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QUEBEC DIOCESAN GAZE1TE,

own ruin ; still, had she *he full use
of her senses. it might nave  been
averted. But Sally LRandall was
driving in the opposite direction from
Shoreelifte, though sbe did not know
it.  She was an the '.ondon road
and  her companion never  intended
her to o to Shorecliffe ar all. And
now, when they reached the  first
stage at which the night mail chang-
ed horses, Mo, Alired Bhanchard  bad
no hesitation in putting up the trap
there, with it fee 1o ane of the
grooms to drive it hack to Bailawick
and, alas ! no difficuity in persuad-
ing Sallv Randall to o with him to
spend a week, as he said, with  his
mother and sisters.

And  there. ir the inside of the
mail. the rounyg wirl spent the night:
her power  over herseldf  completely
cone, huddled up in the corner. al-
most like o bundle of clothes,

Lut Mr. Alived Blanchard was not
10 have it a?? his vn wax., An un-
expected impediment to his carryineg
out all his bad desigzns was et in
a form which be did not expect. The
wight madl drew ap 2t the dates of
an old-fashioned house, from which,
wrapped up in a number of shawls
and cloaks,  emoerged 0 middle saged
laedy, to ke w thivd inside  pas-
senger,

Miss Awherst was ol middie height
with a  cahn,  pale face—a woman
whe said Jittle but did mach in lise
—ane who formed her own opinions,
and acted on them, 100,

The lady was now going te l.on-
don to see into the affnits of a fami-
Iy leit orphaned in her villase ; and
shie was attended by a stabyart foot-
man., who yvax rather breezily  clad
for such a wimdy nizht 1 but  who
seemed to be stronge enotisdt to throw
off any amount of wind and  wea-
ther.  This young man gave one the
weneral iwmpression that he was not

not yet quite -worked itself out. Miss
Amherst had suspicions that this
wus no ordinary case of travelling,
and they were turned into certainty
before she left the mail.

But  now  we must go bhack to
Shorecliffe, and the people there. Se-
veral times did Dick Cables climb the
2ifY, and look in at the cottage, to
see if Sally had come home : but the
day closed in, and there wuas no sign
of her appearing. ‘The young mun
would have gone after her, hut he
knew she had slept at he~ aunt’s
hetore now., and he believed that, at
any rate, she was quite safe. As to
the licht., the unwelcome thought
forced itsell upon his mind that he
could not for entire certainty depend
upon her for it. *"lLet her stay.”” he
said, somewhat bitterly to himself ;
“and should .the Little Nell come in
to-night., and should she feel when
she comes home in the morning that,
so far as she is concerned, her father
might have been drowned, perhaps it
will be a lesson for her for life. It
wmay manke her “true to her trust.’
without which she will he no good
to any man Jor a wife. Wil she
cver e any good to me 7 said Dick
to hiwmseld. “Perhaps it will be
wiser to put off the wedding, and
see. Couid 1 depend upon her,”” said
he. “even if she were here ? But 1
can depend on Mary :*° and then the

Jrouny man remembered many a little

act of self«deniul, many a punctuat
performance of a small duty, which
had passed uncared for at the time.
but which now came to recollection,
bringing with them their reward in
tiie position of honor and trust which
the younyg girl was assuming in Dick
Cables’ mind.

*"Tis hard.,”” said Dick, “for so
Young a thing. and so weary s she
is now, to keep awake the livelong
night : but she’ll do it. If she has
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10 to be triffed with: and with this air | been faithful with the parson’s child,
T he mouted the coach. when he had jshe will be when the life of her own
35 seen his mistress sefely deposited in- | flesh and blood may be at stake.'
433 side. And Dick was not ahout to be dis-
350 Mixzs Amberst spoke but iittie dur-}appointed. As soon as night closed
Rt ing the journcy to London : but, asi{in, Mary Randall prepared for her
:3&} marning broke. it was quite evident | long watch. The young girl  first
;{',.;' to Mr. Alfred Blanchard that. so far  carefully looked to the window panes
;%:g: as light would permit. she had been  and tried them with a lighted caun-
¥ 1 studying him. and  his companion, ydle, and  wherever the glass was
;53“; during tie night. This study hecame | loose in the leads, or there was a
3 more intense au the light brightened. | picce broken, she carefully pasted
TN i indeed it conld be said to brigh-| thin paper, until she made the win-
f;}i ten ; for the storm of the night had ] dow, at that side at least, quite air-
&



