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CHHAPTER VI—-Rurauarion.

The Overton Park earvinge was at the gate of Cedare
Cottage, and the footman wasat the door respectfully
awaiting the eopnnands of Mus. Sitverton. The car-
ringo had heen siut from the Park by Mrs, Dacon to
bring her mother and cousin to the grand juvenile
fote which was to eclebrate the tifth biethday of Mr.,
and Mrs, Dacon's only ehild, little Hetty.,  The widow
liked to have the Overtan carviage with its two fine
bays standing in front of her house, and to have the
footman in his quiet yet conspicuons livery standing
at her door 5 aned whenever she was xent for, contrived
to keep the equipage waiting wome time.  On this
oceasion there was an extra delay, which wasnot Mrs,
Silverton’s fault, Tut Duisy’s,

When ready to start, thie postman had delivered n
letter from Gi'hert. It informed her that he had ar-
rived in Liverpool, and was just starting for London,
of voarse travelling under the name by which he was
now known.  Heintended to make his way to the
Cottage, and begged her, if she should be  going out,
o leave a message appeinting an ecarly hour for a
meeting.  Certadn information had reached him which
expliined Dacon’s strange illness, and he was wost
anxious to talk to her about it.

Daisy had not concerded from  Aunt Silverton the
correspondence with Cilbert; but as any communi-
eation between Cedar Cottazeand ¢ that young man™
was entirely disapproved of, she did not tell her much.
Consequently, she was at « Joss how to act in the pre-
zent juncture, being excited by the unexpected iatim-
ation of Gilbert's specdy arvival. s sudden return
lainly indieated that sume calamity was about o Le-
full the Master of Overton Park.  She determined to
sy nothing to her aunt until <l had scen Gilbert,
and simply left a note with the housemaid for *Mr.
MHarrison” telling him wiere a wessage would find
her.

“T never knew you to take so Jong to dress before,
Daisy,” exclaimed Mrs. Silverton az she lay back in
the carriage with a delightfel sense of her own grand-
cur and importance; “and' yet it is only a children’s
arty.”

The fete was to be a grand one.  Dacon had attend-
ed Lo every detail himself, determined to produce for
his child a scenc of fairy wonders which should tran-
scend all the pictures in the Arabiem Nights. The
autumn tints of the folage on the Parle trees were to
lend their aid to the efleets produced by the thousands
of Chinese lantcrns which  were cunningly hung
throughout the grounds: and a grand display of fire-
work was to closc the amusements of the young prople
after they were tived of daneing and feasting, and the
home-hearing carriages were areiving,

Five-year-old Tietty was at the top of the lawn, re-
ceiving her numerous tiny giests and their grown-uj
guardians with as much eomposure as if she had heen
aqueen accustonad (o devees, Her father had made
so much a connnion of lier tind she was old-faxhion-
ed and self-poss ~sed withont being rude or obtrusive

- rare combination nsoelinl. The only imr atienee
she displayed wivs when siee turned to hier mother vath
the repeated question: it where is papa?  1le pro-
mised to be heve earle, ancl Lo adways comes at the
time he says L vl

“ile is late,” sakl Mrs Dacon, standing hehind
her daughter and looking aixiously down the avenue.
“13ut, my dear. he canmot always leave the oflice at a
fixed hour.”

Then the fun commenced : and the bands of merry
youngsters were conducted thraugh the slubbery to
the tennis-grovnd, which haud heen transformed into
a winiature fair.  Thoere were swings and merry.go-
rounds, a Punch an:bJudy show, a mavionnette show,
a conjurer’s and a fortuncteller’s tents, and a fancy
faic of toys of vy descriplion, to he distributed ac-
cording to the nraher t2len from a wheel-of-fortune
at the enteane: for every pser 1o dip into and draw
out a ticket. Desides all this, there was a brass hand
playing with brasy loudness all sorts of merry tuncs
to make hearts glad and foct patter chirpingly on the
smooth grass.

And so, when the fun was at its height, papa came
home looking very weary and haggard. e did not
go out into the midst of the merry throng, but went
straight.up to his Ledroom and sent for his wife.
“ Don’t make any fuss, dear,” he said when she camne ;
“hut Tam too ill far anything cxcept going tobed. I
wint to get a steep. Maybe T will waken up vefresh-
ed enough to join the party.  Goon with our arrange-
ments as if there was nothing the matter.  Promiso
me that.”

“Of course, Hency; but you look so ill T must send
for the doctor.”

* Nongense, my fear; Ishall be all right after a
nap.”

. “Papa, papn " cried little Hetly, who had somehow
discovered his arrival and rushed into the room, her
bright amber hair touched by the rays of the seting
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sun and looking like gold. «I am so glad you wre
here. Do come and see how the heautiful dollics are
wovinzg about just like real people.”

Ife teok her upin his arms and kissed her—he
seemed to gasp as he held her to his breast.  “Yes,
darting, T will see the dollies by-and hy.”

