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* You're all suited now exoept me,” Y said disconsolately.
I don’t know what to do. I'm net fall, not pretty,
tench & baby, and I can neither bake nor sew.’

¢ You might be a lady-help,’ suggested Myra,
beds and duost.

‘Perhapa, PBut the prospect is not a lively one.’

{ Here's an advertisement that doesn’t seem bad,” Lucy answered,
taking up a number of the Lady, ‘I'm not sure I wouldn't rather
have it than a place as governess, Only I know Lady Dalrymple,
and she's so kind, and will treat me well,

1 took the paper and ran my eye over the adverticement :

‘Wanted as companion and lady-help ic an elderly lady, living
in quiet country house, a well educated girl of eighteen or twenty ;
duties light ; salary, £18 a year and washing.’

‘T'll answer it,' [ oried. ‘And if the old lady’s reply is faicly
promising I'll go to her. And I shall not want many dresses in her
guiet country house. I daresay it’s a hundred miles from every-
where. But heggars can't be choosers. So I'll go to this old lady
if she'll only take me. 4

My mother caressed my hair with a trembling hand.

iT'd have liked something more promising for my Brownie,
ghe paid. ¢ But I am sure your decision is a wise one.’

‘I am pure it is,' I answered, trying hard to speak cheerfolly.
tAnd somsething tells me it will prove a blessed one. My old lady
will prove an angel in disguisse,’

‘You’re a brave little soul and deserve to prosper,’ whispered
my sweet mother in a choking voice. And kissing her silentiy I
ran off to answer the advertisement. .

Very promptly came Mrs. Lester's reply to my letter, and even
my mother was forced to admit that it was perfectly satisfactory.
Bhe was evidently a lady,and every word she wrote showed extreme
politeness and delicaoy of feeling,

‘I feel that I love her already, I said, my eyes full of tears,
*Since I must leave you, mother, I'm glad to go to her. I'll accept
her situstion at once’ And I did so without an hour’s delay,

All this time little had been seen or heard of Lord Vandeleur,
A fow days after our father's death he had called and left u card,
but since then he had made no sign.

‘Was he only a fair-weather friend after all " I thought, steal-
ing & plance at Mave, lovely and stately in her deep mourning
‘No, I can’t believe that, Perbaps she sent him away. Well’
gighing, ‘it's no business of mine, and she doesn't geem to mind.
But etill I'm sorry. He was such & pleasant friend.

The end of the weck saw us all scattered. Saying good-bye to
one's nearest and dearest Is a terrible ordeal, and I was red-eyed and
sick at heart when I at last reached the ‘Lodge’ on Banstead
Common.

Mrs, Lester, a sweet-looking lady just verging on seventy, her
snow-hair lying in smooth bands upon her bread forehead, a cap of
soft tulle tied with white ribbons under her chin, and a fichu of old
inoe folded moross the bosom of her handsome black silk dress,
received me in the kindest manner possible and invited me into the
drawing-room to take a eup of tea.

iI—I didn't know lady-helps were treated as friends,” I said,
blushing furiously, as she pressed me to eat some cake, and waited
on I(;lﬁ ag though I were an honoured guest, ' You—you are far too
kind.’

She smiled and paited my hand softly,

¢ Tt i a little unusnal, perhaps, But then I am unusual,
you, my dear, are juet a little unusual,
together,’

‘I'm sure we shall,’ T cried. *But, half laughing, half crying,
! you must not epoil e and take me out of my place, Youn must give
me work and——'

‘Of course I shall, But I want you as a companion more than
snything, Your duties, otherwise, you will find very light, and I
hope not too irksome.’

'Qh, I don’t mind what I do. 1 am young and stroung, and,’
blushing, ¢ not beantiful enongh to give myseli airs.'

‘No.' BShe examined mea little critically, ‘You arenot beauti-
ful ; but you have a sweet face.

And she bent down and kissed me,

I was soon perfectly at home at the Lodge. My duties were
light, and Mrs, Lester was kindness itself. The days and weeks
passed away fairly quickly, and in spite of a little sadness of heart
and a feeling of dulness that came over me very strongly at times T
was content, almost happy.

My place at the Lodge was really an easy one. I helped Mrs,
Tiester to drees, kept her clothes in order, and dusted and arranged
her room and the drawing-room. I did the marketing and saw that
the servants did their work. In the afternocon I walked or dreve
out with my mistress. In the evening I read to her or sat sewing
by her side whilst she played *Patiencs’ or wrote her letters, All
my meals were taken with her, even when she had visitors, and she
introduced me to everyone in the sweetest manner as her * friend,
Misa Molly Craven.’

* You're a good girl, to be always g0 bright and cheerful in such
a dull house as this, Molly,’ she said one day when I had been with
her about three months. *But by.and-bye we'll be more lively, A
nephew of mine is coming for a fortnight at Christmas-time, and
he'll wake us up & bit.

I felt morry to hear this, I didn't want waking up, and I was
pure that a man about a tiny house like the Lodge would be a
nuisance, However, I kept my thoughts to myself and did my
best Lo look pleased when the young stranger’s visit was talked
about.

