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RO JAMES OGILVY st In the great hall of the
endtle In Beotland, which her hugband had Jate-
Iy boumht *An ancestral castle,” she-unsually
enlled It, thinking=perhaps quite truly—=that It
wis o mere detall If the ancestors belonged to
golme one olse. Begldes, If one pald enough—
and they had pald n great deal—It was only
right that the ancestors should be thrown in,
The hall was particularly ancestral In effect, for anelent
armor loomed out of (he shadows in every corner, and great
grand fathers and mothers stured havughtily down from tars
ered from behind tattersd banners carried
long dead heroes of the famlily

nished frames or pr
triumphantly In battle by

rame.
Mre Oglivy In & ten gown, copled by n modern French

Aressmalker from an old Beottish portrait, was trying her best
to live up 1o the castle, and feeling n lond of responsibility
nol unlike boredom. By and by tea would come In, wonder-
ful Caravan tea at B guineas a pound, with a gorgeous sllver
service, brought by two magnifeent footmen In livery which,
with (helr white heads, made them look like giant cockatoos.
Put the worst of it was that there would be nobody save her
husband and hersolf to drink the tea or see the footmen. and
theyv were secretly getting a little tired of both, Nobody ever
came except the clergyman from the village, ahd Mrs, Sede
forth sometimen, for really there was nobody else to coms,
and by this time, having been at Dorloeh castle for the beat
8r worst) part of A month, Mr, and Mrs, Ogllvy devoutly
winhed themselves back In Minneapolls.

Aftor spending several summers abroad they had decided
lo lenve Amerion * for good.” and live In England. A lady
who had promised (for a consideration) to present Mra. Ogilvy
to the quesn next summer had suggested that the possession
of a Scottish chastle, ds well as a house In town, would be a
paespoft to faver Ih high places. The Boottish castle had
been duly acquired (singulnrly enough It belonged to & cousin
of the 1ady In questlah) and several novels which Mra. Ogllvy
had read led her to Bhlleve that the “amart thing ' was to
spend Christmas in your friends' country houmes, or your
own, If nobody else invited you

Nobody had Invited them, therefore they had to do the
socond best smart thing, and might have tound some satls-
faction In doing It If they eould have collected a lirke house
they knew few people In thelr adoptedl country,
and besldes, an they were learning sadly, there dfe dountry
houses and country houses. Thelrs was not In a nelghborhood
to attract visitors In the dead of winter

Tea came, and with It Mr. Ogilvy, back from a ' constitu-
tlonal," his legs tooking reedy In knickerbockers and stock-
Ings of & pronounced plald. The lady In the tea gown greeted
the gentleman In knlckerbockers listleasly, but his manner
wans 50 mlert that she roused herself to ask If anything had
happened,

“Well, T should just think something has'' he replied
with his best English accent, whigh he thought suitable to the
owner of Dorloch castle, * Who do you think Is at the village
nn?  But you'd never guess, Carrle, so I'll tell you, The
marquis of Horrowdale.'

“ What on earth should he be doing there?' exclilmed
Carrle Ogllivy.

“He's en panne with his motor car and won't be able to
got It repalred for a couple of days. Bomething wrong with
ite Inner workings, And now there's come this show—first of
the season. [f It Insts he'll have to leave the ear and go south
by train.'

“Dd you see

“Yes, And what's more, I asked him
night; you'd be dellghted to see him.'

HOf course he sanld no”™

“Of courss he sald yen"

“0, my goodness, Jimmy!"

“1 thought you'd be crnzgy with joy.*

wWell, 1t will be nlee to have 4 real lve marquls, but—he's
the only titled person I ever met. except Lady Potter, and
ghe's nothing but a knightess or whatever you call It, and |
only met thé marquis crossing on the steamer, [ dldn't talk
to him more than once and then I had to say *you ' all the

I didn't know how to speak to a marquis. Do

*your lordshlip,” or what?'

