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Frank told her, and she was visidly startled,
hor fmco flushing, and mouth trembling with
some deep feeling; but she was leaving him
on rome slight pretext, without offering any
exlinnm.lou, when he drew her back to her
senl

# No, Rosamond ; I will notlet you go tin 1
know what has moved you so, Can it be that
Youareable to conjecture the causcof Kuthleen's
uncasiness

¢ No—indeed, T cannot!” sho hurriedly an-
swerad,

¢ Then what wnr It that ktirred you so visibly ?
Bo eandid with me; I am perplexed enongh,
withotut having to fear thnt you keep something
from me that I oughit to know.”

# Nay, denr Frank ; the cireumstances of
which for the moment 1 had an unplensant
reminlscence, wore dlinost tootrifiing to repent;
pray think no more of them,” sho plended.
But as he persistd fn his domand, she reluet.
antly wont onto say, it tlashed into my mind,
when you were speaking of Kathleen's nitered
demennonr, that you dited it from the day
I saw her grew vonfused, turn very pale on
the recelpt of 1 note n servant handed to her,
and,...,.”

But here Rosamond pnused a8 moment ere
she added, » And glanead at Lord Glithore, a8
if he were in some way connected with her un-
cnslness”

Frauk walked (o a window, nnd stoad there
for somo woments, without replying,. There
was it contest warrknz within him, betwixt his
trust in Wathleon's sineerity, and a dreead tha
Lonl Glanore—so long Rnown as an intriguing

Scarcely 1 word wag spoken, Ul Mra. Carroll,
erimson with heat and the exertion of dressing,
came into the rcom.

« And where I8 our Rose of Roses 27 ghe
nasked. ¢ Afraid to brave the fatigue ? T ennuot
blame her.  Thisxwenther is terribly nxhnusting,
If I were really very stout, it wonld kill me
quite !  And how does your lordshlp manage to
endure 11?2

1 have been too idle to be Inconvenienced
by the hent,” was the earcless reply. ¢ With
the oxeoption of transacting n little Lusiness in
Verrnll Street, T have done notling all dny but
smoke nonl read.”

Frunk found it hard to repress his wrath whon
he heard thix enol atlusion to p meeting which
hlasted his own hopes; unless, Indeed, Kathleen
eould glve o very satisfactory reason for meeting
this unworthy man,

But now the cousing eame In; Norah queenly
in black lnee, looped up with crimson pnssion-
tlowers, with thelr long tralls of green leaves
und tendrils; Kathleen in a shimmering robe
of blue, and forget-me-nots in her brown hair,
There waus o tonk about lier eyes as if she had
been weeping, nid her check was pale, but her
face lighted up when she saw Frank, and she
glided tofis skde with an empressement with
which at any other time ho would have been
delightod.

Tt was nat till the hustle of finding seats at
the concert-room wis over, and Frank had con-
trived to seenre one hetween Kathleen and her
ehaperone, thnt he was able to pnt the question,
s Whither went ¥on this morning 2"

Her check thiimeld, nnd hier eyelids drooped,

reckloss man—w in some way sapplne the
Noung giel's fruth, AL lnst he went back to bis |
slster, who wias anxiotsly watcehing hl, ulul]
put his aem arouand Lo, '

& My dear Bosie, o ydour suke as well as g
mineg T ostedh dooy utusost to fathon the litthe
mystery whiceh is iow puzzling us; i the mean-

tinge o) e endreat you nol 1o enter into any
emazement with the Viseonnt,” ,

Rosamond’s ecolour and  with
warmth, she answopred, o It is seareely fale to
saspeeet Lorl Glanore, siut et believe Kathleen
frec from blame,”

o My dear sister, [
doeht cither of (hem,  only vest
mndsonuest nuctaner, Glntare he fe ol
interes e with yon an bis behadn, awl wished o
Do guerandibesd tosisit heve s Your aekoowhebzed
siuftors but I earn
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Wi~ Inteniion Gl bis eheep-
~ bt iricegniltized hers and ¢
then lie woent vorleterntined 1o seefl Rath-
e, ool ot} voher 1N she duud Tolly osa-
tistieed him that the suspictons he eonbl not
help entertaining were wholly without founda-
tion,

