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as t.ll u the swester Indd
—— flowers: Mcn meadows-sweat,

and ol‘;j&i:g? 't“
n “
Paradise this

mllm-

ou won't be asked, sonny™
you're right, for there's no such

e o view on esohatology, friend.
my
definite

t.? ’ln.lll. dm'lt
Loeian
M‘hllb"

[

you mean

recesses of uhar's char-

AvVen't you any intimations of Im-

1 he

one.” sald Farquhar, “Never had.

ﬁ'nntr years of this world's long enough
to

I don't want an eternity
In.  Anather point: If I
nk I'd live an you Iive?
Aot up to your creed:
uer-t of hanpiness. '
"And what's your creed, then
us eat and drink, for to-morrow

5 wl y die,"” sald Farquhar,
joving h
tion

Not

ls own cynlclsm.
nd suppore the workings of Caumn-
came And put a stopper on your
-ﬂm and drinking? If yvou weres hrovkght
10 grinding poverly, say. or got Infect-
g'“!l legrosy, or dWin't marry Delly

ne T

“Therq's always the ultimate remedy,"
u.ld Parfgnhar, with a shrug.

*“Which means, being Interpreted ™'

"8 while of unsound mind: T'd
care It wasn't called accident-
. L wonder, now, If they'd give
me Christian burial?**
f T was anywhere around, sonny;

may depend on that. BSo you serious-
mumnluu wsulcide as n possible end

o P robabie. 1
hie, not possible: T keep my re-
Yolver loaded. ve had.that before me
wince 1 ummb-
ell, T'll mive wou credit of belng
connistent; only. don't vom Include me
the Christinna, for 'm not one,
ou eap put down wmy Inconsistencles
10 that If you Nke., If I'd owned a areed,
| Hl.'vdar might have stuck to ft—toler-
abl

> re sorry you've none®"
*“Yeou,” sald Lucian,
“The Almixhty dossn't seem to know
“ business very well.”
you blaspheme." sald Loclan.

i 1 ug" sy 1 bﬁ]jwa that there Is n
t know don't  belleve that

there lﬂl't Whm Iittle hoys NHke Yom
are profane. you make me think of some

kids T knew, who had a midnight sup-
rr in the church-vn to ahow thev
sren’s afrald of bog! And It ralned.

snd one got Theumatie fever; that wne
me" he wound up, chesrfully,
Farouhar laughed, and broka off to

m ‘"I that any one calling?

"Wha'd :orl\tk us 3 llmu Tllmn of
n.lrll. AR L] manT"
Are yo - u expecting lpl‘:ler?"
“1 hld mr woekly budget yesterday,
lla so did you, sogny; don't be fealoos'’
“1_am Jentous; 'm confoundedly Jeal-
'Wht is It you wunl boy
“To mee your letter,”
udanmu? :uu,;u:"'.t::a‘h'n fmlln;l:&
tion g ying w n r; ha pu
‘s valo and ph)'od n
on tha ba nf . P.Irn It Is; what
o want to know 7™
tmt to lhmw lfh“'d -h;“ lm‘!.?m‘:u
m ersell, and wi ® Aut-
ltlm of It !""un. and how many sheets
a7 ponds you?t"
: low many doen she sond youT?"
Ut much. Buppose she called yor

.,nd me only dear?"”
Br Heaven, Luctan, | shonldn’t won-
‘;’Bl 1 murdered you in my sleep some
id m sy In your, aleep or fn mine?
l-yuun
T'a aol do it In my aennes, for T'we no
to nged for murder; but, I
1 you, l can't get the thought of thowe
~of yours out of my head. And
when the wHl's in abeyance the body
sometimens works of Iteell.  You kee
ur door locked: mind,

I've wamn
"an my wsolemn honour, old Farqu- | &
har, you sre a savage!" exclulmed Lu-

Ko the thing away: keep It out of
llth

yvou'd read It If you found it

Fuess
Iying about?
“'I! ﬂ L% | nhm.lld I'd have open=

.dmmn yesterday by the st
mmu-’:ny’:fny’ i J.".”i‘r‘fl

piins to seal it, confound

Lucia

\:‘:’1‘!’:\ :l; A.Irr'mh him; Aol

e knew ll‘l.nt it was
a ln a Y

nn&d lih. en-

gt

ﬂﬂl" be mald, a»

Eisei

S

£lans
they're sure
uuyfor a l\m

the of cows wrench-
and for wcents the
he water and the
vidua!

rple lunol' the

of the
lnnln.
flver-

prow.
ve & cont to N Into Para-

back and folded his arma
hl.u lll.d nothing better than to

noter, 'u’-.iwh were commonly open only

lity from the recollections of early
askod.

ot Christians believe, do

there's_the |

cynically

i, g |

ill.‘. aftor pay-time. I cams
What's the next va fo be
l"w IT‘I h m

{ly: 1 guess It'
now; but when
wont' stop to mort us out. They' re unt-
ty sick -lnul our new tuulod mach
for one thing, t & the
ness n I.-ihc Inrn tuklng l'm.
thing with another, and this compensa-
tion racket on the t.op. you may bot

