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Mies Darvrell was poor and dependent then.
This piece of news surprised me, I thought
of the glittering rings and silyer-mounted
dressing-cage and all the luxurions applisnces
in her toilet, and wondered if Mr. Hamilton.

had paid for them. )
ll]hilg’ui:lle-rell seemed to Tead my thoughtain

a most wonderful way. .
 Poor mother left very littie except per-
sons! jewelry. Yes, 1 owe everything to
Giles's generosity. Heis good enough to say
that I enrn my allowance,—and indeed Ism
never idls ; but,” interrupting herself, «*Ido
not want to talk of myself ; 1’ am & very in-
significant person, —just Gileg's hcusekeeper ;
Gladys is mistresa of the bouse. Ionlywanted
-ou to explain to Mr. Cunliffe that I am not
to blame for Gladys's strange V.Vhlm. I_Jet me
explain o little, She was looking very iil and
overworked,” and 1 begged Giles tu lecture
her. I told him that there was no need for
Gladya to do quite as much; in fact, she
was - putting herself a little too forward
in the parisk, copsidering how young
g¢he was,; and the vicar so uun arried
men. So Giles and I gave her:a
word. I am sure he spoke most gently,
acd I was very coreful indeed in only giving
ber & hint that people, and even Mr. Cunliffe,
might misconstrne such devotion, 1 pever
saw Gladys in such a passion ; and the next
day she had flung everything up. She told
the vicar that the school-room made her
headache, and that her throat was delicate,
and she could not eing. Poor Mr. L:}unhﬁ'e
wag in such despair that I was obliged to
offer my services. It is far too much for me;
but what can I do?! the parish must not
suffer for Gladys's wilfulnesa. Fow if you
could ounly explain thinga a little to
Mr, Caunliffe; he looked &m0 hurt
the other night when Gladys refased
to take her old class. No wonder he missca
her, far she used to teach the children ap.len-
didly; but if he knew it was only o little
temper on Gladys’s part ho would look over
it and be friends with her again. But you
must have noticed yourself, Miss Garaton,
now little he had to iy to her.” R

I had found it impoasible to check DMiss
Darrell’s loquacity or to edge in a single
word ; but as soon as her brenth failed I rose
to take my leave, and she did not meek to de-
tain me. .

# You will explain thia to Mr. Cunlifie,
for Gladya’s sake,” she enid, holding my
hapd. ‘“I do want him to think well of her,
aund I can see hia good opinion is shaken,”

Bat to this I made no nudible reply ; but,
as I shook off the dust of Gladwym, I told
inysclf that Uncle Max abould not hear Mins
Darrell’s version from my lips. She wished
to make me a tool in ber hands; but her
breach of confidence had a very different re-
sult from what she expected. Mise Darrell's
words had clonred up a perplexity in my
rind ; I coald read between the lines, aud L
fully exonerated Misa Hamilton.

The following afternoon I had & most un-.
expected pleasure. When I came back to
the cottage aftor my dey’s work Mrs, Barton
met me at the door and told we that Miss
Hamilton was in the porlor.

I had thought she meant Lady Betty ; but,
to my surprise, 1 found Miss Hamilton seat-
ed by the fire, A pleased smile came to her
face as I greeted her most warmly. She must
have seen how glad I wae ; but she ahrank
back rather nervoualy when I begged her to
toke off her furred mantle and stay to tea.

She was not eure that she could remain.
Lady Betty was alone, as Giles and Etta were
dining at the Maoerleys’. She had been
asked and had refused ; but Etta had taken
in her work, as Mjas Maberley had wanted
them to go early. Perhaps ahe had better
not atay, as it would not be kind to Lady
Betty. But I soon overruled this objection.
I told Miss Hamilton that I saw Lady Betty-
frequently, but that she herself had mnever
called since her firat visit, and that now I
conld not let her go.

I think sho wanted me to presa her; she
wal arguing against her own wishes, it was
easy to see that, By and by she asked me in
alow volce if I were sure to be alone, or if L
expected nny visitors; and when 1 had
asgured her decidedly that no one but Uncle
Max ever came to see me, and that I knew he
was engaged this evening, her last ascruple
seemed to vanish, and she settled herself
guite comfortably for a chat. We talked for
a little while on indifferent subjects, She
told me about the neighborhood and the
people who lived in the large houses by the
church, and about her brother's work in the
parish, and how if rch pzople sent for him he
always kept them waiting while he went to
the poor ones.

¢ Giles calls himeelf the poor people's
doctor, he attends them for nothing. He
cannot always rafase rich people if they will
have hin:, but he gencrally sends them to
Dr, Rockbotham. You see, he never takes
money for his services, and ag people know
this, they are ashamed to send-for him; and
yet they want him because he is szo claver.
Giles in so fond of his profession ; he is
always regretting that he had a fortune left
him, for he saya it would have been far plea-
santer to make one, Giles never did care for
money ; heis ready to fing it away to any
one who agke him,” ) o

Miss Hamilton kept up this desultory talk
all tea-time. She apoke with great animation
about her brother, and I conld hardly believe
it was the same girl who had 2at so silently at
“ the head of the table that evening af{ Glad-
wyn. The sad abstracted look had left her
face. It seemed ae though for a little while
she was determined to.forget all her troubles.

