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CHAPTER XXXIX

Thers was no more than that. Put how
#acked with matier for decision wag that
ttle Nimey half sheet. Should I obey my
futher or—my husband? For | had given
John the right te call meé that when he
liked. My father was ot here to consult—
and—it would have bLeen & thousand times
worse If he had.

A sudden Impulse came (o me. 1 cannot
tell what It was that made me do it—per-
Baps the sight of Veronlea's pale, set lips
and disappointed face. 1 was fond of
Veronica and 1 did not like to ass her
looking at me ke that. Though, of course,
she maln part of her trouble I could not
holp.

1 handed her the letter with a gquick

ture of appesl. 1 could mee her waver

evertheless ahe ahook her head in refusal

% “Help us, Vara!"" I said and iald my hand

pon her arm. She took the note and read

n, when she had fnlehed, she read it

wyer again carsfully. And thea she drew a
long, long breath,

“What Kate told me tonight s true,
then?" she sald, looking very straight at
me, ‘‘about Mr. Rupert Glendonwyn, |
mean ™"

It is true,” [ answered.

“Then | will ge with you,” she sald,
slowly. "1 may think you are a deceitful
jittle brat, Falrlle Olendenning, but [ can't
Balp liking you lo spite of it. 1 hope you
will be more stiralghtforward with—with
Rlm—than you have been with me."

“Thank you,”" | said. "It will be diffcult
to get Kate to go, but If she will come at
all it will be with us two."”

“Flrst, let me write & note home—one of
the boys can take 11" sald Veronlca. *I
will tell my father that thers is great need
for me hers and that be is mot to expeoct
me home tenight. There will be merry
pandemonium at the manse, but never
mind. They must just do without me for
ons night In & good cause. 1 Bave all the
reat of my life In which to make it up to
them!"

Bhe went In, and while she was writing
(ahe wrote very large, half a dozen words
to & page) 1 brought Harry out of the
kitchen and bade him take Johnoy Cdistoun
to his mother, as well as deliver Vera's
loiter at the manse of Kilgour. He was, of
course, all curlosity, but, belog In fear of
Will, asked no questions. Then I showed
the letter I had recelved to Will and bade
him get ready to come with us to Gower
eantle,

“T will not—"' he eried, “Tou heard what
my father sald about these Glendonwyns.'

“Well, you can stay then,” I sald, it
is quite the eame to me whother you go
or not. 1 am golng te take the responsi-
Allity. I bave Veronlea Cassar and onn
‘®e quite well. Only it would look better
jafterward If the acting head of the
famliy—"

“The acting head of the family, Indeed!™
he sald seorafully, ““1 should like to know
who that Is, if not Miss Fairlle Glenden-
aing?™

“Well, at any rate,” I sald, “you are the
man here—our brother, and people will
Jook to you to protect us! But of course
~if you are afraid—there {8 no more to be
shid !

*0Oh,"” he cried, "It you put 1t that way,
I will eome. You know very well, Fairlle,
that I am not afrald. No, not of all the
Glendonwyns in the burylng ground and
out of 1"

It was a more difoult and dellcate mat-
ter to break the malter to Kate. But at
Iaat I hit upon & way and in her then satate
of mind found it easler than I had antlel-
pated. Her dress was done at last, thanks
to Vera Csesar—not to me, lazy little plg
that I wan! Now Kate had In her a root
of love for nice things t¢ put on. I, on
tho othor hand, eared mors for nice things
to eat, after the manner of the unclenn
four-footed beast aforesald. 1 teld her
that we had been sent for to nitend a meet-
fng of the famUy and friends of Rupert and
how K was a great blessing that abhe had
her dress finlshed In Lime and the protty
Iace collar and euffs «t'tehed upon it all in

“But 1 oan't go mud leava Babs Rupert "
she sald, just a lttle winttully, “do you and
Vera go, I will stay with him."”

“But," erled Veronica, enthusiastically,
“we will all go. Babe Rupert, of course.
must go, too. It In a family gathering.”

“And I can hold bhim in oy arms all the
Ume—" alo said, snxiously, “and we will
pome away soon?"

