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“I am glad to soe you, my dear; you
are very llke your father. I hope you
wil boe happy hore. Very like your
father, Indeed. You do not remember
him, my dear?"

Me. Talbot dropped the hand he had
been limply shaking, and tarned with the
laab norvous question to his wife.

“I do not !’ she anaswered onrtly.
vAnd perhaps, Arthur, ycu will allow
Mias Vane to take hor placo at the tablo.
You had encugh to say about the likenoss
botwnon her aud her fathor Iast night.”

¢But 14 Is oven more xomarkablein the
daylght,” the banker peraisted, with tho
teoble defianco of the utterly hen-pecked,
“You locked a little worn and palo lasb
night, but you ars fresh as a rose thls
morning. I hope you alepb well.”

¢“And dld not dream of Miss Muffot "
put In Frank, who, falling to sccure a
seab bealde the pretty stranger, .iad been
vainly endeavouring to attract her atten.
tlon soross tho tablo, and now thought
that ho had attained his end.

‘Eh, what {s that? Bome frlend of
yours, my dear ?" the banker asked curl-
omly ; boing & littlo deaf, he canght the
words only in an Imperfeot fashion, but
he saw the quiok half-frightened, half-
appealing look in Magdalen's blue eyens,
sud icented, as he thought, a mystery.

No,” Mra, Talbot broke in, in a tone
that warned the woll-trained husband to
ask no further quostions. *‘Miss Vane
travelled down from town with Constanco
Meredith, and was driven hers in the
Hall carriage.”

Mt. Talbob nodded two or three times,
and siroked his white moustacko with a
long shaking hand. He wes a tall slender
man, with a handsome weak-looking face,
and a manner in which timidity and good-
nature seemsd ever strugglin, for the
mastery.

Magdalen fult, ln the fizab moment of
mesting with her father's cousin, that he
at least would be her friend if he dared 5
bub she felt also thab his daring would
carry him bub a little way In any conflich
with his wife’s impericus will,

So {6 was rather the removal <f a
frlendly than a protecting presence that
she regretled, when at lsst Me Tal-
bot rosa to go; and he himselt took his
departure with evident rolef,

¢Y wonder why women hate eech other
in such an unreasoning fashion 9" he
thonght, as he shook the shadow of do-
meatio doep>tiam from his shounlders and
drove down to the bank, where he was
recognized.ss lord and maater, with leas
than his nsusl lelsurely contont, *‘There
does not seem anythlgg in that poor little
girl to exsite antagoniem, and yob they
were all sgalnst her from the first. I can
soo that Margaret only tolerates her as
a usefal drudge, and Flora certalnly will
nob take hor part.”

In the meantime, while tho master of
the Melina House thus mood:iy discussed
Magdalen's prospects there, Its wist ess
formally, and with no saro:fluons regard
for her feolings, informed her;what hor
dutles and position in that well-discip-
lined establishment would be.

¢You would rather, 1 am aure, earn
your bread than recelve it as alms,” sho
sald agrc.ably—‘‘at least, any well-
princlpled young person In your plage
would prefor it.”

v1As I should,” Magdalen answived
promptly ; and, with a soxt ¢f gewtlo
pride—¢‘I think I understood lass night
that I was to remain here as the: :hild-
ren's govarness.”

Mrs, Talbot smoothed down the #:llle
of her Ilmmacaolato mornipg-dress, and
alighily shook hor glossy dark hoad.

“Sabject to onrtain conditious, thatis
what Tine~?.1 to propose. Bubin the
firat placs wo havo atll the eonditlons to
discuss, and in tho seomnd——"

$“You are dimappointed in me ; you havo
changed your mwind I Magdule: broke in,

as tLs other pa.sed and soemed to heai- | y&

tate for a word, and, atroggle with the
weakness as she ronld, the girl conld not
quite koep tho tears qub of her oyes,

Ungoninl as was this homo, {6 had long
boon the goal of her hopas; unkind as
wero its inmaten, thoy wero tho omly
people in tho world upon whom she hud
ovon tho most shadowy clalm of kinship,

