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apartmnent depressed and apprehensive. If the
folding-doors bad been eiosed she rnigbt bave hi
gone lnto the back drawingroorn and lisr.ened; y(
but the folding-doors were open. Miss Glenlyne n(
llked a palm-bouse atrnospliere, but she liked n(
space for an occasional constîtutional prome- utnade. so the back drawingroom was neyer shut ki
off. Miss Splling liflgered a littie by the land- wing door, but beard only Indistinct murmurel, aland feared to loiter long, lest she ehould be 81
eaught lu the act by the parlour-maid Susan ei
Whio Nas fleet of foo!,.,ti

IlThis le a very curieus story,"1 said Miss Glen- cc
lyne, when tbe door bad closed upon ber con- SI
paulon; diI hardly know bow to believe it. A fl
Marriage between my nephew Henry and Fé- lx
idie Durnarques!1 h soems hardly credible." sc

IdThe record in the parisb regîstor proves it sc
to be a 'fact nevertbeless,"1 said Lucius quietly. 'Y

"«So Mr. Pullman telle me. FGlicie lefi me te
go to Rouen, she sald, sumrnonod home by I1- ainess ln ber fanily. And now It seotans she si
stole away te marry my nepbew. She must
have been au artful treacherous girl." s1

Lucille rose bastiiy frorn ber seat near Misesdi
Gleulyne. "lYou forget, Miss Glenlyne, that she P
was my mother,"' she sald flrmly; &4I cannot i,
stay to hear ber couternned."1

ilNonsense, cbild,"1 cried the old lady, flot un-G
kindiy; "lsit dlown. The truth muet be told c
even If she was your mother. 8h. treated me i
very badly. I was eo fond of that girl. She was ni
the only person I ever h"d about me Who enit- al
ed me tborougbby. She woald bave beon amply
provided for after my death If ehe had stayed
and been faithfnl te mue. I neyer treated her as b
a servant, or thought ef ber as a servant; Indeed b
it would have been difficult for any one te h
do so, for she had the mannere and instincts
of a lady. Yet she deceived me, ani lefI me a
witts a lie.",s

4- Love is a powerful -influence," eaid Luclîle l
softly; 44she was porsuaded to titat wrong actn
by one she fondiy boved, one for whom she wilb-k
lng-ly ssorileied ber own happinees, and Who re-cwarded her ai the last by desertion."'

,My nephew was always selflsh," eaid Mises
Glenlyne; "b e was brought Up by a foolish r
mother, Who taught hlm Jto unt lupon Inherit- i
ing bis uncle's rnoney, and neyer taught hi l
hlgher duty than te eeek bis own pleasure, 80
far as he could gratify himself witbout offendlngy
bis uucie. She taught hlm to flatter and tell
lies before hle couId speak plain. He was flott
altegether bad, and mlght have been a mucb
better man If ho h d oieen dlff'rently trained.
Weil, weli, 1 daresa.- he was rnost te biame
throughout the business. lIllsaY no more against
poor Fêlicie; onîy îî was not kind of ber te leavet
an invalid niletresse Who had sbown ber a goodd
deai of affection.", tIlWhatever error she committed she suffered
deeply for it,"1 saîd Lucîlle. "lThe sin was cbiefly
aneîber'ea, but the eerrev wa ail bore."$

"lAh, rMY dear, that's the usuai distribution
between a mnan and a woman,"1 repiied Miss
Glenlyne, considerably eoftened by this time.

She turned ami scrutinlsed Luciile's candid
countenance-took tbe paie interesting facej
between ber bande and held it noar ber.

" Yes," she said at last, IlYou bave FélIcie's1
eYes and F4iicie's mouth. I casa readily believe
that you are ber daughter. Ani pray, Mr Devo-
ren, what le your Interest In thie young lady?"'

IlWe are engagod te ho married," aasweredi
Lucius,1

IlIndeed 1 Net iu an underhand way, I hope,î
like Félicie andd my nephew, Who muet have1
been rnaking love by somne secret code before
my very face, wbeu. I badn't a suspicion of any
sncb thing."

idWe are engaged with the full consent ef Lu-
cille's adoptod fthr-her only friond," anewer-
ed Lucius.

