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who with the county generally, disapproved of Sir Aubrey’s
marriage. ‘ She was ouly a parish schoolmnaster's daughter.
However,” he aided remembering his duty to his patron, ¢ I
believe she's & very amiable person, and as you sy, devoted
to Sir Aubrey.” . . :

“ Quite a pleasing thing to see,” said Dr. Crow, ¢ thanks,
my dear gir, you are very good,” he added graciously, in ac-
knowledgment of the neatly-folded bank note, which Mr.
Stimpsoun gently insinuated into his hand.

The yellow chariot had been sent to meet Dr, Crow at the
Hedingham Station, and now waited to take him back there,
That stately eqnipage had scarcely driven away with its dis.
tinguished occupani when a humbler vehicle, a ghabby-look.
ing fly, drove round the broad gravel sweep before Perriam
Place,

Mr. Stimpson bad lingered at the door to watch the great
physician’s departure.  He now waited to see the new comer,

“ The nurse, I suppore,” he said to himself.

The surgeon was right. - A slender, pale-faced woman,
alighted from the fly, and looked timidly about, as if in quest
of some one to whom to address Lerself. She saw Mr. Stimp .
sou, aud hesitated, doubtful whether he were s servant or a
gentleman, and whether, in the latter case, she might venture
to speak to him.

She was decently but suitably clad in an iron-gray linsey
gown, a black shawl and bonnet; but simple as these things
were they were worn with & neatness that was almost grace,
and the stranger looked like a lady,

# A superior-looking person,” thought Mr. Stimpson, noting
every detail with his observant eye.

He went forward as the flyman lifted down the stranger’s
poor little trunk, and relieved her from her evident embarrass.
ment,

¢ You're the nurse Lady Perriam has sent for, 1 conclude 7
be said.

“ Yus, sir.  Can I see Lady Perriam, if you please 7"

% You shall see her presently. But. I should like to have a
few words with vou first about the treatmeunt, and so on. 1
am the family doctor.”’

“ 1 am quite at your service, sir."

“ Oh, you'd better get some refreshment first, and rest your-
self a Jittle. 1. can wait half an bour.”

“ N, sir, I won’t trouble you to wait.
receive your instructions ¥

@ 8o be it I shan't be sorry to get home to dinner.
step in here for a8 minote.,”

Mr. Stimpson led the way into the dining room, where the
butler and bis subordinate had - just finished laying the table,
{:)lr ”I:O only to-night, Sir Aubrey's accustomed place was a

ank.

Here candlies were Jighted and a bright fire burning, and in
this light the surgeon made a closer survey of the nurse’s
counienance.

Where had he seen a face which this recalied to bim?  He
could not tell. Yet there was something in this careworn
visage curiously familiar to him.

“1 hope you have had plenty of experience,” said Mr.
Stimpson.

“ 1 bave had much experience of sickness, sir ”

‘ Have you ever been o hospital nurse? ”

i No, ~ir.”

‘t Have you any certificates?””

¢ No, sir.”

* That’s a pity. You come here, as it we-e, without a char.
acter, and the place you are to fill is an important one.”

% Lady Porriam knows me, sir. I should have thought that
woul(’!’ have been sufficient. 1 am here a8 Lady Perriam’s ser.
vant. .

¢ It is sufficient as to moral character; but Lady Perriam’s
approval 'is ;ardly a certificate of capacity. She is too inex-
perienced herself to know whether you are capable of dischar-
ging the required duties.”

“ If you find m= incapable you can dismiss me, sir,” answer-
ed the woman, with a tone in which meekness was curiously
mingled with aquict firmpess—a woman who might be “eqnal
to either fortuoe "~—able to face ruin calmly.

¢ Of course,” returned Mr, Stimpson ; * but I don't want to
€xpose my patient to the hazard of an incompetent nurse.
Have yon e¢ver attended upon a | aralytic patient 7™ E

_“Yes, sir. I nursed an old gentleman so afflicted for nearly
six ‘months.”

This was the truth. Even adversity’s bitter school had failed
to i21ke Mrs, Carford a liar.

% You could refer me to the friends of that patient, I sup-
pose 7" :

“ 1f Lady Perriam should require such a reference, sir, ] am
able to give it,” answered the woman with dignity.

% Very well,” said Mr, Stimpson, % then we can but try
you.. I like your appearance. You seem to bave seen better
days.”

The nurse let this suggestion
no claim to bygone gentility.

¢ What is your pame, by the way 72"

¢ Carter, sir.” Mrs. Carter.”

