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my child. But Iknow that that dream was only a
continuance of my waking thoughts— the thoughtsIhave
scarcely dared express.'

Warner struck at the weeds witto his came.
'

You
are melodramatic,' he said, curtly.

'
I cannotsay that

1follow you qjnite. The old parties went downhill,
did they ? Well, they look-like it ! '' Yes,' she said, wearily, her passion spent, '

they
went down hill. We'll look just like them some day,
only worse,and Vincent won't have any nickels to give
us for street car rides.'

He came into the room and stood before the fire,
idly tapping his foot against tne brass fender.

They, took the homeward trip in silence. In the
lonely grandeur of their home that night Mrs. Warner
went intoher child's room. She had a bit of sewing
in her lapfl fciut her trembling fingers lay locked above
it and her lips moved in disconnected prayer. Vincent's
gentle breathing was mingled with the insistent rhythm
of a small clock on the mantel, and outside in thedis-
tance the burr burr of the electric cars was borne to
her ears. Only heaven knew how heavy her heart was.
Early in her married life, when things first began togo
wrong, she had learned that neither pleading nor storm-
ing brought her satisfactory results. Warner preferred
his club to his home, and of late he was coming to
count a night enjoyably spent only in gambling and de-
bauchery.

'.Did that old lady tell you all that stuff thismorn-
ing?■" he asked abruptly*'Yes, the woman answered.'Mighty strange dream you had,' he said, after a
pause.

Mrs. Warner crushed her hands together. 'It was
not strange,' she said.

'
Itold you that it was (but a

dream of whatIthink hourly and never cease to pray
for strength to endure. It was myself and all that
hurts me most. Ihave stayed with you so long only
because Ilove you. The little old lady loved her hus-
band and she stayed with him through thick and thin,
but her child was strong. Iknow to-night thatIam
not made of the strength of which she was made. She
stayed until the bottom of the hill was reached and
after, but she had Sara. Ihave only Vincent, andI
cannot stay—much longer— even for

—
his sake.'

The face of the man had changed strangely. He was
frowning, but he bit his lip nervously.'

Come, come,' he cried.
'

What a state you are
in! You are not yourself to-night. Down hill? It's
not so b«ad asi that. Iknow I've been pretty much of
a devil,but we can pull together again- Didn't Itell
you ? I'm going to throw up the house at the beach
and the lodge in the woods, as you suggested, and we
can keep1 the farm. It will make Vincent a rich man
some day. 'II "will quit drinking ] Iwill quit gambling!
Iwill— there !

'
s-aid Warner, with impatient contrite-

ness-. 'Don't cry like that. God knows you have been
an angel, and 1 do not deserve your forgiveness, but
just trust me this time, dear wife, and help me to bo a
decent God-fearing man again.'

Mrs. Warner was trembling hysterically. 'Oh ! I've
prayed and prayed so,' she sobbed, ' and sometimes I
have almost doubted that God would answermy prayers.
Idon't deserve this ; Idon't deserve it !

'
'It is Iwho desene nothing good,' said Warner

humbly, with his arms about her.
'
Ihave been so

black and sinful andIhave visited the fruits of my
folly upon those nearest and dearest to me. We'll cure
our boy by faith, little woman. God is as good as He
is merciful. He will help us back to prosperity.'

And he did.
—

■' Benziger's Magazine.'
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CREGG SHORTHAND-A HEW ZEALAND RECORD.
AT an Examination held by the Grepp Shorthnnd Asnooiation of NZ

C Hammond,15 yenrs of age. secured a certificate for 180 words a
Minute. This is aNew Zealand Record forone so young.

Gregg Shorthand is rscd in more schools in America than any

other Three systemscombined,and is recoenised by the N.Z Government
in nil examinations Being ba^ed on longhand,with few rules and NO
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MJ OTflllT GOLD MEDAL BT. LOUIS EXHIBITION.Hancock's Imperial ALE and STOUT. Bottled in Aackland

MYKRS & CO., Dentists, Octagon, corner of George
Street. They guarantee the highest class of work at
moderate fees. Their artificial teeth give general satis-
faction, and the fact of them supplying a temporaryden-
ture while the gums are healing does away with the
inconvenience of being months without iteeth. They
manufacture a single artihcial tooth for Ten Shillings,
and sets equally moderate. The administration of
nitrous oxide gas is also a great boon to those needing
the extraction of a tooth—

For Bronchial Coughs take
Woods' Great Peppermint Cure. Is 63.


