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UN CLE MAX.
CHAPTERXII.--.ca ued.

I trie to koop My attoention te My eor4j
votions, bt every ow antd thony mroe
would stray te the lovely face befor-mie
Mr. Hailton's bobavior was irreproaci
able. I could hear his voloe following ail th

responses, and ho sang the hymne, ver
beartily.

I thinkc le know I was behlnd hi:
for ho handed me a hymnbaool
with a light mile, when I wa offer
ing to share mine with a yunlpg .w
man. Misa Darrell gava me a ourloual
ponstrating look when she came out thatidk
net quite please me, but the girl who followec
ber did not seem to notice my prosonce. I
at still in my place for a minute, as I did

not wish te encounter them ln the porch. I
hac! lingered so long that the congregatio
had quite dispersed when I got ont, but, tu
my sarprise, I could se the three walking
very slowly down the road. Coulc they
have been waiting for me? 1.wondored; but
I dismissed this idea as absurd.

But I could net forget the face that had so
ànterested " me ; and when I encountered
Uncle Maa on his way to the children'a ser-
vice I questioned him at once %bout the two
ladies,

"Yes, you are right, Uraula," hesaid,
a little abaently. "The one with fair bair
wa Miss Gladys-: ber cousin, Miss Darrell,
Bat by Hamilton."

"But you never tald me how beautiful she
was," I replied, in rather an iljured voice.
"She ha a perfcct face only it iss0 worn and
unhap.y lookin'g."

"Y ou muset not keep me," observed Max,
hurriedly ; "Miss Darrell wants ta speak te
me tafore service." And he rushed off,
leaving me standing in the middle of the path
rather wondering at his abruptness, for the
bell b idnot commenced.

A little farther on, I came face to face with
Mies Darrell; she wa walking with Mr.
Tidor, and seemed talking to him with much
animation.

She bowed slightly, as ho took off bis hat to
me, in a graceful well.bred manner, but ber
face preposeessed me evenlosthan it had done
in the morning- She had keen, dark eyes
like Mr. Hamilton'. only they sonehow re-
pelled me, I was somewhat quick wlhh my
likes and dislikes, as I had proved by the
dislike I had taken te Mr. HamiIton. This
feeling was wearing of and I was no longer
si, stroegly prejudiced against him. I might
even nd Miss Darrell les repelling when I
spoke to her. She was evidently a gentle.
wmxnan ; ber movements were quiet and
g' aef ul, and she ha a good carriage.

1 was aomewhat surprisei on reaching
the cottage to find Mr. Hamilton aitting
by my patient. He had Janie on bis
kw . and seemed as though ho had been
th, re foitome time, but ho rose at once when
ho taw me.

I 1 was waiting for you, Misa Garîton,"
he said, quietly. " I wanted to give yon
tene directions about Mrs. Marshall ;" and
wheu h hadl finished, ho aid, a little
abrun y,-

" W-at made yon a0 long coming out of
cheri. ;his morning ? I waa waiting to in-
trodne. 'My sister and cousin to yOU, but
you w. re .etermined te disappoint me."

1 wi> a little confused by thia.
" V1 iu recognize me " I aslced, rather

tam«ty.
" N, -'ot ln that smart bonnet," was the

unexieLU'.i reply. " I did net identify the
weerer w,' the village nurse until I heard
your 'çoke- mnthe Te Doum: you ca hardly
disguise >our voice, Miss Garaton : my cousin
Etta pricked up her ears when B beard it."
And then, as i1 made no anawer, he picked
up his hat with rather au amused air and
wished ine good-by.

I wa rather offended at the mention of my
bonnet ; tbe littlegray wing that relieved its
sombre black trimmings could hardly e cil.
ed anart,-a word I abhorred,-but he pro-
bably said it to tease me.

c Ay, the doctor bas been telling us you
have a voice like a skylark," Elapeth, "but I
have been thinking it may bt more like an
angel'a voice, since you mostly use it to sing
the Lord'a praises, au: to obeer the sick folk
round you ; that is more than a skylark
dots.>

Soe hoad been prîiaiog my voice. What
an odd mai ?

I stayed at the cottage about two hours,
and reati a little to the children and Elspeth,
and then I etartei for the Lockes',

Kitty clapped ber handa when ahe heard
the was te go to church with ber auit Susan.
I tonda out afterwards the child hac! ways
gone aOne.

Phoebe was ovidently expectiug me, for
ber eyes wers fixed on the door as I entered,
and the same shadowy mil I had seeu once
before wept over ber wan feitures whben she
saw me. Shle seomed ready and eager to talk,
but I adumred te my usual programme. I
was rather atraid that our converastion
wouli excite ber, to I wanted to quiet
ber first. I sang a few of my favoite hymns,
and thon read the evening palis. She heasr
me somewhat relunctactly, but whn I had
finished ber face clcared, and without any
preamble sht commenced ber story.

