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. Rob would have liked to hayo wished
Miss Abinger & bappy Obristmas too
but the words would not form, and bad
shs choson she could bave left him
looking very: foolish.  But Mary had
blushed #lightly when she edught sight
of Rob standing belplessly in the
road, aud this meant thef she under
stood what he was doing there. A
girl oan overlook a grest deal in a mpo
who admires her. She feels happier.
It inoreases her self-respeot,. So Miss
 Abioger told him that if the frost held
ihe snow would soon harden, but if s
¢haw ‘came it would welt; and then
Rob tore out of himself the words that
tended to slip back as they reached his
toogue. 5

4] don’t know how I'-could have
dong it,” he said, fecbly, beginning ub
the end of what be had meant to say-
There he stuck again,

Mark knew. what he ispoke of, snd
ber pale face colored.' Bhe: shrank
from talking of “The Beorn of Bcorns.”

¢Please don’t let that trouble you,”
she gaid, with an effort.  “L waa really

only a sehool-girl when T wrote it, and

Miss Meredith got it printed recently
as 8 birthday surprise for me, I as-
Sure you L would never bave thought
of publishing it mysell’ for—for people
to read, Sohool-girls, you know, Mr
Angus, sre full of such silly sentiment.”
“A breegs of indigustion sbook “No,
no 1’ out of Rob, bat Mary did not
heed.
41 know better now,” she said ; “in-
deed, not'even you, the hardest of my
critics seo more ecléarly than I the—the
childishness of the book.”

Miss Abinger’s ¥oice faltered a very
little, and Rob’s sufférings allowed him
to break out.

“No,” he said, with » look of appes]
in his eyes that were ns gray as hers,
it was. ‘» madngss that let me write
like that, - “The Seorn of Scorns’ is the
most: beautiful, the tenderest—" He
stuck once miore.  Miss Abinger conld
bave helped him agaio, but she did
not. Perhaps sho wanted bim to go
on, - He ‘could not do so, but he re.
peated what hie bad said already, which
may have been the pext best thing to
do.

“You do surptise we now, Mr Au
gus,” said’ Mary, light-hearted “all at
once, “for you know you scarcely wrote
like that.”

“AR, but I Bave read the book sineo
I saw you,” Bob blurted .out, “‘and

"

d{that hes made such'a difference.”

A wiser man might have said 8 more
foolish thing, Mary looked up; smil-
ing. Her ouriosity wes sroused, and
at ono she became merciless,  Hither®
to she’ had ‘only fried to be kind to
Rob, but now ghe wanted to be kind
to herself, o

“You can hardly bave roréad my

o | story since last night, she said, shak-
d|fog her fair head demusely.

answered,
sank, for he
“oause bo
B b
There msy
that
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GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.
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thetI had taken it down, beoause ho

E&“Mﬁlﬂ(}uy of

Royal makes the food pure,
= wholesome aad delicious,

““Perhapa that 'nﬁgtmhﬂ'

40 you afterwards,”

at.che | was tonlly papa whoweofed the scr-
ﬁmm to know/all sbout it,”

Rob seid, seeing that 'she’ hesitated.

| Colonel Abiager had vek s

wus about fo bid him good-morning.
He found: himself walking with : her in
the direction of the castle gates.

“This scenery reminds me of Soot:
1snd,” he said. *

“I love it,” said Mary (man's ouly
exoellence over woman is. that his awe
of this. word .prevents his using it eo
lightly), “and I am glad that I shall
be here until the season begins."

Rob -had no- idea what the season
was, but he saw . that some time Mary
would be going away, and his face said,
what would he do then ?

“Then I go to London with the
Merediths,”  she  continued, adding,
thoughtfully, “I suppose you mean to
go to London, Mr Angus? My

| | brother says that all literary men drift

there."

“Yes, oh yes,"” said Rob,

llsw“?l’

“Immediately,” e replied, reckless-
y:

They reached the gates, apd as
Mary held out her hand the small
basket was tilted upon her arm, and a
oard fluttered out, 1

It is a- Christmas éard a little boy
in one of those housés gave me,” she
said, a8 Rob returned it to her. Have
you'got mapy Obristmas cards fo-day,
Mr Aogus ?”

“None,” said Rob,

‘“Not_even: from your relatives?"
asked Mary, begianing to pity him
more thgn was necessary.

