nnot yher,” @
e Ky gl
. | which ; -‘dowt ‘mising face ; but if shie dinna mend, T'm e'sn
began to beat wildly ; it was only a T's | of the mind he will, Her mither lies in the
heart, and the handsome face and i knk-yud- She was na muc!
eyes had won it from the frst. ‘Shﬁpzﬂﬁ Yﬁﬁ: | she wag happy wil the meu:she
not/ him yet—a woman mighthave done | luv ere’s a taint o’ consumption in
iv: |80, a gitinever. Ialmost think thasif it had | the Renfrew bluid, your. leddyship, and sor-

to blot out £\ - | row aye helps it to its work.’
d;. { brance, with all its present mdﬁ:u'm :

:}/ @he immagulately-gloved hand wasdrawn |
she would have chosen to kae&the memory, - table with'a slight stars, ** 57 | A
tender | tather than stand where she had stood | * You surely do not mean it is 56 bad as
°F | twelve months before, losing the recollection | that !” her ladyship exclaimed.
of the blonde, cavalier face, and the great | = ‘I mean naeth g else,” yeturned Mar- |5
thrills of feolish bliss it had brought her. " ystergly. ¢ Prue Renfrew’s heart is
There were sd many memories. There, upon - , your leddyship, and Angus, Laird
; she had | the hearth, he hukahud her hand the night | Strathspey, has broken it. I'm buta .puir
even tried to believe in the o “palliation, | 8he wore the. white fuchsias. in her bnﬁ;bn I speak my mind in thet.” :
that it was right that his mether's guest | he at this window, she had waited a hun-. re was no use in diplomacynoew. This
:iu time and attention ; but | drﬁ times;-only to see him pass by with his straight-forward  stromg - Scotch A
eeling was dawning upon_her, gun over his shoulder ; the box of o- | hireling as she was, had gone to the
she was unable to grasp inall pétte still'bloomed upon thesill ;' the {:
il . i

RSt —————————E L

g,

"a protty monogram. ¥ " it
opemed it with & slightly bital'as & girl of ‘seven- | ve
of .
i ..~ Heo remembered the teen, he remembered ; but tﬁsl?went;,";:r
beauty had more than fulfilled its promise.
‘Her delicate face had more reépose; e
proredonssie . v iy
v gl v b b g e

'y possiblo, th :
rds had held no m

time had passed slowly with him, and that
her ce and trust had helped it on-
ward. ' She had made evéry exouse, for his
absence which faith could :

i

] spent the
$%aof his life one s fow
(NGt e Fommer v s ey
+ b 1
o st nfiya va. She was & cent ¢
¢ beautiful young creature, Yelle" of hik which no other eyes ever havs. *,
. first season , as she had b:‘: the She looked up as he

W.d, uncer-

+ belle of the two seasons since; and, in spite* o m% i ?"u« g

of hiselaim of adistant relationship, 'St:sﬂi- g}?lf on't dm ::ﬁ‘ b
bave. each

hair ;.

bireling a8 bt e Eontin sotaw. | . Has BRYCE’S PAVEMENT proved itself
udb.» LE Eﬁhkli,?b:n 'Pﬂhgkl:. n:;l"t::i: the lu:u.ho! shi l;‘ad not mwﬁg ; : _ | il ; o ;

up, 8 ind this.moment she | but she was a sensible woman, de t . o
e e as she waited | (00 o touch of the grest golden mustackio |Ebe) contrary, and ifinée calty “Had
. the Coombe, a féw hours ' béfore, at nJ
Strathspey’s request, on: & matter of busi-

- spey had only been one of & dozen others b: ' r
2 wh&; werr:hi rudg e:ﬁ h!n.ll :ltdhu' It;hm?&nt
and worship. | e could not help feeli

o slight thrill, as the faint odor of m]!'#
violets floated up to him, for he remembered
she had been w of wood-violet:, and
htd“m:ii:;: over them in a very
prevey, g way,
It was o very o‘lrm% letber ; i‘uﬁl.
» full of pretty phrases, an nl?ealit ¢’ turns
of ;lady-like, elegant—all that .could
be desired, and withal, tinged with a little
spirit of delicate satire, which gave it a

easy for us to
she: said, an-

. The time is now drawing near when the weather
will be favorable for the laying of all sidewalks, drive-
ways, garden walks, stable floors, brewery.floors,
cellar floors, etc., and we beg to draw the attention
gil" ;gespublic to the fact that for the above named
oses ; : ol %

