CHAPTER IV.—(Continuad. )

“Is that all? Mlss Bran comhbo's
look seemed to kay, atid her color
back and the frightened
of her eyes,
dreaded,

Another gravely-eaten ('nner
searcely over when my summons came
Miss Branscombe started to her feet
with a suppressed ery, and passed
switdy from the room before me,

"Only Mr. Fort, | wan to gny."” The
butler hl'!it&lt'll_ lnoking anxiously at

CALTM
K {nded ont
I wondered what she had

Was

Mlsx Elmelle. "1 beg your pardon,
ma‘am, but the message was partic-
ular.*

“Poor dear child!” murmured Miss
Elmslle, ristng and looking helplessly
at me. “What can I do It—It 18 too
late, I am afraid.”

“Will you leave it to me? I sald
gently. “Perhapg | can persuade Miss
Branscombhe."

“Yes, yes,” gshe exclalmed, laying her
trembling hand on my arm—*“you
will persuade her "

Those hours of anxlous watehing and
enforeed confidence had thrown down
the barriers of unconventionanty, and
made us more Intimate than months of
ordinary Intercourse would have done.
Both the elder and the younger lady
turned to me In thely loneliness and
their sorrow; already 1 had taken my
place as a friend with them,

In the corridor outslde the sl 'S
room Miss Branscombe was standing
in the recess of a window wringing her
hands and sobbing pitifully

“Mr. Fort,” she exclaimed, “they will
not let me gea him! Tell him that I
am here—surely they wiil not be =o
eruel as to let him dle without a word
to me at the last! And I was llke his

own child. 1 must—oh, I must see him
again before——" Sobs choked her
volee,

I placed her gently on the window-
gent,

“It you will walt patiently for ten
minutes, Miss Branscombe,” 1 sald, “I
will eome back for you."

“And Charlle, my cousin,” she sald
~Yyou will not forget?”

uiner of ..
s oS

myself, soften the blow (o
Branscombe, or at lengt 1 migd

RS

flattered

Miss

give her an explanation which =hould
mitigate her anger agalnst myself, and
acconnt for what I dreaded she would

regard ag & breach of trust

But Miss Branscombe remalned 1n-
visible. Her cousin reported that she
was quite overcome by her grief, and
| would not as yet hear of consolation.
The day, whieh had been brillantly
fine In the early part, clouded over
toward the afternoon, and raln—a goen-
tle, bnlmy summer raln—fell softly,
but without intermizsion. The change
was more In unison with the spirit of
the moment and the hushed silence of
the darkened house; and as [ 8at in tha
library, busied with some writing for
| Miss Elmslie, the musical rythm of the
| raindrops, pattering ¢oftly down on the
laurel and berheris leaves outside the
open window, seemed to me llke 1 wrs
ehed for a good mian's loss,

Mlss Elmslie came in and out with a
hushed tread, and gave me Instructions
In a subdued volce, sometimes staying
to talk of the dead man upetairs—of
hism virtues and consistent life, his
triala and Adlsappolntments—and, at
last, In mnatural sequence, of Charlle,

| the gcapegrace, and of Nona, the
child of Col. Branscombe's youngest
| brother.

“"Poor Charlle!" ghe sald, shaking
her head, “He was always the one
bitter drop In Harold Branscombe's
ceup. He 1dolized the boy—such a beau-
tiful angelle<looking creature—he was
#0 like the slster poor Harold loved
and never forgot—and he spared

neither trouble nor expense In his edu-
catlon. Charlle waa to be the helr, to
carry on the old name. And Nona—
well, he had his hopes and dreams for
the dear girl. But Charllie ruined all;
he nearly broke poor Harold's heart,
and upset all hls plans. Nothing eould
mend the boy; there seems to be a sort
of mad fever In hls blood—] don't
know where he gets {t. He's ag wild
to-day as he was #zix years ago. Only

Nona—in bher youlth and Inexperience,
dear child!—clings to the hope of his

“1 have not forgotten”™ 1 answered
ag 1 left her.

It wae soon over, The Colonel had
renched n further stage in the dark
fjourney, and the clergyman who eat by
his side guided the hand which aftixed
a tremulous signature to the deed 1
bad drawn up in the morning. It was
the Rector and a young footman whao
witnessed the signature, and then the
Colonel spoke—this time ln a whisper.

