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Dr. Gregory's examlnation of Mr.
Parmenteir wus very brief: nnd when
he roso it wus flrst to whisper to the
clergymaii and thon to slgn to Jack
to he'lp him carry the mllllonaire into
tho vestry.
Jack, who had t: ::en Olive's hand in

tho moment of rrlsls. immediatcly
complled: and tho mllllonnire was 11ft-

i! by them gentlj" anel carrled out.
Ollve followed. She was pale, but qulte
seli-collected.
"The rostoratlves are In the cr.r-

rlage, doctor." she Whlspered; but at

the look which he gavo hor in rep'y.
she caught her breath and clenched her
lianeVi, summontng all hor courage anel
solf',"jminand. Sho road In il a ver¬

dict whlch conflrmed all hor worst.
feurfl.
As sho reached tho vestry. a low

moan escaped hor tightly pressed lips.
and for n moment sho reeled unsteadily
uridor the force of the blow. Mr. Case-
ment was by hor slde, und he placed
ihis hand under her arm. She turned
und thanked hlm wlth a wan smile, and
then. with a supreme effort, nerved
herself for the coming ordeal.

Mr. Parmeriter was lald on a bencb
in the vestry. and all save OHve, Jack
ond Mr. Casement were shut out. while
Dr. Gregory made strenuous effort's to

revive his patlent. P.u: ne had passed
beyond all human aid, nnd at lenp-th
.,;. doctor al loi d e.n attempt whlch

ki ..'.. fi the first would be

... .,; ;. : vrlth hei
r's, -'¦ .-.-.ir-.s: ln U-nse

r :. final verdict
I .-.-. more," deciar-.-ei the doc-

:: me ::r;nstji to beai
-::.-: at -. Yo ir fathei

For b at of Intensely painfil!
e for -. ?. d her eyes

»r.<i !>oT.-t and -:¦:-. rose.
: eDoctor, you wlll

¦¦: lips ilve ti and slu

iu cried: and
ber.t ov.er hei
the foreheac

to the vestrj
He hurrlei

to me later in tlin day, or to-morrow
1 wlll send to you. But thnt scene ii
llie church must be explained."

"lt is nothing to me," he cried, pas
Blonately.

"1 know that, my dear; 1 know tha'
But"-and she -hook her head.

"1 enn'! let you no like this,'.' he de
clareel. "My place is wlth you."

Ollve turned and piit both her hant!
"ii hi-j. Bhoulders and gas-od into h!
eyes. "Ah, my dear, don'r.. make
harder than it is," she ciie-d, as -.il;

ii- ti alned her to him tenderl
"Vou must lot mo come, Ollve," 1

"No, "¦¦¦.'.' !:'¦ said, shaking hor ho;
>¦ telj know what Is bost
Ti.u be gon -t.- ,:¦ (, whllo, Pray Go
>' ...;....-. .ims" und with th
"ln drew way fi mi him ind tnkii
Mr ¦.. -..::), un the vestry.'"- aref,a rave girl, Miss 0H\
bui ¦¦. i. |et Mr. Fenwi
- Wlth yo :. It Is hard on hii;
snld -. t. .;.- drove off.

'llve ok her hoad, "No, I mt
f!:.-t know what that torrlblle wow
"o ant by Iu r story. Oh, dear! A
tlils my wedding Hay!"
Nothing more was spokon on

way tw silverbeceli; il!"l whon tl
reached the hpuse Ollve asked tho la

¦¦' Ui re turn at. once to tlie chu
und ;..-..-itaiii all ho could as to
ini aninj of tl. irangc Ihterruptlon

"1 hall bo better aftor I haw

¦.r.-n mo b you
p|eat>< sho sald
|p t:-,M,it oi ho that i
\V but eloei It ull me an
"The woman mairil

ID bo Mr. Puriueiitor's

that twenty-three years ngo they were

marrled in Shefflold, nnd that tho mar-

rlage wns kopt a socret from his pa-
rents. She th'us retalned the nnmo of
hor former husband, Gilbert Merri-
dew."

