THE HAUNTED HOTEL.

some sharp remarks have passed he-
tween the newlv-maried couple, in
vonsequence of her ladyship’s freedom
in purchasing pretty tempting things
at the shops in Paris. I can't affond
it, you must keep to your allowance,’
She has had to Lear those words al-
ready.  For my part, I like her, She
has the nice, easy foreign manners-—
she talks to me as if T was a haman
being like herself.’

The second letter was dated from
Rome.

My lord’s caprices * ( Ferrari wrote)
‘have kept us perpetually on the
move.  He is hecoming incurably
vestless. I suspect he is uneasy in his
mind.  Painful recollections I should
say—I find him constantly reading
old letters, when her ladyship is not
present.  We were to have stopped
at Genoa ; but he hurried us on. The
same thing at Florence, Here, at
Rome, my lady insists on resting.
Her brother has met us at this place.
There has been a quarrel already (the
lady’s maid tells me) between my lord
and the Baron. The latter wanted to
borrow money of the former. His
lovdship refused in language which
oftended Baron Rivar, My lady paci-
fied them, and made them shake hands,

The third, and last letter, was from
Venice,

- “ More of my lord’s economy ! In-
stead of going to an hotel, we Lave
hired a damp, mouldy, rambling old
palace. My lady insists on having
the best suites of rooms wherever we
go-—and the palace comes cheaper, for
A two months’ term. My lord tried
to get it for longer ; he says the quiet
of Venice is good for his nerves. But
a foreign speculator has secured the
palace, and is going to turn it into an
hotel. The Baron is still with us, and
there have been more disagreements
about money matters, I don’t like
the Baron—and T don’t find the at-
tractions of my lady grow on me. She
was mwuch nicer before the Baron join-
edus. My lord is a punctual pay-

master ; it's a matter of honour with
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him ; he hates parting with his money,
but he does it because he has given his
word. I receive my salary regularly
at the end of each month-—not a franc
extra, though [ have donemany things
whicl are not part of a courier’s pro-
per work.  Fancy the Baron trying
to borrow money of me! He is an
inveterate gambler. 1 didn’t believe
it when my lady’s maid first told me
so—but I have seen enough since to
satisfy me that she was right. T
have seen other things besides, which
—well! which don’t increase my re-
spect for my lady and the Baron. The
maid says she means to give warning
to leave. She is a respectable British
female, and doesn’t take things quite
so easily as I do. It is a dull life
here.  No going into company—no
company at home, not a creature sees
my lord—not even the consul, or the
banker.  When he does go out, he goes
alone, and generally towardy nightfall.
Indoors, he shuts himself up in his
own room with his hooks, and sees as
little of his wife and the Baron as
possible. T fancy things are coming
to a crisis here. If my lord’s suspic-
ions are once awakened, the conse-
quences will be terrible. Under cer-
tain provocations, the noble Montbarry
is & man who would stick at nothing.
However the pay is good—and I can't
afford to talk of leaving the place, like
my lady’s maid.’

Agnes handed back the letters—so
suggestive of the penalty paid already
for his own infatuation by the man
who had deserted her |- with feelings
of shame and distress, which made her
no fit counsellor for the helpless wo-
man who depended on her advice. )

‘The one thing I can suggest,” she
said, after first speaking some kind
words of comfort and hope, ¢is that
we should consult a person of greater
experience than ours. Suppose I write
and ask my lawyer (who is also my
friend and trustee) to come and advise
us to-morrow after his business hours?’

Emily eagerly and gratefully ac-
cepted the suggestion. An hour was