“Yen, quite soon.,” sald Veronlea, "that
Is, whenever you are tired. Falrlle and I
will give you a turn sometimen. But you
ean keep hold of his hand lest wa take i |
irto our hands to run off with him. He is
#0 wonderfully lovely that we might, you
koow!"

At this our poor Kate was very mush
ploased and sprang up all cager to  be
dresacd. Bhe carried Bebe Rupert up-
Bialrs to have his prettiest clothes put |
o  And with Veronlea™ wonderful talent |
for getting people to do things, sud her |
facllity in dressing others, guined by many |
yoArs' sxpiatory suffering at the manse of
Kllgour, we soon found ourselves at the

“Dick, mind the houss! Don't g3 out, and |
don't answer questions!™ I sald, s 1
went through the door.

“Nor sak them—'" growled Will, who saw
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the unepoken interrogative on his brother's |

Lipa, “or I'll knoek your Lead off! You
bear?”

"Umph!" growled back Dick. n a yet
lower tone, intended wmolely for home

cotsumption: “think you're the great man
Wi, don't you™—Mr. Sir Willlam-Wallace.
Bruce-Tom-Crip-Duke-o-Welllngton "'

‘“Get In there and stay!™ sald Wil truca-
lenily.

8o Diek returned to the fireside, with as
much [acking of grace as he dared to show,

CHAPTER LX.
The Last of Mr. Surgeon

I thought 1 possesaed some cournge and
I believa mo still But 1 own that that |
night aan we drove through the Jodge gales
of Qowar fnto the avenue of the castle I felt
just a poor little school teachor who had
strayed out of her proper sphere and would

Warner,

And Indeed there was a certain fitness In
It after all, which T ecould pot help but
noknowledge.

Bo we passed up & grand sialrcame, om
end on. I aaw down long, dim vistas gerv-
ants gliding with downcast heads and
silent feet here and there, making no
sound on the thick carpets. There was a
curiously pleasant smell of old rose leaves
and furniture polish everywhere and then
came a lighted room, and & tall, gaunt,
augular man, whom I had naver seen be-
fore, rose to greet us.

“This s Mr. McCrosty, my lawer,” sald
John; “also for many yoears that of the
Glendonwyn family, though my father haa
recently beenm i1} enough advised to sup-
plant him."

Then, turning to Kate, he Introduced
the old man specially to her. She atoed
up, tall and stralght, with a grave, simpla

DAILY BEE: SUNDAY,

Imlrﬂu« and to the birth of the ohild
“This, my friend and ¢ agree in think
ing.” continued Mr
bean suflicient for ithe purpose which my
client Bas In view—that of putting the le
gltimacy of his helr outlside the lHmits of
serious dispute But It would be well to
bave o sddition the signature af the other
witnesa (o both marriage and birth—-that
of Mra. Rupert Glendonwyn's slater, Miss
—Mies Fairlie Olendenning s, 1 think, the
pame."”
Mr.
he expected

Ingaila looked across to me as |f
that | would speak, but 1
walted in order that he might invite me
to do so. It wus, however, John who spoke,
| *"Tell them what you know, Fairlie!™ he
| enid,

And 1t was pleasant thus to be ordered by |

bim before them all.

Bo I told the siory as briefly as T eould
and when 1 bad finished Mpr, Ingalls sald,
“Then | am to understand that Miss Glen-
denning considers Dr, Warner's narrative
to be a falr and correct account of the
facta?"

"Perfectly ro,” 1 mid,

“Then I presume you will have no ob-
'jection to swear to the fact,” he pro
ceoded fo his officlal tone, “my friend Mr
MeCrosty is fscial of the county—perhaps

he will put the young Jady on her oath
before signing."
Which belug donme, I slgned the docu-

ment ln dues form,

| "There cun be no harm In vour friends
rlso puiting down their names as wit.
nemmes of the signatures of Dr. Warner
and Misa Glendenning.” continued Mr

-
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eide, the youngling grasping and stretwoh.
iug to get upob his fesl, which he was
just begloning to feel under him For
like all the Glendonwyns, he bad been late
In walking.

