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TM*. FARMER’S ADVOCATE. Ik

sheuroshed toward os, her long white night robe a
I don’t know what Ithoogbt: I don’t know what I 

did, I cannot remember anything more until I had 
_ , her down upon the floor with a blanket that I had

___  I, but Harry was too snatched from a pile that lay on the table in the

ware, He left Mrs, Horton’s and only called to see I der floating a1 out me, and I knew thaï I had at least 
*• fa t to evening*. and we began to write to each I saved her from being,quite burned to death. Soon 
••tor. I have the little notes he wrote me carefully I I knew that I had saved her life 
Mflton away even now. I It was night again when some one came to my
1w are very precious to me. As I read them door and told me that Mrs. Bray wished to see me. 

I eeerwry bring those hours back again, and I am | Of course. I went to her. She was lying In her bed, 
I *1*8* and loving girl once more. I wrapped in bandages, and she could hot stir, but

, I 1 eriw loved Harry more tenderly than when 11 she looked at me earnestly.
IW down m my desk one morning to tell him of a I “ Send them out of the room," she said, “ I want 

' which I had been Invited to attend, I to speak to you alone.’’ 
toaah Ml escort. I never shall forget that day. I And when the nurse had closed the door between 
» I bad peeled the letter 1 sat In my own room I herself and Mrs. Horton, she looked at me again In 
sawed upon the pretty dress I Intended to wear, the same strange way.
mg |B tb* while that It was Harry’s favorite I “ Yon have saved my life," she said. ** Yes, and

I remember what you said : ‘ Lie still, and you’ll 
eave your face.’ Most women would have liked me 
to have spoiled my face bad I used them so. And 

given ner. xnev were not nne verses, i you don’t know the world, either. Go lo thatdesk. 
an elegant reader, but there was love I There’s a letter there. It’s yours. 1 wanted td 
la her heart, and that suffloed. I make yon jealous, and I wrote to your beau to ask

I had ffnfatod the dress, and sat broking down Into I hi’ escort somewhere ,
Me stone*, when I saw a boy hurrying along. It " Two notes came at the ssme time to the bouse.

, wup Seemadboy at Harry’s place, and Effle, who I I knew very well that there was a mistake made— egm*. I iMIMimWo. ran down stairs to bring my note Ithat m,ne ®*d bee® P?1.1®,10 y°®r envelope, and 
ITB* I Maw. tor wc both knew that it was my answer that yours Into mine I scratched your name out ofthat 

I Jhaai III 1 la the little white envelope In his hand, one you have there, and showed It about to make 
Sam. I Maras down gaily, humming a tune. She returned you Jealous. He’s as true as steel to you. Hove 
^2* I w5h ■ very serious face. A note was In her hand, yon for saving my face, and tell you that. Now, 
^BlmBwMPMapon n in Harry's writing, but her try to forgive me.■“issunsss* me s, U,,, i au .7 JssM’îKtt’ïMramyKîîM

- ■■■»■; 1 *wto|tolt, Bffleî" I stooped down and gave her a kiss.»c I
ihat 1 burst Into a flt of laughter I days until I had been Ms wife too long to have any 

that trouble me f " I Inquired; I secrets from him. 
your Harry must have written

lime, to go out upon the balcony
was allowed to sHp back Into his 
n’s heart, and my Harry was Mrs.

I he would be sure to like It. I _
la her recovered lover, sat with me I save your face. 
I from a little book of verses that I 
ran her. Tbev were not line verses.
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‘WOT2®SFI do not. I am not jealous of I 
1 broke the seal, and these were the words 11 ROBIN REDBREAST5P

send i • i. .7,(Continued.)
1. have another engagement, and am I Osliert turns to Sir Walter and begins on some

... .1 done to deserve tMs? What painful aild embarrassing situation. HoMnVUps
I I Jot A note like this from a betrothed I tremble : she turns and goes away hurriedly.

____wtoml bad parted from with the teoder-st I Beyond, In the hall, rings out the lauvhter and
m I easesesel Bffle saw that I was In trouble, and fore- I voices, excitement and pleasure pervade every 
m. I wee toquestlon me, but she glided ont ot ihe room I comer; but the exhilaration Is gone for Kobln; her 
He I pnd.tbd not return for an hour. When she came I place Is here no longer; she Is not wanted; she Is 
el- I hmck her face was wet with tears. I sent out from the warmth and the gladness to the

I “ Toe cannot tell me what It Is Î she asked. I cold and discomfort of a strange home and rrange 
I answered : .... I people. All her life and spirits are gone i she cllmhe

I mart have offended him nnoonsolously. I I the stairs almost with an effort, and feels that the 
*2 eav anything more." I last straw is pvt to her burden, when she reaches
When the dinner bell rang T went down stairs as | her cosy room and finds that Parsons, Lady Low- 

it Passing the parlor door I saw Mrs. Bray. I rick's maid, has already packed and strapped her 
_________ was reading a note aloud. I oneAox.