When Mrs, Barton had . taken away .the
tea-tray, she asked me, with the same -wist-

ful look in her eyes, to sing to her if I were’

rot tired, and I complied at onoe, :

I ung for nearly hulf an hour, and then I
returned to the fireside. I saw that Miss
Hamilton put up her hand to shield her face
from the light ; but I took no notice, and.
after a little while ahe began to talk, .

¢ ] nuver heard any singing like yours,
Miss Garston ; it is & .great gift. There is
something different in- your veice from any
one else’s; it seems to touch one’s heart,

* If my ninging always makea you sad, Miss

Hamilton, it is a very dublous gift.”

“Ab, but it is a pleanant sadness,” she re
tied, quickly. ¢I feel as though some kind
riend were sympathizing with me when you

alng; it tella me too that, like myself, you
have known trouble. - - * - oo
I sighed as1looked at Charlie’s plocture.

| achool.”

Cunlifte used to tell us so. And I peemed'to’
understand it all before Isaw you. I always
folt as though I knew you, even befors we
met, I bope,” hesitating a little, ¢ that we
shall see a-great deal-of-you,-. L -know.Giles.
wishes it,” ST
* You cannot come here too often, Miss
Hamilton, It will always-be such a pleasure
to me {o see you."” o
Qh, I did not mean that,” she re-
turned, - nervously, *“ I may not .be able to
come here,—that is, not alone ; there are
reasons, and you must not expect me; but
I hope you will come to Gladwyn when-
ever you have an hour to spare, Giles
said so the other duy.  I.think he meant you
‘to be friende with us. You must not mind,”
getting still more:nervous, *“if Etta is a little
‘odd sometimes, Her moods vary, and she
does not always make people feel as though
they were welcome ; but it is only manner, a0
you must not mind it,"
¢0Ob, no ; Ishall hope to come ani see you
and Lady Betty some time.”
“And,” she went on, hurriedly, “if there
is anything thit I can do to kelp you, I hops
you will tell me so, Perhaps 1 cannot visit
the people; but there are other thiogs,—
needle-work, or a little money. Oh, I have
so much spare time, and it will be such a
pleasure,” . S
'Uh, yes; you ghall help me, I retuined,
cheerfully, for she was looking so extremely
nervous that I wanted to reassure her; but
we were prevented from saying any more on
this subject, for just then we heard the click
of the little gate, and the next moment Uncle
Max walxed into theroom.
CHAPTER XVII.

$¢\WHY NOT TRUST ME, MAX 1"
Max looked very discomposed when he saw
Miss Hamilton ; he shook hands with her
gravely, and eat down without aaying a word.
I wondered if it were my fancy, or if Miss
Hamilton had renlly grown perceptibly paler
since his entrance.

** What does this mean, Uncle Max ?” I
asked, gayly, for this zort of oppressive silence
did not suit me at all, ' I understood that
you and Mr. Tudor were dining at the
Glynne’ to-night.”

** Lawrence has gone without me,” he re-
plied. ¢ I had a headache, nnd 8o I gent an
excuge ; but, as it got better, I thought I
would come np and see how you were getting
OD." N .

¢ A hendache, Uncle Max !" looking at
him rather anxiomly, for I had never heard
him complain of any ailment before, I Lad
been dissatisfied with his appearance ever
since I had come to Heathfield ; he had
looked worn and thin for some time, but to-
night he looked wretchad,

1 Oh, it is nothing,” he returned, quickly.
** Miss Hamilton, I hardly expected to find
you here with Ursula. I thought you were
going to the Maberleys’.” o

¢ Etta and Gilea have gone,”  she replied,
quistly. ¢*I cught not to be here, as Lady
Betty is alone ot Gladwyo ; but Miss Gars-
ton persunded me to remain; but it is get-
ting late, I mu:t be going,” rising as she
spoke. :

‘¢ There i not the slightest need for you to
barry,” observed Max ; ““it is not so very
late, and I will walk aop with you to

Gledwyn.” :
¢t Indeed, I hope you will do nothing of
the kind," she said,. hurriedly. * Mies

Garston, will you please tell him that there is
no need, no need at all? indeed, I would
much rather not."”

‘Miss Hamilton had lost all her repose of
manner ; she looked as nervous and shy as
any schoo!-girl when Max announced his in-
tention of escorting her ; and yet how could
apny gentieman have allowed her to go down
those dak roads alone? :

‘Perhapa Max thought she wa3 unnreason..
able, for there was a touch of satire in his.
voice a3 he answered her: .

" o] certainly owe it to my conscience to aee
you sate home. - What would- Hamilt g
gay if I allowed you to go alone?!—
Ursula,” turning to me with an odd look;
“it isa fine starlight night; suppose you

and relieve Miss Hamilton's mind.” .

