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you are. and how strong—oh. how 
strong! Why, only a minute or two 
ago you were faieting, and now you 
can lift me as if I were only a baby. 
Î wish—" She stopped wistfully.

"What is it you wish? Is it any
thing I can get before I go?” asked 
Nora. gentlyr.

The girl shook her head, the color 
coming and going in her wasted 
face.

"I was going to say' that I wish you 
could be always with me."

Nora touched her hand and smiled 
a sad incredulity.

"You don’t believe me; you mean

that I don't know anything about
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you; that 1 have only seen you- for
and other feedsr. few minutes. Ah, you don't know 

what it is to lie like 1 am: to feel 
lonely and to long for some one-
sr.me girl like myself. I mean, of toy- 
own age—to talk to and”—she blush
ed shyly—“to love. Of course T have 
papa; and you must not think that he 
is not everything that is kind and 
good, end that I don’t love him. I 
love him dearly, but—but he isn’t a 
gill. And I’ve.no mother nor sister,” 
she went On; /‘only him. Tell me 
your name, will you? Mine is Milly 
—Killy I.ester. My father is a law
yer, and we live in London: in Elm 
Square. Do you know it?"

Nora shook her. head. She had sat 
down again, and was holding the 
girl's hand, hot and restless now 
with an excitement which Nora fell 
was bad for her.

"It is a delightful old square! Not 
fashionable, you know, but such n 
quiet and peaceful spot in the midst 
of the hubub of the great city. Papa 
says it is an oasis. But it is dull— 
ah. yes! it is dull!—when he is away 
at the office all day, though he doo= 
not know - that I feel it. But you 

haven’t told nte veur name. 1 haven't 
given you time, have I? That's be

cause I’m afraid you'll run away if 1 

stop talking."

And she laughed wistfully, th? 
laugh suddenly broken by a cough 
that shook her from head to foot.

As if he had heard the cough., her 
father came quickly from the inn to 
her side, and lient over her. scarcely 
seeming, in his' loving absorption, to 
notice Nora.

Miliey caught his hand and put her 
flushed face close to his.

Papa," she said, eagerly—"this 
young lady—you see her?”

He glanced at Nora with a kind cf 
impatient attention; then with 
faint surprise in his eyes. He had 
thought that it might lie one of the 
inn servants.

His manner changed to the reserve 
with which we Christians always re
gard the stranger within our gates, 
and he bowed.
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sure to be able to help you, for he 

always knows what to do. You need 

not tell him anything more than, you 

like—indeed you need not. He is sn 
clever and so qnick at reading peu
ple and understanding them that 1. • 
will not need to be told anything.”

Nora's face flushed and then went 
pale again.

"t must be going on." she sail' 
hurriedly; and she "rose. But si. 
did so with dufficulty. and the gi 
could not but see how weak she wa 
She held Nora's arm and tried i 
force her down on to the seat agair.

"Not yet." she said, pleading!.
Do not go yet. Wait just for five 

minutes." As she spoke she glanced 
impatiently toward the inn doo ■ 
"Wait, until you are a little stron; 
or—please do. and just to please m. 
No one refuses me anything, be 
cause—well, because I am spoilt 
and a—cripple, you see.”

Nora sat down again.
"1 will wait a few minutes,” si . 

faltered.

As she spo.ke the servant came m • 
of the inn with a tray.

The girl uttered a evv of thanks 
giving, and held out her hand in. 
patiently.

"Thank you. thank you! Go in 
please. Do not wait," she said to tht 
servant, who examined Nora will 
some surprise. "This is my tea. I 
isn’t tea. really, but one of thost 
new-fangled foods they give to' inva 
lids. And they always send me sue' 
a lot of it—as if I were a plow-bo, 
—and if I don’t finish it papa is bean 
broken. Will you help me? You al
so kind, I know. Help me to eat it.

She poured halt of the contents o 
the basin into the saucer and pushei 
it eagerly into Nora's hand.

Nora did not hesitate, but smiler 
faintly.

"Yes." she said, simply. “I air 
very hungry. 1 think that is why 1 
nearly- fainted."

“1 knew it!" exclaimed the girl, al-

HtiyarawfiW!moat tragically—"I knew it! Ob. 
take this! DoTdo, do!" and she hcl.l 

ont. the bread and butter and a glass 

of wine which were on the tray. “To 
think that you should he wanting 
food!—you so young! Why. yoi 
can't be much older than I am! Ami 
so beautiful! Oh. I have read cl 
such dreadful things, and now i kno. 
that they can lie true! You will er : 
it all. won’t you?"

