) . N BT) A
N M

LN ‘\\\.\':\M\\ T L S e p __ ! v
) _THE-TRUE “WITNESS AND CATHOLIO" CHRONICLE. -~ '~ . ' %2 .o PR
"Gilen to l¢t her worm thej‘r‘ith"én:‘&f him' 1 "\

UNCLE _MAX.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL—Continued:

Early the next worning I heard,them pre-
paring Lady Betty's room;, and once when I
went into the paseage in search of™Chaity I
met Leah coming out !
she looked very sullen, and took no notice of
my greeting. 'Chatty helped me iatrange my
goods and chaptels: as:we worked together
she told me coofidentially that masterhad

been #colding Lesh, shd- bad. told her ehe
ought to be ashamed of ‘herself,;-and when
Migs Darrell had taken her part he had been
ry with her too. **Thornton says Mise

Darrell has been crying, and has not caten a

mouthful of breakfast,” went on Chatty ; bub

gilenced these imprudent communicatiens.

Jiwas quite evident that I was a bone of con-
tenlion in the household, and that My, Hamil
ton would have some difficulty in subduing
Leah’s contumacy. .

I wrote to Ellen Watson that morning,
and .soon Teceived a rapturous acceptance of
my invitation. She would be delighted to
come to the cottage and to look sfter my
poor peogle, "

“Y am very much stronger,” she wrote,
“bat I must not go back to the hospital for
iwo montha: & breath of country air will be
delicious, and it is so good of you, my dear
Misa. Garston, to think of me. I am aute<
Mrs, Barton will make me comfortable, and
T will do all I can for poor Janet Coombe and
that desr little burnt child.”

I showed Mr. Hamilton the letter, and
while he was reading it Chatty brought me
word that Uncle Max was waiting to spesk
to me.

+If yon like to go down to him I will wait
here until you come back,” he said; and 1
was too glad $o avail mysclf of this offer, for
Gladys seemed more suffering and restless
than usual, I found Max walking up and
down the drawing-room. As he came fer-
ward to meet me his face looked quite old
and haggard.

¢ T am glad you have not kept me waiting,
Ursula. I sent up that message in spite of
Leah’s telling me that you never left the
sick-room.”

¢t Leah is wrong,” ° replied, coolly. *Mr.
Hamilton insists on my going in the parden
for at least half an hour daily, while Chatty
takes my place. I cancob stay long, Marx,
but all the rame I am glad you sent for me.”

] felt I must see you,” he returned,
rather huskily. *¢ Letters are so unaatiefac-
tory ; but it was good of you to write, always
so kind and thoughtful, my dear.” He
paused for a moment as thongh to recover
himself. *“She is very ill, Ureula ?”

“Very ill.”

“How gravely yon speak! Are things
worse than you told me? You do not mean
to tell me there is absolute danger ?”

¢ QOh, no; certainly not; but it is very sad
to see her in such a state, Her nerves have
quite broken down; all these three years
have told on her, aud there seems some fresh
trouble on her mind !

#¢God forbid !’ he returned, quickly.

¢ 2y, God forbid, for he alone knows what
ia burdening the mind of this young crea-
ture: she is too weak to throw off her nervous
fancies. She blames heraelf for harboring
such gloomy thoughts, snd it dietresses her
not to be able to control them. The night is
bher worst time If we could oply conquer
thia eleeplestness ! I had sad work with her
sometimes,”

I spared Max [urther particulara: he was
haraseed and anxious enough. I would not
barrow up his feelings by telling him how
often that feeble, piteons volce roused me
from my light slambers; how, hurrying to
her bedside, I would find Gladys bathed in
tears, and cold and trembling in every limb,
and how she would cling to me, pouring out
an incoherent account of some vague shadowy
terror that was on her.

There were other things I could bave told
him : how ia that semi-delirium his name, as
welt as Etta’s, was perpetually on her lipa,
uttered in a tone sometimea tender, but more
often reproachful, sometimes in & very an-
guish of regret. Now I understood why she
dreaded Etta’a presence in her room: she
feared betraying herself to those keen ears,
Often after one of these outbursts she would
strive to collect ber acattered faculties.

“Have I besn talking nonsense, Ursula ?”
she would ask, in a tremulous voice, “1
anv been dreaming, I think, and the pain in
my head confuees me ao: do not let me talk

much.” But I always succeeded in sooth-

her. ,

If I read her secret, she was safe with me,
I must know more before I could help either
het or him. If she would only get well
enough for me to talk to her, I knew what to
say; snd I did all I could to console Max.
But I could not eanily allay his anxiety or
my own; it was impossible to conceal from
him that she wa= in a precsrious state, and
that unless the power of sleep returped to
her there was danger of actual brain-fevor;
In her morbid condition one knew not what
to fear. Perfect quiet, patience, and tender-
ness were the only means to be employed.
As I moved about the cool, dark room,
where no uneasy lights and shadows fretted
her weakened eyes, I could not help remem-
bering the comfortless glare and the hot,
pungent scents that Miss Darrell had left be-
hind her, Most likely she had rustled over
the matting in her silk gown, and her hard,
metallic voice had rasped the invalid’s nerves.
Doubtlezs thera was bope for her now in her
brother’s skilful treatment, and when I told
Max so he went away a little comforted.

CHAPTER XXXIX,
WHITEFOOT IS SADDLED,

After the first day or so the strangeness
and povelty of my position wore off, and [
settled down to my work in the sick-room,

Chatty waited upon us very nicely; but
Miss Darrell never came near us. Unce a
day a formsl message was brought by Chatty
agking after the invalid. I used to think
this somewhat unnecessary, as Mr, Hamilton
clould report his sister’s progress at breakfast
time. .

