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The Yellow Butterfly
.

Continued from Page 79

The only difference was that the soul
of the l.ad}' Joyee let itself -be seen;
snd in sueh a pretty form that could
frighten pone of us, ‘and yet let us
gnow that*she was there all the time,
snd suggesting, too, in her happy,
Japeing ways, that not only _~h.‘ was
happy, but that everywhere in God's

guiverse it was a good and happ)
e world.”’ = %
«But sometimes, said Pervenche

m“u;hlfll“_\'. ‘‘the butterfly meant— "'’

and she hesitated to say her whol
thought— ‘ something else. "’
“1 didn't answer her, but patted

per hand; and here Asra helped me.”’
“*Let grandad go on with the story

b said.. Bo | went on

It took a little while, as I said, to
gt the dancing properly started
Every omne was secretly thinking of
the ﬁr;-n-,;r butterfly. But by degrees
we began to regain our spirits; the
gddles in the gallery began to have
with us, and soon the hall
couples, prett)

thelr Way
was & whirl of happy
shoulders and bright eves, with younyg
gollants lpoking love into them, just
as it has bgen sinee the beginning of
the world.

‘‘But your uncle took little part in
the gaiety. Ha stood aside, for the mest
part, in the shadow of the great win
dow-bay, with a thoughtful loak on
his face I went over to him, and,
asswering the look in his eyes, pressed
his hand furtively, But neither of
w said anything till T began geatly to
mily him upon his melancholy, Then
presently, a8 if he had  faced and
fought out something in the silence of
his braye heart, he suddenly threw off
the shadow, and stepping out om the
fleor at once became, to all apparance,
» merry as the rest

‘““So the hours ywent by until near
nidnight, when | view of/ the still
sere ambitious festivities of the
morrow, which was, of fourse, Christ
mas Daw} it was the custom “to bring
tar revels. o an end, so that we might
sl get a good wmight's rest So the
thimes in the old belfry in the west
wing striking the quarter haur-te mid
pight was a signal for us all to get
wady for the last dance of the even
ag. which then, as | believe still, was
Sir Noger de Coverley.” The com
pany ranged itself in long lines waiting
for the music lo begin My brother
Heary, for some seemed to
Msitatle & moment 2% though he was
minctant to join it, but in another meo
nedl e had made uwp his mind, and
he pretty old dance began with its
eaist figures, ita gallant interchange
of partaers and weaving of wupraised
arms and lowering of pretty heads
While it was still going om, the deep
aes of the old cloek resounded
hrough the bouse, beginning to strike
he hour of midnight

Sl the dance went on, and as the
ek struck the last solema stroke a
widen startled Jook came over
fad-uncle s face and confused b
% '..nn.; the hand of his o8
partner, e gated before ym strange
¥, % though at someone whoe bad sud
“Sealy glided between him and his part
e, vyl e our eves there
e there MHe, however, had scen »
ﬂ:l:“h! faced girl glide inte fhe hall
bremsed in brocadhd satin, with frow
ted bair. a» loag "*ul lying wa her
ek and™'a scariet rowe
"o fand it was she whe had
Iven him and his partace) and held
W her bhand ¢

b himm Wil h i g eMmeelenl
o samifee

Then he was sres 1o he f

Teasaon,

Yuur
i g

wethed Qo

wrooeath her

e be

4

g
Me sge from youy wusele

Cut bbbt
slopped in the middie of »
e oand your unele and | carried him
"8 ehalr, and the ¥ MERE peopie sl »
word treoped off 1

ead .‘h,;u., ned

he ek

Thel?t rToome '|“"‘

'\-AV uncle e ary s a hittle snwell,
ey were 1 b,

bt he will be aleight
moftow
ARd % he was
L] ! sphed e after &
" hile
’wtli‘ dear ehiklres ' oy have

Pessed what had happened Your
""3-‘ ncle died next Mav

‘It was the Lady Jovee that had
e 1o take Mim BWAY, wasn 'y
Shed Pervonche

Yeu! hat was

THE GRAIN GROWERS'-GUIDE &

““And the butterfly had meant that
tood’’ _,
QYo"

\+*“And did the Lady Joyee always

come like that to danece ‘Sir Roger de
Coverley’ on Christmas Evel’’ :
‘‘Yes, she often did.”’
‘¢ Whenever anvone—'' ebgan Per

5 ('“l'hlﬂ

““Yes!'* | said, ‘* and there is a tra
dition in the family that is supposed
to explain it. She was, as you will
have upderstood, and, as you ean see
from' her portrait, a very merry
voung woman; and, above everything
else in the warld, she loved dancing.
She could never have enough of it. In
her day ‘Sir Roger de Coverley’ was a
new danee. The famous Mr. Addison

