- geverally useful, and agrsesable always.

has & very red skin, though, snd how odd.
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CHAPTER I.

A joyous peal rang out from the balls of
Rushmead Church—as peal of welecome to
the heir who had just opened hiz eyes on
the troublous world.

Rushmoad wae delighted, albeit a note of
ssdness ran through the general hermony.

He, who would have seen his dearest
longings fulfilled by the event of his eon,
lay, with many & gallant comrade, under
the burning sun of Africa—in a soldier’s
grava. , :

His young wife had given way utterly at
first under the grievous shock, svd those
wbo loved her feared she would never
rally ; but when tbe baby was placed in
ber arms, the warm mother-love welled
up, and eke craved for life once more.

“Ah ! we shall do now, I hope,’ said the
doctor, who had been almost despsiring;
‘but she must be carefully watched, there
is great prostration.’

A clever, trained nurse was in attend-
ance; and in readiness to do anything
required ot her, from wasbiog the baby to

reparing any sort of invalid tood, was
Eielen Vicars, who wae calied Lady Laura
Wyvern’s maid, but whom ber ladyship
treated much more as 8 compsnion.

As & matter of fact, the girl's posi
tion was a somewhat snomalous one
in the establishment, not without 1ts triale
te a proud, sensitive nature.

Ilndowed with counsiderable  besuty,
well eduoated, ambitious, she was treated
by her employer aimost as an equal when
alone, auvd lett to her owan devices at sl
other times.

It wes only by the exercise of great tact
thatr she was able to exact respect, and ov-
en a sort ot liking, from the servants.

Her duties were varied and numerous.
She assisted Lady Laura with her toilatte,
wrote most of her lettera, did ber shopping,
read to her at times, and mede bhersell

Lady Laurs Wyvern had a sinere lik-
ing for the girl, possibly becsuse she fonnd
her so usetul and relisbl .

Helen was permitted to ace the baby al-
mort immediately. ]

Sho goz o At the Junny little morsel of
humanity wilh & strange expreesion on her |
pale, clear cut facs—a loCk almoet of re- |
sentment. mingled with carioeity. i

*Is it sirong, nurse P’ sho asked. I am |
not much of s judge, hut to me it looks
like & puny little thing.’

‘He is not very robust, certainly; but
the world is big enough for him to grow
strong in,’ was the guarded answer.

Lady Laura’s eister, Mrs. D msdale,
wio wad staying on & visit at Rushmesd
was delighted with ber tiny nspbew.

She was a pretty. vivacicus woman, who
bad no children ot her own, and regarded
the newcomer much in the light of a chuld
with a novel toy. .

«Oh, what a derling !' she exclaimed,
when the baby, almost smothered in billows
of dainty lace, was piaced in her arms. ‘It

ly it wrinkles up its forehead. Wahat tiny
hands ! And see, here is 8 curious mark.
What is 1it, nurse.

The nurse bent down and looked at the
little palm which the lady held gently

en. :
oplt’l a mole, she said; ‘but in all my ex-
perience I have never secn @me in such
curious plses.

She examined it clossly.

‘Retter thers than on the back of the q

band ; but psrhaps it is & mers that will
wesr off’

‘Not much fear of that ma'am.

Here ths bavy, eviden gv bered with the
biject, broke into a teebis cry. _
.uh?lru.’ Dimsdale promptly handed him

to the nurse.
oveArt tbe moment the beir o! Rushmead |
drew bis ficst breath, & voung maa enter- |
od s room on the first floor of a house »it-
uate io & fashionable locality. :

He was consniderably above the medium |
heignt, well form d, and mus ular.

By the majority of peopie he would bve
been pronounced eingulirly haadiome,
he had fine teatures, large expressive eyce |
and waving chestnut hrown hair

Bat the mouth—thst expi suve feat-
ure—closed in & cold, bard line which wao |
sugges.ive of cruly, and the dark cye
Lrows met all too rcadily in s hesvy
ifrown.

He glanced o ries«ly around ike room.
picked up the icit.xs which were placed on
the mantel piece, and ibraw himsel: ‘ato a
large lounuging-cbiir. :

Toe quicz frown and 1wpati-n' exclam
ation proved tuat his  correspondeace wa
pot of & plecant nature,

He tcssed the ppere and enveiupes ou
t{o the table with « muitered—

‘Hang the. lot! | wish to H ave: this
suspense were erdodl’ :

As though 1o answer 1 bis d irs, & sér-
vant at that momcn! appesres with &
telogram.