When he renelped Mes, Carroll's, the widow
amd Neah were examining some boxes of arti-
ficial flowers, and RKatldeen, they  sald, haed
complained of hewdache, and gone to her room
10 le down.

s 'l go and whisper that vou are here,"
erieil her enusind & jor we really eannot declde
upon these wreeaths withont her,  Jlere are
some lovely shamroeks, which will be just to
hier faste”

She left the room, but returned direetly, say-
ing Kathleen must he sleeping, for her taps al
the door had remained unanswered,  Frank
waited for some thae in the hope that she
would appear, but wis obliged to goat last,
and cantent himsclf with Mrs, Carroll’s per-
misston to join bher party at a concert that
evenineg,

e was wending his way homewnnl, with |
his hat pulled over his bhrows, and @ momly
ook on his hamdsome  faece, when he was
brought to a stand-still at the corner of a bye-
strect by o string of vehieles. As he stoowd,
walting for them to puss, he chaneed to glanee
dowi this narrow turninge, and beheld Kathleen
hersoelf,

It wasbhut a glimpse, for the sirect was< n busy
one, und the passers to il ro so many, that
she wik no sooner seen than jost to view, Bestdes
she was walking trom. Instead to towards, him;
but he could seareely be mistaken in the little
alry tgure, nor the parasol she earried;  for
when the cousins were choosing somao o few
days previous Kathteen had refused a plnin
white sk, like Rosamond®s, or the butl that
harmonized with Norah's glowing fuce, and
hasd, langhingy, pr red one on which the
pure gromul was steipped with the aationnl
colour, green,

Frank gave instant ehase, and sonn convineed
himselt that <he was not along.  Her hand was
resting on the arm of 1 tall, gentiemanly man.
Oh, for a glance at his features! But was it
neeessary T Was it possible to doubt that it
was Lord Glanore? The peculinr turn of the
head, the somewhat haughty bearing, the height,
the colour of the hair, these were suflielently
convineing, and his Jealous heart swelled to
bursting,

Regardless of the angry observations level-
led at b, he strode on, The couple he pur-
suml crossed the street, amd, for a moment, a
slowly-tuoving van eoneeabed them.  Then he
dashed onwards again, but now they had dis-
appeared.

They mugt have entercd some house together.
Tl gonshal his teeth as he surveyed the un-
promising loentity, nnid thonght of his fuir Kath-
leen making asslgnations with a roud, and
meeting him here ! - Jie paced to and fro,
examining the winldows, and steiving to dlx-
cover what had become of lher, till he was
oblized to conclude that she had altogether
evaded hihin,

When lie reached home, Rosamond flow to
meet him, and hear what tidings ho brought ;
but he piut her ashide, curtly saying that he had
not heen able to getan interview with Knthlees,
amd went to his own room, to dress with feverish
haste for the concert.

e arrived at the whinw's nearly an hour
enviler than the stipulated time, and panced ap
st down the room Into which he was shown,
with his wateh fn his hand, amd hls eyes fixed
upon the door, DIl she know he was there?
Yes, ane of Mrs, Carroll’s god-looking hand-
nutidens bl trippmt away with a smile to warn
Miss Kathleen that she was walled for. Would
she never ennie ?

At List, o tontstep approached, and he hur-
rited to meel her, but only to eadure fresh dis-
appointmendt, It was the Viseount, whose
counteniner grew as dark as Frank's, when he
lesrned that Rosamamd had not accompanled
her brothet.

Frank wenbl not inply n doubt of Xathleen
by questioning his lordship, whose manner,
ke hik own, wis constrined. He could even
have funeled thant the Viscount furtively walched
him, ns though he ecomprehended that an nde-
finublo something had risen up betwixi them.