"Now—send her to me. Stand by her
—all of you—she will—need It."

There were old friends—aold servants
there, but It was on my arm that Miss
Branscombe leaned as ehe went to that
solemn parting scene I remembered It
afterwards. It was a brief und agoniz-
ing farewell, for the sands of e were
almost run out, and then the new
tress of Forest Lea was borne Insensi-
ble from the chamber where all that re

mained of the brave old Colonel was
only the etal dust—tlhe immortal
gplrit had fled.
CHAPTER V
The firet Etage of my work wns ac

complighed and T might have returned

mis- |

to town at onee, but 1 did not 1 lia=
gored st Forest Lea through the next
day There were seals to aflix to all
the dead eolonel’s cabinets und draw-
ere: there were interviews with varl-
ous personuges, and commissions for |

Miss Elmslie, which filled up my time
and gave me an excuse for postponing
my departure, The truth was that 1
could not tear myself away I had a
ronfession to make to Miss Branscombe

which 1 could not force upon her In the |

first hours of her sorrow, and which
pevertheless must be made, It was not
likely that the secret of Col. Brans-
rombe’s last will would be kept until
the legitimate moment for its revela-
llon; the executor, the rector, must aot
apon hls instructions, one of which was
to exclude Mr. Charles DBranscombe
from the house,

ever being better. All the rest of us
have long since glven him up.”

“Miss Branscombe |8 attuched to her
cousin?' 1 ventured,

“They have bleen
gleter, you know,” Miss Elmsile re-
plled quletly, *“Nona cannot give hlm
up. But there Is the dinner Lell.,” Bhe

dke bLrother and

seemed glud to change the conversa-
thon, 1 thought,
Miss Branscombe dld not appear at

the dinner table, The evenlng was
still wet, but and sultry, Mlss
Elmealle and I took tea together in the

cloge

large drawing room, which looked so
empty and desolate now; and, while
the gentie old lady bablled on of the
storfes of the house, T sut just behind
the luce curtuins at the open window
looking out over the luwn toward (he
eneireling belt of ghrubhery It was
dark moonless summer night, und late
enough now for the shrubg 1o show
blackly agalnst the pule sk

I had quite Tost the thye ufl M
Flmslls omewhnt monoloyous ik
Irenming i | of wany thing
ML A pEry INK Hse ViU ik
nua I it new o on i 3 I
due perboaps to the melan ’
nowhich 1 had Just taken part

Suddenly cemed tao me "
white shadow Hitted ¢ imm the n
of the lnwn toward the trees, and Wi
lost In the darkness Was It fancy?
I wondered, looking intently toward
the apot where the figure had disap
peared I was not subject to fancles
of this kind, and I 4t once made ip
my mind to luvestigale the phenom
enon.

With an excuse to Mis
went to the hall for my
letting myself out by a side door, |
made my way cautlously over tne
grass to the gpot where | had seen—or
fancied I had seen—the white form
appenr and disappear

There was nothing but the shadows

Elmslle. |
overcoat, and

]
falling raicdropys on the green leaves, |

80 my eyes, keen and sure as 1 bad
alwayan congldered them, had played
me falee I turned back toward the
house, taking thlg time one of two or |
three narrow wi g paths within the
| wood, My footsteps made n il on
the damp grass-grown ground All &t
ouce the perfume of a clgar was walted
I' iward me, Then I was not alone In
the darkness; somebody else had a
faney for an evening airing—one of
the gardeners or workmen, no doubt,
on his way from some errand at the
Hall. Dut the shrubleries lny fu the

front of the house, while the servants
oMces were nll, as 1 knew, at the back
And, besldes, my educated sonsea told
me that that clgar was of the fNnest
quality, not likely to be
any but a connolssgeur. The rector was
a non-smoker, and no other nelghbor

shrubbery

My curlosity was thoroughly roused
and the (natinct of my profession en-
listed In the discovery of the |ittle
mysiery,

Presently the sound of
volced—a man's and a woman's
reached my ears, Then 1 had not been
fincy-tricked—some pssigoation of a
tender nature had lured the filtting
figure hitherward — a mald-zervant
from the house, no doubt
fine Havana? Woell, that was no affalr
of mine; 1 would not at all events play
the eavesdropper.

