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porhaps without kntowing it she is jeal-
eus of Loigworth's regard.

"Thon our discussion ends here," sho
says, calnily, afteri a short sileice. " You
rofuse my offer, and theso young wo-
mon are to come. Mr. Longworth, wll
you be the one to niet thoi ? i vould
not trouble yo, but that you tell me
you tire going to Xew York."

"It will be no trouble; it will be a
great pleasiure. Yes, i wili meet themu
and bring llem home

And then silence falls, and in thaît si-
lence the Clock on the mantlepice
strikes teni. Longworth rises.

IAs i start by the first train I will
get to bcd botimes. Good night, mny
dear Mrs. Windsor, and for two or three
days good bye."

" Good bye," she snys, and rises and
looks ful in hlis eyes. " You have dis-
appointed me more bitterly to-nlight,
Laurence, than 1 ever thoughit mortal
man could do again.

But yout do not care for me the less,
i cnow," he atswers. " Yoti regard is
somothing I hold very procious; I cani-
not afford to lo-e it. 1ow truly I re-
turn it, how profound im my gratitude
to-night, it would b useless lor me to
try to tell. From my heart I thank
you.

De holds botb her ands in his close,
warm grasp. HIe is the least demonstra-
tive of mon. To most people ho is cold,
silent, selfcentred; but this widowed
mother's regard for him has always
seemed to bis eyes a sacred and pathe-
tie thing.

De is out once more in the starlight,
windless and warm.

Two of Fortune's kisses in one day-
wal, yes, it is rather odd. To decline
these kisses seems to have no particular
heroism-nothing more than any mati of
principle might do. He would like well
enough to be a rich man, but not at the
cost of selfsrespect.

I may as well write to Chapman,
too," ho thinks, " and make an end ofit,
My uncle took me u1p twenty years ago,
and let me go adrift on ihe world after.
My own fault, I know, but it is rather
late in the day to whistle me back.
Now ho bas taken up young Dexter, and
whon the whim seizes him is reidy to
throw him to the dogs and reinstate me.
How long would 1 hold bis favour, I

wonder, and if 1 wero senit into outetr
darknet a second time, who would be

heir-apparit ient nîtumber threo ? So I im
to m e grdmn's granddaughters t
luinph i Mrs. Windsor's granddaugh-
tors oughit to be pretty 1'

Hfe rehes hone, lets himself in, and
goes up to his rooi at onco. They are
singig and playiing Ci-ds in the par-
lour-, but lie fe'els in io mood foi music
or euîrds. He turnis up the gas, sits
down, and dalshes off h is i cloer on the
spot.

" BAYMoUTi, MASs., May 20, 18-.
"DEAa C.uan,-Quite inpossi blO

for me to go south this yeai. Coild not
thiiik of stealilng down in Frank De xto's
absence aind supplaitling hii. Would it
not raiter look like the worik of a sncak I
Sorr-y to hear the gororoî is breaking.
Should like to sec him imminenliely, and
shalke hinds if I could. But I cannot
as things are. Hare not the slight est
ill feeling towards hii ; t consider his
letting tme start ont to ight Faie single-
handed as the ver'y bost thinîg lie over
did me. As to ci-coping in bolind Dex-
ter's back and tiryinlg to curiy arout', [
coul-d not do it, yon know. ihe Phelnix
keeps me in bi'ead, and beefsteaks, and
boks-jusut preseit I atsk no more.
WVaiting loi dead ienl's shoes w'ould
ner'ei tgree with ny constitution.
Dexte"'s a likely young fellow bosides,
and, as his mother bas worked so hard
foi a fortune, I think he ouglt to have
it. My unele has nîo right to bring hitm
up a prince and turn hini ont a paupor.
So I cannot go; Chapnan; but, ail the
sanie, 1 am obliged to you, and romain
as ever, &C.,

ILAUiENCE LoNowoRTHî.
"P.S.-Let me know if thero is any

danger. I should not liko the dear old
uncle to go without one good bye. He
was awfully good to me in the old day5.

CHAPTER V.
GRANDMAMMA'S GRANDDAUGHTERS.

Mit. LoNowonTIl is Up bOtines next
mor-ning, and ont his wiy to the
office. le bas a few letters to answer,
and instructions to give to his chief
staff officer, O'Sullivan. Theso do not
occupy him long; as eight strikos he is
standing on the piazza of the white


