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HERE wus a great deal of fuss at
the Hall, Susie, the only
daughier of the house, was to be

the fellowing day.

Four hundred guests were invited
to he present at the ceremony.  They
were to see the bride and hridegroom
made one by the words of the Church
service, aml were afterwards to enjny

Fouire Fields in the old

Hali.

Surie had twoe ov Ehree Lrothers, but
no sisteas, She was the youngest of the
fuwwily, nol more than nincteen years of

for

married on

hespitality

ape. Lrom hey earliest davs, she had
| Y ol petteu soud Tuwssed over, and
with v . far she was sweet in mature
and uteful in fuee. Move thaw eone
o U wanted to make Ler his wite,

but Swsies love Ll been given for over

& year to Ldward Arvmit the eldest
son of o ncighbouring o, misl in
every wag i suitable faor her.

The time of rowis July, aud the
wenther was pertect. #osie was stand-
Jng on the lawn, idly watehing the pre-
parilions for 1he crection of a hoge
nurguiee, wherve the jaauty  puests were
to purtake of light refrerliments on the
moreow,  Hhe heard sleps coming up be-
hand her, and t «l to meet the grave
gaze of her cousin, whom she had not
ween for over o year.

Etis apane was Thilip Kingdun.,  He
wita 0 youny harrister, wla was rising
rapidly in lis profession. He and Susie
had been always fomd of e other, She
d to his visits at Chris
s awd Midsanu and now she puve
bg, and held out

she said.
I didn’t

this fs gaod!™
BWhat train dul you come b\?
e\p b you wuntit this evem

I manngnl o eatch the t\whc o'vlock
train froin St. Panerns,” was the an-
gwor: Cad here aml®

Lititig beld the givls amall hands per-
haps one manent longer than wits ne-
eowary, wad perhips for one brief mo-
rwnl, e, ke lookal ioto her eyes with
#n cxpression she did nol half under-
sl but which gave her a sensation
Toth of pain ol regret, Bt whatever
bis emetions, Palip Kiogdon  quickly
reroyebvd bimaeli,

“Tell me all about  yourseli, Husie.
Roemember. I have not sern you for guite
a vear. [ kiow Armitage by repute, but
bavie never mel him.”

“Your will see bhim at dinwer {u-night,”
paid RSusig,

“And 80,7 eentioued Philip, beginoing
o wadk showly by e gice » sule, by this
time to-morrow you awl Edward Armit-
are will he hshamt and wite,  [low do
Fou like the ddeas?

SHow o T olike it
e sl fowerdike face to hiwg
Cwihiv, ol emeses Philipn T e seareely
redii~e iy own duppiaes<. There mevier
wos anybady like Ted, PLil B love him
with «ll my bearl and soal,”

e 1o aw i <hould e, dear
Bicthe piel caid ley eonsin.

I waa silent atter this speech Tor a
eonple of minntes, Then e put his bomd
lnhn iy packet.

=1 have branght yon® he s
dingr present, aanl [ u.ult Lo g
mv own seld el

e tonrhil ~|>||ng in o little ease,
Tha ol lew open and revealed a0 ting
wolle o shuldl stome inthie middle, and with
rome curinas writing engraved nll round
it.

“How giieer!™ il Sasie.

Nhe dooaked al Ahe writing in astonish-
Int nt, Lot without admsratio

“AMay I put it wn your Im':l myurlfr?

"Yos, if juu like; but will it 6t
me!l”

ahee amn=wered, rid
ey t:

A, wed-
v it to you

“It i very small;
litele finger,
—over
a sigh,

it is meant for your
1 bought it a Jong time ago
A year ago.” Dhilip suppressed

“I was travelling at the time,
and was just leaving Damascus—"

“Damascus!™ interrupted Susie, “Did
thuat ring come from there?™

“It came from a place even farther
ofl. 1t came from Mecea. It is sup-
pused te be a peculiarly blessed ring. I
got it from an Arab, whe told me that
the wearer of the ring could nlways, by
ity magiv, ensure the unilying love of
the one she most cared for. 1 knew you
must ha all sorts of wedliding gifts,
but this ring is (liﬂ't‘rl-nt flum the oth-
ers. 1 am not supersti
rather like to see it on \uur fing

"You reganl it as a sort of mascot,”
said the girl. “IHow queer!™

“Yau will wear it, Susie,” won’{ \-ml"’
said the voung mamn,

“(Hi, yes!” she replied; and she held
ant her small finger for Philip to place
the ring on it.

