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granted. If Helen wai ever to quarrel with I’d heard it myself, and seen the parson’s 1 bow beneath her chin, and threw back the I as they said, she had grown older. Under
him it would be easiest to do so when he face just now." I ribbons upon her shoulders : she was over-1 such circumstances a girl of her calibre ages
plumed himself on his security and his I Her face did not express much amuse-1 come. I apace. 6
rival’s defeat. A man's vanity is coarse ment certainly, but she tried to back away I “ Mrs. Majoribanks is a friend of mine, I But before long Helen had good cause to
and unattractive, no matter with what jus- j from him into the shadow of the curtains, I love,” she said, with mild reproof. I be pensive a justifiable excuse for growing
tice it is owned. and he lot her go with an impatient sigh. I “ Isn’t that the very reason you would I more sober and less childish. A sad event

I “ What would you have seen ?” she in- At this juncture, for the third time the gate I like to hear her abused? There, Auntie, [took place, an event at which remorse, 
quired. I bell tinkled its warning of an arrival, and I don’t look shocked, it was a joke—only it I sorrow and some natural excitement were

“ That the parson was to be pitied—not I Mies Elizabeth Mitford crossed the grass [didn’t amuse yon.” I blent,
killed.” plot. She caught sight of the young man’s I “ You are not yourself, love, the air is I Mr. Flight, to whom she had been so rns-

“ Your inright might have misled you.” I face at the drawing-room window, and im-1 oppressive and that fly prevented you I kind—Mr. Flight, on whom she had
Now feminine weapons of warfare may I mediately approached him. I drinking your tea. Will you have some I practiced her foolish wiles with such un-

serve their purpose in an Amazonian battle, I “ How do you do, Mr. Jones? Ijknew you I raspberry vinegar instead ?" I looked for result_Mr. Flight, whose very
but used against some men, and particularly | were here, your cart is outside. How is I “ Raspberry vinegar,” with a laugh which I name turned her sick and cold’—Mr. Flight,
against such a man as Mr. Jones, they are I dear Helen ?" I was half asob. “ Vinegar already ; no, thank I of whom she never thought without a stab
quite harmless ; he was a frank opponent, I She is here to answer for herself.” |)°u, I daren’t touch it.” I of sharp pain Mr. Flight had atoned for
he hit straight from the shoulder, or he did j “I am quite well, auntie.” I Helen’s mind that evening was a weather-1 all his offences by death. He was dead !
not bit at all. | “ I left her lying down, Mr. Jones. I told I cock ; first she declared herself too tired to I Poor Mr. Flight ! At least there w as ne

“ Now, look here,” he said, going a step I her to rest ; she was tired out, and it is I go to the beach, then she remembered that I mention of broken heart as the cause of his 
nearer, she vas standing by the piano, back I such a hot day. Really,” peering at her, I the children were expecting her and she I death. He had, like many a heart-whole 
to the light, “do you think that if I had I “ she looks terribly pale. Come out into I must not disappoint them. At the gate she I man, taken fever at Florence, and, after a 
come in as I did—through no fault of mine I the air, love ; come ont both of you, and we | turned back, it was so hot she would stay in I long and severe illness, had succumbed te 
—and seen that poor chap making love to I will have tea under the tulip tree. I will I the garden ; on reaching the bush of sweet I the disease. His last ’ words had been of
you, and hacki’t asked you what it meant I tell Betsey to bring it at once.” And she I brier she made a fresh decision, the sea I Helen; hie ast act had been to make his
but had taken it for granted that it was I bustled off. I breeze on the shore would be refreshing, she I will, by which he left her everything that
your • usual custom of an afternoon,’ that I “ Helen, I am going. 1 believe I was I would go—nay, she wouldn’t, it was so long I he possessed. She found herself the owner
that would have pleased you ?” I rude just now. I hardly knew what I said ; I a walk—she would—she wouldn’t—finally I of fifteen thousand pounds, and forgot the

