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as loI , and the tawyer is deep and sîtent as ileve it would kilt me, thotigh, if be were to
the grave. And so ror the nonce Oliver Raiston make a mésaillitance."t
-or Mordtunt, as he muet now be caled-tries For ber own part, she had not been gulity ofto make hlmseif contented by wieliiing the folly of an inferlor marriage. Born athe sceptre et Fen Court auid devising Vaughan, she had wedded one of ber own raceplans with the sapient Isabella for circumvent- -a (lstant relative.
ing the youing widow's resolution to remain Slie was too clever by far, however, to saytnndIscovered. But att ln vain; three months very rnaîch upon this subject to Cecit hiimself.pass, and they are stillItgnorant of her distina- When be had once begun Lo drift toward forbld.tton. It la cto>se upon Christmas (iay, when one den liavens, there wonld be timne enougl for re-afternoon a card ta brougbt tir to Oliver on whtcts monstrance and entreaty.
Is inscribed the iame of Lord Muiraven. Now, But, thoug-h her lips weri mute, that didaflotbefore Irenels departure she had confided to hlm prevent bier tho:igbtLs fromn dwelting- pretty con-att the (letails of the torn letter, and lier last stan tly u po ntis themne. In fact, she hadintervie'w with ber bushand, so that lie bopes made ber own selection for Cecil already, andLord Mutraven may bave seen ber or corne from wasi only waiting for hlm to betray bis Indivi-ber, and gocs ln to meet blm gladly. Twro dual prefereuce, whictî she believe i be wouldgentlemen await bim In tbe lihrary ; one cladI very soon do; for who, lri aIl the wide worid,lu deep mourning, whorn be concitides to be was so well snlted to hlm asi ber dear youingMuiraven; the other, a shorter, fairer, tess friend, Bertha lCenyon ? Hadashecflot Invite(]handsome, but more cbeerfal-lookinq man, Bertha for a long visit on pnrpose to throw tUewbomn we bave met once before, but doubtiess Young peoplo together ? Had she not ptottedquttA forgoten; who was Mtraven's chumn at and p!anned anI mauoetivred, until she teit verycoliege, and ls now Savîlle Moxon, Eiq., barris- much sashamed of ber own bypocrisy, lu orcierter-at.law, and owner of tbe Jolilest set of to precipitate an engagement ?ohambers lu tUe Temple. Slie was seated In a great easy chair of Orim-,,Mr. Mordaunt, 1 believe,"1 says Muniraven, son velvet, ln whioh she looked every Inoh aather stitlly ; 6"the-the repbow of riy late q'ieen, one partieular eveuing ot whicb I arnfrlend, Colonel Mordaunt." nowwriîlng. Cecil siood 'eéam ber, bendingI amn Mr. Mordaunt;1,and 1 bave often heard down every now and then to amile into beryour name from uwy uncle's wlfp-. Won't you ait face, or say some endearing word, for lie wasdownl?"I very proud of bis mother, when the door sud-His cordial manner rather overcomes tUe denly opened and a petite, girilsh figure fittedother's hauteur. Iu, like a apirit, and stood before them."lLet me Introduce rny frieud, Mr. Moxon,"1 A fairy.d Ike figure iL was, with a round,he commences, and then taking a chair, "We brigbt. piquant face, ail pick-and-whlte save theshah flot detain youi long, Mr. Mordaunt. I was aimond-shaped eyes of turquoise blue. Shiningmuch surprised to learn that Mms. Mordaunt ls yeîîow hair, sort as fioss-silk, feit ln ripplingflot living at the Court. I came here fully expect- curls about lier shonîders, and ber dress iookedIng to aee ber. 1Iaanaxions to ascertain ber like a fleecy cloua that balI canght and retaiuedaddress. Wii yon kindly give IL me?"I the red rose tin. s of a loveiy aunset.If wisli I could, Lord Mulmaven. I do not On seeing this bewitching vision Cecil stood1knowIt mysetf. I waa ln hopes you brought me1 staring, as if flot qulte certain wuether or notiipws of ber." be bad been suctdenly bereft of bis senses ; anddiBrotngbt you news I How trangel1 But M. sa. Vaughan straighiteued herseif ou bier chairwhy le sUe not here ? la there auy rnyatery with a lîttie abriek of dismay.about it ?"IlIdGood gracious! IL can neyer be Rase Va-idNo mystery-but ranch saduess. 1 ar n ot rian 1 l
a man to boenevied, Lord Muiraven. 1 stand The pretty fairy-like creature lauglied softly,bere, by my uncle's wIlI tUe owner of Feu and putîing out her pretty, dimpled arms,Court, to the wrong and detri ment of one of the twiued thoea about Mms. Vaugban's ueck.nohleat and most wortby wornen Qed ever IdYes, dear old auntie," ashe sala, klssing berma Je." rapturousty, il IL la your own Rose."41You are rIglit there,"1 exclalima Muiraven, as Mrs. Vaughian drew back with a gasp.lie seizes the otber'a band. "dBut, pray tell me il1-...1 - thouglit that you were safo ateverythîng. My frieud lbere la as my second acheot."1
self. You may speak with Impunity before htm. ciSchoot 1 echoed Lhe beauty. ilHurnphFor God'a siake, put me eut of suspense. Where I'm tired 0f altways beiug kept at achoot. And11a Irene and the chid ?"l 0 I've corne back to you, ilke a bad penny.""If I may speak openly, my lord, that nufor- TUe liaugyhtli lady's face grew stera and coud.tunate cbild bas been the cause of aIl our SUe coula not wUolly concqal ber dismay. Put-
asry t " tlug off these cliuglng arms, sUe aaid, falutly:.id ut-how-how 1 I d My vinaigrette, Cecil 1 T4çte a urprîmes quite
Then Oliver tllts thoera how, lu words that upset me."

