
REIBA,THE COTTAGE MAID.
(Written for the Rkcord-Dsios by "The

-Mountain Girl."j
"Papa, papa!" Tho sweet childish !

voice rang through the hall and reached '
the Earl's ears as he sat alone in his
study gazing abstracteeiiy into the fire j

which burned cheerfully in the grate. :
Looking at him, as lie sits thus, we see a .
man apparently 50 years of age, his form t

still upright and his eyes bright; his :

hair streaked with gray, but tlie beard of
a deep brown, dark as when he was
yo-wg.

The fire-light played about him, light-
ing the large room and causing the shad-
ows to play hide-and-seek in tho corners
and behind tho heavy tapestry.

"Poor George," he muttered, "how
strange that we have uever heard from
him. Wayward youth! No doubt he
lias long since passed the Golden Gate."

As his little daughter's voice readied
him he roused himself from his reverie,
and opening the door answered, "Here,
my darling."

Littlo Katherine tripped into the room,
und, -.eating herself upon her father's
knee, wound her arms lovingly about his
neck and chattered away like a young
magpie.

No wonder the father loved her. She
vas ali he had. At his death sho would
be "Lady Katheriuo Crayton," for tho
Karl of Crayton had uo sou, and even had
be ouo the estate always went to the eld-
est child, whether male or female. The
present Karl was not tho oldest child, but
Lis older brother, a wild, wayward youth,
bad loft home when a boy, and for twenty
years they had heard from him only
once, when he had sent a widow lady and
her chad—a girl—to the Earl, his father,
and askod him to befriend her as she had
once elor.e him a great service.

Mrs. Lofton had found a steady friend
in tho old Karl,and now that he was dead,
in his son Will, who placed her in one
ol tho cottages near the Hall and watched
over her at ali times.

Mrs. Lofton was a middle-ageel, quiet
littlo woman, and the littlechild, a year
old when she came, he had hardly seen to
aiotiee. Hits own little Kalhie was tho
light of his lifo, and ho had no thought
for the little stranger.

When Kathie was 3 years of age, and
the littlegirlat the cottage 1, tho Earl's
wife died aud left him almost brokou-
beartead. Hg could not find room in his
lieart for any besido Kathie, and so tho
years rolled on until Kathie was 11 and
the littlo maid at the cottage 12.

It is the evennrg belore Katliio's 11th
birthday that she is sitting with hor
father iv the large study. At length she
.speaks very earnestly :

"Papa, Iam going to ask a favor, and I
wajut you to promise to let me do as 1
ask."

Her father laughed and gave tho de-
sired promise, thinking sho wished for a
tjo-W frock, yr for money for tho poor
children of the village, never '
tha.t that promise so given would change
theu whole lives.

"You kuow, papa," said the littlo girl,
"to-morrow is my birthday and Laou is
coming to tea."

Nijw let vie explain who Leon is. Op-
posite the Crayton estates lay another
estate fast going to waste lor means to
care for it; the Earl had always desired to
purchase il, but its owner, Sir Leou '
Humphrey, would no more have parted j
*vith it than he would have severod his
hand from his wrist.

"But," said he, when talkiug to tbe
Earl, '*you know, Wiil, tuy name is as
good as yours and my blood as old. A
title I could have had had I so desired.
If you aro willing, and the children are \u25a0

npt opposed to one another as thoy grow j
older, we will unite our estates by joining
their hands."

Thus it was that Leon Humphrey, Jr.,
and littleKathio Crayton were betrothed'
almost lrom their cradle, aud thus he
was coming on tho morrow to take tea, !
and then the plan was lo bo made known j
to the children aud their sanction to it
askoel.

"Well," said the Earl, "Loon is coming
to tea aud bring his father —""And," continued Kathie, "there is
Just one other person I want to ask to
come to tea and stay the night with
-lie."

"Pray, who?" said the Earl.
"Reiba Lofton, the little girl at tho cot-

tage," responded Kathie,
Her father stared In amazement for a

moment, and then said :
"Sure ouough there ijs a littlegirl there.

1 had forgotten her entirely. 1 must look
after her better. But, my child, do you
-.now this littlo girl?"

"O, yes, papa. I have seen her many
times among the llowers in their garden,
nnd she always looks so lonely aud sad.
•She never plays with the village children,
and I think hor face so sweet. May I,
papa? J)o say yes."

The Earl gave his consent,roluctantly it
is true, but Kathio was satisfied, and
dancod away to bed that she might be. up
early the uext morniug and go lor Keiba,
the cottage maid.

Let us followKathie this bright morn-
ing In October. The once green trees aro
,-rimson and gold. The leaves rustle un-
•lr foot, dry and crisp. Tho sun is
bright, and the birds sing in the trees
overhead gladdening the ear and lieart
with thoir music. Kathio trips along the
path till sho comes within sight of the
cottage gate, and there she pauses to see
If Keiba is in sight. Soon she sees her
among the flowers along the walk, and
then she goes in.

"I'vecome foryou, Reiba.'Valls Kathie.
"I'vecome to take you up to the Hall to
t_ko tea and stay all night with me. Papa
B -ii-.I 1 might."

At those words Reiba's eyes begin to
dance and then tillwith tears. "t_>, may 1
come?" The d^eatn of her life had been
to enter the stately Hall.

Having gained Mrs. Lofton's permis-
sion the children slowly went their way
t«, tho Hall—Kathie happy at having
Keiba near her, and Reiba silent in won-
der if Itall be truo, and she was really to
enter the graud old Hall.

Tbero is a marked contrast between tho
Karl's <july child and tho little cottage
girl,Kathio's hair ol bright gold and her
deep eyes sparkling in the sunlight and
happiness of her soul; her boautifullv-
Hhapud lips revealing pearly teeth when
s,ie smiled; deHe_ately-arehed eyebrows
and .1 dainty • \u25a0..•,..,..._ nose, dimpled
hands aud exquisitely-shaped feet

Reiba's hair is a dull red; her eyes,
really beautiful, are a dark, wine brown;
tier complexion pale but freckled; her
mouth gracious but large; a nose purely
Grecian; her hands finely-shaped and
streeng, and her feet, well—Kathie herself
could not boast of a smaller, more beauti-
fully-shaped foot than Keiba.

