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At this astounding picce of intelligence, Mrs. Burnish turned on her
chair, and faced her maid.

* What do you mean, Gabb? What's all this nonsense, you chatter-
ing thing1” -

“Why mem, all I go from is Miss Alterton and Mr. Delamere meets
of 2 morning in the library before any of the servants is up. 1 know it
mem for a fac; for I saw it with my very own eyes, Miss Alterton a-rush-
ing up stairs with er face all red, and her hair a-flying, and I saw Mr,
Delamere after that go into his room, mem. Yes! I'll be upon my Bible
oath 1 did—and more than that, mem ! he meets Miss Alterton in her
walks ; the young ladies says so, and thinks, pretty innocent dears, it's to
see them. But he never used to do that cither in town or country afore.
If I'd a-been a chatterer, mem,” added Gabb, puckering up her eyes, and
feeling for her pecket-handkerchicf, 1 should have spoken afore, but I
says to my-elf, says I, I’s no affair of mine; servants ought to hear, see,
and say nothing, only I wonder a born gentleman like Mr. Delamere should
be sweet on a young lady that cemes fium somejplace they call ¢ The Tun
and Noggin.’”

“You are raving, you foolish woman,” said Mrs. Burnish hastily.
 Miss Alterton has been educated ever since she was an infant at one of
the best schools in Bath. Her governess, a lady known to our fanuly for
years, has recommended her.  Her father is centainly in the wine and
spirit trade ; perhaps a retail dealer, 1 don't know; but 1 have not the
least doubt of his respectability : and it your information on other matters
is no more correct than the last, 1 advise you, Gabb, to attend to your own
affairs, and leave Miss Alterton and Mr: Delamere to theirs.”

“Ah 1" said Gabb, sobbing, “that's what Isaid. If I tell my angel
missus, what I see with my own eyes, she's so gocd and gentle she wont
belicve it.  And pr'aps it's approved of, and what's it to me ? and here am
I getting mysclf into trouble, when I meant no more harm more than the
babe unborn.”

“ Gabb,” said Mrs. Burnish, much mollificd both by the flatteries and
the pretended tears of her maid, “1 have no doubt you are a faithful
creature, but you do not understand, how should you? the matters you
talk about. Miss Alterton is a well educated young lady, who is to bring
up my daughters, and whom I desire may be treated with respect as their
instructress. But of course she occupics a very different station to any of
the Burnish fanmuly.  And Mr. Delamere would not dare to disgrace him-
seclf by insulting any -young lady under my roof with his addresses, It
would be highily indecorous, for, of course, marnying so beclow himself is
not to be thought of. So dry your tears, you goosc! and let this be a
warning to you. I know all about his meeting the little girls in his walks.
He did so last night, and as to what you say about the highly improbable
incident of meeting in the library, you must be quite mistaken. I'm sure
you must.”

“1 humbly ask your pardon, mem! And when that red-faced woman
comes, that brings parcels from the *The Tun and Noggin," I'll 1cll her
a-piece of my mind, for her dasing to say that Miss Alterton of Buth comes
from any such place.”

“You'll please to hold your tongue; and for the present fasten
my dress, and don't agitate wy poor ncrves with any morc of this stuff.”

Bursing with spite, Gabb dul as she was desired, and was not sorry
when she left her mistress’s room, and tears of real vexation filled the eyes
that had simulated weeping.  “She’s a blind hidiot! that's what she is,”
was her complimentary summary of Mrs. Burnish’s character, as she told
the matter to Charles, who further vexed her by saying—

« If there's anything atween they two, it isn't love ; and so you'd a.said

“if you'd a-scen his face when he turned out of that “ere blessed room this
morning.”

s I’;sh:m-—ﬁddlcsticks 1" said Gabb, “don’t you, Mr. Chawles, pertend
to tcll me. What do you, men, any of you, know about anythink, that
isn’t as plain as the nose on a body’s face.” (Gabb's nose was obviously
plain, and turned up mightily, as she added)—"A sct of fools, most of
you, with sang for brains, and pcbbles for eyes! What's Mr. Delaniere’s
business to look angry, any more than pleascd, at this Miss What's-her-
name—tell me that, will you? Is prople angry with them as they cares
nothing about—tell me that, Wiscacre? If he thinks she’s got another in
the wind--and we know ske has—won't he look all manner of ways,
noodlc?”

“ Ah! I sce,” said Charles, apologetically.

“See, do vou ! no, you don't; it'sIthatsces. Only, don't you pertend
to penetration, it ain't your *forty,’ as master says

Somewhat comforted by this harangue, Gabb proceeded to the busi-
ness of the day; and, as directing the under scrvants was onc of her pre-
rogatives, there was plen?, of fault-finding that day in the lower rcgions of
the houschold. .

