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Dear liands slip daily frac oor grasp,
An' heurts arc sundcrt sait,

An' c'en crow dimn qj' bitter tears
For theni tbey'fl sec ose mair."I

WVith ber own bands Miss Ncsbit performed the last
offices for the dead. Tibbic scemed ta shrick from helping
iva the tasl, nudt would not "ven enter the room to look
upon lier fatlier's face, which ta Janet stemed only beautiful
ln its perfect pesce and test (rom pain, Buot ahe could bc
9 entlie witli the wealcness she could nat understanri, and

dc Mlarget liglit a fire in the diniDg-roorn, sa that Taibie
could bc (enlier remyecl traim the chamber abe sermed ta
dread. Aller ligbtiog the lire, Marget ptoceeded ta set the
table for the laie teu. The regular ways of the bouse had
been set aside during thc long iliness of the Laird.

HavZng finisbed hier sad duttes, Mliss Nesit retired ta lier
own room ta change lier garpn and maire lier hait srnootli
befare she ivent ta the tes table. It wus châracte-istlc of lier
tit evens in the finIt bonts of lier grief slic slould lie thus
particular in abse~rving such ttivial matters. Even in lier
wurrow (or the dead, she did not forget lierduty to thse living.
As the clocir in. the hail strucir seven, she came down-stairs.
lest as ahe was about ta enter thc dining-roorn, there camne
a land knocir at the outer door, which send echoes thunder-
ing tlirough ic sUent bouse.

1Guid guide us a'," she beard Markret say as abe came
breathlesuly up the kitchen stair, '4wliatten a crater cao tbis
b- bat sic a time a' nict ?"I

Miss Nesbit slipped within th li miigramn donr, and
lis.ted vitb bated bresîli whule Marget undid thc fastenings
ta admit thec visiter.

'II am Ca ptain Neshit," she hecard a mnan's voice say.
« Haw's thecLard?"I

4 Gant," vu.s Marget'a laconie response. Then the donr
was slammcd wsth uonecessary fance.

ICousin Hlugli, Jane.t," said Tîibie, rising from Uic lice
uili buigliteoing eyes.

Miss Nesbît nodded, lier heurt to0 fuil of bitterness; ta
speak.

Yet why s.honld it bc? WVs il not a riglit and fitting
thing that thse Laird ai Aldersyde sbould corne ta sec ta bis
own ? It psscd in a. moment ; then aise tbrew open the
rocin dontr ide, and stepped ont ino the hall. Bencaili
thc lumsp, a msan uwas taking off his otrercoat. He was tall,
but slender, nlot like the broad-shonldercd sons of Mldeayde,
Set he corried bimielt with a gracetul an'i soldie:ly bearsng.

Il on are welcome ta Aldersyde, Hugli Ncsbit," said
Janet, strîving ta spesir liartaly as vell as sitcercly.

He wbceled round immediately, and for a moment they
loo.ed at sch other 'nsiuînce. Aller that anc steady look
mit lis face. Miss Nesbit's eycs Ici), and lier heurt sait.
It waaa durt passionate, evil face, witis sinister biscis eyes
and long, tim. ciuel lips, pattially liiddcn by a draopiog
,moustache. Hea dvanced, smilaog, wzîli exîendcd biaad bo
thc gracélui ioinan lic bad corne ta aupplant.

Cousin lanet 1 Arn 1 riglt ?" lie said srnootisly.
"I amn Janet NcsVit,' aise answered with saine stiff-

"Is m truly sorry 1 am toohlae tosteeMy oncle. Vour
excellent but somewliat uncivil dorncstic hbus just given nie
thc Sad ncws."1

"Cornein, Cousinllugb,'said Mliss Nesbit. 'lsabcl is
hee snd we are juil about tac bac oor te="

Hugli Nesbit bawed and fallawcd ber miat the roarn
Taulle vas standing on tlie leaîi, tlie ced glow of the fine-
liphi playing on lier golden licad and briZht. expectant face.
lier cousin's cycs glearsed witli admiration, and lic lient low
over the band site ofiered him.

"lCcnsin Isabel, it wau worth a ssateen.înîle nrid on a
wretched nighi ta sec yau at the end of it."

