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ELL, Helen, al I can say is, 1 wasliWmy liands of you if you persist in
thbis nonsensical, outrageous scheme.
I've always said, and lIl always stick

to it, it is not fitting that a lady of your birtb and
position should work for lier living. Ladies of the
Stansdale family. neyer have stooped to anythîng of
the kînd, and I sliould bave thouglit you would bave
had too mucli respect for your family to wish to
bring discredit on its name."

Robert Stansdale, drawn up to his full beiglit,
stood before the empty grate in the drawîng-room
of their suburban villa, looking at bis sister Helen
witli angry and astonisbed eyes. H1e liad listened
witli very îll-concealed impatience tel lier explana-
dions of the reason for wishing to take tlie step lie
consîdered so outrageous, and now lie stood staring
at ber, witb a confused sensation that bis world, the
little world in which lie had so long strutted as
supreme cock of the walk, was aIl at once being
turned inside out and upside clown. Robert Stans-
dale greatly disliked any disturbance in the small
world he bad ruled so long, and ruled as lie felt, so
wisely and well. Sinice their mother's deatb, some
years earlîer, lie lad been sole arbiter of the fates
and lives of bis sisters, and be prided himself upon
having ordered their lives for themn in the most
suitable way that could lie conceived. Helen's
present attitude, the extraordinary line of conduct
she was suddenly adopting, was incompréhensible
to him; not only did lie not understand it, be refused
entirely to try te, do so. H1e stood there liy the
fireplace, an upriglit, stubborn figure, bis grey side
wliiskers seeming positively to liristle witb wrath,
bis small eyes gleaming angrily as be watched
Helen's nervous, yet determnined face.

',Wby can't you make lier see reason ?" lie ques-
tioned suddenly and sb-arply, turning to look at lis
other sister, wlio crouclied back in ber chair witb
frightened face, "Il don't see wbere she's got tbis
infernally silly idea from, but if slie bas got it,
can't you shake it out of ber ?"

"I-I've tried, Robert," Miss Marion Laltered, ber
blue eyes looking deprecatingly into lier brother's
angry grey e'yes, "but, dear Helen will not listen
to me, she tinks--"

"She tbinks she knows best," Robert interrupted
witb a sneer, "Il suppose sbe's beard a lot of rubbisb
about independence and ail tbe rest of it from the
silly women you meet here and cackle with over
your tea. It ought to be heneatli your dignity as a
Stansdale to know these people at ail, mucb less to
fisten to their cacklings."

"The people we know bere are very nice in every
way, Robert," Helen put in, witb a firmness which,
as lier brother faintly realized, was new to ber, "and
I bave neyer discussed with any of tbemn the ques-
tion of a woman's independence. But, for a long
time, for a very long time," ber accents increased
in firmess, "I bave chafed against my own position
liere. I bave disliked being a burden upon you, and
110w that, as you told uis a few weeks ago, your in-
corne is less, I have made up my mîmd to work."

Robert gave a lauigb that was sometbing between
a mnort and a sneer.

"To worIk! At your age? A pretty mess you're
likely to make of it. An old lady of sixty can't very
well begin working, witb any chance oL success,
and I tell youi, Helen, I don't intend you to do it."1

"But,"1 his sister's blue eyes met bis uinfiinchingly,-
thougli she shrank a little at bis words, "I intend to
do -bat 1 wisb, Robert, wlietber you oppose me or
neot. This is flot a new idea of mine. I bave wisbed
to do it for years, and hitherto 1 bave submitted
to youir wisbes, against my own better judgment.
Now, 1 arn going to follow that judgment, The tinie
lias corne wlien I must do as I tbînk liest, and live
my own individual liLe."

s OMEI strange, and hitherto undeveloped courage
-> stirred Helen into lier brave speech, but, bavink

mnace it, she suhsided once more and became ber
normal Lrigbtened self, and collapsed fito the nearest
chair witb a nervous glance at ber brother's enraged
and wratb fui couintenance.

