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elusion that It was too handsome an ornament for a girl In my 
position, and baud Mr. Carru there say that the same remark 
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Sir Jonas, who was going up to town the next morning, 
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______ T _ JjBMt__ s vwy kind good-by© i imd, ji
aa I was Bitting in the phaeton, waiting for Sir Jonas to take 
hie place beside me, Cordon, Mr. Cairuthere’ mysterious 
servant, came up to me in bis stolidly respectful manner and

“Î think this is somethin of yours, ma’am. You must 
have dropped it, for I found it on the stairs, and lam afraid it 
has been slightly injured.” And he put my pendant into my 
hands.
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HoI was so much astonished that he was gone before I oould 
even thank him: end then, turning it over in my hMiHa, I 
found that the little shield on which the initials were engraved

Was Gordon himself the thief, and had he repented! Or 
had the person who took it been ashamed to restore it in per- 

I Or had I really dropped It, and only dreamt that I put It

must have
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said he would come to
There were four ladles already in the carriage which was 

waiting for me at the gate—Lady Mills herself, with another 
more matronly-looking lady by her side, whose name, I already 
knew, was Mrs. Cunningham; and on the opposite seat were a 
younger ledy with a rather sharp expression, named Mrs. away! 
Clowes, who was considered very clever, and an unmarried 
one some years older than I. I made the third on that seat; 
but there was plenty of room tor us alL

It was about seven miles from Geldhatn to Denham Court; 
a pretty place built on the side of a slight hill, with the river 
Doveney running not tor from the foot oflt. I was shown np Into 
a room that looked opt upon greenhouses and ououmber-tramee, 
and from which I had a view of the river. I shook out my 
muslin frock and put it on. and, when I fastened the Mack 
velvet round my throat, with the beautiful flashing pendant 
on It, I looked so much nicer than I had thought it possible 
tor me to look that I oould not help feeling that life was not 
quite a blank, and wishing that Laurence could see me.

I had left my room, and was going along the corridor, when 
I met a man the sight of whom made me start and turn quite 
cold. For he looked eo much like the mysterious visitor at the 
Alders whom Mr. Ray ner had described as “a gentleman,” 

had seen two nights before going into the stable 
with Tom Parkee and Sarah, that I thought it must be he.
But tilts man stood aside tor me with the stolidly respectful 
manner, not of a gentleman, but of a servant; and I hurried 
past him. feeling quite shocked by the strength of the resem­
blance ; tor of course a friend of Mr. Raynor’s, however to- 
mlliarly he might choose to speak to Tom Parkee and Sarah, 
would not be a man-servant at Denham Court.

After dinner, when I wae in the drawing-room with the 
ladies, some of them drew me on to a sofa, and asked me a 
number of questions about my life at the Alders and “that 
handsome Mr. Raynor."

“And is it true that he is such a dreadfully wicked man.
Miss Christie!” said one.

I said, laughing—
“No, he is not wicked. The village-people think he is, 

because he plays the violin and goes to races. He is very

‘•Oh, we don’t doubt that, my dear!” said Mrs. Clowes, in 
a demure tone.

“You think I like him only just because he is kind to me.” 
said I boldly. “But I shouldn’t like him if he were wicked, 
however kind he might be.”

“And Mrs. Rayner—is she kind and good too!”
“Oh, yea, she is just as kind!" said I.
This was not quite true; but I knew already enough of 

these people to be sure they would laugh if I said “No;” and it 
was not poor Mrs. Raynor’s fault that she was not as nice as 
her husband. Presently Mrs. Cunningham took me to the 
other end of the room to look at a portrait of Lady Mills.

“It is no business of mine who gave you that pendant, my 
dear ; but have you any more ornaments of the kind, and, if 
so, where do you keep them!” she said gravely.

“Oh, I have no more!” I answered, a little surprised at her 
manner. “And I keep this In an old case in the corner of my

• “Why, my dear child, I have a set that I value very much 
—no finer than yours, though—diamonds ami cai ’s-eyea—and 
I sleep with them under my pillow, and even my maid doesn’t 
know where they are.”

I showed my astonishment.
“Believeme, when you travel about on a series of visits.
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I heard the gate erring to; but I oould not 

ae Mr. Reade dashed round the corner, 
10.1 toll against him, and then panted out, “I beg 
in.” very much confused. He had caught me by the 

arms, ana he did not let me go, but held them very gently.