It was In carrying out this laudable

a shorter cut to the house, as [ be-
leved, In my slight knowledge of the
place,
me nearer o the lovers, for now the
manly volce was so raleed that the
subject of what appeared to be an an-
gry discussion only just mizsed meet-
ing my oars, and sobs from the female
were distinetly audible, The course of
true love wns not running smoothly,
I concluded, as | retraced my steps
At thls moment the sgobs ceased and
i feminine volee took up the response
pleading, remonstrant, and 1 was con-
sclous of a sudden shock whiech
brought me to a standstill, The sweet
low tones were famlliar to me—they
were those of Nonn Branscombe,

Nona Branscombe, my ldeal of inno-
¢ence and womanly purity, my lmper-
gonation of Una, keeping a clapdestine
nppointment at night—with Lvr un-
cle's corpse hardly yet cold, too; hood.
winking her chaperon with a protense
of {liness and overwhelming grief! Oh,
the shame and the plty of it! Oh, the
shame and the pity!

I did not stop to ask myeelf why the
blow should be such a erushing one to
me—why a doubt of the innocence and
goodness of Nona Dranscombe should
geem to make the world stand still, and
plunge my whole outlook Into dark-
ness; I hurried blindly back to the
house, losing myself half a dozen times
among the torttous shrubbery paths
and shaking the ralndrops from the
laden branches In heavy showers as 1
went. [ had the terrace on
which the side door by which 1 had
quitted the house opened, my hand was
on the lock, when another applicant
for admittance glided out of the shads
ows and stood by my side.

(To be continued,)
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Graphie Descriptlon of the

That Throng Constantinople,

Mongrels

I never saw so much mud, guch un-
speakable filthy streets and so many
dogs as Constantinople can boast, but

nowhere have 1 seen them described
in a satlsfactory way—so that you
knew what to expect, I mean, says

the Woman's Home Companlon., In

dogs, They have woolly talls )like
gheep, Thelr eyes are dull, sleepy and
utterly devold of expression, Con-

stantinople dogs have nelther masters
nor braing, No bralng because no mas-

ters, Peorhaps po masterg becauee no
bralns. Nobody wants to adopt an
Idlot, They are, of course, mongrels

of the most hopeless type, They are
yellowlsh, with thick, short, woolly
coats and much fatter than you ex-
pect to find them. They walk llke a
funeral processlon, Never have I ween
one frisk or even wag his tall, Every-
hody turna out for them. They alesp.
from twelve to twenty of them, on &
gingle plle of garbage, and never nos
tice elther men or each other unless a
dog which lives In the next gtreet tres-

the first place, they hardly look like |

passes. Then they eat him up, !’nrl
thev are Juckals as well as dogs, and
they are no more eploureés than os-
triches hey never show Interest in
ativthing, They are Dblase I saw
some mother dogs asleep. with tiuy
pupples swarming over them like 1t
tle it rods, bt the motheras paid n
l.;*n-mlnn to them Chltldren seem o
hore them qulte a8 successfully as if
they we vomen of fashion

Nature's Influenes on Man,

Nows "N

From the CHicago alure
oxerelse n wonderful and mystorion
nfluence men, Uertaln plants ard
l paigopaus Lo some [olks and medicine
tag others. Yes, und my husbhand |
Iwaye traubled with rhenmatism when

the grass Legius to get tall upon our
lawn."
Prompt Resctlon,
vOh, that horvid eat!” exclaimed the
tearful young woman, “She hae killed
my beautiful canary! But the winge
don't seem o be Injured a bhit. They
will look swell on my hat, won"'t they,
though "' —Chleago Tribune,
Evidenoe of Greainess.
From the Chlcago Record: “So many
great genluses have been fat men'
| “Well, sometimes It takes gonius Lo

I might perhaps, I‘unf‘l the trees nnd the patter of the soft- | earn three squure mesls a day.”
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CHAPTER V.- (Continned.)