“ It would have been less eccentric ; but 11 was cut up, don’t you know. I suppose I she would and she went. I satisfaction of her riches in her anger with
perhaps I ought to he grateful for the inter-1 it isn’t your fault that you don’t fancy me ; I She returned late, very gentle and sub- I herself She had never so despised hei self, 
est you take in my affairs.” I upon my word, I don’t know what you I dned, very careful of, and caressing toward, She had been despicably, pitilessly re

in speaking, her voice broke, the sprig of I should see in me after alL It is rough luck I her aunt, with pensive eyes and a restless I morseless. Even now she could not cast 
sweef brier vhich she held was trembling, I though, I shall never see your face, nor hear I spirit. I her warmest thoughts to him ; she could
and he saw t. I your voice agaiq. I have been thinking we I This new mocid seemed likely to be per-1 not grieve for him, she could not wish him

“I’m awfully sorry, Helen,” he said, I should spend our whole lives together. I manent, is lasted through the ensuing week I back again,
gently. “1 beg your pardon. I had no ! That thought had taken root deep; how I and on to the finsl days of her visit. I She did not want his money; all she
right to botler you, bnt upon my honor 11 am I to get rid of it ?” I The weather had broken up, a succession I wanted was to tell him how bitterly she re-
couldn’t helf it, I was so angry.” I Those were his last words. Before Helen I of thunderstorms had succeeded the heat, I pented, and bow well she understood now

He had hardly heard what she said, her Ihad time to think what they meant he had I heavy showers fell continually, the Atlantic that she had laughed where she had better
changing cslor, her evident distress) he 18onc • ake hoaird him talking to Miss Mit-1 was troubled and stormy. Neither rough I have wept
attributed to the scene through which’ shs I ’ord in the garden, then she heard his quick I breezes nor rain kept Helen indoors, she Regrets are vain emotions, as Helen
had lately passed. It seemed cruel to|atePon the gravel, then the click of the I haunted the cliff, and the seashore. Upon I knew to her cost—useless encumberers of
increase heragitation himself, but he had 18ate and the rumble of wheels, loud at first, I the sea-lashed rocks she would stand for! the soil. Regrets must be strangled, if life
gone so far that he could not draw back. I but soon lessening until they died into I hours, a tall, unbending figure against the I is not to be a waste tangle of retrospect ; 

Burns He muet sedire this troubled angel at once Iailence- |dark background, the wind flapping her for regrets, like all weeds, grow apace.
H' len seemed reluctant to nart with Mr and soothe her into perfect happiness ; he I Yes, he had gone, but he would come skirts and beatog a warm color into her Mrs. Mitford was very tender with the 

Flight. Her strenuoim efforte L nrolonû could not hear to see her froiïi., he could back ; he said he could not live without cheeks girl at this time, and would watch her,
thet 'arewell at the garden gate^iePtvrith not beartothink that he had wounded her. Surely, surely, surely he would try On the last day of hersojOurnatNoelcombe furtively and unobserved, from anxious 
in» success It was unreasonable for Wto her‘ He guessed his angel had a temper, again. What had she said? Her wretched she had gone for her usual evening ramble on eyes She had drawn her own conclusion 
blame him on that account He saw no b»t of that le w-as not afraid ; a temper in Prlde, her suicidal vanity had made her the beach and she had walked for so long -a fresh and falseone—from Helen’s altered

c unt- He ®aw no pro8pective ia somctime8 considered one of w<,und hlm- He muat know> he muat guess and for so far that she felt very tired as she looks and ways.
find on the rather iiteresting vices, but like the that she was only a woman after all, and toiled up the steep ascent homeward. “ Henry,” she said one day—impulsively 

BiaaU talk with which to resnond to her rest of such failings, loses its allurements at therefore to be won. The remembrance of Fatigue was a n.w sensation, but its disclosing (as women do) the secret which
mur remarks But iust at last he stam close quartern I Lady Lucy Freemantle ran a leaden thought I “Your merry heart goes all the day, I she had intended to keep inviolate forever
SlTL”keJt^^ HeLodb silence and watched her; he through her brain Your sad one tires In a mUe^" -“ Henry, Helen regrets that poor young
knew” “he honed she would be hannv ” waa thinking how fair and stately a wife I The recollection of Miss Jones hint, I as Shakspeare am several other people have I man.
“he honed that he loved her as she should she would b?; he postponed for one moment her overbearing manner, the sins (of hitherto observid. I “ To be sure she does,” the rector an-
be loved ” And then refusing to enbohten the words vhich should bring her to his 0mlaa’-011) of the Jones progenitors, all When she readied Carnation Cottage, she -jswered, energetically. “I should think
he, in reply to her’uuick (mestion 8,, s^to arms. During that moment she recovered I these things which hadcombmed in prompt- saw Miss Elizabath, with chintz skirt pinned poorly of her if she did not. Why, we all
what he meant and shakimr his head sadlv herself; with a sudden and yet unhurried m8 her recent action were now replaced by up high, and Betsey’s pattens protecting regret him. His sermons were above the
at lor hot denial of the imputation_what movement sle seated herself on the window Ia uew and sickening dread, which she (un-I her feet from tin damp grass, spudding up I average, and his kindness of heart txcep-
ever it might signify—he turned abruptly seat ; a tabli of some dimensions now inter- uaed to and restive under mental pam daisy roots on tie lawn ; on seeing Helen tional.”
away and left hmt 3 umed abruptly vene(j between herself and him. I strove with the strength of her strong will I she left her woik and hurried toward her. I But, Henry, you do not understand me.