"Ah:" cried Ollve, interruptlng. "Now
I see."
"She has always called herselt Rachel

Merridew, and I undorstand that, the
Gilbert Merridew who wus recently ln
Belborough is her son. Her story is
that Mr. Parmonter deserted her and
fleil from the country, leavlng her to
support herself ns she best could. Sho
lost sight of him ontlrely and had to
resume hor llfe on the stage. She went
afterward to America; and only rc-

ccntly heard from her son that Mr,
Parmenter was alive. She lmmediately
cubled him from New York that she
was coming over, and crossed by the
first steamer."
"The latter part ls about correct,'

sald Ollve, after a pause; and she tolc
the lawyer wliat had occurred in re-
gard to the teiegram. "Do you be-
lieve her story?"

"I have no means of judglng," wai
the cautious reply. "She gave me many
details whon 1 told her I wns acting
for you. She showed me a number of
letters wrltten to hor In the old dayp.
and theso nll go to show that her tale
is correct. So far as I could judge they
were undoubtedly writtcn by Mr. Par-
menter: and she gave me every par-
tlcular as to the time and place of the
marrlage, so that that part can be
readily investigatel." »

"I don't belleve it." sald Ollve, !n-
! stantly and decldedly. "I know my
dear father would have been tho last
man in the world to act as she says.
A more honornble man or one wlth a
kindcr heart never brenthed. He was

Incapable of such baseness as to de-
sert her In such n way. Nothlng will
ever make nv> belleve it. But what
do you advise?"

"I propose to go at once to Sheffleld
i.to-nlght. ln fact. I hnve the facts,
ar.d can hunt up the registrar by whom
the nllogod marrlage was performed
iand find the witnesses (lf any ot the
partic-s are stlll allve). it will not
take long, and I will wlre you the re¬
sult Imrnedlntely."
"And then?"
"If the facts nre as she asserts, you

will probably wlsh to make some pro-
vislon for her. I thlnk that should
be done."

But Olive's face hardened. "AA'e will
walt nnd seo. Even lf her tale bc true,
why should she ceek to put that shame
or. me to-day publlcly, and stop tho
jinarriage? She klllc-d my dear father
[by her vlolence, Mr. Casemcnt. AVhy
[should I havo more mercy upon her

3 [than she had on hlm? Thore la innr,
|in tlils than wo see nt present. AA'e

t jwlll walt." And so lt was loft.
A. night's long nnd bittorly painrul

-Treflectlonjconflrmed Olivo in tbe ver-!
dict she liad formed of Mrs. Merrldew's
actlon; nnd she eamo near to a guess
at the truth in regard to hor nnd her
son. If the woman had uny roa] c-lnim
on her fnther, why had tho son come

s flrst. to SUverbeech wlth tho gijb false-
s hood that ho was a rlch Amerlean?
t Why bad ho sought to como betwoen
e hor and her lovcr? AVhy had she not

mado 'hor clalm at onco instead of
y. scndlng a mnn to spy out tho land
io first?

Tho son miiHt hnve deacrlbed hor
,d father*- erltleal state of health und
Jt I'nvf- known thnt such a sceno ns that
d. ln tbe church was certain to have
it jdesperately serious. nnd probably fatal.igjrcHults. And Olive's brows knitted

angrlly and her llps were proised
o; flrnily togother as sho thought of ull
i:k jthat thls rnight menn.
i," lu tho morning Lady Belhproughdrovo over from the Ca«tle, ostonslbly
lst in condole wlth Olivo, but rc-allv to
au Hnd '-ut what she meant to do. Rhe
n,i commenccd wlth a few surface px-

presHlona of sympatny whlch Ollve
l,c opprociatod at thelr real worth, "Anri
,.y now, dear, what does lt ull nieari'
w- What are you golng to do about tlib
¦ch dn.-idfui sqandal?"
:!,.. "In tho first place, I shall walt tr
t,, see if there Is any Hcandal at all, LadjBnlborough," answerec) Ollve quletly
,aa "Mr. Casoment i,iih gone to Inveatlgat,
,.,l; .Ihe whole matter."
,,! "The lady's story Is very clrcum

M.'.mlal."
I,. ""f courso you llntcned to lt." Tr-

lay tortod oii-.-e coldly,
l0 "i really cold nm hrip it. Bl e foroa

,,-... i' upon mo; and. of courso, saw n

Ing onco that the marrlaga could not tak* place untll it Iiud boen slfled."
urli "V"u ''1;'V di-pend thut It v.ill I,
;iu 'slfted to the iiitermoHt, Lady )'¦.

