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“Most of us wish that. But, up-
fortunately our pernmussion 1s  not
asxed, Bul having been born, we
have to make the best af it.  Permit
me to tell you, my dear Guy, that
by marrying this no doubt estimable
young lady, you wiil make the very
worst of it

“If you could see her ! said
Guy.
1 should fall in love with her my

self, no doubt, therefore I had better
not risk it. My dear Guy, 1 am
quite prepared to take it for granted
that the young lady is all that s
beautiful and accomplished and vir-
tuous—a paragon of clegance and a
marvel of MNature: but if she were
Venus and Minerva combined in one,
I should still say that you had far
better throw yourseif out of the win-
dow and make a picturesque end than
destroy the remainder of your life by
raarrying her '

*“You reiuse your consent, sir 7"’

“If you imsist upon my giving you
a formal reply, Guy, ¢ absolutely and
emphatically refuse my consent ! But

1 do not forget that voy are vour
own master. You are free to marry
whomsoever you please;, and as you
seem Lo be susceptible, 1 ought, per
haps, to be grateful that you have
not iosisted upon presenting me with
some shopgirl or dairymaid for 4
daughter-in-law and future Countess
of Latcham. 1 refuse my consent but
I am too much a man of the world
to expect that that will influence
you ! Marry the young lady if you
will, but permit me to inform you
that in gaining a wife, you will sus
iain the loss of a father.'

“You will disown me” Is that
what you mean, sir?"” said Guy,
breathing hard

*‘I mean that 1 will no longer call
my son the man who selfishly per-
ferred his own gratification to  the
salvation of his house Marry the
voung person and let the whole thing
tumble about your ears. As for me,

I can die as comfortably in a bed
rvom in some foreign watering place
as here at Latcham.”

“For Heaven's sake ' Father, ev
ery word vou speak stabs me ! What
shall 1 do, what shall [ do? Oh,
Lorrie ! Lorrie ! and he covered his
face with his hands and groaned

‘“My poor boy ! he said, gravely
“Is it so bad as this? But think,
Guy '™

“Think ! 1 can only think of
her '"" and with a groan he fell to
pacing up and down again

““Guy ! When I was about your
age 1 had a trouble of this sort. She
was the daughter of my college tu-
tor. She was scarcely more than a
child—] can see her now ' They said
that there were no bluer eyes in the
world. T have a lock of her hair
somewhere: | saw it a few davs ago
fn some old box. Guy, I loved her
as deepl¥ as vou iove this Miss Dol
ores. It was a very bad attack in-
deed And I wanted to marry her
Your grandlather heard of it—}leaven
knows lhow '—some true friend, 1
suppose, who saw that 1 was geing
to make an idiot of mysell and com-
mit social suicide, may have written
to him. He came down, and there
was a scene. It was a worse scene
that we have had te-day, Guy, for
my father had a sharper tongue than
I have,” and did not spare me I
stood out for a day, and then—gave
in, fully persvaded that 1 had lost
all” that made life worth the living.”

HHe paused and looked dreamily at
the flickering flame in which doubt
less shone the vision of the blue-eyed
golden-haired tutor’'s daughter of
long ago

“But I found that mv heart was
still sound. and that, after all, life is
a game with a good many points and
though one may lose one or two, the
game itsell is not alwavs lost. 1 did
not forget Lilv! No ! I don't sup-
pose men forget—I don't suppose you
will forget vour Miss Dolores, my
aear Guy '—but I found life worth
living, though 1 had not made her
the Countess of Latcham and thereby
brought the nouse to smash.”

He paused again.

*]—I .think she married a mal on
the Stock Exchange — 1 Jrally forges

though. I know that 1 didn't know
her filteen years afterward.
grown fat, and was the mother
cight claldren !
show vou that [ have been through
the fire myseli, and know how it
burns. Of course”, he added with a
smile, “1 am aware that your attack
is very much worse than mine could
have been. We all think that we are
the first that ever really loved. But,
Guy, do you think I should have been
bappier if 1 had married the tutor's
daughter instead of your mother who
was -a Molyncux, and brought the
“money to keep the Court ouwt of the
hands of the auctioneer? 1 think
pnot. The moral is—"' 8

“I think 1 will go now, sir,” said
Guy. g

“Wait one moment, please,” said
the earl. Then he thought for a
second or two before he went on.

poor

“Guy, 1 hpagine you will ndm_lt
that you owe me something ? 1
have not been a particularly harsh
or unrdeasant father. 1 have ver

interfered with you unless I_/was
compelfed. You have had your own
way in most things. Even in the
matter of money vou have had—for-
¢ive me mentioming it—as much as I
have, comparatively speaking. 1 am
an o‘d man, very near the end, 1
suppose ! Will you, taking all this
into consideration, grant me one fa-
vor—make me one promise ?"’

