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Am. I know not why, but my bout l}S^L _._

JESs ùssufe
Wk^.ir^^p-TteM.te. bas?h ^
ward slightly, until ay bresth oomos tester | пмі Ьо
“ifeto irradiates Roger’s teoeos ho і ЯЛ"І *£*■ * •> Sir Hugh
reeds the «Deluding words of the song he -wS?I ^T8* bB> ■ •■ - _ , .
holds in his hend; then it ftnisbesTas, ‘Where did you get it, Roger r I inter-
ЇЇtfe I^Did you e™ receive such .

Apsuweneuee. while Cousin Meade’s £SbJSH
I laying rues to s wail, then dies away in ж #nwi™?»^iS!:J5e55v* , Z®* .__
pretty, «It sir. 7 ZïïT-ISjiEïiîJ?"',er 1 eM eb0Dt

Roger seems listening intently to the ” ■ .. ■ __

, *__. „___ . „ . Well-remembered, 1er hire they not. I bend still more forward, end teed die- been present in my dreams now for

■чййяіл '"•“>* йкййїаг' ■- - *-•
, .. . oents ot his yoioe, thet I glsnoe op hastily,

The words of the song seem to -come end add_ * r 7
surging to words me, bom to my ear in I 'And I cannot possibly imagine where 
teat 'Tm^temPfa '“"n >* <ошн1_ У»»’ toaohiag it düSSy with
pleadisg, tuoh as I noted in tÊTdim and "Vtauf J^M^t, Elsie, and I do no 

-, .... . . gether twilight that Sunday erening when I think it woura be wise to impart it to yen
Of course I bare confessed all to Cousin ~~~ I since you evidently know nothing ot the

Maude—and she P at first she laughs most Crash I | matter. No 1 I will destroy it at onoe and
beartilyat the rueful lace which I, thinking My straying thoughts are back again. then I shall tool easier and more satisfied 
tt weti-befits the occasion, have put on; Roger is standing over all my scattered Oh! Elsie, if you had confessed to its 
then Suddenly her mood changes, and she music, while Cousin Maude is looking on, ownership I do not know what would have gafa tom. long and seriously, ot wha, a with a flushed and slightly ugeredVprre- ь^Гсої me B* ÎT.IM Ttfe 
MMbh part I have played throughout. nonon her handsome face. return to a happiness to which I have been

First—and this is evidently most import ‘What îaitf I asked, rising and draw-1 a stranger for some time nest Tee I will
Mt to her—in contracting an engagement mg near the scene el confusion. destroy this photo, and throw the’nieces
with a mere country practitioner. і ‘I must really beg your pardon. Lady to the autumn winds.’ P

Of course, a fashionable town physician | Merton, for thus ^disturbing you ; but 1 | So saying, my lo< 
would be another matter.

Secondly, in allowing such a little affair 
to interfere with my chance of securing 
such on excellent parti as Sir Hugh Statin-

Roger Г I question
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passes away Mat

as I .creep slowly 

so leev-
, him with the servant, I
eyeelf to my chamber.
.1 five vent to the torrent of 
til which my aching heart is bar- 
ad again and again I blame my. 
be port X hove played os regards
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Beam writer, ) 
deecribed the ws 
ing words, end 1

it. ‘It fat
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do not regret die time that waited.’ Roger 
eeteim.,T«ing my unreeisting hand прав 
tes arm, and to we walk on tffl the keep
er’! oottnge appears fa tight.
. ‘j"®”»1 onUide' Reger- I do not cere
to sit indoors with old Grsnny Evins. She 
“ •o deal that it is quite a tabor to ex-

„ГЙККч
yMch way do yon intend taking, in сам I 
•bou.d not see yon when I come ont f*

Than fie four grassy plots before me 
I most choose one, and Fate is at my 

side.
. 4 *01 walk down here,’ I reply, advanc
ing towards the one nearest to ns.
і riSmStf-1 the preient-Еш*=

And now I am tree for a short time, and 
the first ose I nub of my freedom it to 
*»w forth my hand kerchief, tad wipe ewey 
the tears which, though restrained ш Bog- 
checks**”10*’ D0W tnokle ffobbly down my

And then my thoughts revert to the 
cause of my grief.