And I've no

8o before

wWe go any mrthw. wir !'d ‘ask you to

ecome round to : for there's a

R would T .,.“‘:.:;':‘f.. > further, aud
e would m any further,

the trie wnlhd fh ald-litton

windo ward- the quarry.
All was liitnl tza‘«:h: td;rk save r:r
algnal- watchman, spark-
liu: uu u:a brl:w of the pit ameng the
in the dark sky, llke
lamonds., Ploking their
trock lines, which con-
verged llke so ma sliver cords from
all & ons towa the mouth of the
qtouC' ey came up to the lendid
of grahite marked out by Charles-
worth for thelr first seérfous essay In
carving, Its . oven colour and fine
xﬂun«l texture made it very waluable,
llar hewn from it. overrun by curly-
talled dragona and roses of sirange d»-
Ii’n. wiz assigned to stand In a tample
the Flowery Land. * Another part was
to misrepresent the king in the market-
nlaoc of & ocountry town; and they had
ted other orders as well, for the
hole mass weighed some thousands of
tons Upon the fulfliment of these con-
ditions the future of the . quarry depend-
ed For three weeks past they hnd been
hard at work Imnln
its bed an
blocks 'hlc

n lopll

WAY among lg'

the granite from
t ru from the other
w M it {n; an operation
involving nice caleulation and aceurats
obedlence. [nder Charlesworth's' direc-
tions, shot-holes three feet deep and wix
inchea apart were bored along the line
of cleavage, cleaned out, charged with
a cartridge, and flled wp or tamped with

lclar, With each cartr A length of
elow fuse was connect the differant
strands being nthered together In a

the igniter, so that the
be fired simultaneously.
to explode Lhe

metal case onll
cartridges could
Bome use electricity
charge, Charlesworth did not. The oper-
ator, fonomlly himseif, Iutd to betake
himael Imbly out of the way while the
fuse burned on at three feel per minuta
till 1t came to the cartridge and finished
ite work. Already severnl small blasta
had taken r!nce. reparatory to a large
final explon which was to dissever the
whole blotk from its bed.

“l guess that's what they're got thelr
aye op,” sald Charlesworth, coming to
n stand in front of the cliff,

Farquhar thrust his hands Into his
pockets and sald nothing.

“Pmitri Dmitriyevitch vows fto ba
avenged (il' hh enemios," suggested Lu-
clan at b

"What's mn'-ﬂmmt up, De Baumares
I'm doing n litHe thinking. Bo you think
they mean to spoll the stone, eh, Char-
lesworth '

1 guesa they mean to, "™ snid the amer-
lean, aullerﬁr “but I guecas 1 don't

mean them to.'

“Well, yea, 1 gueas the same: but how
ﬂn_.Fou think they'd set ahout it?"

“Tamper with the curtridges. Owver.
charge them, I'd bet: mmash the whola
place up._so's you couldn’t eut a Ilady's
papes-welght out of the bits. And I
we went up along with it I rFuess they
wouldn't go Into mourning. That's the
kind of crowd ﬂwt‘ are. measly Httls
city-bred slushes who'll do anything so
long as they can keep thelr own akins
whnle,*
“1 don't want to lose my granite, and
-tlll lean to lose my life,” sald Fargquhar.
“How do you propose to clroumvent
them™
“Well, thare's three of us, sir; T reckon
!n- whould be nble to keen thines stralght.
I dare say you know the difference be
tween a one-pound oharge and n two.
nound, and 1 know | de, and so does Mr,
de Banmares hers, What we shall have
to da Is to watch, There's & matter o
a eouple more basts to run, besides tha
last. It "Il mean testing every oharge
overy time: but that's how T made out
we'd do it. Or, of course, i!’ you Hka
It better, we could cave In, nnd give the
little beggar his solativm, nnd raise the
men; that'a quist them for a bit, anha
then I dare pay they'd let us get this
Job through and we could fight It out
after, whon we don't stand to loss =o
much, ]-I" not boss here; it's for you to
ehoose,
- t do yon may, De Baumarez?
“wlml lluo dickens 18 the use of me
sayving anything,, when you've already
made vp your mind ke unto the solid
earth that cannot he moved ™
“Wall, T think wa'll fieht it out, then,'
mid F'nmlllmr‘ with a laugh,
“Fight goen" coneluded Charlesaworth.
And lhry went back to thy hotel

CHAPTER X1V.
EMALL BEER.
loth, white lilles and scarlot
geraniums, her tiled foor, flax-blus ching,
the low sun of evening painied thair
mlotlr‘l llmh' the 10 pelnla glistened
kied like y snow, All the
wndom were open, and the soft Jittle
wind thnt otlrr!li the straight muslin cur-
talne emply room ‘with the
Fﬂ pinks.  Then cama in
¥,

unﬁnx A squat rounded jug of
in silver; the mpot of light dancing Inside

A white

ware smoothly overlald

thowed that tlu Jug was full. Hhe sot
it down by t wooden colbow-chalr nt
the tahle'n f t stralght a sprig of
Euulo on the of cold meat, glanced
t t:, e:&ulr. which aald :n'!nlut- to
L lbl’l n, n_sun-
ine and half In wﬂt“nr hands
haor lap. thltl A minute
wis mhe Idle; 09::1 on tho
l‘l‘lah, 1ta lem rlng

2 ¥
read I native
%mmw ﬂ?‘
¥ n
nm v- ur. [

[

e

gnmnl
“Bhe"

i

pre
Oy
ity

Illl

g

Mixs Laurenson
“T'm mnf.:“m;r‘ tagtotaller.