borough, i am- pot iikoly to n)|o'
such an Infamoim scandnl to rent n

''¦'"'¦ f-11 "''' i»«m. momo.
.,.,,: longi r l) au iiecossary, All I :,--,-
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MIf you thlnk you enn get rld of thla
sennelal hy merely gettlng Up on hlgh
stllts, you wlll nnd you nre mlghllly
mlsttiken." was tho inigry reply. "Tho
helr of Belhorough wlll not bc nllowed
to marry n nnrno1ess»."
"Your Indyshlp's carrlngo ls aviiII-

Ing," Interrupteel Ollve-, rlnglng tho
bell.

I.ady rtelborotigh's face flamed wlth
passlon. "A'ou daro to troat me in thla
woy ond order mo out of your house.
You, n mere upstart, Avith no clalm
even to."'
"Lady Belborough's cnrrlage," snld

Ollve to tho servnnt who opened the
door nt thnt moment; nnd wlth a frlgld
bow sho turned away and dlel not look
around untll her vlsltor iind left tho
room. Then. wlth a moan of surfcrlng.
she throw herself on a couch and
burled her faco in her hands.

Until then she had not roalizod all
tho terrlble consequences to horself
which must follow lf the story told on

the previous day should prove. to be
true. Her faco flushed anel her blood
boiled as sho wlnccd and quivered with
the new sltnme of her thoughts.

She» was on fire wlth Impatlenco for
the news whlch Mr. Casemeht was to
send, and when lato In tho nftornoon
n teiegram cumo from hlm, sho tore
it open wlth flngers that trembled wlth

jagltatlon.
"Am returning to-nlght. Ttegret

can find no. flnw ln the story. Case-
;ment."

With this terrlble news sho ngnln
Isought refugo in her own room; and in
!solitude spent hours of bitter, poig-
jnanl grlef.

In tho early ovenlng Jack came ovor.
'But sho would not see him, nlthough
her heart was aching for tho comfort
lhe could have given hor. and scrlb-
ibled a llne, tliat she could not beai
an Intervlew yet. Ho perslsted, nnel
jall but lnsisted upon seelng her; hu1
jshe held to that d&ermlnutlon.

She would see no ono but Mr. Case-
ment; and when he came he could onlj
jconllrm his teiegram. Puch a mar-

jrlago as that nlleged had certalnlj

taken place, and tho slgnature, "Itlch-
ard Parmenter," corrosponded wltli her
father'a bandwrltlng. The wltnosHos,
a Mr. .-ind Mrs. Thistleton. Wero alivo,
too, and had rocognizod tho pbotograpli
of .Ajr. Parmenter, whicli the Jawyor
had shown tei them.

She-. llstoned ln sllene-e! as lf It had
I ci-ii ho,- sontopco eif death; and thon
jsald sho wlshcfl to be alone.

He was to stay at Bllverbeech that
night, and ho salel t]mt woitltl llko 10

get her father'a wlll. "1 know whura
it is kopt," ho nddeil. "ln tho siifo."
SIlO gol hlm the- liovs "f the safe, aml
together thoy opened lt.
With a confldont look ho look out

thu pae-lte-t of pape-rs fini'ing whleh It
v.-jih always kept, nnd unfastohud lli'o
lllpo.
"Ve ur father waa u rnost mcthpdlciil

man." h(- sald. "Jlero lt ls."
Thon his face fell, nnd ti look eif nvo-

finiiii) constornatloii sprcad ovor lt.
TIlO oovoi wlth tho iiiib'isoiiioiil

whlch hlte clerk had made was lliero,;
blll !t contlllliuel only SOITIO blank tihoot-i
>t I>

ooii hl« look am! caught
of tl,,. blank shooia of papor
» Ihlu iiioan. Mr. Catu>iiioi)l'."
not fully iiinlorHlandliig the

II-,

f,,l |, il up the pape-i
ol fqrcod n ninllo. "<¦¦" '.

n.v dti.ir young lutlv. Veo.
Iiile-ii :,'¦!>¦ Illod to-(luy. Il

ii; I'll look moro e leiHCly llit
¦ii vei v tirod, I"""
.ii Khc had gi.no, he tornoc
:,<!-. "Tbiod lioavenii! Iieg
WOjIf Oh' OOOr Ullll 1'""
t.rilblo!"

