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( Continued. )

“ I-cannot say ; I have never seen her, Caraven did say that she was
an unformed school-girl. It was i queer marriage for our handsome friend.”

“ Had she a fortune?  Did she fall in love with him, or what 2"

“ Of courst sho had 3 fortuue—a very large orie, ! belisve~some say
two hundred thousand pounds 1 know oue thing—Caruven was utterly
ruined ; he had not a shilling to fall back upon ; and after his marriage he
appeared in full feather. Haiby House has been the house of the season ;
and 1 am told that Ravens mere in its magnificenc is equal o a palace. He
must have had a large fortune with the lady.*'

* 1 hope that he married her a little from love,” said Sir Raoul.

Major Vandeleur looked at him.

“ Lord Caraven has been going steadily to the bad for many years past,”
he remarked.  * I do not think that you would recognize him—his charac-
ter, 1 mean ; he has riot carried out the promise of his boyhood."

“ He has had great temptations,” said the soldier, © and no occupa-
tion ; in those few words you have the cause of many ruined lives. 1f
what you say be the case, major, 1 shall hesitate about going to Halby
House. I have always made my home with the boy because I loved him ;
but a wife in the house alters mattess.  What is she like, this Lady Caraven?”

“ I cannot tell you ; I have not met her. The only time I heard her
discussed was on her wedding day ; she was only just eighteen, and people
said she looked very unhappy "

“ Qnly cighteen! And when was she married, Vandeleur 2"

‘ Last year, Laureston "

“Then she is only nineteen now ; that is very young,” said Sir Haoul
musingly. “1 am afraid I should be an interloper. And I should not
feel at home. Caraven is very fond of her, I should say. I donot think
that I shall go tu Halby House."

“You have plenty of money," returncd the major, brusquely—* why
not buy a place of your own ?"

1 would do so~—that is, 1 would have done so lung ago, but that [ am
uncertain about my own life ; it has hung upon a thread so long that I
have never dreamed of anything for myself."

“ I ought to be a judge,” said the major; “and 1 prophesy from your
appearance that you will grow better—not worse.”

Their conversation was interruped by the arrival of a note for Sir Raoul.

“ 1t is from Caraven,” he said, as he hastily broke the seal.

As he read it, his whole face brightened, a light came into his eyes

“ I knew the boy's heart was in the right place,” he remarked. * There
could be no kinder letter than that. He will not hear of my remaining here
or going clsewhere. T to go to Halby House at once, where everything
is at my service, and his wife jnins in begging me to go. ‘The boy is not
changed, you see.  His hoart 15 good.”

And the major, having some hittle respect for Sir Raoul, forbore to tell
him what rumer said about the handsome carl and his heart.

1 shall go," said Sir Raoul—* this has quite decided me. You think
} am right—do you not {" he added, seeing a strange smile un the major's

ace.

“ Certainly. I was thinking of the carl, not of you ;" and long after
the two friends had parted Major Vandeleur looked very grave.

. ¥ Itis like going into a wasp's nest,” he said. “ Raoul is a noble,
simple-hearted solCier.  He will have little patience with the carl—perhaps
cven less with his wife."

No such thought troubled Sir Raoul ; 10 him it seemed quite right and
just that his kinsman should extend the hatd of welcome, that his wife and
himself should beg hitn to visit them, that their home should be bis.

“1 may beable to do some good,” said Sir Raoul. * Ulric always
listened to me.”

So he was full of hope as he drove to Halby House.

“ \Vhat will this young wifc be like ?” he wondered. “ A money-lend-
cr's daughter—nothing very noble or brilliant; but Ulric loved her, I
suppose. She will be a city demoisclia.  Let us bope, for Ulric's sake, that
she is pretty and accomplished.”

He caught himself wondering more than once what shc would be like,
and then he laughed at himsclf for his pains.

“ I have so few relatives.” he said, * that the fact of finding a new onc
is something wonderful.”

His worn face flushed with cmotion us the carriage stopped at Halby
House.

“IWhen 2 man has but few friends, he knows how to value them,” hie
svid to himself. * I kuow Ulric will be pleased to sce 1ac again.”

CHAPTER XX.

The carl was at home expecting Sir Raoul. He was shown into the
library, and there in 2 few moments he was found by his kinsman. They
met with outstretched arms and warm words of greeting, but the carl
Tooked sorrow(ully into his kinsman's face.

* You have suffered very much, Raoul,” Le stid, quictly.

“Yes, and never thought 10 sec you again. You are changed too,
Ulric—I feel inclined te ask where is the s:nny-faced boy whom 1 loved so
deasly 2"

Lord Caraven lauzhed a little bitter laugh.

“ The truth is, Raoul, 1 have nat turned out very well. I may have
been a good boy, but I have scarcely made 2 good man.”

—

“ A fault acknowledged is often half amended,” said Sir Raoul,

“ Yes,” admitted the earl carelessly ; “ but 1 feel no great desire g
amend—!I half wish that [ did."” )

“ I hear wondrous news, Ulric—that you are marricd. 1Is it true "

The carl's face darkenced, as it generally did when any mention wy
made of his wife.

