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. CHAPTER XXXVL-

XThe question 1s,” said June ertiic-
ally, looking out of the window to° the
sfeet where a fine drizzle of rain was
talling, “does one, or does. ome mot,

‘wtar one’s best hat to go out and meet
ftlu one and only man one has ever
.loved"" She turned round and lecked
‘at:Esther with a little ° nod “That’s

xf‘mma.r, though you may not think
rt*my dear,” she said. -
sther laughed. #
'3{1 should .one does wear one’s
bé$t hat,” she said decidedly. “Hspeci-
n!& seeing what a very charmm; hat
itgs.”
#he leaned her elbows on. the table |
ia looked at June admiringly. “How
wg is it since you saw the great and
éﬂy ? ghe asked’
¢ did some rapid mntinz on her;

'nmte fingers.

;lggneteen hours exact.lx s she sxid
“Hut it seems ko AiWEtyT Theatly died

wWith joy when his note-came at break-
f;st -time—" She lobked at: Esther
wistfully. “You don’t know how Tovely |

i#sis to hayve some one of your very s
being engaged,” he said ‘with )retm-% another time ‘just don’t judge peop

own,” she said with unwonted senti-
mentality.

SEsther averted her eyes.

""I envy you,” she said quietly. “But
ydu 11 be late if you stand rhapsodis-
195 here—be off!”

June bent and kissed her.

“I shan’t be long—hes only asked
mp for lunch.
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St Jolm*s.

“I have known lunches that lasted
till tea-time, she said. “When there
has been a grqlt deal to talk about.”

June went downstairs singing. Dur-
ing the last few dgys she had, as she

would have expressed jt, begun to dis-{

cover herself all over again. c«mmy
the world- had . utterly changed, ‘and

was more like a fairy city than s place
where it rained a great deal and where
buses’ and Qximu splnshed\pedes

trians with fgud.

Lydhm;tjm'ntthe foot of :the/
stairs; she smiled at sight of the ww
hat,

“I was just coming up, Mias. juse,”

she said. “Thoro‘l a lotter  for Wiss |

Shepstone.’
June lleld out hof Mld

“I'll take it, and save you the trog-| -

ble—" She became coascious all at
once of the girl's iimlﬂu eyes, and
blushed. - o= 1% - 5

“Do- you uke my hat, str' She
 turned round for inspection. .

Lydis admired jenthusiastically, as
she admired everything of June's, and
forgetful of ‘everything but myno-
ment, June thrust tiie letter for

into: her oAt pogkes. and - '6“#,

blissfully into the niu um Gearge

,R%::SW IIEL 3

rge was ardent:” he wd( llto
rhapsodies over the hat; he forgot W
eat his'most excellent lunch, and hud-
lytookhhemoﬂw. o

r gavé an exclamat
nmndtm ‘he said.: “There

Juo sulxed -!nelennﬂ!

m x m! ” . £ :
“uyell, it you don't’] e him, you' 1‘.
ioky knocked

bemtowtut

1 nim into the middle of next week,”

Rochostor said ealmly.

June's eyes clqgod.

. *“Never! Well, Fm. dlllghted to hear
141 What was it about?” .
Roghester ‘shrugged his ahouupm

. “Oh, they Were gossiping about some-
-woman, a8 far ag 1 ¢ould make out—a
woman Micky had béen rather friendly
with, ‘from . what I gathered~they
dldn't mentien her name, but—=" he
hesitated. “They.spoke of her as a girl
‘from .,. . I've forgotten the name, but
I thlnk it was’ a petticoat shop——"

. “Eldred’s?” Qaid Jusne sharply.

“Yes, that wag it! What do you know
abotit 7% -

' “Nothing—go on! What were they
saying 7%

“That she'd boen to Paris with\Mel-
lowes, and Mellowes overheard it, and
there was-a bit of a fight, and Mel-
'lowes said-that the girl was his wife,

a

,Tune atp«l

“Whlt'"

' Bochester iooknd uthzr uncomtort-

“It's only club- ta.lk " he said depre-
‘eatingly. “Dire say st’s ail lies.”

