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pure, white |ily - g

nair. | Eness
the ball with you."

“You can't, for 1
Huby said, demurely,

conlession.
W Already! To whom 7
Oh, I had to promise a young

Knight that I
et with him, if he
our party with his presence :
Ruggles is our
a4t least,
asking
2 il I-H:l‘
Mr.
fun in his
“It wil
tain. I
Mr.

B,
be very easy to
Ruggles, by and by. 1

an old-fashioned contra-dance
time during the evening,
will lead off with bhim. I
will enjoy It."

“ course, | will do
you wish,” Mr. Gordon
Cand,” he added, with a grave ten-
deraess in his tone, you ought
have a long, lomg lifle of happiness,
my Ruby, for you are always doing
something for the pleasure of other
peOpie.”

He bent to kiss her softly on
‘ips again, and then went to attend
o some duty.

Waiter came early,
promised ! nothing would have in-
ducedd him to forego the pleasure
of that first quadrille, anpd Ruby
greetedd him with & smile and flush
of welcome,

She passed him her tablets alter a
moment, amnd he wroté his name
against the first quadrilie.

“May 1 beg another 7 he nsked,
bending an eager ook upon her.

" Yes, indeed ; if you like,” she an-
swered, cordially, and he chose one
for later on in the evening,

she soon moved away to spenk
with other guests, but his eyes [oi-
lowe<! her wherever she went: the
g'enm of that pure lily, the sheep
of that silken dress, made his heart
thrill with her every movement.

“1 love her. [ love her: but will
the time ever come when I shall
dare say it o her and try to win
ner ™' he murmured to humsell.

Pdmund Carpenver also  presented
nimseell at a seasonable noue, and
when the signal was given to repair
0 the room for daneing, afr
Toached Ruby, and drawing her hand
through his arm, with the most com-
placent assurance remarked:

CAllss Ruby, you and I must open
this ball together.”

‘I beg your pardon,” she returned,

Irawing back, and somewhat annoyed
at s mannear of appropriating her ;
“but I am alrendy engaged for the
Iirst quadriile.”
“Indeed ! that 8 a4 disappointment,”
e dnid, biting his lip with vexation,
poth at the intell'gence and her man-
ner ; but wiil you kindly ajlow me to
ook at your tableta 7

she handed tnem to him, and could

gt fa' to see the look of rage that
aliot lato his ayis as e read Walter's
at the head of she ust, and
agaln stfll farther on, beside one or
two others,
1 am rather late, It seoma™ he ro-
marked tn a hard, ary tone. 1 did
vk Intend to be 85 |_|.=E.r|,1;||f*nt.;, je =
iaps you will give me number [ive,”

Luby glanced at it.
=0h, Mr, Carparter,” ubrjeetad,
“you klnow [ do not wWalte ;
prleazr wake n gundrille.
He frowned siightly, but wrote for

vudrille ns she had requested, and
wided back her tablets, just as Wal-
er came forward to claim his part-

a8 he had

f14n

LS
often

tdmund did not deign to notlce him

except by . savage g.ance, which
made Walter's blood tingle with Jr-
dignation. But he was too happy to
iliow anything to trowsble him long

iHuby's presence, and, leading her
o whare n et of YOung peop.8 were
he gave himse.f mp to the
howr,

LD LI TLED,

‘Il want to thank vou for making me
omise to come ear.y, Miss Gordon.
fee. almost as if [ had come into an
enchanted palace. Walter sald in o

8:1 rnest while they were
., during one of the changes:
ind,” he added, “thia will be one of
@ ‘fed-etter’ sevenings of my life.”
‘And of mine, too.” Ruby respond-
woging wp at him with radiant
ayes | “everybody seems so happy, and
i 80 happy myself."”
You anre aways happy, I think—
e8! you always appear to be.”

g
LML

W
T sl il
i

Do I¥ Thank you. Yes, I believe
il is vary bright 1o me mospt of the
me, she answered, amiling; then,
8 the eul]l came to “turn partnera”™

she heud out both hands to him, look-
ng s bawitching and lovable in her
hright beauty, that he could not re-
the impulse to clasp them in a
rm, liDgering pressure.
“May no shadow ever dim the light
[ see upon your face to-night,”
whispered more fondly than he
& aware of, as he whirled her into
Cl.
I 8hot n ha lf-startled look at him,
d then, a8 she eaught the tender
m In h's eyes, a wayve of rich ecolor
n#tant fooded her neck, cheek
d brow
“he knew that he joved her, but did
L a8 yet, dare to tell her the *‘old,
't story.” But she could walt: it
& happiness enough for the present

