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she could not succeed. She was away for three
days, and when she returned the norvona dread
had ail dlaappeared; but ln iii place there was
what seemnod ta me quiet, hopeless, uncom-
piainlng despair.

9 0 0 0 0 0

ciIs Lt not almost turne the South Africa mail
was ln ?"I I askedl Miss Lînden one duli Decern-
ber mornlng.

"ihItwlll be here to-morrow," ashe said; ci I
saw something about it ln yeaterday's Ttmes."1

Oniy moihers who have sons ln adistafit land
can tell how I waited for the next mornlng's
post. The letters aiways came while we were
at breakfast. The old huiler who had been in
aur family for tweniy years and more looked
very grave when ho ontered the room, the let-
ters as usual on the salver. He laid them by
my aide, and went out quickly. My heard ai.
moat stapped beating when I saw the aid man's
face, but when I raised the thin envelope and
saw a strange bandwrltlng I cauld neither speak
nor move.

Clarîce ran ta my aide and toak the lettor
from my hands.

"lDo you see?" I gasped at last. il It la flot
wrltten lu Rouaid's hand ; there la someihing
wrong. Opon t quIckiy, and see what Lt l."1

To my Infinito relief I saw the fainteet sha-
dow of a amile on her lIps as ehe read the open-
lng linos.

ilIt la ail rlght, dear Mrs. Thorn," she sald-
"eat leaAi, nearly sa. If yon wiliigive aver trem-
bllng 1 wlil read the letter."1

It was from rny eau, aithough anather hand
had traced Lt. He had been severely waunded
.--shat ln the arm-and was ordered home. diBy
the next mail, dearest mother," ho sald, diyou
will have your tîresorno boy back again."'

It was long beforo I ceased ta tremble, or
oauld realîse that my Ronald would soon be with
me. I arn afraid that durlng the next few weeks
I made everybady lu Thornelale Hall very miser-
able wîth my anxioue ftdgetlng. I should be
sshamed ta, tell how ofien I had my sou's room
arranged, or what preparations I made for
hlm.

He came at last. I dare not trust myself even
naw ta, spoak much of thai time. He sent me
word at what hour ho thought he should arrive.
Clarice begged that she mîght flot be present,
lest she ehauid disturb aur finit interview ; but
I Lold her that she had been like a daughtor ta
me, and that her place should flot be qulto
usurped. The dear face that 1 had klssed and
blessed two years ago was near me ugaîn,
bronzed and handsomer than when we parted.
I laid my head on my boy'e breast and wept
blissful tear.s. I dîd not notice juat thon that ho
threw oniy one arm round me; the othen, ai-
thaugh not amputaied, was almost useless, and
ho knew thai ho could nover use sword agalu.

When Clarice went away that nlght Ronald
sald ta me-

deMother, ls that lovely girl really your con-
panion ? Waat a beautiful, sorowiui face !,
What la wrong with her ? la she an or-
phan ?"I

Thon I taid hlm that 1 knew really nathîug
ai the young gIrl's famliy or antecedents ;I re.
terred ta her continued and deep sorrow, and ta
the litile scene aven the newspaper, wbîch had
Impressed me so uch. Ronald looked grave
for a fow minutes, and thon ho sald, wîtb a
bright smalle-

etWbatever sonrow she may have, mother, la
flot brought on by her awn faut; her face leaa
very sad one, but la as free fron gulle as ls the
face of a chlld."1

In a few days we became accusiamed ta, the
prononce of my dear boy. Ronald was qulte an
Invalid; his arm gave hlm much pain. Ho
couid flot for many days tagether leave hie
cauch. How proud ail the aid servants were ta
wait upon ilyoung master, wbo had been
waunded ln the waras"! What we should have
done wiLhout Clarîce I cannot tell. She amused
my son as I nover could have doue ; she nead
ta hlm for hours tagether; and when twillght
deepened, before the lampe were lighted, she
wauid ait at the piano and slng ta hlm wih un-
wearled patience.