I never rememuber that recital without
pain. It positively wrung mny heart toe
listen te ber. I had bert trd onuin e! fier

celer; it hadt hotu a simple statement oet
faustn noP bb'a passionate wor-ds serrmed

te clothre it with power ; tire very aight cf
the ghastly and almoest dis!racted face on thre
pillow gave a maiserable pathos te thre story.
It wva ln vain t o cheek ex::itement while thre
unhapp i caturo pouredi ont tire lri2tory* of!
ber wroags ; the oldi, oldatory o! a atodulous
woeman' b eart being trampledi upon by an
unworthy lever wai enactedi a.gan berore mue.

"I just worebipped th grouud be walked1
on, snd ho threw me aride like a broken toy,"
she saidi ever and nover again. Andi the
worat of it fa that, viliaim as ho le, Icannt
unlove bitm, thoughr I arn that madie ititi hirnu
sometimes that I could! aimoit rnurderhim. -

"Love is strong ta death, anti jealeuoy is
cruel ns the grave," I mutteredi, haif te my-
self, but she eoeheard oie."shd

"Ay, tat is just truc," h returnet,

Robet anti Neary tie wn like te j
haut them. Did I not tell YOD,
Mis Garsten, thua. bell bad! begun
with me already?9 I was nover a good
wormn,-never, not tron wben .I was hippy
suc! Robert loed me, I was just full e! hlm,
anti wantedi nothing tlse la beavon anti earth'.
andi when the trouble came, anti father anti
mother died, and I lay bere like a log,-only'
a log bas net got a living beart init,-I seem-
ed to go mad with the anger and unhappiness,
and I felt'1 the worm tht dieth not, and the
fire that l neot quenched.'"

I BtoDped Over and wipEd ber poor lips and
poor head, for she was fearfully exhausted,
and then in a perfect passion of pity closed her
face between my bands and bade God bles
ber.

" What do you mean ?" she said, taring
at me ; but ber voice trembled. "Haven t
I beu telling you how wiekec! I am? Do
you tblnk that is a reasen for his blessing
me V"

"1 think his blesainr bas always been
with you, umy poor Phwbe, like the sunlight
that you try to shut out from your windows,

' wo loiy jid. The ction semetu y> ua
her frenzy..

-"Yo cannot forgdti. Lroleyrned\guietly
r "but ailthis.-time, ai~iŽ -WsYY year
l you might have learned tà'ftle'Robert."

"Nay,1Iwillbave'nothing o do with fo
Egiving," was the hard an twe er.

" And yet you say you love bi, Pbobî
Why, the very devils would laugh atsuch
notion of love."

" lDidn'tI say.L both loved and hated him 
very fiercely.

" Spe.k the truth, and say you hate him
and God forgive yo your ain. But it isa
greater one than Robert bas committe
against you."

" How dare yon say such things te me
Mliss Garstou ?" trying ta free her banda
but still I held them fast. "Yeou will mak
me bate yeu next. I am not a pleasani
tempered woman."

" If you do. I will promise yen forgivenes
beforehand. Why, yen poor creature, d
you think I could ever te hard on yen u"

The fierce light in ber eyes softened
",Nay, I did not mean whiat I said ; bu
ypu excite me with your talk. How can yor
kùow what I feet about these thinga? Ye

n4unot put yourself in my place."
I" The heart knoweth its own bitternes

Phbe; and it may be that in your place1
should fait utterly in patience ; but if we wil
not lie atill under His hand, and learn the
léson He would fain teach us, it May b
that freah trials may be sont to humble us."

" Do you think things could bc much wors'
vith e " becoming excited again; butI
stroked ber hand, and begged ber gently te
lt me finish ay speech.

Il"Phobe,h myen lie.there on your cross
the whole Church throughout the world lI
praying for yen Sunday after Sunday when
the prayer goes up for those who are desolat'
and Ppresed. And who se desolate anc

ppressed a yn Y
True, moyt true," she munmured.

"You are cradled in the supplications o
the faithfnl. A thousand heartas are hearing
your sorrows, and yet yen say impionsly that
you are on the border-land of hell ; but no,
you will never go there. Thensre too many
Marks of His love upon you. Ail this suffer-
lig has more meanieg than that."

It is impossible te describe the look abs
gave me; astonishment, incredulity, aned
something like dawning hope were blended
in it ; but she remainedi slent.

" Yeu have missed yonr vocation, that is
true. Yeu were set apart here to do mot
divine work ; but yeu have faited over it.
Still, yen may be forgiven. How many pray-
ors you might have prayed for Robert ! Yeu
might have been au invisible shield between
hita and temptation. There is Eo much
power in the prayers of unselfish
love. This room, which you desecribe
as a tomb, or an auteahe.mber e! hell,
night have been an inner sanctaary, from
which blessinga might flow out over
the: whole neighborhod. Silent alesons of
patience might have been preached here.
Your sister's weary handa might bave been
astrengthened. Yen could have mutually
consoled ach other; now -" I paused,
tor heri conscience completed the sentence.
I eaw a tear steal under ber eyelid, and then
course slowly down her face.
t ý" I have made Satn smiserable, I know
that ; and she is never impatient with me if
I am ever se cross with ber. Ah, I deserve
my punishment, for I have been a selfib,
hateful ereature all my life. I do think tome-
times that an evil spirit lives in me."

