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Mfr Raven. "LeIt me see-how old mr
yorl

"Seventeen, sir," said Elsie in a low
voice.

-And I arn seven-and-thirty!" gaid Mr.
Rtayon slowly. ",Do I see Like a very
old man in your eyes, ElsieF"

She shook lier liead, and then, em-
boldened by the fact thut Uncle Jos-
eph had disappeared. and Aunt B.At-

eY was drawing water at the well, ehe
lded: »

* "When I write my novel, I shall m#ke
the liero just like you. I won't cail hxrn
Raven, lest peo ple should find out; but
Ravenburn, or Beiraven, or some sucli
naine. You won't mind, sir, will you?"

Mr. Rayon srniled a strange, serions
amile.

",Elsie," said hie, "lwould yeu like te
corne and live at the Munor Homse?"

Elsie's dusk face brighteued.
"O0h, se much!" she cried. "But Mire.

Perkins don't want me; she says l'mn toq
flighty sud toc younoe."

"Elsie, you lnisiin&rstood me," said
Mfr. Raven, with another smile. 'II den't
mean as Mirs. Perkin's assistant-I mnean
as my wife.

A sudden crimscn fiooded Elsie'e
face, neck and throat. Ail cf a sudden
the scales seemed to fail frorn lier eyes;
the world stood before lier in is true
colore. She was a maiden eut cf the

pgsfreomance. Robert Raven was
lir over. He took lier hand tenderly
in lis.

"&Elsie," lie said, "1could you teach
yorefte love me? For I leve you

ith8al rny heart."
And she*ùried, "«Oh, yes! Oh, yes!"

and laid lier flushed face aeross on lis
shouldler, and wept and smiled in turns.

She had entered the room a thild; she
went out a wonian, leaning on her
lover's arr. Even Uncle koseph ne-
ticed the change, and Aunt --Betsey
vaguely wondered what had cerne te
"6our Elsie."

Se Elsie's problemn was solved. She
went to, be lady at the Manor Homse, to,

gadden the heart cf this rodern Kin&'
Cophetua who had fallen in love witl

the nineteentti century Beoeoar Maid.
And as lier dark beauty bomed ont
into perfect loveliness, peeple wondered
that they had been so lni

But Mr. Rayon said quietly:
"I1 knew it all along. When first I

saw lier picking daisies in the park, I
knew that she was the most beautiful
creature in ail the country. 1 feil #n

love with lber then, and I have been if,
lovo with laer ever since."

But to, Elsie the whole thing seema.
like a dream, out of the Arabian Nîghts.

Tnu triennial conclave cf Eniglits
Templar of the 'Urited States, will-
open its session in St. Louis on Sep-
tember 21.

"'The principles inculcated ini our.
systern of instruction, when respect.
ed and adhered to ini our intercoure
with each other, muet strengthen ther
bond of union, increase the ties of
fellowehip, conmand the respect due.
to our position, promote the harmony
of the. Order, and thereby rendler-
honor te the Fraternity."

AT=crxv LEGExND.-"Apprentice.
Plar" ie the so-called and well-
known pillar in the Ohapel cf R~oss-
lyn Castie, with which an old Scot-
tieli Masonio legend hue long been
llnked. The pillar hae been deserib-
ed as a flnted shaft, with a floral
garland. wreathed. around it. The
legend is as foilow:-"The Mastet
Mason had te go away, some say te
Rome, for serne purpose cennectedl
with the plans cf the building. Dur-
ing hie absence, which was prolong-
ea, a clever apprentice, a widow's
son, either from, the plans, or by bis
own genlue, carved and cornpleted
the pillar eut of the eolid stone.
When the master returned and found
the pillar erected, be was se jealous
cf the succees of hie apprentice, that
lie killed him with one blow on the
forehead by a hesvy setting mu.
To prove this legend te be a fuet,
visitors te the spot are etiil shown
three carved heade in the eastern part
cf the chapel, the muster's, the ap-
prentice's, with a mark on hie fore-
head, and the mother'e. Sorne, how-
ever, believe that these three heade
are mlystical, ana are meant te point
te a well known legend of our Order,
familiar te our Master Musons. If se,
thie la au undesigned evidenze te the
antiquity cf Freemasonr and its
traditions."
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