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ating 'about an overt admission thathe no longer cared for her.
The interminable day crawied on to

four o'ciock.ý Dick's train lef t at 5.20.
In less than an hour she would 'near
the trap corne around to take him to
the station.

Could she endure the polite formalîty
of Igoing down and saying good-bye
tro hsm before ail those people? 0f
course it would have to corne out be-
fore long, but at least *they need flot
know until she could iget away. Per-
haps the _poor subterfge of illness
would suffce, and she couid send
down a message of regret . . . She
wondered if he had told t-ecily yet,
and then, being Iess beroic than she
had thougbt, buried ber face in the
nearest pîllow and gulped a littie.

A mfan'ssepcarne rapidly down
tbe hall and pausedb her door. She
thought she beard a whisper, and on
the heels of it came an uncertain rap.

"It's Boyd, Neli. May 1 corne in?,
She flew to the door and flung i

open, throwing her arms around ber
brother s neck as be entered. lie was
aIl she bad, this big, splendid boy, and
she had been father and mother, sis-
ter and chum to him for the past ten
years.

"How dear of you to surprise me
like this " she said breatliessiy. "I
thought you were a hundred miles
away."

Boyd's face was an unhappy red!
He gentiy loosed his sister's affection-
ate hands from bis neck and backed
off against the door.

'.Please don't be good to me, Neli.
I've got to make a dlean breast of
sometbing, and I'm awfully afraid
youIl be down on nie. You sce, 1--
Oh, well, I'm mnarried."

Helen sat dowîi weakly. It was flic
last straw.

"Boyd!" she said witb shaking
voice. Boyd winced and burried on
%ith bis confession.

"T deserve almost anything voti sav
t'lie, Neil. Yonl have bleen a brick,

and it wvas caddishi in nic to deccive

you, but,. it happened so quickly, you
kinow. We're both pretty young, and
we were afraid ber parents would want
us to wait a long ime, and s0 one
mornng-oh well, you don't know
how people do things on the spur of
the moment. We were caming
straight home to own up, but we found
a houseful of guests, and right on top
of iL came a telegram to me that Tomi
Benner was hurt. 1 had to run for

- \N 
e

-1i eanuthat 1 have nmade a ,uistake.
Ictilltlv Iihave fouu iciitout. 1 ask youi
to g ic Ille 111N freedout-

nîvy train. anI I told Cecilv tîtat as
ý1(Iiial 1I c itîh leave I oni I'd hnirry

Bovd nicr,iv loi t ,elic, li

lî.is bccît .1 1 .1 *~Itu

you right away, but Cecily wouldn't
let him until 1 came. She's awfully
cut up about what you'll think of it.
You mustn'tbe angry with her, Neli,
iL was ail my fault. Won't you see
her? She's waiting in the hall now."

With giowing face and gently com-
pelling hands Helen pusned him out
and down the hall to where Cecily
waited, a still hittle statue of appre-
hension.

"You dear, foolish, rash, outrageous
children!" Helen murmured incoher-
cntiy, drawing the girl in the warm
curve of ber arm and holding bier
tight. "You ought to be shaken, both
of you, and I haven't the heart to do
it. Now go confess to Mr. and Mrs.
Winton. Marriedl Dear, dear, 1
can't believe iL !"

She watched tbem go off, close to-
gether for mutual support, and be-
cause they bad niot seen each other
for ethree endless weeks. They were
dubkous of the interview before them,
but much buoyed up by tbe one just
finished. Then Helen went down
stairs to find Dick.y

She wvas stil in the dress she ba'd
worn that morning, and sbe gave lier
hair an apprehiensive twitch or two as
she went. There was his suit case in
the hall. No, he was flot on the
veran(Ia, nor in the den.

Iltnddlcd(t on in a great chair in
tbe lihrary sat a morose and gloomy
Dick. He hiad hcen hurt without
knowing why. lie had receiv'ed a hlow
from the hiand lie thonglit gentlest of
al, and th1 smart of iL xvould not
ahate. Wouhl site appear in time to
'-av gn xe

Tîroni he olibrarv door came a
-oft riihlf krt Sh c carne towards

lîi't ixh h1 h 1a i1c nt. lalighing.
a x nil with tendlerlv-

(~~î tj h.I 't hîn lcb a goose!"
fl: It or lno eplanations.

inie faction.

ihart cone. be
r and called to

Knowlton, who was just visible on
the veranda.

" Say Knowlton, would you mind
telling Harris not to wait for meei
I've decîded to stay over until the,
early train tomorrow *morning."

Sentence Sermons.

Serenity cornes in when selfisbnest
goes out.

Realizing the right is aIl there Ws
oi religion.

He takes beaven everywbere whG,
bas the happy heart.

They find the gate of beaven wbo. >
seek the good of humanity.

Mucb of our sorrow is stuif wee
have stolen thinking it was joy.

Thunders of applause give nos
promise of showers of blessing.

A good many more would walit
with God iiflhe would go blindfold.

He wbo shuts tbe door of beavefi
on another shuts bimself out.

Tbe most beavenly virtues corne
out of the most homely occasions.

The only thing that makes any
work sacred is the way that it i&
done.

Civilization wiII be synonymolli
with salvation wben it has cured siLf

The tigbt fisted cbild often finds
that he has a loose hold on hi$
father.

Tbe devil bas no more effective
xveapon than the Cbristian's rustY
sword.

Every time you envy anotber maft
hi:; meal you drop gai] into yonir owft
plate.

People wbo cannot stand up inthetI
fight mnust flot look to sit down it
the feast.

Don't think you are flxe'l Oft
feathers there becans.e you ma
lot of -fuss here.
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