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Reluctantly John Denvers wrapped the shawl tighter
round i{he girl's shouiders, and then slowly they walk-
ed -towards the' house. - -

‘ One {hing you must promise me,’

send me the magazing containing your stery, Will you?’
. ‘If-you really wish iy, 1 shall,’ said Silvia. ‘But
you will have forgotten that I ever wrote it long he-
fore it recaches vou.’ -

‘ Ah, don’t say that,’ said John, turning with ear-
nest supplicalion in his eyes. ‘1 shall never foriget-
you—or our story.’ .

It was pleasant 1o hear him say ° our story.’ To

Silvia it seemed -as though at least one undeniable ..

fact formed a tiny bond between them.

" Where shall T send it 7’ she asked presently, and
then ;John wrote on a card, ' The Orient Club;>“Cal-
cutta. - - -
Once they had entered the house there was no fur-
ther reason for daélay, and Silvia, having informed
Mrs. Dewhury that her aunt. was silting up for her,
and that she was obliged to hurry honie, she enveloped
lier head in a: lace mantiila -amd -hurried dowu-slairs.

In the hall John Denvers slood waiting 1o  say.
good-night and-<good-bye. . .

She placed her hand in his and let her eyes rest
on his face. 1t was 1o be a long good-bye—a ghod-
bye like the slory,” that had hardly had a beginning,
and yel the hands were firmly clasped- and the two.
faces bore an intense look of iender longing.

Denvers pressed his lips lighlly together, and Silvia
agitatedly drew her cloak closer to her. The cab
stood at the door, and Silvia tore hersell away. .

*You'll not forget 7’ lie called 1o her, straining to

catel a last glimpse -of her face, and she answered
back, wilh {rembling lips, * No; you shall read : cur
story. Good-bye.’

That night in her lonely litlle room, Silvia Clarke.
wrote the siory of her first and only love. It was
ihe simplest little plot imaginable. Her heroine was
called Sophia, and her bhero James. Il was the old-
old siory of love at first sight, while ile lovess™ bad
to part and pass their lives in vain regrel and longing
for “thail which could not be. .

But Silvia hroke her word 1o Captain Denvers,
When, after some weeks, ihe *Y¥enwick Magazine ' ap-
peared containing  her stoly, and she read it through
for the first time in prinv, she was horrified at its
realism, and almost regrelted having written it.

* What would he 1think, after the Japse of time,
were I 4o send it {o M now ?* It would ke im-
possible, 1 can't., -That night he may have fancied
that he liked me, hut now he has probably forgotten
my name. We must led our litile story dieils natu-
ral death; that memoiy is jusi a passing gleam of
sunshine in my- gloomy lfe.

But John Denvers haid not forgotien Silvia's name,
or even the slightest delail aboui her personality. He
had stolen a photograph of . Silvia from WMrs. Dewbury’s
drawing-rcom manielpiece wilh a sang-froid that defied
competition, and he had pored over it every day since
he had met and left her, until her face had become-

engraven on tihe tablet” of his mind., He remembered .
delizy |
What_" .
in--
saying things whicl, coming from the lips of any other :|
¢ Oh,”

everything—her sweel, perfect figure, her peneral
cacy and refinement of manner, and, above all,
charmed him most, her incomparable naturalness

woman, would sound inharmenious, impossible,
Silvia, what a havoe you have wrought in this poor
mortal's ‘brain,’ he said often to himself, and, ‘Child,
I am coming back to fetch you, never fear; thereis
only one woman in God's world for -me, and she is
Silvia Clarke ! ? ‘

John Denvers had writlen 1o Mrs, Dewbury after pis

return to India, begging her 1o keep -him. au courant
as to all home news, at lhe same time asking her to
look  out for the * Fenwick Magazine® containing
Silvia's ‘story. He {feared that she; woman-like, tmight
feel reluctant to semd it at the last moment, 50 in
order 1o be on the safe side he bhegged Mrs, Dewhury
to forward it to him, at 1he same 1iime asking her
not to let Silvia kuow_ ol his request.  He -somehow
felt. that a _Breat deal Uepended on that. litile story,
and he awaited . its arrival with feverish impatience.
The' ‘ Fenwick DMagakine ' was brought to John Den-

tiffin in his bungalow at Calcutia.

