
lat 1I fot TSaIIn Ppoorde -npe lu nthe
terer 1"world less s&-ýbut wheti one is goîng

An g e ttn2n ayley-Claver1ig to keep a tryst. wth otie's lover, well,
confinà t isidious visits- it is only hurnai nature for a daughter

and ïtt wa- r the love of the of Eve to wish to look b~er very best.
,ýcakes aone, ithèras Mi s Pr4ci1la. "PriscilUt, ilxy 4ar,» skie laid aloud

W~9Il brow â- ogs «I' -4 e tn ke -ýbu4,,t herse1f; a

nD~S 1~ n r ljifly, persigt ai ~qe* Ut~~~pople
enîï;ýssu"_&_who afracc sôe4 ta$lves of great

And 4 T e a -letter- lneinîs"Pi i myýra dear,: it bas
e h irW'intOtifC 't fàsù"l» et tê* bmarry

bý,gt ea en of delightedl excite- woiiieh years older than theinselvea,
and< ai# yt re actually going to

'teAU Miss CaÉSSWÉLL -t ekt- be fashionabeatlsi
if t 1f~ corfe.this afteÊnoon at Fashuonabletl» It seemed a.n incon-

4oro'lc, . do ~ygu think you could [)uus appellation wben applied ta the

~ ên? ayç -sornehinir very im- quairnt, alinost ridiculously prizm little
~ ~~at t $%'y ta you, u&veyinereflected in the mirror; <iithen~erey smart, tailor-inade young ladiea at the

<R. CALE-C,%VRIG. Rctory, who had snered fo r 50 xnany
WràtëSthi y ads bthî* se 1 amu so ë ' ast Miss Priscilla, for beîug a

veyanbus that you should be ii.»' dowdy friump,', would bave lauglicd
Coud se-see $iUal Miss Priseîlla aloiud 'bad, tbey beard it. . . . But ta'

klgftd the 1etter, and folded it away Miss Priscilla herseif, gazng, com--

i a private drawer ini ber es critoire- p1aCently at -the mildý'blue eyes, meekly
a 'drawer whicb mas already sacred ta parted hair, and faded cheeks of lier

ï1aded bunch of violets tbat hiad drop- couxterpart, there mas nothing laugli-

ed ane daytrom the button-bole of able';about it. . It is, perhaps, ndit

% s c çt in b e r d raw in g r o f , a d a as m eéli, aft er a l, t t G d

;n diget photogra1>b of himself as a boy gaven us the gift of seeing ouirselves.
~ atton tbt b haç gien et.She as otbers see us.

liad had oqe talcen of herseif in a new ."Anxd, now, what alterations cati I

ailk dress, bougbt on purpose, ta gave make in myr dress?" -Sbe tripped
to 14m in return, about the room, picking up first one

Côulà;slie .ee hil- She Stt.,dowmn thIng, then another. "There is xny

at once at ber writing-table and dasb- 'new silk blouse-no, tbat is tbo bright
ý-d fta tiote, linlber little prim, old- a pink, apd 1 kngw lie does not Care

fashioned handwriting., for pink. Ah, this pale blue chiffon
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IlDFAR MR. CAYLEY-CLÂVERING-
Please cali this afternoofl at four
o'clock. I shahl be delighted ta see
you.-Yours-very sincerely,,

IlPRISCILLA 
RSWL"

Sbe scribbled the words, Priscilla
Cayley-Clavering" across ber blotting-
paper, just for fun, and ta see bow it
looked-tben blushed furiously, and
threw tbe botting-paper into tbe
waste-paper basket.

How unmaidenly! How disgraceful
of lier! Really, bow could she bave
done it!

But sbe was smiling ail tbe urne,
and once, a littie later, took tbe blot-
ting-paper out again, just to bave an-
otber look at it.

And so, wben, at four o'clock pre-
cisely, tbe neat littie maid-of-all-wark
came up ta Miss Priscilla's bedroom
witb a visiting-card bearing tbe name
af Lieutenant Cayley- Claveriflg, she
found ber mistress in a perfect flutter
of tremulous exciteniýnt.

"Tell tbe young gentleman ta wait
in the drawing-room; I will be down
i na mixiute," said.the ittile lady, en-
deavoring to speak witb an aiÉy un-
concern, e'hich. bowever. sbe was f ar
from feeling-aýn endeavor wbicb, it is
almost needless ta add, was a complete
failure, for Miss Priscilla was rot skill-
cd in tbe modern accomplishment ai.,
concealîng the emotons-"tell lira
1 will be down in a minute."ý

'Yes, miss," and the.. maid with-
dIrew.

