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TRINGS TUAT NEVER DIE.

The pure, the bright. the boautiful,
That stirred our hearts in youth ;

The impulse of & wordlesy prayer.
The dream of love und truth;

The lungings nfter mnnething loat,
The #birit’s yearningery,

’.l‘l)gx steiving after better hopos—

Theae things shall never die.

The timid huud steetehed forth to aid
brather in his necd,

‘The kindly word in grict’s dnrk hour,

" That proves tho friend indeed ;

Tha plea for merey, softly breathed,

oo When justice throntens nigh,

The sorrowings of 4 contrite heart,
These things shall never die.

The memory of n clasping hand,
Thu pressure of n kiss,

The kindly word in griel’s datk hour,
That make up loves i ind;

Xt war a lirm. uncha
And holy trost

These hunde
Theze thing

The cruel and the bitter word,
That woun.ied as it fell,
The ehilling want of sympathy,
We fuel, but ennnot toll @
Tho hard repulse that chills the heart,
Whose hopes wore huinuling high,
0 Sading recond kep,
The:e tungs zhall never dio.

Let nothing pass, for every hand
Mustiind suine work to do;

Luse nut w chauco to weken love,
. i, and just, und true;
Su shall & fight that camot fute

Kewmn on thee frum on high;
And angel voiees suy tu thee,
These things suull never die.

ROOKDALE.

BY

ERNEST BRENT.

Authur of Love’s Redemption, &c.

CHAPTER XXX,
SPINY.T

Dull as Julia had been (hronghout the day for
want of company, she wonld glaedly ha
pensed with the comjeny of ler consin 15
He was courtenus o hier-. tle, even he m
nude an altosion to those old times when he
triedd to make herlove him, aml Laurence Dray-
ton himself could not have treated her with
more delicate consideration; yot Miss
could not heat ease in Me, Grantiey
The subtle und.- ut of evil
itself felt, and he

1 was ta have et B
other men,® e sl
missed them, So 1 oaho
evenime to you aud Mre, 1
like Lo know him bistter, as e 8o osonl to
be related, I never was o tavouri of his, |
know : bhut | sippose I may eonnt npon e show
of welvome, and that, after wlly s as moeh s
one really ¢ taywhere,”

Mr. Girantley eould not be less than eynienl in
his kindliest mood,  The world to bt was as
he saw it through hls own hzord want of taith—
and to him atteeiion meant selish passion
friendship, seltish interest. Of love in §ts higher,
purer sense, he knew nothimg. Friendship, ns has
come down (o us in tradition, graml, devoted,
and self-snerificing, he never had believed in, or
Lie had forgotten his belief,

s Luurence will be glad to find you here,” she
sald, “or hie would not have aceepted your In-
vitation to Brookdale, Ille never says more
than he means.?”

s Ruarely as mueh, my dear cousin ; simplicity
15 not his maost remarkable ehiracteristic,. Wil
you give me that rose, Julia, unless it s destined
for another purpose 2

Jull gave it bim without meeting his gize,
The time has passed when the deep meaning
attaclied to his most careless wonds adlvcted
her.

«¥ broke it from the stem unthinkingly,””she
sald, «and you may have 1t

She lett the conservatory then, am! went into
the drawing.room. Je followed her with the
fower, which he placed in o tiny Sevres vase,
1ice evidently intemded to stay.

« Drnyton went to Southwmpton in the hope
of seeing Eugene,” he satd. ¢ I am afemid he
will be tou liate. The Osprey sudled yesterday
morning. It is as well they did not meet. Ku.
getie lind better have s way in this—he will
settle down more contentedly when he returns.”

o p Laurence sabd,”

«You xeem 1o thorowzhly appreeinte your in-
tended, Julia; 1 like him betrer than 1 did, But,
seriously, you otzht to think with deep eonsi-
deratlon before you tnke the final step. There
was miuch good eonnmon-sense in Eugene’s ad-
vice, nnd you wiil see it In later years better
than you do now.  Your position as the ludy of
Drookdale Is not to be lishtly thrown away.”

wThat is 2 subjeet to which 1 would rather not
Bsten,” Miss Femple sakl, with geave decisive-
nes! o] would rmither marry Mre. Dmyton if
he were ever so poor Ll another it he were
ten times as rich asthe masterofoirold house,”

sOWithin six months,’” sutd Grahitley, referring
to the time Laurence bad tixed for the mar-
rige. ¢ What if Eugene should not have re-
turned by then?”

