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Lâ™î*might have known,” he said sad y, “ it vas an ldle 
>atha will separate to-morrow, the light of my 

me, and yet in all probability, that life 
I should not mind if it came

.. But this is dreadful !" cried Miss Parkhurst, more shocked 
than she could express. “ And shall you really marry him.

Of course I shall. Are not you going to be one of my 
bridesmaids? Why, Annie, how horrified you look. Of what

uZmsto”roe a fearful thing to marry aman you confess 
you dislike,’’ replies Annie. “ What can be the result of such
a TX Geraldine shrugs her shoulders slightly. “ Surely,
Annn/you don't see the duty I owe te my position. It is 
necessary I should marry. Momma says I must make room 
fn/mv sisters Florence and Mabel, who are ready to be

srea sar-XTS* TStitivFiieceReary for mc^o inorr^ wbo couM bc^a iriore^sinUlile^bus-
i^no^more'than^idrty?iTfâirly good-hK>king, 8J'B^b0w8Kjb 
Conservative. Of course he has some trifling faults. He is 
dull and ratlier dense in most things, and, I believe, an adept
? Of drinkintr But it is not necessary to say anyin the art of dn king cm rael, when you see
SrtLnighT" lndlethe°jou^g lad/dismisses the subject 

"'uor'lricnd still looks shocked and incredulous.

-SsIfEm-s tLsszz sr £
Butd AUnn"ick,eetus JSSttlSe subje^^e.rme Z'/t 

/ourself and your hime. Does the dear old house look the

8a“f will tell you about it." returns Miss Parkhurst, " but 
just arsw/r me one question first. Are you happy, Geral-

di“«r , w,.U ,o-I can’t say that I am particularly so.

wÏÏST-iSS KiS SSEl :
here till the d7f8'n*b//k\Zg»ouM bePto hear the plash of week, but not so close as to leave no room for the 
drine' t0This hot weather tires me dreadfully. Now tell me dirt to gather, for then you do not protect the end 
about Kate and «"1°" and the boy, " with her of the fingers, as was designed by nature ; besides,

•• Kate is very happy,m the pretty ner ^ brigbt01]ing M if trimmed in too close at the corners, there is 
hhUBbnnkean“aîd Marion is engaged' to Dr. Wylde. I think danger of their growing into the flesh, causing in- 
She will bi married in the autumn.” convenience, and sometimes great pain. The col-

-• And Annie !" queries Lady.Germdme. ^ and the iections under the ends of the nails should not be
•• She will Stay at home and tsjk^ mMnmB died and Kate removed with anything harder than a brush or a 

married**I lmve taken charge of everything. I don't know soft p;ece 0f wood ; nor should the nails be scraped how they1 are managing without me, now-our servants ar withPft penknife or other metallic substance, as it 
quite inexperienced.” destroys the delicacy of their structure, and will at

•• R^-nZandHany are both studying for doctors ; Reggie leDgth giVe them an unnatural thickness. We are 
is walking the hospitals.” 0eraldine. raising not favorably impressed as to the cleanliness of a

*• And what is Jack^doing . “^^/nson glass that casts person who keeps his nails trimmed to the quick,
her scent bottle to ton* ^, a8 it is often done to prevent dirt gathering there ;
thatpw/j=mk “" said Annie, with a sigh. Geraldine.looks up, wherea8) if a margin were allowed, it would be an 
but does not speak. -continues Annie, index to the cleanliness of the hands from which

" A ,rie,utd°.W K°tha/two years. He is the most rest- the collection under the finger nails are made.
but ae, nltiafled of us all, and cannot make up his mind Ieave a margin, then, and the moment you observe /hZtodUoneatm,|esrt idea is to jo to N -w that these collections need removal, you may know

make a home for himself, and • ^ impuUlve and that the hands need washing, when they and the
time. I with 1 bc bappv so far from every créa- naija are both cleaned together. Most persons are
raTwhZoves him I cannot think what possesses him to f miliar with those troublesome bits of skin which
SrS!»-hat he W.A her. ^ at the root of the finger nail. ; it is caused
Geraldine, he usedl to be theme t ^ a||, and by the skin adhering to the nail, which, growing
the uTet nay evengtoomy at tiufes. Perhaps he, will 0'tward, drags the skin along with it, stretching
be'ha/pfer wheolnfiias carved out a futum to hhn^; jt until 0’ne end give. way. To prevent this the .kin 

