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i ,Cont inued.)  
i  i • (ni id  n<ii  i  ' i !  you in ,v  msi"! i .  \v ; is  mj  

re]>!y:  an; l  i t  seemed to  l i im.  
' ! '  111-  Wiiy in  which h"  pronounced my name 

)i l*i11i t  sound min i  >• sweet  in  my ears .  
Suddenly i l  occurred to  l i l t*  t iu i t .  a l though he 
had spoken of  L idy C Tyl ,  1 could not  lm 
sun" of  his  ident i tv  unless  L asked him \vl :o  
Ik 'was.  I t  must  In? Sir  Adrian:  .s t i l l  I  hud 
bet tor  i isk t in '  quest ion.  

" .Arc you t j i r  Adrian Caryl ' . ' "  I  sa id .  
"Yes, 1 '  he  repl ied:  "and a  very for tunate  

man I  am to succeed to  this  grand old her i t 
age.  l )o  you not  think so ' . ' " '  

"1  do indeed.  I  am glad i t  l ias  come to  
yon."  1  answered.  

"We reached Heron 's  Xest  ear l ier  than we 
expected,"  l ie  went  on.  "Like yon,  Gracia ,  
1  l ike to  be out  in  the.  s tar l ight ,  ani l  so  came 
hero." '  

"We cal l  th is  the postern-sate ,"  I  remark
ed.  "This  is  par t  of  the  old house that  was 
bui l t  in  Edward the Third 's  re ign."  

"You know Heron 's  Nest  wel l?" 'he said,  
smil ing.  

" I  know ani l  love every nook ani l  corner  
in  i t !"  1  eriei l .  " I  have l ived here  the great
er  par t  of  my l i fe ."  

" I t  is  a  grand old place,"  he said gent ly .  
"But ,"  he added quickly,  " I  must  not  keep 
you s tanding in  the cold,  Gracia;  le t  us  move 
on.  Your s tory is  indeed a  s t range one,"  l ie"  
cont inued,  as  we walked on s lowly,  "and.  I  
must  say,  i t  puzzles  me.  There must  he 
some means ot  clear ing up the mystery;  and.  
i f  i t  i s  to  be done.  1  wil l  do i t ."  l ie  held out  
his  hand and took mine.  "You must  have 
been most  lonely and for lorn,  poor  chi ld!"  
l ie  said.  "Now remember you have a  fr iend.  
1  am interested in  you,  and wil l  take care  of  
you.  i f  you wil l  t rust  me."  

Trust  hi in? My heart  had already gone out  
to  him.  1  could only murmur words of  
thanks ani l  grat i tude.  

"1  must  ta lk  over  the matter  with Lady 
Caryl ,"  he said;  "she wil l  know what  is  best  
to  be done.  lam sure she wil l  be  kind to 
you."  
1  looked a t  him,  unable  to  speak s imply be

cause I  wanted to  say si t  much.  I  wanted to  
te l l  h im how I  blessed him for  his  kind 
words,  and how fervent ly  I  hoped that  I  
might  remain a t  Heron 's  Nest ,  so  that  I  might  
see him now and again.  

Oil ,  fa i r  and beaut i ful  s tar ,  that  had 
brought  me to  him whom I  loved from the 
l i is t  moment  I  saw him,  and whom I  shal l  
love unt i l  1  die!  

I t  was a  new world into which I  entered.  
I  parsed in  a t  the postern- i ra te ,  leaving him 
there  looking af ter  me,  and I  lef t  my old l i fe  
far  behind.  The s tars  seemed to  shine more 
br ight ly ,  and something I  had never  known 
before was beat ing in  my happy hear t  and 
making my cheeks burn.  I  did '  not  know 
why i t  was,  and 1  did not  s top to  ask myself .  
Then before  1  reached the house,  L l iear . l  the  
chiming of  the hel ls  over  the snow, the same 
sweet  old chime—"Chris t inas  is  come—Chris t 
mas is  come!" Chris tmas had indeed come 
to  nie ,  and had brought  me a  t r ie  ni l .  

The radiance of  the s tars  was in  my eyes 
when 1  went  back to  the housekeeper 's  room. 
She looked a t  me in wonder .  She,  had never  
seen my face br ightened with happiness  be
fore .  

"Gracia ,"  she said severely,  "where have 
you been? You must  not  run wild about  the 
place now. You had bet ter  keep in  your  
own room as  much as  possible  unt i l  we know 
what  niy lady wishes.  '  

The words"did not  hurt  me,  because I  had 
the echo of  those others  l ingering in  my ears .  
My heart  could not  ache,  because i  had 
found a  fr iend.  

" I  should l ike to  see Lady Caryl ,"  was al l  
1  said.  

"They wil l  pass  through the hal l  as  t l iey 
go to the dining-room," she answered—"both 
Sir  Adrian and my lady.  "  

Sir  Adrian!  i f  the worthy housekeeper  
could have guessed how my heart  beat  a t  the 
sound of  that  name,  she would luve been 
astonished.  

1  stood in  the deep shadows of  the gal lerv 
and saw them pass .  He seemed even" hand
somer than he had seemed before;  she was a  
haughty and imperious- looking woman.  For  
the urs t  t ime in  my l i fe  J  saw a  fashionable  
lady in  evening-dress ,  ani l  Lady Caryl ' s  vel
vet  and diamonds entranced nie  

Then 1  went  to  my room, and spent  the re
mainder  of  Chris tuias  l ive in  watching the 
snow and the s tars  through the window; but  
I  was happy,  because my heart ,  was warm 
with love.  I  smile  now, with tears  in  niy 
eyes ,  when I  ̂ t l iuik of  the fervor  and the 
passion of  t l ia t  love—how 1  recal led Sir  
Adrian 's  face,  his  voice;  how I  kissed the 
hand he had touched;  how unut terably glad 
and happy L was;  howl knel t  down at  las t  
when t l ie  Chris tmas bel ls  had ceased chim
ing and thanked l leaven for  having guided 
nie  to  happiness  by the l ight  or  a  s tar .  
1  remembered the next  morning the house

keeper 's  warning that  1  had bet ter  keep in  
my room: but  1  had some feathered i r iends.  
rohin-r i idbreasts ,  wi io  a lways expected me to 
teed them. They congregated on the lawn 
every morning,  looking out  for  brcad-crumbs.  
The breakfast-mom opened on to  the lawn,  
and 1 thought  i  si iould have t ime to  iced the 
birds  before  her  ladyship came down.  

Ti iesuu shone br iglmy oa the snow, the 
morning was a  lovely one.  My lace,  when 1  
looked at  i t  in  t in;  mirror ,  was so radiant ly  
happy that  1  was half  a i ra id  les t  anyone 
should note  the change in  i t .  The pret ty  
rednreasts  were gathered round me,  eat ing 
t in:  cni i ins  greedi ly ,  when suddenly 1  heard 
one of  the long French windows open.  Look

ing up,  I saw I / idy Caryl .  With one white  
jeweled hand sue beckoned nie  to  her ,  and i  
went .  

