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YRIOUSLY enough it had never
come home to Elizabeth D.unmn.g
that she was an old ma_ld u:':ul
:y morning. She had begn t.nmmmg
k (e uarvly arms of & clembenng seven
gters: when pretty Susie Wrenn. came
E hy on her way to the-mail.

o

[

E ¢rApping > in’” the girl had call-
g *W0Oh, Aliss Dunnia’, H

. 3 ace & little as she
S o, sluckeniCh h?‘r nﬁz wants to know 1f

) te, A 1
- geared tbabg:mw your_ cake tins this

{- she 9:’.’ We’re expectin’ company, an’
. L

mornl )
. ly got one. .
'?.%;,);egrminly, Susie ; you can have

b nd welcome. Stop on your way
4 "he?{:om the mail.”, .

« Thavk you,” moviog on a..httle and
} don lingering as though wishing to say
¥ " ore, but hardly knew bow to proceed,
‘l'nthe;n’l awful nice roses you've got.”

“yes. they are nice,” assented Miss

pupning, clipping off a handful and
: offering them HCroes the fence. *'Youn

ust come in some morning and look at
o bed of teas, and at my hedge of
.!]“h » Then she smiled encouragingly
'.:o the blushing, upt urned face. * Now,
:nm is it, Susie?” she asked. * You

ave something else to tell n,l’e.”

«Qh, it's nothin’ much !’ protested
the girl bushfully, but with eyes and
. cheeks which belied her words. “Yuu
" gee, Pve only told ma #o far, an’ now it
, .:ee;ns I must tell you mext.”
*%.0f course,” with affected indigna-

<ion. “Did [ not know you ssa haby

jn long clothes, and have I not been

our Sunday school teacher more than
i '{en years? Certainly you must tell
* »

e yam

“me. . . .
‘ till the girl hesitated, looking at
hel:lt!::& and down the street and across
the fence to the pretty cottage, whose
verandas were embowered with clamber-
4ng roses and honeysuckles. At last ahe
broke into & frank. merry laugh.
wWhat & fool I am, Miss Dunnin’,”
sbecried. “It's only thut I'm goin’ to
te married.  I'll stop for the ting comin’
back,” and sheran Iigh_t.ly down the side-
walk, only pausing for & moment to
e over her shoulder.
glenc .
*uTt's Mr. Gray,” she called with some-
{thing that was almoat exultant in her
voice, " &n’ he's real nice, even if ldo
lt-”
samu Dunning's face had been full of
the kindlieat interest, and ite expression
- did not change now as she watched the
girl speed buoyantly down the street.
But ber long, taper fingers trembled
dlightly as they left the paling and re-
qurned to the rose clipping. Long years
sgo—she did not care to remember bow
msny—she had tripped down the side-
salk like that, xnd had been pretty and
vivacions and bopeful. And with her
ju those duys it bad also been Mr. Gray,
and she, too, had thought him real
mice. . .
Snip! snap! snip! went the pruning
aheste, and from a branch of the great
elm overhead came down the mellow
love song of an oriole to his mateina
awaying nest near by. Butterflies chas-
<« each other in bewildering circles
-ahove the flower beds, and a gray squirrel
whisked down the trunk of the elm and
up the gray garden skirt to the shoulder
.of Miss Dupning. She stopped her clip-
‘ping & woment to stroke the soft fur and
{ook into the bright eyes that were ask-
ing 80 obviously for recognition. They,
‘400, were frienda of long standing.

But the rose bushes were waiting, and
presently she lifted the squirrel in ber
band and replaced him carelully upon
‘the ground. Ounly for an instant, how-
ever, for with & curious little bark of ex-
postulation, he made & quick spring and
was back on her shoulder. Again she

- «sayed to put him down, but he chatter-
©l 80 appealingly that she relented and
- dropped her pruning ahears instead.
A cosy garden seat was but a few yards
away, and she walked toit and sat down;
and the squirrel, as though it was all of
bisown planping, dropped lightly into
:ller lap. where he curled up and went to
eap.

