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CHAPTER XVL
In these last days of his unlucky llfe,
these last weary days, every thing com
ducive to a'lingering” remorse had mnis
against the proud soul of 8ir Rupert, even
the old facade suggested a tomb.
It only ded a little hing more to

demise Sir Rupert conld say: “I am'ready.
Oh! Charon; [ stand waiting on. the treach-,
erous aandsﬁ'

Peevish and rrestless he finally grew
spending hours in climbing up and down
the silent staircases, echoingonly to.his
faltering steps.

Sometimes resting on the landings, he;
would mitter to himself of the deo.nd‘
Lady Percival, and of lirlam,/mﬂ o;m 6!
‘the little grandson.. :

Then there came & ﬂmevﬁeq'he W
the staircase no longer alone; and in
these wretched days he strayed about the
dark, gloomy corridors above during the
long, monotonous summer afternoons, but
oftener in the midnight watches,

The whole household were daily growlnpt
nervous and upeasy, and were. obliged to.|
occupy, rooms near those of ‘their master ‘in"|
order that his many strange fancies might
be theeasier looked after.

One great hallucination of these desper-
ate days was Sir Rupert imagined that Mi-
riam was secreted in the Hall somewhere,
and he caught her peeping through the
half-open doors, and waking him so often
from his afternoon naps, He said. For
hours and hours he would search alohg
the halls and corridors, going with stealthy
step and unwearying patience. Often he
would pause in these searches and listex |
long and anxiously for the sound -of her
footstep. and the music of her voice. Some-{.0of
times he would start up at dead of mght

to its reversed position. i g
Then they started with Sir Rnporl (or

. withan gngry wrench, and turned the ey

[ “I WILL NOT NEED You rmzmn NO'

Aneil desperately, as he turned the portrait |

his-apartments.

¢] wish to his highness that thk may be
his last trip,” exploded Marcia, désperately, |
as she banged the massive door to -its;place

isd the lock'viciously.
“nhud:l ye haythenish npclpeen,” roprl--

manded Peggy, savagely.

to chop out this night’s lesson M

feelin’s.”

sIt’s mo evil thing to wish him. dead,. I’m 3

sure,” responded Marcia, with-a'defiant
toss of her head. The dnmuye& fi ¢
madé no response to this

Am

“An' ye'll: ne.d

Marcia hung the key in 1ts accustomed rin,
with theair of one who has won the duy b,

a rash, but neverthel

method §
¢ 1Oytside the Hall the winds were whis-jJ
snﬂh‘ in the great elm:ednind sighmg io th
dark, looxny yews, D ctive o ing’
o g

Not one of the inmates,
noticed the gathering of the threal

" émetts; so intense had been the wi

citement within. A sudden and heavy pé
of _thunder.drew their attention to the fact,
and they hurnod up the staircnsa

and ‘cry out, eagerly: “Ohl she is
now; Miriam, my beautiful lhughﬁr,
coming’; I can hear her steps on the stairs?’
Growing contented after these outbursts
and glad flights of expectation, he
wait quietly for her appearing until anios)
nervous attackseized him, or he ui
lorgott-en whom he'was waiting for. " !
Once he was so determined that )’
had been in his apartments and had fouched

ould'

him: on his arm, awpkening him

souhd' nap, that all the sérvants: ‘16 bet
aroused to search for her because he failed
to find her. All uncowplaining the sleepy
household instituted a moc iﬁww i

So thus 1n the midnight hour
a.ught., they moved slowly;
‘gloomy rooms, above and bolow,
for the satisfaction of their master,
lowed them in his 1eehiemgu
tlie‘'arm of one of theirmamber and
incessantly of his children. -
After hours of marching toﬂdteo.
and thither, at Si¥ Rupert’s designa

wearily concluded she was hiding m “the ]
would

gallery, and 1o 'words of pérsuasion’
deter himfrom going thither: -enroh in
‘that lonely of all lonely rooms

lelgh was' all that swould pacify hi.m, andlm

with many misgivings and superstiticus
féars crowding their courage to the wailthe
servantsled hitm into the chamber of SONIOW.
and ‘bitter memories. Anecil.

