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CHATTER L.

“Uether, you witl repent it some day!
DPulcie Loverque s l;o mean rival, and
Foerey te ondy @ man!"

".hf-( so, Rerta, ahd belag ."“l he

g ctrong cnongh te be trueted.
b “You think sof"

“1 am surve of i@t

“I hope you may be right, dear; but
It be chonld prove weak encugh to be
tened?y” :

| “Then | showd be strong enovgh (o
forget him, Herta: but gour fears are
L gronundless, T know T'wey teo well to
L @onbt him " =

“Willtul Queen Kether, you must have
your war' 2 it

Fhe wirl lughed ae she ‘got up. and
bt her albow on the dow, wide, mane
e picee. Queen Kether! Ly trath there
Wee  gonething  quecnly  ahont i
vounnd Hwbed,  frank vvid  English giek
fotncthing frech, and pure. and atat dy,
toriething that was tar hevond hoanty,
. Hee sistor, M, tlardinge, looking np
Wt hor, fedt thistin a vague sort of way,
She hersell was a handsome,
Cotan. with @ splendid fighre, which
rhe draped to perfection, and a low, lary
volee which most wmen fonnd charming.
Bhe had poareled carly and woll, to her
©w
wan duxicne-that - her  favorite  sieter
&honhd make an conally good und suit-
alde (hoice. bt the girl was Intractable

Settling horeclt in her chair,  Mee,
Mardinee looked op 8t her now, and
wonrd red o little that with ench & faie
fuce the witl had not- done better for
had. Keen her ohance
©Ruch ne it wae dhe did wot ceom in
€Clined to take.

‘The gne had not been lighted, but ¢
Wae not needed, the fire was so bright
and clear. Full o #te warm wlow stood
Kether Dureant. She was dreased for
@inucr, and the low et boddes and ding
Ing ekirte chowed her tal) fignre to the
“host ndvantage. Women were, a4 a rale,
& little undecided as to her claime to
beanty. " Men called hew lovely. And
B0 she was: & tall. handsome #iel, ae
Gtterly - unlike the nincteenth centary
drawing room  bele a¢ the Venus of
MGG woull be tinlike one, if that ox-
Quicite piece of renlpture were endows
el with lite,  “Queca Esther,” her
brether Dick had Cheistened her long
0eo, and the name had cling to her.

¢

Cleathor Mrs, Haredinge =siid, present: |
she vou had not chosen to wear |
. Ae yon stam |

. I w
o white drves to night,
hore von wonld do for g frontispicce
te Wilkie Colling ‘Wowan $a White
Clhie ik ie not white, Herta 't
M e not fue from it Ang Fou aieed
€1
"nur me'
1 ever plonee
She «wept ne
Ginicre and picked a deep red rose, with
Bt protty froehy leaver nbont it - Ax she
W fastening 3 in
drice the door hesida
Eorvant annonnced, “My. Rtanh pe; Me
Flewming . i
dust the faintest tinge of enlop rept
bt Bethep Dureant'e face, She tien
two men on the 1hees

Esther laongheq
vous U wondor 9

hoti

Mr<, Hardinge, coming clowly forward.

P Wattehad her “reeting of thom enrionely,

“Yew are hate, Hueh, ehe =il to the
.QMN of the twa, “we were ,lmﬂ?um'mt to
Qegpariv of SeeinE yon to night,*

T ie Stamhopc's fault, Mes, Itardinge,
th ot we have bopn se nnfortunate as to
ke von ow viting, - e made ne both
bate for the 5 40 down frain’

Lerey .\‘(m»ﬂwm‘ hte - cager exee on
Eelhor N rant's Fice  heard Wi
Aviend's rejoinider o itheat defending him.
BCIE T had) not been hie fanlt whally:
bt inet ihen he did not care to ex.
Platn bt to phedr hostene,  Ho haq
thonght for nothitg bt - Kether Dur
tent's exguicite mmiling  face. How jt
b Clunged i the past- few setonde!
the bnder cxes were like stire, and
B bale pink cnme and went in the pure
Qval ¢hovke