The child kissed him, wondering that he should re-

" fuse to join hier immediately in the play as she request-

ed. 1e¢ had never done so before.

“You won't he long, papa,” she said, moving hes-
itatingly away; “the dollies are o heautiful and Ivok
sorveal!l”

“No, not long, pet.  Bul you must go now—T am
sotired,”  1le kissed her zgain and again, scening to
gasp for breath as he did so. The child witha pretty
toss of the head and a merry laugh, skipped away to
mingle with her Withe companions in the pleasure so
lavishly provided for them. )

“«T want to have = osleep, Hety,” he said very ten-
deriy to his wife : “yeu kuow T havenet had any for
many nights: but * feel drowsy now. 8, as the
doctors say Tmust slecpif theve is to be any chance of
recovery, you will not on any account try to waken
me if you should find e in a doze.~-Theve now, go,
and do what you can to make the little folk happy,
and let me rest.”

The wife very reluetantly left hiny teretarn to her
dutics as hostess; but she foand it diilicult to smile,
although the merry shouts of lugher filled the atinos-
phere with a sense of uncloudied joy.

The twilight was fading into darkness when the
fireworks were started, and three huge rockets ending
in varicgated sprays of blue and ved inaugurated the
programme. Before the first szick fell, a footman
found Daisy, and informed her that Mr. Harrison
desired to sce her.

She immediately followed the man in the dircction
of the house, but had only gone about « score of paces
when she saw n gentleman advancing towards her,
She felt her hand grasped with a fervour which sent a
thrill of pleasure through her veins and hrought the
hot blood into hier cheeks.  That was Gilbert's grasp;
Dut the sensation it produced was somchow different
from what it used to be.  Tn bygone times sho used to
tremble with the delight of touching his hand, because
she believed it could never be herawn.  Now it scen-
¢d asif by somc occult influence he had conveyed to-
her niind the impression that the hand was her own
and brought with it a trae and undivided aflection.

“You are not sorry to sec me here again?” he said.

“«T am very glad. Ttis what T have always wished ;
hut your last Jetter frightencd me.”

“Let us cross the lawn to the beeches. We can
talk thero without interruption.—Will you take my
arm?’

The acquisscing action was his answer; and they
passed quietly into the shadow of the trees, where the
glaring lights of the fireworks, now in full progress,
could not discover them to the guests, even if the
cuests had not been too much preoccupied by the bril-
Jiant display to think of peeping into shady nooks.

“T do notknow how to prepare you for what T have
to say.” Gilbert hegan, while he tried to sce her face
in the shadow. I had a letter from Dacon, which,
read beside your last, telling o of his strange ilinces
and of'—there was the briefest hesitation before he
pronounced the name—*¢“and of Mrs. Dacon's anxiety,
determined me to get back to London as quickly as
steamers and trains could carry me.”

Daisy observed with satisfaction thol by speke of
“Mrs, Dacon,” not Hetty, as it used to he; and el
course it was right that he should do so.  But she
pretended not to observe the change.

“What did he tell you that could alter your resolu-
tion so suddenly?  Metty is only unhappy on his e
count, anc is in no need of your help.”

“Jt was as much my thought of you that hrought
me back as my eoncern for Dacon”-—-—-

“For him®” rhe interrupted.  *“Then
Jetty ™

“Oh yes, for dier too, and T fear what may happen
1o her.  Dacen's letter told we that he was absolutely
ruined.” N :

“He ruined ! she exclaimed, utterly urable to
grasp the possibility of such a thing.

“Yes; the bankraptey of the groat hovsnf Filicott
& Co. will be annouiiced in a few days”

“T do not wnderstand. Tow he cop Live lost sueh
an enormous fartune?”

“This is easily done by a man who confesses hiin-
sclf to have been a mad gaumbler from  the wmoment
when he first had the power Lo juggle with stocks and
shares, and with such desperate ventures as no one in
his senses who had anything to lose would touch. lle
says he was insane, and now realizes it when too late
to retrieve himself. T have hit permission to tell yon
cverything, or T would not tell even you, Daisy, that
it was this mad perssion that led him t» perpetrate
the frauds, from the consequences of which he was
first screened by wy flizht, and then saved by the
sudden death of his unele, which gave him the means
to take up all the forged bills.  But even that terrible
lesson did not cure him.  As soon as his hands were
free, with the whole capital of the firm under his con-
trol, he lost cvery glimmer of reason and business
knowledge he ever possessed, and now he says noth-
can save him.”

“And Hetty—poor lHetty—what is to becomo of
hert”

“Sho will not be poor so far ns mouney is concernod.
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He tells me that the onc consolation he finds in tho
midst of the wreck he has made is {)ie assurance that,
no matter what hapgens to liim, his wifeand daughter
are provided for. The marmage scttlements were
made when he was perfectly solvent, and they give
1o her Overton Park with a selfeicit income for its
maintenance.  The creditors canuet tench the settle-
ments.”