46I1arn glad eftbWt Andi Wh&t'put tito eyonri
hoad te corne te me?1"'1

ilBocause I thougbt yon rnight b. able to assist
Lucille lu establisbing ber dlaim te auy heritage
to whlch she may be entitied."1

"lIf she Ils the legitimate and only cbild of
Henry Glenlyne, she le entltled te a very fine
estate, whicb. le aow enjoyed by a man my
brother neyer intended tebenefit bylt. He was
doaiingly fond of bis brotber'e son Henry; and
although the young man disappointed hlm ln
xaauy things, tbat love was neyer eeriously
dlmninisbed. He left Henry the bubk ef hie for-
tunte, with reversion te any cbiid or eilîdren
that miglat ho bora te hlmn. He knew tbat I
bad an income more than enougb for my wanle,
10 ho6 left almoot ail te hie nopbew. Spalding
0lenlyneIs naine was put lu at the suggestion orMr- Pullman, but it was noyer eflpposed that he
Wuuld inherit the esta.."

Once set going, Miss Glealyne was quite wlll-
ing to relate ail she could romember about ber
brother Reginaîd, ber aephow Henry, and Fe-

THE FAVORITE. i
"It makes me teeltventy years- yeunger teoso

âave yen vith me," esald the eld ladyi, 6 1I lke et
'ounsg faces and pnetty looks and gentle man-

Lors. Spiilg, my rnaid, wbom yen eav )uqt 1U
Low, le good and devoted, but she ls elderly and L
nucultivated and net pleasaut te 1ook at. She Ný
kuows I bike quiet, et course, at rny age and r
nltb My weak healtb. I bave bad had beaiib q
ll nsy lite, my dean; quiet le esseatial. But d
Spiiliug le ever-anxleus on ibis point, and keepe o
avery one avay trem me. 1 arn ebut Up lu
bis drawing-room hike a jewol that le kept lu r
Cotten-vool and nover taken eut te ho voru. a
Spiliing le extrernely attentive-nover lots my
ire get 1ev, or torgeta the correct time for my E

beef-tea and cblcken-broth. But I feel the d
solitude dopreselug sometimos. A lutths yeutbful v
ociety, a littie mnie, would ho quite ceng. r
'ou play and siug nov, I daresay ?"Il'
"lVery littIe, thougb I arn fond et munie," a

ansvered Lucilie; ",but Janet, Mn. Davorenm
sistor, singe beautltnlly." a
IlI sbould liko te bear ber. Félicie used te

sIng to me of an ovenlag, whlle Ist in the
Iusk te save my poor eyos, sncb pretty simple
French cha.smSu. Hoy I vish IýOu could cornei
here and stay witb me 1"Ilt

"lYen are very kind te think et It, Miss t
Glenlyne," anseoeti Lucilie, tblukiug vbat a j
curions lite IL vouid b. wltb this eld lady, wvbo t
seomed hait a century elden than the energotie
mncenquorable Hemer Sivewnight, "but I'la s
af-aid I couldn't imave my gnandtatber." t

"Youn graudtather?" I
"Holi net really my grandtatben, thougla I i

believed that he vas till very lately ; but ho bas
beeu good te me ami brougbt me up. 1 ove
him evorything."1

Miss Glenlyne qnestioned Lucilie a good deal à
about tier past lite, Its oariy years and seo o, and
seerned varmly lntereeted. She vas not au old
lady vho peured eut box'spare affections upon
more or les deservlug rmombers et the anImai
kiugdom, sud abe had been of laie years almoet
eut off froms cominunion vith bumanlty. Hon
heant opeued unavares te receivo Lucilie.

IlIl you are my nepbev's daughter, ht stands te
reason that I arn your great-aunt," ebie sald:
-and I shah oexpeci yen te pay me sorno duty.
Yeu muet corne te etay viLh me as soon as thie
adopted grandfathor le voîll nough te de vithent
yeu."e

"lDean Mise Gienlyne, I shah ho meet happy
te corne. I arn more glad iban 1 cau tell yen te
tind Rome one vho le reaily reiated to me."

IlDon't cal] me Miss Gleulyne, thon, but Aunt
Glenlyne," eaid the eld lady authoritatively.

