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HEART

Tebad bees.an. expartment. It was re-

sultinz: in ap emotion. He had p. rposely
come under copditions whish were almost,

identical with those of twenty years ago.
It was afisr upsst, and twilight was
mellowing the mmmer’- coloy on land

and gea. The plmoe had not changed.

Hendderson knéw that the otherness. of it
was snbjective.

- connected with him tohave what affected
them &lzo reflect itielf iz him. His
sonset yielded up the same impressions
they had received in this quiet old spot
on Staten Island in that summer twilight
of the past.

The sea-air wandered over the flat flelds
and stole along the broad cotntry lane
with the same ealty freshness that it bad
borne with it thep. Yot he reflected that
now it beut the slender grasses that grew
upon his parents’ graves, side by side up
there on the slope of the hill.  There was
& mournfuiness to-him {n this stolid ac-
tivity of oatare It scemed aculiesa
rather thay withoutsym patby.

There was the old honge with its long,
sloping roof snd gables, aud the branches
of the large elm overshadowing it It
did not look an hour elder. And there
was a periume exbaling from tue spot

which alsorecalled that evening, though

there was a heavy richness 1o it far inex-
cesa of Lhe falat breatn of the foses which
had thep lain sbeve Ruth Harnden's
heart. leroeart! He smiled lalotly to
bimself aw be caught his memory putting
this tuuch to the picture. He had learped
to his cost, then, the quahty of Houwn
Harnden‘s heart.

‘But that romance of his boyish soul bag
encysted inhis being. How unrigbteously
it bad clung to bim and played & part in
his }ife o vantly more important thaun it
deserved! Whatshame that the blight-
ing of a boy's eager dream abould bave
left a tinge of grey in all the after years!
He telt that but tor the influence of that
carly wound he might bave gatnervd tue
barvest of & man's love. ; As it was, al-
thoogh nearly forty, he was wpmarried,
and had the ecnse of treading ths down-
ward siops of iife.

And here in this izolated spot to him,

" an ardsat boy of eighteen, had come the
mowent whose sheciow had (allen athwart
hiw after years! He could recall so vividly
how the passion which charged bis being
bad given new meaning to the earth, the
air, tue sea. They werelargeranu brigbter
in tbat palpitating rapture to wulch
the enamoured sounl stirs the universe
Then he bad looked forward in proud
poascsaion of fruitiul years to'be. through

which led the ever-sweeiening pathway’

of lite, which he and Rath wers to iread
{p noattered joyfulness

And she had told bim with suwch com-
posure, there on the little porch, that she
conld not marry bimm, tor ake loved rouk-
way. He remembered that, boy sw be

was, he had grown bot with wrath thit

the girl could wrreneiy turn from tbe
hardy freshness of bis young tove to ac-
cept this man of tweuty-cight, with his
sibart clotnes and still smarter looks., he
bad felt then what tins-l nisrivalw s
But she nad married Brock way, and
he baid heard nothing of hersince Soon
atter he had ieft the old plaos, which
obafed him beyond endursnce, and now
he saw it again for the first time after
this iong interval., He had succeeded in
the way which be cared for least. He
haa worked hard, and the years to come
were well assured of every physical com-
fori, but so bure of life’s higher gitts.

de had not even blood-tiea. His par-.

euws had died when he was too far away
w retarn. Hé had meen other girls, 6ther
women, fairer and infinitely worthier

than Ruth Haroden. But his soul had
never tuvested them with that atmosphere |

of love which his boy's heart had
breathed about her. Had his pure, vig-

erous nature been one which could have .
forgoiten or outgrown that lnunn pas-
sion, this fiivolous girl, with her peach--

like beauty, woild . pot have dominated

his life as she had doné, And the thought

was an irksome one to John Henderson.
No strong man can feel without vegret
that the suustance of his years has been
wasted on a dream. It had not bHeen
choice. 1t was the law of his intese, ar
dent being.

