
CANADIAN CUIR

Just then the bouse agent calleti-
"Mrs. Mllburn!"

The girl's colour rose again at the
sound of his voice.

Mrs. Milburn hurried away In an-
swer to the call, and a few moments
after he came into, theý room.

"I've asked Mrs. Milburn to get you
some t-ea," he said, "andi meanwhile
we might Inspect the garden and. or-
chard."

Agaïln that feeling came over ber
as she looked at hlm, at once of pleae-
ure and alarm. Hfe hao1 nqt asked ber
permission first, she noticeed, but took
the reins into hie own band.

And , curiously enough, she likei 'it,
followIng hîm quietly out on to the
lawn and round the well-kept grounde.

"And you think you like the place
well enough to take 1V?" heaeked, as,
they returneti to the bouse.

"«Oh! I madie up my mmnd to that
the moment 1 saw it," she laugbçd.

"Thon I'xa glad 1 per6uaded you to
corne downi," ho said, 'with unmlstak-
able feeling. "I was afraid you might
finti It too qulet."

"'That le exactly what my tuothePr
neede. And I daresay somne of the
nelghbours wIfll cali on us, and we
shan't ind It so quiet as you fe-ar."

"lI guarantee that-that le, If yoei
will promise to Include. me ýamong
your friender"

She fiushed, then paleti suddenly.
Hie question brought her face to

face with the problem of ber lfe. She
knew ln a flash the reason of ber mis-
givings--knew that If ho were to be
exeluded from her society she would

Jished. 1 have pletiged myseîf to yýou,
and I don't even know yonr namel"

How good bis laugb eoundeti. So
deep ani true. "Then I muet plead
gullty, too," he naid, "for 1 was every
bit as unbusinesslike, and neyer In-
quIred yours."ý

"No, don't laugh at me," she re-
plieti, allowing hlm. once more to take
charge of ber. "But tell me, what la
Mr. Hooper to you?"

"My very gooti London agent, wbo te
kfid enough to manage my affaira
when l'm. away."

"T'hen you are-"-2
She broke from hlm, again at the

souni of a footstep Ïbohinti them..
"Excuse me, Slr Charles," ohe heard

Mérs. Milburn cail, "but the tea wlll
ail be cold if you don't come soon."

"Then we'll go ln and drink lt,
aweeth-eart," he sald, "anti confess our
sine of negligence over the bread and
butter, and, after that, If it'çs not too
late, we will run up and take a lookt
round the olti bome, and you shall de-
cidep wheýther it le to be Hinti Court
or the Dower House?"

Thon, with a sigb of utter content,
she surrendered wbolly to bis em-
brace, andi the o14 Dower Houee se-em-
ed to welcomae ber home.

The Heiglit of Comfort

A T the far end of the barber shop

relaxed. Hies back presseti deliouely
into the comfortable chair, andi gooti
felt the welgbt of bie arme, wbich
sprawled across hie, body andi rose and
sanir pleasantly to hiseoff ortless
breathine. Hie heati lav a dead

or tfte man
His closeti
to a myster

door or my fieart, and were standIng
there tincertalu whether to enter or
no. 1 delare to you that 1 gave, an
lnward cry to you to enter ln and be
my tenant and my trust for ever.
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