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CHAPTER XXII

AN EXPEUT.

(Continued.)

Mrs, Lushington, while remaimng, in a
mudified sense, mistress of the position—lor
Irank retired to lus own den, when the scr-
vants camo to tako away ovreakfast—found
ber cunosity koenly stuuulated by the httlo
picco of gosuip thus lot full under tho ox-
citomont of a conjugal wrangle. What on
earth could St. Jusophs wan! with three
thousand pounds ? Bhe had n*ver heard ho
was o gamblor. On arace-courss, shoknow,
from porsonnl obwervation, that beyond n
fow balf.crowns with tho ladies, he would
not vonture a shilling. Ho had told her re-

catodly how he abliorred foreign loans,
Joint-stock companies, lucrative investments
of oll sortd, and money speculations of any
kindwhhtaver ; yot here, if sho belioved her
Lusband, was this wise and cautious veteran
pluuging overhead in a transaction wholly
‘vut-of keeping with is-character-and habita.
¢ Thero must be a woman at tho bottumn of
it 1” 'fHouglit Mrs. Lusinngton, not unreason-
ably. roaofviuu at tho samo time never to
rost till «ho had sifted tho whole mvstery
from beginning to ond.

She felt o keen on' hor quest, that slie
could even have found it in ber hoart to soek
Frank in his owa snuggery, and, stnking hier
diguity, thery ondeavor to worin out of him
farthor partionlars, when Catamount was
puolled up with some _difticuity at her door,
and his snaster’s eard sent w, accompamed
by n humble petition that the oarly visitor
wight bo admitted. Xaving darkoned her
oyolashos just before breakfast, and being,
worcover, dressed in an unusually becoming
worning loilet, she returned a favorable
answer, 80 that Soldier Bill, glowing from
his ride, was usliered into Lier boudorr with.
out delay.

Her womanly tact observed hisfussed and
auxious looks. She assumed, therefore, an
air of interegt nud gravity i her own.

** There's somo bother,” sad sho kindly ;
* 1 goo it 11 your face. How can I help you,
and what can Ido ?”

* You'ro a comjuror, by Jove!" gasped
Bill, in o parrxysm of aamiration at her
omniseience.

** You're not, at any ratal” sho repliod,
smiliug. ‘' But, come, tell me all about it.
You'ro in & scrapoe ? You ve been & naughty
boy. \Wbhat have you been domng? Qut
with it 17

** 1t’s pothing of iny awn ; I give you my
honor,” rephied Bill.  It's Daisy’s turn
vow. Look here, Mrs. Luchington. I'm
completely puzzled—regularly knocked out
of timo, Read that. 1ean't make head or
tail of it.”

Helanded her tho telegram, which she

werused in stlence, then burst out lauch-
1%, and read it agais aloud for s eifica-
Lion "—

** Very strong Honey {ust arrived—bulls
n-bight ov Bank of Ircland—Sent by an un-
known Fiond—faul immediately—Sell Chief
—consult a Gent, and strip Aaron at once~—
Do uot Jose a moment.”

** Mr. Walters must be gone raving 1nad,
or 15 this & practieal joke, and why dv you
briug it here 27

** T don't think it's a joke," answered Bill
ruefully.  * 1 brought it becsuso you know
m-cryd)ung. If you can't help me, I'm

dJone!”

 Quito right," said she. ** Always con-
sult & woluan 10 a tangle.  MNowthis thing is
just like a skomn of alk. 1fwe can't wuravel
1t at ono ond, wo begin at tho other. In the
first place, who is Aaron ? and how would
you proceed to strip hun 27

¢ Aaron,” ropeated DBill  thoughtfully.
** Aarou, I never heand of suelh a person.
There's Sharon, yvou know ; but strippmg
him wonld bo out of the question. It's gon-
erally the othor way I”

** Bharon's a moucy-lender, isn't ho 2" aho
asked. ** What business have youto know
aoything about him, you wicked young
man I

** Never borrowed a sixpence in oy life,”

protested Bill, winch swas perfectly true. |t

* But I've been to int often cnough lately
abeut this business of Daisys. Wovo ar
ranged to gt fitoen hundred from hum
alone. Perhaps tlue 1s what 18 meaut by
~stnpping him. . But 1t was all to bo 1n hard
meney ; and though 1 know Sharan some-
tines nakes you take goods, I never heard
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my hatin the street, pleaso, and put my
bead out of the window to shout!”

