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(Coiti*iiued.)

The lad), ivag tanding wilî ber face averted sa that bo could not. ai fiait
ste il. He b-.lîeld a queonly liesd, covered witb masses of blaci:, sitining
hair. He sI.oud for sortie minutes lost in admiration ; and thecn ivitx a sigia
she tuined siowly round.

If bie hll thought the figure beautiful, lie wa@ even i ore emîelîmnted
%v iîli the face. Ife zaw dark star4like eytit fringed with long lasiies, and an
mîîîpcnial browv- lie saw a ieioth that was lîkec a pontegranatc.bud, fresi,
red, and indescribabiy lovely; lie saiN a splendid face, aval in conîtour, aud
wilm tme exquisite coioring iliat TIitati gives ii Itis pictures, dainty and
brillinnt. Yet over the beauty of the face szdi.ss hîglike a vieil. He
saw time giow cf a scarItt geranluni mn the bodice of item dre:ss aud one iu
tîte dnsky deptlis cf lier jet black liair.

'liht it was t11e iiioneylender's daugliter tieyer for a moment outered
li$ mind-tmat be isaw bcfore bitta bis cousin's wile mever eccurrcd t lîiim.
This beautiful girl *was, cf course, a visiter like bimseif-one of Lady
C araveW's fniends, lie lhought tu bimiself, haîf sadly. It was nul t0 bel
%vondered ai, wili tii glomieus young beauty near tu distract ii, ibat the
carl dia net care for bis wife.

He went forvurd te elicak le lier, and ilien for the first timie site was
conscious cf lais prcsence. Slie rai5ed lier dark eyes and looked at bina.
There are mioments in 111e flot t0 be furolîeaa-tiis was one. The dark
eyes appeared ta look rigb: int lus lîoart, an.d bie sceenid t0 rucognize the
soul that silmne blîrougli-îhem. Site wakdup ta bim, stili looking ai bum,
as tbougb drawn by magic lu itai, bis eyes lial! sîniimg int the deptis cf
bers. He Wied at bier approacli.

She looked for one.lîalf minuit, iut tue wonaî, scarred, nioble face.
I cannot be niistaken," site said, hlding~ eut bathiber hands in wvel-

came. Il Vuu must bc Sir Riaoul Lauresten ?"
I am:' bc Teplitd, laking ilie delicate biande lu bis witb chivaîrous

errcqe:iicti. IlAnd you 1"
"1«And Il" she said, wit a clîarming, sinile and a look of pretty asten

inent. I amn Lady Caraven."
lu tue *hock of his surprise ho dropped lier liands. This Lady Caraven,

the unfonxncd siolgrthe unloved wife, Il all and dark," ane wbom he
avould flot like.-tais splendid 'voman : %Vlmat bad the carl meant by il?
Sir Raoul was se start!ed iiat te slaock kept him silent; nd sue, noticing
ibis, iiiought ibat bc 'vas disappoinied lin lier.

"lLady Caraveai," lie said, :it las-"- :îx kinswonan: IDo you kuow
ibai 1 can lzardly believe il:?"

"Wly flot ?» she asked siniply.
Because I expecîed te sec so.:ac one quite diûiercnît."

"And yeu aie disappoinied Y" she said slowly, haif sadly.
Ilis face iigbted up eagerly.
IlNay, hou' cati you çay sa? I amn cbarucd, Qeligbted. 1 cannai

believe inii ny own good fortune in having sa fait a cousin."
"lAre You quite sure?" she zsked. "4 For I fear btat I have disappointe

muost pcop)le."
I amn indeed sure," lie rcplied. And, Iooking intc bis face, site coule

slot doubt it.
"'t'eu are Sir Raoul 1" sltan cùntinued. I have been ionging ta se yoi

ever since 1 hecard that yom weec coming. IVill yenici lt me bid yeu
îhousand weicomnes home ?"

He repossessed hîniseif of lier liands zInil clasped theani wammly.
IlYou arc a brave soidiem," shc said-4" a hera. Agaiaî let mie bid yoi

wielcome berne?"'
IlTiat is thc sweetest wvclconxie 1 ]lave ever bad," dciarcd, Sir Raoul

41 1 shal flot forge: il."
The faim face vas siniing at hit, the lovcly eycs wene full cf weicernc

the rubylips smiling L'indly. It secined ta hina that hem whoe i hari wa
in the grecing shc gave hlm. Aiîd Lord Cariven had said that hie did ne
like this niost ciîarîning nd lovcly girl!

