
sore with hopeless longing. Would
Herbert Travick s wife, under simi.
lar conditions, have acted as Bessio
had acted ? He couJd not thmk it
possible. Wherein lay the difference?
Annie loved her husband . Bessie did
not. There was the whole trouble in
a nutshell. Bessie had never lovedhim, and that was his misfortune
he worshipped the very image of hie
absent wife, and that was his miseryThings must tnke their course, thatwas his conclusion for the twentieth
tirn^'Jack, oM fellow shall wo go to
bed ?

'
said Harry, rising. Jack

yawned, stretched himself, and
walked sedately to the curtains Up
the softly-caipeted stairs they stole,
Jack leading the way. This Was tho
nightly performance Ah ! Bessie
Lfragard ! coaild you have witnessed
tho sad procession, could you have
seen the fondly-foolish caress be-
stowed upon an old dressing-'giown
mercifully overlooked in your hurried
flight, you had never, as wafe, p,assed
a peacefjul night in the luxurious
home of your maiden days. But of
course only Jack, out of the corner
of to)is sleepy eye, saw the pitiflul ac-tion, and he never could tell yo,u,
though ho tried his best to do so
many a time.

CHAPTER 11.
On Christmas 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 it be otherwise, under tho
fresh and genial presidency of Her-
bert's dainty wife ?

Herbert resolved, as ho expressed
it, to introduce himself to his par-
ents 'by instalments,' and to leave
his 'better half

'
for tihe time being

at Lingard's. Accoidingly he awl
Harry drove down to Linden-Lea in
a covered sleigh The latter, having
made his Christmas greeting to Mr.
and Mrs. Travick, said :''Iha.ye brought an old friend with
me who would also like to wish you
a happy Christmas It is Herbert,
your son '

Mr Travick grew pale and stern
and his wife agijtatod'

You will not refuse to receive him
Mr. Travick "> The poor fellow is ill— a mere wreck of his former self,
physically, but in mind and soul a
renewed man '

1Oh. Mr. Lmgard ' '
ci led Mrs

Travick / where is lie—
m> son ? '

'He is waiting outside m tho
sleigh I'll bimg him 'm

'

In a few moments, leaning on
Harry's arm, Herbert Travick re-en-
tered the doors winch had once been
sternly, but not altogether uniustly,
closed against him

'A pinerry Christmas, mother,'
said Herbert, cheerily'Ohy Herbert ' my poor boy ' '
sobbed Mrs. Travick, with her arms
around him. 'You are sick— d.viug
perhaps— and you did not tell us '
'
Not at all, mother , only a nasty

cold. Ishall soon be all right again
now. This is good of \ou. father,'
said HerTjert, wringing the out-
stretched haild of Mr Ttvuick, who
just managed to saw 'Yo,u arc wel-
come home, my son,' olid then
walked hurriedly to his own room,
where; ho shut himself up alone witji
his joy and grief, for he feared Ihat
he had read death upon his son's
pallid face

Then a stately woman, w,th a
4>ale, beautiful face and trailing- lobe
came glidsng down the stans and
fjung her arms about Herbert's neck

1 Afli, Bessie, you naughty gnl, I
expected to meet you in your own
house last night,' said Herbert,
playfully'Herbert— my brother ' But what
a wreck ' Yorur poor, thin cheeks '
which, sho ktissed lovingly. ' Your
eyes alone are the same.''I'm all right, Bessie, Itell you,'
Herbert replied hastily, his eves-
fixed upon his mother's anguished
countenance Then poor Herbert
went off ttiio a fit of coughing that
shook the healthy frames of his

mother and sister more than hisown.
Recovering, his eyes fell uponHarry Lirtigard standing, in the door-way, a look of unutterable sadness

on his face. Turning to his sister,
he said, almost crossly :

'Bessie,
don't you see Harry there "> '

His sister lLushed vivi'cUy, and! withdowncast eves she gave her husbandher hand for a moment ' Acceptmy tharnkf, foi this— it is very beau-tiful,' .she said, turning the bracelet
on her wiist. And that was all that
passed between thorn Harry left the!Travick family to their joy overHerbert's return and drove sadly tohis own home
■ HKurmg the afternoon brother and

sister saw much of each other. Ofhimself Herbert said little, of his1
wife not a word, but of Bessie's hus-
band he never wearied He spoike ofHarry's nobleness and generosity oficharacter and of other excellent!
qualities which Harry did not pos-sess. Certainly he liked to have hisown way. What man, worthy 'of thqname, did not? But he had "a heart
as tender as a woman's— more ten-
der than that of one woman he
knew At all of which Bessieblushed, read and re-read the pat-
tern ol the caipet, and covertly
pressed and kissed the charming
bracelet she had worn from early
morning.

In the evening Bessie withdrew toher own room and, after a short butsatisfactory consultation with her
mirror, arrayed herself m the mostbeautiful gown in her wardrobeNever, even in her maiden days of
conquest, had she taken such pains
with her toilet Then, enveloped m
a rich, fur-lined cloak, she glided
down the stairs. Jn the hall she
paused. Yes, she would just look
m upon them m the drawing-room.
Opening the dooi , she stood for a
few minutes a msiou of warm;, glow-
ing beauty her lips just mur-
mured, 'Good-bye,' and she was
gone, with her brother's hearty' Goiod lfuck, Bess !