"Wiio ar t ;  you". ' ' '  she asked,  laying s t ress  
on the word ••yon."  

The inevi table  quest ion,  and the inevi table  
answer— 

"1 am Gracia ." '  
Her  face darkened.  
"Gracia?" '  she repeated,  in  a  displeased 

tone.  "1 understood that  she was a  chi ld .  
Come into the room. 1  wish to  speak to  vou.  
Close t i l t ;  window: i t  is  cold."  
1  obeyed her .  and stood before  her .  
"So you are  Gracia?"  she.  sa id .  " .My son 

was te l l ing me about  you las t  evening."  I t  is  
a  s t range s tory,  one t l ia t  1  do not  a t  a l l  un
derstand.  !) .»  you real ly  mean to  s iv  t l ia t  
you know nothing about  yourself ,  that  you 
nave no clue to  your  own l i is inrv,  your  par
entage?" * 1  

"None whatever ."  1  repl ied.  
" I t  is  gen Tal ly  bel ieved that  yon an;  a  

daughter  of  the la te  .Mrs.  IJIencowe,  a  person,  
I understand,  who was very reserved and re
t icent .  What ,  do you think yourself : ' "  

" I  do not  think i t  is  t rue,"  1  answered,  
"because 1 can remember faint ly  some part  
of  niy l i fe  before  1 ever  saw Mrs.  l i lencowe.  
i  have a  s tory. '"  I  contained eageriv:  " la in  
homeless ,  nam -ess .  an I f r iendless ,  but  1  
have a  s tory."  My heart  smote in  • as  I  used 
the word "fr ioi i . i iess ." '  and I grew warm 
with the memory of  the promise made to  me.  

The cold proud eyes looked searchinglv in
to  mine.  

"Why are  you so sure  of  that?* '  she asked.  
"The Squire  told nr . -  soon the very af ter

noon of  the day he died,  and he promised me 
that ,  when l ie  came horn • in  the  evening,  l ie  
would te l l  me niy his tory,  l ie  said," '  1  'add
ed incaut iously,  " that  he was going to  ' r ight  
a  wrong.""  

"To i lo  what?"  asked Lady C.irv!  incredu
lously.  

"To r ight  a  wrong."  1  repl ied.  
"What  v.rang might  that  be?" 'she asked 

conuy.  
"1 do no!  know. If  the  Squire  had l ived a  

1 'ew hours  longer ,  I  should have known my 
his tory:  as  i t  is ,  1  am ut ter ly  ignorant  of  i t . ' '  

The prid.e  and coldness  deepened in  her  
i iee v  

"You do not  suppose that  the Squire  had 
wronged you in any way,  do you?" she ask
ed.  

"No:  1  have never  thought  of  such a  thing,"  
was niy answer.  

"I t  wil l  not  do for  you to  encourage absurd 
ideas ,  such as  thinking that  the Squire  has  
done you a  wrong,  or  that  you have any r ight  
to  remain here ."  

"1 have had no such thought ,  madam, ' '  I  
repl ied,  "1  have never  had out!  thought  of  
the Squint  which has  not  been ki i id  and 
grat•  - fuI ,"  1  sai i i  warmly.  

"Probably.  There is  nothing so hurtful  to  
a  young mind as  indulging in  false  ideas .  
Try to  s teer  c lear  of  doing that ,  l loi i ia i ice  
is  a  fatal  t i l ing:  no gir l  ever  succeeds who is  
romantic ,"  

1  thought  of  the postern-gate  and blushed 
fur iously.  What  would her  ladyship say if  
s i l t !  knew of  the meet ing there? 

L i t ly  C. i ryl  took the blush as  a  sign of  
gui l t .  

"You are  romantic .  I  see,  and I  am sorry 
for  i t ;  but  I  make some al lowance for  c i rcum
stances.  Of course you have been dreaming 
that  you are  some great  lady—that  you have 
been s tolen from your  parents ,  who are  anx
iously wai t ing in  their  ancestral  home to wel
come you."  

I f  s l ie  had beer ,  any one but  Sir  Adrian 's  
mother ,  I  should have hated her .  she was so 
l i roudaiul  scornful ,  so  col l i  and haughty.  
She evident ly  mistrusted inc.  

• 'The Squire  was good enough to  exercise  
char i ty  towards you for  some years ,  but  I  
fancy i t  was done unconsciously.  I  do not  
thinlc  he knew you were here ."  

1  made no reply.  
"1 should l ike you to  te l l  me vourself  who 

you think you are ,"  she cont inued;  " te l l  me 
frankly."  

"1 have never  been able  to  form an idea.  
The most  dar ing thought  I  have enter ta ined 
is  that  I  may be the daughter  of  a  fr iend of  
the Squire;  but  1  shal l  never  know now. My 
storv l ies  buried with the only person who 
knew i t ."  

"You seem to have been pret ty  wel l  edu
cated."  s l i t !  sa id .  

And then 1  tonl  her  of  niy hope of  being 
able  to  l ive by teaching music .  

"X«u play and s ing\ve! l  then,"  she said.  
" I  am del ighted to  hear  i t .  1  e  tremor.* for  
music  than for  anything else .  Now toi l  me 
al l  that  passed between the Squire  and vour
self  i  a i r ing the few days you spent  together ."  

I  told her  al l—except  ' that  he had kissed 
me.  

"So he diet l  in  your  arms."  she said more 
gent ly .  "That  cer ta inly gives  you a  claim 
on us.  I  must  think over  what  Ifad bet ter  be 
done for  you.  In  the meant ime,  i l  l  want  
you to  play ami s ing to  me,  you w i l l  obl ige 
me,  I  am sure."  

" I  wil l  do anything to  obl ige vou,"  I  re
pl ied,  thinking to  myself  that  i t  was because 
.she was S.r  Adrian 's  mother ,  an I not  by any 
means because she was Lath Carvl .  

Sac unh nt  a  l i t t le  beiore '1  lei ' t  her ;  but  
my eyes t i l led with tears  as  1 went ,  back to  
tne lawn.  She did not  ask me to  pass  
through the room. 

I t  was a  rule  a t  Heron 's  Nest  that  every 
member of  Hie household who could be spar
ed should a t tend church on Chris tmas Day.  
I did not  go w!tu the servants ,  nor ,  as  a  mut
ter  of  course,  with the family.  1  had a  seat  
in  the cl iurc . i  a t  somedist  nice f rom the great  
manor-house pew,  but  1  could see every one 

in  i t .  I raw the.  proud handsome lady who 
was l ike,  yet  so i t .d ike,  her  son.  1  s ;uv him,  
and the giory of  Me Chris tmas morning to  
nie  was complete .  

