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‘word of thanks to Maocer, who drew back with
& bow and a«allo to his former position, while
Archlo handed hor into the cab.

«Walt a moment, Donvllle,” ho called ocut as
ho closed tho door; «“X'll walk up town with
you. Drivo to tho Rossin,” ho satd to the oab-
man; ‘and, Mike, romember there aro rooms
takon thoro for Alse Howard and Winous, I'll
be thero direotly myselt.,"”

o Divil & doabt of that same!” replied Mike,
olambering to a soat boside tho cabman, with a
broad grin of contentment, and the vuhlclo
vi:l:led. off; loavitg tho threo mon on tho
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Z.rohlo slipped his arm through Donvillo's

« Ycu look as cheerful as a Scolch mist,” he
sald, reganding tho latter laughingly. ¢ \Vho's
your friend?"" ho inquired, as, jifuog his wido
folt hat, Maoer strulicd slowly away, evideatly
surmisiog that Le might bo de trop.

s« Ho's a jucro acquatotance 1 picked up yos-
terday,” roplicd Denvillo. ¢ But how s it that
Jou're in by tho stcamer? I heard you wore
op at «uo Manitoulins, and Aiss Bertrand told
mo something of a dangorvus wonnd you roe
colved, and some koight-ermntry that you wero
engagoed 10"

Archlo’s fave fell Just a shndo at mention of
Ceeil's namo,

«1 was beyond the Manitoulios,” ho sald,
«bnt I was obliged to como all tho way dowa
by water an account of my companions, who
dia not itke the idea of land-travel. We have
been a considerabdlo timo on the way, as thoy
had to stop at one of the lako towns 1o make

some purchases. I had to stop at headquariers | shakeofthe bright head Aliss Bertrand wo.mpers |

to get an extsnsion of leave, or we should have
gone straight on to my father's at once. By
tho way, bow s 1t you aro ap bero jast now 2

Denvilio saw that ho did not care to be ques-
toned about hls agventures, and indocd tho
former was too much engrossed twith his own
troudbles 1o fool much interes: i anything else.

s ] had business uflurs in Toronto,” ho said,
unwillingly, “and I xoccompauled Miss Ber-
trand’s party vp from Alurray Bay. X amgoing
down agaln to-moirow.”

s« Come with us,” said Archle, who had a dim
idoa that Olla and Deaville rather likod each
other, ¢and I darosay that tho girls can spare
time from making wedding Sinery to amuse you
for & fow days.”

Denvillo nearly choXed with Jealous rago, and
his dark fzce grew £0 strangely lowering that
Archio was perplexed tnexprossibly.

«Thaok yor,” he answered stiMy, «but ii's
quits impossible”

1 feel as though I had beon out of the world
foryears,” satd Archile, after a moment's silenoce,
«and come back tofind things sirangely ©n-
fxmiliar. You are cbangod, and 1t would hard-
1y strprise mo to find Spoonor withh & mous-
tache, and Prazocr with flowing jocks of stiver.
I can fancy myself aimost & modern Rip Van
Winkle. Where are yoa staylng?!

« Hero;" they wero opposite the Rossin, « By
tho way, 1 thiok I'ls jeavo fur Montreal to-dny.
X sall for Earope next week, and there arosomo
little mattars I must seo to befors I leave. So
J71 d13 you good-dyoe, oid fellow.”

%] bopra pothing ubpleasant has oocurred,”
mid Archis, concernedly. “You are changed,
aad in g way I dos't Uke™

«1 was @p all night,” answerod Danv(le,
jookiog away from Captalo Frazer's searching,
kindly dstk eyes, “and found the champagne
rather oo heady, that's alL” .

Twenty-four hours had made & startling
change in his appearance. His dark face look-
od old, worn nand hagzard 1o the mornlng
lght, and his cycs were fiery and bloodshot. 1If
Archis coald only have gusssed tho cause!

They parted with mutual promisea of writ-
fng, and 1n the courso of a coaple of hours Den-
Yllle was o0 his way (0 Moatreal.

