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“Xor gpeaking, Isha'n't mind it. I
think I know thoworst.”

Agcain ho was silent, as if his coorage
would not carry him furthor.

**What do yoa know!" ho said at longth.
“Tell mo,”

.. Sho told me, beloro you saw her in tho
library on the day of her arrival, that—
that you had beon sweothearts ab the Ab-
bey." She psuzed.

‘ICJ 0n "

*And it seemeod to mo, doar, that por-
hepa your connection was moro serfous
then that, and consequontly sho folt that
you ought to marry hor when your wile's
death mado you froo to do so. Of course
sho kvows how——"

“‘Giertio,” said ho, intorrupting her, as
though ho had not heard her last words,
“‘sou’v-.lovo nnough in that hsart of yours
to have iaith in mo?”

“Could X love you if I had not 1"

‘‘Porhaps,” he roplied, after a pauso.
“Yos, I baliovo your love would ontlive
your faith. I T were criminal in tho oyo
of tho law and of all the world, you wonld
yot love me, wouldn't you?”

‘The opinlon of all the world wouldn't
shake my faith in your love for me, and
that igall I want.”

Ho changed his position, and @as sileat
again for a space.

¢“That's not exactly what I mean, Ger-
tic—but it's near enoungh.”

Ho got up and went to the window,
;md], lcaning on tho sil}, hcomed tuno-

casly.

Gertio was dlesppointed by this abrapt
termination of tho conveorsation, Ho had
seime:l on tho point of revealing some-
thing t» her, somothing that would re-
quire tho firmest faith in his love to for-
&ive perhops;and in her mind sho hadac-
copted tho trust joyfully, confident that
with a littlo strugzlo sho could overcomo
her jealousy, and that thenceferward there
would ba nn secrat, and the futuro would
ba clear and cloudless. Butnow heshrank
from tho subject, sho thought, possibly
diszusted with tho vulgarity and unpless-
antnees of it, and seemed to think that,
if sho hed faith in him, that was all that
wasrequired, ané that things might bo
prrmitted &, tako their nataral courso.

“Tho aky ir growing light over Vau-
lsines,” ho said, when ho turnod from the
window; “tho dawn’s at hand.”

Ho closed tho perzicancs, kissod his
wife, and rpoko a fo kind words, drew
tho curtains of her bod, and left her.

CHAPTER XXIXIL

TDE CAT AND TOE SPARROW,

Gertio weut down to lancheon on tho
followi:g morning, fully expecting to bo
panished by Bdiss Drummond for her fol-
Jy. Itizsuchan casy thing to inflict
1in on thoso who are consclous of having
acted unwisely; and hero was such an ad-
mwirablo cpportunity for showing Gilbert
how unfitted sho was for tho grade of go-
ciatiin wkich ho had placed ker.  Sho

ight axstmo a lofty tono of pity, or aho
might couth her venomons sarcarms in
theform of bandirage—no matier kovw,
sho wounld certainly employ all her pow-
crs to mortify b v and mako her ridicu-
1ous beforo Gilbest,

Certiowas undaunted; Gifberd had gis-
€2 her new oonnge, and ahio woald show
him how muah 1ave for him and what
faith in his 1avo sko had by golog un-
flinchingly threugh any ondeal to which
sho waszubjocted.  Sho woold keep her
temper—aho wonld nst farget that she
was Gilbert's wite znd o lady; sko would
brar herself with dimity and as mech
c.mpozare w9 1t was passidle forher th
cammasd.  Wiat harm wes thero inzll
Miss Dromumead's meers and twunts if
Giller} Inved herall tho whilo ¥ Savely
hio werld love kertho moro fix modting
prrsecatien bravedsl  And his wonld
ko2p waying to hewsolf, whenever she Il
ths need of smppert, “Thcres love
enorhin thal heart of yours %o Navg
faithmme.” Thee wero his wonls,

Ty, a» net unlrejuently ha"rcm in
s world of roprises, that which w

expeetod did not occur, Miss Drammond
was absoclutely ailent rith regard to tho
ovont in the fir wood, notasinglo inoucn-
d> or unplearant insinuation oscapod her.
‘Rut, seeming to soo that en apolegy was
necessary for hor lack of opirits, sho sald,
Eosing her thumband third finger on her
olicately-pencilled oyehrows—

I havo an awful hoadacho this morn.
ing, Bnby—posltivcl{ awful. Nota word
to throwat a dog. You will understand
my eilones, I am sure.”

