
w--- --------.-----.----.---.-----.... *----*---...

THE CRITI..

A DISOBACE TO lIER FAMILY.

So saying, hie smiled genliy 'out sad'y i the little înud-stained figure by
Isis side. The discovery ai Geraldine's unworthiness lind produccd a pain-
fui impression on bis mind which hie could mot shake off.

Maggie looked up nit flimt with hier clear e>es, throt.gli %vhiicli the seul
within seemed t0 sline.

IlI tbink you ivill find lier," she sa;d hopeiully. <' At any r:ate you
deserve ta."

l'he singular ho. esty nnd tendernes8 of lier expression wvent to Isis lieart,
and her belici nr hIrn %ras quile touching. Could it bc duit hie had made a
mi8take, and ti.at ail %vomen %vere flot equally falae and frivuloi? lier
little plain face appeared glorifled by a halo of aweîness, kindliness ar.d
good-temper. He feit, somehowv, that shc %ras more lavable than Geraldine,
capable of a truer, holier passion.

Il Good God !" lie muttered, under bis breath . surely she s tnot a story-
teller also If so, 1 8hall neyer believe in any fénminine thing again. Alla
a good idea. I %vill put lier to th test"

IBy-îba bye," hie said, with well assunxed c *arelestincas, « your sister
Ceraldine lias beeti sbowing me over your stable. Tlîat newv horse of fiers
is an uncommonly good louking anc.

IHe is indeed," answered Mlaggie, Il and if oiîly hie zur.îs cut ivel, lie
wili prove a m3st extraordinary bargain."

"The «'if' impiios a doubt."
"Are you over vrithout ane -.vhero a ncw hiorse is concerned ?"
lielaughed
IHow have you contrived ta pick up s0 mucb worldly visdorr nit your

tender age, cld P"
l "jack has taught meca good deal, and Faines. Baines is our coacbmnan,

but ta tell you tbe bonest truth, .1 don't k:, .' x nearly as much about borscs
as people sem Io imagine. I'ni a regular fraud."

I lope not. I should bc greatly disappointed ta find your words
truc, for 1 have formcd a totally differcnit cstiniatc of you. B3ut fraud or
no fraud, 1 suppose you knoîv wbat's %vortb buying for ibis- country, and
tbatec, not. Therefore, I want t0 ask your advicc on a certain point."

IlMy advice is good for very litie, but 1 will giv'c iL %vil.ingiy if it cars
be of any use ta you."

"Is that a bargain ?"
"Ves, il you hake ta consider il so."
"Very ivell then. Your sister Geraldine wvisbes ta seli me lier aId

horse, Paragon. -Now tell me frankly; are you of opinion that lhe wvilh
carry me t0 hound 12'

Maggie turned away ber head so that lie couid not sec ber face. She
ývas; infinitcly paincid and disîressed by ber sister's conduct. Yet how couid
she betray lier ? If she told Captain Falconer the truih, namely, that Ger-
aldine vras irying to take advantagc ai Isis being a stranger, in order ta gel
rid of a uscless, infirml old horie she no longer cared ta ride, wbat %vould
lie think ai lier? Ali chance of bis marrying Geraldinc wvould be ai an
end. And if it came tu Geraldinc':i cars iliat ehe-Miagglc - liad been the
mischief maker, wvlat a irattor 8he would bc dubbed by the wbholc family.

VI eil," said Ciptairn Falconer, after a long pause, during wbic< hle
8ought, but in vain, ta obtain a glimpse of bis campanion's face, wvhy don't
you ansvrer rny question, Mlaggic ? I place every confidence in your aoinirs
ion, and amn waiting ta lîcar it.."

Il -" she btgan hioaisely, thens brcaking off, added, "lOh ICap'.ain
Falconer, picase don't ask me for my opinion. I bave none."

"You cans sc rccly expect me ta believe thai."
"You must. I can't belp it."
"Wel, let me put matters in another way. Here is a v~ezy hand!3ome

aid horse whose only fault is bis agc. XTour sistcr offers in ta me for the
absurdly low sumn of thirty pounds. I say ab.4urdly, because liis Geraline
assures me hc is sound bath in wind and limb-"

IDid Geraldine say iliat ?" intcrruptcd Ma-Sie. Il Are yau quite
sure?'