On entering the Hall Kathie's first
question was:

"Ibis Ke-eell I'Oine?"
"Yes, miss," answered tho maid. "He

is iv tho study now with Sir Leon ami tho
1 :nl. aud they aro waiting for y,,u."

"What for?" asked the littlegirl. Then,
as if she remembered, sho were speaking
to a servant, said :

"Come on, Reiba, let us see what my
father wauts, then I will go up to my
room and show you my eioiis."

-'Perhaps y,-ur Esther would rather I
did not ge> in just yet," stammered Keiba.

"Noies..',-.-,'sai'.i spoiled Kathie. "of
he wants you il i want you. Como

on;" and Keiba followed her iuto the
1 .ill's presen c.

Tho Karl sat by the table, anel Keonand
his father stood by the chimney. They
all looked very grave, and as Kathie eu-
tered they all raised their eyes to her face
as if seeking there an answer to a ques-
tion.

A> Keiba followed her in tho elderly
gentiemen looked displeased, but Leon
greeted her with a quiet, friendly smile,
v. inch won her heart at once and forever.
He took Kathie up and kissedjher, call-
ing her bis little wile. Kathio gazed at
Lim inmuch astonishment, aud reminded
him that she was a large girl now and

could not be treated like a child or talkeii
to in that manner. They all smiled at

her assumption of dignity. Then her
father at once told her now she must

grow to love Leou so she could become
als wife when she was older.

"Love him!" she cried in indignation,
"as if 1 do not love him now and always

would love him. Be his wife! Pray,
wifeshould Ibe if not Leon's?"

Ah, whoso? And she gazed at her I
father as if defying him to find an answerto her question.

The oontract was drawn up and signed !
by Leon and Kathie, lhe Karl aud Sir 'Leon and witnesses. Then Kathie would
not lie satisfied until Keiba must sign,.!
too. Keiba had listened and understood '\u25a0
all that had passed, and had looked atKathie with a smile on her lips, and at :
Leon with a tear in her eye. There was a
wistful look in her largo eyes as she
placed her name on the paper that bound
Leon Humphrey to Katherine Crayton
for life.

j She never forgot the first day spent
in the Hail, th,u:gh she spent many there
afterward; how Leon waited on her inso kindly a fashion at dinuer, thinking
What a pity that a face, with such beauti- 'lul eyes, could be so plain; the night ''spent with Kathie in the downy bed.sleeping in a silkeu gown of Kathie's, the
like of which she had never dreamed or
heard.

The year which followed the betrothal
oi Leon and Kathie was one always re-
membered by Keiba. Many a day she
spent with Kathie, and uiuny a night laid
beside her in her downy couch.

Tho children came to be united by
bonds of lovo which were never severed
during their lifetime.

The old attic was a favorite place with
them among old finery ol dead and gone
Craytons, and wheu they were tired of
playing there they would steal up to the
tower which overlooked the ocean and
watch the waters as they seethed aud
moaned, or danced iv glee on the shore.
Of a stormy day Kathie would hide her |
•ayes ou Keiba's shoulder, ami shudder
with terror as the dark waves rolled and
tissed iv pain; but Keiba would watch
the angry billows with a sort of fascinated
gaze as if compelled against her will to
notice the warring elements.

The year passed and Kathie was 12
years old. Her father began thinking of
her education and finally concluded to
.send her to Madame Roche's school for
young ladies. Kathie had uot thought
as yet of having to go to school, and her
father could hardly bear to tell her she
must leave him even for a short time to
fit her for the position she must one day
occupy in society. He would say, from
day to tiay, that to-morrow he would tell
her, but each day tho task became harder.
At length it could no longer be kept from
her. Sho must bo told. But how to do
it! "Ah, 1 have it. There is Keiba!"
.So Keiba was sent for, and the Earl ex-
plained to hor how ho wanted her to tell
Kathie tbat it was necessary she should
leave him for a time. "She will under-

! stand if you explain to her fully and im-
press upon her mind the absolute neces-
sity of such a step."

There was no thought for tho littleeot-
tago girl. No one had ever thought or
cared for her until Kathie had loved hor.
No wonder the true heart worshiped the
bright-eyed fairy, and the poor heart
nearly broke at tho thought of parting
from the child who had been so kind to
hor. "But 'tis for the best, aud 1 will try
aud be brave," she sobbed to herself.

"Go away from you and papa fora long
time?-' exclaimed Kathie in angry amaze-

i ment. "1 think you don't know what you
are talking about, Keiba. I would "not
go away lrom you and papa for forty
schools."

"But, Kathie, dear, you must be rea-
sonable." And then she told her how-
she must learn a great deal ivorder to bo

jready to marry Leon when he should
have finished his travels, and how a great
deal was expected of her father's child,

! aud at last Kathlo said :
"Weil, Keiba, I will go if you can go

with me, but if you do not go 1 shall not
go a step."

And so it was arranged finally that to
save his little daughter o great grief tho
Earl sent Reiba with her to Madame

j Roche's to loam, as Kathie should learn,
and bo treated in all respects as Kathie
was treated, aud studying and preparing
herself for the society world. Katherine
Crayton, heiress to the Crayton estates,
passed five years of her lifeat school, and
studying and drilling herself to earn a

; livelihood. Reiba Lofton, the little cot-
tage maid, went along by Kathie's side,
her guide, friend and counselor in all
cases. And during these five years ol
school life let us look in upon them once
or twice aud peep at tho journals of
Kathie and Keiba and reveal to tho world
the heart secrets therein.

Keiba's Journal: "Oct. 18,18 .Three
days have Kathie and I beon installed
in this littlo room which has already
grown dear to me. How can 1 ever be
grateful enough to the kind Father for
sendiug me the means of the education 1
so desired. My life shall be spent in an
endeavor to show my gratitude to the
Earl and his little daughter. May tho
timo come when I can show to them my
appreciation of their goodness. 1 Bhall
study hard, aud wheu we leavo school,
and Kathie marries __eon, I shall be
ready to go out into the world and tako
caro of Nursie. I am so glael thoy put
Kathio and I together, for 1 could riot
bear to be separated from her just now
when she misses her lather so much."

