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HEARTHSTONE.

BY WILLIAM ROSS WALLACE.

Blexsings un the Haud of Woman §
Angels gunrd it: sirength wnd grace,

Ju the paluce, cottage, iuvel—

no mmntter where the pleco !

Would that never storme aseniled it,

_Rniubows ever gently curlod :

Yor the hand that rocks the cradle

Lathe hand that rocks the world.

>

Infuney *» the temier fountnin;

Power thenee with Beauty flows ¢
Wanuan's tirst the streamlet’s guidunce,

From it sonl with body grows—
Girows an fur the guud or ovil.

Sunlight streamod or tempest harled ;
Yor the hamd thut rocks the eradle

1s the hand that reeks the world.

Wonian, how divine your mission
flore upon the natal sod :

Yongs to keep the yorg heart open
I'o the holy breath of Gl !

All true trintuphs of the uges
Aro frum wmothor love impuearled ;

For the hand that rocks the erndle
1s the haud that recks tho world,

Blessings on the hand of womun!
Futher, sons aud dnughtors ery,
And the snored aong is mingled
With the worshipin the sky—
Mingles where no tempest [larkles,
Ruinbows everm surled—
For the hand that vocks the eradle
1s the hand that rocks the world.

BROOKDALE.

LY ERNEST LRED

Auathor of Love's Redemyption, L.

CHAPTER XXIV.

EOWALD DANVELS

Yawurenee Drayton had settled  stendily to
work when he lefi the cotlage on the mmorning
of the day on whleh the betthg-man took his
fatal ovening wilk over the olifts.  Mr, Deayton
Jont 010 tlme now. s purpose wist desined, Tha
future lay betfore him elearly. There welesolie
yather hmprovident habits to drop—a careless
disrepapd tor stray soverelzns, that went o ldle
Driends. as @ rule did the idle triends wmore harem
Van god, and as enrel sl remard for tinge
—litys wasterl i purposeless runbles with men
whio Llaid cliim to his company v the seore orf
womdtellowshidp, wnd nighis dwindled throush,
aver entde, itnd eoflee, and gossip at his elul. 1
haud no very evll habits w get vid ofy but suely
as he had stood seriousty in the way of his de.
termination wo save woney for the siake ol Julin
PTemple.

faurence wits very well lkuown
wvirele, thongh he bl noy run the gauntlet oF
Mudie, nor toiled through @ sueeession of three-
voltiitie: novels at the fixed mte of @ hundred
pounds a book. The erities knew us littie, pere
Yiaps, of im as he kKuew of the erities ;5 but for
all that there were few whose works had o
wider range ol remders,

e did hot cenre  for the reputation which is
made ns much by advertisement as industrey,
IIe wis in somne sort aman of the people,  His
symputlies were with the people, anad .he found
his proper place and best price in the literatare
that nppenls directly 10 the peotlle.

e had few friends inLondon.  He wasnota
HBohemian, aud he was not & society man, e
could 1ot spend hls evenings after the manuor
of his brethern nt lurge, ind he found the sel-
tish 'parsonnlity of & club s ditasteful o him as
the arttfleinl stupldity of the drawing-room. e
Jud apartments in o quiet old Chelsen house,
where he ate anddrank, and worked, and spent
ynost of his time, nund he shared chimbers in
the Temple with o literary barrister who edited
one of the metropolitin Journals,

Mr. Drayton’s partuership in the chanbers
avits 6 matter of selfalefenee rather than any-
thing else. "True, in the early tdays of his enreer,
whien the days did notseein long enough for the
work Lo be done, and an interraption, however
momentary, filled him with asnvare hatred for
the tnterrupter, he had visions o1 golng quictly
by Lol from the old riversilde parish to the Es-
sex-strect pler, with s dirly alley and slippory
fiiht of breaknecek stey

He eherishied in those early duays of his inno—
cetten 1 Hxed iden of writing by system, working
so anny honrs i day, wwd i those hours itl-
ing so unny sheels of fovlscup With a given
numbur of Hnes,

