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s& you havae amiled on me, lefting him hang over your chair, or absorh you
in confidentinl chat. T.owther can bo vory fascinating whon ha likes.”

“ But he is not Wyatt Hemsloy. Oh{ it is cruel of you {o doubt me !

As Mamwio showed signs of becoming tearful, her lover apulugized, and
pledged himsolf to do just as she pleased.

“ T will imitate you precisely,” he added, a littlo maliciously. * When
Lowthor squeezes your hand, I will press Miss Hurdrese's taper fingers, and
g+7+ in hor oyes.”

“ Indeod, sir, you'll do no such thing: Du you want to make mwv hate
her? That is going beyond your instructions with a vengeance ¢

 Ha, ha, ha 1" croaked grandmawma Esdaile's pet-parrot, ** How very
absurd wo are !

For once Poll's observationa was su well-timed that tho lovers laughed
and wero roconciled. The letters were written and despatched, eliciting on
the following day telegrams from both recipiente.

“ Will bo with youto night,” Mr Lowther wived. * Youshall see mo to-
morrow,” was Miss Hardres-'s message,and the delighted cunsparators kept the
secret of their engagoment from everyono but Mamie's father, lest it should
interfere with the euccess of thoir plot.

The Esdailes had gone to dine with zome old friends when Gerald Lowther
arrived at the abbey, but Captain Hemsloy wos thero to welcome him; and
they spent a very pleasant evening in tho library, sometimes talking, some-
times examining the rare old books snd manuscripts with which its oaken
cases had been filled by a former squire.

* But you have not told mo anything respecting your betrothed,” said
Gerald, presently,

“ You shall see her to-morrow.
the young officer.

* Is she tho daughter or niece of Mr. Exdaile 1"

“\What made you think that?” queried Captain Hemsley, evasively.
“ Mamie Esdaile is a dear little girl, but she has not the hiilllint mind of
Sibyl Hardress,”

Mr. Tdwther started, stammered something unintelligible, then thrust his
hsnds into his pockets and fell into a brown study.

What strange contrarieties in human nature he was continually encounter-
ing! Who could imagine his gay, scatter-brained, military friend worshipping
at tho shrine of & modern Minerva !

Mamie drove her ponies to the station to meet Miss Hardress,

“ [ hape,” said the latter, * you haven't 3 house full of people.”

* Dear me, no. Just our own family, grandmamma, one of my uncles,
who i+ helping papa make his plans for draining those marsh lands by the
siver ; Mr, Gerald Lowther—you have hoard of him —and his fdus Achates,
Captsin Homsley. Don't fall in love with young Hemsley, Sib, becauso a
little bird has whispered to me that ho is engaged.”

Miss Hardneas curled ber finely chiselled lip.

*Those military men are generally sad flirts, but the warning was not
needed. I shall never marry ; but devote my time and money to good
purposes.”

“ How angelic of you! For my own part I am more unselfish. Instead
of making myself a pame asa great female philanthropist, I shall be content
1o bo the mistress of some happy household, with a dear good husband
loving and praising mo as the best of wives.”

* Yours is a very sweot and womanly ambition," said Sibyl, with a sigh;
‘“ but you might have ascribed to me better motives for my plany.”

“ Dear Sib, it is not wise to plan at all. Let both of us be content for
8 wiser Hand to rule our destinies.”

*f But how grave we aro,” Mamio added the noxt moment. * Hero comes
papa to mest us, and the gentlemen are with him. T dosv hope you will
like Mr. Lowther | For my sake, you know.”

Both Sibyl Hardress and Gerald Lowther agsured themselves that they
were very pleased to remew the acyuaintance under circumstances that
enabled them to be on the best of terms.without sny danger of misundoer-
standing, and once again they glided into intiwacy ; they read tho same
bouke, discussed favorite topics, and held long arguments with an increasing
respect for each other’s mental powers,

It was only when Gerald was smoking hia last cigar, or Sibyl was brushing
her tresses at night, that ho would marvel how she could bestow such a
heart as hers on a thoughtless boy who took no interest in her pursuit, and
she would feel vexed with Mamie for hor frivolity. Why did she not fit
lxe;salf to be the companion of the clover man who had chosen her for hia
wifo 7

“Iam afraid wo are in a maze aud don't know the way out,” Wyatt
Hemsley confided to bis betrothed ono morning when they had stolen away
to the conservatory, while Gersld and Siby! bent their heads together over &
psphlet on tho Semitic stone. * They are tho best of friends, but no
sooner give either of them a bint of our scheming than they will fly apart
and no carthly power will bring them togethor again.”

