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oxamplo and find some patrician, evenif pennt.
loss brids, all would be as she herself would
have planuad 1t

But John, though mo good and gontio and
thoughtin for hix mother's comfort, was obatl.
uate, Qulotly though positivoly so, and though
ne Wistoned pationtly onough to her plans, ute
terly declincd on %0 {mportant & matter to him.
solf to axocute thom.

It may thercfore be supposed what a terriblo
blow it had beon to her prido when the engage-
mont betweon hur son and Lady Holen was
broken off, and bow sho had valdly tried to
wend or paich (¢ up aguia,

With tho lady and her family positive and
unbending and her son glad of his releass, her
self.imposed task was of courso an impostible
one, and ada was at length obliged to rellnquish
it in doapalr.

81111 there had boen hove, If not of this allf-
ance, at least that her son might make anothor
in all respects equally to her satlsfaction.

And with this hope sho had tried to console
herself.

But now all her alry fabrics wore dashed to
tho ground, that is, suppnaing tho nows to be
trua

Was it truo®

There was tho question.

Frank hasl not beer homo or slopt at bhome
fur sevoral days past; ha might perchanoe como
that vory night, but she could not romain quist
on the mere possibility of his dolng 50, and she
determined to go to the mitll at ovos, speak to
him upon the subject, and, if need be, exprstu.
1ate most strongly upon tho madness of his
condact.

€0 tho oarriago was ordered and huv maid
dressed her, for of course the ci-devams Inn-
keepor's daughter could not bs expected to
dress harself; and-as sho swept down tho statm
and throuzh the fAine hall to tho bdbrougham
awalting her, she folt capable of crushlng wita
a glance, or one step of her proud foot, the
daring and low-born aspirant to bo the sharer
of her sou’s name and position.

IWhon tho carriage in which sho was sestod
drove up to tho door of the counting-house and
privato entranoe to the mill, she was {nformed
that tho mastor was ont—gone inlo danchester,
the clerk who came to the door thought, and a.
course tho maa could not, with any degree of
ocrtalnty, say when his master would return,

Mrs., Gresham hositatad. N

It was bonsath her dignity, of oourse, to Ques-
tion this man about her son’s hubits and pro-
coodings, yot at the samo time her impetuous
anger and not t0o careful training in Ler youth
urged her to do what & more noble and upright-
minded woman wouid have spurned with soorn
and disdalo,

«There is a young woman that my aon's
name has besn montionedd {n connection with,”
she sald, ber cheek mennwhilo finshing with
shame at hsr own meannocss.

«0One that used to work In the mil,'’ she
added; «perbaps does to now; <¢o you know
where she lives T

Now the man kuew perfoctlly well not only
who she meant, bat also where Florenoe Carr
rexided.

He likesw!ss knew hizs master's violent {em-
por. and nesdod no sssurance to convince him
that if be gave Mrs. Gresham tho information
sho required, his own situation, If it came to
Frank Groaham's ears, would not be worth 2
dav's parchase.

The only rofcgs open to him, therefore, was
the ples of ignorznoes, which, 100, he stoatly
matintained, sdding, as an adcitional plea—

<You spo, mum, there's s0 many yoang wo-
men comes to the mill, and I don't know any
of them.”

« 01 coarse Yoa don’t, but this girl's name is
Carr--Flarenoce Carr—] shouid think you have
heard of it

« ] may have done, though I don’t remembear:
bot shall T call the foreman, mum?—aince yoa
know her nams, her address will be sure to be
in bis books”

«Coulda't you get to look at them without
xsXkiog him 7" {nqulred the great lady, feeling,
1t is to de boped, a little ashamod of herself.

Eagt the mao was 100 wary; he had hexard far
100 Tanch of M. Grosham's charactar to think
of placing his present position and futnre pros-
pects at her mercy, or dependsat upon hor dis-
cretion, justice, or gTatitude.

80 he repilad in tho negative, starting o
almcst bejore he was wid 1o do 80 for 1%e fore-

¢ NMoary o' Bwiney's ba In a fiuster, and sho'ld
gli'e Florence such a dusting as sho'}! na forget
in a day."