« 1le would get through i toll at his cham-
Ders,” he thonght, s and Keep his privade npart-
ments for his trlemls and homeae enjoyment.; »
It he found his genitus, or whittever he chose
10 call his Uterary fucully, stronger than him.
self, and the children of his brain sut method at
detinnee.

e tried enrly rising and walking exerelse, so
an to colleet his thoughts, and  settle down pen
in hund betore the wraftie in the street beaan ;
but the early rising mude him sleepy, and 1he
witlking  exevelse tived hing and he was wont
10 vawn, and doze, and gessip i lenebeon
forned o protest foe adjourning.  Then a few
rriends dropped in—just one or Lwo-——who were
pever juthe way 3 but then the lternry bary
ter hind just one avr two whe were < never in the
wav A s, hetween thiew, though the time
went pleassuntty enough,  they got very little
work done.  Su, finally, Lauvenee gave o few
nhours a0 day 1o the diopperecin at chambers,
and did his work st home, where he siw no one
execpt by appolniment,

Laurenee ealled upon hils friend the editor on
shie eventing atter his return rom Brookdale. He
found thnt gentlenun in mueh the sie condi-
tlon as usuad, surrontided by buaks (or referet
papurs from all parts of the world speclally de
volwl to the seissors and the paste-pot, MNS, in
butilien—nppnlling piles of distrretions, in un-
decipherable ealigraphy as o rale—and heaps of
letters on every possible and impossible  sub-
Jjoet, nnk enclostng curtes el visile, locks of halr,
postiyge-stamps, amd  earvctully-writwen  speel-
mens of hatnd=writing.

0 ] suppuse, Ringers, you extract alittle ordor
dut of so much chaos,” snid Laurencee, as they
shiook hands, * Do you cver, by any chianeg,
sind ten lines worthy of lusertion in the dadly
infttetion 2"

o vcensionuelly,” smiled Mr. Ringers., e was
a ety unssuining gentleman, with athonghit.
l ey, Indientive of kindly patience mnd per-
severing imdustry.  *tSomo of the correspond-
ence Is frivolous and trifting, some impertinent,
and 1 titdo of it simply stupid ; but the majority
ask questions tho answers o which havo a ge-
nernt inlerest, aml nro really usefl, You might
fnd nutny o less enrfous and interesting study
thnt thie COPresponaenee piges of the journnl”

o Phey always do amuse me,” snid Drayton.
« 1 did not bolleve they could be gonuine ti 1
bDecniiiy ong of the inftinual. 3L is curious to
speeninte on the motives that induee your cor-
yespondents 1o addreas you us thoy du—uking

in hiis own

Fd

THE HAND THAT ROCKS THE WOLLD.

you fully Into their contidence even on the most
delfente topies.”

« Notso curions ux it seems,  You see they
can wrlte to wne in perfect comfiilence.  1am
thelir lawyer, physiclan, confessor, and privite
counsellor——und 1 hive 1o be all these at times,
My advice costs than nothing, and it has the
advantage of always Lelng bhunest and  fugae-
Hal It has the added mdvantage orbelng given
in the strictest secrecy, althiough it is mude pub-
dle.  They cun write to me, u strunges, on -
tors which thiey could not mentlon even tuthose
nearest and dearest 1o thew.”

# Having that feeling towmrds them,” said
Drayton, ¢ you are the right man in the vight
place, Poctry, 1 see, §s plentitul enough. 1 sup.
pose every girl and boy has the ey for writ-
oy it at sume tinie oF other, wnl 1t does them
good 3 but tho rhymes are wonderinlly alike,
und they are always snd and lonely, Thelr inu-
ginary sorrows are, | ope, deepor than they're
reul.”