Would be but repetition to write down again. Cecil brotiglit it fron the mantel, acarcelyIle conceats notblug, bopillg that Lord Mtuir4Ven taking his beveIldered eyea off' the lovely cre t-may see the justice of fehloillg tp Irene and ture who seemed te have dopped from thetelleting ber <f sô onerous a charge as the skies so suddenly. Mhe was bright aud piquante
Proteetion of bis tilegitimnate cbild. But as lie and, man-like, lie could not belp adrnlring lier
«,enioceeds lie cau percelve ne bilsh0f shamne very much lndeed.
upon Muiraven's face; on Lhe coutrary, although Mrs. Vaughan detected his Eadmiration, audlie grows pale with excitement, lita eyes neyer grew wbltem and sterner than ever. After
once titluch before tbose of bits informant. Wheu toylug wtth lier vinaigrette for morne minutes
the'story la concluded, lie turnea round te Moxon, sUe turneul and said to Miss Varian :
aud addresses him. IdI did not expect you, Rose. Why didn't you

44Savilie, we muet lbave thîs as qulckly as send word yon wera coming?"
possible. 1 muet begIn the seameli again lu TUe littie beauty tossed bier liead.
Loudon. 1 fepl as thougb 1 colatdrot let an di 1dtdn't know ît myseif very long before.hour pass over my liead without dolng some- liand, auntie. TUe ract la, I quarreiled with Missthing. Tbaukm, Mr. Mordaunt, for youm canctid Gartb, the lady princtpai-sbe aaid 1 was aaucyexplanation. You have doue me the greatest and Impudent, but that Isn'L true-and go Iservice possible. If Irene la to be found, I wIll took French leave, as the sayîug ta-came awaysend yeu uewa of lier." without asking leave or licence."

"dBut, my tord-excuse mny eurlosity-but will Mrs. Vaughan frowned.
you lie as caudtd as I have been, and lt me "i 1, yon foollsh child ! sncb thînge are sokuow if tUe suspicions Irene liolds with respect dîsgracefui. You must go back to-maorrow and
to ber adopted ch]Itd are correct?" beg Miss Garth'a pardon."

"4They are so, Mr. Mordaunt, and tbey are 6c1 sUaIt not go back, and I shahl neyer beg
net. TUe ime for concealment Isat aunend. TUe Miss Gartlî's pardon," retumued Rose, an expres-1
boy whomn you bave known under the narne of sien net wboily amiable corning Into hem tur-1
Tommy Bm' wn la my lawful son-aud the helr quels.e eyes.
te my fatlier's earidom2." (To be coaftaued.) Mrs. Vaughan sighed and kuitted lier bmows.1

SUe scarcaly knew wlîat to igay to this damtug1
lîttIe rebet. Besîdes, there sto)od Cecit, stariug
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lits bandsoma face.

