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The Scruples of Harold
A Bush fui Man's Wooing

By ALICE AND) CLAUDE ASKEW

IRAVE been maid ta nany ladies, I. Clementine
Lafosse, but of ail my mistresses none were so
charmiig, sa sympathetic as she whom I stili

serve, Madame-ah, but 1 will flot give her present
name yet, for that is part of my story. She was
Mrs. Verrait when I entered her service-Maisie,
as ail ber friends called ber, and she had f riends,
parbleu! for to see her was ta love her.

It was quite a little romance Madame Verralt's
second( marriage, and, ah, 1 love romance. I arn
flot a Frcnchwoman for nothing.

1 do flot tbink I need describe my mistress to
you at iength. It wilt be sufficient ta say that she
is petite and winsame and dark, that she flutters
like a humming-bird, anid that she bas the merriest
laugh that you cari imagine.

Madame Maise-she would flot mind even if sbe
knew 1 called her so-was always one of those ta
enjoy lier life, ta enjoy it ta the fuît.

Mme. VerraIt was atways nice ta, me, even f rom
the very flrst. and she soon saw that she
could take mie into ber confidence, that 1
was flot anc of thase who chatter about
ny mistrcss's affairs ta flhc other ser-

vants. When I was dressing ber bair 1
for dinner she used ta tell me ait that
she liad been doing during the day, and,
with ber, ît was not as I bave bad it with
otbers-my Madamc had fia guilty
secrets, notbing that she need want to
bide f roni the world, and ber intrigues
and schemes-of wbich I will tett-were
as innocent as herself.

But tbough shc smniled and laughed and
cnjoyed beir life, the world bad flot ai-
ways beeni very kind ta ber-ah, mais
non. Wben she was but a cbitd of twelve
ber fatber bad lost ail bis money and
died soon alter, of grief, poor nman. lier
mamina was a praud woman, for the
familv the naine was Lýesie-was an
aid one, and Mrs. Leslie bad been a
socicty lady-grande dame-and so it was
bard for ber, very bard, ta have ta go
away f rom London nd live iii a cottage
iu a sleepy littie country vitlage. There
were sister, too, anid brothers, and life
was difficult in thue ays iwbcn ibere
were many m1-outbs ta be )cfud and tittle
nîaneVy to buyLifood witb.

Anid so it % iý vas w ilien uewad5barel-
eighitçenII that tbe squire of the great
Manalr hanse cIenbysaw ber andfeu)1
ili lave w ýitb ber. limagine it for yNour-
Scîv es. 1île waS ailn1ad mn nf 'ove(.r
Sixty, anid be wanited ta> marry withi this
spingfowrjust hburstinIg inito blossoml!
AhI, buit 1 ,i eait \wickcd. ]BuIt, ol!wa
WOul(lytI ae Moiur L-Verrali, he
%Uas Sa ver 1,\ricli, ;and poor MdaeLes-
lie, shù lhad snicb great liced nof manev.

And so0litle Maisie, sbe was scrîiiced,
and 1 don't tliink she knew wbat it meant
for ber ta be the wifc of this aid mani.
She was stili sa mucli a child and sbe did
flot knaw lave. She was a beautiful
bride, tbey say, and tbere were many in
tbe cburch who f rawned wben they saw
ber so young and fragrarit and smiling,
walking down the aisle uipon the arrn of
that aId mani, whose shouiders were
butnched together, and wbose bauds
tremnbled as if be bad the palsy.

Hewsgood ta bis wife, this aidman
-1 will saiy tbat for ini-and good ta ail

ber f amiîy, toa. Mm. eslie, she was
able ta r eturfi ta Lailna and ta tbe tife
that br beart cravett for. Mms Maisie's
two siste-rs made their baw at Court only
a little while after the young bride ber-
slf-tbey were bandsomte girls, too, and
tbey soon made brittiant marriages ta
young men wba laved themn and wbom tbey ioved.
It was al the doing of my young Madame, of
course, but I don't thîink tbey rememnbered that.

It was tbe same tbing with Mme. Lesiie's two
sons. Tbey bath obtained good positions, wbite, bad
it flot been for their littie sîster, wbo had given ber-
self in marriage ta a Man oid enougb ta be ber
father, tbey migbt bath of tbem ta-day bave been
clerks in the City, working bard for a miserabie
weekly wage.

And naw I must tell you something of this aid
Monsieur Verrai, wbo was Mfisie's busband. He
was a great connaisseur of art, and be bad coltected
together at the Manor House a galiery of pictures
tbat was worth tbousards-nay, bundreds of thous-
ands af pounds. I do flot tbink I exaggerate. It
was bis hobby ta invest bis money in that way, and
be was a very very weaithy man. People camne
f rom great distances ta see the pictures at Hingley

Manor, and as Monsieur Verrat grew aider and
more feeble bis passion for art seemed ta increase,
and be sperit bis money more and more lavisbiy.

Weli, imagine it for yourselves, the aid man
ruined bimself in tbi s way-partly, at ieast, for there
cere certainly other causes that led ta the loss of bis
large capital. Monsieur Verrait awoke anc morniug
ta the fact that be bad but little ieft in ailthte
world except bis property of Hingley and bis won-
derfut collection of pictures. It was necessary that
these valuable works of art stîouid go ta the bam-
mer.

Monsieur Verrali would flot submit ta the sate.
lus pictures were as dear to bim as cbildren. He
broke bis heart'over tbcm, and one morning be was
f ound lying dead upan the floor of the galiery where
bis collection bung.

Mme. Maisie was a widow, arid sbe cried for ber
aid husband, wba had been so good ta ber.