<« Thelr rhyme. are sure to be atike said the
gouvd-nutured edlvor, » for the reison that theve
ure ouly certain words thut rhyme with certiin
other words, and then the writers unfortiintely
restrict themselves in thefr choiee of sabjects.
Wae got « creditable poumn now and then, That
cuvelope you have Just pickeld up is trom suime
young fellow who shows promise, 1 think, It
benrs the stamp of the Juvuinerable Insuranee
Compahy, doesit not

» Yes"”

s 1 think hels aclerk there,  He his sent moe
o few short prase akewches or Amerienn Ly, aud

eUrude as yets Al prose s ecude at pirst,
Byron did nat begin by writlng = Chilkd Harvold,®
nhd there hiave been, T stspeet, fow zrent pints
who would not very willlimgly write <Ot ot
print’ aceross some of theiv juvenile effusions,
The sitme vule nan
must 1y s < pee and
with o Uttle going i i, I think we stadi b
able to ke Mo Bdwaadd Ikuvers printabl

»tiolhg throang was rather a mercilosso
stlon with Mo Ringees. He was o deinlly
1o redundaney, repetition, wid ultee-s
Muny a young conlributor shad teaes of nngaish
ul bis remorseless exvisions 3 but those e
young conteibutors, grown old sud wis
hbi gratetul Kedos when conparlag te
Iv--uedited sketein with its rade ortginal
Phuee wilioriand oty was . an
torm 3 bt Jur went o for it cons
It he did not always succeed In pleasio -
budy, bie could, like the bero in Catogy, clatm 1o
lave deserved st .

S WALt did Yat sy P sdd Ladirenee,

o Fdward Danvers,”

= Is there no surnane ™

e Danvers would be the sturime, T auppuise”

<And ho writes Aaerfean stortes,” at
Luurenee; = gives w bt of Peansylvanian
seenery from the We ! How Juag i 6 sibee he
first wrote to you

s Two months nzo, 1 daresay,”

e b wonder whether Be is reliated to the new
mnster of Brookdale,” said Laorenee, thouzi

0
timent,

fully, » IS name is Fdward Danver.
wid hie eitae Seom o ehiisy ivianta,

tnone ot them his deseription of n Ponuxylva« |
nlan bouse is very good — cleadly udken from
Hfe.”

o He may be lnying the foundation of @ sue-
cessful Hierary eareor,” safd Laurenee, taking
thie enclosure from the envelopwe, < Phere musy
be o beginolng wind thds may be his, It is o dic-
tle poem — a sotyz mther, as he writes  sfor
musie’ In the corner,”

« Read it

& There are twenty-foar lines.*

« Enough Hnes 1€ gowl, not so many as to Le
tedious even i bad,”

My, Dhrayton read them alowd, and the young
clerk at the insurancee otee had the uilvam
of pure atlettlntion and s sympathete voice for
hix unproetending litte bit of e, It ook its
titles frowm the first flve words, and vun s ful.
lows ;—

s To love thee like this, ‘twere but maduess, 1
now
But the heart you turn bhitek is too fondly thioe
owl,
1 ennne’er hope to kimdle in yours, sweet, »x elow
Liklu the passivnate yearning 1 have for thee
wiono
For you tell me'tis useless—sa tirmly, yet. kindly,
1In your swn gentlest tuse—wircn iny prayer you
reprove. . R
And 1 see the sad truth, yoet my soul seus it blimd-

B .
You may give me despair, but you must lei mo
s

Ve,

o To love thee like this ! In the lonu time of yer re.
Phere may como un oli weinury of upe eve
true.

Hea
N

slighied.
Let your heart thrill the choeds of its vwn sl
relrain—
To u some hushed intears, ro a prayver unreguited,
o a taith Like mine vwy, wmutely quenciied in

its puin.

Lo Yove thee like this, T wonhl live to the ast,
It it weru but, my darling tv dreum out wmy

dream.
And there may be an honr when thiz #hall be pasi.
And your fonl, out of bominge, teet ine un
love's stream,

It were juy but to hope, it were rapture to think
it:

T have huilt the etuil funey on one pitying kiss ;
And it only u Lethe for jain let e drink it
K };"nr ‘wwere sweet initself but o love thee liko
this.