It" uas no wonder that she looked Dale as “ We are making a very great mountain 11° banish—and failed. I “ Mydear,” iho cried, “I thought you 11 mean more than I said. I mean that she
ahe retraced her steps to thehouse for the out of nothing, Mr. Jones.” she said, I “My love, we shall miss Hr. Jones, were never comng ! Mrs. Majoribanks has mistook the nature of her feelings. She 
blazing sun streamed down on her hire «ghtly, “ in your agitation you even forget said her aunt, as they sat together under been here, she vaited an hour on purpose to really and truly loved him.”
bead 8 As she passed the sweet-brie? to?? my name. Would you mind opening the the, tulip tree drinking their tea. “ Men wish you good-ly.” For a few seconds her husband remained
she paused to^gather a spray on which one door? The heat in here is horrible, and a make a house lively, and he had such a “ I should like to have wished her good- in thought, then he spoke slowly—

tin fragile blossoms blJomed butas she dra»ght will blow away the scent of the I pleasant, cheery way about him. I declare by said Helen with a mischievous gleam No, Honora—I think not. Do you not 
licked it 8the petals fell one bv one to th? flowers; they are so overpowering they he reminded me more than once of my poor I m her eyes. “ Em evng Lebswohl, is not remember how I scolded her for singing that 
^j on j it nnointinr. ,1 , i jii&ko ou© brcBithlcBs ” I Thomas. I always a wrcncii, I ridiculous ballad to th© poor
tfior hahCdsrferedh?Tld1tt an^sfd’ÏTt ÎVTV” bt h' Hdenwttig, «'LthTloungfegTack beZauLf aTSwoSJ?toe tgagt ‘ “ K™" cxccedi"* bore,of a11 bore. I
upon her hands for she held them m a vice ans wer. She did not look at him but she in a deck chai ^er j white hft £aa on ment ia anSnouœed.,, To have a friend who lost his heart a short
as She re-entered the drawing-room. was conscious of his steady gaze. She Ue grass at her feet, her handswere c,asped Helen was .vertired, her knees wereL ÎT'l8e ,

Mr. Jones was standing by the wmdow could bear anythmg just then rather than d her head_ her eyeB> ao(b and dewy, trembling, her mice was rather harsh, ahe Had her heart been touched, those word.
vr)l?rl'vSlesh?IWim use °° ed at him .« vVewill . „ , , .,, I were fixed on her companion’s face. I had raised it hijh. She turned toward the w°uldn°thave occurred toher. ”
grainy. She had cause for gravity; the Wewllgoout, she went on, quickly « Nay, my love, he bade me a last good- sweet-brier, tfen changed her mind and “ 1 do.n 1 know that” said Mrs. Mitford, 
aznge in his mien frightened her. She it is cooler m the garden. I must fetch kye h/’is ^oing to-night-on business to faced the elder My. with an indulgent smile. “ A girl will say
hardened her heart and sent her thoughts my ha - and order tea. We will have tea L,on’don y unKder„Btood him to say, and then “ Whose engluement ?” she asked. or do anything from a sheer love of teas-

