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and before Walter had goue to Mahablesh-
war his bund had not been us steady
as it slhiould have been in the mornings!
Ho had in fact gone the pace, as weo eay,
and contracted some debts, and though
under the purer atmosphbere of his par-
ents' fand Eleanor’s company hie had made
good resolutjons, these had not been suffi-
cient to pull him round after the rebuff
he bad received. So he fell back iuto his
old ways when the old temptations were
placed before hiwm, which Leigh noticed
with pain knowing (as he believed he koew)
the unbappy {uture in store for her he
loved better than dis life, and he there-
upon set ‘himself to work to strive to
awsken Walter to a sense of duty. At
first e was repulsed with satire and even
rudeness, but keeping in view what was—
as ke thought—at stake, he persevered with
nn unselfeshness which did him credit, and
{innlly touched Meredith.

“You are a good fellow Ileigh aml I
really must turn over a new Jeaf, only
this is such a beastly dull hole,” Walter
said after Leigh bad tried to rause that
better self which i in all of us, if we
only probe decp enough.

“ It is dull no doubt,” replied leigh with
that fcllow feeling which imakes us won-
drous kind. *“ But think of your iuture
and ~——"

*Oh cut that !~ cricd Mercdith savagely,
&3 his dirty behaviour to his {riend, and
his owa defeat, came back upon him. 1
can't draw out all at once you Rkuow,
it would not Ve fair.”

Fair; yes that was actually the term
he wed; he who had Iately acted so un-
fairly secing leighs face grave and s=ad
agaiu stifled hie conscicner and pursucd
bis headlong course. Many a time leigh
gren wrath and was tempted to throw
hitm over. but he struggled gamelr au,
nnd the reward came at last though a
life paid the peualty.

Tbe monscon burst and the min pourcd
down in = pericet deluge making the at-
mosphere, beiore 80 hot and Jdry, chilly
and damp.

Ther: oac morning  after a night  at
poker. when Meredith had lost and drank
more Leavily than usual, he awoke with
racking pains and ragieg  thirst. lcigh
lookiug in {ound him downrigkt ill. so he
harricd off for the Jdoctor, bis {riend Jack
Stirling. and before night the latter de-
clarel that Menedith had a very lad
attach of juugle fever. Ieizh sct himmelf
to upurse him ns well ax be conld under
Stirlinz’s direction. He dil not pretend
to be very fordd of Walter. but Le caral
a gowd dent for cumebody elxe, whown he
thought lic was xerving by xittiug  ap
throegh the loug weary nighte.  Meredith'a
min! wanderol for rome days and  he
fancicd himsell o boy again Wlking to his
mother whea lie was still innocent. On
caming to limself, and mocing Leigh bee
. .
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side him, o spasw shot through him, aud
he murmured in a low voics:

“I have been a d—d blackguard old
wmaun, but I hope it is not too late. Let
me think ——"

** Huh, you mw uot worry. Lie snu "
was the reply.

* Lie! Yos it was a lie,” said Meredith
catching at tbe word, ‘‘ an awful lie, but
I'll speak the trutl now if you witl only
lorgive me.”

** Wait till you are well again, it will
be time enough then,” was Leigh's answer
in a soothing tone.

**Nou, you skall know all and leave me
for 1 do not deserve your kindness,” and
then slowly aund painfully Walter Mere-
dith related all his disgraceful deception,
Liding his fzce in shame as he ended.

leigiv's countenonce grew stern at the
recital and be clenched his fist at the
finisl, but looking down at the wretched
man, as Le lay on his bed powerless as
a child, be turned away his whole frame
shaking with some internal struggle. This
then was the wman he had tried to save,
and kad nursed as a brother, the man

“ nothing in his life became him like the
leaving it.”
V.

I will pass over the next few months,
the monsoon has gone and those in Bom-
bay are enjoying the cool November wea-
ther ; cool thnt is for India, the thermometer
not rising much over 70 degrees at noon,
and siropping down to 60 degrees or a

Tlittle below after sunset. .

