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TAWNY yellow tideway ‘with the
dimness of & busy town beyond,
- n grey wky cverhead with packs
of Heeey clouds hurrying down
it towurds the great sullea sea,
black
visible in the w A wrt jeity whence
& party of e ta were putting gﬂ’
to the big steamer thal lay o few hun-
A
aqually wind and biting rainstorms that
eting and splasheil those too busy and
too carelens to shelter themselves -such
were the outlines of Lhe picture,
- Yor filing in there was one group of
two men aml a wonan in the foreground
more noteworthy thum all the rest, Fyen
a4 they stocd topeiher, dmnp and comn-
amougst - those dingy sur-
they canght the aliention,
even of those who looked at
them with strange curiesity could gness
the strange droma of love and eavy
witich was gathering to their midst, It
wis ihe men obviously who were going
awdy, gnod lnoking  fellows bolh  of
thew, while tHe woman who had eome
to see them of was nob leas pleasant
to look al. w fuir Kuslish girl, over whose
face tenderness awl grief passed like the
shadaw of clouds over an Aprit coun-
try aa she turned fivst to one of those
two and then 1o the other, suying cow-
fident and bappy things with lips that
trembled in spite of herself, and eyes
too trothful for {heir task, until pre-
seutly the moment of parling came, and
putting  a hamd inta  each of theirs,
“tood-bye, dear Johnt” she said, “Y—
food-bye, Ralph. "Tis Lut a Lttle voy-
age in & streny ship, and the tine will
go quickly nutil you send for e’ Ree!
1 am s0 confident and eertain that all
avill e well, that 1 will not cry one
single tear—" and with an effart the
brave girl choked dowa the grief within

whaoae expunses  were just

dred yards away out gn the strean.

her. And before those three met again
there was plaged  bBetween them tho
cruelest chanee  that “treachery couald

plan or honest stmplivity aoffer by!

From their earlisst years the girl and
Ne whown sbe first nddressed had been
the happiest of playmates. The futher
of John Barton bhad tried for the best
part of 0 long life Lo coax a livingy out
of n couple of hundred steny Shropshire
acres, and each year had failed more
iually in the attempt. At last when
those {linty fiells of his seemed incap-
able of suppoerting for another twelve
montha even such o medest houseboll
as himwsclf, his aon, and adopted dawygh-
ter, the old man died suddenly; amd
John Barton amd bis playmate Margaret
Thane were in an hour thrown face to
face with a new order of Lthings., They
Lad grown up logether in a mutual com-
pauionship which had ripened as they
Lecame man and woman inte an affec-
tion of such depth as neither of them
guessed  ita measure until ita measure
wvas hronght tn the test by ihat sudden
vatastrophe, Ta Margaret, handsome
Tavton  with his bread shoulders, and
wuwintloss heart that knew nothing ut
fear or weuariness, wos 8 hero, ane who
wua AR uweccswary  to her  life, sho
1hought, nx rain to the meadows, and
the airony September sunshine to the
apple orchards. .

Marton in Bbis turn loved dhat friend-
Yeaa little waif whoin the winds of inis-
Enrtune cant many years aroe intn hia
father's charge, with a deep if xilent
affeetion. ler  Hunny,  never-fuiling
smile: hil becgmne light and ldife to him,
brr gresence, na they grew up, the dne
snving auae that  moede sdisaster” and
misforkune {olerable.  And theh in n
dny thoae two wevs Auddenly caal upon
Cheir own reecurces, tlo prescnce gone

which had made their-close deep friend-
ship natural and unquestionable, while
for maintenance there was that upon
their- hands which was in fact but &
stony debt from whivh not even Bar-
ton's skill and courameé could extract
enaugh for them to live upon.

. They talked it over while the old man
waza lying, mote silent than_cver, up-

stairs under the little muilioned window *

looking out over the barren lands he
huad wrestled with po long, and they
talked il over aguain on the seitle by the
great hearthpiace after the funeral,
und nlwiys it scemed to them-that for
hini nothing held out 8 promise, but
thut new worlil over seas, crying for
atrong arme and stowt bearts—and fof

