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o completely won the heart of
believe the thought of her
| helped o make him well |

ful 1 am when I look at him; but Mr.|was not this man, this Alexander Wilson,
Hinton, there is another thing which gives named in his father’s w'll, dead and buried
me great joy ju w.” for many a 4\:\ | M not he, Jasper, not

And that ¢ said Hinton 1 him die, but had he not stood

“Last night something very wonderful grave Had not he travelled up some
happened. 1 was at home not two hours, | hundreds of miles in that wild Australia)
when I was surprised by a visit—a visit| country for the sole purpose o° standing on
from one whom 5 had never seen before, that special grave?  And had not he read
and whow 1 had supposed to be in his grave | name anc , and date of death, all fully
years, My dear mother | corroborating the story which had been sent
who went to Australia|to him? Yes, Jasper hoped that it was but
short] ‘ marriage. From tra- | a very remarkable likeness—a ghost of the
lia the news reached her of his death, He real man. How, indeed, could it be any-.
was not dead ; he came back I had | thing but a ghost when he had stood upon
a visit from that last

hal one

cle last night,” the man’svery grave ! Hehoped this. He

“How strange aid Hinton, +had brought himself almost to believe it;

“Yes; I ha ot heard his story yct.|but for all that, fear and vneasiness were
He met my little Daisy in Regent’s Park, | becoming more and more his portion, and
and found out who she was through her| he did not like to dwell even inthought up-
likeness to my mother. 1s it not all like a| on that night’s adventures. He walked on
romance 1 had not an idea who the dear|fast, He disliked cabs, and never took
old man was when he came to visit me last | them. One of his great secrets of health
night ; but how glad 1 am now to feel that | was exercise, and plenty of it; but he was
my own mother’s brother is still alive !” rather in a hurry ; he had an appointment

Hinton asked a few more questions ; then | in town fi r a comparatively early hour, and
after many promises of effecting a meeting he wanted to call at his elub for letters. He
very soon between Charlotte and little| reached Lis destination, entere | the building,
Harold he went away. He wae puzzled by |and found a little pile awaiting him. He
Mrs, Home, The anxious \\uunn he had|turned slowly into the reading-rocm to

thov whose sad face often haunted |read them, One after tue other he tore
him, v one, Illhlﬂlyw[lu‘l peaceful, happy, |them open.  They were not very in-
almost beautiful in her serenity, had come | teresting, and a rapid glance of his quick,

in her place ll‘lj y M Harold’s recovery |deep eyes was suflicient to ensble him to
was both natural and rig but where had | master the contents, In ten minutes he
the money cares vanis to ! Surely | had but one letter left to read, and that was

Charlotte’s fifty pound yuld not have range handwriting, “ Another beggin
done more than pay the Torquay trip. A B wid o himeit, Hsfelt inclined

to her delight over her A «‘.m}‘n. une 1" to tear it up without e trouble
return, he 1ather wondered at .'_ il then | of ning He had very nearly slipped
forgot it. He little guessed, he Ulﬂ\hu i » his pocket, to take its chance at
it to vanish from his mind, how it was some future time, for he remembered that
yet to influence the fate of more lives than [ he already late,  Finally he did nei-
his. ther; he opened the letter and read it where
| hesat,  This was what his eyesrested on :—

ing to 1

CHAPTER XXXII ASPER'S TERKOR
Charl 10, TiEMiNS ROAD.
ar ¢ . CKENTISH TOWN

ording to your wish I write to you
at your club, My wife re od from Tor-
quay last night, and I told her of your visit
1 had touched aud your proposal.  She desires me to say,
wen the natural consequence I‘\ swed ;hut | and this 1d h from her and myself,
how differently 1 John wanted to fling the | that she will n pt your offer, for rea
ba defilement from his s ;i Jasper [sons which we neither of us ex
wanted to bury it there, so deftly, so plain.  We do not wish for the LI.‘.. lh‘u
cleverly to hide it within his very heart of and pounds you are willing to settle on

an evil t

\ hat it should not aspear to dishonor| iy wife,

hi e eyes of lus fel ow-men, Of the y “1 remain sir,

final judgment and its losures he never Yours faithfully,
thought. It was his inability to cover uj ¢ gus Home,

rER HARMAY Esq
tter fell from the hands of Jasper
His lips came a little apart, and a new look
of terror came into his eyes. So absorbed
1 ghly frightened by this
that he forgot where he was. He
aw the looks of surprise, nor heard
Is of mishment made by those
him, Fina he gathered up en-
velope and paper and hurried out. As he
walked down the street he looked by ne
fieans so youn ¢ hiad done when he got
up that wmorning. His hat was put on
per had

the secret ; it was his ever-grow
that the garment was neither

gh nor broad enough to wrap it r
that caused his anxiety from day to
of his cheerful and ruddy
quite worn and

tin
ne the ¢
fall ill lik hn, he reflected.
angry with the ipid and
who werce brin uch shame ar
m_themsel He often f
wishing that In nicce Charlotte
the fine and open character she

crooked his gait was uncertain, J

Charlotte been different he might have ven- | got a shock.  Being utterly unable to read
tured to confide in her. He felt that with | the minds of the people who had written to
Charlotte on his side all might yet be well. | him, he could but imagine one meaning tc
I'his, however, was absolutely impossible, | their words, They were not so unworldly

T'o tell Charle
Bad as her fat

¢ would be to tell the world, |as he had hoped. They saw through hi
er was in keeping this ugly | bribe ; they would not aceept it, because
stte. would be ten times, | beca w better. Mrs. Home
mes, w What an unfortu- | had read ll'«. will. Mrs. Home meant tc
it was that Charlotte had l““‘ prosecute Yes, yes, it was all as plain as
that advertisement in the papers, and that | that the sun was shining overhead. Mrs,
Mrs. Home bad answered it! Mrs, Home|Home meant to
of all people ! Well, well, it came of that |disgrace, and punishment were all close at
dreadful meddling of women with litera- |haud. There was no doubt of it, no doubt
ture, He, Jasper, had known no peace|whatever now wse were the reasons
since the day that Charlotte had wished for | which neither Mr. nor Mrs. Home cared to
an amaunuensis to help her witl silly lexplam. Turning a corner he came sud-
lenly full tilt against Hintc The young
1 this particular mor man turned and walked down the street
u the Harman h with him
ble He was sure, by Char-|  *“You are on your wvay ‘o Charlotte”
r, that her engagement was|remarked the old man,
cry particular. He feared she “No; I have been to her already, She
was going to meet Mrs. Home, He came, | has an engagement this afternoon. Did
with all his surmises, very far short of the|she not tell you! She said you wanued
real trath, but he was in that state of mind | her to go somewhere with you, and this
when the guilty fly, with no maun pursuing. |same engagement prevented it. No, I am
It had been an awtul moment for old Jasper | not going to Prince’s Gate, but 1 am off
Harman when, a week ago, he had suddenly | to Paddington in about an hour to meet a
kuocked up against that solitary, foreign- | friend.”
looking mau. He had heard his voice and| Hinton spoke cheerfully, for his passing
scen his face, and he bad felt his own heart |annoyance with ( ‘harlotte had absolutely
standing still.  Who was thisman!  Was he | vanished under Mrs. Home's words
a ghost ¢ the ghost of the long-dead trustee?|loving praise.  When Mrs, Home spoke =
Jasper hegan to hope that it was butan acei- |she had done of his brave and noble Chax
- dental likeness in voice and wanner. For{lotte the young man had felt quite ashamed
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