!
!

x shiould never be to::l‘ 4t
- , I do.” he assented: e i P
":nrsn to tell one I dreamed last objectionable third person: but it might than betray vour secret or—or anything times?

For Her
Only

Rom,” saud Lady Alice. in her gentle
Vowee

He loo':«d across, and just gl ined at
tie beaut 1 fuwe ) de hes

Say, I a t-errant going
about red ng the wrongs the Fayvre
people gene are groaning und-r. Al
1 hope you a good girl wile

1 have be
The old earl chuckled
‘Where ha \
asked it was one of his f
“Rosford, <ir
property
Winstan Rosford
Lady Alice “wi
Leslie cow

ou didn’t see somet hir

Yes* If 1 had Kk

e T g
W 1 « i} T grea 1
nee

E Unele Da
s gna i D
holdly

“1t SO0
said A
Y ALl SPean T
him

Lady Alice, with truest delicacy 7ni
tapt. talked s

lid

were g to ex
drew Di's arm wi
passed to the door

When thev entered the drawi
Lady Fayre betook Les
and «
Spinx, :nd meunt going to se p for a
thousand years or so. and Laay Alie
drew Di toward the window opening o
tte terrace

wien the gentlemen cam
wias perched on the of one of t}
ved benches, and Lady Alic
below her, looking
“wild rose” face w
amusement and admiratio

‘osed her eves, as

*Oh. Rom,
claimed. with
his step. T}

sorts of things about s

a horse that is ahnost a
humsn being! Is'nt it a pit
didn’t bring i~
e

“Certain'y " he sid. I will wir
morrow morning !

No, please.” said Di. “It wouldn't
be worth while for so short a time.”

“So short a time!” echoed Alice, open-
ing her blue eyes. “Why, you are go-
ing to stay ever so long with us, dear.
Isn’t it ratner chillv*” she added. with a
little shiver "
shawl 3

“I#" said Di
thanks.”

I get it,”
Alice glided off.

Lord Romeny drew near
and putting up onec, fcot,
ward and looked straizht at D
beating as fast as hers

“Miss Diana.”
in a low voice, “are yvou a witch?

“I don't know.' she replied, }
fixed on his bhoot SWhy*

“Becaue vou scem to have
of being two

“Idon’t undorstand L

“Miss Diana, last k 1 happ
to be in SWinstanley, ds you have he:
aﬂd ‘b"rl' l SaAW a voung Iiﬂll‘ rnar

black borse, and I met that voung lady
that same afternoon in the lane,
talked to her, and we greed to be fricn s
and she vromised to meet me the next
evening.”

“F don’t think
do you?”" repli-d Di

Shall we ne

said Lord Romupey: but

he said. quietly

TSOTL the sane

that was

TV proper
naively

*And this :s the extraordinary jar. of
the story: that you g lady was so exzet'y
your image that, until this moment, |
could have staked my life upon vou and
she being one and the same person.

“Thank vou. thank yvou very much
Lord Romney.” said Di, as : he slid down
from her perch and dropped him a cour-

tsey ‘It is really too kind of you to
mistake a young lady for a commone,
vulgar. circus ruider girl?

“No,” he said, she was refined and

ladviike ™
“She must have been, tostspa d tal:
with a stranger in a country lane an |
promise to meet him again. Very lady-
like , indesd! And did sh: come
“No,” he said, she did not come.”
“Oh, well. that is i1 her favor.” said
Di, with a fine chari‘able air: “at an
rate she remembered haorself.
vou kmow she didn’t go?”
“Becavse I kept my appcintment, and
waited for an hour,” be :aid

“Ah!” she said. “Well, I will forgive ates in all England, and all going 1o a morrow.}’

vou, though I don’t think you deserve it
[ don’t think many voung ladies would

like a geatleman 10 mistake them for a Preciate it, either! He is a poct, a dreg- could of

cirens rider.”
*“1 am properly rebuked,” he said, with
abow. “From thisvery moment I shall

forget that the romantic incident has little chance of his remaining single, 2 l gravel

“He broke off as Lady Alice came to-
ward them.

“Rom,” she said, “Papa says that you
are to telegraph for Diana’s horse at once
It is-called Larkspur——Why, what is
the matier?” she broke off, as Diana’s
face turned crimson, and Lord Romney
laughed significantly.

