THE LADIES JOURN AL

a cent, and remember, child, you will be
doing a moral wrong,” and he passed out on
his next errand of charity, leaving the good
teed he had sown in spiteof all resistance to
its silent unction.

Soon after Louise purchased a beautiful
home on 8t. George Street.  Priends poured
in with wonderful quickness, for an heiress
to fifteen hun-:red thousand isnot too plenti-
ful, and besides ** so charming, my dear.”

All tho guests of Souvestres remembered
meeting Miss Sheridan, Imt something al-
ways occurred till now to prevent their
calling,

Louise reccived them with the same quietl
grace sho did when the paid elacutionist, con-
siderably discomtitting them by her frequent
allusion to her hard work.

CHAPTER XIX.

It was u delightful evening, wnd “Allo-
way" was all brightness of Louise.

In front of the housc lay a beautiful hed
of flowers and Louise as chicf gaest was
standing laughingly pinning button hole
boquets on a number of admiring swains.

n the verandah, sat ¥dgar Atheling in
apparent conversation with CGeorge Frazer,
whilst Beverleigh Romwmyne, leaning carcless-
ly against g'pilfur. notes thefrequent glances
towards the flower bed, all unconscious that
he too is watched.

We all have known a time of restlessness
when wo vainly strive to throw interest into

our answers, when truant thoughts are drag--

ging our only too willing selfin another diree-
tion,! :

At last Edgar sauntered over when
some counter attraction drew the orowd,
and Beverleigh saw  Louise stoop and pluck
a callu lily, and after a moment’s hesitation
drew a shade nearer, and the sombre coat
wore ils ludy’s colors,

Beverleigh turned to answer a question of
silly Mvs. Morrey, about a butterfly she had
caprured, and saw Zita Heatherleigh saying
good-bye to her hosts.

Zita had grown up to Jove Mrs. Frazer
and wonder at the perfect contentment of
her crippled husband.  She listened with
curious awe Lo the warm interest he evinced
in all the doings of the world, and yel there
he lay, i man just in his prime, with little
more motive power than he possessed forty
yearsago.  Was it some inward strength
supplied what nature had lost ?

And as she rode through Rosedale, enjoy-
ing the evidence of a Creator in the sloping,
green hank, fit chair for a Cleopatra with all
her abandoned grace, stray streams with
reflected drapery of slender green maples,
and here and there without warning up
rises a steep rock, imposing in its grandeur,
yet so fashioned is the human mind, that
even this slight girl exclaimed, ‘¢ Oh, great
spirit, whom so many proclaimed omuipo-
tent, you are too intangable for poor mor.
tals, for had you feelings kin to ours, why
do I suffer s0 ?”

None but the onc who allows this soul to
hear 8o bleeding a wound can understand
what it is passionately longing for, and His
healing comes in strange ways.

Zita had forgotten to guide her horse, and
missing his step precipitated himself and
rider headlong over the steep bank lying to
the side.

Two workmen, passing along some hours
later, found her as they thought dead; but
as she lay all crushed like a broken statue
her eyelids moved.

Skilful dactors worked hard o save her,
but. had te acknowledge their inability to
find a cure for death.

As the proud mother wrung ber hands beg-
ging of hee child not toleave her ! and whilst
man of dollars and cents bowed his head
where lay his little daughter, his breast
heaving with a man’s terrible grief, they
heard her whisper,{'‘Louise.”

Gone was all empty pride, for at the loved
friend enterivg LEe {’ouse, tho sorrow{ul

. mother wound her arms around her assome-
thing dear to her dying child.

In the room all alene Louise sat. with her
hand locked 1n Zita's.  The hot ecars shut.
ting out the white face, as sha listened to
the weak voice telling how she had loved
Beverleigh Romayne with *‘that love which
wae her doem.”

The harm was wrought beiore che learnt
of the bar pronounced by the minister of
God.

She had striven against it just as he had
against his unlawfullove ; cach deprived of
the poor cousclation of their being a hope if
such a marriage did not exist, for Zita had
sem what Louise did not, and turned from
the chustening red,

But now atl was over, the scales had fallen
from her eyes and though the ‘‘eleventhb
hour” perhaps shé would be received into
the Vincyard. At her request Myles ad-
ministeved to the dying cne, theboundless
conifarts the church holds out to the re.

entant, to help them across that dark and
onely journey “from which ne traveller re-
turns.”

