—

.. asked,
f him fall

l'} ks .
8ot oleared when you apoke
IH;;'E "Park Gate!"-he returnad,
with = relieved air, ¢ So it did not-matter
my giving you theslip. ; You- frightened me
horribly, Miss Garaton, I can tell you' that.
I ssw thoee adv_qgtuemanu..:too,’__ ‘to .qk_ck
Poyater, and I was. yery near leaving-the
country ; but I am glad*1- beld ox, as Phil
advised,” drawing a long breath a8 he apoke.

CHAPTER XLVIL :
€ 47 LAST, TRSULA; AT LAST

We were intsrrupted at this moment by
the landlady’s voice calling {0 E\ric from the
bottom of the stairs.

o Jack,—I say, Jack, what hae become 'o!
the steak I promised to cook for you? I
be bound Jenny has eaten it.” , .

A lady, a friend of my sister’s, has just
brought me tome news, I expect sheis
tired aad hungry a3 {am. Do you thiok,
coaxingly, * that you could get tea for us in
the psrlor, Mrs, Bunter? and perhaps you
will joia ue there;” for claes instioct had
awoks in Eric at thesight of a lady’s face,
and [ suppose, in apite of my Quakerish gray

own, X was still young enougn to make him

enitate sbout entertaining me in his
bachelor’s room.

There was a short parley after this. Then
Mrs, Hunter came np panting, and, still
wiping ber hands from lmaginary soapsuds,
carried off the steak nnd the three-cornered
Joaf, **lt will be ready in about twenty
minates, Jack,” she observed, with a good-
natured nod. .

Erlc employed the interval of waiting by
nestioning me eagerly about bis siaters,

hen he tried to find out, in &_gantlemn.x.ﬂy
way, how I contrived to be 8o mixed up with
his family. This led to a brief résum¢ of my
own hiatory and work, and by the time Mra,
Hunter called us I felt as though I had known
Eric for years,

Mrs, Hunter beamed on us a3 we entered,
There was really guite o tempting little meal
spread on the round table, though the butter
was not fresh nor the forks silver, but the
ten was hot and strong, and the bread was
new. And Eric produced from his stores
some lump sagar snd a pot of strawberry jam,
and I did full justice to the homely fare,

\When Mrs. Hunter went inte the kitchen
to replenish the teapot I took the opportunity
of consnlting Eric about & lodging for the
pight, It was too late to return to Heath-
field. Besides, I had mads up my mind that
Erio should accompany me, Aunt Philippa
and Jill were in Swilzerland, and the house
at Hyde Park Gate-would be empty. 1 could
not well go to nn hotel without any luggage.
Krie seemed rather perplexed, and said we
must take Mrs, Hunter into our confidence,
which we did, and the good woman soon re-
Tieved our minds,

She said at once that she knew an excel-
lent person: who let lodgings round the cor-
ner,—n MMiss Mosoley. Misa Gunter, who
had been o music-inistress until she married
the young chemist, hud lived with her for aix
yeara; and Miss Crabbe, who was in the
millinery department at Howell’s, the big
shop in Kimber street, was still there. Dliea
Gunter's room was vacant, and she was suce
Miss Moseloy would take me in for the night
and make me comfortable,

I begged Mrs, Hunter to open negotintions
with this obliging person, and she pulled
down ber slesves ab once, and tied her double
chin in a very big black bonnet. While ahe
was gone on this charitable errand, Eric and
I sat by the parlor window in the gathering
dusk, and I told him about Gladys’s engage-
ment to Uncle Max,

Ho seemed much excited by the news, *1I
always thoupht that would be a case.” he ex-
claimed: *¢I could eee Mr, Cunliffe cared
for her even then. Well, he is a first.rate
fllow, and 1 am awfully glad.” A 1d then
ho fel! into & revery, acd 1 could see there
were tenrs {u his eyes,

Mrs, Hunter returned prezently with the
welcome newe that biss dloseley was airiog
my sheets nt the kitchen fire, and, aftera
little more talk, Ervic walked with me to
Prescott strect and gave me in chorge to
Bliss Moseley, after promising to be with me
8o.n after nine the next morning.

I found Miss Moseley a cheerful talkative
person, with very few teeth and o great deal
0! good mature. She gave me Miss Gunter’s
history as she made the bed, I could zce
that her marringe with the young chemist
was a great sovree of glorifieation to all con-
nect:d with her. She was atill holding forth
oa tha cewly-furnished drawing-room, with
its blus scfa sud inlaid chiffovier, as she
lighted & pair of candlea in the brass candle
siicks, and brought me a can of hot water.
I am afraid I was rather thankiul when she
closed the door and left me alone, for I was
tired, and longed to think over the wonderful
events of the dsy. I slept very sweetly in
t1e old-fashioned brown bed tbat waa eacred
t> the memory of Misa Gunter, and woke
happily to the fact that another blue day was
shining, and that in a few houre Eric and I
would be at Heathfield, I ate my frugsl
b:eakfsst in a small back parlor overlooking
t1o blank wall of a brewsry, and beforel
had finished thero was a quick tap at the
door, and Eric entered. A boyish blush
crossed his handsome face a8 I looked at him
in gome surprise. He bad laid aside his
workmun’s dress, nad wore the ordinary garb
of a gentlemon, Perhaps lis coat was a little
shabby nnd the hat he held in bie hand had
lost its gloss, but no one would have noticed
such trifles with that bright speaking face
and air of refiuement ; and, though he looked
dowa at hia uncovered hands nnd muftered
something about stopping to buy a pair of
gloves, I hastcned to aseure him that it waa
g0 early that it did not matter, **I should
hardly have recognized you, Mr. Eric,” 1
ventured to cheerve, for 1 eaw e was a little
sensitive ahout his appearance ; und then he
told me in his frank way that the clothes he
wore wera the same in which he left Gladwyn
nearly four yeara ago.

