
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEW JÂNUARY 22P 1881.

AGAI N S T 'H' LAW
A NOVEL. %

BY DORA RUSSEL.L.

À uthor of "The Vicar's G'overnes8" fi<Footj»-ints in the Snow," Ile Silver Li»,k,"

CHAPTER IX. Christmas Eve by payiug away al ber salary
BI~riLE'S i*. sud Rivimg a bond for the reat.

::Who put in theta ilîffs t" asked Bingley.
Tbe amal andmaiden's account rif prirr Leuras"Johnson, the grocer," auawered the land-

Keane's stata when William Glynfrird ealled et lord witb alacrity ; "suad, 1 thimir, at that time
the bouse waa strictly true. oif the year, wbeu we're ail supposed tri bave a

5he bad, indeed, returned home in a stâte littie bit of chsrity onme tri the other, it said very
pitiable tri bebold. And wbat mode it more littie fer hlm. For my part, 1 ike rnY just debta
Bad was that both ber mother sud Moud hsd paid as weii as amy mon," crintinued the ]and-
beau indulging lu very brlgbt dreams f4r lber lord; but before I'd take the. bard earunugs
fututre dmriug bior absence. of a yriung lassie like that, snd get ber piedge

Moud bad gone up tu rilts. Keane's room, and. tripsy the test ou blackr sud white, I'd est my
unable tri coutrol ber excitement, had (girl.like) shoes t"
began talking tri ber mother of Mr. Giymford's Biugiey applauded ibis chivairous sentiment,
visit tbe iglt beforo, telliig ber bow handarime sud commna d ed the landiord tri bring forth a
hae was, how kimd haieooked, sud that Laura hottie rif the beat wiue, wbich the' twri men dis-
said ho was well off; sud fihaly, mote than cnssed togt ther, discoursimg princil-ally at the
biuting that ite was sure titat hoe was lu love sanie tln'a about the Resues.
with Laurat! Biugley kuew ail about the family aittr that

This ]ast pie6C of information threw Mrs. bottle rit wiie ; kn-w about the kindly drictorr
Keume ittr as great s stateofrit xcitemeut as dying broken-hearted, seeing bis wife's maudlil
Moud. She insisted upon gettiug up, sud, for looka d'îring the wboio of bis lat bitter illuesa.
once, wus ueetly dresed sud aIl riglit wbeu tbey Whst Biugley beard trom the landîrird aiso
saw Laure, returuin g.co)]nmced bîm rit the trtith of Lanira's atory re-

But Whto was wit b ber?1 gardimg the mnarked notes. Ho knew now wity
Titat la mt Mr. Glynford, 1 ami certai," i ht girl had paid theut away a ven after bis em -

said Moud. pbstic warning tri ber ut Forubame mot tri do
"iIf it -*a Mr. Glynford, leie l certaiuly mt 90. She bad votured under cruelly pressing

handarire," anawered M ra. Keone, critically re- circuma8tance%; aud Dow, wbeu Bingley knew,
gardimg the gentlemani with Laura.river tbee hafeit a yet strouger intereat lu the pretty girl
window.blimds. who had fallen se straugzely into bis priwer.

Sbe saw a middle-agetl, soinewlîat cosrsîe-look- So ho went tri caîl upon ber during the afttr-
iu an, wib rpddish-gray bair, sud a reddisb noom, sud hourd with some sorrow, perbapa aveu

suten. Sbesaw this middle-aped, coarse-looking s little contrition, that Misa Leurs Resue was
mati glsncing with an amount of familiarity sud seriously ill. Then hae asked tri sêeaMoud, sud
admiration ut Leurs, wbicb certairiy seenied tri presety the poor girl sppeared before bitu. 1"
indicate that they were mot s4trangers tri oaci regret tri heur that yriur sistar ila l, Miss MMaud,"
other, sud ase saw thexu part. began Mr. -Bimgley. " 1 wiqhed particmlarly tri

Bingley sbook bauds witb Laure, sud said, see lier ; but 1 suppose 1 cam't."
appareutly, s few emphatie wordan sd thon I"No, sir, you camurt," anawered Moud, look-
Laura ontered the bouse. iug distastefuily et Bimgley'a ordimary visage.