* 0k, nothing,” he said. *“Miss Diana
and 1 have been talking about dreams
and mistaken identity, that is all.”

. “And, ” said, Di, looking up quickly,
ber lips set, her brows drawn together,
>y brother agrees with me that some

“and 1

g but 1 shall not forget it!” and,
L look. full of meaning straight at
ges, he turned awayy
4 CHAV 1 ER VIL .

ing With Wrong. -

lookme after him
never sqgaw Romeny. so interested in

don’t
sid  Alieo 2 |
was that?” for a tall shadow had

n rvous
told, didn’t 1
England for years, ever since
“a i :
pected!y the other day
ular part of

whka~ he

to him, as if he were drawing her
s am> mystic spell, and Lady Aliee, th
mg she had grown tired and gone «ut.
ghided as she thought after her. 1.
quite unconscious that she was gone.

and 1 1

on  No?

How do
1

1 am %o glad! 1

time. And
vou think him anice now?*"

I don’t know.” said Di, absently
How thouehtful you are, e

oac in sy short a

r,
hope you don’t feol

s
“No. no. | was Who

allon

thinking
n the pavement besidethem
‘Why, I could almost believe you are
That is Uncle Giffard. |
that he has not beew in
Romuey
hack quite unex
And the sing-
don’t know
what k> has boen
ver telis us, and papa
aks b'm any questions, and man-

born* He came

L is that we

1 eon of
loing H

loesn’t

ma doesn’t like to, and 1 am quite afraid
to. Papa says be is a very wonderful

nan. very clever, and that he is sure
Iy rieh,” and she laughad.

tall n figure lean-

bal ade a little dis

auble Giffard Lisle was smo

i Orletnal fashion
smoke and ex
Is: and as he

out asgainst the dark
the night sky like a

carving

Di, felt the

g of dislike
e asked
live with us. He
England. . of
its=, we are only too pleased to have
ars are!  That's

-Rwli.m v ois

vet] + without

m. He

nks he is

some one to hlow

he be wgan —at least, they
Ve said Lady Al

s worked by machinery.”

said Lady Al ‘Let us come and

organ was a magnificen

v plaved it as one

Di drew away from Lady

\liwe n

roached down at Loed Romuy
near that <ke could hay

< side

toucled

nd grew {o

ntensity

put out | Wl tren

arm.
He stopped playing ‘nstantly. and
viting out h's hand, laid gently
"I‘ on fhurs "N'f\ ng d wmn al ‘I"

paie face and wide-open eves w'th a

ning

hrink heek,

his hand grew
s face lower, and
have
nhied on s
Il figure seemed

and Giffard

mgnt

ip befor
s smooth

i, Rommey: vou are quite

“Well pla
a musician

Ford Rome his f 15
if he meant to re interruption
and cover Di from the keen ev hut
Giffard Lisle smiled, bhis white hand
strayving to his thin lios

“ Oh, don’t get up, my dear boy! Play

fen Il go, for 1 sce T dis-
turh vou,” and he glided awans

Ronney, breathing fast, turned to
1wk for Di. but like a startled deer,
li ie one relesed from a spell, she had
fled

With a smile on Lis face,
passed out of the hall an

stairs

{ ascended the
to his own apartments.

He went to a chiffonier bureau, and
unlocking a drawer. drew out some pap-
ers and a roll of Unfolding
this, he revealed a plan of the Fa
estates. The papers were the steward's
last quarterly returns.

“Magnificent !  he murmured, soft-
v. “The only thing has grown since
I left it five-and-twenty vears ago. |
should say it was one of the finest est-

knen.

fool of a boy!
material.

It's & sad waste of good
He doesn’t want it, or ap-

mer, while I am a man who ought to
have all th's. And it would be mine if
he did not marry. There was scme

some little chance, for they all speak of
his disinclination for the other sex. But
now,” he paused and bt his nails delic-
ately, “now is is head over heels n
love with this wil | heathen of a girl. At
first sight, too, and she with him, Ard
they will be married, and there wli
spring up others between me and-—all
this,” and he struck the plan with a
soft catdike ferocity.

For full ten mwinutes the paced up and
down , his thin white hands workiag
restlessly behind his back. Then sud-
denly he stopped, and a light shot into
his keen eves.

“Yes, that might do. It is dangerous

—it is full of risk, and it brings in that

do. Let me think.”

