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her husbund, and he had never belors
ahown himself su spiteful, knowing when
be married ber that her heart wua given
to anvther. She had told him every-
thing, but be was only too glad to marry
ber on any tenns, and she naturally .:lt
his taunt to be unjust to herself, Va-
Jerie hud made many enemies becnuse
she could never dissemble; her pninre
was too straighiforwerd, and if she dis-
liked any one they soon discovered the
fact from her inability to hide her feel-
ings, Not that ahe was ever rude. On
the contrary, she was scrupulously po-
Lile, and_to thase she liked her nunner
was free and confiling.

CHAI'TER XV,
Ox THE Avox,

- Three ovlock found Valerie walking
Tapidly atong the river bank, where pre-
mently she came to & elump of willows
that had been her trysting place in days
goue by, It wus & lovely nook in a bend
of ihe river, and old associationa be-
euoming too strong for her, she allawed
vent to the bittermexs and pain which
filled her heart.

“FPerhaps L shall never see him again,”
ahe whispered 1o herself, “and if I do
there is the ol agony to endure all over
again. Oh, Lewis, Lewis, why did you
do it* Will a woman ever love you ns
1 have loved you’'—szud, God help me,
as I do now, and ever shall. I have
nothing in my life to live for, and no-
body cares for me. If he had only told
mie once, just once, that he loved me, T
could cheerfully have borne ycars of

im, and it would haye helped me so
in the battle "of life, 2nd would have
pueetened its bitierness; but he never
tuhd me ™

A boat slowly pliding into the akcove
arrested Valerie's atrention. cansing her
to sit up and peep through the hranches
to see if it were anyone she knew, and she
immediately recognised the gentleman
amd the girl with whose boat she had
coltided that morning. She was wander-
ing how she could s!:p away without
themy seeing her, when these ‘words fell
on her ears:

“Oh, please let me po back to my
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Granddad; 1 do want to see him ever
o much, Bruce: an’ he'll ba so lonely
now without me m all be has, tno.
‘eept Dodger, an' Mary Ann”

‘\\'hy, my dear, 1 I.hon"ht you lm'fd
me.”

“An’ T do; but 1 feel mck for Graund-
dad.. There's no ope to get his meals
for him, an’ why can’t we go to him,
for we was married, you said. An" you

told me yond hke me back to Graud- .

dad, an"™—an"

Here the girl’s voice bruke, and tears
trembled on her lushes as she - lovked
appealingly at ber cumpanion, who Jeft
his seat opposite, and, sitting down be-
wide her, placed his arm around her
waist gnil drew her head to his breast.

“Have patirnce, my little wife, and
try to content yourself awhile with me.
Wwhy, it is only & month since you toid
me that you could mot live without we,
just after we were married, you know.”

“I kanw, an’ ita true; but I love
Granddad, too, an’ I want te show hin
ell my grand frucks what you gave me™

“Aimee, I will tell yon what 1 will do.

I will o to your grandfather and con--

feas, and then come back and tell you
all about it, and perhaps bhring him back
with me. Will that do, little one?”

Aimee clapped her lmmls, and flung
her arms arcund the man’s neck as she
said:

“QOh, yes, ves; an’ 11l tell Granddad
how pood you are $o wie, an’ that you
haven't a wife im }‘nglnnd at all, an’

‘we'll all he so happy again.”

A flush dyed the man's flce as he
said:

“Are you not hnppy now, little one?
I thought you were.”

And Valerie, from her seat on the
bank, thought she had never beheld such
a guileless and beautiful countenance gs
Aimee's. The face was so childlike and
trustful, and she wondersd who she and
her companion could be. “They muxt
be strangers,” thought Valerie, “for I
know every face almost in Christ-
church,” and a sigh of envy escaped her
as she rose to po. With a Start the
man heard it, and glanced up, and saw
with surprise the samne face thai he had
seent at Swnner.  He' knew she must
have heard what he and Aimee had said,
and, if so, would be in a position to

give information were inquiries to reach
her ears rpunling the girl, - He must
Adp her at all risks, and entreat her

silence; besides, he bheld her seeret; and
hr meant to use it, or threaten to-de o,
if she did not prumise silence. -

“Ainee, 1 wish to speak to that lady
wh wuas sitting up above there just
now,  Yon won't be frightened, litile
one, will you? 1 won't be long,” and,
apringing on to the bmak, Bir Branden
Langstone was soom at Valerie's side.

