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ORA sighed wearily an she sank on

to the sanq in a sheltered neook

~ and leaned back sayainst the

- vocks. .Uheltenham Beach was

wearly deserted. 1t was mid-winter, yet

the day was levely.' There was sunshine

and cool breczen, shimmering waler, and

white-winged yachts out near where
Rangitoto reared its dark head.

Yet Dora was depressed and diseon-
tented; life 1o her was just mow disap-
pointing. She wan young, and wondered
if ‘this sort of thing would last. - This
*30Ft of thing” meant the ever-widening
bréach between lerself pnd Jim—Jim, hex
husband. She took a letter from within
the pages of the book which she wus
reading. It ran as followa:—

T The Bush.
Déar Dora,”

1 am gl to hear you are well and
appear Lo be enjoying the change to
city life. If you wish it, Susan will
take you to Rotorua. I may be here
three months yet, so that there will
e plenty of time for you both. Will
Hailey, the nmnager from - Welling-
ion, vannot relieve me juat yet, and
it is slow work building the mill
‘short-handed; "I ‘inay. run over to
Auckland-zoon. =

Your affect. husband,
. - J

Al tlds is all’ thought Dorg; “how
ool and indifferent. What 8 mistake it

was -our marriage, and now we both seem -

unhbmppy.®  She shivered aml a kind of
fear pripped her heart. Dora’s father
wup a-well.todo farmer, who believed ia
giving Dis eluklren a good, sonad edaca-
tion. Earh of the seven kad been in turn
te the - college 1o A and, - Dora re-
turned to the fir Jdistant farm in Darga-
villg -with her. small head.-full of new
ideas. Hhe found, however, no scope for
them on the busy farm. She must share
the - work, and mnumerous household
duties, The house was crowded; there
were four men living there foo, and
Dora’s mother and two elder sisters were

for +ver Dbusy, eooking, . cleaning, and
mending.
i Dora seened different to the rest. She

was dreamy and romantic. - Her sisters
often teased her, and she wept bitter
tears at what she considered her hard
lot, .

JChen Jim came. Jim loved Dora at
ance, calnly, firmly, and with a love un-
changeable like himaclf. Jim was plain
to look upon.  Jim  was fiftcen years
Tora's senior; but Jinr adoret Her, Jim
wennt freedom; Jim was going for a trip
to England, '

%o Dora listened wistfully, her big eyes
full of wonder as le plainly put the
fuestion, “Will  you cume away with
me "  Dora tremblingly anid, “Yes,” And
Inter on during their Lriel engagement
shie had acknowledged that ahe Teally dd
not love him, and asked him €0 go away
aund forget ler. .

Jim had said, “Do Fou dislike met”
No. “Iu there anyone els?”  No, wilh
a litile Llush,

“You wish to leave thin plice and sre
something of the worll? Amd I can make
you happy, you Lhink?”

“(dh, yms1™ Flora had said; “but it is
nul. fwir to you.” e

“You will love me scon.
come,”" he had_rephied,

‘And s they married, ‘but the wedding

That will

fbrip-h: Englund win indellnitély poot--

poned; for Jim hud a mad mirforiune”™ His
wheap fuak , & dircase and died off in
doxens, He worked night and day,, but
oything could aave them.

Dora had & mice hume, with every little
loxury auited ta s duinty & wile, and
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Dora now was free, if she wished {0
dream, swinging in the garden hammock,
on sunny afternoons under the acaciad,
with the books she was fond of reading
beside her, and none reproached her.

Busan, Jim's sister, was an excellent
housekeeper. She had kept house for
Jim for years. Why should Dora trowhle
her head about it?

But after a few months Dora found her
new frecdom was but a new bondage. She
wag almoat as dissatisfied as ever, Jim's
kindness palied upon her; him silent
ways, his apparent cool indifferemce hurt
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And so she pondered, uniil a voica
_roused her. o
- “What good foriune, Dora, te find you
here,” and a4 young man of about 23
years stood smiling down upon her. He
was handsome, and earried himself with
a jaunly air,” He was just a emart city
youth with rather too mmch dash and
agsurance about bim. T .

Dora loaoked up, and a sparkle of in-
terest came into her face” “Come and
ait down, Frank,” she eaid, making reom
in her sheltered mooi. I wae feeling
‘blue’ I'm so glad you came®

. . She sofily stepped up bebind him,

Cher, and Busan's perfection in cooking

and howsehold ordering gave her pangs
of jealousy. She was treated as a child
—a pet ebild—not as mistress of the nice
new home. Whereas Dora waa develop-
ing fast amd awakening from her girlial

_dreamis, she was demuading the worman's

share of life, her place, Ler rights.
Two yeara had pas:rd, and now Jim

* was out in the bush pear the Wairva,

one hundred mile< from Auckinnd,

For three weeky now the holiday had
pamel pleasantly ‘enough. Hoth NSusan
and Dora bal enjoyed the change; tha
life of Queen Bireet, witl ite gay shope,
the Art Gallery and the organ recitals,
wis & plessure to bolh. Yet somehow
Dora was strangely restiess, HKhe had
time 40 think about Jim now that ha
was awny from her, time to wonder why
be had grown se inikifferent to her, and
why his calm, kind letter hurt her.' At
lennt, her indifference was melting away,
Hho did not mee Lo care that Jim did avt
love her. :

*Whats upt More boredum?! By
Jove, if youd married me I guees yuu
wouldu't be here all alonc for houm.”
= UHush, hewh, Frank; [ woen't hear you
spoak fike that. - You know it is my own
wish, and ‘I don't mind having a few
liours ulone’a Jovely duy like this” Dora
reluiked Frank,