Rosi and aur pure country air soon brought
Rtonald round agaîn. It was a great grief ta
hlm ta find thai hie miliiary career was euded.
Although the wound on hie arm graduaily
heaied, the arm isoîf renaîied almosi useles
-he'could flot ai tîmes oven lift np a book.

As he recovered health and strength aur lîves
beoame more cheerful. Our neîghbors were
Very kind ; Ley nover soomed irod of maàking
up liLtle fites and parties ta amuse my son.
Clanse always tried ta, escape them. Some-
trnes Ronald pleaded no abard thaL. she relentod
and jalned us, but that wu nfot aiton.

One marng,& as we Uingored round the break.
fut-tLable, Ronald began Wo read bis lettens.

etMather,"1 he said, ooakîng up from one that
ho was perusing, 49oould you put up wlth a vI.
sitar for a day or L%. ,v-?"9

to do the best lhe could for hlm, and sold the
shares, lnvestlng the proceeds in the London
bank that lias lately srnaqhed-Graham & Co.-
you know the case, I dare say-the papers have
been full of It. Ail poor Frauik's fortune is gone;
there wiii not be one penny ieft. The bauker
hlmself lias been prasecuted and sentenced to
penai servitude. Frank speaks of comîng on
Tuesday, If that will be convenlent ; heecan re-
main only for one night."

How ranch longer Ronald would have conti-
nued lalking I cainnot say, bnt, looking round,
I saw poor Clarice lylng, a white senseless heap
upon the ground.

No word escaped her when, au hour afler-
wards, she opened her eyes and saw me at hier
bedside ; a 10w moan broke from hier lips.

diDear Mr&. Thorne," sihe said at iast, I gîve
you too much trouble. I feel soi111, 1 i usi go,"
she continued, wldly-d" I ara a burden instead
of a companlon to you."1

ilGentiy, Clarîce, my dear," I1 sald; ilyou
shall neyer leave me. I do not thlnk you are
ili-I thlnk yau have some great sorrow. Is it
flot so?"I

64Yes,"l she moaned-"i yes-ah so great"
siWeil, my dear, I wilil not tease you; wheu

you know and love me weli enough, perhaps
you will tell me what t ls."1

She clnng ta me wlth a despalrlng grasp. I
shall neyer forget that poar, wlstfui, qulverlng
face.

"lYou are very gaad,"1 she sald. "iSome day
yau will hate me."

Then I klssed her, and taid her that nothi ng
oould alter my love, once given.

AUIl ad ladies have fancles, 1Ilmaglned that
Clarîce had sonie untortunate love affair, and,
as she had falnted when Frank Travers' naine
was mentloned, I thought t posile that by
nome strange coincîdence he might be the hero
or her lîttIe romance. So I ioaked forward with
somnethlng like curloslty ta the arrivai of my
son's frlend.

sWiiI you mun away froma our camlng visîtar,
Clarîce,"1 I asked her, wîth a sle, "ias you do
frmAUai others, or wil you dîne wlth us, and
help ta entertala our gues ?"

tI wiil romaIn wlth pleasure," shbe said, iif
yau thlnk I can be of any use."

I was urprlsed, for I thought that she would
perhaps try ta, avaid hlm. 1 had pictured ta
myseif a romantlc meeting, reconcillatlon, dîc.
My vanlty and faith In my own pawers of per-
ception received a severe blow, for I faund when
Clarîce and Frank Travers3 stood face ta, face,
that they were entîre strangers, and evîdently
met for the first tme ; so that I had not dlscov.
ered my companlou's secret after ail.

Mr. Travers seemed depressel at bIs loss of
fortune ; he railied a little when Ronald said
that hie tbougbt he could get hlm a good ap-
pointiment abroad. He was a simple, honest,
open-hearted yauug man ; he told us ail About
hîs troubles after dinuer; he saw that ho had a
sympathlslng audience, and more than once I
saw hlm ralse bis handkercblef ta bIs eyes.

ilYou se, Mrs. Thor ne," hle said, ci 1Was to
have been married in thiree months. She la a
dear girl, and will liot give me up now that I
arn poor; but gooduess only knows how many
years we shiah have ta wait."1

"It Is a scandalous tblug,"1 broke ont Ronalil
1, homnes broken up, men ruined, and hopes

destroyed. I wlsh I had that banking fellow
here-I would-"l

"lHush, Ronald, my dear," I1 said, "ivengeance
is not lu outr hands. Clarîce, will you sing for
us ? I

But Ciarîce had rîson, and sho was silentiy
quitting the room ; and soine instinct or ather
warned me flot ta caîl lier back.