Guv who had shaded his face with
his hands while his father had been
speakine, looked up quickly and ap-
prehensively.

“No, 1 am not going to ask you to
give Miss Dolores up here and now,
but I am going to ask yvou to do
tme 7o romain here with mo or *o
travel, if you like, for a month ? It
is not much to . Just a month !
Of course, that rises the under-
standing that- you do not write to
her beYond one short note to-night,
stating that yvou are compelled to go
abroad.q Is this too much to ask, do
you thifk 7" :

Guy hesitated. lLeave lLorrie for a
month ! Not to write to her!

“You bave known this young lady

She had PoStman coming over the bridge that buSiness
¥ of Crusses Jack’s beloved stream. 1

I tell vou this ito

a few days, weeks. I,
and not a particularly harsh one, ask world !
you to remain away from ber for a Was either this or ‘good-bye’ to the
motth, and you hesitate ! My poy, Ol dad forever ! Tell me if 1 have
W opain ne " done ‘@ ht, dearest ! Write me
“I will do as you wish, sir" long letter. Ibwwill be all right at
I'he stars in  their courses were UL end of the month; for whether he
lighting aguinst Lorrie ! conseyts or not, I am vours, if you'll
have such a good-for-nothing fellow,
CHAPTER XI1 until death Don't forget me, my
UGreta,” says Jack, slowly, - and datling
with an air of judicial gravity, *| “Your lover, Coy
fear that Lorrie is about to have the *‘'I' S.—Send me a photo of your
measles.”’ sell this time. Hope you'll be able
It is the third morning after the to read this scraw,; writing 13 nctiin
races; the rector has gone to his My line wish to Heaven I could
study, and Greta and Lorrie and !l vou all about it
Jack are “mooning” away the usual “'Oh, Gui. Guy ' she cries, softly
five minutes during which thev al- straining the letter in her now clin

your father, and loveliest little woman in all the
But it can’t be helped; !

ways sit talking over the last eup ched hawd. “Don't forget me ! Do

of coflee n't cease to love mge ! Just  for
“Good gracious, Jack ! What thitiv-one days 1" M

makes you say that 7 The erv is still on her lips  when
Lorrie flushes and eves him angrily She h-ars a footstep behind her In
“Why. do I think that Lorrie is god an instant the letter_has disappered

ing 10 have the measles 7' he anse'n ber pecvet and she turns, iembl
wers, keeping his gaze upin the be- 102 but calm

witching face with provoking stead: It s Seymour Melford

ness. - “Because the dear child dis-  '‘Good-morning Meditating  ~ a

plays all the premonitory symproms. Monc the tombps 7"

Her appetite for the last wwo days Ye savs Lorrie, shortly

has been on the decline; this morn oK 1o the rectory Is
ing I perceive that it has disappeared Mr. Latimer in ?"
altogether—a  sure  sign of coming 'Ves answeis Lorrie again; *'1

measle troubles. Then she has gv -y think so."
singularly  siient and thourhiviui “Perhaps vou will let me
measles  again, or perhaps softening Pany vou then 7" he says,

of the brain. Then, haven't vou not- ¥

accom
appealing

iced that  the poor girl spends per "‘I'm going to the village. You'll
time in smiling to herss'!, and grow- find my father in his study.”
ng  red and white by turns ? 1 Melford watches her with a  bitter

have. All signs o! the dreaded meas- SCoWl in place of the pleasant smile,
fes !  Lorrie, 1y child, confess that Until her slight, graceful figure has
voushave goi spots on your arm, go 91sappearcd then slowly and daintily
to bed at ounce, i ¢ a respectable picking his wav, like a cat, over the
fant, and let ve send for Dr. Cox damp zrass, goes up to the rectory
eta laugied, - again, and _orrie The rector sees him as he  passes
tries to join it, but it-is rather a. the study window, and openfng it
feenhle attept cal’s L lum, and Melford goes in
“You dun't really feel ill, 1o you, s ] rather early for a morning
Lorri® 7 It's all nonsense about the €all, but I mav descrive my visit as
leasles, of course, bs*ause ’”
had them.”

