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H is Littie Gi'orl
By L. G. MOBERLY

CHAPTER XVIII.THE September day was very Il<T and stili, and Hugli Berne]
.strolling liomewards across o

of the few fields that still defied t.
ravages of the suburban builder, li
gered to watch the golden sky- in. t]
west, and to indulge in a delicious da,
dreamt of ail that awaited him now j
the bouse that only a mnonth ago ha
been a dreary bachelor establishmen
It was only a week since hie and Roi
liad returned front their -honeymoon, an
already the metamorpbosis of the'houk
seemed to him littie short of marvellou
Even bis eonsulting-room, whicli ha
formerly been the drabbiest and dulles2
of rooms, had begun to wear an appeai
auce o! boute, and Rosa's drawing-roor
seemed to lier adoring husiband the dami
tiest, loveliest place fie hiad ever in
agined.

As lie lingered by the stile lie likei
to picture lier sitting there, waiting fo:
hlmi: lie liked to think how eagerly shi
would spring to hier feet as lie entered
how bier eyes would alune, and th(
bright colour sweep over bier face ai
ýsi glit of hlm. Not to -hurry home toc
quiekly was to dreamù about it ail for a
littie while, and would enliancee the joy
of taking lier inte bis arms and kiaaing
lier dear lips. The glowing wes.tern sky
typified the glowing happinesa in his
owni heart; 'lie drank in the warmu frag-
rance of the Septembher afternoon with a
sense of being a part of ail tlie glory of
nature. Was ever vile so sweet as his
wife? se his hiappy thouglits rait on as at
hast lie crossed the stile, and moved
slowly over tlie meadow that would
bring him into the road near lis bouse;
w'as ever man so happy as lie, vas his
final refiection, as 'lie opened lis own
garden gate, and walked up tlie pafli.
As lie entered the deor of the bouse lie
whistled three notes that were the sig-
nal of lis home-comPing, but there was
ne answering whiatle 'fromn Rosa, and
lie paused for an instant in the hall,
vaiting and liatening for lier voice or
footstep. But it suddenhy dawned upen
hlm that the house was oàdy silent. a~nd
wben a servant in the kitchen regions
ail at once broke into a gay hittle song,
lie felt inclined to caîl sliarply to lier
to be quiet. That gay littie song seemed
te break in aggressively upen thle sur-
reunding silence, and as lie vent into
lia consulting-room seine of fhe over,
fiowing jey died dlown within hlm.

"She is prebably ouf," lie sai to hlm-
self, "a!fter aIl, wliy should I imagine
aIe should always bie here te greet me
wbien I corne in f romi mry rounds. We
shaîl have to settie down into the prae-
tical life of liumdrum married people,
and because she haa neyer been out when
I came home, it isn't going te follow
thbat slie neyer vill be out."
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as be opened fhe
.u, but the whist-

failure, and lie

"Rosa! Rosa!" in lis deep voice, that

ot seerned to carry far beyondthe bounds

ne echoes of hi: own voice ansvered him;
bc there was no sign of bis wife's white
n- gown lu the place where she usually

ie sat, under the pergola o! roses close to
bis vindow. There were still some roses

n 'fiower aiong the pergola, and ln the
d lieds on -the lawn, and along the fence

~.talliollyioclis, pînk and crimson and

.A amongast a tangle o! aveet peas and pink
ie inaliows, and gorgeous-hued nastur-

d "Rosa!" lie called again, and then
wai-ked dlown the path by flie holly-
bohcks, determined to, leaveno corner of
lis amaîl demain. unsearclied. At the
bof tom o! tlie garden a wicket-gate
opened into a lane, whicl, like the inea-
dow lie liad jusf traversed vas the last
remains o! country lef t in tlie now

r fashionable suburli, and -as Hugli reaclied
> the gate, lie saw that it swung open on

its linges. And just outaide the gate,
lying close under the hedge that skirted
tlie lane, was a stili figure in white, a
figure at siglif of whioh. the young dec-
tor dropped on his knees wifli a sharp
exclamation of borror.

H15 vif e lay tliere unconscious, appar.
ýenaty lifeleas, a stain ofblood

upon thie whiteness of lier gown, lier face
upturned to the golden sky, one of lier
lianda thrown out as if in protest, the
other, fliat one on whicb rested -lier wed-
ding ring, lianging liiuply beside lier,
lier eyes closed as if in deafli. For one
paraiyzing moment, Hugb flieught she
was dead, reasen overcome by the over-
povering flood of emof ion tliat hud
nearly sliattered lis seusea, and in an
agony o! apprebiension -lie lient over lier
to examine more closehy what lad bap-
pened te lier.- Her pulse sf111 beat <
faiutly, a feeble, ftickering pulse, lie felt
it as bis fingers touclied lier wrist, and
as lie realized fIhat -at Toast bis monst,
awful dread vas net fulfilled, a, trement-
doua revulsion of, feeling swept. ever
hlm, and lie found bimself abaking like
an aapen leaf. But it vas not in bis
nature to allow bis emotions to get the
better of his jndgment and courage, and
lu another moment lie was fthe ceol and
skilful docter, mnanipulating fthe pros-
f rate form. with a rapid toudli, untih lie
feund what lie souglif, a smiall, clean-
cut weund lu fhe breast, evidenfly lu-
fiicted by seine sharp instrument.

Wliy the blow liad net killed lier then
and fliere, vas the thougît fIat in-
stantly flaslied tbrough is brain, but
there vas ne tinte te waste on apecu-
lafion or aurmise. Befere everyfhiug
eýlse, if vras neeessary te atay the~ aill
flowing blood, and te, move Rosa te the
lieuse wifli ail possible expedition. Wlth
the coolness of a man trained for long
years ln self-control, Hugli did ail fIat
euld be done on fthe spot, and flien,
summoning aid, helped te carry bis sfili
unconsciaus wife înto their bouse, and
lay lier on the bed, wbere, witb lia owu
banda, lie feok off ber de.inty white gowu
with ifs ominous Woeod stains, and
tended bier wifli ail fIat tenderneas
wbiob le so essential a part o! suleb a
man'senaracter. Tt was during the pro-
ceas or! undreesing lier fliaf lie discovered
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"Echo" Mandolin--$15 >
The famous "Echo" Mandolin is of selected,

solid, Rosewood, beautifully inlaid, with very
special Spruce top-the combination of woods
used in 'the very highest priced instruments-a
sweet toned instrument, not difficuit to play and
solid value for the money.

"Echo" Guitars--$2ý0 .
Splendid models of similar construction to the "'Echo"

Mandolin. In the hands of one of moderate ability the
"Echo" Guitars render delightful music. The price is
iow for the quality. A guitar is simýple to learn, and
harmonizes with almost all other instruments.

"Artist " Fluties---$7" and $12
These Flutes have won an enviable reputation for

faultless construction and purity of tone. A bookiet de-
scribing these instruments in detail will be sent upon re-
ceipt of coupon at top of pagea

Bandi Instruments
We carry the finest and most complete fine of
1 instruments in Canada. Besides our own makes-
iams Class "A" and "1B " Artist, known, by bands-
to be of peerless quality-we are sole Canadian

ýsentatives for the famous Boosey & Co.
)se instruments are used exclusively by~ such
.sas the Scots Guards, and Bessçs o' the Barn);
;non & Co.; Courtois, Noblet, Jeuffroy, and
'.t.
Sesad for ou- big, complet. band catalog, uing the
1 ii app.r rught hiand corner.
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