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tonded hashand and her sistor-ju-law with a view of
elugidating the strange momentary sceno in which her
mother and hersell had surprised them in the stable. If
that sesno meant anything. it meant, nt least that they
b et botors, That thers had been no time fpr ax-
planation Sally could soe, for their munner wis still one
of wappressed smazemont at onch other's prosence there,
Dirton's eyes, too, fell continnally on the iress \hll'll_ll)'
Hulena, as if this wors an sdded ridille to his perplesity;
though to Sally it w s the one fonture in the ense which
wis 1o mystery, Sally could see that whatever Halenn
might know of Darton, shie knew nothing of how the
tleess ontarnd into his ombaresssment.  And ot moments
the young girl wonld have persunded herself that Dar-
ton's looks st her sistor-indaw were entirely the fruit of
the clothes query.  But surely ot other times 8 more ex.
tonisive range of speculition and sentiment was oxpreasod

by her lover's eye than that which the changed dress|

wotuld acconnt for,
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“Yes, yes. DPleasa say no more,” she implored.
r my errors I have paid for them during the

1% Whatever my
{ Inst five years,” o
| Wuil. vom might have bean my wife if you Lad
| chiosen,” he said,  “ But that's all past and gone.  How.
|pver, if you are in any trouble or poverty, I shall b glad
| to be of service, and ns your relative by mmrriage I shall
[ inve o right to be, Doeg your unele know of your dis-
{tress? " J

| “My uncle is dead. He left me without a farthing.
| And now we have two children to mnintain,”

[ “What, loft you nothing. How counld he be so eruol
{ns that?" Sl .

[ 1 disgraced myself in his eyes.

| “Now," said Darton earnestly, “let me take care of
| the children, at least while yon are so unsettled. ¥ou

| belung to unother, so 1 cannot take eare of you."

“Yes, you can,” snid a voice, and suddenly a thind
figure stood beside them. It was Bally. “You ean,

Japheth Johns at last withdrew for the night, going | sinee you seem to wish to," she repeated. *She no longer

off tir the Sheal of Arvows, whither Darton promissd to
follow him in a few minutes.

Half au howr passsd, and then Mr. Darton also rose
to leavs, Sully and hor sistor-in-law sinnltaneously wish.
ing him gonlnight as they rotived up stairs to their
rooms. ol on his arriving ot the front door with Mrs,
Hall & sliney shower of ruin began to come down, whan
the widow saggsated that he shoald return to the Gresidi
Il the storm o sl

Darton nooopted hor proposal, bub insisted that, ne it
WAS gullillg Inte, andd she was n'l\'lulln]t' tired, she should
not sit up on his seoount, sines he conld let himself ont
of the house, aud wonld quite snjoy smoking » pipe by
thie honrth slowe,  Meso Hall pssented, and Darton was
baft by lidmsoll.  Ho spread bis knees to the brands, lit
np his tobaceo as he had said, and sat gazing into the
fire and b the notehes of the ehimnoey-crook which hang
nhove,

Hasoon bagan to doss,  How long he remained iy
this hallunconscious state ho did not know, He suil.
donly opaned his oyes,  Tarning his hoad, ho saw Philip
Hall's wile standing st the entrance of the room with &
beel eandle in one hawd, n small bross ten kettle in the
other, nnd bis dross, as it cortainly seomud, still upon
bine,

“ Holona!"™ said Darton, starting up.

Her countenanos oxprossed dismay, and Der first
words were an apology, 1 did nol know You were
here, Mr, Darton,” she said, while o bloslh flasled to her
clwwle. I thonght every one had rotived | was ooming
W mnke n litkle water boil; my hushand seems o b
worsa,  But perhaps the kitehon fire can ho lighted np
ngin,”

" Don't go on my secount. By all monns put it on
hoen s vou inbendod,” said Darton.  “Allow me to lielp

o He wout forwand to tako the kettle from her hand,
o«llruh« did vot allow him, and placed it on the fire
soll,

They stood some way apart, one on eacli side of the
firwplaos, waiting till the water shoald boil, the ol
the mantal bobwoon thew, and Helonn with her eyos un
the kettle, Darton's eyes travelsl from the kettlo to
Holenn's faoe, then back to the kettle, then to the faoe
for rather o longer time. “8o | am not 1o kuow any.
thing of the mynml-y that has distenoted we all the oyen.
iul.‘" he said. | ow 18 it that o wotan, who rofgsed
me bocaase (a8 | supposed) my position wis ol good
onough for hor taste, i found o be the wile of o wan
wio oortainly seems to bo wors off than 17"

“What! you him at that time?"

lisr.

[ belongs to snother. My poor brother is dead!"

Hor face was red, her eyes sparkled, and all the

{womnn came to the front. “1 have heard it!" she went

{on to him passionately. “You can protact her now ss
well as the children!™  She turned then to her agitated
sigter-inlaw. 1 hoard something,” said Sally (in a
gentle murmar, differing much from her previons pas.
sionnte words), “and 1 went into hig room. It must
hisve been the moment you left.  He went off so quickly,

{and wenkly, nnd it was so unexpected, that I conldn't

leave even to call you."

The two young women hastened up stairs, and Darton
wis agnin left alone,

Alter standing there a short time he went to the front
door and looked out, till, softly closing it behind him, he
ndvanced and stood under the large sycamore tree. The
stars were flickering coldly, and the dampness which had
Just descended npon the earth in rain now sent up a chill
from it.  Durton was in a strange position, and he felt
it. The unexpected appearance, in deep poverty, of
Helenn, w young Indy, daughter of a decessed naval
ufficer, who had been brought up by her uncle, & solicitor,
nnd hid refased Darton in marri ears ago; the pas-
sionate, slmost ungry, demeanor no?gnlly at discovering
them; the abrupt wnnouncement that Helena was s
widow; all this coming together was a conjuncture diffi-
valt to cope with in & moment, and made him question
whother he onght to leave the house or offer assistance
But for Sally's manner he would unhesitatingly have
dome the Intter.

He was still standing undor the tree when the door in
front of him opened and Mrs, Hall came out,

“ What can-1 do in this trouble, Mrs. Hall?" he said.

O, nothing, thank you, nothing," she said in s tear-
ful voice. She told him in a few words the particalurs
of h“: mu;? nrrilml}. lm;k?n in health—indeed, at death's
very toor, thongh they did not suspect it —and ,
a8 the result of o gonvamtiun p::tween ham
dnughter, that the wedding should be od.

" Yes, of course,” waid Darton. 1 think now to

strmight to the inn and tell Johns what has hnppnﬁfg
It wis not till after he had shaken hands with her that
e tarned hesitatingly and added: “ Will you tell the
mother of lis children that, as they are now left father-
loss, 1 shall be glad to the eldest of them, if it

would be any convenience to her and to you?"
Mrs. Ha i

told of the «




