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N And turaed his hesd ang I
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| THAT NEVER WAS ON' m OR|

'LAND.

Id thhll

rean) qnodddmnlql.n hﬂﬂ%ﬂ
You know I told you'sf ltonu.lhaﬂﬂi i l
Thmhndrhn.hﬂ,luhlwnm

Aaifhnm:-nw the wo!

Whn nmln. mytluc mn eould it bar-
Tt wad Ootober withi the heart'of May.~
. How cout they time within lave's calendar?
D:u-.ll; or waking, I can; only say -

It was the mornlng oif our ntldlu-il:r

1 only kpow I heard yourhwwm
As T sat working on my weddlng-day
Within my usual place, my usual task;.
You came and took the pn,m\lhuhhq."!hy.“
You said, “No more this morning! Come away!”

" AmM T, Irhohqdbomdolqdmnﬂ;

Within my dream some fitfal thing before
(My pen and I were both too tired tastop),
Drew breath,~dropped all my work upon the

floor,
And Tet you Iud me nntaly to the door,

And out ipto a phu b § never aw,

Where 1ttle waves came nhm up and curled
Themselves about our feef : and far beyond |
As syscould see, 8 mighty ocean swirled.
“We go,” you shid, “alone into the world.”

But yet we d1d not go, but sat and falked

Of usual things, and in our usual way;

And now snd then I stopped myself to thllk—
. Bo.bard it is for werk-worn souls to play,—

Wh:,aﬁardluhwtvddjnm

And there were colors cast upon the sea:
Whose names I know net, and upon the land

. The shapes of shadows that I never mw;

And faintly, for I felt & styange maon stand,—
Yﬂuhlﬂntlhmhmlaoﬂnmtm,

And ulhd,m talked, and talked, asif . h'rqé
Our last long chance to lpuk or you to me
Or 1 ooy, for this world or the next;

And sHil the fishermep bually

Paseed by, and atil the .Hp-uaun tluuu.

* And by and by thie ses, tlum the aky,

-Weu talked, and talked m*u-do“
Like strangers, miu&nb-thm“zd
For I remember now that you were desd "

X wakeafraid; around the half-lit reom

The broken darkness scemed te stir pnd creep;
I thought w spirit passed beforemy eyes; i
The night kad grown a thing too dread for sleep,
And human life a lot too sad to weep.

Beneath the moon, across lhulhat lawn,
The garden paths glsamed white,—~a mighty cross
Cut through the shadowed flowers solemnly :

. Like heavenly love escaped from sarthly dross,
Or heavenly peace born out of earthly loss.
And wild my uncalmed heart went questioning :
“Can that which never has been ever be 1"

The solemn symbol told me not, but Iny
As dumb before me as eternity,
As dumb as you are when you look at me.

e
ADELINE = MARSDEN’S
VICTORY.

CHAPTER IV.
A VISION OF SIR HUGH.
Many a man who goes on his- way 4

thinking that nothing can alter his
tiode of life—that he has settled:
‘down into one special | groove, and 0o

miatter what happens he will nhll con-

! ] tinue in it—is often aurpnudwﬁnd
| ‘| What an ‘immense difference it m.kes
! 1to him when he discovers that one

| particular woman is beglnnmg to en-

ter into his culculation. Heis safe
from any special distarbance of mind
80 long as he divides his feeling and
attentions among a number of wom-
en; but the moment he has the
slightest penchant for one alone he
may make up hiz mind that his
peace is lost to him forever until he
either wins her, or gives in with as
much grace as he can to a successful
rival. To fight against a growing
partiality for & woman, always sup-
posing it to be a genuine feeling, is,
as & rule, impossible. We read oc
casionally of heroic young mea pluck-
ing love out of their bosoms, and
giving up their cherished dreams,
but they are seldom to be met with
in real life. “There are certain blue
re | eyes,” sings Walter Savage Landor,
“which insist on yoursighs, and the
readiest $o.give them is far the most

-wise.” Itumuchhmrto give in

gracefully at the outset, and not
struggle against the. irevitable. 1f,
feeling that you ‘are taken captive,-
you try to delude yourself that you
are free, the result will be only in-
creased misery and’ discomfort, with
submission as the ultimate result in
the case.

