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CHAPTER XXIT,.—Continued.

By my falth,!” cried honest M. de Fontel-
lea. "‘this matler 48 allogelher past under-
standing!™

A

Iy m chale, guict and wary, drinking in all

that the angry gentleman sald. My lord
Carford was not one who helleved hastily
in the honor and honesty of his fellow men,

nor was he prone to expect a simple heart

rather than a leng head; bhut goon he per- |

colved thoat tho Frecchman was in very
truth fgnorant of what lay behind his mis-

slon and thet Barbara's uspge of him caused |

==

ENCGAGED IN TALK, WE HAD NOT NO-
TICED THE VICAR'S APPROACH,

geavlne and not assumed  offense. The
revelation set my Jord a-thinking.

““And she sends for you Lo advise hoer
oried Fontelles, *““That, my friend, 18 good;
yOu e , bt in one fashion.'

| w that,” sald Carford, feellng

L)

His wpy

“It Is beeruse you don't know all, 1 bave
e#polien gently to her, seolidng to win her by
persuasion,  But te you 1 ny speak plainly,
1 have direct orders from the king to bring
hor and to suffer no man to stop me:.  In-
deod, my dear lord, there I8 no cholee open
10 your, You wouldn't resist the king's coti-
wand!™

Yer Parbarn demanded that he should re-
plnt even the King's command, Carford sald
nothing  and  the lmpetupus  Frenchman
rian on:

Nav, it would be the hizhest offense to
mysell to hipder me. Indeed, my lord, ail
my regacd for you eblild pot make me suffer
it. I don't know what thia lady has
#agalnst me, nor who has sot this nonsenso
In her head, It cannet be you! You don't
doubt my honor? You den't taunt me when
1 call mysel! a gentleman?™

Ho came 0 a pauge befice Carford, ex-
pecting sn answer o bls hot questions, He
saw offcuse o the mere fact that Curford
Wik @il sileet

“Come, wy lord,” he eried, [ do pot take
eleasire in sesing you think so long, Isn't
your answer easy ™' He assumwed an alr of
chinllotge

Carford was, 1 have no & ubt, most plagued
and petplesed. He could have doalt bettee
with a Knave than wi€ this flery gentle-
man, Barbeoa had dempnded of bim that he
ehould resis: even the king's commuand, He
might esopo thal eerilous obligation by con-
vipcing ntelles Himuel! that he was a tool
i hands & bonorable than his own; then
the Frenchman would, in all likelihood,
abandon his eeterprise. But with him wonld
g3 Carford’s hold on Barbaca and his best
prospect of winolng her, for in her trouble
lay his chance. If, on the othar hand, he
guarreied openty with Fontelles e muat face
the comsequedices e {eared or Incue Bars
bara's unweasursd scorn. He could oot solve
the piuesle and determined (o seck a reaplte.

“1 Ao oot dewlit your honor, sir,"" he sald.
Fontplles bowod gravely. *“lut thore s more
in Whls mettee than you Know. [ must beg
& few hours for considenation and then [ will
tell you all openiy.*” :

“My orders will not endure much delay."

“You can't take the lady by force."

“I «ouatl on tho aid of wmy friends and the

king's to peveuadeo ber 1o accompany me wills |

longly "

1 do net know whether tho words brought
the lden suddenly and as If with « flash Into
Carford's head, 1L muy have been there dim
and wague bolore, But now It wus clear. He
Paused on tle way W he door aud turned

d to roaron

Come, 1'm you

e there ks for o mdomon |
Kecos ua apar

chance to remsimbed
Canterbury 7"

“You love this follow

artord laughod akain,

“And he loves you
elance an lostant and lher

“"He loves you?"

Ull make kim pay for 10" von't you leave me?

trith you have a rockoning to settle For n while she
almost all Intelll-
penee, seetied to have gone, she answered:

“Ht how does e come Into this matier whenee all e
Quinton’s hand."
" she sald again, |
+ of what manhoo! there was

promised well,
s indeed eould the quar- | #tood alone, there on the torrace
- Ah, If God had let me be there!

Abonld not have sood desolate nor Aang Mers

| Pontelles and 1 set by thoe ears. Whatover

would be the wept as though

man 1o resist the king's command,

wen there, not the cold marble should
have hold her and for every sweetest tear green bank by the roadside,

he fellow was born here

In the mista of =

d 1o lose his
girch manter. hut
mony and mugt nesd
as he had with tl
my oppurtinity, 1 du
Ing bhrusquely

Weall, I am glad 1t s the RKone's employ-
ment apd not M. de Perrénvour:i's.’”’