« [t will mnke no ditterence to us.?

Vel he sald, with n sigh, ¢ ooy hope
for your happiness, Julln,  Mr. Birayton is one
with whom any woman sight b happy. tle
is handsome, too, in his wiy, and the ditference
hetween his age and yours is not greater than 1
have soen. Hix disposition s all that conld be
dosired, and if his position were assurad 1 would
aecept him without reserve, But, Julin, as your
oldest living relative, 1 snast protest aginst so
carly a dinta, Your futher loved and trusted me;
Tie left you and Eugene in Margaret'’s eare and
ming, und 1 should Lie dolng less than my duty
ir L did not give you my wdvice In thisx. 1 sy
it in the purest kindness: he Is not by birth or
position the man you shouki have chosen.”

Julin's lnrge eyes usaced nn indignant remon-
strance, 4t was in her beart to ask what mat.-
tered 16 whether he was born In a palace, or tho
stallest tenement ever rented at three-nnd-
sixpenee waekly, so thiat he had the soul, nl
brain, and bady of a true gentleman., Grantley
gnw the nngry pride in her faire tace, and heurd
the impntlent taupping of her llttle fovt on tho
floor.

o 1 s r tender tople, T know,” he sald, depro-
entlngly. I woukl say nothing, but there ls
the future to think of,  Apart from hix profes.
sion, which is the most procarious of all, his in-
come Is 1 small one.  You could hold no place
in soclety.”

« } never cared for society,” sald Julin, quietly.
« 1 pever spent a senson In town without fonling
unutternble wearitiess.  Tho solo afim ant end
of life scemed to be w0 make tollottes and
visil—muke toilettes and be visited, There Ix
nothlng 50 empty, nothig so purposcloss, as the
form of existence socluly preseribes,”

s Philosopbic little soul! You have tnken
quite n Draytonie ting: already, 1 seo. I s the
most misanthropleal assertion I ever hoard
mude by 1 Leautiful young girl, With your turn

power
ustinel shrank feom it

cnbury atel sore
shat 1 owas liate, and
it Lowenled give thee
Jubine 3 shoukst

of mind, you will bs & confirmed coquette when
you are thirty or so,”

Miss Temple chafud atthe relntionship which
gave him the right to speak to her In that wuy.
A tte-a-tete with Everard was the direst penance
whicl: could luwve Leen intlicted upon her.,

s If you could nlways Keep out of soelety,” he
went on, ¢ you might refain those lttle odditles
which are so charming now. Bul you cannot
Keep out of society, Julia,  You are as nnocent
a8 1 ¢hild as yet, and have achild’s independent
turn of thought; but when you have onee been
draswn into the charmed cirele, you will Le as
other women are.  You are beautiful, and men
wlil tell you so. You will feel your power, nnd you
will use it.  You will mensure vour Im;‘mnd by
the men you meet, and you wil! find him some-
what outré, and you will wish, perhaps, t
you hind not Leen so enger to have the fetters
riveted.”

4 Never while Laurence loves me, and he al-
ways will love me.”

“Most likely. He is thirty and some odd
years now; Lis halris going gray, and he is gri-
ver ln deportment than some men of forty-tive.
You are burely twenty, ind have & quarter of i
century of bumy before you,  You have your
muost dangerous and faseinating time to comae,
Your passions are Iu their Infuney, your power
untried, and when your passions and your power
have grown, you will be in dunger, especially
with such o muan*

“Why should I Le 2 she asked, lislening
against her will, © Why should 1 ever ehiange

Mr. Grantley laughed—a deop, subdued laugh,
Its bitter frony made her alnsost doubt herself,

st Becnuse you will bu older id wiser. You

will have breathed a polsoned atirosphers, il
wrown to like the poison.  Men wia make love
to you”
“When T am married 2
s My dear cousin, Lhe men of soclety searcely
think it worth whtle to make love till a woman
i« marriml,  Innoeent girlhood i a8 free from
peril as TTna was with the llon by her side. Men
will make love to you, and you will Uke it.
Your bittercest regret wilt be when your tite ts
past, and men no longer think you worth the
tronhle or the risk.”

