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hought it Glad
ih:i;norince of what was going on until Miss
Darrell was out of the houss, She had borae
o much, and was still weak and unfit for any
aat excitement, ' My groat fear was lest
ﬁias Darrell, ahounld” force her way into
Gladys's presence &ad disturb her by a'Boérié;
aad this fear kept me anxious and nneasy all.

day' o e .
Gladys was a trifle reatless ; .she wanted t’o
drive again, and when I made ber brothers,
absence a pretext for refublng this stie pleaded
for a stroll in the garden, .1t was.with great
difficulty that 1 at ast induced her to remalin
uietly in hier room, - But when she saw that
g was reslly sericus'she gave up her wishes
very sweetly, aad consoled heraelf hy'wm-mg
to Max, in apswer d

to a letter that he': ba
pent under cover tome, TN
Tt was neatly noon before Chatty broughit,
me a message ' that Miss Darrell was just us;
and dressed, and wished to speak to me ;.and
ua room had an untidy

I went at’ opltza_tlo lm::i
The usua nxurio
and forlorn !s‘pect. The crumpled Indian
dressing-gown and the breakfast-tray Lit-
tered the couch; ornaments, jewelry, and
brushea strewed the dressing-table. Miss
Darrell was sitting in an easy-chair by the
open window. She did pot move or glance
a3 I entered in the full light. She looked
pinched »nd old and plain, Her eyelids were
swollen; her complexion had » yellowish
whitenesa; se I stood opposite to her, I could
gee gray hairs in the amooth dark head ; be-
fore many years were over Miss Darrell
would look an old woman, I could not help
wondering, as I looked at her, how any one
could have called her handeome. )
¢ Chatty says Leah has gone,” she eald, in
a voice fretful with misery. *‘I told her
that that was too good news to be true, Is
it true, Miss Garston 1"
% Yeg s ghe has gone.”
1 am glad of it, with a vixenish tharp-
nees that surprised me, “‘I hated that
woman, and yet I was afraid of her too: she
got me in her tolls, and then I was helpless,
Where has Giles gone, Miss Garston?
Chatty sald he went off In a dog-cart with
his portmantean.”
ow 1 wished Chatty would hold her
tongue sometimes ! but moet likely Mise
Darrell had questioned her. .
¢ Mr, Hamilton's business is not our affair,”

I returped, coldly.

¢*That means I am not to ask ; but all the
game you are in hiu secret,” with one of her
old sneers. *¢ Will he be back to-night?"

4 No, not to-night; to-morrow morning
early.” . ' :

"gl‘hnt is all I want to know, Miss Garx-
ston,” hesitating a little nervously, ‘I have
never liked you, but all the same I have not
injured you."

¢ Have you not, Mies Darrell "

¢ No,”" very uneaslly; but she did not meet’
my eyes.. “I defy you to prove that I have,’
Still, if I were your enemy, cught you not to
heap coals of fire on my head 7" o

s¢ Posdibly,”

My coolness seemed to frighten her; s
ot her sullen self-poasession,

st Have you no heart?”’ she eaid, paesion-
ately. * Will you not hold up a finger ko
help me? You have influence with Giles;
do not deny it. If you ask him to keep meo
hero he will not refuse you, and you will
make me your slave for life.”

I heard this proposition with disgust, She
cvuld cringe to me whom she hated. I shook
my head, feeling unable to answer her.

1 conld help you,” she persisted, fixing
her misernble eyes on me. *‘Uh, I know
what you want: you cannot hide from me
that you are unhappy. 1 know wherethe
hinderance liesa; one word from me would
bring Giles to your feet, Am I to say that
word ?

¢ No,” I returned, indignantly. * Do you
think that I wounld owe anything to you? 1
would rather be unhappy all my life than be
under such an obligation, You are powerless
to harm me, Miss Darrell; your plots are
nothing to me,”

“ And yet a word from me would bring
him to your feet.” .

] do not want him there,”’ I replied, irri-
tated at this persistence. *¢I do not wish
you to mention his name to me; if you do mo
again I will leave you,’ "

*On your head be your own cbstinaoy,”
she returned, angrily; but I could see the
despair in her eyes, and I answered that,

* Miss Darrell,” 1 wenton, more gently,
] cannot help yeu in this. How 'could I
ask Mr, Hamilton to keep you wndér his roof,
knowing, that you have poiscned his domestic
happiness? Ewven it I could be so.mad or
foolish, would he be likely to listen to me 1"
M He would listen to you,” half orying:
¢ you know he worships the ground you
walk on,” S

I tried to keep back the xebellious color
that roseto my face at her words.

% Do .not cheat yourself with this insane
belief,"” I returned, quietly, *¢‘Mr, Hamilton
is inexorable when he has decided on any-
thing.” .

¢ Inexorable ! you may well say 8o 1" rock-
ing herseli in an uncontrollable excitement,
$¢ Giles is hard,—oruel in his wrath: he will
send me away and never see me again,” . And
now the tears began to flow.

