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"[-cannot sa>'; 1 have nevzr ecen hier. Caraven did -ay that strc was
an unfotmed schiool.girl. I. was zi queer marniage for our handsonme frieud."

IlHad site a fortune ? Did shte fat! in love with hM, or wvhat ?"
0f course shte lad a fortuue-a very large ore, 1 believe-sonie say

two hundred thousand tounds 1 know auc titing-Catuveii was titteri)y
tuicd ; hie had not a shilling ta fai back upon ; and a(ter hii niatiage he
appeared in futl feather. Haîby flouse has betn the bouse of thre season;
and 1 amn told that lIavetis niten Iilis mnagnificenc- is equal to a palace. lie
must have had a largo fortune wittî the lady."

IlI hope that hie matried bier a little from love," said Sir Raoul.
Major Vandcleur looked et hlm.
ILord Caraven has been going steadily ta the bad for many years îbast,"

lie renîarked. I do not think that you would rrczognhze lîin-his charac-
ter, 1 niein ; hie has nlot carried eut the promise of his boyhood. t'

"Il e has hiad great ttmptations," said the soldier, Il and no occupa-
tion ; in ihose fcw words you have îthe cause of many ruined tives. If
what you say be tbc case. major, 1 shall hesitate about going ta Hialby
flouse. 1 have atways made my homne with the boy because 1 loved hin
but a wife in the bouse alters matters. What is she like, this Lady Car-.tven?'

I cannot tell you ; 1 have flot met lier. The only lime 1 beard lîi
discussed was on bier wcdding day ; she was only just eightecn, and peopte
said site looked very unhappy"I

"O0nly eighteen! And wben was shte married, Vandelcur ?'
"Last )-ear, Laureston"I
"Then site is only nineteen now; tbat is vcry young," said Sir Itaou

inusingly. I amn afraid 1 shoutd be an interloper. An-d 1 should no
ftel ait home. Caravcn is very fond of lier, 1 zhould say. 1 do not thini
that 1 shait go tu. Hlalby House."

l'You have plenty of moiîey," returncd the major, brusquely--" wb'
not buy a plgce cf your ewmn *?"

Il1 would do so-that is, I would have dotte so long ago, but that 1 au
uncertain about ny own lifie; il bas hung upon a thread se long that
bave never dreamed cf anything for myself.

I ought ta bc a jud.-e," said the major; Iland 1 prophesy froni you
appea=ace tbat you will grow better-not wemse."

Their conversation was interruped by the arrivétl cf a note for Sir Raoul
",Ihi s front Caraven," lie said, as lie hastily broke the seal.
As hie read il, bis wbole face brightened, a light came into bis eyes
IlI knew thc boy's heart was in the right place,*' lie reoearked. Il îer

could, b. no kinder lettcr tIt that. He wit! net hear cf my memaining hot
or going clsewhcre. 1 in te go te Halby flouse ait once, where Cverythin
is at my service, and his wifc joins in begging me Io go. The boy is nE
changed, you sec. is huart is good."1

And thc major, lîaving sonne lttie respect for Sir Raoul, foi-bore tu te
bina what mnor said about the tîandsonîe cari and bis hea-mt.

IlI shall go,' said Sir liaoul-"l ibis lias quite decided me. 'Yu thin
1 am rigbu-ilo you nlot 1" ltc addcd, secing a strange sailo un the major
face.

IlCertainly. I was thinking of the carl, netI cf you ' amnd long aft'
the two friends bad paried Majo)r Vandeleur lookcd vcry grave.

.dIt is like gaing iat a ivasp's nest," lie said. IlRaoul is a nobi
bimple-beatted soldier. lUc will have little patience witb the cari-perba
cven less with bis wile."

Ne ieuch thougbu trounbled e3ir Raoul ; te hit ilseemed quitc right ai
jutis thaï, bis kinsnnan should exenîd tire bar.d of welcome, that bis wife ai
hi"aef should W,; hlm ta visit, thca, tlat their honte shauld bc hiei.