ClIAI'TKK VI.
Ui-KUiirnl uml Ifftiui'lFHW.

Ollve liore tho new*) ui hor lout* o
oitooo wiih Kurpr'tiing fdrtitydo.
Mi f'. .¦.,-,.-;i.i,t liopi tlio fu.-t nf tli

¦¦I n.c wlll to hlni*olf as lou;;- a

... duied, nnd, uiidur the proteiii'u "

o :¦ || ^ all tho pape-rs of hill lul
llejil !." Illid ove-ry neioli und oranii
4 U.» lo.in-ir Lfuiehi.<i ilnrlhg thu iu

torval botAveen hls return and tho day
of the funeral.

Bitt Ollve had to bo told tho truth
thon. 1
"Whnt avUI it mean to me. Mr. Case-

mont?" sho nsked.
"Probably a long logul tusslo, my.

dear young lady. I hnve tho Instruc¬
tlon and a drnft will, and shall, of,
courso, endeavor to havo that drnfl
provod."
"And lf you fall?"
"Evorythlng will thon t'urn upon thls

nllcgocl marrlage. If that ls provod
to hnve actunlly tnken placo, I foar
that all your lato fnther's property Will
go to the porson who clalms to bo hls
wldow. But don't despair yot. of
courso."

T shall never despair. It ls not tho
money I caro about. but my dear
fathor's good namo. I ani rosolvod to
clour that."
"Of^fSurso you nro, and I nm cqually

rosolvod to. nsslst you. But, altliougli
you young peoplo are accustomed to
think Ughtly of wealth, wo old oncs

tako a different vlew."
"What cun theso Jdorrldows do?" was

her next question.
"Nothlng without a long logal flght;

and I should thlnk that some sort or
compromiso."

"I wlli not compromiso wlth them.
If it is tholrs, thoy shall have it. Mr.
Cusement. To compromiso would be
to uequiosce In thls caluniny," declarod
Olivo very flrmiy. "11 ls true, or lt Is
a He. There Is no hnlfway house."
And to that declslon sho hold unfalt-
cringly.
But Mr. Casemcnt hnd made a mls¬

tako when he declared that the Morri-
dows could do nothlng. Ho had spokon
ln ignorance ot a frosh mlsfortuno
wlileh ho dld not ascertain untll ho
had returned to his offlce. Thero hnd
boen a flre thero somo tlmo before, und
in it the draft will had been burnod.
Meanwhile Gi'bort Merridew acted

with much shrewdnoES. Ho had wuited
uiixlously to ascertain whether any
othor will than thnt whlch he had de¬
stroyed was forthcoming, and when

none was propou'nded bo went down to
SllVC-l'lliei'll.

.Inclc had been ot tho Manor just bo¬
fore, und a long and, .very trylng m-

tirvleiv had tuki-n pluco betwoen him
nnd Ollve. She hud told hlm that hor
fortuno wus probably l°st' Iinu !'.*"¦ ''""

trii,-, mnnly felloiv ho wus ho hud urgod
her to ninri-y him ut onco.

"1 said iho othor duy I would wel¬
come such n tcst, dourest," ho suid. "lt
v.-in mako no differeiioo to mo. AVc'U
do what suid thon. Leave those
thloves to enjoy tholr plunder und you
niul 1 will go iibruad. H ls you I
want, not your nionoy."

I'.nt she would not henr ,of lt. Hls
nioiiii-i's words riuig ln hor ears, nnd
tho hot lliish or Hlianiu these words
llfHJ rouseil inuntlcil lior eheoks IlKnlll
ai. tho renienibraneo. Sho wouhl bo
no niiin's wife untll thls terrlblo bar
hud b.-en removed,

