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CHAPTER XXVL
» “You may trust me,” he sdid; “you
might trust me with your life Let
fis Wexe down'the path; you will be
cold if you remain standing.”

They then went down the path to-
gether.

“My time is very precious,” said
Lady Hilda coldly. “I run great
risks by remaining heére.”

“] know it,” he replied. “I asked
you to come for your mother's sake.
Do you know who she was, -and What
was her story?”

“l know it all,” said
girl sadly. ‘“My mother's
clouded my life.”

“Phank Heaven, I am &pared that
long explanation,” he replied. “I half
feared you might still believe you
were Lady Hutton’s daughter.”

“I never thought that,” she replied;
and one must not ever sb lightly
blame the dead; but I wish I had been
left to share my mother’s fate. I
should have brightened her life ,and
have been saved all the sorrow and

the young
fate  has

shame of feeling myself half an im- =

postor.”

“It was done for the best,” he said
dreamily. Sond !

“I' suppose 80,” she replied; “but
this\ ix not what you wanted me for.
You knew my parents—what have
you to say of them to me?”

“You speak of your mother, w® he
“did you never hear
Did no one ‘ever men-

continued;
your father?
tion him to you?”

“Yes,” she replied bittex;ly. ‘“My
mother, on her death-bed, told me of
him.”

“May I ask what she said?” he in-
quired. “Some people do not possess
the art of painting an agreeable por-
trait.”

“That possibly
you,” she replied. “Tell your
business quickly ‘and let me go. My
father’s name brings no musie to my
ears. Perhaps before ‘now he has
rendered her

cannot concern

me

met my mother and
justice.”

She raised her pure, calm face to
the night skies as she - spoke, - and
Paul Fulton stood” :.abashed and
humbled before the serene-’innocence
and dignity of his child.

“Hilda,” he said,
struck you who I am?”

A cold dread seized her. She had
never thouglit-of him until' the day
he touched her golden head with his
lips and ,Jooked so sadly upoh: her.

“has never

it

Now an awful feat came over her.'
Who cotild hé be that knew the sécret
her mother had kept? She turned-and
ooked at him; coldly and calmly her

by the faint light of the moonbeams
she resembled a spirit more thsn any
lving Being. ~. .

“Have you nou: thought ‘ 6f me,”
e safd, “6¢ wondered who I was?”

“Never!” she replied,

“Wotld ‘you' not cars to bee your

loved yon.” ;

“My father brokeé the sweetest and
truest heart that eves beat,” she ra-
plied passionately; “how could’I wish
to see him!"

“Hush, child !-hush !” he said
sadly; “your words stab me. Try to
care for me, Hilda. I &m:your fath-
er, Stephen Hurst, and I place my
life in your hands.”

Her fair face grew even more dead-
ly pale. ;

“My words of greeting to you, fath-
er,” she said sadly, “are that I wish T
had died when I was a child, before I
knew my hopeless, dreary fate.”

“Can you say nothing kinder,
Hilda?” he asked; and for' once there
was real dignity and true feeling in
his words. “I have not-been a saint;
but you are my child, and I love you.”

She walked on unheedingly, her
fair hands clasped passionately. Thé
fate her dying mother had predicted
and feared had” come to her. *.

“What have T done?” she sald wild-
1y, looking up to the still, serene
heavens. “Why should this fate have
fallen upon me?”

“Hush, Hilda!” said Paul Fulton.
“I shall do you no wrong, child; we
can keep-each other’s secret. 1 do
not want to interfere with you. I
should not have said one word, but I
feared you would tell Lord Bayne-
ham  about what occurred the other
afternoon; you looked so like your
mother "when I saw her first that I
cotild not help it.”

At "her husband’s name a low cry
came from Hilda’s lips. What a web
of sorrow, shame, and disgrace was
woven round her, and he knew noth-
ing of it.

“Will you tell me how and when
you saw your mother, Hilda"” asked
Paul Fulton humbly.

She told him the story of her

mother’s death. Through the. hard,
worldly nature some sharp sting of
remorse pierced him. L :
“Great heavens!” he cried;
think that I came here seeking my
new life, and ‘find my wife's grave and
my living chilq!”
“She  gave me one message for
you,” said Lady Hilda gently. “It was
to tell you that dying, she blessed
and torgave you »

“Did she say that?™ -asked Panl
Fulton hoarsely, while his éyés dim
with tears. f'Poor Maggie, she 16ved
me dearly and well!”

That moment's softening. touched
his daughter more than any 'Ol‘dl
could have doni.