[ strs

Lin the | F

at
sively, for th
fdenee in it with which he had been hopling

 Ditk not Norh tell ¥ou that 1 Kept my room
with n headache ?? she whispered evasively.

4 Yes, your c¢ougin repeated what she was
bidden to say; but I must know more than this,
Kathleen, L demand the teatih 1

S Demand ! she repeated, with an ottended
gesture, My, Dalton, you are speaking very
ely

“ L eannot stop o conshder my wonlds at. such
aomoment ;oo I repeat that [ demand, by our

Cmutual love, that you tell me the whale trath,

Kauthleen, 1 know that you were not in this house
this morning when 1 enlled,”?

* Who Las heen playing the spy upon moe?”
Kok, Hntle terror andible In bher accents,
LIRTLN
myselt in Verrall Street,

Kuthleen's tromMbling tingers playeld with her
tan : atwl she darted a furtive, troubled glance
the young man, which paineld him oxces-

eowas none of the fearless con-

sainst hope that she would have heard and an-

swered him,

» 1 hadan errand in the street you name,”

shesabd, presently. « Was It honourable te v watch
me ™

* Yos, when [saw yout in danger ! he rotorted.
tKathleen, you must have been mad when you

cotsented toeel that wort bless man "—and he

Ul Turious glinee at Lord Glanore—s upon

any pretexet™

Kathh s bend had sank lower amd lower
while he was speuking, but now she tuoked up

al sated, ¢ Tlash, Mr, Dalton; your loud tones

will atiract attentlon.
taken,

Destdes, you sre mis-
I dbt not go to Verrall Street to meet

©Lord Glanore,”

s Thank heaven, yYon are nble to say 561 the
everlt IFrank excladmed, ¢ Then the rencontre
wias an accidental one 2*

Almost uninteligibly, she murmurel that she
Izl not ceen his lordship at all; and her lover
was too much shacked by the delibiernte false-
hood to make any immediate reply.

sl T been nelined 1o doubt my own sight,
and buslleve your assertion,” he coldly observed,
 Lord Glanore's confession that he visited Vor-
rall Sireet this afternvon would put it ont of my
power,”

s Lord Glanore visited Verrnll Sgreet ! she
repented, with an expression of countenance
diMienlt. to analyze. « But ho did nob say he
had seen—that I8, spoken with me?  He coukl
not ! On my honour, Mr. Dalton, { held no com-
munfeatlon with his lordship, nor wias I con-
selous of s presence there !

s And yet Isaw you walking =ide by ride, your
hand on his arm,”

s Inded, you are wrong.  TIe may have trad
the same pavement with me—that I.cannot
contraedict, tor I was too mueh afraid of the
crowidl to lonlk efther to the right or the loft;
bt xeve Lovd Glunore, or speak with him, I did
not.'”

Frank sat stlent,  ITow was he to reconcile
these enrnest assaranees with what he had
xeen’y

“Yonr hand rested on his arm, Knthleen !

r

. he remindeld her,

o Lonl Glahore's?  Never—nover ! DRut
now she spoke with a eontusion that marred the
Impression her words might have made.

«AVill you tell me what ereand (8 was that led
you to visit Verrall Street secretly 2"

After some hesitatlon eame the response, 1
went to relleve a person who s in distresseld
eirenmstunees ;" and Frank was only too gind
to belinve ber,

“ I'or the fufure, you must delegate your cha-
ritable fntentions 1o me, my dearest, nnd I wiit
carry them out. Visiting the eottagers round
about the fairm was a very different thing to re-

lieving the poor In o great elty ke this. You
must not attempt {t—at least, not alone, Iro-

milse me this."”

But shic would not give him the pledge he de-
mandeld,

*You have no right to attempt to rule my
actions, Mr, Dalton,” she sald, agitateddly.  You
will always forget that I have never given my
consent to the betrothal you persist In regard-
ing as a deelded attair.”

He was now really angry.