That was exaotly what Gertio could
not at firat. Miss Drammond was not un-
frequently afilicted with headacho in tho
morning; but it was usually marked by an
increased acorbity of temper and a freo
exprossion of it.

‘“Would yon like any romedy fotchod
from Fontaincbloau? = May I aend fora
doctar 7" asked Gertio.

¢No, thanks, I havo to go over to
Foutalnebleau on business, and tho drive
will do me good. I will have the dog-
eart if' Fou aro nob going to uso it,

Balbly.’

arvel onmarvell  This was tho first
timo aho had over consulted any ono’s con-
venlenco but hor own In ordering what
sho wanted.

“Only too happy to placoitat}'our dis-
position in any circumstances,’” replied
Gortie; and tho brightness of hor eycs tes-
tifiod to thotruth ofhorassertion. *‘Pierce
will tako your ordors.”

Miss Drummond issued her commands
languidly, and, protesting that sho could
not cat anything, unfolded hor servictle
and arrangod the glasses before her.

Now indeed Gerticshono a8 a hostess,
and, witk only such help as she got from
Gilbert, who was not very talkativo this
morping, the contrived to keep up a “lt-
the flow of convorsatlonjand gossip wnich
sparkled now and then with happy flashes
of womanly wit and was pleasant to list-
en to all through. Wiss Drummond

luncheon, not ovoa ¢~ complain; but sho
managod to cat a littlo of overything upon
tho table, and left vory littlo at tho bot-
tom of hor bottlo of champagro. Now
and thon sho raisad her narrowr oyes to
glanco furtively from Gilbert to Gertrade,
and roturned them without chango of ex-
preesion to her plate.

“If it is all thosamo to you, I will tako
cofleo in my own room, Baby,” sho said,
rising from tho tablo when sho had finist.
ed deszert.

It was not at all the samo to Gertio; but
sho hid her s=atisfaction as woll as zho
oould and replied with propriety; then,
a3 Miss Drummond swopt from tho room,
sho hoavad a sigh of satisfaction and
amiled at hor husband.

Thoy went on to tho terrace, and had
coffoo served under the verandah., Gil-
bert Ut his pipe, and Gorte, with her
hands In her 1ap and o happy curvo in
horlips, leaned back ia her chbair and
pd

“What isit, Geriial” asked Gilbert,
eaning forwand, his arms resting on his
knces.

Sho rocovered hemself and turned to
him withalittlolangh —Miss Drammond's
room }ugpily was a% tho utker ond of tho
house; shodid not fear tho consojuences
of langhicg,

“o\;.’hut wero you thinking about?” ko

“Nothing a¢t all of any importanon
It'sodd how things sometimes como into
ono'smind which avo quite oul nf keeping
with tho aubjeet onohas at hicart]! Do yon
kznow, I was thinking «f ~ aliow that asod
1o 3tand noar Kennlogten Church overy
Satondaynight.”

“Whatsort of show 1°

“0h, amnat ;meinacholy exhibitlen of
all sorts ofanimals pat together in ono
Iatgocazn! A bappy family, the man
wsad o aall them, pootthings! Dot the
creaturo that iswangt cnrpicoons in mF
memary was 2 g, +1d &2t with apaer
miserablo tail snd twe green eyes which
T2ed 4 erondh in a ocraer, with her oars
1aid back, and dividle her altemticn, bo- |

tween 2 FpatTow hepping atwal withia

scarcely oponed her lips to zpeak during| g,y

thocagoand a moat brutalleoking man
on tho outsido, who pointed out the max-
vela of his collection with o long, thin,
ahmB-pointod iron skewer.”

