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room this morning with the thief Dur-
ad. Tlien, teaven hlp yon, aid help me

who once believ'ed i n you. t thought you
aIinost an anigel of ligh t-tut ful, noble,
iiniocentI as a very child. And you are
tlie w'ifo of a gambler and a birglar, his
nider and lelpor. Go to him 1 You nre
well fitted for each other I Froin this
lour I shall have only one hope in con-
niection witLh you, and that I may n,evei
look upon your face again 1"

.11e turils and leaves lier in tlie hall.
Bclow ho mueets Catherine.

I Tell Mrs. Windsor I will coino again
to-nîight," lie says " I an buîsy nîow,"
:1n(l so goes.

"Tlie girl runs up stairs. In thc upper
ball Reine still stands as le has loft heri',
lier hands locked to gether, hier eyes,
fixed, hier face stonîy. Soiething in
tlhat frozen agony of face and attitude
frightens the ser'vaint, aînd she bursts out
crying-

" Ob, Miss Reinle, Miss Roinle I You
evie always so gentle and knmd, and to

thinîk tlat iL was ne found thespoige If
Id knîowin, I'd have eut my haniid off be-
fore I ever took them to nmissis. l'Il
never believe you knew a thing about
tlhe robbery to the day of mny death ?"

Slowiy Reino seens to wake, and after
a second's blank starc holds out lier hiand.

"c Th1 anki yeu, Catherine," sle says,
drcarily ; " and thank you again before
I go away for all the attention you have

1 aiC me siice I have been heue."
"lOh I miss, aie you goinîg ? Oh I

what will Miss Mairie say whenî sel
cones back ?"

A sort of shiudder passes over the
listeric. Slhe turIns from hler, and Opeis
once more her grandmother's door. Mrs.
Winîdsor has fallen back among the
pillows, paiting fron lier recent excite-
ment, but excited still.

"cWhat I you againî I' shie exclaims.
Yout dare to eitoi' hCr! Is thicre aniy-

thing Monsieur Durand forgot last unight
thate you w'ould lilke to secure beforeyou
go ?"

"Madame," Reine says, and ap-
proaches the bcd, " do not say anîy
more. Onîe day yen iay be sorry for
laving said se imuch. L want nothing
-I have talkci nothing. I thlank you
for al you bave 'ivon ne, and I am)
going away, and -will corne back no
More.

The womin before her, who bas ai-
ways dislikced lier, vho lias reigned in,
thal dislike, lots the rage that consumles
hier have unconîtrollable veut now.

" Go !" she cries. " Yes, go, you viper,
you thief I Ye daînghter of a thief 1
Your beggarly falIthier caine anîd stole
mny Cbild, youir beggarly lover cornes
and steals ny money I Go! the sight
of you is la teful to ny eyes. Go I say
-go at oncol"

" At once," the girl dreamily repeats.
l This hiour, this moment, and nover

return. All the disgrace that has ever
touched ne has cone upon me througl
you and yours. Ye shall disgrace me
by your presence no longer. Last
night's booty will keep you in confort
for a while, and when it is gone you
know well how to get more. Go, and,
living or dead, never let me sec you
aganit."

Witbout a word, Reine iurns and
goos.

li ber own room, hers no longer, she
staids for a li ttle, herhand to ber bend,
trying to steady herself and recall her
dazed thoughts.

She is to go, and at once. Yes, that
is easily understood. She glances
around ; her preparations need not talke
long. Al slie brought with lier is still
iii lier old Fronch trunk. The few
things necessary to take imrnediately
she puits in a bag, not one article that
Mrs. Windsor's abhorred imoney bas
bonglt anong then. Her puirse with
the last quarter allowance is in her
pocket; she cannot do without that.
Loigworth's dianiond is on ber hand ;
she secs it, takes it off, and lays it on
the table. Then she puts on-her hatand
jacket and is rcady.

Sle docs not meet cither ofthe wonen
servants as she goos down stairs. She
opens the bouse door and stanids for a
moment taking a faîrewell look at aIl
about lier.

The evening is dul] and ov'ercast,
clouds lirryaeross the sky-last nîight's
storu mi as not entirely stornied itself
oni-it iitends te rain again before
mîîorniig. But on the train the rain
will not interfere with to-niglt'sjourney.

She is going to New York.
It is a large city, and she bas been in

it for a brief time; she las no otheru
object in selectinig it. What she will do


