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DISCIPLINT “A BROKEN WEDDING-
RING.” “SPIHOIRNS AND ORANGE-
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(Continued.)
eI HOE A NOILDOW e, Wis my
reply s and it scemesd to pledase hii,

Phe way inwhich Lo prononsesd my nune
made it sound unn b eabhiy sweet inomy ears.
Sucldenty it ocenrred to e that, although he
had spoken ot Loy € aeyl, 1 conlid not he
stre of his identity nnless I asked him who
he was, [omust be Sie Adrian: still 1T had
better ask the question,

=Are you S Advian Caryi?” L said,

“Yes," he replied: “and i very tortunate
man L am to sueceed to this srand old herit-
aze. Do you not think s

“Ldo indeed, 1 am glad it has come to
you.”' 1 answered.

*“Wer 1ed Heron's \<-~t cariier than we
expected,”” he went on, “Like you, Gracia,
Il hlu: to be out in the starlizht, and S0 caune
ere,

*\We call this the postern-gate.” I remark-
ed. *This is part of the old house that was
built in Edward the ‘Thind’s reign.””

“You know Heron's Nest well?”? he said,
smiling,

“I know and lnw every nook and ecorner
in it!” I cried. llnw lived here the great-
er part of my life.”

“Itis a grand old place,” he said gently.
“But,” he added quickly, *1 must not keep
you standing in the cold. ‘Graciaz let us move

on.  Yourstory is indeed a strange one,” he*

continued, as we walked on slowly, “and, I
must puzzles me, There” must be
some means of elearing up the mystery; and,
it it is to be done, 1 \\'l” do it.” “He held out
his hand and took mine. “You must have
been nmst lonely and forlorn, poor child!”
he said.  “Now remember you have a friend,
1 am interested in you, and will take care of
you, if you will trust me.”

Trust him? My heart had already gone out
to him. 1 could only murmur words of
thanks and gratitude.

L must talk over the matter with Lady
Caryly” he said: “she will know what is best
tolw done. Iam sure she will be kind to
you.”

1 looked at him, unable to speak simply he-
cause I wanted to say so much, I wanted to
tell him how I blessed him for his kind
words, and how fervent'y I hoped that I

might remain at Heron’s 8 Nost, sothat I inight

see him now and again.
Oh, fair and beautiful star, that had
brnuaht me to him whom I loved from the
fitst moment I saw hnn, and whom I shall
love until I die!
It was anew worid into which I entered.
xl in at the postern-gate, leaving him
¢ looking afte r me, and I left my old lite
far behind. The stars seemed to shine more
brightly. and something I had never known
before was beating in iy Im py heart and
making my cheeks burn.” 'I«l not know
s, and 1 did not ~mp to ask myself,
Then before l reached the house, 1 heard the
chiming of the bells over the snow, the sane
sweet old ehime—"Christinas is come—t lrist-
mas is come!”  Christinas hid indeed cone
to e, and had brouzht me a triend.
‘I'he radianee of the stars wi
when 1 went back to the housekeeper's rooim.
She looked at e in wonder.

r"

fore,

*Gracin,” she said severely, “where have
youbeen?  You must not run wild about the
pliace now. You had better keepin your
0Wn roon as muck ls]m\slblb until we kKnow
what my lady wishes,”

The words did not hurt me, beeause I had

the echo of those others lingering in my ears.
My heart could not .u'ln' because 1 had
found a friend.
! ! ~huuld like to see Lady Caryl,” was all

said.

“T'hey will pass through the hall as they
#o 1o the dining-room,” she answe wd—"buux
bn' Adrian umf my lady.”

Sir Adri

sound of that nwme, she would hwve been |
astonished.