¢ Migs Darrell,” 1 continued, pityingly,
¢ for your own sake, listen to me a moment.
You have failed most miserably in the past :
let the future years be years of Tepentance
and atonement, Mr, Hamilton will not for-
give until you have proved yourself worthy
of forgiveness : remember you owe the future
to him.” I TI

She stared at me for a moment an.though
my worde Leld some hope for her; then sﬁa
turned her back on me . and went:on rocking
herself.. .** Too late 1" I heard:her mutter::
I oannot be good without him.” And,:
with a strange einking .of heart,-I:feft the:
room. .. ‘ TR RN IRTEE I FIYE BLY)

She could ‘bring ‘him to; myfeet with &
word. ‘Was' this' the truth; or only anidig’
boast? - No ‘matter ; I 'would!'nob' owe eveh’
his love:to this woman.' T ddn'live withoit
you, Giles,—my Giles, "I’ whispefed'; :'bt;;
hot tears burn 1my chgeka s,L spoke.

In the Aftérnoon, I saw Miss ]
up and . down, the asphalt walk.. . Gladys saw
her too, and:-turned away from:the window
rather ;(nervously..- ‘. How.l¥estless) Hita
seems " sho said .once ;; but'X'made no dn'
swer, Towards evening I heard het’'foof.
steps perambulating’ the loiig* paipags; ‘and
eeftly turned:the key in_the Jock without]
Gladys,” notioiig ~ the ‘méYement.. , Gladys
noticed very little in’that Bweat dreamy
mood .that had come to her; her own
thoughts occupled her; her lover's letter had
more than contented her,
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¢ Perhaps 1 shall when I have thoroughly:
tired myself,  Theso passages ha.v,e_ra.t,her.;;_
ghastly look : they remind ‘meof Leah, too,”
with a! dhddder, © Good-night, Miss Gar-
ston’;_pleasant dreams to you. [ suppose
“you bave not thought better of what I sald:
-about Giles 2”7 . e e
*\4¢ No, certainly not,” retreating into m
room and locking. the .door in .a panic. .
heard a husky langh'answer me, - Perhaps
'Iast night's watching 'had tired my nerves,
for 1t was long before I could compore myself
tosleep. ) ":.J" ',l:_.. vt e ..‘ : " .
' The night passed guietly; ‘and'I woke, re:,
freshed, to the sonnd, of srbmer rain patter-
Tog'on the ‘shrubs, | The Tittle' cak’ avente
ooked' wet and dreary ;, but no amount,of
tain or outward dreariness.oonld :damp mbe,
with “the expectation :of 1My, Hamilton's re-
-turn;. and I helped Chatty srrange our rooms
'with great cheerfuloeas,’ ' i o
" He oknte’ buck' earliér than oted
had. hardly finished settling’ Gladys for the
:day,—she “took great palns with'her toilet
now, and wau hard to please in the matter'of
‘ruffles and ornaments,—when Chatfy told mé
that he wished to speak to me a moment.

-I made some excuse- snd joined: him with-
-out delay. He lookéd ,much as he had the
previous moraing,—very worn nnd tired, and
his eyes a little aunken ;. but he greeted me
quietly, and even kindly; heasked meii I
felt better, and how Gladys was. I was
rather ashamed of my mervous manner of. an-
swering, but that odioas speech of Miss Dar-.
rell would come into my mind when he looked
at me, . ‘ |
 Chatty says my coueln is in the dining-
room: do you mind coming down with me
for o few minutea? I do mnot wish to see her
alone,”

Of course I signified my willingness to ac-
company him, and he walked beside me
silently to the dining-room door,

Mise; Darrell was sitting on the: circular
seat looking out on the oak avenue; she did
not turn her head, and there was something
bopeless in the line of her atooping shoulders..
I saw her hands clatch the cushions nervouely
a8 her cousin walked straight to the window.

¢ Etta,” he began, abruptly, ‘I wish you
to listen to me a moment. I will apare you
all I can, for Aunt Margaret’s sake: 1 do not
intend !to be :more hard with yon than my
duty démands,” _

4¢Qh, Gilee |" raising her eyes at this mild
commenvement; but' they dropped again-at
qht of the dark impenetrable face,
which certainly had mo look of pity on it

She mua
‘tainly have felt in her place, that any prayers
or tears would be wasted on him, . . .
%It wonld be useless, and 'worae than use-,
leds,”. ho went on, "' to polut out to, you the
heinousness- of - your sin,—perhaps I sheuld

say orime,  All those years you have not fal-

tered. in your relentless course; no pity for
me and mine has touched your heart;:yon
have allowed.our poor lad to wander sbout:
_the wc'rld' as an outoant ;- you have suffered:
Gladyz to carry a heavy and bitter weight i
ber ‘Lozom. Pshaw! why do I reiterate
these things ! you know them alL™

Giles, I have loved you in apite ot.all!
Be merciful to me!” DBut he went on as
though he heard her no more than the rain
drippiug on the leaves,

‘*This home is yours no longer; you are
no bt companion for my sisters, even if 1
could bear to shelter a truitor under my roof,
If I know my present feelings, I will nevar
willingly see your face again: whether I ever
do see it depends on your future conduet.”

“Oh, for pity's sake, Giles!” She was
writhing now, In spite of all her sine against
him, she had loved him in her perverse way.