“Kathleen, this Is unworthy of you., If your
lips have never uttered f positive consent to my
wishes, you have taeitly permitted me to he-
lieve thnt you will be mine ¢ the time M,
Carrol) has fixed for our union. Can It be that
you have eensed to love me—that another holds
the plitee in your heart that I fondly hopet! was
mine 2%

The little hands Iying in her lap were restless-
Iy elasped and unclasped, and her eyes were
heavy with unshed tears.

¢ JMr. Dalton, do me the Justice to remembder
that 1 luwve nlways keenly felt the difference in
onr position, nml have hegged you to be content-
ed with my fricndship.”

#Why should 1, if the richer prize of your love
is to be won ? Kathleen, dearest Kathleen, how
crn you coquetto with me now 2

“1am no conuette,” she fallered. «T tho-
roughly eomprechend liow mueh you offer me.
Is it nothing, think you, toa desolate, ill-treated
girl, to find herself suddenly exalted tola place
in the affectinns of one of the best of inen ? But'
it has never been in my power tonet for myself,
I fenr 1t never will, 1 dare not grasp happiness,
even when it s within my resch,”

My denr love,” he whisperad, ¢ you are tan-
talizingly mysterlous.  Miss Delany must be
exerelsing somo geeret and evil influcence over
You., Is it not so?

Kathleen shook her head and sighed.

s Aunt Unsuln prefers to forget my existence.
I with I could tench you to «o tho same."

# And 1,” he promptly answered,— J wigh I
could tench you to let no silly mneics eome be-
tween ux, hut shorten the termy of my probation,
und give me an immediate right lo proleet you
from every one,”

.. 4Itls impossiblp—Impossible! I am not
worthy to bé your wifo!” was the murmured
Teply, and Frank’s heart sank, Ier concluding
words had been spoken with a sorrowful earn-
gstuess which compelled him todread that some
obstaclo to their union lay In that pastof which
he knew so little,

While the young man was thus whispering
in Kathileen's enr and Mis. Carroll good-natur.
edly striving to reconcile Lord Glanore to Ro-
dnmond’'s absence, Norah's bright eyes had lured
Major Colbye to her side,

s Are we friends or enomies 2" he demanded,
lozlly fanning himself with her fan,

¢ Nelther the one northo other,” sho readily
answereid. ¢ I call thoss perkons with whom I
have merely exchanged u few clvilitios, casual
aoquaintances, Don't you ?”

#Hah ! I detest neutrality. Open war for
me, or ¢lse a strong and Iasting peace !

% You are a goldier,” snld Norah, ¢ and think
It Incumbent upon you to be teclinieal; but I
have alwnys understood that skirmisbing s
harassing to the bravest,”

¢ Not when ones ndversary is an honourable
one” And he bowed signifieantly to the lady.
¢ Inthat case, I don’t mind owning mysclf worst-
ed occasionally.”

f“But I do!” cried Norah, defiantly ; ¢ so
tnke care, Major. If war shonld be declared
between us, you wlll tind me & dangerous anti-
gouist.”

« It Is conspoling to lenrn that you think me
of sv much conserquence,” sunid the Mnjor, senti-
mentally. I 1 cannot be loved, I prefer to
be hated.”

With n curious smile filekeringahout herlips,
she replied, « You shall be gratitied; but be
warned ! It Is not asafe game to play 17

“ For you, or for me ?" he asked, insolently.

« Let Time answer that quiestion ; but T should
be but a bad general i€ 1 dld oot arrange the
pinn of my compiign before engaging upon it,”
she eried, with o @ay carelessness that baflled
him. Again he put the question to Lord (il
nore, % Who s this strange girl 2 But when
he had learned all there was to tell about her,
hie found himsell none the wiser.

Aund still the days spedt onj and, in another
weck, Norah would quit Dublin,  Her zest tor
galety continued wntlagging, even though she
cnme honte from the theatve ar i soirde over-
wrought and inder the powerful spell of some
emotion, the source of which she cavefully eon-
cealed,  Rosnmomnd and  Kathleen were bt
hollow friends now.a-days 5 the former wis sus-
picious, the latter reserved, nnd enger to nvoeld
belng left alone cither with Frank or his slster,
Perhaps they were all looking torwarad to Norah's
departure as o relief; after that, aflairs might,
nay, must, be brought to a climax.