A slugularty liaudsome woman, la spîte of 1"Mother," beo sald, by way of Interruption,
lier tifty odd years, was Mms. Major Vaughan. i1 beg your pardon. But Lis sceneisa quiteluex-
Taîl and traight as an arrew, with a arnooti plicabte te me. Wiii yen do me the houer
faim face that baad a faint flush of health lu Lb. te preýeuit me te this yonng lady?" I
beautifully.rouuded cheeks, poud lips sliowîng 04 Humph 1 I thouglit yeu n uw her."
a gimmer of perfect teetli, clear, britant, steel- This was net true. But Mra. Vaughan foIt
gray eyes, aud bair 1ke spun sîlver, the wender very angry, very rauch ont of sorts, aud dId net
aud admiration*of alil wb knew ber. considen lier words at ail.

But then the Vaugliaus were a remarkable fi1 have uot that pleasure-as" yet"1
raee-vemy proud of the ittle excellence@ that ciThen lt me Introduce yen. My son, Cecil.
diatingulslied themn frern the cemmon lberd, Misa Rose Varlan."1
sud Lis bpanutfut aiken bair was oeeof thema. TUe young man bowed iew over the pretty
Nc tmue Vanlian, tbey said, was ever bornalsender baud she extended. For au Instant lie
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IL Is 4trange yon neyer spoke of lier befora."1

"Very strange,"1 ecboed Rose hersait, those
liquld bIne eyes twinkinc. 1,I1do unot feet flat-
tered at bei.ng censldemed of se littIe impor-
tance."

46I telt yen it waa an oversight," Mms.
Vaughan satd, sbarply.

Rosa knew baLLer. SUe was a sbrewd IlttIa
body, aud thougbt sUe could uuderstand tUe
meal reason watt enojugb.

"4Auntia knows 1 arn pmetty," site thongbht.
SUe always called Mms. Vau-han 99Auntie,"1
ttiougb ne snch ralattoushlp nreally existed.
96sUe meaut te keap me saf'ely hiddeu away
frornlUer lîaudsome son for some Lime te corne.
Dean me ! but hae is handsomne. It's fontunate,
aften ait, that 1 Uad that littie fallng ont with
Miss GartU."

SUe smtled aud sliook bar pretty haad untîl
every shining cuni saemed te ha dancing a Ji.Alneady tUa sly minx was beglnuiug te lsy lUer
plans for the f utuire.

Cecil bad scarcely released that slender,
dlm pied iîand wheu there came a sort mustlng
of silk through. tUe hall, and Bertha Kenyon en-
temed.

SUe was a very handsome womnau-tall and
stately, wlth sbiungn1 dark eyes, a pale, big.-h
bned face, a sweet, tender mouLU, and a grace-
fui ease, se Lo speak-rathar an innata retiue.
meut, that migUt bave doue bhor toe u eroyal
blood.

Han dark eyes opened a littIe wlder than
usuat at the sight 0f a strange face, sud oee
ilnitety charrntng, but she was tee well.bned

te manifest bier surprise more openly.
Mns. Vaughian stumbled a little over Lb. In-

troductions. SUe stili feit angry, annoyed, and
mentally wished Rose variau n uLue antipodes
at that partiotitar ime,

di er corning couidn't have beeu more inop-
portune," sUe eaid te berself. "iCecil la sure te
be charrned wtU her-men always are wltU
LUes. pink-aud-wbite faces. Faugh!1 As If oe
w atned a wax doit fer a wlfe. But Rose liad batter
Lake cane Uow she cernes betweeu Bartha Ken-
yen sud rny son. I couldn't brooki that sort of
tbing."

