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ngain go to Mr. Iope's room, that fact was clear,
and blended with a dread that this departuro
was nomere cbullition of temper, but a sottled
purposs: for tho youth had, as t‘:ey all knew,
plenty of that quality which I3 judged, by the
way it Is exercised, as obstinacy or persever-
anco. And a3 tho morning passed, and convic-
tion became ..ore settled, Mysic, with thatsingu-
Inr want of logic, which is as much a peculiar-
ity as a fomino defuct, began to utter & word ur
two that Marian construed into blame—

« Ho could not bear your calling lum ungrate-
ful, Marian.”

« I spoke for his good, my dear. Is he never
to bo reproved? It is crucl of you, Mysic, to
blamo me,*

Thoe momentary heat was quenched in tears.
But yet, from that small sced, there sprang a root
of bitterness. Marian was gensitive, and the
thonght that if anything dreadful bappened to
Norry, or ho came back to them no more, Mysie,
and perhaps, too, even her father, would always
consider her tho occasion, if not the cause, of his
being lost to them, was so painful, that sho strove
by resolutely shutting out such a possibility to
reassuro herself and the others,

Meanwhile, Mr. Hope, having written a noto to
the polico station enclosing a description of tho
runaway, it becamo neeessary for Marian to reply
toGertrude, who had asked her to appoint a time
for calling,

How differently both father and daughter now
Tooked at the letter, which had given them sucl
brief pleagure in the morning. How clouded now
was the faturo that then scemed to open so
brigbtly before them. Mr. Hopo especially was
depressed, saying—

#J begin to think the reeponsibility was too
great. Yought never to have undertaken it. I
should havo thought, my Marian, of you as my
only companion.”

“And there's truth, father, In the proverb,
¢Blood i3 thicker than water? I could never—
never have so pained you”

Mysio was not present, and perhaps for tho
first time tho daughter spoko to ber father with o
greater freedom, because of her absenco. In this
mood Mr, Hope entercd into a consultation about
the proposal that had been made by his visitor of
the previous evening. And whether tho conduct
of Norry had weakened his faith in hisown plans
of education, or in the natures ho had to desl
with, or that ho shrank from the responsibility,
certain it was, that bo considered the plan of
Mysie, leaving for education very favourably;
and arranged with Marian 23 to what had better
be their future course, if Miss Gertrude Aaost-
wicke's parents (who they both hoped would givo
liberal terms for tho few hours she would havoe
to spend daily in Wilton Place) decided on cn-
gaging her.

Mysie, at a boarding-school, where she was
being fitted for an honourable vocation, Marian
exercising her talents and relioved from house-
holddrudgery, were considerutions yielding some-
thing of balm to the sore heart. Yet, never-
theless, that heart continucd to ache, and many
gthought and silent prayer followed tho wan-

erer,

. CHAPTER XXIV. ANID THE WAVES,

¢ The young and tho beautifal, why do thoy die,

Witg t.h:al loom og theircheek, ggd tho liogybt i[z‘:) ;geri'x;

Poverty admits no indulgences, or surely Miss
Hopo would not have fought her vray to Wilton
Place in such a gale as continued to blow. Once,
howeyer, arrived there, sho was ushered into a
room whore & cheerful fire, and the warm glow
of crimson draperies, and sofas and easy chairg,
lururiously Inviting in their softness and warmth,
presented such a contrast to the storm-swept
atreots, in all the dreatiness of howling wind and
drifting slecet and rain, that it scemed like the
difforance between her destiny--poor wesarsy, flut-
tering bird!—and that of those who wero thus
cosily sheltered in a well-lined nest.

