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OHAPTER XXIV,—Contin

(L 11 stay altogether-if you wistl ]
laid,I l‘:iil.ldly, yﬁ‘ if g'oufg,el,';;t!ig;'le&s!:_\uue‘%sl-
ness at being slone.” ‘B “Lidisclaimed;all

fear on this score.” I -oBly.begged him to°re-
ma‘n with thepatient a'fswﬂmlnutgg,wmg? 1
spoke to Phaebe, aridhg ggreed to thisi@s,

It was late; butl knew Bhovway)
aslesp., How could she sleep, poor soul, wi
this fresh stroke threatening her?
opened the door 1 heard her ca
a voice broken with eoba,

wQn, Miss Guraton, I have been looging
for youn to come to me; you 1
for hours--I.-havs been lyiog listening to
your footath. Ve o
suspence is Killing'me ",

« YVes,.I am 89 sorry for you, Prebe: it
hard to bear, in it not? Butlcould notleave
your sjster] * We'are doing all we can to ease
her eu foringe, biit the'is very, very ill.”

' Do you think that I do not know .tha.t?
She”is dying! my only eister is dying 1"
And here her -tears burst outagain. ‘' Ab,
Migs Garstop, those drcadful worde are
coming true, after alt.” .

«:Nhat words, my poor Pheebe?” Andl
knelt down by her side and smoothed the
hair from her damp forchead.

¢Q», you know what I mean. I have re-
peated them before ; they haunt me day and
night, #nd you refused to take them back.
«If we will not lie still under Hia hand, and
learn the lesson He would tenzh ue, fresh
trinla may Dpe sent to humble us,’—freah
trials; and, oh, my God, Susan is dying !’

+You must not ray that to her nurse,
Pheebe; you must try and strengthen my
bands: indeed, oll hope ls not lost : the in-
flammation is very high, but who knows if
your prayers may not aave her,‘!’ .

My prayera! v prayere " covering her
face while the te.rs trickled through her
waited fiogers; **as though God would listen
to me who bave been & rebel all my life.”

4 Ah, but you sre not rebellious now : you
have fought agninst him all these years, but
now sll his waves and billows have goae over
your head, aund you conoot breast them

alone,”
¢ No,

ol

and I have deserved itall. I dotry
to pray, Miss Garston, 1 do, indeed, but the
worde will pot come. I carn onoly eay over
and over again, ¢ Father, I have siunned
against heaven snd before thee,’ and then 1
stop and my heart seems breaking.”

“Well, and what can be better than that
cry of your poor dedpairing heart to your
Father ! Do yoo think thut he will not kave
pity on his suffering child? Be generous in
your penitence, Pheebe, and trust yourself
nad Suzan in his hands.”

4¢Ah, but you co rob know all,” she con-
tinued, fixing ber miserable eyeson ma, ¢ I
have not beer good to Susan: I have lef her
sacritize her life for me, and hove taken it all
43 & matter of course. 1 made her bear all
my bad tempers and never gave her a good
word. Sho was too tired,—ah, the was often
tired,—and then she took this chill, and I
madn her wait on me all the same. She told
me she was ill and in great pain, and I kept
her standing for a long time; and I would
not bid her good-night when she went away ;
and I beard ler sigh ag she closod the door,
and I called her back and she did not hear
me; nud nnw——"But here bysterical eobs
checked her utterance.

ttYes, but you ore sorry now, and Susan
has forgiven you, I think she wanted to
gsend you n message, but ghe is in too grent
paln to epeak. I heard her say, *Poor

E MAX. -

'{;d' - BLEA
i8HYI}. he

tbe
H

A5 L
lling to me in

have been here’
g pvertiead, " Do you know, the

itie

\ o jl;e'lﬁrél;hoe' and- ii;joa‘ 150k-
the"flames iP’.’ rnther{xp-sbsanﬁ

Hol e
1 could not help lop}:_ﬁg;ga‘faf. ‘him.once or;

salked.away t
-og ddwn'into-
‘| 'wWay.

twice, he seemed g6 absorbediin thought his
dark face logkéd rigld,- hi? Hips frmly cloved,’

.and his forehead slightly gaokered. i . .
*.Mgie than ondefd had gesled mygelf over

a fofidled reyemblance “of:Mer-Hafmilton T
-momeipi VAll at_onge.l-rex
memberad the aubje‘ct,_,,‘lfawnlj[i:c;’&plurg,qfv
& young, Christiall sleepingpeacel ally. just|
kefore” he was ealted 4o his.go wild.
r was

it
S
i/the lions were

jictyre,1 hadiseen.

gp'e‘@g(f_in,.;tpmgphithentr‘q,}:3 ] Lt
-evensthen ppeniog the)dogr’
waiting for their prey.- ah,
but stiltMr, Hitiilton rewinded me of hﬁ
And there was & picture of St. Augustige st
ting with his mother Monics, that reminded
aneof Mr, Hamilton.soo::=T-had-catled-himd
.plain, -and Jill thought him poeitively ugly,
but, -after all, there was somethiog noble in
“Biaexpression;“a~po Aol
Just then the lipea of hig face relaxed and
goftened ; ha half smiled, looked up, ‘nud ot
eyes met, I wasg:
thought that he ,jn.!h

0ald find ‘mb watching
him; but, to my surprise, his face brighteried,
and he roused himself and crossed the room,

#T wai dreaming, I think, bub you woke
me. Are you very tired ? - Shall I take your
place?” Baut bsfore I conld reply his manner
changed, and he stooped’ over the bed, and
then looked at me with 2 smile.

«J thought so The breathing is certainly
legg difficult: the inflammation is diminish-
ing. 16eesigns of improvement,”

“Thank God Y’ was my snswer to this,
and before long this hope was veried : the
pain and difficu’sy of breathing were certainly
less intenae, the danger was subsiding.