"Hlm i sha

may huve mmathtn‘ to say’ ulnmt l‘mt‘l
“1 dare say sha'll

does ] can ask her
“And If she refuses Yo
“Then I'll go

‘ L
len fact, it you

ale,” purmea Dolly.
marry a peer it
n courtesy title'”

“Yen, but all

body,
Dally was rediuced to sllence,
war so completely preoccupled that she
poured
cup anft Tlled It up with beer,
a mixture which he denounce
phatic lan
window.

:éﬁﬁ?ﬁ?ﬂwwu#

stout."
1o look sto Cat
mw hmm at a

you turnlat m‘lﬂ to pleage

: I'm only

. 1= It t? pl-n‘!la:‘n Laurenson?"'
“Not “really, va?" asked  Dolly,
tone.

[ wouldn't say
t you meem Lo

l orcurud to -you tha
#o me, ut it she
h

w pgalnt”
on nkln; till she ae-

fcrm-ra you think she

is bound to kive Int"
“Qirls gonerzlly do.'' A
“Da they? I shouldn'L. . ¢
“You mren't Hke most girld. TYou've
rou;hl ':3 with men
Misa Laurenson Is m}
hnims' lhn has eight hundred a yoa
of her own, and more (0 come, re.

Merton told me so."
“Has she? Well, of
1 come In lmrldy. I'm glad to hear It
If {t's true, that (e
“And she is very prelty, and she droge-

hundred a year

is unexception-
expect she could
she liked, Or At any rate

well, and her fll‘l‘lil

those tilled chaps are
tty rotten,” mald Bernard, cheerfully
ns the arimtodéracy Iin a lump.

o & sight better to take me. I'm
strong and f e from vice, and
In wind and limb; and ap for fam-
uens ours s lood' enough for any-
sn't 1T

but she

r Into Bernard's
roducing
in em-

e and emptied out of the
‘regently she Interrupted hins

rZsam and sy

talk anbout the Tarm by asking:

the

old

D

coge

ing

up

Iy
dev
he
exc
whi

and
ha
nll

dell

tha

poli

Tor
ll!

Ull
tem
“‘an

1

fol
wns
ofte
am
you.

~truly
"t‘lwn T .un h to seo him at -
bomuph‘ it will Bwas

1t will tura out

“Hope a0,
ought to tanke me simply out of gratitude.
Anvything more beastly than tea with this

ing,
had
NAMES,

aald,
Mrs, Merton hermelf would not come Ih,
becaune she decinred, Jehosaphat had s
satanic temper and was moré complete-

part
sald she,
Therefore
lour when Dolly eame down, rather
in a faded old dreas:

and her ¢

gan,
prove of Dolly, and would not fretend

““The regret
Won't you sit down?"* quoth Dolly, very

illlm
Mrs.

ly assuped her: and An
Ietion by mentally du h!nt
provingial,
an extent that she was ready to
a Kintish twang In Miss Fane's foreign
Intonation.

“Oh! from his habit of drink
am 8o giad; 1 hnvo often told
hs ton

“Bernard, are you fond of her?

“Bhe's e!ling a bit long In tha tooth,
iIt's true, ul ehe's a pretty mlum still,
I guess she mults me a4 well & any,"” was

surprising answer,

“I menn Miss Laurenson.’
“Oh

I thought you were ulkln; about
Lmpress: 1 was

“Are you fond of her"
“Yeon,'
am,’

Fld Bernard, composedly. *'1

olly shrugged her uhoumerl “1 hops
wll'l

too,” sanld Bernard.

1 beef I never did taste?™
n the morrow, while Dolly was sweep-
her room out, Masgie came up gusp-
to announce “Miss Lawson:” she
a happy knaock of confounding
It was, In truth, Angela, driven
by a palr of donkeys, ns Ella Merton
though only one was In the sjhafis.

omnivorons than an ostrich: beside
ouring reins and boots and tin-tacks,
hnd a craving for any human flesh
ept that of his mistress. an exception
ch Ella triumphantly adduced In sup-
of her wself-bestowed name, since
doesn't eal dog.
ngela was alone In the ?: .
ot,
Angeln, very cold
dainty In white muslin, now feellng
the advantage of appearance had
or. Yet, in spite of her dress
Intineast, she war still llke n
cate sketch by the side of & beautiful

L
en to

painting.
“I'm

sorry Mr. Fane lsn't In." she
rather stiffly. Angela eould not

t she 4'd.

Will be all bn his side,

te,

afrald I can't stay, T am keaping

“M:ffﬂﬂ- May leave n message

mY

shall be charmed to deliver it Dol

la sought conso-

er mocent
tn such
finngine

Dolly exasperated

belleve Mr, Fane ls Interested
sonmu reform’ —here Dolly lmllod—
I thought under the clroumstantes

he might care to attend the tunt unmec-

tarian sonference which is to bo held at

Bwall‘ h next wnh. 1 dare my
eard of 10"

0] \u have severed our oconneotion

w‘llh thl chapel.™

« "“This meeting I« undenominatio
“Essence of cha

I have always un
“Perhaps you will u:mrur brouur that

l. lll‘lt that? "0

it_Degina at three o'cl trust-
ed herpelf to may Spona
“I am sure B!rnard wlll be dell hﬁ
to go. Of course, he might uu-nh.h
wall almost ns a reformed drumkard
"Hr Fana™
ol converted him, Jdid yon mnot
eanverted him? From what

h!'m .;?::t

too much.”

