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“I never intended to forget or forsake ‘ croseing the floor after telling of you!
lor—I meant quite %o adopt bher !n!’Tis quite a shame for a great girl of
time.” she resumed, ocomplamingly, “I| vour age to be going about her work
4lways treated her like a lady, and re- | like o baby thag never saw a bit of
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nie treated me verv ill, I think.” eponge a-working in that sort of way!

“Possibly,” obscrved the other, 1 Afd Mre. Caerlyon, rolling up~ her
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young and pale and fair, and wore
fresh mourning tokens, and quietly
behind her thick blac kveil . :

She had a cluster of heautiful dewy
white roses, buds, nng hadf blown blos-
soms in her hand; and, ae the men pre-
pared to lower the eak eoffin, with its
burnished plate flashing in the rays
of the morning sun, down, down from
the flowers and sunshine, the stirring
blossoms, the glittering dew-drops, the
breath of the sweet summer morning’s
life, imto the dank, deep, sileny place
appointed;, she pushed gentlyforward?”

‘If you please, sir, will you let me
—if you please sir?” she begged timidly
of the quiet, gentlemanly young man
before, her.

“Certainly—I beg your pardon,” he
said, stepping back with alacrity, and
glancing with quiet interest at the sin-
der, girlish figure in the dark dress, and:
with the cluster of white fragrant fiow-
ers.

The oak coffin was at her feet as she
moved into the vacated ° place, and,
kneeling beside it, she laid the dewy
branches of roses round the name-plate.
She kept back one half-blown flower,
and it was wet with the fast-falling
tears that were dropping on the colfin
ere she could hide it beneath her veil.

Thén the adjusted vopes were lower-
ed, and the coffin and its white roses
soon were lying down there where light
and life and love could come no more
until the resurrection morning.

“A friond of yours, I suppose?”
gentleman asked, with much courteous
sympathy.

“% pever saw him—never knew any-
thing about him until he was dead,”
answered Winifred Caerlyon; “ bul {,nadam?” inquired the vis-a-vis careless-
oh, I am sure some one knows him and { 1o )
loves him far away in England, and |
came for their sakes!”

Some one knew him and loved lLim of
a eurety—that handsome fair-haired lad
who lay beneath that coffin-lid in his
lonely grave, with Winifred Caerlyon's
white roses encireling his name—

ALBERT GARDINER,
Aged 22,
Ensign in Her Britannic Majesty's 8—th
Regiment of Foot.
Died July 29, 18—.
Just in the dawning that bhad closed
the last ball of the season!

CIIAPTER XIX.
‘As one that had passed away frofh
their world for ever, yet keeping their
memories of her fresh and living by

“Thank goodness, it is¢ over!” said
Stephen Tredennick, with relief, as he
followed his aunt and cousin, carefully
escorted by Lord Mountrevor, to the
waiting carriage, and saw the peer, as
he pressed Mildred’s band, petition quite
fascinatingly for a -gilt which she scem-
ed ecarcely willing to give, though
searcely willing to give, though it was
but dne drooping white rose from her
fading Vonquef. But he obtained it,
nevegiheless; and. as Milired watched
bim ®owing and smiling, with the soft,
white rose drooping in his hand as they
drové away, her cousin saw a quick, pas-
sionate revulsion of look and manner
come over the girl as she took the rest
of the flowera from the gold bouquetiere
and flung them far behind in the street
pavement from the ecarringe window.

Madam Vivian bad fallen asleep, muf-
fled up in n crimson downy-wadded sor-
tie dir bal. und there was none but Ste-
phen ¥redennick to €@@.

“Why did you¥do that, Mildred?” he
asked, gravely, almost sternly.

The Bbriliiance and glow and pride were
fast fading from the girl’s weary pale
face. 1Ifer bright eyes filled with sud-
den {ears as her cousin’s question.

“T wvps sorry I pave him one,” she
eaid, with a contemptuous backward

lance and gesture towards Hollingsley

ouse. “They were Bertie's favorites.
He gave me a eluster of them one even-
ing jrst beforc he went away. He liked
white roses better than any other flow-
ers, Bertie did.”
b Ftosiig 14
g CITAPTER "XVIIL

The dew drops were veading the long
wavifg arass, and gliterintg tremblingly
on the rustling ivy leaves, which shook
off the translucent gems, in a passing
breath of the sweet summer morning
breeze, down upon the fresh, rosy-tinted
faced of the little danisies beneath, searce
unclosed as vet to the warm smile of the
eunlight. 'The blossoms of the dewy
white roses stirred softly, too, and the
perfumed liquid of their enowy chalices
dropped on the thirsty leaves of the
purple-flowered  wild geranium, that
clustéred in shrub-like scented masses
vlf downy leaves and lilac-starred pet-
als.

