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10 iriri j t i i 1 - ii . ' inure,
of tl. fn st expi n.ics connected w ith iho niurt
gage brd, ll'i'V said, been improperly thrown
upon their choiit, and they again and again
demanded, in language- which was almost in-

solent, tho Immediate payment of tho amount
Then there w.is three mouths' intirevt, over
due, nnil Ibis nlo they pressed and clamored
lor, tilt the old gentleman wns nearly drivh
out of his senses, and, ns n cousequenco,
drovo overybody about tho ph.co out of
theirs. i

At last this stnto of affairs began to tell
upon his constitution, which, strong as ho
was, could not at his ago w ithstand such con-cta-

worry. Ho grow to look years older,
liis shoulders acquired a stoop, and his mem-
ory hojaii to fail him, especially on matters
connected witii tho mortgages and farm

Ida, too, became palo and ill; sho
caught a heavy cold, which tho could not i

throw otr, and her faco acquired a perma- - :

noutly pained and yet listless look.
Ono (lay, it was on tho l.ith of December,

things reached a climax. When Ida camo
down to breakfast sho found her father busy
poring over some inoro letters from tho
lawyers.

"What is it now, father!'' she said.
"What is it now!'' ho answered, irritably.

"Why, its another claim for 200, that's
what it k I keep tolling them to wvito to
my lawyers, but the' won't; at least they
writo to me, ton. There, I can't mako head
or tail of it. Look here,'' and he showed her
two side of a big sheet of paper covered
with statements of accounts. "Anyhow, I
liavo not get 200, that's clear. I don't know
where- wo aro going to ibid tho money to pay
tho threo months' interest. I'm worn out,
Ida, I'm worn out; that's the longnnd skrt
of it. I get so confused with all theso fig-

ures. I'm an old man now, and an theso
troubles nro too much for mo."

"Yon inu-i- t not talk liko that, father," sho
answered, not knowing what elso to Bay, for
uifaiis wero iudetd desperate

"Yes, yes, it's all very well to talk so, but
facts nro stubborn. Our family 13 ruined,
mv.l wo nuM accept it."

"Cannot the money be got anyhow? fs.
thero nothing to bo douoi" oho askod,

"What is tho good of asking mo that?
Theru is only one thing that can savo U3, and
you know what it is ns well as I do. Hut you
nro your own mistress. I havo no right to
put pressure on you. You must pleaso your-
self. Meanwhilo I think wo had better lcavo
this place at once nnd go and livo 'n a cottogo
somewhere, if wo can get enough to support
tis; if not, wo must starve, I supposo. I can-

not Leep up appenrance3 uny longer."
, Ida roso and with n Etrango, sad light of
resolution shining in her eyes camo to where
lier father wan sitting and, putting her
hands upon his shoulders, looked him in tho
fnco,

"Father," sho said, "do you wish mo to
marry that man f

"Wish you to marry him? What do you
mean J" ho said, not without irritation and
avoiding her gaze. "It is no affair of mino.

J don't liko tho man, if t hit's w hat you mean.
Ho is acting liko well, liko tho cur that ho
Is, In putting on the screw ns ho is doing, but
of courso that is tho way out of it and tho
Only way, and there you aro."

"Father," bho said again, "will you give
mo ten days, that is, until Christmas day!
If nothing happens this and then, I
Kill marry Mr. Edward Cossey."

, A sudden light of hi pe shono in his oyes.
Bho taw it, though ho tried to hido it by
turning his head away.

"Oh, yes," ho answered, "as you wish;
sottlo it ono way or thu other on Christmas
day, aud then wo run g' nut with tho New
"Year. You see, your brother James is dead,
and I havo no one left to advise ine now, and
I supposo that I am gating old. At any
rate, things teem to lo too nmeh forme.
Kettle it as you like. iVMleit ujmi like,"
and ho got up, lon in"; hi half
swallowed, and went off to iihmi aimlessly
about tho park.

