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slightly, a startled look in his eyes. He gazed, with a
fesling of growing wonder and dismay, at the pretty
face opposite, realising with a sort of shock that lus
little Peggy was really quite grown up.

‘ Why, daddy dear,” Peggy put in anxiously, ¢ you
look startled! Did she—

‘I am startled,” My, Linville returned, with his
slow, whimsical smile. ‘I have just discovered the
amazing fact that my little girl is—a woman.’

‘Oh! Tegey laughed. - 1s that such a calamity ?
Girls, like other people, must grow up, vou know,’

*Yes, yes, L suppose se! her futher returned

vaguely,
Peggy laug hed oulright; then swddenly became
grave.

‘Bhe has invited me to attend =omne Falfaic’” she
ds giving on the tenth, and wishes me to remain for the
week-end as her guest,” she explained rather narrviedly,
fearing that he nughe ask to read the letter which con-
tained suclh unkind allusions (o bimzelt.  she also
enclosed a cheque, with the reguest that L procure suit-
able wearing apparel.” .

The indiyunant thrill in the clear youny volee was
quite appavent: but Dick Linville chiose to jonore it

CAunt Caroline Is quite rvight,” he =said slowly,
1 have been Loth hreadstrong and =cliich.’

cshe Is rude and -—and Dhorrid 2 Pevey ovied hothe

¢ Reserve yvour judonent, myv denr.
uniil vou have Tearnced the facts in b
subject 1s o paniul wne, and 7

Then why speal of 0!’ Do
from sayiur. 1t eannagl vealiy watter”

CBut it odees matter s and L oneest vnends o i b
vau will nof anderstand,” Mreo Livvilhe <add finmdv.
T owe 1t to Shunt Cavollne and ooy consclenee Do
pub the whete
to judge fairiv’

satl guietdy,
Le

L U ,II}I\'

fet redraln

atter before vot, Uit ven ey e able

fBut T =k vetinrn 1 he chegue” Peouy wab e
cidedlv, hor s 77 bened Bl Liede

CRAVAIL Y P father comtennded. Yo nre e
allv kind-hewricl and wsually fnfeoninded. T alink vou
will see that i e beest s Tooretnrn GHT

1le sat v <o oaents, ain
of his colfee-can, o <hehn color
his fingrers plevins aerveously
plate.  Then, sooaring ia
suddentv, L T

auite pale azah

A v WY et ]t oy hafoa
ehild,” Le Lovan abruprlvs 0 Ao e e e Ville,
v rmother s =i~fer, boemes a0 soonnd
and when her enlye chibd, Vincen: e
vears myv osenior. celened mned died. s
affections and wortdle Teopes inon

e paused for au tostant, frowinar tae bis plades

then, withe o stuh, contimued

CT was alwavs stubhorn i e e
often been called hend npets hovins e cwn way ol
anv cost. My aunt, a power in i ciecle fnowineh <he
moved, was el sronsowiilods A= b prew Tee Ty

lood into mmanbeoed, o wills ooy elnshaai, el o
adinit it with shame) o nine cases ot of ten, D oearried
the dav.,  DBui iTe upheaval carne whan oy
fintshed, 1y auni dried to Ferco ope To enter oy unele’s
hauk, to lewrn Dow to take care of the oveat fordane
thal was to be mine soene dav, she said. T know wow
she was right @ bt at the tinne v wlinde irrvulnwl.\ﬂlnlv,
visionary nalure vevolted al the idea of sperncling :nit!(‘ll.
vears i the connaonplace and unconzenisl fazk r_ni
;:UunLin;: noney and badaneine ool aoeounts, 1\1‘\"
mind was filled with wonderfol visions amd drenme:
and, with the erolism and unboannied assuranee af
callow youtl, 1 demanded the right Lo Tive any own
life. ’

After an instant’s pause, he went on hurriedly, as
if anxious to finish:

¢ One day we quarrelled. Ty Blind, headstrong
passion, I forgal all she had done for me. The delt
of gratitude which T owed her a life’s devotion coutd
scarcely repay. I had some means of mv own, n.n('l 1
went abroad, in search of the cave-free Tife of w}m‘l) T
had dreamed. For nearly two vears I Jed a Bohemian
port of existence—scribbling when the notion seized

coitendton

me, dreaming impossible dreams—in a word, an idle,
listless life, that shocked my aunt, and frightened her
into writing me to return. If 1 must scribble and
dawdle through life, she said, do it at home.

