
TlIM WOSLP WELL LOST.

taDd«t to Acm bedi, wui main dMm frd tlMft A* hMrad Ibwr

burden ohMrfoUj, and k ibwing, lighteaed Hi. Mm would alwi^ra

lov« Axthw; and ih« thoi^ that ha would tiwm^ kire hai^but

ir«f«i ha did not, aba would iMMt foigat him

;

imhapa not _. ,

Wt of ooniaa after h«r kttorAa Aonld nerwaae hna agam, and

it waa ballar not. Ami at tfaia thought h«r avaa lillad

whi^ &iofftA aikntlj ou har hand. AH ttte anme,

har good reaolTW to be knm and ohearfnl aa wefi aa

W?iw might be, the dagrwaa dark and dreary; and A» oonld not

fteat to be eheerfiil wMi har hrother'a laat Urn jat wwm on her

ehedE, and her lorer'i lilent aeyriencenoe u her renunaiation of him

gnawing at her heart with aa muoh aorpriae aa paiu. She thou^t

be mi^t hare written; perhapa ho would even yet ; bat he had h^
her note kat nig^ and now it wae paat fonr in the afternoon of tho

next day. It waa aomoely like him not to hare aBiwered—b\tf

aorehr bie would I

£Sie WM thinking thia, intermii^ad with ipeeulationa aa to

where Derwent waa by now, and how atranfa it waa to be without

him, and how dreary the bourn wwi—aa dm death were lyinf in it

—iriien auddenly the aound of w^-known imt waa heard,m um&t

of a w«ll known Tmoa eohoed in the porofa, and Arthnr, aiding for

ixm'u nke if the hidka were at home but letting aiMe die aervant

•nd the anawar alike, oame through Ui hall and mto the room

where the miaerabla trio were Btting.

For die firat time dnoe dwir engagement Mnrid did not ao to

meet him. She loee firom her aeat haatilT, but aba turned her ooloar-

lem &oe fnmi her lover and looked at her fadier inttead. Arthur

too waa pide and evidently deeplT moved. He waa reaolnte, but not

unfeelii^ ; and if he had put himaelf in opporition to hia mothpr,

and pnMrted love to home, and the independence of a man who

makea hia own oareer to the maintenance of hia preanit aocial poai-

tion, ha had not decided without pain or acted without KnTow

Btrt he had decided and he had acted ; and he -waa not me to be

driven tecsn hia point or made to go back on himadf.

< No, you must not meet me like thia, Muriel,' he aaid going np

to her and holding out hn handa. ' There is no reaaon why you

ihould tarn awi^ firom me.'
' But why you ahould turn from me,' ahe answered.

' I am the beatju^ kA that,' he mid gravely.

*No,' returned Muriel, that oonvermtion widi Lady Machdl

under the lime-treea coming baok en her mind with photographia

eteamaaa; * we muat judge for you. I cannot bring magiaoe i^>oa

yo»-irhat tha woM would call dii^^MM^' die added hairtUy,


