite untruth and werthicssness, for
sbe lLad fina generous Justincts, snd an
open, truthful diepositfon, But sbe did nog
ause to thinks alic pnly 8av that the more
ieartless her eonquests, the higher she
seemed 20 xice In the vpinton of the werld
of London societys and she Yefs Londen
rathe® tofoicing In the eonsclousness that
#be had ewbittered mors thun wue life,

The peext day au Jetter eume from Mre.
Huntley, inviting Mies Ashgon snd her
nicce to go to Lorrimer Hali {or thels Christ.
was Nothing eonld loduce Miss Ashton *o
uceept the invitation, thoush Avdrey trivd
her tuost perstasive powers, and Mee, 1 ant.
ley bereell eanmo over, stu, andiog Miss
Ashton alone ar the drawing room, had told
ber who her other goests were, and what
t quiet party they would be, ®Indeed,
Aunt Helcn scetus more deteritned thaa
eveRnot 16 2o sizes wa have tgicd %0 per
suade hier,” Audrey said when Mis, Hunt!ey
was drlving away after her Jruttlesa visit,
Mrue Huntley @nd bez annt had both insiste
ed that Andrey must go; wnd after a tong
seclatnice she ot st Jiclded w her per-
Bun-lon,

*1 ehall not boat nll Jonely, denr; thick
of the years | have been coatint tobe alons,
Somwe pecple Like solitude, deur, ard $am
ope of these,”

Yot therp had Deen a tiue whea IHaten
Asliton had Beon ho recluse; when sabie had
enjoyed the fellowship nnd pleasares of
socicty as much as any one, The werld
was #miling ou ber then, and «he had found
ovne who waa cearer to her than all the rest
of the woride Yot in those days she hnd
been vain and foolisbg slie too had wsed Lier
beauty s a enarey butabe bad forgotrey
the second article in the flirt's creed, nod,
while winning anotber peart, bad 108t her
own, Stl! ahe went vn flirting, until the
man whoge Tove she had won hm’] left ber,
believing hor as heartieas =a she had tried
to make herself in his eses, Then she
awoke to the corsciousnesa ot Low e
pletely aud nbsorbing'y she bad loved himg
and it was for his eake thag she was Helen
Aehton still, During the fong years that
he bad n away no word from him had
ever reached her, though she had occasion-
ally beard from the mewspapers and drom
the Huntieys what his life wae,

When the time came for Audrey o goto
Lorrimer Hall, she went, promising to come
often and ece her auut, and tell her what
they were all doing at the Hall, She wua
really eorry to leave her, and would wille
ingly have remained to cheer her solitude;
but Aunt Helen would not bear of it. Se
&he went, and Mise Aehton was onee more
left to brood over her own ead thoughte
When Audrey arrived at the Hall, ahe
found that Mrs. Huntley and some of her
guests had gone out driving to see an cid
ruined abbey that was cne «f the sights of
the neighborhood, and ehe was ebown iuto
a great drawing room, where, before a
blazing fire, a gentleman was standing
readipgs She weut 1 wverr quietly, ard 1t
was not Ml she was quite close €0 him that
hie turned tolook at hers sud Audrey, opens
ing her blve esee, uttered un exelamation
of aurprise, and felt viry toolish for the
firat time in her life,

He bowed, and sbe faneied from hie yan-
neg that he would lave Teft Ler then sudd
there, 3t be could Lave done so without
appearinz rude,

“f think we have traveled o gattopopen ™
Le said, as thorgh it might Lave beia ten
Jears ago.

v Yes, Jact week, latheotlor pont'iman
whe was with Jou siaying Lese toc?™
“Yea"
oMrs. Runtley never 20%d tue,” Antiger
¢alis but perhaps yow never, meptioned
our haviog traseled in the same tra nt™
*I sm afraic ] muet plead guibty to that
omission,” he apswered, She wos strangeds
attracted by lum, though he locked grave
und stern, and old eénongh to be her tather
almost; yet Audrey W be would show

L

& greater interest in her; as lor bis edmiga.

tion. she felt, wonld come in time as a mat-
ter of course. i :

*Have_you ever been in this part of the
country Defore?” shs nsked, saying what
ever exme nppermost in ber ming to detain
bim, for be had made another movement as
though he wonld fain bave left the room.
“Lorritger Fark is considered o very fine
old place,” 2

*Yees, I have been bere Lefore, bat eo tong
ago that { bave almost forgotten the cvun-
try, at:d most probably have qaite died out
of the mewories of those whom I once
knew,” he added, with what struck her as
somethng balf sad and half sneering in hie

tone.

“Perhaps you Jave been abroad?™®

*Yes; in India for many years.”

*1o India? We bad & great friend thera ™
Audrey said, “‘at least papa had; bis pame
was €lande Wrighion, § thick., Perhaps
so0u kpew him.”

e swried. *Oh, yes, T Xaow biw rathes
intimately "

*Oh, do *ell me about M Aundrey said,
mn beriwpulsive way. *Ie bas not written
to pupa tor a lung time, and lately we Liave
«noly beard of his doings from the papers.
He is 0 distinguished and so brave, and
papa ways—e"

“Stop,” he eali enddenly, putting up lis
hend; “I don’t denctve guch waris praise,
Mus Ashton.”

“You! Youdon't mean to say that you
are onr Colonel Wiightor?” ghe asked, the
lock ¢! interest in her fuce growing very
deep, aud making her look more animsted
and beautitul. *“I moean the Colonel Wrigh-
ton papa ence knew o well.”