'
ringing m her

tingling eais'
Alighting at her husbands hand-

some little villa, she was hurrying;
through the garden gate, when the
driver called after her :'

Shall Iwait, ma'am° '
'

No—
yes

—
you had better wait,

Jerry,' sho answered, and swept up
the snowy path

The window of her husband's sit-
ting-room. with the red curtains,
partially diawn, looked warm and
inviting Yes, .she would peep m-
suie It wcnild gi\e her time to
steady herself and she would then
know how best to act With a hap-
py little fluttering of heai t and
throat she stepped aside, looked m,
and tho shy expression of gladness
gave place to painful .surprise, pas-
sion, and despair

Sitting side by side wore Harry
Liingard a*nd a Unolv woman, his/
dark curls almost mingling with her
light, wavy hair They \vero look-
ing ati the photographs m a large
albnvm With a painful tightening;
of her heart sttmgs Bessie ga?ed
and wondered Hairy had no sister
she knew And surely no woman
any further ipiuduml in kinship had
a right to 1)0 sitting alone withhim
amd so closo to him Just then tho
two heaids lifted, and Harry sat gaz-
ing at his companion with such aw
expression as Bessie ne\er remem-
bered having seen on his face, whilst
tho woman's- beautiful e\es seemed
bruruninig with tenderness aiul a
gentlo pity As a matter of fact,
Harry and Mrs Herbert Tiavick
were dismissing Bessie's own beauty,
as revealed m i\ group of excellent
portraits , hut Bessie- did not know
that. .She only saw 'eyes looking
lovo into eves that spake again,'
and the demon of iealousy entered
into her and tore the veil from hersoul, and for the hist tune in her
brief married life she knew how
much she loved her Husband' And T made myself beautiful forthis,' sho said to herself in anguish.

No wonder he ne\er sought me!

"Lonely!" Herbert said. Verylonely indeed ! A#dIhave beenbreaking my heart and hungering forhi.s love— love such as this. I willgo homo and never see or speak tohim again. The hypocrite ! withhis shameless
—

oh, it is monstrous !'Tho last words burst upon the still-ness of the night, startling her intoconsciousness of her situation. Shewas standing in the walk before thedoor. What was she to do ?'
Iam his wife,' she said in low,tense tones, '

his lawful wife. Iwillnot thus be thr,ust from my rightfulplace. 1 will brave him to his face.When Ido leave him again,' shesobbed, and struggled for calmnessand breath, 'ho shall acknowledgethat Ihave just cause.'
Sho noiselessly opened the doorcrossed tho hall, and with pale face,her beautiful lips curved with'scornand her eyes Hashing defiance andunholy triumph— all unmindful ofJack's joyful welcome— she met theastonished gaze of her husband.Anger made her remorseless andidead to consequences.'Harry Lingard !

'
she exclaimed,'

what does tinis mean,? Who is this—
this—?

'
'
Bessie !

'
exclaimed her husband,

startled nt her appearance andtones.'
Who is this woman?

'
thunderedBessie, pointing at poor Annie.'

For heaven's sake !
' pleadedHarry, 'don't speak and loqk likethat. This is Herbert's wife

—
MrsTravick, Mrs. Lmgard. Hasn't

Herbert tol,d y)o|u ? Itaiajgjined at!first you had come to see her.'
It would tax the powers of akine-toscopo to record the changes of

expression that played like gleams
of ligihtnmg o\er Bessie's beautifulfeatures'

Herbert's wife ?— my dear bro-
ther's wife ? '

The cloak fell from Bessie's shoul-
ders and the two women wereclas-ped m each other's arms

—
and Harry

felt himself again left out m thocold— even Jack had no sympathy
for him'Forgive me

—
oh, forgive me !

'
pleaded Bessie, in tones of thokeenest distress '

Ididn't know.
I thought— oh God, what a relief !Iwas so— so miserab.e, and now Iam so happy."

Then Bessie turned her warm, ex-
cited face to Harry and r-aid:'

We must tako her home immedia-
tely, Harry. I understand it all—
and they will be so glad to see her.
Ibehove the sleigh js Mil] vaiting.
Ilun away, dear, and get yourthings on

'
Annie looked at Harry m per-

plexed inquiry.'
1 think it will be Lest,' bo said,

in answer to her look!.
Now, whilst Annie v*as away,

TT'ariy stood, man fashion, with his
back to the mantelpiece gazing
mournfully on the bent head of nisiwife, who all at once had become
absorbed in the photograph album.Fm,illy he said "

Bessie, if urn did not come for
—

for Annie, what did you come herofor "> '
'1 came to

—
to wish you

—
ahappyChustmas,' replied his vnSe, with

heightened color but downcast face.
Harry sighed audibly and Bessio

comfortably. Then Harry went into
rhapsodies about Herbert's wife,
about her love, her self-sacrifice, her
labor and cleverness, her undying
devotion to her husband Pie had
the pjulpit, and he read his wife a
fine little homily, manlike, undoing,
nicely the work that Bessie's own
heart had been doing for him, and
ended magnificently thus:'

Some women lift their husbands
"into a heaven on earth, and others
take a wilful pleasure in driving
them to the devil/

Fortunately, perhaps, Mrs. Tra-
vick entered the room ready to
start.

Annio was received with openarms
by Mr and Mrs. Travick, to whom
Herbert had in the interval confided
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BHOPHY &CO havinS had 20 years
'

experience of the district are in a position to give reliable"
as to the Grazing and Dairying capabilities of Propert in theManawatu and surrounding districts


