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70 "MEN 0F EMPIRE"i SERVE IN DIFFERENT SPHERES

d Ouchees of Devoflshire, Who are to suCceed the OLIke and DuchetS

t at Rideau Hail In Ottawa, are said to beloyers Of Plain living

ty, and their sojourfi In Ottawa la iikeiy to bie marked bY easy

O&Ptality of their houtehold rather than b>y.anythinil resemblifiS

Pictui'e was taken recentiy ln Londoni, whorC the Oui<e and Duchoe

en active In patrlotic enterprises of aimost every description.

PrivatsJesse White 10 flot advertised to, succeed to any particular pont except

possibly that of a plain civilian with a games ieg and a pensioni. Nevertheiess

he la a mon of distincOtioni and merit. Firet of ail he was wounded whiie fight-

ing for the Empire in France. Now, whiie "convaesCiflg" ln a Foikestone hos-

pitai ho rancue 3-year-oid Freddy ciayso f ront drown flng. Mrs. Ciayson looks

the part of the grateful mother. White la not Oeif- coflOUs.

Led ta bis companion. "I 'Raid that one of niy brutlier's frienda la my

aithaugli I've only known y«o a.littie iiance.e. He la tail and fair and everybody thinits

'te ta saY good-bye ta yau. Whefl 1 1 should marry a dart ýman because I amn so fair

rday and My frlend told me lie had xiyself."

wII, I dldn't ltnow how 1 could put ln "Oh, do tell me, are you going to be married soon?"

Le was away. &nd now ail I want ta The two girls walked off arm In arm, engaged la

l'e, and, ta tell tlie trutli, I don't care one of thase confidential conversations so dear ta

Les bs.ek."1 the hearts of girls.

le fearfully lanesome again."1 At nine u'clock Frîday evenling Geraldilie was on

,tie Princs you.t I'd like tu--say, the beach. Edna Car.z .. i bad gene ta the station

'Ou meet me on'the beach wliere my alone, liaving failed ý,persuade lier new friend ta

Iliiht about nine? 'The train gets In accompany lier. Ge a.ldine hall watched the yellow

l'Il go right dawn ta, the beach, and glaw of the -litting sun change ta red, then ta pinit,

hour's padeanw "1 and finally ta a fant purple. The train whistle bad

Itddl saunded some -time ago and now the sound a! voices

es. 1 must lie off now or l'Il misa my camle ta ber eara. She got uP from. the sand and

ýY Yes befare 1 go. 'Please princess." moved nearer ta the road. Biglit or ten young people

reani Man." were coming f rom. the direction, o! the station. Con-

lawn the road lni a swinging stride. siderably abead of the others Geraldine recognized

1 after hlm tili lie rounded the bend, Edna Carson, walking wîtli a tail, fair man, daubt-

uWlY taward the house. The train lesa lier flancee-but nu, it couldn't be-yes It was

'W'ent. She sighed and smlled. Mr. Bruce. Was ber secret already knawn, then?

brought mare guests ta Cedar Brae, Mer lieart skipped a beat, stopped, then throbbed

lias Carson, Geraldine's neiglibaur. angrily in lier throat. With a glance bacit at the

11ot Met before, but now found eacli others Mr. Bruce liadt put bis armi around bis coim-

agreeable. Geraldine was glad of panion's vaist and kissed lier'

a girl ber ow'n age, and Miss Carson Geraldine stumbled bacit ta the beach. Mr. Bruce,

id ta find some one congenial. Edna Carson's fiancee. She threw herseif on the

don't like coming toa s place like this sand, tears filied ber usually hiappy brown eyes.

d- "MiY cbum, who was coming 'with ",Wby was lie se nice ta me that day? An engaged

tunately dJelayed at the last minute. man lias no riglit ta act that way."

tO-mnorrow niglit, thougli, with my And yet, wby not? Surely it ^wasn't usuai, for a

10 of bis friende. They'll lie liere on girl ta faîl in lave witli % man of one day's acquaint-

flve. 1 suppose there will lie quite, a ance. But she had-oh, yes, IwhY nat admit It just

or the weel, end." this once? and thon set ta work ta farget ail about ît.

talking, but Gemaldilie scarcely heard "Oh, dear,", sho sobbed, lier shoýulders shaking

Lauld think of was that Mfr. Bruce and "Miss Marden-littie prtnceaa l Wby my dear

>re Coming, on tlie saine train. Were child, wliat 15 it?"