quided Sir Rupert’s feeble nupl, Nd
tremblmg Peggy went M

"ﬂowly mother of Ghrl-tw
lated, as she stepped i

heav

fed” % gloo
close nt-mosvhsm of the gallery. -

On entering; Sir:Rupert cast a q
quiring glance avound him, ag’if plh
pecting to see lﬁxiqm SOomew!
#loom, bug nothing save the emp
of the shadows rewarded hian

SOWIS ume, an %
servanté watched him mt.h bated
What next? ' The quéstion
face of the much-tor
But the question;;
delay, forSir: Rnpert,u rbdow
seif;suddenly sﬁ'éM oqié'
ward the row of reversed
Lim, and while a light: ot
dened  his old face heaxm “m
pléefully: “Ahinow Miriam t'h
an.?»
They assisted his eager ttepl
the pertraits indicated by his 1
b: xghs eyes, -and instinctively P
cath Miriam’s pictirs. r
the - portrait, ata look Rupprt. and

Poggy, held the taper. np ch'aﬂ; the beauti-

down _from
Wﬂ i@

pert. ohn-v
ing his: thin ﬂng&-l “Ht
Miriatm, my danghter, you.ans here

merciless tradition of onr il at fah

‘atlast] There is love—love, instead ofhate, §:

existing. between: us; begwaen
"erdyabwdehﬂd. < Is it:mob

Sir Rupert caught at “r
pecially the lament’ bf»ﬁ(m

1ehiose faithfal arm
o deep disappointment crossed
a3 he looked from oné
unother;’ and then, as if ¥ nbﬂ h
of the cause of  their xrlel, he ﬂwm s
hands nerveless by his side, and mu

i blank, uncertain way: “ANT T mw* ;

it i 6S ladt.”

“THén standing quibtly as il revo'ving t: :

muatter more thoroughly in his_
bitrstout with: “Merciful God! m
gotten.” Miriam'is indeed here;
only {s here to gaze on her lneﬂ W
Aol e By
mé, her , 0ld, sti
Ohl .neubesutttnl,m: oomld, beartless
#nd cold is my only dum’
ull entreaty. Yes, James{
don't quite understand 3
am too 1ute for recondl&on
son. ,Miriam understands it; I kaow
Take me awsay, James;

way before my old heart blidn h
faithfulness; before she kills me’ with’
proud, cold, wordless contempt "

*Howly mither] an’ what a tachin

mnoewudbewiumo’ thim as
spiteand hathred jef

oy

“.

oulycudmherewhm

'tdrribl

der-torm came on, and they wished to r
him into his own apartments beiGr§ %h ;e
over Heatherleigh.
Fgui he mnot h) bé hurried. He slowly
tairs murmuring: 8o proud!
ooooldl sodumb! Oh! Miriam! No ‘pity;

no lovel”
vivid and blinding
of heaven’s artil-

PR
therleigh to-its

Skncient corner-stone.
Sirn,npen suggered l.nd fell prone on
iy 3 the se:

Fairfax Place to. make
nevep Mh(”gottnn for its bi
M the

London to take part in thn gnvhﬂtre's'.
.:.u'mi m:my not’ being yet out

thﬁ g the occasion
hq‘-aﬂbby‘“wn. ‘she Wés s

r all; theoere-
mt. Nol! not

a.rock Jilthll.» mmlrh

tbllow-, Mirigm’ "
“She might have had the g

wn the beach road;bmt she'chose

* 08 of ‘éven s ﬁmboy

morning walk oo,
ht of sails gleam:

ure white, some
4 great wave of

to wait a moment, ﬁmn,"nld
tm-npermpﬁmlnm

»lilh
= A$ o glance she nw that it was for
,quhm donbt.leu the sender did not know

¢ WHAT A HAPPY LITTLE PARTY!”