Now, though, on the whole, Mrs. Burnish hiad acted creditably, in the
way she received Gabb's communication, and treated it, principally, as a

bit of flunkey gossip—for, as Mabel was really uscful, she clung to her
with the tenacity of a wezk rather than an affectionate nature—yct two
new ideas certainly had entered her brain.  The possibility that Delamere
might look with the cyes of admiration on Miss Altcrton, and the fact that

the young lady’s father was certainly in some brench of ¢ the trade,’ not
quite so genteel as she had supp.osed Miss Germaine’s general description
of ‘wine trade’ to apply to. *‘T'un and Noggin’ certainly jarred on her
nerves. The governess of her daughters! well, it was annoying, cer-
tainly--particularly that it should have oozed out among the ser-
vants. ‘True, she knew Mabel had been iwelve years at Miss Ger-
maine’s, and spent her holidays there, for so much had transpired
in conversation.  She knew, too, that it was a step-mother that Mabel was
in mourning for, and her own pnsition towards Delamere had kept her
from asking any questions as to the terms Mabel had been on with the de-
ccased. She more than suspected there was litile love on either side, and
that Mabel’s long school life, nnbroken but by very occasional visits to
watering-places, wastraceable to that cause.  Comforiing herself, therefore,
that her daughter’s governess had not been contaminated with what she
knew to be a low, disrepuable business, she determined to take the first
opportunity of delicately cautioning Mabel as to the direction and posting
of letters to her father, and the inespediency of any person being sent to
her with messages, who might talk with the servants.  As t0 Delamere, she
would watch.

Several morning calls were made on Mrs. Burnish that day, and nearly
all unpleasant traces of the morning’s conversation had been crased from
her uninipressionable mind, before she dressed for the dinner party, that,
with Mr. Burnish, she was engaged to attend that night. Not so with
Mabel. Throughout that weary day, heavily went the hours and their occu-
pations. Nothing requires the mind to be more free than teaching ; and
all seemed to go wrong. ‘T'he childreo toiled and stumbled over lessons
that usually went smoothly, and their governess failed to interest them. The
work was done, but the spirit was not in it, and all was heavy. ‘The even-
ing walk in the Regent’s Park might have restored matters but for 2 most
affecting incident.

Nothing could be finer than the weather when Mabel and her pupils
sct out, glad 10 be released from the schoolroom.  “They wandered on the
grass, and beside the ornamental water, the little ones, at all events, fecling
the dclicious evening a compensation for the toilsome day. ‘They did not
notice the ominous gathering of the clouds until some falling drops agd-
monished them to make the most of their way homewards.  Justas Mabel
and the children had reached the park gate, with cvery prospect of being
drenched in a few minutes, they saw the carriage returning from having set
down Mr. and Mrs. Burnish.  The servants had been told to look out for
Miss Alterion and her chaige, and all three entered, pleased enough to
cscape the starm. “They had scarcely seated themselves when 2 vivid flash
of lightning frightened the horses, and they set off at full speed along the
New 1oad, the coachman being unable 1o turn them into Fark Crescent,
but not entircly losing h's command of them. Just at the top of Portland
Sireet they turned short round 1he corner, and a wild shiick from the pave-
ment, the <y of a childas if thrown among the horses' feet, the jolt of the
carriage against or over something, convinced Mabel an accident had hap-
pened.  In a few scconds, though it secmed a long time, the camiage stop-
ped suddenly, and Mabel saw two policemen, and others at the horses’
heads, and letting down the window, and looking back in the direction they
had come, to her inexpressible horror, Mabel saw a poor child being raised
from the ground blecding profuscly, and apparently inscnsible ; a woman
cvidently its mother, in the most frantic agony of gricf. The bystanders,
hastily fetching a shutter from a ncighboring shop, were laying the little suf-
ferer on it, and proceeding to carry her to the Hospital, the mother being
supported in the sturdy arms of the compassionate Jiish applewoman at
the comner of the street, who, calling her boy to mind the sall, prepared
to go with thc distressed creature, who was iollowing the peor child.
Mcanwhile, Mabel, oppressed with sickening faintness, was vainly striv-
ing to quict the crics and screams of the frightened children, as the coach-
man gave his master’s name and address to the policemen, and accounted
for the accident, as eye-witnesses who came up corroborated, by “he fright
of his horses.  The rain was falling in toments, while the thuncer pealed
sbove, and the coachman and footman prepared 1o lead the hourses, now
perfectiy quict. A very short time brought them 10 Portland Place, where
Mabel, assisied by the maids, suceeeded in restoring the children to some-
thing like tranquility before they retired torest.  For herscll, the shrick of
that poor mother and the stifled ery of the child siill rang in her cars, and
cficctually banished composurc. She lay down on a scfa in the school-
room, and found relicf for her overcharged heart in tcars.

Mr. Veering undertook the task of telling Mr. Burnish of the accident
on his return. In consideration of Mrs. Burnish’s nerves, she was not t1old
until the fullowing moring, when she was naturally thankful at the eseape
of her children from what might have been 2 terrific accident ; and the
conscquences to the poor child taken to the hospital caused her to dis-
patch a note to Mr. Shafton Keen, requesting him 10 losc no timnce in sce-
ing the patient and mother, and doing all for them that beaevolence would
suggest.

Mr. Delamerc Burnish met Mabel at Lreakfast with such undisguised
warmth of pleasure, and conpratulated her so feclingly on her escape, that
his step-mother already felt the workings of Gabl's suggestions—yes! they
were sure to producc cffects.  Slow as Mrs. Buraish was, from scif-occupa-




