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(Concluded )
Miss Southworth was, perhaps, ten years older than

this young man. When he had been her pupil she had
liked ham. His absolute truthfulness, his way of looking
straipht in her eyes with eatire belief in what she told him,
even s eaaggerated ditfidence, all had heen pleasing to her.
She thought now that he did not seem so very mu-h younger
than she. Looking at um as he sat upright and stiff iv s
chair, with the moonlight full on s face, she was surprised
at the beauty of that face.

“ Really Greek,” she thought. * But his shyness 1s so
great as 1o be almost o disease.  How 0dd that Joshna Me
serve should turn out to Lz sach a handsome man' Poor
fellow! Can't he speak ?*

Some one else spoke, softly, hesitaungly. Cherry Bins.
som was making an attempt to converse, as if she were an
Amenican lady.

“ Mr. Meserve, on your hunoatabie legs did you come?
ot by the honourable horse? ™

Joshua started, and gazed eagerly at the small figure at
the doctor's feet. How pale and mildly brithant the obligue-
eyed face was in that light !

*\Vhat say? " he asked. .

Cherry Blossom, with the utinest vare, repeated her inter
rogation.  She aow began tu yuestiua as to whethe: she was
doing right.  She would ask her doctor as soon as they were
alone. Her doctor knew everything

@ -1 walked,” answered Joshua.

* Handsome the might 1s, very,” said Cherry Blossom,
after a shght pause. )

i there was one thing upon which this Japanese sl
prided herselt, it was upon her ability to speak Enghsh. Had
not Dr. Southworth taught her? Had not she, Cherry Blos-
som, appliad herself with all her powers to the learning of
the honourable language of her honourable friend? And
the dector had encouraged and praised, as indeed the girl
had deserved. And there was something in the extrems ditli-
dence n the man belore her that made Cherry Blossom wish
to make him more comfortable.

Miss Southworth leaned back in her chair and smiled
rather broadly. She felt herself a 1ery experienced woman.
In thiskind of light, and dressed as she was, she did not look
more than twenty-five,

Joshua Meserve, looking at her, felt that it could nat be
that Mabel Southworth was old enough to have taught him
‘The eftect of the moon and the night, and the wanm per-
fume from the flowers 1n the old-fashioned garden was upon
the young man. He wished he could say something beaats-
fcl. But it was of no use trymng 10 do that. e moved lus
feet uneasily.

“1t's a beautiful night,” he said, in response 10 Cherey
Blossom's last remark. “And the flawers seem to smell
sweeter, somchow, don't you think ?*

He looked from one to the other.
her head in assent.  Here was a psrson who was more shy
even than she had ever beea.  She would tell her dactor that
she feit a---she thought 1t was a teadecrness, foc this beinyg,
who was a man, and-yet who was shyer than she.

“These August nights,” responded Miss Southworth,
“ bring out perfumes very strongly.”

“yYes, ma'am ; that must be it.”

After this access of coaversation there fell a long silence
upon the group. Joshua crossed his legs and then uncrossed
them. This he did several tunes. He wonde-ed if he ought
to pohome, He had never called upon ladies before. He
knew that fellows who were courting their girls would stay
notil eleven or twelve ; but that was very different. He was
not courting ; at least he supposed he was not.

A whippoorwill in the field opposite the house gave forth
his song.

Jushua said it was rather late in the season for whippoor.
wills tasing.  This voluntary remark encouraged him greatly

Miss Southworth responded by saying that she had heard
those birds.as late as September. She thought the sound
mournful.

When a bat flew over them Joshua had the pawer to say
alinost with animation, that he did not like bats,

Then the doctor smiled and said: *“No; a bat was
neither bird nor baast. It was no wonder he didn't like them.”

After this he uttered several sentences. He had a feeling
as if he were doing uncommonly well. He was exhilarated.
‘Then he began to be tormented with the thought that he
ought 1o go home. As for um, he coutd sit there all night
and lcok at those two.