Mise Kenyon wa% very pleasaut sud gracions
te the new-cornom. IL was bier way te have a
amile sud a klnd word fer everybody. But see
conld net heip Lhiuking lier own thonghte, sud
Mme. Vaughan seerned te read sorne et thern,
for bhe said, presently, polntlng te Lb. Oloufi of
rosy dmapery Rose bsd ou:

diI den't tandemstand why 3'ou sbould corne
berfi drassed lu LUaL fashion. On. weutd ima-
gine Yen bad Just returued frorn a faucy bail."P

Rose laugbied carelessly.
46Ptease, auntie, do net crîtîcize my dreas. I

lied been doing wroug, yen know, sud must
make confession directly I arrived, sud, girt-
tike, IL seemed as If I must Make myseif as
pmetty as possible, sud dlsarrn Yenuet ail resent.
ment ln that way."1

Cacil heard botU question sud answer, aud
glanced Up qulckly. This girl was very artfnl,
or very Innocent. WUicU ws L?

Mns. Vaughan ceuld bave teid welh enengli.
SUe openect Uer éyes incredutouily.

"il umph I Yen should bave gîven me credit
for baLLer seuse that te bave had my Uead turu-
ed hy any sncb folly."

"i sea IL now," Rose returned, good-linrour.
ediy. -iHowevem, we ail mnaka errons sometimes.
But, Iudeed, I was vary auxions te pleasa yen.
1 turmnbled Off my ugly wraps, thongch, of course,
1 expected te find yen atone. But LUey are se
(istigurng."

Rose told lltLle fiba, ou occasion, sud this waa
oua or tUemn. SUe Uad paapad lu at tUa dmaw
tng-noorn wîndow, lu passiu.y. and knew veny
watt thera was a gentleman, sud that lie was
quita yung enougb sud distinguê-booklug
enongh te be made Lime tanget for lier cequettisU
little arews.

Preseutly tUe Young people witbdrew Le tUa
piano. Mme. Vaughansaet watcbing tbem for a
long ime afterwards, a stight fmewn contractîug
Uier faim white brow.

Tbere wae a lîttie music, sud a geod deat ef
gay, animated tatk, Lb. greater part ef botU bie-
lng doue rny Rose. Mme. Vau-han centd not Uetp
seeiug LUaL a abada of peu4ilvaness settleci upon
Bertha Kenyotn's face pmesentiy. Sbe, became
pater tUan lien wont, sud a dmaarny, far-away
looli came into han pnetty dark eyes.

But Rose more than made up for Bertha's
silence. SUe did notbiug but prattie sud langb,
sud lift ler turquoise orbs te Cacii's witb
glances at once sby sud entlclng. IL was enengb
te tomn any mnan's head-tUa lookes he gave bim.

6tWbaL an arcb bypocrite," sîgbed the watch-
fnl mother, quit. wrathfuîîy. 411 betieve that
quarrel wlLh Misa GartU wsail a fictIon, and
Rose knew Ceeil was hene, sud came on purpose
Le make a foot of hlm. SUe 1le quît. eqnaî te a
cunning garne et that sort. SUe knows Cacil
bas mo(iey, ptenty ef IL, white sha bas vemy

WUen sUa beckoned te hem son she hal auddenly
made np lbar mindite tell tirahem wiahes, let
the cousaquencos ha what tbey migbt. Auy.
tUing was better than te sea hirn drift blîudfold
into tUe suae Rosa Uad set for hlm.

But tUe topte was a very eibarmasslug one.
SUe could scarcety fiud fitting womds wIth whtch
te expresi hersaIt. So, afiar a momant's daad
silance, sUa satd, quit. abruptly :

"4Cecil, I would lika Le bear youm opinion of
Bertha Keuyon. Charmnng, lsn't sUe ?"l

Ha reddened, sud booked away lu sorne con-
fusion.

ciVery, ma mème. I don't think I ever mat
lier equal, lu some respects, sud I hava seen a
great many beautiful women."1

This was eandid, at suy rate. Mme. Vaughian
Look heant of grace. Smtting fondly, sUe said, lu
bar softast, sweetest touas :

siI arn -lad youi admrerabem se mucb. I hope
sUe may b. mîstrese lu LUis bouse, wben I arn
dead sud gene,"l

Cecil cotd net protend Le mlsuuderstand lier.
He sbiftad nneasiiy, glanced oe or twice at tUe
two levety figures atil liugeming at tUe piano,
sud thought dearnily how glad tbese word.
mîglit have made him a few heurs esnlter-be-
fore Rose Vanlan cama.

ilI knaw yen were fond ef Miss Kanyon," bu
faltered, afiar a panse.

