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Colonel Trevanios, who ia nearly blind!
You do not understand Uraulu: she is a per-

fect saint ; she is the simplest, most unselfish, 4

grandest-hearted cresture; and you make out
that sheis o milly Hirt like Sara’ Axnd then
1 had to hold my tongue, though I was as red
a8 a tarkey-cock, for there was Mr. Hamilton
staring at us bath, and asking if I were in my
genses, and why I wos quarreliing about my
conein, for of course my voico was aa gruff
and cross as poesible.”

6 Oh, Jill 1" I exclaimed, much distreesed,
“thow could you fay tuzh absurd things?—~
you know I never liked you to talk in this
exaggerated fashion. A saint, indeed? A
pretty sort of saint Mr, Hamilton must think
me !’ for it nettled me to think that he had
aver heard Jill’s ridiculous noasense.

* \Vait a moment till I have finished : you
are not too saintly o b2 cross sometimes. I
will tell him that, if yculike, Well, when
he said this about qusrrelling, Miss Darrell
gave bim one of her sweet amiles.

¢ ¢4 ypacnse, Giles, ua though I mind what
this dear foolish child say; she is indulging
in a pauegyric on her cousin’s virtues, be-
canse I maid she was a little masculine and
strong-minded and rather looked down upon
us poor women. I bave pressed her over and
over again to spend az avening with us, bat
ahe always puts us cfl. [ am afraid we
Gladwyn ladies are ot to her taste,’

¢s¢Don’t be silly, J:ta. Have I not told
you poor old Elspeth is dying ?—DMiss Gar-
aton wiil not leave her, you may be sure of
that,” And then Mr, Hamilten said to me
in quite a nice way,—ch, I did no! dislike
him so much that eveniog,—'I dare say you
misanderstand Etta, I assure you we all
think most highly of your cousin, and she
will always be a welcome guest here, and 1
hope you will induce her to come soon.’
Wasn't it nice of him? Daur Etta did not
dare to say nnpther word.”

“Very nice, Jill; bat indeed I do npot
want to hear any more of Miss Darrell’s
speeches,” And I got up haitily and opened
the piano to put a stop to the coaversation,
Jill waa alwuys plessed when I wounld sing
to her, but somehnw my voice was not quite
in order that evening,

The next dny Jill surprised me very much
by asking moif I knew thut Miss Hamilton
was going to Lournemouth for the rest of the
wintor,

Mres. Maberley has inviied her, and Mr.
Hamiltoa thinke it will du hur o much gaod:
they are going emly next week, Sne wauts
to see you, Uraula; she rays you have not
met since Christmas, Could ycu go this
afternoon ? DMies Darrell will bo out,”

I considered for a moment, and then said
yes, I would certainly go up te Gladwyn. It
made me feel a little dull to think Mlias
Hamilton was going away; we had not ex-
changed u word since that Sunday evening,
but 1 had thought of iLier so much since then,
My vpatienta had epgrossed my time, but
hardly my thoughta. Poor Elspeth was
slowly dying, and I bad to be constartly with
her. Marshalli bad rot yet resumed work,
put he was in poer spirite from the loss of
his wife, and could hardly be a comfort to
the poor creature, 1 put off my visit to
Phcebe until the evening, and walked up to
Gladwyn with Jiil; she and Lady Betty were
going for a walk, nnd were to have tea with
the Maberley's, I learned afterwards that
Mr. Tudor met them quite ascidentally ahout
three miles from Heathfield, and had accom-
panied them to Maplehurst, where he made
bimself so platant to the old lady that he
wag pressed to remain. Ob, Mr. Tuder, I
am afraid you are not quite so artless us you
look! I began to wish Aunt Philippa would
soon recall Jill.

I found Miss Hamilton alone, and she
geemed very glad to ses me; ler fair face
quite flushed with pleasure when she saw me
unter the drowing-room.

] was afrnid it was some stepid visitor,”
ghe said, frankly, ¢ when I heard the door-
bell ying, Did it trouble you to come?
How tired you look! there, you shall take
Giles's chair,” putting me with gentle force in
& big blue-velvet choir that always atood by
the fire ; and then she took off my wraps aud
nnfastened my gloves, and made me feel how
glad she was to wait on me.

