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me. I detected a peculiar erfume,
sweet and refreshing; but the

the deep, brooding stillness

which nothing broke except the rushing | i
the river, and the chirping of the
as strange, deep, wonderful. If

of
any doors opened or closed, I never
Reard them; if servants moved, they

must have been shod in velvet.

Presently Jane Lewis came in. She
Tooked pag and worn, yet seemed plea-

' sant to me.

"“I have broken my promise, Jane.” I
“The truth is that I feel sure
M‘ﬁ:?ﬂn is very ill, and I want to help

'Hyuﬂstrmhubeenverym,"m
the grave reply. She is recovering
slowly now; but, as I told you before,

Mrs. Neville, you cannot help her.”

“At least, let me try,” I said, per-

suasively.

“It is quite useless. You do not un-
derstand. You are very kind; but, if I
were to kneel for an hour begging of

Vane to see you, you should not.
ﬁc_vould simply be very angry with
me.

“Then let: me help her, unknown to

, in some fashion or other.”

“You cannot. You do not understand,
Mrs. Neville. You are very good and
kind, but help is out of the question.”

I laid my hand on the woman’s arm.
“Jane Lewis” T said, solemnly, “I do
not. know whether vour mistress is old
or young, but I do know that it is
wrong of her to shut herself out of the

pale of all buman sympathy and kind-
niess.”

“So do 1” was the oathetic rejoinder;
“but as a servant, it 13 noe my place
either to criticise or disobey mYy mis-
tress.”

“You are right: but has it never oe-
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would influence her? She would change
neithet her resolutions nor her ways,
but she would dismiss me, and find some
. one more obedient in my place. T love
- my .mistress, Mrs. Neville,” she econtin-
ued, with a flush on her face, “and T
have every reason to love her. I nursed
her when she was a baby.”

She stopped suddenly, as
frightened at what she said. It occurred
to me immediately that, if she spoie
truly, Miss Vame must still be quite
,Young. I felt for the woman’s embar-
rassment.

“Never mind. You are regretting
what you said, but you need not do so
—there is no eause.” I shall not
it. I can see that your position is a deli-

* eate ome. I am desirous of helping, not

o“.))
m&’ ou, Mrs. Neville,” she said.
onan,gdeed,kiud. I ought not to
have said that. l!”y mistress would not
like it, I am sure.

“Then we will consider it unsaid, and
ulmmn}beofnouut«oyou,l
will not detain you.”

" So F weat away, having learmed noth-
of the secret of the house. I had,
med. gathered sne fact. Miss Vane
young; she could not possibly be
twenty-two or twenty-three if

Jane Lewis had been her nurse.

Old, and tired of the world, I eould
bave understood her desire for retire-
ment, her seclusion from mankind—but
young! What could it all mean?

CHAPTER III.

¥ &id 1ot go to the River House again
—it seemed perfectly useless—and [
hesrd no more for some time of Miss
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Vane. I concluded that she had recover.
ed. Mrs. Lewis would have toid |
me if ing had gone wrong.

Just strange circumstances hap-

mnil the parish of Daintree. Dr.
called on me one man
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Do one seemed to know, but one summer

cottage was burned to the

come to my knowl
“Certainly I did
“I know of one now—that of an eld-
whose living is derived
roduce of & small garden aund

some unknown saint,”
t these, Mrst. Neville.”

He showed erly woman,

pou
questing that they might be
Ply the poor womsn’s loss,
In the month
€ross alome,
ors. [ had jus

of September I was at
without any visit-
t indulged in the

t, for I was

£ passiouately
fond of rowing

on the river. One even- ;
ing the idea came to me to row up the

he boat float baek with
the River House,
gathering gloom I
something of its strange occu-

, feeling happy
my ease, [ watc]
t floods of crimson
waters, and then,

stream and let t
tide. I should pass

30, in my little boat
d completely at
the sun set and gr
light die over the
when the erimson h
let the boat drift idly down

It 'was quite dusk when I
River House.
smooth, green la
something at last.
A tall, slender,
swiftly and gentl
and then sunk at
tired, wearied loo

*“Certainly—give her the money.”

“All of it?””

