
6 TilE ROOT OF ALL EVIL.

draw back when necessary. There is no whose position being 'ow enough for
saving what the next few days may bring patronage. made her rather a favourite with
forth. You heard'Mr Farth'ngaie's opinioniLady Wiliiam's rival She was a dark
-that news may be received of Vivian woman, of five or six and twenty, with sharp
Chasemore at any nioment.' pointeâ features and a cunning expression

'And then 'whieh was unpleasant to most people. She
'And then-upon my word, Regina, any bad littie taste eitber, which was evinced by

one, to see you stare at me in that extra- the profuse blonde trimmînga on ler lavender
ortnary manner, wculd say-you had not the silk dress, and the scarlet geraniums in ler
full use of your senses. Why, of course, in hair. Miss Selina bad ler admirers, how-
such an emergency, your instinct will teach ever, and she fondly boped that Sir Arthur
you the best thing to do. But, meanwhile, Chasemore, who was eaning over thej back
you must not be more than friendly with Sir1of ler chair, was one of them. But the
Arthur. You see how the land lies-shoud alacrity with whic the baronet ieft ler side
his cousin be found, the man has positively to.rejoin Miss Nettleship, would have in-
nothing but a few hundreds and his beggarly spired some doubts in the mmd of an un-
profession to depend upon. How cau he biassed spectator.
bear the suspense? One day of it would 'Dress cnt a great deal too iow,' remarked
kill me. But there is Mrs. Stingo beckoning the Macdougal in an'unnatural whiaper to

to s-w trns psitvel g. Bt emei-MissSelina Farthingaie, as Regina entered thseto us-we m uît positively go. But remem-
ber, Regag you must keep Sir Arthur in room. 1 ca' it indee-cent-positively in
play.' deecent.'

'U ne minute, mamma. This business is Miss Selina shrugged her mottledshouiders
minewand you must allow me to conduct it ont of her lavencber silk dress, in expressior

own wpay. You need not be afrai at. I of ner disgust at seeing Regina'a.
àow perfertly well what lan-,L about, yut I 'We musnt be too bard,'she whispere'

can't be dictated to, or have my actions cow. in the cieftainess's ear. The sthff may
p dented upon.'tavee n short, yo know.'

'Oh, very well You must do as you - Weel, she bad 1botter cnt a yair& off he,.
hoose. But don't say afterwards that trainand so..iwcha u asthe top, then,' grumbled

haveu't warned you !' exciaimeL Lady the eideriy lady, wilst the cIearCairngorb
Williamas she hurriedIInto the prssence of ooked like dulld timses' eyes, viewed from
her hostess. the background ofher parchment-oloured

Mrs. Stingo was surroundesadb a bevy of neck.
sucli guests as she oved to gather about ber vAn now I suppose yon l wantyour
-peopie who bad much bigherbt thansnpper' cried Mrs. Stingo, in ler coarse
lierseif, and much làliglter pn-ses ; and who vocer; 'so he sooner you get down toit the
considered therefore, ber good d"inners and better. Sir Arthur, give your arm to Mms
suppers to be equivalent for the honour Macdougai, and ,mind yon help lier to thée
they did lier in enroliing ber name on thear best of aithat's on the table. She neer
visiting list. There was Mrs. Macdouga sas a word aboutt my suppers, but she pays
of Macdougal-mthe Macdougal, as she -was me the compliment of eating t em, asn every
famiiiarly termed-an old Scotchwomanl, one knows.'
who wore Cairngorms as big aa, wainuts on 'I fancy the Scotch constitution is some-
her withered neck, and dined, for baif the wbat akin to that of the boa. tribe, and a
week, upon red herrings. The Macdougal iay in a month's provisions at a sitting,'
laboured under the hallucination that Scot remarked Lady Wlliam, almost before te
land was the greatest and most virtuons Macdougal had disappeared.
country in the world, and that she was 1rNow, Lady William, that's very spiteful
the biggest person that bad ever issued fro of youS No one's to blame for their poverty,
it. you know ; tliat's what I say. Colonel Cross.

Shie ad the mallest aod most contemp. max, will yon escort Mrs. Runnymede to tre
tible opinion of Lady William Nettleship, supper-room? There's a first-rate lot of
who was 'only the widow of an English Madeia at the head of the table, Mrs.
due's son,' whereas the Macuo'gal maina Runnymede. I had it put out of the way uf
tained that alloer ancestors had been kings. the yung ones on purpose. Now; Lady
Indeed, these two ladies' tdaims to hig W eilam, here's Mr. Stingo waiting to bad
birth and knowledge of each other's impe. you down-and miss Selina win go with Mr.
cuniosity wad oade them deadly enemies, Pennycuick.' And so Mrs. Stingo raon
and they could scarcely converse together until ad her uests had disappearedtwo anu
with politeness even i publie. Next to the two, like Noah's anima s goin into the ark,
Macdougal-sat Miss Selina Farthingale, and take possession of the supper-room eIt