When I encountered Miss Darrell on my
way to the garden I always accorted her
with marked civility ; her manner would be
a little repelling in return, and she would
anawer me very coldly, In spite of her out-
ward politeness, I think she was a littls afraid
of me a4 that time, I alwaya felt that a con-
cealed sneer lay under her words, She made.
it clearly underatood that shs considered that:
I tai forced myeell into the Louse for i_rfg'
own purposes, Under these ~vonditions™
thought it hetter to avoid thess encounters)
a8 much as posgible. .. .. “.. 0 L L

I saw Uncle Max two ox:three times, He,
had :timed . his visita parposely that be might
join me in my utrolliin the garden: We had:

made the arrangement to meet:in this.way}

dally, Max's sooiety and sympathy would:
have been o refréshment to me, but wé'were
oblied to .discontinue the practice, Max:
never appeared withont Miss Darrell follow-
ing a few minntes afterwards. , She would
come out of the house, brisk and ‘smiling', Jn
grande toiletie,—to: take a turn.in the shrub:,
beries, a8 she.gaid, . Max: wounld:leok at me.
and very sook leave, At last)hetold me de:
jeotedly that we might ag well give it up, ag
Miss Darrell wae determined that he should
not epesk to me alone: go after that I con-
trived to send him dally notes by Chatiy;,

with a dastiog-brash:|

who was alweys delighted to do an errand in.
Shevillage, =~ Lo L e e

¢ I'oan’t think what makes Migu:pnrre_ll_sq:
curipts, ma’'am,” the girl once maid to e,
“She sska me every day if. L bave begn down.
to the vicarage.

She did’it while master was:
by the ogher.afterncon, and,be told Hier gl
{ 9harply it gas noaffair obhers. i
" Nevermind that, Chatty.” 't . .7
“¥80h, bat’ I am siraid she menns mischief,
LBy + BILBIEAAE ¢ had o great
| ma'am,” persisted: Chatty, who had.a.gres
‘disliKe to Miss Datrell, which-sti&'showed by
belng somewhat pert to her, . forthe said in.
.auch=a queer one to master,*‘ There, I told
you oz now, you will believe me," and master
' looked as though he were not pleased.”

As~T strolled round. the garden in Nap'a
compaty I often saw Leah sitting sewing at
her mistress’s winduw : she would put'down
her work and watch me until I wns out of
sight. I felt the woman hated me, and this
surveillance was very unpleasant tome. I
never felt quite free until I reached the
kitchen-garden. :

Mr, Hamilton visited his aister’s room regu-
larly three times a day. He neverstayed
long :.he would satisfy himeelf about her con-
dition, say a few cheerful words to her, and
that was all, .

His manner to me was grave and profes-
sional. Now and then, when he had given
his directions, ke would ask me if there were
anything he could do for me, snd if I were
comfortable; and yet, in spite of his reserve
pnd guarded looks and words, I felt an atmos-
phere of protection and comfort surrounding
me that I had not known since Charlie’s
death. : )
Every day I had proofs of his thought for
me, The flowers and fruits that were sent
into the sick-room were for me as well as
Gladys. I was often tonched to mee how
some taste of mine had been remembered and
gratified : sometimes Uhatty would tell me
that master had given orders that such a
thing should be provided for Miss Garaton ;
and mm many other ways he made me feel
that I was no$ forgotten.

For some days Gladys continued very ill ;
she slept fitfully and uneasily, waking in
terror from some dream that escaped her
memory, I used to hear her moaniog, and
be beside her before she opensd her eyes.
¢*It is only a nightmare,” I would say to her
ns ghe clung to me like a frightened child ;
but it was not always easy to banish the
grisly phantoms of a diseased and over-
wrought imagination, The moerbid condition
of her mind was aggravated and incressed
by physical weaknees; at the least exertion
she had fainting-fits that alarmed us.

She told me more than once that a sense of
sin oppressed her; she must be more wicked
thau other people, or she thought Providence
wonld not permit her to be so unhappy.
Somstimes she blamed herself with influenc-
ing Eric wrongly: she ought not to have
taken his part against his brother, ‘¢ He
that hateth his brother is a murderer.
Ursunla, there were times, I am sure, when I
hated Giles.” And with this thought upon
her ahe would beg him to forgive her when he
next came into the room. :

Be never seemed surprised nt these exag-
gerated expressions of penitence: he treated
it all a8 part of her malady.

“ Very well, I will forgive you, my dear,”
he would eay, feeling her pulse. ¢ Have you
taken yoar medicine, Gladys ”’

¢ Qh, but, Giles, I do feel 8o wretched
about it all! Are you sure that you really
and truly forgive me ?” -

% Quite sure,” he returned, smiling at her.
‘**Now you must shut your eyes, like a good
child, mnd go to sleep,” Bat, though she
tried to obey him, I could see she was not
satisfied : teara rolled down her cheeks from
under her olosed eyelids. .

$sWhat is it, my darling?”’ I asked, kiss-
ing her. ' Do yon feel more 11l than usual "
"~ ¢ No, no; it is only thir sense of sin, Ob,
Ursnla, how nice it would be to die, and
never do anything wrong again ! And so
she went on bemoaning herselt. .

