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me 1o the armoory, towched & hldden
epuing, and s pansi revolved, leaving rocm
for us W0 pass through to the darknere
beyond. - 1 lollowed her, [earing st
rembiing, She lod me dowa, down, down

—down atoaw stspe which were 20 stsep

and high that, bad it ook besa far ber help,

1 woat have fallen. Wae reached the

bottom length. She strock & light and

lighted all iasmp eha carried. I looked

around, and ssw we wore in & great etons

room, Thers was furnitare in it, but so
" povered with dast that it was evident

that the pisce had mot baen imhabited for
oars. i
«*Bray here nuntil you era a little
teonger,” Mrs Stifla said, oot pakindly.
I will bring von food once w day, Fiom
thia room thars parsago which leade
you along ubder the land for % mils, and
bringe you out by the sea. You whall have
plenty of lights, and I will not farget to
fend you." . .

+In the evening she camo again with
bedding and food.

ti] have brought you encugh feod for
twenty-four houra,” she eaid ; ** to morrow
night I will come to you again, It is
dangerooa getting hare ; I casnot come toa
often ; the revolving panet only works one
way. 1haveto go back through the very
floor of the armoury, - I cannot rea whethar
any one is there, and, il 1 were reen, 1
phould be taken for a ghost, and frighten
whoever saw o into fita. I have tele-
graphed to Mr Selion to fay youo have had
a relapea, and have Lold every one in the
hause that I do not Lhink you will Tecover.
They are airaid all of them to come near
your roam. Tonight I ahall Lelegraph
szain to eay that youo are dead.”

\When she left me, I dragzed myealf
after her to watch her po. She went
dowe & passage, then stood on & rort of life,
touwched m spring, andthe thingmoved slowly
upward. When the1eached what must have
been the floor of the armonry a small piece
of it apened outward.  She stepped off it,
the flooring clared, and it came slowly down
apain,

*1n thres weeks I waz strong enough to
get away ; bot where was Ttogo?  Ralph
sefton's worde came back to me —that
my name was u by -word and A thame in the
village, i

~ All beliecvod me an unfeithful  wile.
\Whe would take mo in?  Who would
beliove my story? Many, meny times I
went 10 the end of the cavarn, anly to tura
back. I had been eolong a pri-oner, I was
afreid of Ireedom. Mres Srtifle was very
eood and patieat, though ufraid that she
would ba caught coming to me,

* 8he had given oat that I wan deud,
suggeating to Ralph Lhat be ehould write te
the doctor who had attended me for a
certificate.

¢ He sent it, demurcing n iittle. Her son.
in.law brought Lhe coffin, It was flled
with wtones and buried ; no one doubted
but thas [ was daad. .

“After a time Mre Stifls ceated to wvieit
me, and I wanted for food. For two duys
I was without il. But st laet [ could etand
the horr.ble hunger no loager,

I romembared thnt it was Ralph's fancy
o zup always in the armoury ; 1 kmew Lhat
the tray wae not taken away ti!l the morn.
ing ; 1 would go up the tecret lift and help
myself,

‘[ watched st tho mouth of thg cave
wherae Lha sea rolied up ti'l night chme an—
watched it grow darker and darker, and the
stars coma Hut; waited until 1 thought
midnight had come, then stepped on the
lilr,

' Slowly it rose ; slowly a portiom of the
poliched flaor litted, and fell back noise-
lapsly. The room was smpty; the moan.
light ¢mme io through the sinined glaes
windows and glexmed upon the armour. 1
moved toward the table i there was bread
and meat and wine upon it. I took eome
of sach, sitting down like a ghost among
the old knighte ; then I Glied » jug I hed
brought with watar, took some braad with
me, and went back to my hiding place
sguin through the panet.

For twa or theee months I did this with-
vaob beingz eeen : but one night, whethsr [
waa sarlier, or Ralph was later, I do nou
know, hat I came uyp the trap and found
him sitting there.

¢ [ stood akill with fear: I forgot for the
momeat, til I saw him alivering with
wrror, thet he would probably be wmiore
frightened than I ; bat one look at his face
rhowed me that he took me lor m super-
natural being. I epoke to him ina deep,
Jow voice, shen glided across the room. and
away through the panel. More than once
I dig this. but not intentionally ; I wws too
much afraid of being discorered. Cenerally
he wen slone--once he hed a youne uirl
with him ; ha waa msking love to her; [
heard hizn befors he raw me-—once & young
man, To-pight, as you know, thers waa
Mrs Graham with him: she, I know, has
helped him io all his evil waye, and now iv
ia oor duty to punish both.’

