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CHAPTER XIV.

f“What {s love that all the world
Talks so much about it?

‘What fs love that neither you
Nor I can do without it?

*Love’s a tyrant and a slave,
A torment and a treasure;
Having it, we know no peace,
Lacking it, n.o pleasure.”

Deolly Daunt’s sweet soprano vofce
rang gayly through the room, sing-
ing the quaint words set to the music
of a quaint old melody. Sidney, from

her low seat by the fire, glanced over
i at the singer with a sudden wistful
' look flashing for a moment int§ her

dark eyes.

The time was that most charming
ghour of the day between the “‘gloam-
ing and the murk,” devoted to after-
: noon tea and cozy, fire-lit chats, when

it is:too dark_to read or work, and tool

: light still to induce one to ring for
candles, when it is “blind-man’s holi-
day,” and there is every excuse for
that
sweetness of doing nothing which is so

idling and enjoying to the full

;#eldom allowed in this busy werka-
Jm world of ours.” And no more de-

?thtful place for enjoying the dolce

!ei nicnte could have been found ont

that chill gray autumnal evening than
Sidney Daunt’s drawing-room, with the
fire-light dancing up merrily and play-
Ing over the costly artistic furniture,
the dainty carvings, and the quaint old
china with which it was adorned. It
was a charming room, beautiful and
yet home-like, thoroughly artistic, and
¥et with an every-day
about it,

tion If a reem is-to be really comfort-

appearance
which i8 a necessary addi-
able and cozy.--It was-a large room,
frather low ceiled, with walls painted in
& very delicate shade of gray and with
gilver moldings, while the furniture
'was a chaming mixture of ancient and
modern art and foreign treasures, cur-
fious and costly Eastern rugs, inlaid

ebhony tables, carved Indian ecabinets

‘and chairs, low luxurious fauteuils, a
writing-table which was simply per-
fect in its happy union of the useful
and the beautiful, china everywhere,
and flowers in deliclous profusion.
There was but one opinion about Sid-
3iey Daunt’'s new home in Ashford, that
Fasthorpe was the perfection of a
résidence, and that the architect Mr.
Daunt had employed build the
fiouse which had been his wedding-

to

present to his son had done his work
pdmirably.

Mrs. Daunt ought to be
Wwoman,
Lbe girl lying back in the easy-chair
jo the fire-light was not the face of
R happy woman, not the face which
Bhould have been that of a four
Months’ wife, a prosperous and peited
young matron,

Yot even the expression of unrest
and vearning which was almest babit-
ual to her now could not mar Sidney’s
loveliness, and never had she been
more beautiful. The three months®
sojourn abroad had greatly improved
her healtﬁ and her appearance; the
old delicate bloom hall come back to
her cheek, the soft-rounded lines had
returned, and there was a graceful dig-
nity in her manner now, which i;ave
it an added charm. A wife:of whom
any man would - have been . justly

her cushions, so languidly graceful in
her dainty tea-gown with its profusion
of soft laces and ribbons, a beautiful
woman who had known suffering, but
whose beauty had been only increased |
thereby, a woman whom men would
infinite
charm, greater by far even than her
beauty.

lIove and worship for her

There Wwas a book open upon her
knee, but she was not reading, al-
though a reading-lamp was burning
softly on a little table at her elbow;
she was looking with great somber
dark eyes straight into the fire, while
its red glow was caught and reflected
back by the-gems upon her llf.ue white
fingers, the diamonds and opuls and
sapphirgs which almest completely
concealed the plain gold band of her
wedding-ring, the hadge of fealty to
Stephen Daunt.

“Would we shun it, if we could?
Sooth, I almost doubt it;

Faith, I'd rather bear its pain

Than live my life without it!”

sung Dolly gayly in her pret.ty girl's
voice from the shadewy corner where
the -plano stood; and a little frown
contracted Sidney’s white brow as she
listened; but she mads ne comment un-
til Dolly turned round on the music
stool and began rubbing: her little
hands together as if they were cold.
“What ’stupid words to such a
charming old air!” Sidney said negli-
gently; and Dolly left the piano and
came into the red glow of the firelight
with a little wondering look in her
blue eyes.