“You loved Rim?" he sald with a thrill
of unsxpected tendersvan In his volee

“1 loved him—and I Jove him!"™ she sald
And the lamplight failing upon ber
turpged Tace and on the Jeoosened gold-fecked
glory of her halr (like liguer of Danzie, 1
nlways sald) made her countenance ke
that of an agel worshping at a shrine,

“So—did—1!" sald the pld man slowly

Kate Iald the babe In his arms, and
rising. kissed him on the brow swifily,

“fod have you ever (n his keeplng!"
ghe 2ald. using one of my father's phrases
when any of us were golog on a Journey.

“Anen!" sald Gregory, softly. “That
prayer from you will do ¥ soul no barm,
at any rate!™

And at that moment Babe Rupert, clutch-
Ing &t a large gold reaper watch which lay
ofi the bed with the huntlog case open,
threw It down and broke the glass. Then,
seeing what he bad done, he burst into &
howl. The old patted him.

“Let him have It," he asald “It han
measured sixty yoars of time for me. It
will be of amall use to me In eternity!"

Gregory Glendonwyn nsked a drink froth
s tumbler on the table, and Kate, who
hardly ever thought of her own food, gave
it to bim i & moment. He drank and lay

up-

war that which fized me in my resalve
to get Kim off. He has the means of o9
cape, aud tomorrow he will be beyond the
resch of pursult Now | am weary—so
weary—' Let me lis down and rest awhile
And, John, when Dr. Chisholm comes and

Arbuthoot, de not let them probe the wound
or give me pain. Let an old man die In
peace. 1t was done in defense of his dear

son’s good name!
His breath seemed to be slowly drown-
Ing out.

“Where & my dasughter? he went on
with increswing AiMeunlty of ulterance.
“Rupert’s wife—1 want her! Bhe hnd
soft hand—a winsome way. But Rupert

should not Buve married—not without teil-
Ing me, And then he would mot have mar-
ried at all. Nevertheieas, send for her!"

Kate came, \n her arma Babe Rupert
She atood before the bed, atill & little
hurt because she had been naked to taks
the babe away. She did not know (hat
Mr. Glendonwyn had done It to spare her
the knowledge of her husband's past wild-
ness.

The old man locked at her wstrangely.
Then he smiled.

“Have you any message® he sald,
elmply.

Bhe understood instantly., A dark fush
gversproad her face, rising to her brow

“Yea,” she anawered, bursting Into @&
paralon of tears, “teil him that 1 love him—

l | it
r;”; I
i
|
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T LyES,"” SHE ANSWERED, BURSTING INTO A PASSION OF TEARS; “TELL HIM I LOVE HINM, I LOVE HIM!"
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ba glad enough to be back again into the
simple world I knew so well,

1 was glad to have Veronlea with me,
who oo her part sat playing with baby and
talking to Kate, perfectly unimpressed by
all the beauty snd grandeur. I once heard
Vera say that she only liked a sunset be-
cause it told her that it was getting on
toward supper time.

Kate also took everything with Iodian-
like stolldity, Ehe beld up Babe Rupert to
the window, calling out to him to look at
the bunny rabbits.

“See, baby,” she was saying, “"all these
wers your father's, my dear, dear Rupert's.
I am so glad that we are golog to  visit
some of those who loved him and who
owed so much to his kKipdness. ™

Al lsst at the top of a long ascent the
woodlands suddenly ceased and darkly
massive before us satood up the anclent
towers of OGower Castle, wiih sueh n red
sud gloomy sunset flaming behind  them
that the sun himsaelf appeared to be dylng
on an engangulned bed.

Somehow the elght made me shudder, |
though I knew not what ! had come there
Lo sce.

Then came the outer gato, which \lru‘
open, and a drawbridge like that of a real
anclent castle, which indeed it wns. The |
wheels ointtered harshly on the pavement,
anofi rumbled solemn and hollow as we
passed bepeath the arch. Then came lighta
and lo! nt the carrisge door John's hand |
and above it his dear, much-tried, k'mulrl
fape,
“My father is no betier,” he anid qulckl,|
to the servant Greg. *‘put In another palr
of horses and be ready. You may have ta

drive to Drumfern tonlght with Dr.
Warner!"
He helped us out one by one, opening |

hin eyes wide at the sight of Veronica, but|
making no remark, save that low in my ear
he whispered the words: "Thank God, you,l
have brought them'"” l

He took us Inta the lofty hall, with heads !
of roe deer, greal horns of forelgn antmals, |
bison skins and bear skins, which Rupert
had brought home from his travels. I would
bave taken Babe Rupert from Kate, 'bull
she would not permit me.