' 0 kEnow Lt
er heart owned it8 allegiance to
., even thpugh he had sought no
odgee from her, and she wonld keop
fersell for him evem though it should
years before he eonld speak.
Amund Carpenter, from his place in
© near them, had searcely taken
eyes (rom the handsome young
‘aple sinee they came upon the [loor.
tle had witnessed this little by-play;
hnd been quick to read the E.EIIH of the
e, and a veritable tempest of jeal-
=y raged within him, as he began
' reallze that the prize he coveted

is
ittie head; It knew
would suit it best,” he re-
the
that rested oy hor
I shall have to open

am engaged,”

though a [lush
of searlet stalned her cheek at the

would dance the [irst
would grace
and
then, Robert, you forget that Mrs.
guest, and you must,
show her the courtesy of

you suppose she knows how 7
Gordon asked, with o twinkie of

ABCET-
am golng to dance with
woant
you to ask the orchestra to play
sOIme
and 1
know he

anything
returned .

Lo

the

ed, looking about to see whom she

enjoyed the novelty of dancing wit

entertained by her friend, Florence,
and so she bore Mr. Carpenter's so-
clety with what patlence she eould,

tremely uncomfortable in his  pre-
Sence,

Every now and then he would drop
some fond word which betrayed to-

ward what all this was tendi
such language from him was very
disagreea ble,

ter's ear, shortiy after Walter
ed her to g soegt,
“Thar' =cq, Robert,” she

scort, she asked :
“Mr. Richardson,

gest I want
with me.”

joyment.

the young couple as they ap

in which they conspicuously figured.

“Where is Mrs. Ruggles

to coo. hear flushed cheeks.

picture of quiet enjoyment.
to dance "

her for the first
thought she'd rather ook e¢a."

Ruby asked.

but I shoud be all at sea if I tried
te¢ de anything at them mew [angled
dances. I used to step it out with
the best of them

I was younger, but

ing are too much for me.”

‘Oh, Mr. Rureles, what a
upedt the danecing of the dav ! cried
Ruby, with a merry mugh. "But we
cre W have an old-fashioned contrn-
dance just .before supper, and I am
ure yoi.. will be able to manage that.
Will you dance it, and lead off with
e 7 she concluded, in & most allur-
0y monner,

“Bless your heart, Miss Ruby ! I be.
leve 1 would do my old legs good,"”
he replied, with animation : then
added, with a glance from Walter to
her, “bnt I hope you ain't giving up
iny of your own pleasures for me.”

“No, indeed . that will be a pleas.
ure for me, so consider yoursell en-
gaged, If you please. And now,” turn-
iz to Walter, “I want to introduce
You w a charming irilend of mine, for
I must keep you busy this evening."”
She led him away and presented
him to Miss Florence Partridge, and
her sister, Annie—two hright, pretty
girls, whom he secured for following
“@ts—and then, Ruby, having per-
formed this duty, tripped away on
other hospitable cares intent.

CHAPTER XIX.
A Waltz and a Souvenir.
The contra-dance, which had been

added to the list for Mr. Ruggles'
benefit, was at Jlength announced,

and Raby led her Irlend, with a pretty

alr of triumph, to the head.of the
M.
Hobert Gordon followed with Mrs.

ituggles ; then came Walter with Miss
Annie Partridge and so0 on down the
ong line.

KEuby never forgot that dance, she
con.d never forg=t how, the moment
the band struck up the lively mausic,
her companion becameé instant!y fired
with enthusiasm, threw his whole
enrt into the business before him,
amd surely did “step it out with the
best of them,” while the fine work
which he put into his dancing was
simply marvellous.

Mrs. Rugzies® also seemed to wake
up to the musle and the dainty steps
which she had been taught to take
in her youth—very different from our
modern  dancing—wers a matter of
wonder and amusement to the be.
holders, and yet there was a certain
grace about it that was anlmost fas-
ina tiner,

rubky aectually seemed to tread on
alr. She went “down the centre” and
‘back on the outside” with the light.
ness and grace of a fairy, ner whole
heart centered in the pleasures of the
moment, and when at |last she and
her partner finished the figure and
stoond flushed and panting at the
foot of the line, she bent toward him,
saying, with a radiant face:

“Mr. Rugeles, I never enjoyed a
dance more.”