“Stupid! Do you think so? she
said. “I think they are pretty, witty
words. Mr. Milner set them to music,
you know.”

“Oh,” Sidney returned slowly, glanc-
ing up with a smile, “then I must com-
pliment him! The musie is charming;

a ham'y'
people said; but the face of

| him to spend a few days with us?” she

and that young man has evidently mis-
taken his vocation in gotng teo -the
B, !

“He seems to have so many voca-
tions,” Dolly said, smiling. “He can
do everything, I think ™’

“Yes,” Sidney allowed, demnrely.
“he is a very accomplished l!;dlvldunl
Did you knpw that Stephen has ukeq

added, smiling a littls as she saw how
the color deepened In the fair young
face, \

“Yes; Stephen told me. Shall I
pour out the tea, Sidney? You look
too lazy and comfortabls ‘fof . any-
thing.” \

“For anything but drinking it
Sidney answered, with a little laugh.

obliged)”
“Shall we wait for Stephen?” Dolly

dian table on which the pretty Crown

proud she looked, as she lay back upon | it coolly.”

“Do officiate, Dolly; I shall be muéh |

uk-d.utuuu'hrmmtr'

are talking!” the young girl M" )
with @ latgh. “Easthorpq is nearly a |

‘mile nearer Ashford™ ¥ = . 'V
“Ig it?” Sidney questioned, neglig-
ently, “At any rate it takes your
brother longer to drive to- lntme
than to” Ltmbswokl"

Hbr voice and manner were perfect-

Iy !Mmpreut. she might have been
Mn; of one nt the grooms, so _eD-
tirely careless wu her te/u Dolly'a

“pretty face, bent over the silver ‘and |

Crown Derby china, shadowed over
with a look of pain, and her blue eyes
had a very wistful expression in their
depths as she brought Sidney’s tea to
her side.

“Mr. Milner’s visit will be a wvery
pleasant break in the monotony of our
lives.” °Sidney said, looking up with
a little smile, as she heid out her hand.
“This constant succession of calls and
callers is as Bad as the treadmill, .I
imagine. Surely every one has called
by this time, Dolly; and I have return-
ed all visits—haye I not?”

“I think so,” Dolly answered doubt-

fully. “It is a necessary evil, Sid-

ney.” h
“Yes; and I could understand it if
your brother had }narried a stranger.
Natural curiosity te see  the bride
would have moved me in that case; but
if he had married any girl as well
known in Aghford as I was, I certainly
should not have been so eager.”

“You speak very coolly about his
marrying some one else.”

“Why not? I can even contemplate

“Because it is impossible that he
should,” said Dolly, laughing.

“Is that why? Well, perhaps so.”

There was a short silence; Sidney
sipped her tea languidly, and Dolly
looked over at her with wistful admir-
ing eyes. She was so changed, so
much more beautiful and se much
more proud than the girl whem Siep-
hen had married four months before;
then she had been so gentle-and ten-
der and true, now she seemed so cold
and negligent and careless, thinking
only of amusement and dress. Conld
it be trme,. what some one had hinted
in Dolly’s hearing, that she had mar-
ried Stephen for money and position
and for deliverdnce from that home
which -a stepmether’s presence had
made unbearable to her?

“We must try to get up some gayety
here this winter,” Sidney remarked,
presently. *“Amateur theatricals wounld
be fine, would they .not? And thy
great charm of them is that they give
so much employment beforéhand. I
don’t really know how we shall get
through our time uniess we do some-
thing of the kind. It is not life here,
you know, Deolly—it is merely exist-
ence.”