As Archilo passed into the reading-room, he
ran agalnst Mr. Maoer, who was coming out.
He apologized, and was answerodIn M. Mzoor's
1g30st Trbane msnner. As the latter walkoed
away, wilstliicy softly, Archie *~rned and starod
after bim,

“] ootls almost xwear that I bave seen that
fellow before: bat, on my llfe, I can’t reca’ tao
Ume or place. Fottanately, i1's 20t ©of moch
consequence.™

Archlos time was folly oncapled daring his
brief stay in Toronto, and as his djd not seo Mr.
Nacer agaln, the remembrance of hiwn slippod
compielsly rom his memocy.
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CHAPTER XIIIL
XIS3 BEXTRAND MAKKS A NIFTZAKE.

Cecl} pct bar handkerchief o hes eyos, and &8 |
8 £2int 90d (ss0ed from bohind ta fimy foklx, 1t
was only fair to sappose that she was csying. The
=08DS WaAS 3 Prelty llia odintz dmawing.room,
1o a Usy, faotastically.gabled villa beyond the
Asylam, snothered oxriles 10 the Tear In the
milky doom of ackolas,

Archie Frazes, wilh a cowritedanoe In which
anges, embarrassmeat, and a faint fickxer of
Amwssment grugsied for MArlary, Joant over

that perhaps Cacll was really sinecare In hor'
affectiva fur bim, 1a which caso Lo would hiavo
rolentivssiy trnmplod bis own chanco of bappl.
cess audor fool aud fullllled bis ongagomont to
her. Fortuuately, Fate and Coall wero deter.
minad that ho shuvuld not bo called upon o
mako 80 tromondous & saorld. .

« Ql, dear mol” sobbed Cocll, in quivering
tonos of intense angulsh, ¢ I didn't think you
cuuld havo boon 60 falac] But it'a just tho way
romnen aro aure to ba troatod! Maalways sald
you dldn't, dida’t care fur 1ac,” and Cooil’s sobs
grow londer. .

# Wil you hear rcason, Qectl?” exalalmed
Archte. * How could X avoid taking caro of n
helpless girl suddenty and crucily orphiavoed, and
thrown on 1ny prolecuca?  Saroly, Ceoll, you ¢
are fearfully uureasonanle.”

« Yca, now abaso mo 11k0 & savage,” moaned
Cecl, I wou't submit tott! Didn’t you say
ahe 18 tho lovolicat syoman you ovorsaw ? Was
that becausa sho is an orphan, sh 2°

Archio lovkod oxoossively uncomfortable. He
droaded glving his protly botrothed tho faintost |
hiotof the change 1n bis sculimonts twsrards |
hor, and ho fcit Itke somo critne-dyod monsior,
as ho watchied Cecll sobbing 1n her chintz nost.
{ Thnt aho had over carod particuinrly for bim,
| o bad not fooled himself Into bolteving, but bo
| bnd thought lLis own lovo strong, dovp, Wide
enough to fitl tho chasm betwoen them.  Now
ho was slowly awakeniog to tho disagrecable
fact that white his lovo had vanished, she ap-
peared to ba very much in earncst.

« Now, Cocll,” ho began; but with a pathotio

ed from bebind tho bandkerchtef, through which
shie was quistly watclilng every spoaking ciaogo
of his dark, 0Xprossive face,

s« No, don't, it's no use. You'vo behaved
shamefully, but I moan 20 forgivo you all the
same. Goand marry your white squaw, 2n-l
when I'm doad or married or somethlug, you'tl
bo quito happy! I wouldn’t Inarry You now,
oot 1f you were Princoe Arthur, and asked mo
on your knees with your crown jn your hands.
No, 1 wouldn't, you great deceltful thing ™

« All this because I was oblliged to take
charge for a faw days of a lady lcft as a solemn
chargo to my Ifather,” cjacalatod Archle, ip &
tone of iojured innooence, bul noverticless feel-
jog horridly guilty. ¢ Dear Cecll, think bow
unjost you are to—to thlok 1 could behave 50
badly towards yow.”

It was well the room was dark, or the huo of
Arochie’s tsll-tale countenanoce as hs spoke would
Lavo betrayod him.