“1 have been ; bad man,” he said;
“mit T think T am mhhod\wlun 1
‘stand -bere -abashed and humbled be-
fore my own child\
worm for all of us.”
He ‘drew; his dmm.r’i ‘hand in° hls
own. There was no ‘warmth in' her
‘tanner, and he .felt soméa m dip- |

was just. .
 “Would you care

f'fmtnofgxromhalm with in-
| gratitude, 1 spurned het from ‘my .

eyes rested on his agitated face, and

father, Hilda? = With all his faults, he |

“to ‘

uu-munf

1

agpolntment, m ackuowledged n_;l--’

wwmugf
myuuMM'!ﬁhv"’ -

m'hmd.“dolotm‘aﬂ
‘pmummm {mmm

| d6or and . broke her heart. I own it
all and am sorry for it can mortal

B g ol

and he continued,

But you say llll

know that you, my daughter, were
my bitter enemy—that you could not
repest Her love and her pardon?’ :
Paul Fulton knew human nature,
he had touchedl the right spring at
last. ; L
« “For<your ‘mother's’ sake say to me
that we are friends.” i
He waited’ for heér answer, but hot
anger and. fierce, bitter sorrow ﬁre;
warrlns in: her . heart.. The qulet
stars, with their pare, - holy eyes,!
shone down upon her, and the night
wind laden with the fragrant breéath
of sleeping flowers, Whispered sweeét
messages of peace to her; she -saw
ain the olear, - beautiful face, the
cold, atill lips that even in dying had
whispered of love.

man say more?y . mmalur*‘
“You love her. "I}
H{ oould feel jealous that of two uh-)
‘| known parents you cling.to’ one l.nd
4] regret the other.
4] died blessing me; would she like to{

“For your mother's dake” wurgoed
Payl Fulton again.

8he turned to him and
hand in his.

“It shall be 80,” she said gently;

for her sake I repeat her pardon
and her love.”

He felt-again the bittermess of his
punisli.ment; his fair young chilC B0
near him, her golden head droopihg
under the weight of sorrow hé heap-
ed upon her, her sweet face wet with
| teats, her soft hand touching his own.
He did not dare to do as other fath-
ers do; he dared not clasp the weep-
ing, sorrowing girl in his arms and'
comfort her; he felt that in her aweet
tanodence and guileless purily. she
was far above ‘him. He could have
knelt at her feet, but he dared not
clasp her in his arms.

“I4jida,” he maid gently, “you are
an angel to me; if you had sent me
from you in disgust I - should have
sone"atralght to the bad, for I am a
reckless man. You have saved me.
T will try—it is never too:late—~I will
try and be more worthy of you; I
will not shame you again. I told you
it was my‘life you held in your handa.
Now time presses. Listen to me. We
must both preserve our secret. I have
entered upon a fresh life.. I am rich
and men respect me. I am going to
marry; nay, do not start from me,
child; that cannot hurt your mother
now. I am going to marry oné who
will do great things for me. I see
honor and rank and the good werd
and praise of men hefore me. I’ see
a better and higher life, but ail this
depends upon you. I suffared; Hiléa;
no one knew it. Shame and disgrace
cankered my very soul. I believe I
hated youtr mother because her loyal
heart ever found excuses tdr me.”

(To be continued.)
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3.98

Tailored and
types. Five ré

9.98, 16.9
' 27.002\ |

January

Ir Trimmed
ced groups.

0.00

WHEN REDUCTION
THESE COME the wome
. community come fro

around--reahzmg that -
2 hold .a SALE--it is “B

_—

LIKE
of this
‘miles

n we

ING

13

TIME = Beneflt by thls

Qus opportun’ ity.

r‘f.

' 18.00,

IS

LRI

R RO,

DV \/’\,’~4\
RIQIQIRIL

v

Q | Panne velvet, or

4217. Cireular skirt sections
set low over & panel front and lg
waist sectiohs, on this desire
model. The square-cut fiedk s
pecially betoming to stout figy
The sleeve is new and attract
Broad cloth, with bands braided v
soutache was used in this Ihstan

gerge - would

/& | equally pleasing.

The pattern i8 cut in T sizes:
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches Wy
measure. A. 38 inch size requl
3% yards of 54 inch material.
width at the foot is 314 yards (wl

g | Dlaits extended.)
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Pattern mailed to any address
, receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps
P,

A NEW VERSION OF A POPULI

+

4004. Smart plaita lend grace
i fullness to this charming “one Pie
| model.. It will develop well in taf
| ta, linen, crepe, ratiie, or Bpongi
| The sleeve may be in wrist or elb
! length.

The pattern is cut in 8 siges: 16,
and 20 years. A 16 year size requl
i 4% yards of 36 inch material.

! width at the foot with Dlaits exter
ed is about 234 :yards. As here’
lustrated white flannel was u#
. with embreidery in yellow yarn.

{ Pattern mafled to any address
[ receipt of 10c. in #ilver or stamps.
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