« You have no right to tell me this, Everard,
even If it be true.”
« 1 am to blmane for anticipnting the pleasure
of the discovery, my dear couxing but you will
be no warse for s little worldly knowlindge. Had
you bad mare of §t, your eholee wonld be dille-
rent, believe me,  You will never thank me for
telling you this, Julin ; hut some day yom widl he
sorry that you did not take my adviee, amd
L well-hred man,”

Mr. Grantlpy @

& Do not be angry, my Qe 1y plense, IF
I play the leonoclast in reterenee to yonr hero,
it is for your own sake. Jealonsy has a larger
cation vhiun you know at pre-

«\Why tell me this iz hlk absenee @
a4 Good taste would not. pertmit me ta say it to
nim perconally. 1 spenk 10 you in eonsinly

econtidence.  You will have an pxaeting, prowd,
sterniy-partieniar hnsband, who wounld bu angry

i vou looked or sei'esd at anothe

s If there is so muaceh peril n soeiety,*® said
Julia, o Laurenee shall keep out of It alto-
wether”

w Tt he ean, [ think you wonld tire of n lite-
rary hermitage, Silent genios is very well in
it wa); hut when you teansform a baokish
man into n hushand, You make elther o fool or
atyrmt of him. | belleve yoir make his both
with ennxlderable stieeess, as a0 rmle, 1ife shows
its prosatic slde even toan nuthor's wife. It s
not all pootry and dreams™

1n spite of herself, In spite of her deep and
stemdfast love for Laurence Deayton, this cold
and selfish eyulclsin threw o shadow of doult,
and {rouble, and discontent on her spleit. She
had heard other men speak in the ssane straln,
and, worse still, she had heard wo oo of ber
own rank, amt beautiful 1like herself, talk of the
holiest things with o laugh, as if there were no-
thing left to reverenee,

o Marrlage s one of those things 1o which yon
eannot serve an apprenticeship,” he wont on,
with & merciless want of pity for the fuir -
stons e wan breaking down, ¢ The ndentures
are not to Lo cuncalled, exeopt. under oxtreme
cireumstances, generilly uttended by the inter.
ventlon of Tord Penzance, and thuse disigree
able persons who give one publiclty by the news-
pupers.  ‘T'he bond is for life. A man might put
up with seven years of Leah If he could go in
for Rachel at the expiration of that perviod ; hut
we do not, unfortunately, manage things in that
way now. What a hard time Loor Leah mast
have had of it, by the way, when Rachiel took
the reinsg i

« Please chooke some other subiocet, Fvernrd

wQui, demoizelle;, with plessure; hut whnt
Letter can I choose?  All T i suld henrs (-
rectly or indirectly on your heen, and § am not
disparaging him. 1 eanendure the teideney hoe
has to presich at me, beeanse he employs n de-
eent taflor, and does not let bis hale run wikd,
If 1t were not o certiin indetinable xomaething
which gupgests the pen and the muluight oil,
ane would not very much mind walking through
Pall-mall with him. 1 could wlernte him in

tny shape. exeept as the husband of my cousin,
Miss Jun Temple, of Brookdaule.”

Grantley’s slow, deep hatred of Julin'’s Le-
trothed would not be entirely suppressed. It
pecped out in the undertone of irony 1o his voles,
In the velled surensm of hig cye, There was
something singularly cruel in the man's nature,
and it enrried him away In spite of his high
breeding and stromyg self-control.  Tle was tor-
turing Julia, and took o delight in i, though he
Knew it waus not wise.

She was praying inwardly for Laurence to re-
turn, when he made his appoasanee
surprixed or displeased at Inding Everand there,
neither emotion found exprossion,  Loetore this
man he was atways on bls guurd.

s Julin tells me you have been to Southamp.
ton,” suid Grantley, rising to shake hands with
him. » You hud your journey for nothing, 1
fear?

