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AME ROUNL, v v, almost humbly

had a al moment t
in all 1 Mrs, |*8
) How much 1 1! how miuch I love
vas @ wota
g i A fervent words wer
: flung a ( tte Harman’s ey
c her hiusha i t
mor: r g 1 tart
Durtire encefully t 1 tha i L under her breath, in a startled kind
beanty r vy b } \ ] 01 Wi
; W y ' " \ know all
f . . f1 s I kuow e th
{ . N ¥ a T'hen y You v
| I y YA t
vl ot I W T 36 OF I w
' t av
v 1
nny ny A oA
f ( | \ A f '
) ha v I ] the nearest
i ve it T Ve fa When he raised her head, Mrs, Home
sk by | ¢
go'd 1 am q t of fa % y
hold ! v efore it ha ( t 1 Mi
come 1ty 1 « 1 wa rea \ 1) wasa Ange ar her, U ana
riches lay at her In no way thr h . were got ( aid
her interference me about. Yes, |“you and I are one age, but you are
but in t of her v v the w mother ; may 1 lay my head .\w(lx«r
A wl 8ol 1 for money wasvery J for m wnt 1 )
miseral Yea - wa v Lay ere, my d g As you hav
tste erly | She ot into my heart of hearts, so would I eom
was enriche 1| fort you
lespair ' Ah, Charlotte, how my heart has beat
hap it but your love is li a cool hand laid upon
life of her it, it is growing quiet.”
forted Ch “Charlotte, you are right in re i
honrs of me that I am a mother. I must tre on
man hal said A would my Dhttle Daisy. Daisy trusts
With he early as she loves | me | y has no fear ; you must
money, witl trust me a , and fear nothing.”
Mrs. Hon he slow moment o I fear nothing when I am witk
would 1 r fly til she was with the sister ' ¥ Charlotte, next Tuesday was to have
frie who in her own bitter humiliation |been my wedding-day.”
and m ld t t her. Inthem ing,
she ay 1shand had a talk toge r
Then hurrving thr r) 1 N
| hour for

“Then, Charlotte, for|
you, as a mother F s

v my child

_she k | ha great deal to
he looked every ineh | first of all, before we say asingle word, you
gh she was in her old must lie on this sofa, and I will hold your
merino. ~ Bat that had now come | Yand. You ehall try and sleep.”

. t the very ex “But ean you spare the time from your

tman, how- | children 17

1 are my child now ; as long as you
I will stay with you. See, 1
draw down the blinds, and 1

t sutam

shabhy dress h- thonght she wasad

workwoman, he had [ rgotten that she had will lock the door ; you must not be dis-
w there before. When she a<ked turbed.”
( r \4 . |h,”‘| . he hesitate | was un It was thas that these two spent the morn
certain whether she ¢ 1 see his young ing.  When Charlotte Harman awoke some
lady ; finally looking at hera Chedecided hours later, quiet and refreshed, they had a
totr her 5o far & to allow her to wait in long, long talk. That talk drew their hearts
the ehe went to inquire. Charlotte 'still closer together ; it was plain that such a
gave her vame, M Home, and he went paltry thing asmoney could not divide these

away. When he returned there wasa change friend

in his manner.  Had he begun to recognize ) ) "
the laly far thi habhy Are 7 had CHAPIER XLV THE FATE OF A LETTER
Charlotte Harman anvth 1 Hetook Hint 1left the Harman's house, after
Mrs. Home up to the pretty 1 had hisstiar interview with Charlotte, with a
een hef and left hert wing that stunned feeling, It isnot too much to say
Miss Harman wou witl \ of voung man that he utteriv failed to
moments. The room looked juet as of o1d. | realize what had befallen him.  He walked
Charlotte, a< she waited, r mbered that e one ina dream, and when he reached
she ha Jealous of thi v room. It | in Jermyn Street, and sat down
was as pretty to-day, bright with fluwers, zav ' at last by his hearth, he thought of himself
witl e ; the same Jove-hir were in in a queer way, as if he were some ome ¢
the same cage, the same cana W the a trouble had come to some else ; th it
eame window, thesame pareot swung lazilv jsome one was a friend of his, 80 he was
from e | . Over t mant ealled on to pity him.  Gradually, however,
e | rtrait i f the pretty it ned upon him that the friend was un
ba w vet was not so tty as hers. | pleasantly close, that the some one else
Charlotte remembered how longed reigned as lord of his bosom. It was he
fort pretty things for her children, but  he himself he was called on to pity It was
all desire for them had left hernow, There on | herto &0 prosperons, young head
was 1 f a silk dress heard in the [that th rim had barst, Next Tuesday

