.

" sshere 1a some one coming,
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thither over it like gorgeously.pluimed curlews,

thelr skates flashing in the sun as they swept

in eddying circles, meeting and parting as‘two

butterflies dance over a rose, throwing thems=

selves into the thing with a graceful abandon, 4
born of the keen air and perfect mastery of the

art, wedded to excellent health, and youth,

‘which is the life of all things.

The ice cracked and groaned under :fhelr uglt:t
weight, but was apparently quite safe, and he
oretllgxet{lnted glasses stood looking at the pretty
$cene admiringly, despite the keen wind.

«What a lovely creature that graceful child
i5,” he thought as he caught a nedrer view of a
TO8Y, . radiant face, gleaming from a tossing
tempest of billowy golden hair, «I wonder what
the other is like!” )

" He was too well-bred to risk annoying them
by a prolonged stare, o he walked on slowly,
watching thém, howcver, as he went.

He lingered for an instant looking back as the
road wept round asudden ¢urve; soméway that
pure, young face had attradfed him strangely.

He turned away slowly, with & shadow on
his face that had not been on it & moment pre-
viously, and the pool was instantly lost to his
sight, though he could hear their laughter ring-
ing clearly on the frosty air. i

«Tgn’t it Jean Jacques Roussean, who says,
Quand Uhomme commence & vaisonner {1 cesse de
s¢nlir,” he said, laughing to himself, a little
&uter . ¢« Pshaw! no man can build up a rule
to embrace every mind. I have made dame
Reason my sole deity, and yet I find there is a
touch of nature left. But why should that
child’s innocent face be the first thing to foree
the unpleasant fact on me that I have some
human sympathies left? I have seen geores of
pretty children without one of them suggesting
that hackneyed tableau of Lucifer, .looking up
with longing eyes to the shining dofes, olosed
against him by an eternal sentence. Bt astually
a8 her eyes met mine I felt uncomfortable sugges-
tions of a cl‘oven-foqt and that graceful appen-

dage with which a high-toned superstition
graces his Satanic Majesty 1”

He laughed’ at this and so resumed his easy
cheerfuiness, as the merry wind rushed in his
face from the open country, dashing & wreath
of smoky drift against him, as though brisky
1708t elves were abroad and at high revel.

.\t this point the road diverged into forks and
he paused to consider whick he should pursue.
As he 1id 80, & shrill scream.from the direction
of the p.*0l followed by a #eeond and a third,
giiote his 5 accompanied by the sharp crack-
ing of ice, a.nd before he had formed & thought
in oonnoe:uon with the sounds, he was speeding
baz: .”ge“:,‘;f,f;“'m sight of the little pool one
glance showed hint what had ocourred. The
young girl who had s0° attracted him had broken
through the ice towards the centre of the pond,
and thongh hardly in danger of drowping was
vexy. wantly situated. The bilingly cold
water rose above ber shoulders, and wherever
she grasped the ice, it broke away in her hands.
The gfereams proceeded from her companion,
who was trylng in vain to reach her, bt was
forged to keep back as the ioa nOW began to
give Way in every direction. The grest danger

wWas, that the young girl's strength should give
Way, and thatsheshould fall and sobe drowned.
H%¥ long, bright hair floated out on the water,
and her pretty face was pallid, but self-pos-

«8tand back, Olla,” she cried, peremptorily,
as the other made & futile ?;ttempt to reach her,

« Don't be alarmed,” sald the mellow volce of
the new oomer, ::the young lady is in no dan-

I assure you, . o

va’it.h » great sjgh of relief, Olla sank agalnst
the fence, and With anxious eyes watched the
efforta of the stranger to relieve Sidney from
‘her predicament, Hesaw that it would be use-
Aeas to. attempt to draw her on the ice, 30 he
«divested himself of his furred great-coat, and
‘with an alr of perfect sang-froid leaped into the
“water, and ifting herin his strong arms, waded
‘towards the shore, breaking the brittle ice be-
fore him as he advanced, and in & few moments
Sidney was on shore, her teeth chattering like
-castanets, and her dress rapidly turning to a
.garment ofice,  Olla poured out an incoherent
ficod of thanks to Sid's rescuer, who with a
-sllent bow, lifted his coat and wrapped it round
‘the shivering girl,who seemed in more danger of
:freezing to death than sho had been of drown.
Ang. She seen: «1 quite unable to speak and Olla
‘burst into tea:s or alarm and distress, as she

,wmnom’”ﬁmw what I shall doi”she said,
twrning to the ;. ctacled stranger. “Papa Is
quite close, but I ¢ not leave her, while I run
for him,” .