With o smile on the sweet face for the
sorrowing ones, the choice flower of society
and  the very pulse of her parents’
hearts Zita closed her eyes in death.

CHAPTER XX,

Louise and little Pat had come to the
country for a short holiday.

How fresh all is there, even the farmers’
broad jokes. It secms as if the very width
of the ficlds gives brewdth 1o the mind, and
men and women are such as the great God
intendnd them, not hampered by form and
rule, fearing to look through the right cye,
lest society demanded more use of the left.

There the master and  his man, the mis-
tress and her npid meet on cormmon basis
as if they were human beings, alike coming
froin the one source and tending to the one
cnd.

Louise gained health and  strength after
her sad vigil and though her heart was sore
with the loss of her friend, she was young
and the bright hurvest day lured her out for
wowalk.

The dowoy clouds drifted lazily along in
their inverted azure basin and Louiseas she
raised her eyes, disl not wonder at Plute
80 often chosing the heavens as « theme for
a centre to weave celestiul born thoughts,
for even our most beautiful lower scenery
can be actually touched there by destroying
its ideality, but that other is a visible im-
agination almost realizing our conception of
a Creator, giving us n thrill of intense grati-
tude that we were thought worthy to he
cven an insignificant unit n His handiwork.

As Louisc walked bv the roadside, she
could hear the farmers gee-haw to their pa-
tient horses, mingling with thehomelike rasp-
ing sound of fighty grasshoppers.

n a large field to her vight she espied an
immense Yorkshire bull glaring crossly over
the fence.

She returned his looks fearlessly and then
with a latent strain of Neil’s mischievousness
picked up w light stick, and comumenced
beating a tattoo on Lhe fence, using her clo-
cutionary powers in low growls.

1t had its effeet, for the irate animal began
rooting the ground, and Lounise in fancied
safety redoubled her efforts, when with «
tear he plunged at the fence.

Sheturned in a fright, and with the quick-
ness of Pluto, was over the other fence
bounding the road, before the enraged beast
extricated his lilbs,

But now he was making for the second
defence, and he would certainly  gove
her to death. She could not keep jumping
fences till help came, aad to escape by run-
ning was impossible.

Reside her stol o stouy olld oak. In =«
twinkle she was ap it, and scenre in her
vantage ground, witched her haflied encmy,
as, after sealing the fenee, he stood looking
up with vengeance in his great eyes.

For & while she amused herself by making
grimaces and pelting acorns, ut when she
saw him lic down at the foot of the tree in
wail, she became terror-stricken as the hright
summer day began to dim and no help near.

What if she had to remain up in the
tree all night by a lenely country road?
And worse still, if sleep should overcome
her even for one moment and so lose her
balance ?

The lust rays of the sclling sun were look-
ing on the cramped np figure in its aerial
position as if loth to leave it, when there
eame the faint sound asof the bark of a dag,
nearer and nearer it came, the beating of
her heart almost preventing the hearing of
the welenme sound,

Then there floated an the stiliness, human
voices, but so distant Louise could not tell if
they were not of her owa creation.

Again she listened with strained nerves,
almost falliug off her perch as she recognized
good old Fluto’s deep bay.

I like the famous American lecturer who
“would not be sorry it he met his faithful
dag in the other world,” despite the irrev-
erent incongruity of the remark.

Pluta had run en ahead, beedless of the
twa mep whbo tried tn keep lim elase, Was
it- inatinet made bim when nenar his mistress’s
old fort wait {or the familiar call : “Plutn,
Flute,” and with 2 mughty spring land en
the touchant animal.

The undxpecled noise made the tvo mon
nasten.

“Pluto, old boy, what have you there ¥’

“Oh! Mr. Atheling, I am so glad you
have come,” came in weal:, pitiful tones,

+Good beavens, Louise,” and the excited
i'oung man was pear getting his death, in

is cagerness to reach Louige, but his friend
pulled him back.

«“Takecave, Atheling, orthat brutewillhave
yeu under his feet. Be patient for 2 moment,
and FPluto will lure him off, and you came
to liberale Miss Sheridan,” for it was John

]

Morrey who was speaking in his stern
logical vojce.