Thse fimsy compliment please-d thc gaddy thing, nd sbe
smilc a s:tisfled taile.

*1'rn glad yon're corne, Cousin HugI," aise said in lier
swelcst tues.

I avc yen, azy lnggugc wi' ye ?" asired Miss Nesbit.
'"Oaly aha-," lie aswered. - 1 shail net stay maziy

days at pre=et.
It may have been hier fancy, but ta Janet Nesit bis last

wo-ýd seeined needlesuly emphaszed.
-"l'il bid Mtaget talc it np tac the soath room. I suppose

at'Il d g? " abc said, movsng tawards the beil-rope.
1Arapaitrcnt yen, picase, fair cousin ; 1 arn in your

Ms;rgei did nlot axsswer the summan-s withb ler nsual

Eromncs& Se-ruai minutes el2psed befare &she cntcred,
frîlsg the tca-tray with bier.

"?argct. tak Captain Nesbit's haZ up tac Uic sooth rma.
an' liriiî a Etce, an' hitg op thc sheets tac air."

4<'Humpb 1" 11aid Niarge, tosuing bier hesd; l've jizt
ta'en doon thc poire frac Uiecasti brd-rocm lura; will it no
duc?"

1Malte ready lts soutis raom as I desire, Marget," re*
peatoed Miss Nesbit gentil. whereupan Marget drappe a
profound cortmti, cuit a bock of indignant seora mpon Fiugi
Neubit, and retireo.

"*Reafly_, cousin, your domaetia amuses me," said Huogli
Nesbut. '« I il Uic cutom in his Border connty of youns

tu ecicit ali licence in Wnfeiors'>
14 blsrget is mail a freen tIin a servant, an' ia pnivleae

ta dans muckhe as the lilc&s" snswered Mits Neshit brirfly'
and scated liersef before Uic mn.

Hugli Nesbit placýd a chair foi Isubel, and drawing ln
bis ora, teck hi, Seat Icido her.

MissXciit ked(bcgr=herzf, uraisin lercousin s

wld Il alclIhood Minz Mien thIca bc£=

"Il is, let me se, twcive, fourtecn, fifteen yeans &Ince I
v as litre before," said HuRli Nesbit, meditatively stirring
is tea. IlWe %vere uat very gond frienda ln tliasc day,

Cousin Janiet."
"No." sise answcred ;"aylie ye cars mind ihy."
"I remember thse tlirasiig you gave me lar teasing Isa-

bel. What a lUtIle lury You vrerte; I cau scsrceby imagine
You ln sncb a passion noir9."

IlIf I lad tge saine cause, I1 no answcr for the cense-
quences, Hugia," returned Mitss Neshit quickiy

"'Is not Landaon a splendid place, Cousin Htib?"I asked
Isabel eagenly. ,%Vhsat alot you musthbaveseunl"

"IVes, 1 bave lcnocked about plenty in my tîme; but I
have been lied ta WVoohricb pretty tiglitly for monthls back.
This Peninmula business lceeps us on thse alert. IVe mere
daiiy eirpecîiog c'rders ta mardh. Il was wuth Uic utmast
difficulty I gatIcave of absence, wlien your letter reaebed
me.,,

"Vou'il beave tise army noir, suiby ?" sI aid Isabel.
"Ves; I bave decided ta sell ont." lie anssened cane-

leusly. "WVlerc is Uncle Waslter ta be butied ?" lic braire
off suddenly, sud looked directly at Janet.

"IWhere my mother lies, in the clispel of St. Mary's,
flugLi," Uic replied in à sn.rnsed way.

"i- sec. '%Vlo is ta be asked ? If Yeu wili furish mne
witli a bust ai naines, 1 sIsall fil up invitations to.night."

He lad counied ou lis unclc's certain deatis, tlicn 1 Miss
Ncslit bit lier Uip' and rose.

" Tba's my iraik, Cousin Hugh. I shaU invite tise folk
tac my father's funcîsb."

"'Oh, vcry wcli," sald Hugli NesiIt5 slirugging 'bsis
sbouldersa. "It was unly ta sure yon trouble. 1 am gbad
ta bc telieved."

"4 Viil ;re comte up Uic stair nd sec my father now "she
asked.