I am sure you know him, Per-
venche had made it fashionable
through his little magazine, ‘The Spee-

tator,’ And just as young people
nowadays go half mad over a new
danee — these tangoes and sueh like

vour old grandad doesn’t like a bit—
s0 it used to be then with those beau
tiful danees that seem so old-fashioned
nowadays, but then were still new and
exciting. And one Christmas Eve,
long ago, the Lady Joyee eouldn’t have
enough of ‘Sir Roger de Covereley’’
and would have it over and over again,
till the musicians in the gallery were
ready to drop. She was oanly Just
married then, and everyone loved her
for her merry ways and kind heart,
and so they humored red, time and
time again, till suddenly she
little ery and fainted away! had
»danced too mueh for her kind young
heart. And so- it is that whenever
‘Sir Roger de Coverley’ is danced in
the old hall she still wants to join
in, but whoever she chooses for a part
ner s
““Yes! | know,’
Pervenche
And we all sat in silence in the
orange-orchard a long while, with the
booming of the far-off surf in our ears
I'resestly Asra broke tne silence.
‘“But it was too bad that our great
uncle Henry wasa't able to finish his
story.'" he said. ‘‘Bvesy one must
have been very disappeinted.’” — By
special permission of the Delineator of
New York

said the wise little

Hearts and Hazards

st fenen P.'- n

Mrs. Abbott, watehing the experi-
ment in trepidation and with bt
hope of its suecess, felt a throb of Joy

when the intelligent animal, spring-
ing erect, cocked both cars forward
alertly and, wheelihg, bounded away

toward home. In a few seconds he was
swallowed up in the swirling saow.

Her doult returned, however, in the
long, tormenting wait which followed,
and more than ence she was sorry she
had net gone herself. Every conceiv
able contingescy eceurred to inerease
her torment: What if the note became
dislodged? Or suppose Nestor shoulda 't
go to the house at all, but stop at
tae barn! Or suppose Steve gose
to bed?! The doors were closed, and
Nestor couldn’t ester the house, and
what if he failed to bark?

No doubts of this sort troubled Bes
He had raised Nestor from puppyboed,
and he knew the dog like o brother. He
knew his remarkable intellect, and had
tested it time and again, and he knew,
also, that the dog weuld net fail him
now

His cmolioss, thetefoce, diflered
somewhat from his mother s when both

vard the sounds of a furiowsly ap
wac hing vehiele

And sow Steve was here, and Bes,
balf unconwiows, was wrapped in blas
hets and Lrllnr«l into the buggy, and the
homeward drive was begua. And Bep,
exhausted by the siege of uwn

aringfpain and exposure, folt himeolf
sinking into oblivien as the earr
wheels erunched slowly through the
hard snow. He shruggied against the

feeling in vais

alemarel

b f he lost ¢ 0w ioushioas, WaSs
‘She and Henkel, indirectly, are re
sponsible for this. If it hadn 't been for
Henhel and her engagement . . "
The doctor rese from Bea's hedside
and, moving townrd the ball, signed to
Mrs. Abhbott 1o follow
Don 't worry about his ankle,'’ he
@id when the bedroom door was 2icee
behind them. “*That will soos kuit and

and his lam thought, e

Satisfaction and Security

\
We are oné of the oldest and most reliable Grain Firms in Winnipeg, and will
give prompt and efficient service in the handling of your grain. PFrove It by
shipping your next car to us,
Every car receives our personal attention ghd prompt returns are assured.

LIBERAL ADVANGES ON ALL BILLS OF LADING
THE N. BAWLF GRAIN COMPANY, LIMITED
WINNIPEG

References: Bank of Joreate, Bank of Brithh Nerth America or any Commercial Agency.

Grain Growers who have shipped to us will tell you
we gave them the besli SATISFACTION.

The Ogilvie Flour Mills Co. Ltd.

(Try us with a Oar.)

Fort William  Port Arthur

Send Bills to the Oglivie Flour Mills Co. Lid., Winnipeg. Liberal advances.
' When Buying Flour Stipulate Royal Wousehold. B

LICENSED AND BONDED
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WE ARE
RELIABLE

e
provisoens.
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Where Hinman Milkers have been in opération &onﬂlm
Rend what Me. Basr bas o ooy In pant;

N 7. Peiley & Sen. G Ont Obde, Alta. Out. 19eh, 1906

Dvmr mrn 1 inight sny oy laat dombi abst (he muebine L N
el s 003 5 wee ot Ty D Wk ot 053 ".1-3::"-...“' ':3.'5!“2'
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Will Your Dairy Be Making a
Profit this Winter 2

hhumnh.q.«hbuwthh&v“m
“shyhigh™ —profits going down. The must sa¥e on
something. YOU can't save on feed, so YOU MUST SAVE ON
HAND LABOR,

wmm#-.sa.ms-ma ¢

HINMAN MILKER

Enabling ONE man te do THREE men's work.

WRITE FOR MILKER BOOK 3~

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