I stood in the «
and saw them pa

ep shadows of the gallery |

haughty and ml]wl|un~-l«mk;n" wWol
the ur~l time inmy lite I sawa f

vel and diamonds entraneed me

Then 1L went to my 1oom, and spent the re- |
nitinder of Christnias Eve in watehing the |
snow and the stavs through the window s but
S war

I was happy. e my heart w.

with love. I smile now, with te in my
eves, when I think of the fervor and the
passion of that love—how 1 recalicl Sir

Adrian’s his voice; how 1k

and happy 1w
when the Chr

e to happiness by the light of a star,

I remembered the next morning the house-
rkeep in
uloariends,
wied me te

e fawn
r looking out tor hre m -erimbs,
The break st room opened on to the lawn,
and 1 thought © snould have time to feed the

keeper's warning that I had be
my room: but 1 had some feather
rovin-redbreasts, wio alw
feed them. llu VoCcongregints
every morn!

birds before her ladyship came down,

I'ne sun shone brighuy oa the snow, the
IOrNIng wis i lovely one. .\! voraee, when 1
5 50 radiantly

happy that I was half ain u<l lest any one
should note the chanse in it. The pmll\'
sataered round me, eating
vreedny, when suddeniy I heard
oue of the long Fréneh windows open. Look- |

ingup, Isaw Lady Caryl.  With one white
Jeweled hand sie beekoned we to her, and 1

looked at it in the awirror,

redoreasts w
the ermmes

went,

“Who are you? she asked, lnying stress

on the word “you.
The inevital)
answer—
L am Gracia.”
Her wkened,
R ST
tone. L understood that she was i child,

Come into the room. 1 wish to speak to you,

Close the window : it is cold.’
L obeyed her, and stood hefore her,

“So youare Gracia?’ she said, My SON
was telling me about you Inst evening.” It is
L strange story, one that 1 do not at all un-
derstund. - Do yvou really mean to say that
You know nothing about yourselr, tliat you |
lave un('hwm your own ‘history, your par-

ent

me whatever,” 1 replied.
St is e

ticent.  What do yon think yoursel2?
“Ldo noi think it is trie,” 1 answered,

“hecause ©ean remember faintly some part
of my life betore | ovirsaw M, Biencowe,
I have astory.” | contimued caseriy: =1 am

homeless, o dess, and friendless, hut
have a story.”™
the word  *fricnaiess,

to mine,

“Why are vou o sure of that?” she

*I'he \q'mn told me soon the ve
noon of the duy he dicd, i he prom
that, when he cane ho
would tell me my histe
e dnen
iwron”

1o o what?” asked Lady Cara! ineredu-

Jousiv,
"'1':» rizht a wrong,

Tloreplied,

aut wrong i 'hl that be?” she asked

Factd (1) d l -nl un W

\ ou (o not suppose that

he \.:lunv had
\\lull"(‘d you itany way, do you?” she ask-

Lotipoa UG S,
Shlue eyes, ad L.
“No: @ have never thoughtof such a thing,”? vl
\ \ 4 s

“1owill not do for you to encour l‘“ 3 ( i l o Saligoud
ideas, such as thinki 5
done youa wrong, or that you have any iy ht
to remain here.™

have had no such
"l h.n | never laud uvu- lhnu-'hl of

gm\\ln o vy liml 3

| for. with &
L.u N ..1\1 ke lv : :

1Hhe, noi wWhen t

<rru Inl’ ls.uq warniy,

nere I\llnlhlll"\Hlllll‘hlllh)
i yorng wind a5 indulzing in
Try to steer clear of i
is i i':u;gl thinz: no girl ever suceceids who is

B
bvnn.u.(- \.lmh 1

On this nizht .1” 1‘1;,-
decp love ol ny
sang as b hid neve RTINS l‘t'.nl(-
Iyving on the conely;

ssion, all the wiia |
arousel, :u:ll l

llllnll"hl of the postern-gate and blushed
Whit would her Ty ship say it
she knu\ nl lh\' e ting the u-"

S Adiian st i tie
reeess ol the windows the aving light num
the western sky nbied the room,
SUDPIESS Yy emoti: )1, S0, rising fron ||.\
I passed quickly through the half-open win-
dow. aeross the lawi, down to the white gate
s grew—the gate that led to

"l ou are romy mtice, I see,
for 1( but I matke some alloy
Of course you have been dreaming
tlmt \uu are some great lady—that you have
been stolen froim your parents, who are anx-
fonsly wnitinw in their ancestral home to wel-

and Iam sorry
anee mrclr(-mn- \\ln-w ““. lilnes

\X\ lu-lrt was full.
the zat: and bowed iy h s on them,
ently 1 heard footsteps,
w(.'mwl to strike upon my Leart, and a voice

Inidk my hands on

each one of \\‘llivh

1t shie had beer: any one but Sir Adrian’s
mother, I should have hated her, she was so

woud and scornfui, so

e evidently llll‘ll‘lhli'tl me.
s wood enough to exerecise
ch.ml\ tm\unls you for some years,
faney it was done unconsciously.
think he knew vou were here.”

