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SYLqiOPsif.
Motherless Margaret Lee flee. frorn. Pazis anxd ber ke

M.Gssooi e, to se her father in London. DUrlb ftirc
ovnn tCres, se looke throngh th. father'e pet telesoffand aees a stght whloh la the baste o ail tUh. éventé; t ne nar-rated. lu th. firet exoltement, ber t ather drops dead, and beroiîly friand te Mr. Perey Marehall a chance acquaintance, Mr&.Gamot«ne com.e ta London and a mytrlu Mr.. Carlingford,fa tnd of her ftbler, appears al so. Te former .eslydie

out, but th. latter la mistrees of the situation. Inthe1neantn1e
Marshall neta ont 10 Holve the ohuroh tower iny8t.ry. He lindethe ohurch, gels tu and disoovers; that h lb e*scope tells theutruth. Bis entrance is noted, hi@ escape eut off, and lie climbadown th. lightnlng rod only tob ho truck srenselesi,. Meanwhile,
a woman galis outrance, 10 the Lee home. and while Mar-garmt jeaaloep, eeouree apaper frum Mr. Ta.'. privai. box. Whpn Marýgzaret nwakens ehie takes it for granted tisat ler visiter la Mira
Oalilngfard, her fath,,r'e friend, mnd gives ber ber tull oonfti
denc., lnohading the Mystery oft1h. Tower whtch Percy Mar-
shall Il" determined 10 Boive.

e AM very anxious," auswered Margaret. "lie
did not corne; I have not hieard fromn hirn.
1 arn af raid; I fear aniythling-eVerythilg.
I ought to go to the police, I arn sure of

it; dnt you think so?
..0f course I will go) wlith you if youn iusisSt,"

said Mns. Carlinigford, after a little pause; "*but if I
were youl I shouild wait tilI to-morrow, ait auyv rate.
I know you outmind mny franknecss; but youir story
's a very strauge one. 1 have looked! throuigh the
papers this rnorning; nothing abouit it there. Yout
mun a risk, rny dear-a risk of miaking yourself ridi-
CUlous. Th'le Police woulid smile-and dIo nothing;
I arn suire of it."

-Youl don't mean that they waouldn't believe mie?
Margaret was indignant at the suggestion.

"I'n, afraid thIat might ha-ppen," atnsweIred Mrs.
Carlingford, gently. "It is almnost incredible, you
kniow."

"You are doubtft:l too ?" exclairned Margaret
iu a hurt voice, loigreproach.

"My dean, bow can I hei i 1t ?" Mrs. Carling-
ford laid bier hiands caressingly On the girl's shol-
dent. -I dlon't for an instant doubt that vour believe
youl saw it aIl; but I'ni sure the explanattion lies iii
surne trick of the eyesight; SOmle peculiar effect of
iightning; saine frealcish illusion of the sentses. Ouir
eyes are flot always infallible. you, know."

Margaret bit hem Iip in distretss, but she could
not rescent the wonds; they were uttered in too kind-
ly a way. Stili leas crauld she argue; against blank
unbeief, expressed with tendernets and consider-
ation, there was no weapon. It wa.s uiseless ta go on
repeatitug over and aven again that what she had
sýen she hadl seen.

"Buiit how do you accauint for Mr. Marshaîî's
silenice?" she asked.-

"An absoluite stranger, nemember tluat, dear. Youl
know notbing abot hirn- Oh, 'YOs"-the girl
had opened hier lips iin protest-"l know hie beliaved
Weil, but any gentleman wvould have done as mnuch,
11e is yaung, and you are very pnetty-and Yeu
were in distresa, But ta hunt London for a church
towen siniply on the word of a girl who ha. had
enough trouble ta mnake hlin suspect hysteries-no.
dear, hecar me out-this is making a great demand
on hi. chivalry. You are young; you have flot had
mnuch experience of life; yçu have met few mnt
Vour do not know how they fean ridicule more thrait
anything eisc in the world, and flot eveni for a beau-
tiful girl will a mnan mun the danger of being lauigh-
ed at."

