- alipped away becnuse he did not wish his
Rame to a;nﬂr in the marter.

“The parson™ held his peace; so did
Jeuny Garth; and there was no pruut
sgainst II.IF(III(‘ kouwn to be among
Mr. Vail's ememies. There were thi-e
who believed that Mr. Churchill could
have spoken had he wished; for if he
bad had no warning, bow came he 10
disrover the fire =0 opportunely * Bt he
wa3 often out late at night, and lis
passing the house at the right momont
might have been a coincidence. At all
events, he would becote Lut the more
popuilar in the oeighbourhond fur “koow-
ing how 10 holit his tongue.”

Stainforth suffered intensely from his
burns, for some time, and could peither
sleep nor eat fur the fever in bia veins.
Uften, ar first. he knew ouly dimly what
was passing round bhim, and seeing Con-
Euelo™s face constantly near him, he
believed it to be a dream. By and bye,
however, he realized that he uas lyving
ill at her honse, and remembered every-
thing thai had led to his pre~ence ihiere.

He tried 1o be sorry and ta wish that
he were at lome, lonely theugh thaz
home mizit be. but he could notr be
sorry  Pliysical weakness male it difti-
cubt for hun 1o do bactle with himsels,
as he had long grawn amustomad o do-
ing in hiz strength, aml he resigned him-
#eli to betng suietly Irappy because he
ecull not help it—lappier than he had
beeo aince the daya whnen he was Lance
Brainforth.  Iut 1hat was before he
bad begun o think.

tome times when he could not re-z,
but would lie teasmg with fever. aad
the throbling paia of his buros, Con-
sucdo would 'ay her little hand, very
shyly at first, then with less self cou-
sciviianes= on his hol forehead. smonth-
ing tuck the short, dark kair. He could
bave died happily thuz he toll himseli,
with her Tamd on his head. =If ouly 1
hal known her six montha sovner than
I dad,” he wanld sy over and over.
*“She was a child then, bur 1 <hould have
kvl her. and that miserable flirtazion
of mine wounld never bave lLeen began.
Lady Wenwick -would be an fanocent
wanun {a4ay; poor oM Jdim wosikl pro-
babls have becn alive atill. contentel).
if mot happy. ant I—1 aleuld have heen

free to try amd make a goml woman
care for me™ | .
AWhen the bitternrss aof his Tegrets

would become almosr Lloo deep to h-nr
he wauhl try to reenind himselt that per-
haps his sufferng in the past had not
been all in vain. T Throwgh the #xpis-
tion of his own ain, he might Save Leen
able to help others.  whuse lives le
would mot lave tonched o happiness
and goad fortuns. Bmr with Can=oebr
near him, mmnu-rmu to him. Liz youalh
was hot in his vein:, and he eould o
remember {hat he waa a man who bveld
a woman, anl wasz nafit 70 ask thar she
should share his life.

1 ot nat to wish her 1o share s
rine,” he woull renmd hi
ceven i 1 b A Tigh: toa
her, which I haven’, aml
Ry liie mnat alw be one of har
for atanement’s ~ake. Whearver I tind
that I am beroming tan happy aml eom-
fortable in one place, T mnse 2o to an-
other—I st “meve o’ always,” doing
what mowl L can, amd bearing my ¢rosa,
Ishould hbe a brute evern ta wane {o lay
that crosa on a girl'a shoullers.™

b

#o owhen he had begnn to think e
wauld arrue, uand the firat =weet ron-

tentment of hiis convalescenee was mone.
a1 it amarched by the Munes which had
burned his flezh.

Mr Vail had recavered from hi= acute
attack of rheumatism before Ntaintorih
was able to tatk witit the younx “azsia
tant ourse, a3 Sister Wells called Con-
suelo; wnd freed Eram
upon her father, the gi
to give to their mueat.
atrong enotgh to listen, ale told him
how parish  affairs were going.  ani
rpoke of Lthe progresx of repaics an the
burned wing. The cuarate. Mr Danvers
waa doing very well; lie had preached
a good sermen on Simlny: evervbody
neemed salidied with his work, Lt was
anxivis to have Mr Churchill back when
he was quite, gquite atrong enough—not
before. .

