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I , „|,en the flowers had wilted, end 
1 re,mined but withered leaves,
r m of idle criuetj rekcd 

the .litf.rent crd. .:oomp.ojmg 
c™— -d other dreipu,

I J w„ acmss the name of “ Mrs. Asher- 
“ ■ written on the rereree side of e 
“Tueeday at Home " invitation. I won- 

I fctif DiKttor Clay ton's spirit will pat in 
a .ppeamnee. You won't eeteh me 
d(liu8an A.herton “At Home” with the 
mk „f beinK terrified into spasms at the 
yht of mine * hideous apparition.' "

And >0 Bessie and Ray rattled on with 
I ^ib liwjuacity, and Archer had listened 

nth evident amusement, until reminded 
57 » regular furore of applause that a 
faririte clarumette solo, which he had 
tom looking forward to with expaotanqr,

IfM'iver. k |i*
The crowd had sped cityward, and

I Eihel and he were alone on the upper 
ticvny, where they had spied out two 
emy wicker chairs. For a spell, they 
1 ere tixi enraptured with the beauties of 
'.benight to say much.

The myriad scintillating lights of heaven 
reflected in the slowly heaving bosom of 
the deep, were flashed back with augmen­
ted lustre. To Archer’a exuberant imagi- 
ntion, the sea and sky had set np 
telegraphic communication—lunar, stellar 
ind mundane operators were despatching 
messages along the electric beams darting 
from sphere to sphere. Oh ! if be could 
mly construe the occult signals conveyed 
in those shooting r»ys ! But the cipher 
ode would be a mystery for all time. 
Mm boasts of triumphs over the forces of 
nature, but what so sublime as the un- 
mu rolled powers of creation bridging the 
distance between the orbs, each radiating, 
•fvklmg u lea in emanating from aome 
niithty, incomprehensible spiritual source 
and freighted with beneficence and hope, 
hul then there was the crooning lullaby 
"f the waves laving the stretch of shingle, 
md the whisper of swaying pines to fill in 
die harmony of the picture.

Archer was the finit to break the 
«We. “ Miss Grant, if you care to 

HI read you those few sketcbee of 
tfueliec hfe, which you said I might write 
“P Don’t criticise them too severely.

"eedn't g<> inside, as I can turn my 
^ hi the window and put on the in- 
CM,descent.”

‘That will be a diversion," said Ethel 
delightedly. “ Really there was nothing 
“entorious in the few anecdotes I gave 
,ou-an(11 will be carious to see how you 
cwuld hav« poesibly evolved anything 
'“'«resting out of such meagre material.”
"hen he had finished, Ethel was e»- 

1 u,,wtic «ver the ingénions treatment, 
“ld c"niplimented him on the wealth of 
«instructive imagination displayed.

But, Miss Grant, these sketches will 
to be anonymous contributions, as 

Merything has been filched from you.”

“ No,” she replied, “ I might have 
suggested a few ideas, but without the 
■•“stance of your conception and fancy, 
they would never have crystalized into 
anything approaching composition."

“But what strut the proceeds V’ 
Archer’s long connection with newspaper 
life had rendered the idea of gratuitous 
work most unacceptable.

After a pause, during which Archer had 
pooled to solve the difficulty, he 
blurted out elatedly ; “ Let’s compro­
mise. We’ll be collaborateurs, and use 
the initials of your Christian and my sur­
name, and sign «hem E. A." Y

Archer, satisfied with this key to the 
problem, leaned beck in his chair. 
A moment afterwards, darting a 
swift glance at Ethel, he was 
astonished to perceive her blushing 
furiously, and, tike s flash, the dosing 
words of his late remark recurred, and 
left bio equally abashed at h<s extreme 
gaucherie. There was a painful interval. 
Archer might have redeemed him­
self by turning it off lightly, but as he 
saw Ethel’s pretty confusion, he became 
serious, and a wild, dating thought began 
to shape in his brain. He suddenly 
realised that Ethel was everything to him, 
and, without considering the conse­
quences, said in a tremulous voice, just 
above a whisper : “Fm very awkward, 
hot I’ve thought of you every minute 
since I first saw yon, and the linking 
of our initials was the mere result of con­
stantly associating you with myself in all 
my dreams of happiness ” He paused 
end coughed, for Ethel was still silent, 
and then added waveringly in tones of 
concentrated passion : “Miss Grant— 
Ethel—I want you for my own. Our ac­
quaintance has been a short one, but I 
feel that I have communed with your 
inmost nature, and that life without you
wi.uld be an intolerable drag.”

(To be 000 tinned.)  .

Try Our + *
LEMONADE
PHOSPHATE
COFFEE
CHOCOLATE

Oraglaesof
Hires Root Beer, 

Ottawa Beer,

10 Cents.

Orange Ph
Blood Orange L___ __

Coffee and Cream,
Chocolate and Cream 

Etc.. Etc.mmwmmi ji ai ai5 Cents.
-----AT---- 9

The Central Drug Store,
GLABXMOE BLOCK»

Cor. Yates and Douglas Su., Victoria, B. 0.

OPEN ALL WIGHT.

UNDER DISTINGUISHED PATRONAGE
“ Motion best r leans of cure."—Hoffman.

DONALD F. MACDONALD,
Certified Medical and Surgical Mas­
seur, London, Eng., visits or receives 
patients at the

LEANDER SWIMMING AND ELECTRIC

XTo, 32^ Fort Street.

DRL“e5fU^nto^i^tond. *ene«l fiunilr

£*?£* issr ."ssstfS
‘‘uR^WlU.IAMS my be consulUxiatall

toCtumamc in

ITsALMOW, Salmon Black.,
HARTMAN * CO.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
11 end 19 New City Market,

I Rkceitkrs or

Ubrnff^fw»0®* mM®^4kiylgnmen

W. J. HANNA,
Graduate U. 8. College of Embalming, 

New York.

FUNERAL DIRECTOR and EMBALMER
Parlors 108 I ouglaa St., 

Telephone 486. Victoria, B. C.

W. Q. FURNIVAL
Upholsterer.

Carpets cleaned, altered and relaid.
Laoe Curtains and Blankets a specialty. 

DUCK BUILDING. 58 BROAD ST. TEL. 640

Of all the summer beverages for Table or 
general use. Cider to the most healthful, and 
SAVORY’S to the BES r, being made from home

tStisfissrsists
order direct Irem tto~k«r.T()RY

Victoria, B. C.

Telephone No. 32. N°"
QUEEN’S MARKET,

Cor. Government and Johnson sts.. Victoria. 
*r .m urrenge Cfôodseis,

Wholesale and Retail Botcher _»— 1.0 Her Mflu ©SLY 8

NEW QUEBEC MAPLE SYRUP
ABBIVKD. ivory Delicious]

Falconer Vinegar and Pickle Works.
Telephone 473, Port St., Victoria, B. C.