1 made no reply.

1 should like you to tell me yourselt who
Y she continned; “teil me

7 Y20
cold and haughty. L.u-un'm\ face, [ saw him; he was look-

in;.' ut me with o new stranse light in his

Hforgive me for follow-
ing you: I could not help it. What was there
in that song vou sang??

I knew what was i it:
him that it held all the strength and passion

“Gracia.” he said,

but I could not tell
you think you are,
.~ 4 . :thore i H

“1 hitve never been able to form Wit vias the IO
The most daring thought I have entertained
is that L may be the danghter of a friend of
the Squire: but I shall never know now. My
\!ur\ m~~ buried with the only person who

but nothing like

1w a human soul;
but he mast not Lnn\\‘ |l
"l!u- \\muls hm- a sweetness all thei
“\m.l seem to have been pretty well edu- sahdiforwicw ninutes
\l\ |l('|(l whom 1 had \\m\!up'u d at adis-
its standing close
W nh wnwthm-' in his ey
never dared hope to see tl

1 do not wonder,”
ln*nmlul \\u'h tu .~\\m-t In.nnuum'~

.\n«l then l Lol her of my hope of being
able to lm- by teaching musie.

“You play and sing well then,” she said.
“Lam delighted to hear it
music than tor anything else.
all that passed Between the
self curing th few days you spent tozether
all—exeept that he had I\I\\L'\l

L Advian would never marry either of then !

_J.

L coremore for Le '\u-l “that yeu wtt

hqum- and your-

: roclosely \\':ll('llillL’ ne
tm a Ie\\' munu-nls. he added siowly,
1 ll.l\(‘ seen atace in some
pu ture jus thw yours.

SDid it please you?”
to win one word of muumml.niuu from his
lips I \\uuld h we (Inm- i

o Sn he died in your arms.” she said more

MPhat eortainly gives you a claim
T st think over w hat I better be
In the meantime,
you Iu pl.n .nnl sing to e, you Will oblr't.

L asked eazeriy:
done lnl‘ You.

simn'y the Jovelicst face 1 i l ever secn.”
“Plien it conid not have been like mine!”
1 ~aid mvlcuu OUS Y.
; ladd the same dark eyes and
(he same delicate |uuuh- i lw.un-
|||l mouth, the same dark
same dimple in the white chin,
hﬂ-n a picture o you, (.x e |.|
@ added [n“lun.u v,
u |uu| S dream ! Whea et \uu lh..l LlnM-‘
mas Eve by the posteri-zate,
took me complete:y oy surprise,”
Al be uxlllul CRristians =t (AP, Im\\ l biless-

.m\t iing to ebiive you,” I re-
plw(I thml‘mvr lu myself that it was heeaus
mother, .m I lmt by any
15e she was 1 uly €
Sae unbont o little beiors
my v\(-~ alled with teas as

I went back to

mll

It wasa rale at Heron's Nest that eve ery
member of tie household yvho could Be spar-
ed should attend church on Caristinas l)n'
I did not 0 With the servanis, nor, i
with the fawily,
in the chured at sone st e from l!u- gl \t
wanor-house pew, but 1 conid see every one

L erof Beron's

lllclu- uty of a nunvhw\

sin my eyves
S \\ i t(-nuhl it availy

Stilly it please
¢ had never | If'&\\' the |umul handsome l.uly who
seen iy face brightened with happiness be- ' N 3
lh.lt l l\nn\\ it p. \

