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Continued from Fourth Page.

Duarker. "Ana you neea nol eapeoy
him just yet,” Dr. IHyvde added. ‘'lle
knows a great many people in London,
business and otherwise, and I daresay
he will remain a few days with his sis-
ter-in-law. the other Mrs. Allenby, in
Orthorpe Square. IIe knows I am writ-

ing to you, so does Mr. Barker. Uncle
Michael sends you his love. Mr. Bark-

er tells you to take care of the boy; he

is immensely fond of the boy, though I !

do not think it means a corner in his
will—he is not & man of that sort.*

- Nothing had been further from Mary’s
thoughts, and she feltindignant at the
suggestion.

*I think.” said George’s letter. in
conclusion. *‘the other Mrs. Allenby
will be rather sorry for her conduct to
you. [Uncle Michael knows everything
from Mr. Barker, and has asked me a
number of questions. I could only an-
swer as I know, apart from it as a mat-
ter of right orwrong.™

Mary was not inclined to care what
Uncle Michael might think of itasa
matter of right or wrong. She had tak-
en her own independent way from the |
beginning, and was prepared to accept |
the consequence now. She did not want |
anything from Unele Michael., Mary
told herself. and the lady in Orthorpe

Square was sure to set him against her |

in spite of Mr. Barker.

But the lady in Orthorps v was
in sore tribulation. from
Southampton, Michael Al d. i
a second letter, made close
lar inquiries as to Arthur's
had met a {friend, he said. ....» Knt
the young doctor very well indeed, ant
heard tvoin him that Arthur
not only a widow, but a child.

“You have never mentioned this in
your letters to me,” Mr. Allenby wrote,
“amd doubtless you had your reasons
for it. But knowing how fond I was of
the lid. you might have informed me
on a pnlllL which was sure to be of vital
interest to me. I am glad, however,
that he left them in such good hands as
yours, otherwise the poor girl might
have had to work for her own living,
and work in any shape would be dis-
creditable to a proud and wealthy name
like ours.”

**And what will he think,” the state-
ly lady asked of her daughters, ‘“‘when
he hears she iskeepinga lodging-house?
Who can have told him anything about
her?”

*It i8 too late to think of that now,”
her eldest daughter replied. *“There is
nothing to be done, unless you like to
go and beg her pardon; ask her to close
her house, and bring herself and the
baby herve, as if this had been her home
from the first.”

“Mary would not do it,”
younuger sister Margaret;
deeply offended, and no wonder.

said her
*she was too
Mary

could never be a hypoerite—she would |

not do anyvthing for money, and we have
not heen kind enough to make her do it
for love.”

Mrs. Allenby saw the force of this.

She was a determined woman and in

her way a proud one. She, herself, had
thought of some such thing as her
daughter Victoria suggested, though
the suggestion was made in irony. but
she had tried Mary's patient, unyield-
ing disposition before and always failed
in the contest; there was nothing for it
but to stand her ground.

‘I wish the girl was dead,’’ she said,
bitterly. “I wish she had died before
Arthur ever saw her, she had a beggar-
ly old father, too. They were nothing
but paupers and pensioners on Arthur’s
generosity. She tricked him into mar-
riage with her pretty face and pensive
manners, and now, if your uncle saw
her and heard her story, he would think
we had ill-used her. What right had
she to keep my son’s boy from me?"”’

**She is his mother,” Margaret said,
quietly.

*I was Arthur’s mother,” was the re-
ply. ‘*‘And would I have let any selfish
love of mine stand in his way? I would
have resigned him, even for ever, and
to the breaking of my heart; and that
girl took him from me. I hate her! I
hate her!”

‘‘Just now, my dear mamma,” Viec-
toria said, sweetly, ‘“you look as if you
could put poison in her tea; but it does
seem a pity she should be so thorough-
ly in our way. You may depend upon
it, Uncle Michael will take a fancy to
her, she has very winning ways, and he
is sure to admire what he will consider
her independent spirit, just as surely as
his money will go to Arthur's boy and
she will have the interestof it during
her lifetime.”

“Do you wish to drive me mad?” Mrs,
Allenby said, turning upon her flercely.
“] have thought of these very things
myself, and I could strangle hez.”

“So could 1,” said her eldest daugh-
ter, with sweet and savage slowness.
‘‘She took Arthur from you and she has
taken George Hyds fram me. Mo hes
not said se, but it is the truth, my dear
mamma.”