But the birds were silent in the aha-
dow of the elm-trees; chirp and song
and fluttering gladness alike were hush-
ed. The feathered occupants waited,
watching in fear and surprige, to see the
final issue of ‘the stringe invasion of
that sunny, peaceful corner by the elm

“Trewhella!” said Madam, - with a
shrug. “Yes—sometimes. She has_.no
notion of modulation or expression, poor
woman! A dernier ressort when my
eyes ache. I assure you, my dear. "It is
not much more pleasure to me to listen
to her reading than it is to her to read.
A woman of her class, at forty-five years
of age, has long out-grown the time
when Jove-stories and romances are in-
teresting; still she fancies it keeps up
her diguity.”

“Her dignity!” cchoed the vis-a-vis,
with a kind of leisurely scorn. “What
have people of her class to do with
dignity. I wonder? TYou pay her wages
to make hersclf useful and agreeable to
you, just as yon used to pay Winnie
Cacrlyon to make herseli useful and
messages of Iuw-.. by words and Jeeds aareeable; and when she ceased to do
trees, where the white roses and purple | ©f thoughtful affection, with har gen- | go you dismissed her. I believe.”
geraniums had bloomed in wild luxurj. | tle Presence, her patient endurance,her| “} never dismised her,” said. Madam,
ance for &0 many years, where the dark cheerful laboriousness, 50 constantiv | with peevish vrotest—“that is. not fin-
clustering ivy twined and crept over the and ‘l“i{,\'()h!iﬂ»]}' ll}ls,i(‘(]'. sister \4 aliy, you know. 1 meant to take her
mossy wall, and the pink-tipped daisies T L€ f"r] away in North America,back—1 have said so dozens of times.”
starred the sod—the sunny, peaceful cor. became to the younger members of the “1 never dismissed her,” said Madam,
ner in the old English cemetery of the | CheMlyon family a dreamy, —mythical a-vis, the Ieisurely scorn glimmering
town of Winston, State of Massachu. | PEFSOnage, to be invested with all man- cold smile; “and, whilst you were
setta! United States of Ameriea. ner of attributes and perfections, but| deliberating about the possibility of for-

Unwonted and strange the invasjon | MYthical. Although she did :v‘n«l home | aiving her hemous offences. she fled.out
appeared; for the peace and qujet of thos_e bank-bills to “mother” that put| of the countrv. The:little fool, she
that little old out-of-the way cemetery her in such a good temper for the ‘f"“l'l(‘ should have have waited until you
and its weed-grown ilower grown day, and -the picturc-papers to Sarah|thought proper to remember her evis-
graves was scldom disturbed by the M:'ltllda npd Tommy, still she was my-{ tence!”
arrival of another occupant for one of | thical. “Sister Wmmie,” who used to] <“She should!” cried Madam, sharply,
the many narrow lomes in that silent bake the bread, and .vr:'ls'n Uiclr faces, } and it scemed defiantly, in the face of
Jand, More seldom still was one brought | and curl Sarali Matilda’s hair, to be ) that kaughty mocking smile.  “She
to the sunny corner beneath the elm | ®Way off in that Pmkrljurfk‘rr‘d country | ghould have been more grateful and do-
trecs—the stranger’s corner—iwhere the | just where the edge of the atlas map | eile—I have been a good friend to Win-
bzones of shipwrecked emigrants from | came, with the (‘f)ld. blue colored Atlan- | pie for three years before, from the
¥nglish homes far over the sea had | tic by itS_sidc———lmpossll»le{ o | time ber father came to Tolgooth. She
been lying more than forty year. It was understood on ail hands thitt | ghould not have treated me so unkind-

Yet was one coming now; for the there never was anybody—never could Iy,
new hoeme—oh, 6o narrow, so dark, so{be anybody—ha so clever as accom- There was a flush on madam’s face