CHAPTER 111.

The beautiful season carne and want, and
peace and happiness reigned at Thorndale Hall.
Ronald had recovered his strength-thaî le, as
far as he could ever recover IL. Somethlng else
had camne wlth the suramer sunbeams - I had
long since seen Its shadow creeping on.

It was only anather version af the sweet aid
stary tald ln ait times, sung ln every dîime and
in every tangue-the etary that somtilmes ends
In Joy and sometirnes ln madness, and some.
times neyer ends at ail. I saw that my son -
,Sby brave, handsome Ronald - had gîven thet hale love of bis noble, generous heart ta the
beautifui earrowful girl whom I hadilong loaked

upan as my own chlld. I was dellghtod at t, for
the langer 1 knew Clarîco Linden, the better I
liked and the more I esteo med her. Her hanor-
able, high prtncipies, her esrnest, thought.ful
character, and her amiable dispasitian had en-
deared her ta me.

It had a greatcharm far me, this quiet watoh-
ing ai the grawth of lave. I was at Urnes puzzled
about Clarlee. Ronald'. honest ardent lave was
shown ln every word and look; hîs eyes fol-
iawed her every mnament;- he-emdt

IlMother," saîd Ronald ta me one day, bis
handsome face flushlng as hoe spoke, IlI have
been waniing ta apeak ta yon. Do you flot
think ihat hIs l tino I settled lu life, as you mna-
trons call it ??"

"llu plainer Eniglish, Ronald,"I I suid, dryly,
"you wisb toausk me whether it isn' t tume ibut

You thoLîghi of getting married."l
IlThatisl it, mother," ho rejoiued. 64I have

been thiukîng- aboutit for sornetino. You see,
(leur," ho continued, wîth the air of one about ta,
use a convîncing argument, f i1 have pienty of
monoy ; I need flot look for fortune lu a wife. I
have position, and ail thai kind of thiag. I shauld
like ta rnarry for-for--"

For love," I supplied.
'Yes, for lave. I have made my cholce, mo-

iber. I hope you will approve It. You muai re-
mnember that I have been ibrown into constant
companlonshIp wih one ai the most beautîful
and noble.nlnded girls lu the world. 1 aniy
awalt your permission ta ask Ciauice Linden ta
be MY wufe."1

IlYou have IL, Ronald, and, If you wln ber,
You will have a fortune lu your wlfe. She le the
girl that 1 should have chosen fron ail the world
for you if the cholce hud resied whth me."

Ronald ernbraced me mosi gr-itefuiiy, and for
saine minutes we were very happy tagether.

IlPerbape," ho suld, c"wben seele marrîed,j
and ail the world le fair and brlght bofore ber,i
she wIll got nId of ber meiancbaly - I cannai
tbînk that ILtle naturai ta ber."1

Thon soneting lîke a coid fonebadlng ruabed
Inta MY beant. I looked at the brlgbt, animnated
face before me, aud woudereêt bow my boy
WOuid bear a dlsappontnent sbould sucb be hiei
fate. Ronald, who wacs watching me, saw my1
altered face.

IlYou tbink she carea for me, don't you, mo.
thor?7 She leaiwaye 50 kind."1

I tbought ta myseif that klndness and lovei
were flot quite the same thing.k

"lIf ehe were ta refuse me," heo outînned, It L
wauld be a:doatbblow ta me. I nover cared
about any one lu ail mny lite before ; ail my
love, my heani, my hopes, my wlsbes are con-
tred lu ber. Ba, mother, wlsh me &nocces?"

