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When Awdrey sent her young brother
Gorbam, spurring to Hardinge to fetch
me in hot haste to Lanston Grange, 1
knew the cause must be urgeat and
gcented danfer in the air. W had
heard whisperings and mutterings of
fresh Jacobite trouble, and I feared my
uncle, Sir Guy Lanston, had allowed
himself to be drawn once more into the
business.

Some ten days before a stranger, a
Master Richard Lovelace, had appear-
ed suddenly at the grange, and my
uncle had set off on a mysterious visit
from which he had not returned. Now
it was concerning this Loveiace that
something of a cloud had coms he-
tween my sweet Awdrey and me. I
had come upon the two in clese con-

versation, and had seen the fellow Kiss 1
her hand with a look in his dark eyes |

that had set my blood tingling and

my fingers pricking with a desira to,

punish him for his
trigues.

Awdrey had but laughed at my
moody remonstrance, and wh=2n I ques-
tioned her wegld tell me nothing.

“Geoffrey, Geoffrey, you but worsen
matters,” she cried, with a toss ol her
pretty head. ‘‘Because a gallant gen-
tlemen in a hard cese lays his lips to
Awdrey’s poor flngers and your wits
are mot sharp enough to see the rea-

meddlesome In-

soft, ¥ou must needs leap ixe a blind ;
horseman into the slough of mistrust !

and cry, ‘It is Awdrey’s fault.’ Is ev-

{

erything you cannot understand to be |

Awdrey’'s fault?”

Mistress Pallister’'s fingers wouid you
cry ‘Geoffrey is right.
and fingers¢d "

“Mistress Pallister, forsooth!"”
exclaimed again in high drudgeon, and
wj‘alked away with her head in the
air.

“If you leave me like that, Awdrey,
I'd better go and——"

She broke into my surly words with
a laugh.

“Yes, better go away and stay away

until your wits are sharpened enough |

to guess the riddle of your own mis-
trust. Mistress Pallister, indeed!”

“I'll return when your Master Love- |

lace has gone,” 1 replied bluntly, and
came away; and for a week bhad not
been to the grange. Seven miserable
days they had been. 8o you may think
how
message by young Gorham, and knew
that in the time of danger
turned to me, and how willingly I
sent my horse galloping straight across
country to Lanston that bright De-
cember morning.

She was waiting for me in the large
domed hall of the grange, pacing rest-
lessly up and down by the huge eques-
trian statue—the statue of old Sir

ward and wen his gold spurs
Cressy and Poitiers, and founded the
J.anston family. Her face and man-
ner were full of trouble.

“I have not forgiven you, Sir Mis-
trust, though I have sent for you,”
ghe said; but her sweet blue eyes were
telling another tale.

“You are in trouble, sweetheart.
When I have helped youn, s=nd me
away again if you will,” I said.

“You have learned ©Low (o
away.”

“And a harder penance never griev-
ed a penitent, Awdrey.”

“A sincere penitent should never sue
In vain, it is true,” she said demurely;
end then with a smile looked up and
added: “So you're forgiven. And, O,
Geoffrey, the trouble is sore, indeed.”

“Tell me,” I answered, and when
she did tell me I saw in truth s»c had
not underjudged it. This Lovelace
wag & far greater one than I had
deemed—no lesser that the young Pre-

stay

my -heart beat when I got her |

Well met, lips |

she |
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the bidding of certain
selors who had advi
could be organized if he would bur
show himself to nis followers; and
now the plans had 2ll miscarried, his
presence in England had been discov-
ered, and he had fled to Lanston to
hide while means could be devised for
his crossing again to France. It was
this business which had taken Sir Guy
away, and the ill news had come that
bhe had been izid by the heels by his
old enemy, the gout and had done
nothing.

