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CHAPTER XV.

THERE was stili somiething so mysterious
about this employer whom she ha4 neyer
seen, and whom, perhaps, she
biad never heard, that she could

not calmnly contemplate the possibility
that lie xnight have beeni, but an hoisr
or so before, in lier sitting-room.

"Perhaps hie wiII be satisfied to sec y<rn
in the dress and the ring," said Mrs.
Wolland, as she rose to go away.

She leit Edna in a very unhappy and
restless f rame of mmid. fI was greatly
against lier inclination to be thus
"dressed up" at all, and she was dread-
ing the cornpletion of the. handsoneý
gown, which she would have to wear, as
she knew, constantly, since her own sim-
ple frock would look tao plain and
sbby after sncb gorgeous raimenlt.

The ring, toc, was bound to attract
the attention of the servants, who would
talk, of course, and whose gossip wç,uld
spread beyond the house walls.

Very unwillingly, ideed, the girl be-
gan to realize that it was unlikely she
woul be able to stay long ini ber mys-
tenions but comnfortable situation, and
that she wotild be luclçy if she nianaged W
to «et away without baving grievously One~
offended or scandalize4 sonie onie orTh
otiier of the persons by whom she was U
surrounded.

The prospect of a sudden visit from an
angrV and jealous lady, too, indignant
with bier for having gîven even the mild
pleasure of a little music ta ber invali
husband, was decidedly alarming.

On the whole, Edna felt that the
events of. the day had been very depress
ing in their nature, froni the severe cate-
cbîsm put to ber by the Vicar's wife and
the curions stares of the Vicar's chul-
dren, ta the uripleasant revelations just
mnade to her by the housekeepe-.

She had to go downstairs to eat a
second dinner, and then she spent a
rather tedious~ evening, listenin ta every
sound, and wonderinLg wetr Lord

muffied bçhind the folds of the cloak, hîad not ad-
dressed hier, and checked ber, step3.,

"Don't run away, Miss Bellamy. Corne in and
take any book you want. There are plenty for us
both."

Rather to her surprise, Edna clid flot now feel
the least confusion at the sound of the well-remnem-
bered voice. On the contrary, connecting it, as she
did, with so mnany littie acts of kindness and gener-

osity, she feit thrill Of *Ple asure at the sound,
obeying at once, she came into the room, mnodeý
indeed, -but, with a smiling face and a. softly litte
"Thank you, Lord Lockington."

She had already discover ed that the room, wb
was flot very large for the 'size of the house,
peared to be untenanted; and by the direction f r
which the sound carne she guessed that ber
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NJhy Willie and -Lillie Were, Late
By ESTELLE M. KERR

en Will and LilI set ont for school
day both warm and fine,

vy saw an engfine standing still
in a railway lne.

Said WilIie, "This sanie railway traek
> Goes very near our school,

And here we have a splendid seat,
The breeze will keep us cool."

it ba4 arrived at Porcupie.

eried "Oh!~
flne!

A.nd
And,


