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By C. Desparp, Author of ** When the Tide was High,” * The Artist and the Man,”
‘ Into a Larger Room,” Ete., Etc.
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CHAPTER XIII.

"HOW THE CURE WOREKED.

The dl‘l‘lring;l‘;ﬁnm party broke up-early
that night. y Flora seemed tired and
out of sorils, and she' was glad to escape from

~ LYNDON ‘OF_ HIG

AN ‘OLD SOLDIER'S LOVE STORY. |

the tdsk ol entertaining, which,duringitheze
past days, had been a heavy burden to her. |

Hoping to seesomething of Cslonel ' Lyn- |
don and %_A:H-]f, she stood ounton the terrace
for a fewsminutes after her guests had gone ;
then, bearing and sesing nothing, she went
to heroyn room. & . &

She had not’ been there-for more‘than a
few moments before there came a knock at
her door. Guessing who the intrnder was,
she ciled toher fo come in, and a little
white-robed Egure, with o curiously rap-
turous expression in ils eyes, stood before
hogt o= T0 L .o :

Lady Flora smiled. | Ah! Letty,| my
darling 1" she said, ‘T wasexpecting'to see
you. . Here, you shall take down my hair,
and bring me my  dressing-gowa, and then
we can sit down together and have a talk.”

Silently Letty obeyed. Ina few momenta
Lady Flora was in her favourite arm-chair,
and she.was curled up on the rug ather feet.

¢ Thave a confession to make,” she said
tremulously,’ taking onc-of Lady Flora's
hands, and clasping it in both hers.. ___

¢ 1 thought so,” answered her friend,
upon which Letty colovtud nnd filtered, for
how could Lady Flora know unless her
son had told her ? :

‘¢ Then you are not anzry with me?" she
murmuted. o S e

‘“ Angry ! my child ! how conld I be angry ?
I knew, of course, that this would happen
gome day, and with' my great interest in

o=+, 4y : '

. ** But,” broke in Lelty,. to whom all this
was very perplexing, ‘¢ it has nothing to do
with me. I want nothing ' except—except
—to see you all happy. Why' do you look
at me 2o, dear Lady Flora ? -I believe 1t is
all vight. . I think he sees how foolish he
has been. I do not think he will go to
arkey or Russia now.” '
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who were about the Casile, knew, or even
guessed, whither thivizs wecé tending. [ |

Once Lady Flora ventured™ to hint at her
surprise that he took no decided step, and
then he told Heér gravely that they had Bst
been istaken, .. Xet  he. ;.ni.Lgﬁt:.r were
constantly together, abd “he admired her
more than ever, and she showad, in a hun-
dred -wayspher -eonfidenge jo i and her
regard for his.apinion. 1Y are perverse
—wilfully perverss,”-suid Lady Flora to
herself. - “‘There. is no 'doinz aoything |
with theml.” * All' her pcople were dissap-
pointing her, andallherschemes wore eoming
ta nothing, -aud she folt, naturally, a litile
indignant with the worid in°general-for net
submitting itself to mavagement.

Some of this irritability may have been
apparent in list mannsr to Uolonel Lyndon,
or, possibly, howas oyer:seusitive. He came
to feel presently that he had worn ‘out his
welcome, and that it was time he should
leave Castle . Ettrick. : ol

On the day before his departure he ma._t_fq
an opportunity for speaking to Letty alone,
It was not to tell her he loved her, or to bid |
her an impassioned farewell. That was not
the colonel’s way. He left it, as he would
have said, to boys and weaklings to blazon
out their want of self-controlto the universe,
He was a man, and he was able tohold him-
self in check.

They met in the garden early in the after-
noon. Milly was with them ; but she ran off
after the dogs, and for a few . moments they
were left alone. {0 % Bo Rl i RN

“ Do you remember,” said the colonel, |
looking down at'! Letty with grave,  kind
eyes, ** a talk we had one nighticoming home
fmmﬂllileep Deane/?" Ry e

. Oh ! yes, yes ;- you yera sp, | ind ; yon
helped mﬁeﬁ%ﬁﬁ‘b y & 1'&31 atoyou ‘shid,” “an-
swered Letty very earnestly.

