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u A ««T«A nn blank. The life of a country gentle-

S.1C gcSd e^ug^ 'or him. the life his fathers

^^ri^^a]^to%'JSre Candida the mistreBS of the

nS^irbrigh face smiling at him f/om under

Se long row of painted beauties who framed the

"thfwa'S'worti. take her place among them-

wo^hyX) he to.a himself, to be a mother of the

""^He had not even that sectot misgiving that his

{^?i?f^tsten8 pattering across the oak. young

iLthtlfwSng't ech'oes where ghostly sUence

'%ain he heard Sir George's voice and caught the

speaker's desire. , , ^ ,,

"Timt ?ou mamed, L>erry.
-, e • ^ ^u^

T* I!i; rrS^T He nodded his head, facmg the

henceforth he would " ride straight, Candida by

^' w'a quick sadness seized him that the dead

^ «^f^v.pnr his vow—that awful knowledge

?S tJere wt: no reaching out across the silent

^W-that the opportunity had passed-to all

^
Bu°t .fdeam of sunshine stole into the room, all

th? more vi^d for the shower that was over, and

ilSng?o his feet the new Baronet stepped down in-

*°&rsfo^ the old dove-cot. where as a child he