I have found ycu a home far from here,
he continned, in the same’ chilling manner,
¢“and to-morrow morning you will be taken
toit. The Alnwicks are kind, worthy people
—not rich in this world's goods, or what the
world would call refined. % was able to-help
them gnoe whon they were In bitter atraita:
in return they have acseded to my request
and have offered yon a bome,” o

“] will not go!” shesobbed passionately.
I wouid rather you should kill me, Giles,
than treat me with such cruelty I” ‘

% THey are old,” he went on, calmly, *'but
more with trouble than years, and they have
no oue belonging tothem, and they promise
to treat you like a daughter. You will be in

your ciree, Etta, A mederate sum will-be
‘paid 'to you yearly -for your dreas-and per-
.sonal expenses, .but If overdrawn. gr mis-,
applied it will be onrtailed or stopped alto.
‘gether,  Your maintenance will be arranged.

etwedn the Alnwicks. and myself, and, un-
lems 1 give you permission to write,—which
is dinﬁnntly hot my purpése now,—no'letter
from you will be read or answered, and'I for-
bid all such communication,” -~ - =~

4¢I cannot—1I cannot bear it 1" she seresm.
ed, springing to her feet; but he waved her
baok with such n look that her arms dropped
to her side, . .

‘No scene, I beg,” in a tone of disgust,
¢t Lot me finish quietly. what I have to say,—
Miss Gareton,” turning to me, *could you
spare Chatty to help my cousin pack her
clothes and books? for we shall start early in:
the morning, Mr. Alnwick has promised to
meet us hali-way.” L et

I can set Chatty a% |
was My answer. - .

“Very well. "Etta, you may as well go st
once. Your meals will be served in your
room. I do .not 'wish you to resume younr
ususl habits : this’ Ia' my house, not yours,
“Your only course now must be obedience and
submission, . Let your future conduct atone
o me tor the past,.that I may remember.
without.shame that.I have:a cousin Etta.” ...

1He turned -away themy:but I could.not see
hin'face working. ' He-'bad dearly loved this:
miserable oreature, ‘?ﬁd 'had ' cared for her. ag'
though shé Fad been' hid slster, and Le'could
motlea¥e’ her ‘without this vagie word pf,
bope: | DIg jghe, ugderatapd him, I wopder,-—
‘thatda the futpre, he, might, bring hi ._qlfrt‘m
forlfve her 1.1, heard her. weeping bivter
Yer” room; afterwarde,, and o Ghiatty, o her

158y’ Rddd-natdred: way,:trying to,comfort

1, the girkihwd akind heart, litv v tas
i .‘Figr}y inithe'Aftentioon Mr. Elakniiton’ jdined!
ua,&lnl :had/ tﬁrre;-’régﬁ’." ’D&'e'dtljv'hg t.![ iié'hi‘
-andiBat down by Wau.mu'_- "A..couc new
ithatr he meant to tell her everything,—that
he- thoughtiit1theat 'that she should’ hdar it
from himd Lt !",'.".'"" op T e L ‘,.-‘.: :;::‘
o He i wld e Tvey uietly, ‘withiub sny x:
plabktign’or exptevsion of leling’; but 1t Wag |
nof . porsible” for 'Gladys “to hear that Eric's,
'ame was cleared without keen emotion.
¢ Oh, thank God for this other mercy I"" ahe
tobhed, bursting into tears; and presently,
&% e went on, mhe crepé cioser o him, and

| for Miss Darrell was at the door watching ua,

Lexpeotéd: If:

‘ayes.

t have felt then, what I ahould cer- .

comfort, but not-luxury ::luxury has been’

[berty for the .da.y,” _

er,— |1

7.19;1

i 8he.1s 'going on a6, ma’am,’™
_pered, _“it_is_dreadful to hear her. She is
“making~ us turn ont all-her drawers, snd-
there are three big trunke to fill, She shys |
ghe is goi:ig away forever,” Ve R
e gl 1T fetiirned; with' & warning look;

e

She was in her yellow dressing-gown, and
the old pinched look wau atill in her face.

¢ Why..'ars ..yon . stoppi: to . gossip,
Chatty 7. 'she sald, quernlouily, - *‘1 abail
not haye finished until midnight, at thie rate,
Leah ‘wounld hiavé packed I:g ‘this - time.”
And’ Chatty, with_rathér a'frightenedlook;
ohrried in her,pile of clean linéd, - % "/
, I.strolled about the, garden for an hour,
and. then  went, back to the house,. "_.M;;
Hamilton; was just ‘closing the daor, of; his,
sigter’s Fooen. . Ha looked happler,.Ithoughs:.
the - dark, irritable ression .bad- left. his
face. ' He came forward with a smile. .. . -
¢ Gladys has'been telling me, Miss Garaton. |
I am more glad than I cansay. Cunliffe is'a-

fine fellow ; there is no one that I should like'
Uncle Max 1a-

so well fur a brother,” '
" %] kpew you would say so,
so good.” | 1. . : e e
$*Well, he has secured a prize,” with a
slight wigh, . “Gladys .is a noble woman; |
she will make her husband a bappy man.
There' is little doubt that Etta did mischief
there; but Gladys wna not willing to enter on
that part of the subject, I begin to think,’™
with a quick, searching look that somewhat
disturbed ms, * that we have not yet reached
the limits of her mischief-making.” )
I could have told him that I knew that, I
think he meant to have have faid something
more ; but a alight movement in the direction
of Miss Darrell's room made as -separate
somewhat quickly., I saw Mr. Hamilton
glance uneasily at the hali-closed door as he
went past it.
I found Gladys in tenrs, but she made me
understand with eome difficnlty that they
were only tears of relief and joy. '
“Bat I am sorry too, because I haveso
often grieved him so,” she said, drying her
¢ 0Qh, how good Giles is l-——how noble !
~-and I have misunderstood him %o !"he was
20 glad about Max, and so very, very kind,
Ang then we talked about Eric. He says we
were wrong to keep it from him, that even
yon were to blame in that., He thinks so
highly of you, Ursula; bathe said even good
pecple ;make mistakes sometimes, and that
this wds a great mistake, I was so sorry
when he said that, that I asked his pardon

