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CHAPTER V.
HOPF,

The next day was Christmas Day.  All over
the land the bells were rinving, and kindly
wotds and greetings were exchanged on every
side. But, still, in many a household Care
either lingrrea on the threshold, or sat as a
guest st the Christmas boand,

Bepeath the roof of the old gray stone honse
st Seaton-by-the.8ea care reigned paramonut.

Mrs. Keane was too ill to appear Jown-stairs,
and the young girls, therefore, ate their Christ-
was dinner alone.

This day Laura seemed the most depressed of
the twa.

The gifted child Maud—for she was bnt a
child-—had seen in the dawn of the Christmas
morning an ideal of beauty, which one day she
believed that all the world would behold when
her pen had mude her glorions visions live.

So there was « flush on her thin cheeks and a
light in the large, big-pupiled eves: for she was
dreaming of days to conee, and of fame, as has
done many & voung dreamer before her.

¢ We may not always be poor,” she said.
* Fancy, Laora, if—if one day people should
come here, and look at this little room, and
talk about as, and say how poor we were once
—hefore 1 was known !

Laura tried to smile.

““1 hope it may be s0,” she said.

“ Tt must—it muost b1 said the poor cripple,
starting up, and beginning to pacs the room
with her halting steps.  * Laura, | know that
1 am clever—1 know it by eemparing mine wirh
the writings of others. There are winuts and
pigmies ; T shall try to reach the height of the
giants!”

Alas! as the poor child spoke, her frail
physical powers were too painfully evident to
ber sister.  The giants to whose hoight she as-
pired must bave had more vigotous trames ani

stronger nerves than this yousng struguler, ot |
they mever enubd have climbed so high. Sie !
was not fitted for tha toil, the aching hand,

the weary brain, the long, long journey tefore |

the goalis won.

But she did net realize this. !

Longing, like s voung bird, to dy, she Jid not

know her pinions were too weak to carry her
through the storm.

t¥s so handsome
Sy dasper i iy new story,

So she talked 1o Laura of ber glowing dreams ©
and hopes, and thus the day passed quietly, and |

to Laura very sadly, away.

And the next frw -

days also were very ynier, Mawi was busy with ;
ber pep, and Mrs, Keans was really too i1} to :

make any particular distuehanes.

But on the third day after Christmas, as the
girls were sitting together over the five in the
early winter twilight, a visitor arrived ot the
old stone hovsa,

They heard the door bell ting, sud looked at |

each other uneasilv.

** Some one wantiug mones, of course '™ said |

Maud, impatientiy,

But the next minute their little handmsiden ‘
rapped at the rcom door, and n.ade sume inar- |

ticulate sourds, but finally sncereded in u-her-
ing in Mr. William Glynford !
Laurs ros=, flushed and oy rvaus, 1o receive him.

Mr. Glyuford was also rather nervous, but he

beld out his hand, with a kind, gled snuje.
“Tve found my way, you we, to Seaton-by-

the-Sea,”" he said. )
“l—Tam very glad,” said Laura. * This is

my sister, Mr. Glynford—my si-ter Maud."
Again William Givnford held out his hand.

he said. “* And now, Miss Keane, tell me,"—
{and he turned to Laursi--** what
Christmas have you had 17

“ Very quiet,” answered Laura, in somewhat
faltering accents. *‘My mother 15 ll—and we
were alone.”

*“1 dined at Bridgenorth House, of course,”
said William Glyunford, “and fared sumptuonsly,
vou may he sare. My good aunt a little overdjl

it, 1 thought ; hut then she generally does ere
in that way.” ’

Laura lsughed uneasily.

All this time Mand had sat with her gaze fixed
on William Glynford.

