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THE BROKEN

By the great oak with the sea$ under]when Btr Alan had dlped at the Gran

15,” eald Lily, unoonsclous that msoy asd fond swhen (¥ hsd pleassd Lndy Miles to logi'
than she nsually did,

many atime Annette und ber lover had nas | even more o
ander this oak s that thelr Jastkismhadbesn| Thore was an fanate cequetry In Aunotte's
id g | &iven thera 3 that & hundred tender mewmo- { character of which lnﬂm she was scaroe!
l!ngcnd‘mund this spet for $hem both 1] osoxolons s and this orquetry mado bor whi
Ab! and dil you 'sit there 1” Aad An: | to pleasa Alan, though the had cortataly no
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Author of * FoorerIRTS IN THER SKow,” “THzm ¢ « | £ad sborily afterwards doeXk leave of th
RBREBB." ¢ QOur o¥ EI‘)YE’N," &o. VIOARB Gov shortly trirnip to'th‘; O:g’t she had told heras!

nette’s lovely bazal eyes eovght Alen Loe lntontlam sliter her little conversation with
tec’s facs, Iy on the anbjeos, of interfering with her
No,” he sald hastly, almest harahly ;| young sister’a exgagemant.

1 won's destrey the ohfld’s happlness,”
again and agaln, after
through the dark park, golvg to this L\libud confesswd her desp love fer Alan,
very seas under ths great oak whare he and } And Annette thonght In maklng this decls-
Atnetto nsed te mest in the daye of thelr {lon that aho was acting unselfftbly. She

and wept away, re

[Tas BRiouy 0y TaANALACION 13 RESERVED,)

tond love. knew—what woman does not know—that

CHAPTER L.—(Coxzintuxp )

And iﬁly S l?u&t!:. o::rn‘;,d 8!ut war s
modeat gir not axpect

ov;zs!nhoxgtwh devotlon frem auyone,
She was quite sure Alsa loved her, fer wh
thauld ho havo ssked her to bo his wife
he had not donsso? Aud ¢hly ofrtain
satisfiod ker. Acod ahe waa ,g!:ud an:
bappy ted In the plossure of friends,
Msjor Dogi: mhml:‘ubt‘ge wx:zmt Isttor
of covgratulatien, y Lester wanrso
kin: sndhg! hhtbu and mothc:. mAn:.g
d tod w or
hnagxnho Hnadhur,nﬁnfd:ho k abs
would be happy, And Liy was ,
Ovez her whele existazocs had stelen a new
felness and and the golden light
of love fioded her hsart. N .

8be zald ssmethiog of 8hisbe Alan, in
her prafiy trustful way, one night when he
mmlnghuhmathnuﬁhtbowk,m
she had boen diclng with Lwdy Lester,

It wan dark; and yed overhead a fitfal
lu::g out from the

the green
tbnhdod‘almatusbvy!eu. A wild and

goaty night, with the ssugh of $he -wind

sighiog snd moening, and W 1.1
gmlgrmhndthom-awuhug t's
hand, Ardasthoy walked on—thoes’ o,
LAty and Alan Lester—the gl olang clssse
toguwve:’sum.wlnx.m:mdgha
at7Tange secnds, the “‘mournfol rustlip
in the dark” of the mysterisns brexth
haaven,” «dlet, Uitlaome 1?
44 What are nlﬂﬁm ons
mmx&mg wn &% hor with soms
tendernege, but mere kizdaees, akining ia

o+ am 0ot frigutened, bud X am sl=Z yea
are with m3,” sho amwers?, with a llitly
closer, fondsz presw—o o bl atm.

“And Tou are oontent, Idly,” atked
2:an, with eudden gravity, * to spend yeop
1if{s by vy s18e?°

« idgmny content?! Thatisnst
‘h’ n

1 And what is ths word, chiid £®
Y am vpy,hggy.hcml“ And abe
] arm.

“Iam "h- xaid, He ho
11fsed her face I both his bands;
, wRa $urned ¥

baar sx’ks looked apis k sky.
"It :ﬁ ?s,' Q&%gm‘ g’ ber;

