
CANADIAN COURIER

as-as kindiy as I could, whicb I couldn't well ask
Adrian-"

"'And you gat themn very fully answered," struck
in Lady Marchmont. "Well, my dear, like all young
folk, you must 'gang your ain gate.' 'Si la jeunesse
savait' is ail very well, but youtb doesn't want ta
know, that's my experience, sa ll keep mny advice
ta myseif. But the littie kîtten Adrian bas brought
witb him can scratch as well as purr, I fancy, though
it is purring very assiduausly just' now."

"At least I sban't bring my scratches ta you, ta
kiss -and niake well," laugbed Lesley.

"Better not-they might be ta deep for that"
said the aid womnan grimly, and with this omninous
last word Lesley left ber and went out into the
windy morning,

The weather had changed since bîll and valiey
bad lain steeped in the stûnset glory. The moors
were cioaked in grey mists, wbose rugged fringes
trailed low over the firwoods beyond the river,
swiriing boarse and higb down the glen. Every blast
of wind brought down a sbuddering rain of leaves
ta tbe ground ta swell the deepening drifts or ta be
driven headlong in fantastic fiight.

Lesley, accustomed ta be abroad in ail weatbers,
walked briskly along, rather enjoying the struggle
against the rising wind. It was a relief ta, figbt
against sometbing fresb and open and tangible after
Lady Marcbmont's bints, tbe bead-sbakings of ber
trustees, and the doubts as ta the wisdomn of ber
course which inevitably assailed ber when ber point
was once carried, and the bot fit was succeeded by
the cold.

Had she done rigbt ta, meddle witb the hives of
others, ta thrust in ber band amid the wheels of
fate and divert their course? She bad asked hersehf
this question more than once since that memorable
evening when Adrian had came up and bad stood
beside ber in tbe dusk of the hall. Since, witb a
bat, hurt beart, she bad turned away from him that
morning upon the moor, she had not seen bim. He

bad contrived ta be to late for luncheon, and Alys
had claimed the afternoon. Now she was bracing
berself for the inevitable ordeai of meeting him at
dinner, and blamîig herseif for not baving made
sufficient allowance for bis position and the point
of view it inevitably entaîhed. No man wortb count-
ing on cared ta be indebted ta a woman, not even
when love had made them one and "mine and thine"
were bappiiy merged in "ours." How much less,
then, was ta be hoped for from friendsbîp? She
had been too hasty, as sbe sa often was. She bad
expected. Adrian at once ta give up the bapes and
aims of struggling years, wbile if she had been mare
patient-

"Lesley," Adrian's voice bad said at ber side,
and she turned ta him witb a start, "you taid me
this morning," be began, without any preambie, "that
I was ungeneraus-perbaps I was. I bave neyer
tbought that of you, and I can't give you a better,
proof of it tban by asking you ta forget wbat I said
to-day, and let me serve yau as you wish."

"Oh, Adrian, I arn sa glad;. you bave made me
ver>' happy," she exchaimed, invohuntarily stretching
out ber bands ta bim, toa relieved for the moment
ta wonder wbat had led ta this sudden and startiing
change of front.

Amid the fire-cbased shadows she couid not
clearly see bis face, but as be caugbt and beld bier
hands in a close chasp sametbing struck chili tbrougb
her thrill of relief and joy. It was wbolhy absurd,
and yet somnehow she f elt haif frightened at this
unlooked-f or fulfilhing of ber desire. She knew that
she had taken Adrian's refusai as final, that wben be
had said, "It wouhd not be honourable," she bad
neyer expected him ta yield. How bad lie s0 swiftly
reconciled ber offer witb bis bonour? But the ques-
tion passed, and thse curious, momentar>' sensation
witb it, as be went on in the same almost over-steady
tane.

" 4At least yau will let mne try ta serve you-that
is ail I ask. We shahl bc wise ta regard it as an
experiment, and if I prove a bopeless failure, then
you can kick mie out and try your experienced man."

"I arn not afraid," sbe bad said, the ring return-
ing ta ber voice.

"Then we shahi seai the bargain," said Adrian,
lifting ber baud ta bis lips in bis easy, graceful
fashion, and s0 tbe moînentoils question was settled
and she bad got ber desire.

Now ber vague1>' recurrent doubts, awakened
hy Aunt Mary's "croalcing," à-s she irreverently
styled it, were put ta momentar>' fligbt when, near-
;no the~ eates. she encountered a draggled and melan-

sometimes tbink tbat a grey sky brings out tbe
colopuring even mare than a bright one. See bow
green that mass shines out against the duil light."