that the Rest had changed ‘hands. At any

rate the letter was Miriam’s, so upstairs
lped Patty, wondering at ailettercoming in
this post-haste manner. ‘I sincerely hope
it, contmns 1o bad news,” she murmured,
.going in search of the owner.
Mimam was half reclinine, half sitting in
"her fayorite decp arm ehair near the win-

] .dow. The rich ¢rape foided t.bout. her

- selzed he
his world u)dthe
ahe had not been
e 8 VOyage, espe-

The jewel at her threat g

of'shadowy black lace seem:

het pale, proud face with a cl

‘did not possess. The palior of Ler sorrow-

ful counfenance was not so noticeable in
e light of the window as when she turned

g the shadows and you met the yearning

look of hersad eyes.

o fhe Jetter i8' for you, Miriam' dear,”

's8M P t.rxcm, entering the parlor softly and

droppmg the letter with & st.range-lookin

1 sealdn herlap.

| 4996r me "’ and s little surprisedlook came

X mr the fine features. Perhapsfather had

written; and—and—but no; a—yes, wasn’t

othe’Percival séal? Yes the handwrit-
wu strange; itwasn’t Sir Rupert’s.

@ beaier watts foran s waitlng

wrongs; no, she could suffer with all the
qahnneu of 8, stoic, but:this pale, fragile

hlddlobeen smitten. Prone on &
slbk béd s lay, the picture of his handsome
father, her Unecle Allan, whd:e nma he

bare:

“Uncle Allan was dminheribed." said
Miriam, savagely, ‘‘and so was I, for the
same reason.’”

iThe dark eyes of the patient man on ‘the !
pillow ' sought  hers: - inquiringly.
were all disinherited for marrying in oppo-
sition to paternal wishes, if I understood it
aright?”

¢Yes,” assented Miriam, “‘and married
better companions than the petted children
who staid at Heatherleigh and : courted
society swells.”

Allan Smiled at the show of hatred in
tone and-manner, & strange, wan, pitylng
smile.

Cousin Miriam’s tone was the very
counterpart of his father’s, heremembéred.
To be'aPercival was to have’ & scul “fitted
for httmd, he verily believed. In ‘this he
was not ‘a Perpival, then; his mother’s
tnilder blood warmed a heart fitted for for-
givenéss. He was only & Percival in risme.

“Ah} me,” and hesighedaudibly.

«“Donot.grieve, I beg,” said Miriam, soft~,
ening, “the hopelessness of \it_is enough
without grieving to make it worse. "Where
did wncle die?? ‘ghe asked, changing the
drift of conversation.

“In Trouyville, France; my mot.her. also,
is buried there. After their demise I came

WThey |

T Gla U .S D

‘Henceforth ~we ‘are !rienu. Mpl!bh. §

mwum livea wepk or.a lifetime!; .\

i *tAmen | amen ! res| a%d A.nd
now I shall live,” be oont.]uu ; asstring
‘tones; “inciinetively T foel that 1 stall dﬂ’b
#i¥e’my lon 'y, troublousiexistétice and en-
joy-dife: ' I'iim only thirty years old,cousin,
aad it seems ds if I ought not.to give n

| life 80 soon, es| especially with swo ‘Pridn

at my side, and she aPereival)? niod (0
A'faintsmilb lightediup his mhoennd

his fine ‘eyes' shone-like istars, . ''God, be
thanked!”, he s: aid, fervénﬂy "I know
what it is _to be'hopetul ‘and” happy at last.
1'believe T Have:groped out from
cdrge, Cousia Miriam, and ¥ trast i will lift.;
from hoth lives as well; it must.”,

I haye no hbpe for mywlt” said’ m,ﬁm
“put if you are only from nndnmm
tion Fam content.” §

“Don't, «don’t!” pleaded the sick man,
visibly distressed, and he turned &way his
head 80 that_the eyes\réstingou him might ||
"ot détect the! gathermg tears. ..