That I dld most warmly. I saw Ronald fol.
low Chanice down the Lime Waik, and 1 knew
thut the words wbich wauid nake or mar hie
life's bappinese were ta be spoken iben. When
the dinuer-beli rau, Clarîce sont ta ask If I
would excuse ber, aud Ronald dined alone withb
me. I had fia need ta ask hlm how he hadt
fared; the brightness was ail gone from my(
son'e face; the very tone of bis volce wast
changed. Ho pretended to eut, but I saw that
lie could fitaiund did not press hlm ta do @o.r
When the servants had retlred, aud we were
heft alono, ho came and ihrew hinsoîf, as he i
had heen used t,) do wheu a chlld, on the ground
ai îny foot.t

"lPoor Ronald!" I said, gentiy iaylug my1
baud on tho chestnut curIe that ciuetened nor
th.ckiy round bis bead.

"lMother," ho cried, "I 1canuot understand IL.t
Sarn sure she laves me. Jusi for one moment,

whe I flirai spoke, there came a iigbi inta bero
face ihat was ulmosi divine. I aeked lierntabe1
rny wife, aud she began ta weep sa vloleutiy
tuai I was alurrned for ber."1

"lBut wbai did she say, deun?" I asked."i Wer
muai naturaîly suppose any Young girl woulda
bo ugitated."1

IlAh, fia," ho saad, "ihi wae not that. Sho
shruuk uwuy fron me, and sald, ' Nover - no,1
nover 11'nlu scb a voice thai I cannai fonget ILt.
I toid hon thut my Ilfe was lu ber bande, that I
did nat cane ta be wihout ber, ihat you hovedE
ber as tbough ahe were your awn cbild, and thatv
the dearesi wlsb of your heari was ta ses bon
MY wlfe. She gave but thai auewer-' Nover- i
na. nover 1'1 There la nome mystery about ber.
I asked hon If ebe loved any one elso, or if lu
urne she could learn ta love Me. She bcoked 50
white and 80 despalrng thai I was miserabie;
but I shahl not glve ber up.",

Ho paused for a few minutes, and thon weutd

14No, I shah nover give hon up, mather. Theret
le a mystery; and I wil salve ILt; there is a9
secret, and I will find ILt oui. I lave hon botter
in ber sarrow and saduoss than I could love any
othen; I will live and love ber, or dis and fan.t
gsi ber."

IlHueb, ny dean boy," I said - ofyou taike
wildly. We muet s05 wbat eau be doue. I
willi speak ta ber myseif, and try If I bave any
influence."

"lDo, mothen," ho criod. idIf she bua ay
trouble, I wlsh she would confide lu us - We '
couid help ben. I wisb that I ceuld go sans.
wbere until IL was setL.bod; L.re. daya ai sncbà
suspense would unnervo me."à

Befons retinîng ta MY awn raom, I declded ta
seek (Jianico. IL bas &truck Me sines as etranget
that, aithough tho Young girl was a perfecta
stranger ta us, of whase farnily or antecedents

upon the beaiful droopiug heud, si telnme, Io
there reully no hope for my son?"I

idDear Mrs. Thorne," she unswered, "do ,;part)
me ibis; I feel Mtisi1 cannai bear more suf-
fering."'

"iIt is that we wisb ta suve you froin. Yon
wouid ho very happy as Ronald's wlfe, Ciarîco ;
you wo.ild îot oniy eujoy ail the blessinga ai for-
tune, but the truosi und noblesi heurt lu ail the
world would ho yonr own."1

She made fia reply, but ciusped those 11h10O
whilte bands of bers tagoiher as though holding
tigbtiy tosor.e resolution.

"lWe have heen s0 mucb lîko moihen and
cbiid,"l I contiuued, di that you will not mmnd
teliug me If you love any one olse."1

idNo," she sald, wlth somotblng like a ehud-
der ; i"I bave nover cared for auy one."