"Perhaps," said Alys, without lo:okiîng round.
"I suppose one migbt get accustonmed ta it in time,"
dubiously.

Her quick eyes were running over Lesley's short,
serviceable tweed skirt:, ber. easy coat, and ber plain,
close-fitting f elt bat. Hideous, she mentally pro-
nounced tbem, but undeniably suitable, if one must
be out in such horrible weather, tbough wbere the
necessity came in she could not see. Her conviction
was strengtbened by the knowledge that ber gauze
frilîs were limp and flabby with the damp, that ber
trailing skirt bad slipped more than once into the
mud when bath bands bad been required ta maintain
the poise of ber bat against the assaults of the wind.

"I can't see wby anyone should want ta go out
on sucb a day," she said dolefully, "but Adrian
fairly dragged me out. He says 1 arn far toa mucb
in the bouse, but where could one be hetter on a
day like this ?" with a shiver. "He wanted me ta
go ta the village, or somewbere, with bim. It is
not so bad bere," with a condescending glance at
the roadway, rolled ta the last pitch of smooth firm-
ness, "but once beyond the gates-look 1" tragically.
She lifted a shabby-smart littie French slipper, its
absurd beel crusted and clogged witb mud, much
as a dogy migyht bold up a burt paw.

Lesley smniled.
"You will bave ta folaw my example; nothing

else will do for aur roads here," glancing down at
the natty, thick-soled boots displayed by ber short
skirt. "But there is no need always ta, walk; per-
haps yoiu prefer riding."

"Tbank you, I baven't learned yet," said Alys
stiffly, and indeed a bippogriff would bave been as
feasible a mounit at Halcyon Villa as a lady's horse.

"You cauld soon learn. Adrian could soan teacb
you," urged Lesley kindly. Her bands were always
full, but in the press of legal and other business
during the hast few days she felt that she bad per-
baps somewhat neglected ber guest-ber new bouse-
mate, rather. "Have you seen the gyreenhouses yet?
Would you care ta look round tbemn, orwould you
rather go back-ta the bouse ?" she asked, wondering
what she could do ta entertain this girl, who looked
50 forlorn.

"Thank yo.u, I sbould like ta see- the green-
bouses," said Alys submissively, "but I arn sorry ta
take up your time, everyone says you are sa busy."

"I arn not 50 desperately busy as ail that," said
Lesley witb a laugb, ta, caver a sligbt sigb over
the dozen tbings she bad wanted ta do this morning.
However, ta make acquaintance with Alys was more
important, and in any case she had ýwanted a few
minutes alone with the girl.

Tbey turned ta the long line of glass gieaming
white under the low sky, and as they stepped in Alys
drew in a -deep breatb of the warm, moist, beavily-
scented air.

"I should like ta lîve in here !" she exclaimed,
in the first spontaneous-sounding words wbich Lesley-
had yet heard ber utter.

."I would rather bave the open- air and the
heather," said Lesley.

Alys looked. at ber pityingly, and then wandered
on from, one mass of glowingý colour ta another.
"And Miss Home was mistress of ail this, and wouhd
rather tramp tbrouigh the mud in. a man's boots,"
she was thirnking disdlainfuliy, witb a sigb over the
unequal wnys of hife.

"Shahl we sit down ?" -said Lesley, wben tbey
reached one or twa seats grouped round a littie
tinkling founitaîn. For a moment or twvo there was
silence, save for the whisper of the water; then
Lesley said, witb some difficuhty, "I arn glad that
Adrian bas decided ta stay. I feared at first that it
wouid be very difficuit ta persuade bimn."

"There was not mucb dimfculty in that," -said
Ahys simply, looking up from some gardenias she
was listiessly arranging. "I told bimn I sbould hike
it, and that settled the matter."'

Lesley glanced round and met the gaze of the
limpid eyes, as clear ta ail seeming as the tiny pool
of water at their feiet. Then she looked hastily
away. The scent of the gardenias suddenly seemeid
sickeningly heavy, the air intolerabiy bot. A word
frons thîs pale girl at ber side bad been enougb ta
clincb a momentous decision, which for ail ber ownl
arguments and entreaties had stili hung doubtful.
But of course it -was quite right-surely a mnan's
first duity was to please bis wife, if be could.

