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R WHITTON took snuff; il every,

muvement betravi l:hurlcter, the =

act of suuffing wirely lnd.lm‘—!ﬂl
_the presouce of absenca of per-
tonal daintiness.

. The temsion of the doctor’s slender
tingirs as e pocketed his gold box, and
deftly cdusted an imaginary grain from
his cont sleeve, malched with his refined
ince.

"“Yes,” he smiled genially,
vi6 is 8 handsome creaturc; she'li make
& deviliah  fine woman; thoroughly
beslthy, too; to me there's a suggestion
of storm abaut her, lightning might uutl
denly firsh from her bright, dark eyes.”

* Colonel Dakeyn frawued.

“eJudith Barwick is s uplcndld glrl
wenlthy and well connected; why try to

prejudice me—1'm beut on wedding her”

to Jasper.” Dr. Whitton smiled.

“§ muny be mistaken,” lLe said; “my
ehief objection is, your son does not love
the indy.'"

The Colonel awore, and this quteh:d

him: he wid geathy:
“You can persuade Jasper if you
ehoose; le believes in you; so did hie

poor mother. Aht you jolly bachelors
ilon’t know how hard life is for us sol.
dier fathers; we come lome from Todia
and fiml o sim who has grown up with
mmp‘ieh‘lv different opm:mls to one’s
own."”

The Doctor shruggwl his sl:oulders,i

“In these days, Colonel, people do not
think alike; you have seem little of Ju-
Per since he was & child.”

« “Nup; that’s the curse of Indian’ mer-
wice. I meant him, when he lefe Oxford,
to live here with his mother, and share

the pursuits sniled td iw poglllon, thed ..

Birs. Dakeyn died, and,’ &3 vou knhoiw,
wlen Im-par wroté me,¥he had ae-
cepted a post in LJandon; he greatly
prl-f('rr:-d smﬂh .l\ “lite " to ‘vepelating in
the provinces,” ab he termed it.” .

“Well. he's 'a crack shot, 1 may’say a
pood all- round spurtsman; a encketer,
* toa! A pepudar quslity with the vokels;
he'll be home for Christmas, eh?”

Lhe_allusion to cricket brought back
the (ulqmel‘n frown.

“Jawper is. here” he said gnwelv-
*T've asked him 1o use Lis opportunities.
He's riding over to Snetlisham this
morning.  LUaless I grentl\- mistake the
girl’s willing enough.”

-~ The Doctor rose, replaced a large mlln
muffler, and bationed his gn-aL mt up
to his chia.

“Well, we shall sce; my bchel‘ is t.hlt

Jasper eujoys his fr(vdom ml}bls he's
&3 old-fashioned as [ am.”

“In whe way?” said the Colonel, sun- °

iciously.

The Doctor 'Imlghcd lll\e a_boy, .
>+He prrhaps belicves in true lave.”

~There wan scorn in the Colofels laugh.
«*True lwver An old bachelor like
you, too! Thank Heaven, Jaaper is too
praclical for that nonsense.”

> The Puetor shrugged his shoulders,
and took leave.

“I womler,” he thoujght, “why was
Jasper Dakeyn a0 aet on being indepen-
dent of his father?™

1.

Neathed among (he Jefty hills near the
Peuk, are now and apsin quaint old halls
and nuanor houses, surrounded by wild
acenery.  Ilchind  Neltisham Grange o
brown heather-covered waste stretches
upwutds to a frowning ridpe. A narrow
high rxal. & wike awny in front, leads
to the small town of Hupe, and the stony

by-way 1n Snetiisham wan seldom tra-
versed exeept by hroad  wheeled wag-
- the ruts right and left in this

rainy weather resembled eanals,  Far-
Aher on the hy-road crosves n little
brown stream that goes spuilering over
gluncs into & wooded dell. A few gloomy
cutiagrs and m fumble-down chureh made
.the village of Sueltislum; a qusrter of
‘# mile beyond it, one hill of the lofty
Tidge projects m hupe ppur meross its
neighbour; from the narrow gorge be-
tween comeds & glimmer of blue smoke,
yetraling the vhimm-; ltaclu of the

Gymoge
Y laitics im tha uppat stersy opud.,

“The heir- _

-the heireus.
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Au@hor of “Patty,” "Appledore Farm,™
“His Heart's Desire,” st}

and a pale young face, pinched with cold,
looked out on the sodden landscape.

‘lhe stowgphere was still misty, but the

.rain had ceaged; the girl’a lips parted,
her eyes shone with joy, as her rich

. young voice carolied:

“Angels ever bright and faie,
" Take, oh tnke me to your care”

The violent mund of a lalhce. ﬂung
open in the oricl below, silenced the
singer, her sweet brown eyes showed
alarm, titl & bright smile chased it away;
rosy colour in the cheeks restored the
girl's natural loveliness, a loveliness
created by expression, rather than by
repular beauty.

she quitted the window, locked =
trunk near her bed, and put the key in
the larpe. pocket she:wore bencath her
tucked-up skirt.