“Well! Cowaing are privileged, and I
can’t help bub  have an outhurst at
tinra; and how you endure living on
that lenely sheep-farm with those twa
elow, clderly folk 1 dout know.” ’

Dora prepared to " rise; whe looked
rather pale. oot o T
- “Frank, T will not Hslen. Vm gorry I
Lold you I was depressed. 1 was joot 8
headiche, snd now 1 will go houte,”

_ Frank lovked gtoomy, “Just & minute,
Dora. I didn't moan o talk like Lhat
You knew your owa businems best, but
we wern such chanw at Col., and you teid
me all your thoughts, and we are sbill
mauach friends. Are wel - -
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#Oh - yos,” maid Dora, rather indiffer-
rntly, and ihen, as shec édw the “eyes
Benevclling  her  forgiveness; she  said:
“Yes, Frank, and ‘I do enjoy yuur. ¢oo-
pany still. But keep ofT ihe subjact of
my married life, You offend me™ -

“And eo they talked of the college days
again, and the rare times they had had,
and of their nwuvrous mutwal friande.
Dora waxed enilhusiastic, and she liked
to see Frank's eager cyes and hear his
glib remarks. He enterWined "bher and
amuaed her so mmch! " Bhe soon forgot
her ¢ad mood, If oxly Jim eould 4alk
like this. .

“] wish you wowld go with me to the
play to-night. ‘Kismet’ is Jovely, I hear.”
said Frank, with studied carelessnces.

"f can’t leave Susan alone,” said Dots,
“and you kuow ehe thinks plays wicked,”
Frank controlled s riwing oath. "Susah
agmin, Dora,” said be under. his breath
and looking down. “Have 1 no glaim

upon you at allf” Setora s

Dora ignored the queation. “I.ghould
love to go.- Iwonder if she would mind,"

“Don’t ask her,” #aid Frank. "Really,
Dora, iz it fair that. you should be
ireated like a child? @ It is abeurd,”

" Dora's look rebuked him; yet ahe wes
sorry for Frank. What was the matter
with' the boy lately?t Hé seemed oud
of temper and jsalous of her thoughls
of others. Bhe laughed out: i

“Come zrd I will show. you. Susan does
not always treat me as a child. ¥Yom
ehall -have the pleasure, the joy wnd
felicity of taking your married cousin
Dora to the play.” - -

Frank's ey shone with trlumph and
he did not mind the little banter in har
tone, HBukan received the mews of the
proposed  wisit to “Kismet” in  grim
wilvnee and with a pursing of her thin
lips. B :

Tlora was hurriedly arranging her
pretty dark dhair and puiting on her
daintiest blowse befere the mirror: Bub
Durs, needed little adornment; she waa
sweet, petite and very .beauliful this
evening, - .o e . - e

“Will you.mind heing left, Busant’
saill Dora, im ‘her anxiely ! to please
everyoms, . VT .

L= "Not, at allW._SBuéun replied slowly;
“but, if you want my opigion, I think
yom aught nat to go.” ° -

“Whyt" inguirml Dora,

s4nrning pale. . ,

SThat cousin of yolir8 comes .round
liere too oflen. You nright consider Jim
a little—":" S

“Jim? Jim! What does it matter to
Jim where I go—or what T do?” and
Dora's voue broke witlh swlden passion.

< Tlen, taening, sle hurnedly toek her
cloak from a peg and ran ouf inte the
road. meeting Frank on ihe way up to
the holwe. Lo

Juet as illey -were going .onto the
dnck of the emart Pervgrine, which stood

_rt_ the pier head, Jim landed from it
and parsed them unseen and unseeing.
Jte was paying a Rying visit to Auckland,
and had been transacting bueincss in the
eity all the duy. Now he was goming
actoss Lo see his little wife atil hid sister
dore retirning to the bush: Jin's die-
appointment was hitter, though no one
would have gucesed it, 10 tind that Dora
was out. He pat gripping the arms of

_the eany chair at one side of the earth,
wheére a bright lide burnel, while Susin
st appesite working her crochet peedlo
xapidly and telling _hclr _talq.

© Miwan thought it her duly ta g’xphin
what she considerrd the pesition of af-
faire. And when Susan knew her duty

‘wineing and

- uot all the forees in the Kingdom could

have turned her asidge from it.

#g Jim liatened, sitting there qrking
and trembling for love of little Lors,

- never doubling her fur one moment, but
deploring the fact that he could not

. pruleet lier from suvh attentivn aa Buaan
bad lioted at. He had never daserved

Csuch & rare, sweet wife.” ITe lad not

Cknown bow to win her; he cuyld mot
even entertain her and amuse her a9 an-
other man could. Jim wae Bghting the

, demon of jealonay, too. . klutwerdly he
looked ummoved. " o

“¥ou are mistaken, I [feel aure,
Busan,”. he said, severely. Dore's cousin
is quile the praper wwn to take her to
the theatre, and aoywhere, in iact.”

. *1 gell.you, Jim, hes too fash,” maid
Susan in Lhe rapid eolodial wey. “Why,
he womshipy {he gronnd whe walks oo
‘Anyone with hais aa can see that
sid if you lake my advice, youll gei

" us out .of thm quirkly™; and Susan

" waved her arm w4 if 40 dancte—Devaa:
port apd -Aucktand,

n] don't think hat mecwssary® said
Jim, and b sighed. :

Busan retired to bed at her waual hour,
9.30, which was as unaltembie s the law
of Medes and Persians, and Jim set