Mr. hamiltop went down-stsirs soon after
this, and I settied to my solitary night-watch,
but it was po longer dreary: every hour I
felt more assured that Sucan Locke would be
v2etored to her sister,

‘Once or twice during the night I crept into
Phabe'’s room to gladden her heart with the
glad news, but she was sleeping heavily and
I would not disturb her. ¢“\Weeping may
endure for a night, but joy cometh in the
morning,” I ssid to myself, as I eat down by
Susan’s bedside. I was very wesry, but &
strange tumalt of thoughts seemed surging
tbrough my brain, and I was unable to con-
trol them, Gladye’s pals face and tear-filled
eyes rose perpetually -befors me: her low,
passionate tones vibrated in my ear. ** They
have acoused him falsely,” I seemed to hear
her say : ** Eric never took that check.”
What a mystery in that quiet household !
No wonder there wns something unrestful in
the atmosphere of Gladwyn,—that one felt
oppressed and jll at eass in that house,
Fragments of my conversation with Mr.
Hamilton came unbidden {0 my memory.
How strange thatthat proud, reserved man
should have spoken 85 to me, that he had
suffered his heart's bittsrness to overflow in
wards to me, who was almoat a stranger:
“They lay the blame of that poor boy's
death at my door, a3 though I would nol give
wy right band to bave him back again.” On,
if Gladys had only heard the tone in which
he said this, ehe must have believed and have |,
becn sorcy for him,

 They are too hard upon him,
myself.
cious with his pdar youmg brather, he has
long ngo repested of his hardness. He is
very gcod to them all, but they will not try
to understand him : it is pot right of Gladys
ta treat him ae a stranger, [ am eorry for
them all, but I begin to feel that Mr. Hamil-
ton is not the only one to blame,”

I wished I could have told him this, but I

* 1 said to

Pheve, but I bepped her notto make the
effort ; you see gho is thinking of you still.”

<My poor Susan ! But ehe mustPhot misa
you; L am wicked and eelfish to keep you
jike this. Go to her, Miss Garston!” And
I was thapkful to be dismissed,

My hesrt was foll when I re-ontared the
sickoreom.  Mr. Hamilton looked vather
gerutinizng 08 he rose to give me his place.

“Your thoughta must be here,” he said,
meaniogly. ‘* Forgive me, if I give you that
hint: do not forpet P’rovidence is watching
over that other room. One duty ata time,
Miss Garston,” And, though I colored at
this wholcsome rebuke, 1 knew he was cor-
rect,

“Yes, ho is right,” Ithought, asI atood
listening to poor Sussn’s oppressed and diffi-
cult brenthing : % the Divine Teacher is he-
eide his child. It is not for us to question
thie discipline or plead for an casier lesson.”
But none the less did the fervent petition rise
from my heort that the pogel of death might
not be sulfered to enter this house,

‘The night wore on, but, alas ! therewas no
improvemiont, hen Mr. Hamilton came
through the snow the next morning he looked
grave ond dissatisfied, and then ho asked me
if 1 wanted any heip; but I shook my head.
< Mrs, Martin is in the bouse : the will look
aftsr Phaebs and Kitty.”

“When he had gone, I wrote a little note
and gave it to Kitty :

T capnot lenve Susan for & minute, she is
o very ill. Mr. Hamilton can see no im-
provement, He is coming again at mid-day.
She suffers very much ; but we will not give
up hops, you nud [;” aud I bade Kitty carry
it to her aunt.

When Mr. Hamilton returned, he brought
a little covered basket with him, and bade
me rather poremptorily tske my luncheen
while he watched beside the patient,

This act of thoughtfulness touched me. I
wondered who had packed the Lasket : there
was the wing of a chicken, some delicate
slices of tongue, m roll, nnd eome jelly. A
tittle note lay at the bottom:

# Qilrs ins azked me to provide n tempting
lancheon : he tays you have had w snd night
swith poor Miss Locke, and are lockiog very
tired. P’oor Ursula? you are spending ull
vour strength on oher people.
~ 4t In apother half-hour I shallleave Glad-
wyn, I think Iam glad to go, thinge are so
miserable here, snd one loses patience some-
times. I wish I could know poor Susan
Locke'a fate befors I go; but Giles seems to
have little hope. Take care of yourself for
my sake, Ureula. I have grown to love you

w .ry dearly.
“t Your effectionate friend,
¢ GLapys.”

Mr. Hamilton came again early in the even-
ing, and I took the opporiunmity of paying
Prwbe another visit, - .

She was lying with ber eyes closed, and
looksd very' ill “and ‘exhansted,—alarmingly
#o, I thought : ber emotion had ngarly gpent,
jteelf, ond she was now padsive 'snd waoiting.
for the worst T

#Iet me koow. whhn it happens,” she
whispered. ‘‘1 bave. no hape 'npw, but L
will try ond besr it.” 'And she drew .my.’
banda to her-lips and kissed them: ** they
have touched Susan, theyare deing my work,
they are blessed hands to me,” 'Anid then,
she geemed ‘usable to bear more. L

When Mr. Hamilton pad his.fioh] visit he
announced his intention of remaining in the
house. '¢ There will be a.change one Way or
another bafore long, and 1 shall notleave you
by yourzelf to-night,” he &rid, quietly; -and
in my heart I was not sorry to learfhis,, ; He
told me that there was & good fire down-stairs,
and that he meant tn take poseession of a very

-comforlable arm-chair, but that he wanted to
remaip in the sick-room for hali an hour or sa.

I fapcied that his professional eyes had al-

xcady debected some change, Fresently hel

knew the words would never get themsslves,
spoken. I might be sorry for him in my
heart, out I could never tell him 8o, never
assure him of my true sympathy. I was far
too much iu awe of him : there are some men
one would never venture to pity.

