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finding his youth walting for him amid the flowering
sweeinéss of the garden within the green enclosure. He
hasitated an instant, then with an impatient gesture, op-
@ abe and entered.

Bnud‘ }tlgt:mgiaémiliar it all was '—and how unchanged-! As
he ganced around he felt as if he were welcomed on
every side by old friends, who stretched out cordial
hinds of greeling to him. The tall green hedges, ‘the
great flowering shrubs, the climbing roses—how plercing-
1y full of recollection they all were, and how he rould
sep Telicia, in her princess-like heauly and grace, com-
ing to meet bim down the rose-grched path ! He [orgot
what had brought him there—forpot that he had come
to repay his old suffering by making another suffer, to
offer scorn where he had been scorned. Iie could only
ihinlt of the KFelicia whom he had loved so well ~aund
revpr forgobben, because she was not of the order of
women whom men can forget. o

And then, as if in a dream, he saw Felicia hersclf
conlinz to mest him—with her delicate beauty untouched,
so it seemed, by time, He caught his breath. lad the
vears rolled back and youth returmed to him and ‘_to
fier 2 As she, gdvanced amd saw the 1all figure awalling
ller she too paused and utlered a low exclamation.
Geoffrey !’ she cried—or, rather, breathed.

At the sound of that vaice he stepped forward, and
1the next instant her hands were in” his. * Feleia !’ he
saad ;  and so they stood, for a silent minute, looking
at cach other in the white moonlight., Then the man
sPoke agafin : | ) .

*Am I dreaming 7' he asked. ¢ It secems incredihle
that I really find you here unchanged, in this old garden
whore we used to meeb, and out off which I was cast
as Adam out of Paradise. Felicia, have we died ¥—And
is this heaven in the puise of earth 7’

¢ No, Geoffrev,” the sweet tones for which his ears
hd so often {hirsted, answersd him, “we have not mied:
and this is surely not heaven, for heaven holds no bit-
t.riess; and you—why are you here 7’

He dropred her hands and drew back a step.

' You are right,’ he said in a changed voice. fIam
here because of bhiftterness. I have come in place of an-
other Geofirey—~a latter intended for him was by nms-
tke delivered to me—to meet another Felicia, and repay
the old scorn—’

She interrupted him.
as"od.

¢ Not From vou, never from you,” he answered guicik-
Iy, *but from others, yes. And so I have grasped the
means of retgliaticm. As the Ravenels once refused alli-
ance with me, so I now refuse alliance with them ; and
1 ans here to-ni ht to tell the girl who bade my son
meet her that if she marries him she will marry a
man who has cut himself off from his family, even as
Youar family once told wvou.’

¢ Yes,” said Miss Felicin gently, °TI see. And as you
cyme o meet the other Felicla, so I came fo meet ihe
other Geofirev and tell him--well, never mind what I
meant to tell him ! For, instead of what we intended,
fate has setrus two onee more face to faee, and I ihink
it will e well that we shall tel each other how life
his gone with us in the long vears since we parted.
Come—here is our old seat.’

She wal-ed as she spoke over to the heuch 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
ber. When he szt down she turned her beaufiful eyes
on him in an intent regard. '

‘You bhave chapged very much,’ she eahd, ‘Dbut ¢ I

shovld have known you anywhere.’
) * And vou have chanred hardly at all,’ he answered,
d>vouring her with his sombre gave. It is as if one
of the roses of that long past spring had been laid a-
way and had never faded, only eained a deeper sweeb-
ress from tfime, which robs most thines of sweetn :ss.
In God’s name, Felicia, how have you dene it ¥

1t I have done it,” she answered, ‘if hasbeen 1v
putiing away from me everything which was not sweet,
all memories of bit{ern~ss, all vain and enervaling re-
erets for hanpiness whnich was denied, It is becavse [
have lived like the roses, to which vou are kind enough
fn Iiken me, in the sunshine, and tried to give back a
little of it in fragrance.’ i

¢ A little,’ he murmured. ¢ A litile.”

‘Yon see,’ she went on, ‘7T conld not do
ihinrs like you, neither serve tHe shafe in nublic life,
nor accurmda’e wealth in enternrises, which have en-
r'’ched many besides vonrself. But I Have watched vour

- sugeess from ofar, and have been nrond and glad of it

t Success !? he repeated—and in his voice now was a

great bitterness. ¢ Do von know that what vou call sue-

‘ Was there ever scorn P’ she

crss has been to me little more than failire, hecanseit. .

has never piven me one hour of satisfaction ? Beliovn
me or not, but singg I left this garden in rage and d@s-
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appointment, when you, told me that, being torced to
ch_ose between your family and me youw chose your
family, I have' never known what happiness means.’