“Yon are goiug away,” I said, rather
lugunbriously, fur I felt oll nt orce how I
should misa her. She looked a little better
and brighter, I thowght, or was it enly tem-
porary sxcitomert?

“Yer,'t abe returned, seriously, but not
sadly, **I think it will he better, I am al.
mon! g1nA 19 ¢ away, cxcept that I skall noy
peo ynu,” looking at ma affactionately,

¢ Qn, if yon wish to go,” for I was s0 re-
lieved to hear her say this.

¢ 1t is not that I wish it, exacotly, Lhat that
I feel it will be better : things are so nncom-
fortable just now, more than usual, I think,
Etta seems nlways worrying herself and me;
gometimes I fancy that she wants to get xid
of me, and that I am too troublesome,” with
s faint smile. ¢ She worries about my health
aud want ot apirits, I suppose I am rathera
depressing <lement in the house, and, as I
get rather tired of all this fuss, I think it will
be better to leave it behind for a little,”

¢’I'hat sounds as though you weredrive:
away from home, Misz Hamilton.” :

« Miss Humilton!” reproachfully; ¢ th.-
18 naughty, Ursula, . I do not eall you Mie:
-Garaton.” -

¢ Gladys, then.”

“Perhaps my restlessness ia_driving me
awsay,” she returned, sadlg. X do feel so
restless without my work. I never minded
‘Etta's fussiness so much. [ dare say she
means it kindly, but it harasses me, "I am

one of thoee reserved psople who do not find
it easy fo talk of their feelings, bodily or
mental, ‘except .to & chosen few., You-are
one,—perhaps not the only one.” st

$7Of course not,” for she heaitated. ¢ You

1

s

another subject.

T want to tell you something that I think
you ought to know, I began, rather ub-
ruptly, **Mrs. Maberley spoke to me about
your brother Eric.!

¢ Ursula 1" :

“I could mot let you go away aund not
know thia: it did notseem Lonest. It has
troubled me a great deal. Mra. Maberley
would tell me, and she told it so nicely ; and
Mr. Hamilton Is aware that I know, and I
am afraid he is vot pleased abont it.”

_-She put up ber hands to her face for a mo-
ment, with a gesture fall of distreas.

I meant to tell you myeelf,"” she said, in
a stifled wvoice, ‘‘ but not mow; not until 1
felt atronger,” .

‘*And now you will not have that pain,
Gladys, I thiok you ought to he relieved
that some one else has told me.” But she
shook her head.

‘““How do I know whkat they said? And
Giles ia aware of it, you say. Oh, Ursula,
for pity’s sake, tell me, has be telked to yon
about Ecic 7"

“No, no, not in the way you mean: he
only said that we must not judge or misjudge
other people. He seemed afraid thut I should
misjudge him.”

“0Oh, I am thankfal to know that. I
could not bear tn have the porr boy discnssed
between you two. fiiles would have made
you belisve everything, he has such a way
with him, and you would vot know any bet-
ter. Obh, Ursunla,” in a piteous voice, ** you
must not listen to them ; they are all ao hard
on my poor darling. Faulty as he was, he
waa innocent of the crime laid to his charge;
they have accused him falsely. Eric never
ook that check.”

I could see she was strongly agitated.
Her delicate throat swelled with emotion,
and she took hold of my hands aad held
them tightly, and her large blue-gray eyes
were fixed on my tace with such o heseeching
expression that I could have promised to he-
lieve anything. And yet she was right.
Mr, Hamilton had a way with him that in-
fluenced people wtroogly; he could spenk
with a power and authority that seemed to
dominats one in spite of one's self. It has
always appenred to me that we poor women
are casily silenced and subjugated by a strong
masculine will. It is ditficalt to assert a
timid individuslity in the presence of a rog-
nant force,

I onswered her ss gently ss I could.
** Dear Gladys, you will make yourself ill.
Will it give you any relief to spenk out? [
will listen to anything you have to say.”

She drew a deep breath, and the color
ebbed baclk into her face.

¢ Perhaps it muy be a relief: I am weary
of silence,—of trying to bear it nlone; and
other things are wearing me out. Ktta is not
o far wrong, after all,' And then she stop-
ped, and looked at me wistfully, and her lips
trembled, *‘Ursula, you are a nurse; yuvu
go abont comforting sick kodies and rick
minda, If I am ill,—one must be ill some.-
times,—will you promiee to come and take
carc ’of me, in spite of all Eita may do or
say ?’