"r here is One who can cast it out; but
you must ask him, Phohe. Such a few words
,ill1 do: 'Lord help me !' Now we bave talk-
ed enough, and Susan will be
coming back fron church. I mean:1 to
sing Yen the eveuing hymn, and then I
muet go." And, almost before I had finished
the lastline, Phoebe, exhaustad with emotion,
had sunk into a refreshing alcep, and I crept
softly out of the room to watch for Susan's
return.

I feit strangely weary as I walked home.
It was almost as thougl I had witnessed a
hman soul truggling in te grasp esome.
evil apriit. I a dN bethe fis-t tîmaI c! oves
rinistered te mental disease. Never bofor
had I rialized what self- will, unchastened by
sorrow and untaught by religlon, can ring a
woma ta. onca or twic tiat evening I1Lad
doubted w ether the irain wererea lly un-
hinged ; ba I had come te the conclusion
tha it wa enliy exceas et murbild excite-
-ent.

My way home led me Fast the vicarage.
Just as I was la sight of it, two
figures came out of the gate and
m aited to let me pass. One of thema
was the churchwarden, Mr. Townsend.
and the other was Mr. Hiamnilton. It was
impossible te avoid recognition in the bright
monlight; but I vms rather anaze vihennd
bonas-c! Ms. Hamilton hic! Mr. Tevusenti
good-uight, and a moment atter he overtook
me.

i ou are out late to-night, Mis Gansten.
Do yon alvays meanu te play truant from even-
ing servicet" .

I told him how I had s-pent my time, but I
suppose my voice betrayed invard fatigua, for
h said, rrther kintly,-

" This arrt of work does net suit you; von
are looking quite pale this evening. Yeu
irmust not let your feelings exhaust you. I
am sorry for Pheiube myseif, but she ie a very
tir-esoe patient. De yen think yen bavea
inite 'toy iinpressi"n on ber V'

Ho seemnet ratier nstonisheti when I briefly
mentinedi thre subject o! eus- tails.

"BDid sire tall yen about hersal! t Came,
yen bave made greait progreas. Let ber getL
nid e! sema o! the poison thît teems teoboke
ber, anti thon tires-e will bre tome chance of!
doing ires- goed.i. She bas taken a grea.t feue>'
te yen, that Is evitiont; sud, If yen allow me
te say ta, I think yeon are just tht pesone toa
influence bon."

'gît is a veny difficult piece et werk," I
reLur-ned!; but hoebangedi tire subjeet soe
abruptly' that I felt convincoed that ho knew
hrow uttarly' jatiot I vas, Ha toldi me a
humes-eus anecdote about a ehildi that maie
me laugh, andi when we reachedt tire gate ef!
thre cottage ho bate me, rather perempterily,
put away alI worsrying thonghrts anti te go
te bel1, wvhmih piece o! adivico I foliowedi as
me -.kly as possible, altos- firet r-eading a

*p-assage eut af my> favorite " Thomnas an
Kempit ;" but I_ Lhought ef Phobe nil tire
timo I vas s-tati g [t :

" Tht cross, thereforo, la always ready, anti
every'where -waits f or three. Tho boent not
escape lt whes-esoever- thon rnnest ; fer
wheresoerer tihon goest, thon carriest thysel!
w ithr tiret anti shall tuer findi Lhyself. . . .-
If thon boas- the cross cheerfully, iL will heirn
tiret, anti leac! tiret te tire doesired endi, name-
ly, where ther shall be an end of suffering,
though here there shall not be. If thou bear
it unwillingly, thou makest for thyself a

n.

shnpt lier--arma roud myneck. and askte! I faund the little brown girl .btkin hei 'essigloved band bad leas a mine ; ii~ ' ? a -- M-.r - -- --

r- me te kis .eoro-a ting she bas net do nt porch with ber arms round t h OV.dii even when I turned to gr e-,i- Hamilie
fer i Test or mort; anti sire 'ent OU fer a ntck; hve was kissing bis black face, and herýpeculiarand sosewhat tolaess voie

a. ontiwme about how badmL f had been t umal 'ging him to forgot the fsait ho had ne- claimed,,rattention.
a adwantig me tof orgive lher and nuire ceivedfrome tiat borrde-Barton dog.- " How vertftinate," the began, seatin

up with me." , "Peor old Tinker is net horrid i ail, I herself with elaborate caution with ber bac
" " Weili?" I1demanded, rather impatientlyssrnseyou," I said, laughing; "ho isi a dear to the light. " We hardly hoped te fin
as Susan wiped ier patient eyes and took up fellow, and 1 am alroady very fond of him.I" yeu ait home, Miss Garston. My cemsi