% They have been lying by all this time,”
he wont on, “nand they are sadly oreased, I
am afraid. I have grown a little broader,
and they don’t sreem to fit me, romehaw, but
Ildid, net want Gladys to see me in anything
elys

VWe had decided to take the tem o'clock
train to Heathfield, so I did not keep him
long waiting for me. On our way to the
gtusion e met a house-painter: he looked
rather dubiously at Erio,

¢ All right, Phil,” he laughed, *I am
going home; but I shall turn up sgain all
right : $his lady has brought me guod mews.”
And be wrung Phil’s hand with o heartiness
that spoke volumes,

He was very excited and talkative at firat,
bus s soon as we left Vietoria behind us he
became quieter, and soon afterwards perfeotly
silent; and I did not disturb him. He grew
nervons a8 we approached Heathfield, and
when the train stopped he had not an atom
of color in his face, :

1 do not know what 1 shall ray to Giles,”
he said, as we walked up the hill. *< It will
be very awkward for both of us, Miass Gar-’
ston, Of course | know that—-" c

But I begged him not to anticipate {he

_'-ft'o“' me at

"
.

v 'nwkwn.f:(ll_!{e’li; s

Bgain; aboit’
o repeat all I’

be welcomed-as’
and best,” I ae-
heart has been

‘:E Y_od w}llr
we only wWelcome our. dearest
sured him, % Your brother's

| sore for ‘you. all ‘these.years ; you need no$

him.”. .But
5 to walk 80
T could see

fear one word ot reproach “from
‘he only aighed, and asked me o
.quickly ; his conrage way failing ;
‘the look of nervous fear on ‘his face, . N

e had arranged thatlie shodld ascompany
me to Gladwyn, Gladye never left her room
pefore -twalve, and I thought that L could
‘shut him sslely in the cining-room while I.
prepared her for his arrival. . I knew. Mr.
Hamilton wes never at home at this hour, but
1 had not reckoned ‘ob_the discrganized-state
of ‘the housé, or the.differerce my brief ab--
sence would maXe in the usual rontine. .

T blamed myself for rashuest and:want of
considerstion “when, 0a opening the gate, I

“I-saw Gladys orossing one of the little lawns

around the house, with Max and Mr. Hamil-
ton. At my faint exclamation Eric let go
the gate rather too suddenly, aund it swung.
back on its hinges so noisily that they all
looked round, and the poor boy atcod as#
though rooted to the spot. DBubt the next
moment there was the gleam of a white gown,
and Gladys came ruoning over the grass to-
wards us with outstretched hands, and in
another second the brother and sister were
locked in each other's arms. v

+Ob, my darling,” we heerd her say, as
she pat up her {ace and kissed him, and then
her fair head seemed to droop lower and
lower uatil it touched Erio’s ehoulder. I
glanced anxioualy at Mr, Hamilton.

¢ Take her into the house, Eric,” he euld,
in hie ordinary voice; bot how white his face
looked ! ‘It hue been too sudden, and she
fainted,” And, without a word, Erio lifted
her in his etrong arms and carried her of his
own accord to the little blue couch in the
drawing-room, and then stood aalde while his
brother administered the ususl remedy. Not
a look had passed botween them yet: they
were both too much absorbed in Gladys.

She soon opened her eyes, and pushed away
the vinaigrette 1 woa holdiog to her.

¢ It is nothing, Ursula. [am well, quite
well. Where is my dear boy? Do not keep
him from me,” Aud then Eric knelt down
beside her, and put his arm round her with a
sort of eob,

T ought mot to have startled you so,
Gladys. 1 have made you look mc pale.”
But she laughed again, and pushed back his
hair from his forehead, and featted her eyes
on his face as though they could never be
satiefied,

¢t Eric, darling, it seems like & dream; and
it was Ursula, dear good Ursula, who bas
given you back to us, We must thank her
presently ; but not now. Oh, I must look ab
you first. He looks older, does he not,
Giles !—older and more manly, And what
broad shoulders, and such a moustache!"
but Eric silenced her with a kisa.
¢ That will do, Gladys dear,” he whis-
pered, springing to his feet ; and then, with
downcast eyes and a flush on his face, he
held out hia hand to his brother. It was
taken and held silently, and then Mr.
Hamilton's disengaged hand was laid on his
shoulder caressingly.

' Wglcome home, my dear boy,” he gaid ;
but kis voice was not quite so clear as usual.
T am very eorry, Giles,” he faltered ; but
Mr. Hamilton would not let him speak,
tThere is nothing to be sorry for, now,”
he enid, significantly, ‘ Have you shaken
hands with Mr, Cuanliffe, Eric? Gladys, can
you spare your boy for a few moments while
I carry him off " And, as Gladys smiled
Eaaent, Mr, Hamilton sigued to Lric to follow

im.

s Max sat down beside Gladys when they
had loft the room, and Gladys made a space
for me on the couch,

* You must tell us how it happened,” she
said, fixing her lovely eyes on me, ¢ Dear
Ursula, we owe this freah happiness to you:
how can I thank you for all your goodneas to
us? But I would not allow her to talk in
this fashion, and I left Max to eoothe her
when she cried a little, and then I told them
both how I had found Erio in the stable-yard
with Nap, and how I had tracked him asuc-
cessfully to his lodgings.