“Doesn’t nocd a conjurer to interprot
that vision, Gortio. You'ro tho sparrow,
Mixs Drummond i2 tho eat with thogroen
eyes, and I'm tho bruto with tho skowr-
or ’

Gertio was astenishod.  After all, it
might have boecn Miss Drommond's un-
natural mildness, gomothing of atetlthi-
ness 2~43 latent cruelty in hor cyes when
thyy wore at their most quicscent atate,
which had broughbt this momory into cx-
istonco.  But cortainly nothing in Gil.
bert'c appearanco had brougpt that hor
rid man beforo her. Why had ho com-
pared himcelf to him1 .

Gilbertsmiled tranquilly, watching with
pleasuro the cxpression on his wifo's prat-
ty fuco ~3°she mentally? unravelled the
skein tha$ ho had st beforo her,

“Isn’t ite headacho 1” aho asked sud.
denly, guessing tho trath.

Gilbert skook his head.

“What havo you done3”

“Haa it out wi*h her, DMade her un.
derstand that st shoaid torture you and
mo no wmoro. Bado her go away and do
hor worst, o stay horo and do hor best.
Sho hes shown by hor behaviour atlunch-
con which sho prefers to do. And¥she’s
wise,  Sho could havoe mado us cxceed-
ingly unhappy—only fora time, I believe;
but tho consequences would havo been
still moro unplessant for herself.”

“You don't wish ¢o tell me what thoso
consequences for us would boi”

“No, Gertio. I would rathorhavo this
hand of mino cutoff,"and rather this were
my last pipe, than let you know. And
now pub somos gugar in my coffeo, sweet-
heart, and lot us settlohow wo'ro to spond
this day happily.”

They spent tho afternoon in a punt un.
dor tho shadow of rustling leaves, Gilbert
fishing, Gortio protending to fah. Tho
wero not voracious that afternocn,
but Gilbert was content to smoko and
drop his lino in likely places, while Ger-
tio was supremely happy, with her float
amengat tho roods and her hock seccurely
fastoned in the woeds undor ths surfaco,
t> bo alono and near her beloved hushand,
and to draam of tho future,

Thoy dined alene, a tolegram from Miss
Drummond informing them that sho
might bo dotaincd at Fontainebleau until
Iate. Gortio wasnotat all curious to
know what tho busipess was; bulb sho
hoped it might not bo hurzied through.,

At ten o'clock BMiss Drummond was
still sbsont,

“Better go to bod now, Gertio,” zaid
Gilbert. ‘Yl will roceive MissDrummond
when sho arrives.”

“3ho will not think mo wanting in
courtery, de.t 7' suggested Gertio.

“No, no. Gn.”

It was altor cloven when Gertio heard
tho sozod of wheelsand volcos. It sound-
od alnust &3 iF sorm™ cno woro sioglag—
but that cenldn’t be. A littlo latersho
heand voires below—her hasband’s apeak-
ing in » 3% Srm autheritativo tome,
Tieres’s in short incisive phrasas, and
Miss Dramnmond’s tralning langmoroualy
with oocasicnal bursts of incohoront Ko
monitrarod; thea thero wera sounds Gp-
on tho mwardle focr of the vestibale, as af
somo weizhty thing wers being drawn or
Tushad formard, which afterntimo cnded,
and ¢nly tho disocntented mumaring of
Miss Drammond war sudible. Thea amo
a few sharp decislve words from  Gilber,
and a rentwal of tho Rpping and ahufdl-
ing of foed opon tho flaerof :Txo vestbale,
and tho sharp vpening +f a deor—tho 1i-
brary door it scemed: then tho zounds
wezt from tho vestibale, and maply tho
hum of voicos from adistant rovzareacked
Gertio's parplexad car.

Shzo ono tapped at tho daer.

s'Como inl” crind Gextia, zitdingy op

Ficroo enterad, with a pilluw oren her
amm.

