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CHAPTER XXV.

“All thothers cherish the same
hope,” said Mrs. Vancouver, . wWith a
sigh, “but it is a vain one. You may
prepare yourself to give up your pret-
ty darling at a moment’s warning.

Did you notice my son Alec at diun-
ner?” she added, with a suggestive
laugh; “he’s in love with the !dear
little girl already.”

Mrs. van Cortlandt fairly beamed
avith gratified pride. Her cup of tri-
umphant joy was full to overflowing.

There was # little interval between
the dinner and the theatre going, and
some adroit Carroll
Fitzhugh managed Eo keep Kelpie all
to himself.
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“I’ve been expecting you,” she said,
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man promptly.

has told you, I suppose?”
“And revenge is stronger than all!” “Yes, she has told me, and I was

*T find it hard to believe it mysell,"| cchoed a sibilant voice, and for an never so utterly astonished in my life.
replied Kelpie carclessly, but her |insiant Aubrey’s face appeared like a How in the world did such a wonder-
heart beat fast under her silken bod- | vemesis in the gloom of a mystic

: ful thing come to pass?”
ice. old aloe tree.

“You treat me as if I were the veri-
est stranger,” Carroll went on, “and CHAPTER XXVI.

we were such good friends dowm at The morning mail brought letters
the little cottage at Thatcher’s Rock. | for Kelpie from New 'Castle Light, a
Do you know, dear, that I wish at |long and loving epistle from old dad-
times that you had let me die instead | dy, full of the tender, unselfish love
that had always made his brave life

“That’s nonsense,” said Kelpie | of toil and peril so lovely and noble.
carelessly, but the color deepened in As usual he had no thought of him-
her cheeks, and when the young | self; his one desire was to make his
man took her hand and drew it with- | dear little woman happy. He missed
her, of course, but he and Tom were

“Fate took the matter in hand,” re-
plied the lady, “and arranged it to her
liking; that’s all I can make of it.”

“Do you know, my dear. Mrs. van
Cortlandt,” continued Carroll, with a
laugh, “I have a strong suspicion that
you and my mcther, who is the great-
est matchmaker under the suﬁ, con-
cocted the whole business between
yourselves.”

“What right have you to take up
such a notion as that,” my dear Car-
roll?” said the lady pleasantly.

“No right whatever; t:he notion
simply struck me, that’s all.”
“Well, you’re mistaken, as my law-
yer will prove to you if you cannot
take my word.”
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high-bred young aristocrat had whis- | tent to remain in her new home,
meaning- | they had not a complaint to make.
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pered sweet, sentimental,
less phrases in her ear as they sat| It was natural she should fancy the
together in Nurse Janet’s little par- | life of a grand lady, and desire to be
lor still dazZled her eyes, and rising, | made acquainted with the great world
and famn'g with- every throb of her | and he was glad she had such a fine | Shall be only too willing to fall in
foolish girl’s heart was the tiny lock-.| opportunity. with your plans, but I feel a bit curi-
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Secret History of the Court of Ber-

sweet and alluring to her girlish fan-
cy. :

“It isn't nonsense,” said Carroll, in
a tone of reproach; “if I am to be a
stranger to you now, I wish you had
let me die in those blissful days when
I fancied But no matter.”

He broke off with a tremor in his

finely modulated voice, and, ‘turning

e had supposed for s0 many happy
vears, he had not a word to say. He
should feel toward her all the same
and it would be pleasant to know
that she would be so well cared for
when he was gone. But she must
not quite forget her old friends in her
grand, new life, but some day, when
she coulq spare the time, run down

' “It is a certainty, I assure you, and,
as I stated a moment ago, I refer you
to my lawyer if you desire proofs.|.
This is the way the matter stands:
The money comes to Kelpie through
my first husband, who was a close
friend of your father.”

“Yes, I know.”

“I regret to say that my life with

love with. her several’ months beforc.
I was wrecked on the shoals near Ne#
Castle nght and she saved my life
and I fell in love with her.” ;

“And she with you, of ‘course!’
cried the lady rapturously.

But Carroll shook his head.

“I dare not say that,” he answered
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away, suffered her to enter the con-|and make them a little visit. Nurse Kelpie’s father was not a pleasant
servatory alone.’ Janet, Tom and Pete, the green par- e,” the lady wentgon, “and only a

“Shall 1 select your rosebud now?’ | rot, would all join him in giving her | short time after our little daﬁghter’s
said Kelpie, looking - back with an|a royal welcome. birth we seba.ratgd. I pelieve now | count by the score. I-have but little

arch glance. . Kelpie was blind with tears by the | that I wag far more to blame than he. | 8round for hope, but if untiring effort
: and faithful devotion count for any-

‘thing, she shall be mine in the end.”
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