And vet that was exactly what

“Philip Gaveston did after the inter-

view which has just been described.
He had a strong idea—fostered, no
doubt, by his legal studies—that s
man ought to look at both sides of
the question; .as if love could be
discuesed with the same coolness as a
disputed point of law. Adeline
Marsden had completely fascinated
him. She had possessed a curious at-
traction for him, even before he knew
her ; and now thegray eyes had come,
had seen, and had eonquered, and
Philip Gaveston found it in his
heart to wish that she had been a
fisherman’s daughter instead of an
heiress who had the power to give
back to him' the estates of his ances-
tors. And yet, with this teeling
strong upon him, there were times

tricked ; that a few frank words were
a8 nothing when opposed to what had
been the set purpose of his life; sad
he was mot going to make friends
with the hereditary ememy ‘of his
house merely beécause she was a fasci-
nating woman. It may be imagmed
that these conflicting did' not make
him sny happier; and he grew moody
and pre-occupied—so much so, in-
deed, that Dr. Vincent, meeting him
one day, and accurately diagnosing |
his case, grimly recommended a for-
eign tour as the very thingto bring
him round again. It should be said
that Philip Gaveston had never
 scolded the Doctor for his audacious
.introduction of Miss Marsden; and

: ﬂ«“lt of ﬂm hqmﬂnn Pé&man twq

ﬂnmmm Vi
hfcm.

".uJ
f.

| acter, had laughed at them.

| the nighs, which at
~ jtributed to the servanis; whe ‘might,

 tenor of -her life.

‘when he told himself he had been |

duid cﬂ.@u’

Opinions wae that. Philip, B
- | did.nat. in any, hlﬁ-smmu)qo:
h&mm with . Adeline Maryden,.

'.' "W e, to hers, Mhpn
| they mes ; and, &.R!;!l’mmm Ahat ha
dnd meet. her much 9fener shan, for.

- hlm'l ; but there was no-publio,
dmf’th-c the ddmmb e

e P‘Wh‘ﬂ up; Il'ld the Seaburn peopla

had 1 heen,

were very- much. pugaled. '
As tor Adeline. Marsden hanalf
it must be emfme;l <she ; was much:

. | disappointed ; at.the result of the in-

terview. Her | previous good impres-
sion, in spite of his epmity; had beeu |

| strengthened by P@p Gaveston’s
y rhoneat smlghtfornmwpbm she

was sorely hurt at hlﬁrai‘uul to visit |
the Court. She wasa little: vexed,

i, too,st ‘his cold and &;hnt.dempnnor,
| and sometimes thought it would be

.| Pleasanter to-pass him as of old; with-

out, a glance or- bow.:of recogmitian:
at all, than to be tl'uhd sq distantly:
and oeremoni“ously Gha had. : buile;

_ toomnch parhps,on t.he interview

at the ball, .and ot mnsldend suffi--

: cmntly the strength 9§'the bitter, feel-

ing' |he ‘W8S, endut
At any rate she was

10 combat]
wly, dmmmt-

gF ed, and Dr Vmcqui who read her
. :mtﬁ.l cherished volume, every. pege’
”Qf which one kpows by heart, was

g’- mth himself for ever : msh;ng
e promisp, and l’lﬂﬂblj vexed

E‘Ei&:‘:‘"x;:‘&ﬁ?&- 1 Plnlhp Gsveaton for- beutg 80
rwomen turned 1

And I, 1a terror, turned | ;3::’3;:: £ Q‘un)wl’:; ?dy‘ ehd;a S P Wj,&hmlt
Aﬁvmn;nytuﬁhﬂihﬁ,&ndlﬂnym f T

“0, now 1knaw,the résson, Leve," Taid, ) “Oﬂ:“ fanme. 9 nm' ﬂhlﬁh

ﬁurau)tmy agentyp so;ue pRo-

"lﬂﬁ, must bé inenuone;l here 83 hav-

u:ga beanng on tlua Bory. I hqve
spoken before of oaﬂql,n noises of

i I;evelnr said to proceed. ﬁ'om old Slr

Hugh's room, and of  the terrible
sight which James Hnldan SawW—or,
at all events, thought he saw—with-

|init. Adeline Marsden had heard.

all these stories, and, being an ex-
ceedingly seusible young person, de-:
spite the romantic side of her char-.