But all the same I lopged to do him tome
geers service; he had been kind to me, and
had helped me much in my work, 1f1 could
only succeed in bringing him and Gladys
nearer tegether, if I conld make them under-
stani each other, I felt I would have spnared
no pains or trouble to do so.

1% ho were not g0 1afatunted on the subject
of his cousin’s merits, 1 thought, scornfully,
1 should be no more panguine about my suc-
coss ; but Miss Darrgjl had hoodwinked him
completely., As loig as he believed in all
she chose to tell him, Gladys would never be
in her proper place.

Ap soon a8 it wag light I heard Mr, Hamil-
ton stirring in the room below. He cume up
for a moment to tell me that he was going
home to breakiast; he looked quite fresh and
brisk, and dcclared that he had a capitul
night’s sleep.

] am going to find some oue to take your
place while you go home and have a guod
geven hours’ rest,” he said, in his decided
wuy. ‘*1 suppoie you are aware that you
kave not slept for forty-eight hours? Kitty
is going to make you some tea.” And with
this he took bimself off.

I went into Phcebe’s rcom preeently,  Kitty
teld me thas she was awake at last, As zoon
as she saw me she put up her handsas though
to ward off my approach,

¢ Wait a moment,” sho said, huskily.
#You need not tell me: I know what you
have come to say : I have no longer a sister :
Susan is o saint in heaven,”

For o moment 1 hesitated, afraid tv speak.
She had nerved heraelf to benr the woret, nnd
1 fzared the revulsion of feeling would be ton
great, As Istood theresilently looking down
at her drawn, huzgard face, I felt she would
not have had strenmgth to bear a tresh trial.
If Surnn had died Phccbe would oot have
long survived her.

“You are wrong,” I eaid, very gently.
**1 have no bad news for you this moerning.
The ioflammation haa diminished. Susan
breathes more eusily: each breath is no
lenger acute agony.”’

' Do you mean that she is better ?” staring
at me incredulously.

i+ Most certainly she is better. The danger
is over ; but we must be very careful, fur she
will be ill for some time yet. Yes, indeed,
Pheche, you may believe me. Do you think
I would deceive you? God has heard your
prayers, and Susan ie spared to you.”

I never saw n human countenance 8o trans-
formed ms Picebe's was that moment ; every
feature seomed to quiver with ecatasy ; she
could not speak, only she folded her hande as
though in prayer. Presently ahe looked up,
and Faid, as simply as & child,— ‘

*Oh, I am so happy! I never thoughtI
shouid be happy again. You may leave me
-now, Mies Garsgon, for I want to thank Go?,
for the first time in my lif~. I feel as though
I must love him now for giving Susan back te
‘me.” _And then sgaln she bogged meto lcave
mer. . f Ll R

~Mr, Hamilton did not, forget me. 1 had
just: put_ tie sick-room in_order when a re-
Lpeot vhlo young woman made her appearance.
She tald me that her:name was Corron, that
ahe wis o married woman acd, friend of Mis
Locke's, and -sheawonld willingly take my
place until eveniog.-

I was thoankfol:to accept this timely offer
.of ‘help, and-;went home and enjoyed n deep
dreamlesa sleep:for, some hours, When I
woke it was evening, Jill was standing by
my bedside with a tray in her hands. The
room was bright with fire-light, Jill's big
ayes locked at me affectionately.

* Pfie face was boyish, q

wer-thatmade-itaelf-felt-y

erzibly 'abaghed at ' thel

'géoze'n-.t.imea 3:but no, you never ;'tirred; ‘
ttéld';b..!r' Iy r
liour.ago. . No#iyou
iandwhen'you are qut
'his uiessegeid’, N, R
: “'I;mi:'qnite.‘n.%ake now,” IY';_ret_urned, Fub-
bing my:eyes vigorously. o
“ F ngl;ythen'.‘i& me see,-. Ob,*~Miss Licke
olig on we

;axe to drink this coffze,
tonwake I wiil give you

3

U

I!" B .
,,wi’:h,her until eight o’clocki, “Pheebe has been
ill, -kidﬁlﬁ?yqq;# for. him ;. but it was only
faintness. and pelpjtation, and.she is better
now.v..Helhas beenjto-sge Elspeth, and she is
poorlyj *bnt_ therg: s mo need_ for.you ‘to
tronblg‘%'_ﬂél'z_t Ther, | : Mifs Darrell is sending
her broth ‘Gad ! jelly} Bnd Peggy waits 0a her
“very nicely. . Lady, Betty eand I went to see
her td-day, #nd shegivasés comforta d
Jheery as pdisible, 'and- told us that'sheifelt
like s.lady.in_that big bed down-stairs, Mr,
Fﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁi'ﬁ‘y’ﬁhﬁ'wﬂt‘nu‘:ﬂiejmty_st?bn
one ol thése daye s? il go- i
A bab¥e..She. nské
gent you a power of Tove, AnaT"HOPE
do you good."? ;. iy