“I' have no relatives,” ho replied;
“they are all dead.”

“] was in Scotland two summers
ago,” Mary said, very softly, “at a
place they call Glen Quharity; paps
was there shooting.  But: I don's sup-
pose you kpew it?"

“Our Glen  Qubarity 1" exclaimed
Rob, “why; yot /must have passed
through Thrums1”

“We were several times in Thrums,
Have you betn thore?”

“T was born in it ; 1 was never thirty
miles away from it until 1 eame here.”

“Oh,"” eried Mary, “then you must
be the literary—" she stopped and
reddened.

“The liberary sawemiller,” said Rob,
finishing-her sentence; “‘that was what
they called me, I know, at Giles
Quharity Lodge.”

Mary looked up st him with & new
interest, for when she was there Glen
Quharity had -beey full . of the saw-
miller'who could not only talk in Greek,
but bad & ‘reputation for. tossing the
caber. . . . :

“Paps fold me some months ago,”
she gaid, in surprise, “that the liter—,
that you had joined the press in Eng-
land, but he evidently did not know of
your being in Silchester.”

“But how could he bave known any-
thing about me ?"* asked Rob, surprised
in tam,

“T'his is so strange,” Mary suswered,
Why, paps takes oredit for baving

;" | got you your appointment on the press.”

«Jt was & minister, s Mr Rorrison,
who did that for me;” said Rob; *in-
decd, he was so good ¢hiat I could bave
joined the press a year ago by his help,
bhad not circumstances compelled me to
remain at home. :

“] did not know. the elergyman's
pame,”’ Mary  said, “but it was paps
who spoke of you to hins first. Dot
you remember wrikiog out this elergy-
man's sermon in short-hand, snd 8

¢ on horseback next day :
“Qertaioly T do,” suid Rob, “and be

sked moto write it in long-band w8
i was how [

country in -of sorfmons. -
“] am afraid;” Mary exelaithed,
“‘that . it avose out ofin'wager. This

but papa was the. -only other person
there whe would go u8 far as Thrums
10 hear him preach.’ ‘1 was-not tiRre
thet year, so 1 don’s kndw why papa
went, but when he reteroed he told the
others that the sermon had been ex-
cellent, There is surely an; Eoglish
churck ia Thrams, for' I was sure paps
would uot think a‘sermon excellent
that was preached in & chapel 7”7

“There is,” said* Rob; “but in
Thrums it is called the chapel.”

“Well, some badinage arose out of
papa’s eulogy, and it ended in a bet
that Be -could not. tell the others what
this fine sermon was about. He was
to get & night to think it ovar. Papa
took the bet a little raghly, for when: he
put it 1o himéelf ho found that be could
not even vemember the text, Ashe
told e’ afterwards (here Mary smiled
a little), he bad & general ides of the
sermon, but could not quite put it into
words, and he wes fearing that he
would lose the wager (and be luughed
at, whigh.always : veses paps), when
he heard of your report,. So a mes
genger was sent to Thrums for it, and
paps won his bet.”

“But how did Mr Roerigon- hear of
mwy report then ?”

“Qh, T forgot; pa told  him after-
werds, aod was. so pleased with bis
victory that when. he heard Mr Rorri-
8n had influcoce with some press
people, he suggested to him that some-
thing might be done for you.”

“This is strange,” said Rob,” and
perhaps the strangest thing about it is
that if Colonel Abinger could identify
me with the eaw-miller he would be
sorry that he had interfered.”

Mary saw the force of this so clearly
that she could not contradict him.

“Surely,” she said, “I heard when 1
was af the Liodgeof your having a
niege, and that you and the little chiml
lived aloné in the saw.mill 2"

“Yes,” Rob answered, hoarsely, “but
sbe is dead, - She wandered from howe,
and was found dead ow the mouutaio-
side.”

“Wag it long ago #7 asked Mary,
very softly.

“Only & few months ago,” Rob said,
making bis answer asibort as possible
for the death of Davy moved him atill]
#She was only four years old.”

Mary’s hand went ‘half-way towards
his involuntarily. His mouth was
twitching. ' He kntw how good she
Was, 2 gt ;

“That 'card,” he began, snd hesi.
tated. R i

#QOh, would you cére to have it ?”
said Mary.