There was not a little of the tigress
disposition in Miss Victoria, just as
there was the supple tigress beauty. No
two sisters could have been much more
unlike than she and Margaret were.
Had not the youngest lady of the Allen-
by family resembled Mary not a little
in her guiet strength of character, she
would have fared very badly indeed at
t.m hands of those two.

“Margaret is richt.,” Mrs. Allenby
: ~“that girl would not do anything
iwl money., and we have not gone the
way to win her ln\ e. I thought she
would have lost her little property and
beren rnined by her wretcied lodging-
house long ago.™
Daisy is generally right.”? said the
{-voiced Vietoria. “For a girl so
auict and romsantic, there is more com-

S0

S

had left, |

anout ner

’ mon $enss
I thouzht

Lhin We oSS ss
between us.,

Mrs. Mary Al

lenhy would btave been ruined by the |
| house lone awo: ~and so she would but |
she has an oxeellent adviser and busi-

NEeSs mas in
Daisy will |
MO SENSe,

ticorge Ilyde. Perhaps
a little of her com-
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Whiat

Marzaret
t you oughr to
{ vl is ‘,-nmin'.rl
lmm.- and vt het Lre 1o meet him.™ |
“Would she come. do you think?"

*I think so.*

STt wonld be ve
refused.”
I It woald he
Allenby.,
! the

‘Ki'.]-¢'.

ry humiliating to be

all the better said Mus.
¢ should have made
Nothing would

1St

please me move than her refusaly it §
\\uuul TN nx to show my broth- |
r-in-! Wiite Lo her, reavet. in

[ any terny. yvoa '-'.; o, basine the letter
on what you have said.  Tell her I have

l considered it my duty. as an aet of

courtesy, to apprise her of Mr. Michael ,
Allenb\ [ regret the un-
| fortunate cireumstances which have }
{ kept us apart so long, and I invite her
! here to me: uneles with the
child. clse vou  like,
Should she  cone. i: Wit save all ex-
planations: ot come, it will
I give more welzht Lu \\h it [ have done.
You are a wood girl, Marzaret: you
never let your temper ran away with
your juda AF
[ **AS we do

return: that

Ny

\’ivh»ri;‘. observed., I

{ine else will

[ have to contess, my dear mamma, that |

| Marcaret is a mystery (o me. she 18
either INT——Vvery neal or the most
artiul I cver Knew. \‘\':.ir!n is it, |

darling?”
* *Whichever

composed reply.
most likely.

you please.” was the

*Which vou think the
cousidering the training I
have received, wnd the example 1 have
daily. Iven in this—the
to write—1 oave my adviee in pure,
good faith. (il vou wounld make a most
treacherous of it. It shall be writ-
ten, however, and sood may come of it
in & way vou least expect.”

The letter was written, but the girl
could not write from the heart.

“*Mamma desives me to tell you that
Arthur’s uncle, Mr. Michael Allenby, is
on his way to London, and she wishes
you to ma¢t him at our house, and she
very much regrets the unfortunate eir-
cumstianees wiich have kept us apart
so lonwe.™

L shoul { e vou tocome.”
added.  —We were always friends, and
I 1 somuei wish to see the davline boy.
L have see him very  often waen you
have beesn out with hinn but not
speak to hiny and Kiss him, 1

TUTOW S
like Arthur. [ =ce the resemolance al-
Fready. come.
[ She sicned herself Moy satfectionata
| sister M dicdpave Che letter to
her mother to reinl, That hely passed !
Ion to v wWEhoul it word,
DAL sl it awvonhd ha pl her
AWy ) i Daisyintended it
i Victoria siid. secondis very elever,
Yes, davling, will do, she will
cither come or invite you and that will

| be almost as j_thl

1 SYouare vers ungenerous, “Rory.™
{ “Lamonly awoman, my love. 1 can-
not even look like a saint. you ¢an and
do.”
In spite of these sarcastic  inter-

changes, Vietoria loved her sister, and
would haye nted @ slicht or an in-
jury as bitierly milgeted on herself,
She was to be piti ust asmuch as
her mother was to b binmed, for she
had made her children what they were.

The answer came from Mary by re-
turn of post: in a few words and as po-
litely as possible Mary declined, but she
appended a very affectionate welcome
for Marcaret herself.

