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. ~ 3 \ he would have fainted,’ he
E‘he b Or teiggr told s wife afterwaras. It wag
i, y © f really  absurd Why. at his age 1

. . o was nite w good shov”
‘_ - On another oceasion CGabriel  in-
THE ONLY SON. terrapted ane of  the Viking stories
— E with ihu‘ r(r-lmzu'l\, “But it was very

wran | QI Se e {

The vonng  hoshand  hummed  the Often i the months that Followal l,(l;(fl.%_gs;“}th:,qu(m(“ to kil these
words of a  quaunt old ballad andg drd S Krie press Jos o wie 1o tulhl | “They were their enennes—il was in
hent to hiss his  wife » pale  cheel.. her balf-grten promiesoe aml to come [ war.' s father explamed.

Qutside, the shadows ot the rreat with huon Lo scleel wolee Olnanaert | Sl b was wioung and cruel.’
oak trees, beneath whose  overhang- mstead of the rejected cotonet, bat g “But @ soldier must kill s enem-
ihg Doughs S0 many gencrations ot she always wade o exe o for de- ! s, 3L s lus duty )

Sweynsons had plaved, since 1he an- lay, and he soon <aw that the men- “Then T should not Like to bhe a
cestor ol the famdy, Swen of the Red Lo of the matter really  distreased solditr L would rather cure peopls
Beard, had come from  beninark  in her, so he alluded 1o 1L no more,

Canute's  tramn and settled on 1he
lands of some conquered Saxon thane
fleched with darker patches the darz-
ling green of the lawn.  The cattle
rested in the sunny meadows further
ofl , the deer peeped from the foresi
glades,  the birds sang, and  then
song  found  an echo o S Erre
Swesnson's heart, for it scenwd Lo
him as if they, too, wore rejoweing
with him osver the comung of the
wished-for hewr  Tle had boen sa car-
nestly desired, w0 ferventls Py ed
for, so lomg waited  for—wix whole
Jears—and Low  that he bhad enpe,
Lhe ancestral trees and the sun<hie,
and even the prayv old walls of the
stately  home that was to e his,
seemed to bud a welcome to the un-
conscious  hittle strangor from far
away, who  lav o hes sith-lnedd ot
hy s aoether's hed, amd koew a= et

nothing of the destinv Lo wheh he
had been barn
SWell, dear, what s b (o e 2
“What is what to be? 1 do not

understand ’

‘Lasten,” and S Frice repeat v
again the couplet ' o plan’ Ilng-
wh ;o don’t ver want to hnow uwhat
T have brought aon ftong toun 2

From town ? 1 never thoueht of
Jour  brmging e any thing—escopt
yoursclf *

“Well, you see that T am generous

Resides my  worthless self. 1 have
brovehr vou the " aned e drew f1om
his pocket a  wvelvet-covercd enso,
opened 1t and theplaxcd a corencel of
dranonds,  which  sparkled 1 the
light

Lacly Gertnude gase o ery of porle
1sh  dehight—<he was  but 21—and

taking out the coraonet, held 1t up

allow the cupnshime 1o play on the
sparkling stones

CHee how well ot will ook in vour
hier You must wear gt often not
leave b shut opoan o bank Hhe those
sl old fatmidsy e I ab o, of
which T otiever ean foel that 1oy e
fong Lo us at ali Why, what 15 {he
matter, dear 2 Are vou nol well

For the hniehtness had faded ont of

his wafe's face and a look  of  dis-
t1ess had suceeeded it

CErie drar, uon b thimk me nn-
grateiul, bar D had rather not tale
the coronet,” she o

“Not take L' Why not 2 Dan't
Vou lithe ot

Checause—don | e veaed Pro-

mMise me that roin won't be o vesed
T owon t, indoad As al T conld iw
rexed with yon hittle woman Tell
e A our feason
*Well, it wonkd
that yon hove promased not 1o he
sexed—it would secim to e glmos!—
a hittle hit— as gf 1 were <ellug my
oy !
CSelling

“eern—reme e

hun ! MWhat e ahsgrd
what o fantastie aded to conw o
your head ' flow on carth ”

SWell, don’t be vesed T kuow 1hat
Lo very sy, but T oean ot help
and, mdeed 1 had ather not take
Lthe cornnet—al least, not now When
I am well agom, perhaps T could go
with van to toun wvself aned seleet
sontethuee elar

The last words awoe
vy, and =i e althougeh
annoverd at the * «ily faney
cared to show 010 thot on e wile .
woik state gt wonld he aselies and
even ernel to argne with her farther,
S0 ho replaced the coronet o the
case and fhe latter n his poclet
and turned the conviersabtinon by soppe
mepuiries regandange the hahy

ntltered hos-
[T

1han he

atul gradualiv all recollection  of
fadded frowr his boned

Meanwhile DLittle  Gabriel—he  had
been born on St Gabriel's east,
and his mother, with  gentie msist-
ance, opposed  Sir l0ric’s wish to
name him after one of his fierce vik-
ing ancesiors, and had, afwer tho

manner of worern, got her own way
m o the  end—grew  and  flourished.
Fron an anfant, byne an his nupse’s
arms aud gazing wilh soleman stare
at the great new world, be developed
mto o hlue-cyed toddling laddie, en-
denrvimg himsell daly nore and inaore
to hig pareuts by his hsping baby
adeenls artd s ocaresses, and o then
mmto a Lhittle knwherhocker boy, who
ashed stranee pusoling questions and
struggled 1o hift down from the
Library shelves the big dusty folios
and quartos. over which he wonld
pare for honrs, spelling out tales of
adventure and of herorsm from their
pages