* Ba sure thoy ehail not escape,” Jack said,
drawing Maoriel close to his sida ' Oh, love,
love | you have s strange, drsadiul past:
but, i my love can makse you #0, yoo shall
be lisppy yot, wy wifa I’

CHAPTER XVIL

* Bripcer, did you ever have a valentina ¥

*Did aver I have a vaiontive? HBridye
repeated, looking at kliapah, with half-
olended dignisy. “Me! Awl wun'c it
tweniy-thres I was last Fobrusry ¥

* Dosa thak mean that yoo have had
valeatines ¥

‘Sure ; and il it does not, [ don’t know
what it dosa mean,” whe returned. ' Why,
I've bad thum every yesr rogu'ar. sinea I
was a girl of fourtesn.’

' And were you ever offended when you

got tham ¥
‘Ofeadad! Dosar Heaven b'san your
hoart, no. Faith, it's a compliment ta have

cnesent. Lhad onethis morning.
asoorneen, you'd like to sew it ?

*That I shoeid,’ Mispah answered, *if
you don’t mind showing 1t me, Bridges.’

For anawer Lhe girl went to a drawar,
from which she prodluced a white paper
box ; thin contained a paper lace-werk
arrangement, trimmed with whita watin
bowa, and & painting reprasonting a bright
red heart, at which & fat capid waa shoot-
ing. Under tha piciure was written:

To My VarLEsTiNe,

Ilova thea mare than worda can say.
Ilove thes batter avery day :

My life, my love, are whelly thine:
©h. will you be my Valentine!

* And shall yoo rend any anawer ¥ Mispah
naked,

'Faith, and T must: or it's a badly
brought up, impolite girl I'd be thought,”
the answered,

*You know from whum it comes, then?

A broad rmi'e widered the Iri:h girl's
mouth.

*Sure and I can guean,' she anawered.

*And what will you sny ¥

" Something like this,' tha girl continne,
t o Begorrah, and il's like yonr impodencs,
that it is, to be eending Bridgat Murphy o
valentine, and it's anury ehe't be with you
if it wasn’t that yua'ra a neat laddie; e
onder tha circumatances ehe'lt take you for
her valentine, and you may take her for
youre”’

*That woald ba the right thing to say,
would it ' Misph asked, gravely.

* Under the circumstances—yes ; but it's
not well to be eager answering such thinga
—[ mean I nhall not be writing till ta-
morrow ; it is well to keep the spalpesns in
sugpenes a while'

* Thank you.'

She leit the kitchen where Bridget re.
sided, and went wp to her bed roown ta
maeritate over what the girl had suid.

She, too, and for the firet tima in her life,
had received a valentine, There waa only
ooe perzon who would send her one. It wan
not so slaborate as Bridget v, only a box of
rosee, with the words, * Be my valentine,’
written in blue forge:-mo note

Mispah wondered whera ha had managed
to get euch beauatiful flowers even at that
time of the ysar: the never doubted from
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whim they cama—her hoart s hispered thas
they were from lLord Gtenferris, and she
war plad—very, very glad,

Lt seemed & wonderful thing to her that
ha vhou!d have thought of it ; no other man
would hava—no ous slse woald have been
20 kind,

She wonderad vapusly, it #he should con-
sent 10 b his valentine, what the duties of
a talentine were; ehu ought to have arkedd
Bridget that.

Shou!d ehe wo and ask her mathar, Her
piother ! AVhat & wonderful and beautiful
thing it ssemed that ths had & mother whom
ehe coold run to—a mother who bad been
a martyr, & saint—not & sinner, ar they had
thooght ! Shou'd she goro her? She took
op the box of rosea almoet shyly, and lefr
her room once more,

In the hall she met Humpy ; his eyes fol!
apon the Howers at once.

* Wlat have yoo there, Mispah ¥ he said.
in hia swest, deep toned voica.

' Fiowera,” she answarad, looking up at
him, *My valenting, Hompy,' ch i
het mind, and deeiding to take h
her contidence. ‘ Did yoau ever have &
valentine !

t Negver,” ho answered, a flush aweeping
his taze, *I never had & love-token in my
life, *And so,’eighing softly, “you have
had & valantine—tittle ons. From whom?

‘Thers isa no name upon it," she said,
coming a little nearer to him; *bubt I
think, I sm a'most eurs it is from Lord
ti'enferris.*

*Why? he seked, & little harshly

‘He is #a kind,” the said, rimply, without
a shade of deeper colour srealing into her
faco. ' Will you look wt ie, Hompy, and
tell ma what yoo think 1 cught to say ¥’

He tock it in hia hanis, and, under the
elicht waight, the strong hande trembled.

‘It there anything for vou to say? he
naked,

Yes,'she raturned. * You wee, he asks
me the question: ** Will you be my valen-
tine ™ What shall I evy, Humpy ¥

A little mhiver ran through him.

' Don't nsk me, Miapah, he eaid. 'l ecan-
not advire you; and [ think the lady ie

not meant to mn:wer & valentine, It is
enough that yoo accepb it.’
He turned and left her a: he apoke. She

caught 8 hat from the atan.l in the hall,
and, with tha flowere still in her hand.
went out into the gool freeh air. The sun
a3 shining warmly ; ehe ecarcely falt that
it was celd.