The intelligent dag, as if understanding,
kept worrying till the frantic beast tore ofl
i un opposite direction, just as Louise sunk
rembling into a pair of outstretehed arms,

My darling,’ gar hoarsely whispered,
and there under cover of the quict country
tields their lips met in a lover's mystical
kiss.

CHAPTER XXI

Weall know the sequence of an engage-
ment,

Mg, Feaser and Mrs. Morrey  taking pos-
sion of Louisc gaveordersfor a stupendous
wedding.  The young girl was rather shy
over it, preferring a simple one, but they
over ruled her, as ton winsome to he passcid
quictly by, and besides she inust do justice
to betng the we lthiest maiden in all To-
ronto,

The nizht before the wedding cune
all the old time friends were gathered at
s Alloway.”

T'he groom-elect irying hard to net seem
oub of his normal condition, but the stecl
blue cycs would persist in softening as they
rested on a shight. ligure with a flush on the
delicate face, & tender smile playing round
thesensitive mouth as she sut beside Neil
with little Pat on her knee.

Severleigh Romayne was tostart the next
day with Neil for a trip to the Holy Land.
He saidd he needed a change and would like
the lad for company.

Louise was pleased as she thought of her
twin brother under Beverleigh Fomayne’s
discipline and she thanked him with the old
smile that made him winee.

Just then the servant threw open the doar
announcing, *“Mrs. O Kelly  and - chill,”
and Beverleigh twning saw the wife he had
nol seen for seventeen yeurs.

Al his grand languor vanished, and the
Blood of those in the room ran cold, as they
saw hig face as he strode forward,

W hat means Uhis intrusion, Madam 7

Mer eyes returned a maligant  answer,
turning to Louise askerd, *sare you Miss Sheri-
dan?’

“Ves "

“Where is your twin brother Neil 77
“TPresent,” answered the owper as e
stepped forward.

“Indeed, sir, I have come (o claim my pro-
perty as widow of the late Nicholas O'Kelly
and mother of his child,” rang out in hard
metallic tones.

Louisc’s face paled, and she would have
fallen but for Edgar Atheling’s strong arm,
as Beverleigh answered.

“Wonun, you liv, you wre my wile and
none other,™

She laughed her hyenalangh, I was,Tam
not naw.  Did you not receive the papers
of devorce 1 seenred in Cailfornin ™

“Yess bt |do not vecognize them. 1
did not think you were so fond of the yoke,
as not to profit by the dissolntion and so win
yourprettyene,” she reinrned, castinganonly
too meaning e at Louise,

Bidgar Atheling was beside her in a {lash.

At FOU Were nol i wonan, and anee ware
Beverleigh Romayne’s name | would nake
you eat your words.”

But Lotise's hand was on Jis arm, “Hush,
Wdpar, may be the woman is in the right.
Lot Avthur Kavanagh judge her story.”

And whilst. they stood around ton excited
to heseated, little Pat toddled overand made
friends with thelitue wonld-be velatienwhom
Beverleigh was watehing with feelings ton
subtle o be analyzed. Turning lus face
where afar off conld be seen the dim autline
of Mount Pleasant Cemetery, he thought of
another graveyard where lay twe, whose
unwise work was deing more harm to-night
thanscventern yearsagn, by injuring the wo-
man more dear to him than his ewn happi.
ness.

After Beverleigh had returncd (o bury bis
father, and wade no =ign but. went. on en-
joying life, his wife 1eft the country, aml
tinally settled in Oakville, Califernia, where
«hie et Nicholas O Kellv, and by a strange
fatality they were married, having fivst pro.
cured a divarce

Nizhalaz had gepe en o tup wmte the
Black Hills. and, a5 we keaw, was murdered
by the Indians.

His wife, on hearing the newe, followed
with her child to sce it it Wwere true,

After three days’ travelling, the party got
off their bearings and died of stayvation, ex-
cept the mother and child, who were saved
from death to be takien prisoners by a tribe
of Indiuns, and there held for nine yeurs,
when some mounted soldiers relcased them.

On her return to Oakville she feund that
the two sisters of her dead husband had
claimed his great wealth, there heing nn
acceunt ~f his marriage.

Just on the day when all wosn ready for
hersclf and child to get their vwn, Leuise

hiel won her case in Canada, and the prop-
erty had changed hands,

But hers was an indomitable masculine
natare that never flinched, and she set out
for Taronta after again setting the powerful
wheel of the Jaw in motiome.

