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are was visible in the | Deverill that after what has ha to- | and _ ST
[Now Fimst PusLisHED.] [ALL RigETs RESERVED.] . ml' ted ﬂg ‘which he went. nl‘t'::;. I withdraw all claim upon her fidelity | of m‘;"‘:“l rents, Thyt . o
Presently, that quick firm atep or oonsideration. She may holdlunz {'m“:? Mq,h‘ ‘%E..: i e
and then, after a pause, went on with - | a8 free as the summer wind that is blowing | E 0NTINY R, = gear ohild, Sk ave v Lok
« [ened pace. He could guess that these two |in our faces. g _ | EEe s S '% Iﬁ"mmahmh'!" you go
. : were now bﬂaﬂm‘, slowly side by | Helen’s hands had fallen from before her Dﬂ-llklng WV , 1 f_ﬂ.,dﬂ ]
~ side, the light foot inaudible, amidat | face, which 'hﬁi..g gy e g ST At Moy o0 that you are married you will
By M. E. BRADDON the sound of the man's firmer tread. light, he tried to take Adrian's band, | Opinions diffe 4 4, 4, O o that you
y M. X, 3 He knawhaw:m %h: thm.tprl:- :::kw from her touch, and drew gﬁc ges oD of water o hﬂm‘ “ 3y burn :v.iu.tl was going to do.”
: m = . thr“ " m . - ! |
Author”of ““ Lapy AupLey's SkcmEr,” “ WyLLARD's WEIRD, * Erc., E1c. :::H;, i:li;:l;a;:nt: of sound blown towards | ** Forgive me,” m with passionate | ably that it dﬂmi l‘acd.,:':- . ,.,:I,;: “,jglt‘ Keep ’'em to the longest
' : ' him on the evening air. He followed to the | entresty ; * nh,lf:urgi"ﬂmh Adrian, Ehﬁh E‘?zﬂ'ﬂl &pmﬁ‘. 5 g 1IVe ” :
i, but was st yt skl inyprriey. Hip opig baak wod seadiog el the |\myvl L g by, 7 ooy |V ey ' S S 7y i e onger wespon
: ' mother en e room a moment, |8 ; : . ) B, e . ing or arguments,
AL Hlons oo " t e | et ovr b, akig B et wal bl b, e vasvnc eng e ot e, Korgiemell |y | ot b, st e e it e e e
taken flight, as if blown away by the balmy | Botice of Lielen. he had trol his own hurried breathing | without another word. than doubtful wh Colles, it ; + of pom® tadd -
i ' His heart was as heavy as lead. Good | e had o con : . : b ether ap 3 5 ” _ -

::T:ti:u;g‘r a?eﬂc:nmtﬁr 'i:iI::ﬂ :::hg:rmmq heavers, what an idiot he had been to need lest they should hear him. They were| He had left the Abbey before Hﬂ&“h:’im“ in reality produced, thna-&eh iy utﬂ.’.dﬁm and have always been
. g t0 an obvious bitter | 8:anding by the waterside, she was clasped : down to breakfast next mo , &I eft | Ing meals water m, . .*&H-r O several occasions { have

less vivacity. The change puzzled Lady | this rough awakening v his arms, her head upon his breast, and | the following letter for his brother :— out the digested fooy L 8
Belfield, who liked her daughter better in | fact; what a blind, besotted idiot he must f{dﬂ“ R )b sihe the stilness, | * You el yourself my superior indiganwdgpm mu",ftgf

¥ = hr = w hriﬂg Hr- BOH'I'B! d’ﬂ“ ﬂﬁ'
lidve hiofm Bot fu sec Sk wech, WAS TR the passionate sobs of a despairing love. | a= a lover, as you have in all other accom- | tion of the digeative farm;tuy " E

. 'wm’ and the fact that they

her serious mon-_d. : to every servant in his mother’s house *:g pumﬂ mind is proved by the

be:i ]E; ;idtﬂ;'r ;i‘al:ﬂi'i grnn seem as if you were 2 Htfun tod hat 3o completalv; lis said to | Never had his armsso enfolied her, never | plishments in which men wish r? -i:laxcal. i uPEﬁ‘.m lu_la catalyptio body, agg , . | ¢hat be has uvaﬁmeu hunted

H Helen blushed, and was silent for a few | himself, * I thought her so pure and true,” |had her passionate tears been shed for him. | submit to fate, which gave me Tabure. and | AR W1 Work almost jnesy, 3§ fach ver in my abeence in hopes to
] mioments. then renlied with a lanck " Pure ? True ? He could never think her | They had been like children playingat love. | disappointment as & part of my birthright. o E"P stones are remgyeg houte = hem.