He Astied red

“"We know whatl we know, =ir,'" sald he

“If vou have anvthing to say agains: M, de

Perrencourt, cotisidler se as bis friend. M4
y otit to moe as 1 rode last pnight?

ren

\ of whom you sapoak."”
“Very well, Yot | have hold a pistol at

an- _ his fu‘-|(1 “ wald I, not, 1 confess, willout
I natural pride,

Fontollea started, thon langhed scornfully

OWhoen he and Mistreoss Quinton and 1 were
in A boat together,” 1 pursued. “The quartel
then was wWhich one of us should escort the
ladvy, he or I, and whether 10 Calals or Eng-
land, And although 1 should have been her
hushand had we gone to Caldls, yet | brought
| her here.'’

“You're pleased to talk In riddles.™

“They're no harder to understand than

your errand 1s to me, sir' 1 retorted

14 mantersd his anger with a strong ef-
fort, and In n few words told me his er-
rand, adiding that by Carford’s advice ho

Curme to me.

“For | am told, sir, that youn have some

favor with the ladg.”

I looked full and Intently In his face. ‘He
met my gaze unflinchingly. There was 4
I seated my-

S

Ighbor of Mistress Quinton.'
“Pngerons, then M

“role: are always

want to think, Only remem-

“He dares not stop mo
What I piropase is for the lady's

Nay, why should

In the making.
Folitelles was
IFontellen would be tald thet he was 4 rogun.
To Carford this s

voursell good

wife, he has the influence of long acquaint-
ancey and might use i
haps you're too angry with him."

ty comes before my quarrel.”

“LowHl seek thls gentleman.

thera should have heen o sweeter kiss. Grief (welf; he would not sit, but stood opposlte
should have been drowned in joy, while love

will Kktiow at the inn wh
#ee him at onee”
It geems, two matters to settle swith

* to find him."

erled Fomtelles,
mont kiter Carford enlered the room |
and grected Him with great civility, M. dé
Fontelles lost no time In coming to the
question; his grievance  was  strong  and |
bitter, and he poured out his heart without
reserve.  Carford listened, sayingslittle, but
beineg very attentive and keeping his shrowd
eyes on the other’s face, Indignation carvied
Fontelles baok and forward glong the length |
of the room In restless poces; Carford sat .

breeder of misery!
iteel! Is 8o long as to give atonement to her
| for that hour, though she has sald that one | that the matter required and my temper en-
!mu:nunl‘ a certadn moment, was enough.

Carford, concealing his exultation, bade M, | A1as for pride,
do Fontolles do as seomed best to hini, Fan- |
telles, declaring again that the suceess of his
| egslon was nearcst his heart, but in truth
tager to rebuke or chastéen my mocking dis-
. rushed from the room. Carford fol-
He had at least time

CHAPTER XXIII

A PLEASANT

There was this great comfort in the vicar's
sopiety, that, having once and for all stated
tho irrefutable proposition which I have re- |
Lenrded, he let the matter alone, Nothing was |
further from his thoughts than to argue on
nitight be (o take any action dn |
To say the trutll, and [ mean |
no unkinduess to him In saying it, the affair |
dld not greatly engage his thoughis.

lowed more lelsurely. PENITENCE.
chances of this quarsel all on his side,
Wi you come with me?" asked Foutelles, [
“Nay, It I no affalr of mine,
need me later—
A mecting his sorvices were ready,
“I thank you, my lord,” said the Freneh-
ding his offer,
They were now at tho door and stepped out
Barbara, hearing thelr tread,
cagerness In M.
He went up to her at

un the terrace,
un, She detected the
de Fontelles' manner,

have followed its fortune with a zest as keen
he had bestowad on my carlier un-
happy pagsion. But the propheey had stopped
was of moment
viear in my carcer, whether in love, war or
slite, was finished; | hiad done anl undergone
what fate declared and demanded and must

“"Madame," he zald, "I am foreed to leave
you for a while, but I shall socn return,. May
| I pray you to greet me more Kindly when I

short and all

“In frackness, sir, T should be best plopsed
It you did net retorn,” she said coldly. Then,

think that In his inmost heart he wondered

She coneelved that he had done her
3 attitnde was very waell for him and T found
conceated thelr quarrel from her. SOIe amusemaent while I chafed
with ‘M. de FonteHes, my lord?" she asked,

“With your permigsion [ remain bere,’” he But at times 1 grew impatient and
wonld fling myself out of the house, erying,
“Plague oun Mt Is this old crone not ouly to

drive me into folly, but to forbld me a re-

She was vexed and rose to her feet as she

“Then where Is M. de Fontelles going?"
IFontelles took the reply for himself, )
seck A gentleman
whom | have business,” sald ho,

“You have none with my lord Carford?*

“What 1 bhave with him wilj wait.”

