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until Lix eyea avcustomed themselves to
the darkenvd rouns.

A figure advancel le meet him with
outstretehed Liends.

“Ralph, Ralph! oh. how 1 havelonged
for a home face”

“And 1 for yuurs, Madge dear” he
anawered gently as he toak her hands
and led her, Talferying, halflaughing,
to & horsehair sofn near the window,

“You must think me a goose,” sibl
Mra. Tremaine, wiping her eyea;  “but
oht how I have waited for this hour—
wailed to sce someone who knows my
dear ald bame, 1 leng for Eaglaud, and
T shall never see il Bt 1 amn selfish—I
mnalin'l swdden yuur welcome,  You've
not changed a bit, Balph,” she went on
more cheerfully, “excrpt Lhat your haw
is grey, wlile L—econfess you would nak
huve known me"

Balph searched fhe tined, thin face,
ihe bollow temples, from which the grey
halr was receding so pitilully fast; then
he raised her hands to his lips without
speaking.

“You're just the same |
Ralph.” A

“[ hope mo; but were you trealin®
me as such when you never wrole of
gour peed, or of yuus life* You shanld
have let me help you—your oldest
friend.”

w1 did ihink of wriling to you for help
cnee or Lwice, but Arthur said no—
ihings would come right. So they have;
we're realty getting on weil now, thouzh
T expect we sirike you a= being in pretiy
poor clrenmstaneea Ldmuond i3 his
father's Ty hand and a splendid far-
rer; and Len and Tierace are almost
us good. They're snch gond bays, Ralph,
they work early and late. As for Biddy,
ghe’a our sunshine, the Trightest and
prettiest pld that ever lived, her fadler
Enwe”

Euhe's 1hn imace af won at her age™

<l Ralph, vou tatterer, Oh, my dear,
Tinw gond it is to see you sitting here
and hear your voice, T do hope you will
nat be too uncomforiable and siay with
ug seme time!

“T chall be verv happr, Madgs; don't
worry. Remember 1came out on purpose
to sce you and yours.”

“Dear Dalph” said Madge affection-
ately, as she rose, “yow are just to me
as you were twenty years ago. Now Tl
call the T1ad in. and | must go and help
Eiddy wiit the tea

VWhen Thalph went fo hed that night
ho surveyed Wimsel steadfastdy in the
1'nt mirrar that hung upan the wooden
wall. ©¥o. T suppase T have not chanpad
mucl.” he said te himself, “certainly nat
ax much as Madge and Avther. They
have noed wrars, while T feel immeasnr-
i T suppeasze. {hough”
I as ke tumned from  the
pliss, ¥{tat pennry anit hard-hips do
rot iend to praling ones youth and
£riefy”

Weeks passed and found Ralph Muor-
rav sl an inmate o1 the bouse, lis
entered into the lite with a mest that
a-nu~-d his frien s and surpreiscd himsell;
noever had he antivipatel findiag so much
pirasure on a furm. alve all on a farm
where Juxury ail repnse were praciie
ally unknown. He rose early to help the
boys milk, ke belped the children with
iheir bessons. played with the -twins, read
to Blddy and her mother aa they sewed,
and was always ready to lead s bhand
whenever Arthur or Kdmund asked his
help,

Vax by day he walched the war thesa
hard-working, patient pecple waged
against the phostly forest. and day by
day he realisd the fascination of the
gwoneer’s life, He felt this fascinatiom
<y while he saw the havoc the life
dad wrought in the woman he had loved
(for, wneon-cion-ly, he had begun to
Think thne in the past tense), even while
b saw the sivenunus life of the young
people, the lack of «ducation, eculture
and pleasures, Oftentimes he would pie-
Ture 1o himsed this farm eleared and
mawn in prasm, shrep and caltle doited
throaph the paddewks, shady trees hreak-
ing up the Tumd~ape and Bowers in pro-
fusion tnund a himae Lhat bere no re-
somhblanee 0 the precent one,

e wonld talk of hia vidone tn Madge,
wnd 4e would smiile and shake her heall.
*That will nat eon~ in my Lime. 1, ton,
w4 in my dreams, buy I never aee
At i oreality ™ .

Houdy Ralph watrhed anmd  stodied
Aridzst. e bamed 10 noder-tand her
every Inok and selure, An anticipate
the delicimns purele af lauphler  that
grerted the smalleat joke. ITe waichel
her srarling ey and glowing face an
S ol ket of his” travaid, of hin en.
emnters with famnue mea, or descriled
the acpact of historie places

old friend,

“Ifaw ia it,” he asked Madge one day,
“that Bridget alone of all your childrea
has a leve for reading and self-improve-
menl

“1 don't know,” returned the mother;
“it iso't because she has mare time-~
rhe worka as hard as the boys. IL may
be, 1 fancy, that the girls but here have
naturally more menbition than ths bnys,
more desids for knowledge—the boys
Inck ambitinn horribly as a role.. Of
course, aa far aa our buya are eoncarned,
there is nothing for them—thry are bet-
ter without ambition-at present,” she
adied as an afterthought.

More and moré Halph drew away from
Mudge aml unconaciously sought Iirid-
gel’s companioustip, OF his exact feel
ings far bker he was unaware uniil, one
day, pa he wias working in the garden,

le overheard a coupie of sentences inler-

changed  between  husband  amd  wife.
These {woe senlencea changed for him
the whole tenor of his existence. It was
Madge's voice that flvst canght his ear—
“Well, ab all eventa, twenky years o
not, I'm sure ahe caves for Lin”

“l hope whe does,™ nnawersd her hus-
band; “for I awear, though he docar't
knaw it, Lhat he’s at last replaced that
carly love”

Lalph moved from the window, with
&leps that almost reeled. What was
this Bolt thal had reached him oub aof
ihe Vue? Waa Lhis the real reason for
his new-found joy iu farm life?  Was
Mudge supplanied in Lis heart and by
Loy daughier?

