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The Storyteller

RECONCILED.

CHADPTER 1.

In his cosy sitting-room sat Ilarry
Lingerd, and on the cheerful hearth-
rug lay his sole companion, a fox-
terrier named Jack Jack, whose
day had been spent in the frantic
but truitless chasing of sparrows in
the snowy streeis, looked tired but
comfortable ; the handsome face of
his master, whose chici employment
that day had been the choosang and
despatchmmg  of a heautiful gold
bracelet to o certain lady at Linden-
lea, worc a decidedly sad expres-
5100.

‘It is good to he a dog,’ thought
Harry , "bad to be a married nian
and have no wife  Such o4 wretch 1s
an anomaly 1n pohite soecety * e
snapped his  fingers  Jack, sacrifi-
cmg comfort to svmpathy, rose and
rested his white inuzzle between his
master’s hands

*Jack,” «ad  Harry,
lines, old fellow ' 16 s
for man to  live
alone,””  »ou say You rascal !
Well, not guite, perhaps. 1'ut what
do you Miow about Seripture? We
used Lo be great company, you and

hard
good
C Not

L'
not
alone

1, Jack. But  that wuas  before
Bessig——'
At the word Juack sprang round

and stood with hrs eyes fixed on the
curtamed doorway, his stump of a
tail waguing expectantiy

‘ She won & come, Jack '

Jack resumed his posivion for con-
versution,

‘' No, she won't,” went on his mae—
ter, and o dryv, hushy wob strugezled
from  lus  reast and a Liar=——yis,
actually  a tear—fell nto Jack's
riyght eve ani made him bhink

“Women hoae no o hearts,  Jadh,
nowadays, at least nothimg to count
on, or she would have come  ‘hack
long ago to hor—to o faithful old
dar that loves her *

There was o ring at the door hell,
and  Llack with o hark, rushed
through the curtams nto the hall,
followea by his master who opened
the stieet door, and the Light from
the vestihide lamp fell upon as dirty
a  hittle unpmish  face o~ could  ho
forand m the Gty noted for ats elean-
linesy ancd saniary ceononne s

“You My Pangand 20 aehed
unp, unhesitatingly

“1 an, young man,” repliedd Flavry

1he

CStep oan out of  the cold Never
minid rour thgue ! You wonit e
able to el mmto it aspim Now 2

Youre to eome strarght will me

A pentleman wanis Lo see vor ' anse-

wered the imp Clhe lady goatve e
10 cents 1o feteh vou”?

Cbndecd U Where may thes impera-

tive gentlelnan hve, mwy young Mer-
cury ?

CThat s ot my naane E'm Joe—
I, and | wasn't to tell vou ans-
thin'—only to bring yon

Harry, wondering a Lttle at the
mp's assurance  Linghed,  etar ned
to the hall for his hat and coat ad

I o few mpmtes was nalhong down
the strect with Lthis strange poude
They entered a honse 1 a row of
shabby tencients n the st Ionid,
and the hoy led Hartv upstairs and
knocked at the door of a toom on
tho fir-t (far The door wos opeened
by a fun-hawed, sweet-faced M OUg
lady, who bade hun enter

CHarry, old fellow, T thoneht o
would come 1 am glad to see vou,”

came from  a  pale,  sich-lonking
young mnon orcchining mooan  easy
chair

*Terhort 70 4 eaclanned Harry,
clasping the than, worn hand C s
1L mndeed you !

CAnnme," sad the soung nian,
without tisimg, * this 1s Flarry Lin-
gard, my sister’s hushand. My wife,
HMarry ”

‘Your wife ?’ gasped Warry, fal-

ing Avnie’s hand and gazing m sur-
priso at the softlv-flushing counten-
wnee

* My dear  wife, asseverated Her-
bert, with imoist eyes “And  tho
swectest Iittle waman that God ever
made.”

The excitement hrought on a vio-
lent fit of coughing, and Annie was
by s side i a moment.

‘ Herbert,' she pleaded, in her low,
Lender volce, ‘ ou must be quiet.’

* Yes, dear, 1 will be more careful,”
satd Lhe husband, drawing his wifa
to hum. ‘ Sit here, Harry , I want
to talk to you.

' When I left home iwo ycars ago
I was forbidikden my father's house
What I was befere that, Flamy, vou
know. What 1| have since heen,
Annie knows—don't you, dear ? ' he
ashad, kissime her hand.

“You have been Lthe best and <ear-

est of hushaunds,” was the fond
reply.,
‘Thent T am what my wife has

mado me,” sard Herhert, simply.

"1 vowed 1 would never enter my
father’s house agam. ‘Then I went,
to Montreal, where 1 met Anme and
tmarried her, and I have found that
thers 1s no truer protection under
heaven for a man against himself
than a fond and faithiul  wife.
Everything went well wath us at
first, IHarry . but my constitution
does not seem to be the best. Three
mouths ago 1 caught n severe cold,
which, being neglected, pronises Lo’
—ho winced a Little— to lay me up
Aume  here 18 the cleverest littla
woman ' Anme: blushed and rased
o watning iinge

“She can wpeak  IPreneh Like o
neative She 1s a capital stenogra-
pher and type-wreiter, and she hos
worked her<elf to death 1o mahke uli
end- meet

