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rUgt at the door of the Grand Hotel.

An unpleasant sensation of anti
pathy—distrust—what T—it is difficult 
to analyse—pervades the whole of the 
girl’s frame. The lady comes slowly 
toward the cathedsal door, breathing 
ffigpr hard front the steep ascent of 
tjjjfcathedral steps. Another moment 
JH she is close
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The Game-lexer’s Rot
Edna, bringing 
ir of patchouli

and Jockey club.
Opposite Edna she pauses and 

draws a long breath, opening her 
wide, but not ill-shapen, mouth to do 
so, and accosts her.

“Can you tell me when the organ 
player’ she says, then stops abruptly 
and scans the sweet face below her 
with an eager interest "I was going 

'to ask you," she adds, after her scru
tiny is over, "if you were waiting for 
the organ to play—but X suppose you 
are not”

"No," says Edna, smiling faintly, 
"I am not"

“So I thought” retorted the lady, 
eyeing her still with an unpleasant 

'I’ve seen your face be-

MISS GLITTERS SPEAKS.
"No, I heard nothing; the man— 

how ugly and insignificant he looked 
beside somebody I know—seemed to 
he talking nonsense. I did not even 
hear your name—our name—he seem
ed to gabble out a strange one. And 
I am your wife!"

“My wedded wife until death doth 
us part,” says Cyril, smoothing the 
cheek that has all the healthy bloom 
of a child, and the lovely <x^»r of a 
woman combined.

"Oh," says Edna, making a- move, 
"it is dreadful to think of! To think 
that I have tyen married in these 
shabby clothes—without even a veil— 
and no bridesmaids,
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minuteness, 
fore, haven't IT"

"It is very likely," replies Edna, 
with a smile; "I have seen yours."

“Ah!" retorts the strange lady with 
a little sniff, "that’s more likely still, 
and if it’s not a rude question, where 
did you see meï”

"At the entrance to the Grand Ho
tel," says Edna, regarding her ques
tioner with mingled amusement and
repugnance.

“I thought so,” responds the lady 
under her breath; “and it was there 
I saw you. I was talking to a gentle
man, wasn’t I?”

Edna flushes and nods.
The lady eyes her with a profound 

air of Intelligence, then nods her 
head violently.

"Yes, and It I’m not mistaken, you 
are waiting for that very gentleman 
now. Am I right 7”

Edna regards the full, flushed and 
handsome faco

i, and no break
fast"

"No breakfast!” laughed Cyril, 
‘■why, what do you call this?" and 
he drew a picnic basket from under 
the carriage seat, and, opening it dis
played a perigod pie, some grapes, 
peaches and a bottle of sparkling 
moselle.

Edna clapped her hands.
“Oh, I’m so glad, for I am so hun

gry.”
“Bravo,” cries Cyril, "who says 

that the marriage ceremony destroys 
the appetite? There’s a plate and a 
glass—only one glass——”

"Oh, I couldn’t
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drink after yon," 
says Edna, with an arch affectation of 
over delicacy.

"Then you shall have the glass," 
laughed Cyril, “and I’ll drink out of 
the bottle!”

Then he spread the wedding break
fast upon the eeat opposite him, sat 
Edna at his side with great cere
moniousness and cut the pie.

They wêre like two children, for all 
the world, playing .at husband and 
wife, and no child could have enjoyed 
the commingling of perigod pie and 
caresses more than did Edna; only 
now and then a little startled, ques
tioning look came into her eyes when 
Cyril drew her to him and called her 
“his wife”; and no child that ever 
played at matrimony could ever have 
been more ignorant of the import of 
the game.

“And now,” said Cyril, who was 
flushed with happiness, and looked 
more like a great, happy, handsome 
hoy than ever, “we have the pleas
ant duty of drinking the bride’s 
health—that's yours, you know,” he 
explained. “Now, I’m supposed to be 
the friend of the family. Ahem! 
Ladies and gentlemen, on this occa
sion—on this occasion—this happy 
occasion,” and Cyril screwed up his 
face into a quaint resemblance of a 
fussy old man in the act of speech
making, “it is my duty to propose the 
health of the bride. Lady More----- ”

“Lady who?” exclaimed Edna, in 
the midst of a trill of happy laughter.

“Eh?” said Cyril. “Oh,” gulping 
down his wine, and turning rather 
red after the operation. “Lady any
body—this is supposed to be a fash
ionable wedding—the health,” he

A SMART COSTUME.

Trade supplied by MEEHAN & COMPANY, St. John’s, Nfld, not by any means 
above her with a puzzled air.

“You are quite right,^qhe says, in
a low voice. - ^

“I thought so,” Is the exclamation;
“I knew It!"

“How do you know It? Why do you 
ask me?” asks Edna, with a bewilder
ed stare. “Do you know the-Ahe 
gentleman?”

“Do I know him?” echoes the 
strange lady. "Who does, It I don’t? 
Know hlm! I should think I did! 
Better than you do, or ever will, I 
hope, my dear! Come, if I’m right, 
and you’re waiting for him, I’ll give 
you a bit of advice, and that Is, get 
away from here as fast as your legs 
will carry you, and never let him 
come near you again."