A nightingale began o
Ill‘.ll‘ h\. .\Il-l we \\1‘!‘ : \1]\'!)1 1or soine

'lllltlu- g.'u\l\ of tae Chiristnas muuu'lg to
me was completes,

the sweet eaim happiness of that
It was Christmas lv

sing in the wood |

Christmas morning!
| me beeause 1 had found a friend.
s on to be prowd of:in tlw chm(-ln
[ there was no one lice hin.,
L ed above all the others,
The Viear's wife
course at ciaureh,
msnor-house pew,
[ forsive me!—with jj
S8 bs.o wits coq 1ettis, ll\'
She really hmlml nvm-
'()\llllll" ol \(-l\(-l
' ln-r pn-tlll\ -trinnned bonnet,
I s her look
tlm s but he seem <l wiw.are lu.d .~lu- \\ s
L'l/lll'.' .|l Inm. A i

l)u vou lllinl\ I|l Wl inl\\- nu

sl tower-
His head towe \\nhnm SteCins I'n-

it
l)fv you lhlm\ that 1 h: e Xu.»m |l

‘xll !n-«l-—m:l,\' Heaven )
' am sure | un'l- rsl n:l _\‘uu.

it s »nlt! h W h.~.-|u-nn~
O, happy nig hl.

It nt louu- !lh o ther
an! If the \\urth) ]l()ll\(‘lxt‘t‘]u‘l‘ lln III 'mnl\ O Wi b 'x\ :,~ n \n {o I- -l\\' e !

could have guessed how iy heart beat at the |

Sing one llll st h \
cannoi have lu\'m:.
1 couid have lzhed ¢
had not only lu\ «l, bt |
p- (I l...n' T I.v |\n.\ W it

doud at the words, I
Hniost \\ul«.u‘-;

fpeaee oncariin™ 1
Wits Watehing me, tiat ins blue |
eyes were xed intently on e, D)
i L triecd first to appear un-
then a buirning eritinson biush
chs, i 1 buried my face inmy | 3

. He seemed even hand-
somer than he had seemed before: <he was a

m. For | v
tionable |
lady in evening-dress, and Lady Caryl's vel- ;

13 what l.n,\ lt'll in
s fering that bhas

he \l')'\‘l('i‘(‘ll(l"l and the people |
lml\mlp vm o 'tl the

left the chureh, \\'nilv har ul‘ t!m
nuanor-honse ¢arn

her, .uul drove off hunw: hut &

(HA ) Imu\\ noth’ .x < ot h.mn NesS

Jiear lllhu.luu' H | lllhvn. ( s loney \u ih

him lohi* wife U :
lm\\ the m-nml >.l r tit s inunitely happy
1]

e hri shtened for 3
5 uie |.|“. S0 "u-.l Wi m\ dvll-'m,

myselt \\'1~|n|w
thi !l I hiud fadr hair uml ul.llm\ honnet tran-
med with hotly-herries, that I'had a dress of
I tound myseltf weeping bit-
ter tears that 1 was not as other girls; and
happiest day I had ever

y sl the
hand he had touched; how unun'-rlhl\ slad
as: how 1 knelt down at inst
tmas bells had  ceased chim-
ing and thanked Heaven for having guided

“l promised ye -u o

velvet and fur,
\.n my best m unr,

wt—n was the

Phen, al'm a
what you \\m uu \nl Y

14 180Ut 01 it s, 'llwl ni ' .ll.ll n that was
ul.c isiock tron the codd i 1 Ul m-.llh.
I hope 1 shail |l\\‘ e

w ml ln “0 .x\‘ HAA

The prmnns’» were in bloom  onee more.
18 gones the cold winds had !
((':l\l'(l to b n\\ : the air was odorous with the |
and I—my lite was so dil-
woral (li'.l l:ul, seen to he the

breath of violeis:
ferent that the
same plicee as ol ohd,
thing that made me nnh 1 »p\. .m(l it wis that
Ly Caryl did
change irom the slo
ty of spring was not wreater lh.-u the chanze
whieh had comie OVer iy

On the thir fday
\«'4 I. dy ¢ .ll\l\lll( for
1 conld s‘.n:'_ .nul ~lu- pmu-“cl

wother tivals ,\uu \\‘uil: oL
Y oss out Ly €aryi does not like me,” I

mof winter to the | makes you think so??

s=he s :n;\‘ur uakil to my never exacet-

my hand and

“You have a masni
L your styie i~ munl
15, .nnl! then you will be
u'-vl'u.n'l\'ubl'.r that

afew' fis l ishing less
an excellent si
you should have s
Frum tlmt time slw changed to me,
i and my very pr.w-

