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CHAPTER XXIL |

g and stormy |
foterview took place hetween the
Countesg and her eldest son Since
her hueband’'s death the Countess de
Woodville's power of will bad greatly
developed wd aleo grasped the |
reing of roment with much
tighter and steadier hand; so that
when the young Borl made known to |
ber® the wishes of Boatrice as
pressed to bim that afternoon,
ladyatip was farious
at fiest to listen o
or argument

" Why, thbe

That night a long

pho !

1

X
her

and refased
either reason

ig but half
over !"” she ex in aloud and
angry voics, ‘and she would leave in
the very midat of it, The fact of the
matter is, Reginald,” ehe continued,
toesing her head angrily, and waviog
her hands, "‘she has been com
pletely spoiled by her poor father and
Percy that she does not know whab
she wante Her health, indeed !
that ie but an idle and foolish
excuse. Whoat disgracefal treatmeny
of the De Mowbraye, refusing to
attend their ball after the preesing
fnvitations we have had! Why,
only yesterday I saw the Dowager
talking ns affectionately to the girl
a8 thongh she were already her
own graocdmother, It would serve
the little minx quite right if De
Mowbray cut her, and bestowed some
of his attentions elsewhere. The
small value she appears to set upon
them ! and he by far the best match
of the eeason ! I have no patience
with her.”

“Then epeaking diplomatically,”
gsaid the Karl, “perhaps your best
plan would be to allow her to go, on |
the chance and possibility that
absence musy make the heart grow
fonder. Try it, mother.”

“@Go and vieit Marie Blake! To
be candid, I was dreadfully disap-
pointed with that foalish child.
Once 1 thought that you admired
and felt attracted by her extraordin-
ary simplicity and pretty girlish
ways. You see she was but another
specimen of a girl not knowing when
she was well off, tor, as far as I
can ascertain, she will no? have
a penny piece of her own wherewith
to blees herseif, and yet I capnot but
believe that she has been endowed
with one grain of ordinary common
gense she might once have done well
tor herselt—a stupid little thing !

“We were not discussing Miss |
Blake's merits nor those of her |
purse |’ retorted the young Earl, in
an indignant and angry tone.
“Neither do I eee what right any
one.has to condemn her. Each of us
has a perfech right to think and act
a8 he or she judges for the best;
and I for one will not question her
conduct, nor will listen to its being |
discussed by others.”

Surpriced and altcgether diecon-
certed by the uoexpected anger ex-
preszed in her son's tons and haughty
manner, aod not wishing to vex,
or cross hie wishes too acutely jast
at present, the Countess felt obliged |
to change her tactics; she therafore
ungraciously and reluctantly yielded
a tardy conseny, that, for the sake of
her health, Beatrice should be
allowed a week or ten days' leave of |
absence. But providence and
cumstances aided the girl's wishes,
for within the very next week &
gudden and violent epidemic of |
small-pox broke out in some of ‘
the very best parts of the Metcopolis,
and amongst the firet to quit town |
was the Countess de Woodville.

Thus a few weeks later we discover |
gseated in the sunnicst and yet most
gacluded nook of Bracken Park, two
of the oldest school friends, enjoying
one of thos: strictly confidential and
important teic-a s0 sweet
comforting to the girlish heart.

In & natural and pictureeque seat,
formed in the fork of a low apd very
ancient pol!lard oak, wae perched |
Beatrice ; while on the ivy-grown |
trunk of a fallen tree reclined Marie,
her back comfortably supported by a
low branch of the old oak isself. Ak
their feet flowed the little streawn,
ite bright watera ¢parkling and shin
ing in the sometimes
frothing an with a merry |
sound, mipgling its micth |
and spicite with the rippling laugh
ter above and anon lingering
and atrayicg behind some big houlder
or sheltered rock, as though to |
catob more distinctly the thrilling |
heart-secrete whic were being
whispered the lips of beauty
above.

