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)F PRECEDING CHAPTIERS.
crted by a woman who leavea It in
d Son. It is adopted by Celia Brown,
"Th.e Rouse of Windows." The child
Christine Brown. Some trne before

Torrance, the reai owner of Angers
y child kidnapped. 0f this occurrence
am Torance heara that his chld lias
dies, and lie lives abroad. ixteen

ine continues to live with Cella and
ilCella la in fiancial ditresa and

to apply for position of "reader" to
kWareham, iiephew of the latter, fol-
Christine, and contrives to niake her
Torrance, who bias returned to the

is nephew, out to Britishi Columbia.
iosition in "the Stores." Christine ia
2r-looking od beggar womnan, and ia
e attentions of Gilbert Van Slyke. The
ýer's em ployment in "thse Sto res" Iong
-alil~isaster, la determined ta wreak
e, whoni be ad stolen. Adam Tor-
)use of Windows" in order to relieve
He shows theni great klndness. On
finds a letter lnforming him that lis

quite able te help
t site miglit have,
rat ail.
wn," began Mr.
agirl caled Alma
;e went when site

;hat Ama was
and site neyer

)t a gasp and
iat lier visitor's
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touchwith lier, but I was flot wel myself and at night
I was'always so tired"; she sighed. "She was adear
littie girl."

"Weil, we shail find her and see that site is taken
care of."

Celia looked up with a toucli of her old bright
shrewdness. "If you are going to father the Stores
you wil have a large famaily, 'she said.

4'I know that, " he answered soberly. "And a
mnonth ago the idea appalled mie. Now it seemas an
easy thing. If only-if only this other anxiety were
lifted 1 think I could father ail the world and flot feel
the burden heav.

When he had one, the blind. girl lef t her~ knitting
and came over to the sofa where Celia Iay. For a
moment the two clasped bands wthout speech, as
they often did, and then Ada said softly: ,

"Oh, Grandmna, what great eyes yon have!"
It was the old culidisit formnula with whiàli Cela

had taught her to ask when site was a littie chld for
information which lier lack of sight shut ont.

"The better to see wlth, my dear," answered Celia,
smiling. "What is it, dear? Mr. Torrance?"

The blind girl noddled.

ti would like lis looka, Ada.
f. His face is pleasant, even
are dark and bis liair aIse,
grey at the temples. It is a
.ight nose, firm mouth. Rie
ýorried just now."

lstlessly. "About the search,
seemed very Ieen."
d Ada, " that since we adopted

ýy been liearing ef other people
ame thing. Adopted a baby,
t seems as if hlai the world

princ ie 41,fiF ,,,1,,,., ç n,

iy says ne oas no cmi
t day Celia raised
tred ef excitemnent
stupid of me! Of
long ago liearing ai
that lie was the osý
by-wliy! I remner

"Not seriously, sir, we hope. The doctors are
with hlm at present. Miss Torrance--"

" Come in here, Adam!" sounded the unmistakable
voie of Miss Torrance from the library. "'You can't
go up to the boy yet. The doctors are making an ex-
amination."

.Mr. Torrance lianded his hat to the butier and went
slowly back into the library. After the sharp slioc~k
of the news about Mark the presence of Aunt Miriam
seemed a minor wonder,

"Tliere's nothing to look so white abo>ut!" said
that lady sharply.'"The boy isn't dead! He'llle as
good as ever in a week or so."

"How did it happen?"
"Dear knows-or the street raiiway company!

Didn't you hear about the accident? The newsboys
have been shouting it for the last heur. A street car
colision, no one killed"

"And Mark? "
"Not seriously.liurt, the doctors say-not that they

know anything about it. Bensoin telephoned me,
said lie couldn't get youl anywhere. I suppose you are
wpnderng how I got liere? It just goes te prove
what I said ail along, that I amrnfot audit an entire
invalid as it suits the doctors to suppose. My place
was here-and I came!'

Mr. Torrance smiled faintly. "You were always
wonderful, Miriamn," lie aaid.

"What puzzles me," continued Miss Torrance,
"iîs how Mark bappened to bcini the car at ail. Why
didn't he teleplione for the auto? Aithough I suppose
thatiflie had donce so the auto would have exploded.
I am flot a fatalist, but 1 believe in fate in those cases.
And wliy weren't you at the station to meet him?
Didn't you know that lie was coming home to-day?"

"No, lie did not telegrapli. I expected hlm any
time."

"'That's odd; Adama, la there axiything between
you and Mark? Any unpleasantnes-ov'er that
letter of mine?"

"No, nothing! Mark knew nothing about it."
The littie oid lady gave a sigli of relief. "Thanle

goodness! I was beginning to imagine thlngs. It la
agalnst my principles to interfere in other people's
business. I wrote that letter in spite of my principles
and I arn aurprised that I did flot do more harm. I
am not a pessimist but I suppose the trouble is yet
te come.",

"There will bc no trouble. Mark would flot quar-
rel witli me for the sake of a girl."

Miss, Torrance dlosed lier eyes. "No oae lias ever
quarreled witli anyone for the sake of a girl, of course!"
site said sarcastically. "The question is-husht! I
hear the doctors coming!"

The quick ears of tlie invalid were not mistaken
for there was a murmur of voices upon the atair and
next moment the two dlocters entered the library.
Their faces were grave, but flot, as the anxlous watchers
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