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The same year that Lady Jane Magnus
nted hor boautiful daughter Adela,
1 Glencore was the match of the sea-
son.  Just of age, of an old family, with
vast posseasions and a heavy rent roll,
gwelled by a long minority, the Instant
the hawk like aye of Lady Jane fell on
the young peer a thrill of joy assured
her that thero stood the husband Provi-

dence had provided for Adeln

“You think it is all right, mother, do

7 Adela ventured to say, growing a
ttle unensy when the end of the season
drew near, and Lord Glencore had nover
addrossoed a single remark to her which
could by any possibility be construed into
love.

“Perfootly right, dear. The soclety
papers have coupled your names to-
gother. An approaching marrige has
more than onoe been hinted at, and, asn
matter of course, now wherever people
ask us ho is asked,"”

“Well, but—"

“Dear child, you may leave it to me.
Don't you think sof* And an expression
of mild reproach was shot from the ma-
ternal eye. **Do you fancy that if I saw
the alighest lhmfow of uncertainty 1
should avcept Sir Jocelyn's invitation for
Goodwood, knowing that Glencore won't
be there?"

“Won't he? Why, where is he go

“Nowhere; I ascertained that, you may
besure. Ile isobliged to remain in town.
There'll not beasoul left for him tospeak
to. Some business with bis lawyer, he
dd:md sald it in a very pointed way,

“Stammering and getting flery red,”
sald the would be flance disdainfully.

Lady Jane shook her head. *'Never
mind the manner; it is the moaning we
are concerned in, Ho jolns us immedi-

after at Thorndean. There you
8o that everything will be sa
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not meet a soul you knew,

Lord Glencore this fact to
himself most cheerily as ho walked along
Ploeadilly with a heart and step os light
aua bind's

It seems an impossible circumstance
that a stalwart young giant,

g. mever meant

anything—that he was (uite
was—that he never (ntended to
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“Well, 1 couldn't—Il have—that ls—
there is some business for me."

Freddy's eyelid went down like a cover
of a box,

“Exaotly: Just 80," hesnld, alrily, put-
ting his thutabs into his armhboles. My
onso [k all over, I'm at my tutor's, you
#00, 80 pleaso to remomber that it fsn’t
possibile for you to have seon me.”

encore laughed ehoorily, * Al right,”
he sald; “you are quite safe with me—
but what on earth are f"“ up tof”

This question seemed prompted by the
slght of a nondeseript dog cart just led
ap to the door.  ““Are you all by your
solf hore?™

“There's Harrls, my old nurse; and
Jim, her hushand—our butler he used to
be—and Peggy. You know Peg, don't
you?"

“Peg! No, 1 don't think I do.”

1 may,"” exclaimed Freddy, “lsn't it n
beastly shame the way they always try
to shun her? and she's just as good as
anybody. Her father was my father's
eldest son, only he married his tutor's
daughter, and my lady set the governor
on to cut up rough about it.  Sothe Ivoor
chap got the kick out, and then he died,
and so did his wife, and a jolly good
thing for me, too, or 1 would have had
to sing small.  Only walt till I am mas
ter, though, and if they try It on with
Peggy thon, Il let thom know. BSho's
older than 1 am, but all the same, I'm
her uncle, and—1 say you'll be her uncle,
wo, If you marry Adda, and you're go-
ing to, ain't you?™

Lord Glencore blushed furfously, and
Freddy, taking silence for consent, added
with a snort of supreme content, “It's n
jolly good thing for her I ain't you,
Catch me marrying Adda!l Oh yes,
rather!”

Not desirous of pursuing this toplo fur-
ther, Lord Glencoro put a question,

“You're not going to drive that,” he
sald, nodding toward the horse, a most
vicious looking screw, *‘are yout"

“Why not? He's a real good one to
go. Come in and see us start; it's capital
fun. We'd a regular crowd round us

esterday, Any one else but Peg would
L“ been frightened to death,”

Incited by curiosity Lord Glencore
obeyed Freddy's Invitation.

