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There was Mrs. Denton, the old housekeeper, and there

were Mr. and Mrs. Hampton, old Harrington's confiden-

tial solicitor and his wife, friends both—Mrs. Hauipton, in

her harsh, snappish way, always meanin,'; to be most kind.

And then there was the doctor. Yes ; and Bruno. Biit

still, she would soon be alone, and at the mercy of Saul

Harrington, a man whom she had alwa3's dreaded when he

came to pester his uncle for money.
Then came a change in her musings, and she began to

picture the man who had been selected for her husband,
and the warm blood came and went in her cheeks as she

found herself wondering what he would be like, what he
would think of her, and whether, under the circumstances,

her future would be happy.

She bent down and covered her face with her hands, as

she sat listening to the old man's faint, regular breathing,

and seemed to see the bright-eyed, sharp-witted child who
had made so great an impression on her guardian. Then
the blue tattooed heart upon his littlo white skin stood out

before her mind's eye, and she half shuddered as she

thought of the pain the brave child must have suffered

under his sea-going father's whim.
And, as she thought and thought, wondering what her

future would be, she was so intent that she did not hear

the door open, and a footstep cross the carpet, the first

suggestion of another presence being a hand laid lightly

upon her shoulder, and she started into wakefulness to

encounter the mocking countenance of Saul.
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CHAPTER HI.

OUT WEST.

Dan Portway sat in the shade cast by a large hemlocK,
an extinct pipe between his lips, and his chin resting upon
his hands, gazing down upon his companion, whose head
and breast alone were in the shade, for the sun seemed to

have veered farther round since they ate thei*- meal together,

and then lay down to rest until the heat had grown less.

They were upon the steep slope of one of the mountains
which shot up rugged and bare on all sides, and sank down


