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Or, the Belle of the Seasorll.
E 11— 1 "Pive .and, ffty thonsand, my
PRI AL iﬂpntumedj. | dcarnPt"IFF h({h?-::lilui::dvd. promptly, and with

"1 don't know; was it a rabbit?”

“No!" responded Mr, Wordley, with sup-
pressed excitement. ‘It wase the top of a |
tin hox—"'

“A tin box?" echoed Ida. :

Teg " he said, with an emphatic nod, |
“I ealled Jason to bring a gpade; but I*I
could scarcely wait, and I found myself
clawing like—like one of the dogs, WY |

dear. Jason came and we had that box
up and 1 opened It And what do You
think 1 found?”

Ida shook her head gently; then she
etarted slightly, ae she remembered the

night Stafford and she had watched her
father coming, in his elesp, from the ruin-
ed chapel.

“Something of my father's?”

Mr. Wordley nodded impressively. ;

“Yes, it was something of your {athers.
It wis a large box, my dear, and It con-
tained—what do you thinkrs"

“Papers?’ ventured Ida. _

“Qecnrities, my dear Mies Ida, securi-
tieg for a very large amount! The box

| ehe gzid a little nervously.

wae full of them; and a little farther off
we found another tin case guile as
They were eecurities in some of the bhest
and soundest companies, and they are
worth an enormous sum of money!”

1da stared at him, as if ghe did not real.
ize the significance of his words.

“An enormous sum of money,” he Tre-
Eented- “A1l the while—God forgive me !—

was under the impresgion that your fa-
ther was letting things slide, and was
doing nothing to save the estate and to
provide for you, he was speculating and
investing: and doing it with a gkill and |
a-ghrewdness which could not have been
gurpassed by the most astuie and bus!-
nese-like of men. Hig judgment was al-
moet infallible: he seeins scarcely ever 1o
havoe made & mistake. It was one of those
extraordinary cases in which everything
2 man touches turne to gold. There are
mining ehares there which .I would not
have bought at a farthing a piece; bul
vour father: bought them, and they ve
everyone of them, or nearly everyont of
them. turned up trumps. Some of them
which he bought for a few ghillings—gold
and diamond shares—are worth hundreds
of pounds: Hundreds? thousands! My
dear,” he took her hand and patted it as
if he were trying to break the shock 10
fier: “vour poor father whom Wwe all Te-
carded ne an insolvent book-worm, actu-
ally died by far and away the richest
man in the countyl”

Ida looked at him as if she did not even
yet quite understand. She passed her thin
hand over her brow and, drew a long
broath.

“To you mean—do you mean that 1 am
no longer poor, Mr. Wordley?" she asked.

Mr. Wordley laughed so suddenly and
loudly that he quite startled the hall por-
ter in his little glass box. :

“My dear child,” he said, slowly and im-
pressively, “you are rich, not poor; im-
mensely rich! I do not myeelf yet guite
know how much you are worth; but you
may take it from me that it 18 a Very
large sum indeed. Now, you are not go-
ing to faint, my dear!” For Ida's eyes had

closed and her hande had clasped each
aother spasmodically.
“No, no,” she gaid in a low voice. “But

it is so sudden, so unexpected, that I can-
not realize it. It seems to me as if I were
Iving in the cot upstairs and dreaming.
No. I cannot realize that I can go back to
Herondale: I suppose I can go back?” she
asked, with a sudden piteousness that

fall. |

very nearly brought the tears 10 Mr.
Wordley's eyes.

“@Go back, my dear!” he exclaimed. “Of
course, yvou <can go back! The place be-
Jonge to you. Why, I've already given no-
tice that I nm woing to pay off the mort
gaged, You will get every inch of the
land back: you will be the richest lady in
the county—yes, in the whole county! The
old glories of the dear old houvse can he
revived: vou can queen it there as the He-
rons of old used to queen it. And every-
body will he proud and delighted to ece
yon doing it! As for me, 1 am ashamed
io eay that I have almost lost my head

over the -business, and® have behaved like
a—well, anything but like a staid and s0-
ber o'd solicitor.”

He laughed, and blew his nose, and nod-
ded with a shamefaced oy which affected
1da oven more than hms wonderiul news
had done,

“How can I thank you [for .all your
goodness to- me,” she murmured, a little
brokenly.

“phank me! Don't you attempt 10
thank me, or I shall break down alto-
gether: for I've been the stupidest and
most wooden-headed idiot that ever dis- |
graced a noble profession. I ought to
have seen through your father's ;lf{-«!‘h::

tion of miserliness ang indifference. Anv-
body but a silly old numeknull wonld have
done 0. But. my dear, why are we stay-
ng here, why don't we go away at once?
You'l like o go back to Herondale by
the first train. You must hate the gight
of this place, I should think.” ' !