** Lueg you'll put out nothing of thekindt"
sho answered, laughing. * If you must ben
boy, at least be n good boy, aud do what I
tell you.”

“ Lshould think I would just!" he pro-
teated, atill in Ins paroxysm of admiration.
* You know moro than tho oxaminers at
Bandburst! Yuu could give pounds to tho
sunior departiment! If you waren't so—I
|mean if you were old and ugly—I should
jreatly believe what I said at first, that you're
o witchi™ L
¢ Slio smiled on lum in & very bewitohing
"inavner ; but her brains Wero bard at work
,the while reenpitulating all she had learned
"in the last twenty-four hours,with a pleasant
i conviotion that sho had ber puzzle put to-
gother at Inst.  Yes, sho saw it clearly now.
The rogistered envelopo of which she found
the nddress, in reverse,on Blancho's blotting
paper, must have coutained those very bills,
mentioned ju Duisy's telegram, Ithad strack
ber at tho time that the haudwriting was
stiff and formal, as f disguised; but this
served to necount for the mysterious annouce-
ment of an ** unkuown fiend!” Sho was sat-
isflod that Miss Douglas bad sent anony-
mously the sum he wanted to the man sho
loved. And that sum Bill had already told
her was threo thousand pounds—exaotly the
amount, according to her husband's version,
lately borrowed by the General from a noto-
nousanousylender. Was. it pussible Sata-
nella could thus have stnpped one admirer
to benefit another 2 It muast be su. Such
trenchery desorved no mercy, and Mrs.Lush-
ington determined to show none.

bhie cousidored how far ker visitor mught
bo trusted with tus starthng discovery. It
was as well, sho thought, that he should be
at cast partially enbghtened, particularly as
the the transaction was but httle to the
credit of ony ono concerned, and could not,
therefore, be auado public too soon. So she
Inid her band on Bill's coat-sleove, and ob-
sorved impressively—

** Novermuwd about iny being old and ngly,
but attoud to what I say. Duisy, as you
call hun, has evidently found a goud friend.
Now I kuuw who that fnond 1s. Dont ask
mo bow I found it out. I never speak with-
out beng sure. That mouey came from
Miss Douglas.”

Bill opened %is eyes and mouth. ¢ Miss
Douglas 1" he repeated. ** Not tho black
girl with tho black mare 1"

** ‘Tho black girl with thoe black mare, and
no other,” sho auswered. * Miss Douglas
has paid his dibts, and saved inm from ruin.
What return can n man make fur sach gen-
orosity as that 2"

** 8ho's & trump, and he ought to marry
her I exclamed the young officer. * No
great sacrifica either.  Only,” Lo added, on
reflection, ** o looks a it of n Tartar—
wants hier head let quite alone at her fencos,

but Daisy wouldn't mmad that. Yes; le's
bound to marry her, no doubt; and I'll seo
Lim through it.”

* I quite ngreo withyou,' responded Mrs.
Lushington, “ but 1 won't have you talk
about ladies as if they were hunters. It's
bad style, young gentieman, so don't do it
again. Now, attcad to what 1 tell you.
Juwp on that poor horse of yours ; it must
bo very tired of staring into my dinmng-room
windows. Go to your agent, and send him
to Sharon. Let your Coloncl kuow at once.
When Daisy arrives, impress on him all that

como aud sce me again, whenever you like,
to repurt progress."