¢ Senreely for nothing, 1 wanted ta see 1u-
gene, if possihile, and 1 was just a little wo late.
The Osprey sulled yesterday,”

++ 50 1 understand,”

s ] thought at the Inst moment Eugene might
change his maind,” Laurence satd; <obut e il
not, I heard of him at the Queen's Hote
his naune, In faet, in the visitors' book, e wore
the same cont in which he left Brookdale
least, I should judge so by the walter’s de
tion.”

«Fhere enn be no doubst that he is gone, ™ said
Mr. Girantley. ¢ 1IN course of Hfe Is setiled for
the present at least, and It Is my aptnion he
will nol be seen in England for u long time,”

# 1t would be an easy way, certainly; but 1
have 0 morbiad horror of putting him out of the
wiy by violent means, 1 showld like him todie
n paldtiless death—one that would not disfigure
him ¢ither,”

The chemist xmiled. e was anoxperienced
surgeon, and a profound toxivologist; bt his
skill was not so proittably employed that way
ux in dispensing tosies aod restoratives, cosme-
Lies, -powders and palnt, hair-dyes, bath.
washes, and aleoholle nerve drugs fo the ladies
of Mayfalr,

4 You wish to polson himn 9! he sald, «Swryech-
unin would suit yon best; but the penalty is heavy
—in fwet, 1 eonld not sell you any,”

Mr. Grantley looked at bim in dignliled sur-
prise.

» 1 should have thought sueh & law would only
have applicd generally,” Then ha smiled in
deprechntion of his own hawtenr.  «That law,
Mr. Jones, will not let. you supply me with &
drug for a dog, hut you muy sSupply o conimon
photographer with a sutliciant quality of dendly
<hemleals to depopulate n parish,”

sl is absurd, when you put it inthat light s
the dos o laege one 2*°

AN pry-an mastiy, Lred from a blosdhound,*

o Rather o dangerous antmal to have loose
amongst strangers,” sald the chemist, taking
down g bottle, the eontents of whiecli, by their
pale, metallie tint, Everned re nized as prus-
sie aeld. +o1s he fond of sweets 2

a1 think o, T have seen bl enteh sagar,
pices after piece, when [t has been thrown to
him in play.”

«That woulkl be the best o give hing this, then

s Why should yon think ke, 2"

MARGARET @RANTLEY MEETS HER OLD LOVER.

1 hnve that impression, Mr, Drayton, The
reason for it is searcely worth giving.”

¢ 1 huve an impression that be will be seen
in England soon,” safd Mr, Dhrayton, looking
Grantley calmly and stewdily in the eye. » 1 had
some important Information to give him when
1 went to Southampton, of such 2 natwre as 1
think will bring hlm back, so 1 sent it after
hhn.”

# Where did you send It 1o ?”*

¢ Amerlei; by the Atlantie ealle. The New
York police have Instructions by this timoe to
witch every soul who lmds from the Osprey,
till they sind Kugene, and then give him my
megssnge

Had he placed the point of a4 sword to Fver-
ard Urantley's brenst, and driven it slowly in,
the efleet could not have been strong He
turned deadly pale, and sacmed to si n with
his pullar, e grasped the arm of the chale in
which he sat, and tried to rise, and then sank
back again,

“ You are i1}, Everard,” sald Julia, quictly.

“ Noj; It Is nothing. It you will (CO TITCINTY
glass of water, please.  Your room is very hot,
Mr. Drayton., I am not accustomed to an at-
maosphere so close.”

“1 am sorry,” sald Laurence, lowering one of
the windows from the top,

1o selt o sllent thrill of exultation,
tottched hls encmy at lnst,

1 thought of staying an hinur or rn,* snfld
Grantey, when he had partly drank the water;
s but when I have this kind of attuck I am not
well Indoors.  You will bring Julin home, Mr,
Drayton; and as the senson i8 so far advanced
now, coulil you not spend Christmas with us?”

o PThanks, I will.”