“We keep all the front well shut,"
sald Freddy, na he marshaled his way to
a den at the far end of the narrow hall.
Passing the stairs, he gave vent.to a
shrill whistle, answered by o similar
one which might have been taken as its

ocho,

*Aln't you ready? was plped up from
below,

“Coming.," answered a girl's volce,
and at the same instant with the word,
down the flight of stairs, flop on the
mat, came a ligure which, through the
cloud of dust sent up, Lord Glencore
surmised must be Poggy.

“I'm #o sorry. 1 thought it was only
Freddy—I1"— and then, better able to sce
who stood there, she gave vent to an
agonized, “Oh, Lord Glencore!” and
soemod unable to say more,

Freddy, who was enjoying her con-
fusion to the full, here burst in with,
“Don't mind him: he's square enough,

ain't you?

*Certainly Tam," and'then turning to
Poggy, he sald, “I've never had the
pleasure of seelng you here, have 1#"

“No."

“But you've seen him, haven't you,
Peg? And once don't you remember
when the door opened and I scuttled off
and your frock caught and you tumbled
down? Oh, 1say, what o game! It was
a shave wo weren't caught that time.”

Poor Peggy's face was like a beet root.

“There wasn't anything to see,” she
said to Lord Glencore, reassuringly. It
really wasn't for that we looked, but I—
I wns s0 curious to know what you was
like," and she gesticulated violently to
Freddy behind Lord Glencore's back.

“What's the harm?* responded the
young man, expostulatively. *You'd
do the same if you wero packed off into
ncock loft of a garret, wouldn't yout
That's what they do with her—stick her
anywhere out of the way."”

“No, Freddy, no," Lord Glencore from
out of the corner of his eyes saw her say,
:d;‘ h:pln.g to change the conversation,

1

“I'm afrald I'm making you lose the
best of the day. Icame in to see you
start.” Perhaps fathomed his
kind effort, for she | at him fairly
for the first time.

“Yes!" and she gave him a little shy
smile; *did you®"

“It’'s very t, & drive out of
town, now, re are you going?

“To Richmond k," answered the
lrrepressible y. “Would you like
togo? We'll take you; there's heaps of
room behind. Why—why shouldn't he?
This was evidently in answer to more
pantomime from ¥

“You don't want me—would rather 1
didn't go?™

Lord Glencore had turned suddenly
round and was asking this question of
the young girl,

“0h, no; it isn't that, only 'w fraid”--
and here Peggy stopped aud blushed fu-
riously. For a wonder Gleucore did not
catch the complaint. Quite persuasively
he said: “But do let me; it's what |
should so enjoy.”

There was an instant's pause, and then
they all began laughing: and good fel.
lowship being thus established, some
twenty minutes later the three, Lord
Glencore behind, Freddy driving and
Peggy by his side, were on the road to
Richmond. s

It might be tedious to retail all the
folly that fell from the lips of the trio as
under Freddy's guidance they pursued

ir united years did not
make up the sober age of 60, and they
had the spirits of schoolboys out forn
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tain small hostalry, *'Gonat and Compass™ '
name, shown signs of rebellion  Stir
from that door he would not, and Lord
Glenoors, tocut short the difficulty, had

roposed that they should leave the
Ermn there to get o feed, while they took
a stroll in the park

Returning from this walk they passed ‘ !

the “Star and Garter.”

“I say, a dinner in there wouldn't be
half bad fun,” said Freddy.

“Oh, 1 don't think so," said Glencore

“Why, have you ever been there?"

“Yeu, 1 dined there twice this senson
with Lady Jane and your sister.”

And a chill ran through the young man
as he recalled the dreariness of those
solemn ordenls,

“Oh!" said Freddy, drawing in his back
as if about to succeumb, while Peggy
burst out laughing.

