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1sf1 will speek to mamma; if bho secs that my hicart is seti on your remaining sho will yiold to me."1
ilBut mamma wishes me te return homo soon; she is net

wellI" I urged gently.
* Soon 1 oh wvel l in a little while you will go, but not yet

-lot yet," Tlicre was sucli painfuil cegerness iu lier tones
that I yielded, and promiscd te romain at Upfield for the
present ifMrs. Godtrey consented. !Suroly 1 could have given
Helen no greater proof ot my deep love for her-had she

* known it-or my own desirc aud longing was now te get
away fromn Upfield, and shut eut forever the most unliappy
and liuxiliating peried of rny lite.

1 expected te receive notice srom Mr8. Godfrey that my
services wcere ne longer requircd; but the heurs pessed on,
and ne such intimation was given te me, ner did my aunt in,
the slighitest way allude te tho encounter of the previcus
night. 1 suppesed tnt Helen lied pleadcd for my coatiud
presence et the manor, and theugli gratetul fer hier love 1
feit depressed et the theught et remaining. Indeed se lowv-
spirited did 1 become that it wvas with difficulty I could
restrain my tears during the solemn and trying heur of dinner.

I knew net liow seon evcrything would be clieuged, uer
of the exciting and sed events through whieh I was destined
soon te pass.

Atter dinner, 1 went up te, Helen's reom end remeined
ivith ber tIi bed-time; she said she feit much botter, but she
did net look se. 11cr tace stili wvore the weery, liaggard loek
it had lied in the morning; and I feit more and more puzzled
by lier menner; there was in it a greater kindness and ton-
derness than usual, and yet-I missed something in it-some-
thing which 1 ceuld net define; but its absence ivorried me
and made me feel more deprcssed then ever; fer 1 thought
that perhaps, theugh my cousin, eut of the naturel swectness
et hier nature, had fergiven my deceptien, she, yet ccnsured
nme in lier inmost heart; and I could net brook the thouglit
thet I wes less te hier new then 1 lied been yesterday. Oh 1
if I hed but known 1 Peer little Helen!1

1 wes restlebts and wakctul that night and tossed end
turned en mnypillow tili my heed fairly ached and my eyes
were straiucd and sore witb the effort te close thora in sloep.
At last I could endure it ne longer, end sprang eut et bcd,
wrepping my dressing gown around me; for theugli only tAie
end et August, it was a raw, demp night, and the dreery wiud
howled meurntully around the old munr, rattling the win-
dows with ghestly liands and whistling down the chimneys;
then, with an engry shriek, swçeeping away te, wreak its ven-
geance upen the leafy giants ef the park. I drew eside the
curtain and looked eut. Ah! 1 eow derk it wvas! Net a titar
te be seen in the inky sky; only tbick dark masses ef clouds.

"iIt will rein betore morning,"I I muttereul, and shuddered
et the drearincss without. Casting my eyes below. 1 was
startied by e gîceai et liglit froe the 'vindew et the'librery.
The curtaios werc, net drawn quite close.

It was an unusuel thing for anyonc te be there as late as
this--it wes neariy twelve e'clocX.-Mdrs. Godtrey and Hlelen
kcpt very early heure exccpt wlien visitors were la the bouse;
'is e Lrenera1 tiiing by eluven the whole mener wes shreuded
in derkness and ail its inmates ii lied.

1 stoed by the window a long tinie, it seemed te me-la
reality it could net, have been moere then ton minutes-
anxieusly wetching tliat littie teil-telo, ray et liglit. I won-
dered frctfuiiy wbo could lie jenfthe librery et thint heur. It
must lie brs. Godtrey; it cevld lic none ether, seve Helen>
and she wes iii ; besides, L lied left lier sleeping seundly.
Yes; it must be Mrs. Oodtrey; but wvbat could teke herthere
et this heur? Vainly I toid uxyseit it wes net et ail strange
thet she should cheose te, go into lier own iibrary et haît-peet
doyvenet niglit. She probebly ied, im portant business lojttors
te get ready for the eariy post. Se 1 reasened, but as I gaed,
fescinated et the liglif in the window, a wild restlessness
teok possession et me, an uncenquereble desire te sc with
xny own cyes tlie interior et tlie library. The impulse was
tee strong te lie resisted; I jumped up, and slipping my
haro foot inte e pair et soft velvet slippors, 1 wes sorû gliding
neiseiessly threugh the corridor. I descended the steirs
witliout making tho sligbtest soud, end pu8hed open the
draring rooxe door; thie door Ieading inte tlie librery wes
closed, and beneatx it I saw e gleexe et liglit. Seftly return-
Dg te tlie bal], I entered the dining *room, and freux thence

pessed inte a littie reoom adjeiuing, which wvas knowvn as the
red rooxe. Here a door openeci on te flie veranda. Sotely
turning the key in the lock and' tlien (irewing it eut anid
ieck!ng the door on the eutside, 1 was seon hiastcning aleug
tlic veranda, unhoeding the celd and dempnoss, spurrod on
by one greet desiro which left ne reexe fer norveus tuer.