Then said Miss Felicia to him, as she had said to
1he girl wlio sat beside her in ‘the morning : ¢ There are
petter things than happiness im the world, Geoffrey. The
anger with which you left 'me was very sad; but’ per-
haps it was a goad to make vyou accomplish {lkings
which you might else have Tef§ unaccomplished.’

It was certainly thae,” he agreed. ‘I had mnot
anly to forget my sufferings and te forget vou—ior
which purpcse I pluonged into work and gave myself har-
diy a moment in which {o think—but, I bad also to ful-
fil my determination to make the Ravenels regret whut
they had dome. I swore net only to rise so high that
they would recognise the mislake they had made, but to
gnin power by which to injure them as they had injur-
ed me. And I have accomplished all that I promised‘ray-
self. T have m1sen high, I have had power more than
oncz too shut your brolher out from political and busi-
ness combinmations whiche would have meant greater
worldly prosperity for him had he heen allowed 1o en-
ter them—-7 .

‘ Yes,” she assenled quietly, ‘I have heard him speak
cf that. Brett never forgefs,” he said. ‘I can always
count on him as an implacable fee.’ .~ '

‘ And then,” Brett went on, ‘my son came one day
and told me he wished io marry Felicia Revenel.” Tle
paused -2 moment. ‘T can mever toll you what I felt
when I heard that name. AIl the past rushed. back. on
me and I saw that fate hdd given me my chance to
strike a last blow. So I {old him that.Y would mever
consent to such a marriage and that if he-.persisted I
should cut him off not only from associatio

with e,

but from any share in my fortuns.’ N
‘ Well ? ' Miss Felicia's lone implied i{hat there was

no finalily in this, . -
*Then '—was it auger or was it pride 1in  the

father's tone ?—‘he teold me {hat his word was given,
and that while he was sorry to grieve and alienate
me, he was hound, as man and as gentleman, to
stand by it. There the maflter rested untl I learned
vesterday that he had lett for {his place. I followed,
determined that the Ravenels should at least know my
exact position, and when T reached my hotel a note
was put info my Thands—a note which bade Geoffrey
Brett he in the parden here to meet Felicia Ravenel.?

* And so, without any arrangement of yours. or
mine,’ the woman heside him said, ¢ Geoffrey Brett and
Felicia Ravenel have met to-night. Do you think that
it has been for nothing ?—or 1o give you an opportu-
oity 1o express bilierness and repay, as vyou put -if,
scorn for scorn? Noj; I am quite sure that it was
for something much betler. 11 was, perhaps, that I
might tell vou that dn the years since we parted "I
have learned a great deal in the garden here, where I
have chiefly spent my life. And the best thing which
I have learncd is lhat strength comes from suffering
and renunciabion. Tt iz like 1he prunine of the ' rose
trees. Ohne cuts them back severely, and for a time
their bloom appears to be thwarted and stunted, but
afterwards there comwes the fuller, the more perleet,
blooming. When I gave you up I seemed to cut away
all the better vpart of myself, all 1he leafage and tihe
flower of life, but wvou never understood that the force
commelling me to tiis was not hate—but love.

¢ Love, Felicia 7¢ ' N

{To be concluded next week.)

WITCH'S OIL. ! - -

A compound of scothing, massaging ols for rheama-
tic, seciatic, and other 1i'e pains. For oold weather
achps—rheumatism, sciatica, and luwmbago—it stands pre- .
eminent. WITCH’S OIU kills pain, and is the ¥ery hest
linimendt in the world for all things a. 1inime}1; ought to
be good for. 2s 6d per bottle.

.

MYERS & CO0., Dentists, Octagon, corner of George
Street. They guaraniee the highest class’ of work a$
moderate fees. 'Their aruificial teeth give general sat
istaction, and the ‘fact of them supplying a temporary
denture while the gums are healing does away with the
inconvenlence of being months without teeth. They
manufacture a single, artificial tooth for Ten ‘Shillings,
and sets equally moderate. The administration of nit-
rous oxide gas is also a great boon to those needing
the extraction of = tnnth .

. . . - oo
Clergymen, lawyers, putlic sreakers, beachers, an
Singers,gza.h wonderfully tone and strengthen the ﬁ-Vucal
chords by taling teaspoonful  doses of TUSSICURA,

whenmever needed. ] .