"i contdn't lovea adaugliter any botter, Cecil,"
Iaying hem soit t aud upon his. d"IL would please
me vamy much iudeed If yen wotîld speak ançt
decide your fate te-nigUbt."

Ha sta&rted, sud thé bot bhool reddened hi,
brow agalu.

diI will maire the atternpt," hle ssid ratber ro-
luctantly.

i Wil l ake came that yen have the oppertu-
nlty,"'

SUie was as goed as lier word. fly-snd-iby,
when Ros. left tUe piano, sud threw herseif
upon a cushlen at tbeir feet, in an attitude o!
unsiudied grace LUe young mnan's artlatle eye
futly apprecisted, Mrs. Vaug-ban gave hlmraa
siguificant glanca.

"lRose," ssid sUe, 41I1wsnt yen tell me ail
about your difficuitias at the semlnsry. Ceeil,
do yen Jolu Mise Keuyon. IL le net at ail
betittiug yen sbould be a listener te Lis con-
versation."

TUe yonng man bowed, sud moved awsy.
Rosee' turquoise eyaa fiasbed angmly, but sUe
feIt herselt poweriees te Intemmnpt LUe tête-à-tête
thagt 41:10new eaw was levitt4ble,

TUe conservatery was lighited, sud Cecil dreW
BerLha inte iLs cool dnsk sud sylvan quiet. n
aeemed a scene et falry-tika heauty at that me.
meut-tropical plantesud tropical perfumes
evenywhera, sud tUe soft sltvery ptash of foun-
tains lu tuieir marbie basins. IL was ike a
glimpse et Eden.

Cecil quite forget Rise's bewitchîug face sud
turquoise btne eyes, under tUa enctusuted speli
that at once euwmapt bis senses. At oee ime
lie lid been qnite sure lie loved Bertha, sud
uow the old feeling carne back as streng as
ever. He grew cooher sud calmer, sud bis
wbole seul made confeston LUat Lis was the
wornan ef ail the worid te guide and shape bis
future.

Bertha seemed te hrve su Intuitive sense of"
wUat was corniugr. SUie bad haniabed tUe-
dneadftifear sud jealousy LUat liad beset lier
white Rose was wILU thern, and eyesansd
face were lmmomes, white LUe lovellest bînahes
Imagrinable chased esch eother over lier pretty
cbeeks.

Ceeul taîkeï et other thtngs, lu au absent,.
dnaamy way, for a long whi le ; but suddenly lie
lesned oven baer, bis Nviola baart lu bis ayas.

"lBertha," lie whispered.
SUe glanced up ebyly, as If lher naine apoken

in that toue tUrIlied han tbreugb sud thmougb.
siBertha," lie murmured, vemy softly, 46you

muet guess wUat IL laIs1wIsU te say te yen.
For days sud days a confession bias beau at my
ougute's end. Let me speak to-nighlt; let mne

ttenUI
He stopped abruptty, sud the sentence waâ

nover finisbed, for Rose Vanisu camne tripping
into tUe coneervatory, bright, arniing, Irresleti-
hIe. She hsd mrnaged ut iset te break sway
from Mre. Vaughan.

"lYen here ?"l se criod, lifting lier prettY
siendar bauds lu wetl.esirnnated dismnay. I,
thongUt tUe eenservatory quite desorted, and
rau lu te bide away irorn dear oid auntie. SUe
had been givlug me a dreadful lecture."

Bertha turned very pale at tUe interruption,
sud cenld net speak.

Cecil hirnaelt feit silgUtly eouifused.
14I hope yen didu't desenve IL, lie stam need,

I4 don't kuew,"l laughed Rose, carelessiy. Il
daresay I did, for I was always gettiug Int'
serapes, sud deing impropen thînga. I bellOe
I kept np a continuiai uproar ln Mis artb's
aebol; ah. Wih it e dalIghted te lhave rii
away."9
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