“ | guess people of his own class, |lke us, just say Lord
Borrowdale, and it"s all right,” Jimmy reassured her. " Don't
you be afrald of him.we're as good as he s, and I bet we oould
buy and sell him, though he's sald to have some money and a
eouple of ales enough places somewhere of other which he
got when he eame [nto his title a while ago, T don't knaw how
long., But I do wish he colild have somebody to meet him.
What about Mra, Beaforth?'

“0, 1 don't know,"" objected Carrle,

“Hie's a mighty pretty woman and as sweet as she's
pretty; young, too, though she's so qulet. Bhe ean't be more
than 24."

i “Bhe's 20 If she's a day,"” sald Carrle. * Hut what [ mean
. 1 don't Hke to Wy t0 belbe her with a lond. 1 feal as if
she was the sort that wouldn't like it. Besides, he'll probably
¢hange his mind and fall us st the last minute. Then we'd be
pretty mad.” .

““Bend m note to The Fira with the carrlage and beg her
to come without giving any special reason. 8he'll think we're
lonesome and want her company. EBhe's alone there and it
would liven her up™

“It's enowling harder every minute

“ Pooh, she won't mind that In the closed carriage, and
it's only & short two miles belween here and The Flre—=three
miles this side the villnge." 1

SWell, 'Y wrlte the note, and then I must ask the house-
keeper to see (hat we get un extra good dinner. 'l impress
her to henr that we've n muarguls coming.”

“ Not a bit of It. Old Mra. Mackeller's a heap more used
tu the aristocracy than to our kind, Lord Borrowdale will be
here at 8, 1 said & beonuse It's samarter than half past 7.

“@Good, That was thoughtful of you, dear., It's long after
B now and I must hurry.*

This she proceeded to do. The housekeeper. an awe-in-
gpiving person in black satin, was Interviewed and the note
written, Of the orested envelope dhe coachmun took charge
and was told 0 walt at The Firs for an answer or for Mrs
Beaftorth to return in the carrlage to the cuastle,

Now that Mre. Ogllvyy had made up her mind to send, she
bepan te hope that the lady would accept, Her real reason
for heaitating lay In the arguments which Jimmy bhad put
ferward In favor of the Invitation, It was exactly because
Mrs. Seaforth was young and pretty that Carrie had won-
dered whether her prosence would be desirable or the reverse;
but now that the time for Lord Borrowdale's sarrival was
drawing near hér confidence In herself A9 & hostess wavered
and she thought with rellef of Mrs. Seaforth as an adjutant,
Beslden, whatover Mra, Beaforth’'s antecedenta might be (Car-
rie hind no asquaintances in the nelghborhood to enlighten her
on Lhis point) she was evidently sceustomed to good soclety.

As Mrs. Besforth had lHved quietly for some months at
least (Carrle fancied from words Qropped here and there) on
e Insignificant estate In & remote part of Beotland it was im-
possibie that ahe really could be " smart **; nevertheless, even
the alr might have & good effect with Lord Borrowidale: and
a8 Mrs, Beaforth had been “ nige " Lo Mra. Ogllvy ever since
an accldent to the latter's carriage In front of The Firs, Carrle
felt that she owed the latdy some amall debt of gratitude,

There was no Mr. Seafosrth. but as the Jocal parson and
bis wife were known to be friends of hers It was sbparent

pirty; but

him T
to dine here to-

time beonuse
you call him * marquis,’ or

dalred; Mre. Ogllvy was of o sumpluous personality;
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Intelllgence that he must have died quits
properly. Altogether, the quict little tenant of The Firs wan
A sultable snough rellow guest, even for a live marquls, and
on reflection Carrle hoped that Mre Seaforth would come

Time went on, however, and the carriage did not return,
though aceording to the Ogllvye' calculations It might easlly
have done #o. At last an ancestral.clock struck the hour of
R: and the Inst siroke had not sounded when one of the
coakatoos announced * The marquis of Borrowdnale."

