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Presently Tibble, having made good use of her time, re-
turned to the room dressed, teady for her journey, and the
visitors tose.

Marget had canrfed out her young lady's bag to the coach,
exchanged & civil good-day with the stately iodividusl in
bottle-green livety on the box, and stood ready to show the
company out.

But Miss Nesbit hersclf came to the door, and bade them
all a hearty farewell, When she returned to her desested
hearth, she wondered why her heart should be so heavy,
when it ouglit to have been lightened by the loving kindness
of these true friends.

Early onthe morrow she wént away down to Aldershope,
to see about getting Mary Elliot up to Windyknowe, At
the manse gate she met Mr, Bourhill, sad told bim her
errand.  In spiteof what had been between them, there
pever wasany constraint in their manner toward eachother.
Having buried the past they were indeed friends. I am
aware that some scout the idea of such a friendship—Platonic,
as it is called~—in these days ; bot J, who havae scen itinlife,
h:_!d that it is the most beautiful and perfect of sny fnend-
ship.

IFIrs. Eiliot’s maid showed Miss Nesbit up to the drawing-
room, and went for her mistress, But it was Mary who re.
turned to greet the visitor, and upoo her entrance Miss Nes.
bit was stiuck by her exceeding paleness.

*Motheris not well, You will come up and see her,
Janet 2'* said Mary in her gentle way.

“ Ay hae ye been up a’ the nicht tae, lassie? Yedinne
laak very brisk."

* When the beart's sore it's not easy to look well, Jauet.
Bat come away up to mother : she will be impatient,” said
Mary, and without further talk they proceeded up-stairs.

Mrs. Elliot was sitting in her dressing-gown by her cham-
ber Sre, looking very worn and ill ; yet she stretched out
her thin hand to Miss Nesbit with the old smile of wel-
come.

I'm vex? tae see ye lookin' sae i}, Mrs Ellot,” sand
Miss Neshit.  ** Mair especially as I cam thiokn' tae get
Mary back tae Windjknowe wi' me, Tibbie bein’ awa tae
Scortrigg for Chrictmas.

14 My dear, you will certainly get Mary. I'm not thatill
but what I can do without her, 1'll need to learn to want
ner,” said Mrs. Elliot with a heavy sigh. * Mary, my dear

0 and'gel your thiogs together; I would speak a little with
avet.’

¢t Yes, mothes,” said Mary, in a vaiy willing voice, and
whenever the door closed npon her, Mrs. Elliot stretched
out her hand to Miss Nestit as if seeking her help, and burst
ioto tears.

¢ Oh, Miss Nesbit, my poor Marg 1”

¢ What ill has happened, or is gaua tac happen, tae Mary,
dezr Mrs. Elliot2”

+¢The worst thing that can happen tae a woman,” she
answered moutnfully; being forced to give her kand without
her heart.  Inplaio words, Mary is to many your cousin,
Hugh Nesbit of Aldersyde, wbem I believe she dislikes
abave martal man.”

¢ Oh, wha's gaur tac force her iotae such xo_onholy maz-
riage, without affection or respect, Mrs. Elliot 2"’ asked Muss
Nesbit sharply.

¢ Tler father.”

No more would the loyal wife say. \Whatever were her
thoughts of him, they would not be uttered, even to Janet
Nesbit.

EI; H?gh Nesbit an’ ycur Mary arc no weel matched Mrs,
iot.”

“It will b her death, poor, timid, seesitive thing as she
i«. Bat [ can't make her father sce at.  He thioks ealy of
the hunour 1t will be to kave his dauphterlady of Aldersyde.
It is 2 sad thing, Miss Nesbit, when 2 m2n values the
p;:mdp of the world above the happiaess and well-being of his
child.”

* I's May submillin’ tae this sacrifice o* herself without 2
murmur > * asked Miss Nesbit.

* You know her gentle nature, Janet, and she has been
broucht up to obey her father in all things. Besides, what
would the protestations ¢f two frail women avail apainst such
a will as Dr, Elliot's2”

Miss Nestit had nothing to sxy; such an argument was
unanswerable.

¢ What may be Hogh Nesbit’s aim in this, Mo Elliot?”
she ::kcd by and by. **Ithochthe wad hac marriet for

“ He loves her, Japet, as such mep love, with 2 fierce,
wild pauinn that cannotlast.  Her gentle beauty has been
her Gool, as they say here.  But Mary will not be & tocher-
Izss bride, Her father will g've ber five thousand povods
gn l;lcx;' wedding-day, aud she inherits my fortece at my

eath.