Ler'tn refarn for dhe

el
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through his whole
maaxy werda, Mre,
with har kesn bloe eyes was

his manner, Ho was grave and ocurtes
nbaﬂmdtha!xnhuv‘onpodum o him, and witha sers of groan bo put his]very missrable |

vary

from hex bhusy
s to 8lr Rupert's relations to sell them of | thought,
ths 3ad shook and fright hee dowr iﬁ;&w desteey my psacs 1"
had &:ﬂ tarough, and hew shs ed

to bricg down g:dwndnbo to Klogsferd,
ok A jbuats o thir coting as near relstions, with
Mrs, Deyne’s sconotlo sonl when she Sottam bood ef Abelr old leve stfll] tabe

hion AMrs, Doyns gave, ended
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sven 4 %e up tha house for | sure yeu are happy, IAly 1"
-m;g?::md the n:p{attmee mad| Liylosked o n;rprbad

i

Por the preseatit had besa seitled that

.
of ths
Bghtfal s wenld be to have Anvetts
pear thom In a beantifal pleoe of bher own,

Indeed, ocald the ve
Lfved frem Mrm,
wonl2 have boen sesn that ke lawardly re.

of the bonae

d exdare the thought
Alan Lestes's wile,
was

B
&
w5}
&

Ho eat down and looked up a¥ the drifs-iber old .gow ever Alan wasstill unchanged.
, bas be 414 rot say {Iog _clonds overhesd, threngb which ths[He'loved ber, but he was benad by honour
syus watchlng him

ls meonbsams sheve In 1o gleams. | to ;marry Lily, and Annette heped witha
with | And thy fave of Annetie—Anuells—the onm | sigh they mizht be very happy, though sho
love of all bis lile—esemod to riso befors [ know tho fdes of his mzrxggo made her

hand ever bls syes, as If te shnt oad thef Butihe cenflicting emotlons of her hoart
metking vizlon, did nes prevent her wishlog that Alan
“YWhy bhave I scen her again1® ho|shenld nevartbeloss sdmirs hor; that ho
“\Why bas she coms back ts shonld undentand that sho was glven u
3 much from & feelipg of honour ; and thoug|
Lisog ha aat thers—en thly very spot An- Jcke made no effors $o0 attracs his ztiention
wed o1 his breast, | beyend woaring a gown that sho knew sult-
1 Porgat 18, when |ed her allke in tint and t.lz:h' and In chat-
In eyes | ting duslog dlnnar, same ko the bright
atirnotive Annstie of old, Mrs. Dogno’s

Dayne had managed evorylhing
olnarl’ {oz Ansotts m'a:’ fight
d's heuse, 8he had writ-

ter from her husband's manfapal]nette’s head bad faln
Bhe hal also]and conld heforget

o
Avcnstia's father te the A ho saw her naw msre boantifnl
quare to loek dhrhui::: oven than in these bright heurs. Shke had fa

in Gresvagor ¢
and the (olsnel had brougts, been fales, but stie bad been o axg {acuts blue oyes taw reasons for hastontn
A“:'mh jowellery and de-!redninr ;;ﬁ tho loved him et Jl, Had no% that xcadman fon LVy's m: mc}&n&ho ﬁm‘l:kgogll:eg
w em aho or

tatd shs Joved hin: still? Yet they oculd |Blr Alanhsd
hter i ke had yot mentioned

when he wished the cersmony to

antvod as ths Grange, bat a % hint | unfergotten

léﬁ‘:dm;. burntog i shelr hearta } ¢ Ob, no, mother; it 1afar tso soon %o

&o{:; h’wzﬂo Ahnhl:dﬂgod hia bltter ths?%do! .t:xl . mvetoddLﬂv blaghing
am a9 ashaxisd, I never anctty; or wayward on ge, my dear; ¥<a remem-
oonrse, ysu mact allow | Way, was trying tolearnif humm ber It Is qulte shres woeks sinoo your sis-
beard and Kaightley’s 27 | futurs bappiness was really doasd apla tho §ter ra;umodhme,and{ouboameengsg-
Mrx, Doyue did net mpoct her to Alsn, Ay Liiy §ed jnst abontinat time ; hewaver we must
daugh Rens .Se bed, singing o latie]sse skogtit,”
o {wong fa the Hghtuoes .and joy albarboars,: Mrs Dayrs moant that she [otended to
Aunette had teld hor muid to sak b2z sivtar | “ see abort i6,"” and ne deubt wonld have
e ooms $o ber for a littls whils, and as Inly | dene 2o without dslay, whan

endersd Annetts dismi=ed $ho mald, i il saddealy and uuzﬁ;tad!y rurnmonoed

St B skeest2,  ¢Cema, LY the ﬁgm ?&gmoﬁt o!mtht 12;
allswacoo Sir had al 12, me oug 3 ont
Jargs upstt | o o . tho pu