“] dld not qnite mean that,” Birs, Tal.
bob erid, with ohilly gracionmsness, “I
am nobd abloto jadgo of your acquire-
ments yob ; and, on tho other hand—in
short thoro are rcasons——"'

Flora, who had boen sittivg in tho win.
dow apparontly absorbod In tho colommny
of tho Morning Posb, losked up from hor
papor now, and sald, in tho olear disdaln-
ful tono sho ssemed to use hablivally to
her mother—

“Why can you not say oxsotly what you
moan? It is far oaslor, and In the end
kinder to all partles.”

“D> not Interrupt so rudely, Flo,” the
mother retorted, with a poevish shoulder-
shrog ; *‘or, if you think you can do it so
much better, explain tho mattor yoursolf.
I have already told Mias Vano that the
arrangoment o3n only be a tontatlve
one.”

“Proolsely ; but you have lod her to
Imagino that, if she succceds in keeping
those unraly children in order, and mak-
fng something moro of thom than tho ig-
norant dunces they sare, she will have
fulfilled all your rcqulremeonts, and may
look on this place as her homo! Now,
this is nob exactly tho case.
Vano {s to remaln horo wo shall ask some-
thing mora of her than a little muslo,
French, and German 1”

““As, for instance 1’ Magdalon asked,
with outward calmness, bub a fiarcely
beating hearb, Mrs. Talbot's cold soverity
was hard to bear, but she rebolled with
much moro passion sgainss the Insolent
diotatlon of this mero girl.

“Aw, for ipstance, a little dlecrotion
and tsct " Flora Talbot answered placid.
ly. *You may think tbo warning un.
necoasary, Miss Vano : but wo have had
a orunel experlonce cf govorncsses, and
you soffer for tho eins of your predeces-
sors. Thero must be no prosuming on
quasi-cousinship—no flirting  with my
brother, nor thrusting yoursolf upon the
notice of any vlsitors to the houro,

Magdslon's oyes gloamed witha dan.
gerous light, and her falr face changed
from rose red to lily white, with a rapisity
that alarmed Mrs. Talbot, who h... 'ned
to cat shorb hor daughter's insolent har.
angue.

4%Comp, comv, Flora. that s quite
enongh,” sho satd sharply. *““Whon we
seo any ajgns of levity or forwardness in
Miss Vane 16 wiil be time to reprove her,
No, no, do no% answer now'’—as .
dalen wes about to spcak passionately in
~] have no doubt that you ars wound-:
od and hurt, and it will beo wiser not to
say all that you fool. Wo will talk the
matter over lator, but go back to the
ohildren now 1"

Magdalen hesitated for a socond, foel-
Ing that, If she did nob speak oub the
burning Indignationthat scemod to change
her whole nature, her heart must break.
Gontlo as she was, she was a proud,
scutely-sensttive girl, and the cool deliber-
ate insult stung hor like tho cut of & whip,
Bat, aftor all, she wentin an absolato
sllenco that made Mra, Talbot anything
but comfortable. The palo proud faco sald,
plalnly as any words, how fierce was hor
pain—that of courso was a small mattor ;
but it 2a{d as plainly alzo how lasting hor
resentment would bo, and 3rs. Talbot's
consclence sugpeated sovoral ways in
whioh even-handed just!co might com.
mend tho chalico, of which sho had poor
Magdalen drink freely, to her own lips or
thoso of her favorlte child.

sYour temper is really intolerabls,
Flora I" she cried, turniog angrily apon
hor daughter tho moment Magdalen had
gono. ¢ That girl wil ~c3e> stay In the
house now."

Flora turned tho brosdslwuo of tho
pspor and raa‘ger dark oyes down tho
columu, as ‘he answerod with a listless
wn——
¢As my prlmary object was to get 1id
of her, I caunob asy that I xogret achlev-
Ing that rosvlt, Bat you, I confess Ido

nob understand youw, mothor; I supposo
you mean to pet this protegeo of my
fathor's aftor all.”