over and over again, oo
1 felt: that I lopged to aek his pardon, too;
and yet the fault had been (iladys’s more
than ‘mipe; but 1 knew sbe had talked
‘enonghj #o I kissed her, and begged her to
lie down and compose herself while I got the
tea ready,

, .We Hid uot see Mr, Hamilton again that
ight, | Gladys aud I sat by the open win.
dow, -thlking by anatches or relapsing into
.gilence; YWhen she had retired to rest I atole
dnto thé passage to see what bnd become of
tired Chatty, but I repenied this charitable
impulse when I saw Mise Darrell standing in
the open door-way opposite, as though she
were watching for some one.

On seeing me she beckoned imperiously,
and I crossed the passage with some reluct-
anee,

“Come in & momsnt; I want to speak to
you,” she said, hoarsely ; aud I saw she was
much excited. * I sent Chatty to bed. We
have finished packing,-—oh, quite finished,
Giles will be eatiefied with my obedience; and
now I want you to tell me what you and he
were saying about Mr, Cunliffe. > But ber
white lipe looked whiter as ehe epoke,

 Excuse me, Miss Darrell,” I returned;
but she stopped me,

“You are going to say that it is no buai-
ness of mine., You are always cautious, Miss
Garston; but 1 am resolved to know this, or
I will refuse to leave the house to-morrow
morning. Are they engaged? is that what
Giles meant when he said he was a fine fel-
low?" :

-1 thought it wiser to tell her the trath.
¢ They are engaged.”

*“And Giles knows it, and gives his con-
sent?’ - o :

$t Most gladly and willingly,”

“1 wish I could kil them both I” was the
sullen xeply ; and then, without taking any-
further notice of me, she sat dpwn on one of'
the boxes and hid her face in her Bands, and ;
when I, tried to speak to her she shook hér
head with a gesture of impatience and de;,
spair, | oLy
... THe gams fa played -ont; I may as well.
g9,” she muttered ; and seeing her in this
imood X thought It better to leave her ; but I
slept uneasily, and often started up in bed
fancylpg I heard something, -.I remembered
ber words withhorror: the whole scens was,
like'a inightmare to me,—the ,disordered and’
desolae room, with the grea$ heavily-corded
trunkd, the dim li ht;';tfa, wratohed. woman
In her, yellow dresing-gown sitting crouched
on & box, *‘Can this be love1" I 'thought,
with a shudder,—* this compourd 'of ‘vanity
and selfishnees ?” and'I felt how different was
my feeling with Giles. The boarrier might
never he broken down between ws, I might
never be to him more than I was now, but all
my life I should love'and hopor him as the
noblest man I knew on God’s earth,

OHAPTER XLVL
NAP BARKS IN THE STABLE-YARD,

I was arranging some flowers that Max
had sent us the next morning, and waliting
for Gladys to ‘join me, when Mr, Hamilton
came in, i . i
. ““Where {8 Gladys?' he asked, ‘Iooking
round :the room ; but when he heard that she
had not finished dressing, he would not hea¥,
of my!disturbiog her, ... . 0T L
(1 & Jt, s nomatter,”; he went on.. . ¢ I ghall
\ba baak before sheisin bed. I only wanted
4o ‘tell. her' that' I-have seen:Cunliffe;i I
‘breakfasted; with him ithis mornlg:: He will
‘be‘ up| 'here~ presently to-see ber, - He looks
ars youoger, Miss Garaton,” “And,"as
ed ‘at that, he' ddrtinued, jn rather
congtrpinied voloe,mm i T oo h
- 5¢ME. Todor. breskiasted with a8, . "
- 49¥ 4a,.I supposs 60, I returned, oarglessly.
' 14What. splandid. -onrdationn. these are; My..
Hamiltoni!! -You vhave “not -any so good:at
Glads ﬁ'.”,"’“ oMy = S0 s

t« Conliffe! must''sparg; meé some outtings,”
.hé replied; ‘Father abasently; then, without
llooking st ‘me; and" in'a peouliar voice, «“Is:
ivﬂéﬁf‘ o gecret, Miss Garston, or may I be
"allowad to congratulate you 2, . -

", I-'drgpped .the carnations ag though they
siddenly scorched me, " 7t 1 v
¢ Why should you congratulate me, M,

Hamilton?” A .
#] tmought you voneidered me @ itiend,”

[

taik e ‘

1 jamiled

ey
. favo

" I
[N

or, st " leanty likelyto ~become~sor~~Do ‘you~

_odusin;

 gravely, - That fixed,

 three little knick-knaoks,
| away, {Ursula dear,” she pléaded, with'a faint

.%elgwh Re BAttOl'lmwd-.L :and”pqt h&v&h{k,
‘wag

.she-detajned me for,

‘and then:1 went up tomy,
on‘my!hpt.u“.h T e el wu

road,~-and T'could always make Tinker kesp:
itlie peace;—no L' went inte thd stable-yard in:
search ot him, He was evidently there, for I
could hear him barking excitedly, The next
MOWSRY & FOuhy WOTAMAL GAlne oui of ihe s

£6 ‘me Why yon think I am to be congrau:”

lit']éI'M;’— . -
. He'looked nnoomfortable,- ¥ haveunder
stootl thatiyen 'nﬁ'?tur. "Tudor were engdgéd,

" &n my astonished face seemed to tpen

me“t’l v b !
room for doubt, ¢ that.it ia’not troe--ihat.
Ktta bag deceived me there 3" ..

