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THE LAST

CHAPTER XXIII.
CROSSING THE CHANNEL.
We reach the station in less than
an hour, and 1 pull the big gray up
with a sharp jerk as Jenkins jumps
down and goes to his head. A couple
of porters come and take my box;
and then, having told them that I
shall be back in time for the two-
thirty train, I turn the horse’s head
in the direction of the town. I am
going to see Loys before I go. 1 find

her in the drawing room, having just
finished luncheon. She has the boy
in_her arms.

“Here, young one,” I say, as he
greets me with a delighted shriek,
“here’s a present for you.” I put in-

to his hands a substantial silver

wateh and chain, such as he will be

able to wear in another year or so.
“Oh, Audrey, you

girl!” cries Loys, “you are always

extravagant

bringing him something.”

‘“Well, let him have it as soon as
ever he has learned not to break it,”
1 answer. “What’s that?’ °

“The band,” she answers. “They've
had another field day. Poor, dear
Teddy is absolutely worn out.”

We go to the window and watch the
the regiment pass.

“Band playing cheerily,

Rattle of drum,

Gayly, not drearily,

Yonder they come.”

Close behind the band ride three
officers abreast, in all the glory of
full dress—in the midst Col. Cardy-
lion, on his left the orderly officer for
the day, and on his right my husband.
Very gay and gallant Adrian looks
this .morning, with the fair May sun-
shing flickering and glinting off hig
helmet, with one hand on his hip, and
As they
at which

all his glittering trappings.
pass beneath the window
we areé watching, he looks up and

nods with a laugh. I shrink back in-

to the shadow of the curtain, and the
‘gay cavalcade passes on. A turn of
the road shuts him out of sight, and
the band plays, with defiant cheer-
fulness:

“Oh, love for a year, a week a day!
But alas for the love that loves al-

way!”

I feel ‘as if 1 had fallen from
heaven into the nethermost torment!

I glance at the clock and see that
it is nearly quarter past two.

/“Well, I must be going,” I say. “I
came in only for a moment just to
see how you are after last night's
dissipation.”

“You don't mean to say you have
had no lunch?” she says, in a horri-
fied tone. “Come down and have
some. 1 don't suppese it is cleared
away yet, and if it is they will bring
it-back in a moment.”

“No, no, darling; I must go,” 1
say, hastily. “Goodby.”

I kiss Ner twice and then the child.
Loys follows me to the door, and the
last I see of her is as I turn the
big gray round and drive away.

At the station I take the dressing
case, and tell Jenkins to 'drive
straight home. At the risk of losing
my train, I stand to watch him¢ go;
then, when he is out of sight I enter
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the station and take my ticket for
King's Cross. I give the porter &
shilling for looking after my luggage.
and even buy a railway novel, for
which I pay two shillings; then 1 en-
ter a first-class carriage by myself.
A guard examines my ticket, the sta-
tion master blows his whistle and the
train glides slowly on. Now the deed
's done; the irrevocable step is taken,
and I must for the future stand alone

to face the world. 1 remember now

that 1 have not left a single word for

Adrian which will tell him what has

forced me to act thus. Ah, well, it
is better as it is! Theo, or his own
conscience, will tell him all that is
needful; further than that he prob-
ably will not care to know.

By the time we arrive at King's
Cross my strength, -which was mere-
ly the result of excitement, has all
gone; and I feel limp and irresolute
to the last degree.. I hardly know
what to do next, nor 'where to go. 1
Jook at my watch and see that it is
nearly seven o'elock. If 1 get to
Liverpool Street, I can catch the boat
train for Harwich, and so get across
to Rotterdam to-night; there I shall
be more safe than if I remain in Eng-
lcrnd. Yes, that shall be my plan. 1
find a porter to take my luggage, and
tcll him 1 want a cab.

“Very well, miss,” he answers,
civily enough. How very strange it
sounds to be called “miss.”

He hails a hansom, and my big box
is handed onto the roof, 1 am not toc
sorrow-stricken as I enter to see that
we look very topheavy, and to hope
we shall - reach our -destination ip
safety. It is the first time 1 have
ever been‘in a hansom alone, or in-
deed anywhere alone in London; anc
I shrink back as far as I can, lest 1
should be seen by anyone who knows
me. I need not alarm myself; dur-
ing the whole way 1 do not sge a fa-
miliar face. 1 feel very Sstrange
when 1 alight and have to pay the
man. He tells me the fare is five
shi]lings. and I pay it; but it seeme
to me that keeping a carriage it
ckeaper than hiring a cab; and yet ]
have always heard quite the contrary
I fancy the railway servants and the
nondescript men _who are always
hanging about a station look at me
suspiciously, as if they thought I was
not altogether respectable. Is it pos-
sible they can see 1 am a wife run-
ning away from home? Oh, no, no!
My brain must be geing, that suct
nonsense flit in and out of it; yet
why do they stare at me in this un-
pleasant way? It cannot certainly
be from admiration.
want to look a second time at ¢
haggard, weary face like mine?