IlWho la that gentleman, Leure r' anked Mrs. IlVery sorry abe la il," agalu said Bingioy.
Resue, goimg tri the diing-room door us lber "lhope it's urthing serlous. Rad tito pleasure
youmg daugliter passed it., of seeiug ber titis moriug. Seemaed ail rigbt

But Laure rmade no auswer. She was pale, thon.
sud sbowed sncb igusarit agitation that ber Bingley jerked thesje sentences out ruther
mothar grew auddenly uisrmed. ervously. He wss couscious that Maud'a large,

IlWhla tite metter', my dear r' site said. tboughtfül eyes were flxed upon hirm disap-
tsking Leurs by theeeate, sud drawiug bar luto prriviug1y
the room ; sud es lier mother siloke, witb Msud h'ad net Laura's geutie wsys nor geuthe
s loud cry thte poor girl feul down upon thte mauner. Site won more passionate, more char-
floor. scteristic ; sud ber likeis sud dialikes were very

A fearful scene followodl. lAura's whrile apparent. She had taken a dislike tri Bimgley,
freme trewjbled se violentiy that neither lber sud did mot trouble hersaîf tri diaguise this.
mother mt Msud could liold bier. "ý'Perbapa Yriu don't kmriw wbo 1 arn, young.

'fOh, if 1 could die t-if I criuld ouly dia t", lady 1" cotiuiued Bingiey.
Phe kept repeting ; sud lirs. Resue sud Moud "No, 1 do mt," said Moud.
iooked et eacbrt ber lu absolute diamay. 1 Iamn Mr. BiugIey, of Faruhaine," aaid ho,

Witb the grestoat diffileulty at lsst they suc- with some of the *pompoity rit weath. IlYour
ceedod in getting ber up stairs. Scarcefy lied aister la uay istor's goverues-Mrs. Glnfrird,
tbey doue this wbem William Glyuford'a ring ut rit Bridgeuorth Hous", Farnbaiu-and tbat's
tie outer door týounded tbrough the bouse, sud boy I know Miss Resue."
a minute or two later thte Iittie baudmaiden IfOit t" said bloud, contem plativaly. "'Thon,"
brougbt bis card into the rorim, sud gave it tri ahe addod, Ilyou kuow Mr. William lynford,
Maud.ofitcours. r"

IlIt la M). Glynford, Loure, dear t" whispered " Yes, rif course," sasd Bingiey. "Wbat
Moud, bendiug dowu river bier prostrate ister. about hlm !"1

Tht'n Laura openea iber swoleu sud tear- 'y.v seau itim, tits ail," replied Moud,
stained eyelids. cautiously.

"It lsa alriver, Maud!t" sii' said. Il Ha-be "Yes, I kunow," said Bingloy, witb a laugli.
nover Dow CRU b. anytbimg tri me «« He'@ beau boue, has't liet And whut do

Maud did net speair. Poor Laura, in ber yon tbink rf ithm "
hysterical sgriuy, b.d betrayed more than ber "Ho la a gentleman," , aid Maud ; sud bar
youug siter eveti bad auspected.- toue couveyed tri Iiniey's sais the thouglit that

Laure bad cared for this good-looking mans, was lu ber mimd. Sitecriuld have said uno words
titan, thougbt Maud, sadly, sud aometiing had more bitter.
crime betweu titer. Bingloy waa rich ; but hie was mot s greuthe-

Bur'Mnud, Who won irimantin, witb bier brain man, sud Biughey bated the veryApuma rtGlyn-
mucli filled with the imaginai-y aorrows rif loyers, ford. Bis siter aIl but lgnored bis existence,
wbicit almot iuvariabîy cieared ni' before the and William Glynfrird gave hirn.a carelssa, lu.
emd rif their ifa bistories, was by no menus differeut uod whau'tlihey met lu the street ; sud
bopelesa about Laura's case. yet Blugley couidered himaeif as good as amy

44Sometblug, or some rime had purted them," Glyntord wbo ever was born.
declded the young sister, as site st wstcbiug i"Hum1 pnbht" said Bingiay ; I"se yon thiuk a
poor, sufferiug Laura. "Il ue ay crime rightinl great de oritwbat yen cail a gentleman, do youl1
the sud." -And penliape yriur siatar dose also r'

Amotiter vister srrived, sud inquired for goo course ahe dos," said Maud. "Papa
Laurs, befora the day waa river, sud thi1% was was a gentleman."
Mr. Biuigley. He expressed, and feit, soute sor- ,o" If you cahl a poor, half-starvod country doc-
row witeulho beard frrim tite samne haudmaiden tonoua!" auawered Biugiay, with s coras

CHAPTER X.

AT $EATON-BY-THE-8£A.

