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roar of carriages grew lew. She 
could hear the measured tread of the 
policemen; the soft shadows of night 
fell around her. She knew she ought 
to go home; but she could not leave 
the spot until she had seen . Leah’s 
face, Just once, if only for a moment. 

V At last came the sound tSl wheels; 
lights appeared, as though by magic. 
In the windows of the great house. 
The carriage drew up before the hall 
door and the footman descended. Ket
tle drew back into the shade as a flood 
of light fell upon the pavem^at. She 
saw the carriage door flung ceen, the 
general descend first, and then ~eah. 
She saw the lovely face, more beau
tiful than ever, enveloped in a mass 
of soft white face. Leah made some 
laughing remark as she stepped from 
the carriage to the ground ; and Ket
tle saw that she Carrie^ a bouquet of 
scarlet flowers, in her hand. In an
other" minute she had passed through 
the wide open door.*

Then Kettle
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came forward and 
touched the footman on the arm.

‘.‘I will give you,” she said, “a 
sovereign for the flowers which that 
lady carried in her hand. Could you 
get them for me If I remain here?”

The man Rooked at her In astonish
ment;

“Do you understand?” she went on, 
quickly., "I will give you a sovereign 
for the flowers thjs lady carried in 
her hand.”

The light from the • lamp fell on 
her eweet, upraised face, and the 
man was more bewildered.

“What do you want them for?" he 
asked.

“Never mind,
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CHAPTER XXVI.

From that evening a very fever of 
unhappiness seized Kettle. She long
ed so Intensely to see Leah again; her 
thoughts were always with her. Mar
tin Ray began to complain bitterly of 
his youngest child; she was so absent, 
so inattentive—It was the drst time he 
had had to find fault with here She 
was always dreaming Instead of work
ing, thinking instead of doing. What 
had come over her? Nothing but an 
irrepressible longing to see again the 
sister whom she so dearly loved. Leah 
in her magnificence haunted • her— 
Leah with the love-light shining In her 

Ah! how could she be so happy
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she replied—“I do 
want them. Do not waste time talk
ing to me, but get them if you can.”

"Look here,” said the footman ; 
“that lady is our young mistress, and 
I would not have any harm come to 
her.”

“I mean no harm," she returned 
quickly. “I simply want them to keep 
by me after they are withered and 
deyl, for love of her—that Is all; hut 
f do not wish*any one to know.”

“Oh, if that is what you want them 
for, all right!” said the man. "I will 
get them for you. Stand there; I will 
not be a minute.” x

Leah had laid her bouquet on one 
of the hall-tables. It was composed 

sOf_8carlet passion-flowers. The man 
took it up and went hack to the dodr.

“Here," he said, briefly; and the 
next moment Kettle had exchanged 
her one sovereign for the faded- 
bouquet.

How she loved her treasures! How 
she kfcsed them! Leah had held them 
in her hand, perhaps even touched 
them with her lips.
-"‘It is all that I shall ever have to 

remind me of my beautiful Leah,” 
she said to herself. “I will keep them 
as long as I live.” ■ -

She hastened home, reaching there 
fortunately before Martin Ray’s re
turn.

In her own mind Kettle had decided 
to repeat her little experiment. If 
she could eee Leah once or twice in 
each week, it would amply repay her 
for any trouble.

But her pleasant anticipations were 
soon destroyed. Martin Ray was not 
well pleased with his visit to London. 
He was not treated with the respect 
that he considered due to himself; 
besides which, his health was rapidly 
falling. He did not rest until he had 
left the great city behind him and 
was once more In his pleasant coun
try cottfage.

I Leah did not know that her sister 
bad seen her, and the little Incident 
of the flowers had never been men
tioned.

It happened that an artist, travel- 
: ling In the county where Martin Ray 
! and Hettle lived, had seen her, and 
; had made j vbry perfect sketch of 
I her face; this he had afterward made 
! the subject of a picture that he sent 
j to the Royal Academy. It was called 
1 “The First Glimpse of Morning," and 
j it was one of the finest paintings ex- 
I hlblted that year. It represented a 
young girl looking from a, casement 
window In the early morning. The 
gray and rosy dawn was in the eastern 
skies; the trees and flowers seemed 
to be waking from their sleep, and. 
a few birds were on the wing. The 
window was wreathed with lovely 
roses; and the girl’s face, framed in 
the green foliage and crimson flowers, 
was something to wonder at On It 
there was the reverent look of one 
whose first thoughts in the morning 
had been given to heaven—a face so
fair and sweet that one felt the better

.
for gazing upon It. The golden hair 

I and the blue eyes, the delicate blonm.j

Think of us the next time you think of buying a 

TIRE, and you will not have to think of buying 

another for a long time.