Two years passed with studies, music
and training in ail arts. Keiba took
moro interest in her music every year,
and her voice was developing until, iv a
lew years more, she would have uo better
in tho singing world. Katherine was
more interested ivher studies, and laugh-
ingly said that Keiba was musical enough
for them both.

The girls were now Hand 15 years of
age. About this time there came to
mudatne's school a young professor of
sciences, Phillip Bromptou. lio came
from an impoverished but highly re-
spectable family, and was recommended
as an instructor of the highest order.

Before lie had beeu ono mouth at the
collogo he had won the respect of all tho
teachers, the love and admiration of ail
the pupils in his class, and was looked
upon by the smaller ones as a being from
a different world.

Among the latter number was Kathie,
who looked at him with her great blue
eyes, shining under goldeu hair, until ho
grew to call her his little violet, at which
she blushed and nervously twisted her
lingers till he, pitying her embarrass-
ment, looked away, and immediately sho
was miserably. Professor Brompton was

| a handsome man of .'JO years, with great,
i gloomy, soft hia. k eyes, delicuto-looking,
slender and of a nervous temperament,
his hands slender and soft, but strong and
firm iv thoir clasp.

For two years he was Kathie's hero, to
be worshiped childishly from afar. In
her letters to her lather she praised him
so oltcii aud so highly that tho Karl al-
most lelt he loved him, though he had

! never seen him.
At tho cud of two years Kathie and

Keiba we're promoted to the class in sc-
onces, and then there came a change in

1 Kathie's manner to Phillip Bromptou.
I Oue year more aud the girls would grad-

uate, and ttiey studied hard and laith-
! fully to pass with honors. Kathio grew

cool and distant to the young Profossor,
\u25a0 and he was olieu hurt by her actions.

The poor girl was learning what it was
! to be bound in honor to ono man, anei
I love with all hor soul auothor. Sho
ground her teoth and said, "I wou't!"
Rut her heart would be almost to burst-
ing when she met his clear, piercing gaze.
A peep into her journal now will show
hor true heart.

Kathie's Journal: "August 15. Is
For four years Keiba aud 1 have pursued
our studies at this dear college, l-'or four
years she uas been to me what no one
coulti ever have beeu to me save a moth-
er. For two years I have looked npon

i Phillip Bromptou as a hero to be wor-
; shiped by my childish heart, but now I
!am no longer a child. 1 felt to-day as I
| looked into his grand, melancholy eves
; that I had passed the gates of childhood.
| 1 love him, dear old journal, I love him!
I 1 confess to you that my heart is his.

Bat to no other will my secret be re-
\ ealed, though my heart break kooping. it. The oath signed in childhood must
be kept. lam bound—bouud of my own
tree will to another, and that other a| good, true, honorable man, who will

; never cause me a moment's sorrow. I
willbe brave: but oh, how hard!

"September_.tith.—For one month have
I I known of my love for Phillip. For
' one month have i iought and fought, but
; 'tis of no use. I cannot drive him from
imy heart. He is my life—the only man

1 have ever loved or ever shall love" But
I cannot grieve my father—the dear.good,
kind father who has always done so
much for me! 1 will be patient and try;

I
but oh! uiv heart is breaking. Thank
i ,eed he wilfnever know!"

A Leaf from Reiba's Journal: "No-;
vember 24, 18 .What can be troubling :
Kathio? I have never known her to act

|so strange before. At times sho is gay
and bright, almost feverish; at times
gloomy and sad, and again pettish and
impatient. Thero must bo something on
her mind, but what it is I cannot tell.
Did I not know sho tva. the soul of

i honor I would say she lovod her young
Professor. But bound as she is—oh,

, heavens! what am I writing? Hound!
i Has not he beeu bound for four years,
and have 1 not always worshiped him in

;my heart? Let me never apeak of honor
and Katherine.

j "December 25th.— Christmas Day, and
j I am, oh! so miserable and unhappy.
My -mrmi.se is true and Kathie lores
Phillip Brompton. Poor gllr! How I
pity her. Rut she mast bear it lor her |
lather's sake. When I told her, oh! I

; shall never forget tlie cry of anguish as
! sho threw her arms about my neck and
told me that 1 was right. 'I do love him,

' Keiba. 1 love him with my whole s,,ul!
I How can 1 bear it? Poor papa! How
\u25a0 grieved he would be tee know that the only i
thing he ever asked of his daughter was!

I the one thing that would break her heart :
i anel ruin hor life. Help tne, Keiba, to ;
keep my sorrow. Promise me you will I
never teii him!' Of course Icoulu prom- j

: ise her. Sin- willnever know my secret, ;
\u25a0 thank God; nor will any oue else while ,
there is Hie and strength in my body to
prevent it. Hod help her! Strengthen her
tv this her hrst trial. 'Tis a sail Christmas

i 1lay. but in a few months more she can go
i to her lather, and I hope tho sight of him
may help to give her strength."

From Kathie's Diary : '-September .'I,
IS .In one short month my studios
will be completed, and 1 shall no homo.
<>n Christmas Daj* 1 am to bo Loon's j
bride, and heaven help me. 1 -_liu.ilbe a
loveless bride. I shall have forever the
choice of my heart to wed a man who is
good aud noble, but whom 1 can never
le,ve as a wife should. My head is throb-
bing ami my brain seems on lire. Ican
write uo more to-night."

Keiba speaks : "September lsth. —I am
so troubled about poor Kalhie! Her face ]
is so pale and drawn, her eyes so big and ;

sail. What shall I do? I cannot see
what my duty is. I shall pray lor help,
and may God show mo what is right and |
the best for tho happiness of my poor j
girl. Shall I toll her father, or shall 1 lot I
Eer marry a man she will never love and
ruin her lifeto unite two estates aud grat-
ify a whim? Imust think of it more and
see how she bears the parting."