•fab mmm I 1 •. 1Declare I was never so surprised." she said. I It Is a pale, sorrowful Robin who buttons on her 
1 Wsri the I "I thought be was In love with that little glrL Ah 1 I winter coat and pine a veil over her pretty face, 
torayn. I I there she comes." I “They might come and wish me good-bye," she
•all pur I She hurried away as she spoke. In assumed terror. I thinks, a little brokenly, and then suddenly she 

«tom I The nest moment I saw Eme speak to her, and a I feels glad that none of the young ones bare come, 
me*# I white paper paw Into her hands. Whatever It was I “It might make me cry, and I won’t ory—I won’t, 
mmee I *he knew and would tell me. She did. That I He shan’t have the pleasure of seeing me make a 
warn I evening she brought a letter into my room-a letter I bauv of myself-nasty, horrid, ugly thing !"
(h*** I that Mrs. Bray had exhibited to all the house-a I All the same, her strength Is very nearly broken 

I love letter from Harry Heatbcote, tenderer and I when her aunt comes In and folds her In a tender 
■Ml m to I met* passionate than any he had ever written to I embrace, calling her by every loving word.
Of massa I *e, and with his undoubted signature at Its foot. I “I would not let you go my darting,’’ she says, 
s she I tt was no forgery. I even knew the paper, a rare I over and over again. “Yon, the only child of my 

end costly kind, with his own monogram upon It. I dear dead Alice ; but you see 1 cannot help myself. 
It began Darling," and ended with “ Your own I Robin -Mi. Everest Is yonr legal guardian, and U 
Merry." I only acting within his rights. I don’t want to vex
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m
m 21 SffiBiiliiI me heswrto I tto*ptuty><next evening with a^mfle'on my'face! I face te white and her eyes red.** she kisses
Where whess I though my heart ached sorely, and life seemed a Sir Walter at the big oaken door, Oibert Everest 

tom towrw. I euld and cruel thing to me. pretends not to see tMs He Is taking
hifceme her. They told me I was gay that night. I chatted. I farewell of Lady Lowriok.
• mm. with I ate and drank, 1 danced whenever I was as-ed to I . Aa"ï i moment the girl hesitates. 8ome-
Mbadafhar. I do so. All the while the words of that letter Harry I *x><ly Istançe Is playtog a dreamy writs ; the
-a huld. I*. I had written to Mrs. Bray were In my heart. 1 rest will be dancing, wondering why she does not 
•storm se- I When old Mr. Halloran took me home he told me 00,™e- Within ril le light, warmth, and gaiety-
sKs» SyShEftSSSAr1 »««"“«'» t,

. I As I went up stairs old Mrs. Horton looked out of u°® and despair. The contrast Is horrible, 
ae. I her room. She gives one sob, runs down the Heps, jumps

“ roar been was here to-night," she said. “ I 1®*° th? carriage, and, as Osbert Everest takes Msssc esas5nS!!°p»M"•^but
i tor Ihs I I tried to laugh. AU my Ufe I felt I must now I curst into a flood of passionate tears, 
lee, far I faugh when I had rather cry. I must hide my heart. 
toyn do I No one should speak of me as one who had been
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CHAPTER II.

wrapped myself In my dressimr-gown and sat owner. Is situated afiout twenty miles away from 
<■ Marry worn," I before the fire. I could not sleep, I could not even I Lowriok Hall. It Is a difficult and tedious Journey 
mama heir tower I Be down. The, clock struck twelve, one, two, and by rail, full of weary changes and waitings, and

We ■ father*fl I «till I watched the dying emrers. Tm minutes bearing this in mind, Osbert has determined to re-
am* «f seme Med. I more bed gone by, when suddenly a frightful shnek I linqulsh the railroad and go by road, 

lee 14P» I snug through the house—another and another. I The weather is bitterly cold : bnt Kobln can find
•ms at lee things I I rushed to tbe door. Other people were In the no reasonable cause for complaint Inside the roomy 
It tos eaewtved to I entry. The shrieks came from Mrs. Bray’s room. I landau. For tbe first half hour of their journey
■ todmatr *lt I end ere we could think the door was flung open and 1 not a word Is spoken. Osbert produced a carriage
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