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DY BERTIHA M, CLAY
DISCIPLINE,”

AUTHOR OF “DIANA'S
YA BROKEN WEDDING-

RING,” “THORNS AND ORANGE-
BLOSSOMS,” “DORA THOLRNE,”
&C. &C.
(Continned.)
I went to the piano, which stood at the
otiier end of the voon and apene i S
"\\ ho tanght you music and sy 202 he

Iie man who has fweht me everything
vl -' 21 answercd—Michael Hoit,™

Cn the day betore | hiad lumul i heantiful
littte poc. and the words had pleased o
soanueh that | set Ilwm 10 s 1 did not
now stop to think whether the veises wore
~.m' |hh- or not, bhut \,m" thenn

Vhose woids aee those?” the Squire

cd. when I had sinished,

I told hin

“And whose music is it??

And I answercd him—oh,
that the music was mine.

“\'nm 8 lu-qm stioned. in s ;
must be clever! |m.' Some thln 5
You have set to music.”

This time the seng was guite  difTerent: it
wits a more livelyv air. When

S0 proudly i—

P—"l,// svone.

[ Tt does ll.lH" heavily.,

I nmishaed a

ery of delivht fell from the Squire's lips as |

tlu- 1

notes died away.
xeellent!” he exclaimed. A girl who
can compose such music need not despair.”
Then I took conrage, and, looking into his
face, asked the question that had been hover-
ing around my hps from the moment L first
Saw him.

“Squire Dacre,” 1 said, *no _one knows

'm\llnn«' of es tell me, do you know who I
am?’
1

wthat for one moment at least the
question paralysed him; but he soon recov-
ered himself,

"lf I could solve the mystery,” he return-
ed slowly, I should not Hl‘t'll to ask all the
questions I have put to you.’

To my mind his evasion of the truth was
painful and perceptible. It he had answer-
ed me frankly “Yes,” I should not perhaps
have dared fo ask more. If he had said
“No,” I should have believed him. As it
was, I felt that he had evaded my question.
From that moment a strong conviction that
the Squire knew who 1w ws—knew, in fact,
my whole history—took possession of me,

ENY on hope thén, Graeia, to live by your
musi 1¢ asked suddenly
SYe8, L answered quictly.
“We will see what ean be done. I must

think mattus over.” he said.
have read a great deal.”’

L looked yound the grand old library with
I able pride,

' Lreplied; ““1 have read most of the
in (lu\ oo, many of them two or
three times,”

"\\c must have a chat about them some
day,” he said.
what boc
many ve

*You seem to

are here—l1 have been away so
3 Ite repeated the Im |l words
S6ItIY to himself—"So many veus!

Irom thai 1 zathered t
driven from Horon's Nest because its master
Ll returned.

“Inthe i
whit to do?

ant'me,
asied,

4 cannot mix with

“I have almost forgotten |

aat 1 was not to be
| wats, but 1 saw asheecon p

ST, will youtell me !

the servants, Find e a place in your house- |
hold whe re L shall not be jorced to associate |

with then,”
11is lips quivered.

L will think over it,” he said slowly.

“Meanwhile be p.:lu-nt Gracia, be patient, |

I will see you agam,

And that, I knew, was an intimation that
Imight go. 1 went: but life was not the
same for e again—1 felt so sure taat the
Squire knew my whole history.

CHAPTER III

Gracia, how did you got on with the

Squire?” “Are you going away?”’  *“Does he
know anythine about you??

Such were the quvslmns that assailed me
the whole of the day. from  Mrs. Paterson
down to_the lowliest handmaiden in the
pl.wv None of the servants resented the
tact that I did not care for their society, and
I could not but admit that their curiosity was
only natwal. T'he ull\\.um.'d(nkmm what
the Squive had said when he

found tuat a

| clost y-wriiten leftor that he had just tinish-

young girl had been brought up in his Louse- |

hoid without his know iedge; bu 1 felt that
all their interest was kKindiy meant.

It was I myselt who feit Sostrange. I was
sure the Squire knew mmuhm-'m me that
he wonld ot tell: 1 had read it in his eves,
Perhaps 1 was the daughter of some old
triend of hisz bty if so, why all thi~ seereey’?
‘T'here was no need forit, My hes ul iy

head ached more than ever with tlu, burden !

of the question, “*\Who am 127

1 thought the Squire would be dignified,
and avord me: but, to my surprise, on t
morning toliowing our urmul\.llmn intl
libvary he sent tor me.  This interview dif-
fered from the last: he did not ook at mie or
question me so mich,

I gathered from what you said to me yes
terday, Gracia, that yon have been
toine «l to use the iibrary?”?

e taken it from you.”
aster neres it is your right,” I

a4 Lenerous mastor, fnl I
Will give up my rigiit to that roon to you,

It was ot morely the kindness of his
wonds that affected mes it was the tacit ace-
Enowledmment o our social equality,  ‘The

