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i h
;:?Td:r:"f"”::"”’l'” arief fo her, hen
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f‘"”rh" aunt belioved in seven days
paNaC

q 1M
E‘l l!"bmhtrrnf‘r;lmr and went he never
S And then oy

mrd. Cald ghe wens oan
:{;mt'r}:l I:lr-‘! quite old enough fo be
married.

AND HE

sroOnD for a mom .
!::10:: at hier. 8he conld feel his eyes

por. Then he said, jrrelevantly, it
R I"\rn-.' all, we've known :-m'l?
..‘f anr lives, haven't wl-..'?'
WAS mystified, She

e :

pther mOst
"rl‘ﬁ.” She
etand him,
suld not unders o N
#And got o well—eh 2" he pursned.

i faintly.  “'Oh,
° n!l\”l"l ever o0 AL Te—
m‘" she snid, with heartfelt tervor.
.h is laughed “well—1"11 take you
Carlliili1 fn the car fOMOFFOW, it you

o b sald casunlly.
l;lllrir‘ruﬁtd not have l‘Klﬂﬂi““d “:‘hi‘{
gt she felt sure that this was ||'nl “lm
o had ovlginnll¥ jntended to m\:\. to he rl.
gt she anewered ot once, MH,

T:l:'||1-{n“t‘l|ruﬂlr'~r vitle of many, the first
many blissinl days thnt followed, for
pheistopher N LONKEr went nu!, lnml
wout with his friends. e stayved ot

i ‘hester,

qth Marie and .\lh--«’(_. .
oglaem‘r\‘llllrl\‘:m he seemed o little restless
4 Impatient, Marie thought, Often
ne eaught him yAWnIng and Ionkln{g At
he clock s if he were l\ll!‘ll‘l'll!i'lj' \\tli.t-
ng fur womething, or for time !(3 pals.i‘.:
it she was too happy to be eritic nl, '
-m.“h!. her often, and that was ull

at mattered.
Anil then—quite

o happened ! .
"Ilt Wi one Runday evening—n galden

f g June, when London seemed
:::JI:\}I\--‘:II and breathless, and one in-
inctively longed for the sen or the
.\{l.t:;‘.l'lwm-r B had frlr'ml_\' to 1'I‘n._
bat they had gone now, _rlwl Chris was
wling round the drawing room. with
heavy, old-fashioned furniture,
Bands 11 pov Iu-re-,inu ”llfw did not know
to do with himself,
wh].],;l[ n dogen times he looked ot
Marfe—hnlf n ddozen tines he took w
step toward the door and enme back
.nin‘ There was an oddly I'I"I'\:hlll‘ X -
jon In hix blue eyes, and his care-
lips no longer smiled. )
Migs Chester had been very silent,
too, sinee the visitors left, nnil pres-
ently, with a little murmured excuse,
ghe gathered up her work and went out
of the room.
Chris swallowed hard and ran o finger
round his collar, as if he siddenly found
ft too tight, and his voiee sounded all
strangled and jerky, when suddenly he
faid :

“Put on your hat and m:m-l,uur, .\ln'-
e Celoste! 1 can't breathe — IU's
.iﬂi'l'lk Indoors. "'
He had always enlled her *'Marie
Celeste’ sinee thelr childhood., Tt had
been his boy's way of pretending to
seorn her Freneh name, but Marle liked
ll‘c;" she liked everything he chose to

or £ny. p

She rose now with alaceity. She was
ready fnon few miputes, and they went
out together into the deserted streets.

It was very hot still, sud Chris sug-

|]"‘l! they should go down to the Ewm-

nkment.

“There'll be a breeze.' he said.

It was a very silent walk, though
III"G dld not notice it. She was per-
feetly happy ; she was sure that every
woman they passed must be envying her
walking with sueh n eompanion,
ow atil then she looked up at him with
adorlng eyos

They walked along the Embankment,
and away from ft towned Westminster
Abbey,  There was n service going on
I.lidt!. anil tl-.rml;;!\ the open doors lhvy
eould bear the wonderful strains of the
n,
erfe stopped to lsten—she loved
wusle, nnd Chels stopped, too, though
be fidgeted restlessly, and drew patterns

suddenly—the mir-

When thiey walked on ngnin he said
abruptly :

"Welve got on very well sinee yon
ame Lise—oli, Marie Coleste®**

Her dark vpes woere enised (o his face.

