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ONE LIFE ONLY.

CHAPTER II.
No longer * awifk ship, speeding under 

burning African skies, over seas sparkling 
with phosphorescent light, but a quiet Eng­
lish country house is the scene where 
Colonel Dysart and bis daughter next ap­
pear. They had dropped, as Una express- 

\ ed it, into a ready-made home which be­
longed to the " weird woman”—by which 
name she always designated Miss Amherst, 
after the night when she had startled her 
into so sudden an appreciation of the value 
of the bright young life which would never 
be renewed, if by error or mieeharoe she 
marred its golden promise. And truly 
there did seem to be something weird and 
strange about Catherine Amherst and her 
unknown history. The Dysarts had first 
met her at the house of the Governor of 
Cape Town, with whom she had been 
spending a few days on her way home 
from the Mauritius. He had known some 
of her eonnections in England, but of her­
self he only knew that she was the sole 
daughter of the late Mr. Amherst, of Vale 
House, in Northangleehire, and that for 
some unexplained reason she had left her 
friends and her home twenty years before, 
and gone out to the Mauritius, where she 
had remained ever since. She was a 
striking-looking person, still handsome for 
her age, in spite of the pallor which made 
her se< m almost ghastly, and the traces of 
intense suffering, which the impenetrable 
calm of her face could not completely 
mask, while her eyes, deep set and pierc­
ing, had an abstracted look, as if she were 
for ever searching back into the past, for 
some lost hope by which she might still 
hold on to life and endure it to the end.

In spite of her ezeeesive reserve, Una 
Dysart was attracted by her, for she seem­
ed to have a wonderful power of sympathy, 
even with one so much younger than her­
self, ard the acquaintance ripened into 
something like friendship when they met 
on board ship, and made the voyage to­
gether to England.

Una honestly eonfeeeed to her father 
that she felt no small curiosity as to Mies 
Amherst's history, and that she did hrr 
very beet to fled it ont (but in this she 
tailed miserably); all she could discover 
was the fact that the weird woman's only 
brother had died unmarried a abort time 
previously, and that she had succeeded to 
the family property, and been compelled, 
in eon sequence, to eome to England to 
arrange her affairs. She told the Dysarts, 
however, that she did net-mean to remain 
a day longer than she could help in her 
native country^ and that eke should en­
deavour to find a tenant for Vale House, 
without visiting it personally, at all, if 
possible.

Colonel Dysart wished to find a home for 
himself in a good neighborhood, where Una 
could have pleasant society, and from Miss 
Amherst's description of her house, it 
struck him that it would be precisely the 
sort of place to suit him. His daughter 
was of the same opinion ; and before they 
all landed at Southampton it was decided 
that the Dysarts were to go at once to Vale 
House, where Mr. Amherst's servants still 
remained, and if they felt pleased with the 
whole place and establishment, they were 
to communicate with Miss Amherst, who 
remained in London, and to enter into 
possession at once. ■*-

They both thought it very strange that 
she should refuse to accompany them to 
her old home, even for a few days; but 
when Una persisted in making use of all 
sorts of arguments te induce her to go with 
them, she at last turned round upon her, 
almost fiercely, and said, “ Una, I would 
rather go down into those waves, and let

them close over my head, and so make an 
end of all feeling, than I would go hack to 
that house, even for one half-hour.”

After such a speech there was. of course, 
no more to be said, and when Una Dysart 
took leave of Miss Amherst in London, it 
was with the firm conviction that they 
would never meet again. Little did she 
dream how strangely her life would be 
mixed up with that of the '* weird woman.”

Whatever Mies Amherst might think of 
it, there could be no question that Vale 
House suited the Dysarts exactly. It was 
a large, old-fashioned, strongly-built house, 
with handsomely furnished rooms, and de­
liciously ancient gardens and orchards, 
that would have horrified a modern gar­
dener in their confused, overgrown condi­
tion, but which enchanted Una by the 
profusion of their sweet-scented flowers and 
tangled bushes, and gnarled, bending trees, 
that made deep shade over grassy walks 
and moss-grown fountains. They had only 
been domiciled in this pleasant spot a few 
days, but already they felt at home, and 
Una tormented her somewhat indolent 
father with impatient entreaties that be 
-'"mid fill his stables with the horses he

jmised to provide in due course, in order 
tnat she might go out beyond the grounds, 
to which as yet she bad been limited, and 
explore the neighbourhood. She would 
have been well content to have commenced 
her researches with no better help than her 
own little dainty feet, on which she was 
now dancing round the room, as an outlet 
to her suppressed activity, while she told 
her father she could not possibly remain 
within the gates any longer.

Oolonel Dycart's natural want of energy 
and supineneae, increased by really bad 
health, were, however, proof against her 
efforts to drag him out on a voyage of dis­
covery.