‘¢ Yes, do come,” observed Miss Bamilton,
in a relieved voice; but, as she spoke, her
lovely eyes ssemed appealing to him, and
begging him not to be angry with her ; but
he frowned slightly, and turned aside, and
took up o book, How was it that those two
contrived to misunderstand each other so
oft'n? Max looked even mcre hurt then he
had doune at Giadwyn. :

I was not surprised to find that when 1 left
the room Miss Hamilton followed me, but I
was hardly prepared to hear her aay, ina
troubled -voice,— o o

¢0Oh! bow unfortumate I am! I would
not have had this happen for. worlds, Etta
will—oh, what am I aaying?—I am atraid
Mr, Cunliffe ia offended with  me because'T
did not wish him to go home with me—but,"
8 little' proudly and resentfully, **he is too
old & friend so misunderstand me,.80 he pesd
not have said that.”” e

I think Uncle Max is not well to-aight,” |
I replied, saothingly. *¢ I never heard him,
speak in that tone before ; he is'always so
‘careful not to hurt people’a feslings.” v

4 Ves, I know,” stifling a sigh ; “Sit is
more my fault than his ; he is looking wretch-
edly ill ; and—and I think - he is"a ‘lttle
offended with me about other things; itis
impgasible to explain, and so he misjudgén

me .. .o ool
- % \Why do you not try ‘to, make things a

little clearer 2. I agked.:: **.Could.you not
say & word to him av we walk home ?-- Uncle
'Max is ‘8o good thatI: oanhot:bear him to be
vexed abont anything, and- I know he is dts:
appointed ‘that you 'wl_ll,; not work 'in the
[ e e ot s

: % Yes, 1 *knbw;,’put,.,'y@ix do x_:o}:junds:'-

stand,” she returned, nIsénﬂsr-‘:, I should
“liko to spesk to him, if I .dared, but I think,
ny courage will fail ; dt is not ao,easy as you |
shink.” And.then 88 we:went-down-stairs
she took my arm,.and.l.conld. feel that her
hand was_ very cold. " *I wish he had not
asked yon to'come’; it-shdwa Liala‘ hurt. with
‘me’; -but nll.the same Ishonld have asked you
myself,” - i . i

. Unicle Max took up his'felt' hat ' :direotly he
saw us, and followed us:silently .Into ithe’
entry ; he did not speak as we-‘went 'down
tne little garden together ; andas we turned
into the roud:1eading to the vicarage:it. was
Miss 'H.milton,.\{rhg -apoke- first, ; She way
atil! kiolding wy arm, perhwps- that: gave her

put on_your hat.—a run will do you good,— | #

clergyman, and,” hesitating a.moment, ‘““and.
ones friends,” .. . .. _ ... ..

"¢t Friends are not left s0-completely inthe
dark,” was the pointed answes.: ! i:};gs.ﬁno
use, Miss Hamilton, I find it impoisible to
understand you. I have ©io rlght to'be hurt.
No, of course not, no right at all,”—and here
Max laughed unsteadily,—*¢ but ‘still, a2 a
clergyman, I thought it conld not be wrong
to remonstrate when my best worker deserted
her post.” : ' i

There was no risponse.to this, only Miss
Hamilton’s hand lay a little heuvily 'on my
arm, a8 though she wera tired. I thought it
pert to be silent.. No word of mine was
needed. I could tel! from Max’s .voice and
manner how bitterly he was hurt. -~
But when he next spoke it was on a differ-
ent subject. . o
¢ I must beg your pardon, Miss Hpmllton,
for having wronged you in my thoughts abont
something else. . I find . your brothsr has for-
bidden you to attend evening service for the
present, ‘And mo doubt he is right ; but
your consin gave me to understand :hat”‘you
stayed away for a very different reason.
« What did Etta tell you?” she asked,.
quickly. But befors he conid anawer a dark
fignre seemed to emerge rather suddenly
from the road-side, Miss Hamilton dropped
my;arm at once, “ Is that you, Leah?
Have my brother and Dliss Darrell retur:
from Maplehurst ?” And I detected an
anxious note in her voioce.. L
“*Yes, ma’am,” returned Leah, civilly;
¢ gnd Miss Darrell seemed - anxions at your
being out so late, becauss you wonld take
cold, and Master begged you wounld wrap up
and walk very fast.”

Hamilton, impatiently. **Good-night, Mies
Garston, and thank you for a very happy
evening. Good-night, Mnr. Cunliffe, . and
thank you, too. There is no need to come
any further ; Leah will take care of me,”
And she waved her hand and moved away
in the darkness, .

i What a bugbear that woman is I"” I ob-

served, rather irritably, as we retraced eur
ateps in the direction of the Man and Plough,
the little inn that stood at the junction of the
four roads. Everything looked dark and
eerie in the faint starlight. Our footatepa
seemed to otrike sharply against the
bard, white road ; thera was a sue-
piclon of frost in the air, When Max
appke, which was not for ‘some minutes, he
merely remarked that we should have a cold
Christmas, nnd then he asked me if I wonld
dine with him at the vicarage on Christman
day. He and Mr. Tador would be alone,
#* Christmas will be here in less than a fort-
night, Ursula,” he went on, rather abeently,
but I knew he was vot thinking of what he
was enying. And when we reached the
White Cottage he followed me into the par-
lor, sat down before the fire, and atretched
out hia hands to the blaze, as though he were
very cold,

1 stood and watched him for a moment,
and then 1 could bear it no longer.