There is & alteration
Marie's exterior since last we
her — improvement,
should have
whera it 1 )
the Hall,” as she
oalled h

88asoNn
ylaimed

80

cir-

tetes And |

sanlight ;
1 foaming

though

l,v
vigible in
enw
chape we
for this is |
Little Lady of
ia frequently |
8 acquired a sweel
little d all her own end the |
new f ng of self reliance has not
deafroyed one iota 3 goantle beauty
of bher faca and heart, Har araas is
tastetul, elegant in its
gimple yet make; the re
fractory curle still fall naturally
about her brow and neck ; but the
dark bair is eo dressed and kept
within bounde, that it addes grace
and height to the liitle rounded
form.

Beatrice, from her rather high but
andiganified perch, looks the very
personification o! beauty and cin-
gent ; the old look of worry and dis-
content has left her face for ever,
her mind sand heart are full of
the noble and high-souled purposes

3y

now,

almost
y‘h«&

18y,
st

and

| cleared
| auntie'a great delight and satisfac-

| tormoil and etrife,

| God in His
| old,
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| arm
| knee, ber h
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gay epirite and witty homor have
returned more fully than ever,

Oh, the stilluess, the peace of
thie sweet epot, Marte,!
“You oan never reslise the beauty of
it until you have spent a few mon e
in the heignt of a London esason. J

But you used to crave for a long
lite of gaiety and excitement Bertie
tremubled when youn
vieiting ue, fearing you

y lonely unioteresting

gour grand doinge in towr.

pro
posed would

noa

Oh, far from that de ! |

I feel much nearer to my dear father
here. He hated town life snd loved
the country, aud I can think more of

i try to mould my lite necord
ing to his wishes.
of dear Peroy, how he s

and wonaer

| gettic g along, inst ad of being bored

to death by that everlasting dreesing
undressing 1n Lo
one entertslomert t to another,
being forced to talk about peo ple
things in wh one nob
take the remotest interest. 1 tell
you, Marie, and a strong twig wae
flung energetically into the siream,
“ such & hollow, aim'ees lite would
kill me in six monthas.

* It is so nice to hear you say you
are happy here ; all the same, I am
very thankful that we have retorned
to the hall once n You
my gracdfather and uncle manage d
to run into euch heavy debt, that we
were obliged let th dear
place to gtrangers, ¢ od to live at that
fanny, rambiing little lodge for
years, But good old Mr, Barry has
that debt off now,

ana
from
and

orcer

aoes

re

18

tion, he one day escorted us all back
in triumph, We have not very many
gervants, but quite enoogh for us;
and Norah seems very happy here.

‘Yes; she never cared for any
mistress a8 she did for you, and
when I saw how she pined for your
society I wrote
take her. Bu!, Marie, had you been
living at the lodge it would have
been all the same to me. What I
craved for was quiet and rest, and a
sweet spob like this, far away from

think—ay, Marie, think."

“Think, dear Why, that is the
very thing you used to implore ma
with tears in your eyes fo preserve
you from doing. I do find you 8o
changed, o sltered in yoar thoughts
and ideas, that someatimes it is quite
d.fficult to realise it is you who
speaks.’

She did nobt observe the comical
grimace or ths merry and expressive
nod pointed in her direciion by the
saucy face above,

erwi

& >
ova iga ele

| might have divined that the discov

ery was certainly mutual

“Yes. dear little Marie, I feel, 1
kopow I am chapged. The death of
father, the parting with Peroy
were trials which caused me suffer-
jug almost overwhelming in ite
intensity, coming it did upon &
heart so ill prepared for it es was
mine. Besides, 1 hs a seoret,
hidden trial, unknown to any one
save God and my own eoul. Day

my

a8

and night it gonawed at my heard and

| conecience ; pay, it tormentad me 80
| at times

I fail to kaow at

become me had uwot
meares a8 He did ot
a saint and prophet both, to
upbraid and yet to comfort me and
put me into the way in which I
ghould go.”

“ O Bertie! you do not know how
I have pitied and prayed for you
Almost every time 1 kneel
georet foros bids me remamber you
and ever aund anoa d
expreesion which I once saw ia your
dear face flite before my eyes and I
caanot forges you."”

‘And you shall ses how your
faithful prayers have been heard
and answered, my little guiding star
I will reveal to you a secret that
long ago you asked me to unfold to
vou and I could not—would not; bulb
from no such an exalted pogition as
this must I speak of mysslf and my
ghortcomicgs,” she eaid, ringing
lightly from her seat a 3t the

and dropping ot
at Marie's feet Naw,
nust listen. Whilst I hide my
dimini i head againet your kn
let me pour into your kind ear
tale of my inconstancy and pride.”

