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and that will be very soon, for you 
are ever so much better.”

Lady Cecilia proved a true prophet, 
for, two days later, Stella' came on 
deck leading on Lady Cecilia’s arm. 
One of those admirable inventions, n 
deck-chair, had been arranged for her 
in the sunlight by Lord Cecil ; and he 
himself wrapped her round with rugs 
and set a foot-stool for her. Then he 
withdrew to a little distance with his 
sister, so that Stella should be alone 
on this, her réintroduction to the 
world of life and motion ; and Stella 
could let the tears roll down her 
cheeks unchecked.

She looked like some tropical flow
er struck down by a storm as she lay 
back in her chair, and presfently Lord 
Lisle’s eyes wandered to her wistful-

TIZ ’ FIXES AGEING,strolled in and had a quiet pipe.. No 
offense, I hope, my lord?”

“Oh, no, not at all,” replied Ralph, 
still with the uncertain frown and 
the twist of the lip. “Are you stay
ing here—near here?"

“Yes. I’ve got a relative in the 
town,” replied Mr. Workley, “and X 
run down now and again to see him. 
Oh! you can depend on me, my lord,” 
he said, parenthetically, as Ralph’ i 
frown grew darker ; “I haven’t men
tioned it to him.”

Ralph nodded.
“I’m sure you will understand—be 

discreet, Mr.—er—Mr. Workley,” he 
said, trying to speak with easy dig
nity. “And I’m very much obliged to 
you. .If I can be of any—er—service 
to you now—

Mr. Workley took his pipe from his 
mouth; and seemed to be regarding it 
reflectively; but he was still watch
ing Ralph’s face.

“Thank you, my lord,” he said. “I 
shouldn’t have mentioned the matter 
if you had not been so kind as to of
fer. I am a little short just now,, if 
the truth must be told.”

Ralph put his hand in his pocket 
and drew out some gold. He liked 
carrying plenty of money about with 
him; it was a reminder, an evidence 
of his newly acquired wealth.

“If that is of any use to you—” he 
said.

Mr. Workley took the money with
out any display of eagerness; and, 
without any effusiveness, thanked his 
lordship.

“Are you—er—staying long in these 
larts?” enquired Ralph, as casually 
as he could.

Mr. Workley looked before him 
contemplatively.

“I really can’t say, my lord,” he 
•eplied ; “but if I do, your lordship 
can rely upon me. I’m one of the 
best men in the world at holding my 
tongue. Good-evening, my lord.”

He did not touch his hat, but raised 
it, and calmly climbed the fence and 
walked off. But, as Ralph, after a 
moment or two, rode on, Mr. Work- 
ley stopped and looked after him.

“Does he know?” he muttered. 
“One minute I thought he did, and 
the next I was sure he didn’t. And 
yet he gave me the coin readily 
enough. Now, does he know, or 
doesn’t he? Anyway, I’ve got a soft 
thing, a remarkably soft thing!”
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The Cruise of the 
“ Kingfisher/’

boat on the open sea?”
His sister shook her head.
“No; she hAs told me nothing, and 

: he has not asked again to be taker. 1 
hack to the island. She is very j 
quiet, and when she is not asleep she I 
seems lost in thought, absorbed as if proach with a smile—a little war 
:n a dream. I’m afraid I’m terribly and melancholy, but still a smile. He 
curious, Cecil.” was so boyish, so ingenuous, so like a

He laughed, but in a preoccupied 
manner.

“The boat in which we found her 
had the name ‘Andromeda’ cut in her 
stern,” he said. "Now, the ‘Andro
meda’ was lost some months ago. J 
forget the date, but I remember read
ing of it. It must have gone down 
somewhere off Vancouver. Ask her.
No, don’t ask her anything. Poor 
girl! my heart bleeds for her! I’d put 
the ‘Kingfisher’ back in a moment if 
I knew where to put her back for!”

In his way, in his man’s way, Lord 
Lisle was as tender-hearted as his 
sister—were they not twins?—and 
his interest in the castaway whom 
they had rescued grew daily.

For some days, Stella lay back in 
her deck-chair with closed eyes and, 
seemingly unconscious of all that 
was going on around her. The swish 
of the water as the magnificent yacht 
cut through the waves, the rattle of 
the lines, the subdued sound of the 
men singing, to the accompaniment 
of a concertina, in the forecastle, 
came to her as if in a dream.

