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CHAPTER XVIL
MISY DERTRAND'S NEW OONQUERST.

« Gind to sco you, I'm sure,” sald 8pooner,
kindling into a faint snimation, as Archlostrodo
‘nto tho reading room of tho Rosain, whero lhio
s, v improving his mind with s relishing mur-
do\ %086 from one of the Fnglish papers. All
800 cor's predilections and tdeas wore of tho
fuintest xind; Lut by A strungoanomaly hissoul
nanted or thy. most *
gory and ha’ nrauing
literatate that cowd
be procared. Ho
would not willingly
hate lnjund & ki
ton, bul his beart
ssng within bim
whon he lighted On
sach pleasing domens
tie tragrdicn ns young
agricuiturm  gonticos
men of avgulsido
fdiosyucrasfos
smashing tho heads
of thelr .ncrable
bedridden rolatives,
in edor to posacas
themsoives of tho
um of ¢two bob
and a tanner,” as
ote Youth playfully
mentioned it in hus
1ast speech and ocon-
fouston. !
Engrossed a8 8poo-
uoar wus in o spicy
account of the wur
der ofa whole tnmily
of promising chil-
dren by thefr affac.
tiongte father, he
flung down the paper
and gut up o wWel-
como Archie, who
was & great favorite
with his brother of.
ficors, Falnt rumors
of Archic's edven-
tures In the wilds
wero rife amongst
his set in Toronto,
und as 1t had goy
about 18t Cecll Bore
trand had +sold” bore
sulf abous him, he re.
tarned to find him.
sslf & man of dome
note. Cocll was reported to be ¢ dowa no end
«f a pit™ about the afir; and as there wore
Lieavy bots pending as to whether she’d «hook ”
Lim agaln or not, his presence was very much
required,
4, Jove, 8lrI” gald Spoonsr, shaking hands with
him, ¢ I'm glad you're buck. It'ancendofdull
waork hore just now; nothing bot gurls (h~ was
not long from school), and a follah gets bored to
death with th & way s folish's hunted up, yoa
kaow. XEhk' you know.”
&1 understand,” lsughed Archie. « How are
you all getting ca? How's the charming
Flotat” -
Flora wes the preity prosiding delty at the
flower shop, about whom Spooner was always
in a atate of profound despalr, Ho bought
atacks of Qowers and lngered in tho perfumod
nefghborbood of ber Fawer at all hours, sucking
his cane and adoring .cr through tho oye-glass,
watchod grimly from tho opposite sido cf the
rvad by young the upholsterer, who
was “engaged” to tho protty Flora, and who
bad boen known to utier dark and malign

*specches conoeraing the precarious hold Ensign
Hpoonor would havo on this lifo ¢ if he caught
bim at 1t

« It's 8 donoe Of's shams, you k25w, tho way

ehe treats 8 follah,” repliod 8pooner, sontimont-
ally; *I've nearly ruined mysslfbuying flowers
from »  Why, theres not a book at my
rooms but is full of them pressed, and I havato
keep giving o« 2 axay 10 other gurls, and then
they fancy o fellah meaps something, you
know., She's the star of my existence; and
whatever ginisder viow my grandraother and
amts may tako of mo aud call mo & young fool,
swrhich thay have not hesttated o do before this,
171 make herths brids of a soldior and carvo
ot & fortono for her on the battie-ficld; besides
whith, you know, my ancle Jo¢ allows me a
huncred ayear., She'su regular downright angel,
sou know, and L cuu't Uve without her”

Bpootit's suvenile affection, 10 do him justice,
was an hotest sontiment, sitch a8 it was, and
wery axdant for the time.