She settled herself in ar
itude upon the moesy gre
resting upon her co
ad erect, and in her eyes
the far ; 1ook of old

T'hers was silence for a moment ;
even the shy linnet ab
little song s
waters lingered
gently over
the balmy

a'y bran soft flush
humble ghamse repread, but
with eauty, -the yo
girl's exoclaime

Marie!

that
would have of

gent,

goma

that agoniz

sh

at

at
W

though to |
snd rip
heir atony }
b

Spare you
at al , denx
should 1

and do not begin
youa pain. Wiy
yle yourself before
g, if yvou knew all, it
1 it the eo
from , I have
lowers

t it coats

hut

me

iki | AY Q9

sion shon

g0 much to wl

me in m e
“No, no !

a:-hamed

ago binds

tea-
TIALE
sdge the
yon

My
to

have nothing to b
of promice of
me revenl the inmo
workinge of my heart to yu, d
Marie. You at least will understand
me, and it will relieve my mind to
Now le? me v
remember. Yes, now I recollect that
from the very moment I lass roee
from my kneee at Lady Abbess’'s feat
the struggle commenced. Incessant
ly her words rang in my ears :
has given you much, mj child ;

will demand in return.’ Y

from that very momeant I gaemed to
res that He would; and

long

11 13

tell yoa, and

much

ise wit}

for wuich she was croated, and ber | gglfigh indifference to His will I com.

ghe exclaims, |

| and
| struy gled on,” said the gir), covering
I can also think |

|
rush

| my “hardened

koow

old |

and, to |

and asked you to’

where I could |

| Marie, 1

| alone, for Percy

| soul-stirring worde,

| remorsge,

ve huehed its

| BOYEO W ¢

menced to settle in my own mind
the porilon that might be Hie, and
that which I must and would retain,
namely, wy father, brother
Percy, and myselt, Picture my
wounded pride and sorrow, then, on
meeting poor father; for I saw and
knew at once, with a ghastly cer

oy

| tainty, that the hand of death was

opon him, and yet I dored to raise
my little will in
and hoped against bope to frustz
and circumvent the —to me unjust

decrees of Heaven. ''He is my very
own. I cried ‘the dearest pors of m
portion.
shall not die ;

be and so |

her face with her hande. " Oh ! how

I struggled and fought to persuade |

myselt that Heaven
and wae dealing too bardly by
me, feeling all the while
ray heart was growing cold, hard, and
stony. Yet, in spite of all-—ob, bow

wae upjust,

I marvel at God's mercy and good- |

ness | —{rom the very
1enrt,
surely there rose that
pleading voice ‘Give all, my child,
even yourself, and peace and j
unspeakable shall be yours in re
turn.’ But I closed my mind
ears, and would not listen. E

day that form grew visibly weaker,

depth of

gweet, sad,

each day my task grew harder, for I |

saw, or thought I saw, but Heaven's
injustice in 1t all. Alas, poor 1a
be read my heart, and kne

too well the wilful rebellious epiri
tbere. He besought, he implored
and entreated me to be resigned;
but I would not listen.
covered with shame when I realise
how much wae needed to bend
proud heart like mine. Then dear
tather sought to indulge my yearn-