upon her lips, and-heard his footfall ring
mth;";&lsr he gdqnt;nthc?n-
NS 2.8 gracef ness, and now Prue was waiting for his re- FYould he never. éome back again.
; but the translucent eyes, and ; i el Perhapsmot. She found, herself imagining
the,mm Bt SN e T e | i P AR wapacbaaicn. e e L e the ald Tifs wonld S hes
bering, ~Gwendoline Framley belonged: to | ki hor | she returned to it, and looking forward, with
this world of his, which he feared so much, ;F'eu.t ‘“W“' to the time when
“:si mhbly, th: first 'l:nd of harthclxr, ; ' had L:d' ﬂl:'ypro mcmto‘;hd Qt{?mtbl::
m thorough-bred voice, sealed the fate 1he bavalae. inables , BN e velvet-has-
of the rébloeROARgRte S o o L e e el e vocked pow, week after week, She could
S s e i T s i T e
» : week y Strathspey had expected, |. She waited s eagerly, and ‘with so'much eating, “she s
" and- being’ stupidly amused Pﬁ:,' Gmmmﬁkr time, and, in | of vague lnm:;::l"):r, zl'l:tn'hu: lt.l:.t the | knees hefore the empty basket-ol Tﬁw
" | Btrathspey,” she wrote s and T beliove thist A%Mﬂl‘ fashion, held him at her | door opemed, and her father , the | up her arms—she was wanm ;M brick-
4 a visit to Coombe-Ashley swould'be & means | fioor 21506, 93 00% BAng &0 heavily ot the | face ahe turned to bim. was slmest foverish | %y 0y )
R ol redtiiting abThe s A’y exerions. Coombe, sfter her arrival, he found. A |in its expectant anxiety. .- : The shadow of the trouble had been upon
i Bven dobut‘am Srh allowal s Taw Sreaks' morning spent in the great parlor, with the|  ¢T thought you were never coming,” she ber so long, with its constant torture of
tout fromt’ théle. difficult Inhor of.:h acnilng windows thrown-open, the from the | gaid, with alittle flutter in her voice. * Tea changing hopes and fears, that she was too
sl i qch'ﬁned.nidl’m Sia debntan sea coming over the hills fresh with an add- | has been waiting for an hout, papa.” weak to bear it. Now it was becoming
z?“ kn“:ﬁv Pray doba goo:; .l:onghuco :: a2 ecent of heather, and t.h:. % m .];:g- She was at his side in a moment, ready | more t.thhngn; shadow, af.nd "lge felt h;t
: ing over sonié pretfy work, s h a s | with ’ Aressing- ith  stren, ifting away from her, so she
ﬁa“;ﬁ,‘”““m*mmc*m“ :.:'u’x; mnmﬁm Al - Gwen: e e oot him t::ltg Thw}gle;., opeless wearing had
ey . e o was e wonde i \ n too much for her. 1% :
T g She Yose & last. It would not do to re-

which shé néver failed.  She d him to
i listening well—poasil
e, fob ip, earclomly, as ttle da aBic askisted hint to ramiovd {nain‘thets ahy 16nger, she told herself, and
| Shs Wk S el A i little as she assisfed him to remové his coas, y longer,
charming girl, I believe,; though, 1 i our, making preparations for retiring, and
hild.” ' ¢ ways looked interested, never indi 5 s v S

ed her, ‘she met, it ‘i at
',g; " A At 4
 She waved her gloved hand to Marjory
with quiet decision.

“8it down,” she said, practically. ‘I
am anxious to talk to you “abaut’'that.' I
have feared this before.” bk

“] can stan’ as weel, my leddy;” was the
“good woman’s dry reply ; so her visitor was
obliged hto pursue ger eox::irution, }:z:iug
up at the square e QUATS - . a8
her listener stood b‘a:‘ h’er..q i A

‘1 have. feared thig,” she i agal ﬁ.v.““l
e gy e T

va would be hard to f, i
" It was nothing more thau s

girlish 8 ul, idle,

7 1 o

P 5 " W ; 51 £ W »
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have feared it from Y | % - f j o o A

pre'y’ent it, How long has it been going
ot i Y

“From the first week that Lord Strath-
spéy tameto Coombe-Ashley;” grimly:. *“He
wasted no time.” : P

¢ And_you think that this is the cause of
your yoeung lady's illness ?”

I did na say Lthought it was.”

¢ You are sure, then,” said Lady Strath-
spey, s trifle impatiently. ‘I regret to hear
it—extreniely ; but I'opé you are mistaken
id supposing the consequences to be sd. seri-
ous. It is very natural: you should be an-
xious. Iam anxious myself. My son has
acted imprudentiy, of course ; but ‘men are
not apt to be cautious. - I only see one way
out of the difficulty. He has thought of re-
turning to Lendon: with Miss: —anid
I d&r; mhm bu‘:‘ that he zl:inlé:o
80.; ~4 . SDALL cerial ’ 00“ (3 % J
and-afterthat we can only h;‘igr' thie best.
Miss Renfrew is very young, and I have no
‘doubt 'shé will get'over it.” . (Observe, my
readers, that her lﬁlhip Was, Dot exempt
from the popular belief that grief may be got
over.) '

Still, in spite of this belief, her face was
not quite clear when her ¢all had ended, and
the footman closed her carriage-door upon
her. The square, uncompromising form and
dry voice had s welf-possession

Is unequalled. It has stood the test in allkihds of
We%’qher and has been acknowledged by experienced
men, well known toall in the City of Toronto, that it
is the best, not only for its durability but for i
healthiness, cleanliness; that it can be laid perfectly
water-tight, that it neverabsorbs. fluids of any 'kind
and never becomes slippery, and for many. ether
reasons it ispreferred by allwhoknow of it. . ltismore
durablethan 'stoné and does not cost half the pr}g:i
For'celiar floors'it i8'a decided preventative again
rats or mice or dampness or bad smells. Please see
what Dr. Strange says of it in his letter, which we
have below given a copy of. Nacellar should be. with=
outli:j; to lnsage heia'{thin%sg., A o

