sistent silence on this point bas long
since convinced me of what | always
- | suspected, that you covered your
own good sense in breaking a foolish
tie under an appearance of a lover's
misunderstanding  Why you should
do yourself this injustice [ cannot
even guess. I never expected that
you would be so smilly &% to ruin your-
self by a marriage with that meddling
barrister ; and with me, ma cherie,
you might safely throw off the mask.
I do not think less of you for showing
a proper, if tardy, appreciation of what
is due to yourself and your family.’
‘You mistake me altogether, 1
am sorry, as it will give me the pain
me of od| ¢ wounding Sir Harley again.’
dear blue| ‘Come, come! Do not be so
obstinate. I own lam obstinate my-
self, but it is & quality more becoming
I grodged him )iy o man. Nobody thinks it is pretty
in a woman. I have given you ample
heavy heart an’[time to get over the unpleasantness
e et aap (b
now [ am y
pointing out::‘l:::l yo:“ l:uy. without
mether’s impropriety, to drift into a sec-
_ _n“.h'oad.lhul‘n-upuieneemmy
’in the blue above, | favorite child is not implacable. You
resisted me for months on the sub-
h'wumdpow Dangerfield. 1 let you
have your own way, and you
ly came round to my views of

your

Pow, own accord. I have but
slogin’ all the | practigs. patience, an 3

militogly bestow your hand on Sir

*| Harley Winthrop. I can wait. Al

things come to the man who can wait

cun give me o7 | I the end you will probably mais | boped g

o' me. asthose! | t2in that you only b
oy band for some -

p ou‘!nto know, but :bevogldul on,

en | not easily flled u
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reasons. He
heart had
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terview with Margaret.
One day Marigold was returming
from one of ber visitations of the

poor. It was a quiet gray day, cheer-
less, but peaceful. A recent storm

Margaret’s dark figure moved over
flames that did not burn, like a
wartyr passing unscathed through |
the ordeal by fire. Stepping from
behind a screen of trees on to the
beaten path, she suddenly came face |
to face with Sir Harley Winthrop.

He looked delig| tosee her. ‘1
have tried twice to meet you,' he said,
‘and was going home disappointed for
the second time. Do you live in the I o

o7 3. ‘ i HA

‘No," she said, ‘I live now with
Mrs. Meadows' She was resolved
that_be should know exactly what he
dad xpect, ' It was mtolerable
enough Ui, ghe should be misun- o)l UMIPANY &
derstood by Lance, but she positive -

fall into any mistake i iy s {/
8he did not know how was going
to inform him of certain things be

am not going to the Abbey any
more.’

‘A you really in earnest? He
looked at her observantly as he spoke,
and noticed the slight hollows in her
and the
There was a
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