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m~agarez was una-aecteaty frighâtened,
,dreading the followving day's post.
Maudethou~l detrmied yet lcked

forwaà witdismay to Ïihe struggle
Élie wéll ]mew was before lier; stili she
thorougfliy gave berseif up to'the liap-
pinesà of the moment, fairly startling
Margaret and Jack b y ler *Rld spirit

and gir 'sh devotion t o r lover, as'if
bent on indemnifying herseif befre-
land for fture troule.

Gerald was tlioroughly balpy thougli
even le was worried.whlen tnincLing of
bis promise to .Jack and aise ofbhis
mother. The llonorable Nirs. Foulis
liad cost ber husband lis fatlier's af-
fection and bis share of the parental
inheritance; and, when the eldest son
died unexpectedly in the hunting-fild.
the o]d lord bequeathed to a favorite
niece every sixpence lie could possibly
alienate, leaving his grandson GerF.ld
(the father being long since dead> noth-
îng biut the titie aud the wreck of the
family property. Thus Gerald, when
le returneci to takze up bis inlieritance
found tbat there was only too greai
cause for lus mother s off-repeated die-
Luru, uGerald must niarry money,"I and
soon lad a sbreid suspicion thiat the.
worldly old lady's affection for ber
'"sweet cousin,»1 Lord Foulis's niece
and heiress, could be accounted for by
ber desire once more to bring together
the Foulis titie and property. lMs firsb
siglit of Maude at once dissipated even
the haziest idea of sucli an arrange-
ment; and nowv lie was firmly resolved
that in the present matter lie would
have bis own way, even if, to get it, lie
Lad to go to the Coonies in seardli for
e living.

But, When counting on the morroz's
post, they liad not reckoned on M1rs.
.Aiverton herself.

Gerald instinctively drew Mande to
him, 'while Margaret sprang forward to
meet lier aunt, and if possible ta stem
the first rush of lier anger.

"My dear aunt, liuw guod of yod! We
did flot expet- "

"I suppose not, M.ar et; but a let-
ter 1 recelved from Made thi5z morn-
ing made me uneasy, and I determined
ta come at once and see lier. Mande,
my dear"-and she turned ta lier
daugliter, wlio, reýcoveri.g from ber
surprise, now came forward calrnly and
îquietly-"your uncle lias returned, and

fear 1 must- eut short your pleasant
visit, even at the risk of interfering
çith somne of your arrangements. SirBaipli bas brouglit back -Lord James
]3ertie.»"

"I ]iardly see wbat possible connec-
tion there can be between Lord James
Bertie's mo-rements and mine," ex-
claimed Mande haughtily; "and4, as
matters stand at pýesent, 1 do not

think Sir Ralph woul care very zIugcp
ta see me. ýBut, .mother, you see42
strangAly ta overloo]i the cause of M~y
yesterdev's letter. Alluiv me -te intro-
duce Mr: Gerald Foulis, niy future liug-
band.»

'UIb all ber bei bt and statuesqire
beanty," said Mm. Ufelfomd later, vheu
talking over the scene wvith ber)Jus-
baud. "I- was shaking in my alices.
and aim morally certain Gerald 'wogd
have preferred being a few miles away
but there sue s.,aod so calm and liaugh-
ty thatl1 should have tbought lier utter-
ly unmoved. bad not lier face womu the
cold biard look it bad whr-,n shelirat
came te us2'"

Mi. .&lverton seemed at flnst struck
dumb; but in a very few minutes she
recovered lienseif. A p-3rfect tornado
of words feU upon their ears; lier suave
compay-manners were tliroiwn to th,
wins.n and the naturald tempruth
'womanswdpr ftr

She railed at Mande for lier selfish
ingratitude, lier monstrous folly, in
throwiug up Sir Rtalpls lieiresssbip
for the sake of a penriless adventurer,
of -whom no one kueiv auything. Tiien
she opeued thre flood-gates of lier wrath
upon Gerald, declaring in the sanie
breath that lie was schemiug to secirre
Maude's fortune, that lie intended to
depnive lier of lier tlienitauce, but
that Sir ILlpli Alverton would not al-
low bis ni(c w ta tbrow lierseif away- lu
sucli a faslion, even if Miss Alvertori
were sucli a consummat f001 as te de
90.

Gerald bad bitherto, stood quistly nt
Maude's side, as if asserting lis right;
ta proteet ber even fron lier motliM.-
but, -when lie heard lier name, le
tuued taward lier, exclaiming-

aMiss Alverton! Maude, wliat de
thismean?

'It ureaus, Sir "exclaimed the angry
mother, «that tX1at sify _rî 'wlll los
ail claim ta Suir Ral? .Averton's cstate%nd affection, simp.yfoi itnigt
your foolish r ooxng. Don't imagine
youwiil profit by lier fortune! 1Not onaIpenny wil sIre get if she marries u

I OhIusIr, mother, ushir crie.d
iMaude, driven at ]ast f rm lier corà-

il posure. "-Do't look at me lie tbat
Geraidl 1 know 1Idecei-ved you abou
uny name; but don't you know Ébast a
life mine lias been; and, wlien 1 saw
you despised poor Maude Alverton, 1

had ot te curag totell yon 1 «Was
ulie. But do trust. me- for indeed, in-
deed there zre tire si<les even te CaQp-
tain Warburton's story, black as it
seemed ta oul»
ýMgeI could'scaro'ily believe.herDtr asthis' peazsoae, ?leaffinz

woman lier cold stately cousui?ý Evex
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