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t0 be even with her snather duy,

However, for now he let thew turs,
buwing obwequicusly o Jemsie with
eukd ¢neer wn hie handsome face.

Bo from that day there wapm a frud
between them, mnd Jessle felt the first
forebodings of coming i) disturh her
newly found peace,. ’

Rirange to say Mra Rothmay possessesd
the greatest posnible faith in Rufns
Lilworth. He hed been her husband's
eollege chum: his people were well
conneeted; she had known his pinter
in her’ girlhood, snd when Edward
Rotheay had told her of the application
for the post of maneger wshe had
thrown her atom of weight inte the
scale of acceptance, He seemed a link
of the old life, almoat & brother at
times, and she could not understand
Jessie's evident disinelination for his
further acquaintance. . .\

npgor girll Bhe must be engnged
to someone ¢lse,” tbonght the kind
beorted lady, “and perhaps be Is a
wmamp." ..

She sincerely liked Jessis, whaze
presence had brightened the home life

“of Havenside not a little, who wase
ever ready to sing, play, sew, ride,
read aloud, ot tolk of Knglish scenen
and people, ae her hosteus—as Mrs
Rotheny liked to be ealied—might
wish, and whom Mamle simply idol-
jsed. A most efficient nnrse too proved
Jemsie, for when Mamie took a feverish
ecold, and cruel croup threatened her
ber - Litle' life, -1t  was Jes-
Eie's”’ - prompt mengures 7 and
clear” preception that came fo the
regene; and no hand could soothe the
little snfferer like Rers, no voice hull
her to eieep like the sweet, low fones
of her young governess. So pansed the
weeke -and months guickly uway. No

mail brought any welcomed Home- let-

ter to Jessie: She was quite alone in
the world, and ithese new surroundings
absorbed all her love and care. :

If gometimes a  wistful - thooght
would wing its way across the broad
Pacific’ it never reemed to take
form or attract to itself an answering,
chord of love, All wag silent, and the
past seemed buried, save in memory. -

Rufus Lilwerth was wont te bring
home the mail bag from the little bush
post office he paseed on his.. daily
rounds. On one particular oecasion
there was given to him a paper addres-
wed to Mies Komisky, and simply out
of curiosity he drew il from ite wrap-
per 1o read the news.

An advertinement caught his. eye:—
“If this should find Jessie Komjsky,.

who left London on June 18 —, will
she please communicate with' Chirles
Forester, G0, Melbourne. Stll'
troe.” ' : “ S
“Here, he thought, mas the solution
of the mystery. She loved another,
1f she conld be made to believe that
other false or dead he might at'last
prevail. Should he deliver this paper_‘?
Again and again the thought of evil

was - enggested until in a
lonely spot - of . romd, whera
no one saw him save God's

watchful angels, Rufus lit a match
and watched the last serap of that
paper as it curled and blackened at hie
feet. There! It was done. Now she
might never know that Charlie was
faithful, or at least not until she wan
the wife ot another, and that other
should be himself. So he rode on, and
that very night he sought Jessie,” de-
clared hig love, only tc be refused, ree
pulsed, with quiet dignity, and told
that love for bim was impossible.
Chagrined, baffled, he retired, de«
termined, however, to hide his time,
and in some way obtein power to gain
hip end.
VI
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CHAFTER IITL.

%I hear we are to have some near
neighbours,” said Rufus oue day,as
he presented himsell at early lunch,
“Some new arrivals have taken up the
next bloek, and we shall soon kee a
flourishing station. A house is to be
built without delay.””

“Oh, I am indeed glad,” cried Mrs
Rotheay. “Have you heard the pame
of the newcomer?™"

“Mr and Miss Hepworth, late of Hep-
worth Mahor, Berks, having met with
reverses, after the manner of maony,
<desire to retrench and mend their for-
tunes Dy becoming sheep farmers and
wool growers io this lonely land,” said
Rufus; “and very good neighbours
they should prove,”

“Hquire Hepworth has always kept
bis pack apnd followed the hunt, I
believe his horses were far-famed too,
and have been the means of brioging
bim to grief. However, he will socn
find plenty of sport here, and if he can
yetrieve his fallea fortunes wll moco

keep his hoonds aguin, T trust. Miss
Komisky, bhave you ever ridden to »
hunt?” .