“He desires It should walt?"” she asked, in

In such a mood I had left him to wander
by mysell about the lanes, while be sit under
the porch of his house with a great volume
The book treated of vat-
its hranches and
being so absorbed
study that he did por heed the spproach of
feol, and looked up at last with a atart,
Fiaitelles gtood
inn to the prnsonage in the progress of hils

open on his knees.

“Yes, madame,”
“1'd Have sworn It."
with Mp, Sitmon Dale

concern have
cyou with Simon Daie?" “1 am called Georges de Fontelles, sir,” he
“HMe has mocked me twice and, I helieve,

roturncd Fontelles, his hot

hinders mo now,"”
temper rising again,
Barbara clagpel her hands and erled trium-

‘I am the vicar of this parish, at your seryv-
fee, ir,” returned tho vicar courteously.

“1 aerve the king of France,
this time the honor of belag employed by his
majosty, the king of Enghand.'
ohsorved the vicar, mildly,
“that the employmen! I8 an honor.”

“Your loyalty should tel] you 20 much,*

“Go to him, go to Him! Heaven le good to
Go to Simon Dale!"
The amuzed eyea of Fontelles and the sul-

len, enmged glanee of Carford recalleld her to

plensed God 1 should hear (t!) must have ite
prics and it penalty. A burning flush spread
over her face and even to the border of the
gowm on hor neek,

read nowhers that
thot the King does,”
“Quoh distipetionn, alr, lead to dizafMection

wis proud In her

“I am very glad of it remarked the vicar,
complacently.

I b told my old friend nothing of what
concerned Parbara; the gpcret was not mine
therefore he had aothing agalnst M, de Fon-

swemed as though a good quarre] |
could be found oo the svore of geteral prin-

To Fontellos her bearing and the betrayal
of hersellf brought fresh and strong confirma-

gintleman ard would not leck at her whel
I s lmplored the absence of his eyes,
“auld he gravely,

b -gn to seek Mr,
and without more werds turned on hls hees,
perhaps a sudden

for them and how few can glve
n reason; but God provides overy
a head, and singe the stock of braln will not
supply all, we draw lots for a share lm it
atty quarrel prom'scd; but & mo
mont later Fontelles, soelng no prospect of
gport In falling out with an old man of sa-
ered profesaion, and amured,
vicar's whimsical
choso to laugh rather then to storm, and sald
with a chuckle
“Well, kitnigs are llke other mur.'

doubt of her judgment
darted after him,

“Por what purpese do you seck him?"
' e answered, 1

She looked for & moment keenly I
faee; her breath caome guick and fast; the
hue of her check flnal

in apite of his

, draw'ag herself up,
fear to mesat you
Fontelles bowed
gone, swiftly and eagerly striding down the
Barbara was 'eft alone with Carford. Sa8YiRorxa ¥ QU B
heavy frown and surly eyes aceuscd her. She
Lad no mind to tdke the part of the gullty
“Well, my lord," aho sald,
de Fontelles what
ir:m und bis errand

Dale,” answered

*have you toid

¢ you do with the lad, sir
hotioat folk would

L will tell that Why do you call
“Hoe bas been deluded by a hilgh-soundlng
prophecy and
vicar shook hig hrad ja gentle regret
““He 18 no woree off, sir,

“You live the quieter tor your beller!" she
contemptuously.,
“I Hive the loss qulet for what | kave seen

Barbara stood with
he opposite to hor, still apd
She looked long at Mim, but at last
Then she spoke In

the vicar, sighing.
than one who dlese,"
the Frenchman.

heéaving bremst

Keomed not to sce him.
soft topes, as though (o him. but rather In
answer o her own heart, whoss ery could go
Her gyes grew soft and

be Irreliglows,”
vicar, ambing

The quarrel was most certalnly over. Fon-
telled rat down by the vicar's sile
Giod made the w
4 full as good a4 world as we deserve,'

no mors unheeded,

-she told me no wore than
she was near orylug,

“p gouldn't send for hlm,"” she murmured
“1 wouldu't segd for him
come; yes, he'll comwe now

Carford, driven half mad by an outhurat
which his own device had caussd, moved by
whatever of true love he had for ber, am! by |
hke great rage and jealoaly agalvst me, fairly |
ran at her and caught her by the wrist

“Why do you ta’k of him?