To aid him, he Wﬂ:‘( to llmoz’mk cau
in, and opening a drawer, t out R
:‘.::ﬁnmm case. . Opening this with © 1t his hand and touched
a secret spring, -be- carried. it to.1he fue,m".’“v iends
and the light fell glomnd‘)u:n a woman's Lol
to have struck up a face. It was a lovely
" said Lady Alice, '@ formed, with large lustrous eyes looking

" the sort of a face to snare a man like

. fell asleep.

. n'l anvthing so good as she is po

. for you,” he added, to Di.

mured, and he tried to touch her haund

fed tigress, from under their long again, but Alice came-and called to them,

lashes. and Di whipped her hand behind her just
“Yes, vou are a very beautiful crea- in time,

ture, my  dear. very beautiful. Just ¢

o1t very slecpily, like those of a well.

CHAUTER X,
Eve Stanley.

There is a small street in Chelsca
won't have any compunctions, or apy callod The Terrace; it is a very small
pity. either.  And I think | will try you. strect, consisting of about half a dozen
\t any rate, if you cannot catch him or more houses. s
and hold him, no woman can. Yes, I'll At the back of these is a row of mews,
try it. The prize is great enough to war- which fill the air with unpleasant odors
rant dangerous tools. 1 can make it by night, and the shouting of ostlers and
warlh your while to keep the seeret un- grooms by day
til T choose to let it loose, and I shall A few minutes after seven o'dlock on
hold him by a chain for some time to the day of his visti to town, Mr. Giffard
come —porhaps forever,” Lisle passed slowly and  saunterngly

Smi ing, he shut the miniature case down The Terrace, and stopping at Num-
with a cliek, and seating himself at his ber seven, sang the highly burnished bell,
tahle drew paper and pen toward him, asked for Miss Stanley, and was shown
and wrote the following little note: into.a room of about twelve by ten.

“My Dew Eve: Be at home te- It was furn’shed as a drawing-room,
morrow eveaing, al seven o'clock. I but a pile of traveling -boxes piled on
want to s vou on very important ene side of it, and a sidehoard, on which

my dear Romney. Shall 1 try you?
You won't have any seruples. and you
)

businsss.  Yours, , o ) stood two emp!t v champagne bottles and
a corkscrew, rather detracted from its
CHAPTER 1IN, otherwise  refinod  appearance,
Di's Troubles. On a conch reclined a lady, drosse !in
\s the organ ceased. and Giffard a loose gown,

Lisle spoke and broke the spell. i
flel from the hall, and speeling uvp
the grand stair case. gained her own
room, and stood panting and tembiig,

“Why, G she ccclaimel ia soft,
musical acsents, as Mr. Lisle, after
waiting with t! ¢ door®open to sce tlat
the boy had retired, closed it carefully,
with “who on eartl would have thought of

She pat her hands to her face, wi ¢t hearing from you! How are you?" and
wis burning hot. and coverel her eys, she held out  her long, shapely hand.
lest she should meet them in the glass Mr. Lisle came forward, and took the
the very sight of herseli hand, and with a gallantry which was
was odious to her rather spoiled. however, by the half-

For the moment she almost hated mocking smile. carried it to his lips.
Lord Rommey: it seemed as if she were  “There is 10 occasion to ask after
fated to abase herself in his presence. vour health, my dear Eve, he said, “veu
First. she had passed herself off on him look the pieture of eternal fitness.”
and now she had knelt “Thanks,” said the lady coolly, and

overcome shame

opposite her;

as & circus rider

at his feet and almost courted his em- indolently. “3it down, won’t you?®"
brace “Thanks,” said Mr. Li “And

For all her excitment, mental aud how has the world been serving vou
othe ‘wise, it wase not long -before she sinee we parted . my dear Eve.”

