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The Yellow Butterfly
* * Coulinued from Page 7#
ffcr only differente ws« tluit (lie «oui 
,/ the Lady Joyce let itself be seen; 
„d in eueli a pretty form that could 
frighten none of us, and yet let us 
kB0* thafabe was there all the time, 
tad suggesting, too, in her hap|>y, 
jeering ways, that not only she was 
geppy, but that everywhere in liod '• 
eel verse it was a good and happy 
••rid.” , ..
“But sometimes, ” said Pervenche 

thought fully, “the butterfly meant— ” 
gej she hesitated to say her whole 
thought—“something else. '*

••I didn’t answer her, but |iatted 
her hand; and here Aura helped me.”

••Let grandad go on with the story,” 
hr said. Ko 1 went on.

■•It took a little while, as I*said, to 
grt the dancing projierlv started, 
gtery one was secretIv thinking of 

• the strange butterfly. But by degrees 
•e began to regain our spirit*; the 
tidies in the gallery began to have 
their way with us, and soon the hall 
•as a whirl of happy couples, pretty 
«àealder» and bright eye*, with young 
gallants looking love into them, just 
as it has b*wn since the beginning of 
ike world.
“Bat your uncle took little part in 

ike gaiety. Ha stood aside, for the most 
put. in "the shadow of the great win 
dew-hoy, with a thoughtful look on 
his free- I went over to him, nod, 
sntneriag the look in his eyes, urmwed 
his hand furtively. But neither of 
m said anything till I began gently to 
islty him upon his melancholy. Thee
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msMotly. an if he had faced end 
fsnghl out something in the silence of 
his hnw heart, 
ike shadow, and slopping out on the 
fleer at once became, to all apfwmeee, 
» merry a* the rent.
“So the hours usent by until user 

ntflaighl. when iff view ofv the still 
owe ambitions festivities of the 
wsttsw, which was, of Courue, Christ- 
oss Ua^ it was I ho custom Xi» bring 
tar revela 4* an end. so that we might 
s* gel e good night 1 rest. Bo the 
chimes in the old belfry in the went 
stag striking the oaarter beer-le mid- 
sight wen a signal far an nil to got 
wady for the lost dsoee of the evee- 
wg. which thee, nu I believe will, was 
•flit Hager de Covcrley, ’ Wc ram 
(any ranged itself in Wag I iocs waiting 
far the music In bogle. My brother 
■wry. for set ms tresee, seemed to 
hesitate a s°mtkl ge though ho was 
mho lout to Mata it, bel in another me 
•wt h# had made up his mind, end 
the pretty old donee began with its 
Iteiul flgnres, ite gallant Interchange 
d fort sers and weaving of upraised 
srms and lowering of pretty Wee do. 
■bile it was Will going on. the deep 
team of the aid clock resounded 
thrangh the hone», beginning In Wrihe 
the hear of midnight.
“■till the dance went an. end as the 

«hwh wreck the lost solemn stroke a 
Wanted Ieoh came ever year 

•rle’e face, end confused him 
■ taking the hand of his oncoming 
innnsr. lie gawd before lum minage 

* tbeogb at iamusa» who had end 
nwly glided between him and hie part 
me, yet to oar »y#e there «corned an 
ana there. He. however, had wen a 
bright freed girl .glide late fhe hall, 
•ward is bfmadM soils, with pew 
frmd hull a Wag I^v b lag Ue her 
•*» MC» scarlet masVwstk her 
wr i^ad It was she who had com# be 
tesw ue and hi# initswi sod hsW 
f "f hoed to him with aWs sweetest ff mil. •*

Thee he to be fainting, fled
w a mg a from ywy «mb feihhert, 
” stepped in the middle of a
wr. and year socle lad I carried him 
We their, and the yeeeg peepW at e 
^'•wH !• their luesne. gntet
«M fright.ami
.. W ■•**• Henry is a little eeweU.*' 
wy^were laid, bet he will be a Wight

•’And w to am”
uhit?" r‘ *>k*4 Per* cue ho. after a

_ Ws' children, y ms have
L' J *Wl bad happe eel Vent
•wwheecie died amt May.”
... 1 *w the Lady Joyce that hod 
T* '• Whs him away, amso’t It ?” 
***’ rvtTfftrlMi 

••Tee* that was it “

‘1 And tie bntterflv had meant that
tool” 

k “Yes.’’
v “And did the Lady Joyce always 
couic like that to dance ‘Sir Roger do 
Coverley ’ ou Christmas Eve!”