And now, in the self-same spot whence
the shadow had arisen, there was a heav
fer chill in itthan bebad felt for years.
He resented the loneliness of his life.
His rectitude rose in protest against the
. libation of life’s precions wine upon so.
"goesp an altar. 1t was an immolation:

witoout dignity or walue. He had come.
. h re to ssé woat effect the spot weuld
. have upon him. ‘There had been the
‘halt nope that it mightactasan exorcism
and dispel thefilm of grey which Rath
. Hdarnden had breathed about his soul.

© das & had not. He ounly absorbed
- deeper melancholy . from this personal
@0 tact with the mcene.
slowly on, passed the house, and looked

- b, the ~tretoh of lsnd behind it Th. ‘

sight which ‘met hiseyes was almost a
* shock. Whien he had tnrned away in in-

diguation at Ruth’s rejection, the broad |

meadow had stretched . pefore himy in. " was borp here and lived bere till Fwas 18

. Theo 1left it and have not seen. it since
- until this evening. Iknow you must be
- Ruth Harnden's daughter. The fact that]
- 1flod you here, and that you are so mir
- velounly like ber, is proof enongh of that,
' But ‘¥t is something I had not counted |
on."”  he smid, witk Gis gentis- gravity,

"1-wix an old ae-f,
_quaintance of your mother's,’” he added.

sorer tameness till ita green had met the
lvioiet grey of the sea.

Now the immense tract which mst hin
»isht was one.broad flush of pink. In the
‘qu et evening toneés this radient glow
scemed a0 incongruous passage. He un
dersteod now why the sir was so charged
with. perfume. Thousands of rToses

*_ Xkissed tha moist ses-wind with fragrant

Jips. It was like 8 dream, this wilderness.

- . of exotic bloems. Only ander the magic

eky of the orient coild stuch = voyal car-

~pet lie npon the bosom of the, earth; seith ]

- - apy sense of fitness.  Was. it 8 trick cZ his
- jmagination, ab v rmally quicken@d? Not
JHe knew i was real, for the sensnous

wneetness enfolded bim likea Iuxarious}
mist, and the fied of BWlﬂng rose: had 2

~ snurply defined hmita
st. .- he turned his wondermg gZage

‘f!' ~g.~ “‘their’ sumptuous splenior te thej.

Vinck poreh be felt he muat surejy’
‘ ‘b- u: v -um of an. hl‘lucination oD~

It wai he who had’
changed, he and those slosely emough

He wandered §

eoder grece, bér small hell‘ mting,-
ou one hand, while the other lay

long ago.

+ He, the moat direct of men, to be the}
aubject of such a vision sy this! It con-
troiled him. Hwe.conld not throw it offt]
The form was softened by the twii‘ight ‘
“but 1t was clear-encugh and anbstagtial
in its semblance, With-the feéeling of al

man in some oplum dream he slowly ap

tion of bis bov’s love, thin phantow bora.

of memory and an sir bewitched with|

toxe, shonld melt away.
His foot-'all on the grass made no

simnd; the fignre of soft, maideniy:
sweetness there on the old wooden bench’

was alsolutely motionless in its attitude
of pensive repose, bat it did not fade as
be approached, the browa hair became &
more distinct aureole to the delicats oval

of tiye face: the faint color in the cheek}
might be a pale reflection from the sea of:

rosen. 1t was s softeried Ruth, one with
the robustness of her beanty chastenéd to

aspirittal reflnefnent, as if the world of |
rarer alr from which she had emerged

had parged tho slight leaven of material
coarseness which had oclung te the girl

when she sat there in the flesh and said;

bim nay.

And as he found that the dainty viston
did not melt away; constrained by bisj
emotion, he murmured in almost & whis |

per: “Ruth!” There was no mnvement,

no ehunge in thia wraith which bad come

to revive the guick intensity of his boyish
sul {v John Henderson.

With throbbing tempies and the weird

eense of consorting with a phantom, pro-

jected by his own mind, he drew near,

uotil at last he paused with labored

breath and fizxed eyes. Oh, what & {air
{deal Ruth was ‘this? Those wweet lips
could not have uttéred such barsh words.

The sweet face with its clear tints and}
the slim, rounded figure in ita vesture of’

white was a relncarnated Ruth, onefit to !
'ive in the warm &fterglow steeped in the
breath of flowers, tbe Ruth of bhis boy's
pure dream.