And at
first she saw and heard nothing. But

| latterly and notably . singe her. par-

tial failure to conciliate Sir Philijp,
she had heard strange:noises. duripg |
et she had at-|

she thought, have 'been.: entertaining
friends. It turned out,; however, on
inquiry that such was"not. the . case;
[ and then our hmmwbmnh ‘geb:a |
little uneasy, deapm her oommhn-
sense and her  views on. women's|
nxhts. On more than one subsequant
occasion she thought she heard
‘noises, - and, -though she: never saw
anything, - the’ knowledge that's
ghoutlywsaunt may be seen is well.
nigh as 'biid as'a ‘vision itself,
She questioned Dr. Vincent ¢n
the point, who laughed and reassuréd
her. He hadnever seen a ghost him-
self, he said, and only longed for the
opportumty. and there were several
curious anatomical questions concern
ing them which remained to becleared
up. A gentleman who wasapparent.
ly solid, but who turned out on clos-
er investigation to be a peripatetic
conservatory—in more senses than
one a hollow sham—demanded scien-
tific inquiry into bis structure.and or-
ganization.  As a rule; he had heard
that phantoms, like the spirits. ques- |
tioned by mediums, ;always, evaded
this; and he added that he was at
the service of any well-behaved ghost |
‘who desired his professional- service,
which, under the circumstances,
should be given grdtis. That was all
very well, but it did not prevent her
from feeling .a little nervous; .and
the Doctor, although-he had judged
ridicule the best way to meet her
fears, was not at all satisfied with her
state of health, -and worked himself
up into a frenzy of fury against the
Gavestons alive. and dead.

o ‘At last Adeline Marsden had: .4
vili;, or at any - rate limagined. 80,

Court to her aneutor.nd it prmpd
an event: which . changed the whold |.
: -What: she saw
‘may be deecribed in a -few words;
what happened thereafter will need
more telling.

She awoke one night'with the con-
sciousness that some one was in the
room besides herself. It is a weird
feeling and’ not a pleasant one ' in the
dead of night if you are at all inclin-
ed to be nervous.  She. started up,
instinctively glanced to the door, and
then to the window. It looked out
toward the sea, and before going to
bed she had’omitted to draw the cut-
tains, so that'the moonlight ‘streamed
into th'e 'mom - Standing close to it,
‘stood a tall figure. It _tumed to hern
‘seamed face witli n heavy moustache.
It wasold Sir. I5: .. - ihey had a
picture of him at the’ Court—and
‘three times & ahadowy arm, seemed to
[ beckon her to where' she could just |
‘eatch ng]lt of thesilver iea-hqa shim-
mering in ‘the distance. "As ‘she

sprang up the figure ‘disappeared ;

see in the bnght moonhght & group
of people evidently advancing up the
va.lley to the I:ou!e.

She threw.on her clothes with all
possible speed and hastened down
stairs. It took her some time to un-
bar and unlock the front door, . a.nd
by the time she done 80" _she
heard steps lpp.rmhn;un the grav-
el. Half a dozen men were bearing

ktlnt gentleman formed his opuuun something, with them.on. a rude plank.

from the Gaveston who:had last the  prot

and, rushing to the window, she could i

2

\Lla,

| They came -uearer -nnd 3 nnnp‘,i apd
-When they came ; close.'to, she i)
Meliﬂa 9‘ th.:‘ ‘hﬂy Mi“r’
body of. 8 wen apparently dud
;bearers réaghed the door.and:.
startled. at peping her.:
| their ‘Jurden | down, ; Adelige

.| drope of blood -fall: ftom . it. .. 'l‘_

then, with & wild ¢ry, she remgnuéd
11.

‘He had said, o1 will neVermﬂle

Philip - Gaveston “had: come to ‘the
Court.

