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the station, “but one thing I could
have done; I could have kept out of
the fool’s errand I am bhound on!”
She looked at him questioningly.
His lips were set tightly, his ‘brows |
drawn ‘as if with pain,

“Floris—Miss Carlisle—just now I
said how sorry I was I could not g0
further with you than this station,
That was before I knew this, before
I knew how badly you wanted a
friend. Judge how deeply, how mad- |
1y I must regret it now! Floris, the
reason I cannot go with you, see you
safely at home, and remain near you
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CHAPTER XVIII, »
AN IRREPARABLE WBONG,
“Why has Bruce not come with
you?” he asked, his blue eyes fixed on
hers appealingly.
She shuddered.
“Do not speak of him. Let—Ilet me

forget him!"”

“Forget him! Forget Bruce! Why,
it was only the other day that you
were engaged to him,” he said, trem-
bling with excitement. *Are you not
—is the engagement broken off? Fgr
Heayven's sake, tell me, Floris.”

She raised her eyes to his solemn-
Iy.

“Yes; it is broken off.”

He drew a long breath, his eyes
still fixed on her.

“And it is this, then, added to the
bad news from hoime, that makes you
look like this! I—I guessed it! But
\w-hy'{ What has happened? Oh, Flor-
is, it makes my heart ache to see you
" looking so wretched and miserable!
Floris, you know that I would gladly
give up my life, if it would purchase
an hour’s happiness for you.”

She put out her hand, pleading to
him for silence; but he would not,
could not stop.

“You know it! Floris, let me help
you. Tell me what has happened.
Have you quarreled?”

-She shook her head.

;‘i};‘o! " Then—then it is

fanlt! In any case, it must be his!
But he will be sorry! It is not too
late to bring things round again.
Floris, let me be as your brother
Let me have the satisfaction

Bruce’s

should.
of healing this breach between you.
May 17"

“No!” she said, huskily.
can do that—not even you!”

“Let me write to him!” he pleaded.
We are old friends. He would take
more from me than from any one
else. Floris, if I know him, he is at
this moment suffering as deeply
But it is not of him I am

“No one

you are,
thinking, but of you—of you!

write! A word now will do so much

good!”

The tears ran down her face as she
shook her head.

"“No word that can be written can

as-she held out her

Let me ,

“Then—then he had done you some
great wrong!” he said, and his face
crimsoned angrily. “Is it not so?”

“He has done me a wrong beyond
reparation,” she said, simply.

He threw his ulster apart as if he
were stifling. :

“Great Heaven! Has—has he been
false to you? No, that is not possi-
.ble!”

She turned her face away.

“He has! Bruce! Oh, Floris, there
must be some awful mistake. See
now, I have known Bruce all my
whole life; I would answer for his
honor with my own——"

“Oh, stop, stop!” she moaned. “It
is all of no use! I, too, would have
answered for his honor with_ my life
—and you see that we are parted—
and—and so soon!” and her lips
quivered. “Do not say any more to
me. Nothing, nothing can bridge over
the guif between me and Lord Nor-
man. I have seen him for the last
time. If you think we have quarrel-
ed, do you think I would not have
been the first to own myself wrong?
I would have gone on my knees to
him! Quarreled! Any quarrel may
be healed, but this that has come be-

tween us is a barrier which no words,
If you

no time, even, can cast down!
have any pity for me——"

“Floris!”

“Do not say another word.
ise me that you will not write to him!
Write! It would be a humiliation too
terrible to be thought of! Oh, Lord
{ Clifforde, do not think me ungr-' ful.
I always thought of you as a friend.
I have not forgotten”—her tears
came thick and fast now—'‘your prom-
ise to be a friend if I should ever
need one, and I am grateful!—grate-
ful! But no friend, not even a bro-
ther, could do or say aught that
would help me npw."

Bertie wiped the drops of perspira-
tion from his brow, too agitated to

Promr-

speak.

“What is to. be done?”’ he slowly
muttered.

“Nothing!” said Floris.
Clifforde, we have all our own troubles
to bear; I must bear mine as best I
But I shall never forget your
Heaven knows how

“Lord

i can.
kindness, never!
| gratefully I shall remember it!” and
white, trembling

! hand.

