MERLES CRUSADE.

BY BOSA RAUCHETTE CARKY.

dulior of *Bardsrs qm:a!,'
o Beuil Lyndhuret.” !

CHAPTEA XML —RINGING THE CHANGES
i:.l-mno bear that Gay
be mistress of Marshlands; [ sonld
not imagive the place without ber bright
preaence. She would still have her pets
around ber, ber bees and chickens, and
her brown mare Bonuie; the tame pheas-
suls woald still follow ber up and down
the lerrace, the pigeons 8y on bher arme
and shoulders: she would ride out with
the old squire, and sing to him of an even-
ing, and Waltar Rossiter would be a son
to kim In his old age. [ thought it would
o an ideal life, and I found out that my
métress thought so, too,
8he often talked to me about it when
we were loft aloae, and of her young sis-
tat’'s happiness; and when Giay had a leis-
are bhour she would run up to the nurs-
ory, and chat about her future, telling me
,“mmmmuhu should like to
T .

After & weoek or two Mr. Rosalter came
to Prince’s Gate, and then I saw little of
Gay; my nursery duotles occupled me,
aod she was too much engrossed with her
lover's company to give me much of her
Lime.

Mr. Rossiter had brought a sad plece of
pawa with him that | was sorry to hear,
Mr. Hawiry had returoed from Venice,
bringiug his couslu with him to the Hed
Farm; but s few days ago he had met
with an accldent o the hunting-fleld: his
mare bad throws him In jumping & gate,
Itwasa mare he had lately bought,
and she m been properly broken in:
the renult had been a broken leg to her

it had happened. Mr, Hawir
ead A horseman to be easlly thrown, but

bad falleu lo an awkward place, and
Ell'{;; only by a miracle he had vot been

Hls cousin, Ed Hawtry, was nursin
MMm; bat It was ﬁ::lv to be a tedious af-

r,
1 notieed that Mrs. Morton and Gay
ed to take this accident F’““’ to

ndk:'mu“q were allwa ‘h"tlﬂuﬂz ur; it,
. rly for bulletins from
lunhlanz a‘ghon wounld be few men
more missed than Hawtry,” T heard Mr.
ter say one day, when Le aund (in
in the nursery playing with the chil-

“I should not be here now If Edgar
with himm:; but be I & famous
loh tells me."
to think that poor Mr. Haw-
left alone, 1o miss hia mother
Agnen. He was 8o strong and
, 80 full of life and energy, that we
could not imagine him a prisoner to his
couch. I had hearda t deal of this

ng artist cousin, whom he had nursed

rough a long and dangerous (lineas in
Venlce. He wan s light-hearted, hand-
some young fellow, and | was glad to know
that ko was at the Red Farm taking care

r. Hawtry,
Mr. Rossiter and Gav left un a little be-
fore Christmas, Mr. Rossitar's duties re-
called him to Netherton, and Gay could
not weil remain longer. Mm. Markham
was to accomplish her flitting with the
w-'l’-r. and then Gay would assume

position ae mistress of Marablanda,

She eamae to ns again early in February

to get her trouseeau, and remalned three
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of A deal of
Tho A e g,
..“.tl the oarringe sometimes w:nl:
m":. with her pur-

had [allen asleep on m{ lar
opposite, looking at ths twink-
ling gas-lamps and the pale radiance of
istant water. Glr leaned back In her
pluce a little wearily, but bher eyes were
shining In the dusk, “I do not think
n& us deserve it, Merle; it (s n free
S t:fn%lufu, for which we must be
ankful.”

“Yea." I returned, briefly, for I wonld
the solemnily of her mood
by any lll-timed compliment: and yet, iu
my beart, I belleved no one deserved hap-
r:c-llm. It wonld not be wasted on