.“Yes’ she often did.”
“ Whenever anyone—” ebgan Per 

\ euclie.
••Yes’” 1 said, “ aud there ia a tra 

•litiou iu the family that is supposed 
to explain it. Hhe wag, as you will 
Have understood, and, as you can see 
from1 her portrait, a very merry 
vuuug woman; aud, above everything 
else in the world, she loved dancing. 
8he could never have enough of It. la 
her day ‘ Sir Roger de Coverley ’ was a 
new danre. The famous Mr. Addison 
-1 uni sure you know him, Per­

venche — hud uiude it fashiouabW 
through his little nmgaxine, ‘The Spec- 
tutor.’ And just as young people 
nowadays go half mad over a new 
danre — these tangoes gad such like 
your old grandad doesn't like a bit— 
so it used to be then with those beau 
tiful daares that seem so old-faahioaed 
nowadays, but then were still aew and 
exciting. And one Christmas Eve, 
long ago, the Lady Joyee couldn’t bave 
enough of ‘Sir Roger de Covarelay” 
and would have it over aad over agaia, 
till the.musicians ia the gallery were 
readv to drop. She was only just 
married then, ami everyoae Wved her 
for her merry ways aad hied heart, 
aad so they humored red, time aad 
time again, till suddenly she gave a 
little ery aad fainted away! She had 
danced too week for her kind young 
heart. Aad an it la that whosever 
•Sir Roger da CeverWy‘ ia danced ia 
the old hall aha Will waste to Jain 

ns for a part•f ia, but whoever she 
off nor____”

“Yen! I know.” said the wise little
Pervenche.

And we all eat ia alienee ia the 
orange orchard a loan while, with the 
booming of the far-off serf ia oar earn. 

Presently Aare broke tee aiieare. 
“Bat it was too bed that oar greet 

asele lloary want able to flaiak his 
story,” ha «aid. “Every me mww 
have been very disappointed. ’’ — By 
special permission of the Helioeater of 
New York.
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Hearts and Hazards
Cewmmdb—Pm.ll

Mrs. Abbott, watehlag 
meet la trepidation aad with 
hope of its sacreaa. felt a throb ef 
when the intelligent at 
lag creel, cocked both 
alertly aad, wheeling, b 
toward home, la a few set este ne was 
swallowed ap la the swirling maw.

Her doubt ret weed, however, la the 
long, tormenting wait which fallowed, 
ami more thou sees she was apery she 
had not goes herself. Every eaeeeiv 
able coeliegmcy occurred to lusrsaso 
her torment : «frai if the note became 
dislodged f Or suppose XcWer should# 1 
go to the house at all, bat mapped at 
Ijs burnt Or suppose Steve bad gear 
la bed f The dears were closed, aad 
XcWer roehfal eater the house, aad 
• hat if he failed ta barb*

Xe doubts of thin sort troubled Bee. 
No had raised Xester from peppy heed, 
and ho knew the dog like a brother Me 
knew km remarkable intellect, and bad 
•eefled it Itaw aad again, aad be knew, 
a ho. that the deg weehâ not fail him 
new.

Ills emotions, Ihorofwo, differed 
■■■mewhat from hie mother's whoa hath 
heard the swede of a furiously ap 
proas king vehicle.

Aad SOW B«#«c was hero, aad Baa, 
half answer Ions, wee wrapped la Mae 
hots nod helped lato the baggy, aad the 
homeward drive was began. Aad |m, 
si mow rxbauWed by the Worn of as 
•re., sc from aad rapemre, fr$T kimmlf 
siabioff into ebb «me as (be carriage 
wbeehs smashed slowly through tie 
hard «Sue He struggled agr-—‘ ■*— 
fvcliag la vale, aad hie law
before h< k»t lots .want, u_.
“Hhe and llcakel. Indirectly, are re 

mmewlde fo, ihte If it hadat heee for 
1 lw, •’•Sfrh’meel • . .**

Tbo doctor rum from Rea's hedffde 
wd. moving toward tbo hall, signed to 
Mm, Ahhwi to fellow.
”»ua‘| worry about hie ankle, “ be 

mid whew tbo bedroom doer woe aimed 
behind them “That will men hollaed
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HINMAN MILKERS
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W. A. Barr’s Stable, Olds, Alberta
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Will Your Dairy Be Making a 
Profit this Winter ?
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YW esst >sv* as feoff, aa YÔl' MIST SAVE ON

LABOR.

Nn*4e, Safe naff d e

HINMAN MILKER
ONE mss to ff* THREE ma . work. r 

« tme roe milbbb mor *r

H. F. Bailey & Son, Galt, Ont.