So Bill leapt iato the saddle in exceeding-
Iy good s;lmin'te, whilo Mrs. Lushinaton sat
down to her writing-table, with tho self-
satisfied scusations of one who Las perform-
ed &m action of provident kanduess aud good-
will,
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CBATTER XXIII
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THE HEBT OF JIONOR.

Daisy’s astomishiment, on receiving by post
thuse documents that restored lim to the
world from his vegetation in Roscommon,
was uo loss unbounded than his joy. YWhen
Le opened the registered letter, and bills for
the wholo amount of bis lLiabilities fluttered
ont, e could searcely beliovo his oyes. Then
be puzzled himself to no surposc, in wild
speculations as to the friend who liad thus
Jro;i‘pcd from tho skics at his utmnost need.
0

1y matters, but this uucle hated parting with
his moncy. avd was, morcover, a road,
whereas tho weleomno letter bore o Londaen
post-mark.  Ho could think of no other re.
ativo nor friend rich enough, oven if willing,
'10 assist him in so serious a difficulty. The
|_mnro‘1m f:msi.Lomd his geod lack, the more
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ad an uaclo prosperous enough in world- l

I should think. She'd be rather a handfal D

ho is bound in honor to do, and you way ly

|

-4 name,

a strange stop on the stairs. Immediately
Dainy rushed into the room, vociforated for
Barney to look after his ** traps  and pay
tho cab, seized a hot plate, wagged his lead
at his host, aud began breakfast withont
furtber ccremony.

" Seem peckish, young man,” observed
Bill, contemplating his friend with oxtreme
satisfaction, **Sirk ngn fool last night, no
doubt, and sharp-set this morning in conse-
quonce.  Go in for n ontlot, my boy. An-
otlicr kidney, then. ‘That’s right. Have a
suck of the lewon, and at him againl”

Munching steadily, Daisy repudiated the
imputation of sca-sickness, with the scorn of
2 praotised mariner. “It scowms to me that
I live on the Chauncl,” said ho, “like o
ghip's steward, Bill, or n horso-marine! Well,
I've done with it now, I hope, for sometime.
How jolly it is to foe) straight agnin! It's
like your horso getting up, when he's been
ou lus head, without giving the crowner you
deservo. It was touch-an -i:o this t?imo. old
chep. Tsay, you got my telegram ?”

B[i)ll iaughcd).7 “X did indoed!” he an-
swered ; “ and a nico mull thoy made. Read
it for yourself.”

Thus speaking, ho tossod ncross the
broakfast table thst singular communication
which Lis uuassisted mgenuity had so failed
to comprehond.

Daisy porused 1t with no little astonish-
ment. * The fools I" he exclaimed. **\Why,
Bull, you must have thought I'd gone mad."
. We did, replied Bill gravely.  Stark
staring, my boy. Wo said we had always
considerid yuu *a hatter,’ but no so bad as
this."”

* We,”repeated Lis friend. *“'What d'ye
menn by we? You didu't go jawing about
it in the regimeut, Bill 2°

Wbhen I say we,” answered the other, with
somctbing of a Llush, * I mean me and Mrs,
Lusbington.”

“What had she to do with it?" asked
Daisy, pushing his plate away, and hghting
acigar. *She dido’t send the stuff, I'll takeo
my oath I

* But she knows who did,” said Bill, 4ll-
ing a meerschaum pipe of liberaldimensions,
with profound gravity.

‘Then they simoked in silenco for several
minutes.

