.

THE CRITIC.

* Indeed. You are, I believe, the friend and guardian of a young lady
who—to speak quite plainly— has made a conquest of my grandson.”

* You have correctly defioed my relationship to Miss Marcia Golding,
But although I understsnd that Mr. Austin Vaughan has honoured my
ward by the offer of his hand, snd this, moreover, with your sanction, yet
my errand is only putmny and in the second place concerned with
Marcia's matrimonial prospects.  Will you try to brace yourselt against
what may be agitating news, Sir Owen? You had a daughter ¥’

The withered form visibly trembled. A passion of hopeless yearning
broke into the sudden, stifled wail :

‘“Adeline! I doted on Adeline!”

But there was a quick change.

 What have you to tell me of my daughter?' the old man asked in
imperious accents.

“#Very little, Sit Owen, and at the same time very much. She married
an old scbool and college comrade of miune, and—be has lost his wife,
His name is Paul Caltborpe Golding. My ward Marcia is his child, and
conscquently your granddaughter.”

It took a full hour before the truth and its ‘wany-sided import were
thoroughly comprebended by the head of the house of Vaughan. Dut
when John Mallison went back to Corner Cottags be felt that his mission
had been a very dlessed one. If the sharp prick of sorrow bad—as was
inevitable—accompanied the intimation of Mre. Golding's de-case, even
this was better than the wearing grief of suspense. And all the old bar
riers of pride and resentment were broken down. Sir Owen was deter.
mined not merely to acknowledge Marcia, but also toseck a reconciliation
with her father.

Austin was not to be geen when the intervisw had ended. No one
ktew where he had gone.

« Mr. Austin lecked into the post-bag, which camo maybe ten minutes
ago, and then he walked away into the park,” said the butler, of whom ex-
quirics were made. John Mallison was indispased to =wait thz truant's
geturn.  Doubtless Marcia had sent him the momsntous word which had
resolved all his doubts, and he wished to be zlone with his joy. Oa the
whole it was just as well that the stactling intelligeace of the cousinship
should be made known by Sir Owen himself to his grandsos.

“ \Where is Marcxa, mother ?”

Something in the tone caused Mrs. Mallison to look up with anaccess
of curiosity.

“ In ber room packing, I believe,” she answered dryly.

“ Packing ! " ho echoed incredulously.

It was his tarn to experience a shock.

“Yes. Isthat very unreasonable, John, when you have given her
leave so readily to forsake yout”

« I don’tunderstand. She wished it. I putthe question. Uut how is
Why should sbe g clsewhere yet 1 She does

this necessary ¥ Pack. g !
Marcis is a

not yet dream of the chwoge the discovery will make, surely.
mystery I

“Say rather that myson is. Cortainly I am quite as puzzled by your
words a8 you are by mine. Oh, but I think I havs it."

A singular smile 1i$ up Mra. Mallison’s face.

“ Then would you kindly explain?”

“ It has been 2 game of cross-purposcs. Vou supposed that Marcia
referred to Mr. Austin Vaughan's proposal, as if any girl would come 10 you
in the mauner Marcia did if that was the burden on her mind. The idea
is absurd ! And you asked her if she was prepared to accept Mr. Vaughan
in the event of obtaining yous consent. You undersiood that her 1eply
was in the affirmative.  From begioning to end you were wrong.  Marcia
has sent to Austin Vaughan the ssmc answer that she sent to Hugh
Herrick.”

[14 No ! ”

The exclamation was iavoluntary.

* The message she brought to you was frem her father, and she was
very muc: surprised because you scemed to know all aboatit.  Paul Gold.
.ng has returu:d to Cape Town, not, as I conjecture, haviog retrieved his
fortunes by his mining adventures. Ie wrote a few hasty lines to catch
the mail, suggesting that Marcia should rejoin him, going out by the
casliest possible boat ; and coldly, briefly, deliberately, you agreed, as if
Marcia had iadced bccn the incubus she styles herself.”

John Mallison's countenance changed and changed again as he listened.
Relief—vivid as sunshine breaking from November clouds—wonder,
chagrin, discontent, were cach successively present at those points ia thc
story which gave thtm warrant. Hurriedly he capped this revelation with
his own narrative.

“ Quite unwittiogly Paul’s wishes and directivns have beesn set aside
and rendeted of no avail through my mistake,” he said ; * and the new
chapter which bas bzea opcoed must goon.  Sir Owen Vaughan will not
be content ‘o let Marcia slip Guictly away llke the metest stranger whose
advent or depsrture is no personal concera.! -

* ] should think not.”

¢ Marcia must be told.”

“ And then?” * -

* She must please herself, I supposc, about going or staying.”"

] h“ It she daes rcturn at ounce to Cape Town shall you be pleased,
ohn t”

There was a curious pause. Then John Mallison met his mother’s cyes
without flinching.

* It canuot be,” he said slowly snd hopclessl

She understood his meaning as surely as he had “interpreted here.

( To be cortinued,
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