Kathio's Journal: "October 10th. —To-
morrow the examinations take place, then
Keiba and 1 go back to our old home.
'To-morrow I tako leave of my teachers
anel all things which have grown dear to
me during hve years. Can it be that 1 will
look my last on his dear face? All, well,
this life is liiled with sorrows, meetings
and farewells and heartbreaks, and scat-
tered along with those are a few joys so
brief, so fleet, as to seem like a passing
dream of hea— Here I was called to the I
schoolroom to receive some instructions
for to-mortow. Can I write all the joy I
and heartbreaks crowded iuto oue brief \u25a0

half-hour? Wo stood alone for oue sweet |
moment, my love aud I,and then I knew ;
of the silent agony my love hud alse> j
borne during that year of sorrow. Ho |
loves me even as 1 love him? Kind j
Heaven, that though wo are parted, our j
souls willever lie one. 1 could not bear !
to know he would ever forget in,:, al-
though I can never be to him what I
would wish. 'Kathie,' pushing the hair
from my forehead and looking tenderly
and sorrowfully into my eyes, 'Kathie,
you must keep your word! Hut promise
mo you will never forget me; that you
will always keep in your heart a tender
thought lor him who would gladly have ''died to give you happiness.'
"Did Ipromise? Can you ask? Would ]

Iover forget him?
"Itwas all over at last, and with a ten- I

der embrace and a parting caress I llod to I
my room and —"

Keiba speaks : "October 10th.—Well, it
is decided. I know my duty. To-night JKathie was called from tho room, and j
whilo sho was gone I went for a walk in
the garden. An hour later 1 returned
and found her in a dead faint on the lloor, !
her journal clasped tightly in her hands,
and on her face such a look of pain aud
suffering as I pray I may never see ou
human face again.

"When sho was herself once more she
told me what had occurred. Poor Kathie!
But I decided at once, that even though
I must break a solemn promise, 1 would
tell hor lather. I know his kind heart
too well to think that he would condemn
the idol of his heart to a life of misery.
Would I be a truo mother and frioud to
allow her to sacrifice three lives? She
must not marry Leon Humphreys! There
must bo a sacrifice on my part. 1 must j
prevent this marriage, though Ilovo him
myself. No one knows my secret, and |
uo one shall. I will tell Kathie's father,
and sho shall have hor heart's choice.
Phillip Kromptou's name is old and hon-
orable, and Kathie has tnouoy for them
both. Now Imust say good night, as to-
morrow will bo a very trying day. If
Kathie can only boar up until after exam-
ination all willbo well.

"October 11th.—It is all finished at last.
This evening wo say good-by to all, and
under Leon's care we travel back to our
old home. Yes, Leon came to-day in the
Earl's place to hear tho exercises ani see
us safely home. He looked at me very
strangely. 1 think there was reproach
in his glance on account of Kathio's
white face, 1 suppose. Rut if he only
knew he would reproach himself in-
stead of me. In a few short days lie
shall know all from my own lips. I
shall tell the story in tho presence of tho
Karl, Sir Leon aud iiis son. Theu we
shall see whether ho loves Kathie or not.
I pray heaven he does not, as I could not
bear to give him paiu, and the story must

jbe toid. Good-by. journal. God only
knows when I may open these loaves
again."

Tho next morning early Keiba and
Kathie, with Loon for their escort, seated
themselves comfortably in the carriage,
sent to meet them, aud started for home.
During the journey Kathie was silent
and abstracted, gazing from the carriage
window, and startiug guiltily whenever
spoken to. To keep Leon's attention
from Kathie. Keiba kept up a tire of re-
marks, ejften causing Leon to stare at her

'in amazement. But somehow sue no-
ticed lie did not seem to bo impatient,
though she was sure her oonstautchatler
must weary him.

As for Leon he could only wonder that
tho shy stranger, with a freckled face,
could have blossomed iuto so glorious a
creature. The hair a beautiful auburn,
the skin a clear olive with no color save
in tho lips, and the eyes—where shall
there be found words to paint those glori-
ous orbs, so speaking, so soulful, so ten-
der jgreat liquid brown lights shin ing with
teneler love as they rested on Kathio's
face and sparkling with intellect and
feeling while talking. What could lee
more beautiful? thought Leon. Then ho
shook himself impatiently and forgot
her.

At length the Hall was reached, and
the Karl met them al the door. Catching

[sight of his daughter's pale lace and sad,
| heavy eves, lie forgot all else; forgot
that Ueiba and Leon were waiting to bo
weloomed; lorgot all save his daughter's
unhappy face and piteous eyes.

"Kathie, my darling child, what is it,
Kathie? lam so shocked. Are you not
well?"

"Too much study, papa; but oh! Iam
:so glad to be home with you. <_>h, papa,
papa!" and she sobbed convulsively iv
his arms, ending with :

"Don't mind me, father, I am tired,
that is all, and so very glad to see you

. again."
Alter greeting the Karl, Keiba said

| good night to all, kissed Kathie and
l walked on to the cottage, prbmising to
i come back in the morning.

"Do not leave me long, Keiba. dear,"
'. pleaded Kathie. "Icould not boar it just
now!"

"I wiil come soon," she relied, and
went away.

How ditierent were the dreams of tho>e
in the Hail that night. The liari was
dreaming of the time wheu two vast
estates should be made one, aud troub-
ling as to the cause ot Kathie's pale fees
and changed manner. Loon thought of
what a bore it was to have to marry so
soon: wondered about Kathie's white
face, and wished himself in some shady

: nook whore game was plenty and lish, would bite. Never a thought for the| brown-eyed girl who loved him so J

dearly. And Kathie— poor lassie! Her 'dreams were all of hor black-eyed lover,
so lonely and sad, wh> loved her so
fondly, and whose life conld never be
choeted by woman's presence.

Her night was spent iv tears for her
blighted life, and prayers for strength
and endurance to carry out her fathers
wishes and make him happy.

But Reiba, the cottage "maid, in her :
littleroom—God bless her—was thinking
how she could prevent such a sorrow
coming to Kathie, and wondering how-
she could soften the blow for the Earl.

Her brown eyes were still open wide
when she was startled by a low moan
which came from her nurse's room. On
reaching the bedside she found the nurse
ln a swoon. About daylight she had be-
come conscious, and told Keiba of a heart
affection which had troubled hor for sev-
eral years.

"I shall not livo long now, Reiba, but
before I die there is a confession which I
must leave In your hands."

