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intimacy with the Madam, and declared she was

‘‘ real gind,” too, for 1 discovered that it was I,
myself, who was over head and earsin love with
the sweet Ada.

Two months later the charming Miss Malvern
resigned her. name and  became . Mrs.: Thomas
Mulkins.© She is my own loving wife, and |
never knew what happiness was until my bachel.
orhood vanished in the sunshine of her love,

» R L d » - * R 4 . -

PoorJdack ! He is'single vet. He never mar-
ried Madam DeCourcey. - Two days before that
tirst of September—that was to have been his
wedding - day—-that wayward, fickle, heartless
wotnsn went off' to Furope with a Frenchman,
who had a high scunding haundle to his name.

That Jetter of Jack’s, which took me to New
York, is treasured up by my wife, and that is
a1l she has to remember him by.

THE END.

HER CHILD'S CRY.

The story 1 have to tell is very slight, the
incidents are so very homely, and the people
whom it concerns are so ordinary, that more
than opee T have taken up & pen to begin it
atd put down the pen again beside the virgin
poge, 1T attempt a mere narration of fact,
without adding colour or emotion, the interest
of & reader is likely soon to tlag, and he muy
probabiy resent finding in a publication where
he oxpeets subjective fiction in narratives, a
simple and liters] account of things, people,
ated vvents such as he is accustemed to meet
in the colwmmns of a newspaper. As 1 have
determined to go on, I hope T over.estimate
the danger.  And now for what 1 have to tell:

1live in the south-west district of London,
and when T-take the train for town, Lough.
borough Junction is the most convenient sta-
tion,  Oue dull, heavy day in the October of
last vear | booked at Loughboreugh for Ludgate
H.Y, and took- my seat in a third-class ear-
ringe of & Southwestern train. It was neither
for veoucmy nor for ““the pride that apes
huimihity” that | travelled third-class ; but my
business obliges me to spend most of my time
alone, and when 1 have an opportunity of gei-
ting among people, it is good for my business
that 1 should see and hear s wmany of my fellow
crvatures as possible.  Hence 1 prefer the fre-
yurniiy-changing erowd of a thind-class earriage
1 the thinly-masked solitude of a higher class.

On this  cceasion the carriage in which 1
found myself had only shoulder-high compart.
nent partitions, so that one could see from
vl 10 end. There were in all seven or eight
persous present, and I was in the last compart-
*went but one, with my back to the engire, and
iu the right-hand corner as I sat.

Fora few minutes | engaged myself in ob-
setving the five or six people seattered: up. and
down the major portion-in front of me. Then
looking over iy shoulder I' found that the
cowpartment nearest to the engine contained
only a woman with a young baby in her arms,
She was sitting with her back to mine. Qwing
1o the viclence of the wrench 1 had to give my
neck in order to se¢ Wer, my glance was Lifey;
but- while it Jasted T caught sight of an ex-.
pression such as 1 had never before seen on a
buman face, an expression which so affected
my curiosity and wouder that after sllowing a
lirtle time to elapse, aml just as we reached
Walworth read, 1 shifted myself to the other
end of the seat on which I'sat, and, throwing
wy uim varelessiy over the shoulder-high par.
tition, looked long at the pair.  In the sense
that a surprising revelation may fuscinate any
oue, I was fascivated.

There was no need to fear wy long stare
might disturb-the woman. I knew by the way
the woman held the Taby that it was asiecp.
I could not see the face of the child. The wo.
1Lher held it close o her bosem and bent her
own hend low over it.  Although 'eould hear
no word of hers, even when the train stopped,
Ler Hps moved slowly, paused awkile, and then
went over.again the very same plirases. At
Iength 1 learned the onspeken words of the
passion-weary Jips :

* My darling!
My own !

Mother's erdinary words, but what an un-
utterable accompaniment of pose and look !