"I can’t possibly imagine where Roger 
found it,’ I murmur, ever so softly, for I am 
fearful last any ot the guests, whom I know 
to be staying st the colonel’s for the shoot
ing, should be near. ‘Cousin Mende must 
have brought it with her and left it lying 
about ; trot then, why ahonld Roger have 
stolen й tram her, and whet induced him to 
take such an interest in a man of whom he
knows nothing P Unless-----

There I stop, then east myself on e fallen 
trunk at the aide of the grassy pith, end 
my musing!.

My fast word unless has recalled to me 
the evening when Cousin Mande and I 
strolled together in the orchard, and Roger 
suddenly joined us.

All too distinctly I recollect it, and re
member also the subject of our conversat
ion, and the import of .the speech which, I 
believe, Roger must hive overheard.

So absorbed do I become in my retro- J^1”6 do y°n believe in dreamt f 
•pactions sad recollections that 1 fairly * Tl? ffoeetioo comet tram Roger; I am 
start from my seat on the fallen trunk, •ponding the afternoon at hit home, 
with alight scream, as a blacn-and-tan ter- EI,ton> olwaye more or less an in-
rier breaks from the brushwood at my ™*d* “• M W* « end gone indoors to 
tide, and greets mo with his noisy barking. ”r. ““ bT “e low French window, from 

‘Down, Nettle, down Г exclaims a voice *ЙГ! ** *he laughingly tells us, she can 
at the seme moment in my rear, then ?nr deer forms,
adds— ‘Elsie, do yon believe in dreams P’

‘Allow me to apologise for my dog thus W® «“ding together on the email 
startling yon. smooth fawn facing the drawingroom win-

Hurriedly I turn. now, through which I catch в glimpse of
There, hat in hand, end bowing most ¥?*' E1,ton’i white osp when Roger 

courteously, is Sir Hugh Staunton. this qneebon.
‘Miss Travers ! It u indeed, en nnex- „ ‘Uo 1 believe in dreams P No ; of courre 

pected pleasure.’ I do not. At least, I hope I am not so
‘I did not expect to meet yon either ,00t®fnlly, at I turnSir Hugh,- Istamm» forti. 4ftir stoï “dwMk»*»T towards a small arborai- 

teoonds^l inexpressible eontnifanTduring **th* gl0"7
whioh I have allowed him to take nnreefaN SS™ iL J „
ing possession of my hand. тт 'dê U “d himself at

,îsft.r^K’*r~ir‘Ph«-KKïïiïï^r!t?'r5'sKî Л?<ік?їй,"»зїїаік:nredutmthedyon, 1 fear. Pray resume that‘they speak like sybil, of the future/
I obey mechanically, and Sir Hugh, 7°.П ^ ' Baî 1

•eating himself oareletilv hr m? side J®* У®п *poke of a dream, that

üÿïïftîs їгїяйьїі
I have so often dreamed of another JtüfatSî^mtS_EUl*i f,?ld n"‘ tbe?

conge, end now it hat oome-thi* hinged 700 “«oM know thet, “d also onrre-
WMrilSSi“d 1 '**'P<,W*rJ*,, 10 d0” ’Whorerecret, RogerP
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redder on this earth than that might-fen?

! U “rdeUght at this meeting knew, no ■ m Ш'
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ж which ere

m bis to 
scholar, blow eft 
crop after crop 

picture wi
tasp end ante aft 
that secures wha

Сомів Maude it fere, ud I am last far-

migtaptszttï
the reason in be dearly beloved London.

Dteear over, she and I paee out and 
Stroll ap and down the orchard.

Only we two, for deer father ir away 
bny with parochial work, and Roger— 
tatflBoger fee not been each . constant 
visitor since the arrival of the stylish Lady

par^"t?fKrsfsa;
M accompanying yon hack to vicerageP -, 'à

*A '? -1
gomf now, or we may він one another.’

I tree es I «peek, and with a hurried 
bow, am turning away, whan a fend k laid 
uncermonioutly on my shoulder, while a 
voice—end oh, hew it tin ills me I—sounds 
in my ear.

•Gofog re soon, Mire Elate, and with no 
other farewell than a formal bow P I have

“«ber-reti-g,
‘I did not mean to be stiff end formal, 

RH°«b; bat I must go, for—here fa
^od-

be

• Й for «V
4 must be content 

others.’
Here ire 

beat men in reg 
The Duke ot 

secret of success 
toe station ot lift 
to call you.’ 