Nor was that the worst. Sir Bur-
ton Prendergcst had got wind of the
matter in some way and might be
trusted to do his worst against Lans-
ton. A more malignanti, rancorous,
spiteful rat of a man did not brea
in all the gord county of S x than
Sir Burton; and he had never forgiv
en Awdrey for having rejected him
vear £go, nor me for having won he
from him, and would welcome a chance
{ to strike at Lanston. If it were once
{ known who Lovelace was and that
| the grange had sheltered him, the con-
‘sr\quences would be no less than ruin.
",f‘he government had not yet forgiven
|
%
i

reckless coun-
that a rising

‘he

Sir Guy for his old Jacobite work, and
would readily seize on a pretext now
for punishing him and his.

“I don't know what to do, Geofirey,”

“Yeu can see for yourself,,” I said.

cried my cousin, wringing her hands
{stractedly. “Tomorrow we have, as
you know, our customary Christmes

here; and if he does not show
among the guests suspicion will be
aroused, while if he does, he may be
recognized and we shall be ruined.”

“He must be away, sweetheart. I
can do it. Why didn’'t Sir Guy come

{ to me?”

i then;
she - had !

! to guide

| here

tender himself. He bad come over at

{ pings of the

thig.”

“True, I am no Jacobite, but when
was a Hardinge not with Lanston in
an hour of trouble? But I can do it.

|1 will”

“I knew you would,” and she smiled
as she laid her hand in mine.

struck me. “I'll to Shoreham and
charter a vessel from old Nick Nasel-
by there, and we’'ll have her off the
coast by dusk tomorrow and a boat
in Master's cove, down by Dencher’s

| gully, ready manned for Master Love- |
Let him keep close till

lace by then.
nay, better let him ride away
openly this afternoen and return se-
cretly after dark, then lie here hidden
till the morrow at dusk. I'll be here
nim, and if we don’'t trick
this Prendergast, write me down fool.”

“Where can we hide him, Geoffrey?”
cried Awdrey, nervously. *“If anyone
should come they will surely find him

: . here.”
Guy, who fought with the great Ed-:

at |

“No one will come, sweetheart. And
if they do have you not the safest hid-
ing place in all the three kingdoms,
in this very hall? It is not the
first time old Sir Guy has served and
saved the Lanstons. Where are your
sharp woman's wits, dearest?”

“Of course. I had forgotten
bronze horse.” znd she smiled.

The statue was, in truth, a hiding

lace of the best. In the troubles of the
ecivil war the Lanston of his day had
conceived a cunning arrangement by
which arms and ammunition and at

the

(

%ve masquerade and every one Wwill | &venue, Miss Awdrey, coming to the
“And were my lips to go a-mumbling | ar

l
|

“Because you are not with us in | Whispered:

in providing the needed vessel and ar-
ranging among my own men for the
boat tc he in readiness at Master's
cove: and late though it was I rattled
tfo Lanston to tell Awdrey that all was
well.

But Sir Burton Prendergast was not
a vindictive malignant tor nothning,
and in laying my plans I had not paid
sutficient need to ell that T knew or
to all that he would do, and this I was
to discover at the Grange in the after-
noon of that fateful Christmas eve.
It was just dark, and while wait-
ing for Master Lovelace to put him-
seif in my charge, Awdrey and young
Gorhan: and I stcod in the decorated
hall chatting with that mingling of
nervousness and strained cheerfuiness
which the crisis of such a matter
comm( evoke when the actors are
all alike tuil of arxiety and each wish-
{ul to hide the feeling from the others.

“We are rather like our guest in
build, Geoffrey,”” said Gorham, but
Awdrey protested with a blush and a
lash of the eyes. Gorham, boylike,
was the more positive for the protest,
however, and made me stand with
my back to them while he pointed out
he marks of resemblance, and we were
still discussing this when we caught
sight of the guest coming down stairs.
Just at that same mornent one of the
serving men dashed in at the front

ly

door, and with signs ef great excite-
ment and fear exelaimed:
There's a troop of soldiers in the

house. They are almost at ths door.™

Our consternation may be imagined.
Awdrey turned as white as the marble
pedestal of the great statue against
which we were grouped. Catching
Gorham by the arm 1 pushed him and
the servant toward the door, and

“Take the fellow

away and go to

! meet the scldiers, and shut the door

1
]
i boy, quick!”

behind you. Quick, for God’'s sake,

The moment he was gone

i 1 darted behind the statue, thrust open
| the secret entrance to the hiding-place,

fand called to Master Lovelace.
“I see it,” I exclaimed, as a thought

“Your
only chance of safety is here, sir,” I
said, without more ado. 1 bundled
him into it, and closed the entrance
after him, whispering to him to be as
still as death. *“Open the door now,
Awdrey, and remember, sweetheart,

| Master Lovelace left yesterday!”