The picture gallery was left undisturbed tbat year,

-,Mme. Maisie travelled abroad1"

for Mme. Maisie couid îlot recoricite it ta ber beart
ta burt the memory of ber dead busband. When al
bis affairs were cieared up there was enougb for
ber ta live upon comfortabiy, but of course ait the
wortd iooked upon ber as a ricis young widow, a
very ricb voung widow, for were flot those pictures
wortb a big fortune? And tbey couid be turned
into, money at any time. It was as good as baving
s0 mucis gotd in the bank.

Welt, Mme. Maisie traveiîed abroad for a f ew
montbs, then she returned ta, England, taking Paris
on the way, considerabîy, I venture ta say, ta tihe
benefit of thse milliners. She had reached thse stage
of grey and white f rocks by now, and sbe subdued
cotouring of lier dove-like robes suited ber. I
think I said that she was dark, but I did flot men-
tion bow clear and white was ber skin, and ber
eyes, tbey were a regular golden brown. Ah, but
she was a pretty woman, and when she engaged me

-for it was tben that I entered ber service-I knew
at onîce that 1 sbouid bu fond of ber.

Weli, I travelled witb Madame ta Engîand, and
it was flot long, as I have said, before she took me
fully inta ber confidence.

And naw I must tell you how my mistress f el in
love-ah, but it was deligbtfui to bear ber speak of
it, for you must remember that she was stili quite a
girl and she bad neyer yet known wbat real love is.

The man was pour, weli-born, and, of course,
good-looking. But then lie bad the misfortune ta
be proud and ta objcct ta marrying maney.

And that was the trouble, you sec, for of course
Mme. Maisie was rcgarded everywhere as so ricb a
widow, and because of that this stupid Monsieur
Hlarold Foster would fiat propase ta ber.

And be ioved ber ail the while. 0f that neither
my mistress, nor I, nor anyone cIse, could have any
doubt. lHe adored the very grotind tîtat Mme. Maisie
trod, but that anly made bim more obstinate.

Monsieur Fuster was a barrister by
professioni, and he was liot doing badiy at
ail. But stili bis incarne was a tiny ane
when compared with the thotîsands and
tbousands of pouîîds iocked away ini tbe
Picture Gallery at Ilingley Matiar.

Moreover, the time bad caine wheîî
Mme. Maisie felt tiîat the pietures must
be soid and she must realise ber fortune.
Everyone tald ber su, and Mine. Leslie,
ber mamma, was more insistent than the
rest. My mistress, rîow tîtat she was ihi-
depeiident, was inciiîied ta be just a trifle
extravagant, to. Who shahl blame ber,
when she bad London at ber feet, anîd
silice she was sa youîîg aîîd happy in ber
if e?

WelI, Mmc. Maisie detcriined that she
wouId bave a big gatbcriîîg at the Manor

be before the pictures were dispersed, and
so a large bouse-party was invited. It
was more or lcss a fanîily party, for
Ncîiie. Leslie was ta bc there as weli as
nîy nistress's two married sisters and ber
brothers. Theti, of course, there was
Monsieur I taroid Foster, Who, silice bc
bad îlot vetîtureci ta propose iii Loudon,
iniglit perbaps pîuck up bis courage ta do
so iin the country. Sa, St least. my tittle
Maulaine boped. Anîd she coîîfided ber
hopes ta tue.

'i d give it al up for bis sake," she
wlistwred, "I wouil, îideed, Cieniitile."

It was a inerry liause tarty at the
Manor. The itiitb was October, aid
there was sbooting for tîe tmeni, wbile the
ladies woîîld ride and drive about the
country, and ini the evenings sanie would
play bridge, wbiIe tbe younger people
wuuid bave cbildisiî gamles, so that the
walls of the aid bouse would cebo with
taugbter sncb as had flot becît beard
utîder that roof for years and years.

But Monsieur Harold wouid îlot corne
ta tbe paint, aitbougb I know-for Mme.
Maisic toîd me so-that ber favourite
brother bad done bis best for ber, and
bad even, batf-jokingly and baif in earn-
est, dared ta speak upon tbe subi ect ta
bis friend.

Monsieur Harold, it appcared, bad toid
NI 'Jadame's brother ta "shut up." "You

know perfectty welî," he said, "tbat 1
-,auldn't dream of asking a woman witb
ail that money ta, marry me."

"I sbouid have imagined anybody
wouid want ta marry Maisie, even witb-
out the fortune of wbich you are 50 con-
ternptuous, Harold," George Leslie ven-
tured ta protest.

"Ah! witbout ber fortutne, yes." Mon-
sieur Haroîd's voice softened wander-

fuity. "If sbe badn't a penny I'd ask ber ta marry
me ta-morraw; but, as it is, George, aid man, we
xvon't discuss this again. My mind's made up."

"Aîîd sol I expect, is Maisie's," remarked the
other dryiy. For be knew wbat a determined littie
persan bis sister couid be wben sbe bad set ber
mind upon anytbing,

But that was the position, and a whole fortnight
passed without anytbirîg happening. Nor wautd
that pig-beaded Monsieur Harold budge an inch
from the attitude be had taken up.

And of course Mme. Maisie bad other admirers.
That compiicated the situation. There was one
especiaîiy, a certain Monsieur Danaldson, wbo aiso
was among the guests at the Manor*. He bad nio
prejudices against marrying a womnan with a for-
tune,. not lie. On the cantrary, I'm quite sure that
it was thse fortune wbicb attracted hlm even more

1Contjiued on page 43