** Was Hugh Nesbit aware o° this afore he socht Mary 2™
asked Miss Nesbit drily.

Mary's entrance at the moment interropted the coaversa-
tion. Mist Nesbit tummed around to Jook at her, snd tofeel
& gre~t rush of pitying tenderness go out of her, such 2 feel-
ing almaost as 2 strong man might kave for a child. Hers
was the fzirness of the lily, which lasts but till the wind
comes atd bicaks it oa the stalk ; 30 was therenot a mourn-
tal fitness in the name they had given her, the Lily of Alder-
shope? Janst Nesbit loved ber well; and if Hoph Nesbit
had been wosthy of her, what a joy it woald bavebeen tosec
them liviog together in Aldersyde, with toddling baimies
growing up about their koees.

** I'm ready, Janct,” she said. ** Mother I'llleave the bag,

and Peter or one of the gisls canbring itop to Windyknowe
in the evenicg,”

F

“Very well, my dear. Good-bye: I know you will
{;,k;: care of her, Jaaet,” sald Muws, Eillot. ¢ God glm you
th,

At Windyknowe, secure with her friend, Mary Elliot
abode in peace. The subject of the marriage was never
mentioned between them, until one night when they bad been
abouta week together. They were sitting by the fire in the
gloaming, when a shadow fell athward the window, and
there came a knock at the door.  Then, to the surprise of
both, they heard the voice of Ilugh Nesbit in the hall,
Mary stasted to her feet and clung to Janet, lifting beseech.
ing eyesto her face,

* Jauet, Janet { don’t let him come in," she whispered
brokenly,

“Keep quict, my dear; ye needna fear here wi' me.
Hugh Nesbit canzn come in tec my rooms if I want tae
keep hir oot.  Ride here an’ ')l speak tac him," said Miss
Nesbit; and setting Mary down, she left the room, locking
the door after her.

In the hall Hugh Nesbit was taking of his overcoat, and
Marget eyelag him suspiclously fiom the kitchen door,
He turned round quite unconcernedly at sight of his cousin,
and offered his hand.

“ Ah, cousin Janet, howdo youdo?" he said nmoolhiy.
* I have been long in coming to pay my respects to you in
your new home,"

‘* Ay, ye hinna been in a bunry,"” she answered diily, and
led the way into the study, at thesame time desiring Marget
to bring acandle. \When it was brought, she desired Hugh
Nesbit to be seated, and he looked round the room in a dis-
pleased way. His welcome was cold enough.

 Hae ye potien settled in Aldersyde, Coutin Hugh?”
asked Miss Nesbit politely.

*Yes, but it's dreary enough. T cant think how you
supporled existeoce in such a place, It wiil be changed
when the mistresscomeshome.  You will have heard, I sup-

ose, that I am to be honoured with the hand of the young
ady who is at ﬂrcscnt your guest.”

** Ay, I hae heard ye are tae get Mary Elliot’s Aand,”
she snid with direct empliasis on the 2ast word.

He knew well enovgh what it implied, but deemed it
wise to ignore it.

‘* Have you no congratulations to offer, Cousin Janct?*

¢ If the winnin' o' an unwillin’ bride be matter for con.
gratulation, ye hae miae,” she said quietly.

*“Who says she is unwilling?” asked Hugh Nesbit

angni}{v.
**Had Iro kenned afore, her look when she heard yer
voice the noo wad hac teltme

.** Well, to be plain, Cousin Janct, I came to see her to.
oight. Since you are so plain ‘with me, 1 need not mince
my words tu you.” said Huph Nesbit sullenly. “Be good
coough either to take me to her presence, orask her tocome
to mige.”

* I can dae ceither, answered Miss Nesbit without hesi-
tation. *‘Masy Elliot is my guest, and I waun respect her
withes.  She desiced me tokeep ye fine her; antif ye besn
mao ava’ ye'll gang awa witkout insistin® on't.”

**I do tnsist upanit. I claim a right to sce my promised
wifs, no matter whese she may be.”

* Agawst her will, tag, I suppose,” said Miss Nesbit with
a dry smile,

¢* It is mere imagination oo your part, znd that of her silly
mother, to think sheis unwilling to become 12dy of Aldes.
syde.  Avy woman would jump at the offer.”