“You talk liko a child I Mrs. Talbot
ssld, with glowing anger. *I llke the
girl no moro than you do—she ia much
too protty to bo a safo Inmate of sach a
houso ns this ; but I do nob lot a senscloss
joalousy bllnd me as you do. To drlvo

Tagdalon Vano oab of tho houso withoat
a pretonco of trylng her as a govornoss
aftor brioglng bher hore would rouse even
your fathor to bo her champlen, and
mnke OConstanco Moredith hor forvont
friend 1"

Flora lnughed.

¢ You know how to quench my fathor's
ohivalry, I fanaoy ; and, as for that wretoh
od ill-tomper d littlo scarecrow at the
Hall, what doos 1t mattdr whether she
makes Migdalen Vano hor toady som-
panfon or not 7’ :

It matters much to me. While Con-
stanco llvcs alone there is always the
chance that timo may softon her to me
and mine~that she may forgod that
foollsh cause of quarrel, of which mischief-
makers have made so much, and porhaps
fulfill her old promire,”

“To romember you in hor will!"” Flora
finlshed mockingly. ‘X would soll that
romombrance for a song mothes, if I
worg you, Llittle Miss Munow showed

ias | by hor message of yeatorday how tho old

—

inault rankled atill,”

Mra. Talbot frowned. The hope her
daughter rldlonled was one to which she
cluog with a desperato teusclty, and the
reminder was anything bob welcoma,

‘*Even from your selfish poinb of view,
and I know you will see it from no
other,” she sald with spltefal emphssls,
““miss Vano will bo a dangerous visitor at
the Hall. Shels twice as likely to moet
Lord tngetyre there as hero 1"

It was Flora's turn to starband color
angrily ab this soggestion. She was ovi-
dently dlecomposed by it, though she
ruised her dark head proudly, and mid,
with a great ahow of scorn—

“Abyurd | Why should the thought of
such a moeting troublo me? Magdalen

rather a pretty girl ; but by no means the
all-conquerlng boeauty you ssera to
imsglne. Lord Ingestyre is not bound to
fall a victim to hor charms, and even if he
doos £0"—with a shrug of exaggerated in-
difference—*‘well, wo can only say—so
much tho worae for him. The catas.
tropho will affect the Towors more than
Melina Bouse. Lord Ingestyre Is nothing
to me,”

“Unfortunately he is not anything at
present,” was the swift, throwd answer ;
“if ho wore, I should feol very much
moro st my easo. If he wero in any way
bound, he could nob as a gontleman and a
man of honor draw back ; but a2 mere ad-
mirer, however ardent, Is so fatally free
to change his mind.”

*‘And Is not morofree to chango it than
he is welcomo 1" Flora crled, with angry
prido that decelved nelther hor mother
nor horself. Both knew how ontlrely the
ambltious girl's hoart was sot on the con-
quest of tho young peer, and both felt
that thelr ambition had no very atable
sapporb.

Lord Ingeatyre, though ho had dancad
and rldden and chatted with Flora Tal-
bot during a season In town and a conntry
honso visit, had certalnly In no way com-
mitted himeelf as alover, though, with
porhaps more than judiclons encouraze-
ment, ho had permitted himaelf to pay
hor a noticeable amount of attentlon, and
bad made his admiration for her brilllant
brunette beauty manifost onough,

“In spite of himself I"" Flora Talbot ad-
mitted to herself with cynical frankneas,
“YI know vory woell that, thoogh he ad-
mires, he by no moans approvet of me,
and Yo has g hich ideal for his wife, He
evon trles to avold me by fits and atarts,
and for every lete.a-tetc that he contrlves
I plan half a dozow, at least. Bat, whet
of that? When 1 do catch him he is
docllo and attentive enough, and he

kmows that I, ableast, am In earnest..
After all, perhapalt Is just as well that

Vane is—well, yes, I suppose sho is—]

~mmsng/

ho should fool what Is expectod of

Ho is a man who llkes topdo his ?h?'
any clronmstances, and is qulte o ng‘“n
to bo pushod or drawn Into an .onguqo):
Ivl’lﬁ;l.?.l\a to leap into 1t with his own froe