This came sonner than was antielpated. Mrs,
Carroll had promisel to patronise a ball giver
on behalf of some charity ; and, at hier reiquest,
the Daltons were of her party.  Kathleen Buked
her arm throngh Roxamond’s as they were eh-
tering the noble apartinent appropriated to the
dancers, and many an ¢ye followed admiring.
1y these fadrest types of Eunglish aicl Hibernlan
lovellness,

They were detained by the erush at the door
of the ball-raom, and Frank, whowas followlng
his sister, stooperd, to pick up i Liny note which
hid Auttered to his fect,  Unpereeclved by Kath.
leen, who was exchanging courtesies with an
acquaintance, he touched Rosamond’s shoulder
with jt.

¢ You have dropped something, Rosie; thank
me for reclaiming it

“ Let me first be sure that it is mine,” she
smillngly replicd.

“It fell fram the folls of your dress,”™ he
pemslstod 3 for IFrank belloved that It had dono
50,

s Perhaps it is an exense from Madame for
the mistake n the trimmings of my cloak.
Open it, and see.”

Unthinkingly, lhe obeyed,
lows :—-

« My Larp,—

4 I entreat you to sce me at the old place at
Verrall 8treet.  IT yon retain any atteerion for
one who onght still to be very dear to you, do
not refuse the priyer of

# WATHLEEN SIDNEY.”

and read as fol-

(7’0 be comtinned.)
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S RECALL HER TEARS, TO THER AT PARTING
GIVEN."”

It was some time, however before Mr, Wal-
grave forgot what he had heard in the wood
about Grace's mother—that dark hint of heart—
discase. He took occasion to question Mrs,
James noxt day upon the subject, and made
himgelf fully acquainted with the details of
Mrs, Richard Redmayne's death, and what the
doctor had snid about Grace. Iie had made no
examination, it appearel ; no stethoscope had
ever sonnded the innocent young heart ; but he
had remarked to Mrs. James once confidential-
ly, that there was something about her nicee’s
appearance ho hardly liked, and that it would
not surprise him if her constitution should de.
velop the same tendency that had been fatal
to her mother, This hat been said while Rich-
ard Redmayne was in England ; and his sister-
in-lnw had not cared to alarm either him or
her niceo by any hint of what the doctor had
said.

« If it was heart-discnse, you sce,” suid
Mrs. James, “there’d Ue no cure for it ; and
if it wasn't, it would have been cruel to upset
poor Rick in the midst of his troubles, which
wag coming pretty fast npon him just then ; so
I thought the wisest thing I conld do was to
hold my tongue.”

# Quite right, Mrs. Redmayne.  No doubt the
doctor wanted a job. Your medical men can
have very little to do in this pure atinosphere,
A chronic case, rich farmer's only chilil, and so
on. Heart<lisease! Noj; I don’t fora moment
bolieve that your nicce Grmee has anything
amiss with her heart. At her age the very
iden seems preposterous.”

# Well, it do, Mr. Whalgray—don'’t it 2 But
her mother was only seven-and-twenty when
she died.  They're notalong-lived family, any
of the Norbitts ; and Grace's mother was n Nor-
bitt. .