I'rom the bhottom of his heart Mr. Grantloy |
had prayed for the rejection of that favitation, |

1Ie had |

« No one will bo more welcome,” he sald.
s AWe enan cultivate ench other hetter thun we
tiave done. It will prepore us for Lthe new reliu- |
tionship."

11 biadd his overcoat on then, and his hat In
his hand.  Taurence aceompunied him to the ;
door, and sahl—

“ You will see us, then, at Brookdale on Tues-
day,”

« Yeg, you will meet a few niee people, hut
not many. By the way, what buas become of |
your dog?" |

s« Pirutus? T have pluced him in the enre of |
a friewd, as I antleipated leaving town for some
considerable time, 1 will bring hha with me if
hic will not be In the way,"”

“ By no means; there are plenty of kennels,”

s But Bratus 18 not used to n kennel,” smiled |
Mr, Drayton, <« He mnust be where I am, or
where something of mine s, if it be but the
oldest of old conts. 1o s gentle enough. The
sty when bred from a bloodhound, Is Lhe
most faithitul and doelle dog you enn heve.”’

s¢ Js he bred from & bloodhound

s Oh, yes." !

“ Well, =0 that you can answer for him, bring ;
him by all menns. There will be nothing ag |
Brookdale likely to rouse his Instinets.”

They shook huuuds on the step, and parted so, .
My, tirautley went to o West-end ehemist, by |
whom lie wus well known apparently. .

o] have a very snvage dog Inthe country,” he '
with], niter kome few minutes of polite gossip, and |
' the j urchase of two or three uscless tritles o
Fthe tollet; = a poor, fithful brate enough, buta l
j serfous troublo when we bave o houseful of visi-
tors.  Chadns atd staples are ® mere fietjion to
him § he s sare 1o brenk them soouer or later.
1 waui to get rld of i,

s« Why not bave hiw shot 27

—in ety the only way—and dugs” seenl s so

e
keen that If you put tho polsoned sugar on the
groum! he would nol touch it. You Lind bette
tuke six or seven lumps, and let the first Lhree
ar four be pure,  Pot n few drops of {his on the
Lt twa or three, and should he swallow one he
will be diead in tive milnutes. This Is terribly
strong. . Whiat you have thers would destroy o
whale zoolo; I eollection,”?
arntley w small phind, enrefully
stappered and libelied, At that moment. Kver-
anl wishad fervently that Laurence Drayton
were n dog, 10 whom be might throw pleces of
sugar flavourad with prussie neld.

* Why was this man sent to be itnconselously

my bliter foe ?” he asked himself, as be Jett the
handsome shop, and went towards tho Hay-

market, with o vague fden of spending a few
hours at the opern and bhehind the scenes,
wis part of his plhiilosaphy Lo ceoBamise his
time to the end, whatever the ond might be—
to eat of dainty fuoml aml dreinis dellelons wines,

aednnapalus, no . what the price,
ri=k, or pe “ Whau wtal instinet amade
him send that message through the eable.-n
fawal Instinet, for it muy determine Eugene's
e

When he went home next day, tiere was
haggard look about his fucee whieh told of @ re
less night, Margaret told him he seenpsd v
tireds A resteatnt had futlen between them,
but sl loved her brother ns tenderly as ever,

“Yer, Lam tired,” hesald, [ played eards L
the maorning, and did not eare to go to bed nf-
terwards,  Is Kdward gt home ?

s [e returned by the lust tradn yesterday,”

“ Where Is he now 27

« In the billlard-rouin, with Mr, Colburn and
Darrlil”

« 1 shall want to scao him soon-——not that he
is of tnuch use,  Does Mres, Dareiil stil jwersist
In her wish to have her boy Walter hoere

i Xhe suys she ean answer for him.,”

s Woman-like, it Is her faney, and I suppose
she would gratify it if 1t brought us to ruin,
But we must not shrink from trit! 50 ho may
us well come, These Nitle dangers are the worsl.
We can prepare for the great ones, and meot
them when they come; but tho lesser evils glve
maost trouble."