¢ She is a brave, dear child, is she not,
Gladys ¥’ observed Max. Then, with a mis-
chievour look in his brown eyes, ‘' You are
proud of your presumptive niece, are you
not, dear?” And then, in apite of Gladye's
confusion, for she was still a little shy with
bim, 1 buret’ out laughing, and she war
obliged to join me, for it bad never entered
into our heads that Gladys would be my
aunt. The laugh brought back her coler and
did her good ; but she would not ook at Max
for a long time after that, though he was on
hia best behavior and said all sorts of mnice
things to us both.

It wae a long time before Mr. Hamilton
brought Ecic back tous. They toth looked
very happy, bat Eric's eyes had a strangely
softened look in them, The gong sounded
for luncheon just then, and Mr. Hawmilton
agked me, in rather a surprised tone, why I
had not taken off my hat and jacket, g0 I ran
off to my room in & great hurry. Aa he
opened the door for me, he said, in rather an
odd tone, *Do you know you have not
wished me good-morning, Miss Garston?” 1
muttered some sort of an answer, but he
merely emiled, and told me not to keep them
waiting. Gladys came in to luncheon, and
took her usual place; but neither she nor
Eric mads mooh pretence of eating, though
Mr, Hamilton scolded them both for their
want of appetite, Nobody talked much, and
there was no connected conversation : I think
we were all too much engroseed in watching
Gladys. Max was in the background for?
onoe, but he did not seem to think of himself
at all: tho sight of Gladys's eweet face,
radiant with joy, was sufficient pleasure for
him ; but now and ther she turned to him in
a touching manner, s though to sbow she
had not forgotten him, and then he was never
slow to respond,

When luncheu: wae over, Mr, Hamilton
begyed me to take Gladys to the turret-room
and persuade her to liec down,

“] am going to send Canliffe away until
dioner-time,” bhe said, with a sort of good-
natured peremptoriness: * under the ciroum-
stapces he ia decidedly de irop. Yes, my
dear, yes,” as Gladys looked plendingly at
him, ** Eric sball come and talk to yon. I
am not so unrentonable ag that.” And I
think we all understood the feeling that
made Gladys put her arms round her brother's
neck, though we none ot us heard her whisper
a word. Max oonsented very cheerfully to
efface himself fur the remainder of the after-
noon, and Gladys mccompanied me up-stairs,
I waited until Erio joined us, and then 1 left
them togother. :

¢« Oh, Gladys, he was so good, and I did
not desarve it I’ he burst out before I had
closed tho-door. ¢ I never knew Giles could
be liko that.”” But I took care not to henr
any more, I hardly knew what to do with
myeelf that afternoon, bus I made up my
mind at last that I wonld finiah a letter I had
begun to Jill, The inketand was ip the
tarret-room, but I thought I would fetoh one
out of the drawing-room; but when I reached
the head of the staircase I drew back involun-
tarily, for Mr. Hamilton was standing at the
bottom of the stoirs, leaning against the wall
with folded arms, as though he were waiting
‘for somebody or something. An unaccount-
able timidity mads me hesitate ; in another
second I should ‘have gone back into my

:1 of his outstretched hands.

‘room,~but ‘he_ locked up, and, ss before, our
eyesmet, - - AR
7 & Gome,” ‘he #aid holdiog oot his' hand,
and’ there wae a sors of impatience in -his
soner. ** How long® ara yau going to keep
‘me walting, Uraula?” And 1 went down
.demurely and silently, but .I-took no notive

4 I was trying to pas=s him in a yulet, ordi-
'pary fashion, aa though thare were no un-
-usual meaning in Lis deep-set .eyes; bat b
wtopped me somewhat coolly by taking me in
his arma.. : .

« At Iast, Ursula, st last 1 was all he eald,
“and then be kissed me, . .+ :
"I remember ‘I told Giles, when I had re-
coversd myself a little, that he bad taken
things too much for granted. )

He had brought me into the drawing-room,
and was Bitting beside me oa the little couch.
To my dazzled eyei the room seemed full of.
sunshine and the sweet psriume of flowera:.
to_this day the scent of heliottope brings
tack the mamory of “that afternoon when
- Giles frst told me that:he loved me.  He
seemed rather perplexed at first by my atam.
meriog little apeech,’ and - then I sappose my
‘meaning dawned on him,.for his arm pressed.
me more closely,

«T think I underatand : yon mean, do you
not, Urauls, that I bhave not asked you in
plain English to be my wife? I thought we
uoderstood each other too well for any such
word to be necessary. Ever since you told
me thut fellow Tudor ‘as nothing to you, I
felt you belonged to me.”

4T do not see that,” I returned, shyly, for
Giles in his new character was rather formid-
able.  He had taken such cnglete poaes-
slon of me, and, as I had hinted, had taken
everything for granted. “Pocause Mr.
Tador was simply a friend, it did not follow
that i cared for any one else.”

t Yea; but you do care for me & good deal,
darling, do you not?!’ in & most persuasive
voice. * But, for my own comfort, I want
you to tell me if you are quite content to ac-
cept such & crabbed old bachelor for your
husband.”