•■ Yes,” says Lads’a Sktog ihe has bore 1 her, should be separated from the nail once a week, not 
to vacancy ; and Miss Parkhurst, g with a knife or scissors, but with something blunt,
h°Timflr8todres8ing-bell rings, and Annie, not liking to dis- guch ag the end of an ivory paper cutter; this is best 
turb ner ffiend’s reverie, goes quietly out, c.oslng done by soaking the fingers in warm water, then
aft®r. htT: uieturo Lady Geraldine’ gray eyes are gazing at pushing the skin back gently and slowly. The

ra, Ativ ® 1V, „ white specks on the nails are made by scraping the
9°Shc sees a long, rVhuXcd eubt.fo nails with a knife at a point where it emerge,
light of a summer evening, ana nueu wn from the skin. Biting of the nails is an uncleanly
scents. wandering up and down the path-two Dractioe, for thus the unsightly collections at the«TwB&atoioT.f.ràt. i fair girl with a iMiautifu /ndg a;e kept eaten clean ! Children may be 
Xicianface^ndaform exqu«itouin itsjuul ^ broken of BUCh a filthy habit by causing them to
roundness Her compamon^^^ g Adled tQ the Huperb di the ends of their fingers several times a day 
formed la fitting he possessed a manly, honest face, jn wormwood bitters, without letting ttjem know
B/ng confidence and trust ^ "t'hVr companion’6, the object, if this is not sufficient, cause them to 
garden in silence, the girl raises h'sr ey gver ud||k 0, wear caps on each finger until the practice IS dll-
^ceaodr8,a>retlirn home to-morrew." , , ,h . continued. - [Hall’s Journal of Health.

iS *0h® Jack !"eashet0e/daims involuntarily, catching her 

breath. halt under the old, wi le-sprer,ding oak
" “•?""

I do not want to f ru<hte P . unow jt. I love you with 
tell y°^ow l -tC life; a love that is as true as itAni hope-tr “ s?
office 8lowl>;;.“ d0 you tbink_iB “ p"88ible therc

- be any hope: for u» ^d ick|y| witb a gob in her voice.
“ II you knew^my mother you would not dream of such a

!

! question. Our i 
1 fo will be gone f 
will last thirty or forty years.
10“ Oh" Jack^do1 not say that; think of your mother and 
sisters.’ You know how they love vou."

•• Yes, I know. And they are very dear to me. But every 
affection pales beside the love I bear to you ; and I roust pray 
for strength to live it down, to try and forget jour fair, sweet 
face But it is getting chilly, wo must go in.

Lady Geraldine is crying quietly, but the tears are bitter 
and scalding, and give no relief. _

She allows herself to be led down the dusty path. The
shadows are gathering fast. The fair beauty of the summer
evening has given place to a subdued, ominous calm-sure 
herald of a storm. Lady Geraldine’s long white dresa sweep­
ing round her tall form gives her an unearthly look in the 
peculiar light. She hastens her steps as a roll ot distant 
thunder is heard, preceded by a flash of lightning.

Once safe in the house she heaves a sigh, her heart heating
W JackUlooksSm?xious!yI1i/to'her white, frightened face. With 
a sudden movement for which he Is not prepared she laye her 
head against his shoulder. Instantly his strong arms are 
round her, his warm lips pressed to her trembling onee. Oh, 
my darling, how ehall I ever let you go !

For one minute they stand thus, the girl s slender form 
held in a close, warm embrace ; but at last she frees herself, 
and, without word or look, hurries away.

Lady Geraldine’s face loses something that night 
never afterward regains. , , . . , ,

The second dressing-bell rings, loud and clear. Lady
Geraldine Treherr.e gathers up her fan and scent-bottle, and 
goes to her room, where her maid is waiting in wondering 
impatience.
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family <$irrU.
“ Home, Sweet Home."