“Yes; but remember,

to her secretly,

wish anyome to
“It is mot

makes people h

emphasis she

it must be sent
quite secretly—I do not
know what I waste.””

aste, Miss Vane— i
reached the v 188 -

rested opposite the

and hew I ay she repeated, and in the

laid on the word
Was a volume of meaning; it indicated
& dreary sadness and hopelessness which
impressed me strongly.
there such a word,
“I cannot discuss such matters with
you, Miss Vane. I will send the
quite privately,

graceful figure moved
Y between the trees,
the foot of one with a
I could distinguish
Y the graceful outline and the black,
i nt, but lying listlessly on
ess were the whitest and
most beautiful hands I had ever Seen in
polisked ivory—per-
gh carved by the most skill-

“Happiness! Is

as you wish,
or te-morrow.
“You have only to take care that the
woman does not know from whom it
er expeet thanks or

my life—white as
fect as thou
ful seuiptor.
I sat looking at them in silence. The
head cf the owner were hidden
‘e Spanish fashion—
were ejoquent
meoved; they were neither
thought, ner folded in

comes. [ should
gx:nt.itude—rgtzher a curse

a veil worn m

: foes? The one you ha

loved best.”
“Heaven hej

P You, my dear!” said the
man. “That ia a bitter view
erything. 1 cannes. y
the merciful goodness of
“I fear not. There is a funeral pall
about me—one that grows thicker, and

deeper, and darker as time goes on. Now
I shall be at home

wrong
to take of ew
~--'m. .‘m’ .-“"< )

ever recognize
heaven again.”

}it the natursl:
The shades of ‘
ly; it was tim
of the seulls

ikt falling quikE:.
The faint z::fnd
in the water did not
my neighbor, and I hastened
. It never struck me that in
lng my mysterious tenant I was doing
east degree unladylike
There could be no doubt
I had seen Miss Vane.
Young and graceful, and had
whiteness and

away, Lewis.
ong before the sun sets.”
The woman turned awa
and the graceful head drec
the tree, while once more
hands feil listlessly on the black
“I must steal away

auything in the |
or dishonorable.
but that at last

of marvellous
beauty. I knew no more.
I think from that evening a spell was
aid upon me. I could neve
t was she doing,
alone in that solitary
and repassed, but never
Some weeks afterward
long ramble in Daintree Woods, There
inanoiightintheﬁdewozldno
i woods in sutumn, with
foliage, and splendor of
a great liberty
e woods, saying to
uld I meet anyone
House, it would be very

in silence,” I said

T forget her.

I knew now who had sent money
young and fair,

sirould T learn of
eceentric Huldah Vane?
CHAPTER 1V,

For many long months
glimpse of the temant of
I haunted the banks o

Huldah Vane
Our neighbors had
her. In the sp
her

this strange,
saw her again.
I went for a |
after my last
the River House
utiful ss the f the stream jn
their variety of
autumn coloring
aud went into the pin
‘myself that even sho
from the River
easy to hide.
While walki
gathering a
ripens in September,
L figure, with the lo:
'black garments, and the
lous hands: I stood quite
a few minutes she sat down in the same
- ° at the foot of a tall
r head leani i the h
trunk, the white gﬂw -
on her black dress.
I looked at he
have given the
speak to her, but
indeed, I hurried
trces when I saw
ward her. I did n
After all, my be
dent, and she
was spying. She
and stood at

was in lost to sight.
aga ‘! sigh
ring of the fourth year of
nee at the River House I was
destined to see more of her. [ went one
morning for a row on the river. What a
morning it was—the air
balmy, filled with the od
flowers, the hedges

ink and white haw
gender green!

I rowed down the stream
River House, to a favorite It
—a bank that was li
wild hyacinths.
stones, looking at the
ers, when I heard a f
Some one moauing in pain.
attentively, although
mistaken, and [
heard it again quite plainly.
wounded animg.l, 4 ¥
fallen over the h
I stood up and looked around.
first I could distinguish nothing, b
ing my eyes from the bright sun-
soon discovered, close to the
water, what in the distance looked like
a heap of black drapery. I hastened to-
ward it. My heart beat fast when I saw
a white hand clinching a portion of the
I knew the hand—I recognized
It was Huldah Vane.
a second or two, and
The graceful fig-
m deadly pain—

ng slowly along,

peculiar kind of Gholr, Ewest;

or of spring
all blooming with
thorn, the trees a

I saw the same
ug, trailing,
white marvel-
still, and in
ook of mine
terally covered with
I sat on ome of the
picturesque wat-
aint sound, as of

sttitude as before,
ess hands lying

r in silence. I would
worid for courage to
I dared not intrude—
behind the elump of
Lewis advancing to-
ot want her to see me.
ing there was an acci-
would have thought I
came up to Miss Vane,
a respectful distance from

“I hope you will not think me tire-
, Miss Vane,” she said; “‘but
ought you were comin
wood. You would
here’ until the
not allow it, Miss V.
sogry if you will—remem!|
John ssid.”