I take my ticket at once, and while
I am paying for it, a young man whc
is passing turns and looks full a-
me. I.move dway and draw down my
veil, for I am frightened—horribly
frightened. Then 1 hurry to the
waiting room, and stay there untll
the porter to whom I have intrusted
my luggag‘e, comes to tell me that it
is' time for me to take my place. 1
cross the platform, looking neither to
the right hand mor to the left, and
enter an empty carriage to which the
man shows me.
need not trouble about my luggage
till morning; asks if there is anything
he can get me,‘ and, having received

‘hts gratuity and an answer in’ the{
negative, bangs the door _and de-|

parts. T tell myielt that I luv_e maf-
aged very cleVeﬂr in - anothe

Who woulc |

He tells me that I'|

more and more uncomfortable, for T

is unmistakeably ‘a gentleman, and

different persouége. he breaks the

silence. >

“Ulayery slow. train this, is it not?”
In all my life' 1 have never been

addressed by a stranger before, and,

gation, I do not like it. 1 draw my-
gelf up indignantly, and look out of
mv window in silence. How dared
tihs man presume to speak to me and,
so far presuming, expect I shall an-
gwer him? It seems to me as i_f men
must be very stupid and conceited
not to be able to see if a woman is
likely to give them any encourage-

does not relapse into the state of

him.. After a moment, he remarks.
with easy politeness:
“1 did not mean to offend you.

Lady Charteris.”

| cannot, if my life depends upor

it, resist the violent start and shive:
which the namie calls up; but the
next moment I recover myself anc
say, coldly:

“1 have not the honor of knowing
vou, sir.” 'If he knows me, it is al
ful.

“You- have forgotten me,” he cor-
rects, pleasantly.
pleasure of dancing with you in the
days when you were Miss Luttrell.”

“I don’t remember,” I say, blandly.

“It was at a ball
Cuirassiers at Idleminster; that is
not so long ago,” he says. “Perhaps
if I tell you my name, you will re-
collect. It is Langholme—Geoffre;
lLangholme, of the —th Hussars.”

“Oh, yes, ves! 1 remember you,”
say, apologetically. *“I did not.knov
ne just now, and

“And you snubbed me accordingly
Well, ladies travelling alone have tr
be careful. And how is ‘Sir Adrian
Lady Charteris?”

I cannot answer; my overstrainec

1erves give way, and 1 break dowi
vith a torrent of tears.
. It is very evident that Capt. Lang
ourse to pursue. 1 cry on hysteri
czlly, and he sits quite silent. It i
—though most likely he does no
‘Tnow it—the very best thing for him
to do.

“l hope there isn't anything the
natter?’ 'he says, when at length 1
ave calmed down a little; “but—'

“But what?” I say, eagerly.

“Well,” he ‘says, desperately, “I'vc
fleard some very queer tales lately
and. I'm sure I hope they are no
.true!” g

My passionate ouatbreak has not
lasted very long, and I am now dry-
3yed once more.

“About’ whom have you hearc
‘ucer tales, Capt. Langholme?’ )
sk, “Not about me, I hope; for, i
‘hat is the .case, you will certainl;
hink they are true.”

“l haven't beard much about you,
e says, gravely; “but I've heard' s
zreat deal about your husband anc
‘our sister; and really——"

“You beard the truth,” I say, witk
y piteous sigh; “and I"—with a fee-
Yle -attempt at gayety—“I have cu'
the whole affair and left them to it.

“You are alone!” he. says, anxious-
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; believe that a

eannot change my carriage, as’ We |
start immediately.” Through my veil |4}
I peep stealthily at this ‘stranger. He

I should say, is an officer going down :
| to Colchester; yet this train does not
stop there, so that theory falls to the |

ground.  ‘While 1 am trying to decide .
the social position of this utterly in- |-

now that 1 have experienced the sen-

ment. To my intense surprise, _he 5

“snub” into which I intended to put }

‘he more reason that 1 must be care§
juietly.

“l once had the’

given by the|

‘ou in the least when you spoke ti*

10lme does not quite know wha',

ly. “Lady Charteris, you won't  do
anything rash—you——" /

«I shall not put.myself outside the
pale of society, if that is what you
mean » ] answer, -coldly.

“But_you have really left them?”
ae says, incredulously.

“Really,” is my reply.

“But 'is it  quite past reconcilia-
Jon?” he coutinues. “You have du-
ijes which you owe to society, and

»

“I have thrown them all over-

yoard,” I say, obstinately. “I did not
‘ee} equal to bearing the whole bur-
len of the family duties and respon-
sibilities.”

“But canuot \ou overlook—cannot
ou gne Charteus another chance?”

No Lapt " Langlholme,” -1 answer,
4 b n;_n'e alreads done every-
thing in. that.way that can be done.”

“But it'is only a few moments
gince 1 saw:you, and—-—"

“Don’t,” 1 say, imploringly—"don’t
remind me of:it, if you - know what
mercy. is!” ;

“But, Lady :Charteris,”. he  says,
seriously, “don’t you think it is very
foolish to set off in this way? If you
iad gone. to 'youx father, everything

night have I)een ananged properly;
wat, as t7ig:" have you any plan of

setion?- DO you know. where you are
woing?” : :

“No,” ‘I’ say, ~ imploringly—“any-
vhere to die in peace.”

“Oh, that is -nonsense!” he cries.
‘No one ever died of a broken heart
in this world! - You see it is a dan-
zerous thing for bé.' young lady of
vour position émd your great person-
al attractions to be going about the
‘vorld-alone.
blame you mere than your sister.”
.-“That ‘is' very probable,” 1 say, in-
differently.

*1#&t me telégraph Tor Charteris or
vour.father -to-night?” he says, per-
suasively.-

“l1_am going 'tgi:cruas,to-nlght." i
mswer, ﬁrml)

“To Rotterdam?”

“Yes. - It is.of ne use ftrying to
rersuade me to do otherwise,” I say,
n a hard voice. “We Luttrells are
11 terribly self-willed, .and 1 have
uite made up my mind.”

(To be Continued.)
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