‘¢ Mies, Darxell I” ; sogrnfully; , then, eop-
trolllngilmy.-t;,qns ladignation with.an ff rty
I eaid, more qpietly,. 5! I,thick that we gught:
to bag Mr. Tndor'u‘ﬁqj‘im_lo .qragging i his
name in)this way: he would i’urdﬁvst%ahzlnu.
If- I"amy no$ mistaken, he is in love with my

) : Pﬂélyn-‘” T ‘ " .le‘ -;1; R :~ . /"

‘¢ Impossible ! | What & credulons fool I
have ‘béen. to helieve her.!1 . Your, cousin
Jocelyn,—do you mean Miss Jill?". .. ;.
.. %Yes}". I returned,; smiling, for a.eense of
renewed -happiness - was stealing ' over me,
44 The :foclish fellow is always following me.
about to'talk of 'her. ‘I-do believe he'is
honestly in love with her. He saved her
life, and that maken it ali the worse,” =

. % All} the better, you mean,” regarding me
gerious look made me

rather,confused.: - . L

"% Would you mind telling'me, Mr,- Hamil:
ton,” - I interpoded, hurriedly, * what put:
this absurd idea intc your head ¥ - -

¢ It was Etta,” he returned, in a low voice,
*It was that night when you had been sing-
ing to us, and she came home nnexpectedly.”

“Yes, yes, I remember;"” but I could not
meet his eyes, :

¢ She told me when we got home that Mr,
Tudor was in love with you, and that ahe be-
lieved yon were engaged, or that, at least,
there was an understanding between yon;
and she added that if I did not believe her I
might watch for myeelf, and I ahould see that
you were always together.”

¢ Well?” rather impatiently.

“I will beg your pardon afterwanrds for
following Etta'’s advice, but.I did watch, and
it was not long before 1 came round to her
opinion,” ,

“ ¢ My, Hamiltoa !"

“*Wait a moment before you get angry
with me agqin. I never eaw you in a passion
before;” but I knew he was laughing at me.
“Etta was ocertainly right in one thing: I
seemed always finding you together,” :

*“That was becanse I often met Mr. Tudor
in the village, and he turned back and walked
}lltlh” me a little; but we always talked of

il '
- $“How could I know that?’ in rather an
injured voice. *‘Were you talking of Miss
Jocelyn in the vicarage kitohen-garden that
evening ?’ T .

S Probably,” was my cool reply; for.how’
could I remember all the subjects of our con-
versation? ! :

¢* And when you went to Hyde Park Gate,
you- were together then,—Leah saw you,—
and—-" Bat I'could bear no more. =~

““How. could I know that I should be
watched and spied upon, and all my innocent
actions; mierepresented ?"* I exclnimed, indig-
nantly; [t was-not fair, Mr, Hamilton, I
coul‘d not bave believed it of you, that you
should; listen to such things agsinat me.
TLat boy, too 1" oo

*¢ Nonsense !” speaking in hls old good-
humored voice, and looking exceedingly
pleased. * He is five-and-twenty, and & very
good-looking fellow: & girl might do worse
for herzelf than marry Lawrener Tudor.”

“But I intend to have him as my cousin
gome day,” was my reply; but at this mo.
ment Chatty came to tell Mr. Hamilton that
the boxes were in the cart, and Miss Darrell
waiting in the carriage.

* Confound it ! I had forgotten all about
Etta,” he returned, impatiently, ¢ Well, it
cannot. ba helped : we must finish our conver-
sation this evening.” And with a smile that
told ofjreatored confidence he went off

I satdown and oried a little for sheer har-
piness, for I knew the barrier was broken at
lant, and that we should soon arrive at a com-
plete understanding, It was hard that he
should: have to leave me just then; and the
thought of resuming. the conversation in the
evening .made me naturally a little narvous.
‘Supposing I go back to the White Cottage,”
I thonght once ; but I knew he would follow.
‘me thdre, and-that it would seem idle coguet-
ting ¢n my part. It would be more dignified
to walt-‘and' hear what he had to say. I
should! go back to the White Cottage ina
duy or{two,"’ Lo

Gladys, came out of her room when shé
heard jthe wheels, and pruposed that we
shonld go down into the drawlng-room,
' Poor, poor Etta !”. she sighed, I $ry to
pity and be sorry for her, but it is impossible
not to be glad :that sheihas gone, I want to
look at every room, Ursuld, and.to realize