“He sball be carried into bils father's
house for the first (lmé by hia father's
wife!'' sbe said, simply and determinedly. |
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cure other troubles.

“I must
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dignity, something ltke an anclent statue
in her pose, which I marveled much to see.
It was perfectly wonderful bhow the con-
sclousness of belog Rupert Glendonwyn's
wife upheld her all through that night.
Mr. McCrosty seated himself on the far
side of u kind of table, crossed his legs and
pursed his lips as If he was golng to
whistle.

“Mr. Glenfdonwyn Is very seriously 11"
he began, with a curtous little whistle in
his voloe nt the end of every sentence or
%0, the effect of which was truly remark-
able, contrasting as it 4did with the dignity
of his manner and the gravity of his .com-
muniestions, 1 learned afterward that in
his youth Mr. McCrosty had been a great
stammerer and had cured himsell by always

whistling a bar of “Dunean Grey' or -nmp|

other Scots diity as oflen as he came to &
standstill. *“"Haviog been summoned, there-
fore, to the bedside of my anclent (riend
aod patron, and cousulted as to what was
his best course in these painful circum-
stances, [ took It upon me to remind him
that justice was a condltion of repentance,
and that reparation and bhonest dealing mis-
became no man. If he were satisfied that
hie son Rupert had left lawful issue, the
matter should not be left huoging In the
wind one single moment, Having, mora-
over, been Informed by Mr. John Glendon-
wyn (who dld me the honor to make mo

that the young lady's father had destroyed
an importiant, though, happily, not indls«
pensable document, I advieed Mr. John
Glondonwyn to apply directly to one of the

| two witpesses of the marriage still n!lnltook it with

and accessible—that s, to Mim Fsirlle
Glendenning—which he did.

- Ld L] - - - - - -

It & not nscessary to contloue Mr,
McCrosty's somewhat Joog-winded state-
ment, which indeed amounted to little more
than that Mr. Gregory Glendonwyn desired
o own his son's child publicly as the heir
to his estates, and that In this ke was
being heartily supported by his surviving
son, Mr. Joha.

The lawyer having fnlshed, we were
forthwith ushered upstairs into & great,
dtmly lighted room, In which was Mr,
Gregory Glendonwyn, looking pale and worn,
bis nostrils so thin as almost to be trami-

rent and his eyed cavernous and dark.
He was lylng at full lesgth on a bed,
propped up with pillowe. He had about
him w loose dressing gown of some fne
wool of a brownish hue, while Dr. Warner,
loeking llke & eallow specter, thin, erect
and colorlees as bleached bone, stood A
litte apart, gazing at him with those ainister
eyea of his,

Another man of lawyer-like appearance,
the same Mr. Ingalls who bhad formerly
made himself so prominent in the ecclesi-
astical affairs of the parish, sat at a desk
with a second sheaf of papers before him.

Mr. Glendonwyn nodded to us a8 we came
In—opening hils eyee Ilodeed at sight of
Veronica, but, Itke his son, taking no objec-
tion 1o her presence, and indeed making no
remark upon It

Mr. MoCrosty nodded over to his brother
Iswyer as much s to intimate: “All set—

let us proceed!™
Whereupon Mr. Ingalls rose and sald
“It 1= the wish of Mr. Giendonwyn that

the marriage of his late son Rupert Glen-
douwyn, to Catherine or Kate Glendeaning
should be put beyond possible diapute. 1
bave therefore, drawn up a paper embedy-
ing & alatement of the facts, which will he
attested by ons of the two witnhesses, Dr
Herold Warner of Kilgour. This document
I will now proceed to read.”

This, when he had fAuished (¢, proved
to be a brief but perfectly exact sfate-

ment of what Bad occurred in connectlon |

with the marriage of my aister, to which
was subjolned =& medical record of Dr
Warner's several vislts to Ineh Jonet and
of the birth of Babe Rupert. There were
also included ip the budget several letters
from the late Rupert Glendonwyn to his
friend Warner, in which specific and ve-
pealed references were made both Lo the

Ingnlls.