A bright inspiration came suddenly to
Glencore,

*Why shouldn't we stop here now,"” he
sald, have dinner, and go home after?

Freddy and Peggy came to o standstill,
absolutely dumb with the bals'iancy of
the proposition

“That's what we'll do,” continued the
enthusiastio Glencore; and he made ns if
'l:ﬁ turn in at the door, bug Peggy stopped

m,

“1 don't think we can,” as she looked
at Freddy significantly.

“No," came the answer a trifle crest.
fallen. “I expect they wouldn't stand
tick in there,” was added by way of ex-
planation.

“That isn't of any consequence to
you," exclaimed Glencore. “It's as my
guests I invite you. Think how man
times your mother has entertain«l me,

“Oh, | am not proud,” laughed the de-
Iighwui Freddy, “Isn't this first rate,
Peg. Come on."

ut Peggy still hesitated.

“1 don't know whether I ought—
whether it's quite right with you," and
though her face was turned to both, her
oyes were flxed on Glencore. :

“And I your uncle that is," exclaimed
ﬁ\gldy. “and be going to ba, Shut up,

And, considering this speech to be
conclusive, Freddy cut nhnr[ further dis-
cussion by at once turning into the hotel.

IV,

Well, if any dinner ever was a success
that ono was, What llwr had or how
the courses came not one of them knew,
but, to quote Freddy, everything was
Al Freddy magnanimously insisted
that going Eomo 1w would sit behind
and leave the ribbons to be handled by
Glencore

The clock struck ® before they were
fairly off, and then, Peggy oxclaiming
at the lateness of tho hour, Glencore said:

“But it won't matter much, will it?"

“No," said I‘vlniy a trifle bitterly.

1 \nnk after Freddy,
and there's no one to bother about what
becomes of me.”

“You have neither father nor mother,
have youf" -

Glencore put the question gently, and,
not waiting for her answer, went on to
tell her that he too had lost his parents
when a child and was, like her, lonely,
with no one to care for him.

“Yes," ghe sald, “but you're a man
with lots of money, and ['m poor and
dependent; and then it's horrid to be a

rl. Eversince 1 can remember I've

weard nothing else but all 1T owe to
everybody, as if it was my fault that 1
owe anything to them. 1 can't hel
having been born. Here I am, and un
I die here 1 muyst stay. No, dependent,
lhouih.. I've only waited to be taught
something, I've had to owe that much
to dmamma. ™

rd Glencore remained silent, and
thinking that probably her troubles were
of no interest to him, y changed
the subject. Directing his attention to
Freddy, now silentl aluepinf. she man-
aged to prop the lad up into a more
comfortable position, and assented to
Lord Glencore's remark that he did not
soem like the rest of the family,

Then silence fell on them, and for a
time not a word was spoken, Suddenly,
as if from out of what she was think-
ing. Peggy said abruptlyht

“Are you very muc

da!
“I1 I'm not in love with her at all.”
“But you're going to marry herf”
“Who says 1 ami”
“Why, everybody: and grandmamma,
I knows, means you to,"

4] see, and that makes you think it
quite certain?"

P laughed contemptuously, *It
wou make it certain with me,” she
said, but men seem different; what she
chooses, they do. Ol | haven't patience
to think of it.” and the great brown eyes
she turned on Glencore sparkled indig-
pantly. *“Why, do you think unless 1
loved somebody dearly, I'd marry him to
please grandmamma? Never! 8he knows
that as well ns 1 do. She may ill treat
me, but she can't make me do what 1
won't; I'd die rather. Shall 1 tell you
what | mean to dof"—she was spenking
very fast and excitedly—*'1 mean to run
away. You'll promise not to tell any one,
won't you! [ mean to go very soon now
—if 1 can, before they come home. Other

rls carn their own livin 80 why

uldn't 1?7 'm pot stupid, and I'm
awfully 2

" But

“Oh, I know, but that I don't mean to
tell. Perhaps I oughtn't to have said a
word about ‘t to you, but it slipped out,
ou won't betray me, will you? Most
uf all, don't breathe a word to Adda;: she
hates me, and--well, there's no use dis-
guish\g it—1 hate her. When you're
marrial to her"—

“Whikh I never shall be,” interrupted
Lord Gldwcore decidedly. Peggy faced
round and 'ooked her surprise at him.