After waiting a sufficient time to recover her
breath, and to shake her dress into something
Liko order, Marian heard the dooropen, and Ger-
trude with & genjal emilo entered, and came to
her side, utteriog gentlo greetings, and ready to

conduct bor to Mrs. Basil Austwicke’s boudolr.
Whata glittering confusion of pretty trifles in
china and gilding lay upon the tables, and
adorned tho delicatoly-carved cabincts of this
charming little retreat, whero rosescoloured
silk, softened with filmy lace, scemed fitting drae
pery for a lady wrapped in o white cashmero
dregsing-gown, richly braided, and with tho
wost delicato of little laco caps on her head—a
morning costume Jiat softened tho angles o ber
shapo and tho hardness of her feature.. A
dainty writing-table, all a-glitter with silver and
cut glass, and spread with satiny note-paper ex-
haling a dclicato perfume of viulets, was drawn
before tho conch on which sbo sat, or rather
sank, amid billows of down cushions. Balancing
an ornamental pen in her fingers as she spoke,
Mrs. Basil Austwicke made a few ordinary in-
quirics, and was ovidently by no mcans djs-
pleased at the deferenco of Marian's manners.
It certainly i3 pleasant to see a faco full of intel-
ligenco and feeling, look with o pleading grace,
and a littlo flush of heightened colour on the
cheek, when uttering o reply to inquirics.

Mrs. Austwicke's own manners wero decidedly
imperious. Sho bad that sort of pridoe in her
intellect which i3 moro likely to mako a woman
give hicrself airs of command, than the mere pos-
scssion of beauty. Not that the lady by any means
under-valued her claims toadmiration on thelatter
score, but she set up for the possession of mind
as her crowning merit. The question whether
her talents were ever used for aby purposo that
teucfitted any hurean creature, or whether her
heart wag the kinder for her brain being, as she
thought, better than others, never troubled her.

Sho reccived Miss Hopo with dignified polite-,
ness, and fook note of the references Marian
gavo: but, koowing Miss Webb, and having
heard Gertrudo speak of Mr, Hope, she mado but
few inquiries. Unquestionably, she did not fail
to observe, with a woman's keen glance, the
carcfully-mended gloves, and shabby cloak and
bonnet, in which poor Marian fought her hard
battlo of gentility. Tho satirical curve of her
mouth was not subducd cven whilo sho was, on
thoe whole, greatly pleased with the gentle man-
nered snd soft-voiced applicant. Here was a
person who would, for some hours daily, occupy
Gertrude; and a great saving, meanwhile, would
bo effected by withdrawing her daughter from
an expensivo finishing school—a saving that
was by no means a matter of indifference, as
every year mado the expenses of the boy’s edu-
cation greater, and minute savings were not
to bo neglected ; though as to pinching herself
in cither dress, company, or pleasure, that did
not enter into her plan of economy. -

A governess cutirely in the house, particularly
a fashionable governess, would have been, as sho
said to hers If, “a nuisance not to be thought
of ;" but a quict, unobtrusive, intelligent young
person—poor, also, which would make her hum-
ble, and, no &onbt, educationally competent (for
thoso quiet peoplo often knew far more than any
one gave them credit for) was quite another
thing ; besides, sho had been trained to teaching ;
itwas a gort of professional inberitance, aud there
would bo no sensitive nonsense_sabout lady-liko
feclings in the case of a writing-master’s daughter
—30 matters were soon arranged.

Marian, at tho conclusion of the interview,
thankful for employment, most certainly felt that
a very wide social gulf separated ber from her
cmployer; but Gertrude's littlo band, as sho laid
it on Miss Hope’s arm while they descended tho
stairs together, scemea to bridge over the chasm,
as a narrow plank bridges a misty abyss, and
Marian, like a tired Alpino traveller, was grateful
for it. _Entering the drawing-room into which
sho had first been ushered, to speak a few words
with Gertrude, Miss Austwicke was seated there,
dreary in her sablo garments; she lifted her
anxious groy cycs with a very fixed lvok, and
followed her morning salutation with tho in-

Qiry-— P e sy

“Is my nicco to have the benefit of your as.
sistance in ber studies, Miss Hopo? But I nced
not ask, X gee itin ber smiles, Sho isawilfal child,
and does what she likes with her papa; but, pray,
roay X inquire if you will be algzlgto leave liomge

will Mr, Hope's health permit 7?