“Miss Christie! Pray don’t apologize. Where were you
"“«was going home,” I stammered, in a lew vole».

"Bat thnt is not the way.” A pause — then very softly— 
"Were you coming to meet me!”
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Reade.
“No! I had hoped you were. Fbr I’ve been running like a 

ruojhoyjomeetyuu.”

“Why did you want to run home so fast alone, when I had 
promised to oome and fetch your

“I—I didn't want to trouble you.”
“That was very kind of you. But, if I happen not to mind 

the trouble, may I see you home now I am here! Or would 
you prefer to go alone r

“I would rather go alone, thank you," said I, though it was 
heart-breaking to have to eay it But I thought it was time to 
show some spirit tor I saw that Mr. Reade did not believe me.

He stepped aside to let me pass, and raised his hat very 
stiffly: then his manner changed all at once.

“Why, you are crying! My darling, I didn’t mean to make

CHAPTER XVIII.
When Sir Jonas left me at the gate of the Alders that 

morning, a sense of desolation crept over me as I walked down 
the drive.

All the questions which had passied me about this house­
hold came into my mind again with new toroe after my short 
absence, together with others which had arisen while I listened 
to the talk of my new Mends. Was Mrs. Rayner really mad! 
If ea how was it that no suspicion of the fact had reached that 
gossip-loving company I had just left! Why had the ladies 

dud Mr. Rayner. who always went to church and led 
the simplest of lives, “dreadfully wicked”! Andlrhy, If they 
thought him “dreadfully wicked,"did they all say they would 
givethe world to know him! What wae the relation bet 
Mr. Rayner and Gordon, Mr. Carruthere’ servant!
, I went up-etaire, having asked, in as careless a manner as 
I could, If there were any letters for me, and having been told 
that there were not. Laurence might have sent me just a 
Uttle note; I had been so longing tor one.

In the afternoon I was allowed to go Into Haidee’a room. 
It Was a cold day; and the room it-elf and the long corridor 
which led to It struck me es feeling damp and chilly. It was 
the first time I had been In the left wing. Haidee’a chamber 
was a little dressing-room without a fireplace, and I wondered 
why they did not move the child, who wae really 111, Into an­
other room. She jumped up in bed and clasped her hot little 
hands round my neck and begged me so hard to have tea with 
her that I was obliged to consent, the more willingly that Mrs. 
Rayner, who had never once oome in to see her child while I 
was in the room, had seemed, by the way she greeted me on my 
return, to Irave exchanged her attitude of apathy toward me 
tor one of dislike. While we were alone together over our 
tea, Haidee said, very softly-

Last night that hateful Sarah made mamma cry. I heard 
her through the door. Mamma’s frightened of Sarah—and
80 ftiQ 1. 0
„ 1 comforted her. told her Sarah would not hurt her or 
mamma either—though I felt by no means so sure of her 

good-willas I pretended to be — and stayed with her until she 
went to sleep.

i 1 wrapped myself up in a shawl and went into the 
plantation to look at my “nest.” And there, leaning with his 
back against the tree which formed my seat, wae Laurence.
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I oould not stop hlm—I did try—but he was so much bigger 
than I that he had his arms around me before I oould get
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W^)h, Mr. Reads, let me go!” I said, frightened. 
But, as I held un my face to say It, he kissed 

that, of course It did not matter, for I 
and that I was bate with him.

■ me, and, after 
knew that he loved me

i
iber every word that he said to me ae we walked 

toward the Alders that night; but, if I were to write down, it 
would read just like the same thing over and over again, and 
not at ali as It sounded to me.
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“Good-evening. Miss Christie.”
in qif^r a^1°r^overwf'Blmo<F with dismay Then I saM.

to seemer”06’ why do you 8Peak like that! Aren’t you glad

. should I be glad to see you. Miss Christie! I can’t
nope to show to advantage in your eyes after the more amus- 
mg society you have just left.”
youreT1 d° ,ou mean; What society do I like better than 

[to UK CONTUTOfiD.]
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CHAPTER XY.
‘L 1 Laurence had promised to come for me early the next 

morning, saying that I should be wanted to help to arrange the 
stalls.

After breakfast, I went into the schoolroom with Haidee ; 
but I was not in my usual soberly instructive mood ; and, 
when I went in to dinner, and Mr. Rayner said brightly, “Mrs. 
Manners wanted you to go and help her to prepare tor the
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