I belicve I am,” said be, scarcely able to
restrats a lavzh at her eagernega,

«0h how glad papa will be to see vou
again! And Aunt Helen—did you evers
koow her, Colonel Wrighton 2

*Yen, | huve met Miss Ashtons bat that,
Kl the rest of my life in England, was
long sgr

*And you wil? come nnd see her now vou
bave coma back, won'c you?” Audrey asked.
“Yo.1, who knew ber as a girl, must zemein.
Yer how beaniifal she was, She is not so
pretty now, of cenrse, but her face, to my
miad, 18 stili full of & grace and soft beaury
one sloe= noteften meet with, though she 18
20 pule”

*} am not much of a Judee™ he said,
colidiy. *I am sorry to be obhlized to leave
you, but I promised to meet Mr. Hantley at
three, nad mwy watch tells me that I shall
keep hua waiting unless I go at once.”®

Audrey sat after he left her, looking into
the tirewnd fecling a little pigued at the
evident wang of effect that her charme had
produced—a feeling new to the epoiled and
potted belle and daughter, “How strange
3% i8,” sae thonght, *that this should be the
man [ Lave beard papa speak of eo often,
and - $a !anguage so fulfeof praise that I
verily believe ¥ had begun to fancy he must
e something ot & demigod instead ot the
Imdenm sorg of mortal he appears to be,
with svasealy a ¢ivil word to throw to a
lad3! And set there's somethig In his
quiet, eerermined looking face, too, that
«40es pot Lelie that Vietoria Cross story, and
makes one believe that it would look very
different if 1t were lighted up by excitement
or passion.” And so the young lady thought
omn. uniil, if she had looked iato her mind,
sbe wotld have found that there was no
ereat differetice between the ideal that her
mind had tyrmed from simply hearing the
tales ot his powers, atid that she bud forined
now that their hero had been actually
braught before ker,

1t was 10 the midst of anch dangerona
thoughts us trese that she was disterded
oy Lior hestess’ retucn,

Vary tull of apologies Mrs. Huan'ley was
vt wyg bLesn away when her young
gueat vad artived—apologies which ehe did
not ieuee to make until ghe had takea Au.
drev o (v roora ullotied to ber, Audrey
wus more than usually careful in the choice
ol bee drwees that eveniog. A Jast ehe
fixeG “pon aeoft white drapery, which bee
cawe " op admirably, avd as her glass in.
formed ler of the fact, she wondeted to
berse't whether Colone! Wrighton would
notice Se®at slf, *[ am svre I am pretty,”
sba thonsag, “they all tell me 8o, and even
Aunt Neliv agrees with them; yet I don't
*a:aic he vhinks a0, Why ehould I cared ]
aw sute § don’t know, but I do; I never
#ecined to wish fot any one’s attention bee
fors [ suppese it’s just the perversity of
haman fature net to care for what we

asi and to weary ourselves attempte
tathe grapes which ara beyond

Nww, L dareeay, that boy with
Yrown hair, who stazed at me so
nably on the train, wili fall n
.t we straight off, and I shan’ care
abeit hiluestivat’s sure to be the way,”
#ad the way., The boy with the
v browa hairdid 1all inYove with Yer;
o2, Ue aad plunged headlong into that
Ktai= ol toand when ho fisst mes bor in the
train.

The wie qually right shout the other;
nzan % was the way.” Sha might have
dred years of mze and us ugly
maex for any attrection thut
ber vouth and Lesuty exercieed over the
CO.0Lvi, OF for any attention he nald ber.

J Tk und ea'ked her best, she sanz
iing wongs, and he havdly
¢ oBuea Te ten to her. 8he rode across
*ue eosaptry in i style that made Edward

" 8 zase us he kept his blg huater
». She ¢ould gkate to per-
oked, pechaps, her pest on
s st wae did ot all for 3 wan whe
od ntteniy mdiffesent 2o herand her

qo!
S
day, anid 301, eonscious of her beauty and
its power. and acenvtomed ns ghe was to
eucaess, she only ball believed bersels, snd
thouy 2 taust conquer at last,
nel Wrighton, he counted the
ittt he ehould leave the pleasant
the Kind frends with whom he

i®aya possible to svold soing
o Mills, yet b did his Lest to
patt ol tho conutry with 4 pers
pade eihers vonder, He told
at he was &till wesk enongh to be
aid 2o ineet the woman he Badonce loved
wazk a elear strotel of tweive
sbled veurs lay between theos.
dira, fluntiey bad invited Audsevin the
i » that she and Coloned Wrightou
! .a love with each other, She
c#s8 of her plane, and soon

Lud to woutess 2o herrelf with dietuay that
thouzh sbev had succeeded well enouzh 2a
lar #s Audtey was concerned, they hLad
hopeiesels fniled a8 regarded the coloned,
Poor littlo woman, alie was greatly troubled,
$or lieg kind heart fedt that ehe had been iy
a meastura surlty of working sorrow for the
young gixl where she bad only hoped to
bring happeoness. Shedid not quite despacr
yet; she hoped he mighr discover that hLe

1ad Weu dees neast, and that then ol mighe
be well.

*Coionel Witzliton " Tam sotiy 15 say
Audrey bad seen her hero walking 1 the
garden, sad had juined him on the very
poor pratense of having come out herself to
take a xirell belor: Juoch. *Colonel
Wrighton !*

*Yes, Miaz Aotiton?®

“W:ll vou tell me whese you got thoae
wounds?"’ glancinz at the ecar scroes his
tace and another on hls hand,

*1got them {ndifferent waye,” Lie 2a:d,
*Thois on my face was a sword cut at the
Lattie of Aliwal, ziven me by ae fine a fellow
o8 1 ever raw in my life—a Sikb. 1 often
«#ee hin betore Jne now.™

*Huow was it be did not kil sou?
thought tn ail handtehand cosflicts ene
uust be killed.”