She had never seen any one like him befare.
The few visitors who had come to Seaton-hy-the.
Sea in the summer time were mostiy stout, f)rosv,
family men, who went down in the varly mory-
ing to bathe, and came back looking very red,
self-satirfied, and consequential,

. ‘But Williams Glynford was ueither stcur, red,
‘mor consequential. He wax, in fact, a gond.
looking, gentlemanly man ; but, to poor Mand,
"be was something wonderful, and she instantly
- geurmiued to sketch the features of her favourite
- hero.
** And ‘yon live bere?’ he said, looking at
Maund very gently and compmssionziely--for he
~had at once observed her deformity.
© ¢ Yes," she anawered, shyly,
L' And yon miseed your sister very much, |
fear,'’ ha continned, “when she loft home

“ Yeg,” again said Maud; and then, with
sudden courage, she asked, * Have you known
Lanrn long *—all the time she has been away ¢

* Very nearly, 1 think,” avswered Mr. Glvyn-
ford, smiling, and Jooking st Laum. ¢ We be-
came friends very quickly ; Jlid we not, Miss
Reane 1

* Yes,” answered Lanr, softly ; and her bead
foll Tow, and as the fire-light glanced on her fuir
leatures, Mr. Glynford saw that she was blush-
ing deeply.

He remained abont an hour, and before heleft
told the girls that he was going to remain all
uight at Seaton-by-the-Sea.

*“ I shall see you in the mornirg, [ hope,” he
said, mther siganiticantiy, to Laura. “ May 1
ask at whattime yon usually walk t”

* Oh, any time,"" said Laum ; and again she
hlushed.

*Any time iz no time,” said Mr. Glynford,
smilivg.,  * Suppese, therefore, you tell me at
what time you will appear to-morrow morning,
and where

“Perhaps yon would like to see the sands !
said Laura, in her pretty, modest way.  ** {f—
you will go down on the sunds ahout eleven——'

“Very well)” waid Mr. Glvnford ; * [ shall
go down on the sands about elevin, and you
wust Kindly poiunt out their heauties to me. It
is settled, then : vou will meet me on the sands
at eleven '’

** Yes,” hall-whispered Laura, and her breath
came fast.

Mand had Hstened to this arrangement with
considerabie astenishment.  Then she looked at
Laura and Mr  Givnford, and drew her own
copeinsions

¢+ Laura,” she said, grasping her sister’s hand

| as sron ns their guest had lefr, **is he your

yor

lover !
* Nonsense, Maud "' answered Laura ; ** he
a frirnd of mine—he i3 the nephew of Mer.
Blyuford with whom 1 live, you know, at
Bridoenarth House "

Is herich Y7 again questinned Maud.

1 believe he is very well off,”” said Laura,
smiling.

“ Youarea lucky girl, then,” sid poor Mauid,
and for 4 motent gave an envious sigh,  ** He
bie is like what 1 shall inake
Ldid mean to
v ake Jasper darker; but now 'l make him
with brown fair and whiskers like Mr. Giyo-
ford.  Oh, Laura, if you maryy him ¢°

* Yes, 11, said Laura, still smiling happily -
*but ifs and ands, sou know, Mand, are very
precarions

““ Then we should b2 no lenger poor,” »aid
Mawd,  *“Then, perhaps, he woulid help me to
become known "

CHAPTER VI
RY THE REA.

Lavra Keane searcely slept the whele uight
after - Willism Glynlond’s visit.  And Maud
alzo was very restless.

Thongh Lanra would not admit it, she, like
Ler sister, hoped thar bighter days were in
store for them, and almost persunded herself that
Mr. Gignford had had a particular purpose in
coming to Seaton-by-the-Sea.

S0 the girl ray restless; but full of hope.
And her reflections were not altogether selfish.
Again and again she thiought of Maud—how she

~would cheer and brighten this hitherto cheerless
“1am pleased 1o make veur aequaintance,”

life—how the c¢hild should have her books pub-

“lished, and haow all her bright dreams aud

kind of

joyfully.

visions might he made to come true.

