“I s Mige Rawdon, of Firholt,’ aaid
Etlinor, u little stiffly. She did unot core
to e comfonrdad with “no end of people.”

THE RRFISOTS:

vision of Mrs. Montresor, standing up and
looking for lier charge, presented itself.
Vatehing sight of her in her present alarm-

*CSHE WAS YOUNG AND FAIR.”

Ol he said cagerly. 1 know. Youn
father hns bought that property—a ~plemdid
property it is, too.”

“I am expectitgy wy father to-nicht.”

“That's jolly for you.” he =aid sympa-
thizingly. “At lewst, I suppose it is.”

She jooked at him gravely. How was it
that she felt she counld say to this steanzer
what was in her heart.

1 is not strange ?” she said, almost
below her breath, I ave never seen him
—that I ean remember. 1 have been at
wehool all thesw years, and he his been in
Amerien.”

“Well, that is rather a stunnor—to drop
all at ouco into o parent when you arve
full wgrown; but 1 eapeet it will be all
right.” .

He smilad at her ~o kindiy that the
commonplace words scemed the  deepest
sympathy. By this tima she had taken his
image with some clearness into her mind, a
shie never again quite lost it. A tall, well-
made man of thirty, with Kind, grey eres
that smiled pleasantly ; a broad and rather
high forehead, where the hair already grew
a little thin about the temples.  The rest of
the features wei s bt finely cutj
the chin slightly pointed.

“Sonmebody would have liked to paint
him." she thought ; “one ol those old wen,
Velasquez or Rembrandt.”

Thoy had reached the bridgo, and the

ing vicinity, she burried forward.

« Phere is my friond,” said EHinor, *Mr-
Montresor. Will you come and be intre
duced to her?”

I dulblo in colour a Jittle wysclf,” «qid
Peyton. He seemed to lave no intention
~U leaving. He went back vith them to
the shade of the ¢lm trees, and stayed chats
ting, directing most of his conversation
to Mrs, Moatrosor, until Jucky (the puge)
appeared with the juncheon basket, prowmp-
ted by his own immer cravings. Then at
last Mr. Peyton ranembered the claims,
of his fishing  tackle. lle beld  Ellinors
lamd for i moment ax lie anid farewell.

1 hope we ma) soon meet again,’? he
dlde My mother has been meaning to call
upen you, but she has acareely been able
to leave the bouse for some weeks.”

When e was gone they cpread the snowy
cloth upon the grass, anld such o collation
as women love, cold chicken, and o fresh
young lettuce. a bottle of Nauterne, and
cris o pastey sheltering green gooscbervies.

Mterwauds Ellinor lay with her head
resting agaiwst Mps, Montresor’s kuee, gaz
through the trellis work of green
She drextued
peacelully o vague, fanciful dream, half

i ugp
to the blue depths heyond,

Pleasant I'l'll'u“]u\‘l on, half anticipantion,
She felt that her wmorning's encounter had
Ihrohen Strange
tht it shoull happen upon this day, of
il others: for its close was to reveal to
her her one near onk with her kind—-the
unhnown father who yet had shaped her
destiny. Miss La'vdon was distinetly an
heivess, the sum of her expectutions hud
been vaguely lunted at as nearly half o
million. She hud stepped from her ~chool
hfe to this glorivns hwdependence, to be
mitiess of PFirholt, “the ploce in Hawgp-

the ixolation of her life.

COOIE LATD WILH PR UEAD KESLING AGAINST MRS, MONTRESOR'S KABE.”

She felt pleased at the consternp@ion
vivible on her guardian’s face as she drow
Besar.

CPhis is Mr. Peyton, Mrs. Montrespn s
e has kindly protected me from @ fevovious
bull in the other field. It scems we are
wpon Sir Arthur Peyton’s grouud.”

1 nm very nnch obliged to Mr. Peyton:
It you should not have watdered so far
away, Fllinor, and you mre quite heated.
Come and sit down.”

“] hear you have been drawing the ruins.

shire™ homght and fitted up for her vecep:
tion. Mt the voyal giver of al this was
her father. kuown only through jletters
dehivered to her through the medium of
Miss, Luke.

Her school days had been watched over
vicarjoasly by Mesrs, Ridgway and Smith-
sone sollcitorn; Vot now, e was coming—
the being who shoulid crown his gifts with
his presence. '

She Imd often pictured him. Tall she
faneied him. with hair turning iron grey ;