you've Oie of business
“ieam very pleased to see you Wil

“Feel ill ? T never felt better f VOU Vahe a seat? 1 hope your busi
my life. What is the use of paying " 5 is of an agreeable nature, As u
any attention to Jack's idiocy 7" rue when 1 hear the word 1 exjer

“I beg your pardon, do 1 under- i€nee an qupleasant chill ’
stand that you deny the unwonted s "You shall judge for rself I
lence, the occasioval smiling, the in- C4MC¢ 10 vou alont the new schools."
termitted fit of biushing 7" A, yes ! The proposed ew

Jack,  you are—I really don’'y SCHools, you mean, Sesmour I am

know what to call you. Why is it afraid they will remain the ‘propos
that the wale species of the human €4 schools for 3 long time Yes 1 ]

race, when young, should be such a ‘thlured to asX your father for sonic

terrible nuisance ? Why don't you aSsiStance iu carrving out the altera

go and shoot, or fish—qr ride over to tions. ‘I'he present buildings are in a

tarshal Barracks, for instance ? Apy- lrtible staie; quite beyond repairi

l?.n; but worry us 7'’ ©even il they were large enough. We
“I'm going to shoot a fish. 1'd go *@nt new schools veéry badly— very

over to the barracks, bul that Guy badly, inaecd.™

is away.” Ihey wouid - not cost a great deal,
“Lord Kendale away !" says Gie

ta “It would not seem a large  sum
Lorrie turns swiftly to the window '@ You, no doubt, but it is a great

st in tune to conceal the sudden deal of money to us It a poor
crimson which rises I)y her face iioy Pamsi, Mro Meliprd, and I fear the

Jack's keen eves fector 15, compatauvely speaking, as
“Yes. Left three days ago. D;1- PO T as his people .””

u't vou know it ?" ! ¢ “What is tue estimate ?'' asks Sey-
“How should we kno wit 7" mour. o "
“Oh, ah, I forgot ' He wrote me Four hu.u-ln-d pounds,” replies the

a short note and sent a polite waes [t “The plan is a verr plafu one

sage for you! 1 forgot all abnut ' Folrse™;

it “Say four hundred and fifiy; there
Lorrie's heart beats fast are always unlcoked for experses.”

Gy .

*Of course, there is only one thing Ye ves; four hundred :uu! fifty
vou don't forget—your dinner ! .and 04 that is a large sum for Carshal,
. Mr. Melfora. 1 fear that the poor

what was the message, pray '™ -

She tries to speak indifierently, Lot Children will have o crowd mto the
her face, turned away from e 1. i35 @M schools for some time vev.”’
still hoisting the red flag "I hope not. My father has asted

“Oh, nothing of importance or 1 '€ to hand vou a check for 1 hun
should have given it to vou, some C1vd pourds, sir” g £
thing about catching a cold, I thiak “This is very generous of  vour ia
Seen my pipe Greta 7 and he  goos el
out whistling . ‘I shan’t tell him so, sir. Candid

Lorrie watches him as he ; v, 1 think he ought to have pu. up
outside, and leans out of the win ~the seiools at his own cosi.”
dow ‘“No, no!"