It was Misz Branscom! e houwd
of her light mantle was drawn over
ker heid and face, and g8 che onme
swifLly with downceast head, &he

| Was unconsclone of my presence untll
she almost touched me. At the first
recognition she gave a Iittle ory and

smoked hyl
wonld, I knew, have the entree to the

| hour; she

subdued |

But the |

i

resolve that 1 turned Into another path |

It must however have brought |

| €d, unfortunutely

started buck, the next Instant she had
recovered herwelf, and romething of
the womanly dignity which 1 had ad-

mired In her at our frst meeting ro-
turned to her bearing. She made no
RpOIOEY or excus=e for her presence

there on such 4 nlght and at such an
merely bowed her head with
nmurmured “Thank you,” as 1 threw
open the door and stood back for her
to precede me Into the hall, She did
not, a8 1 half expected, try to excuse
or account for her lnte walk, but with
another bow ghe passed on and up whe
wide stalrease. The light from a hang-
fng lamp fell upon her face ns
turned to mount the steps, and 1 saw
that her eves were swollen with tears
and her cheeks deadly pale. She held

she

tightly by the earved oak balustrade ' tlon,™

too ag she went glowly up and out of
my sight

“And go,” 1 sald to myself, as,
haunted by a epirit of unrest, I paced
the floor of my room long after mld-
night—"50 dles the last Hogering rem
nant of my falth In womanhood.” But
it was dying hard: it waa
headed, apparently, and sprang Into
fresh life as fuel ag 1 set my heel upon
the Iast quivering fragment: and at
last, when [ sought my bed, 1 knew
that pelther my falth, nor a mad love,
ne wild and Impossible a8 the love of
the wave for the star, wea dead witun
me, I had found a hundied excuses, n
hundred reasons, which left Nonn
Branscombe my pure sweet {deal still:
and withal, T was the most unhappy
man fn the United Kingdom. Had
Miss Branscombe heen the pennlless
girl her friends and neighbors had pre-
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Mr, Fort
you untll after the
point 1 hnrdly
fFeen good enough to glve 1

time.™
indeed be gind.” sald
looking appealingly at
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Bo 1 was {mpelled by the irresistible
foree of fate into the current whien
could only bear me to disastrous ship-
wrock,

“1 could return.” 1 said, answering
the Migs Elmelle. And oh,
what a rurh of dangerous joy thrilled
through my the thought of
more lwing under the same rool
with Nong Branscombe! "My arrange-
menis mande for to-day, as
Know., | must run up to town; but if
| can nacist you by returning to Forest
Lea, I will do so Immedintely —uas soon
ns 1 have seen my partnors,”

“It will be the greatest comfort”
Misqs Elmslle assgured me, with tears
in her eyes, And xo |t was settled,

"1 will drive with you to the sata-
the rectorgrald, as the dog-eart

shouid
Elmslle,

appeal of

velns at
once

nre You

come round; “1 have business thers
Are you w good whip? No?™.-—ns 1
shook my head, “Well, 1 will take the
reins then Magon'" —10 the groom

“eut acrosy the park while we drive
round, and leave word at my house

that T have gone on to Westford, We
will plek you up at the end of Park
Lane, The fact 18, he confided to me
nE the man was out of ear-
ghot, "that scamp, Charlie Branseombe,

| hag been seen hanging about the place;

the purport of the poor old colonel’s
wiil will soon ooze out—If 1t hasn't
done %o nlready-—and Master Charlle

i quite capable of bullying his cousin
in the first flugh of his disappolntment.
It was my good old friend's lust Injune-
tion that Charlle should not bhe ad-
mitted to the Lea, and Miss Nona e

| tender-hearted in that quarter.”

A light flashed upon me It was
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*ON THE EPOT, YES; BUT NOT IN THE HOUSE,"” MR, HEATHCOTE AN-
SWERED GRAVELY,

maturely declared her to be, there
wolld have been nelther presumption
nor madness In the passion which had

taken possession of me, for 1 was well- |

born, my prospects were good, and 1
conld have entered the Dsts fearlessly
aeuinst all comers, But Miss Hrans-
combe, the helress, the owner of fAfteen
thousand a year, wag separnted from
me by a4 barrier which [ recognlzed as
insurmountable, 1 groaned in splrit
us | remembered that my own hand
had helped to ralse the harrler,