$Oh, Max " I exclaimed, *I wish you
wounld tell me what makes you look g0
wretchedly ill to-night, Even Miss Hamilton
noticed it. I am sure_there i somathing the
matter."

i¢¢ Nonsense, ohild! What should be the
matter?’ But Max turned his face away as
he spoke, * I told you that I had & head-
ache ; but tha! is mnothing to make a fums
about. Mrs., Drabblo shall make me a geod
strong oup of tea when I get home.”

| Max's manner was juat a trifle teaty, bot I
was not going to be repelled after this
fdshion. On the contrary, I put my ‘hand on
hje sboulder and obliged him to look at me.

"¢ It is not only a headache, You are un-
bappy about something ; as though I do not
see that. Max, you know we kave alwaysz
been like brother and siater, and I want yon
to tell me what -hay grieved youn.”

! I'nat touched him, ss I knew
he had dearly loved his sister.

i * [ wish your mother. were
returned, in a moved voice.
Emmie wete here ; there were not many
women like her, One could have trusted her

it. wbuld. fo}

here néw,” he
I wish poor

‘with anything.”

¢ I think % am to be. trusted too, Max.”.

¢ Yes, yes, you arolike her, Ureula, You
have got just the enme quiet way. Your
voice always reminds me of hers. She was a
dear, good sister to me, more like a mother
than a sister, I think if she had lived . she
would have been a great comfort to me now,
Urgula,” ‘ .

I know I am not 80 good as my mother,
but I should like to be a comfort to you in
her place.” ’

: [euppose Max’s ear detected the suppressed
pain in my voice, for a8 he looked at me: his
manner changed ; ‘the old affectionate emile
came to his lips, nnd he put his bands lightly
on ' me, a3y though to keep ‘me mnear him.
¢ You have been a comfort 'to me, my dear..
You and I have always underatood each

other, I think you' are as good as gold,
Orewla,”- . .0 T
; * Then . why not.trust me, Max? Why

‘not tell me what makes yon so uphappy 2" -

1 * Little..she:bear,” he, said, still smiling,
¢ you musb not.-begin to growl at .me' after
this fashion) because I am somewhat; hipped

ahxions ‘about me. ~A man'in:my. peaition:
must have his own and other people’s -diffi-
‘culties to bear, No, no, my dear, you have'
& yise head, but you sie too ryoung 'to take
‘my burdena’en’ your shoulderd, What should
yori know abonb an old ' bachelor’s worriea 1™
¢ An.old bachelor,” I returned, indignant::
Jy. :*when -you kmow you are yourg snd
handesome, Max ! How can you talk; such
nonsense !t i oo
!' T dould:see he was amnsed at.this. ;.
:; ¢ You must not-expact mé to believe.

neveér thought much About sich 'things -my-
self, , T detest the nbfon bf 'a'handgome par-:
son, , There, wq will' diathléa’ the subject of
your:humble servant. I.want. to ek ‘you a
Tavor; Ursula,” And thenI Ensw thatall my
cosxing had been in wainy, and, that. he’.did)
aot menn to tell me what troubled him and
made him look so0 pinched and.worn,, ’

! Bat, in‘apite of .this preface, he kept me,
iwalting: for .‘a-~long  time,.. while he .&at
‘silently‘looking into the fire: and stroking;his.
‘brown beard, = -7 v oifur o P

i ¢ Uraula,” he begait ‘at ' last, atill -gaeing:
into the red cavern of  coals,'-as -though he:

saw . vislons there,** I want ,'J';du “and Mlss
hane 1}

s

Hamilton to be great friends,’ I

¢

rned |

and want a change, There is no need.to be.|

4 Oh, I shall take no harm,™ returned Miss | Max.

resented things. It is always diffionlt €6 un-"
-derstand -womeb; even-the best of them,-with-
a smothered sigh, ' but I-confess Miss Dar-
rell is rather a problem te me,””’':
- S“I-am not-surprised to-hear.you.say that,”:
1 returned, quickly; ** you are just the sort
of a man, Max, to be hoodwinked by any de-
signing perzon, I am less cheritabie than
you, and women are sharper inthese matters,
I have already found vut that Miss Darrel
makes Misa Hamilton wiserable,” :
¢ Gently, gently, Uraula,” in guile a shook-
ed voice; *‘there ia no need to put things
qaite so strougly ; youare too hasty, my denr,
Miss Darrell may be u littie too managing, and
perhaps jealous and exacting ; but I think
ahe Is very fond of her cousins.”
"4‘Indeed I'" rather dryly, for I did not
agree with Max in the least; he ‘was always
ready to believe the best of every one. -’
"¢t Hamilton, ton, is really devoted to his

‘sisters, bub they do not understand him, I

believe Miss Hamilton is very proud of her
brother, but she does not confide in him. He
has often told me, in quite a pained way, bow
reserved they are with him, 1 believe Miss
Darrell is far more his confidante than his
sisters,”

¢ No donbt,” I returned, quite convinced

in my own mind that this was the cass.:

*¢ Sc you must ses yourself how much Miss
Hamiiton needs a friend,” he wen% oa, hur-
riedly, ** I want you to be very good to her,
Urcula ; perhaps yon may think it a little
strange it I say that I think it will be as
-much your duty to befriend Miss -Hamilton

.89 to minister to Phsebe Locke.”