“Na," replied Jewsie, I have passed
moxt of wmy time im the town, with
exveptional visita to bealth resorts
with namma, 1 have perer even seen
a hunt.” .

“Then the suvoner you learn to fol
low the hounds the beiter,” wos the
reply, “antl I wil] teach you.™

“L hod much rather be excused, Mr
Lilworth, thank you,” said Jeesie, ag
nhe rose from the tahle. “H Is but
eruel aport at best, and I prefer to
remain at home.” -

“Yon two are always sparring,” said
Mra Rothsav. “1i. would be simply-
lovely, Misa Komisky, to see a hunt
onee more. I often mxle with my
father when I was at Home,”-. .

Jewsie only shook her head and lefi
the room, with Moumie elinging to her
hand. . . h

Then Rufus spoke out. “I do won-
der why that girl dirlikes me? I am
hopelessly in love with her, and she
knows it. 1 would do nll in my power
to make her happy, but she shuns me
nt every point, cannot yon help me,
Mra RHothray?” - L.

.“Win her [ must, there iz not an-
other girl in the colony whom I could
love an I love her, she must and shall
love me, or —. . - .-

“Or what, Mr Lilworth?. You can-
not torce affection; you must have pa-
tience, Jewsis is A geod girl, worthy.
of any man's choice; sbe will see in
tinle how devotedly you love lher, and
appreciste your patient steadfast-
neas." ' ¢ . . :

But Rutux thought af that paper.
And meanwhile Jessie was thinking to
herself, “If he does not desi=t {rom his
detestable attentions, 1 shall have to
leave this home, and seek a livelihocd
elsewhere,” R .

8o in due time the Hepworth house
was finished, the surrounding out-
buildings eomnpleted; numbers of men-
employed upon the estate, fencing,
ploughing, - draining. - planting, ete.,
and at last the family thems:lves ar-
rived upon the scene. .. . .

There wan the Squire, his three sons,
two doughters, and last, but.not least,”
the mraiden aunt who bad taken uponm
her portly shouldera the responsibility
of eonducting the household manage-
ment, and. chaperoning the doughters ;
of her widowed brother; for all of
which kind and arduous responsibili-
ties she ' declaréd she obiained | but

. poer thanks. “Indeed, my dear,”™ the

good lady exelaimed ou the occasion of

.Mrs. lteothsay's first call, “it is no light .

matter I have undertnken, I assure
you; and iny brother Samuel * only
smiles at iny dificulties, and =ays,
“girls will Le girls, you cannot pnt
old heads on young shoulders.” It’s
all very fing, but suppose & mesalliance
should occur in the house of Hep-
worth, I wonder what brother Samuel
woul(d say?. L. o
“He woull be the first 10 complain
bitterly of the want of training, of the
loss of & good moiber, ete. Indeed,
Mrs Rothsay,” continued Miss Hep-
worth, *“I should get all the blame.”
““My dear Miss Hepworth,” replied
the amused little lady, “indeed you
need have no manner of fear of such a
catagtrophe ocecurriog here; there are
gimply no men, except the labourers,
shearers, and n manager here and
there. You Bee the town, such as it Is,
is & safe distance away, and I am sure
you will not be troubied with many
visitors heve; if you wish to keep your
nieces single, yon have done guite the
right thing to bring them here*
" “Mrs Rothsay, I am not so sure. I
actually saw a man eritically eyeing
ns the other day; a gentlemanly lool-
ing fellow encugh, but I've no doubt
2 nobody,” ..

“Oh, I snp'poaerit was our manager,..

Rufus Lilworth, you need not fear'
him; his heart is lost to & really mice
girl, who dves not know when she has
a pood chance; and ‘he is well cou-
nected at Iome. My husband visite
his people.”

Somewhat consoled, poor Miss Hep-
worth looked with less surpicious eyes
upon Rufua after this; iudeed, riding
partics were formed, and Mr Lilworth
was always.. one of the nomber,
Pienles were arranged, and then he
ecould mnot be overlooked, for he matle
bimseelt 5o necessary to them all, so
ebliging, and attentjve, indeed Aunt
Hester became guite charmed by the
weoy in which he managed and ar-
anged everything for their comfort.

Jereie became n greoat favourite with
them all, especinily with Ellen and

. Alice; for they were wont to declare

thot Aunt Henter was "borrid,” and
life was ot worth living; and a thou-

sand  other thinge - which Jeanie's
Lright face and rharm of mapner
helpest theny to forget. . .