Mire Ll diosge,
o Fioning
th. Vgt e ¢

while she talked to
WaR yol - keonly alife to
thican in which hee sictop
privcipal - atteénction;
he 2 pity i she spoile Jt all"
i . Bt ehe fe go rash "
Poner” wak @ necess, ae . M,
Hitle dinngpre wenally  were,
'ster of the house . wae hot pree
e s dom wae gt howme, tn faet,
retted

Vi hatabvone, mw-\‘«kml'f:f Nm:
el we nneh, and resehded it
Cethape e wae ne indifferent to her
s she was 1o him, Whateter the caise
ekt heo doeper Etardi
e be found ot hia tootme in | .
than i his lnxnrlons house In KNT::‘“"

Ae the little party left t
;s-'um »,\h";. Hardinge  firet

leming ooy Btanhope put his hami
en Rethe's arg aud fetalned her,

YAt rou glad  te have me back,
Ritg v
- “Very giad, Perey

Miwin
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oo her family'e eatisfaction. She !

1 cularly, “ie mot to be

“Rhall |

1ogs the room 16 the far |

the 'ln'{ﬂln (;f hee !
hor opencd, and & |

| Coties to ue instend for a time. It
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“lHave you missed me?’ Percy Stan- |
hope urged, holding his companion hack ,
as the drawingroom door open |
for an instant. “Tell me Ktty.”

Hie handsome face flushed, his bige

or glowed. :
"«nm.mm-. Perey! Don't 1 always
Mise you when you are away from
me "

. e
“My bonny Ksther! How could [ live &&nin
witheut you? Wae ever & womaa so Sold
T B st e« oo
The girl up at & raptar
ous smile that bad the shine of teary &t me
i it
“Will it last, Porey?
“While my life lasts, sweetheart.”
She swept him a low, laughing cour
teey, and opened the drawing-room door
sharply to find her sister buried among
;:;nm:m-«mmm:ymmm pore
urh Fleming standing ¥ one of the :
Side-tables, exwmining & Sevres laque g:" d:%‘@:":‘::': to fall in love
L) . iy
:‘0. ::‘h:.h:‘d- .uu- genuine “china fevee” " e h:: ::: '°:‘: t m.
fe was standiog full in the light, mest as urt o say -
and, as she to him, she was m?t?'l:or! Wt does the woman
: “Oh, don't be angry, Percy! She meant
{ Joon ’mmunmlue«uh.mh
always like that, doubtful and cautious.
showt frocks. and sashes

And you are fond of beautifu) w
“Are you MW ‘@Mﬂt. Hmr' she you k‘lﬂ)'“—-&b with a wistful look.
atked, pausing beside him.

“I am fond of one ln.'tl’fl%‘ S
“We What nestion!” | my darling, and of one only t are
“But :::‘ lm:‘ -: p.del hﬁ.o tell me; 8ll the hourls to me now? 1 have you.”
have you beew hearing anything to _ !e laid his cheek against hers, hold-
trovble you?” : . ing her tightly in his strong arms. H.o
| For an instant hig keen eyes looked had told her the dmﬂ:, trnth.‘:lo did
down into hers. Then he turned away love her-passionately, almost reely—
with a amile. &8 it was in his nature to Io\mb He had
v, o, e e 8 377 ot kel cther women betorsher, but neve
good, bad, or Indifferent, and 1 am as Qnite wi . —
well ae the average humen being ever ' herself was different from those
is, 1 believe,” women: the love he 9ﬂorfd her wae dit-
“Fether! Percy Stanhope called out. S‘mlt from that which he bad given to
- He was sitting on q low stoo) alow st em.: ;
at Mre. Hardinge's feet.  Ile affeoted “And you were acmll!' l!'fﬂ:l n‘A:
these . low sents and careless attitudom 0Us.” he whispered, tenderly. ou @i
aud somehow they became him. not wait for canse. You to?‘k my faith-
t “It is true that Miss Levesque ig com- lr?nm quite . for granted. -
ing hore on a visit 7 | “l did vot. It was Berta. e
’ “Perfectly true. 1 expect her to-mor . “1 bave nothing to do with your
row." ; sister.  Jasper Hardinge must culivate
“ls that the niece of old Durer Loves- Der . "3"“'::; ;f"::'h:: o:;lltw i:
! A o Bt | Flemi Your doubtin 3 :
| 2"::01:' .l T e - it did doult, so dunl't deny it. How shall
. e . “Don’t I punish you for it?”’
mn‘n’:‘r '::r,hpg;?m home w':t? : “By proving me to have been wrong "
from school onc summer, and you told He locked foudly into the beautitul
? Dick that you thought her a horribly face lying against h‘h arm. :
ugly little thing." “Ksther you don't know how | love
I had always

“Did 17 [ dare ey,
§cod taste” P

“Oh, but you were wrong! She hse

e i id.

