
CHAPTER I

THE GIRL'S HEART

K ATHERINE ALLARDYCE readhed
lialf-opcned buid of the white roseb
grew against the wall, and pickcd

carcssing toucli. She loved ail flowcrs;
white roses, which luxuriated almost at wî
te thee iglier wirdows of the Manor, ni
Having pluced, she drank deep of its
a nd teen teyed witli i in lier hand.

The young mari wlo paced by lier side tf
bud a type and illustration of the rnaidh
scerned so sliy and modcst, se fair ands
expanding te a larger life,

'Won't you give it to me, Katherine?'
"I lioped you picked it for m." Lieutena
said the last words under lis breatli, as
unintentionally thinking aloud.

Katherine looked at him, a shy and yf
glance under lier fullI lids. TIen tee laugli
'Picked it for you, cousin Reginald! Wh,

thouiglt of sudh a thing. 1 yicked it becai
it; I picked it for niyseff.' Shle looked1
man Up and down, witli a swift glance, frorn1
lat te bis spurred boots, which reached te hi

The lieutenant was in tee full uniform o:
with whicl lie lad been serving of late, tl
King's Drageons, whidli lad seen active sen
Colonel Churehill in Tangier.

"Roses and utiiform don't go well tegeti(
Roses bask in tee sunshine and nestle ai
windows; what have tliey te do wite ui
made a little moue, and lialf sliuddered.
hike te tliink of men flghting and injuring en,
Why should they? W as anyone ever ti
for any of the strife and bloodshed of tee wo

"My father was a soldier," Reginiald re%a little stiffening of the upper lip, on whic~
hair was alreadly frginnmng te rnke ap
lie. "And I follow in his footsteps."'
off liahiat. "I1 coudd not follow a better mi

Katherine teudlied his as-m ligltly with]h
fingers. "You know, Reginald, I tliink
as snuch as you do; and 1 meant no reflect

The girl had allowed hier hand to rest in his;
now she gently, but firmly, witlidrew it.

" I have always feit for you as for a brother,
"AReginald, ever since I was a littie child."1
"Abrother!" lhe cried impetuously. "Yes, when

we Were chîdren, then it sufriccd. But'now-"
"I always wished I had a real brother," Katherine

said. "SometimeslIfeel as if Ihad no one," L
" Katherine! "
"No one I could really claim as my very own, no

one who belonged to me, and te whom I belonged. '4
Wintern Manoer, Colonel Harbin's fine seat, was

beautifully placed on a rising siope, with thickly wooded
parldand about it, and beyond the silver streak of
"Severn Sea." At the back of the mansion the

ground was much lower; so that the courtyard, fine
entrance hall, kitchens, and other offices were on a
level to themselves. In front, where the Manor looked
out over the Bristol Cliannel, at the top of an inclined
and gradualyrising ground, was a terrace on which
Katherine A Uardyce and ber companion were walking.
Opening out on to this beautiuly placed promenade
were the windows of the principal living-rooms-the
dining and drawing roorus, Katherine's boudoir,
and Colonel Harbin's sanctum.

bb As they talked Reginald and the girl had reached
the end of the terrace, wbere a clear view could be
obtained of the Severn estuary, witli its distant boun.-
dary Ene of the Welsli coast. The trees"below this
point were kept pollarded, so as not to intercept the
lovely view. Amongst themn could be seen the winding
drive leading to the great iron gates of the park, out-
side which was the Taunton road. Round Wintern
Marior itself the country was fertile, anad the landscape
liomely, yet not more than a mile and a hlaf away

up to a Exmoor stretcbed out one of its spurs, and heypnd
busli which were vast solitudes,. heatlier-clad and pîne-bearing,
it with a wherc the red deer roamed at will, andwliere you
and these could go twenty miles without meeting any human
ill right up being except some chance shepherd or pet-digger.

nost of all. 1 The lieutenant looked into the girl's eyes, as sbe
fragrance, gazed haif dreamily over the distant water. Tbey

were of that shade of grey whih sometimes deepens
bougbt the into brown, and at other times lias tbe pale trans-
herself. t parency of aquamarine. H1e saw that she was think-
sweet, just ing ber- own thoughts, and hie sighed. She was aIl the

world to him, and he-wliat was hoeteolher? Was it
lie asked. the four years wlikli separated their ages, he three-

ant Harbin indl-twenty, she nineteeni, which miade ail the differ-
sif alrnost ence? Hie had fixed his future, and knew where

hie willed to g o with ail tlie strenuous purpose of lis
'et amused being. lier feelingshle couid not read, try as le would.
ied nierrily. Nay, lie was more than lialf assured she couild not,
y, 1 neyer did not, read them herself. Yet girls, lie had under-
use 1 loved stood, a*ays rnatured more rapidly than men. Wliy
the Young was she so backward? Was it that lier lieart ladý
his plurned neyer been qluickened, the pulse of lier inrnost nature
iis lcnees. neyer been stirred? Ho~w often lad he seen in the

)f the corps mnorning thie waters of "Severn Seat' lying dulI and
that of the sluggisli, unresponsive, leaden. Then the sunri ad
rvice uinder shone fiu from its bank of eouds, its raya had kissed

the waters, and the wlole face of nature had cbanged
er, cousin. under the influence of its radiance ini response to thegainst the entrance of the mnaster. Lufe lad answered to life,
ar?" She love lad quickened to the toucli of love.
',I don' t Would this be the case witli the beautiful girl byne anotlier. bis side, as fair in lier way as the "Severn Sea"' was
ie lappier in lier own niclie in the comnplete liandiworlc of the

'rld? ' Creator? There was a long pause, tlien lie asked lier
ýp ied, with softly:
bthe dark "Do you think a brother would have contented
perceptible you always, Katherine?"