j, , he goes to Paxford, I believe. Helen, your “ Sir Edwin Khutor and Miss Patricia lnS- . , ,,,,of Which she could brace her determination. She was pass,ng him on her way to escape tea6js gettin„ cold. Dear ! dear ! there U Jones ; Mrs. Miioribanks is so vexed she , A8am> with a thoughtful brow, her hus-
fV’told?^.ïer hfeneatoit“d?ye8WT?Te ohTefhawaevd00hr-hb0WdCleVer ^ Tu* a poor little fly in it.” saysthather son dehberately flung away band.reviewed the past, then he spoke with
and steadfast; h,s attitude was alert ;h,s to get away-her hand was close to the ^elen carefully extracted the fly with a hi? chance.” 8 ydecis,on-
carefess good-humored smile was gone. handle.when he stepped forward and barred lea{ d laced {t on her knee t/d and A beautiful smile crept over Helen’s face, , You are wrong, Honora.

1 ,,e fact uas that, for once in his ife, his her progress recover iteelf, but it was past cure ; the the dimples played to her cheeks ; she always a most imaginative woman That
émulions were stronger than hm will. He One moment, he said, “I want toL had been of fatal heat aml it was dead, laughed a little joyous contented laugh to poor young man had no attraction for the
W A the Rivers Meet picnic made up tos speak to you- She looked at it ; how easily it had come to herlelf. 8 child. I found her hiding m the hayloft
mind that Helen should be his wife Sys- Not.now, -there was a wild petition ie( a falae flutter a fall, and a painful » I hope they will be as happy, as happy more tha“ onco when he called. As there
tematicallyanddeliberatelyhe had set 1“hae/ntv,0‘ceJ.hlk startled kim “ wait— | d8ath as punishment for one small mistake, as the Queen,” she said, returntog to the ^ »o chance of her bemg discovered b,
hunii-d to win berime. If the task had presently—not now. I To and fro in the sunshine, myriads of gnats I bush of sweetbrier. him, I do not think it possible she would
net been easy, it was none the less to his It u al ngH,darUng. I don’t want to and fllea wer0 dlrtin “Both engagements announced on the have concealed herself had she formed an
teste on that account ; neither was the re- fn^ten you, bui the.truth is I can’t get „ You are eo thgoughtful, love ; what same day ! A curious coincidence, Helen, attachment for him.”
suit less likely-to please him She had through »n holt without you. When Ija ifc 8 Patricia’s will take place first. Lady Lucv Mrs Mitford wasshakcn. Shewasalweye
against hu, better judgment, s#,jugated » " not with yoq I thmk of you. I dream .. It,„ too hot to tolk auntie. Just look Freemantle and our Mr. Jones will not be ready to dlatr”st her own judgment and to
h™, 8 h disadvantages, every mght. I want you to marry at the bed of p0rtulaccaS, with the sun on married until Christmas, Lord Parsons will rely uPon that°f herhusband, eo she bright-

TT . , , , , He nan sod Rho t a a tv I it I never saw such tints; they would I not return from America before then qnd I en^Perceptlbly.
Until this moment he had been in no He paused. She was confounded at this dtive a inter t0 despair... y he wishes to be present. The engagement L So «ke hid in the loft, did she ? How

burry ; he would not precip tate matters ; honor which he had tnrust upon her, the .. Mr‘ Majoribank’s yellow poppies are gives universal satisfaction.” Frances has searched for her, while that
TJÏl'l C).,nf!r„toy^ fiZ ilI!?.0r!?.n? da WATg lor rnsw?? ye8i d OVC magnificent, Helen,” with the genrie jeal- But the engagement was in truth not P»or/°ung
, , 11 , ' -T A 6 • * ey “ T’m to kwfniv f. d f d , I ousy of the amateur gardener. “ Her coarse I nearly so unprecedented as Miss Elizabeth I ke drawing-room. That idea upsets my

‘ W0Ud be hi8 VPrvIr^,LlU'LfZl°tede6rl $at aoilyaui,s them to perfection ; she has Mitford declarid. I theory ; I am g ad of it. But it is odd to
,, k . , „ , ,- , , , " 1 A e -VOU- Yml I promised me some seed next spring if I live I Poor Mr. Flight, had he known it, waa ’m‘ ‘bat Our child should be so hard oftiim ; l:: Liirtoto6:dcapiter;Lna, buet1,ghtfUl pretty?h»nd Pyoq Ire su^h'g^lmmpMiy ? I k° loDg't To my mind the seed-time is the avenged. heart Ua^ had several slight affairs before