Ouce during the night she rose and kissed her
rale voung sister, on whom the moonlight was
talling,

“ 1 can't sleep,” she said, asif half-apologiz-
ing for this act of affection. * 1 wish the
morning wonld come !

“Bg do1,” said Maud,
were here," .

To-wnorrow seemed to come very slowly.” A
thirk fog from the sea wnade the night even
dnrker than usual, but about eight o'clock a
rosy colouring began to peunetrate the white mist,
and presently like amoke it vanished before
the rayg of the rising sun. ’

*i1's going to e a fine day !" cried Maud,
* Oh, Laura, [ tmast and hope it will
tee 2 happy day forus 1°*

Laura did not speak.. She was nervous and
apitated, and could scarely pour out the tea at
breakfast ; and when she went up to lher
mather’s room, even Mm. Keane noticed her
manner, ~

‘“ Whxt is the matter with you, Sissy I" she
said.  **Your cheeks are fushed, and your
hande are trembling.  Who waa the gentleman
that called last night? [ hope you told him [
was indisposed

*“ Yes, mamma,'’ answered Lanra.

*Aud who was he, my desr 1" - again asked
Mre, Keaneo.

““1 wish to-morrow

. Glynford jn a° very different
+ . Atasll eventy, he had promised to mest Laura

** He is' Mr, Glvnford's nephew, mamma—
Mr. William Glynford,” hesitated Laurn., :

* Indeed ! said Mrs. Keane, with fresh in.
torest. :

** The Glynfords are rich, are they not, Sissy !
Is this young gentleman well off 17

1 really duo not know, mamma, said Laturs,
in an anvoyed tone.

** Because, my dear,” continued Mrs. Keane,
whose delicacy of fecling hud passed away long
age, “ it would be such a good thing for usall
if you could get wellmarril !  Don’t think too
mch about love, Sissy—loveis all very fine, but
money is better ; and if this young gentleman
isrich "

Oh, mamma, don't talk in such a way '™ in-
terrupted Laura ; and left her mother.

Houw could she expect that Mr. Glyuford,
when she had such a mother, would think of
her, when she would bring him suech a degrud-
ing connection !

But this painful thought had faded somewhat
from the youug girl's mind by the time thut the
clock had struck eleven. At this hour she was
standing before the dim littde Inoking-glass in
her bedroom, carefully arranging her hat aud
jacket, aud nervously preparing to go ont to
meet Mr. William (‘-l_\,'nfnr\l an the sauds,

Maud came into the reom when she was doing
this, and went up and kissed her xister, but said
nothiung. Still Laura understood what the poor
child meant, and returned the little kiss very
tenderly.

*“ But you musin’t take any nonsense iuto
vour head, dear, xid Laura, smilingly, and try-
ing to speak lightdv, - © Mr Glyuterd is only a
friewd, and has no intention of befug muore,
And, inderd, you must vot thivk-—--"

“P'll not thisk anything,” interrupted Maud :
** but do go, Laura, or you will be late, and will
not see Mr. Glynford.”

£ Very well,” said Laurn ; and, afew minates
later, was on the road to the sands.

The sun wus now shining ou the sea, awd-each
wayelet that broke upon the shote was crowned
with a golden glory of its own,

A beautiful signt this ;. but the girl hurried
on, rcarcely noticiug it, fur, in the distanee, she
saw a solit- ry figure, which her beating heart
seemes] to tell her was Mr. Glyufad,

The solitary figure was standing close to the
sea, apparently watehiog the waves break oue
after the other at s foet,

It was Mr. Glynford, Lwara was sare ; thengh
he was in eeality tao far ol tor fier 10 recognze
kit .

But, as she stood a4 momert heddtating, the
sohitary fignre Jooked round, and teu began
walking rupidly towards ber, awl, four or fve
minktes later, Lauts and Mr. Willeon Givefund
had ot

They weve muroolly embarrassed.