“No. no,” eaid Ida, gently. “Yes, 1|
wonld like to go back to Herondale—ah, |
yes, 48 soon As po=sible. But I ghould like |
‘o see gom=one before 1 go—the sister, the |
Nnurse, “’_:IJ” heve bheen g0 good to me, You
Arae sure —she H.lltﬁt*ql and went on shyly,
“wouk ¢ sure uere i= no mistake, that !
have soms money, am rich?”

“Rich as Crocsps, my dear ohild, he T
eponded, wilh a laugh.

She blushed gtill Giore deeply,

'_Dh'_"'f":, gy you have you any
"I-"l-':.'.h Y Oul, AT, Il'l'l.ll'l.illu'},'? I mann

large eum of money?s

IGONEeY

qu:te o

“Not a very large sum, my dear,’ he
replied rether puzzled ‘Ahout twenbky or |
thirty pounds, perhaps.

Tda's [ace Tell. !
“0h. that i8 not neariy enough :
murmured. |
“Ehe” he asked. But I've pgob my
cheque book with me. How much do yod
want? And, forgive 1ne, my dear Mies

Tda. but may I ask what you :n,m-'. it for?”
e(an 1 have n cheque for hve hundred
g ‘unds?’ lda asked, timidly.

\ application.

| (Rock or Brick-face patterns)

na littie pride and gatisfaction. -]

“Pive hundred will do—for the present,
“Pﬁl‘h:{m the
porter w.1l let you draw it out.” |

Rti!l puszled, Mr. Wordley went 1nto the
porier's box and took out hie dheque-
boolk.

“Make it payvable 1«
give it to me, please,
volee.

The old man's face c¢leared, and he nod-
ded.

'fiDE coursas, of eourse! God bless ¥YoOu,
my dear, I might have known what wase
in that zodd, grateful heart of yours. See
here, I've made it out for a thousand
pounds. That'e five hundred for you and
five hundred for me—and don't you gAY 4
word to stop me; for I'm only too grate-
ful for the idea. It will cool me down;
and upon my word, I feel go excited, &0
above and beyond mysell that I want solne
eafety-valve like this, or I should fall to
dancing in the hall and go disgrace my-
goli and the noble profession 1o which I
belong.'”

With a folded ¢heque in her hand Ida
taok Lim up the many stone st€ps to the
Alexandra ward. The gentle-eved ewslier,
who ‘had parted from her so reluctantly,
was naturally eurprised to see her return
ga saon, and accompanied by a fatherly
and prosperous old gentleman, who kept
close to her ae if he were afraid she might
be epirited' from him, .

“] have c¢ome back to—to esa¥ good-bye
again, sister,” said Ida, her voice falter-
ing a little, but her eyes beaming as they
had not beamed for many a day; “and I
warnt to give you something, something
for the hospital—it is from my dear friend
here, Mr. Wordley, wlho has just found me.
And I want you not to open 1i until we
have gone—say, for half an hour. And 1
am going to write to you as I promised:
and you can write to me if you will be
¢o kind: for I can give you the address
now. It is on the back of the cheque.”

She had written it in the porters box.

“1 am going—homne. Sométhing has hap-

ened.  But I will write and tell you: now

to the hospital- and
gaid Ida, in a low

can only say '—her voice broke and
trembled—"‘good-bye, again, and thank
you with all my heart.”

She drew the sister to her and kissed

her: and Mr. Wordley shook the sigter's
hand, and blew his nose o loudly that
the patients, who had been watching them
eagerly, Im&dwi to each other and ex-
changed significant glances, and there was
a eunnreseed excitement in the ward
which found ndequate expression when,
half an hour afterwards, the sister with
flushed cheek and guavering voice, made
them acgunainted with Ida's gift.

“+ And now," said Mr. Wordley, after he
had shaken hands with several of the of-
ficiale, including the porter, “and now, my
dear Miss Ida, for Herondale and—Home!
Hi, eab!™

CHAPTER XXXVITI.

The journey down to Herondale cannot
be described: whenever Ida thought of it
in the nfter yvears, she felt herself tremb-
ling and quivering with the memory of it.
Until she had sat in the carriage, and the
train had started and she.realized that
she wae indeed gping home—home !—she
did not know what it had coat her. to leave
Herondale, how much she had suffered at
Laburnum Villa, how deep the iron of de-
pendence had entered her sgoul. B8he was
all of a gumiver with delight. with pro-
found gratitude to the Providence which
was restoring her to the old house, the
wide moors, the brawling streams which
ghe knew now were dearer to her than lile
itself.