I knew that; she was oue of those
receive with both hands, and then
it back again to others. I knew she
Walter Rossiter wounld lead noble

r, doing their duty simply
without effort, not looklog for large
ults, ba? wr{lu with them
scattering | with po nig-

pardly hand. -
Thaeirs would be a bright, sunny home,
1 was quite sare of um',- homa where
hospitality wonld be exercised,
where the poor as well as the rich wonld

e feastod.
wu}ouuu h“, t(: s ;nt;nd
tone, ow:ood t to be, and how
y 1oug t.tomﬂ!a&ben when [ am
mysell!” [ knew she was apeak-
out of tha very follness of her il:un
t was overflowing with ppa
Ithougbt how nlee It was to
llluﬁ to sea the simplioity
el e pembne,
—yes, truly, for to thal
M.md to benefit oar
res.
tle hard to say *bye to
comforted me with the assur-
meant to have us- dowan at
summer, Thelr houey-
as Lo be a brief one, she told me;
ther she nor Mr. Rossiter liked to
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-moon is to last for life, 1 do not
t much matters where we spend
ben she gave a happy little laugh

KWaY,
llil:ﬂpalnlmt to m
her sha nor her hunban:
wedding; but circom-

it, for with the May

another ) human blossomn

Gate—a baby glrl, to

of the dead Murjel.

w‘y 1 shed tears when

in ‘1' srms, Per:

t my beloved mistress
life and death,

that bousebold it bad been &
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1 ., she was more with

than with her narse. Mr .’Inr::

u.-n;:f to grumble r‘hm 1 snalched

T 0 nn“mﬁ-diomkn.lm
I could aot resist t rmtg muiné cn’m-
tare, I wonld have glven up my nignt's
rest gladly to wateh over her. Eveu my
mistress smiled when she paid Ler first
visit to the namery, and saw me {o the

rocking-chair with baby on my lap, uud | py
ab the win- |

zu. Morris smuslog Reggie
-,

When she grew stronger she came dail
tothe n md-t'uhull’urmhouz
orso, Khetold me ouce, when we were
alons thowther—a very Tare thing now -

that her hussand employed a secretary for
two or three hotrs fn the day, and that he
no longer required her services,

“1 was o little sorry at first.” she con-
feusad, “because | was afraid he would
noed me lean, until be told me that be had
done it for my sake. Fle thivks 1 cught
to be more with the children, Merle: that
Joyee should learn her first lessous from
me. We have beqn arrangiog the day's
duties. You have no idea how thought-
ful he Is for my comfort; he sayz | am not
strong enough (o lead such a busy life,
The children are to be with me for an
hour or two before luncheon, and 1 am
only to devote my afternoous to people in
general. He bas refused all invitatioms
this season, and at the bttfiuniug of July
he means to sand us sil down to Marsh-
lands: it seemu Gay fnsists on "

I was pleased and thankful to hear this,
T was looking forward to our visit to
Marshlands with an intensity that suor

rised myself. It seemed almost too gogd

be troe that my mistress wonld be wity
us, Ilonged tokee the young Mra. Hossj.
ter in her happluess, Lo revisit our o0]q
hannts, to spend onr afternoons in the
orchard, to go over to Wheeler's Farm ay
sie Molly. Perhaps we mighteven revisjt
the Red Farm.

Mr. Hawtry had recovered from his ag
cident. Iknew that he had been away
for change of alr and scene with his cous-
{n, and was back again at the Ked Farm.
He peemed to be uently st Marsh-
landa, for (hﬁ-lvul mentioned him fo
her letters, e was very busy as usaal
making lmprovements on his farm_an
bullding more laborers' cottages. Luke
Armustrong lived in one of them.

Haonah used to quote l.mll‘y from
Luke's letters, as we walked (o Kensing-
tou Gardens in the bright Junemornings,
Bometimes It was about & plece of furni-
fure Luke bad picked up cheaply, an
elghy-day clock, or & chest of drawers, or
a ronmi table that wonld come In handy.
Molly had been sending him some useful
odds aud ends out of the store-room at
Wheeler's Farm—a brass fender and a
Duteh oven, s striped red and black cloth,
and some china cups and ssucers that
Hanosah was “fine and proud of," as Moll
sald. Luke was forever hinting In a mod.
est sort of way that the coltage was neuar-
Iy furnished, )