“Youware n
answered.
“Phen I will be

l answorad; Sit was my one place

| there were
| and myse

o m' introded upon by x
accus-

[ !
[ am sure he is L kind-hearted man.

words proved to me that 1was not the daugh- t

terotfone of his servants. He would not
have offered the use of his library to Mrs,
Puterson or to any of her reatives, My
heart beat prondly as I recoznized thie su-
preme importanes of this fact to myself,

1 shotd not like your studices m he inter-
fered with, Graeia,” he went on, *
it you wish to make any  progress in music,
1t us wal o this arringenent,

mornings ont of <lm|N. and my afternoons
with my hooks. I will leave von the morn-
i and yon can spe nud the time in the way
you like best.”

This from the proud Squireof Ile rnn S
Nest! He was never proud o me after that,

During the nest thrée days | saw him 11
quvully. and it strack me that his face alway
wore . look of anxious broodine eare
though in his mind e were debating  some
weighty matter,

Al how 1 longed to thy

woanyvself

R5) o tnl hanas, Gracia,” he 1;
said - Vil dsdormisie”  jlee ¥
ed at llnm Uit SoeNes were dim :
s, H

)

Iivery time I saw hian, every hour 1 passed
with i, decpened the mysters that, lay he-
tween us. One day 1was out in the garden,
attending to some Tavorite flowenrs, wlhicn he
canmie up to me,

“You like hollyhocks, Gt he said,

SY s L answercd, Svery niel love
those vers 0 in which Tennyson has enshrin-
ul them,”

“Duoes it ever oceur to you.”
“how exact Tennyson isin his <lu~
a tluln"" How acenrate that one i

avily hangs the holivkock' !
See how it bends with
. Db you remoember another

ciad’

e asked,
ption of

.;..

itS 0wn weis

line of his—
feBlack as ash-buds in Mareh'?

iled to myselt when I read it, Iwas in

stant lnnd then: but I reimemberad how

el the ash-buds were, Fow other pocts.to

“mind, chiocse words 5o wisely or o \.ull

wondered, that he \'u.uhl s that?

1 entered the pictine-galicry one morning,
and found hitn there. e was walking up
and down, his face wearing its usual expres-

[

>

sion of deep thousht and anxious considera
tion.

After grecting me, he said rather ab-

a, do vou like money?”

“Ltind thata very llllll( ult’ question to an-
SWer,” was my reply, “for lhc Simpic reasen
that I have never had any.”

“Tell me, dear,” he continued, laying his
trembling hands on my shoulders, and seem-
inz quite to forset the difference and the dis-
tance between us, “would you like 10 be rich
—t0 have money, houses, and lang??

After momoment's thou ht, 1 answered—

I would far rather have some oae to love
me than have all the viches in the werld,”

"l'mu' child!” said the Squire tenderiy.
ST he went on, afier a pause. you couid
ave your choice between wealth ‘and love,
ou would choose Jove??

L sure of it was my quick rep'y. I
have lived in the world for'seventecn years,
and no one ha 'u\ml me yet. My heart
hungers for loy ;

*Poor child ! he said againg and afferthat
he scemed icore thought ui than before.

Ano her mornine 1 tound him in the li-
prary. wri.inge busily.  Hewoked up waen L
entered, and ~|.1m-4l.

“This crrivle breach of our agree-
ment,”? he sii “You must exeuse we this
one morning, Giaeia: 1 h.m- somcthing that
1 must do. I aonder,” headded, in 'ulu-.uu\
tone, what nipels e lu write it to-day. Do
noteo,” he sud, as b turned  to leave the
"\nu wiil not distarb me:on the

L Licel st Lshadi write belter tor
seenns \uu. S tdown to your nooks, Gracia,”?

L ditdats he bade me—os my luum\ into
the sunny bay-window, anlread, pausing

now and azain to glanee at tae \qx.in'.

My eves, as taong: lu:«'niulwl, followed
his move SUW hian open several
private diswers in lis «\.n oire, drawers |
that were evidently knows on oy o Limselr,
1100 Which e 1os oneor two lctiers, W hen
he had mished the long epistle he was writs
he lookerd up, and said— |
will yousend Mrs, Paterson and
Slone ooae? 1owant taem tu
withess (s Meaid not say what © tais”?
dment elo: 2y
waen they ave |

,

*Come baex
added,

Hien over,
gone,”’ h

It stew
and the buticr reapus
very ilnpmm bue they
went back to e L rary,
told e,

I remember, j st as tioasi it had happen- |
ed yesterday, oveiy el oo what fuitowed,

‘The Sqnire was staninz upas I re-entered.
On the table hefore him I \\ the small sheet
of parehment, two or three long strips of
printed paper, and several letters, one of
Which was in a violet envelope. The eolor
struek me—it wy Lpale faded vio'et. An-
olaer envel fastened with light blue |
abbon, a thind was sealed  with light blue !