Arviving in the city, Mrs. O'Kelly made
enspuiries abiout the family now enjoying the
shuttle-cock fortune, and alo alout the
fortune of lmyg ago, with str ineon.
sistency, pushing away the puny boy who
bore the niume O’Kelly, and pzain drawing
him fiercely 1o her as davk thoughts of the
past surged over the havdened heart.

She found that all she wionel to mect
were centered in the one honse, and the
satisfaction of 2 * wonan scorned,” was
hers when she deadt the double blow in steik-
ing Lauise, for, like gentle Zita, she saw ab
o e Leverleigh's hidden passion.

Lier story was told and Jdgar, opening
tize door, Lid her Jeave, saying that before
to-morrow night herill-gotten wealth would
be hers, as his promised bride deserved com-
fort now by the strong, e hand of her
hushand.

[Tne £xn.]

Hints for Making Iresents.

The avvival of the busy Christmas season
usually finds almost every «ne with an ag-
cumulation of unfinished presents on - hand,
things thatmust be finished, ton often at the
expense of sleep, ar clee others bon,
substitutes ;i o with this hurry inv
comestlic determination to “*hegin carlier
next year.”  But the months roll by, the ve-
solution is forgotten, and the same unhinished
accumulation stares enc in the fuce at the
Lest. moment.

A good plan i to make & memorandum of
any new thing you sce and may want to copy,
wend when you tind yourself with leisure time
during the sunimer montlss, consait y
memorandune, aad make one thingat a e,
Youwill find use for all you wake, aml
Christmas giving will not be the 105k 5o
have usuaidly found it.

Tor a gentleman, quite a pr
ful present for Christines or hirtdslay
be miade of the little, transparent Jdrawing.
slates, which can be found at all toy stores

Got sne of these abeut 4Ax3Y inches ia
size, the frame wther wide, and with lin
metal corner-picees it you van, Take out the
I)iclurcx 1 in place of these ent a piece of

eavy writing paper to tit. On this pri
with pen and ik a goatlenan’s complete
laundry list, leaving o wide margin to tie
left of the list.

Gild the frame by using two coats of
liguid gold. Jnthe top of the frame puta
little brass ring and serew, such as are
used on window shades, by which 1o bhang
itup. Drawa -« of very narvow riishon
throngh this ring and tie it leaving one el
ahittle Jonzer ta the other. To one erid
attach sinal picee of fine spenge, and 1o
the other one of the tiny lead pencils with
A ring in the (op, sueh s are used on pro-
grammes, fiest ziliding it towatceh the frame,

Make a pretiy bow of ribhon aliout ons
and ahali inches wilde, and fasten thisonthe
upper left-hand corner of e frame, using
i small tack.  Now insert your list under
ths glass, leaving the rougn surface of the
glass up, and you will be pleased with the
cffeet.

These wre very pretty if some graceful
floral desigm he painted on the natural color
of the woml, and then acoatoiwhite varnish
givenil,

Youmight alsoadd another use for it by jo.
serting a earnl with ¢ Memorandnm ’ or
‘Enzagement’ printed onit, o the re.
vipient may wweit for whichever purpe.e he
chooses.

A daimy spectacle eaae, sortable for voung
or old, may be made at very small cost.

Got three-quarters of a yard of rbbon
theee aud a half inches wide, Fringe on end
about an inch, then fold a tuck two inches
deep, so that the cdge will just meet the
fringed part. Overcast very neatly the thres
edues of the ribbon together’ leaving the
folded edge and 1he tap of the tuck free, so
that it forms 2 pecl New nohe annth-
er one just abeve this, leaving o cpace ~f
abent annch between the two, Cut twa
= of haltinzeloth the zize of *he pockets,
amd anp ane parnt anawls headin the shades
ot gedden Brewn, and ap the o her a pair of
epeetacle frames i gold. Batte these on
the pockets—the ewl's heads an the tep
pocket—finish the lges with lionze and
gold tinsel cord,

i ————

prec

Ol Gentleman—You haven't boen quare
veling with that voung wan who calls on vou,
have you, Juliax”

Julia— Wy
such a question

Ol Geatleman - T noticed that he has
kept away comev hat late
been hers s1s ties this we
ton Herald.

ne. par why do you ask




