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‘[WRITTEN FOR THE TRUE WITNESS,

To-day the traveller returns. -Sitting
alone in my own room I can hear the
distant hum of preparation. Domestics
:zg‘ flitting about in excited but cheerful

. toil. ~
_. Of all the household, I, only, seem to
have no part or share in the general
aotivity. And yet, for how many weeks
‘ga.at. has the coming of this same event
een counted up on little fingers for my
own especial benefit. Little heads have
drooped o’er alates and books only to be
raised in winsome glee. * Oh, Miss
Grace, we cannot.work, yon know, for
. brother Fred is coming home so soon.”
And then they fall to question me about
this great, big brother they never, a8 yet,
have seen. -Dear hearts, easy enough to

answer them. Their patt is such & very,

very little way backward on the scroll of | -

time,  While as for me—shall I tell you
smething about myself—my present posi-
tion, and why this usually quiet house
hold seems to have turned suddenly wild
with joy.
- For twenty years I have been gover-
ness and trosted companion in this
family. Twenty years ago I came here
& poor, ambitious girl, ready to fight the
world, of which [ had read so0 much and
knew so little, my only weapons health
and education. You don't want the old.
and oft repeated history, (alas, how trite
it 1t) of family reverses; how the
daughter of the late Senior in the bank
ing firm of had to “go governess:
ing.” Neither would you care to hear
about my first experiences. Pioture, if
ou oan, the day of my arrival here.
ow well do I remember. It was Christ-

mas Eve. [ had travelled all day, and.

was not sorry to hear my journey would
soon be at anend. The directions given,
and which I had repeatedly studied, were
simple and plain. I was to take the
morning express from Euston station as
far a8 Rugby, then 1 was to change on to
the Shropshite main line, which would
take me to my destination, a little way-
gide station oalled ‘“‘Thorpe QCastle.”
This, I was given to understand, was a
stopping place used only by, and for-the
acoommodation of, the residents of the
great house, which was a!sp known by
the same name, This being my future
home, I read that instructions had been
given to “flag” the train, and that the
guard would eecjmyeelf and bagage safely
deported. Also, that the carriage would
be there to meet me.

I have omitted all reference to my
future duties, neither have I told yon
how many, or what age were my future
pupils, Truth to tell, I was then as
much in ignorance as you are now. My
final letter of engagement merely stated
1 was required only as a companion, that
accomplishments were needed rather
than sterner studies, and I was assured
that my position would commend itself
In every way to & lady of culture, The
palary mentioned was—or 80 it appeared
to me, enormous—so what could I do
but acoept, thankful, indeed, that Pro-
vidence had found me a haven of reat at

tl !

8o, behold me, as' I alight from the
train, a duly appointed unit in the house-
bold of Bir Frederick Westmore,

. The little station was fairly smothered
in a mass of Caristmas decorations, holly

and fir and mistletoe; the enow glinting.
brightly on the dark green leaves. Of:

.couree, I was the only passenger to arrive;
and, being expeoted, was received with
mich kindly ceremony by the old man
in charge, who appeared to be porter,
station-roaster and everything in one. I
afterwards beoame well acquainted with
this original —his name was Sali—and a
truejand loyal old soul he proved to be. -

“Ob, yes, Miss, Bir Frederick’s own
man is here, with the greys. )

- He's just -been around for the faot-
warmer, which her ladyship told bim by
no.mesns to neglect. ‘Maybe you won’t
mind sitting down awhile.  Its dieadful
lonesome coming g0 far a night like this.
-And'if I pght make bold to offer you

.2ome tea—aud you wouldn’t mind drink:

-ing from-the can. ‘You seé, miss, me and-

- my missis we keep thetodge gates on the

- main drive, . and I look “after ‘this:place

or.young maater g to town,
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hear!y,” ,he continned as I drank, “I do
say nobody can beat my miesis at brew-
ing tea. Why, master Fred—he often
comes down and sits with us to have me
splice a fishing-rod or mend a bat, and
suys he always “Now, Missis Salt, where’s
that cup of tes, and, no matter what’s
the time, its there to be had. It aint eo
socisble-like - as beer, maybe, but 1 do
think as the man as invented tea msade
it for us old folks.”