"I ans zlad you wanted to stay bere. I hope

il dav."

wrhen Adrian had first suggested it, did flot seemn
quite so %impossible now. It would be hard ta say
what vague but brilliant visions she had been cher-
ishing.. StÛR, she reassured herseif by thinking that
Miss Home's ideas of "quietness" might diffier as
mucli from her own as their circumstances did.

"How funny; that is just wliat Adrian asked
me, too," she said. "There is noa place quite lîke
London, is there, but I arn sure I could flot be duli
here," with effusion. "But I should like you <ta
understand, dear Miss Home, that it wasn't so mucli
of myseif I was thinking when I, told Adrian I
wanted ta stay, though of course'I did want ever sa
much. Though it's bard for Adrian in many Ways,
it means sa much for him ta be at Strade again-
a wif e soon learns her husband's thouglits, doesn't
she, and if e .bas been such a grind in town; and
though he needed a change sa much, he couldn't
have got it but for caming here, and I think it 50

sweet of you ta have Adrian and me here. It's mare
than 'that-when one remembers everything it's-
-it's great!" and over her Clasped hands, still baif full
of the gardenias, she gazed earnestly at Lesley.

Lesley rose bastily. Had Lady Marcbmont been
rigbt, or was it somne confused, unacknowledged con-
sciousness which had made ber smart under these
simple-seeming words and glances? For the present
she feit no desire for further intimate talk with Mrs.
Adrian Skene. ,There was stili samething to be
said, however.

"I suppose there should be no secrets between
busband and wife," she, said, witb rather a f aint
smile, "but you 'needn't tell Adrian anything, about
this. Travelling and leaving home cost a great deal
and maurning is always expensive, and of course
you hadn't time ta provide yourself with it." She
bastily drew an envelope f rom, an inner pocket of her
coat and put it into Alys's not unwilling.hands. "Oh,
please, don't !" earnestly, as Alys, peering into the
envelope and between tbe folds of the strip of pink
paper, began ta exclaim:-

"But, Miss Home, this is a fortune-"2
"Not much of a fortune,"'' went on Lesley bastily,

and flushing hotly the while. "Black things are
always horridly dear-"

"But must I wear black? It makes me look so
pale-I look a perfect fright," exclaimed Alys, with
that sudden droop of the mouth which was sa child-
like and so0 pitiful.

Lesley wvas forced ta smile.
"During the day at least, I arn afraid it would

be expected, and that is why I have ventured to, do
this, for no one bas a store of black clothes on hand
-but you might wear white in the evening," she
added, ber smile reflecting the suddeni radiance on
Alys's face.

Surely ber first impression was right. Alys was
only a child after ail, was Lesley's conclusion, as shé
hurried away ta escàpe the girl's outburst of thanks.

CUAPTER VIIL

'~"Adrian, shall I do? Now look at me for once,
please, not tbrough me noir beyond me, butý look
at me-me, and tell me if I shall do."

"Do for what? My dear child, where on earth
are you goiilg?" exclaimed Adriafi, gazing at ber
astonisbed.

"Adrian, you can't possibly bave forgotten-to
lunch at Wedderburne ta meet Sir ,Neil's sister, Mrs.
Keny-on. Why, I've been counting the bours. It's
tbe first prospect of a littie change in ail the weeks
I've been bere. We can't go anywhere because of
"the bereavement,' as that stodgy old clergyman's
wife always calîs it, and I believe Lady Marcbmont
would bave put a spoke in aur wbeel to-day, but
she is s0 keen for Miss Momne ta go ta Wedder-
burne," with a quick glance at ber husband. "And
nobody bas been here but a few high and mighty
county folk, who can only see me by a great effort,
and some Noah's Ark people from the town, and I
don't see wby I should trouble myseif to entert1ain
Shem, Hamn, and Japhet and, above ail, their wives."

"Why, Alys, this is a different story. I thought
that if only you were at Strode," began Adrian.

"That I sbould be quite happy," broke ini AIys
with rather a forced iaugh. "But I amn happy," she
said eagerly, "and I arn sure I shahl b e quite happy
if I weren't quite so much ahane. You know, 1Iye
neyer been used to it. Must you be out ail day and
every day , Adrian? It is not very lively for me,
sitting for hours over the fire with a book, or wiind-
ing a littie wool for Lady Marchmcrnt, if she's ini a
good humour andI chances ta rernember my exis-
tence."

"But what can I do, dear ?" said Adrian gravely.
"I have both to learn my work and ta do it, and I'm
bound to justify my cousin's choice of me-"'

"And is Miss Home teachin* you? She is always