Mr. Wordley understood, and was full of
gympathy with her mood. He bought
newspapere and magazines, and he let her
alone fand pretended to read; but every
now and then she met his smiling glance
and knew by his nod of the head that he
was rejoicing with her,

He had wired for a carriage and pailr
to meet themm at Bryndermere, and Ida
leant back and tried to be patient, tried
to look unconcerned and calm and com-

In these strenuous days do not send your
where vour money will come back to you and vour family.
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made in the United States.
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| her scrvice,

posed ; but she ntiered a little ¢ry and
nearly hroke down when the ¢carriage glop-
ped at the familiar gate, and Jessle, who
was atanding there, with her hair blown
wild: b the wind, forgot the inegualities
of their positionsg, and catching her be-
toved voung mistress to her bosd™n, ¢roon-

| pdd and sobbad over her,

Jason etood just behind, balancing him-.
sell firat on one fool, and then omn  the

| other, in his efforts to get a glimpse of

[da, and she stretehed out her arm over
Jessio's shoulder and shook the honéest
hand which had grown hard and horny 'n
Jesgie almost carried her mis-
iress into the hall, where a huge fire was
burning and threw a red and cheerful

glow over the fading gilding and grey-
toned hup;:iru{ﬁ. ;
“Oh, misg, hew thin you bel’ she said

at last.
veved Ida from top to toe anxiously

ag. with clagped hands, ahe sur-
and

1

greedily. “Wherever have you been to look
like that? But, never mind, Miss fela;
voll're back, and thats avervthing! And |
we'll very soon get some fleghh on  your

hones and drive the sad look out of thee
eves.” In moments of emotion and ex-
citement Jessie forgot the schooling lda
had given her, and lapsed 1nio semi-\West-
maorland DYou've misged the mooriand
air. dearie, and the cream and the milk
I've 'eard it'e all chalk and water in Lon.
don—and 1 suppose there waan't room 1o
ride ir them ecrowded atreets; and the
food, too, T'm told it ain't fit for ordinary
humans, leave alone a dainty maid like
my sweet mistresa.”

"“Yeg, you shall fatten me to your heart's
desire, Jessiz " eaid lda. “1 suppoee
don't look of much account; I've been ill.
But I shall goon get well. I felt, as we

| drove along the moor, with the wind blow.

ing on my cheek, as if I had not breathed
since the hour 1 left. And now tell me
everything—all—at once! Rupert? There's
no need to ask about the doge.” Donald
and Bess had not yet ceased to tear at her
in frantic efforts to express their delight.
‘““Are yvou glad I've come back, Donald?”
ghe asked in n low voice ag she knelt and

| put her arms round his neck and neatled

poeure: o new

her face against his, and let him lick her
with hia great, soft tongue. *“Ah, if you
are only half as glad as 1 am, doggie,

your heart must be half breaking with
the joy of it. And if I'm lean, you are
disgracefully fat, Bese. Don’t tell me

yvou've missed me, for I don’t believe it."

It was some time bhefore Jessie could
drag her upetairs; and the sight of her
old rToom, as cheerful as the hall, with
the huge fire, almest unnerved her, and
when she wae alone sghe sank upon her
knees beside the bed in a thankegiving
which was none the less deep and fervent
for its muleness.

When she came down the dinner was
ready and Mr. Wordley wie standing in
front of the fire awaiting her. She wae
glad that Jason had not had time to pro-
livery. wag glad of the old
ehabhinesg of the room, that ite aspect
was not vet changed, and that it greeted
her with all its old familiarity. Mr. Word-

_——— e = e

ley would not let her talk until she had |

made, at any Tate, a pretence of eating;
but when they had gone into the drawing-
room. he drew a chair to the fire for her,
and eaid:

“Now, my dear, I am afraid 1 shall have
to talk business. I ehall be too busy to
come over to-morrow.” He laughed. “You
spe I have left all my other c¢lients’ af-
faire. 10 come after my stray lamb; I ex-
pect I shall find them in a pretty mud-
dle. Now, my dear, before I go, | shoild
like you to tell me exactly what vou would
like 1o do. As I have explained to yon,
vou are now the mistress of a very large
fortune with which you c¢an do absolutely
what wvou like. Would you like to live
here. or wonld yvou like to take a houee in
London, or go abroad?

lda looked up a little piteously.

“Oh, not go to London or abroad!’

“Oh. not go to London or abroad!’ she
zajd. “Can I not live here? If you knew
how I feel—how the sight of the place, the

lhnmzhl that I am under the old 100l
:.u:‘:_:]m—“
She Jooked round the faded, stately

room lovingly, wistfully, and Mr.
ley nedded sympathetically.

“Of course yvon can, my dear,” he said.
““But equally of course, you will now
want to restore the old place. There 1s a
great deal to be done, and 1 thought that
perhaps yon would like to go away while
the work was being carried out.”

1da ehook her head.