Neither Philip nor Su<an knew that at
that woment they were vhserved—ihat
a tall, fair. clean-shaven man, very well
set up and with an eager face, wa3
watching them from a little copse of
trees cloge hy.

Thisx man was no less a ])(‘1-,011 than -

Edward Armitage. What he felt, what
his conjectures were, was hest known
te him=elf. Instead of coming on to the’
hause te spemnd a happy hour with
Yukie, he turmed om his heel, muttered
an angry carse under his breath and,
petting into his motor ear which was
waiting for Lim at gate, went back to
his fatlier's house, Armitage Alanor,
three miles away.

At dinner, that evening. a lavge party
were assembled,  amongst uhmu wers
preseut the lLridegroom and lhig father
aml mother,  Rusie, in the greatest pos-
sille du]ight at having mot only Ted—
present at her dinber party, but alse
her favourite cousin, Thilip, was in the
highest rpirits. Evervone noticed the
expres<ion of bliss on her face. Tt
Bdward Armitage, consumed by jeal-
ousy, read it wrong

“Never bad she hoon in such spn‘its
Before in my company.” e said to him-
self,  “Nothing will induce me to marry
a #irl who cares fur another man bet-
ter than for me. I will have it out
with her after dinmer. T don’t wmind if
it is 1he ove of our weddiyr Tt i fac
Tietter that I sbould know what T am
nearly certain of naw than that 1 shoukl
wait until alterwards?

Outwardly, Arnitage was i goed spiv-
Jta. amd Ih who was most anxious
to stwdy Se~an's future husbaml, lvokad
at him with approval

“Ie wil make her quite a good Tz
haud,” le grid to himsci. 1L woukd be
mare than I conld siand if he were not
worthy of wer. But L believe Jue e, Ouly,
is the matter with him? Wiy
he frown 2a when he Juoks at

Wlhen the wen came along inte the
deaw ing-rea after dinner, Susie ran up
to lier lover.

“Please come ot will me, Ted” ale
gaid. 1 went ta show rou sowething”

e gave her a peculiar look.

“Can she be w0 Wiind as not to knnw
thiat that other fellow worships her??
was hid thouglit, “Can she e 20 Wind §
Bul no; Vke all woamen, rhee 38 hypo-
eriticnl.  Philip Kingrdon is the man she
loyes, I happes to e Velter off, there-
fore she has chosesn me; bub she waitl
maen discover that 1 am aot ons to be
triffed with?

Poor Susie, little muescing her lover’s
real  thoughty, wilked wilh  him
inte the very copse of young trees

, bt 1 ‘-hlmhl :

‘e,

where he had witnessed Philip Kingden's
rctions on the afiernces of ihat day.

“Oh, I sm so happy!” Baid Susie.
“%ix weeks agn, I thought the day would
never come, Now it is close—it is so
close that my very bappiness almost
frightens me.”

“¥ou looked bappy to-night,” said Ar-
mitame. “You are pleased at the arrival
of your cousin, Kingdon.”

“0f course I ant
have known him nearly all my life: and
he—O Ted!—he has givexr me such &
funny present.  Look—you must look.™
She ield np her finger on which the queer
Tooking ring was placed. “This is u lueky
ring—n sorl of tafisman; and he bought
it in- Damasens for me.”

*l have mo doubt he did — eonfound
him!™

el

“Ieke that ring off, Busan.?

MPel,” said the girl, startled at hia
tone and alt her high spiril asserting
it=eif, “‘you have no righl to speak to me
Jike that. Why shonld I take Philip’s
ring from my bHageri?

“Well,” -said Armitage, his eyes blaz-
ing; * yom can choose between lim and
Tt isn't ico iate. 1 breok no wan's
interference.  You shall wear no ring

that I have nol given you, Take the ying

olf, if you wish the ceremony to be gene
throngh.”

“Hslward,” said the girl in amazement,
“whut—what are you thinking of?”?

