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oortaln that none ef her neighbars oould
havo surpassed ber entertainment,

Mr. Harferd, vwho had $aken 2rs, Doyne
In to dinner, and who was fond ef flewers,

tlood the’ cnasual dlsplay arrasged by
e Y Barn ancd it s s toekion of

them gave Mrs, Doyne the ty for
whlohg:ha bad ardently longed ef wmention-
ing thelr dcnsr,

¢ Qur nelghber, Sir Alan Laster, sent

thcml,,” she sald prondly

ve » 1{ttlo noreons quiver under his heavy
zown moustache, the ends of which were

with a fresh pang 1n his heart and greas sad-
noss in bl kindly . Eow fair' she wae
—howfalr § W Alan Leater ever caer-
ish her, and love her, a8 he have
dens ! He thought ﬂl!l a¥ tha$ memest,
and torned hiseyes away frem the sweat,
gl?d face that had never seomsd so beausifa
slere.

On hisothsz side wasiio eldeat Miss Spar-
rowhawk, the sams 1ady who had £l
ed poor Jim Loater's heart with actaal serror
by her lsarning and experiments {n natural
b . Sbonow sttacked the Bquire of
Ktnsl, for whem sho was sopposed o have
» hidden rogard,

¢t Havo you soen $has interssting troatise,
Mr. Haxford, on—" ,
&;‘ 0b, M!ul tshpurowhw_ ”hhbo?f%'?

Squire, with a gloam o
beartedness, passing over his facs, * don't
ask mo about treatiseqof aay sers, you know
I'm a teqular dunce I
ux wguld be sorry to think thas, Mr,
{»

rd,
¢ It’s a faot, though,” 3 ths 8q
¢ and I don's think yea mdmﬂd [
your cysaand ocwplextons by too much
atady. I'm an eld-faabionsd man, and ifa
waemsn [t good and pretty, that's uite
nongh fox me,”

$¢ And 1s the intalleotnal part of ve of no
sooonnt, then? The deep thoughts thad
wander throogh the tniverse—thas wounld

u°§°mk§a§:. Sperrewhawk,” saild th

s e w. ]
Sanoy‘ BRly f:fvie!y. s Tam osntent, &y
my mothsr was mo, to lsave wystorles
W) ars too greattor maslone, No llvh{ﬁ
oy0 can 908 beyond ths weil, and the o]
foundatiens of our falth arets my mind the
safect, and all modern theories sssm toms
%ﬁlmmm-mppénk ma’k pl into

pon parrewhawk plongad
a semewhat Inochezent dlsoenrze ks which
the words “phytloalenlntlcm." ¢ millisny
ot oxganiema,” fail harmloxtly on the Squkee's
inattentive ears. )

¢ WWhat a bere tha womaa Is,"” he lathink.
ing :hl;aw:.”ﬂ‘l kave likea gmﬁhzm with
the langusgo gpen her lips,

He was glad, therefore, when the lzdies
went sway, and when hs rejolnsd them in
tho dnwing&rom W8 A b§ sire lit; d;i:
nos gonsar-ths urlz!ng parrswhaw!
He wen$ aznd sa$ down by. Lily, and the girl
eening Sos the owed L prsecns Happl
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s, Doyne refired that night with
"% STO0083, everycns =
themselves, and tha$ Me, Bnlcrd‘ml’l evis
dently admired Llly. Bat ths Colenel $eok
mors gloomy views, for he bad jazs paid s
ocaxiderable sum of money ¢s the Ie
proschable head waiter, far the sormu of

the bouse in town, who th '

gwds (diver, ontlory, aad men
were &:‘nﬁcﬁy oash, ' o

¢ everything wesn
well,” ru’nakod Mru. Doyno fo har sponea,

¢* Oost 0 daoed losof m. 2ey,” grambled
e i sao b danghters to sestls,

¢ When ons haa ny
dear, it {s impoisibls te aveld txponss, and
I bolleve iass Mr. Harlerd is asill ko lovs
with Lily, and ¢f conrss he came here $0-dzy
In oppositica to Lﬁﬁu:;b»h'q
what a olos mun bo
1afied £ Lily mexries him,®

« J thought it was Siz Alan Laater you
h‘d;n m“x:!aéns Alan ont ; I8

“Joan't o8z out ; It was vexy
olvil ot him to sond tho fowsrs oertainly,

but thea you see ko did net ooms fLo-dsy, {!