The vourg man tock it cerelessly ano
broke open the envelop, :

The messe e was v ry brisi-jos’ b
words—*‘A voy, bornfour pm~—H V

But Hilton Wyve r's tacs was snudaniy
convalsed with hu-lv. -

He crushad ths flimey paper im hie h.nd
while a striag o impre:.'iony ' 1ssed
tbrough his set teat”

The young man sproad the message out,
and read egein the fateful worde whick de-
prived him of fortune and estate

‘Just my cursed luck!' ke ¢jaculated, as
be paced up amd down the spartmeat. ‘In
any other family it would Lave been e girl.
And this wretched brat is to deprive ma of
ell that makea life worth living. A misers
able, wailing miast, who will need so little
during its long minority that the valus of
the pisce will be doubled. And here am I,
over head and eare in dabt; and, of conrse,
they will all be down on ms like a lot of
Larbits when it is known that I shall net
?t')’erit. Heeven only ksows what I can

o!

Seating himself once more, he remainel
buried in his gloomy thoughts until he was
interrupted by the timid entrance of the
servant.

She banded bim ancther telegram, and
quitted the room immediately.

This second wire wes an asnouzcement
of the birth from the doctor.

Having persued it, Mr Wyvarn thraw it
into the waste paper basket, then sat down
before s writing table.

Belecting a telegram form, he wrote &
meopeage of congratulation te |Lady Laurs

Wyvern, a bitter, mocking =emile curling

bis lip the while.

Then be teok & sheet of papsr and wrote
28 follows—

“My dear Helen,—As you can imagine,

the news is @ crashing blow to me, and
one from which I am mnot likely soon to
recover, | am coming down tomorrow—it
is so natural I should haiten to beetow my
congratulations in person—aad I went ydu
to meet me at the old place as soon as I
leave the dinner table.

“‘Au revoir.
“Yeours ever, H. W.”

This note was placed in am envelope,
the addrsas on which was already typed,
and whioh he arefully sesled.

Mr Wyvern rang for the maid and gave
ber the telagram to despatoh; but the let.
ter he placed ia his pocket ready to post
himself.

He started for Richmond by the mid-
day train on the following morning, and
was graciously receivad by Mre Dinsdals,
who guessed & iitiieé diseppoiniwent he
must be feeling &t the birth of a child who
was to shatter all his fine hopes.

Hilton Wyvern, bowever, was not & msan
to carry his heart or his sleeve.

His inquirits sfter Lady Laura sad his
new ‘cousin’ were correctly solicitous, and
when he expressed s wish to see the baby
the lady was perfectly charmed.

‘It was so nios ot bim," she confided to
her sister. ‘I’m sure he doesn’t feel the
least jealousy, which, you must admit,
would be quite pardonable uader the
circumstances. And how exceedingly
handsome heis! I bave not seen him
since he was & raw youth from college.’
‘Yes,” replied Ludy Laurs languidly,
‘Hilion is 8 handsems map, sand I sm
pleaged to hear that he besrs no ill-will to
my baby. Of course, if it had been a girl
oe wounld have had everythieg, the pro-
perty being strictly entailed 1a the male
ine. S:ill, my marriage setilement was
vory good, snd, with my own iscome, 1
could have brooght up s danghier quite
comfortably.’

‘Buat you surely prefer havioga son?
Tauiok of the difference it makes to you.
You have at Joast twenty-ome years (o
.een it over this lovely old plsce, and
even if you should marry again—

‘Don’t I’ cried her sis'erin & suarp tone
of pain, and when she buried her head 1a
thy pillow snd broke into low sobs, Mrs
Dimsdale stole penitently from the room,
anathematising her thoughtless tongue.

CHAPIER IL

Mrs. Dimsdale and the guest dined
tete-a-teta, and i1t must be contessed that
the iady, who was beginning to fiad things

' alitle monotonour, was slightly <hegrined

«hen the young man announced bie 1aten
tion of smeking a cigar in the open sir.

