wof the day’s monotony.

Certainly there was not much . %o
soe. The usual nervous mothers and
impatient children, a few pretty girle
casting wide-¢yed, anxious glances in
@sarch of the eligible man on ~ whose
presence the enjoyment of the sum-
ser depended, and, last of all, —en
erect widdle-aged gentleman with: a
rather melanchely face, closely fol-
lowed by @ negro servant.

At the sight of this slender figure,
whose carriage at .once. suggested =
military ‘training, a pretty woman
on the upper veranda drew back
Blushing. A very pretty women she

as, though no longer in the first
®loom of youth, and, at this moment,
with her flushed cheeks amd a  miss
chievous light in her eyes, she looked

as if she might almost defy Time him-
self. ‘‘I suppose,’’ after a
' moment, with a nervous laugh, o 1
suppose this will make a full hali-
Bozen."

Her remark,
cal, could be easily interpreted
one having the knmowledge of Mrs.
Winterbourne’s past experlence as g
key.
the twrdow of recent widowhood was
still upon her, she nad met Colonel
Harrington, who immediately hnd
Toved her, and almost immediately
had asked her to marnry him. He had
taken her refusal with the equanimi-
ty of a soldier, who knows that
repulse is not always defeat, and had
repeated his offer at varying inter-
wvals. His presemt appearance at
Birch Lake indicated to Mrs. Winter-
bourne’s mind that a sixth proposal
was on its way.

“It's really nosensical,’”” she said
Yo herself as shq dressed for dinmer.
“I must speak so strongly that he
will understand that there isn't a
ray of hope for him.’”” But this reso-
lution did not keep Mrs. Winter-
bourne from making a more elabor-
ate toilet than usual, so hard does
coquetry dig in  a woman's heart.
When she swept.irto the dining-room
at last, the Colongl, looking at her,
straightway forgot all abowt his din-
mer and found the mere pleasure of
staring at her across the shoulders |
of a dozem intervening
absolutely sufficing as if he had been
a lover of twenty, with frisking
pulses and unwhiterded hair.,

After the meal was over he soug\htl
her out-and invited her to take i
turn upon the lake, That was quite
as it should be. At Birch Lake peo-
ple go boating at all hours, and.on
moonlight nights the water is alive
with small craft, at. whose oars Des-
tiny often takes a hand. The lake,
indeed, is all the emchantment of
the place. It is strangely blue, sha-
dowed by birch trees and girt with
a:rim of white sand, like a huge tur-
guoise set in silver. And its waters
are so transparent that those fishes
whose tastes incline them to se-
clusions must seek the pools which
the natives aviow to be ‘‘bottomless.”
Fisewhere, the -idler, floating in his
canoe, can count the pebbles on the
dottom as easily as the clouds drift-
ing overhead.

“I shiall be  delighted,” Mrs. Win-
terbourne responded to the Colonel’s
isvitation. “I must change my gown
first, but you needn’t lose heart at
that prospect. I.am a marvel ot
oolerity.’’

““And 1 of patiéence,” the Colonel
answered in his deep voice.

It might as well be over with
now as  later,” Mrs. Winterbourne
reflected; as she made the DECEsSsary.
changes in her toilet. “One  feels so
awkward anticipating anything = of
this nature. 1 would rather h‘m,
it off my mind.’’

In her blue boating suit and jaunty
cap she looked absurdly youpg axid.
#f possible, more charming than b&
fore. The heart of this man  who
foved her fluttered

she said,

apparently enigmati-

SURPRIS

By

Some four years earlier, when

I

& ! his vest pocket,
| mother's,”’

| had quite forgoftten what lay
| his palm,

individuals, as‘ | the rippling water.

‘s SOAP

low voice sounding not unmusically
on the still air. The moonlight lent
his pale face a singular charm, and |
the woman who looked and-listened '
found herself strangely responsive to
it all. As a reaction from this cons-'
| ciousness, a sense’ of irritation came|
over her which reached its
when the Colonel drew a ring
““This was my |
he said. ‘“May I ask
you to wear it as a pledge that you
accept my devotiom, amd will soam.J
day crown my happiness ?”*
‘‘Really, Colonel Harrington,”

gan Mrs. Winterbourne decisively, ‘it
seems o me that we ought to have
understood each other on the sub-
ject long ago.”” She made a quick
movement of impatience and the ca-
noe lurched. She started up with
a cry. The Colorel caught her by the
wrists, forcing her back info  her
seat, and the camoe, which had ship- |
ped water, righted itself, guivering |
throughout its length like a restive |
steed. For the instant the Colonel|
upon |
Something had flashed in|
|the moonlight and splashed lightly in ’

|
climax |

from |

‘O tthe ring | You have lost your
moth’r’s ring | How dreadful,’ cnad‘
| Mrs. Winterbourne, in real sonsterne- |
tmn And I am to blame for it!
all,” she added piteously.

“I beg you mot to distress your-|
self,”” said the Colonel quietly. “It}
is ‘a matter of no consequence.” He |
seized the paiddle and forced the boat |
out into the track of the moonlight.'
“I am afraid from the way in which
you spole just now,” he went om,
“that I have made myself moyingl
to you many times im the past, I
beg you to pardom me, and to believe
that I shall not offend in this way|

For some  reason ‘this
failed to bring Mrs, Winterbokrne the
rapture of relief which she u!htolguﬂ.-—
ed. She made no anmswer, for the
simple reason that she found herself
unable to frame a zeply which  seem-
-ed satisfactory,