When Staiufurth had heen i1t for a
wrck, he waa allowed one afternocn 1o
git up in bed for the firat time, propped
up among ame pillow< Himind hat
been as clear as ever now, for two or
three daya, and he knew that he was
wllowing the image of Consueln Vail to
dwell tuo constantly there. Me koow
that she coloured all his thouzhes; that
Be Irad bu! to ahut bis eves fur her face
to appear. like a fair apparition in the
dark; tiat when she went out of the
room. he watched the duor continuslly
for her returdi"that when sue was with

mare time
When he was
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hin, he wis miserable lest ahe sbioull

. 1l sank she woubl rume in
wnd sit with you for a bit, if 1 wanield
to gu out lor a Litile exervise abaut rhis

time,” anzounced Nister Wells “Yum
woa't mind if 1 do go, will you?

“OF course not” said Stainfurth, “Rut
please don’t trouble Miss Vail. [ am

perfeerly comfortable, and shan't want
anything till you come back, There's
no reason why 1 shoulda™t be lefi alone
I must gret usel to it, you know. far in
a dir or two 1 ahall be well encugh 1o
craw! huue, wnl—"

“Lan’t you pretemd to your-ell  {hat
this ia hane? azkel Conruele, amiling
her lavely, shy smile. as she came in
iw in  time o ertch  the la-t words.

“Nosfor 1 aw bappy here” Stainforth
Tiad =aid, befon: e aald =tup the wornds,
and then regretted thea;  for though
they were true. he had no right to tell
*wch tiuth to Con~uclo Vail. *1 am also
in danger of growing lazy,” bhe went on.
trying te maks ni- vewe sound indif-
ferent, and s r(ﬁhng in
sonml very cold,
me. I nnst po s

By uhis time

making it

ter Wells had i]lppd‘d
rut for her walk.,  Consucle and Stain-
forth were al-mre tog-ther for the first
timw since the day of their meeting in
the foz. nearly five years apgm.  Facl
thought of that day. and cach supposed
that the other wonld mot: for thh: pan
wax not at z]l ~ure that Conzuelo recog-
mizeqt him as Tord Stainforth, and  re-
membered the heur or two that they had
spent in each ofher’s socicty 2o long ago:
while the girl fancied that (e little epi-
2ade would have besn  withont impor-
tance 1o his mind.

“lf you are =0 anxious to ga and leave
us." Constele saul, mther sadly, “we
shall think that we let you misa thinga
you would lave at home, and wo snhould
b 20 sorry to {hink that”

Someting in the aweet young voice
quickerml the beating  of the man's
heart.  Instinet told him temptingly. at
thi= nwmment. 1hat he had a atrong jnfn-
ence upon the girl, that it was in  his
power to make her care fur him as she

Bever had catad, never would care  for
anyvone else in v world, He did not -
liberately <av tlvs thing to himst1f, and
if the (hml-rlll had l-lkl‘l"l form his

mind. be woulkd ‘e pul il away  as
manstrous  ecnecit, protestimg that he
mu=t be mad wo drean it for a moment.
Rut 1o fedt the truth with bis heart, not
with hiz brain, and he felt atso that, if
lie were ta acl consistently with pr

ple. Bie would do what he could to dis-
pleaze et pow at the very threshold of
their vwuewed gegquaintance.

It was this instinet which had pat
fce imtn his  x to  cuntradict
warmih of hi impulzive words
had better dislike mes amd then
will Im no danger for either of us." sonee-
thing hal  whispered  in<i=stentiy. and
kept bim Bownl in silinee. 11 e did not
answer her- gentle littde hint, =l would
thiak Bim greeable  fellow, un-
grateful. amt cold-heartod: and it was
better sn. But it hurt him horrildy to
diurt her. and he had te press his lips
tightly together to keap back the wurda
wiicit she wonll  bhave lwen viad  to
Liear. :

Conaicla saw him grow pale, and so
e effect of bis intended wnkindness was
lost upon ber, for slie fumcied that e
was sufl-ring. and wmable to apeak.

“U mustn't make veu talk.™ <he xaid,
and sighed in sympathy with Lia pain.
But the sigh waa a knife-thrust ot Stain-
forth’s huart, for hie belisved  that his
sulky silence had catsed it. To aave his
life la> eould not dave  kelped 1urning
to look wistfully at the girl, and the
hungry datk eves met the Blue grey ones,
which spoke the love she would have
dick noonet than apeak with her lipa.

il
M
cherns

He saw the ook, and Lis pale, worn

facv Mualied darkly  to the forchead.
Amiin Consuelns misunder4tood. “Are
you suffering* she exelaimel. “Can 1

do anything et you?!™

“You ean do evervihing.” was the ans-
wer in Lis heart, but alowd he =aid, al-
most rhitlingly: “No, thank yon, there
in nothing Ih.\t ynu cATL qlo. I want
nothing ™ -