I may lic able :o do sornie good," said Sir IZaoul. Il Ultic aliça
listenîed ta =e"

Se be was fuîl of hope as bc drove t(, Haiby loeuse.
IlWbat will ibis young wifé bc like ?* lie wondcred. IlA money-len

ce's daughter-nothing rcry noblc or brilliant; but 'UI-ic leved lier,
suppose. She ivill bc a city ccioisc?4. let, us hope, for Utric's sake, i
abc is pretmy and accomplished."

He caugbt bimielf wondcring mocre titan once what slbc would lic lii
and uhien hie laughcd ai himitclf for bis pains.

Il 1bave se few litîve.' heaid, 41that thc (ici of fsnding a ncw o
is something *onderful."

His wari face flusbcd with eniotion as tie carrnage stuîrped ai lai
Housie.

".When a m bas but fcw friends, be knows bow ta value themu,"
siid to binaseif. I know 171ric will bc pleascd te --ce lace again."

CHAPTER XX

The cari was at home cffpcing Sur Raout. He was shown into
library, and there in a few rmnents bet was found by bis kinsman. T
met with outstrctchcd ams and warmi %vords 'of grecting, but il.e
looked sermowfully iei bis kinsmaWns face.

"You have suffirred very nnuch, Raoul," ttc said. quien]y.
"les, and never thought to sec yoti again. You are chazged i

Ulric-1 (cet inclined le ask wherc is thec s'>nny.faced boy whom 1 lovec
deanly ?"

Lord Caraven lau"'hed a huiti bitter laugh.
"lThet '.uth i, Raoul. 1 have nnt tumeil out vcry wol. I nnay h

been a good boy, but 1 have scarcell made a good mnan."

I
"A <suIt acknowtedged is often baîf amended," said Sir Raoul.
"les." admitted the cari carelessly ; but 1 feel no gi-cat desire t0

amemd-I balf wisilà that I did."1
I lia- wondrous news, Utric-that you are inarricd. Io it truc ?

The carl's face darkomîed, as il gencraity did wlîcm any mention was
made of bis %vite.

Ves," be rltied gtoomity, "J ai niarried."
"And your wife, 1 hae becît told, had a large fortune."
"That is truc," lie said. «« Have thcy told yen anything ei'c ?"
No, except that she %vas 'Miss Hldrcd Ranoome, tlic great tawyem's

daughîer."
"The gri-at money-lender and sclienler's daughter," corrected tlie cari,

Sitc vil! not be answerabte for lier father's faults. WhVta is she likt,
1I. nc, ibis young ivife of yours 1 1 never had a sister, and! i-y mother died
when 1 was a boy. Il wiii be quie a novetty ta nie ta claim kinsmansb*p
virth a lady."

IlAUt novelties are aaot agrecable ones," was tht riîoody reply.
"This one will be, 1 ana sire. 1 shit be quite proud tu address 1 %>y<

cousin, Lidy Car.tven.' "'
"Vou are a prt'u ceiie,r, Rout-you believe in the sex," said the or-.
And do youn flt, Utnîc ?"
No, mot in one of tbena. The fact is, 1 feel quitc certaini that yeu wjý

net tike mry wifé, and it arnnoys nie."
ILike bier ?" cchoed Sir Raout. Il How 8trangely you speak Ct

tainly 1 shatt do nmare titan tike bier, your wifé ani' y cuusimi. 1 tell o
rthat the thbougbt of seeing bier is à& positive îîleasurc ta nt."

With hasty steps Lord Caraven walked up and down the room ie1
:sectned as tbougb about ta speak, but iecu stopped abruptly. Hie stoad nj
last in front if bis cousin.
Il "Raoul," bie said, I amn not good at kecepîng a secret. Thettuth il,

t 1 do not liko my vite."
z Notl tehem, tuic: Von are jesîing, surely*!"

Il1 wmsh ta Heaven that 1 weret 1I know 1 ani a prodigal, a speod.
t' îrift ; but 1 thinlk sometimes, nov that 1 arn a little eidcr, ilau 1 i
have been a i --itzr man bad 1 been happity mzried."*

Il" But, if you did flot like lier," said Sir Raoul, wiib an ait of utte;
Iastonishmecnt, *1 wby did you mItrry bier ?"