4 Fashionable Marriage.

DtIt ?« one cZi expanse of intense blue, undimmed by a

“SL Jifstf.r i’.'sr-K'.sars.rii
°f the world ™nPboast for the admiring eye to study.

SSSSlSBffi.Zse bbZmLPurely this little room were fitting shrine for

TiÎl'X'‘oSddtoe Treherne’sboudoir; and Lady Geraldine
. ^L8,, tasted in the shadiest part of the room with her

sïsa s:
daughter oTthe Earl of Strathmore and the child of a super-

Mdrômaid to L/d/ooraldine, whose wedding is to take place 
within three weeks?

'“sas r gsssa-jsyti"» szrxv;;.1:;:. kssdaughter, and took fthe young lady, and the fancy ripened 
she often fell to wsb extorted from the Gountess reluctantlntotruelikmg. sh e Cottage the Major’s residence,
permission to visi ^ found a bost 0, merry brothers 
where, “ herdellg^ scrambUng> bappy fashion, new and

delightful ',°.tbd8b'mn!rang up between the Eari’s daughter 
andZl^lyt/'GI Cottage, and they parted with

course

which it I

[To be Continued. ]

Finger Nails.
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mutual regret a timidly worded letter came fromThe following sum r a^ (,»ra|djne t() eome and stay 
Annie Parkhurst JS^ Count(.a8 wa8 inexorable, but her
with them. At dr8 tly and with such entreaties that,daughter begged so earnes^ ^ ^ yie|deJ_but w,th a
hard and oo/88.8^ tbe first and last visit. Lady Geraldine 
condition. It must “0 different sphere from the people 
ZUwaTsoVan/ious to cuitivate, therefore a continued friend 
ship wa. out of the quest.omr m,ion promi8ed to abide 

Lady Geraldine, wise A[»r that iong, bright, summer 
vU,tearh/tw no more of her friends, and the years roiled

I

i

“‘one morning, about flv® *®eek(?0batetol/l/startledKby her
Lady Geraldine s weddid*;ly. .. Manm.a, 1 am going to ask 
Se Parkhumfto be one of my bridesmaids. I shall write

/hJbountess had «o?oUen tU;ntery 
^/da^gX w^uiidinlrshe^id.,,io ?he icy tones pecu.iar 
tohm:g’’My dear, *£*%"%* per8„„ from the Impel-

“'“SHsiascs
it to be set aside You h e ^ rlght 0f chosing some- 
thing'in'connection' with my wedding, though it he not the

bUMiss Parkhurst was tovited and is now ^ Oe^s

S3
this exquisite, weary-eied m ^ being as the bright 
/insome'/irl' wbo/barmod embody by her sweetness and 

' ‘she/ite/'venMo at last. ” You are gn»tly
Cba*A^i *differenceBin you/unl/ss

compliment, Annie. you used to call me Geral-it be that you are more formal.
dine."“ Ah, but that is so 

«» Ye8 : five years 18 a - . . _ 
ward to,” and Lady Geraldine sighs
“ve been here three days^says

aKi 'B*:. fcs - » »,«
^sssserSBs » “ -
As to his appearance, he ret«" your own opinion.

“ easss.totally uninteresting to you. Ha y a most amounts
••To tell the truth, my ‘"^Bi energV left to exert the 

to dislike, but I have not sufficient energy
reeling.”

;

give young

life My Mother's Dress.
The New York correspondent of the Syracuse 

Journal tells this pretty little story :
A pretty and pathetic incident has been related 

to me of a little fellow from one of our charitable 
institutions who was being taken to a New Jersey 
farm by an agent, the owner of the farm having 
had the boy “bound ” to him for a term of years. 
The agent no iced that the boy kept placing his 
right hand inside of bis jacket on the left side, and 
occasionally would peep within with a tender look. 
At last he said : “ What have yon got in there, my 
little friend?’’ “Oh, nothing, sir,” he replied, 
“ only a bit of my mother’s dress, which I’ve 
sewed in my coat ; it was the dress she had on 
when she died, and now it kind o’ comforts 11)0 to 
touch it,”

I

1 g ■ aa though she regretted
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