1 besitated for a moment, for it seemed to
me imposeible to give an uncenditional pro-
mise, but she continued, reproachfully, *“ You
cannot have the henrt to refuse! I wanted
to ask you thiz before. You wozild not,
surely, leave me to cat out my heart in this
loneliness ! [f you knew what it is to have
Etta with ons ot euch times! an east wind
would bo more mercifal and comiorting. I
know I am expressing myself far too strongly,
but all this excites me. Do promise me this,
Uraula. Giles will not hinder you coming :
he apprecin‘es you thoroughly: it will only
be Etta who may try to oppose you.”

Gladys was right; I had not the heart to
refuge: so I gave her tho required promise,
and she grew calmed at onza,

" Now that is settled, I can breathe more
freely,” she eaid, presently. ‘I am afraid I
am growing [anciful, but lately I have had
such a horror of being ill. Giles would be
kind, I know,—he is always kind in {llness,—
but be lets 13tta influence him. Ursvla, she
influenced him and turned him against my
poor boy; with all Giles's faults,—and he
can be very bard and stern and unforgiving,—
I am sure that of his own accord he would
pever have beer a0 harah to Eric,”

“But Mrs. Maberley told me that Miss
Darrell took your brother Erio’s part,”

¢ Yes, I know, she believes in Etta, and so
does Giles; but she is not true; she hasa
dangerous way of implying blame when she
is apporently Eraising & person : have you
never noticed this? Giles was always more
angry with Eric after Etta had been into the
study to intercede for him., If she would
only have let him alone; but that is not
Etta’s way; the must make or msr people’s
lives.” ‘

There was a concentrated bitterness in
Gladyse's volce, and her face grew stern,

“There was no love between them, Eric
detested Etta, and on her side I know she
disliked him. Eric never wonld tell me the
reason; he was always hinting that he had
found her out and that she knew it, and that
in consequence she wanted to get rid of him;
but I thought it was. all tancy on the poor
boy’s part, and I used to laogh at him, I
wigsh I had not. laughed now,:for there was
doubtless truth in what he said.”. : -

. #* You were very fond of him, Gladys ?" I
asked, softly, and as I spoke her face
ohanged, and its expression grew eoft and
loving in a moment. b

 Liove him ! be was everything to-me; he
way my twin you know,—and so beautiful.
Oh, 1 never saw a man's face 8o benutiful as
his; he had such bright ways, too, and such
a ringing laugh,—I wake up sometimea and
fancy I hear it; snd -then came. his whistle
and light footstep springing up the atairs;

ter never carea to be waited for, and most
likely he will be late this alternocon. I can
wallk home with Miss Garston when she is
ready I am pure my mistress would spare
me.l! -
* We will see about that presently, Leah ;
when I wsnt Thornton I will riog for him.”
Gladys spoke somewhat haughtily, and Leak
teft the room without another word; but I
was sorry usnd troubled in my hoart to see
Gladys motion me to be silent, and then go
quickly to the door and open it and rtand
there for a moment, Her color was a little
heichtened when she came back to her aeat.
¢ She has gone now, but we must be oare-
Inl and not speak londly. I hate myeself for
belng so euspicious, but I have found ont
that some of our conversations have bheen re-
tailed to Etta, I am afraid Leah listens at
the door, She came in just now to interrupt
our talk : it is Thornton's place to put coals
on the drawing-room fire.”

1 felt an uncomfortable sensation creeping
over me,

“Do you think ehe even heard us just
now ?”

“] fear 80; and now Etta will know we
have been talking about Bric, Oh, I am
glad I am going away ! it gets too unbear-
able. Ursuls, 1 shall write to you, and you
must answer me, Think what a comfort
your letters will be to me: Lshall he able to
depend on what vou say. Lady Betty is so
carelese, she knowa what Etta is, and yet she
will leave hor lettera about, and more than
once they have not reached me. I am afraid
that Leah is a little unecrupulous in such
matters.’