¢ Did I help you? Iam very glad,” said
the colonel. ‘““And you made me a promise.
Do you remember that?”’ .

- You asked me to look npon you as my
friend.”

kn

1% Veroniea's visit, and the change 'in her
{'appearance and manner, made hope revive
a‘;? Flora's breast.  Girls— ially

in

i been more delizhtful to his family. ~Gentle,

[
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1L ba 1 wof time f b
kf ;Eri:{!' F%dﬁ saything m"l‘:_ i ¥

‘a torced smile. L & Ay

rich girls—are whimsical. It might'be that
Percy had not.taken .quite the right way
with her. Or perhaps she expected him to

rsevere in the teeth of refusal. A sprained

have caused so great a chan
Percy; who had rejuhlclfeilis sgiment,’
was away from home" when Miss Browne
aid her farewell visit to the Castle. On
“hisFeturiyforone of those brief leaves which,.
he often took now, his mother apoke of it,
snting at Ler suspicion ; but the contradic-
tory young fellow did not take the hint
kindly. ** I havedone with rich giils,"“he
satt : *‘ they think to much of theffigelves
Anid I don't believe, under any circumstan-
oS, I should have cared to owe my-fortunec
tgj:n woman.” ey e e
ad‘But I thought ‘there was no gues-
tion of money,” saidyLady Flora~ ‘I
tﬁﬁughh’{—“ : g s
He interrupted-her ; _‘%Yes, mother, and
so did I think ~but Wetare all hable to
Eﬂf."."I adimira Miss, Browne : I shall

Waygadmire her ; but [shall nevér again
sk her to be my wifel ™ Aad you may be
sure,’”*he added,~with &%iaugh, in-svhich
there swas nothing forced;  ** that she would
ngver have me.”_. § -
“Throughout that wintér, which, for-the
salce of economy, Mr. Winstanley and Lady
IMlora had decided tospend in the eountry,
Percy.gvas constantly flying backwards and
forwards between his regiment and his home.
Ettrick seemed nevevr 4o have bheem so-de-
lightful to him, and certainly he had never

kind, Jeonsiderate, full of fun, andready to
take & part in everytliing that was going on,

| his mmn was., He hedan nﬂumﬁin&

of@ne hungh ft

kis father. 1T£1ﬁﬁh A 'hp
not covered his exp i
his father would increase

heavily burdened, and improvements we!
urgently needed ; they were often hard p=
to it to meet necessary expenses. Necessary

son in town, a house full of \"iaiturlﬂ in the
country; elaborate gi an—P&rLipa, wnters
and carringa-horses ﬁiﬁqﬁ;xﬁef dhey werc.
or how could she have done without them?

. She was..so, determined to prevent him
from allying himself with the Ym y nobody
thrown in his

whom she had impmdaﬂhv
way, that she exaggera _
ment. ** You must see,” §he repegt-e%- _
and again, ‘‘how impossible it i&7". 5 &
Bat Percy could Bot, ,or would not, e
any impossibility.”=* Itsis only my “otwn
afiair. I shall not trouble either i-c:u_n: my
father for anything,” he said, € 1{Xoluos2
poverty, who is to_blameme?” o © ™
#But you are ouronly son ; you have tho
family to consider.” «. iy 3 W
¢ And I do consider the family, If Ibring
the.noblest and sweetest-woman i:jt"_’t.l:_:ii'wﬂrls
into the family, every mémber gfthe family
ought to be grateful to me,” said’ Perey.
All-Iady Flora could. obtain from him,
finally, was “that_he would not,speak to
Letty until his father had been: consulted,
and his mother had spelien to hinm again.
So‘it.was decided between themother and
son : bt another heaiderthmnaalm:-wna}?n
haye a voice in it. _Letty, though she "did
not know it, had long been in love, and her
love-history had reached o stagessrhen o
mere nothing—a breath, a whisper, the tone
of a voice--brings_tevelation to the startled
heart. . A

his frequent visits made the life of-the soli-

winter days frightenedits otherguests away.
who }md wrought the: miracle—to what
influence this happy ehange was due. None
of thém could have suspected that his chief

attraction to Castle Ettriek that-winter was

who had gone out of her way to reprove
him for his selfishness. :

As for Letty, it was natural that she
should-be interested in him. He did net

¢« And I ask you e.g_:-.izll,"._._l'alé said gently.

ated his conduct beforehand, he could no

4 WITHOUT 50 MUCH AS SITTING DOWN, THE GIRL SAID WHAT SHE IHAD TO »AY.”"

+ He will go—who will go 7" asked Lady
t'lora, who Was now as much perplexed as
L.etty. ' e
"% mean  Captain ' Winstanley,”  shid
.etty, blushiD@ ud to the roots of “her hair.