, her sewing. " But h anearly killed Nap," ahe returnad, Giles informed us how muche e
a i Well, por lamb ! I told ber I would for- with a little frown; "h la enwort than a gaged you were. We bave beau s
t gire ber anything and everything if s savage, for ho bas no notion of bospitality. interesting in what Mr. Cuntiffe told us abo

vlenid only let me go on withi my vok, es I Nap tad I came t call," rising with au air it. Itj s tuch a romantie acheme, and, as
, hd Mrs. Druce's mourning te finish ;but of great dignity. "I suppose you are Mis aam a very romantie person, you may be sur-

b; e would not let me stir for a long tire, Graton. Itai Lady Betty." of my sympathy. Gladys, doar, je ais note
te and cried se bitterly-tough the saya she I h!ad ever heard of snob person in Heath- charming rom ? Poistively you have se a)
t- never can cry-that I thought of sending for field ; but of course Uncle Max would en- tered and beautified it that I con hardly bc

yon or Dr. Hamilton. But aire cried more lighten me. As I looked at ber more closely lieve it ls the same room. I told a friend
se when I mentioned yeu, and said, No, shE .l saw my mistake in thinking ae was a eurs, Mrs. Saunders, that ittwould neversui
eo would not se you ; you bac lit rer more child; little brown thing as she was, ahe was ier, as it was such a sha:by little place."

miserable than he was befoe: 1.and aire mad jully grewn up, and, though not in the ieast "It 13 very nice," returnd Miss Hamilton
. ma promise te send you away if you Came pretty, had a bright piquant face, a nez re- quietly. "I hope," fixing her large, beauti
t this evening, which I am loathL to do after al trou-sid, and a pair of mischievous eyes. lui eyes on me, "that you are comfortabl
n you kindness te ber." She was dreiss rather extravagantly in a here? We thought perbap you might bei

I have brought ber some fresh flowers this brown velvet wailking-dress, with an absurd littie dull,"
evening," was mysreply. "De not distress little bat, that wuulj have itted a child, on "I have no time Lotbe dull," I returned

nyourself, Misa Locke; we must expect PhCie the top of er dark wavy hair; sire ouly smiling, but Miss Darrell interrupted me.
I te be contrary sometimes." And the words wanted a touch of rd ibout er to look like "No, of course not; busy people are neve
L came te my mind, "And ofttimesa it castet, a rmagnified rotin-redbreast. du1. I told youe so, iladys, as wewalked u
e him line the fire, and oit into the water-. " Well," sie said, impatiently, as I hesi- the road. Depend upon it, I said, Mis
e"You have discharged your dnty, but Iamtated a moment ia my surprise, "I have told Garatôn will hardly have a minute te give t

not going just yet. Let me help you witb you we have cone for a call, Nap and 1; but eur idle chatter. She wil be wanting te ge
that vok. I am very fond e sewng au if yen are golin oUt-" to ber sick people, and wish us at Hanover

I thatis a nice easy piece. Shall yeu mini if Oh, that je not the least consequence," I Still, as my cousin Gilet said, we mut
o I sing t youand Kitty a little . , returned, waking up te a sente of mv duty. do the right thig and call, though I amurur

I need not have asked the question wen I «1am very pletsed toa se yen and Nap;: you are not a conventional person, neithe:
, aw the fretted look pies from Mis Locke's but yeu muet rot stop any longer in this cold am I. Oh, w arte quite kindredm souls here.'

p n face'i i porch ; the wd is rather cutting. There is tried to receive this speech n good part
n "I Is the greatest pleasure Kitty an.Ianicefire in my parlor." AndI led the way but I certainly protested inwardly agatait th
S ave, nxot to going teochurch," sre saitin,. notion that Miss Darreli and I woul ever b
d humbly. "Y-our voice dots sound se stwet; I was rather puzzled about Nap, for I kindred soules. I feit an instinctive repug

it soethe like a lullaby. It i my bellef,' seemed tu recognize his aleek head and mild nance t her voice ; its want of tont jarre
speaking under her breath s that thehild brown tyee; and yet where could I have seen on me; and all the ime sire talked, ber bard
should not ea o ers- I, "that hejis just trying hit? Ho trotted in contentedly after his bright tyts teemed to dart restle'ly fro
to punish herself by sending yon away. mistress, and atretched himoself out on the Mise Hamil:on te me. I fit ture tha

I thought perhaps this might be the rug rinker's fashion; but Lady Betty, in- nothing could escape their scrutiny, bu
t case, for who could understand ,al tead of seating herself, began to walk round now and thon, when one looked tli er i

the perversities of a disasedi mind? the room and inspect my bcoke and china, return, sire seemid te veil theainmcst curiousl
But if Phbe's wIll Vas strong making remarks upon everything ln a briak endier the long curling lasies.
for evil, mine vas stronger still te voice, and questioning me in rather an in She was rather an elogant-looking woman
overcome er for hier o wn good. I was de. quisitive mianer about sundry thinga that but ber face was decidedly plain. She hac
termined on two things :irt,1that b would attracted ber notice ; but, t my great sur. thin lips and rather a square jaw, andi her
sot leave the house without! eeingler ; ed, prise andarelief, the passed Ciar.ie's picture sallow complexion lacked colo. One could
1secondly, that nothing should i.nduce me towithout remark or comment,-only i saw not gutss ber aga exactly, but air mighi
stay with her until after this reception. She ber glancing at it now and then from have ben three- or four-and-thirty, I heara

rmut be disciplined t civility at ait costa, under her long lashes. This mystified ber spoken of afterwards as a very interst
Max bad been wrong to yield to her sick me a little; but Ithought ber whole beavior inglooking person ; certainly her figure was
whims, a littîe peculiar. I bad never before seen fine, and she knew how te dreas herself,-

