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wore sented two women —mother and danghter—Mrs.

“No, no, mother," replied he impatiently, as soon ns

Hall and Sarah, or Sally; for this wns n part of the he could s enk,

world where the Intter modifieation had not as yet heen |

“Pat, for God's sake, how do you come here—and

effaced ns a valgarity by the marel of intellect, The | just now, too?"

|
owner of the name was the venng womnn by whose

“«Woll T am hore,” said the man. “How it 18 1

. D ' to pat un end 1o his bachelor | hardly know. T've come home, mother, becanse I was
D e e A0 o |driven to it. Things were against me out there, and
Bohind them, in the centre of the roam, the tahle was | went from bad to worse.

condition on the appronching day.

sprond for supper, oortain whiffa of air Inden with fat

“Then why didn't yon lat ns know? Yon've not writ

& . "
yapars, which aver and nnon entered from the kitchen, |a line for the lnst two or three yenrs,

dlemoting its preparation there,

“The new gown he was going to s yon stays about
on the way like himself," Sall:'s mother wos saying,

“Yos, not finished, T dare say,” eried Sally inde-
pendently. “ Lord, 1 shonbiln't be nmpzed if it dida't
come nt all! Young men make snch kind promises when
they are near you, and forget ‘em when they go nway.
But he dossn’t intend it ns n wedding dress e gives it
to mo merely a8 a deoss to wear when 1 like —n traveling
dhrowss i what it wonld be ealled in great cireles.  Come
sarly or somo late, it don't much matter, as 1 have a
dress of my own to fall back npon. It is nearly eight.”
- I“ Fight o'eloek, and neither dress nor man,” said Mrs

nll.

“Mother, if you think to tantalize me by talking like
that you are mnch mistaken. Lot him bo na Inte as he
will —or stay nway altogethor 1 don't eare,” said Sally.
But u tender, minube quaver in the negation showed that
thero was something foread in that statement.

Mre. Hall perecived it, and drily observed that she
wik nol so ware shont Sally not enring.  “ But porhaps
you don't eare wo mueh as 1 do, aftor all,”* she wid,
“For 1 wee what you don't, that it is a good and flourish.
ing mateh for yo; a very honorabla offer in Mr, Darton,
And T think I wee n kind husband in him. 8o pray God
"twill go smooth and wind ap well." i

Sally would not liston to misgivings, OF conran it
woulil go smoothly, she nssertod.  * How yon are up and
down, mother!" she went on. “At this ‘moment, what-
over hindors him, wo are not so anxious to see him ns he
i to bo here, and his thought rans on before him snd
sottlos down upon us like the star in the enst.  Hark!"
she oxelaimod, with a breath of reliof, her eyes spark.
ling.  “T heard something.  Yos, hero they are! "

The next moment her mother's slower onr aléo dis.
tinguishod the familinr revorboration oconsioned by foot
alops clambering up the roots of the syeamore,

" You, it sounds like them at Inst,” sho said. * Well,
it is not s very lats after all, considering the distanee,”

The footfall censed, and they ross, expecting & knock.
The door of the room was gently opened, nnd thers np-
pearsdd, not the pair of travelers with whom we have
nlrendy made acquaintance, but n pale-faced man in the
warh of extreme poverty —almost in rags.

haek.
Hix chooks and aye.orbits wore deop oonoaves, rather
it might lm_. !mm natural woakness of eonstitution lluu;
irregular living, though thern were indiestions that he
hnd lod no oareful life  Ho gazed st the two WOt
fixodly for » moment; then with an abashed, humilinted
.lmm’mw_. dropped his glance to the floor and sank into
“ nmr] without ullhring n' word.
ally was in advanos of her mother, who hl remained
M:&rmhtn She now tried to discorn the visitor
“ Why, mother,” said Sally faintly, turni
Mrw. Hall, “it in Phil, from Avstralin’™ 08 Pk to
Mrs. Hall started, and grow pale, and n it of oo,

. hi
soimad the man with the dothes. *To u“‘
ke thia!™ she aaid. * Oh, Philip, are MT;l,f;rf“"'fl we

< Oh, it's & trap, gracious me!™ said Sally, starting | be

The son admitted sadly that he had not. He said
that he lind hoped and thonght he might feteh up agnin,
andd be nble to send good news. Then he had been
obliged to abandon that hope, and had finally come home
from shenr necessity —previous to making s new start.
“Yes, things are very bad with me," he repeated, per-
coiving their commiserating glances nt his elothes,

Thay hronght him nearer the fire, took his hat from
his thin hand, which was so small and smooth as to show
that his attempts to fotch up again had not been in a
mannal direction. His mother resumed her inquiries,
nndd dubionsly asked if he had chosen to come that par-
tienlnr night for any special reason,

For no reason, he told her. His arrival had been
quite. at random. Then Philip Hall looked round the
room and saw for the first time that the table was laid
somewhat luxnriously, and for a larger number than
themselves, and that an air of festivity pervaded their
dress.  He nsked qnickly what was going on.

“Sully is going to be married in a day or two,” replied
the mother; nnd she explained how My, Darton, Sally's
intendid hnshand, was coming there that night with the
bridesman, Mr. Johns, and other details. *“We thonght
it must be their atep when we heard you," said Mrs. Hall,

The seady wanderer looked ngnin on the floar. “1
woo 1 gon” he murmured. “ Why, indead, should I
hinve come to-night! Such folk as I are not wanted here
nt these times, naturally, And I have no business here,
spoiling other people’s happiness.”

“Phil," said his mother, with a tear in her eye, * you
nre weleome to this home ns long as it is mine.  Wae will
make the best of a bad job; and I hope ftm are not seri-
onsly ill? T think you had better go to bed at onee.

“ Well, T shall be ont of the way there,” said the son
wonrily. *Having ruined myself, don't let me ruin yon
by being seen in these togs, for heaven's sake. I would
rather go and jump into the river than be seen here.
But have yon anything [ ean drink? I am confoundedly
thirsty with my long tramp.”

“ Yos, yea: we will bring something up stairs to you,"
snid Sally, with grief in her face,

“Ay, that wilrrllu nicely. But, Sally and mother—"
Ho stopped, and they waited. * Mother, I have not told
you all” he resnmed slowly, still looking on the floor

tweon his knoes. “Sad s what you see of me is,
there's worse behind. 1 am not the only one in this

mess. Would to heaven I were! But—I have n wife as
destitute as 1,”

“A wile?" gaid his mother,

# ITnhappilv."

“A wifo! Yo, that is the way with sons!"

“ And besides—" said he.

“ Bosides!  Oh, Philip, surely—"

“1 have two little children.”

“ Wife and children! " whispered Mrs, Hall to herself.
* Poor little things! " said Sall involnntarily.

His mother turned agnin to him. 1 suppose these

helpless beings nre left in Australin?"
“No. They are in England.”

" Well, I can only hope you've left them in s regpoct-
able place.”