1t To tuink,” sho went on, after & pause, « o
that lass bolng a rich woman and having hor
carriago to rido In and hor allks to weat, sho as
1 romombora white as & ‘boggart and ready to
dle wi’ boingclommod, There wero suramut
queer ubout hor as I never quite makxed out. I
wish I could find 1t out, for, oh, I hates her lko
pison I"

Afore than polson, I should imagine, espect-
ally ifthe doso wore to bo swallowed by an ene-
my.

And Jom trudged off homowarnds,

In no burry to got there, If one may judge
from tho way in which she loitered about.

Indoed Jom had boen out looking for work —
usolessly looking for {t—uptothistitne, at loast,
and hor grandmothor, tho whito witeh, wasapt
to express hor opinjous pretty frosly upoa thosoe
who would eat and not work.

Consequently Jem was in no great hurry to
got homo, and sho trudged along thoughtfully
with somothing rosting llke a hoavy wolght
upon ber mind, which ahe wastoocautious cvon
10 frams in words to herself.

What it was that she brooded upon so intent.
ly it would be premature Lo say, though it was
destinod toinfluence the livos of moro than one
porson connected with this narrative.

Whon aho resched her grandmother's house,
1t was to find tuat amiable woman in closé rnd
doop conversation with John Barker, Willlam
Bolton’s coustn,

Both atartod, the-crone srith an exprezaion of
avger and her companion with a look of relief,
ﬁuum gir! entered the room fn which they were

ng.

s More mizchlef,” thought tho girl, though
she soemed more heavy-oyed and dull than
asual,

She nctioed, too, that Johnappoared toocower
and sbivor, even whlle there was a gloam of
defiance in bis oye, as though the hag wascom.
polling bhim todo somathing he was averse to
1nd dreaded, or refusing him somo requost
which ho was anxiously preferring,

« Another kettle o' n1sh boiling,* thought the
glrl agalg.

But sho mado no commaont, nd only answor-
od hor grandmother’s savago qQuestion as to
whotber or nct she had obtained work by a
mook negative.

4 Then what'sye bin doln’wl’ yousien ¢’ was
the next iuaperstivo demand,

The girl hesitated, then said, with something
like deflznce, though hor sharp eyes watctiod
the aoes of her lstoners koonly—

4 Aw saw Meary o' Swiney’s, the spinner’s
mother, at themlill, axing whore Fiorooce Carr
lUved, and they would na tell her, for Frank's
in Manchester, and they’ro feared on dim, I
s'pose, soL up and told Ler, 2nd ahe’s goned off
in her oarriago (o sre her newdaunghter, butshe
do ns look joving no how.”’

Aud the oripple brokoe into a harsl, maliclous
1augh, whils her companious started and invol.
uniarily glanced at cach other.

4 An'thee thinks she's golng 1o rato the iass
asked the fortuno taller, eagerly.

«“ Aye, folks do na go 1o make lovo wi' such
a look a3 Groshamn's mother’s got on her face,"
was the positive reply. ¢ She's got murder in
hor oyes, if she could get 12 out,

#Eigh, woel, Iass. It bo her busincss and
nobe o' ours; thes munbdbe nigh clemmed; bere,
go o the butchor’s and goithoosaen sumimul for
thoo tox ; thou'st had no dinner, ’ave yo’*”

« Noa.” was the roply,  and I be righclem.
mod.”

And sosaylug, she ook the few copper coins
and lefl the room.

Sho did not go direct to the butcher's shop,
bowover,

On the ocontrary, she did not lsave the honse,
but golng to the {ront door, she opened and
closed 1t noisily herself on the inside ; and then,
crecplog like R cat, she made ber way into the
small kitchon or washhouso behind the room
{2 which ths two worthios wero aitting, and,
opening s large capboard here. shs entered it,
and applying eYyos and ears {oan aperture in
tho wall formed by the remaval el two or thres
bricks, was enabled not oaly to hear, bat tosee
what was taking plase in the roox beyond.