Carrle and Jim jumped up, and trylng not to appear nerv.
ous went fusslly forward to greet a tall, slim, brown, ¢lean
shaven, clean featured man of M or 66,

He had taken a iy from the Inn, he expinined, and soon
after starting the arow storm had Increased so tremendously
that the driver had proposed golng back, sayving that n Inter
return might be dangerous; but Anslly the man had been per-
suaded to proceed, Lord Boarfowdale dld not say how, but It
was not difftcult to imagine

" Dear me, I suppose that'a the reason why the carriage
hasn't come back yat from The Flea!" exclalmed Carrie, " We
hadn’t looked out of the window lately and dldn't know the
wenther was getting worse, but If poor—"'

“ Mre. Beaforth,” the footman's volee Inserted in the right
place; and a youthful, girlish looking flgure In filmy biack
Advanoed acrosa the hall

LordA Borrowdale had been standihg with his back turned
toward the entrance door, and as a shrill exclamation of jox
from Carrle Ogll¥y broke Into the announcement of the new-
comer's name It cowld have convéeyed no meaning to the ear
of A stranger,

Mra. Beaforth was slenderly

to the meanest

and golden
there-
fore In rushing to greet her guest she overwhelmed the
smaller woman ns an [ncoming wave overwhelms a pebhle,
Tt was not untll a volley of weleoming words had been shot
forth, and Carrle had whirled sliklly round, holding the other's
hand In hers, that elther of the men had more than & glimpee
of the late arrival.

“ Mre. Benforth; the marquis of Borrowdale," breathed
Mra, Ogllvy, hoping against hope that she was accomplishing
the Ittroduction In the right way

The tall man and the slim girl (she seemed lttle motre)
turned, faced ench other, stared, ginred, froge; and then Mrs,
Seaforth must as suddenly have thawed, for she burst out
laughing, showing two delightful dimples,

At this Lord Borrowdale bit his lip, looking as If ne would
have given anything for & mustache to pull; but at last a
spark of humor kindled In his eyen. He did not lnugh. but
something between o grin and a smile gave a gllmpse of white
teeth,

“How do you do, Mro, Seaforth?"’ he sald, and held out a
brown hand.

Her little white one healtated for the fraction of a seo-
ond before It fluttered Into his palm, where It was gravely
shaken up and down and released

Then Carrle Ogllvy, tingling with the electhicity In the
alr, sald exactly the wrong thing and knew It was wrong as
sghe sald It, * O, have you met' hefore?"'

* I—er—belleve we hiave—-somewhere,” replied Borrowdale,

“ A long time ago,” added Mra Seaforth, “ 1 had—almost
forgotten."

“You have not changed," remarked the man.

“ Not th any way," replled the lady., *“ Whal weather!*

* Rather bleak.'"

" But sensonable. I oame near not getting here.” This
last sentence was for the benefit of her host and hostess. to
whom Mrs, Scaforth now gave her attention. * Your ccach-
man sald that If it had been a mile further he couldn't hive
done It; but T did not reallxe how bad It was untll we had
arrived or 1 would not have dared to ocome on, Luckily the
man seems to think It will clear; and It tan't the depth of the
enow that matters, It is the wind and the blinding storm.
Flakes ns big a8 my hand!"

“That's not saying much for thelr sige,” responded Jimmy
Ogllvy gallantly; but Borrowdale dld not amile and It was &
welcome rellef at this moment that dinner was annnunced.

The table at which the Oglivys dined In the huge dining
hall was so small as to look ke a tiny oasls In & vast desert
and It was round In shape which brought the diners closs
together. Lord Borrowdale talked to Mra. Ogllvy and Mrs.
Beaforth talked to Mr. Ogllvy, and Carrie and Jimmy had the
awful consclousness that they had commitied a soeclal erime
of pome BOrt, though what might be Its nature they could not
divine.