¢ An’ you tac the bargaip, 1 dinna doot,” v2id Miss Nes-
bit sarcastically. Then itentered her head to try 2ndappeal
to her cousia’s better pature to release Mary from a bond so
itksome to her.

** Ye ken brawly, Hugh, that Maiy dispa care for ye,”
she s2id with genteness. ** Bz manly enough to tefuse a
wife wha has nacthing tae bung tac ye but her haund wi’ its
tocher.”

** 1 don't care a rush for her tocher, as you call it,” said
Hogh Nesbit passicnately. **It is her 1 want, and her
I meantohave. Qace for all, will you let me see her2 ™

“ No, I winna,” returped Niss Nesbit quiztly. Where-
upon Hugh Nesbit with an oath made haste from Ler pres-
ence, arnd hifting his coat and hat from the hall, took =n in.
dignant departute f1dm Windykaowe.

“* My certy, ye hae made quick wark o' the Laird the
picht," said Marget ia well-pleased tones.

Miss Nesbit smiled somezwhat sadly, and went back to
Mary, :

* He's aws, my dear,’ ske said, taking the poor fluttesing
thiog in her brave arms, and scothing her as a mother might
have done.  ** Ay, greet, my baira ; it'll ease yer beatt, for
1ken thete’s a sair load uponit. Bat mind througha’ that
amang many sotrows there’s a God wha can kelp yetac bear,
as well as tac averge them!”

CHAPTER 1X.

*Whea once suspicion’s seeds are sown,
Farewellto peace of mind §”

Three wesks did Mary Elliot abide at Windykaowe, for
all that time was Tibbie absent at Scottrigr. Mary never
knew what her mother suffered at home, betweea Doctor
Eiliot and ITegh Nesbit, to Jet her have vomolested this
time of pezce.  Butitended at last. Thecoach from Scolt-
rigg brooght Tibb'e home, and Mary went back to Alders-
hope to make ber preparations for her bridat,

¢ An’ what hae ye been dacin’, Tibbie, a* this time at
fcolgigg 2" asked Janet whemsthey sat alose sgain by their

ecarth.

¢¢Oh, I've had & grand time, Janct ! I never enjoyed any-
thiog half so moch. So many people come and go at Scott-
;jgg,. ons never has time toweary.  Yon's the life I would

1) 4-H

** Ye may pet it yel, Tibbie,” said Miss Nesbit, slyly, “if
y¢ let young Walter Scott speak his mind."”

Tibble tassed her head.

** He's 2 very soft young man, Walter Scott, an® just sits
like = &l in a 1ady's presence.”

“ Did ye see onyihicg o Miss: Grizzie? V.inquired Jaret
hastening (o change the subject, :

Tibble coloured slightly.

““She came up to Scottrigg one day an’ [ectured me on
the pomps aud vanities, and bade me not thisk too much of
what I saw at Scottelgg, ad It woald make me discontented
at hawne.”

“ She micht not be very faur wiang, Tibbie, sald Mixs
Nesbit with a sigh,

* Sandy Riddle an® his wife were thiee times at Scottrigg
whan I was lhcxe.&lanat,"

Miss Nesbit looked much surprised,

* Bonaie wild Lady Scott was 1 can tell ye, Janet. What
a handsome womsn Mrs. Riddle is, and how grandly
dressed 2" :

¢ 1 hardly thocht Sendy Riddle wad hae taen his wile tac
Scottrigg,” sald Miss Nesbit musingly.

“ She made bim come, I think. ghe’ll tule him if ever
woman rules man. Lady Scott was very distantand scornful,
but Mrs. Riddle didna care, She’il make a plece for here
self, yon womao, Janet.”

N“ lﬁ'"' the strapgers awn frae Ravelaw?” asked Miss
esbit,

** A'but her brother, Mr. Louls Reyoaud, Janet,” answered
Tibbie, and turped her face awsy, thoughjat the time Miss
Neshit did not take any notice of it.

'* So Mary Elliot is to be Lady of Aldersyde, after a)},”
said Tibbie, ** Are ye no gled, Janet? We can go often
to Aldersyds when she's there,”

**It's no o' Mary's seckin’, Tibbie. Hers'll be a dreary
bridal,” B

It needna be, then. She's gettin® & fine man, an’ a
boonie hame. I think ye are too hard on Cousin Hugh,
Janet. He came once to Scottrigg when I s there, and I
likcd"him very well. He's a very gentlemanly young
man. .