Auod es be gazed at her, with his yenr..

Ted X1710, | - X 4 f ‘ grnel in its mockery Thera she lmt.!ui
) i i ’ 1 lap—sat there as if reflécting ont -\vms}
which had torn their souls npa:t in the

1 ma;-m u.-u you mmmtm, umx .ym itk |

- Then, as. Hendefson ‘gaietly
sut on the bench, stilt holding his hatin.
hishand, shesat. up, and with hsr.
_banda croesed in har lap, ‘wenk oo

T do pgt kunw i yor- Aty sware ¥
my. mother ix dend, it A not t&m

Mohitans.

digd, last Decefiilier, he wrote to hee, and

Ef ve her. . He leit th %
vrosched the figuie. It mighe be a por- g + in ol piash sader

tent, presaging ho knew aot woat, but.
he wonld. draw sear, until this apparl:

Bias sy poer. mgzh:t vwas so0 il
come oni, and she never rallied.
“Shortly  before she died
went on with'a cadence of
volee, ”
tnougma of this plmes, She msx

me ‘when, she waa’
had a  Irend e »

ﬁlun,m

he is now I do not know’' my mothes’
said  “He miuy be dend, he: n;a; be K-
vied. But {f you ever meethim, 1€ e bas'
not changed from the trcehoarted boy I
"koew, tell him thay 1 lexrned to know:
him too late, and ask him, to forgive me
for £n§ pain § ever ciused bim.. And it
you need a friend, you oan trost Mm?" -
*Dees it noy stem alrange thas § shopld’
meet you 6o sodn, and on the only yait
you have ever made loyourformerkome?
I'bave bien bere only a ‘week rmyself.
waa taken U1 after my’ m‘nﬁmr’l -dsath;
and dld vot wave there ugul she gchooi
where 1 tiught closed for the snuimar.va-
cation, I cume Dere Shen, snd this old
‘heme agd plasy’ tqu mm&ﬂ, wichabavini .

of rest. So!gi"yon this ‘measagi’ fPem
my motber, -Mr. ‘Henderson. . She seemed
to think that she hed patned you. . It sbw
did, you will forgive her; will you not¥
Poor wother! You wonld it you Knew |
bow bard asid troghled ber life had besna,.
And to think that this vest add percs
should have come %o herto: late)
She tinped ber face towards the atyetch
ing wildernés of roste. Henderson was:
deeply souched. JIt'waasoTaugh stronger
than hedreamed, Heha oomq hack to
this spot whera the mosi -momentons
epoch.of his life had been lﬂ. rejection

tne gi:1 Ruth, the idol of bbﬁl
dreains, and i hlq, somewhat weary )
wusl tound bere in her danghter the - “

ing eyes, the vision, na if move.i by ~ome! real zation of &1l that he had ll.lnlg nir

psychic force in bis concentrated [
slowly turned towar .shim. At the ~ v
of & thick sst man with pale face a..]
glowing eyes, 8o near her. she apra !
ber feet with a moveyentof taw. .i.
terror, snd a low-ery of fr ght broke v .
ber. Then she asok back upon
wooden bench, her dilated eyes ntill ;. .
bim, and bersalight figure trembling.

For the flash of s second's thou _ht

Hencierson wondered if thé jugulery of
his excited brain had created & pusotom |;
so vivid that it was destiost tos logicgal:
sequence ol phenomena Bt tbe terroc
of the girl was too pa!pahav ‘human to}
lenve him in 8 moment's.denbt * His big,
manly beart folt s quick reproach ati

creating in this lonely wirl an agony of
ieql,
effort, ahd, taking his hat, sald {1 his
sympathelo volce: ,

“P'ray, j-ardon thia intrusion.
te alarme 1.

talk with you a little.®

She was almost too weak to speak, her!
large, sorrowful eyes took in every detail|

of the man before her. lHis dress, man-

ner, appearance, were reassuring. Here- |’
wained motionless, with an air of kind| |
consideration wbich she felt. Finally|

she spoke rather hurriedly:

“You startled me. 1 wasso busy with |
my thoughtsthat I did not bear you, and
when I saw some one 80 near I was trlghh-
ened. "’