My ballet ta thyy both admire Ror, and of
&onn.g thay are both men of excallen? posi:
0n.
«“Buxrph,” mutiersd the Colaasl, il i
s -ggﬂevod'mc. Tho tzuth was be wana

wisboge~
I ahell be quite sed- | the

oor man fer ths on he was foroed to
oep up, sud te do hlm justics be was hon-

ot hated ¢ ewea and he
never 82 If ho cenld E bus

hated o spend one, -1

fully oemputling the cost-of* this entertaln.
mént, even whoa hls reflsotions termin-
ated in desp and prolongod mmores, Mrs,
Dm hears was fall of triumph and gelf-
83 $lon,

And inall the werld that nighs thero was
neha
Ly

] oyne sould not elsep for her great
"c
$0-

8he was golng ts sos Alan Later

nose,
tich man, I have deas well, and ether girls
will envy me,” 8ho thoughs efno one bns
Alan, whem ¢ho mighs love and worshi]
now withcut shame—of swoet daya
bours whan ake wonld be alone with him,
when shs would shard fe thought, aud I¥
trouble o2 oamo fo Kimshs would still
be neny and oomfert him and tend
him unil ker lifs wonld end,

Those wers her waking dreams, and
whin as lat aho fall Into the placid alesp of
youth, aho droamed of Alan sifll—indlstines
sweet vislons in which the feoe of her love
flsated befcre her, clothed {n mywterisus
l!i!::l. which faded, and yes lsfs & memory
when the bright May day broke, and the
& g.oedod girl's room with ite goldsn

Uy nhrtﬁig, ashamsd to zee how late
{5 was, and b yb;lmuodhmnl!, pnti!:s
01 & new, ue moming-gown,
ran domﬁﬁ. a8 fresh and tg as any
Eaglish glirl oould be,

The snorgetioand economical Mra, Doyns
had been up betimes to see after tho re-
malns ef the feast, leat somo light fingered
mald uﬂ appropriate deasart or swests,
which Doyns carefully locked ung.

8ho locked reund as momg daughtor
entered, and shook her disapprovingly
atthe new gown,

“You sxira $ child§ What bave
}vn put on thas gen this merning for?

mﬁ'?d you %o kelp mse %0 put by the

shin

iy S, e e e
8 am go

eutfor a walk ght tgomlng, iz no ﬁn%."

¢ Oh,” oald Mre, Do centamplative-
ly, and daring she mada no
further alluslonte Lily’s dresr, exoept to
nytho wa was a nics fi, and thaty the
00sour .&a her,

Presontly the Oclonel mads hiz sppear-
anoe with a hsadeche, Ho had in fact tak-
an tes much of tho cheap champagns to
wiich he bad tzeased bis friends tho svening
befcre, and was now reaplng the bitter oea-

sbynsnooez.

Wil o out for a walk with me
tbilma:nzlo;, ﬂl!"hzn!d, heplog ths air
would relisve his $hrobbing temples,
ed'ggn‘t ttuu:gmﬁxg. nthet;.l'; answor-

agala tho blashed, 20
that b mug%

ber daughter was golng ou$ % < Mxs
Hsrford :ﬁcppoinmansl Y LA
4] would no$ be In thelefat his sarpiiead
if they ssttled all laas nig
gamxac&k;n“hm ¥ taatnliy
or he b -aaka zome
plnnderoroz!zuo % 8are
wo ahall haar rom: )
over.” )
Littls Mrs, Doyne X ]
$0 hear § Lily shyly, ja!
MM%&.W by the
Back door lazt har 'ather, who was staring
ok -at_the: drext windew,

