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CHAPTER VI

nn ollloe or plaste of Buasine
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P of banking, lending of monaey,
rocolving of money on deposit, buy.
i ndd el ling bullion, bi s of exchanpe,

shie waved hor hinm, and e opon

Stenling s Mareh,
exclntmed Mr, Bububd

o e Dubieys to-nlght.”
you sald you wanted
home with me In egnfort
wight," exclalmed bhis wife,

*“You, but Dubley wld Ballilotz he and
meant to call on
We con leave thelr house earlivr than
loave ours=—

of Indobledoess, with o view
botween the fivsl day of April and the
ffteonth day of May in each
ke out wodd il to e nesessor
statoment, selling
sueh referonee to such banking businees
in thin stute on the Bt duy
of tho current your st the
o'clock a, m.:

He kept her hund in his as he sat down
Hhe bad & ligh
fleocy kerchilef throwan over her white net
wrappsl about
Her Inee, always s doli
lohked ominously s now:
was »0 changed as to give Lord Avon an
unpleasant thrill,

“Iear Mre. Dape, 1 am sere you haye

copitaly 1w preseyile

g oificer, or acevnnting otheer ol elther of

pennlties for the her shoulders,
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The Minister’s Wiie

By MRS. HENRY WOOD

and sam,” ab
s difference in me, @

| eonfesma | 45" he acknowladged

berty he answered

Cannot Hrlw 4o anything better for
Y& |I'I

"No ane fan I thls world,”™ sha pently
w4 The last dage here tmust e fog
in all, and they are npoth me Abh, my
lear, if we, all of as, can hut be preparsd
for them You sse | talk ta you with the
fnmiliacity of nld dayn” ahe concluded, &
artille upon her wan fare

‘I bope sou will never talk 1o me in
any other WAy, " he maid, with earnest im-
pules.  “Id you ey how you used
to lecture me, ‘Henry, | will pot hawe
you do this' 'Henry, you must do the
wther I Why, you know you were an gosnd

to me as & mothesr™

“1 like to wit and think of the days
ponie by," she sald, “snd | very often
think of you. When we old peopls are
i ktger able to employ our thoe &t e
ful work, we find vecupation in reealling
the past | o great pleasars lies In 10"

“You am npot yulle old, dear Mm
Dane"

“1 am not quite Afty yot, my dear, hut

I am old in one senime—that | am close
upon the éend of life Those who are so
may surely be called old. estimating sge
you see, by the duration of thelr thme
oo, And, do you know.” she added, in
w ving toned, "that when we reach
o Wingy we almost long for the final
inge—for the better, beighter life
whioy S waling for us™
Bt you must hawe regrets,” said
ford Avew
Trw All wust bave them In a de
&t 111 '  help regretting this
. mly t we have known, It
ine 1 #1711 i e rather, per
a0 e WY yot we kpow its Dest
nnil « morsl, anid we are @ ing one
which we do not know, and so there mast |
always within us a half wish 10 stay
hers g+r. And theun —and then—"
Mra. Imape’s volre sank to a whisper
Hhe pansed
"And then " he softly whispersd,
“And then God's loviag presence re
siitaee (tn sway within us with a itm re-
s ring nfort, and regrets are lost in
 glow { happiness May it be with
1y dear, when your own tarn shal
1y
lard Avon swallowed down & lump in
s throat Mre. Dupe's hand was stiil
n hin; he pressed it gratefully, and there
etisucd & silence
‘It mast se=:m hard to you, though, to
oare sour children here,™
“Yeu, eapecially Edith I have not
ey ach of Chariorte sines ber mar
wh now o sIay &
married also, 1
fe I cannot help
[ | g;: that Iif
ferrew, ab
" it, Bhe i» Iy
t o s amall,
n el ¢y h B Pesjde ., as wo had.”
4 sy n word 1o fenr M
i wrrnprted | sl bring
" . ‘ the duyw of yvar
s o - e ilar? A
got int ; i of Whirton,
il wan nearly dr ned, A I had the
v uf having pushsl him In, and was
shed for it hy Mr. Dane™
"1 remetaber It well, Heonry.™ she sald,
alling him unconseinualy by the old fa
millar name. "It was Jack Whittaker.”
“Just so, Every one fell upon my de
oted head, reproaching me with being a
wicked and eruel youngster, safs to some

»a bad eud. | took their abuse guistly

and I took Mr, Dane's papbhment-—a
fearfal task of Greek, which to me was
nishment In earnest; and whea the

thing was all
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of & bull which
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“Why dld you take the punishment ¥

“When he floundered onr, like a drown
od ral ) hi he begged and
wiplared e ot to say that he had jump
ed in I guve him iy word (| wolkdd e,
That's how it wan Well, you beliewwd
pe then, dear Mrs, Dane, and | know you

in pursuit o

got loose [roim

1 helping

will belivve ow Dow You have blamed
wie In your heart for promising (reat
Whitton to Me. Raumgarten., and then
anmnilling it by bestowing It elsowhere, but

the fanlt did not e with e

“Na! With Lady Avon, pechaps™

"No, nn, Ho ahie wished Mr. Daum
n ter Mave 0. The whaole a®alr was
he result of an onfurianats mistake, |
committed i, Dat In GRS lous orror,
which' 1 and my wmwother alike regret

fSuffer this explanation to rest guite be
tween ourselves, pledse. I should not
have made It but that I cannot bear for
the dear old friend of my boyhood to
think onkindly of me. [ saw Jack Whit
aker the other day" continued Lord
Avon, his tone chauging to a lighter one
as he rose o depart. We wet ln Plecs-
Aty

r “:l“h

| What

*How s Jack getting on?

