
THE HEARTHSTONE.
THINGS THAT NEVER DIE.

The pure, ihe bright, the bountiful,
Unit stirred our tieurtu in youth ;

The impulse uf n wordless prnycr.
"he dream of love arid truth ;

Tim lungjtigs lifter simiuitjiug lost.
The H'iriiV yutirniiiirery.

The striving aller better IropoB—
JUieeu things shall uuveruie.

The timid hand stretched forth to aid 
A brother in hit; need.

The kindly word in grief's dark hour,
1 lint proves the friend indeed ;

Ihe iilcii furmvrvy, softly breathed,
\\ hen justice tlironiens nigh.

dhv surrowingii of a euiunia heart»
These tiling» »UuU never die.

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

Tl»* kindly word in grief's dark hour,
Unit make up lovu'v first bliss;

It was a firm. unchanging faith,
And holy trust oil high.

Those hands have claypcd.these lips have met, 
These things shall never die.

Thu cruel and the bitter word,
Thai wmm-ieil ns it fell.

The chilling want of sympathy,
We feel, but cannot toll :

The laird repulse that chills tho heart,
Whose hopes were bounding high,

in an unfading record kept,
The?c things shall never die.

L«t nothing pass, for every hand 
Musi find some work to do ;

Iaj.m: nut a ehaueo to waken love, 
lie tirm, and just, and true ;

So shall a light that cannot finie 
Ktinui on thee from on high ;

And angel voices say lu thee,
These things snail never die.
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CHARTER XXX.

"TINY.”

Dull ns .Tulin had liven throughout tho <ln,v for 
want of company, she would gladly haw dls- 
p«?ns<*d with tin? company ««flier vuiisln Kverard. 
IJv was courteous in her--g'-nt In. even ; ho nowr 
made an allnsinn to tlro<e nid Uni os when hi? 
tried to maltn her love him, anil Laurence Dm3*- i 
toil himself multi not have treated her with 
mon» delicate <•uiisidiT.il |<m ; yet M iss Tem pie 
could not hunt c;imi |n Mr. <îmnth'.v’s (uvrciicv, 
Tho suhtlv undercurrent of evil power made 
itself fidt, ami Iht instinct shrank from it.

“ 1 wh* l<• have met HrnkeMhur.v anil some 
Other men/' ho said: ««Inn I Was 1at<\ and 
missed linon. So I ihonehl I would give tho 
evening In ymi and Mr. Drayton, Julia. 1 should 
like l<> know him better, us v.*e uiv so soon to 
ht? related. I never was a favourite of his, I 
know: luit I suppose J may count np<m a show 
of welvonie, anil thin, niter rill, is as much as 
one really gets anywhere.’’

Mr. liranlle.v could not he less than cynical In 
Ills kindliest mood. The world In him was as 
lie saw It through Ills own hard want of faith— 
and to him iillVeiion meant selfish passion; 
friendship, sottish Interest, i if love ill Its higher, 
purer sense, he knew nothing. Friendship, ns has 
come down lo us in tradition, grand, devoted, 
and yelf-Hueritielng, he never had believed in, or 
lie lmd forgotten Ills belief.

••Laurence will ho glad to find you here,*1 she 
said, <«or he would hoi have accepted your in
vitation to Bruokclale. lie never says more 
than lie means.”

"Hardy ns much, m.v dear cousin ; simplicity 
is not his most remarkable characteristic. Will 
you give me that rose, Julia, unless il Is destined 
for another purpose?”

Julia gave it. him without meeting his ga/.c. 
The lime has passed when the deep meaning 
attached to his most cureless words alluded 
her.

"I broke it from tin? stem unthinkingly,”sho 
said, «‘mid you may have It.”

She lull the conservatory then, and went Into 
the drawing-room. He followed her with the 
flower, which lie placed in a tiny Sevres vase. 
He evidently Intended to stay.