«Qertalnly not,” !'» answered deocisively,
#'gnd I can only sugger+—" He did not say what,
but he lifted Sid’s little figure in his arms, and
lookeéd at Olla.

“«Come,” he sald, ohec:lly, «will you be’

my guide ? . We ought not Lo linger & moment,
The frost is very keen.,” .

" §trong as he seemed to be, Bldney, her clothes

-and hair saturated and frozen into a solid mass

was A tolerably severe strain on his powers, and

. agspite the numbing cold, hé Was soon in a

.glow of heat; but he walked swiftly on, and

never paused until he stood in the hall of Cap-

_tain Frazers residence, which was, as Olla

had =eld, closé st hand, Had it been otherwise

: Bldney would in all probabllity have been

r - . . N
”;%:lgmmm ‘dodr stood open, &nd as he
_ followed Olla into the hall with his burthen, he

Howard, working by the glittering steel grate,
while Mrs, Frager read alond to them.

“ Mamma,” oried Olla, running in, while he
paused uncertain whether to follow or not, in
the hall, looking into the bright, pretty room
and holding Sidney still in his arms, « don’t be
frightened, please, there i8 nothing serious the
matter, Sidney broke through the ice at the
swamp pool, and this gentleman got her out.”

Dolly let her work fall, and Mrs. Frazer and
Androsia sprang up, the former trembling as
her eyes rested on Sidney’s figure, motionless
in the arms of the stranger ; but her fears were
at once set at rest by the young lady herself.

“ Don't be alarmed, mamma,” she called out,
“I'm a little damp, that’s all, and owing to my
skates and being frozen into an icicle, I ean’t
stand. Put me down, please.”

In obedience to this request the stranger
placed her on one of the hall chalrs, and stood
aside smiling quietly, while Androsia and Mrs,
Frazer embraced and questioned her, the
former busying herselfin removing her drenched
wraps, while Dolly and Olla eried heartily in
the drawing-room, the latter overcome by ex-
citement and the former from sympathy. Sid.
ney herself with her golden locks dripping like
a nalad’s, laughed at her perils, though a shade
of deep feeling stole over her expressive face, as
she looked from her mother to the stranger,
“«Mamma,” she said; bui Mrs. Frazer had
turned to him, and in her sweet, high-bred way
was thanking him with great feeling for the
service he had rendered.

«“Captain Frazer must see and thank you

. himself,” she said; “but in the meantime let

me suggest a change of ralment. I think,” she
added, turning to Olla who had joined them,
“that there is a suit of Archie's clothes in his
wardrobe, Tell Mike to lay them out.”

The stranger looked at Mrs. Frazer curiously.
«Js it possible that it is Miss Frazer to whom I
have been fortunate enough to render this
trifling service ?” he asked in & tone of consi-
derable interest. He spoke with a kind ofcurious
impediment in his speech, very trifing in itself
but sufficient to render his volce rather peculiar,

«My youngest daughter,” answered Mrs,
Frazer, looking more attentively at him than
she had hitherto done,

«X am very fortunate!” he remarked in his
slow, low voice. “It 18 a curious coh :idence
that I should be on my way to walt on Captain
Frazer on a trifling matter of business, when I
had the happiness of assisting your daughter,”

Mrs. Frazer looked at him inquiringly, and
he continued:

«Iam in a position to give Captain Frager
some trifilng information on a certaih subject
in which he is interested, and which I lighted
on by the merest accldent; but in the meantime
allow me to introduce myself. My name is
Harold Maeer.” Y]

«My husband will be happy to see you as
s80on a8 you have changed your clothes,” said
Mrs, Frazer, glancing in diamay at Mr. Macer's
garments, which, thawed by the heat of the
hall, gave him the appearance of a ‘dripping
river-god. i

“How dreadfully tanned he 1s!” breathed

. Dolly in a tone of saintly compassion in An-

drosia’s ear, against whom she was leaning, and
Androsia turned and looked at him, meeting his
eyes through the blue spectacles,

He was studying the beautiful group the two
girls made in the tinted sunlight pouring throngh
the stained glass, Dolly’s angelic loveliness so
well set off by the more vivid ooloring of An.
drosia, whose lovely face and brilliant eyes
seemed all the more radiant from the sombre
hue of her heavy black dress, which swept with
such perfect grace round her lofty, pliant form.

