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HJLIDIRED.

It was wond-tful bey the expression ef the b"autiful face hala changea
duriaag that quiet interview. She rose with the gayest, swetteut laugh bie
boa ever heard froin ber lips.

I arn a %Voraaî witb a Mission," sire said, Il ad 1 mixait always think
of myseif wvitl capital letters. Raoul, 1 cannot ire gratefut earough te you.
Wbhen you firit entered the bouse 1 fclt as îlîough Heaven had sent ire a
fricnd. If happiness cernes te me througb felleving yeur counsel, boy
$hall I îhank yOU ?",

I saat need no tbanks, Hildred,» hie reptied. "l Yeu are and, bave
been, ever ince 1 firat sav yeu, the dearest objt on earth te me. l'eu
are nry dear sister, Ulricm wife. 1 bave lovcd Ulric all nxy lite-I coula
net belli levîng you."

IlNov 1 amn going te practice my first lesson in humility," she said.
"Raoul, 1 vish that you could be in the rocor wben 1 give nxy husband &.bc

nrignonette."
"Tut weuld spo!il fiail," ire replied, laughiargly "and be is &e quick,

se keen, be vould find eut ai once that the litle scene bas! been arrangea
Letween us."

"lThen I must venture all by myseif, 1 suppose," said Lady Caraven.
"1 lee as shy as-I cannot tell jeu whaî. Raout, if biers cross or

conteanptuoua I strati lte heart."
IlNo, you vill mot. Iiaving once put your band te the ptow, you viii

flottnanback. Wben your hope or youg caurage faits jeu, Say te yourself,
1 1 have te win my busband's liart'-tbat viii give you ai your courage
&gain."

She valkcd slowly duwn the paîb, Sir Raoul by ber side. She Iocked
round on the four high ivies! valis.

I have alvays loved tbis ltule plussunoe," she said. Il1 shalt love it
better ibn lever nov. It vill seem alniost like a church te me."

IlWby tike a cburch ?" be askes! viat sorte aMsmnt.L
44 Becaus onc of tht best sermons 1 have ever beard preacbed bau been

preaches te me bere," she reptied. "I 1 ave learsed a letmon bere. 1
shall never sec these high ivies! watts or toucb a crimson carnation without
tainiklng cf yen, Raoul, and att that yeu have said."

Then bc 'waîcrW ber as %lie vent frein one bed cf rnignenetic tc
aneiber, lookîng cagerly for the cboicest sprays, holding thein up te him
with vistful eager face and sveet patbetic: eves.

*1Witl tbis do, and tbis ?I" s.he aked 'as sinrply as a chus!. "Oh,
Raoul, 1 boe be viii net be angry-I hope he viii bc pleasd! 1 saol
tell y ou boy 1 &et on. 1 amn nervous about it."

i n another minute the bcautifnil face disappeared, ans! Sir Raoul war
teft in thre plea osnc alone.

"Ai lm mîgbt lay dova bis life fer sucix a wonran as tirai," lie snid
witb vbat vas amomat a sigh.

Lord Caraven stoos! in thre billiard.roorn at Ravensmere ; bh las bec,
playing vitb onc cf bis friends, vire, liaving received a tetegrain, oa gon'
to, anaver il. He stocd atone, leaning carclessly against thec optan verandi
something more than bis usual indifferencc darkening lais face; lie neye
liked interruption during a garne.

"1A most unpropitieus moiirent," tbougii ile yeung ceuniess, as s
caugiri sigbt cf hmr; but, baving givtzi lier word te Sir Raoul, sire veut'
have nrarcbed up te tire nrouîh of a toaties cannon rather than hav
broken it.

Looking up, the eart ceuls! fot but confess ihat ho had setIdoni scen
taveller picture than iris young witc ai tbat moment presentes!, vitir a llux
an ber face, and ber hands filled witb sprays cf fragrant nuignonette.

