
in nUZ BOLT,

Bat before the d»y oloeed Harold knew that tfaU wm not to
be. That young preseooe, which had flitted like a white
new-winged dove over aU the saddening reUo. and new finery
of Traneome Court, could not find ito home there. Harold
heard from Bather", lip. that .he loved Mme oneeUe, and
that .he reugned all claim to the TranMme eatataa.
She wiehed to go back to her father.

CHAPTER LI.

Tte maltfan isu, i wb um lond*
UmrlUrtam,

But mjr trw-lon tiat li In bonda
U lUnr tail 10 nM.

Onb April day, when the .un .hone <m the lingering rain-
drops, Lyddy waa gon* out, and Either ohoM to .it in the
htohen, in the wicker chair againat the white table, between
the fire and the window. The ketUe waa .inging, and the
clock waa ticking .teadUy toward four o'clock.
She waa not reading, but stitohing) and a. her finger, moved

nimbly .omething played about her parted lip. like a ray.
Suddenly she laid down her work, preswd her hand, together
on her knee, and bent forward a little. The next moment
ai«e came a loud rap at the door. She .tarted up and opened
ili but kept herwlf hidden behind it.

"Mr. Lyon at home?" aaid Felix, in hi. firm tone..
No, sir, " Mid Esther from behind her «ireen : " but Hi..Lyon u if you'll pleara to walk in."

"Bather I

" exclaimed Felix, amazed.
They held each other by both hands, and looked into each

other's face, with delight.
" You are out of priron? "

it all?™'
*^^ ^'' *'""'*'»i"8 bad again. But you?—how i.

"Oh, it i.," mid Bather, smiling brightiy a. she moved
toward the wicker chair, and seated herself again, "that
ove^thing is as usual: my father is gone to see the sick;
Lyddy is gone in deep despondency to buy the grooeiyj Rnd