. " Mre. Hardinge said, “you %
, Are so castly impreesed! Hogh may see Wouder if you !:ne a heart. -
fo caute to change his opinion even ' “1 hare not,” she Answered, “‘unless”
now.” . | ~hiding her cheek :xnmu him—*“you

Kether amiled at this covert warning, bhave given me yours!"
and looked ncross at  Percy, o very ' He laughed a proud, bappy langh,
Proud and happy light in her eyes. She which Hugh Fleming heard plainly and
| need have no fear. she thought: he the sound made him drop his t:udo in
| weuld be true. < & heap under Mrs. Iardinge's eyes.
I “Deanty,” I'erey Stanhope much o her secret amusement.

“You have had that, my -dearest, a
year or more,” Percy rejoined. “Do you
remember Mrs. Crote's croquet party

“Of course”--with a laugh—"and poor
Ada Wright's dismay when she sent
her ball across Lord FPayneton's gooty
feot.  How that poor girl suffered at
her mother's hand for that!™

“Not onc' thousandth part as much as
I have suffered at yours ever since, You
Won my heart that day, Etty, and 1
halt believe you &id it on purpose.”

“And what if 1 did? You could not
call it dishonest: for"—rising at the
scurd of chaire moving in the outer
reem- “exchange s no robbery, you
know.”
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strength of my love than a Laplander
could have of the heat of the

You are more like a beautiful white
Statue than a woman. 1 sometimes

said, ora- |
defined by moro |
; Wotds or even opinions, It jg beyond de-
| fnition,” : : .
{  Hugh Fleming faughed and
his shoulders. :

“You are ench o true priest of Venue:
Perepehat véur  judgment passcs ak
most without question.™ :
| “Don't sneer. old fellow! No one wil
caet that ‘soft impeachment’ upen you.
[ Aw for me. 1 am proud of it, I'll allow.
‘La beante du diable’ ie, in my eyes, the
most potent charm.

A look. almost of disgust.croesed Hugh
F Bliming's durk face. Ksther eaw it and
her own colored hotly. Who was Hugh
Fioming, she thousht, that he should
(:m'\\. oven by a look, to disparage her |
‘erey, : i

“1t i« to bo hoped that poor Dulcie wil) 3
find oihers to admire her as warmly ag | /
Ksther does," Mrs, Hardinge said, softly, Meurch that Dulcie Levesque first saw
(It ik almost  beyoud €xpectation, but The Flms. The gentlemen were out
| it wanld be'such a boon if she could only  riding, Mrs. Hardinge had gone to see a
eettle well* | friend and had not returned, and Egthc-r

“Ol. Rerta, how you talk! One would ! herself drove the pony carriage to the
thivk. to hear you talk.that women were | #tation for Dulcie,
only born to got rich hushande.* - The Elme stood back from the road;
| “Well, wy dear. those who are not (it was a long, rambling, many-windowed
( betn to xet them have the worst of it.” | house, but with nothing very pretty

“Now, Muee, Hardinge,” Percy Stan. | about it unless one admired the inge-
L hope laughed, “in the name: of King | nuity of the architect, who had erowd-
| Copid, T charge yon with treason! Wiag | ed in windows where one never thought
. would Younger sone of "","n‘c‘r rous' | 0f hmkm‘ for them. There Were twe
kke myeelt do it Cvery pretty girl want. | entrances, one at the end of an alley
¢d a rich husband 7 of limes. which led away, by a curve, to

Exactly as they do now, 1 suppose, | the paddock: and the fromt or grand
laok ont for the pretty. girls who do |entrance with ite wide, sha'low steps,
not know what is good for them,” and a huge door, which looked too heavy

It was a rather biting specch! Fyen

te be opened.  Far in the distance rose
¢ the =oft coning volco could not swecton | 8reen hille, and all between lay an open
it; and there was quite a chill silence in

verdant. country.
the toom for a few minutes, - The station was fully three miles
Ksther wae the first to break it.