But just then Colonel Abinger walk-
ed into them, somewhat amaged to seo
his daughter talkisg to oae of tae lower
orders, Neither” Rdb nor Mary had
any inclioation to tell hitd' that this
was the Bootsman he had befriended,

“This is Mr Abgus, paps,” said
Mary, “who—who was with us last
night.”

My Angps and I have met before,
I thiok,” roplied her father, recalling
the fishing episode. ~His brow darken-
od, and Reb wss resdy for anything,
but Colonel Abinger was a gentleman.

“T alwaye wanted to ses you again,
Mr Asgus,” he ssid, with an effort,
“go gak you—what flies you were usiog
Shat day?”

Rob mauttered something in avewer,

Absolutely Pure

held it in his. twohands as thoagh it
were a bird which migbt estape: He
did ot know whethor it had dropped
there of its own aceoard, and doubt and
transport fought for vietory on his face,
At last he put the card exultiogly into
his pocket, his chest heaved, and he
went towards Silchester whistling.

CHAPTER VII.

Oae of the disappointments of life is
that the -persons we think we have
reason’ to dislike are seldown aliogether
villians ; they ara not made sufficiently
big for it. When we can go to sleep
in aw arm-chair this oemsea to bua
trouble, but it vexed Mary Abioger.
Her villian of fiction, on being haught.
ily rejected,” bad ut least left the horo-
ine’s home looking a litcle cowed. <Bir
Clement in the same circumstanoes had
stayed on, :

Tae coloncl bad Icoked forward re.
sentfully for y
gentleman agaio, and giv
picce of his stormy miod. When the
opportunity came, Lowever, Mary's
father instcid asked his upexpected
visitor to remain fora week, Colonel
Abinger thonght he was thus magnaui: 3
mous because his guest had been con-
fidential with  him, but it was perhsps
rather because Sir Olement had
plained how much he thought of him.
"Po dislike our admirers is to be severe
on ourselves, and is therefore not
dommon.

The Dome had introduced the golon.
el to Sir Clemer well as to Rob
Ooe day Colonel Abinger had reesiveq
by letter from a little hostelry in the
eighborbood  the compliments of Sir
Olement Dowton, and a request that he
might be allowed to fish in the preserv.
ed water. Allthat Mary’s father knew ™
of Dowton at that time was that bg
had been lost to Eoglish society for
balf & dozen y Onee in many
months the papers spoke of bim as
serving under Gordon im China, as
being taken captive by an African king,
as having settled down in a eattle-ranch
in the vicinity of Manitoba, His
lawyers were probably .aware of his
whereabouts eftener than other persons.
All that society knew was that ke hat-
ed England beoause ove of its daughters
bad married a curate, The colonel
called at the ino, and found Sir Olement
Fuch an  atteptive listener that e
thought the baronot’s talk quite bril-
fisnt, A few dJays afterwards the
stranger’s traps were removed to the
castle, and then he met Miss Abinger,
who was recently home from sehool.
He never spoke to her of his grudge
sgainst Enogland.

TH BE CONTINUED,
The sum of $155,000,000 is esti-

mated By the London Zimes to be the
value of the great English floet of 141

vessels that assembled off Spithead to

welebrate the Queen’s Jubilee,
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Are You Going to Die?

Sueeessful Dyeing Can Only be Done
With Diamond Dyes.

Thousands ‘dye this month,  The vast
make the work profitable and
pleasant, while others are confronted
with disappointment despair and ruin.
The happy and successful dyers are
those who always use the Diamond Dyes
that produce the htest, fastest and
most lasting colors. The discontented
and unbappy ones are the few that use
the common and crude package and soap
grease dyes, giving muddy snd blotcby
colors,
If you desire to make your costumes,
dresses, capes, jackets, blouses, eic., look
like new garments, buy some fashiol mable

i |dark color of the Diamond Dyes, and

on will be astonished with the result.

{‘ow ia the time to look out the men’s

and boys’ light colored and faded clothing

and make . them ready for another

seaton’s wear. Fast Diamond B%
o

y|Seal Brown, ludigo and Navy Bla

ve maguificent es on all garments.

nist nxounyycnr dmlormw‘mng yo\; the

Diamon s every e you buy;
aasured,

re piooe of ohins, and |then, and only then, is sucoess




