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e flood of cheerful light pouriug over the pisses. who suifer auaelhe eujoys, with lier whole heart girl who gave bar lest radiant seule te Tarleton hea

The rush of the advanciDg horne bas been heard 'aud strength, pain means souîathing whieh a on the Ârlingford race-course-ooire et bar with whi

and mveral figures hurry out as sile draws up. duller nature cen no more comprehiend than thé surprise, are4

1"lWho the dauca in ridin& lika this 1",SASir lowest forma of animai life cen comprehend the "lDo you mean to taka me with yen ?',eshe as!

Will's voice. * lWhat !-by ove !-Kate 1" keen sensations of the highest. Surely it in a asis. "I1-had almnstforgottenit. But Ishould its

"Yas, it is 1-P Will," answers Kata, front sad and terrible gift, that of a seul capable of not thinir you would care for such a duil coin- mu

whose narveleas flugers the rein has dropped, sounding the ful gavanut of passion, for panion as 1 amrnuow." par

sud who in trembling lire an aspen-leaf with $.hre"a irt *eetpesrei We will change ail that," says Mise Breoke, we

spent eicitement. "Come, taire me down-and ' hords tha eet v otsfwaipesaur cheerily. "iTrust me, you will not be duil long foig

than go to the river to mat Mr. Proctor, who THItadaaintse O"atter I get you away." se'

is brihgiue Mr. Tarleton in a boat. Ha has and wbo needa to be told that woes are fer more 1I fear you are mistaken, " the girl answers ahi

beWbeo-Potrt ak ilinaseet plentiful than pleasures along the path of lifet i1 ly but I will go with you, if you are kind rno
4«hoProtorY' SS Wli n amzemnt, Whou Tarleton is restored te, the coüscious- éenough to want me-sud I %hall try te maire the lai

as ha advances'quickly sud lifte the salnder nes of whicb. the feul from his borse snd the best o vrtig"the

hlgure from the saddla. lbas of hlood together deprived him, ne is able This docility astonishes sud deîights Mi"sins

"Ono- Mr. Tarleton, " she answers. fi1 to answer the qüestioof whe shot huai. It was Brooka. She axpected résistance, ponhapa aven ofi

foud ui in the road, wouuded sud insensible. Pierce, ha states-ut once. IlThe instant 1 was refusai, and shle aunouncea the reeult to Mr.

ton't stop to asir questions,-dear Will-go et ehot, 1 turned sud #au; him. It was lire a 'Liwrence with graat satisfaction. Thet gentle- Ini

'oncellauu.cle here? ', flash, you undarstend, for the naît moment 1 man ie fully as mucii gratified as hersaîf. th(

Ye"answers Mr. Lewranceb edvanciug. was falling frein my herse, and I knew ne more;Y- "lun freslt Scories sud with freb aasoeiations, di

fiWhst in tuis t-Tarleton lias been shot?1 but there wss neo rooni for mistaire. Yen muet my poor little girl will recover alI that she hau is1
119w 1 By wbom V' maire my apologies about to-merrow rnemruing, lest," hg sasys. "No eue dies of a heart- SIX

Kate endeavors te say, I do net kuowb" but Will, j ha adds, more weakly. «'Tel! Viughn trouble." g01
voicessud strangth sud sigbt forsake bar utterly, that if 1 live, I wlll ieet i when sud wbere This would seous et the prasant tuae scent to

ail et once. Suie pute bier hend te; har heert, ha pleases, as soon as 1 arn able." comfort te the poor little girl of whom ha speairs.

anid, with a gaaj', falla faiuting on the ground 44I thinir you mey ha satisfied with your pré. It would be fer easier te die, she thunirs, than te W

et Will's faut1  sent condition, witbont seudiug eny sncb blood- surnuon résolution anough te rise sud face the ba

-- -thirsty message," says Will. "i l us a ugbn, bleuirprospect cflhfe. The graynaaswhioh set- tie

CHAPTËR xxvîî. bowever, yen mey déend on it/'tlas ovar the world when the sun has gene is but i
Iu conséquence of tuis promise.1 he rides early a poor type of the dulI color wbich existence an

"lGo 1 ba sure of my Iov-by that treasmon forgivan; tha naît morniug into Arlinglord, sud seau Mr. weems as it stretchles bafore hiem ayas. Tet iha of
Of nay praers-by the blassingi tbay wl. tbaa froua ,V woubs a

