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CHAPTER HI.

It was a beautiful, bright June
morning; all nature was gay and
animated. A gentle breeze wafted
the fragrance of the flowers and the
ginging of the birds; there was no
cloud in /the bright blue sky. The
chestnut-trees in bloom;
from over the meadows there came

were all

p perfume of hawthorn and fresh-
mown hay, the tall trees in the park
seemed thrilling with new life. It
was a morning that made every heart
rejoice; it seemed impossible to think
of sorrow, or sadness, or death.

Inez and Agatha Lynne sat in the
little room known as Lady Lynne's
boudoir. It was a charming room,
and the long French windows opened
on to the garden. There was a
glimpse of landscape that lpoked like
a vista of fairyland;—the tall, stately
cedar,.the green lawn, and the dark
woods beyond. White and red roses
grew by the window, and filled the
room with their exquisite fragrance.

Agatha had never used the apart-

ment; but before Imez had been in

the house a week, Lord Lynne had it

most sumptuously furnighed and fit-
ted up for her use. It was\a. very
mest of luxury; it might have been ex-
gected . that the occupant of such a
room would be young and beautiful
it was only meant for such. The soft,
thick, white carpet whereon the roses
flay so life-like and real, that it seem-
wd as though they had just beem drop-
iped there; the delicate rose silk hang-
ings, the few rare pictures, a marble
flora holding a vase of glowing crim-
son “flowers, the elegant books, the
pretty lounging chairs—all were for
the young and beautiful, to whom
luxury seems by right to belong.
They were a charming picture, the
Jbeautiful Andalusian girl and her
Miss Lynne had
summoned Agatha to a council of
war, and had decided to hold it dur-
ing breakfast, so as to save time. The
pure.sunbeams did not fall upon many

sweet English sister.

prettier scenes,—the falr,'tresh faces

of the ‘sisters, the delicate china, the

‘more easily
comfortable
and
" able by the

fmf

; | mired 8o much?

‘| blooming flowers; and they lingered

over the table, for they had much to
“What_ 18 this. wonderful cousin of
youn nh, ‘Actthl"' asked Inez,
halt impetum!y. HTell me ~some-
thlns‘ about him,. .Is he short or tall
—wicked or good—clever or stupid?”’

“Oh, \, o cried Agatha, almost
breathless from aurprlso at the cata-
logue.

“No—what?’ said her sister. “Not
stupid, do you mean? I am glad of
it, for really (you must excuse me for
saying it) I do think a certain kind of
slow stupidity characterifu you eold
English. 1 hope he has plenty of
faults. I cammot endure an insipidly
perfect man.”

“Philip is not insipid,” said the little
sister, somewhat indignantly. ‘“Papa
always said that he would make a
great statesman.”

“What is he like, Agatha? Describe
him to me,” said Inez.

“I do mnot know,” replied Agatha.
“He is tall, like papa. I never thought
whether he was handsome or not. He
has large dark blue eyes—they are
clear and full of truth; I always used
to-say I could read his thoughts in
them, His hair is like mine—a kind
of golden brown.”

“Never mind his hair and eyes,” in-

{ terrupted Inez. “What is his face

like? . Tell me, if you can.”

Agatha looked half perplexed, then
her face brightened.

“Do you remember,” she said, “that
portrait of Sir\Lancelot—that yow ad-
You know the one I
mean—where he is talking to Queen
Guinevere; and his lips wear the
smile that one sees on the face of a
child.”

“Yes, I remember it,” said Inez.

“Well, Philip is like ‘that,” said
Agatha, “I know he is very brave
and very firm; yet he is gentle and
kind in his manner. I do not believe
that the shadow of an untruth ever
crossed his mind.”

“Pas si mal”
“Now let me hear his faults,”
continued.

“I hardly know them,” said. poor
Agatha, quite distressed at this long
catechism. “He is not bad-tempered;
*but I think he is passionate, like all
the Lynnes. I do not think he could
have a moment’s toleration for any-
thing mean and deceitful. He 1is
haughty; too; and I do not believe he
would ever pardon an underhand
action.”

“That is all you know about him,”
said Inez, smiling again when her
gister came to a full stop.

“That is all,” said Agatha.
liked him yery much.”

“So it seems,” replied her sister.
“Lord Lynne has asked permission
to see us this morning; I, for one, do
not feel inclined to comply with his
request. Fancy, Agatha, how he will
look at us, speculating In- his own
mind which he shall honor by asking

murmured Tnez.
she

“Papa

not ask me. I feel something like a
Circassian slave, going to the highest
bidder. Mj father - must have been
mad to have made such a will as
tlut."

“H'h Inez,” said Agatha! “remem-
ber Heé was your father.”

to be Lady Lynne. He had better |

“How full’ you are of w no-
tions,” replied Inez, with lmw'

Like a sneer. . “I say

let us clt under uu cuhr-troc -:

falr faces of the two girls, that con- |
trasted so. vmur ‘with * the hanvr &
| mourning- drm they wore.
‘1t up  the manineent E
‘beauty. of the Andalusian, while they |
seemed to fall like a blessing upon the |

The |
mnbil,uu

graceful head of her gentle sister.