*“It's a very rum go,” observed Daisy,
afler a prolonged and a thoughtful puff. I
don’t know when I've boen so completely at
fuult. Tell me what you've heard, Bill, for
you have heard something, I'm sure. In the
first place how came you totake counsel with
Mrs. Lushivgton 2

* Beeause sbic is up to every move in the
game,” was the answer. “ Because she's
tho cleverest woman in London, and the
nicest. Because I was regularly beat, and
could think of nvbody ¢lse to help me at
short notice. The telegram  said, ‘Do not
lose a moment.” "

* And what did sho make of it ?” asked

aisy.
‘ Tambled to the whole plaat in three
minutes,” nﬁsw%’cgs Blilll. e Pgtnl ltho telo-
gram straight—bulls, honey an —a3 e

as wheeling into line. I tell you, we knts‘z
as much as you do now, and more. You've
got three ‘thou,’ Daisy, ready-moncy down,
to do what you liko with. Isn't thaf right 2"

Daisy nodded assent.

** The Chief's delighted, and I'vo sent the
agent to Sharon. Luckily, tholittle b '8
not 50 unreasonable as we thonght he'd be.
That reckons up the telegram, dosen's it'?"
Again  Daisy nodded, smoking serene-

** Then there's nothing moro for you to
bother about,” continued hishost; * and P'm
glsd of it. Oaly, mext time. Daisy, you
won't pull for on old woman, I fapcy, in
& winuing race.”

¢« Nor a gzung ono either,” said his friend.
‘* But yoa baven't told mo now who the
moncy came from.”

‘ Can't you gucss ?  Have you no idea 9"

¢ Not the faintest.”

¢ \What shonld yon

** Miss Douglas 1" :

By the tone in which Daisy repested her
{at young lady was obviously the
last person in the world from whom ho ex-
pected to receive pecuniary assistance.

Though nolonger peaceful, his meditations
secmed deeper thau ever. At length he
threw away the ond o2 bis cigar with a gess
ture 'i‘){x impatienco al:lrzs:;:&nozlz.

* Thig 18 a very di able business,”
said be. * Hangit, Bill, I almost wish the
money hed never come. I can't gend it
back, for a thousand's gone already to oor
kiud old major, who promised to mofslo my
book at Tattersall's. ‘I wonder whers sho
gotsucha sam. By Jove, it's the hand-
somest thing I ever heard of! \What
would you do, Bill, if you were in my
place ?”

“ Do,” repeated his friend; * I'vo no
doubt what I sliould do. I shonld order Cat-
amount round av ouco ; then I think I'dhave

say to Miss Douglas 2"

Beforo Daisy's eyes roso tho vision of an
Irish river glancing in tho sunshino, with
banks of tender groen and ripples of molten
gold, and a fishing-rod lying neglected on
it margin, while a fair, fond face looked
loving and trustful in his own. .

There aro cortain hopes akin to tho child’s
sonp-bubble which wo cherish insensibly, ad-
miring their airy grace and radiant coloring,
almost porsuading ourselves of their reality,
till wo apply to thom some practical tost—
then bchoh{ { at a touch, the bubble bursts,
the drenm vanishoes, to leave us onlya vaguo
sense of injustice, an uncomfortable con.
scionsness of disappointment and disgust.

* I conclude Mrs, Lushington understands
theso things,and knows oxactly what a fellow
ought to do,” said Daisy, after another pauso
that denoted ho was in no indiscreet hurry
to nct on that lady’s decision.

“ Of courso sho docs!" answered Bill.
‘* Sho's a rogular authority, you know, or I
wouldn’t have gone to hor. You couldn’t be
in safer bands,”

Both young meun scemed to look on the
whole transaction in the light of a duel, or

no less than courage, and in the conduct of
which the opinion of a celebrated practition-
er liko Mrs. Luslington was invaluable and
unimpeachable.