I muit hava sung for a long time, te uidge callerst on their first visit peraribulating the a very useful art when women have no
by the amount of work I contrived tu d, s-cru like polar beas or throwing out cur.ous claim to beauty.
and if I had sng like a whole nestfnl of sky' feelers everywhere. Asa rule, they st up Miss Darreli's voluble tonguo seemed t
larke i ould not have peutamy audience atifily enough and diacussed the weather. touch on every subject. Miss Hamilton al
more. I was sorry to set Miss Locke'a teins Lady Betty was evidently a character; pertectly silent, and I ha not a chance of
fl.wing, because ithinder e her work ; tears most likely she prided hersel on being unlike addressing her. Once, when I looked at ber,
as-e euch a. simple lnxry, but por folk c'In- ther people. I was jut beginning te wish i could scee her eyes were fixed on my dar
net always afford te indulge in them. that sre would tit down uan eLt me question ling's picture. She was gazing ai iL vitih as

I had just commenced that beautiful ber in my turn, when mse auddenly put up air of!,absorbed melancholy: ber lips wers
song, "Waft her, angels, through tht air," ber oye-glisses and burst into a most comical firmly closed, and ber-bande lay f oldedi hlabe
when the impatient thumping of a stick on little laugh, lap.
the floor arrested me ; it came from Phobea' "Oh, do come here, Mies Garnton ; this Is "That i the pioture of My twin brother,'
eroom. too amnsing! There goes hor majesty I said, Eof Iy, te arouse ber.

" I wili go tol er," I said, waving Misa Gladys of Gladwyn, accompanied by ier To amy surprise, she turned piler than ever,
Locke back and picking up my flowers. prime minister. Don't they look as though and ber lips quivered.
" De not look go scared ; she moens those they were waling in tre Row ?-beais nup- " Your twin brother, yes ; and you hava
knocks for me." And I was right in MY ta everything ln perfect tria I They are com- loat him ?" But bre Miss Darrelt chimeid
urmise. I fnund hr lying very quietly, with ing te call-ye 1-no 1-They are going te the in again :

ithe traces of teins still on ier face; abe ai- Cockaignea first. What au escape! my dear "How very interesting ! What a blessing
dressed me quiet gently. creature, if they come bre I shall fly to photography is, t be sur ! Du you te ke

I Do not sing any more, please; I Cannot Mrs. Barton. The prime minister's airs wili well, Mise Garsten b They make me a per-
bear it; il maikes mry heart aoe tee much be to much for my gravity." fect fright. I tell My cousin ithat nothine
te night." I gave her a very clivided attention, for I on eaoth will induco me to try anothersitting.

" Very wel," I returned, cheerfully. "I was watching Mis Hamilton and hr cota- Why abaould I endura snob a martyrdem, il
w'll just mend your fire, for itl is getting low, panion withr much intereat. I could see that it be not to give pleasure te my friends b"
and put these flowers ain water, and thon I Mies Darrell was chatting volnbly ; but Miss To my surprise, Mise Bamil:on's voice in-
will bid you good-night." Hamilton'a face looked as grave and impas. terrupted hr ; it was a little like hler step-

" You are vexed with me for being rude," sive as it had locked on Sunday. Wien they brother's voice, and hud a slight hesitation
she said, almust timidly. " i toId Susan te bail passed out o sight I turned to Lady that was not in the least unpleasant. She
send you away, because I could not bear any Betty rather eagerly ; shre had dropped her spoke rather slowly ; at least it seemedt s
more talk. You made me so unhappy yes- eye-glassee, but an amused smile etill played by comparison with Miss Darrellis quick suen-
terday, Miss Garston." ound ber lips. tences.

I was cruel enough te tell her that I was " La, belle couinei aimproving the occa- "Etta, we have not dont what Giles told

glad te liea it, and I must have looked as sion as usual. Por Gladys, how bored sie us. We hope yVou will ome and dine with us
tireg I mait it. looks b but there is no escape for her this to-morrow, Miss Garaton, withent any cere-

thoOh, don't," sire said, srinking ns though atternoon, for the prime minister heas er in mony."
I ha! deat her a blow. "I want you t un- tow. I wonder from irwha tet ht ai preach- "Dear me, how careless eo rre ?" broke in
tay those words : they pierce me like thornse. ing ? Eekel' dry houes, I abould think, Mise Darrell, but ier fcrehead contracted a
Ileae te, me peu titi not mean thea." from Her Majesty's face." little, as though ber consin' aspeech anoyed

"e Iea 1knaw t whiat o n as-e allud!- " Do youknow the Hamiltons o! Gladwyn her. "Giles gave the nïessage te me, but
ing Iwejliet la rather an unaympathetic very intimately " I aked, innocently ; but I we vere talking so fae th at i quite forgot it.
Loge but I did not intend to ba soft with ier grew rather out of patience when Lady Botty My cousin will have il thot ynou are dull,
to-day: sire had treated me badly and must first lifted her oye-glass and stared at me, and our society miy chefr you up. I
repent ie ingratitude. "I certaini> meant wih thie air of a non-comprehendtng kitten, do net hold with Giles. 1 think
rey en Ir id ysterday." and then buriedb er flace in a very fluffy little yun are fa too superior a person te