Without being deformed or hideous, she was
without exception” the ugliest woman I ever
saw. There was nothing loathsome, répulsive,
or malignant in her face, but it was eompletely
ugly. The skin was dark and coarse in texture,
Th forehead was yugged- at the temples, the
hair at the right-land side of the parting grew
#niuch Jower down than at the otherand the
upper portion of the forchead projected - fo the
line of the hair. - The nose was thin at the
peint, upturnéd; splay where it met the fuce,
hiarply, sunken where it joinied the forehead at
the bridge, and small for the other festures,
The checks were heavy and livid, diffesjng in
eorlour from the rest of the face only by having
s tew blotches. The mouth was large, with
promiuent thick lips that never closed neéatly
and that always remained heavily ‘apart and
leuning outward when motionless.. The chin
was Jong- and feeblel | did not see the eéyes;
they uever for one moment were removed from
the sleeping infant,

“ My darling !
My own !” , ,

Did ever "any "other heart yearn so pver-
whelmingly over avy other thing t Wag this a
new wanner, a higher, more intense form uof
aternal love ¥ And had all else of that kind

My babv son ! )l_v own !

My baby son! My own !

H

which 1 had seen been only the prelude to this
imperial theme of passion ¥ =7 = s

Although _the chin was.weak, the expression
of the whole. face indicated strength irreguiar
and of uncertain action.” The eyes might -hold
the key to the whole face. ‘

My darling! My baby sen! My own't
My own 1" :

These words, beyond all doubt, were the clew
to her whole uature. The child, beyond all
doubt, was the acme of her present life,  She
was as unconscious ol the presence of any
strangers as though she sat alone with her child
under a_ palm-tree in the oasis of an ocean of
sand.

* Ludgate Hill ! Ludgate Hill ¢

The train stopped and 1 got up.  She, too,
rose with s shudder. ,

“My darling! My baby son!
My own !

I left the carriage, and in doing so noticed
that she had some ditficulty in opening the
door. 1.turned the haundle for her, and assisted
her to alight. She looked up :

“Thank you, sir.”

Deep-set blue-gray eyves with strange red
points of fire in them, like the sparks of glowing
charcoal seen through damp glass.

Her left hand and arn swathed the body to
her bosom. The hand lay visible and bare ; on
the third finger wasa wedding ring.

Who had woeoed and won this woman whose
sheer uncomeliness would be enough to shame
all tender words, turn awry all tender glances?
And how was it that she whoese appearance
scouted the thought that any man could seek
love of her for her appearance had neverthe-
less resched the crown of woman's dreams,
motherhood, and yet had room for nothing in
her heart but the ery =

“ My darling! My own !

She was not & widow. The child could have
been 1o more than a few menths old, and she
wore no widow's weeds. And yet he whose
coming with words of endearment must have
been an  apocalypse of delight had already
faded inte nothing, passed out of her heart,
leaving ne trace of his image behind, not
evenin the face of the child, for her eyes did not
seek behind the baby for his likeness. It was
only,

“Myown! Myown!”

I confess that all the day I was haunted by
the face of this woman. 1 could not get it out
of my mind. When I read, it came between
wy eves and the page. In the street I found
myself looking forit in the crowd. ~ T kept say-
ing to myself the wonds indicated by the lips
but never breathed by the voice.

1 was detained in town until a late hour. In
the evening [ met a friend, Dr. Robert Willian
Baird, of Brixton. . I.invited him to supper,
and we turned into a restaurant in the Strand.

After supper we lit cigars. I thought 1 no-
ticed a look .of painful preoccupation on his
face. ¢ Has anythiog unpleasaut happeved ?”
I asked ¢ ““you seem out of sorts.”” L

He ‘shook ~himself, smiled, and roused up.
¢ Oh, ‘dear, no? - Nothing the matter.” | did
not know 1 was looking blue.  To tell you the
truth, . T was thinking of a  very unpleasant
scene | witnessed to-day.  You know: Langton,
the solicitor ¥ :

“No." .

*Michael Seymour Langton, yon know ¥

“* His name; nomore.”” .

A pood fellow.. A great friend of mine;
vou must know him some day.  ‘Well, 1 looked
in -at his office to.day. . He’s always up to his.
eves in work'; but unless be has a client with
him, he's alwayvs glad to see a friend, - One of
those free-und.easy, good:hearted Tellaws, who,
without making vou feel a bit uncomfortable,
will tell you be off the moment Le wants you to
go, so that you need never be afraid of doing
him gricvous bodily harm by staying a while 1f
he’ll let you:” - . S

“Welb :

¢ Exactly.  But I ¢an't tell you abon{lim,
he's such a capital fellow.. You-and. he shall
dine with we next Sunday.. Eh 1"’ . .