‘I've been most fortunate to find such s place, and such a
friend,’ I tol@ myself on Christmas Eve, as I dressed to walk across
the Heath to do my marketing. ‘I cannot expect to have every-
thing my own way, And, after all, this young man may add to
our happineas, And if not-—well, a week will soon fly over. And
little guessing the joy that lay before me, I tied on my veil and
runping downstairs, passed ont of the house, through the frosty
garden, and away at a brisk pace, over the bard, white common,

‘And
I couldn’t

“You could make

And
I think we'll get on

‘I npever in my life,; I told myself, *liked but one man—
except, of course, my dear father. But he-ah, well! I never
deceived ryself. He was kiod and pleasant, and But it was
not likely that his feslings would ever be.any deeper for poor, plain
little me, when Mave—tall, beautiful, graceful Mave was about.’

I gave my orders, madie my various pmall puerchases, and
E\flt‘gﬂdﬁ homtawarda.h J:cb the ttoip obf the hill, a fiy bearing a couple

ortmanteous, a hat-hox and a big dressing-
road from the station. 8 drowaing-bag, passed dows the

tIt's too early,’ I thought,® or I'd think that was—our visitor,
T laughed merrily. ‘It's very funny, but now I come to.think of
it, I Jdon’t know Lis name. I doa't belisve Mrs. Lester ever
mentioned it. Well, what matter—I'll know it seon enough.’

On entering the lodere gates I met the fly again. There was no
one inside and the luggage hnd been taken off the top.’ ’

* Why, it is our visiter after all' I cried in surprise. * Well,
I'il not disturb the nant and nephew just yet. Mres. Lester wishes
the place to look as Christmassy as possible, so I'll get my scissors
and bagket and go and out a lot of holly and ivy, The berries are
lovely this year. And—"

In the porch stood Mrs. Lester, smiling and radiant.

‘He has come,’ she exclaimed. * Dear Vandeleur looks bronzed
ond handsome after his stay in Egypt. But what's the matter,
child? Areyouill?

‘No, no,’ I angwered, feeling horribly couscions that my cheeks
were changing from white to red, I was a little surprised. Wo
knew a Lord Vandeleur at the awful time of my father's death,’

‘Ile told me he knew you well. Vandeleur, you have not heen
forgotten.’

‘I trust not” And before I had time to recover my dignity
and presence of mind Lord Vandeleur caught my hand and looked
straight into my eyes,

‘ Mally, little Molly,” he whispered, ¢ you are glad to see me !

¢ Certainly,’ I answered, affecting an indifference I was far from
feeling. *You have been long away,’

‘T could not help it. I wawe obliged to go abroad, When I
returned you had all gone ; your old home was deserted.

‘Bach is life,’ I snid lightly. ‘Nothing bat change apd——,
But we'll meet again, I have work to do now.' And Isped into
the house and up the stairs to my room,

At lunch Lord Vandeleur and Mrs, Lester kept up a lively
conversation. The old lady had many questions to ask about
absent friends, and seeing that they were happy together I slipped
BwWay.

‘T can’t breathe in the honee,’ I cried, putting my hands to
my burning chesks. *I'l! get the bolly now,’

As I stood on tiptoe trying to break off a branch of holly laden
with bright berries & deep voics said in my ear :

*Allow me, Melly,’ and in an instant the branch was lying in
my basket,

*Thank you,' Isaid; ‘you are very kind.’ And I took s step
back towards the house,

But Lord Vandeleur sprang to my side,

‘ Molly, I came here to see you. I heard by accident that you
were with my aunt, and I travelled night and day to ask you a
question that was often on my lips four months ago, Molly, will
you be my wife?’

I grew crimson, then pale.

‘But Mave,' I stammered. ¢ I—I thought you loved Mave,'

‘ You thought wrong., Mave knew I loved you, But she said
you did not cars for me, and I feared !

‘St}e sho‘uld have allowed me to answer for myself, I blazed
‘You will do so now,
Will you marry me ?’

‘A lady-help—your wife !’

I began with a wild atterpt at gaiety; then I burst into
tears,

' Look up, my darling, and whisper * Hugh, I love you,”’

But I could not speak, My heart was too full, and I raised
my eyes in gilence to hizs face, What he sew there satisfied him,
The mute elognence told him more than any words, and drawing
me gently to his side he murmured :

‘Grod bless you, my love, you have made me very happy. -—
CLARA MULKOLLAKD, in the Catholic Fireside,

out,
Molly, sweet Molly, do you love me?

LONDON DENTAL INSTITUTE.—&1000 has been deposited by
the principal with the Bank of Awustralasia at Dunedin as a
guarantee of our worth. See advertisements. Complete sets from
£3 33; gas, 23 6d ; extractions, 2¢ 6d and 1s, Abeolutely painless
All work gusranteed 10 years, Money refunded if not found
satisfactory,~—,%,

Dunstan Times says :—" Messrs W, Gawne and Co. have for-
warded us a bottle of their Worcestershire sance. The sauce is qnite
equsl in quality to Lea and Perrin's, and is only half the cost of the
imported article, It has also a delicate piguancy all ita own, which
must make it an epicurean’s delight and a joy for ever. We asked
a number of people to- sample the Sauce sent us, and they were
charmed with it, Qur readers should ask for the Sauce and try it
for themselves.—,*,

For Christmas and New Year presents we recommend our
readers to go to the D.I.C, The wonderful variety and magnitude
of the Company's stock is almost bewildering, from the highest
claga goods to the most moderate priced. Beautiful leather goods,
brushware, basket and rush work, -ornaments, jewsllery, dolls,
puzzles, outdoor and indoor games, all the Iatest Christmas and
New Year cards, etc. A visit to the D.I C. Fancy Goods Showrooms
will well repay you. DIC, High and Ratfray atreets,
Dunedin,—* *
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