With senses almost dazed he put en
Nip coab and mads his way ta the Little
limpid creck. These guestions must b
faced and answered hefors he oould re-
join the family circle. e walked for
an hour or moere revelving things in his
mind, Coull he, n man of forty. win tha
love of a girl of nineteen? BDid e wish
to da 50?7 Was his love for Madre absa-
Intely o thing of the past? These and
similar questiona tore at his leart and
besteged his brain. e could find no
answer, ho peace, and unwillingly lhe
furned his steps homeward. About a
mile shave {he hanse he stopped to pick
& bun-h of ribbonwood. for he knrw
both Biddy and her mother loved this
flawer. To geb it he had to turn from
the crerk-gide, and as he rojoined the
track near the bathing hole, a sound of
sabbing reached hia ears. Iie peered in
all dirertions, and finally, urder the
shelter of a big manuka he found Brid-
get, face downwards, on the grass,

“Biddy, Biddy!™ he called.

At the sound of his voice she sat up

startled, and seeing him gazing at her
she covered her face with her handy
angrily bidding bim to go away.

lie did not do so, but dropped en the
grass beside Ler, and, laying hia hand
an hers, said guictly:

“I'm nog going, litile gitl. I'm going

"to stay mad you shall tell me why you
'

cry.”

“I ecan’t. no T ean't,” masped the girl,
ag alre yielded her hands Lo Ralph’s firm
grasp. “L wish you'd go away,”" she
tuilided. . .

“Is that realty true? Do you want me
to lenve Hillrise and you, duv you dear?™
Rulph hent his head to watch the girl's
face, X

A erimaon tide flushed up from neck
in hair and eank slowly back, leaving her
white and trembling.

“What do you mean?’ she whispered,
“you must go. I—1 eannot sbup you
T At tha pight of the wisiful, tear-
dimmed eyes, at the tome of the plead.

ing vgice, Ralph Murray felt all his.

doubts fall from him as & leaf from a
tree. What matter the difference in
dheir ages? hare waa Lhe mate his aoul
vearred to. This Rood of joy that fill-d
him wns indeecd love—love afresh, in-
vigorating and inapiring,

“Tear” he murmured, as he laid the
fragrant hunch of ribbonwood on her
knee, “there 13 my heart hidden in that
flower; will you tuke it and keep it?”
Gently his arm stole round her as she
fraised & llushing, rapturous face to
his,

Wanted, An Ideal Servant,

‘A Chicngo Dbanker is in scarch of a
paragen in the way of a servanl, She
must wait at table ideally, and read from
her eyes what the ghests require.  She
must mever show iil-lemper nor wear
&ny expression of levily., Further, she
must be & good cook, And make her awn
coslumes; she must have no acquaint-
ances, never gossip, be correct in all her
dealings, and keep her place. The lady
possessing all these quatlifieations will
have to remain with the banker during
his lifetime, and ab hia death she will
receive  100,000dol, or £20,000. The
question suggesta itself, if such a help
can e found, i3 it likely ihat she will
survive the banker?! Won't ihe strain
of remaining a paragon prove ted mDuch
for her!

-duration of the conl strike.
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The *“Idle Rich.”

There is 2 popular motion that the
social routine of the West End of Lome
don is incapable of being disturbed by
anything ahort of & royal manda.u.or
an carlbguake. The average working
man probably gathera his idean on _the
subject fram diatribes against the “idla
rich,” from fantastic carloons represent-
ing club loungers and haughty dowagers,
and from reporte of such cases aB that
of &ir Julius Wernher's son and heir,
who wanted €£25,000 while “studying”
at Oxford (horse racing and cards, ap-
parently), aod who before reachi.ng hia
twenty-third year haa figured in the
Maukruptey Court with liabilities de-
clared at £856,000 and aserts_at £0. Dat
pociety containa, after all, only & amall
proportion of freaks as of millionaires.
The ordinary member of the upper ciass
i6 [eds heavily burdencd with spare cash
than is generally supposed, and however
“jdle” ha may be he is not altegelher
immune from such worries or fits of
prasimism as afflich olher classes of the
community, The suscepbibility of May-
fair was indeed promptly d yell bo A
very interesting extent during the shorl
Caterers,
clothicrs, florista, jewellers, and other
tradesnion, who wsually make large pro-
fita between Lle early part of each year
and the cloze o the London acason, alt
declare hat (he majority o their Tegit-
lar clients cut down their expend.inr
with a quick sense of the economies
which will probably he forced upon then
a litlle later through Jusses on the.r ins
dustrial inveslments. Soriety, in short,
proved that it Lhas nerves, and ik murh
mare yeliable {0 depression than its
critics generaily axsute it to he,

Votes for Swedish Women.

News from Sweden this  week will
&often a little the bitternmsa of the re-
huff given Lnglish suifragists laat week
in the tailure of the Conciliation Bill, fnr
a Government Tall waa introduced in tha
Mwedish Parliament yesterday extending
to women the parliamenlary franchise,
and the right to atand for electinh upon
the vondilious new enforced in the case
of men.

The BN eontains a curious provision
thut married wonten whose husbands
have paid no taxes for three years shall
not be entitled to vole. .
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