Al right so far as I'm. conecerned ; but
abont thisincident or scene '~ . .

“ Quite so,. *8it down,’ he said, ‘sit down,
old man.’” Then looking ut his watch, he said,
“ If you've got five or ten minutes.to spare, I'll
show you the most perfect development ot the
pretius seonndrel that' | ever met.”’ :

| had the. five minutes to spare, amd more-
over I always am open to make a'sacrifice, if by
so doing | can get a'glimpse at anything super
latively good or bad; wy liking for you, to il-
Justrate what I say, urises {rom your superlative
badness.””: e T

<< AN right, Baird’; but for goodness sake go
an," said I—a little petulautly, 17 fear, for |
was notin a, very jocular-humour, and the ex-
uberant garrulity of the good little doctor jarred
against my nerves, . o N

My dear fellow, you

My own!

know my motte, ‘Slow

and sure.” You can pever get the real flavour

ot of a story or port hy f;n!ping it ‘down.
Taste it curiously, and you fill your whole hady
from your forehead to your feet with delight,
especially in” the case of port—when it's' good.”

I expostulated only by a sigh. .1 knew him
thoroughly.  Had [ “expostulated in words, -he
would have broken out -into further digression.

“Well," he resumed, after a few solemn
puffs at his cigar, **1- waited. * * Now,’ said
Lauvgton: A knock sounded at the door, and a
nian entered. At first 1. thooght Langton had
made a” false “diagnosia of his visitor, for any-
thing less scoundrelly. than the appearanco of

the man [ never saw.. He was of ‘the medium’

“tal.

height, well made, handsome, with light Liue
eyes, straight nose, straight mouth, clear com-
plexion,  and a most winning and disarming
smile,
years of age. His moustache and whiskers
were brown, and the well.shaved chin was very
firm and_ clean in outline.. Upon the whole an
exceedingly proper man, and one, 1. thought,
likely to be very popular among the ladies ; in
no way like you, my dear Melten. ‘

tWell, he came into the room with a bow
and a smile, holding his hat acrogs his waisteoat
in a most genteel, humble, and vonciliatory
manner—thus.  For 'a moment he seemed in
doubt as to whether heand Langton were to
shake hands or not, and, to tell you the truth,
I thought it both rude and painful for Langton
to thrust his hands so emphaticeally into his
trousers” pockets and s(mddllc over the hearth.
rug as he did.

“CCMr. Langton,’ said the stranger, in a very
soft and winuing veice, ‘I'have come, as you
know, aon my wife’s and my own business.
You remember me? I am Antony Ryland.

“* Be assured I remember you,” answered
Langton in & most impolite toue, and with a
most scandalously unprofessional emphasis on
the word yoru. Why, that much impolite em.
phasis on a pronoun in the second person would
ruin a first-class medieal practice, { tell you.
We have strychuine and prussic acid in the
pharmacopeia, but impolite emphasisis a thing
unknown to the faculty,” said Baird, drawing
down his waistcoat slowly with his left haund,
and solennly raising his glass with the right,
keeping his cigar between the fingers of his left
hand the while, aud loaking into my face with
s malicious Jdelibernteness.

“* For goodness sake, go an, Baird, and drop
your hideous attempts at humonr "'

“Impetuous youth,”” he apostrophized me,
“of forty ! do we not dilute all good things
with something useless or stupid, to-wit : whis-
ky with water, laudanum with aqua, life with
sleeping—""

*“ Health with medicine, and hope with
Baird,”* I ericd. . ““But do go on.”’

He paused a wmoment, then spilled a few
drops from his glass, held it out from him,
and said in a tone of suppressed enthusiasm,
““1 pour and drink to Walter Melton's pre-
cocious smartness.  Bless the antigue boy !

“ Waiter ; two more.”

‘“And to his noble hospitality,”” cried the
little man with a mischievous twinkle, as he
emptied his glass.