•« Drayton went lo Southampton In tho hope 
ol seeing Kttgenv,” lie sntd. "1 am nlrald he 
will be too late. The Osprey sailed yesterday 
morning. It Is ns well they did not meet. Eu- 
geuc had better have Ids way In this—ho will 
settle down more contentedly when he return*.” 

♦•So Laurence said.”
««You seem to thoroughly appreciate your in

tended, Julia; I like him heller than 1 did. Hut, 
seriously, you ought to think with deep consi
deration before yon take the final step. There 
was much good eommon-sense In Eugene's ad
vice, and you will see It In later years better 
than you do now. Your position as the Indy of 
lîrookdalv is not to he lightly thrown away."

•«Tlmt Is a subject to which I would ratliur not 
listen,” Miss Temple said, with grave decisive
ness. 111 would rather marry Mr. Drayton If 
he were ever so poor than another if lie were 
tun times as rich as the tnastorufoiir old house.”

•«Within six months, ” said tirnntluy, referring 
to the time Laurence had fixed for the mar
riage. «« Wlmt If Eugene should not lui vu re
turned by then?"

•« It will make no dltVcrcncn to us.”
««Well," lie said, with u sigh, *« F hoi**

for your happiness, Julia. Mr. Uraytou Is one 
wit It whom any woman might l>e happy, lio 
Is handsome, loo, in his wti>;, and the dificrcuce 
between his age and yours is not greater than 1 
have seen. His disposition Is all tlmt. con It l lie 
desired, and if his position wen* assured 1 would 
accept. hltn without reserve. Hut, Julia, as 3-our 
oldest living relative, 1 must protest against.su 
early a data. Your father loved anti trusted me ; 
ho left you and Eugene In Margaret's cure and 
mine, anti 1 should lie titling less than my duty 
if 1 did not give yon my advice In this. 1 say 
it in tho purest kindness: he is not by birth or 
position the man you should have chosen.”

Julia's large eyes fins.ted an indignant remon
strance. it was in her heart to ask what mat
tered It whether ho was horn In a palace, ortho 
smallest tenement ever rented at thrce-antl- 
stxponcc weekly, so that lie h;ul the stall, and 
brain, and body of a true gentleman. tiruutley 
saw the angry pride in hur fair face, and liuurd 
the impatient tapping of her little foot on tho 
floor.

•• It is a tender topic, I know,” he said, depro- 
catlngly. **J would say nothing, but there la 
the future to think uf. Apart from hlx profes
sion, which is tho most precarious of all, his In
come Is a small 0110. You could hold no place 
in society.”

«« 1 never cared for society,” wild Julia, quietly 
«< I never spent a season In town wltliout feeling 
unullemble weariness. The solo aim and end 
of life seemed to Ik* lo mako toilettes and
visit__make toilettes and be visited. There Is
nothing so empty, nothing so purposeless, as the 
form of existence sovluty prescribes.”

«. philosophic little soul ! You have taken 
quite a Draytonle tinge already, 1 see. It is the 
most mWanllmipIval assertion I ever heard 
made by u beautiful young girl. With your turn

of mind, you will be a confirmed coquette when 
you are thirty or so.”

Miss Temple ehafud at the relationship which 
gave him the right to S|>cak to her In that way. 
A tite.à-lttc with Kverard was the direst penance 
which could have been lntiiclcd U|nm hur.

41 If 3‘ou could always keep out of soelut>',” he 
went on, ««3*011 might retain those Ultic oddities 
which are so charming now. Hut you cannot 
keep out of soclul3', Julia. You are as innocent 
ns a child as 3*et, and have a child's Independent 
turn of thought ; but when you have once been 
drawn Into the charmed circle, you will be as 
other women are. You are beautiful, and men 
will tell 3‘ou so. You will fecl3*nur power, nnd 3*011 
will use 1L You will measure your hiwmnd 1)3* 
the men 3*ou meet, and you will find him some
what outrâ, and you will wish, perhaps, tout 
y«>u lnul not been so eager to have thu fullers 
riveted.”

««Never while Laurence loves me, and he al- 
wû3*s will love me.”