\

0 ] , !
that 'L am to have my own Jovely'home jn.
‘peace.; We!must send'tor Lady Batty ; and
(ziles muost know about Claude, I'de not
believe that he w'll be angry: oh, 'no, no-
thing will make,Giles apgry now,’! '
Max found. us veryibqa‘yz ia th

in the drawing.
room. | I was juat carrying out a work-box
and a novel that belonged to Miss Darrell,
snd Gladys had picked up a peacock-feather
screen; and .a carved ivory fam, and two or
“Take them all

shudder; but as she put'them in my arms
there were Mux’s eyes watching us.from the
threshold. ; .- e

I aaw her go up to him as simply as a child,
and put her hands in his, and as I closed the
door Max took her in his arms, The pea-
cock soreen fell at my feet, the ivory fan and
a hideous ‘little ‘Chinese'god rolled noisily on
the oilaloth, 1 mmiled asI ploked-them up.
My dear Max aud bis Lady of Delight were
together at laat. 1 fslt aé though'my cup of
joywerefull© © L e e
_. Max remained 'to luncheon, but hewenf
away [soon afterwards, Gladys must rest,;
and.he wonld come agaln later-in the evening.
Liwag rather .glad,:whenha. said this, for I,
wanted to,go down.to:the White Cottage and,

)

use whileghaiwas ghere,. Yes, Max
rteinly ;,.right‘:; it ,.would hﬂgbeti‘pﬁ:;;
come again when. Mr, Hamiltay was

ggi;ﬁaqion ‘¢, her
Sraylngropm, bit;
bained r, e tima talking, abont’
Max, [until ‘1. refased to hear another word,
0 racm; and put,
ez, Jog

il r e
a run:down thei

oﬂ,}!l:
ome, . o

,made Glddyd” tkKe
rige little souch in the

ki
t

" I'thought Nap -would like

the diataite, Hustitiitni
Man and &’)‘é?:ih Y
‘quickly In” the direction of the station. 1

#

stlt); The poor yo

thege homely delfoncféf
w

won :
and three-cornered .loafsjanntily, and: every:

‘that lie bebind.B
bbginning to, feel: Weary
when h‘gq;ytpppqd'syd
1Qoking

igeraniama inithe parlor window;.
ot hip /latch-key, Jet-himself:in
iﬁhfasd:;grt

19[(11‘
and read
Street,” I said to myeelf, and then I went up
to the door nnd Eknooked boldly, My tiwe

guickened~miy-steps;-breaking-into-a-rufi-now
und: ',then, and soon bad the satisfaction of
Ieadening the distance between ms ; my last
ran~had~bronght-me-within a-hundred-yards
of him, and I slackened my pace, and began
to lbok the matter in the face, - + -

I remembered that the London traln would
;ba,due in another guarter of an hour; neo

doubt that was why he ‘was walking so fast, |

{ must keepinear him when he took his ticket,

wy plain gray gown' was' sufficlently unlike
the dress I had worn at Hyde Park Gate. I
had & addden’ qualm ‘sa the thonghtdiitéd’
into: my mind.that he might possibly have a!
retarn-ticket; bat I' should kuow if be'got,
into the Viotorin train, and I determined on
taking s ticket for myself.. .. =

I had .a couple of sovereigns and a little
loose silver In my parse.. 1. had sssvred my-
self ‘of this fact .as I walked down the hill,
As poon a» the young workmsn had entered
the booking-office, I followed bim closely,
and .to my great relie! heard him ‘ask for a
third-class ticket'-for Victoris. When he
had made way for me I took the same for
myeself, and then, as I had seven minutes to
spare, 1 went into the telegraph-cffice and
dashed off a message to Gladys. -

¢ Called to town on important business;
may be detained to-night. Will write if
necessary.”

As I gove In the form I could hear the sig-
nal for the up train, and had only time to
reach the platform when the Victoria train
cams in,

The young workman got into an empty
compartmens, and I followed and placed my-
self at the other end, I had no wish to at-
tract his notice ; .the ill enccess of my former
attempt had frightened me, and I felt I dared
not address him, for fear he should leave the
train at the next station. Some workmen
had. got In and were talking noisily among
themselver, 1 ‘did not feel that the oppor-
tunity would be propitious. -

When we had actually left. Heathfield I
stole & glance at the young man: he had.
drawn his cap over his eyes, and seemed to
faign aleep, no doubt to avoid conversation
with the noisy crew opposite ne ; but that he
was not really asleep was evident from the
slight twitching of the mouth and a long:
gra.wn sigh that every now and then escaped’

im,

I conld watch him safely now, snd fora
few minutes I studied almost painfully one of
the moet perfeot faces I had ever seen, It
was thin and colorless, and there were lines
sad to, see on so yuung a face; but it might
have been a youthtul Agollo leanin
agaiost the woodén wainscoting,

- Oace he opened his eyes and puebed back
his cap with-a: geiture of weariness and im-
patiepce. He did not see me: those .sad,
blue.gray eyes were- fixed on: the moving
landsape; but how like Gladys’s they
looked ! I turned aside quickly to hide my
emotion. I - thoughkt of Gladys and Mr.
Hamilton, and a prayer rore to my lips that
for their sake 1 might succeed in bringing
the loat one back.

The journey seemed o long cne, All sorta
of fears tormented me, I remembered Mr.
Hamilton was in London: there was danger
of encountering him at Victoria, It wan five
now ; he might poesibly return to dinner, 1
could ecarcely brenthe as this new terror pre-
sented itself to me, fur if Eric canght aight of
his prother all would be lost.