] and Charlotte Harman carelessly, | was to have been his wedding-day. There
but vichly attired, came in.  There was even | was to be no wedding, On rext Taesday
in theirontward appearance, the full eontrast |he wasto have won a bride, a wife; that
1
t

etween the rich and the poor ohservahle at [other one dearer than himself was to give
i< moment, for Charlotte Harman, too, |herself to him abswolately. In addition to
had abs dately forgotten her dress, and had [thi< he was to obtain fortune, and fortune |
allowed Ward to put on what she chose. [was to leal to far dearer, far nobler fame.
When they were about to reverse positions, | Bat now all this was at an end ; Tuesday
thi<rich and this poor woman stood side by | was to pass as any other day—grey, neu-|
side in marked conteast  Charlotte Harman | tral tiuted, indifferent, it was to go over his |
laoked proud and eold ; in the mon.ent when | head.  And why1 This was what caused |
she came to plead, she held her head high. [the sharpest sting of the angnish. There
Charlotte Home, who was to grant the boon, [seemed no reason for it all.  Charlotte’s

|break off this enga,
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had not the r
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him comfort her What was the matter?
What was the mystery What was the

Hinton roused himsel

him s a
His mind
ecret, for they
1 travel
ed « 1
1 tl I
wd ] k { 1 face 1 |
had told him, though unwillingly, that

queerstory of Mrs, Home's,  Yes, of ¢ urse,
} w there was a mystery a strange
wd cark my-tery ; hke a coward he had
turned away from investigating it.  He had
een Unele Jasper’ us fear ; he had
een Mrs, He s poverty ; he had witnessed
Mr. Harman's ill concealed disquictude

all this he en, all this he had known
} for Charlotte’s sake, he hd shut his
eyes; for Charlotte’s sake he had for

bidden his brain to think or hie hands te

work.
And now—now--ah ! light was dawning.

! Charlotte had fathomed what he had feared

to look at.  Charlotte had seen the dread
reality. I'he sccret was disgrac:ful
tl hanged his one love

it disgra t ]
ne nearest t r, conld bring that look t
her face. Scarcely had he thought th
before a memory came to him.  He started
t back. Charlotte had
u,.n.l\\ Il read
u S e she had

father’s will had been
egan to see reason now
letermination not to
had doubtless resolved
1 that very day to go to Somerset House
and read that 1 Having
made up her mir \mml t swerve
from her purpose.  Then, though ehe
1 herdetermination, her face lmll- en
brow unfurr had sill
ar and haj tte. He
had not seen her again until she knew
She knew all, and her heart and spirit were
alike broken.  As this fact became clear to
Hinton, a sense of relief and peace came
over him ; he began once more to understand
the woman he loved. Beside the darkn
of misunderstanding her, all other misunde
standings seemed hght. She was still his

.:

love, his life ; she was still true to herself, to |

the beautiful ideal he had enthroned in his
heart of hearts. Poor darling! she would
suffer ; but he must escape.  Loviug him as
deeply, as devotedly as ever, she yet would
give him up, rather than that he should share
in the downfall of her house. Ah!she did
not know him. She could be great ; batso
also could he. Charlotte should see that
herlove was no light thing for auy man to
relinquish ; she would find that it weighed
heavier in the balance than riches, than ‘ame,
that disgrace even counld not crush it down
Knowing all, he would go to her ; she should
be alone in her great, great trouble ; she
1ould find outin ber hour of need the kind
of man whose heart she had won,  His de
pression left him as he came to this resolve,
and he scarcely spent even ananxious
On the next day, however, Le did not go to
Charlotte ; but about noon he sat down and
wrote the following letter
“My DaARLING,
“Youg
—I don’t mind telling you this now—stun
ned, surprised, pained. Siuce then, however,
I have thought much ; all my thought has
been about you

lotte, a contract entered into by two takes
two to unlo, I refuse to undo this eontract
Charlotte, I refuse to give you up, You
are my promised wife; our banns have
been read twice in church already. Have
you forgotten this? In the eyes of both
God and man you are almost mine. To
nent, unless 1, too,
| wished it, would be, whatever your motive,
|asin. ( qul--l,w the time has come, when
we may ruin the hl| piness of both our lives,
unless very plain words pas between us. |
use very plain words when I tell you that 1

ave me up yesterday, 1 was|

Thought sometimes leads |
to light, and lighy has come to me, Char- |

t alsolutely refuse to give you up,
| being so, whatever your motive, vou
A ' L refusing to give
y ling, it is you 1
W y =y uu—not-—not

