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CHAPTER XIIIL.
LAURA'S LOCKET,

Weary ard tired as she was, Laura sat up
that night with the sick children.  They were

ill and restless, of course, and required constant
attention . and it was all the poor governess |

could do to keep herself awake.
At last the grav dawn broke, and her weary

vigil was over. The trained nurse came into |
. |
the room to relieve her, and Laura crept up to:

the cold attic, and lsy down «n the bed which
had been hastily prepared for ber.

She slept so long (Ea(, at last, Mrs. Glynford
herself went to rouse her. The Lady of the house
had a reason for doing this.

and her governess.

She had had a hint ¢iven to her on the sub- |
jeet during Miss Keane's absence a1 Seaton-by- !
the-Sea. Ope of her friends, in fact, had re- .

marked to her that she had seen Mr. William

Givoford talking to her pretty goveruess in the

streets.

Now, Mrs. Glyaford liked not to hear any wa-
mancalled pretty, and this speech of her friend’s
offended her.  But still she never for a moment
thonght that William Glynford really admired

Miss Keane; but Jast night, during Master
Dollr's roars, she fancied she had heard bher!

nephew say that he would *‘ see her azain pre-
sently " to the governess, and these wonis bhad
lingered in Mra. Giynford's mind.

So she went up to her aitic abont eleven:

o'clock, to look after her governess.

Oun a little uncurtsined iron bedstead Laura
was lving asleep, with her long, soft hair faliing
over her.

She was goodly to look upon, this young girl,
Iying there in the chill misty air on this winter's
morping, and for s few maments Mrs. Glynford
stood examining her critically.

doing so, disclosed to Mrs, Gilynford’s gaze that
rouod her slender throat she wore suspended a
valusble gold locket, in .hich shone s single
diamond like a star.

Mrs. Glynford felt disgusted. Tt seemed like

something improper to this virtuous maiden |

that & girl in a dependent pusition shouli be
Iying there with a valuable locket suspended
ronnd her throat ! It was very suspicious, Mrs.

Glynford considered, and roused the sieeping
girl in a very sharp tooe inderd.
“ Well, you've had a good rest, at any rate,”

she said. ““ Do you know what time it 15, Miss
Eeane! Cousiderably past eleven v’

1 was sa tired ! said Laura, in her gentle
FRY.-
* You can't bs tired, now, I should think
remarked Mrs. Givniord.

1 am afrsid thut [ am, a little,” said Laura, |

with a half smile.

** Do you always wear that loeket round vour
throat in bed, may I ask ?" said Mrs. Glyuford,
the next moment, unable any longer to controi
her curiosity.

Laura blushed secarlet, hastily put op her hand
to her throot, and drew her night-dress closer
round it.

*1--1 forgot I had it on,” she falter-d,
shrinking away from Mrs. Glynford’s hard, cold
look.

‘41t seems a very valuable ome for a young
person in your position to possess,” said Mrs,
Glynford.

Leura marde no answer to this. She felt, in-
deed, that Mra. Giynford had no right to ques-
tion her, and was most earnestly wishing that
the florid lady of the house would goont of the
room.

¢ Have you had it long?’ continued Mrs.
Glynford.

“XNot very,” apswered poor Lauvra, in-
cautiously ; and Mrs. Glynford's cheeks grew
redder.

*“ Then,” she said, ‘1 think I have a rizht to
ask who gave it to you ! If you have reccived
it while in my house and in my service, 1 shail
insist upon knowing the donor ¥’

“] donot think you have any right to ask
this, Mrs. Glynford,”’ replied Laura.

 No right to inquire who gavea girl like you
so valuable a locket while you are in my house?”’
exclaimed Mrs. Glynford, raising her voice.
* Then 1 disagree with you. 1 think T have a
right, and I mean to exercise that right, Miss
Keane, whogave vou that locket

¢ really cannot tell you, M. Glynford,"”
answered Laura, with some firmness.