« Xy beart is broken,” wallod Cecll, * and
my eyes will be 80 rod that 1 will bo a perfect
fright to-nixht at the Brignoll conoert, and my
noso swollen porhaps. But I know my duty,
aud I won't sLbmit 10 belng troated dadly. You
nevercarod for mo ™

4 Cooll, you know that I didi”
ke bad.

« No rinsult zne because I’rs Do one dut ma
and ILioa 10 take my pard, and say 1tollstories,
do,” sobbed Cecil. ¢ O, it's just what ma sald
I might expoot.”

Todo irs, Bsrtrand jostlos, she nsver even
hinted at such a possibllity,

Had Arebhle still continuad to care for Cecll,
this sceno wonld have drived him through
tweanty diftrent moods ©of anger, resgutment,
wounded afection and soon; bt fecling pulitily
that shs was partially right, he wasvery patient
with her childish display of jealoney. Xlis
cheeks hurbed at bisr last words, bgt ho came
and sat down-bosido her,and tried « take ber
snow-8ake of & haod 1a bix

« My dear gir],” he sald, % what has made
you tako this fancy Ioto taad lits bead of
yours ™

& Let my hand go, and there, take your ring
back, perbape it'll 4t yoar Miss Howard: and 1
wish I wero dead! And thero's Madame Frill.
meoat’s girl coming in at thegats with my new
dress, and my cyos in such s state. It's al)
over betwoed usx, you croel, cruel, strong-hoszrtad
thing ™ and Cevll daried her bhead {n tho groa.
plllow of her aleepy-hollow chatr, and lookod
1ike & crushod lily.

«Coqll,” zald Archls, In a very low tone,
« look 2t me and say whether you are truly in
oarnest oF nol.”

« 1 won't look 2t you, 204 'y quite in earn-
est, and I wish youd go away,” returned Ceeil,
1% a tone that 1sft no doubt as o her intention
oo the snbject.

Aschle toroed Sls fano away {07 a second, and
agroat chango passed over his (zoe. Ho zaw
plainly that bisdread of craablog Cedll's aflection
as Quito aanscassary, and that she had seizod
on the most flmsy pretaxt for braeking off thelr §
engagetaent. e cxporienced a sodden and
dolicions sense of frredom, and for the first tme
hix hourt answored with=a furial boand of hope
as the sonldit faco of Androala Howard rowo
dbefore him. He stood up and took bis bat and
g0, and thon jookod down with sparkling
eyes at the little O ure that had truly onioe boen
very doar o Lil.n,

© Good-bye, Cocil,” he sald, wlet ©vs part
friends. @

Anad indood
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the back of s pris-Dien +.nd waloboed the griden
bead &0 Preully Ughted dy a stray ficck of
qQuivering sonlight, and the aympd-iike grace
of the slander i bedding alighily, as thoogh
Cocil ware orvoome with poiguant griel

+ 0h, I've no odjection,” murmured Cecll,
st fmis the pillow, and siretehing oGt her
band, which Archle held for & moment {n his
« I'm sare I'iliry and get over 1t, and If Tdoa't

—These, Cn away, pionse, I cxi’s koep the gint

middlo of the room, whero shio oxecuted an alry
pas seul of triumph, and thon darted to tho
m.rror, supportod by ghit Cupids,

u Ceell Bortrand,” sho sgolliluquised, * you'ro
in luck, my child! 1lo's too great a mufl to go
about say.ug Itroated him badiy, and Deavitle’s
safo to pop dircotly, The great donkoy 1 ho dul
renlly and truly think i was orylog.”

% Ceoll,* said Ling, a promtistug young ocoquatto
of sixteon, Lripping iulo tho rwuin, * do you
kanow whut Kitty Duncaa told mo cuming from
school 1"

» No, of ocourso I don't, you littlo stupld. I
don't supposo it's of much conseqUENCO, ANYe
w”‘n

“ Yes, §tis, my lady. 8ho went to seo her
brother off by an early tratn, and thoy met Mr.
Donvlile at the dopot ; n1ad ho said that he was
to snil for Eurvope noxt weok. 1o want away
oan the tralu with Georgo Duncan to Montreal.”