I had thought it better to move her into
Lady Betty’s room. It was a large square
room opening out of the turret-room, and
very light and airy. I had a little bed put
up for my uee, so that I could hear her every
movement, I told Mr. Hamilton that I conld
not feel emsy to have her out of my sight;
and he quite agreed with me,

In the daytime we carried her into the
turret-room, The little recess formed by the
circular window made ‘a charming sitting-
room, and just held Gladya's couch and an
ensy-chair and a little round table with a
basket of hot-houss flowers on it. Mr.
Hamilton declared that we looked very cosey
when he first found us there,

In the cool of the evening, when Gladys
could bear the blind ralsed, it was very
pleazant to sit there looking down on the
little oak avenus, where the girls had set
their tea-table that afternoon: we could
watoh the rooks cawing and circling about
the elms, Sometlmes Mr, Hamilton would
pass with Nap at his heels and look up at us
with a smile, Once a great bunch of roses
all wet with dew came flying through the
open window and fell on Gladys’s muslin
gown, ‘'Did Giles throw them? Will you
thank him, Ursula 1" she said, raising them
in her thin fingers. ‘“How cool and deli-
cious they are?” But when I looked out
Mr. Hamilton was not to be seen.

Lady Betty wrote very piteous letters beg-
ging to be recalled, which Mr. Hamilton an-
swered very kindly but firmly, He told her
that Gladys required perfect quiet, that if
she came home she would not bs allowed to
be with her; and when Lady Batty heard
that I was nursing her she grew a little more
content,

Gladys wan always more restless and suffer-
ing towards evening; °‘her bad thoughts,”
as sho called them, came out like bats in the
darkpess. I tried the experiment of singing
to her one evening, and 1 found, to my ds
light, that my voice had a soothing inflnence :
after this I always sang to her after she was
in bad : I ueed to take up my station by the
window, and szing eoftly qne song after
another, until she was quiet and drowsy.

Ap I sang I always eaw a dark shadow,
moving slowly under the oak-trees, pacing
slowly up aud down; sometlmea it ap-
proached the house and stood motionless
under the window, but I never ‘took any
aotice; ' e T o

$¢Thank you, dear Uraula,” Gladys wounld
,pay ;when I at last ceased; *I feel more’
ccomfortable now. ”, And after a time I woiild
ibgar per regular. hrsathing and know she was_
rdgleep, - I ahall mever forget- the relief with '
whioh I watcbed her firat naturalisleep-:ishe:
‘bad_had a rgetless night, as ususl, put to-,

g

‘wards  miorningshe, had fallen info & quiet,
ffq‘ff’gqh(ixhh"sieep;:yl}.loh‘;;;l:)mq lasted fof ‘three
: 'hff A Bt iy DEShctobt et T hebdd
vhzr: 'nt?_rrinah and, hurrjgd in. to.Ber 3, to.my,
delight,., 8he spoke ' to.me.tquite naturally;.
ithont a trace of nervoneress:.; i1 ;.
" {0} Helve Had atioh. a‘lovely sleep, Utsula;
and “withdut, aoy, bad dfeams, I teelao re-
eshied., T T
;147 am 8p,glad to bear it, dear,”. I replied;;
;ahd,overjoyed.at this good newe, I-went on},
into the passage to find Chatty, for I wanted
Mr. Hamilton to know at once of this im-
.provement, He had been very anxiouna the

with an old friend of his who knew Gladys's
_constitution. .-, - RS :

el ot S e g
4 Were "you -looking tor any-one?”’ ‘she
asked,’coldlys . . 1 - S
"4 Ves: for Chatty,? I waat Mr. Hamiltou:
“40 'know 1 £hat /Gladys has Had three honrs’
gleep, .and ‘has'aiwakened refreshed and with-
-oub.any.nervons feellngs,. Will you be kind
enbtigh td tell HIm P> SR
¢ Oh,certainly : not that I attach much
importance to #tich a transient improvement.

so sanguine, I bélieve-yon have not nursed
these- nervous-patients before. If Gilea had
taken my advice he.would bave had a person
trained fo this special work.,” .

“Gladye's oase does not require that sort
lof nurse,” I replied, quickly. ‘* Excuse me,
Miss Darrell, but I am anxious_that Mr,
Hamilton should know of his sister's im-
provement before he goes out. Chatty told
me that tbey had sent for him from Ahbey
F&rm.l’ . - . B .

44 Yes, I believe s0,” she replied, carelessly.
«“Don't trouble yourself, Misa Garston: I
am quite a8 anxious as yourself that Giles’s
mind should be put at reet. He has had.}
worry enongh, poor fellow.” ]

I was rather surprised and disappointed
when, ten minutea afterwardes, I h_eard the
hall door close, and, burrying to a window, I
saw Mr, Hamilton walking very quickly in
the direction of Maplehurst. A moment
afterwards Chatty brought me a messuge ]
from him. 'He had been called off suddealy,
and might not be back for boars, ‘If I
wanted %ﬂm, Atkinson was to take one of the
horses, - He would cgu'olm.bly be at Abbey
Farm or at Guanter's Cottuges in the Croft.

This mestage rather puzzled me. After
turning it over in my miod, I went in search
of Miss Darrell. I found her in the couser-
vatory gathering some flowers.

