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mm mM. Aad bow wImb lh» blow had bJkm^ wmMi ibt tarn

btNB UBi, to add am olbtr to dM griefii aliMdy laid on him 7

—

or noold iht ^bc to him all Am ekiMr booMM of liii Tcrj fUlnir,

that Ao ak^ aidn np bj h« loro ft* dto lo« of man't twn^
and mamltjtj hn darotkm Aa ml kft bj Ua own duhonour ?

Tlua waa tha qoMftton now; and om whieh Darwcnt waa to

VHolTa baCoM anotaar hour had pawd .

TheywMrainthagardfln; in their old hapi^ plaaa baoaaA iha

tolip-tree, whara natora hanalf Momad to hava changad Uke dia

rail on thia gnatf, grar Saptembar daT—aiudi a oontraat to ycatar-

day, when Wilfrid'a iU-aMorted nuumaga, aarronnded bj aaoh es>

Sniiito harmoniaa of knra and hope, tiioagh itMlf m pale an4

i«»rdant^ had baw udiarad in b^ a dcy that laamad to have

been bonowed frook the lonny nuto, and aoomnpaaiad by beauty

that uompia—J into one point all that Bn|^and had of aaoat lordy

and weltorderad.
* Tour aaairiaM now, my poor daittng, ia ai impo«bla aa my

own,* ha aud tmoKly. * You can no mora take year diihonoured

Uood into Am fiunily than I can ofier my dianaoed name. We ara

out oiF from areiyming and eTetrone but eadi odier.'

Muriel waa nttinffwith her iianda oroHed on her hip—taarleai,
motioolea^ nlent. The blow that had fidlen on them all had

enu^ied her too mudi to leave any aotiTa lenie of pencmal pain.

She waa ihinUng more of piqw and mamma, of pour Derwent—«id
of Arthur—than of heraelf ; half-wondering, aa dia young do, why
anch miaerr dioold be allowed, and oould it not be prermted ?

* Tea, I know,' die vid Teiy quietly, her e^ looking etraight

bdbia her. < I hare written to—him—to tell him ao.'

'What will you do?* then adced Derwent
He waa not orithed. On the contrary, erery nerre waa

fereriihly alive—every ribre quivering with anguish. He wai ia

that mood wUoh md(es a man exaggerate the evil of hia dayi, and

with dial azaggention increase his pain.

Mte lookedup at him a little daaed.

'What can I do T' she asked. ' Thoa ia nothing for any of na

to do but to cling together, an«J ^a^cv'
' No, l^ no meana cling together—all of us in one group,' said

Darwent hastily. ' Ton and I—j)r3s; and my &th«r and mother

—

but yon must come widi me. Ibiriel I leave ihia dxeadfU {dace,

and m tis begin a new and honourable liie tog^w. Honour-

able I—4t seema a fsrca for us to say aooh a thing I ' he added

bitterly ; ' but at least so &r as we can ever be honourabk again.

For do what wa will the stain will eling and we can never work tl

ootr