He took all these, tozeter with the

at, wi

wh the housekeeyper |
o, taey ot I(ml\ml
'.ul .mthu:.:: \

as the Sqaire Iu.ll

ed, and tied then together, 1 saw him write
stveral words on the outside paper; but I
could not tell \\lnL the words were. Then
Lie sat down and looked tinedly at the littie
pareel,  He had tied it with red tape. In an
e manner he cut the ends of the t tape an: {
faste ned them with wax, 1 remember lIn'
shape oi the dittie pare « Iso well,and T oalso
I(‘lll(‘llll)('l‘ waondering i L should ever see it

wain. "The writin »lu- wits covered  with
o'(l hoolisy amap of the county lay on it
wide op: 2, with several other dhines, 1 went
onrexding for a tew minntes: then, as the
Squiu- seemcd 1o be absorbid in thought, I
fe tthat 1 i better lv:u « him,

Shortiy afterwaras Mrs. Paterson eame to
me inany so.itary little room at the top of
thu house.

“Gri

*she said, looking carnestly at |
me, has hu- Hauire said anything limut
lu-lym-' you.

orthe nrst time 1

rebelled against the
quo\lmn S0 Kindiy

meant, 1 telt as though
something  between the Squire
fwhich was saered, and was not |
TR,
SNoOLat present, * U answered rather cold- |
Iy “but he s interested inoany mausie.’
“N aid tie Lousekeeper, “take |
Speak armily w the Squire, 1|
‘ell him |
whai you wantio begin lire with, You
ourht to zoto one of the arand music-schools |
in London or Paris, and he wotld send you
to one il yon were to ask i, ?

S1owill ‘think it over.? 1 replied,

“Dol” urged tae "nml Worn,
Gracia, time is flying.’

When the houseie seper had gone, 1 thought
Jone and deep.y over what she had said: but
1 could ot decide what to do. L 1eit that be-
tween myself and the Squire there was some-
thing that no one else understood.  St11 1 pe-

“You see,

| soived to speak to Lim that very evening
Labout my future,

‘especially |

1pass my |

| Gracia,

upon |

my knees at his feet, and asic him to solve |

the mystery that shrouded me!
it: 1 1ol sure he conld !

On the evenimz of each of these three days
he sent for me to S some of 1y own coin-

11e could do |
| De anagre

|

wsitions to himg he professed Lihsell de- ‘

Ij:lll l,
SWhat a gift you have, child!” he sait,
‘l"luur mune will be famous one of these

-l\\

“Do youreally th'nk so?” I asked eagerly.
1 sure ol it, although I may not live to
see that day.”

“But you look stron 1 said: “you are
not uld, thoush your hair is white.”

ave lived” he answered, “for many
years \\ ith a l.mkl'n" wourd momy  heart,
The day will come \\lu n 1 siadldie of it, and
1 care 1ot Low soon,

There grew up a strange intimaey between
us. We were so near lm'ml rovet 5o lar
apart. At thues 1 read love it 1 his eyes, at
oihers something like aversion.

He eanse into the liirary on the seeond day
after our arransene ey aned fond
me encrossed in the Sone of

('lmpin\u:"un‘l D

m nites behind iy«
Bamdds he Jired

loo:zed at them,

L few
with his own
the hkeys and

2 then
from

The atternoon wi
Wils @ erisp coldness

a delightful ones there
in the air that made it a
Juxury lummllu- I had gone into the gar-
den o gmather some  richlv-coiored maple-
leaves, \\huh with some llu\u . 1 thought
woitid forma pretty noseg I'n¢ Squire

[ Was paciimg up anl down  one of the \\.tlks

with o thotginat air: but, when he saw me,
his Lace bugistened, and be  cune quickly to
my side,

Sy 15 just wishing that you were here,
hesqid. o1 have béen listening to
the chine o the Herogs l'llv huils. What do
You think they say o me?  They say, ‘Long

—ions weo Such aomourniul chimes it
has depressed me. T'he sound ol your 1 sl
NOUNZ v and of your merry Lanizhter will
e change. 1 wint you to talk
o vam rh.”’

«wWill do my best,” 1 answered, "\It.holu.,h
I tind but littlé in life tn Luzh at,

Over the meadows came  the sweet sound
of the bells, wind, as 1 heard them, 1 telt some
of the depression that had falien upon  the
\qlnu' Fo me oo they seemed to say, *Long
Along azol” What was bis “lohg ago’

1 wontl e turned to me =o sud-
denty that he "ted me.

