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A CRUEL BDECEPTION

OR WHY DID SHE SHUN HIM? BY EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS

has moved.

I have spoken to

Feen AL Hugo. He

] .
s fnever stiveed.

Station.
pur- all  the

It dread and sutfering  thai
and about her was forgotten in this !does not hear me.

Westchester
wynne

(Continued)
understood

never

the and mii=en
port of this letter perfeetly.
had been  written
solely” to convey this last picee of mnoment, as he looked the inquiry fways answered me.
Who shall say that his lips conld not utter of the fwill die!
had the | to try and comfort me. hut T know

motor to meet him.

Taunton
. s ” 5

cireled ihim <o often—s=o often. and
Jack

Kknow

and al-
]“'

They say kind things |

simply

information.

woman monopilizes all the sym - chautfeur who hrought

pathy an-l tact in the world ¢
Lady

{ better!™
i Taunton held the trembling 1
1

l Waords

|
|

|
|

Illl‘l'4' Wis i ||'|1('I' "I'!IHI nIeon- i-

all

“Mr. Trevelvan is still
He ain't
llln\‘w'.

neither le form to his  heart.

lord.™  the

<end  you mueh of an said quicklv: and there was al

Augnsta, 100, splashes  and ' seious. spoke

dashes: nor man [ would not come easilv, and il

“Can’ 4
\']li\l!('. dearesteand
brothers, |
ful Muddle!

of the roonrs

lll.\'

consolation his heart desived 1o

vive her secmed so i!llllll\\il'!l'

bl

|
] <till fionre—as <tiff andd

sweetest of (most a weakness in_his voice 1 <
. . . . .
am in the most aw- [a tear in hi- eves as he spok v [his eves went to the where

|

| :n ]minling sonne | Jack 'l'rv\'«']‘\‘.m wi< heloved vyl

t
<ifent as o tanre hewn of mar! |

JdI who kiew him. big or smnall.
Lord to the
\Mu-‘\' i silence.

upstairs—have

A<pinall.

drove Ladv Auzusta lifted  her

He

the

in about a ton of wind Tamnton

|

have nearly poisoned myscl. Thet made po cenish-stricken, tearless  face 10

would he a snall thing if Sholic | flort 1o question chautienr his,
L not teied 1o follow iy exane | wether, He felt something of “You will noi leave mes Hneo !

Jagne 1‘(-]ll‘~»;l4'|| in his heart as Lie You will stayv with e :ll\\':t)'«

1---1

plec only more so inasmueh as hie

lrove through the now luxurions- now ! have no one o bat

Per

taps had he been ar home the ae-!

has treied o swallow o whole tin
\Hll:"

I

“Darline,

of the hest ehina blue. Honestly, [y leafed park and gronuds,

I thounght it was all over with the R R TR L
I will stay with you!
the
ac- proach he had hefore felt coming
]

"

adent might not have ocenrred.

I of
thonghrs that wre always the

little chap, and he is now tied up

in his erib <o that he can’t erawl Wils  one those flectine alwavs!" he  answered, re

He appears to have
e

course, | the natural attendant, as it were,

after more!
1
‘I;ll'

What. after all, were his griefs

a depraved appetite, for de- | companiment of hearttelt sorrow, fourfold. I

Of i
TR : |

Jack savs it is all my fanlt and [ to the regret that havm has come

e

claves he liked ! |
Land dizappointments hefore ~:|«-h‘:
[# sorrow this ¢ And  then!
jeame another thought, that if Al-|

jwynne conld know. would not her !
|

calls me a wmrderess moiher! o any dear one, is

is a0 brute! The very walls  and - windows

“No news: Blanehe is still heve fand doors seemed to speak in syi-
as beamutiful as ever, and longing | pathy in the grief that had fallen fiest tender remembranee be for

for you 1o come bhack.  Oh. and Lupon the big house—all
my lovely little Mrs. Hunter sull.  No pretry, piquant, flatter-
been very ill-—her hushand was in!in; fioure at the
despair abour her, has earted her Ltall, broad form and heary langh

wis so [this poor tortured  woman,
{whose life's sunshine the shadow
ih:ul fullen so <wiftly, so dreadly.
li the  moment  to