;% And what have you I
‘yourgelf all day, Jil 7 I neked, rasher
nxiously. - _ :
: ‘_‘th, ylots of things,” tossing kack her
thick locks, ‘¢ Let me mte. Lady Belty
came to fetch me for a walk, end we met Mr,
Tudor. He is all alone, poor man, and very
dull without Mr. Cunliffe; he told usso : 80
Lady Betty brought him back to lunch, And
Misa Darrell was so cross, and told poor
Lady Batty that she was very forward to do
such a thing ; they had such a quarrel in t}.xe
drawing-toom about it. - Mr, Tuder came in
and found Lady Betty crying, eo he made us
coms out in the garden, and we played a new
gort of Aunt Silly, Mr. Tudor stuck up an
old hat of Mr. Hamilton's,—ab least we found
out it ‘was not an old one after all,—and we
snowballed it, and Mr. Hamilton came out
and helped us. After tea, we all told ghost-
stories round the fire, Dlisa Darrell dozs not
like tham, so she went up to her room, Mr.,
Tador bal to see a sick man, but he came
back to dinner ; but I would not etay, for I
thought you would be waking, Ursie, so Mr,
Hamilton brought me nome.”
wJill Y’ I asked, desperately, have they
ot written for you to join them at Hastinga
yet? I begin to think you have been idle
long enongh.” .
«Had you mnot. better go to sleep again,
Ursie Gear 7 returned Jill, murching off with
my tray, But she madea little face at me as
she went out of the door. *'1 sholl get into
trouble over thie,” [ thought. *'I reslly
must write to Aun$ Philippa.” DBut I was
spared the necessity, for the very next day
Jill came to me at Mies Locke's to tell me,
with « very long face, that her mother had
written to say that Mies Gillespie was coming
ths following week, aud Jill was to pack up
and join them at Hasticgs the very next day.

CHAPTER XXV.

S THERE 1S ND) ONE LIKED ALD.”

Mrs. Carron very kindly took my place
that I might bo with_Jill that last evening,
and we spent it in Jill's favorite fashiop,
talking in the frelight.

She was a little quiet and subdued,f u.l of
regret nt leaving me, and more sffzctions te

“Jf he has been stern and injadi- | than ever.

«] have never been 5o happy in my ife,
she said, in rather a melaacholy voice.
“YWhen I get to Hastinge, my visit here will
geem like a dream, it has been so nice, some-
how; you are such a dear old thing, Uraula,
and I am so fond of Lady Betty. I ghallask
mother to invite her in the holidays.”
«And there is no one else you will regret,
Jii? I aeked, soxious to eound her onone
oinf.
P «Qh, yes: I am eorry to bid good-by to
Mr, Tudor. He has been such fun lately. I
really do think he is guite the micest young
man I know.”

“ Do you kpow many young men, my
dear 7’ was my apparently innncent remark ;
but Jill was pot deceived by this emooth
speech.

«Oi course I do,” in & scornful voice;
“ they come to see Surs, aad I bate them so,
flinlsy stuck-up creatures, with their white
ties and pbsurd little moustaches, Kuach one
is more stupid snd vapid thsn Lhe other.
And Sara must think co too; for she smiles
on them all alike.”

¢ You are terribly hard oo the young men
of your generation, Jill; Idareeay 1 should
think them very harmless ard plea ant.”
3at she shook her head vigorously.

“Why cannot they be natural, and say
good-natured things, like Mr. Tudor? He is
real, und not make-believe, pretending that
he is too bored to live at all. One woald
think there was ro truth snywhere, nothing
but tineel and sham, to listen to them. That
is why I like Mr, Tudor: he has the riog of
the true metal atout him. Even Miss Darrell
agrees with mo there,”

“Do you discuss Mlr. Tucor with Miss
Darrell ?”

«“ Why not?’ opening her cyes widely.
I like to talk about my friends, and I feel
Mr. Todor is o real friend. She was so in-
terested,—really interested, I mean, without
sny humbug,—at least, pretence,” for here I
held up my tinger at Jill. ¢ She wanted to
know if you likked him too, and I said, *Oh,
yes, so much; he was o great favorite of
youre,’ ani she stemed pleased to hear it.”

«You silly child | I wish you would leave
me snd my likes and dislikea out of your con-
versations with Miss Darrell.”

«\ell, do you know, I try te do so, be-
cause I krow how you hate her,-—at least,
dislike her : that is a more ladylike term,—
you are €0 horrilly particu’ur, Ursula; bat
gomchow your name alwaya gets in, and I
never know how, and there is no keeping you
out. Sometimes ghe makes me dreadfully
sngty sbout you, and scmetimes she mays
nico things; but there, we will not talk ubout
the double-faced lady sc-night, I understund
hor less than ever,”

We glided into more serious subjects after
this, I made Jill promise to be more patient
with her life, und work from a greater senee
of duty, and I begged her most earnestly to
fight against discontent, and exercise this
youthful demon of hers, and again she pro-
mised to do her best, .

¢] feel better about thinge, somehow : you
have done me good, Ursie; you always do.
I must make mother understand I am nearly
n.woman, and that I do not intend to waste
my time any longer dreaming childieh dreams.
I suppose mother is really fond of me, though
she does find fault with me continually, and
is alwaya praising Sara,” Jill went on tolk-
ing in”this way for some time, and then we
_went up-ttairs together.

‘I was rather. provoked to find Mr, Tudor
at the station :the next mornisg. I suppose
my stendy look abashed him, for he muttered
something about:Smith’s book-stail, as though
1 should be deceived by esnch a flimsy excuse.
After all, Mr, Tudor was not better than
other young men ; in spite of Jill's praises,
he was capable of this mild eubterfuge to get
his own way.

Jill was eo honpeatly and childichly pleas
to see him- that I ought to have been d
armed,
stall, while I locked after her luggage, and
they stood there chattering and laughing
until I joined them, and thep Mr, Tudor
grew suddenly quiet.

Ag the train came up, I heard him ask Jill

e

“How you have slept, Ursie dear! just
like & baby ! I have been in and out half o

liow long they were o stay ab Hastings, and

Bamilton so, when he inquired an

1l,i'and Mora..Carron will stop’

ag a8 comfortable’and’

off ps,quietiyoe
after wéuﬁﬁ?‘eié;' atdl
TWiny

Bash doig with

She went off with him to the book-.

