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Feeling bound ta keep bis pronise ai taking the picîture with him, lue
put ut carefully in tlue tmap, but lie vowed il àlhould rmrain thrre unless bc
sale reasons ta alter bis opiniton of the critîc lricnd.

Arrived at the blise, Harold feit a glaw af jlcasure as lue entered the
panelked drawiuig room, watim aud tuddy with a briglît log fule and pink
siîaded %ça% candles-he feut soiiievliat ashaîuîcd of lits lut of jealoxusy agaunsi
the guest ai luis luostess, whîcn ~Mrs. Dacres presetuted hini ati elderl>' white.
headed man, who took lîim warmily by the biand, aud exprcesed bis hîlcasume
ai meeting a iellow urtist.

Thai was a very hapîpy little dinner for Harold. Seated hy tht side aI
Patience, wba lookcd beautiful in a soIt crcim-coloted caslimere dress, hiF
kind friends; at cither cuud ai thte table, tht sympathetic genual face ai tht
artist shilling opposite, tht tinle passed swiitly enough.

Later in tht evening, wlien the vucar had gant ta sec n sick parishoner,
.ht hostess was eager in ber eniquiries for the picture.

Harald, feeling ashamed ta bay that he hiad nal braught il loto tht bouse,
wenî off ta the stable and fetched it tram the trap wbere c h ad heft il.

Tht aid gentleman gave tic painting a long and careful inspec-
thon beore affening bis opinuon. rhen removing bis gold giasses fmom bis
eyes, turned ta tht yaung man wba was waiting the verdict with cager and
nervaus impatience, and gave flin sorte wel.earned words ai encourage-
ment, for the c.ameiul and clever work sbown in tht piainting. Then bc
pointcd oui onet or îwo faults in the picture, which weil naighu. accouni for
ils refusaI ai an Exhibition.

Tauched ai seeing tht deeply camnest way in which Harold listened ta
every word ai advice, tht artist addcd: lAnud I wili say, 'Mr. Newton, ta
prove tn yau thai 1 ami not flattering yau, thai if you rectity ti.oxc littie
inistakes, 1 don't at ail sec wby you should ual send ilta tht Royal Academy.
.And whtat's mort, 1 slauid fiai bc ai ail surpmised il tht picture werT accept-
cd, for there is a fmesliness ai idea and painting iin it wbuclu is always
attractive',

That was a very happy rnoonlight drive home for Harold afier bis even.
ingut thevicar-age. Once mare hope seemed ta shunt un lis horizon. Oncc
again iluere ivas a chance for bis patnting. Once again there w4s; a chauci
ai winntitg P>atience.

CHAPTER 1V.
A few briglut aitemnoans ai the vicarage, auîd tht taults lu the picturi

werc rcnioved, and even tht aid artist could gfive notbing but commnendatiauu
It was touchin- ta set the niother remove bier spectacles, rub thern and pu
theun an again ta gaze wuth eaigerness ai the portrait ai Patience. Then sb
looked up ai Harold with bier kind sympalheii expression, and said :
Il Vell, my dear fricnd, wheter the picturc uneet the aîprobation aI th
academy or not, yauu niay restiassurcd thai my praisc ai it is mo!
unqualified."

Then lookiuîg ai tht smiiing biushiuîg face of the girl ai lier side the lad
added proudly: And ycî 1 can say that you bave not fiaîîtetd aur litti
ont..,

ibhe beginning ai April sawi tht departure ai Iarold's picture witluIi
aid artisi, who pramised ta sec that it was sent ta the Royal Acadcmy c
tht appointed day for the receptian ai works.

Tht fortnigliî whicb foilawed was a vcry hiàppy ane for Harold ; b
horst was canstantiy scen with ils rider wending ils way ta the vicarag
wherc plicasant bouts were passed by thle Iwa yaung peapie ; Hlarold teachir
P'atience ta sketch, reading poeîry ta ber, or taking lier for dclightfîui Wall
un t country, which was dahily bccatning mare beautiful in ils fresh grec
spring foliage.

Sometimes the poar feilow hecarnc maody and depresscd, as bc tbaug
af bis impcurdasity, and bis latbcr's objection ta bis niarrying. Blut tht
hoping bis picture nib bc successful, lic deterniined thai he al Ieait watt
enjay tht short intervul. If tht: refuisi ai bis painting shawcd it was usec
te> ulursue bis art, then hc wauld bc desîinedl ta years of farming. witho
nioncy, and fi all ope a iagc.