"lOh, wcll, Iliere's na use; (set is, li rallier flot," lie
answered.

A slght srnilc curled Mliss Nesbit's lips.
"Maybc yer fcared, like Tibhie?" shc said.
"Wel. not cxactly; but l'mn not nsed te sucb lhlngs. Ill

irait tiI! dayliglit, anyway. WVitli youn permission. l'il taire
a smoke, sud join you la. thec drawming-raom in a 1cw
minutes."

"IAs ye piease, Cousin Hlugli. Corne away. Tilibie."
Tibbie rase nuctantly, anîd thcy quitteil the room. Tiscre

were fia wards betireen thbm till tliey cntered thse drawing.
rnom and sliut tbc doant.

"'That'à tise Laird o' Aldersyde, Janet," said Tibbie,
tbraming lienseif ino an easy chair.

"'Ay. Tuibie."
Miss Nesbit folded ber liadi on the loir mantel-sliclf, and

lient lier ryes on thie fire.
"IDye libre lite, Janet?"
"Mbarget disn" suid Mliss Nesbit, nlot cboasiug ta say

ay or no ta Tibbie's question.
"Mbarget t" choed Tilibie wrathfully. "Mby face gmt cd

it the w3y thse spoire Ia Cousin Ifugi."
«'If yc never get onytiing vaur than Margct's bonest lon-

gue tae gar yer face griw :cd, Tibbie, my wurnin, yc'l
due," said Mliss Neshit drily, and for tise moment Tibbic was
silerc-d.

Miss Nesbit staod up straigist snd Ioolccd about tic room,
whuc.h was cudeared ta bier lieurt by so iny hllowed merci
aries. Bier ssotber's work-table and foot-stol staod misere
shc had leit them i hle front wmndoir, aid clase by vas tlie
spinel whidli in bygone days liad nespouded ta lier tr'uch,
snd filled the routes ih thc beurt stitting muebaies of the
aid Border bllad.v. ?qeyer lad thc denr, bsomely place
seecd so dean to Janet Nesbi^. as now, mhen reflecting haw
soon thc would bave ta leave il ta Uic occupation a!
strances.

"IWe'll con mak WVindyknowe lilce laine, TibYte," sise
raid mjîli un effort; "citr me gel à' thse auld things set

i'(.,,

". Vhat d'yc say aboot Wsndyknawe?" usbrcd Tilbie,
walcened from lier reverie.

IlYc kcen, Tibbie. we confia bide in Aldensyde noo,"
nswcred Mi&% Neit witli a break in bier veice. "ILet us

lia ihanirfu' we bac WVindybrnowe tac gang tac."
«It didna enter Msy liead to Uiink wc would need ta go

amay (rom Aldensyde," said Tibbie.
bliss Neibit smiled s!iRhily. Il' Jeft in tIc world aienc,

wrlat wanld becorne of ibis Young sister cf bers, -wba neyer
iv. bier bie had tairen a thouglit beyond the mornent wih
lier ?

Presently a foottsil mas beard on Uic stair, and Hhin
Nesbit sanîercd solo tle raorn with lis lani.z in bis
pocrcms Miss Neibit sat dlown by Tilihie, and lier cousin
lonnged upl agains: tlie mantci, aod touk a deliberate and

criuical survey of tic zoomn and ils a.cnpnnts.
"This place is exactly as it csed ta bc." lie said. "«Yen

tssd ta sing and play on that iing vrth legs in tihe corner.
Do yen ene do it nom, Cousin Janeti?"'

" No' tliis mony a day," answcncd Miss Neabit.
" «Il is un amui plaze tli ta bc litried alive in. Liten

Ia tint bowling wind ! Agis 1 it's enengli ta give a fellair
tise blues." said tise Laird cf Aldersyde. irugging bis
shoulders.

IIThemmnd ?"I qucried Miss Neebil iu surprise. Tc ber
the tcmpcst neaing over Bouibope spoire vill tise voice of
a (iemd.

III agiec iit you:, Cousin llugli," said Tilile &hiver-
ing. 11I liste stonins nd wmnd. Il il vas alirsys summer
lime, Aldensydt vonld lic a plea=at place."