And then 1 fell Into a ghort troubled
glumber, jJust as the restless twittering
of the lHttle birds beneath my window
wold that the day wis breaking,

CHAPTER VI

Parly as It was when I descended to
the breakfust room that morning, Mis |
Fimslie was already down and In deep
and auxlous conference with the ree

Lol They ceased speaking as 1 en |
tored, apd Mr. Heathoote came for-
wird Lo greel me

‘1 an ey You ure len Fog
Lew th 1 ning he i T} Misu |
Elmslie hu I hergell witl ¢ tea
url | 4 { N« ! |
fuui 1 member of aur sex ailly
fuet Do I wish youu could have
[ EFRIRREL

CROU are n the spot,” T suggested
fighting with an fmpulse which tempt
ed me to forget my duty alike to my
firm and to myself, and to linger In

tho suushine which could only scorch
me.
“On

hovea,'

the apot, yes: but not In the
Mr. Heatheolo nuEwered

gravely, accepting the cup of tea which

Ml Elmslle aofered Yim “You are
singularly destitute of male relative f |
Miss Elmslle?' he added, addressing
her. I

"Yes," ehe sighed; “there 18 abso-
lutely no one. The dear colonel rop-
resented our whole family, except.
ing L

“Yea, vas!" Intloerr upted the pector,
heastily, “You are entirely unprotect-

{ wish I} had peen

| Nonn, and neatralize gll

Charlle whom she bnd met In the
shrubbery last night—who had smoked
that prime Huvana and brought those
tears to his consin's sweet oyes; and
to Charlie, no doubt, 1 thought, with
A Awllt pang of Jealousy, she had given
her young love—the treasure he would
suander as remorselessly ns he had
wasted the more tangible treasures in
hig hands. And upon me, of all men,
by the eruel lrony of fate, was forced

the tnsk of separnting her from the
man she loved! Nothing could come
to me but paln, dieappointment and

odium
“There 1s more than one slement of
danger in the sald the worthy
rector, “Charlle may make s distiurb-
ance at the nnd seriously embar-
rss those two unprotected women, or
he may work upon the
and  romantic
the
Ihere | 1
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“And Mi Branseomin I sald, for
ting myself to utter the words which
choked “Mivg Dranscombe s at
tached to her cousin?"

“1 fear #»0," unswered the rector
gic mily"my wife thinks so, unfor-
tunutely. 1 am speaking confidentially

bxave him chanes

Ihrew them awny one

afteg ather 1t s m

ta you, Mr, Fort,” he added, turning
abruptly to me.
"We lawyern, Hke doetors, eome in |

for the secrets of & good many faml
Hew," 1 answered, for wint
thing better to say.”

“Just z0."
we want your help

of some-

nusented the
Mrp

K p

rector!
Fuort You wee
this young

Your pres

“*and

i1 I8 lmportant to

Fonpegrace out of the way,

'u-‘ki:u\\1|-1I,.,u-.|'lll. of nby courlesy,

Farem Laa, I |

enre at the Les, and tha exerclss of
the tact and friendly kindness you have
already shown"-—1I bowed—"will be In-

valuahle to us at this Jjuncture, After
the funeral, Misg Elmelle and  Miss
Pranscombe will leave the place, and
n yesrr or two of forelgn travel, with

fresh seenea and agsoelations, will, 1
have no doubt, make a great differ-
ence In Migs Branscombe's views and
feclings, 8he has boen brought up In
A pecluded way, apd hae geen fow pon-
Ple hitherto, All we want Is to galn
time, BPutl here Ia my fellow: we must
hurry up to eateh the 1110 expresa,
The 11'10 express was a favorite
train evidently, 1 econgratulated my-
welf on having secured a corner geat
next the door, as my carringe filled
rapldly., At Wivenhoe, the flrat stop-
ping station, two seate—that opposite
to me, on which | had deposited my
binek bug and the Hght dusteoat which
I carried, and a wecond set next to
mine—wera the only ones unoccupled.
The weather was warm, and 1 was Just
congratulating myeelf on having es-

caped any  addition to our number,
when, even gn the gusrd's whistle
sounded, the handle of the carringe

door was hastily turned and a lady,
evidently n good deal fluttered at the
narrow escape she had made of miss-
Ing the traln, sprang lightly In and
deposited hersell In the vacant place
by my side

It had all happened so suddenly—
my head had been turned away at the
moment of the lady's appearance—that
I had only time to draw my somewhat
long llmbs out of her path, and none
to eateh a glimpse of my new nelghbor
before ghe was seated next to me.