Were these people hereditary enemies, children of” rival
factions; had they merely met and quarreled: or had there
been a lawsult sbout property? *rhie It was to be allens In &
strange land, lgnorant of things which., had they been * in
soclety,” they would have had at thelr inger enda.

Somehow dinner passed not unpleasantly though the nt.
monphere was sti)) If Mra. Benforth could have
aung for Joy when her hostess rose she restruined herself ad-
mirably; but onoe In the vollow drawing room she dld not
even walt for coffee Lo appear before she asked Carrle If ahe
would mind ordering the carrlage.

“¥You Bee.” she mald. "1t will take some time o met
ready, and [ musn't be late—on acoount of the storm.'

Mra. Ogiley gave the order and when the servant had gone
she faltered, T am so afrald that—that—! mean, In Inviting
you (o meet—er—""*

“ Don't worry about that" cut in Mrs. Beaforth quickly,
*“It's nothing of consequence. Quite an old afair. A litle—
er—fnmlly misunderstanding. But if you'll may good-by to
Mr. Ogilvy for me I think | would Hke to Evt off before they
come in.'*

"1t you please, madam, the coachman telephones from
the stabies that he regrets It Is whsolutely Impossible to take
the horses out tanight, as the storm has grown worse instead
of better, There's Urilts part way ug the doors already." ane
nounced the foolman

“ Nonsense!' pmcheimsd
an hour and a hait.”

* s strunge, matlam, but 1t's trus, It must be what they
call & Mizsard. The winl s shrieklng down the chimpeys
scsnething awful'

petite, pale,

eloetrien),

Carrie. " There couldn't be In
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“What about the eab which brought Lord Borrowdale?
asked Mra, Ogllvy. " Did It go back?™

* No, madam; It ls here; there's
&tubles,"”

1 must walk home," sald Mre. S8cenforth, briskly,

"0, madam," protested the exciled footman, " you would
perish on the way."

The two Indles sprang up
taln tried to look out of the window
save a whirling maes of whiteness,
wind was loud In thelr ears. They
wild swirl, when Jimmy's volee at the door made them turn.

“Bay, Carrie,” he erled. ' 1 want you to help me to show
Lord Borrowdale common senwe, He felt he should get back
early, and word was sent out to the stables where hi® cab
was walting, but It'Il have to walt This storm hus turned
into & blg bligsard. It would be madnesa for man or beast
io put his head out of doors. Of course, Mra. Beaforth and
Lord Borrowdale must stay all night; that ought to go with-
out saying. but Lord Borrowdale won't hear reason. He's
got & sort of ' Pike's peak or bust ‘ idea Into his head, and 1
want you to g0 In with me In getting it out.”

“Why, of course they must stay.” echoed Carrie, "1
wna just golng to tell Mrs, Seaforth so, We can let them
have everything they want.”

“1I must get back,” broke In Horrowdale,

“ 1 must get back,” Insisted Mre. Seaforth, the two speak-
ing at the same instant, as if uporra signal. And it was not
untll & vislt had heen pald to a nelghboring door, And some-
thing Hke a ton of snow had seemed 4o blow In with the wind,
at the rate of two miles a minute, that the guests would he-
lleve thelr fate Inevitable. When they saw that it was eo,
however, they resigned themselves sportingly to live through
the evenlng. Of course, after breakfast next morning, they
should be able to get away,

But the next morning came, and the bliszard was no maore
weary of blizgarding than a débutante of dancing at her Arst
tall. Nothing like it, according to thegld servants, had been
known for many years. And the day was Christmas eve.
There was nothing to do except to make the best of the ad.
venture, to go on wearing other people's clothes, and helng
resigned. But when the flat of Irrevocatllity had gone forth
Mre. Beaforth and Lord Borrowdale happened to meetl at the
landing of the stairs which led Into the great hall. Ons was
running up, ths other was runming down, and after a slight
start the woman would have passed on, but the man stopped
her,