So after Veronica and John had slgndd,
tha latter carrled the paper to his father,
who traced the letters of his name with a
trembling hand, but determinedly and pain-
fully, taking quite a long time to get the
rubrication to his mind.

“You will aleo witness Mr. Glendohwyn’s
will—it will be better to bhave the same
names upon that!” interposed Mr. Me-
| Crosty.

After these formulas had been carried
out Mr. Glendonwyn signed to Dr. War-
ner to approach the bed, The surgeon Ald
!uo in his usual gloomy, snturine and half-
| contemptuous mMADNEr. If Rupert Glen-
'doenwyn at iimes looked Illke a beautiful
devil contriving michlef, as T have sald,
Harold Warner looked at that moment ke

|un ugly devil who never fould have con-
'ttrived anything elne.
"1 desire 1o bear witness,"” sald Mr

iGIr.‘ndonwyn In o feeble, but steady wvolce,

| "that I consider Dr. Warner ought to bear
'no blame before man in the matter of my

{liness or death. The fault, If fault thers
| be, was mine alone. And I desire with my

last breatk that my relatlves and agenis
Illhl" take no steps ngainsi Harold Warper
|in the event of my death. Belng, a2 I am
|eredibly informed, a dying man, T take

leave to say that I frely forgive Harold
| Warner for all the ill bhe has brought on

| his confidant in the matter some time ago) | me and my house, of which this last mool-

dont is but the last part—and the least,
In token of which I have agreed to shake
Dr. Warner's hand for the last time."

He held out his hand and Dr. Warner
the (old irinngular bayonet
thrust look strong'in hia eves, The old
man held the passive Angers for a mo-
ment,

“It Is understood.” he added, “thatl this
|forgiveness und !mmupity only hold In the
(event of my death. If 1 am spared by any
freak of Providence I am free to pursue

Dr. Warper and bring bim to account in
|any manner open to gentlemen!™
| "“That Is understcod!" sald Dr. Warner

'[prlmly, and went out to the carriage which,
ks we knew, wias walting his convenlence
In the courtyard,

CHAFPTER XLI1I.
Knte's Last Message.,

There was & possessing sllence in  the
| room i1l the deor closed and the abyas of
soft carpet, wide hall and outer dark swal-
lowed up the surgeon

Then we heard the volee of Mr. Olen-
donwyn again, a little firmer now, but still
weak and far-away.

“1 would like to see my grandson' he
sald, “'will you bring him forward "
Kate rose and went swiftly to the wald

man's aide.

"See," she sald, “this In his son—1 have
ealled Rim Rupert, too—Rupert Glendon-
(%wyn., Hut be has really no name yet, for

my father would not le: him be baptized ™

The brow of the old laird darkensd
uvminously,

“l have at least an equal right,” he maid,
“moreover, | have no long whila to Jive
1 denire that it shall be done forthwith,
Joha!"

The son, so quiet, ready, himble, worth
s thousand of that other, was at his
father's side In a momont,

“l educated you and put you into the
| parish whick you bave despised apd de-
serted,"" he sald, I have npno sympathy
with you or your work.
what | meant to say
salde  your
parochial ones. Hapiize
bas no earthly father
for baptism."

Joha looked down at Kate
| YDe you wish 1t?" he sald, softly

Bhe vodded s bright sssent. Iodeed, |
bave seidom sesn her look so radiant and
happy—certalnly not sioee Rupert came
that last time lo lach Jonel

“Of course,” she answered, lo that eclear,
swoet wolca thal, was always to me ke

You bave not laid

thia chiid*®

But that !s not| the face fol scmothiog that he said about

ordination vows with your | to bis memory
He | but belng augry, 1 challonged him to fAght,
1 will present hlm'

reverso“ls, such an awe has even the ante
chamber of death. Then he motloned John
and he came near.

“1 have—somelbing—to—say—" he sald
in & huriicd staccato volce. “LAft my pil-
low--no—not you! Let Rupert's wife do It
Bhe loved him—you hated him. What she
bas done of good or i1l was for bhis sake—
If I have sloned, it was for his sake—hls
sike."