o Yor,”? snld Mr. Deayton, ¢ §t §s some such
thing s your might taney sct to @ predty jingle
in sort octiuves, and sung by senthmenmat young
Lulios or o Christy Minlseeel tenor. Tho Tdea Is
not new—the shape may be.  Stmply, it is not
postry 1

s There s not much poetry written in these
days,” sald Mr, Ringers, » and very e of
whatt. thore s tinds its way through the post o
the editor of & weekly petiodicitl—it very, vory
ltle.  Yet, Mr. Draywn, thatl  waste-basket
under the table Is the grave of maay hetier
things than the wmonthly magazines give ns—
the eers de soeidétéd, nn they candl thiom, with an
nflectation whieh, ko the verses themselves, ix
peculinrly the property, thank heaven ! of the
clvil service liternry swellund the denwing-room
amateurs"

« There I can meet you hnlf-way mast hear-
tly.  Amantenr Hernture should e contined to
the album and the serap-hook, Just ax amntenr
acting should be conflped to the frlends of the
actors. BBut there Is promise in this young man,
Ringers. 1o writes with rfeeling, and If he s
slightly vigue, we muost remember vagnennxs Ix
nu early anl enduring sympoon.  What §s ils

pose HKo 9

WGULIA VIS.TS LAURENCE DRAYTON AT THE TEMPLE,

vulnerable § 1 have hean? of th
nection with some one, 1

He taok up the < Daily News," il lnoked at
the ndvertishing columas.  ‘Thoe prospoetus of the
United Invaluerable Lire and Fire Insuranee
Compuny et hits eye tirst, with a wellewritten
statement coneerning participations, polictes,
premiums free of risk, a new system of divid-
ing  profits, and o wondertul : ment for
Ihutting the Hubllities.  Holooked down the list
of direetor There was the usual adindral, the
Inevituble anet, the severnd rght. hanotr-
ables, the regulation gttty of colonels and
mujors, the one M, 12, the two well-Known mer.
chunts, and tho maker-welght of respecinble

i ofMlee in con-

aweld N, Antongst the Intter he saw e
of Geargo Davrill, Bsq,, Russell-sgqoare 5 ol in
the post of honour, between Admiral 8ir some.
thing Blank and the Right Hon, Riv, Jenkins

Drash, there was the name of Everurd Grantley,
., Brookdale,

There wiy, to say the least, sammething singu-
i in this sssocintion of naies, and Mre, Phiny-
1on felt enrious to see the yonng aspirant for di-
terary honeres, [t oceunrred to him that 15
wanl Innvers might e retated  to Fdward
tanvers Tenple, on the mothers sile—was per.
lps 2 eousin, ntud if so, it did pob seem gene.
rous on the part of the inheritor of Brookdnle
to let him carn bis bread us a muere clerk under
Granley.,

LOEAN
Mr. Rin

ou ever Hkely to sec him 29 he asked

~,  Who was bnsy pleking ont those

short paragraphs for which perjoiivals ave sueh .

un Insatiahle appetite.
“Who M

dum. ‘Fhe detun] is sveater than the supply,
thotezl we will be willing to (ke thuai ever s
mneh Jitinted ¢ It e seeond s mieht
WKk et from Paternoster-row to Plecidil-
Iy widhi somethdne more tender wd beaastiul
than

sl Ewo dites of it eemal,”

o Tl does tat say waedt or (g poctie >|uh'l‘t
N

of the np

o Phesapleit oF the age js not 1o blate, W
st too miich scaviarly imlution, oo littde af
the genubne thing,  You ean scareoly open i
vennie perladical, ora sevions nagazine, withont
findinga polut sugzestive of Byron or Prout, ‘T'om
Naood or Barham,  The iatal tacility of the so-
clety vt nuakers has destroyed e pubhicaoned
the publd '~ Laith in pocet Phe mew mi-

t

nistred, Whoever e oy bey will laive o Juone.
wer s way in with the strong, rade iron of his
senins”

ol

slad you think there jx
a0, sathi Lacaten
meetitize with Lim
. N, 1ol v ik~ prront VP hars.
Iean sk o to coreeet sond Drine tiean
Saturday ad tive, Then you might aeot

A chanee tar
< Al you

< Yot that wonld do,™ said Desevton, s [l
merely o By ol nn Wl nothing may come
ol Bual 1 owient tosee wliat hee - 1§
Bear bow e beesine segisnte D wich
virantd
Fashitenes spent b 1
s ehnbers, basily

