
Why bam yaua- ladysailp doue away
wlth yaur aplou&hd etidale botso ?"I

" Becatise lt'a beauty wrvaso aauch ad-
ai recl that 1 waa tauito thirowu juta

thc ahade."-uauriatitilc Blatter.
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83MILES.
01 thU. tiny ravon rînglet
He waa boLla proual andl fond,
Untý he calleal an ber anc day
Andl found iiho wvas a tIonale.

"Frank, wha wtw that dchiglîtful pur-
mon Who jast loft 2 I kaaow lie wanted
ta do àsauething for you V"

Frank-Ycs, ho witnted ta owve me
$10.

.4 Thc poor man wato dying. Hia
bre'ith wa8 becarning weaker and weak-
er eiery atlaute when 1 saw laina."

"And what aid yau do?"
l'I gave Ii tut anion."1

He-I aspire ta bo a goual man.
S3ho-Tos, it le the cammon lot ta

yearit for the unattainable.

Au. article on how to ait dowu grace-
iully, wlaich is uow bejng mun te a Con-
eldurabte exteut b>' tho Ipnpors, 1e par-
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AUD3ACITY-K bet tuell u*on
(Frein london Hlawk.>

"The cab le here, Jack, s0 I shaîl be
off. Do you tbink 1 looki nice 2"

Lire. Seyrnour astocd befaro lier husband
as she spokeý and ietting lier cloak slip
front lier shoaalders, appeareal in ail the
glory ai a deliciou8l>' apocLAc gown at
abirnmering white satin, ahrouded in lace
andl film>' chiffon.

01 f course you do, darinig, prettier
'than eover.'"

IlThat's nIl riglat. Naw put rny cloak
ou again, 11kç a good boy. Thanka I Any
messages for the D.Ilrares?"

"Tell them haw aw!ully sorry 1 arn
that 1 can't dine wita themn to-nigbt, but
say that 1 reall>' muet read over the
brief s andl geL Up rny oponing sp.eech."

Ho gave the largo bunalles oi paliers lying
belore hlm an impatient puah. IlShaîl
you be vea-y late, Sylvia?"

"«Oh, no 1" anewered hie wifc, as se
stooped ta kiss him. *1Bat you knaw Lira.
Delmare always bus mie alter ditnner,
and generally asks a few people ta came
in, s0 dou't expect me rnueb belare twclve.
Hlowever, if you are tireal, mind yon go
ta beal; I've got my latch-key with me.
I've told thae eervante ta put ont the
drinks, and not ta wait up." And thon
Mrs. Teymour blew lier buaband a kis andl
iaùitbed 'thraugl the doar.

hial -pi st two[vu wast bouanang out frout
i8tU14guuurifLg ditt.L>Lil wilu u rd. eymlir

ruturu.'u thou tu ir buse in I$oagravett.
libe >iiaug Aatgiily iront Lier hiaui, liaj
tlue cliver fi.* lare, anil tain 1caiurfily
turueu tu wuuuL li.u ticepti, 1,:uiaUg fur Lier
Iatutn-key LW abeo ditd au. a hua jit lu.-
seiu&.:.'tau.n key lu LIna dour, siavortug a
littlu the WAiiC, tau :,SULL was ehlly,
wileu uhe brard a IUUL5k.p clOse bolins.l
lier.

'TIiukiiag ie ivas the ciabun, elle cried
OUt i. dhupiy, J. ili jjivu , iu nu mure.
Tiau i4ru &Ri uAlly IL uitiiAg, u I gave yuut
eagbLetca pcnee. 1-

SJAlu giu,, bectimu aNvare tliat '.ho LuIt
WClI-Ureb8-cd ligure titUo'dlUg, lit 11 batu,
by lier tiAde, wa nu Commun cîbnan. ellie
dtew bJiteiz a lictî, uit u baiiAc Lime giV-
iug tlu Lutah-key u wpttitat jurki, lu a
vain uüdeiîvur Lu open tne iront uuur more

.. Pay do flot bc alarmed, hlrt. &y-
atout,,'* said the etruanger, bowving. *'Ai-
thongl 1 have nuL tue pleiîuurc of yuur

iLcquiiaAcc, 1 ani un oid iriend o! yuur
lbuduand s, and IL iti the tact of b-iiag
chaiîgud %wath a message Iront hamu for yu
tia, miitkets nie iluuinee nAyull. my hume
laMsatî-yî MessîLer. Perbaps yu
bave beard iu menion me *'

Mms. Ieywour ahuu lier head duubtlully,
althluugli ut t.he snni. tille a vague leeting
crept uver bier that 8h,, Unid lieurd Ja. k
sipeak ot auch i L ersou.

-Îou* ltaianad atsked me tO tell You-'
begau .Ur. M1eaater; but M~rs. Seymuri
iîiterruptud hlm.

.. %liere hve yuu accu my hiusbaud ? la
hc naL at hornel'

-1 li i Lai&, and thîat is wlaat I ilin coin-
uiiaaAuied by hit tu explain Lu you,
Lhough 1 fancy yu will tmnd a letLer
front hima inaide; but pardon m,, la iL
nuL raher rasha t yuu Lu ituaAd lier,) on
such a , ild niAgbL, in yuur evening gawia
and ti'. atan shoeu 1 Andl ren'y, if 1
had u b'oen airaid of frAgbLeuing the
servants, wIio w,,uîd i. je Laîlen iu feor a
burglar, 1 bhould bave attempteil to geLI
thomt Lu lut min.'