"But lie proisied," crled Margaret, flushing, Site
could pot answer Mrs. Cariingfard's arguments; she
knew tliat there was neasozi on Mrs. Crlinigford's
side, yet she neyer waverecl, "Mr. Marshall believ-
ed imy stamy absolutely. 1 know 1 amn right about
this."

"What could he do but say hie believed, my deari
'ou wauld have gone to the police, yau admit it.

Hie wished ta spane you the humiliation of being
lauighed ait; hoped ta quiet you until the delusion
4as passed from your nîind."

.I arn hysterical, aud be-be'does not speak the,
truth. Neithen idea is rigbt, Mirs. Carlingford. 1

>believe in my own eyes, and 1 believe in bim." The
comment was brusque, but.Mn. Carlingford's pati-
ence and tact wene disarrning.

"I admire you for your trust," she said, smiling,
**but take rny advice and wait one day longer. Your
rnay uipset hîs plans; yon rnay annoy hirn by mak-
inig bim look foolish. If you are right in believing
in hirn, hie hans flot corne because hie bas uotbing
wo tell youi yet. If I arn right in thinking hie was
only plstîing You off, you will probably bear fromn
birni aIl the saine."

"Au\id you will help me about it to-rnorrow ?"
"Yes, if you hean nothing in the meautime I will

go to the police with you."
."I wilI wait?"
*I think you are very wise," answered Mns. Car-

fingford, patting Margaret's band, "and I tbank you
for yielding so nicely. I think ouly of wbat is best
for, you."

I arn sure of that, dear Mrs. Carlingfond."
'And niowý about the future, about ta-rnorrow,

and after. Youi won't waut to return here after
the funeural, wili you ?"

"Oh, I sbouild love to leave it ail," cried the
girl, lookinig round bier with a littie shiver, "but in

"0f course, I do not forget him,. Yeu needn't
go fan away. You needn't leave London, We
couild go sornewhere nean; somewhere accessile--"

-Yes, iet's do that. I've been thinking of it; of
wvhat 1 oughit to do. 'I shivered whien fI thouglit
of staying heme. Yeti say 'we' Mrs. Carlingford;
can 1 neally be with you for a uittle time ?"

"fcourse, myv dear girl. I neyer thought oif
auy" thinig eIse. This is a place of horrors for von.
Tt is noa proper address for you at any urne. Yoiý
can neyer live here alone. You mueit cuit il, once
and for ail. Youi had belter dismiss the servants,
shtut ujp the fiat, aud stant quile afresh, May I air-
range il ail for you?"

A NI) Margaret was onlly tua glad ta acquiesce,
w'ith rnany expressions of sincerely feittans

Th'le dressmnaler carne te fit on1 the mourujing
-whiich had beeni ondered the day before for the two
ladies. This vexatious but inevitable interruption
look tomne tîme, for Mrs. Carlingford, it scemed ta
the impatient Margaret, was aibsurdly panticular.

> j cannut hlp it, dear,"! she said, w,%hen Mar-
garet ventured a Pratest. "Grief does nul excuse
a wornan for being dowdyv. Tt is aiways hem duity
ta appear as yell as she can."

Mme. Carlingford's rniourning was;, of c ourse, not
asdeep as that of Margaret. She hall said it was

necessary that she should wean black because sbe
must appear at the funeral.

'Yauir fathen," she expiained, with a mounntful
accent, "lived so entirely alune that he has no friend
left tu follow himi ta the grave. You and I will bethp only unes, my dean, and so I inuit bc suitably
dressed *"

The long,- dreany day passcd heavlly, but the
uinremitting brightness and tact of Mrs, Carlingfond
ilelped Margaret ta endure the always grawirig
stispence. The nighît, howeven, was an unending
lime of miseny. Iu troubled dreames the anxious girl
pictured Percy Marshall in danger, ilI, injuned. lui
the restless waking houri, imagination played fan-
tastie tricks mare terrible than dreains. The letter
which calme in the nlorning was almoit a relief,
thaugh its conitents snnprised and wQunded hier.