«Did you give my message to Mr. Hami!-
ton?’ I asked, rather abraptly. I thought
she hesitated and seemed a little confused,
“What mesrage? Oh, I remember,—
about Gladys. No, [ just miesed him: he
had gone ont. But it is of no consequence,
jsit? I will tell him when he comes home.”
I wonld not trust myself {o reply. She
must have purposely loitered on her way
down-stairs, boping to annoy me, He would
gpend an anxious day, for I knew he was
very uncomfortable about Gladys: perhaps
he would write to Dr. Townsend.
It was no use speaking to Miss Darrell:

: o threshold I.encounterad Miss Dar- | ‘
.On the t o o -1.-| she raya to him,”. I retnrned, briskly; fcr it

Gladys's: case-is’ far . too sexious for me to be |-

gy tohim, T hs.vebegun o distrust her in

. |- moet things.™ :-

T 10 ot think th,&l:;'i't m:il',tters mtch what

would never do to leave her anx’ous on this

*] point. - **You know 1 have provided an aati-

dote in the shapa of daily notes,”. R
“ Surely. you do.not write, every day,"
taking her fan from the table with a trem:
bling hand. Vhat :
Mr, Cunliffe-about. me?" And I could sée
she waited for my- answer with supre:sed
eagerness, ) R il
4 Oh, be likes to know how yoil slept,
returned, carelessly, **snd if you are{qniete‘i'f
and more cheerful. Uncle Max -bas saon’
sympathy with people who are ill ; héjis very
kind-hearted.”

#Qh, yes; I never knew any one more s0,”
she replied, gently; but I detedted ayearning
tone in her voice, as though she was 1 mgiog
for his sympathy then. We did nob eay any
more, but I thought she was a trifle restlers
that afternoon, and yet she Jooked hsppier;
she spoke once or twice, as though she were
tired of remaining up-stairs,

] think I am stronger, Does Giles con-
gider it necessary for me %o stop up here 2’
sha asked, once. *‘If it were not for Etta I
should like to be in the drawing-rcom. But
po, that would be an end to our peage.”
And here she looked a little excited, ‘* Bat
if Gilea would let me have a drive,”

1 promised to speak to him on the subject
of the drive, for { was sure that he would
bail the: proposition most gladly as n sign of
returning health; but I told her that in my
opinion it would be better for her te remain
quietly in these two pleasant rooms until she
was stronger and more fit to endure the little

| daily annoyances that are so trying to &
nervous invalid.

¢“When that time comes you will have to

part with your nurse,” I went cn, in a joking
tone,
firet hint of my leaving her she clung to me
with the old alarm visible in her mazner.

Bat I was grieved to see that at the

¢“You must not say that! I cannot part

with you, Ursula!” she exclaimed, vehe-
mently,
ylou.”
would let -herszelf be laughed out of her
soxious thoughta,

$¢If you go, you must take me with
And it was some time before she

When I revolved all these things in my

mind,—her prolonged delicacy and painful
sensitiveness, her aversion to her consin, and
ber evident dread of the future,—I felt that
the time had come to seek a more complete
understanding on a point thas stil! perplexed
me: I must come to the bottom of that aingu-

I must

"¢ What oan yon have ro +sy,to.

she was only too ready to thwart me on all
occasions. - I would take the matter into my
I went down to the atables and
found Atkinson, and asked him to ride over
to Abbey Farm and take a note to his mas-

or, . ‘
I hope Miss Gladys is not worse, ma’am,”
he eaid, civilly, looking rather alarmed at

this point he promised to find him as quickly
as possible,

“ There is only Whitefoot In the a!able,”
he said, ¢ Master has both the browns out:
Norris was to pick him up in the village.
Bat he is quite fresh, and will do the job
-gasily.”; 1 wrote my note while Whitefoot
was being saddled, and then went baclk to
the house, Miss Darrell looked at me sus-

lar change in her manner to Max,
kpow withont doubt and reserve the real
atate of her feeling with regard to him and
her counsin Claude. 1f, as I bad grown to
think during these weeks of illness, one of
these two men, and pot Eric, was the chief
cause of her melancholy, I must kaow which

of thess two had |:io i&gitsted tIixer young life,
ti i bted whi
his errand ; but when I had satisfied him on guw::‘ "y owh min never doubted which

This waa the difficnlt task I had set myself,

and I felt that it would not be easy to ap-
proach the subjeot.
rederved, even with me; it had cost her an
effert to speak to me of Eric, and ahe had
never once mentioned her cousin Ciptain
Hamilton's name.

Gladys was exceedingly

A woman like Gladys would be cxiremely

piciously,

founded.

will tell me s0.

“[ thought I heard voloes in the stable
avrd,” she said; and I at once told her what

had done, )
For the first time she seemed utterly con-

“ You told Atkinson to saddle Whitefoot
and go all these miles ‘just to ourry that
ridiculous measage! 1 wonder what Giles
will say," she observed, indignantly, *¢All
these years that I have managed his house I
should . never have thought of taking sucha
liberty.” . .. - o

This waas-hard to bear, but I anaswered her
with seeming coolness : : S
¢ If Mr, Hamilton thinks I am wrong, he
In this house I am only-ac-
conntableto him.,” And I walked away with
mach dignity.

But 1 knew I bad been right when I saw
Mr, Hamilton’s face that evening, for he did
not return until seven o'clock. He came up
at once, -and beckoned me into Lady Betty’s
room, :

" $¢ Thank you for your thoughtfulness, Misa
Garaton,” he said, egratefully. *“You have
spared me a wretchedly anxious day. A bsd
accident cage” at Abbey Farm calied me off,
and I had only time to get my things rendir,
and I was obliged to see the colonel firat, If
you had not sunt me that note 1 should have
written to -Dr. Townsend,  But why did not
Chatty bring me a message befora I went?"’

1 explained that I had given the meisage
to Mias Darrell, _ .

