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anxious o hear it from your own. lipg
tell you a great secret!?

¢ seeret, Cressy I

< We never will come fo live in the Castle,”
snid Cressy, with an almost comical air of
mystery about her pretty face,

“How is that, Cressy ! It will be your own,”

“No: we'll neverenter it, T have it planned !
with nurse 5 but don’t breathe a word of it, for
fear he would hear it. She and 1 are to see
ghosts there, and T'H tell papa T would die of
fright if T ever centered it. Isn't it grand ?
and she clapped her hands with childish glee.

“ T'm afraid your papa wer’t think =o,” saild
terald with nusmile.  “Put he would be fear-
fully angry if he knew of this visit of yours,
Cressy, it is hard for me to say it to you, but it
would be wicked of me if T did not say it—we
mist not meet any more.”

¢ Ol Geraldl 1" and the giddy child, plungid
anew in. grief, raised her tearful - fuce bl
appealingly .

Gerald saw how deeply she was affected, and

, and to

determined all {the more that his duty Iny in
saving ler from. the consequences of her in-
nocent affection, :

4o not grieve about it, Cressy," hie con-
tinued, gently but fivmly, ©<In any case T
would be leaving this place in a few dn_\.»:—‘
)761'1111;15 for.ever, You may e alittle lonely
at first ; but you will be rich, and beautiful ,and
good, and you will have crowds coming to play
with you and love yvon. Delieve me, Cressy
you will not be long forgetting me ™
< Oh ! Gerald, I will never, never forget yout”
cried the sobbing givl.

- Never! Did woman ever estimate the mean-
ing of that word?

C Tt wag with difficulty Gerald persuaded her
against retnrning home by herself,” To the
blank amazement of the scrvants, he bad a
horse put to a light carriage, and jumped in
himself after the cleaked and muftled stranger,

“The Towd be praisedi'is a guare night
altogether,” remarked the shuddering groom,
as he rejoined the frightened cirele round the
fire.

In their drive throngh the bLlinding storm
Geralil O'Dwyer ‘had time to apprecinte the
perils which the fimid creature at his side
overcame in order to sec him.  He wondered
now when every roar of the témpest made her
cling to his “side, how ghe had ever dared its
worst . fury by herself,  And the wonder
strengthened hjs satisfaction- in thinking he

was 1ot too late to cheek an affection that might

bring & multitude of miserics, if suffered to
even deepen alittle longer,

Leaving the carviage on the road, Gerald and
Cressy stole noiselessly through a copse that
led up to Ashenfield garden-gate.  Cressy had
provided herselt with a key, with which she
unlocked this, and then the paiv. traversed the
garden cantiously lo its farthest end, on which
Cressy's hedroom opened.

Just as they veached it, the barking of o large
mastift in the yard fitled them hoth with con-
sternation,

HGo, dear Gerald, go; quick,
in a terrificd tone.

she whispered

Bloodshye, dear Cressy @ good-hye,” and
theiv lips et passionafely in o pavting em-
Irace.

Ashienfield House  was built in the style of
French villas, only one story high.  So that
Cressy had little trouble in clunbering up to
her own window, which wag it o few feet from

the: ground, and which she had, of course, left

open.,

Once safe withing and all - the  sustaining
excitement over, the:poor little lover threw
herself on her pretty white bed; and eried {ill
she could cry no Jonger, and, when that period
came, did what little Tovers sometimes will do
—fuell sonmd asleep until morning,

CHATTER XIT.
FATHRR -JOUN,

OMwyer Gary was ijed as for many gencra-
tions had be-n huricd his ng predeces-
sors in -the old vault at Kileary—ushered info
theirawiul company with a last flonrish of carth-
Iy grandew’s trimpet. Hisfuneral was the fune-

moulde

ral of more than his poor ¢lay.  TUwns as if all
the Nistorie glovy of his house—all the heritage
of eenturies—were dead with hity, and the
mourners cameto sce the last of ity \‘:mi;liing
lustre,

Gerald O'Dwyer never before reeagnized so
acntely the charm which primitive generosity
had Jor his father—the fascination which led
him gailey to his ruin—as when Lis eye fraver-
sedd the hoge retinue who earricd their allegi-
ance to im to the grave, T could faney he
noted in ¢very stricken face, in the silence even
as in the wurmurs of men and the wails of wo-
men, the hicroglyphs of one sacved * longue
which {hey all spoke—which issuing from pure
heart-regions where no sound of a selfish world's
war is heard, discoursed of sympathy and chi-
valry that might be bliss in heaven, - There was
that prond elevation of heart over Train—of im-
pulse above caleulation—which has been -4 e~



