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THE CRITIO.

THE OLD RED-BRICK HOUSE.

{ Continued.)

Then the two gir'a cricd aver each other ; and Nelly told how Jack had
gradually persuagded her, and how at last she had agreed.  Jack had wished
her to go without telling anyone ; but she couid not.  She had lain awske
all night, and found she must tell somebody—it was such an awful secret to
have to keep.  And, at the thought of leaving home forever in disobedience
to her father, Nelly wept as of her heart would break.

¢ Qh, Nora,” she said, ** if matters were only all right between you and
Frank, I should not feel so unhappy !”

* That is an impossibility ; he can never be anything to me again,” said
Nora, in a low voice.

After breakfast, Nelly went up stairs and whispered a passionate good-
bye to Nora, breaking down cntirely, and tembling so that she could hardly
button her jacket.

“ What a strango sad wedding it will be ¥ said Nora sorrowfully, look-
ing at the mournful little figure in the serge dress and sealskin jacket,

Tears were coursing down Neily's face as she collected a few little
treasures and took a long lingering look at her old home, sobbing convul-
sively and clinging to Nora, imploring her to beg her father’s forgiveness.
Then she put oun her veil, and, with a wildly-beating heart, crept downstairs
and astonished Daisy by taking her up in her anms and kissing her passion-
ately. Presently the hall door was slammed—Nelly had crossed the
thresholé of her home, and it was 100 Jate now to repent or go back. With
gowcd head sho hurried up the street, acting and feeling like one ina

ream,

Meanwhile Daisy, child-like, sought Colone! Despard, and told him that
Nelly was crying, and that she had gone out, and had kissed ker just as if
she were going away for ever. Semething in the child’s words aroused the
Colonel's suspicions. He summoned Nora to bim, and her tear-stained face
told its own tale.

¢ Where is Nelly 2" he asked sbruptly ; and Nora, meeting his stern
gaze, was obliged to tell the truth.

 Oh, my child,” he exclaimed, * you might have trusted your father I

The old man went out and stole unobserved into the church. The ser-
vice had commenced, snd there stood Nelly besids Jack Hamilton. There
were ro signs of anger on Colone! Desparas brave noble face, only an
expression of intense pity and tenderness as his glance ieil upon the young
bridegroom.

When the words * Who giveth this woman te be married to this man 2
were spoken, the Colonel stepped forward and placed his daughter’s hand
in that of the astonished yoeng officer, who at that moment felt thoroughly
ashamed of his clandestine arrangements, and could have kaelt down there
and then and begged the brave noble old m1in'a forgiveness.

Not a hard word did Colonel Despard say to Nelly—perhaps the recol-
lection of Nora's sad face softened hin—bhe forgave his daughter fully and
{reely, saying, with tearsin W¥s cyes—

*If my child marries against her father's will, it shall never be said that
she went to 2 foreizn land without his Llessing 17

Captain Hilliers, sitting in the rcading room of his club looking idly
over the newspapers, saw the words * Lieutenant and Mrs. Hamilton,”
among the list of those departing with a certain regiment in a troop-ship
bound for India; and he bit his hip and flung down the paper, vowing he
would never have faith in woman agaiz.

If Nora was unhappy in the old red biick house, Captain Hillicrs was
Jjust as miserable urying to kill tims in London ; the young officer was moody
and discontented, taking no pleasure in anything.

* * * [ ] * = *

0ld Mr. Hilliers was dying.  Strack duwn by paralysis, he was carried
up-stairs to his death-bed. Cajpiain Halliers was telegraphed for ; but the
old man was dead before his nephew arnived.

The Captain was now masier of Hilliers Court ; but he Joathed the place
and determined never to live there—it reminded him too much of Nora—
so0 he gave dircctions to hius solicitors to et or scll the house as soon a
possible.

*¢ Nora dear,” said Colonel Despard one afiernoon, ¢ will you take n'y
letters to the post?  Itis a fine day, 2nd the walk will do you geod; yon
say 100 much in the house, my child.”

So Nora put on her hat, and went slowly down the street 10 post the

lewters.  As she was coming out of the post-office, a shadow darened the
deorway, and looking up, the girl found herself standing face to face with
Frank Hilliers.

The meeting was awkward and unpleasant for both of them.  Fur one
bricf moment their cyes met ; then the youag soldier started back in sudden
surprise, his face flushing, his eyes wide open with astonishment.

“ You here I he exclaimed almost involuntarily, taken thoroaghly aback
by this sudden and unexpected nceting, and gazing in astonishment at
Nora's pale face and quivering lips.

She was striving to bs cold and calm, yet feeling how utterly impossible
it was to be so in his presence.  She had known he was at Hilliers Court,
and had thought it possible they might meet; but, when she stood beforo
him, all her stored-up coursge and foruitude gave way, and she could not
conceal her agitation.

Csptain Hilliers, who had thought of Nora as Jack Hamilton's wife in
Indis, was so surprised at her unexpected appearauce that, instead of being
sererc and indifferent, he stared at her as if she were a ghost.

Nora was the first to recover her sclf-possession, and sbic walked caimly

» ast him, and out of the door without a word. In her trepidation however

—

she had dropped a glove ; and, picking it up, he hurrried after her, and
soon overtook her.

