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appointment, when you,told me that, being Corced to
choose between your family and me you- chose your
family, Ihave' never known what happiness means.'

Then said Miss Felicia to him, as she had said to
the girl wh"o sat beside her in 'the morning : 'There are
better things ihan happiness ins the world, Geoffrey. The
anger with which you left me was very sad; but' per-
haps it was a goad to make you accomplish "things
which you might else have left unaccomplished.'

'It was certainly that,' he agreed. 'Ihad not
only to forget my sufferings and to forget you

—
for

■which purpose Iplunged into wor£ and gave myself har-
dly a moment in which to think— but,Ibad also to ful-
fil my determination to make the Ravenels regret what
they had done. Iswore not only to rise so high that
they would recognise the mistake theyhad made,but to "
gp.in power by which to injure them as they had injur-
ed me. And Ihave accomplished all thatIpromised'my-
self. Ihave lisen high, Ihave had power more than
ones to shut your brother out from political and busi-
ness comibiriarfvions which would have meant greater
worldly prosperity for him had he been allowed to en-
ter them

''Yes,' she assented quietly,
'
Ihave heardhim speak

cf that. Brett never forgets,' he said. 'Ican always
count, on him as an implacable foe.' ." "'

And then,' Brett went on,, 'my son came one day
and told me he wished to marry Felicia Rev>enel.; liepaused -a moment. 'Ican never tell you whatI feltwhen Iheard that name. All the past rushed,back-.on
me anl Isaw that fate had given me my chance to
strike a last blow. SoItold him that-I would never
consent to such a marriage and that if he -.persisted I
should cut him off not only from association with nve,
hut from any shiare in my fortune.' . '«''

Well ?
' Miss Felicia's tone implied tliat there wasno finality in this.'

Then
'— was it anger or was it pride in thefather's tone ?—

'he told me that his word was given,
and that while he was sorry to grieve and alienateme, he was bound, as man and as gentleman, to
stand by it. There the matter rested until Ilearned
yesterday that he had left for this place. Ifollowed,
determined that the Ravenels should at least knowmy
exact position, and when Ireached my hotel a note
was put into my hands— a note which bade Geoffrey
Brett be in the garden here' to meet Felicia Ravenel.'' And so, without any arrangement of yours -ormine,' the woman 'beside him said, 'Geoffrey Brett and
Felicia Ravenel have met to-night. Do you think that
it has been for nothing ?— or to give you an opportu-
oity to express bitterness and repay, as you put -it,
scor.n for scorn ? No;1 am quite sure that it 'was
for something much better. It was, perhaps, 'that I
milght tell you that tin the years since we parted

~
I

have learned a great deal in the garden here, whereI
have chiefly spent my life. And the best thing which
Ihave learned is that strength comes from suffering
and renunciation. It is like the pruning: of the ' rose
trees. One cuts them back severely, and for a time
their bloom appears to be thwarted and stunted, but
afterwards there corres the fuller, the more perfect,
blooming. When Igave you up Iseemed to cut away
all the better part of myself, all the leafage and the
flower of life, but you never understood that the force
compelling me to tlfts was not hate— but love.'

1.Love, Felicia ?"
(To be concluded next week.)

finding his youth waiting for him amid the flowering .
sweetness of the garden* within the green enclosure. He
hesitated an instant, then with an impatient gesture, op-
ened the ©ate and entered.

1How. familiar it all was '.—and how unchanged. ! As
he g]anced around he felt as if he w.ere welcomed on
every side hy old friends, when stretched out cordial
hands of greeting to Mm. The tall green hedges, the
great flowering, shrubs, the climbing, roses— how paeremg-
ly full of recollection they all were, and how he rould
see Felicia, in her princess-like beauty and grace, com-
ing to meet him down the rose-arched path! He forgot,
what had brought him there— forgot that he had come
to repay Ms old suffering by maMng another suffer, to
offer scorn where he had heen scorned. He could only
thinlr of the Felicia whom he had loved so well

'
?.nd

never forgotten, because she was not of the order of
women whom men can forget.

And then, as if in a dream, he saw Felicia herself
coming to meet him— with her delicate beauty untouched,
soi it seemed, by time. He caught his breath. Had the
years rolled back and youth returned to him and to
her ? As she,advanced and saw the tall figure awa.ii.ing
her she too paused and1 uttered a low exclamation.
Geoffrey!' she eriedI—or,1

—
or, rather, breathed.