“My dear Eve” pul out one hand
anid turned it upside down witlr a pecul
gosture, and curved her full, red

But with the waking Di's trc ubles be-
ga1 again, and her first disquicting iar
thoght was how she was to meet lips
Lord Romney, aft >r what had occurred “Only so-<».”
oa th preceding night, and she weut Mr. Lisle raised his eyebrows.
down to the breakfast-room with her  “When I lelt you last you were in fine
heart with strange. irregular feather! —plenty of money, and o
th-obs “*Fools and their money are soon

I'here were no'servants in the room, parted.” Is'nt that what they say®”
wing Lord Romney’s whim to exelude s it is very rude of them, but

beating

them during breakfast and lunch, and afraid is tree, my dear Eve,” he

Lady Alice rose and kissel her, and put assented.

h air next her own “And what are vou tryving to do; what
just going to send you sote are your plans*" be asked. after a puse

hr up. Di. dea, but Romney “Just at present. I am making for the

would not let me!  He said -that he stage.” she repl with a yawn.

was surs vou would coms down in tim-, “But you laven't he:qn before the

she said. after ey had all greeted D . public here in England yet*” he asked,

“Where is Giffard 7 asked Lady Feyoe with suppressed  eagorness.
sepulchral  tones *No, not vet.”

“Unele Giffard has gone off 1o Lon-  Mr. Lisle 1aned hack an | drew a bre-
don by the carly train,” sald Lord Rom- ath of reliel,
ney. 1 met him on the stairway, ;E\'n-kdfa'n\nl think you ml“lll‘;ﬂ on-
and promisad to tell you, but I forgot it.” ough to up a part say months?”

“Just like Giffard —off at a momest’s  “All de;pmt: what the part is.” she
notice, without a word to anybady.” . answered. ;

“What are you voung ladies going to  “T'll tell you. I want a young lady who
do this morning®” asked Lord Romney. who has lost her father.  She might he

It is extremely hot.” said Lady an Americgn. or half an American-
Fayre, solamuly.” “Alice and Diana will, father an Egglishman, mother American
o prefer to' do some crewel or vice versa. Do you sec?”

th
“You don’t either of yous em very
program,” he

drawing-room.” “This yvoyng lady’s father was an old
frisnd of mine and the younz lady,

hav'ng been left an enormous fortune—"

enthusuiastic over that

said, with a laugh. I was going to  The tigress raised herself on her elbow.
propose a voyage of inspection around  “An enormous fortune has been plac-

the stables and farm.” ed in my charge.
I am sure Diana would like to go. short. I only get the news just as ste
would you not. dear®” said Lady Alice. leaves New York, and am expecting

“I don’t care,” said Di, indifferently. her every day. Well, the young lady

“Don’t care was —came to a bad end,” arrives with her mother—have you
said Lord Rommey. “Very well, then, got a mother, Eve?”
we ll take my proposal as accepted.” “I ve got some one who'll do,” coolly.

The stabl>s at Fayre Court were ex-  “Very well.  The young lady and her
actly opposite of those gt Ross farm; mother come over to England, and 1. as
everything was in the most perfect order; 1 am a hachelor. of course can’t have
st aw-plaited oaken stalls polished, them in my house: so I take a sm:)
mplement shining like silver, and house iu the country for them——"
the horses themselves shining as if  “The country!” said Miss Stanley,
they had heen polished likewise. with a grimace.

There was a great army of men, and  “The country,” he repeated firmly.
D¢, though she had tried bard to main- “At any rate, fcr a time. And there
tain her dignified silence and air of they settle down under my care. Of
rese ve, felt herself melting every mom- course, the young lady will be accom-
ent as Lord Romney introduced the plished. She will speak Freneh—

eery

animals ‘Like a native!” interjected Miss
“And now.” said Lord Romney, “you Stanley.
must choose vour horse. Miss Dizna. “She can sing and play——"

Here is a good one, a perfect lady, with My voice is better than it was,” con-
the most charming temper you cannot fidently.

And he laid his hand on a  “Ard she must be altogether charm-
chestnut mare over whose stall was pain- ing: full of beart and sentiment, and, in
ed the name “Rosina.” I think she short, just the young creature to
would suit you, at any rate until your catch a young man's fancy.”

Of course, we have-  “And what's the salary*” she demand-

upset.”

Larkspur arrives

“Why, how do you know, Rom?*” ask-  “For the part 1 want you to play, I
ed Lady Alice. shall have to find you a house, servants,

“Only from Miss Dianna's descrip- a carriage, plenty of dresses, pocket-
tion of her,” he said quickly. “I'll get money, and twenty guineas a month.”

Rosina out and run ber up and down “It will be slavery,” she said, with a

shrug of her shoulders.

“Not so bad as the work they put you

I am going home so soon.” to at Holloway Prison, my dear Eve.”