All ,  the  sweet  calm happiness  of  that  
Chris tmas morning!  I t  was Chris tmas to  
me because 1  hat  I  found a  fr iend.  Ami inv 
fr iend was on- '  to  ha proud of :  in  the church 
there  was no one l ike him.  His  head tower
ed above al l  the  others .  

The Vicar 's  wife  ami daughter  were of  
course a t  church.  Their  seat  was near  the 
manor-house pew.  I  watched—may Heaven 
forgive me!—with j  i i i ious eyes ,  1  saw that  
Miss  Sale  was cnquct t is . i ly  conscious of  Sir  
Adtian 's  presence.  She real ly  looked beau
t i ful  in  her  costume of  velvet ,  and fur  ani l  
her  pret t i ly- t r immed bonnet .  Evident ly  she 
at lmitVd him.  I  saw her  look a t  hint  several  
t imes;  but  he seem >1 unaware that  she was 
gazing a t  him.  Anil  then,  suddenly,  while  
the choir  was s ing ng of  'pea on ear l  i t ."  1  
found that  he was watching me,  t i ia t  h ;sblue 
eyes wi  re  nxet l  in tent ly  on me.  Ah,  happy 
yet  miserable  nie!  1  tr ied l i rs t  to  appear  un
conscious;  of  i t .  then a  burning cr imson blush 
dyed my cheeks,  ami 1  buried my face in  my 
hands.  

At  length the service ended,  and the people  
lef t  the  church.  Her  ladyship ent  Ted the  
manor-house carr iage that  was in  wai t ing for  
her ,  and drove off  home:  but  Sir  Adrian join
ed Mr.  Sale ,  and i  saw t l ieVic. t r  introduce 
him to his  wife  and daughter .  I  saw too 
how the proud fair  face br ightened for  hi in .  
Was I  jealous? I  caught  myself  wishing 
that  I  hai l  ia i r  hair  ani l  a  dainty honuct  t rol i 
med with hol ly-berr ies ,  that  1  had a  dress  of  
velvet  and fur .  1  found myself  weeping bi t 
ter  tears  that  1 was not  as  other  gir ls ;  and 
yet—it  was the happiest  day I  had ever  
known! 

I 
J i r .nn•;  tae  i . rs t  tew :  
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The primroses  were in  bloom once more.  
All  the snow was gone;  the cold winds hai l  I 
ceased to  blow; the air  was odorous with the j 
b reath of  violets :  and 1—my l i fe  was sodi i -  I 
fcrcnt that  the worn I d id  not .  seem to he the ; 
same place us  of  old.  There was only one \ 
t i l ing that  made nie  unhappy,  and i t  was that  : 
Lady Caryl  did not  seem to l ike inc.  The ; 
change from the gloom of  winter  to  the beau-  '• 
ty  of  spr ing was not  greater  than the change 
which had come over  mv l i fe .  

On t in;  t l i i r  1 day af ter  her  arr ival  a t  Heron 's  
Nest  Lady Caryl  sent-for  me.  She wanted 
to  hear  how I cot i id  s lug,  and she professed > 
herself  del ighted with the resul t .  

"You have a  magnif icent  voice,"  she said 
to  me,  "and your  s tyle  is  good.  You want  
a  few finishing lessons,  ami then you wil l  be  
an excel lent  s inger .  How remarkable  that  
you should have such a  voice!"  

From that  t ime she changed to  me.  But  
she never  real ly  l iked tne,  and my very pres
ence seemed to  i r r i ta te  her .  She 'abonVuiatet l  

browe hair ,  ihe  l i - .egning nine eyes,  ami I . . .  |  
handsome faee.  *" *  • !  

By t i t is  l : in .—1 confess  i t  f reely—I hai l  I 
g iown lo love t i ia t  face b.- t ter  1 l ian an> thing |  
cise  in  tae  wur.d.  J t  was tay s tar ,  shinin.  I 
evr brightly m thodar.< sky of niy lib-. j 

Lady Caryl  l iked to  l is t ,  i i  to  music  in  the j 
g loae. i i t ig ,  not  when t i i  • •  i anips  wvie.  luhiet i  
or  when me sun was seining:  and one even
ing in-May—an cv.  niug 1 ' ia i  wi l l  never  .a ;  
forgot ten oy me—i sang Sael  ley 's  b.  a t i l i ful  
Serenade,  which 1  lino set  to  music  of  my 
own.  

On this  night  a l l  the  passion,  a l l  the  wild 
deep love ol  my heart  was aroused,  ami 1  
sang as  1 had never  sung bet  ore .  L .dy Caryl  
was lying on the couch;  Sir  Adrian sat  in  the 
recess  oI  the window; the l iving l ight  I roiu 
t l ie  western sky l i l ted the room. 1  could not  
suppress  my emotion,  so,  r is ing from my seat ,  

I  passet l  quickly through the half-open win
dow. across  the lawn,  down to  the whitegate  
where the l i lacs  grow—tin;  gate  that  led to  
t i l t :  r iver .  

My heart  was ful l .  I  la id  my hands on 
the gat . !  and bowed my Ii  ' a t l  on them. Pres
ent ly  1  heard foots teps ,  each one of  which 
seemed to  s t r ike upon my heart ,  and a  voice 
said— 

"Gracia!" '  
l ia is ing my face,  I  saw hi in;  he was look

ing a t  nie  with a  new strange l ight  in  his  
eyes .  

' "Gracia ."  l i t !  sa id ,  "forgive me for  fol low
ing you;  I  could not  help i t .  What  was there  
in  that  song you sang?" '  

1  knew wliat  was m i t :  but  I  could not  te l l  
l i i tn  that  i t  held a l l  the s t rength and passion 
of  i i iv  love.  

"What-  was there  in  i t !"  he cont inued.  " I  
have heard many songs,  but  nothing l ike 
that ,  Gracia ."  

J t  was the very-  outcry of  a  human soul ;  
but  he must  not  know it ."  

"The words have a  sweetness  a l l  their  
own."  was al l  I  sai t l ;  ami for  a  few minutes  
he was s i lent .  

My hero,  whom 1 had worshipped a t  a  dis
tance,  was s tanding close beside me now. 
with something in  l i is  eyes  ami face 1  had 
never  dared hope to  set!  " there .  

"1  t lo  not  wonder ,"  l i t !  sa id ,  " that  you set  
beaut i ful  wort  Is  to  sweet  harmonies .  Your  
love of  music  can be seen in  your  face,  
Gracia ."  Then,  af ter  c losely watching me 
for  a  few moments ,  he  added 's lowly,  " i  can
not .  te l l  where,  but  I  have seen a  face in  some 
picture  just  l ike yours . ' '  

"Did it .  p lease you?" tasked eagerly;  for  
to  win one word of  commendat ion from his  
l ips  I  would have done anything.  