« 1 don't beliove & word of 1t,” sald Oacll,
turnlog doathly white, and sitting down trem.
bilog la overy limb.  Was thls sthat sho Lad
discanded Archie Frozor for!

o It's true,” satd Liua, and I guoss, miss

you've been wo clover by hutf this ttme. Vb,
won't ma be Joily mad.”
« You spiteful, mallolous, brown, mean

thing " cricd Cecll, and forthwith went into
unfeignod and poricctly audibio hysterics.

Archio was for tho present fully avenged,

Ho teport-2 himssif at headquartors, roooivod
a short oxtension of leave, and the followlng
moraing found bim, Androsia, \Winona and
Miko, en roufe for Caplalin {frazer’s roaldences

Fow wouid havo rocogalzed in tho gozonly-
looking croatare in her awooplog fodbos of icavy
black, tho wild wood nymph who had first
flasnel on his sight some tureo shoré montta
before,

Thero was, If possible o more marked change
in tbo appearanco of \Wiaona, and wherover
they appoared the two girls ativactod counsider-
able attention and remark,

CHAPTER X1V,
ENTERING OX A NEW LIFR

Mr, Macer was easily cordlal with his .-
foriors, or at least thoso whom fate had placed
udelow tho salt,” at tho table of life. « Noblesss
oblige,” was tho moito of his manucrs, aod his
low, carcfully modulated volce and oourtoous
polzh did not vary whethor he commanded
« Blily,” tho errand boy, to call & cadb for him, or
whather ho entered into convorsation with thoss
who wero spparcatly his oquals. Xfo had a
kind of fancy fur the study of characlor, he
amusol his cynlcism with tho grotesque dis-
tortlons that mar the symmetry of tho imost
perfeet, and had & happy knack of discovering
1atent vices and Impalpabloshadows Qalllng the
brilliancy of tho brightost. Ho was ono of a
numerous olass who bellove with filimliable
falth in tho dominion of universal ovll, bnt
bring an overpowering force of cynlclsm and
what they torm ¢o0), reasoning powor to bear
agatnst tho existenoo of virtne. If they discover
a man whose charactor and virties ars of tho
lofuiost, whoso talents, gulded by those bright
guardiang, have placed him faremostinthe ranks
ofthe groat benefactors of mankind, they coasols
themselves unicr tho welght of evidento in his
fxyor by shrugging thelr shoulder®
ing that there must neods be tho akeiston of
vice, though there be such a Mir supersirnclure
of seeming virtus. Alas for suchicyniss! Let
the rosea of life bloom in a peronnial bewuty
and fragrance gader thelr feot, for them indeed
deyond all mankind—

«Tho trall of the sorpent is ovor thom alt I”

For In falth, whether aobigher Divine Falth,
the special gift to tho Christlan, or tho felth
that rests socure in tho virtuo and love of man,
18 certainly the groatest happiness. Where can
ocontent be, where falth {in God or man {s not?

Aike's comic oo and droll eyos bhod attract-
od 3u..3¥s altention on tho wharf, and he
whilod away an hour or two in making a stody
of the quaint pocullaritios of tho former. Mr.,
Murphy belng of a sociablo disposition was by
no means loath to respond to hls advanoox.
Macer “{restod” him in tho dar to a sherry.
cobbler that filled his soul with a mellow tide
of kindilness towards his new acqualntance,
and loosenod tho strings of bls nimblo tongue.
« Weall! welll” ho said, layingdown the tumbior
with Unzering fondness, when he had dralnod the
Jast Qoup OF tho guuden fluld, « 1t's a mighty quare
counthry this Konady, any ways. It's mighty
tough pickin® a cobtbdbler ‘ud de in ould Olreland.”

Alko grinnod approvingly o tho emply
tambler, £0d Macer ordered a seoond, which

} Mr, Murphy drank with{nfnite gusic, watchod

cariously by bls compenion, wbo struted hils
long Jeity board softly with his slonder brown
fangen.