[ Lilled him,”the [olone! said, *and
may a tume have I regretted it eince; bat
in & fight such a» we Lad there was no siwe
to spare lite,”

*“And men grow mad in Lattle, do they
Bot!” Radiey acked, lookig up ot him a
tittle pwestruck.

o1 think wany do.coming for tle firse
tine faee to jzce with death, But m s
Cpinton no good soldier should ever Inge bie
Presence of wind and eelt command.”
“Ard the wther woand, huw wid you zet

TRt wae guite snother
S Yo mefds “a pizht royal
tter following him for sbout
! e *uracd wnd charged Yieme
Vla N wi, Yy LoTse put its 1008 i a Yole
iast as Tenpared & und coane dowa with
nel gni the it tlioz 1 saw on sitling up
Tas the savaye % 30 and ke wouth
cvovered with blocd-stiraked fourg within a ¢
Mard ot we. Fortupatels tor we o Liv
cilicer came v p sud volled Lim oves beiore
Le eould @o wuelr dawage, or [ stould not
be Lere 2o tell 3ou el 20 Jue qdeatihae ]
ever paw.”

How etranze it sevmed ta Auadrey, the
chaoze tn Gersels?

bisss s was wa'RIo g Yreide & waa wie
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appeared nether to give hér any admirar
tion. por to seek her society; who seemed
while he talked to ber to have furgotten her
very presence. Yea, this was the best part
of the girl's day—the time she waiked
beside him in the bare wintry garden. The
bright clear air had deepened the rich
bivom on her cheek, and the excitement
and enthuriasm with which her companion
had told her of his adventure with the bour
had called torth a corresponding animation
and fire into her eyes; yet an old friend
would have fancied that there was some-
thing softer and more winning in Audrey’s
wanuer than there usually was. [t wes
strangs that any man esuld walk beeide her
xnd not eee Low esingularly besutiful and
fascinating ehe looked. Yet her companion
never seemed even to notice it—never ¢ven
ivolced at her.

“Is India euch a very dreadfal country,
Colonel Wrighton?* she asked.

I tbink [ prefor Indin to Eaglané, and
yet I have met many people who will have
to spend the pgreater part of their lives
ther, and who never seem to trv and like
it. It°s the zreatest mistake. When a man
gets discontented with his l-gitimate work.
und is slways compisining of the country in
which his lot is cast, instead of trying to
make the beat ot ir. there 13 little hope fr
hun. Ab, there is Edward Clayton; he 13
better companvy tor you, Miss Ashton, than
Iam. Good morniog.”

Audrey could hava cried, and wished
Edward Clayton anywhere rather than
coming to mee; hes with that glad, admir.
ing face of lis

*I have been searchlog for yon fn the
billiard room and library, and all over the
place, aever dreaming of looking for you
here oo adeay liks this, [ wonder Wrighton
allowed you to stay. Why, I can almost
&0 it trevzing,” e said, rubbing his hands
and turnipg to waik with her, as his cousin
bad been doing,

Andrey stampad with !mpatiesce. *You
genticmen treat us all as if we were made
of glass,” she gaid, *‘I bate the honze, it's
#o hot; the carden is twice as nice.”

*Then let us stay in it. Don’t hurry
awiyse Miss Ashton, If I am driving 3on
in, pray let me go rathes than do eo,
thought you mizht Le cold oat here. [ am
sorry I spoke,”

*You need not ba sorry; bat I ean’t bear
people te faney that 1 can never go out of
the drawing room, as if I were ouly fif to
b put .o a glasa case.”

*Some things are 8o preclous that we
can not take (oo much care of therm,” he
8aid, warmly,

*§ don't care fir eompliments.” Andiey
said, “I am tired of thent That's another
mistake you gentlewen make, thinking it
necessary to give us ludies no miore intele
lectual fond to live upon than empty com-
plimenta.*

“I can’teay anything te please youtoday,
Miss Ashton,” 1 had better go.”

Poor fellow? his heart had been faken
completely eaptive by the London belle,
who, | daresay, would never bave given
Yima thouzbt'in the tuidst ot her gayer
life. Yet hers was nof an ungenerous na-
ture, and she felt a touch of pity for his
evident chagrin, She held out her hand to
him, and he graeped and held it io his, She
was the loveliest and vest thing the world
held for him now—the firs® woman who
had ever touched his boyish beart—and he,
standing with Lis honest handsome face
aglow with pleasure at the poor little spark
ol warmth in the girl's manner, did not lovk
unwaorthy of sven hee love,

“I dare say [ am ill-tempered,” she said.
*! think papa has epoiled we. You have
been so kind to me all this time, looking
after me and trying to make the tima pass
pleasantly for J kgow I am very un.
f;a]:eh:l. I thisk Il go back to Aunt

elen,”

*Ch, dov't Jo Nat” he raid gulckly;
“don't leave ui, Mies Ashton; the plave
weoulid be unendurable.”

She smiled at his earnvst manner, She
well kuew that when the time sheuld come
for her to leave Lorrimer Hall she would
euffer a paiz guits us keen as anythiog he
would teel, though nos for his sake. She
had come out of her gay and careless lilo
into contact with his—a contact thut,
searcely feft by her, waa one to leave its
life long mark on her young lover®s Iife ana
capeers He vould not bear the thovght of
beiag called upon to pert from ber, though
somekow ho knew, poor fellow, that be and
she would never be anything more to each
other ihau they then were, Still the gua.
shine of her presence iotoxicated him, and
he 1-ft the future to take care of itself, cone
tant to live to the present, .

That uight Audrey sat so long In her room
thinktng, that at last Esther came to ask 3f
her dear child ever intended to go to bed,

*Lsther, sit by the tire und talk, like a
good old thing. [ want to ask yoa il you
eves gaw Coloned Wrighton st papa’s bouse
lore azo, before he went o aaia 8°

Eather scated Lerself, und, after smooth.
ing oug hes Llack ailk aprop, gave a lttle
cough.