)y more, except
thir ent this morun

I read your grand-

“ Now, what hour shall 1 eome to you?
Auny hour you name Lwill fly to you. It is
tmpossible for you to refuse what 1 demand
as aright But know that, if you do refuse,
I will come notwithstanding.

¢ Yoursever,
“Joun Hixtown.”
This letter, being directed, was quickly

sosted, and in due time reached its address

pe
at Prince’s Gate

I'hn a strange thing happened to it
Jasper Har nan, passing through the hall,
saw diary letter waiting his
niee It was his habit to examine every
letter that came within his reach ; he took
up this one for no particular reason, but
mply m the foree of this long estab-
ished t it having taken it in his

hand, lie knew the wiiting,  The letter was
from Hintor, and Charlotte had told him—
bad just told him—that her engagement
with Hinton was broken off, that her wed-
ding was not to be.  Old Jasper was heset
Just now by a thousand fear< and Char-
lotte’s manner and Charlotte’s words had
considerably added to hisalarm,  There was
amystery ; Charlotte could not deny that
fact.  This let' or might elucidate it—might
throw light w ere so much was needed.
Jasper Harman felt that the contents of
Hinton's letter might do him good and ease
his mind. With g himself en in-
stant’s time for refleeti » took the letter
into the dining room, a opening it, read
what was meant for wnother. ~ He had
scarcely done so before Charlotte unexpee-
tedly entered the rcom. To save himself
from discovery, when he heard her step,
he dropped the letter into the fire. Thus
Charlotte never got her lover's letter

Hinton, bravely as he had spoken, was
nevertheless, pained at her silence.  After
waiting for twenty-four hours he, however,
resolved to be true to his word. He had
siid to Charlotte, “If you refuse what I
“ demand as a right, nevertheless 1 shall ex-
ercise my rizht. T willcome to you.” But
he went with a strange sinking of heart,
and when he gotto Prince’s Gate and was
not admitted hescarcely felt surprise,

it givi

| CHAPTER XLVI.—“THE WAY OF TRANS=
GRESSORS."

It is one of those everlasting trutha, which
experience and life teach us every day,
that sin brings its own puni<hment, virtue
its own reward : peace, the great divine
reward of conscience to the virtuous ; wisery
and despair, and tlm constant apprehension

which dreads disee and yet which in
itsell is worse than wery, to the trans-

way of transgressors is hard.”

That Bible text was proviug itself once

more now in the cases of two old men,
John Haiman was sinking into his grave
in angui=h at the thonght of facing an angry
God ; Jasper Harman was pre
from what, alas! he dreaded more, the
faces of his angry fellow creatures,
s; it _had eome to this with Jasper
Harman ; awd had become too hot to
hold nim ; beiter fly while he could.  Ever
since the day Hinton hal told him that he
had really and in trath heard of the safe
artival of the other trustee, Jasper’s day
and nights had been like hell to him. In
the morning, he had wondered would the
[evening find him still a free mau; in the
|evening, he bad trembled at what wight
all him before the morning dawnd,
| Unaccustomed to any mental anguish, his
{health began to give way ; his heart beat
un-;ulul). unevenly ; he lost his appetite ;
at night he either had bad areams or he
could not sleep. This change began to tell
upon his appearanc his hair grew thinner
and whiter. he stooped as he walked, there
was very little apparent difference now be-
tween him and John,

He could not bear the Harmans' house,
for there he might meet Hinton, Hedreaded
bhis office in the City, for there the other
trustee might follow Imu and publicly ex-
pose him. He liked hisclub best ; but even
there he felt scarcely safe, some one might
get an inkling of the tale, there was no say-
ing how soon such a story, so strange, so
disgraceful, pertaining to 80 well-kuown a
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