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the evening.
friend warmly, and the two were preseatly seat-
ed at the tea-table, gussiping uver tiumes pust
and present.  Jano did not exactly see her way
to bring round the conversation to the wishied-
for powmt; but a remark made by her hustess
at length cuabled her to lead up to it without
subjecting hersett to being questioned on a tupie
respecung which she would just then much
rather be wilent.

* I suppose we shall have a grand wedding
before, long,’ swd Mrs. Gray bing, * between this
Mr. Duplessis and the young lady ut Behae?'

¢ Thats mete than I can say, rephed Jane,
¢ Hawe you ever scen Mr Duplessis ?'

¢ Oniy once, and that was a mouth ago, last
Thursday, answered the fandlady ¢ ¢ and a right
nice-looking geutleman hes. He came eacly
n the afternpon, and hired our new g and the
gray mare, and drove away i a siyle which
shewed that he knew how to haudlo the reins. I
should most hkely have asked him lus uawme, for
one doesn't hko trusting one's besthorse toa
steanger, lowever fine he may be deessed , only
our hostlers lad, who was 1o the stables wi Belwr
before be came to the Sdver Javn, Kuew lum
agamn 1n a moment and says he to wme .+ Thats
Mr. Duplessis of Lilac Lodge—hun as s guing to
marry the rich Miss Spencelaugh,  Sv, when 1
beacd that, I just shipped on my best cap, aud
ran down mto the yard—for Luke was vut—to
see that everythung was right for luwm, and
most pohite and affuble he were!

¢« He brought back the hurse and gig all
night, and without accident, 1 suppose ? saud
Jane.

« Bless you, yes. He got back the same night

about seven o'clock. e came back the same
as he went, alone. I thought he luoked rather
pale and exested-hrke ; and I noticed that one of
s gloves was split night across the back, and
Ins hat damaged a hittle; and that s lLight
overcoat, which, on lus return, he wore buttoned
close up about his neck, seemed on one side as if
it had been dragged alung a dirty road , but he
accounted fur all that npaturally enough by
saying that he had been out wuh some (riends,
one of whom had taken rather too much wine,
and had afterwards got larking, and damaged
the hats and coats of the others all round. He
laughed hearuly wiile he was telling me, and
said something about bright eyes and a pretty
cap, which made my colour cume so that I ran
back into the house, leaving the hostler to scttie
with him ; and I didn’t see bim again.’

Jane Garrod sipped her tea, and pondered
in sidence for & minute or two over what she bad
just hearg.

¢« But the strangest part of the story is yet to
come,’ said Mrs Grayhng after a short pause,
bending over the table, and speaking in a whis-
per. ¢ lbaven't spokenabout ittoa soul, though
it hag troubled my mind a good deal ; even Luke
doesn't know of 1t , and I woulda t mention it
to you, Jane Garrod, if I Gidnt know of old
that you are a wowman who can keep a secret.’

Mrs. Grayling rosc from her chair as she spoke,
and having turned the key in the door, went to
a cupboard in one corner of the rvom, and took

from it & work-box, which she unlocked, and

drawing something from a secret drawer, beld
up the article for Jane to look at.

¢ A woman’s blood-stained handkerchief ! ex-
cleimed Mrs. Grayling in a winsper ; ¢ marked
in one corner with the name of * Marie,” It
was found by Tim the hostler under the scat of
the gig, the day after Mr. Duplessis was here.!

Jane felt all the colour desert her cheeks as
she gazed in silent horror at the handkerchef,
knowing well whose property it had been.

¢ Thero is this fact to be boras in mind,’ said
Mrs. Grayling after she bad returned the hend-
kerchief to its hiding-place—* that the gig had
been used, as one of & number of other convey-
ances, at a large picmc, the day before MMr.
Duplessis hired it, and had not been thoroughly
cleaned between tmes; and 1ts as likely as
not, I thit x, that the handkerchict belonged to
one of the young ladies who were at the party ;
though how it came to be n that condiuion, of
course I can't say. Anyhow, both Tim and I
agreed to say nothung about it—that 19, unless

Mrs, Grayling geeeted her old|

we heard of somebody being missing ; for, you
see, it might only get innocent folk wto trouble,
aud ture vut a mare's-nest after all , and alto-
gether 1t's an unpleasant thing to have angtinug
to do with.  Whnats your opimion ?