“Thenk goodoess! it's all done.” Her

_smile was dike sunshine as she tock up

a cloak, fastened it under her chin, and
drew the hood over her head.

In the quaint old parlour below she
found her cousin, Judith Barwick, stand-
ing in the origl. The rich blue and green

try, the: carved oak panels above
- the hearth, glislened in the blaze from
the burning* logs;, the richly-coloured
glass of the .recessed Tattice beyond made
# background for the Girilliant. beanty of
Her lear, dark skin glowed
with colour, her full, round throat was
creamuy white agrinst the shining eurl

© that fell beside it from her stately head,

wlhere blue-black masses of hair guthered
in a sort of coronet.
tixed sternly on her cousin.

"I gave no consent, Letiire. Go, put
off your wraps, child; your are to siay;
1 snid 8o

letiive threw back her hend,
curved her smiling lips.. -

" ¥ Tis not lucky te clhange, Judith,”
she said ‘merrily; “als ready ;- Deborah
will bid Titbrock carry my trunk to
Castleton; June Morris “expects me, and

-n

mischied

Judith stnﬂ'ened while liex cousin falk-
ed in such easy fmshion.

“Can you not be serions for a mo-
ment?” she interrupted.

- Lettice tried to Jook grave.-

“'Tia better to langh than to ery, coz.
But I am werious when I offer you best
thanks for your kind hospitality.”

Judith shook her well-ptaced head.

“Prove ihem by remaining lLere. 1
like your einging, I alse like your eom-
pany. Since Miss Knollys died, you are
under my cuare, Leitice.
gave you advautages, took vou to Daris
and Iondom; then she died at sixty,
abroad, too, leaving maught behind her;
‘twas w pily slie adopted you, when she
"had mo fortune.”

Judith spoke arornfully, n deep flush
roze on her cousin's face.

“¥ou wmistake when you ‘say -Aunt
Knollys Ieft me notlhiog; T cannot for-
pet her kindness in the happy years I
upent with her; 1 owe her evervthing.
™No,” ahe went on, “we will not discuss

Judith was pacing up and down; she
atupped.

‘You are u.ufurgwulg, obstinate, too;
¥uu go because you are angered with my
words— Budden red,suﬂ'used both
tnroat and forchead. .“When I spoke
of marrisge with Mr. .Jasper Dakeyn,

. you pmum«l to amswer, ‘He cannot

love you,” while I, Heaven help me!
Lnnw that he will ask me to be his wife.”

“You have been good to me, and I
thank you, Judith. Now, farewell; T go
to Castleton, remember, and I shall get
there by daylight, if I set off at once.”
. The door opencd.

“Madam,” paid the white-haired but-
ler, “Mr. Jasper Di.keyn asks feave to
see you,”

Trlumph shone in Judlths eyes.

“Bhow the gentleman in.” She turged
mockingly to her cousin.

Lettice pulled her hood over her head;
she wrapped her closk round her as if
she meditated departure.

“You cannot leave me in such haste,”
Judith exelaimed. “Sit you down inm
yon corner. This is fortunate,” she was
walking up.and down, her cheeks glow-
ing with excitement. “You denied that
Jasper | Dakeyn muld thmk of pnymg
his court to me*

Faotsteps spunded. near to the door.

Jasper Dakeyn came in; fairly good
looking and well set up, as sunburned
as though he spent much time out of
doors; a deeply thoughtful expression in

. eyes and forchead indicated a student,

Her dark eyes -

-

Miss iKnollys -

her; she was pood to me, and she is |

dead.”

Judith was not waed to contradietion, -

or to hear praise of othera. Wlile Tet-
tice spoke the heiress had lasued hernu-ll
inta vieleat mnyer.

“I am mistress at Snetiisham,” she
suid, with the harsh exaggeration &f ill-
temper, “1 shall discuss any one 1choose,
It is mot seemly forlyounggentlev.omu
to go into the world to earn her living.
FPray, what can you dot Begprs oan-
not be choosers.”

Lettice llopd. very, ercet, wlnu even
to the lipi; she Tooked ‘st her cousin.

“Repgnrs mAy chooss to earm tlelr
living”, .

- Judith curisied,
hand. - Her manner was stiff, compared
with ler visiter's charming courtesy.

- Taking the scat.she offered, he ex- |

plained that he brought a message from
s.s father. *“The hounds meet in frant
ot our house om Tuesday, at eight
a'clock the young fellow saxid. ~ “My
father asks you, madam, to hononr the

Manor-house by dining and sleeping on -
*Monday to save the fatigue of a ride

beforehand.”

Judith blushed and smiled.

*“Alack, sir, I do pot hunt, but I am
much beholden to your father's kindness
in inviting me,” Bhe waited, so that
he might press his request, but he only
expressed regrel.  “Stay, sir,” she said,
“I, :ton, regret to disappoint your. fa-
ther.” She looked down, thereby show-
ing her long, fringing eyelashes. “To
please Colonel Dakeyn, T will accept his
lospitality, althougl\ I eannot huniy”

Jasper bowed.