I was nghnst as I liatened to her, but she
changed the subject quickly,

“What were we talking about? Oh, I
said Giles was hard; and eo he was; but Eric
was faulty too.

¢«“He was very idle; he would not work,
and he thought of nothing but his painting.
Giiea always tays I encouraged him in his
idleness ; DLut this is hardly the truth. 1
nsed to try and coax him to open his books,
but he had got his croze for painting, and he
spent bours ut his easel. I thought it wasa
great pity that Giles forced him to take up
law; if he had talent it was surely hetter for
him to be an artist; but Giles and Etta per-
sisted in ignoring his telent. They called his
pictures dmubs, and ridiculed his artistic
notions.”

4 Do you really believe that he would have
worked successfully aa an artist 2"

« It is difficult for me to judge. Eric was
so young, snd had had little training, and
then he cnly painted in o desultery way: as
I have told you, ho was very idle. I think if
Giles had been more fatherly with him, and
had remonstrated with him more gently, and
showed him the sense and fitueas of things,
Eric would have been reasonable; but Etta
made so much mischisf hetween them that
things only got worse and worse. Eric wae
extravagant; he never mansged money well,
and he got into debt, snd tnat made Giles
furious, and when Eric lost his tomper—for
he was very hot and aoon got into a passion—
Giles’s coolness and hard sneering speeches
nearly drove Eric wild. He came to me one |
day in the garden looking as white as a sheet,
—that was the day before the check was
missed,—und told me, in a conscience-stricken
voico, thot it was all up between him and
Gites, he had got into a passion and struck
Giles across the face.

¢+ don't know why he did not knock me
down,’ cried the poor lad, ¢I deserved is,
for I eaw him wince with the pain; but he
only took me by the shoulder—you know how
strong Giles is—and turned me out of the
room without eaying a word, and there was
the mark of my hand across his cheek, I
feel like Cain, I do indeed, Gladys, ¢ For he
that hateth his brother is a murderer;”’ snd
I hate Giles.!” And the poor boy—he was
only twenty, Ursula—put his head down on
my shoulde: and sobbed like a child. If only
Giles could have seen him then I

“Do you know what passed between
them ?”

“ Yes; I heard a little from both of them.
Some of Eric’s bills had been opened acci-
dentally by Giles. Etta had told Giles that
they were his, and he had called Erie to ac-
count, And then it seems that Eric's affairs
were mixed up with sunother young man’s,
Edgar Brown, a very wild yonng fellow, with
whom Giles had forbidden Lric to associate.
They had been school-fellows, and Giles knew
his father, Dr. Brown, and dieliked him mmch ;
and it seems that Eric had promised to break
with him, and had not kept his promise ; and
when Giles .called him mean and dishonor-
able, Eric had forgotten himself, and struck
Giles, :
st ¢t is all over between use, I tell you,
Gladys,” the poor boy kept saying. *Giles
says he shall take me away from Oxford, and
1 am to be put in an attorney’s office : he de-
clares I shall ruin him. I connot stop here
to be tormented and buliivd, and I will never
go near old Armstrong; why, the life would
be worse than a-conviot's,. I shall just go
and enlist, and then there is'a chance of get-
ting rid of this miserable life,” But L did not
take much notice of this speech, for-I knew
Bricjhad no wish f0.enter the army;.and cer:
tainly he would never do auch a rash thing.as
enlist: he always declared he wouild as soon
be a shosblack. ' What, does that look mean,
Urenln 1 for I was glancing nneasily at the
door. Was it my fanoy, or did I'really hear
‘the faint rustle of & dress on the tessellated
pavement of tne hall? In another moment
Gladys understeod, and her voice dropped
into a whisper. '
#Come closer to me. I mean to tell you
all in spite of them, I will be as quick as I
can, or (Yiles will be here.” .
~¢T never saw Erio in such a state as he

caped me,

¢+]1 con tell you no more on my own evi-
dence ; but Eric's account, which I believe as
azrely as I am holding your hand now, is
this :

““He heard Giles come up to bed, and a
sudden impulse prompted him to go down to
the study and place hie letter on Giles’s desk.
It was a very wild, foolieh letter, written
under strong excitement, I saw it after-
wards, and felt that it had better not have
been written. Among other things, he in-
formed Giles that he would eooner destroy
himself than go into Armstrong’s office, and

him that he thought he might as well do'it =
oh, Ursula, of covrse it was wroog of him,
but indeed he had had terrible provocation,
Ho made up his mind to put this letter on
Giles’s desk before he slept ;: 8o he slipped off |
his boote, that I might not hear him pasa my |
door, and crept'down to the study.
his chamber candleatick, as he feared that he
might have some difficulty with the fasten-

ings, for he had heard Giles put up the chain

and belt. All onr doors on that floer have

chains and bells; it is one of Giles's fads..