"Dear Mladarn," hie wmate, -I regret that press-
ing. engagements have pnevented my beiný able ta
write te you before. 1 rnade saine enquiry about
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churches, and found onle that seemed te a
your description, but there was nothing of a
cious nature about the tower. 1 referred th(
ter to the police, as I thought that would bc
desire, but 1 was nlot surprise,& to find that
absence' of substantial grounds for suspicion,
were, to put it plainly, only arnused at the
Under these circurnstances, it does nlot seem,
that there is anything further te be done.
ter.ding my sympathy in your bereavement, ai
gretting that rny sudden departure on businiess
prevent miy expressing it ini person, 1 rewain
madam, yours sinçerey.-Percy Marshall."

Margaret re-read the letter, cut te the
So Mrs. Carlingford bad been right, after al]
men did things like this, and he was just l
other men. She doubly resented the absence
address. Did he fear that she would miake
demands on him, With quick indignation

>garet tore the note into, fragments.
When Mrs. Carlingford came the girl

told her fhat Mr. Marshall had w-ritten to sa,
he was unable.to find the tower, and had lefî
don."

"How fortunate," she cried, "that WC -waiti
*'Yes, it: was," said Margaret, slowly.
" I arn g1ad it happened so," continued Mrs,

lingford. 'Yeu are rid of one who mnighit hay<
a dangerous acquaintance. He hais at least the
to disappear; but he was not kind; he didin't
but that you were stili aloe.e He feared res,
bilities and trouble, no doubt."

or

M ARGARET dismissed the subject wvith aof hier shoulders. Brought tip in Franc
dcr the guarded conditions usuial thiere, Mai
had met few young men. The peculiar ci:
stances of bier meeting mith Percy Marshai
r,ýady tact, his kindness, lis never-failing cou
and most of ail, his veiled yet übvious admit
of herseif, had ail tended to invest himi with a
a haloý of romance, This, the second disillusi
her young life, left ber preud and silent. She i
neot admit, eveni to herself, how disappointed shg

Mrs. Carfirgford watchecd hier froun bc
Iowered lids. Then, seemningly satisfied with
she saw, she toîd Margaret of the arrangemnt
had mnade as te the funeral, which was ta w*
day.-Your father is to be buried ini thre cou,
she explained. *He once hiad local associî
with, the place, and it is a beautiful spot. I s
messenger to the Vicar. Hie is anr old friend
everything is arrainged."

"I arn pleased that it is in the country- 1
you, dear Mrs. Carlingford. What should'I
done without you ?". My dear, don't thank mie. 1 should not h
iman if 1 did not do what I could, you poor 1
child We leave soon. Your trunks, are
ready ?"

-AIl packed."
Yeu are prompt. We will send them away t
The hall porter was sumnioued, and the

gage was sent on to the cloak room ait Euston
tiorr, to be called for later. The servants rec
likeral payment, and arranged to ]cave that r.ing. Mrs. Carlingford seemed to forget not
She even gave a sumn to the hall porter to pa3
foreotten little accounits.

'Did you find any money anion& yaur fat
things ?" she asked; andl the question mnust
been superfluouis, for she hierself had seen ro>i
bis and a box of sovereigns in the case un4e
bed where the dead man lay.

"Yes, Mrs. Carlingford-a great deal, 1 thou
"You must take it. It is flot safe ta Ieavt
Margaret shook lier head. "It is in there,>

said, pointing, "and 1 cani't take lt-lot no
brought enough from Paris."

«'As you please, dear. We shall not bu Co
back for sorte time, though."

"It must wait," said Margaret, indifferently;
then the undertaker's men came.

"Oh," whispered Margaret, as they drove
ly away, 'we ought te have left aur addressu2

I'etold him,," answered _1ý-s Carbigl
and then they rdlapsed into, a long silence.

Margaret leaned back in the carriage, st,
out into the husy streets at the hurrying thrlwho gave a cursory glance at the siy-me
cortege with its one mourning coach. She fe
if she were in sortie strange drearm, froxu A
she shouid wake and ind herseif back in F
That she was following the body of lier father tlast re sting-place seerned fancY; she could flot
ise it. She had met a strange aid main--one m
she had neyer known, who had talked ta lier ishort hour, who had died. That was the stary
ail te hier throbbing brain.

She got mechanieally into the train froim


