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‘MISS DEXIE;

A ROMANCE OF THE PROVINCES.

- INTRODUCTORY—1864 AND WAR- TIME.

wail of grief into thousands of homes throughout

-the ]a.nd and the dreadful death-roll is daily being
added to, for ba.ttle follows battle, and the.slaughter is
appalling, even to those who have been hardened to the
sight by months of action. No wonder that the faces of
wives and mothers are white with anguish—that fearful
death-list has carried desolation to their hearts, and -others,
~ just as dear, are obeymg the comma.nd “ Forward to
Spotsylvama

Men stop to discuss the situation at street—comers or
hurry to the - teleora.ph or newspaper offices for the latest
news, their anxious faces telling how their lives have been
touched by this outbreak of strife.

Among ‘those ‘who pass along the streets of a New
England town, is one whose genial countenance attracts
attention. He is above the average height, strong and
well ‘proportioned, and his quick and-energetic step and
wide-awake a.ppearance procla.lm him of New England
birth..

As he nears a house ir the subutbs, a shout of welcome
~greets him, and he lifts -his eyes and smiles upon a group
of young faces in an upper window ; a moment more and
the door is- thrown open, and. chxldxsh forms hurl themselves
upon him.

]’:HE war between the North and South has sent a
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As soon as the children’s noisy greetmg was over, Mr.
Sherwood entered the room where his wife awaited his -
appearance, and drawing a chair near the couch where
she was reclining, related the news of the day.

“Yes, I am later than usual, but I received a despatch -
from mother, and that deta.;ned me,” said he, in answer to .
~ her remark. - “I have arranged to run down to the farm
to~morrow, as mother says my immediate presence is
necessary.”

« And is there no word from Charley yet? His name is
not in the list of killed or wounded, but I fear the worst.” -
“ His wife was at the telegraph office while I was there,”

said Mr. Sherwood, as they entered the dining-room. * She
expected news every hour, and will send you word directly -
she gets a message. I trled to pérsuade her to return with
me, Dbut she was too anxious to leave the office until she ‘
had some reply to her despatch. ” :

“This is a trying time for wives and smters, and Charley -

was my favorite brother. ‘But what new trouble has’

: ’happened at the farm, that. you are needed in such haste?” e

Mrs. Sherwood asked, as she poured out the tea.

¢« Tt seeins that" fhother has heard that I intend j joining
the new company, if it is called out, and she has objections -
which she wishes to make persona.lly You know mother
is not a Unionist ; her southern prejudices are too strong for
that, and the poss1b111ty of my joining the northern army
has emblttered her mind. You might come with me to- -
morrow ; the change would do you good,” he added.

“ My Visits to the farm are doubtful pleasures,” replied
Mrs. Sherwood, who had but little sympathy with &er
. husband’s Deople, “but any change will be welcome while "
this uncertainty exists about my brother. Can I trust you -
all to be good and obedient if I leave you in charge of

Nurse Johnson 1” she asked, lifting het eyes to the young

faces around the table. ,

The best of behavior being rea.dxly- prom1sed Mrs Sher-
wobd' soon left the room to make prepa,ra.tmns ‘for the
unexpected journey, and early next morning Mr. Sherwood
. and his wife were on the train bound for Crofton, the

‘nearest sta.tlon to the old- home fa.rm. :
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‘ While they are on the way, a glance at the history of
* -his parents will explain how matters stand at the home-
stead. . : ; . _ : '
_~ Squire Sherwood was a well-to-do farmer, who was well -
known outside of his own village, having held several public
offices at various times, but these had been given up in
- order to superintend his fine farm, which years of toil had -
~ brought into a high state of cultivation. ' Early in life,
~while doing business in Louisiana, he had married a
“southern lady ; but a few years later he came into posses-,
- sion of the farm, and they moved North. . o :
- His wife found the change very great, and often sighed
for the luxurious life of her southern home; but she fell
into New England ways more readily than might have -
been expected. “When she moved north, she brought
Dinah, who was her particular property, with héer ; indeed,
Dinah was so much attached to her young mistress that
_she refused to be left behind,'and life on the farm was -
made-more endurable by her services. When, in the
course of time, a son was born, he was placed in Dinah’s
_care, and little Clarence was as fond of his black nurse .
as was ever the southern-born child of its black * mammy”
“of the southern plantation. _ o -
- But Mrs. Sherwood did not lose her individuality by her
marriage. The peculiar institution of the South she would
like to have seen extended to the North as well, and when
the disruption took place her sympathies were with those of -
her old home ; she was heart and soul a southerner. Up.
_ to this time the same friendly feeling existed between
mistress and maid as when they had lived under a sunnier
- sky; but the sentiments engendered by the hated Abolition-
ists, soon found vent in sharp words, and other abuses, that
- hitherto the faithful creature-had never known. . = = -
Dinah felt keenly the change in her mistress, but bore it

o patiently, thinking it would soon pass ; but village gossip
soon spread the report of Mrs. Sherwood’s treatment of -

* her black servant, and the southern sentiments, so openly -
expressed, caused the family to lose the estimation of their .
neighbors, and gained instead their animosity. - Party feel-
ing ran high, and the villagers declared that if. there was
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_another draft made, the son should be made to fight aga,mst.
“the avowed principles of the mother, and as the ‘sentiments

of both parties grew stronger as the war advanced, it brought
matters to a crisis.

Hence the telegra.m requesting the son’s presence at the
farm. .

‘When the train arrived at Crofton, the carriage was wait-
ing for the travellers, in charge of the hired man, and they
were soon driving along the familiar road to the homestead.

~ ““Whatis the matter at home, Joe ?” said Mr. Sherwood
“Are allwell?”

-¢Yes, all well, sir,” and Joe touched the horse hghtly
with the whip ; “ut the war news is troubhno' them, and
making your mother very anxious about you.” :

Joe was an old and trusted servant, having lived with
the family for years, and so much conﬁdence,was placed in
him that he seemed like one of the family. When they

ra.rnved at the fa,rmliouse, the son wished to know at once
 why he was sent for in such haste,"but his father replied :

“Plenty time, Clarence, plenty time ahead of us to talk
about the matter ; let us have dmner before we discuss
troublesome questlons

But the mother’s heart was too full of anxlety to wait,
and she asked: “Isit true, Clarence, that you are going to.

join the Union army -

“Well, I am ready to do my duty, mother,” he replied,'
in a,conclha.tmg tone, ‘“‘but I have not yet joined the com-
pany, so you need not be anxious about me until you have
_cause.’

- “But I ha,ve cause. a.k'eady' I hear that another draft.

is soon to be made, and the/* people arpund here are deter- - '

“'mined that you'shall be drawn into the ﬁght if only to

- spite me, but if you enter the army at all it should not be

on the Unionists’ side; that would be taking up arms
against your klth and km and no son of mine must do

~ that!”

A look‘ of terror sprea.d over the face of the son’s wife.
" Was her husba.nd to be tom from her sxde, as the mother
feared ? s
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should not agree,” said the son, gently. “Itis a pity that as
- a family our interests @re so d1v1§ed but others have
" placed their interests against kith and’ kin, and, if duty
called, I should have to do the same.- I own that at pre-
sent I shrink from the call, as the forces seem concentrated
near my sister Anpie’s home. I wish she would come
north, but that cannot be expected while her husband is in
danger. He has command of an important position, but -
 Sherman is sure to dislodge him, and I fear the result will
~ be disastrous. But I see you have sométhing else-#myour
‘mind at present, so what is it that you w1sh me to do,
mother ?”

“] want you to leave the country, Clarence. Ioa,nnot :
bear the thought of you beirg drafted to fight against my
home and people, and your own natural. affections should
cry out against uniting with the slayers of your kindred.”

’—“ffﬁ‘ this cruel, cruel war!” cried the son’s wife, “We
are indeed a divided family, for my brother is with Sherman
near Atalanta, fighting against my husband’s people. Oh!
Clarence, do as your mother wishes, and let us leave the

~ country, for my heart will break if you are drafted !”
© “You must leave at once, if at all,” said the mother ;

- “even a week’s delay may be too la.te for the nelgbets
 boast that before the month is out I shall see my son

march away to Washington! I would give every dollar
we possess to help the southern cause, if what they threaten

should come to pass ! !” she added, in an angry tone.- )
~ “Well, mother,” rephed the son with a smile, “my
patrimony is too ‘preclous to run such a risk, and as I -am

not very anxious to shoot anyone, or be shot at either, I

will do as you wish, and let you live in peace. I feel con-
fident that a few months will end the struggle, or my
decision would be different ; but where do you wish me to

B g Iz 2 .
 %“Go!” her countenance sottenmo at once. “You can

- decide that for yourself ; as long as you are out of the reach

of the Unionists, that is all T ask. So, go to Hahfa.x, if

" you like !”

“Very welll' mother, to Halifax Tl go, but you do not.
seem to have the welfare of your only son very much to
. heart, after all, by the way you speak ” §
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“ Nonsense! Clarence, you know my heart better than
that! I mean that it matters little where you settle, so
long as Jou are ‘out of American terntory until the war
is over.’
“Oh! Halifax will suit me very well, mother .Ever
since I can remember you have threatened to send me to
Halifax ; so now I'll go, and I do not believe I shall find
it a place of torment either. Nelson, who was in partner-
ship with me when I was in Augusta, has moved his family
there, and I may join him again in business. He is buying
-up horses and sending the mto headquarters. What ! you

surely would not object to me making some money out of
i the Unionists?” he asked, in answer to his mother’s qulck
_look of surprise.

The discussion lasted some time, but to the relief of the
son’s wife they decided to return home the following day,
that her husband might have an opportunity to settle his
business in:time to catch the first boat to Halifax. ‘

~ Becoming aware of the hostility which prevailed among
" the neighbors, on account of Dinah’s presence at the fa.rm-
* -house, Mr. Sherwood proposed to take her with them to
Hahfax as their hired nurse. He had a kindly feeling for
the good, old woman, who was such & faithful and partial
nurse to "him i in- his boyhood and he could not help seeing
“that she was less kindly treated than formerly, and to his
surprise his mother consented to the. plan. Dinah made .
no objection' when the matter was laid before her, for like
many colored women of her age she had an intense love
for children. This love had grown stronger during the
years there had been no children at the farmhousé to lavish
it upon, and the short visits that the grandchildren made
at the farm were red-letter days to :Aunt Dinah.

Mrs. Sherwood found her cares much lessened with Dma,h
installed as nurse. .The care of childrén was always a weari-
some burden to the rather indolent mother, so the irksome
duties were readily pla.ced on the willing shoulders of
Dinah.’

While Mrs. Sherwood awa.lted her husband’s dlrectlons,
her brother’s’ wife appeared one day, bearing the sad an-

“nouncement that Charley had fallen in the last battle; and
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though Mrs. Sherwood had been expecting this from the
first, her grief was more distressing to witness than that of
the afflicted, sad-faced wife. s . :
But there had been no hope in Mrs. Sherwood’s heart
since her brother had bidden them farewell, and marched
away with his comrades ; and her fears being realized, she
was more anxious than ever to leave the country that might
yet claim her husband also, and when word came from
" Halifax that a furnished house awaited the family, Mrs,
Sherwood easily persuaded her bereaved sisterin-law to
- accompany them-thither, o b
A few weeks later, the family—consisting of Mrs. Sher-
wood and her hfother’s childless widow; Gussie and Dexie,
twin girls -of ‘sixteen ; Louie, aged thirteen, Georgie ten,
Flossie three, and a year-old baby in the arms of black
Dinah—arrived in Halifax, where this story properly begins.

CHAPTER II.

THE new home awaiting the family was situated:-in the
south end of the city. The house, which is still considered
a desirable residence, was built in'a style very commen in
Halifax, for ‘the accommodation of two tenants. The
owner, a Mr. Gurney, lived in one part of it; he was a
native of England, but at the solicitation of "his brother, -
who was an officer in one of the regiments, he had removed
.-to Nova Scotia, and was doing a prosperous business. on

Granville Street. ' S

- Mr. Gurney had a large family. Cora, the eldest, was
Jjust out.of her teens; then came Launcelot or Lancy, as he -
was usually called ; then Elsie, and so on, till you came to
an infant in arms. As the cabs containing the Sherwood
family drove up to the house, the nursery windows in the
second -story of the Gurney household were filled with' -
childish faces, anxious to see what sort of playmates their
new neighbors might be ; and when the young strangers
alighted on the sidewalk they observed the happy faces
and smiled back in return, thus pleasantly intimating
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that they hoped to be friends. But when Dinah appeared
~ with the baby, the faces in the window betrayed their
astonishment. "“Oh! a black nurse! and the baby don’t
seem a bit frightened of her!” they exclaimed in surprise.
I wonder if they love her when she is so very black,”
said little Gracie. “I shouldn’t love to kiss Jer, would
you, Percy ?” looking at their own fair-faced nurse in loving
approval.
. Mrs. Sherwood was surprised to find the house s ly
and comfortably arranged, but she soon learned ‘that she
‘was indebted to Mrs. Gurney for this pleasant state of
affairs, for she had given Mr. Sherwood much material
assistance in making the rooms look home-like and cheerful.
In the evening, when the family were assembled in the
parlor, Mrs. Gurney tapped lightly at the door, and her
cordial greeting seemed more like that of a friend than the
 first meeting of strangers, and when Mrs. Sherwood began
" to thank her for the thoughtful attentions that had made
- their home-coming so pleasant, she stopped her with a word,
“Do not thank 1 me, I beg of you, Mrs.Sherwood,” she said, -
with a smile. “1I have only done for you what I w1sh some-
one had done for me when I first came to Halifax. ' Iknow
by experience,” she added, as a smile lit up her motherly
face, “ what it is to come into a strange place, among
strange people, with a hundred things needmg to be done
at once, and a family of children to attend to besides. I
felt sure you would like the place better if you found it a
bit home-like and settled, but I have come in to explain.
I was afraid you might think I was making myself too busy

in.your affairs. Now, I do hope, Mrs. Sherwood ‘that you

will not make strangers of us after this.” Her face beamed
" with kindness as she spoke, and after a short and friendly
conversation she withdrew.

The next day was a busy one in the Sherwood house-
hold, but in the afternoon the twin girls were invited to go -
for a walk with the young ladies next door, while Louie
was persuaded to go up to the nursery w1th the Gurney
children. : )

Louie felt very shy when she found herself among 80
}nany little strangers, but the kind, good-natured nurse, in
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white cap and apron who presided over this restless
brood, soon set her at ease by bidding the children show
 Louie their toys. And what a store of them there were -
to be sure. There were several miniature sets of dishes of
various patterns, and whole families of dolls, from the
aged grandmother in a white frilled cap, to the tiny china
specimen that was too small to be dressed. There were
. Noah’s arks that held animals that would have astonished

" . old Noah himself, and rocking-horses in various stages of

- dilapidation, from the ‘bright new.one with only a scratch
" on his leg, to the headless and tailless steed that rocked in’
a melancholy way in the corner. Then there was a swing
that hung from the ceiling, and a springy teeter-board that
could bounce the little ones quite into the air. These and
other treasures were duly inspected by the shy Louie, who
soon entered heartlly into the games started for her amuse-
ment.

The twin gxrls were dehohted with their walk. They had

" viewed the city from Citadel Hill, and had extended their
walk to other spots of interest, but it seemed to them that -
they had moved nearer the seat of war, instead of away

. from it, for the sword and gun-bearing officers and soldiers
whom- they met in different parts of the city seemed more
warlike than those who had passed through the streets of -
their old home, as they journeyed toward headquarters.

In a short time the family settled down to the routine
of home—lif_e that comes natural in all households, and.
"having secured competent help, Mrs. Sherwood was able to
order ‘her household without much exertion on her part; in
fact, she began to feel that she might now take life com-
pa,ratlvely easy, and, little by little, the dutles of house-
keeper were laid upon Aunt Jennie. -

"Dinah found the burden and exactions of her small

. charges quite bearable, so the not-over-anxious mother was
relieved from trouble in that quarter also. But Dinah
seemed well satisfied. - Her love for the little ones placed
‘under her care had been strong enough to silence the

superstitious dread that had filled her heart when she first .
learned the destination of the family ; but in spite of :her
- efforts to please éveryone, Dinah could not overcome the
 strong dlshke which - B1ddy openly a,nd emphatlcally
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- expressed for all “ nagers.” Consequently, a wordy warfare
spiced the day’s domgs .occagionally, but, thanks to Aunt
Jennie’s tact and kindness, even this grew less-and: less, as
‘occasion for them vanished.

A few weeks later, Mr. Sherwood a.ccompa,med Mr.
Nelson to Prince Edward Island, on a horse-buying
expedition, but we will not follow them, as our story has

to do with those in Halifax ; it is sufficient to say that
they secured a number of- valuable animals for the New
York market, at a price that surprised Mr. Sherwood until

‘he understood that the Island farmers were ready to dis-
pose of all products ¢ cheap for cash.”

As might be supposed, the friendly intercourse between
the members of the two families grew stronger as the taste
of each became more apparent. ’

Dexie and Elsie were “chums” at once, though each
possessed an opposite nature ; one supplied what the other

" lacked, so they a.greed cha.rmmo-ly

Gussie was older in appearance than her twin, Dexie,
~and preferred the society of a ¢ grown-up” young lady,

- and Cora Gurney found her a pleasant companion.

- Launcelot Gurney, or Lancy, was the musical genius of
, the Gurney fa.mlly, and, this soon caused a feeling of
. friendship to spring up between him and Dexie Sherwood, |
and few days passed in which they did not spend consider. s
‘able time in each other’s soclety But the closest observer
could. find no fault with this intimacy. It sprang from the
similarity of tastes, and the frank, straightforward manner
which marked their intercourse demed the existence of
any foolish sentimentality. Though younger than Cora,
Lancy seemed by his steady ways and manly behavior to -
- be the eldest of the family. Perhaps the fact that his.
father talked so much with him, and interested him in-
matters that seldom claim the attentlon of youths of . his
~age, had something to do with his manner, but behind his
usual calm exterlor there was an amount of conceit not
always apparent to others, a conceit that placed himself
- above the ordinary High School boys who had been his

" daily associates. This they had felt intuitively, and with
“his precise -habits and nicety of dress had caused hlm to
‘be dubbed the da.ndy ? :
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Another member of the Gurney household must also be

mentioned, for Hugh McNeil belonged to the family almost
as much as Lancy himself, seeing that he had been cared
for by Mrs. Gurney before Lancy was born. He was the
- son of a strange marriage, a marriage that had turned out
.disastrously. His father had been valet to Mr. Gurney’s
eldest brother, and, while attending his master in Paris,
had fallen in love with a pretty French waitress, and
- secretly married her. On returning to England with his
- master, the French wife followed him and revealed the
marriage, and this so enraged McNeil’s master that he
discharged -him on the spot. “Whereupon MeNeil, after
_securing a comfortable lodging for his wife, left for
Australia, intending to send for her as soon as he obtained .
permanent employment. Before he had done so, the -
- French wife died in giving birth to little Hugh ; and the
matter coming. to the knowledge of Mrs. Gurney, she had
pitied the motherless babe and had him placed in a com-
fortable home. As he grew older, Mrs. Gurney became so
fond of her young -protégé that he was taken into the
family, and was given an ‘education that enabled him, in
later years, to be of much service to his benefactors.

In looks he favored both parents, inheriting ‘the strong,
sturdy frame of his Scotch father, with the dark features
and piercing black eyes of his mother. At present, he
occupied the position of clerk or general factotum to Mr.
Gurney; his quickness and ability to grasp the require-
ments of business, with the general activity of his move-
. ments, made him invaluable, and Mr. Gurney trusted him
like a son. Amongst other duties, Hugh frequently attended
auction sales, to watch for bargains in their line of busi-
ness, and it was at one of these sales that Mrs. Sherwood
met him. She had accompanied Mrs. Nelson to a sale of
bankrupt stock, and wishing to secure some desired articles
she asked Hugh’s assistance, and he served her so well that
~ he.was asked to call, and he was received so graciously by
more than-one member of the family that the call was
often repeated, and he soon had the “freedom of the house,”
as Dexie laughingly expressed it. = - ‘ :

- The English custom of playing at charades or tableaux,
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~was much in vogue in the Gurney household and on rainy
da.ys the children were sure to be found in the attic, where -
a mimic stage had been erected, and drop curtains of a

- ‘peculiar style and pattern added to the attractions of the
place. The young neighbors next door were soon initiated
into the mysteries of the “green room,” and their added
numbers made the audience seem immense, since it took

' every available box and board to construct ¢ opera chairs”
for the crowd; but every chair was sure to be filled when
the new “star, Signora Dexina, was announced to appear
before the footlights, and if these latter were but candles
left from the last Chrlstmas tree, what mattered it?

One day while up in the attic rehearsing a new piece,
the idea occurred to them that a private entrance into
each other’s apartments, by way of the attic, would be a
great convenience, so they eagerly searched the partition
for a loose board. = Finding one that was quite broad, they
_put forth every exert;on and after much shoving a.nd pry-
ing, during which their fingers received many splinters and
bruises, they succeeded in getting the board loose from the
floor. - By shoving it aside, they could squeeze through the
opening into the opposﬂ;e attlc, then the board would swing
back to its old posmon
~ The “convenience” of this prlvate entrance only children
could. explain, as it seemed hardly worth the exertion to’
climb three pair of stairs for the pleasure of entering the
house of their next-door neighbor by this narrow doorway,
but the children were delighted with it. In after-years -
others, long past childhood, did not scruple to-use this door-
way, and silently bless the hands that formed it.

-The good old custom of family worship was daily prac-
tised in the Gurney household, and appearing suddenly in

the dining-room one morning, just as the family were about-,

" to “take books,” Dexie stayed to prayers, and was. so
impressed with the charm and simplicity of the devotlons,

' that she asked permission to come again.
* The- exercises consisted of reading, verse about, a por-
tion of Scripture, then a verse or two of some well-known
- hymn - was sung, after which Mr. Gurney made a short
: pt:ayer, usmg sunple words w1thm the comprehenswn of the

-«
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little ones, Special mention was _madé of the needs of the
family. If any of them were ill, they were mentioned by

- name, and it gave Dexie a curious feeling the first time she

knelt with the family to hear Mr. Gurney ask for a “ par-
ticular blessing to rest on our young neighbor, who worships

- with us this-morning.” The charm of it all seemed to be

in the feeling of reality there was about it, the decorous
behavior of the little ones showing that it meant more than
outside form to them. None of the Gurney family was
excused from this morning worship unless sickness made it
impossible to appear, and it soon became a regular thing for
Dexie Sherwood to make her appearamce with her Bible
when the bell rang for prayers. Dexie thoroughly enjoyed
these -exercises, her religious education having been limited
to the little she had learned in Sunday School, for the Bible
was not a very well read book in the Sherwood household,
and its treasures were almost unknown, until they were
opened to her eyes by the Gurneys. : e
Aunt Jennie was much surprised when she learned the
cause of Dexie’s frequent morning visits next door.. The

‘evident desire for instruction which made her niece seek

from others what should have been imparted to her at home,
came like a reproach to her heart. She had been reared in

. a Christian home, where Bible truths had been imparted to

her from her cradle up, so she now endeavored to supply

- what was lacking in the religious education of .her young

relatives. It was done quietly and without ostentation,
but the last half hour of the day was given to Dexie, and
she spent it with her aunt in the ‘privacy of her chamber,

- where they studied the Book together. Dexie tried to

persuade Gussie to join these readings, but with no success,
for Gussie, like many others, “cared for none of these
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CHAPTER III.

WHEN Mr. Sherwood returned from New York, he was
accompanied by d Mr. ‘Plaisted, a gentleman of a speculative
turn of mind, who had attached himself to Mr. Sherwood
with a persistehcy that showed he had ‘“the cheek of a-
drummer,” and he had invited himself to accompany Mr. .
Sherwood to his home in Halifax. :Although fond of

horses, there was nothing about the appearance of Mr.
Plaisted to suggest the Jockey he was what would have
been termed in a later day a fair specimen of the genus
dude. He was of medium height, and was demdedly
foppish in his manner, and with his elaborate neck-ties and
perfumed curls, lie was, in his own estimation at least, quite

" irresistible. . His hands and. feet were unusually small for
. a man. The latter he was very proud of, always encasing

them in boots of the very latest style; and, no deubt, the
‘“cold "cream ” and other cosmetics which he rightly used
helped to give his hands and face the fair appeara.nce tha.t
80 dehghted himself.

His presence in the household seemed to have an opposite
effect on the twin girls. Gussie was delighted with his fine -
appearance and ga.lla,nt speeches, but Dexie seemed to see
the ignoble nature behind and kept him at a distance. _

A few evenings after his arrival, when the family were .
assembled in the pa,rlor, Mr. Plalsted who was-leaning
back in his chalr, in an attitude pecuhar to Amerlca.ns,
asked: ‘“Have you a son living in Boston, Sherwood? I
met a young fellow in a broker’s office bearing your name:

_ Any relation of yours?”

- “No, neither a son nor a relation ; this is my only boy,
Mr. Sherwood replied, reaching - for Georgie’s ear in a
‘playful manner.

‘¢ Ah! that’s a pity now' a. grown-up son would have
been some use to you. If one of tbe twins had happened to
be a boy, you would have had quite an assistant by now.’

Dexie was sitting behind the window curtain, watching
the passers-by. - She resented this speech, and the rude

© way it was uttered provoked her into replymo
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~ “One does not need to be born a boy to- b of use in

this world, allow me to tell you, Mr. Plaisted ! for in all .
things that he needs help, I am my father’s boy—not

ghost; !” she laughingly added, as Plaisted,.startled by her

sudden appearance, almost overbalanced in his chair.

“Bless me! I didn’t notice - you were there, Miss
Dexie,” sa.ld he, regaining his equilibrium with an’ effort.
“Guess you’ve been studying Shakespeare for my benefit,
eh, Miss Dexie #” -

“Oh! that’s just like Dexie,” said Gussie, with a frown. .
“She always likes to make a scene when she cam. -She will -
want to go on the stage, I expect by and by.”

“What nonsense! Gussie,” said Dexie, smiling good-v
paturedly, ‘‘when all the theatrical performances we
are allowed to attend are those that take place up in

the attic.”
- “OQh! come now, Miss Dexie. How often do you shp
. off to plays with that  young chap next door?” said

. Plaisted, with a sly wink at Gussie. “I often see you
down street together.” \

“Your eyesight must be’ remarkably good, then,” was
the icy reply, “for I think no one else can accuse me of

‘slipping off’ with any person.”

By the way, Miss Dexie, I have been wondermc What .
your name is, ever since I came. Is it an a.bbrewatlon or
a nick-nanie‘l” said Plaisted, anxious to turn the conver-
sation.. “I have never met with a young lady bearmcr
your name before.”

 And you are not likely to meet one again,” was the -
qulck reply, as a flush of anger covered her face.

~ - Mr. Sherwood looked across at Dexie, knowing full well -
that Plaisted could not have broached a more unfortunate
subject. . Dexie’s full name was her chief annoyance, so he
answered in a quiet tone, « Her name is Dexter, but she

would like us all to forvet the fact, and call her Dexie .

instead.”

‘“Since Mr. Pla.xsted is so inquisitive, it would be wise .

" to gratify his curiosity at once, and have done with it,” and
‘Dexie turned sharply around and faced the rest. * He had
better ‘learn the whole of- our names, and the hlstory of -

i
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them as well, and then, perhaps, he will be kind enough to
drop the subject forever.  Here is the story : At the time
father was married he was doing business in Awugusta,
Maine ; but it happened unfortunately, that mother was
born and ‘brought up in Dexter. For some reason, that I
have never been able to fathom, when we twins appeared
"~ we were honored by being called after those respective
places! Gussie was the smartest and best-looking baby;
I suppose, so she was selected to bear the name of the
capital city, while I had to bear the burden of Dexter ! It
is'a wonder how I managed to survive the christening,
for the very name was enough to finish one ! Oh! I have
wished a thousand times that the town of Dexter had been
visited by a conflagration, and wiped out of existence,
before .mother’s people ever went there! . But there! I
daresay they would have gone to Skowhegan! Norrige- °
wock! Mattawamkeg! or some other place with an out- -
landish ‘name, and, of course, I should have been named
after it, just the same! Dexie is bad enoucrh but Skowie,
think of it1” =

A peal of laughter interrupted Dexters hot-spoken
words; but the mention of her name always touched a
tender spot, and she added, in an injured tone, that m‘a.de '
her father smile in spite of h1mself

“ And: there is Louie. Everybody thmks‘ her name is

- Louisa, so she escapes the questions of the curious; but her . :

name is Louisiana, after the State where orrandma.s old:
“home is.. 'We were there for a long visit when she was a
baby, and. she is not Likely to forcret that fact all her life.

Then papa has a sister in Georola "so of course we went
to see her, too; but her plantatlon was so lovely we.were |

all dehohted when. papa consented to stay there a year or

two and help Uncle Edward set out some new groves, and -
get everything in good running order. We were there

" when Georgie was born, so he got off comparatwely easy;

l”

_but then! boys always do!
Plaisted’s shouts of laughter forbade further expressmns
of displeasure, and Dexie “turned her back again and looked
out the window, while she regained her composure. Nothing
80 aroused her mdlona.mon as the mention of her name
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consequently few knew what it really was. ~ Louie liked
her name, for by bearing it she-became her grandmother’s -
favorite, and Gussie could look on the matter with indiffer-
ence.

“«“T quite sympa,thlze w1th Dexie,” said Mrs. Sherwood,
“but. her father has a New Englander’s love for novel
names, and gives no thought to the unnecessary burden that
it puts upon  the childrén, one which they have to bear all
their-lives.”

“Oh ! well, Gussie can’t complain; I’'m sure,” said Mr.
Sherwood. - “No one will become inquisitive over her
* name,” he laughingly added. ’

“«T have no doubt that Miss Gussie feels thankful she
secured first choice,” said Plaisted, “and that her good
looks entitled her to it,” and he looked over at Gussie with
bold admiration in his trlance .

«I don’t think looks had anything to do with. lt ” sa,ld‘
Mr. Sherwood, *“else this curly pate would have had first -
choice,” reachmg over to pass his hand over the brown rmvs
of hair. =~ .

‘“Seems to me thls conversation is much too persona] »o

said Dexie, rising from her seat. “I think a change -
would be Welcome to one a,nd all,” and she sat down before
the piano.