"P.ease tne?" l ie  echoed.  "1 thought  i t  
s inin 'y  the lovel ies t  face 1  had ever  seen."  

"Then i t  could not  have been l ike mine!"  
1  sai t l  incredulous y .  

" I t  was.  I t  had the same dark eyes ami 
brows,  the same del icate  proi i le  a im'  beaut i - i  
f i l l  moii t l i .  the  same dark curls ,  even t l ie l  
same dimple in  the w hi te  chin.  I t  must  have I 
been a  picture  oi  you,  Gncia .  Why.  el i i . t l ,"  I 
l ie  added passionately,  -you ar t !  beaut i ful  as  
a poet's dream! When 1 'nu t you that Christ- j 

mas Eve.  by the postern-gale ,  your  beauty!  
took me completely oy surpr ise ."  ! 

Ah.  beaut i ful  Chris tmas s tar ,  how I  bless
ed the l ight  that  le t  I  n ie  thi ther!  But  my 
beauty,  the beauty of  a  nameless ,  f r iendless  
gir l ,  what  could i t  avai l ' . '  S t i l l ,  i f  i t  p leased 
him,  i t  was dear  to  me.  

"1 shal l  a lways l ike my face bet ter  now 
that  1  know i t  p .east  s  you,"  I  sai t l  gent ly .  

A night ingale  began to  s ing in the wood 
nearby, and we were silent lor some mill- j 

lltes listening: than lie contiuu'd— i 

"P.ease ni t  ?  Ah,  Gracia ,  that  is  a  mild !  
wonl!  I>o you th ' i i iu  ihat  1  have no eyes,  no • 
ears?  D. iyou think that  I  have l is tened lo  , 
your  s inging without  seeing the beauty of  j 
your  faee? Do you think that  1  have looked 1  

i l l  your  face w' t . iout  lvcojni / . i i ig  your  fa i r ;  
sweet, sou.? 1 have saitl :kt.o to you; but 1 j 

am sure 1 undt  rs t .  l id  you." '  j 
An I 1  w.ts  mai l  • so  perfect ly  happy by 1  

those few words that  1 should have heei icoi i - ;  
tent  to  die  then and I here .  O. i ,  happy night ,  1  

the  ni  •ninry of  wai  -h was never  to  leave iue!  
" i  always taought .* '  he  went  on,  " l i ia t  to  

s ing one must  h  ive towd ami suu 'ered.  You 
cannot have loved." i 

1 could have laughed aloud at  the words.  I ;  
hai l  not  only lovet i ,  but  i  had.  a lmost  worship-  j 

j  pei l  h . ;n :  an  1 he  knew uot .ung o i  i t .  j  
"I  have si . ! ! ' .  ivd."  i  a . i . -wa red s lowly.  i 
"Po ts  learn n> suffer ing what  t i iey ' te l l  in  

song,  '  he s .dd.  " i ,  i t  i  .  s  i t fer ing that  has  
taugi i t  \  ou t  > s ing,  wny "  Bui  In;  never  
hnishet l  the  scihein-e . '  l ie  took the hand 
t tui*.was iy .ng in  y  on the white  bar  of  t l ie  
gale .  "Poor  ci i i t 'd , '*  l ie  sai t l ,  "a t  your  age 
t ' t ie  ought  to  know noth 'n  :  out  happiness!  
Te: l  ma a  l i t t ieof  this  ionci .v  yoath or  yours ."  

i  toi- i  h im an that  1  reiu 'em >ered"of  my 
l i fe ;  out .  s i ra i iae  lo  say,  so inni i i te ly  happy 
hai l  he  mail t !  me,  so gie- .  t  was my"del ight ,  
that  1  could l .ardiy speai ;  p , iying\y of  my
self .  

"1  promised you,* '  he  said,  " t l ia t  I  won Id 
iU) my best  to  unr .Avl the  mystery t l ia t  sur-
roi tnus you:  but  I  have had no '  success ."  
Then,  af ter  a  pause,  he  added,  "1  wonder  
what  you wil l  no with your  l i te?  '  

A sudden horr ible  a" .arm les t  he  should 
pass  out  oi  i t  se ized me—an'  a larm that  was 
l ike a  sho.-k t rom the cold nan i of  death.  

" i  hope 1  shal l  l ive here  a lways.  1  never  
want  to  go away,"  was my answ.  r .  

" l  am glad t i ia t  you sir . -  so  happy here ,  
Gracia .  Wny shou' . i l  you go away? My 
mother  t re . i ts  you welu ' t loas  she not ' . ' '  

"Vt  s ;  nut  J j . i t ly  C. . r / i  noes not  l ike nie ,"  I  
said s lowlv.  

di i iner-p i i ' t ies  to  t l ie  coi ' . e t  v magnates ,  ana 
gaiaen-part ies ,  arehi  r \ - /</es .  and pie -n .es  to  
t l i  -younger  lolk.  l- l ie"  toal  me that  when 
any vis i tors  were about  was to  ke p to  my 
own room: so that  a t  l i rs t  I  was completely 
isolat . 'd .  Then i t  occurred to  her  that  my 
music  would be of  service.  

I  was not  introduced to  any of  the vis ibas:  
but  1 was spek u of  as  "My i-oiapai i ion,  M.^s 
Gracia ."  My music  i rave great  pleasure,  and 
Lady Caryl ,  when she found t i ia t  was t l ie  
case,  made nie  a  pr-  se ; i t  of  some pret ty  
evening-dresses .  1  suppose i  had good ias ie .  
for .  with a  Simple dre-s 'and a  few i lowers ,  I  
could compete  with sal i i i  and dianuei . is .  

On this  August  day.  when the l i  s ;  shock 
came to me.  Lady Caryl  had given a  garden-
party.  She had hot  expr-  sscd any wish for  
my appearance,  so for  some hours  1  kept  my 
room. At  lei igt  i  1  v .as  told thai  i  was 
wanted for  something downstairs ,  am! the 
temptat ion seized me to  go round by t ie  
ki tehet i -ganlen and see the gai ly-dressed 
crowd.  

1  saw two young gir ls ,  beau,  i ful ly  dressed,  
who were amusing t in  mse.vcs  by iccding 
the peacocks on the law n.  As I  pasnt i l  on 
the other  s ide of  the hedge,  1  heard one of  
them say to  this  o ther— 

"How would you l ike to  marry Sir  Adrian,  
ani l  be  mistress  "of  th is  pi , ice?" '  

The words seemed to pierce my heart .  
Marry Sir  Adrian!  Why,  i f  he  marr ied,  
what  was to  become of  m -. '  Marry him! 1  
stood s t i l l ,  rooted to  the ground with horror  
and dismay.  Marry Sir  Adrian,  my ido,  and 
hero,  who" seemed '  to  in  a  ent i re ly  mine be
cause I  loved hi in  so!  The suu seemed to 
grow blood-red:  the smit ing beauty of  t l ie  
' summer day was blot ted out .  

