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' The stcaniur i.s in. Sliall he at tlio .station

;..t iivc o'clock jj. m.

'GvY lwi:Mrxi;T0N.'

Twice Ma'ldy )ead it over, cxntTif.'iicing

I'liich tlie same fccliiiL; she would' liave ( x-

'niriencod h.id it \)w \ her d,'at)i warrant she
was roadinu'.

• At tivi.; o'clock. I must go lieforo that,'
vie .said, sighing as slic nMiicuilKU'cd Iid'a.

'jui.' year ago that day. , !i • v\,i-' travt llin,^'

')ver the very route wht-re (aiy was now
travelling with liia bride, Did lie tliiidi of
itV think of lii.s Imig waiting at the depot,
'H-of that mcuiorahic ride to Honedale, tlie

•vtiits (jf wliich grew more and more dis-

T.inct in her memory, making h.-r cheeks
'nn-n even now, as she recalled his many
:ijtsof tendeiii' ss and care.

Laying th;. telegram ou the table, she
went with .Mr.s. Noah througii the rooms,
ivurmed and made ready fo.' the bride, lin-

t,t;riug longest in Liu^y's, which the bridal
decorations, and the bright iire l)lazii)g in

the grate, made singularly inviting. As yet,

theie were no flowers there, and Maddy
c'iiimed tlie privilege of arranging them for

this 100:11 herself. Agnes had almost strip-

ped the conservatory ; but Maddv found
onoufrh to form a most tasteful bou.juet,

Nwhich she placed upon a marble dressing
table ; then within a slip of paper which
slie folded across th ; top, slie wrote ;

' Welcome to the bride.'

riiey botii will recugaize my handwrit-
ing; they'll know I've been here.' she
thought, as with one long, last, sad look at
the room, she walked away.
They were laying the table for dinner

now, and with a kind of dizzy, uncertain
feeling, Maddy watched the servants hurry-
ing to and fro, bringing out the choicest

china, and tlie glittering silver, in honour of

the bride. Comparatively, it was not long
since, a little friglitene<l, homesick girl, she
Hrst sat down witli (iuy at that table, from
which the proud Agnes would have ban-
ished her: but it seemed to her an age, so

much of happiness and pain had come to

her since then. There was a place fur her
there now, near Guy : but she should not
iill it. kShe could not stay ; and she aston-

ished Agues ami Jessie, just as they were
going to make their dinner toilet, by an-

nouncing her intention of going home. She
was not tlrcjssed to meet Mrs. Remington,
?lie said, shmldering as for the first time she
(.ronouuced a name sviiich the servants had
ire(inently used, and wliich jarred 011 her ear

ever\ time she heard it. >She was not
dre.>sed appropriately to meet an PJnglish

lady. Klora of coiir.se would stay, she said,

as it was natural she should, to greet her
n';\\ mistress ; iuit she must go ; und Ond-
ing (Jharlie (Jreen she bade him bring round
tlie buggy.
Agues was not particularly surprise 1,

for a vague susjueioii of sume^^liin"
likt! the truth had gradually b(>eii creeping
into her brain, asshe m.ticed .Madly's p;illid

face, and the chant'cs which pa.>-sed over it

whenever Guv was meiitiiiii.d. Agnea
])itied Maddy, for in her .ami iieart there
was a little burning sjxjt, when she remem-
bered who was to accompany Dr. Holbrook.
So she did not urge her to remain, and she
tried to liusli .lessie's Ia;ni;ntitions when she
heard Maddie was going.

One l(.>ng, sad, wistful look at Guy's and
Lucy's hoiue, and MatUly followed Charlie
to the buggy waiting for her, and bade him
diive rapidly, as there was every indication
of a coming ssorm.

The gray, wintry aft'-rnoon was drawing
to a clo.se, and the December night was
shutting down upon the Honedale hills in

sleety rain, when the cott,'ige was reached,
and Madily, passing up the narrow, slippery
walk, entered the cold, dreary room, where
there was neitlui tire nor light, nor friendly
voice to iireet her. No sound save the tick-

ing of the clock ; no welcome save the purr-
ing of the house-cat. who came crawling at
her feet as she kie It before the stove and
tri(.d to kindle the tire. Charlie (Jrcen had
oli'ered to go in and do this for her, as indeed
he had ottered to return and stay all night
but she liad declined iireferring to be alone,

rs ^ho. laid the kind-
d, and the'i applying
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the fire, and shivering

with more than bo Uly cold.

There was a 1 i d" nameless terror steal-

ing over her as it thinking of the years

ago when the inmates of three graves across

tlie meadows were tliere beneath that very
roof where she now sat alone.

'I'll strike a lijht,' she .sidd, rising lo

her feet, and try in u not to glance at tho
shadowy corners lilmig her with fear.

The lamp was found, anu its friendly

beams soon disperv-.'. the darkness from the

corners and the i d from Maddy 's heart,

but it could not dri\ e from her miud thoughts

of what might at that moment be transpir-

ing at Aikenside. If the liride .und gruoni

came at all that night, she knew they must
have been there :or an hour or more, and in

fancy she s w vhe fired, 1>ut happy Lucy, as

in liei- p! asant room she nnde 1. r loi'i^ fir