T won

5 der who is speaking strongly now.

‘“Bat if it be the truth,” he pleaded a
little anxionsly. -~ - -
‘¢ if Miss Hamilton requires my frlendship,

I am very willing to ¥-«tew it. I will be as

good to her a8 I kne:. ... v to be, Max, Isit

likely I should refuse the firat favor you have

ever asked me?!” And, as he. thanked me

rather gravely, I felt that he was very much

in earnest about this. He went away after

this, but I think I had succeeded in cheering

him, for he loocked more ‘like himeelf as he

bade me good-night ;. but after he had gone 1

sut for a long time, re8ecting over onr talk,

I felt perplexed and a little saddened by

what had passed. Max had not denied that
he was unhappy, but he bad refused to con-
fide in me. Was his unbappiness connected in
any way with Miss Eamilton? This guestion
baffled me ; it was impossible for me to
auswer it.
I could not understand his manner to her.
' He waa perfectly kind and gentls to her, as
he was to all women, bnt he was also re-
served and distant ; in spile of their long
acquaintance, for he had visited at Gladwyn
for years, there was no familiarity
. between them. Miss - Hamilton, on
her part, seemed to avoid him, and
vet I was eure she both respected
and liked him. There was some
strange barrier betwesm them that hindered
al{ free communicsilon. BMax was certainly
'not like himself when Mlas Hamilton was
present ; and on ber side she seemed to freeze
| wnid become unapproachable the moment he
appeared., But this was not the only thing
that perplexed me, 3he whole atmosphere
of Gladwyn was oppressive, .I had a =aunhtile
feeling of diacomiort whenever Mies Darrell
was in the room ; her voice seemed to haven
curious magnetio effeet on ona; its tuneless
vibrations seemed to irritate me ; if she spoke
loudly, ber voice was rather shrill and uan-
pleasant.  She knew this, and carefully modu-
lated it. T used to wonder over ita smooth-
‘Rees and fueney. :

‘And there was another thing that struck
me, Mr, Hamilton seemed fond of his -atap-
slaters, but he 'treated them’ with reserve ;
the frank jokes that pass between brothers
and siaters, the pleasant raillery, the blont
speeches, the interohangs . of . confi
léoks, were miesing in the family circle. at
Gladwyn. © Mr, Hamilton behaved with old-
fashioned courtesy to his sisters; he was
watchful over their comfort, but he was ‘cer-
fainly a little stiff and constrained in his
manner to them; he seenied to unbend
more freely to'his cousin than to them;
he had ecolded - ber, good-humoredly,
once or . twios, after gmite a brotherly
fashion, and she had taken his rebnkes in
o way that showed they understood .each
cther. I grew tired at last of trying to adjust
my ideas on the subject of the Hamilton
family. I was rather provoked to see how
they had begun to absorb my interest.
‘' Naver mind, I hava promised Uncle Max
to be good to her,” was my last waking
thought that night, **and I am determined
to keep my. word,” .And I.fell asleep, and
dreamt that I was trying .to save Miss Ham-
ilton from drowning, and .that: all the tims
.Miss' Darrell was. standing -on the shore,.
‘langhing and pelting  ue with stones, and
when & Jarger one than usual struck me, I

afvoke:

‘ ] that ;] &
& man is 1o judge of "his ‘ownlooka ;| but -3

; I wonder if it were accident or design that’
‘brought Miss Darrell across my path the next
day. I had just lett' the.Locke's cattage,
feeling eomewhat tiredand depresaéd :: Px cebe
had been in one of her: contrary moods,:and
had given me & good ‘ deal of trouble, but the
oyil apirit had been guieted at Iast, and I had
taken my leave nfter 'roprimanding ’her ue:
verely for her rndeness. I waa” just’ closfng
the garden gate; whex Miss Darrell opme’ ip
‘her tingling l}ttla langhy. o Lt

: ¥ How ‘odd that we shonld' have met .just’
betre’d '; I hardly knew you, ‘Mise Garaton,in’
thyt, long cloak, -Kbq' looked ‘do like a Siiter of
barity, ., I think yo

'

. } L 0 u

' Thank {
-one;”’ I returned, folding the. fur edges of my
cloak: olosér: to ‘me,- . for. -it.was: a bitter, cold
‘evening, ' ** Are you going -home;- Mise Dar-|
rell 7 because you have passed the turning:
that leads to Gladwyn>™™ =~ "
' {4 Oh, I do not-mind aflongerirdiund]™ was
‘the oareless answer, :** I ain very hardy, and
‘s, wulk neyer-harts mei- X - it" were Gladys,.

now——Hy'tha’'bye, have you seen‘my cousl

Gilog gy o T STV EY G

o0 5 Mo 17 Lreturned,  wordéring. s litkle it/
L Do T ey

‘her; queszion. ., - R
14 You, are, lucky ta, have escapéd hin,”
with “another; langh. .. ¢ Déar,” dear,, hi
angry Gilow .Was last.night, to be auvre, wh

