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££?. m -yawir ter^i-saSr^s
I hen hi» heart leaped, for there «he gay young gallant had appeared f 
was, coming towards him, her eyee behind the golden stag. The 
on the ground, 'evidently seeking for dreams she had half-oonacioualy woven 
the lost sampler. With one stride he around him since that unforgotten me
nas at her side. ment had become bewilderingly true ;

.May 1 remind Miss Isabel Calder when hope had been at its lowest ebb 
of an old friend and on old debtor, her Prince Charming had come to the 
whom I hope she hasn't quite for- rescue. A new world opened to her, 
gotten." as under the silken leaves of the young

The girl started round. The pallor bme trees they wandertwl on, Nigel 
of her fact' was drowned in a sweet. "rging, Jiersuading. pleading.* Time 
sudden flush, the trouble in her eyes ««'••"•d «0 stand still the sunset was

when at last
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hasn't quite for-

started round. The pallor 
drew n d 

tr< 
ill 1titi gave place to joyful wonder. painting the

"You I" she uttered under her Isabel said s 
breath, as if the word had escaped "I knew yinew you, of course. It was little 
without her knowledge. Then her wonder I did, but how did you know 
face changed pitifully. "It was you, m«‘? I was only a child then." 
then, behind the pillar? You heard?" Nigel laughed happily. "I wish I 

could say, too, that I had known ; 
card, and thank God 1 did. at once. I should very soon have 

now why 1 sought my little known you, for the sight of your face 
in vain," «aid Maitland in a knocked at mv heart, but 1 couldn't 
voice. doflbt when I found this," and he
sweet flush, the glad uncon- drew out the sampler. "What happy 

into of her evee had opened chance made you carry it with you
. ,,,,,, . , ...............gates within. The tender to-day? My dear love, what is it?"

remind me of th;it flash- As he stepped out into the sunshine twilight memories of his child- as Isabel’s look changed startlingly at 
I 1'" ?ul, ,‘lc "For my of the square, his foot struck against deliverer, which had been hovering in the sight of the sampler, at the con-

raothcr s sake I would give something soft. He stooped and lifted 1rs mind, now flamed at the sight of traat between the miserable tiien, when 
. nude—oh, so fully, so gladly, a little packet, which unrolled itself this fair and gracious girl into the she had snatched it up in an agony of

. . 0 <lr, a bargain to buy me in his hand. Then ho stood staring, glowing dawn of new-born passion, despair, and this blissful, wonderful
your bounty and then talk to me Of all things in the world it was a and all his being rose up to greet her. now.

'OUr«tfVe , jVe • fictcc sampler ! A sampler?—it was the Ho knew his own heart now. “It was no happy chance, but a very
mon a * 8 Spa™ °* com" Vl"7 be had been dreaming of! "Here, by Gocl's rood, is the one forlorn hope," she said in a low voice.
«(WaüîT , There was the quaint, steep-roofed maid for me," lie, too, might have "The housewives set great store by

uratitude—generosity -pshaw- ! We house, the stiff trees, the doggerel said if lie could have put the tumult needlework here. I thought if I took
neodn t bandy, words. All’s fair in lines. “Isabel Calder is my name." of his feelings into words. it to a shop I know—if it were seen -
love and war. * said the man with a Little Isabel -no wonder her face had "You haven't forgotten the gilded someone might employ me—I might
laugh. You know I love you.” touched a vibrant chord. He had room and the door behind the stag, earn my mc'!ier's bread and my own ;

"God keep me from such love, f°un<l her, then, and found her help- have you, Isabel?" he went on, his his was poiaoniiyc me," ahe shuddered,
then I" broke in the girl’s voice, the Nigel drew a long breath. “Thank
intensity of her emotion only height- Immei . v —"7 ----- — ---- -- -----------i God, that's over," he said, as he gen-
ened by her low, guarded tone. ‘ I tly drew her nearer to him.

"Listen to the bells!" cried 
his ahouli

breath, as if tliu word had escaped 
without her knowledge. Then herQ.T is by attempting to reach the top at a single leap, 

*■ that so much misery is caused in the world.
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(Continued from lout merit.)

she gasped.

shaken 
That 

scions webs 
the fliMxl-gi

—Cobbett.

e had 
* had

ud!
whs a child—I did not 
but I see it all now. You have separ
ated us from all our friends You took 
a cruel advantage of my poor mother's 
misery to make us dependent on you 
—you. Oh, if I had known it, the 
bread I ate would have choked me 
long ago, but now that I do know " 

"Yea, now that you know, what 
then?"