"'aVu are louking very ill, Sir Raoul," site said "yeu wiii want nuai
ing nd takimg caty of. You mursi bc wIl iended, and tben you wiii groi
siroiig." 
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He touchcd bis brcast lightly %vuxh bis land-thrt noble breast, th
homte of a noble soul.

Il1 shal! neyer bc very strong, 1 fcar. Lady Caraven, I would givc a
iuy fortune for health ; but }Icaven knows best."

Thte damk cyes were full of womanly syrnpathy and compassion ; the
rcsted kindly on bina.

44 ou art gning to Temin lucre," she uaid, Il ta m:ake your home wiîb us
41 hope sr" 'he responded, lieartity. "I 1h!ave ie ailier home. i

wouid inded ue oWt.
"I ana so gl.," shz sale!, in lier sait, caressing loties; and wiii yc

rmail *y let me laite carc of you, jmast as though yen werc my own brothi
corne home frein the van ?"

IlHave you a brother?" ho askreL
41 No," -,he realice!. Il<1 arn an oniy chue!."

'1 Andi 1 bave nto sisler. 1 have s.Iways wished f9ar oe. Wlîen 1 was
sirong nitn wbo dia flot know vlaaî achez and pains meant, 1 used la w
tht 1 had a vnman's gernte mine! and! hcart te guide me; when hralth ai
sirength left nie, when I becanie almaos helpless, 1 longea, for the geni
iaands of a wcaman near me; but my longing vas neyer gratifice!."

She iookcd ai him 'wiih a amile.
IIYou sluould ]lave iookcd for a wifé, Sir Raoul."
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Shc rclpenîcd of her words Mien blie saw the terrible change that caxut

over his tale.
"A wifc ? No, 1 shali nover have a wife. 1 wvanted a sister.I"
<s t'u must iet me take a sister's place," site said, gtntly. Il oit do

not kriow what yeux coming nicaîls ta me. Il will give nme what 1 need so
sorely-au occupation. Vou wilI let nme nurse yen whcn you arc ill, wit
upon you, read ta you-tend you in ail %vays ?"

I amn afraid that you wvouid spoil nme, Lady Caraven."
'No ; but 1 will try t0 niake you well and strong again. Do you real

promiuse nie that 1 înay do ibis ?"
Ilis paie face fitsbed
I>o you know," lie said, Ilthat you reaily cnîbarass nme *1 fetlu

thougli soine fair young princess were offerîng ta takie charge of me. 1107
cati 1 thank yoîî ? fi oeera tu e titat the desire of my heaui is gratifid.
1 have a kinswomnat ta love ait latst."'

'ilie laid lier band, ain his arr andl walked wiîiî Iiini imite the breakfar.
rmont.

"4You, oughît not to have riseni so c.trly," site said; Iland now you iller
atone for that by taking soine of iny tea. 1 pride niyself on hein-, a g
tea-imaker.

Looking tit bier, lie tboughi. that, if she prided herseif on bier exquii
grace and ber girlishi ioveliness, il would be only natural. He was pCrfeciý
chaned with hcer; she was niodest and urîaffeced ; there wa8 a certaz
grace inilier frank, kindly mrner which mnade il impî.ossible flot ta fe it
home with ber.

lie was entirely so: and he smiled ta himnself. Tbey were seaied attbe
table as though tbey had kmxown each nîlmer for ycars.

IlBut surely,"' he said, Ilwe arc amiss. IVe are flot waitiaig for Uinic'
Her expression cbanged slightiy, as il always did at the mention of lie

husband's naine.
"lLord Cariven never takes breakfast hero," shc said slowly.'

itours art: fot the sanie."
IlThen lie is a bad judge," renaarked Sir Raoul. I wouid fan ratitt

take breakfast litre titan anywhcre vise in the world.Y
1*o this Lady Caraven mtade un rept
Before that day was haîf ended Sir laou! ~aslest in wonder. hfoi

was il that the earl did net love tbis beautiful girl? H1e himscif wu
cîýarmned witb ber; he theught lier deligmîfui.