“Good. Iam Mr. Stimpson, of Monkhampton, Sir Aubrey’s
medical adviser for the  last twenty years. . Now for your in-
structions.” E i -

Mr Stimpson gave his orders plainly and bricfly, and was

I am quite ready to

Just

pass unanswered, She put in

Flensed with Mrs, Carter’s intelligent manner of receiving

those dircetions, ) .
% Upon my word I think you'll do,” he said, kindly ; “ and

now I'm going home, and you'd better go and get sometking

to eat.”
“ I'd rather see
gon.” .
“ Was there ever such a woman 7. Do you nevereat? Well,
you shall gee your patroness. James, send Lady Perriam's malid
to ask if her mistress will aee Mrs. Carter.” . o

Lady Perriam first, if you please, Mr, Stimp.

Sylvia bad risen to a height wherein she was not approﬁch-_

able without a certain amount of ceremony, -

Mr. Stimpson drove away in his old-fashioned gig—a relic
of that departed ago in which it was the mark of respuctability
to keepn gig.  Mrs Carter waited in the hall till the servant
should return with Lady Perriam’s commands,

A plainly-dressed maid servant came down, at once ‘upper
housemaid and body servant to ‘Lady Perriam, who had not
.. been allowed the'luxury of a haandmaiden for her exclusive
survice. : S )
¢ My lady will see you,” she said, and Mrs. Carter followed

. her up the dark old staircase, along a wide gallery thatled to.

Lady Perriam’s dressing-room.
Here the wood fire and lighted candles made the darkly-
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paunelled room almost bright. Lady Perriam sat before the
firo in her glistening gray silk dress; the sunny brown hair
making a coronet above the pale brow; those lovely hazol
eyes dark with thought. It was a picture that sent a thrill
to Mrs. Carter's heart, ‘The room scemed splendid to eyes that
had for many years locked only on poor and sordid surronnd-
ings.

Sylvia received the stranger as it behoved Lady Perriam to
receive a dependent and inferior, She did uwot rise from her
arm chair to offer the traveller welcome, but looked at her
with a deliberate scrutiny, anxious to sve whether her pro.
tegé's appearauce wero likely to bring discredit on herself,

¢ 1 am glad you have come here without loss of time, Mrs.
Carter,” she said, with a distant graciousness which did not
invite familiarity ; % sad I hope yon may be able to make
yourself comfortable here.”

¢ There is no fear of that, Lady P rrisam,” answered Mrs.
Carter, in toues that faltered a little, though she tried to make
them calm. # It is quite sufficient happiness for me to be
near you."

i Apart from that source of happiness, which can count for
very littie, 1 should think, between prople who are so strange
to each other as you and I are, you will have, I trust,a com-
fortable home.”

Mrs, Carter was still standing. No word, no gesture of Lady
Perrinm's bad invited her to be seated.

“ The comforts of such a hoise as this are very new to me,
Madam, I shall know how to appreciate them,” she answered
quietly. She had schooled herself to command her tones by
this time, but tears glittored in the faded eyes—tears which
she quictly brushed aside, and of which Lady Perriim appear.
ed unconscious, :

** And you will know how to keep your own seereis, T hope,
aad those of other people. You will be dumb about any facts
in my father's life which, in your former acquaintance with
him, may havs come to your knowledge.”

s 1 am not likely to speak of your father, Lady Purriam.”

¢ T shall consider that a sacred promise on your part

¥ Let it be a promise—] shall not be tempted to break it?

e Very well, | will trust to your honour.  Aund now tell me
if Idid wrong in sending for you—~in believing that you must
have some experience of sickness.”

“ You guessed rightly. In my struggles for a livelihoad [
have acted as sick nurse. Amongst other patients 1 had one
afflicted with paralysis.”

 That is fortunate. Then 1 shall not feel I am doing wrong
io trustiug you to attend upon my husband., Bear in mind
that you will bave to please our ductor, Mr. Stimpson, as well
as me."”

# 1 shall do my duty to the utmost of my power, Lady Per-
riam.”

“ You will occupy & room on this tloor, near Sir Aubrey's.
It has been got ready for you, I believe, You will take all
your meals there, alone, and will have no occasion to associate
with the servants. Your daties will not oblige you to sit up
at night unless Sir Aubrey shoull becomne worse than he iy
now ; but you will hold yourself ready to attend him at any
hour of this night should his valet call you"

¢ 1 understand, Madam. I am not afraid of work, or late
hours, I can be satisfied with very little sleep?