“ Then I shall find out ! cried Mra. Glyn.

ford. ‘“And ] think, as you do not choose to !

obey me——as you receive valuable presents from
gentlemen, and won’t tell from whom—1 think,
under these circumstances, you had better anit
yoursell with another situation at the end of the
quarter.”

“ Very well,” said Laura, and turned her head
wearily on her pillow.

Mrs, Glynford went down-stairs afterlthis,
snd straight into berjhusband’s study, who was

She wished, in:
fact, 10 know something more about her nephew |

Then Taurad
moved restlessly, aud tarned her head :and, in:

! sitting examining some colliery plans lying on
! the table before him.

| Williaw, what do you think I"" began Mrs.
; Givaford.  That girl up-stairs—Miss Keane—
s Iving in bed, with s valuable gold locket, with
a dinmond star in it, hanging round her neck !

“Well, what have you to do with that ¥ an.
swered Mr. Glynford, senior, looking up with
an anueyed expression,

*¢ A great deal, I think ! retorted Mrs. Glyn.
ford.  ** Fauey a git] like that baving a locket
with a dinmoend in it ' Some one - some gentle-
nian must have piven it to her.”

“And why sheuldn’t the girl's sweetheart
wive her a Iocket, | would like to know ¥ gaid
Mr. Glvnford, senior.

And just then William Glynford, junior, whe

wrs stansding at one of the windows of the room
with 2 pewspaper in his hand, turned round and
came forward, and for the first time his auntsaw
Chin,
Ok, vou ate there, William, are you ' she
psaid. © Well, you heard me tell your unele,
then, 1 suppose, about the valuable locket ot
Miss Keane's ! What Jdo vou think of it 7

*1 think.” replied William Glynford, ** that
© Miss Keane is a very lucky young lady to pos-
sess a valuable locket.”

** What nonsense ! answered Mrs. Glynfand,
i sharply o for she often had a dim idea that her
{ nephew was laughing at her. 1 think it is
s absolutely finproper for a girlin her position to
possess such a Jocket; and sleeping with it
routd her neck, too !

As Mrs. Glynford said these last wonls, Wil.
Ham Glynford fashed deeply.  His uncle noted
this, and said, * Do goaway, Maria ; don't come
Lere any mers with such foolish storfes. Wil
Ham anid 1 are going to be very busy over the
piats of a new enlliery, aud we have no time 1o
iaten to siech rabbish.”’

U Very well 70 aald M. Glyoford, highly
otfeded. 1t will be some time before |
treuble vou with my presence again ¥

Aud, haviug said this, she walked out of the
rooit, ~hutting with great violence the door be-
hind her.

O Williany,"” said Mr. Glyoford, senior, *¢ did
i you give that locket to Miss Keane 17

“Yes, uncie ; 1 did,"” he said, 1 went to
Seatnn.by-the.-Rea, where Miss Keane lives, a
w days age @ and, but for an secident, should
then nave asked her o be my wife”

A righe, lad,” said Mro Givuford, senior,
hearuly.

Witliam Giynford left his uncle's house with
a great softness and gladness in his heart, Mrs.
Giyuford, unconsciously, had made her nephew
a very happy man,

When he returned to his hoase, whish was
in the town of Farnhame, William Glynford
wrote to Laura Keane, asking her to meet him
on the following afternoon 4t a spmt be named
i the outskirts of the place.

1 wish to see you,"” he told her, ¢/ because,
for one thing, | aw anxions to talk to you about
your sister’s writings. [ have rvad those that
i sent me, and recognized her ability, even
her genius, at onve.  Bat, my dear Miss Keane,
D they are immature—the writings of a clever
Smind i itz dawn,  Now, if she chnoses, I shall
j undertake to publish them ; but, before she
: faces the hard eriticisms of tho.e who give na
: rerey, anid who know nat, and care not, of the
i ¥outh and inexperience of an author, would it
pot be well for her to pause, to wait a fow years
—iv fart, till the powers which she undoubtedly
possensen hiave been matured 17

These wonls, written with the kindest possible
motive, made Laura very sad, for Maud's sake.

