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(ContUnueil.)

Dfray mnust have locked the stable and takien the key witb hum," be
suggcsted, in rathor a crest-fallen tone. Il Ie seemed nervous about sny
one going near the animal, and I suppose thîaughî it b.-st ta 'ake this pre-
caution. Perhaps Sir Ilarcourt gave him these orders ; or Mr. Lyndoch
may know about the key. If you do flot mind the delay, Miss, I 'viii make
inquiries at onice."

Wi.Tth an iinpeluous movemient, Mliriam stopped hinm.
I do flot wish ta dislurb cither Sir Ilarcourt or Mr. Lyndoctb," sho said,

ber bopes sinking at the thought of this interruption. "lIf you are sure the
horso la in the staîl, force the lock. Me can send soniebody ta mend it on
our wray, snd there îîeed be no furtber waste of lime."

This morning Mliriam's every order was a command, and ahthougb the
man was conscious of a heavy nîisgivîng as lie contemplated tht task before
hum, he shrank from again rousinig bier displeasure.

Dray was hcad.groom, looked up ta by ail others connected with the
stables, and Drew feit some unwilhingness ir. acting against bis orders ;
flot that Drew knew the lemper of the horset; no anc but Lionel Lyndoch
bad ridden bim, and, alter the groom bad fotced open the door, and Bad-
dIed WVarri:or, bc began ta îhink tho reports bc bad beard bad been mostly
exaggerated.

The horst iras brouglit round ta the foot of tbe steps quickiy enougb,
'with oniy an ugly show af tht wbites of bis cyes and a laying back of tht
thin-veined cars ta give warDing af Isis restive temperament.

Miriami sprang slightly int tht saddle and took tht reins, bier eyes shin-

ing wth more than their usual brilli2ncy, as site tbought how, in spite of
Lyndocb's precautions, she had succeeded ini getting possession af tbe
horse

Tht groom looked on admiringly. lie knew Miriamn t bc a feareass
and skilful rider, and tht inisgivirtgs hc brd faIt disappeared as lie saw the
perfect self-possession with whicli she arranged tht bridle.

IlAil right," she ealled, mationing Drew ta flounI tht grey standing in
readiness. IdPrepare ta folaw at a bard gallop."

Tht man touched bis bat, and obeyed; thlen IMiriam rmade an attempt
ta lcad off.

Warrior stood quite stili, bis cyes rolling b3ck, bis Bip curling ar-ay
from tht bit.

Gaining confidence with cvery momient, '.%iriain toucbad the glossy îxeck
wiîh ber wbip. The horst rcared iiscîf on its baunches, plunged back a
fc-w paces, ar.d thenL again rernained quiet.

Miriam prested bier îips firmly logettier, and, gatbcring the reins dloser
in ber bands, r repared for victory.

Il Ia shall go !" sbc mutcred, between ber teedii, unabie ta bear tht
bumjiliation of having ta dismount, I will flot give ln V'

Lealling IVell forward, she raised the whip, intcnding ta bring il down
sharply across tht borse's cars.

At tbat moment i voice rang above tht silence-ont word, uticred
with swift, stecm commnand

"«Stop Z"
Miriam recognized the deep boites, and lightenin- tht gril) on the reins,

toucbed the horse ta escape. «Too late. There was an iran band on tht
bridie, and Lionel Lyndoch was in ber patb, bis face deadly white, and
greal dlrops of moisture standing out on bis brow.

IlCame down, for Godsa sakze 1' hcecxciainied, bis voice broken with
agitation. leGeL cicar af tbe bxutc b-Jlaie bhlLs ; another instant and il
may bc too laie, vou will b: dasticd to picces !"

Miriatît lricd t-a wrcnch the bridle froîin bis grip, lier cyts burning darkly,
lier bands trembling witb passion.

4Let go!Z" she said fiarcaly. "lHow darc you try ta detain me 1"
L>nidoch did not pay any heed ta ber words. ]>rew had dismounted,

and, moianing hum ta bioid\Warrior's hcad, LMonet %vent ta Miriam's aide
and ttied Ia lifiiber train thie s2ddla.

