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were to return that evening and conféont lier
husband, telling him. she knew al, and daring
him to return to the bouse into )Ybich ho
bad insinuated himself under a false naine.

Thougli Hope even yet desired pot to
expose lier busband, she feit that this last
discovery of bis heartlessness had frozen lier
ver soul. She, no longer cared for him; it
hadbeen some othier mnan she marrîed; hie
niight noiv take himself and hiý- gold whitber
lie would, to neither would she inake any
claim. Tien she bethouglit lierseif of the
ten sovereigns in lier purse which she neyer
had used-never 'would use for bier owvn
needs. Sile took them, out 'witli feverish
baste, and replaced them, wrapped in a -crap
of paper, in the bag whence they hiad been
taken. After that she breathcd more freely,
she feit more froc.

Shie would have one more interview withi
Harold, and tlien life was over for her as far
as rejoicing in life vent. She shild cxist
only, a poor wvreeked soul wvaiting on the
bare rocks of desolation for deliverance.
Peath only could bring lier relief.

She vent over tbat coming meeting with
Harold in anticipation. There should be no
tears nor loud reproachings, ouly a cold,
quiet, cutting fatreivell. Ho hiad wr-nged
ber beyond the bounds of forgivcness. They
must part now for ever.

Then Hope braced herseif for the terrible
ordeal of the coming hours. How she got
tlirough them. sbe nover knew. She listened
mechanically to Eloras gay chatter and
«Miss Furniss's more monotonous confidences.
She sat dowvn to breakfast and dinner, and
ate and drank, or seemed to eat and drink,
like the rest.

She learned from Flora tbe road by whieh
24r. Nentworth' would return witb the rost

frorn Plenty Bay, and listened breatlilessly
for the hour at vfbich they rnight lie es-
pected. She steadied ber voice to perfect
firmness wvlen sbe announced the time at

wvhich she must lave in the allernoon.
She would then walk boldly along the
track, leaving the actual meeting vwitih
ber busband to arr-ange itself. She should
find Harold; that ivas ail she cared for.
M'lien lie saw her lie woulcl be as wishiful ns
herseif to have no witnesses to th, r con-
versation.

IlBut why will you not, ]et lis drive you to
1'lenty B3ay, Mrs. \Vestall?' a-sked Miss
Furniss for the second timo. Hope had not
heard the first question, she rvas so deep in
lier own calculations. 'Flora wvould enjoy it,
and slie would meet lier father and Mr.
ýVentivortlh.'

Hope shivered.
' No, no,' slie said; 1 thank vou, but I

wouid rather walk-I enjoy it,' she forced
lier poor lips to add.

Happily attention vas distracted from the
matter by a Eervant bringing in a freshly
made cakze, on wvhich Fiora bad set ber mind.

1 Dear M.%rs. Westall must take it vitlh lier.'
The girl was of a singularly guilele:-s,

loving nature; Hope could not keep lier at
arm's length. Nay, she kiseed ber fondly at
parting.

& God bless you, dearl You have been
good to me. I pray Him I may be able to
keep you from, barm.'

' Sucli a stratige thing to samy,' said Flora
as -,be vatclied their visitor disappear round
a curve in the road.

«My dear, she is a strange person, but
nice and good I amn sure. 1 arn afraid she
is in soine great trouble, but I did not like
to ask~. She would bave told rue if she had
wislied to do so.'

So spoke kiud Miss Furniss.
Mçantirne Hope plodded on, on towards

tbat last meeting with bier liusband, waiting
for the moment wlien she shotild see a cloud
of dust in the distance,, and horsemen draw-
ing nearer, one of whom would lie Mr
Wentwortli-Iarold Westall 1

(To b~c contistuedi
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