1 had been helping Hannah with her
sewing all the winter, and we knew the
reanlt wonld glsdden Molly's heart. Han-
nah's savings had been Invested wisely,
The great painted box in Hanpah's room
held quite a store of sheets and table.
linen, not to mention plles of neat gar-
mentn all ready for use. [ knew what all
Luke's hints meant; both he and the cot-
tage were ready for the young mistresa,
and in her limgle. loving way Illsnunh
was ready too. 1 wondered sometimes 1
Gay—young Mm. Rows'ter, I mesn—had
taken half so much pride anid plensure In

her troumcau ps Hnonah did in the con- |

tents of that old painted box. 1 wasqiite
aware that the gray French merino thas
had l:.m her mintreas’ (i;lil!rlll.lruuull‘l wtil
Iny there, wra i whitey-hrowu paper
wrl.u t';u wr"ﬁﬁu Imm-n’t!tchul Knrd-

kerchiefs that had been my present, care- | Loo,

fully hoarded for futnre use,

Hannah blushed a little gulltily when I
asked her about the gray meriuo,

“It does not seem to matter what gowns
I wear when Luke Is not by to see them,”
she returued, Ilmpl!; “[ only eare to be
neat and clean, so | am ﬂ!‘lmﬂl my
ru; things notil we are marr| There

the bine priut Molly sent me, and some
collars and cuffs from L{dm Iylng thers
with the merino. Molly has promised me
my Mdlnpln—u." coptinued Hannsh,
bashfully. “We have talked of it already,
thoogh 1 have not made up my mind o

wed jast yet, for all the nonsense Tuke
talks.: Itls to be gray, too,' she went on.
“Luke has a fancy for gray gowns; and it
in to have silky raised spots on the stufl,
like Misn Gay's, only not so fine."”

"7“;1‘1'};'?"‘ but [ ?1'”’ say the stoff
one wi ust as protty.’

“Mother was married in n Japanese silk
dreas; Molly has a bit of it atill in & work-
bag:; but Molly says she does not hold
with sllk dresses and silver spoons for
working folk. There is Martin of Berog-
gin'a Mill has promised Lyddy a ¥nld
watch snd chaln and a ailk gown that
will stand alone for richness, but Molly
says Lyddy is far too sensible to be bhought
at that pries,”

*'Ipdeed, I hope so, for Lydia's own
sake.”

“Oh, there's no fear of Lvddy taking n
with Martin." returned Hannah, contl-
dently; “she is bound to be single like
Molly. Folks cannot all be mated, Molly
sava, and it ia best to be vontent with a
solitary lot than wed a fool. Molly never
had much opinlon of men-folk. BShe
says they waot n deal of waiting on, and
are fine and hielpless compared to women,"

Molly's strong-minded views somewhat
amused me, but ahe was cerlainly atower
of strength to her young siuters, One
eonld not help sympathizing with Ian-
nah's happiness; she was so slmple and
honest; she bad wuch faith in her lover's

sctions; ahe so thoroughly belleved in
reelf and him,

After a time I grew almost as much fn- | o/

terested In the cottage arrangements ap
annsh did. I was gnite excited when
ke brought home a pig to Inhabit the
new sty by the kitehen garden, and spoke
of Investing his next week's wages in a
cock and soms heps. I ll’num‘l llnlmlitlh
nearly erying for joy one day aver a letter
from {lug:. ‘Mnlgv had coaxed her father
to spare the I:rlmlled cow ms Hanuosh's
arriage portion.
-“ll it no‘:upod of Molly?" ahe eried, dry-
ing her eyes on her apron. “To think of

red | my having Baltercup for my very own,

and of the sweet new milk for Luke's por-
ridge that she will glve us every morning.
Tt makes me cry with happiness, Mis
TFenton, to think how prond Luke will be.
Molly bas been & mother to us girls ever
slnce 1 can remember, and we have not
Been hall enongh to her.”
1 had not been to Putney for mu;:e time,
¥ alternmon
and it ek Bk Wollia a0 e oo,
Perhaps it was the heat, but I certaioly
falt a little restisns, We were to start for
Netherton in another ten dnys, and I
thonght 1 could be more eanily npared just
I thought it wonld be nice to sur~

pttllw" Aunt Agatha with an unexpected
visltk When Plold my mistress (hrlhu

peamed amumed.
"You.ﬁna‘d better let Mra. Kelth know

beforshiand, Merle, B you were (o
find her out; tm-mﬂﬁ" saricus dis- | spread

n
wtoent to yor bobh."
fused to entertsin this objes-
ﬂnal:‘l ll.:.ﬁ never found Annt Agatha out