IU hoggcd nnd urged.^and urguod,
ui i-ir uvorj idea he could tlilnlt of.
luu shu reiiuilnotl Imniavable, "l w|)l
give my lih- to clear my dear fniher's
uaino, nnd will never c.-euso trylng
niiill (thi or .siu-i.-oeil."
"Then w-'ll do ll together," he crled,
"No. .laelt, . Uon'l ask mo. 1 will

he nn ninn's wlfo uiitil I can l"ols n"
world iu tho faco i'"d olulin iny rlghl-
fui position. II almost brenks m.v
beau io Hi-nil you RAvay, but lt must
le.'"
And 111> had to leave hor, uiiahlc tc

ha ke thls delorililniltlon.
wlnn oiihor! Merridew p-rrivptl lu

legau by exproashig the doeppst Hynv
paihy wlth Ollve. Not a iraco of 1*1*
former brusqueness Avas limvn; ln
wus :\f courteous iind ger.tlo iis 1
solliliudo for hor wore tho one though
|n lils mlnd, His desire was, ho said
lo bo nllowod to bo a frlond, nnd ln
gave hor (o undersliiiiil thnt his forme
proposnl of marrlage had heen in«Ph'.01
aa much by tho cngortioss to spuro ho
this HOITOW us hr his own foeliiigs.

"If only maltors cciuld havo boOl
different, if you could havo seon Avel
to have g|vei| men itil'I'eresU uusivoi

.'all thls would havo been ovuldod. an.

he unpn.lntnble truth would havo hoen
copt socrol," ho salel rogretflilly.
Ollve was not Imposoel upon by tlils

iretenso, however. "You knew of tlils
illegetl mnrrlnge when you wero hero,
llien?" Hho asked. "AA'hy dld you not
spesik of lt to my father?"

"lt Avas my mothor's muttor more
than mlne," ho repllod, wlth u frown
at. thje polnted question. "If I coul.el
liavo been foi'ttlliate enough to wln
your hand, thero would havo beon no

ncoel for tho secrot to havo boon re-
vealed. Tho iinplensnnt troujile would
havo been arrangqd on a-buals of jus-
tiop."

"My. father would nlso hnve beon
ablo to say what was tho truthJC she
retorted.

"It is not yet too late; to provont fur¬
ther troublo by the same me.ins,"hc
said, ilxlng his dark cyos on her meiin-

Ingly. "It ls a compromlsa tliat would
still secure rough justlcb.'1
"You monn that I should nmrry you,

Mr. Merrldow, in ordor to secure a
share In this Tortune?"

"I mean thnt my offcr, as 1 lold you
nt tho tlmo, was mado qulto ellslntor-
ostedly. I knew that by rlght you liad
r.o clalm to this money."

Olive looked up sharply. "You knew
that my fnther's will would not be
found then? That ls a mosl slgnlll-
cant admlsslon, Mr. Merridew."

His look e»f momontary uohfituion .elk
not eseape hor sharp eyes, nor lils us-

sumptlon of Injury hb he forced s

smilo.- "Of course, I dld not mean thal
at all," he repllod. "I referied only tc
Xha effect of tlio secrot mitri'lage.",

"AVell, you hnd better havo my an-
swer at once," sho said, firmly. "There
can-bej no eompromlse of any sort, nhe
cert'alrily no thought of my boeomlni
your wife. I do not bolleve the storj
of thla marrlago, nnel I shall ne.vei
ccase ln my hunt for thelrulh. I be
llovc i'hat If It wero an iibn'utft' claln
lt would have beon mado In a very dif
ferent mnr.ner. I belleve that you hat
somo inotlvc for atopplng niy marrlag
wlth Mr. Fonwlck, and that tlils wo

man, whom you call your mother, clios

her scnsaticiiiiil mothod ut your blddlrig
ln order to blackon me lu ihe. eyes of
tho world and nt. tlio samo tlme strlko
ut my dear fathqr'a lu-nltli."

"I ussttro you on my honor, Miss Pur-
ii.c-nter, lhi.it you aro us wrong ln that
i-oiii-linilon ns lu your Insu't to my
inother. Wo foel for you dcfuply, nnd
uro coiisclous th.it. you are Ituiocontly
B torrlble sitlfeior. To show you thnt
our sympatliy ls not mero suiTuoo talk,
one nilllloii ol' your fatlior's fortuno
shnll bo mado ovor to you without any
Idea of inuiTliige wlth me, if thnt sot-
tloinent of tlie Issue bi-tweon us wll!
HHtUfy you."