tkinkiny oﬂh»hadtéhund his expensos,
might sea her, and aguln offar te go ot for

- ,“ﬁ )
Itaraz closa v $ho. *ap

which Llly bad

Lastar, whix she.rérched

Two of tha desr—fawn-colovred, graoefol
ccuatures—wics drinking whea ldly ap-
bod, apd tumedand fsd with -swits,
mfuia,;hnkguuc. Hquld eyes fell oa
the nnsmw. 1Aly est down ot & grean
by the aids of Ahe lake, watohisg tho

ler hears than her yonn(z daughtoer's ! fn1
o

. conld not

dorgrowth beneath tho grean treca were the
%nl'y nmmd:l \hlﬁnbroko on th: -u.n; “Al:;i

a y Lily's expeotant ears
mmgn' sound~—~a qnluk,pegm, Hght -tm
and she roso blushing, young and falr,
hald out her hand to Alan Leater.

¢ I'm 20 sorry, Lily, Havo you waitsd
long 1"

¢ Qaly & few minatas ; and it'sso lovely,

1t did net ssom long, Alan,’

I am glad of &at. Yes, it'na beautl-
mernlog : mayl alt down beside jou,
dear? Ideclare, we leok asif wo weroln
Arcadia §” Aud Alan gavoa llght hu‘g.l:;

Lily Iaughed teo--a glrlish, happy laogh
-a.mi then a tends? * 0k stole over hor face
as Alan teok har hund,

¢ And how dld tho grand party oome
off, Lily 1"

% Oh, vory well; mother was vory

leasod—and, , the flowers woro so
utifal, I ed thom all myself, and
svoryono admired them—and look? I keps$
arose,” And Lily touched s yellow tea-
rose In the bosom of her bluo’gown.

“ DId you mean It for me 1" emlled Alan,
holdl‘? out his haund for the rose,

¢ Woald you takeit; you who haveso
many?’

¢¢ Not many thas have bsen worn by Mise
Iily Doyne! Thank you, Ldly, and In re-
tarn I have got some for you, butl
won't toll yor yet whas it in"”

¢ Yes, toli ms Alan, Don't tosso me,”

“tgu‘llt : ¢ not.hl‘lctﬁe em ? tElou look very
pretty, do yeu knew, laly, this morning,”
ssid Alan, turnlog round and looking oon-
templatively in falr young face by his
sldo, ¢ Yes, swoetly pretty, Are yen
very Leppy, dear 17

¢4 Yes, 2080 bappy, Alan)” And Lily's
head neeiling on hfl breast, and he pat
g!l;;m rourd hez and drew her oloser to

¢ Do you know what I've bean thinking 7'
he aaked, bending his head down to hers,

¢ No, Alsn,”

¢* That {1t would no$ ba quits straighs and
right of me not to tell your father and
mother, Lily, that we havo setiled matiers
betweon us, X know what you are going to
oy—that i5's sweetor {oz anly uy twote
know-—30 1§ {s desr ; bat you cse there are
certxin codenthst an honourabls man can-
not break, and {§ wonld not do for you and
Ito meet each etheras weare doing now
unless your mothsr and father knew, Yoq
268 yeu are very young, Liy 1” Bt

4 Yes ; but wo aro 30 happy, arc wo nay,
a8 we are now ?”’ ’

¢ Bnt we ceuldn’t stay a3 we are -now,
g:u silly chlld? Somo prylng eyes' would

seeing me eitting with my arm arcund
your walst, and wonldn's theze be a terribls
soandal! Colone! Doyne weuld call mo
en% ; Frank would arrive with his ravelver 3
Mro, Grundy wonld shake her head, andl
don't knew what wonid happan 1” and onoce
moro Alsn Ix . .

¢ Well, wait a Iittle whils at leaat?”

