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. Ob, ! there can be no doubt|this mon;ey—whu.t would become of|her eye brightened at thought of this
:fn {'i’,“,o 8 Ty pausinlg meditative- | ler ?” ) sntlm);mted triumph. Then she went
ly, which pause gave him time to ask,| ‘ True, she would be penniless; she|out, resumed her gently dejected man.
with threatening sternness in his voice, |would share the fate her precious hus.[ner, said_ good-bye to the party on the
what was this new fact that had come |band inflicted on so many helpless wo-|lawn, and, having thanked John Dar-
to light. 1o men. However, that need not troné;le ;ent for his assistance, returned to her

Miss Harco wered by a question.|us. I am inclined to think that under|home. .

B , sod think that _what' i ted, itapressively'; i r|burn be allowed to starve.” weekly recep:ion, an evening entertain.
’wtﬂ.&tf M ,‘HO = &ﬁmt Oxprv::!i;ottfmmwi:- Caroline Harcourt had obtained all|ment, to which the little world of Mel-

. . ~ pone ted. Sh tired of the in-|bury, with the sole exception of Mrs,
How'oould 1 take my own st_mng'wi!ldi tion, ' Dear Mr. Darrent, I feel|she wan e was Ros);ba *had boon bidden.p o
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ol «THY WILL BE DONE,"
«Thy will be done, O God.” How could
L T TR '

i andlayit : . ou. indeed I dé; These things|terview; the gentle dissimulation she > (
5 "Mstﬁi!feet.mqmﬁon His be- mm’i)eti’;y What does it matter to us |had been practising for the last hour be- Mrs. Harcourt's parties were pleasant.
: hest? . : - . {bow ourneighbor lives? Yes ; but when Esn to bore her unspeakably. In those|She succeeded often in captivating one
Sl . [thexs is danger—I should say, perhaps, t words she allowed her true bitter-|or two stray celebrities from town ; there ]
. —of closer connection — |ness to creep out. was an abundance of good music, and

" pressing pocket-handker-| But, bold as she was, she had scarcely she had the useful talent of grouping her
. ehhz' to her lips, “ll'etam as foolish as|spoken before she repented her temerity. | guests appropriately.
usual. I w my tongue to run away |She rose, and he rose. He stood facing| Her evenings were generally well at-
'with me. -To come. to the point, Mrs. |her, and, smitten with a new fear, she tended. This one was no exception to
Rosebay—we may call her by the name drew back trembling. the rule. Miss Harcourt’s friends said
she has assamed—is livinit on the pro-| What had happened? Was this a|she was quite herself again upon the oc-

oo P00 breath. g a d’s guilt—innocent- |transformation ? Were her senses fool-|casion—as quiet, as cheerful, as self- i
% RN . I ﬁhbd. ) ly, Inmusm’ the %nesﬁon is,|ing her? She had thought she was|possessed as she had ever been. And ]
: Nﬂb"iﬂl grief, my eyes u'ght one to undeceive her? alone with the grave and quiettraveller, |this was true. .
' in , 5 ho! little| Scarcel eIOnld James Darrent have|Who had no enthusiasm but that of] The fact was that, feeling her feet
= ,'M b !E _ M .4 " |been m "mrpﬁsed if & bombshell had |8cience ; she found herself actually in|once more upon the neck of her gener- P
- wile s . , hand alead- |t Ittorl:h feot. He made no answer, |the presence of a4 man—a man of deep ation, she was able to for%a: her
,‘ N,“"“w ‘m' Wﬁ il -land Miss Harcourt went on, blandl : nature, deeply stirred, whose eyes were |puerile fears and hesitations. gides,

You mugt be very unpractioal if you can [T A V) B a o ooy whose| . The day after th !