The very foundation ill 
t, the find 
le act ofj

eyes.
when she was parted forever from 
them? Did she remember them In the 
midst of her wealth and luxury? Did 
she ever think of them—she who had 
once loved them so dearly?

At last the fever of longing master
ed her. She would not break her 
promise—she would not speak to 
her; but she must look upon her face 

, again. For days she struggled' hard 
;to find a few moments’ leisure ; but 
Martin seemed to know that she want
ed a few hours for herself, so he kept 
her constantly employed. At last it 
came, this leisure hour for which she 
had longed. Her father went out, and 
was not to return until after mld- 

; night. •Quick as thought she dressed 
herself. It was Just eight o’clock, 

i and she would probably be In time to 
■ see Leah leave Harbery House for 
1 whatever ball or party she might be 
attending. . ____

Those who lived in that noble man
sion little thought that the fair young 
sister of their beautiful mistress 
stood outside for many hours, with a 
wistful look on her pale face, her 
eyes fixed on the great entrance-door. 
Leah had left the house before she 
reached.lt; hut Hettle was resolved 
to wait for her return. It would have 
touched a heart of stone to see the 
patient figure walking up and down 
with tireless footsteps.

The stars began " to shine; silence 
fell over the great city; the distant
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had left the Academy and reacMil 
home, Leah went up to her lover. He 
was bending over a table, writing. She 
put her arm round his neck, and her 
beautiful face touched his.

“Basil,” she whispered, “I am not 
happy.” /

“What is the matter, Leah?” he ask-

Hardware Department
“Have you seen “The First Glimpse 

of Morning,” Leah?” he asked her. 
“If not, come this way. There’s al
ways a crowd round it. There—that 
is my Ideal face, the loveliest that 
could be either Imagined or copied.’"

Leah lookéd at it earnestly, and in 
her own heart she thought how much 
it was like the face of her sister. She 
did not know then that it was per
fectly like her,

"Vt is a lovely face,” she said slow
ly, wondering If .Kettle, whom it so 
strongly resembled, had grown up as 
beautiful as that.

“Do you know,” said Sir Basil, “that 
I see In It a great likeness to you?”

“Do you?” she questioned, her face 
flushing warmly. /-

Then, as though he had made a dis
covery, that surprised him, he said,—

“That face, Leah, has what yours 
in some ways lacks—tenderness.”

It was perfectly true; yet the mo-' 
ment he ha3 said the words he re
peated of them, she looked do terribly 
pained.

“I am sorry" that my face lacks 
anything In your eyes,” she said— 
“above all, tenderness.’’ _

“Do not misunderstand me, Leah. -.1 
do not say the heart—merely the lines 
of the face.”

“What do- the lines of my face ex
press?*’'she asked.

"Courage, pride, spirit,” he replied.

aprül,61

With her white hands she raised 
his head until his eyes looked into 
her own.

“Will you promise not to laugh at 
me,” she said, “If I tell you why?”

“Yes; I promise, Leah.”
“I am not happy because you have 

seen a face that you like better than 
mine.” -

“Nay, Leah. I did not say that. I 
eald that the pictured face had what 
yours lacked. I did not add that I 
liked It better.”

“Do you like my face—love it, I 
mean?” she whispered". - 

-For answer he kissed the sweet 
lips, and whispered Words such as 
she longed to hear.

(To be continued.)
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If they shall ask me over there:

“What tempted you the most?
Was it the eyes of woman fair 

That made you leave your poet,
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A patch of blue sky over-head,
The birds upon the wing,

The grass a velvet carpet spread,
All set me wandering;

A laughing stream, the hills afar,
TKe sun above them all,

All these my great temptations are, 
So loudly do they call.

I can resist"-* woman's eye*.
And spurn the lure of gain;

With various tricks the devil tries, 
Unmoved I can remain.

But though the path ‘.of duty’s clear, 
A fruitless Wretch am I 

When May has painted far and near 
À most bewitching sky.

When they shall ask me over there 
What made me go aatray, 

m say the world" was wondrous fair 
When came the month of May 

The trees were glorious to see.
The streams went laughing by— 

’Twas these that made a tramp of'rne 
With summer in the oky.
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