"'That is the question. 1 think the answer is-because bier father wishtd
r bier ta bc a cauntess."

IlWhat had bis wish te do with you, Ulric ?"
1. "'Surneday 1 will tel! you ail,' he meplied. "Itisnfot apleasnttîhure

But, wvîîh ail my faults, I distike dteceit-and I would nlot have you thini
that you are about te enter upon a scene of domestic felicity."

" "lBut the lady bei-self," said Sir Itaoul-", since yon confide in nme,!
e naay spcalk-dme abc elt know tbat you do net love hiem ?"
g "les, there bas ncvcr been any pretense ef affection between us."
t 'hn," said Sir Raoul stowly. Il i senis te me that the lady 'n I!ý-

one Ie lie pitied-betvcen lier father and you."
il .1 Vu cari puy bier if you tike - shte orn hold ber own rem&arkably w&1~

returned thc carl. I do flot ivant ta tatk about mn, Raout. Every nz.
k pays the price cf bis folly soonci- or later-I arn paying it. uow. 1 do ro
'ls carc ever ta mention thet malter igain, but 1 tbought, if you had saine idea

of entmnmg an eartly Eden. you had liciter be disabused."
Cr- Il1 wish ulmai il ivere ai cartbly Eilen," said Sir Raoul slevty.

413y wile brought me a large fortune-a fortune tbat saved me from
e, ruin-and 1 insist atways unon ail respect being shown ta bier. She is. aà
lis she ought ta be, cnircly misircss of the biouse I arn atways particlz

about thatt. -Now thai vre have finished wîîh the malter, thenc ns pcrtia
id ont tbing nmare that 1 shotrld say. MNy vife viibe very pleasaoeste *oa.
id she wili make you verywetcoic."

IlAnrd yen do nlot like ber î" interrogate'! Sir R!aoul.
Ys "4t!, i-ctd tite carl, Ilyeu sec she is flot my style-not al, ail r.)

stylc. 1 liko fair worncn-she is dark ; besides, 1 neyer ibink a man lares
a woman wbom be is cempellcd te marry."

id- "Yen werc coinpettcd ne nia-ny bier uhen F" said Sir Raoul.
1 "Jr was citber that or ruin-such ruin as would have Icît me penni'ls.

nat 1 di'! hcsitate for soine lime whetbcr 1 should purchabe a revolver, or mUMn
Miss Ransome."

k-e, M3y dear boy, wr-ly did yen flot .4en' te mc?"
"There are tlîimgs that a gentlemian cannai do," said it carl j.roud-.

ne 11 could niai borroa' fi-rn nay Itiemds."
I copte bave diftcciit idra.s cf hoîîor-somic of îhcm are ver>' sn-azzt

iby ones. For my part, 1 sliould tbink il a ibonrsand urnes niant honorable "o
borrow froin an eti (rienil ihan ta inari-y a girl for becr mnuney, knowimig tb:

lie 1 dislîked lier."
*The allemnative vasfoi-ced upon ine. lecsidcs., Raoul, ailt hat youwL

in te world wotild not bave been sufficieri."
1 %as is se b.id as uhai ?" hie asked.

Il es, il, could not bave been vers. Dao net let me bce a hypociz
Raoul. That tessn wculd have Jasted sonne mnen *tlicir lives-it ir an

the bemi sufficient for nme. 1 do niai think, honestly speaking, thazt 1 ar ço
becy wbit a viser man than 1 was. The enly tbing is that fortune bas becan i11
crm initcad cf againsu mc."

ilIoor boy il said Sur Raoul, îrityingly; wc innst hope for bc=u
tîmings. 5mtaI!Iseyourvife to-fighi ?"

00o, IlNo. 1 think mi. Lady Caraven bas -One tg Covent Gai-dca-z
tsa favorite opera cf hers is bring irlayed. She will flot bce home mtit l4Z

lau tcok vcr>y tircd, Raoul-1 should advise you te go ta bcd. We nul
noitmemain niany wecks in London lau will, of courpe, go Io RîwU'

ave nîte wîth us ?"'
"If you desi-e ilu; if' you are kind enmugli Ie invite mec, 1 shaîl bc YM'


