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DOWN the green vista et the oodland ride pale
prirnroses shone--4n the deeper tangle et tlie
veod Itself viid floyers hung their white
taces over the thicli talion louves ot last

year's oak aud hazel and sveet cliestuut. The veed's
,end was frluged vltli the pale -biue violets thajt love
the clislk-and, ln the meadow beond the wood
daffodils blazed round the reets et eld trees plantodl
long years ugo by liands nov long sinco doud.

The young man came down the vood druuk vith
boauty. It vas flve yeurs sînce lie liad seen an En-g-
llsh spring. A boy vltli the seul et a peet and the
dum'b lips ef a child, lie .hsd at the usual age been
apked vliat lie would be. And since the Insidos ot
ýeuglnes Interest every bey, poot or net peet, and
sinco you caunot say te an eminent Uncle, in the
'City, "It you pieuse I wiii ýbe a poet," lie had said, 11I
'wlll bo an engineer," and nov for ton years -ho had
'been It. And 11vo years ef these liad been spent
ameug tlie floods and fields et Northi Arnerica, vliere
-sprlug is ouly the end et winter, and not the
-miraculous resurrection of the worid's dosire.

New anotlier Uncle liad died-U.ncle Horace, whem
ho had always disilked-and Uncle Horace liad left
blrn rney and the liouse vxero lie liad played as
a boy, in his grandtatlier's time-s gardon and fields
zaud woeds and cottages, almost a village-in tact,
an estate. And lie vas ceme te tu-ke possession, walli.
Ing tlirougli lis klugdom for the first time. The birds
were sln.giug, a vIole ieud orchestra et tliom, aud
his heart was siuglug, tee. The birds, ne deulit, vere
slngIDg love songe, or songs et the demestlc affec-
tions, but the soug lu Mr. Oliancton's heart vas a
song witliout a subject. It vas, iudeed, perliaps less
a song thun a prelude. Que doos net lîve te tventy-
nine withont some emotional experieuces, and lie liad
'been lu love asble cailed lt-kueving ne botter-more
than once. But the experlences had been curiously
disappelntlng sud Iucredibly unlike the love that
poets sang about, the love that wrecks empires and
transfigures lite. Net eue et the pretty girls wlio
bhad areused the lnterest ho cailed love had trans-
lfgured more than five minutes et lite-sud the
thouglit et their lusplriug anything thut could wrock
.a Board ot Guardlaus, let alone an empire, refused
tei presont I'tself as anything but nonsense. Thus,
at tvety-nlne, lie vas free-vitli a heart, svept sud
gurnished, and tlie peet lu hlm, wliehl Is thle chlld, tee,
leeked dovu the vIsta et brovu and green aud purpie
te vliere (the daffedils biazed lu the field beyoud the
-slidov and wislied-as chuîdren visli for the moon-
-that the ýLady ot Dreams miglit cerne tlireugb the
vood te meot hlm, wltli daffodIls lu lier liands sud
the higlit of the werld lu lier eyes.

And thon, you know, sie came. Lite ýthat day
vas lu a bounteous mood. Perliaps liappluess
attracts liuppiness. The caged bird slnging lu the
bheart decoys the vld, free bird, sud thoy sln,%
together.

She came tovards hlm along eue et the narrow
patlis that iutersect the ýbread green rides. And
there vere daffodîls ln ber hauds; and lu lier eyes-
'but lie could not sec lier eyes. Her lips, liovever, ho
saw, sud lier chia, sud the sott rose sud white et
ber tace, lier black liair turnlng te goîd vliero the
sun struck lt. Her eyes vere dowucast, sud she dld
net sec hlmn.

The sudden vender et is granted 'wisli struck
hlm 111e s blow.

Ho stood stîli, sud walted breathlessiy, for lier
te drav near--4o pass-to disappear, se that perhaps
lie slieuid nover see lier again. Elven vie lie retused
te face this thouglit somethlug iu hlm, lu that darli
'workshop vliere effective reseintieus are forged, was
sliaplug a veapon.

A ND lier brIglit liair, snd the laveuder gown, snd
thie bat she carried iu the haud that had ne
daffedils, ail came nearer aud nearer-he hoard

'the souud ot lier foot on the dead mess sud leaves-
she was close te hlm-she was level wlth hlm-she
'lad passed. . . . Ne; for lu the Instant of lier
»passlng lie spolie.

"Fergive me," lie said, 'fibut cau yen tell me tic
way te Cihauctea Meat?"

Cliauctea Meut vas the lieuse that hie unele baal
ieft hlm. But vliat eise vas lie te say? The bouse
and the station' vere the ouiy tvo places ot vhcx
lie ouhd remexuber eneugli even te ask his way
te them.