. away. Esther whipped up her ponivs
“Becanse Dulede has lost her money, | tinartly, as she saw the smoke of the
Rerta thinks hee the most miserable of

coming train curling faint and blue in
girle! 1 am sure Duldle herself would | the distance.  She was just in time.
not agree with her, The carriago-doors were being openad
Bt Durer l.uw«mo Wag reported to | 0s she sprang up the steps onto the plat-
be inmncusely rich, and I understood | form. In another moment she had seen
that he had adopted his niece.”

. Ditlcie,  8he was looking out of a care
“Yexy he did ndopt her, but that fadl

ringe  window, evidently ‘in  search of
ure of Fenton's has rined him alwost,

seme one to meet her,
Dulcie will not have a farthing now.” At sight of Fether she gave a smile
“Ah" Perey Rtanhope eald. with a

of relief, and stood back to. allow a gen-
shrug, “now | Understand! I had not

tleman hehind her to get out. He pruge

heard of ald Durer's Ukfortune! You may | tc help her and her weaps onto the

well say poor Duleie, 'Alrs, Hacdinge,”" | platform, then with a bow he turned and
“Ehe ie poor, utterly, hopeleesly poor,” | walked out of the station,

that lady repented, Maeidly. “She talk-

ed of going out gg & governess, hat
ther would not hear of that. She

will

:: very trying l\;;‘m te b’ll.\‘t two
g women to , but Ksth .

“.:‘“.3;"“' ,,”vmmh wayg looking down into the small face that
Hugh  Fleming, looking down et | dimpled and flushod all over at the

= Warmith of her welcome. “What o
€res,’ had quite & knack of disturt. you are looking!™
fng it. Dulde

<
A little while

shrugwed

; O"AI‘TER IL.
It was on a wild, wintry day in

Tears of
rant's eyew

delight were in Esther Dur-
ag she held out,both hands
in welcome to her favorite,

- It is good to see you again,” ghe sald

‘The close out blonde head bent lower
Over the dueky oo

“The thne hae scemed oo
iy dacling. | have diated
€halue all these
oy e
you
m&g{ t«m‘ elnce

|Uardinge and M
e,

sl

FiE

P

—

you. You have no more idea of the

§ in little. crisp  baby
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cold
e huge
mill whirled round to the
high wind, a grotesque bilot
- trees were leafloss,
little heaps of dust
and tossing
dust
It made her

er eyes smart.
her comical expres-

sion of

“What a luxurious little thing you
are, Duicie! Don't you know that o
peck ollluvhdmh'onhn_ king’s
ransom ?°
"lolhnhnd.iulmklmfc
ﬁenlu-'lflhd-ychoko. Oh,
Etty"—with a little sigh of fonging—‘4¢
is good to be rich.” ,

“Perbaps so! I never was rich, s I
en’t-y,ndlmcrthnbe.lmp—

“No! But
remember what old Croix said of you
at school? ‘Mademwvisele est charmants,
charmante, mais tranquille!

“Poor old Croix! 1 often wonder what
has become of him! How we teased
him, to he sure!”

“Oh, he died!” Dulcie Levesque re-
turned, indifferently.

“See? Esther said, after & pause,
drawing up her ponies by the side of the
hedge.  ““That is Abbeylands!™

She rose and pointed with her whip
across the fieids to a house that stood
on a slight eminence fronting the south,
with the red glint of the March sun-
shine on all its windows—a huge, ir
regular block of buildings. turret shap-
*d as to the center, branching out into
ler g, lofty, stone-fronted wings, and
with that halo of old days about it so
dear to English hearts.

" “The Harveys had lived there for
ages. A fine place, is it not?’ -

Dulcie was using her eyes industrious-

b ’ fine
place.

11

3

and she, too, thought it “a

“No wonder Lord Harvey is proud.”
Dulcie answered. *I shonld be pround,
too, if 1 owned a home like that. I only
wish 1 did.”

“You ambitions wee creature,”
said. turning to smile on the
figure beside her. muffied from chin to
toes in a traveling ulster of pearl-gray
freize. “You dom’t Suppose  that yom
would be a shade happier in g hig
house like that thah you might be in a
small one.”