“Don't lonk like that at me,” he said
hastily; **1 viean what 1 say."

“You do? Oh, I am awfully sorry.”

“For he> \r for me?"

“1 don't think I was thinking of either
of you i was for myself—there's so
few over caro 1o be kind to me.”

= And you think I should be?

Peggy didn't trust herself to speak.
but her head nodded assent.”

*Let wme tell a secret to you, Pegpy™—
he quite unconsciously called Ler by
“Doyou know that | mean torun

In love with

-

where will you goi”

“Yes; only | want somebody to run
away with me.  Can you guess whyt"

- ‘,.t‘

“Somebody I've seen today.”

“Today ™

The eves of each looked into the other's
questioningly

“lan’t you guess whot"

Lord tilencore's voice came tremu-
lously

"Ul.l.’\'u\l know " he sald,**1 see you do, ™

“Me!” spoke the word breathlessly,

“Yes, you. Yy will go, won't you?
You've no vne o are for you, and I've
no one b care le. me. hy shouldn't
weo care IF euch other? I'dtry and make
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ol il 1 certainly be good to
ot wiel I time vou might get to—well,
o B e, Yl know,"”
Do tine? Why, 1 like you now,"
NSou do? Oh, Peggyt”
L .

Awas! what's up with you twof™ It
Fredidy speaking—Freddy, whose
rv enistence they had forgotten, but
Lo by common with all sleepers, awoke
it the vory moment he was not want-
ol oy

Wit do you think?” said Glencore
Lispers had we botter tell him?”

You " snld Peggy; “up to now my
mly trlend has been Freddy.”

S Freddy, thoroughly wide awnke
now wiy desired to lean forward, nnd
wetwiseny them the two conveyed what it
wis thelr intention to do.

‘I sy, what a chouse for Addal”
o Freddy delightedly; “but here,
vot know, you'll have to marry Peggy.”

‘Certiinly: of course, that's what we
st to daoy

P we? " il l'rm:yj “oh, my! why |
never thought of that!

Didn’t you!” sald Freddy, assuming
the abr of o Mentor, “but 1 did though.
You minst bo Lady Glencore before 1 see
the lust of you."”

‘Hut, Freddy, think of grandmamma,
yor would get into the most awful
troubile,  No, It would never do.”

“stutl and rubbish!” and Freddy sna,
wil lils tingers: “what, 1 should like

now, cun o couple of women do? Be-
sides, 'y not going to blab on myself—
never fear.  How can 1 help it if, while

(ST

| i rurnlizing with my tuter, you choose |

to bolt with Glencorel
v

Arrived at Thorndean, happy and un-
suspecting, Lady Jang and her daughter
waited for Lord Glencore in vain, Even
to the “dear Lady S8omerton™ not a line
had come from him.  As every one said,
it was so strange, so incomprehensible.
“You don’t think anything could have
happened to him, Lady June?

With a brave spirit worthy of a better
woman, Lady Jane answered that she
did not feel anxious In the least. Lord
CGHencore had spoken to her of having
soveral most lmportant things to settle,
and naturally at times such as these—
Lady June was forced into d little vague
ness of speech—a thousand things crop-
ped up, which one had never dreamed

of before.  Still her heart began to have |
misgivings, and her courage to sink a |
little lower, when all was revived by a |

Immgrnph in one of the {»upasrn inform:
ng all whom it did not concern that
Messrs. Bullion & Gold had been in-
trusted with the family jewels hy Lord
Glencore with the view of ascertaining
which had best be reset to suit their fu-
ture lovely owner.