A mad fury took possession of Mollie: as she lookcd ino hie calm, paie
face. She iras bardly consciaus- ul ber actions ; shcu oniy knew tbat bewias
tbwarting ber ai cvery turne that bi mll ias put incessantiy against htr's;
and, as sbt met tbe look in lsis baggard cyes, lier lieart grew bard and piti.
]es, and, clutcbing ber whip tighîly, sbc dcalt him a sharp, cruel blow
acrois the broir.

le wmnctd, aud bis face grew wrhiter, save for tht lividi mark upon bis
broir; but bc anly tighîened bis hoid on Mollie, and, irithout utttring
attier word, liftd ber ta %tht ground.

'lLeave tht bnree ta me," bc aaid, addrcssing ])rew, alteri a dull pause.
I will put hint back in bis sial; aind il Miss Denavon still irishes ta ride,

you bad better sec about Setting ber a fresb mount."

CITAPTEIt III. roon-rErs.

MNàollie did nlot vant to rid-, ahe iras tîembiing froni btad ta foot, and
irben Drew asiccd for (resb orders, she motioncd him siientiy away.

W~hat bad she dent ? 0f irbat horrible dccd had she licen guiltyi
She saw Lyndcb walking toirards tht stables Ieading tht horst, Whbo,

b>' this lime, badl gtown furioufl>' rcstive ; yet she scemned ta sec noîlîing
but tbc dcj cruel scar, called uj> by ber own blind piassion, and a sick
feeling came ta bier licaTt, malcing lier giddy and faint.

Tht sicndcr hit whip liad droppcad from ber band, and lay ai lier feet,
and ail tht unyi.cldizg l:ght liad dîcti oui (rom ber cyts.

She had deait hlm a flerce blair, bad leit a mark on hi% brow tbat mnust

remain there for many days, and euhl mo word of complaint bad passed his
lips.

She turncd, and went slowly towards tbe bouses and then ta ber own
rooru, there ta pass the bitterest bout which had yet darkened ber life.

teIf only be liad spoken-if only lie bad given back blow for biow 1"
she thought, uttering the words aloud, as ahe crouched near the window
with ber face hidden in the curtains. IlHow ha must bave despised me ail
tho time, to have taken this Iast outrage so calmly."

This thought passed continually throughbher mnd ; and, alono in her
own roorn, rememrbrance of the many insults sho bad beapod upon him
brought a shamed flush t0 bier face, and a strangis bitterness came ta her
eycs, as she realized bow niuch deeper had beau the reproach in bis look,
when she had only wounded him with saine callous word.

I-ow gently be had borne with bier ; and noir there was that deep, liurpie
scar across bis brow, which nothing could cice.

Ail that day- Mollie was flot visible.
Nobody knew exactly wbat had happened. Thero had beea a quarrel,

bot ween Mollie andi Lioniel Lyndoch over the new hunter : but even Stella,
in ber wvildest conjectures, failed t0 arrive at any conclusion as. ta bow the
scene had terminated, and Drew maintained an obstinat silence on the
malter.

Once Stella went upatairs and called through the key hale af Mallie's
door :

"eDo corne down, Mollie. Mr. Lyndoch bas met witb an accident, and
you know you axe almoat as ê'ood as a docior wben anyono is burt. He
looks sa dreadfully iii, and be won't give birnsef a bit of rest.

Mollie started, and moved slowly ta the door.
"lAn accident 1" she asked, bending forward ta catch Stelia's answer,

witbout unfastenirig the loclc, IdUalw did it bappen?"
"lI don't know, be will flot tell anyone, but be looks as if something

had struck bim over the eyes. Corne down and sec for yourself, %£allie--
he might take soute advicc front you."

IdNo, no! leave me alone,"D came the stiflcd answer fromn within, and
in the straincd, bard tones Stella scarcely recognized MoIllie'a bright voice.

