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"Poo child, how firightened she has been li e thouglit, as
lie gently kissed lier brow and smootbed bier liair; but then
féaring she miglit take advantage of this moentary iweak-ness
te make a reqtiest, lie hastily resumned bis Seat at the îvindow.

Edlcen longed to be atone, but thc newspaper seemed te be
inexhaustible, and she was tee confused te find a prctcxt for
Ieaving the roem.

"lBut one miiglit give the poer seul a mnonth's %%arning," she
began, wlien the silence liad lasted about balf-an-bour.

IIWlîen 1 have said, to-nîûrrow, it is to-niorrow. Haven't
s'eu learnit that yet, Edleen ? I lie returned in lus rnost cutting
tone, impatiently crushed the papel in lus lîand, rnaking bier
hcad and cars ache uvitb its rustling, and strodc out of the reom
-at last.

Mrs. Vaughan sprang te bier feet and hurricd upstairs. She
found Kathleen alene, before lier mnirror, tying lier liair with a
red ribbon.

"lKathleen Ishe said, "lKathleen dear ! Yeu mîust tender
me a great service this moment. Here!1 take this ring, drive te
Cardigan and selI it. The stone is uvorth hundreds ef pounds,
and I want hundreds, Kathleen, you knoîv for whomn, my love !
And 1 know you will belp me, and wilI understand my unpar.
donable lïeakncss. Buy yourself a neuî' bat, a very sbotvy une,
that peeple nîay sec wby yen went te Cardigan."

Kathleen stood turning the ring in licr fingers. Weil, thougli
she hated the faithless Tom, she could net desert Edleen in
such anxiety and distress. She weuld net-bave dene itfor Tom's
sake ; ne, net te save hirn frem going te prison. At this idea
she seftened, and quite forgot Ternorah in thinking of Tomn's
pretty figure and merry veice. In that grave, stern bouse lie
was the only thing that breugbt life and ligbt. And hou' preud
she had been te. him tbis merning! Hew she bad repulsed
irresistible Toi-L 1 Her satisfaction lit bier euvn bebiaviour put
her in quite a genereus humer, and she reiolved te take care
ofthim in secret, while she pretended te scern Iiim te bis face.
Tbis part grcatly pleased lier chuldisi vanity, and embracîng
Edjeen, she promised te extert heaps ef geid froin the jeweller.

But sbe uvas destined te make the sad experience that gold is
rare at ail tirnes, but particularly se wuhen one is in wvant et it.
The jeweller laugbcd outright at lier se greatly everrating the
stene, and gave lier niucb lest than Edleen expected. She had
very nearly taken the ring back uvith bier again. But she
thought of lier cousin's anxious face and probable meney-
difficulties. Se slhe bouglit a vcry miodeat little bat, by uvay et
met dirninishing the sum any furtlier, and came home ini cx-
trem-ely louv spirits.

Vaughan met lier on tbe staits, and teased ber about lier pur-
chase, declaring hie wveukl bave made a better cheice if shie had
trusted lirn uvitb the errand.

IlQuecr that such a beautiful young girl sheuld flot have het-
ter taste!

l'Yeu don't say se! is this ail ?" exclairned Edîcen. IlIt
would have been uiser te bring the atone back uvitb yeu again."

IlShaîl 1 drive over and get itil"
"Ne, ne! My Gedi Certainly flot! Ali, rneney, money I

Wbere am 1 te take it? 1 can't suck it out of my fingers!"I
Kathleen opened ber drauver, and teek eut aIl lier sinall sav-

ings. IlHe.t., Eilcen, 1 den't want it, yeu knowv, if it can be
any help te y.:

Il eur liard ly earned rneney, child ! For itis hardly carnedi
Yeu don't like being uith cbildrcn. And mine are 50 uninter-
esting and stupid tee. I think Toni got aIl the talent. There
was nothing left for the ethers. -Ali, uthat a child Tom uvas I

A genitîs, 1 tell you, a little paragen 1 He spoke quite well at
eighitecn mentbs aid, lie learncd te read by hiniself before bie
uvas five. And bis questions ; like a mnan's. The little ones
neyer ask me anytbîng. Poor Kathleen, how can 1 takze this ?"I

IlIt is fer Tomn," said Kathleen, and a bitter sinile played
about lier pretty meuth.

IlYou love him, don't yen? asked Edleen, holding the money-
in lier hand.

'4Oh, îîo" A burming flushî told Edîcen that she bad read
lier ariglit.

"But nîy poor cbild, that cannet lead te aniything."
"It need net. Shan't the cbîldren drive eut a little now ?

Tlîey make themseives se hiot uvith ruining."
IlHow arn I te thank you, Kathleen ?"
-Net at ail,that's the simplest way. Wbe think ef money !'

"Ah, unfortunately they tbink a deal et it in this bouse. It
bas neyer been my wvay."

Kathleen laugbcd. "lThat's wby we are sucb wonderful
financiers. Meney runs tbrougb our fingers, just as hair gets
thin under'an awkward lhand, uchile a clever one makes it grew
tlîick and glessy. With inoney it is the samne tlîing. Look at
the cbildren ; it is alnîost incredible bow far nioney goes witb
thein, uvbat tbey can de uvith tIe tesv shillings tlîey get ; it must
be born with them."

I don't like it," said Edîcen.
"No, ef course net, it is net a sympatbetic quality, but admir-

able and ver>' useful aIl the sanie."
"Ah, ver)'; Kathleen, who wvould bave tbought that we

sbould be uvorse off with ail this wealth areund us than we were
in our greatest poverty? "

IlWhen anc is unlucky, one neyer prospers in anytbing ; I arn
ver>' superstitiaus and I don't7bclieve in the pessibilit>' ef bappi-
ness for myself, Edîcen. I believe that 1 wuas hemn unlucky, and
turn wliere I uvilI, ill-luck stares me in the face."

"But, child, you are s0 beautiful t
"0f svbat use is that te me? "

"'And se lvable. One cannot help leving yen."
IlIs that bappincss ? 1 don't sec the use ef it."
"It ma>' lcad te your becorning a goed man's uvite.1
1I den't want te. Whiat I sec et matrimen>' does net make

me anxieus te rua its chances."
"But te have children of ene's awn, Kathleen!"
"I dont( like children."
"Kathleen ! X'ou used te sa>' just thîe reverse."
"Did 1 ? Then it uvasn't truc. 1 eften tell steries."
But, Katbleen P
"Weil, what's tIse malter? I lie vcry etten. I say 1 like a

thing when 1 detest it, and 1 say 1 don't care about a tlxing
uvlien I'm dying te have it. 1 neyer tell myself the trutb, juit
as 1 miever look is a mâirrr unless 1 amn quite sure of being ver>'
pretty?"

"Then you are sure ratlier oftcn," laughed Edîcen.
"I look ver> rarely in a inirror."
"On>' ever>' time yen cerne near one."
"Yeu herror."
"Dear, me, 1 think tbat quite natural. There are se fesv fine

pîctures bere that anc must make up fer the uvant b>' looking-
glasses."

IlTlîank you, Edîcen," said the yeung girl, kissing lier as she
stood on tlîe tlîreslîeld. "No, corne in again, Edîcen; it's
unlucky te kiss in a deer."

Il Foolisb cliild !"
«Yses, I knaîv Iarn very foclisi, more feolish thami yeu can tbink."