I if they;woull be“at: EHyde Park Gate before
Bastery .5 - oS e )
I shall be up in:town then," he remarked,
carelessly, ¢ to see some of my people.”

« Qh,'yes; and you -must ¢
sho returned, jcbeerfnlly.
Tudor. - I any 8o Sorry to leave
/“But, stter:all; Jill's last look:

"she leaned out-of

13

*Good-by, Mr.
athfield.” .
Avas for me:

man who was ptanding silently and gloomy
be
by, a8 he turned away quite:snflyerf i}
gx“l»’mﬁa&go down to'tr e rohol 5’"}."( i

Miss Garston,” he said, hur”&qd;l‘
‘would have thought he had to mwkE![ag!
lost time, a8 he strode through ths  stition
rand vp the Jongroad, 7 al Jill peally tak
| bis tapey, I wondefed:?; hal br big leye
“and~fuaint spectifés bewitehtd him >*¥ir:

it {-Todor.-wag-s- gertlemsn —and-waraildiked:

Id. Uggle Brian snd Aunt
?&“ ':{séd-'}",.‘ grood-looking

-him-g put what. wo
gﬁilﬁp’;m Tob 3t
self a8 a lover for tneir asughtey Jocelyu?
Why; J:ll ‘would bs rich some dey,—poor
Ralph was dead, and she and Sata would - be
cc-heiresses. Her parents would expect her
to make a grand match,

I shook my head pravely over poor Law-
rence’s prospects as I took my way slowly up
the hili, I was rather glad when  his broad
shoulders were out of eight ; I should besorry
ifany dieappointment wereto cloud his cheery
nature,

I missed Jill & great deal at first, but inmy
heart I wansnot sorry to get rid of the respoa-
gibility; a livelv ‘girl of sixteen, with
with etrong individuality and marked
precocity, ia likely to be o for-
midable charge; but Mre, Barton lamented
her abtence in no unmensured terms.

st |t seems 8o dull without Miss Jocelyn,”
she 8aid, the firat evening, *¢She was such
a lively young lady, and made us all cheerful.
Why, she would run ia and out of the kitchen
& dozen times o day, to feed the chickens, or
pet the cat, or watch me knead the bread.
She and Nathaniel got on famoaely together,
and often and often I have found her helping
him with the books, and laughing se merrily
when he made a mistake. I used to think
Natbaniel did it on purpose sometimes, just
for the fun of it.”

Yes, weall migsed Jill, and I for one loved
the girl dearly. It made me quite bappy oze
day when she wrote a long lecter, telling me
that she was delighted with her new gov-
erness.

t*bligs Gillespie is as nice as possible,” she
wrote. ‘‘I slready feel quite fond of her;
my lessons are a3 interesting now as they
uted to be dull with Fraulein, She knowsa
grest deal, and i3 no: achamed to confese
when she is ignorant of anything ; she says
right out that she cuanet answer my ques-
tions, and proposes that we ghould study it
together. 1 guite ecjoy our wulks snd talke,
for she takes so much interest in all I teli
Jer,  She is a little dull and
gad somesimes, as though she were thinking
of past troubles; but 1 like to feel
that I can cheer her up snd ¢o her good.
Mcther and Sara are delighted with her;
she plays so beautifully, and they sy thut
she is euch a gentlewoman., Whep we come
dotwo-staira she makes me join in the conver-
sation, and conxes me to play my pieces; and
she triee to prevent mother making herrid
little remarks on my awkwardaese,

¢ [t will all come right, Mrs. Gareton,’ I
heard her say ono day. ¢ It is far wiser not
to rotice it; young girls nare so sensitive,
snd Jocelyn i keenly alive to her short-
comings.’ And mother sctnally nodded
assept to this, and the next moment she
called memp, and said how muoh I had im.
praved in my playing, and that Colonel
Ferguson -had told her that I had been ex-
ceedingly well taught.

s« By the bye, I am quite sure that Colonel
Fergueen intends to be my brother-in-law :
he is always here in the evening, and yee-
terday he sent Ssra such a magnificent
bouquet,”

Jill’a charity lettera were always amusine.
She had prepared me beforehand, so I was
not surpriseq at receiving a voluminous letter
from Aunt Philippa o tew days af erwards,
informing me of Sara’'s engagen.c..c to Col,
Ferygusvm.,

¢ Your ancle and 1 arn deligi- ted with the
match,” she wrote, “‘Colone) i'ergusvn be-
longs to & very good old famil,, and he has
property, Your uncle says thus he is a very
intelligent man, and is much respected in the
regiment.

¢ Mrs, Fullerton thinks it a pity for Sara
to marry & widower; butI call that non-
sense, He is a yovnglooking man
for hie age, and every one thinke
him &0 handsome. Sara, poor dur-
ltegr, is a8 happy ss possible, 1 believe
that they areto te marr'e1 soon after Easter,
as he wants to get some egalmon tishing in
Norway; to we shsll come up to Hyde Park
Gate enrly next weck, and see vhait the
trousseav, for there is no time to Le lust,”

Snara added a tew words in her pretty girlish
handwriting.

+¢] wonder if you will be very much sur-
prised by mamma's letter, Uraula dear. We
all thought he liked Lesbia, but no, herays
that was entirely & mistake on our part, he
pever rially thought of her at all,

¢ f course I am very happy. [ think
there is no one like Donald in the world. I
cannot imagice why such a wise, clever msn
should fall in love with a silly little lbedy
like me. I suppoee I must please him in
some way, for, really, he seems dreadiully
in love. ‘

“You must come to my wedding, Ursala,
and I must choose your dress for you; of
course fnther will pay for it, but I promise
vou it shall be pretty, nnd suitable t3 your
complexion. I mesn to have eight brides-
maida, Jocelyn will be oue, of course, and I
shull et that tall, fair Grace Underley to act
a8 a 10l to her bigness. 1 shall not aek poor
Lesbin tn be ope ; it would be ton trying for
her, and 1 know you will notcare aboutit;
but you must come for a week, and see nll my
preity things, and help poor mamma, for she
has only Jocelyn ; 80 remember, you are to
keep yoursolf disengaged the week after
Easter.”