««Must likely. Ho is thirty and some <xld 
years now; hi* hair Is going gray, and he Is gra
ver In deportment limn some men of forty-five. 
You are barely twvnt.v, and haw a quarter of a 
century of bcuoi3' before yon. You have yuur 
most dangerous and fascinating lima to conn?. 
Your passions are in their infancy, your power 
untried, and when 3’nur pussions and your power 
have grown, yon will bu In danger, especial^' 
with such a limn."

••Why’ should I be?” she asked, listening 
against her will. “Wh3* should 1 vv<t change ?”

Mr. Grantluy laughed—a deep, subdued laugh. 
Its hitter lruii3' made her almost doubt herself.

Because you will bu older and wiser. You

liny shape, except ns the husbimd of my cousin, 
Miss Julia Temple, of Hrookdale.”

Grantlvy's slow, deep hatred of Julia’s be
trothed would not be entirely suppressed, it 
peeled out In the undertone of irony In his voice. 
In the wiled sarcasm of his 03*0, There was 
something singularly cruel in the mini's nature, 
mid H carried him away In spite of Ills high 
breeding and strong self-eontrul. Tie was tor
turing Julia, mid took a delight In It, though he 
knew It was not wise.

Shu was pricing inward!** for Laurence to re
turn, when ho made hi* appuamnee. If he was 
surprised or displeased at finding Kverard there, 
neither emotion found expression, llvtorc this 
man lie was utwu3*s 0» Ills guard.

44 Julia tells me 3*ou have been to Southamp
ton," said Urunilcy, rising to shake hands with 
him. •• You lmd your Journey for nothing, l 
fear?"

44 Scarcely for nothing. 1 wanted to see Eu- 
g«‘iiv, If possible, and 1 wusjust a Utile too late. 
Thu us prey sailed yesterday,"

••So 1 understand.”
44 i thought at the last moment Kugein* might 

change his mind,” laiurcnce satd; ••but he did 
not. I heard of him at the ifuoen'R Hotel ; miw 
his name, In fact, in the visitors' hook, lie wore
the same coal in which he left ........................at
least, I should Judge so b>* the waller's descrip
tion.”

“There can be no doubt that he Is gnnv."snid 
Mr, (irunLlc3*. ** Ills course of life Is sriiled for 
the present at least, and it Is 1113* opinion he 
Will not be seen In Kiqthuid for u lung Unie."

••Why should yon think so?”

“It would bo an easy way, certainly; but I 
have a morbid horror of putting him out of tho 
way by violent means. 1 should like him todle 
a iNilnless death—one tluit would not disfigure 
hlm ci/icr.”

The chemist smiled, lie was unexperienced 
surgeon, and a profound toxicologist ; 1ml his 
skill was not. so profitably employed that way 
as In dispensing tonic* utul restoratives, eosutv- 
Ucs, face-itowders mid paint, imir-d3*cs, biith- 
washes, and alcoholic nerve drugs lo the ladle* 
of Mayfair.

“ You wisli to poison him ?” he said. ««Strych
nin would «11113*011 best; hut the penalty is heavy 
—in fact, I emild not sell 3*011 any."

Mr. i;nuitU*3‘ looked at him in dignified sur
prise.

“ l .should have thought, such a law would only 
have applied gonemll.v.” Then ho smiled In 
depreciation of his own hauffttr. “That law, 
Mr. Jones, will not let- you supply mo wllh a 
drug for a dug, hul you may supply a com mon 
phutngraplier with a sufficient qu:illt3'of Ueiull3* 
.'hemlfitls in depopulate a parish.”

“ It is ahsiivd, wiu'ii you put It in that light- 1* 
the iltu a targe one?''

•‘\>ry--ii masilli; bred from a bloodhound.”
‘•Rallier a dangerous animal to have loose 

amongst strangers/' said the uhemisi, taking 
diiwnii buttle, tin* e-uitonls of which, by their 
pale, metallic tint, Kvenmi recognized ns prus
sic acid. “Is he fond of swcots V”

•• I think so. I have seen him culcli sugar, 
piece after piece, when It has been thrown to 
hlm tii piny.”