A quiet,
not

thoughtful child
robust  n appeatance,
never 1l caing not nich
door coes and spon (s

and friendiy with other bovs of  las
owin oage when hroaeht ot contack
with them but not caring for thor
society Al home he had no young
companions, for no second child Tacd
Leen horn Lo Sie Thae and Laddy (her-

e was,

thoush
for out-
Atrtiahibe

tride but with s paueats b was
alwaxs  cantent aitd happv [3NES
catts lessons It learned from his
mother, and 1L was <he. oo, wiho
took T with bt to e
It L Gl Lot aned told i
talis Ol il Dl asinl Maroin
NEI 1l Ve Sarhts, e tien-
Llarly of tas o patron St Gabnoel,
who, elad n daszlog white robes,

Tooked dowr on b fronn the staned

glas« window which 1 ads Gertrude
had caused to he placed over the
altar <hortlv after T <on s binth
Galnael Toved thes talis hetdor oven
than those of Ol and =Swovn Fork-
teand ol Roames and pirates tiar-

aurhiee expiditions anad tnartyrdors,
treree old heatien swoartiors and Chris-
L sogis crawned with Ll of
e sbute roses. nunghed strangety
mohes hali-wakme thonghts, as thes
did aftera ands o hs dieams
Weatd-tn the tane Tor mione 1eon-
Lo anstenctions cane and  a good
sl priest, who bood tonelt hs father
Lefone Bann o caone to Ive o thie cae-
the andd bhe s 1t CGoabrel Tear-
ved Lo dechine menea T gl 1o Con-
feate S anre, and et the aneles ag
the base of  an erpolateral Ganele
e eguel el oy othor thines
which Little o aoe ospected to -
NI Thoew dd vet mive Gabriel
e b vronble o fee Tean s qureniy o aned

‘

tetonembered wll o other matters,
too be proved hims I a doole pupl,
atd the  old timor soun crew vy
forel ef by, ot rold e et her
that he was a0 ~abithy clntd whieh
saving Tads Gotrde opt 1o b=
selb not Teelig quite suie thiatle hyer
Biesbiond woendd b plloasod 0 wach
mdorent poasscdl o on his s Tike
too tmany olhier mer he Was anpt to
fecard prety s o spabity st lele

oniyv i

Tied i

RS HITRIN

S Mae somcimes wished

that Tns e had beenr e one ar two
Vestuts sorewnhat o hiferent f1om
what he wos—tnme hoyish, o< he
tofd hibeself Gahmel's gentlenees,
s dhiead of mbtime paon on even
atimads srrnch hes Fatiupoas horder-
e o e oy Onee e took the
Tad with Thi s lie n e wenl
“Hoot g Tod, e LI rUpea-
ted e esperpnent “ T thought

than kil them

‘Do you want to become a doctor,
hey 2’ Sir Eric spoke in jest, but
there was a note of real annoyance
in his voice

"A doctor? 1 do not know about
that, 1 amn not sure.’

“You are a suly ehild, and do not
understand what you are saying,*
With this remark Sir Erie put the
bos down off his knee and went him-
self out of the room.

It was some consolation to the
father to find, as he did a little
laler, that Gabriel, 1n spite of his
gentleness, was anything but a cow-
-l For hunting he did not care,
Lbut he would rude his fiery little pony
at the buygrest jump that his father
would allow him to attempt, and as
he grew older the proom often de-

clared that for ‘schooling ' a young
horse there was not the cqual of
Master Gabriel in the whole country.
Onee, when he

saw a savage dog
worrying a new-born lamb, he rushed
Lo defend the helpless animal, and
not having even a stick in his hand,
he could think of no way of making
the dog relinquigsh  his  prey except;
that of catehing him by the throat,
Of course he was terribly bitten, but
the  lamb  was  rescued. To his
maother’s tearful reproaches, the boy,
scarcely ten years old ot Lhe time,
ainly answered @ * T could not let him
hill the poor lamb, you know.’

When Gabrel had entercd on his
thirteenth year his father considered
that it was time to send him to col-
lege There were family traditionsg
an such matters, and this was the
uge at which the young Swéynsons
for many generatons had usually en-
tered the great JJesuit College of
Saxonharst

5o the time passed on and Gabriel
was now ewghteen and in the top
class of the college  His father be-
gan to think of his entrance into
Sandhurst, and  afterwards into the
arnoy That, ton, was a Sweynson
tradhition ,  the oldest son alwaya
went anto the army, at least for a
few years

The Faster vacation was  nearly
over, and {Gabricl was Lo return to
College for his last term. He was in
the DLihrary, eollecting some books
which he wished to take hack with
him, when s futher entered,

"Well, mv boy,” he said, * this is
the ending of vour school life. Vou
have made good use of your time, I
must sav Your masters seem all to
he pleased with you ; hut everything
niust end When yvou come home in
summer we mnst think of getting a
grimder to prepare vou for Sand-
huitsi, You should enter there in
September or October

Gabriel paused with a great bun-
dle of hooks 1 his arms , then he
came slowly forward 4o the librery
table, and, Jaying them down, faced
his Tather. hiw face pale and his lips
treinhbling .

"Father, T don't want to go to
Sandhiirst,” he saod.

You don't want to go to
hur<t. ' Why not ?*

‘T don't want Lo enter the army.’

‘‘That is ngnsense, Gabriel. Your
old dishike of killing, T suppose ; but
such considerations should not pre-
vent a man from dowg his duty to
s country, Desules, there is no
War 0w, nor anv sign of one. Pro-
bablv vou will not he ealled upon to
shed ausone's blood during yvour few
ears of service. T odon’t want you
to be o soluier all your life. When
you are 22 or 24 you must settloa

Sand-
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