Liverard

L ewalays
doupona -

“«Young Danvers,” , :

s 1o uot know.  We shall nee one or two of
his Utile stovies preseatly, and the proorwill be !
sent to him. e witl ave a chegue by and by, -
aul then, 1 daresay, he witl enll,  We are gene-
rally ratiner overwpelined hy the gratitnde ot the
wew contribuiors when outt appreciistion takes |
the monetary shagpe.” i

s 1 should tke to see him,” sald Taureuee, |
s If hie Is related 1o a Phitadelphidan tumlly of
!
t

which 1 have heard in conbection with some
triends of mine, he may benble to throw a
Jizht on certain points that have nut satistied
uie et '

s It would be no tronble Lo arrange for you to :
see hinm,” sald the oiltor,  “Some few wuuks|
ago he wrote me & long letter that 1 have not !
had time to answer yet. It was writtenin a
very manly wisl sensible tone, axkiog moe trenk- |
1y whoether T thonght that woat 1 had seeu of |
his writings would Justify me 10 advising himto |
wdopt liternture as a profession,” H

s And you have uot answered him yet 27 l

s 1 have pot. T have had no thne for one rea- |
son, and for another I am not prepared to give !
Nim a reply. It is a grave question, and the
answer ta il must depend upau the kind of man |
Nhefs,  IF he has the misfortune to look upon
himself as o genfus, and Uternture as a Tom
Tiddler's ground, T should earnestly advlso him
10 stick 10 hix desk or go for a soldier; but if he
dloes not mind hard work, can hear disnppoint-
ment patiently, and is prepared toremainat the
Invulnerable tHl a literary position grows apon
him, Isay there is a chance for him.”

s Phien his prase Is better than hispoetry 2%

» Conslderably 3 and if his poetry wero i hun.
dred times an good, I would ratheredviso him to
put it behind the fire thun think of matking n
tiving by it. A man must And  his way some
distanes (nto thie public heart befora ho cau in.
duee the publisher 10 tike out hls cheque-book,
There Is room and weleome in plenty for the
disaples of Charles Dickuns und M. K. Brad-

Jor e Jowcnsd M,

thines when he liked to iieve some one near him
while he woarked—wlieit the soumd af anotler
volee Kepe bl own going—jnst s there wern
thes When every foutstep  that ventured near
the door of his rom wis o il the footstep
of a dendly tine, for whom snnibidlation was the
mitdest peanity,  The two  genthemen sportend
the vitlk—Kkept 1the oser duor elosed, that s Lo
K1Y, exXeept to 1those who eame with the n
shruald, which was the only  scopen
Fach kept to his own chinmbors. s "
st kddle passage, and two small bhedgroons—aex.
cepl ol lanceheon, tea, snd wheen ashort interval
of rest beeanme necessury,

Muany a thine w ho was at work did his
thoughits revert to the clutnge of fortune which
Bad bedien Bagene; aud he reiaenihered, now
el Then, the sirnnge mnn who bnd spoken 1
him when the new  master of Brookdate nad-
dresend his tenantey from the baleany.  When
the Lotdon yuiuees gave o0 fow lines (o the et
it e man, baine unkuown, el lost his Hee by
e from Lhe ¢HIP Beyossd Hastings, Laurence
2hy of hls interrogator, strange o
el Juneheon had beeu brouszht vy ntur-
day by the Landee watelerfully antique
person, who ahways wore o dbrty upron, il
was nlways fflleted with asthinge—. belng tiziky,
she valind it when o hoy from aphie
oflice nscended the stairs with conselsntious de-
fiheration, e whistled an inaadible tune,
e wlidle, ard heni time ta it on the baaisters
with ibe telegram he bad wooaleliver,