‘Doa’t you think 1t will be ra‘her un-
plens.nt out of doors P’ she suygested,
‘these auiumn evenings &re (erribly
arosry, suod with so many trees aoout (e
plsc: 18 always damp’

‘I sm not atrerd,” ne replied, ehowing
(wo rows ol g eaming teeth in a fascioa
ting smile, ‘snd I want to look in on the
r-coor; he and I are chums of long siand-
ings, ou.—' observing her wmooile lace
could —¢I trust [ may prasent myself for a
cup of coffee in about an hour’

‘U rtainly, 1t sball be ready,” she ans
sor o gaily
Mr. iVyvern stroliad leisurely acrose
‘he gravelled terrace which ran slong the
whoie troni of the bouse, skirted (Le lawn
’, wud shruooer., avd, opening & wicket-

e made bis way into a long, straigbt
wvenue, bordered on either side oy a row
i spieniid hines

[ was a wa m «veuing, the sir soft «nd
Y 1L

A ol moon saled 1o o sky flacked with
w e bulowy cloudlets; an occasiopal
ore z tustled the leaves of the trocs, aud
v.it d tn deucious sueni of tue limes to
wars him

H. removed bis cigar the better toinbsle
L~ vxquisite vdour, and ar the ». mo mom-
<t - wught the souud ot approac : ng foei-

“Aay «reer, si?' a'ked (he meid m
trembling voice, but ' ecoiving o reply
she disoren:!: ~~tirec.

e
Yo atew evionds 4 gir:'s form was clasp-

ed ia his arms. ‘

*On Hilton, I am so sorry!’ che ssid,
when che hed presemtly freed hersell. ‘I
| hated sonding you the tidings.'

‘Not more than 1 hated receiving them,
I cen assurs you.'

‘What will you doV

“That is precisely what I don’t know
It means complate ruin to me, for 1 am
certain my uncle will cast me off altogsther
when he learns the extent of my lisbilities
1 wae a fool to build on such a very ingec-
nre foundation. It has given way and left
ms stranded.’

Holen Vicars looked up into his face, &
eoit light in her beautiful grey eyes.

‘Can I do anything to help youP I have
some mongy which [ have saved--nearly
ninety pounds.’ :

She stopped abruptly as he laughed
aloud. .

‘My dear Jittle girl, ydur generosity is
ewset and charming, but ninsty pounds
:ould’be but @ drop in the ocsan of my

ebts.

She drew back in dismay.

How dread full What will you doP’

‘I think you asked me that question bs-
fore. I am no nearer having a avswer.’

‘I wish—oh, how I wish I had mozey
snd influencel’

‘I wish so, too,’ he responded heartily.

There was an awkward silence for a few
moments, then Hilton Wyvarn spoke ia a
hesitating voice, glancing at his companion
from time to time. .

‘You ses, Helen, this business alters all
my plans. I have nothing; 1-—-I—oan do—
can do nothing but—but seek to make a
wealthy marriage.

She stopped him short with a low vaice.

‘Hilton, don’t eay such & cruel thing!
You cannot surely wish to break our
engsgemant.

‘It 12 not & question of what I wish, but
nevessary. It would be an odd way of
ehowing wy affsction by taking you to &
life ot beggary.’

‘I should not mind. I could live any
life —endure anything—it we were together
‘I love you so!’

Her bands were on his arm; hor face
which,looked strangely white in the silvery
mocn beams, was upturned to his.

The words were uttered with an impass-
ioned ferveur which started bim.

Shs was ususlly eo reticent.

‘You are a dear!’ he responded; but I
cannot permit you to sacnfics yourselt, I
bad no business to bind youto such an
unlocky beggar as myself.’

‘Don’t! don't!” she cried; ‘1 have only
known the mesning ot hsppiness—what it
is to live—sinoe we met.” Don’t eay you
regret it!

‘Do not agitate yourself like this,’ he
returaed, an uncomiortable presentimant
of i:pending difficulties coming over him.

‘Much s we love each other, we caonot
ignore stern facts. I bave neither monsy
por profession; | axa deeply involved—a
quarrel with my uncle is imerinent. Ucder
these circumstances, would it not be more
honorable ol me to releass you at once,

jastoad of bolding you te a prowise given

under brighter suspicesP

‘1 ao not wish to be rcleased. I love
you, and desive notning better than to
ehare your anxieties.’ i

He gave 2n impatient sigh.

What & persisient, 1mpossible creature
she was! A
“The only way you can belp me is by
throwing the little beir into the sea,’ hesaid
ot last, with & laugh, and the girl caught
ber breath.
‘Ot course
child were to dieP's he queried prersently.
‘] certsinly should not iret. But babies
that are not wanted always live. I supposo
the youngter is as sirong as a young fion®

‘lgo; he is vory delisats and feebls.’