“I know my=elf what I am thinking of,”
sadd the angry man. "1 eame here this
aflernuon, hoping to have a guiet hour
with youw, and I raw you, from this very
spot, hol-nobbing with that fellow, your
hand in his, while he slipped the ring on
your finger. Do you suppose 1 am likely
to brovk that sort of tiing 1

“I dou't undersiand. 1 think you are
very queer,” said Snsam

~it is you who are queer. How dare
¥ou accept a ring from anolher man on
e very eve of your marriage with me?”?
“Ted, 1 dov't umderstand yow,” said
the poor girk.  “Philip is saeh an old
friend, and—he Longht this ring for me
a long time ngo”

“L dareray.” said Armitage. *1 have
no doubt he did, and he meant to give
you another ay well, only that I-—as he
supposed —forestalied hime  But I won't
forestail him. I won’t be eecond wilh
any other man in my wiles aflcetions.”

“led)? said Susie, “do you really mean
what you are saying—de you really,
roally mistrest me ™ :

=1 rannot mistrust my own eye:
Rusan”

“U Ted!™ maid the poor girl, bursting
inlg teatr. “Then 1 am indeed most
nriserahle”

1t s butter to be mlm\r'lh]e now than
afterwards”  was  Annitage’s  retort.
“You camot say to my face that you
ot core for that fellow. T won't be
second; and T won't olinw anyboly else
1o give you a ving. Vere; iake that off
your linger if you still eure for me.”

Tt Susnn Field was prowd. She was
not the daughter of o distinguisled line
of ancentors for nothing.  IHer soft hrown
eyed blized with swlden anger,

“You ore unreaxonable,” whe said., “I
refuse to part wilh Philip's ring.  3f
vou want me, you wust {ike me and the
vinge Lue, It is 0 Jueky ring, aml the deax
olil frllow giave il to e in oll «incerily,
end with the kiadest and bext thonghts
for we and my ther. Yoo dow't know
Thilip; but 1 du. He js the best of men.™

“Ilen you enn kevp your best of men,”
Aivid the ungry Tover; “but widersiond
clearly, Mu<n, there will be no wedding
to morruw philess you resign the ring.”

"Then theve geedn’t be,” ghe guwwered.

Blhe was white »a a sheet with passion

ght,

- and Jeft her.

" awful had happened.

Dear old Phil! T

and distress. Armitage gave her a quick
look, then fursed abruptly on hie hee}
Half at hour later, o pale
angd terrified gir} entered the house by &
gide door. Bhe went straipht up to her
own room. When she found herself in-
side 1he room, she locked the door. Then
she drew a sigh of retief. Something very,
She felt incapabla
of realising if, and yet it pursued her,
setling its cruel claws inte her heart,
and causing her head to feel weak and
dizzy. . B

Armitage was angry. He had shown
the mosi unreasomable jeulou:y Noj
slre would certainly not give up Philip's
ring—Philip, who had beep her friend
always, who bad Lelped lier with her less
sons long ago, who had taught ber to
vide, whe had laken her and her brothes
for long expeditions all over the country.
He was their friend when they went to
Yondon, preparing some spevial pleasure
for them day after day. e had come
to be present ot her wedding, and be b -
given her a little innovent ring—a ring
with a charm -attached, Certainly she
would not part with it. If Ted unders
stood her so liltle as reaily to wish hen
to give Philip back his ring, then she
was better without him-—oh, of coursa
slte wny belter withont him. They had
quarrelled.  Their engagement was at an
end. How strange to have an engage-
menl broken off ‘on the night before tha
wedding.  What wounld the guests say?
What would ker father and mother say?
What would Philip Kingdon say?

Busic passed ler hand wearily beford
Ler eyes. There came a tap at the door,
amd her mother’s voice was heard.

INDIGESTION

KILLS ¥

Indigestion kills more vic- "
tims than war itseli. It is '
foolish in the extreme to
neglect the early symptoms.
Take Mother Seigel’s Syrup. !
Take it now, and avoid risks. 1
It is the supreme cure for 7l
indigestion because it tcnes '
and strengthens yout stomach
and liver, and enables them
to do their natural work,

EALT

P "1 could neither eat,
drink, nor sleep, and was in
constant wmisery from severe
paing jn my stomach. I

tried many remedies, but
only Mother Svigel's Syrup
cured me."—From Mr. W,
Bvrow, 7%, Raglan Street, :
Sydney, N.5.W., 26-10-07.

MOTHER

SEIGELS

SYRUP

1S THE SURE CURE.

—

A FEW DOSES WILL CONVINCE YOU,