"I tink ll have thse trees, thlucd round flic hanse," raid
Hogis Nesbit, lcceping is cyci fixed on. Jauet's pale lace.
"IUselesa timber miglit with aLlvantage be tumned Int
cash.".

Miss Nesbit wmnced, but pzesrved a pround silence.
IThc place uecds many atteraitu te ml I l sha bave

executeýd direclby" licenonmerclesly, brnomiug Uic pin
le vas inflicting. "I1 %hall bav: ail that ivy stxippe af
Uic front. Iti ia liabcmr for dacnpud insect, beides
becirg opposed ta aIl modem tzee,

"lTibbic, yon I%'rme lad bettergeng doaa Uic tsir,'tzald

Miss Nesit in. i strage, sarp way, "lSic taXis I.ue a' n
tecat for us.",

At tisat moment a loud and Imperative kuoclc aitie hall
deont caused ticin ail ta atart. Miss Neabit rose ai once,
and motloning ta Tiblie, they qulttcd the route. Just as
tlsey reucised thc landing, a gust 0O! mmnd swept np (rom tise
apen doar, and llscy Iseard tise tortes of a abnili, wbeery voice
baoth recognised nt once.

IlJanct. Neiblt, miaur ancye
Ti. rizzie Oliphant as 1 live, Janet Nesiit 1" exclaimed
Tbhie. IlWbat ena cartis liings lier frac Vair ta-nieît ?"I

Miss Nesbul dld not look partlculatly deligited ; nevertse-
lets, fi liehaved lier ta go clown immediatcly and bld
lier fatber's kmnswoman webcome. Tibie remalned on thc
landing anid pered over the baiustrade to belsold 1133
Gtizzle. In thse middle of the hall stood a tait, angular,
bony maman, pamriddle lufe, attlred lu a stiff bIsek satin
gaiv fe n plaid, aod a towerbng liead car cf tise
saine inaterlal. Shc lad seyensi biand-boxes 2li her, sud
a blsck velSet reticule on lier night ami.

"Well, Janet Nesiit ?" se muid gnimly and ber resleas
black eyes waudereri scmutinifingly aven tise face aud figure
ofllier comely yonng brinamoman.

"lHoarc e, Miss Gnizzie? " rssbed Miss Nesbit. "This
iS n surprise.y

Il needna lie, lien," snappcd Mliss iGrizzie. 'Imet
Docior Eliiol yestrecn in Yeir, an' lie telt me yen failler
liadna mrony hoors tac leeve : n' thet we ivere boefly ex.
peckin' Ilugli Neslit's son at Aldersyde. Sa as il wasns a
fit'. lhiog for tira Isus in, a msid bidin' in the hoose
11cmr bace i' a yaung man, I gan'd Tammas Enalcbne yolce
thse coachi an' bring mue otrer. He'fl bide herc, o! course,
tubl I gang hime; but V'n gaun tac bide a bit wi' ye ini yen
tibulation. Has Huglis Neubit corne? sin' whaur's Tb.

-bic ?"I
"Veès; liccer' about tira hoars sin' syrie; an' Tibhie's

np the stair, Miss Gnizzie," answercd Miss Nesiil sbwly.
"«Weel, liii that ili-inainnett mald a' ydurs, Cair Mîy

things np tac the sooti ronna, an' eairry up a s IsoeL a '
coal frac the kitchen line tac air lthe abeets, or l'il bse riscu.
matisin my mEft bcg." Hgii h ot om"Ms"1 l ac putten CousinHulivIlesthoo,"Ms
Nesbit -venturedi ta s3y.

IAn' wiel aitho'? ouy roomn's guid eneugh for Hugli
Neshit's son, l'm tbinlrin'. He'll rie lise lain on feaihers a'
bis daysi. nie muain ths lis ne'er-dae.meel (ailier --foie him,"
quail Mies Grizzie. "lSac betiagtchyhi hnsot
an pi mine it."Maetcrrliiin o,

Ttiere iras un belp for it, Nfiss Nesbit irnew. Tt iras thse
habit -F Miss Gnizzie ta Iun upside daow every bouse she
visiten.

"'Camne up the steir, then, Miss Gniesie," abc said, sud
laid lier band an anc of tlie baud-boxes.