It was really very warm. Di. Southworth had a faa.
Sametimes she held 1t before her face. The young man Iid
not know that she was beginniag to yawn quite recklessly.

But Cherry Blossom did not yawn. She sat there on her
Iittle fontstool by her doctor, and her gentle face showed all
the time a geatle interest, or scemed to show it.

But atlast Joshua picked up his hat from the ground be-
side lum, and rose from his chair.  He said, in a melancholy
manner, that * he guessed he'd betier be going.”

The two women also rose.  De. Southworth said she was
glad he had called.  She hoped she should see him again
while she was at home. As it had been notsed abroad that
she would be at home a year, this was not an extremzly ea.
couraging remark. But Joshua did not think of that. He
stond with his hat held in front of him by both hands.

* How very handsomz he is!"” was what the doctor was
again thinking. Then she put up her fan and yawned behind
it

“ If vou'il be at home Saturday evening,” sawd Joshua, 1
should like to call.”

He spoke 1n a quictly desperate mianner, and he turned a
burning red all over his perfectly featured fare.

“ Perhaps we shall get as lar as algebra then,” pleasantly
responded Miss Southworth.

Then, as he sull stood, she made a decided n.avement to-
ward the house.

He smd * Good-night,” forloraly, and walked away.

Dr. Southworth laughed silently as she went into the
house. Butshc made no remark. When the two were up-
stairs in their room Cherry Blossom sat down on the edge of
her little cot and gazed carnestly at her companion.

Cherry Blossom bent
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As the dactor went about the chambar she had an amused
expression on her face. She did not appear to notice the
girl for some time, At last she felt the gaze upon her, She
went and sat down by Cherry Biossora and put her arm
about her. The caress brought an almost poigsantly happy
laok to the girl's countenance.

* What did you think of him 2 asked Miss Southworth,

Cherry Blossom paused before replyig deliberately : —

, "“He is truly lovely. [t was pleasant to me to look at

1.

I'nere was so much simple fervour 1n the voice as it
gzave this answer that the elder woman turned abruptly and
fixed her eyes questionungly upun the wngenaous face close to
her

*1Jo not say this to anyone else,” she remarked, after a
moment,

The young face instantly clouded aver,

“{t was not the right, the correct sentence 2

“ln you wt was nght. I understand, but others might
not,” was the response

Cherry Blossom knew that her doctor was telling the
truth.  She pat her two hands softly together. Alas! Sne
did not yet know, she thougnt, a!! ahout the Eaghsh lan-
guage,

Meanwhile Joshua was walking rapudly along the high
way. He held his head up for the first time in his hife, and
this attitude gave him such a diftzreat appearance that ns
mother, standing on the stoop watching for him, hardly knew
him at first,

Joshua must be courting. She trembled with tear and
anxiety and hate, she did not know what to go. Joshua !
It was incredible. He turned in at the gate. The moon
light showed how fine his face was. \Why did he appear so
changed? His mother slipped back through the sitting-room
into her bedroom ; she could not meet him. He went on up
the stairs ; then all was still in the uttle old house. Joshua
was sitting at s open window, (ooking oat 1nto the radiant
flower garden,

For the uext three months young Meserve w :nt two even-
ingsin a week to Simon Southworth’s. Everybody in the
neighbourhood soon know of these visits. A great many
spoke of them 1o Mrs. Meserve : but all the response she
ever made to these remarks was :—

“ I guess [ kaow where my son goes.

Having spoken these words the woman nipped 1 her lips
tn 2 way that was very expressive.

People begaa to say that Mabel Ssuthworth was a great
deal too old for Josh. Some wished that they had the
courage to ask Mrs. Meserve if she thought Mabel would
carry Josh back to Japan with her. Of course she .~ould
take him when he offered Limseif. She couid talk fast encagh
it he couldu't, they said ; but she was too old.

= Joshua did not walk home from meecang with his mother
now ; he always went “acrosst.”

