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CHAPTER XIX.

THE BEVIL GENIUS

Recoviring from the first overpowering
sensation of surprise, Merey rapidly advanced,
cAger to say her first penitent words, Grace
stopped her by warning gesture of the
hand.

“ No nearer to me,” she said, with a look of
contemptuous command. ¢ Stay where you
are.”

Merey paused. Grace’s reception had startl-
ed her. She instinctively took the chair near-
est to her to support berself,  Girace ralsed a
warning hand for the second time, and ixsued
another command ;

“1 forbid you to be seated in my presence,
You have no right te be in this house at ali,
Remember, if you please, who you are, and
who T am.”

The tone in which those words were spaken
was an insult i itself. Merey suddenty Hited
her head ; the angry answer was on her lips,
She checked it, aud submitted in silence. 1
will be worthy of Julian Gray's contidence in
me,” she thought, as she stood patiently by
the chair. ¢ I will bear anrthing from the
woman whom I have wronged.”

In silence the two faced each other; alous
together for the first time since they had wet
in the French cottage. The contrast between
them was strange o see.  Lrace Roseberry,
seated in her chair, little and lean, with her
dull white complexion, with her hard threat-
euiug fuce, with her shrunken fizure ¢lad in
its plain aud poor black garments, looked like
n being of a lower sphere, compared with
Merey Merrick, standing vrect in her rich
silken dress ;3 her tall, shapaly fizure towering
over the little creature before bier; her zrand
bead bent in gracetul submission; gentle,
patient, beantiful; a woman whom it was a
privilege to look at, and a distinction to ad-
wmire. Ifa stranger bad been told that those
two had played their parts in a romance of
real life—that one of them was really con-
nected by the ties of relationship with Lady
Janet Roy, and that the other had successiully
attempted to personate her—he wounld inevi-
tably, it he had heen left to guess which was
which, bave picked out Grace as the counter-
feit amd Mercy as the true woman.

G:uce Lroke the silence. She Lad waited
to openn her lips uatil she had eyed her con-
quered victim all over, with disdainially
minute attention, from head to foot.

“Stand there, I like to look at you,” she
said, speaking with a spiteful relish of her
own cruel words. ¢ It's no use fainting this
time. You bave not got Lady Janet Roy to
bring vou to. There are no gentlemen here
to-day to pity rou and pick you up. Merey
Merrick, | bave got you at last.  Thank G,
my tura has come!  You can't escape me
now !

All the littleness of heart and mind which
bad first shown itself in Grace at the weeting
in the cottage, when Mercy told the sad story
of her life, now revealed itself once more,
The woman who, in those past times, had folt
no impulsé to take a suffering and a penitent
fellow.creature by the hand, wuas the same
woman who could fezl no pity, who coald
spare no insolence of triumph, now. - Merey's
sweet voice answered her paticutly, in low
pleading tones.

1 have pot avoided you,” she said. <[
would have gone to you of wy own accord, if
I had known that you were here. Itis my
heart-felt wish to own that I have sinned
ngainst you, and to make ali the astonement
that 1 can. I am too anxious to deserve your
forgivencess, to have any fear of secing you.”

Conciliatory as the reply was, it was spoken
with a simple and modest diguity of manuer
which roused Grace Roseberry to fury,

“ How dare you speak to me as if you were
my equal 7" she burst out. ¢ Youstand there,
und answer me, as if you had- your right and
your place in this house. You auvdacious
woman! [ have my right and my place here
—and whatam I obliged to do? 'am obliged
to hdug about in the grounds; aud ty from
the sight of the servants, and hide like a thief,
and Wdlt like & bfgg:tr' and all for what?
For the chance of having a word with you.
Yes! you, madam! with the air of the Refuge
and the dirt of the strects on you!”

Merey’s head sank lower; her hand trembl-
ed us it b 1d by the back of the chair

1t was hard to bear the reiterated insuits
heaped. on her, but Julian's influence still
made itself felt, She answered ag patiently
B8 ever:

« If it is your pleasure to use hard words to
me,” she said, ©1 have no right to resent
them ”

t You have no right to anything!" Grace

retorted. “ You have no right to the gown
on your back. Look at Yourself, and look at
Mel”  Her cyes teavelled with & tigerish
stare over Mercy's costly silk dress. © Who
guve you that “dress? who gave you -those
y_\\'d\.? I know!
Grace Roseberry,  Are you Grace Roseberry ?
That dress is wmine.  Take off your bracelets
aed vour brooch. - They were meant for me.”

“ You may soon have them, Miss Roseberry,
They will not be in wy posscssion many hours
longer.”

