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CHAPTER XXIX,

And if so, declared the countess, with
iacrimonious emphasis, “that mother
fof hers of course prefers such action
{kept in the dark; as she did what led
fito it. But ‘hondr ‘where honor is due’
/fsay 1. Once let us be sure about this,
"and then trust me to let peaple know
»why Miss Alwyn, at any rate, went
‘:.way from St. Clair's!”

! ‘Mary's head was fit for no news af-
der this. From such a source she might
Eu.rry her tidings to Mr. Vaughan, With
thim discuss the right to séek out Syd-
:'ner‘s retreat, So Iuncheon ended, and
a1l offers of being driven back grate-
ifully set aside, she started howeward,
dady Gertrude burdening her with
choice flowers, Lady Margaret ingisting
‘on lending her an umbrella, the coun-
ftess convoying her through the park,
fmparting as they went along intelli-
'-‘;e'nce of her elder son’s approaching
marriage to an heiress, of her young-
est daughter’s equally satisfactory en-
' gagement; “so,” said the pleased mo-
ther, “after the rectory setting the
fashion, all the young people interd
to follow it! We must see you at one
ivedding, Miss Dacie, and you . shall
hear all about the other two, if you
care for such things. Good-bye.”

After such kind farewell, Mary
should have gone away mightily elat-
ed. But somehow those anticipated
huptinls struck a weak nerve,

For a space they blotted out even
rthe intelligence of Sydney. “If she cars
©d about such things!”

i- Sooner or later what women dpes
not? It was all very well,’ intimaey
with these Oakleigh grandees preéssed
onher, but the attention was akin to

offering stones when one badly wants
bread!. Why she was so foolish as to
hanker after thé unattainable, and at
"Mer discreet age cry like a baby for
the ‘moon, our ‘good doctor’s daughter
knew not, but that was her predica-
ment that afternoon, and before she
had pulled through to more sensible
regions, lo, the moon stood before her!
Her moon—that is to say, Mr, Drayton.

He was waiting at a branch of the
road, and at first sight of her advanc-

ted with undisguised pleasure,
¢ “1 feared I had missed you, Miss
‘Dacie. Your servant sald you were
Pthis way. But I have watched an hour
for you.”

“For me?’ stammered Mary, a8 he
took her hand—"I had no idea you
‘ were at St. Clair’s,” ¢

“Nor was I till noon, Then I left my
*bag, at the rectory, and came qn to
¥you, for 1 wanted so to see you.”

Mary remembered why he wanted
that last Michaelmas, Was she going
"to ‘hear' of more marryings? Of Syd-
ney's at last? She turned her head
away and moved forward, Mr, Drayton
keeping pace with her.

#In fact,” he went on, finding she
said nothing, “I came on purpose to-
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ses you, and say—something: 'on't

you put up ah umbrelia? n'.—rdﬂu"'
Thus adjured, Mary vnfurled: the

Qakleigh “touscas,” small mmgoi- :

one, yet Mr. Drayton begged half! “My
' shoulders are getting wet,” said he,
'“will you let me hald that batween

-un?" And thh‘bdnc ibcordd"‘lt you

will uke my‘urm" hé added; *d think
we shall get along better.” And<n that

compact order thoy continuiéd  pro-
gress, a sheep looklng over ‘the hedge
setting Mary blushing.

“Now you have not asked,”gafd her
companion, “what my important re-

mark is toghe.”

“No. I forgot what you came for,”
she returned. “I suppose, Mr. Drayton,
it is.about Miss Alwyn.” :

“It's nothing of the kind. —‘It'l about
Miss Dacie.” _

Mary’s pulse gave a mixhty spring.
“I*want to tell her—tell: you—that I
have préspered amazingly this Tlast
year. I was not sure of my luck last
autumn; so I wouldn’t talk of it. Now
there is no mistake about it.”

“lI am very glad, Mr. - Drayton,

hear of your good fortune.”
. “Then if you are, will you go shares
with it? I'm no hand at fine speeches,
but. I care:not a fig for property if I
can’t have you with it.' Such as ‘T am,
will you take me? Yes or no, Mary "

To think, oh, to think, here was the
inaccessible moon come down and beg-
ging to be received!

Mary was for a minute so dizzy she
had to hold Mr. Dragton's arm quite
tight, which he enjoyed very much it~
deed. Then. she contrived to let him
know what he desired, with such true
womanly gladness in her nervous sent-
ence, that her escert, assured no one
was in sight, was constrained to shut
out the landscape with that useful lit-
tle umbrella, and confirm the contract
without loss of time,

The shower came on so smartly then
they had to shelter under an élm. Elms
were Mary’s. favorite trees from-that
day forth. There Mr. Drayton made an
exorbitant proposal. “We nieed not wait
as if we were just out of our teens,
Mhry,” said he, “Can you be ready to
get married in-g fortmight™ < >

“A fortnight! Oh, no, no.”