Wiliiane Glynlord hiked Laars too much ta
feel guite at his ease with her vwder the cirenme
stances, amd Laura aaturally felt vy nervous,

1 did net know whether ta eall Jor voun ar
pot,” began Witham Glyeford 1 but ] ithought,
that as Mrs. Keane i< alleeen ™

HOMamma s Letter to-day,”
Mr. € yniurd hasitatel,

“lap giad of that,” he answered, pgravely
and kinidly, loeking with & certain smonunt of
tender puy at the farr gl before bim,

For be had heard all about the terrible family
misfortuue sttached to this youny ywirt’s name.

His aunt at Farnbame loed told Lim onge ago
that Miss Keane's motbier was a drankand, and
that the veung governess st all ber money
homs to suppert this uthappy woman,

Aund sinee he had bern at Seaton-by-the Sea
be bad heand il maore,

In n hittle place like this in the winter
weasan i visitor was so unnsual that the landiord
of thie village inn, where William Glyntord was
staying, had, on the evening before, fele that it
was bis duty to go up-stairs amd try to amaose
his guest.

“ And so yan know the Keanes, sir?” said the
landlard, after some prepasatory remarks.

* 1 kpow the young Jadies,” amswered Mr,
Glyniord, not parteularly relishing this famiii-
arity o the part of his hoat.

Ay, it's a sad thing for them said the
fandlord, shaking his head.  *“ And the doctor
waa a perfest gentleman ! But it's jost fallen
like a curse upon them all "

“You mean—-—"" said
unearily.

“ Theold lady’s love of the bottle ! Ay, she's
a good friend of us publicans ! They o say
she'd let yon bit deforined assie starve rathur
than do without her drink 1™

Glynford sald nothing,and the publican tulked
on.

“ They've had the hailitls in, and 0o end of
trouble this week, I'm told; and Miss Laura,
the one that's the governess somewhere in the
north, had to pay all her salary away, pour luss,
and give a hond for the balance then left to yet
the man out on Christmas Fve ! Ayl ay ! at's
a aad business ; and she's a bouny lass, too ;
but who would wed her out of such a home 1

Again Willintn Glynford moved uneasily, for
the iandlord’s words were making a very pain-
ful imypression oo hix mind, and he began ahinost
tqo wish that be had not come to Seaton-hy-the.
Sea.

satd Panrn, as

gy

Willtsm Glynford,

CHAPTER VI,

ABROGCT THE XOTESG:.

The next morning things a;)r,p«-nrvd to William
ight indeed,

Keane on the sands at eleven o'clock, and waa
bound in honour to keep his word: -

And when Le did meet her—when he saw the
fair and gentle girl whom he admired s0 much
looking n littla pale, o little nervous and
anxious,— great pity and tenderness for her
seemed suddenly to flood his heart.

William Glynfond was a generous, Inrga.jnind.
ed wan ; and when he looked at the young girl,
and thonght of her sorrowful fute aund care.
hardened home, he remembered, with no small
satisfaction, that he was in a position to offer
her a very dilferent one.

Sn he apoke very Xindly to ber, and Laura
brightened under the influrnce of his pleasant
words,

“ And, Mr. Glynford,” she said presently,
smiling, aad looking vp, “ 1 have nat thanked
you yet for your beautiful Christmas-hox.”" Aad
she put her hand as she spoke to her throat,
where the gold locket ho bad given her lsy
hidden beneath her collar,  *f [t—it wag go kind
of yon, Lut it was far ton good tor a Christmus.
box,"

*“1am glad that you liked it,” said William
Glynford,

1 conld not help liking it," answered Laura,
softly ; **and,”” she added, a moment later, *no
one, | do assure you, has given me a Christmaas.
box since my poor father died antil now

* He was a great losv to you 1" said William
Glynford, looking at her inquiningly.

Laura’s Hps quivered.