Sheabominated

wits its though a lizhit ot
I cotined into-t .
u.uln..\-nfl WSS daaing i
ave aet (I ITHES

le question, and the inevitable

.m % |~.w'l iur N n mnlh—
\ ‘ry wind to \(hl

¢ -mwl 1o irritate her,
mystery, and 1 was the very embodiment of

she repeatad, in a displeased

you had asee

is 0 .lh\!uql to and | e .|..|m 1

you have l-u'l\\n vnu
Your star will rise

SUlave just the sane wisi.”
W h\ Lot eall \muw‘l W .xn I| x-. 1 l o

lu:um lh.m nolh-

& =

Beeause the 1 e l\ nnt my own, and I

lel)l\l i at the
L shall never use its it

l‘lunl l|1.|l evenine,
white cate that fed l-x t!
changed to me, : Lo
mlkin:.' to e Iw \mu‘d tolly

snll l\uwul Lw -m.und-—
sadd shoe wanted 1o Gk to me,
] teen thinkine over whal would
nn-. .nul ~h«'uﬂ« lml me l!u- post ul (-nmn wmion

1 Uiy believed that you are a
dauzhter of the e Mrs. Blencowd, i person,
L understind. who was very reserved and re-

he at lul serviee whe never she re-
It was stipulated that 1 was in no
\\llll Ilu- Ly 's- xu.ml i ve ry

Wiy lo m.ml.l

Tas her lae l\ml]v called
\\Iu-m-ur l,. iv Car

N o
My heart sinote e as 1 oused ot i it h"
and | orew warm
with the menor N ool the promise made to me,

The cold prouit eyes looked searchingly in-

fe.t ine hm--l lor lllllslc,

n--! ulr':uk v\u ARID tln ) tl .

t, she gave ne tw

().n dany 'n t! \\'
askonl 1 1Il|ll"l.1 1 o
after-
ed me
sinthe evening, hoe
e said,” 1 oadd-
tiousiy, “tit he was going to ‘right

v|m|-|\ ]lln\dl\ ul e ‘\'xlh W .hlllu .

evervihing Wi |~)«1‘« never llm" "r. th

t nl U." Prese lli
think nl the

TOrty pouns a ye

nian whom' I beiieved
Caryl told mie that he was dedighic

e that when
oS Weie :nl.uuL Was to kop oy
own rconr: fo that at first I wos commnletety
isolat . l'n"n it occurred 1o by Lomy
e would he ol serviee,

nm nllll(uhh'ul to any of th
vegtinenion, Miss
Lerinid i

lll' 0 prescnt of s
wes. o SUphose 1 had oot
n')pu- ress it La few du
cotld compede v l'l

On this .\'|:.l.~( o
came to Loy (
pariy. lad ot e
WV appearanes so for sot
rounn AL Jenst 1 owas told that L owas
snted for something down-stairs. and - the
iptation ized e to go rowd by the
Kitcheu-earden an:l see the wadiy-tiressed
crowd.

I siw two voung wirls, b ifully dressod,
who were amusing  thetse.ves by iceding
the peacoceks on lh«- Lawn, AS T passid on

mnl.
v\( ninedi

0o the fist shock
Il griven a carden-
any wish for
s T Rept my

=

« 1 the other sude of the hedie, 1 heard one or

them say to the ulln —
“liow would you like t«nml) Sir Adrian,
and be mistress of this plict
The \\unl~ seemaed (0}

)

rce my  heart.

Marry Siv Adrvian! Wey, il he marricd,
what \\.xambw-nmv of u? Miwry him! 1
stood still, rooted to the grownd with horror
and dismay.  Marry Sir Adrian, my idos and
hero, who secined o cnlncl\ mine be-
cause | loved him so! The sun scemed o
grow blood-red: the smiiing beauty ol th
summer day was blotted out.

Then anotier elear sweet girlish voice | ¢

cane to me over the hedge,

*1 would marry Siv Adrian if he had neith-
er money nor land. just for love of hisbonnie
blue eyes and his handsome tee,” it siid.

And the second biow was even more terri- |
ble to me than the nrst.