g : rep ga. Here was love's stern reality—tears and de- | I thiuk you have used me' ill, and that|are formed, The good E hmlil went wrong at the office the

i T'sn %0 summer is coming, so glad | either of these again, after that little scene ] : . but it i 1. | drunk free effects of
?M ; ! ; iy h ir. Her new lover’s head was bent tc | Helen has used me worse ; but it 18 a qua n ly before
to beout of doors agiin. You must not | DY 108 PIne ; wai'lhfqu' Fﬂaldt a:g. :lg:hnlf hidden tace. He was trying to |ity of my nature to love you, and even |another beneficial mﬁﬁt n.h“ "

he came home cantankercus.
. ! : : b. .
forget that L ama wild lrish girl, and love ::1._:11 ::E:ﬂﬂiufﬁu_di spairing E::ﬁnﬂe, as of | kiss those sobs into silence. And then came | while smarting under the sense of a deep | the mucus which is gecre

: d;’h antil we got to the supper

iberty.” P . i ; ted b broke out with :
ﬂ:?' il E;ftgiaﬂ ed to see you happy. Helen, | one who submits to the power of an indom.- | thesound ot his voice, deep and strong, and | wrong, you are still to me something more ma;nfhrnnﬂ during the intem.lz ';'? LT 2 w;inf;*“ , for these things here 2"
answered the mother, kindly and then | itable will: and Valentine’s attitude, his re::?luta. Sk ' than a brother. You are a part of myself. | 8n 1 Iavors peristalsis of the whole ;. nﬂﬂ dear. Thoue are called biscuit.”
Helen went back to the tennis court. and | lips 80 close to her hair and brow, his easy Break with him, dearest, yes, of course | Be as happy as you can, and I will take | ary tract. The membrane thy, ﬂ%‘ﬂl the man who calls ’em fit to eat
the balls were flying across the net a;. gain, air of mastery. you must break withhim. You were meant | comfort in my desolation from the thought | in & much better cordition tg +o bo shot ! Mrs. Bowser, why is it T

Not for a moment after that revelation |to be mine, not his. He has most of the | of your happiness. But above all things and convert it into soluble o tve

by i hi t to eat i
and the girl's graceful form was "k‘mmi:_?ig could Adrian doubt that his brother had |good thingsin this life. He js the elder born,  make her happy. She is all that is lovely | The accamulation of mpeyg iy - N o

N over the grass, swift' as the flight of a b b - i . 1 ’ _
’ : * | stolen the heart of his betrothed. the honored qnd wealthy. But I have you, | and sweet in womanhood, but she lacks|we _marked in the mory . Bowser ! No onecould take
ﬂs:dﬂe:ug;;gftt:e;h;:g;ﬂ:iﬂgtﬂ;nlﬂd;i ¢ Nature made bim to rule and me to |and 1 mean to k you, E’I,'!.ﬂ. hold you | strength of character or stability of purpose, | gastric walls are covered wﬁﬁ'ﬁ: : ,_ l?h;nwa do. In order that the
had her all to himself fu:r an hour or so. | 5erve,” he told bimself. ‘ How could I against a kingdom o brutharg. , |88 you have a.h:ﬁndj' Prﬂ?ﬁd— Bear with | aclous 15?51_'- Food entering th!ﬂamﬁ '1: m'ghﬁbaﬂmgﬂﬂdlwmt out and
while she lolled in a low easy chair, restin > | ever hope to be victorious where he would | “‘ Lady Belfield has been so EW‘} to me,” | her, and be patient with her, as I would | this time will become covered with thi -  vaelf.” =
from the fatigues ot the afternoon, and | Pe @ competitor. He has beaten me in all faltered the girl's tearful voice, *‘She has | have been. Her nature will expand like a l;ﬂlﬂﬂ!:;;mnthg, Wwhich for a time proag Humph ! -
allowing her lover to wait upon her. She things in which men care to conquer. He |been 5";,1“““5"'““‘1 for me to dimppnmt flower in the warmth of your love, but it | Irom the action of the gastri, fermenty 8 : There was & time, H:E' Bowser, when you

has left me my books, and my music ; a wo- | her— will be warped and withered by unkindness | 80 retards digestion, The tabylsy g,
man’s nccnpﬁ.tyinn, not a mn.nga. He might | **Who knows that you will disappoint her. | or neglect. I resign her to you as a sacred | ed stomach, with its Fﬂl:kurﬂ“m.
have left me my bride. ~ There are women | She shall love you still, my sweetest, love | trust. Let me never have to call you to ac- [ and viscid contents, a normal ‘conditiog