From her neck she drew- a narrow-
black cord, to which was attached a small
key. This she placed in Keiba's hands,
saying:

"This will unlock the small tin box
which has always sat ou tho shelf by the
old clock. In it you will tinel ihe papers
and letters concerning your mother's
marriage aud your birth, telling you

| what you will bo surprised to learu, that
you are tlie only child of George—Earl
of Crayton—and Miss Keiba Forsyth.
Therefore you aro the heiress of the
Crayton estates and should occupy the
position Katherine now fills."

-Mis. Lofton paused from exhaustion,
and Koilea closed her hand tightily over
hor mouth to keep back the moan'which
arose to her lips. Was she dreaming?
Could it really be? That she—she —Keiba
was tho heiress of the Crayton estates?
Sho started for the little tin box in au
agony of impatience, but a groan from
the bod brought her to hersell and duty.

For three days and nights, assisted by
Katherine, she was a faithful watcher by
the bedside of the sufferer—then the quiet
littlesoul passed to rest.

Ah, tho agony ofthoso hours. Longing
to see if thenutso's words were true, yet
knowing in her heart they were true,
she went about with Katherine in a sort
oi daze. At length the last sad rites wero
over, aud Keiba was at liberty to search
the tin box and to look her position

;Bquarely in the face. She was to go to
| Kathlo on tho morrow until such a time
as she could mado arrangements for hor
future.

With lingers which trembled and heart
beating almost lo suffocation, she opeued
tbo littlo tin box and took therefrom let-
ters and papers which had beeu placed
there years before. Reverently sho
opened them and read of her mother's
love, her marriage and finally ofher own
birth. Thero was the certificate of mar-
riage betwe.-ii tieeirgo, Earl of Crayton,
and Miss Reiba Forsyth, and on the back
the date of her birth. Thore could be no
doubt. She was really Katherine's
cousin. She could leally claim her lovo
and the love of her Undo Will. But stop!
Sho buried her face in her hands anel
thenight and thought, ami when she
raised her head she thought it all out,
and an old, careworn look had stolen
intei her face. "Iwill wait until to-mor-
row and then Ishall bo better able to de-

! cide," she thought, and she was right in
iso doing.

That night in Kathie's room thoy
spoke of Phillip Brompton, und with a
bitter cry Kathie buried her face in her
hands and sobbed aloud :

"How shall 1 bear it, Keiba? How
shall I bear all my life apart from my
love. I shall be brave, Keiba; but in the
end 1 shall surely die. I have tried so
hard to oonquer my repugnance to this
marriage with another, but Icaunot bift

1 think 1 shall just die in a short time."
Keiba smothered her own griol' and

pain, and comforted Kathio as well as
sue-h grief could be comforted. She
would tell the Earl before telling Kathie
of her intention. To-morrow Loon and
his father would be there aud then they
should know all.

Through tho long, weary night Katiiio
tossed on her bed, nover resting until
day streamed through the window. Then
she slept a restless slumber from ex-
haustion. Leaving hor asleep Keiba
slipped from her bed, and dressing her-
self in some soft clinging material went
down stairs.

At 10 o'clock Leon and bis father ar-
rived, and Keiba stealing softly upstairs
found Kathie resting and this time qui-
etly. Kissing her gently she left hor
again.

"Now is my timo," sho thought, and,
with a pale face and beating heart* she
walkod into the study where the gentlo-
in.n wero scab-el.

Leou was strolling about tho room
whistling strangely out of tune, Keiba
thought. Sir Leon and the Earl were
trying to keep up a conversation, but ev-
idently expected the girls in any mo-
ment, as they looked up with one accord
as she entered aud asked, with their eyes,
"Where is Katherine?"

"Kathio did not rest at all last night,
\u25a0Sir William, and is now resting qui-
etly."

The Earl looked anxiously and Leon
inquiringly at Keiba who went ou :

"And I thought 1 would let her rest a
few hours, particularly as I have an itn-
jeortaut communication to make, which
it is necessary she should not hear."

They all looked anxiously at tho cot-
tage maid.

Keiba folded hor hands, ono over tho
other, to give her support; thought of
her hrst day In that room, and related
hor story. Bravely sho maintained her
composure until she told of the parting of
the lovers, Phillip's loyally to Kathe-
rine and Kathie's determination to do as
hor father wishod. "I may be wrong in
lolling you this.bnt Icould not see Kathio
killing herself iv this manner, and do
nothing to make her happier. Sir Will-
lam, you will not force her to a marriage
which must bo hateful to her, despite the
respoct sho bears the man she would
marry; and you," turning to Leon,
"would forever rue the day you took a
bride who loved another. If I have
grieved you, believe me, 'twas for your
own sake and the love I bear Kathie."

There were no tears in hor eyes, but in
her voice, and the beautiful speaking
windows of her soul were misty with
paiu and sorrow.

sir Loon looked grieved and disappoint-
ed; Leon himself relieved, but the Earl's
face was pale from grief and rage. "Itis
well," he said, in stern, angry tones,
"that my daughter has a fortune; for
never would I give my consent to her
marriage with a man penniless and
nameless, no matter how worthy or how
much they toted."

Then Keiba knew how much tho Carl
wished for Katherine's marriage with
Leon, and she know also that she lv.el
done no good by breaking her promise to
Kathio, unless she saeiifiecHl also hor es-
tates and name tbr Kathie'l take. She
must always remain Reiba the Cotta__e
-Maid.

The Karl took her hand, and there was
no uukiudness toward hor in his hoe.
She clasped his hand iv both hor own
and held it fast. "I havo one more speech
to make, and that is te, ask a favor. Ijo
not tell Kathie of tho chauge, but write
with your own hand the letter which
will bring her lover. Let his coming be
a surprise to her; let the arrangements
for her marriage go on, but instead of
Leon Humphreys give her to tiie man of
her love. By doing so you will insure
her happiness and wiu the life-long grat-
itude of Reiba."

The Karl stroked her hand. "You aro
a noble woman. It shall bo as you
wish."

The subdued excitement in her speech
and manner iiaei con pit-red the Fan, and
that night the letter waa writtenwhloh
brought uladness to Phillip's ___ee.tea._i at
joy to his eyes and gave Kathio the hus-
t.atiei she loved.

Keiba's strength was almost gone as
sho left the room and Leon's eyes fol-
lowed her with a strange gleam in their
depths. "Xo thought but for Kathie,"
he thought, yet knew, somehow, that it
pained Keiba to give him pain.