«Cillss s groat places intirely,” sald Mike
w1th a gentle sigh of pleasure as for Lo second
timo he act down tho emply vossol; # itsnotthe
1{kes of that I'd bo sfiher tastin' In the gay spot
I've Just ahawed the dback samos Oy mo slockins
to. Dodsd it ixnt]”

«Yol've boed travelling through the back
settiemonts, I suppose,® sald Msosr, amiling.

«“Oh, begura, not & wan!™ replisd Mike
vivacioasly, “unlece ye call ballfrogs lowin® like

| acent, Tespectadio cows, atd woods as langly a3

Arcdis bad e00CeNUONSIF SDCOATUID], AC- Whiuwg, and Prilimecat ia 80 fossy. Good-bye.” ; & tow.wig, ssitlementa! Nou to maXo minsbon

cording 10 the £2T108 Of Lhe OXL saying, < To be,

Aod 80 Archie $razer sirode oat throogh the

ov mudkittios thal ad tho grip ov A ball.dog,

ok with the cid JOve before be Was 0n With Lbe . jeatleas RCacias, 8 free man, wilh a happy light | the rapsosllions. And the aight ov a sirange
ne 3, bal be had Jost saflceeatof (e OWder sen- , 10 his Honesl 6yos, and & heart on which thets | face a8 sz A8 A fouT-laved clovar {n A Deat- | something that 1a aot of himself lays as lron

timont Nagering In bis heart to make hLisdally ,
ipoTeasing alovalicn of Androsia exquiniies |

L1nzeted 0o siadow af seif-reproach. X
Cots! Hinouds Giives +28 CAL0 sWang 1¢ Dedind

bog I )
+ Tou're not fond of solitude, thon,® sed

painful to hiss, Mmmmmtm‘u rettoaiing furmn, and then bonn:edxntomlxmx with 0no «f his aloW snilis.

abd apsum. |

aFaix I'm not,” vespanded Mr. Murphy de-
cidodiy, »I1f1t hadn't boonthst Molley McCarthy
glv' mo tho hard word thirty years como next
Miohacimas, an’ I ploked yp will tho ould
mastor, glory bbd his bodl and Stuck by lm

{ oveor slace, by rayson ov tho ikin’ T bad for him

an’ his, I'd have touk = shurt stick in mo hand
an’ gone to Australy wiwre thavory \vo_?l pﬁ&ho
shapo (s glided, or close upons 1t.”

« 8urely you haven't. beon thirty yoars in the
buckwools of Canada '’ asked Macer curiously.

« No, it'1! wo ninetoon next summér «fhoo
tho oull glntloman ?¢-rled Lis purty wife, an’
took Miss Drosla, thedawny craythur, not two
monthy old, up amag them snakos an' Injutls,
aa' sorry ho wor for that same on his deatb
Le:d, tho poor ould gntioman.” Mike heavod &
tributary sigh to the memory of his master.

« Is ho dead thon?” inqafrod Macer Qlling his
mecryohawn carefelly. lHo was o vory epleure
fa his smoking, snd had o sclentific mothod
baxed on profound kuowlodgo of tho subjech of
oven performtng that stmple operation.

wAn o duro nall” satd Miko with a molancho'y
shako of his head; © bedad ho only held out v
onough aftor thom spatpoons made off wik dlw
Drosia to write to Captain HFrazers futhor,
(that's tho yousg gintleman yo scoed on tho
whatf this mornin') an® sond him his will. Okl
1t *ud bavo been a light in hlo eyos If ho'd koen
Afiss Drosia an’ Winona back safo an' sonnd out
ov tho durty paws ov thom that took sho
colleert. Tho cowanlly spatpeensi”

*u'Thaso aro tho young ladios above stalrs, 4
presamo T sald Macer, looklug largely $ntarest-
¢d 1n tho lttlo family history Altko wastreating
bim to. #Xay I ask lLow, and uuder what
circumstances they wero nbduoted, such an
unusual occurrcaco at this tlino of tho world,
you know !