“8ir Giliert dexized mo to wfarmyonr

) Iady2hip that Allss Drummond {s wnwell,

brt that thero is no noceenty for

Later on, when Gilbort camoup, Gertlo

zlxskod for informaticn. Hu aald ovasivo.
y——

‘Nothing ecrlous—an attack of tho
nerves, or seravthing in that way., Sho
had a headachu beforostarting, you know
She's lyine on the couch in thoe Jibrary;
Piorco wiil stay by her.  If shu’s not bot-
tor in the merning, wo will send for o
doctor. Dut I don’t think thers will bo
any ncceasity for that,”

Then ho talked of other msttera; and
Gertie, sceing that ho wished to dimniwa
the subjoct, refrained from irritating him
with usclesa questions,

Tho library was in its ordinary stato
when Gertio went down thenoxt morning,
Miss Drummond belng in her room.
Piorco reported that aho was better,
though etill suffering scverely from head-
ache, and that sho desired to keep her
room.

Gertio suggostod sonding Lucas, the
groom who had accompanied Miss Drum-
moend on tho preceeding day, to Fontaine-
bleau for tho docter.

“*No,” 8aid Gilbort. *If ako nceds a
docter, sho will lot us know, you may bo
saro; thore’s no falzo modesty about her,
As for Lueas, I havosont him away.”

“Lucas!”

$Yes—dismiased him summarily. The
rarcal couldn't atand on his iegs, ho waa
0 tipsy."”

“And Miss Prummond ill! Why, thero
might havo been an accidenty™

*“Thero might,” responded Gilbert dri-
Iy, in o tono importing that ho would
have folt very littlo regret if an accident
had occurred.

(TO DE CONTINTED.)
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Miss MU in Londen.

Tho rcmarkable work which is being
dono by Miss Octavia Hill and under her
dircction among tho slums of that part of
London bordering on Marylebone pansh
has attracted attention on thix aido of
the water.  Iu carly lifo Miss Hill—sho
is now just well into tho fortics—was a
worker with Rev. Frodorie Denison
Maurice, whoso theolozical writings havo
mado 8o strong a mark on tho times, and
to whom sho was in somo way related by
marmago. At tho ago of 26 sho took in
hand tko dweilings of tho poor, having
Mr. Ruskin among her catlicst suppert-
crs, DIr. Ruskinit wss who, i 18G4.5,
provided thoe £3,000 to purchaso the fuat
two neglected oourts, known by tho
curicualy satiric names of Paradiso and
Freshwater ; and it was ho who, assuring
her that if the mency wero sunk ho weuld
nover regret tho giving, impressed upon
her novertheless, with wiso forosizht, that
a workingman ought to bo able to pay for
his own homo, and that if her plin ccnld
bo proved to pay it wauld surely spresd.
It has paid, it sproad, and now 2fiss
Hill can havo all tho monoy and all tho
houses cho wants ; the extcnsion of her
work isonly limited by the pumber of
tralned workers,  Miss Hill's achemo in-
cluded tho idea of working from as many
ceater points as poszible, instoad of ex-
rending the same labor in cno locality,
on tho principlo that if tho germ theery
of discaro 13 truo the germ theory of caro
walso troo.  Skho cstablishod cloanhiness,
order, aad fro;rality in two orthreo & uwe
tm a ncighborhioed, and then went ty an
other. DPawxchaupg with tho aid of hes
{ricnda—f-r sho iy netand was acvrrrich
—a hruss or two whero tho stairways
wero checkad wmath ditt and every ooract
recxing with refuse, whero tho wandows
wero bivken and tho plastering bruken
away, sho wenl on U puniy this cno ppot
into a dooxnt and koalthy heme, o ante
several honacs, making kersdf Ly no
meaas what somn wonld eall *an ange),”
bod & lsnlewerdng, promis  weman,
exaching rent 2s acrupalutslyas any land.
Ierd, znd allawing nodbxdy G poeo and
whino 1ato helplemncas,  Often oblized
trgo alval o aes.mo plavasnd amuny
ferea ws women i tho 13y, ker ooarzgo
was Geal ot

todesoend,” sonaid.

nothirguntil eg a0 well,

If thotnwela avo Jewee UHo down; cal *