Then another  c lear  sweet  gir l ish voice 
came to  me over  the hedge.  

" I  would marry Sir  Adrian i f  he  had nei th
er  money nor  land,  just  tor  love of  hisbonnie  
blue eyes  ani l  his  handsome face,"  i l  said.  

And the second b:ow was even more terr i 
ble  to  me than the l i rs t .  

One speaker  would marry him to be mis
t ress  of  his  broad lands,  the  other  for  love of  
l i is  bonnie  blue eyes  ami his  handsome face!  
To me.  who had worshipped him as  my 
ideal ,  who had idol ized l inn,  the  m dter-of-
fact  manner  in  which these gir ls  discussed 
their-wiHii igness  to  marry him was revol t ing.  

I  gazed anxiously a t  th<*ni .  They were 
both young,  both pret ty;  but .  oh.  surely Sir  
Adrian would never  marry ei ther  of  them! 
If  l ie  marr ied,  1  must  go.  

1  no longer  found any pleasure in  watch
ing the gav crowd,  1  gave no heed to  the 
message that  hai l  been brought  to  me—my 
heart  was too sore .  1  went  hack ta the house,  
to  the picture-gal .ery,  ami s tood mere for  
some t ime looking a t  the noble  pictured face 
ami the smil ing blue eyes .  Ah me.  those 
gir ls ,  wel l  born,  wel l  dressed,  wel l  bred,could 
ta lk  laughingly about  niaiTyng him--one be
cause he had f i road lands,  the  other  because 
he hai l  a  handsome face!  But  there  was no 
love l ike my love,  though l i t !  would never  
know anything of  i t ;  i t  must  oe hidden Irani  
every eye,  and t l ie  w t i i  n ie .  

I f ' thei  hps  that  were so t i rm yet  gent le  
would but  once—only once—open and say to  
nie ,  "Gracia ,  1  love you!"  1  should oe sal is-
l ied.  After  that .  I  ' cou. i l  meet ,  evt  n  death 
with a  smil ing faee.  

But  then I  came to  my sens as .  Who was 
I .  that  1  should raise  r .y"  eyes  to  hi in? 1  was 
without  even a  name:  i .e  was tae.  proud ow n
er  of  Heron 's  Nest .  Oi  < ouis- tneday would 
come when l ie  mast  marry;  and l ie  must  
marry,  too,  in  h .sown sp iciv.  

"What  makes you think so?" '  asked Sir  
Adrian.  

"she is  never  t tnkin- l  to  m -,  never  exact
ing. ' '  i  rcpi i  d ;  "but  s i ie  s 'ems to have an 
i i i .a  that  .  am an intra . ier .  '  

"Nay,  Gracia!  —an I m • next  nrmientho 
had bent  ids  ia i r  head over  my hand and 
kissed i i .  
1  can smile  now. bat  then I t rembled.  I t  

was a> :houg' . i  a  l ight ,  of  t l  izz  iag nr i l i iancy 
bi ini l i - i l  in  - .  1  count  e . i iuo.  t  as  soon haw im
agined one of  the  s ters  la , l ing inun Heaven 
us  thai  l ie  snoi i id  have acted thus.  

" I  lai i i l - . , '  he-saet  gent ly ,  " t l i . . t  you are  
too ot!aui i . i f ,  too accoi i ip . ished for  my moth* 

mystery,  and i  was the very embodiment  of  er  to  i ;e  very Ki .ui  to  you.  She is  natural ly  
jeaious."  

" l iu . ,"  1 int  Trupted,  "she is  Lady Caryl ,  
and 1 i- .a i  her  naineiess  depeudai i i . '  

"Vou wil l  le  t  a iwa; ,s  be a  nameless  de« 
pennant ."  t ie  sa id:  " jou have tne two gif ts  
Which ruie  t . .e  world".  Your  s tar  wil l  "r ise  
tome t iav."  

i t .  
"1  wish,"  s l ie  sai t l  to  me one day,  " that  

you had a  second name.  I t  is  so  absurd to  
cal l  you Gr <cia ."  

" I  have just  the  same wish." ' I  answered.  
"Why not  cal l  yourself  •Blencowe'?"  she 

suggested.  " I t  wini id  be bet ter  than noth
ing."  

"Because the name is  not  my own,  audi  
shal l  never  use i t ,"  1  repl ied.  

One morning—the Chris t inas  snow was 
st i l l  ly ing on t l ie  ground—she sent  forme.  

.1  
Looking at  the handsom^ fucc b  •!  ing 

over  me,  I  said to  myself  the:  my s tar  h- 'd  
r isen al ready,  and It  id  brought  nie  to  i i im.  

From that  evening,  when we s tood by t l ie  
ani l  said sh * wanted lo  ta lk  to  ni t ! .  She had ^ ' 'b '  that  led to  the r iver ,  l ie  was qinte  
been thinking over  what  would he best  for  Le soi ig . i t  op-port! ' . : i ! t  i - -s  o i  
me.  and she t i l lered nie  the past  of  companion 
to  herself .  I  was to  r t  a  I"  to  her .  wri te  her  
le t ters ,  be a t  her  service whenever  she re
quired i t .  I t  was s t ipulated that  I  was in  no 
way to  interfere  with the lady 's-maid,  a  very 
important  person named Rata  Fisher ,  or  
"Fisher ."  as  her  ladyship cal led iht .  But ,  
whenever  Lady Carv ' l  le . t  incl ined tor  music ,  
1  was to  s ing to  her .  

To my great  del ight ,  she gave me two pret
ty  rooms facing i iea  south,  and my meals  
wen;  to  be taken there .  She also most  gen
erously provided ni t !  wi th  a  wardrobe.  There 
was mull ing elaborate  or  expensive,  but  
everything was pret ty—print  dresses ,  a l l  p ink 
l 'osenuds.  some nice musl ins ,  and a  s i lk  dress  
tor  my "oest ."  i  was to  have a  salary of  
i ' . i r ty  pounds a  year ,  which seemed lo 'uiea 
for tune;  and I  was unut terably happy,  l ie-
cause every now and men I eoulu '  set!  the  
mail  whom I bei ieve. i  to  be peel  i t  : -s .  Lady 
Caryl  told nie  that  he was t leagl iu-d a t  what  
shi!  had done.  

ta lking to  me:  he would fol low me win n 1  
went  for  a  ramble by t ic  r iver  or  in  the 
wood:  he taught  me ai l  about  tae  wild i lo .v-
ers  and the birds .  We wentdewn to the 
beach,  we cl imbed the hi!  s :  and l ie  
me always with the affect ion and l :hi . , ia  ss  
he would have shown to  a  yo: : : iger  s i . - ter .  I  
never  thought  o!  what  her  l -e l -saip would 
have said had she kicwn.  Way sic  a  • :  1 
not  dr ink even to  the tl : - .  gs  the eiV] 
l icss  held oi  t  to  my thi is ty  l i t . -?  

