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for if 1 had my way. Net that I mm-td
that ,aeiiiich as the ivant of confidence tliat
.Mr. Westall lias shown in us.' His toue
elhztnged noe. The idlea had flaslieit into
]lis mind Vi at perhaps ' the yoting Englishi
fool ' miglt bc sccure(l afresli throungh bis
'vife. If se, it wvould be 'vorth Nvhile con-
ciliating and lielpiDg lier.

Hope carod little iu wliat way slie 'vas
addressed ; lier theugèlits Nvere ail of Harold.

l is xny liusband left yen P' site askcd
anxiolusly.

'l3ol1ted-thiat's the Word, I can't use any
oclier, Mýrs. Wcstali; hardly the thing yeni
exj)ect between gentlemen, and net a shadow

o'a reason for doing ît.'
Bolted wlitero ?' pursued poor Hope.
Nay, who's te know? Left the train

lialf way between liere and Northam, on
sorne shabb1, pretence, of stretehingy bis legs
whule the engyine coaled. Serves hlm riglit
if hoe is robbed and rnurdered in the busli,
for lie tookz bis bag, of money -%çith iin.

TL-ere 'vas the grievanco evidently. Hope
feit thax. HIarold liad tired of these flasliy
mon, probably found eut that thcy 'vero un-
trustworthy. She 'vas iu a foyer nowv te get
back te Te-whari, the littie roadside station
where Harold lad last been seen. A train
%vonh' start in half an heur. She ask-ed for
a cxip of tea at the inn, and then hastened
baek te the station. On the wvlile, sie 'vas
thankful te find that Harold had se soon
severed lis connection wjth these wrotclied
nien, towards whlom site liad always feit a
strauge repulsien.

It liad long licou dark wvhen she rcaclied
Te-whari. A good-hcarted station-master, a
Scotelimnan, pitied tIc poor dazcd passoni-
gx(lr by the last train, and offéred lier lis
ron-lie %vould umakce shift ontside lu the
s ta tion -shedl.

1-ope 'vas se worn out that sIte accepted
flic offer. Only she must know about
Hlarold first. I-ad liebeen. seen about hure ?
Sli, cii-cfully devcribed Liý appearance. The
st.ation-master sliook bis head. 'There was
saine talk about a man having got out of
the mid-da«ýy train yesterday and made for
the woods, but V've my oye chiefly on the
Uine,' lie said, ''vIen I'm net coigo

sleeping, and I know notbing about it. This
is a free country, you see, and a man may
goa whero lie likes.' Ho looked biard at the
weary, wvhite-faced 'voman with the dark-
ringed eyes.

Tat man ivas my liusband,' said Hope
eery kow.

The Scotchiman's honest face drew this
mnucli ont of her.

' God hu.lp yen, Mny lzws, if you're in
trouble about him,' Nvas tho reply.

' Yes, 1 arn in trouble, soro, trouble,' she
answered Nvith a sob. She ivas on the point
of bre-,king down.

There, noiw, we'1l talk ail that over in
the morning,' said lier host. c It's a cup of
strong tea and a shaizedoivn you want te-
iliglit, nothing else. The kettle's on the
fire; step ini, ia'am.'

Hope tbankfully did as she vas bld; she
'vas literally worn out body and seul. Shie
'vas positively grateful to be ordered te sit
down and compelled te drink a rnug of scald-
ing tea and eat a slice of tinned meat.

'And now there's your bed, and don't let
me hear of your 'waking tili after the first
train to-xnorrow; it, don't corne lu til haif-
past six. Things ain't se comfortable as
miglit be here, but tbey 'vero botter once
'vben my poor girl 'vas alive. I've liad my
troubles too, yen sco. G-oed-night, Muxu.'

H-ope lay down at once on the bed.
'Whether it 'vas of strawv or down sIte knew
not, site only knew that she mnust sleep or
die; and sleep she did, a heavy dreamless
sleep, Mwking te a nev day of auxiety Nvit1i
the oarliost shriek of the first train.

Angus Bllair, the station-master, insisted
on keeping bis visitor another day tili slie
ivas quite restod, and Hope, stiil greatly
oxhausted, wvas fain to -accept tho kind offer,
thoughi ansious te lose ne time. She did
not volunteer any further particula-s about
lier liusband, and lier liost, with the delicacy
of truc syrnpathy, asked ne quebtions. Mr.
Blair 'vas out all dlay at bis work, but ta-
wvards evoning lie came in and lookod Hope
over from liead to foot.

1 Is there, anght of womnau's gaiments
you'ro short of, since you'vo corne away
suddon-like from, your homo ?' lie asked
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