To his grent surprise, the door was sjor, and |’
when he put down the candle on the table he
had a passing fancy that the thick curtaine
that were drawn over one of the windows

| moved slightly, as though from a draught of
 air.

Fe blamed himself afterwards that he
had not goune up to the window and examined
it, but in his perturbed mood he did not take
much notice ; but he was certainly startled
when he turned round to see Leah, in ber
dark dressing-gown, standing in the threshold
watching him with a queer look in her eyes.
There was something in her expression that
male him feel uneasy.

_%¢¢] thought it was thieves,’ she said, and {
now she looked not at him, but across at the |'
curtain. “What are you doing with master’s
papers, Mr. Eric?”
¢¢ ¢ Mind yonr ownp businese,’ returned Eric, |
sulkily :. *do you think I am going to account |’
to you for my actions ¥’ And he tock up hia§
candlestick and marched off.”

¢ And he left that woman in possession ?¥

' %Y g5, returned Gladys, in a peculiar tone,.
and then ghe hurried on: ** The next morning
Giles missed a check for a large amount that
he had received the previous night and placed
in oae of the compartments of his desk, and |’
in its place he found Eric’s letter, Do you{
votize the discrepancy here? Eric vowed to
me that he had placed the letter on the desk,
that he never dreamt of opening it, that he
always believed Giles kopt it locked, that if
Giles had been carcless and left the key in it
he knew nothing atout it. His business to
the study was to put his letter where Giles
would be likely to find it on entering the
room. Ursuls, how did that letter get into |
the desk ?

‘“We were all summoned to the study
when the check was miesed. Etta fetched
me, She said very little, and looked un-}|
ueually pale, Giles was in s terrible state of |
anger, ehe informed me, and Leah was speak-
ing to him.

*“Alas ! she had been speaking to some
purpose. I found Eric almest. dumb with
fury. Giles had refused to believe his asser
tion ot ipnocence, and he had mno proof. |
Lenh’s stateament had been overwhelming,
and bore the outward stamp of veracity.
$*She told her master that, thiuking she
heard a noise, and being fearful of thieves,
she had orept down in her dressing-gown to
the study, and, to her horror, hnd seen Mr.
Eric with his hand in his brother’s desk, and |
she could take her oath that he putsome
paper or other in his pocket. She had not |
liked to disturb her master, not knowing thot {
there was money in the case,

¢ Ursula, I connot tell you any more that
passed, That woman had effsctually black-
cned my poor boy’s henor. No one believed
his word, though he swore that he was inno-
cent, I heard high-words pass between the
brothers. 1 koow Giles called Eric a liar
and a thief, and Eric rushed at him like &
madman, snd then L fainted, When F re-
covered I found Lady Betty crying over me
and Leah rubbing my hands. No one else
was there, Xric bad deshed up to his room,
and Giles and Etta were in the drawing-room,
I told Leah to go out of my sight, for X hated
her; and I felt I did hate her. And when
she left us alone I managed, with Lady
Betty's help, to crawl up to Eric’s room,
But, though we heard him raging about if,
he would not admit us, So I went and lay
down on my bed and slept from sheer grief
and exhaustion, , ; -

“When I woke from that stupor,~~for it
was more stupor than sleep,—it was late in
the afternoon. I shall always believe the
wine Leah gave me was drugged. How I
wish I had dashed the glass away from my
lips! But I was weak, and she had com-
pelled me to drink it - - o

*¢ Lady Betty was still sitting by me:  She
seemed half {rightened’ by my long sleep.
She. said Erio had’ come in and had kiesed
me, but very lightly, so as not to'disturb me.
And she thought there were tears in_his eyes

!

