
NATURAL BESUI.TS.

le had'goQe to
tbe wedding
ither Bennett,
a certain sum

ith the pirti-
ige," she said,

il"s boin>r loft

a the matter
say; I had

slcn'a letters

;

ike my own,
iced that let*

) Thornton. I
i do, when to
3t."

' contrived a
rudtfo : " but
r
iswered Ger^

love in the
low her heart
on, I deter*

in if money

hispered the
u had you to
.iliau, even if

Mine, "that
ointnieut ho
ed her once,

that," mnt.
that putty*

liohard, and
•• Did yoa

d keep your

ned Oerald*
nee, 1 knew
one, and be-

omen would
otb think it

risonment."
;arned the
>ught to be

that yon
lutiautid, as

ng herfaat

^n. Sho ia

that I told
ing—uoth*
iu Boaton,
iy I would
ahe loved
wonder*
d not ex*

rcveut the
im yet. j

S

also gave her a few hints as to Lawrence's
perscaal appearance, taking care, of course,
that she ehould not kno\v who wo were.
Tlien 1 suggested to Lilian that wo would
consult Mis. Blank, who, receiving us both
as strangers, imposed upon her credulous na-
ture thestory 1 had prepared. This in why Lil-

ian became so quiet,for,placin'? ijnplicit faith

in the womau, she belicfved all would yet
end well."
" You are ono of the devil's unaccounta*

hle3,"exohui)icd tho Judge, and grasyjing
her arm, he shook her again, but Geraldinc
did not heed it.

Tho confession sho had made exhausted
lier strength, iind laying her head n^ain upon
the table, she fainted. Mr. Howell and her
uncle carried her to her room, but it was
Mildred's hand which had bathed her head
and ppoko to her kindly when sho came back
to consciousness. Mildred, too, broke the
news to the awakened Lilian, who would not
believe the story until confinned by Gerald-
ine; then she wept bitterly and upbraided
her sister for hcf perftdy u^itil tho Wretched
woman refused to listen longer, and covering
faerhead with tho bedclothes, wished that
ah* could die. She felt that she was ever-
lastingly disgraced, for she knew no pdwer
on earth could kec|> the Judge from telling
theahameful story to her Boston friends,
who would thenceforth despise and shuu her
just as sho deserved. Her humiliation
seemed conipltto, and it was not strange
that the lapye of two days found her in a
raging fever, far exceeding in violence tho one
from which Lawrence was rapidly recover*
ing.

**I hope the Lord," growled the Judge,
"that the jado will get well pretty quick.

He did not aav •'op what," for Edith,
who was in his lap, laid her soft hand on
his mouth, and looking mdurnfully in bis face
said:

•'You'll never see my mamma and the
baby."
••Whynotr'hoaskod,
And Edith answered : "Yon noeared, you

did, end such naughty folks cau't go to
heaven.

"

It was a chiMish rebuke, but it had an
eflfect, causing the Judge to nreasuro his
words, particuilarly in her presence > bnt it

did not chaugo his feelings tJwnrtlOeraUiine;
and as tho days went na and sho still grow
worse, BcoMoil and fretted, wishing her in
«iuinoa, iu Halifax, in Tophct, iu short any-
where but at iJucchwocvl.

Owing to Mildred's interference, his maii-
r-er changed somewhat towniid Lilttin. She
was not to blame, she said, for knowing as
little as sho did, and when he saw how really
Auxious sho was to atone for all she had

made Mildred suflTer he forgave her in a
measure, and took her into favour just as

Lawrence had done before him. It took but
a week or so to restore the brightness to her
face and the lightness to her step, for hers

was not a mir.d to dwell long on anything,
and when at last (ieraldine was able to be
moved, and bIip vjgc'k. «vith her to Boston, she
b.". le both Lawreiice end Mildred good-bye as

naturally as if nothing had ever happened.
Geraldinc, on the Contrary, shrank from theii

pleasant w<>rds, and without even thanking
Mddred for her many friendly offices in the
sick-room left a house which bad been too

long troubled with her prcsenoe, and which
the moment sho was gone assumed a morr
cheery aspect. Even little Edith noticed th<

difl'erencc, and frisking around her grand
father, with whom she was on the best oi

terms, she said

:

" You won't swear any more, now
that woman with the black eyes hn^
gone V"

No, Beauty, aO," he answered ; "I'll

never swear again, if I think in time,"—

a

resolution to which, as far as possible, ha
adhered, and thus was little Edith the sourcu

of good to him, inasmuch as she helped to

cure him of a hiabit which was inureaeinL;

with his years, and was a mar to his many
admirable tvaits o| oharaoten

CHAPTER XXIL
KATURAL ttE8ULT.S.

On a bright September morning, jus*

eighteen years after Mildred was left at

Judge Howell's door, ti'.ere was a quiet wed
ding at Beechwood, but Oliver was not there.

Since his return from Drvsden he had nevci

left his room, and on the day of the wd
ding he lay with his face buried in the pil

lowS) praying for strength to bear this as he

had borne all the rest. He would riither not

see Mildred until helnad become accuBtoni<!il

to thinking of her as another's. So on thr

occasion of hur last visit to him he told h«:i

not to come to him on her bridal day, and
thbu laying his hand upon her hair, prayed
"Will tho Good Father go with Mildred
wherever she goes. 'A ill He grant her every

possible good, and make her to her husband
what she has been to me, my light, my life,

myidl*'
Then kissiug her forehead, he bade nei

gc, and not come to him again until she had
been some weeks a liap])y wife. Oft^"

during her bridaltoiir did Mildred's though tf

turn tAick to ihat ^sick-room, ami after hei

re^rn, her first question was for Oliver.

"(flubs is on his last legs," was th«

characteristic auswp;- of the Judpe^ whiW
Ricliard added : "He has asked for you

I