‘¢ Cuptain Winstanley !” cried Lady Flora,
in great astonishment.  What have his
affairs to do with, you?” She had drawn
herself up in her chair, and loosened the
clasp of Letty’s hands upon her own. ‘I
donot understand,’she said coldly. “‘There
must b2 some mistake.” : _

In a voice choked with sobs—for she bezan
to fear that she- had done soniething really
unustural and forward—Letly began to ‘ex-
plain what had happened.

“*[ met Captain Winstanley in the gar-
den,” ehe said, ‘“‘and it had been on my

 mind all day to tell him how cruel it was of

him to make you unhappy because he was
unhappy himself, and so——""

‘““ And so you told him?”

““ Yes, I told him.”

““In those very words?®”

Letty hung her head. *‘I am afraid I
told him that he was sollish," she faltered.

To her surprise and relief Lady Flora be-
gan to smile.

“ Well,"” she said, in a voice from which
the sternness had gone, ‘‘and what did
Captain Winstanley say to your sermon?
Did he promise to be a good boy?”

““ He said 1 wasquite right, and promised
to think over what I had said. Was I very
imperiinent ¥’ said poor Letty.

‘¢ No, not impertinent, dear ; impertinence
isvin the intention. A little foolish, per-
haps. You meant well, so I will say no
more about it. But another time you must
cousult me before vou give way to your
rather Quixotic impulses. Will you promise
mié this ¥

“* Oh, yes, yes |"” answered Letty readily,
and then Lady Flora kissed her, and bade
her goud Wpht; but .ever after Lelty re-
taived an uneasy feeling about her bold
proceeding that evening.

There was still some interchange of cour-
tesies between the Castle and Deep Deane,
where Veionica remained, her foot not
being sufficiently recovered to allow of her
travelling ; but Colonel Lyndon, was now a
more frequent visitor than Percy, and Lady
Flora paid no more attention calls at the
Tarm. '

The litile hoop of
Colonel Lyndon
of his arrival. For

pearls was still where

laced it on the night
qm alone, of all those

“ [ admire you—not asa young manfﬁmll-:i,
of course. Lam a man nearly old enough
to be your father, Letty. And I—well!

your position. It has come to me that if IThad
married at the age when men generally mar-
ry, I might have had a daughter like you,
and that [ might have died and lefther alone,
and that 1f, when I was dying, a comrade of
mine had offered to berher friend; it would
have bean a comfort toime. I want you: to
look upon -me just as if I weresthat—an old
comrade of your father's who takes an in-
terest in you. Will you ?”

The tears sprang ‘to Letty's 'eyés. - He

| was very kind, and it was pleasant to think

that she had o friend in the world—and such
afriend! Butwny was he so sad? And
why did her heart ache as he looked at her?

““Thank you'! thank

woman's heart would have a vent—**and 1

you.” .
For the space of an instant he looked at

can’t bear your going away,” she said gently. | his love had pessed from a rich
““ The place will seem so empty without | had all the world at her feet, to a poorlittle

her searchingly. Could it be that, after all,
he was mistaken ?
hesitating, feeling for the next word, thece
came through the trees a sound they both
knew. It was nothing but the whistle with
which Percy Winstanley was accustom-
ed to summaon his favourite dog—abeautiinl
old deer-hound —from the yard ; bat it made
adiversion.

The call was repeated two or three times
impatiently, and Letty became restless.