“Herbert ' exelaimed Anme, * do
not say ~uch things, please

T wonddn't care. Harry,' weut on
Herbert, ' af ot were nmerely for my
own sake—hut something  must  be
done for her now—and 1 have come
here 1o plav the prodigal—to humbloe

myself before my fatber, and 1 want
you to help bw
Fharry took out his walch, hut 1t

was rewrarhable what o tine he wasg
mahking out the honr

e 1~ mne o clack [n ten ninu-
tes © shall have o hick here, and
You atul Mrs Pravieh are goung Lo
11y house There 15 plenty of room
there,  God koows ! savd Harry,
with a Intterness his Learers  could

not understand

“Now, not a word, Mrs. Travick
The drive will not ket Merbert |, so
please he veady ’

Without waitmg for further speech
ITarry was gone, amd an hour later,
to Jack's astomshment, no  fewer
than three persons were cosily £rou-
ped  around the sitting-room  {ire,
one of whom was yaung  wand far,
and. to his mtense delight and com-
fort, wore petticoats

Presently Herbert monred

" But whers 1 Bessie Harry 2

Harry s face Afinshed oven rn the
rudidy glow of the (1¢ as he ans-
weredd

" She s ai home !

“AL home Do vou mean at Lan-
den-Lea 77

Harty nedded. whilst Flembert aned
s e watcehed the sad,  avertod
face

“1omav o as owell tell wvon” saud
Mgrey . looking up CIU will save
uisapprehenston

COur muarrmage, Herhert, was a
msta ke Bessie ~hould haso
marriesl A wealthy man, and 1
wonkan  Ifhe dour waje ! And he

snnjed saxdly

CBusmess was bad—swnoretched, aned
I could not afford to go the pace
necessary to mect Beese's require-
nemiy This led to mmasunderstand-
mgs,  and, L regret to say, bicter
words, and she returned to her prLr-
ents’ hpome  That s all there 15 to
it "

‘ And does your—your wife never,
never come to sea you, Mr. Lin-
gard ? ' asked 'Annie, with amuaze-
ment in her tender eyes.

‘She has not been inside of this
house for two months,’ Harry re-
phed, huskily.

"1 am afraid we are a sad lot, we
Travicks,” sard Herbert. * We don't
seent to  be able to run  strajght.
You won't care to accompany me to
Landen-Lea tosmorrow, then, Harry.’

“Oh, yes,” laughed Harry. ' Your
parcnts and I are the best of friends;
50 are Bessie and I—fricnds, you
know.” And he wondered how sha
would recdive that gold bracelet he
had sent her.

Herbert and his wife retired for
the night and left their host alone
with his thoughts—and Jack.

For some tiume Harry Lingard sat
gazing at the two vacant chairs in
such loving conjunction on the op~
posite side of the fire-place, and his
thoughts were bitter as death.
Alas ! how many of these little tra-
gical ironws of hife are being enac-
ted every day ! To Harry, Her-
bert Truvick, o homeless ouicasts,
penniless, :il, almost starving, with
that fair young life twining round
his existence, was an object of envy.
He, with his tasteful home and a
competence sufficlent to make a wo-
man like Herbert’s wife richly con-
tented, could not keep the woman hg
had married within his home.

The clock struck 12. It was
Christmas Day—a day 1n all the
vear sacred te tender feeling and the
reunion of hearts estranged. With a
groan 1arry buried his head in his
arms on the table,

Yes, 1t was a mistake he said to
hims¢l?, to marry Bessne Traviek,
Nurtured in luxury, the belle of fash-
tonable society, with a home and a
Lie that satisfied every requirement]
of her nature, how could he, a mera
business man—rising, it was true-—
hope to make her happy ? And vet,
he thought, he bad honestly striven
to do so How often, when brain
sick  with plauning and heart-siclg
with the fear of ruin, he had danced
a nightly attendance on his beantis
ful wife 1n her ceaseless round of
gaicly, and weary and leaden-souled
had stolen from her side the next
morning to renew the stern grapple
with the hard necessities of business
hife ! Then when banks were clos-
g their doors and old reliablg
houses failing, when every dollar he
had 1n the world was needed to keep
hi= own lttle ship afloat, she had
proposed and msisted on giving a
seried of entertainments that would
have stripped the roof from their
heads.,  What had he done then 2

In ms desperation he had inveighed
again-t the useless extravagance,
and when his wife, hurt by his stern
words, had answered hotly, he had
bade her mind her own affairs and
cultivate a better temper Then with
tho additional burthen of this sharp
estrangement  round  his  heart, he
had taken his way down to his office
and by dint of clever managements
andd pyre pluek succeeded i loating
his  stormi-tossed igtle harque 1ato
smoother and safer waters, He had
come home thati eveming not unnatu-
rally viated with s triumph  and
ready to make any possible amends
for his harshness and necessary re-
strictions to find by his dinner plata
A perfumed note from his wife, in-
forzmng lim that as she felt she hagd
no place 1 his home or his affec-
tinrs she had resolved to seck the
<helter of her parents’ roof. Where-
nupron he had sprung from his table
anid despatehed two notes, one to hig
wife and another to her father ; the
former statingm that her home

was
open 1o her  whoneser she should
think fit to enter 1t, but that he

would never ask her to do so : the
latter requesting Mr. Trowick not to
mterfere, hut to allow things to nun
ther own course

In the light and warmth of the
tonehmge scones of comniural trust and
affcction which ha had witnessed that
nmight he taxed himwelf with his fair
share of the blame , hut his heart
was torn with tender regrets and
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