The words were uttered ic & low tone end
Helen Viosr’s iacs grew even psler than it
was befors,

There was s moment’s tense silence,
then the two regarded each other stead

testly, the girl at lest moving unessily
under the strange fascination e! her lover's
gaze. .

‘{ must be geing.’ she ssid barriedly.
‘Lody Wybarn mey want me.’

He did not seek to detain her, but
turned towards the bouse.

In the shadow of the (rees they pnused.
*] had better not accompavy you any
further,' he remarked quietly, ‘or someons
wight sze us.’ :

‘Shall we havs avother opportunity of
moeting ¥’ ,

‘I'm afraid not; I must go back to town
in the morning.’

‘Then we must say ‘Good-bye’ now.
Hilion, you do love ms? Tell me that
there is no othsr womsn i the world who
bas the smallest shard of your heart’

It was impossible to utter the ready lie
under the passionate, loving entreaty.

He seizad ber in an slmost rough
embraca to disguise his vexation.

*What on earth is the maiter with you
tonight ? You know I love you. Have l
not *old you &0 & hundred times P’

‘Yes.’

‘Then why <o you not doubt ma P’

‘I do not. Good night, Hiiton.’

Their ips met for & second; ithen the
girl burried away. .

8he walked quickly, and the moonlight
fell with soft radisnce on her white face,
with its closcly-eet lips and brillisnt eyes.

Hilton Wyvern watched her well.porsed
 torm until it melted into the shadows, his
countenance darkly moved.

‘[ seemn to step into s hornet’s nest
whi baver way turn, ke muttered.
‘Who would bave dresmt of this new

very plegae I

lic lep made ber wa; ‘o hor ows emall
sanctum, where her cupper was Lad.

It wae not the least of her privileges
that she was silowed v . ko her meals
alome in her private sitring room.

By the side ot the (ray lsy s letter,
which disturbed ner very wuch.

After perusing it twice, she put it 1uto
ber pocket and made her way to the draw-
ing room.

Her hand was on the bandle of the door,

ou would be gladif the k4 " 0" want too many sraugers in the

 houee, and Mrs. Dimsdaio agrees with me
.that this will be the pess arraugement, and
promises that & maid esali ke void off, to |

development ot Helen’'s 7 Women sre the.

thea a sudden thought caused her to with-
draw it aud eilently retrace her stsps.

A¢ 00on as Mree. Dimsdale appeared on
the following morning, bowever, Helon re.
queated permission fo go to London for a
few hours. as her sister was ill.

*I do not thivk my lady will be likely to
want ine until the afternoon,’ she said, ‘and
my cistor is vory anxious o ses ma.’

‘Quite natural. I see no objection to
your going, ohild, and if Lady Laura acks
tor you I will explain the matter to her,
suewered the hgy good-naturedly.

Hel en theoked ber and went off to get
roady.

At the station an hour lster she cast a
sweeping glance aerouad; but if she had
hoped te ses o tall, well groomed, familiar
form, she was doomed to be disappointed.

As a matter of fact, Mr. Wyvern was at
that preciss moment standiag on the ter-
race lighting o cigarette and wondering
idly what were the prospecte of a fine day.

CHAPTER II1.

It was late in the aftermoon when Helen
returned to Rushmead.

She looked tired and listless, and waiked
with a legging step.

Liady Liaura had requested that she should
come to her ae soon as she was back, eo
when she bad made the necesssry changes
in her drese she repsired t: tho eick room.

‘I hope your eister is better, Holen,’ her
ladyship srid kindly.

‘She is very ill,” the girl replied guarded-
ly mot thinking it was wise to impars the
truth, namely, that her sister was doad, as
it might cause o shock in Lady Laura’s
wesk state.

‘Do you feel able to resd tome? I
csnnot eleep, and gerhupl your soothing
voice will send m= ofl.

¢ Of course, my lady.’

Helen purposely read in a low, nioncton-
ous tone, hopiog it would have the desired
effact ; but at the end of halt an-hour the
patient’s eyes were still brightly opon.

* Thank you. I do not want to tire you.
Will you please tell nurse to bring baby to
me ? Helen'—the lady raized herself on her
elbow, and looked sesrchiogly into the
girl's face— ¢ you have never teld me what
you think of my boy.’

‘I think he is like you; his eyes are bine
end his hair has the same golden shade.’