"Reéally, Miss Fane?" sald A In, ln

aea ur T61 WAL 8 snocking thing! T
0 n shockin

nrn Indesd thankful that T i f. ll.l‘

onun in helning him tn reform.””
:-n Hps twitehed, but she iml.lntlr
owad Angela’s lesd 61' it
not yet very serfous, nnd Im dul not
n—woll—axcoed. But T amsure syou |
most [ulcf?ll.fnr ul:‘lnyou have dane;
va A wonderfal uence over hlm
wonderful 1™

"o rha you
-, 'm"'ma embars

I{,Pm

Tﬂn

" sild Dolly, aa

vanishad,

and A the unolv
ot to, W.l"l‘-l'.“w in
war o of v
._ ’% LW

er, It harbou
uull

lixed
vhun

“Hhe |

oo m&

uutluns nelnh
i) ‘h% nald, m
elra m,
ime for m’to roveal nv
Ribition comes down
Angein herself s not
i wns does pseal,v
rd work.’

W?!l.‘ what practical vrd

‘b

w I w you do something."”
Yo anything about me?™’
uu 1 muthersd it from the way
you_soea i

“Oh, T wee,” Lal was unmistakably re-

. § a would tell me hew you
ot t li

N ‘rather not discuss tha question.”
' sald Dolly, Twice

u llln n oyster und
AR was half

AL
i

;rm ¥: M m mﬁ.‘
mbpreasion of his sensitive
llpl Dolly of another exlenust-
Ing clrcumstance: namely, that he was
unoam s 10 the point of frenxy.
ln escaping hev Inquiries he was ready
to leap clear over the bars of politeness;
lunly then, since he so valorously de-
anded their rivacy, his convictions
lllult be very fear to him. As she was
musing thus, the drooped lids were rals-
dl.cmeorllnu abruptness, and
3 beautiful durk-grey oyes looked
oWn Appeal 2
ldD not mean ta be rude. 1 would
bo ruode Lo any one than you,™
Dollrl b

thing quickened: a warm
nprin' rourr Fn heart. T had no bus.

iness to ask You: but I thnnght perhnns
1 might do mthlu! myself,” she sald,

“It is only that 1—" Here Lal stopped,
“I don't think—" he began again: and
final clothed his thought In a general |
iaw, ther eliminating the pnlnrul per-
|sonal pronoun I "“An amateur's private
opinien |8 mever very Intercsting.'

“And you would rutlier not lalk about
your nrivate onlplons.” &

“I'm not very M at it,"” Lal admit-
ted. “In fact, 1 nerally u-mln a [ool
of myself when ry—as on Lhe present
oceaslon.” The vietlm of aphasia had put
off his apo untll they were close to
the hall, and farther conversation was
sr.n{nprd by their arriv al at the door,

oure coming In?"’ said Dolly, as he

pau

Ha nhonk his hild

“Don't you !pnrow‘ of this™*

“T'm nfrald dunl‘. like religlon when
It's wvulgar." Lal He ralsed his
hat and !lud nl! down the street, unt
Dolly and her friends went In.

No cause needs malvation
friends as does thls tempernnce. In tol-
erance, ex ernthon, bad Jogic, bad
tante, and bad grammar have all support-
ed and do support it still, estranging
men who would content to work with
tha noble charter given them by 8t. Paul:
“If meat make m¥ brother to offend.
will eat no flesh while the world stand-
eth.™

At Bwanbrought there were two evang-
elists, whose name appeared on the pro-

thl- vonclusion was she
wdy of his face, Lal,
lnu«lf had a trick of

mfn hidden com-

from lin

gramme as Rev. Dr. Brown and Rev. 8
Jones, for your true temporince evange-
list eschews the adjective as righdly
a8 tempernncé in his speechen. The one
spoke on “'Gospel Dynamics”; the other
proved the ibla a totnl-abstinence
hwk and, lnridﬂl ally, himself no orator,
ela found "to be pleased: she
god at Homnnﬂ. and saw him yawn-
.m undisguisedly, and them at Dolly,
who mat with hands folded, Inattentive
but ecomnosed.
And Iy was composed, though she

was conscious of a strange exaltation
which rosed her cheek and set her heart

throbhing apd pulses tin In tims
with It In every finger. A well-spring of
soft wagmth suffused ¢ frame: she

shut her eyes and saw ons, she who
was no dreamer—visions Im which one
figure alone was constant.  Bhe owned the
truth, I love him.,” she told herself
Bhame she did not feesl; bhelleved
that Lal loved her back, and even !f he
did not there wne no humilation. since
her gift wasg voluniary, since she wan
roud of her love. He won her by bheing
ter than herself. Dolly was u little
pagan;: her love was as wild ax a hird,
but In It ran a purltan etrain  which
clnimed nn answaring pupity In the man
she loved Irreproachablea though he
was, Noel Farguhar could not give her
that, nor yet could Dmelan, though he
was nearer to her ldeal. But in Dnlly's
room nt home she had An- engraving of
Watt's fine picture of 8¢ Galahad: and
the artlst might have drawn. hin youns
nl(ht'i fnce from Lal aw he looked on
ndn{ morning in ehurceh, when ho
ut in his corner behind & sillar which
hid him from sight, as he thought. 17ad
he known that Dolly had n elear 1hiourh
narrow view of hiz profile minst the
black marhle of a mural ta it would
ave made bhim roitospectivaly very un-
Y.
Love left Dolly the same rl af -before,
mve that (it Mumined a af her na-

she

ture which had been h ; A8 (he sun-
"111 creapi ROTONE the first
t Mm of t

cresoent, m m-u t-
a wh

wns the diak of the moon, 0 now

felt quite eharituble l A.lllela
buhtn ‘““hlb‘ﬁ'“t l‘al tl\ ‘v‘u?
n more L] 0 { ] m'll-l en
omtora on the platform; ‘ur e exeel-
lant reason that she en to
Lthem, ARG Were no m al elpeam -
ntance, ut when o stout In front
noatacally planted the hind-leg of her
ohalr upon Dolly's in ut hea vi-

Iy down, the t-manhlln¥mcr of love did
ll"&t hold aer bick from feellng annoyed.

