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P-»-hO b.d in store for Neti. The
ifo'm that Neti heardtitiUre vas

VY y duReronfrm the one ho hati
beard the ne before. "ýHello, Nck,"
be talhed, ht'. u"?» Diek gave a
1ev augI&MaM Md sat i. "Obi 1 just
vantil to te1l)yen, to huatie 'up with
"eUr Ma Brov#ne or I would beat 7ou.

%00 oV «(odfor you," *aid SNd.
lThougkt over My proposition, eh.",

*9No,À aal<l'Dieàk, "Yen know. I dida't
*botetar te look at My Jettera yesterday.
I did&'t fIel like bothering about busi-
nul, 46 oft them until- this morning,
and theré vsa a letter from my master
11.11. and mre &rM Claire. Anti what
do, yen t.Claire .and her little
O boy re coin to livo with me for

19 = lé»and> ere hé eniphaslzed, "If
1 ~ r ehave -theme,» "urrah!" a hout-
0*-ei ei S to ere tp >have

is the siater youMg Wdimr,'iant it?»" Yes,"laaid
idck.<"odie' andti motly '<Yid Golti-

o Top:! Yen know ber hugbind
4tivlieÉ hb6by-vas only two M,ontha
olId. Lot me aiee, Biilie muet be tbre

*ysolti now.' « When do j think
ah. iii oomn?» ashetiNei. ' e -roon-
er-the betteri" saiti Diek. ««I vas tbink-
1l e witn and aïkmng berto câli

~i~Ia Ereve andi bave tbem both
poa~onttogeher" "ine" replieti Neti.
W11.SoRng.I aee wheio, yeu anti

I b*~*!#..p 1evm.'~'fl%.'no
dre~~1  l~g )ie~ 'WIJyeornem
*t?"ee,"Mai Neti anti

both went off te their work wlth new
thoughts drifting tbrough their minds.

Pive weeks later the two men were-
s~tanding on the Picton Depot platform.
Eacb Mau casting expectant glances
towarti the East anti each man trying
to bide the nervous fluttering of bis
_ýeart. Neti felt th*t Miss Browne's
coming hati become quite an event,
through. the exitement of Dick's sis-
ter coming, too.

Dick who hai toietianti ivoti 50
many years alone, naturally feit excited.
te' tbink that he should Beon, ini a
few minutes, see bi& sister-the littie
sister whom ho had left se, many ycars
ago a ittie glen bieadeti girl. Andi
more than thatdurîng a1l these days
of.preparation (for even the new bouse
muat ho fixeti up if women wvere te
inhabit- it), the tbeugbts of "bhis
Browne," anti Ned's "Missaflrowne,"
kept drifting back, drifting back, al
confusion. He would have liketi to
bave told Ned, but 'twas absurd. Anti
besides, he had never tolti anyone
about "Brownle." "Hurrah! There they
corne, or rather, there the train
cornes,"' laughed Ned, anti in leus than
ire minutes, a golden haireti woman
andi a golden curleti bey anti «Brown-
ic" were walking with tbel 'oward
the double-seateti democrat that was
te take them te Dick's home six miles
away.e

Surely it was "Brownie."- Dick coti
hardly tbink of anything te say. But

it *as absurd of course, anti ho srnggeti
his shoulders anti calling bixnself a fool,
be caught up little Blle anti tossing
bun up, won the heart of bis ittlo
nepbew at once.

Neti anti Miss Browne vaiketi ahead.
Miss B rowne admiring the landseapla
anti ber llrst view of the grand olti
"«Rockies," Neti net yet over his sur-
prise. Miss Brewne was net an olti
maiden lady as Neti hati madie him-
self believe, but weil, probably twenty-
live, anti probably net. Ne, as be
ventureti anether glance, ho vas sure
she wasn't. Anti as ho turneti arounti
te speak 'te Dick anti Mm. Dixon be
thought, "Wýell! N'o vonder Dick calîs
you 'Golden 'Top."' Anti taking Billie
ini bis arms bu gave hixu a hug that sur-
priseti himself as weiI as Billie. Anti
Billie, wiggling bimself, turned arounti
anti calleti "Mammy, dit you say that
that was uncle Dick ?" "Yes dear," re-
plieti his mother. Then, looking back
seriously into Neti'e eyes, ho saii. "la
you my uncle too?" 'No, Billie," saiti
Neti. "Oh! I'm se glati," shouteti Bil-
lie, "Cause I want yeu for iny tiatdy,»
anti clasping bis arme tiglit arounti
Ned'a neck, he aqucezeti as bard as bis
little arme coulti.