“That Would In* the best logive lit 111 this, then 
—In lacl, the only way—and «lugs' semi is mi

X£

will have breathed a poisoned nhrospbern, and 
grown to like the poison. Men win make love 
lo you.”

««When I nin married?”
4* M>* dear cousin, the men of society scarcely 

think It worth while to mak<‘ love till a woman 
Is muiTiod. Innocent girlhood is as fret? from 
peril ns Utm was with the lion h.v her side. M«*n 
will make love to you, and you will like It. 
Your bitterest, regret will he when your time ts 
past, and men no longer think you worth the 
irouhlc or the risk.”

«« You have no right to lull me this, Kverard, 
even if It be true."

**! urn to blame for anticipating the pleasure 
of the tliseov<‘i\v, m.v dear cousin ; but you wilt 
lit? no worse for a little worldl.v knowledge. Jlad 
3*oii hail more of It, your choice would lin d I lib- 
rent, believe me. You will never tlmnk me for 
telling 3*ou this, Julia ; hut some day ymt will lit? 
sorry that, you did not take 1113* advice, and 
mavr.va well-bred man.”

44 Are you a well-bred man, Mr. timnlh\v?”
“ Do not he angry, m.v dear enislii, pl-nse. If 

I pla3* the Iconoclast in rulrivnvc to .vnnr hero, 
It Is for 3*our own sake*. Jealousy has a larger 
share In hi* organization tiian you know at pre
sent.”

Wh3* tell me this It; Ills absence?”
Good taste would not permit me t«« say It to 

him personally. 1 t»t*enk to you in cousinly 
confidence. You will have nn exaellng. proud, 
sl.erifiy-partlfulnr husband, who would bu angry 
If you looked or siid'cd at. another."

If there Is so much peril In soeiel.v/'said 
Julia, “Laurence shall keep out of It alto
gether/'

“ Tt he can. I think yon would tire of 11 HLe- 
rao* hermitage. Silent genius Is v«T3* well in 
Its wav; hut whoii you traie form a bookish 
man into a husband, you make either a fool or 
a tyrant of hlm. l believe you make him both 
with consl«l“ratile success, as a ml". Life shows 
its prosalle side even to an author*;, wife. It is 
not all p«K*try ami ilreani*/'

In spite of herself. In spite of lier deep and 
steadfast love for Laurence Drayton, this cold 
and selfish cynicism threw u shadow of doubt, 
and Irouhlc, and discontent on her spirit. She 
hud heard other men speak in the same strain, 
«mil, worst1 still, she had heard wn on of Imr 
own rank, and beautiful like herself, talk of ihe 
holiest things with a laugh, as If there weru no
thing left to reverence.

«* Marriage Is one of those things to which 3-011 
cannot servo an apprenticeship,” he went on, 
with a merciless want of PI13’ for the fair illu
sions he was breaking down. ‘‘The indentures 
nre not to bo cancelled, oxc«*pt. under extreme 
circumstances, generally abended 113- the inter
vention of Lord I'enzaiiec, anil those disagree
able persons who give one publicity hi the news
papers. The bond is for life. A man might put 
up with seven years of Leah If he could go In 
tor Rachel at the expiration of that period ; hut 
we do not, mifortimuti‘l3*, manage things In that 
wnj* now. What a hard time poor Leah mus-t 
have had of it, by the way, when Rachel look 
tho reins!”

44 Please choose some other subject, Rvernrd ?" 
410«f, demu/jre/te, with pleasure; but what 

better can I choose? All 1 have said hours ill- 
reclly or indirectly on 3*otir h»T««, ami I nm not 
disparaging hlm. 1 enn endure the tendency ho 
lias to preach at tnc, because he emph^-s a de
cent tailor, and does not let his hair run wlhl. 
If It were not ft certain indefinable something 
which suggests llic pen nnd the midnight oil, 
otic would not very much mind walking through 
Pall-mall with hlm. 1 could tolerate him in

AIAKGAH8T «HUNTLKY MUETS UKK OLD LUVKH.

