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**tlie rules are Dlot et My Maaîng, anua Ktîtfs nearu oear, ner oreatu came
1 bave my orders Lu see that they are quickly, and a sonse Ôf wild exaltation
enforced." tilled ail lier soul. For it never once

Alice bruslied by witlîout a word of occurred. to lier that ail this miglit b.
repli', lier fair brow clouded over, lier only a hoax.
rosehbud lips t% 'istedi into a peut. Chapel Pond was a deep glittering"Cross old tlîiig!"ý she muttered to sheet of 1%ater ]ying ln the heart of
Leila; ',to socoil my eveuing so!" the woods abolit a mquarter of a mile

*'s jiist wi lat shie likes to dIo," said awvv, and deriving its name from the
Leila. full of sympathy; -but l'Il tell stccP rocks wlîîclî walled in l on Lhree
vol' ho v von' clin manage, Alic. sies, wilîi Noer-o supposed to bear
Cleora. Fielà o ilI do the exercises for soilit resemhliiuee to tie Gothie pillars
you if ye)Lî 'give lier some of those of U, cliapel. Ont the foUrth side the
c-m1 cliicolates yu)U bouglit tco-day, wOOtCis fiiigcd the shiore, and close

anti vol' aud 1 %vill play a lovely trick iby "'as a -seeluded deli where n~e
on old Barhî erii." violets blossomeil earliest in the spriugý

[lie choit 'anishied from Alice time. alid gicat citusters of niaideft-
Fortcuce's forelîead; thue lips became luair ferîi gýrew in rielh profuision.,
a perfect Cupid's bow of coral once llotv haîipy Ruih Barley bait been
more. dieu, in th old days, before lier lover

"-W'eýl write ber a note," whispered W~elit awîvay-liov \, retcllitënrwards!
Leila; "-we'll inake hier think tliat ber Shle pressed the ctîîulpleti bit of
lover w2îuts to see lier again. Fancy palier ti lier Iýps auý_aiui and nigain.
olduire-ri , i(ling -erwa1tlO,seuri îd te liersecif, 111teCapi ei bymli ht, te au) the lîappiest woman in the wvorld!
inuet soinebouly mx ho isii't'theriý! W hlit h ave 1 to ex, ect a second
Facvy lier disu ppeiutmeut! And , 1- L~~i u ime inmy lifeP and yetit
Alice, onlv tlîiiîl whiat a capital stot'v ~scoic."
iL wHl mnake fo)r the g-irls!" 1lzi f thie girls at Appleuook Semnina-

And lititwo ialîrousyoiig ~ ry lîad bveiî let inte the lsecret of this
soirators ggedtegether in an ecstasy "xein.ik~ i uceoaeîn

acriie plt bu lceadMitss Bar-ev froni "mie va itage poinitor
IL %as acrul plt, ut Aice andarotiier, as s e0 tLàv blaci- Shetland

Leil were ver.v yen g, and hadl neyer ssa' i over lier betau, and slipped out
kiio ýîî the eneîîelpanzs of hiope (Ift He hOeuse just whei the bauds
deferreui. Tîlit %% as their onIv excuse. of the clock lui the hiall were neariug a

Miss Barlev hiîal iijoislîed ber slîare ~iat tOline.
of the dailv treadu-ill of lessons, a day It was a stili mild evcning. with the
or so afîorwards, andl had geone ont t Mon at a full; one coîîld alniost hear
get a bitait. of freshi air in the dreary the gurgliug of the littie brocrk Ont-
poplar walli: at the northi end of the, side.

1flouse, wliieu a1 rolîZii-leeking little boy, Seme laughied as the door elosed
wIthI ticstnipe iigers and tees, and sot tly beIiiud the English governess.
great blaek eYes, liko those of a gisy who fondl y suppose" lierself te be un-

sideduptolir nd lipe ajode noticed ; sorne whispered, one or twu
sile up to ier band .lipped a e lokd rve.bit of Plper oobrbu. ., Onîyteotirecesgsspn

'''as toldl te g-Ive iL te you, Miss."Li tbucchr o
said lie, aud. vaîilslie(l like a human arAn fifre dMameAple-
Sqîîirrel iite thc sbrutibaries. ton lierselt, writing letteu's iii ber own

Ruth Barlev looked atter hil in sanctum, remained in ig-norance of
Surprise, and then sile epened the note. wba t wvas goitiug on.
In iL were printed, lu rude imitation Little Louis Belville started to her
Ot Romianl letters, the wortis. fuet.

"lui the old place beside the Chapel . "Grs"seci " it's too bad!

lias neucic. ougt a e lt gyo on! l'Il mun alter ber, and tell
Miss Barley.grew very pale; then the lber that the whole Lliing is a deceit!"

blood ruslîed lu a soaldiug torrent But Leila Wharton pniled lier back
through every vein ilulber body. as she was springing to open tlie door.

John Bates! Was she dreaminfg "It'stoo late,"slie said. "You couldu't
ýOr was the thread of that swe 1T overtake lier now. And it is 8neh a
love-story te lie taken up agyain. at thie splendid. joke! Juat wait until you soe
Old place, just wliere iL liad Ieen the expression of lier face when S".
brOkèn Off seven long years ago> cornes back. We shail be avenged for

Barleycorn's vicionaneas now!",