»d oVer my coo

h had a prettily deprecating air, as if apologis- over | T knew from the day I set eyes on

ing for taking pleasure in a sport which had

: i - . . o . ] wading across a mud puddle that you
.m“ui?riftﬂﬁ};;li:]ﬁ childish game, I dare |®n0ugh in the world for him to subjugate. | you all the better perhaps for that which | count for her peace of mind.” When once the morning before brealkast, is not sigy QK 1d pe “'3 aaok. lechl? sing very well—
say,” she'sald ; * 11:11; it Is soiss ﬁthin’g to live | He might have left her free.” , you call treason. an t you know the secret | my mind and heart are rmu_nglled to my | toreceive food. Exercise before . well a8 some bad actresses—but you can’t
S W wrte  ormpmons e, |t ek maitc b, Holet T o, ¥ bl ong,my, o e o ¢ mesl it el T R 0

: - cer. He had not watched, but the discovery | ¢0€ » DTG 8he wiles. | er, and assume a © veasels, of ' . : un-
thE}:m :;ﬂn Egdt t::wiuﬁ: E.;?hhn: Hpnicclﬁ ﬁ |bad been made; the bitter, humiliating lion’s share of love J:u me. She willlove any | brother’s responsibilities. Tell Helen I am | Washes out the mucus, p;r‘]rirlly e g?ﬂ 1:1 I will E:;e; ;h;tiﬁrﬂ‘ once h
sevaalid o o ! - truth had been forced upon him ; accident ?1‘? who loves me, W leaving England in the hope that absence the stomach, wakes up peristalsis s i) :iru Fvu youn $50 cash in hand.”

o weit 1p to i o b diene Fon -k hmi given him the kayim that secret accusa- You are cruel to say 8o, cried Helen, | may tea.ﬂi'lj me the lesson of forgiveness, | pares the nhmen];ary canal fof the mor: I nlll I went upstairsand brought
ner one evening, after hﬂﬁﬂg lingered IDIIE'EI' hﬂ;ﬂ. That a servant’s hand should have escaping from h_,“ arms. . What, are you Gﬂﬂd:bfﬂu i maa.l_. ﬂhﬂﬂl:?ﬂhﬂn hm_ahm that nong After sup letters. Mr. Fowser had got
th&n I].B'I].El il].'b o dmﬁﬂg'rﬂﬂm with HE].E.I]. Pﬂlﬂtﬂd ﬂut that. Mh-m’ ﬂ'ﬂﬂmﬂd tﬂﬂ-dd ‘Pﬂ hﬂ?ﬂ ﬂmbmg H-I:ld hﬂ Ilﬂthillﬂ'v, hﬂ Wh'n' Th“ wWaB ﬂ“: hﬂ.t !Il a lﬂt‘tﬂf t‘n Lﬁ.dy Ef‘h ]f:i]_mdl Pm duﬂﬂy thm!h; Hintﬂ a mgﬂzinﬂ ﬂﬂd “r&ntrﬁd thE
she had been out of spirits, fretful, like a ' to the sting of degradation, to the agony of |i8 8o good ? _ Belfield, Adrian explained that he was going | *‘tubn stomach, and ‘even if foof “ﬂ ropped, but I read to him the fol-
Shila overtired with vley, aud ha hisdk been betrayal. : . . ““ He has the estate, and he is Sir Adrian. | to London, whence he would start for Nor- | Present, they only mix with it tos il droppe . :
goothing her as tenderly as a mother might He had considerable power of self-control, | Do you call that nothing ?" way, after a day or two spent in prepara. [ ©xtent. According to Dr. Leuf, why} “ [ thought,darling, while eating sup