"lNs, ns; l'il tek iliat," saia Miss Gn"IaZie. "lMy best
bancl's in rnc, and my newv kep in thc her. Talc tal
bug. hi bas my honse, goon n' my ~isoon in i."

bliss Neshit obeyed, and ]cd tise iî'y up-stiir. Tibie
fled ino lien liedroora ai 11cm eapprarhl. Wlihen they
rendlied tic sontli zoom, Miss Grizzme very qkuittly lifird
Hugi Nesli's ponîm=anan d anc or tira things off the
dnessing.table, àtsd canveyed tisei aniside ta the linding
TIen sice proccedcd ta taise off lier travelling ganinents and
gel in ta bier bouse gawi

"6Sa yen faithen'. cieid et last, Janet Nesbit. Weel, I
loup ye sec it's for the best," said she.

"lI'm tryio' tac think it," answreen Miss Neshit. folding
lier quiet baunds upon bier lap, lier habit wien lier iseart ira
stirrrd.

"VaY mous: tlsinl il. If yc nebel again' Providence, it's
juit tempin' Huna tac seiid nither (%lpeasation."

Miss Neshil remained silent.
"Hugis Nesiigels Aldersyde,cf coarse. Wliat's Iît ta

Yen bi=Ie- '
41 hy lsîier's money. an' Wirndylrnowe," reptied 3Miss

Nesbit. knamiDg sbc lad ne alternative but anmer cery
question.

"HIurnpliit'bl ductilIje get men. Wliename rgeun ta
reigo nt Rs.vclam non. Janset Nesbit? "

Miss Neabiî's face fltused a deep mcd.
"W' %t put that tisocht iV yen lcîd. is3s Gnizzie?"
"Dintiet bc a foie, Janet Neshit," retonted Miss Grirse.

"Sandy Rlddebl vol) lac licen brrr thc dny, rdily ?
"1Na. Miss Gnizxie."
To janeits unutteralile relief, Tibbies entrance clsanged

the subj.-ct. Miss Gtizsie mmcd about, liair-brussin baud,
and snrvyed tise bonnie Isabel frrna liead ta fot.

"lHuimp b ye'ne a well.fauned blzzie," she said. cffering
licr hand. "II hope ye mind liat lieauty is irain, an' v. yin'
teus wummin faur alune nuii, as Solomon sa>ys?"I

"lI didna ken lic raid tisai, Miss Gnitzie," said Tilibie in
hier cool, cardaes way.

Horion mas depicted an Uic face cf Irss Grizzie.
I1 dont yc've biain à puin upblnngin'," lassies 1 tbodlit

~r initIer, a mini3ter's dochter, mal liac ganr'd ye rend yen
ililes : but, tac le sure, aie wua cirer safi for thse npbnirg-

ing o' Naes' bairris. Tbcy rpe needit the rad."
1 «Vliaî'l ye talc lac ent, Misus Grizzie ?"I iuquired iss

Nesti', kroiomng #roms expen=ece ta ignore aneh speeches.
"Natsizg. Wlsaur's Rugh Nesbif ? '"
"He's in Uic dnavn:n'rocrn," raid Tihuie.

'Yc scin tac bren brawly misaun tac find Uic Young mmn,
my wummnin," qiioth Mila Gnizzie. fixinZ ber Ireen cy-a on
Tibble'; face. -"h dinna Uhinl Janet bus the upPer b-and
c' je. Wceb, I'm ara in tac tec Hugi Neibit. Ve nseedua
corne, lussies I mat a voitd mi' Uic yaung mnan mysel'-"

Sa saying, Miss Grizzic stalbr ' amay ta thie dra-w!ng-
Mor.

Hugli Nesibli inhown hirnicîf o2 tisezt4 soie, i)spnsu
ut> ut the opeuiv.g of tlie deon, and alislutcbIy stared ai &bc
vizsian on the Uinesisld. She wua nom attircd in a men
goan of scanty dimensions, a black cap adlomned iv. a featul
manner vril crape flowmen d jingling beails, a blacs Is-ce
cae on lier shn s nd 'blacks su mil l tent on les

"1YeU le Hugli Xesbit ?"I sa -saud, staiJn famllxsly
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