1t wus o little difficult to apswer, bnt I
made him understand that I loocked upon him
in & very different light, and I think I man-
aged to content him, .

* And you are really, happy, dear? .

' Yeg, very happy;’ but the tears were in
my eyes na I answered. He seemed dia-
tressed to ace them, and wanted me to tell
him the reason; bLut I think he uaderstood
me thoroughly when I whispered how glad
Charlie would have been, I asked him pre-
sently how long he had cared tor me, but, to
my surprise, he declared that he hardly knew
himself : he had been interested in me from
the first hour of our meeting, but it waa when
he heard me sing in Pha:be Locke’s room that
the thought came to him that he must try
and win me for his wife. :

I think it was in answer to this that I said
some foolish word about my want of beauty.
I was a little sensitive on the subject, but, to
my dlsmay, Giles’s face derkened, and he
dropped my hand. .

*Never say that to me again, if yon love
me, Ursula,” he said, in such a grieved voice
that I could hardly bear to hearit. *¢Do
you think I would have married you if you
had been handeamre? Do you know what
you are talking about, child? Has no one
told you sbout Ella 2’ .

“(h, yes,” I returned, terrified at his
sternness, for he had wmever spcken to me in
such & tons before. * Yes, indeed, and I
know she was very beautiful.”

¢ She was perfectly lovely,”—in the same
nard voice. Oh, how he must have sufferad,
my poor Giles! ** And the memory of that
false loveliness has made me loathe the idea:
of besuty ever since. No, I wonld never
have let myself love you if you had been
bandsome, Ursula,” '

* Oh, you foolish child,” very caressingly,
““there are actually tears in your cyes!
You mre not afraid of me, Urmula? I am
always excited when I speak ot Ella: she
very nearly destroyed my faith in women,”
41 cannot bear to think how you suffered,”
I faltered, but he would rot let me finish,
**Never mind; you have been my healer;
you bave slways rested me so,
yourself plain agsin in my hearing. No
other face vould be half so dear to me.”
And then, with bis old smile, “Do you
know, dear, when I saw you in that velvet
gown at your cousin’s wodding you locked so
handzome that I went home in a bad humor,
and then I’ta told me about Tador. Well,
I bave you safe now,” But I will not tran-
scribe all Giles’s apeech ; it was 8o Jover-like,
it made me understand, once for all, what I
was to him, and how little he cared for life
unless I shored it with him.

By snd by he went on to epeak of our
mutual work, and here again he more than
contented me,.

] do not mean to rob the poor people of
their nurse, Ursula,” he said, presently,
¢ When you come to Gladwyn as its mistress,
I hope we shall work together as we do
now,”

I told him I hoped so too; that Inever
wished to lay down my world,

4 You are quite right, dear,” he snewered,
cheerfully. ** We will not be selfish in our
happiness, True, your work must be in
limitg,. WWhen I come home I shall want to
see my wife’s face, No,” rather jealously,
‘¢ T gould not spare you of an evening, snd in
the morning thers will be household duties.
You must not undertake too much, Ursula ”

I told Giles, rather demnrely, that there

was plenty of time for the consideration of
this point. He was inclined to bridge over
the present In a man's usual fashion, but my
new position was too overwhelming for me to
look beyond the deep abiding consciousness
that Giles loved me and looked to me for
happiness, . , .
* So I torned a deaf ear wlen he asked me
presently if I should mind Lady Betty
sharing onr home; * for,” he went on, *! the’
poor child has no other home, and she is 8o
foather-headed that no senmsible man will
think of moarrying her.” I} was not my
place to enlighten Giles abeut Claude, but I
thought it very improbable that Lady Betty
would be long at Gladwyn; but I was a little
oppreseed by this rort of talk, and yot un-
willing that he should notice my shyness, go
I took the opportunity of saying it woa tea-
time, and did he not think that Gladye and
Evic had been talking long enough ?

He seemed unwilling to let mo go, but I
pleaded my nurse’s duties, and then he told
me, laughing, that I was o wilful woman,
and that I might send Erio to him. Asit
happened, Eric was coming in search of Giles,
and I found him in the paasage.

Gladys was lying on her couch, looking
worn ont with bappiness, She wes begin-
ning to speak about Eric, when something in
my face acemed to distraot her, She watohed
me ologely for a moment, then threw her
arms round me and drew my head on her
ghoulder,

Iy it 8o, Uraula? Uh, my dear, dear
sister! I am so glad!” And she seemed to
understand without a word when my over-
excited foelings found vent in a flood of
nervous tears, for she only kissed me quistly, -
snd stroked my hair, until I wos relieved and
happy again. )

¢ Daar Ursula,” she whispered,- ‘““how can
I help being glad, for Giles's sake?”’ .