“Where has Lord Kendale gone, to, 'O hut | thick so
Jack ? I hope he'll remember niy have felt |
gloves ' ‘“1 cau

He wouid uot

juite helieve that '™

*“Oh, he'll remember them fast en "“Bin as hasn't vou must per
ough! He has gone to his father's ™it me to have the pleasure of mak
—L.atcham.” 2 ing up the balance, sir.'” :

“Gone to his father's 7’ “My dear Mr. Seymour ! The

All the light ‘seems to have gone Whole ¢f the balance ! Really ’

out of her life, all the color from the "I Was going to say that 1 shall
flowers and the sky. KFor the first feel it as little as my father would,
time since her last childish illness she, but I'm afraid that would be a mis
has toved with her food instead of take. I may sav, however, that it
attacking it with the appetite which W'l not hurt me.”” :
had never failed her until now. Sleep,” "1 can  quite believe that also
the sweet restorer and consoler, has Bit T still think st is very generous
fied her pillow, and her once careless ©f vou 1o subscribe S0 large a sum
mind in maiden = meditation tancy [rom vyour allowance '
free, can dwell and upon one theme ‘I T took it from my allowance 1
only—Guy ! adnv't It wouid be rather a large
Slowiy and pensively she goes down subscription, but I d._» not depend up
toward the village. All ways are a- Ou that—lurge as it is—entirely, Mr
fike “lo her this morning, and she Latlmer
scarcely knows that . she is in this "\“;’ ““]""'“'"'\:‘! ity
i 2 g 1 S . am s U a na o
it g Bl bes i R By el uny father, Mr. Latimer.”
ndeed I didn't know."
Mail ‘‘No, I suppose not. My father 1s
train broke down. Shall I take 'em W¢!l known in commercial circles, 1
to the house, or——"' do my business quietly, and yet
“Give them to me, please !" have hc,:-n, it 1 may say it,.very suc-
“Three for the rector and one, 1 (""“l"“l 2
think there is one, for yml"migg I am very glad to hear it. A man
Yes, here iteis !" deserves to succeed who devotes _a
Lorrie takes it, almost snatchés it, portion of his wealth as you have
from his hand, and walking slowly, d(-\ol(:xl yours this morniog, Mr. Sey-
until he is out of sight, darts into Wour.” 4
the churchyard. It is to be hoped ‘‘Thank vou, sir; I was very glad
that the rector’s letters are not of !0 have the opportunity. and 1 hope
any great importance, for he will that wben you want anything done in
bave to wait this morning. P the parish vou will let me have the
Spin it out as you may, it.will lo.l:"h"’",“‘ of helping you.” i
take long in reading; the scrawl, it .:\nu may depend upon that !
is true, spreads itsell over [odr sices is ,’_\0" don't ask what my business
;:'L(.:azzl;. iml::xt“:'l“.(x)uld s Bl =1 airaid [ shouldn’t understand
“My darling, I hope Jack told you it. whatever it is. I am the worst
on Friday that 1 had been sent for business man in the world."
by mv father; I gave him a message 1 deal in stocks and shares.”
for vou. I found my s berfer . Indeed ! says  the rector bland-
p 2 n very Y. :
itl'}l?nT{ht‘x?;?;ﬁd‘wl)):tpf:zpl;::i:‘}‘?l l.lsf- “Yes. That it is a profitable busi-
ric, has come off, but it has ended Ncs8 you can understand, sir, when [
better than you said it would, I've 'ell you that I earn several thousand
bad to promise my father that 1 @ year!
would stay with him—or, at any rate _''Dear me ! But you must be very
get leave—or a month. Of course he [vrtunate. 1 have always heard that
thinks that 1 shall get tired of a MOst people lose money when =they
certain person by that time. Likely, Venture l.u" touch things as stocks
isn’t it? I'd have refused him on and shares.
the spot and come back to you, buy _‘‘Most people do, because meost
it would have caused a sphit be- PeOPle do not understand the matter.
tween us—him and me, 1 mean—that:And vet it is very simple. For in-
would never have got healed; and Stance, a few wonths ago I purchased
that would have been a bad beginn- Some shates in a company for which
ing for us all, would it mot, dear~ ! Rave one pound per ghare. They
est ? Besides, 1 feel that if you Were worth five times that amount
had heard him talk, as he did, wvou “When I sold them. I cleared four
would have told me to as he wanted, thousand pounds in a few weeks.”
and you know I am going to obey you , The reclor begins to be interested.
all through. But, my darling, if you Four thousand pounds in a few
Fnew what it has cost me ! Not to Weeks.! It seems impossible ! What
see you ot write to you for @ month ! Would he not give to be able to earn
If he hadn’t been about the best fa OUr  thousand pounds in a year,
ther that ever a fellow had.I'd have even? ° :
leit Latchum and him forever rather Une wanis judgment and the pow-
than have done it. Nof to see you ©F of quick decision. It is not un-
for a month ! 1 dare say it will comnon for men to make large for
seetn  short enough to you, but o thnes in a few Years. My father is a
me, shut up here while my heart's in® FiCh man, but il T am as successful
a certain reclory with the dearest, all through as 1 have been hitherto,