Indeed, the same post which brought Laura
William Giynford’s letter brought her also an
ardent, even an impatient one from poor
Maud.

Laura felt that Mr. William Glynford’s opi.
nion would he a sad blow to her poor sister,
and yvet she understood its kindness and wis-
dom.

And to uxk Maud to wait for years for the
fame vhe was so longing to achieve scemed to
Lanra to be almoest an impossibility.

*Poor Maud " thought the elder sister,
sadly,

But waited until she had seen William Glyn.
ford to write to her,

Accordingly, on the following afternoon she
said to Mrs. Glynford that she wonld like to go
: out for half an hour.

That ludy demmrred, but finally gave an un.
i gracious consent ; and so Laura was free to meet
to meet William Glyuford.

i 8he did wneet him, and again, in the kindest
‘ fashion, he repeated his advice about Maud’s
| writings.

i “* But she will ba no cruelly disappointed, Mr.
' Glynford,” said Laura, half-pleadingly.

i " Yes,” he answered, gently ; ‘“but rtemem.
i ber, T gay this only for her sake, Tell her what
; 1 think, und then, if she still wishes to publish,
i 1 shall see about getting it done at once.”

i
i
i

“ Very well ; 1 will tell her,” said Lauta.

“Aund there is another thing,” continued
Glynforn, “ that I wish to talk to you about,
Miss Keane——"

“ Oh, not to-day,” iuterrupted Laurn, as
William hesitated for a moment.  She thoughy,
indeed, that he was going to ask herabout Mr,
Bingley, and felt that she had not strength of
niind to endure the subject.

“ 1t is only about a very stupid thing,"’ said
William  Glynford, smiling. My aunt, it
seems, hias, somehow or other, seen the little
Christmas-box that [ gave you a short while
ago, and has been bothering von, most likely,
about it 1"

The burning blush which dyed Laura Keane's
cheeks at these words told William Glyniord that
he had gnessed the truth.

It s so, then P he sadd. *Well, 1 owill
tell youhow 1 knew.  She came and told my
uncle of this wonderful diseovery that she had
made while 1 was inthe room, My uncle was
justly veryangry with her 5 and, Laura, to put
an end 10 any mwizconstruction on her purt, will
you give me a rizht to tell her that 1 gave this
locket to you—that 1 gave it to one whom |1
fondly hope will some day be my wife ¢’

Ehura half started st these, and 2 sort of ex-
clamation broke from her dips.

¢ May I, then, have this bope ¥ contined
William Gipniord,

And he put out Bis hand sod took Lanra's,

CDon't ask me just now,” answered Laum,
very much agitated ¢ and after a moments
thought. ** Don’t say anything more to-day
about this, please, My, Glywford, 11 am
grateful ; T thank you; but don't speak of it
wgain to-day 1"

“But why 27 said William Glynford, losking
at her steadily,  If yeu can like me well
enaugh, veu huow, Laurs, U can otfer vou a
comfortable home, awl, 1 think | may add, «
fuithful heart”

O know,' " sald Lanra, greatly distpeseedo oo
know hew good you are, amd haw kind @ tar
bur 1 am unworthy, Mr. Glvnfent.”

And quite suddenly the poor girl burst intoa
passivn of tears,

C Unworthy 1 repeated William Glyvnfod,
in a tene of patu and astonishment,

1 owean,”” sabbed Laura, ** something that |
capnot tell vou o that vou canpet understand.
You must uetthink of we, Mr. Glyuford 0 v
must only think of me, 21 feast, s a triend ™

Wililam Givnford wax silent for 2 mament or
twe, and then he sald, i hes frank, kocd way,
“Why dan't yen o ¢ vunr treubde, whatever
itis, o me !t L will doanvihing fur yor, Laur,
il vou will onle trnst we 37

For a mement shie hesitaied.  Coull she toll
himmall 7 Bat ng, no. Sbe decided the paxe
instant. *“ 1 have not eourage ;1 oeconlt pot
tell him the fnghtfnl truth. No; wniess Mr,
Bingley will swear pever to betray mn, 1 ean
never ba anything tv Witlkam Glyaten] @

