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tismi kept himn pretty well in the housel"
She ran out and assisted the old man Up
the path and by the aid of lier strong arm
and hs stout cane, lie negotiated the three
stO2s and Sank puffing into a large rocker.

'ThsisMr Holbrook,» caUled Miss
MattY into hie ear trienpet, for the new-
corner was shortsightod as well as deaf.

"Eh? Oh, yes, so 1 see. What's lie
doi' liero?»'peering rnalevolently at the
station master.

Mr. Holbrook shifted uncomfortably
and after a moment or two rose and took
his departure, saying lie would call again.

"Well," began the newcomer, a gruif
old dmap long past the thr--e score and ten
Mile-post I see riches liaven!t turned
your hoa Matilda Percival."1

Miss Matty smied and iquired after
his health.

"«Health!" grunted the old follow, "whyIm as spry as -a cricket, Neyer foit
better!"t

9" That's good. I'm real gle.d to hear

"iAs I was sayiug," lie continued& stili'
in the loud toue used by deaf folk, "yeu're
a sensible weman. No frillesud fur-
belowsl No fixin' of. yourself upl Stil
In your workig dothes, an' goin' on same
as ever!"l

Wliy not?" smiledy Miss Matty.
'Tfil only yesterJy-?'

«'I say why not? I've not lied a moment
.to5myseif aincesthe newswarived. If aven't-
ieod time to digest it yet."

"Digestion what!" lie slirilled. "There
ain't a thing wrong Iwitli my digestionjý 1
tell you I'm as sound as you are if I arn a
littie liard of hearing. An' I corne lere
a'purpose to ask-to ask'

"I can hear you," interposed the spins-
ter, soothingly.

"To ask y ou Wo marry me!" lie finlshed
triumpliantly

Mis Percival's moutli twitclied, sud
she bit lier lip.

"No, thank you," she said Wo the ear-
trumpet.

"Eh? What? No, did you say? Wliy
-why I thought you'd kinder jump at the
ideel Me the ex-sherifl" LHe paused
open-moutliod and thon went on:
i"Mebbe you think I'rn too old. Ie tliat
i? An' me net a day over fifty-ninel"

-la. long leu,

t 'you

*me ",led

MrSca

ht uehJ1 e uy er Lwo Dereavemonts
endhorlonlinse.Perhaps-nay, cer-

1tainly liè. was married;li e miglit even be
Ban old Widower with six chidreu, like Jbe

eolbrook, and , lioaring of lier good fo, _une
3megt rotura one of these daye and-:

«And I would say no!" she cried aloud,
"justas Idid »othe otherfortune hunters."
>.Then she remembered that Bob was not

>like that He was not rnorcenary.
"ýHo was tlieliandsomest boy in Spring-

vale--and tlie best," she murrnured.
Then sho liaetily returned the picture

and closed the jewol case.

It was the evening' before Miss Matty's
'd. rture, and oh the small verandali of
sud Cottage two, steamer trunkes, new

adglistening, stood ready,ý packed Mud
roped, for the exprermnnm the morzng.,
Withindoors, overything lied been put. to
figits, and the tenant herseif, after a
aomewliat exliausting day i whicli fully
three-quarters of the popuLtion of Spring-.
vale lied been to bid lier faroweli, waa reot-
Ing i a low seat, among lier flowers.Tlie
soft Pink gloW of sunset wus fading; in the
eastern sky shone forth the firet briglit star
wliile over the hilitope beyond Sprihgvale
,Creék the full moon was rismg. Tlie frog-
chorus, a f 0W sleepy twitteringp in tho
maple freos at the gate, a distant cow-beil
sad the feint, but ceeseless gurglintofth

]itte-crek -_it- bebbled <IveritW ktne&__
beyo nd i the meadow-tiese.were the

OnYsounds., Frorn the gardon arose ail
the f amt sweet fragrance of June Dlowers.
Miss Matty feit indemeibab1y lonely whon
elie reflected that it would ho late auturn
ere she was back among the old icones.
Heretofore, the excitement of paration
and tlie anticipation of new experience
aloeo,,liad, engrossed lier. The ehrioko
the train-whistle eclioing up the valley
',>used lier f.rom lier reveries. It mnuet ho
nine o'clock now. She would gathor a
few sweet pes before it bocame too, dark,
to, give to Betty Roland i the mornmg,for Betty was to take chqrge of the cen.
ary.