“Oh, Curie! 0F emtrse "

!!lr frowned u Lintle,

I nenn— o you think we should al-
WAys got on s well¥'' bo usked, with
Ao effort,
Bke was wiles away from under-
Manding Lis woaning, hut something in
® voiee wet Jer dienrt beating  fust,
he she tried to guswer, Ler voice died
IWI.ig ||"'|[111-:->-|.‘\'_
'-.l.f_lnl:uij..; lwoked down at hee, then
be sl With n rustis *'"The fact s—1
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= : STORY Madge that wo're engBged "' he sntd,
NS THE 8T “You '

{ty be- |it. Bhe dreaded lest with every mo-
ment she would wake and find t all a
- had been left an dream. f

: y Marie's ¥t she o got back home, and Aunt Madge pre-

:h,.-:u LU ';n’;:* J::I:"h-mu the | tended to be surprised, and eried und
m;i" hlr':r-r- wncked his | Iiswed them both, and eafd she had
QU never been mo glad about anything.

o aned from achoo wine to eclebrate the acension, thongh,
e s O ather, OArit* lan n pyle, she wae a stanch trﬂtnm:ir,
wer great detight, ""f" lt:: but Chris snid no. he could not stay—
ain.  DBut mhe mednl C hie fnd an appofntment.  Ile wont off [ »
at the 17 y to him. When, with In a great hurry, hardly saying good-

night, and promising to be round early
tup her hair and glorie In the morning. ’

o didn’t cven notice it | baok nt the twe womnen,
%4 ferribly dull week Be- | pia Oulente, " e said. “T'll—er—1'11

tell them to send sodhie round,' ¢
rring, and though WA gone. U oand h

It was a stran o0l
; naked ge Wwoolng nltogether,
o "mhr :l:a sanid 5’#@ to Marie there was nothing amiss.

RE IT CONTINUES she were clever enough to write n poem
ent looking about this most wonderful of nights,

to their mourning, Marie Celeste ngroerd

;r.itth uls stick on the dusty path at his [y

e U ———, - ctecmad

But even then she could not believa

Bt it was still a reality when they

She wanted them to have n glues ot

At the doorway he stopped and looked

“Ull—pr—yon must have a ring, Mn-
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AMp \ JUSY ASYED
WM Yo PoUR A LITTLE

wny iu. the seventh heaven of hap-
vness,  When she went to bod sﬂc
ooked out at the starry sky, and wished

Bhe snw nothing wrong with the days
!l.llll followed either, Ty be nwkwurdly
Kinseidl by Chris—even on the cheek—
was n delirious happiness ; to wear his
ring. jey unspenkable; to be out and
:.il;:ul with him, all that ehe asked of

The wedding wos to be soon, There
was nothing to wait for, so Chris gl
Aunt Mudge agreed,  They alen agreed
that It must of necessity bo quiet, owing

to everything—she was <l living in
the elonds, She  could hardly come
down to curth sufficiently to choose
fracks and look at petticonts and silk
stuckings,

Aston Knight, a friend of Christo-
pher’s, wax to be best man. nnd Marie's
speclul sehool ehum, Dorothy Webber,
was to be maid of honor.

"1 hope you won't mind such n iniet
wedding, my dear child,” Miss Chester
sabd anxiously to Marfe. “Hut if one
starts to juvite people, Chris has so
mnny friends, it will b difficult to know
where to stop.  So I thought if Mr,
Knight and Dorathy came, anil Just
your father's lnwyer and myself ;* * ¢

. "l. don’t mind—arrange it as you
like,'" Marie suid. 8he would net have
minded going off with (‘hris nlone to
chureh in her oldest frock if it had to
come to that. There was not a ¢loud
in her sky.
The wedding was fixed for a Friday.
Oh, not Friday.” Miss Clhester de-
murred,  “It's soeh an unlucky day !
Hur--l‘y Thursday will do just as well,"
I'm not superstitious,” Clirls an-
swered,  “*Are you, Marie Celoste? |1
thinle Friday s n goml day. We ean
get nway then for the week-end,'

Murie laughed, She thought Friday
was the best day in all the week she
said—of course, she was not Buper-
stitious !

But his Friday proved unkind, for,
thongh it was the end of July, it rainel
lined when Marie woke in the morning
and there wis a chill wind blowing.

She sat up in bed and stared at the
window, down which the enindrops were
pouring, with incredulous eyes,

How could the weather possibly be
t0 bad on such a day! It was the first
faint shadow neross her happiness.

The second eame in the shape of o
wire from Dorothy Webber, to say she
could not possibly come after all. Her
wother was ill, and she was wanted at
home.  Marie was bitterly disappointed,
but she was ysung and in love: the
world lay at her feet, and long before
she was dressed to go to church hor
spirtts had risen agnin and she was
rendy to Inugh ot Aunt Madge, who
showed wigns of tears.

