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condition thst no donM ™ poeelble »• <0 It» cen*. Rn
їм wendered »^oot lor hoar» In h'« mlaer,. »nrt »l length fotnj to Hoeth Alrice 

ev ти» нон. ladv aciawd. |onBd hi» w»y. »lmo»t nnronidoaily, to Mr» ЯІ John1»
• Victor!» was wiling In front hone», hat e»en Petronlll»’» society WAS more then he

Annt Oracle " »oon gueeeed the c»

« Yee might do th» drat, too," he mid "lor 1 »m
Rufus.

"Yen ere I Why I Here yon left Oilordl 
••Yee. Oeford end 1 here hidenoegh ol tech other. 

o« They toM
" Oh, *ele» I here yon been naughty > "
" Very nenghty, an I am eoleg to enlle mymll, end 

KAtherl"»'» lell'ng bed long b-en no eecret to her, end end get hilled, end » good rlddence too." 
ehe nod often wondered whether the boy would find It 
ont. Bnt he wee on the eye ol etartlng lor Oeford, end bock » hero with models end ribbon»," ehe enewered 
It wee In an cell mood that he took op hie reeldence ae

Onè bot Jel» afternoon, _ ,
ol an old country ■ bouee ; and a I— pace. r« nnder the 
cedar on the lew» eat two ycong women, each with a 
baby on h.er lap. whi'a two nanwa 
talked together at » little distance.

"I mast be getting home before It la too cool to 
Kofoa," as Id one lady to'he other. ‘‘I am eo glad to 
nave seen yoor sweet little dsugbter, and I think yon

.... lucky beginning your family with a girl.” an undergraduate.
‘‘I "don't at all agree, Katie, dear-boya are much It «as so .easy for people to tell him to be good, »ud

However It will he great fun for our two grow work j why should he be good ? Even bia mother wasn’t, to pull himself together eo that Petronllla might remain
rich other. Why do you call him Rufua, щ^у should he work ? Hie father never did a stroke, fle his friend, even If she were never h’a wife.

was much cleverer than heaps of other chaps. He cr»uld

clear out I "could bear.
hie trouble, though he could not talk of It, and enotbed 

In white stood and end comforted him as much as ehe dared. Poor Lady

! don’t talk like that. "You will cr-ma“ *

Her voice trembled a little, but, aa he thought bitter
ly, she did not ask him to atav ; yet he softened as he 
looked et her, end wondered If It wee not worth while

Ing up so near 
when his name 1* James ?

"Becanse It would have been so hard on Jim to become enjoy him9:lf first, and perhaps work later if he choae. Before many weeks bad passed Rufus was In the
five and-twent v l Besides, Ruf’• Is so Hie grandfather had paid for him at Rton and was paying Transvaal. The need for men was urgent, and a well-

for h«m at Oxford ; well, bis grandfather was rich and grown lad who could ride and ahoot waa eagerly accept
ed Jim' at
appropriate to his carrotv hair *nd rosy che-ka. He le 
going to be very handsome, don't you think so, Grade? ’ affjrd it. as for him, be meant to have a good ed. For two years he lived the bard but healthy life of

• Poor months' superior! у In beauty,” laughed the tlme troops in the open, under diecip'ine, wPh the stimulus
other mother, I allow It is great” It must be remembered he was a very haudaome lad, 0f possible fighting to keep them keen, ahd the oc-

"Oh ! I didn't mean to make comparisons !” said with bright blue eyes a winning emtle and the gracious cssional experience of a skirmish to keep them ste*dv.
Led y Katherine. Petronllla la lovely too. Come, Willis, ness Qg я prince He could pull a good oar, ride anything Hie correspondence with home was irregular ; his father
will you take baby ? We must be going. Isn't It curious y00 Hke to put him о**, and drive a team, and he could ne*er wrote ; his mother at first scrawled an occasional
to think of these little creature»' destinies ?' *be added. tell you t4e odds on any big race you chose to name. Yet eomewhat incoherent letter, then ceased writing alto-
as the small harden was transferred to the nurse's arms. for ж while he kept straight He loved PetronlUa—loved gather. Mrs. St.John and Petronllla wrote now and

her ae a slater, perhaps, or did not think yet of anything then. The marriage had not come off quite eo soon ae 
elee— and her influence shielded him from harm, while Wae expected. Something, apparently, had not been

• n frightens me to think of bringing one up, bnt 
you'll do it better than I shall, at any rate," replied 
Mrs. St. John smiling—"you are eo learned end clever.” the remembrance of heppy daye with her took the taste quite satisfactory, and Lord Hammond had gone off on