§ In those long, hot autumn days and nights when Jo-hua
went about so absorbed and so unlike himselt, the widow
Meserve came to think that she did not care what happened
it only her son would not go to Japan. \When she saw the
strange, ploniniad look on Joshut's face she was consci -us of
an almost murderons impulse. Noi toward hum, oh, no :
but toward the cause of this change. e wis no longer her
boy. Hedid not care for her. He did not obey her. He
had never been the same since he went “acrosst ” that day
and she walked round the rord. In hee solitude she would
sometimes say aloud :—

¢ 1 wonder if he could talk to me if I'd be'n different.”

Too late now to be difterent.

The young man could not now sit under the synnga bush
with the ladies. The cold of the fall had driven them mto
the house. He sat in the little, close parlour and looked at
them. Try all he could, he did not find much to say.

Dr. Mabel grew resuive often under these visits 3 but
Cherry Blossom never seemed 1o be so. She always sat
near her friend, and she gazed at Joshua with a shy nuldness.

Miss Southworth now rarely exerted hersell to make any
remarks, and the silences were sometimes so prolonged that
they were ludicrous. .

“\What is he thinking abouts” she would ask herself.
“ And why is he so handsome ? "

She used tc laugh when she heard jokes made about
Joshua's courting, and once she retorted that josh was no
more courling than she was.

“ \What is he doing, then? "'

“I'msure I don't know. He said first he came to talk
about algebra.”

And she laughed again.  Suddenly there was a rumour
that Dr. Southworth would go back to Japan much sooner
than she had intended, that she was gang in 2 few weeks.

Oa the night when he heard that rumour, Joshua ap-
peared, pale and excited, atthe Santhworth house. It was
not his night, for he had been there the preceding evening.
An air of desperation compietely overpaweced hie shyness.
1t was the doctor herself who opzned the dror to him, He
stepped inside the bitof an eantry. He held 04 to the hand
she extended to him.

“1s it true? " he asked, not responding to her words of
greeting.

*Is what true? "

“That you are going.
must speak to you."”

He kept herin the hall. His vaice vibrated : his oyes
burned ; his head was flong up.

Miss Southworth was slent. But her heart begpan 1o
beat faster. She waited, while he still cluag to her hand. She
was extremely interested  1a all the weeks dunng which he
had been coming she had never hzen able to decide for
whose sake he came ; whether for hers or for Cherry Blas-
som's. She had never been so purzled in her tife.  As soon
as she could speak calmly she answered :—

* Yes, we are roing on the j0th.”

“That is in two weceks. *

* Yes.”

« Then you must let me see her. Yoa mast let me see her
alone! ltcllvoulcan'tbearit! 1 can't!”

Now Miss Southworth knew. <

“ Poor fellow '™ she exclaimed, involuatarily.

“Let mesee her aow!™ repeated Joshua, not noticing
her exclamation.

Sha turned away.

* 1 will tell her,” she said.  She put him into the parloar.

Don't go in there—stay here. |
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She went up into her own room, where Cherry Blosson was
sewing with a steady patience for * her doctor.”

*Mr. Meserve is here,” remarked Miss Southworth, with
her eyes on her companion in much the same way that she
would have held her finger an her pulse under other circuwm
stances.

Cherry Blossom began to fold up her work.

**\We shall go dcwn, shall we?" she asked.

“He doesn't want me,” said the doctor.

* Not want you?" repeated the other, as il it were impos.
sible not to want Mabel T. Southworth.

“No. Only you. He is waiting.”

Cherry Blossom stood confounded a moment. She put
llc;dhands softly together in that way she had. At last she
said 1—

“Go [ cannot without my doctor.

The elder womar: hesitated a litle.
self if she should command this girl.
turned away.

*“1 will go down and tell him.” She left the room.

Being lelt alone, Cherry Blossom crouched down on her
heels on the floor, and remamed perfectly motionless,
America was a strange place. She thought the foreign women
who had come to her own counay had shown her how veyy
sw.2n;0e women could be. But she had not known unti! she
came here. Shé cuuld not uaderstand things

Presently the doctor came back. :

* He will'not go away until he has seen youn,"” she said.

Cherry Blossom did not stir.

