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mother’s face, “You know,” she
afﬁrmed.' “I guessed it from the first,
Fenella ig brave and good, mother,

Laurie’s honour is safe with her.”

CHAPTER XI.

.To €very ten women who are good
mply because their lives have been

A GNES PRIDHAM’S saintliness
was of the unobtrusive sort.
_ Every action of kindness or de-
votion, every sacrifice of selfish de-
sire or feeling wags Spontaneous, and
done with go natural a grace, such an
absence of Dose or affected humility
Lhat Liose who benefited thereby often
forgot to be grateful—taking for
Sranted that Agnes found bPleasure in
thus yielding to others all the best
she had to give.

There was one person who secretly
Worshipped their gentle saint with
tl_le 8olden eyes, while he scourged
is l;eart for thus betraying the most
cherisheqd principles of his life.

The Reverend John Hassall, vicar
Qf ‘the parish which included Spinney
Chase in itg bounds, spoke of the elder
Miss Pridham as “a beautiful char-
acter in itg development” and he
lever ceagsed to deplore her secession
from hijg own beloved Church. This
Was his view from the standpoint of a
Tigid low Churchman, He blamed
himge]f (quite unnecessarily) for her
Change of faith put Agnes’ convic-
tiong had inclined, since early girl-
hood, towards Roman Catholicism; its
Ornate ritua] and attractive surround-
Ings haq induced her first to attend
the Oratory services during a visit
to London, ang later the powerful elo-
dQuence of g 8reat preacher rivetted
the slender thread which drew her on-
Wards to ap open confession of her
change of religion.

: John  Hagsaq recognized  with
Stoical resignation that he was separ-
ated for ever from the woman whom
he hagq Dlaced in a niche apart from
all the Wworld, and it seemed to him
that he must have fallen short in his
fé)mtual ministration, thus to have
W?t the purest soul that had come

ithin the limits of his supervision.
& gnes hag ceased to take any prom-
€Nt part in actual parish work. Still
“e(} was ever ready to help her poorer
émlghbours when in distress, and
o Ngst these were the wife and chil-
0 of a farm labourer, James Don-

Mthorne, whe haq been badly injured

s WO{'kin'g a chaff-cutter. T_he
Capaci‘;st his right pand and, being in-
iy ated for doing mis ordinary
light” .cobuld only gain an occasional
harg. Jo| > While his wife—a decent,

Working woman—took in laun-
0 as to provide food for the

these there were some
boys and girls, healthy and

A
Strui‘i?s hearq of Mrs. Donnithorne’s
Dathigs to keep g home, and her Sym-
sent lace“-, e at once enlisted. She
Wash S angd Summer blouses to be
SUDplap tfi Paid for them liberally,
Many Dling thege bayments witn
youngesteﬂ-u 8IftS to the children. The
delica; little girl, Florrie, the only
ticular fone in the flock, was a par-
Togen avourite With “the young lady
Wayg callog. ase,” ag Agnes was al-

r, ¢

Noop It“;‘alsl?r. foming late in the after-
beey 'Bummeet the specialigt who had
(knowm oned for Laurie, tolq Agnes

thga, thLe interest ghe took in the
—nothjy € Florrie was ill again

agnog at could pe Drecisely di-
ing, likd’ ut just listless ang dIYOOD-
0 er chilleq by cold windsg

8heg,
leré Laurie%alfo and fzxeawy-eyed, had
a coy » alter a long vi il,
Dow jnstamie of hospita] nurse§ wegre
that they ng‘e Who made it eyi.
5 assmtance, uld tolerate no ama-

oy
the Want a
smtﬁ?&or tolq :reagh vhon o A
defecteq Va8 over anq ‘Ylléen i
Side Lanandsvtiaol:;rm

found her,
€ corridor out.

en he added,
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with inspiration, “and your little pro-
tege Florrie, is making me feel very
anxious again, I daresay you could
induce her to take some food. Both
her mother and I have failed but, if
you went to see her, you might per-
haps succeed.”

“Poor little mite! of course I'll go!”
Agnes exclaimed and, a few minutes
later, was out of the house, carrying a
basket full of dainties and fruit, to
tempt the sick child, and with them a
picture-book which might perhaps
bring back the dimples of laughter
to the sweet baby face.

John Hassall saw Agnes coming
along the road and it vexed him to
know that his pulses quickened and
his heart gave a 8reat bound of delight
at the prospect of a few words with
the girl who had adjured the doctrine
Wwhich, to him, spelt Truth. He guessed
her mission and stopped to take her
little hand in his friendly grasp.

“On kindness bent, as usual, I see!”
he told her, with the unspoken adora-
tion shining in hig honest eyes. And
when Agnes had admitted she was on
her way to Mrs. Donnithorne’s cot-
tage, he was silent for a few seconds,
as if debating something in his mind.
Finally, he said, “I'm glad you’re go-
ing there, Miss Pridham. The poor
woman is in sore distress of mind—
she’ll tell you herself the reason of it.
I heard to-day that your brother is
very ill and I was just going to the
Chase to inquire for him.”

“Oh, do go and see father, Mr. Has-
sall. I'm sure he would be pleased to
have a talk with you. He’s been dread-
fully worried and anxious about poor
Laurie, but the specialist—Sir Lionel
Fadden—came from London to see
him and has given a more hopeful re-
port than we expected. Now there
are two hospital nurses in the house,
I don’t seem to be of much use and
thought I was only in the way if I
stayed with Laurie.”

R. HASSALL promised to g0 on
M to the Chase, adding that he
hoped to see Agnes on her re-
turn home and so they parted again.
Little Florrie stretched out both
arms, with a delighted cry, when
Agnes placed the basket before her
and allowed the child to lift out its
contents herself. Then, seeing Mrs.
Donnithorne busy, out in the back
garden, hanging up garments to dry,
she gave Florrie some fruit to eat and
went to speak to the mother.

A shade of trouble was visible on
the homely fact as Agnes approached.
“Im almost ashamed to meet you,
Miss,” the woman said apologetically.
“I'm afraid the talk that’s going about
the village must have reached you
and, after all your kindness to us, it
must appear to you as if we were an
ungrateful lot.”

Agnes was mystified.
derstand, Mrs. Donnithorne.
it all about?”

“It wasn’t Teddie’s fault, I assure
you, Miss; the boy meant no harm,
though, as I told him, he should know:
when to hold his tongue instead of
talking about things that don’t con-
cern him. I've been so put about by
it all that I feel ready to cry my eyes
out, Miss, I assure you I do.”

Agnes lifted the corner of a sheet
from a spiky gooseberry bush on
which it had impaled itself. “Tell me
what it is that troubles you, Mrs.
Donnithorne.” :

“It was this way, Miss. Some of
the men were talking outside the
smithy about poor Liz Baint'on. Ben
Judd he’d got a newspaper with a pof—
trait of the dead girl-—she wasn’t
known about here, although she was
living with an old grandmother only
a, short distance away. She came
from Bristol, I fancy, just to look after
the old woman and was rather of ther
sort that keeps to herself, so n’9b0d>
has seemed to see much of pe,l,‘.

“I heard something about it,” Agnes
interposed, as Mrs. Donnithorne
paused for breath. “Dr. Fraser me_nl-
tioned that she was a nice quiet gir
—and that her death was a mystery.
But in what way came your boy, Teg;
die, to have anything to do with it?

(To be continued.)
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