*That is very strauge,” he ubserved, |
thoughtfully, ¢ Thornton was helpiag me in
the - hall when I saw Etta watering her
flower-stand, - Well never mind; she shall
have her lacture presently. Now let us ge to
Gladys.” .

Of course his firet 1ook a$ her told him she
wasg better, and he went down-stairs to con-
tentedly to eat his dinner. After this Gladya
made elow but steady progress : she gained.a
little more strength; the habit of alesp re-
turned to her; her nights were no longer
seasons of terror, leaving her dejected and
exhausted, Insensibly her thoughta became
more hopeful; she spoke ot other things be-
sides her own feelings, and no longer refused
to yield to my efforts o cheer her.

I watched my opportunity, and one even-
.ing, as we were sitting by the window look-
ing out at a crescent moon that huag like a
silver bow behind the oak-trees, I remarked,
with assumed carelessness, that Uncle Max
had oalled earlier that day. Taers wasn
perceptible start on Gladye’s purt, snd she
caught ber breath for an instant.

““Do you mean that Mr. Cunliffe often
comes ?" she asked, in-a low voice, and turn-
ing her long neck aside with a quick mouve-
ment that concealed her face,

“Qh, yes, every day. I do mot believe
that he has missed more than once, and then
he sent Mr, Tudor, Yon see your friends
have been anxious about yom, Gladys. I
wrote to Max often to tell him exactly what
progress you were making.” |

¢t was very kind of him to be so
anxions,” she answered, slowly, and:with
manifest effort, T thought it best to.say no
more juat then,- but to.leave her to-digest
"these few words.
.8he had ‘yet passed, and in the morning'I was-
atruck by the improvement in her appear-
ande; she looked calmer and more cheerfal,

- "Towards, mid-day 'L poticed that she grew
w little .abstracted, and: when Uncle Max's:
"béll; rang,.she looked:at me, and a tinge of
gpolor.came.to herface, ¢ ot Lo
" {s¢Shonid syen nottlike to go.down and |
-gpeak  to - Mr.-Cunliffe 'Y ehesaid;: timidly.
"l'

i$1 must no 1 8 i
;i%r’s’ﬁla.‘" " But' when T Fetdrned indifferently

that she looked -disappointed, . As" T never.
mentioned Miss Darzell’s name to heér, I could
not explain m¥ réal reazon for declining o go
‘dowh, 'L was ratfier'sorprised whien she con-
$inued’ In’.an; emborraseed’'tone, as thongh
pedch bad grown difficult 10 her,~—she ‘often
iesitated in this fashion whén anything dis-
turbed her,—
1 am rather sorry that Etta always sees

previous night, and had talked of consulting

him alone; one nover knows whab she may

That night was the best |t0 Boothe her,

‘wished them unuttered,—¢‘and

t keep you such & prigoner,}:

{that ‘angther’ day Wanld, do' o well; and that |
I /had nothing special to bay to him, I xoticed |'

reticent on the subject of lovera : the deeper

her feelings, the more she would conceal
them,
speak in the light jesting way with wlich
others mention ‘a love-affair.
me that she considered it far too sacred and
eerious to be mneed as a topic of general con-
versation,
are talking about when they say such things,”
she aald, in a moved voice : ** there is no re-
verence, and litile reticence, nowadays. Girls
talk of falling in love, or men falling in lave
with them, as lightly as they would speak of
going.to a ball,
respongibility, the awfulness, of such an el-c-
| tion, being chosen out ot a whole wor!dful of
women to be the light and life of a man’s
home,
talk 1" she finished, with a slight shudder.

Unlike other girls, I never heard her

She once told

s People do not know what they

They do not consider the

O, it hurts me to hear some girle

Knowlog the purity and uprigbtness of this

girl's nature, I confess I hesita‘ed long in in-
truding myself into that inner rinotuary that
she guarded 8o carefully; but fur Max's rake

—poor Max, who gresy more tired-'0-k ng
and haggard every day—I felt it would be
cruel to hesitate longer.

So one- evening, when we were sitting
quietly together enjoying the cool evening
air, I took Gladys’s thin hand in mine aad
asked her if she felt well enough for me talk
to her about something thet had long tronbled
me, and that I feared speaking to her abont,
dreading lest I should displease ber. I
thought she loocked a little apprehensive at
my serionsnees, but she replied very sweetly,
sud the tears camesinkp herbeautiful eyes ag
ehe spoke, that ncthing I could eay orde
could displease her; that 1 was so true a
friend to Ler that it would be imposeible for
her to take offence, :

“1 am glad of that, Gladys dear,” I re-
turned, quietly; *“for I have long wanted
courage to ask a question, What is the real
reason of your estraogement from Max ?”
aud then, growing bolder, I whispered in her
ear, a8 she shrank from me, '*I do not ask
what are your feelings to him, for I think I
have guessed them,—unless, indeed, I am
wrong, aud you prefer your consin Captain
Hemilton,” {a]moat feared that 1 had been
too abrupt and awkward when I gaw her
and!den paleneas : ghe began to tremble like a
leal until I mentioged Captain Hamilton’s
name, and then she turned to me with a look
of mingled astoniahmen$ and indigoation.

“Clande? Are yon out of your senses,
Ursula? Who has put soch an idea into
your head ?"

I remembered Uncle Max’d injunctions to
secrecy, and feit I must be car.fal.

X thought that it could not be Captain
Hamilton,” I returned, rather lamely: ‘¢ you
have never mentiorned his name to me,” Buo#
slie interrupted me in & tone of poignant dis-
tress, and there was & sudden trouble in her
eyes, brought there by my mention of Claude.