“ The best laid schemes of mice and men you are differentfrom the others. I never I ^hardlv a limit^to'our expectation of joy6 I CHAPTER XL I “ I don’t see anything wrong with Helen;
ibmgaftargleo." knew that I coijd be such a fool about a I fi X Now the harvest is a neriod of I we rise in glcry as we sink to pride : I she is prettier than ever, and as merry as

The advent of this rival was unlookcd woman I will carry you, no one but you. I 1„ . „„ I Where boasthg ends, there dignity begins. I a grig. You women are always raking and
for ; it upset his calculations and his self- After all, love Is the thing for which to 11).der our aZj contoo! we are a,t the mfrev I i —Younq. I sifting and prying for a love tale. If a girt
cou .-.il ; it maddend him. marry. Darling ’ with a soft contented I f the elements -we eardenerstive on faith I tle a^ucstton left us yet to prove. is happy without a husband, you won’t be

lle would not beat about the bush, he smile and exterded hand, “if you won’t nke the fllmeto’ Mr^Mriorito^? mak« Whetherlovel‘ad fortune, or else fortune tove. |iieve it,” 
would go straight to the rootof the matter, marry me, if you chuck me over, I shall go 1!eat mistake with her rosea^Bh”wm -8™ak8pk*»b.
He would not have any nonsense, he told do™ and drownmyseU, or—” n,8 prune, she will not sacrifice the present Summer was long past. The com was all I was no doubt right,
krins-lf angrily before she returned. But Or marry sone one else,” returned his to the future. My love, you have scratched gathered m ; the shivering trees were shed- I shall send her away, 
when he saw her, looking, in her faded Marling’; who spoke quite collectedly. I your hand* you will pluck the|^nR their vaiiegated leaves; the chilly I that there is no difficulty about ways and 
pink gown, as fair and delicate as one of “ I advise the laiter course as it might not I sweet-brier vou should cut it Helen. I breath of coming winter waa to be felt at I means, I should like her to go and see mj 
•host sea convolvulus that grew intertwined entail such notoriety.” I That is what I said to Mr. Jones • I “ roay morn and dewy eve.” Even to a I people. Change of air and scene is excellent
with thrift and sea-lavender on the cliffs, “Helen,” still imiling, “you hard-hearted he tore off one of the shoots so roughly as"’genuine country lover, the last days of Oc- for mind and body, besides which she will 
and a hunch of which he had gathered for little— ’ I v nagRP(i fche bush on his wav to the cate • I tober, amid- dying flowers, naked hedges, I meet many—
lei-only the night before, he felt, with a “ My name is Miss Mitford,” interrupted he Pis remarkably partial to sweet brier.' newly stripped woods and cloudy skies are “ So you won’t be content till you have 
*<ldf11 (iualm of heart, what it would be to she ; ‘ perhaps 70U will be good enough not Indeed I never knew such a young man so depressing, ani the thought of pavements, lost her, Honora. You foolish woman, why 
lose her, and he softened his words. to call me by anj other.” devoted to flowers. Mrs. Majoribanks is ehoP windows; dry crossings and fresh faces won t you keep her here as long as you can?

1 k0Pe 1 M not 8end Vour friend My dearest girl, don’t chaff, I want my surprised at his intended marriage to that possesses a nev and decided attraction. You will break your heart when she marnes 
»way . . , . answer. I am it red-hot earnest.” I daughter of Lord Parsons beimr unonnosed I But if Helen ever sighed as she trudged I—I know it.‘ P® was i11^ when you came.” “ So am I.” I v v nohle relations but he is such an Iover B°dden leives and waded through the I “ I should break my heart if she didn’t

“ Ulon'l6 tomk6s‘on” he PUC°r “ M hen miU ^ marry me amiable and wealthy youth, and, I am sure, ™uddA Meriten lanes, no one heard her ; if marry,” Mrs. Mitford said, smiling very
I ton I think so. Never! I will make a considerate husband to an v I universal lecay and death of autumn | sweetly at her rector ; for I want her ts

over from Ilfracombe, perhaps?” Mr. Jones’ emJe faded. 44 Look here, I voung lady Mrs Majoribanks quite 18addened ^er,no one suspected that it was b® happy—as happy as I am.”
.. an fi1d fri„ n. Hele°- * am to dwlly seriousness. I tell thought, until Miss Jones herself cotora- so. How ehorld they ? She was the life So it was arranged that Helen should pa.

