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was late when Billy reached his, roorn.
jDaisy's laughter, natural and infectious,

kept ringing i his ears as he picked up a
letter he had overlooked in bis hurry. It had
arrived in the rnorning and was frorn Lilian.
He tried ta read it, but how duil it seemed, and
instead of Lily srniling at hirn sadly fromn the
pages, the merry triurnphant face of Daisy
mocked hirn. How dazzling were the teeth,
how bright the beautiful brown eyes ! The
dimples came and went, and blushes flitted
across the clear, olive skin. Again he tried to
read the letter, but in vain. He feit Lilian's
blue eyes flxed on him reproachfully, and theni
Daisy's brown ones flasbed with fun, and
brought an answering smile to bis own. He
turned away irnpatiently and looked at the
photograph that always had had a subtie facin-
ation for hirn, but he could see nothing
but disdain in the attitude of the girl. How
pure she looked-pure as the liles at her
feet! No wonder that she turned frorn
him with contempt. After ail those pro-
testations of love, after ail those entreaties
to be allowed to see ber, to speak to her,
to have becorne so, enamored of another
girl.v

The next evening ho went ta the rink. U
Ho bad found himself sauntering in the
direc~tioni of Blank street, and with a sudden
fierce determination flot to see Daisy, he

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

suddenly, ber great brown eyes startled-
frightened. Mrs. Milton coming after ber
stopped, strangely disconcerted, too, and the
embarrassing silence rnigbt have lasted several
minutes bad flot Hazel Laurie dressed as a
Dresden China Shephedess. appeared eager for
Daisy to, show hier the skirt-dance before they
went to the dance.

After tbey were gone Mrs. Milton entertained
Billy with a little family bistory of Daisy's.

" You know, " she said, "1Her mother is
dead, and ber father was in bad health. The
doctors recomrnended a sea voyage, and hie and
Daisy decided that he ougbt to go ta South
Africa. It seerns that there was sorne romance
of bis long ago, coninected with a lady wbo is
now a wealthy widow in Cape Colony. Daisy
thinks that he nover really Ioved bier mother,
tbough he was always kindness itself ta hier,
and the fact that he is now engagyed to be
married to, this Mrs. Derwent seems to verify
the supposition."

" Why didn-'t he take bis daughter witb
hirn ?" queried BilIy.

" iOh ! he couldn't afford ta. Besides hie knew
she would rather stay, but she was woefully
lonely after he left, poor child! She was
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Daisy's light stops almost dancing, Billy with a
dogged determination ta have one last night of
pleasure.

He was received with open arms. Teddy
said ho tbought hoe rnust have gono travelling
for bis hoalth, and Miss Le Barre was inspired
by tho sight of him, and retirod hurriedly with
pencil and paper.

Daisy allowed birn to sing "Swoot Bunch of
Daisies" without one single correction, and
when tbe refrain

"Givo me your promise
Oh ! sweetbeart, do,

Darling, I love you,
Will you ho true ?1"

tbrilled through the room, bis eyos, fillod witb
passionate adoration, m et bers that glowed witb
sby, startlod understanding.

How could ho ever have thougbt of giving
bier up? hie wondered as ho bastened borne.
As if this one daisy was flot worth a tbousand
hules. And now what washeo say ta Lilian?
How ber blue eyes would flash with scorn, yet
was it not better ta make a dlean breast of it,
and tell bier that thoso letters-tbe very thougbt
of tbern made bim grow hot-were only mean-
ingloss rubbisb, that he would despise bimnseli
always for baving w'ritten them, and humbly
beseech ber pardonP After ail was not she ta
blarne? She had started the correspondence.

The following day was Saturday. and witb
feelings akin to desporation be opened a letter
from Lilian. It bad been posted in towfl. (4
arrived unexpectedly, " sbe wrote, " &and wiil1 see

you to-morrow. Corne ta St. Jamels' in
e< the morning and after service corne borne

with me. Will you recognise rne, do you
tbink ? In spite of ail your protestations,
l 'rn afraid not. Well, look for a young lady
of mnediumn heigbt (flot tall) dressed ln
green jacket and bat and sable caperine.
1 wilI know you, and will speak if you
corne near me."

Sunday rnorning dawned bright and
cloudless. With doleful forebodings Billy
went ta church.

It was r-nucb easier to think of speaking
ta Lilian at sorne indefinite tirne than ta
actually go to undeceive ber. He ,valked
Up the aisie slowly, filled with a nervous
dread every tirne a green bat camne la view.
When the service began ho tried to forget
ail else and onjoy it. The mrnfincg suni
flashing through the stained glass win-

dows turned the curate's fair hair ta gold, and
his gown ta crirnson and purple. The wbole
cburch was bathed in changing colored ligbt.

After the beniediction was pronounced ho rose,
and frorn bis superior heîght took a hasty sur-
vey of the ladies of the congregatioli till bis
eyes reached the door, througb wbich a youflg
lady was departlng. Her bat wns green, the
same color as ber jacket and the higb fur