Your I y e party at the Lodge

nmmmM mdhglﬂ" ? kept -up "“} starting eye-balls, swelling veins, and|it was known through Melbury that the - |

g:°l’|9 to'know—-oundl thi lmmnomm"' 'wo uivering lips made him terrible. Her|beautiful and fascinating Mrs. Rosebay,

— that in this 'oase tllsl'aywu no'pre- t thought was that he was seized|whom society had taken up—society,

:;1 5 btk t. . The whole. of An- with a paroxysm of madness; her sec- |with the exception of Miss Harcpurt—

: dﬁp'hll Jutn's estate should have gone ond that she had been mistaken, thut|and Miss Harcourt, Melbary remember-
ﬁah'uw‘ o Should have-—bub did she hud gone too far, that some strong|ed ruefully, never did anything without
it? 'Thpa‘d‘ﬁ ipba‘tha.‘ . Now. Ihave personal feeling bound him to the lady|réason, had imposed upon them all.

e e ainad qm"witn.mybe ;mtrne who had been the subject of their con-|She was living under a false name. She
dm rd - i:wﬁtg, ’in iously mtl; versation, and, swallowing as best sne|was the widow of a dishonored bank- -
oolltl,&l, m‘"e of hilcmw v 8 might her fear o6f his mood, ani|rupt; she was practising charity and

f“"" ..t"“ ?thim in Bt ’bi ‘mnonhe“yp to“ s |anger at his expression and attitude,|fine living upon other people’s money.
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’ lll‘*,l"l knélt,‘thmoame to me a vi-
,"' { s » > ) :

(i3 IR LR 3 S s ooy toenidod
For:I:beheld & girl whose heart was bro-
‘i’ﬂ‘&‘b?ii«'l Gy 'Y $1¢ .,

#nd-6n whose brow, the Demon of

vest in his business—it was @ bank, I she said, with soothing apology in her|Melbury was horrified, and more - than

St Y Despaid i voice— one breathed fervent vows never again
 Had'pressed Mis fatal signil-ring; in to- m&z tmk‘it, v in mnq:fh‘;hge' ¢ Mr. Darrent, I am afraid I have of-|to act with unadvised haste. ‘ There
A P ' : A c fended you. Let me assure you that I|is certainly something in breeding,” was -r

= Thib should never, never blos-

[ 4 ¥ *vm‘ : ¢ “'i. '.
p’m o \ hat .became of ' that ‘'sum of money ?
g S oy i ealle. herselt” Mg
' ‘ . dctoilly Andrew . strength, you have dared to insult] The rumors reached Mrs. Darrent’s
o glory, .. Rosobay, and is y Oonlk and tread under your feet a weak and|ears. Maggie, shedding indignant tears,
X *|friendless creature. Miss Harcourt, be|brought her the story. It had been re-
“ ' e g thankful you are a woman |” iled to her by Sidney, who said it was R
. Alhpm.mn&tdmm With those words he turned and left|the universal talk. . 3
in the s “,:t Why ’”o I pry into|the room. | “You will not give her up, mother ?”
o ﬁ.m; indeed? You will ask why I|y,C4roiing was alons, and for a moment| ER¢ IO URLERR gL I you do. 1t
Crdnicnthooney i ! oo . , e trem . my
o ot - ‘“'“TM 'er forsake |8hould. I answer at once, not from idle . Mrs. Darrent answered in a grave sad
!“? m.',.u ey e 1 whi v _ |curiosity. Had it net been for a certain mﬂﬁ:ﬁlc:l{ﬁ::}:df;;o:gs,éﬂ;:fthose_ st;dden manner, for she was perplexed. There
4 A /& certain fear, Mrs. Rosebay |,. ne priel moment en-|..e some inexplicable circumstances.
ight have gone her way ; Fshould have [Lighten. the black night, had acted as a|g} o'} oned sh ¢ deceived; she
mine. -KBut when 1{ is possible our revelation. She seemed to see whither trnzted that. Soomer mlaterw:ilv would {
ths may fieet— My, Darrvent"” she was going ; the pitfalls dug by hatred beclemds e s sOey thed ‘
: y . and self-f round then?eet of the eared up. Meantime, she sootl
unwary opened hideous mouths around ber impulsive child by the assurance
: that she would not act upon idle gossip.
And she made a point of calling upon
trace Mr:hRosefwba.gi; who v:a.s slowly a.walnng_b
. . to the fact that evil rumor was busy
all koo to guide ociroumstances.| ity hor pame, and looked sad and de-

