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reponted to her, ‘‘ That's easy said |
He's played bis last tune on the south
vorande, I wager you.”

But whon at supper-time of this
gamo eventful day the Senora was
hoard, as she passed tho Senorita’s
door, to say in her ordinary voice,
“ Are you ready for supper, Ramona "
and Ramona was seen to come out and
walk by the Senora’s side to the dining-
room, gilent, to bs sure—but then that
was no strange thing, the Senorita
always wna more silent in tho Senora’s
presenco—when, Mards, standing in
the courtyard, feigning to be feeding
her chickens, but keeping a cloze eye
on the passago-ways, saw this, she was
relioved, and thought: ¢ It's only a
dispute thare has been. There will be
disputes in families sometimes. It is
none of our affair, All is settled now.”

And DMargarits, standing in the
dining-room, when she saw them all
coming in a8 usual- -the Senora, Felipe,
Ramona—no change, even to her scru.
tinizing ove, in anybody's face, was
more surprised than she had been for
many a day ; and began to think again,
as she bad more than once since this
tragedy begun, that she must have
dreamed much that she remembered.

But surfaces are deceitful, and oyes
soe little. Considering its complexity,
the finenass and delicacy of its mechan-
ism, the results attsinable by the
human eye are far from adequate to
the expenditure put upon it. We
have flattered ourselves by inventing
proverbs of comparison in matter of
blindness—* blind as a bat,” for in-
stance, It would be safe to say that
there cannot be found in the animal
kingdom a bat, or any other creature,
so blind in its own range of circum-
stance and connection as the greater
majority of bumen beings are in the
bosoms of their famiiies. Tempers
strain and recover, hearts bresk and
hes), strength falters, fails, and comes
near to giving way altogether, every
day, without being noted by the closest
lookers-on.

Before night of this sscond day since
the trouble bad burst like a storm-
cloud on the peaceful Moreno houge-
hold, everything had so resumed the
ordinary expression and routine, that a
shrewder observer and reasoner than

Margarita might well be excused for-

doubting if suy serious disaster could
bave occurred to avy one. Senor
Felipe sauntered about in his useal
fushion, smoking his cigarettes, or lay
on his bed in the verands, dozing.
The Senora went her usual rounds of
inspection, fod her birds, spoke to
every one in her usual tone, gat in her
carved chair with her hands folded,
gazing out on the sonthern sky. Ra-
mons busied herself with her usual
daties, dusted tbe chapel, put fresh
flowers before all the Madonnas, and
then sat down at her embroidery.
Ramoaa had been for a long time at
work on a beautiful altar-cloth for the
chapel. [t was to heve been a prosent
to the Senora. It was nearly donc.
As she held op the frame in which it
waa stretched, and looked at the deli.
ate tracery of the pattern, she sighed.
7t bad been with a mingled feeling of
interest and hopelessness that she had
for months been at work on it, often
saying to herself, “She won't care
much for it, beautiful as it 18, just
because I did it; but Father Salvier-
derra will be pleased when he secs it.”

Now, as she wove the fine threads
in and out, she thought : «She will
never let it be used on the altar. I
xqader if I could any way get it to

like to give it to him, I wiil
indro. I'm sure the Senora
o it, and it would be a
L b I shall take it

which haunt one's memory and will
not bo still She saw that Felipe
looked anxiounsly at ber, but she
answered his inquiring looks always
with a gentle amile. It was evident
that the Senora did not intend that
she and Folipe should have any private
conversation ; but that did not so
much wmatter. After all, there was
not 8o much to bo said. Felipe know
all.  She could tell him ncthing;
Tolipe had acted for the Lest, as he
thought, in sonding Alessandro away
till the heat of the Senora's anger
should have apent itself.