bu

ing desire for gaiety, life, and amuse- |

ment ; but I turned from ti with
disgust. How could I be when
bha was dying ? and eepecially with
that sverlasting cry at my heaxt —to
give aod yield the three things I
loved most on earth?
constant torture to me, especially as
I had a natural craving for ease and
luxury, and all that wae bright and
beautiful. Eveu in thought, dearest
cannot linger over thal
pnow, but truly there is no
sorrow or misery to be compared to
that caused by the knowledge that
through your own fault you are
at enmity with God. Gradually, and
as i§ by stealth, I learned th
apother of my treasures was eliding
from 1 grasp for ever—that in
Percy's affections I could scarcely
ever expact to stend even as sacond,
for Heaven called him to devote his
peart aud lite to the cauce of God,
and, forgatting all things, cver
e awsited but his father's death So
obey. I'hen suddenly, as if in
anger at my long and protzacted
b0 viald, the filat went forth
; my father must leave me with
oat one last tanderx or word
of farewel!, tor 1 was raceiviog count
less flatteries, and wae the centre of
ttraction at a brilliant ball,
the true and gontls
father went forth to
O ! the bitter and useless
that then filled and tore my
sunder ! How earnest I
for the chance to assure fhat
departed one that now, at
I would endeavor tc acquiesce pat
ently to the stern decrees of Haaven.
But he was gone, and I was almost
even was leaving
Then it was that I gave way
hopeless and desponding grief.
The weaker and more frail I grew,
the londer and more pathetic grew
that etill-feithful voice ‘My child
give to Me thy poor wounded heart,
and I widl heal I was
overcome by wesriness and exhaus
tion, when, as if by magic, there
suddenly resounded in my eara the
coneoling tones of an old and well
remembered voice. Tco ill and teeble
to move, I listened at firet as ove in
a dream, until commanded to arise
end a power strouger jelf
forced me obey. I
listened, Down upon my poor
parched haprt, like the very dew
from heaven, fell his burning and
teilicg of the
deep love and patience of God, and
in true and
baseness, pride,
my own conduct.
me with

ab

y§

time

al

M

100K

when
gpirit of
ite Ge

meaatl

ma.

to

than 1
vasan m

to aross and

aiuting
the
ol

swtung

and infidelity
Every word
shame

me

ight

bitt
for be showed
vas and what I »
O Marie I" cried u girl,
ing her hands, 'may you never
yw the remorse and sorrow I then
from
1 B BWE

what
I now have

be

that

d peans

same

fal joy—
flooded my esoul with happinees

at that I would not exchange it ‘

But what could
Truly I
but

any earthly joy
ffar in return?
nothing left to
, the only naining obj
yaght %o claim
force and strongta
then, I besoughi my
pt the gitt, and &0 kee
His only, for ever.
] was my little saccifios mad
¢ghan [ felt it was aoccepted,
all that formerly appeared so hard
and difficult to me seems now quite
gweel and ensy.

give
gLVE

p8 His,

you wonder now,” oried

. har eyes raised and fiilled with

woly enthusiasm—"do you think
that now I could be satisfled with
1o empty joys and pleasures of this
world ? Why, hidden in the folds
of the most gorgeous rober, I see
but the poverty and rags of the poor.
[a my glittering jewels shine their
sorrowful eyes and tears, whilat in
the ewestest straing of music I
let«ot but the plaintive ery of their
wante. No, no, Marie, neither
ife nor my heart are now my own
He nlone shall have them who for eo
long has gtoopad to besesch me

my

direct opposition, |

e

It is not fair to claim him, |

that |

tain t |

aod |
ach |

Marie ! [ am |

al

It was o |

| but

| would suit you to par

almost |

vivid colors !
| great desire to be

and |

» joy 8o deep and real thaf it |

had |
my poor |
I had |

replied Marie, rising
| aflame with inj

| joy in loua, o
and |

for them, fox I know now that He
and He only can ever satisfy me.
But, Marle, Macrie denr, why these
tears ?"

For a long time the breast of the |

Irish girl had heaved a8 though
bursting with suppressed emotion ;
but, fearful ot interrup'iog ber com-
panion, tears had baeu forced back
from the dark grey eyes until at.last
ghe could ocontrol them longer
and they fell unheeded, whilst she

no

| answered

“Dearest Bertie, from my
I n-ver envied you befora, bul
is hard not to do so now. Yet today
you have taught me two lessone:
firstly, what a religious voeation
really means; aod escondly, how
to bs generous, and make & sacrfloe.
By the tormor I ses plainly now that
it is as erroneous to try
one's self into a vooation ms it is
to neglect it when forced upon ue.
Like you, darling Bertle, I will also
try to be generous, end thank
God that He has chosen the fairest
and the best amongst to be His
own; and I will try bs proud

us
to

heart |
is |

my own happiness, I long now for
tbe happiness of others, especially
fcr one who is very near and dear to
me. Forgive me, deareet Marie, and
come, sit down once more beside me,
and listen to something which I will
rend to yvou from a letter I received
this morning."”