““1 do believerthey have tied poar old
Beauty up,” shesaid. **Itistoo bad. Shall
wé come and see, Colone JLyudon 1

There was no further t talk be
Letty and the colonel that day, arid” on the
following morning lie left the Castle before
she was up. ] xra

Shortly after the colonel’s deparfire, Ver-
onica, who looked pale and worn after her
recentillness, but w ho was on her feet again,
called to nay her farewell visit to Castle
Ettrick. Lady Flora had been prepared to
reseive her mfd[:.‘ ; but being touched Ly
the change in her appeatance, she forgot the
displeasure in motherly anxiety.

** Are you really fit to travel!"” she said
kindly “* Are you quite sure you will not

be overtaxing vour strength *"”

Then, while he stood |

i innoceéqt of this.

have adoptad ncourge more certain to win
her. And when his manner towards her be-
gan to be marked by a peculiar gentleness :

the fact is «that I can’t help l}einf.aﬂurr:ﬁ =when she saw in the eyes that on rare occa-
sometimes, when I think of the loneliness of “sionssougithersasunny brightness, for which

fiothinug but the sympathy between their un-
apoken thoughts couldaccount,a new feelin 5
one of which she did not try to understand,
took posression of “her. ¢ became her
hero. - She_set him up on a pedestal of her
own, and her innocent girlish heart bowed
down betore him. - - 24

This was the condition of things when
one evening, early in December, after an
unusually long absence, Captain Winstaaley
appedred suddenly-at theCastle.- vHe look-
ed much paler than wasordinary with him,
and there was™an acitation imrhis manner

"which aroused his mother’s anxiety.

After they had dined, she called him into

you ! she cried, , her koudoir, and for more than an hour they

holding out bofli her llands. “‘Indeed I will.” | were shut ap together.
And then—for the overHowing- pity -of her

It was a painful in-
terview to both of them. .When Lady Flora
heard of her son’s latest fancy : heard that
girl, who

nobody, ber indignation knew.no bounds.
" % Tt is impossible, Percy,” she cried: “‘im-
possible ! 'l‘Eiais a mad freak. The girl——"

““ Not a single word against her,; mother,
please !" he said argrily ; ‘““she is perfectly
She does not even know
how I feel.. For all'l can tell, she may re-
fuse me,”

““ That is very likely indeed ! said Lady
Flora, satirically.

I think it is,” answerel Percy; ‘I know
she is too good for me, far.”

Lady Flora laughed. In her anger and
disaplmintmunt she was scarcely mistress of
herself,

“4Tf 'you take it in this way——" said

guiet talk between [ Dercy, rising. :

“(Oh ! stay a moment, stay._a moment !”

ake cried. ** Have a little consideration for
mesPerayd’ 141 ¢ I} AT\AY '
“If you will consiter me, mother, I will
consider you,” said the young man. *‘'¥You
ought to treat me seriously—to treat meas a
man. Do you think I would have come to
you before any one else—even her—if it was
not a very serious matter with me?  Can't
we speak of it quietly

“*I will try,” she answered ; ‘‘but you
must have patience with me.” .
" There followed a long discussion. Lady

Flora tried her hardest to dissuade her son

“Oh, no! And if I do, what matter? 1

| from Lis purpose. She pointed out what

tary country-house, when the sharp, bleak |

None of them knew—and least of all she |

the slight, fair girl, with the heart of a Hon, |

mean it subtly, but if he had artfally caleul- :

. _ L PR
Percy kept his promiseof naﬁﬁp@lﬂ%n
her: - Lady Flora was eguelly peadent, B
| before the next day was'out hepgs -egolution
o A PESET i-.l-.:.'.'-l

F had béen taken,

\When Lady-Tlora was-dressing for dinner
! thint evening, sheknockel'at herdoor, and
baslrd to speak .to her. Permigsion wus
i gi-"!.ff«{l-'l_;"ll'lll ahi !'rt-s!‘::."{*n",dl}f thansusubly and,
| without so mueh ds silling do@ny’ the g
| sail what she had to ssw: .