“But you, Cilbart —how will this aticet you?” was
her next eager bnvquivy. < Will you he safe? Will
you he cleared of #1 hlame?”

“T do not Linu However, it scems that he has
told everything to Yir Ardwick, who has promised
to protect me from any charge in connection with the
fovgeries, and T will see him to-morrow. Dacon’s
chief object in telling me this was to persuade me to
yield to his praycee that the knowledge of his crime
might be kept fram his wile and aaughter, if possible.
1 mean to try and keep them in ignorar ~ of it, and I
want you to helrme”

“7 wiil do whatever you think should be done.”

S AN, thene -~ -Daisy '—you will come hack with me:
1o Kio.”

She had ns desive to vesist the pressure of his hand!
as he drew her close to im and kissed her,  She had!
ao time 1o woender then how it came to be that she.
was not more surprived ab fiding herself lifted in a.
moment from the vanks of the “unattached” to the
blissful leights of the Betrothed ; she had no time
to wonder then how it all came to be settled in such
a simple way and cverything understood between
them with so few words—no time, for they were start-
ed by the farious clatter of horse’s hoofs passing at
full gallop down the avenue, from which they were
sereened by the bheeches and shrubbery.

The ban:l was playing one of Strauss’s gayest melo-
dies, and the children were shouting in wild glee at
every new marvel of the firowork display, and yet
Daisy and Gilbert heard that horse’s hoofs as distinet-
ly as if there had been pevfect stillness, around them,
and every stamp was like a loud bugle-noto of alarm
in their ears.

“There is something wrong at the house! cried
Daisy with instinctive dread.  “That man is going
for the dector.  Come, Gilbert ; we mast help her.”

1e knew that she meant her cousin, and they were
speedily convineed that she stood in sore need of help,

The anxious wife had at intervals stolen away from
her guests to sce how her hushand farcd.  He seemed
to he slevping so soundly that she fearod every fresh
outhurst of merriment, lest it should awaken him.
By-and-hy she was rendered uncasy by his stillness,
for he dil not scem to breathe,  Slie touched him, and .
he did not stir.  “ITenry 1”7 she whispered tenderly in
hisear; but he made no response.  Then, becoming
alarmed, she raised his arm, released it, and it fell
lifeless by his side.  She uttered a shrick of horror
and anguish as she fell upon the bed beside the man
she loved and believed to be so noble. The cry at-
tracted a servant, who at once brought Mrs. Silverton.,
That lady’s dismay did not jevent her from promptly
taking the practical measures necessary under tho
circumstances.  She sent for the dector, and had her
insensible daugliter remov. d to nuother room, whera
Daisy presently ctine to assist in waiting upon her.

On the arvival of the doctor, he said he could Le of
no service to Mr. Dacon, whe Lad heen dead for two
hours at least: the cavse of death was prussic acid,
o Henry Dacon was consiatent to the last, and sought
ascape from the convequenees 6f his L5 at any cost
save that of puadully endaring the,

T Dacon’s privale des’c was found o packet ad-
dressed o Gilbert Asthmry, eontaining two docu-
ments, The first was o pliin acknovtedzment of his
ity and afull explap-tier of bow the frauds for
which Githert had hoen Dined j»petrated.

A partner o the Gy Dacon haed the vicht of endor-
sing bills, and he had forged the nas + 5 of the corres-
pondents who were sup;\:a:\‘('(l to have drawn them. In

i had got the

the ordinary comse of husipess, Gl
1 ey, which he

Lills disconnted sond received :

handed v Dacone Then io statd « by Gilbert had
agreed 1o woreen M on Hiee F liis own good
nne, Bat his saceifion bas beon o torture to me,”
the confession af the mizerahls pun werdon, “1 did
Qope to refriove ever # baeny dirb (speculations
and to restore Aathuey o bis vighi jo-ttion, T failed.
Great s was the fortune Teft seel 1 - lost it all.”

The sccond paper was a letter to Gilleat, in which
the writer stated that he had now pilie the only re-
paration in his power, and left hizn froe to make any
use of it that might best satisfy hin.  ile only ex-
pressed the wish of a dyingman that some way might
he found to keep his wife and child in ignorance of
the past.

Gilhert showed the papers to Daizy : and before he
had told her what he intended to do, she said in her
calm, wise way: “We will put these things out of
sight, and say nothing about them, Gilbert.  You are
safe, and that is enough for me. Jelty is well off
thanks to the martiage settlements, and that should
satisfy"—s«he was going to say “you,” hut arrested
herself and said —¢us all.——But do you think you can
forgive me for being wicked nnd spiteful about some-
thing *

“T don’t know,” he answered, smiiing as he looked
into those clear hlue eyes.—“What are you spiteful
about?”

“T cannot help wishing JTetty to knaw that all the
time whilst she was abusing you for hlaming Dacon,
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