« Has anything gone wrong, Fverard 2"

« Nothing much, My Instinet warned
long sinee of Lhe nne soure
wretehed seribbler, with whom Julla §s so miud-
1y in love. 1 wish it were In my power o pluce
him beyond the reach of the Jight of duy.”

o I there Isdanger,’! Margiwret pleaded, ¢ why
not retrent before it Is oo late? & would - for-
give you”

« It Is teoInte,” he sald, with deep-timed em-
phasis. 4 L have my purposo in wy grasp, and
I shall not fall, though Fate Itself scems to
fight against we.  Let me have some tea, and
sce that no one disturbs me, I wish to think
of what Is best,” .

Mixs Girnntley rang the bell, and gave the or-
ders at the deor.  She took the tray when the
servant brought it, placed 1t on a small table by
verard’s slde, and left him. She saw that ho
wished to bo aloue, and only paused ut the open
door 1o sy — »

s Mrs. Darrfll wont te London yesterday,
angde—-t

He waved his anl, and Margaret went with-
out suying more.  Ile sat there then Instrange,
retlectlve silence, leaving the ten untasted, Pre-
sently the door opened again, and ho glanced up
with a frown; but It relnxed as a little girl enmne
in.

Une purt of this maw's singulur nature wus uan

me
of Littor peerll- ~that

Cmationing her t

Cthan b the w

| Yuestion

It

intense and passlonate love of ehildren. Ho
conld be mercilessly and delllwerately eruel to
his fellow men, but he hat o kindly smile for
the most unattractive village urchin that might
ahanre W came in lils way, -

This Httle one who stole 1n now was perhaps
Reven yeurs of age, plump, pretiy, aml wel
cared for, and with no distine npsueh ag
seetts to grow upon patreictan eldldron even in
thuelr eradle.

oA dittle vigitor to ane of the servants,” he
thouzht holdimg out s hand, as she glaseed
shyly at him with her round brown eyes. * Conn
here, denr,”

She went to him frankly coough,  1le HRed
boer to bis koee, itnd patted her check,  Sho
ook Hrst to studyimge his wateh-edain, wid then
to stiudying his feee with o ehild’s grave curi
sity.  Tnen she made the resalg known to hi

=1 ke yous; but you are not like my mther,”

= We will hope not,” he sabd, feeling in s
pockel for sane silver, and taling two b
crowns, which hie passsed ionto hee dinpled
as he vang the helll < Now, what will you de
wlith that oney ?

e Liuy u big doll.”

She put up her pretty, Innosent face fin' o
kiss, aml he gave ber one, womldering at the
time ut the holy Instinet that telis ehildren in
whom to find thelr friends,  Mres. Darrill enter-
ed it the moment, and prused to look at bl,

o Vou are anlee little girl,' ha sabd, putting
her down, o What is Your name?”

s Jonny.”

eriny, somctimmes--I'iny Hawkins”

e pushied his ehadr back, and swopla ghinee
®0 heree ol Ada Darrll Vhat she camght Lhie elabd
in her arms and recoiled,

se Not” he salil, #not the child of the man
who. .who felle——*

Yo" nnid Mrs, Darrill, <1 retehiod her yos-
You wished her Lo be taken eare of, wnl
I brought her lere til we can arrigge what is
dome with her”
ulke her aws

plense, amd never let me seo
galn, 1 hive an objection o steatge chil.
dren in the house, 1 thotght you kaew it

s oam sorey, M Girantley,  She
homedess Hitle thing, and you sesn
inl 1 did not tind her iIn the lust of ¢

i She bhas o Gl her o mother,™

o e was sen Cavloss o luer, " saeidld 19w
o that she s Kin
L but Keep her oup of iy siglit, plh
Aret sane D five minae: v e was
with his forehead io bis o and s
s lined apon 1Y, virpet.,

w his | L to her shoubler,
ol hand on s braw, e let i rent there,
Lof somueh sympathy for ¢ .
s You ecould nat be pader, Everard, it you had
Seen s e,