At the sound of that voice 'he stepped forward-, and
the next instant her hands were in'his.

'Feljcia !' lie
said ; and' so they stood, for a silent minute, looking
at each other in the wMte moonlight. Then the man
spoke again: I

'Am Idreaming ?' he asked. 'It seems incredible
thatIreally find youhere unchanged, in this old garden
whore we used to meet, and out of whichIwas cast
as Adam out of Paradise. Felicia, have we died ?— And
is this heaven in the guise of earth?''No, Geoffrey,' the sweet tones for which his ears
hid so often thirsted, answered him, "we have notified:
and this is surely not heaven, for heaven holds no bit-
t.riess; and you— why are you here?'

He dropred her hinds and drew back a step.'
You are risfot,' he said in a changed voice. 'Iam

here because of bitterness. Ihave come in place of an-
other Geoffrey— a lotfrr intended for him was by mis-
take delivered to me

—
toi meet another Felicia, and repay

the old scorn—'
She interrupted him. 'Was there ever scorn ?' she

as^od.'
Not Krom you, never from you,' he answered quick-

ly, 'but from others, yes. And so Ihave grasped the
means of retaliation. As this Ravenels once refused alli-
ance with me, so Inow refuse alliance with them ; and
1 am here to-ni ht to tell the girl who hade my son
meet her that if she marries Wim she will marry a
man who has cut himself off from his family, even as
yoar family once toll yon.'' Yes,' said Miss Felicia gently,

'
Isee. And as you

cnne to meet the other Felicia, so Icame to meet the
other Geofirev and tell him— well, never mind what I
meant to tell Wm ! For, instead of what we intended,
fale has set us two once more face to face, and Itmnk
it will be well that we shall telleach other how life
his gone with us in the long years since we parted.
Come

—
here is our old seat.'

She w?l'ed as she spoi^e over to the bench where she
had sat with Fay a few hours earlier, and with a ges-
ture of her hand summoned the man to a seat beside
her. When he sat down she turned her beautiful eyes
on him in an intent regard.'

You have changed very much,' she sa*id, 'but 'I
should have known you anywhere.''

And you have chanced hardly at all,' he answered,
d>vouring her with his sombre ga^e. 'It is as if one
of the roses of that lone; past spring had been laid a-
way and had never faded, only gained a deeper sweet-ness from time, which robs most thines of sweetmss.
InGod's name, Felicia, how have you done it ?'

'IfIhave done it,' she answered, cit hasbeen Vy
pu+tina; away from me everything which, was not sweet,
all memories of bitterness, all vain and enervating re-
grets for happiness wnich was denied. It is because I
h%vo lived like the roses, to which you are kind enough
to liken me, in the sunshine, and tried to give back a
little of it in fragrance.' 3'

A little,' he murmured. ' A little.''
Yom see,' she went on, ' T could not do ?;revb

tiiinrs Hire you, neithier serve itfe state in public
'life,

nor accumii'la^e wealth in enterprises, which have en-
r'cherl many b^sidts vo'irself. But- I■ffave watched vnur" success from afar, and hiaTre heen wroud and glad of it.'

1Success !' he repeated— and in his voice now Was a
cr-at bitterness. 'Do vo-i know that what you call suc-
cess has been to me little more than failure, because it-
has ne^er given me one hour of satisfaction? BelWn
me or not, but sinceIleft this garden ipt rage and dls-
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WITCH'S OIL. 1 -
A compound of soothing, massaging o:ls for rheuma-

tic, sciatic, and) other li'c pains. For dold weather
aches— rheumatism, sciatica, and lumbago— it standspre- .
eminent. WITCH'S OIL kills pain, and is the>ery test
liniment in the world for all things a. liniment ought to
he goad for. 2s 6d per bottle.

MYERS & CO., Dentists, Octagon, cornerof George
Street They guarantee the highest class" of work at
moderate fees. Their artificial teeth giye general sat'
isfactdon, and the 'fact of them supplying a temporary
d«nture while the gums are healing does awaywith the
inconvenience of being months without teeth. They
manufacture a single, artificial tooth for Ten 'Shillings,
an 4sets equally moderate. The administration of nit-
rous oxide gas is also a great boon to those needing
the extraction of * +"+fc

Clergymen, lawyers, puMic speakers, teachers, and
singers, can wonderfully tone and strengthen the -vocal
chords by tnWng teaspoonful doses of TUSSICURA,
whenever needed.