441 have that Impression, Mr. Drayton, Tho 
reason for It is scarcely worth giving/*

‘‘1 have an lin pression tlmt he will be seen 
in Knglunri soon,” said Mr. Drayton, looking 
(irantli^* calml3* and steadily In the eye. “ I lnul 
some Important Information to give him wliun 
I went to Southampton, of such a nature as I 
Lli'nk will bring him back, *0 I sent L after 
him."

44 Where did 3*011 send It to?”
” America; b3* the Atlantic cable. The New 

York police have Instructions by this limn to 
watch every soul who lnnds from tho Ospre3\ 
till they find Eugene, and then give him 1113* 
message.”

Had he placed the point of a sword to Ever- 
urd Orautlc3*'s breast, and driven it slowl3" in, 
the ell'cel could not have bi-cn stronger, lie 
turned deadl.v pale, nnd sunned to sicken with 
Ills pallor, lie grnsiK'd the arm of the clmlr In 
which he sat, and tried to rise, nnd then sank 
buck again.

44 You are 111, Kverard,” said Jnîla, quiot.^.
44 No; It Is nothing. If 3*011 will givu me a 

glass of water, plensc. Your room Is ver.v hot, 
Mr. Drayton. I nm not accustomed to an at
mosphere so close.”

441 nm sorry,'' said Laurence, lowering one of 
the windows from the top.

11«,‘ ,c!i u silent thrill of exultation. Hu had 
touched hi» enemy at lust.

‘•1 thought of staying an linnr or so/' said 
G ra ntley, when he lmd pnrtl.v drank the water; 
44 hut when I have this kind of attaek I am not 
well Indoors. You will bring Julia home, Mr. 
Dru3'loit; and a* the season is ho far advanced 
now, coulil 3‘ou not spend Christmas with us?”

“Thanks, I will.*
From the bottom of hts heart Mr. Grantley 

had pruyvd for tho rejection of that invitation.
“ No one will bo more welcome,” he said. 

44 We ran cultivate each other hotter than we 
have done. It will prepuru us for the new* rela
tionship.'*

He had Ills overcoat oi> then, and his hat In 
Ills hand. Laurence accompanied him lo the 
door, ami said—-

44 You will sec ub, then, at Hrookdale on Tues
day.”

14 Yes, 3*oii will meet n few nice people, hut 
not many. By the way, what bos become of 
your ilogV”

44 Kruius? I have placrd him In the can* uf 
a friend, us I anticipated leaving town for some 
considerable time. 1 will bring him with mu if 
he will not he I11 the way.”

«« Ry no means; there are plenty of kennels."
*« Hut Hriuus 1* not used to a kennel,” smiled 

Mr. l>ni3*toii. 14 Me must bo where I am, or 
where something of mine is, If It he but the 
oldest of old visits. Ho Ls gentle enough. Thu 
tnuidUr, when bred from a‘bloodhound, Is thu 
most faithful ami docile dog you can have."

44 Is he bred from a bloodhound?"
44 Oh. yes.” ^
44 Well, so that 3*011 can answer for him, bring 

him hy «11 means. There will be nothing at 
lh'ookdulu likely* to rouse his Instincts.”

They shook hands on tin? step, nnd parted so. 
Mr. tirantley went to a Wcsl-eml chemist, by*

' whom he was well known apparently, 
j “ 1 have a very savage dog hi the country," he 
; «aid, after some few in routes of polite gossip, and 
I the I urehasc of two or three useless trilles for 
I the lullet; “a poor, faithful brute enough, buta 
j serious trouble when we have a houseful of visi
tors. fJhidits ami staples arc a mere fietiou to 
him ; lie Is sure to break them sooner or later. 
I want to get rl«l of h;m/'

, •• Why not have him eliul?”

keen that If you put tho poisoned sugar on thr 
ground I10 would not, touch ll. You lmd bette 
take six or seven lumps, and let the first three 
or four be pure. J'ul 11 few drops of tills on the 
List two or three, and should he swallow one ho 
will be dead In five mlmil.es. This Is terribly 
strong. What, you have there would destroy a 
whole zoological collection.”