I wrote back that same evening warm con-
gratulations to Sara and Aunnt Philippa, and
promised to come when Sara wanted me. A
gay wedding was nct to my taste, but I knew
I owed this duty to them : they had been kind
to me in their own fashion and according to
their lights, aud I would not fail them,

middJe of April ; there werestill three months
before Sars would be married, and most
likely by that time I'should need a few days’
rest and change. c

The next morning I heard from Lesbia.
was-a kind, 'sad little letter ; she told me
she was glad of Sara’s engagement, and as

mother had called at Warrior Square, and
had found Sara and her flancd together,

«¢T think it has improved Sara already,” it
went on; ‘*she was looking exceedingly
pretty, and in good spirits, and she seemed
very proud of her tall, grave-looking goldier,
Mother and I al¥ays liked Colonel Farguson,
He and Sara are complete contragte ; 1 think
her brightness and good humor, a3 well as
her benuty, have attracted him, for he is
honestly in love] Iliked the quiet, deferen-
tial way in which he treated her, Iam sure
he will make a kind huaband. Mrs. Garston
loskod as happy a8 possible, X did notseo

oma od see uz,”,

{he carriage;’ waviog her.
_and, _ghe: did-not even’glance g% the younpt

side me. I 'felt tather :orry for tl;]._ejm?l-_vf
v ] i h
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young curate-ware~suddenly..lo.pressathim..

Easter would fall late this year,—in the

It

they were still at Hastings she and her

T o AR
Jocelyii =she was cut riding.with her father,
J_ .. V%e Efe»g‘a;idg.. down? to, dear- Rugheriord,
‘o March, but I have promised” Sara to'come,
up for the wedding. _-Pon’t sighy Ursula; it
is all in-a-dsys's:Wokk, and one ha tordoitey,
‘jag thioge fomelimes. """ +Flis Gy
yuas ] hu‘vé co 186 'pe;yapg!Chgg-
lie is better o 5. He ;wqg’-,&so en-
thusiastio’ andiisg true | that life :must have
disappointed“him, Yefhipe I, should hive
disappointed_pim too; But no, I:ghould-have

#d_him too well (0 dubbat.. bl
i L hall love fo—be(at Ruthérford.duriog
pring; ~Everythi IS
a_gweet spring days 'years ago,
ose wolks and rides, snd'the evéning w
we listened to the aightingeale nudiie told_nie
-that-he loyed ymel I remember™thia very
pat¢h t;‘fjél)sa!'wh te I stcod. There wus &
-litt#- cluihp-Di tuldére, and I can see how he
-logked —then,—Qb, _Uraula, .. these _memories
are very sad, bat they ure dweet; t6d s for
Caarlie is our Charlie etill, is he pot ¥
it Bogk Jionbin 2" I sighed, as I folded up
her letter~and prepared for Ny ¢ Auy s work,”
« 1t must be hard for her to witness Sara’s
happiness, when her own life is so clouded.
Her heart is still true to Chailie; but she ie
go young, and life is so long. [ trust that
better things are in store for her.” '

Miss Locke was recovering very slowly.
Years of pnxiety and bard work nad over-
taxed her strength sorsly., Mr., Hamilton
used to shake his head over her tardy prc-
gress, and tell her that she wasa very un-
satisfactory patient, and that he had expected
to cure her long before thia,

«Tf it were not for you and my dear Miss
Garston, I shonld never be lying here now,”
ghe returned, gratefully. I must have
died ; you know that, doctor ; and evenno#,
in spite of all the gcod things you send me, I
am so weary snd fit for nothing 1 feel as
though I should never sit up again

$+Oh, we shall have you up bafore long,”
he returned, cheerfully. **You are oaly
rather elow a*cut it, You are not troubling
abont your work or apything else, I hope,
becanse the rent is paid, and there is pleaty
in the cupboard for Pheebe and Kitty.”

#1 know you have paid the rent, and 1
ghall never be grateful enough to you, doctor;
for what should I bave done, with this long
illness making me behindhand with every-
thing? I am afraid Misa Garston puts her
hand in ber pocket sometimea. I hope the
Lord will bless you both for your goodners to
two helpless women, Ay, and he will bless
yau, doctor !”

«J am sure I hope eo,” he returned, in a
good-humored tonme, shaking her hard.
**Taere ! mind what your nurse says, and
keep yourself easy: you will find Phicbe a
different person when you see her next.”

I wae afraid Phabe would find her sister
much changed when they met. Miss Locke
hoad greatly aged since her illness; her hair
was much grayer, and her fuce was sunken,
and I doubted whether she would ever be the
ssme woman again. Mr. Hamilton and I
had already discussed the sisters’ future.

I am afraid they will be terribly pinched,”

he said once, * Miss Locke is euffering now
from years of overwork., She will never be
uble to work as hard as she has done. And
she has to provide for that cbild Kitty, &5
well &s for poor Phaebe,”
* g must tnink what is to be done,” ! re-
plied. **Dliss Locke ia a very good manager:
sho is carainl and thrifty, A littls will goa
long way with hee.”

Mr. Hamilton said no more on the eubject
just then, out o few days afterwards he told
me that be intended to buy the vottage, He
had a good deal of house-property in Heath-
field, nnd a cottage more or less did not mat-
ter to him.