! ters here in my uncle’'s absence.

need a fugitive royalist could be hid- !

den in the great house.
contrivance the legs of the
swung on hinges and covered a space
large enough to admit a

the entrance being concealed by the

horse;
been devised by which air could be
admitted through the joints of the
armor.

I lost no time, but rode off at once | a man of honor, I am sure.

By a shrewd |
knight |

man’s body; !

Then making a great efiort, we bhe-
gan to talk and laugh together, much
in our usual fashion, when Gorham
came back with the officer in command
of the soldiers.

“I am sorry to intrude upon an un-
pleasant errand at such a time, ma-
dam,” he  said. to Awdrey; ‘but
unlappily, 1 have no option.
| am Captain Hilary, and
my instructions are that a person
of dangerous importance, no less than
the young Pretender, is here in Lans-
ton Grange, disguised as one Richard
Lovelace, and I have to request you
to deliver him to me.”

“Perhaps you will allow me to ans-
wer you, captain. I am Sir Guy Lans-
ton’'s nephew, Sir Geoffrey Hardinge,
at your service, and caring for mat-
My
cousing are scarcely fit to deal with
such a business. A Master Richard
Lovelace was here, but if you will in-
quire you will find that he left yes-
terday.”

The officer answered sauvely:

“My instructions are very precise
and clear, sir.”

‘That may be, but I am not con-

| cerned with them. Whence comes your
armour of the knight and the trap- !

and means had !

|
i

information?

“I cannot reveal the source of my in-
formation, sir, but I have my duty to

i do,” answered the officer.

“And will do it like a gentleman and
And since

on my errand, I bad but little difficulty ’iwo Lave many Christmas guests on the

will |

T point of arrival, I would beg you to do !

your will.speedily.”

Without miore ado a number of the | your fellows,

men were brought in, and while Aw-
| drey, Gornam and I waited in the hall,
they spread all over the house and
searched it from roof to cellar. At the
end of an hour or so Capt. Hilary
came with many apologies tor the un-
welcome business, and declared that
he had evidently been misled by wrong
information.

We watched the soldiers form up
and depart, and Awdrey drew a deep
sigh ‘of relief as she linked her arm
in mine.

 frey,”
' next?”’

““As soon as they are well away, your
! guest and 1 roust be off. Gorham, see
that the hourses are ready, and then
 slip away and walch the men well out
of sight, and note the road they take.
Quick, lad!™ $
i Awdrey and I waited alone together
iin the hali. The strain of the excite-
{ ment had wrought upon her nerves
somewhat, and she was very sweet,
gracious and loving, as I
i soothe and reassure her.
i iurrying in.
" *“ThLére's

she whispered. ‘*And what

| something wrong,
| Geoffrey. Sir Burton Prendergast
| was waiting by Overbury Cross, and
met the captain
conference, and
| here together.

{ anything?”’

“We shali

are now coming back
Can Sir Burton know

see, and n:ust
does not,” 1 answered quietly;
soon after Capt. Hilary
| Burton with him.

The officer came to the point at once.
He had learned that the prisoner he
sought was still concealed in the house
and said he must therefore take fur-
ther measures, and must remain in
1hie grange

and

I did not like the thing at all, and

liked 1t far less when at Sir Burton's
instigation he said he would remain
in the hail; that ali must pass in or
out of the house by that way, so that
he could see them. and that all the
other doors must be locked, with men
posted outside.

predicament; and as 1 was
! my brain for some expedient, young
Gorham’s words, that I was like Mr.
! Lovelace, when seen from behind, oc-
| curred to mie, and suggested a plan
| tc outwit them. If the soldiers re-
mained in the hall, poor Master Love-
lace imust either be starved or driven
to surrender, and either event spellied
ruin. Jy plan was therefore to play
escaping from the house, get to
horse and lead the soldiers a dance
across the country in pursuit.

