&«THE EKNTIDOTE#

HIS LITTLE GIRL; OR, WORKED OUT,
By Pleydell North, in the Strand.” (Cont'nued.)

It wa« seldom that Lady Peyton spoke
with so much vehemence ; sh: was tewgibly
put vut, aud she overshot e mrk. The
tollowing day Guy ugain ca'led at Fir-
holt ; rode over alone; he remembered o
suggestion he wirhed to make to Mr. Raw-
don about the fishing. He hnd thought
over the situntion; had weighed and just.

Iy apprecinted  the change in the
girl  which  had perplexed  him the
duy  before  aml  thrown him  out,

He saw her determination not to b: taken
apart lrom her father, and it turned od-
mirntion into a serious and  tender re-
spect.  He felt o ciuvalrous desire to
alone 1o the girl who sv bravely st hor-
self to set aside her frivolitics and light-
heartedness, and tight sosiety with this
terrible littls wan by her side.

He found ElNino. s.t.ing undles the brown
beechies on the lawn,  Mr, Ruwdon wus not
at home, whick, perhaps, was s relief 10
‘everyone concerned.  Tea was brought out
under the trees, and Mrs. Montresor came
with her work. Perbaps the threat.ued

" destruction of an intercourse which had
promised s0 much maede its reunewal sw.et-
er. At any rate, from that afternoon the
story of thess two pcopic ran with even
facility to its climax. Guy Peyton asket
Ellinor to e his wiie in a simple, straizht-
torward way about three months niter
their {irst weeting. Teagedy and parting
scenmed so far removed from their fate, when
once the diffriculty of her parentage was
faced and aciepted, that there was no oc-
vasion for much protestation. The undoubt-
ingness of their lpve made it simple in
expression; they knew that it dated from
the day they had met by the Lean, aud
ftollo had effected their introduction. Sir
Guy and Lady leyton were forced into
cordinlity, for the dower offered by Mr.
Rawdon was simply magnificent.  The
£300,000 proved no dream; it was zolidly
imvested, and he proposed to settle almost
the entire sume- upon his daughter on her
wedding-day, retaining only a sulficiency
to supply the most simple needs. He also
signified his intention of vacating Firbolt
for her use.

“Perhaps,” he said gently, “he woulkl
visit her oveasionally—for bimself rooms
in town would be more to his taste.”
He explained this to Sir Arthur, who felt
cosspelled to remanstrate, although secretly
“ie thought the arrangement in every way
admirable, Lady Peyton was exultant.
With Mr. Rawdons withdrawal, the one
fata) drawback to the marringe was re-
moved. But Matthew Rawdon eaid nothing
ol his plans to his daughter.

It was within a few months of the date
fined for the wedding that » great dinper
wa- given at Firholt. At tae last moment
a note arrived from Lady Yeyton; could

Ellinor find room at the table for a {riend,
an Amercan on a visit to Burape, who
Lad appeared suddenly at the Ilall, bring-
ing letters of introduction impossible to
neglect

They were among the last to arrive.
Ellinor was receiving to-nighy in the great
draiving=1 om, and she looked fit to reign
therc. She wore a diess of golden-hued
chiffon.  Across her bogom and on the skirt
were sprays of daisivs, and the heart of
evory dasy was a Lluzing sapphire—a type
of the girl's mture she was totally unaware
i

Her father had taken wp his favourite
position widh his buek to oue of the fire-
pletes, amt eite stood near Inme Me. Raw-
don had improveld the last few
wonths, e shufticd less; ns  clothos,
thunk« o Elhmor, were irreprouchably, and,
especindly since Jus daughter’s engagement,
he had grown daily more calm.

The Peytons were announved.

S Arthur and Lady Peyion, Mr, Ieyton,
and My, ——; the name was lost.

LlLuor saw a spule, tait man, keen-faced
aml sgilant. He was bowing before hes.
She heand a slun
beginning—~

duting

~hightly nasal monotoue
4

Miss  Rawdon——"

e had reached the slight elevation of the

last syllabic, when an jrresistible impalee

made her turn from him o her father.