** But f I—if Idon'tlike her well cnough,”
said poor Daisyylooking veryuncomfortable.
* Hang it, Bill, when onc marries s woman,

ber. Early breakiast, homoe to luacheon,
fnmﬂy dinner, smoke out of doors, and in by
ten o'clock. Ishouldn't likeit at all ; and
then perbaps sho'd take me to morning visits
and eroquot parties. Think of that, Bill ]
Like pour Martingale, whose only boliday is
when he gets thobelt on, and can't stir out
of barracks for four-and-twenty hours. To
bo sure, Miss Donglas is o good many culs
above Mrs. Martingale t"

** To Lo saro she is 1" echood his adriser.
* Aud I dare say, after ali, Daisy, it is not
quite 50 bad as we think. Wet days and
that you'd have to yourself, you know, and
sho wouldn't want you when she bad alead-
acie.  Mrs. Martingale often lhiasheadaches,
and so should Iif I liquored up as freely 1"

‘ But supposing,” argaed Daisy, *I 83y
only supposing, Bill, one liked another girl
befter ; oughtn't thst to make a differ-
enco 2

“ I'm afraid not,” replied Bill, shaking
his head. ¢ Ididn't think of putting the
case in that way to Mrs. Lushington, but I
don't imagine she'd adomt the objection.
No, no, my boy, it's no use being shifty about
it. You've got to jump, and the long.r you
look, the less you'll like it ! Xf it was o mere
matter of business, I wouldn't say a word,
but see bow the case stands, There aro no
1eceipts, no vouchers ; she has kept every-
tuing dark, that you might feel under no ob-
ligation. Hang it, old fellow, it's a regular
debt of honor ; and there'’s no way of paying
up, that I can see, but this.”

Such an argument was felt to bs unan-
swerable,

‘*A debt of honour,” repeated Daisy. I
supposcitis. Very well; I'll set about it
at once. I can’t begin to-day though.”

“Why not?" asked his friend.

* Notime,” answered the other, who in
many respects wasa true Englishman. * I've
got lots of things to do. 1In the first place, I
must have my heir cat, of conrse1”

—f—

CHAPTER XXIV.

A PERTINENT QUESTION.

in an upright, clerky hand, correctv s
sufficiently well expressed, and stam S at
the Genetal Post Office!  St. Joseph no
clue to hif'correspondent, and could bat read
the following production over and over again
with fecling of irritation and annoyanee
that increased at oach perusal :— '

** You have been grossly ill-treated and de-
“ceiyed. A senso of -justico compels the
‘* writer of thess lines to warn yon before 1t
“*1s t00 late. Youaro the vietim of & conspi-
‘‘racy to plander and defraud. One eannot
* bear o see a man of honour robbed by the
** grossest foul play. General St. Josephs is
‘““not askid to believe o bore and unsupport-
‘“cd statement. Let bim rocapitulato  cor
*“tain fucts, aud judgo for himsell. He best
* kmows whether ho did not lately borrow a
*“large sum of money. Ho can casgily dis-

f

*cover if that amount carresponds, t4
“ fraction, with the lossos of a ;glx,m dséfﬁée:
¢ celebrated for bis horsemanship, him

‘“ascertain why that person’s debts have
** stood overtillnow;also, how and when thoy
‘*havo been scttled. Will hio have courage
** 0 ask himself, or somebody ho trusts ag
‘ himself, whence came these fands that
“ havo placed bis rival in a position to ro-
*furn to England? Will ke weigh tho an.
 swerin the balanco of COMMUuN-5eNsa: oy is

sonde such affair of honor, requiring caution’

you know, ono's.obliged {0 he alwaya. with eomingont of the dining-room untouched,

A leHter, withont dato or signaturo, writtcn |.
elt, |

.swered wistfully, “ aud I feel I shall, L

‘act of delicacy and forbearance lost on sach!

annoyances insexamble from the lovo affairs
of young and old.

“*Ah me! what perils do environ,

Tho man who meddles with cold iron.

quoth Hudibras, but surely his risk is yet

reater, who olects to heat the metal from

1lt to point in the furnace of his own affec.
tions, and burns his fingors every time heo
draws the sword, even in self defence. To St.
Joseplis who, after n manhood of Lardslap,
cxcitement, and some military renown, had
arrived at & timo of life when comfort and
repose are wmore appreciatod, aud more Qe-
sirablo overy day, nothing conld liave been
so distastoful ns the character ko now eligse
to enact, but for her charms, who had east
tho part for him, and with whom, by dint of
pereeverance and fidelity, ho hoped to play
out the gameo.