. LA < | b s . . - .
Jaek savs tearted” s fand voiee 1o weleome him as he fnarese seltish - feelings, What |
to get jalighted; only the grave face of [thongh he must live here with the !

the

has

i
|
|

I doorway:  no

wits not
AWAY Londay
a very vulgar expression
I only saw [ the butler. who spoke stmie knowledge of Alwynne's presence |

What !

some change of air,
I called the day after fmessage as the chauilfeur,
|
As he ]mnml through the

her onee. perpetually beside him ¢

you left, but  she  seemed  very! hall | though his eves must rest on - her

weak and languoid then, and 1 had
wo qpportunity of a chat with her, doorway o tall. white-robed g
It wi~ Blanehe Glenlee, e

: an - apen ovely form and face, srowing <o

|
and |
|

Tawunton saw through
funendnrably dearer to him,
{fall also on that
:nllll'l' 1o

stringe false

for she could hardly <peak, and jnre.

he was Huttering abont her all the imeant o pass ong as he did noat whom heloniged—

time, needless 1o say, in a at Lthink she sow him, but she tweeed ehat then 4
How nice itis fand came o him hurrviedly,

“Oh, Lord Tauntm!™ she <ai

1 1
Wi II."l

it

state of agitation, He was not the tiest

'

i side,

HE

|
were, to oan open

to be a bride! One always has so ! ad to live side by

much made of one! 1 don’t quite | her voice no Tonger havd and <, evave, in which

with were  for

know thope, love, happiness
thing

think.

bad awful pain in her head and | tervible !

what her illness is——some- [ hut changed. and changed
of i
She looked as though she feome.

“1 a0 glid van ¢

|
<lu

I cimotion.
Poor little Gus!

4 neura order. :.-\m' huried.

The power of responsible et
him

She has not Poone ing was taken  from HOW.
'Even thongh his whole soul erav-

I am sosorey 1iear: 1 have not knowa whai 1o !
I have full- |

~he is <o ex

eves, poor thing !
do with her i ~o glad yvou el to put space himnself |

and his lost love, hunoan

ean’t see more of her,

have come!” nature, |

Taunton held her hand gently,

on i“ l”\'l' \\'i']l ll"r.
affection, sorrow. sympathy, duaty,

hald  him

quisitely beautiful,
“But there, | must pull up. or | For the fivst time he had a feeling

fall rose before him
back.

Temptation mizht be thrust in
hie path. His faltered
time.  1f in quick precision he foreshadow
frocks vou can buy them for me. whom Lady Angusta had adived (od the suffering that would and
He said some words toymust come 1o him through Alwyn-
he withstand the

| :
{ tempration, he wust be strong  as

U shall make this letter as long as|of liking for her: she seemed <o
|

tender ian-

the

one of the gospels. 1 hope Hugo, womaniy. <o guite

dear. vou are  having  a festive other ercature 1o big. hand heart as

vou  see amy  lovely fsome, langnid.  social wornan

I know 1 oo middle-aged mat- <o mueh. :
ron. but what wonfin ever grew her. What they were he hardly |
Sholto (knew. for his thoughts were with

pe: but must

too old for a new froek?
. . . . ! . .
is roaring like g bull of DBashan. ' the sister upstaivs, and  he was

liron—the weakness and lun;_'in;_(!