Iow long have you bren waiting Y"
OU, only abut htîf-an-hour ; but ta

be hunest, it bat, 'Oceu cold.'
'You minst be f rozon I Won't you cornte

Mrs. Seymnour, feeling conscions thaL lier
uplifted s-irts ohiOed a guod daa ot
thas8e saule saLin shocs, and groving coldtr
every moment, met ipborically Look the
bull by the borne. Stio taraud the key
sliarply, thon fliuging the door wvide open,
repeated, witb r courage born of intene
curiaaity and the knowledge that a bell
rang [rom the library ta whert the butler
elept, downetaira, "Do conme iun?"

**VWtli muca pleasure," answored Mr.
Meaiter, bowing once more, thon f ollow-
ing Mra. Seymour through the dimly-lit;
hall Lu tho library Ut the back of the
liou4e. Ilere a blazing: lire and a couple
ai 6oftly.ehaded lampa made a brilliant
illumination, and each took stock of the
other.

Ama. Seymour aaw beforo hier a taîli
well-hauilt man of about thirty-five. Dark
bIne eyes, eyes with a emile in thoîr
deptbs, lit up a cle.'ar-skinned, bandsome
lare. Tho~ hair wito closely cut ta the, -cil-
aliapeal hc.ad, und as ho unbuttoi, Il hia
ovcrcoat Sylviai Scyrnour notîced thaf hoe
vas in faultesa ovening dress. Hia wlîo!P

appe2aracen, voice, aaad mann,!r betokened
such a thorougla gentleman that ber lust
feelings of nervousneas left ber as abo fluaig
borseîf into a 10w chair before the crackl-
ing blaze .and asked him for the message.

bir. Me8situr panseal onfi instant bofore
auoweraug lier. lic waxi tou atasorhîd lur
Lhe momient ln taking in thi beanby of
the golAden bienal, uuU thea Oaveut Lane ai
tho laAr laicu npi.urned Lu hin, Lu autwer
bel- question at une. Ahtairn litid pacAl ber
ulhetkj, bt iu% thi. culuc %vas tiuvly erep-
AAJg Liieli tu thlin, îail"iA %VIi. a& cIali-
AAg dAnalu, siho repýai.d hier requet, hier
myster-iu vîsitur tlîuUghit livr the prut-
Lîcat ervaturu Lie hitd oer secu.

-Anal nowv geL close Lu Lhe tiAre (and
tell ate &il about itv"

.Well, tu bekçmn at thu bagînning, I
ivati ualmau. aluitu ut u diu, aud jut
f iuislbîng my diuer, when your liatiaud
rutasbed in, Luukeal runnd tlae roum, nd,
13ceAng mei cainu rigAL over, saiiyug, os
though Jiu Ivera guag Lu aal îsîa t
ta conter the groittet cowpiutut in the
world "-bere Puey boLb oulaLcd at tho
comapliment-' I %vaut you to go andl sec
my waac. Silo will retura auout twelvo;
AntrouilUe yuurdelt, elle Unas ofi.en boaird mo
epi.ak )i1 yuu, anal expuAin ttiat 1. have
rcavedal. waro saiag uiy uaster a dangor-
oubly ilI.,',

Lady Runte- 7"
yùd, I lanec' thiît was the name-lives

out lWatford wvay-huti ho0 wva in snuch a
biusry 1 cu ha? tLly hW sure."

Wbat as tha miatter wAih bier?7"
Il.; didu't ti y ellactly. IL seema ho gat

a te'.gam anbo,ît Len, iront lier hindband.
I Lbink hoe salut snying LIant site wia very
ill, thaL a dog-cart ivould caîl for laîn',
anal thiit oe %vas to etart ut once.",

Laauo is lais favorite aster."
Su 1 gatlîert'd, as lieacsemod dread-

fully eut Up.",
-JBut wuy did ho senal y"t, instead ai

comaaag an ta tell me?7"
'W'ell, it seeria It wuuld have heen oui.

af the ivay, wh ýreixs ho nmuet pasi the club,
and lae truïted ta find sî>mehody ha knew
tlîere-l iva3 the fartilnate iaan-and so
hu a8ked me if I woul mmid coaaang on
ta say that on no account were yuu ta
awitit lîi6 returii, andl 1 have proisotd hilm
tu reinant livra, tii tbn-o je a chance of
bis gettiug back. Until halt.past two, in
facut. If hie is not in by then, I arn ta
kuow -that hie id detaitea. You sc, ho
thought I coulal explain maLtera botter
than the letter which I uaadirtood ho
Unad left for yo j "

"Vlaat ICtter 7"
"The oae 1 told you of. Seo, hore iL

is, 1 dure i3ay," ho piced up an adafresed
envelope on the chianney-pieco, andl hauided
it 'ta ber.

Mrs. îSeymour burst open the letter, say-
iaag, "' Ycti; and bore is the telograan in-
closed."

Sho read. it aloud ta hier campanion:
IlCame ut once. Lisa seriausly ill. Amn

sending dog-cart to fetela you as too late
lor -trains. Slaould Lisa imprave, will
stop you by anessenger on the road.-Rob-
ert Hiunter."

Sylvia lot tho piece af pink paper [lutter
'ta h flacoor, while elle reüd through ber
lauslaand's hast ily-scri bled note.

IDearest Sylv'ia :-Inclosed explain8
itself. 0f course I muât go. If I arn stop-
î>ed oua the road by good newa, I shîtîl
drive straigat laek ta towî fi 1 have ta
Q;o, however, 1 shial telegraph ta you
firat thing la thes morning. Do not wait
up for me, as my chances of returning are
ver>' aligiît. Dog-cart just arrived. In
gîratest haste. .4Jack.",

She banded tho note ta MIr. Melssiter.
" It's awfully sad," ho said kindly, sec-

ing laaw diotressd c'ho looked. ',But per-
haps you'Il l har botter nawe la the mcarn-