“Well, Esther 2™

e Well, Miss Audrey

“Tell me abou® him, for yon mua? huva
éesn Lim, Esther,"”

o[ don't like, please, dear Misa Audrey, to
tilk about that gontlewnan.”

“Why not? You can hiave nozeason to

isli%e him, Esther?”
“Maz be not, dear; bnt Iz my humble
opinton be wroughta great deal of sorrow
12 your hovse, ¥iss Andrey, aud I tuske a
!:«mt oi pever ts'kiog of liw and bis heart-
ern wiuye"

“Why, Eather, whut ean you tean.
Cowe, icll e the rest, now you have suid
8o much. Why is it Co'onel Wrighion will
never go to Ashiton Mills to sea Aunt
Helen "

e goto see Mise Helen?! Why? i the
paster heard of it, he'd tell Mark to turn
him from the door. Did you never know,
Miss Audrey, thut he und dear Miss Helen
were enee very near being man and wifid"

*Aunt Heler!” avd = Audrey’s voice
sounded low 2nd husky,

* Ay, mdeed,” Esther went on. not noting
in the girelicht that the girl's face was
white, and %er Lips trembling; “Ay, indeed,
very near, wien he ook sowme fancy fnto
his hemt that Miss Helen took too much
thoneat of the uttentions of another gentlee
ran who 18 Jong sinee dead, and one day he
tode vier 2o the house in a white passion,
and saw Miss Helen, and then he went
awny, und we never saw him or spoke of
it auy wore. Mr. Huntley knew of it
. bt 1 don't think be ever told his

Hiera followed a pevse. during which
Audreg vever spoke, und Esther poked the

dil=-dil Aunt Ielen pay ton
tuticu attention to the ethes gentlemwani™
Audrey asked at last,

“Well, dear, sho may have done, I dare
sar. Sne was young and handsome, and
WolLen are WeAk creatures when men wor-
&hip the ground they tread on, as did that
poor gentlemauns I don't say but that Miss
Helen was thoughtless. but it was too mach
to break ber heart by way of punishment;
and 1 can’t bear to ace that man going
about with that untroubled face of his, and
know that she sits at home and mourns for
aim %0 thiy day, poor thing.”

*Then it is tor his sake that Aunt Heleu
hss pever married §” Audrey asked, looking
far lnto the grim faces made by the coals
that eecmed to stare into her heary with
their fery red eyes,

“Whose elsel” Esther said,

Then Audrey bade her old nurse *good
pight,” hat instead of going to her bed, she
sat by the fire, beaping on small mountains
of €oal, yet uven in the heat and blaze fecl-
inz dead and cold as her heat.

So the riddle was golved—he was {indif-
ferent to her because he loved another, and
thus other the jretty sunf whom Audrey
Lerseif Lad alwaye loved so much. He had
no thought fur her blocming young face; he
waa thinking ol u face whose eatly youthe
tu! Vivom had passed away. Bo that was
why he pever weul aear Ashton Mills; why
Yia was unpatient to peot away from Lor.
simer Hall and 118 vicivity; why be wanted
® to Indis. Audrey saw it all now,
with i3 she vamé 2o know that this man
t be to Ler, all her life, a something
ent snd better than all the rest of the
world, Not that Le wou!d ever kuow itg
she wonld rataer dic than ghat Lie ehould;
whatever Mrs. Huntley might have faneied,
#hs eould knew aothing. None of thew
KutwWe=uot even lie,

twas her

trial, the flrst that had
¢ touched the 27rls sanny life, and, God
fielr her? gt was vot 4 light one,
She had slmost forgottem her aunt,
During a _whole forinight she had never
been near her once; she had left ber alone
in her loss and her lopeliness. Oh, it was
very seifiab; ahe saw it now that ber eyes
wris peed.  Khe might have gone un for
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op in hereelf; but from thia
i:';;?'m ip.d tbrown' her giribood

wide. They had oalled her eelfish, a flirt,
vain and unfeeling. Well, perhaps they
were right—she had tried to win hearts shat
she did not care to_retsin; but, somehow,
since she had heard her aunt’s story, and
had known, for the first time. who her lover
had been, Andrey felt that slie conld never
be the same careless, light hearted ereature

Aln.

The next dav, after breakfast, she asked
Mra. Huntley for the phaeton to drive over
and see Mins Ashton. 1

Colonel Wrighton was standing on the
dour step as she came vut, dressed ia her
soft fars.

“You are taking advantage of & most
lovely day for & drive,” he said, helding
open the door for her. i

“Yes, I am going to see Aunt Ielen.
Andrey said, watching his dark bronzed
tace, and detecting a alight flush that came
into it at the mention of her aunt's namou.,
“She is very lovely: [ wish { could percuade
her to come back with we.”

He took no notios of the remark, but fust
raised his hat as she drove away; then turns
ingz, he took his way into the garden, and
thought of a conversation that haud taken
place between him and bis hoatees that
morning, the pith of which had been this—
Andrey had loved him; at leasr, 8o Mrvn_.
Huotley eaid; why shouid he not try and
oure for ber and marry her? The child was
good and true, and he was wasting his lite
unmarried. Then he thought of anorher fuce
that time had by no means erased from bis
mewory; yet he and she could never be
anything to each other agoin. He had, per-
hupe, been hasty, and had wronged her in
the past time, but she must have long since
forgotten bim; she had never even answered
a lotter he had written, trying to bring
things back to their old footing. He was

oing to India again. If this brignt Audrey
Fn\'ed hiio, wiy pot take her with bim?
When a man hde lived out the rowunce of
his life he exn have no second, but he
thought he «ould be quietly oontent and
happv.