"What a grand looking woman she
Waa." ho thought. "How beautiful and
noble. Her head set so proudly and

i covered with such magnificent auburu
I hair. Surely any mau would be proud to
1 havo such a wife." ile pulled himself
: together with a start, and taking his hat
went into the garden to think and smoke.

"Cause me grief," he muttered, "well
1 I am almost ashamed to say lam glad of
: it. lam free again. Poor Kathie! how
jshe has suffered: yet she would have tnar-

I ried me, and both would have repented

Iever aftor. lam infinitely obliged to the
cottage maid."

L'p in her room Keiba paced up and
down until the bell ringing told her 'twas
timo for dinner. She had fought her
light and conquered. She iiad sacrificed
all for the girl she loved, and would go
oat into the world and battle for herself.
But she must not break down now; sho
must bo brave until after Katherine's
marriage. When she saw hor happy
on-e more nothing would matter. She
would be willing to go away.

She dressoet with care, and going to
Kathio's room found her roady fordinner.
Kathie had spared no pains and looked
very beautiful, but could not hide tho
pale, tired, wistful look of her sweet face.
The dinner was an ordeal for all, and
they were all glad wheu it was over.

The Earl watched Kathie closely, and
was much grieved by the look of pain iv

| her eyes, and the drawn look about her
mouth. After dinner J_.eon and his father
went home, Loon promising to come
again soon, and it was a sad party left at '
the Hall. But Reiba was the ono who
talked about bright things; it was Reiba
w lio tread to' the Earl, and who opened i
thu grand piano and played and sang un-
til Kathie was calmer than for mouths

; before, anu the Earl felt happier and bet-
ter reconciled to tho coming marriage.

"IfI can keep Keiba with me." he
thought, "1 shall not mind so much."
Poor girl! he could not kuow that to
stay at the Hali and know that sho was
the' rightful owner, yet never say a word,
would soon have killed the cottage maid.
she was capable of great sacrifice, but 'could not livo iv its presouco anel mako j
no sign. She must leave as soon as Kate I

I was happily married.
Day by day the Karl saw his daughter

grow moro languid, pale and morbid, and
he kuew that Keiba had spoken truly,
and that to keep hor from the man she
loved would kill hor. At last the day
camo when Phillip was o.vpected. The
Earl had taken the carriage under pre-
text of going for a drive and gone to the
train to meet hitn.

Kathie lay on the sofa in the drawing-
room whileKeiba sat near reading to her.
Tho autumn sun shone through the
window, warm and bright, touching tiie
dark silken head caressingly aud linger-
ing with greatest love on Kathie's golden
locks. There was a sound of carriage

j wheels. "Papa's coming," murmured
jKathie. Reiba closed her book, walked
to the window, looked out, then left tho
room, and Kathie turn<_d her face to the
wall with a tired sigh. She always looked
toward tho wall in those days. Ah,
Kathie! happier days are coming.

\u25a0 Thore wore steps in the hall now; papa
was coming to talk to her. She did not
turn her head. The door opened anil
the steps camo Into the room. Some oue
bent over hor; she opeued her eyes.

"Phillip!''
"Katherine!"
"Oh, my darling!" and Kathie was in

her lovor's arms; his kisses ou hor face,
her eyes wet with happy tears.

<»f course, it was till smooth after this.
There were explanations all round, and
every one was happy. Every one?
What of Reiba? Did she feel hap^y? She
felt repaid a thousand times for her sacri-
fice, but happy she could not bo. Kathio
was so happy, and she and her father
loved her so much she would foreo her-
selfto be contented.

So on Christmas Day Katherine Dray-
ton was married to the man she loved,
attended by Leon Humphreys and
Reiba Lofton. What use to go into de-
tail concerning tho wedding, livery*one
knows what a wedding is like. Thero
were flowers, of course. Thero are al-
ways tlowers where thero is love. Thero
were happy faces and happier hearts, and
only Keiba knew at what a price it had
all boeu bought. How loveiy was the
bride; but how grandly beautiful was the
bridesmaid. Hor boauty and grace wore
a nine-days' wonder with the fashion and
wealth gathered there. On this night
Leon felt he almost loved her; but he
shook tho feeling off aud iv three days
was away ou his wanderings. But go
where ho would he never forgot tho
beautiful woman who bade him good-
bye with such a despairing face, and such
sorrow in hor voii^e.

And now Keiba was going. In vain
Kathio wept aud begged, ln vain the
old Earl pleaded, sho was firm, she
would over remember tiieir gooduess
with gratitude, but could not bo content
to livedependent on their bounty. And
while tho Earl grieved to part with her,
he could not but admiro her more for her
independence. So, in the first days of
January, Keiba started for the New-
World, leaving behind hor al! this life
contained for hor. She took with her the
little tin box.

Away over the ocean went Keiba, leav-
ing all behind her. Name, home, wealth
and friends, all were sacrificed to her

| love for Kathie. She must forever remain
unknown, save for her goodness; forever
remain poor, save what she earned by
hard toil. Well, sho must bear it, anil
not complain, since it had all beeu done
of her own free will and because she
thought it her duly.

On board the ship which carried Keiba
away were passengers of all descriptions
and ages. Thero were young men and
old incti and boys. There wero young
ladies, old ladies, girls and babies. There
wore rough seamen and polished gentle-
men. Ladies with titles, and serving-
women. But ono and all bowed down to
Keiba's boauty and sweetness, and many
were tho compassionate glances and sym-
pathetic remarks which her sad face occa-
sioned. Tho sympathy was never ex-
pressed to Keiba, lor thero was something
about her which said : "Sympathy Ido
not need. 1 am alone, because I desire
to be."

Among the passengers were an old
couple from Yankee land who had been
to England with their only child, a son,
and lefthim behind iv a consumptive's
grave. They grew to lovo Keiba as their
own, and her lieart went out to them, for
she knew- and could understand their
loneliness.

Half the journey was ovor, when a
squall came up. The night grew darker
and darkor, tho wind roared, tho lurid
lightning painted the sky with lire; the
waters seethed and moaned as If in
agony, and the good ship was tossed
abont like a feather in a hurricane.