Mr. Sherwood smlled h1s approval He was very proud of -

-his daughter’s musical ability, for she could sing and play
“to suit the taste of any audience, and could arouse the

inner emotions of  those who had any feelings that were . ’

capable of being stirred at all. One of her accomplish- -
ments, which shes seldom exhibited before strangers, was that
of Whlsthng Few people have heard the exquisite notes
“that can be produced by an adeptin the art, but there are
whistlers and whistlers, whose notes differ as much as those
~ of the linnet and the crow. While accompanying herself .
on the piano, Dexie could produce such wonderful trills and -
“quavers, with such purity of tone, that she could almost

" rival the very birds themselves, and she never failed to sur- ,~

prise and charm all that heard her. Wishing to please
. her father, as well as convince Mr. Plaisted that her -
" pame dxd not ma.ke her a “nmny,’f she selected: some of
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her best pieces and sang her most charming songs ; ther,
after a few soft notes, she broke into a bird-song, whistling
the notes so fa.lthfully true that Mr. Plaisted was startled -
as well as delighted, and the conversation he h_a,d begun
with Gussie came to an abrupt end.

“ Well, MISS Dexie, I must confess that you have sur-
prised me,” said he, as Dexie resumed her seat at the
window. “I never heard the equal of that from the boards
of any concert-room in New York.. No one would object
to paying ‘dear for his whistle, if that quality was -
purchasable. You would make a fortune on the stage.”

- “I hope Dexie will never use her whistle as a money-
making gift,” said her father; “but I think, myself, it is
about as pretty music as one ever hears.”

“You can bet your life, Sherwood, she ‘would create
such a furore in musical circles that she would make
something besides money for you. Bring her out, Sher-
wood ; it w1ll pay you better than specula.tmo with -
horses. ,'

““Heaven forbid!” rephed Mr: Sherwood extremely
annoyed at the way Plaisted Spoke of his favorlte daughter.
“I fancy I can make a comfortable living for my fa.mlly,
without turning my d?i,ughter into a public character.”

“Thank you, papa,” came the clear-cut tones from the -
~window ; “but pray do not waste any more sentiment on
Mr. Plaisted. - He happens to be one of that kind of men
who would sell their own mothers for profit! But he can’t .
~ help it, poor man, he was born that way!” and before
Plaisted could recover from his surprise, Dex1e had left

the room.

"~ “That was a pretty good slap, and no mlsta.ke exclalmed
Plaisted as he drew out his handkerchief to wipe his hot
face.  “I meant no offence, Sherwood, ’pon honor.”

- “Well, as my daughter did not take it so, be kmd
~ endugh to be more guarded in your remarks in the future.
However, in a battle of words, I fancy she is able to’ hold
her own, and come off victor every time, too.”

The matter was dismissed with a laugh, though memory .
lingered long over the plain-spoken Words but in his secret
hea.rt Mr. Sherwood was glad that Dex1e ha.d s0- answered
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this New York gentleman. Dexie had won her position
in her father’s heart by her prompt and willing service.
She it was who could be depended on to do the numberless
little tasks, insignificant in thethselves, perhaps, but of
the greatest moment when taken ‘together, for the joy and
comfort of home-life very largely depends on:the way these
little things are attended to. Her sister, Guss1e, was too
fond of pleasing herself to be of much service to others;

. but Dexie was quick to see another’s need, and she found
it-a pleasure to wait on her dear ‘papa, who, however active
~ and energetic he might be when about his business, dearly
loved to be waited on when once he was inside his own
home. He always found Dexie willing and ready to give
all her time for his pleasure. She had even changed the

style of her handwriting so as to help her father with his

" correspondence, and she proved herself such an able assist-
‘ant that, on giving her verbal instructions, she could write
out his letters quite as clearly and business-like as if his
own hand held the pen. Once, in Dexie’s absence, he -
had pressed Gussie into.service, but Mr. Sherwood
never repeated the request, for Gussie’s writing resembled
the “sprawls of a many-legged spider that had fallen into
the 1nk bottle, and then wiped his legs on the writing-
' paper,’ accordlncr to Mr. Sherwood’s. descrlptlon of it.

But Gussie was pretty if she was not useful. © She was
a perfect blonde, with a wealth of yellow hair, which she
twisted round her head likea golden coronet. Her eyes
were as blue as fresh spring v1olets and her slight, willowy
~ figure gave promise of much grace when fully developed
Her twin' sister, Dexie, was much unlike her in ev ery way,
havmo' dark brown eyes, while a mass of short, light-brown
curls covered the well-poised head, giving her somethmg of -
a boyish air. She had a clear complexion, but was not so
fair as Gussie, and her figure was shorter and more roundéd;
She was quick and alert in all her movements, and laughed
when Gussie called her a tomboy, but she was - only
thoroughly wide-awake, and enjoyed life with a zest that

was but natural in a girl of her years. She scorned the
- languid air, that Gussie affected, and looked with disdain
“on the one-legged storks that her sister delighted to transfer
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-to canvas, and she wondered how it was possible for anyone
to sit for hours over a bit of fancywork the usefulness of
which was doubtful ; but this was the only kind of work
that Gussie ever cared to do. -~

" Since Aunt Jennie had taken up her abode in the family,
Dexie had found great delight in solving some of the
mysteries of cookery, and the toothsome articles she evolved,
under her aunt’s direction, were exhibited with as much pride
as Gussie felt when“she adorned the new sofa pillow with
such gorgeous butterflies that no one dared use it- there-
after. But Dexie was at her best when seated before the
piano; then her face glowed with a beauty far exceeding
that of her sister’s, for the soul shone in her face, and she
would make the—»mstrument respond to her feelmcs like a
‘human being, However ruffled her state of mind might
be-—for, be Tt known, Dexie was not blessed with a very
even temper—she could pour out her troubles to her
. beloved instrument, as she would to a dear friend, and she
always found peace and consolation there.

CHAPTER 1IV.

ONE evening, when Mr. Plaisted was still in Halifax, there
was a small party held at Mrs. Gurney’s, to which the
Sherwoods were invited.- Although the party was only for
“grown-ups,” as Elsie Gurney said, invitations were given
to Gussie and Dexie, as company for the young members of -
the party. Among those present was Major Gurney, and
several of his brother officers, whose gaily-attired figures
added much to the _beauty of the rooms.

During the evening music was introduced, and it need
hardly be said that most of the songs sung were thoroughly
English, and of course much .applauded 5 “but Dexie, in her

loyalty to the land she called %ome, though living out of its
borders, could scarcely conceal her annoyance, and turning
to a table near, she picked up a book of views in order to
‘hide her vexation. Presently she became aware that the
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. book before her was composed of views that were unmis-
takably English; and no sooner was their nationality noted
than she dropped the book as if it had burnt her fingers. .

“The idea of that little spot on the earth lording it over
all creation !”- she said to herself, and her lip curled in
scorn.

Just then the young man at the piano struck up the
notes of ¢ Rule Britannia,” which was caught up at once

Dby all the red-coated gentlemen present, as 1f the very words

were a sweet morsel under their tongues. It ended at last
with a crash, and Dexie gave a s1orh of relief When she saw
the piano stool vacant.

But Mr. Gurney was making his way towards her, and,
- bending over her, said in a low voice : -
“ Will you favor _the company with some music, Miss
Dexie? I have often listened to some very enchantmg

strains from your fingers.”

“Well, I think I can play somethmo that will be quite
as encha.ntmo as that we have - Just listened to,” Dexie
replied. “I “dow’t believe that piece was ever meant to be
‘sung inside four walls, and those officers shout as if they
mtended to raise the roof. I am afraid my playing will
seem very tame after all that bluster she la.utrhingly
-added. -

“No fear of that,” said Mr Gurney, smiling. ¢ Try
and see if you cannot beat them at their own game.”

Dexie looked up quickly, and caught his meaning; and as
~ she crossed the room her thoughts were flying through her
brain, trying to. bring to mind some song that Would
answer those “red-coated braggarts.” A smile came to
~ her lips, as memory served her. Yes, she could sing some-
thing that was quite as musical as “ Rule Britannia,” any-
way, and -echo the praise of her own land as well. So
when she passed her father she whispered :

“Give me the help of your best bass in the chorus;”
and bending over Gussie, who was hstemno to the remarks
of a many-strlped officer, who was sta,ndlno near her chair,
she said in a low tone: “Give me your help this once,
Gussie, and let your alto be heard clear to the citadel.”

Seatmg herself ab the plano, she struck a few chords,
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and then her rich, ringing voice, with every word clear
and distinct, sounded through the room :

¢ Of all the mlghty nations in the east or in. the west,
Our glorious Yankee nation is the brightest and the best ;
We have room for all creation, and our banner is unfurled
With a cordial invitationto the people of the world.
So, come along, come along ; make no delay ;
Come from every nation ; come from every way.
The land it is broad enough you need not be alarmed,
For Uncle Sam has land enough to give you all a farm.”

An amused ]ook passed over the faces of those present
as the sentiments of the singer reached their ears, and
Plaisted said, half aloud: '

«Good for you, Miss Dexie; I back you there!” and
when the chorus was reached, his fine tenor was equal to
any that had been heard during the evening, his “Come
along ” ringing out like a bold challenge.

« Hurrah for the Stars and Strlpes 1” cried Lieutenant
Layton, as he joined in the applause that arose as soon as
the song had ended. “ Your nationality is quite apparent,
Miss Sherwood. That’s right; don’t let your own broad
country be sung down.”

Dexie found herself immediately surrounded, and was
 overwhelmed with entreaties to sing again, for the ¢ back
slap ” had been as diverting as it was unexpected and she
found it impossible to leave the piano without singing
again. But she thought that one song in that strain was
enough, though Mr. Gurnev came over to her side, saying :

« Give us another like the last, Miss Dexie. It is good
for these red-coated fellows to remember that they have
not conquered all the people on the face of the earth.”

“I am afraid it will offend someone,” said Dexie, softly.
T couldn’t resist the temptation of letting them know that
I don’t think England is supreme. Iam a-loyal American,
even if I do reside in Halifax.”

«QOh! there is no danger of offending,” Mr. Gurney re-
plied. = “The lion has roa.red quite enouOh for one evening
so let the starry flag play awhile in the breeze ’

But Dexie -did not like to flaunt -the flag too near the

lion’s face, and in his own den, as it were; so remembermg E
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some of the beautiful, pathetic songs, that had been inspired
'by the war, she thought they would be quite as much
enjoyed.
- Lancy (xurney was seldom far from the piano, and as
Dexie finished her song she motioned him to her side. A

I few whispered words passed between them, then Lancy sat

down beside her, when there rang out a symphony that
delighted every ear.

In a few minutes, Dexie took a,dvantage of the move-
ment she had brought about on purpose to relieve herself,
and rose from the pla.no, lea.vmor Lancy sea.ted at the
mstrument

" This musical treat brouorht Dex1e into social prommence
as there were several members of the Song and Glee
Club ” present, and she was much surprised to receive in-
vitations for herself and sister to join the club.:

This club contained some of the best singers in the city,
but had no members so young as those now invited to join
them. The invitation was never regretted, however, for
they soon acknowledged that the « Sherwood. twins” were
quite an acquisition. ’

The pleasant evening was over ‘at Iast andthe twins had
received compliments enough to turn older heads  than

_ theirs; but Dexie did not dwell on the flattering remarks

- as Gussie did: Her singing and playing came as natural

- to her as it did to talk, and she was not puffed up by the
praise bestowed on her for it. But Gussie was always
vain of her good looks, and she magnified the remarks
that her pretty face had elicited, and when they were
about to retire Gussie had qulte the air of a society belle
as she said : '

“I have made qulte an impression on Lieutenant Mor-
ton. I feel quite sure he is almost in love with me
~ already.” But, receivino no answer to this remark she
added :
~ “I hope you are not Jea.lous, Dexie, because I recelved
so many compliments from those fine-looking officers ¥

“ Pooh' you silly thing ! - Jealous! Well that’s rich, I
must say,” replied Dexie, in a tone of scorn. “You seem
to think it is a fine thing to be complimented by soldiers, -
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but not so I. Why, didn’t Mrs Gurney tell us one time
that it was not considered respeuta.ble to be seen talking
to soldiers on the street, and I can’t see how it makes so
much difference if you talk to them behind closed doors.”

“Oh, but there was not one soldier invited to Mrs.
Gurney s party ; they were all officers, every one of them,”
was Gussie’s reply.

“Pshaw! what difference do a few ornaments on a man’s .
coat make to the man inside of it, I'd like to know?!
I expect that half of them, at least, were common soldiers |
once themselves, and were bossed around like the very
meanest of them. I declare, I'd rather be a black on
auntie’s plantation than be under some of those bawling
officers we met to-night.”.

But Gussie did not care to discuss the matter further as
it required some time to think the matter out serlously,
if 'she would discover why an officer should be less open
to objection than a common soldier, for it was true enough
that many who wore the stripes had stepped up from the
ranks; yet how few of the better class care to make
friends with the common soldier, be he ever so respectable
as a private individual. Was it likely that a cloak of un-
common respectability was put on with the officer’s uni- -
form? Hardly; else some of them lost the cloak very
shortly after it was put on.

CHAPTER V.

Mg. SHLRWOOD, accompanied by Mr Plaisted, made a trip
to Prince Edward Island before the winter set in, and
“though they did not make a very extensive purchase, they
tra.velled through the country and learned its resources,
‘visiting many farms where salable horses could be secured.
in the spring. They took the horses they purchased
- direct to New York, where they were disposed of to good
~ advantage, after- Wh1ch Mr: Sherwood returned to Ha,hfa.xv
and settled down for the winter.
' Mr. Plaisted remained in New York, but promised to be
‘in Halifax early in the spring, and be ready for the first
boa,t tha,t crossed to the Island ‘
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The first winter in Halifax passed very pleasantly to the
Sherwoods. The winter sports were new, and keenly enjoyed,
and the “ Sherwood twins” soon became as good skaters as

. those who had practised the art for years. -Yet no one

must imagine that everything ran as smoothly as clock-
work in the Sherwood household, for there are few fami-
lies who can boast of such perfect regulations that there is
never a jar.

Mrs. Sherwood had been only too Wllhno' to throw off

all responsibility and place her. duties on “Aunt Jennie’s
shoulders, but there were many things that must of neces-
sity be. left to Mrs. Sherwood herse]f and when such
things were put off .indefinitely they were apt to prove
a.nnoymg, consequently, when ‘¢ patience ceased to be a
virtue,” the domestic atmosphere was sometimes clea.red by
a small-sized storm. -

There are also times when domestic helps “are a,pt to be
exasperating in the extreme, and a word of rebuke or
remonstrance is like a match to a can of gunpowder ; the
powder is apt to go.off, and the girl just as likely, and both
leave an unplea,santness behlnd them. Queer, too, that
both are apt to go off at the most -unexpected and incon-
venient moment but so it is. ~

The Sherwood fa.mlly were not exempt from this experl-
ence, for Biddy raised a storm because Dinah seemed to be
made more of than she was herself. No explanations or
smooth words would bridge over the difficulty. She refused.
to stay in a house where ‘‘a big nager could stay in the -
room wid the missus and hould the baby as long as she
plased ;” so she left the house, and quite suddenly, too.

This disarranged household matters somewhat for awhile,
as it' was some time before a capable servant could
be found, and Mrs. Sherwood was obliged to. exert herself.
~a little and attend to the wants of the. baby, while Dinah
filled the vacant place in the kitchen. ‘

But rheumatism had laid its torturing clutches on poor
old Dinah’s limbs, and she could not be expected to get
through the same amount of work that Blddy a.ccomphshed
s0 the help of the twins was frequently necessary to keep
agomg the domestic ma.chmery
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This was no hardship to Dexie; but Gussie, oh dear!
it was just horrible to have to wash up the breakfast
dishes, and to polish the silver. And the rooms never needed
to be dusted so often before, that she was sure! and wher-
ever the dusters went to after she was done with them
was a daily mystery. Dexie offered to solve this trying
enigma, but Gussie’s wrath waxed hot when she read the
- words which Dexie printed in large letters on a piece of

wrapping-paper a.nd stuck on the Wall for the moral was
obvious— .

“There ©3 a place for everything ; THEREFORE,
put the dusters back in thevr own place when you
are done withithem, and you will be sure to find
them again.

“(NO CHARGE FOR THIS ADVICE.)”

But things moved. along somehow, as they always do,
yet everyone was O'Iad when the new Biddy appeared, who
answered to the nameof Nancy, and the ways. of the house-
hold fell back into former grooves ; while the sigh of relief
-which Gussie gave as she took up her neglected fancy-
work again, might have been heard—well, quite a distance
away.

As the weeks went by, the enforced idleness became
irksome to Mr. Sherwood ; and having at one time been on
‘the staff’ of a leading newspa.per he took up his pen again
—or rather Dexie did, as his amanuenSIS—Whlle he
brought forth from memories’ halls, things interesting,
- amusing or instructive. He had travelled extenswely, and
 always saw the ludicrous side of things, so he was able to
tell many amusing incidents that to otahers might have
passed as commonplace His productions were eagerly
accepted, and, what is better, liberally paid for as well.

The short winter days passed very quickly. Time
_pleasantly spent is sure to fly fast,-and skating and sleigh-
'ing parties are always merry athermgs thus 80 many
evenings were given to Glee Club practice, church socials
and other like entertainments, that an evening at home

was a dello'htful change. Durmo the winter the Sherwoods .

- had the opportumty of becommg well acquainted with
many of the military fraternity, but Dexie’s- reserved
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manner forbade the least famlharlty They were merely
friends of her friends, and her dislike to the red-coated
gentlemen-caused her much good-natured chaﬂing ; but it
never annoyed her, for she always had an answer ready
for the keenest shaft, Lancy Gurney could always depend
on. having Dexie Sherwood’s company when these little
' pleasure-paltles were made up ; and when he brought his
sleigh out for a ““spin” Elsie and Dexie were sure to occupy
the back seat, and the vacant place by Lancy’s side was
never long empty, for the wit and vivacity of his com-
panion made the seat very desirable. '
Hugh McNeil always had a share in the pleasuxes of the
rest of the family, and no matter how many offered. to fill
his sleigh he always kept a seat for Gussie Sherwood, for
he had paid her much attention from the first. Gussie
found it very pleasant to have someone to take her here
and there, and feed her vanity with admiring looks and
soft speeches but if Gussie had a chance to secure .
another escort more to her mind, she thought nothing of
~snubbing Hugh unmercifully, yet was willing enouo'h to
smile h1m back to her side when no other gentleman offered
his company. But few men care to be made the plaything
of a young girl’s caprice, and there came a time when
 Gussie’s smile lost its power to charm. Her pretty face
had been the attraction ; but having ample opportunity of
seeing Gussie under the different light of home-life, he
could not help seeing the shallow nature that lay behind
her outward sweetness, or that this sweetness was more
ready to come to the front when self was to be gratified.
But Hugh’s heart had been touched for the first time,
and when his eyes were opened he was loth to displace his
idol, even though he knew that common clay was its sub-
»stance For a lonO‘ time he gave no sign of the change
that had taken pla.ce in his feelmcrs he was to all a.ppea.r-
ances -as devoted to Gussie as ever.
One day, along the first of March, Lancy Gurney walked
~ hastily home from the store, and. enterma the Sherwood
household, inquired for Dexie. :
“What is it, Lancy ?” said Dex1e, peepmg over the stalr
ra.ll at La,ncy in the hall below T
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“Come down, Dexie; I want to speak to you. Can you
come for a drive with me ?” he asked, as Dexie reached his
side. ¢ Father wishes me to do a little business for him.a
- few miles out of town, and I want company. Will you

come?” '

“Yes, if you will take Elsie as well,” was the reply.
¢ How soon are you going, Lancy ?”

“In about half an hour,~ if we can get ready; but I -
don’t want to take Elsie. We will take the single sleigh, -
and three in a seat will not be comfortable.”

¢ It will be three in a seat or one,Sir Launcelot; so take
your choice. Run in and see if Elsie can go, then I will

.get ready also. No use coaxing; your half an hour is
rapidly passing,” she added, smilingly, as Lancy lingered,
endeavoring to cha,no'e her decision.

But “three in a seat” was not so- uncomfortable as
~ Lancy had imagined, and they were soon speeding over the
road, and in due time reached their destination.

They were detained much longer than they expected,
and so were late starting’ for home, and the snow which had
been falling in fine, hght partlcles, soon increased in
volume, and it was quite’ a.ppa,rent that a severe storm was
upon them.

When they  reached the open road, they found they
were to suffer for the delay, for the sharp wind cut their
" faces and almost blinded them with the drifting snow.

'All landmarks were soon obliterated, and, though the
way was familiar under different circumstances, Lancy
found -it hard to distinguish the road from the open field,
as the snow fell so thick they could see only a short dls- '
tance beyond the horse’s head.

The girls were soon so benumbed with cold that they.
were 0'1ad to creep beneath the sleigh robes, and the roads
were becommd so blocked with drifts that their progress
was very slow indeed. Several times they stuck fast, and
. Lancy had to get out and tramp down the snow, Whlle,
with encouraging words, he urged the horse along; but in
‘one of these heavy dnfts, snap ! 1 went the shaft. -

This was a misfortune indeed, for a thorough search in
- pockets and sleigh-box failed to produce a stmng or strap

of any kmd
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Elsie had been on the verge of crying for some time,

and this new disaster brought the tears in earnest. ‘
- «“We shall all freeze to death here!” she sobbed..
« Whatever shall we do?” ' ‘

“You can stop crying, Elsie,” said Lancy, who felt
bewildered by this new difficulty. “I am bothered enough
already. I suppose it is no use to ask you girls if you
have any kind of string in your pockets,” he added.

“No, of course we haven’t,” replied Elsie, qulte Cross.
«Girls don’t fill their pockets ‘with trash !”

« Here is my belt, Lancy,” and Dexie held up a strap of
Russian leather. ¢ Do you think you can bind up the shaft
with that ?”

After some delay, the shaft was strapped together, and.
they slowly pressed onward.

“How far do you think we are from Halifax, Lancy %”
Dexie asked, after they had tra,velled some distance
through the drifts.

«T can hardly say, Dexie, we have come so slowly ; but
I fear we are not more than halfway.”

This was indeed the truth, and the storm seemed
increasing in violence ; but if a thouo'ht of danger passed
through thexr minds, no _voice was given to it.

Presently they passed a farmhouse and they almost
decided to stop and ask shelter; but Just here the road
seemed better, so. they pressed on, knowing that their.
absence would make those at home very anxious. For
some distance the road was less drifted,-owing to the
shelter of a line of trees that skirted- it, but farther on
they came to drifts that were high and hard packed, .
through which the horse gave a pluncre breaking the other

- shaft, a.nd this brought matters to & crisis.

« It is no use, girls; we can’t get home to-night. Itisa

pity we did not stop at that farmhouse,” said Lancy, as
- he ascertained damages. “We will have to. get back
somehow, I’'m afraid.” ' : ‘
But how to get back was a question. They had passed
the farmhouse such ‘a long time ago that it seemed as if it
must be miles behind. Lancy was almost in despair as
he felt the broken shaft. How could they reach the farm-
- 3 N . N X P -
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house in this disabled condition? Although suffering
intensely from the cold, he thought little of it, but he
began to have seriows misgivings as to the safety of the
irls.

& “I am so sorry I a.sked elther of you to come with me,”
he said, as he bent his head to speak to the shivering
girls. «T shall have to cut the reins and tie up the shaft
with them, but I fear it will be slow work retracing our
wa ” .
gOh Lancy, you can’t cut the rems' ‘How are you
going to drive if you do that ?” said Dexie, in alarm.

“I can Walk and Iead the horse. There is nothing else
to do.”

“ Wait, La,ncy' Here is my silk scarf; it is real long
and strong,” and Dexie forced her cold ﬁngers to untie
from under her wraps, the pretty scarf that encircled her -
neck, which Lancy found to answer his purpose very well.

The sleigh had become so imbedded in the drift, that .
Lancy was ; afraid the shafts would pull apart if the horse
‘put forth sufficient strength to extract it, so he decided to
take the horse out and turn the sleigh himself. But when

the horse found himself free, he refused to stand still, and = |

Dexie insisted on getting out to hold him. Leadmcr the
horse around the drift to regain the road, Lancy found
- there was a level stretch extendmtr in the same direction,
“and he concluded to follow it and thus regain the farm..
house. He assisted Dexie through the drifts, and as she
held the reins he endeavored_to turn the sleigh. But he
had ‘not quite accomplished his task when a cry from
Dexie came through the storm :
- “Oh, Lancy ! come quick! I cannot holdvhlm, and I
hear water running somewhere ! Oh, the horse isin!”
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CHAPTER VL

‘Waar new calamity had overtaken them ! Their only
hope of safety seemed in the horse, and he had disappeared
from sight, leaving only his head showing above the white
mass around him. Lancy was soon at Dexie’s side, and

- understood the situation at once. The level stretch of
snow was but the covering of a frozen stream that here
flowed parallel with the- road. He had led the horse near _
a weak spot, and the. ice had given away beneath him.
The water might not be deep enough to drown him, but
Lancy saw at once it would be impossible to get the horse

out without assistance. He helped Dexie back to the
sleigh, saying, ' ~
~ “You and Elsie must cover yourselves up in the sleigh,
and wait here till T walk back to that house for help.”

“Oh, Lancy ! is there no other way ?” Dexie cried, her
courage giving way at the thought of him leaving them.

«You will oret lost in the storm ,and we will surely freeze .
to death before help reaches us.’

. But there seemed no other way out of the dlﬁ‘iculty, and
he hurriedly tucked the robes around them, while he tried
to quiet Elsie, who was almost wild with terror when she
learned her brother’s intention. . ‘

- “Hush! Elsie, dear. - If I stay with you we shall all
freeze. You need not be afraid. I will surely reach the
house and send someone to you if I ‘cannot come back
myself. Don’t cry, dear. See how bravely Dexie bears it.”

“But you are not her brother,” she sobbed; ¢ she has
only herself to think of. - Oh, what shall we do if you are

. lost in the storm ! - How I w1sh I had never come!” and

she buried her face in the seat before her.: : '

Lancy’s heart ached for both of them. Yet to leave
them seemed their only chance of life, for it grew- colder
every moment. He must find help soon, or they would -
not survive the night. - Bending over Elsie, he kissed her
tenderly, saying, “Don't be afraid, Elsie. I will find
omeone to send to you before I glve up ; so don’t fret.

We'll see mother again, never fear.” "And bending over
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to see that she was well covered with the robes, he
whispered, ‘ Good-bye, Elsie; pray for-help,” and :he
kissed her again.

Passing round to the other side of the sleigh, he secured
the robes around:Dexie so that the wind could not dis-
place them ; then putting his face down close to hers,
said, “I am sorry to-have brought you into such danger,
Dexie ; but you know I did not mean to. Will you kiss
me Gcod -bye ?”

Dexie lifted her face at once, her heart strano'ely stlrred
by the tone in which he spoke but she realized -their
danger, and this might be, indeed, good-bye.

“Do not fret about us, Lancy,” she said. . “Think only
of yourself, for I am so afraid you will be lost in the storri’”
“Never fear, Dexie. But remember this, girls: Don’t
- 8o to sleep ; keep awake, no matter how hard it may be to
do so. Get up in the slewh and jump and scream rather
than run the risk of fa.]ling asleep here in the cold.
Remember, now! Good-bye, girls ; and may Heaven keep
you both sa.fe and Lancy dlsa.ppeared in the storm, leaving.

a comforting feeling behind him with his last words

“Oh, Dexxe' do you think we_ shall ever see Lancy .
’a,o'a,m’l” Elsie asked, in a chokmo voice. “J ust, think
how they will fret at home if a.nythmg happens to u§!”.-

Dexie could not control her voice Just then, so she made'
no reply. v

- “T wonder if the poor horse will drown’ or freeze to

death ; but perhaps it is warmer in the water than in the
wind, » and Elsie’s thoughts turned again to Lancy.

Then they put their arms around each other, and talked
in a weary, desultory way. But it was hard to talk when
there was nothing pleasant in their thoughts, and they

- Were so cold, so very cold.. ‘

Presentlv Elsfes head fell over on Dexie’s shoulder, and

- it aroused Dexie’ “f5-a sense ‘af their danger. Was she
really falling asleep, and allowing Elsie to “do so as well,
after the caution Lancy had 0'1ven‘l She lifted Elsie’s

head gently, saying, “8it up, Elsxe, dear. ' I'm afraid you 1

are O'ettmg sleepy, and you rust not go tosleep, you
know.” .
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O, do—leave me—alone’! * 'm—so tired.”

“But I can’t leave you, Elsie; you are getting sleepy, -
and dqnt you remember what Lancy said 17 and Dexie
lifted her up and gave her a gentle shake.

«Oh, do stop——,]ust a moment.”

“ Nd.‘, not a moment !” ,

Dexie was fully aroused now, and realized Elsie’s danger.

“Corhe, Elsie', you must sit up, for I do not intend to let
" you s]eep\J and she shéok her roughly in her alarm, for
Elsie had laid her head on the seat, in spite of all her efforts
to arouse her.

“ Here, if you don’t Lift up.your head and wake up, So)!
have to rub your face Wlth snow ; so sit up at once. Oh!
do, Elsie, dear.”

Elsie allowed herself to be hfted into another position,
but she seemed dazed, and Dexie was thoroughly frightened
and shook-her by the arm, as she cried, ¢ Oh, Elsie, can’t
you hear me? Don’t you know that if you fall asleep you
will surely freeze to death ?” -

< QOh, Dexie, I'm freezing now,” was the low reply. —

Dexie seized her hands and clap;)ed them between her
own stiff fingers, which felt like lead, they seemed so
heavy, but she succeeded i in rousing E1s1e so that she would
talk to her. Ca

- «Let us try tosing,” said Dexie at ]ast « perhaps it will
be easier than talklng, and she began J esus, lover of my
soul.” -

But before the verse was finished she became aware
that she was scarcely murmuring the words herself, while
‘Elsie had stopped altogether.

© “T’'m mot going to sleen} so, there!” she said aloud «]
wnll stay awake somehow, and make Elsie, too.”