and exercised it. this evening. He talked | ¢ Yes, nothing, nothing, nothing, if he is | tion for his journey. He meant to spend | made this subject a special study, ¢
easily and even gaily all g}%nugh dinner, | not hn.'::us;;y. HuF,I won't E;trﬂ.y him, I won'’t | the summer and early antumn in Norway | Water should be given to pmnmti:; W
but the conversation was a trio. Valentine | be called ,a jilt and a hypocrite. I loved | 28nd Sweden, and thence to go to Vienna and sufficient vitality to react, and hot wat
Ita.lkeﬂ much and seemed in excellent spirits, | him before 1 knew you. 1 will try toforget | to follow the Danube southward, and winter | the others. In chronic gastric catarrhit;
Helen sat silent, and Adrian did not attempt | you, and to be true to him.” in Greece. - ; extremely beneficial to drink warmor
to draw her into the conversation. ‘¢ Helen, don’t be a fool.” _ : ‘“ If you should feel tempted to join me | Water before meals, and salt is said in
‘“ How tired you look, Helen,” said Lady | He drew her to his breast again, snared | during any part of my travels,I would go to | cases to add to the good effect producel
Belfield, after an animated discussion upon | her us easily with an u.nmﬂ.nn:ﬁy speech as Frankfort to meet youn, and would adapt my | [British Medical Examiner,
the news in the papers of the day. with the honeyed phrases of a modern | Wanderings to your comtort and pleasure, il
Adrian and nis mether were strictly con- | Romeo.. His influence over her was a thing My engagement is broken—suddenly, like W Rulers of
servative, but Valentine had taken upon |apart from words. It was the despotic | & dream from which one awakeneth., All omen as Liulers of Men.
himself the opinions and the arrogance of | power of a strong man’s will, which to a | the good fairies were at my brother’s chris- History does not encourage us to consip
an advanced radical. Hence politics always | weak woman seems destiny, Adrian came | tening feast, and one of them ﬁv& him power | the State to female rule. Eogland owesa

soht. how proud I should be over
mt'mker%m when we had a home
our own. The thought of those biscuits
yemade me hungry. Good-bye, my pet.’
« Who wrote that?” sternly demanded

“ When ?”

«Three months before our marriage.”

[ Elﬂr I“ 2 |
« But here's the letter, dated and signed.’
« I¢'s a base forgery, and the forger mus
1 How could I have praised you

soothe a wilful child.

He was 80 deeply in-love that all her fail-
ings, her childishness, her triviality, seemed
to endear her to him only the more. There
was a fascination in her very fanlts which
seemed to be inseparable from her beauty. 1
A fragile delicate lcveliness like that must
needs go with fitful spirits and a variable
temper. Robust virtue would not have been
half so charming. |

Pinned on to the pincushion upon his

| dressing table he saw a slip of paper, with
.i' four words written upon it in’ a large round

: . . c bodv is false. Watch™" offered a theme for lively discussion and a |a step or two forward, emergad ont of the | 0ver the heart of woman. He has stclen | civil war to the temper of Margaret of A e -
haﬁdﬂ fﬂ?: T: e mJ;:! tf:a;: who ;;d;'a. cobra | little temper. . Nothing so dull as a one-|shadow and stood a;ddenlyg- beside them. | Helen's love, almost involuntarily, I believe, | Jon, and another to that of Henrietta Mui " used to praise my singing, Mr
on his pillow. Who could have dared to |°Pinioned family! " The girl recoiled from her lover with a star- | 80 you must not upbraid him with treachery. | Mary was an impersonation of liabilitys - P

put that diabolical scrawl there. Someone | .. - X €8 I am rather tired,” answered |tled air, horrified at beinz" seen by a - game- | Make the best of the position, dear mother, | clerical influence. Anne overturned noke

in his mother’s household—some servants | Helen, listlessly. ¢ The day has been so | keeper,.or some such insignificant person ; |do all you can for your younger son and his | # Ministry, but the policy of the comiy il ** Never 1

: Wi , P . [ dreadfully warm.” but at sight of Adrian she clasped her hands | betrothed, and be assured of my co-operation | and robbed the nation of the fruitsofitsvi il * Ob, but you did. Let me read : :
! ?;Ti;] I:n':; ;EH:: :::ﬂd;nh?gnment h;ﬁﬁ Adrian went back to_the drawing-room | before hegr face and stood mnggﬁhﬂ, as if | in all you do.” : % e tories to gratify the spleen of a favouri “ And, precious pet G:ifmine’ le t'; %ﬁ:ﬂg
reputation. - |with the two ladies. Valentine stopped |she had been turned to stone, : The letter was a shock to Lady Belfield. | Waiting woman. Under the results of sl Tﬂufﬂ,th;bfu o qutmﬂ.nner i
: His first impulse was to tear the paper to | behind, ostensibly for his after-dioner| “I did not think myself passing rich, | Her loyal nature revolted against Helen’s | cent researches the reputation of Elnieifiifs Farewell, dored it, 1t drew tears fror
atoms ; his next was to put jt away carefully | Smoke. . : iy Valentine,” he said guietly, as his brother, | treachery. She, who was truth itself, could | for statesmanship has collapsed. It wasbaggg™ 5’“}:‘; I o t uhied of them
in his letter case, with a view to identifying | 1Dbe old maullioned windows were closed | faced him boldly and resolutely, with the | not understand how any other woman could | good luck to give her name to an er of ug¥ '{r’ : INAS Be cl t voice

the writer. and- curtained, but a large bay window, | defiant look with which he had faced be false. However her heart might secretly | tional greatness, but her own political chr g8 ““'f,“f the purest, cleares