The simple, unaflecled siyle of the girl’s narrative,
told fenderly and romaniieally, went straight to his
heart. The Dblood rushed io his brain as .he realised
how she had taken - her plot word for word from
theit own slender rowalce; how she had even named
her hero and heroine aiter their own initials, and how
the thread of the story faitlifully followed its lead up-
‘to the time of John Denvers’ departure for India.

John was crazy with joy when he had,
story. “* She meant it for me, and has loved me ever

.sajd Jobhn as -
they approached ilhe i1lluminaled hall, * that you ‘will ~

read © the ~

“brave “darling,
- theme of our story. But why dido’t you send it- to

- :at once.'

- moment in-answering, hecause TP
¥

. allenlion t0 my wardrobe.’
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vers che mail day just as he was sitling .down +to

since I left her.’ e cried gladly,” * Oh, my gw‘eet,
you were nol ashamed to take' the

me, as you promised to do?' And then~ a sudden
fear heset him, * Perhaps, since ihe writing of that
story, she had fallen in love with some one else. .Great

heavens.! how am 1 to krow—io find out the truth?
I can’t rémain in suspense ‘fol ‘weeks ;I must know
Of he rushed to the telegraph office and
wrote out a cable addressed to-*‘ Clarke, care - Dew-
bury, London.' The messaze was laconic; but to the

point. ' Have just. read:story. _-Did you mean me,
" Siivia ? If so, will you come oul ‘and “marry = me at
once 7 Wire.—John.? ‘ !

Silvia was at her writing table thinking out some
new plots when, several hours sffefwards, Mrs, Dew-
bury rushed:into the room. aid thrust the ielegram
into hér hamd, t oo .

. " There ! What do-you say to”tihat? ’ eried Mrs.
Dewbury triumphanbly and in ‘high” glee.: -

Silyia, flushing 1o “ihe “roots of her hair, hid ~her
face in the mytherly” breast of -her friend ‘and” “slied
thankful,” happy btears. ‘T can’'t believe it, after only
one meeling,’ she said belween her ecstatic-sobs. * Does

"he really . mean.it?? -~ -

‘ Well, whal do you-suppose ? ' answered Mrs. Déw-
bury. * You simpieton, do you- think he would have
cabled if he hadn't been seiicfis 7 But don’t lose a
»Inay - he sur
in a_ pretty: fumo of excitement’ ks Y ' ohe s

* What shall I say 7’ said Silvia, sitting bolt up-
right, and looking perplexed. . -

.t Why, simply say, * Yes, I’m ’coiming. Love.—-Sil-
via.” ’ said - Mis. Dewbuly in a’ mafter-of-fact ione.
‘And now put thab blessed writihg™ away, - I%, - las
served its purpose, anyway ; hut row you-won’l néed to
do anolher sireke, and "if I were vou I would turn my

_And so .the writing was pub aside’for’ 4 new lite,
a new world, a new kinpdom, of “which John Denvers was

to be the supreme ruler, and Silvia Clarfe, happy,
‘rafiant, and almost intoxicaled with her new-found
io¥, prepared Lo go and join her Iuturc_

husband st

Calcutta.—* Catholic Iome Journal.’.

The Cairns ' Times,' Queensiand,. in ihe coursev:of ‘a
warm appreeclation of Mr. J. Devlin's speech there, says
that 'it is doubtful if the Commonwealth can produce

“an oralor to sland anywhere near him.?

MYERS & CO) Dentists, Octagom, corner of Geoige
Street. They guarantes thé bighest class of work at
moderate fees. Thelr artificial teeth give general: satis-
Iaction, and the fhct of them supplying a temporary dens
ture while the gums are healing ‘does fway with the
Inconvenience of -belng months without teeth, They
manufacture a single artiticial tooth for Ten Shillings,
andl’ sets -equally moderate. - The; administration of
nitrous oXxlde gas is alse a great hoon to those needing
‘the extractiom of a tooth.. Lo : o
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A “beautifully-illustrated booklet, entitled ‘How to Paint & House
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