Te tya rgreat surprise the risat iute oars, muff in a fit of uncontrolled merriment, ie afraidc i a little solitude ; strong-minded
and repeated word for word a fragment of a I was provoked by this, and determined people like yen are generally fond of their
sentence tirtIhie!sale!, ntte saya word. Se presently sire came out of awn society ; but all the same I hope yen do

nItbants me, Misa Gareton, ansd frightens her muff and aseked me, with mirthful oyes, not men ta bo quite a reclure."»
me srmeew.u I have been saving it over and for whom I tok ber. "lWe dine at seven, but I hope you will
oves inme y ram,-that le what upset me " You are Lady Betty, I underatood," as coma is much carlier as you like," interposed
oe to-day. tif wo will not lie under Bit My etiff response." Misa Hami'ox, "Ns onie will be witih us
boud,-yes, yen said that, knowing I bave "Y e !of couro; roty one calle me that, but Mr. Tudor."

anover in aut f lits rnoment,-' and if we except the vicar, who will addres me as Miss " You forget Mr. Cunliffe, Glatys," ob-
ivili net learn the lesson He would faie teach Elizabeth. I never will answer tothatname; served Miss Darrelilin rather a sharp voice.
L , t miray bethat frsh trials may b sent te I halte it so. The eservants up at Gladwyn «I am rure I do not know what the poori
humble as.'"i never dare te use it. .1 would get E ta te tan 1as done to offend you; but,

Pity kept ia silent for a moment, but I diEmiss thm if they did. le it not a shame avor sinne lait summer -" But here
knew that I must not sirk my work. that people should not have a voice lnthe Miss ioamilten rose with a gesture that

' I am sorry if the truth paine you, Phwbe, matter of their name,-tliat heipless niants wai aImost queenly, and ter impaissive face
but it bu n leasthe truth. How am I te look should he abandoned to the tender mercies of loloed graver than evr.
at you and thilk tt God as finishedi Hie some oldfoge' of a sponsor. Miss Garaton, 1 di rot know you had inrited Mr.
vosk . if I wore ever to heur you aadresa me by that Cunliffe, Etta, or I should certainly bave

Srh put u l-otheir hands and motioned usnae it would be the death-warrant to our mentioned him. Good-bye, Miss Garstion;
'ne swsy ith almost a face o ihorror, but I fritendiship." we shall look for yo soon after six."
tee awnotin, I arranged the flowers andI " Let me know vwho you really are first, There was îomethig wistful n her ex-
tentded Lhe fise, and thon efferedl hersorm and then I will promise not t offend your pression ; il seemned as though she wanteed
coeling drink, which she did net refuse, and peculiar prejudice." me to come, yet i vas a complote stranger te
thon I bide her good-night. 'Dear me ! ' tre answered, pettishly, ber. I fit very reluctant te dine ait Glad-

"Whiat?" tie exclaimneL, "are yn geog " yen tabk just liko Biles. teon laughs wyn. but that look overruled me.
ta eava me like rhat, ont not a word to at me and makes himself very unpleasant. "I will iry te come early," vwas my answer ,
soothe me, afsr making me se unhuppyt liBtI thent, a I efton tell bita, phrilantiropists and thon I tir back Le lot tbem pase.
'Thik e! tire long nighrt I have ta go aret not ploatant peuple wiLth vwhom te lire ; Miss Dus-s-tI bite me goodi-by> a little
throunghr. a min vithr a hobby is nawsa odions. Well, at>y; somiething hiad evidently' put ber eut ;

"Nover mind thre lengthr e! tire nighrt, if Miss Gis-stan, if yen will ire so prying, my as tire>' vent down the narrow gardien pathr
eni> you ca boas- Hie voice le tire diarkness.. namse la Elizabeth Grant HatailLon; cul>' I couldi set sire as speaking te Mlise Hamil-

wa anter! Le stunie mwi>', Phoebe; well, frein a baby I have been calleti Lady Botty." ton rathrer angrily, but Miss Hamilton sem-
anti to-mrnsrow I shall not ceme; Imshail atay' "I shalt remomirer," I repliet, quietby, eti te Lake ne attice.
iL home and s-est myself. Yen eau send met fer real>y tire little thing teemec! quite What diitI ail meon ! I ventes-edt; anti
away', anti little bas-m will happen ; but taSe refilet. Tis was evidently more than a then I sudidenly' bethrought mypseif of my>'
cas-o pou de not senti Him avay,." Anti I left wim on ion part. "IL wouldi have stemeti ether visites-. I bat vholly fengotten ber

teheirMiss te me a lie-t>' Lo use a faily> pot niamt. exiatence [a my Entes-est in ber beoautiful
WhenI tld issLocke that I was net But e! cous-se If yen wisir met te de so--- ister. What hati bocome e! Lady Betty ?

coming tire next evening shelooed fright- "1 tio wihr iL," rather peremupteorily. CHAPTER XIV,.
enedi. "BHat my> poor Phocbe offendedi yen " That le ps-L> why Ms-. Cunliffe and I are
se badly', tirtn 7" sire askedi, tremrulousiy. .uno god frieds,-that, and other- s-oisons." LADY nETTY LEAVES HER MUvi-.