“Late, this morning, miss.
3

I hope to be as rich, Mr. Latimer."
“‘Dear me, this 45 very nleresging
But you are speaking to a man, Mr
Seymour, whose hapds are bound. [
could nok stretch them out to grasp
the most g of apples. | am
Lo poor Lo speculate. As you are mow
doubt aware, the living here is  not

suficient lur gur wmeeds; and il jt
were not for a small income which |
derive from some private money, we
should be in 4 very hard case in
l"'c".”

“Mr. Latimer, 1 am going to say
to vou what I should not say I

think, to an
We men of
ved, you kne
and we do no
outside our
it s0.”

“I can quite understand that,” the
rector savs

other man in the world
business are very reser
our secrets,
them to men
profession, if 1 may call

“We gain iuvformation in  various
vavs, which vwe turn to account from
which we make our profits. Other
men outside r privileged circles do

NOL possess

t miormation, ana in
consequence !

ir the losses, which

yvou They are the losers,
we are the wiiners. Now, Mr. Lati
mer, may | ask you a question
which 1 fear u may think too in
trusive ?"*

“Not ab ali, not at  all !’ mur
murs the recior

* Believe .m t ignot idl Irosity
that prompts i dut will tell
me the amount of your priva or
tune, and ho wch you derive from
13 cod

‘With pleasire. It a very small
fortune, Mr ford A little under

thovsnd nds, a the in«
I« e irom i ian two  hun-
dred and fifty a Year.”

“Just as | expected, sir Now,
that five thou.and pounds ought to
realize at lea thousand pounds ,
year—"*

The rector hes. A thousand a
ecar ! it v ea bevond the
dreams of avarice”

‘My dear

“Indeed, ye
a vear! It

I'he rector
face 1th 1ts
nouth, its d
a ’ ut in
1zh and shak

“*You woui d
doubt, my dea b a b
I""—and he spr out his hands—*]
know no more these matters than
a child ! | am afraid | should lose
iy, oor httle jorteme !

**No doubt vou would,” assents
Seymour Melic pleasantly. “That
Is, 1 you aclk ipon your own judg-
ment, as mos cisons who lose do
But suppesc 1 zave you the
tion which I myseli possess—=""

“Would you do that 7

“Yes L wil Fhere i1s very
I would not do for o ix
mer "

“I—l—am almost overwhelmed by
your Kindness, Mr, Seymour Pray

accept the thanns of a man who has
accept the thanks of a man who has
the responsibilit. of a family upon
toorly prosided for.”

“They shall be provided for. Fio-
low mv advie sir. and there shall
be a foritune for . Miss Lorrie—and
Miss Greta and your son.’

“I shall be yery grateful Mr Sey
mour, i yom il advise me,”" he
savs. “Tell me what to do and 1|
wili do it. I place the most implic
confidence in you, the fullest, the very
fullest ™

If you ask m e, my dear
sir I should sax thousand

pounds’ worth oi
Rose Mining Camp.
‘A mine ' J—]

‘
5 in the Wheal

ugiit they were

UWaANS S0—50 Tisk}y

“That is the g al belief and
therefore ares ma¥ be bou
ght so 1 b aper than  other
things; 15> why reople make such
large fortuhes by them his paru
cular mine, r. La r, will, 1
trust, make my fortune—a part of it,
at any rate |1 have bought ten

thousand pounds’ worth, and 1 shall
ke very much surprised, indeed, if
do not make siteen thousand pounds
by them.’