The sound of approachIngfoQtsteps
fuupon lier oar, in the *ie of this

Pleesnt teasd slielialted instinctively
to besten. Another Spriugvalian corne at
the last moment to bid lier farewell?
Who could it ho now? Firm decided stops
they were, stepe of almost military pro-
cision. Tliey stopped at lier littie gate
The moonliglit streamod down -on the
amail gravel path mnakihg a brQad baud of
gold at the end of whicli stood'a man, a tai
man m a grey suit witli hat raised. Miss
Mmdty advanced wonderigIy.
1"Oood. evening le this, where Mim

Percival lives-Mis Matty Percival?"
asked the stranger.

"It is. I arn Mis Percival."
There was a éligit, pause, during which

the stranger appeared to ho searclhig lier
face Thon lie eaid.

"You den't remember me-Matty?
You don't remember Bob Carvetli-Red-
liead Bob?"

A sharp -itake of breath on Mis
Matty's part.

"Is-is thie Bob> Carvetli?" she faltered.
"The same Not a whit clianged.

Same eliock of red lir-witli a littie gray
i it now, thougli; same as ever, otlierwise!
Hlow are iou Matty?"

A tumuit of emotions lied swept over
Mis Matty, but elie found lierseif at
length and, laugbing ligltly-a laugli
which eounded strange iunlier own eare-
gave hlm a welcome.

"Corne riglit i-Bob. It's dark out
here. Vl'i hlt one of the-"

"Pray don't g o to the trouble, Matty,
Let us sit out-of-doors.

She pulled a chair forward on the ver-
audali and as the' stranger-for sucli le
stili seemed te be--was seated lie noticed
t~he trunks. She followed hie glance and
smiled.

"I arn leaviug for Europe in the morn-
ing.p

"For-for Europe?" lie eclioed.
"I have always wanted to go, always

[onged te sec Europe," she replied, "but
haenover had the opportunity until-

Lrntil now."
"Then I just got here in time!" lie

breatlied.
"You are net changed in the least, Mat-'

ty," lie went on, "'at lest as far as outward
appearances go."

"The moonligltit l kind, Bob. 1, too,,ý
have a few gray haire."

"I have neyer married, Matty, and you,
Itake it, are single yet?"t

*vv.hde.you Wfit-ive,
ten0or fiftoeu minutes-thei
naturadg"estvprcc

worldng.
You can revulte t~ Food

mpreparabon, sêaa«togive the
enteeblc stomacl at &-st alunot
omnpl.tc rit ; and you cmnin i-
crease, day by day, as ý*h"ad
becmes restore4 dthemo-ntci

-work left for ktodo.

rnouey. Itasedin Wehhpi udo

Sfir.ml iitesi. oIud ewstigs.

pamplelom '%I '.k

Aut.CatraJoC.., 68 V..Ua

K-

4

ber, -1914.

"'Oh! what a difference a few hours
make!" mused tlie spinster in the seclusion
of lier bedroom that evoning. "Yester-
day I was a liumdrurn old maid,- hait
forgotten, alinost friendiess, slowly sinkmng
ito age and uselessuoss. Today I amn the

belle of Spiingvale!"
She turued suddenly tolier big truuk

and comxnenced lifting out a number of
dresses cf a bygone eras. Gay and girlish
were tliey once, at the tme lier lieart was
gay sud girhish and lier liopes were higli.
The scout cf laveuder permeated the room
as shinuýfoldedtliem and shook tliern out,

0 h1 od~lopelessly old-like my
heartl" she murmured.

Long se st by the open trunk sud
pondered. Thon an idea whicli lid been
liaunting lier sub-conscious mid suddenly
resolved itseoi hto a docision. Miss
Matty was ne dallier. As quickly as se
made up lier niind, she sot lier plans mcv-
ing She would go Wo Europe! She would
be recklessly extravagant for once-seel
to regain a fractional part cf lier lest youtli
and then-well, time enougli W plan for
the future afterward.

"Noue cf those clothes will do, and my
jewelry muet be clesued snd repaired"
she decided at longtli.

One smail jewel case centalued it all.
Wlien she had examinod it she pressed
the spring of tlie lower compartment, ex-
pecting te find it ernpty. There lay lier
lest youth-heart, lier dear liopes, strangled
at birth, lier renunciated title-to-happinese
-there in tliat cliamber cf mmories.1

-She smiled the smile cf an indulgent
parent for a waywsrd 'child, smiled inj
commisratien for liersef-that othor
self-as she fingered the dead rosebud
gray and crumbling, and leoked again1
upon the picturcd face of a youth in the1
early twenties. Her oyes softened as sleie
gazed. It had been the oid story, a
youth with his way te make in the world1
with nething te offer lier except his love,
tee preud te offer that alone-and a de-1
voted daugliter, the only child of herà
parents, remaining with them in their.Id agc. She had heard ne word of him 1
since lie lad gene wost te seek hie fortune
and the slow years had passcd, bringing1
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