" I Sm net offentetd at all," I repliced ; " Oh, I arn sos-sy yen do not liko Uncle Tire question w~as speoduiy anavoredi..
" but Phribe iras needt te Iern alt sorts e! Max," I said, retre- impulsively'; bat tht Tire gate bat sca'eely clesetd bobine! ni>'
painful lestons. I shl bave ali tht vas-mer in ires-eself up after the manne- cf an visitera whern I boas-ta gay littie laugirbe.-
welcoome on Wednesdasy, after leaviog bas- te s ggrieved pigeon. Sire vus rathr like a hetdnme, mue! Liedy Betty tripped tacrss tire
ires-sel! a litle." But Miss Lacke ouI>' shooks bright-ayedi bis-t, witir ber fiuffy irair and passage mue! tooks possession o! the easy-chai-
bon baed ai tis, quick moements, bu tire friendiliest way.

Tire nxt day vas se levai>' thrat I promaisedi " Oh, I like bita well enoughr, but I do net " Nov vo con have a ehat anti be osoy aill
myself the indulgence e! a bang cout-y walk; utierstandi him. Mon as-o not easy te under.- b>' ourselves," she said, viLla a childishr gîte;
thre vasea pretty vlliage airent trvo miles stand. Be is quiet, but ire la disappointing. andi thenu aie steppet and looket at me, and
freom Heathrfieldi that I leuget te seoeagain, We must net expeet perfectien la this ires- rs-ey little mouth began te peut, anti 'a
But my> little plan vas frustratet, fer juat as worl,"' finiBhoed tire bittle lady, santon- sos-t et bib>' frovn cime te ires- fareheadi.
I vas estarting I beardt Tinker iras-k furieusly'; tiously. *"Yen doen't seoemed pleased . toe e i
n momtaiîterwardls thre vas ta rush amat " I have nover met an>' ont bal! as goodi as again. Shall I go caay? Are yen but>', or
acufloe, folloeed b>' a sritk la a gir-lishr Uncle Max," vas my>'warsm roetr. " He is Lis-oc, 'or la thore anythring: the matar ?'
trebbe ; lu aothras moment I hue! seizedi my tire moat urnelfisir et mon." askced Lady Betty, in an oxtremely-fraetious I
umbrolla anti fiown te tire door. Thre vas "Unselfisir mon maeh mistakes tome- vole. I
a fighit going ou between Tinkor and a large Limes," she retuurned, diryl>'. ."liles ati he " Thero lu aothing Lb. maLter, anti Iam de-
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I thought it prudent to remain slent, Eo
éhe wrinkled ber. browa and looked per-
plexeti. (To be continued.)

OFF WORK.
"For two yeara I was notable to vork, beis-g

trnubled with dyspepsia- One ottle of Bur-
dock Blood Bitters relieved me,; three bottles
cured me as well as eér," John A. Rappell, of
Farmersville, Leeds Co., Ont.

,Wifé (heai out o 'a second torey window):
la tbat you, John Smith? Huband .(at the'
front ior- Yesh,'m dear. Wif: i-Well. sayrcýlh*ryanth-3mums non yeu don't got junte this
hause to-nught. Huaband (heroieliy): Ch-
Chran-sythe-muu 'm dear. Wife anging
clown tie windw$: iGood-night,

-'lilk1ý . :1 . P ý .-

ýljghted to see yo , and »-with a sudd •

Irlatiou-"faen.il 1 .bj d nut
a stàyàlxbave tes witb?;in:aI.Wijeu sk 1 CO'", "f o° l4e-iý'ot tend ain4 ef bér ex Cellent Ma

,- tea-
k'-taix.Aîm~.erdetlsIfratLady 'Btty

e wanted, fr s nddat andyt okOff
u ber hat, and ban' t unbutto
le be tan-coreie¶ gls 'i e ober
es a u-W" ay ta'mui coola ~ ~ S C li heat ausd nI(i aoess Iot tbh kitchen, me:
tgave rp. Bat' a ca•e blanc ani

su tu , te ini. wben I retu for
a 7f a't7 >La'ufl ota y quît. divested of bei wal;ing-ap tel, and patting .her dark fnuer
a-to .! . to momne -degree of amoothnesi.§'ed- pretty little head, nI

. waoid by a masofshort cur
S atnoting would reduce to order.

es '"This i just what I like," thteshapromptly. "Wben Gilet told us about sad
g and I made up my mind to cal), I hereti yenk wouldi ask me to stay. I hope youmenu ted be friends with uns, Miss G araton, for I baveI taken rather a fancy to you, in spite a yeur
- grave looks. Dear me ! do you aiwaya lok
o so grave ?
t " Oh, no," I returned, laughingly.r "That is right," with an approving ,a.
e " you look ever so much nicer and YOUngt'
a when you mile. Vell, what did th gprime
- miniater say? Was sire very gusblh prnd
- sympatbetic ? Did he patrunize yenlu 'a
f lady-like way, and put youe on the tti
t metaphorically, until you felt ready to box

ber cara? Ah ! I know la belle couiîze', little waiyt."
- This was so exact a description of my con,
e versation with Mr. Darrell that I laughedin
a a rather guilty fashion. Lady Betty clappot

ber handa delightedly.
" Oh, Ihavelfound yen out. You arenît

a bit solemn, really, only you put on the airs
r of a Sister of Mercy. So yon don't like
SEtta; you need not be afraid of teiling ne
a so ; sht fi the greatest humbug in theworl,

only Giles i o foolsh as to believe in her,I call ber a humbug tecause she pretends tebe what she is nota; shle i really a mest
prosaic sort of person, and she wants to