« Well, with that litile afhir on your hands,
you «ad't find 1t s0 dall,” remarked Archio,

'

smiltng
Every ane Jked Spooner, and with Archie,

who hisd @ natarsl aginity to everything that
fen8ed towards the best and purest, the honest,

siinplo-minded boy was a great avorlte, and in
roturn, lio was tho confidaut of Spoonor’s lovo
tronbles,

4 Oh, well,” sald Spooner, ructully, 4 ol seo
you can't manago to oall 1n moras thanonco aday,
and thep 1t gnshes ono’s foclings mostawfully to
find her most likely bohind the oleandor bushoes
talking to that Damask, the rod-hoaded boastt
Bllltards aro sll vory woll, but thoy don't scom
much whon your oxistonoce 1s 8 howliog wildor.
ness, only {ahabitod by agrandmothorand aunts
who are alwaycdownon a fellah with tructaand
wholesomo advico If & follah's letter home only
smellsof o clgar. Maoer wasa bit of excitomont,
bus ho's gone.”

© Macor,” sald Archle, thoughtfully. «I ro-
mombor I mot him with Donville. Muh with
o great Llack beard, wasn't ho?”

« Yos,” sald Spooncr, ‘‘and playcd a jolly
good gnmo. 1o left hore the morning after
you passed through, Qolng homo to Sootland,
ho aald.”

Archie nodded. Macer’s faco was vividly bo-
foro him, though Lo had scen him only twico,
for & briof instant each tinte, but how oflen
have wo all seen faces fiitting past in o crowd
that haunt us for ycurs, with no volition of our

moasurably moro so, than death itself, had ho
married Ceoll before his oyos were opon %0 her
{ruo charactor, an® as yot hio did not know what
s dark shadow her faisshood had thrown asrves
tho light of his gontle sistor's Ufo, He had re-
ceived nohint from Olla that Cecll hud writtan
announcing her engngomant to Theodors Den-
ville, 1lad ho kuown this, how many bittor
hours it might havo spared poor Ollal ]
« Psoplo found him, Archie, oxcoedingly reticant
concerning his adventures, and no amount of
«ohafr” drew an enlightoning rotort from bim.
Ho lot them speculato to thoir hearta’ content,
and oxtraordinary woro tho romances thatgrow
out of faint Inklings of truth and strong touchos
of tho imagination. R 2 ad
Cecll was {n, not dospalr, sho was too young
and protty for that, but she found sho had planed
herself in a dilemma, from which it would take
all hor taot to extricate horself. Lovoly 1 sslio was,
mon who knew tho story of tho Frazer-Donvilto
afir, though thoy flirted as of yore, avolded
sentiment, and, wbat was n great deal moro in.
Jui,ous to her «matrimonial echances,” peoplo
Jaughicd ot hor discomfiture. A woman may,
and often does, rido trlumphant over a tempest
of hato, slandor and malice, bus show mo the

. “SIDNEY’S ADVENTURK,”

own {n the mattert Risiog like a spectre aud
$0 dcparting.

Archic and 8pooner strolled up King street, and
thon the formar left him and went tu tho offices
of the twwo principal papeis and left with cach
8 copy of an advortlscmont, to appeur in tholr
dally issuos. It contained an accurate deserip-
tion of Winona, and offercd a handsomo reward
touny ono who would bring intolligonoce of her
to tho advertiser., Archio did not stop here, for
aguinst the ovening the doad walls and
funcos woro alive with small postors containing
a repotition of the advertisement. It wasplaced
10 bar-rooms, saloons, closo to churches, on tho
wharves, headed by the magic word in largo
capitals, « Reward.” 1nordor to avold question
and remark, tho two dallles appearcd as the
advertisors, aod none suspectod how necarly
Archio was oonnected with the mystorious pla-
cards that excited no Mttle comment and carl-

osity amongst those who have timp to %

gluﬂom in the hurry and bustle of a Canadian
ty.