He took "Does anyone. content us always?" slie answeredi
an,' with another question. "Nay! do we not tire of our-
ier siender selves? Perhaps that was the origin of those fairy
that too, tales my old nurse used to tell me and 1 loved to hear,

tion ither when people were suddenly transforrned into soine-body- quite differeat, and if that did not do tliey
that; and only had te put their feet on a carpet and be irnrediate-
it was not ly transferred to a far-away land or fantastie, 'nystie
cre bis res- Isle of the Sea. 1 should like that! 1 sliould like te
nkl gesture, sec the world, and yet "-she turned and loroked
t. Then 1 back on thie.grey wals of teMarier, on thie gan

the quick onrush, of the Arab hosts whicli ever liovcred
about our outposts. Ah! then you should lave seen
our gallant leader, Colonel Churchill; cool and yct
daring, ordering, striking, driving a multitude before
him with bis own hand, the force of bis own person-
ality.' The lieutenant bad laid bis fingers on the
handle of bis sword as the vivid scene rose up before
bim. "lie.is a man, and when bis praise, only rarely
given, sounds in your cars, you feel that you can do
and dare anything for hirn."

It was Katherine's turn to look at Reginald Harbin;
and as she did so, ber own figure straigltened, and lier
eyes cauglit fire from bis enthusiasmn. t was truc that
slie bated the thouglit of war and ail that war cntailed,
yet lier forebears lad been gallant figliters, and the
blood of lier ancestors flowcd througli ber veins. As
Katherine looked she seemned te, seeclier cousin in a new
liglit. The man in him asscrted itself. She bad
known him as a boy. Her parents liad died while
she was a child. lcaving ber, the beiress of great estates,
to the guardiianshiri of lier rnother's cousin, Sir Francis
Harbin. At Wintcrn Manor she liad found lier home.
Gradually ail the recollection of any other place of
abode bad been dulled, until it practically faded frni
lier memory. RZatherine and Reginald Harbin lad
grown up together, calling themselves "cousins,"' a
vague termn of relationship whicli had scrvcd so far.
The girl liad been slow te realize that she mnust focus
lier view of Rcginald afrcsb as the years brouglit ma-
turity. Even bis absences on military duty in England,
and later in Africa, bad failed te teadli ler that lie had
reifched bis stature. as a man. Now it came to lier
in a flashi, and she was strangely puzzled. Her old
conception of the immature boy, now shy, now daring,
according te the mcod of the moment, liad to give
way tolier reading of the man with settled convictions
and fixed determinations. Reginald liad assumned
in lier eyes a ncw dignity; she feIt for bim the respect
whicl i born of assured strength.

Katherine did not spcak for a minute or two. Then
sIc said. " Now tIc fairy which watches over your life is
about to wave bis (or ber) wand again. I always
think of a fairy as a wornan. You are to lie trans-
ported te London, and you hardly know wliat will
corne of it in these troublons tm sSheý said it
afrmanitivcly, yet a question was fimplied, anid, Soule-
bow, Reginiald undcrstood ier- quickenecd intecrest.

''1amn a laborer waiting to lbird, as the Rever-
end Docter ilhustrated for our- good on Sunrday last,
and 1 know not. yet wîo will lire meic, cor wetber thce
will indecd lie a hiring at ail. Since our troop waLs dis-
banded our swords have rusted in thecir scalibards."

"I could wisli that tbey miglit ever remnain so,"-
Katherine ejaculated, clasping lier hands.

"I munst not echo it, since tee profession of war is

my caung; yet -' couild wisI that it mniglit be mny future
tflit, if I figlit at ail, on a foreign strand, as 1 have

tdonc hitherto, anid against a foc not of my own kuth
and kmn."

Katther-ine turned and looked ut hirn, lber face blanicli-
ed, lier cycs dilated.

'Vou think, cousin-"
S Wlat do you think, and yet do not wish to think,

Kateerine-that this nation is stirred to its depthis, that
d-isconitent simnmers, and sedition cornes te a bad. The
generattion whielisuffercd.and bled ai Worcester and
Naseby, and a hundred su<sI figîts, bias itîer forgot the

lesn r is givng place to onewhiclionly knows it by
liearsay as a strange tale. We can ficar the mnutterings of
tIe storrn, the coming ternpest, liere in our own village,
amnong tee sheplierds of tleie oor and tee fislicrfolk
of Minehead and Watcliet. The careful tradesmien
of Bridgcwater and Taunton sellalis wcolmor bis
wares by day, but li shsarpens lis sword by niglit.
You know it aswell as I. It is whispcred in the market
and almnost preachled from tlie pulpit.,"

"It is truc,'' aIe eried, lier fine eyes suiffused witli
tears. "'We live in troublous timnes, and King James
if aubt be truc of wliat men say, recks of nothing but
bending tee necks of bis people to the yoke tliey botli
fcar and late. Would that someune could guide
hisMajesty arigîit, or that God Hirnsclf would teacli

hmwisdorn! "
" I know one who lias striven te turni hirn and loat

favor by it-mny old leader, and King Jarnes's good
friend in bis days before the kingship, Colonel Chur-
chil."

" hsit to him tliat you would go flrst when you readli