‘There were tears on her eyelashes now, and she started nervously when
he addressed her in the old familiar tone she knew so well.

“ This is your glove—you dropped it in the post-office.” .

Nora took the glove and thanked him alinost inaudibly, turning away
her face, ashamed that he should sce her tears, He lingered for a moment
looking at her, fecling very bitterly how much he had lost.

¢ Good-bye 1’ he murmured hoarsely.

“I'ho girl held out her hand, and he took it in his, fixing his eyes earnestly
upon her face, . .

She was in his power now. Should he say som :thing bitter and
reproachful—make her feel at loast a pang of regret for what she had done?
No; Frank Hilliers might bes hot-tempered, but he could not be mean or
ungenerous. The sight of her pale patient face, with the tearful eyes and
trembling lips, touched his heart and the stern avgry expression died out of
his cyes. 1f she had appeared to be happy, he could have found it in his
heart to be angry with her ; but, when sho raised her eyes to his for a mom-
ent, he only pressed the hand he held, and said gently—

“ Heaven bless you, Noral I could never say a hard word to you; I
love you too well for that, though perhaps you don't think so.” There was
more fecling'in his voice than he meant to display ; and, dropping her hand
abruptly, he added, * You have soon come back from India?”

“From India? \What do you mean ?"

Captain Hilliers looked at her with an air of bewilderment. .

«] suppose I was mistaken,” he said; ¢ but I saw your name in the
newspapers, and thought you had gone.”

“'No," replied Nora.” *I have not left home since——" Her cheeks
flushed hotly and she bit her lip, angry with hersclf for making such a stupid
blunder.

“ Since when ?" he asked, thinking she referred to her wedding.

“ Since Nelly’s marriage,” answared Nora quickly. ¢ 1 suppose you
heard she married Mr. Hamilton and went to India with him ?” .
The Captain stopped and grasped her arm, the truth seemed to flash into
his mind ali at once. .

¢ Oh, Nora, what a fool I have been! I thought you married him."”

If her life had been at stake, Nora could not bave prevented a little
gleam of amusement from coming into hereyes ; for the expression on Cap-
tain Hilliers' face was ludicrous. The corners of her mouth twitched with

a smile ; and then she suddeoly burst into tears ; while he stood dumfoun-

ded, but feeling as if a heavy weight had been lifted off his heart.
4« Oh, Frank 1’ she exclaimed.

% Oh, Nora!" he ejaculated.
time for nothiong " .

They bad now left the village, and werc walking dowa the quiet river-
path in the shade of the trees.

A very few words of explanation served 1o set everything right, and the
game of cross-purposes was at an cnd forever. When it was all over they
looked in cach others faces and laughed—they were so happy now, they
could afford 10 be amused at their late misery.  But Captain Hilliers was
angry with himself still.

I made you so unhappy !"" he said, looking tenderly into the face be
had not expected to sce again.  ** Nora, I wonder you can forgive me !

“1 ought to have told you who Jack was,” she answered softly.
¢ Frank, we were both to blame ; but we will never keep anything from
cach other again.”

 Agd, for the future, I will never irust the evidence of my own oyes !”
duclared Frank. “ 1 was certaia it was you who was at the ball that night
with thattzil w Hamilton. But how was I to know that your sister was a
duplicate of yoursclf, and that you would bz dressed exacily alike, Nora?
What a rage L w2sinl” .

] should hsve known you anywhere, Frank."”

¢ Say what you pleass, Nota. I deserve it all, 2nd morc—only always
remember I didn't sce your sister’s face.  If she had looked up, «>¢ mistako
would ncver have been made.”

« Papa has been so angry with you 1" whispered Nora, ¢ Butit will be
all right now.”

The setting sun of the calm spring evening was shining brightly on the
old red-brick house as they reached it, walking slowly, lovers once more.

“ Go in 1o papa yoursclf, Frank,” pleaded Nora.

The Captain remonstrated ; but she escaped to her owa room, in a state
of happy excitement, and did not come down till the explanation was over.

\When she at length made her appearance, Colonel Despard looked
delighted, and =as talking to Captain Hillicts as if nothing had ever hap-
pencd to disturb their friendship.  Blushing and smiling, she went up to
her father, who took her hand and said with fecling—

¢ Frank, although she is my own child, I will say that you would not have
found many girls to carc for you through all this misunderstanding as she
has.- Noia word against you has ever passed her lips ; and she would not
let me malign you either.  And now God bless you both I”

Aud so peace and happiness were restored once more to the old red-
brick house. Captaia Hilliers changed his mind about selling Hilliers
Court, and engaging an army of painters and upholsterers, he had the
house redecorated and refusnished for the reception of its new mistres i

* * [ ] * E L ] L J

It was a peaceful warm evening, and the two lovers were waiking once
morc up and duwn the old garden, talking of many things. In the happi-
ncss of the present, the past {ew months of misery and estrangement were

almost forgotten, or remedabered only to make the joy of reconciliation sull
sweceter,

« And so we have been wrstched »:1 this

-

1f Nelly were only home now, how nice it wonld be ! said Nora.

)