** J—1 canno! speak of it even vet,” she said,
It was indesd a wa_\' attfiction tons '

* Aud your youny sister,” contiuned William
Glyoford ; it must be vory sad for her, your
gotug from home I

** Al her life i3 sad " said Laura, mourn-
fully ; *“ and <he is 30 clever, and 50 senative,
and [eels evervthing ro deeply | sud-—and the
sad accident which happened 1o her when she
was & child makes her so unhappy 1"

**Then she was not born with this defect 1
nsked Mr, Glynford.

 Na ; she fell from my mother’s arme™” an.
swered Laurn, with unconscious bitterness,

“Poor el " osand Mr, Glyonfond,  ** But 1
am sure she has one friend,” he added, looking
at Laura; *"one feirnd who will, and does, t
ta lghten her dantens.  Lam sure you e :{.
ways kind to her 17

Oty te be satd Leura ;¢ but—bat Tean
o very hitle V0

Y an wust hope for better times”" qaid Wil
thetn Gliyuford, cheertully ¢ Seme day you tnay
he whie toda wogreat deal to bolp tas vouug
steterin every way, ami | am sure that sou wiil
dor

Laura feit that she Bluched, and that her
Beart wos beating verv fas.

Forahe paesest,” went on Mr Glyaford, in
Lis Rired wav, '8 thero anvtitog that | can do
or luerp !

Linra bBlushed <2l wiors decply, and he
tate b,

Stie knew what was the poor ehibl's dream ;
what was her paasionate bope,  She desipad o
L femeus; woabd nop sevept the common lot
af ber asterhicod, sud Live and Jdie ks do maest
A SN

The pestiess apirt? tn the stunted frame aspired
to take ity place atmung the great ones of the

”

earth, nnd was ready to rnter the arena, even

o dore she ol tried her atreng

2OSne wiites,” began Lunrue spends gl her
time tn o weitieg o oamd, of conree, s very ahxions
to have her worka published,  Woubi you be so
very kind, My. Glynfond, ax to read uver some of
her 1 tide pavees, ared if you shouhi think that
thev are gaod for anythug——""

Me, Glyotord smiled kindly as Laura paused,

HOeonte, Twill gladly do thie]” e saidd,
thmugh 1 am ot much of a judge, But if Misa
Maul will entruat some of her writings to me,
1 will reard them, and 1 know a puldisher in town
thu Dok 1 eoold mnuage to neske mrrange-
ments with about baving them published.” -

* Oh, how good you sre 1 saud Laura,

Ant the giri's voiee alterst and broke, and
hee tonrs wers ready 1o flaw,

A you knew,” she continued, “all the joy
that yon are giving her, all the j y you are
atlording me—--"

Willinm Glyuford was greatly moved, and put
ont s hand, and teok Laura's,

“CWhat ponsense I he' said, rather huskily.
“Think not of it Sore day, Laura, 1—1 hope
to see much more of you, Some day——

Asg the words were actually trembling on his
lips to ask her to be his wife, Wilham Glynford,
glaucing nervously along the sauds before them,
pereeived a figure approaching-~the figure of a
person he recognized-—of a Farnbame man-—of,
in fact, M. Bingley, the draper, in Front street,
ansd the brother of his uncle’s wife, '

** Why, confeand him ! here's Bingley, from
Farnhame I "muttered . 3Mr. Glyuford, in a
chauged and nunoved voice.

And  Lanra, biushing, tremMling, agitated,
startmd violently when she heard that hateful
name,

Yes i there he came -walking tawards them,
with a sort of sneer entling vound the coruers
of his courne mouth, and e knowing and not very
pleasant look in hig ahrewd, r-‘umfl eyes. He
ulwo felt very much amszed at finding a Farn-
hiame man on the sands of Seaton . by-the.Sea.

He hal come to the village on a little private
business of his own, and il not eare that Mr,
Willinm Glynford «honld know anything about
it.

But there was no help for it.

Though in a different social positinn, the twa
Farnhame men wern, of couran, acqnainted with
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