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drag a umn lSack -from any pit, was a task after 'lis
own hm-art.

"I bave been often disillusioned and taken in," lie
observed, "and I1'bave even no later tlan yesterday
taken a vow to larden my lieart. But you intereat
me. You are fully aware what an immnense thing
you asi f rom me?"

"I amn fully a'ware of it, sir. No one could lic
maore so, but-but if I live I shaîl repay, not betray,
you.r trust."

Archibald Currne chared lis tliroat.
"I arn not to asic a single question?"'
"I oouid not ans'wer any of a personal nature,"

replicd Charlton frankiy.
"'And your very naine, I tuke à, is assumed ?"
Charltonmade no reply, andh again there was a
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This was a gala day, liowever, the one garden party
of the season, into whch Mrs. james paid off al
lier social engagements to the somebodies and no-
bodies of Haml>stead. After consultation it lad
been decided that it would be Setter flot to cancel
the invitations, thougli the blow in tlie city would
cf course shied a gloom over it -for thetmselves.

"Who was tliat man I. passed just outside the
door, Uncle ?» inquired Katberine 'Wrede as shc
took bis hat froin the cupboarTd and tlie brush ýfrom
the shlf to polisb its glossy surface.

Instead of answering 'ler lie put a counter ques-

tion.

d 'Wly do you ask ?"
Ld "0,h, because bis face interested me. He is not
d, a common man. Me is very good iooking to begin
,d with, and there is a 'whole story in his face."

o 'I believe that I have 'been guilty of wbat my
30 brother James would caîl another deplorable indis-

ut cretion this altçjrp ,
reHer eyes sp lér'

",Have you? 'Do tell me wliat it is. You have
y. given a large sumn of money perhaps to that mani
se because his eyes appealed to you. I should have
it donc just the saine myself."

"No, my foily di~d not go quite so far, but I have
given hima employment without a reference of any

is kind or any guarantee that le will even serve me
at honestly. But if I 'ladn't lie migît have gone
e under."
th The briglitness on her face was arrcsted liy the

SeriOu ofe nithe old mTanf's wmrds. A lovehy,
Stil look, 'whiob added indescribalily to ber lieauty,

t liecause it gave a sudden glimps'e of the soul, over-
r.spread lier face.ýr. "Dear, I amn glad you are like thàt. It musat be
a- a splendid thing to bleI.to give a man 'lis last

e chan~ce and be willing, that is the greatest of all. So
r ifew are willing. ýLo<k lo'w you took me from that

,n horrible pension at ýBruges 1 h, God kne'w liow
M much need there was ini the world -wben 'He macle
r yO

Shc spoke witli sudh passion that lier guardian
was at once toucihed andl sunprised.

Heath, the-air growing purer and rarer as they made
the steep ascent. Out there, the dust of the long,
dry suammer was not ýso all-.pervading, and some
freshness seemed yet to linger in the fine old gardens
among the noble trees.

"It is very pleasant up~ here, Katie, but 1 have
always said il would make no compromise betwixt
town and country. One day, pexliaps soon, we shall
turu our backs wliolly on London, and find a 'real
country retreat. Then, 'when I have cut myself off
from the London I love so, well, you'll turn and leave
me-"-!' he added, with a slightly pensive touch.

"Wfhy -should I leave you? There is nothing I
should l ike better than the country, and, believe me,
I should neyer once look 'badc"

"Ah, 'but you wih ride off with a handsomer
ma.n?

"W'bere is'he to be found ?" she asked, with a
toiuch of gay banter. "Ifit is marrying you mean,
dearest, I am.n fot a marrying 'wuman."'

"Thatsound-s bad for poor 'Stephen 'Currie," 'ie
said arnusedly, and, yet with a certain f urtive anxiety
in -bis glance. He saw her lîp curl.

"I coul'd not, and 'would not, marry .Steplien
Currie, Uncle Archibald, if lie were the last m4n
in the world."

"That would flot be a good hearing for Stephen.
He will ask you one of these days, 'Katie."

He did flot add ýthat lie had already been sounded
on the su'bject by his 'brother James, wlio lad been
arxious to learn the nature of the settlements to lie
made on Katherine Wrede la the event of suchl an
alliance coming îwithin the province of actual fact.

"I don't like hiim, Uncle Archild. 'Oh, yes, lie
lias brains of a kind, but ahi lis views are opposed
to mine, and bis ideas about wornen are mediaevàl.
He shaîl Se prevented asking me, Uncle Ardliibald."

When lie did not imnediately reply she turned
lier sweet face towards him anxiously. "'It, would
neot disappoint you very mudi, dearest. I mean youl
are not keen for me to inarry Stephlen ýCurrie ?"

"I, oh no, it is a matter of indifference to me.
~But Steplien is a good 'boy as far as lie goes, and

bsneyer cost lis parents any anxiety."
ýHe is madle after their patterni," she said

severely. "IHe %vill always walk in the appointed
path, and do ail that is expected of hlm. You could
tell it by the parting in bis -hair, and the eut of 'bis
clothes.",

"Hush, my dear, the sarcastic tongue does not
become you,"'liýe said reprovîngly, yet tempering

-'his reproof by an indulgent sinile. She asked. lis
pardon immediately, and Segged hlm to reimember
that slie was a Bohemnian by nature and uplbringing,
which oronouncement brou2lit tliem to the 'well-
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