' Look here, Mahel™ he sald, hurriedly, In a low volee.
‘I'm gind to have this chanoe of a word with you, though
I wouldn't have sought It. [ want you to know that this con-
tratempn 18n't my fault. These ldlotic Ogllvys—"'

"I quite understand; but they're not |dlotle. How could
they have known? I1t's such an old story now—seven years
old"

" Well, thew ought to hive known. That's the worst of
pleking up with strangers, How long have you been In this
nedghborhood 1

“"Bix months,

plenty of room In the

and pushing back a yellow cur-
Nothing was to be seon
amnd the howling of the
were stlll gazing at the

I took &t faney to It. And—you? Not that

[ have any curlosity., BtHll—where did you come from last?’
‘“Across the world. 1've been round it. Got home only &

few months ago. Mot the Ogllvys on the ship, crossing.'

“ Have you—fallen in love with any one?”

“Not 1. As If 1 could after—*'

“Buph a dreadful experience.’’

“1 waen't going to say thnt. It was on my tongue to 8ay-—
but never mind. 1I'd rid you of my presence if 1 could. Por-
hape this afternoon 1—"

“ No, no, you mustn't think of It. You would ba snowed
undar. Really =1 dom't mind, If you don't.”

“0D, I?T Nat in the least. Except for you.™

“It's—=it'es an adventure, lan't Ity

“It '

“ Perhaps we shall laugh at It afterwards—when we're
At the oppoalte ends of the earth again."

“ Laugh—well, I'm not sure what my amoltions will be—
then.'

“ I'm not—quite sure what mine g, even now
one thimg, whatever our feelings towards each
be. wo can't go on all day, and perhaps tomorrow,
each other Hke—like—"'

“Clothes horsesa.”

“ Yes, exactly. It is s0 getiing on my neérves
polite, and exchange views ofi—the weoather.”

“ Qood. That will glve us plenty of gonversation '

* Here comes Mre Ogllvy. I'm woing.” And she ran up-
salirs »0 mwiftly that Carrle, who had heen having a talk
with the housekeoper, did not know ahe had been thers

The change for the better In Lord Horpowdale's and Mrs
Seaforth's way of treating each other was so markad a1 lunch
on Chrisimas eve that Carrle was encouraged “It's an il
bllgzard that blows nobody good'" she remarked to Jimmy.
“1 40 belleve they are golng (0 make up that silly family
quarrel of thelrs, whatever It was, Wouldn't it be lovely to
bring about a reconciliation?

“ It's only that they're trying to keep up appearances he-
fore us.” sald Jimmy. * 7T ecan see that they hate ench other.
Nics Christinas lookout for us.™

This sentiment Carrle echoed,
have her Ouristmas epollad. Fortunately,
jons had beon lold in, and though they were cut off from the
outer world, they would nat bo deprived of turkey or plum
plld'l‘“l‘. he had hor present re Ay for Jimmy, and doubted
not that he had one for her. There were bank notes for the
upper sorvants and gold for tme humbler, and though there
would be no greens or holly, nobody need forget that it was
Christmas—nobody, unjeas |t wers the two prisoner guests
Casrle racked her brajs to evolve gifts for them, bBot the
protiem was diffioudt, 8he could not offer them some of hor
old Jewalry, and yet she could not Lear that they should re-
oelve nothing. Fmally, she declded to consult the
keeper. 1 suppose’’ she sald, * that there's nothing In the
way of old china, or slver, which you have In your Inventory
of the things we bought with the castle that would do as
Christmas presents tor Lord Borrowdale and Mra. Seaforth®™’