He gave Grunticy a small phial, carefully 
stoppiTed and luhullcii. At that, moment Kvor- 
urd wished fervently that Lnnrenro Drayton 
were a dog, lo whom hr? might throw pieces of 
sugar flavoured with prussic add.

“ Why was this man sent to he itnconsrliuisly 
my hlltcr foe?” In? asked himself, ns he left the 
handsome shop, and went towards the llay- 
markul, with n vague bleu of spending a few 
hours at the opera and behind the scriu-s. it 
was part of Ids philosophy* to cvonmiiise his
time to the end, whatever tlv end might be__
to «.Nil of dainty fuisl mid drink d' llulous wines, 
revel In beauty, and glut. 1 "tself with luxury, 
like .SardunupuhiB, no in . ■ what the price, 
risk, or penalty. 44 Wliai mtal instinct made 
hltn send that message through tin- ealilv- a 
laud instinct, for It may Uetuiinlno Eugene's 
fate.”

When he went homo next, day, there was u 
haggard look about ids face which told of a rest
less night. Margaret told him he seemed ver.v 
tired. A restraint had fallen la-tween them, 
but she loved her brother tis tenderly as i-v«-r.

‘«Yes, 1 am tired,” he said. “I played «'ants till 
the morning, and did nut can? to go to bud af
terwards. is Edward at home'.'"

<♦ He returned hy the lust train yesterday/'
44 Where is he now ?”
“In tin; bllllard-ruom, with Mr. Colburn and 

DarrlU.”
141 shall want to sen him soon—mil. tlmt la* 

In of much use. Does Mrs. Darriil still i^tkIni 
In her wish to have her boy Waller here?”

“Slat says she can answer for him.”
44 Woman-like, it is her fancy, and 1 suppose 

she would gratify It If it brought us to ruin. 
Hut we must not shrink from trilles, so he may 
its Well come. These lilt le dangers are the worst. 
We can prepare for the great ones, and meet 
them when they come; but tho lesser evils give 
most trouble.”

44 Has anything gone wrong, Kverard ?"
"Nothing much. My Instinct warned me 

lung since of the one source of blltur |H‘rll--tlmt 
wn-tclwd scribbler, with whom Julia is sum tal
ly In love. 1 wish it were In my* imavci' to place 
him huyotui the reach of the light of day.”

«• If there Is danger," Margaret pleaded, “ why 
not mirent before it is loo late? JIc would for
give you.”

44 It Is t<«o|ntc," he said, with deep-toned em
phasis. 441 have my purimso In my grasp, and 
I shall not fall, though Fate Itself seems to 
fight against me. Let me have some tea. and 
see that no one disturb# me, I wish lo think 
of wlmt is best.”

Miss tirantley* rang the boll, and gave the or
ders at the door. She took the tray when the 
servant brought It, placed it on a small table by* 
Kvcrard's side, and left him. She saw tlmt he 
wished to bo alone, uud only paused at the open 
door 10 say— »

41 Mrs. Darriil wont to London yesterday,
ami.. >«

Hu waved his hand, and Margaret went with
out saying more. He sat there then In strange, 
retlectlve silence, leaving the tea untaslcU. Pre
sently the door opened again, and ho glanced up 
with a frown ; but It relaxed as a little girl came 
In.

U110 part of till* inuu's singular nature was un

Intense and iwisslonato love of children. Ho 
could he mercilessly amt .trlllH-niicly cruet lo 
his fellow mi'll, but lie had a kindly smile for 
the most unattractive village urchin that might 
flliamw to wine In his way.

