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IMPOSTOR.
CHAPTER XIX.
WHO IS SHE.

(Continued.) by

With- a thoughtful brow, Harold
sped along, the long, bony legs of the
Irish hunter getting over the ground
as if the miles were inches; but Har-
old did not recover his cheerfulness
for all the hard exercise; the indiges-
tion was mental, not physical, and the
atmosphere of mystery and »uncer-
tainty seemed to cling about Rim.

Still moody, he rode into gham.
Higham was a little village a few
miles from the fishing hamlet of Scar-
ford—a picturesque little place, with
a delicious little church, which, as
an almost perfect specimen of Nor-
man architecture, often attracted the
attention of tourists and antiquar-
ians. Harold dismounted, and was
gbout to enter the inn, when a burst
of loud-voiced laughter issued forth,
and turned him back. He was in no
humor for the boisterous tourists.

‘Wash his legs,’ he said to the
groom, ‘and give him some water pre-
sently; and don't let any of those
noisy young gentlemen fool round
him; he’s . rather quick with his
heels.”

‘All right, sir,’ grinned the hostler,
who knew both horse and rider, and
watched Harold sauntering up the
little street with undisguised approv-
al.

Harold sauntered on to the small
green, stared at the church, with
which he was quite familiar, and in
a listless fashion pushed open the
gate and went up to the porch to
rest; but, finding the door open, took
off his hat and entered the church.’

1t was deliciously cool, and quiet,
and . eloguent of that solemn peace-
fulness which seems to pervade an
old, country church.

Hat 'in hand, he ;wandered up the
short .aisle, staredwat the thick, worn
rafters, and the ald, stained windows;
then sank into zfpew and gave him-
self up to reverie.

Hdrold -was tired; for he had been
on his feet since ‘early morning; and
presently, lulled by the hum of the
bees -and the twitter of the birds that
floated softly throhgh the open win
dow, he fell aslceg

How zong he sl@pt he didn’t know;
but squmly he, V«‘as awakened by a
low, soft strain ot melody, that seem-
ed a part of 4 dream.

With a start, hé sat up and listen
ed. It was: not dream music; some
one was playing the organ.

He- was about to rise and 2o ior
Noll' when He became conscious thai
the music which: was floating over-
head was someihing different to the
usual -performandés of country or-
ganists. - He leaned back and listen-
ed, and his suspicion was confirmed.
Screened behind. the red curtain, in
the big organ_ loff, was'a skilled mu-
sician. Har_old felt half guilty of
eavesdropping, 'and once more at-
tempted to move, but the music seem-
ed to -hold him as never music had
done before.

Sadly and softly the music floated
down to him, as if it were an actual
tongue, bearing a message of comfort
and consolation, soothing him into a
peacefulness in harmony with the
solemn stillness of the church.

He leaned his'head on his hand, and
looked round at the organ loft, but
the red curtain was  an effectual
screen; the music was evoked by an
unseen hand.

‘Some musician ‘on a holiday trip
has found his way in here and is
amusing himself,’ he thought; but
presently, as the strain continued, he
lost all idea of the musician, and gave
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SIMPLE ONE-PIECE MODEL.

This dainty model is suitable
for. cross bar -muslin, dimity,
fawn, nainsook ' or cambric. It
is 'seamed at the shoulders only
and closes in front. It may be
trade with or without the peplum.
"The pattern is cut in six sizes,
2¢, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 inches bust
measure and requires 1 yd. of 36
inch material for the 36 inch size.

Patterns of this illustration
mailed upon receipt of 10c.

below.
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Telegram Pattern Department.

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illustration and send with the cou-
pon, carefully filled out. The pattern cannot reach you in less than
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Harold strtched hlmnelf in the easy -

as he did so, he noticed that the 1it®’

‘tle table was laid for two.

‘Expéct a visitor, it seems, nurse?

“he said, as she appeared with the

old-fashioned teapot and a platé of
toast.

‘Lor’, now, think of you noticing
the extra cup,” she exclaimed, laugh-
ing, ‘It isn’t a visitor, Master Harold;
it’s a lodger—a regular lodger.’

‘And I've got his easy chair, no
doubt,’ said Harold, smiling.

‘Oh, no; and it isn’t a he, but a
she,” said the dame. ‘Don’t you move,
Master Harold; she’ll have her tea in
her own room—don't'ee move, now.”
“Who is it? asked Harold. ‘An old

‘| gossip like yourself, I suppose, nurse.

Some one to cackle to of an evening.
I'm glad to hear it; she'll be company
for you.’

‘So she is, bless her heart! But
she isn’t much of a gossip,” said the
dame. ‘I was just going to tell you
about her when I heard that Kkettle.
She’s—oh, here she comes,’ she brok=
off.

Harold heard a light step coming
up the narrow path, and a musical
voice singing, in a low, cheerful kind
of way, and presently a young girl
stood in the doorway, and the voice,
seeming to sing still, cried:

“Well dame, tea ready? I know it
is, for I smelled the toast at the
church gate—and isn’t it hot? I—
she caught sight of Harold, and,
stopping short, blushed, and looked
from one to the other.

Harold had risen, and stood gazing
at her as one might gaze, with a be-
wildrered admiration, at a beautiful
picture suddenly and unexpectedly

.| disclosed to view.

And she did make a beautiful pic-

‘| ture, framed in the doorway, with a

background of scarlet geraniums and
cottage roses.

. Harold had only time, in that mo-
mentary, surprised stare, to notice
that the face was beautiful generally,
and the soft, brown eyes in particu-
lar, when the dame’s cheery voice
broke the spell. g

‘Miss Ethel, this is Mr. Woodleigh,
my Master Harold you've heard me
speak of so often. This is my ‘old
gossip'—my lodger, Master Harold.