#\What do you mean?”

s However badly you may use me, it is my
duty to undo the harm that I have done. I
am bound to do you justice—I am determined
to confess the truth.”

Grace smiled scornfully.

“Yon confess !’ she snid. Do you think
I am fool enough to bulieve that? You are

ue shameful brazen lie from head to foot!
Are you the woman to give up your silks sand
your jewels, and vour position in this house,
amd to go back to the Refuge of your own
aceord 7 Not you—not you!"”

A first faint flush of colour showed itself,
stealing slowly over Merey's face; but she
still held ruolutdv by the good influence
which Julinn had left behind him. She could
still =ay to herself, ¥ Anything rather than
disappoint Julian Gray!” Sustained by the
courage which A< had called to life in her,
she submitted to her martyrdom as bravely
as ever.  But there was an ominous change
in her now @ she could only submitinsilence ;
she could no longer trast herself to answer,

The mute codurance in her face addition-
ally exasperated Grace Roseberry.

“ Yoy won't contess,” she went on. ¥ You
have had & week to confess in, and you have
not doue it yet. No, no! you are of the sort
that cheat and lie to the last. I am glad of
it : [ shall have the joy of exposing you my-
self befure the whole house. I shall be the
blessed means of casting you back on the
streets. Oh! it will be almost worth all I
bhave gone through to see you with a police-
man's hand on your arm, and the mob point-
ing at you and mocking you on your way to
‘.::fu)l ja

This time the sting struck deep; the out-
rage was beyond endurance,  Mercy gave the
woman whe had again and again deliberately
insulted her a first warniog.

*+ Miss Roseberry,'” she said, ¢ 1 have borne
without a murmur the bitterest words you
could say to me. Spare me any more insults.
Indesd, indeed, T am eager to restore you to
your just rizhts.  With my whole heart [ say
it to you—I am resolved to confess every-
thing ¥

She spoke with trembling earnestness of
tone. Grace listened with a hard smile of
fneredutlity and a hard look of contempt,

¢ You are not far from the bell,” she said ;
foring it

Merey looked at her in speechless surprise.

Y You are a perfect picture of repentance—
vou are dying to own the truth,” pursued the
other satirically.  # Owa it before everybody,
and own it at once. Call in Lady Janet—call
in Mr. Gray amd Mr. Holmeroft—eall in the
servants,  Go down on your knees and ac-
kuowiedge yourself an impostor befors them
all, Then I will believe you—aot befora”

« Don’t turn me againat you!” cried Mercy
entreatingly.

‘- What do I care whether you are against
me or not 2"

* Duu't—for your own sake don't go on
provoking me much longer!”

“ For my own sake? You ID‘!Ol&DL crea-
ture! Do you mean to threaten me?”

With a last desperate effort, her heart beat-
ing faster and faster, the blood burning hotter
anil hotter in her cheeks, Mercy still controlled
herself,

“# Have  some compassion on me!” she
pleaded. ¢ Badly as I have behaved to you,
Iam still a woman like yourself. I can’t
face the shame of acknowledging what I have
doné before the whole house. Lady Janet
treats me like a danghter ; Mr. Holmeroft has
engaged himself to- marry me. [ can't tell
Lady Janet and Mr. Holmeroft to thetr faces
that I have cheated them out of their love,
But they shall know it for all that. 1 can,
and will, before T rest to-night, tell the whole
teuth to Mr. Julian Gray.”

Grace burst ont laughing, “ Aha!” she ex-
claimd; with a cynical outburst of ‘gaicty.
# Now we have come to it at last?!

sCPake care!” said Mercy, ¢ Pake careg!”

*# Mr. Julian Gray! I was behind the bils
tiard-room door—I saw . you coax Mr, Julian
Gray to c¢ome in!  Confession loses all its
horrors, and becowes quite a luxury, with \Ir.
Julian Gray IV

“ Na more; Miss Roseberry ! no more !
Giod's sake don’t put me beside myself}
hiave tortared me enough aleeady.”

“ You haven't been on the streetds for no-
thing. You are a woman with resources ; ; you
know the value of having two strings to your
bow. If Mr. Holmeroft fails you, you have
wot Mr. Julian Gray. Ah! you sickcn me.
Il gz that Mr. HolmerofUs eyes are open;
e shall know whm. & woinan he mlght. hu.ve.
married, buf for Me?

For
- You

She checked hergelf ; the next rcﬁncment'

of insalt remained auspendcd ou her lips,

The woman whom she had outraged sudden-

Lady Janet gave them to.

ly advanced on her. Her eyes, staring help-
lessly upward, saw Merey Morrick's face, white
with the terrible anger which drives tln, blou(l
back on the heart, bending threateningly ove
her,

s eYou will see that Me, Holmeroft's eyes are
opened,’” Mercy slowly repeated ; @ Che shall
know what a woman he might hch married,
but for you!'"

