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as ho r*tepped just within it upon lus return.
B3ut i the hall lit saw soinethi!lg which
caused hlmi a swift shiver ef unieas'iess.
Two littie tearful, biack-robed figures ý,at
sadly upon the lower steps of tl>e great
staircase, and a big trunk stood near thie
door.

"cOh, guardy 1" sobbed the Misses Hlether-
ington, ruslîiiig to greet -hlm. "Mrs. Lati-
nmer is going away!1 The carniage wvill be
here for lier in a minute I Doii't lethler go
Please donY 'l

"1Mrs. Latimer going away? Where is
she?" demanded Jonas Everard, excitedly.

l'In the sitting-room. Oh, go and tellilier
she ust stay 1"

"I1 will,1" proniised Jonas, obediently, and
liestrode away and gave one swift tap at
Mr. Latimer's door and then entered her
presence.

At sight ef hlm she, spyaug up w'vitl, ~-0-à
Ing chîecks and hiastily gatlîered froni tlîe
table some sbeets of paper upon whicli s1ae
liad been writlng.

"Mrs. Latimer, tlîe chjîdren tell me youi
are geing away. Lt is absurd, impossible!1
You miust not go!1 Whiat will they do with-
out you? Whiat shall 1 do witlîout you?"

And hiaving t! us irretrievably committed
tiimself, Jonas Everard leaned across the
table aîîd pleaded bis suit -witli the vehe-
nence ef a converted woman-hater and lis
45 years.

"it is impossible tlîat yeu should xnarry
your lieusekeeper,"1 dissented Mrs. Latimer,
witli drooping eyes, wlien lie hesitated for
lier te speak.

"Net impossible at ail 1 1 will neyer niar-
ry any one elsel1" maintained Jonas, stoutly.

"But it is impossible that you sliould mar
rymne! You know notlîing about mel You
don't even knew wlio 1 arn 1'"

111 know ail tlat I want to know-tliat; 1
love you?" declared Jonas.

"Ahi, ne!1 That is net eneugli. Wlien yen
learu the truth about ine you will, perlîaps,
want t0 retract mucli tlîat you have said.
At -aIl events, I wiil net listen f urther to
you until you acquaint yourseit witli ail my
liis-tery," sald Mrs. Latimer, deeisively.
IlTake these papers aud go away againu for
a few days. I wili stay w'ith the chlldren.
A week from to-day yen shahl telegrapli me
whetheî I, tee, arn te go, or 'whethîer yen
~vish me te stay,."

Jonas accepted the conditions, took tlie
finelv-written. sheets tlie lady extended M0
h1m, wvrung lier handpassiouately, andwexft
into exile.

But îlot for a 'week. Hle lad only been
gene four days whlen lie burst into the old
house, staii±ped tlhe dusgt frein is boots, and
Miade -strai-hlt for .Mmr Latimer's sittingý-
room, talting that lady in lis arms ln fthe
niost sunimary fashion.

«'I r, ant you, xny dean, for niy very OWfl 1"1
.ho exclainied, aq lie held his houseireeper

ag-aiast bis breaut. "Will you give youmsel
te nie? Can you love me? Owen Hether-
ingten gave me luis chîlidren, and now 1
want lis wife VI

At wlîiel ratier peculiar speech the lady
smiled lîappily uip into Jonas Everard's face.

"Yes," slie aîîsw-ered, "I1 will give myself
te yru, for I hiad learaed My hcart's secret
before yen retturiied froin New York. And
I shahl agaiiî-just tliiik -yeni and my cl-
dren 1 But wlint are we te teil1 them?"

'O guardyl Dear guardyl"-
"13y Jupit-"-ý Jonas conmcnced, but be-

thouglît himself of tlîe engrmity of Pý'
ejactulafion. in .,le Misses Hetluenington's
eveq in tiîne te check it before fully exptlod-
ing. For thîeretlîey botlîwere, haviugheard
of lis arrivai.

"Come he;e, Rose," lie cemxnenced again,
more collectedly this time, and teoir Daisy
on lus knee aîîd dnew two chairs before the
open fire for lîjînseif and Mrs. Latimer. "'X
want te tell yen a story You mnay net quille
understand it alI now, but yen will as you
grow eider. Thiere Nvas once a yonng lady
who loved a nice mnan and was te marry
hlm, but she iueard lhe wvas dead. Then,
thougli very sorrewvful, she let lier friends
persuade lier iute marrying another nie
inu, but a manu Nvith a jealous nature snd
a fieny temper. Slie ivas a good wife
and hiad two little baby girls of whem she
wus exceediugly fond. But while tlîe yorn'-
er -was yet a finy infant, the mn whom. she
wus te have niarried, but believed dead,
came te, caîl upon lier. They liad a sad ini-
terview and parted, neyer te meet again, on
earth, as they neyer have, for lie lias been
reflly dead for soine tiue. But tlîe lady's
husband beard about this cali aud flew inte
snobh a rage and said sueb cruel thiîgs to his
wUte that she f elt tlîat, shxe could net live
wltli him again. Slie weut te lier old home
and led a quiet life tiiere, uuouraiug for lier
dear little girls wlioiu she ceîîld net see, un-
ti lier luusbarnd dipd and sent the girls as a
legacy te a frienci of bis. *Theu the lady,
hearing of it, left, lier pretfy home te live in
tInt gentiemai's lieuse as a housekeeper
and governess tlîat slîe niit he near lier
cliildren."1

"Guardy,*" said Rose, stopping hlm lihere,
111 doa't want to lear any more unless yenz
mean Daisy and me, sud fliat Mrs. Latimner
is our niotlier."

"I1 do," nodded Jonas, briglitiy.
Bofli cliildrcu flew at Mrs. Latimer and

nearly smothcred lier witlî kisses.
"lAnd te tliink wve've got a marama, wli

we nlways believed she was dead,"1 said
Rose, complacently. "IIuv lw. ely it isi1"

"And shahl we eaul yoiu manuna and keep
you for good?" inquired Daisy.

"Yes, you're te keep lier fer good, and t0
eall lier mamma, sud tecaîl me papa-if yen
lon't object,"' added Jonas, 'with a little un-
certalnty. "For -vomr niamna lias proinised
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