Androsia blushed and turned away, the lucid
white of her throat and temples crimsoning
under his earnest gaze, and she drew Dolly into
the drawing-room and closed the door,

1 do not like him,” she said, in her measured
way, folding her hands and looking inexpres-
sibly haughty, rearing her head like & young
Semiramis, ‘ \

«“Don’t you, dear?” saild Dolly, resignedly
taking up ome of the ¢#token of affection”
slippers which were yet in progress, «Why 1

Dolly’s golden hair gleamed like an aureole
round her asshesank into her low-chalr, and she
looked at the slippers as Lady Jane Grey might
have glanced at an offer of ;:rdon on recanta-
tion of her religion.

«Because,” bogan Androsla frowning, then
paused, and added, ¢#I do not know why.”

“ Perhaps,” said Dolly, considering, «it is the
spectacles. Blue spectacles are so unbecoming,
Or the tan; perhaps it is the tan, dear.”

Androsia shook her graceful head impatiently,
and her eyes sparkled angrily as she looked at
the fire,

« He looked at me,” she ejaculated indig-
nantly, “his eyes burned my skin!”

“ Of course, he looked at you,” assented Dolly.
“Mr. Armor looks at me & great deal when
we are mgether,'.buu don’t mind it much. In.
deed I forget that he isin the room half the
time. Would you put a white or purple pansie
here, Androsia ¢

But Androsia was not as yet sufMeclently
civillzed t0 curb her restless mind at a mo.
ment's notice to the consideration of worsted
work. She sat down and leant her damask
cheek on her slender hand.

“ Androsia does not wish to speak more,” she
said, decisively, and Dolly whose great talent
was for silence, sat 1dly looking at her, a brood-
ing pensiveness i her violet eyes that was in.

'| expreséibly lovely, and the gorgeous mass of

colors heaped on her lap, what time she
vaguely wondered about Mr. Macer, his biune

.saw B8 Dpreity group of Dolly and Androsla

sbectacles aAd his bronsed skin,

CHAPTER XIX.
NEWS OF WINONA,

« Gomfortable,” thought Mr. Macer glancing
reund the pretty library, where he was waiting,
pending his interview with Captain Frazer,
“and omamental! One can almost fancy one.
self gifted with a sudden virtuous lqygsof domes-
tioity in such & room. Nothing Ono2e cOnven-
tional Hbrary about it, but that walnut escritoire
in the corner, and even that is cheerful and
graceful. I wonder if it is really as massive and
secure as it looks, Modern furniture is seldom
anything but a sham.”

He looked at it with the air of a connoisseur,
admiring the fanciful carvings of wreaths .of
maple leaves, squizrels and beavers that decor-
ated it, and the exquisite’polish and grain of the
wood. He saw that though of modern make it
was massive and solid, and the unusual pecu-
liarity distinguished it, that no lock or keyhole
was visible.

He was by nature observant even of trifies,
and he wiled away a few minutes pleasantly,
speciiating as to how and where the elaborate
front epened, and then he sauntered aboutthe
room looking at the photographs and engrav-
ings on the wall. Good all of them, and two or
three even valuable. Where all the sunlight
fell broadly upon it there hung an old
in olls of Marie Antoinette, in the days of her
beauty and power. It had been a gift from her-
self to the grandfatherof Mrs. Frazer, and was
an heir-loom of price to the family. It was at
this Macer was looking when the door opened
and Mike wheeled Captaln Fragzer into the
room,

He turned with a smile on his face and
nodded good-humoredly to Mr. Murphy, whose
face expressed no little astonishment as he re-
cognized him,

«It's himself,” ejaculated Mike, pausing and
surveying him without much favor, «Humph !
80 it's yerself, Mr. Macer, is it?”

He remembered with a slight twinge his
loquacity at their meeting in Toronto, and he
was not too well pleased to be reminded of it
by the appearance of Mr. Macer

“1In proper person, my friend,” laughed the
other, and then he turned and introduced him-
self to Captaln Frazer, in an easy, dignified way
that showed him well acquainted with the
manners ot soclety, - ’ :

«I shall not make any stereotyped excuses
for intruding on you, Captain Frazer,” he said,
smiling, «I might have dons so, indeed, and
considered that perhaps my business was scarce-
ly sufficient warrant for such a course, had not
fate willed that I should in any case introduce
myself to you. My name is Harold Macer,

Captain Frazer extended his hand and clasped
Mr. Macer’'s warmly, while he surveyed him
with kindly interest. .

