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CHAPTER XIII

One dull afterncon in November,
not long wafter the events detailed in
the lagt chapter cocurred, there came
s timid koock at Father Gallaher's
doc
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called ocheerxfully,
down his Breviary, he
raieed his eyes to meet his visitor.
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positions ocannot be sainks even
amidet the greatest pomp.”

Marie rose. She felt baffled again.
Why was she always beaten on the
subject nearest her heart ? No one
seemed to encourage her in it. How
strange it was |

" Very well, Father,"
quietly and resignedly. Jefore 1
spoke to you I resolved to be led
by what you advised ; but,” she
added, with a somewhat dissppointed
expression nud s shake of her pretty
head, "I did hope you would say
I need not go You will have %o
pray hard that I may nod be entirely
carried away by all this coming
grandenur, .

‘ Neither I nor your poor will
forget you, my child; we ghall mies
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c¢heerful ; God may have work
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present.
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rate, he wae to see
|t.’.n teain from Lovdon. I do hope
| Marie will not be alarmed to travel
| that distance by herself.”

“I shall meet har at Ravensbourne
myself,” said Reginnld with decision.

Beatrice made no reply, bul her
arched eyebrows expressed astonish
ment,

" Poor Marle,” ghe inwardly
thought, " how disconcerted you will

ing

ea (

n by the 12.30
dua at Ravenes
yut 3 o'clock ; it
in, and oalls every
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be to see my fall and stately brother
walting attendance vpon yoo,'

" James onn take the light cart for

e luggage,” continued his lordship,
in the tone of one who had made all
the necessary arrangements, and did
not intend to have them altered,

“Oh!" replied his sister, and a
merry smile lurked in the corners of
bher smeall expressive mouth,

30 he means to go alone!”
thought Bextie. " Poor little Marie !
the plot thickene, and things grow
worse and worse."”

“Do you think Mies Blake would
prefer an open or a closed ocarriage
Bertie ?"'

I ¥know she prefers the open air
always when posbible, nnd she rather

epjoys the frosty weather. Oh

Marie loves the keen, cold, frosty air, | !

! remember it well."
" Which shows her
rejolned Reginald

good
quick
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The day was bright and
hedges and trees were gracefully fes
tooned with shining hoar frost
whicl gleamed gnd glistened in the
clear frosty air; and the
Lord Reginald's high
out with a clear, cri
gped ewiftly a
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wheels of
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ng the hard brov
his word, he reined
in hig spirited steed just as the haeds
on the station clock pointed to ¢
hour of three ; and sepringing lightly
fre the vehic called to

rang

ym le, James,

| who had arrived before him, to wateh

the mare until ke returned. Then
throwing the reins carelessly to the
man-servant, and adjusting the collar
of his military overcoat walked
towarde the bleak little tform,
and paced it rapidly up and down
with a firm but even tread. The
young lord looksd older, and paop
n handsomer, tha
done before i
oad had somewhat
in, and as yet the
unable to bleach it
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eyes as ever and a
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experienc
ble feeling of
about their necks
ginald paseed swiftly down the
of the train, scanning with a
gevere frown upon his face the ocen
pants of each carriage ; but his
up with eager pleasare
gave place to a
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smile,

frov

anxiously
arriage windov
door of
gallantly, eaid

delight-
* K

o

through one ¢
He egprang to

i raising his hat
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" James and the porter will att
to that for ue, Miss Blake, if you wi
kindly aesure the if this is
asked Reginald, pointing to a m
ately sized trurk, ons small t
a little handbag.

” Yes, is all,” she

m all

ha answered,

" Do you
think it is a dreadful amount
one little person like me ?”

" No,” he answered warmly, look
inrg down at ths sweet face id
him, which peeped so prettily from
under bher hat, and was set off by
’h(\ warm Whl‘,L) lfl'l']i' € Aror (
neck. No, indeed ; I am aston
to find any young lady travell
with so little !"
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Marie's side, Let
head, James, she will steady di
y eet nt a brisk trot down
bard brown road, Reginnld at
least feeling more elated and satis
fled than he cared to own, lhey
traversed the & » road Beatcice had
dono on her return from schedl ; and
the girl chetied away so fresly, nsk
ing endless questions abosut her ol
friend, praising the horse, and admir
ing the country through which they
were passing, that Reginsld found
himself wighing fervently the drive
could be lengthened by many a mile.
Ag it was, he allowed hia mare
to walk up every feasibls exouse for
o hill.
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"I bope the Earl ig not seriously
ill ?"" asked the little guest, looking |
up kindly at her tall companion,
who, seated on the driving-box,
seemed to tower so high above her,
" Auntie feared from his letter that
he was

Reginald made no réply but eighed
deeply, and looking* down gravely
and sadly at Marle, shook his head.

" Burel she eaid eagerly, " you
do not mean that you think he
16 past recovery ?"’

I know he is,” he said slowly and
mournfully, " and o will you when |
you ges him. But, whataever\ you
think, try not to ba
thoughts, Mies Blake, wh
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ya you first |

|
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relapsed into
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flew en, and they swung
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added Nan, as the
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i, o8 & bright
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i and bending |
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“l,l‘!“ | “
ov 8 with a|
Agnes, always frail,

FOMEe m
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Edgar's watchful eyes did not
1¢r danger wuntil her
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bzgun to fail
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condition
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| and that if he wished to prolong her |

life he must take her
either to the country or the seashore, |
Agnes longed for the ocean, aud |
Kdgar therefore rented s pretty little |
cottage on the shore not far from a |
small city so thut he was able to |
gpend his week ends with them,
Atter suppoer Agnes reclined in the |

ut of the ciy,

be |
to do eyen | ¢

| out, and Jogking

ing the benoh, and Edgar sat down
ab her feet. It was o besutiful night,
calm and warm with a thousand stars
mirroring themsslves in the heaving
ocean and the billowe musically
lapping upon the beach. To the
north, between them and the glare
of the city, the illuminated oross of
6. Joseph's Rest House rose into
the etar-studded heavens. To the
south, the lights of n cottage o mile
or 80 away twinkled cheerily
Beyond all was darkness. .
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and eend the bill to me.”

"No bill in this case,” rehuruad|
the doctor. “ Great Scott, man, |
haven't | made enough money in my |
dey to afford doing something gratis ? |
Besides, I'm in love with the little |
lady myselt,” and he looked meaning- |
ly at Edgar, who actually blushed |
undsr his tan, |
The next day Dr. Leigh pald a vigit |
to Valeria's mother and ﬂm.lly;
obtained her consent to the opera- |
tion. A week later the

doctor
returned to the city accompanied by
Valeria, ‘
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Fhias is but & pa
you will recov
1d Edgar do withont you
Poor Edgar! He will
very mu He has always
yood to me.” Agnes voice tr
she wenton. "I think, however,
is oue who will console him
ne to be even nearsr and
dearer to him than I, Valeris,
know that my brother lov nu and
I think that you return his affeotion. |
Is it not so, dearest sisier of
heart ?"
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