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college-friend’ of mine, and he comes
now because it i3 most convenient to
I ¢annot say I regret his coming

for really, dear, two 13 company ami
three is none, as the saying runs; and
your cousin, though I freely admit she
improves vastly on acquaintance, is a
little heavy on my hands. As to
Jerry’s being an artist, I did not make
him one, and, if it is any comfort to
%ou} he’s a wotully bad one, poor old

oy! .As to his youth and good lodks—
well, he’s a_contemporary of mine, s0
he is no Methuselab; about his looks
I’'m sure I can’t say anything, you wo-
men bave such funny ideas on that
point; all I know is, he is six feet high,
fair, curly-haired, as strong _s a horse,
and about as honest anu reliable.
There—if you want to kpow more, you
must wait till you see him! Maude and
your beloved aunt must just take
things as they come; I cannot cut all
my friends for the sake of tLat oldlady
and her ®sthetic daughter. As far as
the man goes, I think Miss Maude
might easily do a Jgood deal worse than
fall in love with Jerry Foulis.”

‘With this declaration poor anxious
Margaret had to be satisfied, for not a
woxd more on the subject” was to be
gcj); out of Jack. It cannot be said that

silence made the ladies indiffere
to the expected visitor; on the coantra-
Iy, they only seemed to think about
him the more, a result which Jack
very probably a.ntxcigated.

Two days later, he looked up from
his breakfast to remark—

“I say, Margaret—Foulis will be here
to-day, so that's all right!”—a piece of
news that did not make Mrs. Melford
more cheerful.

Maude passed that afternoon in her
Toom, on the pretence that the heat af-

fected her; the truth was she was
thoroughly cross at the coming of this
intruder. Her life during the past
week had been so happy that she_could
mot bear to think of any alteration in
it; she bad a nervous dread that any
change must be for the worse. The
old friend would probably _engross
Jack; and, though she had honestly
grown very fond of Margaret, she was
- obliged to confess to herself that he,
with his frank camaraderie and calm
self-respect, was _the principal attrac-
tion to her at Hillside. Getting tired
of her solitude, she went to the win-
dow tu see if either Jack or his wife
were abuut. As she did so, the gate
swung open, and a young man entered.
He looked up, and, seeing the pretty
- face at the window, raised his hat,

“Is that Jerry Foulis, I wonder?”
thought Maude. “He is certainly hand-
some, and locks clever too. How dif-
Herent from poor uncle Ralph’s Philis-
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tines!"—and, ~ with a half-sigh, (fg(r)
which she should L.ve found it har
account satisfactorily, she made herself.
presentable previously to going down.’

The stranger was Gerald, who, inthe °,
meantime, had entered the house, had °,
unearthed Jack, and bad been intro-
duced to Mrs. Melford, with whom he
was evidently charmed.

When Maude entered, he appeared
much struck, and devoted himself to
her during the evening. He was equal-
ly attentjve subsequently, followin
her about, waiting on her, singing wit
her, and taking care of her generally,
in a fashion that filled Jack with great,
if secret amusement, and caused Mrs.
Melford—who, whilst liking her guest
immensely, had a feeling of actin
treapt%;rously by “aunt Eleanor”—grea
anxiety.

Maude was obliged to confess to her-
self that the anticipated disturber of
their peace was, in fact, the pleasant-
est of a very pleasant party, and, if bad
as an artist—on which points she had
grave doubts—he was unsurpassable
as a-companion.

_The addition to their party made
little alteration in their ‘way of life.
The morning was spent by Jack and
Gerald in the studio, whilst Mrs. Mel-
ford saw to her housekeeping, and
Maude amused herself as best she
could. In the afternoon they all made
for the ﬁlarden, and either loung-
ed about till tea-time, or weny cn lon
exploring or pic-nic_excursions. _ iIa
she been catechised, Maude could not
have had failed to admit how complete-
ly her interest in Jack was fadmg
away, and how intensely she lcoke
forward to the afternoons and Gerald’s
companionship.

CONCLUDED NEXT MONTH.

Resvers of Tee Crarrswax will
learn with deep regret of the death
of R. W.Bro. A. J. Cambie, Chief
Clerk of the Patent Office at Ottawa,
and Past Grand Junior “Varden of
the Grand Lodge of Canada. De-
ceased has for a number of ye=rs been
acting deputy commissioner of
patents, and was personally known to
8 laige number of persons who have
had dealings with the office, and bad
many friends, being a painstakiag
official. He was genial and gentle-
manly with all, and was very popular
with the Craft at the Capital and
wherever known.