“He might well have made ua bettor, sir." |

“There are very lew of us who truly wish

“The embrace,
understand you,"

A man on an ervand should not al-
hlimeelf to talk about
he was recalled to his task a4 moment later
by the sight of a figure a guarter of 4 mile
With an vager oxcia

g i
Bhie 1noked at him, balf angry, balf wondor.
Then she sald;

way along the road

“Nell Gwyn'a lover?' asked Carford

Her chéek fluabed again and 4 sob caught
boer voice as L came
* she aald, "Nell Gwyn's lover."
“You love him?* :
SAlways, always, alwaya" Then sbe drow i

to the vicar and rushed off In pur-

thumb from his page, opened his book again,
abserving to hlwsell, A geatleman of some

His guarrel with the viear had evaporated

VICAR OF THIS PARISH AT YOUR SERVICE, S1iL"

tn me,

j"-"u'l'll.

He heard me without a word, with hardly
a movement of hig body: bis eves never left
me all the while 1 was speaking, 1 think
that there was sympathy: between us, so
y that soon I knew that'he was honest, while
he did not doubt my truth His face grew
fet and stern as he Jstemed: he perecived
s now the part he had been oset to play. e
'asked me but one question when 1 Lad !

ended.

“My Lowd Carford knew all this™*

“Yes, all of it satd L. “He was ;rrl\‘}']

to all that passel
Engiged in talk we fad not notleed the
vicar's approach. He was at my elbow be-

fores 1 saw him; the large book was under

higx arm. Fontelles turned to him with a
bow.

“8Sir.'" sald he, “vou were right lust now."

“Qenecerning toe prophecy, siv?"

N0, concerning the emg
answered M. de Pontollca.

at o round pace down the road. 1 did not
doubt thkat he went to seek Mistress Dar-
bara and ask ter pardon. ©let him go; he
would tiot hurt her now. I rose myself from
the green bank, for I also had work ta do,

Wil you wulk with me, Simon?' asked
the viear.

“Your cardon s, but I am ocevpied.”

WL Honot wait?”

“1 do not das

sire that 1t ehould.”

For now that Fontelles waa ottt of the
way, Carford alone remaiaed.  Darbara had
not sent for me, but still 1 served her, and
o gome profit,

It was now afternoon and I sit out at
once on my way to the manpor, 1 did nat
know what had
Carford, nor how his passion had been
stirred by lier avowal of love for me, but |
canjectured. faat on learning bow his plan of
embroilinkg e with Fomtelles Bad falied he
wauld loge no tlme o making another effort,

Fontelles must have walkel briskly, for
I, although I did not lelter on the road, never
mamie in o sight of him, and the long avenue
WAR empty whien J opassed the gates, It s
airanee that it did not ocour o my mind that
the clew to the Frenchman's hasie was Lo
by found in his las! question. No doubt Ge
woulill make his excuses 1o Mistress Quinton
In good thne, but it was not that Intentlon
which lent his feet winga, s ¢rrand wus
the same as my o .  Hoe sought Cariord,
not Barbara, even as 1. He found whkat he
sought, 1T what 1 dld aot seek, but what, once
found, 1 could not pass by,

She was walklong near the avenue, but on
the grass bebiud the trees, 1 caught a

| gllmpse of her gown through the leaves and |

my qulek steps were stayed as though by

| ane of the potent spells that the vicdy loved
| o read about.  For a moment or two I stood

thers motionless. Then 1 turned and walked

| #lowly toward her. She saw me o fow yards
Foff and It seemed as though she would fiy.

But in the ead she faced me proudly; her
eyern were very aad and | thought that sho
fud beenm weeplng,  As 1 aporoached she
thrust something—Iit looked like a letter—
Into tho bosom of her gowan, 48 if io terror
lest 1 should see K. ['made her a low bow.

“I trust, madame,”
maends,"”

“I thank you, yes, although slowly.'”

“Amd that you have tnken no harm from !

your Journpy '
“1 thank you, none.

It was strange, but thera seemed no other

tople In carth or heay

1, for 1 looked first

at earth and then at hesven, and in peitber

Mace found any.