All her thoughts were of Rath :
Rath alone and solitary on his island:
Rath thinking her lost and dead;
Rath for whom her heart ached with 
a longing too keen and painful for 
words. Oh! if she were back with 
him, if she could see him, hear his 
voice, feel his strong arms round her!
If she were by any chance restored 
to him how she would cling to him!
There should be no false shame, no 
reticence. She would not shrink 
from the touch of his hand as she had 
done when she had been teaching him 
to write. No. She would wind lier 
arms round his neck and whisper.
“I love you, Rath—I love you!”

After a day or two had passed, Lord 
Lisle ventured to approach her, and 
leaning over her chair, talked in the 
low, subdued voice appropriate to the 
invalid, of the yacht and the knots 
she was making, the weather, and so 
on. And Stella would look up at him 
with her lovely eyes and pensive 
smile, as if her mind, and her heart, 
were miles away, and answer ir 
monosyllables just a few words. But 
they were very precious ones to Lord 
Lisle.

He looked forward to their little,

manr
CHAPTER XXI.

“That’s right enough, my lord,” he 
said. “It wouldn’t, as you very pro
perly say; hut I happen to have 
known your father; we met out in 
Australia. We weren’t exactly pals, 
but—well, I knew him.”

He kept his keen eyes on Ralph as 
he spoke, and he had the satisfaction 
of seeing Ralph’s face grow paler and 
his frown darker. Ralph looked fix
edly at his horse’s ears, and faced 
the situation as quietly as he could.

It would be decidedly unpleasant 
to have this man telling the story of 
their meeting. What a piquant little 
recital could be made of it; the Earl 
of Ration lounging over a glass of 
gin in the dingy bar of a London 
pub! Had Workley already amused 
the smoking-room of the Bull with 
an account of the meeting?

As if he had read the question in 
Ralph’s mind, Mr. Workley, still with 
the pipe in his mouth, said:

“I’m afraid you’re not too well 
pleased to be reminded of our intro
duction, my lord. Of course, I can 
understand that it can’t be agreeable 
lor a young nobleman to meet with a 
man who knew him when he was 
down on his luck, before he came in
to his property; naturally you like to 
keep the old times dark. Quite so. 
And I assure your lordship that I 
haven’t informed anyone of our meet
ing in the Columbine—”

Ralph turned with a look of relief 
on his face. '

—“Or that I had the honour of 
knowing your lordship’s father when 
he was down on his luck,” added Mr. 
Workley, quietly, and with a keen 
and curious glance at Ralph.

Ralph nodded.
“That—that was very considerate 

of you, Mr. Workley,” he said, with 
the twist of the under-lip which Mr. 
IVorkley had noticed at their first 
meeting. “Of course a man in my 
position does not like to have the—er 
■—past—”

The little man nodded as if he un
derstood, and it was not necessary 
for his lordship to continue.

“Having known your father, ard 
made your acquaintance, my lord, I 
thought I’d like to have a look at the 
place you’ve come into, and I just
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young sailor without a care or anx- 
j iety, that his very presence was like 

She listened to his voice— 
deck

LONBOsunshine.
he went about the snow-white 
singing—with a kind of pleasure. Her 
heart was full of gratitude to thesfc 
twins, these kind friends who had 
rescued her from a terrible death ; 
but she thought of Rath every hour 
of the day.

One evening, as the ‘Kingfisher’ 
was sailing before the wind, Lisle 
leant over her chair—he would lean 
over her chair by the hours together 
—and said:

“We ought to make the English 
coast the day after to-morrow. Do 
you feel anything of the 
thrill, Miss Mordaunt?”

Stella shook her head, 
was behind her, on Rath’s island.

“No,” she said. • “I’m sorry, but—’
“Oh, that’s all right,” he said. 

“That’s only natural. You
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did think. And she reflected that she 
would find Lady Cecilia’s question 
hard to answer. Where was the is
land? That it was part of Vancou
ver, of course Stella knew; but Aran- 
couver is somewhat large, and that 
portion of it on which she and Rath 
had lived so happily—oh, how hap
pily!—would be hard to find with 
only her description of it as a guide. 
Then, again, would Rath be pleased 
with her, if, some day, she sailed into 
the bay with these kind people?

