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"ETHIEL."

Sa it vwas don@. And was she about ta go without one good-byci No;
she cauld not. On a slip of paper she wrote in French:

"DEAR EST,
IlI aux too iudisposed to descend to.night, but I inust sec you

ta say good-bye before you go. At hait past nine bc on the terrace by the
morning-rooxn.Il1.IL"

Simmoning hor maid, she gave it to lier ta deliver. ihen began to
prepare for her departure util the hour arrived. On the quarter striking,
putting on a furred cloak, drawing the bood over lier head, she ha8tened to
the terrace. It would bc dark there, and he would flot sec the pallor and
distress upon her face. Scarcely had she stoppcd out upon the hard,
smnooth, gravel, than a pair of young strong arrns were about her. 'Roland's
voice soundzd in bier car.

..My darling, no more visita to 1 My Lady's Walk.' How couid 1 have
let you be 8o foolish ! 1 will bc firmer next time."

IlThere will be na nced," she rcplied, with forced gaiety. I shall
neyer go again-never."

At flrst she had made ta avnid bis embrace, but had'yielded t0 it. %Vas
it flot for the last timc 1 One embrace-one kiss-then separation.

"You are very ii], dearest ?" he asked.
No-oh, no-to-morrow I shall bo weil. It was a chill. Roland, let

me confeýs the truth, I was frightened.
"l W.hat idiots we ail were !" he exclaimed, and drew her closer. Il Ioor

Ethel, how you tremble, despite your furs J"
IYes, I nmust not remain long; but to*morrow ail will be well.'l

He did nlot notice how she nestled to him. lie thought the break ini
her voice was because Ahe shivered. Couid he have guosscd what the nior-
row had lu store for him--tbat lie would look in vain for ber who was bis
life!

Not even a presentinient came to hini, and it was lie irbo urgcd their
parting, nervaus for her hcalth.

II must niot kepl yoen bere, darling." he said; the air is piercing, and
ta-nxorrow you must bc strong and honnie. Gond niglit."

IlGood niglit, dear Roland."
Uler lips trembled as she let bis press thein ; a faintness seized ber. It

waa fer the lest tume 1
At that tbought she thrcw lier arms passionately about hlm, crying:
"lMy dearest-my love 1 Oh ! Roland, tell me, dear. again, and yet

&gain, you wiil neyer doubt my airection-you will eez believe you are,
you ever wiil be, the dearest in the world ta mec1

flalf sobbing, hys!cricaliy she clung tn him; it seemed lier beart %vouid
break ta Jet hlm go.

It was he who forccd ibeir parting. Alarmed, for ber, he led lier
ta the open doors of the marning-roam ; again, again he k:sscd bier;
then he left.

Ethel stood dazed, rigid as a statue; then abe sprang ta the glass doors.
"Roland, Roland," she sobbed, "lcorne back 1 Oh I let mnc iook oun

you once more 1" La
But bc was gant; heba lefi. witb a smile, exclaiming:. "Au revoir;"

She had answered: IlFarewell!J"
Staggering, she leaned agaiuat tht door-frame.
Just ihien. frain the front of the bouse, came the voiccs of the canal *sin-

gela; tbeir sang brougbt na corrfort ta ber. WVinter was anouud her, but a
coider wintcr was lu ber heart.

". Roland gant," she moancd, bursting inta tears, Ilfor 'lie last tic !
When the Christmas dawn broko cold and paie, uis gray, chili light feil

upon Ethel Winkwortb hastening away tram Mehton Regis Io the btati0fl ta
catch the first train, 'wbich passed early.

Two bouts later lier maid cntcring bier roui found it vacitut.
Twcivc hours latcr Ethel knockcd at a smaîl cottage situat: arnong the

wild. drear, and stcrile beauty of the Ilighlands. She was anuswcred b -,an
aid, tidy-looking body, who exclaimed:

IlHcch i a leddie bere at tbis hourI and ini sic a night 1 Ye maun bac
lost yaur way."

"Ilbope nlot1" said Ethiel. "Tbis is MNr. Winkworth's 1"
IlAy ure. Eut yc ara the first visitor 1 kenned hlmt cver ta liae," was

tht reply, while the clear, Highland eycs peced at the girl suspiciausly,
curiouaiy. "1If it'a ta, sec bum, ye jest canna, lassie, for he'@ no weii !"

IlTiien must 1 nurse him,"I said Ethel, gently. IlPlease Jet me in ; the
snow la eo deep, and 1 am very tired. Tbis cottage is, I hope, ta bo rny
home."

"Your home, lassie! llcch nowi Pray,~ha nxay ye be1"
Ilcartsick, and ready ta drap waîh fatigue, yet dceply auxiaus respect-

ing the meeting with her father, Ieaning againsi the wali, she answercd:-
"I am Mr. Arnold Wiukworth's daughten."

CHAPTER III. IN TIIE s-,owiD1iT.

WVas there danger ?11 had asked Ethel, and Ieatncd th2t for twenly.
four bauts hope bail been abandaDed.

Dying-bcr fatber-3rid she had never been told i '%%as iL kind.-was
it just-was iL hunian af Sir Ughired 1

Ilbah attendcd upon hlm 1" she inquired.
"WVhoa mm Whywho was therebut justne ain sel'?l Nabody ever

visite Mr. lVinkworth ?',
111, dYing, alane, attendcd but by a hiteling J Oh, it was lo0 cruel-

ton, too unkind 1 I oCofnA.
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