“Panlon e, wadam, but will you
Lindly tell me if you overheard & con-
versution in a boat just pow over yon-
der,” he said,” pointing to the alcove. -

Valerie was so surprised that for the
monment she remained silent, and the
mun went on:

“I—that iz, woulil you mind not men-
tioning baving either seen the gl.rl in
the boat, or what was said ™

~Certainly. DBut I do not \m:ler-tnnd
you. Is there anylthing wrong in the
;_lrl being with you? It wuld sfem 80,
Judging {rom your manner.

lu~lead of answering her gquestions,
Bir Branden said:

~I might take this opportunity to tell
you that I have seen you before, and——
pardon me—overheard your eutbreak of
passionate scorn aguinst your busband
at Sumper about a month ago. One of
Your expressions was that yon would
like to have killed him af the altar. Am
I correct?! We are evilently fated to
overbear each other’s confidences,” and
Sir Branden smiled, while Valerie’s face
paled. and she felt sick and faint with
the shame that condumed her. What
did he know, what had she said, for she
felt instinctively that the man was bad
to the core. His polished manner and
hapdiome face did not deceive her as
they did poor little Aimee. But then
she had lived in the world, and Aimee
had not. Valerie was quick to read
character, and invariably correct in her
judment. Sbe did not err on the pre-
sent occaziom. and shivered a liltle as
she half turned from' the man at her
side. Then she said, with an effort:

“You—you are not = genileman, sir,
to have listened to » comversation not
intended for your ears.”

“You forget,
heard in perhaps a lesa culpable manmer

madam, that I over-~

than you displayed just mow. ¥ was
asleep om fhe s.'u)d T Voice
awoke me whike joufnn -you alis
anleep jllst. now
T N z;-ld \'alem. bu-e-ﬂ; .‘:I was
nitting there wheg your boat cauw -inta
the alcove, and. I stayed tu ook, unseen,
at the lou-ly girl who wis. with you,
and, of mur-t, l. lne;n] what o bol.h
said.” — -

"L _have your pmnnu-, ﬂul, 1o keep
silerce as to what you have su-n and
heard this afiernvoa in 1he Doat ¥

- Valerie bowed, little dmmmg

ho‘w

" aoon shé would be ealled vpon to break

her promise, and as .she moved away
Sir Branden gracefully, raised his hat
and stood with the sun playing on his
barg head, until she_ turned & bend in
the river and was lost to aight. Then
he hurried back to Anmee.

L
CHAPTER . XVL
IX THE CHURCHTARD.
e

Yalerie Day was. a paesionate ]mer
of Nature, and nothing plemsed her bet-
ter than to go to some seeluded spot
where she could Jream and think of the
past undisturbed by human sounds. On
the present occasion, whem she cane to
the lovely, picturesque little ehurch at
Avonside, with its ivy-covered walls and
white tombstones dolted abont on each
side of the long, straight path, she open-
ed the gate aml walked in, Her foot-
steps fell szilently on the wattle-barked
path a5 she made lher way to the church
steps, where she sat Jown tired oul with
her long walk. After-ibe lapse of a
few minutes she notieed an old man
moving amonpgst the gravesiones, follow-
ed by & dog. Presently be canght sight

of her, and came alowly towards her.

“Excuse me, lady, but marbe ye live

hereabouts,” he sa:d Mlhng a few steps
BWAY.
- “I live meater I\mar Bnglmm but I

know every step about here. Can 1 help
you in any way?’’
_“Aweel, maybe i3 can.” Tve lost &

wee bit ].m.sm, an’ T've_iraced her this
far, sae a poor, wee bll. hmlnt as mnelh
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