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raise." said he presently. "But I'll ri>k what's

behind. Don't think me curious if I a>k wlnthcr

ytju've formed any plans fur th(/ future ?

"Oh, I hail jilans some weeks im<) when I went

to I'xbndf^t--. I'vi- written a few >tories from time

to time, and I wanted to write more. I h id a iinvcl

in mv mind, but -things une.xpnted c arm- about,

and I was not able to settle down. And now - wrll,

I begm to despair. Plans are useUss. I feel some-

times that it's hopeless to tight against late."

" Fate in vour case appear> to mean that \> u

regard yourself powerless, and that all you can do

is to resign yourself to whatever mav haiipfu. That

isn't mv way of looking at thmgs."
" Nor is it mine ?

" -he retorted quickly. " >hall

I give you a proof ? I didn't tell Mr Ft rrv «>u-

reason among the many why nothing on earth tan

make me accept anv ot Mr. Haggar's nioiiev. It

this man— I hate tht- word husband when I think

of him—knew I was possessed of a tortune he wuuld

make mv existence, miserable as it i^ now. a li\ iiig

turture. In some wav he discovered beftire the will

was found, that Mr. Haggar had made one. lb-

hope^ to frighten me into aciepting the enormuu-^

l(»rtune that Mr. Perry speaks of, so that lie mav lay

his hand«i upon it. I would die rather than that he,

of all men m the world, should benefit.
"

" And when he knows it's useless for lum to hope

for anything of the kind, perhaps he'll cease to

persecute you," Graydon cried eagerly.

"
I don't know. Out of sj)ite and di?appoint ment

he may dt) anything "

Her face became very troubled. How could she

tt II what part jealousy might n.a play.'