Chopin made I 
. ' one in life arose 

horse ae be is tor 
Everett said, ‘
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Sir W№
bye, then, Bliss Elsie. We efanll 

meet «gain.’
He raises his hat courteously nod turns 

ewsy, while I walk to meet my affianced.
A dark cloud rests on Roger’s brow ; hot 

bs tone is cheery enough es he greets me.
•I fere not kept yon waitingjlong, EliieP 

And I hope I did not interrupt 85 Hugh 
Stanton’s conversation. Was he inqurr- 
mg f or bit photograph, or were you giving 
him a detailed account of its demohtionr 
JJbf 0”!у *P°ken a very few wards to 
Sir Hugh. Roger— none but what anyone 
might hire been a listener to,’ I reply, 
somewhat loftily. 14

•Idonotdoubt yon. Elsie, dear; but, 
thank Heaven, I was not far off P he mat
ters, rather to himself then to mo.

Again the ret lips and knitted brow. I 
feel very much annoyed.

What possible harm can there be in my 
tbne conversing with one whom I have so 
often met in Cousin Blende’s house P

1 mere», ror mus aistorning yeni; trot 1 So saying, my lover prepares to rend 
nolhmg. I the likeness in two, when 1 suddenly toy

о"™*
.. .............................. I <1 don’t care in the leart who may be the

m,

1 by their ancoereagain, Lady Merten, all
for tons disturbing you. __

It U of no ctmaeqnenee,’ Cousin Blende I ow^eiTof it,'divided it "fe nllt тГота 
replies, into a haughty and proud fend ot little Elsie,’ replied Roger. 7
her derk head, then reremee her pitying. At the seme time enriroling me with hit 

But no pretty, simple air proceeds from arm. he lays his lips on mine, with all his 
her fingers toll tune ;m it* stead, e bril- old fondnret snd tenderness of manner, 
hut mueb, whore triumphal tones seem -And now, Elsie, tor the demolition ol 
reflected at it were, in toe players hand- another’s property P 
•оте fare. I am powerless to stay the set.

The slim white fend, dreoends with a In , fa. reread, the ground aroand ns 
cneh on the rvory keys, while the faU lips fa strewn with little bits it cardboard. 
“*аТи .‘Лк '- Л?? '5nmphV“ expresnon. I glsnre at one ns it floati earthward,

And aU this while Roger is on buiknen with upturned face, end on it I note the 
collecting one by one, toe pieces he let toll features of the men on whom I am learning 
through fas carelessness. to allow my thoughts to dwell so constantly.
, I"**in "le°”‘ “d eond” greatly Dare I stoop and pick itupP 7

forest face?* W °°me over “/ I “» two ortoreopmms in too rear, and
“•■r “? fin?1î ,.hnt “d •“ brows FL jusTT the act of stooping-toe

knitted, as though he is suppressing some email and jagged piece of cardboard it al- 
grret feeling. most within my grasp, when my foyer’s

Perhaps Consin Maude’s haughty recog- voice sounds in my ears. 7
гійітщЬіїЬяйі
toe fast song lies again with toe others in Who knows f Sir Hugh himself may pest 
its plaoem my portfolio. this way later on, and I would not toathe

Then Roger rise», placet toe letter ends should pnxzle his brains, to the 
ran» to Consin Blende, “d mutters forth donbtlew would, as to who fed thus rnth- 
* ‘•»"0rd* of P0b**ferewell; then, with leeely destroyed such в flattering portrait 
e finit bow in my direction, he goes forth, of himself r Р
dosing toe door alter him. The tears are not far off as, in my morti-

He hte gone without the song he asked fioation, ud not daring to refuse, I tear 
meT*Vu|f‘ . ■. , , off firat the well-shaped month, then the

л LZriT'La1 .rs Ks-esrcass!
of the rood-hit homeward route- rible the image of the msn who has cast 
ren be obtained, and strain ту I his glamour over me, I take i-finii. 
eyes eagerly in that direction. I to render the pieces es minute as

In the uncertain light 1 ren notice that Bat toe endP remet 
my lover’s heed is bent low es he walks The fast tiny morsel flatten from my fin-
down the gravel path, ud so ont mto the gen, floats earthward, and finally resta on

AÏ toe gnt.cto.be. behind him, Courin I £ *”* “d ^ ^ °‘ * b,âCk,n ne“ 

Mande brings her triumphal march to an 
end, ud then joins me at the window. . _

“What have you done, little Elsie, to Ж® 0 MM 
thus offend your good lover»” she asks, Eba El.
in mocking tones. ___

“I don’t think Roger is ofluded with _ __ ■ _ В 
me,” Iretnrn; then add, prompted to it by Dfl VIISI10S
the same wiltnl little sprite, “and I do not
mind so very much if he to offended.” US____ ■ _ ■.o^icrja?ynss:l Blemishes.
wonder at you not taking it to heart, eon-1 Th.™ __„.l ,
sidering your tote triumphs, end securing I d Here is no other remedy 
nob a prise u all toe Belgravian girls are equal to B.B. B. for making the
йггїїь srarjtfrj! ï~i гі=ь ^ «м
alone, «ото ud sit down fere by me, and the skin clear and smooth.
Hug?.” sb01‘ 7°” ““ Be*iBe Sir Here’s proof from Bertha J.