H«evn; Vaugb o asaready beard of Tarleton's maires s brava fight with regret, andight sud
Of my gulf-(guess tha laugtbà of the uword b ythea accidenit, and expresses regret fer it-wbicb e- mrnmnug peurs forth bar whola seul in pasienstaie

shesbs- gret is uuderstood le mean that lu ceuld net prayer for strengtb, toforget-j uat te forgat. fi
By tha silence of lifa, mniea thetic then death's!1 bave the pleasure of sbootiug bim. Ne arrange- Those aroupa hem féel that that tbey hava go'

Go-bae lear of that day 1"
ment le made witb regard te tbe future, for Will bardly realized how rnuch ehas changad until 90

fiWho could hava ahot bu t"Iirnowe that Tarletoti'N life is haugingeon a thread, thay sea the apsthy witb which shle préparés for
This je the question which M. Lawrence and Mr. Veughu himaeaf bas tee tborough an hem journepy. *Â faw menthe age thep respect mu

aske Will, as tbay taire thair wsy dewn te the appreciation of the benafit of heing eive te de. uew epening before baer weuld -hava. filled ber th
river, fellowed by tbree or four servante carry- ire te, pretss thc matter fumthem t han necessery wit rnînglad sedueis sud daight-sadnaeisfr 5ar
ing a deer which bas beau bastily lifted froni toward a bloody conclusion. leaving Fairfielda, dalight et going inte the bril- ve
its hinges-and it dees net require much canai- Later in the day, this gentlemen appears et liant worîd whicb she hem nover seau. Now sha
deration for WÛilte auswer : Fairfields, sud maires bis adieux te the family. seains te fée! tiiese tiiings but little-the hast, i

0That fellow Pierce, h amn couvinced. I was Ho fiuds Miss Vanghn favaishly auxieus te ha indeed, net et al-tbeugh whan able gees with mi
alwaya sure from the scoundrel's oira thet ha goe-feverishly auxieus toeascape freonuan t. Mr. Lawrence on the evenine before hem de-
liadtblackr blood in bum, and this is the reveuge meaphere which, aven te bier epicureanin, sprtrtehd aeel %eth orses sud dogehg
ha takes on Tarlaton. Wal," sbrugging bis fraught ithpain-sud se the carniage le order- this trying ceremony naarly upsets hiem cors-t

shouldares lightly, "the poor falhow seama cd, trunirsre brou ghlt down, and, tog3ther withp 1ue Hem eyes are full of tours whan she pt
marired eut for iîl-lucir, se 1 suppose hae mgit Rends], tbey taire tlieir departura. Miss Vaughn hiem arme round Diana's necir, sud whan abe
sas wel be ehot to-night as te.merrew meming- doas net sea Kate hefora going. Sinicaeshe finally tears haraaf sway frein the fewning cer- I

hae was te bave met Vaughn et sunrise." dropped senseleas et Will's feet, ne eue. bas seen etses of the divoted beunds. Then, as she tairas di

IlI suspected as much," aya 1 ir. Lawrence, bier axcept bier aunt, baer cousins, sud Miss ber way beot the bouse, by bier uncla's aida,
gravely. IlOn that account, unlasa bis wound Brooke. Whan the carrnage containing the cli nging te hie am, witb the friendly twilight 0:

la very serions, 1 cen bardly regret thet this has people whose ceming was destined te se g eatly about bier for a mantle, ebae summons ceurage te -8
occurrad. I don't expact yen te agréé with me, affect bier ife drives away, the girl whem they utter soenaning wbich us ou hierm md. fi(

WiUl -my sentiments were diffaent et yeur age cerne to e eei lyiaag in the heevy stupor pro- I coubd net go away'faling that 1 was lraep- te

-but it is.btter te be shot tbau te, shoot an- duced by epiates, withi circles under bier closed iug a secret frers ye," slle says. fiI muet telw
othar, btter to e hkiilled than te mili." eyes, and etrenge, uew lines of suifering about you something, and -sud why 1 did net speair130

61I aheuld ay t/aat dependad antiraly upon ber motb. bafome -"'

tho relative valua of the ives in question," e- Soelsle lies, as day follows day-only reusing Se the story in told-all Save the part which 0C
plies Will, coolly. "-But eue thing la vary cor- liersehf to beR thet if Tarleten je dying thay will Miss Vaughn home in it. Th4zt Kate <isinot tl
taini-Vaugin will net ha sorry for this." tell he, no tiatelle msy go te him. There La briug ha'reelf te relate. It ie net naoessary, sell