* Ay, he's o’ that ; but he'll no make oor Mary happy,”
said Miss Nesbit sadly. *

“ Majorie Scott’s comin’ for ye vo Monday aflernoor,
Janet ; and they'll give you 2 wurm welcome to Scottrigg,
and make a great fuss over you, I found it very pleasant.”

Tibbie got up and wandered restlessly up apd down the
room, looking discontentedly on its pisin, old-fashioned fur-
;:hhing'. Evidently she was sighing after the flesh-pots of

2ypt.

Again the old fear of something, she could nottell what,
stole into Jauet’s heast as she looked on her fair yousg
sitter,

Next afternoon, when the Miss Nesbits were getting them-
selves dressed to go to Aldershope, they were distutl.ed by a
great clattering of hoofs on tl.. avenue, and two horses were
reined up at the door. Tibbie flew to the wizdow and
}hcn tutned round a wave of crimson sweepiny over her

ace.

# 1t's Mrs. Riddell of Ravelaw and ber brother,” shessid
confusedly. **She said at Scottrigg she would maybe call
on meat Windyknowe."”

Miss Nesbit shut ber lips together, and a red spot began
to burn oo eitber cheek, This was not the bebavior she had
b:en tavght tothink fittiog in 2 newly-married gentlewoman.
But as it bzhoved them to get away dowa-stairs at once, she
made no remark.

No sooner bhad they got into the dining-room than
Marget announced “‘ Mrs. Riddell an’ a stracge gentle.
man,"”

The lady came first, attired in an exquisitely fitting riding.
habit, and a coquettish hat with nodding plumes. She ap-

roached Tibbie with a great show of affection, and, to the
Eorror of Miss Nesbit kissed her on both checks, Then she
turced to Miss Neshit, and said pretiily :

# You are Miss Nesbit, Forgive the liberty I take, but
your charming sister won my heart at Scottrigg ; so I make
bold to come and ses her, thoogh they tell me it is not the
fashicn in Scotland for a stranger to call first. Ahl one
mizht wait for ever; so I bave broken throogh the custom.”

Miss Nesbit bowed coldly, not offeriog 1o touch the out-
stretched hand.

* Peranit me to introduce to you my brother, Louis Rey-
paud, Miss Nesbit,” said the lady of Ravelaw, looking
towards the geatleman who hu' followed her into the
ro0m,

He immediately stepped forwatd, and placing his hand on
bis heart, almost bowed himself to the earth.

Miss Nesbit looked him over from hezad to foot, and ack-
nowledged hin by a distant bow. His resemblance to his
sister was very matked, and he was nodeniably o handsome
man, IB~t his was not the face of a goud man, nor one
likely to inspire trust iv man or woman. To the ao litdde
dismay of Mixs Nesbit, he grected Tibbie after the manner
of an old friend, and then retired with her to the farthest
window. Never had Tibbic looked so beautifal, so foll of
vivacity and life. Then the new lady of Ravelaw, without
being iavited, sat dowa by Miss Nesbit, and commenced to
talk to her.

*¢You are 50 cool, so unlovable, in this bleak Scotland,”
she said in ber wost wioning tone.  **If you sec onc kissa
friend, as 1 did your sister jast now, you look all 20 horriGed
2s if you thought it some great asin. % do not know what
youate made of In my dear comalry, il we love, we
shc;‘w 'it ; bere it scems the right thing to hide it out.of
sight '

B It is the way of Scotch folk, Mrs. Riddell,” answered
Miss Nesbit stifily, her eyes watching the pair in the widow,

The Frenchxan was sitting much closer to Tibbic than
Janet's idea of propricty appioved, and his bandsome head
was bent down on a Jevel with bars.

**1 cirae to your home to-day to see if you aad yqur s iter
would honour us 6a Friday at Ravelaw. We bave a little
dance—only a few in honour af my brothes, who leaves us
next week § thea indeed 1 shall be quite alone to make my

-home in Scotland.”

4T am odliged to you, 2dzs. Riddell ; but the monmin,
Tibbic and 1 wear forbid us takin’ pat ia ooy galety,” saig
Bfiss Nesbit coldly. o

¢ Pardon; I had thoupbtit was three monthy since yorr
parent died. In our Conntiy 2 quict patty is permillediat
the end of that time,”

Miss Nesbit made nc answer.