"She leaks!" crie<l the seamen in ter-
ror, aud there was the sound of human
cries, tho hoarse shouting of tho oflicers

!in command, the roaring waters and
pealing thunder, all combining to make
night hideous.

Through it all Kuba wont about spo ik-
ing words of comfort, anel many a poor
mother's heart was cheered by her
bright wonts of tho home beyond,
"where sorrow nor st<»rms never eon,,-.

Aa for herself she may be pardoned f,,r

i thinking lor a moment of all hot sorrows,. autl rejoicing that thoy would soon
j over. But she put tiie thought lrom her
with horror, aad waited m,-i prayed In
patience, ii waa soou found that tne ship
could not be -saved, anel the be,at* were
lowered and all mado ready to leave ti_.-
Sllllvltlgv. -

a would gladly have yielded her
place te> m oa_ with borne and dear
ones, but she lound heisel; being earn.l

_• with the human tide, and betore
conk] r, -mon.irate wa- lowered iuto

the beat,
ihey were Duue too _.0,,n. Bearoaly

had they pushed off when the ship, groan-
ing cv. ry timber, settled.sunk lower and

' lower, and all Bt once disappeared carry-
, mg down many passengers and her |

• •lev.. 1 ,r many ilays Keii.a thought
..I thoae who wore buried 'aaatfa the blue
waters of the Atlantic, an 1 many a night
started trom li,-i sleep with the in man
death cry ringing in her tv s.

Bom r, worn wiih hunger and
fatigue, and -n.-k fiom waul • I
they •\u25a0'\u25a0 I up by a e-e.mini-rial
reaeel bound for New York, and found

-\u25a0 Ives Landed safely.
I Mr. and Mrs. lllggin.-, pomaded Keiba
tog rith tbem foraatwdaya' n
Worn and ill with her long vo- ._
many trials, Keiba dually oooaented, and

:in \u25a0 fen :.iv- band herself ou on
those bree/y, sunlit farms in .Maine,
where the wind brings the sent of pi
and green iieids meet the eye at every

:turn.
How thankful onr heroine was to reae.-h

| this spot where she cook] reat and fori
lie t troubles lor a time. Eor a Jew week .
sho enjoy 1 hat rc-st, aud then sle- bl _r ua

: to thiuk of going out into the wide worl 1
to earn h'.r daily bread Soin, thing

I her past life she told to her new frtetieU.
i always touching lightly upon her own
j trials, and forgetting to mention her "sac-

rifice." They knew why sho had come
to the New World, and loved her tho bet-
ter for her courage.

A fow days after Reiba had told them
she must go Mr. Higgins came in, aud in
an abrupt and earnest manner asked her
ifshe could "toach skuie?" "We've bin i
thiukin' fur quite a spell of gittin' up a j
class fur the gals and bys, aud you might
as well hey the money ez eny one, an' 1
reckon you kin teach 'em."

Aud so it was arranged. Reiba was to
undertake to teach the children that lived !
near euough to go to school, aud was al- !
lowed tho sum of sixty dollars and her |
board for her trouble. 'Twas an ample
\u25a0nm for all her wants, and she could live
on with the old folks who had proved
such kind friends to her. Au old barn
was arranged and fixed up for the pur-
pose until such a time as a new one could
be built, and here, on a fine Monday
morning in April, Keiba Crayton, heiress
to the Crayton estates, begau her sway as
a "country school ma'am" in a small
district in Maine.

Things went on smoothly, the children
grew to love their teacher, aud took an
interest in their studies. The parents
thought there was no one like Reiba, anil
to Keiba they all came In thoir trouble,
for they were sure of comfort.

There wore many tourists from the
large cities to the woods of Maino during
the summer mouths, hunting in the
woods aud fishing in tho numerous
streams. The "school mann" made
many friends among thoso, aud many a
gentleman of wealth and culture would
havo given much to havo her share his
homo. But for all those thero was a
gentle nay. There always came before
her the deep, blue eyos of Loon Humph-
reys, and the kind smile he always gave
her. The whito brow aud golden hair,
the tender mouth, shaded by its fair,
silky mustache, always shone before
Keiba's oyes, and she felt that to none
other could her promise to "love, honor 1
and obey" be given.

Three years passed, aud Keiba's life
was becoming almost unbearable, when
a little incident occurred which stirred
her into life.

The little tin box she guarded so care-I
fully was always kept sitting on the littlo j
mantel over the fire-place. Ono uight I
the irimates of the Higgins' household ;
wore aroused by tho cry of lire. When
Koiba awokehor room was all ablaze. She-
had only timo to snatch her clothing
lying ou a chair, catch tho littlobox fre.m
tho mantel and mako her escape. In go-
ing down tho stairs her foot caught iv
the mattiug and she stumbled and 1.11.
dropping tlio little box on the stairs. In
her hurry and excitement she forgot the
box and left it. When she thought of it
in the morning and looked among tho i
ruius it was gone.

The girl who did the cooking for Mrs.
Higgins had often cared forKeiba's room,
and noticed tho little tiu box. She knew*
Keiba had money somewhere, and con-
cluded it must be thore. She had been
on the ground early after tho tire, and
seeing the little box lying there souud as I
whon 'twas dropped, picked it np aud !
carried it away withher. L'pen opening it
she fdund nothing but papers, and not
being able to road these closed the box
Oftd put it away for future reference, and j
Roiba coucluded it was lost in the tiro,
nor knew for many months that it was in
tho hands of Sally Brown.

The house was rebuilt, school went on
and Keiba's life was much the same as
before. She grew restless and dissatilied.
She felt she could not stand her own lifo, ;

and longed for a change in the munotony
of her path, she littleknew how soon a
change was to come.

It was October now. The grass was
golden; tbo bleak winds swept the loaves j
of crimson and gold from the trees and
left their branches nuked and shivering. I
The birds were beginning to talk to their I
mates of seeking a warmer climate.

The children had nodeleel a good night I
to their teacher, and had trooped home,
leaving her alone. The tiny clock on the
desk gazed at her with a countenance al- !

most sympathetic; its little hands pointed |
to 1, aud its silvery voice chimed the ;
hour.