“ I am glad to find you have one of the qualifications of a
good nurse. Now you had better go to your own room—stay,
I'll order some refreshment for you,” added Lady Perrlam,
with her hand upon the bell

“ One moment, Madam !” said Mrs Carter, stopping her.
#] want to thank you for your goodness in remembering one
80 tallen—so wretched —in providing a home for the desolate.
I had no opportunity to ackoowledge the gifts you sent me,
for I feared lest any letter from m: might compromise you,
But I felt your goodness,'not the leas. And that in your exalted
station, in a change of tortuae wounderful enough to turn an
older head than yours, that, despite such distracting influences
you shuld rememb rmy misery, pierces m= to the heart. Ah!
Lady Pcrriam, you can never know how deeply.”

Sylvia’s eyes——those eyes so littl: given to weeping—were
dimmed by the time the woman bad done speakiug, The
lashes drooped on her check, us sh : lowered her eyelids, as if
to hide those tears,

“ You owe me no thanks” she gaid, alter a pause, 41 am
very glad to be of some service to you. | regret that the cir-
cumstences of my life prevent me serving you in any other
way than that which opportunity offers.  In spite of what you
call my exalted position, I am by no meaus wy owa mis.
tress.”

© I can fully understand that, madam It is only waifs
and strays that are altogether free agents,” said Mrs. Carter,
bitterly. For her freedom biad meant solitude and semi-star-
vation. .

1+ 1 am glad to serve youn,” said Sylvia, *and 1 venture to
hope that if I ever should need help of any kind you will be
my friend.” :

WYes, to the death ! " answered the other with intensity.

¢t That m2ans an uascrupulous friend, does it not 77 asked
Sylvia, musingly, looking down at th- fire. ©“ A friend who

~would not stick at trifles if an uvapleasaut service were re-

guired,” ;

“# 1t means devotion.  You would not be likely to ask any-
thing that involved wrong-doing.”

¢ You bad better not think too well of ‘me.
claim to b: considered faultiess.”

“ No one-is faultless, Lady Porriam, on this earth ; but I
hope and belizve that you are ag good and - pure. as humaaity
can be." S

Sylviasighed with a som -what weary air, and was silent for
a little while befure replying to this last spoech of Mrs.
Carter's. LI )

1" make no

4“1 am the creature of circumstances” she said at ln.ut,'

t Women are too weak to rise above their destiny,
somethiog of a fatalist, Mra. Carter.”
‘¢ A danguerous doctrine, Lady Porriam.” :
% Isit? T am sorry for that. - But come, you have had
nothing to cat or drink since your journey, haveyou 7
“No; I was more anxious to see and thank you than to
eat.” :
Bylvia rang the bell, and the maid appeared. - ¢ See that
Mrs. Carter, Sir Anbrey’s nurse, has dinaer, or tes, or what-

I am

-ever she likes best in her own room,” said Lady Perriam.

“You remember the instructions T gavs you this morning.”
“-Yus, my lady, the reom is ready, and I have takenino the
tea things and a dish of cold meat for Mrs Carter.”

% You 'will give Mrs. Carter wine, or anything sho pleases,”

- % Thank you, Lady Perriam, but I never take wine or beer,”

© You are a toetotallor, perhaps 77

€1 have taken no pledge, but a nurse cannot keep her head
too clear. - I shall take nothing but tea and coffee while I'am
in your service.” )

# That must be as you pleaso.

it Gou night, madam.”

# You will begin your duties ax soon as you have dined.”

tt Yes, madam - ; Mr. Stimpson has told meall I'have todo.”

Lady Purrium beat her head courteously ne the new nurae
retired. : B

Martha led the way to another door in the same gallery,
and ushered Mra, Carter into a comfortably furnfshed bedroom
A fire burned cheerily in the wide baskst shaped grate, and o
round table, with a tea-tray and plates and dishes on spotless
damask, had been drawn near the hearth,  Such comfort, plain
and unadorned as it was, struck Mea. Carter deeply. When
the servant bad left her, she sat for a little while looking
about her with wondering cyes. Such comfort seemed Hkea
dream. )

¢ Am 1 really to occupy such a house asthis 7 she thought
hardly able to believe in her exaltod fortune ; # to live with
my own daughter, and to see her every day; and yet never
dare to open my arms aud clasp her to my longing heart ; to
feel the words trembling on my lips, yet never dare to sy,
s Child, I am your mother " i

Good night.”

CHAPTER XXXVIIIL
THY HEIR OF PERRIAM.