& sare | We'oame homa and four

‘Gladyaont | ho wai

Jra

% You need not fear,” was my anawer: |.

demial,

to me in the dusk, holding ont her hand with |

e very wisa'to adoft {
you, bt I, hiv, hirdly adopted |

disguat ‘When'1 said that.”
- ¢ L:shonld.rather-have.-heard - Mr.-Hamil-
ton’s answer,”

** Don't be too sure of that,” retarn.d Miss
Darrell, in.a voice that somehow recalled my
dream. I am afraid it would notDlease
you. Giles is no flatterer. He said he
thought you wounld have becn far too sen-
sible for that sort of nonserse, but that one
never knew, and that it was not only young
and pretty girls like Gladys who counld be ro-
mantic, and for all yonr staid looks yon were
not ; Methueelah ; rather a dobious spzech,
Misa Garston,” '

“True!’ far too dubicus to be entirely
palatable to my feminine pride ; but I was
carefal not to hint this to Miss Darrell, and
she went on in the same light jesting way.

¢¢ It is terribly hard to satisfy (3iles, he is
ao critical ; he aseta impossible stardards zor
people, and then sneers if they do not reach
them.
iopinion of you, Mim Garston, He told me
one;day that he would be. glad for you to'be
intimate with his sisters, as they would only
lenrp good from you, and that he hoped that
1 would encourage your visits,
he has not-changed his opinion since then;
but Giles ie.s0 odd when people disappoint
‘him. I esid laat night that we would invite
you for to-morrow, and then youn and Gladys

posrible, and. hegged that I wonld invite
no: one for - Thureday. aa he was very
busy, and - Gladys mast-:find another
opportunity for her talk,
I ‘am ‘chaftering on !-and perhapa’ 'I:
.ought not to have said sll-that ; but I thought
1you wounld wonder at our-want of neighborli-
'ness, and of course we cannot expect you to
‘understand @ilee’s odd temper : 1t is a great
'pity he has got this ides in his head.” .

* What idea, Mise Darrell?”

‘¢ Dear, dear, how sharp you are ! how yon
take me up | Of course it is only Gilee’s ill
temper : he cannot really think yon wanting
in pallast,”

¢ QOh, I understand now,. Please go on.”

¢ But I have no more to may,” rather be-
wildered hy my abroptness, “Of course we
shall see you sooz, when &l $his has blown
over, If you:lLise, I will tell Giles’s I nuve
seen you."”

¢ Please tell Mr, Hamiltownsthing. I will
speak $o him myself. - Good night, Miss Dar-
rell : I am rather cold and tired after my
day’s work. I:do notin the leaat expect that
Miss Humilton has taken any harm., And1
made my eacape,. I donot know what Miss
Darrell thonght of me, but she walked on

ather thoughtfully ; as ‘forme, I felt ting-
P{iqg all over with irritation, ¥ Mr. Hamil-
ton bad dared to imply these shings of me, I
should hardly be able to-keep: my promiee to

Unocle Max, for I wouli certsinly decline to
visit.at Gladwyn,

CHAPTER XVIII,
. MI38- HAMIDTON'S LITTLH. SCHOLAR.
Miss Darrell’s innuendoss were not to be
borne with any degree of patience. Mr.

Hamilton's opinion might be nething to me,
—how often 1 rupeated that !—put all the
some I owed it to my dignity to seek anex-
planation with him. = - .

iThe opportunity came the very next day.

‘He called to speak to me abont a new
patient, a little cripple boy who had broken
his arm ; the father waa s iaborer, and ther:
‘were ten. children, and: the mether took in
washing, ‘¢ Poor Pobin has not much chance
of good nursing,” he went on 3 *¢ Mrs. Bell is
not a bad mother, a8 mothers go, bat she is

overworked and overburdemed-; she has a
good bit of difficolty in keeping her husband
‘out'ef the alehouse. . Good heavens! what'
lives these women lead! it is to be hoped
that it will be made wp. to them In another
‘'world ;: no washing-tabs.and alehouses there,
no:, bruised bodies and sowls, eh, Miss
Garston 1", - .; .

- Mr. Hamilton.. was talkieg:in his usual
. sshion; he bad taken the arm.chair Ihad
.offered him, and seemed in no hurry to leave
it, although his dinner-hour was approaching.
When heliad given me full directions: about-
Robiln, and [ had promised to go te bim'
direotly affer my breakfast the next moraing,
I!'said to him in gpite a caveless mauvner that
I; hoped Miss Hamilton was well and had
sustained no ill effecta from her visit to me.

‘1¢Oh, no:.she ia betten-than usnal. I think
you roused herand :did her good. -Gladys
‘mopes ton much at home, All the same,” in
a‘tolerant tone, ‘fyou ought not to have kept
her g0 late; as Etta very wisely remarked, it
‘'wag ro good for her to ssay in on Sundays
and remain out a coupls of hours later an-.
other night;: you see, Gladya takes cold o
ensily.” . . . ) )

. 1. hear you were very much inclined fo
‘blame the village nurse, Mr. Hamilton,”.