I';g bad mot noticed Edward Clayton's
attachment to Misa Ashton. Possibly, if he
had, he might bhave madle up his mind
that days 2od when he had once done so,
he was rot slow to follow it up by action,
So now bhe only waited his opporiunity of
asking ber, snd Audrey little guessed whut
trea~ure was awaiting her acceptance. She
was then sitting at her aunt’s teet in the
big bright drawiogroom. She bad found
Misa Ashton a littie sadder than when she
left, and Audrey Lad étolen in and passed
her arm loviogly tound the etill pretty
figure, It was the woman he loved, Au-
drey told berself; she had been his in the
time long gone by, Could Audrey bemcag
enough to be jralous of that which bad ex.
isted when sha was ouly & chilal Nvno,
not that, whatever her sorrow at her own
great loes, she would think tenderly of her
aunt’s love for Wrghton. 8be tried to
tulk of him, but her aunt turned to other
subjects with @ mepvousness which showed
Audrey that he wus #ar trom forgotten, She
tried to take ber back with her to Lorrimer
Hall, but Helea shovk her head, ard Au.
drep knew persaasion was impoesibla,

"Y ehall ounly stay till after Christinas
eve, | shall be back here on Christnas
morping, Aunt Helen.

1 am determined to
spend the day with you here; there's no nse
saying avy mors sbout it. f told Mrs.
Huntley to-day, and sbe agreed.”

“Well, dear, if you will have it #0,” Miss
Ashton said, with a sigh, tor she thought
Audreg changed, restlegs and excited, and
unlike Lerself, The gitl was unnsually
lovieg that day, aud when at last Andrey
said *zood by” she clasped her aunt in her
armws and burat Iato toars,

1 wish I were not going,” she eald; *“I
would much rather stay here quietly with
you, Aunt Helen, I have had «o much vise
iting I am tired of it. Ithink I am growlng
old,” she ccntinued, with a poor little at.
tempt at & smile,

*3y darling, your life’s journey a only
fnst begnn, while I am far on mine. God
orant, Andrey dear, that you may have fess
trouble in 1t than He bus been plossed to
eend me.”

The gir] nid ber face for 3 moment, while
& #torm of tears shouk her. Helen tried to
calm her with gentle words and kisses, and
when ehe had partlally eucceeded Audray
went away; bus before ske had driven far
down the avenue she stopped the ponies,
got outy and went back to her aunt,

“Aunt Helen, [ eame back to say good.
by aguin, and God bless you for all your
googuess to mwe, and wmake yon bappier
thun you have been. I thonght I'd like to
suy it again,'” ehe eaid, Lissiug her, and
sunning back to the phaton.

Misa Ashton mtood by the window end
watched the pretty bright eiad figure aaic
pussed by, then she covered ber facs with
her hands, exclaiming, *0, Audrey, my
darling ¥"* and burst into tears,

Nowune would have cricd over Audrey
Asliton if they eould have eeen lier & fow
eveningg after at the hall. Gay and beau.
tiful ehe logked, with n 1ich eovlor wo her
youug face, It seemed to ber that Colonel
Wrighton had tried moze than once to join
Ler, but each time Audrey found some ex-
cize 10 get aways then Mr. Clayton eame,
and she wae giud of his society to help her
to pass the time, which #cemed intermiuna-
ble that evening., Her manoer to Mr. Claye
ton was changed; slie put aside every en-
deavor to charm, which was but natural to
ber, und tulked to kim In & quiet, earnest
way, that he felt was different from what
¢he had been accustomed to use with him.
He thought ker better and sweeterin this
mood; but, poor boy, his heart had become
Ler property long ago. ¥

At last, sltting by hes side for a Jong
time, ho was called away to slng—an ace
complichmert in which he excelled—and
Audrey got up and went into the conservae
tory, which zdjvined the drawivg room.
Here she gtood, listlessly looking at the
pink-und whire beatha, that were almoat
ibe only flowers in bloom then, She hud
stond thus » few mowents when a voice
sounded ¢lose to her—a voice that made
Lier heart beat in wild confusion,

*Miss Achton, you seem to avoid me to-
night; I Lhuve tried once or twice to speak
to you, but without success.”

She bud moved a little further away, and
her band bad relentlesslv broken off ‘a pale
pink waxen bloesom, When she turned to
him her faes was calm, but ber lip had a
#light tretuble m it that Celonel Wrighton
did not see,

*I huve been ta'king to your tousiv. Is
he still singing? What u wonderful voice
Le bas?"

#1las be?™® absently. *Will you give me
that piece of beatl?” he asked, not becausa
ha wanted it or wonid bave prized it, but
because he was at & loes for something o
84y just then,

*You don't care for flowers,” she said.
*Why ehould I give it to you!” fastening it
in the bokom of her breast, while her heart
beat quick and fast; dor how Audrey
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believe,” she said, her face crimsoning once
wmore.

Somehow, girl though sh~ was; she was his
master at that momedr. He was doing the
only mean thing be had vver dope in his
life, and the iousness of the
was beginoing to dawn upon him.

*Colonel Wrighton, what could have ine
duced you to come to me with suclt & te-
queet!™ ghe asked, her pretty hps half carl
m'fi ;vilth h«uum. He n!{] the expreesion,
and felt the euperiority ahe was ing,
an tried to fr»pe himself, sasnnos

*I bave a right to choose whom T wilt ast
to become my wife, Miss Ashton. But vou
have not answered my question—~will Fou
be my wife?”

“I will,” she eaid, “if you will answer one
question of mine satisiactorily.’