“I can’t express to you,” he sald, earnestly,
“how grateful I am to you for your service of
this morning. It might have proved a dark
day, indeed, to us, only for you.” : -

Captain Frazer’s rugged oountenance éxpres-
sed far more than his words, and Mr, Macer
felt really gratified.

«It was nearly altogether: riskless on my |

part,” he sald ; “but there is no doubt that a
prolonged immersion would have been fatal
to Miss Frazer ; but-pray, don’t make me fancy
myself a hero!” He laughed pleasantly, and
drew a chair opposite that occupled by his host,
and looked at Mike, who was lingering under
pretence of replenishing the fire, eyeing Mr.
Macer curiously.

“You did not expect to meet me again sosoon
when we parted so abruptly in Toronto?” he
said.

“Falx no,” answered *Mike, concisely, and
was silent. :

“You may go, Mike,” said Captalin Frazer,
and Mike went, leaving the two men alone.”

Captain Frazer walted curiously for Mr,
Macer to unfold his errand and the nature of
his business. He swept his glance back and
forth over his memory, but counld not recall any
recollections connected with his guest. The
name even be had never heard before, the face
was unfamiliar. The low, melodious volce
separated from the peeuliarity of articulation
struck him as one he had heard in some far-off
time that he could not recall, but that was only
an ildea. He faced the window and Mr. Macer,
and though the handsome dark hegd was sharp-
ly defined against the light, the features were
indistinct, indeed almost indistinguishable,

He did not scem In haste to unfold his errand,
but he seemed to do everything slowly and de-
liberately as he spoke, and so Captain Frazer
waited courteously the pleasure of his guest,

«Iam afraid,” sald the latter at last, leaning
his arm on the table beside him, and tapping
the dark green cloth slowly with his finger-tips
as he looked at Captain Frazer, «that you will
hardly exonerate me from the charge of 4 seem-
ing want of delicacy in intruding myself into
an affair that apparently it was your desire not
to appear in; I allude to an advertisement
which c:ﬂ%ﬁr ;nny f)’g;m concerning the disap-
pearan n ]
Winona” girl, named, I think,

« What of her?” exclaimed Captain Fraszer,
Lml;‘a‘%e“ spoaker with unconcoaled aston.

ou an,
mo concerning hey 17 ¥y information to give

«Or I had not been here,» her.
« Of course,” he added ha:t.’l'ly ?ﬂlﬁg ett?; :ir

of one wishing not to raise too secure a ho

> pe by
his words, “I niay be mistaken in her identity,
but s aggfcﬂpghfl\) W88 80 ‘aocurate that I
coul y have heen - mizle i i -
tion of hor. een “misled in my récogni

tlon., It was-evidently witha strong effort that
he succeeded in steadying his voige to ask:

“Havh the Xindness ga explaly yourself ; the
disappearance of this girl has been a source of
great uneasiness to a member of my fo;mily and
to myself,” hg added showly: ., . ' H

Mr, Macérqloom }f m éurously tl‘ln;ugh
the blue glasses, and -his fingers ceased tapping
the cloth. oy 1

«“Itis a trifling clue, I fear,” he answered;
“but if followed up may lead to her discovery.
I met a girl answering her description in eyery
particular on a crowded platform half-way be-
tween Brampton and Toronto, and attracted
by her singular beauty, I watched her. She -
bought a ticket for Toronto and vanished. It
was night, and something aBout her, an air as
though she wished to avoid observation, fas-
tened her in my memory. ‘"When I got out &t
Brampton I saw the advertisement, which &
boy was just posting up, and then it guddenly
struck me that I had seén her before,* .
Macer ‘paused for & second and thén"went on.
“ After some thought I recdlled theé ttme and
place, and remembered that I had edught a
passing glimpse of her in Toronto in-é6mpany
with your son and a young lady.”

_“ But,” said Captain Frazer, with an acdent
and ‘manner Of "keen disappointmenit,’ '« ghis
“must be nearly a fortnight aé)o now.” '

- gsls,tmdeed,” replied Mr. Macer, thia tone
of grivg poncern, ¢ but had I only thoughf of
you-axBitérested in the girl it should hot hdve
80 happened. As it was, the whole affair sii
from my mind, and I proceeded down to Mdnt-
real, where I had important business te trdns.
act, and 1t was only when I found myself pdss-
ing this neighborhood on my way back sid daw,
the advertisements still up, that the idea fiash-
ed on me that the girl had likely fled from your
protection, 8o much time had been lost that I
came directly {0 gou rather than lose any tbre
in writing to-the offices named, at the risk, I
am afrald, of:bbing justly considered intrusive.”