“No. I would like to at: v, even if I have
to live in the kitchen or one of the gar-
rets. It will be a delight to me to watch
the men at work; 1 should never grow
tired of it."”

“T quite understand, my dear,” he said.
1 honor you for that feeling. Well, then,
I ehall engage an architect of repute, the
first in his profession’'—he rubbed his
hande with an air of enjoyment—"'and he
shall restore the old place, with =all re-
gpect and reverence. 1 think I know the
man to employ;: and we will gtart at once,
50 that no time may be lost. I want to
see vou sgettled in your proper pesition
here. 'The thought of it gives me a new
lease of lifel
proper establishment; more servanis both
in the house and out of it; you will want
carriages and horses; both the lodges
muest be rebunilt, and the old avenue open-
ed ont and put in order. Heron Hall was
one of the finest places in the county and
it sha be o again.”

«and Jessie hall be the. housekeeper
and Jasgon the butler,” said Ida, with a
laugh of almost child-like enjoyment,
“Oh. it al]l geems like n dream; and I feel
{that at any moment I may wike and find
myeelf at Laburnum Villa, And, oh, Mr.
Wordley, I &hall want Some Mmore money
at orce. 1 want to cend the Herons &
present, a Teally nice present  that will
help them, I hope, to forget the trouble I
caused them. Poor people, it was
their fault: they did not understand.”

Mr. Wordley snorted.

“‘There 18 One
dear Miss Ida, I shall be compelled to
bhar,” he said. *I never want to hear Mr.
John Heron's name agalin. A8 10 sending
them 8 present, you ¢, of cource, eend
them anything you like, to the hallf of
your kingdom; though,
whether they deserve 1t

Of course, you will want a

if vou ask mé
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laugh, putting her hand on his arm. ‘ if
we all got our deserts, how gad it would
he for everyone of us.”

Mr. Wordley grunted. |
“Tomorrow I shall pay a sum of money
into the bank for you, and vou will have
Lo drive over and get a cheque-book; and
vou can amuse yourself by drawing
cheques until 1 come again.” '
He lingered as long ag he could, and
kept the carriage waiting some time; but
at lagt he went and Ida was left alone (o
face the strange change in her fortune.
She sat before the fire dreaming for a |
few mainuies, then ehe wandered over the'l
o1d house from room to room; and every
room had its memories and associations !
for her. In the library she counld almost
fancy that her father was pitting in the
high-backed chair which was atill drawn
up in ite place to the tahle: and she went
and sat in it and touched with reverent,
loving hand the books and papers over
which he had been wont 1o bend. “ho
stood before his portrait and gazed at it
with tear-dimmed eyes, and only the con-
sciousness of the love ghe had borne him
anabled her to bear his absence. As she
pageed through the hall the newly Trisen
moon Was pouring in through the tall
window. .ang followed by Donald and
Bess. who hdd not left her for a moment,
she opened the great hall door and went
on to: the terrace, and walking to the end, |
«tood and looked towards the ruined
chapel in which her father had buried hia
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moment €he had been buoyed
and the joy and plezs
to the old house; but

Up to thils
up by excitement
ure of her return

lamp
strain.

her: she was conscious of an acl-
ing void, a lack of something which rob-
hed her heart of all its joy. Bhe had no
need to ask herself what 1t was: ahe Enew
too well. Her old home had come back to
her, she wag the mistress of a large for-
tune. she stood, as it were, hathed in the
gunshine of progperity; but her heart felt
cold and dead, and the sunabine, bright
as it was, well-nigh dazzling, indeed, had
no warmth in it. She was a great heircss
now: would no doubt soon be surrounded
hy friends. She had been poor and well
nigh friendless that day Btafford had
taken her in his arms and kiesed her for
the first time; but. ah, how happy she had
heen!

Was it possible, could Fate be so crunel
ae to decree that ghe gshould never be hap-
py again, never lose the aching pain
which racked her heart at every thought |

PO
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wick.

cannot

of him? She put the fear from her with
a feeling of shame and helplessness. She
would forget the man who had left her

for ancther woman, would not let thought
‘of him cast’ a shadow over her life and
dominate it. No doubt by this time he had
quite forgotten her, or, if he remembered
her, recalled the past with a feeling of
annovance with which a man regards @
vesing flirtation, pleasant enough while
1t 1asted, but of which he did well to be a
Jittle ashamed. ;

(To be continued.) -
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Butcher—Well, ver know, mum.i
meat's very dear_to-day. Mrs, Gub- |
bins—Ho! Then gimme a pound 0 |
vesterday's steak, please. |

He—“You'll be sorry you didn’t |
marry me. She—“Well, TI'd|
rather not be married and be sorry
I wasn’t married than be marred
and be sorry I was married."”’
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