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gnfld procession of 3ddie Ages, an4'
igli:,t cavil about the lac)' or quaint

cotme, and the blaze ý, -Ptor. Just
&ô down and stand close, and there
=~uld be, no lack of etrong native forte
=md character; but thero! tbey, the five

frund.red, had turned out. of siglit up a
pebbly rising street upward tbrough
the town-upward and ln sight ýga1n
tlong a torraco below the Iieadland,
titan away again.

And among ail the mon there was no
Emer man than Tom Calne--none wit4
sô clear a. lght of straightforwardneàg
iù.hbis gaze..

But tbrough the whole course o! the
ptodession Tom nover once suiv Lizzle
Mlrea; siuro]y «ho ha.d lookod for bor.
Site ivas not aV- work-no Que iva nt
w&rk.

nhen he pulled himsel! together and
saked himseélf: "1What was ha dreaming
of? Was ho setting himse]f to doubt
that lass-bis ls?

She would bo at the castle in the ove-

lne.AU the world was wsunde&ig
up thero tben-now thore le nothing
buùt ruina and grassy knoll», and vague
nSmories about the place which once

WMa sort of oltadel lot the soverei~n
of Mani, and the fisher-childron lay
'where the brave Countess of Derby heald
lier court ini stato.

Caine sud Lizzie Milrea were at laet
sida, by aide, standing by the r&mparts.
n:fe could not fail to see that she. was
changed in some way-cbanged ln ber
,thouëbt of hlm.

"Il ve angered ye, sas, and yet I'il
nbver know the tbmng I've done. Speak
up aud thon we'll be square agamn.

,"Yo speak easy, " she answered sofb.
Iy, but noue the less decidedly.

"Eh? 1 do--wby flot?"
A string of girls passed tbem latigh-

&Vithout tbinki*ng Caine turned bis
head.

"lYe are frec to g o to ber," said Liz-
zie. "'l'Il not wishi to, keep ye if ye do-
sire to beaway."i

She drew a lit]e apart.
4"Lass, are y e daft? Go to, 'ber'-

ivhich one will ye mean by 'ber?'"I
Hoe lookod so surprised that he really

mnust have thonught ber senses were go-
ing.

,.Tom," reproachfully, "1ye ask nie
that?"

dEh!-I do ask ye that, Lizzie. Ye've
lae cause t-

"ýAn' that have II" site cried hotly.
"Ye.can.give her flowers, if ye like, hut
nlot At the samo tinie thut ye eau taio
yerlass! .11.

"Ye mean tho Cluec-.s girl?, 'ho
y'o un g mýan started and stood erect bo-
fore Lizzie, but, if ho startod, it ivas

WiLh anoer, not witb shame. "And sbe,
made aTie o! that?"

-i do not kno'.',"
Lizzie spoke, low.
'sYe mean the buncli o! those things.

ehe got Imom mc?"l
Ho pointed tg a mondi rosy with

masses o! sec-pinka.
,,Eh, I dQ''e h.tuh;"v
,-Thon, rll tell eterahyev

been over-ready te believo a lie. l I
brimpi»R a liaudftzl o! the flowera to, ve
vioxshe, i4r. reu pues me wx n zer
louçl laug., sud s struck at may baud
ivitit thora, sud snatched thei ;away
before Ikuew. Wou]d yehave had me
run after her-after tho like of ber-to
go t thoin baok for ye? Were tbey ~fit
for' ye when her hand had toucheci
theni?"

Lizzie geave no ausiver.
"Lass, ye thought 1 ge-ve them, t(-

herP",
"4She sald se," sfic whispered.
"Ye should flot have thought it."

When the two walked baek anx.ngst
the crowd, the wild, carele, a Nait Clu-
cas laugbed agan> but they did flot
heed ber. Lizzie had a fresh .bunch of
puks fastened ln ber drese, and if the

othr laughed, sud toiok this as a 'ig
that thçre had been a lover's quarrel. of
ber naking,. Lizzio heref 'was taking
ber folly to task. Nover apaln would
sho bo se, foolish, nover again could she,
tbink a tbought against lier lover.

Perhapsthut was thse tirnewben UM
settled how long ehe should go on
working at thre flot factory; it was not
long. To leave the factory meant BD.
maany things.

',How Shail We Tregt Bismarck?" le',
the head-line of an article in the New
York World We think tbat~ if Bis le*
like most o! bis *countryrnen, beer'
would do. i

A Brooklyn bridge policeman sys:
"-ilt la a curions tbrng that I amn nover
,asked thre way by the Chinese. AUl
ether nationalities bother with tiri
questions about t'ha -bridge, the rail-
road, etc., but John Chinaman, stran e-
ly. enougb, evely time knows where Ta.
là golng and thre way to izet there.1."