# If I had but known this at once,” said the
Captain hoarsely,-and in a tone of such keen
pain that for the moment Mr. Macer’s well-bred
calm gave placé $o an air of considerable aston-
ishment. # Ygui‘cannot guess,” continued the
old gentleman, # how much depends on securing
the girl before she ——» He closed his lips and
hisbrown face turned grey as ashes. o

« Insane, I presume,” said Mr. Macer sympa-
thizingly, “a terrible afiction. I sincerely
hope you may secure her.” ' ’

“ 8he is not mad,” said the Captain quietly,
but passing his handkerchief §cross his brow,
damp with agitation, « Oh, anything bul tad.
But I fear all will be of no avail.” !

“ If Ioould be of any assistance,” suggested
Macer, with an air of courtly deference, #1am
goi to-wards, and if-—->" o

“Fean’t seo what to do,” said fhe €aptain.
“ I've had detectlVes employed, but with no
avall,-sadyoor n confirms my worst fears.
I must wrlte to my son at once.” N |

« I wolild t&ke my leave,” said Macer, with &
half smile, ag:he glanced at his dress, « but [
am indebted to-your son for a portion of ‘L8
wardrobe while my own clothes are drying.” .

« Don't think-#f-such a thing,” sald Captain -
Frazer, hurriedly, ¢ you must not think of lepve |
ing us to-night.” o S

Macer hesitated. ) L

¢ I should not intrude on your hospi}ality,” he
8ald; « but the factis, I am not al gotherrecpv-
ered from a sharp attack of rheumgtic, fever,
:nd I ‘o(-i;ead tlhe h:lonsequencbs. of further expo-

ure ay shall rest ‘guest tefylly °
for to-night.,” your grost g f‘?’ -

Mr. Macer spent a quiet day, that never left
his memory, in Captain Fraser's drawing-rogu,
gloomed on by Androsia from a shado y.cornet
where she ensconced herself with a bégk..whi""
she knitted her straight brows over withgnib
gaining much knowledge from its pages. , Sho
was rapidly acquiring the, to her, hidden art, of
reading; and Captain Fra¥er, who was her de- -
lighted tutor, spoke of her as one rarely. gifted
in mind as well as ‘person. -She sat caq,p‘ed
by the chintz and lace curtains in the windows
behind a flower-stand, her lovely head rising
above the blossoms, like that of some regsl
spirit rising from an oceah of bloom, and per
used Mr. Macer, as he chatted with the others
with & more fixed attention than she did her
book. On his part, he politely ignored her scyu-
tny, and loitered beside Dolly’s chair, talking
in his pleasant, half-serious way, while Sidngy
lingered listening eagerly to his every wOl’d'
with a pleasuré that would have.charmed
Macer, had he been & valn man, which he, wa8
not, or Sidney a little older. .

He was by no means brillant, but all he sagd'
told, and he talked about things that girls lker
operas, paintings, travels, prima doinas, inusit
fouching every subject brightly, and with &
Eindly hand, evidently enjoying hfmsélf, and
drawing Sidney into animated descriptions

Canadian life, of which he sald ho kngw very" -
little, having been only afow months out.§ SOLS‘ :
Scotland. He seemed much attracted’ by Sif*

ney, and studled her rosy face with a thought”
ful and sometimes puzzled look., Qf (;)118 fe
8aw little, for, like Desdemona—, ' . .

“ Btill the house affairs would draw her.thence "

but he felt the charm of her exquisité gentlenes?
ang_ svget'glraclousness to the (flllllllljs # gont ',? iy

® Was introduced to Sfdney’s téirier, «Mop" -
and advised Dolly in her w%rateg worlk, 'P}:"’d '
Yatched all their graceful ways and dainty,"
longings, &5 men do to Whom the Hoine- \
hitherto been but a name, and at, that, 10
quent Intheéir ears. Despit his apparent

Captain Frazer's face expressed groat agita-

lessness of her, he cast many g glance 8t %&’
dark-robed beauty behind her ﬁl'gti'eu of ‘