He took it and pressed it almost
fiercely. ‘

“If T had but known! If I could
but have foreseen!” he murmured,
very despairingly.

to help you, if possible, is that I am
leaving England at once.” *

“Leaving England?” she said, in.a
very dull way, :
“Yes,” he answered, gnawing at his
mustache, his face white and drawn.
“Yes; I am ordered on active service.
I am now on my way to join my regi-
ment at the docks. I shall just have
time to do so and no more!”

“Your regimen*?”

“Floris,” he went on, his eyes fixed
on her wistfully, “I tried hard to for-
get you—ah, do not shrink. Do you
think I would speak of my love now,
now that you are in this trouble? No!
I tried to get over my sorrow, tried
honestly, but I could not.: A strofiger
man might have done 80, but I am not
strong, or my love for you was strong-
er than myself! Let it be as it may, I
have failed. When I read in the pa-
pers that Bruce had won what I had
lost, England became hateful to me.
I could not bear to face the probabil-
ity of meeting you and him
love for you lived in my
strongly. This war broke
wanted volunteers.

while my
heart so
out, they
officer in
the militia, and eligible, and I offered
myself for active service.

I was

They ac-
cepted me only yesterday, and order-
ed me out.”

His hand sought hers, and grasped
it tightly, and Floris could not find
it in her heart to draw it away.

“A few hours ago I might have
backed“out, or got an exchange; but
there is not time now! There is hard-
ly time to present myself. I must go!
I must go and leave you, Floris, “to
meet this trouble alone. Oh, Heaven,
what fools men are! It I hag bu't
waited Oh, don’t misunderstand
me!” for Floris had shrunk back. “It
is not that I have any wild hope of
winning you, though Heaven only
knows what such love as mine could
In time you might have had
Pity on me, if all is really over be-
tween Bruce and you.

compass!

But it was not
that hope of which IPwas thinking. I
regard myself as your brother, Floris;
dear Floris! and I must leave you!”—
his voice faltered—*I may never see
you again! 1t is hard to leave you in
such trouble and alone—byt I must do
so!”
“Do not think of me!”

Floris.

murmured

He stared at hig watch, and thrust
it back in his pocket with a groan.

“Yes; we must part! Just when I
might have been ‘of Some use to you!
Fool! fool!” and he clasped her hand

with a despairing gesture.

“Oh, hush, hush!” murmured Flor-
s. “You could not have helped me!
Do not think of me!
He laughed bitterly.

But this war—"
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door, holding ker hand in his to the
last moment, 5
“Good-by, Floris! You take my
heart with you, sister!”

Then she was borne out of his sight.
And so Floris lost both her lovers in
one day. R

CHAPTER XIX.

THE DEERSTALKERS.

IN the “good old times,” which
thank Heaven, by the way, we shall
never see again, favored m-rtals were
supposed to have been guided by spir-
its, which, when the favored mortals
on ad-
thou!”

were thinking of setting out
ventures, whispered, “Go
“Do not go!”

If Lord Norman had been in pos-
session of such a guiding spirit it

would certainly have whispered in his

or

ear, on the mornng of the Scarfross
expedition, “Do not go!”

As it was, though he had no pre-
sentiments of coming evil, and the

{ Plot which had been laid for the de-

struction of his happiness, he was not
very keen on the outing.
Deerstalking-had been a passion to

yhim, and there was no one whose

knowledge of the sport was greater

I :
than his, no one whose eyes were

keener, or whose physical endurance
was greater,

But on this occasion. he would ra-
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§ that an army of 200,000 peasants
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She shook her head.

“You could not have helped me!”
“But,” he took
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do any good,” she murmured, and
there was something in the tone of her
voice which carried conviction ‘to
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“And do You think you have not
comforted me?” she murmured,
sad voice grown soft and tender.

her
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rate, and that the sturdy Scotch pon-
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“Dear friend, the memory of your
kindness and tender-heartedness will
remain with me - though you have
gone. - Do not forget me, Lord Clit-
forde; remember that you have a sis-
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No man will have cause to blush
{ for Bertie when we say that the tears
; Bwam thickly in his eyes,

“Heaven bless you, Floris,” he whis- 1 4
pered. “Would to Heaven that I\ had
had Bruce’s luck! I would not have
squandered it, and trampled it under
foot as he has done!”
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