. &ee that it’s any nee speak-
ing tn a maid like you at ali!” Why, “¢

very fast. never thinks of a thing while a person’s
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A 3 . e rounger eistar, @
steadily at the firve for a few moments; | 0 ‘lnumln -ad 1;9“.“‘ ':—\L .rnal abiurga- | had not come, he offered to take the ab-
tien she half turned found and address- q}nte unmoved a 'e maternal aby ,g- fent one's place. The salon Hunbert
¢d ber ccinpanion with an attempt at | tion'—now, miss—sister Winnie® did! | wag distinctly Bohemtan. .
et 1 indifference that was ra- { Now! Ma says it too!” With an exclamation of protest Cov-
:Q"‘I‘O‘-‘”‘C and indi € “Don’t care,” returned Louie, stoutly ingtcn roce from his seat. He crossed
her a failure. & 4 o i et > to the mirt's side. The inebriated dinet
“Did you tell me that you bad heard darning away; but Johunic’s trn_lmp'!l,(jl‘ shambled on with a muttered apokoev
L ¥ thi ning?” tho longing desire for “something in { and Covington dropped into a chair op-
from Lord Henry this morning? o5 Y the fict of having | posite the girl.
“Yes,” the lacy replicd, arching her |2 lc“;’l Ier:'d(] J '01; ;c “;3 o "i“”l:"’ “You must let me git here.’’ he said
s . i .. | run the ncedle into her finger, Lroke | qocigedly. “This fs I fob & d
epebrows slightly, in a tone the perfec- ; SO b Hes 5 ecidedly.  “Thix is no place for a young
thoms of indijierence; ‘and, as you have |donw ber resolutioin. “Ma,” she began | woman dining alone. e
g 5 eE e st i 1| afresh in the whimpering tone she had But it was the only place apparentiy.
reminded me of domestic relations, i it ot rid of from babyhood | Where a woman alone could dine.”
. . nry’s etz e the despairine answer. “I was turned
bad better Jook after Lord Henry" ne“‘;raqw:ﬁl’f ;istor Winnie \‘(‘!lll‘ me | gway r hailf a d 1 : :(Lf
S N @ coidedty 2o- |1 e r je = sencin ray from half a dezen places. Of course
l.mr——thong.l_ AJL'”mM(A)“ decidedly . ° | something, too? 1 wish sister \Winnie | there were the lunch rooms, but —F was
nores any ciaims or directions of mine ol Koo Hacuy Byt
A ARG » > ack. ek i i B anlialing
with reference to ::ox "pl'.);’_ed gﬁ:‘ue as| “Shell mever come back any more,” si;’;l",:;:ﬁ‘;;:‘miﬁf(‘l";d‘ ‘l‘ltw':;"hdj‘"‘;;;'rp;é‘"‘;":;‘
T A6 v : : : [ le
There was o .suh(..llcd ghe mgt ‘ﬂf sgaid Johnnie, with a nod of assurance. | an order which showed that the girl wes
the bheavy silken folds of a r‘am . “Ma—she won't, wil! she, ma? Sister { not only hungry but possessed of a know-
Sl & duric lue 3 5 ver . . b . B Hing X
]l‘l:tlﬂllh ‘;MJ\ ll'-lllus“ “L'.:Y"l s;’;“pzri:i‘ly Winnie won’t come back ever again, willy] ¢ f’.f"'d'(’:l."h;’lglﬁz:)(‘:l Lhings on ‘:;S(‘t‘:i:":\l;;‘ng
the carpet, anc e tall, 1 ghe?” e 't blan you . side-¢ ins
Vg > o e ‘hurry-up’ places, he sald, with
moulded figure of the wearer passed OUt “T don’t know—I am sure T wish she | sympathy. “but the crowd here is ;u&t
through the doorway, and Madam was would,” replicd Mis. Caerlyon, tartly, ?} "1{‘1,, zay. x;nd it ’Sl.(.xu"m“' that _\‘],:
L = R sene , a ) "
teft -"“mt' ’ [ for Sarah Matilda’s besefit againy - “1 \’A‘v?u:t]:'(-:'“Foomltlec?!:: ‘:;('rl%r:::‘s“;ﬁa;.”
“Yes, gone-—gene, never 10 Teturll ' gau10 Lave a person with a head on| The girl's face flamed scarlet and the
she muttercd, half aloud, shf}kmg her |, v shoulders, and a pair of willing | blood dyed tiie soft, white neck as well.
head; and the briliant firelight shone {10,446 ¢4 help me, if she did. Bless me! I,,}“:‘:_‘“r;::l‘v"":’;ntlif“gsl"’ﬁ;u eofl ot
1 : Pt argue A
on a very lined and sad old face. what on earth are ’c all trooping in| “cige you wouldn’t be here. But, come
Despite the silvery curls, the caroful for like that?” This was nddressed to | vou mustn't let that interfere with your
head-dress, the silks and laces and dml- 2 pel-mell erowd rushing down the tiled aum;‘me. : ';j)];yn [')luc‘;! is r:;specmb:e en-
% ! s Lok = Kikvg ough, an stand guard.’