Why shonld she not drop the reins ?|. ‘ . A :
‘ , Beautiful old childish thoughts, sotp({octed; but she said nothing, though
tosl]{ with & po%l“nwmg and weak, but fair as pi clierabis, idrs Darrent, being anxious toclear.hﬁr
regret, his decision 00l came back to her, as, for a fow moments, | her own mind and before her neigh-
- P she idly mused. Thongh; of benignant :”i’“v &;ﬁ her several openings for:ex-
; Y icn! | Providence, the Divini%y that shapesour|P 20810n. ; : :
woue,ﬁnﬂm yvmo,andngnutthat onds: of beli i pes To her husband Mrs. Darvent said,
; belief and hope and charity ;|. o 4
-|I shoul ﬂﬂhffﬁ: T as h‘; was left of, in the best sense, * tapekingno thought sadly, on h,?rreturn, Owwehavabee
thaﬁn:mum ould break my heart,”|for the morrow.” o

s ; l;pokgﬁ in ignorance.” * a ret:x:lrk that migll:t N‘;[:s be%xil heard 13
e ‘ ¢ Offended me !” he burst out. ‘ You{several quarters when . White's and
e o seoorn the ooun Toer g [Bave been torturing me for the last half.| Miss Haroourt's rospective attitudes to-
he. was not absolutely ruined Now, |hour. You have done it deliberately,|wards the new neighbor were discussed.
; ° ) |for purposes of your own. That [ could|It was decided that Mrs. Rosebay must
have borne ; but you have done more.|be dropped. ‘
i:‘{our pride of position, in yoursecurity| By some, that is, not all.
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P
her steps? She had fopnd her-

o R

. ‘ He answered, apparently wide of the -
Thinking, she looked up. A small|mark, though his Sords hz.d their own &
mirror was before her. She saw her|significance, ““ I should like to under-
) ‘ : own face, haggard, drawn, the eyesdim,|stand what it is that has come over
: fi“b'd ede gmld ! a.%ﬁ? frombgm ﬁohbm‘:hwnhﬁ:cm' Baw, and reflect- | James.” : ' : ; ] &4
ves on.an income _ er|ed how these last few weeks “ It is true that he knew Mrs. Rosebs: i o
) hta’l!nablnd'n estate, the mw she|her. - She had missed herpé::: %ﬂ formerly?’?e . Hu.. RO :
omen |sceptre that wasslipping from hernerve-| * He does not deny it; but he says:
less hand, should it v depart, would | very li y I can see. that some-
leave her desolate. And now she had|thing has moved himr strosgly. -It &
oint,” said Caroline Harcourt, serene-|n but this power to_wgive interest |seems like & sudden revulsion of feel - ol
y.. *If this is the case, she t to|and ty toherlife. ‘But to-night|ing.” , ' . A oa
be undeceived. Will you nnd.,‘ﬁﬂ’; to|the opportunity of asserting herself, of| “ He would not join the children > Hs
tell her the trath ?" proving her own foresight, and aveng- {estarday,” said Mrs. Darrent, musing- £ idl
y.

“fon Eg hene%lf on the woman who had He work
T , warted her, was put into her hands,| * He does not go outatall. He work- £
Yes; you. ?A“Yg"“ m:t“he:b: most|and she was weak enough to hesitate. |ed the whole ofgl(;st ight. ' Yesterday i bus
lnsm-ly person U me OFfmer:| Caroline Harcourt smiled, There|he consulted me about the possibility of :

was self-contempt in that smile. Then|gétting out his work om ' the flora of 2 g
she tied her bonne_t-strings, looked at|South Africa gix weeks ea¥lier M“a ; 8 bg:
herself once more in the mirror,. ob-|intended. You know I, have taken on ‘
served with pleasure how her brow|my shoulders the businéss part of the
smoothed, how her color retarned, and{undertaking. It could be. done; bit
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 But I know nothing of her affairs.
your idea about her pro

shunned as now she is re-|would be to insult her. 'Besides, it she

sure she acts-in ignor-|were undeceived—if she should give up
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