“"Allow me,” I sald then, offering to
rellevg her of the small bag and large

looee cloak which she held on her
knees, “There W room for these
here”~ Indieating the opposite seat, on

which my own Impedimenta reposed,

She thanked me with a bow and a
few murmured indistinet words; and,
as 1 took the two artleles from her
hande, 1 caught a glimpse of her face,
It waus covered with a thick gray gos-
samer vell, such as ladies use at the
sennide or for driving in the country;
but the lovely halr that had escaped
from beneath the large shudy hat, and
something In the whola hearing star-
tled me with a wild Impossible ldea,
Had I goune mad, or was the lmage of
Nona Brangcombe so imprinted on the
reting of my eye (hat to me every
woman must bear her llkenesa?

I darted another swift keen glance
at my neighbor as [ resettled m: =olf
In my place,

“They will be qulte safe there,” 1
sald, pointing to her posacsslons, and
then [ stopped, breathless, It was no
fond Husion of my love-slek fancy. It
was Notnn herself!  The large limpld
whilch even the thiek gossamer
hire, looked loto minoe
lnstant with o warning depro-
exprogiaion, the graceful head
Lhe seantest, most distant
and
then turned  resolutely away, Evl
dently Migs Brangcombe did not choose
to recognize me further,

I sat for the next ten minutes
stunned and bewlldered, watehing the
mendows and trees as they flew by In

0yes,
¢ll could not
for nu
CcAlOry

moved with

ondless  guccession, uand  trylng to
teady my mind sufficiently to grasp
the shtuation, Miss Pranscomba here

wlone, unattended —she who had hiths
ertn led such o earefully protected life
traveling alone: and whither? [ was
corinin that nelther the rector nor Migs
Kimslle had known of her projected
journey—the morning's conversation
quite precluded the ldea. How had she
reached the statioy without belng seen

by us—the rector or mysell?
(To be continued.)

TO BRING ABOUT SLEEP,

The et Hour Hefore Bodilme Should
He Quletly Bpont.

Difficultien In golng to  sleep are
sometimes physical more than mental,
snys the Spectator. The physical, un-
der ordinary clrcumstances, are due Lo
the clrealation,  The following are a
few practical hints: SBome sleep belter
W lf sitting yip with three pillows,
dome bettor with none; some with Ht-
tle covering, rome with much, Hot
drinks or n hot bath just before sleep,
hot bottles to the feet, are often nsalul,
l'ibacoo often Increnscs dloeplessness,
Sometlmes, after long waking, a small
menl will bring sleep. Bome, espe-
cinlly Invallds, will wake aflter two
or three hours: a cup of bot, fresh tea
will aften send them to sleop agnin,
Rometimes the darkness BUCmE exciting
nd one can sleep with a lighted can-

iHe 1!TI'-|'11|'-'H||I uoleek, ns Of & rit-
tling window, are nlways bad, but a
| vontintious nolse uften a lullaby.
Modernte Tntigue alids, bhut exhaustion
e I I Oftenest sleeplessness
ientnl  auad pring from o want

uf LR Elther one subject
tng f ih mingd or # suwteession of
bl Ih elther cake the sleepless
minl make the effarl to stop thought.
It 15 best dune by attending continu-
ously 1o gome monolonous nod uwnex-
elting (dea which s sell-hypnotlsm
Bome count, gome hreathe glowly as 1€
asleep, some look at imaginary sheep

golng through n gale One of the best
ways |8 to watech those curlous appears
which come to closed eyes, a
purple hare fading Into a glar, which

Rnuces

bhecomes an irregular line, and agaln
l changes to something else. They can
not be seen when Arsl sought, but

| will come with a little patience. In

nll these the purpose s to filx the at-
tentlon on some  object which will
arouge no assoclptions, It requires

| stendy effort to do this and to prevent

the thoughts wandering, but exerclse
imereases the power to succeed. The
half hour before bedilme should be

[ spent quletly

-




