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her beauty or wealth affeoted Maarice.
He had grown acoustomed to her man-
ner—the half worshipful look : in her
dusky eyes, the caressing tone in her
rich voice.

She talked to him now iif her grace-
ful way, but he ate almest nothing, and
the dinner was a short one,

“I must go to the Pater,” Maurice
said laying down his napkin.

“I have not seen him to-day-—it is
such s journey to his rooms,”” Vashti
said going over to him,

“L hope he isn't worse, Don’t you
think he.has looked more worn and
broken lately "’ Maurice asked,

“Yes, Maurice, youw'll soen be

~ter here,” Bhe looked at him with
“+= in her eys,

. % from her, “I1
i cem ife i

and went out into the hall where even

80 early. as this the eveming shadows*
were gatheriog.

Maurice opened the door of }Kr

Drayton's sitting-room and went noise-
lessly in. i

“Am I late, sir 7’ he asked with hig
hand on the handle of the deor, and
glancing at the litile French clock that
stood among the costly brie-a-brac on
the velvet druped mantel, ;

“I'm gorry,” he went on, m’si_ng l_\w
head and throwing back his hair with
a boyish gesture. *“Hav& T put you
oat ?” ; k

He went forward a genial smile on
his handsowe fuve, his clear eyes full of
good humor, :

“I wanted to get it over, that's all,"
Mr Drayton said.

Maurice stopped and lopked dow':
compassionately at the man who sa
leaning back in the great velvet easy
chair.

Address al} comunicat

2 And now the quaint, irregular mansion
DAVISON BROS., '

would have puzzled an architect and
delighted an artist.

Maurice was not & painter but by
was not devoid of arbistic taste, He
loved - the beantiful.  And now he
stood ‘in the roadway and looked oug
upon the home which was to be his

awn, His heart swelled with
very . “4a, and his eyes bright-
pardonable pr..
ened,

He was a home-loving man,
he and bis mother lived ia their cramp-
ed city quarters, she workiog and he
studying, he had always before him
the pictare of a home that he should
work for by and by when he was ready
for the stage, his chosgn profession,
And $hen Howard Drayton had met
and loved his mother. ~ She had exert.

ama, he looked so
80 1 just cut Lim in |
mpany, and the two - *
logether, just ever so

brown eyes, “She is afraid of aunt
Liessie,” ¥

His face flushed. ' Somehow he had
been  thinking of Dimple. He had
forgotten that queenly Loys Annesly
feared no- ome and that ber own sweet
will was the only law she recognized.

“I was only thinking that my moro,
ing had been a long one,” she went on
but she let the pony stand skill and hep
small gloved bands.lay idly upon the
reins id her lap,

8he was looking again toward Wild-

“»d Maurico looking at her

~ag another being se
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ed a strong influence over the master of
Wildmere, His love had been s sort

Wildmere in case no child should be
born to them.
Mrs Drayton’ bad' dicd within two

flaxen hair crowned the stately’ litcle
bead, ' Her every movement was fall

of grace and there was about hoe an air
OF" ¢legance, - Nature had donme ber
best.. And: surely  this flawless gem
deserved a righ sefting.  Maurice

od sternly, leaving the room,

hope not,” he aid, “a hum...
worth 50 much, Vashti.»

“Not a lifo like his when it is g
“Don’t asy that,” Maurice command*

8he stood still for & moment, and

some man, ,
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soft eyes of the pleasure lov. .

"o master of Wildinere was & hand-
wathor under size 'with s
“h and the heavy
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smiled. He had half blamed her a
while: ago. Why should this lovely
creature not know and long for her
native eclement ? He falg glad that he
biad thought of this,

“Still T must not detain you; Loys,
pleasant as it is, for T have an engage-
ment with my step-father this after-
noon.  He is not well and seems to
have some sort of worry-on his mind,
It's & 'pity that a man like the Pater
must yield to Father Time along with
the rest. = Good-hye.”

He took the little hand that was
lying idly on her lap, pressed it gently
and laid it down. He had never kissod
her,

8ho smiled and drove away, and he
stood watching her wistfully. Some.
time when Dimple should bave a lover
what @ different sort of sweetheart she
would be ! As this thought half formed
iteelf in his mind he turned away and
went slowly down to the bridge and
across to the flower strewn torrace,
Above him, leaning against one of
the white marble pillars of the veran.