“How ; afortnight?’
“A fortn'lg toextalniyfls a very short time

; “hﬁmu§€'My ste you twico in the

ortaight, eh.
3 %Ony Alan! Oaly tmloa; but I'm

suro, your joklog, lndssd, Whe knm
Rlan glanosd losghing seonads 1
a sronnd,

" Alaa, there v:fumo ane notually looking
ot sham t{ Dolonol Doyne, finding that he
¢ his youog htar to go fora
stk with and tcmpted by tho beanty
of ths mornlng, iad strolled ont toxr & solt
tary rambls, and kzd gone into Rodsa patk
Intending to have s cizar by the lake, and
¢z amose himself by wato the watar
fowl,

Bat just as ke was about to emerge from
tho shadow of tho trees, asight mes his oyes

knocked him over.” Yes thore, just bafore
hlm& thaiz backs to Lim, sitiing on
the by tha lake, was a young woasa
fn a bluo gown, and a young maz in & light
grey suit with his axm around her, and the
yorm‘: woman's head wae lying on tho young
man'

breast,

Ths Colonol rubbed his oyss; sandshosk
himssll—oeald his senss duv loaving him?
Wasli an optical dolusion? O: was it real
15, really hls danghter Liy and Alaa Le»
ferl

He stoed thers gaapicg, and hia taca got
veryred, To do hlmn?nnioo} ko was no
ocaward, and somo very war-like and fero-
clous th

world knook Sir Alan dewn—hs cught t

’

his rosked Ioto his micd, BHol

be ashamsd of himuelf to lead a young girl
futo such a flagrant breodh of decorum,

As he was meditating what to do, stlll
lhrh;g at tho pafr befors him, anothor idea
flashed fnto his mind 3 the idoa thas had oo-
ourred to him in Burnly woods, thas Lily
and 8lr Alan wore lovers, and that probably
thoy were engaged, or atall events likely to

mo 80,

“XIwant tospeak to you for a mlnate,
Lydis,” he sald, and Mra, Doyne locking
round saw a$ enos by her husband's oxpros-
slon that he bad something important te com-
municate, and she, thorsfore, descendad
from her chair and followed him Into the
breakfast room,

$Whas 1s I3 you want, my dear?” she
asked,

“I've something o tell you,” sald tho Col-
onel, who was quito pale with excitement;
“I've got quits s shook, Lydia, Whe d&o
you came upon ark 2"

think X in Reden Park?”’

“ How ean I tell, Richard?”

“Lllv and 8ir Alan Lester—sitting, Ul
gou will bellove ms, with his arm around

or walst, and her hend upen bis breast!
There 1 DIQ you sver herr of such a thing?
A young girl like Lily 1"

i 'With Sir Alan Leater?® repaatod Rrs,
Doyne at onco, oatohing soms of her hus.
band's excitemsat, ¢ - 583 1-all sow 3
sverything, and hew Ty bas sodeasd 3o
eve , and how ldly =0
brigut nng thess two lust dags. She
s eogaged to him, Richard, I be$ you a
bundred psunds 1”

“J hope 80,” sald tha Colonel, *‘for I
won's stand anything elsc, I oan %oll you,
Sir Alanor no Sir Alan, I den's caro who I¢
s, but X ‘won't heve mx daughter

saman's arm round her walst, unlezs
¢hais engagod %o Aim. Youmustsosabout s
a$ enocs, Lydia "
{T0 BE CORTIKUXD.)

ToTheLali
STOGK - TAKING

- SBAXE
Birlin Wools & Faiicy Goods.

* Eyerything Reduced In Price
FOR THE NEXT 30 DAYS:

Berlin Wools,
Shetland Wools,
Andalusian Wools,
Baldwin’s Fingering Wools,
Baldwin’s Fleecy Wosls,
Best Qaality Ico Wools,

ALL AT
10 CTS. PER OZ, OR 8 OZ'S FOR 75 CTS.

&nbm!dovysnh.nnwloa._lbopcrdmn
m“"é&',w 1po1ted, large cXalcs, Sa. per skeln,

Mscrame O,

Felt, vary bess quality, 2

Pl fice quality, 24 08 wids,

Plaah, caporior qeality, 24 tnohoes wids, §3 .

Bras Panel Rogs plals, 8, 10, 1%, 14, 16 inohagi
32, SSo otch.

which in his own phraseology ¢ nearly]Plmb




