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ou might all tho mers aurely strike
our blow. I have no wardof fanlt to
T bdw te vonr indignation, bat
for wil that is past, I love you new,

Bedniv, devetediv, with all ‘'my heart.

nd,

My own Lientt is my ewn shame, I
could nos gn away withot telling you
his. Now, farewell’
He held ant his band ss. Le speke ;
his face, was pale and set.
- She tonk bis hand mechanioally with-
pnt meeting Lis eves or speaking a
word. He stood a moment, then, with
s wigh, turned away and wax gone. -
For soms time Beatrica did net move
bnt remained sitting whers she was,
ith her e¥es looking unseemingly out
pver the river, them, with a low mean,
he sank on the grass a4nd burried her
ace in her hands.

‘Oh, Haro:d Huold‘!

t6 me !

she sebbed,
rold Markham was long since
ring, and ence more her pride
tiad raled ber heart, ‘

But he was vot destined to lavo her
4o, ’

When Deatrice kad dried her eyes,
and quieted ker beating heavt sufficient-
ly e mest the rest of the party again.
Markbham Tiad driven away to the sta-
tion behind BMrs, lovley
The vewainder of the
alfternoon puﬁml iike a dvaara to Bea-
tyice ;

Bxawmng
pair of grays

heart and brain were both numb-
ed with a dull, aching pain, . antil; as
merry party were driving homeward
when thesan was slowly disappearing
amid crimson clouds in the west, a man
on hovseback, driving lite mad, met
Even the iight of this rider
tearing along toward them, which im-

them.

mediately interested the balance of the

party, digy ot arouse tus girl from ho\'
Xethargym'—#’vhnled up alonyside

| the carviage, and gasping for breath,
which Be had ridden out, cried te M1,
B owning :
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him back.
« On the fourth day he hegan to show
signs of returning consciousness, and
calling/ seftly te the nurse, whe was
siesping’in the next apariment, she
looked at bim for  moment, her eyew
i filled with with moft levelight—fur
new in his helnlesaness ecould skz not
love him as'she wonid if he wera’dead ¥
—and moved lightlv from the roem.
From that moment lis &iew steadilvy
hetter ; the crisis was passed. Beatries
had saved his life. Nhe did net aguin
enter the room, but each dny met the
docter eutside the door ani heard hie
reassuring report.

At last one morning,
waiting ontside his  dosr,

an she wus
came out smiling, bat did not cluse the
doer hekind him ss nsusl.
Bentice, he cried, heartily :

‘Ha, here's the little nnres that
brought my patient back through the
gates. I've beem telling Mr. Markham
abont you for the first time this mern-
ing, and he is a1 xions to thenk yea;
and geeing yon saved his life, [ think
it’s quite proper in him. Come Rhe i
right smart this'merning, and it will
do Wim good to see somea ens.’

‘Oh, no, no ! cried Esatrice, t.:mifxg
pale, and pushing the kind hearted dee-
tor’awav, who was trying te dra: her
into the anom.

‘Come along, come along,’ ke persist-
ed misunderstauding her ebisetion. ‘I

Eapying

tell you it wili do him ne harm, on my
profeagianzl word,’ and he ianzhzd ene
of his hearty, ringing langhs, end des-
pite Ler struggling resistence, d:agged
her into the roem.

The chamber was darkened, and at
first she could distinguish nothimg, aw
the doctor pusled her, with-goed. nat-
ared force, iuto the middle of the roem

for Marklaimn who was leaning en his
arm eagerly watching, the light was
sutficient. ’

‘Beatrice " he cried to the girl, whe
steod still in the middle ef the room,
with her head foowed, where the doetor
buad left her,'Beatrice have yeu brought
me back to life ort death ¥

There was a pitecus, plesding tones
in his wesk voice, and Le tried to held
1is hands out to her. Hhe elowly rais-
ed lLier eyes to his; hers wera [ull of

tears —all the pride was gona,

‘Beatrice, come !’

With s little grasping cry she mav--
ed toward the bed and ssul upen her
< Ness.

‘Forgive me !’ she sobbed. ‘T tried
tn call you back, but it was too late—
toe late !’

He gently drew her head tfoward
him and tenderly kissed her forshead.

‘et us both forgive’ ks  said, 6!’&\-

|
sently, and then he pit bolh liy irms

l arennd her neck and rested Ler head

i en Liis bresust.

For a long time remainel so, and
then he said, softly, puttipy his handi
under his pillow :

tHere, Beatrice, isa letter I haver
kept hecause it tells of my leve for
you.
you mail it for me ¥

Tt was only a little half frightened!
whisper thac answared :

‘Ven, dear.’

But it was enongin to warm the
heart of Harold Markham,
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Fluid Lightning cures umbago in
one minute.
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the docter

and went out and shut the dsor; but ) -

“You have read it before. Will

Jots, Burms, snd Old Sores. Be sure
von get McGregor & Purke’s Carbolic:
Cerate. Seld for 25 cents at Milla -
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