Littlo dld tho two plotlers dream how they
ware being overresahod by this sseraingly half-
witted girl

Had they known of hur sunning trick, her

man, gixd shough 1o shift tha responstbliity of
satiafying the impericas iady upon bim.
Soarcely had he luit the carriage door In obe.
dlenoce to Mra. Gresham’s order when & small,
deformed and cripplad girl hobdbled to the sido
of the carriage, by which Indeed she had for the
a0t fow miacles boen standing, and askod, It & !
oracked volos— )
« B 1t Floreros Carr whoam yo' waal ° ]
«Yes” '
« Elgh, T tell'ee whore *Uis. Theell And ber
al the Arst o Gretty's Cottages in Mod Lane.” |
» T¢ll Lhe corohman, and that's for yoursell™
S0 saylng Mm Gresbam threw the <ippls a
shifllug and leaned back in her oarrisge, giad ;
1o have got what she was in search of witbont
an appeal (o tho foreman, fur that worthy man .
was Deltber the most pilaltis & madajealie
perscs 1n Lhe Wotld, ,
Consequently when the foreman camis dowa
to the yaud, the carcinge and Mrs. Gresham had |
allke Qisappeared, tomewhal, i1 mast be 00N
fessed, Lo hils reliet
q Aw Winke aw'vs dohe her alarn,” mal
teved the irl whio had valucleencd tha 1afoh
malion, and WO yut have 00 Could Pecng
nised aa Jexm, Mol Arcahaw’s [ale seXvani.

e would certainly noi have been worth a
dosen houn' parcheis.

CHAPTER XXXIIL
A COUPLE OF CATS.

“ Doea & young woman named Florenoce Carr
llve here ?*

The questiorn. was askad {n a lond, Imperative
tone, and Mrs. Greaham, whohad stepped trom
hot car.lage and stood there with her rich sllk
dress osl. ntatlously trailing oo the door step,
ssemod tv lowser over and L0 & great asxtent

' overwhelm poor Mt E¢'1on, who had answered

hez imperioas kpock.

“ Yes, ma‘am; will you walk in{"

And the wormsan wbo 4ad deen rodbed of ber
auly cluld dy ths villany of ths soh of the fae
Indy befocs Lez atood aside for the visitar to
enles.

Floronoe was {n the room, sitting by a small
tat’s, wWOrking npon some pretly irifie of laoe,
oambric 20d ribbous, preparing, oo doudt, for
hee weddlog Gay.

Foc Frank Lreshaw was in a harry 0 oall
Let hisown, and had insisted upon her disoun.
tinning st 00oe hez work ad the mil),

Vory aimple, protty, and lndyliko she looked
this aftorncon, llke somo strangs and rare bird
in an unsuitablo and common oage, and, had
Mrs, Greshinm beon ono whit more poliahied and
rofinod Lictsolf, sho would have admitted 1t and
shrunk from thn scono sho had come preparod
and dotormined to make.

Had sho known too what a matoh this gird
was for hor with hor precoctous worldly wisdom,
hor keen, unscrupulous jntolleot, and thorough
kuowlodgo of muoh that sho horself was igno-
mat of, she would havo shrunk from ths ou.
oountor, or at least have thought twice bofore
ongaglng {n it.

Ax it way, Indesd, for 8 moront sho paured
and hesitatod,

8he was not propared for so much oonsoious
dignity and quiot refinomont as tunt which
socomod natural tothis girl

Tho utmost slmplicity charactosisod thoglrl's
dress.

There was none of the glaring, flaunting com-
blnation of colors sufclent to mako ono’s eyes
acho and sot one’s tooth on edgo that was ovon
viaiblo in Mrs. Gresham's own atifro.

A black merlno dress, destitute of trimmiug,
bat atting & figure which necded no assistance
from art to add to its perfoct proportions.

Justa frillof sof:, whits lace round tho neck
and cufts, and a amall gold brooch, was all the
ornament sho wore.

No; I was wrong, for a dlamond ring glit-
tored on the engagod finger, dislodgivg, though
1t d1d not banish, the plaln one enclosed in the
valentine, slnoe that was transferred to tho
other haml.

Instine*ivoly the glrl folt that this was no
friendly visit, and sho rose to her foot, calmly
and proudly, to recelvo hor visitor in the
same spirit as that in which shs came.

There are many quiot fghts and contentions
asdoadly in thelr feclings and intonsity as if
fought with swords and pisiols, although only
women's voloes are tho weapons,

Oneglunce at Mrs. Gresham's faco convincod
Florenoe that between thom thero could be no
PeRoe—nAY, NOL oven 4 truce, and that tho con-
fiiot would clearly be death orvictory.