<>ne day iu the mouth of  Angusi the 
terr ible  awakening came to me.  1 h  e  
thought  of  any endina to  mv ben:  J  , i  
s tory,  never  thought  Jh t  . s i r  Aarlaa in 
marry.  I  had l ived so luienvh,  in ." .  r .  
mentof the present  t .a i l . l  had n. i i . . .n  
think of  the t i l lure .  

I t  was Lady Cary l ' s  wis 'e .  ta  d  for- ' . ' -
l i lo i i t i i s  s h e  a n d  h e r  M > a  s h o a l  I  i i \ e  l a  •  i e -
l l ic l l t  - she thought  i t  d ' . l"  l '>  i  ie  hi  of  
the  old Squire:  but  in  the month ot  u iu- t  
she.  emerged l roiu her  s .e l i i .^ ion.  SV.  .  ; :ve 
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Lady Caryl ,  regarding me as  an ut ter  l ion-
oi  i t  i t  y i  evident ly  thought  oi l ier  people  look
ed a t  me in the same l ight .  Sae never  ap
peared to  be in  t i l t !  least  degree disquieted 
with regard to  Sir  Adrian ami myself .  1  saw 
her  look anxious and nervous when he was 
ta lking to  some gin whom sl i t !  dm not  par
t icular  v  l ike:  but  s i l l '  "ever  evinced the )•.*««<• 
fear  of  me.  I  suppose •  was not  ot  s i i t i ie ie i i t  
import  in  a 1 .  .  

But  one morning Sir  Adrian received some 
new songs i rom l iom.on.ain t  he  asi ie t l  n ie  to  
t i 'v  them. In  one of  meui  a  ni^ht-blowing 
ci ' reus  was sbo.- .en of .  

"Wnat  is  a  mght-b.ov.v. ' .g  ceret ts ,  Sir  Ad
r i a n ' . ' ' "  1  a s k e d .  . . .  ,  „  •  

"A l iower that  opens at  night  instead ot  m 
the i .ay.  and gives  in . I  a  i . - . -e .uas  perfume,  
l ie  a i lsw' i  i 'CvL.  

" I  ahoi i l t l  l ike  to  seei l ,"!  sai t l  thought-
lessly.  

l ie  was so kind and seemed so interested 
that  I  l iad foi- .  t t l te i i  for  a  few minutes  the 
givd gl l l f  between us.  

"Would you? '  l ie  cr ied.  "T can show you 
a  ( lower in  the saia  1 cons rvatorythat  is  jus t  
l ike ii : .  Come Gra- ia ."  

How gladly I  went!  The August  sun was 
shining br ight ly:  tne ( lowers  in  ihcconserva
tory,  f ragrant  and lai r ,  were a  feast  to  the 
eyes.  And I  was a 'oi i"  w' t l i  h im in the 
midst  of  a l l  that  beauty and perfume.  

I>id my happy faee t iush with my secret?  
Did i t  s l i int* in  my eyes? I  feared to  raise  
them, for  I  knew' i t  was there .  He showed 
me many beaut i ful  I lowers .  1  am ashamed 
to  say I scarcely iooked a t  them: I  saw only 
the t i iee  that  wiis  a l l  the  world to  me.  l ie  
told me al l  about  them: but  1  hardly heard 
one word—1 was so engrossed in  hi in .  

"Gracia ."  he sai t l  a t  l  i s t ,  "1  do bel ieve you 
are  not  l is tening."  

"1 am indeed!"  I  answered.  
"Then 1  do not .  bel ieve you understand 

what  I  say.  Look at  me,  and tel l  me the 
las t  th ing 1 sai t l ."  

But  I  kn -w if  1  looked a t  hi in  1  should not  
be able  to  ut t i  r  a  word.  

"Indeed 1  heard you.  Sir  Adrian,"  I  an
swered.  

"Then why t lo  you not  look" a t  nie?"  
I  raised my t  y 'es  s  owiy.  All .  what  did 

they say—what  did they t  II  h im? 
"Gracia! ' '  l ie  cr ied,  then raised my hatr l  to  

his  dps.  
A moment  la ter  we saw Lady Caryl  com

ing towards us .  She gave one quick look 
from one to  th  • n t ' ier—n:ie  searching look.  
Sir  Adrian appeared uneoncerne I :  t int  my 
cheeks burned ho. ly .  l iar  ladyship sai i l  
nothing to  me,  but  told her  son thai  the farm-
steward was wai l ing lVr him.  Wneti  S . r  
Adrian had gone,  she turned sharply to  m -.  

" i lowisi t  I  l iud you w is i ing your  t ime 
here ,  Gracia .?  ' she asked harshly.  "1  ex
pect  you to  be a t  work.  What  has  brought  
you here ' . ' "  

I  (old her  of  niy thougl i l less  wish to  see 
the • 'n ighl-Mowii i :  eereu-s ."  ani l  she t l id  not  
se  in  angry.  

" I  think."  she said,  " i t  would be bet ter  i f  
you did noi  speak so freely to  my son.  AI-
iht tugh he is  kind enough to  take 'soine l i t t le  
interest  iu  you.  you must  remember the wide 
difference between yon."  

"1 have never  fo ' raoi l  n  i t .  Lady Caryl ,  
and 1 never  shal l , ' "  w;e-  my reply.  

"That  is  r 'ght :  do nor  Li ' ive yourself  a i rs  be
cause you fancy you have a  pret ty  face.  An
other  t ime,  i t  Sir"  Adrian,  iu  his ' thought iess  
kindness ,  should otfer  to  show you I lowers  or  
anything else ,  say you are  busy,  am! de
cl ine."  
• Of  course i t  was ai l  r ight  ami pi" i>er;  be
tween the nameless  dependant  ami the mas
ter  of  Heron 's  Nest  weis  a  gu : f  nothing could 
br idge over .  But .  a . though it  was r ight ,  my 
hear tbeat  in  rebel l ious a iut  r .  Oa.  my love 
with the bonnie  bin-* eyes .  e \  e- .  that  compel l 
ed me to  do his  wil l ,  how could t  decl ine any 
kindness  lc  miuht  proffer?  

All  that  day Lady Caryl  was very thought  
f i l l .  1  saw t l ia l  she was brooding over  some
thing.  I  was count ing the hours  unt i l  the  
gloaming came,  when 1  should s ing for  him 
—sing out  a l l  my love ior  him.  