This proveti too mucb for Dick, anti
bis oIt hearty latigb, that bie sister re-
membereti se well, rang out, anti was
immetiately joineti in by Miss Browne
anti Net. Claire smileti anti said, "Billie

you muat not talk like that. You

know Mr. Oliver, he bas nover been able
te, understanti why ho ha nt had a
father like other boys," anti thon turu-
ing anti lookin acrosa the fields, she
triet t force te satineas from ber face
anti vice. -"How are thre creps, Dick ?"
she asked. Dick toid ber that the fali
wheat was excellent, anti that if the
weather kept up as it hati been it
woulti bave their district in fine shape
for the fal.

The ladies had declareti that they diti
net care te go to the hotel for tea,
anti that they preferred going home at
once.Se it was net long until theywere ail seateti aroundi the table at
Dick's.

"May I ask wbe matie this breat,
Mr. MeClure?" asked Miss Brownz
"qýVhyl Dick did;" laughed Ned. "Anti
are you as proficient in ail these things,
Mr. Oliver," she askei. c"No," laughed'
Net, "anti you know Miss Browne, W.
only have the olti bouge yet» the one
my mether Ilived in, but Dati antiI wl
do al we can te maire you comfortahe,
anti I can't tell yen how glati1 arn that
yen will bave Mrs. Dixon se near you"
thon blushing anti looking down at bi
plate fer a moment, then raising bis
eyes, ho said, "Mies Browne, it is rath-
er bard te say it te you, because I amn
stili wondering whatever matie you
think of coming ut boer, but you ;viii
consider yourself quite at liberty te de
as you wisb over at 'The Grane."'»

"Thank you," saiti Madge> "yen are
very kin Il" anti with a blush anti a
pretty sniie, she looketi straight at Ne
anti said, 'l don't care te explain my mo-
tive i coming West just new. Will yoIr
ho satiafleti if, for the present, we say it,
was 'fate?"'Il"Sure ho vill," ,laugheti
Dick, for that smile remintiet him ef
the suIle ho bati scen se long ago.

"We will ho friends, intiet," saiti
Claire, coming arounti anti shipping a
handi each side of Miss Browne's neck,
anti turning back ber face, looked down
deep into the browu cyca, anti pressing
a littie kiss on the reti lipaso near ber
own. "WVon't we, Matige?" shie whig-
peireti. "Yes Claire, I hope go," siati
Madge. Anti thug commenceti three of
the happiest months ever known on
"Th"e Grange"- or on the "Lakeview»
Ranches.

It was a gooti summer. The four, or
rather ojve, for Billie provedti t ho
small of proportion but not of im-
portance, were often together anti very
often joinuti by other members of the
nu-ighborhood. Dick'â dreams for some
time were continually of "bis Brownie"
anti with Madge always coming in some-
where, which bat the effect te make
him think of Brownie a& Matige andi
!%atige as Brownie. Anti it kept hlm;
busy often when Miss Browne vas near
to keep hirnself from xnaking the mis-
take of calling ber "Brownie."1

Matige had often triedti t persuade
Neti's father te accompany them when
they venit over te "Thqe Lakeview
]Ranch," and semetimes on their drives.
But the olti gentleman always declineti
saying that he resteti uucb better at
home. Anti often when Claire anti Bile
were over at "The Grange," they ail
joine irin lahis ramblles arount The
Ranch, anti Claire lovedti teait on the
low rocker (nursing Billie) near the olti
man 's chair, anti listen te the taies of
the early settier, which Mr. Oliver
never tireti of telling her. Andi it vas
tlîus, that Neti best loveti te se ber.

It was getting along lu September,
["erv fariner wvatching for, anti dreati-
'W"., the Sýýeltembi.r now storm. But at
aIst evcrYthing waýs harvesteti and aIll
hle district Preriaring anti looking for-~Vard te the buzz anti hum of the thresh-
ng machines.

alThe nights were growing cbilly, andiîi1 in NP(d's hotisehohî n ,ere settled for
«I comfortabl0 evcl'ning. The olti gen-

leindozing by the fire. MNiss Browne,
seated by the , mail table n%-ar the ligbt,
%V( as îh~1 sorne pretty embroideryy

Und X d haý1 8! tld down te bis m ail.
'Ianing 1erhis letters befere opening

y.lie net ieed one of a strange hanti-
%ritiag, and opening it he reati:

"Dear Sir,-You have, 1 believe, a Misi
r o , n e s t y i g w it h y o u . A s M is sBrowne i a partieular friend of mine,

1 elsire vour hospitality for a few days.

.' 
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