. Murgaret!—but they never quite knew

what Marguret was to do.
That question was still unsettled, John

* bad gone back to the farm, and the girl

fiad taken a villsge woman in to keep
Lier in countenence, when help came from
an unexpected quarter. About three
mites awuy over ihe low grass hilla
there lived a young farmer, Ralph Stan-
dish, who, though better off than Bar-
ton, had nevertheless felt the pinch of
hard times and sat no less lightly th
an unproduetive holding.  Standish b))
long udmired Margaret; be had nursed
that admiration ax young men will into
Tove, and now ut this sudden turn of her
fate e had gone over to the homestead,
nover dreaming of a rival in Joha Bar-
ton, to find out hew mattera stood; what
share the wirl had in the old man's will,
and if fortune smiled to disclose a love
which hundsome Ralph enuld not but
helieve Margaret would willingly listen
fo, . . ' -

He had ridden over on the day after
the funeral, and finding the pair in close
tolk in the low-ceilinged, grev-flapped
kitehen, it was only matural he should
e ndmitted to iheir councit. To -put
the matter brielly, before those three
Tose again it was decided that Standish
should jeoin his reaources to Barton's,
that the lntter should sell his farm, and
from ihe proceeds give Margaret enough
to live on for the time in the home of
a poor Kinswoman in a neighbering town,
while Lthe two men -should try the un-
known weonders of the SHouth. Ro far
the arrungement was open enough, but
to each it bad occurred as they facpi
each other how it would gild the plan
if e were to marry at once, and pre-
seatly 1o eall out to the mew land, th®
beautiful, sad-faced girl, who. stood
aver apainet them, eonngeoasly piving
Ler npproval to sehemes that condemned
ler indetfinite loneliness! oy :

S0 the matier waas settled, and the
very next day whea Barton came m
dualy and tired from work he threw
himsell down upen a beneh, and atter
staring a niinute out of the Iitule mul-
lioned window, suddenly faced round to
wheze the hrown-laired Margaret was
wiping the old pewter plates und dishes
hefore slie sel them in shining rows upen
the dresser, and, "

“Margaret!™ Qe said, withont prefuce,
MMargarct, will you narry ne?

And ihat dady, though her heart stood
still within her in ahy delight, answered
not lesn boieily, “Yes, Jobn!l —if you wish
ity So that was all  right, and a
furlnight later en they drove without
a wurd te nryone into the nearest
town, und were married—Jalin Barton
afferwurds driving her home in the cool
of the ovenidi just oa the dew was fali-
ing, aad the meent 6f the mendow-sweft
Jhgnn Lo pike heavy ard soft from Lhe
STIWET “phgtures’nnd they hedgo-rosea wor
gldaining out pale .and white in thoe
cvening twitight, " g

1L was a drive Lhrough fairylond to
Murgaret, and ahe would kave Leen well

content could ‘it have lasted for ever.
But presently the familiur gateway was
reached, and while lier husband—how
strange and sweet that word sounded as
it trembled on her tongue—while he
led the horse round to the stalles she
. walked slowly up under the nut bushes
thronght  the swect-scented. uvnkempt
parden, every nook and corner, every
tlower und twig of wihich was famifiar
to her, thinking tloughts of unliniited
happiness on the brink of catastrophe.
And there in the shadiest part, where a |
‘gable fall of the house and the last ot
ihe hwzels made it too- dark to more
than distinguish the outline of a fami-
liar figure, Stundish limself sprang up
from the log upon ‘which he had been
sitting waiting for her. oo .
“This is 8 huppy chance, Misa Thane,”.
he said, “to meet you thusf - I heard
you had been out and thought by stay-
ing here; 1 might age you alone when
¥ou come back——" - .
“And 1, said the girl cxtending her
pretty hand, “ain giad indeed to see you;
but why wuit for me here, come in and
Lave supper with us, for John and I
have something to tell yoa which may
zlter those plans we thought out yester-
dayt' . i N - : .
"“No, no!" he cried, trying.to keep in
lis those soft fingers whose touch tfilled
him with strunge fire—“not in to supper
yet—come down the garden with mo tor
but five minutes, and no further than
the yate- Margaret let me beg it as o
favour—I have ridden over oaly on the
chance of seving you like this, and indéed
I hiave that to say which may alter those
epme plans of curs more than anything
yourself or Barton can tell me™
“Then cone in an ray it,” laughed
Dlargnret lightly, liolding back, still
too happy and full of her own fancies
to guess what the other meant, *“You
know Low John'loves to talk our pros-
perts over; anything you have to say

