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come ‘this ovening. ‘Think better of it,
dear! © ‘Trust wne aguin, and you will
never have cause to ipgret jt.”

“1 have trusted you too long, Effie!™
ho cried, stornly. ‘“Lenve go ofmol I
must pass you. My friends and I are
going to settle this matter once and for
ever.” He pushed her to one side and
woe followed closoly nfter him. As he
threw the door open, an ewderly woman
ran out in tront of him and tried to bhar
his passage but he thrust her back, and
an instant afterwarnds we were all upon
the stairs. Grant Munro rushed into the
lighted room at the top, and we entered
it at his hecls.

It was a2 cosy, well-Turnished apart-
ment, with two candles burning upon the

FTHE ARNTIDLOTE®

the best of it. My husband died at At-
lanta. My child survived.”

“Your child I”

She drew a large silver lockot from her
bosom. ‘“ You have never scen this open.”

~ I understood that, it did not open.”

She touched a spring, and the front
h'nged back. There was a portrait with-
in of a man, strikingly handsome and in-
telligent, but bearing uumistakable signs
upon his features of his African descent.

“That  is John Hebron, of Atlanta,”
snid the lady, *“and a nobler man uever
walked the earth. I cut myself off from
my race in order to wed him; but never
once while he lived did I for oune in-
stant regret it. It was our wmisfortune
that out only child took after his people

‘C THKKRE WAS A LITTLE COAL-RBLACK NEGRESS™

table and two upon the mantelpiece. In
the corner, stooping over a desk, there
sat what appeared to be a little uirl.
Her face was turnced away as we centered
but we could sce that she was dressed in
a red frock. and that she had long white
gloves an.  As she whisked round to us
I gave a cry of surprise and horror. The
face which she turned towards us was of
the strangest livid tint, and the features
nbsolutely devoid of any expression. An
instant later the myatery was explain-
o). Holmes. with a laugh, passed his
hand behimd the child’s ear, a mask peel-
ed oft from her coustenance; and thera
was a little coal-black negress with all
her white teeth flashing in amuscment at
our nmazed iances. I burst out laughing
out of symp-tthy with her merriment, but
Grant Munro xtood staring, with his hand
clutching at his throat.

* My God ! he cried, “ what can be the
meanng of this 7

1 will tell you the meaning of it,”
cried the lady, sweeping into the room
with a  proud, set  face. “You have
forcod anc against my own judgment to
tell you, andl mow we must both make

rathor thay mine. It is ofton so in such
motches, and little Lucy is darker far
thun over her futber was. But, dark or
fair, sho is my own dear littlo girlic,and
her mother’s pot.”” The little creature
ran across at the words and nestled up
against teh lady’s dresss,”

*When I left her in  America,” she
continved, *“it was only because her
health was woak, and the change might
have done her harm. Ske wae given to
the care of a faithful Scotchwoman who
had once been our servant. Never for an
instant did 1 dream of disowning her as
wy child. But when chance throw you
in my way, Jack, and I learned to love
you, I feared to tell you about my child.
God forgive me, I feared that I should
lose you, and I had not the courage to
tell you, I had to choose betweon you,
and in my weakness, I turned away from
my own little girl. For three years I
have kept her existence a sccret from you,
but I heard from the nurse, and I knew
that all was well with he_r. At last, how-
ever, there came an overwhelming desire
to sce the child once more. I struggled
ugaiust it, but in vain, Though I knew
the danger 1 determined to have the child
over,'if it were but for a few wecks. |
sent a hundred pouuds to the nurse, and
[ gave her justructions about this cottago,
s0 that she might come as a neighbour
without tmy appearing to be in any way
counccted with her. T pushed my pro-
cautions 8o far as to order her to keep
the child in the house during the daytime,
and to cover up her little face aud hands
50 that even those who might seec her at
the window should not gossip about there
being o Vlack child in the neighborhood.
If I hod been less cautious I might havo
beea fmore wise, but I was half craxy
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