- For gardén walks and driveways it is unsurpassed,
from‘th% fact that no grass will grow through it as it
does through slat walks, and no-loose gravel to come
from itto destroy lawns or lawnmowers. See Osgoode
Hall walks. . ¢« « 7

This pavement is entirelya.".,‘l,‘*orbntjq.;inv?g:‘tlon and

manufactured in Toronto. has been laid in all
parts of the city and has proven itself a success in
everysenseof theword. . -« . &' ¢ :

Below we givé'a list of nkries Yor ‘'whom we have:Imid our Pavement in various parte
of the city and for various pu

rpOses:
Dr, Strange—Stable, coach-house, cellar and sidewalk.
Savai) use, cella

Dr. Lynd—8i g
Dr, Cmdler 41 Spencer-aven g;lvemndﬂiewak g
Cofisuters’ Gas Company-—Cella¥ floor and roof (seq testimonial). ., *, .

b ut them on as ‘usial, and. drew his easy-
e o uymmg m: p-:: Phair to thesise; bab her am Somsblod &
Strathspey returned the missive to her. I | 41 = by fogpadod
shadl be very piease d there was.a hot spot of color on her | she must go to her reom.  She heard Mar-
is .vl” iane + i s s ik perfection. She never spoke at the wror :l‘;uk;uah: ml;”, behind the “:x‘ t)ry movgg about ‘in the kitchen for an
o e i b By timo,no‘nrm‘darm::&-hﬁmd' dly, :f
., Nothing more was said at the time. She
finished her letfer, and the next day it was
'on its way to ; but ed, as/a
stroke of diplomacy, the“double sheet -of
cream-colo: pﬁ, with its soft ce
pf wood-viglets had fbeen a success, For a
imoment, it had blotted out the innocent face
%nd: tender eyes, the winter evenings spent
in the rectory parlor were forgottem, the
rector’s daughter was= myth, and Strath-
spey had gome back to the time when he | .y
sauntered on the shores of Lake Geneva,
talking graceful nomsense to Gwehdoline
Framley, and carrying her dainty parasol.
But still the impression was not strong’
enough to destroy the older fancy completely,
- and. 1n the courseof afew days, he was at

the rectory again.

CHAPTER VL -

she went out to her, as she always to
bid her good-nigh

There was never uyﬂﬁdﬁﬁ’on ‘inl " her .
But -at the kitchen door she paused,

nﬂocm'mm mma:r 'towl:.n:‘ himi, u‘dd dcha
never forgo$ one thing which might to . -
his oomtom&; it would mot hw? “been like | strangely dazzled by the light, and Marjory
‘her to let her trouble revesl itself ; but still, | looked up st her to see her wavering, with
in these days, there was a faint, sad foglinq white lips. e 1
: of restraint between them,  Perhaps it had | ‘*Don’t call papa, Marjory, 'h""'“d:
bored her, and men whobored themselves | | arised fromt their mutusi-desite to ignore helplessly. ** Please don’t call paps ;* and
‘but she had li'l’l listenéd well : ‘ld noy the truth, .or pgrh.p.' froms their mutual | the next instant Mu;ory had “ﬂsht her as
that she had encountered a man who was in | pain ; but it was there nevertheless, and in she fell. i ‘
ite of their endeavors to conceal it, ruled
:Eem. The innocent childhood was a thin,
of the past, at least, and each felt it to be so.
| The deep lines op the, rector’s t;u were
d this evenin tha!’they Had ever been,
and his grave, resolute mouth had a sadder
snvity. Lady Strathspey was a thorough
iplomatist, woman - as she was, -and -had
known very well what she was saying, when
::e mai;’:lo her l:ii.lixm partly her ca:ﬁd-nt on ua g
e subject which wasimesrest to her heart.| man, this Lad Strathspey, but at her cold-
. % Coombe-Ashley will: searcely bol‘n . | est and worldliest, she was never ‘a hard-
lected , I fancy,” she had careless! { one; and for the last few weeks
said,  is married, as soon as I | something of distrust had been creeping over
hope'he will be, I have no . doubt he will | her before perfect contentment. 1t was a
make it his Home;and shen of ¢ourse he will| shade deeper than usual this morning, and :
| feel his ibilities,” : it showed itself in her handsome. eyes, and love affair herself a score of years ago or so—
Her confidence had merely appeared ac- | in her handsome Strathspey face, with its |8 very romantic love affair, with a' hand-
cidental ; but it had been sufBciently well | patrician Saxon features, and last it reach. | some, empty-pocketed, titleless *¢ detrimen-
arranged, and had at least conveyed the in- | ed the surface. : tal,” who, but for discreet maternal interpo-
formation she intended it should, namely, | * * Did you notice little Miss Renfew this |sition, might have _carried the day; and
| that her desires were likely. to.be consum- | morning, Gwendoling?” she asked. ' though this ldve affair ended. as most of such
| mated. , O e " Gwendoline was indereiteéd at once, She |gomances do, she -had still a recollection of
“The rector Gho;sli_t ¥4t a8 he drank | slways did notice little Miss Benfrew, and |flis ephemeral sadness, which softened . her
his tea, and glanced at the ifi&ht figure before | had always noticed her from the first ; the [9ea toward, this girl, who was undergoing
him. He knew enough of the world to un- | brown:eyed face of the rector’s daughter had | like experience.
derstand what her ladyship’s speech had | touched her heart the morning she bad She turned her head slightly as Strath-
meant, andl he was thinking of whatit might | caught sight of it' under the' plain little came in, and motioned him to a chair.
{ straw hat in the square pew, and she had a
girlish sympathy for it.
% Yes,” she answered.