JHAPTER V.
TMNBI'USIOV

Philip, Gaves!on,h&i .come. : hdme.
.For a.ceptury no Gaveston: had -cross
sed the; threshpld:;of the . ‘Court,-xnd,
now it:seemed as -if. the only . repre-.
sentative ijof the family had come|
there to;d;o, For Philip Gavesten,

though with, the pallor -,of: death ..on,

appeued fast ebbing away from him,
'was not dead.. He lay in 'a stupor.
which was sufficiently _alarming,
faint from loss of blood ; and..Dr.;
Vincent’s amrdmeagerly luoked
{for. . He had ' been'-séht ' ‘for ‘‘when
' Philip: Gaveston: ' had ' been * found ;
‘bt it seeméd likely that he wouldee
too late, and thiat the lut ’Gi?&ﬂm
would die in-the: ‘very 'room’in which
}8ir ﬂngn ‘had died -8 uutmiy
-Fon

' Philig Gavesth bad met ,mn an!
{appalling *aécident. ~ Hé bad" been.
haikmg along the 'cliff the “prévious.
evemn nd had - appo,tenz!y ‘fallen
‘over a | whe‘re thete had been &
Handslip in the mprning-—a faét of
thich he had not “knbotn.’ ‘He “bad
gone along the ordimary path, as*he
had often done before, unaware ‘that
there had been any alteration in it.
It was late, but he WS apcustomed
to walk latein the evening, and
fuendﬂ with whom he was
st.nymg Tmade no inquiry about
him till the night was far advanced.
Even t.hen, scarch for him would
Ihnvp heen vain had not some. fisher-

ing munpt the mde of tha cltﬂ‘ Hé
had fallen over and been caught
against & projecting ledge, -where he
hung with a broken arm, wholly un-
able to make his cries for help:heard;
M he had 1aiq for some hoursand,
dven when he Wi #den; & considerable
:time had elapsed - before - they ' were
‘able to resgue “him.. ‘When, after
mich dificalty, he was drawn up ' to
the top of the . cliff, he . was nearly
dead, having sustained severe -inter!
nal injurijes, and his recuers took - ju:q
‘stiaight up to the Court, .thiat being
the nearest house, one of them hasten-
ing off’ to the town for Dr. Vincent.

At last, then, a Gaveston had come
again to the Court, though it seemed
doubtful whether he would ever wake
to consciousness ; and Adeline Mars-
‘den thought as she bent over him
how proudly he had said he would

ly theresolution had been overthrowi.
She waited anxiously for Dr. Vmcent

man a tenderer fe¢ling ' for hini than
any she had ever know before stole
over her. There'is always aomél.bmg
' which appeals strongly to a woman
in helplessness' dnd illness of any
ikind, and it scemed to Adeline as if
.some special fate had brought Philip
Gaveston to her doors, and very
strange that he ghould be obliged. to
acoept: the tendaunce. of the: last - per-
son in the world from whom he would
have asked any good offices.

. At last Dr. Vincent arrived, not'.a
little startled at the summons - which
'bad called him to. see Sir Philip
Gaveston. at Gaveston Court. -What
strange irony of faf® was it that had
brought Phﬂ:p Gaveston to Adehne
“Mareden in this way, when he had | 50
udIy held aloof and boasted’ tﬁll
since the days of Bir Hugh none of
Tm name "had held friendly inter
curse with a Marsden? Now Ade-
ine Marsden was to have the oppor-
tunity of making some reparation
for the wrong done by her ancestor a
Aentury ago; but even Dr. Vincent,
in his wildest speculations, had no
idea of how fully that old debt was
to be paid, or I think he might bave
refused to visit the patient. He made
a careful examination of Sir Philip,
who was lying pale, motionless, and
almost pulseless; 1n fact, but for the
revelation made by the stetheaeope
that there was some faint 'action “'of
the heart, he might have been pro-
nounced dead.

When Dr. Vincent had ﬁmuhai
his examination he went into the|
dining-room, where Adeline Marsden
‘was waiting his verdict. In answer
to her eager “look " of inquiry, he
eaid,

ae\zerely from loss of hlood. wl:uls
lqmgu:g on the. cllﬂ' that it is very
doubtful whethe.r ha m!l ever have
strength to nlly agein, ‘We Jm:l
better taleguph to his relations. . He
has & married sister Imng in Lon-
don il

“Oh1- Dr. Vmcent, can notlung'
.be done!”