(To be continued.)
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After having motored the bunny boy
around to every litle house, burrow-,
and nest in the Shady Forest and the
Sunny Meadow to'tell the good news
that Old Mr. Dog’s Cross Word Puz-
zle would be printed in the Bunny-
bridge Bugle the following morning,
kind Uncle Lucky  stopped at the
Farmyard. It was now near sundown,
and Mr. Merry Sun was painting the
skies a beautiful color; many colors,
red, orange, vink and amber. ¥

nor paints, but he gets there just the
same. Hey, there, Cocky Doodle. We're
in a hurry to get home, Please tel_l all
your feathered folk that Old Mr. Dog’s
Cross Word Puzzle will be in the Bun-
nybridge Bugle to-morrow morning.
The names of mdny of the Rabbitville
folk will be in it. Look for yours. Be
sure to buy the paper. Reddy Comb,
the rooster mewsboy, will be around
with a big bundle.”

“I’ll surely buy-the paper,”
Crowed little Cocky Doodle.

“But if-1-do not find my name
I'll scold that old Kiyoudle,”

answered the little rooster. They away
sped dear Uncle Lucky with his bunny
nephew, who was now half asleep,
weary from having shouted the good
news all the afternoon to his many
friends.

By this time the shadows were
creeping through the valley and up
the hill, and in the distance the whip-
poor-will was singing. From the tree-

. tops the katydids were sounding their

calls and now and then Hooty Tooty
Owl from the forest depths sounded
his weird “Whoo-o, whoo-0!” Looking
down for a moment at the little rab-
bit, Uncle Lucky saw that he was now
sound agleep. “Kerdunk, kerdunk!”
croaked Granddaddy Bullfrog from his
log in the Old Mill Pond. The mext
minute Tommy Tréetoad sang from a
nearby tree. Dear me, what sleépy
music.. No wonder the bunny boy still

' was there- to

‘tha)o‘, Uhicle Lucky te
“Wonderful artist, that old Sum,” re-; nobody in Rabbitland, exei
marked dear Unclé Lucky, "No bruqh-

Louypops, ice c¢ream
drops'

All of a sudden, just like that, quick
@8 the wind that blows off your hat,
out from behind a clump of bushes
jumped Danny Fox. “Stop!” he shout-
ed. tossing a great log right in the
path ef the Luckymobile. Now what
0 but stop? So Uncle
Lucky did, not becauae the old fox
' had ordered” him to, but b;u.uu of

: DS,
from his tiny housekeepef, ut%%u

Mnusie, who was ever careful of the
old’ gentleman rabbit’s health,

“itopt” he shoutied, tossing a great log
right in the path of the Luckymobile

“This time you shall not get away,”
Snarled Dunny Fox, with a grin,

“I knew I'd be lucky all to-day

For I found a little pin,” :

and creaping up to the Luckymobile;
that wicked old robber licked his
whiskers with Lis great long red ton-
gue. -

“Oh, dear, Ob, dear,” cried the bun-
ny boy, waking up with a start, “May-
be I'll never see the Cross Word Puz-
zle. Oh dear, oh dear!” And in the
next story you shall hear what hap-

dreamed of Cross Word Puzzies and

Manna to Retlre

DERBY WINNER WHICK "WON
£ 23,534 FOR HIS OWNER.

Mr. Morriss has decided to retire

Manna, this year’s. Derby winner,

forthwith.

The horse injured himself at Den-

‘| caster, sustaining comncussion of the
| fetlock and in a lesser degree of the

knee joint of the off foreleg. It is be-

| lieved it happened before the raceé for
'theSt.Lonr,toruhowuuh:tl
{the post amother horse came across

him and Donoghue had; to pull Mm

.| very sharply to ome side:

pened after that.

Manna won in all £23,534 In stakes
for his owner,

T,

‘Manna, whoilbyPhﬂ&rum-q:

w-nu, was bred hrur

and big gum-
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m Sept. (Canadian Prea)
Thanks to a heavy response frem all
parts of the world,
in coptributions mmx long after
the time had officially %elapsed,
fundg for restoration of St. Paul's

‘ling. The Times announces: For
weeks past a small but  persistent
aftermath of contributions /to the
Fund for the Preservation of St.
Paunl’s has eontinued, and at the end
of August the grand total of subgerip-
tions received .since the appeal was
launched in January amounts to a
guarter of a million pounds.

