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unkind or .harsh. I- felt convinced: that both were im-
possible. -"

As the weeks passed I became.more'and more inter-
ested in Miss Stannard. I saw her often in. the corri-
dors, in ; the dining-room, and at church, and she was
always alone."■.. I asked two or three of the other guests
about her, but each one gave me substantially the
same answer: ; that she spent every ' summer at Spring
Lake but made; no acquaintances, and that she was
those'-' twoa things so unpardonable in the eyes - of the
world- and ' awfully' religious. vPerhaps be-
cause I, too, ; was in the habit of> going to daily. Massv and suspected that they included me in the latter cate-
gory, I was annoyed at their unapprcciative, unsym-
pathetic attitude toward her, I felt certain that she
had a story, ■■.- tragic one, more certain that she was well
worth knowing. ■ , .

;-•-:; Twice during all that .summer did I see her movedout of her customary sad reserve. Once when I was
"walking; among the hills I heard merry laughing voices,
and spied Miss Stannard -and two of the poor children*
of the village in the valley beneath me. They were
seated':' on the grass and had evidently been gatheringwild flowers,\ for three bunches of different -sizes lay
near by. : On the ground before them a dainty luncheon
was spread on a napkin. I caught one glimpse of Miss
Stannard's smiling face and then stole away, saying tomyself :■/ She must have looked like that when she was
a girl, before And I sauntered back to the hotel
wondering before what. . ; <

I Another day, just as I was about to leave the
.church after the seven o'clock Mass, it began to rainheavily.:" I stood at the door and-looked out discon-solately, for...I; had no umbrella and the hotel was at
least a mile away. I had.;.decided that:my best planwould be to run across to Father Burke's house andborrow an umbrella, when Miss Stannard came outinto the-vestibule. She saw my predicament and offered

-:,to;share, her umbrella. -W' I know that we go"the sameway, she said. , I assented eagerly, glad of the pro-tection Half, of her umbrella would afford and delightedto know that she had noticed me. " '

In all my life I never had a merrier walk. Thewind was so high and; it rained in such torrents' that ourone umbrella : was ■almost useless. •' As we V becamewetter and wetter and the road more and more muddy,our spirits rose, and all the way home we laughed andtalked .nonsense like a pair of sixteen-year-old • girls.At the door: we parted in the most familiar, friendly-manner possible and hurried to ; our rooms K for freshclothing. -,. • . • .
-. : - After that Miss Stannard spoke to me when we met
in passing, <but*she never gave me an opportunity tosay more than 'good morning ' or ' good night. ' ' Some-times I was inclined to think that I must have dreamedthat merry and delightfully uncomfortable walk. T '- : ;

,; .It was late in August before I learned anything:
of her history.- Mrs. Baker, an Void friend of mymother's, came up to New York to spend the remnantof the season. I had not seen her for several yearsand the first day that she was at Spring Lake we saton the porch all through the heat of the afternoontalking of old friends and old times. Mrs. Baker lovedto listen and she loved to talk, so she always knew allthe current gossip and was always ready, or rathereager, to impart it. '.':'r '-■'■'-' ".

■We chatted cosily for. hours ;■ and at half-past five"were beginning to think of going, to our rooms, whenMiss Stannard passed us and walked down in the direc-tion of the lake. I.turned to watch asv I ever feltimpelled to do, and Mrs. Baker,. anxious to see" whatwas attracting my attention, also looked at her. ;;";: f:
Suddenly she gripped my arm convulsively 'Ido believe that that is Miss Stannard!' she exclaimed^But how much she has changed : vi: -; r . v

TO THOSE ABOUT TO MARRY!
...

' '
_

. . *

The gentleman thinks he is getting the best girl
,

"

\ in the country; the lady thinks she is getting the
best man in the country ; and they may both be
correct—we hope so but there is no doubt about

. the fact of their getting ~'t,

THE BEST FURNITURE AND FURNISHINGS
.In the Country if they go to . .
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NEWTON, AUCKLAND

The Designs are right, • the Prices are right, the Work-
r; ; manship, Timber, and Finish are right.

Just Opened, ex Indraghiri, and other Steamers, a
splendid . assortment, of : CARPET SQUARES and

- STAIR RUNNERS, LINOLEUMS and FLOOR-
CLOTHS, HALL and other CURTAINS, Etc.

; : Catalogue on Application.- Inspection Invited.ip® ****
-Inspection Invited.
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CLARKE BROS
piS (Late Davenport’s), Next Bank N.Z.,-

■
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S'c)- NEWTON, AUCKLAND.

: CLARKE' BROS
(Late Davenport’s), Next Bank N.Z.,
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NEWTON, AUCKLAND.-

J. M. MiMeff
h 835 Colombo Street,

THE MOST UP-TO-DATE FURNITURE WAREHOUSE
IN CHRISTCHURCH. ' r
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■ A largo Staff of Skilled Workmen employed in all,v :
Branches of the Trade. - -

Prices will be found moderate, consistent with skilled 1Workmanship, and Satisfactory Terms made to meet the.Requirements of Customer. : -
- ? ; *

; Inspection of our Showroom invited.

WANTED KNOWN—That Bill-heads, ■ Circulars, Cards;
Programmes, and General Printing of every description are
executed at the Tablet Office. ;Moderate rates) ••••»•-v'