IlShe doesn't care a bit,," Stella îbougbt, as abe turned away froin the
door and went downstairs. "leIf 1 had told ber ho was èdead, 1 do mot
beliove sh.- would havc Cven salid she was aorry."

Vet, could she have seen Mollie after that brief conversation through
the closed door, would she hive undcrstood anything of wbat was at work
within the girl's breast ?

Mollie badl drawn the curtains over the window, to shut out the sunlight,
=~1 she passed thetlime crouched forwrard on a chair with ber head bient

down on ber clasped bands, or pacing the room with rapid, feverish steps.
She scemed ta hear and know everything that was going on within

the bouse. Several times àne of the maida bad been despatched ta ask
ber to go down stairs ; Mollie's door was closed againit everybody, and
eacb lime the saine message was taken ta Sir Harcourt.

"lMiss Miriamn bas a severe beadache and wishes ta remain quiet. She
would rather not be distutbed by having anytbing taken up 10 ber."

The hours dragged an and Mollie was Ieft in peace.
Peace! I Vas it mot ratherlorrnent thatshe endured in Ibis self-imposed

confinement ? *
She semed ta have passed through an agony of suffering. Ail the ricli.

glowing colour bcd gone froin ber face, and dark sbadows bcd galbered
under ber cyes-eyts sbining with hot, restiess lnistre-with tearless, bitter
pain.

Miss WVilmoit had recorcd fromn ber ilness sufficienily ta be able t0
leave ber room, nnd in the cool af the afternoon sisc wezt for à drive,
accompanied by Sitela and litile Dora.

Lydia was idling away the time in a bamniock under a shady trees with
a book, and a big leaf serving as a plate for sorte ripe cherries.

Molîlo heer.d Lionel Lyndocb go into the h.rge. dreary schoolroom, tht
long window of wbich opcncd immcdiatcly under ber own ; then there came
ta bier the slowr, even ccho af unceasing footaîeps-footsîeps that paccdl ta
and fro-to and fro, until thoy stemed well nigh t0 drive ber nnid, and,
with a moan, she pressed ber brow ta stop the throbbing of ber temples.

The surs was sinking amnid tbe golden clouds, when Mollie crept down
iat the scbooiroom. She bad cbangod ber riding habit for a dreas of somne

sombre, grey fiîri lîing softly ta bier beautiful figure.
IlIf I could, I would clotbe myseif in sackcloth and ashes," sbe bad

rcflectcd, bittcrly, white aiiing lierself in ibis d-rk-bucd garb. III bave
donc witb fine dresses and je-wcls-with vanity, and waywardne; lie las
not thought fit to punish, cveD ta rcproach me;- but 1. will alone-I wil
bow rny head int tht very dust at bis féet, and he shaîl know that lhrough
ail ho has been my master"l

lie ilid flot sec ber as sho entcred tbe roo'n, ber grcy drcss mingled
witb shadows, aircady -.rrapiping the alcoves in gloom, and she could only
sec bis profile, outlined against thc crimeson sky, as lic leaned against tht
Windows gazing out ai tho suuset.

His brow was clouded, and his lips coldly set ; but as be looked out
abstractedly, bis face softened, and brightcned with a bal amile, and With
an uncansciaus movenient, he pass-cd bis fingers lighily over the cruel Mark,
&'bore bis cyes.

Mollie sîood still, scarceiy daring ta breaibe as site watched him.
The expression on bis paie, impassionedl face was new ta ber, and obe

wor'dered if bc bad forgobten tho sccne of tbe morning in some pleasant
dreain-if the clouds lield soine faircr vision for him tban whist iay away
over the golden.îingcd trces.

Thecy wetc the dark, 3wcCL ejes Stella lovea thai vatched him ilien;
but had Stella cver sen thc look which was on Mollie's face as ahe wccl
nearer, and laid one imal, trembiing band lapon his ulceve ?-the bauad