"Bless my soul," be exclaimed, "our individual

life. My good girl, wbere in ail tbis world have you
picked up expressions of that sort?" and Robert
lauglied scornfully, "you don't mean to, tell me
that you are beginning to tallk this modern jargon,
vou-an old woman of sixty? At your time of
iLe you ouglit to bave more sense. and the sooiner
you make up your mind that 1 do flot intend to
counitenance yotîr preposterous sclieme, the better
it will lie for you, and for aIl oL us."

His liectoring tone put renewed courage into
Helen, and with a sudden flash of resentrnent in ber
eyes, she rose to lier feet again, and faped ber
brother with a curious dignity quite foreign to ber.

"Robert, I bave macle up my mind," she said,
slowly, "and you wilI not hrowbeat me into altering
it now. Your scolding me will make no difference
to my plans. They are settled. 1 bave arranged to
go to Sir Giles Tredman, to take care of bis ward;
and to-morrow 1 sliall join them at the Metropole
Hotel."

"Upon my if e," Robert blustered, but Helen put
up a liand wbicli, thougli it trembled a little, liad
nevertlieless an oddly quieting effect upon the angry
man.

"EVtRYTHLLNG is settled," sbe went on, liercE vicegrowng irme an mor plcidwitb
every syllable, I did not tell you anything about it
untih ail 'tlie arrangements were irrevocably macle,
but I am sure I shal lie very happy in the work I
bave cliosen; and I tbougbt it would lie wiser to
begin it at once; especially as yon will not make life
bere very agreeable for me now that I arn taking
a step, cf which you disapprove."

"Agreeable to you ? No, liy jove! 1 sbould tbink
flot," came the empliatic reply, "you are running
couniter to everytbing I most came for, and if you
persist I bave no wish to make anything agreeable
for you any more. Clearly understand, Helen, that
if you go now, you go for good and al,"

"Oh ! Robert," came a -tremulous rernonstrance
fromi Marion.

"Hold your tongue," ber brother exclaimed,
sbarpiy, "if Helen chooses tio niake lierself an un-
comfortable lied, she must lie on it; and if it doesn't
suit ber, she can't cornte whining liack beme. No!
if she is so dletermined to work, ]et ber work. You
and 1 will jog on alone, or ratber-nlot alone," be
added, "for tbe prolility is tbat I shahl use Helenl's
vacant roomn to put up a young lady wbom 1 bave
been asked to befriend."

"A young lady ?" Marion cried, breatblessly, "oh!
Robert, bow can we, bow shaîl we-"

"Do stop, 'oh!. Robert, we-we!l" the irascible
gentleman exclaîied, "we can, and we shahl, do
wbat I choose here. I mean to be master in my own
bouse, let me tell you that, Marion." Robiert Stans-
dale, during bis many ),cars of fighting the world
in city commercial circles, liad lost mucb of tbe
refinement, and many of the outward sîgns of birth
and breeding which, through ail their adversities,
had neyer left bis sisters. Contact witli many sorts
of men had developed in bim a species of brusque
roughness whici lie had fostered and encouraged,
adld be punctuated bis sentence 11ow witb a short
laugli th at seemed to hold the concentmated essence
of a bulhying nature.

"Yes, Robert, 1 kniow," Marioni gasped out, "but,
when you said a young lady, I-wondred--"

"You can, stop wondering, then," lie interrupted,
hrutally, "wben I was asked to-day if 1 knew of an
Englisb Lamily in tbis suburli who wouhd take charge
of a young Gemman lady, 1 said I would make
enquiries, and try to find out the riglit farnily.
Now that I find Helen bas made up ber mind to take
tis besotted and ridiculouis step, 1 intend to offer
a bomne te, the young lady here, in my bouse. The
rnonev ber hrnthe-r means to vav for ber wihl lie a

suddenly, is such a zarprise, I can't understand i,'
"You'd better collect ail your wits together and1

try to make it out then," was the cutting retort, "the
young lady~s name is Muller, Miss Rosa Muller. I
have met lier uncle, he is in the Diplomatic service,
but he is often in the city. He wishes bis niece to
be witb refined Englisli people to learn the language,
and to see something of English Mie. He fancies
ibis suburb, and, being a friend of mineý-'heie
Stansdale preened himself after the fashion of a
proud and important peacock, "he asked my advice.
I shall write at once to put Helen's rooma ai his
niece's disposai."