IlTalk of an unformed school-"irl!" be cried indignantly. "lIf Ulr.c
calis lier a school-girl, I çhould blike to sec whom he calls a beautiUi
wowan! She is enchanting:I She is tire and s.now; she is humble, jet
proud-iaughîty, yct gracious. She bas character enough for a do=e
schiool.gitli;. nd they would be ali :îbove the average. 1 dia, net think à
inan could be sa bhind."

Ie had reason to lcuow that ie was ait tender of iaeart as she 'tas fal
of face, fur that saine morning lte cid pain in bis chest, the enerny that Wa
laid bun iow, rctunned with rediubied violence. He was gbasîiy whiite ad
trembied witb pain. Then bie lezamurd wbat thc gentle bands of a wooaa
'vene like. Slte sbowed no faar, nuo aigitatioan. Site %vas caim, lcuder, sef.

tposssd. lu one minute she bad gatlbered soft downy piilows togetber ce
a couch, se as ta support bîni.

Il Vomi %vill limaille morc ta.-ily. Sir R'aoul, if yuu lie thoerc," sbte said.
lt was a pitiful sighit-the strcang liandsoine tuat. the galiant soldier, ill

Ibrave officer, the Il liro of' is litndred figbîs," lyitng tbeme gasping for
br -ai l, great draps cf anguisi standing on his brow-a sigbî ta nake a mun

s shudder aid a wonaan ta wcep
IL Theme was no haste in ber manner-no agitation such as menders tin

kindrst cf wvomen uscess %vien tbey are niost needed. Site belped te place
bini on the coucb, she laid the poar hipiess head on soft pillows, sbe

J fetcbed somte fragrant essence, and, kneeling by bis side, batbed bis face.
She did flot iveary hini by sî'caking or by useless expressions of sympahy.

rShe watclhcd tbe white parted lips, and gave tim wine. When tbc tcnibk
paroxysmi iiad pasçed, bie opcned bis ccs, ail dimmcd and dul ivith pan.

"4Se "<bat war cari do,"* 1.: said iowly. IlVoit are very good ta u.
A; Il. is coming agaiu."
it Again elle htlpcd hii:i. siever once lusiug lier self-control.

1Is il gone ?" she asked, as lte tension of jain passcd froia is (ire
and' Itis bands were unclinclied

V 'tes, thank yeti. I did wiscly îo long for a ivoulan's gentle har.ds. 1
ana gritîefnil ta you."
CThen bc told ber linw fiemy the ordeai hail been throughi wiîich lie pase

"lCati ven ima:ginte," lic saîd, Ilwvial, il is ta nme, a once strong Min, a
ilsoldier, %villai ail a %tidicr's ionging for action-cau you imagine wlîat I tcd

at havinig ta spend tihe grcater part tif my limec on a coaach? The cç
,y maaihnod witbin me recoils from il. 1 amn aiways dmeaniing cf what I coaul

do if 1 vere streng and wcii. 1 drcani someimes thai 1 arn on my favoriz
*"charger. sword ini hand. I sec tbb foc flyin., before nme, nd t1 am in lit

is pursuit. 1 wake ta find il, a drean, and in fei thc red-*hot rings of prab
that ser to bind mc. 1 ask myscif why is il? Then, soldier, and mîa

)u 1 ami, 1 bewv my bad and say, ' ieaven knows besi."'
Cr She was looking ai bum with dark tender cyts.

'i-llave ail lives suca sorrows anîd carcs, Sir Raoul ?" shc askvi.
no one ficc ?"

IlI thiaik not-ime young nd îhce bcautiMu, the grcat 3nd the wtalkb,
a the blîiest in tank, ail scem to have ibeir sorrowa. 1 ofteu tillnk tbt

eh Rreatesi air those that ve sec the leasi of."
ld -'%Vhy is il ý" she asiccd thoughîftaliy.
Cle IIlow many limes bave 1 asiced the saine =usto f anyseil ?I h

say that ttouls require smaffering ta purafy thcm as ots the ire."
"4 I amn quitc isure," sbc said, raisiing lier face tô his. 4« ilai 1 zhoSid lit

Iboîter always for licing happier."