"I will

d N‘gel 

id dark

■ i ■ ■
jerk of _ -

casting dark dayi 
memories behind him. "Please God, 
w e ll soon be hearing the old -hell of 
Islington kirk, and though it’a crack 
ed enough, it’ll make better music 
than Antwerp chimes, for it’ll be ring
ing in our wedding day and our wel
come home."—The Girl’s Realm.

f“h«

find means to support my 
'self, though I starve foi

• • a
Brighten the Kitchen
By Mary L. Oberhn.

E.Vmmmother iny* 
it," proudly.

"Maybe, but you 
starve her, and starve yourself 
last," brutally. "No, no, this is sheer 
waste of words Your mother wishes 
it, as if with her last breath. 1 want 
you. Want you ! I've waited for you 
for years, for more than half your life.
Am I to let the flower I've watched 
•o long be plucked by another hand ?"
The man's voice dee[iened to a note of 
■trained, hoarse passion. "Do 
think you can escape me—you, a , 
alone, friendless, penniless among 
étrangers? You’re mine—mine—"

Behind the pillar Maitland stood ir- less, bullied by that old bound! 
resolute. At first he had heard the wave of unspeakable emotion surged some dav I might

f?.we.r' of fA*1' “P :ithin him ,<m from W.l.h, I little thoiislit it served.

sjbî' £mjs tea ^z iaBfiya vswr,
thl*’ 7>mo what m'Kbt. plied, recognition dawned again house Your mother was a dear and east side only Half of them wore

f» r^Lwri,,.Wi,u,s,2
u..k'gsttssgrx et. s srtt
CsÆïit mik5.= serais firs? s*t£,*xsi r.J-toïs.tsa rürür:iszxnsbX srzss.’ix**-*”•d*”-Maitland caught a glimpse of the pale, very much at your service," his hand you? Will you take them, Isabel ? if there is much sunshine in the

k ■amass-cr* KcHwH
mw;,.t K -------- - ft hi...... . H.... S-r .°»i* «Ç ïïïw ,£Th*XV^i

IOU.I, toi», it recall.,! athletic tpr. before him. Mr.«rie with Web*it ... litth- wen- ” bL,„,T. .....
.i.U,nt memory but .h.tf Maitlan.1 tnrnmi with » lush. .1er if Lb.1 yielded to it. and hailed £2„, ZrkZp hghZ" «W t'.tll

won't want to* /nNE wonders at the housekeepers 
( 1 who chose for their kitchen walls 

and woodwork a dipgy grey or 
brown or some other dark, dull Qplor 
that will not show the dirt. Are they 
better housekeepers because the dirt, 
which is surely there, does not show ? 

uld these same women wear blaclq 
ssess and ap.tms when doing the

vou A SP*cioue Verandah Ie One of the Commendable Features of This Home cooking and feel that they were clean

£rj LTi'h“r;i„,a""SiCjsrwtî Sîaiüs ^“i'.ÎS.'rto'ïïdArcu.Lt.
■rounds would meke a my country home attractive. This one Is in Halton Co.. Ont sunniest, and most cheerful room in

the house. It is here the housekeeper 
ost of her time, and it is 
ood is prepared and often

1

Wo

I! A vqjce thrilliiyz. '*1 said then that spends m< 
surged some day I might be able to deliver here the f 

thouglit it

s >per
the

the same

f great instinctively grasping his sword-l)i!t. Will you 
tli and while he gaa.sl sU-adilv into the blood With

eyee hoi 
into away on 

t his sion. If
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But my own 
Christ, which 1 
dav in a corm 
building as I v 
way to our owi 
I was so spell-b 
characteristics t 
and attitude, th 
the closing bout 
our exhibit unti

In that Chris! 
ite sorrow, infir 
but what impret 
of these was thi 
seems very Mrs 
was the first 
"strength" in I 
our Saviour. Tl 
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help.*°W
the loving side 
that not near]
strong, manly, 
presented. We 
that strength in

stands. He end 
in the wilderne 
strength in the
spiritual 
and depression, 
ol great tempt at 

A celebrated i 
picture he had p 
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»f that Christ st
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