Mrs. Mackelar ralsed her eyebrows and pursed her lips

But | know
other may
treating

We will be

but ahe did not Intend to
planty of nrovis-

LTS

can renlly think of nothing. mnd

lexs
Unless what? |
Something ke phe pale ghost of
Mr= Mackellar's statuesque features

hope You have

''Well, madam, | was going to res
trinkets In the teawood cabinet In |
room Mere's & thing called the moagt

which you might
n friend of your
luck, acording to the e

minde

Mt of carved Ivory
to the
bring good
wishing ring, If you remember
Junde, That has a story, too; but thes
In the catalogue In the drawer
you have probably read.”
Carrie was obliged to confess tha

catalogue or noted the coalents of the
ticularity But she was cager now
The magic wishbone, sald Mre. Mo
ently be broken in halfl by
Jeould not
tappy or aboul to Iw

iAdy, ar ahe's

underne

bhappy, In léve

|hnw<-v-'r the two plece=s could be united as if they had
wishing ring,
when on the hand,

been severed. As for the
cf a man, He had but to rub jt,
face of e woman whom Providence
These things wor
kellar sald, had been * in the family
Ogllvy was glad she had consulted the
stantly decided to ke tier advics,

That the cersmony of rubbing
;rr.-p--rl}- performed It was necessary wi

ot 'when ring and bone weré beatowed
ing the occnsion doubly festive Mrs
gifts should appear dulllm the Christn
give gomething to Jimmy at the same
the llke for her

Bnow and
and the white
have usgless,

drifts were far np the

bean mo far, to attempt

but the husband and wife and the two vi

misunderstanding were wonderfully
After lunch they played bridge, nn
stlll, Carrie
a wild game, Into whioh, after the firs
forth and Borrowdnle entered as enthi
ers. At tea time it was made known t
cern that the wind hnd dropped and t
but, strange 0 say, the News Was rec
thuslosm, as If It had been an ordinary
Then caome dinner, and with dessert
on & sliver tray. Carrie hurriedly ex
the magic properties of the ring and
“ Now, Mrs, Beaforth, there’'s no gol
except
Lord Borrowdale!"
“0." achoed the lady,
rled man, #o 1 will have to choose Lor
she laughed and held It out
had pever been s fumily misunderstand
but before they could part the bit of |
* Have you wished?”
They had not, but proceeded to d
mindedly, no doubt=into each othe
snapped; Mrs, SBeaforth's bt was the

have her wish, and Lord Borrowdnhk w

and seemod
The c«

At this they lnughed agaim,
Carrle held them to thelr duty
plete;
“*There Is where the
should think =0." Borrowdale wns hei
the surprise of the actors and their n

done by Borrowdale nnd Mabel S8eaforth

LWO porsons
be put together again except by

Hitle Japanese fetle

Oglivy

wind were siill flerce on Christmas

proposed buttledore and shuttlecock

to Hfm, ax frankly

the wishbone must Le joined, us If
magiec comes In,

v, she replied, ** un-

in ldea.
a smile fMlickered over

you of some Mitle
he Japanese drawing
wishbhone a preity
b willing to part with

s, and It's supposed to

gend, And there's the
fromm a single ploce of
re both written down

alh the cabinet, whioch

she had not opened the

cablnet with uny par-
to hear the gtories
ckellar, could appars

r

for a wish, but It

those who were
Iy the right persons
noever
It wan for the finger
Lo see the
littended for his wife
hes which, Mre, Maoc-
for a long tdme. Mrs.
* housekeeper, ghd In-

14 wiehing should He
tricanen should be pres-
way of mak-
artangead that the
we dinner. 8he would
time, and he must do

nnd by

marming;
windows, for It would
them away;
" family

clearing
tims of a
merry tngelhor
I then, tired of sitting
They had
o sliffneas, Mabel Sen-
isinsticially as the oth-
o whom it might con-
he snow was oeasing,
ived quite without ene
plece of Intelligonce.
the gifts were handed
plained to her guests
wishbone, ndding:
W] trylng to break It

with an unmarrled man, 80 you will have to choosé

“1 must break 1t with an unmar-

Then
as if there
fing. He laughed, too,
vory Carrie eried out:

d Borrowdale.'"