* Cannot we trust to circumstances §"

. “You ace,” objected Mamis's lover, “I am awfully tired of playing
{lﬁgo-nnd-aeok. I want all the world to know that you are mine and Iam
ine.”

“We must not do spything rashly,” Mamie decided. “Iam going
down tho village after luncheon. If you like to go too and carry my charity
basitet, wo cap havo s nice quiot talk, snd perhaps hit upon some plan for
bringing matters to a cliraax *

But this was done during their sbsonco. Grandmsmma Esdaile, though
too deaf to heara word without her trumpet, atill retained tho keonest of
eyesight, She bad seen the love-glonces exchanged betweon heor pot Mamio
12d Captain Hemsloy : sho had watched and approved their growing affection,
snd was first dlamayed, then furiously angry, when she ssw the gallant

I think you have met before,” replied

captain’s place by Mamie's side usurped by the pale, resqrved acholar, whow
she looked upon as the wiliest of men.

Something must bo donoe to reacue Mamie from the spells cast upon her
by this second Mophistopheles, and grandinamma luoked around her for a
moro useful conficdante than Mauwie's easy-tompered indolent mother.

At last her choice foll upun Sibyl Hardress, to whom she drew such u
moving picture of the happy anderstanding that reigued botween Mamie
and Captain Hemsloy beforo that wicked Me. Lowther como to the abbey,
than when the agitated Sibyl made hor escape she flew to the lhibrary to
ponder over what ahe had heard.

Here, however, her tears and her trouble wero witnessed by the scholar,
who made his presence known by hurrying to her side.

“ Dear Miss Hordrers, eomething or someone has grieved you. Can [ be
of nny sssistance 1"

“ Yes, sho answered, frankly ; “you can toll me how you, so wise
beyond other men, can reconcile it to your conscience to wrong your friead,
and wiL away frow Lim tho affection of the innocent girl who loved hun
till you came between them.”

“ That is n atrange charge ! YWho is my accuser? That I have loved
you, Miss Hardress, with all my hoart and soul, I will not deny."

“ T am not speaking ot myself,” cried Sibyl, crimsoning with shimo;
“but of Mamio and Captiin Hemsley. They were on the point of un
ongagement when you——"'

“Impossible " cried Gerald Lowthoer. “1I only arrived hers a few
hours before you, and Homsley told me—at least he hinted—that you were
the lady of his choice. As fur Miss Esdaile, it is true that I have held
sovoral conversations with her, but the subject has always been you.”

“ Thon grandmamma has made a ridiculous mistake, and—what must
you think of me ?" cried poor Sibyl, hiding her face in her hands. “ I will
go away to morrow, and never again will I be induced to meddle in the love
affuirs of others.” ’

“ And I will go away too, leat [ grow envious of the happiness it is not
my lot to share.”

He kissed Sibyl’s hand, relinquished it with a sigh, and she took a couploe
of steps towards the door, then came back, having made a despetate
resolution,

“ Mr. Lowther, why did you leave Edinhurgh so suddenly 1"

 Misa Hardress, why did you suddenly grow cold to me §"

“ Bocause some vile slanderer hinted that my fortune was my only
attraction in your eyes.”

“ (3o, then, and found a college with it. Whon you have dons that, I
shall be free to say, Sibyl, I love you for yourself.”

¢ Ab, say it now !" and she threw herself into hia arms.

When Mamie and her captain returned from the village and sought
their friends in the library, thers was a little laughing and erying on the
part of tho young ladies, and the heartiest of handshakings on the part of
tho gentlomon. Thon grandmamma was fetched, and first bawilderad, then
delighted, with the tidings that her congratulations wero being asked for
two pairs of lovers inatead of omne.
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