She stopped-and uev lie saw lier eyes.
"It's more 'than a mile avsy," six. suid. "Yeu

were on the riglit way. But lt's shut up, you kuow."
"Tes," lie sald, "I1 knew."'
Ho deeply deslred te appear Uulutereeted, aud suc-

ceeded xueroly lu seeng surhy.
III beg your pardon," mixe sald, lier chi a shade

bhiglier, "the lieuse is te let-I believe."1
Ho iumped at thîs. "«Tes," lie sald, III suppose

tlicro's a caretaker, or a sqrvaxrt, or sorneue-I cenid
get the koy?"I

'I don't thînli there's s cax'etaker,"1 she said.
"Thon it's ne use my golug on," sald l III suppose

-1 lad botter ask yen thie way te the station."
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"Oh, but that seems a plty," she sald, and hesitated.
III miglit go aud have a look at the outside et the

place," lie said-"-you were geiug fthat way-would
yeu mînd if 1 veut vith you se t4r as our ways lie
together. "It's net impertinence," lie added, hastlly-
"lbut It seoms so sllly. I've been away trorn Euglaud
five years in places vliere t4here are ne manuers.
Hev splendid. if everythlug had clianged vhile I vas
avay, aud it vas ne longer riglit for me te raiso rny
liat and lot yen. go, sud thon follov along the saine
path a (few yards behind, just because I've neyer
been Introduced te yen."'

She laughed. IWliat de yen do vlicn yen meet
an-at-ier man lu the places vhore there are ne man-
ners? Exchange carde ?".»

"Ne-yen Just bogin te talli, sud atter a bit your
usmes corne out somehew wltliout your kuoving it."'

8-lie l-augbed agalu. "Lot us do that, thon. And
preteud that this is the vld verld vhere thore are
ne -manuers. Hev do you begin te tailk lu that
venld?"

"Tli one vho's get a drink offers lt te the otier
chsp,"' said l vallng by hler side.

III see: the eue wls got sornethlug the other
vants effers it te the eue wie vauts It. But suppose
it vas avkvward te exlalu liov the drink came lute
your possession ?"

"Yen'd offor It just the same. Theoethor chap
wouldn't usk questions. Ând If lie dld-vell, yen
kuiov viat our -nurses used to tell us-Il

"Yould lie te cencoal the secret stery et boy yen
got the drink?"

"Çortainiy, If necessary,"1 ho aiald, ceelly.
"Tell me somes more about the verld vhere thore

are ne mauners,"1 she saId. "Are there lions lu it?
And crocodiles sud natives dressed ln tliatcli, vith
the heads et their enembes banging round thoîr
lieuses like Chluese lanterne?"

The descriptive toucli cliarmed hlm; lie ansvered
te it as te a -spur, and before the mile vas eut she
liad hourd more et bis adventures than liad roally
happened te hlm. The bouse came lu siglit, a big,
white, squanisi lieuse, amorig trees, separated frers
Its park ouiy .by s sunli tence. Sha led the way te
s gate st thc sidof et bcliuse. It vas padlocked.

"But I can lift It ioff Its linges, et course," lie
said, sud did.

"Se fev people reaily xnderstand gates,"' she sighed
appreciatlvely, as she passed threugli.

'T 1-EY vont round the lieuse, sud noted the green
trelis ou its ýsouthern side, vixere the bronze

jasmine shoots 'vere preparing for their starry
summr-the green seat round the cedar, and the
dark 'buds et the voeping shl that made an arbour
ou the lavu. Tliey tried te peep tlirougli the vin.
do-es, but ail vere vhitely shuttered 111e the eyes
et the dead.

"It's a nice eld place," lie said, at st.
"Yos-lsn't it?" said she.
"Il vish vo could have got lu," lie sald. 'Il ouglit

te have romenbered te arrauge fer that."1
"Wlien yen give the othor man the drink lie doosu't

ask 'whore yon get it," she said, sud held ont lier
biand vlth a koy lu it. "The side door,"' she said.
"And nov good-bye--"

"But hew am I te give yen the key agulu ?" -le
asked.

"Yen can keep it," she said.
"But, pieuse," said lie. An-d for a mornent t-bey

steeod iooking ut esc-h other.
"I ouglit te go," she sald ut hast.
"But vhy?"
"But vliy net?"
"Iu the venld vliere there are ne maunne," ho

sald, "yen cant give a man a drInk, sud net stay
sud s00 hlm drink it. It's cousiderod to e inl the
vorst possible taste."1

"Oli-tiere's taste there, thon?"
"Tliere's tuste evoryvliere," lie sald. "I say, do

corne ever the lieuse vîi me. I de thlunk I deserVe
it. I liavon"t uskcd a single question, but 1 can't
hlp thinkIng that yeu've -been liere before. Tliere's
a ýSherlock Hoimes lu us ail."