“Going home?” he echoed. “Why  “It's slavery, this life you've proposed,
vou are mot going home for the next but I'll do it—if you'll make it forty
twelve fonths.” guineas a month. Come, you won't

“I think I'm going back day after to- miss it: I can see you are going to make
said Di, flushing. a hatful of money over this!”

are tired of us already? Well, “You are quite right, my dear Eve,”

ot surprised. But perhaps I he said smoothly, “and we will say thir-

er vou an inducement to stay. ty.” :

Shall T not do so?” “And what am I do to with this young
Di shrugged her shoulders. man after 'I have caught him, Gif?”
“This is it.” he said, speaking slowly she asked, after a moment. :

v, “Forgive me if 1 seem “Marry him!” e ;

p esumptuous, but I think if I weit She swung herself up to a sitting posi-

a vay perhaps you would remain. Well, tion aud opened her lovely eyes upon him

1 will leave the Court this afternoon, [ just as you way have seen a tigress get

have some business to do at—at the “Plhl;d.:;ﬂlu:"l'f the

other end of Eagland, business that will = * * him!

kiep me there for the nest six months. get—you forget him, Gif!" and her

P rhaps if I come back at the end of that face turned pale.

t'me I may find you have forgiven me,  “No, T don’t. But what does that

that —that I am less objectionable to matetr? When did you hear of him

vou., Do you think 1 shall?” : last:” 5
“Your going will make no difference “Two years ago!

tome,” she said, at last. How shouldit? “Two years ago.
“Then may we both stay?" he asked, A

and when she did not reply, he whisper- she answered in a Iwo voice.

ed, almost tenderly, in his eagerness.  “Thousands

“Don’t trouble. It isn’t worth while

“You
am

And where?"

Do you think 1 would not rather die have your name how man

England, and if he did—"
“If he did, he wou.d kill
t sure as you and I sit

which you have confided 10 me?”
“I-—trust yon,” she stammered.
“Thaok you,” he said, and he

' again

Baid ¥
'H g oi4 ve.
“Thanks! thanks! thanks!?” he mur- who,

are, good fr
=i you fike;™

it

ey e

I'm her guardian, in

be.dld!hepeork. %
Marry him! You for-

“Out at the silver mine, Nevada,”

of ‘miles awayx! Hel
“Ah, Miss Diana, cannot you trust me? has not seen ycu for years. Ycu

He isn't likely to r:tum to mired, ran down
Jme, Gif, \as

here !
fiers. - “And  “Nonsenge!People. don't. kil eaeh over the balustrade
e pirsis i i .-m .ﬁ_,._,..‘ asiride

e noblest and most powerful earls in

E wland.”

“An earl!™ she grew pale-"what
erl? - what is his hame*”

“His hame is Romney Lisle— Lord
i heir to the earddom of Fuyre.”
Lisle!” with a gasp of the stupend-
ousness of the project, “Lisle!~that
s the name you have taken, Gif.™

“Yes; and it is my name--the young
man is my nephew, my dear Eve.”

“Your nephew !’

She thought a moment, then she
urned pale, and her eyes dropped.

“Ah, I see!”

He smiled.

“1 thought you would—you are so
quick, my dear Eve! Aud you willdoit?

“Yes.” she-breathed; “1 will do it!"

CHAPTER \L
Romeny’s Question.

Two days passed, and before the for-
ty-eight hours had heen reached Di
had become the first favorite with all
the Court, excepting the countess.

As for Lord Romney, he haunted her
in a manner which Alice declared was
distinctly unfair. It really scemed,
during these two days, as if he had been
born for the special mission of i

“Oh" she said; mischieviously. with'
a yawn, I thought you had gone, at'
least | hoped so.”

He jumped up with a smile of welcome
and replied: I really didn’t think
vou meant coming,” he said,

You sounded so fearfully sleepy. You
dou’t look sleepy now."”

The river ran at the end of the lawn
and they had to eross a stile, but Di
deglined his proffered hand, and hoy
over with ease: Lady Alice would have
balanced and trembled on the top rail
for full two minutes.

“Isn't it about breakfast-time?" she
id, in a matter-of-fact way.
Not for another hour. Are you

hungry?"

“Elrfull_\'."

He took out a sandwich case and a'
flashk.