Bo sho made up her mind nt This
TV03 tho end of her blni-4i- i i;. Sha could
not lot her old father be tu.'iied .at rf house

ud homo to starve, lor pr.i thoy
would starve. Sho knew Ii r h.itefu! lover
well enough to bo nwnro lla he would show
no mercy. It woauipiesii :i tlio woman
or the uionoy, and she :.. iho wumaa.
Either she must lot him ti.ko her tfiey
'must bo destroyed; t'.ni.' as no mlddl
courso. And in tb e t.i Uiu.'cs there
tos no room for heiv iiion. ' hieo moiv her

fluty becaino clear to U'T. She must givo up
lier lovo, she niii4 gn up her-olf- . Well, so
bo It. Sho wa'i weary of the long endeavor
against fortuno, now she would yield and
let tho tldo of utUr misery sweep over liko a
Boa and bear lier away till at last it brought
ber to that oblivion in which, perchance, all
things como right or are as though thoy had
novor boon.
' Bho had scarcely spoken to her lover, liar-ol- d

Quaritcb., for souio weeks. fihpUad.as

- -3?
sho understood it, entered into n kind of un-

spoken agreement with her father not to do
so and that agreement Harold had under-
stood anil respected. Sineo their last letters
to each other they had mot once or twico
casually or at church and interchanged a few
different words, though their eyes spoko
another story, and touched each other's
hands and parted, nnd that was absolutely
all. Hut now that sho had como to this mo-
mentous decision, sho felt that he had a
right to learn it, and so onco moro sho wroto
lo lit in. Bho might havo gono to soo him or
told him to meet her, but sho would not.
For ono thing sho did not daro to trust her-
self on such an errand in his dear company,
for another sho was too proud, thinking that
if her father camo to hear of it ho might con-
sider that it had a clandestine and underhand
appearance

And so sho wroto. With all sho said wo
need not concern ourselves. Tho letter wns
passionate, moro passionate than ono would
porhaps havo espectcd from a woman of Ida's
calm nnd stately sort. But a mountain may
havo a heart of tire, although it is chid in
snows, and so it sometimes is with women
who look cold and unemotional as marble.
Besides, it was her last chance sho could
writo him no more letters, and sho had much
to sny.

"And so I havo decided, Harold,'' sho said,
after telling him of all her doubts and trou-
bles. "I must do it ; there is no help for it, as I
think you will sec. I havo asked lor tho ten
days' respite. 'Well, I really hardly know why,
except that it is a respite. And now, what i3

thero left to say to you except good-by- ? I
lovo you, Harold; 1 mako no secret of it, aud
I shall nevsr lovo nny other. Ilemember all
your life that I lovo you and havo not for-
gotten you, and nover can forget. For pco-pl- o

placed as we aro thero is ono hopo tlio
grave. In tho graVo earthly considerations
fail and earthly contracts end, and hero I
trust and bellevo w o shall find each other or
at tho least forgctfulness. My heart is so
soro I know not what to say to you, for it is
difficult to put all I feel in words. I am over-
whelmed, and my spirit is broken, and I wish
to God that I wero dead. Sometimes I ceaso
to beliovo in a God who can allow his crea-
tures to bo so tormented, and givo us lovo
ouly that it may bo daily dishonored in our
sight; but who am I that I should complain,
and after all, whatnro our troubles compared
to some wo know of i Well, it will como to
an end at last, and meauwhilo pity nie aud
think of rno. 1'ity mo and think of mo; yes,
but never seo mo moro. As soon ns this en-

gagement is publicly announced, go away,
tho furthor tlio better. Yes, go to Iow
Zealand, as you suggested onco before, nnd in
pity of our human weakness never let mo see
your faco again. Perhaps you may writo to
mo somoiiincs if my if Mr. Cossoy will
allow it. Go thero and occupy yourself; it
ivill divert your mind you aro still coo
fouug a man to lay yourself upon tho shelf,
mix yourself up in tho polities of tho plat,
lako to writing, anything, so long as you can
Hbsorb yourself. I bond you a photograph of
myself, I havo nothing better, nnd u rinc
ihat night and day I havo worn since I was
a child. I think that it will fit your littlo
ungcr, nnd I hopo that you w ill always wear
It iu memory of me. And now it is lato aud
I am tired, and what is thero moro that a
woman can say to tho man sho loves, and
whom sho must lcavo forever? Only ouo
word Good-by- . Ida."