Now. at last, the girl began ta nmlrr-
wtand that his colduees was oot ransed
Ly pain. and she -wondered. miserably,
how ahe could hiave affi-nded I

“Perhaps,” ~he thauzht sadly.
likes ane because he assoik
the pasxt that he las evidently
irying to put away far from bime Der-
Juapa it worriex him to have me in the
room, It never omurrel to me befare,
that it might e so. I'm afraid I am
-very stupih™ The girl felu sudlenly os

Che dlis-

if she hud a great lump of ice in her
breaat, which wiust always be there alt
=l ought 1o v

she sald to hererlf, “mhen
n tell Sister Wells not to call
U was becruse bhe really woald
ratiwr Bbe alone  than  have we with
um.™

She had been witting by the bed sile,
bl now she roe, ber cheeks Lrigatly
and ber eves sparkling with Lears
<ie would not et fall. “Pechiapa
rou could sleep if 1 went out,” she +ug-

the rest of her life.
nh, h-rdrhl-!-l

which

pested, Irving to speak Lightly. ~Wul
you try if [ gut”

“Yes, 1 will iry™ e I'(‘llll(‘l.l

“Aud yon will touch the bell on the
little e if you peed anvihing™

“1 am sure L shall not neald anything.™
he waidl

There was noihing for Cansuelo fo (da
bt tu o, As soun as she was outside
the door the tears she bad beld buck
sireamed from bher eves.

SYes, it is certain that he di-likes
me,” she thought. “Rut how differeat
lie i3 mow that he is gelting briter.
When hie was very ill he sermed to cline
ta me, and waunt me with him. ot
Wells often asked me 1o siiv. Bni naw
—in wlhat & ione he said: -~ There is
nathing that you can do'™

Wit the =hutting of the dosr the
grimnes~ of his fate seewmed to close in
reitnd Ntainforth irrevecably. e would
wive wiven the world 1o call Unnsuelo
back. and yet e eould nat have dane
s fur all thal warid.
she meant youth., and
gweelness of Ll one
but she was not 1o be
of the revealing look
he st make himeelf

He m beg to do
an doing it until he
enuld leave her, never ty ace her any
mare, Aare fron a distanee. It wouil
e the kindest way, therefore the only
way (o take; fur if she learned to care

He laved ler:
life. Al the
Woman 1o him,
his, and becaire
in her Jdear eves,
Irateful in thenr.
it aow, aol go

i would be miserable.  Now, to find
him  hateéinl,  zullen. ungmacions,  and
ungratefnl,  wounld hurt  her girhish

vanity. periaaps, Lut =careely more. Yel,
Tow Zie wanted her!  How his saul
evied ont for her to came b,

I wiched that he were very ill azain,
and nol respansibic for his own wonls
amd as: he lald been happy wihen
he thought her face o dream, and hat
tricd o o on dreaming. But dreans
were nat for him. e was very real,
anl it hal to be lived. .

Ex and bye Sister Wells came back.
and wa~ anrprised ta toad AMiss Vail sit-

tigr by a window at the end of the
cargilar. ar from the closed dear
of the mvalll’s room. She zpoke Lrich:.
Iv. saxing that she had come ont
to Jet Mr Uhorelnil  slesp, remainiuz
viose by in ocase of need: bal A
ced as bl she had bern cryd Mr

tehill secmed feverish, anl Lad cer-

Ay mat slepl. Sister Wella® e
=1y wus rom<ed. amnd she determineld
tinck out it anyehing had happeasd: for

=he had bern weaving a very pretty little
tomsanee vound the viar aml Co iy
Vail, aml now she pictured a lavers'
quarrel.

“Poor little Misa Vail les
finy autsale in the corridor
she anaounced. az zhe mixzd water with
Seainfartt’s caoling dravaht, and peep-
cd At lim from under ber eyelaspes. ™1
waner what be the maiter”

Sminforch J41 nat answer. bat
had the satisfoclion of secing

bheen
eryving.