From under the veﬁ
musieal sound. It

thinking that I

or had some child
uge stones?

g to sit in thig
be quite content to sit
a8 set, but I can-
You may be
ber what Siz

stood quite still for

then hastened to h county, Texas, who has developed re-

markable ability to locate oil ard snl-
phur lands, recently earned a fee ot $150,-
000 paid bzwten land owners upon whose
property

came a low, sweet

not s laugh—

struek after Miss Feiler had loented cil
not far from the Humble field. Miss Fei.
ler, it is said, has accumulated a fund ot
over $500,000, and is erecting an arphan
asylum in Beaument with the money she
‘received from loeating oil and minerals. | ed

& perfeet of ity,
ﬂovnn;’ water and her brow.
Rmh,ndmﬂqmd

klaked,insstnngewhupu-.

“Not quite,” I replied, hardl knowing
what to angwer. i .

“I am Mrs. Neville, of Neville’s Cross,
and you are my tenant” She lay quite

still for a few minutes, and then she forS:

said to herself: “It cannot be helped.”

“Miss Vane,” [ interrupted, “we will
speak of you—never mind me. Have
You hurt yourself?” I saw that all at

,once she had awoke to a full knowledge

of where she was and what had hap-
pened. )

“Yes, T have inj my arm. I was
sitting on one ofm sa
not notice that those above me were
loose. I moved carelessly, and one of
them fell on my arm. I managed to
creep to the river-side, thinking that
the cold water would ease the pain.”

“Will you let me see it? I asked. She
looked half timirly into my face.

“I need not trouble you,” she said,
shyly. “If you would go to the River
Hause and tell my maid, Jane Lewis,
that would be the greatest kindness
You could do for me.”

“My dear young lady, I am sorry to
refuse you, but I canmot do any such
thing; I cannot leave vou here in this
state. Do not be afraid of me; I am
Mrs. Neville. You have been my tenant
now for three years, and you know how
I have respeeted your desire for secrecy.
Ask yourself, if it is my wish to intrude
on you now. Let me help you, and then
when there is no more left for me to
do, we can be strangers again” Her

face flushed, and she looked wistfully
at me. “You do not know,” she said,

slowly.

“Nor do T want to know. I want to
belp you—nothing more. Let me look
at yqur arm.” ;

“So’ you are Mrs, Neville,” she said,
wonderingly, and with somewhat of the
simplicity of a child. “I have tried

sometimes to think what you were like.

Is tha the sunshine on your hair, or is

caolop?” SRR, QU o T A o
her lip ‘was white, and quivering with b

pain. “It is the natural color,” I re-
plied.

“Yet you wear a widew's cap,” she

continued. “You have g buried love?”

“Yes, T have a buried love; but when

I think of the dark grave, I think also
of the blue sky smiling over it.”

“How can people think death the

greatest pain?* ghe said, musingly. “I
farcy no one eould be quite lonely who
had a grave to weep over.”

“These are morbid fancies for one so

young as you are. Now, Miss Vane, let
me see your arm.”

“How did you learn my name?” she

asked.

“You forget that you are my tenant.

How many doeuments have I seen sign-
ed by Huldah Vane? Now for your
arm?’

“I cannot move it,” she said, and her

lips grew so white that I feared she
was going to faint i

I went to the other side—she was ly-

ing on her arm—and tried to raise her
gently. T found that the limb was net
only terribly bruised, but that it was
also broken.

(To be continued.) ’

The Navel Orange.
The first we know of the navel orange,

which is very valuable not only on ac-
count of it+ fine quality and taste, but
also because ot its being seedless, ;3 of
a single tree that was found growing on
the northern shore of the Mediterraneaff
Sea. This was about the year 1585, or
nearly 350 years ago.