Though he often sighed to remember how

heavily he was weighed with his extra bur-
den of years, ho never dreamed of refiring
frum tho contest, norrelaxed for one moment
in bis éfforts to attain the goal.
* - TWenty times was he on the point of de-
stroying o leiter that 50 annoyed bhim, and
twenty times he checked himsolf, with tho
reflection, that even the treaclierous woapon
might be wrested from the enemy, and turn-
ed to his own advantage by sincerity and
troth. After much cogitation, ho ordered
his horse, dresged himgelf carctully, und rode
to Miss Douglas’s door.

That lady was at home.

Luncheon,

ract hun as he crossed -the hail,~pnd the
tones of her pianoforte rang- in Mis cars,
wlnlo he wont upstawrs. \When the door
opened sho roso from the nstrument and
tarned %o greet him with g pale faco, show-
ing traces of recent ‘tears.

All bis self-command vanished at these
tokens of her distress.

* You've becn crying, m
he, and taking her hand in {o
pressed it fondly to his lips.

It was not a bad begiuning. Hitherto he
had always been so formal, so respectta), 50
unlike a lover ; now, wihen he saw sho was
unhappy, tho man's real nature broke out,
and shie liked lnm none the worse. ;

Withdrawing her hand, but looking very B
kindly, and speaking in a softer tone than B
usual, sho bade him take no notice of her
agitation.

* I'm nervous,” smd she, I often am. B
You men can't understand these things, but
it’s botter than being cross at any rate.”

* Cross {" he repeated. * Beas cross and
2s nervous as you like, only make me the
prop when you require support, and the
scapegoat whon you want to scold.”

* You're too good,” said she, her dark §
oyes filling again, whereat he placed Lim-
self very close and teok her Iiand once more. §
¢ Iar too good for me ! I've told you so a P
hundred times. General; shall I confess 2
why I was—was making such a fool of my- B
solf, and what I was thinking of when yox @
came in ?" :
* Ifit's ranul to you, I'd rather not bear §:
it,” was his answer. “I want'to be as- f
sociated. with the supshine of your life,
Blauche, not the shade.”

Shio shook her head. A

** Whoever takes that part in my life,” she
replied, * must remain & good deal in the
dark. That's what I was coming to. Gen-
eral, it is timo you aud I should understand
each other. I feel I could tell you things I

 would not breathe to any other living being. .
You're o safe, 50 honorable, so punctilions-
lfy, 20 ridiculously Lonorable, and I like you
Sfor it
Ho looked grateful.
“ I.want you to like 1qe,” said he. *Better
._ttnd better every day. I'B try to deserve
i ."

** They say time works wonders,” sho an- |

darling,” eaid
th his own, he

know I ghall. But there are some things I}
must tell you now, while I havethe courage.
Mind, Iam prepared to take all consequences.
I havo doceived you, Genmeral. Deccived
you in & way you could never imsgine nor
forgive.” b
** 8o people soom to think,” ho observed
coolly, produclng, at the same time,
the suonymous letter from nis pocket. * I
should not have troubled yon with such
trash, but as you have clhosen to make meo
your father-confessor, perhsps I ought to 63y
your grand-father confassor, this moming.’
you may as well look through it, before wo
-put thas precious production in the fire.”
- He vn?kal to $he window, 30 as not to sep
her face whilo shio read it, nor was this little

}

8 woman as Blauche Douglas.

Her tempernevertheless, becameothorongh-
Iy roused beforo she got to the end of the,
letter, causing her to place herself once
more in the position of an adversary. Her
cyes shone, her brows lowered, and her
words came in thetight concentrated accents

of bitter anger whilo she bade him turn ronnd