I tlunk that you are nght, sawd Jane, ¢ but
I would keep the handkerchief carefully by me:
sume day, when you least expect such s tlung,
it may be wanted at your hands.’

The Kingsthorpe carrer that evening set down
Jane Garrod as very poor company indeed: a
suciable, neighbourly gossip, in his opwion,
calivened the dulness of the way wonderfully,
but for unce, even the vacuity of s own tund
seemed pleasanter to him than the presence of
that pale, gloomy, preoccupied woman, who
responded to all lus observations in monosylla-
bles, and who lovked, as o said to lumself, ¢ as
if she had got o murder on her mind, and he
was not surey when he sot hier down at hier vwn
dour, and jogged on his way alone,

CHAPTER XX1l.——JANE GARROD'S QUEST.

Abel Garrod was struck next day with the
pale, anxious lovss of s wife, and thought to
Liimiself that she was geuting to talk less thoaa
every which was deadedly o pity, as teading,
ia lus upigiva, to make lue duller than it need
Ue. But, well or i, Jane went to church twice
that Sanday—not to the church at Normanford,
but tu the httle church at Kiugsthorps, ouly
Lalf o mile away , thisking, perhaps, thereby to
calws her thoughts, and tranquillize her mind.
But, fur once, the service tovk no buld on her,
the words seemng to float fur away above ber
bead, as though addressed to quite other ears
than hers. Do what she mught, her thoughts
would go back to that terrible token hidden
away in the landlady’s work-box at Fairwood ;
and whichever way she turned, she seemed to
see before her Matie's pale frightened face, as she
had seen it in that last moment ere it passed
from her sight for cver. Monday was spent by
Jane io a silent inaward struggle—the whole of
tho day, and farinto thevight , and Abel waking
up sume time in the dark hours, found s wite
pacing to and fro the bedroom, and heard her
muttering strange words to herself.

¢ I can hold out no longer, she said ; ¢ I must
go on with it, An invisible band draws me
furward, and I canuot resist. Oh! why was not
this task given to another ?’

Abel marveiled greatly, but being wise in ns
own dull way, asked no questions, and pretended
to be aslecp.

Any one going from Kingsthorpe to Fairwood
hag the choice of two roads by which to travel.
The old road 13 straggling and tortuous, but
tolerably level ; and winds pleasantly along for
a mile or two of ibe way, close to the high chffs
which shut out the sca on that part of the coast;
by 1t, the distance between the two places 1s
eleven miles and a half. The new road cats
straight across country, regardless of lnll or dale,
and altbough by no means so picturesque as the
old road, has this great advantage overits rival,
that it makes the distance to Fairwood but eight
mules and a quarter, and has, in consequence,
monopohised the whole of the wraffic between the
two places; for Fairwood is not touched by the
railway. About baifa mile before reaching
Fairwood, the two roads,old and new, merge
into onc, and are here joined by the road from
Berryhill and other inland towns ; at which junc-
tion a toll-bar has been judiciously planted, with
a thoughtful eye on the pockets of all, not being
foot passengers, who may choose to come or go
by avy of the three rountes. To tho garrulous
graybeard who admimistered the office of eollec-
tor at the toll-bar, went Jane Garrod on the
afternoon of Tuesday. Jane's. visit was made
with a purpose; but she was too cautious to lat
the old map—with whom she had one of those
state-of-the-weather acquaintanceships, common
cuough between people who live wide apart in
country places, suspect anytbing of tbe kind.
During the summer aud autumn months, the old
man had generally a stors of mild ginger-beer
in thick stone bottles, set out at Ins door for the
delegtation of thirsty wayfarers; and Jane,
when she reached the gate this afternoon, bade
the old map good-day, and then asked to be

supplied with a bottle of the beverage in ques-
tion, and sut duwn in the roowy porch, that she
might rest hersclf, and discuss it with the amount
of leisure requisite for ats pruper appreciution,
The afternvor: was cloge and warm for the time
of the year, and Jane was really tired with her
long walk,

* 1us a long tramp, Mrs, Gareod, all the way
from Kingsthorpe, at your timo o' life—not that
you be su very old either, suid ¥Matthew as he
drew the cork with a trembling haod.