"Yen are quite riglit," she ovned. 'Il have."
"WeFl, thon, corne ou," lie said, beyisiiy, ,thls

do-or?" And next moment they vere ln a flagged
kitchen. Ho triai! to epen the shutters, turnbing-.

"*Up," shc said. "Press tic catch up."1
Spring liglit llooded a stald sud orderly kitchen,

neat as a sealed vut -where flot even -time hus
entered. Tiey vent aleng a passage, and tîreugli s
green baize deer, symbol sud sigu et s louseld
vioso elegaut leisure fs st off from Vie seunds
sud scents et doestic toih-und se te the parieurs,
panehici! sud pleassut, sud te Vie study, s sunny
room vlth demure yet graceful furulshings. Net a
man's room.

"My hudy's boudoir," ho sald, sud stepped ou the
threshold. "H-ov briglit sud noat It ahi le. No dnst
anyvlere, it ouly vantg floyers." Ho opeued tic
vlndov, sud leaniug ont pluckod s lisndtul et vahi-
floyers frein tic border outelde. Ho feund lier
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standing witli a brown lustre mung full of wllier baud, and a pitcher of old willow patterni.

"Ill put my daffodils too," she said. "Th
bouse wilI be awfully pleased."

She liad echoed lis thouglit. Another t
pressed behind it. Wihere liad she been taklUl
daffodils? There was a littie pause: he put hi
ers ln water, and set tliem on the mantelpiec
went on'the window ledge.

"You've put thorm In exactly the riglit place
sho. "Do you'think yeu shall take the place?'

":Would you taire it If yeu were me?"
"Yes-but thon-I don't knew wliy I sliouldi

you. I have lived liere ail my lite." Thero wi
lu lier voice that made him, say gently:

"Tell me, wonl'you?"

S HERE'S nothing te tell. Mr. ChanctoliTrelation otours, and mny mother and:

wiil sud lot t her everythlug. Anid wlien he dle
tound he hadn't"

"But are you-is your motlier-I mean-l si
you're weil off, and ail that?"

"We're not paupers. But lt!s the house.
talion root bere-liow can we bear te live an3
else. We're staylug at the inn in the villag<
se as to come up and see it every day. Whi
man cernes bacli, if lie doesn't want to live iu
thouglit of asklng to be caretakers-we 0i
afford to rent it, but if tls golug te be let th;
over,"- said she. "I doni't know wliy l'mn telll
ail this. And you guessed about the daffodi
was coming up te Dut them. here-because I 1
thInk 'ot the house belng lett ail alone. H(
the rneney te some wretched nephéw bls 315
since lie was a boy, and mothor liad done evei
tor him, tor years. Ho was a doar, tee.
thluk how ho can have done It. I suppose
get."1

"Has the wlU boon, lookod for?"
"0f course it lias. Methor and I loeked

wliere--and se dld the lawyers. The wiUl t>]
fiud was made nesrly thirty years age, and il
yers liad got It poked away somewhere. But il
-they nover tound that."1

"I stayod boe wlieu I as a boy," lie said,
remomber-"

Like a manl iu a droam ho vent acress the
and lifted eut a row ot bookis frem one ot the i
any shelves. Thon another, aud anotlier. T]
drew the aliolvos eut, and tumbled lu the da:
low-a latch clicked, and tlie booli-shelves
bacli, leaving a largor, darlier hllow.

"This is the secret door," ho sald. "DM!i
know ît? 1 e.Lpect wo shll find yeur will ho;

"Buýt I've niever seen this,"I she sald, broathi

H E murmured somnethling about the mon
tsmily as lie lit thie candies lu the tiwe br
silver candlosticlis trom the mantelpiece

deep ln that drearn lie vont devu into the litti
roern-dark It vas, and the dust lsy thicli ai
like a carpet on its floor. She tollowed hlm si
te a sliamked silence.

Thoro was a table lu the Middle ef tlie roon
a cuphoard lu the corner. It vas locked, i
terced It open. Ho kuew nov, quito well, w
would find. And lie teund it. Ho lItted out
bundles et papers, aud laid tlier on the table
tourtli thiug ho touched ho looked at, untoldol
a little iu it, and held it eut te lier.

"H-ere," lie sald, "is your vill. Yeu got ever,
Don't-dou't . . ."I Fer alie vas tremblfr)
heldiug lier liands betere lier face. He tooli
the arm, and led lier up Inte the suinny roomn
the waill4lowers aud the daffodils were. Ho
lier sit devu, ho spoko geutly and reassurini
te a child.

"It's ail riglit," lie said, "don't-please don't
lieuse is yeurs, and the village and the fields

ll U
-w.uuy1, aluu lue Pau Ior me

ýge sud-"
-nover mind," lie sald awkv
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