‘1 might bave returned, but it was then I meb
and married your mother. She was a sweet, gentle
girl, much too good for me; but we fell desperately in
luve with each other, and, after a very short courtship,
were married. She was the last of a proud old family,
aud bad no relatives to interfere. For three years wo
were Dblissfully, ideally happy. ATl my impossible
dreams of earthly joy were realised. Your mother was
a <evout Catholic. The beauty of her religion ap-
pealed to my artistic sense, and I was always ready
to accompany her to church, The musie, the lights and
incense delighted me; and most of all T loved to watch
hier rapt face as she knelt in prayer. 1 know a geodly
share of those prayers were offered for my conversion.’

1le drew a deep breath, passing his hand for an
ivstant acvoss bis eyes.  Peggy half rose from her chair,
but he nmotioned her to keep her seat.

‘I have told you before,” he resumed, ‘ how the
livht gradually dawned in my soul. 1 was baptised
aud received into the Catholic Church. And then, as
it her work were fimished, your mother died.  When
the drst wild grief had subsided, T awoke to my duties
s oo father. You were but a vear old, and needed
cotstant eare--a woman's care.  In my trouble and
perplexity. L tuwrned  instinetively to Aunt Caroline,
the onlv moether T ohad ever known. I had received
hut one fetter from her since my marriage—a letter filled
with suel bitter veproach, together with such unkind
sdlusions to my " Papist” wife, that I never answered
1. Bul now, oy loncliness and despair, I deter-
rined 1o take vou Lo Aunt Caroline, to—’

“4r rathert Pegoy cried, starting up 1n dismay.
“You never told me that! And did she—she—'

My, Luuville nodded.

“Hlie —retused to see either of us,” he sald without
voirace ol vesentment. O Her busband had died only
wotew davs befure, and she was plunged in deep grief

the time,  E lad Been a great disappointment to
Lere ew  great, 1 never knew until  this morning ’
srapping the letfery, “she had no religious views to
saztain her, and she grew bitter and evnieal. I do
ot wonder now, and b odo not blame her, that she sent
tee bele as L ohad come-to the life 1 had, against all
citrentivs and expostalations, deliberately chosen. It
was oy what Lorichdy deserved, but it seemed a little
hard at the thwme. Wait! T have not much more to
tell. 1 came down here to the old heme; and, hunting
up my old nurse Dinah, persuaded ker (she did not
veedd mueh persuading) tu come home with me. But
to return to Aunt Uaroline. She 15 a woman of wide
culture and experience, and would be a great help to
YOIl 1ne—-1n Imany ways.”

"We do not need her help—you and 1,7 said
Peopw, a little proudly.  Then she added earnestly:
“ue T oghould like to knew her, daddy dear !

Mr. Linville looked zrelieved.

“Yeou skl kuow ler,” he answered decidedly.
S lather Traey, (o whon 1T hiave told the whole wretched
story ol youthiful folly and selfishness, was urging me
only lasl week to make another attempt to see her, and
azk her forgiveness before it was too late. God is so
vood, my child!  This invitation, coming just now,
makes Lhe wayv easy, We will both go to Aunt Caro-
hue’s party.’

‘Really ? Peguoy eried joylully.
anly {on glad to go with you!”

All lLer resentment and indignation vanished.
Warm-hearted and impulsive, she thought only of the
pending reconciliation ; her vivid fancy piciuring many
[/ easaut scenes.

¢ Aunt Caroline speaks of Uncle Robert's great-
nephew, Dr. Chalmers, as being a guest at The Maples.
1 knew his mother.’

Peggy started slightly, struck by a new note in
her father’s voice. Tt was almost as if he were solieit-
ing her favor for this young man. - But she dismissed
the thought instantly. He might have added that

fOh, T shall be
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