“Bless your heart, Miss Ruby, nor
[ either,”” returned the old geutle-
mian, wiping the perspiracion f[rom
his glowing face, "and 1 goess
mother's having a pood time, too, by
the look of her” he added, as Mr. Gorp-
don and his partner came llying down
the centre with an air of exhilnration
and enjoymeny that was contagious.
“I reckon I shall have to try it
again,” he went on, after watching
the [lying ligures lor a few moments;
“l guess | can manage to get through
one of them—'quad-rills,” you ecall
‘em, though the old-fashioned name
wis ‘cotillion." Do youn suppose there's
anyody else here who'd be willing to
dance with an old antedilnvian like
fme r*

“Oh, yes, I chink s0," Ruby respond-

wouid dare to ask.

But she did not find it diffieult to
get him a partner, for it had been
whispered nbout that the stranger
was the ownper of & rich coal mine
and several oll weils, and there were
plenty here who were willing to wink
nt his eccenteleities, and who rmliﬁ

him. while anything that Raby Gor-
don could do was considered as above
reproach, and it had been observed
that she had shown him marked at.
tention during the evening.

Edmund Carpenter adroltly managed
to secure Ruby for the supper hour,
though she had hoped that Walter
wonld ask to be her escort: but ghe
saw that he was being pleasantly

He ruddenly became unusually
marked in his attentions—so muech so,
in fact, that Ruby began to feel ex-

ng, and

“Ruby,” he whispered, once when

as llkely to Hli'p from his asp—that
Whom he hated h power to
move her ngs he had never been able
1" |
t! ; o . ™ .
"The odfashionea econtra-dance

il come Just. belore supper. Ruby,”

they
taken to calling her

Robert Gordow whispered in hiﬁlﬁnin&
I

said,
brightly ; then turning again to her

will you kindly
take me to find owr friend, Mr. Rug-
to ask him to dance

Walter was only too glad to do her
bidding, and they soon found Mr. Rug-
g.es standing in a corner, where he
was evidently watching the gay scene
about him with the most Intense en-

His glance rested approvingly upen
oached
bim, and we cannot blame him if he
indulged in weaving a little romance

* Ruby
asked, as she stopped beside him, and
unfuried her dainty white-satin fanp,

“Over yonder,” he replied, nodding
with a complacent smile, toward the
spol where his wife sat, looking the

“Do yow not think she wou'd like

“l guess not. Your brother asked
one, buwt mother

“Don’t you fee! inclined to join usf"

“Well, to tell the truch, the nusic
does rather set my nerves a-tingling;

to0 Monev-Musk,
Fishers' Horopipe, and the like, when
these new ways
of bowing and scraping, and courtesy-

satire

-

not an index to your character.'
“1 shall have 4 v

flowers, for I did not know IE,
I am wholly ignorant
sentiment. Pray,

“Perhaps i1t would be unwise

enjoyment of the hounguet,”
“Nay, tell me,” he persisted.

“Their language is inconstancy.”
Surely you eannot

an accent of jond reproach
brought a flush to lLier cheek,

Speak Indfferently,

look upon the pure blossom.
but sald, lghtly :

for yourself."

‘lItl' 'n-'l.
ity, to it your nature,’
In a tender tone.

sumptaous

“Will you put away that Vv
water when you take it off, and
It to m¢ the next time I come

“No, Indeed, T will not”
with

del'ghtful one to me.”
“T am ddsappointed!
ought to be,
much,
happy. Ruby, do you know
wonld make me very happy—"

the order came to “Balanee and turn
partners ;"
ished, ani
Carpenter’s
time.

to Mr.
speaches for that

an end thus put
soft

conservaiory, but she execused

him,
While she was talking with her
brother, Walter came up to them.
“l have no partner for the next
number," he said, with a wistfu! look.
“Are you engaged, Miss Gordon 1"
She glanced at her card hastily.
“Number nineteen ; that is next the
last. No, I am not engaged, amnd I
will dance with you with pleasure,
Mr. Richardson.”
“Thanks,” he reiurned, with a flush

e ———————

and as he returned it to her,
marked, with sarcastic emphasls:

tunities ol

were dancing ther—he had
uby of late,

-

of delight, and then stepped one side
to wapt until the music should
begin.

Ruby had forgotiten, or had not no-
ticed, that number nineteen was a
waltz,

She did not often waltz, except with
Indy friends or with her brother.
There was something offensive to her
in the thought of being encireled in
the arms of strangers, an¢ so she al-
most always refused, and, as we know,
she had already denied Edmund Car-
penter earlier in the evening.

Sudden!y the slow, sweet strains of
a lovely walta fell wmpon
her ear. She started as the
sound reminded her of her promise
to Walter, and colored as she thought
what that promise would Involve,

She looked at her tablets to see if
there wag not some mistake.