Irnmediately tha t she was ane
a gain, Miss Priscilla turned. waman-
like, ta ber looking-glass. She was

scari; lie.always liked bine. be* told meonce that it matched my eyes 1" She
iauglied at tbe recollection ai the con-
pliment, and, pausing again before tbe
glass, arranged the bit of finery about
fer neck. "There, I think I iook al

riglit now."
She gave one more giance over lier

shoulder, and then, snili'ng ta herseif,
tenderly, opened the door, and tripped
downstairs.

Lieutenant- Cayley-Clavering rose
from tbe drawing-roomn sofa as Miss
Priscilla entered. He was tail and
fair, and boyish-looking, with striking-
ly bhandsomýe features, and rather a

'ak muth. The typé of a man who,
a p ersan th discernment wou-id have
seen a, a glance, would always be

afad to act upon bis own initiative,
and who infinitely preferred to have
some arm other than ,bîs own ta leali
upon. But Miss Priscilla was flot dis-
cerning, and she thougbt himi clever
and str9ng and wanderful.

1e came forward to meet ber with
outstretcbed bands. lier beart beat a
little fa&ter as sbe saw the' eagerfless
in bis eyes.

".Dear Miss Cresswell," lie said,
b oyisly, "I am so glad you were

able ta seel me." He seized both er
littie, trembling bands in bis big mnas-

trful ones-ow she loved the mnas-
terfulness of them!-and dragged er
side her.o he"oa, no inerrup tiflbe-l
sdwn on tIatbe oa, were h t beYU
you are flot busy tbis afternOOn,

3hope?" be continued.

iIr

kt It 'mûs not lîkely that ç
fbrget the Rectory gardeu
was the orly social functio
an occasional' school-treat,
was ever inlvrited to. Insigu
m~aids were not mnuch SOUgI
Mudmiînster sacîety. Y'e
peated, Softly, <IIremenC

si' gbed again, and bei
in hbis seat, with bis eyes Lf
mtodilyan the grotsnd.,
cilla tbought lie seemed dep
worried; but, theni, men al
depressed on these occasion
Èo itf seid in the novels.

«Wçve.S~evebepgo
tyer ince, haven't wé? i
f Suddetxly lie put o ut. lis
an eager, boyish gesture,
iii her lap. Miss Priscilla

with ber owix.
gYe,sb se said, smiling

.we've aiways been good f
"Ând I've always confid

baven't I? bld you' ail. il
and MY joy?

"lYes, you've always toid
thing."

Sfie remembered the da:
liad -almost broken down
horv be .missed bis deadmojther, and bow her bea
was an arphan bersef-h:
thised witb his loneliness.
H1e was young to be an c
lie missed bis mother dre,
had always been his col
everything.

Mis eyes scanned ber fac.
"And if I tel you soin

you won't laugli at me, wi
-or->

Lau gh at hum! She lac
with s-hining, tender eyes.

11 won t laugh," she
gently.

"'Or-or cail me a fool,
bis ringing, boyish vaice N
wistful anxiety.

Calil im a fool! Wasi
be in love? She placed 1
his arm.

"You can trust me," she
He gave ber hand an

squeeze. idForgive me f(
you, my best friend," lie a
pentantly.

Then, suddenly, lie gav,
laugb. Her beart begýý
quickly; she knew, instrn
was caming.

"I wonder wbat you wi
when I tell youti tat I ba'
enough to fali in love?"
were jerked out awkwardl
sliook, bis cheeks grewc
was evidently boyishly
bis confession.

And Miss Priscilla?
ruished up into hier cbee
grew dîm, bier bead
stretched out bier otber b;
it on bis knee.

"'Iell me-teil me bher
whispered. '41eil me-tel
30u cail hier!"

Her vaice was, so faini
to bend bis bead down 1
lauglied agaijn; bie was ve

'Her namie? I tbink y
lie aliswered. shyly.

Miss Priscilla's beart b
S0 (Iicklv that she feit
stUffocafite'ber. and there
silg inhii ler ears. Kn
Of c riireshe did-, bad SI
it fo'r ftirty-seven years?

Btut she would flot let 1?

j

ja.j.

AS ~1RACER FOR A HARD DAY's WORKI BREAKF'AST ON

tbls gay Young Soid,tuand ia 1Y ad str
lrinilc le shoul have fallt
,h«i-hcr, the inSiénific:

ster, whoxn tose borrid,
he p,ectory called a "dowd
thce strengertbings e,

sOmeënme$ bappened

Vou'-Ve alwaYs B eexi goo<
aid, geutly. Evrsinc'
:I-I've lbeen fond Of Y(
Linber our first Yeéti