There was a small casement from

race below, make a dash for the stable
yvard, where the horses were ready,
and ride away across the park bhe-
yvond. 'That was easy, but it must be
so done that one or other of the sen-
tries should catch sight of me, and
thus bring the rest of the pack upon
my heels.

I knew where the men were posted,
and having from an upper window at-
tracted the attention of the groom
who had my horse in readiness, I went
down, opened the casement, and leap-
ed out.

and challenged me instantly, and dis-
charged his musket as I was darting
towards the stable.

In a moment the whole place was in
the utmost confusion, and as I mount-
ed, taking care to pretend a violent
attack upon the man who held my
horse, while I told him to say I was
& stranger to him, the troopers were al-
ready to horse at once and came clat-
tering round the old house after me.

Things went just as I would have
had them. I was careful that none of
the men should see my face, and I
put my horse at the ha-ha and leapt
into the park.

I did not hurry matters at the start.

some of the trcopers, and my wish
being to bring as many as I could
away from the grange, it was my cue
to let them think that they
catch me. But this had consequences
of a different kind. Those who could
not take the lead stopped to empty
their muskets after me, and then,
finding the gate, they came streaming
through. -

Old Noll had little relish for the
from an accidentally well-aimed shot,

ears, he shook his head and plunged
forward as though impatient to be out
of range.

It was a new sensation .o play the

no qualms about the result.

1 went easily across the great park,
therefore, dropped into Winthrop lane
at the end. rattled across
common, and skirted
Copse. being careful all the time to
keep as much in sight of the hounds
as the fast darkening evening would
allow,

Once U played a trick on them and
let them come almost upon me. I had

mounted and waited for my pursuers.
On catching sight of me the men rais-
ed such a shout of exultation as
! brought all the laggards spurring up,
and they dashed toward me, making
sure of their capture.

But I was ready, and picking my
way along the zig-zag sides of the fir
wood there, [ carried out the plan I
had formed. At the bottom of the

Chine, lie the Quagmire woods, as
nasty and dangerous a bit of country

I purposed to
Noll and I knew the way well enough,
but it was another case with the fel-
lows who were after me. I led them
on, keeping in sight, till they were

when 1 reached the sudden turn by

Dead Man's Corner, 1 gave Noll his

head, and away we flew along the

I narrow track, ieaving the men floun-

i dering in the guagimire, calling to one-

| another and shouting and oathing

| flercely.

We were soon clear off, and urging
I the old horse to his utmost efforts, I

headed in the direction of Hardinge,
| and ‘rattied home at a pace which

i would have surprised the soliiers in-

i deed could they have seen it.

! Once at Hardinge 1 changed my cos-
tume rapidly, while another Lorse was
caddled, and then galloped back
through the night to Lanston.
1 was all anxiety to know
how matters had sped there in my ab-

| sence, and hoped indeed that lMaster

Lovelace had already been released,
! and was away with young Gorham as
{ I had arranged.

But to my chagrin my ruse had been
but partly a success. Capt. Hilary
and Sir Burton were still at the
grange, and in the hall awaiting the
return of the troopers with their cap-
tive. A number of the guests had ar-
rived and were grouped about in the
rooms and the hall, looking mightly
ill at ease and uncomfortable, while
Awdrey was far more distressed than
pefore, and had been weeping.

“You have been away, Sir
frey?” said the capfain.

“I am not aware that I am your
prisoner, or accoiatable to you for my
movements,” 1 answered brusquely.
“I think you have carried this farce
far enough. In truth, [ shali hold you
responsible for the outrage to which
lI have been subjected.

Geof-

{ come clattering after me, firing their

: ' my arm she showed in her
“How good that you were here, Geof- !