At this vehemently delivered ex- 
her eyes wide

three quarters of an hour to the hap
py lovers, and it is with a start that 
Edna hears the porter calling the 
name of the latter station, and com
prehends that the hour has arrived 
when the confession to Aunt Martha 
must be made. Cyril hands her to a 
fly, and they roll over the bridge, 
the Keuss. Edna has crossed it a 
score of times, and knows 'it well; 
but it all seems In some way altered 
to-day, and she wonders It Aunt Mar
tha will seem the same. Then they 
come to the cathedral, and the fly is 
just about to turn up the road to the 
left when Edna starts from the shel
ter of her lover’s arms to remember 
that she has left her china crepe 
shawl behind her. It was a birthday 
present from Aunt Martha, and—yes 
—Cyril understands In a moment, aqd 
stops the fly. They shall drive back 
for it at once—or, better still.' Sup
pose Edna got out and waited on the 
cathedral steps while he drove back 
for It?—then they could discharge 
the fly at the steps, and would so get 
rid of the chance of any excitement 
that might attend their appearance at 
the gates of the pension.

“I shall not he long,” said Cyril; 
“you stay here and wait, darling, and 
then we will walk up the rest of the 
way together, and face Aunt Martha.”

Edna is perfectly willing, takes her 
place on the worn steps, and the fly 
departs with Cyril in quest of the, lost 
shawl,

went on; “of Mrs. Harold Payne. La
dies and gentlemen, may she live 
long and live happy; and may her 
husband give up smoking, and allow 
h et a liberal pocket money."

"Oh," says Edna, "I’m sure they 
don’t say that!”

"No, but they mean It,” laughed
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rj—H.a, Dorothy Robertson, 
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Miller; I A. Mabel Macgregor, 
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iora Wood, IV.a, Mildred 
IV.b. Blaikie Ayro; III. Dor-
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I—Dorothy Robertson, Annie 
odrey Stirling.
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y, IVa., Annle-Biehop ; IV.ab., 
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rose; V. Dorothy Lilly; IV.a. 
Iroen; IV.b, Jean Macintosh; 
Rennie. w

I«—VLa. Maria Baggs; Vl.b. 
faksly; V. Nora Wood,

hortation Edna opens 
and smiles.

"Why do you say t 
Tialf indignantly.

“Because no young girl, like you, 
ought to he waiting for the like of 
him There! perhaps I’m a fool to 
interfere with what don’t concern me, 
and I shall he sorry for it atferward; 
but—there’s a good loex about you— 

wrong tor him..
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r of Music,—IVa, Annie Blsh- 
Beasie Williams; III., Dor-

you’re too good to go 
Take my advice, and go home, and 
when that gentleman you are waiv
ing for calls next time, shut the door 
in his face, and say, ‘not at home.’ ” 

Edna rises and confronts the tall, 
handsome woman, and stares into the 
bold, daring eyes and powdered, 
painted cheeks, with bewildered as
tonishment 

"Are you—mad?"
"Mad! no,” with a short coarse 

laugh; "not half so mad as you If you 
listen to him. Come, I’ll prove to you 
if I’m mad or sane. That gentleman 
you’re waiting for—he says he loves 
you?"

There is no answer, only the same 
puzzled stare. , *' ;*

"He has promised to marry you—” 
The stare falls for a moment and 

the cheeks flush.
"Oh! I thought so,” Continues the 

loud voice. "The same old tale; 
Well, let me tell you that he’s told 
the same thing, and promised the 

thing, to half a dozen before you 
and disappointed them all!"

Edna finds voice at last 
“How dare you?*’ she flashes out 

“You are speaking wicked falsehoods
of some one you do not know---- -”

"Dbn’t know!” retorts Gutters, for 
it is she. "Look that!" and eh* 
snatches a huge locket from her 
waistband. “Don’t know! Whose 
face is that. I should like to know?"

cerne

And the Worst is Yet to Come
There is an old West of Eng

land proverb which says that It Is a 
bad omen for the bride and bride* 
groom to part on their wedding day; 
but Edna la. In happy Ignorance of 
the old saw, and seats herself in the 
shadow of the old Cathedral, content 
to wait and dream, for it is all a 
dream as yet—love’s young dream, 
than which there is nothing half so 
sweet in life! It is difficult to realise 
that she is married, that she is a wife! 
She, Edna Weston—Edna Weston no 
longer!—the wife of the man she 
thinks the handsomest, the best in all 
the world! What has she done that 
she should be so happy, she asks her
self, as she looks back upon what she 
considers her useless life, and then— 
blushingly—she caUs up Cyril’s face, 
his words, his warm, heart-thrilling 
kisses, and covers her face with her 
hands perforce! Oh, yes, it is. too 
great a happiness—too great!

A footstep causes her to look up, 
half dazed, half curious, and she sees 
approaching her a tall, handsome and 
richly dressed woman.

rzx v i
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