She found that the effort she had made to speak aloud
had aroused herself. The drowsy feeling was dispelled,
and she bent over Elsie and shook her until she received a
faint answer. ‘

"“Do you think Lancy has arrived at the house, Elsie ?”
she asked a few minutes later, No answer, for Elsie’s -
head had fallen back on the seat. She was obhvmus to all
remarks

a
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“ Dear me, this will never do! However shall I keep
her awake more than a minute at a time? What if Lancy
returns and finds her stiff and cold ”

' The thought was awful, and for the next few minutes
there were some lively movements under the sleigh robes ;
but the terror that filled Dexie’s heart gave way to a feelinor

.of relief as Elsie sat up and reproached her friend for
being ¢‘so rough.”

“But I shall have to use you rouohly, Elsie, if you don’t
~ stay awake,” Dexie answered, as she placed the robes
around her; ¢ so keep talking, then D11 be sure of you.”

But the intense cold seemed to freeze the words on her
lips, and soon an unintelligible murmur was the only
answer to Dexie’s questions.

“ WhatshallIdo? She will be asleep in another mmute
if I don’t look out. If I could only get her cross she
would give me less trouble.”

"Asa genera.l thing Elsie was very easy-going, thouorh she
had quite a temper when once it was aroused, but with
the excellent training she received from her mother she
seldom lost control of herself. When she did, she was
cross clear through, and it took her a long time to get over
it. .Dexie thought that this was a time when a burst of
temper might be justifiable ; so she determined to pick a
quarrel vuth her, and hoped ‘the end Would justify the
means.

Shaking her roughly to gain her a.ttentlon, a few sarcastic
remarks soon started a wordy warfare, and sharp words
went back and forth for some time. Presently their -
~ situation occurred to Els&e and she burst into tears of -
repentance.

“Oh, do forgive me, Dexie ; to think T would say such
things while we are m such da.norer ' T dé not know what
is the matter with me.’

«Tt is my fault,” cried Dexie, unable to keep up the
quarrel under such contrite circumstances. I have been
provoking you on purpose to make you scold me ; but I
didn’t mean a word of the unkind things I said 'to you.
I only wanted to keep you awake;” and thus confessing
to one another, they calmed down into a state that was
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almost too angelic for safety, but before they had time to
drop asleep again shouts were heard in the distance, telling
of relief close at hand.

Y

CHAPTER VII.

Eaets

Lancy had a hard struggle to break through the drifts,
and began to fear he would sink down with exhaustion
before he had secured help, but he reached the farmhouse
at last, having walked back much faster than the horse
had tra.velled in going the same distance. _

- A few words of explanatlon were enough to arouse the
faml]y, and even while Lancy spoke, the two men. in the
room began to pull on their boots and get into their outer
garments in a way that showed that they ¢ meant business.”

Mr. Taylor and his big son would gladly have gone alone
to rescue the girls, thinking Lancy was not in a fit state
to return, but the possible fate of those dear to him filled
Lancy with dread ; he must return and see to their safety.
He eagerly drank the hot mixture that Mrs. Taylor placed

in his hand, and when the men declared themselves ready, o

he felt able to accompany them.

“ This is a terrible night to be out-of-doors,” said Mr.
Taylor, as he pulled his coat collar around his ears. ¢ This is
the worst storm we have had for years, and it will be a mercy
if your sisters are not badly frost-bitten; before we can get
‘them to the house. Push on after Tom, and T will be with
you in a minute,” and he turned toward the stables.

Lancy found it easier to retrace his steps than when he
struggled alone through the blinding snow, and presently
Mr. Taylor passed them on the back of a horse, carrying a
coil of rope and a bundle of rugs, and he was the first to

reach the snow-covered sleigh.
© “Are you all right ?” he called in a cheery voice.

“ We are alive, and that’s about all,” Dexie answered.

“'Well, cheer up ; your brother is _]ust behind,” and as he
spoke Lancy joined him. .

“ Now, -young man,” said Mr. Taylor, “ Tom and I will
see after your horse, while you pllot your sisters to the
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house. They can both ride back on my horse; he will carry
them through the drifts better than they can walk. Here
are some rugs. Now, shall T help you to mount %’ turning
to Dexie.

“We are so cold: L+ fear we can’t hold on,” she rephed
her teeth chattering an accompaniment to her words. «1I
feel as if I had no feet at all,” she added, as they lifted her
up-and brushed the snow from her oarments ;

“Oh, Lancy! I can’t ride a horse said Elsie, who was
being brushed and rubbed back to life. “T never could sit
on a rockmg—horse itself. T’ll be sure to fall.”

“Well, you won’t have far to fall, so let that comfort
you,” S&_ld Dexie, who was settling herself to her unusual
position. ¢ Lift her up, Lancy. There ! now hold on tight,
- Elsie, for if you fall off we can’t stop to dig for you!” and
the awkward riders moved slowly through the drifts, while
Mr. Taylor and his son disappeared down the bank, and
very soon their shouts told that the submerged horse was
rescued. . -

The poor animal was thoroughly chilled, but warm rugs
were spread over him, and when, in the shelter of the
stable, he was rubbed and doctored, he seemed none the
worse for his cold bath. Meanwhlle, the women in the -
house—good Samaritans, if ever there were any—had every-
thing prepared for the comfort.of the travellers. Rousing
fires were blazing in different rooms, and garments were
being warmed before them, while a steaming kettle, con-
taining some stimulating beverage, was Waltlng on the
hearth. When the half-frozen girls entered the house they
received a warm Welcome—warm in more than one sense of
the word, for the quick-handed women soon divested them
of their Wearing apparel and placed warm garments upon’
- them—and before they had time to realize the change, they
found themselves seated before the fire, wrapped in warm
_ blankets, sipping hot negus, a delicious sense of warmth
seeming o pervade their whole being; but as Dexie pos-
sessed the most vitality she was-the first to respond to the
efforts put forth for their relief. :

Elsie did not rally so quickly. Her teeth chattered and
her limbs trembled long after she thought she was well
warmed, but her heart was full of gratitude as she said :
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I did not know there were such good, kind people in

-~ the world. It was almost worth while to be caught in the

storm to be treated so well by strangers.”

And Dexie, from the folds of her blanket, turned her
large dark eyes on the women who were kneeling beside -
them rubbing their feet, and said in a low voice :

“ We could not expect our best friends to treat us more
kindly. Everything seemed prepared for our comfort before
you ever saw us. I'm sure I can’t think of one more thing
that could be done for us.” - '

“ But there is one more thing. to be done, my dears,”
and Mrs. Taylor smiled kindly into their young faces.
“ We must put you to bed.” ;

“Oh, dear! I feel too comfortable to move,” and Dexie
leaned back in her big chair with a sigh of content.

“Well, it is a pity to disturb you, but to bed you must
go,” ‘and, much to Déxie’s surprise, a pair of strong arms
lifted her as if she were a child, and a moment later she
found herself in-the next room, where a comfortable bgd
received her. :

“How do you like being a baby again, Elsie?” she
laughingly asked, as Elsie was placed beside her.

“T think I rather like it, but we have made trouble
enough for these good women without letting them carry
usto bed. How is it that you can be so good to strangers 1”
and Elsie lifted her eyes to the motherly face.

“My dear! have you never read the words, ‘I was a

- stranger, and ye took Me in” You know there is such a

thing as entertaining angels unawares.” . :

‘I thought you" were that kind of people,” Elsie-
whispered, as Mrs. Taylor bent to kiss her cheek. ‘

“ Did you, dear? Then I need not remind you that your.
thanks are due elsewhere, for I am sure you both have
grateful hearts to-night.” _ :

“Will you please tell us how Lancy is before you go!
We have not heard his voice since we came in,” said Dexie.

“To be sure! but you need not be anxious’about him.

Your brother is in the *%kitchen, snug and warm, by this

time. -I'must go and put him to bed; but I don’t think I
shall offer to carry him there,” and she laughed softly,

>
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adding, as she reached the-door, “Do not get up in the

morning till I give you leave. © You cannot get home until

the roads are broken ; so stay in bed till the house is well
warmed. Good- moht my dears.”

There was an mterval of silence; then Elsie said softly,
«T wonder if our mothers will be frightened because we
are not home. I am afraid mother would cry if she knew
we were out in the storm to-night.”

“Oh! they’ll not fret, at least my | mother will not. They
know that Lancy will look after us.’

“ Lancy kissed you to-night, didn’t he, Dex1e’l Do you
know I believe he has fa.llen in love Wlth you ’ said E1s1e,
in a confidential tone.

«Qh, Elsie! how can you say such a thing?” a.nd
Dexie blushed in the darkness. ¢ He kissed you g g00d- bye,
and, considering our danger, it was natural enough to treat

"me the same ; indeed he seems like a brother. Even the

people here think I am your sister.”

»Oh! you needn’t mind me, Dexie. Our folks all like you
and would have no ob_]ectlons for T heard mamma tell Cora
that she was pleased at Lancvs choice, and thought you
would get on very well togethe1

“Nonsense ! Elsie ; you must have misunderstood what
they were talking about. Lancy and I have been much
together on account of our music, and your mother would
rather he spent his time over the piano with me, than with
the wild young men about the city; that is what she meant.
It is only the music that Lancy thinks of ; so don’t get
foolish notions into your head, Elsie.” ‘

“Well, perhaps mamma did mean that, but I'm sure she
didn’t say it s6. ‘I thought she meant—-somethmo else,”
and whatever suspicions had been aroused in E131es inno-
cent heart were lulled to rest for the time.
~ But this revelation aroused various feelings in Dex1es
heart: She never thought that the frlendsh1p existing
between Lanecy and herself would be so differently con-
‘strued. She liked Lancy very much, and never hesitated
to affirm it, but it made the blood rush to her face when
she thought of Lancy’s good- bye kiss in the way Elsie had
spoken of it.
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“Such silliness!  Our good times will all be spoiled if
people begin to imagine such nonsense about us. . How
shall I be able to meet him in the morning? But there! .
it is only Elsie’s foolish mistake; I will not think of it
any more,” so, resolutely putting the subject from her
" mind, she fell asleep. ' ' . '

" CHAPTER VIIL

It was quite late when the young people opened their eyes
next morning, and the unfamiliar surroundings made Dexie )
lift her head with a start ; but the sparkle that came from
the glowing wood fire in the old-fashioned grate spoke of
friendly cheer, and she turned a bright face to her com-
panion as she asked after her welfare. o

“ My head aches a little, and I feel stiff and sore, but I
suppose you feel the same,” was the languid reply.

“ Not I. ‘T never felt better in my life. I would like to
get up and see what the world looks like around here.”

Just then the door opened, and Mrs. Taylor stepped into
the room. . : _ '

+ “So my snow-birds are awake at last ; and how do they
feel this cold morning%” was the cheery question.

“I am quite well, thank you ; but Elsie feels rather tired,
I fear,” Dexie replied. “ May we get up, please ?”

“Well, T'll not punish you by making you stay in bed,”
was the smiling reply, “ but I think your sister would be
- the better of another hour’s rest,” then adding a few sticks
~ to the blazing logs, she left the room. .

Dexie was soon dressing before the fire, her lively
tongue keeping up a pleasant chattering as she glanced
occasionally through the frosty window-panes to the white
world outside, and Elsie soon roused from her lethargy and
showed some inclination to bestir herself also. '

When Mrs. Taylor-returned, bearing a dainty breakfast,
she found them standing before the fire, their arms around
| each other’s. shoulders, and she thought them very loving
sisters, though their looks betrayed no such relationship.
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They were indeed a contrast as they stood together
before the fire. Dexie was all aglow, her cheeks dlmpled
~and rosy, her merry brown eyes full of life and her pretty
" hair-falling in'rings about her forehead, making her look
much younger tha,n she reaHy was ; while poor Elsie’s face
looked all the paler against the background of dark hair

_that grew low on her brow and hung in two long braids
down her back. Her grey eyes looked dull and hea.vy, and
she lacked the sparkle that made Dexie so attractive.

¢ Come now, and have your breakfast,” and Mrs. Taylor
drew the little table nearer the fire. I am going to let you
enjoy it 'alone, but when you are ready step into the room
across the hall Your brother is anxious to see how you
look after your adventure.”

Dexie was just going to explain that she was no relation
to Elsie, when the conversation of the night before came
into her mind, and while she hesitated Mrs. Taylor left
the room. As the door opened they could hear Lancy’s
voice as he conversed with the family, and for the first time’
it brought a flush to Dexie’s face. She shrank from the
thought of meeting him, but this diffidence was owing more
to Elsie’s remarks than to any change in her own feelings.

“ Come,” said Elsie, at last, *‘ we don’t want to sit here
all day. Let us go and find Lancy

She stepped at once to his side as they entered the room,
and gave him- a s1sterly embrace, making Dexie’s qulet
“good morning” seem a cool greeting in comparison ;
there seemed a strange restraint between them -that
neither had felt before, which forbade any show of feeling
on either side. This was noticed at once by Mrs. Taylor,
who was brightening up the fire, and she said:

“Seems to me you haven’t such a warm welcome for
your brother as your sister gives hnn yet he has been

. inquiring very particularly after you.” _
- ““He'is not my brother, Mrs. Taylor. I do not know
how the mistake has been made, but we are no relatlon
- whatever.”

“Not your brother! Then who are you my dear ?”
smiling at Dexie’s blushing face.

« La.ncy, introduce me properly, ‘and Dexie rose to her
feet.
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Catching the spirit of mischief that shone in her eyes, he

stepped quickly to her side, and with a flourish made the
introduction. ’ - ‘
“ Allow me to make you acquainted with our next-door
-neighbor, Miss Dexie Sherwood.” o
Dexie bowed graciously to the several occupants of the

at once. , . o
“Next-door neighbors thoSe -two may be,” was the
whispered comment of the yotng’girls. who were stepping

room, who rose to their feet, anid all embarrassment fled

back and forth as they prepared the mid-day meal, *but -
there is every sign of a closer relationship in the future, if

their looks do not belie them.” :
But the only sentiment in Dexie’s heart was gratitude
and love to a Higher Power. As she turned the leaves

of a music-book she had picked up from the table she

passed the book to Lancy, saying in a low tone:

“If I were home, I would like to sit down to the piano

and play that.” .
Lancy glanced at the page, and his eyes told her that he

understood, for the words of the anthem to which Dexie .

referred began, “Out of the depths. cried I, and thou, O
- Lord, hast heard.”

“Does the owner of these. books play?” and Lancy

‘turned to address Mrs. Taylor, a sudden thought like an
inspiration coming to his mind. -

“Only a little. Our Susan is wild over music ; but our
little old piano is all she has to practise on, and during

the winter she can only go into Halifax once a week for a
lesson. © Susan, show them into the sitting-room, and
perhaps Miss Sherwood will play something for us.”

As Dexie entered the room she took in at a glance the
many pretty and tasteful things which adorned the walls
and - brackets, and she. wondered if Susan’s fingers had
accomplished such marvels in autumn leaves and other
little adornments. ‘ .

The fireplace was a thing of beauty, with its polished and-

irons, and the ruddy tongues of flame that leaped forth
from the heaped-up wood made a cheerful picture.— .-
Several big cushioned chairs were drawn near the hearth

sasun
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and a basket of knitting ‘work was ¢ handy” on a table,
. while in the old- fashloned ‘rocker the “family cat pea.cefully
reposed.

Lancy had no eyes for anything but the piano, and
as Susan opened it she smilingly exclaimed :

“Confess, now, that you think there is little music to be
got out of thls an01ent-look1ng thing.”

“Well, it is an odd wmake, certainly, but some of these
old pianos have a fine tone. Sit down and play something
for us, Miss Taylor,” and he drew the music-stool in place

“ Oh no! I couldn’t think of it!” she replied, smiling.
“« My pla.ymg is not of an entertaining kind as yet, for
even mother flies to the kitchen when I try a new piece,
‘but you will find me a good listener.”

- Was that the same old piano? thought Susan, as she
- stood by the instrument watching Lancy’s fingers passing
over the keys. Why, it seemed to be a thing of life ; and

she moved away almost in"awe at the sounds that came v

forth from the hitherto despised keys.

Presently Dexie began to sing, low and softly at first,
then her expressive voice swelled forth, thrilling the hsteners
that gathered at the door. Susan slipped away, her eyes
full of tears. .

“¢“Oh! if T could only play and sing like that I would
~wish for nothing more,” said she to Lier sister. “That anthem
- means more than the mere words and musm

“Yes, it sounds like family prayers,” replied her sister.

“I declare I don’t know what I am crying for. I won-

der if it would be a sin to mash these potatoes while that

singing is going on ; they will be getting cold, I'm afraid.”

_ But the closing words rang out joyously, “ But Thou

hast been merciful and heard us; therefore Thy name will

we praise all the day long.”
Not until she had finished did Dexie realize that she had

so many listeners, but she turned a bright face to the group

at the door.
«T did not know we had such an audience.”

“ Don’t stop, friends,” said Mr. Taylor, coming into the -

room. ‘Such music is quite a treat. I guess, Susan, there

is more in that plano than you ever dreamed of. Let us

hear somethmc ‘else.”

It

on

E ite
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Lancy rose from the music-stool, saying to Dexie :
¢ Play ‘The Mocking Bird,” and I’ll sing to your whistle.”
A moment later Dexie’s supple fingers were dancing over
the keys in a delightful prelude. Then Lancy’s voice * filled
t the room as he sang the well-known song, accompanied by
the exquisite notes of the southern mockmo bird, and the
continuous warble that poured from Dexie’s throat during
the chorus made her listeners start as if a Verltable blrd
were concealed in the room.
“Well, that spoils the old proverb from this’ tlme forth,”
said Mr. Ta.ylor as he leaned back against the wall and
“thrust his thumbs into the armholes of his vest. ®¢ Whist-
i ling girls and crowing hens will hereafter have a chance to

o | be heard.” Old sawsain’t always true, eh, Miss Sherwood ?”

“Well, I never heard a hen crow yet, Mr. Taylor,” and
Dexie laughed softly, “and I do not know what is their
usual fate, but the proverb does not alarm me in the
least.” -

“ Do whistle another piece, Mlss Sherwood said Susan.
It will give us great pleasure to hear you.”

Lancy turned over the leaves of a book then placed it
on the piano, saying: .

“Try that, Dexie, and I’ll whistle with you.”

It would be hard to express the pleasure that this exquis- -

ite bird-song gave to those who listened. All the song-
sters in the woods seemed let loose in the room, now sing-
ing together in full chorus, then singly or. in pairs they
twittered and trilled as Dexie’s soft whistle followed or

_joined Lancy’s stronger notes, while such bird-like notes - .

“came from the keys before her as might have deceived the
very birds themselves.

“Nothing will surprise me after thi’s,” cried Susan, .
when the song had ended. “I heard my music-teacher
play that once, and I thought it the tamest thing I had
ever heard ; of course he did not try to whistle 1t too, but
the music itself sounded quite different.’

« Perhaps your music-teacher never took the trouble to
listen to the birds themselves that makes a difference, you
-know,” said Dexie.

J ust then Mrs Taylor came into the room, saymg
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“T think you must come to dinner, but you must give
~us some more music afterwards. Really, Susan, that old
- piano is not such a poor affair, after all ; is it, now ?”

CHAPTER IX.

~ As was expected, they found there was much anxiety at
home over their long absence. Mr. Sherwood was on the
watch when the slelgh drove up, and was beside it in time
to help tMe muffled figures alight, and anxious to hear the
particulars of their protracted drive.

“Let me go into Mrs. Gurney’s just a mlnute papa,”’
said Dexie, ‘and T will tell you all about it when T come
back.”

Then they found themselves pulled through the hall by
the eager childrern, who had been watching for their appear-
~ance for hours, and into the sittinor-room where Mrs.
Gurney. sat with a white, anxious fa.ce waiting their
arrival.

In a few minutes the story of their detention was told,
-Lancy telling his part and Elsie hers, Dexie finishing -the
story by confessing to the extreme measures used to keep
Elsie awake, not sparing herself in the least when tell-
ing of the quarrel she had provoked, and there was a sus-
* picious moisture in Mr. Gurney’s eyes as he listened to the
story.

“You have been in great peril,” said he, as he drew the
girls to his side. “Let us all kneel a moment and return
thanks for the safety of these dear ones;” and all knelt,
just as they were: Mr. Gurney with one arm around Elsie,
the other around Dexie; Lancy with his fur coat still on,
and the whip in his hand; the little ones, who had pressed
into the room, dropped to their knees, their arms full of
toys ; Mrs. Gurney with the baby in her arms—all .knelt,
while a few earnest words went up from a father’s O'ra.teful
heart.

Mrs. Gurney insisted that Elsie should go up to bed at
once, and be doctored for the cold she had evidently con-
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tracted, and pressing a kiss on Dexie’s cheek, she followed
her daughter upstairs.

But for all their care Elsie was confined to her room for
several weeks, and her recovery was slow and tedious. They
were all thankful, though, that nothing more serious resulted
from exposure to the storm which was the worst that had
visited the country for. several years.

Dexie had to tell the story over again when she went
home; but she made light of it all, making much more fun'
out of their grand ride on horseback than either she or
_ Elsie had experienced while partaking of it. But the whole
story came out when Lancy came in during.the evening, -
and Mr. Sherwood’s look of tender sohmtude contrasted
strangely with the mother’s apparent unconcern, as the '
story of their adventure was related at length.

“T am forgetting that I was sent in here with a message,”
Lancy said, a few minutes later. © Elsie has been asking
to see you, Dexxe, and mother wishes to know if you are t00
* tired to run in a few minutes.” 7

Dexie followed Lancy into his own door, and running
swiftly up the stairs was soon bending over Elsie, who was
wrapped up like a mummy.

“I did not want to see you for a.nythma very partxcular,

i Elsie said, in answer to Dexie’s inquiry. “ But I could not

_go to sleep for thinking of last night. It seems so good to
be in my own bed again, safe, after all my fears, that I
wanted to tell you once more how sorry I am for being so
cross with you; for I was awful oross, Dexie, when you
talked so ha.rshly to me.”

“ Now, Elsie! don’t speak as if there were anything for
you to be sorry for, or I shall have such qualms of conscience
as will surely make me ill,” was Dexie’s laughing reply.

After a few minutes’ chat, Dexie left the room to return
home, but Lancy was waiting at the bottom of the stairs,
and he drew her into the pa,rlor, saying : :

“Stay with me a little while, Dex1e, do no one will
disturb us here, and I want to have a ‘sing.” . Your father
or Gussie are sure to be in the parlor if we go into your
house.” :

“ Well, it will ha.ve to be & short ‘smg,’ Lancy, for the
drive in the wind has made me sleepy.”
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When Mrs. Gurney passed the door a few minutes later,
and peeped into the dimly lighted room to listen to the
soft strains that met her ears, she siniled and softly with-
. drew, for Lancy was seated at the instrument, and Dexie
stood by his side, her hand resting carelessly on his
shoulder, while they sang what Mrs. Gurney knew was
their private thankso'lvmo

As the last notes died. away, Lancy turned on the music-
stool’and took her hand3j Dexie’s thoughts had been so
engrossed that, for the mome'nt, she let it rest there, when
she heard the low-spoken words: “I want to tell you
something, Dexie.” .

Instantly Elsie’s words flashed into her mind, and she
tried to ‘break -away from the arm that encircled her waist.

“ Let me 0'0, Lancy,” was the startled cry. It is time
I was home.” '

«1 will take you home presently, Dexie ; I want to talk
to you a few minutes first,” and catching her hands in hls
he held her close. 4 :

«Bat I do ffot want to be held- here ! Oh Lanéy ! let
go my hands. I must go home.”

“Be quiet and hsten to me a minute, Dex1e only a
minute. I want totell you that, when I left you both in
the sleigh last night, I felt far worse about/leavm you than
my own sister. Do you know why, Deme 17

« T don’t want to know, Lancy/I don’t want to’ hear
another word.” :

“You-can't get away/from me, Dexie ; so don’t try. T
want to tell you,/he ‘added, in.a lower tone, “that before
last night I never knew Why it was that I liked to spend
all the time I could with you. I thought it was onaccount

" of ourmusic, but as T walked thr ouoh the storm last night
the truth came to me. I love you, Dex1e and that is why
~“my heart kept me up till I found help. T was almost wild
with fear that something would happen to you before I
could get you safely sheltered.. Yes, darling, I love you;
and the thought has made me feel so light of heart that I
could sing all the time for very joy.”
¢« Oh, Lancy | how can you talk so. You have spoﬂed all
our dood times together, for T'll never come. in here again
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when I know you are home,” and she turned her face away
“from his earnest gaze.

“Oh, yes, you will ; you will not be so unkind as that.
~ If you refuse to come in here I will go into your house

just 'twice as often ; so you can’t get rid of me, Dexie,” was
the smiling reply.

There was a moment’s silence, when Dexie said:
“It will be a pity for us to quarrel, Lancy, but you -
must not talk to me like this any more. Really, I did not
think you could be so silly. Think how they would all
~ tease us if anyone should find us here; and you know
Gussie would make my life & misery if she guessed you had
been talking such nonsense.’

«Tt is nob ‘norisense’ to tell you that I love you, but
my love shall not be a source of annoyance to you ; no one"
need know it. Everything will be as usual, only, Dexie,
" you will know that I love you, and I will know—well,
~ what, Dexie? You do not dislike me any more than you

~did two days ago, do you %’ he whispered.

“I have not changed in the- least, but I shall dlshke
you very much, La,ncy, if you do not try and forget what
has been said here this evening.’

“1I cannot forget it even if I wanted to, Dexie. Do not
think that I want to vex you, dear, but-I want you to
understand me. Now, there is only one thing more,
Dexie,” and his voice grew tender ; * that kiss you gave me
last morht in the slelo'h seems to be resting on my lips yet,
and has been a sweet memory all day lonO' But, Dexie,”
and he laughed softly, “you know it was a very cold kiss,
after all. lee me a warm one to take its place, and I'll
let you go.’ :

Dexie shook her head and tried to draw back from him.
She felt so distressed that the tears were on the point of
falling. She had gone through so much during the last

few hours, and this unexpected mterv1ew tried her more -

" than Lancy was aware.

“Only one kiss,” he urged. Y,ou gave it Wi_llingly la.st
night, darling.”

“Bug thxnos are not the same as they were last night.”

“ No, I ]ove you better, Dexie. Ma,y Iy But Wlthout o
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waiting for permission he kissed the face so near him, and
found it wet with tears. ‘

¢ Dexie, darling, I did not think you would care so much.
Forgive me 1f I vexed you; you kissed me last night with-
out a wor

“ But you are not the same, and there was a reason last

night. Itis not fair, Lancy You have quite spoiled our
«ood times for the future.” /

¢« No, not spoiled them, only made them dearer. Dexie,
you shan’t be vexed w1th me. Come over on the sofa and
let me talk to you.”

“ No ; you said you would let me go home, and I want
to go now this very minute.”

@ Very well.” He rose and pulied her shawl over her
shoulders, then followed her silently into the shelter of
her own door. He would have followed her into the
house as well, forgetting that Dexie’s. face would tell tales,.
but she stopped him at the door.

“] don’t want to see you any more to- night, Lancy ; I
really don’t,” she said, as they stood a moment in the front.
hall. .

“You are displeased with me for telling you that I love

you. Perhaps I should have waited a little longer before .~ ;

speaking about it ; but, Dexie, I couldn’t keep it to myself.
I had to tell you. » ~

«T would not have been any more pleased to hear it,
even if you had kept it longer ;” and, lifting her eyes to his
face for a moment, added, “I am not exactly vexed with
you, Lancy, but Tm not plea.sed either. Now, go home;
do.” Being thus summarily dismissed, there was no choice
left him ; but before he turned to obey her command, he
raised her hand to his lips, and whispered a tender « Good-
night, Dexie.”

She stood and watched him down the steps, then turned
and went quickly to her oyn room, and locking the door
behind her threw herself face down on the bed and for a
few .minutes wept without restraint. She felt completely
unnerved ; so much had happened during the last twenty-
four hours that had tried her strength: and courage, that
Lancy’s declaration had filled up the measure of her
vstrength. :

>
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But her thoughts, always rapid, soon worked out a
semblance of order from the confusion that filled her mind,
and she dried her eyes and began to review her conduct in

the light that others probably Jjudged her.

She would not deny, even to herself, that she preferred

Lancy’s company to that of a,ny of her male friends ; but
they were both so young that it was ridiculous to éven

imagine that their intimacy meant more than common:

friendship. However, if Lancy chose to be silly, that was

no reason that she should become sentimental also. She

was not obliged to fall in love just because Lancy fancied

himself in that condition. It would be horrid not to-
see him or sing with him again when their voices chorded

so well together; and Lancy never misunderstood her, if
everyone else did. Yes, it- would be very hard not to be

friendly with him ; but, there! surely one can be friendly -

with a gentleman w1thout being expected to fall in love
with h1m and she felt positive that if there were a Prince
Charmmd for her, his name was not Lancy Gurney. -
Havinu thus decided the matter satisfactorily to her-
_self, she rose and quickly prepared herself for bed ; for

~several days after she took good care not to be left alone

with Lancy, and she kept him at a distance by her saucy
speeches.

But his manner to her was the same as usual. The
tender look in his eyes, when they met hers, was the only
reminder of his words. The knowledge of his love, too,

~ ceased to annoy her, or it was crowded back by the many

incidents that filled her life at this time ; but it was there
ready to sprmor up at the shghtest touch

3

CHAPTER X,

TrE first day of April dawned brightly. The warm rays

of the sun seemed doubly welcome after the cold, stormy. -

weather of the previous month, and the streets were filled

with people, who were out enjoying the sunshine refrardless :

of the mud that covered their feet at every step,
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But Nova Scotians are a courageous people the whole
country over, as witness the intrepidity with which they
walk to and fro, year after year, through mud that seems
in some places almost bottomless; for, strange though it
may seem to outsiders, who cannot expect to learn the
secrets of the learned road commissioners, the more time
and money spent on a road the softer and muddier it -
seems to become.

Tt is g fact that can be vouched for by many respon51ble
persons, that once, while a poor man was walking along
one of the country roads in early spring, he sank so deep
in the mire that, on putting forth his strenc'th to lift his
leg, he pulled it apart above the knee, lea,vmor the lower
half sticking in the mud ! Fortunately he was carrying a.
strong cane, and by leaning upon it he managed to keep
uprwht until help arrived, “When he was rescued from his
perilous position. After much difficulty, the imbedded
limb was extracted from the mud, and safely fastened
again in its place—it was made of wood !