¢ And not for mine ! drying my eyes, and
feeling very much ashamed of myself, S

R %, you will see how good Giles will be,”

was' her reply to this, **You will be a

Never call | i

bappy: women, Ursnla; .- You sre exactly
suited to each other.” And L knew the wau
right. B B
Max's turn came presently. . , ;

I was sitting alone in the drawing-room-
before dinner. Giles had brought me some
flowers, and had rushed off to drees himself ;
and I was looking out oa the garden and the
strip of blue sky, and buried iz & happy
revery, when two haods suddenly lifted me
up, and a brown beard byushed my face. ™

« Little she-bear, do yon know how glad {
am " Max joyously exclaimed, And indeed
he looked very glad, : o

. CHAPTER XLVIIL _
MWHAT ¢’ THE WAY TO THE END?'
v. Two days afterwards I went back to the
White Cottage and took up .my old life
again,—my old life, but how different now !

-Z shall never forget how Phacbe weloomed
me--back, and bow. she and Suesn rejoiced
when I told them the news. ‘Strange to say,
neither of them- seemed much surprised.
They had.expeoted it, -Satan said, in rather
an amnsed tons, for it was emsy to sese the
doctor had thought there was no one like me,
and. was always. hinting a3 much to them,
¢ \Why, I bave seen him watch youn as though
there was nothing ‘else worth looking nt,”
finished Susan, with simple ehrewdness,

I kept my own couneel with regard to
Aunt Philipps sud Jill, for I had made up
my mind to go up to Hyde Park Gste aszaon
a8 they had returned, and tell them myself.
But I wrote to Lesbis, with atrong injunc-
tions of secrecy.

The snawer came by return of post. )

It was a most loving, unselfish little letter,
and touched me greatly.

T ghall be your bridesmaid, Urauls,” it
said, ** whether you ask me or not, Nothing
will keep me away that day. I shall love to
be there for dear Charlie's rake,

The news has made me eo happy.
Mother scolded me when she found me ory-
ing over your letter, but she cried beraelf tco.
We both agreed that no one deserved happi-
ness more. I am longing to see your Mr.
Hamilton, Ursie dear. He bhay one great
virtue in my eyes already, that he appreciates
you:" and so on, in Lesbia’a gentle, siaterly
way.

The fact of our engngement made a great
gensation in the place, People whe had
bitherto ignored the village nurse came to
call on me, 1 suppose curiosity to see Mr.
Hamilton’s flancée brought & good meny of
them,

My new position wae not without its diffi-
cnlties, Giles, who was impatieat and domi-
neefing by mature, chafed much against the
restraints imposed upon him by my loneli-
ness,

His brief calls did not suffice him, I
would not let him come often or stay long.
Max asked us to the vicarage sometimes, and
pow snd then Gladys or Lady Betty would
call for me and carry me off t» Gladwyn for
the evening; and of course I saw Giles fre-
guently when he visited his patients, but
with his dislike to conventionality it was
rather difficolt to keep him in good bumor.
He could not be made to see why I should
not marry him at once and put an end to this
awkward state of things.

We had our frat lovers’ quarrel on this
point,—our first and our last,—for I never
bad to complain of My dear Giles again.

I thiok hearing about Lady Betty’s long
engagement with Claude Hamilton had made
him very eore, He had been bitterly angry
both with poor little Lady Betty and also
with Gladys, He declared the secrecy had
hurt him more than anything; but Eric acted
a3 peacemaker, and he was soon induced to
concone his sisters’ transgression.

He came down to talk over the matter
with me, and to tell me of the arrangements
he had made for them.

It ssemed that a letter from Clande had
arrived that very mail, tclling Giles of his
promotion, and asking leave to:come and
fetch hie dear little Lady Betty, It waian
honest, manly letter, Giles said; aad na
Claude was in a better position, and Lady
Botty had five thousand pounds of her own,
there seemed no reason sgainst their marry-

ing.

He had talked both to Max and Gladys,
and they were willing that Claude and Lady
Betty should be married at the same time,
The new year had been already fixed for
Gladys’s, and Mox meant to get leave of ab-
sence for two or three monthe and take her
to Algiers.; and as Claude would have to
start for India early in March, Giles thought
the double wedding would be best, They
could get their trousseaux together, and the
fuse would be got over more easily,

I expressed myself ag charmed with all
these arrangements, for I thounght it would
be very dull for Lady Betty to be left behind
st Glsdwyn ; and then [ asked Giles what he
bad settled akout Eric,

He told me tHht Eric was atill ndecided,
but he rather thought of¢going to Cirencester
to enter the agricultural college there,

** You see, Ursula,” he went on, * the lad
ie & Dbit restless, He has given up his absurd
iden of becomiog an artist,—I never did be-
lieve in thome daubs of his,—but he teels he
can mever settle down to city life, He is
very moch improved, far more manly and
gensible than I ever hoped to see him; but ke
is of different calibre from myself,”

¢“ Do you think farming will suit him "’ I
asked, anxiously,

¢t Better than anything else, 1 should say,”
was the reply. *‘ Eric is an active, capable
fellow, and he was always fond of out-door
purauite, He is young enough 1o learn, 'I
bave promised to keep Dorlicote Farm in my
own bands until he is ready to take it. Itis
only ten miles from here, and has o very
good house attached to I, and Eric will find
Aimeelf in clover.” Then, as though some
‘other thought were uppermost in his mind,
he continued, I am ec glad that you and
he are such friends, Ursula, for he will often
take up his quarterz at Gladwya,”

1t was after this that Giles acked me to
marry him at cnce. He was strangely un-
reasonable that morning, and very much bent
on having his own way, My objections were
overruled one by one; he absolutely refused
to listen to my srguments when I tried to
show him how much wiser it wonld be to
have his sisters and Eric settled before he
brought me home as mistress to Gladwyn,

It was the firat time our willa had clashed ;
and, though 1 knew that I was right and that
he wan wholly wrong, it waa very painful for
me to refuse his loving importunities and to
turn o deaf ear when he told me how he was
longing for his wifc; bat I held Srmly to my
two points, that I would settls nothing with-
out Aunt Philippa’s advice, and that I would
no$ marry him until Easter.