I wust fly.  Ever vour loving, de-also uneonseions that he held her fin his heart must be erushed un-

der foot and be forgotten,
His sister looked  to him tvul"

voted sister, Gus, 'hand in his while he spoke.
-.Ii‘ N
We
dear old thing!
‘Second PP S

Blanche is fond of them '™

con

of

Blanche  was  perfeetly
of this
ctiquette, but she made no effort
of 1t

fingers

Don't stay  away oo

long. 't do without  you, | scious slight  hreach feomfort and help, and in a sort of

!l'rl'lll-rlli[nl'_\' way it eame to lvimi
and as he | that Alwynne would look to him |
at last did.  He must be!
?rrm- to his honor.
'h““'L

Bring some bon- 1o remind him

bons. loosened  her and [ 4s his sister
| 2 . .
trned  away, moving  hurriedly to his man-!
of

The smile ealled up |»'\ |.:|v'_\'

Augusta’s effusion was lingering fup the stairs, a glem <ome- andd help them both,

on Lord Taunton's face when his  thing like teivmph, most
satisfaetion, |
in his hand. It

The smile gave way to a sudden ceertainly was gratifying feel
that, after all, she had not wast-
herself

wan came in, bearving o telegran 'eertainly  intense Alwvane sat by the window of |

came into her big blue eyes. i the lodging house, and looked out |
at
on it, and the white-erested \\'.’l\'th
of
|joyons song in the sunlight. A
{book lay on her knee, but she wits |

Hugo made his way up 1o the pot reading !
sick He stood for a mo- { thinking.
ment contemplating the seene be- |

to the sea.  The sun was shining |

Took of pain as he  opened  and

|
|

vain in having re-

Abbey

read the frantie entreaty : ol in rolled and murmured a  sort

»l :I"k |lil* il.":

throwa {his absenee,

“Come at onee. mained at the Jduring |

a dreadful aceident: was

from his horse, unconscions ; docs she wias  not  even

not know e, 1o distracted, roon. !

Gus, Conscious or definite  thought

fore him till, a mist of tears rose | was some

hlotted

lhing that never seemed
Heor mind

Preparations were  immediate-

it|to come to her now.

|
fwas 1

Iv made for a hurried departure, [hefore his sight. and
although there wus no prospeet of jout. 2
Al was so still.

the Channel 1ill i

Taunton felt  his [sort of way it struck him as |~o-|“v;|\ vague and
|
|

heavy in his breast as he thoughi |ing so strange that it could bhe so

nigh In o vagu [of dream, in  which everything |

¢ |
1 indeseribable, save |
dominant, |

that

l'rl;\\illu
time. heart
feeling,
still with Gus in the room—=Gus, [gyerpowering feeling
usually surrounded by
an of
laughter, and life!’
It was hard to realize that that
small, erouched-up fignre beside
the bed could be Gus. He had
thought it possible that
could work swift
change. In that white, set face,
with the blue-shaded eyes, the

only one :|

It seemed when |

trouble

of his sister’s trouble.

such an anomaly  that
gshould come to Gus, bright, hap-
who had|
never known suffering br anxicty,

some
drew

and
whatever

who was somcthing—some  one,

atmosphere bustle,  and |strange, invisible influence

near to her she must  arise
obey mandates,
they might be.

She had grown, very thin, and |
her lovely face worn and |
strangely altered, but there
no miminution of her beauty. As
one of the most extraordinary

py. sunny  Gus—she
its
save, perhaps, on his account, dur
ing the whole of her life.  Pour
little Gus! imagingtion b
could see her pretty, piquant face
drawn and haggard with sudden
grief. His first thought was [

In never

gl‘ivf

was

S0 a wias

he !

"of his own.

[white hand and laughed.

n a perpetual haze, in a sort ‘sli“ smiling.

of honor, which may mean a good

}nmn to bear more deeply the im-, for them all! I must always [her mind; some were obliterated,
The pretty |win!"

press of the inner. others mingled in a chaotiec  man-
CHAPTER XXIII iner.  She felt nnequal o the task
The sun played on the vippling 'of sorting them out, there was =0
into to confuse to
but  this

against  was clear enoneli--

{woman fades with the roses on

;lu-r cheeks and the girlhood tha
{lasts ‘an hour; the beautiful wo | waves, and turned the =and
fman’ finds her fullness of blo. Iqrmk\' of dull gold.

