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Grace Cardew, and with a rare tact, she
refrained froni speaking.

"And you must make haste and get
quite well by our wedding day," Giles
continued. "I shouldn't feel my wed-
ding wvas right if my little girl was iot
there." Sylvia slipped lber hand lnto
bis, and the mute action spoke more
forcibly than words. It was only the
day after her rescue from the bouse in
Graham Street, and she was stili very
shaken and tired. By bier own 'special
request she had been allowed to, lie on
the couch in the library, because, as she
expressed it, sbe feit safer tbere, and
when Giles was writing she liked to lie
back amongst the cushions watching bis.
bent,' dark bead, and absorbed face. He
returned to his place at the table after
the foregoing conversation. The days
of acute anxiety about Sylvia had been
wasted ones as far as business was con-
cerned, and be bad consideraëùle arrears
of work to, get tbrough before bis wed-
ding in tbe following wveel. lie had
only been seated at bis writing top a
few minutes wben Sylvia looked across
at bim, saying wistfully-

"I'm afraid I won't ever like my dear
little summer bouse again."

"Wlill von tell we bow it was you'
went away froni It on that day," Giles
asked. Hie had forborne to put tbf
question until the cbild berseif men-
tioned tbe subject, being anxious to,
avoid a subject which niight increase
her nervons tension.

"lt was -a man wbo came" she
answered, witb a sbiver. "I wàs there
by myseif, witb just the dolla, and be
came in very quickly ont of tbe lane
through the bedge, be neyer said any-
thing, he just laugbed, and then be put
a big sbawl aIl over me, and 1 couldn't
caîl ont or scream, and he carried me
away: and I feit bhim put me into ç,
carriage or cart, I don rc know which it
was, and we drove off, oh! so dreadfully
quoickly. And we just drove on and on
tili we got to that borrible bouse wbiere
thie pretty lady found me., Oh' don't
let me bave to talk about that house
any more."

"You shail neyer speakz of it again,"
came the soMhting response, "now lie
stil tbere and rest, wbilst I write, and
don't worry that little brain of yours
about anytbing."

So excellently did Sylvia carry ont bis
orders, that when he glanced across at
l'en, he saw that she bad pillowed ber
bead on bier armn and was sound. asleep,
a smille on bier small, white face.

"We mivst make ber look quiite well
for the weddirig," bie neflected. "Poor
little girl, if 1 can manage it sbe sball
enjoy bierseif to the top of ber bent.
Tt will be the greatest day of xny life,
and 't shial be one of the biappiest in
bers." 0r

Sylvia s]ept soundly and peacefully
until long after tea time, and she was
lonly rorsed pt last, wlien the buitier
entered tbe library brlnging a telegram
to bis master. Giles took it earelessly
enough,, telegYrams just then were.eveny-
day and ai] da 'y occ(urrences, and it was
with a littie jest for Sylvia on bis lips
that be tore open the orange envelope
and nnfoldied tIre pink paper witbin. Buit
as he read tbe brief message, the loving
cbild eyves thlat watcbed saw a change
pass over bis face, a change so terible,
that she spnang fnom the sofa and to
bis side, with a low exclamation of
alarm.

«Wbat is it, oh, monsieur, what la iL?"
sbe said, bier two bands clasped round
bis arm, bier eyes flxed upon bis atricken
face. "I can'tý bear it when you lookc
Jike that." Giles glanced down at ber