Do you e \x- Graei,”
Wron ean be rigluea”

“Lshonld thing »o0, unless death inter-
Vel Loanswered: and  the words might

wen those of a prophetess ol eyil
How do you means " e asied ly,
hud, un-

SLean thita wrong can e r
Steps in heiore it is aee ‘omplished,

o me ad n

‘.

’ he said, “that a

less diat
and so prevents i’ ’
He stood silent tor a few moments, while
I went on gathnring the pretty napae-leaves,
hen he ened out o me-—uana his voiee was
brosen with soos—
. Gracia, I oam going
wrong! L muest doit! | o L Leavines
il o sirange forebodimg to-day, ‘Liose bell
have unaerved me with the mourniu *Long

W right a

fhistory

for sote momens lo

| my hopes, to be o crue.

| a tather’s

’ Squure tried to eross the rive

? anything of the aceident un il B

| Squire was ivingon the tordinz-stones

AEO=—101 1L 080,

e vascany faes2 in bis hands
my tor acad

.v\ .

ld

et

il kis

i o zoing to rizht

Wrong, s rde over o dderonsdge at | s

Olve winll saee o Ruwvaer . Kknow Hu‘:. sthen d

Sist, L0 g o Ln adon sor M, Grdiatg.™
ey L ericd—"nave Lany x.. o o

A4 Lo sabd, 1 shali Lave a sur-
prise tor ot Wien L eoine hene, you ninst
(ECCL I PR T TR T 1T RN atd bowi il you
lh. L YO Watatl To e
ol 11-1«:...'!;- ti
ars ol e Knowleaze! i e Jaly Ot e,
..n.l el me now. et that the coior had
1elL oy fice, auid N lips \:‘.«m ned so that L
Cottli araly speai, . ctrelhme! T Lenteeatad,
=L cimiiut .1\\ 10 LS SUsPCiS
=Y ou shall Know il to-nishity Gracin,™ he
ettt e several neiers
1o e sl U LSt see L inwaer,
SYou proini=e to tell me who 4o, all iy
 who oy parenis arcd Ob, teaven,
how sl 4 livee
*Lopromise i

Agidin he k

Ly have waited

¥ herepiiod,
iy Torchead, swind stood
al e with long-

Then hie i
Y LR, Iy asitition, T L tell
WP LDE Zrass and btk d any jaee i,
D00 L heard thie sotnd or achors
and, looiing . 1 suw taat the S

ing eves,
Yy raptu

|
|
|

vding Bluck Prince, the nnest bose i, bis -

stable, but one of which {lie cvooms were ali
sotewhat afviid—: ted animal which

couid not brook r s I watehed rider
ancl hovse until they disaprearad amongst
the tr-¢

The mermory of that afternoon. with its
haliy ajr, its sunny witrinthy, its ador ot -
tumu 'In\uh Will remain with e until I
( l(‘

| speak toan

Camd whi

I remember how 1 sat npon the grass, |

weaving sweet faneics. At last |
Ive anaime, a home, an
I shonid he as others w

shonld |
wrichas! At last |
L}

1 could not go haek to the house: it seemed |

tome as thoush I should

not beable to
breathe there,

I feit that T wmiast be out in

the open air. with the \\.nmf hranches |

about me.
npationee.

Hours must pass—hours
fore I should see the Sonie aea . I teied
by walking to reduce the fever of impatien ¢
that consumed me. 1 went thirongh the
woods, and at Jast came to wwhite wate that
led from a ficld to the viver. Here I pansed,
and saw what I inmgined to he a
laboringmen standing by the river-bank.
They were h.nnl" toxether, and n
could not see what the vowe |<- (lumv'—\
rope, L waited som e little t
scene, and then walke

CITAPTER 1V,

When I reached the manoi-house, T saw,
to my surprise, little Eroups of men st lll(llll"
about on the lavn., The western sky was
all atlaine then, ad a ruddy light feli upon
house and trecs.

Swifthv \h~ Iatorzon cane up to me.

00, Gracin she cricd, do you know—
have you neard?”

I fhinz my arms ronm:d the sturdy branch
of the codar asainst which I was leanie, A
blow was conti hut Ldi:l not dreamn
in what manner it won o l.nl

SCome with me guickhy,”

am sure that he wanis to s
lml nnderstand him,”

“Who wants to \]u‘:lk" 1 asked,

SThe Squire,” she replied. “Oh,
doyou not know? The S uire ll.h been
thrown from his orse into tie river, and he
is dying!”

Dying! Oh. Heaven! And with
lips—lips  that might never utter
word !