‘Her interest was a’ well‘trained,
well-cultivated interest, and l:m when as-

CHAPTER VIIL

Lady Strathspey sat in one of the parlors
of the Coombe wl::K s faint shadow of anxiety
on.her handsome, well-preserved features.
She had just returned from church with her
son and their visitor, and she was ponder-
.ing, one might have fancied from her ex-
pression, upon a lug';:t which caused her
some misgivings. was a worldly wo-

ly at all times, with their flower-like sh-
ness, were an additional charm to him.
Prue bad pleased and smused him. Gwen-
doline ruled him with her consgious, in-born
self- ion ; and when such » man is so
P e Thss wae no Tt b o'
. : | world's
“We are going to have a visitor st the | opinion in this mwa::hddg: Framley

' bie said to Prue, during the even- | held her hoetmm-horehﬂdhoodnmoniethc
‘“ﬂl . * You must osme and see her, M“: verypeoﬁnwhomhfwd. She had been
L

aken ' her
somewhat, though she did mot deign to
acknowledge it. o

She sent for her'son shortly after reaching
the Coombe, and he came to her morning-
room to find her standing by the low marble
mantel-piece, rutinios full, shapely arm
tipon it, and looking th disturbed and an-

i pach-honse.
’ of Consumers’ Gas Company’s Works, Sherbourne-street
ﬁon,(lgotToronbo—AbmttlfénﬂnotMi BRI
orth side, west of subway. » e sl 3
ens, e

" She is a and & besuty ; as the most belle of her season, and the
& a8 any.df the heroines of the stc muen who would have snarled at the romance
#1 ¢ 1 dare say she has|of iage with his rector’s daughter,
even been would envy him, almost savagely, if he won
& her for his' wife. Hé Was less a hero than
mythinﬁahe, I believe I have said already ;
and so, lé all these things drift before
him idly, he forgot his uncomfortable’ sense
of having done & wrong, and remained at the
Coombe, playing the pi t role of eavalier
tohis mother’s guest, while Prue waited
patiently for his coming, and her patient
waiting was in vain. -

She had' of the arrival of the ex-

cted guest, and made it his éxcuse. Lad

trathspey would wish him to remain wi
_she told herself, and it was but right

noyed. . . 1
{‘o tell the truth, her ladyship had had a
ited at court,” with a light
] as man heﬁh as there
are ‘on ‘thit pretdy ' yours.”
The brown eyes softened into that sober
L,whhh.w- so quaintly matural of
¥ N -

Mrs. Dorsay, 152 York-street—Sidewalk and cellar,
Mr. Murpzhxy. N.E. corner King and:
Opposite 278282 King-street east—Side
Toronto %ﬁl DW &-Mro
R s

Power-strests—Sidewalk, -
B o o Sard, et G e, T

bertight floors

Tek Co T : . e

D Hobetts. ey Avohitaor Stbls aed court yakle
’ go H. Wi Dﬂ.—Caﬂumdbﬂundroom floor.
4 G ohinte: -“Ef’mqj,ﬂ, qvente—Cellar: 4
X ngineer’s .

¢ Y. think I should be afraid of her,” said
Prue, . “1 am not accustomed to
people; ‘and ‘I. am always afraid of

m.

“So am I,” said Strathspey, laughing
in. ' "It‘i'l,,quiu ntuml,.&enl Prue.”
It was a lovely evening: To this poor,
child it was the loveliest she had

mmean to bis daughtes, & i 1 i
Prue sat at the head'of the'table, with the
spot of color burning oxt “either- cheek, and

T want to talk to you, Angus,” she said,
¢ git down, if you please.”

R ]

ignors : :
ever: 3 oo it was the last in
which she experienced unalloyed happiness.
in t; low basket-chais before hle open
e .moonlight streaming in upon
her white dress and fair face—a face so very
fai llﬁpnn,omtrutedilbhemy-ﬁolighb
wi r great soft eyes, ‘that watching her,
Strathspey forgot himself, forget the world,
forgot even Gwendoline Framley, and spoke
to her as men will often speak under the in-
fluence of a fair face and a sweet voice.

that he should remain; but still she could
not restrain a soft little sigh, at the r.mem-
brance of the quietly happy days, when there
had been no one to come between them.
u';.ih:d, was l::l: afraid, wh{n Sunday l:::i‘ng
ved, at the prospect of meeting this beau-
tiful new comer, and she dressed herself
with no small amount of trepidation. The
Strat, pew was not filled  when she’ en-
tered the church ; but it was not long before
the party from the Coombe made their ap-

an eager shadow in her eyes.. Shecould not
ask him anything. What could she ask?
So she waited, with a feverish pain, to hear
if he would speak of what he had seen. But
when the meal had ended, and he had said
:oching, her restlessness grew too much for
er.
“She went-out to ‘Marjory to the kitchen,
and gave her orders for the night, and then
lingered for a few minutes, « half fearing to
return to, the room.  She did mot know,

ill,d thonght; poor little cregture.”
y“ She laikgod vpoo
decidedly, “the 3

countenance.” *‘1 go and sée her.”