No, It was number nlneteen, and one
of Strauss’ Intoxicating meledies, and
Just then Walter approached her.

“I am afrafd you are too tired,” he
gaid, as he remarked the grave, per-
plexed look in her eyes,

She laughed.

“No, 1 am not too tired” she an-
swered ; “'but, to be frank, T did not
hotice that this was to be o waltz,
and I have refused one to a gentle-
man this evening.™

“I will release you If you desire,”
Walter returned, with ready ecour-
tesy, yet looking disappointed.

She glanced up at him, She had dis-
coverad that he was a delightfnl
partoner, and the eager jook that she
Baw n his eyes, and the bewildoring
musie, tempted her strongly.

“No; I beleve 1 siould enjoy 't
she sald, with a smile, while her eyes
were full of

“Shifting lights as diamonds are,"”
and, inying her hand upon his shoul-
der, she fionted away to the magle
gtrains, and forgot for the time that
there were more than two people in
the world
Edmund Carpenter and observed all

this, and ground his teeth in silent
rage.
“She ‘does not like to waltz very

well,” but it seems that he can tempt
her to do it,” he muttered, and end-
ed with a bitter imprecation upon this
disturber of his peace.

He stood watching them with a
gloomy face, never once taking his
wrathfu! eyes [rom those two grace-
fu! figures, as round and round they
spun, without a sngle thought of
fatigue or ti.ae, or aught but the de-
licious musle, the dreamy motlon, and
a sense of content at being thus to-
gether,

On and on they went, without a
break or a misstep, unti! the music
suwddenly ceased, when Walter drew
his companion’s hand within his arm,
and looked down into her flushed face
with a rueful expression.

“I am afraid I have done wrong to
keep yow upon the floor so long,” he

said, “Are you very tired f"

“No, I am not tired at all. I en-

;]o:Irad it immensely. You are a delight-
fu. waltzer, Mr. Richardson.,”

the

They happened to be passing

spot where Edmund Carpenter stood
at that instant, and he caught

the
words, and vowed in his heart that
he wou!d make Walter “sweat”™ fm
thait night's work. f

Tust then Ruby's handkerchief flut-

t i,
@ re-

tered to the fioor.

Edmund sprang forward to

“I understood that Miss Gordon

did’ not like to wultz; but doubtless
it was a splirit of self-sacrifice which

impel!led her to rth to the impor-

The scowl that he bestowed upon
Walter as he said this hetrayed

that he was wrought np t» the
highest pitch of ;

passion

Ruby grew crimson to her tem-

: to thank you for en-
ILp;htanlnF mé as to the name of the

0 while
regarding their
tell me what it js.”

for
me to do so; it might destroy your

think them an
X of my character,” he sn'd, with

that

“I meraiy gaid 1 hoped such was not
the case,” she answered, striving to

“What is the language of the lily
Edmund asked, hestowing a covetous

=She flushed again at the question,
"I shall leave you to find that out

ht to be sweetness and jpur-
he returned,
Then he added, sar-
nestly : “I want to ask a great favor
of yow if you will not consider me [re-

evenng, with her lily erown.

“That will depend upon the nature
of the favor,” Ruby replied, smiling,
yet wishing she were anywhere else
in
give | an impression upon a man who is All
stones !

Ruby said,
) a decided little shake of her head,
‘T am golng to keep It a8 a souvenir

of this evening, which has been sucl a | 8stem of the lily in her halr sna

Perhaps 1
for presuming to ask so
but T am glad to see yon so
what

of the hall.

recover it, but Walter was the more
werile,
others could preach it, and thea stood
quietly walting for an opportunity to
| return it to het.

“To be more attentive to the calls
ard not make me miss the changes,”
Ruby interrupted, at th!s eritical mo-
ment, holding out her hands to him as

then the figure was fin- | mined to have the last word If possi-
Erlge
control
[lngering so long.

He tried to entice her away to the
her-
self, saying she mus. speak with her

at! east of the
brother, and so she managed to elude

| =B
Inern.

“ Walter, do not keep Mise Gor-
don  waiting ; return  her the
[iower,” Edmund commanded, turn:
Ing upon his rival with an air of
authority, his patience completely
eXxhansted,

Walter started and colored hotly

at his tone, while Ruby turned and
reganded the
surprise,
erexd his
- approaching the

Bnid, with a smile:

portunity
though I
the ° victor belong the spolls.’ "

who had
Edmund’s jealousy during the even-
ing, and was now bolling inwardly
at his
“he won in the race, anu he ghould
have the trophy."

ing smile at Waltes,
of mischief and
took possession ol her.
el that he
Just to punish the man
been so0 insolent to him.

very valuable one,” ghe said,

Walter quoted lightly, but with a
very earnest
Wit-hut-ﬂ.ndiug'.

you se: that Miss Gordon s
wesniry 7
aned
sald Edmund Carpenter, coming for-
ward and speaking impatiently.

the evening, and
refused to give it to him.