*Well,”” resumed Baird with a sigh, as
though the duty of narration pressed heavily
upon him, Langton increased t{m base of the
isosceles triangle his legs made with hearth-rug
and said, * Yon have come for the purpose, of
meeting your wife, and trying to induce her to
make over on you money which otherwise will
go to that child. * Is not that sa ¥

**1 thought Langton's manner simply bru.

© 44 48ir,” said " Ryland, glauneing from Langton
to-me, * we-are not alone.” - He did not show
the least sign of haste or temper, but smiled as
geutly as though I were his sweetheart, and he
were asking me to withdraw in order that papa
and he wight talk over the business aspect of
his successful love-suit. ‘ :

*“1.rose to go, but Langton turned sharply
upon ‘me’ and said, ¢ Neither T nor my client
have sought this interview, neither I nor my
chient desires secrecy. . I it does not ‘answer
the purpese “of this man that you should be
present,” he can' go.
remain,’ = :

‘“By George, Melton, but-1 thonght ‘there
would be blood. Langton's voice was full of
threat and command; sit down . must and
did. ' ‘ S

At that moment - the door, opened and a
woman carryving a baby in ker arms came in,
Indeed, she was. one of the plainest women |
ever. saw, She  wore a hideous dold ‘green
plaid shawl and an old yellow straw bannet
trimmed with faded violet nbbons.

“Eht” :

CHCold green plaid shawl, ol yellow straw
bonnet  with' - faded  blue  or violet  riblLons.
Why did'you stop me 1 : .

“ Was her complexion bad -and her nose
sunken much below the forchead at the bridge

“Yes i at least, I think so,  Give me n mo-
ment. - It wag.” : :

* And she held the ehild to her bosom ns
though it were part of her own body that it
cold and needed. all the heat of her arms and
her-bosom.*

“ All fond mothers hold their babies so.
you know Trer ¥ :
% Was' the hair on. her forehead “jrregular 1
Did it grow lower, much lower, at one side than
at the'other 200 0 "

“Yes, it did.  Did youever meet her ¥*

‘¢5he was in‘the carriage [ came by to-day.
Goon,” . Lo : =
4 When the “woman saw Ryland she shud-
dered and drew the child closer ta her, 1 was
watching every -movement. and:"look most
closely. ~ Langton went to her, ‘spoke to her,
and ‘taking ler by the hand led her to a seat
with as much gallantry and deferenee 'ns though
shie were the finest woman and the first Jady 1n
London. : Ryland stood. in the middle of the
roomn -with one hand on the back of a'chair and
the other still holding his hat iu front of his
-waistcoat.! - He bowed and amiled faintly as rhe
crossed  the .room ; beyond that- he did not
move. After the first Jook she never glaneel
‘toward him again during the whole interview,

After & few wordd by - Langton i a low voice

Ho appearad to «be about thirti’uoiszht

T desire, Baird, that you

Do,

to the woman, to which:she made no reply, he
sat down at his writing-tablo and spoke out.

4 Mrs. Ryland, of the money you inherited
from. your great - uncle from Jamaica, four .
wonths after your marringe, you have alraady
assigimed - away to “this “man  half, or ahout
£2,600, on the condition that he was to keep
away from you farever. Thiz mouney having
been left to your use in such i manner that he
could have no claim whatever on n penny of it,
although he is your—husbamd —~you, agatnst' my
adviee, made over to him the moiety of that
fortune: He has been gambling agnin, and it is
all gane—"

“* Operating on the Stock Exchange,” put in
Ryland inn voice, as though more desirous te
keep statements aceurate than to shield or excusy
himself, :

O Onehalf of your fortune has been gambled
away, and this-—man now wishes to have the
opportunity ol dissipating—'

OO0 operating with =" broke in Ryland,

*Of dissipating more of it. - Your decision
- decision which bas wy 1ull coneurrence-~is
that you retain the money for yourself-aud your
child, and that if he give any further trouble,
you seek divorce on the ground of cruehty.”

“ ¢ Biie 1 shall get back all 1 have lost it 1
can command only another thousand. Only «
thousand,  There will bae some left for her and
the boy, and [ shall win all back.”

