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CHAPTER IX. MISS CHARLEWOOD J¥ DIPLOMATIC.

There are various ways of attaining that con- '

dition of mind and feeling which is, by common
consent, described as ¢ being in love,” But for
sl these various mecthods once phrase serves—
also by common consent. Men and wamen are
said to “full inlove” and that is all; but is
the process usually by any means so sudden as
that expression wouwld seem to imply 7 The
modern senso of mankind, among men of Euro-
pean blood, makes the night to govern depen-
dant, at least theoretically, upon the con-ent of
the governed ; and perhaps we have uncon-
sciousty introduced th> principle into other
spheres. Atall events, [ cannot but think that
the blind god, whose thrasonical brag of « I

catne, saw and overcame,* our forefathers sub- |

mitted to with ao abgolute obedience, bas in these i
Intter days lost somewhat of the halo of tyranny -
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surely, Mabel would be the very peart of
daughters-in-law—one to be sought for dili-
1 gently, and rejoiced over when found! ¢ But as
Citis,” said Clement, bringing his meditations to
‘n oclose, “it is just as well that T have never
“taken it into my head to think of making love
'to her, though if I had the least suspivion that
she eared a gtraw about me—bnt that's all non-
"sense, of course ; it iz the principle of the thing
, that [ am contending for,”
Mabel. on her side, was tunocent of such day-
“dreams, cither on principle or otherwise. [ do
: not mean to say that she had no ideal hero fioat-
~ing in her brain whom she was one day to love
+and marey.  But it was all very vague and dis-
tant.  Mabel was free from coquetey, and had
' none of that motbid craving for adumiration, no
s matter from whom, which makes some girla so
‘ready to full in Jove, and to be fallen in love
with, on the smallest provocation. Certain it is
that she had never thought of Clement Charle-
wood in the light of a possible suitor, and that
she wounld have been immensely surprised to
"fearn that his marrying or not marryiag her had
formed a subject of discussion between him and
ais father. Her pride would have instantly
. taken alarm at any suggestion of the kind.
Now it was a shrewd knowledge of this fea-

by divine right, and is often corapelled to submit | ture in Mabel's character that led Miss Penclope
Lis credentials to the scrutiny of his subjects, | Charlewood to undertake the diplomatic mission
like other and mortal monarchs. I think people | referred to in the heading of the present chapter.
<an help being in love moro often than is gener- | Mr. Charlewood had a high idea of his eldest
ally supposed, n'en déplaise ¢ messieurs les | daughter's good sense and practical abilitics, and
amoureur, and that men may not only fall, but ! was in the habit of discussing family matters
walk, trot, amble, gallop, and even lounge, inte | with her very confidentally. On business, Mr,
love. That they can be contradicted into it, I | Charlewood never spoke to his # women folk,” as
take to be beyond controversy. Nor can the "hie called them. T earn the moncy, and they
spirit which protests against a prohibition it | spend it,” said he, “anl [ think they ean’t com-
deems unjust, be considered an unreasonably i plainof that division of labonr.” Which sounded
rebellious one.  The more Clement Charlewood ' very magnanimous in Mr, Charlewood's opinion ;
pondeced on his father's words respecting Mabek: but he forgot the consideration that absence of
Farnsbaw, the less hisheartand conscience could | responsibility implies absence of power. Mr,
agreo with them or accept them as justly binding | Charlewood himself was fond of power, and

ou his conduct. Supposing (he always put the  jealons of it.

case mentally as being 2 most improbable bypo-
thesis)—supposing h¢ had been inclined to ad- '
mire and to—to—well, for the sake of argument
say, tv love—Miss Earnshaw, Was there any-
thing in their respective positions which should !
reasonably make such a love improper or unwise ? 1
In every particular, save money, Mabel, it scemed
to him, had the best of it. The Hammerham !
world knew, or mightknow, that his grandfather '
wagd an Irish bricklayer. Mabel came of people |
in the upper half of the middlo class: Murs.
* Saxelby's father having been a country clergy-
man, and Maboel's own fathor a professor of
chemistry, of some scientific reputation. Alabel
was young, cornely, clever, and a Jady. (Clement
sternly kept tho list of her qualities down to the
barest and most indisputable mntters of fact.)
And though the great firm of Gandry Oharle-
wood and Son was rick and prosperous, there
were risks as well as successes, losses as
well as profits; and Clement, as a junior
partner with a very small share in the con-
cern, had yet bis way to make in tho world.
dsbel was nearly seventeen; Olement was
turned sevep-and-tiwenty. In age, at all eveats,
there was no inconvenient disparity. Yhen ho
compared her mentally with tho girls he knew, |
she came quite tripmaphantly out of tho ordeal.
She was seperior-to his wister Augusta in iotel-
- lect, ta Penclopein beauty and sweetness, to the
Misses Fluke in cverything. Not one of tlo
Hammerham yoong ladies who freqnented Branm-
ley Manor had, Olementnssured himself, Mabel's
quizt grace and- unobtrusive self-possession. He
“hud seen her in her own home, and knew her to
- be affoctionate and, unselfish.  Y¥hat rossonable
objcction could Lis parents have to make againgt ¢
* thelr gon marrying such a girl as this?  Surely, !

