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‘ Hush ! Hush !’ remonstrated he, and the old lady
next him smiled gratefully.,

In the second half of the programme Miss
stane was _down to sing again.
appearance,
long, dark lashes and the sweel, trustiul smule.

At length she came; but although ¢ The green hill
far away ' moved mauy Lo icars, a feeling of awe at
the recollieclion oi that scene on Calvary restrained
ihe audience from applausc.

' Sir Edward Douglas tells me that she is the clever-
est pupil they ever had at the college,” whispered one
who was sitting within earshot of the hiterary man.

* Clever does not scein lo me exactly the word to
describe her,’ aeplicd sowe one clse. ‘1 should rather
call her exquisiely good. She suggesis an atmosphele
of exalted purity.’

* And Dan Gilbertson has just offered her £500 a
year 10 take Nell  Solly’s  part in ° The Untlunking
Girl.?

tYou don’t say so.
her from deing that.’

* Her guardian angel, very likely. They are the only
people I know of nowadays who can afiord lo be wun-
mercenary,’

The Dilerary man could bear no more. At the cnd
of ihe next ’cello solo he got up and Jeft the hall, The
walk home by the sea in the starhght broughl a certan
amount of alleviation to his agontsiog thoughts ;  yetl
the idea of his Litle singing marden bheing drawn away
aud swallowed up 1in the gulf of comie opera haunied
his sleep, and he dreawed of Dan Gubertson 1w the
form of a fiery dragon, slain by hunseli i the guise of
St. George, jusl as the lady of s heart was about lo
be devoured,

Next morning she was sittimg again m her  usual
place upon ihe shore, and he found 1t dificult to per-
suade himself that this sohitary child was wdentical with
ihe sweet singer of yesterday.

He ensconced himself a little pearer than he  had
ventured hitherto and wafched her with a tender won-
dering pity and anxiety, After .that overheard conver-
sation in the concert 1oom he longed more than ever lo
know something about her history and her circumstances.
ilad she no one to shield her from the temptaiions  of
the world ¥ No one {o fight her battles or gne  hex
good advice ? )

He doubled up his arm and felt a well-developed Dbi-
ceps with a smile of satisfaction. If it had oniy heen
a matter of personal strength that was tequred  no-
thing would have given lnm greater pleasure than o
bave entered the jtsls on the spur of the moemenl  as
her champion kmight; bul  as things really were  he
faried 1o see how lacre brote force was gong 1o aval
his heroine. There was only one other totee ol whieh
he had experienced 1he quality—the force of prayer

¢ Benediction at half-past four,” his landlady  had
lold bim. TPerhaps Miss Athelstane would be gomng too,
and he might march some paces 1 the rear, adcling  as
her 1mvisihble escort by ihe way.  Fle studied her care-
fully 1o see 1f she were about 1o move, hut at ten
nminuies past the hour she still lay molwonless, evidently,
asleep, and he rose quictly and left her, to plead  her
cause before the throne of God.

The preily custom of blessed fowers was new 1o
him, and he treasured his tiny bouqguet in the hope of
being able lo find some means of conieymg 1t to her.

She was still asleecp when he relurned to the beach,
and the fast approaching waves seemed to have nearly
reached her feet.  1ie felt concerned for her bodily safe-
iy, and resolved, with the help of a great nchination,
that it was bis obvious duly {o awahen her  Ile lad
his offering of {he holy flowers at her nght hand, see-
ing 1he glislening pearls of her tosary twmed round her
fingers.  The:Office of Our Blessert Lady and the Fior-
ett1 of S8t Francis were beside her. Al the secrets of
her inner Jife appeared in that wmoment 1o have been
revealed  He undersiood now the heavenly guality  of
her volce and her heautiful repose of manuer - they
were an answer to her fervent pravers, she camedown
to this silent place to commune with her Creator

He wiihdrew a hittle distance, leaving 1l 1o let oo-
gel puardian to awahlen her.  The sea was nof sopen-
lously near as an lus first mpulsieness he had mmagiued

Al the sound of the Angeluy she rose 1o her hnees,
and after maling the stegn of the Crass the hittle bou-
quel caught her eve  She raised it 1o her lips - ‘Dear
Lady, vou have sent me  (he flowers and a blessing !
ow good God 1w 1!

Yes, she was a Cathohe, and with the hnowledge of
it his interest in her increased encrmously.