Aod still the golden oriole sang on,

- blivicus of all but his mate and the

- mptwie of his own music. Miss Dun-
;ung listened with a tender smile on her
face,

Had she chosen for the best? She
1hought a0 unflinchingly, even when her
leartatrings were crying for redress. Ho

~ @isd succeeded wonderfully ; as he could
. Aot possibly have done had there been &
; weight to clog his flight. Yes, there
o ‘bad been no other way.
. She stroked the aquirrel tremulously,
" :3nd he awakened enough to play with
. ber finger for & moment, and tbhen was
. Bgain loatin sleep, The house dog came
. dorn from the varanda and took a posi-
" Hion beside her, not to sleep, but to wag
 Thia tail und gaze up into her face with &
. matisfied love in nis big brown eyes.
. ‘Olher birds beside the oriole were sing-
- 1og about her, the odors of many flowers
. Cime from various points of the garden,

There are thousands of

. sickly school-girls all over

- this broad land that are

| dragging their way through

- school-life who might enjoy

' that abundant life which be-

- longs to youth by simple at-

. tention to hygienic laws and

a proper course of treatment

i~ With Scott’s Emulsion. This

¢ would make ‘the blood rich,

the heart-beat strong; check

hat tendency to exhaustion

and quicken'the appetite by
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it seemed auch a little while. She would

| long away from the world, would prefer
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and thedeep, vine covered verandas look-
ed.very ‘invijing and home-like. Yes,
she bad chosea for the best.

_The returning. footsteps of the youn
girl broke in upon her meditation, an
she went forward to meet her with the
same loving eyes and tendersmile which
had made her the older sister and adviser
cf all the young gids in the neighbor-
hood. The tins were procured, with
many bits of advice and cheery goasip,
and sympathetic and c-ngratalatory re-
marks were made about the new joy and
obligation that were coming into the
perspeciive of the young girl’s life; and
yet Susie lingered, smelling of the roses
and caressing the souirre! and dog, and
occasionally moving forward a few steps,
only to find a new excuse of flowers or
birds t0 encourage her return. This
little world of bexuty and tranguility
was & place by itself not easy (o relin-
quish or leave behind.

But at last the gate clicked reluctant-
ly. and the now softened footats ps of the
young girl grew fainter up the street,
until they were loat in the sudden whirr
of racing bicycles. Miss Dunning went
to her rose bushes and gazed down ab-
sently at the pruning shears; then she
turned and walked hack to the shade of
ner garden seat and to her unaccustomed
retrospection ; snd the dog returned to
his loving watchfulness at her side, and
the squirrel to his slumber in her lap.

Yes, she was an old maid ; Susie’s ap-
proaching marriage emphasized that be-
yond question of doubt. Even Susie's
mother had once been her Sunday school
scholar, and Susie's father had been
little neighboring boy wnom she had
sometimes dragged to school on her sled.
Surely, it must be s long time ago,and yet

scarcely have retained it but for Susie’s
announcement and for another bit of
indubitable evidence which made her
lips grow tremulous. He had planted
the maple under which she was aitting,
and which they had found as a little
sapling in the woods. Now it shaded
the ground for many yards around, and
its trunk was as large as 2 man’s bedy.

At that time Allred Gray bad been
teller in the village bank, but with
ability and intellect which rose superior
to the circumscribed area. A tender,
reminiscent look came into her eyes as
she thought of their congenial tantes;
they bad liked tne same booka, and the
same walks, and the same bits of land-
scape ; and they had had thesame broad,
loving charity for the world and its
fuibles. It had seemed almost wonder
ful that they two had come together, 80
alike in all their dreamings and ambi
tiona.

And then had come that preat oppor-
tunity which had seemed epecially cre-
ated for Alfred's sdvancement, and
which would carry bim on to a pinnacle
of success of which neither of them had
ever dreamed. Only toattain its utmoat
height he must go without clog orim
pediment of any #s>rt to retard his
progress.