Nora smiled again.
"Every bit," she said.
The girl watched her with the 

quiet joy. which, thank God. is stir 
eft us—the joy of feeding the hun 

gry. clothing the naked, succoring 
the helpless.
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CHAPTER XXVI li

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO."1 tun very strong." said Nora, 
with a sigh.

If she were only quite dead.

"But von are knocked up. and ill 
and faint." said the girl, with gentle 
eagerness. "And have you much fur
ther to go? Oh. I hope not!"

"I—don't know." replied Nora, 
looking straight before her with that 
look which the homeless, friendless 
fugitive so soon acquires.

The girl leaned forward in lift- 
chair and scanned the pale face with 
pitying scrutiny.
"You don't know?" A long breath 

then a soft, "Ah! you .are in trouble?"
Nora's color flickered, then wen; 

again.
"Yes," she said in a low voice.
“Will you—can you tell me?" ask

ed-the girl, gently; and she stretch
ed out lier hand and laid it timidly on 
Nora’s arm.

Nora touched it gratefully.

"No, I can not tell you." she said. 
"1 could not tell any one. It is net 
a great trouble.” she went on. almost 
to herself: "it only means that I am 
alone in the world—"

She stopped.
The sick girl’s hand tightened on 

Nora's arm.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St John’i,

she exclaimed, as Non 
;et the empty plate and saucer on the 
ray. "Do you feel better now? Bet

ter and stronger?"

"Ever so much," said Nora. "Si 
inch better that I can go on m 
vay now. Good-bye, and than' 
ou;" and she held out her hani 
.-Ith a kind of boyish frankness 
vhich doubtless she had

^Proven itself
able- bar nor

"Who—who is it. Hilly, dear?” he 
asked in a low voice. "Why are you 
so agitated and excited, my darling? 
What is the matter?"

Nora rose.

“It is my fault " she said. "Your 
daughter has been very kind to me. 
sir. and has talked too much. Site is 
not strong. I will go now."

Ho watched he~ and listened with 
increased surprise. A man of the 
world is quick to discover the signs 
of good breeding, and they were evi
dent enough in Nora's face and 
voice.
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luring her masquerading period. Th< 
;irl caught her hand and clung to il 

"You must not go," ! 
olor coming and going, 
et you go. not yet. Don't be angrj 
nd—and—don’t laugh at me, please. 
"I am net likely to laugh,” sai. 

-fora, in her downright fashion, bn. 
vith a quiver of her Ups.

"No, I didn’t mean that: you ar. 
oo tired to laugh. But you mus 
vender why—why I ask you to stay 

You think that it is because I pit 
, ou. Yes. yes, 1 do pity you, o 

ourse, but it Isn’t only that. It’: 
■ure selfishness as well. I know I'n 
elfish: sick people always are; am 
want you to stay for my own sake 

"ou see it is so lonely here. Papr 
.nd I have been here for weeks, am 
here is no one, absolutely no one V 

speak to. And—and"—she hesitated 
then went on shyly—"and I have tak
en a fancy to you: oh, it is true, be
lieve me, it is true. Do you ever take 
fancies? No? Ah. you see you are 
not a sick cripple tied to a chair. 

Wait and let us talk for a little 
while,'1

p. j.î shea, Stocked by
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LADIES We buy nothi"Don't let her go. papa." said Mil- 
ley. “She is tired. She has walked 
twenty or thirty miles, and she does 
not know where she is going; and— 
be/td down lower, papa—she was 
faint with hunger until I gave hri 
my tea!"

Very naturally. Mr. Lester grew 
suspicious, and his manner graver 
and colder. Nora had risen: she in 
dined her head slightly, and witn a 
stifled sigh moved away.
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“All alone in the world? How 

dreadful! And you do not know 
where you are going?" Her eyes fill
ed with tears.

"Oh. you must let me help you. 
You must let papa—”

Nora shook her head.

"Ob. but you don't know how good 
he is and how clever! He will be
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but no real rival for one naa naif raised herself as sh*
murmured this rapid appeal, and had 
displaced the cushions at her back; 

so that when Nora firmly drew her 

hand away the girl slipped into the 
‘chair into an uncomfortable attitude. 
Nora took her on her arm and rais
ed her, setting the cushions in their 
place with her disengaged hand. The 
girl drew a breath of relief and grat
itude.

"Thank you, thank you! How kind •
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