Shie wouls! not reveal lier hesitation, but went siraigb: to hlm, snritir
me thai ho litte guesses! boys ber beau beat. lie raises! bis cychrovi as s
drev nearer te him. Wh'at vas going ta, happen ? Before ire boa lime i
speak bis face vas buries! in a sofe, dewy mass cf fragrarri mignoneite.

"Tee"sais! a laugbing voice. 14Vou sais! ibis merning tiratila
vis yeur favorite lever. 1I have been looking for the most fragrant spraý
of it abat I couts! fiad."

He cu oai!et betieve the tyidence of bis scrnses ; ht vas incredible tir
th* taugbing veicle beloontcd te bis coid, prous! vife-the girl vbo h~
avrept imperiously froua the ron vben lit saw ber last. lie lookes! at b
in arnaaement. She vould mot ste ie surj'risc on bis face or mnaie t:
lem. dif&rence because of it.4 You bave tire vevy pick of thc gardcn licre," sire sai; "cvery spr
ba s ow cvipe.riat beauty."

He roused Womsetf, and tried te recuver (rom aire wandering: stua
lut UAd overcom 214M.

"lYou reelly rembered, H1ildred, wbat 1 sai ?" lac began, vhbl
Pleamd lookc.

l'Yes, and 1 tinkr )a shoved good taite," she reptied. I knov
lover taveller than frottant miignonettc."

"lAnd! you relly thinte tirat I have good taste ?" la said.
"l'es Wby siacuts thaï, surprise you ?" stre aàkes! viti a uie
His face tlushe! and iris ejes drooped.
*1I faniks," ie naid humeudiy, Iltbat yeu censiered m aireget!

gmraces and! vithout one tedeeaarug quality."
1 lndeed 1 do mot," sbe reptied carcestly, thinking of ail ibat Sir Re,

bar! nidi:is is favor. "Thatisa agreat misiakro f3jours"
1 h oe iuing" bre canfemsd, in a 1ev voic-I have mite

ii veS "id af my charmeer Io you!'
SUc feit frightened and iacliaed ta rau avay.

"l'u vill not lote iy flowers or throv tbem avay 1" &she said. And
then @he Wl. startled, for hi. handmowre indolent eycu were looking intu lieri
with a nev expresion in their blue depUs

"Arn 1 sol wanting in chivalry and gallantry, Hildred?" hie asked ber.
"I believe this is the first thing that you bave cver given me of yout own

free vît!, i, it net ?"
"No," she replied quictly. Ilit is noC.
"Ah, pardon me," he said, with a quick change cf face and voice..

"you gave me your fortune 1"
There was bot rebellion for onc mornent-hot, bitter rebellion. 'rhe

she rewernbered Sir Raout's words. 1: was for ber husband's good. She
tranipled down the bot impulse of angry pride-she stilled the bitter anget
and contempt. Her victnry over herseif was me great that the was even
surprised at it. She laid bier hand on his arm.

IlNay, Lord Cara"en," the said gentty, Ilyou are quite wrong. 1 wil
not tbinking of money. Gold is dross-I despise it-I coula almost hate
it for the mimchacf titat ht maires. 1 was tbinking of something very differcut
frein roney-sometbing that money could flot buy."

He vas looking at ber with keen curiosity.
IlSrnetbiag that moarey could not buy," lie repcated. IlI dectare tÜat

you puzzle me. 1 tbought gold vas omanipotent."
"lI do net tbink m-I do mot like ht. Omnipotent 1 Why, Lord

Czraven, ail the wealta ini the wortd coula mot buy happiness or love.",
"4 io," he said quietly, Ilit coula mot; yeti Ilildred, money bas doue

aowething for me."
I do mot intend te depreciate it," she rcearked "but it is Dot

omnipotent ; and there are many things in this wrorld of far higher valut
than mnoney."