When Harold got this letter it fairly broko
him down. His hopes had been revived when
ho thought that nil was lost, and now again
Ihey were utterly dashed and broken. Ho
could seo no way out of it, none at all. Ho
could not quarrel w ith Ida's decision, shock-
ing as it was, for tho simplo reason that ho
know In his heart that she was acting rightly,
andovon nobly. Butohl the, thought of it
mado him mad. It is probablo that to a man
of imagination and deep feeling hell itself
can invent no moro hideous torture than that
ho must undergo in tho position in which
Harold Quaritoh found himself. To truly
lovo somo good w onion or somo woman whom
ho thinks good for it conies to tho samo
thing to lovo her moro than life, to hold her
dearer evon than his honor, to bo, liko Har-
old, belovod in turn, and then to know that
that woman, that ono thing for which ho
would count tho world well lost aud would
evon sacrifieo his hopo of heaven, that light
Ihat makes his days beautiful, that starry joy
jot liko a diadem upon life's dark brows, has
been taken from him by tho mockery of fato,
not by death, for that ho could bear, taken
trom him and given for monoy or money's
trorth to somo other man I It is, perhaps,
better that a man Ehould die than that ha
jhould pass through such an experiouce a
ihat which threatened Harold Quarltchnowt
lor though tho man dlo not, yet will it kill
ill that li best In him, aud whatever tri-
umphs may await him, aud whatever women
jiay be ready In tho future to pin thoir fa-
rcin to his breast, life will never bo for him
what It might hare been, because his lost
lore took iti lloxT with has.
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JNo wonder then that ho despaired. No
wonder, too, that thero roso up in his breast

great anger nnd indignation against tho
nan who hud brought this last extremity of
misery upon them both. Ho was a just man,
Hid could mako nltowanccs for his rival's in-

fatuationwhich, Indeed, Ida being
It was not dilllcult for linn to mider-itan-

But ho was also, nnd nbovo all things,
a gentleman, and tho spectaclo of n woman
being inexorably driven into a distasteful
tnarriago by money pressure, put on by tho
man who wished to gain her, revolted him
beyond measure, and, though ho was slow to
wrath, moved him to fiery indignation. .So
much did it movo him that ho took a resolu-
tion Mr. Cossey should know his mind
about tho matter, and that ntonco. Hinging
tho bell, ho ordered his dog cart and drovo to
Edward Cossoii rooms, with tho full inten-
tion of giving that gentleman a very unpleas-
ant quarter of an hour.

Mr. Cossey was in, and fearing lest ho
should refuso to seo him, the colonel followed
tho servant up tho stairs and entered al-

most as sho announced his name. Thero
was a grim and oven formidablo look
upon his plain but manly face, nnd some-
thing of menaco, too, in his formal and
soldierly bearing; nor did his aspect soft en

j when his oyes fell upon tho full length picture
of Ida over tho mantelpiece. I

Kdward Cossoy roso with astonishment nnd
irritation, not unmixed with nervousness do- -

picted on his face. Tho last porson w horn ho
wished to seo and expected a visit from was
Col. Quaritcb, whom in his heart ho held in
considerable uwe. Besides, ho had of lato 10- -
ceived such a series of unpleasant visits that
it h not wonderful that ho began to dread

i theso interviews.
"Good day," ho saiii, coldly. "Will you bo

sealed !''
Tlio colonel bowed hi3 head slightly, but ho

did not sit down.
"To what am I Indebted for tho pleasure?''

j begun Kdward Cossey, with much politeness.
"Last timo I wa3 hero, Mr. Cossoy," said

tho colonel, In his deep voice, speaking very
deliberately, "I came to givo an explanation;
now I como to ask one."