¢ Ch,. this is dreadful I” she exclaimed :
‘““you come to me and talk about Claude,
koowing al! the time that I have never
breathed his name to you, Who has gpoken
it, then ? how could such a thought arise in
your mind? It must be Etta, and we are
andone,—undone V! T

' My darling, you must not excite yourself
about & mere mistake,” T returned, apxions
) r, ‘“1 cannot tell you How it
cams into-my head ; that is my little secret,
Gladys, my dear : if you agitate yourself at &
word we shall never understand each other."
I want you to trust me ag you wonld trmét a

you
dear sister,—we are sistera ﬂl;&gtt, Gladys,”
‘—but_hére; I blushed over my words “and
\ to tell, meé.
exactly what ‘has passed: between you and
Max.” . 00 oL o
BATEE FI b raral N DR
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THE TALK IN THE GLOAMING, '-i!
. I heard’ Gladya' rapeat :my ' words softly
under ber-breath;~<she seemed- to'say them
in ‘& -sort 'of ‘@ream;—** what' has‘passed be-
tween you and Max,” " And ‘then she looked
at me a little pitifully, and her lip quivered, '

Yl

' Oh,"if I"dared to spéak §¥but to you of all
 persons,—what * wonld:. ‘

:  wonld:.,you” think of miey
Coald it'be right ?—and I have'never opened
my ligs to any one on that subject of my own |
nccord ¥ il Lady Ratty knows, it i3 hocauss

Etta told her, Oh, it was wrong—orunel of

e

Tt Lady Batsy andMiis‘Dacrell, know;
you might surely ‘trest-me,~your friend,”I
retorped.  ‘* Gladye, you hkaow bow'I honor
reticence, in auch matters; I am.the last per=
.son to; force an unwilling conddence;. kut
‘there are reagons—io;} I'¢annot 'explain, my-
self ;: you must trast me implicitly’ or not at
all. I do not'think you’will ever repent/that
trust;and for'yourgwn sake as well ]

ment=she - looked-at_me with wide;troubled
eyes; then she ceased to hesttate.

sy’ What is it -you: want:to kpow ?".she
Lak‘ed;in.n low volce, ' /7, - N
" *Bverything, all tbat'hsn passed between
you and my poor Max, whio always seema so
terribly nnhappy. Is it not'yéu who have to:
Answer for that unhappinese?’ !

_.4A pained expreesion crossed her face,

171t is troe that I made him unhappy once,
but that is ‘long ago; and men are not like
us: they get over things. Ob, I must ex-
plain it to you, or you will not understand,
Do not-be hard wpon me: -I have been sorely
punished,” she sighed ; . and for a few mo
ments there was silence between us. Ilad
no wish to hurry her, "I knew her well : she
was long in giving her cor.fidence, but when
cnoe she gave it, it would be lavishly, gener-
ously, and without atint, juet a3y she wonld
give her love, for Gladys was ope of those
rare creatures who could do nothing meanly
or by halves,

Presently she began to speak of her own
accord : '

“ Ycu know how good Mr, Canliffe was to
me in my tiouble; at least you can guess,
though you can never really know it. When
1 was most forlorn and miserable I nsed to
feel less wretohed and hopeless when he was
besids me; in every possible way he strength-
ensd and braced me for daily life ; he ronsed
me from my state of selfish despondency, put
work into my hands, and encouraged me to
persevere. I1f it had not been for hie help
and sympathy, I never could have lived
throngh those bitter days when all aronnd
me believed that my darling Eric had died a
coward's death.”

“ Do pot speak of Erig to-night, deareat,”
I obeef¥ed, alarmed at her excessive paleness
as she uttered his name,

“No,” with a faiut smile at my anxious
tone; ‘“we are talking about some cns tlse
this evening. Ursula, yon may imagine how
grateful I was,—how [ grew to look upon
kim as my best friend, bow I lesrned to con-
fide in him as though he were a wise elder
brother,”

** A brother !—oh, G'adys !”

“It wos the truth,” she went on, mourn-
waily: **no other thonght cntered my mind,
and you may conzeive the shock when one
morning he came to me, pale and agitated,
wd asked me if I could love him well enough

marry him.

“How I recall that morning! 1t was

May, and I had just come in from the gar-
den, laien with pink.and white May bloa-
soms, and long trails of laburnum, and there
he was waiting for me in the drawing-room,
Every cne was out, and he was alone,
] fancied he locked different,—rather
nervous and exoited,—but I never guessed
the reagon until he began to speak, and then
I thought 1 shounld have broken my heart to
hesr him,—that I must give him pain who
bad been fo good to me, Oh, Ursula! I had
never had such cruel work to do sa that,

*But I must be trze to him as well as my-
self : thir was my one thought. 1 did mot
love him well enoagh to be his wife ; he had
pot touched my heart in that way; and, as [
believed at that time that I could never care
sufficiently for any man to wish to marry
him, I felt that I dared not lat him deceive
himself with any future bopes.”

“You were quite right, my darling. Do
not lock so miserable, Max would only
honor you the more for your truthfulness.”

*“Yer, but he knew ms better than I knaw
myself,” she whispered, ** When he begged
t speak to me again I wented turefnse, but
be wounld not let me. -He asked me—and
there were tears in his eyea—not to be so
bard on him, to let him judge for us both in
this one thing, He pressed me so, and he
looked so unhappy, that I gave way at laet,
and eaid that in & yesr’'s time he might apeak
again. I remember telling him, ayhe thanked
me very gratefully, that I should not con-
sider him bound in-any way; that I had se
little hope to give bim that I had ro right to
hold bhim to anything ; if he did not come to
me when a year had expired, I should know
that he had changed. There was a gleam in
his eyes as I said this that made me feel for
the first time the strength and purpose of »
man's will I grew timid and embarrassed atl
at once, and a strange feeling came over me,
Was I, after all, so certain that I should
never love him?: I conld only breathe freely
when he had left me.”