yel.
H do ns like,” she repliad,
ol e ko e
va maie v
":tl .'.'-';52:'. little ok, Merle, and
fortabls talk with your aunl,
! p tr“"lll-.l',:;illll[' -.Iu"?;:
mn. orrls will ook after Reg-

n
B ook my head over this proposition.
was very kiud, but I could
not him to mﬂ‘“

ma, y m
r bout this. Bhe
.q:-m mw-u ng out lste

*Jt is all very well for Haonnh or Trav
Iwm-ﬁxi"bﬂ lnhym E i®

lﬂlw.:l‘rnlhrr l:.“liu‘i:l‘wlnr?l a‘:ﬂ that
unt Agatha ven me ln sprin
Haunah and [ lllld‘lllldl it up with 'l'l'lf-

L R L o]
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When I arose on the morniing of my

have erushed him now; tears fell from
Liis eyes upon my face.

“Never mind!™ he moaned “FPoor

" : . { twentieth birthday, and nodded mer- 1P irl™
ers’ belp; but thongh it @ very Ly i Lyddy! Poor girl!" he patted my hand
1 father 3 rily 1o my own reflection in the glass r«uu;. “f k;lw":- you'd give it’tome

the bright young face that lsughed!if you could, Ah, I've been & bad

hought it rather unsuital for i

Iy wear, nod so I put it by for festive |
occasiona. | always took ular paine
with myself when | went
| Aunt Agatha would eve me cri Iy, and |
' would grumble if I looked dowdy or shab-

. Bhe was a womau who loved pretty
things, and it was an uopardonahle offense
in bher eyes for young persous to be negli-
gent of thelr appearanoce,

“Depend upon It, Merle,"” she would say,
“4here 1 something unbealthy in s girl
who professes not to care how she looks.
It is our duty to make the best of our

selves, & womnn eannod heln being niain
ML Rie need Dot shock onr eyes DY Laste-

lesstess or untidiness. "

“f think | shall please Aunt tha this
alternoon,” I thought, as 1 looked at my-
pelf somewhat eritically, The dress was
pretty, so was the bonnet, though I had
trimmed it myself.

1 was in very good spirita ns 1 left the
house, It might have been covler, cer-
tainly, sud the secoud-class compart-
ment felt unusoally stuffs; but 1 forgot
the hewt when Uhe river came in sight—
it was s0 bright aad sparkliog in the suu-

light,

in Morton's speech somewhat hannted
me as T came np the narrow flagged way
leading from llag town. Bu , after all
Auot Agatha shonld be ont; I knew i
sbould be grievously disappolnted. Per-
haps, after all, it was foolish to chanee it
1 slackened my steps Instinctively, =
though [ feared no welcome awaited ma
at the cottage. As | walked between the
garden walls, with rose scents wafted to
me every now and then, the shadeleas sun-
shine oppressed me, the stones felt hot to
my feet; and & clond of dust whirled sud-
denly round the corner.

I really thought my apprehension was
true when Unele Kelth opened the door;
he looked so excesmively surprised to see
me; his manner, too, was rather confused,

“Hir-runmph, iy denr! this {s a very un-
expected plensure. Who wonld  have
thought of such a thing? Agatha will be
delighted.”

“Aunt Agatha I8 In, then?” I asked,
eagerly.

“Oh, yes, she ls In; but—hir-romph—
the fact Is, my denr, she Is engnged jnst
nt this moment. We did not kuow who
it was, und she asked me to exense her to
any visitor., Bhall we go into the dining-
room for a few minutes uotil she ls
rendy?”’

“I'wonld rather go up-stairn and take
off my bonnet, [Tnele Kelth,"” 1 returned,
quickly; it In so hot, and 1 shall be glad
to get eool:"" but he stonl still on the mat,
looking after me, and [ heard him clenring
lils thront more londly than usual as he
went back to the drawing-room.