She was so augry that abe dared not go near
Leurs uutil ahe had grriwn cooler, lest she sbould
again excite her sistar. But wben ah. did go,
sd did give Laurs Mar. Bingrley's massage with-

out any comment, Laura trokit very quietly.
"11It wss kind of him tri cail, asbe said. "I

will see hirn to-morrow."
Maud bit lier lipe tri koep back the indignant

words that were rising on lier tongue.
IlDoi you kuow him well, Laura V" was aillie

said.
IlNo," snswered Laurs, lying back wearily,

sud Maud comupelled berseif tri be ient.
But the ext mrixg, wheu Laura was bet-

ter, Mand did speak tri ber.
IlLaurs," abe aaid, "lMis. Glyufrird could urit

bave beau s lady, I suppose, as Mar. Bingley is
bier brother ?"

"«She is mot veîy reiimed, Mimd," answered
Laura, witb 4 sad smile, Il neither are many
others wbo cail tl'emselves ladies."

"4Ho is borrid !" aaid Maud, decidedly. -"1
would bave notbing tr Ido witb bitu if 1 were
you, Laura "

At twelve o'clock Mr. Biugley called, aud
Leurs immediately went intri the drswing-room
tri receive him.

H1e was standing bat in baud as site e'îtered,
îriokiug around at the. shabby turnitiîre, sud
tbinkiug bow prior the. Kesues must be, aud
how differeutly bis own bouse was supplied.
Thon, when Lsura wemt in, hae tbought how fair
she wss, how ladylike aud gentie, sud how well
she would look lu a baudarime bouse, aud with
hsndsorue dresses to yet furtber adorai ber.

And so ha made up bis mind. Ho would aak
tliui youug girl tri share bis widowed hearth,
but thore was no occasion tbat ho should put
ber iu the bouse river the Ilestablishment," as
lie always called it in Front street, Farubame.

No 1 lie wondld bave s villa outside the towu,
hoe decided, sud would brild bis head as high as
the Gxlynfrrdsa ay day. For Bingîey waq ricb-
richer tbsu William Glynfrird, lie told himiself

-sd was not gring tri put up witb bis sister's
absurd airs of superririty amy longer.

I 1arn glad you are well enuig tri see me,"
lie said, warmuly sbaking Laura's chili little
baud. tI1grit s frigbt, yesterday, 1 can tell
yriu, wbem i heurd you were il], sud 1 was vexed
witb myseif for mot breakiug tliat disagreeauble
affair tri you more gradualiy. However, do't
you fret about it amy more. Mouey dries a lot
of tbimgs, sud it wo't fail tri make a datective
shut up. Vou got well, snd corne bock tri Farn-
hante, sud l'Il engage you'll nover hear amy-
thimg more of these confounded notes."

«You are very griod," faltered Laura.
I dou't ssy l'm good," cried Binigley

"bot uben 1 like s girl, l'Il do my best tri heîp
ber. Thut little misa of a sister rif yours, by-
the.bye, was mot river polite tri me yestarday.
What a little spitfire she is, tri ha sure ; but I've
nriticad that aIl defrirmed periple are spiteful. 1
go a great deal by a girl'*s looiks, sud 1 like 'erm
straight sud taîl."

Bimgley looked sdmiriugly at Latura aslha said
thie, sud iutauded bier tri understamd that hae sd-
mired bier. The poorrgir grew a shuda paler as
she xoticed this. But sbe was afraid of Bingley,
sud dare give no furtber aigu of lier aversion.

1"«And tliare'sa aurther tbîm g, Miss Laura, " he
coutinued, "lthat 1 meaut tri sav tri you. Crime,
it dowu, sud lot's have s littie comfortable talk

together. lusa place like this-a grisipiug little
place, you kow--ouo picks up bits of ews,
sud 1 ve board rime or twri tbiugs about you sud
yriur (amily."

Laure. looked up quickîy, sud blushed.
I -- hope that you will repeat uotbing

that you have beard lie at Faruhumie, Mar.
Bingley," sbe said.

IlYou meau tri Mut. Glynford r' auswerad
Biugley. IlNot I-I'm not so fond of lier, for
thut matter ; sud auother thiug, I want yon tri
seem aIl rigbt sud ou thie square there, at auy
rate t No, wbat I mesu ta (yriu rustu't lie
offeuded), but I've beard about an agreement
you've made with Johnson, the grocer bore, tri
pay th e rett of your mother's account out of your
neit balf-yesr's salary. Now, I dri't wsmt you
tri bave titis banging river you, and piucbing
you so, tbat you ca't lie properly dressed, sud
ahl that kimd rof thiug. So wbat 1 arn going tri
propose la that I settie with Johnson for you,
ana get thîs agreemrnt back fromi the fellow ut
once."