The ruddy licht, the dark branehes of the
eodar, the white fiaees of tae men, all seem-
ed tomingle, and L fall forward upon the
wrass The blow to my hopes was tereible,
1aad (ON] .w-lml 10 hear my story that night,
and the ull v l||~\ that conld tell it to mewere
(0 "~|.|" in 4|1 ath!

tiyv the giddiness
\ll\ 1at

My whoie sou!l was on fire with

i
fine watching the
low Iy hom,

she said, “I
ak; but 1 can-

closed
another

passed off, and I

Im!

e

s wi "‘ not llu Gin
I 1 come to as

sonto he lp me, and you

I un.- wily to yonr 1eeli: Ies,

SLw sso shoeked and starided,” I answer-
ed ¢ lmlll\(‘h \

she said g fhuat 1 did not faint,
St e Gineia, You will
lllnlx ANl mtl the Squire bt ¢ than o 1y of us
He has taiced <o e h o you,
JULeried, seizing ber hands inomy
agitition, “he is not )
Iy not dying!?®
A adraid so, " shie
1 et stunne | It
not possibly be that
story untold,

ered mournfully,

he was dyving with my
Poor miserable me! After ail
v mnn}uu.ll'-d’ it
wits move bitter than deith,  Adas for my
sweet tancics! 1 should never  know
the clasp of 2 moihier’s ars or the sound of
‘oiee,
"( ome!” said Mrs, Paterson,
“lHow did it happen?” [
od S'owiy up the g
Noone know

swer,  “The
the ford-
L ie-stones instead of |n~\|m: over the hridge,
The grooms think t Biack Princeshied at
| the stones.  Any wa ll g the master
there.  ‘The dociors say the Nlllllt‘llll‘\l have
been Iying there at e st two Lo,
“He Lol ints the water the n" | eried.

SNo, he was torown upon the s ones, hut |

the water reached him. None of us Kiaew

K Prince
('.um- home w, thout his master, Then we
feit that someihing serious had  Bap:w ned.
Some of the men-servants went out (o leoi
tor thewr master, sand they met a laboring-
nun running to the Tt to tell us t. Inl{ Im«

ey

went there aircet v, and found Lt he was
stili adive. and they brongit him howme,  ‘The

not mm tes—he- |

not ot |

MEBASTRE oy peison \\"u

ST | 0 AR (e e |
2

ENows
0y

any-
nane

Qi whio b,
SO e o e ooy, said Doctor L\(nﬁ.
KYTL UV YERTY[  TON D 04

senee, I
On the
ST e d g v S, byt \’l(ll.lll"-

| u...- wolttil b Ly have
'I.‘ . .. Hieyes were closed,
' disih lay over |li5
datwoen I osaw him
n x-*--.’ I forzot the
Reepw i 1 forzat l‘\('lP-

'[-Hnll

Loy man in lll(' world
VP Spokien fay there
| l\nl' dovwn by hi and
O PUsSionite Lt ol weeping,
“Hash, ( suid the  Lousckeeper;

)
turh him 17
t huve heasd the name, for
he opened his ¢ He Koew mes: his dying
eves rested on iy fnee with a ook that must
Lzt me until iy cwn elosed for ever—a
look of intense love and longine, 1 wurned
1y head wa, siel ot heart. iU was u gaze
no one eottld hea ||:mm\wi

“Ile knows you Daoctor Lvons,

Al ves. e knew He tricd to hold
out his poor feebie hands, but they dropped
upon the coverlot,
peik to him”

SSquire,” Tsahl, sdo yai Know me?”

Al ves, there was notadoust ot it! There
wirs o faand ilish in his ey H
o nl‘ sune into his faee
hindds inmine, But it was d
knew me, for he

you will d:
The Sqn

said the doctor,

one of his
sithly cold, He
made a tervibie effort to

He tried so bavd to utter one
we,all powerless to help him,

word, whi
stood round,

At last | took: conra L bent over him

i

Tue poor l||:~ p-rtul andd moved, but no

sotnd came troms then,

“You wint to t:l me who I am? I said
o.wwl\
in hie made a desperate effort to speak s
it was in vain.  He sank baek with an air of
exhaustion and despair. Iy ansuish I
turncd to Doctar Lyons,

*Cin You not give hnn anything to restore
lll\ power of spoceh?? ed quiek ')

SN e answered urm iv. clle s qulte

(‘unwmlh but he will never speak peain,
at tronble to you,” s Doctor
Rie comprssion; thy at
SGrenter thin deatl itse faas] .w\.\“lx-'!.

I knew that the nl\m-'mm hesd me by
the padned  exproes une over his
face. e made an it etfort, and
drew me ty him. Ah, w! vhy did diis
hand seek my taee and i W Y What in-

stinet made me Kiss it even while iy tears

(el fast upon it?

“11 he couded

aracia,

rson looked at me |

ot g |
in.”" she sail severe-

1—0ll, surely—sure- ‘

il not be—it could |

now |

L he could only speak tom =" T eried,
but spede! One word would
change the whole wor l:l to mesand he meant
to telhme all to-nicht!