Naothmg, I bave ntopp!d the
-bleadmgnnddonellll can forahn
u-m,butl.furho will . never. nl-
L e

“Bﬁf surely you must be l.bla lp

d'|do

) H& may lie'as he'is ‘now  fof* Lidurs ;:
An.heyhmt'

moonlight . fefl- upon: the: face; (and|:

‘|en? “Isthere no pomihllty of even
house of my futhers again;” ' bat S |

‘| ——began Dr. Vincent.

| tine’ impetwoualy.

*| his life mightbe suveﬂ ‘"Mind you,

his face, and with his life-blood, #s it |

mesbure what hie has' Yost; ‘it would

 question of medical skill.

never enter her doors and how strange-

and as she watched the unconscious |,

‘emotion,

sible to me.

"He is not dead, but I can, gwe
yery little hope. . He has ‘suffered o

ST CLOUD MINNESG%A TlfiURSDAY M*AROH 30 187b

: ‘Youn’ ilcy exb_a:;ﬁon
ﬂb‘n Joes of UIoood."

“Y¥eni it boﬁly rquutionof titme. |

't Iam' afraid it ‘éan tmly ‘end * in"
one’ wny "

O l“Dr; Vinceut T sdid Adﬂinuhfm
‘den’ pdnlonﬁblf. “you are " n ciever—
‘man.  'You' should Have all the ‘re-
scarées of your art, = Are you beat-

andn‘pﬁnfw pave him, or has ‘the
'last Gaveston come tg the Court only
‘to"die 1 e

“If I eould give him fresh *blood”

“And why can’t you?” said Ade-

Dr. Vinceat shrugged his should-
ers. “Thére is one way by which

Tagy'imight! T do ‘not’ pledge myself
‘fo ‘ any” ‘positive ' stateinent; but I
‘think it exceeditiply erlyhewuld be
lgved. 'Unfortupately, however, ‘the
operafion T refer to is, under the &ir-
‘curhatsnces, impossible.”

“What'is it ?”

* Dr. Vincént hesitated ‘& little, ‘and
‘then ‘said, “If I could’ i‘n;ect a-certain |
‘Amount of fresh” Llood *into™ Philip | J
'Gavestol’s veins td-repll.ce in ~some

be impossible to save his” life. “That
blood would, of course, havé to  be
1tfaken from some ot'her person. Iam
afraid, ‘therafore, . hing can be
done. Poor fellow! I wish he had
been: ‘seen’ on-the CHIT uﬂief"’ :

\ “Yesi Dr, Vincent,” mmvﬂﬁng can
bé-done,” asid’Aleline. - “Take what

have lived to sce the fair landscape
_|on'which he was now gazing, again.
Bhe had tended him unwearyingly ;
yet now, when he was convalescent,
she seemed, with a delicacy he could
well understand, to withdraw herself,
a8.if whe felt that he must think
that here; in the home of his ances-
.tors;ia Marsden could have no place.
‘But such ideas had long been ban-
ished from Philip Gaveston’s mind.

His iliness had made him think very
differently, and he reproached him-

self bitterly now for the old angry
feeling against Adzlipe—an animosi-

| ty which she had repaid only with

kindness. Remember that Philip
Gaveston did not know how fuliy
she bad heuped coals of fire upon
his head. At Adeline’s request Dr.
Vincent had kept his counsel con-
cerning the operation, though he dis-
tinctly told - her:that ‘he should en-
hghten Gaveston whenever he saw fit
to do so. The Doctor was, indeed,
well pleased with the turn affairs
were taking. Given a handsome
young man nursed, with the tender-
est devotion, by a beautiful girl, and,
according to all the laws of romance,
the two must love each other in time.
He could see plainly enough that
Philip and Adeline were beipg drawn
to each other, and he felt that he
had only to tell Gaveston the whole
extent of his debt to his hostess, and
‘matters would be precipitated. He
could see that Adeline, now she saw
the best side of Philip Gaveston’s
‘character, now that he had put off
his old pride, and his uunreasonable

‘you' nequire to-'save him from me! ' I
am healthy and strong, abd ‘do not
fenr the consequences !”

