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h m diligently and inde-

£ati; It was to her a memorable «iay when, in
a .. :• \u25a0\u25a0"• ing village on the Massachusetts Coast.
*\u25a0-.. r t firth an old sun-dial. Its pedestal was

» •':\u25a0 curiously carved figures on the sides.
! the gray, time-worn rim of the dial was

c-at
' :•'••an letters the motto; ""Iam a Shade: a

. c too art Thou."•. <t Bettina's "finds," she considered this the
Vow, Bettina in her love for antiques had
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Perhaps.
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One day there
•_ • fri>m over

\u25ba ••... to the Baylis
!.. •

\u25a0 ..:! English aunt on a visit
-

a slim, delicate
f nearly sixty, with whom •\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ••: - instantly

:, . To* her Miss Pamela Eveleen Baylis was

a li ": ;ue. and prized accordingly.
\u25a0

• the finishing touch to my garden." she
thoi • she lrxjked at her admiringly. "How I
Ion; • ' her by my sun-dial, and. oh. if I only. had : • i:k to* strut best her! Harcourt shall

mai . -.
•• hof her for me. peacock and all."

Aftei a u-v days Miss Baylis was rested enough

So l- • about, and' one sunshiny afternoon Bettina
took 1 'to the little tea-house in the garden for her
iftemoon cup of tea. The tea-house was simply a

atform with a latticed rexjf. Itwas set under
an 1 locust, the slight elevation on which \u25a0' stood

g i fine view of the garden. A path from the

.i.-. ouse led straight down to Bettina's sui-<lial.
"D tell me. dear Bt-ttina." said her aunt, looking

.":. .ut her as she sipped her tea, "is that a sun-dial you

then-* But of c«jurse itisn't! America is

\u25a0

••\u25a0 young i"T su:wlials." n

"But it is a sun-dial. Aunt Pamela Eveleen Baylis.'
.. ttina addressed her aunt by her full name— it

ied more dignified, she said- "It's one I bought

years ago from an old sea-Captain's widow. Is
:•\u25a0 a sun-<!ial at Baylis Manor.'
No, dear; but Iknew rae-a qucint piece of

rkmanship. too—a long time ago. a long, long

Tea over, they walked down the path to the sun-

\u25a0. Mir.s Baylis put on her eye-glasses, and traced
ith thin, blue-veined forefinger the inscription:

Bcttina went back to the sun-dial, and presently
came Blue Eyes and stood opposite and promised to

make the sketch of Aunt Pamela Eveleen Baylis by
the sun-<lial. .-,.1 to add the non-existent but coveted
peacock.

It was several days before Bettina and her aunt

went again to the little tea-house under the locust.
"Tell me something about my father's old home,

please. Aunt Pamela Eveleen Baylis." said Bettina
as her' aunt set her empty cup on the table and leaned

back in the shelter chair. "You know father was

so young when he left Baylis Manor that he remembers
almost nothing about it." \u0084,',.

"Some other day I shall tell you. replied Miss

Baylis: "but to-day I'm going to tell you about the
sun-dial that 1 knew so long ago that the recollection

of it is almost like a half-forgotten dream. When I

was a girl of twenty— just a little younger than you

are now, Bettina I paid a visit to a friend of my
mother's Mrs. Scott-Maxwell. She had two sons,

Gerald and Harold. Inever had met either of them,

neither had Imet their cousin, pretty Isobel V\ rex-
ham wh<l was staying at Maxwell Court; but we all

soon' became good" friends: [sobel was a little older

than I and Harold, the youngest son, was seven

vc-a-s older By and by I began to think a great

deal' about HaVold, and fancied that he thought.... he did not say so. his eyes

which were dear and blue, said it for him. but it

m;iv have been my fancy- 1 have thought so since.

"One afternoon we all were by the sun-dial in the

"anlen. There was a littlecrevice close to the gnomon,

and Ipoint. \u25a0•! to it a::d said in
jest 'What .in ideal lover's

post-box; for the shadow
should mark the hour when it would hold amessage.'
H..r I \u25a0 uicldy. and Isobel turned away

'How silly! That night when Harold
handed me my bed-room candles

"Oh, did y..u have candles?" interrupted Bettina.
"Yes, -.\< used candles. Jusi before bed-time they

placed on the hall table and the gentlemen used
to light them for the huh.- <\u25a0{ the house. It was a

ttv custom As I took my candle, Harold said
\u25a0 low 'Will you look in the cranny of the

dial \u25a0 marks four to-morrow? 1 and
I»aid Iw \u25a0 ip the stairs The next after-
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told me that she
was engaged to

Han Id ai \u25a0\u25a0 had gone to London to ask the
; her parents Then Iknew that he had

Ihad ( alletl the < ranny the
ox. I went home th<- next day,

\u25a0 ree months afterward read of [sobel's death. ; Harold
•

\u25a0 army. He went out I ia md Gerald sold
' place and went abroad with his mother. I

Ften see Harold's name in the an i Hi won
• . Vici >ria Cross, and ', I arm He is a

retired General now; but Inever have forgiven him
!me. He ne\ er has married. 1

/!\u25a0!.\u25a0.. Ed for [sobel

"Itj \u25a0 .'. long agi g long turn- ago—
ir old sun-dial has brought it all

back to me again," and Ann' Pami a 1. eleen Baylis
ed and brushed her handkerchief across her ey<

ii:: neig ive a most distinguished visitor,'
rki : Bettina's father as they -at al

"No '.< person than the great
General & tt Maxwell oi the Coldstream Guards,

He is Mrs Bolton's great-uncle and
to America to see whai this climate wiD do for

his rheumatism. Shouldn't think an old fellow like
him would look for much in the way of a < are for any

ent."
Bettina blessed her stars 1 t Aunl Pamela Eveleen

Baylis1 invalidism i te«l her breakfasting in
:• : • . : •

\u25a0 nted her hearing suddenly ol the
• timity of the Gei horn ihe had
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'

"
It's fate in the shape of *his sun-dial I t's bring-
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