But, leaving facts for fiction, let us step into the Sher-
wood household, and we will find Mr. Sherwood busy
preparing for another trip to Prince Edward Island.

Mr. Plaisted had arrived from New York a few weeks
previously, and was to accompany him, though the depar-
ture of this gentleman would cause no regrets in the:
household, for his true mnature had been revealed during
his stay amongst them. His bland and courteous manner
was not inborn—it had but a surface character; and if
“to know a man you must live in the house with him,”
then ‘it took but a short time to become thoroughly
acquainted with Mr. Plaisted. If he had not been so
puffed up with conceit, he would have felt the altered
atmosphere around him ; but he was not sensitive—not
in the least—and he could stand an unlimited amount of
snubbing without being' touched. - His familiarity had
indeed ““bred contempt,” and the hope of his speedy depar-
ture alone kept back the threatened storm. Even Nancy
in the kitchen had been heard to say that, “if the scented
dandy didn’t kape out ov her kitchen wid his imperdent
speeches, she would give him wan blow wid her fist that
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would spoil his' beauty for him,” and threatened to *give
warnin’” if the mistress did not keep him to ‘his own

quarters.

Mrs. Sherwood was more than satisfied to leave all -
_unpleasant things - for Aunt Jennie to settle. It was

quite convenlent to be an “invalid ” when there was trouble

- below stairs, and it required more than a hint to make
Plaisted see that he was transgressing all rules of hos-

pitality.. “When Mr. Sherwood announced that the Straits
were opened, and they would leave at once to catch the
first boat they were all willing to “speed the parting
guest,” even though he would take Mr. Sherwoed away
with him also.

Strange though it may seem, Gussie was the only one

. who saw no _fa,ult to find in Mr. Plaisted. He was too
free with his compliments to be anything but pleasant

company to her. She was willing enough to listen to his
soft speeches, for in her. eyes he was a hero of romance,
and the warning words and admonitions of Aunt Jennie
only served to exalt him higher in her estimation.

Dexie treated him with “such frigid politeness that he
did not care to meet her cold stare more often than neces-
sary ; so, when he sought Gussie’s society, Mr. Sherwood

or Aunt Jennie were the only ones hkely to 1nterrupt the-

tete-a-tete.
~-But things were not always to run so smoothly for- Mr

~ Plaisted, and this first day of Aprll brought such-discom-

fiture that his fastidious feelings were very much upset.
About noon, when the streets were thronged with pedes-
trians returning from work or school to the mid- -day meal,
Dexie noticed Mr. Plaisted sauntering toward the house
twirling his light cane and looking as if he. thought himself
the pmk of perfection. - But what was it that was flutter-
ing in the'breeze behind him ! Some urchin—exasperated,
no doubt, by Plaisted’s immaculate appearance—had
fastened to his coat-tails a bunch of dirty rags,and as
Dexie watched him from the window, she was convulsed

with laughter as she saw him lift his hat ~and bow pro-
foundly to the two. Desbrasy girls onthe opposite sidewalk, »
: ;Who 1mmedlately pulled out their handkerchiefs a.I;d'

b}
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applied them to their faces; but he walked on, uncon-
scious of the diversion he was causing to the passers-by.
As he came into the house, Dex1e struck an atti-
tude, and exclaimed, in a tragic voice, “I could a tale
unfold ! ” :

Plaisted stood in the doorway, and looked at her in
amazement.

“Dexie, don’t - be a fool ” sald Guss1e looking up
from her wools and frowmng at her sister’s strange
behavior: ™

“No, Gussie; I don’t 1ntend even to try and be
one, for when Mr ‘Plaisted assumes that character, no
one else has a possible chance either as court fool or
: Aprll fool.” -

Plaisted was too surprised to spea,k and Dex1e took no
heed to his darkening brow, but continued, *“So you have
been studying Shakespeare, and this is a pra.ctiéal illustra-
~ tion, I presume ; or possibly you are posing as a disciple
of Darwin, and, to prove his theory, have unfolded your
tail to the pubhc gaze. 1 have often wondered what it
was you needed to  make. you 2 perfect specimen of what
Nature intended you to be.” Then, catching his arm, she -
turned him about that Gussie mwht see, addmg «He is
quite complete now, Gruss1e—seeY This is a specimen of

~ the species known as the ‘missing link.””

© “For goodness’ sake! how long have you been ca.xrymo'
that ?” crled Gussie, quite horrified at the sight.
Plaisted turned his head, and understood at a glance
"the meaning of Dexie’s words. Then, angrily graspmo
the cause of offence, he endeavored to remove it, till an
‘'ominous sound of tearing cloth caused him to desist. .
“Take it off! take it off! You, Dexter!” he cried,
~ backing around to her. “Take off that trash, I say!”
" " But that word “Dexter” sealed all chance of help as
far as Dexie was concerned, for she put her hands behind
her back and surveyed him’ scornfully. ‘
- “NotI! I wouldn’t disfigure you for worlds; it
quite completes your appearance. It would be a sin to
remove what Nature seems to have fordotten in your -
ma.ke-up '
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 «Do take it off for him, Dexie,” said Gussie, coaxingly.
«T would myself, only I don’t want to dirty my hands.”
«“And do you think that Dexter is going to soil her
beautiful hands by touching the dirty raos? T‘To Dexter
is-not! There might be smaHp’ox on them for all hi know
I'm sure they’re spotted enough.”
}  Plaisted turned and twisted himself this way and that
| in vain endeavors to reach the back of his coat, Wbut'
could not manage it; and as he stood for a minute,"’liis
hands held out in front of him, while he looked over his
shoulder at the unwelcome appendage, he did indeed

W present a woful figure.

“ Why don’t you ta.ke your coat off?” Guss1e said at
last.
«Oh! confound it ; I never thought of that,” as he
twisted himself out of "his coat:
i  “Why, of course you didn’t think of 1t’ retorted

§ Dexie. “How could you be expected to? Everybody

(B knows that creatures w1th ta.lls are not supposed to thmk

B at all.” '

B < Dexie, I'll tell papa if you won't stop you are 1mpu-
dent,” Gussie said, sharply. ,

SR Do tell papa, Gussie, ~ 1 only wish he- were here to see
the sight himself. He does not know what he is missing
by bemv late for dinner. It is'too bad that he must. oret_
the story second-hand, when he might have enJoyed the
edifying sight himself 1f he had only been on time.”

¢ I’d like to see the wretch that put that trash on my.

"coat,” said Plaisted, as he flung the mass into the gra.te
“By George ! I'd ﬁx him.”

(. “Pdgive a lot to see him myself,” sald Dexie, exult--

- inaly, from the other side of the table; “and he should

have at least a quarter for that piece of work though I'm

sure it was worth a whole dollar to see - -you strutting up

the street with signals of dlstress waving in the breeze
behind you. Ha, ha!”

- “I believe you did it yourself before I went out,” he .
said, white with rage. o
“Oh! I do wish I had! How I do wish I had thought .
of it! How proud I should feel 1f I had been the one to




58 ' ’ MISS DEXIE ;

give the citizens of Halifax such a grand idea of what the
lost species are like ; and how generous of you, too, to give
a free exhibition of yourself, in your proper form, when
_you might have gone to the dime museum and earned a
fortune 1’

Plaisted felt too wrathy to reply, but he gave her a look

‘that was meant to annihilate her; then turmno to Gussie,
~ who seemed to sympathize with hlm, said :
- “I met those Desbrasy girls as I was coming up the
street, and I do believe they saw it. Confound the thing !
. I remember now that they pulled out their handker-
- chiefs directly I bowed. I daresay they were laughing
at me!” -
“Laughing! not they! 1 put in Dexie.  ¢“They hap-
 pened to see your feet, and were weeping with
envy because theirs were so much bigger! Don’t
fret, Mr. Plaisted, you are not worth looking at with-
out this ﬁnlshmcr touch,” and with a - scornful laugh
shé ‘passed out of the room, slamming the door be-
" hind her.

Plaisted drew a swh of rehef When his - tormentor

vanished.

“Bless my soul!- what a tongue ‘that girl has,” and
‘he wiped the perspiration from “his brow. «1I hope she
don’t often let her temper loose like that.” ‘

“ Well, no; but you have only yourself to blame for it,
~and I was almost going to say that it serves you right,
too.”

“Why ! how’s tha.t'l” said Plaisted, in surprlse ‘

“Well, you know very well that you have tormented
Dexie about Lancy Gurney till you have aroused -her
temper quite often; but you mwht have escaped if you
. had not insulted her just now.’

~ “Insult her! How, pra.y‘l I'm sure I did not.”

“You called her * Dexter and that is a name she can't -
stand from anybody. I believe- she would have taken off
those rags for you if you had spoken to her as ¢ Dexie,” for
she really is obliging, you know, thouvh she did enjoy
seeing you made an Apnl fool.”

- Bless my soul! I never not1ced that I ca.lled her
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Dexter; and so that was the spark that caused the explo-
sion? Well, I shall not forget it in a hurry.”

-“She generally succeeds in paying back, with double
interest, anyone who uses that name to her, as I know to
my sorrow,” said Gussie, with a shake of her ‘head. Yet,
after all, I don’t blame hér much, either ; but it is the one
spot in her ma.ke-up that seems vulnerable

“Well, it is a good thing that I am going away so soon.
I expect she will make it hot for me while I am here.”

“Oh, no! I guess you are safe, Mr. Plaisted. The storm
is over for this time, unless you care to brew another like
it ; the one word will do it, you know,” and she looked up
with a smile.

“Thanks; I beg to be excused! That one experlence
is enough to last me for one while. Ugh! I wonder if there
was any disease on those dlrty rags,” lookmo at his fingers
and then on his coat, as if in doubt whlch “would be the
first to break out with it.

As he left the rcom to smooth out lus ruffled plumaoe
holding his coat at arm’s length before him, the sounds
of lau'(rhter in -the next room greeted his ears' - As he
listened a moment he heard Dexie relating the partlculars
of the scene in the parlor, and he shook his fist in the
direction of the sound. This relieved his feelings some-
what, and he vowed a hasty vow that, for the future, he
would leave Dexie Sherwood and her doings alone. He
would have spared himself many unpleasant moments if he

‘had kept his vow.

During the time that Mr. Plaisted was staying with the
Sherwoods Gussie had been very cool to Hugh McNeil.
As the former was about to Jeave :the city, Gussie
thought it time to recall her old “stand-by,” and was
surprlsed to find that Hugh was less ready to return to

-her side than formerly. A feeling of jealousy arosein her

heart when she saw that Hugh’s attentlons were transferred
to Dexie.

Hugh had not ceased to come in during the evenings, as
usual, even though Gussie was cool and abrupt with
him. Not W1sh1n<r Hugh to feel hurt by the change in her

- sister, Dexie had talked to him, and had played and
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whistled for his amusement, till the little spark of kindly
regard which had formerly represented his feelings for
Dexie was fast being fanned into a flame of passion by
these little attentions, which were bestowed in a friendly
way, and for her sister’s sake.

Dexie was not aware of the change in Hugh McNeil

~until Mr. Plaisted had left the city, and she was surprised
and displeased to see that-Hugh now -ignored Gussie’s
presence almost as much as Gussie had his when Mr.
Plaisted was near, and turned to her instead.

It was hard to define her true feelings ; but when she
understood that Hugh had mistaken her friendliness, her
whole being seemed to rise up in a vigorous protest. As
it.is “an ill wind that blows nobody good,” Lancy was
made happy again by Dexie’s presence. She no longer
sought to evade him, and her soft, rippling laughter,
mlndhnﬂ ‘'with the low tones of La.ncys voice, was again

heard as they lingered over the piano together.

This made Hugh mad with jealousy, and the fact became
so plain to Dexie that her manner was even more gracious
to Lancy when Hugh was by to observe it.

‘But Hugh’s sturdy Scotch nature came to the front, and'
he made a mental resolve to win her in spite of everythmg 5

even his master’s son should not take Dexie from him.
He would wait, but would not vex her by pressing his suit
at present when it seemed so distasteful to her ; she might
smile on someone else instead of Lancy, then he could
watch her less easily.. He would not meddle: with the
existing state of things. .

Yet he had one bit of comfort given him. He it was
who ha.stlly appeared in’ the Sherwood household one
morning with the startling mtelhgence of the assassination
of President Lincolx.

The events “at home” were closely watched by all the
family, and this unexpected calamity, just at this time, was

“as much of a blow to them as to those nearer the scene of
strife.

Hugh had always been ‘“Mr. McNell ” to Dex1e She

‘ had never used the more famlha,r name, as the rest of the

she }

him
113
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family were in the habit of doing; but when she heard
him tell his news, she caught his arm, and exclaimed :

“Oh, Hugh! do you think it is true, or only a report?
Tell us, quickly !” and she looked eagerly into his face, as
if to read the truth there.

Hugh longed to clasp the hand that rested on his arm
for a moment for during all their intercourse she had
never called him ¢ Hugh, ” and it thrilled his heart as it fell
from her lips. He Wished that he might be the bearer
of any news, however unwelcome, if it would cause her to
forget her reserve and repeat again that little Word
“ HuOh 7 : -

But nothing happened and matters went on about the -
same during the weeks that followed.

- Mr. Sherwood did not return home for some time, for,
~ after selling his horses, he made a lengthy visit to his
“mother, who was not in the best. of spirits at this time.
' She was alarmed at his boldness in coming to see her,
, though he assured her he had taken all precautlon, her old
. enemies need not hear of his presence. His visit so cheered
her that he saw she needed something to take her thoughts
away from herself, and from the conflict that engaged “her
mind. '
/ Having expressed a desire to have one of her grand— :
(da.uorhters come and live with her for a season, and having
a preference for Louie, who seemed to be a part of the dear
old southern home whose name she hore, it was decided
that Mr. Sherwood should bring her to the old homestead
for a long visit.

Dinah had been sorely mlssed by her mistress, though she

- was slow to acknowledge it ; but, at Mr. bherwood’s sugges-
tion, it was decided to brmo her back with Louie, that the
faithful old nurse might spend her last. days w1th those
she had ‘known and loved all her life.
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CHAPTER XI.

Tue influence which a family like the Gurneys uncon-
sciously exert over those brought in contact with them,

- was not without effect on the lives of their next- door

- neighbors. As Dexie was so intimate with the family,

. and spent so much of her time amongst them, she was the
first to feel it, and the controlling power which governed
the Gurney household was ﬁndmo root in her heart also.

- She did not realize this herself, but the signs were apparent

to those accustomed to look below the surface for the

motive that governs all actions.

Aunt Jennie saw more of Dexie’s inner life than did
her own parents. To them. she seemed the same good-
natured, light-hearted girl, growing, perhaps, a little more
thouo'htful “and attentive than they could have expected,
con51der1n0 her active nature ; yet, if they had thought to -
compare even the Sunday life of the household with what
it had been when -they first came to Halifax, they would
have been surprised at the change in themselves.

- Formerly it was the custom to spend the greater part of

the Sabbath morning in bed, and, after a Tate breakfast,
Mr. Sherwood read the Amerlcan papers until dinner was
served. - In. the evening a walk was 1ndulaed in, or, if a
popular preacher was announced to appear in any of the
churches, he would attend, taking some member of the
family with him; but it was seldom that Mrs. Sherwood
‘attended public worship. = As the head of the house
passed the Sabbaths in this careless-fashion; the rest of the
'househohf felt free to spend it as it pleased themselves also.

- No one seemed to hold the day any more sacred than
the other six, except Aunt Jennie ; but as Dexie came to
note the diﬁ'eren_ce in the ASunda.y life of her next-door
neighbors, and mentally compared it with how the day was
spent. at home, she inwardly resented the feelings that
would intrude themselves, for they pointed out the fact
quite plainly that there was. somethmg needed in their
lives at home which was engra,fted in the household next
door ; and though she scarcely knew what to do to
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remedy a difference she did not care to define even to
herself, yet she’ silently resolved that an outward form
at least, similar to what she saw next door, should yet be
pmctlsed at home, for she could not bea,r the s1lent reproa,ch
. any longer.

W'hen Dexie opened her heart to Aunt Jennie about it,
she found that the same thing had troubled her quiet auntie
for a long time; so touether they laid plans that eveuntu-
ally brouaht about a different Sunday life from that the
family had hitherto known. Yet the change began in a very
common-place way, too ; for instead of enjoying the extra
sleep that the family usu"'lly indulged in, they were aroused °
one Sunday morning by repeated “calls to breakfast—calls
which were hard to resist when the opened doors let in such
appetizing odors from the kitchen, where Aunt Jennie was
superintending the morning meal. And if their olfactories
were closed to this appeal, their ears were not so easily shut
to the sounds that Dexie was bringing forth from the
piano, as hymns, anthems and psalms followed in succes-
sion, and made further sleep impossible. :

“What has got into you all this morning? Have you
forgottenit is Sunda.y ?” said Mr. Sherwood appearlno' at
last. «How can anyone sleep with all this racket going.
on, Dexie?” he added, stepping into the parlor. What on
earth made you rout us out of bed at this hour? Why, it
is not nine o’clock yet!” »

“Oh! you slept long enough, papa. I'am sure we don’t
need more sleep on Sunda. morning than we do we do any other
day. . Youw'll not be-sorry-you- aotnp when once you have
tasted some of the good things auntie has made for break-
fast,” and she. ralsed her mouth for a klss, then led him
to the table.

Gussie made her appearance in time to sit down. w1th
’;lhe rest, but she looked cross at Dexie for having disturbed

er. / e

“This is the first Sunday morning we have all met at the
breakfast table for months, I do beheve ? said Mr. Sher-
wood, leaning back in his chair, as he finished the meal.
“But. where are the papers this morning? What! still

| in the office? However am I going to pase the day Wlthout
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my papers? Strange that no one thought of going for
them last night.”

Someone had thoufrht of it, but had purposely fororotten
again, hoping that he nno'ht be induced to attend some -
place of worship in the morning, if for no better reason
than to pass the time away.

. The Gurneys were members of the Eplscopa.l ‘Church and
attended at St. Paul’s, - Dexie had often accompanied them

" on Sundays, and had grown familiar with the service that
- was, in after-life, so dear to her ; but, knowing that her
.- father disliked that forim of worshlp, she intended to per-
suade him to attend St. Matthew’s (Presbyterian), as she
knew he had a great respect for the officiating clergyman.

“Well, papa, since the time will seem long to you with
nothing partlcular to do, why not come with Gussie and I

- to hear Dr.Grant ? They have a fine choir at St. Matthew’s ;
so we will be sure to enjoy either the sermon or the smo'mg,
if not both.”

“Oh, I'm not going out this morning, ‘Dex1e, so speak

b -« for yourself,” said Gussie. ‘It is a horrid bother to dress
up so early in the day. I have a nice book to read, so,
if you want to go out you can go with the Gurneys as
~usual.”

- «“But I would rather go some place Wlth papa,” said
~Dexie; “and it will be nicer to make a family party of it.
Besndes, T want to hear what the new singer is-like;-and —
of course I can’t go alone. You remember Cora Bevelly

., was talking about her, and says she has the sweetest voice

. “4 she ever heard. - You will come with us, won’t you, papa ¥’

'she asked, coaxingly, as she went behind his chair and |

stroked his hair.
- “Well, T’ll see, by and by,” Mr. Sherwood rephed “1
may go with you this evening, though.” ‘
““Now, papa, what will prevent you from coming this
morning ? I do think you will be most unkind if you
refuse, for I ha,ve set my heart on hearmg that singer.
‘Now, do say ¢ yes,” papa.” -
“Well, you little torment yes/ then' Now leave my -
hair alone, or youw'll have my head as bald as the back. of
my hand,” holdmo her away at arm s-lencrth

tq
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Dexie bent over and gave him a final kiss ; then, turning
to Gussie, said:

“ Did you see how nicely I have done up your fnlls and
laces, Gussie? That pretty cream lace will look lovely
with your new dress, if you frill it around the neck.”

“ New dress, indeed ! Old made over thing, you’d better
callit!” was the scornful answer. ‘

“Well, it is too bad that it was not made up to suit
you at first. Now that it has been altered, it looks
quite stylish, and becomes you splendidly, and this is Jjust
the day to wear your new hat.” \

This bit of flattery had the desired effect. Gussie
decided that it really was too fine to stay in-doors, so she

rose from the table to begin her preparations for church

“Seems to me you have taken to psalm-singing very
suddenly,” said Gussie, as Dexie accompanied her prepara-
tions with some song of David that was unfamiliar to
Gussie’s ears.

“QOh, no! they sing psalms*-every Sunday at the
Eplscopal Church,” and Dexie hummed away w1th a light
heart.

“But not to such tunes as that! They g0 hopplng—~— -

along on one note, like a hen with a sore foot and then
end up altogether differently from what you expect. Chant-

_ing is not-singing, and I think it sounds ridiculous.”

“Well, a hen with a sore foot would sing a mournful
song, I fear; but if you would come to St. Paul’s some
morning and hear them sing the Z¢ Deum, you would not
think there was anything wmournful about it. It sounds

just glorious! Everyone might not think so,” she added,

noting her sister’s scornful look; “but everyone does not
admire “psalm-singing after the Presbyterlan style, either.

- However, chant, psalm or hymn, it’s all one to me so long

as I know the tunes, for I hate to stand as dumb as a post
when I go to a place of worship. Some people are con-

~ tent to have nothing more to do in the service than say

" “Amen’ at the close of the benediction, but I think a

/

responsive. service claims the attention of careless church-
goers, and gives people something else to think of besides
the style of “the' garments of those around them.”

5 2
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“Well, I enjoy looking at the styles when I go to church,
"and I hope people will think my hat is becoming,” said
outspoken Gussie ; “I believe other people put on their
fine feathers on Sunday with the same object. ~How-
ever, I do beheve that an ugly hat is as conspicuous as a
handsome one.’

“Well, I suppose it is! I wonder if there is such
a thing as a ‘happy mediam’ in trimming a hat. Dear
me | what a lot of things a person has to think- of in this
world !” and with a swh she followed her sister down-
stairs.

Aunt Jennie watched them depart Wlth a prayer in her
heart that some message might reach the heart of her care-
less brother-in-law, and she seemed to have had her prayer
answered, for he was willing enough to attend the same

~church the following Sunda.y » :

But Gussie was not attracted elther by the sermon or
the singing. = Something else had to be the attraction to
draw her out of a Sunday morning, unless she was urged
. with a persistency that would have moved a - mule in the
tantrums.

But when Mrs. Sherwood a,nnounced one Sunday morn-
. ing, that she would accompany the rest to church, Dexie
felt that her happiness was complete. She kneW it was-
owing to Aunt Jennie’s influence that her mother had put
forth this extra exertion, and though it was Sunday, Dexie

o felt like dancing a jig around the ﬂoor for her mother had-

become even more indifferent than her easy-going father in
matters pertaining to religion.

In the Gurney household there was no day in the
week so gladly welcomed as the Sabbath, and of a family
‘containing so many younor children this is no light thing
to say.

In the first place, the little ones were so anxious not to
lose any of the many extra treats that this glad day
- afforded them, -that they put on their best behavior with
‘their Sunday garments—and where is the person, little or
big, that does not feel more important in his best clothes,
and act accordingly.

Then mstead of having brea,kfast in the nursery, with




1)

A ROMANCE OF THE PROVINCES. 67

nurse at the head of the table, the family met around the

one table, below stairs ; and to the little ones this was a

treat indeed. Having the children around- him only one

day in seven made it quite a change for Mr. Gurney also,
though it ‘wearied while it delighted him ; and each suc-
ceeding Sunday he more fully realized the blessing he

possessed in his good wife, for he had none of that patience

and tact that is required to keep such a family in order.

Then on fine Sundays all the children went to church,
except the two youngest, and the advent of ‘a new member
in the family was hailed with delight by one of the family
at least ; for of course a baby, however new, counted one,
and it was warmly welcomed by the one Who was thus
raised to the dignity of a church-goer.-

We must not forget the treat that was reserved for Sun—
day\afternoons for directly after Sunday-school there was
sure to be in readiness for each member of the famlly

.a plate containing what the children called “goodies.”

This was a mlxture of confectionery, dates or ﬁgs apples,
nuts, pears or oranges, or other fruits as the season might
be. As Dexie Sherwood was expected to spend this part
of the day with the family, her plate was regularly pre-
pared with the rest ; and until the time that Lancy had
made known his feelings for her, Dexie had enjoyed the
tete-a-tete which he always managed to arrange in some
quiet corner. Even now she was “not always able to avoid
it, without being positively rude, for she could not make
Elsie see that her presence was necessary when Lancy
managed to give his sister the impression that it was other-
wise ; it was quite clear that Mother Guiney saw noth-
ing a.rmss in La.ncys desire to: take Dexie “somewhere
out of the noise,” for. the little ones made much of their
Sunday freedom

It was during one of these Sunday afternoon chats that
a better understa.ndmc was arrived at between Lancy
and Dexie. They were sitting in the parlor, with a screen
drawn between them and any chance observer, their plates

_on‘a small table near them, when -Dexie playfully- tossed
over a plece of confectxonery bearing the words, * You look

unhappy




68 ~ MISS DEXIE ;

Lancy looked up with such a tender look in his eyes

that Dexie instantly repented her action, but it was too -

late, and she dropped her eyes to read the sweet messenger
that fell in her lap, ¢ You have my heart.”

Dexie had no answer except, “ Do forgive me,” and she
tossed it over with a look in her eyes that filled Lancy .
with an unutterable longing to take her in his arms.

“ What shall I forgive you for ?” he said, laying his
hand on hers. “I am not unhappy, only when I see how
you try to avoid me. I have kept my promise, and have
not spoken a word that could annoy you. Why do you try
never to be alone with me? It is hard to forgive you for
that,” he said, in a low tone. ‘

« did not mean anything by those silly candles I was
~only in fun.”

““Then you don’t want to be forgiven, is that it? or do
you mean ‘that you are going to be good to me in the
future ?”

“I don’t know what ‘being good’ imphes so T won’t
promise,” she replied, smiling. - :

“ It means that you will not act as if you were afraid to
be alone with me a minute, and to talk to .me as freely as
you did before, well—before that, snowstorm. You have
never put your hand on my shoulder, and asked me to
take you any place since then. You don’t know how I
miss the pleasant hours we used.to spend together, or the
delight I felt in the pressure of the hand that has never
willingly touched mine since I spoke to you here in the
parlor. The Dexie I knew a few weeks ago seems to have
gone away, and I miss her very much, indeed.”

4T can’t be the same as I used to be Lancy. Something
is dlfferent and I'm so afraid someone will make remarks
about us if we are so much together as we used to be.”

“ What kind of remarks ? tell me, Dexie. Something we
would be -ashamed to hear?” and he smiled into her dis-
- tressed face. -

« You know what I mean very Well Lancy, and I couldn’t
bear it.”

. “Did you ever hear a.ny remarks before—-before that
snowstorm ¥’
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“No'! I never thought there was anything to make
. remarks about, but I have been looking at thmos dlﬁ'er-
- - ently lately.”

- “In what Way, Dexie? Do tell me ?” a.nd he caught her
hands in a firm clasp.

. “Don’t, Lancy ! Please stop! There has been enough
said and done already to make people talk if they knew.
about it.” :

“Only a few words, a.nd one little - -kiss, that was all,
Dexie. If the thought of what people might say keeps us
~apart, you are very foolish, for if we were never to speak
. to each other again we Would be accused of having had a
- “lover’s qua,rrel so don’t keep me at a distance any lonoer
. on that account. You are making us both miserable for
nothing ; for I don’t believe you are enjoying yourself a .
bit under the new rule that you have set up. Confess now,
are you ¢ honor brlbht Dexie?” and he looked eagerly into
her eyes.

““ Well, no, Lancy,” and she looked up with a smile. “I‘t
isn’t quite so nice as it used to be, and I have stayed home. .
several times when I wanted to o out. I am not shy,
“naturally, you know, and I would have asked for your
. escort if there had not been reasons to prevent me.. Hugh
has been very anxious to show his gallantry, but nothing
would tempt me to go three steps Wlth that big French-
man.’

“ Well, I wish Hugh could hear you say ‘that, Dexie, for
I was beginnirg to feel jealous. He talks so much about
- you I was afraid he had entered the lists against me.’

“ Lancy, what nonsense you talk ! HuO‘h is Grussie’s par-
ticular property. What made you fancy that I had stepped.
into her shoes ?”

“ Nothing that need vex you, Dex1e so don’t frown
but he told me in ‘confidence, you know that you were—

“but there ; it was in confidence, so I won’t repeat what he
s2id. I know he cares more for you than for Gussie, and
the fact don’t please me very well.”

Dexie was silent for some minutes. The remembrance
of . certain looks and speeches that Hugh had lately "
addressed to her were now expla.med ‘he thought she ha.d '
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quarrelled with Lancy, and he was anxious to take Lancy’s

place. She lifted her eyes, saying :

“Hugh shall have no chance to think any such a thmg
But I know how it has happened. Gussie had no eyes for
anyone else while that Plaisted was here, so I had to enter-
tain Hugh occasionally ; but dear me ! how soft he must be,
if my foolish songs have turned his brain.”

And then, I lookmcr shyly into his eyes, she added, “I
won’t run away from you any more, Lancy. We Wlll go
back to our old:ways ; but don’t talk any more nonsense to
me, and we will'be chums again.  Is it a bargain, Lancy ?”

‘Lancy bent nearer to the curly head that was bent to

hide her blushing face, then, seizing her hands, held her

close as he whispered, in a tender voice :

“That’s my Dexie back again! I won ’t annoy you with -

words, but you know what my feelings are for you all the
same. Now, seal the bargain, Dexie,” and he turned her
face to his.

Well, the perverswy of girls ! is there anything equal to

it? Must it really be confessed that the girl who thought -

that one little stolen kiss was worth crying over should raise
her pretty mouth to receive a much longer caress; yes,
and enjoy it, too! But there! come to thmk of 1t that
first kiss in the parlor was a one-sided affair, reluctantly
received ; and a one-sided kISS is like—is hke—well ‘what-
_ever is it like ? We giveit up!

CHA‘PTER XIL

_ RETURNING home by way of Eastport, Mr. Sherwood took
" passage in a vessel bound for Londonderry, a small seaport
~ on the Bay of Fundy, and from there he travelled by stage
to Truro, where he took the train for Halifax.

While on the train an incident took place which, while
affording amusement for the passengers, led to after-results
that were quite surprising to the Sherwoods.