YWhen the train atopped, I followed the
young workman as clcadly a8 possible, As
we were turning in the subterranean paseage
for the District Riilway, my hedrt seemed to
stop. There wa: Mr. Hamilton reading his
paper under the clock: we actz.lly passed
within twenty yards of him, and he did not
raise his eyes. I am aure Ecic saw him, for
he euddenly dived into.the psasage, and 1
had much trouble-to kesp him in sight : as it
wag, I was only juet in time to hear him aek
for a third-class single to Bishop’s Road.

- I did not dare enter the same compartment,
but I. got into the next, and tow and then,
when .our train stopped at the different
stations, I could hear him distinctly talking
to & fellow-workman, in a retined, genmtle-
manly:volce, that would:.have attracted at-

tention . tohim anywhere, Once the other
man called him.Jack, and asked where he
hupg out,” and: L. noticed: this question waa
cleverly eluded, but :I:heard him say after-
wardsthat-he was in regular work, and liked!
his present governor, and that the old woman'
-who .looked  aftér him was a. tidy, decent

lady, jand ‘kept things ‘comfcrtable,” ‘My
thoughts ‘sfkayed .a little. after, this., 'The
sight pf . Mr, Hamiiton ,bad, disturbéd. me,

What' would .he.think when Gladys ghowed

bim my telegram? He had promised. to

finish ‘our conversation this evening. I felt
with & strange soreness of -longing that £
should not see Gladwyn that nighit. My ab-

sence of mind nearly cost me dear, for I had
no idea “that we had réached Bishop’s Road
until Eric 'phssed my window,’ ‘and with a
smothered exclamation I opened the door:
hapilly: the -passengers  were numerous and
blooked up- the stairs, so I reached the sireet
to'find him only a few yards.beforeime. .

i My patience was being séverely exercised-
after this, for Erio did not go straight to his
lodgings. He went into_ his’butoher’s first,
‘and ‘after a few, minutes’ _dplay—for,lthere
were customera in the shop—came out with'a ]
newspaper parcel in his hand. " Then he went
into & grocer’s, and.through’the window T
could 'see -him .putting, little packets.of tes
and sugar in his pocket.t.., » i., . N
- ‘Bis next business was-to:the baker’s, an
here 'a three-cornered cristy ldaf wes the te-

cera e

ting"tdllow' 'was evidently
(b3 nl 443 s gt of

j Teminded’ mg: that I,
r-and that a oup of tea,
Erip,.parried his-steak.

providing ‘bis even

as tired, and hui
ik 1d]be ,raf':e_-hjzp'qf‘,

2

now and:then. broke into.a sweet:low. whiatle

that reminded rie-of-his:nickname among his
mates of *“Jack the'Whistlers? ! . suth o

hreadid@ the labyFinth of atreets
egmu‘.nuﬁg '8 Roud Station ;'] was:

ity 4nd, disopuraged,’
j denly,, before a, neat,,
use.of twa ptorles, with very, bright
axd;taking
yand blosed

GVe were thread

0

witha bang, ¥ «=bisnd e o Ao s ey

lled carelessly'totheghd of thelitrdat,:
the nnme, “No, 25 Madison

I 'bad no-fear-of his recognizing me;; ;he:had.
only seen-me twice, without: my bonnet, and
now I wore s hat that ahsded :my face, and!

g his head

| This' fear,

returned, good-humoredly ;

chap, ia Jack. If you goup
ix-:tgt_and knock a!::’ tb;.l second door, that is his
aitting-room 3.~ he _aleaps ;at:

S.wyﬁi' hss ‘the other':'géusx.” he back, and
+ "I followed-these instructions;
at the front-room door ; but no
come in; ouly a short bark.
feet gave me notice of the
vegtured to goin. -

t waas a tidy little room, and hag g
aspect, A white fox-terrier with a p:;:§
foce retreated growling under.s chair, but T
coaxed ' her. 4o.0ome out, The steak and the
‘loaf* were on the table.. Butl had no time
-it;r’any oti)l:rlz_ai;iqn._tm:]_ & voice aaid, ** What
re. you barking at, Joony?”
moment. Eric engere;’ the xbgm. od the ezt

.He-started when he saw me caresaing the

‘““he is a tig
%o the top land.

and knockeq
voice bade mp
and a seufile of
oocupant: g I

.dog,

“I beg your pardon for this intrueion,” I
-began, nervously, for I-saw I was not recog-
'nized; *“bnt' I' have followed you from

Heathfield to tell jou thé good news, M
Hamilton, it is sll found ont; Miss Darcel
Stole that check.” eats Mise Darrell

I hed blorted it out, fearing that he might
start away from me cven then: he must
know that his name was cleared, and then I
could persuade him to listen to me. I was
right .ia my surmise, for as I suid his name
he put his hand on the door, but my next
words made him drop the handle,

*What?’ he exclaimed, turniog deadly
pale, snd I could see how hia lipa quivered
under his moustache, **Say that again: I
do n;; uanersliand."