She paused, and followed those words by a
question  which struck  a creeping  terror
through Grace Roseberey, from the hair of her
head to the soles of her feet:

“ Who are you?"

The suppressed fury of look and tone which
accompanied that question told, as no violence
could have told it, that the limits of Mercy’s
endurance had been found at Iast. 1In the
guardian angel's absence the evil genius had
done iUs evil work, ‘The better nature which
Julian Gray had brought to lite sank, poisoued
by the vile venom of o woman’s spiteful tongue,
An easy and a terrible means of nvengimg the
outrages heaped on her was within Merey's
reach, if she chose to take it. ln the frenuey
of her indignation she never hesitated—she
took it.

“ Who are you?”
time.

Grace roused herselfand attompted to speak,
Mercy stopped her with a scornful gesture of
her hand,

“ 1 remember I she went on, with the same
fiercely suppressed rage. = Yon are the mad-
woman from the Germaa hospital who came
here a week ago. T am wot afraid of you this
time. 3it down and rest yourselt, Muerey Mer-
rick.”

Deliberately giving her that name to her
face, Merey turned from her amd teok the
chair whieh Grace had forbididen her to vceu
pr when the interview began.

Grace started to her feet.

¢ What does this mean?” she asked,

HIt means,” answered Moerey contempty-
ously, *that I recall every word 1 have said
to you just now. It means that I am resalved
to keep my place in this hous”

H Are you ont of your senses 77

& You are pot far feom the bell Ring it
Do what you asked me to do. Call in the
whole houscholid, and ask them which of ns
is mad—you or 177

@ Merey Mecrick D you shall vepent this to
the last hour of your lite !

Merey rose azadn, and fixed ber dashiug
eyes on the woman who siill deticd hoer,

“I have had cnough of you!” : sald,
i Leave the house while you cun leave it
Stay here, and I will send for Lady Japet
Roy.”

% You can’t send for her
for her'”

“Jeanand I dare.  You have untashwlow
of a proof against me. I have got the papers
I am in po-;%cssiou of the place; 1 he

tablished myselfin Lady Janet's cont i

she asked for the sceond

You daren't send

I mean to deserve your opiuion of mo—1 witl:

keep my dresses and my jewels) atnd my pasi.
tion in the house. I deny t hat 1 have done
wrony. bmiv() has used me oructly s [ owe
nothing to Soviety. I have a tizht to tike
any advantage of it if I can, I deny that |
have injured you, How was 1 to know that
you would come to life again ? Have Ddugrnded
your name and your character? [ have dous
honour to both. I have won evervboly's
liking and everybody’s respect, Do vou think
Lady Janet would have loved you a< st joves
me?  Not shet  1tell you to your fuee, [ have
filled the false position mors creditably than
you could have filled the truv one, and I mean
o keep it. I won't give up vour name; I
won't restore your character! Do your worst,
1 defy youtt

She poured out those reckless words in oue
headlong flow which  defied  interruption.
There was no angwering her until <he was too
breathless to say more,  Grace szl her op-
portunity the moment it was withiu her reath,

“You defy me? she returned resolutely.
¥ You won't defy me lony, | hnve written to
Canada. My friends will spraic Corme”

4 What of it, if they do?  Your trizads are
steangers here. 1 am Lady Janets adopted
danghter, . Do you think she will believe your
friends ?  She will beliove me,  She will bum
their letters, if they write, She will forhid
the house to them if they comz. [ shall be
Mrs. Horace Holmeroftin a waek’s time, Who
can shake my position ? Who can injure Me 77

“ Wait a little. You forget the matron at
the Refuge”

“Find her, if you can.
her name.
was.”

«] will advertise your name, and find the
matron in-that way.”

“ Advertise inevery newspaper in London,

I never told vou
I never told you where the R :fuge

Do you think I gave a stranger like you the

name [ really bore in the R«-fu"n( [ gave
you the name 1 assumed when [ Left England.
No such person as Mercy Merrick is kuown to
the matron. Nosuch person is knowa to Mr,
Holmcroft. He saw me atthe French cottage
while you were sensoless on the bed. | hnd
my grey cloak on; neither he nor any of them
gaw me in my narse's dress,  Toguiries have
been mnde about me-on the Continent—and
(I happen to know from the person who made

" them) with noresult, Lam safe in vonr placs ;

I am known'by your name. Lam Grace Roge-

berry ; and you are Mercy Merrick.
it if you can{”

" Summing up the unassailable security of hey
false position in those closing words, Murcy
pointed signiticantly to the billiard- ~room
door.

i You were hiding there, by your own cop.
fessiou,” she said. “ You km)\\ your way out
by that door. Will you leave the roum ¥

1 won't stir a step ?