IlYes, quite. The fact was imprcssed upoin my mind by ber rcpcatiu,,
it twicc."

blaggic groaned. Oh, what dupiicity ! WVliaîshameful, wickcd false
mess. It made ber blush ta bc af thc sarne kitb and kmn-ta own the zami
fatber and the same motber. Ta reveal Geraldine's trcacbcry, howcver
was impossible, and yet ber ivhole nature rose in revoit against the dccep
lion pracîised.

And ail the lime she Icît Captain Falcaner's cyes fixcd upon bier as i
they wcre sccking ta read ber tbrough. Hcr ibroat sccmcd ta grow dry
the mords came slowly and witb difficulty.

"'You ask-nîc what I-do not know. Nly-m) à,idtci bas r-riddoî
the horse', not I. It stands ta rcason tbat she knutvs mai: . àb.u hin. ILa
I do."

There ' il was out, and shc wished the cartb %vould opn and swaloa
ber up sa tbat sbe niigbî bide ber deadly shame, for she kncw by itituitics
that hc did mot believe ber. Somne subtle thought rcading cxistcd betwc
these two.

Kcitb Falconer's face droppcd. lic had not cxpectcd Ibis anîbiguou
rcply. From hier lips nt Icast hc thnught ta bave hecard the truih. She %va
flot attractive in the <'rdiî.ary scr.s, oi tic 'v.#.d, Là. l.. ad .aittracicd film
bec-ause up Il ahis ris m-zia lie h.4d bciicved i.is,àhxc.t.;y c.. hi.r htincsL3
Thcre was naîîbrng marc ta bc said.

IlAmn 1 ta ur.derst&nd îbat 1 bad better buy tbc horso ?"

IlYoti-yan mîust please yourself, Captain Falconer. You have seeri
l>arngon, and lîcard whist Geralditie said."1

He put aut bis hband abraîptly, and said: Il Good.bye !ILt wvas idiotic
of me ta have asked for your advicc. I might bave renîembered that yau
* vcre sisterî. Bards ai a feather alwaya flock together, as the aId saying
goes.'

His altercd toile aind look, which cloarly shoiwed lais displeasure, made
the sait tears rush ta iNagàie's eyes. She bastily tank out lher pockcî-band-
kerchief, aîad as sise did 's0 a lelter dropped ta the ground.

"lOh !my letter," she cried. Il I bave forgottens ta post il. How stu.
1,id ai nie, and the mail goes this evening."

Hie picked il up, and as lie did sa, saw tbe big unformed, scbaol*girlish
hand in wbich ibe addreas 'vas written.

Is il ta your brothler ?" lie a8ked, coldly."
"'tes ; ah ! yes. and I promised jack I %vould wvrite every lime r gai

a chance. And now he wan't gel the letter unies8 I walk ail the way back
iuta F .xington"i

I will pust it for you," he said, but there w85as noarmth in lais voice,
and hiî eyes lo:iked wvith cald displeasure upon bier. She felt the différence
and seeined tu shirink tnt> n,)thing. He did not trulst ber a:îy langer. Hie
liad disc:nvered she was uinwvrthy oi his regard, and she could flot blamne
hîim. Sise coulaI aaly sufF.er iii silence. But i wvas bard. very bard ta beair,
aaîd thie ivorst ui si %vas bile liked bim, and respccted bima aIl the mori! for
rcsentiaag bier conduet. A man possessing a bhunîcd sense af bonour inight
have passtd itl uver. What a high brrd. cl'ivalrous gentleman bc looked as
lie stand for a second and gazed sternly ai ber. Wild words rosa to ber
lips, but tbey <lied iaway. A flood'ai biîterness iurncd ber heart ta stane.
Ait ! weli. It was boîter 8o-beter so. The pang would have been infi-
îîitely sharper haler on. Sie bad p-ense enougb ta know that. This was but
the fitting punishmenî ni ber miserable presuriptian.