“Read to me, Agatha,” said Inez. “I
want to dream this benutitnl morn-
ing.”

g ! hagp brought the
me,” replied her sister,
#ou have?

“Read where you will,” replied
Inez. “Anything except ‘King Ar-
thur's Pardon.' I do mot want to hear
that just now; it is too mournful.”

Agatha chose Enid. She had a
singularly musical voice,
sweet;—a voice that was not, per-
haps, capable of expressing any greﬁt
amount of passion,—tragedy would
never be her forte,—but it was. soft
and soothing. It seemed to chime with
the rippling of the little fountains
and the song of the birds.

‘Idylls’ - with | |
“Which will

It was a very .beautiful picture up-
on which:Lord Lynne stood to gaze.
He had been with one of the keepers
round the park. He was returning to
the house somewhat  tired with the
long walk; but as he drew -near the
cedar-tree he saw the black dresses,
and knew that he. was at last inh the
pregsence of the two girls—one of
of whom must be his wife; Mingled
with the drowsy hum of the bees and
the faint ripple of the water, there
came to him the murmur
sweetest voice he had ever heard. As
he drew nearer he stood to listen, and
then he distinguished the words. ‘He
heard the beautiful story of Enid in-
vested with new grace and new
charms from the voice that told it,—
clear and distinct, and full of pathos
and sweetness, that found its way
straight into his heart; and made wild
havoc there. "It awoke new ‘feelings,

rew thoughts; it"seemed to Anseal the | I
closed fountain of fove and tenderness

that flowed at - iis Bidding. Lord
Lynne was not the first who had fal-
len in love with'a voice. ' He wonder-
ed what the face was, like that went
with it. He steppeq forward gently,
and there, just lit up by a slanting
sunbeam, he saw ‘a fair swéet face,

with gentle, modest eyes and smiling{

lips; a face to love and to trust; a
face without passion, but full of tend-
erness; without genius, but full of
thought; a face®that & man would
never rave about, but would love until
death took it from 'him, He \aaw the
golden brown hair that was like. his
cwn; and then he knew that the read-
er of the poem was‘his ¢ousin, Agatha
Lynne. He had not récognlzed she
was away, visiting some friends. He
could hardly believe that the graceful
girl before him.was :the same little
cousin with whom he had played, and
who had kissed him yeb.rs ago, and
said she would be his little wife. How

of the"
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clear and | g

sweet, and gentle, and serious she Q¢

looked.
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AllMade m

Ladies’ All Wool Black Cashmere Seamless
Hose. Spliced toes and heels. The victor over
all others. Special Price .

89c¢. per pair

Ladies’ All Wool Cashmere. Perfect fitting
seamless Hose, in Black and all the new colours.
Only

-90c. per pair

Ladies’ All Wool Botany Cashmere Hose.
They are correctly full fashioned, fit neatly at
the ankles and do not sag, with durable double
Garter tops. The heels and toes are spliced for
hard wear. In Black and all the new shades,

Special Price s

4$1.20 per pair

Ladies” Art Silk Hose. A ladder proof Sllk

Stocking, with special Garter tops and special -

heels and toes for Hard wear. In Black, White
and eleven ‘new shades. ‘Our Price Only

$1.75 per pair

If you want Stockings visit the Home of
Good Value, culled from the World’s best
Makers.
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Btmnkly Mnde, Good Fittmg Smart LOOkmg
Mo Values not seen for years.

m BIACK CALF BLUCHER

Medlum round toe, rubber heel

'MEN'S BLACK CALF BLUCHR

- Good F‘itting', all Solid Leather, Rubbber Hee]
| $4.85 pair
CALF GUN METAI. VICI ki)
.,GPCHER < BLUCHER

ws ubber Heel. Goodyear Welt, Rubber Heels,

$7.50 a pair.
Men’s Brown Calf Blucher

Medium round toe; rubber heels $4.85 pair,

Men’s Brown Calf Men’s Brown §j
Blucher — Medium grle:s c élhe r—3f
wide last, rubber Y. 210¢, g

:. v }a t‘ '
?‘ heel 55.50 pair. - st,  rubbe

heel $5.75 pair
Calf Blﬁcher.

Men’s Black Grained Work Boots,
$3.50 pair.

Veal Calf Work Boots, $3.85 par

Good roomly fitting.
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‘ - g Nails are better thanmails 'a‘n'd=tin§.»

 Simplex Roofing Nail4s as- large -a83.20-cent plecs

8 asthick as a-roofing4in,

pg Nails are all solid‘ iron and will'last-as=long as

won’t rust. out.i o

-

fiwd

Simplex’Rooﬁng Nails youmaythe certain the fels

White Embroid.
‘. 19¢. pair. 6 in, wide. 15c.

White, Black and Tan.

. . 36" Percales 27c. yard.
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