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*Mrs. Golding,” groaned Ernest, ‘a worldly, hard
old woman. Cilarinda could never be happy wich her.
But T need uot be alarmed. Her letter will not even
be answered.

But in Lhe course of a few days Mrs. Golding did
answer her niece’s letter,

‘1 bear you are pretty aud ambitious,’ she wrote.
‘Bo cone to me when you please, 1 had almost for-
gotten your existence when your note arvived. But
L'l make up for lost time, and if you are amenable to
iy wishes, soou settle you in life.’

Clarinda blushed to her eyes. This letter ought
to have pleased her, xince it fell in so well with her own
desires.  But somehow 1t jarred upou her, and her first
inclination was Lo send a seornful refusal te bher aunt’s
invitation, Tiut on second theughts, she saw  how
foolish this would be, and she sat down and wrote, as
charmingly as possible, announcing her arvival at the
end of the week,

Clarinda was o little tearful on saving vondbye to
her stepmother and the children, and as Ernest pressed
her haud for the hundredilt time through the vpen
window of the railway ecarriage. she thougbt bhe had
grown suddenly very handsolue,

“Clarinda, sweetheart,” he whisperad, cocouraged
by the softcuing hielit in her eves, " if the world is nat
what you faney, come hack., My dove will he alwavs
yours. To make vou my wife wenld he the createst oy
an earth.’

CErnesto ovou bvewes ol pray, feroet e |

CNever,” he ol onever)

And then the traty woved o of
Clarinda was gone.

the station, and

v.otne mirl o miarmared as she was

" Absence. thev
carried swiftiv throuch the enuintre, hut tears dyopping
upnn her haok, “unaxes the heart srew fonder. =hall

I come to luove
haired babies, »n
thing eolxe!?
mdecd, | hope vt

siedred, my stepmother, the vellow-
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send teem Tovelv thing: sy tarey cud
mother t ther Rt P ot e e woral te
Decarne o somebois e PN TR EEUNTT
splend i vorees Lo e anive whied,

AMrs. God vl Taetsdseqne waman, receiveld
Lier niece kindiv wirs dlreseed in o cown of vich

texture and boaniu corortnge thal enelianied Clarinda

and helped to e per somewhat dreaoning =pirits,

But 1f Chactose locked with noandraticon at o ner
aunt’s dlowine pahbe. Meso Goldine cazed o horror at
the short, ciuosivoowde sarment that Lad been e

girl’s Swnday hest 1o Ay I

"My dears e thirowing  up her hands.,
“Madanie Frilldvdill anust sce vou ot ones. No one,’
with a shudder. - must be allowed o cateh sight ol vou
il vou ave elothed bike a Jadv”

eried,

Clarinda bBlushed deeply and bit ter lip, then
laughed al her folly in resenting these remarks.
D oa country Tmpkin o why =hould bowondes

at Trer horeor,” she thoneil s then Taking at bher annt,
she satd sweetly

CThank von, Aunt Talitl,
' he delignted to bave a

Madame Fritldvdill was o porson of nurvellons skiil
and astonishing vupidity, and the very next rveninge
Clarinda. entered her annt’s drawing-rtonm a vision of
youth and beauty in a =oft filmy dress of snowy white,
the like of which she liad never seen before.

Her success was instantanenns, Evervone i the
room admirved hier, and predieled wonderiul things for
Mrs, Golding was delighted, and so com-
;])lilllﬂlliéll'y and effusive were some of the wen of the
yarty that Clarinda went to bed that night, her brain
in a whirl, quite intoxicated by their sweet words and
flattering glances.

The next few months passed like a dream. There
were dinners and balls, receptions, and small dances,
and the bhelle of them all was the young girl from the
country.

Clarinda was enchanted. Nothing secmed want-
ing to complete her happiness..  She had erowds of ad-
mirers, a variety of beautiful dresses, and plenty of
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pocket-money. Her aunt was most generous in that
respect, and this was a matter of much rejoicing, for
the girl, as it enabled her to help her stepmather and
send presents to the children.  Wothing delighted her
more than to hear that they were pleased, and talked
of her as their ‘good sweet fairy” from morning till
night.