She had been watching the rector’s daugh-
ter keenly during thelast month or so, and
the result of hér scrutiny was 8ot very satis-

. Naturally, she Had told her-
self, tge girlish face would lose something of
its brightness under- the dispelling of this

factor;

“ How pale she'|’
was, Lady Strathspey. She looked positive-

ill,” said Ber;Jadyship, |, He thtew hi "okt ath ":"iff'u.lf."‘é"
SOrARGYE! his ‘indolent, yét gracet o
o deepeniiig upon “her “““‘:-L oleat, FEE1 man that he

CHAPTER IX.
' He theew himselfiin a chaif,

It ‘wa# characteristic of the
could not look ungraceful.

“But her ladyship did not smile.

« Gwendoline is alone,” he said, half smil-
ing, * You will exouse me for mentioning
it.

T want tospeak seriously to you, she be-

Smith & Gemumnel, Architects—Conéh-honse and stable.

%egne?lg:k&'a %ﬂg., Architéot—Coach-house and iﬁb. , :
%{ﬁz,“l,e mm&m wsiu&nm—w.m lml coﬂll‘ b
And many other names t00 numerous,to mention. .\ - :

What the Consumers’ Gas Company Say About It.
ToroNTO, March 20, 1880

Messrs, Bryce Bros,, Toronto:
Dear Sirs:

Replying:$o your favor of the 19th inst., I have pleasure in stating that the ‘‘Bryce's
Plze;;tt%ymhﬁg Psgemenb”‘lgtig by you in this O&mppdng’l Purlfylngnﬁom at the Wor:.-,
an © and cellar @ 8. Ol oron! M m

ven entlr{ satisfaction. That laid in the y b s -y hhes
Tost during_lsﬁe.wlnter and has not ¢

g A s A
whatever
wed to remain ol it for'a

She listeped tb him with a wild thrill of
ess, her great, innocent eyes lifted w
to as he leaned against the window, an
looked ‘down at her, more gedect and glori-
ous, she thought, than he had ever seemed
-before. She looked forward to nothing—the
future was nothing; it was quite enough to
sit in the moonlight, and thrill at every word
he uttered.
" Thete was a box of mignonette on the
window-gill, and as he was going away, he
- ‘bent and broke a spray from it.

“Do you know what it means?” he asked.

He had just bidden her good-night then,
and she was standing at his side, a quiet
little ghost of a white-robed figure, with a
fair, believing face.

*“No,” the sweet, serious voice answered
him. She passed ont of the little stone porch,

“Yt means ‘my little darling,’'” he said | just as Strathspey handed his mother’s guest
softly. ¢ Stay;let me fasten it in that rib- | into their carriage, and perhaps her first
bon at your throat.” | doubt came upon her at that moment. There

He bent to secure it, and she raised her | was something of scarcely to be defined ad-
face a little—the fair girl's face, tender, in- [ miration in his eyes, as the girl smiled her
nocent, truthful ; and as the moonshine fell | grateful thanks—a something Prue had never
upon its pure gravity, it thrilled him so that | seen before, and the faint presageful shadow
everything else was lost to him, He stooped | grew deeper, and fell upon her sadly as she
a shade lower; the big, {)lden mustache | turned away.
brushed her lips—he had kissed hef once,
twice, thrice.

“Forgive me, little Puritan angel,” he
whispered ; ** your sweet eyes were too much
for me. ' Good-night.”

And in a minute more she was standing
aloné, watching his tall, slender form, as he
strode down the road, her heart beating in
great slow throbs of tremulous happiness and

aln.
,She earried her mignonette up stairs to |

poor child, that he feared to see her come,

She went back to the parlor at last, and
found her father sitting there in silence, and
alinost darkness. He taken his summer
seatin the deep old mullioned window, and
was watching in the shadowy ‘darkness for
the rising of the moon. She went and stood
near him, looking out for a few momenta in
silence, but at last she spoke to him.

“ Did you'see Miss ;“papa?” she
asked. She did not look at him aa she spoke,
and the little flutter in her voice madeit
sound strangely low and unsteady ; that it
gave her hearer a dull pang.

“Yes,” he answered, ‘‘and Strathspey,
too, Prue.” c*

Her heart beat heavily. It always did
beat at the sound of that name); but now its
echo forced it to a stronger throb.