This little one who stole in now was in»rlia|»s 
seven years of age, plump, pretty, nnd well 
vured for, and wllh no «llsttiieiivvslampsiicli ms 
seem* to grow upon patriehm ctdMruii even In 
thvlr cradle.

«•A little visitor to one of the servant»," he 
thought holding out ids hand, us >lie glanced 
shyly at him with her round brown «yes. «• V.uiro 
here, dear."

She went to him frankly enough, tic lifted 
her to his knee, and |mUvd ln-r ch«*.k. Sh„ 
took fir»l to studying hts wntch-chain, and then 
to sttiil>'ing Ills fnui* with a child's grave curio
sity. Then she made the result known to him.

•• I like you; but you am not like my father.”
“ We will hope not," he said, feiding in ids 

pocket for sonic silver, and finding two hiilf- 
crnwiiN, which he pnshsed Into her dimpled huiid 
as he rang the hell. «« Now, wlmt will you «lu 
with that niiiiiry.”'

*• Huy a big dull.”
She put up her pretty, Innocent face for a 

kiss, «ml he gave her mu?, wondering at the 
time at. the holy Instinct. Hint tells children in 
whom to find their friends. Min Darriil enter
ed ;U the nmmunl, ulai paused to look at him.

4* You are n nice liltio girl," ho said, pulling 
her do\vti. “ What is your name?”

“Jenny."
“Tin.v, sometimes—Tiny Hawkins." 
lie pu.-Jicd hi» chair hack, and swoptu ghmec 

so fierce at Ada Darriil l hat she caught the child 
lu lier arms and recoiled.

•• N'»|/* he said, “ not the child of tho mu» 
Who -who fell------"

•• Yes," said Mrs. DnrriH, •« I fetched her 3*ck- 
Ivitlay. You wished her to In? taken rare of, and 
1 brought her In-tv HU \y<. can arrange Wliat is 
tu he done with lier/'

••Take herawa.v, please, and iiewr let me sen 
her again. I have an «ihjecihoi to strange chil
dren in the hoiiM?. 1 thought ,vmi knew il.”

••I am sorry, Mr. tiranlley. She is a poor, 
huim.le.hs llllle thing, and you seeim-d inti'iv.sied 
In her. J did not find lier in the best of care. 
She has un lal her m* mother/'

•• lie was seureely a loss to Iht," said Kverard, 
motioning her to go. “Si-e that she is kindly 
treated, hill keep her oii|. of ni.\ sight, please/' 

.Margaret value In live minuie?; later, lie was 
silling with his forehead in his hand, and bis 
heavy eyes Used upon ti> carpel. The mighl.v 
task he lnul .-.el. hlinseli —.««1 him Minn-min-s.

“You are \ •■ry pale, K vurnril," sin? said. •• I hies 
your head ache V”

She drew his head lo hcr Nhoillilei'. ami laid 
her cool hand on Ins brow, lie lei it, rest, I here, 
glad of so in iicli s.v 111 pni h.v lor 01 nv.

•• You «'««uld not be paler, Kverard, it 31111 had 
seen a spcci.re/’

“ 1 have seen 11 s|»eclre, Margaret. The «lead 
have I heir ivvengi? when they leave living me
mories behind them. Seiemv will tell 3011 tln-ri? 
is more nerve desi roying power in it nig Id mare 

; than in tin? worst of physical dangers, and 1 
i Inal a nightmare not long ago.*'
I Me said no more 1.lien, and Margaret, did not. 
question him. ti«mMuul tension must tell 
upon the strongest nerves, and the ivecnt. st vain 
upon liis hail been protruded and heavy too.

rllArTKK XXXI.

AN AI.TKIINA IJVK.

Later in tiio evening, when Kverard bail 
rested, nnd slept irullsliirhi'd for about, two 
hour», he look Mmgar«?t somewhat mon? Into 
his confidence. Proml even hi his crime, he 
had tried to hear the Weight ol his tusk alone, 
anil tii kv««p his sister guiltless even In ktrow- 
ledge ; but there was 110 one else he could trust. 
Me knew that she would help him, though she 
might shudder ttL wliat she hud to do.