Then 4 bethonzht myself that 1 was aliow-
ing my wreat Sorrow to mahe me seifi-h,

us suflering perhaps the mupn-- troubie

W one condd endures b erall, the
Squire was dyin—dyving wit.ont kit or kin
near hin,

S0 1 Kissad the neeveless hands  and
smoothed tae white hodre §laidoay faee. so
rosy with bealth, nesr hise 1 onearl coe of
the docters suy souiv o the housekee) b,
is \’l!' 1o him?” il e answer wis

The Soquiredid not ve rit. e
ry sl while 1 kno't by Iz bhut § saw
e conne into his eyes,

e is \\ci ping,” I said (o Dot
SHe anust heer and vhaesstandd, m
no: hapnen,”

Then biclt his arms elose
qrew iy ad down o his
tricd to wiispor, hhl + heand
a con tsed sotd, Stddeniy

r lyons,
Jat coud

rm-.ml me lle
heoeast, and e
noth 1L eNee:
e raised hi

s it secincd o -h. a stperitan oo

his face U raeht ned, il ina o voies e
Munceni—Midieent!  MHis ey
s thot Loy wWere guzing u,.nn

ht vision. ‘lacn J"\
he el Goex o any arineg, ..l
bepe diea witin hia,
CLHATSR V.
1o my story to e doctor
S0 Kind to nee,
my Ll
 HTTEN
clE s very sull? he osaidd,
Squire el evident!y
you, il

S stdden.y
amd iy

o eed heen
Fle syinpatiized widh ane in
al roudle, and Gid s Fest o cheer

> he poor

som hing o sy o
woid

Iie cottad hve sposch, tie

wouid probali’y have been very «
you,

St was, standing by the Squire’s death-
bed. 1 kn ow ot hienecforw I <hould bhe
naneless niess Mendless—that the roor
which had it rln s eltered w \\uuld 1no
longer do so, I shoukl lose < the tew
advantiges Ehad hicl beto l,.n .lu-' it-
8L, jeenest crief of ol was tiat even i 1
avmoth

Fora littie while | h ul a ut hape
the Squire michi have reached Heron
NZY, .v.ul thitt soime et
<t be known to Ligis out L
s had nete Toe aceident took
15 00 Lis way tl!i:h:".‘. 50 end-
vial anticip tions,

rlivines L siioald never know it.
th ll

1’y stery
found that i
vaee as ey
ad all my

Before tie tuneral 1 woni (o ||3~'«- a last

D ook ag the Squwire,. As | gzl gt i, lying
so calm and Sl with a sile on s face,
the question ¢ H Iy ani What had
seen-—Miiii lie ki in life,

Fthe one in whose

doctors 1r an Herohs: le e st with hims |

but they say they can do notaune, e is be-
yond nioral help—the poor 1||'IH‘ 57

Mrs. erson \\mn into the room  first,
and had soine conversation wit 1 the doctors,
I'hen they
l.mI\m SVerY grave,

“There s no hope,™ said ene—Doctor Ben-
son of Heronsdiee, It is useless ior ns to

3 St we will stay if you wish it.”
do, 5.0 soobed T Mis,

s sueh asaa thing for the poor
Hn o die \\lnmnl .\nn« 3
"“.l\ henord tives? assed Do ol I,\ ons,
who wias a new-comer,

"bc-uh very distant ones—the Caryis: but
all 1 know of them is that they are not in
Lnsiand ju: dnow. 1 heard the Squire say
50 0N i ]

e has been making desperate efforts to
speak,” siid Doctor  yons, 'L suphose you
ly.m wv iden waad he wants?
tae housekoeper replied,

‘l)n\nul\nuw " he has made his
wis llu' next m-slx-ul X

EATCSE was the answer: “he l'lu?.- it this
mor IIHI r, Liesent tor tr hutle ) and for me,
and l\‘\("' us hoth to wi nu--\ it

Then I wonder what it is that he istry-
ln" 10 savy said e doetor,

“Lthink T know.” 1 interoosed. “This
afternoon the Squire told me that he wishiol
o see e in the live iy to-nichr, for he had
something of importince toteill e, e
Kuows my history, and e said (it he woud
tell it to me this evenine,™

“Peor ehild!™ sid Dostor Lyons, “lHe
Wil take thot story with him inty another
world: Lo will never h it intl

ooy ntie-

o

will?

"i)nml Fovied, et Bim dieantil he has
told me! He said |nn there was  agreat

Wrone to he sel r

“lUis 100 Lt .Il“\'\‘(':'x-ll Doctor Lyons
“he \\1I ¢t no wrong right now,
it of vital « auenes to

you?” he

G

that coneerns vou,
both came out Lito tae corvidor,

Poteison, it
 for m;m_\' LONE
Cfuneral there w

| terrogated s
| Westimony v

\
ir .uul fovin—or wis it ihe Last o T
aions that hoad passed beoore han?