‘Ay, that it 13, answered Jaue, ¢ aad 1 never
walk it without wishing I could affurd to keop
my carniage, and nde bke o lady. It would be
pleasant, now, to have Luke Grayling's gig on
such a day as thts. A nice trap tondo 1n; 1 dare-
say you kuow 1t ?'

f Ay, L' kuow the teap you mean well cnow,’
said Matthew. ¢ It hins beon through this gato
wure than once, or twice either.

¢ It's not much used, I thiuk, except for picaics

and pleasure-partics,’ said Jane,
. ¢ I'dun kuow about that, said Matthew, Isecn
it with « young couple 1 1t gong a-pleasuriag,
more thau unce, and then, agaw, * [ secnit t'other
way. Why, no looger ago than last Thursday-
night was a month, about half after six, a gent
druv up in it alone, and the moment Iclapt eyes
on it, I knew 1t was Luke Graylhngs turn-out,
*And where be you sprung from?' ses I to my-
self. ¢ You ¢ ne down th' old rond from
Kingsthorpy, but I never seen you go that way
this morning.! Aud ‘ben I settled that he most
bave gone round by Le.venworth, which would
account for my not seemng bim puss my way,
While I was turming the matter over 12 my mind,
L gent pad me the totl, and had gotafair start
again, when he turned the horse's head round,
and druv back. ¢I've had a sp:ll,’ ses he to mo,
¢ and got into the mud. I don'tlike going into
Fairwood this figure; and if you can find me
some soap and water, and a clothes.b.ush, and
wiil hold my horse for five minutes, I'll give you
half-a-crown for your trouble.’ NoWw, it isn't
cvery day that I've the chance of earning balf-
a-crown 1n five minutes, so I nodded my head to
lum, and got hum the soap and water ; and then
he got down from the gig, and I saw that bhis
hands and face were all muddy, and his hat
crushed, and his coat dirty into the bargain. So
Inunded the horse while he titivated hisself up
a bit; and he gave me the balf-crown all right,
and druv off; and I've never clapt eyes on inm
since.

¢ Some young spark, most likely, who didn't
know how to drive properly,’ said Jane.

¢ Not so young cither, said the old man,
¢ About forty, I should take him to be. A fine,
handsome geat as ever I clapt cyes on; with
long moustachers, and a dust-coloured overcoat
buttoned up to his throat. He scemed o me to
look very winte and ill : he had likely burt his.
seif with falhing out of the gig, though how he
could fall out, I can’t think. He asked me whether
1 had any brandy in the house; but I told
him I had oniy givger-beer, and wanted him to
try & bottle; but he only laughed, and shook his
head, and said it was no matter.

The old man had nothing more to tell; and
bidding him good-day, Jane went on her way
to Fairwood, from which place she booked bher-
self by coach to Berryhill,and went home thencs
by rail.

She was up and doing next morning an hoar
before her usual time, so as to get through her
household work ag early as possible, aaxiously.
considering meanwhilo what her next stepought
to be. Now that she had thoroughly mnads up her
mind to go through with the matter, she was de-
termined not to move an inch from anything that
it might lead to. She folt, indeed, as though she
wete heing led on by a will other tban, and
superios to, her own. The.one point of the cass,
a8 it then stood, on which her mind most persis-
tently dwelt, embodied itself in the following
proposition :

¢ Mr. Duplessis Jeft Kingsthorpe, in company
with his sister, at half-past three o'clock in the
afternoon, tuking the coast.road, probably as
being more unfrequented than tho other~aroad
whick has no lanes or by-paths leading to any-
where, excopt to one or two solitary sheep-farms.