Mise Spilling feli as If seo uid have talion te
tbe ground un a swoon vhen she carne mIe the
dnaving-r00rn live minutes attervards and beard
the etrauge yeung person cail ber raistrese
IlAniGlerilyne."1

IlHov you stare, Spillinq 1"I cried the old lady.
"This young lady le my grandulece, Miss Lucilie

Gienlyne."1
Miten this Spilling stared vlth an al meet ape-

plectic intensity et gaze.
"Lon), Mise Gloulyne, tbat muet heoeeoe

your Jokos," eshe oxclalrned. t"Yen vouldu'iteaui
ene et the Spaldiug Glealynes your alece, and I
knov you'vo ne ether."1

IlI nover mako joke," auevered bon mistrees
vitb dlgulty; iland I hog that you vilI show
Miss Lucilie Gienlyn,.3 ail possible respect, uov,
and on every ouben occasion. I have ondered a
bunried dinn o te oprepared ton Miss Lucilie
and ber tniends, vbo, I am sonry teo say, have
te netuma te London ibis evonulx. They viii dine
la the hack dnawing-rcom, se that I may takoe
my ovu simnple mosl iitb em."l

Miss SPilling tilt am If the universe had
snddonly bogun te crumble aronnd. hon. Hon
beld upon that sean.e ofIdeutiiy vhicb sustalue
msn-klud amnîdet the mystenles ot an unoxplaîn -
able vorld seerned te vaven. Dinner erdoned
and vhthout prier Consultation witb bon-a nov
ena of vaste and niotIng set ln vbile ber hack
vas turcd I She fumhbed lu an anciont besded
reulcule, produced a green glass bottie et voak
salts, and snlffed vohernently.

",Sit dovu, and ho quiet, Spilling,"1 said Miss
Glenlyne. ocI dareeay yen and rny nieco vili
get on very voîl togoiber. And ber arrivai
won'L mnake any differeace lu vhat I Iateuded
te do for you."1

Il - bat 1Ilntended te do," sounded. vague.
Miss Spliug had boped the Intention vas long
ago soi dovu lu black uhÙd white-mnade as
rauch a tact as IL couid ho betore Miss Glenlyne's
docease. She gave anotheensiff ai hon salis-
hottle, andst dovu, meek but net bopeful.
This lkiug for youtbful faces vas oeeoe ber
employer's veakuesses, againet vhlch she bad
breught te hean ail the art she kuev. For flften
years see ad coutrlved te keep pleasaut people
sud yeuuthful faces for the mosi part outeide any
bouse occupied by Miss Gienlyne. That lady had
desceuded the valeo0f yeans lu Company vitb
pilgnirn almnost as tnavel-vorn and as near the
eud nethih j o e ra nsoîf: ne efoctediit

)ompanionsblp save the somewbat doleful th
clety of ber couneeller. ba
It wae wouderful hew brisk and ligbt the old al]

tdyjbecame in ber nlece's company. Sbe made am
uicille sit next ber, and patted the girls band
rith ber withered fIngers, on wblch the rings m
rattbed looey, and asked ber ail manner of
vue9tions about ber cldheod and ber echool- se
laye, ber acconspilsbmeuts, ber vague memory Pl
Df mother ani fatber. Gi

41Ivo a portrait et your fatber lu the diniug- W,
room," see ald; "4yen shall go down and look
at It by and by." W
Lucius returned wlth Janet, wboni Miess

Glenlyne welcomed wiLla rucb cordiality, evi- ta
lently etruck by the beauty et that noble face ti
rhich bad heguiied Geoffrey Hossack Into that ti:
Lt-uncom mon folly calledl love at firet slght.
Tho bittIe dinner la the back drawiug-room was
a mont cheorful banquet, la spite ef Mise Spîl-
lng, Who presided grlmly over the dlsh et chope,
aud looked the daggers whicb she dared not usA.
Mies Gienlyne even called for a hottle of cbam-
pagne, wbereupon Miss Spilling reluctantly b.
wlthdrew to e tto that wine frorn the cellaretp
n the dinlng-reom. Unwelcome as vas the ej
tank, see as glad ef theo pportunlty te retire, a
bhat ebe milghi vent ber grief and Indignation lu t]
srieo e safs, groans and suonse, wbicb seemed g,
to afford ber burdeaed spirit nome relief. p

AIter dinnor Mies Qionlyne asked Janet teo,
Sing, and they ail sat In the flrellgbt listenting te fi
thOie aId Igalian air. whlob eeem se full et the e
nexnery et youth ; and warmod by thon. fami- s]
liar melodies-rich and etroug as eld wiae-MISS h
Glenlyne dlecoursed of ber girlhoed and the m
singers she bad heard at Rie Majesty's Theatre.

ci 1bave beard Pagta, my dear, and Catalini,b
aud.I remember Mallbran's délbut. Ah, those a
wero grand days for opera!1 You bave no sucb E
singera novadays,"1 sald Miss Glenlyne, wlth the e
plaeld conviction vbicb la sustssiued by igno- 8
rance.0