Is he an old mend 7 you that I am m«st awfully fond of you. I dieted the renort that he came here to nav Iand BOld het home—an imprisoned sun- a round of visits, with which at rangement
‘ l have known him for six months.” I can’t put it strong enough. I love vou his court to vou love But I said Lord beam in whict they all rejoiced. If she she was nothing loth to comply. Shu wrote

roimri Jd yh?mantoWe^8™W^S1^d and Witb aU my BOu1’1 8wear 1 d»- Will you pBrson’e daughter could, from her assured smiled less easily, her smile was sweeter lively letters home, descriptive of lively
surprised him—it was reluctant and con- marry me ?” nosition marrv into trade a connection and less swift ; if her spirits were no longer and varied life. She made new friends and
strained, it was, oh, disquieting thought! “ No,” to a loV, firm voice. “ I will not I which we should nrefer a member of our rampant, they did not overpower—they met pleasant people; she seemed to enjoy
as though she had something she wished marry yon.” Ifamilv to avoid P I do not like nossto sustained—th« humor of her neighbors. ïf everything and find amusement everywhere,
ts hide trom him ; this hypothesis was un- “ You don't men that ?” ' I Helen T snoke most decidedlv and Mrk she was less ready of advice, less quick of There was an even, a sustained content te
bearable, and should be dismissed at any “Ido.” I Majoribanks quite agreed with me.” * decision, more diffident of the justice of her be detected in her modo of writing which
e°st. ... “ That is all y«ur answer ?” I «‘ How narched the lawn is Auntie As judgment, mole lenient, more sympathetic, was foreign to her years, and particularly“Are you going to marry him ?” “Yes.” soon as toe s?n ccL d?^ a?d it gete »nd moretho^btful, she “wasoldS," the^ new to he6r former habits of mind. In each

Pt‘hen6'to^a?.w'le T l0”g M j !! Youtuwenolhmg more to say to me?” cooler we will turn on the hose and wfter said, as thotgh age always wrought its letter she inquired for her Aunt Elizabeth,
te )>e alarming, then she answered— { 44 Nothing.” QD tu «««.on, » change thus. She never writes to me, was her com-f • * in dCSant &nd disti°ctly un-1 He was atunn^i. It was not her words I “Nay love it would so encourage the One or two of Helen’s girl-acquaintances,
friendly tones. He was annoyed, but not alone, but her hall, set face that confounded slugs, otoeavy^'dew falls each night—lfut do who belonged to the conventional, egotisti-
mami.'r df 8 8hlap°mtbyher hlïï‘T .a , rr , ,, as you like-Mrs. M«joribank88 was very «»!, man-huntng sect-of whom the mem-

,r\r , ,, 11 • 1 t 1 . , Is there som< one else, Helen ?” Ichattv I staved there eo lone walking bers, in convene, manner, appearance, and Mental worry, over-work and cxcessee“You don’t think I have any right to “No.” |ro?n/toe ga?d?n and talking. She toil lamentable monotony of character resemble are the fruitful causes of insanity. Dr.
ask you I bet question he said. j “Yon—you ire not,” unsteadily, “ in|me Atiolniius is in Ivondon he’ is always I a*0*1 other as «losely as do primroses—de- Williams’ Pink Pills are an unfailing

Any one has a right to ask any ques- love with some oiher fellow ?” I adding to his wealth bv fortunate specula- beared “ she had grown stupid and didn’t remedy, building anew the blood and re-
18 a,WayB UnpleaS-^ hN°-” t c - „ j tions*18 *evei?yti^gb he touchy?6 turns*1 to care for things” ^(“things” meant their storing wasted energies. Good for men and

aa.t. lire cfftAcb|,®d' He caught bel by toe wrist, pulled her I eoid those girls of his will have fabuloue conversation — which, however, both in women.
you, amV—and—!toem—lmhiing youitoands? ^te^nto'heflito “d K"8 and jet Fred Majoribanks will and Utention, far exceeded their .
16'' 1.1—111. *“. ...................... I not propose to the elder one. who is ao™8al- . Persons with tender feet will be mter-