[ Alwynne sat leaning

i~ thealan old wrecked fishing boat,

much mueh

’ \\'Iil]l]tl > l'(‘ll“‘llllll':lll(‘l'

fonly when a past has vritien ii- it had no need

self on her. and her powes She of wnraveling. It was <stamped on

most irvesistible when 10 ~scenrs so- fwas not rveading, not even ghane- her heart, and was there indelibly
ing.” {ing at the book that, as wsual, lay fixed until the end.

o | . o . 5
Alwvnne's beauty was not ma- open on her knee.  She was gaz Ihoughis followed guiekly one

far across the sea to whereo on 'on another.  Her mother’s  face.

distant line of
could discern the

terial. but of the soul. Despite | ing
the dreamy baze that had come in- | the

Ho her eves, clouding, as it were. I she

the  horizon. hanghty, pales coldl and ermel as
full
their exquisite-intellect. the fra- fand tall masts of some giant <hip. jumbic of horeible werds,
and  her flight the  hotel
Basil. and her
1

e

satls  a mask. thivted before her: then o

- ' . . .
erance of her  voung  soul was jouthound for a forcign Lad from

breathed  throughont her  indivi- [elime. scarch for SHECCRS

i
tfar off objeer, that moved <o <low- hand over her

'Hw _:il'lx oNes fn”u\\'m| |||;:l there. ”'l'w - |t1‘<~~\x-~| ]n-l‘ <miall
Then

real and

duality.

She sat |nnkinj; at the sea, Yet CNOS;

<ceing it not.  The sunshine, the 1y as to seem to be o fixture on mueh thar was strange

[the mas of rolling waters. There vet unrveal——pleasant ar tivst, in o

muriur of the waves, the Laugh-
wis a-quict, subdied look on her sense of

the

ter of the children. all were there, | protection and comiori.

whole  ex- found when least expected. and

the sense of none of it wame | lovely face: but
to her.  She sat back.  her
full of soft beauty, with the book
knee. Sud-

with _the |

hut

from
the

pression was changed that with this pleasure a strong, i
had
had sat by the window. and her <hrinking from an ineomproien
had
Then, there had heen an extra
[ordinary expression on the giels muddle

©eves

which 1t warn day <he finite  vepugnance—a - fear,

open on her

hu<hand come toward her. Gble desive to escape fronm s

denly she aroused. as

thing or somehody, and  thea

maenetic |
of

touch of some

theill. and turned her head.
The eloor flushed in her face, [eountenance, a sort of dreamy un- ideas, dreams.

died Alwvnne sighed. and then T

came tow ard her. Basil i

strony

a tanele thone!ii-

HE '

ihen her hushand [eonscionsness, a heaviness. a lassi-

away
[tude, a ook as of a person who is ed arvound and smiled.
fetiered,

[strngeles with an enemy that is <o quictly.

who come up and sat down heside T
She had not knew

o | bonud and and

p
“Put on your hat and  com
out ! he said, and as he spoke he

her be he was so near till he was come,

| too pn\\'l'l"fll' and potent 1o

passed his hand softly over
beautiful hair. “The sunshine is
lovely! You sit here too much.”
He laughed softly as she ros» with
“What a good
You do

Liee

ey

lovercome. i “How far have vou read 7
Now it was almost the face of lasked her, looking wistfully at

the Alwynne of old.  The heauty loveliness, and  taking her load

was as great, and the extreme pal- hetween his gently.

lor that had <hadowed it “How far have yvou walked 7

eone, being replacel by a delicate Alwynne replied. with a question

coloring of something like health iand a smile.