IlYeu ougbt te bear some of our modemn Il
singera, Miss Glenlyne,"l repiied Lucius; "dah o
the great poople corne te Brighton te, sing nova- ]
laye." Ji

IlI nover go eut excopt for an bour la my t
batbchair, and I am sure you bave ne one litre
Pasta. Your sister bas a lovely voice, Mr.
Davoren, and a charrnlng style, quite the eld t
echool. She remiade me et KlttYr Stephene. But C
ag te your having aay opera-singer liko those 1
beard la my yeuth, 1 can't helieve it."1

Wben the time drev near for ber guesta to
depart, Miss Gienlyne grew quite melanchoiy.8

"lYou bave cbeored me up se, my dear," she
sald te Lucilie. ciI can't bear te boe you s0
quickly. 1 nover teok sucb a faucy te any oe
--since I bost yeur mother," eshe added in a
wblsper.8

"'Lor, Miss Glenlyne,"' exclalrned Miss Spil-
bing, unablo te command ber Indignation,
"you're alvaye taklng fauclos te, people."

,,And yeu're always trylng te snet mue agaluet
the na," auswered ber mistres; 4"but ibis young
lady la my owu flesi and blood-I'mn not goiug
te, be turued againet ber."

I'mlr sure I've always spoken froms a sense of
duty, Miss Gienlyne."1

1,I suppose yen have. But it le your dîaty to
respect my nises. I am an old voman, Mr.
Davoreu, a d 1 donL etten ask fLevours,"1 couti-
nued Miss Gieulyne, appealiag te, Lucius. ciI
thiuk yen orbght te, induige my fau',y, If yen
can pesbiy de se vitheut lnjury te any oe
else."1

ciWbat. le yeur faucy, Mies Gleulyne ?
idI vaut Luclibe te Stay with me a lutie

wbile-tili vo have bearut to know eacb ether
quite veil. I arn the only near relatiounse
bas, and rny time cannot ho very long now. If
ebe doesn't gratify ber old aunt on this occasion,
sbe may nover bave the oppertunity again.
Who eau tell boy soon I rnay ho called away ?"I

This frooneeWho was betveen sevessty
and eighty vas a forcibie appeal. Lucius looked
at Lucilie wltb an Interrogative glauce.

IlI shouid bike vory mucb te sotay,"1 said
Lucilie, ansvering the mute question, idIf yen
tbink grandpapa vouid net ho offeuded or incon-
veuienced."1

IlI thiuk I could. oxplaIn overything te Mr.
Sivewrgat, aud that lie could bardly object to
your stepping bore fora tev days," nreplod 1Lucius.

"lThon ehe @hall stay 1"I exclaimed Miss
Glenlyne, delighted. ciSplllng, tell Mary te geL
a roern ready for Miss Lucilie-tbo room epenlng
eut et mine."

Spililug, vitb a visage gloomy as (Jassandra's,
rotlned te oboy. It vas neariy the tîme for
Janet and Lucius te dopant, lu order te, catch a
cnvenlont train for thoinroturn. Luclie wnote
a litile note te Mrs. Milderson, asking for a emali
porimanteau et nocessaries te bo sont te ber;
and thon viîb a tender baud-pressure, and a
kis on the landing outsldo the dra wing-room,
the levers parted for a littie vhile, aud Luclie
vas lot alone witb ber great-aun.. IL vas a

ia the common rmn et Imposions, sud sbê'm
,ckod Up by that letton et Mn. Pullman's. Wo
I kuov vhat bavyers are, and that the'bII
wean te anytblug."1
diBut vhat would Mr. Pullman gain hy il,

ciWho kuove ? Thai's bie secret. Thene's
)me plot haichiug betveen 'em ail, and Mn.
lrnlanÀende bimet te it, and vante Miss
Leulyne te beave bier rnoney to ibis youug
roman-and be's te, get hait of lu, I danesay."
"iAh," said coek senientlously, 41it's a vlcked
enrld 1"I
And thon Mise SpIllng and the cook began te
alk et Miss Glenlyue's viii-a subjecu vhlcb
hoy had venihneadbare long ago, but to vbicb
hey ahvays notund vith equal avidity.

CHAPTER IX.

GEOFFREY RAS THOUGETS 0F 9SHANOHAI.