When  they came out Rnn? ened {0
ad lon of the m herselfl
added her word with té indiffer-
nc.. They walked togethér to the ata-

& but Dolly, whose WaS my,

“ Jlanguorons, ted her-
‘ from the r;tlhar-nau ‘ ked alono,

" aned the ors” which

mx  w pulnr ¢ door

!mn-
“‘ -nin nw bar;
m ciu- time Sir mhw was leaning

o the counter eonversi with th
b:‘r?. iy o ng with the

MR —

CHAPTER XV,
COLLOQUIEE WITH AN OUTSIDER.

Dolly afd her best to am AW
the mintion fo'g’ ar

o S

re % know. hism. e
v S ‘E‘%

ﬁ‘t‘a‘i:zt at six

utes

t In keeping his
4§ felt unm:‘p ﬁ‘ ' : E.f-
" uyod wllh h-r [} il'n
off 'to

and
wint Dol
Eﬁurlnm .b- .h"nlonf'b’

hat, as the lnsh- | work?

eld Colla

he sul

I.lnl l-nl Y

helr_grip

mhon.
ull ot

u't.lul tldll,r ll'l'l

"No. I never -hall now—the cards have
me. You're looking
Man, earnest-

llldthocl

"whnt'- the mturf"
. gnt hurt, yo
'0 es, I hea

cama

ot (Inry. I was awfully p

i you, 1
nqa\ n’ah 4

nonrn!ml that he meant | fancy.
“I, the man a msort ™
“Oh very, 1 think she will be happy."

enough to be mod- | comes

“Are
" Perha)

are
that

mind my
harm;

Lal took h
pluck. 1
cause

onl

cuiiyt
Just
you

what

Lal only

Lal did
lunrnpnb‘h
BArY
truth out
hnd found

)‘l.’lll.

“1 have
dand

After mseve
at last on

“"“What,

“Oh, in t

“At the
place."
“It's A}

sobaerly.
"fllrf). you

“1 say,

HExchange

Iml
II\--ulhl it
‘It's all

bug. Loo.

unll tell he

wlt'h great
“Why

“1 expec
and don’t
of thing to

"I')Id fell
“What,
wirl—
for me,

Jl].
“Yom,

"y
Mertons,"

1

two other
who I've
quhar, the

Fnrqtlhur
did you?' X
gentleman.”

“1 alway
awell,”

oelted,

Thev

Ives | nnd then Meryon

on ll'nil
WhR vVery
from the o

an ear for
a0 munie.

nohinvem
scution wn
very clear,

a napkin.
it by

1ll'l "Il.

shook

queer,

I'm not like you, Meryon.
had

wan driv

hat being stron

yon, who was st
tnrdn and put his hand on La¥s arm,
‘What Is the matter?”

“What's worrying you,

for his Interlocutor

her change so.
all the time?’
“Business."
your own sort of business?'
Lal nodded
““Whereabouts ?"*

cannnt,”
lell Mise Fune that 1.
Beslden, ahe doespn’t calfe a straw
1 mhall ank her If sahe'll have
me, and then go. Angelan Bt loast,
be heartily glad.”
hor nume
by any chanoe™
Do you know her?

took her In to dinner onee at thr
After a

he went on:

Lal, after another pause,

mald Meryon,

Tal soloursd and lnughed, and glaneoed
up through hin eyelanhes,
dogmatic prig; how can you pos-
aibly tolerate me, Meryon?'* he'sald, "I've
falked about myself long enough: now
Jet's hear what you've been d

talked on for an hour or

-
fectly—about

Bua'-n oing any more of your own
At Intervale. When  the chance
Mcryou orked the bottom of the mk

down on the table, and presaed and
ted It m'ul.ht between his palma * rr
n game of ecarte™ he

Lal shook his head.

“I'll play thout gtakes, for -ﬂ-"
“"No, 1 naver play.”

“l don't ses why not. Even fnlber

used to play whist In the avenings, he
and mother and two of the canons, aw-
fully decent old ochape;
stand behind mother and
Father was no end of &
don't see why you won't
derful how it takes you out of yoursalf.™

Lal hs head again,
have Dl-lm and never shall.”
you afrala?t™

Meryon lonled at him eaTnestly,
very he eaid

lieve you've got hﬂlpl of thi
no one ever auspecis,
|)nu'r| a born gambler—I hope you won't
But there's
you aren't like me, you'd hever
glve way to it."”
“If 1 onco bogan [ should never sto
"“You're rig
I haven't your
motoring be-
I could not keep my head while
I'm an weak an water.'
“But as you never do the things, you
want to and don't let voursalf.
not weak. Thal's
vu're so excitable,
have to keep tight hold of yourself

Lal’
saying »o.

im up, swifQly,
to give up
ing.
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I like.

for fear you should go to the ba
yet you never do a

od

shrug
“l standing,

old
not answer,
of explaining. It
of him by
out this;

quest
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‘I may, old fellow, s it & girl?"

lIu'lI"d tlm gambler.
\rs
“Then, of course. i's serio
be with you, Won't she hav
“I tmven't arked her ™

“Hive you had a quarrel?”