The elder girl dropped upon her
ivy-grown eeat with a softer grace

than she had rigen from it, her heart |

beating in & wild, uncontrollable
manpner, for ehe recognized the hayd
writing ou the eavelope which
Bentrice drew from her pocket, and

with & strange wild hope in bher

| heart, waited to hear it aught in that

' let

r related to her,
Bertie perused the flrst few lines
slowly to hereelf, and then read

| aloud a little of what tollowed

aud force |

| eay & good

| ored to live up to the etandard she |

to feel that He has panesed me over |

for you.'
“Hush, dear, you must not speak
like that. Remembsr you were

N |
always His, and can well save your |

goul in the world; whilet I, on the
contrary require to be kept
subjection, and closely
by every aid and help to plety

“ What will you do then, Bertie ?"

mn

surrounded
| anewer

‘ Wait patiently until I am of ags, |

which will be very shortly, and then
make known to my mother my inten-
tion of entsring a convent.”
‘ She will oppose you dreadtuily.”
So I expect, but I cannot help it,”
“ 1 do feel so excited, Bertie. Will
you go to dear old St. Benedioct's ?”
* Oh, no ; the life there would be
far too sweet and easy for me. I

| saw that etrong man shed.
every word he uttered was indelibly |

must go where I ghall probably meet |

with more active work and outward
humiliation. I must shower upon
the poor, the lonely, and the ne glect-
ed, the devotion, love, and care I

‘ It was very kind of you, dear, to
write me such an interesting letter
about yourself and dear little Marie.
If you have the opportunity to do so
word in my behalf. Tell
her how faithtally I have ecdeav
pointed out for me ; how the thought
of her has mads me s better and a
gentler man., Tell her, dear Bertie

anything geood that with truth you |

can say, and discover from her if I
may go and bring you home. Rs
mind ber that suspanse is olten very
hard
be ag epeedy
With much love,
brother,

a8 possible
your affactionate
DE WOoODVILLE

Then followed a pause. Marie's
thoughtes flew to the sceme in the
little chapel at Baron Court that
New Year's Eve,
went out in pity for the tears she

fixed ip her memory ; and the desire
to comfort and console him, which

had almost overpowered her then, |
| hbad grown
| since

and
hour,

increased
until it

rapidly
that

| ggemed now to be part of her life,

would once have bestowed o freely |

upon the world.”
““ O Bertie, Bertie, how beautifal !”
‘ Far from it dear,” laughed her
triend ; “ I expect to look anything
beautifa’, Religious habits to

my miod, are seldom very becoming. |

with a
little f
of St.
taction, that I

Now,' she continued,
glanca at excited
fore her, "' the hahit

the

wa be

remember of old.’
* Dou't, doa't,
Marie. ' I believe Yy
well that I shall never we
I also have fought my l
bat have found that it
better to yislic )WD W
form to what I seem fe
“o

3 right.
adoubtedly 1
fore keep others hoping and fight
Marie, when one @ from your
little hand, one w 1
would decide the
restore them
bliss aud peace
‘ How wildly you talk !" e

iis

vhar
ting
lips
and
and lastiog

INGUHE

sly |

Benadict |

| WAy
| young green sproute,
| 10

her duty, and yet she shrank from
owning it even to herself.
" Well,” inquired Bertie, and there

was a ring of injured sorrow in her |
| tone
former inquiries and allusions were |

“do vou still think that my
prompted by epite
‘No, my dearest
friende, I do not,
rising and
warmly.
you more.

and beet of
exclaimed Maxie,
kissing her companion

‘And some day I may tell
Only at present this is

or can eay. Tell yonr

gshe whispered shyly, =~ that

y come to take you home ; but

don't eay that I said so ;" and,
bhamed, halt . frightened at
what ehe had done, Marie brunded
over il trupks and
aud was raj 7

oh!
half -

the

i Lo view.