Hie scarcely pressed the litle, timid hand îendered. so shyiy and tenta-
iively. Thîus îbcy parted, and as hie strode baslily away, in tbe direction
ai Foxingtan, lie muîîered ta himself:

"4Ayc, tbey are sisters. iaglîioncd from the samne block. The only dii-
férence is, îhîaî the eider one fibs with assurance, whilst the younger does it
badly, and changes colour. There is noîbing ta chonse between them
really. They are trun ta their false, deceitiul sex. And yet what honest
eycs tbai child bas h One could swear tbey were as truthiui as the day.
Heigh, lia 1 M\aggie," and he si.bed heavihy, "lin belping me ta get rid ai
rny hast illusion you litile know what an uncommnnly bad iurn yau have
donc me."

The obj"-ct ai lus thaughts walked dejecîedly homne. She had prided
berselfiail ber hile an neyer îchling a story, and now if she had flot actually
utîcred ane she had acquiesced in deceit. Suie was ihi ai case ; angry witb
bersehi and dissatisfied witb Geraldine.

Ought she ta bave revealed tbe truc position ai aff4tirs, and sa exposed
bier sister ? IVas she baund ta tell the truth at ail hazards, regardless ai
consequeraces?

This was a question %vhich she iound it impassible ta answer. There
sernied sa much ta be said an cubher side.

Captain Fshlcaner's distant iarewcli pierced like a sharp knîfe iat ber
tender becart. Il was horrible ta feel she lind dispIeased him, and lost bis
go>d upinian, just when they were beginning ta be such friends. And shc
cl,uld n.vr cxplain matiers, never-unlcss Geraldine c.nfessed her ahare
in ibis ninsi unlucky business, and thai was a vcr farlorn chance. Neyer.
tbeless, Muaggie rcsolved ta try il.

CHAPTER 1X.

1I LIKE SONIEaNE ELSE 1LFlTi."

Thai nigbl, as Geraldine was undrcssing, ahe was sîarîicd by bearing a
foud îap aI. ber door.

"Wbo's ihere?" she called aut somewhai tartly.
* It's mc, Mlaggie," answcred a voice, preluding the cntry of ils awncr.
* Oh! it.'s yau, is il! And pray wbat an earth do you want at ibis

hat oi the nigbt ? It's geiting an for cleven o'c.:ock, and you ougbt ta
have been in bcd ever sa long aga."1

In reply 'Maggic sealLed herself an thc bearth-rug befare the fire, and
îricd ta fan the dying embers int a blaze. Geraldine watcbcd ibis operatiia
irritably. Lt portended a tolcrably long slay, and she wantcd ta retire te
rest.

"VWeil 1" ahe said, "l can't yau spcak P'
Maggie drew up ber kncs, rcstcd bier armns upon them, and lookcd

uncertainly ant ber sister.
I hople you won't bc angry witb mc," she began nervausly, Il but I

i wish to talk te you about Pa...-on."
«- "Vhaina i? Is hc iuî ?"I

1 Oh!1 dear no, but," gatbering courage as she weni an, Il I happencdl
ita, mcci Capîamn Falconer walking alnng tbe Foitngtan Rond, afler ho bad
apaid has vaiît bete, and he -nentionedi that yau wore very anxiaus for him te

buy 1>aragon."i
.,"Hc need not have used the wards ' very tnxioa.&' 1 flatter myseif 1

n dispiayed no unladylike anxicty an the subjert. everthc1ess, I cerîainly
n wanîcd ta gel rid ai the horsc."'

"l t is truc then l" lM'aggie cxclaimcd wiîh a sigh. IlI did sa hope il
s wasn't."
il Il Ilcrfecîiy ; ihaugh I realiy can'î sec what business il is ai yours."

*h Cal'tain E.'lconer tald tue that yau had assured, bi Paragan wu
ouut~i buil in riand and an linîb. Oh, Geraldane, how could yau tell suCb

a st'ry 1" And shc lookecd ber sastcr feul in the face wih a pair afireproach'