Juwt met her, and

Heaven knows why;

Meryon, ? n wiring or -;mnllmm eon-
trived to ellcit the story of
ship. The coause of Dolly's

puzgled him, as It had puzzied Lal,

ml abortive inau
the right track,

“1 don't ses what could have happeanasd
while the mecting was golng on to make
What were you doing

he town.*

“Tell me where, old fellow—that Ia,
vou don't mind me meaaling.”

Ballors’ Arma; yo

well of a hole,’

go In**

“For a few minutesa™
It's on the way from the Corn

to the station. 1

think she could have seen you?
wad sllent
Nally had notleed the place befors, he

Remem

porsible,
very well to may

mind that sort of thing—Ilike & man to
sow his wild onls, and all that;
do mind. the nicest of them. And she'd
think you must be such an awful hum-
You know, old fellow, the thing
for you to do Is to go to and ask her,

r right away.'

1 eould not posaibly do it
not for the world if I c(nlld " sald Lal,

decirion

not?
Lal |I1r1m|w! ha shoulders,

maan

t You you*

like talking about that

n I‘Irl
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can't you get
snid  Lal,
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Fane?! Not
]
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“Do you know,
men nfter her.
id you about, Is or
M. P

“Of course she likes one ﬂf them," said

1
1 dislike that fell

“1 thought he wasn all that's virtuous.
You never caught him out in any tricks,

“Not 1! Rut 1'd rather she married s
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his resouross
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he heard from bands at essinos;
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Lal, on the contfary, was a
practiced planist; he uh)aﬂaﬂnml}y. an

melody,

L rare In thease

fnn and delioate,
nnd frm.
very oareful to hide tla ls talent o

wight,

Meryon had eome

accident, Lal sat dow
nulﬂlv pllM through first a gonata hr
then a courmnte of BPach's,
the m-mr. old-fauhlnnd
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“ too fom
® aay. h nllf that hl
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he sald, tenderly.
because he was
to

wheronna
desire had been to escape from her,
was anxious to make confesslon to Mer-

suld Meryon,
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that the

.wil
Dolly Fane,

Lal, t n'
10, and Far-

Im[m It lan’t
0w,

olng."

Lal to play

tlone which
he had

i his ex.
his tonoh
He wnn
his In
to hear of
n and very

Innovas

M r‘nn, f-
in, wilind
f Mhm

thoueht | ®

"l'bllll. m. he hites.™
"I suppose t amashed up. I bope
you ‘weren't g:l.'ll..p -

“Not in the least, tluuk {c'»u
This eryon des-
paired troducing Fahjoect tact-

fully: he was not, therefors, discouraged,
but plunged straight Inm t.
b & vm Just heen mln- uu;‘unlnn ”
puian. opa you
won't think it awtul chesk In me to shove
my ear in, but I ean’t help It I've been
friends with Laurensosn even gince we
were at Eton together, He's "bean so
awfully good to me, I can't help speaking

now, You cl.lt hlll lnnboroulh thiy
afternoon.”

1 dia."

':ﬁ'hat lnl""i b t

o nm not golng to menan,"
uld Dolly, * fdon 't want ( bo rude, but

enn't explain my roason, I had one.”

"Wn It ause you siw him in at the
Ballors’ Arma?’

Dolly huimtr«d for a minate; then she

answered: “Yeu
"I‘m awfully ma -1 thought that was

it. can explain why he was there."
l’:l:nlt pald Dally, "“"Who told you

"1 gol it out of Laurenson, I met him
at the Railway Fotel, where he was
asking for you."

"Doea he know you have come:to me?”

“HIA? Rather not; 1 eame right away
without telling: he wouldn't j\a\'a let
me If he'd kuown, FHe said héd'd never
explaln, himeelf, and he wouldn't; he
can’'t bear telking about It.'

"1 can belleve it."'"

"No, mll{l 3nu re qulte wrong, ¥you
are indeed lss Fane, Laurenson lsn't
liko that. He went there after % girl.
Bhe had run away from her home and
he wanted her to go back. He goes In
for that kind of thing. He rmﬁ Minn
Laurenson have got a Home in London
which they run out of thelr own money,
but it's Lal that has to do with working
it; he's better than a parson, for he
doesn't ever preach, he just lives, If
he'd been anywhere In BEurope that time
I had to hreak my promise, I'd never

have given way as did nnd become
the bea.t | am. He'd have seen me
through. He respects you, and You
somply can't help Ing what he thinks
Ho never told me about that e, 1 just
found it out. I've been over B with him,

I never shall forget It."

“Do you know the name of the girl he
saw at the Ballors® Arnm?™*

“Hilde Davia. She comes from here'

"I see Thank you' sald Dolly. "“Yes;
I am glad to know."

Meryon stopped. 'I'm glad you don't
think It was cheek of me. T'd better go
back now; I'll just eatch my train.'

“Did you come here simply to tell me

this?™' sald  Dolly, “You're a good
rrlrnd

Tllnrn wasn't anything In it. I don't
think you'd snub me; and If you had

I'd have been bound to tell you fust the
same. Laurenson's been no end good,
being friends with an outsider llke me,'"
sald Meryon, with aimplicity.