“Why not?”

“Because there will be so mich to
do—and-—things to buy.”

“We can buy them in London. If you
get your bonnets alone I may not like
them.”

“Are you 80 exacting ebout 'fash-
ions?” .

“I 'am. For example,’ you must al-
ways have a honnet like this one,” ex-
amining so. closely Mary had to re:
treat.

“Oh, foolish man! This iu not a bon-
net, but a hat, amtl a very old one!”

“Then keep the pattern, for you ney=
er looked better!” Which was  true
enough. No Kalydor on earth beats the
bloom' of happiness! “And now, for
fear you should forget what you've pro-
miged, hadn’t I better give. you a
ring""

“R-i-chard! Did _ you mlb sure,
then?”

“No, I did not. But- 1 happen to have
one by me that may fit.” And out came
the identical diamond that Mary had
disposed of nine months before,
lowing on which so much Qre bad to
be said, that when he took out a watch
she had also seen before, ‘time had
fleeted 8o fast they had to set off for
the Gate House. in-good earnest, Then
Mary began to. get in a'tremor. What
would her thr -%ay? What would her
mother -do: m«m ‘her? And—with a
remorgefal throb-~what

Alwyn)thizk?: wsuuh” m"”’"

to

fol- |-

botndumedoctormhh'_
back to be enlightened, rejoiced, ag-

grieved, over Mary's confessions and}
*| Mr, Drayton’s demands.
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e of these: hys I shall use
for an odd purpose,” /said, Richard
Draytgit, when he and Mary next day
wenit ‘to stroll in the garden for ten
minutes and ‘stayed three hours, “for,

to be honest with you, I have to clear ;

my character before you marry me. A
rascal whom 1 worked with in a Brazil-
ian mine d uﬂ'}leﬁt me undet’
a.cloud with th owners. It cost heaps
of time and half. my earnings to set !
myself straight with them; but I did
it. Still this scamp. is ‘at large, and
might turn @p-when ‘1éast expected, to
blacken me again. I've got a hold on
him now by accident:and ‘I mean to
track him and make him recant. You'll
let me stay here a week? Then ru

but the suitor, |-
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start after this; and then come back|

for you :as long before the twenty>
seventh as the rector-awill have' me!
Oh, and do you mind where we go af-
ter-we’'ve bought bonnets for a week

in London?” Mary, with very pretty|

blushes, hadn’t a wish on the subject,
“Then you shall come. and see some
one I will tell you of between now and
then. I'll send him & line beforehand,
but you shall not be announced till T
take you with me and say, ‘Here;
Hurst, old fellow, I've brought my wife
to call upon you!’””
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CHAPTER XXX.

For a few days after the uneasy
evening last Tecorded at Wynstone,
the small houselold fell into what was
less a calm than a Tull, too  full
watchfulness to be real rest. £

The ending of his book mayhe re-
leased Mr. Hurst’s attention for an-
other subjéct, maturing under his sis-
ter’s roof.~ Her ~rapid’ flights from
downright criabbedness t6 unexpected
cOmplaisance, from spasmodié garryk

-ity.1o. silence,.maintained-to the verge |

of gloem, filled ' him .with strang
thoughts, fears, perhaps, but such as;
/81d¢ by side with others in his breast,
droye him intp reserved yet most ex-~
pregsive anxiety of waiting.

Waiting. And that was precisely the
spirit that possessed Sydney too. A
mental unsettlement, such as matches
thé physical disturbance, which in the
heavy haze of sultry noon prophesies
“there must be tempest before night.”
An expectancy, whether of - hope or
dread, she knew not. She, too, waited,
and like Mr. Hurst, turped  intuitively
to Miss Jean as the mainspring of the
next move, be it what it might.

For nigh ten days this lady was, as
we have ‘said, pronouncedly odd and
out of gorts. Her Glerical friend during
that time gave him less of his company.
than heretofore, When' he did appear
there was 2 hesitancy.in his manner
of approaching his hostess, a -studied
effort to prepitiate her ‘brother, which
Sydney would have preferred to his
former demeanor, had it not’ roused
suspicion of something it. made = her
angry with mn Jean to think of.

‘But then -ho. last of any, had right
to be angry on that scare.'Sydney\tam-
ed her temper with  that reflection
pretty constantly, and exercised fauylt-
finding by setting herself to much
about the house neglected by Miss
Hunt in this disorganized interval.

