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mnay, and did so etili. Was thie an he-vervrittexi totlaU you. «Yon wRl
omen, too?" have to wieh lier joy."

OHAPTER IL 'II do, and"-but thie under his
breath-"kim. H1e lias robbed me of

The clear winter'e morning liad her."
given place to a bleak, viintry night, it was so. John Weetmacott hrnd
.and the snow aehedl sharp ai il out, corne baok to the home of hie ohild-
tingo into the faces of the Rector and hood, the love of hie youth. In those
his old pupil, John Westmacott, as de~s hie had termed hier his littie vzife;
they whirled along the dreary Scottieli laughingly blie liad accepte the titie.
road'from the railway-station to the In nothing liad lie been more serious.
rectory. During ail bis absence, -while figlitiug

"«Now, Doctor," exclainied jack, for that fortune lie ha2. realized, amid
mnerrily, ",lot me take the reine while care and trouble, one idea had uplield
.you tell the news. ]Remember the him,-tie returning to England and
roa"D Aye, every stone of it, as if 1 marrying May Westleigh. Hie had
had travelled it but yesterday. lIow never doubted thaï elie knew of and
kind it was of you on sucli a night ta jreciprocated hie affection. He. haa
-come and meet me. Easy jolly I feel 1corne back to find bis liappiees scat-
toseeoldCaithnese agu.in. What eong, tered to the winde.
îs that May used to Bing about thre How lie went througli the evenhig

bein noplae ilke ome Nethe o that ensued,hle neyer knew. How lie
there. And liow le May-bless lier .almykiedtecekofaylal
heartl Older, of course; and pretty, 1 inoence presented to &lier brotlier;"
will ewear." liow quietly lie listened ta tlie story of

"«Well, ail the change you win find tlie hlly-bough; and lio lie took
in lier, Jack, is for the bet-er; and i Thomas Mil&lmay'shand,was a myste-
,have one piece of news that m sr ry lie neyer unraveled. Ail seemed the

pris you peliap, b t ll sur 1 acte of anather persan, not himeelf.
peise it or Ma lersef, bt 1 tei, or wi Once wlien lie fond imself uexpect-
looes itfo a rea." on o y edly alone with May, juet before leav--ow oys t rea.-ing, did lie lose hie self-control. Flig-

Why did John Westmacott start andnotihnqoadhrhbic
grow anxiously nervone for that nans bîtterly:
and no othar? "May, why have you thue deceived

"iNay, doctor," lie reiarked, "gra- me? You kn I- loved you. Wliy
niember how long I have been away, did you not warn me of this? Wliy let
and don't tantalize me. Wliat je it? me raturn ta ha so cruely diss.ppoiut-
Does it concern-concern mayr" cd. Wliy of ail men did you select

"Yae, Jack. Blia à engagedto be Thomas Miildmay,who knewmy secret?
,.urried."1 Ha le a crafty canard ta have won you

John Westmacott grippedl the reins froin me; but, by Heaven, lie shah rue
so eharply that the liorse reared. it his trea.chery.",
.gave excuse for bis temporary silence; "lJackl" exclaimed the girl, pale andl
then rather liuskily came the interro- Ialarmed, "mvliat do you mean?"
-gation: " That 1 love you, May; have always

"'To whom, dctar?" loved you-must love you to my dying
* "Your friand, Thomas Mild=ny."1jou.

",&My friead! muttered tha ax-pupil Bafora she haa divine hie intent,lie
btween hie teetli; "ourse hil" Then litaken lier ini hie arme, pressing a.

aloud: "H1ow long lias she been en- kies on lier foreliead; than lie hsi
Zagcd, doctor?" 1gane, and the girl, funl of grief, drap-

"odiny sinca you have beau on your Ped. weep)ing- on t6 chair. A Vioice,
'Voyage home, dear boy, or she would 1aroused lier. Looking up, elie belield