8o, unjust Lo John and hating him to the
last, the e!d lalrd would not permit the
| best son In the world to lay so much as a
finger on him in the day of his mortal
slockness, and Iindesd made no attempt to
gonceal his dlstaste at his mere n;r:|rnur:!1.|
Well, 1 could make that up to him—and |
I would. |r

Very gently Kate amdjusted the plllows. |
It T had had to do it, Ilving or dylng 1|

|
would—but L am tald that I muat not say

what I would have dome, and It Ia true
that it does not come Into the story. \'c.-ll
how can one help onn's fecllngs at the

slght of njuatice, wherever one sces It?

There never was n son llke John, and I,
who know him so well, will malniain it

“1 have not much to say,” Gregory Glen- |
donwyn continued, clearly and feebly, "nor|
yet as 1 think a great while to say It in.
I have arranged that the money bt-!ougln[!
to my wife—which was left to my son Johun,
and which 1 ought mever to have used as |
did to pay my son Rupert’s debts, shall be
refunded to him year by wear, principal
and intervst, as the estates will allow of it
My son knows of the forgery and malversa- |
tien of truat which was committad on that
pocnslon, and therefore shares with Mr. In-
gills here and Mr. Fiscal MeCrosty the
criminality of compoundiag a felony! F am
poifg where Letters Oriminal do not rdn,
and In a few Loura I shall be safe under the
rroatest of mll statutes of limitations, And,
infleed, n greater penalty hath been exe-
cuted upon me for my sins, I told you dnd
Dr. Warner told you that 1 have gotten n |
stroke. It |s a trus word! Behaold it, gen-
tlemen!*”

And with a quick movement of the hand |
Gregory Glendotwyn threw aside Lhe brown
dreasing gown and showed a bandage siafined

with red, drawn tightly ucross his left I
breast., |
The same movement revealed under the

coverlet two small swords, one of which
was staned with blood six inches from the
point,

The two lawyers started
and came hurriedly

to
forward.

thelr feet
John Gilen-

leaped to the door,
him back.

“Nay." he sald, “do uot go.
what I promised to Dr. Warner
witness—and me. What 1 have sald is lllei
truth, Butl steay—take the habe away. He |
troubles me!* |

Kate snatched her Babe Rupert to her
bosom. !

“Nono shall ask me twice to take my child
away!" ahe waa heginning lndignantly hu?r
Veronlca took her gently by the arm and |
led her out, throwing a glance back at me |
which sald, “Stay where you are—I wll]r
tako care of her!™ !

As soon as the door was shut Mr
douwyn took up his tale

“To be brief, | quarreled with Dr. War- |
ner aboul mwy son, Rupert. He bad been
| bis companion abroad, and desired to trade |
' upon certaln kpowledge he posseased (n
order to blsckmall me. 1 struck him in

But his father called |

You heard i
Bear him

Glen-

my son, and the tabler which 1 had put up
He would have gone away,

giviag bim hla cholee of swerd or pistol,
We fought in this room. And at the sassend
engage be run through the Juog. It s
bleeding lowardly, he says, snd | cannot
live. The doctor from Kilgour will be
here in an hour—Dir. Arbuthnol, from
Drumfern, in the morning Warner was
to sepd them on ws bhe passed through,
He will keep hin word, | kanow, as 1 did
mise to bim.

ihe plaging of a Dbird, “Rupert's feibor |

He lay » good while mollonless, breath- |

-burk :.Q-iuh'-_ v;-m.; t‘lf:it"d_;!ft‘l‘ He wliled{

donwyn oried out a loud, sudden word nnd; -

love him—love hlm_—u when I first put my
hand Iln his!"™

CHAPTER XLIL
Lecture and Additlon.