It seemsthat a countryman, hallmg from Prmce Edward
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Island, had accompanied the vessel in which he had shipped
the surplus oats and potatoes that had grown on his farm,
and the vessel had arrived in Halifax a few days previously. -
This being his first trip ‘‘abroad,” he had determined to
see all the sights which the city 'of Halifax afforded while
he waited for the vessel to discharge her cargo and prepa.l‘e_‘:. (
for the return trip to Charlottetown. i

His innocent air soon a.ttra.cted the attention of some
sharpers, or “confidence men,” ‘as they would have been
termed in a later day, and thinking he had met the
“ gentry for shure ” in the well-dressed scamps that were so
friendly to him, the countryman willingly accompanied
them to an uptown resort, where he was treated to
drugged liquor, and then robbed of the tidy sum that ‘the
sale of his produce had brought him. Then, adding insult
to injury, they had taken him to the depot, and, placing a
ticket for Truro in his hatband, they put him on board the.
-cars and left him to his fate.

He was put off the train at Truro in a dazed condltlon,
~ and passed the night in some out-of-the-way corner of the
~freight-house, where he slept off the effect of the liquor.

His alarm and astonishment when he came to himself
and found he was alone and in a strange place and with
empty pockets, was both painful and’ ludicrous to witness.
His distress seemed all the greater in that he had not
the faintest idea where he was or how to get back to his
vessel waiting alongside the wharf in Halifax.

It took some time to make his story understood, but
when it became known to the men about the depot they
- gave him a good breakfast, and determined to get him
“dead-headed ” to the city, as the farmer felt sure he
could easily find the thieves and recover his money if he
" once got back to Halifax. He had never seen a train of
cars in his life, being too drunk the night before to know
how he was travelling ; so when the train steamed into the
depot next merning, after announcing its approach by ear-
__ splitting shrieks, he dropped out of swht behind a pile of

‘boxes, thinking that some wild creature was let loose
. upon the streets Before he could collect his scattered
' - senses he was seized ‘by strong hands a.ud stowed away .
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in a corner of a freight car, where, upon bags of pota-
toes, he was told to ‘“sit down and keep out of sight.
For the first few miles he "literally obeyed the injunc-
tion, for he shook and trembled with fright, and with every
‘shriek of the engine he ducked his head, thinking his
~ very life was in da.noer but as time went by and he still
found himself whole and uninjured, he took courage, and
“sat up and looked about him as well as the dim and close
car would permit. By and by the motion of the car caused
the door to slide open a few inches, for, fortunately or
unfortunately, the door had been left unlocked, so he
crawled cautiously forward and peered through the open-
ing, wondering greatly at the frightful speed of the
“animal ” that was drawing them a,long, but he concluded
that it was “michty encouragin’,” for at the pace they
were going he would soon be within reach of the rascals
who had emptied his pockets.

~ Not content to let well enough alone, he disregarded
- the injunction given him to « sta,y there,” and when the
train stopped for a few minutes at Shubenacadie, a station
on the line, he stepped out on the platform to have a
look about him ; but not being quick or daring enough to -
step back on the moving train, he came very near losing his
ride.

Fortunately, one of the train hands who had befrlended
him at first, saw him as the train moved along, and pulled
him ‘aboard the second-class car as it passed them..

Having previously been stowed away among the frelght
he had no idea of the accommodation for travellers behind _
him, and the sight of so many people, sn'.tmg quietly on
" the seats, filled h1m with awe.-

-But the good-natured brakeman now drew him inside
-the car, intending to place his wandering friend back into
. his former quarters as soon as the train stopped ab the
next station.

When the eyes of the countryman had taken in the
. scene, the thought immediately suggested itself that this
must be some sort of a meetmg-house or chapel that was
~ travelling a.long S
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He stood for a few minutes regarding the people
before him; then turning a solemn face to the brake-
man asked, in a properly subdued voice, as became the
situation :

¢ Is there preachin’ here the day ?”

Not comprehending the meaning of this question, but
thinking the countryman meditated a religious attack on
-those who were present, the brakeman replied :

“ Not to-day ; these are good Catholics.”

“Ye dinna tell me!” and his eyes and mouth expanded
-in surprise. ‘“An’are they repeatm their prayers?” he
innocently asked.

“Oh, yes, everyone of them,” was the reply

““Then let me oot o this!” he cried, reaching for the
door. ““It’s to Halifax I want to go, so open the door an’
let me oot o this.”

« There ! sit down and be quiet, or you’ll get put- out
fast enough,” replied the brakeman, giving the man a
shove into the seat. “ You sit still where you are, mind,
or you'll get into trouble,” he added, as he turned to
attend to his duties outside.

‘Here was his chance. Our friend from the country felt
that he was in trouble already.  He had no intention of

/

joining the worshippers, for he was a member of the good =~

old Scotch Kirk ; so he opened the car-door, and stepped
out to the platform outside.

‘The swift, sidelong jerks almost took him off his feet,
Grasping the hand-rail, and looking around for some means
of escape, he cautlously stepped across mto the better
furnished first-class car behind. -

‘ Bless me, but I’m in luck !” was his 1nward comment

- as he beheld the comfortable seats. Taking the first empty
one, he sank down on-the cushions with_ evident delight
_shining from his eyes at his blissful surroundings.

But the argus-eyed conductor soon spied blm, and not
recognizing him as a tlcket-ho]der, swooped down upon :
him at once. :

“ Your ticket, sir.” o : . »

“The same to yersel’, ma frien:!” was the courteous
reply, thmkmg this some new form of salutatlon

'7’




74 _ ' MISS DEXIE ;

“Here! no nonsenseY where’s your tlcketq 1 _let’s see
where you'’re going.’

“Weel, sir, Tm hopm to get to Halifax some time ’fore'
long. We seem to be gaun as the craws flee, 0 nae doot
We’ll soon get there. - Does this—er—buildin’—stop there
for victuals or—or onythin’?”

. The conductor, thinking him out of his mind, said more .
mildly : _

“Who came with you?! Who _is looking after you
aboard the cars ?”

“Oh! a nice young chiel yonder ;- but he left me-alane
“there, so I stepped oot withoot his kennin’ an’ popped in
here.”

“Ah, yes; .]usf%, so. I've no doubt there is a spare
room in one of the public institutions awaiting you.
What sort of a.looking man has you in charge ?”

~ “Oh! he’s a clever young chiel, wi’ a door-plate on his -
bonnet ; the sexton, I tak’ it.” -

Not ma.kmv much out of this lnformatlon, the con-
ductor left hlm to make inquiries ahead, tapping his
forehead significantly to some passengers near, who had

overheard . the conversation, and who, as soon as the
conductor was out of sight, began to question the *‘ harm-
less lunatic.” : :

His answers to thelr inquiries were not more clear
than those the conductor had elicited, and Mr. Sher-
wood, who sat a few seats behind, becoming indignant
~at the rude jokes that were being made at the ex-
pense . of . the Lnfortuna,te man, stepped forward to
interfere. . _ v

Surely he had seen the man before. He O'azed at the ,
man’s distressed face, but could not place him.,

“What’s the trouble, my friend ?” he asked, sitting
down in the seat behind and leaning over to speak to him.

“I'm shure I dinna ken, sir, at a’, at a’. There’s a
mistak’ afloat somewhere. I never was‘ in sic a fix
afore. This is a queer kintry, I tak’ it.”.

“ Where are you from ?” ‘ - o

That question set him on the right track at once. He
could tell his story if once he started at the beginning,
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though he found it impossible to make these strangers
comprehend his present dilemma ; so beginning from the.
time he left his own dooryard with the last cartload of
potatoes, he gave them a detailed account of his wander-
ings up to “the time when he met the fine ‘young
gentlemen in Halifax. But he had no idea how he
got to Truro; that was all a blank to him. - When °
Mr. Sherwood explained that the train on which he
was riding was -a public conveyance’ which went back
and forth daily to carry passengers and freight, he
could scarcely believe it. His own expla.natlon seemed
the more plausible, for did it not agree with what the
young sexton told him? He had been befooled once
too often to listen to the many explanations of those
around him.,
~But the conductor now appeared, havmo' found out all’
there was to tell about the ‘man, and feelma annoyed at
his mistake, now demanded of the countryman either his -
ticket or his fare, and threatened to put him off the train
at the next statlon if he did not produce elther the one or
the other. '
- “But, ma guid man, I haena a copper aboot me, or it’s
wullin’ enoucrh Td be to gie ye a shullin’ or so for this fine
drive.”

“Well, off you get shen the next time we stop.”

“But shurely ye wadna be pittin’ a pu1r man oot o’ yer
waggon, or chapel, or whatever ye. ca’ it, whan there’s
sae mony empty pews? I'm no croodin’ onyane, an’ Tm.
wullin’ enough to sit onywhere )

“We don’t take. people on the cars for nothing, ’ said
- the conductor, de01dedly “If you can’t pay, you can’t

ride.” '

“Weel, it’s the rich anes that’s aye the stmglest
shure’ enough,” replied the man, more to himself than
to the brass-buttoned figure before him. “ But ye
widna fin’ the like o’ yersel’ owre in ma kmtry, let me
tell ye! Tke puirest farmer widna refuse to gle a stranger
a lift if he was gaun the same way as hlmsel’ even if it

was only a kairt that he had, an’ it ]oaded to the
brlm » - ‘
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¢« Can’t help it,” replied he of the buttons, with a grin.
“Off you get at the next station, or we’ll put you off
without ceremony.” *

“But. I'll no gang aff, if I may be sae bold as to tell
ye!” said the now angry farmer. “Ye took me to Truro
against ma wull, for why did I want to gang to a place
that I never heard o afore ; so, then, ye'll tak’ me back
to Halifax again, wullin’ or no, an’ whan I get my
money back I’ll sen’ ye the price o’ the drive. If ye think
I'm croodin’ the gentlemen, I'll gang oot an’ sit on the
steps o’ yer. backdoor, but, guidness only kens! there
seems room enough in these empty pews for a dizzen o’
ma size.’ :

“Here, conductor, I’l] pay the man’s fare,” said Mr.

Sherwood who had listened to the conversatlon with
ill-concealed amusement.

This being satisfactory to the conductor, the man was
allowed to keep his -seat in peace, and, engaging him in
conversation, Mr. Sherwood discovered that he had been the
guest of the man’s brother during one of his trips to. Prince
- Edward Island. His home was on the north side of the
island, and the farm of Roderick McDonald was well

known as one of the best-pa,ymg places on the “ Garden of

the St. Lawrence.”

On finding that the man beside him was the Yankee

horse-buyer, Mr. McDonald rose and shook his hand with
a warmth that showed his pleasure at the meeting. .
This unexpected kindness from one whom he had learned
to consider-as a man of unlimited means and unusual
smartness, ‘quite set him up in his own estimation. '

He began to feel quite elated at his presenf position,

--and felt himself a hero as he related to the: attentive
strangers the ma.ny strange things he had seen since he
left home, quite ignoring the fact that some of his listeners
might have been “ abroad ” as well as himself.

But it was impossible to put a damper on this- loqua.cwus o
countryman, even though ‘he loudly set forth his own

ignorance. -
“Oh! but I'm a grea,t traveller | ” said he. “There’s
" nae kennin’ hoo mony mlles I’ve tra.velled since I left
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ma hame on the north side o’ the Islan’! Let’s see;
it’s thirty miles frae there to the toon, an’ it tak’s a
hale day to cover the distance wi’ a loaded kairt o’
tawties, let me tell ye! Then, whan we were snug
aboard the vessel, guidness only kens hoo mony miles
we went afore we cam’ fornenst the city o Halifax,
for we were three days on the michty ocean; at the
wercy O ony storm that micht come alang unawares.
Yes, indeed, an’ we travelled a,la,nrr .,hroucrh the dark
nicht as Wee] they tell me, thoufrh that Tm no pre-
pared to say, seein’ that I was. fast asleep in the hold,”
and he looked around. to see if any of his hearers doubted
his word ¢ Then, whan we got to the wharf in Hali-
fax, an’ I selt ma tawties an’ oats, I cam’ ashore an’
tramped the streets o’ Hahfa.x, up hill an’ doon dale,
till ma new buits are a’ worn oot behin’, as ye can
~see for yersel’s,” and he lifted up his feet one after
the other, that the truth of his words might be verified ;
then continuing : “It was whan the thiefin’ scoon rels
met me an’ made ma acquaintance that I gaed wrang
but I never suspected they’d. start me on ma travels
- again, an’ withoot ma -kennin’, tae——ay, -an’ sen’ me
aff withoot as muckle as a copper in ma pocket at a’,
at a’! no even as muckle as wad buy me a bit o break-
fast, which the guid folk at Truro gied me for naethin’,
an’, if it hadna been for them, I don’t think I wad ever
‘hae been able to fin’ ma way back to ma hame on the
farm. But here I am, richt amang the gentlemen an’
- ladies, travellin’ a,la,ntr like the Queen hersel’ micht be
prood to dae. Ay, but it’s a long story I'll hae to
tell them at hame whan ainst I O‘et back to ma ain
kintry again, an’ it’s’ themsel’s that'll be dum’foon’ert to
hear me tell aboot the mony kinds o folk ain meets
whan they gang abroad !” :

“Have you met any naked savages since you left your .-
distant country ?” a.sked one of the sports, with a wink at
his comrade.

“ Naked sava,ves, 1st you mean’l Ay, that I ha,e, or

.nea,rly naked aunes,” was the quick reply. ‘“On the streets
o Hahfa.x, sir, near the wharves, sir, that’s wha.ur ye'll
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come across them ; but, dae ye ken noo, I aye thocht
that savages were black, made sae I mean whan they
were born into this worl. But, dae ye min’, it’s masel’
thinks that some o’ them could be made thte if only
~ane had soap an’ water enough to dae’t.. No that I
didna see ony black savages rosmin’ roon’ as weel ; but
maist o’ them had some claithes on, like decent Christian
folk. Some hadna come to that knowledge yet ; but the

nakedness o black-skinned savages isna sae noticin’ as.

that o’ white savages, I tak’ it.”

A hearty laugh followed this last remark and ‘the con-
versation became general, until the train arrlved in Hali-
fax. :

Mr. Sherwood took the countryman to the pollce head-
quarters at once, where the story of the theft was told at

length, and as he could give a good description of the men

" who had robbed him it was t;houffht that they might be
captured.

As Mr. Sherwood had received such kind treatment from
the man’s relations in' Prince Edward Island, he thought it

but fair to repay it by looking after the farmer durmv the’

rest of his stay in the city. DAl

To satisfy. the man that the vessel had not salled
during his absence he took him down to*the wharf, and;,
after explalnlnd to the captain the cause of his detentlon
- Mr. Sherwood insisted on taking him up to visit his own
family.. ’

The farmer demurred at this, saying that his clotheq
were not in a fit state to visit anywhere.

This fact was evident, but Mr. Sherwood intended to

visit a ready-made clothing store on his way up town, and

make his friend presentable '

~ This was rather a delicate matter to accomplish with-
* out wounding the .man’s feelings; but the native tact of
the Yankee served him well here, and when the farmer
stepped before the large mirror in the back shop of Silver’s

clothing store and saw his own reﬁectlo he hardly knew

: hlmself : o E
“But hoo am I ever gaun to repa}c ye?” he’ a.sked
“If I shouldna get ma money back I'll 'be in a bad fix.”
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“Not at all, Mr. McDonald. ‘T’ll buy the best horse
you have got, if you will sell him to me, and we can settle
this little matter then ; but I made enough on the big black
horse I bought from your brother to give you .this suit
and still have a good profit besides.”

“ Weel, yc're an honest man, for ye paid a guid price for.
the beast, an’ paid it in cash tae.”

“Thank you for your good opinion; but in case the
. police should not find those rascals before the vessel

sails, ‘it will be rather hard on you to return home
with empty pockets, so let me pay you in advance for
that horse.” : co : ’

- It was quite a different-looking man that came out of
the store a few minutes later, for he had been refitted
from hat to boots, and he looked the well-to-do farmer to
the life, even the well-filled purse was not lacking, for Mr.
Sherwood had given him the horse’s value instead of the
modest sum the farmer stated as the selling price of his
animal. : o

The polite store-keeper promised to send the farmer’s
cast-off garments to the vessel, and -Mr. Sherwood was
~soon introducing his friend to the members of his house-
hold. ... - ’ o - .

Mr. Sherwood’s unexpected arrival made a joyful excite-
ment, and the farmer ‘mentally resolved that an account of
the happy meeting between the Yankee horse-buyer and
‘his family should be added to the rest of the story he had
to tell when once he arrived home. :

When . Mr. Sherwood had privately explained to the
family the present position of his new friend, together
with the respectability of the family and the kind treat-
ment he had received from their hands, he was treated as
an honored guest, and Dexie had never been so gracious
to the fastidious Plaisted or treated him with half the
courtesy as she now bestowed on the honest, kind-hearted, .
though ignorant countryman. o S
 That this kindness was appreciated was quite evident
from the satisfaction that beamed from every wrinkle on
his honest face ; and-when he found himself seated. in the
. most comfortable chair in the parlor, listening to the music

/
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‘that Dexie was bringing forth from the piano for his
~ pleasure, he doubted in his mind if even the Governor
himself was as happy and fortunate as he.

As the vessel was to sail the next day for Charlotte-
town, he had to leave the pleasant rooms for closer quarters
on boa,rd the vessel ; but before he said farewell he exacted
a promise that, should any of them ever go to the Island,
they would visit his home on the north shore. ‘

As the vessel was about to leave the wharf Mr. Sher-
wood- appeared, accompanied by a member of the police
force, who gave over .to the hand of the farmer about half

. the sum which had been stolen from him, and the man’
actually felt richer than when the whole a.mount had lain -
in his pocket. He pressed Mr. Sherwood to accept pay-
ment for the drive on the train- and for his new suit, but
. Mr. Sherwood reminded_him of the horse he had purchased
. saying:
“Look well after my horse, McDonald and’ if you w1]1
~ find out where I can get some more good animals I will be
g}ad to pay you for the time and trouble expended in doing
’and with a hearty hand-clasp Mr. Sherwood stepped _
ashore :

In a few mmutes the vessel’s cable was sh1pped and she
slowly passed down the harbor, bearing on her deck one
who had a heart full of gratltude for kindness shown a
stranger in a strange land. ,

CHAPTER XIIL

. \ . - . ‘. ) . b
- Mr: SEERWOOD’S presence at home seemed to infuse new

life- into_the household, and the following weeks passed

very pleasant]y to Dexm, for her;father needed her services
again, and for that reason she was.excused from mniuch of
the endless sewing that seemed ‘mecessary in makmo up .
Louie’s outfit.” '
.. Sewing machines were not S0 common a;b that time as to
‘be considered a necessary household article, and Mrs,
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Sherwood was slow to take advantage of the new inven-
tion, preferring the use of fingers instead of feet for
articles that required a needle and thread to fashion
" them ; consequently Louie’s wardrobe took some time to
set in order. - :

Dexiz was willing enough to change the needle for the
more congenial pen and 1nk and Mr. Sherwood insisted
that Gussie should put her needle to more practical use.
Now, while Gussie liked well enough to handle a needle
and thread when something showy and fanciful was to be .
evolved thereby, she almost rebelled -against the plain
sewing, it was such dull*uninteresting work it made so
much difference if the sharp.little instrument held Berlin
wool, floss, etc., or the common cotton thread, which, though
S0 useful was too prosaic- to suit Gussie.

Do not let this convey the idea that the time was all g
spent indoors, at some employment or other, for never .
were outings so frequently enjoyed. There were excursions
down the coast to Cow Bay, and picnics to various points

- of interest, which, in thé vicinity of Halifax, are innumer-
able and within easy-reaching distance to dwellers in the
- city. : -

Mr. Gurney owned a small boat which ca.rrled a sail,
but there were.plenty of .willing hands to row it when
the wind failed, and before the summer was over, Dexie

could handle an oar with the dexterlty that only practice

can give.

It was very pleasant of a warm summer evemng to
glide along the waters of - Bedford Basin, through which
the boat cut her way as if through molten silver, and

" there was many a time when the little craft held but
two persons, one being La.ncy Gurney, and the curly
head -of his companion was very hke to that of Dexie
Sherwood’s‘ :

The early days of Oqtober were ma.rked by the depar-

. ture of . Louie and the kind old nurse Dinah.

. Poor Louie ! her heart was rent with conflicting fee]mgs
Bhe had been wild with dedight to think that she had been
the one chosen to spend the winter w1th her grandma, and,
though the Journey chlther was a plea.sure she ha.d long
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looked forward to, the final leave-takings were so much
harder than she had anticipated that she felt almost
tempted, at the last moment, to give it up, and stay with
- those she had never loved so much as she did now, when
prepared to leave them.
- We must not stop to tell of all the changes which took
place in the old homestead when it was decided that Louie
was to spend the winter there. The eyesight of the
grandparents became so much better as they thought of
her coming, that they noticed with startling clearness how

 dingy the old farmhouse had grown. Their brightened

vision regarded the faded carpets with aversion, and when

they had given place to new omes the curtains looked

positively shabby, and they were astonished to find how
much difference a little paint on the house and out-build-
ings made in the look of the place.

* Without chasing away the homey look of the low, com-
fortable rooms, they were made brighter and more cheer-
ful, as if rejoicing with the gra.ndpagents in their joy, and
joining in the a,ttempt to make the little grand- da,uo'hter
feel at home.

Unconsciously, the old folks grew. brwhter themselves,
and Grandma Sherwood even went so far as to lay aside the
-cap she had worn so long-that it seemed to belong to her
head quite as much as the beautiful grey hair beneath it ;

and after puttlng it away reverently in the bottom drawer-

of the bureau, she took out instead her “best cap,” and
‘wore it daily, in anticipation of her grand-daughter’s arrival.

The pretty room that'had been fitted up for Louie’s use.

lacked nothing to make it perfect except its occupant, and

if Louie needed anything to reconcile her to a winter’s stay

in the quiet farmhouse, this pretty room contained it.
Neither were its treasures revealed in' a day, for, weeks
after she arrived, grandma would bid her search for some
- secret drawer which contained something that shewould like;
and Louie’s curiosity would be stimulated by-this admission,
so that many a stormy day flew rapidly away while she

searched with the ardor of an Arctic explorer for the secret

spring or knob which, pressed at last, revealed delxghts
tha,t only a young glr]’s heart can fully enJoy
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Occa,smnally mysterious packages from the city arrived
at the farmhouse bearing Louie’s name in full, and the
delightful excitement of untymor the string and removing
the wrappings, was entered into by the wmndparents with
as much-ardor as by Louie herself.

But grandma’s heart seemed to grow young again.
She knew what would please her little favorite, and she
spared no expense if pleasure and happiness were procured -
with the purchases, and thus passed away the pleasant
winter, bringing only that which seemed good into the
storehouse of Louie’s life and heart.

Louie was destined to see but little of her own family
hereafter, - for during the following . summer the grand-
mother’s health became feeble, and she would not hsten to
the suggestions that Louie should return home. A few
months later Dinah had the melancholy satisfaction  of
hearing the last words of her dyma mistress, who passed
away in her arms. :

Louie was willing to listen to the entreaties of her
grief-stricken grandfa.ther, to remain his little companion
a while longer.

The charoe of the farmhouse now fell into the hands of
Mr. Sherwood’s widowed daughter. She had possessed a
‘fine estate in Georgia, a.ndrhad lived a life of ease until’
" Sherman’s march to the sea, when her plantation was devas-
tated, and her well-kept slaves had joined in the destruction
of her property. When her husband’s body was broyght
home for burial, the result of a distressing accident, there
seemed nothing else left to do but to return to the home of
her chlldhood reaching it in time to hear her mother’s
last request with respect to Louie’s future,

_ Aunt Annie promised to consider the child as her own -
if she could get the parents’ sanction as well as Louie’s free
consent. The latter was freely ga,med as Loule was far
happier in her present home.
~ Mrs. Sherwood saw no obstacle in the way when the
matter was laid before her, and she gave up her rights
- with so little manifestation of regret that even those who
knew her best were astonished; and from that time Louie
ceased to be a member of her father s family.
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The second winter in Halifax was even more pleas-
ant than the first had been, for the Sherwoods had extended
their acquaintances, and there seemed always some new
pleasure to look forward to.

The Song and Glee Club started up afresh as the
winter evenings set in, and with a concert in the perspec-
tive the rehearsals were frequent and well attended.

Dexie’s fine voice caused her to be given a more promi-
nent part than she thought was her Just due. She had no
wish to be thrust forward into notice when there were
older members of the club who were better entitled to her
place, but she had no objection to being accompanist, for
in that position she felt at-home. But she was destined to
-~ come before the public in a more conspicuous manner.

One evening a member of the club brought in some new
music, and the few who had heard it were so delighted
with its melody, that they eagerly urged its performance at -
- the approaching concert. A copy of the music being handed
to Dexie by Lancy, she began to hum it softly to herself;
but becoming enraptured with the bewitching strains of
the composition, she unconsciously changed the Tow hum to
a soft whistle, which grew louder as she proceeded. Sense
of time and place dlsappeared and she was unaware of the
delight of the little group around her, until the unusual
silence caused her to lift her eyes and understand the mean-
ing. of the sudden hush that had fallen on those present.
- A burning blush covered her face as she stammered out :

“I beO' your pardon, ladies and gentlemen ; I forgot
where I was,” and then sank on a seat near and hid her
burning cheeks‘behind her book.

Lancy was at her side in a moment.

“Never mind, Dexie.. You can’t think how well it
sounded. They were delighted.” :

“Oh, how could you let me go on, Lancy’l You might
have stopped me, I’'m sure,” she said, indignantly. :

But she was immediately surrounded and praises and -
interrogations. poured forth from every side, making
Gussxe, who stood apart, turn pale with jealousy.

. “ Why did you not tell us that you could mntate the
bu‘ds 12 :
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“I never heard a,nythlng so perfectly sweet,” sald a
lady member, pressing forward to speak to the blushing
girl.

Dexie wished the floor would open and let her drop out’
of sight, but she gradually regained her composure and
hstened with displeasure to the general conversation,
during which this new element of music was discussed at
leno'th . '

& Miss Sherwood do come to the piano and try that
again with the a,ccompa,mment,” said the leader, Mr. Ross.
«You really must give us the benefit of that ﬁute-like"
_ whistle ; it is perfectly irresistible.”

« Please excuse me, Mr Ross; T really ca.nnot replied -
Dexie. .
. “But we can ta,ke 10 excuse.  After hearing you once,
nothing but a repetition will satisfy us. Mr. Gurney will
play for you,” was the eager reply.

But Lancy kindly came to her. ald and by a few
whispered words succeeded in drawing off the attention
from Dexie, by suggesting that. if they would try the
opening piece first and give Miss Sherwood time to recon-,
~sider ‘her refusal, she mlght whistle later on ; and Lancy
was rewarded for this short respite by a O'ra.teful look as
he passed her the open book.

Dexie felt angry for bringing this embarrassing posmon
upon herself, and she was wondermcr if it would be possible
for her to slip away unpercelved When Gussie leaned over
her shoulder.

“ Well, you did make a show of yourself, you great
tomboy ! It is a pity that you can’t keep your bad man-
ners out of sight, before strangers, anyway !”

~ This taunt acted like the prick of a goad, and made
" Dexie determine to stay and show Miss (xussm whether -
“her “bad manners” had placed her lower or higher in the
. estimation of her friends.. When the piece was rehearsed
in which she sang the solo, she put forth her best efforts,
and rendered it with such pathos and feeling that when it
was ended, one and all, with the exceptlon of Gussie, were
loud in its praise. -

As sbe hnoered a momen,t bes1de t.he plano talkmg with
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a member, Mr. Ross stepped over to her side and begged
her to try the new piece, and she silently bowed in
answer ; but the hunted look in the dark eyes -might
have told how hard it was to nerve herself for this ordeal.
 The memory of Gussie’s sneering remarks filled her
with the needed courage, and when Lancy sat down and
passed his f;poegs,overthe keys her heart ceased to throb,;
the very ,chords had a soothing power, and when Lancy
lifted his eyes to her. face she rephed with a look that she
was ready. -

The first notes of the piece soun&ed ‘from the piano,
but brought no response from Dex1e s lips. Lancy looked
up qulckly -

“Oh, Dexie, don’t disappoint me !” he whispered. -

Softly the blrd-hkevno_tes ascended, fluttered and quivered,-
then slowly -gained - strength, then the clear, full notes
rang through the room, charming every ear.

Those present listened in breathless silence. It was so .
faultlessly rendered that it was hard to believe that weeks
of practice had not been given to bring such perfection of
tone ; but Dexie whistled for an ob_]ect and that was respect
and honor from those present in the face of her “tombov' :
accomphshment ? _

It is not everyone who can Whlstle for a thlnor and get
their wishes gratified ; but, to the honor and respect which -
Dexie desired, was added the praise and approval of. the
delighted listeners. She felt proud to receive. it, for 1t

 would forever silence Gussie as to how her ¢ bad manners
‘were regarded. :

Dex1e was satisfied with her victory, and would not be
_ persuaded into repeating the piece, though, at the close of
the rehearsal, she consented to accompany Lancy in giving
an exhlbltlon of a bird-song.

It was the same chorus-that ha.d dehohted the listeners.
themorning after the adventure in the snow-dmfts and the
~ rendering of it was greatly enhanced by the better instru
ment before them.

Lancy played the accompaniment and whistled with her
and their voices seemed transformed into veritable song-"
birds, as f;hey joined or answered each other’s call,




. \ .
A ROMANCE OF THE. PROVINCES. ) 87

“ We must have that at our concert, Miss Sherwood,”
said Mr. Ross. “ We cannot afford to miss it. How is it
that I never had the pleasure of listening -to this sort .of
music before, Mr. Gurney? You should have told us of
this new accomphshment Miss Sherwood.” = -

«“Indeed! you never would have heard it at all, if T
had not forgotten myself so completely,” said Dex1e, smil-
ing; “but as to whistling at the concert, that is out of -
the questlon It is dlstressmﬂr enough to show my tom-
boyism before the members here.”

“ Nonsense ! there is nothing of the ‘tomboy about
that kind of whistling,” said one of the members “It is

“an accomphshment few possess.”

«“Well, “it is fortunate for us that you ma.de us aware of
this talent of yours, even though it was unintentional on
your part, Miss Sherwood,” said Mr. Ross. “We must
persuade you to give others the pleasure of hearing you.