“*Yes, dear, I undeistand,” I returned,
goothingly, fcr she bad covered her face with
her hands, as though overpowered with some
recollection.

¢“Ursule,”’ she whispered, *‘be was right.
I had never thought of such thinge. I did
not know my owp feelings. Befors three
months were over I knew I could give him
the answer he wanted. I regretted the year's
delay; but for shame, I would have made
him understand how it way with me,”

*Could you not have given a sign that
your feelings were altered, (Gladys? it would
have been generous and kind of you to bave
ended his suspense,”

¢ ] tried, but it was not easy ; but he must
have noticed the change in me, If I were
ahy and embarrassed with him it was becaunse
I cared for him so much. It used to make
me boppy only to ses him; if he did not
speak to me, I was quite content to know he
was in the room, 1 used to treasure up his
looks and words and hoard them in my
memory; it did not seem to me thai any
other man could compare with him. ¥ou
have often laughed at my hero-worship, but
I mads a hero of him.” ]

I was so glad to hear her say this of my
dear Max that tears of ‘joy came to my eyes,

she should tell her story in her own way, -

. “Etta bad spoker to me long before thie,

One day when we were sitting over our work

togéther, and I was thinking happlly about

Max—Mr, Cunliffe, I mean,” =~

% QOh, call him Max to me,”; I bnrst out,

but she drew herself up with gentle dignity.
It wes a mistake:;you: should not have

noticed 1t. - I could never call:him that naw. "

Poor dear ! she had no:idea:how'often she-

ings, "'** Well, we were iitting together,—for
Etta_waa nice to me just then, ‘and-T did not
avoid, her compainy &8 I do'now,~when she
startled  me) by ‘bursting; into tears and re-
proaching. me for,.not having told her about’
"Mr, Cunliffe’s offer, and leaving her to hear
it from: Giles; and:then she said . how. disap:
‘polnted:they all:'were nt my refugal, snd was
I 'reslly snte that'I-could notmarry’him ?

v T whs fiot so mitch on'iny guakd then'as'I
am now, and, though I blamed Etta for much
of the homd unhapipiness, I did riot kiow all
that I have lesrned sinoe,.  You have iio ides,

either, how fascinating and..petdhasive ehe
can be :; her.lnflnence over Giles proves that,.
“Well; little by little she'drew.from me; thatI,
was' ‘not 80 indifferent to Mr. Cunliffe as.she
‘snpposed, and ‘that in a few:months’time be|
‘would speak to me again, g M
¢ She seemed very kind about it, and eaid

over and over agaln how glad she was to hear
this ; and when I begged her not to hint at

ine {.
I implore you to confide in me.”’ For'a'mo- |,

but I would not interrupt her by a word: |

had called. hiim Max in'her féverish ‘wander-:| g

| smanipulator and capillaxy sbridger.” ; |
e :

my cheuged feelings to. GilEs | ihaas

one, aad 1 will do besiHe.justios to ogn tur.

she hay kept hor word in'this.’ Giles ‘lins poy

verthelews, . I wish' h !

.ewn connsel, Gln_;ls;. » ,w?‘g ?".L-'Ed KEBt you
%

s 3 H }‘ Vi, i
> Yon could no:wisk i3 morgthan I 4,

bdg‘;‘i_nr_?eeg I ea

ids very little. L ‘think
’,1@? to gaﬁqgliore than fny words, fotg{
Fible 1T R bl il e rgng
D ¢éw bhe plied mo"withljuestio
and when! I'did hot andwet themiahe lagor |
andatid. st akis ¥pew, “'-Er;:l ‘:}_&ughed

-] have pald-drarly for my waat of caytj

for-T-have-Been-in-boridsge ever since.ut’&"’
tacit admiesion” that I cared for Mr, Cuuliﬁy
has--given—Etta a cruel hold ovar me: me
thoughts do nbt seem my own., She k;mwy.

‘how to wound me: one word trom her Makeg

me shrink into myself, Sometimes i
she takes pleasure in my pecret misery‘[_ﬂ;;f::
she was only acting a part when nl’Je r
tended to sympathize with me, O whg.te‘
weak fool 1have been, Ursla, to pu‘t mys 1?
lnﬁli;s Pow&ar of such a woman 1” - yee
oor Gladys 1" 1 said, kigaing her
slie dashed away her indi  hnd
hurried oln. d g'iam fear, and

4 0h, let ms fiaieh all the mizerak]
‘Thnr_e. ia mot much to say, but thut eli:tt(l)e i'
humiliating. It was goon after this that;
noticed a change in Mr Cunlff.’s Manger
Scarcely perceptible at first, it became daily
more marked. He came less often, and whei
he oame he soarcely spile to me, It wag
then that Ecta began to terment me, ang
under the garb of kindness, to say things
that 1 conld not bear., She asked me if Mgr
Cunliffe were tot a little diatant in his man.
ners to me, She did not wish to distrees me
but there certainly was a change in him
No, T must not trouble myself, but peoplé
were ia.!ksng. JWl;en & vicar was young and
unmarried, and as fascinating a 3 i
peop‘l% ey g a8 Mr. Cunliffe,