1 wan glad to hear the front door shnt
presently, and ran down at once without
lw»klnw see who the mysterious stranger
might be. If I had taken that trouble, I
should hava seen Uncle Keith, fn his old
felt hat and gloghnin umbrella, walking
rapldly down the street, Intent on some
domestic business, and should hardly have
burst {nto the room in that unceremonjous
fashion,

“Oh, Annt Agatha!” T exclaimed, re-
proachfully, “why did yon not eome up to
me?" and then I stood transfixed with as-
tonishment, There was a tall geatle-
man standing by the wiudow talking to
Aunt Agatha, who tuarned round abrupt-
1y as I opened the door. It wus Mr. Haw-
r

Anp I must have looked we
stupld, standing there, unable to spen

in my surprise: for he nrtnlrllﬁ langhed
as he come forward aml shook hands with
me, and yet he seemed a litle nervous,

‘I see you do not helleve your eyes,
Mina Feuton, and yat it Is rul!g 1 m{-
self, Hoger Hawtry." And then he lnugh-
ed agaln. Yes, | was sure he was uervons,

‘‘My dear child, what good wind has
21!:!': A|:| :o A:I.ﬂ::u al‘lmhu!" ox-

m nn ng her arma
round me. I bad no who the viuitor
was until Ezra told us just now.”

"It was Uncle Keith, then, who went
ont?! | atammerad, for | was unaccount-
ably eonfused. ‘*‘Ile told me you were en-

ged; why did he not say it wns Mr,

{awtry? He protended IL was somebody

on business,” But here 1 stopped, for
Aunt Aratha was making a funny face,
as though she were trylng to keep grave
and Mr. Hawtry had become very red all
at onee, and turned to the window.

“Why should I not have business with
your friend, Mr. Hawtry, Merle!" Why
did she call him my friend, T woander?
Had she forgotten my pm[r.fon and his?
Aunnt Agatha was dever awkward: she
had more savolr faire than most people,
If It were not incredible, T could almost
have belleved she was nervons, too.

“Oh, I don't know," 1 returned, rather
lu‘nel'v; “'you and Mr, Hawiry are stran-
gers.' ut at this he came forward

agnin,

“Thnis in m{ first introduction to M.
Kbeith, certainly,” he said, qnickly: “but I
cannot allow we are strangers, Miss Fen-
ton, You have already male ma so well
m‘%un}uud with your nunt that I ventured
to do myself the pleasure of calling upon
her. 1 consider we know each other qulte
well now,"

I thought Aunt Agatha looked {o]auwi
at that, She had a [:rel:ly color this af-
ternoou, as though she were excited, aud

et [ have heard Uncle Kelth say that if

he r.,ueeu wers to call on his wife she
would not be discomposed: but there were
several little signs that told me she was
not gnits at her onse,

“I must sce nboot tea,” she rald, get-
ting up a little abraptly, “I dare say
you can amuse Mr. Hawtry for a few min-
utes, Merle. Hecan tell you all about
rs. Rowsiter."”

“Oh, yes,” T returned, carelessly, I
shall be 8o glad to hear all the Netharton

new H“ﬂ vou been to Wheeler's Farm
Lstely, M, HAWETY, A0a seen sonyr Anu

how Is Luke Armstrong getting on? Aund
is the cottago pretty?”

“Am [ to answer all thess questions?”
he plesded. “And which am | to take
flest? By the bye, your friend, Mra. Roa-
siter, hos sent you n messags, 1 did not
kuow I should sce you Lo-day, or I wounld
have brought it with me. It Is a floral
mensage, Miss Fenton, amd tells its own
mrr‘ll
{To be Coutinosd,)

History of the Arab Horee.

Wilfrid Blunt, a noted English bresd:
or of Arub horses, gives it ns his
opinion that the Arab belongd to the
origiual wild races of Afriea rather
than to Asia, and was [ntroduced to
southern Arabis by way of Abyssinla,
whenco It 1s historieal that ho spread
northward. He¢ was not known in
Europe Lefore the Mohammedan econ-
quest, but sinoe then his blood bhns
through all Jands visited by
communicstion with Meecca, throngh the
pilgrimage. The Barb of north Africa,
the Andalusinn horse of Bpain, the
‘Turk, the Perslan and the Turcoman
have been all thy infused for een-
turies with Arab blood. The first Arsb
blood In England was probably brought
through Bpain and Franoe, nnd lster
from Palestive, by the crusudos ™