(Belng the concluding observea of the
first editor, which are made by him com-
fortable to the usage of that iate excellent
historian, Mr. Robert Dodrow of Eastwood,
who could never be content to set down
anything without telllpg (as it were) the

I —_— = — I ————— — — ——— —————— —— |
wiehea Il—ard—1 am sure he himeell log with diffeulty, Then he coutlnued. end of (the matter as well as the begin-
winhen {t where he jal" “Bul It iz all yasless. 1 know (t. [ can | Ring)
ingalls, “would have Old Oregory Glendonwyn Iaid Bin hand g Pesldes, Warner (old me the truth Having thus performed my duly lo the

on Kate's head as she knelt by hin bed-  pms had overy reason for Iying to me, [t | best of my abllity by the Inclusion of such
. parratives A soemed most portinent to the
case and which told the story most suc-
einotly and clearly, it W lald upon me to

sntisfy posterity as briefly as may be con-
cerning the outcome of all this

These moemolrs are Ihtended primarily
for the children of both branches of the
house of (Hendmwyn—that |& ta say, for the
‘'sonn of the Jute Mr. Rupert Glendonwyn
now a ind of growing form and much per-
isanal comeliness, dwelllng In the manse
of his uncle, tle Reverend John Glendon-
wyn., minlster of the Free Presbyterinn
church In the parish of Gower, In which

house wlso Mre., Rupert Olendonwyn, his
mother resides

The Great House I& shut up—thut 1»
g0 far as any publie entertalnment Ia cone
cerned But 1 had the pleasure of taking
tea with Mr. and Mra, Duncan Grierson
In the housckeepers' room the other day

and 1 am bound to may that a mores affec-

tionate busband and a more doure and
amenable housewife It bad never been my
lot to see together IL was & pleasure
merely (o observe them

An to David Gléndenning and his sons-—
the Old Gray Wolf duly removed himasgif
according to bis pledged word, and for
long held ve Intercousse with elther of hia
daughters. Put n severe iness which Fair-
He Bad in the second year of her married

e brought him over ta see her,  Sloce
which time Intercoure: has been not oaly
froquent but ecordial The matier of his
vow, 1 suppore, he has reconciled to  his
censclence by the fast that the evenls
which brousbt about the reconciliation of
Kate and her busband's family took piace

during his absence, as also the muarrlage of

Fairlie and Mr. John Olerdowyn.

But 1 think It will be pretty clear to any
fmpartin! siudent of thes: records that, if
Davil Glendenning had net Intended some-
thing of the kind to happes—at lenst so Iar
ag Fualrlle and John wers concerncd—he
would not have dispatchel Falrlie up to
Bonoungower that June afwrnoon with the

transforring the Boatcroft
deacon's eourt of the Fres
Prestvterian kirk, and then—betaken him-
self our of the way. To say the least of It,
the :ollocation of event= Is Inetractive,

As for Veronlea she has never married,
belng, as she often goes out of her way to
prove, a thourand times better employed
in making citer paople’s cilldren happy
than in making cther people silserable with
her own, As e foretold loig ago, she ls
a paragon of “auntieos,” and so universally
in request that bher father (10w, alas, a
widower) declires that he only seées her at
breakfast or at baptisms!

Lastly, there '8 the larger manse that
now stands beside the beautiful kirk which
has arisen on the old Boateroft property by

imporiant deed
property to the

the great bend of the Gower wier, Kate
ta still there, sweet, beautiful, Vgnlfied—
ber mind calm as a mountain tari. Fho Is

happy in her boy—bright, generows, truth-
ful, brave, to whom John is llke a fulher,
and who himeell in an older brollwr to the
two children of the manse
And when 1 was last present at tle morn-
ing oblatlon there—John Glendonwyn read
nloud from the great bible (which & all he
hiwd taken from (he house to wilch he
might once have been served heln these
words amongst others—perhaps thy most
besutiful and harmonfous writ Iy our
English tongue, “Look upon Zion tle eclty
of our solemuities: thine eyes shdl secs
Jorusalem a quiet habitation * & ®
For there the glorious Lord will be unto
us a place of broad rivers and slweams,
whereln shall go no galley with oars,
nelther shall gallant ship pass therely.”
I bnd not previously understood the
meaninpg of these stately and soemn
phrases, but now, looking out on the din-
ing brendths of the Gower water, voll of
sall and unstirred by oar, with the hila of
heather and the spires of Kllgour dreamy
In the distance, I seem to calch a plinpere
of that other Zion and Its peace where the
inhabltants ahall not say I am sick, wd
where the poople that dwell therein siall
be forgiven their Iniquity.
THE END,
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