“Milk, " without the rum,” he said,
“and some  bissnits,”

Di took a bis=uit and monched it with
vast satisfaction, her
round her knees, her hat pulled over
her eyes.

“What a lovely morning! Itisa
thing everybody doesn't know how
jolly it is catching trout hefore breakfast,
or we should have the bank lined with

Diana  Leslie.

He rode to the railway station to
meet Larkspur, and  conveyed her to
the (tible as if she were some noprecis
racer, upon whose well-heing thousand's
of pounds depended.

Di having cas wlly remarked that she
should like to learn tennis, he , who liad
always declared the game unfit for able-
ho lied men, got up in the carly morn.
i1g end set helf a dozen men to get the
lawn in order, and spent the forenoon
i1 teadehing Di, and displayed a patience
in the processs which amused and de-
lighted  Alice.

Some one having mentioned fishing,
and Di confessing that she c¢hould throw
a fly, he immediatedly hunted up his
takele and prepared a special book of
flies for her.

On the se~ond evening after the Hoh-
orable Gilfa~d's departure, Lord Romn-
ey went into the hall and began play-
ing, and Laly Alice, in a whisper, sug-
gested 1o Di that they sheuld steal in
and listen, as they had done hefore;
but Di shook ber head, and when Lady
Alice pressed her, she drew back with a
sicdden frown, and said:

“No, Lwill not!" so curtly and deter-
minedly, that Lady Alice was almost
frightened.

“I thought vou liked it the other
night, dear.” - h - murmure L, apologetic-

So I did,” said Di, in a low, firm
voice, “but I will not do again.”

But. though she would not venture
near him, she sat and listened, bor head
bent low, her small, brown hands clasped
to sether: and Lady Alice happening to
l'pjk at_her, saw that she was tremb-
me. e

“Are you cold, Di, dear®” she asked.

“Cold? Not%*l a.r,?’f am,”
said ¥ with a start. * let us go in.”

fo th t w!en Tofd Romney came out

to scex them, Im{)ing to get a word with I

ke, he found that they had not only
go e in, but that Di had gone to bed.

“I don't think Di likes the 6rgan Rom,
said Lady Alice. “There arg some per-
sons, vou know, that really dislike
music. I am almost sure that it an-
noyed her very much tonight.”

He merely nodded but his eyve flashed
in a moment, as he turned away, and
he muttered:

“She is afraid of me!

The idea haunted him. As he went
upstairs he paused a moment outside
her room.

She had gone upstairs some hours be-
fore, and yet he fancied he heard her
moving about inside the room.

A longing to speak to her, to hear
her voice the last thing took possession
of him, and almost b:fox he knew it
he had knocked softly at Di's door.

“Well?” cried Di’s voice.

“It is I, Romney! he said, very
gently. “Are_yvou asleep?”

There was” silence for &' moment.

* Then she said, “Yes, hours ago.”

“I am sorry for that,” ke responded,
“beeause I wanted to say something te
you.

Di was standing with her back to the
table, her eyes fixed on the decr.

“If it is anything very impoitant,
perhaps I will wake up to hear.”

“It is very importaut.” he said, “It
is -a beautiful night, nice apd eloudy,
with a drizzling rain.”

“Do you call that beautiful®* I dont "

“Yes, I do. It.is beautiful for fish-
ing tomorrow. The trout will be jum
ing out of the tiver onto the banks in
the morning.  Will you comeé down and
try them with a fly?”

“No,”" said Di, in a low, clear voice,
though her heart seemed to shont, “Yes.'

He sighed, and she heard him; per-
haps he meant that she should.

“What do you call early?”

“Seven o'clock.” i

“Well, I may get up—if I feel inclined.

“Yes!” gratefully. “T'll call you.”

 The next morning she awoke as the

clock in the hall chimed ‘the hour of -

seven, and a few minutes afterward she
heard a footfall—a hushed kind of a
footfall—out side in the corrider.

sently there cam a knock st the door, an

echo of the knock of the preceding night.