¢ Tmust leave you,” she said“abmpp Ty,
t Then, as Lody Tlora looked ot her ds: uue
l petrified, ¢ Please don't™nsk mavhywo It is
| hard enough a8 it is—I mean touleave vou
Land my dear little Milly, -U.]:JI{l1_tri.]iﬁ__-|fhl_’hi?,’.

o i

[y, bt
-

where. I have beenso happy.” ¢

“ Why should’. you leave. 247 sald
| Lady  Ilora, her *fiice assumning &
stern expression,— for she jeonld oy
supposé-that Percy hadibrokeniliis engage-
ment to her. 4 It _is right that 1 ’_rlqhg:‘lu,lﬂ
ask. Has any one —™ e

“¢No one has done’ghything,” broke'n
Letty, with feverish baste: ‘“no one has
said ‘& single-word. Say I ameapricious.
Tell«people so—Janet ,ard Mrsdiackenzie,
andl-Milly. Say I'am tired of thecountry—
anytlhing—anything —only domt askk me
questions,” - ,x. & Pty

In 'spite of hevself, in'spite jof the anger
that still burned within ler, and her bitter
disappointment, Indy Flora was touched.
“Aly ‘dear,” ghe said, in o changed.voice,
and looking anywhere’ rathef than into
Leityls pale face; “* this is very sudden.
What do you intend to do? IHave you any
e > . i '

mean to try and bea governess” somewhere
élge.  If you would let me, I should like to
start. at once. L suppose I ggonld nobgo
carlier than. to-morrow™ morningl  Then
erhaps youwould tellmegwhere togo at first.
}l have fifty pounds in the bank ;
that-will keep me for some time. And then
if you are kind enough.to say.l.am a toler-
gituation. I wanttogo.a long,long distance
away—to America or Russia,” = -

‘A feeling of the decpest compassion came
over Lady Flora’s heart. as shé listened to
thoso simple Words. But for the dignity of
the family—bnt for those necessary expen- |
ses which had to be met if the family was
to hold 1ts own in the world—she stonld |
have taken her little favorite to her heart, |
and-be her son’s wife.

As it was,.she could-only sigh and con-
sent. ™ ! Perhapsyou are right, dear,” shoe
said, very sadly, *“there are some sitnations
which are only tobe met by flight. £ T will
make arrangements that you shallstay in
Loadon for the present,” mno..

“ And I need not come dmy%%ﬂu ht, "’ |
gaid Letty tremulously. s ol |

“No, you may stay up-8bairs, m:{
shall stay with you, You had wather not?
Then you shall stay alone. Fwill comeup
and see you after -dinner.!

own room. ~She had-done it-for-the. best.:
because she would not give &“in' to those
she loved : Lecause, under this new and
strange - stress - of o feeling  ‘that had
come to her, she could not trust her-
gself : but no one knew, no one who
had not once felt as she had felt could
imagine, - what- the.. sacrifice ..of  that
evening meant to bher. When, having
locked the door, to-shut outwdntruders, she
threw Lerself upon her bed in the darkness,
it seemed to her as if the rest were nothing.
The leaving of her home, the separationirom
her friends, thelooking forward to long years
of loneliness, all this she could hear ; butto
‘zo away without ones looking into his face,
without thanking him for his love to her,
without telling him that though she must
leave-the place where she had the unspeak-
able happiness of seeidg his face, she would
never, never forget him—this was almost
more than her gentle heart could endure,

Sh» wept until her heavy eyelids fell. But
she could not sleeplong: Lady Flora was
at the door of her room, and Milly, 'looking
curinus and anxious, was with her, and she
had to shake off her languor, and prepare
for her journey to London. - -

(TO BE CONTINUED).
In the Morning.”

¢ Four years ago,” writes Col. David
Wylie, Brockville, Ont., May, 1887, “* I had
& severe attack of rhedmiatism, and wcould
not stand on my féet. Th WaS eéxCru-
perove P oy I
orthodox style, but all to no purpose,
was ndrildtf tatry St J;ﬁbq Oil:i swhich I
did. I had my ankles rubbed and then
wrapped with flannel saturated with the

medy. In the morning I could walk with-
out pain.” Many get up and walk in the
same day.

——

The longest sleeping-car run in the world
is doubtless that on the Canadian Pacific
railway, from Montreal to Vancouver, 2,905
miles. This is nearly 200 miles longer than
the run from St. Louis tv the City of Mexi-

expenses with Lady Flora inciunded the sea. |

‘oo, yes,” auswered the young girl, (%11

ably good governess, Lshnll soon gétauother |

aud bidden her remain at Castle Ettrick, [

purged in true |.