‘Dr. Vincent' ‘was paralyzed with
umhmhment. aud ‘was abont to offer
an- angry- remonstrance. But -he
looked at' Adelide' Marsden and- the
light in Hér eyes, and the words died
on his hips, Instead of endeavoring
to dissuade her, he said,

“Very well! It is fitting, however,
before I accept your offer, that I
should tell you exactly what risks
you run in doing this. I can, under
Providence, save Philip Gaveston’s.
life by this operation; but I must

_warn you- that if, in the transfusion

of ‘the blood from your veins into his,
‘the least particle of -air enters - your
veins, death from' collapse of the

‘hieart will be ‘the immediate result.”

“Adeline Marsden heatd him juiet-
ly, and said, “That I suppose is- a
Surely I
“can trust yours ?”

-w“T have never performed: the - opers

Lation; but T believe I'am th com-

pbhnt.to dos0.”

“Very wéll. “We are only mtmg

time; then, in dincusslng the matter

any further,”

“Stop & micute,” said Dr. Vincent,
repolved to.say ome word against
what he looked upun asa mad and
quixotic offer, “Why. should you,
who are no relation of Philip ,Gaves-
ton’s, who owe notbmg to bhim but
scn.rcely concealed contempt and bit-
ter resentment, why should you—a
Marsden—risk your life to save that
of a Gaveston "

“I will tell you,” she said, her
lhole face tnnpﬁgured ‘by. & noble
“My ancestor wmngeti
Jna I told him I would make Te-
pnrat.lon if there ‘Were any Way pos
Let tlns then. in - the
name of my race, be my atonement.”

Dr. Vincent’s eyes g]mumed and
he sllently took her hand, bent over
it, and kissed it. Theu _saying, “I
shall be ready for.you in halfan hour
he left the room. .

As Adeline Marsden waited for his
summons, various thoughts crowded
into her mind. - She was going to risk
her'life to save that of her inmy,
and yet il it should be successful she
‘could not help wondering what' Phll-
ip'Gaveston would say when he re{}.]
covered and knew’that the -blood of
the hated Marsdéns ' had' ‘saved hi
life. - Would he mot rather, could'th
‘alternative Liave been - put- to - hi im,
liave chosen death with the ‘Ga
ton’s blood pure in his veins’ 1:1::1:1
1ife by what he would look upon as
contamination ?
him rather than for herself, she re-
golved he should never know, should
‘the operation prove successful, by!
what means he had been rescued from
“the jaws of death; and as she came
to this determination Dr. Vincent
entered the room and said, “I am
ready !”

Hias skill was equal to her heroism.
Philip Gaveston was brought back
from the threshold of another world,
and surely Adeline Marsden had.
pa,ul the debt of her family’ to the
Gavestons, for she had saved him.
Let me add that no ill-effects muod1
to her ; she’ m _young and strong,
-and, hevond a temporary  lassitude,
she felt no inconvénience.

CHAPTER VI
GAVESTON OF GA\?MOH' COURT.

Philip Gaveston was lying on hw
eoucl: ﬂrswn clone lo the mhdow'l

0 |

v:l.nﬂ
sﬁetchmg toward the e, i
ness had softened him very much,
| and he bad been extremely touched
by the care and devotion with which

'AdelmaMnnden bad’ nursed _him. |

‘Hehad no thouxbt of the old feud
now, or of any.er . feeling towards
the geotle, girl, who, had . pursed him
A8 if he

‘8till carefal” fori|.