¢ I will have every one of the servants in ; Which had been added twenty years ago, | college dons and aggrieved authorities of all | incline o the wayward,self-indulgent young- | acter, as it now stands revealed tous, il f'wmh that ?” he gasped

the library to-morrow morning,” he thought, both to give more light and asan outlet | kinds, *“I thought myself like Nathan with | er son, her sense of honor and justice were | of a false and heartless coguette. Herdl
““ and each shall write those four words be- | to the garden, stood wide open to the moon- | my one ewe lamb,” laying his hand lightly | outraged by his triumph. ' treatment of her servants, such as Waliaj
; light and the soft evening air. This modern | upon Helen's shoulder, ** and you have rob-| Helen came into the breakfast-room while | ham, was not less conspicuous than her pu

“Youn did,” .
“Mrs. Bowser, don’t carry this thing to

fore g&iﬁﬂﬁ; *;l'.11 Ediscoper thawietth who window was an eyesore to architects and all | bed me of that one inestimable blessing.” | Lady Belfield sat with Adrian’s letter in her | tiality for handsome scoundrels like Loy : T?:-l'“' a limit beyond which you mu:
Yet to do this would create a scandal, | Persons of artistic temperament, but it was| ‘“Don’t talk about robbery,” alen- | hand. The girl's white face and hollow eyes, | ter, or dancers like Hatton. Her neglcit “gcll, here it is, in your own Wﬂﬁnﬁ =

Better that than to exist under the same vary_mnvenient to the dwellersin t}m room, | tine, ‘‘that’s arrant nonsenee, Men are the | with traces of prolon weeping, made a | the national defences on the eve of &
roof with the venomous traitor who wrote | 32d it brought Lady Belfield’s drawing-room |slaves of circumstances in such matters. | silent appeal tu%hn mftﬁr’n?igy,gﬁut even | Spanish invasion was little short of treass
that insult to truth and purity. False? with and Lady Belfield’s garden into one perfect | You bring a lovely fascinating girl into the | that remorseful countenance could not lessen | able, and the nation saved  itself initss"
whom should she be false?  What tempter whole. . In summer, people sat indifferently | house where I live, and say * She is mine, | Constance Belfield’s contempt for the of- | ereign's ite. Caroline, the Quest @
had ever tried to sedade her from the :iB Xoom and garden, and teacups circulated | she is taboo, you are not to fall in love with | fender. George 1I., did good service by uphoicnf
straight line of faith and honor since she had freely between the Persian carpet within |her.’ But I am mortal.. Iamofaclay that| I find, Helen, that I have been looking| Walpole, but she did it in a womanly Wf.
been his plighted wife. Spurn that paper ,50d the velvet lawn without. .. |is quicker to take fire than most other clay. | on at a comedy, and that you had your own | If we look to the history of other counk I
as he might, the argument it sug ested | Lhe day had been one of those precocious [ I have not been under the same roof for | secrets, while I thought you were to me asa | we shall find its testimony the same 1
forced iteelf upon his mind ; haunted him ,S9mmer days thu_t perk themnah;eu upin gha four and twenty hours with your privileged | daughter, and that I knew your heart as a France the Regent Annu_dui pram i
. and goaded him almost to madness as he .midst of the spring, and Helen’s complaint | young lady, before I am over hea.tf and ears | mother knows the heart of her child.” because she put herself into the s
TN - hurried in his dressing, anxious to be early of its sultriness was not unfounded. There in love with her. I don’t give myself up| ‘Do mothers always know ?” faltered | Mazarin ; but Catherine de Medicis
in the drawing room, to see Helen again be. ; W23 8 small wood fire in the grate, for show | without a struggle. I say no surrender, and | Helen. *‘ There are things in this life that | 'ompadour did far from well. That
fore dinner, to be reassured and comforted | and not for heat, and ‘Lady Belfield took | try to be as uncivil as I ibly can to the | no one can reckon against. Oh, Lady Bel- | rule is not essentially fa.vnmhmtnpﬂ:m
by her presence, by the steady light of truth her accustomed chair, not remote from the | young lady. Helen will bear me out that I | geld, forgive me if you can. I can’t help | exploiteof three nearly con‘emporary ¢

X own signature. Once in awhil
Egnut A Et that I am very dul
bere was & time when you thought diffe

“Loek out, Mrs. Bowser !”