Ollvo's Up iiii-li'd. "You would buy
my coiiciirreuco ln my fatlior's dle-
lionor" No. slr," slie erled. l'ulHlng lu-r
lii-.-id proudly. "Not If you offerod mo

every ponny of tho money, If.tho luw
glves It to you, tu.fi o It, und take it
ull. But noliher luy fultli lu my ileui
fulhcr nor my own honor Is for snlo
I bollovo that sonio villulny Is at tlu
liultom Of tlils, and l um rosolvod; t<:

cllsoover It." And wllh thiit doiliitli-
tlon of war she loft hlm,
And thn law did glvo thom tho for

lune. Mr. Casemcnt hnd to uilmlt thm
nothlng c-otild lie clono to tipset tln
secrot niarriiigo. Tlie pro'oifa wero ln
ill.sputabli', und tlio ovldoncu could |iu
bo shukeii, Moiriilow's offer ot' lli<
milllon storllng us a *'-oiiipi-omiso wai

t ubmUteil formally to hlm, nnd.lio ivwi
so fnr us to urge Ollvo to accepl lt.

But sho wus as flrm ln hor rofusn
to hlm us sho hnd beon to Merridov
liinmolf. "Never," -she doclared, "lf
jiave lo beg my bread in the street.'
I will never bo a pnrly to this wrom
to my futl.or. The moro fact that the
inuko such a largo'offer is. ln my cipin
ion, a proof thnt there is vlllnln:
soinowhore, und tliat thoy aro ufrab
I shull iliHcovur It." And from thi
ilcclsloii nothlng could ihove hor.

Sho reaolved to louve Sllyorbe/uh a

once, nnd then Mrs. Meriidew,-w'ho ha
followed her son down there, sougli

,- tn tiso n further Inducemont.
I She wont tu Ollve'e room Just os nh

;v

hnd boon puttlng nll hor thlngs to-
gethoi' for removal. Thore was war to
tlio knlfc betw.cen tho two.

"I must speak to you, Misa Par-
antor, boforo you go," began tho cider

Avoman.

'Yoithaya.probably como to seo that
nm> taklng. tieine of your property.

Just what I should thlnk ot you," isnld
Olivo, w|lom tlie grlof of doparturo
from tho homo she hnd como to lova
so dearly had wrought to an Intenae
bltter reaentmont.

"You nro a most unpleaHnnt girl,"
was the ungry retort, "I havo no1 such
thought. But I wIbIi to stop you from
dolng furlher mlscblof. I doclare on

my honor that I ntn ns sorry for yot:
as my dear son ls."

"I have no doubt that Is true
enough," sald Olivo, bitterly.

"AVhy aroi you so bltter to tne? 1
wlsh to ho your friend."

"It wns you who klllod my fathei
in order that you and your son mlgh
rob me of my Inherltance and my goo;
name. But tho wicked do not prosper
Ileaven wlll help me to brlng punish
ment to you."

"I wlll not tako offense, altliougl
your words are crtiolly unjust. Hut
wlsh to warn you thnt If you persls
in unearthlng your father's past yoi
will only add to lils shamc and brliii
to llght the crime which drove hii
out of tlie eountry."

Ollve turned anel looked at Mrs
Morrldow stcrnly. "I do not heliev
you," sha. sald wlth all the contenip
she could cxpresa.

"It is true, as true as that I ar

speaklng to you nt this momont. II
wns concorncd wlth others to rob hl
omployer, Mr. Itlngroso, a sollcltor .:

Shefflold, aml whon the crlme was dls
covered he flcd tlie eountry anel de-
serted me. I have said nothing of tlil
so ftrr, but If you perslst In llutintln
}mo I may bc driven to tell It all to th
[world. I wlsh to do you no moi

Ihnrm than Is necessary to rlglit m

own wrongs."

"lt Is falsel" criod Ollve, Incllgnuntly.-
"As false ns the wholo of your coi\-
iluot. You kllled my father; you liave\
robheel me, tuiel now you would blackc-n
his gooel name even to me. A'ou aro an

evil, elungerous woman; and you only
jtoll me Ihls ln the hopo of frightenliig
ino from any uttenipt to unourth th'*
evil you havo .done. You are so con-

aeioiis of your wrong-doing tliut you
ure'ufruld of what I may discpver,
iifiulel eif a lone, ponnlloss girl, You
ure not oply evil, you aro also a cow-

ard. Apd you shnll have cause for
your fear, toei."