*1 have been up to the op o

docile obedience.
child you arc, Alwynne!
all T tell you:”

She put the book on the table
without a word, and went to the
door. rsached it he
called her back.

was

{

in the softly tinged cheeks,
She looked as though a burden the elitf.”

had fallen from her shonlders. as:  Basil, how wicked you are!™
though the mere fact of existence '
was in itself a pleasure, and not
. a weariness. She was  herself! - » anite three miles”
She turned at onee, and went | o B 5 il oy It must be quite thre ""l“~
. ¥ . lagain, as we first saw him
him, lifting her lovely face | © A

; board the Atlantic steamer
. (self, and vet with a <ubtl
tightly, | elf, and yet 1 <ub
tence that is the elose attenc

: . great mental suffering.
Left alone. Blair Hunter stood | !

in tfront of the window and smil-
!‘ll o himself. ”«
tuke  deep interest in the man-
cuvers of some children who were

Just as she

“It is not far. rveallv, Nlwyn-

“Come and kiss me!” he said,
in the same laughing sort of way. |

her  on ) Alwynne said, rding

up to
to his.
He touched her  lips
I then dismissed her.

' 2
e ;Wllh i most |wrh-nln||~l‘\' SeVeTre
ltfes expression.
Linio o “Two and l]n‘vvl|ll:l|'l4'|‘~.“

DBasil correeted her.  laying his
check on her small ungloved palm.

Alwynne disengaged her hand.
drew his head down on her knees,

alld

Wondrously voung and fair
was, in her white serge gown
broad-brimmed hat. The

advanced now. and  sprive and wnehed his faie haiv with a

appeared  to

il
|
fwas

had

i here

. . given place to summer. Doan tender loving  caress.
ereeting a huge castle of sand. ¢ ; : :

on the sands, sheltered fron “Aud just two miles and o oa
wind by the high. steep TS half ! Too wmueh for an Tnvalid
like you, Busil!™ she said. =l is
What do vou

it

comes to him who
wait,” he said to
l” God klln\\'> l

4 good  century.

*“Everyvthing
jany

to the right and left, it was quite
hot.
the heat, however.

10
.-\\'
have waited

Thought at last my luck was bur
'I'h“ ‘{"\-il (“k"‘ il
A _‘_'nml. sound, true
taken

knows how

himself.

Alwynne did not object 1o o nanghty of you'!

She was only think Janet would say <he
could know little

have tuken of yourself, and low

: 1 conscious of a pleasantness in < - aller
ied forever. onscious of ple ntne .' how eire von

ing the waves sparkle. and in ive
the sea air eome softly aboai ' she would blame me!™
of ler The |m_\ lifted

ing

has : !
her, moving the tendrils

proverb that, for he !

: 121 e v
pretty good care of me all through Blame you!
life, ups

downs.”

my bar a few :md‘hr”“:“ hair on her brow, and e Lis head, and looked up into the
\ muring gently about  her ecars:'beautiful young face. ~Why, Al-

and the laughter andd shreill voiees
of the children in the distanee, | the letrer 1 got vesterday 2 She

| oy ¥
wynne, von saw what she said in

Heé left the window. and began
weing to and fro the long, nar ; : g
: ; : who built their castles to a phen- knows vou for what yvou are darl

riaw 1oonl. s s . . .
omenal height  and  demolished ing, She ealls yon an anael !

It works well,” he muttered to ., ruthlessly. only to build new

himselt, and there was a look of |
suppressed excitement in his fuce.
I can almost the future.
What chance was it that threw Al-
wynne in omy path just at this

Alwynne kissed him, and then
ones, was a sort of pleasure to her
For it spoke of life and
enjoyment that was in the world,
{ though it might not be for her in

two hands.

“Look! Fsn't that
Where is it
perhaps.

also.
See
Honster

o

HI
soing

Don't

wish vou were on hoard her, go

ship!
[ 12 3
s shrnund BOaka T A ST,
ers. “Chance! Why, it was fate

my life itself—my very life!”