She was glad to remember that ahe
bad impetuously told bim to go, with
unilinching eyes and lips; and she was
glad to remember, also, that he had
looked at her with expostnlation and en
treaty, and that he had tlitly refused to
consider an cold blooded a thing, and
then had flimed out and declared she
did not love him as he did her, and that
he wouid follow her command and make
ambition the rule of his life. She hud
not faltered, even when he left her in
anger and did not communicate with her
through long years of struggle and suc
cess. His work was perhaps evendearer
to her than to him, knd it was her de
termination that had rendered it possi
ble. H .d she hesitated in the least he
would not huve gone, and with her his
succesa could only bave been the moder-
ate success of other men,

She had not been able to keep up with
his progres: very closely, for even &
brilliant career on the other side of the
world only comes back inh stray para
graphs and the most meagre of reports.
But she knew the succeas was there, and
thatit was of the kind they had dreamed.
Never among al] the scraps which she
had preserved bad she found one that
spoke slightingly of the man, or in any-
thing but the highest praise of his work.
Truly it was well worth the sacrifice !
The world was better for his being, and
the work was hers as well as his.

Long ago she had given up all thought
of their ever being to each other more
than they had been ; perhaps they would
never see one another again in this
world. But what then? Were they not
working togetbher in mind and heart,
even though the world divided them ?
Only scmetimes she thought that bis
part was the easier, for he was working
with his hands and in the face of positive
results, while she must be content with
her waiting and trusting. Even waen
she learned that he was coming home,
renowned for his intellect and noble
work, she looked forward to meeting him
with unquestioning gladness. It was
not so much her youth returning as it
was the great success of her planning
coming back for approvaland commenda-
tion. Their youth was very near and
desr, but it was something that was paat
and laid away in the lavender and rose
leaves of her memory.

She had always remembered him as
the young man who had gone away
from her strong, erect and with black,
ourling hair thrust carelessly back from
his forehead ; now, looking carelessly
into the past through the revelation
which had just come to her, and without
the glamor or her own love to idealize
him, she tried to imagine how this man
who had been hers, but was cow another's,
might appear. He was older than she
by two years ; that meant he was forty-
one—here she broke resolutely from her
retrospection. Why was she 80 foolieh ?
Forty one was young for a man, -even As
thirty-nine was old for & woman. Of
course he was just theright age for
pretty, simple-minded Susie, and would
‘have the clear judgment and experience
which she lacked ; and of course & strong,
beauty-loving man, who had been ®o

» vretty yonng girl to a faded old maid.
31‘1)5 : a.z zhe Evglked resolutely -to the
hiouss, forgetting alike the squirrel and
dog and pruning shears, there was for
the first time & bard, bitter.pain at ber
beart. 'She could spare him-to greater
usefulness, to & nohle ‘ambition’; but
this—ah; this was different. " - - -

>

"0 PiAnd;iyet when, she ‘Gate from>be" | -

ro

agitation on the delicate flush of her
cheeka. The rest of the unruly arms of
the Seven Histexs were cut away or
trained toward uselulness, and she was
standing with her head tipped stightly
to one side in contemplation of her
work, when again came the familiar tap,
tap, tap down the sidewalk, endiug
with the sharp click of her gate latch.

“HereI m again, Miss Dunnin’,” &
blithe voice calicd, * heggin' for roses
this time. Tue cowa have eaten ours off
clean, ap’ we must bave a good apread
for our company. I don’t know what the
place would do without your rose garden
an’ lilies an’ strawberry beds—or we
girls, for that matter—witbout you,”
catching a hand and rajsing it to her
lips with a pretty, graceful caress that
caused the older woman to throw an arm
across the young girl’s shoulders in sud-
den tenderness. *“ We often speak to-
gelner about our Miss Daunin', just as
if you really and truly belonged to us.”

A cluster of freshly opened roses
caught bher attention, and she ran for
ward to smell of them, and then engaged
in & romp ot tag with the aquirrel, who
evidently enjoyed the excitement of the
gume. At length she came back with
tlushed face and sparklins eyes.

¢ Oh, I forgotto tell you, Miss Dun
pin’,” she cried roguishly, *‘ he's come.”

Miss Dunning’s hand closed a little
more closely upon the pruning shears,
but her face was calm, even smiling.

« [ thought he was not expected until
next week,” she observed, * at Jeast, that
is what the papers said.”