“Yes, you did! You even thought m
 smarter of the two.” ; :

“W-waht! Am I awake or dreaming

“Wide awake, Mr, Bowser. Let me res
, 80 extract from this exhibit marke

“Idon’t see why you should go back |
Mmar, Few young ladies are more a

in those lovely eves. hearth ; but Helen went at once to the|was a most consummate savage d the | your despising me: I don’t wonder at it. | Elizabeth of Spain, Marm Tperan of Awr plished or better adug!.t&d: All yo

Not ‘a wor E:nuld he say to her of that ‘open window, and seated herself on a Jow | earlier part of our m:qnnint:zge. then | He hu“tn?d yugu how base I have been,” with | tria, and Catherine of Russa, ar¢ P’;’E‘i tends, myself included, give in to ]FI]I;:I «
foul slander, that stab in the dark; not for . °ttoman close to the threshold. we hunted together—nothing so dangerons | a glance at the open letter, ** but indeed if | enough. Female ambition ﬂr% matter of grammar in particolar. 1:1-1
worlds would he have her know of that base| The moon was near the full, and all the | as those long hours of easy intercourse in [youonly knew, if I could ever make you |takes a warlike turn, is likely to be % ;R you as usual next Sunday, my dear 1
attempt to blemish her name.  Bat he want- garden was steeped in light. The girl sat | the hunting field—and I got fonder and | understand how I .s led, how I tried to | €d more dangerons by the ir < |

ed-to be with her again, Never since the i 1dle, watching the night sky, above the tall | fonder of her, and :ha-—gea, I know she be- | be good and true, and how my heart went |8ex. Isabella of Castile is the m Mr. Bowser sat and looked at me like o

firat hour of their betrothal had he been so CYPrestes an deodaras that bounded lawn | gan te get rather fond of me. But she too | to Valentine in spite of myself. Indeed, I | female government ; but she had

. : o il t Ty - '

Yo naa het. _ and shrubbery. cried no surrender, and thén she took tried not to 1 im—tried to ha at her side and she established the o™ And, sir, you nftan_ﬂmz out nh_-nntﬂ

; :;“ = littﬁll; g half-paat-aavant Adrian seated himself at his mother’s | being uncivil ; and ’thanI knﬂ: iﬂit: Was E n?uidnhcim. tu“:;rink frnulx ;a.ll.tIF m::a!;::::;:ﬂ tion. Mr. Mill thinks Lhatﬂhnrlﬂig % of my fees, Iadmit they are as l';.r!
when he went downstairs, his heart beating ' P00k table, and took up a vclume of biogra- [ over with us both. Tennis finished us ; and | him, but it was all in vain. From the |ed his high appreciationof f“m;'lamm o ' ‘hh 1““1‘1'#;&“3',1' withi:?:e:t ;:-

heavily, passionately, impatiently, for the
sound of the only voice that could giva‘
him comfort. There was the sound of the

hy wbkich had arrived that afternoon. |you will please to re ber, Adrian h i i hip by setting women of his
g[eﬁan-smle a look at him presently, and |tennis wa.pu my mnt?:::’: ;;*upo:ino;;,t::i ;;rﬁ:'a E:;;l ;:.;-; E't::ﬁ:ff;l:-i; m;;at:;e_n :rnp tl::r:ihthgrlands; but Charles bs” B comfort, Let me say, however, th
saw him engrossed in his book. She was|mine. Poor simple soul, she wanted to see | from that hour I was lost, my fidelity to | men of his family available for thupil#; Vi mother wears 6's, your: three siste

jano in the drawing-room, but not his K DOt surpri that he “hﬁf‘ldh‘a 8O, a8 it Was Helen and me more like brother and sister, | Adrian was shaken, and I be to ask . | ment, and the result of these fema: 1 the two girls you 'k'?t compa
Enther’u ipaok.. A .Eodern’ waltz lightly ; ® book he had hﬂﬂn particularly impatient and she thought tennis might help to hﬁng’ self if I had mrar]:n.l!y lnvetfﬁm g o gencies, though little of the h%ﬂmL ﬁn _ m We met wear full-sized 68 m.
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