Faw more words are spoken betwaen thora, ne abselute ihîneas, the dector d lares-at less9t, think-it will threw a ligit on Tsleten's cher- t

until tbay reach the river and pause on tbe ne ilînees that medicine eau reach. If there - was acter and conduct which slle feels sure ber uncla i

banir te wait for the hoast, whieh bas net yet ar- anytbiug te do, shle would ise up te do it-but couhd net fergive. And it iii well that sell e- o
rived-se fletly had Lightfoot cerried Kate. It theme la notbing. Shie mess that they wotild frains, for Mrn. Lawrence'm indignation is greatd

is net a long waiting which is mquird of tham, net lot lhem go te bu .eveu if slle assed te do m, enough without that addition.n
however. Bofome meny millatesh ve lapaad, a sud why hould she SAir? Sue bas ne rigbt te I hardly Snspocted Franir Terleton of sncb a 0

darir ebjeot cornsinte iit on the stream-at be hy hie side. Tbat place is for thé weman he tbing 1" lia saye. fi1 thouglit that with l bisb

firet falntly diacerned in tha dira ligbt, but swon loves, and lie neyer loved hr-she was enly a faulte hae was a inan of honor. Ienu neyer par-
raelving.itef into the boat, with Mr. Procter pleything for sunny days, net a helpmate te don hui for daring te trifle witb yen, sud drew a

tfi rowing as vigoreusly as whan lh aretd mweeten witi tender love aiy torni that G-id yen inte a secret love-affair. Hsve yen ended
froni Kate. might scud. it 1 -are yen sura you bave ended it 1"

"11Have yen sent fer s doctor r' is hua first This ie what she maym te heracîf again and *I 1anure," answeis Kate, with a bitter

Y uation. IlI arn afmaid this poor fellow is eagain, during the long heurs that seeni as if p-iiig, as @ho mnembera that passieonate parting
doua for- hae ia abot tbrougb the lungs.1' be wonld neyer aud-beur8 in which the suni- in the*starlit garden. "Evenytbiug in ended ha.0

96 "Yes,ý I deepatched a massanger f or Senford lighit is, for hiem, bhotted fronu the earth. She tweea us."1

et once," Will sawers. "lHaro, boys, pull the canuet est, she dees net aleep, except ninder the '"I 1sun glsd te lîear it," stys Mfr. Lawrence.0

boat higbar on the beuir, se that wa cen lift influence of narcotics; eble iinply lis in un- ilIt woîald have been any duty te end overy.
hlm crefully." cemplaining silence, consniming lier seul witlî tbini if yen bath net dona no. Kate, I told yen

Tbay lift eut the fonni of the wounded sud grief ad suspense. " Kat#-," i4ny. Jant once, bafome th i t I could tuet cosent fer yen te merry
still unconscions nman, sud, baviug placed bu "Ilwere yen engeged te lina Y" And Kate look8 tlîîs mana. I tell von me again, snd more arn-
with 'tbe utniest genthenees on the hastihy ar- et bar witb eyek full of pain the o'k'r nevrr ton- phatipahhy. JUnlesa yen choosa te defy my9

raugad itter, hear hua, up the lawn te the gats, ad aîumwers, " No!" wisheq,. y'ii will not listen te aaaothem word of3
bouse. 1Not until they bave si, anhy reeched tuia', During thetse days Terleton le laovering on tie lové frotta bu."3
doas Mr. Proctor say te Wi'l with whomhle snsrowest point af that namrow lune which div- "«I shah net de that," answers Kate. 'il ceuld1
waliing: ides lire snd death. Iespite tbe fact that hie not repay al I owe te yen l'y disregarding yeur1

IlSince yeu n ew 1 vas 'coming, Miss Kate deatb-wanraut bas been reani y eveny physicien wushes. If-if it killed une, I sbould di whst1
muet havearamived safely- - b was very sorry te lun or nean Arlingford, hae dees not die. Mon yen said."
bt ber taire uch a ride ahone." rny eyh shot thneugh the lunges ad yet reoover Il h viii îîot kili yen 1" hae replies. in a kiud1

"T'he ride was a tnifle te Kate," Will an- -tbeugh their recovery must, perforcé, ha long toiae. "4YeunIh ave teeanunch courage te pine for1

avers. "1She wonld bave talten it fer euybedy and tedions. Tarlto's promises to eh ts, but the cake of a man whe isnet worthy of yen. My1
-but I ferellshatoi i more willingby for Ta. as soon as the physiciens give hope of a faver- houuy Kçâte la made, 1 amn sure, of battar stuiff

leton tisai sellevuld for any oea aie." able issue, his, by bis own urgent raquest, ceai- than that."
I arn aura ai it," aya Mr. Proctor in a 1ev veyed te Southdale. Kata le told uothing of Hiq bonny Kate doas net anavar, but -whan1

tona. "Tliere lane doubt l'ut that she loves the intended daparturaunutil star be is gene. they enter the boune, and shagoas te lier- room,1

bim, as I alweym nev elie couid loe-Qed She uttars a 1ev, bitter cry îvhen eersea it- she file souhanr bed lu a passion of semmov. Oh,

bleuslher 1" fer it seains as if new, indcad, the lest siender toe ea b ! Oh, te hear bis voice once-only1