"Tlils Is boyond endurnnee, orled
Mrs. Mcrrldew. "How daro you spenlt
tli us to me?"
.Who nre you tliat I should he atraltl

ln speak tho truth to yuu','"
"1 ani the inlstross of Silvorlieoeh.

und you shall know what that ineuiis."
'.Because you and your son have con.

spiied lei rob mo of my Inhoritaneo.
Thnt Is whni it uieiiii*'," sultl Ollvo, tuiw

bltlorly ungiV-
-lt ineaiis, Uhi. that 1 wlll only have

ln the house whom 1 pleuao. You shull
loavu lt ut oiiie. 1 will httvo you pul
iiiit, A'ou aro an Inaolent, unreasoti-

uhlo, wlekeel girl,'' and Ml'H. Merrlelow
now heshle herself, wlth rage, runj;
th,. bell viohiiUly.

"1 uni ready to S°- ' liave o-'re-adj
ordered tho currluge," and Ollve pul
on hor hat hurrleelly.

"Carrluge, lndeed," was the hot reply
wlth a sneer and u toss of her heud
..You havo not asked my pormisslon
You shall have pp carrluge. AValklnt
is gooel enough for you. For twenU
yoars und moro your futher left tne te
walk."

Ollvo looked up qulekly wllh a ineuit

Ing ainlle. "I thought your son wus i

rlch inuii," sho interruploil. "lio. posei
aa sueh hore. You sjioulii bo inor>

eitreful whon you lose your tempe
und not lot tlio truth slip out lu tha
way. .

"l.eavo tho house ut once, you name

less, inaolent; shumeless girl. bliov
this person out," she crlod furloualy f

tho Bcrvnnt, Ollvo's own mald, who aa-
Hivoroil tho bell.
The servtint ntood whltofaced, at a,

loss lo know wliut lo do. . /
"It Is nll right, Iliii-rlson," sald Olivo,

"I um gd'lng now."
She went out, holdlng her hend hlgh,

and ns she crosscd tho llull tho butler,
who hnd beon lu tho houso over slnce
Mr. Piirmetitor hiul eorho to Sllvorbeoch,
met hor and snld: "Thu c-urrlago ls not
horo yot, inlsn."
"That porsoii can have no currlnge,"

crlccl Mrs. Morrldew, ovorhearlng.
Tho old man wlncod. "Oh. Mloa

Ollve," ho crlod In a volco of pain.
"Never mlnd, Carpentcr. 1 uin golng;

thnt Is all. Good-by."
Tho tours siirang to hls oyes as lit

took tho liund. "Oil, nilBK, that lt aliould
come to thls,' nnd, falllng on hls kneos,
he pressed IiIr llps to her hand.
At that tho glrl who hud come down

stuirs wlth Ollve riiHlied forward. ory-
Ing bltterly. "Oh, Mlss Ollvo, Mlst
Ollve, deur."

Ollve held out hor hand to hor nlso
and she eoyered lt wlth hor klascs and
tears. "Clood-by, Harrlson."

"Aro my ordors to bo obeyed"?" called
Mrs. Merridew from ubove, "Show that
woman out anel close tlio door at once,
I say."
And ln thls ,wuy Ollvo was turned

from the home she loved und set out
to face the hard world all but pennl-
less, full of sorrow, and alone, '

But despite all the blows ot 111 for¬
tuno her courage wus undaunted and
her lienrt beat hlgh wlth the con-
sclousness of Innocenco and tho rosolve
to flght on untll sho hnd conquered all
the forc-os whlch had banded togethar
to ruln her.

CHAPTER VII.
"My I'urpoMr llurnn In Me.''

"You are a very wllful young wo¬
man, und that ls tho truth," sald Mr,
Cnsoinont, sottlng hla olbowa on hla of¬
flce dosk and prosslng hls flnger tlpi
togothcr ns ho smlled very klndly
lr.to Ollvo'a face.

There wus no onswerlng smilo on
hor fuce, but an expresslon of liitens0
rosolve nnd determlnatlon. "I Itnow
you .mean evcrythlng In the klndest
possible way, Mr. Casemcnt; but I
can do nothlng here. And my pur-
posc burns in mo."

She had gone to tho lawyer ut
Kraiiipton. on leavlng Sllverbeech, and
ho had prosst-d her to make hls houso
her home untll her plans could bo
sottled.