Y ihey leave livinge 1
irnee will tell yon tihe
i~ mare nerve destroying pow in oouiphin
" phiysic angers, and |
chot long g,
Chen, sl Mavgreel did not
hin, tension  ust tell
tpon the Strongest perves, and the il stvnin
upon bis ludd been protricted and vy ting,

tind o nighiann
e sadd no ni

CIAPTEL XXX
AN ALTERNATIVE,

Lauter in the evening, when Bverard
rested, and slept uwdlsturbed  for ghout
hours, ho ook Mmigaret somoewhat more [nto
his confidenee.  Proud even o bis erime, he
hind tried to biar the welght of hls tsk alone,
amd to Reep his sister guiltless even [ Know-
lanlgge 5 but there wis Ho oue else he could trost,
1ie Knesy thas she woukld help hdm, though she
wnlght shudder it what she Iul 1o do.

sdemd Bdward to me,” he siid to her, s
am closely witebed, Margnret. | have so vigl.
lunt a foe, that 1 shall be glad when the struggle
18 over.”

“ We shoukd have been happlor i #1 never
Degun,” sald Miss Grantley, with o remaorseful
sighe o It was & sinful wbition, and | have
foeured fest 10 should tempt you into eritne,. 1
thank heaven from ay heart that it has
done so yel.”

ir Mvernrd could have thapked honven, ie
would hive been Beennse she did not know what
erime he had been Lempted Lo,

Ha I o brief Interview with Fdward Dan-
vers Tomple,  That gentleman was in the mid-
dle of & gnave of billineds with the lon, Mp.
Calburn, whaom hie was beating easily,  1le put
down his cue with o reluctant gir when fover-
pr s st mons rencherd him,

<I's @ dence of o nuisanee, yon know,” suid
A Colburn, who, like most sl gambler
cherished a bope of coming in at the death long
ilter every chanee was gone, “ssending tor yon
in the middle of o gune.  Woukin’t go, you
know, If 1 wore you. 'Pon my word, Templ
you know, it looks strange to see him send  for
Fou jn your own hause; you give way to hilm
(o mueh--"pon iy word you da, you know.
Any one anizht really think e was inaster hero
and nobl you,  They really amight, you know-—
you know

«b owe so el Lo bhim,"” sald Fdwaed, gre-
ionsly, ¢ that 1 can adlind to overlook any mis-
he makes In that way, Bosides, he Is muany
years older than 1, and he looks upon e as
sort of younger brother.  Mr, Inurill will tisko
my cue—won't you, Unele George 27
nele Geonge was Lthe pluy ful pet nanie tho
new master of Brookdale had foumnl tor Ada’s
husband, apd Uncle George took bls cue with
pleasure,  He was twenly polnts better than
his young patron, and about forty better than
i the flaxen-hiidred vietlm, whose guiness might
as weily to all frtents amd purpaos hnve bean
transferred to his puckets without the prellimnin-
ary trouble of playing.

s You did not return till last evening,” said
Everard, luwoking at Fdward Danvers Templo
with his heuvy brows lowered; « how was
that?"

s 1 Jost the train, Mr. Grntley,” .
1L wis an error to lose the teadn, My, Ed-
wand Danvers ‘Temple,” sakd Grantley, with
somoething suppressed and savage In his tone,
sauanl we aumot allord to perpetrate errors
Just mow. The carringe went for you to St,
Leonardsstutionand returned without you, You,
of course, camg on to lnstlngs, sud then hired
w iy

# Who told you so?”

“Noone, I Kknow your blind neglect of the
tritles that miake safety and success too well to
need telling what you would do. I send a chose
earringe for you toa station that, though scareely
two miles further, Is tetr times less public wnd
more remote, and you come down to the main
stutlon, where you are known, where every
guurd aud porter touches his cap to you, and
recugnlzes you us the muster of Brookdale, Do
you noi see your perll, you purbiind, misernble
cur? [luve you not sense or soul sufticlent to
Know ihui your position, your future—your very
life—~hangs upon your striet atisniion to the
merest detall of my instructions ? I have staked
tho present and lost salvation over the gume T
have to pluy, and then I find myself endungered
by your curoless disregard,”

Ldward Luavoers Tewplo cowered before Lim,

had
two