"Oh, Mr. Bingle," ssid Laurs, lier coeaks
uo4ci 4sn--yu fut -otdotA t f- 1-l a-

thought, tri h aefraid. He mesut to marry ber,
and wriuld marry ber, and so he need not dis-
turb himself about Mr. William lynfrird.

idI have cornetri the conclusion," he cou-
tinued, presently, Il that 1 bsd best go to Lon-
don myseif about this aflair of the notes, snd
arrange things on the quiet without auy go-
between. 1 mesu to start this afternoou, and
l'Il write snd tell you how 1 eucceed. In the
mneantime, as 1 asid before, don't you be afraid.
Every man bas his price, they say, and I'm going
to bu! my detective."

Aud Mr. Bingtey lsughed aloud, well plessed
with hie own wit.

He remsined a few minutes longer after this
and fiually took bis departure, after pressing
Laura's band.

IlYou trust me!t" he said, again looking ad-
rniringly ou the girl.

Yes, he bad made a good bargain, he was
thinking ; this pretty young lady wasa orth
psying heavily for!

CHAPTER XI.

REOALLED TO F'ARNHAME.

Bingley left Seaton-by-the-Ses well satisfied
with bis visit.

Haîf an hour atter he was grime a note was
handed to Laura froni Johinson, the- grocer. It
wsq couched in the huniblest and most aprilo-
getic rof termes.

IlThe unprecedented depression of trade
alone had induced bim," an d so on, tr, trouble
Mrs. Keane'è respected family by applying for
their little account. H-e begged Miss Keane
would, theretore, excuse hin, snd had great
pleasure-in returuing the little frieudly agree-.
ment which had been excbsnged between thein.
He- also enclosed a receipt for Mrs. Keangss
wbole account. wbich had beeu settled that
afteruoon by Miss Keaue's respected friend, Mr.
Bimgley, rif Faruhane ; and Johinson concluded
his epistie by beggiug for Mrs. Keane's future
patronage, sud enclrised a list af uew groceries,
&C.

Laura fluug this letter down.
"How dare he do this ?" she thought. And

then moanedt, 6"Mas!1 he dare do anything t
She was in his power, aud *was helpless in

his bands.
But it was very bitter to her, recalling as sell

did William Glynford's looks and words ; the
thougbt of the briglit sud happy future whicb
miglit, perbaps, have been bers if abe had not
yielded to the miserable temptation whicbh hd
brouglit such cruel punialiment upon ber.

And wbat would William Glynford thinli'
He had not tbought unkindly, that was

clear, for the night's post brouglit ler a latter
from him.

Sbe read aud kissed the followiug linos:

"My Dear Mises Keane,-
I beard witli deep regret that yenu were iii

yesterday wben 1 called, and 1 amn going tri
taire the privilage of au old friand, and write to-
day tri inquire bow you are. Besides, I have
neot forgottan our conversation ab~out your clover
young sister Maud. 1 called, iudeed, for the
purpose of asking you tri give mue some of ber
writingzs tri carry aWay witb tue, sud I u'i now
going tri ask yen tri forward themutr te m. 1 will
cousult a publislier that 1 know in towu about
them ; sud you can- assure ber frotu me that 1
shalH do everything in my power tri advanco lier
interesta. When -Yeu returu tri Farubamo, 1
hope tei have somne news for you tri communicate
tri ber, sud meaawhile as muet, as wo ssy in
the Nortb, '1keep up ber heart.

IAnd nriw, dear Mima Resue, 1 arn gring tri
approacli a yet more delicate subject, sud yen
muet pardon me if 1 do it swkwardly. 1
noticed that you seamed aunoyed yeterday
wben we ari unexpactedly met Mar. Bingley. He
is, as no doubt yen are aware, a counection of
my uncle's by marriage, sud therefore I kuow
somethiug rof hirn, sud thut sornetbiug is flot
altogether favourable. It struck me aftarwards,
therelore, that iu smre way or othar lie ray
bave atteiiptad tri aumoy you, and I shaîl b. 80
g lad if I cati b.rof service tri you in auy way.
Please treat me as a friemd, sud beliave that
uotbiug will give me groatar ploasure tbau tri
assist yen. You bave lest your tather, sud
bave a young iuvalid sister, sud muet necos-
earily have rny caras ; sud if I cUj, 1 hope
that yriu will sHlow me tri ligliteti thetu.

"Yours very siucarely,
"WILLIAM GLYN1'OmD."