I told him so very gently, but Giles wasa
not quite himself that day. Lady Betty's
secrecy wos still rankling in hig mind, and he
certainly used his power over me to make me
very unhappy, for he accuaed me of coldness
and over-prudence, and repreached me with
my want of confidencs in his judgment, My
pride took fire at last, and rose-in arms
ngainst his tyranny. A
${"* You muat listen to me, Giles,” I re-
turned, trying to keep down a ohoking feel-
ing. “Youaremnot quite just to me to.day,
but you do not mean what you say.. You
will ‘be sorry aftexwards for your words, . If.
1 do not accede to your wishes, it is not be-

canige I'do not love you well envngh to marry:
you to-morrow, if it were exped[en!;_ todo.so;

tn wait. -] will marry you at Easter, if
Uncle’ Max comes tack by that time, " for-
neither you nor I would like any one elss to
perforin the ceremony, . Will'yon not-be con:-
tent with thia??:, e X
~ 1+ No," 'be returned, gloomily. * You are
keeping - me waiting -for a mere scrupls:

dissenting word if -I brought you to Gladwyn
a% once. You- are dissppointing me very
much, Ursala, |1 could 'not have -believed
that my wishes were to little to you.” But
he was not able‘ to finish this outting speeoh,
for 1 could bear no more, ‘and suddenly burst
juto such an-ugony of tesrs that Giles was
quite frightened..

-I found out then: the goodness of his heart
aod his deep unselfish affection for me. He
reproached himself bitterly, for causing.me
such pain, snd begged my pardon a dozen™
times for hia ill temper, and 8o cosxed-aud,
petted me that, I could not refuse fo be com-i
forted. . .. ..

He laughed and kissed me when I implored
Desa.

** My darling !—as though I meant it I” he

much ashamed of himself, ¢ Of counrse you
were right,—you always are, Ursula: we
will wait until Easter if you think it best,
Mies Prodence shall have her own way in the
matter ; but I will not wait a day longer for
all the Uncle Maxes in the world.” And so
we settled it. .

I remembsr how I tried’to make up to
Giles for his disappointment, and to show
him how much I cared for him. We were
dining at the vicarage that evening wicth
Gladys and Eric, and as he walked home
with me in the moonlight he took me to task
very gently for being too good to him,

“You have been like a little angel this
ovening, Ursula, and I have not deserved it,
I believe [ love you far more for not giving
me my own way. It was pure selfishness: I
gee it now.,”

“I hope it is the last time that yoar will
will not be mine,” 1 answered, rather sadly.
“If you knew what it cost me to refuse you,
Giles !” But one of his rare amiles anawered
me

It was the end of September when I went
up to Hyde Park Gate to tell my wonderful
piece of mnews to Aunt Philippa and Jill.
Jill was very naughty at firet, and declared
that she should forbid the banns; her dear
Ursula should not marry that ugly man.
But she changed her opinion after a long con-
versation with Giles, and then her enthueiasm
knew no hounds., It was amusing to see the
adwmiring awe with which Aunt Philippa
looked at me, My engagement had raised
her opinion of me a hundredfold. I wasno
longer the plain eccentric Ureula in her eyes :
the future Mre. Hamilton was a peracn of far
greater consequencs.

I could see that her earprise could scarcely
be coacealed. I used to notice her eyes fixed
on me sometimes in a wondering way. She
told Lesbia tbat she could hardly understand
such brilliant protpects for dear Ursula, I
had not Sara’s good looks; snd yet 1 wan
marrying a far richer man than Colooel
Ferguson.

I thiok Mr, Hamilton o very distin-
guished man, my dear,” she continued, much
to Leabia’s amusement, ¢‘He is peculiar-
looking, certainly, and a little too dork for
my taste; but his manpers sre charming,
ond he is certainly very much in love with
Ursula. She looke very nice, and is very
much improved ; tut, still, cne hardly cx-
pected such & match for her.’

Lusbia retailed this little speech with much
gusto, Dear Aunt Philippa! she certainly
did her duty by me then : nothing could ex-
ceed her kindness and mctherliness, And
Sara came very often, locking the prettiest
and beppiest young ma'ron in the world, and
almo:t overwiaelmed me with advice aud pet-
ting,

They had come to the cenclusicn that my
position was & eomewhast awkward oune, and
that it would not do for me to go on liviag at
the White Cottage. They wanted me to give
up my work at Heatlhfield until after my
marriage; and at last Aunt Philippa con-
celved the brilliant idea of taking a house at
Brighton for the winter,

“You have never l'ked Hyde Park Gato,
Ursuln,” she said, very kindly; ‘*and we
shall all be glad 1o escape Loundon fogs this
year : your uncle will not mind the expense,
snl I think the plan will suit admirably,
Hesthfield i only twenty minutes from
Beighton, and Mr, Hamilton will be able to
visit you far more comfortably, and you can
sleep a pight. or two at Suro’'s when you want
to go up to London to get your trousseaxu,

I thanked Aunt Philippa wsrmly for her
kind thought, and then I wroto to Giles, and
usked his opinion. 1 found that he entirely
agreed with Aunt Philipps.