him eincs, He léft the house alinost immo-
diately afterwards, but,no one saw.him go.
By some strange ovorsight, Giles’s telegram
to the London bank fo stop the check did not
rench them in time,’ And yet Etta-went her-
gelf to the telograph office. -- As you may have
perhaps heard, & tall fair young man, with a
light moustache, caghed the ocheck early in
the afternoon. Yes, I know, Ursula, the cir-
oumstantial evidence ‘iz rather ‘strong just
hero. : ¥ 'am quite aware that it was possible
for Erio after leaving our’house to be in Lon-
don, ot the time mentioned, butno cne'can-

prove that it was Erio,

was that day. He seemed nearly beside him-

but iV ie only & part of my dream,” She.

™

self ; nothing I could eay seemed to givg him

* Edgar Brown is tall and fair, and jfho',fje

are plenty of young men onewering to. that)put npehis gml_u;ella, 50 . 300

that he {Giles) had made his life so bitter 1o}

He had |;
‘and wine of divioest charity.

‘quite understood, and she might be suve of
'my sympashy with her and Eria,

Cunliffe, why I am eo sorry”~-and heroc her
lips guivered—**if I disappoint him. I fee!

‘dead I
‘doubts the fact. ~ I don’s koow why she hatas

‘proved her for want of charity.

offes to help me, Ursula.”

as he.went out, Ursula, 1 have neygr seen |-

his sppearance, The next morning they bod
heard reports in the town that caused them
to institute ipquirfes, A letter in the pocket
of the coat, directed to Eric Hamilton, Glad-
wyn, Heathfield, enabled them %o cemmuni-
cate with bis relatives. And they had loat
po time in doing Bo. I neversaw Giles:o
terribly upset. He isoked as though he had
received a blow, He went to Brightcn at
once, and afterwsrds to London, ned em-
ployed every means to set our fears a$ rest,
for a horrible suspicion that he had really
made away with himeelf was in all our
minds,

“I was far too ill t» notice all'that went
on. A fever seemed about me, and I eozld
 not eat or eleep. I thinx I shorld have done
. neither, that my poor brain must have given
- way under the shock of my apprehensions,
but for Mr. Cunliffe.
¢ He was a true friend,—a good Samaritan,
He beund up my wounds and poursd in oil
He did »ot
believe that Eric was guilty either ot die-
houesty or self-destruction. In his own mind
:he was inclined to believe that he wished us
to think him dead. It was all a mystery;
bnt wo must wait and pray; and in time he

.managed to mstil a faint hope into my mind

that this might be so,

«Itta was rather kind to.me juat then.
She looked ill and worried, and secmed taken
up with &iles. It was well that he sheuld
have some one {o look after his comforts, for
there was a breach betweer-us that seemed
ag though it would never be healed. Isaw
that he was irritable and miserable,—dhat
the thought of Eric robbed him of all peace.
But I coald make no effort to console him,
for 1 felt as though my hearirwas brealding.
— And here she hid her- face in her
hands,. and I could see she was.weeping, and
I begged her earnestly to eay no more, that I

i

She kissed
me gratefully, and said, ** Yes; I know, I
am glad to bave told you oll this. Now you
understaxd why I am so gratefnl 10 Mt

as- thougls he has given mo back Erie from
the dead. It is true I doubt fometimes, |
when I am ill or gloomy, but generally my
faith is strong enough to withstand Etta’s
incredulisy.”

“ Doey Miss Darrell helieve that he is

“Yes; and she is so angry il any one

the poor boy so: even Mr, Ouuoliffe has ze-
I think she
frars Mr. Cunlifis more than auny cne, even
Gilen :. she is always £0'careful what she says
befora kim.”

+Gladys, I think I henr your brothers
voice in the hall, and your:cheeks are qmite
wet: he will wonder what we have beea
talking abou'.”

I will ring for Thornton, and the tes:
he dhall find me clearing.the table. Don’t
Aud 1 aat stitl
obediently, watching her slow, graceful move-

‘ments about the room in tiofirelight = ler

fair hair shone like a halo (£igold, and she
dark ruby gown she wore gathered richer and
deeper tints, That beautiful, sad face, kow
I should miss it

- It wasa some little time before Mr. Hamil-

"ton entered the room. Thorntonhad lighted

the candles and arranged the tea-tray, and
Gladys had placed herself ab the table.