ýd? Would Mfr. Bruce flnd out befumele sprang ta lier foot. Mfr. Bruce put has h'ands an

tshe and 'Air. -Carson were not frienua, lier shoulders.

fifiet in fact? Or would she have a "Mfr. Bruce, please leave me alone!". she cried,

dlain filmt? Even if she did explail hurt anger drying bier teas .

d think she was driven ta it by Mr. Ris bands dropped ta lis aide and lie toak a stop

DOected appearafice. Oh. wliy hadn't bacit.

.fiee ta tell hlm before lie went away? "I beg your pardon. Wauld Y*au like me ta go?"

sue done sucli a foollsh thing in the "Na-na, not yet please. 1-I have something ta

Say to yau."

nk s0 Miss Marden?" "And 1 have a confession to mnate to you."

y A'A,'f Prnt<Oi what -yoix said." Geraldifie knew wliat It was andl she shivered

ndignanty. Did lie think It necessary ta *"confes"l
ils engagement ta her? She resolved flot to give

îim, a chance, it would be too liumiliating.
"Mr. Bruce, please listeD. to me, I have sometbing

te, tell you, sometbuiig I *wanted very mucli ta tell

you the niglit you went away. I didn't have a

chance that night and now you wili think I arn ex-

plaining because I arn driven ta It. But oh, Mr.

,~ruce, please believe that I meant ta tell you that

night out ln the canue. No, please let me finish.

That firet day I met you, I didn't corne upan yon

accidentally; I didn't even thinit yau were Mr. Car-

son. I didn't knaw wha Yau were. I don't knaw Mr.

Carsan, neyer even met hlm; it was just an impul-

sive plan af mine ta make yuur acquaintance. I

liad beard you talking about gaing sailing ail alone,

and I was ail alane toa, and so awfully lonesome,
and-"

Suddenly slie was ln bis arma, lier words stopped

with hlises. For one gloriaus moment she tbrilled

with the ecstacy of it, then she struggled free of bis

embrace.
lHow could yen? How could you do sucli a thing?

You don't deserve the lave of a girl like Edna Car-

son. If she knew this, do yau. suppose she would

cars ta have Yeu for ber flancee? Oh, yes, 1 know

about it," as a bewildered look crossed ber compaTi-

lon's face. "She tald me ber fiancee was coming

ta-nigbt, and besides 1 saw you k-lclss lier." Ângry

sobs clioked ber voice.
"Dear Uitile princess, let me explain."1 Mis voice

,was quiet, and, oh, se, kind.
"No, nu, no!t"
"But I say yes, yes, yes!, Listen dear, I do lave

FBdna, and I hope 1 deserve lier love, but I arn not

lier ftancee."1
"1Not hier flancee.1"
"Na, sweetlieart, that la xny confession, Edna is

my sister. I arn Bruce Carson. Oh, forgive me the

deception dear. It was oYnly dane ln fun after You

pretended ta recognize mue. And I love You, littl3

princess. 1 know I have known you onl'y a matter

of days, but I love you-iust heaps, dear."

He tooli lier band and gently drew Ler ta bin',

Meeting with no resistance this time. She looked ur,

shyly, tears stili gleamnifg an lier lashes, and as bis

arma claaed round lier slie whispered, ber lips

against bis cheoit:
"'And I love you, toa, Dream. Man-j115t heaps."