In the pause that followed the rector pon.
dered gravely. If she was clinging ‘to any
hope, slie must be undeceived, and who but
himself could undeceive her. She was too
young to. feel the pain long, after thefirst
wrench was over ; but it had been her first
young dream, and the pang must be a strong
one which tore it from her. He did not
understand that,- young as she was, this
quiet girlish- romance of hers might be as
Tard to kill as'thé romance of a woman. He
pitied her ; but he pitied.her as the innocent
child he had loved. whose childhood was now
lo t to her. He had not wakened to the full
truth yet. ¢ Poor: little bairn,” he said to
himself, and then glanced upward at the
slight figure in the ow, with its face to

the window,
iel, ‘this Miss

an. ¢ I amrather anxious this marning—
have been to the Rectory.”

He looked up, golo a little,

¢¢J—don’t unders! you,” he said, &
trifle confusedly :

<1 ask pardon for contradicting you, An-
gus,” said her ladyship, drily, * but I think
you do. There is no need for attempting to
ignore this matter now. . It has gone too
far. You have done an absurd thing, and
its consequences are more serious than you
anticipated.” : 4

His color deepened almost to scarlet.

“Is that what gour visit to the Rectory
has taught you ?” he asked.

“ Yes,” she answered. “‘I have been
watching the affair for weeks, and this morn-
ing I went to the Rectory to inquire into it,
as well as I could. No one wasat home but
the old servamt,—rather a presuming old
greature, by the way, faithful 4s she is,—and
I discovered that my fears were not ground-
less. The girl's health is suffering. Of
course, it is out of the question to suppose
that you could haye married her, Angus—

She was not & hard-hearthd woman, as 1 [and you were fully cognizant of it. Why
have said, in spite of her very natural weak, did .you not teke my advice? She was a
nesses, and Prue had always possessed a [good little thing, an cotented and happy
great-attraction for her. She had liked-her {enough before:”: Fios .
simple, innocent ways, and had warmly ad- His thoughts went back to the innocent
mired the unfailing sweetness which made | Pfown eyes, which had beén upraised to his
the girl such a favorite with the poorer that first morning em the hill-side; and he
class, . Her childlike faithfulness to her | he flung himself from his seat, and came to
duty hadYouched herladyship’s heart, and her’
constant caré and affection for her father
had often drawn a.sigh form her in its con-
trast with her own idol’s amiable indiffer-
ence. In fact, she had come as neur cher-
ishing a sort of well-trained affection . for
her as was in accordance with her nature.

This morning she had been almost start-
led, the face under the little straw hat had
looked so worn, and, contrasted with the
Eest dark eyes; so strange in its pure pal-

r. Was it possible that the consequences
of her discreet diplomacy were to be more
seriots than she imagained ? Of course,
she could not have acted otherwise than she
had done under the circumstances, but she
did not like to encounter sach a probalility:

: Aecordingly, the mext day found ber
of her resolution of payinga visitto the Rec-

pearance, and the quiet little ﬁﬁre in the |
squard pew near the pulpit was the firat ob-
ject which met (iwendoline Framley's
glance, Prue looked up, and saw her as
she followed Lady Strathspey up the aisle,
and her first glance at the fair, reposeful
face, and transiucent eyes, nrﬁa:k )lzler witl:
a siidden; strange pang, so unlike herustal
<imiet, that she was almost frightened at
t

The sweeb voice was not: 8o clearly ready
with the_ responses this mornins, and the
sweet face was not so bright. ~ A faint, pre-
sageful shadow had fallen upon it. ‘She
looked across the c¢hurch at the beautiful
figure, in its rich, elaborate ‘dress, and her
heart fell—the gulf which lay between their
two girlish loves was so wide a one.

first romance. - She had seen girls grow,pale
before now, when an unpractical fgrn‘::y gxtld
been overruled by wiser and more matronly
heads ; but in her experience the fancy had
always died away in ng.great length of time,
and in the end its death had come to be re-
garded as o natural. and fortunate result.

ut here was something new—something
new enough. to trouble her. The shadowy
sadness in the girl’s face was deeper than she
cared to see ; and there was nothing of the
atmosphere of girlish sentiment about it
which, in-most cases, ‘with its. slight tinge
of love-lorn ludicrousness, gonera.lfy count-
eracts the outsider's sympathy. In their
drives they oftén met her carrying the little
basket and the well-worn ‘Bible which her
pensioners knew so well ; and she always
returned their greeting with the sweet
gravity which was nasurally her own ; but
the faint pallor was a faint one no longer,
and the slender fingare looked a thought
more slender ; and as the summer advanced,
Lady Strathspey found herself feeling
strangely anxious,

B x4 o ;Xours

What D¥. Strange Says About It,
218 SrMGoR-8TREET, TORONTO, May 16,1880,

me“m g m P . o NEhe 1‘. &

Gentlemen, . &' ll.id R 77"1‘ lﬁbl‘lnd Ll g
| Bl .awoo&ggd o, g tm’Iumra' frysedms b gt g L‘m
s 8 8) D,

wwﬂp ry{démr}ﬂ ! ,'ﬁbpommetohnvumonmUloduﬁ::
mﬁu" GE e Ll | Xourg very truly, -
o Cian: FREDERICK W. STRANGE.