Matthew Kawdon had grown dendly pale.
{{e had teant back against the mantel,
clutching himself aervously.

“Father!"

He gave o swilt motion of the hand,
b.dding her be still, and with an eoffort
recovered himsell.

A moment later she heard again the
American’s voice.,

“You bave a fine place here, Mr. Rlaw-
don, one of the finest I should say in this
fine country.”

Her father made ¢ome inaudible reply;
the curious pallor was still upon his face,
but dinner was announced ; she had no
chance of speaking to him. Duiing dinuer
rhie watched him anxiously. She saw that
he was more than usurlly neivous; that he
Jdrank a good deal of wine. Ounce or twice
she caught a penetrating glance, swilt and
direct. thrown by the American to that end
of the table.

Throughout she eeeme:d to hear above
every other sound the slight rise and fall
of tbat slow, clear monotone, and felt she
hated the man. 1t was a relief and reassur-
ing to turn her head and catch Guy's smile,
aud she was thankfal when she coulld give
the sigual for withdrawal.

After the ladies had gone, the American
had the field to bimself. Iis metallic bell
gradually s'lenced the o:her men, and he got
the car of the table.

I must apologize,

Mr. Rawdon’s chief merits as a host wero
that ho gave good wine, good dinners, and
left his guests entire freedom. IHo usually
headed the table i silenco, with the result
that, on the present occasion, his white,
exhausted face escaput remark,except from
Guy Peton. Matthew Rawdon had now
something more than tol:ration from his
future son-in-law--partly on Ellinor's ac-
count, partly on hiy own,

Tho unobtrusiv: e¢ll-cffacoment of the
little man appealed sivongly to those who
came within his immedinte influonce.

The Amcrican was dilating on the for-
tunes made and lost on the other side of
the Atlantic,

.\ curious case.” he was saying, “a
curious cae 1 knew once—a poor,wretched
Little clerk in an office in Boston city—bhe
had o wife und child awd one hundred amd
filty pounds aycar. One fine day he pue-
gented a cheque at o buank, signed by one
of the best-hnown names in the city -a
cheque for three hundied dollars.  The
chegue was o forgery, sir—i forgery. The
nun was caught, trying to escape to lLar-
ope and sent to prison.  He had en
specnlating, ganbl.ng, buyivg smaull shares
out of petty cconomies: ceverything failed.
Whena he had no wore, he forged & name.
Pocr little chap, he threw himself at he
feet »f the man he had wrouged and beg-
ged. for merey, bul he went to the hulk—
his wife diedl of a broken heart.

* Now, sir, for the cremarkable poind.
While thao man was serving his time, rome
darned sentimental foul dicd, and left him
every peuny of bis colossal foriune. His
time sorvel out, the wman went to Europe,
where he was unknown, to spend his
money. When I saw him again, siv, he
was aboul to ally himseli, through his
daughter, to one of the oldest and proud-
est fumilies of this proud old country. He
had changed two letters of his name. ‘The
name of the clerk, sir, was Daw~—""

There wus a soypd as of o blow,a clat-
ter of silver and glass, The host had
fallen forward in his chair; his body lay
across the table, the arms stretched out.

“Where is wy father ?”

Guy Peyton was by Ellinor's side in the
drawing-room. Nearly hall an bour had
elapsed since the abrupt conclusion of the
Awerican's story. Mr. Rawdon had been
carried from the table, but Guy had taken
care that no rumor of alarm should reach
Ellinor until he himsel’ could go to her.

*“He is not quite himself; lo is in the
library.”

“What is the matter? Why was 1 not
told? I wust go to him.” «

“It is not eorious. My father is with
him. Dou't go, Ellinor. It wasaslight
faintness, that is ali. Dom’t let people
imagine anything las gone wrong., Iasked
Ars. Montresor ‘to go down.”

““Are you surc? Wonld he rather 1
stayed hera?”