O Ry,
I's oyos,

looking—ahsants
The Ivory
#0 she would
wld be married first
a trifle confused; but
remony was nol come-
it had never parted,
** ahe sald. Ana-"{
wrd to mutter, but to
udlence the thing waas
as If by a charm. It

Ehorter,

was really wonderful 10 pee How the breanolh was healed,

Then, " Don't forget to shut your

ring," Carrie reminded Borrowdale,

eyes and rub your

“ Immediately after you

will wea the woman who s to be your wife."

He slowly slipped the hoop of jades over his finger,
Mabel,
‘Do you know,"

suddenly looked up, stralght at
like defiance in hin eyes,
ately, 1 believe 1 won't

keep them open 1 shall see the

shut my oy

whether she I8 to be or not remalns to be
Ring. ring, give me back the
Give me back my wife.

I shall wish aloud.
piess | threw away,
we may unite once more, like thy mag
bomd hnd never been broken.'

All this time his eyes were on Mna
waa going from red to white, from whi

‘Ronny!" she exclalmed,

“Thank you for the dear old name
If 1t 1s, tell me so beforse the frie

true?
us together,

“ 0, Ronny
terday you wert angry!"

“ PDnly for yvour sake
day s Christmas. 1 have always beon
knosw, but you sent me away—""

‘1 didn’t You went."

“ It was you who suggested the sep

* Hecause vou wianted It

“ You had wuch an awful temper!”

“ And you were such a fire!"

“1 wasnt. 1 cared only for you
to defend mysalf.””

“Can the caring come back T

‘1 don't think It has ever gone.”

He slippsd the ring from his finge
witnesnes to this sccand marriage of
Ogllvys
#lone ;

But his last words broke the spell.
sy that you two people are married.”

“ Beams 80 0dd ¥you never knew: !
strangers.”

Foreigners.' apologized Carrie,
think that 1 Introduced you to aach ot
anowed up here togother over sines
You are Lord Burrowdalg, Bhe In Mra

“1 wamn't Lord Borrowdale
wore married elght years ago

‘We stald married a year,” maid
pened that
it Waus my
were
had a parrot and he had a dog,
and—well,
six years—umtll—untll—'"

*“ This Christmas house party
dale Mnished the sentence for her

“ Good ol blizsard!"”
Christmas,

mald and his valet who

of M

“ Good old and-—goud

breathed Carrie

It was only falr thut ehe should tel

ronmntie result of her inspiration, whi
do before the avenlng was over,

yor speak gratefully of them now,

Andl yesterdny

or Lord
but piailn Ronald Seaforth.™

‘famlily quarrel " 1 apoke about
forced us Inte it Wa
poth young [1 was 10); we both had bad tempers, |
and his dog killed my parrot,
anyhow, we hadn't lald eyes upon each other for

then
something almost
he snid deliber-|

¢a, for If 1 wizsh and

woman 1 want for my wile;

found out. Now
old hap-
Grant that
le wishbone, as If the

bel Beaforsh, and she
te to red agaln.

Is= my wish to eome
ndes who have brought

but yes-

was yesterday. To-
In love with you, you

aration.

But I was too proud

r to hera. " You are
ours,” he sald to the

. who had sat throush the little scene as If turned to

“You don't mean 10
WL of coyrse yoy are

‘How awful' And to
her. And you've been

But—<how could I guess?

Beaforth.™
Anything wnen we

Muabel ‘Then hap-
1 do really think

ra, Oglivy's,”” Borrow-

exclidmed Jimany.

old Mre. Mackellar!"

| the housekeeper the
sh ahe slipped away (0

“Ondy o think of Lhelr be-

ing husband and wife!" she repeated for the Afth time

Mrs, Madkellar luh'd munmu
madam, all the time.*

0, 1 knew that
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