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sors with hopeless longmg, Would
Herbert Travick's wife, wunder simi.
lar conditions, have acted as Dessiwo
had acted ? He could not thmk it
possible. Wheremn lay the difference?
Annie loved her hushband . Bessie did
not. There was the whole trouble in
a nutshell. Bessic had neser lovaed
him, and that was his nusfortune ,
he worshipped the very image of his
ahsent wife, and that was his misery
Thinge must take their course , that
was his conclusion for the twenticelh
time.

“Jack, old fcllow shall we go to
bed ? 7 sawd Huarry, rising. Jack
yvawned, stretchad himselt, and
walked sedately to the curtains Up
the softly-carpeted stairs they stole,
Jack leading the way. This was the
nightly performance Ah ! DBessie
Lingard ! could you have witnessed
the sad procession, could you have
seen the fondly-foolish carvess he-
stowed upon an old dressing-gown
mercifully overtooked in your hurried
flight, you had never, as wefe, passed
a peaceful night in the luxurious
home of your malden days. But of
course only Jack, out of the corner
of s sleepy cye, saw the pitiful ac-
tion, and he never could tell you,
though he tried his best to do so
many a time,

CHAPTER II.

On  Christoras morning,after ex-
changing greetings, Harry and his
guests sat down to what he, accus-
tomed to breakfast alone, could not
but. consider a cheerful meal. How
could 1t bhe otherwise, under tho
fresh and genial presidency of Her-
bert's dainty wife ?

Herbert resolved, as he cxpressed
it, to intreduce himself to his par-
ents ' by mstalments,’” and te leane
his ‘' better half * for the tume being
at Lingard's. Accoidingly he and
Harry drove down to Linden-Lea in
a covered sleigh  The latter, having
made hig Christuins greeting to Mr.
and Mrs. Travick, said:

‘1 have brought an old friend with
me who wonld alse lhike to wish you
a happy Christmas It is Herbert,
your son’

Mr Travick grew pale and stern
and his wife agitated

‘ You will not refuse to receive hun
Mr. Travick * The poor fellow 1s 1]l
~—a merc wireck of his former  self.
physically, but 1n mwind and soul a
venewed man '

" Oh, Mr. Ianpard '’ coed Mrs
Travick . where 12 he—1mx son 7?7

‘He s wmting outside i the
sleigh  1'11 bhromg ham an 7

In o few moments,  teaning  on
IMTarry's arm, lerbert Travick re-en-
tered 1ha doors which had once heen
sternly, bui not altogetber mnustly,
closod against b

*A  pnerry  {Christinas,
gaid [Terherti, cheemly

‘Oh, Berbert! wmy pocr  hoy '’
sobbed Mrs, Trovick, with her arms
aroumd Inm. ¢ You are sich—dying
perhaps—and you did not tell us '’

' Not at all, mother . only a nasty
cold. T shall soon be all ripht agnim
now. Thig is good of you. father,’
sakd Herbert, wringimg the  out-
stretched hand of Mr Travwek, who
just managed Lo sav.,  You are wel-
come home, my =on.” and then
walked hurriedly Lo his own room,
whera ha shut hunself up alone with
his joy and grief, for he feared that
he had read death upon his son’s
pallid face

Then a stately woman, with a
pale, beaputiful face amd trailing robe
came giidgng down the stans and
flung her arms about Herbert's neclk

A, Bessie, vou naughty gul, 1
expected to meel You in your own
house last might,” sawd  ITerbert,

aytull
pl:u';'{erb}fﬁrt—my hrother ¥ But whal
a wrock ' Your poor, thin cheelks '
which sho ¥issed lovingly. * Your
eyes alonie are the sanie.’ ,

“T'm all right, Dessie, T tell von,

mother,’

Herbert  rephed  hastily,  his eves
fixed upon his mother’s anguished
countenance Then noor  Herbert

went off tmio a it of coughing that
shook the healthy frames of his

mother and
owWIn.

Hecovering, s eyes fell upon
Harry Lingard standing, in the door-
way, & look of unutierable sadness
on his face. Turmng to his sister,
he said,  almost crossly @ * Dessie,
don't you see Harry there 2

s sister flushed vividly, and with,
downcast exes she gave her husbaard
her hand {for a moment * Accept
my thanke fo1 this—it 15 very beau-
Liful,” she sawd, terring the hracelot
on her wist. And that was all that
Pensed hetween them  Harry left tha
Travick  family  to thewr joy  over
Herbert's return and drove sadly to
hus own home
- During the ofternoon brother and
sister <aw muech of each other. Of
himself Herbert sard hiitle, of his
wife not a word, but of Bessie’s hus-
band he never wearied  He spoke of
Harry's nohlencss and generosity of
character and  of other excellent
qualities which Harry did not pos-
sess. Coertwinly he Lhiked to hoawve his
own nay. What man, worthy 'of thg
nanme, did not ? But he had a heart
as tender as a woman's—niore ten-
der than that of one woman he
knew At all of which Dessie
blushed, read and re-read the pat-
tern of  Lhe carpel, and covertly
pressed and  kissed the charmung
bracelet she had  worn from early
mornng.