A monk in a monastery in that far.

away country painted a picture of the
fruit and wrote a description of it, hoth
of which may be seen in the librarv of
the Roman Cathotic University at Wash.
ington, D. C. Grafts of this tree were
taken to Spain by the Moors several
hundred years ago, and from Spain the
trees were carried to South America by
the Spaniards.—From “Nature and Sei-
ence,” in Oetober St. Nicholas.

Miss Stella Josephine Feiler, of Harris
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Ga.m&,r !ho so dearly loved a “cow-

cumber. :

Scarcely less m evidence than the
luscious green of cucumbers is the
reposing yellow and scarlet of  the
tomatoes—golden apples

ey go for a
baskets or
adorned by the
Behind the cucum
tato market, where for
may buy two stone of
Wiht these are a long
with vegetables and
superabundant
prices. Raspberries and
at twopence a pound, peaches at four-
‘pence, cherries and plums at a

beri t A
es at a halfpenny,

penny a pe
mz=ny traffickers are

new potatoes.
3 ¥ of stalls
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apricots go

es at three
thistrnitinatthesamtime.“f
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The fair is, however, a poor man’s
market. The richer get their
at the shops, but it is difficult
suade a peasant to buy at a shop when
he can get what he wants at a fair.
From time immemorial the country
people have met and bargained at
fairs, so that it is now in the blood.
Hence it is that Russia
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is the country
having as it greatest object
the fair of Nijni Novgor-
od, that stupendous survival of
old times. The difficulty of bu:
at a fair is no obstacle; the crow
people, the mountebanks among them,
the stalls without scales, the haphasz-
ard bargains and chance of bad money
are more alluring than deterrent. Po.
tatoes are sold by the pai
bers by the ten, fish
bacon and cheese by the piece, and
mutton mostly

One needs to
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y the string,

a connoisseur, a
ready calculator and eye measurer if
one is going to acquit oneself honorab-
ly in the eyes ¢
drivers. No one ever takes

.at the price offered; every one
fers and bargains for at least five
minutes before settling yes
ing bought is wrapped up.
as to bring one’s own paper with
one, or one may buy earthenware
pots or rush baskets, and put
the things that may touch without
of meat without
paper puts the unprovided purchaser
1 At the fair there is
no dividing line between tradesmen
and buying people. Whoever wishes
may go and take his
take no place, and
things about through
are men haw

To have good health you
good blood. It is onl
blood is bad that. the health
blood is the life-giving fluid of t
—it is therefore an absolute
that it should be kept free from all im-
ns. To do this noth-
r. Wiliams’ Pink Pills
for Pale Peaple. These Pills make new,
rich blood with every dose; they drive
out every impurity—every poison—and
thus give good health. rning
them, Miss Bernadette Lapointe, of St.
Jerome, Que., says: “For several years
my health was very bad—my
was completely run down. I had indi-
gestion almost continually;
was weak; I had headaches and back-
aches, and was
was very poor,

In a dilemma.

place, or he may
simply hawk his
the crowd. There
king old -clothes,
, iced beer and ices.

At 10-o’clock in the morning the
scene is one of the utmost liveliness.
Peasants are standing round the ice
cream men and sm
would-be purchase

ding among the sheep,
em and feeling them with
hands in primitive fashion at the

m than once I
was in despair. I tried many supposed
remedies, but none of them hel
One day a friend edvised me to try
Williams’ Pink Pills, telling me that she
had found them good in a case similar
I followed her advice and be-
gan taking the pills. They soon gave me
Encouraged by this
use for several months

xcellent health
Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pillg
inthehom,foriflfeelslitﬂeontol
sortsltnkaaboxotl’mslndamloo-
all right again,”

Thousands of
Canada suffer just as
They are sickly all t
tally unable to take the en

acking their lips;
rs of mutton are

some slight relief.
I continued their
and they st

shovelling their goods into the meas-
gossips; girls are raking over
he eucumber sellers are
shouting, and these who have finish-
their buying are moving off with
carts and barrows, sacks or bas
as the case may be, and not
quently one may see & man with a
sack of potatoes in one hand and a
fat sheep under the other arm.

and aiways keep

Lapointe did.
time and aic to-
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