A Lively Ovipple.

ou-ltTd man

(ll".uh.- po uwuau&r??mmmu&h
took ".sn In & cellar,barred mdm.-
and detied the whole foroe. fire

aod Jooked down at me. He was

bappy, and very fortunate girl

“Giood-morning, Miss Lyadia Searle,”
I'said. “Andif all goes well with us,
you won't be Miss Lydia Searle at ull |
this time next year, but l.r:.ﬂmy!
Hatton instead”

If wanted but three week of my
weddiug-day. | was happy as Iau]

‘busy just then, for I loved the man |

whose bride I was 80 soon to become |
with il a young girl's warm untriﬁli
affection,

“Better than anyone inthe world
but Tom,” I thought. “And surely
uobody ever could or ought to be
dearer to me than Tom.”

Tom was my twin brother. The
usunl strong affection existing be
tween twing was exceptionally power-
ful in our case—from circumstances,

One of us was born strong and
robust, and the other firall and small,
Notwithstanding my sex, 1 was the
favored owne by nature, while Tom
was the weakly twin,

That was the first of his misfortune,
which naturally gave him a claim on
me, and at the same time attached
him to me and made him cling to me
as # heartier, manlier boy would not
have done. The second misforlune
wis that he resembled our father,

Poor fellow! As if he eould help
that! And yet Uncle Elliot resented it
i him just as if he had been to  bhlawe
for it.

*Not a fraction of my money shall
go to this second Tom Searle," be used
Lo say.

And he kept his word. Ile had
adopted us at poor mother's death,
Our father had died years before. lle
gave us both & good education, and
got Tom & position in a bank; but
when he died—just & year before that
twentieth birthday of mine—I was his
sole heiress,

It grieved me terribly. 1 loved Tom
setter far than myself, and would
nave shared anything with him; but
e was proud, poor dear, and wouldn't
aear of such a thing,

So the beat 1 could do was to spend
18 much money upon him as possible,
ind lend him all he wanted to use.
e had no objection to that, because,
is he would say:

“some of these days, when I'm
partner in the bank, I'll pay it all back
agiin, Lyddy.”

And, of course, It was quite prob-
able that sgme day he would be part:
ner, since [ was about to be married
to the bunker’s only son and heir,

“Twas puzzled sometimes to know
what Tom did with so much money.
He had *“speculations on hand" he
told me. 1 thought that perhaps he
was rather extravagant, too—perhaps
somew hat inclined to be wild.

“He is 0 young aud so handsome,”
[ thought.

I was always making excuses for
him to myself; but, of course, com:
mon-sense taught me that if he would
be steadier, and attend to business
better, his chances of promotion at
the bank would be improved.

As I thought of him on that birth-
day morning—of conrse, it was his
birthday, too—the face in the giass
ceased to smile, and a new anxiety
crept into my thoughts. 1 was think-
ing of last night,

Tom hud acted very strangely. 1
liad lain awake & long time thinking
of it last night, and a vagune uneasl-
ness smote me as I remembered it
now. What could have ailed him,

He had come in, at about ten
o'clock, to the little parlor where
Harry and I were sitting together, and
had remained with us, restless, agi-
tated, nervous, and showing so plainly
that he wished to see me ualone, that
presently Harry, half vexed, half
amused, took the hint and left us, ..

And then he asked me for money,

No trifling sum either. He implored
e, aAlmost wildly, to “give him six
hundred pounds, then and there, for
(God’s sake!"

e almost took my breath away, 1
lad no such sam of money in the
house, of course, nor conld I get it on
such short notice,. My fortune con
sisted of real estate, from which T de-
rived n modemte income, snd a few
thousands in ready money, which,
what with Tom's extravagance, and
my own preparations for my marriage,
were nearly gone.

Quite aghast at his agitation, as
well as at'his request, I explained to
him the utter jmpossibility of com-
pliance, Ile said nmot a word, but
dropped into s seat;, aud sat looking
at me as if stupefied.

Every vestige of color had gone
from his fair handsome face, and the
dalicate olear cut features looked hag-
gard and careworn. A pang shot
hmnmbm“fuwhll distress,
I censed to care or wonder what the
money was wantad for. Iknelt down
beside him.