He did not speak agaln until he
had brought the boat up to the land-
ing. The throngs of young’ people
scattered along the khore glanced at
the couple with an interest of which
the Colonel seemed quite unpwaire.
‘I shall leave to-morrow, of course,’”
he' said simply, -

shly | awn in|

a hope which he knew 100 well to be|

- groundiess, Thay walked down to

<|propelled by Colomel Harrington,
mmmmnthh.mmm

sulty which left exposed his chocol-
ate-colored extrémities. They 'pulled,
Bcross to the little cove which had
been the scena of the Colonel’s ope-
rations on the preceding evening, and
there rested on their oars. “‘Ft must
be somewhers here,”” said the Colonel,
iglmncing narrowly at the birch trees,
l ‘It seems like a rather hopeless task
i to hunt for it, Sin. Butb thep, your
[luck is so extraordinary,” -

“Ya'as sah. It's extrawdinry, dat
[’s whut ’tis; ©n T'se gwine to fin’
jdat ar ring befo’ breakfud,”’ Sin de-
| clared, his face glowing with confi-
[demce. ““Powerful’ good thing  fo’
| you, Cuefle, my bein’ bawn lucky.’

‘You're right, Sin. It's the next
best thing to being lucky myself,””
the Colonel answered with'a  half
sigh. ‘“‘“Whatever I trust to you
comes out all right, and the rest goes
wrong."  He looked wistfully into
Sin’s responsive eyes, and his lips
| parted as if to say more. Then mas-
tering that impulsq he pulled rapidly
away, apparently afraid that bis un-
lucky star might exert a bame’ul in-
fluence on Sin’s happier fortune. !
The sun rose high. The pink flush |
faded from the sky and He rosy tints
vamished from the water. The per-
spiration stood in great beads on
Sin’s forchead as ho paddled back
| and forth, scamning the sandy bot-
tom with eves that “seemed fairly
bulging from their sockets. Every
now and.then he uttered am  eager
ejaculation, to be followed almost
{ immediately by a sigh of motiéntary
‘disappointment. A certain surprised
concern began at length to show it~
self under the romp«lz\roncy of  his

1i'h‘ming black face.

(Continued on Page 7.)

The death has taken place at Biar-
ritz of Mr. Henry O’Shea, formerly a
banker at Madrid, and latterly a
writer in English, French and Spa-

nish. He was a descendant of one of
the old Hispano-Irish families of ‘the
seventeenth century.

We receive more harm from  one
venial offence than from all the pow-
ers of hell combined.—St. Teresa.
T ———————— P

Pain is & Punishment.—Pain is ' a
protest of nature ageinst neglect. of
tha bodily heeltlr, ageinst careless-
ness regarding the physical conidi thom,
It stemls in at the first opportunity
and takes up its abode in a man andig
is sometimes difficult to eject it. Dr.
Thomas’ Eelectric Ol will drlm ity
out in = short order. Pain casnot|
stay where it is used, but lmmeuiah-

towards 0
of business wihi

of my mature is'shown wb home  tof"

cherish ?

Are‘ business cares, g'rent
they may be,
something little' less tham a bear at
home to wile and children

Is my religion a mere ‘church reli=
gion, or is it a homg religion also?
Does it influence  and  actuate my
home-life 2 Does it influence amd ac-
tuate my busipess life 2 'It’s/a poor
religion that has no inﬂuencg on the
ledger,

It is of small value ‘to observe the
laws of rhetoric and meglect the laws
of God, to be covered with confusion
at a breach of etiquétte; and feel no
reproach at breaking the divine law.

It is a wise man who, with all his
fanlts and shortcomings, looks him-
self squarély in the face amd is nei-
ther surprised at himself nor afraid
of himself, nor discouraged at him-
self,

Is my nightly act of comtrition as
sincere and heartfelt as the words
T use indicate, or is it not frequently
Routine. Routine is a dangerous
thing.
_—m

Mother Graves’ Worm 'Extermina-
tor has  no eqval for’ destroying
worms in' children and adults.  See
that you get the gen:ulne when pur-
chasing.
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All Loeal Talent invited. The finest

*|in the City pay us a visit.
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<ouple of gold. m

cheerful melodys = But

unswerving devotiom. '

of the ring, for which she h
wesponsible, ‘though ‘innocen
ipled her too. She had ma
mind to be very kind to Col
sington during his stay. Hes
solutions wera not destined
carried out, however. Ther
-obstacle.

The obstacle was  Beasie
PBessie was not one of | Mrs
pourne’s favorites. I’arha.ps
thave Lem because she 'was
gr(\cq\‘(’]v young. . You re
youth in her dimples and bl
silly little giggles, her p
cries, her unflagging vitalit;
healthy animal spirits, - Per]
sle’'s undeniable prettiness r
been partly responsible for
woman's dislike.  Mrs. Wini
would have explained it by
#hat the girl was coarse ax
thaf she dressed as if the w
-one huge ball-room, that she
obnoxious brother and a go
<dly vulgar mamme. ' Unde
<ircumstances  Mrs,  Winte

sustained a sev:

she drank her coffs

mpice floated . in from the
“Come on, Colonel, amd I’
something about ite
morning. 0, it’a the gayes
sport. You/ll like it when
aised to it."”"

Mrs. 'Winterbourne was. far
bred to look in the directio
voice, but by some mysterio
aefraction which no physicis
yet explained, she .perceived
ly enough a tall figuremovin
sthe tennis court in the wa
Yrilliant creature in pink, ¥
her indignation, there was s
ypathetic in the sight. ‘‘Lik
to the slaughter,’”” she said
self and then, for some umk:
son, she felt suddenly old an
«d.

Things grew no better as
‘went on. When Bessie was
‘grossing the Colonel’s attent
sie’s mamma took him in %
entertained him with stories
Young lady’s precocious ck
When circumstances freed h
both ladies Bessle's | bro
stuck fast, to his side and to
stories, not of Béssle, ¥o be
but of other girls he haid knc
Balf 50 desirable ' as 200

you




