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she stayed at Lockington Hall. She was
not particularly superstitionis, but sho
began to think of all the ghost storiesi
she had heard, and to wonder whether
any of them related to this particular
mnansion.

Many old country bouses, as fihe knew,
bad weird tales told about tliem; and
surely it needed some sucb explanation
to make it comprehensible that Lady
Lockington sbould leave hier invalid hus-
baud alone iný this one for so many long
months together!

So argued tho innocent Edna, witb the
feeling strong upon ber that shle would
like to have done with the splendours of
the Hall, and to ha back with her aunt
in their modast and jerry-bailt resi-
dence in the suburbs, which was haunted
by nothing more spectral than the sound
of the next-door piano on the one aide,
and of the neighbours' children on the
other!

She ran back across the floor to the
fire-place, sud spread out ber bands to
the blaze, with a faucy that she must
be eold.

Then the door wbich led, so the butier
said, into the other drawing-rooms,
caught ber eye. He had said she might
see theni if shle wisbed, so slle might
as welI examine tbam too.

Sumamouing ail ber courage-for there
would be no light in those unuaed rooms,
and the visit inight be rather "shuddery"
--she went down the room and tried the
handie.

But the door was locked, and there
was no key on this side. 'She was trou-
bled by tbis discovery. She began to
feel that to see into those locked roonis
was the greateat desire of ber beart; and
to conjure up spectres gliding about in
tbe dark, sliut-up apartinuts.

Awara that shle was niaking much of
a very small trouble the girl began to
walk up and down the saloon, looking
about for some.fresh occupation to divert
ber.

There was a piano standing ont from
one corner, an instrument so bandsome
t'bat sha faît it was #oo bas utiful to b.
touched except by special invitation.
For it was paintedi a very light sage-
Lreen, and on this ground, amid seroîls
in relief lightly touebed with gold, there
were dainty pietuires of graceful wornen
in boop and powder, of dandies iu sword
alnd red-bieeled shoes, surroumded by gar.-
lad of pale roses.

Wben * be bad begun to examine this
bandsome case she became fascinated,
ond pi-esently decided to flnd out
whetber the instrument were worthy of
its miaiznfi&rnt case.

Fo she opened it, and ranl ber fingers
daintily over the keys.

Then shae tnrned roundc quickly, with
the feeling, tipon ber more strongly thani
before that soineone was present in the
rooni besides hersaîf.

Again. liowever, she saw no one. And,
tellinz berself she was a goose, she gave
biersaîf up to the delight of playiug ,
piano whicli was a revelation of power
and sweetness. Tt was iudeed an ex-
hibition Piano of great valua, and a joy
for any musielan wortliy the narne

XITTT the instinct of a genuine music-
"lover, Eduna soon forgot ber fears

and ber fancies as she plaved, and thon
goe, aud then plavedl again.

Buit as ,l'e finished one of ber song,
a littie ballad lu tle modern style, cblld
leli in sentiment buit ratiier pretty and
tl7neful,. one sbe hall scarvely thougbt
important enoueLb to shwL in the gret
ball in the presýence of the unseen andl
i-iportautf hearer. qe beard a bumnan

'voir(, wbiih nmade ber start rip and listen.
Ouitside the bouse. qlh. tbonzht, the

sinLyer rmuet be, for tii. sourd was mn?-
fled bv distance. and seemed t'O core
from the direction of the park between

ful friendship between ber and hlm.
Sucll was the state of mind to which

solitude and ber strange situation had
reduced her, that Edua almost feit sur-
prised that anything so human as this
voice shbuld reacli ber ears, admit so
mueli that was mysterious, perplexing,
and gbostly.

The voice died away in the distance,
and she sat down at the piano again,
hoping that her music miglit bring the
singer back. But if lie carne he carne
in silence, for she heard hie voice no
more.

Weary of playing, and disappointed
in this silly little wish to bear the deep-
toned voice again, Edna rose from the
piano, shut it carefully, and looked a'
a littie gilt clock, with a long-rnhsd
angel of fame flying on the top, which
stood on a sida-table. It was Only haîf
past nine. Should eble go to bed?

She faIt as shy of leaving the room,
snd venturing aloneinto that vast hall
and those echoing corridors, as she hall
been shy o? entering it. But she was
Just nerving hersaI? to make the at-
tampt, and approaching the wall to ring
the elactrie hall, when the door opened
and Mrs. T-olland came in.

THIE bousekeeper seaxned ini good bu-
mour, and Edna was deligbted to

welcoma ber. A visiter in this terrible
solitude, to break up the fancies whicli
saemed to people it, was nnlookad-for
joy.

"Oh, in se glad you've coma',' cried
Edna. "It's dreadful to be alona se
long! ',

"Poor dear!" said the housekeapar.
smiling banignantly, as Edna insisted
upon placing bar in a chair and came
close to bar, with relief lu ber Young
face. "You bave bagu te ha bored al-
ready, I'm afraid. I was fearing liow
it would be. 1 told his Lordship so. I
put it to hlma that if my Lady, witli ber
maids and ber dogs, and ber horses and
ber motor-car, and witli the people who
corne to visit ber and those she bringi
with lier, always couiplains of being_
bored liera, wbat wonld a Yonng lady do
who bas no friands bere, and who is so
mnauy miles; away fronm ber own people ?"

The girl sat back sud looked rathar
d1iscons;olate. "Perbaps it wou't always
ha so bad!" said she, wistfully. "When
doas Lady Lockingtou comae baek to the
Hall ?"

1The bouisekeeper, se it scemed to
Edna, pursed, up ber lips a little. "I
don't suppose she'll be here before
C'hristmas," se. said.

"Christmas! Oh, I shall b. away by
that time, sban't 1? 1 mean if 1 were
to stay ha bre, if Lord Lockîngton were
satisfled wlth my playing, 1 sliould ba
allowed to go home for some holidays
then. seboldu'It IV,

Mrs. Holland basitsted, and Edna ha-
gan to look frightaned, as if wondering
wbatharr she wvas to be looked upon as
having sold lier vary soul for eiglity
pouinds a yavar.

"By the bye," ah. said, "have yonî
beard yet what Lord, Lockýington

There was a pause.
",what he tbinksq aboutf whant?" askad

Mfrs. I{folland titan, vsiy
Wbabout nmy plavinv', o? course?

T'm qnra he miist bava beard me! For
there was a sort of hîind dra-wn down
in that littia, gallery luv i front of a doo-r
that opene oitt uip-n if. I'm ouite sure
that Lord I ock<ington mustf have beau
bebindl it."

«Well, T belle,., as a matter of fact,
tbat bis Lordship bas heard you play
and sing too," adxnitted tbe bouse-
lceeper, eautiously.

"Yes, 1 was suýre of it; and now tael]
nma, is ha satisfied? Dors be think T playý
well enough and sing,, or shahl T be sent
away ?»

A faiut smIe, instantly suppressal,
appeared on the housekeeper'. face.

"Do you wîsh ta stay?» sbe asked,
eveding the~ question.

«Why, yes, of course 1 do."
«n s Pite of the. duliness? And 1 warn

yon it wlll be no lvlei
The, housekzeeper looked at ber with

a frown, tiot of anger, but o? eatrnest
anti serions discussion.

She seemeti te bave somne anxlety in

Lord Lockington
(Continued from page 10.)