' Who: 2] 7" looking at me in-a little sar-.
prige, ** I do:mot remember that: I said ang-
thing very dreadful. - “Etta was in & fuss, as.
usual ; yon munaging women like to make a.
ftsa sometimes ; she sent oft Leah, and want-
ed me to lecture Gladys for her imprudence ;
bat I wad. not ixelioed to bebothered, and
spid il was Gladys's aflair if she chose 1o,
make _herself ill, but; allthe same she ought
to be ashamed of such skittishnesa st her age,.
I don't believe Gladys knew I was joking:;
that is.‘the worst of her, she never. sees a:
‘joke ;. Etta does, though, for she burst out
laughing when my lady walked off to bed In,
rather a dignifed meanner. :X hope you are
not eacily offended too, Miss Garston ?"

i ¢ Obh, dear, I retit
T should. be sorryif 'yéu ‘had ‘In any way
-ohinged your ‘opinion’ of my steadiniess.” Mias
-Darrell hinted, Fhét_l'yfpi_x‘ﬂwerq".f\réz'ﬁd ! with me

Eing .your, sister), and though that X
was to blame.” 1, Lo g,

| Mx., Hamilton; lgoked,s0 bewildered at, this
‘that I dxonerated bimfrom that moment, . . 1

! % What nonsense:haw that: girl been talk-.
ing?” hegald; (rdther:Irritabéd.:! s*I always!
| tell'her thut:torgne ‘ofrherd will lead herinto:
- troutile ;' T"Kndw ‘she  Valked, plenty of rab:
(bish” tHak hight, < “Whei, ‘she zald ‘it" was &
pity;thint ;you'and Glad ya" were'alway chat:’
toring seorets, I told ‘der ‘that  thoughyos!
were,not b:Methuselals, you' were Lardly {ia-
sortofipersonfoindul gein thatsortof gentimens,
Ahlity, that.I could anewer foriyonr gond senss,
in'that,‘and that Itta need .not: beiso)lhards
‘qn’w pretyy yourg -girl Tike:Gladya::s 'That:
;\ya"!. 'not’ ncousing you' of wanti’ofvateadi:
‘noens,

for kee

what you really eaid.”,
| 2 Indoed, T waa ot Amare thakiny &

ood o
U

N

He bad conceived ruther a high |

I trust that |

could finish your talk ; sut he was as croes as |

There how | -

‘no,™ I rgtui‘:igd'.,_ir'gblly‘,““bnly :

. a3 ontside of b

| Afebanistan -and*

t!!'.“!‘.; ¥ &

by danir )

. { *No, thonk you;"'-l’aM'lo'ghd-%that I know | ;-

¥ Oh, no, I would rather no
bope you will not tell me. I am guito sure
you do oot misconstrae my motives noy,”

. {You may be quite snre of that,” rather
grimly, as though my laat speech dipleased
him, * ¢‘It is difficult not to think you plder
than you are, yon are g0 terribly senaible ang
matter-of-fact. How con ladys get on with
you, I wonder? Do you put & moral extin.
guisher oun all her romance ¥

T am not quite s0 matter-of
make out, Mr. Hamilton.”

He shot an odd sort of glance ub me,
¢ When yousing, one can helieve that there
is nothing prosaic in a nest-full of larks,
Poor Pha:be, I do believe yom are doing her
good ; she looks far more human already,
By the bye, when are yon coming
-to sing to us again ? I told Etta that I was
engaged on Thuraday, and she declared it
'was our only free day until Chriatmas,”

s X ghall be too busy to come till after:
‘then,” Yreplied, quietly, for I did not wish
‘him to think that I was resdy to jnmp at any:
‘invitatlen to Gladwyn, He seemed rather:
-disconcerted at my coldness. ‘

. Why, itis more than ten days-to Christ..
‘'mas | Jhope yon do not mean te-bs stiff and
-unneighborly, Miss Garston. I am afraid.”
.with a decidedly guizzical look, ** that pride is
‘a serions-defect of yours,” '

¢ Perhaps so ; but, you see, 1 do not wish
to be different from my peighbors,” - replied,
quistly ;-bat my speech was received by Mr,
‘Hamilton with & hearty langh.. -
.~ % Oh, yes, you are right: we are a proud
lot,” he obrerved, as he rose to take leave,
¢ Well, MHsa Garston, after Christmas is
:over, we shall'hope to see you for ax-evening;
-but moy afternoon you are free they wili

t know, and I

-fact as you

ibe glad to- mee you, Etta makes
excellent: %a. What a craze five.
o'clock teai’ is - with yon. women !

il bave protested againat it in vain ::the girls
lare in msjority agsinst me.” With this
‘speech he took himself off, I was much re-
‘lieved at this peaceaklé‘ending to our inter-
view, . Now-he was gone I could scarcely
believe that I had ventured on a.joke with
the formidable Mr. Hamilton, a ioke which
he had taken invexcellent part, 1 Lecan to
feel less in awe of Lim: he certainly knew
how to shake hands beartily, and Iicould re-
oapitulate Lady Betty's oriticiem on my-
self and apply it to him, for when Mr, Hamil-
ton smiled he looked quite a different man,—
years. younger and much better looking,
Well, 1 was glad that he had such a good
opinion of my common sense,