Ait hast carne tht wcck wheuxi tht vatnisiug tickets -arc fznt ta t
successful exhibitors ai tht Royal $Acadetny. Day afier day wcr.î b>' and
ncws came ai tht ;icture. l'cor hh2rold, %vitb tht despair îçhich camne
eatily ta hlm, nadc up bis mind tbat the painting )lad bccn rejcctcd.

Feeling rabbed ai ail hope, lue stopped bis visits ta tht vicarage, a
witb dîuih dogged deterni %lion, pioddcd abatut tht land whicb braught
picasture ta him.

One unoming ai the beginning afi May, tht Squirc îold Hlarold au lire.
fast, that business requimcd bina ta go ta Landan that day.

Tilt young mnan wonderei what could passib>' bc ai sucb importance
ta makc bis father aLandon bis usuai routine of wark to, nake a sîide
jounmley. Mit tht aid nman was quiet and unconimunicaî.ive.

Tht tact was, hc liad that nmorning recceivc« a letter framn an oid frici
a chaplain in tht aînmy, saying thi. in bis nIliy duthes ai lialifax, Nl
Scotia, lie bad camne acroas sartie inmportant intelligence rcspccting
Squirc's son Chaulesn.

Fcating sanie di.çgracc ta bis nautue, the brave aid father, kccping
anxiety ta hiniscîf, wcni off ta Londcon alonc.

Aimoi ilaxcd b>' tht iraffue and noise ai tht sircets, sa strange
unfauniliar tu him, tht Squirc mrade bis way to, an ahi iashioned baici
Convet Garden.

There het found hMr. Thorn, his soldier clericai friend, as straigit.
forward and kind-hearted las in those days so long ago when they used to
hunt and shoot together.

At any ather trne ibis meeting, after 8o înany years, wouid have btt
full of intcrest and pleasuire Io Mr. Newton, but ery tbouglit and féelicg
seerned nowv conccntrated on the oile idea of fews tif Chiaries-uews of Ilu
aîbsent, drring, but bciovcd son, was il batti? or wvas il good ? lie could
iîardly bear the çuspense auy longer.

Mr l'firn. rasily disctivering bis friend's anxiety, Iost no time in îutn
intn hi-, hands the mtaternent lie iîad iviI,-o a confession made to hum,
by a soldier ninied i)avison on bis death bcd nt Hlalifax.

This mnan ivas no ther ilian the Ilne'er do ,vellIl ofîh cia o lierso
îvhn had diçappcared at thc saine lime as C harlts leit bis home. il ran
tîtus

Ir, Robert Davison, feeling myself to be dyisig, tbink it ns wcli to rehieve
niy mmnd, by confessing a robbery whiiicu r co:iýiitittcd nt Squire Newtou's
afi ny native village af Hersdon. I was; sick of the place, and 1 wanted a1
change. The governor hid 1 îlenty of cash, and 1 didn't sec why 1 shuoli
have camne of il, but as I lie hiere, I 3oinetim-.- think it niay have 'gaon hard
with Master Cliai les, and lie was aiways vcry good tr rue. Ilowevcr, the
îiI.gottcn gains did tint list long : and alter one dishionest nct, 1 cass:h
driited jutn otles, until at las;t, to ecwpe beiuîg ' mUn in,' I enlisted sa tli
rcgimcnt first sailing ftr Nova Scotia. And now thcy wvili just huave the
expetuse of burying nie"I

'Mr. Ncwtlti rend the parler cageriy to thc end, and tben bis hand drop.
ping helplessly, ai bis side, lie starcd bciore Mioi with a vacant, dazed
expression).

