WEST sSHORE M

pet's cheeks were fHushed and her eyes fall of tears
- she ligtened to hie low-gpoken words of commenda-
cone There was something in his presence and tone
Mt thrilled her soul with & strange new sense of
power, and aroused a longing to wake the most of her
ol and her talents, " "lllll‘\‘ il would tench mn ®
e fultered.

1 wigh that 1 might, Miss Mason, but can only
urry in the city o few more days at longest. | o

oy way o Austealin on important Dusiness, but if
| iy, will call for an hour touorrow, or perhaps the
qext day, evening, and we will play anee more together.”

o J—we will all be delighted,” she answensd,

The sun was shining brightly when Pet awoke the
nexl lhl_\'.

1t must be late,” she thought, * but 1 am s tiead;
anl ow my head nches !”

She lay u fow moments when there was i step out
ade and o low rap on the door,

“Come in Aunt Celia, T am awake at Just," she said
apologetieally,  Aunt Celia held & yellow enyelope in
her hand as she entered.

“How are you feeling, dear ?" she asked gontly

Pet told of her headache, but all the time she won-
dered why her aunt Jooked so grave ST sorry you
sre ot feeling well as 1 have had news for you,  Your
Uncle Max s quite i11 and they think it best for von
to come home at onee.”

“Upele Max ! Ol Aunt Celin, will be die " il
(e wirl wpringing up with eyes wide open with horror

“Phere, there ! child, o not distress _\-nlmwl!' I
will probably recover, but | think they all want you
home again, T will ot consent 1 your guing if you
e sick, 8o better be as quict as prassiblo.”

But try ax she would, the poor ehild wax nnable to
ao down stairs that day.  Aunt Uclia first thotght that
e could go alone from Chicago, whither hor unel el
husiness: but when she saw that Arthue wotilhd o 1o
Oreggon with her {f no one else didl, she determinead 10 go
herself.  ®ho could not help o foeling of reliet thal Al
thur was to Do out of the way of Pet's charui uod s
hind her own rensons for desiring the mats Iy Iwtween
former and Miss Cramer

As for the young man, b If, he scarvaly
whother to be glad or srry W fhe thien affirs b
taken,  Anything to get the girl ot
Frenchman's way, he thoaght

“Hang it all! 1 may an woll lae
coen,” he mlihl‘llin‘!i. [ Jove her, w1
the least I'ml‘l.!.l will let miother v
What do | eare.”

“Will Monsicur tell e what =t
Mademoisello 2" Ko absorbed al ¥
in hik own thoughts that he | d no
prowch of the Frenchimun until o st

o thiat weete b

The sight of the man with his white face and dark,
pleading eyes irritated him bevond endurance

‘She i sick ax norosult of your devilish nonesetise
st evening. — And now look here, sir, sond fn your bill,
atd then never oross our threshold again, Do you
derstand * No adventurers Iiilll‘il\] shout here fl'llll'
ening young gitl's out of their senses by theoats of sl
oide.  Rewember ™ '

Without & word M Lo Grand turmed away, and
Aethur wis conselots of huving done o ean, anmanly
thing

Confoumd him. et him Keep awny then,” he
tered, trying W forget the white face. " Suppose |
shouldi't be hard on the follow for falling in love with
it chere. s b enlle her, when T have oommitted the
VOrY Kamme orime mysoll. 1 bolieve she in wom than
Balf-dndove with that Gettwood, though, like Monsienr,
e s ol enotgh to be er futher; and he wan decldedly
improssend,  Why on varth don't somme of then fall in
love with Carvline Cramer, and rouse my Jonlotsy or
else rid we of her ® Thank goodness, we ain't engaged
though it smounted 1o e the same thing when P'et
e here ™

At dinner Pet sent o sl wisedye to bl by oe
of the sorvinis with the il that e deliver it
Motgionr

e Iu.\'wlf" he thought, but b wibhil Tell
Miss Mason it will be all right”

“ Now. what am 1 to do?™ b mll'lupnml ngnin,
st kavow the contents to proceed intelligemly, 1f
it rofisal it st be deliversdi i not, be shall ot
kriow that she remembured him at wll.  As her cousin,
ol e only oie i prissession of Twer wooret, | hve a
right 1o opens it and T will™  Hat e mewer i, for ot
thit motient his Tl nth-I ul Af ey Ny iy
wis o His way 1o hank==and he foll, steiking his
e kew po more unthl he

# private albhee

Bl on an fron miling

| el Bim o yes Al Iiis fatl
Heonly saw et o for mittes that evening, anil

e tmide no alnsion to sither Moaberr or the letter

goosdonight be bl her handd for & i

¢l whispeored

1 shiall sorely piss yosl HWethe odwe

N wornder ahie furgot

A great soh

wly wns WeRk afwl It\“ 'Ilh
" pienit guntsl her seened

For Dipast, ml when b turned her face up bo

bt oves Ll tedre Wers '[l"]ltﬂ' fast
T -,,I u-!m'--ml, antd then breaking
sibis her moon
b that sl lives e ? " e anked himsall
lesl bl heart

e trbed b vndn 1o speak with her
L avold b, aned e coneluded that
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