‘*Weat did they say? Ah, that wag
matter, surely. Well, if I would press henrn
two or thres busybodies had hinted that
certain young lady, who should be namel:ss
waa rather too eager in her purauit of thé
virar,

** ¢Sach ncnsense, Glidys, my dear,'
went on, a8 I remained dyumb yund e?ckﬂ:(:;
heart at such an imputation. *Qf course |
told them it was only your enthusiasm for
good works, **She meets }im in her district
and at the mothers’ meeating ; and what can
be the harm of that? I enid to them
* And of course she ceunot refuse to eing ai;
the penny rendings and pénple’s entertain.
ments when she krows thut sie gives such
pleasure fo the poor people, and it is rather
bard that she should be aceused of wanting
to display her five voice.” Oh, ycu may be
sure that I took yoar part. OfF course it is o
pity folks should believe such things, but |
hope I made them propetly ashamed of them.
selves,’

**You may imagine how uneaey thee- ip.
nendoea made me. You know my sensiuve-
ness, and how prome I am to exaggorate
thinge. It seemed to me thatmore lay be.
bind the margin of her worda; and I was not
wrong, :

“In a little while there were other things
hinted to me, but very gently. Ab, she was
kind enongh to me in those daye, Did I nut
think that I was a little tooc improdent and
unreserved in my maoncr to Mr, Cunliffe?
She hated to make me uncomfortable, and of
course I was so innocent that I meant no
harm ; but mon were peculinr, especially a
man like Mr, Cunliffe; she was afraid he
might notice my want of self-control,

*“¢*You do ro! see yourself, Gladys,’ she
snid, once ; ‘a child would tind oat that you
sre over head and esrs in love with him,
Perhaps it woold not matter so much under
other circumstances, but 1 confeas I am a
little uneasy. His mapner was very cold and
strange last night: he seemed afraid to trust
himaclf slose with you. Do be careful, my
desr. Suppose, after all, his feelings are
changed, and that he fiars to tell you so?’

¢t Ursula, can ydu not understand the slow
torture of these daye and weeks, the first in.
sidious doubts, the increasing fesrs, that
seemed to be corroborated day by day?
Yes, it was not my fancy ; E.ta wus right;
he wss certainly changed; he no lopger loved
me,

*In deeprration I acted upon her advice,
ond resigned my perish work., 1t seemed to
me that I was parting with the Iagt shred of
my happiness when I did po. I made wesk
health my excuee, and indeed I was far from
well ; but I had the apguish of seeing the un-
spoken reptcaczh in Mr. Cunliff-'s eyes: he
thought me cowardly, vacillating; he was
disappointed in me,

¢ {y uwas the exd cof April hy this time, and
in a week or two the day would come when
he would have to epesk to me again, Would
you believe it 7—but no, you conld not dream
that I was zo uiterly mud und foolish,—but
in spite of all this wretchedoess I still hoped.
The day came and paesed, and he n:ver came
noar me, snd the nixt day, snd the next;
and then 1 kuew that Etta was right,—his
love for me was gone.”

“You believed this, Gladys ¥ but I dared
not ssy miore: my promise to Max fetterad
me,

“How could | doubt it?” she returned,
locking st me with dry, miserable eyes; and
I geemed to realize then all her pain and
homilistion. ¢ Hia not coming to me at the
appointed time was to be & sign between ue
that he had chasged his mind, Did Inot
tell him so with my own lips ? did I not say
tv him that he:was free as the air, and that
no poseible blame conld attach itself o him
if he failed to come? Do you suppose that
I did ot mean those words?” A

% Could you not have given him the bznefit
ot & doubt?” 1 returned, ‘‘Perhaps your
manner too was changed and made him lose
hope : the resignation of all your work in the
parieh must have discouraged him, surely.”

{ To be continued. )

" HUMBUG.

:Barnum said “The American People like to
be hiimbuggéd.” This may be true iu the line
of entertainment, but not where life is at stake.
A man with consumption, or any lingeriog
disoase, looking Death ir the face and seeking
to_evacfa hx!"awfnl"grag%,"does‘nob like to be
trifled with, So'with confidence we Blaee before
ourrenders Nature's great remedy, Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Dikcovery, a sure relief for thab
long ‘train,of disesszs’ resulting from.- impuré
blood, such-'sa - Cosumption,: Ohronic - Nasal
aparrh, “Liver' Complaing, ! kldney Digorder,
Dyspeptia; Sick Headache, Scrofulaard Genersl
Debility. Time-tried ‘and tHoroughly tested, it
stands wil.h?ub sn'"‘?qunl,l' Any drpggi’sb. oo
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1| A Philadelphis bsrher’ displays, s sign which
annownces - thate-heds *‘ propristor of  facial
decorating  daléon, tonsorial artist, physiogno-
‘mical'hair dresserand facisl operator, cranium

R P A L L A T N oot
i{ » “NOT BULK, BUT BUSINESS”!
is the way'a- Wastern! inan put it“in expressing
"to's triend his. complets'satisfaction in'the vse of
'Dr; ‘Pietce's Pleanant Purgative Pellets; :So.
‘small'and ‘yep go; éffactual, they bid fair to'sup-
‘plant entirely _ﬂid’ol'd-ati:f_[g pill.+* Ax ever-réndy’
‘remedy for, Sick ‘and Bilions Headache, Bilious-
‘ness,' Qonstipation'and'all blood disorders. - Mild
‘in‘action;' wondeérful'in effiect 1 Put up in vials,
convenient 'to -carry. Their use attended with’

no discomfort | These sterling merits account
for their great popularity, - . 7. .