I thiok it an excellent plan, dear,” he
wrote; ‘““abd you must thank your good
sunt for her consideration. for us both, I
shall see you lar oftener st Brighton than at
the White Cottage, Miss Prudence will be
less active there: I shall be allowed to enjoy
a rensonable conversation without the speech
—*'0Oh, do please go away now, (iles; you
have been here nearly an hour'—that invari-
ably closed our cottage interviews.” I could
sep Giles .was really plonsed with Aunt
Philippa’s proposition, so L promised to go
back to Hesthfield and settle my affairs, and
join them direotly the house in Brunawick
Place »as ready ; and by the middle of Octo-
ber we were all settled comfortably for the
winter. oo

I found Giles was right, I saw him
oftener, ‘and there woa less restraint on our
intercourze. He would come over to lnnch-
eon whenever he had a leisure day, and take
me for a wall, or drop in to dinner and take
the Jast train back, Gladys and Lady Betty
came over perpetually, I used to help them
with their shopping, and often go back with
them for a few honrs. Max was also a fre-
quent visitor, and Mr. Tudor. Aunt Philippa
kept open house, and made nll my visitors
welgome, I think she was a little sorry that
Mr, Tudor came 8o perseveringly; but she
was true to her principles to let thinge take
their course and not to faa the flame by op-
posilion. She was always kind to the young
man, snd, though she generally contrived to
keep Jill beside her when he dropped in for
afternoon tea or encountered them on the
porade, she did it so quietly that no-one
noticed any significance in the action.

But I think Aunt Philippa's maternal feara
would have been up in arms if she had over-
wrd a convarsation between Jill and myself
Jfe wintry afternocon,

.. Aunt Philippa had gone up to town to sea,
Sara, who was a little alling, and she and
Uncle Brian weore to return later., Gladys
and Gilee were to dine with us, and Max
would probably join them. Aunt Philippa
was very fond of vhese impromptu entertain-
ments, but she had not extended the invita-
tion to Mr, Tudor, who had called the previ-
ous day, and I had got it into my head that
Jill was a littlé disappointed. . -

She sat rather coberly by the fire that after-
noon; *but when Miss Gillespie left:us she
took her ususl ssat on the rug, and her black
locks bobbed into my lap as usual, but-I.
;.ho_ught ‘the firelight played on a very serions
noe, ’

ok What makes you 10 silent, this aftérnoon,
:Jill?" I asked, rather curlonsly';: but she dld
ot anawer. for o moment, only dréw.down,
my hand, and-looked a3 the diamonde that’
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neither Gladya. nor Lady Betty would saya |

him to take -back- his words about my cold- |:

said ; but he bad the.grace . tu look very|.

o but ander the cix;gi\;mitancéa iéwll? b;'-wiire;, ==

Were ﬂ_anhi;:g in the :
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Bb:il{, : cheek againgt them, und,u

- 1%L was only. think i

think _‘-'qhons';_vthlnzu.mg'nlgm;é?M;: o

$hat:evening. at Hyde Park Gate ;?:mbl:r.
ll o »:’n‘e, gnd 1 might have b n the

: een burnt
“.Oh, yes, Jill,”

never cared to recall l‘{l‘::l.;n:l.mdder, for I.

“Well, I was thinking ? s
| R still
uT]i:n,‘ .vg:hi_a obange of manner thnil;et‘:':tilleyti
m n,’, li! ""d @, ,lf & person saves another pey
son B llte, don't you think that life og h’:et.
olong to them !—that is, it they wiulg'L it »
wl‘l‘hsa. ‘aaddén blush that rather alarmed me
“Th_co_p, my.. dear,” I retarned, ooolly,
oI 18 18 very vague.  I.do not thigk ] ui{.
::der:;:;d_. tA pe;‘:on and another pegucne
-and  them, too: Is terri i .
¥Which is which ? as the childr:ngl':a; rolved.
.:di1l ‘gave a mervons laugh, but iler Ayes

eaning: they

—Giles's.
then ghe
aid, sud-

gave me no doubt of her m

‘larﬂ:;g ntTraxcllgely dark and soft,
: Ir. Ludor eaved my life,"” she whi

1] s v 18pered,

loiri:aohilﬁ:ﬁ? wants if, that life ought to be.
A¢J1l, my dear,” fo

stariled now. Thiags o rawinn oot
l;l;ty .J ill gave me a little push in Ler childlsh

"4 Uraie, don’t pretend to 1 :
you ,knew all nbo?:t it: I anv: ?:i':f ;2;?: lfled:
Don’t you remember whut he said that nj a;:, '
that he did not know what would btmmng t
him if I died, that he could pot beareito ?
Did 'you see how he looked when he said it "

I remained ailent, for I conld noy deny that
Mr. Tudor hnd betrayed himeelf at that mo
ment ; but she weat on'very quietly, ¢ Um;
dear, I know Mr, Tudor cares for me s ke
does not always hide it, though he tries to do
80, You seo he ia 8o real and hopest that he
cannot help ehowing thinge,”

“Jill,” T exclaimed, aoXiously, “what
would your mother any if ehe knew this 7

“I think she does know it,” replied.di“
calmly. *She does not care for Mr. Tador
to come so often, but she is good 1o him all
the same. Neither father ner mather will be
pleased about it,- becanse he is not rich poor
fellow; nos that I think that mat’bers,”
g::?hed Jill, in & grave, old-fashicned man.