A pretty nun vou would mak
my little Marie !’ solilogquised her
friend, ns she watched with amuse

| ment the active form of her ¢ld com

aimed |

Marie, averting her face, in the vain |

endeavor to bide the quick flush that
dyed her cheek and caused her to
feel so very uncomfortable. " Ho
can [ possibly fathom youx
g ¢

“fg it necessary that I should
explain myself more clearly, then
or are yoa sach a little hypoprile
t hat you pretend wilfally to misan
dergtand me Come, dear, I have
been very candid with you ; cana you
pot treat me with a zimilar confl
dence by telling me why you have
relinquished your idea of becoming a
pun ¢

“ That is just it,” &
8 perplexed &anc look., I
would be a nun it 1 but every
thing goea against me And oh ! [

3

lied, with

30,

panion disappear in

Why, an arrow from
can rouse to life more animation ard
gpirit within vou than I ever desemed
you possessed of. Poor old R gie !
gshe cried in aelight yur fidality

the

thicket.
Cupid's bow

| ehall be rewarded; you have but to

mean- |
| shall

come a3d claim your bride
write this very hour

go. Just to think

acd I
and tell

you that it was

| from sly little Madge’s letter I first
| raceived an intimation of the true

gtate of affairs. From whence or
whom counld she have learn? all this
I wonder? Daar, dear old Mad
my next duty will be to look to your
happiness and wellfare

a,

| will to hide yoar poor humble head,

wiin |

| pambered.’

have prayed so hard that God would 1

guide and direct me, that I fael
Hs would nev allow o
things to happen

these

er

if

| the best.

What things, Mari
Well, no one whom
met has encoaragad
bat very much to tha
pouted
go much for
and after mat
have comse to the ¢

!‘,‘(l‘v.‘ av
ginmyd )
ontrary,”’ she
appeari
n vorld,
consideration 1
lusion that my
a nun rested
e longing to
dear oid Convent and
than in any

gir

tne

far more in
raturn to the
friends of my childhood
designa on the purt of Providence.
And ol, Bartie,” sha enid very sham

taced!y, and blashin apse

evar, ' in spite of m | \

my in

not

| totally indifferent o

“The
thes sfiorner &e
you are not.

otch if you
em [ snall
blish vour altersd
the deserving
know."”

devaotion
M
You )
and in jasbic
gider 1%
ntim
W

ants tn
bom 1

her

You will do mnc [

tLing,
1 ¢hpme;
1 close

ide an
o branc

1
I

whilet a blackbird ¢ ]

gure |

| WEALTH'S IMPOTENCE

waors not for |

| place of reet.

than |

| seious of
;\n'\x\»xif(ll'

| regurrscied,
| manhood,

| self,

ner face

by fllied its little throabt and piped its |

ag it enjoying thoroughly the little
maiden’s conf{uaion You will not
breathe a word of what I have
gpoken fto you, Bertie. You would
not, you could not disgrace me go !"

* Why, Marie,” migashie

gnid the

| yone girl, stifling hereelt with laugh

ter. ' 1 never saw you B0 exasper
ated before ; surely we have ohanged
natures. Sit down and calm your
gelf, Such undue excitement ill
becomes your dear little face.”

“ Then promise that you will not
be so spiteful ?"

“ §pitetul, Mavie! and there was
o look of reproach in Barbie's beauti
ful eyes. ‘' Indeed it i3 not enite
that has induced me fo question yon
in the strange manner | have donn ;
but having discovered wharein lies

ar, and exaltaat notes, |

|
|
|
|
\
l

I will discover your
and it possible

and patient

whereabonts
your daya of silent
endurance sball
TO

BE CONTINUED

ISS—

nto & nest of peace ho dropped
r twenty years of wandaring, He
not come unsullied. No, but
ilet befo e his voyaging he had
n like unhewn block of etone, now
T d Tide had chiselled
beaten the shapeless mass into ¢ n
taut and alert. He knew he
equipped for any antagonist, ! t
keen, who might try conclusions
with bim. It was unlikaly that he
d meot such a one here in this
Innocence look
tho eyes of its inbabitants. Selfles
neig wae the key-note of their liver
and reposs 8o breathed upon it that
even he was infected.
At Geoffrey

A new

woul

Kerlin was con
gensation—that of
g8, He felt—to his sur
prige —that he wes unfit, because of
those things in the past not to
even
th

bhey
do L r of

He felt, in spite of Lim
that he was somehow tainted
somohow crooked, and this not

much to

alto
the past so much ag because of

to the chigelling of his maatood.