“We have notmet since poor Ar-
thur's death,” she wrote, “but I have
not forgott:n vour kindness then, or
cared the less for you. Come und see
my darling boy whenever you please,
you will always be welcome: but I can-
not come to your mother’s house. though

Lrisee

of the bitter sorrow she has caused me.
You I hope will come.”

“Just as [ thouzht.” Victoria said.
“You will be very welcome, dear, and
if mamma is wise she will let you go.
But it appears to me she does not say a
word of Uncle Michael.”

*Not a word.”

‘“Very strange.™

‘*None of us know that girl yet,” Mrs.
Allenby said; ‘‘she maybe playing some
deep game of her own, or she would not
be such a fool, even with her beggarly
pride, as to stand in her own light and
the child’s. Give me that letter, Mar-
garet, it will prove to your Uncle
Michael the vindictive wunforgiving
spirit we have to deal with. You may
g0 and see her when you please, it shall
not be said that I left any means un-
‘xiodl to effect a reconciliation; you may
tell her that even if she will aot see me
I, as Arthur’s mother, should like to
see Arthur’s boy, and perhaps she will
permit you to bring bhim here some-

I forgive her with all my heart, in spite |

i much, and then,

letter I have |

Margaret wos Ul ul UL Wolu anuw

went, much to her mother's disappoint- | €d for.™

ment.
home.

Mary was out, but baby was at
sShe could hear him in the din-

regiment of babies, and she asked very
wistfully if she mirzht see him.
*It you do not mind going in,’

er,and he is nobedy—quite as bic
baby as the other.
Allenby?™

*Oh, certainly!™
dining-room door.

“ITere’s a lady to see the baby, sir,—
Miss Allenby.™

*Come in,”* said Mr. Parker, cheer-
fully. Ie had not heard the fivst words.
and  quite  misunderstood the  last.
“Come in, Mrs. Allenby: I don’t mind
you, though I look very absurd.  Noth-
suit the
miast sit on the floor. and
play the trombone while he beats the |
drum. I have quite taken the place of
the old gentleman upstairs, and—good
gracious me!"

Nothing certainly could have been
more absurd than the picture he pre-
sented. with the absurdity intensitied
by his dismay at the unexpected ap-
pearance of a strancer. Maraaret could
not help lauzhing. in spite of her tear-|
ful delight, as she caught Arthur’s hoy
in her arms.

*What a donkev youmust think me,™
said Mr. Parker, scrambling to his feet.,
I thought it was Mrs. Allenby
mamma, you know. HWhat a donkey
you must think me.”™

Will you go in, Miss

and she opened the

piretend 1o |

little man bur 1|

—Nis |

| ing-room, making enough noise for | years.

i

*Mar- | Set up in a house or apartments,
tha said; *he is pl.\\mz with Mr. Park- | kept going for a year.
a | conseious of my own detects, and 1 can-

“Indeed I do not. My, Parker—the!
servant told me your name—unless to!
vea donkey is o love 'm'.‘;. Meveryy

1 like

baby’s auntie, and my name xs .\11( nby.
lh it is how the mistake arose.

“I'o be sure; nothing could be move
natural,” said Mortimer Postlethwaite,
Wwhose senses had gone on & wool-rath-
ering expedition.  **Pray sit down and
make yourself at home. Mis. Allenby
will not be long. Would you like a cup
of tea if you wouldn’t mind? [ have
some apricot jam and Dbiscuits, and
several things, if I knew where to find
them, but the little fellow
key of the chiffonier somewhere—in the
fire, I think.”

*Will you give me a cup of tea”" said
Margaret, anxious to put the poor fel-
low at his ease. =1 should like it very
much.™

donkies, 1:

"Marcaret | bell.
150 he does

to !

el

“HHow delichtful,” and he rang the !
“Some tea please. Martha,  ‘The
boy quite takes 1o you.  Miss Allenby.
to me: hut
centieman upstaies. I is
wil off you to take i cup of!
You donot know how delichted
i

like the
really very o

ol

Awmd Mr. Parker was very far from
knowing  the good impression he lad
made on Marenret., She siow (e sinplie,
chivalrons wood nature ander the sir-
faee of his nervoustess. and hie improy-

ped ereatly on acquaintance. e wenl

I into the next room,

{ this the tray

smoothed his tinn-
bled hair, settled his collar and tie, and
changed his study coat for one more
presentable. By the time he had done
was on the table. Baby

p settled the apricot jam difticulty by

producing the chiffonier key from be-
neath the hearthrug.