Flora Talbot was a olover, an
dorlog glrl, aud thera was nw;?r::l;
amount of wlsdom and TN 1y hor
argumont ; but for all that, ar, thou x
sho dld nob spare tho pashing and dma‘:
lng by which sho hopod t- att 1 her end
Lord Ingeatyro bade her adiou, a8 ho had
mob her, In sho nnantlifastory obaracto
of an admlslng frlend, anC sho'h '\ 47 g
began to foar that the ilirtatlon bed ?0'
but an aulmportant lu.wtlade s, hils \{:\fn
whon her brother's A020000mb.,y th,‘;
ho had arrlved at the 1uwors revt | ih
hogon onos ;norg. ¢l hor

homooting batwo.., .ho two had o

it not quito all that she conld wiah it, &
Isfactory onough In lis way. Lord lngca'
tyro was cordlal, and feankly plossod
to soe hor ; bub ho no.ct hln.] thas she
was the magmet thal brovght him to
Oraymouth, did not . on su.ler Yor to in.
fer it in any way.

“Yes, it s pleasant to meot you hero,”
ho sald, slipplng Into his accusiiwmed place
by Miss ‘Talbot's stde, whils hor mother
and Mrs. Cheator, tho dignifiod mistros
of the Towors, sat alpping thelr tea ot
the Iarther ond of the lwug rw1a 1
should have mado my way to your place
:,lo.n:ol'r’row but for this charming accl

on

She leb the black cu.led lashes rest on
the hob velvod chook just lung cnough for
him to obsurvo and approciste the c¢an.
irasted hues, then lifted bor dara Jiyald
eyes and marmaured softly —

¢*And you will not let tho charming acol-

dent change your purposo, I hope. Are
you stayiny hero long?'
¢] hardly know aa yet. Choster asked

me down for his coming + f sge sffalr.”

“Oh1” Flora Talbots softly drawn
breath was hardly a sivh, yot, coupled
with tho half-roproachful upward look, it
had a sauggeatively sentimontal sound,
“Then you csmo duwn only for Mr.
Ohestex's coming of sgo ¢

“Not only for that—I had anothcr
You know Mlss Moredith of the

“Yes," Flora answered, dolng hor'boat
to cover the disappolntmony the lash
words caused hor ; hor heart had flattored
%0 swootly to the opening pruse—*1 had
anothor rcason'—that tho followlng ex-
planation came upon her as a distinet
shock, *'Yes, wo Lnow her, of course;
bat——"'

Lord Ivgestyre smilel as though at
some smusing recollection.

¢ think Frank told mo that she and
Mors. Talbot fell on%: buo that was many
yoars ago. You do nob moan to say thab
tho foud !s sttll In fores 7"

¢}y mother would gladly mako any
amonds iu hor power. I knnw, for sho is
warn'x.ly attachod to Mias Moredith ; bus

“Bnt Miss Moredith s Infloxible,”
Lord Ingestyra finlshed. ¢Well, I st
afrald she Is a little warped in disposition,
bad we can hardly blamo hor, remember-
fog what she has to besr,”

Ho spoke warmly, and with a ring of
genuino foollng In his pleasant volco.
Flora oocnad her largo oycs in amsze-
mont. Muoch as they had been togethor,
sho had hardly over heard him discuss a
sorlous subject serlonsly beforo.

¢] did nob know that you knew Mles
Merodith,” sho sald ab last, feeling that
she musat say somothing {f ahe intended to
maintain her sympathetio role—*‘that Iy,
of courso, I knew sho was some connec-
tlon of yours."”

¢Sho is my mother's cousln ; bat until
Iately sho has kont us ab o most respect-
ful distanco. However. I meb her gulte
by an accldont in towa this year, anc she
and I grow so Irlondly that she gavo me
pormisalon to oall at tho Hall if evor I
found mysolf in the nefghbozhood ; and
hore 1 am.”

(zo »r oONINWED.)