* Yes, yos; I don,t mean that. Do you
think be s strong and hardy P

¢ I do not understand babies, my lady.’
¢ And you do not wish 10 hurt my feel

ings. Helen, I know the child is delicate.
He does not cry balf enough, and he lies
so quist all the time. I shall lose him, as I
have lost his father I’

She threw herselt back on ibe pillows
with a sob.

Helen went hurriedly into the adjoining
apariment for the nurse.

In tbhe middis of the night, lights flached
through the bhouse, and hurried fooisseps

pasend to and tro.

Her ladyship bad been taken alarmingly
il

il.
. A&room was despatched in oll haste for
the dector, while the nurss, atter giving

one or two purchares, and hurried bsck.
‘WellP was hor quastion, as she stepped

noiselessly into her room and found the

youung girl balf aslecp over a glowing fira,

ting vp hurriedly trom the comfortable
chatr in which sha had eneconcad herself;
‘the youog gentiemsa haven't oried at all.
he’s sleeping like & lamb.’

‘That's right. You ocan go now and get
your tea.

Bstore taking off her walking garments
Helen went and looked st her charge.

Ha was sleaping quietly, the fair lashes
lying on ths soft baby cheek, which was
not #o round as it ought to havs been; one
tiny hand resting outeide the lacs trimmed
coverlet.

Io spite of the warm temperaturs of the
room the litfle hand was chilly ; Helen
carefully covered it up.

Alote she stood and gsz:d at the small
sleepsr, then moved quietly away, » héavy
shadow brooding in her grey eyss.

In the evening the newly arriv#nnue
came to have leok st the little hoi

‘He was awake then, his large blue eyes
wide open. :

_ Thoe nurse put her fiager against the
little hand, whioh closed loorely round it.

‘Thers it mo superabundsnce of witality,’
she remarked carslessly. ‘It's fregaently
the case in thess aristocratic femilies, where
# child ie of graat importance; whereas, a
tribe of youngsters will live and flyurish in
8 labourer’s cottage. Hae he beeh chriet.
ened ¥’

‘Yes ; the doctor thought it advisable,as
he ssemed so weskly,’ replisd Halen.

It was the same verdict from eviryono.

The baby’s bold oa lite was conmdered
of the slenderest.

‘tiow is my lady P’ Helen askod, anx-
ioualy.

The nurse shrugged her shoul lers.

‘In & precarions con’itior. Her tempere
ature is ) ieing again. I am afrail we ars in
for & bad mght. The dectoris comisg

| again at ten. and, it necervary, s will re-

main until morning. | must go now. Good-
night.’
‘Good night, nurse.’
The nurse's fear wae roalizsd. They had
such & bad night with the. patient that in
the morning Dr. Joyca sent to towa for &
corialn great physician, who arrived by
the afternoon express. ;
Mrs. Dimsdale, terribly  ‘rightened and
distrassed, bad wired to her bhusbsnd, deg-
ging him to join her at once, 2avd be came
by the same train as the Lendon dontor.
The latter remamned ot the houso for
some hours, having an oarly  dinner sorved
to him before bis departurs ; but he lett
hoﬁe behind bin,

er ladysh:p would pul! through; but
the greatest care was necexenry, and re-
garding this he gave some smphatic and
minute dirceuons, specially oujoming sb-
solute guiet.
By ten o'clock tBe whole bousehold was
wrapped in mlence, no high:e bang visible,
save in the sick rosm and tse nureoiies.
Helen, however, wse vot in bed
On the contrary, she had attired herself

60148 peramptory directions. ook up bsr
station at trxe hed-eide, and dif wes P.......

until the doctor arrived.

provement, but the lady’s cendition was,
still cricical. :
The doctor took Helen aside.

nurse,’ he mwformed her,* as her lld’lblg
must not be lett & minute. Do you thiok
you could take chisrge of the inlant P We .

wait upon you entirely.’
‘1 will do my best,” H:len auswered, a
sudden color cyeing her fair cheek. I,
know Low to wast and dress the child wnd
attend to his food, but it will be anxious
work, as be iz not strong Do you thiok
he will live, Dascter Joyoe?’
Sne asked the question with a pscaliarly
sizained eagerness.
‘Impessinie to say. He is a frail chiid,
and may go off ke » puff of wixd. Ou
{he other hand, babies bave & marvellous
power of pulling through obstucles which
1s simply astounding sometimes. Xou
capnot do better than your best, and 1
shall be satisfied. We will, thersfore,
congider the arrangement sottled.’
Leit to bersslf, Helen sank down in a
chsir and covered her face with ber bands,
while 2 violent tremboliag seized ber.
She got up presently and wesnt to the
window.
A soft, white mist hid sli but the immed
iste vicinity.
There was o raw chill in the atmosphere
which made the girl sbiver.