“Fifteen thousand pounc

“In a month,” adds Sevmour Mel
ford

‘It seems incredible, incredible

“It is done every week—almost ey
ery day,” savs Melford. “‘l said 1|
had¢ ten thou d pounds' worth
could have lased twenty, fifty
S I could have got them; but ten
was all I copld obtain. Now, sir, if
‘“".."“’ you shall have half of them

“What '—and deprive vou of vour
honest earnin * No, 1 could not do
that ! but eves glistened and
the flush wh had risen to his face
deepens

‘“There are many other good things
besides the Wheal Rose’, he savs. [
Can bug some of them with the five
thousand pounds vou pay for half my
share in the mine. Do not hesitate,
or—perhaps vou are not convinced—

“‘My dear Nir. Sevmour, why should
I not be convinced ?  Besides, youw
have bought them Yoursell—-""

‘“Yes, and will buy all T can,” says
Seymour. “You will make at least
SIX or seven thousamd pounds, prob
ablv in three weeks—""

“I accept vour ofier,”" he says, “‘I
necd not say how gratefully, ~ What
am I to do—I know not how to Z0
to work in the matter; vou must
guide me—" i

“Leave it to me, my dear sir
have only one condition to name s

“"Condition *  What is it * asks
the rector, quickly; he ‘is eager to
get the business settled, to commence
making the fortune which this plea-
sant voiced handsome voung fellow
has promised him

“That this matter is kept a secret
between us two. A word let slip
may mean ruin in such matters as
this. I trust my condition does not
seem a hard one, sir )"

“Hard ! indeed no' It would
be strange indeed if I could not as-
sent to so modest and natutal a con-
dition. T shall mention the matter
to no one.”

“Very good, sir, and now all I
need trouble yvou to do is to give me
an order to procure the money, the
five thousand pounds, and to purchase
the same amount of shares in the
Wheal Rose.” :

“Show me—tell we ' says the re~-
tor, and he goes to the writing table
and gets some paper with a tremb-
lihe hand

“Write this ! And Seymour dic
tates the two orders

‘“There !"' says the rector, and he

with a flushed
there

hands them to him
face and excited manner. 'l
anything else 7"’

Nothing eise except to count your
profits in a month’s uume, my deat
six.”

As he puts the paper in his pocket
the door opens and Lorrie enters. She
stops shori at sight of Seymour Mdl
ford

“I thought vou were alone, papa,”
she says. “‘Old Mrs. Hopkins wants

“Oh ! And who is the wrong per

son 7'
‘A young lady—po
ol every ¥ir

ssed of course

and

the daughter oi 3 per 1
What is her n
“Dorothy—no, Dol I mer."”

Never heard of it
“Nor |
to hear it i(fom
““And is she th
“Can vou ask ”
the couditi

to see you '"’ knowing Latchar
“Yes, my dear, ves, ves,”" says the you do ?”’
rector ‘She’s very pre e
“What is the matter papa? Has “Of course !’ earl
thing happened 7"’ Qawith a sarcas
““No, no, nothing, my dear Yes” ‘nd who is ti
he adds, remembering the generous An ordinary ¢ n
gift of the school money ‘Mr. Sey- med 1d hawee t
mour has been so very kind as to carl, knowing
give me the whole of the money for once
the schools. The whole of the money, ‘A certain Mis
Lorrie." ““Never heard « "N
*“How kind of vou! Why — the Farnh
whole of the money How rich you "I dare i
it be, Mr. Meliord ter
The rector gives me more credit mo:

than [ de \Viass Lorrie, he for
gels to mention that my father sub
scribed a portion of the sum.”

‘““Yes, a hundred pounds !"’ savs
the rector, cur But Mr Sev-
mour gives the remaine Lorrie. 1s

generous of him
'"" says Lorrie, Jooking
more Kindliness t} she

fore

at
bas

wed upon h
Velv, Yeiy generous !
upon the imnpulse of the
holds out her hand
e 1 .