“0Oh, 1 don't know,” drnbtful; “ we
don’t have the paper. Bat I think
Charlie was expectin' him befure next
week—Charlie’s my britheci -law, you
know. an’ owna that pretty house next
the river. Mr, Grav's voin’ to stay with
him. They used 10 know each other.
But, there! [ better get the rores an’
be goin’. Tney’r- all comin’ up this
evenin’ an’ mu1 s+id for me toburry back
an' pet through with wmy fixin’ an’
fusain’. An’say. Miss Dnnnin’, if you
don’y mind, I'd like to bring him tn see
you ’fore he govs,” locking up with a
roguirh, plealing expression on  her
prettv baby ‘nece,

% 0Of enurse,” the strained lins forced
themselves to «ay ; you must briag him
by all merns ”

But after the girl’s departure Miss
Dunning left the roses and hurried away
to the seclusion of herroom. Bring him
to ber, this young girl who had been but
a baby when they two had beenso much
to each other? What did it mean?
And be had not ever ‘written to her, or
in any way announced his coming,

The next day was spent on the front
veranda, under & mixed pretense of read-
ing, or playing witn the squirrel and
dog, or idly touching the strings of the
guitar, which was another of her hob-
bies. But through it all her mind was
elsewlere, lis'ening for long absent but
familiar fooisteps, recalling incidents
which she had stored away among
the treasures of her memory and
seiding awift, eager glances to that
point of the road at whichk Susie
lirst appeared. She waas getting old, she
told herself, weakly ; this lack of sell-
control was proof of it.  But still she sat
there and listened and thought and
watched. The mau’s lile and work had
been hers too long for separation ; every
day the joy of them had been with her,
and had added new beauty to the roses
and household duties. A little while
and it would all haveto be pul away
forever, and then there would be for her
but the memory of the past and the
wark which had been done.

But the day wore away, and he did
not cowe ; and then the next and the
next. Through all these years her eyes
had retained their brightness and huoy
ancy, and ber cheeks had lost but littie
ot the delicate hloom ot their youth. Bt
now her face grew stained and piteous,
and dark circles began to enclose her
eyes. Iionlv he had gone by once and
lifted his hat, or had given some nign of
remembrance or recognition? But nn.
he did not even piss wlonz her sidewalk
or in any way evince & cnasciousness o
her existence. Oa the fourth day Susie
burried by on her way to the Post Oftice
and back, but was apparently too much
occupied with ber thoughts to glance at
the rose bushes of vine enclosea veranda.
Miss Dunning watched her until shedis-
appeared behind & hedge of altheas, and
then turned hastily insearch of some
work to occupy ber tremulous fingers
Evidently Susie was too happy to divide
her thoughts, and probably he was
happy, too ; but somehow, for the first
time in her life, Misas Dunuing could not
bring herself into thorough sympathy
with the happioess of others.

One day,as she sat there with the
gquitrel ip ber lap and ber eyes fixed up
on that last visible point of the ntreet
before it was shut out by the salthea
hedge, & firm, eager step came up the
sidewalk from the opposite direction.
But she did not notice until her gate-
latch clicked. Then she tnrned inquir-
ingly.

Sne knew him in an instant, for the
years had brought but a stronger step
and nobler carriage, with perhrps a too
liber.l sprinkling of gray hair, which
she could discern even from the veranda.
She was conacious of a curious thrill of
awe and tenderness a8 she rose from her
chaiz, for even in that briel' instant she
remembered that there was not & single
gray intrader among her own soft halr,
and bhis she associated with the work
which had conquered obstacles and ad-
versity. .

There was no reserve Or cersmony 1n
her movements, and by the time he bad
closed the gate she was half-way down
the walk. Buatit was as an older sister
greeting her brother hero, or, rather, as
one who had gent her best thoughts out
to conguer the world and was now eager
to wreathe them with the laurel of
victory. i :

vAlired,” she said, as she went for-
ward with extended hands.