After her first dismay at suddenly
learning that Alessandro had gone had
passed, she had reflected that it was
just as well. He would come back
prepared to take her with him. How,
or where, she did not know ; but she
would go with no question. Perhaps
she would not even bid the Senora
good-bye; she wondered how that
would arrange itself, and how far
Alessandro would hase to take her to
find o priest to marry them. It was a
terrible thing to have to do, to go out
of a home in such a way ; no wedding
~—no wedding clothes—no friends—to
go unmarried, and journey to a priest’s
bouse to have the ceremony performed ;
*‘but it is not my fault,” gaid Ramona
to herself; it is hers. She drives
me to do it. If it is wrong tha blame
will be hers. Father Salvierderra
would gladly come here and marry us
if she would send for him. I wish we
could go to him, Alessandro and I;
perhaps we can. I would not be afraid
to ride so far; we could do it in two
days.” The more Rsmona thought
of this the more it appesred to her the
patural thing for them to do. *‘He
will be on our side, I know he will,”
she thought. * He always liked Ales-
sandro, and he loves me.”

It was strange how little bitterness
toword the Senora was in the girl's
mind ; how comparatively little she
thought of her. Her heart was too
‘full of Alessandro and of their fature;
and it bad never been Ramona’s habit
to dwell on the Senora in her thounghta.
As from her childhood up she had
accepted the fact of the Senora’s cold-
ness toward ber, so now she accepted
her injustice and opposition as part of
the nature of things, and not to be
altered.

During all these hours, during the
coming and going of these crowds of
fears, sorrows, memories, anticipations
in Ramona's heart, all that there was
to be scen to the eye was simply a calm,
quint girl, sitting on the verands,
diligently working at her lace-frame.
Even Felipe was deceived by her
calmuess, and wondered what it meant,
—if it could be that she was undergo-
ing the change that his mother had
thought possible, and designated as
coming * to her senses.” Even Felipe
did not know the stead-fast fibre of the
girl’s nature; neither did he realise

-what a bond had grown between her

and Aleszsandro. Infact, hesometimes
wondered of what this bond had been
made. He bhad bimself seen the
greater part of their intercousse with
each other ; nothing could have been
farther removed from anything ke
love-making. There bad been no crims
of incident, or warked moments of ex-
periencosuch asin Folipe’simaginations
of love were essential to the folness of
its growth. This is 8 common mistake
on the part of those who have never
felt love's truns bonds. Once in those
<hains, one perceives that they are not
of the sort full ferged in & day. They
are madeas the great iron cables are
mede, on which bridges are swung
across ths widest water-channels,—not
of single huge rods; or bsrs, which
would be stronger, pechaps, to look at ;
but of myrinds of the finest wireg, each
one by itself 8o fine, so frail, it would
barely hold a child’s kite in the wind :
by hundreds, hundreds of thonsaunds of
such, twisted, re-twisted together, are
rado tho mighty cables, which do not
any more swerve from their placs in

tho air, under the weight and jar of
tho conseless traffic and tread of two
vitics, than the solid earth swerves
under tho same ceaseless weight and
jar. Such cables do not break.

Even Ramona herself would have
found it bard to tell why she thus
loved Alessandro ; how it began, or hy
what it grew, It had not besn a
sudden adoration, like his passion for
her ; it wasg, in the beginuing, simply a
responso ; but now it was as strong a
love a8 his,—as strong, and as un-
changeable. The Senora's barsh words
had been like a forcing-house air to it,
ond the sudden knowledge of the fact
of hor own Indian descentseemed to her
like a revelatin, pointing out the path
in which destiny called her to walk.
She thrilled with pleasure at the
thought of the joy with which Aless-
andro would hear this,—the joy and
tho surprise. She imagined to herself,
in hundreds of ways, the time, place,
and phrase in which she wonld tell
him. She could not satisfy herself as
to the best, as to which would give
keenest plessure to him and to ber.
She would tell him as soon as she saw
him; it should be her first word of
greeting. Not! There would be too
much of trouble and embarrassment
then. She would wait till they were
far away, till they were alone, in tke
wildorness ; and then she would turn to
him and say, ** Alessandro, my people
are your people!” Or she would wait,
and keep her sacret until ghe had
reached Temeculn, and they had begun
their Jife there, and Alessandro had
been astonished to see how readily and
kindly sho took to all the waya of the
Indian village ; and then, when he ex-
pressed some 3uch emotion, she wounld
quietly say, But I too am an Indian,
Alessandro !