Bewilderment, dismay, surprise, chased theni-
selves one after another over poor Marion's face,
whilst Helen sat speechlessly in lier chair, looking
from her brother to her sîster and back again, in a
kind of puzzled stupor.

"0f course, if we must 'have tbis young lady,"
Marion said, tremulously, "I will do my best te
make lier happy; but, if lier uncle is in the Diplo-
matic service, 1 cant understand why lie wants liet
to, live in a suburb like Stockley. LiLe bere hardly
seems to, be the kind of life for a girl in tliat posi-
tion. I should have tliought London, and Londoni
Society, would-",

"It doesn't matter the value of a brass farthing
what you think," Robert answered, witli another ol
bis short lauglis, "Mr. Muller wislies lis niece tc
corne liere, and there's an end of it. But I tell you
what, Marion, things will have to be nicely donE
for lier. Muller is an important person, there car
be no0 mistake about that; and this girl will havE
been accustomed to the best, and witli what she ir
going to pay us she can have the best liere, anI
she must have it. Muller's an aristocrat to hiý
finger tips, and there is no doulit Miss Rosa wil.
be one too."

"But Robert, do you think Dr. Berners will sa>
it is too, mutch for Marion to have the extra worr3
of a girl in the house, to-"ý Mr. Stansdale hrol«
r ougbly in upon Helen's trembling intervention,

"Dr. Berners' opinion will flot bie asked. Tber(
is no0 necessity for it, Miss Muller is more likeI3
to, be a help than a worry to, Marion; Dr. Bernern
is a very good young Lellow, and a gentleman, too
which is more. than can be said of a good many oi
bis profession, But I have-no idea of, letting hinr
interfere with my household arrangements. Yot
women are far too fond of consulting that youni
man and pinning ail your f aith in him. Now there'!
an end of the argument," Robert put up bis band
as lie saw Helen open ber moutb to, speak again
"I shaîl settle with Muller that his nîece can corn<
to us as soon as Helen goes, and wbat Bernern
thinks or doesn't tbink are matters of Fomplete inI
difference. Understand that !"

CUAPTER IX.

H- UGH BERNERS, the rising young doctor, wh(
was making himself a name and reputation ir

the large suburb of Stockley, ran clown the stepi
of Mrs. Cardew's bouse in Cromwell Road, with .
pleased smile uipon bis face. H1e had enjoyed hiý
afternoon; the At Home hiad turned out Lai
pleasanter and more amusing than lie bad expected
and lie congratulated himself uipon having madle
special effort, and given up this afternoon to avai
himself of Mrs. Cardew's invitation. He had madi
the Cardews' acquaintance during the Easter End
whichb li had spent at the country bouse of mutua
friends, and his host, Mr'. Dunn, being a man o'
mucli worldly wisdom, had counselled the youný
physician not to ]ose sight of the s'mart widow an(
ber handsome daughter.

ý'Tbe Cardews know most people wortli knowing,'
Mr. Dunn said, sbortly, "at their bouse you mna,
corne across men and women likely to bc useful ti
you and Miss Cardew's fiance, Sir Giles Tredmati
is worth cultivating, too. Some day be wiIl bie i
very distinguisbed personage, if lie goes on as h,
lias begun: and bis place, by tbe way, is not so ver,
many miles f rom Stockiey.2' The advice bad ré
mained in Berners' mmid, and the afternoon he hai
~just spent in the Cardews' bouse made bim realiz,
that Mr. Dunn's words bad been words of wîsdoni

Temen and women who crowded bis hostess'
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et' unche to-niglit."
Mgarion rose, and
ttle mani, "surehy yoi
dy is, aid wbat I sliz
I mnean tbis bas con