"iThon let me usk you unathen question,
Chanice. If yon love no one else, do you uaL,
tblnk ihat lu tino you might lave Rouaid ?"I

She iooked ai me whb er sad, wletful eyeà
fllled witoutrs.

idI cannai," asemurmurod; "i 1must uaL.. Do
not tarture me so, Mrs. Tisonne."1

ciThiu ofai hm a litile, Clanice ; you are
the flrai ho bas ever loved or cured for. I bo-
lieve that every hope af ibs tifs la fixsd upon
you ; if you will flot try ta, love hlm, ho wili go
abraad, and perbapa dis tbere-I shahl lose mi
son again. Oh, Clurîce, spare ne ibis 1 "

Hon face bad gnawn white and flxed as I ut-
tsred the wonds.

di1 cannai.," she mcaned, rather thun epoke;
"I ougbt nover ta have camne hors."1

"eAt leasi, my dean," i1 said, idyou wlll Leil
me why yau refuse hlm. Forgîve the question-
b.-s any one oes a dlaIm upon you? "

"I stand atone lu the warld."1
ilI wleh you would trust me nons," 1 laid, ai-

naît Impatlentiy ; I"thons seerne ta me no rea-
son why you sbould rejeci my son, yet you do
so. WIi tins change yOti? If ho walts even far
ysure. wIll you give hlm hope ?"I

Iç cannai,"I she criod, spnlnging ta ber foot;
sinothiug can alter my dotennînation; I can
nover be bis wife. Pray do fiaitatrture mo-Il
cannai heur It."1

She iooked oawIld and s0 dospalnlng that 1
cauld say fia mono.

ciI wll louve you thon, ny dean," I1 said;
"my son muai bear the blow lîke a man.I

would have given my lite ta ahield hin iran I1,
but ho mauet suifer. I will not tease you agaifi,
Clanîce, thaugh I an eareiy wounded ta Lhluk
ibai you have uaL mare faiih lu me."

She klsged my banda, white wanm tours
ruiued upan thon.

ilGood nîgisi, my dear," I suid; tny taieep
ufter aIl thîs exciteent."1

As I pussod the door of Rouald's roan I hourd
the impatient footatepa euhl pacing the faon.-
I wont lu geutly, and put my arma around bis
neck.

"iRonald," I1 said, ««you muai bear lh braveiy,
ibere le na hope for you."1

Hie dean face grew pale, and hoeisood quitO
sileni and atilI for sone minutes; thon 1ho
kissed my cheek, and saud-

Iltbauk you, moihen, for tnylng ta beip mie
I wIlI iny ta heur IL She nay not love me, but
natiig can prevent me iran bovlng ber as bang
as 1 live."1

Sa I boit hlm, grloviug eonely ion the bhighL
thai had fallen ou the lufe of rny brave, dean sol'.
I saw ibai Ciurice'a refusai was nai owing, 80
I bad bahf hopod, toauny girhiah bashfulnoes Or
iuncy ; she had some neason wbîcb she woUld
ual confide toany oinus, but wbich I phainiyer.Vr
wouhd separate ber iran Ronald. I uitile kn5'F
as I iay dowu ta rosi tisai nlght, what thebeXOt

norning would bnlng forib.

CHAPTER IV.
Ou the manning afien my interview Wite

Clarice, I was bal an hour buter than ueual; i*
doed, ut waa neanby ton o'clock wben I went 1lflo
the breakfast-room. Ronald was thons readl0g
the papena, but I mlased tise beautiful face thOt
greeted me svony monning with a ewesi8116

"lW bers le Clarice?" I1 asked Ronald.
1,I bave nat soon ber yet," ho ropbied;

tbougbt that se was wib you.",
Belons I bad fi alsbed my cup ai Les, the bll.er

entored wlth wbaî seemsd ta be a L.bick lt
blulg On the sulvor.

"lMiss Lindoa wîshod, ne ta give yrou Lhiof
madun," ho laid. d"She weni ut elghL o'cboOLt,

IlWent wbene?"l I crled, lu aatonlDblll5

white Ronald looked bewidened.
IlWenLta Lb.hestation, madam; I thOught Io*

lknow. Thero wu fiamessage lbitWells dr<>#
Mise Lînden, and taak ber boxes."y

Il laid fia mors, fon I dld flot wleb 'the Berv*nl
ta have anything ta gossip aven. WbOfi WO Wr
ahane I opened the letter. To thus mafi,
I rsrnomber the isanful agitation lu MY 8 1l'
face as I did lso. I g- ive th flettn..W Word
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