Mes Drny ton took §tin surpr
with mar Fngene hzd becunwny
and Jalia had oot hoped roin blm sinee.
rune: foit his henrt stk involuntarll

o For il is just sueh guict inen ns b
dodespertte thin e thought, ¢ Thoey heur
trouble to the last with the sanse un ring
1rlde and ealiaicas—when the hrrdn gives waiy
it Is for « collect when we stond togg-
her at tdws odoor of Vale Cottoge how  stengely
he fooked  at bisxold house on the hille e
bore Une biteer ehanee i it abtoie ; bud then it
ix thy stoic wWihn sets leist vidte on his own
e

He sent an answer bivek, asking for full partl.
culirs, and requesting Julls to write 3 hut that

it

Lan-

“le who

, request was put tnonly to let her think he was

inno wuy alarmed.  And then be pussed @
wretelied  alternony trying W acenpy  his
miml with the work he was  cngaged upon,
and Anding that o handred strange odd Gineies
had twhken  possession of hlm — shadowy aed
gloomy a8 he could pietare 1u undes the sonmbra
sky—In every ane of them,

s An cerle place always,” ho pondered, A
dingy, old-fashioned desolation, with a hnunted
Jook ubout it; long dark corridors el with
mystic sounmds, that ke one shiver when tha
aight  comes ; stltos of artour, (he unnntard
cmpthiess of which scens Lo sugest i sort of
spiritund e and the very pletures look more
like phantom fuces, witha wicked knowledgs in
thelr eyes, than the palnted portralls of men
asd women jong since demd, I nm not nosu-
perstitions muan 3 but § know many a the my
dug has gone 1o the door of the blg bedroom T
had there and listened—then came back to e
axd put his nose on my knee, s he wlways does
wholl o stranger comes In.”?

They were not lively fancles to amuse him-
5oll with when his best-loved friend was miss-
ing, but he could not help them.  He was glad
whan flve o'clock cume, and almost at the tinal
strokoe of the hour the young clerk from the of-
fico of tho 1nvulnernble made his appearnnee,

The instunt lie uncovered his hiesud, and beforo
he spoke, Laurencs Enew biwme, 1L was the liv.

avkstey Hall” 1o his poeket sond never

Al There were

g fanee of Clivenes Tomple, ts Cleenes Tea ple
Tonkaed in thee Brookdade plcture gllery. asdark,
ax proand, hat ler s aml whens he spoke there
twWas just ot 1o ineisive, high-bret ‘ot
L Whiel belotged o Bugene and st of d
FTHIN

B Buand to ts fullost etent tue natuead ot vie

P wits s sl neevous flu-h ot
s lndsome Gres ss e vitered the
cherss He bowad aeross the Gibile (o My s
futly prepossessesd i inomoment by thnt gentle.
nunys wlanee of kimbly interest,

“ You have brought the
story, I suppuose S
elerk his b,
My, Iiniveres, 1 ean give son
hour or s, We caty ik el
B s un old Titeraey mam, and he b just been
siying sonve kiml things ot yon"

ol shall teyy" suld Fabward, sitnply, o 1o de.
serve them,"”

» Youwitisee thing 1 e

etadten soure tiberties
~ went o, sl he esi-
cugnpel us tabe unmercimml, 1'he
Bitle story Hsell is ~as ot enonzh, L]
aeve Tedts tn e o

S rellection, e, 1w 0o reesan fodter
my opinion,”

o Your apiaion is carnesl, perhaps, ol ol
shaws obseryvation, sadled the odigor g bne gl
1y beacdittle oo severe, Wt do y o tavads,
My radton

il read thne
O EI s
lislutsten vt o

K the proors
W

vl

s he Yol

sl A i,
Vs o selt-

»
hi~ tuther
w Sl o, o L I8 g
Ther or bis wao The Lodon
olher baned, Hikestodneth
nothing e neser,
s that D Tws to work for bis livioe, or diced
the ouey e cieens is adl o las e aon e s
afMivtod with a sontewinet abiject rever iee o
hosunt anoney, s snohbish vantenagpt e
Poos e sand moen who Lebour with theese el -,
T isapt to thiok dare o taen e e et
Crien v han thewe inetividaadity s to ves el Loy
wore than ehiioeter,”

