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The Lady of

The Lilacs.
By l’p—ﬂp Kean.
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Sherwood called ber “The Lady of
the Tdlacs” becav e #fiways on spring
days there was a bunch of lilacs on
ber desk, offerings from the girls to a
best loved teacher.

“You simply can't help loving her,"
Betty Baynes said to Sherwood in her
emphatic young girliway. “You simply
can't help it, U Jack.”

.“I don't see,” Uncle Jack ventured,
“where her particular cherm comes
in.”

“She’s sweet,” Betty analyzed,
“and’ daipgty—and-—and—sad”— . Betty
was gettidg into dep water. “Anyhow,

rwood always called for his nlece
Tter school and drove her out to Sher,
wood farm, where Betty and her wid-
owed mother m heir home with
him. Tge farm v eyond the towno
a great piace, wi eat barns, where
were housed the beantiful horses that |
s |

had mgde the f mous.

As he sat In the trap waitlng he
could look right into the windows of
the room wh s Duval taught,
and he could head bent oyer
i at bunch of llacs

ind,

it " he.spid to Betty one
afternoon as they drove away-in the
sun ne, “I'd Hke to paint her that

her head
tkground of

g it
Oh, Uncle J
g, it wou
d call it *T!
Sherwood plann
I believe 1t would
I’ve dor

aporoached
please tell
breathless!;
such a thing.
better mode

“He can
“Please, plens
The little .te
“Don't insist, de

k of

said obstinately
Duval.”

what ¢o you think of that
¢ sald Bet almost 1in
that nf

ove aw
w what to th
v Eate to give up

“Well, don't give it up,”
“You know you alwuys get
way when you want it, 1
o , I do,” d Sherw:

tully.
Several days later when Betty cam

out of the school ) in 1 with't
little teacher Sherwood met them
the door.

“Won't you let us drive yon homy
Miss Duval?' he urg “We will g
the long way round, and it will do yo
good.”

Miss Duval besitated. “Oh,"
gan, but Betty Ir N
you'll go. You've never driy
the Buckner team, and they
beauties.”

It de\'i'h»]u"k that  Miss. Duvas
from Kentucky and that she lo
horses. “I used to ride a great ¢
out theré,” she admitted.

“Why can't you ride !n-rv'.‘"&*’hw
wood demanded. “We have a halk doz
en ladies’ ‘mounts in the stables \Qn

are growing fat and lazy for want "\it**wus unseemly for him to grow

exercise.”

“I haven't a habit,” Miss Duval de
murred.

“I have two,” Betty announced
promptly, “and you can wear one.”

On Saturday Miss Duval in Betty's
covert cloth habit and three cornered
hat and mounted. on Hulda Buckper |
was a transformed creature.

“I thought she was pretty,” was
Sherwood’s mental comment, “but, by
Jove, she’s a beauty.”

And more and more he yearned, tc’

paint her.

To that end he paid her most de
voted .attention, and it became a’ regu-
lar thing for the little teacher to spend
the week ends at Sherwood farm. Bet-
ty’s mother found her charming.

“I am glad to have Betty under het
influence,” she told ber brother, *She
is a lady to her finger tips.”

“Yes," BSherwood agreed moodily,
“but I wish she would let me paint ber
as ‘The Lady of the Lilacs.'"™

His sister flared Indignantly. *1
don't believe you ever look at a woman
except from the standpoint »f art?

Sherwood laughed. *I1 dwn't fall in
love easily, if that is what you mean,” |

he said and shrugged his shoulders and | a

went on. “~ ¢

That afterncon be saantered down
to the end of the big gardenh where
Dulcie Duval was pouring tes. The|
little table was set under a lilac bush, |
and the fragrance of the blossoms |
filled the air. -

Betty, on the other side of the bush, |
was playing tennis with a boy from/

your " he said to her.
“No,” she sald slowly. *“I am

| pear. I do not want him to
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nt you to go v
tomorrow, Bettykins,
murred. “I've got a lot of th
do. 1 am planning to spend the s
mer in Paris.” 1 ! 45
sdismayed exclamation brough 4

nd-Miss Duval re e B

‘He's going away,” Betty cries
ne doesn’t know when he w
back.”

And Sherwood, warching the face of
the Lady of the Lilacs, saw it
pale, and his beart leaped it - the
thought that she cared.

In the early morning from his bed
room window he sdw them ride awuj

Five minutes later be was gt
stables. “How does it happed¥ t
Miss Duval is ri 17" he de- | ! 1
manded of“a groor iy

“Huida is Mme,” said the man, “and | v, f M 1
Miss Duval insisted on riding Maxtell. | J{air an | Norvo | qu
We tfied to get her to have one of the j., r ") ! ’ ¥ ) L ]
othier mounts, but she wouldn't.”

“Maxtell can't be trusted,” said
Sherwood sharply, “not with*a lady.
He never likes the flutter of skirt:

“I know, sir.” The'man looked wor
rled.

“Well, get Buckner Belle ready”
Sherwood ordered, “and Tl go' afte;
them.” i

As he cantered down to the gaie a and could scar
boy ‘met him with a telegram. With. tried many
out: looking at the address, Sherwood | 4nswer my ¢ 1 th
toré it open, theh as u hatf dozen [ $UN FeCOMMEAd thein i
words confronted” him he saw that it Price, 50 cents per.box, or 3 boxes for | R r
was not for him, but for Miss Duvas $1.25, all dealers, or mailed direct on
Her husband was dead, her Jawyer | receipt of price, by The T. Milbura Co.,
wired, and she must come at once. wni
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In that moment the whole world ",
changed erwood. He knew that "
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light hearted because of the death of a
feliow creature. But for her it meant
freedom, for him happiness,

> B
He. pald the boy and spurred his ciged
horse to greater speed, and at last he o0
saw ahead of him Betty on a sturdy ;;
littie mare; Dulcle, holding in Maxtell, =54
who danced along the road in a way bl ,
that spelled danger. | 53 " A
And even as Sherwood looked Max- . . ;
tell bolted! Y f
And after him, like a shot, went 22
Buckner Belle. - )
The big horse was not & match for .
the brilliant mare, and preSently ‘Sher- &8 )
wood was beside Dulcle, his hand on ao
Maxtell's bridle. J mm
Maxtell, meek as a lamb at thesound | % 3 IR 34 K R
of the well known voice, stopped so » o

suddendy that Dulcle swayed and slip-
ped from his back inertly., Sherwood,
dropping the bridles, caught her in his
rris.

X cie,” he sald impulsively; “Dul-
cle, ri”

She opened her eyes. “Please,” she
said faiotly, ‘“let me go. You must
not."

“Hush!” he said. “You are not strong
enough to stand alone, and you have
You are free at last,
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Her startled eyes met his, “How?
she questioned.

“He_is dead,” be sald gquietly. “You
are to go to Kentucky this afternoon.
Betty’s mother will go with you.”

He released her then and went on in

tones.
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“But you will come back, Dulcle.
@hen you feel that it is right—you

Send your subscription at once and get the Graphic for
the full term.
The Graphic is issued twice a week and contains all the
local news and a fair amount of general reading. 22 F 4
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ALD .FORBES OF MONCTON
STRICKEN WITH PARALYSIS. |
e ) [

5

Moncton uge 23.~—Alderman J. T.|
Forbes, loca’ 1 government suuperln-i
tendent of hl“?l, for VVe'tmm‘,hndl
county, while working about, Bend
View square this evening suffered ‘i
stroke of paralysis. His condition to-
night. s critical, | - |
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A business man's idea of tough luck
Is to 'be compelleg to attend a social
function. ,
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