"Very well, T bolleve., Ko han his post
in the Red Tape Office and s good In-
come from bis unele's property. He tald
me he had married a charming girl, aske
s me i 1T wounld not g6 down o ase her,
They live an the banks of the Thames

it wbiore near Ilchmond,”

“Tlow ling shall you mmala bere?™
uestioned Mre. Dans, as she held hie
hatid In parting

"(nly a faw days, 1 am going Into
Warwickshire for soms shooting. (Hve
fmy love 1o kK if that's a propes

message 1o & young lady who ls married,”

he mciuded, langhing
As he was walking homeward, & ¢lers
gyman, walking quickly, t and passed

him A ywing man, and stately,
whoss dark, despeset, beautiful syes look-
od somewhat Infuiringly at Lord Avon,
and latter knew It must be the Rav,
Hyle Baumgariers, But Mr. Baumgar-
ten did pot guess that the unpretending,
homely faced stranger was the nobleman
who had served him that eroel trich.

the

CHAFPTER VIL

Mr. Baunmgarien eame sofily forth from
his house In the beightthess of the early
summer morning, closing the door nolee
lesaly belind bhim, that he might not dis-
turh his wife above, She was In delicents
health, and be had left her asioep, He
was on his way to a sick parishionsr,
pow lying In danger.

When Mrs. Haumgarten awoke, not
lung afterward, she lay thinking of &
dream she had just had. %o resl and
vivid did It seem that at first she wone
dored whers abe was, and looked round at
the familiar objects of the bed chamber
la doubt

“Why, It was only a dream ™ she ex=
and in my own

claimed. I am ot bowme,
e,

Pressntly she got up, and dressed her-
welf with trembling fingers. She wae
and languid, and bot: always ia &
lLooking about for the coolest
she put It om [ & hlark ﬁfll‘
They were In mourning
She had dled the previous

had round agming

fever now,
dress she had

white mualin.
for Mra. Datie,
winter, Nuomm

CIm

and It was neariy & year pow SDow
Edith's marriage

When she had quite finlshel-—dressing

reading, and prayers ¢ satl down

an sasy chair belore the open window,
ing the wweet morning air fan ber hee-
The sun shote in the blue aky §
the scont of newmown hay eame from
A tiear mendow, the hum of hees sounded
drowsily in the heat: butterflies fnttered
across the green lawn from fower to
Aower,

As the clock struck 8 Mr. Raumgarten
he nodded Edith from the
garden, came In, and ran upataime. It
was their breakfast bour. [ hoped to
find you asleep still, Edith,” he said. “%
wieh you would breakfnst in bed !"

“(fls, Ryle, 1 could not, | am glad to
be up; bed tires me, 1 think. Ryle," she
waid, amiling. “1 have had such a lowely
dream.™

“Indead ! It
was ¥
“When Charlotte and 1 were children,

by

tle fare

returaed Lo

is mot often you dream.

ased to tell her dreams of & morning.
1 ¢ quite jealons, becanse | pever had
any o tell.”
“Well, what was this one?”
“1 thought | had a long, long journey
taks atad me 1 set out from the dooe
e | walked down the path to the
gate, 1 and saw you in the
wrlor a ¥ I know where | went,
r w | way It was all strapge O mes,

It seemed as If 1T went miles and miles

and milles: more than [ eat rechon | more

than there are mies in the world. But,
oh ! the way wan lovely, The nir was so
Hght and balmy that | seemed to floag

alung in an ecstasy. The moest enchant-
ing flowers, swveter and lovelier and more

beilliant than we ean imagine out of a
dream, grew on each side the way. It
soetiied that 1 bad never known before

what happiness was, what enjoyment
mennt; wnd It woas all so vivid that when
1 awoke | thought It was reality.”™

“A pleasant dream.” remarked Mre
Baumgarten. “How did it end?™

“It had no ending. 1 was still gliding
along amidst the flowers when | awole,
It 1ok me evor s jong to realise thar [
was in my own bed and had not gone on
that beautiful journsy.™

“I hope the journey bhas made you
" he lightly sald, "Dreaklast must
i waiting."

That dream occurred ob Friday moen-
ing. It was the last Friday o June.
(in the Tuesday morning following, Kdith
Baumgarten was lylog o extreme perll;
the doctora giving Hitke hope of her lifo.

Mr. Baumgarten was sitting by bee
bedaide, holding her band In his; his tears
were kept hack, his volie was low with
suppressed griel. Do not say we ‘have
ey happy, my darliog: say ‘we are.' [
cattiol part with you: there Is hope yet.™

“There s nove” sbe walled—"there ln

hungry

none. Ob, Ry, my hushand, it will: ba
n hard parting I

Klie fesbily drew hle face 1o herw and
hin tears () upon It “Edith, L1 o

you, 1 shall lose all that L of value to me
in life™
(T be coutinued. )

vwNmall AdY Joke.
The boneywmwon hnd Just fAnlshod
wanning when he weauderesl bome ag
2 a .

“1 muppese,” he remarked o his bebs
ter half, “you will eluss e a8 & hrote
“Of o, shie auswered calaly, “You
late o  elusadly, " —Columbug

Ary o

IMisguintehs

Toagh Luek.

The pedestrian bt lust stageered ne
his feet afier Lemg koovked down Ly
norunawny bovse.

"It Just my measly luek” he rowl
o, “to be run over by o horse when
there are =0 many automoblles In towp ™

And  he lmped slowly snd sadly
AWRY.
Tuberculosls  causee  soane 12,000

deaths anvually o Parls