- It would add much to the attraction of our concert.”
-~ “You are most kind, and your remarks most flattering,
-but I must be excused g said Dexie, turning with a smlle
to those who had addressed her. I do not forget that
“ whistling girls’ are generally frowned down.” :

«But there is. no comparison between the nsual tomboy
whistle of girls, and those bobolink, canary-bird notes that
‘come from your lips,” said an enthusiastic member.

¢ Miss Sherwood, I am going to place that piece third on
the programme, and will call around to-morrow and see
you and arrange for these extra pieces. We can leave out
some of the songs rather than miss the treat you can give
to those who will be eager to hear you,” said the lea,der,
persuasively. 4

“Indeed, Mr. Ross, I could not think of. whlstlmcr before
the audience we hope to have, so I will excuse you from
calling upon me, if that is to be your errand said Dexie,
~ hurriedly. “I am doing my share as it is.’

“Well, if you think it s will be too much for you, someone
else mlght take your solo ; but that seems a pity, when you
are so well prepared. Do you find it tiresome to whistle %’

“QOh, it is not that; it would not tire me if I whistled
all day. But I cannot face a hall full of people and whistle
to them. It would be drea.dful A
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“T would not urge the matter if I did not feel positive
of your success. I am sure the members of the club have .
the average intelligence, and, seeing that you have charmed
us all by your unique perfoxmance you need have no
hesitancy in trying your powers before a Halifax a.udlence,
was the reply.

“ Don’t think of it. Oh, I never could do it, Mr. Ross.
- I should be hissed off the stage ”

“No danger of that, Miss Sherwood ” said Mr. Mark-
man, the best tenor of the club. “I’ll answer for it that
you will so electrify the audience that they will demand
an encore. - Don’t hide your talent from those who would
. be so sure to appreciate it.” :

 Give the matter serious cons1derat10n, said Mr. Ross.
“I will run in to-morrow and see you, even though I may
run the risk of a cool reception. What tlme shall I call 13
he added, with a smile. ‘

_ * Well, if you must call and see me, I hope it w111 be on-

some other errand ; I will be at leisure any time in the
afternoon, say three o'clock.” Then, looking up with a
smile, added: “Don’t imagine I shall reconsider the
matter ; I simply could not do it.”

“T1l hope to find you in a better frame of mmd to-
morrow, Miss Sherwood,” he replied, giving her hand a

“ cordial grasp. ¢ Ma.y I ask permission for Mr. Gurney to
be present at the interview ?”

“Oh, certainly. I think you can safely venture to do

50, seeing that he will proba.bly come in of his own accord,
if ‘you don’t ask him,” and Lancy joined in the laugh
raised at his expense.’ -

“ Well, that settles it, Mr. Gurney, I shall depend on
your support in this difficult matter. - Now, before we.
separate, I think I am. voicing the sentiments of the
members here when I ask for one more song. Now, Miss

. Sherwood, you have acknowledged that it does not tire you
to whlstle, so you will send us home in the best of spu'lts
if you will favor us once more.” .

‘Dexie placed her hands over her ears at the applause .
that greeted these words, and amidst the general laughte;‘ :
La.ncy drey her to the pla.no.

B
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“I am gomg to sing ‘The Mocking-Bird,’ so you must
whlstle ” he said. ¢ Come, Dexie, there is no backing
out,” as she tried to escape him.

« Well, get Gussie to sing with you, and I will; perhaps
it will help her o'ood~nature a little—it needs help, ” she
whispered, laufrhmcr

On being sufﬁmently urged, Gussie stepped over to the
piano. beside them, and joined her alto to the chorus.
 Dexie played and whistled, and, as the members listened,
all joined Mr. Ross in thmkmg ‘that their programme
sho uld hold this song also.

“ Well, Miss Sherwood I think you have kept the best
to the last I have heard that song several times, but
never ‘listened to the mocking-bird’ after all. The song
in itself is beautiful, but, after hearing you whistle, I see
that it is imperfect with the mocking-bird left out.
This is rather a cold climate for that species of bird, Miss
Sherwood, but I shall give a Halifax audience the pleasure
of hearlng one, if I ha.ve to import one from the South on
purpose for the occasion. To-morrow at three o’clock,
remember, Mr. Gurney, and may the fates be propitious ! 2

When Mr. Sherwood learned of Dexie’s refusal to
whistle, he was as eager to change her decision as any
member of the club. -

For once Gussie sided with Dexie, and said all she could
to influence her against it, but her motive was so apparent
that her father reproved her sharply.

When  Mr. Ross and Lancy made théir appearance,
Dexie had to listen to the expostulations of three very
urgent gentlemen ; and though she held to her refusal for
| some time, she was obliged to capitulate at last, stipulating

. that she should only be asked to whistle one piece. Mr.
Ross was obliged to be content with this, but he found it
hard to decide which of the pleces he wou]d put upon the
programme,

But a thought occurred to him, and he smﬂed as he con- "
sidered it. Yes he would set down the new piece ; and if
he knew a Halifax audience, and he thought he d1d ‘one
piece would not content them. The others would do mcely
for the ‘“ encore ” which he knew Would be dema.nded
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He smiled with pleasure as he rose to depart.

“T will set you down for the new piece you were running
over last evening, Miss Sherwood,” said he, “and Mr.
Gurney will play your accompaniment. If you do as well
‘at the concert as you did last night when you first saw the
" music, I shall be well satisfied.”

“ But what if I should fail, papa?” said Dexie, when she
found "herself alone with her father. ¢ How can I -stand
- before so many strange peoplé and whistle? Oh! I'm sure
I cannot. No young lady whistles in publi¢, and I feel
sure they will hiss me off the stage!”

CHAPTER XIV.

THE time slipped by bringing the eventful evening. In
- many homes nimble ﬁnvers had been busy for days fa,shlon-
“ing certain garments that; were to make the wearers quite -

fascinating to beholders. But Dexie declared that as her

best gown was very becoming, she had no intention of get-
ting a new one on purpose for the occasion; a few extra,
touches would make it quite presentable. On the morning
of  the concert, she found there were still some minor things
needed to complete her toilet, so she went down-town to_ do

a little shopping. :

As she stood in a store waltmd for her parcel, ber eyes

rested on a handbill lying near, and as she read it her face
flushed angrily, then turned pale to the lips, for those great,
staring letters announced the evening’s performance, and
she was referred to as one of the chief attractions, but in
terms that aroused her temper to its highest pitch.

Who could have worded that awful handbill?  She
~longed to ‘stamp her foot, or scream, or give vent to her
. angry feelings in some way. How dared they single her out
'by such a nickname? She snatched - the parcel from the
hands of the astonished clerk and left the store with more -
speed than grace. . v

‘While she is flying- homeward, her ancry eyes shining
like stars from her pale, set face, let us read the cause- of
‘her dlsplea.sure




A ROMANCE OF THE PROVINCES. - 91

“ Temperance Hali. Temperance Hall.
To-night.

The Halifax Song and Glee Club will give thelr
_ Annual Concert
In Temperance Hall To-night.'
Full Opening Chorus by the Members,
- First Appearance of
i ' ~-TaE AMERICAN WARBLER,
“The only sonorster ever known to whistle popular airs to
piano accompaniment.
Don’t Miss It.

- Programme to-‘consist of Solos, Duets, Quartettes

°

and’
Full Choruses. .
‘God‘Save the Queen.’?

‘When Dex1e reached home she flung opeén the door and
rushed up the stairs to her own room in a perfect fury.
 Gussie had watched her swift approach from the window,
and fearing that some awful calamity must have ha.ppened
followed her sister upstairs, and found her walking the
“floor like a caged tiger, her eyes pos1t1velv fierce as they
looked stralght before her, though seeing nothing. '

“What is the matter, Dexie ?” she asked in a,larm.

Dexie turned and motioned imperiously for her to leave
the room, then shut the door with a slam that shook the
house. Gussie hurried to her father, saying :
~ “Oh, papa! do go and see Dexie. I believe she is going
to have a fit, for she looks awful.”

“What's that ?” and Mr. Sherwood looked up from ‘his
paper. “ Did you say something the matter with Dexie?”

“Yes, do go and see what it is, for she turned me out of
‘the room.”

“Have you been tea,sm her again aboub whlsthno ’Z ” he
J g.
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askeﬂ lookmo at her sharply “I told- you to let your
sister alone.”

“Oh! it isn’t that, papa. I have not offenided her. She
has only just returned from the store, but there’s some-.
fthlng the matter thh her, for her very looks fnghtened
me.’ :

Being thus a.dmomshed Mr. Sherwood was soon in

~ Dexie’s room, and he was sta.rtled a.t the intense expressmn .

of his daughter’s face.
- “My dear girl ! what has happened to you ?” he tenderly )
- asked, as he took ‘her hands and drew her to his side.
“Try and tell me.? He stroked her ruffled hair, and spoke
in soothing tones, but it was several mmutes before she
could utter a -word. ‘ :
¢ Dexie, my dear, calm yourself and tell me what is the
matter ; you will make yourself ill. What is it all about,
my deari” . :
Dexie pointed to the crumpled handbill - tha.t she ha.d

tossed under the table as she threw off her wraps, and-her

father stooped and picked it up, then smoothing it a.cross
his knee read the cause of offence. :
“ Why, you foolish gn'l‘ surely 1t is not this tha.t has’
put you into such a passion?” -
- “I won’t have it! How dared they' "The ‘A.merlcan
Warbler,’ indeed! Do ‘they think I will overlook such
~ insolence and go to ‘their old concert after- that -public

- insult! No, I won’t put up with it, so there!” a.nd »a. ]

flood of tears brought relief to the overtharged heart.
~ “Dexie, they never intended t0 hurt your feelings ; it is
only a mistake on your part to think so for a moment.
Why, 1t is quite a_joke, one that the audience wxll not be
 slow in appreciating, I'll warrant. Come, dry your eyes, ‘
' and never mind this announcement.” . :
" But Dexie flung herself on the bed, sobbing through ‘her
tears: “‘Oh, papa, what made you make me say I would

whistle when I did not want to from the first. I did not -

~think they would treat me so. mea.nly, or I never would

~have consented. But I won’t go near. the old hall to-mght

o, not a step ! » o _
Her fa,ther sa.t down or; the bed beslde her, and pqshed'

P T
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away the hair from her hot face, saying: You are qulte
mistaken, dear, in thinking they meant anything. but praise
~ . in announcing your part of the programme. If you will
just think a moment, you will gee it yourself.”
"« Praise, indeed! - They have insulted me in a most pubhc
manner. How’ dared they take such liberties with my
name, when it was only as a special favor I consented to -
whistle at all! Oh, it was such a mean, shabby tnck 1.
and the tears fell in showers. _
- “Come, Dexie, I can’t let you ery like this,” and h&
" lifted her gently and ‘placed her beside him. *You will
surely be sick if you do not control yourself, my dear. It
was too bad to vex you when there is so much depending -
on you; but it was done unintentionally, I know, and
they wi ill soon apologlze when they know ‘that the announce-
ment has annoyed you.” ’
- “But what will be the good of that? An a.pology w111 -
not recall those handbills, which, I- daresay, are all over
the city. But I'll make them repent 1t they’ll find that
even.a worm will turn if trampled on.”
“ Tut, tut, what nonsense! You are not a worm nor the

' . kind of bird that eats the worm either—but here’s Aunt

-Jennie. Auntie, can’t you help me put a. grain of sense
into this silly girl’s pate?  She imagines she has been in-
sulted by this bit of flattery, hence these tea,rs,” and he
held out the handbill for inspection. - .
“Why, Dexie, this will never do. You will spoil your
eyes for to-night dear. Nothing so.-very dreadful has

happened, after all. I was. quite alarmed ‘at - Gussie’s l'

_ account, and feared something serious had occurred. Don’t
be so foolish as to mind ‘this "bit of paper.” :

But Dexie buried her face in her father’s shoulder and
cried the more. :

“ Oh, it is too bad of you, auntie. I thought you wquld
care if I was abused, but nobody does, not even papa ; but .
I'll make somebody sorry, for I won’t go mear. their old
concert,” and she jerked away from. her father’s arms, a.nd
- threw herself back on the bed.

Aunt Jennie motioned for Mr. Sherwood and Gussie to -
leave the room, thlnkmg she mxght ma.na.ge Dexle better

¥.
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a.lone, for this hystencal crymg needed to be checked at
once. -She sat down beside her and-stroked the hot face
until Dexie’s sobs had somewhat ceased. . Her gentle voice
*did much to soothe the - ‘tempest in. Dexles breast, but she’
seemed to have lost her persuasive power for the time.

_ Mr Sherwood went at once to his w1fe s room to explam
the cause of the disturbance.
. “How inconsiderate of Dexie to ‘cause so much a.nnoy-
.a.nce;” was her fretful comment. - I am quite sure I shall
have the headache, for the way she slammed that door was
_enough to upset the strongest nerves. I thought of going
- to the concert myself if I finished my book in tlme, but it

~ seems my fate to be robbed of all pleasure. - Why don’t you
use your authomty, Clarence, and make her behave herself?”
“You must make some allowance for her, wife, for she -

feels much hurt over that announcement. But the trouble
is, what’s to be done if she persists in her determination
'-not to appear ! I might insist on her going to the hall,

- but I doubt if I could make her whistle after she got there. »

~ “Well, if you do not use your authority. you ueed not
ask me to interfere. She has quite upset me as it is.’ -
- «Tt is not very often that she gets worked up like thls. :
I believe she controls her. temper “about as well as any of
us. She seldom lets her tongue loose as she used to do
when things went wrong, but flies to her room and fights
‘it ‘out alone. I expect those Gurneys ha.ve a good
influence over our wilful Dexie.”
Well, I suppose she does not see those m11d ‘quiet glrls '
- fly into 4 passion very often, and this tiresome concert is
*to blame for this disturbance. I fear if she has made up her
mind not to go, you may as well leave her alone ; 50 let the -
_matter rest, it disturbs me,” and Mrs. Sherwood closed her
eyes as if. the subject had passed completely from her mind.
: ‘But Mr. Sherwood could not let the matter rest so
" easily, and his wife’s indifference annoyed him exceedingly. -
* “Confound their stupidity!” - he exclaimed at -last,
beginning to see it with Dexie’s eyes. ¢ They might have
known that she would object to such an announcement, but -
it will be an awkward thing if she does not a;ppear a.fter all,
I hope Aunt J ennie will brmg her to reason.” '
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“I hope $0 too, I'm sure,” answered the Wlfe with a sigh ;
“ but! Lancy Gurney is as much interested in the matter as
herself, and I believe he would make her change her mind
if anyone could.”

“ Well, I'think I will run in and see if he 1s at home,
but I'm afraid it will make a bad matter worse.’

A few minutes later Mr. Sherwood was standing i in the
parlor next door, shaking hands with Mrs. Gurney. - .
“We don’t seem to meet very often, do we, though we
are such near neighbors,” she said, with a smile, when the
usual greetings “had "been exchanged “but you look

worried. Are.all well.at home this mornmg 97
“We are all well disturbed, certainly,” he answered,
with a short laugh. 1 have just come in to see 1f I could R
get someone to help me about Dexie.”
“Why? what bas happened her ? She is not hurt I
Lope !”
, ?‘We]l her feelings are, tremendously, I can tell you 5]
and pulhng out the objectionable handbill from his pocket :
added, “she came upon this down in some store, and has
come home as mad as a hatter, declaring she’ has been
insulted, and she vows she won’t whistle or go near the
< concert at all to-night.”

“Well, that would be ‘rather serious, ’Wouldn’t it1” was
the mild reply. ¢ Poor - glrlle, so she don’t like to be
called the ¢ American warbler., It is the publicity of it,
. T expect, that has hurt her. 'Where is she now 1”

“Up in her room, crying her eyes out.. The more we t_ry
to reason with her, the worse she is; even Aunt J ennie_
has failed to quiet her.”

“Now if you will let me advise—you know I have more
experience with rebellious children than most women,” and
she smiled up into the anxious face above her, “let her
have her cry out, and say no more to her aBout it just
now, and, if you care to turn her over to. us, I think I can
promise you she will beall r1ght by and by.” - )
. “Do you mean that you are willing to take her off our

hands for the day?” and he looked eagerly into her face.

. “Yes; if we may, I will send one of the: children in to"
ask her to dinner, and we will not. let her suspect that we: -
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know anything a.bout it until she spea.ks of the mattet
herself. “We will find something  pleasant to take up her
_attention until Lancy comes home, and by that time she
- will hav_g_had time. to thmk of the matter in a dlﬁ'el:ent
) hgh »

« But do you thmk she will consent to whistle after all
Mrs. Gurney ¢ - That is the main thing.” '
" “Certainly ; I have no fear. If the matter is put
before her in a serious light, she will be sure to do what is
" honorable. Of course, I quite understand that until her
temper cools off she will be immovable ; those determined
natures always are. I have brought up one hot-headed
"person,and I think I know the weak spot; and Hugh

. . McNeil was never quite unmanageable. Do not fret about

Dexie, I feel sure she w1ll fulfil her part to-mght and do
us all credit.’ e ‘
- “Thanks, Mrs. Gurney You cannot think what a
relief it is to hear you speak so confidently about it. I
should feel very much aggrieved if she persisted in her
refusal, for I urged her to whistle, much against her will,
~and L feel respons1ble. for her appearance. I think; myself
that it 'was not just the fair thing to send those 'handbills
broadcast without. ma.kmg her acquainted with the. contents

- beforehand ”

.- “Yes, they might have consulted her; but of course, it
- never ocecurred to them that she would feel offended and
really ‘I wonder that she is myself. Still, I can quite
‘understand it when I consider how uncertain she must :
feel about her Teception as a whistler.” :
~“Yes, that is the trouble, but she went_.out on purpose
to buy some little things to-wear to-night, and I would like
to know if. she has everything ready. But I daresay it
.. will not be wise to refer.to the matter while she is. of the
~ same mind. Yet I want her to look as well as the rest of
" them,” said Mr. Sherwood, in an anxious tone.
“To be.sure. - Well, her dress must be prepared for her.
It would be a great dlsappoxntment to Lancy if a,nythmg
- .should happen to prevent her going; so we must unite our

 efforts and carry the day, in spite of this little freak of

. Dexie’ 8 Now, I expect my gxrls know what Dexxe ] 'pla.ns
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were for to-night; and as my dressmaker is here finishing
Oora’s dress, I will have her attend to Dexie’s also ; so let
Gussie bring in what materials she purchased while out
this morning, and we will hold a consultation on the matter.
Now, do not be alarmed, Mr. Sherwood,” she added, seeing

his look of concern. “‘I will promise to send her to the
concert in good trim, and in good temper too,” and she
smiled pleasantly as she bade him “Good morning,” as if it- ~
were an everyday affair to brmg refractory girls to terms. ‘>

l CHA'PTER XV.

Mg. SHEBWOOD returned home feeling much reheved and
" meeting Aunt Jennie on the stairs, asked after Dex1es
“present. condmon. v e
“She is crying still, though not so vmlently _Ifearshe /
has fully determined not to take part in the concert
to-night. I have done my best, but I cannot shake her
debermmatlon, 80 I ha.ve left her to herself to think’ 1t
over.” °.
“ That’s rlght I have just ‘been in to Mrs. Gurney’s, -
- and she has offered to settle the dtﬁiculty and be responsﬂ?le -
for her appearance to-night.”

“That is good news, indeed. I have perfect ‘trust in -
Mrs. Gurney’s-ability to succeed where the ‘rest of us all
fail ; ‘but the next trouble is, I haven’t the least idea what
Dexie intended to do with the yards of lace she brought
home this mommg, unless she intends to drape it over her
dress in some way.”

“ Mrs. Gurney has promlsed to reheve us of that trouble ‘
also. She is quite as anxious as we are that Dexie shall
make a good appearance, and if you will collect the fixings
and take them in, Mrs Gurney says. her dressma.ker wﬂl
do what is necessary.” -

- “Then the tronble ma.y be consxdered over, sa.ld she,
‘with a relieved mgh

“I will run into Mrs. Gurney’s myself and see wha’c I

~-can do for the general good How nice. it is to have 'real
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fnends so near ! ” she added as she followed Mr. Sherwood
into the sitting-room.

In about half an hour, Elsie Gurney came running into
" the . house, - and as she came through the hall ca.lled
“ Dexie, Dexie, where are you ?” -

Aunt Jennie opened the door, saying: ‘She is up m her
room, Elsie ; run right up.”

- Dexie heard the call, and, hastily rising, poured some
cold water into the ba.sm, and began to bathe her faee.

Her. head was bent over the basm when Elsie entered
the room.

. “Oh, here you are! What on earth are you pokmg up
 here for at this time of day ?” was the matter-of-fact greet-
ing. “Youare to hurry up and come into our house and

stay to dinner. Mother said you are allowed, so you needn’t
stop to ask permission; and, -just think, the box that -

- grandma sent from England has arrived, and it is full of all

kinds of finery. You know we always have a box sent us

at Christmas time, but this one was delayed somehow,” and
she looked curiously at the flushed face that was. buried in

~ the brimming hands. - “There is always something for -

‘everyone of us in the box ; but do hurry, Dexie, your r face
isn’t so dirty that it needs soaking, I hope.”

“Well, hardly,” was the reply, thankful enough to be glven
80 much time to recover her composure ; “but I ‘may as well
tell you before you find it out yourself that I have had a
bad attack of the pouts, and the effect is not so easy to get

- rid of. Now, you needn’t ask what’s up, for I don’t intend

to tell you.”
«Pshaw! who cares about your pouts? Not I, any-
way,” was the reply, in a high and mighty tone. “Come

~along, if youre coming, and if youre not, then stay
‘home. I can’t walt for I want to see wha,t is in the box

for me.”
This unceremonious manner of treatment made Dex1e
_come down somewhat from the pedestal of injured great-

. ness, and she forced herself to talk to Elsie to keep her

~ waiting, while she made a fresh toilet.

. % Now, do I look a fright?’ Dexie a.sked -as she- prepa.redv

to follow E1s1e downsta.u-s

i
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“Well, T can’t say that you look much: worse than
usual, but you certainly don’t look.any better. Your °
nose looks swelled. Shouldn’t wonder if you had it
tweaked; but, then, what odds how it'looks? * Hurry up, .
and ‘come along. We have apple dumplings for dinner:
to-day. Do you like milk or sauce on them best ?” - a

" Dexie did not answer ; something of more consequence
- than dumplings was troubling “her just then, and as she
followed Elsie into the front hall, she was tenderly feeling -
her nose and mentally comparing it with its usual propor-
~ tions, inwardly calling " herself all sorts of hard names
- for being so silly. ’ C T , :
“But I won’t whistle to-night, so there !” she kept saying
- to-herself, ‘as if she needed to keep her determination con-
stantly before herself in order to back it up. B

Elsie rushed up the stairs at once, eager to enjoy the
delights that an English box always contained ; but for
“once Dexie’s interest was centred in herself. Her nose
could not be forgotten ; in fact, she was trying to reduce
its proportions by pressing it between her thumb and finger.
She wondered if the rest-of the family would notice it and
- make remarks thereon. Lancy would be-sure to know at
once that something was wrong; but she would keép out
of sight, for she would 7ot whistle ; no, indeed. _ -

“Oh, Dexie, how you do poke along !” Elsie remarked
from the top of the stairs. I declare, you are enough to-".
try the patience of a Job. Come along, or I'll rush into
the room first, manners or.no manners ; then mother will-
be displeased.” ’ L o

Dexie was up the few remaining- steps before Elsie had
 finished speaking. She was just as anxious to see the
English presents as if half of them were meant for herself.

Her swelled nose was instantly forgotten, and she passed - :

through the door that Elsie held open for her, and- was
_soon bending over the treasures with the rest. The room
_ was soon in confusion, as dress patterns, laces, ribbons,”
gloves and fans, and trinkets in endless variety were strewn
over bed, table and chairs. The swelled nose could not hide -
the beautiful things laid out for her admiring eyes, and

- she watched with smiling face as Elsie adorned herself . - o

- with finery without regard to number or suitability. B

V2
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¢ Oh, what a fine Indian brave am I!” sang Elsie as she
danced before the mirror, her arms adorned with three sets
of bracelets, and her neck encircled with ribbons and lace,
while several lockets and charms attached to velvet bands
-added to her glory. “Now, with a few of those ostrich
“tips in my hair, I shall be ready to start for the Governor’s
ball,” she added, dancing around the room, sending the
- nbbons and laces gaily fluttering behind her. :

- “You'll bawl a.t home, my lady, if you spoil anything -
w1th your capers,” said Cora. ““Take off those things at'
once, Elsie ; some of them are mine, I know. Oh! here
is 'a note, mother. - The coral set belongs to Elsie, and is
presented by her godmother, and this bangled set is mine.
Do you think they would be too showy to wear to-moht
 mother ?”

«“Oh ! what is this bea.utlful thmv 1’ Dexie exclaimed,
as she lifted a handsome lace bertha. My! isn’t it
lovely ¥ How do I look in borrowed fea.thers——-or laces, to
be more exact ?”

“ Oh, fine ! ” Elsie replied. <1 wonder who it was sent
to—not me, T hope ; it would make me look like a fright,
while it makes you look like a fairy,” and Elsie turned to
examine another parcel. =~

But Cora had decided in her own mind who it was tha.t
should be theﬁfstio\ear the pretty lace affair, for as she
looked at Dexie with the flu ﬁ'ythmg\around her neck’ and
throat, she seemed to suggest the very character she was
to 1l in the evening, and, as she removed it and laid it
gently aside, Cora whlspered to her mother: )

“It willsuit her nicely, don’t you thmk’! Wha,t else
‘would do- 40igo with it 7

- “Those mbbons and gloves match it perfectly ; they
were meant to go tooet.her, I expect, for an evening cos-
_tume. - Just see what she takes*a fancy to, and lay it
a,sule ; then use your own judgment.”

A little.scream of dehght from Elsie betokened a.nother
pleasa.nt discovery.

“Gloves! boxes of gloves, and handkerchlefs by the set,
and all hemmed, too! Oh! and marked ; see, these are my‘
initials. Blessmgs on the thoughtful person. who sent. ‘me
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those for my ha.!édkerchlefs dlsappear as myst,enously as o
orhosts - Now, if I only unearth a box of shoe-laces, I'll
think my cup. ‘of j ;joy quite full.”” '

¢ Shoe-laces ! /and they so cheap 1” Dex1e exclaimed in-
surprise. :

“But I ha,ve to buy mine with my pocket-money I
break so0.many of ‘the ticesome- things, that mother thinks
it will make me more careful if I have to replace them:
myself. But they are always in knots, and when I have:
to keep. them neat and tidy at my own expense it leaves
me little enough for chocolate creams. Dear me ! I think
they might have sent me a few dozen, 8o that T might get
a chance to have one good ‘tuck in’ for once, “as the
street arabs say.”

“ Why, Elsie, I am surprised at you, was the mother’s
mild rebuke. “Surely you can feel grateful, without
requiring shoe-laces to ‘fill up your cup with joy,’” and

. there was a faint smile around the mouth that reproved in
such quiet tones. 2

“Ah! I know what a.ﬂs me, mother dear. ‘From a.ll ‘

* selfishness, envy, unchantableness,—a.nd all the rest of it,
good Lord, deliver me.” T’ll say it next Sunday with a
different meaning to it, pa.rtlcula.rlv if I get the shoe-
laces.” :

“ Why, Elsw Gurney! how dare you speak those ‘
words so flippantly !” said Cora severely, looking at her
sister in surprlse and displeasure. -

“I wasn’t t}nnkzng flippantly, if I did speak so. I

.~ wasn’t, truly, mamma,” said Elsie, in a contrite tone." “I

. never thouvht. I was selﬁsh and—and all the other things

* when I said it over in church, but I do believe I am— -
some—a.nywa,y After thls I wxll say ‘deliver me’ instead
of ‘us’”

« Hasty speeches often lea.d to thoughtful acts. I will
be very glad if the missing shoe-laces make my daughter
a little more thoughtful about things of greater moment :
Do not. look so shocked, Cora ; it did not sound well, I.
know, but she did not mean it irreverently, I'm sure. I
remember when -1 'was .a child at home  we all.had to .
learn tbe ﬁfty-ﬁrst Psa.lm as a Lenten lesson, and once my
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. little brother came through the rooms, singing it to the
most rollicking tune that was ever danced by ; but the very
contrast between words and tune made the words sink
into my heart as nothing else could have done, for I did Y
not learn very readily. Of course, dear, I do not,
approve of it; but children are children, and the longer
‘they remain s the better, I'think,” and with a little Slgh
Mrs. Gurney left the room,laying her hand lovmgly on
Elsie’s head as she passed her.

More than an hour passed before the contents of the
box had been examined, then with Dexie’s assistance the
wrappings which covered the floor were picked up, tables
were tidied, and the room put in order.

Mrs. Gurney drew Lancy aside as soon as he entered
the house, to explain the difficulty about Dexie. :

“What ! Not whistle or go near us!” he cried. “Why, -
she’ll have to! Everybody is talking about the concert,
and inquiring ,about our ¢ warbler.” Those handbills were
the greatest success. ' Not whistle, indeed, when-tlte crowd

owill “be there on purpose to hear her.. Why, mother, she is
the chief attraction’!” Where is she? Il show her very
soon that she can’t back out. They would mob us if she
failed to appear. Why, I couldn’t go either if she did
not.”

« Softly, softly, my son,” laying her hand on his arm,

“ Wait a moment till I explain further. Dexie is not one.
to be forced into deing a thing she does not like, and if you
talk to her in that strain you will only strengthen her
determination to stay at home. She must be treated
differently if we would gain her full consent, and nothing -+
short of that will do. I have watched her face, and I
know that .unless quiet -measures are used she will resist

to the last. My boy, I am quite ‘as anxious as you are
about it, so do not look so wild. * Listen to my plan.”

Lancys excitement cooled down as he listened to his
mother’s advice, and he promised to do his part if suﬂiclent
- self-control were granted him,
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CHAPTER XVI._

L)

* WaEN they met around the dinner-table Lancy was
strangely silent, though his eyes shone with suppressed
feeling, and Dexie began to hope that the subject of the
concert would not be broached ; but her hopes were rudely
~ shattered as Mr. Gurney turned his smiling face and said :.