“Are you awake?" he asked,

“Yes,” she asid

“Well . it’s a splendid morning; don't

be lbn‘l." :

|I|: t Iam not sure that I am coming,”
{

said. 1
“Very well, then,” he said with an
equally false carelessness, will give
ymaquncrolmmr. if you are
not down by Ihe& ill go with
“All right,” retorted,
don’t care, ;
But the moment he
saped out of bed and
a hasty toilette,
the faint

e e b
::d;
cotton be had ad-

stairs
reached the first landing she slackened

her pace, until it became a slow drop

from stair to stair, and then she looked

’

as she

e two

o A

ant you Lo marry a , i ‘ ey |
“wil& an amia; eagerly, impatiently, on ‘the clock.

old men and maidens, youg girls nd
children, and there would be no fish
left for us, would there?"

*No. And a you are

Di drank scme milk from the cup be-
fore rep'ving.

“Yes, passably.”

“You are? And I am—past all tell-
g,
“Then of course, you won't attempt
to tell,” said Di

“I wonder, Di-—1 beg you r pardon
Diand—whether you conld be serioas
if you tried.”

“I don’t know, I never tried. Hadn't
we better go on fishing whi'e they are
rising?"

“Wait a moment. You have chosen
a beautiful spot for a resting place that
I can’t huery away. 1 wish, Diaua,
you were quite as happy as I am; and
vet I don't, for, now I think of it, I am
not perfectly contented.”

“NoF" demurely.

*No, for I cannot help thinking that
this .cannot last. Sooner or later 1
should have force you to hear what 1
want to say to you,”

“Forced!” drawing her dark brows to-
gether.

“Yes, Di. I cannot earry about
with me the burning words that are
always in my heart and on my lips
when I am near you.”

He drew a little nearer so that his
fuce almost _touched the sleeve of her
dress, so near that he could speak in a
whisper.

“Di, I think T might as well have
s.id what I am going to say the first day
1 met you. I think I'loved you, dear,
that very first time.”

Di went pale for a moment, then a
heart to do. i
*I think I loved you then, Di; T know
love yvou now. “Are you angry be-
cause I tell you?  Ought I to have wait-
ed? Ah, Di, it is so hard 10 wait!
The words © come to my lipsso often,
and bez to be hewd! Do you know,
dear, that every time you come near
me I long to take your hand in mine
anl say, as I say now, ‘Di, I love you!
I love you! Will you be my wife? And
what will vou say, dear? Tell me.”

What  should she say? As well ask
the flowers what they would say, if they
would speak, when the sun shines on
them! 3

Within her heart there rose a mighty
voice, erying:

“I dove you. Romney; take me!"

But Di beat the voice down and re-
mained silent. )

“What will you say Di? Will you
not answer me? Hacve I frightened
you? Forgive me; I did not mean to
do so! T meant to tell you so gently—
to prepare you for what I was going to
say; but it was out in a moment. And
see, Di, here I am ut your feet, waiting
for your answer! Gh, my keautiful
darling, say the word I long to hear;
‘Yes!” You shall never repent it, Di. 1
will love you all my life! i
rest until I have tauvht you to under-
stand hov dearly T love you. and in
time you will tearn to love me—j
little.  Give me your hand, Di,” he
pleaded, and he took her hand and held
it a moment, then, as she faintly strove
to take it back, he grasped it firmly, and,
drawing her toward him, whispered:

“Is it “Yes' dear? Will you not speak
it—look at me. Will you be my- wife,
Di? Oh! trust’ yourself to me, Di!
You shall see how happy I will make
you, S})ﬂ'k to me, Di!”

Still she did not , butbher lij
moved, and taking Ut'rl:rl:wuh,t':;ut
mur for an assent, he threw his arm
round her, and pressing her to him,
bent to kiss her.

But with a sudden start, she drew

4 panting.
breathed, “no, no, 1
did’nt say—I do not know.”

“Not if you'love mé!” he ex-
claimed overwhelmed by her B

“No,” she murmured, brokenly, I
do not know. I—let me go now,

ppy

i

~Jet me go!”
oAl no!™ he said, firmly, fervently,
“I cannot let you go until you tell me,
Di.  You would not be so unkind as to

“Happy—it would

m.ke ¥ ?” i
sbe mtirmared, just gy v

rmu glancing at him with -
a questioning look, half fearful, lnd':df
1 “Eh'pﬁ'ﬂne I:Erm " man on said
earth , / “Yes?' he
Xou say ‘Yes?” he (o

"Iy‘——l'clnnot,;' -l‘: said.
“You cannot? ' he said, with a
breath. “Dsee now. Ah, Di, m,l;:.,“

do not know what you have done! T g

thin'. you have broken heart !