He stood silent for a moment,
and then stretehed out his large

erisis £ ;
big

Alwynne sat watching the
She it |
he?!

wils

wondered about
What it mi:lll
[ Where it was going ¢ Who
She could conjure np

ing back to Janet?”
g 5 4
Basil

| ship.

were  therd,

“hut

vaguely. von Ve

answered,
| :
TOVeS qgam,

{aboard it? Alwynne looked into his honest
an intimate pieture of its deck
land How
{many, of these ships had she v:ulw
ed her home, for days, sometimes

shall -dance like puppets
to play: and, by gad, I shall play
a big tune! It looked sufe
oaine  before—having  all  the
tricks-— but this will be safer.| She turned from looking at the
Thanks to that boy’s information (ship after a while. .\ had |
I ean hold his lordship pretty leome over the horizon. She could |

s castly “And vou really, tily Tove me

“They siloons
just as though I were your own
sister 7 she asked softly,

“Just as though von were

a
{ for weeks at a time! my
own \i\h'l‘." the Iuv} answered, his

full
ness o the depth and tenth ot his

mist voice and face bearing wit
affection.

Alwynne clung to
without speaking for a moment,
him and Basil looked at her. He got a
suceecessful.” Her thoughts were so clear nmlj he looked, and

He leaned against the  window | woneise today ; she did not remem- |vet the boy’s heart was heavy in
ber when she had  been  able !n?hi_\ breast.  He was weighed down

think so distinetly as during the (by a curious depression

much as 1 “}"L‘N»‘-\ He won't l"‘,uut gce the white wings of the ount-|
able to rvt'np«’-"?\f\v_vni}& and if 1 {ward bound vessel. She could see
fuil to extfact what INask from |nothing for the tears that welled |
well, Alwynne will Bs more finto her eyes.

his  hand

certain relief as

“What curions fools so-callx! e

good people are!
deeply interested
tle beyond. *“This wife of

" he mused  onflast two or three days.  She was [ture of remorse, of dread, of an-

not certain as to what had come | xicty.
“If I were only older, and big-

in the sand eas-

mine, |4 her in the days just before |

|for instance—what an extraord: ?thrw Jast; but she felt she must [ger. and stronger!” he said, sud-

nary ereature! What quixotic | have been ill, and so have had {denly speaking his thoughts, as it
madness! To turn her back on|her mental strength enfeebled.  |were involuntarily, “I could do
luxury, to eut herself off from the|  Somehow, the sight of that ship [so much for you, Alwynne!”

man she loves, and all for what? | g very sad to her. It brought{ *What more could you do?”
A few paltry principles, a sense hack a banished memory. A wet[the girl asked gently. “You are
deck, with dark clonds flying be- | the greatest comfort to me, Basil.
fore the wind, the sea choppy and [T-—I do not dare think what I
muddy green—a storm threaten- |should have done without you.
ing in every gust, and man | What I should do now if you—"

deal in sound, but certainly won't
put food into one’s mouth. Well,

it’s an ill wind, and I am ngt go- a

<0

turned his fuce seaward with her

You |

107
her, but the sympathy that filled
his heart overflowed as he rencmn
bered the cause of this grief. He
knew no man whom he esteemed
and liked so well as he did Jack
Trevelyan. He had given his sis-
ter willingly, gladly, to the fire
manly, howest young fellow, cnd
"he had never once had a moment’s
regret or uneasiness since the first
day of their marriage.
Hugo's face was full. of ques-
Aioning anxiety,as he a''ghied at

hair pushed back from the brow,
he could trace not even the faint-
est likeness, the sunny, merry,
happy sister he knew so well. He
went up to her softly, touching
her hand, whispering  her
name.

She turned with
ate cry, and flung herself into his
arms, clinging to him like a little
child.

“He will die!" she
*“Look—leok

and

an inarticul-

'
whispered

hoarsely. at  him,

leaned |

writers of the day says:
“Pain and time, which
decp lines and write u story on a
human face, have a strangely dif
ferent face, have a strangely dif-
ferent effect on one face and an-
other. The face that is only faiv,
even very fair, they mar and flaw,
but to the face whose beauty 1s
the harmony between that which
speaks from within and the form
through which it speaks, power i3
added by all that causes the outer

trace

ing to grumble, since her folly has
driven her into my hands. She
wants working, though!”  He
turned from the window, and his
smile went. ‘“She is dazed and
overwhelmed just at present—she
has not had time to recover; but”
—he frowned slightly—“she will
make an effort to recover, and
there will be a struggle.”” He
paused a moment. “Well, let the
struggle come! T can meet it

q

and end it, too. T am too strong
|

!

standing beside, as she
over the rail, looking down into
the depthless waters, his brown

hand resting close to hers, his

wondrous dark-blue eyes search- |

ing her downeast face. as it were,
to her very soul itself; as she ut-
tered the words which were fare-
well between them—not for a
day, an hour, but forever.

