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CHAPTER XXXI.

It seemed as though some irrspor-
sible power ‘forced him to talk of
‘Leah.' It wad the first time he had
spoken of her since the day she had
feft him, and, like pent-up waters

‘Y. suddenly 'let loose, mg thoughts and

an o!d pollticiun should instruct and
amuse him seemed to her quite na-
-tural. It was a strange decree of
fate that the man whom she loved
with all her heart should have met]
and have grown interested in the
father she had renounced.

“Basil,” she said gayly, “I shall take

feelings at once found vent. . He ‘rose
from his seat and stretched his arms
out-toward the great heaving ocean.

“I have never pretended to be what

people call tender-hesrted, but my
love for that girl was doeper than the
sea,” he cried—“deeper and | wider
than yonder sea!”

Sir Basil thought to himself that he
{looked like one of the grand heroes |
(of old, with-his ull figure and mas-

sive -head, his arms outstretched in
appealing despair.

“l made two idols,” he continuned.

“The first was my wife—she died; the

on
Another long ramble, Basil?”:she| politics. When you are &  grest' oiier was my daughter.”
U

S&id one morning, as he passed her in
dne-hall. “I am afraid we shall have

* Yailn.”

7t looks like it,” returned Sir Basil;
but’ he did not offer to regdin at
home. . £

%1 will ‘go wuh you te the parkj
gates,” she ssld gently.

",aihe always looked: beautiful in the

-ol&tash{oncd broad-hrimmed garden

it that threw a softened shade on
her face. Her dress-of - pale amber
trafling over the green grass became
her admirably:

“They will be the handsomest cou«
ple'_in England,” the duchess remark-
ed; as' she caught sight of them’ from
the “conservatory.

“You worship beauty. duchess,”

statesman, geellor of the exche-
quer, or prime minister, you will want
a political wife. I-shall -give grand

dinner-parties, and cajole 'every'b_odyi

into telllng me his secrets.”
«You. will; h;ve to h, gv’: to

do’that, Lkl e rejoined, Isughing. |

“I shall manage it. You will see that
I shall learn all the plans of the var-
 ious. parties for you. ¥am sure that I
shall make an 9xcellent wife for a
stateSman.” They had “reached the
park\gates, and she continued: “If I
had anything but a garden-hat on, I
would accompany you, Bagil. The
house is dull to me whén you are out
ot it. Make haste home again, del.r"

' How &he loved him! How n-mm .

he ought to have been for such. love!

" said ‘the.general, laughing. at her. en-{ How" happy he ought to have béen!.

thusiasm.
“When I see it,” she replied.

Yet he sighed as he climbed the hill,

Leah and Sir Basil went through
the grounds to the éltes of the park.

“Shall you be long, Basil?’ she
asked, wistfully.

He noticéd that shedfd not’ ask
where he was going.

“No;,I am going /to_ Southwood,
Leah,” he replied. “The fact is, I have
made the acquaintance o!'s famous
old politician there, and his l.r[u-
ments interest me.’”’

The ‘words conveyed no meaning to
hef. 'That the old politician should be

‘her fahter, Martin Ray, never oocur-

red to her. Never were two persons
s0 neara truth without revealing !t,
‘never did the points of two lives' meet
50 closely, and then diverge. If she
had merely said, “What politician?”

or “Who is he?” he would have an- |

swered, “Martin Ray,” anq who- can
tell how - different many- lives . would
have been? ; She was engrossed in her
lover and in everything concerning
him; but she was not curious, and
was not given to -questioning - himy

She knew that he was grdatly‘lnt‘oru’t’ +

and caught sight of the restless sea;
and his face when Martin Ray saw
him, was not the face of a happy man.

)

CHAPTER XXXIIL

Two more weeks passed, and by that
time Martin Ray hed: grown warmly
attached to the man whom he would
call “young Glen;” Martin himself
was ill—his health ‘was fast failing;
and he clung to this younger man, 8o
full of health, strength, and.vitality

‘—only a chance acquaintance, but one

of the few ties that bound him to the
outer voTld. ‘Men- m fonotton him;
he safd bittotly that thoy had not
even waited until he-‘was dead. Now
that his health and stréngth had left
him, now that his grand sondorous
voice could no longer declaim his
magnificent - denuncistions, now that
the inner fire had burned up, and- in

‘the_sunken eyes the  light of en-

thusiasm shone no more, he was br-
gotten by the thouonc- whom he
MIed natoncandwhtmbo-

“Did she die also? said Sir Basii,
pityingly.
* “No, she is warse than dead—a
thonsand times worse than dead. If I
could Weep over some green grave |
‘conu.hingahe I should be happie i
“Not ‘dead?’- said Sir Basil, wonders ;
ingly. 4
“No; sWe deserted me; she cast ms
_off, much as you would throw away |
your old gloves. I gwore that I would
never mention her name; but, if I do
not speak, my hesrt will break. I
have thought of her all night against
my witl—against my wiil.”
“It is only hatural that you should
‘think of “her,” rejoinéd the baromet.
“No; you do not know what she did.
I had these two dnuhten, Hettie and
‘—another. Hettle is’a loving, gentle |
'girl; the other was a genius, a bright,
besutitul, gifted girl, Who would
{ have Been a prophotess among the
people. My heart was wrapped up in
her. People say that ‘s father should
make mo difference in the love that'he
bears his children. How can be help f}
it? To me one was @s a magnificent
imperisl eagle, the other lke a gen-
tle white dove. I loved thie eagle best.
I wanted to makeé her a heroine, to
teach her to go among the people, to;
teach as I taught. She was so beau-|
tiful, do full of fire and spirit, a grand
soul shining in het eyes! I told her
.what I wanted. I asked her for her]
life’s seryvice. What is the service of a !
lifovhnonolwusam?mthe |8
very day that I unfolded my plans tn;
her a stranger came among us—a man ;
relatéd to my wife. He was rich—-
bah, how I hate to speak of him!—|
and He wanted to adopt my children.
1.refused his offer; he appealed to,
them. Ah! Huvn. when 1 think o!‘
ﬂumm! Slu. ﬁu mtn ‘whoin I'
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