-\ MinatiArohitect D. B. Dick Says About it. o

: ng Bros., Toronto: il el ke g B
ying to yours of yesterday in reference to the stable floor which ‘you laid #ér me
S0me ":?ow th your pavement, I have pleasure in nylngthp:\ﬁm I last saw it—
which was after it-had been in use about four months—it llrpeared be standing very
well indeed, even the sharp winter calks having made very. little ;rndou on it.
: s o D. B. DICK, Architect. .

For au 1:;:':::3111&1'- Apply to . .
Bryce Bros., 280 King-street east, Toronto

Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers

NIAGARA -ON-THE - LAKE

ard, GER , Re v "
~ The most populgrand convenient summer resort
in Canada, adjoining the Canadian Chautauqua:
grounds.., e

The **G

CHAPTER VIL

The quiet young figure of the rector's
daughter stood at the rectory parlor-window,
with folded hands, the quiet, young face
looking steadily at tiie -hills; fast growing
purple in the dee twilight,

It was not the ich had smiled up at
Lord Strathspey, on the Brae, a few months
before. There was a slight pallor upon it,
: 2 i the sweet serious mouth had a listless droop,
the little: white bed-room, and laid it be- ! the brown eyes were strained and sad, the
tween - the leaves: of her Bible, as if it had | gresh untried fook was'gone. J !
been some sacred thing, and then she knelt | * T4 wag only two months since Strathspe
down in the moonlight, and prayed a ten- | haq left herstanding in the moonlight, witg
der, girl-like prayer. - There was'no single | jg kisses on her lips, and yet, in these two

doubt or fear in her pure srustfulness. : 1 , . |
' His sudden, tender kisses could mean only | suhott. months the gurtain had swung slowly | Coombe-Ashley. I have no doubt she will,
|

. : : ward, and the old, helpless, worn-out tra- | when they are marri th

e shing to this young crssurs with her | adywih b beeh played sooftensod wo| o s ST ek o W

' X, ;;-&gr thspey, he went home with a cruelly, was beginning to act iteelf out once The slender figure stirred faintly, but very

3l l‘xt'nenu':f dFl:o;nforta upon him. Possi- mc‘:Tr;. . Vi Lk der dawn: faintly, and then Prue made her reply.

bl;z he had made a fool of himself, he began | ; sy 'I':’v:’;'m‘;‘? Nalglens, v:g\m Tt will be better for Coombe- y,”

tb think, after - few minutes’ deliberation. :‘;% —only the skeldtos oyf wpiat, witbout any she said, slowly.

“Phe temptation. had been & great one; but, | 4¢, y i oite b make ft Martlin _He had not anticipated that she would

T L it had been rather an in- | I¢ bad med.: no.change | it & | display any great emotion, but he had ex-

S?r P, R, i 1o ik e was | 1t had mede no change in her ;u ye § | pected to see more oy gy 4 A T s

s ; u;“t villain; of eourse;and the Shereiwime Gin hap 40 be °n°’.'t'l“ ieved him, and his fancy that her youth

F‘i’: anh a sl:w lL:d e 2 et she dfd them as consclent. as ever; the | v 10 make her pain lifghber for her, return-
s aft ? de d Pﬁ erI ﬁighﬂ pneom. | TeARIok, domestic daties “bus‘f‘g'm:d’ ed to him with more of reassurance than it

;,oo {;\Ir ad made him Yy y and not one of them wenpegle_c ; butheg | poq offered before, ‘and made him speak

ox‘l';t‘l wls not an impression likely to last = g ¥ intll:eu- mm:iet:mtgﬁ,w Bone: | more cheerfully. .

; bat 0'1lan't P! promdiwey Foagnai She wentjabout the houge @ same qn‘ “Yes” he said. *Itwill be better for
s el Bl | Ut | Coombe-Ashley, and better for all of us.
Miss Framley is & very fitting Lady. Strath-
pey.”
pePrue made no reply. She stood. silentl

the mantel with a gloomy expression.

“If it were not for Gwendoline, I would
marry her. now,” he said, half savagely.
I have made a rascal of myself, I admit,
but I was bored into iti ' Confound Coombe-
Ashley 1” )

“If it were not for Gwendeline you would
do no such thing,” said his mather, with a
clear decisiveness. _*“ There is one thing you
can do, however. . You can go away. Iam
sorry for the girl, and I blame you strongly.
If a woman iui committed herself in th:
manner you have done, the whole worl
would have been up in arms at her reckles
folly. I don’t want any scandal to arise
lm‘ly 1 think it would be better for all partie
copcerned, if you returned te Londop:witl
Gwend Girls ‘outlive ‘these” sort o
things: ‘and' I haVe no doabt this' one wil
pvercome herself in time,”