It was, tn the course of a wecek, scattered
broedcast over Upper and Lower Canada, and
copicd into overy paper along the front, bat for
some time thoro came not $ho alightost cluc to
the m!issing girl,

Archio developod o resticssncss, and at times
an Irritability quito foreign to his usual ovon
and cordlal naturo; and peoplo remarked on it
in Tarious ways. Some sald tho dreaking of of
bis engngomont with Miss Bortrand was tho
causo; but as that young lady allowed bim to
so0 that he could oaslly remody that if ho woro
80 minded, tho gossipa were at fault as to tho
cause of the cringe in him. When off duty bo
haunted the dopots and tho whnrves; baut of
oourso no cuo dreamed of connoecting the disap-
poaranoe of the Indlan 3itl with the romantio
namo and Archic’s disquictudo.

He kept out of Cocll’s way carefully, for he
had not the Mmintest desire to ronew the old tio
between thein; and tho gossip of tho city soon
informed him &3 to Miss Bertraud’s trun roason
for casting him off,

Ho laughed to himsolf good-humorodly at the
mannor in which tho Uttle coquetie haa dug a
pit or bor own dalnty feat, and thanked his
good angel that had led him out of her tolls {n

timo. It wonld have becn as bljter, nay, im.

woman who does not succumb to the shafts of
ridlcule}

Any hope of bringing Prancer up # to tho
point "had tuded {ato thin alr, and Cecll, for
tho first timo during her soclety life found hor-
&clf without a betrothal ring blaziug forth her
triumphs on her protty finger. Flirting wasall
vory well, but sho Uked n seasoning 'of sorious
mattor, and pro tem. sho spread her shining not
for a cousin ofher own, s tall, slight, shy boy, who
had emerged from the silent forest in which he
had been born and bred, to study at the Uni.
vorsity.

8he «read up” with dismal yawns Te “yson
and Mra. Barrett Drownlog for his benefit, and
sontimentalized untit she bad himm bound to ser
chariot wheols, Abovo all, sho patronized im.,
Sho revolutionized his nick-tics, she taught
him to dance, sho told him what tallor to em-
- oy, 8ho awept his foolish young head clear of

.ory dream of fame, fortuns or ambition, and
fled 1t with her owan scductivo image. 8he
was liko somo lovely young vampirse of soclety
drawing tho boart-blood of somo tender and
sppetizing young victim, whilo she fanned him
asleep with her gay wingy, Pcople watehed tho
affulr with a rathcr sober intorost.  Perey Girace
was just one of thoso who, when onco they tove,
surrender reason, prudence, nay, evon religion,
ond 13vo busl {n tho light of the meteor they pure
suc. Somo mon, happlly by far tho greater
namber, nd in lovo tho exquisite and gentlo
light that cheers them on through the hard
strugglo’ of praotical lUfo; it is & fower they
weur on their brocats, delighting in jte all-pere
vading fragrance and boauty. While thelr
bauds are clinglng to tho laddor of wealth and
fume, thelr gaso is fixed on tho shiniug hoights
towards which thoy labor. When the laurel or
bay 1s won, love shines amid tho garland, tho
chlefost ornament, the most beloved, beeauss
only for it cheering presenoce, the sturdy hoart
bad oftimoz falled, the onward step mitered. To
such men lovo is an incitor to noble deesds,
groator and purer than any other, the tender
and holy light cast npon the way; noj tho me.
toor that abaords, dacxlos, chalns the powers of
mind and body {n & rupy worship, and disap.
pearing, loaves a horrid blackness, & vold and
doath of the soul that sooks for peaos in o slster
dosth of ths body.

Percy (irace could bo but one, He kuaw no-

thicg of thal ratyre, in tho poescssion of which,
the bighor and waster his love, the greater
power to do and daro amoungst Lis follow-men
developes, A student, he had Xunown no s
beyond his books; a Jover, the dream of fame
was forgotiten, and he lived bus in hislove. Io
might, as a soldier, & statesman, evon an artist,
have 1lsen on tbe wings of flery enthusiasm,
bu:‘l:.o oonld not entertain in bis soul a sccond
gu

Had his steps not strayed into the goldon
mists and fragraut paths of rose-bordored love.
1and, whanoe ho had no power to omergo, his
lifo would have known nothing of its swoet in.
fluenco,

Todo Cecll justice, her idess of love ropre-
sented merely a state in which the sterner ser
became decidedly ¢ soft,” and devolopeda ploas-
ing tondency to bostow gifts on the ohjectas of
tholr afuotions, Of the great 1life of the hoart
sho waa totally ignorant; of the tragio possibilt.
tlos or lovely hopes thas the potent wizard, love,
might trace on the webdof lifo, she nejtharknow
nor cared, and acoording to her light so must
she bdo judged.