‘t upon his rival in his very presenece ?
He eould searcely contain Limsell at
the thousrht,

1 she deslres it,” Walter replied,
coldly, yet still retaiming It In Lis
Liand.

Ruby's eyes were very bright as

they met the eager look of the voung
marn, but sie said

it if you like.”

i luminouns smile.
hisz hand, he bade her good-night, and
turned away to make his adieus to
the others, after wheh he went his
way with a heart as light as air.

talned as a souvenir,” remarked Ed-
mund Carpenter, in a low tone, a8 he
took leave of Ruby,

[ips.

flower worth so muech
Mr. Carpenter,” £he sa'd, eoldly ; then
iddded, " 1 trust you have had a pleas-
ant evening. Good-night.”

then turning she walked to her bro-
ther’s side, determined to eut short the
disagreeable Interview, and beginning
to heartily despise the man.

llaving even mentioned the opera, and

}'uwing vengenace upon lis successful
e,

gles to remain until after Christmas,
as they were to have no other guests,
and as her invitation had been heart-
ily seconded by both Mr. and Mrs. Gor-
don, this had mot been bard to ac-
com plish.

winter's day ; and, after the morning
mea! had been disposed of, the {amily
adjourned to the library to Innﬂfot
the many mysterious packages which
hﬁd been arranged upon the table
there,

them all. but each one had remember-
ed all the others in some way, and a
::rg. bandsome way, too, it proved

gles was conta
box, which had been most carefully

lected to  even greater mortifica.
tion and defeat before the evening
wWas over.

The last dunce was ended: the
musicians had departed, and nearly
all the guests as well.

Just a few intimate friends of the
family lingerad over thelr good.
ﬂ‘.]:g’htﬂ. and among these were both
Edmund Carpenter and Walger.

The latter as yet had had no op
portunity to make his adieus to
Ruby, and the former was anxious
0 make an appointment for the
opera with her.

Ruby was in her gayest mood, and
Was jesting with her brother and
tWwo or three other gentlemen, who
appeared to  be vielng with wach
other in paying her rompliments.
Mr. Allison, .n elderly gentleman
who had always been very fond of her,
remarked, plavliolly, in reply to some-
thing else that had been said :

“Yes, she has been queen of the
I shall
probably mo home and have my dreams
haunted, for the remainder of the
m.ght, by Lenten liiles, each one hav-
e lildden in its cup a bright, piquant
fuee, with ruby lips and diamond
ayes,"

" Hear, hear !" eried Ruby, clapping
her hands softly in applause. “ I had
ot supposed it possible to make sueh

Blie awept him a profound courtesy,
amid the laughter which followed
thls retort, and in the act the slender

‘o twaln, and the beautiful flower
went spnning over the marble [loor

Tiree gentlemen sprang forward to

and eoptured it hefore the

AL Iast all were gone but Limsell and
Fdmund Carpenter, who was deter-

hough it was all he could do to
s rage against Walter for
Mr. and Mrs, Gordon, with Mr. and
Mrs. Ruggles, stood near, and two
four were watching
some curiosity and interest to
tuby take leave of the voung

with

man with a ook of
Walter, however, recov.
composure instantly, and

young girl, he

“1 have been walting for an op-
to restore your Iily;
am not surée but that—to
“That's so,” cried Mr. Ruggles,
not been unobservant of

recent overbearing masner

Ruby glanced up with an answer-
while a spirit
deflance suddenly
She resolv-
have the lily,
who had

should

“The trophy is ecertainly not a

i &

What's aught but 'tis valued,”
look in his eyes, not

Can't
Yery
the [lower,
her longer,"”

“ What nonsense, Walter.

Give ner

do not detain

He had sued for that lily earller in
Ruby had [latly

Would she have the laee to bestow

"1 will give Miss Gordon the flower

“'T's only a fading llower ; but keep

" Thanks,” Walter responded, with
Then Lolding out

“I thought the lilvy was to be re-

Blie fooked up at him with curling

“One wonid hardly think a slmple
controversy,

She gave him a formal little bow,

The baffled lover departed without

CHAPTER XX.
A Finanecial Wreck.
Ruby persuaaed Mr. and Mrs. Rug-

The day

arrived—a bright, keen,

It would be useless ito enumerate

diamonds of the purest water.