"Indeed I"

"Yes. To como to tho point, Miss do la
Mollo and I aro attached to each other, and
thero has beou between us an uudorstandiug
that that attachment might end in mar-
riage."

"Oh I has there?'' said tho younger man,
calmly, with a sneer.

"Yes," answered tho colonel, keeping down
bis rising temper as well as ho could. "But
now I am told, upon what appears to bo good
authority, that you havo uctually conde-
scended to bring, directly and indirectly,
pressure of a monetary sort to bear upon Miss
do la Mollo nnd her father iu order to force
her into a distasteful marriago with you."

"And what the devil businessof yours 13 it,
sir," asked Cossey, "what I havo or havo not
done? Making every allowance for tho dis- -
nppoint incut of an unsuccessful suitor, for I
presumo that you appear iu that character,"
aguin ho sneered, "1 ask what business is it,1

' of yours
j "It U every business of mine, Mr. Cosfey,

bocauso if Miss do la Mollo is forcod into this
1 shall lose my wife."

j "Then you will certainly loso her. Do you
supposo that I am going to consider you?
Indeed," ho went on, being now in a tow-- l
ering passion, "I should havo thought
that considering the diuerenco between
us, of ago and fortune, you might
ilud other reasons than you suggest
to account for my being preferied to
you, if I should bo so preferred. Ladies aro
apt to choose tho better man, you know."

"I don't quite know what you mean by
tho 'better man,' Mr. Cossoy," said tho
colonel quietly. "Without wishing to mako
any comparisous, I may say that iu birth,
iu breeding, perhaps oven in education and
tho record of my life, in which at least I
havo not disgraced myself, 1 nm fully your
equal, though I admit that you havo tho ad-
vantage of mo in money and in years.
However, that is not tho point; tho point is
that I have had tho fortuno to bo preferred

; to you by tho lady iu question, nnd not yoa
to mo. I happen to know that you nnd the
idea of marriago with you ia as distasteful to
Miss do la Mollo as It Is to ino. This I know
from hor own lips. Bho will only marry
you, if sho does at all, under the direct neces-
sity, and to save her fathor from the ruin
you aro deliberately bringing upon him."

"Well, Col. Quaritcb," ho answered,
"havo you quito dono lecturing mo? If you
have, lot mo toll you, as you seem anxious to
know, that if by any legal means I can mar-
ry Ida do la Mollo, 1 certainly fully intend to
marry her; and let mo tell you another thiug,
that when onco I am married to her it will bo
tho last that you shall see of her if I can pre-
vent it."

Thank you for your admissions," said
nArold. a till moro quietly, "So it seems
that it ia all trust it seems that
tea r. UfilPU your .Vith to. harass

tins unloi tunan gctiileuinn and Iifs
daughter until you drive them into consent-
ing to tui3 marriage. That beinj, scyl wish
to tell you privately what 1 shall probably
take somo opportunity of telling you in pub-

lic, namely, that a man who does such things
i.i a cur, and worse than a cur, ho 13 a black-t'uar-

and vou nro such a man. Mr. Cossey."
Kdward Ooiscy's faco turned perfectly

livid with fury, and he drew himself up as
though to spring nt his udvorviry's throat.

Tho colonel held up hU hand. 'Don't try
that on with me," he said. "In the f.ist
place it Is vulgar, and in thu svicond you havo
only just recovered from nn accident anil are
no mutch fur 1110, though I am over forty
years old. Listen: our fathers had a way of
settling their troubles; I don't approve of
that sort of thing as a rule, but in Mime cases
it is salutary. If you think yourself ag-
grieved it does not take long to cross tho
water, Jtif'ossey."