Mr, Walgrave persisted in making light of
the matier, He would not permit himself to
think that anything so bright and sweet as
Redmayne was doomed to vanish suddenly and
untimely from this earth, Hepooh-poohed the

country surgeon’s opinion, and very speedily

contrived to get rid of any uncasiness which
the’ subject might Bave caused him, - | -

An evbnt occurred “to divért hisattention in
Some manner o few days after the picnic, He
bad more than half made up his mind to leave
Brierwood, and. go abroad somewhere for the
rest of the long vacation, He could not quite
shut his eyes to the peril of remaining where
he was.  Ho had recovered his strength—was
almost as well as ¢ver lic had been, in fact. In
fvcry way it would be best und,wisest. for him

o go, . "

He began to pack his portmantean one night,
took out his Bradshaw, and made a profound
study of the continental . routes, Why should
he not spend his autumn abroad 7 Thore was
Spain, for instance, - Ho had an intense desire
to sce Spain, from the Escurial to the Alhnm-
br. Yect to-night, somehow, the vision of
dark-cyed damsels and bull-fights had scarcely
any churm for his imagination. He flung the
railway-guide into a distant corner with an
impntient sigh,

“ Why should I run away from her when I
love her so dearly 7 he gaid to himaelf. “ Can.
not & man live two lives—give his outward
seeming and all the Iabour of his brain to the
world, and keep his heart in somesafo shelter,
hidden away from the crowd 7 Other men
have done it ; why shonld not I ? 1s there a
man upon earth who would throw such a trea-
sure as that girl

Aud then Mr, Walgrave fell into o profound
nwdxt_ﬂtion, and went to bed at last in the gray
marning to spend three mortal hours tossiug to
and fre, tormented by the most perplexing
thoughts that bad ever wearied his brin, o
was trying to reconcile things that were irre-
concilable,  His future life had been planned
long ngo—judicionsly, he believed- e did
not mean that anything should alter those
plans.  Whatever new clement might arise
must be made subservient to those. e was
not o man to turn aside from the path which
he had cut for himself—a highrond o me and
tortune—for any consideration whatever, e
mennt to renonnce nothing,

But—but if he conlid hold fast by all he
vahied 5o highly, and yet win that other prize
~—that sweeter, nearer delight 2 Fieand for-
funs must come in the future—he would o
nothing to forfeit the certainty of those,  But
why should he not snatch this other joy in the
present, and let the future, so far ax it con-
cerned Grace Redmayne, take care of itself ?
1t that croaking country surgeon’sopiniun were
indeed correct, and the poor child were not
destined to live long, so much the easier wonld
it be to provide for the happiness and secunrity
of her furare,  There was no saeritice, short of
the entire sacritice of his own prospects, which
he would not inake for her. And so his thoughts
rambled on, ghaping first one scheme and then
auother, only to nbundon them.  And when he
got up in the morning, hesnid to himself re-
solutely

# I will make it the business of my life to
forget her. A man who takes such o step as
thatalways wrecks himself, Sooncr or later
his folly comces home to him. I have gone
through life without o single error of that kind.
It would be madness to begin now.”

e went downstairs, and sauntered out into
the garden. Tt was still early. All the plea-
sant bustle of farmhouse life was at its height
in dairy and outhouses and kitehen, Grace,
with a basket on her arm and n pair of scissors
in her hand, was elipping and trimming the
roses near the house, fair as Tennyson’s famons
gardener's danghter when first her lover saw
her in the porch.

The vivid Ulush, lighting up the fair pale
face, the sudden lovk of pleased surprise—how
sweet they were 1

“ And 1 amgoing to surrender all this,” Mr.
Walgrave thought with asharp pang, Hehad
quite minde up his mind to go away, by this
time ; but he conld not not make up his mind
to tell hier his intention,  Better to put off that
unlil the very Iast moment, and then with onc
desperate wronch tear himself away.,

They strolled round the garden, Grace clip-
ping the roses as shoe went, not quite so neatly
ns she would have clippetd themn withont that
companionship. ‘The hands finttered a little
among the leaves as they did their work, He
was talking to her ; those untathomable gray
eyes were watching her. He had never spoken
of his love since the day at Clevedon ; had
snid scarcely a word which her lmclc_un(i aunt
might not have heard ; but he had lost no op-
portunity of being with her; and shehad been
almost completely happy. She did not forget
what hic had told her. He was engaged to mar:
ry another woman. He would go away by and
by, and her life would be desolate ; but she on-
ly looked forward to this desolation with a
vague terror.  She could not be unbappy while
he was near her.