She droppad the curtain and walked
back to the fire.

Suddenly the stillness was broken by a
feint weil trom the adjoining apertment
With c¢alor coming and going, Helen

went in t0 her ¢ harge.

All that day tbe bousebold was husbed,
the servents moving about with silent foot-
stepe, and speaking in subdued voices.

The nures errived st midday, and io-
stantly took commend of the sick-room
while her sister-in cffice wen* fo her own
apsrtment for a well earned rest.

Helen attended assiduously o the httle
one who bad been confided to ber oare;
but when the middle-day mesl had been
served, and the servants were all shut up
in their own quarters, she sat down and

wrote s letter.

Her pen travelled rapidly over the paper
a8 shoot sfter sheet was filled

Having csrefully read what she had
written, she put the lotter into an cnvelopye
and addressed it. :

Summopiog the young housemaid who
had bsen deputed to attend to ber, she
told the girl to sit in the rom and listen
for any sound from the bab;y 2

‘I sball not be long, I am only going for
& blow’

The ‘blow’ took the form of & sharp
walk of two miles to Walton, the nea «:t

Towards morning there wos- slight im

in skirt and coat and 4s tue ctock agmms
mence” "0 strake the dons . ~ihe Pin"ﬂ"‘f—:ﬂ
wor head & soft 1ot gat.
The girl's iace was deathly pals, snd
her eyes thone wita u restisss brigatages.
It wae eviden: sie was laooring unier

| strong excitement, which was only % p\ in

~ 1 check by 1 ill.
“ | have wired to London for s second.] y foroe of her will

_The lost of the ten strokes hud  baraly
died sway when she opened th deor, and
stole neiselessly along the thickly warpet-
ed cosridor, peusing a% the anie room
which communicated with Lady Laura
w gvem’o chember.

‘rypieg hghtly, she tip toed .« ross
the littio room to the door of ths larger
epariment.

This etcod partially open, se oy the
“Xereine of great oautionu, she ceotnvad to.
peep round to see what was going on.

I'be patient lay elee ping calmly, wuile the.
nuree, whose nack wes owards the door,.
ont ot the bedsde, with her fingers on the
lady’s wrist, her eyes on tue dial of @&
waich, ehe held in hor oiher hund

A sonded lomp sicod near, wuch gave
sufficient lignt tor Halem @ observs the.
grest slterat:on 1o Lady L ura.

Sae withdrew s 1l ntly sud quickly as
sbe had coeme, and once safely 12 the:
nursery she stood white and trembling, &
great wave ol 1 decision swaeplog over
oer . :
If it be trus that good end bhe angels
watch over the cestiny of mortals, Hglem
Vicars st that moment was in the turouss of
great struggle.

It did not last long, and heving made
hor choice, the girl set about wbast she
m=xut to do with teverish busie

In & few minuies she cawe ou: of the
room muffl d in a long, dark clo:k, and
wearing a thick wveil.

Sue closed and locked the doos, putting
the key in her pocket

With swit steps sne descended the
stairs, feeling her wav cautiously in the

dark.

Treading csre ully on the mats and rugs.
epread over the poliehsd osk floor et the
big ball, she turned into a room oan the
letft—a long, narrow room which op-aed
on to the terrace by a French window

This window was already uanbarced; it
was only the w rk o! & mom- ot te lift the
catch and step out.

Sae folded her ciowk more closily
around her and spsd acros  be lasu.

At the mde of the kitchen garden a path
led by a short cut t0 aroad nsed vy traded~
men and servants comiog up ro the house.

In the most shaded part of this quiet
rosd stood a brongh.m.

H-len had scarccly reschad it, guifed
by two dim lights, ‘when the do « w's
opened, snd a msn’s harnd was thrust ont
to assist her to got a

- 5 £l *
From th+ tme of ber leavin. b e
uatil she agaa st«pp~g throu o 0o D=
dow, Helen bad scoveely o0 ool na

bour. 4
Betore mou ing the stairs ehe listened,

| town, where she posted her letter, mad: |

Continued on page eleves.

“It’s all right, miss,’ said the miid, gote