My hande ‘weore likely to be full of business
until after Christmas. Mre. Masshall was
growing gradually weaker, and M= Hamilton
Was duubtful whether she wonld last to see
the New Year in. Her husband would bLe
home on Coristmas Eve; his worls at Lewes
wounld be Enished by then, snd he hoped to

| find work nearer home, Poor Mayy told me

thia with teara in her eyes ; her one prayer
wag thut she might be spared. to ses Andrew
again. ‘' He hnz been a good hushand to me,
and bas-kept out-of the public-house for the
sake of his wife aud the children, and I can-
not.die- easy until I have said good-by to
him,"” finished the. posr woman;. dut when ]
repeated this to Mr. Hamilton ba shook his
head.. ‘A few houra may take ber off sny
day,’"'he said ; **it is only & wonder that she
.bas lasted s0.Jong. I believe she is Leeping
herzelf alive hy the suneer force of her long- .
ing tomes her husband,. Wome are atrange
ereatures, Miss Garston,” - - .
:My new. patient was likely to give me
plenty of occupation, I found the poor little
fellow, looking very forlorn. and dull, lying
ic a dsrk corner of u large shilly garret,
~which was evidently shared by two:or three
brothers.. . L
_ * Mra, ‘Belk who had left her wsshing-tub to
accormpany me up-stairs, stood drying her
arme on her apron, and ralléog in a high- .
pitched guerulowa voice, **No onecan say I
;have mot been - mnfortunate 4his' year,” she
grumBled, ' ' Thiere's Bell, he gets'worse and
‘worss and worse; I fetched him myself out
of the Man snd plough last Saturday night,
where he was drinking the money that was to
tuy. the children bread. ¢ Eo you call your- .
self & manor a brute ¥ I says, but in my
opinion it's wronging the poor brates to.
compare them with such as him, ¢ VWork !
says he; ‘why don't you work yourself ¥
when. Jamat that wash-tzb from morning
ill night.” = = - .
.. “¢ Ané now poor Robin js sdding to your:
treuble, Mrs. Bell,” I cobssvved, with a plty-.
ing lcok at the child’s white face and large.
 wistful eyen.
", % Ay, ho haa gone and doze it »ow,” she
returned, with a toush oimotherly feeling ;.
% It was a slide those bad- boys bad made,

i

.| and Biobbie.came down on it with his crutch

‘under him, He is-always. in troable, is Rob-
bie, bas hid ‘mére illnesssy than all the chil-
-dren: gub together'i thers is nothing Robin
‘ean’t take ;' whooping:cengh,—why, he near-
Iy whooped ‘himsélf to death;  oieasles and
‘scaxlet fover,—~why, he'was ag nearly.goneas.
_possible, .the doctor 1eaid, " He -has cdways
‘been- puny-snd.weaklz from a baby. But
“theie's Bel), now, makes more of a.fuss over -
. Rob than over the- others; if there is any-
.thing thab will keep him: away-from the Man
iand'Ploagh, it ia Rob'taking him: ont. some~
’,EWIIGI‘EG”' A T L VI R ..
| | % Ay, father’s promised to nit with me this
:evel;:llng,”yobaervedv Robin, in; a faint listle
8, R T H
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' ;v RUSSIA MEANS “BUSINESS.

lsn PETEYSRURG,, Juis SA%Tllséil!fdro."Van ‘

saye Rugsia nevér ﬁréé‘d'to‘. regard Afghanistan

.83 optgide of her inBuence. There Was only &

,qotiveraational Gharige'of viewe ! 'daring Russis’s

JKhivd -cidipaigp, '~:Sitice: thattime 'a grest

‘change has't ’ﬂ;&e;“n‘ﬂﬁ*Rﬁdﬁiﬁ'his becoms-

‘a neighbor of:Qifghanistanl! 'We caitionly . sup-

, pose, the:papen saysy thak England :oherishes sn

'iotention to.profit by the present discrders: in
8= %’%&Bﬁtmss of the

)
dountry.., . In,that cass Russia.would, demand
derions ,-;%;@r,&geéep*‘f" _@E?ﬂnﬂ’ﬁ%ﬁoﬁmity
,yould'not embarrads.Rigeiad poaition m : Cen-
bral'Agi; sind 2 Englond'refuted torgive guar-
auteds Russial wolild “take -meagures. regardin
& Aghid fotitier rovinogs which sha deemec
 expedidit; aid’ wonld not’ bg contiérhed whether
thvay ' were agte Al o Enplandcor k- The
giys Bigland e siiktaléen in ‘neplecting
‘i?; Sorigiliu "'-’]{n.l_g_fg'..,f?f[f‘&h'e‘ﬂAxﬁeer' < -‘.-‘hiJ overs

Aty . b 5 3 "Riinaiai
thrdw England yill miplors Russis'help.
[ & cogusttia Like s Wit ¥dterain—she -goe
-« ShRoReh Tany engagEmentilll W
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