“So you have honored us with your company to-day,
Miss Dexie. Are you aware, wife, that our young neighbor -
has found a place in the hearts of the public, though her.
identity is hidden as yet under the sweet sounding title of -
¢American Warbler ’ - Every one is asking, ¢ Who is it ¥"”

Some commonplace remark from Mrs. Gurney, followed
by a warning look, caused the subject to be suddenly
changed, and in the conversation that followed, the angry
flush faded from Dexie’s cheeks, the firm shut mouth
relaxed ; but the workings of her mind were not quite
hidden from the motherly eyes that watched her so closely.

Dexie was fully determined not to go to the concert, yet

she would not have cared to confess it to those around her,
_knowing how shocked they would be at such a resolution.
" Somehow the matter looked different while she was among
* them as one of the family. She was sure that the high
sense of honor that. prevailed among the Gurneys would
-be sufficient to make - of them fulfil a promise once
made, even at a great sac fice to themselves. ,
Bus she would not. No! not if they despised her for it!
She would not put up with that impudent advertisement,
and she laid down her knife and fork quite suddenly, and
- clasped her hands in her lap in that close grasp that always
told when her feelings were stirred. - :
Mrs. Gurney watched the expressive face, and returned
Lancy’s look with one of sympathy. -
- “Lancy is gomg to drive to the Four-Mile House thls
afternoon, Dexie,” said Mrs. Gurney “Would you like to
go with him #”
“Oh, yes, indeed, ” was the qulck reply, dehghted to -
- escape further questioning.
- “Then he will have the sleigh ready as soon as you are.
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Be sure and wrap up your mouth and throa.t It will
never do to catch cold, you know.”

Dexie lifted her eyes for one brief moment to the
smiling face of the little mother. The reference to her
throat brought back the troublesome resolution that would
not stay resolved, try as she would. She longed to throw
herself at her feet and confess the whole hateful story,

but she dared not. That resolution would fall to pieces

- like a house of cards, if once the story were told to Mrs.
" Gurney. But she hated herself for the deceit she was
practlsmo How would it end? ;

-~ -As Lancy drove round to the front door Cora ran out

- and whispered :

“Don’t speak hastily to her, La.ncy Remember how .

much depends on the way you put it. But be sure and
get her full consent.” :
“ What time am I to bring her home ?”

“ As early ‘as possible; if she has not consented by .

four o’clock, bring her home to mother. You know we
have to dress and have tea.”

«“ And what about Dexie’s fine feathers %’

“Only get her consent to go, and we will ma.ke a perfect
fairy of her. Grandma’s box just came in time.”

Just then Dexie appeared and was qulckly tucked under
the robes.

“ Wish us good luck, or fling a shpper do, Cora, for we_

“are going to elope !” Dexie laughingly exclaimed.
" “Good luck, then, and with all my heart I wish it; but
slippers are costly, and mine are new,” was the ]aughmg
reply.

“ What happy fortune takes you out of town this after--

noon, Lancy #” said Dexie, a few minutes later. “Make it

 forty miles, instead of four, if you wish to earn. my ever-

lasting gratitude.”
-« Any other day, Dexie, I would feel like taking you at

your word,” and a look full of meaning ﬂashed from his

eyes, which she understood. :
‘By and by they passed a fence that was covered with

posters, &nd in the most conspicuous place Dexie saw

“ the obnoxious ha.ndbllls thh their great, starmg letters.




A ROMANCE OF THE PROVINCES. 105 ‘

« D1d you see that %" and Dexle ﬂushed angnly, as she
pointed at the announcement.

“ Why, yes? and everybody is commg to the hall to hear
you to-night.” =

“Are they, indeed !” drawing her head back stiffly.
“Then they mlght save themselves the trouble, for they
won’t hear me.’ ‘

“ Dexie, you are not in earnest !” and Lancy tried to
" repress the hot words that rose to his lips, “You surely

would not - refuse to. whistle after glvmg your word, and
the posters all over the city %’
“Why was I not consulted about the announcement if
I am of so. much importance? ~Who was it that dared to
use my name in such a manner?! ¥ you know, you can go
and tell them thatE: resent the insult, and will not appear
before an:audience under such a nickname !” )
“Some people would think the title very comphmentary,
Dexie.”
“Those who do can earn the tltle and enjoy the compli-
ment, then, for it won’t be me,” was the firm and angry
- repl
Iz‘}i)eme, I ca.n’t thmk you mean all your words imply.
If you knew how highly Mr. Ross speaks of your whistling,
you would know that he would be the last one to offend
you. Indeed, he is so assured that your performance will .
* be the chief part of the concert that he gave it the special -
..-mention that has offended you, and he has gone to the
expense of fitting up the hall away beyond anything ever
seén in Halifax. He is so lifted up you would thmk he -
was walking on.air.’

“He will find solid ground under hls feet about elght
o'clock this evening, I fancy! for he will find that. his
- “warbler ’ has flown to parts unknown.” : ,

«“Is it possible, Dexie, that you have it in your heart to
so disappoint the members of the club, and the public as
well? As for.the nanie he has glven you, what matters
it? I have been called ¢ The Dandy’ for years, but I have
as much respect from my- friends as if the term were com-

plimentary. Dexie, I can’t think you intend to go back on.
your word.” .
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"Dexie felt the reproach, but would not relent.

~ “Mr. Ross had no right to announce my part of the

performance at all ; it was only as a favor I consented to
whistle. If I.am his ‘drawing-card,’ it was only fair to
consult me about publishing the fact. I feel positive that,
after such an announcement, I will be hissed off ‘the stage
before T utter a dozen notes. Who ever heard of a girl
whistling in public before ? It is considered vulgar enough
if she is caught at it m private ! I cannot Face them
Lancy ; 1 truly cannot.
- “Ifitis your reception you are afraid of, Dexie, then
- set your mind at rest. Even the rougher element would
‘as soon think of hissing a canary.”
“But you forget, Lancy, that to be the first to a.ppear in
a part so unusual is of itself a risky thing. ‘Had it not
been announced I would not mind it so much, as it would

- be unexpected by the audience, and the very audamty of it

would have won to my side the rougher element. - As it is,

the audience will expect somethmo beyond my power to

give them.”

“ Looking at it in that Way, T admit that the announce-
ment was a mlstake, Dexie, since it has made you appre-
hensive of your power to charm but no one else doubts it,
dear, and I feel sure that my Dexie will not put her friends
in the embarrassing position that would arise if she
purposely stayed away from the-concert to-night. I grant
that the announcement was a mistake, as you look at it,
.and that it was very thoughtless of ‘those who got it up to
send it to press without submlttmo it to your 1nspeet10n
but having done so, and sold hund1 eds of tickets on the

strength of the announcement, common honesty should .

“make you fulfil your part. If your absence only affected
the members of the club, it would not matter so much, but
hundreds of outsiders would blame the club for obtalnlng
money under false pretences; so you see, Dexie, you really
cannot stay home. Do be reasonable, darling.”

A deep biush tinged Dexie’s cheeks, brouoht there by '

. something else than the' frosty air, and for a feW ‘minutes
there was sxlence between them. '
Meanwhne, Mr. Sherwood ha.d sta.rted out for a wa.lk in

-
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order to quiet the anxiety that filled his mind, and meeting
Mr. Ross down by the Grand Parade he astonished the
man by telling him of Dexie’s determination. - -

“But, Mr. Sherwood, she must come,” he cried aghast.
« Her performa.nce has been announced and is the talk of
. the city.”

“Can’t help it, Mr. Ross. I am extremely sorry, but it
was that very announcement that has caused" the trouble.
She says you have insulted her, and she has cried and
scolded ever since she set eyes on it.” '

“Yet I expected the reverse. What's to be done ?”-

The question was as helpless as the man’s face was
_hopeless.

“Well, I can’t say I can use my authonty and insist
on her going to the hall, but you know the old saying,
‘You can drive a horse to water, but you can’t make him
drink” It was only this morning that she came across
a handbill, and she flew home in such a temper that it put
the whole house in an uproar. I can truly say it has quite
upset me, for I was anxious to have. her do her best
to-night. »

“Bat if I go and a.po]oorlze, and assure her of my unwill- -
ingness to cause her a moment’s annoyance, surely I might-
make amends for my unintentional mistake. I will do.
anythin @, everythlng, Mr. Sherwood, that ‘you ‘can
sugges '

“Believe me, Mr.. Ross, everythmc possible has been
already.done to make her see that you had no intention of
} ‘insulting’ her,’and we have had to pass her over to our

_next- door neighbors. ~ If they fail, you can try your

persuasive powers. She is out drivin‘g with young Gurney- '

Jjust now, and we are simply living on our hopes.”

“I trust he will succeed. I would hardly . dare to
face the people to-night without her. Come and see how
well the hall looks while we await her return; then I must
see ber and explain.” : '

“ Better not, Mr Ross, unless you have some other
excuse for calhna - If young Gurney gets her to change
her mind, you had better make your peace with her after
the concert is over, instead of nskmo it beforehand ?
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“Very true ; but I might call with a bouquet for both of
~ your daughters, and I need not refer to the matter if her
consent has been already secured.”

“Such_an_errand would seem natural and should do
‘much towards earning forglveness was the smiling reply.

A revolution was going on in Dexie’s mind as the sleigh
flew over the level road, and Lancy watched the varying
expressions, for he had learned to read her face like an
-open book. Checking the speed of his horse, he turned to

~ her and asked if she felt the least cold. :
- “Not at all, Lancy ; the air is" just frosty enough to
make it enJoyable

“The roads are somewhat better than they were last
winter when I took you out in the storm. W111 you ever
forget it, Dexie ?”

“I am never allowed to, it seems ; but I wmh I could
drop that twenty-four hours out of my memory,’—annoyed
that Lancy referred to the time that was associated with
his declaration of love. “I wish you would forget that
unfortunate -drive and all connected with it. It is no
pleasure to remember how near we came to freezmg to
" death,” she added. '

’ “Well Dexie, if you will only look at that side of it,

~ why not repay me for the trouble I took for you tha.t

- night, and do me a favor in return ?” v

+ “If any favor I can do will forever reheve me - of any
obligation I may be under, you have only to name it,” said ,
she coolly, ¢providing the favor is within reason, though ?

- %No, I'll not ask it, nor put it that way ; not for all the
concerts that will ever be held!” he hotly answered.

- % But, Dexie,” and his voice grew tender again, *if the
same motive would move you to grant me this favor that .
‘impelled me. to save you that night, you would ma.ke me
- very happy.” = -

-« And this favor, La.ncy [ R

- % Remove the anxiety you ha,ve ca.used us all, and over- -
look ‘what has vexed you, and come with me to' the concert.
You know I can’t go without you, and our absence will
-gpoil it. My wilful Dexm, don’t you think you were ra.ther L
ha.sty in your Judgment this- mornmg Yo




A ROMANCE OF THE PROVINCES : 109

“My _]udgment don’t amount to much when .once my
temper is up, as you know very well, Lancy; but I'll
acknowledge that I do feel rather asha.med of myself, for
making such a fuss, though I stlll think it was a shabby
trick to advertise me that way.”

«“8o it was, Dexie ; but will you ma.ke one shabby trick
the excuse for a second? You will take back your refusal,
my Dexie ” '

“Well, Lancy, perhaps I would if it were not too late; but
it is too late to repent now, for my dress isn’t rea.dy, and
there are endless -other matters to see to that would have
- kept me busy the whole day, so my repentance will do no
good. Infact I haven’t the faintest idea what I did with -
‘the purchases I'made this morning, unless I flung them into
the street as I rushed along. What a fright T must, have
~ looked! But I don’t b,eheve T met a soul tha.t knéw me ;
* that’s one comfort, anyway.”

“Then you would whlstle to-mght if only your dress
- were ready 17 - -

~ «“Well, I hate a.wfn'H-y to say it, Lancy, but I do beheve
I would, for I did not think that my absence would spoil
your part of the performance when I spoke so decidedly.”

“Then we. will consider the matter: settled for your dress

will be ready when it is time to put it on,” and a look of . .

relief spread over his face. ‘“Mother said she would see -
about it if you would only go.”

'«QOh, dear! Does your mother know how s1lly I have
been? Who could have told her?”

“Never mind, Dexie. She knows you won’t come back
as naughty as you went out. She felt sure of that.” - .
“Lancelot Gurney ! Did you také me out on purpose—
on purpose to make me chandq myummd’.l Well, well'
how eagerly I ran into the trap that was set to ca,tch me,”

and a smothered laugh rang out on the frosty air.

“ All’s well that ends well, you know. Your father was -
in despair when your Aunt Jennie could not manage you,
so he turned you over to us.. Since I have proved myself
so capable, that Qught to speak well for me in the future,
- eh, Dexie?” and he smiled mlschlevously into her eyes.
¢ But I'm not quite sure of you yet, Dexie.. Give me your
word that you will whlstle to-mght—honor bnght mind.” -
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“Yes, honor bright,. La.ncy I’ll whistle, or try to, if
they don’t hiss me when I begin. Now, turn back, and
let us'get home as quickly-as possible; there will be a lot of

humbie pie waiting for me. I may as well eat it and have -

it done with. I Teel worse > to meet your mother than all
the rest.”

" “You- fortret that I ha.ve an erra.nd at the Four—Mxle'
House. That will give us a chance to get warmed and -

then for a wild drive home.”

‘When they arrived at t the hotel they were glad to ﬁnd,
the parlor vacant, for they could monopohze the fire that
burned so brightly in the grate, bes1des enjoying the liberty

. of free speech.

“You may as well lay asxde your wraps, Dexxe, ‘as we

will not start for home for half an hour,” said Lancy, as

he returned from an interview with the landlord.

‘When the sleigh- was again brought to. the door, there
was a tnumphant look in Lancy’s face that contrasted
well with the rosy ¢heeks of his compamon. _

“We will have the wind in our faces going home, ‘Dexie,
'so be sure and wrap up your mouth and throat. It will

never do~to spoil your whistle after all.- I tell you what,

Dexie,” he added, as he helped her adjust the fleecy ‘scarf,
1 feel myself qulte a d1ploma§1st and I shall claim
remuneramon for this a,fternogns work Do you ‘know
what will square the bill 27 - :

¢« Possibly I may guess your terms, sir, but I shall claim

. the usual three months’ credit,” and a saucy. face wa.s'hfted
to his. :
"¢ Not three hours shall I wait,” he Ia.ughmO'ly rephed.

- as he followed  the figure that passed so swiftly from his

arms. “I havea. oood notion to claim ¢cash on dehvery ™

‘helping her into the sleigh.

“I fancy you would not ﬁnd it easy to enforce your
claim, sir.” T

« Don’t be too sure of that my Dex1e. I have'ha.d 00
hard an afterncon’s work to do it for nothmg, and ‘klss
‘number two’ would settle the account.” -

There was ;no chance for further conversatlon, for Lancy -
~needed to give his attention to the spirited-animal before- -
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him. - It was genera,lly a “wild drive” when Bob wore
‘the harness, unless he were kept well in check, and to those
who ha.stlly took the side of the road asthe slelgh flew by,
it did indeed look like a *“wild drive,” for the pace never -
slacked antil the house was reached. :

There were many anxious eyes on the lookout for thelr
arrival, as Dexie-noted  with shame, but she determined to
face the matter boldly, and. if possxble make some amends
for the trouble and anxiety she had caused.

The front door of both houses opened 31multaneously as’

have asked more* tha.n the one word which fell from the
lips of both— - : '
Cc“Well?7”

Dexie sprang out on_ the sidewalk, and with a wave of
her hand in Lancy’s direction, answered the question in
dramatic tones:

- “See! the conquering hero comes !

That was enough; they all understood her, a.nd Elsxe,
who was standing on the doorstep, flew into the ‘house
- where the busy needles were flying, shouting as she ran:

|” . ’ ’

“Yes! she is going! Lancy has managed her! Sheis :

all right again !’

L« There, save that little comedy tlll by and by, a.nd come
in here,” said Mr. Sherwood, smiling, in spite of hlmself
at the way Dexie had a.nnounced her surrender.

“ Come into our house as soon as you can, Dexie,” Cora
called after her retreatmg ﬁ«ure “ We want you for some- -
thing.” - ' , o
What a feeling of relief her arrival caused! They had
scarcely realized how great was the tension until their
anxiety was removed. “ But- all seemed to breathe more -
freelv, and the preparations for the concert went briskly on.

Dexie threw off her wraps in the hall, and followed
her. father into the 51ttmg room, where Aunt J ennie sat
- waiting,

-« You are - ba.ck my dear, .was” the a.unts qulet greet-

“ing. ,
“Yes, auntle, and rea.dy to eat all the humble pie you'
ha.ve prepa.red for me.’
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“T have prepared none, my dea.r but I am pleased to
see that you are ready and Wﬂlmg to eat some. Your
father has pa,ssed a mlsera.b]e time . waiting for your
appearance.” 5

“Poor papa!” a.nd Dex1e threw her- arms around his

; ~neck. “How horrid I-have been, to be sure. Now, lay

on the stripes easy, and I'll promise not to do so any
more,” and she playfully held out her hand. \
“You had better not, you little tyrant,” drawing" her to

Chim,  «I believe my hair has turned grey w1th the" B

anxiety you have caused me.?

“ Oh, so it has! here is one hair quﬁ:e grey ; yes, actually

. two of them ! I'll show you,” and a. couple of hairs were
- withdrawn with a jerk.

“Stop! you torment,” catching her. by both arms.
_“Isn’t it enough that my hair has turned grey ¢ Must you
make me bald as"well? I thought Lancy was going to

~ sober you down before he brought you back. I’ll have to _ |

~ call him in to finish his job.”

“No, I'm going to be good, I really am ; so say you are_

not cross with me any more, then I must run off and see
-about my dress.”

. “Well, T'll forglve you this time ; but if you cut up any

more such capers, I'll hand you over to young Gurney for
- good.”
“But I won’t be handed over, you dear old papa,” giving
him a squeeze that almost choked him. “I will not
- exchange my papa for the best-looking young gentleman
you can find in the city.  But, papa! do persuade Gussie
to leave my shortcomings alone for the next few hours at
least,” she added, in a low tone.

«T will see that she does not annoy you. " Now, don .

you think you had better go and practise awhile?”
““Couldn’t think of it, papa mine!” Then, taking her

father’s face between her two hands, she looked earnestly

into his eyes, saying: “Do_you think there is the least

danger of me breaking down to-night ? Do you? Confess

the truth sir !” she laughingly dema.nded '
“Well, no ; I don’t think there is.”

“N either do L Trust your na.ughty tomboy ; she is

o ON D 4 Peee
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going to echpse all her former efforts and cover herself
“ with glory.” But, wait you till I see Mr. Ross,” and she
shook her head. “I will forgive him for ¢Ais night only,
and then—well, never mind! How is mamma? Is she
very angry with me ?” she added, presently. '

“Not so much as might be expected. You must let her
see you when you are dressed ?

“QOh! Aunt Jennie, did you see anythmg of a stray
parcel, with some lace and other things inside of it ? or
have I really tossed it into the street ?”

“It is in at Mrs. Gurney’s with the rest of your apparel
for to-night. I have just finished Gussie’s suit, and she is
all ready to dress. Gloves and all are waiting upstairs.”

¢“Oh, dear! what shall I do, auntie? I completely for-
got the gloves. That abominable handbill turned my brain, -
I do believe ; and I thought 1 was learmng to control my
temper ! Oh dear !”

“ Don’t fret my dear! The ‘best of us are put out some-
times. But. everythmc' has been prepared for you in at
" Mrs. Gurney’s ; for Lancy’s success rests on your appear-
ance, and they were all anxious on his account as well as
your own.”

“Well, T suppose I must go in next door and apologize ; H
but I would rather get a switching than see Mrs. Gurney.” -

Dexie’s appearance was heralded by a number of little
voices, as she made her way to the sewing-room with
heightened color and eyes bright with unshed tears.

w1 beg pardon of each one “of you, separately and collec-
tively,” DeXIe began. “I never dreamed that my fit of
temper was going to affect both households. You are more

“than kind, and I have no words to thank you.”

“Well, don t do it, then,” said Elsie; ‘“save your brea.th
and run upstairs and see your dress, mstead Come;, let
me show you the finery.” ’

“Where is your mother ?. I must see her a moment
How does- my nose look now, Elsie?” she added, as they
‘went through the hall.

«Tt looks as if it ought to be twea.ked a.ga.m, you bad
girl ! But ok, Dexie ! your dress is lovely.” _

And so thought Dexie herself as she stood by the bed

8
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whereon it lay, and she bltterly reproached herself for the

anxiety her waywardness had caused.
- Tears were in her eyes as Mrs Gumey came qmetly mto

‘the room.
« Dear Mrs. Gurney——" She could say no‘more, but the

" . eloquent eyes told the story quite as well as if it had been

spoken by the quivering lips.

“ There, my dear! There! never mind. It was only a

mistake, and.we all make mistakes sometimes ; so don’t

fret any more. See how nicely we have managed. Do

you like it, my dear 1’

“So very much that I feel I shall never be able to repay
you for the trouble ”—her eyes still:full of -tears.

‘% Oh, yes, you will ; T expect payment this very night,”

the firm, cool hand was laid lovingly ‘across Dexie’s
ulder. “When I hear that you have overlooked the

- cause of the trouble, and have sung and whistled your very

est, and to Lancy’s satisfaction—when I have heard this,
I will consider the debt well paid,” and she bent over and
kissed the wet cheeks.  You had better try on the gloves,
dear ; then see if we have forgotten any one thing.”

" The face was soon wreathed in smiles. The many things
made ready for her use by her dear friends made her. realize
how much they cared for her, and her girlish heart beat
fast as she thought of the triumph she was determmed to
win, if only to plea,se them.

“We are Uomg to have an early tea, and then we will
begin to dress,” said Cora, making her appearance in the
room. *You must put yourself into-my hands to-night,
Dexie, so be passive and obedient. -We have" all set our
hearts on your success, Dexie, dear.” )

“ And I will not dxsappomt you, I promise. I would be

a monster of iniquity if.I did not do my best, after making
'so much extra trouble for everybody to-day.”

¢« Ask Gussie to come in with you for tea, Dexie,” said

Mrs. Gurney, “and if she will bring in her dress, one can

help the other get ready.”
. Oh, that w1ll be splendid !  But I don’t want any tea,

» we had a nice lunch at the Four-Mile House, and I. won’t .
eat anything more till after the concert. So you can leave

my share till then,” she said with a smile. )

AN a4 e e
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“What new whim possesses you now, Dexie?” asked Elsie.

“Jt is not a whim. I am going to put forth my best
efforts to-night, and I can whistle better if I do not eat.”

“What nonsense! did you ever try it?”

« Not purposely, but I know I can.’ o

“That is right, Dexie ; use every means to enable you to
appear at your best ”

CHAPTER XVIL

Mz. Ross had lingered near the house ever since he had
parted from Mr. Sherwood, so anxious was he to hear the
decision of his erratic “Warbler and he was much relieved
when he saw the sleigh drive up to the door at a much
earlier hour than he had dared to hope. )

Feeling quite sure that she had reversed her hasty
decision, he turned his steps to the nearest conservatory,
from which he emerged later on bearing a box which con-
= tained what he hoped would prove his “ peace-offering.”

He was received by Mr. Sherwood, who had observed
his approach from the window, and his smiling face told
the story before there was time to exchange words thereon.

“Can Iseeher?” asked Mr. Ross, as he ' heard of Lancy s
success.

“ Well, I'm afraid. not she is engaced I believe. I
suppose you wish to hear her rehearse ?”

“Yes.”

“Well, I'm afraid you will have to be content with the
promise that she gave to me, that ‘she would do her best.’
Depend on it, ‘she will not dlsappomt: any of us to-mght
T'll answer for thas.”

“ But I should like so much to see her. I would hke_vto .
apologize for my unintentional mistake. Will you take |
this bouquet to her with my compliments, and ask if I may
see ber for a few moments ?” ,

“She is in Mrs. Gurney’s at present, ” said Mr. Sher-
wood, “but if you will wait here I will step in and see
her ; but I do not. think - it will be wise to insist on an
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-interview. My daughter has a temper of her own, and
that announcement has provoked her in a way I never saw
equalled, so unless she seems perfectly willing to see you,
she should be let alone, until after the concert any way.’

Mr. Sherwood -was soon in the next hall: ~inquiring for
his daughter, and she came down the stairs behind Mrs. Gur-
ney, who also stopped to speak to her next-door neighbor.

¢« Dexie,” said Mr. Sherwood, ‘“ Mr. Ross sends his com-
pliments with this bouquet, and wishes to know if you will
see him and allow him to explair, or apologize, whichever
you choose to ca.ll it,” and he hamfed her the fragrant
flowers.

Instantly they were flung to theend of the hall, and an
angry flush rose in her cheoks as she exclaimed, hotly i

“Tell Mr. Ross that I—— : i

“ Dexie, my dear, your. pronuse, ’ camé the quiet words
from Mrs, Gurney. - -

“Oh! doforgive me, this once more, Mrs. Gurney,” and

" Dexie rushed after the ill-used flowers then, in a changed -
"~ voice, gave the message :

“Tell Mr. Ross that T appreciate hls comphments—oh !
highly,” arid she made a grimace, “also his flowers. They
smell nice—what is left of them'; but I—oh, papa !—I
can’t see him. Must I go and hear him talk when the
very thought of him makes me angry? Make him go
away and leave me, I have promised to do the best I can-
to-night. ~What more can he ask?”

“You need not see him unless you choose ; I will take
“him your excuses,” and he left the house, and returned to
Mr. Ross. "

«T have brought her excuses in place of herself and you"
must rest content with that, Mr. Ross. I think it will not
be best to risk the chance of a second refusal, and but for
Mrs. Gurney’s interference I would have had to bring it,
I fear. Let it pass till some other time and take no notice

" of any cooluess she may show to-_nl_cht for that public °

announcement has cut her deeply.” ;

“I am grieved to hear it, Mr. Sherwood I will endeavor
to atone for it at some future time,” and with a few part-
ing words he left the house.
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Very pretty was the picture that the young girls made,
as they fluttered about the rooms helping each other to

~ put the finishing touches to their toilets. Gussie’s pink
‘and white complexion looked lovelier than ever when set off

© with a suit in which pale blue and white lace formed the_
chief parts. Dexie seemed like a gleam of summer sun- -
shine as she fluttered here and there ; her pretty suit had
been draped with some gauzy materlal that glistened and
sparkled as the light fell through its folds. The long
sleeves had been repla.ced by short lace ones, trimmed to
match the pretty lace bertha, and the long handsome gloves
quite completed her costume.

“There, I believe we are all ready at last,” said Dexie,
as she picked up her neglected flowers. “ Let me fasten

- this cluster of resebuds in your belt, Cora, as the finishing
touch ; then I will make a boufonnw're for Lancv s coat.”

« Why, Dexie, -you are spoiling your bouquet!” and
Cora seized her hand. ¢TI cannot rob you of your flowers.”

““But you will take them as a gift, Cora, since they are -
.s0 beautiful. It would be a pity not to use them. I do
not intend to carry them, for I want no flowers from Mr.
Ross.”

“« But perhaps Mr Ross w1ll not be pleased if you give
_your flowers away,” said Gussie, holding her own bouquet
daintily to her nose. =

“ I fancy that his pleasure or displeasure will not a.ﬁ'ect
me,” and an angry gleam brightened her eyes. I merely
accepted them as a pea.ce—oﬂ'ermo which binds me for this
night only.»” If the flowers help to make someone else

- :entrancmg, they will fulfil their mission as well as if T
* carried them.” A

“ Well, if we are.all ready let us go down a.nd show our-
selves to our private families before we try to charm the.
eyes and ears of the public,” said Cora. “ Your parents are '~
in the parlor, Dexie; go and make your best» bow, before
* you put onyour wra,ps ; Gussie, do likewise,” and Cora gave

~ a sweeping look over their ﬁgures “ Why, Dexie! » she
‘added, “ are you not going to wear any jewelry after all?”
and she pointed to the case she had opened for Dexles ‘
selection, _ o
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¢ Please, if you don’t mmd, I would rather not. I feel

‘dressed enough.”

“So you are, Dexie,” Lancy exclaimed, coming to the
door at this moment. ‘ Flashing jewels could not improve
you, for you look stunning already. But the horses are
waiting in the cold, whlle you girls are admiving your-
selves.”

With that they ran. down the stairs, all except ‘Dexie,
who turned to the dressing-table‘in search of a pin, and as
they left the room Lancy came hastily towards her.

“Oh ! is it you, Lancy ! Ihave saved some flowers for

“you. Shall I pin them on ?”

As she did so, Lancy slipped his arm around her and his
admiring eyes confirmed the words that fell from his lips.

“You are beautiful to-night, Dexie. You need not fear any

audience with those brilliant eyes a.nd cherry lips. You
will win all hearts as you have mine.”

Dexie lifted her eyes in surprise, and saw a lover’s face
very near her own, and before she could retreat he had
pressed her to his heart, and kissed her on both cheeks.

“ For shame ! look !” and she pointed to a mirror where

‘their images were reflected. = « Wha.'t,wou,ld your mother

say to such rudeness, sir ?”
] think she would say, ¢ Dexie, give La,nc one kiss for
Ys g Yy

his trouble this afternoon.’”, Don’t you think I deserve one,

my Dexie?”

But Dexie flew past him and downstau‘s to the parlor,
where her parents and Aunt Jennie were awaiting her.

“How do you like my looks, mamma ? - Am I not pretty,
for once ?” she asked.

“If you had behaved as well as you look I would see

" no cause for complaint,” said her mother coolly; “but a

“daw in borrowed feathers’ is never a pretty sight.”
¢ But, mamma, I am going to be justas o'ood as I look,
for this evening anyway ; and I am sure, it my eyeswht

does not deceive me and nmy friends do not flatter, that I - .
‘never looked better, so I’'m content,” and she left the room

-to put on her outs1de garments.-

-She meekly submitted to the extra wraps that. Lancy in-

sisted on placing round _her face, and she felt, as she. stood
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beside him, that Lancy’s tenderness and love added not a
little to her daily happiness, even though she had not just the
same regard for him as he professed to have for her.

« think T'll drive down with Hugh,” she said teasingly,
as they.came down the steps to the street, where both sleighs
were waiting. _

“But I won’t let you,” said Lancy quickly.. “You are
mine for this evening. I have earned that much, surely.
I can’t spare you to anyone else, my Deme,” and he lifted
her in beside himself. ’

They drove quickly to the hall, and were soon in the
dressing-room, among the bevy of young ladies who were
to take part in the concert Gussie’s heart was pierced
with envy as she noticed how much attention was bestowed
on her sister, and she heartlly wished that Dexie had kept to
her refusal of the morning.