¥ Jdh

id i allowince o8
l%gmurrmgt wasunlikely. The rty=— |
this, perhans, he had net known before—wa® ||
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The arked besefit whlth Jepie Werin
down or weakemed state of health derive
from Hood's Sarsapurilla, conclusively proves
the claim that this medicine “ makes the weak
“strong.”™" It does not act’ ke “a“stimulant,
imparting fictitious strength from which there
must follow a reaction of | er weakness
than before, but in the most hatural say
Hood's S8arsaparilla overcomes ATy

1°7“ That Tired Feoling

creatés an appetite, purifies the blood; and,

and;digestive strength. § 1 %9
A1 derived very mueh bepefit from Hood's
garsaparilla, wideh Ltook for gencral debility,
It built me right up, and gave me an execel-
lentappetite.” Ep.Juxxiys, Mt, Savage, Md.
Fagged Out &
“Last spring 1~4as coffipletely fagged ouby')
My strength Ieft me and I felt'sick and mis.
erable all the time, so that I could hardly,
attend ta my bushiess, ; 1 tegls one boitle of
Hood's Sarsaparilla,’and It euréd’ mew “There
is nothing like it.” R. C. Braong, Editor:
Enterprise, Relievitlo, Mieh, s, . {f
Woikn 0a - A
“Hood's Saratparilla restored me to.good
heattd “Inficct;™§ might' sy jtriibfully fit
saved my life. ‘o one feeling tired and worn
out » would carnesily recommeond a trial of
Hood's Sarsapariiia,” Mnra, aepE MOSHER,
00 Broolks Street, East Bostou, Muass,
N.B. If you decido to take Hood's Sarsas
parilla danot be induged to-buy anything elso. -
jngtead, Tasist uponhaving | .

TEFY B R 3
TRRTOTI

P L2
sarsanariia

Sold by all druggists, §1; 5ix forgs, Preparedonly
by C.T. HOOD:& €O., Apothecnries,Liowell, Mass,

00 Poses vne Rollar

[

A sipgular fatality was reported to the
Blagkburn coroner on Saturday. Alittle boy
of five, named Thomeas Bonner, came home
irom play and told his stepmother that his
playmate had rammed a picce of an old
billycock hat into his mouth. She ran to a
doetor with him, and he found that o picce
of felt had *ktuck ‘crosswise- in the boy's
throat, On the way to the infirmary the
boy suddenly died.

i
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There is a gentle-
man at Malden-on-
-, the-Hudson, N. V.,
named Captain A. G. Pareis, who
has written us a letter in 'which it
is evident that he has made up his
mind concerning some things, and
this is what he says:

*‘1 have used . your preparation
called August Flower in my family
for seven or eight years. It is con-
stantly in my house, and we consider
it the best remedy for Indigestion,

! and Constipation we
Indigestion. have ever used or
i ! ‘known, My wife is
troubled with Dyspepsia; and at
times suffers very much after eating,
The August Flower, however, re-

Dyspepsia.

| lieves the difficulty. My wife {re-

quently says to mé when I am going

' ~ totown, ‘We are out
Constipation of August Flowecr,
Ve hdl and I think you had
better get another bottle.’, I am also
troubled with Indigestion, and when-
ever I am, I take one or two tea-
spoonfuls before eating, for a day or

B - )T & 4
Slowly and sadly Letty went up to her two, ﬂ!lFl all trouble is removed.” &

T T R DI St X

Young Sprigg—** Mr. Bidquick, I am
worth twenty-five thousand and I love your
daughter.” . Mr. Bidquick (retired auc-
ioneer)—**Sold.”

He (suddenly)—*¢ Do you think the minis-
ter will want to kiss you, dear?” She
{ﬁleu.r.lingljr]—”Let him if he wants to,
t n;ry’.. He's just grown a beautiful mus-
ache, .

CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDIRESTION

If you cannot get Diamond Veras Curs
from your Druggist, send 25¢., for sample

box to
CANADIAN DEPOT

44 and 46 Lombard St.

Co.

l TORONTO, = = ONT.
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-

their umbﬂ.rm_ﬂ- | in short, pives grvess  bodily, T!,.hl}"-'; mental =
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