Here the coachman came to say that
all was ready for the start. 8o, ina few
moments off we drave, Silt having
looked up the little station, seated by
the driver on the box, The greys, noth-
ing loath, whirled us rapidly away. We
continued on, I should think, for about
an hour and then, with a magnificent
sweep along the snow clad country road,
came to the lodge-gates, These were
quickly opened by Mrs, Salt, after a lond
cello from the old man, who told her, as
we slowly passed through, that he had
me in charge, and would see me eafely
to the end, a8 in duty bound. I rather
think, however, that Christmas cheer,
and the knowledge that he would not be
sent empty away, influenced
doughty resolve. FPresently he called
nat, turning round as he did so, “Look,
Mies, there’s the house, yonder, right
chrough the trees. That's a view. that,
to my mind, can’t be beat in&ll Eagland,
summer nor winter. Daa’t drive 8o fast,
Thomas, lad, let the lady see all” It
was, indeed, & splendid siﬁht, the very
perfection of lundacape gardening aiding
natare in bold and vigorous design. Just
now, the effect was almost weird., A
thin mantle of snow covered all around,
and the-ornamental shruba dotted here
and there, in many instanges trimmed
to fantastic shapes, seemed like sculp-
tured subjects of beaats and birda taken
from mytholcgy. Of purposs, too, the
drive followed a winding course and new
vistas were constantly disclosed. . .

QOne such turn caused me to ory out in
admiration. We were passing througha
dense bank of holly which walled ns in,
for some distance, on either side. This,
however, came to 8n end and branched
off towards the left hand, forming a by-
path which gradually widened into &
crescent. of considerable extent.

Placed in the centre, and in the midst
of what, in summer- time, muat have
been a perfeat mass of foliage and flowers,
appeared a.tiny building of purc white
masble, 80 beautifully and so smoothly
oarved that even the very snow kisssed
it. only in passing to the ground. On
-graceful columns, supported from the
roof; arose the figureof some winged ce-
lestial being holding sloft the emblem of
all Ohristian faith, This little gem could
nobt be ‘gfht.ly ‘passed. I sought the
check cord, and the carriage atopEed. I
gazed long-and in silence, and - then, in
reverent tone, I asked the queation on
my :lips. “Oh, that, Miss, that's my
lady’s chapel.” - Lo
- . We pushed on more rapidly now, and-
'shortly: Mr. Salt -resumed his comments-

to-night .and Jots of fun for yomng and
‘old... The Missis, wy -lady, she don’t{
think much ' of parties like, but’ then -
‘there’s Master Fred;—and he fifteen this:

(8. but”8cl_om, ¢ xcept when, the - master
Now, that’y

Blessed night. Aud_the oo

' thre

this | b

-sense of what constituted a true
.houour. ' This' refined ~mentality,

‘otherwise this little:

daughters, skittish young thinga they be,
y, bless you, nobody oan deny a
romp under the mistletoe at such a
time. Then there be Professor Weed,
and his two sons,—he's great at findiog
out the insides of lowers, He and Master
gpend hours pulling things out of the
ground by the roots. Anud there’s Miss
Twiggins, my wife says she'’s a lady of
uncertain age, but Isay her age ia very
certain. And plenty more. Parson
Jones, he be here now, and go be Father
Darrell,—oil and wine I call ’em. Well,
well, there’'s room for all, and the more
the merrier.”

- ¢ But the young gentleman’s sisters 1
I query, “Master Fred’s sisters ?”

*Beg pardon, Miss, what’s that you say?
His sisters? Blest If he has any. He's
the only chiok or child of the houaa this
very minute.”

We were getling very olose to home
now, Who, on earth, then, had I come
to teach? N _

With a rplendid dash and clatter we
drew up &t the handsome porch. The
door instantly opened, and down the
ateps there ran & troupe of laughing
oys and girls. Noisily they came, re-
gardless of the drilting smow which
played around uncovered heads, 'Bound-
ing in advance. making straight for the
carriage door, and standing there Iong
before old Salt could scramble down,—
his hand upon the sill—his face framed
in the window sash—his eyes flashing
like stare through the crystal trost,—I
say, there stood the handsomest, bon-
niest boy I think I had ever seen.

With a gentle courtesy he helped ms
to alight, and then with words of wel-
come echoed by the merry crowd, and
surrounded by them all, we passed into
the house. -

Thua, in such happy, joyous fashion
oame I here just twenty years ago.

I[.

It was not untii some time after the
Christmas feativities and the guests,
with one or two exceptions, had taken
their departure that I found an obpor-
tunity to talk mseriously to Lady Weat.
more in regard to my position.

You may imagine my surprise when I
found how truly peculiar it was.