She ‘put the study-shelves in ornder,
among, ot!n: things rearranging the
volnm by louunoo of WDJect

{ again in favor of'the more thorough | iﬂck'iu

of { ]

‘'stretch sa point and leave them, Of

|8 rjght to feel fhe glow of. generosity

DO YOU RIP THE: BU!‘,TONS O‘FF

Do you rip the it a practice when' she gave thingz
-buttons_off when _J away not only. to leave all the but-
you give thinga tons and trimmings on ‘them but to

put them im good condition, mend
m and. patch them. %
Ry ditthe tnliani . Fancy that! = How ~very .far remev-
3 the dutY\of m_v ed il'Om the C‘relmcﬁﬂng of the
- ing to pick out | WomAn whc givés things away large-
the  people who{ ¥ because she doesn't want the
will’ 7°be - ‘most. bother of ‘mending.

enentted by the But of Lourse many of “us really

cast off' garments &nn‘t the.time 1o do.that sort .of

yeu want- to: pasa th!gz This woman-wds without chil-

. ) G LRt :reu andd hal;i onl‘);l a small home to

. eep, and she said ‘she liked to do

Friend - suggéhts her bit f0r other hard ‘worked wonien
that way. e

Beantifyl, Each One Must Draw His Own Line,

“When I was a girl,” she said, “we{. A8 to what we can afford to give
Were not very well off and sevéral -Of buttons and other accesSories we
Deople used to give my  mother old: MUSt edch make up our minds our-{-
clothes -to make over for us, and al-{S¢lves. To give what one really. can-
most always the ‘buttons. ‘and any{Bot afford to give: and then. buy
trimmings_were ‘carefully ripped off. -#omething new. and prettigr to take
I shall never forget one dress . that } the place of it from an iAcome that
was, very. plain  but had evidenttly } jcannot afford that strain is not gen-
been trimmed whelly with beautifiil { ®¥98ity—to one's husbend at least.
buttons. I knew they were beantiful, ,‘To &ive a collar instead of keeping
because, the. lady who gave it te .us[it 38 an extra one to be worn now |
had carelessly overlooked ome but- '-nd then is generosity. T
ton,' How. I did wish I'could have!  KEach one of us knows Wwhat he can
the ‘rest of those buttons. When T  do, " or perhaps I should say she; for
give things away mow I make it a[did you ever kmow. -2 man who
rule to leave the buttons om, and if |'Wotld:give away any worn ‘out- gar-
there is a dainty collar or cuffs thqt ‘ment nless his wife somshow forced
eould go with another dress I often jmm intorft? T: néver dld.

or milk and sugar bolled unm it

Honuhold Notes.

Tosetthecolprmmnkmodl,mk : !
;lzr a. vinegar solution; tor b}ne use a GLD AS YOU FEEL.
ong @it soultion.. : = I know a lot o!'

Honoy cookm heooma rlcber with
lpmhtly men'
Wnt and will remain fresh a long 'wWhose toll of

unless the thing one gives away doel time if stofed in & tin box, y' #ears is weighty, I g
for  all  have

represent some element’ of gacrifice | Milk shakes are tempting and of :
Perhaps the sagrifice of & possible | Feal mnutritive ‘value Keep on 'hand | .
chance to have worn it a few times. chocolate syrap for making them. -

is attrdcuve suoqlf

away
After

b ‘put’ the above question.

How She Knew the Buttols Were

; In stoek:

. WNIPS” and PINTS,
: also

ICE CREAM FRUITS.

P. E. OUTERBRIDGE,
King’s Road. Telephone &0, .
_{ly12;8mos ’
and seasoning. Cook in double bou-
er until thick enough..

Bread boards should never be washw *
éd in the sink.  Use a small brush and
scrub with the grain of the wood..

Vaailla ice cream is attractive sery-,
ed in halves \of chilled muskmelon, '}
Sprinkle with J& little powered cin-
namon. 4

When  soft gingerbread = becomes

-eourse even if you do strip a dress
cool, spread with marshmallow gream

dewn to skin and bones and give just |
that that's semething, but I-think it
comes a.good deal nearer being a real
gift if you leaye on the trimmings.”
I certainly agree with -my Letter
Friend. )
In faet, I:do not see how one has

uge the recipient ‘ will get out of it|;
by -having it given to _her  now in-

lgxu gone out of style,

2 vm o?randl

JUST GPENED.

It will Soon be Time.

We have a full rarge of
sizes now and '

Pricesare

Some lines wedare
afraid cannot:be::
Oltmes Tntér:

’i n.,.qy a'r you're. mi:mmd you're
it (W« foser. Take time to see abo
j d il -~ your policies. We give you