** And what mast we chas abens?” an-

It muss ot bs supposed that all this while
swerod Lily amfling, ho hsd 1m§:m. or neglected the unfor-
¢ The loves, ol couxrse} And ave you very | tunate Laura Davls, who was lavgulish-
happy absut this I eha 23463 mers msrlions- | Ing In hor prisen oell, and over whoss 1o a
ly, g’ung Lily’s bard § © quite, quitesaro— jcsw Interost bad dawned for peor Mre.
N Sicos Alan's last vixlt to the Burleigh
“ Yes, 1 am gulte sars,” she mid, Arnvs, Mrs, Laatszr had bosn a changed
€ 1% Iy net the mother who hao perzzaded  womean, Tho ides that a child of Jim's
you Info it, 1 it1 Have yon roally givea | might cemo te har, that aho wonld have
your hears, your whole hears, %0'Alan Los- | semathing young to love and tend oncs
tez 1" J=ers, ssemed to give bor naw lfe. Tho
LAy blashad, knelt down beelds horslster ] clava ske sprang from do net rogard llleg!ﬁ-
azd hid her face a memens on her lap magy aa gay bar o natural affection, and an
¢ \Well,” sald Annetta, amoo back | numarried mothar In the little ocountry vil-
her fatr halr, ¢ tell me, do you ove | llige, where the had boen born, was by no
mms TNOOTIVOD, theret ©
was Tnd. erefore, recalve
sod cherhgn ¢ babe that was expected,
the moment they it came into tho world.
And 1 her open homuly
tatk of thls osmlng avent, and the news at
1sogth reached the ears of her old admirer,
SR Coeraaiog i aselon fhet the Tothen:
satisfartion t tho ar-
g o’l’hugﬂc!wupuﬁngsmy. and that
rs, Lagtor bad begun enoe more to bastlo

wes & burden and a mis- | be nothing to esch other—werss mna; you
an

£

waste remain at Kingaford, bud

Duyus began oocast Bow to tatk
g‘luuxie.o! Ribton Hall, Sir Ropsrts|ralesd
In Midlandshire, and to say kow de-

ware ?
¢ Peolish child! Whatis there to pay3
you? Bal ge $o bad nsw, dsar, lam tirad—.
to-merrew you must tell e ali your plaas,”

bave besn guite
syue’s wordly howrs it

P
%o ke son fu-law, Bir R $ prs him adonys the honae somswhat in bor old chear-
sut of the way and Avgm th‘obpl:aﬁto! UHAPTER LL—A Rxrvaar. tol fagbism, |
Bhgm'ui‘ besldes, birx. D. I3 wax bt nataral that Indy Lacter'sold§  AnSba meda up bls mind that It was the

albor§ for him 32 speak 3 so declara the love whioch
now for saze than twenty-foor years had
11vad in B3s 0ld, obstinats, stabbora hoart,
Azd ene day bs actaally did this, Mrs.
LesSer bad been sianding talking to him in
ke bax, bus aba took no aotive
barinese now, and pressatly re to the
lixtls ¢blos prrler behing, to algh and look
it the varlozs phowﬁnphl of her loat Jim,
wnd to'draam of the Hitlo JIm she s Sod,
Tor she 23 mado up ber mind that Lacnas
chila wesid b a buy.

Praaent g, to bar s, snd with scant
cEremsny, her old fricad the Capiata follew-
od har into the parler,

$$ Woll, Oaptaln,” seid the kmdly crea-
" | tare looking arcund with a smile, **I hops

o been attondiag to you?'

** That’s all righs,” answered Danisl grafy
ly, Bxiog hic reund, bloedchot ayes cn the
Tarigs B b Sl e ol

¢ yoars oken
mﬁ!p. Thea he drow & docp breath,

€ f'vo walted o laog tims,” he aald.
“ Daar me, Oaptatn I” sald Mes, Laster,
ttarizg % hat tect, ““have they not aarved

$hy 5
never Ior!ghcn him for tarning her oat
809, was thaskful to bo rellevad

l\bimmmtnhsxczf. for she oomld
14y boosming

thas L ht lim
Lm&mu soc0

i
Az we osme through

S0 came the paxk ¥’ usk.
Lady im«; ﬁwmﬁu velon
Algy- teard,

wide,
It fa such o wild eizht,"said Lily, “
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