“Elizabeth,” and then he bent forward
and touched his lips to her forehead.
And she received the kiss with her eyes
looking straight into his and with only
the faiutest possible color stealing into

A Wholesomg 'i‘qinle ’
X Horstord’s Auia - Phosphate

. ;’S'trengt}:ens the brain and nerves. '

b

m’an-hour Jater theréiwas~ noaign of [« ¥
‘disquiétzin’ her brown -eyes, .\or:trq»qe‘of .
' L O N e, | el ot

her cheeks. 1t was not a wrong to her girl- |

ish admirer, nor an ‘act of presumption
or breach of faith on his part. It was
merely aseal of the success of their
twenty years of joint labor. ‘

““Come up to the veranda, Alfred,” she
said, with her eyes full of frank wel-
come. ‘I want to hear all about it. Of
courss [ know, in a frugmentary way ;
but it will seem new ﬂ.ng more real from
your lips.”

And be told her, sitting in his old
place behind the honeysuckle, with the
swaying sprays sending alternate lines of
sunlight and shade across his face in
the same old way; and she listened with
eyes full and lips half parted and with
her head nodding commendation orsym-
pathy from time to time. It was astory
of hernism and trinmph, told in 8
straightforward  matter-of-fact way,
without egotism or self-depreciation,
knowing it was berright to have it en-
tire, even: as she had lived it.

“But it is good to be hame sgain,
Elizabeth,"” he concluded, with a aatis
fied sigh, as he leaned back in his chair
and eurveyed the veranda and rose gar-
den bevond. “The memory of these
flowers and their owner hus been with
me through all the twenty years, and
many times have I been on the point of
giving up and returning to them. Aund,
lndeed,” a trace of reserve coming into
his voice, *{ might have done s0 but
for what you said, and the look yon gave
me when we last stuod together among
your honeysuckles. [ knew I could on-
ly return to the sentence of a deserter
who had forgaken his colors.” She was
looking at bim in a wondering, atartled
way now, with the color coming softly
into her lace.

“But—you never wrote, Alfred”
as though she hardly knew what to
sRy.

“Yes, twice. One of the letters was
lost, however, for I heard of the ship
going down in m‘d-ocean. The other
I never heard from. Perhaps it was
lost. too.”

“I never received it.” Then ‘but you
have been in the place a week, Alfred,
and only juat called.”

He looked puzzled.

"I came (n on the train an hour ago,
Elizabeth, and would have been here be-
fore but for a complication over a tele
gram. It seems there is another man of
the same name in town.”

“But Susie?”’

He raised bis hand impatiently.

“Never mind, Susie. I have gone
through my probation, and have done
my work with &il the strength that tiod
gave me. Now I bave come ten thour
and miles for my reward—for you. If
there is more work, bid me do it; but for
charity’s sake do not refuse your com-
panionship in the labor.”

She was not looking at him now. Her
heart was too full for speech, almost for
thought. The squirrel ran down a pil
lar of the verandr and sought her lap,
and the oriole lifted up his voice in a
sudden ccstasy of song. Shestroked the
one tremulously and looked at the other
with the new tenderness of the great joy
that had come to her

Then the gate clicked, and she roused
herself with an effort. A young man
whom she did not know stood before
her. and with him was Susie.

“I've brought him at last, Miss Dun-
nin’,” the girl cried merrily, “but I just
had to drag him, he’s so bashful. Mr.
Gray, this is the Sunday Schaol teacher
I've told you about. Then disregarding
further formality, and with bubbling
gladnesa in her voice, “An', oh, say,
Miss Dunnin’, we’ve coaxed him to stay
with us for good an’ all. He's goin’ ta
open a grccery next the Pust Office.”
Here she caught sight ¢f the gray-hair-
ed, soldierly figure in the background,
and stopped in sudden confusion.

“This is Mr. Gray, too, Susie,” Mins
Dunning said, with something in her
voice which the girl could not under-
stand, “and we, too, are—going to be
married.”
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“ Hood's Sarsaparilla has cured me of
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D.XoDONNELL, Proprieter,

fSpecial Attention to Hloarding.
TELEPHONE 15328.