1 thought—forgive me, ﬂu a lonl.Anl):q

~that your might come 19 care for me

a Jittle . time. - I would have striv
to win Your love, dedr. " And it is’

& control of public utilities; but it wants

side for years, iustesd of oply a few
days. You would say so, Di, wou :
you not? and you cannot! And you -
send me away from you? Well, 1 must °
bear it as best I can! I shall go aways
won't  stay to trouble and

vou, as 1 should do if 1 rcpumod at all,

1 go away, and ~and~" his volce broke,
and he pushed his hat firmly on his
brows —and 1 hope, dear, you
find some one you can love, wle will
make you happy as you deserve!

This was more than poor Di eould
stand. A ;
\\'i:z a piteous littlé ey, she ga
in. and humbly, ashamedly, put
her brown hand.

“Don’t go—yet, I—T—will try—"

WHe did n‘::t wait 'tlh’e:lk\“ nlxn_. but

her in his arms, d hidden
ad his hml‘t‘.“ his hot lips rainin
kisses u her hair.

“Oh, '::;'. dlrl'mi, ¢ darling, and is
it really true’ You really care for
me a little! 1t is not out of pity?

“Yea.” whi Di, “pity for my-
self 1" hispered

He took her face in his hands and %

turned it up, that he might look into
her eyes—heavy with slumbering pas- 1
sion of nineteen!—and then he bent and b
a passionate kiss upon her lips,
up so temptingly. | 3
ut once more, as if the kiss were a re« Al
minder, she shrank Fack from Fim, and, &
pushing her bair from her forehead, cried &
slmost  fearfully: 8
“Oh, what have I done®" .
“Done!” and he smiled a smile of by (R
tond, foolith,  ecstactic happiness, e
“Given yourself to me, dearest, that %
is all! Promised to he my wife, Di!
Think of it!"

No, no! I did not mean that! I-—
yon were so quick!” Yi'&
“Show- & man the gates of Paradise
op2 ‘t W o, ard they tell him he is 4
quick!” her  retorted. with loving b oR
mockery.. - “Do you mean that you

don't love me, after all, Di?"

She drew her brows toget her,

“You know I love you. Listen to me.
I—1 want to explain, to tell you what I
mean.”

“I know, dearest; you have told me
plainly enough, thank Heaven!" he mur-
mured, faintly. “You will be my wife, .
Di? That is all I know or care for.” = B

“1 did not say that,” she said, slowly, b
gravely; “I did not mean it, not now.
You asked mie if I loved you—you forced
me to tell you—yes, forced me, and [
did not mean to! 1 did not mean to
promise to be your wife.”

He stared at her with intense fixed-
ness and patience.

“Well, dear?”

She moved her head to and fro like
a dumb animal, trying to form words to
express her meaning.

“We are

Di, are we not?”
N e s, gravely. L did
“No,” gravely. “I did not
ean that. It is too k.
not sure that
es, I know you'll say so now,”
interrupted, with a nu.vge that moved
Coing down. Meaning the ball tuﬁ'
percentage,

» . - .
Three for a quarter this morning.
They're getting closer.
* - . e
We'll be able to see a ball game on
Coronation  Day, anyway. That's
more than the King can do.

* % % @

Detective Boyd, late of Wellesley
Township, made an arrest in New
Ontario. Congratulations.

- - - *
Ne, Clorinda, you are wrong. It
reqiies more than three berrfes to
as'rawberry shortcake. They're
somewhat different from oyster stews,
you know. *N :

L k. S S

Th: Town Council wants commis sion

commissioners who will not condone
irregularities:

¢ % 0

I guess we'll win today.

* ¥ s s

The W. M. S. is meeting in Berlin,
but it's not the Waterloo Muscular
Suffragettes. .

Administrators’ Notice

to Heirs and Next

-of Kin
-t

IN THE MATTER of the Estate of
Franz Lubinski, late of the Town-
‘ship of Wellesley, in the County

of Waterloo, farmer, deoounl
All persons claiming to be the heirs

or next to kin of Franz
date of ‘the Township

B Tovoute et o o
St. nistrato the
pto'ﬁeﬂy of the said dec o d

accom| i :
tion

TORONTO GENFRAL
Tated at” Betlin, Unt
of June, 1911,

”
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