Miko sud lonly remombered that Arcbic had
entreated hilta tc preservo a sirlet stlanco ax to
tho events of the last fow months, and ho folt o
thrill of somothinyg ko dismay as o refocted
that bo had besn confidlng overything o what
ho would have termed a “black stranger” To
got out of tho conversation as gracefully and
spocdily as possible was now his object, 1itseyo
fell on the clock and he started molodrawma-
tically.

« Now look at that!® ¢ exclaimo'. «Och,
won’'t Miss Drosia be In a way! Theoro it's goln’
five, and it's mesclf that promised to do au

Aa for her at four! Falx, I wouldn't bo
afther vexin' tho poor, lovoly collcen for tho
wido worruld!l”

uJ supposo thoy are procecding to Oaplaln
Frarer's home?” sald Maocor stroiling bod.do
Miko to tho door, a track of palg bluo sinixo
wreathing around and behind him a8 bo puffed
at his mecrsohauu,

“Where olso 'nd they bo goln’ 77 said ko a
Htdo shortly, “relations ain’t as thick as plno-
stumps for Mlss Drosln in this connthry. Moro
betokon thore’s Iuysons that sho should ds
takun good care ov, with thosight ov money
tho ould Colonel had heanled for hor”

Alaocr saw an acquaintanoe in the streot, and
a8 Miko turnod up tho corridor, de wont out
into tho sunlight with the inteatlon of joinlng
him, but paused outside the hotel door and il
into a roveris insteul. His thoaghts lent no
expression uf themselvos to bis impertarbable
ocountonance, but ho was 30 utterly lost to tho
outstde world in their hidden labyrinths that
Bpooner camo up and addressed him twloe by
hisuame before, ¥ith & start, ho emerged from
his reverfel

At proscnt Spooner’s ohjest La thiy 1ife vwxs
tho attainment of o docend skfll in bllllards,
from which art a8 storn fate, loaguod with a
rolentions grandmother and-the anthoritise at
Sandhurst, had hitherto debarred him; dut now
he was froe, grandmothor and tutors wero of the
shadowy past, and during the pouses of hif
studios of the science of the warrior, he played
billiards, tnlkod billiards and dreamt bitttardx,
Els mxion now was 10 sectro Macor for a
game, but Mfacer was not in the hamon

« My dear fellow,” bhe aald with bepiza
patronage, while Spooner sucked his «eahe, and
akirmishod with his eyo-glaks, #1t’s very natural
at your time of life 1o be sager {in tha parsult of
pleasure, files sho in the shape of hliliards o
beaaty. Afon at my years roguirs yieasare (o
como to them. PaAld Lom ™ ;

«It’s pot such & deotoo of a jorrney 1o tho
billlani.toom,” grumbdlod Spoonher, Wylng o
s2aro at o Xelly nurze-maid throtgh ths oFe-
glass, and giving himsell something of the ap-
poaranco of & wosk-minded Qyciops. with o
gleas eye In the effrty “and you play sch a
Jolly good game,” Spooner had certalnly a
right to know, a8 his «rlahies mado to thom-
salves wings,” and took flight with undpviating
regularity towards the pooksts of Miaoes, whon
the 1attor was his satagonist, AIa0as was, oot o
be moved. .

« Can't positively,” he zald langbing in his
low, valvely tones. oThanksthough 0T your
compliment.” Ho weal pack 1nto the holel,
and ascended to his owa eyrie, Ife Jung
himself oa a chatr by the window, and thoa got.
up sgainandlockad the doot. Tholsvelsunlight
was rolling throogh 1ho curtalng, and ha paocod.
up and down the golden trmek it ;made aloag
tho carpes uoul {t fdod 1nto dusk, Into decper
blackneas, and then Aflar a briof inlerval re.
appoared 1n & wave of speolral ailver fram thae
cresosnl Mmooz, Jawelling the purple vanls, Do
a man noves 30 much & €Faic, o bis hoart and
his oonecisnce aliks torpud, ihese ars mumenia

l

when hls eyes turn beck on his soal, when

hand on his mental vollion, and ke I3 oOm-
Peliat 10 500 Jumsetl” Jo dig the sksletons
past doeds of wickedngs [romx tha oharnsl
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