The room in which he sat wae .
dream of beauty, The hangings were
of royal purple and the white velvet
carpet was strewn with garlands of
violets.  Beantifui statues gleamed
among the purple shadows, ad lovely
faces smiled down from the wall,

The two windows were open, There
was a pretty fret work of gilded wire
above the deep sill of one, and from
the other a baloeny full of tropical
plants bhung out over the blue waters
of the lake far below,

For this wing of the mansion ran
back farther than the others and the
wall bad been built straight up from
the very brink of the hill, and the strong
masonry went down to the bottom ef
the lake,

Mr Drayton turned his faco to the
window and the light fell full upon it,
He was no longer a young man, Age
sits queerly upon a face like his, Time
seemed to have toyed with the foatures
hardly knowing where to set his seal,
Mr Drayton looked as if ho had played
at growing old. There were deep lines
abont the sensual mouth and heavy
dark oyes, and the soft chestout gurls
were thiokly sprinkled with grey;” Btill
there was an odd look of youth about
the man as if something belonging to
the past had been somehow smuggled
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then throwing out her bands toward
the door he had Just ¢losed a low wail-
ing cry escaped her,
“If only he loved me,” she said
hopelessly sinking down vpon the floor
and burying her face in ker hands,
“What » good woman I would be—
bow I could warm and brighten his
life ! Ob, hiow I love him ! Aod he ha®
given himself to Loys Annesly, What
does she care for him ? It is Wildmere
that she wants, It is for Wildmere
that she has sold herself. What do
sach women know of Joye ? T must win
bim, I must.” She stood up again,
proudnd beautifal, With one hand
she swept the curtain from a tall mirror
and stood before it,
“What man could resist the Jove of,
& woman like me 7 ghe 8aid, gesing ot
the splendid reflection. “I wonld give
wy soul for his love, Ab, it is love
like this that makes heaven or—» She
stopped saddenly, her face pale, her
e_ 8 hard and ernel.
“I ‘would bring him a blessing if he
would takeit. Isit my fault if it be-

years, but she had secn the will that
had heen made in favor of her son,
Maurice bad been urged by his step
father to give up his profession and
devote himself to. the business of the
estate. After o ‘sharp struggle with
himself Maurice had yielded.
He had travelled in bis own and
foreign lands, and bad come home to
find within the very shadow of Wild-
mere. the fairest face his eyes had ever
seen. And his beauty loviog . soml
bowed - before Loys Abnesly and he
offered ber all he had 1o give. She
would be misteess of Wildmere some
day. No wonder his beart swelled
wigh pride as be looked upon his fair
inheritance,

“Maurice,”

His face flushicd w little. He bad
not heard the souud of the pony’s feet
on the sandy road,

“Whyy Loys, I was not expecting
this pleasure, I thought you must be
ot home by this time.” He went up
to her ag she sat in the pretty phacton,
“You knew I was out9”
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Only,
KATE L. WHEELER,
It ‘was only & gleam of sunshine
After a day of gloom,
Yet it b:ongzz its warmth and blessing
To a dreary, darkened 100m.
It was only a strain of music
Wafted upon the air,
Yet a heart canght up its meaning,
Till Peace was a sovereign there,
It was only & smils of welcome
And a loving clasp of the hand,
Yet it made the world an Eden
To ene whe could understand,
1t was only a word, low spoken,
To & spfrit burden oast,
et the angels sang : “Good tidings,”
. Por it saved n soul at last,
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been here this morning and Mr Dennis
is only just gone. Sheuldn’t you have
been here ?
“Why, I'm afrsid 80, Vashti, T
dido’t know tbat Sykes and Dennis
were expected,” Maurioe said looking
anxiously into the girl’s face, ey
“Nor I either, Perbaps they were
not. Dr, Sykes comes often of late:
Perbaps it was only an sccident thay
both came to-day,” she said,
“I hope so,” Maurice replied and
walked on in silence. o
“It is loog past dinner time. = Did
gou know ? Mrs Westerman waitod » |58
while and then she decided that you
were dining at the Reotory.»
I was not, however—"
“Then I'shall give you your dinner
myselt,” ghe interrupted, “You wil]
like that 7
“Very much, thank you, Vashti, but
is there not something else you'd rather
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take Ayer's Pills, and you will
sleep better and wake in better
{ condition for the day’s work.
Ayer’s Cathartic Pills have no
equal as a pleasant and effect-
(ual ‘remedy for constipation,
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liver troubles, They are
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Prepared, that they cure with-
outthe annoyances experienced
in the use of so many of the
pills on the market, Ask your
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Pills. 'When other pills won’t
p you, Ayer’s is
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