She cried out with delight.

“Oh, Mr. and Mrs. Ruggles’ they
are like perfect drops of dew, and they
are the [irst diamonds that I have
ever had presented to me. | have my
mother's, to be sure, but no ohe ever

Ig'am me a diamond before.”

The farmer and his wife greatly en
joved her pleasure. They had bought
the gems unset, because they did pot
know in what form she would prefer
ml and ﬁhﬂn[hti best to let her
eelect the setting for herself.

5y Spént one  whole happy
day together in choosing Christmns
gifta for this family, who had bheen
80 kind and courteous to them, and
for many a month after it formed the
«heme of pleasant converse for them,

Mrs. Gordon was the recivlent of a
=et of olegant toliet articles, while Mr.
Gordon Was presented wih saome choice
books which he had been neard to
Bay he would like to possess. But
their chief thought had peen for Ruby,
whom these plain but honest people
were learning to love with a fondness
which they would have lavished upon
their own daughter had she been
spared to them,

Mrs. Gordon presented Mrs. Rug-
gles with a fine silver ladle, and Mr.
Gordon gave Mr. Rugges a sub-
stantia! gold chain for ths handsome
gold wateh which he alreads possessed.

Bot there was no gift from Ruby
to her friends wpon the table, amd
when all the packages had been ex-
amined, she turned to them, a little
tender smife wreathing her lips, say-
lLng‘li.'i"illl you come with me for a few
moments, Mr. and Mrs. Ruggles? I
hﬂt‘t:*ﬁﬂmﬂﬂhg I would Ilke to show

She led them to a small parlor or
reception-room, opened the door for
them to pass in, and then softly clos-
ed it after them, leaving them alone.

But just opposite, ana where they
cousd not fail to see it, there hung a
life-size and life-like cravon portrait
of their dead daughter, which Ruby
had had copied from a phatograph,
and, fastened to one corner of the
frame, there wns a cara bearing the
wards :

“From Ruby to her dear friends, Mr,
and Mrs. Ruggles.”

They gave one startled look into the
sweet, refined face of the girl who
had been 80 dear to them : for “An-
nie Ruggles," as she was known
among her schoo! friends, had becn
an unusua:ly cultivated girl, having
been a thorough student and something
of a poet; then a4 mist, a blur ob-
scuored thelr sight; a sob burst from
the loving mother: Mr. Ruseles chok.
ed back a groan ; then they both hroke
down entirely and clung to each osher
for comfort.

Ruby had been sure that it would
be =0, and thus she had delicately
planned for them to see the pleture
for the [irst time by themselves.

She could not have given them any-
thing that they would have valued
=0 much as thi= enlarges ana perfect-
ed likeness of their only child, and
when, a half hour later, Mr. Ruggles
had regained his composure and met
Ruby in the hall on his way back
to the lIbrary, he laid his hand gently
on her head, then stooped and touched
her shining hair with his still tremu.
lous lips, as he sald gratefully :

"Forgive an old mauzys weakness,
Miss Huby, but 1 tell you, you couldn't
have touched mother and me in a more
tender spot; and—though I don't sup-
po=¢ the time will ever come—if you're
ever ln o tight place and need a friend
Owen Ruggles is the man that'll stand
by you."

But the time was to come, and was
not far distant, either, when she
was to stand in sore need of just such
a friend as he promised to be.

Walter had beeen invited to dine
with the Gordons that evening, and
afterward the whole famlly attended
the opera to hear the renowned Carls-
tine Nilsson, and thus the delightiul
hollday came to an end.

The next morning Mr. and Mrs
Ruggles returned to thelr home among
the mountalns, asserting that they
had never enjoyed 80 much during
their whole lives as during the ten
days that they hiad epent with thelr
friends !n P’hiladelphia.

Alfter that the winter passed rap-
‘dly, but without much that 8 wor-
thy of note.

Spring came, then summer, and Ruby
went to the mountains, to spend sev-
eral weeks with Mr. and Mra LRug-
gles, as she had promised to db the
previous year. And hither Walter
came again to pass his vaecation ; and
thoSe two weeks were woeks never to
be forgotten by either of them.

Walter even yet would not alfow
himself to speak words tnat would
lend Ruby to pledge herssIlf to him:
yet each knew that tney were all in
all to each other, and there wns a
sort of taclt understanding between
them that eventually they wounld be-
long to each other. Another year,
Waiter hoped, would glve h'm an in-
terest In the business, and then he
would feel free to ask Roby to give
herself to him, without the fear of
belng regarded as a fortune-hunter by
her friends and acquantances.