He testified no surprise at seeing me, but
walked to the fire, after greeting me, and

- warmed himsslf,

* They told me you were here,” bhe 2aid,
abruptly : **I was at the cottage justnow.
Have you not had your tea? Why, it is
quite late, Gladys, and I want to take Miss
Garston away.”

*]s there anything the matter, Mr.
Hamilton ?’ for I was beginning to under- |
etand his manner better now.

¢ Oh, I have some business for youn, that is
all,—another patient; but L wili not tell you
about it yet : you must have a good menl be-
fore you go out into the cold., I shall ring
the bell for some more bread-and-butter; 1
know you dined early; and this hot cake
will do you ne good.’”” And, ns I saw he
meant to be obeyed, I tried to do justice to
the delicious brown bread and butter; but
our conversation had taken away my appe-
tite. o

He stood over me. rather, like r sentinel
until I bad finished, _ L
“Now, then, I may as well tell you.
Susan Locke ig ill,—scute pneumonia. I
have just been down. to see her, and I am
afraid it is a sharp atiack. Well, if :yon are
ready, we mayas well be going; the geighbor
who' is. with her seems a poor'sort:of body.
They senbd for you, but- Mrs. Bartoh said you
were wisk Elspeth, and when Kitty went
there you were nowhere to'he foud,”

- CBAPTER XXIV, . = .
WEEPING : MAY. ENDURE. FOR A BIGHT. . |
I could not suppress an’ exclamation’ when |
Mr. Qamilton:mentioned the name. - - -
Susatt Livoke 1" Pdor, simple, loving-hearted |
Sus;'n ! What would become of Pheebe if ghe .
died? ., o i
" Mr. Hanilton'seétned fo read my thoughta,
¢ Yes,” he #bid, looking at me attentively, .
¢I knew you would be sorry; Miss Looke:
was a great favorite of yours, Poor woman ?;
it is:a sad business. .- I.am atraid she-is very|
ill: they ought to have sent:for me befcre: |
Now;' it 'you are ready, we will startlat;
< L “will "'not “keep you aupther minute, |
Good-by, Uresula.” And Gladys kiseéd me,
‘and quietly followed us to the dogr. . It ¥was)
snowing fast, and the ground .was nlready;
‘white with- the fallen flakes. . Mr. Hamilton

r

- hearted creature, and very grod to us all.
. do not kxnow what I should have done with-
tout her; my sisters do not understand me,
'they are never at their ease with me,
_this & brouble; I want to be good to them

cannot break down,
‘tense bitterness, ** they luy the blame of that
"poor boy’s death at my dosr, as though I
‘would not give my right hand co have him

‘“things are not so bad as that

“for E cannot believe you.
.more for Erics little fioger than the whole of
-us put dogether; she looks upon me us his
.deswroyer, as a hard taskmaster who cp-

| share ;
i} soul, and who actnally di
i} At the same time the'priest was sentforb

| rich’man, whos3 soul was-in-so0 much

B wﬁiﬁhg fore '@dmryz-ﬂagagiiw. -
ctndowln § fure '(

evitable in this undisciplined way.”

He spoke with great feeling, and with a
gentleness that scyprised mei. L felt aure
then of his affection for his ysung sister ; [
wished Gladys could have heard him speak in
this fatherly manner. But, in spite of my
aympathy, it was difficult for me answer him,

I felt that this was a snbject they 1 counld not
discuss with Mr, Pamilton, and yet he
seemed to wish me to speak.

“You must give her time to yecover her.
self,” I gaid, rather larely. *‘Giddys is very
semsitive; whe is more delicately organized
than most people ; her Jeelinge are unusuzlly
deep. She has had a severe shovk ; 1t wiil
not be easy tn comfort her.”

*%No, 1 suppose not,” with msigh; * her
faith has suffered sh’pwreck; but you muat
try to win her back to peace. Oh, you have
maeh 1o do at Gladwyn, as well as other
places. I want you to feel at home with us,
Misa Garston. Some of us have cor faults,
we want knowing ; but yo» must try and liko
us better, and then you will not find us un-
grasefal.”

Be stopped rather abriptly, as though he
expected an answer, but I only etamnmered

out that he was very kind, and that 2 hoped

whery Sladys returned from Bournemouth

that I chould often see her.