else,

ST i e
sobied gl
fton, wiln

(LT TR FRTIT]
celorhome d

i hie The o
o Yo heve written what 1o
R ETENN ERTVE [YSRRERTITY B IETYV
‘ il tatead dooas w honest guen, W

o peersonal
(IR

e iener,
BN fee-

~erp

W pression as ey e 1o yon, Mi, Dan
U To vone anshnel, el

Yo wast ao aie
wer

el e

e racain Los it

Tecstahel Tidver 10 acduoves gl flnbee -

Wiy |tk
T Mot evtih) e
Sl M R
len

ot eve s coevinhile el
THEYT
Haove yond e lons e Lk

Bev anle e 0 e

s Iy o ew it
Pl -on
wher wits
anim

Iocitanes sev o st Mg

nled, ddo
tward |

1
sple, whn, ]

tlunk, cane over with Mro I 1 ab the sana
tiana 3"

s I never heard of saely e peerson,” saeid the
young uuh, guletly,  eef no sueh per
son eante over in Mreo Darrill 1y, No

ul’ Fillene taine
The lanly was

Tenyple.
Iphia?

mutive orf Pl
MY mather's tione was Fllen, and she was

Lorn there,”
= Whit was vonr fathey
o I helfeves he sl oy motd
Hat Lhis ik s pdnt on wi
Fwax bhroughtup by sy g g
fn convmon with thie rest. of juy
WHYys ™ my
Gither sanl wolh
on their way 1o Faglosl,
arnead,”
‘ol your mothee's anly ehikl
’

0
Atives, al.
sptbestions, My
bl s, whtile
at by the most 1

Th

aylask yon
tives paus
tion t N

Yasied anre BT roetlee.
to mention this convers;.
y or M. Darreill, 1 h
this Givour, with which

sl
o Yes, Sy you ave my promis
mnsLonlmdl yYou have tonelusl

y Yhennely |
eurjosity.”

sl yonr silenee Wil help mae,
Mr. Ringers now.  With his hel
use of your own batiad advants
I o sure, soon reckon upent s f
You coukl destre,”

CHAMTER XXV,

JULLA.

There wits no sl persot as Fdwand Duan.
Tempie, or if Lher 1
dled from A wmevie
) The simplo trutht laed heen told by
Lt who Kuew it best, The elerk at the fnvale
nevabile was the sotn of FHen Duaavers, o Philne
delphian bely, amd it we el pnian
Ly Chierenee Temple b *nomarrhint,

The journalist pondered ply 3 but it
opened the way to sucha Gangled web of thougnt

itk he gave i ap sl ~at down Lo work, 1o
had never given o detindie shetpe to Bls own sus.
picions, 1IN ustinet tobl hinge there bl hoen

foul play—a subileaud wysterious plot, Iin which
Brovkdade and Everard Gratley wers always
tuether in steange wsochistions,

He was suting, pen I hamd, joltlug down o
few stray noles ns they oceured to i In the
ntdst of his roverie.  He was thinklng of <u-
wene, ikl then timough Lhim of youug Danvers,
and Lhe singular chain of elreamstances which
hied Leouzht hin there; said b was thinking or
Juling when aogentlo tap at the door e his
iy sten——that gentle Gop was so (nnlliae to
him—he haul herrd it oftcn—or somcthing sin.
wularly tiko 1vat his study avur In the gramd old
house by the sen.

Laurence looked up frons bis pagaers, and sald
“Come " wted there when the door opened
stood Juline herself,  Her fuca was wistful, and
hier beautim) ey were rel with anshed
Le but the sense ol snfiety, the expression of
and hope which enmeneross her when she
saw hle touched svery chivadrie instinet, in his
nuture,

s My darling,” ho sald, taking tho soft velvet-
robed figure tenderly Ly his armes, ¢ how 15 it
you have comne that long journey slone 2"

The pride which had sustained Miss Templo
RO far giuve way now that she wax safo in the
snered refuge of her love, She put hor forehead
on bls breast, and sobbed bittorly, those Intense
heart-hroken sobs that tell of surrow lung pent

up—anguish endured In sllance.