•«.Send Edwaiil lo me,” he said to hur. «« I 
am clositD* watched, Margarel. J have so vigi
lant a foe, tlmt J shall he glad when tiio struggle 
1* ov<*r."

«« Wc? should have been happier lind it. no%*ei' 
begun,” sabl Ml»s tirantley, with a remorseful 
sigh. •• It. whs u sinful nmhltinn, and I have 
feared lest li should tempt 3-011 into crime. I 
thank heaven from my heart that it has not 
done so 3'C?L”

if Kverard could hnvt? tlmnkeil heaven. It 
would have been hvi'aiiseshv «1UI nut know what 
eriuic la? lmd liven l.<MiipL«?d to.

He had n brief interview with Edward Dan
vers Temple. Thai genth-mati was In the mid- 
<lle of a. game of billiards with th«; lion. Mr. 
t'olhurn, whom he was beat lug easily. He put 
down his cur with u relue.bml uiv when Evur- 
w-l's summons renehed him.

• M's^ deuce of a nuisance, 3-011 know,” sakl 
.‘‘L. Colburn, who, like most small gamblers, 
«•lierjshed a hope of coming In at the death long 
alter cver.v clmnce was gone, “sending tor you 
hi tin; middle of a game. Wouldn't, go, you 
know, If I were 3*011. 'Pun my word, Temple, 
you know, it looks strange to sec him semi Ibr 
you In your mvn house; 3am give wu3* to him 
l<n 1 much-—'pun 1113* word 3-011 <lo, you know. 
Any one mighi renll.v think he was master hero 
and not you. The>* reull3‘ might, you know-— 
you know.”

“1 owe so much to him,” said Kdwnvd, gru- 
eimtsl.v, “that. 1 ran utliird to overlook «113* mis
take he makes In that Wa3‘. Hesidcs, lie Is many 
3'ears older limn 1, ami he looks upon mens a, 
sort «if younger brother. Mr. Darriil will tiiku 
1113 cue—won’t .von, Uncle George?”

I 'fide George was the playful pot name 11,o 
new muster of Hronkdulc hail found for Adit's 
husband, and l.’nele tii •urge took his eut? with 
pleasure. He was twenty polnls belter than 
his 3*otmg patron, and about forty butler than 
the llaxmi-halred victim, whose guineas might 
as weil, to all InlMits and purposes, have boon 
transferred in Ids pockets without tho prcdlinln- 
ai'3* trouble of playing.

44 You Uhl not return till last evening,” said 
Kverard, looking at Edward Danvers Tnniplu 
with Ids heavy brows lowered; 44 how was 
that?”

"1 lust the train, Mr. GmnLlfi3^"
44Il was an error to lose the train, Mr. Ed

ward Danvers Temple,” said Grantlt^4, with 
something suppressed nnd savage In IiIh tone, 
44 uni we cannot ullbrd to perpolrato errors 
Just now. The carriage went for you to St, 
Leonards station and returned wltiiout34ou. You 
of course, came on to Hastings, and thou hired 
a Sly."

•' Who told 3*011 so?”
44 No une, I know 3*our blind neglect of the 

trilles that make safety mid success loo woll to 
need Lolling wlmt you would do. I send a ctoso 
carriage fur you tun station that, though scarcely 
lwo miles farther, Is ton times less public and 
more remote, and you come down to tho main 
station, where you are known, where every 
guard and porter touches his cap to you, and 
recognizes you us tiio muster of Hrookdale. Do 
you not see your peril, you purWIud, miserable 
cur? Huvo you not sense or soul sufficient to 
know tiuu your position, your futuru—your very 
life—.hangs upon your strict attention to tho 
merest dctitllof 1113* instructions? I have staked 
tiio present and lost salvation over the game I 
have to play, and thon I find myself eudaugorod 
b3* 3*our careless disregard.”

Edward Duuvurs Temple cowered before him.


