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went ont from the Stone lioso-a house
from wbich mnany dend mon had gone.
They laid il the oarth the last of ail the
Wiindsors, and a monument that was a
marvol of beanty, and sculpture, and
cost, was erocted over him. Thon the
Stone Hlouse was shut up, and for six
long years Mrs. Windsor saw it no more.

A stern and resoluto woian this Mr.s.
Windsor-a prend anrd bitioerly robel-
ious one. Once in her hearing that
welI.meaning clerygman had said-

It is ono of the mysterious dispon-
sations of Providence. She mado a god
of ber son, and a jealous God bas taken
him.'"

Froui that moment, in ber farce vin-
dictivenoss, she arrayed hersof against
the awful Arbiter of life and dleath, and
nover until the day of er own doath
crossed the threshold of a church igain.

George Windsor had been dead sone
fifteen years when Laurence Longworth
first carme te Baymouth, boight out the
Phenix, going rapidly to the dogs in the
hands et its thon proprietor, and estab-
lished himself as a permanent fixture in
the town. Mrs. Windsor hnd leng been
back and resmned ber old life, how nu-
speakably lonely and dlesolato a life no
one knew. She would have died in ber
relentless pride sooner than let any liv-
ing seul see that broken and blooding
heart of hors. There are some things
that not even time can help-this vas
one. But ountwardly there vas little
change. Sheeven wentintosociety mo-e
than of old, and opened ber bouse imore
frequently to ber friands. And it was
at one of these reunions-a dinuer party
given by a magnate of the town-that
she and Longworth first mot. As she
sat in the drawing-room after dinner,
listlessly allowing herself to be entai-
tained, she overheard the words of tVo
mon behind ber.

ISe that's the man of the Phenix.
H'm I good head and frontal develop-
mont. Looks;as if ho nigbt know how.
Doesn't he look like some one I've seen
,before ?"

Heli leoks like poor' George Windsor.
You romember young Windsor, don't
you-drowned some dozen years ago?
The.mother, fine-looking, ster-n-looking
lady in black volvet, bore this evening.
He rosembles George sufficiontly to b a
long lest brother"

The men ioved away, and Mrs.
Windsor, witlh a feeling as if a knife had
pierecd her, looks for the first time in-
tently at the tall, fair-hairoed young main
leaniîng lightly against the chimlîney-
piece, and earnesly ceonversing witb a
little group of men, ler face pailed,
hor eyes dila ted, bor lips parte, hr
breath caime quick. Ie wals like George
-se like that the inother-'s hîea-t thrill-
cd and trembled within ber. It was one
of those accidental resemnblances that
startle aIl at times, and yet she could
hardly have definecd whro it lay. The
shaces of hair, eyes, and skin wero the
same, The figure of this young man wns
tall and strong as Gcorge's iad been
even a subtle triek of smile and glanec
that her boy hald had this stranger pos-
sossec.

It troubled ber at first. Gradually,
as they met oftener, it comforted lier,
and at list, after years of acquaintance-
ship, ILaurence iongworth took the
place in ber childlless widowed licart
that she would once have thought it
sacilego te fill. People began te observe-
her marked partiality for the young ed-
itor, and te smile and opine that lis
fortune was made. Miles O'Suilivan
oee day, net long before this niglitupoir
which Longworth stands waiting for ad-
miltt:nce before the Stono noiso, put
the general opinion into word-'s.

Upon me conscience, .llarry, 'tis bot-
tei toe born i ucky than rich. fora's
the wiclow Winidsor, long life te beir,
reoadly to lave you overytling she's
wvorth in the world if ye only bohave
yourself, andi a mighty pretty penny it
must be.'

Il woulcn't take it," repliedi Long-
Worth, cooly.

" Ye woildn't, woulidn't ye ? Anc
why, if it's plaising te ye ?"

Mrs. Windsor bas her natural heirs
-be- daughter and ber daughter's
ch ildreon 1"

Mighty unnaturil ones, if ail I hear
bh true. Sure, the daughter ran away
vith a Friinobin, and bas been dis-

owned this mnany n day 1"
"That is nothing te me,. I would net

acecpt Mrs. Windsor's money while
they are alive te claim it,"

Oh, thon, by this aid that, I wish a
widow iwoman, or any other woinii,.
would offri mle a foitune. It's twice-