Her voloe trembled, tbongh {twas nott

und clenr, different from Ruth’s volce -as |

she: differed from Ruth, deapite mch like-
aeus of her.
“You wiil torg!ve me for my rudeness

shen I tell you that I wassostartled by}
this whole atrange siene that I had reall,r
lost ‘control 6f ‘my»elf.* Henderson ‘re- |

plled, spenking quietly and. with & faint |

smile lighting up the gravity of bis face |
*This spot was & most familiarone ¢to'me:

in may boyhood. I bave not seen it until}

'bow for twehly years: Nothing has.

changed except that wonderful - ‘feld of
roses which seems like a fairy touch, ki
half expect it will fade away at sny’ mo-
ment.”’

He smiled again faintly. The color hind .

come back to her cheek, abd though she
was &till breathing quickly the frightened
look bad died out of her eyes, and oue of
interest had taken its place.
him with more command of voica;
"“Yes, that must be a change from the

“bare meadow. I have only ‘beem hers a}

short time myself. It scerns that some
large manufacturers of perfutne bought |
several aeres of thisland, and they have]

- get it all onutin roses. It is exceedingly| :
. practical, you see, although jt does look.

like. & ‘piece of falry luxuiiancs;
get thre full benedt of it here,
pleazant. ‘The wind from the sea blows
over it, ond I am sure the perfume is farl
nicer than any t.hey will over make fiom|
the leaves. But is there’ anything yon
wished to know about the old place? - Orl
dld you simply want to se¥ it sgain?”’

She was now restored to the quist com.’
posure evidently natoral to her Kcnder-
m;m at once replied:

*“I came erely to ses the . old p[‘ce, 1

We

“god it startied me.
The girl had assumed an alr of the clos.
ent attention. When bs had finished she]
exclaimed “impuls velys
t.hn.t you are John Headerson?”
“Yes, returced Haderson. “You bwu
heard your mother speak of me?”’

" “Oh, how strange it is!” she cried, with |,

asl:g.:t break in Bo? voice. She- paused
her eyes fixed ypon the. gmve face of thet
ma + before her. Henderson feft as iF af

sudden moisture had spraong to her eyen |

- “8it. there,” shi¢ said after « tfonmient,
motioning tothe woudeu bench that van |-

“mlong the oﬂxer szde of %ise unmw hnwh |

He recovercd himsel! by o stroung:

Do not
I cin explala everything it
you ‘will calm yoursslf, and permit me to

She said to]

It is very)

“Is it possibje]

tured in the mother, -
I “There fs.nothing to. formive" e n(d
? anfuly, Theiw was no fault mywbﬁm

., Viere wasnothing worse than a mistake,

, nod there may not have been. even that,.
.Aud now Tmust go, for T am afeald this
hns besn aatrain onyou. But you will
let mecome to-morrow: and see. you, will}.

| you not? T.fes} aa-if Iknew vnn walk¥

- “"Yes,""uafd the girly, sit “F ahall.
‘be glad to see my mother's !rl nd At ndy
time. You are the only'’~--:, But she
“ciscked: hersell us if her amotion threat
eneéd 10 overcome her. anid rising, extended’
-her band. -He felt tier fingers closeon his
with & mervous pressure, quick, and tull
of :peech

And as Hondnrncn walked l!m*rlt ﬂP
the old lane in the dusk with. the. pses
Tuuie of the roses wbont him it seemedto|
him, ss if thestonehud besn-rolied from:
the sipuichre, and~that his soul ' wis
awakening to 'a_Subbathof the hn-rtr*
Jomi J. A'Bxcun N

- I knowno frlemla ‘mote faifhfu! m'm
‘Dseparable. than bard-hedrte Inéss and
dpride. bumiﬂty cnd love, I‘es sud hnpﬂ'

ence.

forthe N)naclopce of grown: ch dum.

Libertiries, ‘fools, snd. r‘nnn\uyﬂ O,N
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thee. ‘ ~ &

‘man's beginning and end. Eaiﬁﬂn lsipht”
and Omega.

tfon is, now muck ure you syery?
 sympnthy,

small, is a zreater help in the spiritual
ciplives —St. Philip Meri,’
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