Duicie leaned back, and smoothed the
heir out of her eyes. It was a trick
she had, and there wae something quaint
and. childish in the action. Soft eurling
rings<of hair they were that crept from
under the brim of her plush bat, and
lay lovingly on the round, wide, white
temples.

“You don’t understand,”
“you are so different from me,
every one else, I think.”
“Am I? Then that accounts for our
friendship, doesa’t it? ‘Coutrasrs are
the best matchés,’ they say.”

They passed a few more barren fields,
then drove through a bit of rough,
thoronghly Kentish lane, with high
banks on cither side, where snow-drops,
Pale and. goldem primrose, were hiding,
and presently came to the wide, low
gates of The Elms.

“What a’ funny house™ Dulcie eried,
springing down, and shivering a little
under all her wraps, for the sanshine
had died out by then, and the wind was
rising keener and stronger. It seems
all windows, And oh, Etty, what g
splendid old elm!”

“That is quite a famous tree, Dul-
cie; T must introduce you to it prescntly.
But come, hurry in mow. Ilave you
fcrgotten that you are hungry

“No that I have not. It is g
very pleasant want, I can assure you.”

When Mrs. Hardinge came home,
she found the two girls
reom, lounging back in low chairs be-
fcve the fire, and talking as girls only
can when they have known each other
for years and have been parted for a
while. A rosy light from the west came
In throngh the wide window,
led with the red glow of the fire.

Esther was in her usual morning-
dress of dark gray,
scarlet.

Esther

she =aid;
and from

crshmere dressing-gown,
braided and quilted with soft,
coldted ailk. She had lot her hair

down, and it lay about her neck and face

tempted to run one's fingers through
them, they were so shining

dainty. Her slppered feet “were om
the fender; one cheek was pressed
uduhmunmh_umt

you are so countent.. De you '

in Esther's |

and ming- °

brightened with '
Dulcie Levesque had taken off i
her traveling-dress, and wore & buff |
handsomely ;

curls. One felt .

among

lttle air of relief.
fine woman ycur

has the carriage’

and went on with her |
[ she is very hand<omo.”

i a bit Lke you, though.”
o"—with a laugh. “Of course, |
w&at:lammtneaﬂysogood-
lcoking.” :

“You are a great deal better-looking,
in my opinion.”

you d@on’t count, Dulcie! You
See you are fonder of me than of Ber:a.”
€8, & vast deal,” was the frank re-
er. Meanwhile Esther. had made
ready her little feast, an@l they sat and
der tea in luxurious warmth and

ease.

The light had quite died out of the
sky now. \ are gaunt arms of a
beech that showed through the window-
Pares assamed a spectral shape in the
gloom. Somewhere, in the cold with-
out doors, a eolony of rooks were caw-
ing loudly; and the wind could be heard
f howling across the country, The dark-
| hess outside, and the wind and the cold,
! only made the cozy foom seem cozier,
| the bot fire more welcome. '
! “Esther.” Dulcie said Presently, lay-
. ing her cup down, and looking aeross

at her friend with a smile in her eyes,
. “what about this lover of yours? Is it
. quite true that you are engaged?”’

“I believe so.”

The girl’s face flushed so bhotly as
she said it that the smile deepened -per-
ceptibly in Dulcie's eyes.

“Well, tell me all abant him, dear.”
. “mhthere is nothing to tell, Daulcie!

. d—really—" mmering.

“You are in love with bim, T hope”
| “Of course—" with a little stare of
surprise and a hotter blush than ever,

i\ _“Then there must be 4

How did it come about?

rather, what is he? Ang is he good-
: looking, really, or only ‘nice’?’

Esther Jaughed and held up her hands.

“What a shower of questions! [ de
clare I had forgotten what the first one
Was before you had got to the last of
them.”

“Oh, then, I'll begin again! How_

“No, Do —ia meck dismay. “It wold
take me a week to answer them all. Yon
will see him to-night, and then you can
form your own <pinion of him. "

“Ob, yes.” coolly; *
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To Draw Your AﬂEN TI0)

of course, no matter what you said
abcut him beforehand! But you really
are very uncommuuicative, Etty. I came
quite prepated % heur a wonder.ul
story, equal to Juliet's and the immor-
tal Laura’s, and there ¥you sit as dumb
a8 a stone. If ét were my case now, [
stould have told you, by this time, half
the sweet things he had ever maid :o
e since I knew him, and the exact
words in which he asked me to marry
him!"
“Oh, no,

you‘vrould not, Dulcie: that
is, if you

loved himr really. | could .not

! » . quizzical side-
Icok, and a little droll smile.