Alwynne had not gazed
this memory for a long, long time.

upon

Things were strangely clouded in
|

Alwynne did not finish her
‘svntonco; her brows were con-
|tracted, as with a sudden pain,
and her lips were set.

Basil sighed. He released
himself from her touch, and lean-
ed up against the boat; his boy-
ish face seemed lined and trou-
bled.
| “I must go back tomorrow,” he
said, after a little pause. “I have
been here nearly a fortnight, end
T know they must be wanting me,
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| ill. Nir. Stopford

wits not at all pleased at Livaing

wiis taken

o give Lie a |ln“:l;|'\_“
“You tit for
"Alwynne said hureiedly,

work ™

“You
frightencd me. Basil. yvon were so
ill; but oh. 1
you! It was so unexpeeted, and

Wed'e 1ot

Wils =0 '_-l:ul ey seae

I did not know vou knew where
ST

“BLiir told wme.” Basil <aid. He
was silent a moment. It was a
wonderful thing for a

Hike me to get a fortmight’s  holi-

Youngster

A the other bovs were <o
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Jealons, wis Lord “Taunton’s
doing ™

Alwyune’s pale cheek fushed a
little.
: “Have you seen Lord Taunton
lately ¢
il

“He ran up to town one day.

3
”

nodddedd his ||(';n[.

He has been at Torre Abbev:
some one is there very ill. | think
it
Lord

hushand.  and
Lot

He came 1o

his sister's

1=
Taunton has had a of
lllill_'_k to look afrer,
ook me up when he was in the
toffice s he heard
lhe went straight off to My, Pen-
nell, 1
said, but I do know that | was
told work illlllll't“ill\“*\'.
and go away to  the if
{possible, and then when I got back
tl

me  congh, and

do not  know  what  he
o \lnp
seaside,
(to my bedroom in the hoarding
thouse there 1 found the note from
tLord Taunton that [ told vou of,
Jnelosing me a bank note for ten
rponnds——a loan® he called ity and
Htelling me to take care of myself’
how 1
friend

mind

wias,
he

letting

and let him know
What real,
Alwynne! |
"him help me. though you know 1

H true 1=,

don’t

ain a bit prowd, becanse I know
he rveally ealls me his friend, and
it i an honor to be the friend of
'sweh o man!”

Alwynne's face was hent down.
She did not speak  for a
Lient. . When _shedid, her voiee
Mhad a sort of stifled sound in it

“And then deter-
mined to come to me to he taken
of !

Basil was tlinging bits of bro

mao-

then  vyon
jeare
|
[ken wool and seaweed out to cateh
Hthe inflowing tide.

“I did not know what
“Of course, I thought of
X_\nll. and 1 had a of half
idea of going down to Torre to
be with you; and then, in just one
of those strange chances that come
in life, Blair came to see me, and
told e you were here at Ford-
sea, und packed me off without
delay to keep you company; and
you know, Alwynne, you look
ever so much better since I have
been with you! Now what
you say to my conceit, ch?”

Alwynne was looking out
sea again. The big ship had mov-
ed a very little way ; the sun was
striking the white sails aslant
now she was making for a course
that would bear her out of sight
before long.

“I wish,” Alwynne said, in a
low, dull sort of way, “I wish you
Basil. al-

to do,”

| he said.
sort

do

to

were with me always,
ways!”

Basil flung another and larger
piece of wood into the white foam
of the waves; then he turméd
around and faced the girl. His
cheeks had a bright spot of color
and his eyes were full ‘of light.

“Look here, Alwynne!” he
said in a boyish way, full of cag-

(To be contimued)