Beenuse biis v hated shetiored e, bocatise
I Ll heen ted .nml ciotiied at his cxnonse,
Deeause e was the only one who fad “secn-
ed s Gire tor me—ahove il beeatse e was
heart my story hed been
shrined—1 stooped and kissod the face o the
dead man, 1 seemed to e tat as Ldid se
a smile stole over

When Mr. Geaham eame, 1

that Lad passed between tae sqaiie wad niy-
self,  He seomed very puzs ed,

1 ean .hm\\ no livit upon the myst
he said: “but ] pmnw YOu one t
i All the Se mxw SOPApPets st |n|~\
throngh my Lands, sl ©0 1 see 1\I.m|-'
Il teii you of it.”

1 thanked him, but £t tiet it was slight
consolation. 1t did net seen v, pmhl e
that there wottd be el coneerning e in
the dead man's papers,

‘Thie Squire was buried in the old family-
vt in the eharchyard, \\h“h' the Doaeres
tions hael slept, Atter the
wreat coitanotion in the
house when it was o seoverad that there was
no will, It S incredibe. 1or both
ceperiad butler deeiard that they
L eine as witie sses. They were in-
weiy ad forethers but their
Vwiys n.«- S, l'ln' Squire
o sened il to the library,
wiliere he tedd them, Me tiad faid before
then a closely-writien shodt of parehment,
telling thoa it was his wil . owind asked them
to witness Lis ature,  The Squire sicned
fivst, andd lh. 2 th v wrote their names, ‘T'hey
did not ~co wiai e o d e with the parehs
ment. Il.x-\ hind been too mueh astonished
tn l|ull( ¢ l\l.llll_.

he Lbrary wis seorched,tie S uire's eseri-
toire, every probabee and in -m!uhle place,
hut withoit yesua, | lnll dir. Geaham that
I had seen the Sguire tie up a pucket ot let-
ters, inchwiing that \\m-x. b fud written
hm-\, A7 A nmore vigorous seaieli was made,
vut the little pareel conid net be found.  In
the wiste- ;l||l~ b sKet hewover there were
st \\x il s all torn into the minutest

3, Som o M G 11 =i were in the
ive’s handwriin led, stinZe to say,
Wi disvove i

told him all

-

L todd

fragnents o a savet of ]'.lrdl-

L TT L
sl w bt one rolution to this mys-
0% lawver totae V iear and the

e bt in the
made his
1w destroyed

N W o had

fnpon it aned it seemed to e that

L RN Y
s Graham remaine:d for sonie don
'!l'-illlll.\. Ile ,\'k'n'x wd o Bt

1

ne, and would sendd forn s to sing
lay to hite One day, crooldenal
\nulm.\-‘ LSl I...u Wihiat wou'd
of al! the Y nd 1o

"l'};:-\' \
plicd.
] :lu,.l-'lu lie v

ol ki,

|
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AU Caryl ! |

o osotnd o the nan

encuzh,
anl

saitd 1o 1S
10 Wils 110

SwWee 1
“Si
lll 11,

Adrian is a
eoattinued the
i But it se
FCos ki
now

AW ey dive hope 2
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lu“lll):lu'

—
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L

bhelong

o Tiesitof
? repaied N
s heand ti b he s minei -

tacehod X )4 i heiress, !.-v,_\'
Amnabel 1. Estiongeicivis - son
Lo Sty hier .

o the N \

repiicd
111'1' 1
Ith co
n Gyl
Iy opinion will i e
sdads, Ludy Caryl
ub in limn, In tiese degencerate times
10 In- Lo I ul |~ SOMICWiLL ) R

Lt off fre
'\\ S0 x'll.--n- THETIP T }
Wi 15 (.('ui"llllnl to e o hear of s
waery love, lenzedd Tor him e l':[
: .\.u I'n' bri L.m-m .m'l '». iy ot

g;L‘.": e

“l on eannot
nln.u' ln' ~aid,

hoe world
1z vou eould
p of two
Iy Additha
You need
ORRTN| have

l:l;u
‘10 hestation in do L S0, A
Iv heen here so o
S0 it ws

Lul\(

I should romaing

amdo atter wil, I was not sorey, for L Lad
growiz to love Heron's Noat de

December came, andd Mr arson had
u-ui\ul several detters tron Lady Caryl,
Wittt ovders they conttined! Lhdre miast
he fes in every rooir in Toaudy
Cuyvl could not endure coil. T st he

anabundimee of flowers: Lady Cuyl coulil
not live without flowers. Pler fadysiin eonld
Ve the exact s e w hen they world ar-
dhnt they micht reach Heron's Nest
cither un the day betore Cliristinas BEve or on
that day itselt.
ne of the
turning-point ot m\ life:
Lae s ait o SO 1w
and patiensee.