. “My faither will be greatly honoured
by your visit, madam.” He rose, bow-
ing he added, "T will tell my father he
may expect the plezsure of seemg you
on \Ionday.

Before she could upeqL ke said:

“I had no notion your tapestry was
&0 fine, madam. - Po you know its date?”
He looked towards ihe corner where
Lettice still sat. Her hood mufed her
face, but the girl felt his approach, and
trembled. Why, she asked herself, lind
ale not alipped away by the duor behmd
the tapestry.

“I am mot clever at dnm,”“snid
Judith, She had promised to keep Let-
tice's stay with her & secret, even from
Dr. Whitton. Yn her excited mood; the
promise was forgotten. " As she peinted
out the fineat piece of tapestry, she said,
“1 must introduee to yml my counin
Miss Wynstone.”" -

Lettice rose and curtsled- she dui not
throw off her hood,

Jasper exclaimed, “Thank - Gnd‘ lt
lnat I-have found you." md cluped her
haed in hia. -

Judilh alood pale lml quuermg wtth
surprise. - ‘“Mima 'Wynstone is my old

-friend,” he said ‘ssgeriy. - “Will you not

you{ mdan! to {he

bring her with
House 1* —p—

Manor

JUDITH

then held out ler

Judith recovered herself; she forced s
smile to her pale lips as she afood be-
tween Jasper and the shrouded girk, “I
beg a thowand pardons, air, but 1 am

_.extremely careless; 1 should have re-
membered at once; unfortunately, I am
engaged on -Monday, and I leave Snet-
tishum the day after. I beg, nir, you
will offer py excusen to Colonel
Tukeyn.”

She shook hands  with Jnsper, then
he looked wistfully at Lettice. The girl
Eave no apswering sign. He said fare-
well, and quitted the parlour with a fire
in his eyes, which luul nat previously
sparkled there. -

- ¥or many mmulu tllere was silence.
At last the sound of J:upera huraen
trot died away. .

Then Judith turned; she shook her
clenched hand in her- couuin’s face:
“Liar! hypocrite!” she cried. “‘Go ouk
of my - sight; RO mst.lnlly, ]est I nlrlkc
you.”

. uI

. - - .

Teitice took = ahort WaAY oYer thl

epringy heather, - She now parzed’ rue-

{utly before her, at the long, dank path,

bordered by dm-p and soddeu grasa. She
hesitated. -~ - .

““Am I wise to ltnve Jud]th m au(-h
haste ™7

The memary of her mlls:n's hld! agnuq
sent her hurr\'mg on.

She scon found rcare ‘needful; r.leep
holes showed in the road, the ruts be-
side them overflowed with _vellow water;
the rain fell heavily, and she could
hardly make way againat the driving
wind.  Hut'she was too full- of though't
to heed ihe storm.

“Judith has some right -to l»e
she thought. I ought to have aaid T
knew Jasper, aml that ke Toved me.- ‘T
did not speak of him till the duy of our
quarrel. [ could not them expinin’ how
much we had been to one another. " T
eould not say I was hiding from him,
because I.wns poor, and he wust have
thought I was as rich as Aurﬂ: I\nollyl
seemed to be”

Rhe Lurst into sudden tears. As she
dashed them away she felt {hat *her
cloak, soaked througlh withk rain, clung
heavily agninst her knees. Could she,
she wondered, reach Castleten . through
this furious storm? She set her teeth
hard, and plodded on ngainst it. She
told herself she must not complain; how
conld shet She had seen in Jasper’s
eves that he loved her.

She at last reached the read, more like
a river, so madly was the stream of rain’
driver along it by the blustering wind,

A hope came to Lettice that some cark
or waggon might overtake her.  She
looked up and down the high road; no-
thing was to be seen. It seemed 1.0 tha
girl, panting with exhaustion, that it
would be best to wsut for the chinee of
help:

Tresently nhe saw somcthing loomu\g
throngh the rain; she drew A bLreath

of relief. E
" The horse came’ rapullv slong, Very

soon she nuade out a lngh phloton tha

hood hid its driver.

Lettice stood on the edme of the road;
she called out “Help!” Dut feared her
ery would be guenched in the bluster of
ihe storm.

Yea! the phaeton stopped; a cheery
voice eried: | S
“In_ with you, mistréas, Yom must

climb; I eannot help you, my horse is
scared.” . .

Dr. Whitton stretched out & hand.
Springing forward, Lettice elimbed to
the perched-up atep, and WA aoon seated
beside him. '

Hé  Tooked compls'uinmtelv st the
slender, dripping figure.

“1 ‘cannot take. you farther “than
Castleton, m:ntreﬁi, while tha 1“.0;111
lasta.”

A blue fork of hghtmng shot from the
- dark clouds, tle horse renred, then plung-
:d on i a mu‘l gallop.

1uikrdly s slm'm ltad oleued t'h.e lir.

-+ Birds chirped and iwiltored; blsdes of