ping back a pace, *‘married!
possible!" A -
“Come in,” laughed that gleeful bride,
“and ask John if it be impossible”—and
waiting not for any further talk ale
fled LIushing through the sliadows, and
left the other to follow at his leisure
Thereafter fellowed @ _busy week
for Barton and his wife, during -whXH
plain hard work and radiart romance
weni hand-in-band; after which the in-
evitable hour of parting came, a part-
ing Barton told the tearfu! girl, who
clung to him, should be but for a day,
untili he lad taken off tze lard edge
of the new life and made & home—"even
though it were but a bark shanty under
a gum tree”—to shelter Ler, and-thua
finally, after half a dozen of the short-
est. days, those iwo believed in their -
hearts, that ever man and woman had
lived together, they parted at the quay.
-At the end of a year Margaret had
got ta the very bottom of her slender
. atore of money, and out in Australis
the hope of Lurton had at last frue-
tified into reality; Lhings had gone well
during the last six months with him who
toiled fiercely might and ‘day to abridge
the patience of the sweet wife waiting
patiently at’ home—ai last it seemed
ihe pericd of sepuration’ was almest
over, One day the bappy fellow turned
te Btandish as the latter sat upon &
log outside their door; “Standisnh!” Ik
suifl in his’' honest way, “I bave been
thinking over many things, and es~
pecially al:out my Madge, and the holi-
day you told me a few days back you
wizhed to fake to Ingland. ell,
comrade” laughed Barton, clapping his
hand upen the shoulder’ of the other,
“why mnot kill two hirds with one stonel
why mot pget off at once, have your out-
ing, and bring back Margaret with you
- -she’ll feed all the hetter for an escort?”
“Can you wait Ba [dng for her?”
Barton stood thoughtful for & minute,
then he said, “1t will not bn so very

Oh, ime

he will be pleased to hear—sece! old e f cuppose & month would do tor
Ja:_u-t hg_l,nta ihe eandles and supper you in KEnglund ™
waits— o ) “Quite well.™

“It is always “John-how:Mis¥Fhane,” “Why, then, I can manage to woib wo

retorted Ralph letting ‘go her dand, and
splkily flicking with hid riding-whip av
the dusky heads of the poppies in the
border, “he hus been with you all day,
I warrant, and ean I not hive a singla
moment in the evening? Whereon the
]uely pave a merry bashful little langh,
she was so light of heart, and anawered:

YAnd whe is it likelier T ahould lhave

long." X .
“And if I go and take your errand will
you write tuo her—to your wife to say
1 am coniing. ’
Not I, Rulph. You shall just de the
whole thing yonrself; L have hardly writ-
ten to her twice since we came ogut, and
she knows why; ske knows 1 late ink
ani paper at the best of times, and when”

been with to-day of all days! ilnly to it romes to getting all 1 would say to
think you do nol krow our eecrel—  her down u poen point ‘tis like driving
o, I could laugh outright if it were  five thousand shesp over a one-plank
nol  unkind; to think you do mot  hridge. No! ‘you just go and tell ler,

"

know

“What should I knew?" asked jralous
Ralph, scenting a mystery which all lav-
ers drexd. - '

“What should you know! why then
that—that, in fact, since you will rot
wait, John asked me of myself but a
few days back—and I could not Ray
no! He drove me inte yonder town
this very morning, and—and we were
married not pix hours gone hy!"” .

“Were what!” gasped Standish step-

Ralph—tell her, comrade, from me, that
all my heavl is wrapped up in her, say
that the love T thought hal got as big
as any mortal love could do wher we
parted has prown hour by hour since
then—say tliat every minute is dull and
vacant till she comes, every place is void
and loaely 1o me—" and Barton moved
by hia own emotion turned his fuce away
. and stared over his sheep Lills while that
man in whom he trusted sal gilent and
thoughtful by the door.

Sweet Breath,

‘A mouth wash of 8 drops of * Condy's Fluid"” In a tumbler of water
¥nstantly deodorises, purlfies and removes all Odour and Taste arlsing
from Defective Teeth, the after effects of Smoking, drinking Beer, Whisky,
eating Onions, étc. Used as a Qaryle it Instantly cures Sore Throats or .
Hoarseness.  (Se¢ Reports by Eminent Physicians in Book on Bottle),

" Insist on having Y Condy's Fluld.” . Of all Chemists. Retuse_lubstltute:
“Condy's Fluld” is guaranteed to contain NO Permanganate of Potas
The only Makersare Condy & I\_i_hchell, Ltd., 65 Goswell Rd., London, Eng




