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ONE LIFE ONLY.

CHAPTER II.

No longer a swift ship, speeding under
burning African skies, over seas eparkling
with phosphorescent light, but a quiet Eng-
lish country house is the sceme where
Colonel Dysart and his 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
pame she always designated Miss Ambherst,
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 mischance she
marred ils 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 bhad been
spending & few days on her way home
from the Mauritins. He had known some
of her conneotions in England, but of her-
self he only knew that she was the role
daughter of the late Mr. Amherst, of Vale
House, in Northangleshire, 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
bad remained ever since. She was a
striking-looking person, still handeome for
her age, in spite of the pallor which made
her secm almost ghastly, and the traces of
intense suffering, which the impenetrable
calm of her face could not completely
mack, while her eyes, deep set and piere-
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 epite of her excessive reserve, Una
Dysart was attracted by her, for she seem-
ed to bave a wonderful power of sympathy,
even with one s0 mueh younger than her-
self, ard the ntance ripemed into
something like friendeship when they met
on board ship, and made the voyage to-
gether to England.

‘Uoa honestly confessed to her falher
that ehe felt no small vuriosity as to Miss
Amheret's history, and that she did her
very best to fiad it out (but in this she
tailed miserably); all she eould discover
was the fact that the weird woman’s only
brother had died unmarried a short time
previously, and that she had succeeded to
the family property, and been ecompelled,
in eomnsequenece, to eome to England to
arrange her affsirs. She told the Dysarts,
however, that she did -not-mean to remain
a day longer than she eould help in her
pative country, and that ske should en-
deavour to find a tenant for Vale House,
without visiting it personally, at all, if
possible.

Colonel Dysart wished to find & home for
himnself in a good neighborhood, where Una
oould have pleasant society, and from Miss
Ambherst's deseription 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 Janded at SBouthampton 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

on 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 persisied 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

I them olose over my head, and so make an

end of all feeling, than I would go back 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 oonviotion 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 Miss Amherst might think of
it, there eould be no question that Vale
House suited the Dysarts exaotly. It was
a large, old-fashioned, stronzly-built house,
with handsomely farnished rooms, and de-
liciously ancient gardens and orcharde,
that would have horrified a modern gar-
dener in their confused, overgrown condi-
tion, but whioh enchanted Una by the
profusion of their sweet-scented flowers and
tangled bushees, and gnarled, bending trees,
that made deep shade over grassy walks
and moss-grown fountains. They bad 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 he
~auld fill his stables with #he horses he

ymised to provide in due eourse, in order
tnat she miggt go out beyond the grounds,
to which as yet she had been limited, and
explore the meighbourhood. B8he 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.

Colonel Dysart's nataral want of energy
and supineness, increased by really bad
bealth, were, however, p 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 wust go alone, Una, if you go at
ali ; and I do not know in the I ast 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 some highly-decorous old lady to give
me instructions on the manners and ocus-
toms of respectable young women in this
country.”

“ Oh dear ! may such an old lady never
be found. Anyhow, I do hope will
prevent me roaming about alone—at least
in the morning, when I know tha place and
the people a little better; it would take
3“ l:slftho pleasure of life if I eould not

o that.”

As she spoke, the old butler, from whom
she had aiready obtained a good deal of
information about the neighbourhood,
peared at the door, and announced * Mr.
and Miss Crichton, and Mr. Hervey Orich-
ton.” Thanks to the revelations of the an-
tiquated funetionary, who had been msjor-
domo at Vale House for thirty years, the
Dysarts knew that their visitors were the
rector of Valehead—the in which

they were now living——and his half-brother
and sister.

Una cast a fartive glance of dismay to-
wards her father as the clergyman walked

‘slowly forward, for a man of more forbid-

ding aspeot it would not have been to
see. He was tall and gnant, his black
clothes hanging loosely on his spare figure,
and his countenance, not without a -
deur in the massive, qhongly-mukod'rl:.;-
tures, was singularly tn , from
the excessive coldness and severity of his
expression. His brother and sister, the
children of a different mother, were as un-
like him as possible, and many years
yoanger. Hervey Orichton, by his manner

aud bearing, unmistakably a soldier, was a | H

fine-looking man of five-and-twenty, and
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the young girl, who with no smal) timig
kept olose to his side, was lly
years younger. ot lonst fivg

As Una's eyos fell upon Lilj richton
she was s0o much atrncn by horu:po Aranee
that for a moment she almost K’M
weloome her. Bhe was extremel deli »
and fragile-looking, her complexion d::“
lingly fair, her eyes hine as the moml:
eky, and the soft masses of her lop hug
hanging, like a sunny dist, rouns be
sweet pure face. She reminded Unﬂm'
sistibly of & snowdrop, as she hung down
ber pretty head with a ehy grace: and it
was 80 impossible to stand on em' mon
with one so gentle and shrinking, that lh!
involuntarily took her hand »! drew her
down to a seat by ber side, telling ber sts
was 80 very glad to make her

Meanwhile the rector, in a cold, formal
manner, and in very measured tones, wel.
ocomed Oolonel Dysart and his danghter to
the neiechborhood, expressed a sa
which Una felt sure nothing could
bave made bim feel, in their haviog be-
ocome residents in his parish, and
to know if he could be of any use o them.

Colonel Dysart thanked him, and
with a elightly saroastio glance at Una,
that bis danghter would certainly be
grateful for any information she eould ob.
tain as to the neighbourhood  and the fa-
milies with whom she was like'y to become
acquainted. '

“There are so many residents in this
part of the conntry, that it would take more
time thaun I can spare to enumerats them
all,” said the reetor, stifily. :

“ Without giving you quite so muech
trouble as that mmltfy involve,” said Uns,
*“ we should be very well gatisfied if
would enlighten ns on the history of
lady to whom this house without
going any farther— "' i,

“That being a sabject om wuz
daughter happens to be p 1
ous,” said Oolonel Dysart with a -

“ I am quite ready to admit that [ am
said Una; “and I think it wonld be yei
odd if I were not. We have been in con:
stant intercourse with her all the way
the Uape, and we know .booluhy )
about her be her name and the
that she has a long time at the
itine.”

“Very little more is* known of
any one,” said therecfor. * Her dese
ot her parents and her home is considered
quite unaccountable, especially as her
brother, who after the of his
and lived here alons, was & poor
erippled invalid.”

;‘ a8 no’?'uon ever for her

N asked Oolonel ,"'.' A
S lme surmised that an aétach-

to exist betwee
was supposed between
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exirao proceedings, :
out to the Mauritius some years before she
did; but he returned from there unmarried
when his father died, and she remained—
no one knows why."” :

“ Is he still alive ?” said Una eagetly.
“No; he dbdsbontthmyosul(o.lld;
was succeeded by his nephew.” o

“ He never married any one elee, then i

% No, he did not; but we need no At
euial from'thak irgamstance that he sve

intended to "Miss Amherst, Ho was

muoh attachod | h‘l;. n;plli::.f ‘zl.wm

'beon’brouhc as C)

Lthont‘ou wo ti‘omo thas |

was quite a o " rector. . ..
“Isita pﬁm or ?” acked Oolonel v

ri. =
“ The Anest in ““m le -munv."!ﬁ :

«Yu," " said the fector, * it has belonged
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