Phé physician .came iinand noticed the
dmnge. $Much’ better, much better!” he
.said, encpnragingly. “T “am" hardly
pared tosay why or for what reason’

shivewdly! guess,’’ -and the little ald, 8RN
iglanced meaningly abont the llg
then at Miriam, who was lookinj dﬁt 6f't
window. - MIDEL

“Yés,” nodded Allan, witha ham smile,
“ghe - has ' come and  wronght

back to Tondon to—bé near you.”

“Met'r asked Miriam. “Howdid you know
1.was even in England?”

“Oh I knew,” replied Allan, brightening
visibly.  “The Montcalms are old friends of
my - velatives “on’ my mother’s” side, nnd
Hollis’ engagement. to Miss Fairfax led
way to  several other connecting linlu.
whereby I traced. you to the Rest, that
Iovely Home by the séa.” By inquiry'I found
that you 'were my cousin; Uncle! Rupert.‘s
daughter. I wrote to. youbecause kdounted
it & heavenly privilege if haply I might
see face to face a genuine rela.hve once
more. "

He reached out his hand and touched her
sleédve significantly.  *Mourning,’’ he said,
sadly; “mourning for Aunt Percival—sweot
Lady Percival, as I have heard, and your
husbend, Arthuy Fairfax: 'Ah1 well; weat
a little knot of crape for mo. after awhile,

.won’t.yon?t”’

1 His dark, serious eyes tumed with plead-
ing look w:stfully on the handsome face of
his cousin: for a reply.

#Yes,” she said, tearfully. Then adeep
silence reigned in that gloomy apartment
where death and 'déspair were préying re-
lentlesslyeach upon their respective wiotim.

; below now,” said Patty, almost forgetting

pous’ fartier in the waiting-room
unxious light - flitting over

ing

13 mdlﬂrhm broke the seal ex- |'

y. Her face 10st its questioning and

t mdn and white, so white that Patty

Her ;ide in‘alarm.
Ehe

pﬁmg to her feet. *Twill'

xclaimed, almost wild-

ims0; no; stay.
dhall'come it it be the last thing Ido.
"¥now wHy 1 have lived. Poor.Allan}

‘s.s0n | Hy relative in sorrow,

medlnthedeymot,

expression of sympa-

;ﬂeum flashed into her faceas she
n exvited turn about theroom,

cia knew in part,she ooulﬁ.

t.be spell the .letter had.|

tous af-

zh the super-
business tact
at the Fair-
d in polite

2 mt!mt it nippenl to be such

ok oWl g LA L )2
! t b i

tsi ’ﬁhmﬂhﬁm was happy enough
first years ‘been clouded with

ﬂy and ﬂnﬂﬂy&hﬂﬂmﬂiol the

‘were very'’ much de-
,» said Mme. Mont-

emasty s, ok oo
mmohbn

ik umm:mmmmznaamurgad, ;
4 . h  8ore ovgr her X

ng' foil;’ ‘and’ the last by the |

 toil,” which |

the
prettypwture. One of the
g her a bpn

hoauﬂoﬁ up .t A he
rods from The Rest, and thg
been sent down to the
day’s dutifig in charge of
eyed foreign nurse-girl.
Miriam recognized them

down and out of -igm.. Y
sunny home The Cliffs mus ¢

| She guessed, how- |
s and malbdibtion of the |
rt tol play in the -excite: {

.’.l‘
i |

(She: hlhed lnooherently, Patty felt no
perring . Miriam. - She: had:

p‘}.mhge’ry 'different,  metamor:

it were, within the last half hqur .

: ammiw exsusabls in feeling no littls

o' her.
e reply down herlen and
mﬂmwﬂng earrier, who bowed
A gy

IXM g: lré}.'l';rued to ‘Miriam she found
wiuwmy. her fabe buried in the let-
#terslié had received an hour before.
\h i8 very ill and wants me,”
dl‘ying Ter' tears and
i1 mever |knew where uncle
- his ‘mharriage, Dbut !
Lis nqwln Lon;ion, and Uncle |
are bot dead. I shail.go
Patty. ‘It seemed 'good to
Brg 1br me'atilast.” v
gar, I love you-as an.ewn
$/yOu IMUSt horw ithat, certainly,” an-
Btricia, | ed voice, lookmg

r l.rmn impulsively
da sobbed ount: “Not
I mean 40 have one
pak‘to me, to oare
tey.”?
&izicia, . enlightenod;
ot weep in that heart-
. aid she soothed her

irself -ill’" warned:
inot be able to rvisit.
oouno, would give

news she had re-
Tife had she heard

ey

ns,shemoved herlips in prayerful thanks.

