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CHAPTER XX
«THE FATHERS HAVE EATEN SOUR
GRAPES

ND she would have
wondered * still

the room and stood motioniess; and for
the second time the girl felt herself
standing on the brink of an. abyss of
woe which she had no plummet to
sound. The consciousness made her
at least listen in silence when Sir Da-
vid turned te her again, and said in a
volce quieter, bechuse so hopeless:

“I have put it wholly out of my power
ever to do right again in this world.
Wil you help me not to make. bad
worse? That is all that is Jeft to_me not
to break another woman's heart—my

wife’s heart, I have acknowledged you; *

every one has accepted you as ay
daughter, my only child. Though every
one has remarked upon the change in
you, there is no ore has the faintest

her resistance with them. *I'll do even ed up somewhere on the way?” he asked looked into my face, that day when we topped table.

this dreadful thing if it will make her
bappy. When it is for ner sake, surely
1 ghall be forgiven,” she cried brokenly,
as she flung herself face downward amid”
the cushions. :

CHAPTER XXI

“AND THE CHILDREN'S TEETH_

ARE SET ON EDGE.”

i ERE you are, at last; Tve

“ - been hunting for you every-
_where., So the great ques-

tion. is settled,” exclaimed

Basil Conyers, as he came upon Isobel
leaning on the balustrade of the garden

terrace, her eyes wandering listlessly

as Isobel added nothing to her last
monosyllable.

“I1?  Why should I?” with rather
forced animation. “But I fancy you'll
be better employed. You won’t want to
leave the pheasants and the foxes to
wander about picture galleries. - You
think ‘I am rather lack-luster about it
all,-  before Conyers could utter any
disclaimer, *but it is strange how some-
times a thing seems all that you want
until you get it. I daresay I shall get
more excited about it by and by, and
ought to, for when I remember—""

She stopped short, with a quick in-
drawing of the breath,

stood here together — ohl my dove, I
knew what love was, and since then—
since then—oh! Isobel, I once had the
right to take you in my arms, though
I hardly dare believe it.  Give it me
again—give it me now, beloved; now
that 1 know what it means, now that
it's all I ask in earth or heaven, only
to hold you there once more.” :

sWould you marry me for what I am
—knowing no more than you do?” asked
Isobel in a low voice. |

“Would 1 marry you!” the young
man's tone was a jubilate.

For one moment fierce temptation as-
sailed Isobel as she looked into the
strong, purposeful face. To yield her-
self to this great'love; to let 1} fold her
round and carry her -away—for one mo-
ment she let the dream enwrap her,
then she caught at reeling resolve again
—the greater the love the greater would
be the treachery.

“No, no,” she crled desperately.

“Good gracious!” she exciaimed in
much less measured accents, and then
seemed struck Into staring, stertorou:
sllence, her eyes round, her mouth wide

“What—what—what is it, my dear?
exclaimed her nusband, roused by her
apoplectic pause as much as by her ex
clamation. He was the kind of man wh .
assists his sigkt by a futile single eye.
glass, and now fumbiingly fitted it (o
his  eye, ejaculating, *“IWhat—whui—
where?"” the while.

‘“There—no, ysa're looking quite the
Wrong way—there!” (the word was like
a stabbing finger) exclaimed his spov;n
recovering speech at last — “‘(ha gu-i
there—who does she remind you of 7—
-it’'s mest amazing® I never suw wwx\'
likeness—you must see it!” l

“¥es, yes, give me time, my deu:
me time,” muttered her husbana, us ..
strove te focus the object of interc
“Give me—oh!” the murmur passi:
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knows 1 deserye lt,ybut it's amore than aken identity, which ocour
I can bear. . You have suffered, too,
but it is the sins of the fathers whic
have been visited on you. You haven't
lived through years of unavalling,
unappeased remorse or—or you would
have mercy”—his head sunk lower.
“];am sorry; 1 did not mean to be
too /hard,” she sald slowly. “But—but
make some allowance for me, too.
What is it the Bible says about being
lifted up to heaven and then thrust
down to hell? I think that is pretty
much what has happened to me, &
when I remember—” She sank back
among the cushions.
“You remember nothln&ot her your-
self then?’ sald -her ther almost

timidly.

“No, nothing. She died a few hours
after I was born. She gave me my
name; I have a right to that, at least.
The nurse asked her what I was to be
called, and she said ‘Isobel’ It was the
only word she uttered, or if she sald
anything more, ne one took the trouble
to remember.” -

“My mother”. name,” riurmured Sir
David, as i to himseif. *“I wonder if
at the last she had ‘some kindlier
thought, though she couldn’t know—"
He broke off. “Can you tell me when
she died—how old you are?” The tone
suggested that from the first this was
the question which had beea trembling
on his lips, and yet that, body and soul,
he shrank in mortal dread from the
answer.

“] don’'t know exactly, but I've always

now and then, and which chance
be attracting general atiention .
time, gave an opening.

‘“‘Some hold that no two people are a%-
solutely alike, but really we have Li-¢
on this very spot a remarkable poo,¢
to the contrary, . Really, my wile, Mrs.
Thistlethwaite,” Ashe bowed. “and |
hayve had quite a shock—really a shock
—the likeness is so surprising.”

“My dear Henry. the likeness is obss-
lute,” said@ Mrs. Thistlethwaite with a
sort of steamhammer welght and force
which rendered dissent or quadificatiun
impossible. - s S

“Indeed? One hears of thése things,”
sald Ashe carelessly;  “but—er- whe?"
his eyes apparently roving vagacly
about the terrace.

“Perhaps you cannot see har fron
where you are sitting, but tha fa.l
young lady with the—er——"'

- The hair is red, Henry."

*Yes, my dear, ‘precisely—with thu red.
hair, standing there beside the parapet’

“Yes, what about her?’ ‘said Ashe.
conscious of a quickened pulse.

“You'll hardly credit it, but she's
startingly like—"

*Absolutely, Henry."”

“Yes, my dear, absolutely like a girl
whose case has deeply distressed us.”

“It it weren’t for the difference
dress makes, I would say she is the
girl,” said Mrs. Thistlethwaite, who
had now got her eyeglass again inio

ay. :
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