A few mornings after the conversation he had
held with Clement in the dining-room. Mr.
Charlewood was walking up and down the ter-
race at Bramley Manor, enjoying the sunshine
and a cigar, after breakfast, Penclope was his
usual companion in these morning strolls, Mrs,
Charlewood being averse to walking under any
circwmastances, and Augusta eschewing any téte-
a-tdte with her father as mnch as possible. “ For.
I never know what to say to papa,” professed
Miss Augusta,

¢ You don't really think there's anything init,
Penny, do you ?" said Mr. Charlewood., His
meaning, literally rendered, would have been,
“You don't suppose your brother Clement is
such an egregious fool as to contemplate making
a girl his wife who has not a penny in the
world 77

t No, papa—nothing serious, that is to say:
but I scarcely think T wonld have said anything
to Clement about it, if I had been you.”
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‘“Why, papa, Clem won't bear too tight a
hand, you know; you can’t ride him with a
curb.”

¢ There was no tatk of eurbg, Peany : T simply
expressed my opinion ™ Mr Charlewood, having
reached tho end of the terrace, turned and paced
to its oppositc extremity in silence; then he
said, slowly, ©* Do you think the girl has any
notion of the sort in her head

«“Ob, she'd bo willing enough, no doub:'i
retarned Penelope; but it may bo doubte
whathior there was not more spite than sincerity
in the speech,

“[s won't do, Penuy,” s3id Mr Charlewood.

«Papa, I think 1 can mangge Mabel  She'sas
proud as Lucifer, and—-

atueday Aeader,
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“Proud, ix <he 7 aaid Mr. Charlewood, raising
his eyebrows.

“Preposterousty prond,  Mind, I like Mahel.
She has salt and savour, and is worth  thou-
sand every-day misses; but I don't want her for
a sister-in-law.  Now, if she had a hint neatly
given her that Clement’s family did not covet the
lonour of her alliance, she would fy off instantlv
into some exalted region, and treat ('lem coldly
the very next time she saw him.”

“ Do you think so, Penay 27 said her father.
doubtfully  To him it appeared incredibic that
any  girl should willingly relinquish such a
clhiance.

“Yes, papa: I really do think so.”  And then
it was agreed between father and daughter, be-
fore they paited, that Penelope shoutd act in the
matter as ghe thought best,

Accordingly, next day Miss Charlewood told
her mother that she thought it woutd be kind to
make a personal visit of inquiry at Jessamine
Cottage, and suggested that their afternoon
drive should be taken in that direction,

To Mra. Charlewood a suggestion of her eldest
dangliter's came almost in the light of a com-
mand. Penelope had contrived to make herselt
considerably feared in the houschold, and her
mother was perhia 3 more in awe of her thanany
one else,

“Ishan't go,” said Augnsta. I bhate going
to people’s houses when there’s sickness, Yon
don’t care a bit. [ wish [ was as unfeeling as
you, Penny."

“8o do yaur friends, I daresay,” replied Pene-
lope.

Miss Charlewood had tuken care not to give
ber mother any hint of the errand she was bound
on. ‘Mamma would say either too much or too
little; and Mabel would be fur too clever for
her. We ust keep mamma in the dack.” This
had been Miss Charlewood’s decision ns expressed
to her father.

02 their arrival at Jessamine Cottage, the
ladics were informed tbat Mr, Saxelby ' :as out,
but that Mrs. Saxelby and Miss Mabel were at
aome.

“0ut?” said Mrs. Charlewood to the servant-
maid, raising two fat hands which were tightly
compressed into bright yellow gloves - “ Qut?
You must be mistaken. 1 thouaght he was too
ill to leave the "onse.”

“ Master bas been bad, ma'am, but he's been
meading rapid these last tiwo or three days ; and
to-day he is gone to the office foran hour or so.

“I am very glad to hear it,” said Miss Charle-
wood ; ¢ we will see the Iadies, if we mny.”

The visitors were nghered into the morning-
room, and found AMrs. Saxclby and Mabel at
work there. The former rosc somewhat in a
fintter to greet her guests.  She knew herself to
be a better bred, better cducated, and more in-
telligent womar than the rich contmctor’s wife,
and yet she could never repress a fecling ot
timidity in Mrs. Oharlewood’s presence.  Not
that the latter intended to bo arrogant or inso-
lent, neither was she lond in talk, or captions in
temper; but Mrs. Saxelby was meek and weak,
and Mrs. Charlewood's rustling satins and sweep-
ing velvets—nay, even her very size, and the
way in which her garmeats seemed to overflow
the little sitting-room—oppressed Jfrs, Saxelby
with a sen ~ of her own comparative insignif-
cance,

Mabel, however, took the sating and velvets
with perfect composure, and welcomed M
Charlewood aad Penclope in a thoronghly un.
embarressed mannet.

TWhat i3 this X 'ear, my dear? Your "usband
isont? We came expecting to find him ill in
bed,” said Me= Charlewood, panting into the
room with & Iangnishing ait that five-and-
twenty years ago had seemed to indicate fragile