1wd, been , her brother;. snd | grandfather

hatred toward her family, had come
to have a very tender feeling for his
patient. There is nothing arouses
love in a woman’s heart more quick-
ly and surely than an attitude of
protection towards & man. It isin
some measure, I believe, a kind of
foreshadowing of the maternal in-
stinct which leads 2 woman insensi-
bly to love the person who has been
dependent on her care and attention.
A woman is more likely to love a
man upon whem she has conferred a
benefit than one who has served her.
At any rate, Adeline Marsden was
beginning to find out that the image
of Philip Gaveston was constantly be-
fore her, and she felt thut when he
‘was quite recovered and left Gaves-
ton Court there would be a great
.blank in her life. \When once you
:got behind the barrier of pride and
reserve there was no pleasanter com-
I | panion than Philip Gaveston. He
waa thoroughly well read and had
traveled much, and nothing pleased
him better than to see Adeline’s gray
eyes light up as he described some of
his Alpine experiences, for he was a
prominent member of that eccentric
club, the heroes of which conquer
virgin peaks and spend their time in
endeayoring to launch themselves in-
to eternity at stated intervals during
the year. .

His feeling with regard to Adeline
Marsden was a complex one. When
first he had recovered consciousness
after his accident it had been a great
shock to find himself at the Court.
As he gradually got over that there
came, as I have said, a great change
in his feelings toward Adeline, and
one day he nerved himself to the task
—always a distasteful one, more es-
pnclally to a proud man—of apolo-
gising to her for his ancient animosi-
ty. I give some of the conversation;
for when Dr. Vincent heard of it
from Adeline afterwards he resolved
on a vigorous line of action.

“Miss Marsden,”" began Philip
Gaveston, slowly and formally. ‘“do
you remember our conversation at
the infirmary ball 2

“Perfectly, Sir Philip,” said Ade-
line ; “and I'm afraid you must have
thought me very rude and forward.”

“Not in the least. You will re-

mémber that I confessed to a certain
feehng towards you, or rather let me
say your family. I did not add then,
28 I wish to .do now, a formal expres-
‘sion of regret at the line I adopted.
Since I have known you better I
‘have come to be ashamed of my con-
duct in old days.”
This kind of apology is very dan-
gerous, and so Adeline felt it; for
‘she said hastily, “Pray don’t say any
'more about it, Sir Philip. I had no
right to challenge you as I did.”

“It seems difficult now,” he contin-
ued, musingly, “to imagine I could
ever huve cherished such overstrained
prejudices on account of what hap-
pened years ago. And now I am
your guest here at the Court, Miss
Marsden, don't think I am using the
language of idle compliment ; but it
.seems to me every day as if no occu-
.pant of this house could become it
better than yourself.”

““]t is kind of you tosay so,” said
Adeline rather agitated. “By-the-way,
do you like the house ?”

“It 18 & curious question to ask a
Gaveston,” he said smiling. “I be-

| lieve my hereditary prejudice in fa-
/| ¥or of it wonld have disposed me to,

think well of it had it beena barn.
Asit is, I think my ancestors who
look dewn upon us from the walls
there, should be grateful to you and
yours for keeping the place.in such
excellent repair, without losing any
of its distinctive features.”

“We have lived here so little,”
'mid A:lehue, “that I'm afraid we can
claim but Jittls credit. You know
the reason, 1 suppose, why my great-
left the Court?”

mmm care- he. would . mi “Yes,” b said, laughing. “They |

e
| said be had seen old Sie Hugh. I

[}

’know it's a respectable thing to have
a ghost in a house ; and byt for your
:care, Miss M.aradcn the Court might
| | have bousted another in my person.
l But I never believed it. May I ask,
by-the-way, if you ever saw or heard
anything?  Though I'm sure Sir
Hugh, with all his faults, would be

- 'too polite a gentleman to frighten a

lady.”

“Yes, Sir Philip,” said Adeline ;
“I haye often fancied I heard sounds
from the little room in the hall, and
on the night of the accident I saw
Sir Hugh. I dare say you heard
‘that I met the men nt the door when
they brought you up.”

“Yes, I did ; and thought, perhaps,
you had Bewrd the footsteps.”

“I was warned by Sir Hugh. It
was an odd thing, was it not, that he
should appear to me, a Marsden, for
such a purpose ¥’

With that the conversation ended.
It was an odd thing, thought Philip
Gaveston was startled, despite his
skeptu.'l-m that a Claveston should
appear to a Marsden in any other
guise than that of un angry man
scowling at "an intruder. And Sir
Hugh had come to warn of his Jdan-
ger! What did it mean? Wus there
some affinity between Adelive Mars-
den and himself, which made her dif-
ferent from ony others of her race ?
Was it possible that thro.gh her the
two families might be united ?