“What is 12"

*Is thete uny woman living yout care fue
more than yow «a tor me, Colonel
Wrighton?™

He bad been ealm, almost oold, all tie
time, but at this question—the hardest for
him to snswer—is waa bis tarn to flurn, snd
his bronzed face grew nearly as bright as
hers huad done. Ile stood silent, looking
down, nnd she stood with her hands tight
twisted together, and her eyes relentlesaly
fixed on his face, Theu his asswer came,
aud he did not seens 82 mean to Audrey
when be gave it

4] have done youn a wrong, Audrey Ash-
te, bat not so deep & wrong as you think.
I had hoped aud believed that the woman I
loved many years sZo was nothing to rae
now, bat if [ answer your question truth-
fuliy, I can only say she i sull dear to me.
Forgiva we,” be said, going up to her and
bolding out his haad, I do mot mean to
wrong you, I had hoped f you married
me [ might have made you happy. You
will torgive mef” be asked, stll holding out
his hand for hera.

“On one condition, Colonel Wrighton; 1
think you owe me that,” Audrey said, her
voice less steady now that bey ladignation
against him was lesa,

“And that is?"

*“That yon marry the wemas whois atll
dear to you,”

*That is impossible.”

*“Why "

*“She does pot care for menow; she wonld
pot wish it. ] asked her six years ago, and
she never answered my letter.”

*Sheé does eare for yon, Colonsl Wrighton.
1 kuow her better than any one else does,
anil [ know that love for you is breaking
Aunt Helen's heart.” And Audrey. with
the pale syeet fuce before her mind’s eye,
forgot her own sorrow and pleaded for her
auuts *1 kuow that it is for your sake slone
that she has remaiced unmarried all these
i“m Papa told me all about it, though

e never mentioced your name, Men have
been wondering why the lovely Heleg Ash-
ton is till Misg Ashton, Youw know why,
Yoo have been the cause, You treated her
very ungenerously vuces you cast away her
love fos a gitlish tolly; you lefc her when
yoit should have stayed to protect and love
her. What is all your far-famed bravery?”
Audrey asked indigoantlys But Colonel
Wrighton put his hande over his face, and
ehe pau at his evident paio.
tis"Stop, Miss Ashton. It may have done
wrong, as you say, but It I have, she has
not been the only sufferer. ¥ have suffered
too, keenly enough, It you are right, I
may otill make some reparation. § can
siill off-r heg my heart again~i® bas been
hers ull along: aod I shall indeed thank
God with all my heart if my Helen is able
to forgive me and ¢uke e back, You will
shake hands nowl” he asked, “and say that
vou forgive me, Forget that | was ever
foolish euough {6 belicve that a cregture as
young and bright as you are could have
cared for me,"”

Poor Audrey? She Yaid her little hand in
Lis, and turned her Leed sway toward the
white blossoms, that were not paler st that
moment than the girl’s face. So he lett her,
little dreaming that he arsied with him her
heart.

And Aundrey sat thera, and thonght of
Helen’s bappiness, and folt very glad that
she would be the means of bringing it about,
Then she fancied how i3 would all happen,
He would go to-morrow, and they would be
reunited snd mariied; and she would ask
her futher when be returned to take her
abroad, where she and Claude Wrighton
would anever meet, Sume day she woyld
marsy, perhaps, and mo ovne would ever
guess that Andrey bad so pletely glven

abroad; I am tired of England, and yoq
know I am never happy in the sume piace

fo% together.”

Auvdrey was writing this letter the

tears sfood i her eyes, but she carefully

concealed apy trace of this in her tone
“No, Aupt Helen will never guess it,” she

said, folding up the note and putting it fnto

an envelope with a slow, unsteady haod,

The newe of Miss Asbton’sengagemsnt
came as a great surprise at Lorrimer * Hal}
to all but Audrey; she acted her diffoult
part so well that ne one guessed that the
girls heart waa given to her aunt's lover,
aud little Mrs. Huatley cawe te believe thay
she had made a great and most toulish mis
take, At first Colonel Wrighten felt a litde
awkward meetiog her, but her gay. vasy
manner roon put hiw at his ease nod he
spent o little of his tine with them now

at he and Aandrey seldoig me?,

She was greasly changed, thoudh theg
did vot notice ity but Audrey kusw within
herself that a change had conte She found
herself thinking more ti nderly of hep
tather, who wan in iil health. Sbedld not
tuke the rame prida jn ber beanty, and she
would it gud listen to the old clergymen
with a feeling in her heart that Audrey
had pever known befores a teeling of »
greater need of something to lean oneof
help to bear theburden lud upon her yound
shoulders. Yes, ut this Clicistioss time the
girl seemed to lay aride whatever in her
character was volatile and wanting fn
thoughtfuloess. Trial has n chastening
eifvet upon some heaits, aud she was one of
thoss whom it softens. Audroy had ic o

bher to be a noble woman; but sbhe had
wanted some great biow to develop her
eharacter, and the girl's wisplaced love had
given the necessary stimulue.. In the solis
tude of ber own room she vtten knelt uow
and prayed even as she had prayed tn
chureb; and the early lessons which she had
learned at her mother's knee cams back to
her as if spoken yesterday, and Audrey
hailed the cowing Christmas with a new
and different feeling in her hearv trom that
shich she had wsuaily lvoked forward to it,
*Miss Ashton, are you ili2" Edward Ciaye
ton nsked, one day u8 he and ahe wers
walking back froms decorating the Jittle
church, 2
L1} Not 13 [ amr mever i1l® Andrey
saide *“Why do you thinksu? [am snrel
toke enough exerciae. I am notoften idle”
*That is just it; youl seem to me to be
troubled meatally, you are ae reatlesinow.”
“Yon mean I don't lounge about in my
usual idle fashion, I mw getting more
sensible,” she said, smiling ¢that'e ail,™
*Shall { see you it Londog next year}”
he asked, * My siaters and gmotheg will be
going up. & ad infended going to Gare
manye but there will bea gPeater uttraction
fur me there if I may look forwanl to meet-