Wo are again in the General’s bungalo
on the Esplanade, the hour half past five
in the evening. Henry Leigh is waiking
on the verandah evidently waiting for
someonc, and presently a carriage and pair
is driven to the door, out of which the
General springs with the agility of a man
of half his years, handing out his wile
first and mext Eleanor Grayling. Heary
Leigh's beart beats fast as. he advances
to meet them.

* What Leigh, how are you my dear

\boy’.’" cries the General beartily grasp-

ing tke young man’s hand, which is next
taken kindly by AMrs. Meredith, who looks
& trifle sad, for women feel certain things
longer than men do. Eleanor comes: for-

who had dozz his best to rob bim of all; warq more beautiful than ever, if that were

Le beld dear. It was a bard fight, but
at last his ears scemed to catch the words
- as we forgive them that trespass agaiust
us,” and taking 4be xick man's band with-
in his own le said:

32y oo wore Meredith, you have wy
pardon, perhaps I kad no chance any way,
s0 uv barm may have boen done.”

~ Don't dospair Leigh, sbe refosed we
Lefore 1 1eft Mabableshwar, and 1 honsstly
believe you were the receon,” said Mere-
ditl;, thus making his confessivn complelc
aud catire.

Then there cawe a light into  Lcoigh's
cyes, each &3 bad Leen missing for many
a day, but the invalid at that amoment
clnimed all Lis atlention, utter cxbaus-
tivu Laving succeeded the sowonted cxer-
tivn. When Stitling paid his next vist
a littde later, be did not like the symptoms
of the paticnt at all, and beckoning Leigh
axide informed him that he was going to
tclegmaph to the Geseral who was then
at Poonx.

*So bad nas that?” whispered Leigh.

* Yes, 1 dogb? wketber ke will oven last
until his father arrives,” was the answer.
-~ His constitution is so undermiod that 1
frar a fow daps at the fortbest will e
sl ke can count on.”

Mcredith however rallicd ‘esufficicatly to
ecc hin fatber, amd ask his forgivencess {or
Lis pust xins and follies.

= Awmd Iatter 1 leave Fou a betier son
than | have cver boon or conld be,” =aid
the young wan bumbly. * Leigh has been
more than a brother to wme, aad if Elea-
uwor will only Lave him I slall foel I have
made reparntion for the wrong I did hin.”

So with repentence in his heart Walter
Meredith deparied, and we may say. that

poesible thinks Leigh, for ‘“ nbsence makes
the beart grow fonder.”

They eoter the drawing room talking
of ‘the weatber and indifferent subjects,
when strange to say the General goes off
on some plen or other, and be has scex-
ocely disapprared bLefore bis wile calls to
him, znd hastens after him leaving Leigh
and Eleanor alone. Can you imagine what
takos place ? Leigh comes close up to" his
foir companion, and trembling all over
®ays in a low voice:

* Xiss Grayling 1 believe whken we lut.
wet at Mahableshwar 1 made a mistake;
Jou con corret me if I am wrong. 1 was
beginning to kope that you cared for me
just o little bit, and the thought made me
kappier than I can cver tell you. I lad
not Inuch to offer, God knotws, beyond an
honest love whkich I can still do.”

Elcanor s sikeat, but ber cyes which
were raised 2o his for a moment spoke
more cloquently than words. She is in
Lis strong arms folded to his beart.

“Then it was a mistake darling,” he
murmures.

* A torribde mistoke Harry,” she re-
plics nestling still closer. *1  think—}
think, I loved you all the time. How
couldd you cver leave me?”

There, the prize is won at last, sarrow
is over awd joy reigns supreme. Mas not
tkc gknme story been told over and over
again, ind do we not always like to hear
it? Henrt beating against beart, love
given for love *‘ till denth do them part

WEat » plensant dinner that was in the
Genernl's Luongalo that cvening, and de-
pead upos it the bost and hostess werce
tappy in mceing the happiness of their
adopted child and the man of her choice.
it vecalled the days of their own youth
belore their hairs were gray, when they
too were courting.

The welding took place th):out much
delny. and though that is yoars ago there
ix still not o happier conplo than anhm
and’ Mix: Henry JTeigh.

Tae end. e -
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