The girl bowed, with a little height-
ened color and a smile of inquiry at
the ‘old gossip.’

‘I didn’'t know you had a visitor,
dame,” she said, taking up the hat
which, at her entrance, she had flung
onto a chair, revealing a beautifully
shaped head and a clustering coil of
dark brown hair. ‘I'm in no hurry

himself up to the enjoyment. Pres-
ently the harmony grew louder and
more pronounced; the little church

ing tempest, that sent the blood rush-
ing through Harold’s veins and then,
as suddenly it ceased, as a storm
ceases, and, like the return of sun-
shine, the divine melody that had
awoke him floated softly through the
air.

must be admitted that dear, old Har-
old was not much of a musician!—
that he was half persuaded that he
was not yet awake; and, to -assure
himself, he rose to his feet and mov-
ed into the aisle.

'there fluttered, just for one moment,
a faint touch of light blue above the
curtain.

Harold started and smiled.

‘Can it be an angel, after all, and

he thought; and, not wishing for an
angel, even, to find him ay uninvited
listener to the celestial /music. he
made his way out of the/church, and
stood, with a half- cogySed feeling, in
the bright glare ofthe setting sun.

As he stood, the organ began again,
this time not alone, for there rose, in
exquisite accompaniment, the tones
of a woman’s voice.

He waited until the hymn, or what-
ever it was, ended, and then strode
off.

He had, quite unconsciously, turn-
ed to the left on leaving the church,
and was sauntering along a green
lane, when, raising his head, he stop-
ped short in front of a small cottage
that, half hidden by ivy, nestled pret-
tily under some high elms.

‘By George!’ he murmured, with a
smile; ‘I was forgetting Dame Hes-
ter. It will never do to let her hear
that any of us from the Hall have
been to Higham without looking her

up.’

gate, he' went up the narrow path,
lined on -either side with the cottage
flowers that for perfume and simple,
beauty outvie the rarest of their hot-

e hmcked with his whip nt the
| Brignt | green ‘door, and a bright-look-

ing old lady, in the cleanest of chlntz,
-gowns and the neatest of white ca.ps,

. This was Dame Hester, an old nerv-v
ant and pensioner of Sir Talbot’s, _an
a Mih;iil. devoted adherent of th

was filled with tie s>und of a roar- ;

It was So exquisite, so unlike any- |
thing -that he had heard before—it !

As he did so, the music ceased, and |

is that the tip of its cerulean wings? |

his arm round her, and giving her a
kiss, as was only her due, for she had
nursed him through a long illness,
and snatched him from the very grip
of death. ‘Young and hearty as ev-
{er! Surprised to see me?

‘Come in—come in, Master Harold!’
said the dame, holding him by the
coat sleeve and looking up into his
handsome face. *Mind your head,
dear! And I remember when you
couldn’'t crawl over that doorstep!
It’'s my belief ycu grow still, Master
Harold!’

Harold laughed.

‘Yes, uglier and worse tempered
i every day, nurse.

The dame lcoked at him with dim-
med eyes, and shook her head, as she
dusted a chair—a huge chair, with
{ the cushions covered .with the same
chintz as composed the dame’s dress
—so that, when she sat in the chair
it was difficult 'to tell which was
dame and which was the chair.

‘Sit down, Master Harold; and how
i lucky that you should come in just
| now, for I was just going to get tea,
and there's the kecitle boiling in the
next room. You'll have a cup, won't
| you, Master Harold? " No, I won't put
| any green in it, though how can you
‘briug yourself to drink it without—
but there; sit down and make your-
self comfortable, and then you'll tell
me all the news. And how’s Sir Tal-
bot, and that lovely, darling girl, bless
her! Ah, Master Harold, what a
queen she be! But there's the tea
kettle all on the boil,” and off she
trotted.

Eczema’s
Tortures

All treatments failed for three long
years—Cure complete with DR.
CHASE’S OINTMENT.

Mrs. Link, 12 Walker St., Halifax,
N. 8, writes: ‘‘After three years of
mxserable torture and sleepless nights
with terrible eczema, and after trying
over a dozen remedies without obtain-
ing anything but slight temporary relief,
I have been perfectly and entirely
cured by Dr. Chase’s Ointment, After
the third or fourth application of this
A grand ointment I obtained relief, and
a few boxes were sufficient to make »
thorough cure. It is-six months since
I was freed of this wretched skin dis
eage, and as there has been no‘return oi
the tronble I consider the cumre a perm
anent one.”’

-, Such enres are not brought about b
itations and substitutes for Dr
aﬁu nt. It is = therefor«
. cemin that the
‘author,

you buy. 60 cts. a box
‘Edm , Bates & Co.,
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for my tea,’ and, with another little
inclination of the head, she was glid-
ing out of the rdom, when Harold
said, with his frank quickness:

‘I hope you will not go because [
am here—I don't know that I can
stay—’

‘There, now!’ exclaimed the dame,
putting her arm on the girl's. ‘1 shall
lose you both, I se€. Come back, Miss
Ethel, or he’'ll go—I know him of old.
Come, do, dear.

‘Indeed, 1 shall go,’ said Harold,
smiling. ‘I could not think of turn-
ing you out of the room.’

She hesitated a moment; then, with
a smile as faint as his own, nodded
an’ acquiescence.

‘Please do not go; I will be back in
a minute, if you wish it,’ and disap-
peared.

Harold looked after her, with a
lively anxiety.

‘Why, nurse,’ he said, in a low
voice, ‘what a beautiful, young crea-
ture! Whére? did she come from?
Who is she?

(To be continued.)
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chair and looked round him, lazily; .
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