TELEPHONE BJ93

THOMAS O’GONNELL,

Denler in weneral Household Hardware,
Paintg and Oils,

137 McCORD STREET, Cor. Oftama
PRACTICAL PLUMBER,
GAS, STEAM and HOT WATER FITTER.

Rutland Lining. fits any Ntove,
Cheap.

0} za¥Orders pramptly attonded ta. ; Moderste
churges, : triul solicited.

LORCE & CO.,
HATTER - AND - FURRIER.

31 ST. LAWRENCE STREET;
MONTREAL.

DANIEL FURLONG*

Wholeswle and Retail Dorler in

Choice Beef, Veal, Mutton & Pork.

Specinl Rates for charitable inetitutions.

OR SALT FOR THE MILLION

Kindling, $2.00. Cut Mapio, $2.50. Tamarse

Blocks, $1.75. Mill Blosks—Stove lengths—
$1.50, ; J.C MAUOOLABRAID, Richimond
Square Tel. S333.

BRODIE & HARVIE'B

Self-Raising Flour

s ¢l Reent and the only genuine article.
Housekeepers should ask for it, and see thut

they get it. All others areimitations.
Diarrict 0¥ MONTREAL, %
No. 2224

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT.

Matlo Pilnik, of the City and District of Mont-
real, wifo. separated 48 to property. of Sacchno
Numiznisky tormerly of the sain City of Muntreal,
and now of parts unknrown, duly authorized to
eaterenyuatice, Pluintiff ; vs. Sacchno Nunuznu;l{yd
formerly of the City and District of Montrosl, an
now of prrts unknown, Defendant. The Defend-
nntgr{ ordere{l 55’: %pgcz;.r wllégh_xn-two months.

ontreal, 27t aly, 1804, .
L. A. BEDARD,
2-2 Deputy Prothonotary.

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC,

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC
DisrricT OF RICHELIEU.
SUPERIOR COURT.
Dame Elim‘av‘ince‘mk. of Verch;rﬁx. wsi‘t“;‘ %f Pglg-
hé, hotel-keeper. o e P
‘I)’?;,{ngﬁl"? v:. P?xi?iha:h Dalph¢, hotel-keeper, o

the same place. . . .
Aun utign en aeparation de biens.haa been insti-

tuted in this case on the twenty-third of July inst,

47th July. 1897,
] Montreal,s7th Ju ‘iIGTOR CUSSON, |
35 Attorney for Plaintiff

The atteption of our readers
18 directed to our advertisers,
who arerepresentative business

men. Plense tell them you saw

M. HICKS, E. O’RRINN

M. HICKS & C0.,

i

34 PRINCE ARTHUR STREET,
kc:

TELEPHONE 6474,
-~
NP
Q

17
ONT AUCTIONEERS
%&9 AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

82f & 1823 Notre Dame 8t.
[Near McGill Street.] MONTREAL

Sales of Household Furniture, Farm Stock, Reak
Estate, Dumaged (oods tnd (feneral Merchan~
dise respectfully solicited., Advances
made on Consignmenta. Chorges
moderate and returns prompt.

Carpets always on hand. Sales of Fine Art
snd High Class Pictures a speeialty.

J TRUN

e Vay Woaly s

CAL1FORNIA

And other Pacific Coast
Painis.

A Pullman Tourist sleeper leaves Bonaventure
Station every Thuraday at10.25 p.m, forthe P
Ooast, 1l thatis required is a second-classtioked
ulnd %n ad! tlo:&‘ :i mode'ﬁg: l:h.“fen dlﬂl‘g:pg-‘-
: accomodation, is I8 & 6P
::;'ERF or familiss moving West. o

! cmmemmsnem——

N.B.—Large consignments of Turkish Rngo?g.

l/ 'R O O

f ]

For tlcieti_ snd reaoxjvstldi‘v of borths apply at

‘thel

) plate ridge work," 688 oX- -
gl?l!cdﬁ: t‘?.;.ﬂl?o:t chargeif sets are lnie';ud._'—,'h'tt :
‘Aled; testh repaired in Bugmlggul;netligﬁlix’u

hours :
o -

 advertisement in the True
Witness. T
:, s

187'8T. JAMES STRFET,
Of st Bonaveaturs Btitiofs - ;'

it
R