“Doonotask me” waxoadl she sandoand,
wounded and disappointed, Willlom ivnfond
continged ta walk by her side,

He esentted her back Y] n'.'it{_:rnﬂtth “(-nw,
and, a3 they procecded aleng the highwav, a
dogeart pasaed them, in which Laura saw tia
Mr. Bingley and a stranger wers seats s,

Bingley scawled ax he recognized thaw (o
walking on the rowd. He toushed his hat ju a
very surly fashion, and the dogeart pusaad an,
bt neither Wilhso Glyntord nor Luura spoke
of Bingley

Thes tried ta talk of indiffersnt things, but
were toth preatly embarrassed, Luura was
way thinking of Bingley with dread, and Giyg.
ford with anger.  Bingley, in the eanwhile,
was driving on with an ngly look on his counte-
nance and a eertaiu resolve in his heart,

“UH put a stop to this, at any rate, Mr,
William Glynford,” he was mentally telling him.
self, aud ~carcely answered his companions for
some minutes, who was enlarging on the merits
of 4 house that Biogly was thinking of pur.
chasing,

Yes, Bingley had dectded to buy a eountry
house, and to marry a pretty voung lady, and to,
begin at once inas good 2 position as any ‘¢ of
those Glynfards."

It disturbed his wental calculations, ther..
fore, in some measure to meet Laura with Wyl.
liam Givoford, when e was actually on his road
to view the house of which he meant her to he
the future mistress,

But hie would put a stop to all this nonsense,
and by the time he reached the showy villa that
he contemplated buying, had almost reeovensd
his complaveney,

The villa, which was nnmed Willoughhy
Hall, was almost as fine a place as Bridgenorth
House,

Bingley felt, as he lonked round at the glasg,
at the avenue, at the terrace, and the luke, that
he could hold hiy head high when he got here,
at any rate.  He felt, judeed, that Mr, Bingley,
of Willoughby 1all, would be some one, and
wished to be some one as quickly as possible,
So he did not hesitute much about terms.  The
agent of the property, by whom he was aceom.
panicd, fonnd him s mueh easier person to dval
with than he had expected.  Bingley, in fiet,
drove homein the dogeart the virtual proprietor
of Willoughby Hall, aud proudly contemplated
himself as such.  And the same evening ho an.
nounced his purchass to Laura,

He did this in a letier, in which ha also in.
formed her of his intention to put a stap to her
intimacy with William Glynford,

* Dear Mivs Keanw (he wrote), when I et yon
to-day I was un my roud to complete a purchage
of a very fina place iu this neighbourhood, called

Willonghby Hall, 1 am now its possessor, and
hope shortly to have the pleasure of showing yon
over it,  1tis quite a gentlernan’s mansion, and
no lady need be ashamed to live init. Perhapy
vou can take a hint, for | mean that to be one, 1
wish to see you abont eertaiu arrangements
which 1 have, with great trouable and expense,
pade about certain notes, T went back
Senton-hy.the-Sea fur the purpasc of seving you,
but found, te my annovance, that vou had re.
turned to Bridgenorth House, 1 snw little misy,
your sister, and she told me,  But now T st
see you, so pluusa: write and tell me where we
can wost  conveniently meet, And another
thing, my young ludy ! T am not partial to any
of the Glynfords, and don’t like to see you with
Mr. William, and must request that yon wiij
not walk with him agaiv.  However, ifyon will
write and tell me where § ocan see vou, we can
settle all this, and something else alsn, which 1
hope will be agreealile to you.
1 remnin, very siveerely vours,
O Ricnauwn BiscLey,

“PoND Any thwe toanotrow will suit mel”

Such was the Ietter that Laura vreceived from
the man that she dared not refuse to obey,

CHAPTER XIV.
HINGLEY AND LAURA.

With an aching heatr, Lanra Keane went to
meet Richanl Binglhy ; with a sinking heary
Tooked in Lis coarae vissge, and Ktiew belore bhe
spoke what he was abont to say.