* Mr, Hamilton,” I repeated, slowly, “vyou
need not have rushed past your pooryl;rot);]er
in that way at Viotoria, for he is breaking
his hesrt, and so is Gladye, with the longing
to find yon, Your name is cleared : they
only want to ask your forgiveness for 'l you
bave suffered. It was a foul conspiracy of
two women to save themselves by ruining
yml.l Lleg::l:nh:: inmzﬁ fullhuonfanion. Your
cousin - 0] e check out
bro‘tgebr's deak.” of your

“Ob, my Gecd I"” he gasped, and, sittin
down, 'he ‘hid bis face fa his bands.  The
little fox-terrier jumped on his knee and be.-
gan licking his hsmf:. ¢ Don't Jenny : let
me be,” he said, in a fretful, boyish voice
that made ma smile, **I must thiuk, for my
brain seems dizzy.”

_ I lelt him quiet for a few minutes, and
Jenny, after this rebuke, curfed herself up at
hie feet and. went to sleep, . Then I took the
chair beside him, and acked him, very

vietly, . if he could listen to me. He was
rightfully pale, and his features were work-
ing, but he nodded assent and held his head
between his hands again, but I know he
heard every word., : -

~ L told nim as briefly as I could how Gladys
bad linguished ard pin-d all these years,
how ste had'clung to th. notlon o* kis inno.
cénce acd would not belieye tha he was
dead. He started at that, and asked what I
meant. Had Giles really believed he was

dead? '

¢ He :had reason to fear ro,” I returned,
gravely; and I told him how his watch and
scari had been fornd om the beach st Brigh-
ton, and how the hotel-keeper had brought
them to Mr, Himilton,

He seemed shocked at this, I raibeen
bathing,” he said, in rather an ashamed
voice: ‘‘some boy must have stolen them,
and then dropped his booty for fear of the
police. - I missed them when I came oub of
the water, and I hunted about for thema
long time. A. I-was lenving the heach I saw
one of Giles’s friends coming down towards
me, and I got it into my hend that I was re.
coguized, I dared nct po back te the hotel.
Besides, my morey wsas ruuning short, I
took a'third-class ticket up to London, and
on my way fell in with a hcuse-painter, who
gave me lodging for a few nights.”

“*Yes, and then "’ for he heritated here,

S Well, you see, I was juet mad with them
at home, ‘I thought I could never forgive
Giles that :last insult., My character and
bonor were gone.. Etta had been my secreb
enemy 41l along, becaure she knew Iread
ber traly. ' Leah had, given in her falee ovi-
dence.' My word was nothing, I was looked
upon' as a common  thief, 1 swore that I
would never cross .the threshold of Gladwyn
again ‘until ‘my name was cleared. Taey
should' not hear of me; if they thonght me
dead, £0'much the better }”

¢ QOb, *Mr, Erio, and you never considered
how Gladys would snffer 1 -

¢ Yés, that'was my only trouble; but I
thought they would turn her against mein
time, | I 'was nearly mad, I'tell you: but for
Phil:'Power "I believa. I shonld bave been
‘desperate ; but he stuck to me, and wasal-
.ways telling me that.a man can live down
-anythibg. Indeed, but. for Pnil and bis
pretty; little wife I should have starved, for I
'had . no ', nétion of helping myself, ‘and would
xpt have begged for a job to eave my life, for
I :could pot forget I was'a gentleman, But
Phil got me work at his governor's. Sol
turned house-painter, and rather llked my
\emplog'ment." I used: to' tell myself that it
was better than'.old Armstrong's office,
‘Why,; I make'two pounds a week now when
we are in full work,” finished the poor lad,
proudly. Tt
.. My!heart was yearning over him, he wag
80  hoyish ‘and weak, and impulsive ; butI
‘would:not sparehim, - I told him that it was
cqwa:&lyo him. to hide himeelf,—that it

:would| bave been braver snd nobler to have
lived hia:life openly. ** Why not have let
:your brother kmow what you were doing ?° 1
continued. = ¢ For yeara this shadow has
been over 'his’ home. ~He hag -believed you
‘dend. | He }ag"even! feared self-destruction.
‘This’ has'eribittered . his life and made
“bim’& hard, unhappy man,' ", | .

5% Dq you, mesn .. Giles hay, siffered like
,t,l}a_f,?' he exclaimed ; :and his gray.oyes grew
AIBEY. ] v UD et Jeotis i St oy r

o146 N s, in. hpite: ofi alliyour singagaindtihim, -

- he.ihag loved: you:dearly;:!and: Gladys—-""

But d¢ vpus up-his band; as

ugh'helcould
Heah'h16 miore’,’ w_;rri'_r/ W ‘-Im?h«?}:fg]-,;--ﬁg?u -5

210 W T know, pdor ‘ddplingi! bug'T Have"
i (o’ ek ofbus bodd sk Hers, Bt 1
Hentd horlalih, and thought ihi yyas hppby
‘atid “hadforgotten me. ~Hoy 1.0.1}8 {s 1t 2ince .

Leah confessed,’ Miss—Miss——=" ,sAnd hero.

gp laughed a little nervously, ' I do.not -

yho you ars,,pnd.yet.you must be &

Bow,
)l..x.ig%. IR N G UM o) CR S R D RN RIS
LT b Dthula GAraton, a.very,olome friend
:of you sigfﬁef Gladys, ;and. I have been nurs- .
,iug-h'af in this lagt illnees,”; : S
it {To -‘bﬁiaﬁﬁtfgt_{i:d. )
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Good resolutions, like a squalling haby at
church, shonl@ be carried out,