Ho was & handsome lad, innately ologant and

refined, and it plessed her vanity thal heshould
grace her triumph.
4ae had ao o of
her charivt whoels
crimsoning thome
coivos 10 his blood.
Archilo and sho bow-
ed when thoy met
and passed on smil.
1ag, buy it over Leck
koew aroal, aubstan.
tal sentiment, bt
wa3 a Rcen (01110 Lo
tevengo the falluro uf
hor plans oan him
whom she bhad do-
itborately cast off.
As for Archle, occa.
sionally ho felt a lite
s azhamed thog,
ko Romoo, he had
80 speedlly lost all
somury of his sove
tor Rosaling in the
presert power of his
affection for Jullet.
And so tho frst
«now fell, and the
fotters of ic¢e6 wero
cast on the mighty
waters of the land!

CHAPTER XVIIL
SIDNXY'S ADVEN-
TURE.

The alr was full of
life that nipped your
Wood until 1t dancod
through your veing
rlowing and tinghing,
The sky was o roal
Cansdionu wintor
sky, cloudless and
intenssly biue, with
asun rolling throogh
it ke an orb of lus-
trous gold. Tho &0-
lemn pines were
crested with snow, and the mbs cf every tree,
the outline of overy cbject open to the tweather
wero traced in the pearly shower, that drifted
befors the frollesome wind, ltke afine vapar,
in wreaths that canght a dlamond glitter from
the morning sun,

It was & morning ¢o walk or drive fust, to
think hopefully of lesden troublss, to feel an
oxhllaration of the brain and heart that no
breath of summer ever brought, & mornirg on
which 1t was impossible to fold the bands and
say ¢I despsir® It wasintensely oold, cold
cnongb to whiten the black besrd and mots-
tache of a gertleman walking briskly along the
Brempton rogd, and cold enongh to have
formed oo half a foot deep on currentiess pools
and still waters, though tho &t Lawrenco still
rolled proudly freo, soon however to snocumb
o tho breath of King Frost. 4

Tho Brarapton road was aquict country high.
way, notlacking a few hundroed ncres of dense
forest, for & vart of its length, & codar swamp
unavallabls for culturs, smelling spicoly in the
clear alr,. and making & densely green avenuo
parved this morning with wirgin snow, and
as daxzling in the sunlight as an encharted coed
of burnishoed sllver.

Up this radiant white path the solitary podos.
trian strode, eAmiring nature through @ palr of
blue-tinted spoctacies, and whistling merrily aa
be fuced the wind; a tall, dlack form in the uri-
versal brightness, oocaslonslly standing asido,
38 & gay ocuttos whirled past, all jingling silver
bells and waving fox-skiox, or & wood or whoat
sleigh glidod past, the ewnor porchod aloft
cracking his long whip, serenely content as Lo
carried his honpstly totled-for wealth to @ 6.
cure markot.

Emaerging from the swamp, he came on a
deop pool by the road-sido, conted with luncld 1os,
and shining amid ths srow like a dinmond lald
onivory. Fringed dalptlly with low, feathery
ocdars, thelr dark greon flecked with show, and
guandod by & mighsty ping, that reared {ts dark
splre into tho cloudless blae; ovory bransh
and clinging cono, defined blackly as though
narved in Jot, agalnst its daxrling dackground,

A snake.fance railod it from tho road, and
tho gontisman pavsed dy it for & moment and
looked through hix blus apectaciesat the glitten

§g roat.
'rw?. young su?s were Qying hithor wnd