A quarter of a million is nearl,y
twice as much as the Dean and
Chapter found it their duty to ask
for at the beginning of the year; for
tfeir Commission” of experts,
had taken over three years to com-
gider the problem, put the required
amount at £120,000 of £140,000. The
appeal had not been before the pub-
lic longer than a fortnight when, on
St. Paul’'s Day, the Fund handsome-
ly exceeded the greater of these two
sums. It was evident, however, that
that crowning day in response to the
appeal would certainly not be the
jast .on which meney would be col-
lected, and from then until now con-
tributions have flowed in.

“The distance from which some of
the latest contributions have come
are as typical as any of the far
places in the Globe over which St.
Paul’'s casts its glamour,” says The
Times. One cheque hailg from Yu-
kon, another from Ballarat, another
from Geelong, and a fourth from the
Diecese of Christchurch, New Zea-
land. Nothing could have better il-
lustrated the unity of the English
race than their loyalty to the Cathe-
dral Church of the mother "city of
the Empire.

“It is not to be supposed that all
who have given to its support have
seen St. Paul's with their own eyes:
but its name and fame and shape are
a common possession. It {s #he first
building which newcomers to London
desire to visit, as the crowds’ daily
to be found in the nave and crypt
prove. To have seen St. Paul's now,
in the days of its abbreviated glory,
will no doubt be a cherished mem-
ory to many, and an additional soturce
of pleasure when the time comeés for
the last scaffolding or barrier to be
clearéd away -and for ' the entire
structure to be pronounced safe and
secure again. ] I's
“It stands to reasom that what-
ever- the grouting costs, much ex-
penditure will have to be incurred
over incidentals of various kinds be-
fore everything in the Cathedral can
be restored and put- back into its
piace as it should be. 'The recoghi-
tion of this need seems to™ be = im-
plied by the excess of the 'donations
over the minimum; every one - whe
has given appears to have thought
that the work of restoration shsuld
not be dome, but done thoroughly.
Meanwhile the operations made pos-
sible by the Funds are proceeding.
The noise caused by them in the
building is not wholly ungrateful te
the ear, nor would remote -support-
ers of the Cathedral in Yukon and
New Zealand find it harsh if it could
be conveyed to them by wireless
transmission.”

Grilled Partridge

By AN OLD MAID.

“Partridge roasted; partridge boil-
ed; partridge grilled”—it should be
grilled, if I might have the choice. Aad
September’s other gift, mushrepms, ap-
peals to me also. A bird that has
hung as long as I dare let it, a clear,
steady fire, and a gridiron heated and
rubbed with suet—with these I could
achieve a fair repast. With the feath-
ers in a basket at my feet and a light-
ed spill of white paper In my hand,
I wéuld singe the partridge quickly;
then, draw out and split it lengthwise

{in two, and dry\lt inside and out as
‘} wisdom dictates. A few seconds more,
Jand I would have the partridge sea-
.| soned with cayenne and salt.

With the bird on the gridiron I

{weuld not 1ift my eyes from the bars
jfor an instant—not till twenty min-
“lutes had passed and my September
[ lunch was done. I would rub it with
4 butter and stand the bird in tlu;mn

which resulted
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Cathedral has now. reached the high|.
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AFTER ALL IS SAID |
 AND DONE
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FISHERMEN! NOTHING TAKES THE
PLACE OF LEATHER!

Buy SMALLWQOD’S Hand-Made Tongue
Boots. Wellingtons, Tongue Wellingtons, High

84 and Low 3/ Boots.

Manufacturers of Men’s, Boys’ and Youths’

High and Lew Laced Boots. Also,

Manufacturers of Miners’ & Sportsmen’s Boots.
Sold by all reliable dealers from coast to

coast. Price list on request.

F.S

The Sig'n of the Big Boot, Water Street.
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