“I'l get it for yon tomorrow,” 1
said, “if I have to mortgage my prop-
erty. Don't despair; only wait till to-
morrow, dear.”

Asmy hand tonched his he started

£
i
:
|

I knew | back at me was that of & handsome, ' iyotner to you, dear. Ssy you forgive

e to-night!™

And of course I sald so—ssid so
weeping. IHis manner distressed me
s0; but 1 didn't know what there was
to forgive.

| was wiser before that birthday
wus half over, though the knowledge
steined the greatest calamity of my
life.

“Something had gone wrong at the
bank,” Harry told me, He broke the
bitter news Lo me as gently as he
could, und with a grave pale face.
“Six hundred pounds, which Lad been
entrusted to Tom to deliver some-
where several weeks ago, had not been
accounted for; and—there were errors,
too, in his aecounts—-"

I heard no more. Insensibility
snatehed me for awhile from the

agony of Tom's ruin and my own dis
grace.

For must not his sister share his dis-
honor? 1 felt that bitterly at first—
I who had been so proud of him, But
by-and-by, indignation, shame, anger,
all gave place to love and loye's anxiety,
Tom was missing.

What mattesed it to me that he had
sinned? [He was still my brother, and
I loved him.

My thoughts flew back to his despair
that night-—his tears, his self-reproach
his prayer for my forgiveness. 1 re-
membered how weak he was, how
casily led, and who could tell how
greatly tempted; and from my soul I
forgave him.

I had not waited for that, however,
before taking steps to shield him from
the consequences of his crime,

Mr. Hatton was merciful. Ile had
1o wish to bring public disgrace upon
the family of his old friend—upon the
girl whom his own son was engaged
to marry.

I was permitted to make up the de-
ficit in the bank's aecounts, In order
to do so, and for another reasom, I in-
structed my lawyer to dispose of my
property. And that other reason was
a letter from Tom, received just one
week from his departure,

A pitital Jetter--the outery of a
penitent and almost broken heart.
He had not appropriated the six
hundred pounds, thank God! but he
had been out drinking, with the
money in his possession, and had been
robbed of it,

Oh, how grateful I was! Eveiy
other misfortune in the world might
bz borne with patience now, since Tom
was not dishonest,

He confessed to mea thousand in-
discrations, follies, sins; told me of
many and serious debts that he had
left behind me, Most startling of all,
he told me he was married, and im-
plored me to seek out and protect his
wife and child.

Tom's wife and child! Who was she?
After the first surprise was over, 1
found myself longing to see my new
sister and the little one.

I went to the address Tom had sent
me—went with a carriage, prepared
to bring my new relations home, Dis-
appointuent met me. Mra. Bearle
and her child had gone.

“They were behind with their rent,”
said the landlady, “and the husband
went away, so I couldn’t keep her,
she left toduy.”

I returned home discouraged. 1
didn't want to see or speak to any one
just then, so it was peculiarly annoy-
ing to find that a yorng woman, whom
I had employed to do sewing more
than & year ago, had called and was
was waiting to see me,

I went down to her. She arose to
meet me as I entered the parlor,
Little Eva Itobinson! I remembered
the girl well—-a pretty, gentle, timid
creature,

Istarted when I saw that she had
4n infant in her arms.

“Why, what's this ¥” I cried. =

“My baby,” she said timidly. “I'm
married since I saw you last, miss.”

Isat down, and bade her do the
same, and then asked her what I could
do to serve her,

For all answer she burat into a4 pas-
sion of tears, and, rising suddenly,
came and laid the infant in my lap,

“Ilave mercy on me!" she criad,
falling on her knees. *“This is your
brother's child and mine, and I—I am
his wife!"”

Twasa proud girl, and this blow
was 8 heavy one, My brother, so hand-
same, such a favorite, so unfit for wife
and child—he might have married so
advantageously, I thought, and here 1
was called upon to welcome as & sister
my own sewing-girl,

“Who informed you?” I ashel

quietly.
| “Your intended bridegroom, Mr
| Harry Hatton, himself. 1Is it not trus?™

“Perfectly trus,” I answered.