“i ean’t, tonighi*, Consin Maude ; it is Tozer, North Esk, N.B. I 
•“tot*. And, listen, there is the prayer ”1 have had pimples on my face 
““ 1 for three years, and about two years

■go I took an attack of nervousness.
I got so bad I could not sleep and lost 
my appetite stod was very weak and 
miserable. I was taking different 
kinds of medicines but seemed to be 
getting worse. A friend advised Ime 
to try Burdock Blood Bitters, .! did 
so, taking in all four bottles. As a 
result I sleep well, have a good 
appetite, my face is free from pimples, 
my skin clear and my health is in 
every way perfect."

ton.
‘Elsie, I fancy 1 am correct in suppos

ing yen h*';c met Sir Hugh since that night 
on the balcony, snd that he fee again—’ 
•he is saying, when I glsnoe np, end— 
Roger stands before ns I

Has he heard P I know not.
A little wiltnl spirit hovers around me, 

ud I nod to him, then cell back u excuse 
to Cousin Blende, ud leave them together,

•And yon might have feu Lady Staun
ton Г rings in my ear» as I’ make my way 
to my own chamber and there reflect on all 
Cousin Monde his said in response to my 
confession.

And—silly little me t—I blush, and a 
feeling of something like triomph 
over me.

Vetoes warn me of my neglected duties 
as hostess, end so I deoend.

Down stain in one pretty, flower-ecented 
drawing room I find Consin Blonde ot the 
piuo; playing bi's from Chopin, while 
■tudin£ a little «side to Roger, engaged 
in turning over e portfolio ot music, whioh 
I brought with me from town.

•All my new songs are there, Roger,’ I 
••y, as 1 pass him by on my way to a low 
table at the other end of the room, where
on lies my fancy-work.

‘Tee ; I see my favorite 
most please sing it far me presently Elsie.’

‘Which is thatP’ I question.
B°y* holds up to my view the tong he

I gluoecarelessly at it; but the hot 
blood will suffuse my face es I reed the 
title, ‘Never to Part !”

Ah I how many times have I sung that 
seme song with Sir Hugh standing by and 
leaning over, now and then, to torn the 
leaves 1

Bat Rogei’s eyes are on me, so I thrust

\ Beecher’s opin 
like e fixed, «en
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advice, he said, 
year actions upi 
preserve year in 
in doing this new 

“Take care ot 
take ears of to 
Girard’s maxim.

Whan Rev. Cl 
his work, the or 
He was neglectec 
his soul longed. ] 
heard. He seid, 

yon will not hear 
will make you fee 

“Here stud I, 
the tiles in Worn
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Admiral Ferrai 
•eU:’ “My forti 
Orleans with the : 
to look after the I 
ponied him at re! 
old. I had 
made a mu of m 
old nit; ooold di 
Mill bed double 
•oaoke like » loom 
oards anà fond of 
At the eteee of tl 
father turned eve 
looked the door, l 
what do yon 
lew the иа,’ I s 
father repeated, 
able, druken eailo 
and cuffed about t 
fever hospital is • 
replied, 'I’D tread 
remmand *• you i 
•no hoy ever trod 
such prindptee M 
its •• you exhibit 
your whato count
tabeoana a asm.
mat on deck. I
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. their“Oh, I sorry I I do hope your deer 
father will not dwell too long upon the 
miseries of Jertmish. I ou positively 
sleep, though it is only ten o’doek,” re
plies Consin Maned.

Then, arm in arm, we repair to my 
father’, .tody, where await ua tferret of

That night, Infor on, I dream ef Sir 
Hagh Stamiteo, end his name fa on my 
bps when I awoke to find the glorious July 
sauklne fifoodfogmy chamfer.

• • • • •
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toeramfa on Invreaxix

with theI secret. 
I W aFear
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And so Sir Hugh talks on, and ever ud
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