“I am sveking my Loid Carford,” 1 sald

nt last,

I knew my error as soon as I had spoken, |

She would bid me seek Carford williout

deiay and protest that the lust thing In her
mind was to detain me, I curied mysell for |

an awkward fool. But to my amagement,

kho did pothing of what I looked for, but |
orled out In great  agltatlon, and, as it |

suemed, fear:

“You mustn't see Lord Cacford

“Why not?" { asked. “He won't hurt me;
or, at Jeast he should net, o my sword
| atop his.'

It I8 not that. Tt ls—it is not that,"
ghe murmured, and flushed red,

'‘Waoll then, | will aeck him."

“Na, no, no," cried Barbara, in a passion
that fear—surcly It was that aod nothing
else—made fmperious, 1 could not unders
utand her, for 1 konew nothlug of the cou-
fegsion which she had made, bt would not
for the world should reach my ear,
yel It was not very likoly that Carford would
tell me, unless bis rage carried him away

“You aro not xo kind as 1o shield me
from Lord Carford's wrath?" 1 aaked, rothe
weornfully.

“No," she sald, persistently refuslng to
IBCEEL DY eyos

“What Is he dolog here? 1 askod

“He desires to conduet me to my father.”

UMy God! You won't go with klm?”

eyos mel miue, then turned away in cot-
fusion

“I mean,” said I, “ls 1L wise o go with
bim
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| Barbinra

s yes, and 1 was a fool there, As fof

of him spealt with respect,

e

I will tell you, sir, the nature of the
errand on which you come™ sald 1, and set
1o the task with all the plainoness of language

| to n man’s own self theroby blazon its ab-

oyment of kings,"
Then be sald to
me:  Woe o will meet again before T take
leave of your village.” With this he sct off

sscd botwoon DMarbam aud

gald I, "that my lndy

ouughs,

Thent an

K | Ruarantded 1 Cury Oor mon
For the {ruction of & moment her dark |

D course you meant that,” murtmure.

‘M da Fontelles will troubia you no

‘ more I réemarked, In a 19 Al cAlMm AR
t [ I st the price of !'||||'|.‘
) ALTUr WHA
Wi inn
W y
Hiv 1 bave totd !
I 1R
b n sShe
“amT
1 BArhaATA
fet] } & agn
Y 1 am 1t yviru," eald she |
|‘ vl with enraf IPLONY
Why ¥ Lhing Every man
h wuch In Yotu oa 2 conuty his |
i FETHOTY reaoute; atd 1t will not
be denied utterance
1 bad best week my Lotd Carford,” sald
mene o Ack of apether thing (0 suy

shan beesuse there whs necd to say that

L P ¢ried Baitara aguin In
marke
It wae a  falr, #oft evening; a  broeze
stirrad tho treetops and 1 could seirce tel
when the wingd whikpered and when Dinre

hara spole, s 1Ike were the maressing
poutide, She was very diferent [rom Lho
lady of our journey, yot like to hor who had
for & moment spokett to me from her cham-
ber doopr at Canterbury

“You haven't sent for me" Tanld In & low
volee. 1 supjx vou liave no need of me?'”
s made e o answer

SWhy did you filng ny guitiea In the pea?
1 gald, and pansed

SWhy diil you use me so on the way?' 1
asked

C“Why haven't you sent for moe?" 1 wilils-
[l-'l'l'-]

Sl meemeq fo lave no apswer for any
of these questions, There was bothing \n
hor ovos now save the dedlre of eseapoe. Yot
sho a1 not dismise me, and without dismbe-
wil 1 woull not go. [ had forgotten Carford
and the ang Fronchman, my quarrel and
her peril: the questions 1 had put to her
summuoed up all life now held

Suddenly she put her hand to her bosom
and drow out that same plece of paper which
I bad seen her hide there. Refore my eyea
sho road, or seemod to read, something that
wao in iU then she shut her hand on 1t
In & moment T was by Nler, vory close; 1
looked fudl in her eyos and they fled behind
covering Mds; the  Hetle hand, tightly
elinehed, hung by her slde. Wh hag 1 1o
loge? Was | not alrcady banned for for
wardtoss® 1 woulit boe Terwnrd still and
Justify the senlence by an aftor erime. 1
took the banging hand in both of mine
Bl sihrt and 1 loosed it, but no rebuko
enme, and she Al tot fly. The far-off stir
of comlng victory moved inomy bleod; not yel
to win, but now to know that win yun will