Le 1the
ninge would ha
ted in silence

CHALTER VI
On the mormin:-of Christinas Fvea lottor
came to sav that Siv Asfrian anel pauly Caryl
word reach Heron's Nost that evening, aind
that they wonld dine at cizht. So they were
cominz at last! What would their coming
hring to ll\"
| x'. nn-'n wer how slowly the hours of that
u.\‘ sed s e, when ;.t ThoON cune, 1u-
o :n of the carth and the sk
titu! that I could stay indeors no Joing
1 had forgotten the coming visitors: i
thionzht of nothing but the snow and the
stars—the mystery and beauty of Christings,
] did not heed whithe: 1y tuotsteps Jed
i i1 Xmuul myscif close to wiat we eallod
agreen door Lot into a thick
H muml with vy, the ivy now beine
eovered with snow and fornine one of th
prctiiest e pictures cone ivabie, |
as | stood Jookingat it. e s

One star—
1y Ciishiass star—had ever ~l|u i With 8o
i icht a8 it lll(l then, O beautitul
i had you fed me?
iy, as ti NS are son
edin o drean, 1 saw a faee o
ot of the ivys el then 1 '
some one was standing just within the door-
wiay, looking out unon  tie siow-covercd
mooniit aslseape. No o ery wil e; L
fetno tear. 1 had .ll\\.n\ s fincicd that the
lieht ! my Christinas « wottill fake me to
some one whom 1 could love, and its riays
had brouelt we hither,
I looked up in .ululu ion,
seribing the 1ace of agreat Ninz, enll-
el i taive k. and el nx ith
and frankness ever mere eleavly written tha

r.-u-\.

0 .
Pired

\,n",n ““(1 (lu-

on the fuee of the youne man betore m.-.’
lie Lad o noble-laoking Lead and synuy
brown L eves wers hlue— ..UI"]II!I"‘

eyes, keen Dt with dark sivonesly-
neked Brows: Dis fice was clean-cat ke
aearzeo, tull of power and pride. yet so win-
ning inots fair beanty thiat no woman conid

look at it unmoved, H"In- Ahe light ot the
star baed bhrought me. and

nis wis what 1| 3
FNs 1 H upon. | osaw a I sl manly iz
strongiy buiit, yot w ith an - casy g
l)--.m..‘ and my heart went out to it,

Tl dreams and lopes of iy lite s emed
to have reached aevisis, 1 had alwavs telt
that the Christnas star which had attraeted
me meant more fer me than i did forothers:
I had always chierished a curions die SUNY
hope abont it: and now it scemed to me tht
witselt had led me to the old poste -
fle And who was here waiting Im Y

It s tered not. Whoever it 1 had a
stranwse ing that heneeiorwand wy lite
wottld be ('n meed and bound upinl
CThe wind stddenly stiveed the i
the soft snow tell irow them—tell

—and then he s saw e, He starte Al
teved A faint exciandion of
mmwl from the posterh-gate.

[ bes your J-ml-nn. " he
wiant o o in?
No L answerad shyly,
eves et and it seemed 9w tharin
that woment 1 l.\«--l alifetime, 1 Lo kel ot
riove and my 4
U \(! S \
iam Gieaein™ I replicd,

nN nt that 1 Im'l not anodier i
¢ said

VS
a1 hiin
.l:nl ut-
surprise, then

“Do you

zhtly—

i the dari ¢ \l'\
U know.” [ s o
Lo mysell thit | o
re had not died

a8 usual,
o have Knowi
so sitldenly thae

clear and  bri

half

18
liis face

l\l\\
Siicl—-

Are you the''—he

the yoting Ludy of whom Mr,

shten as he
hit ‘-l | ln-'(*
IRTHAN) \‘ui.\\‘
to e this moming?  Wo e l ‘i upon hin as
We pitssed tirongn London—1 did, at least™
l am Gracia, 1 answer
C1forgot to m\ ntion ii to 1, wlye Caryl,™ he
el *t1 widl Soand see her st once, So
You are Gracia?
‘T'he light of the stars secited o have piiss-
ed ato tue blue eves that still hedd mine,
“Yours isa curious story,” he said tao:
fully. I must havea long tidk with
abeut it,”
L telteven then that I shonld like Liim to
falk with me for ever. The very sownl o
vulc delighted mey it was Sorich and

1=
you

i
lll looked round with ¢
“May L he |-u|mml m
Swhat Gry |~ woine
Lm iSUans
l(-nn“nul to look atthe snow and the
stars,”” 1 ans \ur~d' “it is suchoa beautitul
Christinas Eve

sk, he said,
out in the cold on

“Ilove Christmas Iive,” hesaid slowly,
“and this is an ideal one. T have not sech <o
much SNow for years. Do you like the suow,
Gracia?

)




