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soluble bond that had once united her to him was whole
aud inviolate once more.

Buddeuly Mr. Vorst remarked to Phileas:

‘You have been so rood, so helpful to me in all
those troubles! No nioney can ever repay you lor
Your delicale consideration, vour thousand and one
gindnesses, as well as your able seltlemnent of these
intricate affairs.’

"1 was very glad to ba of use io you,’ said Phileus,
with a sincerity and warmth that went to his listener's
heart.

‘If T had a son of my own,’ continued John
Vorst, ‘ he could not have been kinder to me than you
have heen. You have far, far exceeded zll that vour
professional duties required.’

There was a considerable pause again, wlen John
Vorst said :

‘Wil you forgive an old wan’s {reedom!? But
I had sometimes fancied, with regard to Tsabel, that
there had been something more than friendliness.’

Ile stopped; aund Phileas, painfully embarrassed,
knew net what to say.

‘You sce,” the old man went on, -1 already love
this dear niece of mine ax a daughter, I have no
desire to intrude upen your private feelines: but the
circumstances of this case are peculiae, and [ had
thought with gratification, that there uiight he =one-
thing between you.’

"Mr. Vorst,” said Phileas, flushing to the very
roots of his despised ved hair, * T will not conceal tfrom
you that there was. and is, a vreat deal than
friendliness on my part. T was thrown bv civeunn -
stances very constantly inta Miss Ventnors society,
and T lost my head and Judgment. From the fir=i she
attracted me; before many weeks had passed 1 owas
deeply and truly in love with her’

The old man nodded and smiled. -1 aw nol sur
prised,” he said.,  8he ix an unusually charming il

“There was oue excuse for me.” =aid the Aitorney,
following out his own train of thouolit. '

f What excuse should you need ! oasked Mr. Virel
‘I think the better of you that vow are not one ol the
cold, eymical type of vouny men that seem to abouid in
these days.’

“1 fell 1n love, as I said,” Phileas went on sternlv.
a3 though he were Judeing avother: “and T had 1he
presumption to tell Miss Veutwor of the (e, I e
Just been begging her pardon for that loilv.”

fItis a folly that wost women will forgive. repilied
the old man, smiling.
pardon ¥’

¢ Under ordinary cireumstances, not so very mnelr.
I grant you: and T made that declaration in all oo
faith, believing her 1o be .2 companion.  When 1 «i--
covered the truth I was bitterly ashamed of
duct.’

"When you acted in goad faith, why sheuld vou
be ashamed ? said John Vorst. "You see, i ;;lm.\:mi
Martha to keep up a cortuin mvetery ceneeriing Teahel
When her mother Jdied abivoad T was natified of that
cireumstance : bhul. in answer o mwy nGUiries coneern-
ing the surviving child, 1 was merely mtormed that she
had been adepted by a wealthy ladv- a devoted {riend
of her late mother.— had returned with her to New
York ; for it chanced that Martha was on the Contineni
at the very time that Isabel lost her mother. My sub-
sequent inquiries failed to elicit any further infurma-
tion, since Martha had purposely arvanged to keep lLer
secret. It was not until my visit, with you, lo mv
former home in Monroe street that I discovered the
truth.’

‘Tt was exactly the same with me,” Phileas de-
clared ; ‘but my position as atlorney, as confidential
adviser to the deceased, would inevitably leave me open
to the gravest suspicious. It might he 1‘0;1(,11]_\" inferred
that T had knewu of Miss Ventnor’s prospects and her
true position even before she was aware of them ler-
self.’ :

For a moment John Vorst looked thoughtful.

‘Yes, I see,’ he assented; ‘that mipght be the
world’s verdict.” Then he leaned forward and laid

maore

‘But was there so very niuch io

iy rong-

4 kindly hand on Phileas’ shoulder. ‘But we are
living in Elysium here,” he said. *'We have got rid
of the world, its poinps and vanities, and its miscon-
ceplions. 1 trust you fully and unreservedly. T know
that if you love lsabel, it is solely for herself. To my
mind, there is only one point 1o be considered. Deoes
my nicce return your affection? Hay she given you
any encouragement ?’

The whole matter was left in abeyance, owing
1o the late event. And when I spoke to-day, it was to
apologise Tor my mistake wind to withdraw my petition.”

1t be true that she responds to your sentiments,’
~aid Jeln Vorst, slowly, *1 shonld regard 1L as the
o=t honestand strajghtforward course for yeu to
procecd as though cirenmstances were such as you had
balieved. For, after all, what do you or 1 care for
the opiatonr of & world that we know to be, in great
Measure, base and heartless ! A true affection, a real
union of heavis, i1s one of these gifts which life hut
rarely bestows, aud ought to he sought eagerly, and
securely prasped when found. My span of life can
not be very long. L want {o see lsabel married to a
good man, and above all 4 practical Catholie, who will
ke her happy. and in whose hands 1 can confidently
Teave her future. L shall have to go back after a time
to The old house and live there, according te Martha's
dving requestand 1 oshail sorely need company.  You
have been so much ideodified with its Jatest develop-
mends thefs somehow, vou will secmn 1o have a place
there. And meantime,” the old man said, smiling
mto the vonny man’s embarrassed but radiant face,
Awhiad so delightinl a place to spend a honeymoon as
bere it Westehester ? [t would seem to hring back
the paste inoso for as 1 am concerned, and make me
terd happier than anvthing else coull now do to know
thai two whom L love as my own cluldren wers happy
meihes house s onee [ owas)”

Lanking keenly al hux friend to see the effect, the
ol went onc:

“Yeou mights be married at onee, alwavs providing
Phist Trabel sees matiers as we do, and that on vour
perl nothing more then w zeruple stands in the WAaY.
ather Van Buven, who 1s your enthusiastic friend, and
his toldme all about you and vour family, could per-
Vo the ceremony, You two esuld spend the aufnmn
foevesind rejoin me at the old place before the holidays,
A vou vees my dear hoy, that o would be the final
settlenent L in love and bappiness, of the famons caso
Vorst

Phideas Tued meanwhile turned red and pale, and
pade wnd red the light of a great happiness
hinine oot or his eves, and surging up in his heart so
awerp away all those ohstacles which pride and
conventionality =l opposed.

CWHL von premise, my {riend,” said John Vorst,
aifectionately, ~to realise 1his waking dream of mine,---
tn beeome the strong staff of my old age, and the
guardian of my new-found treasure '

" God knows,” eried Phileas, In a veice hoarse with
emotion, " it would he teo great a happiness, 1f Misy
Ventuor is willing to throw hersell away upen a strug-
aling attorney, and if von think it right!’

CRivhi 17 ovight ! Why of course it’s right!” =aid
the old wman. ' The finger of Previdence is in the whole
business, But there is Tzubel down younder, walking
Besule the water. Run and overtake her, and find
cut it <he is really fond of you and will consent to be
your wife.”

i “But,” Phileas stamwmered, I have just told her
that 1 should never again intrude upon her with such
confession .’

At lovers’ perjuries they say Jove laughs,”’
quoted John Vorst, now all cagerness and animation
for the success of his scheme. I she cares for yon,
my dear Loy, she will overlool the incousistency ; and if
she does not, things will be no worse than before.’

And so Phileas went, all on fire with this new
resolve, hiz bliie eyes flashing like =teel, as when he had
a difficult case in the law to overcome. John Vorst,
watching him, smiled to see him leaping feuces, and,
as it were, clearing away obstacles between him and
the ohject of his attachment.
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