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THE AUTOGRAPH STONE W

unconscions of Nisa's confidences, bas.  “ 1 had o letter from Huagh; so othes
tened toward bome. The frosty October mail” replind Lasrs, sinking into hee
air painted roses on ber cheeks, as she sapuvial chair, between the window sad
slopped brmkiy slong, ustil sbe bad (e cheery fire
turned into the lane leading to her home.  * And what did Hugh say 7" demand.
There she walked slowly, while the fall. of Louiss, languidly, from the sofs.
ing oak leaves rustied around ber foel.  “ He s coming bome Wednenday,
Bbe took out ber letter, and, impationt. has good news, be sayn” anewered ber
ly opening it, read: sister

“ 1 bope s0,” retured Loules, in & bone
.,........L....m Vome, O 35 that carried insult o the loving girl, who

Lt et b e Iﬁhn-llhﬁ Laurs quieted berwelf and

dage. | baw news, which Inhnﬂlh-n--u
Uhie e, o both swowt and Witter Tabem allin A siranger came on (he conch o
Al imcluding asticipations and cxpetations day "
4 may bo called pood sews. | e very basy “ A geotleman ' * sshed Louien
_Hq-—h-;u:;;ﬂl'“p, “ Yoo be seetned 0. He waited Lo
SR O at wan Hon U0 mail 40 b istributed ™

“Tea!” snnounced the mald of ol
Laurs folded the letter thoughtfully, work, and the ladios adjoursed o the
and walked oo a little faster.  The gold. litthe dining room.
oo rays of the wefting sun, Sickored  Moanwhile, Mr. Clarenos Osrvoll, in
through the nearly bare branches and his room, where & fire had bees started,
Wouched bor glomey braids, and glanoed read his busdle of letters.  The last oo
up and down ber tasteful, brown cloth he opesed wes from Harold Gy, o ool
suil ae abhe walked As she thought, she loge {riend
ughed, weanly . L aa New Youu, Ot 15, 18-
“ 0, I wish mother and Louiss would 4 e | : -
hm“ml‘¢ I shall be tree H!mm':‘l-t:.:.;ui:m
to him anyway, in epite of Useir possible - une watums aomong the Wik~ o Marry put
better matehes n Well, 'we Svmernd ponr sblosss, sl

e lve s e .- e
"'INMTI . '::" -‘I henbguariees. The guie aon fwine, and teth

L Yoy pewity, and may prees cemspaaienahle e
tnts, were falling and forming & bril o " we whee we st | ool wih

liant carpet, (o sacosed the velvely grens you s n ponr ot wly Jon have o

of summer u*uwh#m‘u-—.mm:t
be || rthoc .“..'-.‘ ake ame ew wih P

:.:. and said, u::-h half po. ' SOsthur 7un 4% ¢ Gulli o yem pueieien.

o s desh  Hlaguag b me pon bedore bolilers |
proschiul Lee -:.n Voum, ot
* Late, my danghier.” Wasas Gaar

“ You mamma,” responded Lasrs s Clarsscs Ourroll fobded the botier,
ber menal bappy tome, ~the mail came thoaghtfelly thinking of the pretty el
injust e | wee passing and | waited who bad taben bis faney, but who v
ustil it wes dustribated - boasd b eutber

“Well " ohwarved Mr Listkon. s~ I'll go aad e, saywey,” b

=
Laara, having emtern] the 0wy wtting encdamed, balf donl end be jrmosmbel
room, beid aside ber hat and jachet o maks o oareful boslet




