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“Oh npo” eaid Gladys grandly. “I'm
ever ashumed 1o cunfess if I have been
asty. That smken it all Fight,”

“For youw, perhaps’”

“No, for you, How ui]l'y yOou are
wistuking everythimg I sayl™

“But how should 1 know anything
mbout it{?

“Yon don't mran to say you wouldn't
be penitenti” )

“Why should 1 be penitent if kb had
made you respect met Khe nare peoi
tent I was, the further 1 should keep
away from you, Jest you shyulkl despire
wie againt .

“Not renlly ¥ Gladys
predulmes, hulf impressed.

s“featly.” There was somwethung n
his {one that carried conviction, but she
trugpled nprainst it
. "’ll"lj;nt'a a;luthing Lt pride.”  Well,
perhape I would write o you, i 1 was
feeling very miserabie.”

“But what dilfereare
makei”

“Do you wmean to tell me that yoa
wouldw't make it up if I took the livst
.ltl.‘p'l 1 I spoke to you—if l—well, it
T simply entreated, that you wonldn't
do it thent” -

“Np.” -He ultercd the woud bravely,
earried mway by the ardeur ef the
moment, but he wus consciona of a chiil

was balf in-

would that

doubt. It would be very hard indaed
to resist & penitent and  entreating
Kladys,

“Ther you would be a brulel” eried
Gladys passionately, and the poignant
reproach in her voice made him agree
with her prowptly, But to yield now
would be to lose all that had been
gained, Fle Inughed as careiessly as he
gould,

“Don't let ws Le so tragie,” he said.
“Ihere’s no barm done’”

“No harm? when we have @ll nt—"
An indignant pob fellowed, which waa
turned into a congh.

“Well, nothing irrevocablle has been
maid, after all”

“weidl! az it words
you.”

“But 1 haven't done anything-—except
try to keep off dangerous ground.”

signified! It's
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*“Hut thiere Lad no business to be any
dangerous  ground. Wby rhould you
suddenly begin to talk about breaking
oft? It isn't fair. You onght t¢ bnve
Jet me knuw you were going tu be so
horrid,” 2

“Kut really, I have been inost awlully
careful, Haven't I wurded off the dan-
ger three times ut least in thin very
walikk? Did you expect me uot to mind
if you broke off our engagement? How
was I to know that wrth you it only
meant making it up agwin bext day?”

“It's not that, Nothing ix a Wit hke
what I expected. You're guite Jdifferent
—I[ never thought-"

“I'm sorry,” he said again, “but I don't |

quite know where I Lhave gone wrong,
What dicl you think I was Jike¥”

_U"But you are one, you know—a fright-
ful Lyrant. And you're proud of it, that's
the worst.” K

“Now I know you've joking,” with re-
lief in Lis tone, “for you'd never stand
that”

“I don’t know,” slie said seriouxly.
“It depends ow it’s doue, and who daes
it. 1 think I rather Jike- But 1 feel am
it 1 had hud i tremendous eseape from
something, T belicve I was afraid of youn
for a moment. l'm quite shaky”

“Nonsense! take my arm.” She oueyed
with more than meckness, with positive
alpcrity. ' Afrnid of me, what stufll
Why should vou be afraid of me? You
know you could knoek me down easily
if vou tried,”?

“Np, really; I don’t know anything of
the kind. [ shall always think of you
as about ten fect high in future. What
have you dene tg yourself—or ia it to
me? How did you wanage it? Are yoiur
really like thnt always, or have you just
been pretending 3

“Like what? There's been no pretend-
ing that T know of.”

“But it’s so fupny. Somehow I feel as
if I weuld rather do what you likel
than what I liked.”

“I passed Gladys and Geofl in the
lane,” eaid Gladys’s brother to  his
mother, “and they never saw me.”

“Why, were they talking se hard?”

“ Going st it hammer and tongs, I
should say.”

Gladys'a mother sighed with unuiter
able meaning. It isn't our business to
fight poor Ueoffrey's battles for him,”
she paid, “but I think Gladys ia treating
him ehamefully. = Btill, of cuurse, ha
koew what she was like when he asked
her to marry him™

“ Perhaps he'll stand np to her yetf.
He has seme spirit, thougl he looke as it
Gladys coull put him comfortably . in
her pocket. If she comes back nlone, we
slhnll know-—Mullo, there's the pgate!”
there was & moment of eager silence, asm
mother and ecn listened intently,

‘Iiey are both’'coming in,” said the
mother, with deep gloom.

“Little beggar'a knuckled under, then.
Well, I thonght better of him. He's
done for himself now, Gladys will sim-
ply walk over himy’ i

“Muthér, you didn’t send my letter to
Cura to the post, did you?' asked
Gladys, coming in bright-cyed and rosy.

“No, dear; I trusted—" with a sigh—
that you might change your mind.”

“I'm so glad. Geoffl has got ticketa
for a concert that night, and hke's going
to take me.*

Don't Marry a Man to Reform

Him.

There are few things nore
generally  over -estimated than  the
perscaal  jnfluence of women  over
wen. It i8 by =no mears Lo

be denied that occasionally, in individual
instances, it is great, even astonishing,
and that in the aggregate 3t amounts to
much, But usually it is the other way
round. The Influence of men over women
is fur more powerfu! than that of women
over men.

Tt follows, therefore, that the woman
who married a4 man, hoping and expect-
ing to mould him according ta her ideal,
fondly dreaming that love for herself
will transform his character, and that
hence forth his one effort in life will be
to please her, and her ouly, makes, in
98,099 cases in 100,000, a great and griev-
ous mistake,

“As the husbund in the wife =™
Never peet sang nor philosepher uttered
a truer werd. in the close intimaey of
married life the husbund and wife must
necessazily act and react upon each
other, ~ : -7 . B :

Nowomap is wholly without ‘nlluency
upon the man wlo loves her, but even sa
the influence of the man preponderante
and most women are ready to be al
things to the men of their choice if se
they may gain aud yetain their afectiom.

Moreover, it is & mourntul fact thak
the imfluenee of the sweectheart is often
-- indeed, usually—wmore persuading than
that of the wifte. In the natural courss
of things it is the hueband who, so to
speak, neta the pace for the married
eouple.

It is an easy matter to Influence &
man whither his inclination Jeads him,
but to inflnence kim contrary to his des
pire, to lead lLimn against his will, even
for hin own goeod is as hard, or harder,
than it is fo make water flow uplhill.
Moreover, me man, however loving and
Jovable he may be, is willing to pose ag
under petticoat government; he resents
any suspicion, still less imputation, that
he walks in his wife’s way rather then
his own, There is no precept which
men are more willing to pructise than
that which declares that a man should
rule his own houschold.

King Solomen tells ua that a good
wife will do her husband goud anl not
evil all the daya of her life. Ilut mone
the less the fact remains that the refor-
niation of an evil man hy even ilie hest
of wives is to be classed among the
most  diffieult human undertakings, &
task which John Floward declared *im-
possible, saving by the amazing grace of
God.” -

Sundny_ Zchoo! Teacher: “Who was it
that the whale awallowed?” :

Tommny: “ Why —cr-er--*"
* Sunday School Teacher: “ Come, now,
that’s anm ensy question.™

Tommy: *Oh, it ain't the question
that bothers me, but the answer.”