*•1 ahull have to make my novels pay H Rufus is ever ont Qf roâreer pleasures. a voyage round the world. Meanwhile, Petroniila eeem-
to go to Eton ! The first letter I wrote -ea to put his Mrs. St. John brought Petronllla to see Oxford, when ed ao-* ewhet depressed, and her lettera were short and
name down »t lib's bouse. All his forebears were Eton- Rofue had been there about a year, during'the summer did not tall Rufua much of what waa passing in her
left ; It would be too bad If he were not. Just think ! term, M owing to the Sooth African war there were no mind
Hla.grsndfather would give In a minute, for a pair of commemoration festivities. They had various cousins and As for Rufus, the change, the hard work and hard
horses he doesn't want, more than It would coat to friends there besides Rufus, scattered about in different fare, waa just what he needed. He learnt to think of
pay for that boy's schooling ! Well. It's no use grumb- colleges, but the boy was jealous of none of them, until others instead of himself ; his old boyish spirits revived

msn and Rufus will have to young Lord Hammond re-appeared one day, claiming ac- and he waa eoon the Idol of his comrades. He escaped
qnalntance with Mrs. St. John and her daughter. fever, and the end of the war waa in eight before he re-

Petronllla at sixteen had been a tall strip of a girl who ceived even a scratch, bnt his turn earnest last ; a bullet,
Petroniila St. John became the eldest of a numerous had outgrown all her frocke and did not qu'te know how fired at short range from behind a kopje which his corn-

family, while James Fltz Gerald Ormle<ou, commonly to manage ber limbe; at nearly twenty she had grown pany waa just about to occupy, sba'tered his ankle and
called Rnfos. remained an only child ; but. as he grew rounded and graceful, and though not strictly pretty,had
older, he spent so much time In the St. John nursery the charm that Is so undefinable yet unmistakable, of
and garden that he hardlv knew the meaning of lonell- perfect purity and simplicity. Hammond waa no longer long. The lnng heeled with wonderful rapidity, but the

and when he went to school he thonght quite as en undergraduate, he had scraped through somehow, ankle waa more troublesome ; more than once the doc-
Rufus said, and taken his degree a i ear before ; bnt he tore feared It would be necessary to «mputate, and at leet
was back In hie old haunt* to look at the eight» and to he was sent home, In order that the London surgeons

might see what could be done 
By this time, he wae very ill, e*d when he was landed 

at Southampton ha was only hslf-conscious and quite

ling. I ms f ried a poor 
work. G*>od bye Grade, and get strong soon.”

on the veldt, and while he was lyingleft him helpl
there another shot caught him and passed through his

ness,
much of seeing “Aunt Grade” as be called her, and 
Petronllla, ss of meeting his own parents

The respective mother* smiled at first over the ex- take part in a cricket match. Petronllla went to see that 
treme attachment of these two young creatures, but match, and discovered that hla batting had improved,

Rufus became a public schoolboy, snd still pre- and his bowling made Immense strides, since she had
amnae- watched him play at Eton, four years before. She toM Incapable of asking any questions L«dy Kttherin 

"No ніш go, and he wae pleased. Rufus heard, and waa not though he did not know lt-*had died two or three
months before, and Mr. Ormlston had been forced to 
exert hlmeelf and correspond w'tb the War Office 

Font months was not euffident difference. PetronlUa, authorities, and now went down to meet the transport
and ••• Me eon taken to a London hospital. It was 
there decided that tha removal of the ibjured foot wee 
Indispensable, and Mre. St. John, who was in London 
with her daughter, received permission to see him a day 

Rufus did not pass hie Moderations. He hardlv pre- or two after the op‘ration had been 
tended to try. The college authorities remonstrated performed. She coud hardlv keep back her 
with him, his tutor reasoned with him, but all to no pur- tears when she recognized in the sunburnt, bol- 
poee. If Petronllla had cared, be said to himself It low-cheeked man who lie silently gazing at 
would be different, bnt she was always about in London her, with a smile In his bine eyes, but too weak to speak, 
with that fellow Hammond—he supposed she was going the fair, ruddy, talkative lad who had left England two 
to b* married to him soon, and then he (Rufus) did short years before; but she sat by bis bed, and spoke 
not care what became ol him. His home waa unhappy, cheerily to him for a few momenta, and as she rose to go 
and with hla second home bereft of its chief charm, he he laid hla thin band on hers, and whispered ” Pet- 
might ae well go straight to the doge at once. So he 
missed his chapels, was out late at night, went to race 
meetings, joined the rowdiest set in the university, and b}ae eyCS filleted, 
after one or two warnings was finally requested to de
part, and not to reappear. Formerly, excuses rose high that the nurse waa inclined to forbid visitors, hot the 
glibly to his tongue ; now he swallowed hts disgrace in pileous contraction of the eyea and mouth at the eugges- 
•Uence and apparent indifference, pecked his traps and tion mafie her relent, gnd Petronllla was admitted for five 
want straight up to his grandfather’s in London. The 
old gentleman was very Indignant, and after a stormy
interview Rufus strolled into the park, very pale, and her youth wae gone, bnt she seemed lovelier than 
with dark lines under hla eves and dark thoughts In hla ever tn Rufus' eyea as she came and stood by his pillow,
heart. He waa walking along, looking at no one, hla There was one question he dsr-d not ask “Take off
hat pressed down over his eyes, when Petronilla s voice y0ttr glovea.” he whispered She obeyed, wondering,
arrested him. She was crowing the road with her end .uoked hla hot forehead with her right hand, while
mother and pawed cloee to Rufus, who raised his head he eUrefi Bt her left. She wore no wedding ring. ” Where
and met her eyes. ^ Hammond?” he gaapad. Now she understood.