At the altar rails on IFasier morning he and
she hnelt side by side. 1le, consetous ol the close
proximity, was offering his Communion for her earth-

Athel-
He longed for her re~

Surely some one will prevent

that beautiful, calm, oval face, with its’

Iy welfare; she, unconscious of everything except her
union with her Saviour, ‘was murmuring softly, ‘A
hundred thousand welcomes, dearest Lord.”

When his thanksgiving was fimshed he noticed that
she was kneeling 1n advance of him, a lLittle to the
right, but she had not vet raised her head, and he
could not watch her here.

There was a lady whom he knew just leaving the
church. Hevfollowed her, entenng inlo conversation
Just beyond the porch. They were still {alking when
s httle sea-maiden passed hy: * Rosa, dear I’ ex-
claimed the lady, greeting her with a ecaress. She
knew  her intimately. The introduction was soon accom-
plished. ' You hoth go the same way,” she added,
' Sir Herhert  Donmington s staving at the Red Lion
Inn.”

So they walked back together. liow nadural it
was ! and yet thet literary man felt as though the
most wonderiul thing 1n the  world had happened,

They spoke of the concert. It was the first 1ime
she had sung since a serious iliness, she 1old him. She
was so thanklul that he thought her volee had sound-
ed well. The air of Latlle Morley had undeubtedly
done her good,

‘1 sce you silting by the sea,’ he said.

‘Do you? ller surprise was cntirely genuine,

‘I liave never seen you !’

‘Thal was beeause you never looked my way.'

She Iaughed, ‘1 alwayy look straight eul before me
—1t 15 <0 heautiful, so wonderivl.?

CThe varying clouds o ibal mmmense expanse  of
shy,  touching  the blue sealme ot the horizon ; and
then the line of  silver white, and {hen  sand, wel
sand, dry sand, and sand with sky refieclions; and
the countless shades of grey and  yellow pebbles on the
beach , with, for white, ocrasionally a seagnd or a
satl . and for the daithesl nole the rich lines of {he
Brcakwatcers,’

8o its artistic lovehness appeals 1o you ' saud
he, ““T used Lo wonder what you thought about.’

“0h, 1T just feel that, T den’t think—at least, I
try not to do so, because I promised my doclor thai
P wouldn't. He t(old e {o sit by the sea and et
my nund (doat oul ow the ocean of God's love and
trusi ths providence for the fulure’

The literary man found her sensitive and charming
as  she graduaily unveilled  the subjeett  of her own
troubles.  During that short walk home hg discovered
all ithat he had been so anious 1o undersiand. She
was  lwenly-two vears of age,  and her mother was
sinty. They hved upon a small annmty which would
dic wilh her metner, and the mother had been given
less than a vyear, at the wost, te¢ hve Tlis was a
seceret wineh  the family dector hadl conhided 1o Rosa
st before she came awav, sayming it would be wiser
for the old lady to remain unaware of her own criti-
val condition Itosa's health had  {emporarily hioken
“down wnder  the comned strainr of study at the Royal
College of Musie and  siel-nursing at bome, and it was
on her aceount that they came i Morley for

\ Latile
rest and change of air. It was now definitely decided
that she could not

alford 1o swudy any more, and she
feared L would he almost 1mpossible (o obtain g suf-
ficrent number of luciative engagements {o sing at con-
certs ar “al homes’ The only good offer that had
heen made {o her ecame from  a quatler which—she
hesilated,

*1 hknow,” replied {he literary man.

Ife called upon her mother after this, discovering
her 1o he the wulow of his first editor, and {he re-
colleetion of a hoyish gratitude casily expanded into a
debt whichh e fell 1t wodld be an henor now Lo be
atlowed to pay.

Mrs.  Athelstane found lmm a pgood-looking, dislin-
guished, sympathefte companten, with  many  mutual
riends, amongst whom was the very ' old Bellon, who
had recommended nm te the place. In the course of a
day or (wo when Mr. Betton arrnved the quartet  was
complete.

S Headaehes, wedh pulses, low {emperatore, and want
of sleep  bad been—her mother told the iterary matn—
what ailed lier cluid, hut new  (hial Rose was sn very
muih hetler their doctor wiete advising her Lo {ake long
rambles 1n {he country,

* Perhaps yvou will allow me {o accompany her,” sug-
gested Sie Herhert, endeavoring not 1o express by the
eagertess of lus manner how vely much pleasure those

country walks  would give to him. AMrs. Athelstanc
scrzed upon lus offer,

There are so many cows about and one never knows
when they will tuin out 1o be be bulls and‘toss you,’
Iler yvagueness raiscd his smile, hut the supposition

was such a distinet advaneing of his cawse that he let
it pass.
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