A great jny had swcpi over bis heart ai this ivritten statenient of his sou s
innocence, but then camne Ille paralyzing feeling of hi8 own injustice. IVas
il bcui bis, Henry Ncwton's failti, tbat 'Chatles lîad gant foith homelessand
suspected )f robbcmy? How would lie ever coule b.uck to a faîher who liai
so mi!-judged hîîn ? Inî what part of tht wurld was he w3ndcring nowi

Trhe chaplain, seeing how upset the Squire was, and knowing that nothing
could bc donc just then fur the rccovcry of tho t -Asing son, suggested a
walk in the Strand. There amongst the busy thruig of ptopie, thcy met
the vicar of Ilersuion, wvho had cnte up ta tcwn ta sec the Academy en the
day of ilts opetitig. Deligbted ai meccting Mr. Newton, the clergymnn
insisted uipon taing hina ta the Acadcmy. The Squire liad ncvcr bzfore

*visîted any Lor-don exhibition of pictures, saoanc can imagine bis surprise,
whien on passing round tht square court yard crowdcd with cardages, and
mouriting the broad carpet staircase, hc found bimsell in the picture-lined
roomns, filled 'vith a thrang of fishionable people.

CIIAPTER, V.

Mr. Thorn soon nmeeting fuids by whoni hc was taken ta another part
t oi the Exhibition ta sec sarne spccual work of art, thc vicar of Ilcrsdon and
e the Squire Was. lcit alone.
- IlNow you know," said 'Mr. Newton, Ilthat ail ibis is flot in my line ai
c ail. Why if yait ]uad taken nme ta somne cattle show, I couid have told you
at fast enaugh ivlat was bad and what was, good, but ail îhec pletures conver

fia ideas ta tue. Why if the people camec down to the country, and saw rcal
y tnadows and -îvoods, whiist enjoying the imcsh air and sunshinc, il would lit
c nmore sensible than crowding in this aimasphecre ta sec wluat thc picturts

niake ai it al]."
le Bfut ibis is art r' said the vicar.
n «%Wcll 1 hope Harold irili neyer coric ta ibis place," said theold M21).

as il would rnakc hirn marc mnd thait ever about painting. 1 inust bc careful
is anù not tell him îvhere 1 have been. %Vbaî would bc say, I Wonder, to sec
c, bis aid fater surrounded by ail tbis ? Why I think lie wouid iancy 1 r
bg already ini My dotage VI
ks "B;ut," takuing tht vicar by thc arm, and lcading hini ta anc ai the icather-
:n covcred scats ini thc centre ai tbc roani, I think the boy is getting oiver

that rubbi.sb." Al lii momuent a tail handsamc bearded man issued from
hi the crowd round itht picturcs auîd wearily took a vacant placc an the othcr side
fi, af tht scttcc, thits lîavinp bis back ta thet wa aid gentlemen. Idly acd
Id listlessiy loicing about, the expression on luis face became suddenly aone of
zs derp intercst, for, without daring tai turn luis head for fecar of intertuptiD3
ut tht canversaion, lic beaTid what sourudcdl iikc bis fathces vace say:

"lBut evcn if Harold dots give up bis painting, it is fiai msih wauid har
he been with Charles. lie 'ras a rcguiar chip) aithe aid blockc. Witb hlm i'
noa wouid ncvcr havc becn a case af drive, drive. Now, with Hlarold 1 sec il
su gocs ver>' much againsi the grain, and that bis heuart is bankcring ai tzt thuis

sort ai ihing."
nd Then the aid mian wen on ta tell the vicar ai the news ai Divisoa'sà
noa confession, and bc couid flot bide bis dreadiui remarse ai bis mrett Of

bis soli.
uk- An anlooker wouid have he-en astanished ta sec the eniation and excite

nment wrhicu appcarcd an thte branzcd face of the -,tirèngcr at "hat woudt
as sccmed an ardinary conversation b.-twcen Iwo aid gentlemen.
lei ]lut titis yaung mani, brought by chance, if ibeme bc such a thing, iith

car àhot of the îalk, was fia other thian Charles Ncwtan. Almosi ruined bY
nd, a tire, which broke aut on bis shcep.rangc in Australia, and braken dowa
)va froin a lever in tht bulsh, the poar fcilow, wiih bis hit savings, had icturm
the ta F.ngiand.

Within ciasy reach af bis home, pride kecpi Iiuin tramn retummuing thitbcr.
al If bis fztltcr haù liad a spark, af affection for him lie wauid have ansWrtA

that lc.::er.sent tbraugh Datvison -unirtunate Ictier, xtnknown ta him ]Yil-
il ut the dead( Ictuer offlire ' iawx nany 'ives blighted and balles destraJtý,
un do iluosc lîtie white Ipackc!', repreceuut as îhecy lic hiplelssiy the'--

Tht yaung- man, neyer daubting 0f the safc destination oi bis misW