June pushed back her chair; Rer
b;aiq was in a, whlrl she stared at
W awith dazad eyes.
0t course you're mad, quite. mad,”
hshe said calmly. “Or.I am! which’is
;it? . . . My dear man, the glrl Micky

‘Esther Shepstone! and here you are
trying to tell me that she and Micky
are married!” She burst ipto hyster-
ieal lpnghtcc. T B

. “T'm.ngt tryingyto tell“you,” he wp.-
,tested dnjypedly. “It's omly what, I

to Par;is with Miss Sheps!.oqe——"
He broke oft hgfore the mer in
June's eyes. :
“If youw speak abaut Esther in thut

ever,” she said furjougly. “If you must

“It’s all so much waste, of time thia

know the fruth, T fell it to you, and

ed annoyance. “Why den't we do tbﬁ till-you've heard both sides of the|

trick ‘and get married? What are we '
waiting for ?'1t’ll take you to the smn
for a wedding trip.” .

June '1aughed, and protested blush+
ingly thatdt mnuc&too soon. it
* “I haven't thomght about it,” she de-

clared, “not quite truthfylly.. ‘Thms 4

tons of things to see to first. What

| question,” and she promptly proeeeded
to tell him the whale story of her
meeting wjth Esther, snd all that had

happened since,

she had finished, he said-—
“Micky ought to have finished that
skunk last ni;ht It he cares for Miss

' | Shepstone. . , .

““Oh. but. I don’t thluk he does now,"
ne. struck in sadly. “He hasn’t been
ear. her-since they came back from

| Paris, and every ope says that Marie

neland——-" she broke off.
“And when Miss Shepstone gets to
hear what happened lut night ®

§ | Rochgster asked drily.

“Oh, but she ‘won't—she  doesn’t|
Enow anyhody who would téll her ex-

| cept:you or me,” June said positively:

-“And of course she mu.st never know.
“She . never liked ‘ Micky, though why!

§é . .7 Bhe shrugged her -shoulders.

/“Have you seen him to-@y"‘ :he uh-
ed.
LA .' ATo.be. coaun\w})

bitof & row at|

|-to swimming, mounted the bapk, and

lble : <A

went to Paris with was Hsther! My

{'by -moss and -weeds. The house- itself

heu:d’ .and gny. wqy, if Mellowes went.

tane af voice again, I'shall hate you far:

mm»mmmuu

‘as he Vth. and oecasionally slipping
Anto his pockets mo,q!mcu mch he/

with-a simall trowel, m

ed abott hifit cautivusty. !m he
‘started and listened, ;nd w con-
-geEled himsélt behind & Huge boulder;

sthe hill, and came rapldly down m
slope.

1t was a small ﬂmo. mounted llv-
tride an Extnoor pony, ' which Jcame

only an Exmoor pony can. The rlder,
‘coming .to the brigk of the swollen
‘stream, pulled up for a moment and
Tegarded it thoughtfully; then, with a
little umqh put the pony at it. It went
for it with perfect alacrity, with the
cheerful confidence of Jts rider, and
when the strenm grew ‘too deep for
him te. wa.de, without hesitation teek

ghook itself with a long breath of sat-
isfaction. The rider gave it a-pat by

ifhe valley, picking their way. between |
the boulders sometimes ]eaping them,
with the conﬁdence of ¢+ familiarity,
and, turning a hill sharply, came. in
gight of a house..

‘It was an old place, almost the ruin
of “a -substantial mansion. Thé rusty
iron gates to the drive were open, apd
grass had-grown at their base, a8 if

which wound between rows of magni-
ficent_heech, was ' almost obliterated

‘was nearly;covered with-ivy, whicli i
part, mercitully. concealed .its. dilap-
lidated and neglected  condition. The
dom'. from which,the paint had been
burnt by countlesg. suns and almost
‘incessant rains, was open, ' like the
gates, and ;was seldom.shut. A pane
of glass in the handsome window shove
the porch.. ahd been  ‘hroken, and
clumsily replaced by & piece of wood;

Rochester ustenpa qu!euy. but whenf

| loving smac]

‘| kitchen she paﬂod

a jalousie shutter hung by one hinge;
the coping of two of the chimneys had
{fallen, and some portiens of it were
still lying on the roof.

The housé seemed repining, like a
gullen child, against neglect and il
usage; and but for . a ughg in one of

long since deserted.

. Now, the rider, a8 soon as the
came in" sight of the house, ¢l
attitude,” and- deftly shifted her' posi-
tion from' gstride to slda—nddle. lhe
was a- girl.

