i
1

o A gy a P s o

R

22

LS .'~'\-

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

Fobruary, 1897.

FRRNRARTRLRTIRUEN RGN0 WMWMW@M&W

%EAMADPRANK

)

&

Y Y

'\05@

BY THE DUCHESS.

SSAARLSAAR AR LU MR OLARA MM&?J‘N&)’L‘JWW&%Q

CuarTER X VI.—Continued.

IM and Disna have gono to spoed
é] tha old lawycr on his journey.
They had begged him to spend a
month, a night, a week, a day even, with
them, so thankful wcre thoy for his in-
telligonce, but all to no effect. Sadly
they follow him to the door, sorry in that
thoy can show no grutitude boyond words
to the man who has delivered poor dear
Hilary from %her hateful dilemma. And
she has been so good all through, poor
dagling, so anxious to do what was right
(only because they had asked her), it was
but an hour ago indeed that she had re-
belled. She had found the task to hard
for her. Now tho task is at an end.
Won't sho be delighted !

Meantimo they have left the study,—
and Hilary and Ker face to face.

A deadly silonco cnsues, quict reigns
withic. this room. Xer is logking out of
tho window, and fHilary is trifling with a
hook or two on the table. She had told
horsalf sho ought to go, but still—ono or
two words must. bo spoken. One should
bid even the wors people adicu when ono
has spent an hour or so with them. Uno
should never bo rude.

““What a fortunate turn things have
taken," says sho, moving the books about
a littlo indiscriminately.

“* Very.”

Ho romes back from tho window, and
faces her from the other 8ido of tho tablo.

“Yes. Wo aro freo.” Her air is
quite as cold as before, yot somehow he
knows that there is a chango in it, a sub-
tlo chango.

< Entirely free.”

“Y’m so glad,” says Iilary, with care-
ful dignity. °* Bocause, onco having de.
cided that a marriage boetween us would
bo snadness, I folt that perhaps I was do-
ing you an injustico.”

¢ It is too good of you to troubls your-
80){ a0 much about me.™

T was troubled mysclf, too; or per-
haps, 1 should not havo thought so much
—about you. You sco, my refusal ta
maTTY You meant your losing a groat dead
of monoy."

I am not 80 weddod to monoy as you
scem to imagine.”

Y did not accuse you of that. 1,” in-
dignarily, **only accused you of heing
willing to marry me without loving me.”

**And what did that meani?” He
almost Iaughz at tho absurdity of her
reanoning. And in truth she has last her-
solf & little. Shomakosa petulant move-
mont, and wisely turns tho conversation.

** You aro going back w Indi, thon 1™

“ You."

‘“Atonco?"”

* As soon as over I can,” icily. Then,
with a sudden teuch of anger: ** Why da

youusk mei Surely you, vno havearrang-
ed my movements, are the one who must
know most about them.”

“I1” sho looks up.
your movements "

“Yes, you!"” Ho gces up to ber and
looks her dehberately in the face. ** Will
you tell me you ure not sending me back
to India?”

“\What are you saying?" says she,
with an attempt at hauteur that fails her.
To her horror she kr:ows that ghe trembl-
ing. **Who am I, that I should arrange
vour movements 3"

** That is Lesido the question ; though,”
with a quick louk at her, **I could answer
you. VWill you tell mo that you did not
rofuse mo?"”

“Ah! Thero was nothing to refuse!"

*Thero wasme.”

“* You, but not your love.”

“Both! Both! Iswecar it.
it row, Hilary, with a clear conscience,
when there is nothing to provent your
belioving it. I love you. Thero i8 no
airl on carth like you, I think. I love
you —aspeak to me!”

But Hilary cannot speak. She makes
& very brave struggle, and thou, sudden-
Iy, like any siliy baby, her hands go up
to her oyes and, to her everlasting shame,
sho knowy that sho has burst into tears.

Dear and Ulessed tears. Thoy tell him
all thinga.

Suddcenly she feels horself caught in
his arms. Her cheek is prossed to his.
His love, on firo by rcasan of those toars,
has now declared itself ; that love, which
he had half derided, has carried him past
centrol.  Like a tido it rushos on, sweep-

I to arrange

ing away all obstac®)s, dashing straight to

the goal of its desires.