‘Write it. Write,,

} Eappy tiagkfalness ‘foward

gnﬁn pnd th%#?ﬁ -~

' ?ﬁ@:mmmm:

Outside ‘the rain came in. gusty dashes
against the pane, and in the corners of the
room the deep shadows were alrea.dy gath-
ering.

It-was evening. ‘Hollis had t.;kon his-
leave'and was now with, Patricis, ﬂnipims
l?eluxurimn warmth and e’fegnno&o u;e
n;mwalm residence hn!ie

She, with her proud noul almmtmt ln
twain,was sitting therein the unpleas-
ant'rooms of & dingy ' estiblish $ in.the
busy, restless central -part 67 the 'city” by
the bedside of her only living reélative, ex-
oeépting ‘her unnatural father, who would

n{cklx::ﬁ ﬁtﬁhwawik d - red

qiilet’; He ‘761t Gontented t0'fiud he 'had &
- friéfid with hif st the last.: The physician
had said he eonld not ] last many daysnow,

‘cameé. " He Wall not asied

-expressionon- her beg: 1 face thatshe
: wom grant him thip P boon.

The t.bmnghtln ,ﬁghtl and, un-
‘derstanding that this woman was the éx-'
pecte&rehstive, showed her to her rooms in |
theiadjoining suife.. Miriam’s; rich apparel |
and. eostly belonsdngs set the lequnt to
wondenng why_she had ‘not. comi before

anid helped her 'relative finaneially before
he lay‘down to dfe.

The next day Miriam set. tbqut in earnelt

- to.make the

ble. “He did not dare'td""be moved,
‘Physiciar’ had Said i when she mggated
living in pleasanter apartments. That be-

mwn Ol' A BI0K BED HE LAY.

uld have all the comforts :nd
ney could bring intotlils” stuffy

dhnmu ‘became 80 numerous and 80 happy
hsd been neglecting' this sick relative bo-
gtm 6 'believe'she had & heart afterall

But 'after a feeble protest: from ,Mhn,
tha& it wasn't necessary to waste so.much

to ﬁec such buuml trmtomhom
“F believe;!:

thm:gfhlmnd
m"

-lan had d

ear, expressive. DYQ':
:and now, they were oontinunux nnm

d cultured ‘who lud " h ﬁ
gl:;lmn light o{ lovm‘ care over his dark

8 Alm

in silence.!

and, lhe,mm. his’ rag‘d cousm,woﬂld re-
main uni 2

‘Plaee; Mitiam ' 'decided,( and. forthwiththe:

tenmfon 8 dying ‘man,” that _yery

your,
?: y!uxn, & be\feve that, I—feel
g ere 18 a change for the better, I'
explain‘it
3 -my lﬁduﬂ!wanwwrenw be-f
ql fore 1 only: wished tp die, with,
her

9. :
0 -ought her face'again with those wist-"|leix
: ‘ful, magnétic eyes ‘for @n aﬁmﬂ.ive Al

formati The tonic of her pr
kindness of her gare have Helped you,
for, tb effect this msmlnuu d:ange.'
“Oen.shﬂy,
old physician, npreadmg o
_the pqwderl he had been d
b w ut that you'hrednﬂa

sir, & ﬁe ure," emphasized the preeise,
Adootor; with his hand on the door, ‘‘or,yon
‘may have s relapse. “Doti’t’ “foo “BbiT
‘tious, sir; rémember you’have! buw viry
ill, very lll< sir.”?