“The riding-horses will be here next 
week, and the pony-carriage, too ; but till 
then you must go done, Una, if you go at 
all ; and I do not know in the 1« act how far 
the conventional proprieties would be 
violated by such a proceeding on the part 
of a young person of your years. I must 
find eome highly deeoroua old lady to give 
me instructions on the manners and cus­
toms of respectable young women in this 
country.”

“ Oh dear I may such an old lady never 
be found. Anyhow, I do hope nothing will 
prevent me roaming about alone—at least 
in the morning, when I know th« place and 
the people a little better; it would take 
away half the pleasure of life if I eonld not 
do that.”

As she spoke, the old butler, from whom 
she had already obtained a good deal of 
information about the neighbourhood, ap­
peared at the door, and announced “ Mr. 
and Miss Crichton, and Mr. Hervey Crich­
ton." Thanks to the revelations or the an­
tiquated functionary, who had been major- 
dome at Vale House for thirty years, the 
Dysarts knew that their visitors were the 
rector of Valehead—the parish in which 
they were now lhing—end his half-brother 
and sister.

Una cast a furtive glance of dismay to­
wards her father as the clergyman walked 
slowly forward, for a man of more forbid­
ding aspect it would not have been easy to 
see. He was tall and gnant, hie black 
clothes hanging looeely on hie spare figure, 
and hie countenance, not without a gran­
deur in the maesive, strongly-marked fea­
tures, was singularly unprepossessing, from 
the excessive coldness and severity of his 
expression. Hie brother and sister, the 
children of a different mother, were as un­
like him as possible, and many years 
younger. Hervey Crichton, by his manner 
and bearing, unmistakably a soldier, was a 
fine-looking man of five-and-twenty, and

the young girl, who with no email timidlu 
kept close to his side, was at learn / 
years younger. nT|

As Una's eyes fell unon Lilith Criohto. 
she was so much struck by her admJ.*
wtieome ""
welcome her. She was extremely delf«»üand fragile looking. her complexion dût 
lingly fair, her eyes blue as the mornm„ ,ky, and the soft masses of he, lS® 
hanging, like a sunny frjist, round h.I 
sweet pure face. She reminded Unalm 
eislibly of a snowdrop, as she hone down" 
her pretty head with a shy grace?eniù 
was so impossible to stand on ceremon, 
with one so gentle and shrinking, that th. 
involuntarily took her hand and drew b 
down to a seat by her aide, telling her she 
was so very glad to make her acquaintance 

Meanwhile the rector, in a cold, formal 
manner, and in very measured tonee we! 
corned Oolonel Dyeart and his daughter to 
the neighborhood, expressed a satUfaetion. 
whieh Una felt sore nothing could really 
have made him feel, in their baring be 
eome residents in his parish, and requested 
to know if be eonld be of any use to them 

Colonel Dysart thanked him, and said! 
with a slightly eareaetie glance at Ooa, 
that bis daughter would certainly be very 
grateful for any information she eonld ob- 
tain as to the neighbourhood and thy fa­
milies with whom she was libe’y to become 
acquainted.

*' There are so many residents in this 
part of the country, that it would take mors 
time than I can spare to enumerats them 
all," said the reetor, stiffly.

“Without giving you quite so mush 
trouble ns that would involve," said Uns, 
•• we should be very well satisfied if you 
wonld enlighten ns on the history el the 
lady to whom this house belongs, without
going any further----- "

“That being n subject on whieh mv 
daughter happens to be particularly curi­
ous," said Oolonel Dyeart with a «mils.

“Iam quite ready to admit that I am," 
said Una; “ and I think it would be rwy 
odd if I were no*. We have been in con­
stant intercourse with her all the way free 
the Cape, and we know absolutely nothing 
•boat her beyond her name and the feet 
that she has been a tong time at the Msur* 
itine."

“ Very little more is known of her by 
any one," said the reetor. “ Her desertion 
ot her parente and her home is considered 
quite unaeeountable, especially as her only 
brother, who after the death of his father 
and mqther lived here alone, wasa poor 
erippled invalid."

“ Was no reason ever assigned for her 
going away ?” asked Oolonel Dyeart 

“ Some persons surmised that an attach­
ment which was euppoesd to exist between 
her and a gentleman named Atheretone, 
who had a large property in this neighbor­
hood, might have had eome share m her 
extraordinary proceedings, ae he had gone 
eut to the Msuritiue some years before she 
did ; but he returned from there unmarried 
when his father died, and she remained— 
no one knows why."

“ Ie he still alive ?” said Una eagerly.
“ No ; he died about three years ago, and 

was eueeeeded by hie nephew."
“ He never married any one else, then r 
"No,he did not; but we need notas 

same from that cirenmstance that he ever 
intended to marry Mies Amherst. He was 
much attached to his nephew, who h«d 
been brought up ae the heir of the large 
Atheretone estates, from the time that ue 
was quite a child," said the rector. .

" Is it a good property ?" atked Oolonel 
Dysart. „ .,

“ The-finest In She whole county, said
H“Tes,'” said the reetor, « it hse belonged