“If you ery I shnll take it ns a bad
omen,”” she told the old Iady, kissing
her. “*What is there to ery for, when 1
am going to he 80 happy " /

Miss Chester put her arms ronnd the
girl and looked into ey face with misty
ey en,

“Durling—are you gure, quite sure,
that yvou love Chris?" ¥

“Do T love him?"' The brown eygs
opened wide with amazement.  “*Why,
I have always loved” him,'"' she said
simply.
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But she held Miss Chester's hand
very tightly ns they drove to church in
the closed car, and for the first time
hier echild's face was a little grave,
PPerhiaps it was the dismnl day that op-
pressed her, or porhaps at st she wos
beginning to realize thot she was tak-
inlg i serious step by her marringe with
Chris,

“It's for all your life, remember,” o
little warning volee seemed to whisper,
and she raised her head proudly as her
heart made gnswer: 1 know—and
there could be no greater happiness,'’

It was ralning  still  when they
reached the church, and the chauffeur
weld an unbrelln over Marie as she
stepped from the cnr into the porch
She wore a4 Hitle traveling frock of
palest geay, and little gray shoes and
stockings, and o wide-brimmed hat witl
wosweeping feathesr,

Though  slie Ll never felt more |
grown-up in her e, the had never |
looked sueh g elidld, amd for o mowent |
& queer pang touched the beart of young
Lawless as he turned at the chancel
steps and looked at Ler as she came up
“the alsle with Misy Chester,

Ilut Marie's face was quite happy
beneath the wide-brimmed hat, aml her
brown eyes met his with such complete
love and trust that for o moment he
wavered, and the color rushed to his
cheeks.

Bean—will viy ey me?"
Marie wran il el AN power  of

muvemeg huil

coeptedd her, X wave of

erltaon wurgod oy livr face, rushing
:-I:_u_]”-..u:.n.. ...!.1 lenving her as white ax
b]||,._|\-'[,._,| h,..,. whicrh she wore in Ger
qulutn‘.‘.ll ..Ill ‘.u.-l thirongh hernrm,
faine, II“-‘ l;.lln r'-.-:.lll‘up:lll.l'll'l'\:;:‘ !:::;ﬂll{!i“i'\:
nelf, o
.h;l":it\‘_“_lltlll‘ ”L so theadial to think
]&lluh,l doasked, with a wtrthless
"Dremlfy) 1 St found her volee

‘r::,},ll -|‘| }i;.l ]-' Tl swdidlen rapture that
Ll B ITH Ware s e il
kble, 1 I.' i) L owus mluwst unbear

bis aem in hers, she was
" i
lllrrr s Wol bl love fallen,
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M foth (g VE Bosonied all at
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hiw, 1, “, F 1o sy v many things to

Just Wi HEowords wonlid eeine,  Soe
gery "f1|‘:.|lll'l'| bee o, amd bls fine
¥ el whont e

e S —
u‘lll!h'-“ ORI The v towrs of the

the ‘,'“,_ e the waonderful  steains
l'hnt“ll hen "'ll'llit'lll_\‘ I censed,
1 "“"- Iln.ul\ lils |||llnll| wwuy ax if the
brokey,. ad been laid upon them was

n .
l\”ﬁ.:fu 0 tils feet,"looking o’ little
W then—we can  tell Aunt

A { 2

But the parson was alveady thore,
and the serviee had begun, and in Jess
than ten minutes little Marte Celeste
wax the wife of the man she bad adors)
nll here life, and was signing her muiden
uime for the las time with o trembling
hand.

And then they were driving away to.
gether in the ear, to which Aston
Isnight, with a sentimental remem-
brance of other weddings, lind tied an
ol shoe, amd it flopped and dongled
dejectedly in the mud and rain belilnd
as the ear sped bomeward.

And Christoplier looked at, his wife
and snid:

could we?" )
Marie smiled. “"What does it mnat-
ter about the weather?"

denee of a lot, but then he was a man,

wees things through  the  smne  poxes
volored glasses s 0 woman

It was such a little way from the
Pehureh to the house that there was oo
time to say wuch more, aml then they
were  home, and  Miss  Chester,  who
|iuul followed hard on theie heels in
| unother car, was vrying over Marle and
| kigsing her agnin, and Marie woke to
the fact that she was really a mareiold
waouinn!

There wns a  sumptuous lunch,
which nobody bur Aston Knight and the
lnwyer did justice, aond then Marie went
upstales and changed her frock, beeause
it was  wtill pouring with rain, aod
wrapped hee small self Into o warm coat,
und there were many Klsses and good-
bys, nnd at last it was all over and
she und Clris were speeding away to-
gether.
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