Cheered and sustained hy the hope of anoiben
iappy afterucon wlLh Janet lu the littho cottage
)aloun, Geoffrey Hoseack made bimelf vend-
Sfniiy airecahie te hie cousins Belle and Jessie,
tnd ebot the game on bis uuce'es estate, and on
àe ostates ef bis unce'es uelghhoune, vith a
çoed viii. Ho vas alvays popular, sud lu ibis
ýart et Hampshire hoe vas accrepted as a produci
if tbe soi], and cherisbed accordIugly. Hie
,siher bas been liked hefore hlm, and people
expressed thein regret that au allen trader
ibould eccupy tbe bouse vbere that gentleman
2ad once dispeused vhat our aucestens vers
ront te caîl au elogaut bospltality.
IlO, I mean te marny, aud tuneut the sugar-

)rokernsome day,"y Geoffrey veuid neply la
usven te these tniendly speechem. Wheroat
Belle and Jeesie vould beth b!uçsh, sud look at
,acb othen, aud then ai thi carpet. Se bnîghtai
;pot bad ibat rustie iea-drîuking madie la tbe lIte
if bis Infatuated gentleman, that the sunebhine
.ngered setter the event, aud the more memony
f ihat oeohappy heur wltb Janet made lite
'beasant te hlm for a long timo. Belle aud
oessie notlced hie bigh spirite, sud eacb fiattered
herseîf vlth the ides that lu vas lhon soclety
wiicl gladdened hlm. And vben thoy ditalked
him oven,"l as ibey cabbed IL, ai bain-brushing
tme, they ln a mannen cengratulated eacb
tuber upon bis "snicenese,"1 juet as If lho vero a
klud et commen property, aend could rnarry
betba et them. Ho had silloee inesome trick,
and ihat vas a babiL of rambling off for long
solîuany vaike, la vbat tbe sisters coueidored a
neet uneeclahie spirit.

ilIte about the only thlug I eau do on my
>vn hook,"' this npolite young man ansvered
upon hoing nemoneiraced vILb. &"If I go ont
sbooting, yeni go teo; If I go on the vater, yen
pull a bouton etroke ilau 1 do; If I play hovîs
yeu play hovîs. Yen don'i emoke, hut yen ans
kiad enough te corne and ait vIth me lu the
Li-,klng-roorn. Se my enly chance et doiug a
litt. thinking le a soltary walk. I suppose yen
ion'u i),destinue . Tweuty mlles a day may
he to înuch for you."1

"o no, It vouldu%4" replied theso iboroughhned
darneels. IlWe'ne going for a vaikiug tour lu
theo Isle et Wight nexu spning, if papa viii take
us. IL seems absurd ihat ivo girls can't valk
alone, but I suppose lu rnîght b houogiat edd If
wo vont by ours..elveo."

Geoffrey uti'-red a faînt groan, but spoke ne
word. Ho vas couuig the days that muet
elapse hefonee hocould pay a socsssd vîsit te
Foxley, vitheut, stretching the license Ms-s. Ber-
tram. lid accended bina. Hie lonely vailks had
takon hm ithrough Foxley more ihan once, sud
lie bad lingered a luttie on the vilage-green, and
looked au ibevîin'iovs of el.l Sally's cottage, sud
hll louged lu valu for but s glîmpe ofethe face
hoe loved. Fortune diri not faveur these surrep.
Litions pilgrirniges. Jusi as hoe begait te tbiuk
that the turne had corne vben ho might psy bis
second vieil., sud demaud ihat promlsed cup of
orange peke, Luclu., Davoren's lette- neached
hirn sud lho leamned that Jaenet'& lbusbaud wvis
alîve sud ln Englaud. The noesvas a deatb-
biov te hie hopes. The maa alive vhese deatb
hoe bad vouched for!1 AIive, sud vîib as goed
a lifo as uis owu perbaps 1

What wonld Janet ihiuk cof hlm sboul'l she
crnme 5 knov ibis ? What couid she tblnk,
save that lhe bad doliberately aitempued te de-
doive bier ? Hie honeet beant saab ai the
tbought. that she mîgbt deem hlm gulity of tch
basenes.

WhaL slaould hoe do ? Go stnalghtvaY te ber,
sud tellilber thai hoe had hoon deeeived ; that If
lier marriage vas intl"ed egai, bis love vas
hopeless. Yes, ha vould do ihat. Anytbing
vould be hettor than to bazard bAnlug comned
by bier. Ho vould go te bier, sud tellli her the
bitter inuth, so far as the oeetact thai bier hue-
band was ;alve. The detals of the atory-ail
that concomued the villssîu's supposed iteail n
the Amnedaiforeel-rnost romain uutold ii
hop had luius.Ii's permliaulbnto novpil If.