1  laid my dre- ' - :  of  white  musl in  r  -ady;  1  
gathered biu- ieroses  for  my lack am! my 
hair .  I  see m -;  l i  now.  s t  'a i l ing b  - lore  the 
mirror .a  ta i l  s .e :sder  f igure in  a  white  daa- . - . - ,  
t l ie  blush-roses  in  ihe dark hair  aaaat  my 
t i imai .  my eyes br ight ,  wi th  hopenml giaa-
ii i  "-s .  1  was going e> see him: i  should be in  
the  same r . 'Oin with him lor  ;  t  .east  two 
hours ,  i  si i i .u  d  s ing to  l r : : i  o!  the love that  

i>-ver  toes ,  or  me story mat  never  grows tae .  
i  s laai l  l  meet  his  f r iendly gience.- .  l ' e r  
he w "a: :d  even come over  lo  me as  he h 'd  
11.a .••  b  d 'ore ,  and say soniething pleasam ;  i  
me.  

There was a  rap at  my dear .  I t  was Fisher ,  
her  ladyship 's  nnid.  She looked wil l ,  a  
meaning s i iu .e  a t  the white  t i re . -a  a : :e l  the  
bins  s  s .  

"Y'•  ni  can take them e!V.  Gracia ."  she sea;  
' ' rayia  i; .  bade ni t*  te l l  you yon need not  g;> 
down lo  ihe oi 'awing-room to-night ." '  

As a  c  o.ai  darkens the lace of  the «un.  ni ,  
on hear ing these wor .s .  a l l  my haiean-s  
i! ied;  I  was not  to  sec him !  I:  sa t  in  m.  room 
thi t i i  midnight ,  l is tening to  the fai ' -mi  seraid 
o: mtt-i'* and song, wiili me wry i>iiter..es« 
of  death in  my 'h ' -ar l .  i  er i :  t l  m\- .e . f  :o  
s leep,  thinking of  tne happy gins  woo were 
free ' to  i -uk t  i  h im.  of  me .me who had -aid 
1aa ' ,  she would nr . r ry  i i . . i i  for  his  Icoan 
ia 'aK and of  ihe other  who won >1 merry 
l i im tor  iove o!  his  bonnie  nine eyes.  

Oil  t l ,e  day fol lowing Lady Ca. ' r ; ,  I  waa in  a  
more amiable  mood,  i  i .ae .  one d i .e i  ms 
moment—I met  Sir  Adrian in  the gr ;  a :  t  or-
1 ' idor .  l i i s  wnole face br i  . i i .enet l  wke. ;  he  
saw me.  

."Gracia ,"  he sai l !  reproachful ly ,  "why did 
you not  come ami s ing las t  night ' . '  1  n,esed 
you so mtteh!"  

1  hint  no t ime to  answer,  for  1 saw 1- '  s ia-r  
iu  the dis tance,  and I  knew shem.d evay-
toi i ig  to  any Caryl .  But  l i  e  w<>i '« . - .  mid 
l i ia t te  l i l t !  qui te  happy agam. i f  he missed 
inc.  homing else  mat tered.  

in  tne evening,  just  before  dinner .  Lady 
Caryl  sent  lor  me.  She was in  her  bom loir ,an-1 
sue asked me to  wri te  some let ters  ior  her .  
' i 'mai  she walked to  Hit!  window, i  suppo e  
lew p. .  op.e  care  to  look into the l 'aeeoi  Uto.se  
whom lacy are  going to  injure .  

"You wil l  have more l iber ty  in  tae  even
ing how. Gracia . ' '  s l ie  sai t l  a t  las t .  "We 
saai t  have vis i tors  next  week.  Cap!  a  in  l - 'ane,  
one oi  my son 's  old senooi . t  i low-.  is  coin
ing. ' '  t j . ie  pa l is t  d ;  then her  voice gicw 

harsher ,  more sharp and shri l l  as  she cont in
ued.  "Mrs.  Hotter ,  the  G au ral  s  wife ,  and 
Lady Adit l ia  Glynn are  coming ton.  Lad; ,  
Adi t l ia  is  a  very ' l ine musician,  so thai  I  s l ia i l  
be  a ide to  t l isper .se  with your  services ."  

Ti icre  was something eise  coming.  I  knew. 
I  was breathless  with suspense,  wii l i  dread.  

"1 may as  wel l  te l l  you."  she said,  " that  
Sir  Adrian and Lady Adit l ia  are  engaged to  
be niair ie t l ;  i t  i s  an engagement  of  long 
s t ' inding."  

Every word fel l  l ike  a  drop of  molten lea  ' l  
upon my heart .  I  s tood motionless ,  and I  
fel t  the  color  die  f rom my face.  Did some 
keen inst inct  te l l  her  wliat  she had done? 
She did not  turn round;  she never  glanced at  
me.  

"Of course,"  she went  on,  " I  am not  blam
ing you:  but  i t  is  cer ta inly an awkward thing 
to  have a  gir l  in  your  po-i i ioi i  about  t l ie  
house.  I  sui t  sure  1 t lo  not  know how to ex
plain i t  to  Lady Aditha.  1 nr .e t  t rust  to  your  
good sense to  keep out  of  the way as  much 
as  possible ."  

What  could 1 say? I t  was al l  t rue:  but  1  
could not  bear  t i l t !  t ruth.  The last  few words 
rouset i  me:  their  very bi t terness  and cruel ty  
s tam/ me into pa;s ioi ia te  l i re .  

"Your ladyship s  wishes shal l  be obeyed." '  
I  rej i l ied;  s i i i t (  my anger  gave me strength to  
walk s teadi iy  t rom t l ie  room. 

When 1 reached niy chamber ,  I  threw l i r . ' -
se l f  upon the bed ami burie  t mv face in  ihe 
pi l lows.  All  I  longed for  was death.  Was 
t  ver  gir l  so  miserable  as  I?  

I t  was some t ime before  T dap-d to  look 
this  new pain in  t l ie  faee.  Sir  Adrian was 
tomarr- .  L i  ly  Aditha.  I  did not  know unt i l  
that  hour  how much I  loved him— how blank 
and t o ld  my i mure looked.  

Wliat  was sh - '  l ike ,  t ies  Lad.- -  Aditha? 
^  as s  a-  ta  I .  la : r .  and si  -mly - . '  Would he 
walk by her  s id" .  lo  ik  in to  her  " \ -es .  kM-i iur  
li-ii: l._as In'ha..I kissed mine -. ' ]f he did MI. 

i .  seehig i t .  must  die  oi '  jealousy.  1  could 
not  h  ai* i t—and vet  '  '•••  '  '  oi . 'wi .  . t iv .  
that  my love was in vain.  My hue!  . lust  
because he leal  been k nd to  ni" .  be ' i ius- '  
f i ' -au the height  on which he s tood he had 
looked down l ip-m ni  ' .  because in  his  good
ness  of  hear t  l ie  had spoken gent ly  to  me,  
wis  1 to  pre  i i i i i '?  And yet  what :  i i  happy,  
thr ice  happy gir l  Lad\  Aditha.  must :  be!  