October came, and one afternoon Mr,
GGordon returned to his home look'ng
white and wretched.

“What is it, Robert?"’ his wile
asked, with an anxious [ace.

He told her that which for a mo-
ment shocked her into speechless-
ness, and then made her shriek and
faint dead away.

The man summoned help, and hung
over her with a pitiful look until she
revive and began to moan and
wring her hands in angulsh, when,
unable to bear the sight of her
misery, he crept away to the Ilib-
rary, where he tried to [ace the
luture and bear his burden as best
he could.

A little later there came a timid
knock on the door, then it was
opened, and Ruby, with a pale [ace
and solemn eyes, stole softly in,
and to her brother's side,
#lid one arm around his neck end
pently asked :

“ Robert, s it true?”

“Is what true, dear?”

“*What Estelle's mald says—that
Mr. Currier has been defaniting,

Ruby’s gift from Mr. and Mrs. Rug-
in a vary tiny

and your company is rulned 7
“Yes, darling, it I8 all true; and
that is not the worst, either.”
ﬂ;wm dblrirm mmm.] Robert 7
young g asked, clasping both
her small hands about his arm. and
searching his face with anxioww

and it aroused her antagonism— :
ples. She had Intended to perched the i
vty i T’ asan | €5, i, fo, Baving il | o et 2 o7 o the ol sl | soppemaney ;
Wy in your hair is wo rl’ullw Ih': with Walter after refusing him, | “What lous charm lies con. | and mm.; W]h ande.
coming.” { and explain how it had oecurred; | cealed within this?” she asked, with | every feat “&“ i "‘Fﬂ upon
She tossed her head, making those but this epirit of vindictiveness she | 2 nﬁlﬂt lance at Farmer Ruggles, her close to his breast. .
shining petals quiver, as if suddenly | "°0'd not and drawing | for recogniged his hnn?:rlt- “ Ruby,
—OR— endowed with life, and laughed light. A HJEJ;:“ m;ﬂ 'n;uﬁhlﬂ*]l; 3 ideen I"Eh.““'“"am‘,““! teide. i AN e el ORF . leee
as she retorted : . an : the rubber nd that
J"*‘Jahllu::m- me to return the compli- “ Thank you for the handkerchlef, | Meld the cover on, and opened the box hﬁhﬁm““ﬂ“ her hmt th quickly, and
PLOT VS. ment. Mr. Carpenter, that bouton. | M- Carpemter,” and then to find a layer of pink cotton within, | renr grow white with a sudden
PRI NCIPLE. Iliﬁlil;iﬂf évening primroses is a great g?.nﬁdw him in npo enviable frame i‘n““ﬂ h‘:i:'hﬂh::nﬁf;tm;“:ﬁﬂ:'m‘ Was lier dolized brother implicaved
md ':H-I- m mt ™ - weft. - - i 4
that the mﬂzﬁf.ga ot ﬁaﬂtﬁénﬁmﬁ But he was destined to be sub |emitted from three large, beautifyl | ©* M Wrong that had broaght ruin

tpon him and Lis company ? She dare
Ot utter the thought aloud yet it
pierced her heart ke a knife.

Agalu she searched his face: but
there was nothing like shame or dis-
honor stamped upon it, and she re-
Hied :

“l ean bear auything better than
0 Bee you look o broken=les rted
Tell me all your trouble,” she 5l .,
pressing her |'ps softly against his
cheek.

Bomething 1'k> a <ol burst from the
strong man, and he hugged her almost
convuigively to llm.

“Darling, you are o LU'ttle comforter,”
he 8ald: “but my trouble is pore on
SOIT account and Estele's than upon
my owjL I am a2 man, and 1 can lbear
to face poverty and loss. Ruby, could
you bear to be poor T Have you any
dea what it weand to be poor

“1 do not suppose | have, really ; but
I think there are some th s that
woud be hapder to bear than
erty,” Ruby returned, gravely.

“What do you menn, Ruby 2"

]"HH.-

“It would be ;1 thiousn nd times worpe
U—f you were in Mr. Currier's ]l AOe
= you had been gn!'ty of dishonor,™

“Ye€, thank Heaven for that:
th-':.‘ﬂ:g"ll I Lvp Yot everything, my

name B vntarnished and I need not
fear to look any man in the face,”
lobert Gordon returaed, he artiy

“Robert, I want you to tell me
all about it Do not talk to
me as U I were a chidd and conld
not understand : bt et me help
y¥cuu o bear your trouble, whatever
T may ae. [ do not belleve it will
be so very drendful to be poor as
g a8 we can have sach other e
ove, and are well and stroug.’