Keiba's eyos stared softly and sadly at i
it for a moment, then hor faco was bowod Ion the desk. She thought it all over I
then. All her life since she had known
Kathie. Before that she had not lived at
all. She thought of the many days spent

;

at tho old Hall; the lirst birthday'dinner;
would she ever forget that, or the many
days of joy and sorrow at the Hall,crowded into her life since then? She |
thought of those days at school; of her :
earnest work and Kathie's passionate
grief and misery. She wondered if
Kathio was happy now; surely she was. |
it would be terrible to think her sacrifice
had boon for naught.

She thought of their return to tho Hall,
and of Kathie's marriago. Sho the,ugnt
of tho nurse's death and her discovery—
finally of her departure. But most of
all sho thought of Leou Humphreys, and
her own waste:!, passionate, longing love
for him. Tho tears wero streaming
through her lingers now; her form was
shaking with convulsive sobs.

Down tho road a solitary horseman was
riding shivering in the bleak wind. He
came up the road to the littlo school-
house, his head bowod on his chest, his
eyes sad aud thoughtful.

The wind whistled around the corner;
tho tire in the stove died out; Reiba was
quiet now and prayed lor strength. The
solttary horseman rode on.

The tiny clock ticked slower now—tho
hands moved wearily. Thero was a step
on the porch; tho little clock stopped aa
Keiba rose with suspended breath and
turned hor eyes toward tho door.

Un tho threshold stood a bronzed anel
boarded stranger. Keiba's face was white
as death, but. with an indescribable long-
ing, she stretched her hands toward him.
in another instant thoy wero taken; theti
sho was gathered close, close to his throb-
bing heart.

When she would have withdrawn he
clasped her closer—"This is your place,
my darling. Here.hereclosolo my heart;''
anel then he told her how since he hail
left her he had thought constantly of her.How at first ho would not allow himself
to dream of happiness with her, but his
heart turned to hor more and more.
"You are tho one woman forme, Reiba;
and now that Iknow yon love me Icat!
not be content until you are mine. You
must come with me to England where
you shall bless my lifowith your
presene-e."

"i.ut, Leon, do you know you aro mar-
rying a woman without homo or money
without even a name?" and sho huiig
her head whilo tho crimson flooded neckand face.

"Never mind about friends, home and
money. All that I have shall be yours.
As foi name -a spotless name is lhe ono
the angels •• rite iv the' (olden Book," aud

se-.l lie-r Usee le-verently.
The win,I had cease 1 moaning, and did

not blow so oold; tho tiro lv the stovebiased brightly, and the bum clock
spruug into lifo and ticked merrily on.
'I he loneliness was dying out <•; R,
life, and her faco was transfigured wltb
happiness, and so they walked homo
hand in hand, their faces toward the
sun.

w bat nee 1 to dwell upon the sorrowful
i ci. w. .i of Keiba and her warn frien is
tlie hanpineaa e.t once moro hail
English s

They ware married In the LittleCharch
in Maine, whors Keiba had so long wor-shiped, and two 1.. !,t.- ;itat \u25a0-. \.,i-
coined by Kathie and Phillip, while the
Karl clasped her In hia arm* with a fer-
vent " Ibank i.0.1.''

Why was it that, in tho midst of her
happiness, Reiba's thoughts flew to the
little- tin box, and she shuddered at tho
thought of its ever having beon found.
Kathie was so nappy, and she could not
boar to think she . houhlTcnow what she
had done, and with Leon's love she had
no need for tho Crayton estates. Had
she not her husband's love? Let Kathio
keep the money. They would manage
some way to live. .And Keiba was installed as mistress of
the Humphreys' ancient homo, and surely
no proud Lady Humphrey before her
had ever been more beautiful or gracious;and day by day hor husband loved hermore dearly, and Sir Leon grew lo wor-
ship his son's lovely wife.

Tho months passed on, and Keiba's
happiness knew no bounds; but one day*
looking from her chamber window shosaw a strange figure coming up to the en-
trance. Was it? Could it bo? Yes,
surely it was Sally Brown; but Keiba's
•yes dilated, and her faco turned ghastly
pale as she saw in the girl's hand a littlo
tin box.

She prossed her hand tightly ever her
eyes as sho waited. Would she summon
hor? No. The boll rang anel the girl
asked for the master. Could she lin-l
some way to roach her belore he oould
see her? She rusheel to the door. No!
She was too late! The giil bad entered
tho library. Heaven help her! What
could she do? She closed her eyes and
leaned her head wearily on her bands,

livo—ton minutes passed—twenty.
Would she never g 0 '> s.__„ paced tfio
rejom in a frenzy of Impatience. Ten
minutes more—the hall door opened and
shut. The girl was gone. She was re-
gaining her composure now. she beard
her husband's stop outside tho door, she.
forcod a smile to her lips aud met him
with a urave heart.

"Keiba, darling"—his voice was as ca-
ressing as ever—"here is a littlo—but you
are ill, my darling. Your face i.s ghastly
anil your hand liko ico. What is it,
dear?"

Could she believe her own ears? llael
he read what was in the box, and yet
spokon to her so? He spoke on.

"Here is a littlo tin box which was
brought to me by a lankee girl, and
which, she said, belonged to yon. I have
not looked at the contents, thinking did
you desire mo to know tbem you would
show- them to me yourself."

She put her arms around his neck and
kissed him passionately. Surprised
him, for she was not given to caressing
liim with all her love.

"You shall know, my husband. 1 havo
too long kept il from you. But promise
me you will not despise me. I thought it
was for the best."

He stared at her in amazement, butgave the desired promise, saying :
"Icould not despise you whatever you

did."
She: thou opened the box with unsteady

fingers, and taking out tho papers held
them, clasped tightly in hor hand, whilo
she t'dd her story.
'i did it to make Kathie happy, Loon;

anei ye,u shall judge whether 1 have been
right or wrong."

And when Leon had read thoso paper \u25a0

he came and knelt at his wife's fee-:, ami
looking into tier face said t;

"I am puzzled to know whether you
are an angel or a mortal."

"And we need never tell hor," asked
the happy wife.

"Never, my treasure, un'.oss you do-
sire."

And they sat hand in hand and watched
the lire dovour tho papers which mado
Leon Humphrey's wife heiress to the
Crayton estates, and to tho end she was
Keiba, the cottage maid—to hur husband,
tho sweet, pure woman of his lov-.
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