In the evening Bessic withdrew to
her own room and, after n short but
satisfactory consultation with her
nurroer, arrayed herself 1w the most
beautiful gown i her wardrobe
Nover, even 1n her mawden days of
conquest, had she taken such poawns
swith her toilet Then, enveloped o
a rich, fur-dined cloak, she phded
down the stairs, In the hail  she
paused.  Yes, she would just  look
m upon them in the drawing-room.
Opemng the door, she stood for a
fow munules a vision of warm, glow-

sister more than his

ing  heaay her  Lips just mur-
mured, ' Good-hye,” and she was
gone,  with  her  hrother's  hearty

“Gobd Imck, Bess ! ' ringing i her
tingling card

Alirhtmg at her hushand <« hand-
some hittle villa, she was hurrying
through the garden gate, when the
driver called after ler

"Shall Towaat, matam 0

fNo—yes—you  had hellter wait,
Jerry,” sho answermd, and suwept up
tho snowy patlh

The widow of her hushand's «it-
timg-room,  with  the red ecurtainsg
partially diawn, Inoled warm  and
myvitimg Yes, she would peep me-
sude It would  oive her time 1o
steady bherselfl and she would  then
krnow how best to act With a hap-
py  httle  fluttering of heart o
throat she stepped aside, loohed i,
and the shy expression of pladness
pave place Lo pamful surprise, pas-
sian, and despair

Situing swde by sida were Tlarey
Lingard and a lovelv woman, s
dark curls almost nunglhimg with her
light, wavy hawn They wera look-
g at the photographs i a  large
album With a pamful tightenme
of her heart stnings  Bessle gazed
and wondered  airy had no sister
<ho knew Al surely no wonian
any further removed m hanship had
a right to be <itting alone with han
and s close 1o huon Just then the
Lwo hewds hifted, and oy sat gaz-
g at s companton with  such an
CXPTOSSION 4% DBessle neyver  reein-
bered having scen on his face. w hilst
L wonan's beawtinl eves secmead
brimmaing with  tenderpess omd o
gontlo piiy As a matter of  faet,
Harry  and  Mrs  Horbert Travick
woere discissing Bes-<ie's own beauly,
as revealed m g group of excellont
portraits . hut Dewsie did not know
that.  She only saw ‘eves looking
Iove mto oves {hat spake agom,’
and the domon of walousy entered
into her and tore the vell from her
soul, and for the fust tyme i her
brief marred Life  she knew how
much she Toved her husbhand

And T made mvself beautitul for
this,’ <he said to herself i anguish.
“No wouder  he never sought me !

““Lonely ! » Herbert said. Very
lonely indeed ! And I have been
b]l‘eaking my heart and hungering, for
his love—love such as this., I will
g0 home and never sec or speak to
him  again. The hypocrite ! with
his shameless—oh, it 15 monstrous 1’
Tho last words burst upon the still-
ness of the night, starthng her into
consclousness of her situation. She
wis standing 1n the walk before the
door, What was she to do ?

‘I am his wife,’ she said in low,
tense tones, * his lawful wife. 1 will
not thus be thrust from my rightiul
place. | wiii brave hum to his face.
When I do leave him again,’ she
sobbed, and strugglod for calmness
and breath, * ho shall acknowledge
that I have just cause.'

She noiselessly opened the door,
crossed the hall, and with pale face,
her beautiful lips curved with'scorn
and her eyes flashing defiance and
unholy triumph—all unmindful of
Jack’s joyful welcome—she met the
astomshed gaze of her hushand.
Anger made her remorseless and
fead to consequences.

" Iarry Lingard ! ' she exclaimed,
“what does this mean? Who 18 thisg
—thig—2 '

* Bessie ! ' exclaimed her husband,
startled st her appearance and
tones.

' Who is this woman ?° thundered
Bessie, pointing at poor Annie.

*TFor heaven's sake!* pleaded
Harry, ‘ don't speak and loak like
that. This 13 Herbert's wife—Mis.,
Travick, Mrs. Lingard. Hasn't

Herbert told viou? T muagined at
iirst you had come to see her.'

It would tax the powers of a kine-
toscope to record the changes of
expression that played hike gleams
of hghtning over Dessie's beautiful
features

" ITerbert’s
ther's wife ¥ °

The cloak fell from DBessic’s shoul-
ders and the two women were clas-
ped i each other's arms—and Marry
felt himself again left out m  the
cold—even Juck  had no sympathy
for hun

‘ IForgive moe—oh,
pleaded Bessie, in Lones of tha
keenest distress ‘I diudn't know.
I thought—oh God, what a relief !
I was s80-—s0 nuserab,c, and now I
am so happy.”

Then Bes<ie turned her warm, ex-
cited face to Harry and said :

" We nrust tako her home immedia-
tely, Yarry., T understand it all—
and they will be so glad to sce her.
I behiove the sleigh s o111 v aiting.
Run away, dear, and get vour
thines on 7

Anunie looked at,
ploxed inquiry.

"L thank 1t wall be Lest,” be said,
in answer to her look,

Now, whilst Annie was away,
IMarty stood, man fashion, with his
hack  to  the mantelpiece gazing
mouwrnfully en the bent head of hig
wife, who all at once had lecome
absorhbed in the photograph album.
Finally he said -

* Dewsie, if zou did not come for—
for Annme, what did you come here
for 2

“1 came to—to wish you--a happy
Chnistmuas,” rephed his  wife, with
heightened color hut downeoast face.

wife 7—my dear bro-

forgive met

Harry o per-

Harry sighed andily and Bessie
comfortably. Then HFlarry went into
rhapsodies about  Herbert's wife,

about her love, her self-sacrifice, her
labor  and cleverness, her undying
devotion to her husband He had
ithe ppipt, and he recad his wife a
fine little henuly, manlike, undoing
nicely the work that Dessie’'s own
heart had been doing for him, and
cnded magnificently thus

“Some women lift their husbands
inlo a heaven on earth, and others

tahe o wiliu!  pleaswe in  driving
ithem Lo the devid)’

I*ortunately, perhaps, Mrs. Tra-
vick centered the room ready to

start.

Annie was recelved with open arms
hy Mr and Mrs, Travick, to whom
ITerbert had in the interval confided
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