They wasted about an hour in the garden,
Greee had breakfasted half an hour ago as it
was,  Mr. Walgrave's breakfast was waiting for
him in the cool airy parlour. He went slowly
back to the housc at last, still' with Grace by
his side.  Aunt Hannah was up to her eyes in
dniry-work at thistime of the day. There was
no une to observe them. They were talking of
the books Grace had been reading lately—books
which opened & new world to her—and her
lirightness and intelligence delighted her
lover.

t If all Miss Toulmin’s pupils arc anything
like you, Grace I shall certainly make n point
of sending my daughters to her some day,” he
said lightly.

She looked at him for a moment, and then
grew very pale, His daughters { He was talk-
ing of a time when he should be married to
that other woman-——when she would have pass-
ed out of his life altogether. That carcless
speech of his had brought the fact sharply
home o her, He was nothing, never could be
anything, to her. )

# Yon will have forgotten my cxistence by
the time your daughters aro old enough to go
to school,” sho said.

« Forgotten you, Grace ? Never | Fato rules
our lives, but not our hearts, I shall never for-
get you, Gruce. I behaved very badly the other
dny, when ] told you the impression you had
made upon me. It wasan offence agninst yon
—and some onc clse. But 1 think that you, at
least, have forgiven me.” .

He spoke as lightly as he could, like o man
of the world, but was very far from feeling
lightly. Graco was silent. Thatcommon-sense
tone of apology cut her to the quick. She
scarcely knew what sho had hoped or dreamed
within the Inst few days 1 but they had been so
happy together, thattheimageof her unknown
rival, the woman he was destined tomarry had
scemed very vague and unreal, .

« I have nothing to forgive,” shesaid coldly.

‘be assured of yonr forgivencss, Grace.

“ Itig for — the — the other person to be an-
gry.”

# The other person would be very angry, no
doubt, if I were to make a full confession of
my sins; but 1 don't menn to do so, believe
me, 'Tho other person will go down "to heo
grave In ignorance of the truth, But I wantto
Just
raise those sweet eyes of yours, and sny, # I
forgive you for having loved me too well,?

‘Grace smiled—a bitter smile,

# So well, that you—that you will go away
and marry somo one else,” she said, the prac-
tical phase of the situntion coming home to her
with that first paug of jealousy. . . .

“ My denrest girl,” cried Mr. Walgrave, who
had by no menns desired the conversation to
take this turn, ¢ there ave very few men in this
world who can choose their own road in life.
Mine was chosen for me long ago. 1 am not
my own master ; if T were—"

# 1f you were,” repented Grace, with a sndden

desperate cournge, that was as mnch s surprise
to hersell as it was to him — «if you were,
would you marry a bunkrupt farmer's danght-
er?”
& 4 If T wore the master of Clevedon, Grace—
if T hal five thousand a year—yes. But [ have
wy own way to make in the world, and T am
wenk enough to value success, 1 am engaged
to marry i woman whose fortune will help me
to win a position, and to maintain it.  That is
as much ax to suy, L am going to scll myself,
isn't it 27

# It sounds rather like that.”

# Mendo it every day, Gracv—quite as often
as women ;and the thing answers fairly enough
in ten cases aut of twenty, I daresay T shiall
ke o very tolemble averace kind of husbaned,
T shall not =pemd all my wife's money, nmd 1
shall go to dinmer-parties with her, T think 1
can give her almost as much heart as she will
civeme ; and yet, Grace, T never loved bnt one
woman upon his carth, and her name is Grace
Redmayne.”

The girl was silent,  1le was eruel, he was
base ; and yet it wis still sweet to her to he
tolil that he lovaeld her,  With all hee heart ol
sonl she befieved Lin,

“ 1 vever meant that onr talk should take this
turn,” Hubert Witlgrave went on, aftera rather
lengthened pause. S 1 weant only to bid yon
good-bye, and to go away without one dany
ous word.”