".My wlfo would love to have you
always wlth us. Mlss Ollve. It mlght
be dlfferont if we were worldly peo-
lle und had daughters of our own tr,

oftarry off. AVe mlght' then be afrald
>f your good looka; for not main-

;irls could stand comparlson with.
cou. llut belng chlidless wo want
/ou. Reconalder it."
She shook hor head. "Don't ask me

yet at all events. I must try to right
mntlors. I am qulto reaolved on

that. lf 1 try und fall, lioavon help
me, und urecp buck to you, boaten
and hppeies'i and Ih need of shclter,
you iuu a-!; mo than. Vou are vory
g-iod to r.u'. indoed."

"lint whui can you do, my chlid?"
"I don't know yot. Tell me flrst

what money l hnve. Is thore noth¬
lng ut "11 to come to mo out of that
huge fortuno?"
"Thero would bo a mllllon if-
"Xo, no, not that, plcnse. Never

hint to ni'e of a eoinproirilee,*' sho
crlod quickly.
.Then there is nothlng, absolutely

nothlng excopt your nctual personiil
property whlch you- brought away
li-oiu tho inanor."
"My jewels are thy own. of courm.

They w'll sell for somothing. Con
you nrrange that for mo. und at onco

I must huve some money Imuv.-dlaio-
ly. I slial) go flrst to Shoflletd und
(ind oui cvi'i« thing I enn nbout that
]iust tlino. '

¦

.t)f course you cun hnve >vhuS
nioiiev !iou lieou.''

Notlclng hls tono, Ollvo looked ur>
shi.iply. "Not more. than they. aro

worth; I nioun, Mr. Casomont," sha
i-.aid sinipjy.

"Susplolous, too, as well us wllful.'
ho lop'iLd, wlth another klndly
xi.iilo. "i w!U ljavo thom valucd, oC
erinrsi.: And .rn vou (llllto dotormlned
alaii not to niako thcao people provo
their elulin in law? AVe iniglit not
sueooeil; but wu shonlil ut leust pre¬
vent them from liundUng the money,
for u tlmo."

"1 inust llrst lliul out Iho trulh. lf
thla tule ls true, nothing.not tho
wholo foi'tunt.would make me drag
my fathar's name. tlirotigli tho law
COllftH," ,'¦"WaUi tlioro Is aiiothor obstnele in
their iuitli. I um glad to say," replled
tho luwyor. with u dry sniHe of sut-
IsfiioUon. "No eine in Ihls eountry.
except inyself knows anythlng ab-
vour fntlior'ts lnveiitmonts, exe.-ept to n

l-onipuiutively Kinull extent. Mr. Mor-
rhlew has written me nbout tlio mut-
(er, offqrlna to plnce his business in
my hantls. Ho la .comlng to aeo me

thla morning: but ho wlll liot flnel mo

eoiniuunlt'titlvo.'
"You iniiat run no rlsks on my ac-

eieiunt, Mr. Oasomont."
"Thero ls no rlsk. of couvBO," he

'snillod,. "biU 1 wlsh 1 oo'uhl do moro

:'.iv. you tluiti moi-ely throw hoiuo lit¬
tlo hiuelriine-ea In hla wuy. eannnt
i.l'ime ynu I'or tho deelslon you hsva

'Mih-ii; if .viin were my child I would
hu"o you do Juat what you Intend,
exct'pti porhnps. Iu ono rospoct; but
ihut is npiVo for you, aiul.well, it ls
f,,|. >(,u to eloehlo. lOxoiisH me," hg
ln'.iki.- oll." ns ti clork brought hlm ,\
rpl'il, ' liitu tho either privute offica,'1
ho told Iho clork.

"A'ou tne btisy. 1 wlll go," said 01«
ivo.
"Not for u moiuent. 1 wlsh to say

Itt.-t thla. Untll I fou got *.hr. llttler
riatie-r of tho sitlo of tho jnwtls net-
t lt-1 miii must lot mo ho your banker.
and e tt must lipiuo IHO u. so.rmii
preimlse ou ono polnt.whotever dlf*
llClllt.V of wny.Bort you get Into you
wlll wrlto to eonault mo and send foi
nio ln any-and ovory emorgency. Yoil
promiso?"

"Only too gludly," crind .Ollve, hold'
ing out her hand. "I can never than)
you sfllclentiy lor al' your kindness.'

iTu Be.Continued Next Sunday.)