Philip Gaveston pondered long
over these things, and the more he
thought of them the more he came to
the conclusion that, unless he deter-
mined to ask Adeline Marsden to be
his wife, he had better not remain
any longer at the Court, for he was
rapidly falling in love with her,
And this was very startling to bim,
for he argued to himself that it was
impossible for him, a Gaveston and a
poor man, to ask her for her hand.
It would be like begging the estate
of her, and Philip Gaveston could
not bear the thought of that. No;
the sweet gray eyes, though he had
thought that he, on occasion, had
roused them to sympathetic glances,
were not for him; the sensitive lips
would never meet his, though he
might, under other ecircumstances,
have dared to woo them, simply be-
cause she was Adeline Marsden and
he was of the race of Gaveston. He
could mever take from a woman’s
hand what he, as a man, ouzht to
have had to bestow; and, hating
come to thiz hizhly honorable conelu-
sion, he was profoundiv miserable for
the remainder of the duy, and so fe-
verish the next morning that Dr.
Vincent looked sharply at him and
asked him what he had been doing.

“Nothing, Doctor,” he answered
languidly ; “but I have come to the
conclusion that I ought no longer to
trespassupon Miss Marsden’s hospital-
ity, and that I shall move down ints
Seaburn.”

“Oh! that's it, is it 7 said the Doc-
tor, glancing at him sharply. “And
why move down into Seaburn pray ?
Isn’t the air here good evonzh for
you? I should have thought it
would bave agreed perfectly well with
& Gaveston.”

“No doubt it does;
less, I must leave,”

“Something else damaged as well as
your arm, eh ?” said the Doctor, mis-
chievously

Philip Gaveston flushed ceim=on.
“Asg you will bave it so, ves.”

but, neverthe-

“Then why are you going away 2"
“Simply hecause I am never going
to ask for a hand that ean bring
much with it.

0
Had I such a place to
bestow it would be a differen: matter.
As it ig, I shall leave neve.”

“Bless me!” =aid the Doctor;
“how high and mighty we are! And
how about the young woman "

“T haveno reason to believe that
Miss Marsden regards me in any oth-
er light than as » friend,” said Sir
Philip with a kiud of proud resigna-
tion.

“That’s your beiief, is it? Does a
woman usually nurse a friend so de-
votedly and risk her life for him ?”

“Miss Marsden has nursed me like
an angel, and wo one is more con-
scious of, or grateful for, her care
thar I am, but I was not aware that
there was any risk attending it.”

“I know you were not,” said the
Doctor. “Now listen to me. “ou
were brought here nearly dead from
exposure and exhaustion consequent
upon loss of blood. I had, in fact,
given you up. Did you ever hear of
an operation called transfusion?”

“Yes. The transfusion of blood
in certain cases,” returned Philip,
considerable puzzled.

“Very well ; your life was saved
by that, and the person who ran the
fearful risks attendant upon it, and
gave her blood to save you, was Ade-
line Marsden. Now, are yotr going ?”

“Adelive Marsden?" he said stag-
gering back. “Transfusion of blood!
What do you mean ?”

“What I say,” said Dr. Vincent
coolly. “Good morning.” And he
walked away, saying to bimself; “If
that doesn't 1)rm r my young gentle-
man to his senses I don’t know what
will.,”

Philip Gaveston sat speechless.
He had been so.-near death then;
and Adeline Marsden had given her
life blood to save him! The shock
of the revelation stopped that Llood
coursing in hie veins,

Just for one instant came a flash of

pride. Had he, a Gaveston ‘.en,
‘beén indebted to a Marsd:  .or his
life, and was the bloud ot ‘e race

he had despised mingling with his
own? But it was only for an instant
that so unworthy an idea possessed
him, and then what were his thoughts
concerning Adeline Marsden? He
owed her his life ; need he demur to
incurring the additional obligation
she would confer if she bestowed up-
on him her hand and the acres of
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