Weeks and months passed on, and Sir Aubrey Perriam's
condition underweut little change cither for better or worse,
He had been struck down in the prim» of life. H=2 was now a
helpless and, in all semblance, an aged man. His intelleet,
keen enough within its somewhat narrow range a {:w months
ago, had now dwindled to the obscure and clouded mind of
dotags, He was not mad; he had no wild delukions, no
atrange imaginiogs. The clouds that darkensd bhis mind
never opened to show him visions of the nareal.  He held no
mysterious converse with invisible interlocutors, he evoked
no company of shadows vut of the workl of fancy. He wag
only a foolish 0ld man, with & wenk memory' and no {nterest
in life, save in the most tritling details of his monotonous ex-
istence.

He, who had been formerly remarkable for the polish of his
placid mnners, was now captions and irritable, selfish and
exacting. Unconscious how much he was demanding, he
would have kept his young wife a- perpetual prisoner to the
sick room, and deprived her of all contact with the outer
world, save during the hours when she walked slowly to and
fro beside his iuvalid chair, upon the terrace above (hat peace-
ful hollow where the family vault awaited his coming

Quly by some exercise of diplomicy could Lady Perriam
taste the joys of oceasional liberty ; but, as time wore ou, she
learnt how to manage her invalid hu:band, how to seem to
comply without complying, how to avoid all hazard of irritat.
ing him, and yet bave her own way., Mrs. Carter was of the
utmost gervice to her in this matter, always able to smooth
away difficalties, to apprase tha baronat’s wrath whea he was
inclined to be angry—altogether an fovaluable servaut to
Lady Perriam.

The nurse kept her solitiry place apart from the house-
hold ; rarely left her own or the invalid’s room, save to take
the nir in attendance npon Sir Aubrey ; held no converse with
the other servants; scrupulously avoided all familiarity, yet
was never uncivil,

The result of this uniforn and blamaless contuct may be
easily imgined. Not one of the Perrinm Place servanis liked
Mrs. Carter.  She was pronounced prousd, artful, secret ; apar.
son who, under the smoothest outward semblaace, concealed
the deepest and more dangerons designs, 1t was geen by the
servants that Lady Purriam took more notice of Mrs, Carter
than of any other dependent, and this weighed heavily
against the nurse.  Sylvia could hardly bo said to be familiar
even with Mrs. Carter, but ghe was kinder aud more gracious
to her than to anyone else in the houschold, aud the servants
talked of favouritism. .

teP've garved in this bouse, ns giel and waman, for nigh
upon forty years,"” sud Mra. Spicer, the housckeeper, @ and
I've never set out to bs a fuvourite, 1. make my courts:y to
Sir Aubrey to-day, if I muet him anywhere, a3 humble as 1
made my courtaey to bim when I first coma as scullery maid,
s mere slip of a girl.  But here is this Mrs. Carter living up-
stairs in her own room, and baving her meals gerved up to
her at her own table, and being waited on by them as is good
enough to eit down with herany day in the week, I should
hope.” : :

1 think she’s scen better days thouzh, Mrs. Spicer,” said
Mary Dawe, the upper housemaid 5 <she has it in her looks
and in her ways, somehow, Her hands are as white asx curd-
soap and as small as any Jady's, and she has such a soft way
of speaking ; and I've seen her handwritiog too—quite like a
young lady at a boarding school.”

¢ | guppose she's comn over you with her
swered the housekeeper. g T

«No, she’s no favourite of mine ; she's 8o silent, aud she
must be proud, or she'd scarcely keep everyone st a distance
as she doeg ; bat she's always polite,”

wToo polite!” multered Mrs. Spicer.. ¢ She's like Lady
Perriam berself. There's no getting at the bottom of her”

¢ Do you know,"” gaid Mary D.uwe, 4 1've somutimes thought
that she's rather like Lady Perrinm in the face, nllowing for
age and all that.” .

¢ Allowing for a 'precious: fot, 1 should think 1" exelaimed
Mrs, Splcer. ¢ Thero's not much likeness between that poor
faded thing and Lady Perriam.” .

Mnry Dawe's suggestions wus negatived by goneral consent.,
No one could sce any likeness between the nurse and her mis-
tress. . o :

8ir Aubrey had been in his helpless, melancholy condition
about four months, and it was glowing midsummer weather
once mure, and the corn yellowing in the fertile ficlds be-
twoen Huriiugham and Perriam Place, when an event occurred
whioh added considerably to Sylvin's tmportance, and made
the future at once bright and smooth for her nmbition,”

The baronct's proudest hope was realised when ho had lost
all power to taste the sweotness of that onco longed-for joy.
His young wife Lore himasont - =

Merrily rang the chimes of Hedingham'and Monkhamptoun,
the one mouotonsus b:l of Purrinm ‘Cuurch clanging in
amidst those awoster peals, on the evoning of the baby's uirth

" "
quict ways," an-




