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Fashionof being taken home to the new Hall 
1 am carried off to Coeein Rebecca’s 
at the Warren. Well, that’s accounted 
for by the presence of her carriage on 
the course, Or by the fact of the War
ren being nearer than the Hall. But 
then comes the most lingular part r.f 
It. Here I lay for three weeks, with 
fever off end on, but during the best 
part of the time well able to see any 
one. Cousin ■ Rebecca does not show 
her head -only the doctor end Mrs. 
Ureas—who, by the way, is as good 
and kind-hearted a soûl as there is 
out of heaven. Cousin Rebecca never, 
comes near me till I threaten to get 
up end -find her for myself. Ami now' 
she la here she won’t tell me the rea
son of her well-kept determination to 
absent herself, I am beginning to think 
that there le a deeper reason than any 
of which f dreamed.”

"There is good reason,” replied Re
becca, with a flash of her upraised 
eye. “See, CharHe; I am a different 
woman from what I was when you saw 
me last. I was free and light-hearted 
thed, but now—well, I have a purpose 
for which to live, a purpose that creeps 
Into every action of my soul and ren
ders me unlit for the society of ell, 
most of all an Invalid requiring quiet 
and freedom from

Sir Charles Anderson raised nimseu 
upon his elbow and gazed long and 
flxedly at his cousin's face. He had 
never seen It so moved before.

“Rebecca,” he said, in his frank way, 
“let there be no secrets between us. 
We are cousins, and you have done 
me meny a good turn—for which I 
thank you from the bottom of my 
worthless heart, more especially for 
the last and best turn of all. What Is 
In the wind? You.had Some reason for 
bringing me here to the Warren. Come, 
Rebecca; what was it?”

Rebecca got up, walked to the door 
and closed it carefully, then, sinking 

.into a chair and fixing her dark eyes 
upon the frank ones of Sir Charles, 
said: ~ '

“Because X could not trust you to 
the tender mercies of the master of the 
Hall.” '

Sir Charles stared in, amazement. 
“Not trust me?” he exclaimed, wiili 

hatonishment; then, as i? struck by 
the deep meaning in hqr eyes, lower
ed his own for ailnatant,- the6. lifted i
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the Wilds a» she cams forward In her quiet, un
obtrusive way and held out her hand.

“Rebecca,” said Sir Charles, taking 
her hand and holding it, with an ac
companying look of gratitude and af
fection—"Rebecca, how glad I am to 
see you! Why have you kept away from 
me?"

At this question Rebecca lowered 
her eyes with a sudden darkening of 
the brows, but raised them again as 
she replied:

“Never mind that, Charlie, for *- 
while; hut tell me how you are this 
morning.”

"Better,” he said. “I should have 
been quite well, no doubt. It you had 
not kept me on the fidget longing to 
ace you. How well and fresh you are 
looking—a nice contrast to the hag-, 
gard old wreck I can see in the glass 
opposite!” and he nodded, with a 
smile that was rather sad, at the re
flection of his own worn and haggard 
face.

Rebecca shook her head.
“Ah, Charlie,” f 

“you promised me,
“Ay, and myself, too, Rebecca. But, 

there; you know me—good to-day and 
bad to-morrow. Ton my word, my 
dear girl, I don’t, think,I am a respect
able being; 1 don't, really. You see,
I can’t say <No.’ Ah, dear me; I can’t them .again and jjgld, quleti; 
say 'No! LJfes all a- temptation, Re- *>*cca, you never were a 
bacea. But there; what’s the use of : — are anything but t 
my telling you? Hew should you un- j mo what you mean.” 
derstand. von. who have never seen it? will,” said Rebecca.
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, heir the Dale estate, which Reginald 
Dartmouth by villainy and something 
worse holds and usurps.”

Sir Charles turned pale and sank 
back against the curtains, covering 
his eyes with his hands.

Rebecca, with her small clasped 
tightly in her lap, continued, In a 
quieter tone:

“Can you not guess why I would 
not See you before, Charlie? Could I 
have seen you and kept this purpose 
of mine from you? No; I should have 
surely let it out before you were 
strong enough to bear it—thrown you 
back into another fever and thwarted 
my own plans.”

Sir Charles drew a long breath and 
raised himself upon his elbow.

"Rebecca,” he said, In a low volA,
”1 need not say you have astonished 
me.' I can scarcely persuade myself 
that I am not dreaming or delirious.
Reginald Dartmouth a mur—Oh, I 
can't eay the word ! Surely there must 
be some mistake—surely, my dear 
girl—”

“Usten,” Interrupted Rebecca, with 
sudden excitement—“Listen and I will 
tell you the story of the events that 
have so changed me—changed me 
from a timid, weak woman into a de
termined, resolute one. I will tell you 
without addition or exaggeration the 
history of Reginald Dartmouth's con
nection with the Dele, hiding and con
cealing nothing, and you shall Judge 
for Vonreelf if there is any grounds 
tor my suspicions.”

Then, while Sir Charles, leaned for
ward with fixed and earnestly atten
tive gaze, she narrated, clearly and 
calmly, the story of the squire’» quar
rel; the flight of Hugh; the advent 
of Grace; the visit of Reginald Dart
mouth, and the flight of Grace.

(to be contlrnedO

T. J. DULEY & Co., Ltdwonder, Mrs. Lucas,” replie4 Sir 
1 Charles, “It’s somewhere alee. 1 have a 

pain in the heart—in the head—a long
ing, that’s a great deal worse than 
pain, to see your mistress.”

"Miss Rebecca ?”
"Yea,” he nodded. "I have been her^ 

1 for three weeks and, although yob 
have been like a second mother to me, 
my dear old lady, 1 am naturally anxi- 

. one to see and thank the lady beneath 
whose roof I have experienced sugh 
unusual and extraordinary kindness. 
There, that’s * long speech. By Jove, 
it’s ridiculously long! But Who is to 
remember that she la my cousin when 
she .behaves so eoolly to me? Mrs. 
Lucas, my dear old soul, yon must go 
to her and tell that she must 
come here or that I really must—must 
mind you—go to her and thank her.
T .can not lay here any longer without 
unburdening my heart of some part of 
the load of gratitude lying on it. Go, 
Mrs. Lucas, I beseech you, and gak 

’Miss Rebecca, my cousin, to corns to 
me,-If only for a moment!"

Under the light banter of his tone 
there wee a current of earnestness 
that' made Mrs. Lucas hesitate.

"You know, sir, I have told you so 
many times that Miss Rebecca does 
not see any ons; nay, that she parti
cularly wished me to toll yon that she 
would not see you until you wert able 
to come down.”

"But why?" asked Sir Charles, im
patiently. "What on earth can be her 
reason? We are the best of fri entier- 
at least, we were. I know of nothing 
to prevent her. Oh, my dear woman, 
go and give her my message, that if 
she wilt not come to me I win go to 
her—ay, and et once!*
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