'*Ob, to be sure,” he zeturned, hastily.

“ X forgot that her abeence would make a dif-

fereace, You do not like peor Etta: I have

noticad that, WVell, perbaps she is cittle

fussy and mansging; but she is a kind-

T

H

I foel

bat there always seems & barrier that ¢ae
1 suppose,” with in-

back agnin,”

“Ob, no, Mr. Hamilton,” I ex-laimed,
chocked to hesr him spenk in this way;
I krow
Glady> would pe more to you if she could.””
Bus he turned upon me almost fercely.

‘“ Do ot tell me that,” he said, .harskly,
Cladys caed

pressed him and drove him out of his home.
Oh, yon want to contradict ma; you wcald

‘tell me how gentle Gladys is, and how sub-

missive, No, she is never angry, but her

: looke and words are cold as this ficzen suow ;

sho has not kissed me of her own accord sinee
Kric left us. 1 sometimes think it is painfol
for her to live under my roof.”

“Mr, Hamilton !”

““VWell, what now ?" in the same repellcat
tone.

‘“Xou are wrong; you are unjnet. Gladys
does not fee} like that; she has tried to for-
give you in her heart for any past mieta’o;
she sees you regrat much that has passed,
and she iz po longer bitter agninet you.. I
wish’ you wenld believe this. I wish you
could understand that she, too, longs to breal
down the borrier, Perhaps 1'cught no%:to
say it, but 1 think Miss Darrell keeps-yor
apart from your sisters.”

“What, Xtta!” in sn astonished tone.
““¥hy, she is always making excuses. for
Glady’s colMdness. Come, Dlise Garstom, I
sannot bave you misunderstand my poorlittle
comgin in this way., Yoo, have nc ides
how faithfal aud devoted she is, She has
actnally refused a most advantageous cfior of
marrisge to remain with us. She tcld me
this in confidence ; the girla-do not know it:
perhaps I sught not to have repeated it;. but
you undervalne Etta, Few women wonld

-sactifice themselves o eatirely for their be-
“Jongings. ”

“No, indeed,” was my reply to this; bub
1 sccretly marvelled at thia piece of intelli-
gence, and there was ne time to ask any
questions, for we had reached the cottnge,
and the next minute I w2s standing by Susse
Locke’s bedside, o
There woa no need to tell me thab poor
Susan was in dsnger ;. the ipflammation ran
high ; the Aushed face, the difficult brezth-
ing, t¥e strength and-fulness of the rapid
pulse, filled me with grave forebodings. Mr,
Hamilton remained v#th me some time, and
when he took his leave he promised-te come
agais a3 early ag poesible in the morzing.
‘ . {To be Gontinued.)
: - o

A DEATH-BED CONTRAST.
The pastor of & certain place went to assist at
the death-bed of a rich man,who. was dying in &
splendid houss, and. ‘s’ multitude of -relations
and servants surrounded his. bed.. But among
theae, the priest sow a number of devils in the
of hounds who waitiad to seize’ upon his
d g0 ; for he died io sin.
a pnor
woman who was dying, and who desired the jash
Sacraments. Not beiog able toleave the d{lll:)i?
i nee
aasistance, he sent another priest to_ her, who
uccordingfy went, darrying-with him the Blessad
Sicrsment, He fonnd in: the  dwelling of that
gddd woman do eérvante; no retinie; o sslendld
furniture, fod:ehe was very: poor, and la only s
little ‘straw to lig on, - But what-does'he see? B
sees i’ thn.t-a%u.‘rtm'ent‘ ‘a 'nggnt.‘h_ghbhsnd neat
the bed-of the dying woman' wasq

Loxy, the
Mcther of God, who was consoling her, and,
with & cloth, wiping thé sweat from her brow.
[The priest. seeing -the Blessed Virgin, had not -
the . courags:.to : enter,. but she ~made a 2igd
tol! him ., ¥o:-approsch,. He. ientered, and
Mary. pointed: to a déat that-he .might sit down
and hear, the: confession  of -her servant, The
poor woman then made her confession,  recelv
the Holy Wiatioum with much: devatian -and 8t
Tady expired -happily in the arms-of Mary.—