Oh, what shame she feit ! She whe loved
ane wman stealing cut of the house ke a puilty
thing to meetanother!  Yet she was toreed 1o
da this. She bad not dared to ak legve of
Mres, Glveford to go out sgein so seon, and had
had to wait wntid that Jady beft the hoase, when
Laurs tremblingly proeerded at onee to Biogley’s
shop in Frout street,

pengley was standing as he usaadiv did iy
the centre of his Cestablihment,” talking 1o
sume gaod custenier wr other, when Launea ens
tered.  Indeed, Le had quite a litte wrup
rmand him 2t the monent, for iU kad become
Lrnown in the town that  the day tefore Mp,
Brugley YT (.»m;»}vh»d the  purchase of Wil
foughby Hail,

Saone or twe friende Lad cone i to to engy
pratulate himy, and Bisglev was smabieg, well
pleased 1o be knewn as a landed proprietor o

fast,

“Yea; i thne Fowas giving ap this kil of
thing,” said Bincley, glanecing with o grand
atr ut his ceusters and carmentadorned win.
dews, CWhin i man gets to fortvelive or .o
10 e e was taditng a fitthe peat

< Hay By by Brogley 07 bagrdiel o freetions
friewed i the eotn trade, ** Fortvetive, jndeed
Aive, vinr omeans . Why, man, veu muse
b, surels, baoking ont for a seeond wifs !

Bingley tried to cmiie, bt e dud not ke

it.

Cthiere woaa wtill on
!

» e caughe ke

tatigh 3
of Laura. His o xpresson chianged at cnee,

OExeuse " b sandy te his frierels b
bowish to speak 1o this yonog Ly And he
wint up oand <hoek Lanra’s hand before them
all.

S How are you? e astd. Y Sa vou've enme
here - 1 ahidn’t mean vea o ds that, B
3% b malier o cume with e into the Pravate
1)”‘2.‘0‘,'4

He led Jaura acroas the shop, and Bis friends
iooked after them with a wunle.

CThat's Mex Givolord™s govertiess, s
not i said ane.

*She's o pretty il | twenty vedars tao vaunyg
for Bingley, though, f 1uat’s has bittde game,”
sald another. )

Bingley having taken Laira inte the offire,
amd eloso] the door, sabd, © Yen got my detter,
then t 1expeated a note fram v to ask me
ta meet vou tu the country somowhere, and we
usight have had a walk together™

¢ 1 eould not Bx oany tim answenel §aura,
with drooping head.  The shildren, son know,
are ¢ at Brodgenorth House, and vanr sider
went for me to help to aur-e them, aud doey not
Hike me to leave the Jiogae™

S Homph ' waid Binglev, 1t was kind, |
viust say, of Marin--just like her selfish ways -«
to semd for vou in veur holidays to norse her
sick cubs, Bat about gaing ant t-yvou go out
to meet Mr. Witliam Glynfond, it snems 2

Laura felt that she blnshed deeply.

L went out oy ashott walk vesterday,” ahe
salid, “after mtting up  all night with  the
children, nnd T chanced to maet Mr, Glynford.”

CWell, you musta't chanee to meet him
again,  that’s all 1 sid Jingley. ¢ Lu faet,
Misy Keane —-Laura--1'm o plain man, aud I
suppose you've seen what I've been driving at?
I want you to be my wife, und [l give you o
good home, and you'll be free of Maria and her
sick brats to-morrow, if you please 1”

Latira dil not speak. She had expected to
hear some such words, aml yer, when they
came, they seemad to shack her——-a yot further
degradation.

** You know 1've bought Willoughby Hall 1
proceeded Dingley. ¢« Well, 1 want a pretty
young wife to sit at the head of my tablo there ;
and they'lt be no atintiog, | can tell you, You
niny hold your head as high as Marin's any day
for that matter, aud drive in your earringe, too,
ns well as she does,”

Still Laura was silent.  8he stood looking
down, her heart basting fast, while Bingley was
snumerating the advantages of his proposal.

“Sny the word,” continund Hingruy, *and