-

sonda through o man an exilabic more
gweot that bt ds still timid, 1 watchel her
faoe—Iit was very pale—and again ook her

hand. The Hds of her eyes rese now an in-
stant and disclosed entreaty, 1 was ruthless;
our heartn are strange, and eruelty or the
declre of mastery minglol with love In my
tlelioned grasp,. Cne by one 1 bent hor
fingers Back: the corushed paper lay in a
pinlm thut was streaked to red and white
With ope hand #till T held hors, with thoe
pther 1 spread it the papor.  “'You mnstn't
rend KLY sho murmureed. 0Oh, you mustn’t
read 16 1 poid no heod, but held ioup,
A low exclamation of wonlder broke trom me
Tho scrawl that | had eeen at  Canter-
bury now mot mo again, plein asd uhmis
I g laboclons awhkwardnes:,  “In
[ dageer,” it hid sald before.
v words the bounds of Nell's actoms-
plishment? She had written g0 more now,
Yo before she Had scomed to iy much in
that narrow Hmit, and el she sold nosw.

There waa long silence between us. My
pves were intent on her v e ey

“You needed this to tell you 1 sald nt

You loved her, Simon."
I would not allow the plea. Shall not a
thing that has Mecome out of all reason

surdity to the whole world?

“8p long ago,” 1 cried scornfully.

“Nay, not 0 long ago,''sshe murmured,
with a note of resentment In ler volee.

Hvon then we mieght have fallen out. We
woere whihin 2m ace of it, for 1 most brutally
put this gquestion: “You waited here for me
to pass?

I would have given my ears no! to have
eald it, What avalied that? A thing sald
I# n thing dene, ind stands forever amid the
irrpvoedtile,  For an Inetant her oves fluohad
In anger, then she flushed suddenly, her lips
tremBled, her eves grew dim, yet through
the dimnees mirth peeped out.

T darcd not hope you'd pusa, Simon,
whispored

“I am the greatest villain in the world!"
T eried, **Barbara, you bad no thought that
1 should pass.”

Auain came stlence. Then 1 spoke, and
soltly:

“YAnd you—Is It long slnee you—?"

She held out her hands toward me, and in
nn drstant was In omy arms,  First she hid
hier fa but then drew herse!lf back as far
az the cirele of my arms allowed. Her dark
eves met mine full and direet in a0 confes-
slon that shamed me, but shamed her no
mare Her shame woas swallowed in the
swoet pride of surrender,

“Alwayve,” sall she, “alwave. From the
first through all; always, always." 1L scemed
as though she could oot speak that word
enough.

In truth, T could scarce helieve it: save
when 1 looked in her eyes I could not be-
Hevo (it -

“SBut I wouldn't tell you,”” she gaid, *I
swore you shaunld never koow. Simon, de
you remembor how youn left me?*”

It secmeld that T now mu ay penitont.
I was too voung to know—'" 1 began.
1 swas younger and not too young,” she
“And all through thoss diays nt
didn't know. And when we were
I didn't know. Al, Simon, when
I flung your guined in the gfn you must
have known,'”

“Om my faith, oo, T laughed, *1 didn't
a0 the love i that, sweetheart,”

“I'moglad thers was no woman there to
tell you what it meant,” sald Barbara, “And
even at Canterbury [ didn't know, Simon,
what brought you to my door that night?”

I nnswercd her plainly., more pladnly than
T could at any other time; more plainly, it
may be, than even then | should:

“She balde me follow her, and 1 followed
her so fur."

“You followed her

“AAve, But 1 heard your velee through
the door and stopped.”

“You stopped for wmy volee? What did 1
suy?"”

“You sung how a lover had forsaken his
love. And I, hearlng, stayed.’

“Ah, why didn't you tell moe then?”

“1 was afraid, sweetheart,”

“Of what? Of what?" |

“Why, of you. You had heen po cruel”

Barbara's head, still strainod far as could
be from mine. now drew nearer by an ace,
and them she laupched at me the charge of
most enormity, the Indletment that justified
all my punishment,

“You had Mesed ber befors my  cyes,
here, sir, where we arg now, In my own
manor park.” sald Barbara.

I took my arms from about her, and fell

she

'y

MY MAMA | WISH MINE
USED HAD.
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humbiy on my kpoee.

“May | klgs 5o much as your hand?'* said
T, In utter aliasement, |

She put It suddenly, eagerly, hurrledly to
my 1,

“Why dJdid she write to me?
porvil,

“Nay, love, I don't know.'

“It. could afford no reason If she did. And
I think—" |
1 would, and she does, 8lmon, of r-unrm»"

' she whin- |

gho dovy
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“For yon!" I exclaimed, in ridicule. (It
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