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tPe 1 -I'velden fond fayn. Yo
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js. It w s out likely hast e s ;
A .tttoryectory aden- rpart;"s

f n , occasinge schol-tret, tha h

was u,ee înited to. nsgnifticn old

ieuadintrsoey. "Yr inese fre-
meedt softly, "I-Ioremefibe."Y

Ye sigh-.Of agasen, andebentfrad

nIt, adily otht grousid. iss Pris-
,il fogtthuglit e semardenprssed a
wsrtied6;ysoib utten men was wer
dnepressed on theseooccasions-athleaste
was verinite o novesgiian

'ueily e put outandbis hoand t
n tagerea, wboyis gesread laidit

inooiyo ther lap.. Miss Pris-ll trdi
cilla thtlier own .eesdan

"Yrres;u, sheni, min lg, weve-

ce'vt dwaysbe good friends
hav î aen' nTld ou il.ëy o"-ubes

andll my joys

,a"Yae, y'velas toie ad me-iever
ting-.lirlp isPis"l'toe-

he remem eredth dy he h
had -aImoest roedonin . etiho v e 0isdbsdedfte n

was an ophn ee l odf-had syma
thisd with biws onie in ootbo

hat Ia? yong to bean orphatrouanc
hed mi sse ismthrdeafl4-
hadeyov always enh onfdanme eixy-
erthing.
-MSis eye caned ther facé aux iel
hAd if t oe yo smingteling

-othr-n- ow e hatfo l-
Lasangh a im helookd sma- i

ti sbwt ining, ene ys. o by
RI w ont laub,"- sh answered

Or-wor clail ame f, wil you? O

wihis ining, boeiservoie s flo

wistful anxlety.
Cal bhim a fool! Vias it fooiish te

be in love? She placed her hand on
lis arm.

"You can trust me," she said simpi).
Hle gave ber hand an affectionat

squeeze. "Forgive me for doubtinE
Yeu, my best friend," lie answered, re-
pentantly.

Then, suddenly, he gave a nervow
iaugh. Her heart began ta bea-
quickly; she knew, instinctiveiy, whbý
was coming.

"I wonder what you will say to mg~
when I tell you that I have been su)l
enough to fali in love?" The worf
were jerked out awkwardly, bis han<
sliook, bis cheeks grew crimson.il
was evidently boyishly ashamedo
bis confession.

And Miss Priscilla? The bloc
rushied uip into ber cheeks, ber eye
grew dim, ber head swam-sl
stretched out her other hand, and lai
it on his knee.

"TPeil ie-teil me bher name," si
whispered. -Tell1 me-teli me wb2
30u cail her!"

Her voice was, so faint thet lie b;
to bend bis head down to bear. H
lau1ghed again; he was very nervous.

"He&r nane? I tbink you know il,
lie aiswered, shyly.

MisPriscilla's beart began to beý
10 qickly that she feit as if it woul
sliffocate'lber. and there was a loi
slflffr in her ears. Know itl Wh
QitCu~ she did: had she not knom
ifor thiirty-seven years?
Btut she would flot let him guess th
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* Every ,Planter inuls
just as good a yield
from his field as possi.

blç. Therefore, before sowilng make sure of
your seeds: -buy them from a trustworthy
source: get-

EWING'S RELIA8n
In the groutid they arc the most wliabk seuobabnIâ tihew1
r csuItî tthat 'makC your harvest. Coa>cIsp to yo« e<peta1
satisfaction to thousands -of plauters: they wlliiitsfy yottý ta1
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she knew beforehand what he was

toing to tell her soon. ýShe must be
bashful; sh must bc coy. That is
what they always were in the novels.

"You must be mort explicit,» she
said, with a faint, sweetly wisful smile.

Thie boy drew a deep breath. Re
came a littie cdoser to her aide.

'It-it begins with aà '" he said,
in an awestruckwhisper, as if metn-
tioning something sacred, somethuig
to be spoken of with abated breath, "a

A. 'Fl Miss Priscillas cheeks Were
burning with such a vivid crimsoti fow
that tliey harmonlzed -but sadly'with

th ale iÂe chiffon round, her ueck.

t, good gracious I what a long time
the% oy was hri coming tothe poinfl
"'Deàar me, then it is sure to be saie-
tbing nice. Lots- of prettynames be-
gin wvith a 'P,' you ktnow."

He iooked- delighted.
l'ni g1ad to hear you say that. 1think it's a pretty. name MYseif, tht

prettiest ini the worid, though sorne
people are stupid enough,-to think it 's
o'd -fashioned."

Yes, Priscilia"' was rather old-fash-ý
ioned, now she came to think of it;

but, oh, dear I what did that niatter as
,ong as he liked it, and hg thought ît
was the prettiest name in tht worid.

Where dld you'meet her firat?" she
ventured again, shyly, knowing per-'ý
fectiy well,, little hypocrite, .and yet
ionging for hlm ta say tht words.

"At the' Rectory garden-paty. two
months ago. I-I loved her-thefilrst
moment 1 saw ltr. There is such a
thing -as love at flrst sight,' althotiglT
I know I used-to iaugh àt-it.» 1

Yes, there wvas ýsuch' a thihg; shçe
k(new it hergeif, for had shé lnpt fallet
a williung victirn tô Lieutenâtt -

Cia'vtring's charms the yeyfr9 tfie,

that lié had ioved her àt first),'gt,

t !what a. iongtirns h éàý

was in stilI comnjý o the po
was absurd.- to shiiy-shally
any lojigen iseti'Mtti
~her tphi bttW t
sio* ~at hast.

"I was at the Recto Iy'
lshe said, bravely.
cstrôke, and she was reà~

the ground with staiden yins

1 it. 'But the liait liad been f,ënu; .ë
e 1drelwnsearer to lier on tt-esçfa-he!

i ý spoke.
"Ah, yes,' I remenber now, f

course you. awere. there, .tao;, Then you
rsaw my Phylis-"
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