- It wasan easy way out of a ‘difficulty cer
tainly ;Xi not an unpleasant one. Eve
Coombe- \shley had been rendered bearabi
with Gwendeline Framley’s assistance, an«
surely London would be worth the trying a
ber side, * She had pverruled his fickle fanc)
for the rector’s. daughter ; she had, now an
then, almost overr his remembrance of

her, so’he found if not so difficult & matter
she decided to wait a short'time. ‘Marjory Ltq. persuade im‘ws his_mother was
was there at least, and might possibly serve | Fighs in sayi that would live her gir-
watching the clouds brighten above the hill- | her even better than any one else, uih.trguple down,. Besides, he was in ear-
tops .us the moon rose. She was thinking | and in some sortshe did. 5 nest now, and was_desirous of having his
steadily of the dne thing. But Marjory was hot fond of Lady Strath- | fate decided. i
The rectar.rose from his seat at last, It | spey at the best of times, and she ‘was less ("5 5L To ba“eontinued.
:i':mldh be best to leave ‘her alome, he panmniblh" thu‘: ever )i;n these days. She
b ! had come oyer her.. - it B ought. . . ; was quich enough, in her Scotch shrewd-
wifh e odoe of wood-vialata. Js wap g8 She had waited, with trustfal patience, at *¢ [ have some work to do,” he said to her, | ness, to nndmtgnd that the delicate im-
i i %y I'must go to my woom, Good-night, |maculately-gloved lmn:ld' which rested on the

how, as t}txis recollection became stronger, first. not understanding its being possibl
is thi rst, not understandin ) ¢
hia thioughte veered and faltered.- Peshape.| S0 SRCC ol s ks roatiattion of her | Prue.” table ashervisitor talked to her, had not been
*Good-night, r., ,” she answered stead- | wholly idle in the final turn of the game, and
ef

a few minutes before he had been nearer b° e 14 be ockery. She could

¢ i i . | happiness cou am .

degigecoms wasknoss of doing ensthing & nogpll:elieve it in her ignorance, and no | iy, and then he left her. | the knowledge did not detract from her na-
er 7 : “She did not stir after he was gone, and |turally uncompromising mammer. She had

surd and romantic, as Lady Strathspey put ) ot 2 v

i é had ev ; shadow of the truth ércdded Ber mind. ~ She 5 | ty

it, than he had ever been before ; but the had ';en Stoaiopey « she ‘found herself alome. ‘The moom ' was | watched every new shade of o, the
Nﬁ%' quiet -face she had hel

memory of the odor of wood-violets brought once_or twice since . A 4
him b:{k %o the world of realities. Thislit | GwendolineFramleyhadcometothe Coombe: i just flooding the rowan-trees with its shin- riut her
; } bosom in itebabyhood ; she had un-
¥, fsit the dreamy listlessness which h
fair «nd pure as she might wendo- | Wwith women settled u

te creature, with her gentle Puritan ways, | but their short meetings had only left -her [ing:light; and:she watched it movelessly,
3 i e dreamy listlessne:
it, and she had nnderstood also
i Fromley was  |'be told, in the h of stifling' dn' occasion- lofben before, as women had them-  what its had :
J53; J winias of consclence

h bewildered, stricken, and wonderings "He |and in silence. é ad
was not the woman to Iady Strathspe | 3 t.tho r:cntory, it e e th!‘ must | Meii had amused Théinseled :
: amused ; beeny and where its

but. net finding ths | selves with men ; other wemen had swaken: |4 ift to, So she did net

# She is @ very: beautiful
Framley, Prue,” be said, st last.
““Yes, paps,” she answered, without mov-

ing.

q'IAd Strathspey was telling me to-
night,” he went on steadily, ““t’ .t she bad
hopes that she would hold his lordship at

The **Gorde d arm" is now being surveyed and
laid:out for.a-summer resort. It is situated on the
lake: rOnt"ﬂdwinlaﬁ the Niagara Chautaugua Assem-
bly: € ertwn,_ nds;: - Bul d%mg:;lo’g?qmll be placed d;s;él:’e
market at-once. : The sitgation is  unsurpassed.
are. cl‘mlagtiﬁd groves, pineries, bat%lng eaches

nd la

There. .
and i ?‘ e ‘on this ro_perta/. ..Plans are now
ill be ready

a
being prepared . in a few days.
Buirl‘g;iti'g :&%‘w"m?é‘% ' i el

‘“ If there is rellly a8 much harm done as -
Ican't help fearing,” shagsaid 1o -herself as
she entered the carriage,” ‘ I may possibly
repalr it somewhat by sending Angus away.
Girls always forget in time, and absence will
work wonders.”

She did not find either Prue or the rector
at home, but as there:was some.probability
that their absence'would not be'a long one,

_tle attention to the everyday wants,

oftentimes Marjory looked up to see her
standing silent and dreamy, faint little lines
showing themselves on her white forehes ¢

and her brown eyes fixed . .raway. i

+] dom’t think Tam very w: ", Marjory,”
she had- said ‘once o' twiee ; but she had
never scknowledged, even to herself, that
there was any.cause for. thg chamge which

ng lots W slaced at very low rates.
Advantages -an si aﬂon superior in every way.

ER:HOTEL AND BOATING OUTFITS
o Negotiaﬂéhégnmow penaing‘for‘the erecting of

a large SUMW iér hiotel,"bathing houses; boat  houses
and outfits, which ‘fsqi'xpected to be ready by the fif-
teenth of June. L i ol

being.

Ofce or twice during his 'acquaintance
with his rector’s daughter, he had actually
found himself almost unwisely in earnest ;
and that be had been unwisely in earnest to-

. night, cool reflection showed him. - A vision
of Lady Strathspey rose in his mind, and
then—ghall I ackrowledge it—came the re-
membetance of the cream-colored letter,
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