¢+ Not. with my approval one penny,” said
Langton, hetly.

“CBut I have woright -1 @ her husband .’

“ U We won't disewss law with you.  Mrs
Ryland declines ta give you the money, The
law isopen to all.  You ean appeal to itif you
pleaze.  Thatis your answer. You can leave
now.'

* Pt i, too, want to secure something for
our son,’ said Ryland, 1Hs face was now dewdly
pale, and I saw his fingers tighten and whiten
on the brim of his hat until the brim was eru<h.
ed flat against the side.  The pleasant smiles
were all gone now, and a deadlv sinister leer
coverad his handsame features.  His blud eyes
were plassy and cold, and his dips f-1 baek from
his white teeth like a coward’s ut bay.

*CtOut at once ! eried Langtown, spriuging
to his feet angrily, and 1 do believe he wounld
have used violence had not Ryland hastily with-
dmwn, closing the door very softly ufter him.
self. ’

*¢ There was a long silence.  Langton renmin-
ed standing by his table ; the woman sat bend.
ing over her child and holding it against her
with both her armns and both her thin lands,
the fingers outspread, that the protecting and
cherishing hand might touch the most of the
loved surface.

CSAfter o while Langton went across the
room and stood over her,” like a sentinel Hon.
Then hesaid, in alow, kind voies, that made
we think niore of him than ever 1 hand thought
before, ‘' Did the little fallow feel theicold ¥ °

O tried nototo let him, e answered,
locking up'for a moment. 1 am always afraid
to leave him bebind, my baby son. Tamafraid
he,t looking fearfully at the door, * might cowe
and steal him away from me. My own ! my
own !' " o .
¢ She bent aud absolutely ploated over the
little pale sleeper, until w queer kind of dead
pain came into my heart.

* * There is no fewr of doing that,” xaid Lang-
tor, It is the child's maney he wants, und
not the bey himself)’

““She rose to go,” Langton consducted her 1o
the door as though he were the first genthmay
in England, shie the finest soman i Londen,
the first lady in the il Goad dav, ¥ said he,
CGood day,’ said she, winl she was gone,

“Langton eope back amd stowd Josking
gloomily into the fire. ¢ What a senumidrel ! be
ceried 1 Cwhat snarment seoundre] fowhat i un-
approachable sconndrel 1 He drove his heel into
the coul, and r-~l»-ﬁlt d il words!

8 Tell me about i, sard 1.

¢ UEasily enongh,’ he wnswered, < fle was
clerk in astock-broker's ollies two years ago, and
wlie earned jnst’ eniongh to live an in some um.
Brella manutactory: - Rer people had been com.
fortable once, but lostall they had at her father's
denth; and two yearsago, as far as she koew,
she was the only survivor of her fumily. She was
then about nine and twenty years of age, and
very phain-looking, so that I dare say she liad no
hope-of ever martving, - She lodged in some
place off: Stamford “street, Blackfriar's Bridge,
und her nearest friend was her Jandlady, “to
whom she paid three and sixpenve a week for her
attic. -Two years ago this Ryland came to lodge
in the saine boose. - He was “the gemtileman '
of the plice, tod rented two rooms an’ the fire
loor ; dingy and disinal aas the street was, the
rooms werr-largee, “and, - owing o the foeality,
cheap:  From the very first he began paying at-
tentions to thiwwowman, and in the end hegnade
downright lova to her,’ - - : )

“Youtany fancy how  this poor crenture, ne -
longer young, who -had never been anything but
agly, felt flattered by the hanourable appronchis
of * the geatleman oncthe first flasr,” . Well, to
ent it short, in a few months they were miarried;
she in‘the full belief that he loved her far somo
subtle chanm of mind which: he told her he haid
discovered—he was'Loo consnmmate & lar tosay
heloved her for-her looks ;3 and he in the fall
couscionaness that shy had been left, a year be-
ore, ahout "£5,000 by a great-uncle who died
aftar coming honie from Jamaica, and” of whorii
she hnd lieard little or nothing al} her life.” The
money Lt bedn devisad to her futher and hix
‘heirs absolutely, and had been advertised. This
he got sceut of 14 amd hunted her down,