(main in my charge.
. he added
| not reach the captain’s ears.
| the secret of this
i tell
. chases my silence in the way I have
; told her.’

sought to ;
Gorhan: came |

still, |

- affianced to me.”
there; they HRad a long |
! father
11'zxtlxer that she is affianced to me, Sir
. Geoftrey.
hope he !
| deadly earnest’
returned Sir |
Lall
; drawn

| one of my men to act as guide.

| 'We must start things going, or the
It was in all truth a very awkward |
racking |

. drey placed the tips of

. ments, whispered that he was io get
| the prisoner out when I had cleared

my |

| after Awdrey.
which I could easily leap to the ter- |

It was now getting dusk, and |
g soldier who was close at hand saw |

| through the door,
{ hand on his mouth, forced him through
_into the dining-room beyond.

' goodness not to interfere.”
could | I
| Sir Burton, mad with rage.
| prisoner you want is in the hall con-
icealed in the statue, captain.

| responsible,”
A i the instant, speaking very angrily.
shooting, and when one of the balls, |

s ~ A L, | “The man’s mad.
came ripping and singing close to his | 4 gnd you have been all this time in |

| the hall there and he has given you no

Twinbury | ; ”
Three-rc\:)lrnnl;ea | the king let me pass. i

breathed old Noll up the steep side of |
the Haunch, and one across it I dis- |

| Burton Prendergast’'s
i laying
i “The door there through-the anteroom |

! said, for I wished to give time
! Master Lovelace to get clear away,;
as the name could mean, and into this i
iead them by degrees. |

' hiding place.
i followed.
well into the middlie of the woods, and !

Because I )

chose to leave here and gallop’ to
Hardinge for a change of costume,
forsooth must needs

muskets, and actually putting n.v life
to the hazard. Yeceu'll find them now,
hard stuck in the bogs on the other
side of Muttlebury Haunch. But the
thing is intolerable. Come, Awdrey,
let us go to the guests and leave the
gentleman to do his will.”

The captain's tace darkened as i
said this, while Sir Burton Prender-
gast gave me an ugly, sneering lock;
and when Awdrey put her hand on
fingers a
slip of a note and whispered. '‘Take
it. Danger.”

“This farce, has goune far enough,
Sir Geoffrey, as you say,”’ cried Pren-
dergast, growing angry, and coming
to us. “‘Mistress Awdrey, will you re-
Have a care,”
in a whnisper, which couid
“I know
statue, and shall

it, unless Mistress Awdrey pur-

I could have struck him for his
mean, cowardly threat, but I masked
my temper.

“Probably she will put herself in my
hands, Sir Burton, seeing that she is

“If she dces
and you

ruin ner
she will tell you

not wish to
all,

A word from
thing will be Kknown.

me and this
And 1 am in

But the game was not lost yet, for
that. I knew that my ruse had

off nearly all the troops, ard
that if I could but smuggie hMaster
Lovelace out of the statue he couid
get away easily from the bouse with

I stood a moment as if thinking, in
great perplexity, and then giving Aw-
drey, who was very paie and trighten-
ed, a significant pressure of the hand
that lay on my arm, I released it.

“] see no other course, Awdrey, but
to comply. You had better take Sir
Burton’s arm and go to the ballroom.

whole country will think we are mad.”

His face lighted with triumph as he
held out his arm and my sweet Aw-
her fingers
upon it, while I turned to Gorham, and
under pretense of giving him some di-
rections, about the evening's arrange-

the hall, and send him away with my
man as guide.

I exchanged a few sentences with
the captain, who stood plucking mood-
ily at his mustache, and then went

All the guests were now in the great

‘ ballroom, and signaling to Awdrey to

come with her partner to me, I took
my stand close to the door of a small

{ room that lay between that and the
| dining-room.
| Sir Burton stood between me and the

I maneuvered so that ;

door, which I placed ajar, and then
my plan was ready.

“This is a serious matter, Awdrey,”
I said, “and I think Sir Burton and I
had better talk it over together.”

I have no wish for your interfer-
ence, Sir Geoffrey,” he replied, insolent-
ly. “I can manage my own affairs.”