_The actual family consisted solely of
8ir Frederick, hiz wife and son., Banrt
as my stay had been, the latter already
confirmed my first favorable impres-
sions. He it was who had iatroduced
me - to bis friends, the younger gueats,
and taken me around the quaint old
plaoe, and shown me meny rare and
ourious things. Our intimsey promised
to mature in sincers friendship, al
though, perhaps, a youth of fifteen must
appesr very much of a boy to a youog
lady mearly nineteen, , '

Frederick was, however, tall for his |.

sge, and, thanks to tutors, well advanced

in all branclies of study., He was.a!.
‘manly boy; fond of out-door sporte.!”
.And then, too, I-think that never having
__h:d'._,.sg s}stex;j! h_g '9lu11:1"g tge ore:tome, |-
] ‘ 8| A .singular trait in the charsoter of one |:
'by:the way. “There’s 8 heap of company | g exsggerated

0. young . was . an - almost -exsggerated
pointo

3peak, ‘developed -in: disaster lat

story wWoul

have been told;

" rstconsideration, st this
time, was -to interview my lady. Kind

| chance -opened “the way_sooner than I

. “I.think -I mentioned there

'| were still. several guests remaining with

un.d A.mo':‘és" them ‘::ra Pkofeasoereed
and Miss Twiggins, the same people pre-
vionsly spoken of llxy_old Salt. The ll:dy

I had attached herself to-me in return for

my kindly endeavour to make her com-
fortable with the other guests. This was
00 easy matter, with an elderly spinster
on one hand and a company of much
{onnger people on the other. But,
appy thought, there was the Professor.
8o I introdnced the pair with mast gatis-
factory results. They disoovered that
they held many opinions in common,
bg good fortone their hobbies trot-
ted them off in opposite directions,
Well, as I was passing the morning room,
I met Miss Twiggine ooming out in a
state of (not.unusual) distrees. Oh,
my dear Miss Hope, you are the very
one I want toeee. Do yon know, the
Professor and I have just finished a game
of chess, and I won, and he’s gone out in
a great rage, my desr. 8o I began to
ut the raen away, and one of the pawm
ropped on the floor, and there was
darling little Woppy frisking about the
room, and when Isearched I could not
find the piece at all,—and I do believe
the little love has swallowed it. He's
under the sofs now rolling over and over.
Do, please, run to Lady Weatmora and
ask her what is best to be done.
And the Professor waunts the return
game this afternoon, and if there’s a
pawn short—ok, my dear, ask for must-
ard and water vs. anything/” I sped
away to Iady Westmore's private room
and knocked upon the door. On enter-
ing I found 8ir_Frederick and his wife in
close conversation.

Ever since my arrival Sir Frederick
had treated me with grave kindness.
Ho was & fine, well preserved man of
about thirty six years, and Beemed al-
ways to have an air of self-repression
which, somehow, sat not ungracefully
upon him, He rose and offered me a
chair, himself standing with his arm
upon the mantlepiece, looking down
upoa his wife's face. For a moment
there was silence, then her Iadyship
spoke. “ My dear Miss Hope, if, a8 1
presumeégou havesonght this interview,
be assured we have been moet anxious
to meet you,and wers, even now, con-
sulting to that end.”

“Let us, in the fixst place,’” continued
8ir Frederiok, speaking instead of his
wife, “let us, in the first place, crave
yonr pardon forbringing you here without
imparting the full nature of the duties
proposed. My dear young ladg, ‘ neces-
sity knows no law’—eaxcept that whiobk
money can buy. We have the maney,
and, alas, the neocessity cxists. You
must already have noticed two singular
ciroumstances in relation to ourselves,
The one, that at the recent Christmas
parties not a single blood relation re-
presenting either side of this house was
present. The other, our unhappy divi-
sion of Babbath obzervance. Myself,
successor to & good old name famousin
history of Church and State, worshipping
God apart from wife and eon. I will not
burden you with details, but let me say
upon myself alone must fall the blame.
I married a Catholic ]ady, and I married
in direot opposition to my family. I
was told I had trampled under foot the
best traditions of our race and I was,
henceforth, cus off and disowned. Amid:
such distressing recriminations (for be
assured I was not slow to assert my own
free will) came this gentle lady to share
my lot in hife. " For her swest sake what
sacrifice did I not endure. ] was disin-
herited, at least so far as could be done,
and all family ocorrespondence olosed
with my unworthy self, as it seemed 1o
meg, for ever, N

‘Neither the title nor this place conld
be taken from me. A certdin income in
my own right, together with my wife’s
jointure, which she freely placed at my
disposal, enabled me to' maintain the
estate as it is to-day. o
. (TOo BE CONTINUED ) °
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