that 1 should be
r my poor money
i-morning”’

a ""Goo

and glides out
““My dear Lorrie
slent young mgy

iIs a most

lorrie, who
i ¢

Mr. Seymour Me

nods her head

s been standing
m, thinking over
rd's generous gift,

e

Most excellent repeats the rec
had no idea that } posSses
ny—many fair q s I

nofe of him for the

t to be
M Mel

rig I a afraid t
eve e new .
1cach me to like Sevmou i
CHAY X
A prince of storv-teliers once told
fable about begzar who was sud
denly Llausported to a nobleman’'s
palace a ‘tere Fepl an the I ot

of luaury for six months. He eat of
the best, was clothed 1 purple and
fine linen, had numerous servants at-
tendant upon his Vghtest wish, 2
*r fit for a king

and luxur S

r at sta
ted 28, & isit was alwavs
paid in state, t usher hi
i as if he we «
vith a sovereign \ll day
wandered of
recalling bewitcel
face, every the dark,
Quent eves, a partiic
wurn of t he th

bv the r
ame after
the bottl
g at the
girl he 1¢
midst of the glo £ embers
was no doubt about it that
very much in Jove indeed
Until now he ha
to dreaming, but now not a n
passed but the vision of Lorrie camg
to his bedside and hovered about his
slumbers, so that

It was

* would sit over

and star

not been% gi

s as well
as his days were s; in dreamin
ol her s

Now the carl, though a recluse
anything but stupid, an
day he said

‘Guy, La

m IS not, I fear,
very entertain place for yvou. W
mot gzo  abroad for a little while
When I ask you to get leave v-i“:\'n
sence for a month | didn't mean that
vou should spend it as a
here."

“Can’t leave England at present
sir. I'm going to run my horse Gip
sv for the Grand Stakes, and 1 want
td know how it goes on each day.”

“I see,"” said the earl, and h> said
o more; but Yhe next dav, to the
surprise of his valet, he ordered the
chariot to be got ready, and, after
l}xrlt‘ll, requested that he might be
driven to Farnham Hall

¥arnham Hali was owned by a cer
tain Lady Farnham. She was an old
iriend pf the earl’s some said ar¢ old
flame. She was the widow of a well
known baronet, poss sed an enor-
mous roll, and was eccentric.

“Good Heavens ! My dear
Latcham, is it really you ?*

“I am almost convinced that it is
mw I!hﬂ.\t' revisiting the scenes of my
vouth, when I look at yow, my dear
lad\:" returned the courtly old man

“You were always good at a com-
pliment, Latcham. Aund now what
have you come for, in addition to the
pleasure of seeing me ?’ and she
smiled.

"} have come for your advice and
assistance.

““Which means that vou'll take my
assistance, but. decline my advice.
\mx.l what is it? By the way, I
See that vou have got Master Guy g
pmnaly - I’ ter Guy at

*Yeou.""

.

prisoner

Lord

" and the earl sighed
:\ias he been running into debt 7’
~No "

What then ?"

““Worse,” said the earl. “He has
committed the egregious error of fal-
ling in love with the wrong person.

“Oh ! And who is the wrong per-
son ¥ —

“No ?

15 to make a tame

lan
want s to
‘I w
here | k .
her a
Is
“p
«
ly mn
rries h
o
‘oor Guy *
; ‘G 3 r YOUNg e a
t of us wer Is wk ve
e Late re 'y
| But t's to become
ot other
S I trust T r fa
the + L i S
I ) v
r ed Latc
out (
G ir his s Horad
t-f:—that he was not fogl
I You wil
4 €ar and
talked over ol i
aid not a rd 1
\i hut r in
[ v
Lady karnk .
i

Guy chose the | e hunter i
the stable, and moodils set out
Al the wa¥ to the meet he thought
of Lorrie. Thiee wesks still remain-
it wd  an eternity ! Let

{ the end of the

{ 1ousls he s s
that another ride
to see w t
like a fla N
face of Dia I o
in
g i ad, w
e
re in thes
it I ¥
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CHAPTER XI\

Ten davs of the month durine s
Guy has
refrain
Lorre have «
tea-time at the
anrd Gret

Lorrie
gloam
nands

their
and their feet

Of late Lorr
silent tho
she looks at
mote

nder
S been um
and Gre
wr now, fancies that
“Womaaish.” Her bewitching
§I-:- has grown somehow thinner and
face is just as beautiful and irresis-
tible as ever, but there is a depth—
1S 1t of sadness *—in the dark eves
which seem to grow more settled and
censtant every day.