Poor pitsider! From a great way off
hizs tired eyes had seen the bright circle
of happiness: he camae to the light, pass-
ed through It, and so out Into the oold
and Jonely twilight, where him own lot
wag cast. He was made for the life of
A home: soviable, contented, affectionate,
fond of quiet plensures, a fover of little
children. But the trannous demon who
had ruled him would grant no peace;
Meryon was driven out Into the wilder-
ness, where he lived and where he died.

— iy
CHAPTER XVI.
A NIGHT-PIECE,
It might have been supposed that Dol-
ly would he anxious to make amends for
her Injustice. When Bernard came In,
mnying that Mrs. Merton had Invited
themy bath to dinner the next day but
one, and that he had accented her kind-
nean, she should have been pleaned; in
place of whjch whe declared that she
could not guv. Bhe had no dress, she sald.
Bernard pointed out that she had dined
with the Mertons before. “Oh yes' aaid
Dolly: “but one can't wear the same
thing- twice over,” und she stood upon her
argument till Bernard calmly told her
that he should go and she ecould shy.
Dolly eame near to a quarrel with him;
she did actually Vrut'nhe one with her
father; and then she went to bed,
In the morning she awoke reasonahle
nnd  sweeler-tempered, and h»t-f’lrd her
futher's pardon In words, and Bernard's
In deeds by making hot eakes for break-
fast. Peace reigned over the house of
Funes, except In Dolly’'s mind, which
wis wtill disturbed. For yesterday, In
the flush of her Indignation and reason-
able anger, she had taken a sfen that
she could not retruce, Wailting under the
white sign-post nt Tove Green for the
wrolth's report on her shattered dog-cart
Dolly had made up her mind upon one
point, and had clinched the matter at
onee in the postofMice adjoining the
smithy;: and now the contemolstion of
the consequences filled her with Hvely
dscomrfart, 8he caloulated that these
consequences could not arrive for twoe
days, or posibly three; she had two
diuys to prepare; but how she was to do
no presented n problem of weight, Doll
felt that ahe had made a fool of !ul‘ltlf'
n sensation disagresable to a girl so
roud ns she; of all troubles she could
oast stomnch humilintion. Then, also,
whe knew that her blunder would bring
diwtresn ui Luelan, and wus heartily sor-
ry, for she loved him dearly. But there
was another, darker thought which would
slay In bher mind, despite of reason and
despite of resolution. Dolly had felt the
merciless power of Farguhar's strength;
she fenr his jealousy, oeruel an the
grave. Vauinly she told herself that he
wan Lucinn's friend; he waa her lover,
but that hnd not shiclded her, Imagina-
tlon offered lurtd pletures of a battle to
the death between the rivale, Vague
Ideas of wending Bernord oug to Petit-
Yays as pence-tmaker crossed her mind.
but the Irrepressibile volees of commion-
sonee volnted out that her brother's at-
titude towards Noel Farguhar was not
usually concillatory; nsilse that, even |f
ghe sent him at once, he could not |-
bly get there In tme to do any . In
view of this Inst consideration, Dolly et
the matter drop; but her mind wans il
nt cane
Noxt evening when Bernard ceame down
into the hall he found her walting, muf-
fled In a blg white shaw!l., Bernard's
hands and hend were too fully ocoupied
withl hin ':rih‘i;n I{id llmr& to n:’low im
to draw uctions, an e discernel
pothing until she walked out i Front of
hlm then he snid;
'T‘hnulhl you weren'y rrl'ruin.
o chonged my mind*
, 0 hutton meod off, “Oh, dash
Mng!” sajd Bernard, disgusted.
lll do 11, sald Delly, taking his wrist,
“What a plty It In your hands are so
lurge. Mine are at least small, thoy
I've mpolled the skin with hard work.
What did you talk about im the train
ruterdar’"
tempernnes rot, most of the timas.*
do waste vour chances, Bernard."
th e seethad to lke It.*
“Why ahlnt you ask her to marry you?
rnu mean to, don't you?
“All In good time; I'm ln no  such
mighty lmrrf
‘T know wonldn't take you,™ sal
mlly \rlﬂmulr finking the *final bnl.lon
houldn’t be sieh a fool as
to# vnu' mndod hor brothar, “As
ppene,. T mean (0 gol an_answer oot
of h-r tn ~night,"”
Dolly was slfent, His pames was the
first  wo that rose to her los: his
chrhtllnn pame, the usual preface of an

I.n launn-n? w'g 1..

hyrt her a n"
now ol ahn‘ut that."

mﬂd Bernard,

Lot me md the n't y-o‘.f" i
wﬂm wan pnl.l n‘ '“hnbllr b
te by instinct, as

time, but
Aay Sther girl Bet v Wil
any other g you.
lhh?tk you Ntn tuke me, ‘"JM ﬂl
white roses In ur

you wear red ort‘-. I shall
mean No. I hope very much |
wear rod ones. | am sorry I
you any flowers, Imt our roses

I;}l.r%ed hthll our, l'mll-u

] n has plenty In L] .