*You will noy meet me there*® Audrey
answered, *I am going away with gapate
live quiesly far awaw jrom the gayery of a
London iifes But & wish Yo would net
speuk to me like that, Mr, Clayton. We
have been sach good ériends, you and ¥, do
let us part 80,”

*Audrey, I ¢ap not part a8, I must tel?
you oncew~what L'se noe doubt Seu knew
quits well alreadyethat § love jouw |
know you look upon me a8 & boy, but you
doing 8o does aot i soy way make we love
you the less. B coulda't help loving you
even if I tried,” he paid, a tone of his despair
coming in his voice; *it is as natura? for me
to Jove you, Audrey, as to kves d know}
am utterly unworthy of you myseli, Jam
in a position to marry, you knowg the old
eatate comens to e, J don’t mean to say |
think that would make any diffesence te
You, but if ¥ were not {» such n position §
would not dare te ask you tv by my wifs,™

She was silenty

**Andrey, won't yod apeak to e

*1 want yon to tell me vne thirg,™ she
sald. *Jlave I eves tried &o leave thelme
pression on your mind that I cared fog yeu
o5 wanted you $o propeae to we 3'*

“Neover.”

*“Thank yon,® ahe guuttersd 2o hers:ff
“Listen %o me, You are gnistakers you
really are far betteg In every way than
ame { know that, but I ilou't Tove Sou.
wus once very unworths,” she went on; “it
gave we pleararse to feel that I had won s
heart, though I'had no Intentlon of giving
mine io wturn‘ but {8 wiil neves dom
againe A8 we live wo learn® she said,
thinking of what she hersel{ was suffering
th paln that ehe had wantoule 1o

her heart away in the days of her gulbood,
Yes, tout was how it would all happeus sha
made up her mind to that wkile she sat
there, the tears tilling her eges, nobly strive
12 to teel happy in the happiness she bee
Lieved she had secared tor another, and cune
tent with her ewa lot if the other wepa ace
complished,

1l-len Ashton was sitting In her room
aloue, teeling very sad and troubled; ahe
bhad been walkiog up and down puder the
trees, thinking of the ife that was growlng
inta a dim memory now; thinking of the
wsn who had left her in a tig of Jealous
anger==who had been livingclose to her now
for some time, and yet had never once come
pear her, No, sho was forgotton=~forgote
ten; yet she had been trite to himn, as wowen
sometimes ean be; she had retused ¢» be.
ecame the wifs of gowd und true wen be.
eause of the love sue still bore him,

3any a man even now, when her vonth
wug passing over, would have taken liclen
tor his wife, but people had come 3w bee
lieve that she would never marry,

She eat hidlog her eyes from the sanlight
that stole iv, and at the doer a tall tizure
stood watching her. He #aw a woman in a
pemtl-zray silk with » winter rose in her
bosom, and with her rof® brown hair braid.
¢d on her forehead In the old say Lo ree
wembered so well, She was sitting there
alone, with only her thoughts to keep her
company. He watched her for some mine
utes 1 eilence, and thew be very soitly
gpoke her name:

*Helent®

She started, snd a Lttls low ety eams
from her lips.

*(), Claudel™

She had puyt ont her asma to hlw,
Lut stepped back, remembering that all was
chanzed between them long ugo; but Le
sprang to ber side, and passing his strong
arm round her waist, sooa drew ber head
down on his shoulder,

*Thank Viod, my darling, it 1s ended at
last, My Helen, have you forgiven me}®
he asked, looking down iuto her glad brown
€yeR.

It was not for me to torglve, Claude.”

*Yes, it is, my darling, it i3 for you to
forgive; but, ob, my Helen, why did you
never answer my letter! I wrote i in all
truth, my Nelly. 1 wanted you back very
badly then, as I have always done.”

*I never received any letter from you all
these years, Claude. Ob, you do not be-
lieve if I had received any letter from you
that I should have left it unansweredi”

_And so it had been. The miscarriage of a
single letter had worked so much misery to
two who loved each other very truly, un-
Ty misery, it seemed at first, misery

guessed why this man, who had been indif-
ferent to her till then, had sought ber, and
she prayed that the words that he bad come
to say might never be spoken; for did she
not love bim with all the strength of her
heart? Then how could she stand by and
Lear bim offer her s love which she knew
he had already irrevocably given to another,
as she knew hLe would do if he spoke to her,
Audrey Ashton, of lovel

They stood facing each other with very
different thoughts at that moment. Then
he spoke, coming close and looking down
on the girl's beautiful face, that scemed to
avoid the ryes that sought hers. She put
up her hand a8 if to stop bim; but Wrigh.
ton, having come for a purpose of his own,
took nomotice of the gesture, but went on.

#°1 am not a man of many words, Miss
Aszhton, and we may be disturbed at any
m_x;m:n:. Icame hLers to ask you to be my
wiia.

Surely the red Hood never rushed to any
face and neck as i* did to Audrey’s then; it
seemed to light up her very eyee.

*Colonel Wrighten do you knew what you
are ssking me ¥

*To ba uy wife.”

*To be your wife ™ Audrey repeated in a
%ind of dream,

*Is it 8o very strange to you ? tha ides, I
weam,”’ e added.

*Yea, it I8 very strange,” ehe pald, *Not
styunge in others, perbape, bug very strarge
in you, Colonel Wrighton. But perbaps
Yo are not ditferent from other men,” she
eaid, bal{ wondering stiil,

*If you bave fancied I am In any way
Letter than other men, you are wrong: but
I do not eee that I have committed any siu
O st ey

“For different reasons.