Kdnard Cosioy looked puzzled. "Do you
mean to suggest that I should fight a duel
with you?1' ho said.

"To challenge .1 man to fight a duel,"
iho colonel, with deliberation, "Is nu

indictable offeuso, therefore I mako no such
challenge. 1 havo mado a suggestion, and it
that suggestion falls in with your views, ns,"
and ho bowed, "I hopo it may, wo might per-
haps meet accidentally abroad in a few das'
time, when wo could talk this matter over
further."

"I'll no you hanged fir?t," answered Co?sey.
"What havo I to gain by fighting you except
u very good chance of being shot! I have had
enough of being shut ns it is, and we w ill play
this game out upon tho old lines, until I
win it."

"As you like," said Harold. "I have mado
a suggestion to you which you do not see fit
to accept. As to tho end of tho game, it 13

not llnuiiied yet, and therefore it is imputable
to say who will win it. IVrhaps ou will bo

checkmated after all. In tho mcauwlulj,
allow mo again to assure you that I consider
you both a cur and a blackguard, nnd towih
you good morning." And ho bun oil himself
out, leaving Edward Cossey iu a curious con-

dition of cuiicent rated rage.

CIIABTKU XXXV11I.
TI1K COI.O.VEL GOES) TO SLCRI'.

Tho condition of mind which could indues
a peaceabie, Christian naturcd individual,
who had moreover in the courso of his career
been mixed up with enough blooiKhed to
havo acquired u thorough horror of it, to
offer to tl ;'ut n duel 13 difficult to picture.
Yet this condition had been reached by Har-
old Quaritcb.

Edwnrd Cossey had wisely enough de-

clined to entertain the idea, but the colonel
had benn perfectly in earnest about it. Odd
us it may uppear in tho latter end of this
Nineteenth century, nothing would have
given him greater pleasure than to pit his
life against that of his unworthy rival. Of
course, it wns foolish nnd wrong, but human
nature is thu same iu rill ages, and 111 the last
extremity wo fall back by instinct on thu-- o

methods which men havo from the beginning
ndopted to savo themselves from intolerable
wrong and dishonor, or, bo it udmitted, to
bring tho samo upon others.

But Cossoy utterly declined to fight. As
ho said ho had had euough of being shot, and
so thero was on end of it. Iude.d, in after
days tho colonel frequently look oil back upon
this episode in his with shame, not

with amusement, reflecting when ho
did ho on the strango potency of that passion
which can bring men to seriously enterlam
tho idea of such extravagances.

Well, thero was nothing moro to bo done.
Ho might, it is true, havo seen Ida, and w ork-In- g

upon her lovo mid natural inclinatious,
havo tried to persuade ber to cut tho knot by
marrying him off hand. Perhaps ho would
have succeeded, for iu such uffair.-- . women
nror.pt to find tho arguments advanced by
their lovers weighty nnd well worthy of con-

sideration. But ho was not tho man to adopt
such a course. Ho did tho only thing that he
could do answered her letter by saying tl at
whnt must bo must be. Ho had learned that
on tho day subsequent to his interview with
his rival, tho f quire had written to Kdward
Cossoy, informing him that a decided answer
would lie given to him on Christmas day, uu.l
that thereon all vexatious proceedings on tho
part of that gentleman's hwyers had been
stayed for tho timo. Ho could now no longer
doubt what that answer would Iks. Thero
was only ono way out of tho trouble, tho way
that Ida had mado up her mind to adopt.

80 ho set to work to mako I1I3 preparations
for leaving Honham aud this country fur
good and all. Ho wroto to land agents, and
put Molehill upon their books to bo sold or
let on loaso, and also to various influential
friends to obtain Introductions to tho leading1
men In Now Zealand. But theso matters did
not take up all his time, and tho rest of U
hung heavily on his hands. Homoonod uboul
tho place until ho was tirod. Ho tried to
occupy himself .in his garden, but it u