"lGod helil hem "t"ays Will, who isnetlunir betwean thei vas esupped-hut, beppily, once more! Thea mon wails oiea hopeless sapa-
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5art would b.s stifl more heavy. It is only
lin we have grown older, and have fully must.
ed the end knowledge that 11nothing cun b.
it hau beau belore," that tirne is relentiaus in
achanges, and that hurnan feelings alter as
mch as human lives, that wa feel the keeneat
ing which lies in parting.- '4We will return, "
'cry, Ilnext year, perhaps." But who enu
Secast naît year 1 Say that we are unchanged,
ty that we return, shail we find the old aun-
ina on the spot, or in the tender eyes that grew
Lodst ovar farewell t Who cen tellit Therefore
e us hoard the golden minutes of to-day, whila
iey are with us, and coutit on no to.rnorrow-
Àca to-morrow neyer cornes as we have drared
it.
Teers are the ordar of the day et Fairfields.
n ail the household there is not a dry eye, and
he ahildran howl in chorus when the .cerriage
rives up to thea door, and they realize that Kate
rally oing from thern. Kate harsaif feels
pant with emotion, and sha bide a spaechleaa
,od.bye to all axcept Janet and WiIl, wlio are
oaccompany them to Ârlingford.
There is stili another fsrewell before har,- for

rhich she is not prepared. They bave dinars.
orked et the station, aud are waitiug for the.
rii whila Will buya the tickets, when a horse.
nan rides up et full speed, dismounts quiokly,
jid cornes trward. with hie honest face-the face
efMr., Proctor -full of eagernaus.
CoI was sfraid 1 would be too late to see you,"

ie ays, taking Kete's baud in his cordial grasp.
I1 knew you were to beave to-day, and I have

xme twenty-fiva miles aine daylight to, bid you
good-bye." ad~3eu
"4Have you ?!' she seys;an meu tears

meh intd the eyas that look more kîndly on hini
;an they ever looked before. "Htow goad you
ire I-how gond you alweys have been 1 I arn
ery gladi you cerne. I thought lest night, when
[wss thinking of allrny friands, that 1 should
àke to tell you good.bye-which, oue is glad to
rmember, means IlGod be with you. "

The sweetnaas of her words, and still more of
àer voie, touch ui beyond expression. Sorne-
thing like a nuat cornes ovar hua sigh t, and hie
iays, hurriedly :
fiWill you walk down the platform, with met'bore are still fivP minutes before the train is

She turns without a word, and walks with hirn.
)ne minute of the five passes bafore either enu
peak-Kate, bocausa her heart is full te over-
fowinq, Mr. Proctor beeuse hae hesitates how
o bogin. But the shortnass of the opportunity
varns. hini to utter quickly whet ha has te
eay, and, therefore, he begins abruptly :

I told you the lest time-the last tume but
one, I mean-when we were alone together,
that I loved you, and 1 asked you to rnarry
ne. No-don't say si word!1 1 understand now
bhat it cen neyer be, sud 1 have only rnentioned
it again toteillyou that I want you to think,
ofrneas your friend-your friend who would
do anything to serve you. I arn not a man te
make professions which meqn nothing-a-very
one who knows me knows that-and you muet
believe that I mean exactly what 1 say when
[ tell you that if ever you want e friend, or noed
a saervice, you have only teoeial upon me, an~d I
ii go to the end of the world at your bidding.

WiUl von rernembor this t"
"fOh, you are too kind 1" saya Kate, choking

back her soba. I"How cen I thank you ?-how
ean I tell you how sorry I arn for any pain
I have cost you 1 If there wss anything I
could do te serve zou, 1 would do it," she says,
looking up with tender, liquid eyes. "'But you
see how it is-you would have nothing but love,
and that, aies!1 I cannot giva you."

IfIt is not your fault that you cannot," he
says, gently. "'How could Ilever have expectod
you te love a comrnon. place fellow like me 1 But
you wil do me s great servie if yen will pro-
mise to rernember that there is un effort I would
flot maire to serve yen."

fI will remember it," she says, holding ont
lier band to hual. If I promise that if ever 1
need the service of a faithful friand, 1 will cel
upon you, and I shahl be botb proud sud sorry
to my dyiug day to have won the love of such a
brave and generous heari as yours."

To hi8 dyiug day George Proctor wilI carry tha
picture of hCr as she stands before hirn, uttering
those words. Hie cannot spesir, but ha takes baer
band and kasoes it--caraless what ayes may be