“The island” belonged to him; he 
would not be likekly to welcome 
strangers, intruders. Besides, there 
was the gold! These people might 
discover the presence of the treas
ure. She had read of the strange 
way in which gold revealed itself. 
And that gold belonged to Rath, and 
Rath only. What right had she to 
lead strangers to his island, to en
danger his possession of the gold?

Then, on the other hand, perhaps 
he was mourning for her as one dead, 
and she ought to go back to him as 
soon as possible. But she comforted 
herself with the reflection that Rati, 
did not love her as she now knew 
that she loved him.

Why should he? He would miss 
her—surely he would miss her, and 
mourn for her for a few days; but 
after then he would grow used to her 
absence, and be resigned. That she 
loved him with a love that throbbed 
through every vein and filled her 
heart to overflowing, was no reason 
that he should love her. No; the is
land and the gold within it was his 
secret, and she had no right to be 
tray it.

So, when Lady Cecilia came into 
the state-room some hours later, she 
found Stella calmer, and less set up
on going back to her “island.”

"Are you rested, are you better, 
dear?” asked Lady Cecilia. “I have 
been talking to my brother Cecil, and 
he is quite willing to go back to the 
island—if you can tell us where it is.”

But Stella said, truthfully, that she 
could not.

“I will go to England with you, if 
you will take me,” she said, with a 
sigh.

Lady Cecilia smiled.
“Why, of course, my dear child,” 

she responded. “You don’t think we 
are going to throw you overboard? 
Cecil will do anything, everything 
You wish; and, of course, so will I. I 
say ‘of course,’ because he and I al
ways think and act alike. We are 
twins. That is why we were christen
ed . Cecil and Cecilia. He has only 
just come into his title and the fam
ily estates ; and he ought to be at 
home looking after his land and his 
people; but I’m supposed to be deli
cate—indeed, I am afraid I am!—and 
I was ordered a sea voyage ; and Ce
cil left everything to take me on a 
voyage in the ‘Kingfisher.’ It is such 
a beautiful yacht, as you will see 
when you are able to come on deck, I
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ffltultiwuüyou have
no friends waiting for you. I beg 
your pardon, Miss Mordaunt.”

She looked up at him with her sad, 
dreamy eyes.

“It is quite true,” she said, 
no one, nowhere to go. 
to go”—“back to the island,” she 
might have ended.

“Oh, as to no place to go,” he said, 
“of course you’ll go to Lisle Abbey 
with Cecilia and me—with Cecilia,” 
he said.

She looked at him gravely.

“Oh, no. I could not! Here, on the 
‘Kingfisher,’ it—it is differént—you 
cannot help having me, cannot get rid 
of me; but when we land—”

He kept his countenance wonder
fully well, considering.

“I hope you will consider that it' is 
the same when we reach land,” he 
said. “Seriously, Cecilia would be 
heart-broken if you deserted her. 
You will have to come to the Abbey. 
That is, if—you haven’t anywhere 
else to go.”

Stella shook her head, and her eyes 
riled with tears.

“No, I have nowhere to go; no one 
I know.”

“That’s all right, then,” he said, 
cheerfully, and with a thrill of de
light.

(To be continued.)
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CHAPTER XXII.
Stella’s cry, “I must go back to the 

island; indeed, indeed I must!” went 
straight to Lady Cecilia’s heart—a 
very tender and compassionate one. 
She put one arm round Stella, and 
soothed her.

“You shall, you shall, dear!” she 
assured her. “My brother will take 
you back at once; we will take you 
anywhere, if you will promise not tc 
fret and make yourself ill again. 
But you must tell us where the island 
is. You know we found you in the 
open sea. There, I don’t want to 
recall it,” for Stella had shuddered. 
“Suppose you try and slep for a lit
tle while, then when you wake, my 
brother will talk to you; but, indeed, 
I don’t think you ought to talk to 
anyone, or think of anything just 
yet.”

Stella murmuring, “How good you 
are to me, how good!” lay back and 
closed her eyes.

But she did not sleep, and she
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