,x“".,'.'ﬁ%
“Herna De v *

Having laughed over this letter tHl
eried, Angela wias now al
cry In good earnest. After
ings of heart she had come !
Bernard was all the world 1o heri.
she would much have nr-l'm Lo
nounce the world and remaln her
self. Jrla was a little ascetic.
she lov him truly, It cost her & |
struggle to udmit a man into her
eapocially & man such as Berpard, Wi
would gently brush away all her dell
cute scruples and cohwebs of privicy, am
take possession of her, body and #0%
Bhe could trust him to be gentle,
would he understund? To Angela,
hood se¢med n slrange and i
thing. Bhe fear gl Il—sne feared it pids
lude of betrothul: seeing hersell more
clearly than st other times, she conf

that hers was the nuture for ol
Ing, Bernard's for ruling. And how
ahuuld fare If her lover turned lyrlllt?

“I've brought your fowers,'
coming In with a cluster of whhc romen
and ferns, They were pretilly lrrmﬁ
though u lttle stif. But Angela loo
doubtrul.

‘Don’t you eare for them? 1 thoughs
lhel; went well with your dress."

do like 1t ; but—" Angela pushed
over Bernard's letter and looked away.

and sald,

Lal smiled as he read it

“Well, and aren't you going lo wear
them ™"

“dball 17"

“Are you Ian doubt?

""Yes, rather.”

“"Why?'

“1I'm atraid, Lal"

“Is it that you don't care—T" .
Angels shook her head. 3
"Then you must wear them.,” Lal ssid.
He came 10 her and fastensd them. An-
el looked down at the roses and up at
Is face, suddenly she threw her arma

round his neck.
“I'm & humbug, Lal" she said “You
wlwayn ruled, not 1" ’ v
“Do you think se?"’ "
“Yen. And he will., And I'm afraid.” "
Latl held her quletly, Presently he aald:
l think you're mistaken Angela.”

“Do you? Angela suld looking up
witlh tears on her lashes, Do you really,
-

*I do. Fane lsn't exactly an ogre, you
know.” Lal smiled. *I shall be gquite
ready to give you away to him."

“And giad, too, I expect; ungrateful
boy that you are!” Angein released hen
melf, and im;un with unsteady fAngers to
pull out her crushed curls. Wait tll 8
ﬁ;u re married yourself, and see how you

@ it!"

‘l wee no Immediate prospect of that,'
sald Lal. "And now, does It nol oceur
to vou that we might go down o dln-

ner?
angeln slipped her hand through hll
nrm, and so they descended the stalrs.
They mude a handsome couple, though
Lal looked quieter aund lazier even tham \°8
was his wont. On the lust step, Ange-
la came to & pause of dismay; she -
oured crimson, snntched her hand from
Lal's arm, and fled into the drawi
rovm. Lal hesltuted; he also ch
colour; fnully, he' made a very fo
bow, and folJowed his sister withouwt
speaking. Dolly and lioanard had just
been admitted Into the hall

“] guess that chap's gonq cracked*
said Bernard, sotto vove. But Dolly held
her peace.

There werg Dresent at the dinper on
the house party, the Laurensons
Mra. Prideaux, besides Dr. Maud
faint, acldulated cynlclam, sald Eila Mer-
ton, wina llke a sauce piguante. The volos
of Jjustice told Dolly that she must let
Lal know that he was out of di
but it did not say thut she was bound to
oxplain herself; und mo, aftor smiling at i
him and taking his hand when they met
In the drawing room, she eschawed
soclety llke fu very plague. She
herself to hehave nloely; she sald Hitle,
and that little discreetly, and kept under
the wing of her hosiess, She was amus-
od to sce that Angela Laurenson was
pur.uing the smme tactics, except that
she hLud chosen Maud Prideaux for her
houne of defence,

Dolly went down with Norman Mer«
ton, and found herself placed at table be-
tween him and Lal. Bhe gave Lal
view of a neck as whito as milk,
a rich sweep of chestnut halr g
with light llke the roll of & stream
a wier; and she talked to her host
the oevening. Merton was sh

leasunt, and had plenty to say.

Ml addressed her: to his fArst
she gave a brief, cool unawer
shoulder; to the second she gave
swer at all, Lal did not repeat hia
nor did he aganin try o cateh her
tion. He Lurned quietly to his
he could afford to be patient beckuse
was resojule.
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Bernard also was oontent to be pa
}u.lt ?'ixthlluatcm;unnihl:r‘ limits, which
alt n ngeln  ha uver

wor'e hix rosea, but she hlx not
him a word that evening. His part
dinner war Maud Prideaux: and,
Ing that simple strategy which
the name of cheek, ook har
confidence and besought her help. .

;

it

:

.

Ei

L

was nlready llINIT o Al‘l.flﬂ but that .
tid npot hinder her from desorting to |
Bernurd's slde. Hhe was o born matohs

maker. As moon as the mén came ud af=

ur dinner she proposed a mnouu
curslon to sea the |ake.
sighed forth a raptuous l-ont
husband for clonks,; and apnct
the stars lh an Impromptu
French window  led out to
rom which steps run down to lh-l

den. Mrs. Merton went first, to show
way. Angela, whose eyoes \ru'l
the dusk, was a l'cw

1'.'.,= ;

biind In
hl:l:.h Maud 'I'rldiumf: nhaot
mis¢hievous ance o lnvlullon.
Gd"ﬂm.'ld varefoily et
which had not come undone,
stant Angeln found her cha
usurped by a tall Ngure, which bant
n n moving whisper: |
0'd better tnks

"1 guess ya pm
you'nl tnmbr down the stepe,
refuse;

This thoe :A.:l_rh did
lnid her fin 'lnlm
weer, wild thirill g‘&

L

and half  fear,
hund over hers
" quite