“WWill he think me unpgratslul,” she
thoupht, pondering to herself, *if I say
nothing st all? I wish 1 knaw who!t wae
righe. 1-—'
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she
Nihe
ndered

Her thooghts wera iowerrupted ;
berrd foolsteps coming behind her.
looked down at her Hiwers, and
il anyone paseing would t it stranye
that she carried them. She did not look
touad entil u voice callad her by name:

*Mispah ¥

She turned quickly. Lord Glenferris waa
at her nide. She would have Lo speak of
the valentina now ; she must, sifce she
held it in har hand.

She scarcely noticed that he hod ealled
her by her short. curious hame; while che
wondered what sha should ray he spoke
ayain, and raved hor the trouble.

*Yoo had the Aowers, then? speaking
u3 though he theught they would probably
have migearried. *L¥d you like them ¥

*8a much,’ she answersd ; ‘it i the
tirst  wvalentine [ have ever raceivad.
Bridget has had them ever rinca she can
remember, but [ had scarcely hemrd of
them helors today. You ask me 1o ba
your valentine: I hardly know what thot
is—will yoo te!t ma?

He grew a little pale, then took Lha girl'a
hand, Howere and all, in his. Tiere was
nD Ohe DEAT.

They had strolled away from the aottage
amony thea prest, gaunt, life'ese trees
which bordered the roal.

“\¥Whut I would have yon beto me,' he
raid, ebriving to kesp calm lest he shonld
frighten her, ‘ia ny lifelong companion,
my sacand self. 1 wonld have you slways
near me; 1 wauld hsve your greatest con
tentment, yoar greateat happiness, in being
my companion, as mine wunld be in boing
youre,*

*And that i« what you m=an you wish
me to ba when you sy, *' Be my valen-
tine.' *

'Yes: that ia what | mean.'

*Ii means a: much ns thar, doas T it
ehe -uid, wofily ; and ye: I fancy it can.
nu_z ulways maesn @a much ag  that.
Bridget haa valentinea every year ehe teile
ma, and never anawera the quastion with &
noe. How can che be a second eell to eo
many

* Bridget wou'd have differant views upon
the subject to yours and mine,' he ahewared.
f[ have never sent a valentine before,
just aer you have never received ane
befere,’

* Why have you never sent one before

‘Why.' repeating the word, *bacau-e |
haye nover loved before. Mispah,' bring-
ing her to a etandsiill, *did you never
puess that I loved you?! SNometimes,
sweat, [ have thovpht—F have hope:| that
you did, and [ have nondered if it could be
poesible that you gave me a little love in
return.  Darling,” coming a little cleser.
*1love you with so preat a love—not with
8 love that has been given here and there,
fritrered away in tleeting passigns, bat
with the one great love ol my lile, the auly
love. Mispah, swect, can you luro me in
return?  Will you be my wife ¥

Will you bemy wife® It ia a guestion
which makes moar girle lower their heada
and drop their cyes.

Mispah raised here, and loeked him fuail
n the face — looked at him long nund
onrneetly, as though she would read his
very roul, her colaur deepening a little.

'Will it mean o much to you™ she
a=kel,

* It will mean svorything,' he answered,
*Just the iittle wort **Yes" from you,
Jove, will make me the happiest feliow
upur esrLh, just a« the little weid ** No ™
would make me the moss mi-srable. But
you will oot give me a " No,” will yon?
You will promies youreel! to me, will ynu
not? It wi'l pleace everyone—your fatler,
your mother, Noel, sni—yes, I think,
oven Humpy. Mispah, deatest, you will
not éay " No" to me,’

_He put his arms argund her, and bent
hiz hesd closs Lo hers: his eyes looked
atraight into hare, questioningly, lovingly.
She gave a little half ¢igh; he bent hiias
head atill lower and kisse!l her.

" Miapah,' he whirpered, * Mispah, say it
in “Yer" Kies me back, nnd sav it is
" Yen" )

For » moment eho was till. then Lhe
sweet lips wers shyly lilted, and then thera
was no need for worda,

CHAPTER XVIIL

IT took but a little while 10 prove the wiil,
by which Ralph Sefton hai inherited,

forgery. and after & long eearch the right
one wat kound.

Mra Graham, uniler promiss of parden,
conlsesod all rhe knew, and Jack and his
besutiful wife and clildren inetslied thewn-
ealves in the cantle,

'The shock of seeing two whom he be-
lisved dea s robbed Kaljh of hir resson, wnd
doc’ora despaired of Lis ever regaining if,
Perbaps it wus well He escaped punish-
ment, and ha could work nn more il towar:l
his fellow creatures; his puni-hment fus
ovil cams fromn God inetedd of man, and wus
Jurt in its reverity.

:\I_uniol wgan regained her health and
spirite, the love mnii companwonehip of her
husband and chililren working wondere.
The romentic rtory becsme public pro-
perty. snd thnse who lad spoken of her ar