Jack had challed her about the
measles, Gleta remembered, and she
wonders'  hali fearfully if Lorrie is
reallv. zoing to be 'l -ily half fear-
fullv, for it seemyp impossible to
Imagine Lotife is anvthing but the
most robust and vital health

l)uls’_ld('. under the veranda, two
seis of feet are heard pacing up and
down; they belong to‘the rector and
Mr.Sevmour Meliord

Lorrie listens to them in contem
plative silence for some minutes then
she savs

“Greta, I wonder what papa
Mr. Meliord find

and

to talk abhout ?

ok have been trotting up and down
for nearly an hour now.”

‘e wew schouhouse, . politics, or

e other of the many LWwjie SCa=

I find to talk about’
They must be inexhaustible then'’,

retprts Lot “for Mr. Meliord
seetns to spend all his spare time
He was here vesterday, and

day belore, and the day Dbelore
and ne and pupsie always go

the siudy together, or prowl

gard talk, talk, talking. Yes-
terday alternoon | saw them with
r heads together over some pa

“The plan of the school.”
: t n't, avs Lorrie, *I

know that a mile ofi. It was some

what it was, I'm
Mr. Melford

\er assents Lotrie grun-
ich companv,

I to see him."
does

at; he is

vell-tuform

\d 4 Crichton;
| ad he doesa’t
rectory.”
ather dull at
AWa e ) S

r one,

b enthu

you dislike

*h 1"*  she

patient gesture
creens her face

the

like Sev
afraid I

st attentive to

a®s danc-
r a glass
alraid
v down a
ire to pounce
he had
do than pick wup

hand it up. as if

en complain of
remarks Greta,

much attention ! I
a man threw

have him alwayvs at m,
Nearly all mv
aving, ‘thanks **
mour Mel

to  Sey

von don't like him.
e, now, Lord
noe, you would  be

ci ll enourl

“Perbaps,’”” she savs, shortly. i
don’t  sec anv use in discussing it
nowever  Lord Kendale is not likely
to trouble me with anv atteation for
e to come—""
window oreas,
rd steps in, fol-

: I younzer
n’s fac as al—serene,
fti Z, “Greek ut there is

ani restlessness
ned countenance,

an ex n Lorrie thinks,

. = ¢ upon 1t

wi ; € is at the

M’ asks

ir ! e found it
d k"

.‘ assents Sev-

> fire and
1€ figure, leaning
S Chair in an attitote
) ve been glad

o pa th the beautiful
ce the fire glare
M ( N

"I nand vou another

coldly.- “[

a ¢ are consid-
*ven for a washerwoman
e-n talking about all

my dear;

ali s z m, I don’t
; .l* H in my tea,
\ t have drank it all ! she
say 34 =
Have | So Dear me !
:; o ¢ dear. @keta
Mr. Se » dinner,”
No e “not this
ening 1 r is commng down,
ad I secp hi sompany while

Quite right ! as-

letter
3 ““She
nding a remarkabiy
wn there. Do vou know

Miss Greta *

Vs Lireta
lana says she is a2 most charm-
g 3 Wuite one of the old

s at an old Eliza-
\>ton near Latcham, you

periectly motionlass,
Lot bhearing a  single

Wl Lady Farnham are
Lreat friends. It g
were

sweethearts,
I quite frequent-

Iy now s, cnever the earl is
veil to drive over.”
.1 liope he is better ! says Greta.
Ob, yes, quite well again,

; Diana
~4¥s, and she hears very olten, for
Lord Kendale gides over to Lady
Farsham's every day.*
i Is it the flicker of the firelight, or
has Lorrie's face grown red 7

Mr. Sevmour Meliord gcts another
cup of tea, then resumes

‘Thev have been quite gay down
there, Diana says, and she tells me
that Lord Kendale is the life and
soul of their riding and dinner par-
ties.”

Lorrie jouks up; her ijace is pale
Bow, and her eves wear the set look
of a person trying to suppress all ex-
pression from her face

“Isn’t it time to dress, Greta ?"
she says, coldly

But Greta i interested. and only
glances at the clock and nods

“I think Lord Kendale is one of
the most cheerful of young wmen," she
Savs

«

0 my sister savs.” he remarks.
“"She savs that nothine comes amiss
fo bim, and yuite sings his praises in
her last  letter. There is to be a
large duncé at Lady Farsham's nesxt
week, and Diana wishes to Know 1Y