She looked up at him with sudden teerov in
her Giee,

“You are going away U oshe  exclainead,
£ Roon T

# Very gonn ; {o-day, in fuet, if possible,
What should 1 do here 2 The wrench mnst
come, Graee, The sooner the better,”

She tried to answer him, but Lhee lips only
trembled, and then began toery, Al the oo
quence tht ever poured trom the Tips of wo-
man exdalted by passion woubl not have tonehed
him so keenly as that mute look—thase olilil-
ish tears, 1t was litlhe more than a chibis nn-
reitsoning love that she gave him perliaps, hut
it was so pure and perfect of its kind !

They had tarned away from the house, in-
stinctively avoiding it as their conversation
grew more tender, and were walking slowly te-
wards the orchand, quite out of human ken, Mr.,
Walgrave drew his arm ronnd the girl's waist,
comftorting her—drew her closa to him, uuntil
the  pracefl head sank on biz shoulder, Xever
hat so fuir a hewd restiad there before, e bent
down and kissed the pure youny brow.

This was the manner in which he began to
forget hier,

“ My denrest, my sweetest ! he said plead-
dingly, ¢ your tenrs go to 1wy heart of hearts,
I am s0 anxious to do what ix wise, what is
vight,  Upon my soul, Grace, [ believe that |
could bring myself to forego all question of
wordly advantage”—he did faney for the mo-
ment that this wis so—# ife—i1 my hononr were
not involved in this marriage which Tspealk of,
But it is, darling ; it is quite too latefor me to
recede from my engagement, 1 should he the
vilest of defanlters it I did.  Let us be reason-
able, then, my sweet one, I wish to do what
is bust tor you, for both of us. Don't you think
that it wonld be wixest for me to goaway 77

o I don't know whether it wonld be wise or
foolish,” she subbed, with her head still upon
his shoulder ; # but ] think my heart will break
if you go.”

He drew her a little closer to him, Great
heavens, why had he not five thousand a year,
and the right to marry this village maiden ? 1t
seemed to him a very bhard thing that he was
not able to win this wayside flower, and yot
keep all the other advantages he valued so
highly.

# But remember, dearest,” he said, {rying his
uttermost to he wordly and practical, ¢ it jsat
best only n question of a week or so, more or
less. It is very sweet to me to be with yon, I
doubt if I ever felt what real huppiness was be-
fore I knew you ; but I cannot linger in this
happy valley for ever.  The time of parting
must come at Inst, andd will seem the harder for
every hour we spend together. Would it not
be wiserto part at once? Say yes, Urace, for
both oursnkes.”

@ Ienn't. T can't be glad for you to go nway.
If you are really happy here, why should you
be so anxious to go 7 [ knowthat T can never
he any more to you than I am now—that you
must go away at last —to that — other per-
50N=”

# And yet yon would rather have me stay 77

" Yes, yes I

% Very well, then I stny ; but it is at your
request, remember, Grace ; and when thetime
does come for our parting, you will be reason—
able. We will bury our love in & deep, deep
grave, and you will forget that youever knew
me.”

% We will bury our love,” the girl answered
softly.

After thir, Mr. Walgmave went slowly in to
breakfast, with very little appetite, and with a
vague sense of having made a fool of himself,
after all,  All those tossing to and fro—those
schemes made and unmade—that final resolve
on the side of prudence—hud come to nothing.
He was going to remnin,

% Henven help any man of five-and-thirty
who bas the ill-luck to win the heart of n girl
of nincteen I" he rnid to himself. * Sweet Grace
Reidmayne, what a child she is 1”

Grnce went into the parlour with her Lasket
only a quarter full of whithered roses—there
were plenty of faded tlowers left to perish on
the trees.  ‘I'hedoor of the passage that led to
the kitchen was open, and she conld hear o
confusion of tongues, nnd her aunt's voice pro-
testing nbout the awkwardness of something,

% It couldntt have fell ont awkwarder,” erivd
Mrs, James ; ¥ a good two months helore weekl
any right to expect it ; and all my arrange.

* T