I .  was l iyi i ig  down the siv: ' ,h  corr idor  in  a. l -
n i o - t  b r e a t h l e s s  h ' S i e .  1 1  •  r  l a d , - S l i p  h i d  
s  nt  lor  in  • .  and that  in  ev;v e\s . .  me: ,nt  
speed.  I  a lmost  ran against  Sir  Adrian,  wiio 
laughed at  mv imp aans ' . ty .  i  ha i not  seen 
hi in  s ince I  heard that  l ie  was going to  be 
in  . r r ied to  I ,  i t  I  \  Adi th  !  ( i l ; .  l ie . .  M> hear t  
beat  mi quickly ami 1 ! reuaa"d so violent ly  
that  I  could hardy stand.  1 fel t ,  my iae 'e  
!  row while  as  the face of  ( l ie  dead.  M v as i ie  
l ips  par i t 'd .  but  1. i  on Id not .  speak.  Sr  Ad-
rlai i  caught  both my bauds i i t  h is .  b is  face 
br i ,ght" in  i | .  a  tender  i ightcaineinio hiso.ws:  
la i t  I  s leeled my i ieai t  against  him.  He was 
going to  h • marr ied.  

'  Gracia ."  he said gt-nl ly .  ' ' I  am so please.!  
to  see you.  Where have 'you been hiding? 
1  have 'not  seen you for  days." '  

"What  t loes  i t  mat in" . ' "  I  asked myself  
reekiesdy.  ••Why shoual  l ie  wan;  'e i  see  
nie? He" is  t 'o ing to  marry a  r ich and be-ni i i -
ful  la t ly ." '  My eyes reproached him.  What  
did he want  w' i t l f  tne? 

"Why.  Gracia ."  l ie  exclaimed,  "what  is  i :?  
You have been i l l :  you are  not  happy:  you 
have lost  a l l  your  color  and t l ie  br ightness  
f  .oiu your  i  yes ."  

What:  i f  1  had? I t  mat tered nothing to  
him.  who was going to  marry Lat ly  A. l . tha.  

"Graeia .  speak to  tne 1" he cr ied.  
He looked as  though he were going to  take 

tne in  l i is  anus mid kiss  m *. A hot  thr i . l  of  
anger  passed through me.  \ t  i iy  should he 
want  lo  kiss  nie  when he was going to  marry 
beauty ami weal th? L. ' t  l i im kiss  his  be
t rothed!  Yet .  while  iay whole f rame t rem
bled with anger ,  my heart  ,wer . t  oat  to  l i im.  
( t i l ,  love with the bonnie  blue eyes,  how 
good you were to  look upon!  I  wrenched 
iny hand Irom his .  

"1  must  t t i ."  I  said desperately;  " 'Lady 
Caryl  wants  tne." '  

I t '  1  hai l  s tayed there  one minute  longer ,  I  
must  have betrayed myself .  I  hasn-net t  
down the eoiralor!  and l ie"stood looking af t 
er  me.  dls . resset l  ami gr ieved.  Let  him eon-
sole  himself .  I  thought ,  with the beaatv and 
heiress  in. '  was going to  marry.  Yet  the lov-

. ing look in  his  blue eyes haunted me.  
Hai l  1  lost  niy color ' . '  As i  passet l  one of  

Ihe large mirrors .  1  stopped to  set- i f  i t  was 
so.  Yes.  i t  was gone.  '  1  looked l ike the 
gaost  of  the happv gir l  wuo had st- . i 'm l imit  r  
the l ight  of  the (  hl ' i s tm.- .s  s tar . - .  

Two days la ter  the vis i tors  came—Captain 
Fane,  a  t ine soldier ly- looking man:  .Mrs.  
Hol ier ,  a  most  forni idahlc- lookihg ladv:  ami 
the lovely Lady Aditha.  1  sa.w them ni l  
t rom the gin i t  ry  as  they Wt-re ' . 'o ing iu  to  
dinner .  Sir  Adrian was walking b,  Ladv 
Aditha 's  s ide:  bur .  t>-ai ; 1 .1  f i l l  as  she was,  l ie  
t l id  not  look l ike her  lov,  r .  

i  ow shal l  1  descr ibe i i"r .  t i l l s  fa i r  r ival  of  
mine,  who was to  wring my h ar t  with un-
ul ierai i le  anguish? She was a  queen of  
blondes—fai l -as  e.  whi te  l i ly  shining in  the 
sun.  with the dainty color ing t i ia t  one sees  in  
a  pink sea-shel l ,  hai l '  of  the  br ightest  gold,  
and eyes I ke  gr . -a t  sapphires—a dazzl ing 
c r e a t e . ) - . - .  1  t h o u g h t  o f  t h e  d m  — " A  f a i r  a n d  
ra .di . i i i i  maiden,  whom t . ic  angels  cal l  Je ' -
l iore ."  _ She u '  i s t .d i  and graceful ,  wi th  beau
t i ful  whhc arms bare  to  111-•  shoaldi  r .  and 
perfect :  minds.  Broad bands of  uoe. l .  f rom 
which t . iamoii . ls  t iashed.  c iasa .  d  i ie i  peer less  
arms.  Her  t i res ,s  was of  palest  l i lac ,  i r luimed 
wit l i  co- t ly  white  lace.  

All  me. ' to  be young,  beatd ' f i : ! .  a te!  r ich!  
Ail  me,  t .> be  loved!  O.ie  evening J.  . - teod 

out  a  ! '*  ihe  window li- i  n i t r r  (•> Ihe 'oeardi lnl  
s t rdes  ol  a  w id/ .  1  co ' ie l  -ee  t  e  e legant ly-

. furnish- ' t l  room, with i ts  pie- ; i res ,  i t s  Mowers .  
^ " I  co ' i l t l  see  S.r  Adrian w.te . /hig with Lady 
:  Adi th- ' .  A more gra  e l td .  a  hand--an ' i '  ^ . t i r  
;  cot i id  not  he imagined.  1  saw L 'dy t  aryl  
'  watching them with t lc ' . i  . l i t  ia  her  t ice .  
:  Lady Aditha Wil l i / . '  d  to  per tectaea.  Sue 

wore a  i i" ;  ss  of  dead-white  .  I f .  wi t  h  a  pa rare  
i o r  rubies .  Her  fair  face was ibi-ee 'd ,  r r  
•' eves  shone s t i r - l ike.  As t i i . 'v  missed.  I l ls  