“Becagee they love each btheris qoe, I

and separation; but llelen knew that God’s
Ways are wiser thun ours, and she always
believed that those years had worked out
their own good purpoes. How much he
bad to tell of those years during which thay
had never met or communicated, and how
proud she was of him! though that was no
new teeling, for ske had telt proud of him
whenever the g.peu had ooupled his name
with any of his deeds of fame. He bad
something to tell, too, of his short stay at
Lorrimer Hall and of her dear Andrey! and
here he had a confession to make about
Audrey and his foolish mistake,

*‘Fancy my thinking that a bright erca.
ture such as she is could have been dying of
love for me, Helen. | never felt so small in
my life, and yet § had some grand 1dea of
sacrificing my useless lifn to her. ©Oh, yourr
¢hould bave seen the wcorn in her eyes as
she atood there, knowing all the time that
L did not love her, and that § believed she
loved me.”

Helen did not seem to think it would have
been anything very wonderful if Audrey
had loved him, but she hoped very sincerely
that ehe had not done so;, Auy lingering
wisziving she might havou‘nd on this score
was completely dispelled by Aadrey’s letter
of Learty Joyous congratuiation when she
Leard the newa

“Paps has written to eay he Is sotlng
howe,” she wrote, “and as tie is Dot very
wel', he wishes to apend bis Christmes at
Ashton Mills; 80 § bave told Mrs, Huntley
that I shall say good-by to her og “Christe
nas merning: but don’y expect me earlier,
Aunt Nelly, for we are engaged to go some.
where or othef on every day till then, and
I kuow you will fever be lonely again, so
1 don’s mind leaving you. Ob, I do so hope
and trust you will be ; I think ne one

flicte@ on others mege thag once, *I an
vepy 6orsy you thiok of jue as you do, Me.
Clayton, for wa hava beoo gaol friends et
wighs have continned so.'

*Thea yousgould pever thisk of guel™ b
asked.

*No,” Audrey anawered, *? Jon°s 251}
80, and § beliove § never sttt marry an
ona, You are novangry with me 3 hotdus
on! her band as Wrighiex had done o hew

*No,not Jam not angrpy with yon” b
eald in g unsteady woice. I miZhg pa%
known you cvuld nol eare for me, du
Audrey, 1 ehall neset love another woiuang
and, somehost, as she watched hie figun
disuppesring among the shrabbery ss sb
}-_lrn« togo up the sirpn, the giil bedwig
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1* i3 past and poos nuw, »3d the
chureh is growing geay in its JMaater's s
vice., Insome minds the memory of itié
waxing alm, while others never zm upthe
aisle and kpeel before the eftar svithond
thinkiog of what lay thete onew, silentand
cold, with n white faon tatsed to hegven
and «¢loced eyes That Lad, they hopedy
opened in Christ® home og il natal dase

Tha tale has been told €a often that they
are tired of telllng 1t nvw, Iow sho gite
before going buck to heg home that more
Ing, bad prowised to fasten shedast decors
tion wyer the altar; how that the old sextin
temng wenle and fgactlve, and whe being ’
young aud strong, she Lad detesmined b
put it up with berbwn handa

*Bring the table and chair fop wé3 § a8
do 1t better than youn, Robin™ .

They were brought, and lithe asd aetise
she had clitnbed into her places

“Now hold fust, Robin, It's nod wr
steady.” Aund by dezervesrho had dragged
tha long wreath to the wall, and Dad dar
tened the first par successiully,

Juat then the joy bells rang ont,and ¢b
had paneed to listen ®o their sound; anl
whether it was that the old an loosene
bis hold, or whether she ost her balance
no one knew how it happened, and Robia
ne ver recovered frene the sheek enough ¥
tell; but romehow the chair on which wbe
stood moved, swung round, and then fell
with & crach on the stone fioos, and she~
God help her!—tell to; fell with white fore
head on the polished stone, and lay sileng
and the tale wenton that she there and then
died. The old man hobbled off at ones tor
belp, and none of the story tellers zuessed
that as ebe lay there alone a tail man had
entered the church and found ber; had
knelt and raised her elight fignre in bis
arms; had laid her pretiy head upon his
knee and bad tried to stanch the blood that
stained the altar floor and drained away
her young life. He smoothed back the silky
bsir from her beautiful pale face, and hia
touch reanimated her for a brief moment,
She opened her eves, and a glad rapturoua
smile spread itself over her white lips and
brought a slight flush into her cheek. BShe
only knew that he was with her in this last
moment, and that her head leaned against
his shoulder as he knelt to support her,

**Are you better, dear?” Claude Wrighton
acked, feeling very thankful that she had
become conscious.

“Oh, yes, much better;” and then Au-
drey’s eyes closed again. 'Strange death
bed this, in the silence of an old charch
bright with ite Christmas decorations; the
belis still ringing out joyously, and the
chirp of the singiug birds sounding glad
the sunshine. ©Once again she opened ber
eyes ard fixed them on his face; her lipt
moved; he bent down to catch the words
which might be the lass those Leantiiul lip
would ever speak. e

*Pray for me, Claude, 1 aut goiag awas.

A ceep voice In earnest, soleman prayed
sounded through the empty churehies
prayer for a apitit golng hgue,Tinsky
Magazine.
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A Philadelplia papes glves the foMows?
eketeliz “They were just going wp the step?
to the President’s roow, when tle $-natot
sirddenly turged to fhe applicant for effiee
by hiz side, and paids *0Ob, by she wah
what are your politica® *Well,’ sags b
office seeker, *I've alwags Deeg a Demacrale
bug [ can tarn.® Ot eourse be could.”

A ion. bridge lataly ereoted 33
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Bristol, England, has beep the soeqe of s
suicides,
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