Strange, sad bride’s dreams these
but they made Rawona's heart beat
with happiness as she dreamed them.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

UxTtoLp Misery —WHAT A WeLL-Kxows
CoxMERCIAL TRAVELER STFFERED AND HOW
uE was Corep.—GeNTLEMEYN, —About fivo
years ago I began to bo troubled with
Dyspepsia, and for threa yeara muffered un-
told misery, from this terrible complaint.
I was at that timo travelling for Messre.
Walter Woods & Co. Hamilton, and was
treated by some of the best physicians in the
country, but all to no purposs. I continoed
to grow worse, one day I was induced to try
a bottle of Nortbrop & Lyman's VEoeTABLE
Discovrry and to my great surpriss and joy,
I s00n began to improve. I continned using
this medicine and when tho third bottls was
finished, I found I was cntirely cured ; and
38 a year has clapsed since then, I feel
cocfident that tho caro is complete and
permanent. To all afflicted with this die
treasing complaint I heartily recommmead
Northrop & Lymans VeGETABLE Discovery
believing that the persistont uso of it will
cure any caso of Dyapepma.

Signed, T. S. Mclxtee

Koff Ko Xore.
Watsont oough drops will give pesitive and in-

soro throat, ctc, and aro {oveluable to orsiors an
:hoculs:& R. & T. W. stamped ¢a cach drop. Try
om,

l stant rclicl to thoeo suffenng Srom colds, bonm:neos!i

1t1s a ocrtatn and speedy curs o7
Cold 1p te Hlead and Cavarzh o allits
sagen.

Soo-rmmo. CLEANSING, §
EALING.

Ins?ant Relief, Permanent
Cure, Failure Imposwble. §

Nasat n’ mﬁ 3 mm
AT 18 b
wvt}xm& ‘g?l s ‘;unu "
FULFORD & CO,,
Brocksille, Cnt.

SANARFSIS?” givesinstant

relicf and fs an infallibio

A . Care for Piles. Prico$l, By

N Druggistsormall. Rampies

R free. AGdress ANARESLS,”
Dax 2416, New York Quty.

PURELY VEGETABLE
—Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant  Pellets,
They're 8 compound of refined
and concentrated botanical exuzcts.
These tiny, sugar-coated Pellets—
the smallest and the easiest to take
—absolutely and permanently cure
Constipation, Indigestion, Sick and
Bilious Headaches, Dizziness, Bil-
ious Attacks, and all derangements
of the liver, stomach, and bowels.

They cure permanently, because
they act naturally. They don't
shuck and wosken the system, like
the huge, old-fashioned pills. And
they’re more effective. One little
Pellet for a corrective or laxative
—three for a cathartic. .

They’re the cheapest pills you can
buy, for they’re guaranteed to give
satisfaction, or your money is re-
turned. You pay only for the good
you get.

For a perfect and permanent cure
of Catarrh, take Dr. Sage’s Catarrh
Remedy. Its proprietors offer 500
reward for an incurable case.

Howarth’s Carminative Mixfure,

This Medicine is su

rior to any other for
Disorders of the Bowels of Infants, occasion-
ed by teething, or other causes.
QIVES REST 10 CHILDKEN,
AND QUIB’I‘ NIGHTS
TO HOTHERS AND NURSES.

eooording to the orixinel farmaula of thelate
John Howarth Manufactured and sold by

s. I_Iuwa_r@_ Druggist. 243 Yooge St
g Yhaley, Royee

&t Co.,
IMPORTERS CP

MUSICAL
MERCHARDISE

Musle Engravers

P tral Muslc Cheaper
P THAN ANY GTHER
i HOTUSEInthotrado

. 8end for catalogue
BAKO (NSTRUKENT

REPAIRING
A PECIALTY
1Z8XONGE STERET
TORONTO

=8 FARMERS

TEXAS BALSAM

Sratcles, Corks, Galls, Sore Shonlderg
and all Wounds on

HORSES AND CATTLE.

Ask your dealer for TEXAS BALSASM, and tako
no other. Or sent *
5@;'5’ by mall on recelpt of priec,

C, F. SECBWORTIT,

No. ¢ Wellington East,

Toronto, Ont.

EMPRESS HOTEL

. 339 YONGE
=2\  STREET,
Y72 Com Gould Sirecs
TORONTO.
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- TER—MS:
$1.00 & 81.50

" . perday.
Strect Cars from Unlon Station pass evert 3 minates,

R. DISETTR, - - Propristor,
: Telephone 2.