mond vings—yes, even the danty Kid, | paesage from tho hall-door. “Just gee | OUFH: AN O e -
N 2 < % = ] bs cyed him shrewdly, She was
rosetted, . gold-huckled shoes as of yore | where ’e are all going—anld the tiles ntly satisfied with her inspection,
Mada:n Vivian locked an old, weary,{ just ruddled—and the—" the eolor in her cheeks turned to a
sorrowful, Jonely woman, as she sat “Ma,” burst forth the foremost of the ::rte;l:tfnk. anid.she gave her attention to
there in the luxurious gyeen drawing- fthrong, who nearly tumbled into the (‘u\-in;;livn'q face was one tha: (nspired
room. in the restless glow aund blaze of | dough-pan in his headlong carcer—"ma, | confidence, and Beth Horton was well
he firehight, and the steady, clear lem- | there’s a lady coming in!” 4'(:11;011: leht her &;lf ;mbftln}ed gu.j;rdlurj\
R 5 S TR e hts “A lady in black, ma,”’ ted anothe I am between trains,’” she explained,
inousness of her favorite wax lights, A lady CK, » Pan another | wyile a waiter brought Covineton's cof-
listening 1o the steady roll and erash of | sister——-“coming in lere. She's—she®s | fee to his new seat. "“I'm ;zon;g1 ':u: (un
> ack Ree 1t The w o tered i he midnight. My father is very iH, and
the waves out by the Black Reef of | there The words were uttered in a |t v iN, an
m E i E 1 5 e these | whisper of alarm, for richt behind 4 myv aunt, with whom I was visiting s
Fregaythen Iiead, as she 11At[ don v “p‘ litie tiled entey bq i tl d :.'{'yvm‘ also {ll. and so unable to accompany me,
many, many yvears alone, in ihe 3 Y; stood the Tigure | ang I had just time to catch the tralm to
“1tis a lonciy life. she went on, the [of a lady veiled and dressed in fresh | town by losing my lunch. There was no
wealk tears rising that she scarcely car- | mourning. h:xﬂnt car (;;)] the t!"t\ln and the eating
: is 13t ahe : : i . g nlaces near the station were so impbds-
ed to wipe av neither ~ som, mor 1 .\l(;'s. (‘,Ia.erlgo‘;\ 1]“1")("1,“”’ flour off her | i110"1 "was about to o back to them.
daughter, and searceiy a friend—alone | iands, droppe er white apton, and, | though. when I found that I could have
in !;;\' old awa! Asd T preferred her to |nerving herself for the emergen:y by the | dirner here.”
cheerfess—was prepared, and the | plished, as that long-lost mythical “sis- | apd there were tenrs in her eyes, the Wimiic b dilte Winnie, she | recollection that, “whoever she was, she | | ,{\,,q u“x'?‘m]”t;‘ne. too, 1d‘3(‘larcd (f,'):',i
RS R s T iat . & str i . TN . : SR i i g D s T i : : ’ i it T 2y 5 ington. s like a ward caucus he
pink-tinged daisics and tender dewy | ter Winnie ; -‘l"v‘l_-‘ stramng (“‘.'.‘““'L!]‘l brightness of \\lmh‘ was a good dea) would have heen as a ehild to me—l had no business to “:le in Jike 1bat, | in a church. The place is .alt right, It's
grasses, cut and shorn away, drooped Winnie's once harsh "‘v"l" ier - and | dimined; hm'v brow wrew lm_ml‘ and sreferred her to \Winnie!” when a person was v1»:15‘\"‘ came forward. | the company that's objectfionable.”
and died, heralding the arrival of the  task mistress never discouraged this | the wrinkles in  her fine skin deep- | F ) lsgson {To be Continued.) ecent company always excepted.””
new tenant to his bome, Presently a [ thieal by word or decd. ened; and. as she sank back rath- o~ = !:qmv}r::i' ““b{J wrx(h a grateful smile. "It
group of dark clothed men had gathered, On the contrary, Saran Matilda, now | ep heavily in her  cushioned ? carars oL s Aeitaiasiie i yous
and one, robed in white, with open book | & smart, self-willed, high-tempered | chair, it could be seeh that handsome A G IPPt S VICIIMS
solemnly gave poseession to the new pretty girl. blooming into “the maiden | Madam Vivian was growing an old wo-
occupant of his six feet of earth in | blossoms of her feens”™ wrew disheart- | man =
the God's acre of the sumny old ceme- | ¢g'} sometimes with herseif and her en- Left Weak, Miserable and Prey to
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