The little: neérvous phynlehn d
emphasis, little jerky nods, meant to convey
authority, and the eonvialescent listéned re-*
spectfully, although: he knew .the! better’
physician of the two was over thqye by the
window, where the dim sunlig]
her becoming cofffure.

“'“When -1 amable to be abcn, oouxn,
will you go'back to the Rest ¥’

“Most likely, for awhile, g

sAnd then?” .

“Allan, lhnve-tavorwukofyou. w

you grant it?”’

row that he might dodomethitig to’ réward |

“t isn’t much,’” she said, half in -
‘coming Hear ahd taking'a sedt’bytn
“But'as yet you know g 02 iy P

Ish
B e R wh Teayetor Abany
8! what woyld you say ' S04 3
4T live there; make the Westetn oﬁﬂ&
nent your home, Mirism?’
l-he,.e:gﬁ ness, &
clouded by gra
‘*To reside t!
) .!h0\5
‘earthly good cf
1 Yrant 40 |

" tnis of her, mené} m‘lmt.hd deep,grieved | yon,

“Thenrwonld have missed ﬂmﬁq e

and — died!” |He' 1 ed -his’ head

‘once more to hide his S 03

-amgmmmmwvmm -.

“And; wnvn‘l‘l phxlnd » penons time if
ou give up your plan now, !
5 il it s

idesabsd 1

, Her cousin- face fr
pxllows’, #nd loo W 1“?' 5(‘11.17

do!or‘e is m
1 ’lm
omes t-h-& ‘ht ! éﬁﬁ w%ﬂ i

“lh“,,nhe ' Y _‘
lmrthmnmdl
turgetm

it ot

roreaid 2 it anty

aet the {-

hiippy'Chidige has: taken 'place; bn&bmﬂ! b

nﬁrﬁ,: 677.feet above the sea, ;b

T \iortainty, it possible I will be g 0y

;and please one who bad dnn.nnM
him. it

You-have asked me Swhere .then;! th .4

W qf:la@nm% mﬁo

sick-room as cheerfnlns goub- HouThmne lwfe;wﬂlbé b Lo :ﬁ‘b -
the 4 Q ﬁm (0%

mLm you- toei iﬂ‘arﬁuln

! t hfdw g % i3 el c.h.;{u‘
oty m"m};& &‘“‘4“!
§§‘ o B o apmrbMa
e Vr.ﬁ' :

An Adventurous Cl.nldhll Boy Who
% Ageeompu.nles Stanley. i

He Climbs a great African Mountain—10,677
# -feet Above the'Bea—A Short Sketeh
) of " his’ “Life.

¢

Stanley, in one of his letters, says :—

ews—one froni “Nyanza plilin «
front Kavhlli, and the third from &
i poiit {in tha' altitudes gbave th
1:should éstimate it to be between’
eenrand ninteen hucdred. feet. W.
not trus our, triangulations, for
angles are too small.
litia¥ches to reach: the southwest angleief
the range, the -Semliki :Vialley sbeiug Ho-J
Jowius on ' our right, and vhwil‘,iffthe.
wou

ttablé of l'.Ha r!mge prity
‘&'en‘én‘\ﬁtabed Uknoju. , The ‘huts ¢
4 hatives; the Bakonju, are seen as hi
187000 feet’ above the sea.  Almost
.} officers had at one time a keen desire
i distinguish themselves as clim “2
| these, African' ‘Alps, but un
‘they - were ‘i & very unfit ‘state’ f

et Wdrlt "The Pasha: only managed w ghh

717,000 ‘feet higher' than . our: eamp,
Lmtenant Stairs reached a helghz,oi 30,«

mortification to find two deep gu fs
%‘? im and the muwy mount
rougl

A of jﬂk‘hﬁ among which were gisnt-heats
(hér Mbemu and. bilberries.. On: the'{
fwevond march from . the  .confines . off
s{Awavela, 'we entered Usangora, a ;
region.as opposite in appéarance from
]p:lggﬂebual sprmg of Ukonju as a d\‘onghty
1d could wel
ii!ihm Gnnb Stau-, Smnloyl right/
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