Mr. Ross noticed that. his peace-offering was not’ appre—
ciated, and wisely refrained from further remarks, giving
the necessary directions in as few words as possﬂ)le.

Very gay did the Temperance Hall look that evening,
with its walls draped with bunting and its stage decorated
with palms and other ornamental | plants; and it never held

- a larger audience than now awaited the opening chorus,
while the applause that filled the house a.t its close seemed
to make the rafters ring.

The first selections were admirably performed a.nd were
fully enjoyed by those present, but when that. part of the
programme was reached in which the ‘“American Warbler”
made her first appearance, the enthusiasm reached its
height, and found vent in round after round of applause.

Lancy made his appearance first, taking his seat at the
piano. This intimated that he was not the “Warbler,” and
the audience looked around in doubt, as if asking each
other what next to expect. '

A moment later Dexie appeared, and the sea of expectant
faces made her tremble. What if she should fail ¢

The appearance of this bright young girl, bowing before
them, caused a moment’s hush to fall upon the people Was
she the ‘““ warbler,” and what was-the character of the per-
formance that was rated so highly? After an exquisitely
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_rendered interlude, Dexie’s clear whistle joined the accom-
paniment, and seemed to hold the listeners spell-bound.
At its close a moment of silence followed, but whén Lancy
rose from the instrument the applause beoan, and grew
‘louder and more deafening, and Mr. Ross hurried to Dexie’s
gide as she left the stage.

“You must come forward again, Miss Sherwood that
encore is not to be resisted,” as the thunderous applause
grew in volume.

She took Lancy’s arm at last, and stepped forward and
bowed her acknowledgment. But that was not enough ;
nothing but a repetition would satisfy the enthusiastic
audlence, a,nd when Mr. Ross asked her to give “The"
Mocking Bird ” she felt obliged to consent. Mr. Ross had

rightly Judged a Halifax audience when he said it would
not be content with one performance, and not till the-
strains from the piano rang through the building, followed
‘by the appearance of Dexie, did the uproar cease.

. Lancy played a long interlude to give. Dexie time to
compose herself, then the first strains of the familiar song
‘floated softly through the hall, and very tender and
touching did the words sound as they fell from Lancy’s
lips, for genuine feeling was behind - them. It was like a
_passage in a love-story, and where is the person that does
not enjoy the repetition of such passages, even though .
they may, at the same time, pronounce them silly and
sentimental in the extreme ! :

Dexie stood near the piano. Her soft, low whistle -
seemed to come from a distance, then ﬂoated nearer and -
nearer, gaining strength and volume as the song pro-

- gressed ; and when Lancy sang “Listen to the. Mockma
Bird,” the joyous, bewildering notes of the birds she was
-imitating seemed floating dlrectly overhead, then receded
as the next verse was sung, returning fuller and sweeter
~to accompany the chorus, each verse seeming to grow
more tender and beautiful, and, when it- ended, the enrap-
. tured audience showed then' a.ppreclatlon by applaudmv
- with all their strength. ’

“No ; I cannot go out again,” Dex1e sald as Mr. Ross

urged her to appear once more in answer to the call
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«Tt is not fair to the rest, for there are other things on°
the programme much mcer.

“Just this once more, > Lancy pleaded h1s eyes shmmg
with satisfaction.

“Come on to the stage, at least, Miss Sherwood,” said
Mr. Ross, “or they will have the house down over our
ears. May I announce that you will whistle again at
the conclusion of the programme?” and Dexie had to con-
sent. Mr. Ross led her to the front of the stage, and
the audience, expecting another repetition, sub51ded into
silence ; but 1t was soen broken when the announcement
was-made that they should have another selection later on.

Mr. Sherwood found his way to the dressing-rooms, and
received Dexie with open arms, while numbers gathered
around to congratulate her on her success.

“I am proud of you, Dexie,” her father said, as they
~ stepped aside. “I was down among the a.udlence while .
you were whistling, and on every side I heard words of -
warmest praise. Your fear of being hissed was a foolish
fear, after all. Iam sure you are not somy,that you came
here to-night.” -

“No, papa ; but I do hope that Mrs. Gurney Wlll be
pleased. I whistled for her and Lancy to-night, and if
they are satisfied, that is enough. But, listen! That is

- Gussie’s voice ; that is the duet between her and Miss

~Burns. Oh, I 'do hope they will applaud her heartily ! ”.

But no such feeling had dwelt in Gussie’s heart. when
Dexie was hefore the audience. If she had failed, had
. completely broken down or been hissed. off the stage, as
Dexie herself feared, Gussie would have exulted in her
failure ; yet if Guss1e had faltered in the least, none- would
_have felt it so keenly as her twin sister Dexie.

“Did you see Hugh among the audlence?” La.ncy :
whispered from behind her chair.

“Yes; how savage he looked! Such a scowl does not
improve 'his handsome fa.ce, if he only knew it. I never
saw him look more fierce.” '

I expect that he did not like to see you_ leanmg on my
arm before them all,” he whispered. “He is fearfully
jealous, Dexie, so do not flirt with him any more when he




122 , -~ MISS DEXIE;

goes in to see Gussie,” he added, as he stroked his growing

moustache. ' '

“I am-not likely to flirt with Hugh McNeil or anyone

else,” she said, with ‘some spirit; “but judging by. the

 looks cast in this dlrectlon, I am under susplclon alrea.dy, '
- 80 please leave me, Lancy.”

. The several selections on the' programme were performed

- to everyone’s sa.tlsfactlon, but every time that Dexie

appeared, either as a singer or accompanist, she was

received with such marked favor ‘that it was plamly to be
seen who was the favorite.
“Now, Miss Sherwood,” said Mr. Ross, as the last piece

“ended and cries. for the warbler” arose in the hall,
“send them home so well-pleased with our entertainment
that they will all be eager to attend our next.”

- “There is to be no repetltlon this time, Mr. Ross,” said
Dexie, decidedly. ¢ Let Mr. Gurney play the National
Anthen directly the piece is ended.”

. “Very well. I will direct the members- of the club to -
be ready to step forward the moment your piece is finished,
and we will dismiss them with * God Save the-Queen.’ ”

As Lancy and Dexie made their appearance the clapping
of hands arose again, and, under cover of the noise, Dexie
whispered a few Words to Lancy, who immediately secured

‘another piano stool. Then they both sat down before the
instrument.and waited for the signal to begin.

A moment later and the outburst of melody that filled
the hall seemed to come from a multitude of song-birds,
and the peculiar, bird-like whistle never sounded sweeter
or clearer as it rang out in answer to Lancy’s more
powerful notes, their fingers meanwhile flying over the.
keys in delightful harmony Dexie forgot the hundreds
of eager listeners. She seemed to have partaken of the
free, joyous nature of the birds she was so cleverly
‘imitating, and when the last notes had died away the
applause that greeted theu' ~ears seemed to shake the
bulldxng ;

It was a decided relief when the notes from ‘the plano

. overruled the uproar. A moment later and the stage was -
~ peopled by the members of the club, the notes of the -
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National Anthem sounded through the hall, and the audi-
ence below rose to their feet at this the closing signal. -
As the crowd passed out the door, Hugh McNeil made
his way to the front; and as he went at once to help Cora
Gurney, and gave Gassre— the assistance she asked for,
Dexie thouOht nothing of his sudden appearance amongst
them until he bent over her and hissed in her ear:
- «T could have killed the both of you as you stood there .
making love to each other before them all, as if you be-
lonoed to him already! You shall be mine, not hist I
* swear it ! so take care how you trifle. with me !”
' Dexie, terrified by his angry looks, hurried away, and
" Lancy, noticing her white face, asked anxmusly

“ What has happened to you, Dex1e? You are as white
as a ghost.”

«Oh! that blg ‘Frenchman  has fnghtened me. -Didn’t
you see him talking to me just now?” . "

“Yes, but I supposed he ‘was congratulating you on
your success.” = N

«“ Tt is'a pity you could not have heard his concra.tula-
tions, Lancy I fancy you would not consider them com-
phmentary, and they hurried homeward.

Mrs. Gurney had arranged a little supper for those of
the - household who attended ‘the concert, and if anyone
-noticed Hugh’s. absence, no one dreamed of the ‘cause
thereof.

The skill that was requlred to keep out of Hugh’s wa.y
during the weeks that followed, might have raised Dexie
to an eminent position if it could have been turned into
another channel. Such a sharp lookout lest Hugh might
find her alone, such a dodging through doors when his -
strategy had almost succeeded in brm«mo her face to face
—really it was a marvel how skllfully she avoided him.
~ Yet the fact that she did avoid him gave him a false hope,
and he thought if he could once la.y his heart before her
the battle wouId be his, -
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CHAPTER XVIIL

WinNTer changed into spring slowly yet surely, and the
almanac declared that summer was nigh long before people
were prepared to accept the assurance. .

To Elsie Gurney the spring had been particularly trying, .
and her mother began to feel anxious as day after day
found her lying on a cpuch, listless and weary. The
doctor advised change of scene as the best means to

- recover health and spirits, and Mrs. Gurney decided at last °
to accept the kind and repeated invitation of a dear friénd
living in Charlott&aown, and send Elsie thither under
Lancy’s escort. ~“Mrs. ‘Gurney wrote to her friend
explaining Elsie’s condition, and the kind letter that came
in reply caused preparations to be made at once for the visit.

“My guest chambers are all vacant,” wrote Mrs.
Fremont, ‘‘and my girls are delighted with the prospect of
having someone new to the place to show around and
gossip with. But, with your houseful, surely you can spare
more than two of your family. Remember, I have not
seen any of you since we came to Charlottetown, so be
generous. Launcelot must not think of returning for some
weeks, and he must come prepared to see a deal of service,
for my girls have already planned drives and picnics that
-he must lead to success, for Huburt has not yet returned
from abroad, and an elder brother is sadly missed in these
little pleasure-parties. Elsie shall have the best of care, -
and I feel safe in promising that when she returns home
all trace of her illness will be dispelled.” ' .

But Elsie shrank from -this visit and begged to be
allowed to stay at home. She was naturally shy and
reserved, and to go among new faces, and into strange
places, and be expected to take part in the pleasures that
were being prepared, oh ! this was worse than being ill at

home, for then her own dear ones would be near her. .

But the visit, like the big doses of medicine that the - -

doctor ordered, had to be taken, whether she liked it or not,
- and the preparations went on, though it grieved her mother
* to seg how Elsie shrank from the visit, : "
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One day when, Elsie was crying about her ‘ banishment
from home,” Dexie Sherwood came into the room, and
learning the cause of Elsie’s tears she frankly stated her
mind as follows :

“ Well, if you are not a baby, then I never saw one !
The idea of you lying there crying until your eyes are red
and swollen because you are going off on ‘a-fine cruise!
I declare ! if I thought I should be treated half so well, I’d
fall sick this very day, and you may be sure I would seleqt
some complaint that required a change’ of scene to restore
me,” and, assuming an expresswn of extreme woe, she
added :

« Your kind frlend in Charlottetown didn’t sa,y that any
sick neighbor might join you, I suppose? for, ah me! I am
beginning to feel awfully bad already. Where oh! where
can I go to regain my shattered health 7!

Elsie’s tears of grief changed to tears of lauahter, and
she replied,
~ “Well, I suppose it does look sﬂly for me to be frettmg
because I have to go away, but I hate to go among strange
people.  If Cora could come with me I would not mind it
at all.”

‘“ But Lancy is going with you,” said Dexie, ‘“so you can-
not come to any great harm. - The people over there are
quite civilized, T'm told, so they won’t likely eat you ; not
till you get a little more flesh on your bones, anyway.”

Mrs. Gurney, who was in the room, lifted her eyes to -
Dexie’s animated face, and sald in her gentle, motherly
tone,

“Dexie, my dear, why couldnt Yyou -go Wlth Elsie? I
was stupld not to have thought of it before.”

“ For my health, do you mean, Mother Gurney ! ‘But
I am afraid I have recovered it already. I have made
Elsie laugh, and the unusual sound has cured me like a
charm.”

“ Well, not exactly for your health, my dear, but for
Elsie’s,” she replied, as she looked into the laughing face
before her. -“ When I think of the double beneﬁt your
companionship. would be to her, I wonder that the thought
did not occur to me before.”
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«“Qh! Mrs. Gurney, I feel so ashamed,” and Dexie covered
her hot cheeks for a moment ‘with her hands. “I never
intended to suggest such a thing when I made such a
thoughtless remark. Oh! what can you think of me!
Indeed I only said it to make Elsie laugh.”

*“There, there; of course I understood your bit of fun,”
and Mrs. Gurney pa.tted the blushing girl on her shoulder
“but when a suggestion made in sport brmgs such a change
in Elsie’s looks, how much good would result if the jest were
turned to _earnest.”

“But imagine me going to Mrs.  Fremont’s when
-she is not aware of my existence! I couldn’t pass myself
off as Cora, for I am too unlike any of the famlly Indeed,
I fear my w1ckedness would soon betray me,” her emba.r
rassment giving place to a mischievous air.

“If I write and introduce you, you can feel as sure of as
hez sty a welcome as if you were one of my family. But we
must not make plans till we consult your parents,” said
Mrs. Gurney, turning to leave the rocm.

“QOh! Dexie, if you only would come with me, it would
make all the difference in the world,” said Elsie. «A
weight seems lifted off my heart at the thought ”

¢ Yes but look at all the nice dresses you are getting
made. You would find me a very shabby companion, for
" I never dare ask mamma for a new dress unless Gussie is
in need of one also; but now that papa is home I might
manage that d;ﬂiculty, and I am- qu1te sure of Aunt
Jennie’s help.”

Mrs. Gurney was soon discussing -the matter with the
parents next door, making much of the great favor it would
be to herself if they would spare Dexie to accompany
Elsie to Charlottetown. Consent was readily granted,
though Mrs. Sherwood could not refrain from expressing a
fear that the necessary preparations would be rather
troublesome, as she did not feel able to ma.ke any extra

exertion herself.
'~ Mrs. Sherwood was qulte an 1nvahd or at least she
thought she was, which amounted to about the same thing.
Necessity did not compel her to bestir herself very much,
- so she began to think she.could not, and she was generally '
found lying on a sofa with a book as companion.
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Dexie’s absence from home would be rather a pleasant
_relief than otherwise, as she had an unpleasant way of
finding unfinished work and laying it in a work-basket by
her mother’s side for completion. Dexie’s brisk ways and
ceaseless activity were extremely annoying, as ‘it seemed a
continual reproach to Mrs. Sherwood, who preferred the
. easy, languid moveménts of her twin sister. -

No one raised any objections to Mrs. Gurney’s plans
except Gussie, and her objectmns were many and loudly
expressed.

It was shameful of Dexie to thrust- herself into the
Gurney family as she was doing. Anyone could see that
it was more on Lancy’s account than Elsie’s that Dexie .
was so delighted to accompany them, ‘Why didn’t she go
and live with them at once ? She might as well, seeing that
so much of her sewing was bemg prepa.red in Mrs. Gurney s
sewing-room. .

ThlS, and pa,o'es more, was reiterated daily, till Dexie
would snatch up her work &giid run to her aunt’s room,
and she was heartily glad when the time came to leave
Gussie and her unkind words behind her.

Yet it was not only on Gussie’s account that she felt

~so glad to be off, for, when Hugh McNeil heard of her
- intended departure, he added his persetutions also. At
first, when he learned that Lancy was to accompany Elsie,
his heart beat high with hope. Dexie would be free from
Lancy’s 1nﬂuence and he hoped much from a few weeks of
uninterrupted intercourse. His passion for Dexie had
grown as the ‘weeks went by, and when the one obstacle,
Lancy, was removed, all would be well. His visits to the
-Sherwoods were more frequent than ever, and he openly,
showed his preference for Dexie’s society.
- -But Gussie had no other admirer just then, ‘and she
accepted the attentions meant for her sister as if ,they were
her own just due. This was so exasperating to Hugh
that, when Dexie turned away from bim, he would take
_ his hat and leave abruptly. This strange behavior Gussie
set down to éverything except the true cause, for she did
not dream that Hugh’s affections had been. transferred to
ber sister, for Dexie openly snubbed him.
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But, when Hugh learned that Dexie was prepating
to accompany the others, he was almost beside himself
with rage. He refused at first to believe it—the idea was

~too preposterous! Well it was that the announcement was
not made to him before the assembled household, for his
face revealed the fierce conflict within, and he had quite
as many objections to make as Gussie, though they were
not so openly and freely expressed. Chancing to meet
Dexie in the hall, after repeated efforts to catch “her alone,
his bitter dlsappomtment was so touchingly expressed that,
for the first time, Dexie felt a sort of pity for the man,

- though she could not understand the intense feeling that
seemed to possess him.

“Promise me five minutes a.lone' only five mmutes"’
he begged; as Dexie tried to pass him. ¢ You will surely
‘grant me that small favor before you go! I must spéak to -
you, Dexie, even if you refuse me a private interview.”

“T have no right to grant even ‘five minutes’ interview’
to my sister’s lover,” was the cool reply. ¢ You can have
nothing to say to me that might not be said before the
whole family.”

““Am I your sister’s 1ov'er? You ’know better, Dexie |

" I have been blinded by her pretty face, but my eyesight
has returned to me. I want something more than beauty
in my future wife,” and he tried to catch her hand.

But Dex1e was too quick for this movement and she hotly
replied :

« And T hope you may get it! May she be blessed with a
temper hot enough to make even a Frenchman tire of
dancing to the music of her tongue!” and with this retort
she ﬁew past him, and the door sla,mmed behind ber.

Hugh stood for a moment and gazed after her; then,
turnmcr on his heel, pulled the ends of his long moustache ,
into his mouth as he muttered to himself :

“Not so bad, my little girl! The hot temper is there
fast enough, but it won’t make me dance, unless 1t will be -
for joy at getting the owner of it.” R

This happened just the day before they started on their -
journey, and, through the hours of that busy day, Dexie
kept wondermg what Hugh WIShed to tell her. Should
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she see him and be done with it? No; for his earnest
looks and half-spoken words told all too.plainly the nature
of the interview. Dexie never could explain, even to
herself, why she disliked Hugh so much; but his very
presence seemed to raise up all the opposition there was
within her. To a stranger, he would have seemed more

‘attractive than Lancy Gurney. His figure bad attained
to manly proportions, and his manner had a charm that
was quite pleasing.” His dark, handsome face and brilliant
black eyes seemed to tell of southern birth ; and the heavy,
upward-curling moustache added much to his attractions.
Dexie had looked-upon him with favofable eyes when she
first came to Halifax. He had formed a striking contrast
to Gussie’s fair beauty, but the memory of his handsome

face was far from pleasant as Dexie thought of the words
he had spoken to her in the hall. _

Yet Hugh succeeded after all, and the five minutes
he asked.for thrice repeated themselves before Dexie could
escape from his presence.

The back of the house, or ell, whlch formed the kltchen,
was a story less in helght than the main building, and its
flat roof was often utilized by both families as a drying-
ground - for small articles of clothing, and Dexie had
stepped out of the window that overlooked this roof to
bring in some forgotten articles that hung on the line.

- It had been very warm all day, and as Dexie stood a:
minute, enjoying the cool breeze that blew in from the
harbor, her figure was distinctly outlined to observers from
the rear of the house ; but her presence might have escaped
notice, had she not been softly whistling some little song.

Hugh had just returned from the depot, where he had
taken the luggage which was to accompany the -young
travellers in the morning, and his heart was full of bitter
feelings as he thought of his master’s son filling the place
he coveted so dearly.

As he passed into the yard, Dexie’s soft whistle reached
his ears. He was too well acquainted with the sound not
" to recognize the source of it, and, glancing up, he saw her
there in the twilight, the breeze gemtly lifting her wavy
hair - and - fluttering the ribbons around her neck, as if -

9 N . . N . .
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endeavoring to attract his attention. One glance was
enough, and before Dexie knew he had returned from
the depot, she was startled by his appearance beside her.

She turned to enter the house, but Hugh had not gained
this opportunity merely to let it slip by, so he boldly
" stepped before_her and shut the window, and his exultant
face was a strong contrast to the expressmn depicted on
Dexie’s.

They stood thus face to face for several moments, sﬂently
regarding each other—Hugh flushed with triumph, his eyes

glowing with a feeling of victory, Dexie, her heart beating
fast in her anger, white and deﬁa.nt as she regarded her- -

audacious companion.

It was Dexie who broke the silence. In a tone of the
utmost contempt she said, as she waved him aside

“Stand back out of -my way and let me pass,” and she
moved towards the window. :

4 Not yet, Dex1e just hear me for a moment. I Want to
speak to you.”

“ Not a word, sir, let me pa.ss at once! How dare you
keep me here aaalnst my will!” ’ :

‘His tone of entreaty changed to command.

‘“ Because it is my will that you shall hear me,” and his
face grew paler as he spoke. “For once you shall listen
to what I have to say. I can be silent no longer.”

“Well, -if you must unburden your mind, “talk to the .

chimney there it will care quite as much for what you
have to say as I Ttis quite in keeping with the estimate
I had formed for you, to keep me here a prisoner on the
~h0use-top Stand aside at once and let me enter the
house.”
“ Dexie,” he said more ﬁrmly “I am not o'omg to let
you pass until I tell you what I came here to say. Isit

not enough that I am to lose the sight of your bright

face for such long, weary weeks, that b must: Jpe refused

these few moments—moments that I must perforce steal
from you if I am to get them at all? Do I need to tell
you what a blank my life will be while you are away ; and -
-not only a blank, but a fearful dream of blasted hopes and

- weary longing?- Oh, Dexie, take away some of the bitter-

-
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ness that your absence will cause, by giving.me, at least,
the promlse that you will not forcret me whx]e you are
away.’

“Not forget you, indeed !” she said in a rising voice. “I
may forgive you this insult, but you may be sure that I will
de my best to forget you, just as quickly as I can. I am not
given to remembering unpleasant things.” i

“ Dexie, do not talk so bitterly ; you do-#iot mean it ; say
you do not, Dexie?’ he said, entreatingly. “You are
vexed at belnor kept here a.va,lnst your will ; come, then,
let us go inside and talk it over quietly,” he a,dded per-
suasxvely, and he reached for her hand.

“But I do mean every word of it, J’ and she stepped
back out of his reach, ‘“and if you do not wish to hear me
express myself more plamly, I'd advme you to open_the
window at once.’ w

*“ Hear me a moment, Dex1e I know you are preju-
diced against me on account of Gussie ; but give me time
to prove .that I am in earnest when I say that it is
you that I love,” and her hands were instantly imprisoned
in his strong clasp, “and I love you, Dexie, with the
intense love that a strong man feels for the one woman who
is all the world to him, a love that is not to be .compared-
with the boyish. feehncr that Lancy Gurney has for you.
Give me some hope, Dex1e, that sometime in the future,
when you have rightly considered the matter, you will
look on me with a more kindly feeling in your heart than
you are willing to own to to-night.” ‘ :

Dexie freed her hands by a great effort. His words had
flowed" like a torrent from his lips, and she took a step
¢ back from him, as she replied,

“Mr. McNell I will mever regard you in the hcrht you
“are thinking of, so all this talk is worse than folly.”

“Have I & spoken too late ?” he almost hissed.

His eyes seemed to burn as he looked into her face.

“Have you already promised yourself to Lancy? Tell

me ! ! »

“I will fiob1” came the defiant answer, You have

06 right to ask such a questlon, a.nd I will not answer
It ) , ‘ .

I”

)
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Her defiant air and scornful words angered him. He
had buoyed himself up with the hope that if he-once
declared his love she would be touched with the declara-
tion, and, if she did refuse him, would do it in a kindly
way that would bid him hope for better luck by and by ;
but to have his love flung back in his teeth, as it were,
was more than his passionate nature could bear.

“Oh! so you love him, do you, and spurn me. Tell me,
is it s0?”

Again she stepped back from him as he was speaking,
and was unaware how very near she was to the edore
of the roof ; but Hugh observed it, and thinking he could
force a confessmn from her lips through fear, if by no other
means, he quickly grasped her arm, saying in a voice

~ trembling with passion : : .

-“Do you love him? ~ Tell me, or I'll throw you over!”

Dexie turned her head, and for one awful moment, as
she realized her peril, her face blanched to her very 11ps ;
but instead of the answer Hugh expected, she raised her
eyes to his, and he qualled benea.th their terrible glance,
as she cried :

“Throw me over then, you .coward, for T’ll never tell
you ' »

An instant they stood thus face to fa.ce on the very
edge of the roof, when Hugh’s better nature asserted itself,
and he quickly drew her back to safety, exclaiming
hoarsely :

¢ Forgive me, Dexie, I never meant to do it, indeed I
did not ; I would not harm a hair of your dea.r head for a
thousand worlds ! ”

He felt weak and small before the girl whom he had
thought to bend to his will, and made no effort now to
keep her from - entering the house, but stepped to the
- window ‘beside her and ralsed it, endeavormv all the while

- to get a word of forclveness from her close-shut lips.
She. never even: turned her head in his direction, but
entered the house and into her own room, and Hugh was:
obliged to descend with a more: “uncomfortable feehnor in
his breast than he had felt there When he soucrht Dexie’s
presence on the roof.
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« Baffled, after éﬂ,” was his silent comment ; ““a coward,
she called me ; yes, it was a cowardly thing to do, and I

might have known she would resent it. But how hand- .

some she looked as she defied me on the very edge of the .
roof ! I believe she would not have opened her lips and -
answered that question, even to save her life, after she had
once refused to.speak ! But I'll win her yet, and she will
be doubly dear when conquered at last, my brave Dexie !”
and with feelings that were only intensified by this inter-

~ view, he returned to the yard to prepare the carriage for
the drive to the depot next morning.

It was some satisfaction to be able to see that every-
thing possible- was done for the comfort of his darling,
though it was bitterness itself to think of her going a,wa.y_
under the escort of Lancy Gurney.

When he re-entered the house, his unusua] pallor was
qulckly noticed by Mrs. Gurney, and she kindly asked :

“ Are you very tired, Hugh %”

* Without lifting his eyes, he replied :

“No, not tired, but heart-sick.”

“What is it, Hucrh ? What is the trouble 134 she asked
in her kind, motherly tone.

“Do not ask me, please‘ it is nothing that can be
remedied, believe me,” and he raised his eyes a moment
and met her inquiring gaze.

“Well, my boy, you, like the rest of us, I suppose, have
just so much pain and trouble to bear in. this world. Do
not let it bear too heavily on your young heart ; all is for
the best in the end, you know,” and her hand was laid on
his shoulder with a sympathetic pressure, as she passed on.

All for the best! when in all the hasty preparations
that are of necessity left till the last few hours before a
journey, no one even thought of the fierce heart-struggle

“ that was his, or would have cared about it had they
known it! There seemed to be no kind word of remem-
brance for him, amidst the -bustle and confusion that
reigned around him. - He felt as if he stood apart from
those who, up to this tlme, seemed as near to him as kith'
and kin,
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CHAPTER XIX.

‘Borm families were early astir the next morning, but the

. hour soon arrived that the last * good-byes” must be said,
and Mrs. Gurney had reason to be thankful that Dexie -
was one of the party, otherwise it would have been
1mp0551b1e to have started Elsie on her journey without
seeming to be harsh. As it was, Elsie clung to each of"
the family in turn, as if her journey were to extend to
the Cape of Good Hope, and the length of her stay to
be indefinite., She was lifted .into the carriage at last,
‘her hat pu]led back on her head, and her dlsordered

~ apparel otherwise smoothed out by Dex1e and Hugh was

bidden by Mr. Gurney to “drive on qulckly, amidst the

- shrill choruses of “ good-byes-” from the little ones of the

\

_family who had oa.thered on the steps to see them off.
Seeing that Elsie “Still kept looking back and waving her
handkerchief int token of farewell, Mrs Gurney drew the
children into the house, and then went away to her own room,
where, for a short time, she remained. When she appeared
among them again, her face had regained its usual calm’
and placid expression. She had left her burden with the
Great Burden-bearer, and though her heart would go

~after her daughter in loving solicitude, she felt that Elsie

was in safe-keepmo and so could rest content.
. During the drive to the depot, Dexie was all life and
animation. She plied Lancy with questions which she gave
little chance to answer, until she succeeded in getting Elsie’s
attention turned to outward things; and as they drove
rapidly along the road, they began to speculate whether
any of the occupants of the cabs that were going in the
same direction were to be fellow-travellers.’ ‘

" Hugh was unusually silent—perhaps it was just as well '
that he was— but the rest of the party kept up such a stream
of talk that his want of speech was not remarked.

His heart was too sore for speech, for Dexie’s cold, in-
. different look cut deeper than she knew. He had not
been able to get a ‘word with her since the unfortunate
interview on the roof, but he felt that he must have one




A ROMANCE OF THE PROVINCES. 135

parting word, and he kept revolving in his mind what he -
could say that would likely win for him one word of for-
giveness for his unguarded words.

But it was not easy to.obtain even the smallest speech .
amidst the bustle and distraction of the moving crowd at
‘ the depot. Lancy hurried the girls into the car that they

might have a choice of seats, then; leaving them comfortably
seated he’left the car to secure their tickets and checks.

Had it not been for the fact that amidst the hurry of
gathering up the. wraps, etc., from the carriage, they had
forgotten that ever-welcome addition to one’s travelling
paraphernalia, the lunch-basket, Hugh might bave been
unable to get a word from Dex1e beyond the curt_“ good-
bye ” that she had already cut and dried; as it were, and
ready .to fling out the window at him at the last moment. -

But Hugh’s keen eyes observed the forgotten basket, that
had been pa.cked withs, such. care, and seizing it he entered
the car, just as Lancy was leaving it at the opposite door.

Lancy had wisely chosen the centre seats as being the most
comfortable, and Dexie sat chatting gaily to Elsie lest the
home-parting should again come before her mental vision,
when she saw Hugh enter the car.

She had just time to compose her face into a look of
solemn indifference, when Hugh reached her side.

“You forgot the lunch-basket, Elsie,” he said, lookmg
‘across d:t Dex1e who sat facing her. “You left it in the
carriage.’ . ‘ -

“Oh! so 