“And pastponed until wheo ¥*

“Indefinitely.”

I wrote the same dsy to Harry:

“You desire your freedom; take it.
You will never be called upon to ful-
fil your engagemsnt with me.”

And be took ms at my word.

He called, certainly, and made &
pretence of explanstion and regret.
The almost entire loas of my fortune
bad influenced his father, not himself;
but my brother's conduct—

I stopped him there,

“Tom was innocent” I said; “and
whst he lost I have restored. You
have acknowledged that there was
nothing wrong in his accounts, You
need seek no excuse in his conduct
m.“

He lost his temper,

“Do you excuse his destruction of:
an innocent girl, and abandonment of |
her and her child 7" he said.

With one quick movement I threw .
open the folding-doors, and showed
him Eva and her son.

“Allow me to introduce you to my
brother's wife aud cliild, whom he left
in my protection.

But his words had made me uneasy.
That evening, seated with the baby on'
my lap, Iasked Eva where she had
been merried

“Alas!" slie cried, “if 1only knew!
Tom took me to church  in & carriage,
It was in this very city, but I don't
know where, It was because 1 had no
certificate of my marriage that I
dared not go tomy brother—my dear
noble brother—who had struggled so
hard, and made himself, unaided, an
honorable position and g name, I
knew that a eruel slander concerning
me has been carried to him that must
almost have broken his heart.”

I took her hands away from her face.
and kissed her.

“We'll find the church” 1 mid
“There must be no slander about my
dear brother's wife.”

And 1 did find it after a few day’s
search, Then I got John Robinsons
address—he wasa lawyer 1 found—
and requested him tocallonme. ¢ J

e came, a wonderfully grave hand
some man, with something singularly
manly and impressive about him. In
my heart I thought:

“No wonder Eva wept at thought of
his displeasure, He is worth pleasing
surely.”

I took him to the parlor.

“I wigh to reconcile you to your
sister,” Isaid. “She is my brother's
wife."

Then I left them together. After an
hour or more Eva came for me,

“John wants to say good-bye before
he goes,” said she.

He took my hand in his, and looked
into my eyes.

“Youarea good woman,” He said,
earnestly, “May God bless you, and
make you as truly happy as you have
today made me!”

There was something in his mere
look and tone—a strength, a truth, &

thinking:

“1f it had been my fate to love such
a man as that, Ishould be nearer hap-
piness than I am today.”

Butl kept my thoughts to myself.
Only from that hour I was sensible
that I regretted my lost hopes and
happiness for thelr own sake, far more
than I mourned for the false lover on
whom they had been founded.

One week later all my property was
sold. I had paid off Tom's debts; and
accompanied by his wife and child,
joined him in a distant home,

There we began life anew. Ihads
small income still, and Tom obtained
& lucrative position. The lesson of
the past was not lost upon him, The
sacrifice I had made was not [n vain.
Dear Tom was & changed man—

¢h for the better. W
hm had been his gain. sighica s
And what had 1 hu{l' money I

The
counted less than nothing; and
Hatton's love was not worth a m
What was it, then? 1 sighed for the
trust betrayed—the glamor and Miw-
aion gona from life 80 aarly.

t.h. 35:.0 “A'nﬁ” and truly loved® I

ol - thoughts
never went back to Hlﬂ;},

Another filled them,
pression that man had made upon me;
e g g

ought o :
heard from him, through Eva, now and’

then,
your brother's wife

g

“What is
Eva?" I asked her once just to

“Hehas none,” she mﬂaa

know w.r'nu 1 should

ButTdid. T may bave shrank from | ®or

her for an instant, perhaps, in the first
surprise; but next minute the thought
of that other disgrace, which Tom had
not brought on ‘himself and me, re
turned to me, and in my gratitude at
escaping that I could not murmur.
She wag a dear little thing, too
after all; and the baby charming.
Ah, I had renson to be thankful for
the comfort of their presence soon.
For the very noxt day, meseting an ac
quaintance in the street, sald she:
“And 30 I hear thai your martiage

ﬁ;ﬂl Lydia hl‘l’ wﬂb
wluit :"

thorough reliability—that gave mse,
comfort somehow. I found myself:

wish herto-belike,