Fime pursed very plessantly that
rumowr: oand theu o letter esame
which filled Mra Rothuay's heort with
dixmay.

1t wae from ber husband's elnter,
telling of Eelwurd Hothsay's mpliden
illness and death at binw father's hume
fn Betkshire, .

Overcome with grief, the wilnw at
lust decided to lenve Huvenside Btation
in the hunetn of Bufua Lilworth, and
return fo England with her tittle girl,
und o falthiul noree, -

Rufum and Jessbe neenmpanied her
to Lytteltun, aml saw the poor Indy
off on her homewurd journey. -

Then it was that Rufuas renewed hin
appea), sure, tint now he wos vie-
tually master, Jiving at 1he houre, s'e
would aceept him.  But he hal reck-
oned withont his host.  Jessie - de-
¢lared that “she would never return
to Huvenride, and the wouid never be
hin wite,” .

A wild iden entered the wind of
Tufus, *lessie,” he mpid, “you must
hear me; L know why you alwoye re-
fuse me; you fove another—a Charlie
Forester in Englamd, HBelieve me, T
heard of his death from Harold Hep-
worth, but te anve yon worrew, I kept
it fram yom, I destroyed the paper
that hud the notice, Hut now, dear, in
it any mnee waiting for him nny lon-
ger? Come to me, ane I swear I witl
make you the happivst wommn in Cane
terbury. Jessie, don't yon see how [
love you, I eannot live without you”

“Hush, Mr Lilworth,™ cried the giil,
whose face had grown swdilenly whi.a
and set, “IHlowever you obtained the
knowledge of Mr Forester's death, and
whatever you may kwow about him. T
hold it n cowardly thing of you te
trade upon such knowledge; ane apain
I tell you, that | will never be your
wife.” lenve e, I wish to see you no
mare,” L

So Rufus returned alone to Haven-
nide; and Jersie obtained a sitnation uy
apgistant to a lmly who kept o dry
goods store i {he townshijy :

Here waa chauge of seene and oceu-
pation, which was decidedly a benefit,”

Mrs Lueus wpeedily found ovut  the
value of her assistant; And after a year

or 60, pifered her u partnership, which -

Jennie accepted, placiog all her small

. enpital in the business, and thus be-

came quite a small capitalist.
-Time poaaszed, Mra Lucas beeame . so
attahed to Tessie, that she ploced the
fultest confldewee in her, aml presents
Iy retiring through mncertain health,
enaliled Jespie to purchase by degrees
the whole of the busjness, | .
By this time -Christchurch. had
grown & considevable town; prosperity
was apparent all around, and some,

reajly fine huildings were in course.
of erection. Sometimes the Hepworths

came to town, end poor Aunt Hester
would coufide her griegh to that “very
sensible young persan, Jessie
Konisky.” Ellen was married to

. Rufus Lilwortl; Aliee engaped to a

young surveyor, aml actually the old

Squive, instend of huyrng a pack of.

hounds, as had been anticipated, had
taken to himself a yonng wife, the
only daughier of an officer who had re-
tired uvpon his pension, In u pleasant
little home on the Avon,.

“Well, Anut Hester,” replied Jeesie,
at the end of the recital, “Lhere is only
one remedy, You should follow their
exnmple.” -

XNow, whether the good lady really
iook Jessie's words to heart, or whe-
ther it was purely an secidentel oceus-
rence, has never yenlly trenspired,
but this is certiain, according to the
“Preas” of the day, that Miss Ilep-
werth, of Hepworth Manor, Rerks,
Englrnd,, wos masried to Captain
Charles Juckson of tie ship “(iood-
win, on a certain Jday therein re-
corded, - '

And thus erdeld the mort important
episode of Auut Hester's Jife,

Just at this titme Mrs Lucas died,
and as she had neither kith nor kin,
she left ull her worldly paods to Jeesie
Konisky, in recognition of her kind

- mervices durlng her ilness, ete.

Jeesie thus became comparatively a
rick wondn, and of course offers of
marrisge were not wanting, all of
whicli she most wteadily refused, and
why? - E

Becruse nne night shortly after Mra
Rothxay's depnrture, she had had o
dream, in which she paw her young
lover, CharHe Forester, etanding on &
anndy piain, beneath a acorching aun.
A long line of eamela passed slowly hy,
tired. patient Deasts, Jooking. exhanst.