1 think tho consclousness of this armed the
girl, and gave her oourago,

It was & novolty ; a littlo excltement.

Thore had been too much samoness in Frank
Grosham’s oourtabip,

But here was opposition.

Detormined, positivo opposition,

8 Yon wished to see me ?” sho asked with
the calm grace and self-poasession which &
duchess might have xssumed in vecolving a
doabtful gusst,

« X did,** was the flerce and somowhat tragle
Teply,

« Pardon me, dbut I have not the pleasure of
knowing you."

¥ No} but you xnow my son.”

« Posaibly, but as I do not know who your
son may be, I am scarcely anything the wiser.”

This was said with such a provokingly swoot.
oasy, even patronisirg msnner, that the vl itor
folt both slightly snubbed and greatly irrl.
tatad.

«I am Mrs, Grosham,” sho said, as though
announsing herselfto be Quoen of Epgland.

But tho girlshoe was addrasaing ssemo i by no
means Impressed by tho sunonncement, and
shg slmply sald, with a slight bond of the
hoead—

@ Indooed ; T am happy to sco §.
take aseat

“No "

The tons of voloo i which thig 1ittle wond of
two letlers was nttered bafios description.

Poor Mra Bolton, who had beon standing
meekly by, gave a decldod jump of foar and
surpeisc,

The coachman, walting with the carriage in
the lane hoand it, and remarked to the foot-
mag, With a sly wink, that the wind was

rizing.

They all kuow at Bankside what Mrx. Gros.
ham's volos in that tone portended.

Indeed, the only porson unmovad by It was
the vory ane wbom it wasexpectod to frighten,

Instead of belog alarmod, Florence only
smilod, and remarked—

4 X darosay yon aro tired of sittipz with com.
inz 1o & carrizge, but you will, I hope, oxcuso
mo."”

And 50 saylog, sho roaumod her seat at ths
tadle, and ook up tho lace upon which sho had
been working.

«Iasolenoe I exclalmed Airs. Groaham, liter-
ally exploding with fory.

The black eysbrows which ahaded thosedeep
blue eyes were dollberately clevated.

Thero might even have deon a shrug of ths
roundud shoclders to sccompany them.

Woun't you

oqual In iutensity 10 that qF har visitor, 4 I
would advise you to quesflan yourson. It will
thon Lo quite timo enough to como hore and
oatechlso me,"

«Thon yau deny 1t

* Un tho contrary, § deoline to disouss It

« But I insist upon knowlng."

« You can insist upen whatover you liko, but
I suppose your son Is of ago, is ho not 1

“ Ufago; yes, lio 18 of age, and old onough to
mnk'? a fool of himself with a paintod doll ltke
you.

But Floronce only laughed o low, musical
laugh, as sho sald, Qerisivoly—

% Then you don't atmiro his tasts

+ Admlre his taste,” exolatmed the wolaan,
gotting really vonomous in her passton, & i1f
you were an lhionest wolnan, 1t would bo dif.
ferent, but you, who ar .

« You had better bo careful,” sald Florenoe,
warninzly, und holding up her hand, on which
glittering the dlamonds.

« Your words 1nay be actionable,” sho went
on. ¢ Mre, Bolton s there asa witnoss, and bo
assured that I nevor recelvo an insult without
making the glver pay for it.»

{T'0 ds continued.)

AN APRIL-FOOL.

BY 2%ARY KYLE DALLAS,

1 don't know about it,” sald Luoy Pengare
to herself, < It is very dull here, of courss, and
1t is vory gay at tho Malooms’; but then I'in
dull too. I am notlke thoto gay folks, and I'a
better not go,  Stuill, somehiow Beaslo writes so
kindly.