One day as she was busy putting up a parcel of
pretty [rocks and pinafores that she had spent some
hours choosing in Swears and Wells, Mrs. Golding en-
tered the morning room, swmiling pleasantly.

‘Yeu are looking charming, my dear,’ she said,
patting the girl softly on the cheek. * And I feel sure
1 shall soon hear some very good news from you.

*"Tis fortunate you came to me, heart-whole, Clar-
inda, otherwise all this would be so much time lost.
Now, you have only to hold up your little finger, which
vou will do, 1 know, and Samuel Ibbotson is at your
fect-—-yours for ever. My dear, it's splendid. Thirty
thousand-—-—"

CBur aunt,” erted Clarinda, aghast, * I den’t care
fnr Mr. Ibbotson. He's—-7

“Just the man for vou. Girls ke vou cannot afford
tn puwk and choose.  But.” breaking off suddenly and
razing 1 astonishment at the ehildren's things, * what
lave vou there?  Where is the hazaar ¥

“There 12 no hazaar, annt,  These are
Brother Fdy amnd my sisters Flogsy and (lare,
they pmen I
“Nerv drvly,

for my
Aven’t

3 CBut vou'll pleare huy no more
things for Mys. Uttley and her children with my money,
Wien Moo =amuel [hhotson. shrogeing her
Shoalderss S vonscan o ws vou please. and she walked
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Her
coinplexion was briliiant, ber Hps rasv, though slightly
tremnlons, and ail who saw her enter the ball-rcom at
Tady Faoe's deciarved her 1o be the loveliest girl they
v notwithatundine her hright look
s Do oty vracelabiess, o admivablv sel off by

That evening Clavinda’™s eves shoue Tike stars.
oo TN it
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chbifon, and pearls, Claciada = heart was

VOrY sale
Al dEe v ar boe X WV will be cone i1 T
entnot belp Mandie and the little ones,” she had told
herseld that alteruosn, as hier aont Jeft lwer, 7T shan't

cave nearly o soonuel about anvibing.”

Then as she siched nver what she had been told
matst be her Tast pareel Twme, a lelter from her step-
motier was brought to her by the butler.  AMs, Utltley
wrote cheerfullv, The c¢hildren were bleoming, She
was vettine on owelll A few investments, that she had
loviked wpon as o dead loss, Lad bezun to pay again,
and made a nice and ugetul addition {0 her income.

That's good news now that T am forbidden to
help the dear things,” Clarinda murmured, much re-
Heved,  Then, with o sudden pang and a feeling of
deep regret, she read that Ernest Laogton had been ill.
“le 1s heiter,” wrote Mrs, Uttley, * bul seems immensely
changed. e as doll and depressed, aud takes little
terest i anvthing.  Ile has liad some trouble of
wined, people =av, and cvervone is anxious about him.’
“Trouble ol mind ! Poor Ernest !’ c¢ried Clarinda,
with o swelling heart. " He whoe was so good and noble
ane bright. What cap 1t he ?

The idea of Brnest ill, Eriest tn frouble, haunted
her, and for ilie first time sinee her arrival 1n London
she dressed and went out, caring nothing about her
lonks or the party to which she was going.  But her
unconscionsness of sell, and the look of feeling in her
fare, only enhanced her beauty, and Mrs. Golding felt
a rlow of pride as she culered the ball-room with Clar-
inda by her side.

After a while, under the influence of the music
and the excitement of the dance, the girl’s spirits re-
vived, and she was cousoling hersell with the thought
that very sooun Ernest would be quite himself again,
when in the pause of the waltz she heard a volce behind
a heavv portiere near which she was standing say:

‘TTave you seen Mrs. Golding’s niece?’

.+ *Yes,' was the reply: ‘a remarkably lovely girl.
What will be her fate, T wonder?
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