Then Esther rose. and guing to a lit-
tle fancy-box on the dressing-tabie, ghe
~ teok from it a large silver locket attach-
ed to a chain,

“That is his likeness,” she said, softly,
& ming back to the hearth, and laying
the locket open on her friend's hand.

As Dulcie leaned forward to examine
it, Esther slipped down on the rug at
‘her feet, and with her clbows on her
krces looked up at her. Dulcie’s face
had changed at sight of that pictured-
face, in its plain = silver setting, till
Esther balf wondered if her own eyes
Wore not playing her some tack. It
cculd not be. she thought, that Dulcie’s
face had really locked like that. TI¢
Was some shadow of the firelight that
had deceived her eyes for an instant.

Sm‘pﬁst‘—-dimy—ﬂng'nish swept over
the piquant, blooming face, which the
- red light showed out so plainly. The
blcom all died out of it: the arch look
faded. In their place came a stony pal-
lor, & rigid look that was woeful. -

At last she looked up, and cauziat
Esther's surprisel eyes watching her.
She smiled wanly, ang held up her
haud, as if to shield her face frum the
fire-glow.

“ile is good-lnoking Etty.
think I ever saw a handsomer :

“But he #s better than that,” Esther
answered, with fond, shy pride in her
lover. *“He is so moble and faithtal,
. and—and—tender, Dulcie™

Dulcie shivered a little.

“Is he, my.darling? I am very glad.
He could hardly be too good for Queen
Esthor'%aum; smoothing the -rair
cheek =0 close to her own- And then,
lsughing a litide harshly--“I only hope
he is not a veritable King Ahasuerus to
your Esther! He did mot hive another
queen before you, did he, Etty?”

“I don’t understand you.”

“You remeémber—don't You?—that
King Abhasuerus had pet away one wife
because she had a will of her own be-
. fore ever he took unte himself the fair
, Jewish maiden’™
{.. “Perey never had a wife.,”
“No"—with g mocking laugh: “but he
i may have had a sweetheart, Ettv.”

I %5 Sk net. T am sure not"—g lit-
tle coldly, rising and putting her locket
carefully back into its case. :
Dulcie answered nothing to that. She
seemed suddenly to have Srown quite
¢ chilly, for she croucheéd forward nearer
| the fire, with her elbows on her Kknees,
~ and her chin buricd in her little. pink
! palms.  Ouce or twice she closed her
| €yes as if they smarted, and it even
, Beemed as if there were a kind of mois-
| ture on the long fringes. But that could
Scarcely have been, for Dulcie bad often
ibontedﬂiuatebaderiednliuhin
herlleu“it&ehdboenahoy."
ly Mrs. Hardinge came back
- The gas was lighted, and
went on again briskly; but
s lover men-
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TO THE

Ready Made
Ciothing Department

We are placing the Stock aown stairs anqd wity

New Goods just PeC 1Ved are shewing
: a large range ot

MEN’'S TWEED SUITS, | |
BOYS' TWEED and WORSTED SUITS,
MEN'S TWEED and WORSTED PANTS,
BOYS' PANTS,
- OVERCOATS and ULSTERS.
WATERPROOF COATS,

For quality of goods, workm snshio; and style, you are in.
vited to examine the stook and cowpire prizes, and we think
- the prices will ins-rest you,

HOGG BROS,

VICTORIA PLANDYG B

- TIBE TN,

and am now prepared to turnish everything fir = 1+ drisniag in my lioe
Ohﬂp as the ohupe-t. Everyf.hing gusranteed rig

Call and inspect work and get prices.

. P. RYLEY

~—2010-thh
—_——

21391 yr—eow

Telephone 122.

Cheap FURNITURE
ANDERSON, NUGENT, (e

Undertakers and Oabinet Makers

Oall and see our stock. No trouble to show it
ANDERSNN ~OSNT & Og'

JOB WORK

of all descriptions “aeatly and promptly

done at‘“The Warder” oifice:
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