"I t is truc," hc said tiioughtfuIly.
Sire laughed &gain, and, if he bad knewn ber better, hc would have

detected tears in the sound of that laugli.
IlWe are poitivety &greeig, Lord Caravcn," she said.
le vas looking at ber wItb Intense curiosty in bis face.
IH lildred, virat bave you given me thot money comne buy 1"
The dark eyes gieanaed sofly.

1 Niii flot tell you, Lord Caraven," she ansvered.
"But 1 must know. You bave cxcited niy curi .'it-you mnust graify

t. l'eu bave enurnerated three tbings tbat rooney =mnot b-.ry-happine%
virtue, love. iz was none cf these. Then what could it bc ?"

"I must go, Lord Caraven," she nid, ber face growing bot and bur
heart beating quickly. IlJf yeu weigh every word that I Say, I shahl Lave
te bc very caelL

Il Bildred, tell me vhat yeu mean ?" be requested. "WhMat, have you
s iven me ?"

I viii tell yoir," she replied laughingly, Il hen you have 'counted aul
ithose tiny Icaves on the niignonette."

She turned te go, but lie p ut eut bis bond te, detain ber. She elud
hlm, and, wittî a 11gb: laugb, disappeaired, Icaving hrin by the veranda alm.

CHAl>TER XXIX.
4* "You leck astonished at somebhing," nid Lord Caraven's friend, te hin

Ls viren he returned te, resume their gaine of billiards.
r "Yes," replicd the ear-" ýI have been enjoying a novel sensation."

W~hat is that ?11 asked his friend.
e1" arn net quite iture," was the laugbitig reply-"I 1 hould net like au

d bc too certain of lt-but I believe that 1 have been dirtlng vitb nry oxt
e ite."

an Thyoung ceuntess had hastened stailingty avay after presenting him
,h the said te herseif that she vculd eflen say thero. Sir Raoual sav ber =Li

ing and blushing, with a glad Jight in ber eyes.
1g "Well," be said, Il hat succes, }Iildred ?"
le "The best in the venld," she replied ; and ber pleasure vas inceaa
to ai dinner-time when she sav ibat Lord Caraven wore some of the migno

nette in bis butten-hole. ,ctactadgadovrhseL husc
lis She tried liard te keel)mp tac n ur vrbref hcs
ri found berself irclapiig loto hier aid hauteur and prou4 silence, she roust

herseif. She vho bod always pu"me by ber hudMbam with lofty uàcocct:à
ai who Iad, neyer de4gued te, mitre the Ieast reply te ay remuark of bis, nos
Rd studied ltiUe speeches that she could muake ta, him; the asked his opos.;
et she smiled ut is jesta. People looked at ecd other ii quiet vonder. lia
hc they, afier all, =ade any mistake about . "ber host or bosiema?

Lord Caravcn vas fond of muasic; hie b.d a riche rni g icoor tic
ay vbach, as arule, bc as too indolent toume Hewould troU out avpred

a love ditty, or the chorus of a drinking.aong in a fashion that made m
>or long te hear the test. la the evcning Sir R.aoul asked him te sing.

fiIt is too mucbtrouble," said the handsom tari. "1Why ahoali1
a exetmysclftIosing *ben other peopleccan do it a match better forunef

"lThat 15 an idie excuse," returned Sir Raout. "4Lady Carave, p
noe uade your busband to uir«; he bas a voice alrmi as rida anad deur

Marios, but bc vill neyer né t ."
She camaeover tobins. Heloed atis beautifyunwfe in î1l

shimmer ofsatin and gteam of pearls ; bcgazedanaestly into the b"a
fui face.

bier ilDo sing, Lard Caxaen," sble said. "fl'au ove me 3Setlaicg fo a
levers .bis morning."

OUI "Do yen really wisa me te sing, Hildred ?'l be aaimd.
1~ do indeed, abc ansvered.

van "4Then you shal! be obeyed. WiU yeu have au old.faahioue a i
balld.o a Scolch oe? No French orltalian forme I 11h god h
*obl