Sho opened the little plnk note, in which the
traces of somo dullcato perfumo yet Hogered,
and read It over to herself, iu a murmuring
tone: -

« DRAR LUCcY: You half promised to . .end
this weok with me, and I hold you to your word.
I should not be happy without you. Miss Aont.
clalro is very nlco, but wo are not such close
fricnds as you and I havo been, anu you will holp
mo ontertaln them all. Charlle told me that
I maust not let you offl

Yours zs over,
Bxsgix MALcoL”

«1 wondor whetbor Charlls Malcom 814 say
that,” sald Lucy. It was out of xindness, If
ho did. Iknow he likes 2{igs XMontolalre, He
pays her so much sttention, and of course I
don't carc cnough for him to bo Jealous; bnt
wo'vo besn asuch friends. Ono llkes 10 ‘have
friends, and he sont me bunchea of rosss and
books when I was 1), and I'd ko to think
hio did say that. Boessle tells the traoth about
owrer things. Why should she fib about this,
Porhaps Lo would like to have me come. I—
think I'll go after all. Of course I ghall bo &
littlo brown sparrow among thoss fine birds,
but I'il go, If Miss Merlin only will inish my
dross §n time, and grandms is well enough to
sparc me.”

The fates woro propltions to Luoy’s visit. She
got ofT at last, and was sct down, trunk and al),
at the Malcomys' gate, one windy March niglit—
& night that suddonly scomed brighter thanany
in tho month of June, when & figuro jast dimly
seen In tho dosky ovoulng opened the gate and
camo out, and & voloe that sho knew to be
CharYo Maloom's said :

#1 havo boon walting here over since I saw
the stags lamp down tho roed yonder. I falt
sure you wero cominy in it, Give me yourlitile
basket, Jack, attend to Aiss Pengare’s trunk,
This way, Luoy.”

Ho kept her hand In his & momont bafore ke
offs..2 hisarm, Xe looked 1nto hsr face as be
spoke, bending his hoad a lUttle to bring his Mmoe
closer. to hors.

Poor iittle Luocy ! She did like Obarllie Mal.
oom 80 very much. 1fonly ihat five minute
walk alonz the smooth path under ths tall
troos, could have lasted forever, sho would have
asked no more.

Eosslo met hor {riend at the gxie, and took
har at once Lo her 0%7n room to take her things
ofl. She was tho only lady of the house, ttis

bris.. Boaile, acd abo was calied away dy an
angry-faced cook the next moment, and there
wero two Izdlea {n the ronm who warextrangers
to Lucy, who were evidently tsuching them.
selves up before dinuer, and who talkod hand
and fast to each other thes while,

«Miss Montciaire a handsome,” said one,

¢ Nothing so very wonderfu),” ssid the other

Bul the volos was calm, aud cuvid, aud cutting |~ a8 far as 1 can sow; but sho’s sbowy and mu-

which gald—

{ sioml, and all that, and he can't 4o belisr. She's

«+14id aot eny so. Pray, do oot be so basty | of a wuod 0:d family.®

1o stigmatislog your own codduct.”
Thls wastoo maoch for M. Grosham.

«Exoellent,” saud the first. « 1 presumeo it is

jsetilod. They aro aiways paired off logethsr,

8ho muaat oither have fduwa al the oubject of | somebow. Rich men always Ty rich giris.
her {fu-y and torn hos o ploocs—at lesat, bavo | Poople iiko 1o lay money 1o & warm neat, you
attemptod it — or given way and sunk Gown, ¢ koox. That was & zaying in my part of the

overwba.med with Lorror and disgust,

1 world when I was a gir), and 1t is true svery

Dolng somewhat slont and porlly, As well 2 | where.  1ts 0ot a bad maich for Charlis Mal-
tall, and doudbifal as t0 ths success Of an at. ; com,”

temptal the value of plLyxical strengtih, the
,and lefd tho giass to Lacy. She did DOt oare

mill owaner’s mother sank Into a chalz.

Then they flutiered oGt of 1he room Jogether,

« ] want to know,” she 22id, as s00on as she , much for it now. Life looked very 1ull soher,
oould reccver breath and overvome er indig- | and her own faoe very plain—a dlapirited Utils

natlon, ¢ If the ridicalous tale I havs heand is

) Tacs, with all the 00T L0Te from St, and with a

troe—thiat Iy son Frank, your master”’~—and | fdufcl sort of quiver in the ¢bin thas she ooald
she zneered asils empliasized the wonl — « 13, not help fov her life. Lucy alwayabegan tocry

going 10 marry you 1*
« Einoe you are so inleTestad 1a the sublect,”

{ roplied thie girl, with = sDoer, which waa ¢ Lo

l «1 won't,” she =&,

willh ber ¢hln, as babies o
rceming her pelms
againet hor eyslidz. «1 woun't, 1 ooghl 10 Do