Arrived et the steps et the end etfftic veranda, I desccuded,
aud ran quickiy te the iewn. I teercd te lift my cyce lest
the liglit should bc gene fremn the lilirary wvindow. But ne
it was there still 1 Another moment I stood beneth the
windew and looked within.

I drew e long breef h and clenched my liende te stifie flic
cry fluet arose te my lij)5. Despair, rage, liafred, filled my
seul, and I cried once more tgNowv indeed ail is lest."'

Rneeling et flie cupboerd-as I lied donc the niglit betore
-- books and peperssftrcwed around lier, an enger infensify
in the expression et lier face, 'vas Mrs. Godfrey 1

She suspcfed then!1 Sle wvas searching for the wvill 1
ciAnd she will find it tee," 1 cried dcspairingly, for something
teid me it was there. Ah!1 how untertunete 1 lied been!1
Que-quarter ef an heur more lest niglit, and the will had
been in my possession-.I did net doubt it wes thero, and
now she-this treacieru weman-this interloper, nxy en-
emy, would find and desfrey i4~ my instinct toid me; and
thus indeed we wvouid be cest eut trom, our just inlieritance
forever I

As 1 gazed et flie scuenu the library, tlie storx fliat
raged in my bosom, wes in unison with the clements without,
but 1 heeded net the thick dempness thet pcuetrated my
insufficient clething, uer the cold wind thet howled eround
me and swaycd and shook the troes ebove. Crouching on
the topmeost stop, my bauds, numb with cold, thougli I knew
it net then, clutched the freme-work et the window, as witli
straincd eyes end bated breeth, I awaitcd, the resuit of Mrs.
Godfrey's searcli.

She lied emptied tue cupbeerd et its contents, and, imliied
with the semne idee which lied possessed me; nemeily, et the
existence et a secret recess, secmed te be féelipg round the
inside et the cupboard. Suddenly the motion et lier armn
ceesed, a triomphant smiic plaed for an instant about lier
thin, bloodlesa lips; lier eyes fui-acd in flic direction et the
wiudow, and fer a moment I hait tancied sho iad seon me.
I shrank back and crouchcd stili iewer. Whon 1 ventured
te look again, shle wves standing upriglit, a written document
in lier baud, wliich lier eyes eagorly dcvoured. It výss the
ivill, I toit sure!1

I wanted te cry eut and tell bier dxet I saw lier every
action, and te demeud the document trom lier; but 1 ceuld
net move nor uttcr a word tlint would betray my presence.
Se greetwas the dreed witli whicli this wvoman led inspircd
mie, that, lied sbe turned lier baletul eyes upea me and ap-
preached flic window wlicre 1 wvas, 1 would have led from
hier inte the black niglit, as eue wouid fiee in terrer troxe an
cvii spiritin adrx.m.

Iwas a moment of supremne agouy I My biert boat
with a duil thud ageinst nuy lircast, my breeth came in quick,
short gesps, and drops ef cold dew started te my brew and
aroxund my lips.

She rend the document trrugh, mauy times it appearcd
te, me, and thon folded it and stood for a moment, as tlieugh
ihesitating what te do ivit i t.

A sudden hope darfed iinte my mmnd. Weuld the gond in
lier triuimph ever the bnd? Would slie nct justly and tairly
te, my fttler? That question was soon answcrod. With e
quick movemeut slie lient over the table and deliberetely lield
fthc peper in the flemeof thucandle tlietburncd there. Mut ely
I gazed as the procieus document was being thus slewly con-
sumed lietore my vory eyos; yet the baud that committcd
thelcrimc neyer trenxbled, flic cruel, liard tace thet lient ever
tliedestsuctive fiempjever clianged froxe its fixity et purpose,
until the door et librery suddenly epencd, and like a,
spirit troxe another and purer werld, Helen Godfrey came
slowiy inte tlie rooxe. (7'O bc Continucd.)

A thing et beauty is e joy forever;
Its lovliness increases; it miii nover
Pass juto nothingness, bof sf111 wili koep
A boer quiet for us and e eleeu
FPul of sweet dreama, and heaflih, and quiet broathlng.


