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curities. I could get no help fron the batiks.
3But there wats tlien in ny hands one resource.
1 held in, trust Julian Carteret's fortune,
amoiuntiiig to. £J7o,goo. 1 took it from the,
finds and transferred it-in fact, invested it
-invested it, Rose, in my own business, and
by its help sailed, safely through the storm
*without ioss or danger to my ward by the
investmnent.> He kept repeating the word
jnyestinent as if it comforted hi--.it did.
"The saine position is 1'efore nie again.

«Unless 1 can succeed %vithin ten-days or so ini
raising very considerahie sumts ofnîoney, too
large for you to understand, the dangerii
become a disaster,. and 1 shall be a bank-
Tul)t. Al-ail "-lie spread bis hands before
him-" ail wil1 be lost."

"Ail-? In.ciding Julian's money?'P
"Including Juliaîî's nioney. Hie ;vill be

-a beggar. I shall be a beggar. You wvill be
a beggar. Ali these things will be sold. Ali
the people wvhom 1 employ-tlîe thousands
of people-will be turned destitute into the
streets, because I shall not even be able to
pay their wages."

She stared at hlm blankly. Ali beggars
togethet.? An.d Julian too ?

"If you marry this idie and heiplet ý ',ver
of Jours, who carmot dig and is ashanîed to
beg, you will have a life of absolute poverty
atnd privation, *aggravated by the reproaches
or y-our hiusbalid on me as the athor of your
Inlisfortunies. *You %vill, %vien yoti cone to
our senses, renember that rny misery, Reu
berÂ Go'ver's îniisery, the rnisery of all the
th.ousands turned upon the wvorld, is your
owvn doing-your own."

" Mine-minre ?" Shie wvas very pale and
trernbling. " Iiow is it mine ?"

"1Yes ; ail of your .own selisli determina.
tion to have your own ivay-in what you
thought the pleasant way."

"But how -lio% can I lîelp it ?
By marrying john Gower. See these

papers. You do miot understand their signif-
icance, and I hiave no Lime or the heart to
explain thern. But they are his, and by con-
senting to marry hini you give them to mie.
on thiese papers) which contain the partic-
uiars of a grer'.t invention, 1 can raise
enough to tide over the storm. and make you
al ricli again. This is flot a ddubtful mnatter,
Rose : if it were I wvould plot ask you to ac-
cept thisj'oung engineer, rough and rude as
hie is. It is a certanty-a certainty. You
Understand nie clearly? I repeat iL, so that

there shlîaU be no nîistake possible. Jolhn
Gower offers to make nie a sharer in this in-
vention, which will be put into practice at
once at niy own works. 'eis.conditionis are
a half-partnership in the works and-yout
hand. Nowv you understand. Accept, and
ail will be wvell. 'Refuse, and the misery
that wvill follow is your own doing. I give
you these papers, Rose, I shall returu iii
ten minutes. If you put thern back upon
the table, I shiail neyer reproach you, but
that act wvill make us all beggars. If you
give them to me, you will give yourself to
John Gower."

I-le placed ini lier baud the packet -of plans,
and left hier alone in the room.

The windows I1'ooked out upoI1 the gar-
dens. It %vas balf-past nine i.ii tlîe morniug,
,, beautiful morniug, thoughit Rose; ail sorts
of imApertinent things which liad no business
in her brain at the tinie crowding across her
mind, and then she began to try and think.

To think-but how ? How couid she
understand ail in a moment the thinghler
uncie had put before lier in. its cold and
nakedhlorror? Ruiîi? Was 'such a tlîing
possible to sucli a inan? Had lie known
tor- long that it wvas corning ? I-ad lie, ac-
tually knowving it, made those speeches
about the duties -of %vealthd, men? lier
braimi reeled.

She had to. make a decýision. Stay 1 let
ber fix lier nid' on one thing-only one
thing. Whiat should it be ? Sir Jacob ruined,
lier uncle and herseif wvaiking out of the
grand bouse, and going Lo, iive-wli'ere? In
sonie miserable Iiiding-pl)ace on the .charity
of their oid friends:. Rose's ideas of a great
ma's, bankruptcy and. its consequences were
elemnentary. Then Julian. ruined too. And
what would lie-tbat helpless, indolent man
of the world-find to do? Reubeni Gower
-faitlîful Reuben, wvho ioved lier so much,
and had worked so wvell for ber uncle-he
would be ruined as wvell. And then ail the
poor people-tiîe faictory hands, the navvies
ou the railways, the clerks in the offices,
front low to higli-alI to be driven out into
the streets, ruined, whhlout pay for work
done, and %vithout wvork to- do 1

As she stood, the papers in her baud,
trying to think what ought to be done, a
sli'adow darkened tlîewindow, and she looked
Up.

The windows of the study 'ivere glass
doors, which opened into, the ggrden. Oaîe
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