My dear child,” in a herrified ¢t
**you talk ss though you were sure of ;::1'-
own mind, and you are hardly seventeen,”

**So I am sure,” wes the confused anawer,

“If Mr. Tudor cares enaugh for me to wait
for a good many yesrs,—untii I am one.and-
twenty,-—he will ind me all rcady : of course
1 bel_ong to him, Ursula: bas he not saved
my life? There is no hmry,” went on Jill
in her matter-of-fact way; * he ia very nice:
sod I ehall always like him better than any
one elee; but L should not care to be engaged
uotil I sm one-and-twenty, One wents a.
hgtle fun and a good deal of work hefore set.
iling down into an engaged person,” finshed
the girl, with a droll littie laugh,
_ I was spared the necessity of any reply to
this surprising confession by the entrance of
our three visitors, for Msx bad encountered
them nt the station, of course by accident,
ond had wrlked up with them. That fact
was sufficient to account for Gladys's soft
bloom and the satiefied lcok in her eyes: she
loocked so lovely in tho new furs Giles had
bought her, that I did not woncer that Max
wans & little absent in hie replies to me. Jill
hnd made some excuse and left ug, and it was
really a very good idea ot Giles’s to ask me
to (ome out on the balcony and look at the
ses, He wrapped me in his pluid end placed
me in a theltered corner, aad we stood wateh-
ing the twiakling lights, and the dark water
under the glimmer of stsrlight. He bada
great deal to tell me, first how happy Eric
was in his new work, and &hat cheerful let-
ters he wrote to Gladys, nnd next about
Captain Hamilton, with whom he professed
himself much pleased,

“ Lody Betty is just as much a childas
ever, It ia ridiculous to think of herasa
merried womap,” he went on; *‘ but Claude
declares himself to Lo perfectly eatiafied.
Well, thera is no accounting for tastes,” with
u._g}lmnge of intonation that was very intelli-

ible,

e And how is Phaebe, Giles ?"

't Oh, first-rate,” he anawered, cheerfully;
“ghe likes her new couch much better than
the bed. I tell ber if she goes on improviog
like this wo shall bave her in the pext room
hefore Easter, By the ty, Ursuls, have you
digested the contents of my Inat letter?
Shall we go the Pyrenees to spend our honey-
moon ? It will be too early for Switzerland :
we might go Inter on, or the Italian lakes.”

‘" Anywhere with you, Giles," I whispered;
and he gave me silens thanks for that pretty
speech,

He did not say auny more for a little time,
end I stond by him watching the dark, win-
try sea, Ooce my life had been dark and
wintry too, but how mercifully I bad been
drawn ont of the deep waters and brought to
this haven of rest ! As I crept nearer to
Giles he reemed to utter my unspoken
thought,

*] am very happy to night, Uraula, I bave
been thinking as I travelled down what it
will be to me to have yov always near me, to
share my work and life. I am so glad yon
love GladWyn 8u dearly.”

“Love (adwyn,—your home, Giles: I8
there anything strange in that ?”

- No, dear, perhaps not; but X liks to hear
you'say 20,  There will not be o wish of
yours ungratified if I can help it, I mean to
spoll you dreadfully, Ursula,”

I fold him, smiling, that I was notairaid
of this threat, and just then Max's voice in-
terrupted us: . ) .

‘Little she-bear, do you know this is
dreadfully imprudent? * Is this ~the way
Hemiltun means to tske care of you?’

¢ Wait a moment, Ursula,” whispered
Giler, *“Da you hear that ballad-singerin
the squsre?’ A volce clear and shrill secrned
to flont tousin the darkness: ¢ Sweet and
low, sweet snd low, wind of the western sea,” '
she sang. The waves teemed to eplash in
harmonious accompsriment; the lights were
flickering, the carriages rolling under the
faint starlight. I saw Giles's face—ns I
loved to see it—grave, thoughtful, and satls-
fied. :

¢t After all,” be said, ss though answering
some inward questioning, ‘s man ocannot
know what his life will bring him. - Do you
remember what Robert Browning says:

'.Whn:] (}’ the way to the end ?—Ths end crowns

The end orowns all to me, Ursula,” And

Giles's deep-set eyes gave me no doubt of his

meaning, :
: "THE END,

L ————

SACRIFICING |IS LIFE. -

Mr. W. O, Lysaght, M.R.C.S,, Assistant
Medieal Officer of the Britieh Royal Infirmary,
England, has'sacrificed hislife in an effort to
#nve & patient. . About a fortnight ago aman
.was admitted to the infirmary suffering from an
‘affection of the throat, supposed to. be diph-
.theria," . The operation of tracheotomy was per-
formed by Mr..Lysaght, but the tnbe becoming
choked, the lash chance of saving the men’s life
;was for sorne one to npp!‘lv‘ ‘his lips. to.the tube
';qncl_auok_l_.he moisture, This Mr. Lyasght did,
'but -without "avail, for shortly afterward':the
‘patient died of suppressed seazlatinai - Mr. Ly-
'saght-canght ‘the' disease in"ite worst form and .
‘died..: A window ia to be eracted in the .infiem-

. ary £ his momory, < o o e .
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