He had come back to Rosnagree or
a holiday, with a half formed inten
tion c¢f buying land there and of
gottling down., His own family wer
sither dead or had drifted away, t
a distant relative, Emiiy Corish,
lived there with her mnisce,
cottage sunk in a sunny garden
rendezvous of meany beets, sweet,
pungent with the gpices of southerr

in &
the

A bloe bay gleamed beyond the cot
tage, a bine and empty bay.

Frank Quinn, too, wae not the
mollycoddle he had supposed him to
pe becauee he saw that his life had
been &3 clean as even the old maid's,
or thas of young Nell O'Carroll, the
olear-ayed. Frank had idems of his
own, and knew bow to defend them.

| posal of a diamond bracelet
| e

| and d yubtful ag to the

to endure ; therefore let your | ™| -
| cloudlet sailing

when ber heart |
| gree and to settle down there.
Almost |
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gsther because of many big deala in |
the |
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inuumerable little things thot went |
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He was no mean athlete either, and
was a8 redolent of lavender, and the
l'en Commandments as were Emily
Corish and her niece.

""What a number of diverse worlds
there are on the globe,” he com-
muoed with himselt a8 he strolled
along the path over the bay. Ah!
well, now that be was here, he would
be thoss around him
poseful, self abnegating
common-gense

He was feeling very complacent
tonight as he watched the round
moon rise slowly over the bay., Miss
Corigh had conflded to him that ebe
could no longer, in these daye of war,
efford to own costly jewelry, and had
asked his advic private dis
He bhad
1 it, and had purchasged it himself

ne were—re

limited by

of course.)

s a8 to the

for a sum that bad made her by turne |

tremulous and doubtful a

# to whether |

he was not making a sacriflce for her, |

accepting it.
Though in her youth
nuch less than Geoffrey had
her, he knew that now it was worth
double the sum he had paid
her, But he was glad he was able to
do & kindness to an old friend—to be
generous and yet prudent,

A ripple of waves
upon the beach, thr
mering line of foam,

it had

which

1 chatteringly
wing up a glim

And a
acroee the sky was
caught in the silver meshes of the
moon, aod transmuted to her fur
nace, pasgsed, an argent flame, into
infinity.

He tarned homeward. The
let would be his wife's.
finally decided to buy lend in Rosna

brace-

O'Carroll would be hie wite.
He paused, for the silvery ring of

propriety of |

cost |

given |
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|

murky

He had |

Nell |

+ voice was blown on the air to bim,

1t was Nell's.
He smiled unconsciously
juickened his pace. Her aunt

:u:l.‘

end |

the were out for a moonlit ramble |

be thought; thep, torning a bend of
the rcad, be saw two figores a few
pices off. A girl and a man
Quinr
Frank may, perhaps, have other
bhad sur
but, then, that was abeurd of
if he had—nonsensical. A
with income the gize of
ke’ and a half r
y think of
)'Carroll, Id
Geoffrey Kerlin was amusged, and
chuckled a gtood in the shadow
and waited until they had parted at
the gat He overtook Nell in the
ghort avenue and, aa it wae n
late, accon iied her home.
was very entertaining that n
watched atedly Neall’
and aer ey gparkle
What
Frank
orry if
after all, he
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Batore Kerlin left that night Mies
Corish and her niece saw Frank in
another light than the old rose-tinted

a clear eleciric 2ht,
elled fogs from the
and revealed crannies and
n his character to their

eyes, a light switched on

one

mind,
cobwe

surprised

by a dex-
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t-rous hand without a hitch of any

kind.
That wns the beginning, and in a
rtnight Frank was routec

2 later, Gecff and Nell

afManced. Her aunt sighed a

She wss romentic, but the quickly

told herselt that it wae all
h

days
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tier

Geuff had purchased land and
1d rose enwreathed house facing tl
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that last x
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, but her horror at
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and his
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owling and brood
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whic y then
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zage on his house and land, or thel:
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f getting free, and he did, for it was

| then the gambling began!
wood, earnations, javender and roses, |

jeoffrey was a skilled gamester,

| and, ueing all his native craft, gubtly

weaving, caught unwary flies by the
score. He turned his home into a
fashionable hotel, and Nell, glad to
help him and never comprehending
its ohief import, became a busy
hostess. But her illusions day by
doy were falling. Then she began to
notice that the people who frequent

Oh, he should deviee a means |

an |
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