Hilary, in tho midst of this whirl,
loses herself a little. Tustinctively she
clings to him. From: the very first sho
had folt a certain sympathy with Ker.
Now sho knows sho loves him.

** Now what tas it all about ™ asks
Ker fivo minutes Iater. 1 think you
needn’t have been so very hard on me,
just becauso T happened to bo a bit late.”

**Gh, no. Wo wan't talk about it any
more,” says Hilary, amiling at him it is
true, but letting a littlo sigh cseape her.

*“Yes wo will though, I can sec by
your cyos it is not all right yot.”

¢ Well, I'll tell you tho truth, Fred.
L,” blushing hotly, ** didn"t like to think
you had found Brs. Dysen-Moore moro
attractivo than me.”

“ Mrs. Dyaon-Mooro! Heavens and
earth ! a thousand Mrs. Dyson.Moaros
wouldn't havo kept me from you. Why,
I wasn't within & nule of her «ll day.”

** Not,” {aitering, ** with her? Then
whero——1"

I swear

*¢Y was in Cork, and that beastly train
was of courso slow. And—"

*¢Oh, Fred ! " sho springs to hor feet.
“Qh, what must you think of met”

1 needn’t toll you,” laughing, * you
know. I went up to Cork to got you this
——" Hoputs his hand in his pocket.
““ Why {—Whero? Oh, kereitis!”

He pulls out a little caso, opens it, and
taking her hand, slips an axqaisite dia-
raond ring upon her engaged fingor.

Hilary lqoks at him, and thon, impuls-
ively going nearor to him, lifts her head
and kisses him.

“J oughtn’t to take it. I oughtn't
really,” says she dojoctedly. *‘I'm not
worthy of it. All the time wyou tere
thinking of me, I—"

** You were thinking of me, teo.”

“ Yos, but how?”

*“Never mind, you wero thinking of
moe. That's the groat point.

“I cortainly was doing that—with a
vengoance !  What a lovely, darling ring!
Do you know, Fred, I never had a ring
in all wmy life before.”

*I’'m glad of that,” says Kerin a Jow
tono. “‘I'm glad my first gift to you has
not boon forcestalled.”

““ Your first ! " sho pauses, and quite &
distressod change grows on her face.
*Oh, not your first ! Fred—my furin!
That rvas your first! Oh ! how cculd you
throw it away like that ! Do you think
wo shall be able to find it again 1"

“1f not,”” laughing, ‘I can give you
another.”

“Oh,no. Thut or noother. I’'m suro
I know the apot where it fell, I—"
She stops short, and colors vialently.

*“You what?” Ho takes her hands
and presses his lips to her palms. Per-
haps hoknows what is coming.

“I watched whero it fell; I meant to
go back and pick it up,” says sho brave.
1y, but blushing until the torrs camo into
har oyes.

“What? Even when you thought X
was going away forever (" Yes.”

““Not a bit of it,” s.ys Ker, closing
his arms around her. Tl tell you
what you thought—what you knew—that
nothing on earth would induce mo to go
away, 20 long as a shred of chance ro-
mained to mo that you would still relent
and marry me!”

“I &dn’t know that. No indeod. I
felt suro you didn’t caro—that you would
gol”

“Well, you know nowi”

“Yeos, and I wondor at it,” says she,
still in an cxtromely abashod frame of
mind, *‘considering how bad I have been
to you all aleng.”

*‘I ama wronged man; I acknuwlodge
that,” says Korr,  *‘As there was to be
an altoration in the will, I wish all the
maonoy had hoen leit to me.”

“How greody of you!"

“Not at all. Groodincss has unothing
to do with it. But such a will would
havo onahlod mo to prove to you the
truth of some wards Iaaid to you to-day.
Do you remembe  thond  Yau asked me
if I would matry you if you kad not a
penny in the world, and when I anid
‘Yor,' you wouldn't belicre me.”
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MISS K. C. MACDONALD,

3.2 Shuter Street, Toronto.
Genceral Agent fur Ontario,

BEST
Coal & Wood
CONGER COAL. CO. LTD.
6 King St. East.
PDranchces Throughotut Clty.

Restaurant and
Grill Room...
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Wellington Strest

ALBERT WILLIANS, ¢r p.

The ARLINGTON HOTEL

Toronto, - Onafario
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TRY IT WHEN VISITING THK CITY

Tie o, JOHN EATON -«

_Departmental Cafe
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