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-'My dear boy," Leigli said, "do not let "Not a word. my boy, not a word of
us speak or think of the past now. You tliat," the bunker exclaimed,
have atoned hy fi.lly confessing, the the younz matfs band aunin; i-bnt I ser
while you were nearly certain that, for you're Iookiug wearv, and Ernest i-î wait-
the mau wto<mn you supposed to be your rtg to go with %vu to vour otd rooin.
grandfather, to know you guilty of gan- Ttre, rake h a Ernest
bling with one orLondon's wildest young He turned then tok his nrand
scapegraces, would be almost certain to daughter, and shake 10-sot's band.
result ln calling down on you bis deepest 4'Aiwbat of Mo-.
anger." where is she?' lie lnquiredzisErnesl

Ernest broke in pleasantly. -ud Jarvis disappeared.
"Yes, Jarv, let us think no more about ilhave uiauy tbiugs to tell you wlicli.

disagreetble things, or of shutting y "ur- as Glencora remrked. il take sori-
-selftup to perish ofOuluess in that great time torelate r exsaclLeih; etussgo
rambltg old hygab8e of yours away itb to the library."
Kent; and don't descant upon our maz- "But Dot uutil you are rested aud have-
nanity, btycorne back to 'eaplewood, ad soine refresnet, nd n the old
and let us ail be ltappy," Te said, cheer- getetkan sald.
fuliy. IHI atrnot tire nor as farished as Mishs r

Jarvis suppressed a dreary littie s "gh. Willoughby bas been declaring herse -
To the knowledrge of the worid, there durlng the lastwo hours of our journey:
was no dishonowur attacbed to bis narne; and im md [s strugg!ling under 8a pro-
and, if 11e waA lot the rich banker'sdigaious a load that p arn. xiotLre-
grand8on, 11e believed now that tue lheve i mat uthce," sa oLeiywh.
womau who had usur»ed anothter's place, Tbey went-to the ibrary accordlngyly
for the greed ofwealth e s as tit, as he at asd Leigh Chessorn inforned his father
first-as well as others --beieved bis of Agatha Willoughby's ceatb, and thù
sother. singular circptsstaoces therewith coge-

But a sweet girlish face was ever ris- nected.
ing before is sightless eyes; aud Birdie The bankerursastoulhmet awyiper-
Wylde's mweet voice was ever souuding plex'ty may be more easily imagined thaut
in bis ears. If e was not a penuiless described.
outcast, 1e tboug t bittery, 1e was blnd "A I reallv to understand that Mrs.
-a mere heipless riiole. Lt would le ie lloughby*s chlidren bave been deceiv-
maduess for hlm to dream of loviug Lady ed into believing that she is not teir
Bozenthal's briglit, beantifut daugrhter, mother?" lie askedbalf ln bewilderment.'
heneforth. Realpy arr trnly. dear father,"Leigi

It was niglitfali, after a sonewhat told hlm.a "t is a painfuLily co pllctte
tedlous journey, whe"uBr party reached affair."
Maplewood. He drew a document fro bis pocket

Mr. Cbessom met themn with some book.
surpise; and Glencora, as she was pass- "Iere is the confession wbich, wit i

g ip the staîr case pased to exclaitn ber dy hsbreath, Mrs. Willougbnbg e
I tdot't wonder that you look aston- afurmed to be a true one; and ber la r

ished, to behold tshere agisn, my dear act was to sign to it a Ifettios Dame
Mr.Chesso-se could not to say grandwicb she positvely asserted to be ber
papa-but the most astobisheng thinge v real nane."
have bappened. t wial take a whole nlAed in her last moments then, Mrs.
weekI m sure, for your son u explain Wilougnby deliberazely pejured herself.
ail that occured in j ust une day. Corne, Leigh, ought yuu have perrnitted It ?"
Artimese. Gracions! bow dreadfully 46I dld su sorely against my will,",
aded feel," and the young lady went Leigh answered. "At first,ke yonr-
on ae berdressng roow. self, I w orritled; but ber wIld, appea-

nMy poor boy, how sorry I an for ing lookiber passionateentreaty,fored
this isfortune whic was befallen you " met accede, partly frm pilty, and main-
Mr. Chesso sad, clasping Jarvis Wil- ly froin fear lest, if I refused, a sudde
Ioughby warhly brthee bad. and violent deat might be the resuit.

"And su hyu are as generously for- Bt I nouw sincercly regret my weak-
givng as your grandson, Mr, Cbessom ness.hge
It is more-m ch more-than I deserve Mabel-for she was stfn called , old
or hoped for," Jarvis said "umbly.e5r. anCesso delar, dethat he should
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