u nf color had fnroaWon ui I could haveSworn you liked me, he undoubtedly attached to him, his mother!. Because Helen had made a mistake, or ested in a new in sole for boots and shoes,
and hm R toturn^ to a„as no fqubt that other poor chap gay,. Young men are sadly headstrong, because fortnm had not been kind to her, . It is made of hollow India rubber, inflated
bhfj hAr bns were rnmnra lri “ J who was here this afternoon could have Mrs. Majoribanks is a clever woman, Helen, was no reason toat she should revenge her-, with air or gas under pressure, the external
^Tkm’? beP an«v f ™ïv wanted to do-“>- J suppose this sort of thing diverts she notices so many trifle, which escape my self upon fate by making her innocent protective lovering being canvas, silk ormake sure for ? moment I wLTtotoh HïïZ e°tertMn™e°t^me poor observation ; did you remark that Lady family exceedngly uncomfortable, if not other similar material. Inserted in the ebee

knew v^would hT told m? ton^ auo if Ito^afrîdd T d Jt da“clng to Jour pipe. Jones baa dyed her hair ?” positively mnerable, by repmmgs and it relieves the pressure of the leather against
™ k!TCm»Ii I tong ago if Im afraid I doi/t understand women ; for, <« She does not dye it,” said the girl, m°ody preoccupation. She was not all tender parts of the foot,
yon had been engaged. I was a fool to on mv life, I dsn’t know what kind of auicklv “Mrs Maioribknka dves hers the sort of girl to visit her trouble .,Timo,,Wc T „ „„i .
aoubt yon. I understand ; if ! hadn’t been gratification they get out of this form of plmle^d bines hereto fees Jndtoeri? epos her unfortunate parents, or .i.Ü'chl‘ S
a bit annoyed I should have seen the whole amusement I never cueesed vou were ™ld1uc"V1®1!'u5y Iace* „ sne 18 a make them dsv for her ranriee If ahe sighed Bobmson. Now I can t raise thething at eice." # making . fool ofm. E f wonld^i ^TlfL"MitilrïtntieiiT rinngs of her suffered,The^ffered alone ^.he ,hewed her fci^Tl fo/m^to kfekt?” “

Mr. Jones was taking a good deal for have behoved it, I swear, I wouldn't, unless ' muto“oom hat, whfeh weto fÿ?Sed in ? mettle, which was of the right quality. But, at all for me to kick up a spankmg

Where Is That Umm ?
I’m looking for that kind of man 

That advertiser use 
With i-uts of “ Canticurly soap ”

And “ Bings’ four-dollar shoes."
41 iïope for the bald " has pierced my heart, 

And often my bosom thrills 
At the sight of youth on 44 Bicycles,"

Or taking 44 Bunchem’s pills."
Thi- youth that wears 44 The nobby suit ” 

Still haunts nib night and day.
While “ Heavy whiskers in three weeks " 

Drives all my sleep away.
41 Lawn-tennis coats ” all summer long 

Wag with me in my dreams,
‘‘An easy shave ” with peachy ch 

Still o'er my pathway gleams.
1 want to find that kind of man,

So handsome, brave and fair ;
Brect and stalwart, and with legs 

That match and make a pair.
Wit.li arms that have some muscle and 

With hands that look so strong.
3f I could find that kind of a man 

I’d not be single long.
Alas ! the fellows that I meet,

They wabble when they walk.
They have no chins and oh, they look 

8u silly when they talk !
Their coats arc padded and their 

A re slender as their canes ;
While those grand fellows in those cuts 

Look noble and have brains.
Dear advertisers, let 

T if model that you use, 
mi : will buy your facial soap 
Or ni- ycle or shoes.

me know

Hr 1; ; ay be wealthy or bo poor, 
W1 • li checks of peach or tan. 

Bin. ) would like for once to see 
An 1 meet a real —Judge.

MISS HELEN’S LOVERS,
CHAPTER X.

Tho best laid schemes of mice and men 
Gang aft a-glee ;

And leave us nought but grief and pain 
J''or promised joy.

meccKsiiy of answer! g 
«mi irrelevant subjects ;

her quick q 
: he could

You were

/
man was with me for hours in

Mrs. Mitford smiled shyly. Her husband

Henry. Now

JK-

plaint, repeated over and over again. 
(To be Contunnea.