B make people believe that the is a soft roman.tic body."
" You are not very charitable in your es-

timate of your cousin, Lady Betty."
" Then she should not lead Gladys such a

life. Poor dear majesty, to be raied! by ber
prime minister !i abould like to see Etta try
t dictate te me. Why, I should laug h in ber
face. She would rot attempt it again.,1
cau't think how it is," looking a little grave,
" tha taht bas Gladys so conpiletely undor
ber thumb. Gladys is teo prond te ove
that she is afraid of ber, but all the ata
sht never dares to set In opposition to Etta."

Lady Betty's confidence was rathera-
barrassing, but 1 hardly knew how to chek
't. I began to think the househeid
at Gladwyn mut be a very quiet one. Uncle
Max bac! already hirted at a want of bar-
mony between Dr. Hamilton and his step.sisters, and Misa Darrell seemed hardiy a
favorite with Lim, although hie was toc kind-
nearted to say so openty.
"R ai your cousin lived long with you ? I

ventured to ask.
"Oh, yes; ever since Gladys and I werelittle thinga ; befor e mamm udied, Auntie

lived with us too : poor adptie, we were very
fond ofb er, but she was aad invaid ; she
died about three yeara mgo. Etta bas
managed everything ever since."" Do you mean that Miss Darrell is boume-
keeper? I should have thought that would
have been your sister's place."" Oh, Gladys is called the rnistreas of berhou-, ta ï- ne of the servante go to ber for
ord,,rb. tIrhe gives any, Etta is mure to
countermand them."

" It la partly Gladys' fault." went on Lady
Betty, in ber frank outspoken way. "'She
tried for a little while Io manage thinga; but
either the was a terribly badt housekeeper,
or Etta underminded ber influence in tht
boute ; everything went wrong, and Giles got
,l angrv,-m"n, do you know, when the dear
creaturea' coniforts are invaded ; sothere was
a great fus, and Gladys gave it up;
and now the prime minister manages
the finances, and gives out stores, and, though
I bate te say it, thinge nover went more
smoothly than they do now. Giles Es
tcarcely ever vexed."
I am ashamedI to say how much I was in-

teorested in Lady Betty's childish talk, and
yet I knew it was wrong not to check ber.
What would Misa Hamilton say if she were
to hear of our conversation 7 Jill was rather
a reckless talker, but sb was neothing con-
pared with this daring little creature. LadyBetty told me afterv ards, when we wert
better acquainted, that it hacd amused ber a
tO see how widely I could open my eyes
when I was surprised. I believe he did it
out of pure mischief,
1 ,Our talk was happily interrupted by the
appearance of Mr-s. 3 irton and the tea-tray,
which at once turned Lady Betty's thoughts
inte a new channel.

There was to much te do. First the must
help to arrange the table, and, as ne elueaise
could cutsuch thin bred.aud-nbutter, tht must
try ber hand it that. Then Nap must have
hiis tea before w touched curs ; and when at
last we dii Bit don sh awas praising the
cakce, and jumping up fer the kettle, and
waiîing upen me " because I was a dear good
thing, anti waited on poor people," and coax-
ing rue to take this or that as though I vert
ber guest, andi every nov anti thensaie pantedi
te ts.y "bhoy nice and cosey it vas," anti
bow tire was enjoying hbrtelf, anti bow gladi
she feit te mnis. that stuîpidi dinner at
Gladwy,, whrere ne eue talked but Gil's andi
Etta, anti Gladys sur as tbough sbe were haif
asleep, untit she, Lady Betty> feit inclined ta
pinch thema ail.

Weo were approaching the dings-uns tub-
ject again, buts I vardied it off by asking how
sire anti ber nister- employed tiroir Limes,

She made a little face at me, as tirough
the question bothered ber. " Oh, I do things,
sud Gladys--dea things," rather iucidly,

" Wed, but what thbngs, may I iak V'
" Why do yen vaut te know ?" vas tht

unexpectedi roetrt "I don'c question yen,
de 1 ? Gilet amys weon as-o dreadifuiiy
cnrions."~

" I thinh yen are dreadfully mnystorious ;
but, as yen as-e evidently ashamedi o! your
occupations, I wilI -withdraw my questions."

" I do net beliove yen arcesroas, Miss Gara,
ton ; yen are not s saint, after ail, though
Gilet says yen sing like a oherub ; I don't
know -where he ove- hoard une, but that is
bit affair, *Well, as yen cheose.te got pettishr
over it, I wvill ho amiable; sud toi] yen whrat
vo do. Etta says vo waste our time direadi-
fnlly, but as it Istonr- time ad net bers, iL la
noue ef ber business."