The man regarded her with su
priee, this delleats lovely i,
whom he had = ecarefo ly sheltered
from every care during all her life,
who had been o pet and plaything,
whose lightest wish had  been L
law unto him He had not looked
for anything like this from her—
f[or such atter self-forgetininess »ned
such tender solicitude [or Lim.

We cannot biame him if a thourht
of bitterness stirers] his heart, that
#he, from whom he had oxpected

nothing buat
had risen above

Tl T dependencea,
their trial and come

o comlort him, while hiszs wife
lay in her chamber above, weening
and wringing her hands in untier
abandonment of griel over the mis

[ortune which hal =0 Eudden ¥V OYVep
taken them.
“Ruby, my precious

gigtor l
will tell you,” he sald gravely., “]

have not only lost every Jollar of
what | was worth, but all vour
monery aleo, while 1 am, 1 [ear,
heavily in debt besides.*

(To be Comtinued.)
VEILS WILL BE WITHDRAWN,

Gauzy Coverings for Face No Longer
*roper in London.,

The London lash.onable world s
author.Ly T L lise sLivtesinent
that veils aré out and that women are
to walk about "with theor own [oees,
There are very few feminine modes
of which it has ever been possible to

determine the origin; why the veil
should “go out,” [or nstance, | no
easler o say than why it ever “came
in."” But submissive as women usu
ally are to the latest decrees of fash
Ol dnXious as they mostly ame  to

adopt the styles nvented for them
oy people wino supply the  desosnd
which they create, we fancy that 1

vell will not be abandoned without o

struggle. There have been occasions

ol which the native sense of woman
Moy extinet even in th HITHE

and most rivolous—has stood oot

agulnst the dressmakers apd the wl]

iners. It s not long since Parls
with Loadon following u her wake,
puat out tentative but unmistak
ihle ef [orts Las ristore thie or

adine, or some modification of I

But the ladie: of to-day had not

& at thelr mothers’ old [ashion
laves for nothinge. They realizesd that
e o B ldesou il Wi iy
viend than the cripnoline, the joopwadl
up dizstended skirt, the porkpie hat
and the zouave jeaet of thirty » e
Or 0 ago. Better by far wem f
Ol seattle bonnet, the slopne shiou
gers, the hupge “DBishop' slee
Lthe virginal sasn of the Qu

LR R

It s ;'-'\-'uli‘:*, Lilepdel ey Lhat L
ell may be =aved « lis merits, 1 fas
presEnt 1o o purely moaer ik
ment, there can be no gquestion that
It I gulte as L |I1i.ll' AMmong me i
with Its own wearers. The lHttle wisp
of tulle, gauze or net is n distizotly
formidable weapon iv the feminine ar
mory, caleulated to dos a good deal of
execntion when itz eolop and fashion

are cliosen accopding to the oreas
Worn with gmwe, it helghte the
charms of a pretty face, while |t
tones down the blemishes of one which
15 mrustically less perfect or kesg ploeas-
ing. All cats, the French tell us, anre
grey in the aark, and shere |8 no req-
aon why every face that = velled
with grice and discretion should faill
to make its impression, It is, perhaps,
this very fact that the vell suits all
women almost equally well, which
hirs insured it =0 long n lease of popu-
Iarity. Indoed, veil2 have become snel
indispetsable detalls of the modern
woman’'s tollet that it s hard to im-
agine that they could fall into disuse
=—although, to be =ure, the most sur-
prising things @5 happen in matters
of costume. '

Whales to be Electrocuted,

Electricity is to be used In killing
whales. A dynamo s to be placed on
a whallng-ship. A big reel of insu-
ated wire will be carried in a boat

‘when a whale is sighted. One end of

the wire Is connepted with the dyna-
mo and at the other end will be a

hard rubber stick attached to a pleee
of meta! twenty-four lnches long and

one lnch in diameter, sharpened at
the end to penstrate the {lesh of the
whale. The rubber and metal rod will
be used as a harpoon Is now used.
When near the big fish the Barpooner
will throw the tric barb. When
it strikes the whale a eurrent con-
nection will be formed with the dyna-
mo, the whale will get the full shock
of 10,000 volts and will be dead in a ¢
fraction of a second.

Jlmanﬂ;;'l President has.a $7,500
uniform.
Coal i& now $6.50 per ton in Log.

don, Ont.

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO
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