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Ethne's resnfor the act; she mis-
u'nderstood it altogether, so far as she
thoughit of it at ail. But the act iii
ilself, the swift change ln the room
fromi light toý dark with its suggestion
oF secrecy, the appealing music float-
ing out fromi darkness, and the low,
hushed talk which followed, struck
uiponi sonie chord of imagination in
lier, and kindled her jealousy to, a

ileourngflame. She had noticed
thesbuoyancy of spirit that day,

and the signas of tears and the old
tiniidity of manner which had re-
turned to her that nigit ; and of ber
observation Mrs. Adair meant tri make
fuil use. But it was the mere turning
Out Of the LaMP which prompted herto
use them.

D)urrance hield out his hand to Mrs.
Adair the monent after Ethine had
gone in.

- miust go," he said. " It is get.
tmng late.",

IlNot se very late," she answered.
I shahl fot go'to bcd for a few min-

utes," and she just znoved the basket
chair which stood empty at hier aide.
D)urrance, however, did flot accept the
hinted invitation.

IlGood nighit, Mrs. Adair," lie Said,
and she replied with a sudden sharp-
neCss,

- 1 think that you avoid me."
-"1 do?"- Durrance exciainied, and

as he made the exclamation be won-
dered wbether after ail she was not
riglit. Perbaps hehad rather avoided
ber, net delibcrately, but from some
instinct of which he haLd not considered
the cauise.

- Yes," Mns. Adair continucd, and
sh. uscd a more gentie voice. - 1 arn
sorry because 1 have few epportuni-
ties of speaking to you lnie, and 1
wish very mucli to say something ta
you now."

Durrance sat down paticntly upon
the chair and waited. Mrs. Adair
leancd forward with ber eyes bent in-
tently upon ber companion's face.

14 1 want ta speak to you about
Ethne," she said with a iow and sym-
pathetic accent. - 1 have ne rigbt
ta, perbaps. But, after ail, she is my

friend. Have you noticed nothing
yourselfP"'

D)urrance's patience wvas at once
changed into alarm. The cunning
voice of sympathy had produced its
effect.

IlShe is iiiP"I he asked. "Ah,
there I miss my eyes. You know
hier. She would go on, %vhatever pain
she feit, holding up hier end. Only
one's eyes could tell that anything was
wrong. She is iii ? YVes. i have ne
doubt she is wearying for D)onegal,."
And as he bit upon that explantienl
bis cheerfulness returned.

IWeil," he said, ', he will not
wcary much longer after to-tnight,"
and he laughed. For to-night that
difficulty with mnati others had been
smoothed away, and he could puit inito
execution that long cherisbied prejeet
of rehuilding Lennion H-ouse, Biut
Mrs. Adair did not share his cheerful..
nesa. She sat quite silent long enougli
for ber silence to disconcert hdm.
Then she said qPietly:

I arn alfraidl."
"Tht trouble lies deeper, then?
"Yes. Have you not noticed ber

hesitation, the air of constraint she lias
been wearing-, the strain uncler which
she bas been suffein ?"

"Until to-night," Durrance replied,
and again bis alarm ceased te Plagia.
himi. IlYes, 1 have noticed it, anad I
know the reason. I alwvays bave.
known the reason. But cverything's
different to-niglit. The constraint, tii,
weariness have gene. Surcly you -saw
that. To-niglit, Mrs. Adair, Ethne is
what ahe was five years ago'

- And why ?" asked Mrs. Adair.
Durravce drew in a breath and

iaughed again.
-Something bas happened," lie sald

with a certain awkwardness of mod.
esty. IlSomcthing for which 1 hardi
ly dared te hope," and suddenly h.
leaned forward towards her, I "Ya
accused me of a wish te avoid you jUaI
now. Weil, 1 did wish it. You werE
right, yeu were right, and I will con~
fess whiy 1 wished it. 1 wanted tob
alone so that 1 niigbt thoroughiy anc
clearly realize just what bas liappene