“But this is more my affair than

| yours,” I retorted, and before he knew

what I was intending, I linked my
arm in his, and pushed him roughly
and, clapping my

Then I
freed his mouth, and he did precisely
what I had reckoned on his doing.

He set up a cry for help, shouting

| that there was tieachery, and called

for Capt. Hilary, who came running
in from the hall, on to which the din-
ing-room opened. As soon as the
captain’ entered I slammed the door
behind him, and this gave Gorham his

i cue to act, and setting my back to the
{ door turned upon the two men.
The ha-ha caused a little trouble to |

“This is a private quarrel between
Sir Burton rendergast and myself,
Capt. Hilary, and you will have the

AThere is treachery afoot,” shouted '
*The

This is
a trick to cheat you of him.”

“Let me pass, sir; I shall hold you
said the captain to me on

“Responsible for what?” I exclaimed.
Does he mean that |

inkling of the story he now tells? You !
don’t Dbelieve that, surely?” I said,

| the doo nd lis-
part of the fox in the hunt, but I had | holding my place BL the Soer ¥

tening with all my ears for some

! sound that Gorham had done his work. |

“Let me pass, sir,” cried the officer, |
drawing his sword. ‘“In the name ot‘

“Do you draw upon an unarmed |
man?”’ 1 exclaimed, and as I spoke I

| heard a sound from the hall which |

seemed to show that young Gorham
had succeeded.

“If you hinder me further your blood |
will be on your own head. Will you |
let me pass?’ said the officer fiercely. 1(

“Do you mean you would murder me |
for a cock and bull story such as Sir |
?* 1 asked, de- |
him to the last safe second. !
is open, but if you prefer this it is
nothing to me.”

He dashed out, sword in rondg, and '

| Sir Burton was following® waen I laid
! my hand on him and barred the wWay.
valley, between the Haunch and Dandy |

I

for |

“I have a reckoning with you,”

and words between us grew hot and
fast until Captain Hilary came back
and demanded that Sir Burton should
come and explain the secret of the
I let him go then, and

The Awdrey and some of the guests

! came out into the haill, and a pretty

scene of cross purposes followed. Sir

| Burton Prendergast asserted that the !

horse was the hiding place, and he and
the officer tried vainly to discover the |
opening, until Capt. Hilary, losing all |
patience, declared that he would have |
the statue hewn to pieces if the secret
could not be found.

“But there is nothing in it,” T sald
for the twentjeth time; and at length, |{
when I saw Gorham among the rest, |
and a glance told me all was well, and
fearing, moreover, that the statue
would really be destroyed, I myself '
opened it. *

“you can see yor yourself,” I said;
and while Capt. Hilary thrust his
head into the opening a smile ran
round the faces of the guests, who
came ecrowding forward in curiosity at
the secret of the statue and amuse- |
ment at the apparent farce of the pro-
ceedings.

The ccptain - flushed with vexation
at cutting so sorry a figure, and was
in doubt whether to vent his anger on
me or on Sir Burton.

“There was someone there, I know,”
maid the latter, trying to bluff it off.

“Do I _understand that you make an
insinuation of falsehocod against me,
Sir Burton Prendergast?” 1 asked, fac-

! captain?” I asked.

i on me.
! personal matter, but tomorrow if you
' are still in the county of Sussex, or if
| within six months you show your face
i here, I give you my honor that I will

' know,”

ing him and speaking sternly. “This
matter is now personal to me.” And
not relishing my stare and having no |
stomach for a gquarrel, he flinched, and
with a shrug of his shoulders, said to |
the officer:

%1 am very sorry, Capt. Hilary, but
it secems I was wrong.”

“What do _you propose to do next,

]

Motherswho are
seeking the ideal
and proper medi-
cine to give their
little ones for cons-
tipation, colic and
simple fevers will
find Abbey’s Effer-
vescent . Salt safe
sure and pleasant.

The children
like 1t. It acts
quickly, without
griping or other
unpleasant after
effects.