“For some hours daily
madam,”

“ But surcly not to trust to your—to the young
~="" A little nervous congh « 'opped Miss Aust-
wicke, and Marian frankly said—

“1Wo are thinking of placing Mysle at school.”

# Quite right, quite. Ido not think, Miss Hope,
that it would be right otherwiso for you to leave
50 young a-=-a person, and at a difficult age—
without your superintendance. You will place
tho two—brother and sister, I belicve 2-~you wiil
place them both at school 7

Marian's lips quivered, and she grew a shado
paler, 8s, without speaking, sho bowed an affia
mative, What uso was it to allow the sorzor,
and what Marian felt was tho impropriety, of
Norry's flight being mado known to strangers?
perhaps it might oven creato a prejudico against
ber father or berself—against the wholo housee
bold. It never occurred to her that thero was
anything at all sirange in Miss Austwicke's re-
marks, She knew how sometimes a managing
or curioud lady clevated her officiousness into
kindly interest by such inquircs; or they might
really be dictated, sho considered, by a conscicn-
tious desire to prevent injury to tho young.

¢ You cannot possitly return bomo just now,
Miss Hope,” interposed Gertrude, looking gaily
out of the window a3 a tide of sleet swept down
80 black and rapid in its rash that it bid the op-
posito side of tho street. “Youare weather bound,
and I'm muchobliged tothe rain,” she continued,
laughing, for to her it was a pleasuro that Miss
Hope was detained. But the remarks that had
J1st been mado by Miss Austwicke about Mysio
and Norry had 0 far unncrved Marian, that, as
her eyes followed Gertrude's, sho heaved a sigh
8o deep a3 she sajid—

4 What stormy weather}? that it startled Ger-
trudo into tho inquiry—

¢ Have you any ono at sea in whom Fou aro
interested, Miss Hope 7 .

“No, not at sea; but~-Lat some aro cut adrift
from all social ties. I think of al. wanderers in
such weather, driven away liko stray waifs, Thoy
are at sea in a sense the most sad.”

“I live not far from the coast,” said Miss
Austwicko; “and we notice storms moro there,
I think, than you dwellers in or near the great
metropolis.”

“ My father did expect & German friend with
whom he had often corresponded ; but X should
not think he will come while the weather is go
unsettled.” 8he all at once remembered the
purport of a foreign letter received a week 2go,
intimating the speedy coming of Herr Rath, a
German professor.  For the first time since the
morning’s trouble sho looked up with & sudden
access of anxiety at the cloudy sky. She had
scarcely dono speaking, when a brougham was
driven up to tho house in great haste, and there
was loud knocking at tho door, and a moment
after, tho sound of hurried footsteps ascend-
ing tho stairs. Before either Gertrudo or her
aunt could utter the inquiry that rose to their
lips, a3 to what had happened, Mr. Basil Aust-
wicke, looking very pale, not ‘with illness, but
cxcitement, and not perceiving, in his baste,
that a stranger was present, entered, and said——

“ Gertrude, whero i3 your mamma? Go to

her.”

Gertrude left instantly, and her father con.
tinued—

“ Honour, I'ra the bearer of astonishing—of,
indeed, most sad tldings.”

Miss Austwicke rose and came towards him,
suz:ying, hastily~ Nothing very dreadful, bro.

(3 e

“Yes, I fear, very dreadful. There was a
collision ia the chaunel, in a great fog, yester-
day, end the Batavign Ida was lost—~went down
~~and none, not one, saved, neither passengors
CRANY said Misy Austivic Inqulringl

¢cll?” said Misy Austwicke, ly, in
8 tone that cxpressed, “ That, i, very dre%.dm;
but what, in any special sense, is it to ug 7

“Welll” repeated her brother, “It i3 any.
thing but ‘well? Why, I fear—I'm sure—our
nephew, De Luz, wag on board?

Miss, Austwicke retreated & fow sieps, and
sunk bewildered into & chalr, |
De Lacy Austwicke, Basil}”,

I con bo spared,
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