* I think you had better see hum,” said dMiss Souh
worth, and she added. *“He seems to be suffering very
much.”

“ Suffering ?

“Yes. You see in this country men are different.”

*“Oh, yes. Extremely much different.”

A faint red spot was coming upon the jurl's cheeks,

* Does my doctor say that I must go?"

“ I advise it, strongly.”

Cherry Blossom rose to her feet.

“1f my doctor wili go with me,” she said, with something
like d?spairing earnestness ; * but without her I cannot—can.
not !’

She came to Miss Southworth's sids. She took one tand
of her friend and pressed 1t closely upon her heart. Although
the action was quiet, there was in it a pathetic passion that
saddenly made the womaa's eyes dim. She beat over and
kissed the little quivering mouth. Cherry Blossom *rembed
beneath the caress. Her doctor was the only person in the
world who had ever kissed her. For even a mother n Japan
does not kiss her child.

The two went down the stairs.
standing in the middle of the room.

“1 am sorry for you, Joshua,” said the doctor ; * but she
would not come without me. You know things are very dufter
ent in her country.”

But Joshua did not p1y any atleation to this remark. He
did not notice the speaker at all.  His eyes were upon Cherry
Blossom, who stood with lowered eyelids just within the
door. He walked up near her.

“1 was afra:d you would go without my telling you he
began, hurriedly.  *“But [ guess you must kaow already.
You can't help knowing, when I feel 1t so that I'm a differ
cnt person. 1 ain't the sames man. 1 don’t care for any
thing I used to. I don't care for anything but you. [ wani
you to marry me. I love you."”

Dr. Southworth, as she saw and heard Joshua now, thought
that it must be a peculiar girl who could easily say no to him.

Cherry Blossom, instead of flushing, grew paler thas
usual.  She felt as if she were choking. She had hee hands
crossed over her breast.

Joshua repeated : —

*“1 love you,” and put out one hand as if to touch her
She shrank just beyond tus reach. He went on hurriedly
* No woman was ever like you. The others are rough and
~—and hornid.  If you can only love me-—~oh, you don't knos
how I will take care of you.”

He stopped as 1f his voice had failed him.

Cherry Blossom now seemed to make a prreat effort.  Sae
raised her eyes ard looked softly at t.e man before her.

“ Great sorrow 1 feel,” she said, hesitatingly. * But no-
but no.”

.db'hc turned, and moved auickly to Miss Southworths
side.

* It 1s my doctor that owns me. It is my doctor that |
love—Ilove. 1 will notleave her. No."”

The doctor’s keen face softened 1in a woaderfut way.

* joshua,” she sawd, almost tenderly, * 1 don't think yo3
have the least chance in the world. She 1s as fiem as she &
gentle. You won't belicve me; but you wdl get aver
Now leave us.”

Joshua obeyed. He fumbled blindly at the latch, theahe
walked dowa the road toward his homs, — Maria Lousse Pal
in the Independent.

No, no.”
She was asking he
She decided not. She

The young man was
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THREE THINGS TO REMEMBER.

Hood's Sarsaparilla has the mast MERIT.

Hood's Sarsaparilla has won unequalled SUCCESS.

Hood's Sarsaparilla accomplishe, the graates: CUkL,

Is it not the medicine for you?

Constipatin is caused by loss of the persistaltic actioa o
the bowels. Hoon's PiLLs restore this action and invigorate
the liver.

TORONTO'S GREAT FAIR

The Toronto Industrial Exhibition opens oa Tuesday nert
the 6th September, and closes on the 17th. Wah the e
larged grounds, new Yalf-mile track, new grand stand roofett B
long, many ather improvements, and the large number o 3
excellent specaal attractions provided, the coming Fair will v+ b
doubtedly be away ahcad of all that have preceded i, Tbe- gt
entry list in all departments is larger than cver, and the spagt §
in all the buildings has been taken. The usual cheap hrcls.
and cxcursions will be given on the railways. “The atend S
ance of visitors from all parts of the country will undnubiedy,§
be great. 3