Abbey’s Effer-
vescent Salt cures
all disordered con-
ditions of the sto-
mach and bowels.
All druggists, 25c.
and 60c¢, a bottle.

“We are at your
commands, hut you will understand
that our Christmas keeping is not
likely to be the merrier for any PpPro-
longing of this matter.”

“I ghall hold yocu responsible for
this, Sir Burton. You have kept me

_here while things have been arranged

tfor the prisoner’s escape. I withdraw
my men and shall make my repo';t.”
Thus the interfering bully found him-

{ self prostrate between the two of us

and in danger of Kicks from us both.

| “If the prisoner was in concealmen
| there and you knew it you have pre-

vented my capturing him.
didn’t you tell me, sir?”

I smiled at this turn, but it was not
our cue to let the captain believe we
had ever concealed any one.

“Rest your mind easy and do not
blame even this meddling mischief-
maker causelessly. We have no one
at the grange whome we wish to con-
ceal,” and this was true, for by this
time Master Lovelace was well on his
way to the boat.

Capt. Hilary went away then, grum-
bling and smarting with the irritation
of the man who feels he has been
tricked but cannot lay finger on the
proof, and as soon 2as he was gone I
signaled to Awdrey and Gorham to
lead the guests away while I detained
the cowardly traitor who had come sO

Why

. near to causing serious mischief.

A word with you, Bir Burton,” I
said shortly. “You have acted tonight
the part of a coward and a spy, and
in doing it you have cast imputations
Tonight I do not make it a

horsewhip you first and shoot you af-
terward. You know whether I am a
man to keep my word.”

He turned pallid with fear, said not
a syllable, and without more than one
sneaking, furtive, frightened look at
me, slunk away, and the mext morn-
ing left the country for his health’s
szke.

I was still loitering in the hall when
Gorham came and told me how he
had managed to get Master Loveiace
away, and as I was praising him for
his smartness Awdrey came.

“Is all safe now, Geoffrey?”

“Yes, sweetheart, you can
with a free heart.”

“A ‘free heart 2’ " she echoed, play-

dance

! ing on my words and smiling.

“So far as all that is concerned.”

“<All that’ was very terrible, while
it lasted. But you did splendidly.”

“A penitent had to earn his forgive-
ness, Awdrey. Is it earned?”

“Not quite earmed yet. You gave
me up very readily to 8ir Burton, you
she cried, and withdrew the
hand she had slipped into mine, mov-
ed some paces away, and stood glanc-
ing at me, demure inh face, but with

- eyes all alight with smiles.

“How can I earn it? I did what I

! did for the best.”

“Your sre bad at guessing riddles,”
she laughed.

“She’'s under the mistletce, Geof-
frey, don’t you see?”’ cried .Gorham
from the doorway, with a laugh.

“Marlpot, Gorham!” exclaimed Aw-
drey, blushing rose red, but before
she could turn to run after him I had
caught her in my arms.

“It ig Christmas eve, sweetheart,
and I am a clown of a penitent,” I
whispered, as I kissed her.

“You deserve to be punished
your dullness,” she protested.

“Then give it me back, Awdrey,” and
I held her happy, blushing face close

for

: to mine.

“If 1 do it’'s under compulsion.”

“That's a new name for mistietoe,”
cried Gorham again, as he ran off to
join the dancers.

We lingered a moment for that which

. was under neither mistletoe nor com-

pulsion, and then followed him, for-
getting all about the recent crisis, and
as happy a pair. of lovers as all Sussex
could find that merry Christmas eve.

“THE TERRIBLE i
TWINS”

Rheumatism anrnd 8ciatica are thus
well ramed.

South American Rheumatic Cure
relioves in 6 hours and cures
in1to 3 days.

South American Rheumatic Cure is the op=n

 door to a perfect cure—it goes directly to the

seat of the trouble—drives out of the system the
uric acid—the effete matter—the poisons which
fasten themselves in the joints and muscles—

i retard circulation—Iinduce inflammation and the

intense suffering that follows such derangerani.

Relief from the first dose—marvellous cures have

been made ia from one to three days, 56
For sale by C. McCalium & Co,