One speaker wonld marry him to e nis-
tress of his browd Lcids, the other for fove of |
his bonnie blue eyes and his handsone face!

1 To me. who hiad worshipped him as my

ideal, who had idolized him, the matier-oi-
fact manner in which these givls disenssed |
their-willingness to marry him wasrevolting.
I gazed anxiously at them. They wa
both young, both pretty: bui. oh. surely

'
11 he marvied, 1 must co, {
[ no longer toind any pleasure in wateh-
ing the say crowd, Pgave no hed to the
message that had lm‘u hmu Zhit to me—iny
| heart was too sore, whk to the house,
to the picture .lNhl tere tor
sonie time looking at llw noale petured face
aned the smiling bDlue exes. Anh e, those |
ivls, well borin well dressiad, well bred,eonld
Lk laughingly about marrgms hin—one be-
cause he had hroad ands, the otier because
he had a handsome face!  But there wis no !
Jove like my love, thovugh he would never |
Kknow anytiaing ol itz it muest oe hidden from

every eve, and diew tine,

Ifthe hps thal were so tinn yet zentle
would but inee—only onee—open G sy 1o

i, Llove \nll' 1 osoould e osalis
After thai, I coud meet even deatin
with a smiling face. )

But then | came to oy senss=. Who was
1. that Lshould raise vy o him? 1 was
withont even i Vias e pmn'lu\\n-
O comrs e day would
: aind le must
',

.'_
come when he nest i
HLUTY, o, in s own spoad

CIHAPTER YIIL
Lady Caryl, rezarding me as an utter non-

3 entiy, (\Ln\-uu\ tiouzil odier peaple Jook=

cilatime in the siune dight, Sae never ap-
warad to he inthe jeast degree disquiered
with reward to SivAdrimand myself.  Lsaw

her l(nv)\ ansions and nervous when he was

taikine to some g wioimn she dit not par-
ticuy v like: hut she never evine «l thoe Joast
fear of me.  ©suppose » wasnot of sutlicient
Binpors e ! A

But one morning Sir Adrian reeeived some
new soags om Lonco L he assed me to

tey thew, none o tadait Nig i-blowing
CUrCHS W n G, &
Wit lit-b.owinig cereus, Sir Ad-

vian” | asied. &

<A\ fower lll it opens at nahit instead of in
the cay SIVUS Oul il wosLCwoiis periume,
he answaieds

ST honld dike to sce il Tosaid thought-

I lessly.

ntercsted
iten {or a few minutes the

e was <o Kind awd seamed so
that T hae for
great aull he s,

SWoantld vou?” he evicd, T ean show you
aflowerin the sy ] cons rvatory that is just
like ic. Come

How elad!
shinine m

9

"
‘

Was
MISCTVI-

7 feast to the
-|.| [ wis n.l“ w th him in the
n.ul\t of all that e uty and pertume,

Dickmy huappy faee 1!u~| with my seeret?
Did it si Hoe iy ey l lmml to riise
them, for I keew it w He showed
me many um'ul ﬂn\\ 1 am ashamed
tosay 1 s looked .n !lu“n' I saw oniy
the tace llml \ all the world to me. e
told me all about them: but 1 hardly heard
one word—1 wis so engrossed in him.

sGracia,” he said at . 1 do believe you
are not listeni

*1 n indeed ! T answered,

"Ill-'-nl do not believe yon understand
what I . Look at e, and tell me the
Last thing § said.”

But I knew it 1 looked at him 1 should not
be able to uttor a word,

-

Shndeed T heard you, Sir an-
swered,
“llwn why do yau not look at n
s owiv. AL did

W they t 1 him?
e eried, then sadsed my hanel to

is

A moment later we saw La v Caryl com-
iz towards us. She cave one quivk looi
from one toth s ot wer—aie =carehing look.
S Adrian apneared e coine but Ill‘
cheeks  barned hodly, 2 Laedvship  saii
nnlnln-' (u me, bt luM he thai the
ard was  waiting Wien S
2 in h. d rone, she il Wwpiv o e
cHow is it b find you wosiiie your time
here, Gracia?? she ik ed lansily, 1 ea-
pret you 1o e at work, Wit has bLrought
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