He had taken to Margaret, but he did
not understand her vet.
tion concerning ‘‘Boko,” who lived, if
where in the ceiling. Ile patted her
face and said **poor” when he saw the
tears in her eyes, and let her give
as many kisses as she chose; but on the
whole, there was his playmate on the
apricot jam side of the table, and after
a very brief consultation with himself

Up to this period of his career Master
Arthur evinced a decided preference
for his own sex.

Mr. Parker had never enjoyed him-
self so much.
delightfully at his ease.
TALe (Juallity uL wace, e
stinct of a fine, delicate, and generous
nature. She led him by degrees to talk

in, his fellow lodger. and Mary. Mar-

perfection, that his fellow lodger was
an extraordinary combination of con-
trarieties, that the house he lived in was
the dearest spot on earth, and that his
professional hopes were modest to a
degree, but he was confident in a quiet
way.

“I shall make a position in twenty
years or 80,” he said; **and if I can pay
my expenses in the meantime, it is all
I have a right to expect. The house
physician is very kind and encourag-
ing. Sometimes I despond, and feel
:,‘“‘:! that I have mistaken my voca-

on.

“That is a good sign, Mr. Parker. I
read somewhere, quite recently, that
no man ever yet attained greatness in
his profession who had not suffered
from that despondent feeling—a doubt
of his own worthiness and power. It

times, and say that if she thinks it more
becoming our respective ages I will
visit her myself.”

“T will say exactly what you tell me,
mamma.’’

“I know you will,” Mrs. Allenby said.
angrily, ““and in the same tone and
manner. if you could, but that is not
what I want.””

“May I 2o to-day?”

“This ate if vou like.”?

i 1tell her what you say,” Mar-
garet ~xwi ently, “and soften it as far
as I can. I should like to see you re-
conciled. rht to remember Low

"
Loy

We ouz

Arthur loved her.”?

“T1 I coulld foreet that,” Mys. AAllen-
by said. I could forgive her every-
thine

may not be a proof of genius, but it

| showsat least that he has higher aims

—a desire to do his best.”
*How very kind of you to say so; you
give me a confidence in myself that I

only have when Mrs. Allenby talks to |
I think it is so nice of ler to give !

me.
me a few
am dull.”

minutes when she thinks I

“You would be dull sometimes; Lut
have you no friends in London??
*Déur me, nol All the men of 1y

are 5o dreadtully wild. it would
DI "! v do.??
witnl comp:: 1|u> iship ol a better
It will be dif-
hen 3 in aposition of
own, and have some one to care

own

(e 1) M4l

YOIty

" for von.”

has put the | Other

there is no one !

He gave her a |
vast amount of unintelligible informa- |

his tiny finger was to be believed, some- |

LUMBER CO.5

him |
the little fellow clambered over to him. |

Miss Allenby put him so | 155%
She had the | -‘/
culuvalea - | ov

of his own profession, the house he lived |: ¥ circ

garet learned that Mary was his idea of | ',

rl’ A\Ii(]ﬂ Al ORTONVILLE

el am not the Xinx of man to be car-
said Mr. Parker, shaking his
head; “and if anone did eare for me,
we should have to wait 2 creat many
L am one of o larae family, you
Miss Allenby, and the ntmost 1
could e 'Xpeet or aceept would be to be
and
[ am painfully

see,

not cure them. I am
nx m to be ecared for.™

Do not let the habit of self-dispar- |
agement grow upon you,”' Marsaret
suid, with kindly sympathy; “vour time !
will come, as it does to other men. Of
course you know the beautiful old super-
stition that every soul is created with
is twin?™

“Yes: and they wander about in
search of each other, and perhaps neyer
Illl‘\l

Hn'» *and tey to believe that vours
Will.™ said Mavgavet, and the conversa-
tion might have been prolonced in the
same strain had not the baby, thinking
he looked rather sad, tried to soothe
him with a spoonful of apricot jam
and just then Mary came in.

The two girls had always loved each
other, and Mr. Parker felt his own eyes
fill as he witnessed the tearfyl pleasure
of their meeting: but the tears were
soon over with Mary—she had long
since learned to keen down the ontwird

{70 be Continued.)
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