=g
the

blood rash 1o his face. leaving him paler
than before. as
A=

it ebbed slowly away.
he @ave het ke opening, the nurs=e
oblized reluclantly ta drop the =i
Jowi; bat soon afler her palient bagan
to speak again abmut going howe. I

am <o miwh betier and atronger now,
that I shall e ahle to get away o
morrow, 1 ahoull think ™

‘eriainiy not,”
1 have been engaxed by My
v till mext week, and take

replitd Rpster Wells,
Vail
e of

A& well man, 1ir? MHow conld ) do
vour own bamdages, 1 oabauid ke to
know, Yun couldn’t; and until your

1t

burns are welll you wre at miw Ty
and Miss Vail's™ ’
Again Hainforth was silent. but he

was ot convineed.  He cauld not ean-
tinne te ser Conanedo as e was e
ber now, and be eortxin thyt he
ot fail in his newly
woull alinost surely
strunger than any j
®iTi's forgivenesss for ln~. seEmihz i
wratiiude. and explain it all tou cle
for his own peace of mnldfprrlupx fou
hera Aud if e were 1o be i the wenn
Bomse without secing her, knowiny tha
hie Tiad driven her avway by his il
that bhe had hart her in heart anil
ich pride. he would suffer tao inten
XN, the sitnation was nuw 106wy
sirmined. xiter the soene which had
passel. He determined that newt
he nould fest his strength by g
up. when the nur-e ad keft hi
and try o dress himself.  If e fould
succeed in duing that. no ene eomld say
1hat lie was nat able to go home ta the
age. where his househeeper wotld
fook after him well enozgh.

According ta this n
the cifort next moning, and though he
was aurprized at his own weakness, be
smceedel in dressing him-eli without
Taimting,

Sisfer Wells had g
errand to the chem in the vil'sme.
an exeuse for her daily exercise. aml
this pove Mizs Vil had not been asked
to sit with him dn the nurse's absenee.
Thus Rtainforth lad mute than alf an
Tonr to apemd in (‘arr\ LTV H s plang
and weak as he was. he hm] weeded overy
one of those thirty minutes. At last,
when he was dressed, and (he Landage
Across s farehead foldel ax narrowly

sMution, he mole

e onl. making 1n

As le dared, e decided (o try smolng
dawnstairs,  Consuclo often wrote let-

ters for her father at this tioe of day.
be had heard her sayiog to the nursa
and probakly he slonld Tind the two to-
gether, and surprise them.

Very slowly. he went dow nothe =hal-
Tow stepz of the winding =
Jeud ta a part of the house w
nat yet know., It was lluminl
find (hat he Lnd to keep one bam
dand on the balusters, to steady
self, but, afrer all

Nt
e thousht that he
was doing very well Ile woald no donbl

be able 10 persiwasde Mro Vail that be

was quite dAlle to {ake up orlinary life
ngain, where he find laid it down. eight
dayvs age .

Far away in the west wing. o scund
of ponmding came ta his ear=: the car
penters at work: but there w no ather
soumd 1 the house. and he at

the fuot of the =wirs, wnceviain H
way to go, e felt corivusly giddy. ton,
and was glad thatl theve was g
near for a moment, until he shonld have
vinie to veecover himself

He was  in a small. old-fad
square hall, with waiccotted walls, L
biz latticed window a1 one el =0 ddrap-
4 with erevprers that the pliee was fiited
with a =oft emerahd Todid, as if the sun-

shine filtered etz a4
orect cuttabin. Dpposite, w

1thas led oug into the gandoy,apud 1l
stooel S open, The sweel, yel ineha
choty fragrance  of  arewatic autumn
flowers hang in the air.

Yol agnainsg the wainscotting, neuwe 1]
foar of the airs, was a bige ohWinte
covered sofa. mad near by was a Lahls
on which asters and marirolls lay set-
tered. Teady e e arranged in st
Bowls aml vases in the centve of the
briltiant heap.

This was the pic

re stainfornh saw

a~ he ol e 2. "She o must e
oot there ag U garden,” he thenghi.,
“in a woanent =te will be com ir.
with mure flowirs. What o ool I anr

She oiist not ses e Tike
momenl, per

to e ~o weak
this. U T =it down for I
haps, 1 shall be ma-elf apain. 1 ---

1al the theught was never finizhed.
Hi~ hrad swam. and he stuzaered 1o thy

hig ~oin. falling hack wpon in desdly
white, just gs Consuels came in, witt

her hanuls full of

{To be Continged))

‘HOW TO CURE HORSE AILMENTS,

Eminent Veterinary Surgeonsstrongly recommend £an0rs FLuIg
as a Speedy and absolutcly Certain Cure for Sore Backs,

Sore Shoulders, Broken Knees, Grease,

Thrush, Wounds,

and Cracked Heels in Horses (see Veterinary Book on bottle)

Condy's Fluid is sofld by all Chemists and Stores.

Beware of local

Substitutes, all of which are Inferior in Composition nnd in Strength,

CAUTION—AsK for. snd insist on having ‘' Condy's

Flujd."™