“Adda!" Lady Jane signaled to her
daughter to follow her, and in her own
room she pointed out the notice.

“Mother! %, | am so glad. | kept
on thinking of those jewels. Everybody
says the dinmonds are more than lovely."

“It's more than a fortnight now,” said
Adela, discontentedly

Lady Jane sighed. "There seems to
be nothing elwe for me than worry."

*What more?”

“0Oh, well, 1 didn't want to bother f‘ou.
and if everything else was gnimf right |
shouldn't let this trouble me. It's aletter
I had from Harris. She says that Peggy,
if you please, hna chosen to run away
from home, Huarris hopes 1 won't worry
myself, or blame her, as the young lady
has had it in her mind for some time
That's gratitude, you know—after all I've
done for her.”

“T'm sure | should let her be. She'll
never come to any good end, that girl
Haven't 1 always said so?”

“My dear,” said Lady Jane, "I must go
to town, | dare say Lady Somerton will
guess why, although | shall invent some
reason to give her, | fear | was indis-
croot in losing sight of this young man.
But don't despair: nothing beyond rew-
edy. If 1 can only find out where he s,
rest assured this will never happen
again.”

“l always thought you were too san-
guine,” sald Adda, ready to vent her dis
lnlr-mm on everybody., *1 don't be-

jeve he ever wanted o marry me, only
you would have it he did.”

Lady Jane went to London, was absent
a week, and then returned a sadder but
not o wiser woman. Not a trace could
she find of Glencore, not a word had she
beard of hiow
; “And Peggy sald Adda; “*what about
werr”

“Not a syllable, Bhe had been gone a
week and more before Harris wrote to
me. It seems, however, a planned thing.
She had had it in her mind at least a
year."

“1 wonder,” said Adda, *will he ever
turn up again?®™ Her thoughta bad re
verted to Lord Glencore,

“Of course he will," said Lady Jane
decidedly; “und we must protit by the
lesson we have learned from him, Now,
my, dear, go off and tell Stevens to come
tome. | have a trying ordeal before me
to answer ull the questions that the people
here will put. | heard them in fts of
laughter over their afterncon tea. 1
begged Lady Somerton to excuse me un-
til dinner, | really didn't feel as if 1
could face them then.  Ah, Adda,” and
Lady Jane nodded her bead mournfully,
“perhaps some duy, when you have
daughters ol your own, you may know.
Talk of martyrs! You have only to look
at mothers,”

That evening, when Lady Jane joined
the guests assembled in the drawin
room, she notleed that every one looke
ot her with an air of ingulry.
boen agreed, at the request of the hostess,
that not & word on the subject upper-
most in the minds of all of them should
mumlnionod untll after ol(l)ilnner. Poor

¥ Jane, sitting in a fool's paradise,
actually fancied l{ha object of her ab-
sence had lost its in to everybody,
Alas! a mine was about to explode, and
Lady Somerton, nettled at the want of
confidence shown, was the one to set the
wmatch. Advancing to the comfortable
armchale in which, the ladies having re-
turned to the drawing room, her smiling
guest was reclining said:

“Of course, dear hdy Jane, you have
seen the announcement in The Times of
todayy”

" No, indeed; | waited until I got here
to look at the paper,” and she stretched
out her hand for it languidly. Anything
of interest?”

“Tu you, yes, of great interest, | should
say. Listen. ‘Onthe 12th of September
at St. Simon’s church, Battlesea, Peggy,
only child of the late Wynford Magnus,
Esq.. to Harold William, tenth earl of
Glencure,”

Adda gave a bound.

“Peggy!” she shrieked. *Mother? OhI™

But y Jane interru her. With
a supreme effort the modern martyr rose
to the occasion.

“Be calm, dear child,” she sakd., “See
what your coldness has driven him to.
However, poor fellow, in spite of his dis-
sppointment he was determined, it
soems, to warry one of the family."—
Longman's
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