"A-girl of barely eizhteon. md yet
she moved and bore herself like one
of twenty. 'She was, an exceedingly
y‘retty girl—but pretty is not the word
that fits her; her face and form were

she ‘moved like c"hor nmr‘ and ydt
with a gcertain i

pony to-the tumbledéwn

fully dried and fed u;‘?

the back d: rAl Ahe

‘eslled ont, in 8 ednmuo.i :'
deep for so young s ;lrl‘-s-*"‘

; mwuuo;mmyuumgu.
| his cap drawn over his ‘eyes, and hel| .

picked from the ‘syrface, or wu&l y

then he straightensd his byck, as it he| -
vere ‘unased to such work, and glane- |

for the solitude was broken by a small}
‘figiire, which appeared on the crést of |

tuli-pelt down the setep ‘hillside, ps|

way, of approval, and they went down |

they had pot been closed for years, as, |
'indeed, they -had not been. The-drive,

the downstair windews. if would have| .
been easy to conclude’'that it'had been}

'more like that of a o, well-] o
‘buijt boy. She had m' ORs; | :

“Has father eopc {n,
A middle f

' 'mﬂdsw-vm%ﬁrld

'!akes, uow wet: m l'! You mus

drenched to the skin! Do’nnupm .
dungeatonco" s

leaming |
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HE 'rcfreshingly new, 'éxclusive pattems and the rich,

- gleaming lustre of “Holmes & FEdwards”

silverware

add ‘an-dir of distinction and.brilliance—make .apy.
table-setting ‘more sumptyous and inviting.'

Old-time craftsmanlike hand-‘bumish‘iflg gives, “Holmes &
Edwards” a sparkle—a mirror-like shegn—that flashes richly

. beneath the glowing lights. -+No ether-silverplate gleams so

bnghtly And apart from this" rich ‘lustre; hand-burnishing

gives to “Holmes & Edwards” silverplate. extna.mzcarmg quality.

Moreover this beautlful produCE-ofA,ﬂw-Edvotsﬁxths art

i8 protecied at the wear }mnts
In “Holmes é’, Edwards”

ds” STLVER Inrain blocks of solid
. gilver are sunk and fused in before plating on the back of

the pieces most oftgn used— just where friction causes wear,

In “Holmes & Edwards” SuPER-PLATE these ‘pdints are
protected by an extra.heavy deposit of pure silver.

_ To those seeking' gifts for thé:June Bride or tokens for
wedding anniversaries, no more welcome, lasting or fascinating
choice could be desired than a selection of exclusive “Holmes

& Edwards”

pieces—the highest iquality silverware made.
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can be secured

S ,.-m TRIAL,

,mm‘fm \27.—(Gan-
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; mmm secure a wife, killed
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THE SPEAKE\

Theé man whe
wants to make a.
speech lptestl all
towns in which
we . dwell; -

{ lopely beach, and
1. lingers  in the
© sylvan dell;  for
years I've tried in
" vain to ° h a'
-~ place wl:::}: he
won't come -and
~yell, He !lmkl.

. he W
| s standing room, his mouth is ever

d | yawning wide, sad multiplies the pub-

lic gloom, and when a delmte ha.v
‘dled,  he talks a circle round the
‘tomb. I see him on a soapbox stand,

| léss the govermment is canned, and

he‘ the fretted state’ house dome; I meet
. stalks along - the|

-humble home,

thought in sight.  If -he'd but . quit

predicting that our hative land will
be the home of all that's coarse, un-

Russian notions put fn force. 1 hear
{his wordy thunders mweep beneath

him on the rolling deep, I gsee him

gseldom knows.enough to "last him
‘over night; he hasn’t conned the
stately prose of sages who have deign-
ed to write; his shallow stream of
language flows - without a -saving

when he is done, ‘we might’ forgive

him now uu!zm but' when - his ‘-
works. begin fo Yun there is no end |

The chronic speaker{

‘The Maritime
_Dental Parlors

everywhere I roam; _&nd if the  dog | - !
~-should be asleep he'd e'en  invade my ¥

and mo “amen”; he tlirashes “chest- | fe

nuts by the toa;_’ M thruhes tilen g
'nll o'er: lga!n. L
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