Who eb.ll pic-,, lb, rage end deepelr m n boa, on ' " *he *“,Ті " Wh*" h'” ,0a " “> * >” Anetralln." eh. raid, bet.ee,
the es-ge ol menhood. .ben he dieooeete that the being He did not anever at firat, bnt tamed end welked be- -Bd
whom nature herself tesdhw him to reverence above all slde‘har ; then he mid : ‘ Is It true about you? Am I
other a—hla mother—has descended to the level of the to congratulate you?” 
gratter women from whom dee turns shuddering away !

w en
ferred an afternoon wl‘> Petronllla to any other 
ment, they began to wonder how It would erd 
man ever does marry his first »love," aald Lady Kether- pleased. Poor Rufus! Petronllla was coming to the age
tne ••endit'e a pity to separate them while they are when maidens like something older than themselves,
happy together.'/ So matters were allowed to drift and
the_first chaud on the boy-end girl friendship came when wlth all her innocence, waa more mature than be. So he
they were both ebont sixteen. It was the fourth of June struggled to be a man, and in the effort, hla innocent
at Eton, and Mrs. St. John broeght Petronllla to eee the boyhood parsed away,
cricket match end the procession ol boats. Ruins, of 
course, was In attendance. His mother was too busy to 
come—* frequent t>ccnrence—but, with hla waistcoat and 
pale blue tie, be was radiant, as be conducted Aunt 
Grade and Petronllla round the eights of Eton. He was 
* “ wet bob,’1 and therefore looked down on cricket, as 
indeed be did more or lew on all games, perhaps because 
he did not play them well. Petroullla, however, was 
Interested In the cricket, and her e.ithns'esm waa parti
cularly exdted by the batting of one tall boy, who made 
by far the highest score of the eleven.

” Who Is he, Rufus ?” she cried.
Rufus rather grudgingly gate the required Information.

"That chap? He was my fag master once. He is at 
Tutor’s His name is Hammond. Hla father Is an Earl 
or something Oh yes ! he can play cricket, but he's an 
awful fool. He is only two Dive ahead of 
leaving «fais half.’*

" He Is batting beautifully," said Petroniila ;and Rnfua

The worst ol it wae that, at te^ln hie tutor's garden,
Mre. St. John met Lady Fordyoe, Hammond's mother, 
whom ehe had known team before, and Petroullla and 
the і bj-ct of her admiration were Introduced to each 
other, and for quite ten minute» Rafua was left out In the 
chid.

rouilla. ”
" PetronlUa ahall come tomorrow,” she said, and the

Rufua did not sleep that night, and his fever was eo

and he'a
minutes.

Petronllla, too, had suffered. The radiant freshnew of

“ Thank God,” wld Rufua. ” Klw me, Petroullla,"and 
he turned and went to sleep —8el.

She lifted a radiant face. " Who told you ? Jt waa 
Yet it baa come to this Lady Katherine -brilliant, only willed last night. And Isn't it funny ? Don't you 
whtv marrie* to a husband who knew better how to remember when we were children, 1 ui*d always to wy 
epee* mousy than to make It fœd of eodety, very ваг- I would either be an army slater and nnrse yon when 
vows aed excitable, craving inerswut movement andvar- you were wounded, or I would marry an Earl with an 
Ut у—took first to drugs, *nd than to dram-drinking, and historic esstle ? WeU, I am doing the nearest I can to 
et length waa dlecovt red one dey by her

* * J»

Dog Stories.
The following etoriw are all from a wonderfully Inter

esting booh called " My doge In the Northland.'' This la 
certainly a volume that every bey wiU want to wad, de

scribing, as It doss, the i si lias tegs ilciisilig tiutila each e the second,” end she laughed gaUy.
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