- ed evideutly for lack of food, Then all

E . b
were loat te sight sand only Cherlia
reinnined, standing alone, wtretehing
unt hix hunedw to her, saying in hur owy
fuiilinr yohee, “Jesn, whil, Tt T live E
will come. Wait!™ and he fuded Sy
Lar wigght. -

%o whe walited still, 50 Arm was hep
eonviction that he live . .

The yrora pasved, Streaks of gl‘l'_’:
appwared among the atrande of gold]
abd Jessie realiced in many wayvs that
she wns pot growing vyounger, No
wourd had ever come, yet xtill shie felg
he ived, and she yet would meet hlma

BDue day o ship came in to Lyttelton,
sl among her pazsengers wis o fall]
dark muwn, whowe bronzed fave told
of mned travel and toll. Eagerly Le
lookel grouund, aond secing A newshoy,
vulled for o paper, Scanuing the pagow
hastily, he wemed to Aind what he
wan for without forther comment,
with saly o stern, wet lonk an hik face,'
a eieldenfired hope in Nis eve, he seg
ont for Christchureh. He renched it
ere Jong, the pretiy little toww, gof
featly ‘Inid out around the central
Frpare,  nut apain referring ta hig
paper, turned towards the wireet hd,
kanght, thnt led to Miws Ronisky'§
drapery extablishinent. b

.
He lgoked around a little, then en-
b oamd addressed s muart yoang,

at the counter, asking “Af Miss
Kuuishy could be ween?” A T

Presently there came (o him o
woman, ent browed, steadfast eyed,
with that look of waiting in Lere cyes
which anly he conld read, ' N
-He stretebed oot ha hand te lier,
and said: “Jesy, my Jeas, is it really;
Fou?", R . .
Ayl ghe? Bhe never eried, or fuinted;
or tlid anything of the kind. Bhe only,
taid her bamedl upon khis arm, and touk.
Tiim axicde into the ofice beyom!, Then
she lnoked him ja the eyes, and said:r
'“So you lave come howe to. e,
Cliarlie?” .. - ' . '
“Xc¢n, my love. T have souvpht the
colonien through for you. [ went to
Australia, thinking you were thereg?
advertised for you, got mno reply;
thought you were lost to me, g i
I went on an expedition with Burke
and Wills, and just escaped with my,
life. They all died, even the ciunels, in
the desert, some by hunger, others by,
the blacks: !
Then I .came to Sydney aguain, then
to New Zealand, and in Auckland K
maw the “Press,” and your name, ') |
I would not write, it might not e
Leen you, youi koow; bot Jesw, it is,
Amn T too late?” :
“No, Charlie, I saw you in
desert, I'knew you would corw. -
And then, only then, he folded Keér
in his arms, and let the hot teurs fail
that only a strong man somuetimes
rhedn, upon her fuce as she rested on
his heart, .
They were very guictly married, and
prople wondered why Miss Kowisky,
should marry such o nobody ap hey'
but as she herself apperred prrfectiy.
eatisfled, it really maltered little what
other folks thought. Hand~uvme pre-
sents ciune from  Squire Hepworth,
whose regard for her was very greaty
algo fromn; Mrs Captain Jackeen, and’
the rest of the family. Alse in due’
time a package frow England Drom
Mrs Nothsay, who bad never forgoticn
those old days, '
Charlie Forester told his wife ulk the
atory of his seeming fnithlessness,
how his people had kept him from any,
knowledge of her mother's death, or
her whereabouts, sending him -on o
Cuntinental agency in desperate haste..
How, on his return, he hud sought i
vain for her, till at lust he learnvd
shie had goue to the tolonies. With thia
vague direction he hnd started in pur-
suit, the result being weury yenrs ok
rearch, which ended at last in happy,
reunion. W
"Never miud, Charlie, Letter later
than never,” wns her veply, - B
" The sunset flow 13 on the close of
Nfe; we leave them there, true mu,q: ’
and happy wife, ST

'Hno'

A —————

The Queen has an album in which
are writtan the datcs of the birthdays
of nll Her Majesty's children, grapd.
children and other relatives. It in
the duty of her private secretary to
keep her informed of the sapproach of
any of these festive occasions, hot hep
memory ia no good that his merviced
in this respect are acldoln pecersqry.—

Tearson's, -