* They shall live in it rent free, and T will
take care of the repaira. There will be no
need for Miss Locke to work . so hard then.
She is a gool womsan, and I theroughly re-
gpeet her,  Of couree I know sbe ia a favorite
of yours, Miss Garston, but you must not
think that influences mo.”

** As though I should imagine such &
thing ' 1 returned, in quite an aflroanted
tone. Bat Mr. Hamilton only laughed.

“ You oro #nch an insignificant perron, yon
see,” he went oo, mirchievously. “You are
of 8o little use to your generation, People
do not benetit by your examp'e, or defer to
your opinion. There is no St, Ursula in the
calendar.” Now, what did he mean by all
this rigmarols 2 But he only laughed again
in a provoking ¥ay, anl went out,

I bad had both the sisters cn my hanas.
Those hours of feaifut suspense had told en
Phicbe, and for « week or two we were very
anx«ous about her.

I kept the exient of her illnezs frem Susan,
and rhe never kuew that Mr. Hemilton visied
her daily. Strange to say, Phwhe gave v
little troukle.  She tore her bodily cuff:ringe
wii) surprising patience, and even mune
light of them ; and she would thatk me mo:t
gratefully when I waited on her.

1 wus never lengz in her room.  There was
no readiog or singing row. Nothing weuld

néuc ¢ her to keep me from Susan. She used

to beg me to go back to Suean and leave her
to Kitty. 1 rever forgot Susan's lack of
astonishment when I told her this.

¢« Somekow, it doesn’t tound like Phache,”
she said, looking at me a little wistfully.
4 Are you sure you understand her, Miss
Garstoa *—that something has ro$ put her
ont? She has ofien sulked with me like
that.”

“ Oh, Phabs never sulks now,” 1 ratusned,
smiling at this view of the caee, **She is not;
like the same woman, Susan She thinks of
other people now,” Miss Locke heard me
silently, bus I paw that she was; atill in-
eredulous. She was not sanguine enough to
hope for a miracle ; and surely only amiracie
could chasnge Phebe’s sutlen snd morbid
nature.

The aisters were longing to mest, but the
helpleseness of the one and thelong-protracted
wealkness of the other kept them long apart,
though only n short flight of stairs divided
them. .

At last I thought we might venture to
bring Susan into Phazbe’s room.

The weather waa less severe, and Sucan
peemed a little stronger, so Ilitty and 1 hur-
ried ourselves in preparation for a festive ten
in Phaebe’s room,

She watched us with uuconcealed interest
as we spread the tea-clcth, and arranged the
best china, and then placed an easy-ohair by
her bedaide, ‘ :

The room really looked very bright and
cosey. A little gray kitten that I had
brought Kitty was asleep on the quilt;
Fheebe had taken a great fanvy to the pretty,
playtul little creaturs, and it was always
with her; Kitty’s large wax doll was lying
with its ourly head on her pillow. ’

Susan trembled very much as she entered
the room, leaning heavily on my arm. Phcebe
lay guite motionless, watching her as she
walked slowly towards the bed, then her face
suddenly grew pitiful, and she held out her
arms. )

¢ Qh, how ill you leck, my poor-Susan,
and 8o old and gray ! but what does it mat-
ter, 80 that I have got my Susan back? If
you hoad died, I should have died too; God
pever meant to punish me like that,” And

8/to think £

here be ils.
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she were u child, and for.a little while the
two sisters mingled their tears together.
Suesn was too weak for much emotion, 20
I placed her comfortably in her easy-chair,
aad bade her look wh Thuwbe without troubling

(WLl remind MiEvoiqd
e 0T

'ISS-QU-}.‘I{;{’I should have thought n"thing

she stroked and kissed her face as though

0 talk ; but her heart was too fall for g}
| 3'$%%Why, my woman,'iehe burat w‘;'itl:nee.
‘looK real'tounie! I do believe your fa
ot o Bik e ir lang rface hay
‘got a Bit.of, color’in it, 'and You remind
ti€ old-Phosbes nay,” as Phache laughe: o
this, ‘1 never thought to .heariyoy | oy
Bgfllr;} my dearie,” fln v b Ugh
“ ltnis withthé ghleasure of:sediy
returned’Ph b"‘-!‘%i ou ohlyk
suﬂé‘red'&,‘}'ﬂvh{:}"  ay QT k
provemeént,’
looked,[df

. , ST inm?"an :
80 ! Egmgly_; and, .Wfou 1::3

Spoke to me:sRain,—jng §
pd,_refused ‘tokhid you good -night'—voy
eI, m’@ﬂﬂ'ﬂ@i’l‘th‘iﬂ'k" my hearc Wou]?;[
h&\.rle'l;br: i'f* you had gone away ang lef
ke 5

-ha
lfx i

out it, hut that it was just Prehe’y War
Do you mean that yon fretted aiont s >
lsgs? Oh,” turniog to we, for Phabe }:F‘
‘erving bitterly ‘over-the recoliention, . “I
woulil ;‘qo}r’ believeryou, Miss G ieston, ’Wh
you ssid 'Pheebe was'chaaged, for I saig o
myaelf, “¢Sirily  she will- be- up to her"g
tricke again soon;’. but zow 1 eeeyoy 0
right, Nsay, pever -fret, my bonnie m"r;re
for: I loved you when you were ng tireaén'l:,
and cross-grained as posmble. I thiok ., €
not help loving you,” fin'shed Susan, ey ]n
as;he took her sister's hund, 5.
hat was & happv evenins that we ¢ ;
Pn¢ebe’s room, When tea was over \Fex;i;fi
a féw chapters, Kitty and I, and then ] gag
some of Pha:be’s favorite sings, Whey |
had finiched, I looked at them: Phiebe had
fallen asleep with Susan's hand still ig m:s
there was a look of peaceful rest «n the worn
gray face that made me whisger to [;
Locke,— ‘ et
*¢ The evil spirit is cast out at last, Sugap »
‘*Ay,” returned Suesn, quietly, “sne i
clothed and in her right mind, and I deyby
not sitting at the feet of Him who hus ealj g
her. I havegot my Ptwhe back ngain, thypl
God, as I have not seen her for many o long

year.”
CHAPTER XXV,
1 HEAR ABOUT CAPTAIN HAMILTON,

It was now more than five weeks since
Gladys had left us, bat during that time ]
had heard from her trequentiy.

