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CHAPTER XI—(

" Borrowed From the

A passion of revolt took poss
of the girl's heart. She was not
tamely to submit to injustice, and so
ghe termed this interference with her
inclinations. Arthur had
long been the friend Jasper could
never be. Companionship with him
even when in worst
more congenial than with any
she had ever known; and while she
might be ready to make other sacri
fices, she withheld this knowing she
thereby preserved her own happiness,
For this once, she told herself in the
calm that followed, she would submit
afterward

Recalling this
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one
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was

his mood, was

one

determination, a
blind rage seized her flung
herself on the piazza that
Sunday evening, while down the road
sounded the feet of the departing |
horse, bearing Jasper to his home
With the power of decision in her
own hands, she had deliberately
chosen to countinue to be the tool of
her mother’s dislike and ambition.
Nothing could have been easier than
for her to show Jasper she did not
desire their acquaintance to pass the
bounds their school days hud
lished. He would have understood
her and thanked her for the
for him such an act showed.
high-minded young
could have
the thought that he was causing her
unhappiness.

“He will come again,” she told
herself, while tha beat of the horse’'s
hoofs sounded on like
knell, " and Arthur will not. Then I
shall get angry some day and offend
Jasper, and I shall both my
friends. I wish I had gone to White
Sulphur. They do not need me here
as I imagined. Father wants no one
but brother, ard little sister is more
to mamma than I ever may
hope to be. The who
really need me are and
Uncle Major.

She broke into tears overwhelmed
by the thought that only to the
happiness of two old negroes was she
necessary ; for to youth the belief
that the world revolves around it is
the most vital of its superstitions.
The pathetic thought recurred to her
the following morning and her
to the pantry to prepare a basket for
her black friends.

“Aunt Jennyis getting very feeblel
she said her and not
able to cook as she used to do.

“ Why not d for Joe to carry
down the basket ?”" said the mother.
* It is so warm for you to go.

"1 do
Lucy, tying on her
they like to sec

“But you must not
said Mrs. Frazier, *
longer a little girl
sible in a child
in a young woman

“What is W
basket of food t
cried Lucy

" Nothing i1
Frazier quickly
met Arthur Stanton there as you used
to do in childhood

* Yes, but the meeting purely
accidental, as far as I am concerned,”
said Lucy, getting pale.

*“I know that !"” said she. " Never
theless, you sheuld avoid the possible
recurrence of those accidental meet
ings."”

* You mean I should give up going

Aunt Jenny’s,’ cried Lucy. "I
can not do that, mamma! They
need me—they me—and long
ago you told me to treasure aiffection
no matter who offered it to me.”

“ Nor do I bid you to do differently,
Mrg Frazier hastened to reply. "1
simply am pointing out to you that
now prudence must guide your
actions, where before inclination or
the command of others directed
them.”

Lucy made no response, but took
the basket and set forth.” She read
the suspicion her mother had tried
to conceal, and could have laughed
bitterly the implication that
Arthur Stanton cared sufficiently for
her, Lucy Frazier, to trouble himself

her. But if did! Her
beart grew tremulously happy at the
suggestion and the tears suffused her
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‘I really did,” he said, looking at
her, unaware that his face had grown
strangely tender, for the impulse was
upon him to take the slender
form in his arme and close .the blue
with his Then, like a
from a strong hand, came the
the promise he had
made to himgelf on the spot only the
day before. He flung
recollection from him

from them, he plunged

slrong
eyes kisses.
blow
recollection of
mood and
and to escape
into o differ
ent subject.
“Milly's mother
"1 do think
chance for her recovery She thinks
80 herself, 1 fe She ked that I
ghould not go to town this morning,
until after she had the opinion of the
doctor. There to
| thing on her mind besides the condi
tion of her health., There was
always something peculiar about this
woman to me. She gave me the im
pression of one whose conscience was
troubling her. If that should be the
| case, it is a minister she needs, not a
lawyer.

is very sick,” he

said, not there is any

ar. af

seems be some

| “Perhaps it is for the lawyer to
decide if she need the minister,” said
Lucy, with constraint., She could
| not feel at ease in discussing Milly or
her family with him. “Her father is
failing, too,” she added
said, "it
for Milly
her care of
her

“1 have always felt,” he
would be infinitely better
if she were released from
them. She must find
painful in the extreme, and she
were not burdened by that helpless
couple, she could better it. But you
have not answered question,
Lil'l Miss,” he broke not finding

| the subject in

“Don't you think I can read Tenny
son alone? asked, pulling a
green twig from the bush,

“Yes, but it would be better
didn't,” he replied, laughing
I come up Wednesday
read to you on the
light of the moon ?

"You forget the vines,
with a little laugh that wa
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A doubht of this belief came to him
a little later, when the interview
which he was summoned by
father was ended
he
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she spoke she turned
her burning upon the young
the side of the bed.
"You've been a good friend to us all
along, Mr. Arthur, and if you think
when | am through that you gave
your kinduess to one that was wicked
let that turn
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and undeserving, don't
you against my old man He had no
hand it that he ghielded
And that is the reason, | reckoun,
why he's been go unlucky He ought
made me confess the whole
thing. He would have done so, Mr
Arthur, for he is a right-living man,
if he had not loved me 8o much It's
hard to strike down the love of your
heart, sir

"“So opposed to nature is the act,
said Avthur, "that there is always a
doubt left in the mind of those wit
nessing it if that one's love were deep
and true
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A MYSTERIOUS SICK
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The incident 1 about to relate

o true ; 1t was told me by the
priest to whom it occurred, although
I am not giving his name nor that of
the town where his church
situated.

am

on¢

In a
where
rife,
none but most
All the in it
forlorn appearance

certain
poverty
was

large English town
and destitution were
crowded court in which
the indigent lived
houses had squalid,
some apparently
falling down and leaning one against
the other as if for support, and most
of them having broken windows ; the
missing glass by
many of the probably the
more chilly ones, with brown paper
or bits of rag. These
let to several families,
being over-crowded that it was a
wonder fever and
description were

o

being
Inmate

replaced,

houses were
each room
80
disease
not more busy in
supplementing what semi-starvation
was daily doing their
number by death, clothed and
sickly played list
lessly the doorsteps, or floated
their mimic boats of wood or paper
on the stream of dirty water which
from time- to time took its course
down the center of the ally ; but all
the little ones were more or less too
weak and weary for active exertion.
Hardly any but its inhabitants passed
through the court Even the coster
mongers seldom visited it, excepting
a Saturday night when
they wished to get rid of their refuse
stock,
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In a tiny attic
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bed a poor
woman, old and sic Her surround
they were, were scrup
and the room tolerably
airy, for being at the top of the house
(the highest the court could boast of
little open window let in air
Seated by the bedside on the only
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weeks later a Catholic priest
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calls amongst the poor.
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