“Yes," he replied gloomily, * 1 am married.”

* Aud your wife, I have been told, had a large fortune.”

“ That is true,” he said. * Have tiey told you anythiog elsc?”

¥ No, except that she was Miss Hildred Ransome, the great lawyer
daughter.”

“ The great money-lender and schenier's daughter,” corrected the ear;.

“ She will not be auswerable for her father’s fanlts.  What is she lik,
Ulric, this young wife of yours? I never had a sister, and my mother died
when I was a boy. It will be quite a novelty to me to claim kinsmanship
with a lady.”

“ All novelties are not agrecable ones,” was the moody reply.

“ This one will be, I am sure. I shall be quite proud tv address * My *
cousin, Lady Caraven.'*'”

“You are a prews cheralicr, Roul—you believe in the sex,” said the e-~

* And do you nut, Utnic ?”

“ No, not in one of them. ‘The fact is, I feel quite certain that you w;,
not like my wife, and it annoys me.”

“ Like her?” echoed Sir Raoul. ¢ How strangely you speak! Ce
tainly [shall do more than like her, your wife and my cousin. 1 tell yo:
that the thought of seeing her is a positive pleasure to me.”

With hasty steps Losd Caraven walked up and down the room He
seemed as though about to speak, but then stopped abruptly. He stoad o
last in front of his cousin.

“ Raoul," he said, * I am not good at keeping a secret. The truth y,
I do not like my wife.”

“ Not like her, Ulric?  You are jesting, surely 1"

“1 wish to Heaven that I were! I know lam a prodigal, a sped-
thrift ; but I think sometimes, now that I ama little older, that 1 migh
have been a t “iter man had I been happily married.”

“ But, if you did not like her,” said Sir Raoul, with an ai of uty
astonishment, * why did you marry her ?"

“That is the question. 1 think the answer is—because her father wished
her to be a countess.”

“ \Vhat had his wish to do with you, Ulric?"

“ Sume day I will tell you all,* he replied. * It is not a pleasant theme
But, with all my faults, I dislike deceit—and 1 would not have you thint
that you are about to enter upon a scence of domestic felicity.”

“ But the lady herself," said Sir Raoul—* since you confide in me, '
may speak—does shie not know that you do not love her?”

*“ Yes, there has never been any pretense of affection between us.”

“Then,” said Sir Raou! slowly, * it scems to me that the ladyis %
one to be pitied—between her father and you."”

“ You can pity her if you like - she can hold her own remarkably well
returned the earl. I do not want to talk about it, Raoul. Every mus
pays the price of his folly sooner or later—I am paying it now. 1do !
care ever 10 mention the matter again, but I thought, if you had some idy
of entenng an earthly Eden, you had better be disabused.”

“ 1 wish that it weic an carthly Eden,” said Sir Raoul slowly.

“ My wite brought wme a lange fortune—-a fortunc that saved me fa
tuin—and I insist always upon all respect being shown to her.  She is, u
she ought to be, entirely mistress of the house. 1 am always particdla
about that.  Now that we have finished with the matter, thete is pethix
one thing more that 1 should say. My wife will be very pleasad to see yo,
she will make you very weicome.”

** And you do not like her 1 interrogated Sir Raoul.

“ Well,” replicd the earl, “ you see she is not my style—not at all g}
style. 1 like tair women—she is dark ; besides, I never think a man loe
a woman whum he is compelicd to marry.”

“You were compelled 1o marry her then '’ said Sir Raoul.

“ It was cither that or ruin—such ruin as would have lcft me pennikss
I did hesitate for some time whether 1 should purchase a revolver, or many
Miss Ransome.” -

* My dear buy, why did you not send to me?”

‘ There are things that a gentleman cannot do,” said the carl proudss.
* | could not borrow from my fricnds.”

“ People have different ideas of honor—somc of them are very sirazy
oncs. For my part, I should think it a thousand times more honorable »
borrow from an old fricnd than to marry a girl for ber money, knowing tha
1 dishked her.”

“The alteinative was forced upon me.  Lesides, Raoul, all that youtd
in the world would not have been sufiicient.”

** Was is 50 bad as that ?” he asked.

“Yes, it could not have been worse. Do not let me be a hypoerie
Raoul. That lesson wculd have lasted some men their lives—it has ox
been suflicient for me. 1 do not think, honestly speaking, that 1am ox
whil 2 wiser man than 1 was. The only thing is that fortunc has becn w3
instcad of against me.”

*Poor boy !’ said Sir Raoul, pityingly; **wc must hope for bever
things. Shall I see your wife to-night 2"

“No, I think not. Lady Caraven has gone to Covent Garden-3
favorite opera of hers is beng nlayed. She will not be home uniil b
You look very tired, Raoul—1 should advise you to go to bed.  We shif
oot remain many weeks in London  You will, of course, go to Rave
mere with us?”

“If you desire it ; il you are kind enongh to invilc me, I shall be vy