Her letters were deeply int:resting. She
wrote free_ly. pouring out her thoughts on
every subject wilthout reserve. Somehow ]
felt, as I read them, thut those letters gave
as much pleasure to the writer as to the re.
cipient ; aud I found alfterwards that this
was the case, Her corsciouen:ss of my sym.
pathy with her made her open her heart more
freely to me than to any other person. She
delighted in telling me of the bo ks she read
in describing the various eftects of neture,
Her descriptions were so power{u! and graphic
that they quite surprised me. She madc me
feel a3 though I were wa'king through the iir
woods beside her, or standing on the ..
shore watching the white. :rosted waves | | .
ing in and breaking into f am etcur:..,
A sort of dewy freshness seemed tostamp
the pages. Gladys loved nvture with all ner
heart; she revelled in the tolemn grandeur)
those woods, in the breadth and freedom n
the ocean; it se:med to harmoen’ze wita h.r
varying moodas.

1 feel a different crea‘ure alrcady,™ she
wrote when ehe had been away a furtuight,
* Wittout owning myself hsppy "but happi-
ness, nctive or negative, will never come to
me ogain), still [ am culmer aad rosze as
peace,—away from the opprestive ivfluenc &
that surronanded me at hone.

*“1 huve made up my ming that the aim-s-
phere of (il dwyn 1s fatal to my soul's health,
I seem to wither up like pome sonsitive plant
in thas blight ns »ir: half.truthe, misender-
standings, ame j-wlousien have correded our
home peace, 1 wn beotter awsey hom ital,
for here I cun . an tveelf ill uud miserakle,
apd po ose i mes or misapprenends my
meaning : ther: wrebo nursis j\‘.ﬂgm&n;s wuder
the guise of pity.

' These dear people sre so truiy charitzble,
they think no evil of & poor girl who is faith.
ful to a brothed's memory : they are patiiut
witn My sad mwods, hey leave mefree
follo ¥ out my wishes. 1 wander a'out us]
will, I sketch or read, 1 eit hile; no cne
blames me; they arc usgood to meas yeu
would be in their place. i

“1 shall stay awny us long am possihle,
until I feel strong enough to tawe up iy life
again.  Yon will noet be vexed with m~, my
dear Ursala: you know tow I have suff-red;
you ol all others will sympath z3 with me,
Think of the relief it 18 to wake upin the
meraing and feel thas ne jorring irfliences
will be at work thut day; that no eyes will
pry into my eecret morrow. nr seck to pene
truze my very thoughte ; that I may lock unl
spaak as I liks; thet any wori~ will not be
twikted to serva cther peapls’s parfoses,
Forgive me if I uprak kacshly, butindeed
you co net know alt yer. Your lastletter
made me & little sad, you rpesk eo much i
Gilen. Do you really think I am nurdupn
him? The idea ia puinful to me.

¢ T like you to think well of nim, Heisa
good man, I have always thoroughly re
spected him, but there is mo sympathy be-
tween us, OF course it is more Ftta's fault
than his: she bas usurped my place, and
Giles no longer needs me, Perkaps Xsm nob
kind to him, not sisterly or soft in my mac
ners ; but he treats me too much as & chill.
He never asks my opinion on any subject.
Ve live under his protection, and he never
grudges us money; he is generous in that
way ; but he never enters inte our thoughts
Lady Batty and I lead our own lives,

“You ark me why I do not write to him,
my dear Ursnla. Such a thought would
never enter my hexd, Write to Giles!
What should I sy to him? How would
such o letter ever get ituclf nritten? Do you
suppose he would care for me as & correspos-
dent? I should like you to aek him that
queation, if you dared, ~ Giles's faco would be
o study, I fancy I writethat letter,—amar
vellons compotiticn of commonplace nothicge:
‘My dear_brother, I think you will ke fo
hear our Bourmemonth news,’ eto. I can
imsgine him tossing it aside as he opens hit
other letters: ‘Gladys has actually written
tome. I suppose she wants another check.
See what she says, Etta., You may yead it
aloud, if you like, while I finish my break-
fast.’ Now, do not look incredulous, Ionce
saw. Lady Betty's letter treated in this way
and all her poor little sentences pulled ¥
pieces -in Etta's usnal fashion. No, thaof
you, I will not write to Giles, I write!
Lady Betty samotimes, but not often: that
is why she comesto you for news. \Vesart
a queer housebold, Ursula, I am very foud
of my dear little-Tady Btty, but someiow !
have never enjoyed writing vo'her sines Bt
one day handed to her’'onel of ihy letter
opened by mistake, Lsdy Betty hoa fancled
the, mistake has ccourred fhore than gnee.”

I put down thia letter with a sigh i i wae
the only painful ore .1 had reoelved,iro®
Gladys.” My remark akdub her writing ©
her brother hud evidently.upset: her) bot
after this she did not speak much about
(ladwyn, and by tacit congent we spoke litle
nbout any of. her people oxcept Lady Betty:
When I mentioned Mr, Hamillon { did &
oasually, and only with reference 1o my 0™
work, ~He was £0 mixed np with my dsilf
life, I camé so continually into contact WiV
him, that it was jmnpossible to avoid B¥
neme,

Gladys understood this, for she ecnce I®
plied,—

{To be Continued. )