Merey walked to a side-table, and struck the
bell placed on it,

At the same moment the billlard-room dogr
opened,  Julian Gray appuxrvd-—.rumnmn;,
from his unsuccesstul search in the grounds.

He had barely crossed the threshold befop,
the libeary-door was thrown open next by the
servant pmtvd in the room, The man drew
back respectfully, and gave admission to Loy
Janet Roy.,  She was followed by Horace
Holmeroft with his mother's wuldmb -present
to Merey in his hand,

Disprove

CHAPTER XX.

THE POLICEMAN IN PLAIN CLOTHEN.

Julian looked round the room, and stopped
at the door which he had just opened.

His cyes rested—ticst on Merey, 1
Grace.

The disturbed faces of both the wom iy taldd
hiwm but too plainly that the disaster whi bty
had dreaded had actually happened.  Taey
had met withont any thicd person to int cfore
between them.  To what extremities the
hostile interview might have led) it was -
possible for him to guess Do bis wonts pre
senee, he could not wait his OPpoOrtnity for
spe vking to Muerey, and be ready to intecp ..
if ,m\(}uug was i; 'unr.mxl\ doue which mi, ahit
give just cause of offence to Grace,

Ldy Janet’s cotrse of action, on rutering
the duuu -room, was in perfect h.xrm oy with
Laly Janet's chameter

Tustantly  discovering  the intruder, she
tanked starply at Merey, s What disd | gt

12Xt on

you? she askedl wAre you frightened
Notnot o the beast frightenc s Wond oefuio
She turned o the servant, & Walt in the

tibrary 1 may wunt vou again. She look.o
atJutian, ¢ Leave it all to e 1ean man.
age 1L She mde asign o Horaes - o sy
where vau are, and bold your tongue ™ Hase
iy pow saidevervtbing that was necessry o
vvery oge elseg sher wlvaneed to the Pt ot the
Tociy in which Grare was standing, with b
ering brows and nooly-shut lips, detiant o
everyivdy,

B0 bave be desice to offend yon, or toact
nacshly towards vou,” her lmihh"l biwan,
very quictiy. © L oniy sugeest that your visits
to my house cannot possibly bead to sny =atis
factory vesult. 1 hope you will not obii
1o say any hander words than these—1
you witlh underatand that I wisk you to with.
draw,” :

The ocder of dixmissal
been issned with more hae
tor the supposed mental infonity of the p,
st 0 whom it was abdressed.  Srace in-
stantly resistad tu the plainest possible teras,

sln justice to my {ather's memory, and in
Justice to myself)” she answered, ¢ 1 ivusist on
a hearing, 1 orefuse to withdraw.®  She do.
liberately tuok o chair and seated herself i
the presence of the mistress of the house,

Lady Janct waited a moment—teadily cou-
trotliug her tempee, Tn the interval of sitence
Jatian seieed the opportunity of remoustrat-
ing with Grace,

= Is this what you promised me?" he asked
gently. ¢ You gave ms your wond that von
would not retarn to Mablethorpe House”

Jafore he could say more Lady Janst bl
Kot ber temsper uoder command, She began
her answer o Chiace by pointing with a per-
emptory forefinger to the library door,

“ 10 you have not made up your mind to
take my ndvice by the time T have walhed
back o thut doer,” she said, « § will ot it
out of your power to set e at detianee, 1au
wanl to by obeyed, and T will be obeyed. You
foree me to wie hard words, | warn you be.
fore itis too late, Go

She retarnsd slowly towands the libeary
Jalian attempted o interfere with anotioer
ward of remonstrance, His annt stopped hitm
by a gesture which said plainly, @ Uinsist on
acting for wyself”  He looked at Merey.
Would sheremain passive?  Yes, She never
lifted her head § ghe never moved frot the
pliace in which she was standing apatt from
the rest. Horace himseld teied to attract her
attention, and tried in vain,

Arrived at the hbracy door, Lady Janct
lookud over her shoulder at the Tittle im v
able black figure in the chair,

CWiIl you go?" ghe asked,
time,

Girace started up angrilv from her seat, an
tixed her viperiah cyes on Merey,

S won't b turued out of vour ladyship's
Lutse in the presence of that impostor,” she
sadd, 1 may yield to foree—but I will )h'M
to nothing else, 1 jnsist on my right to thy
place that sha has stolen from me, 18 no use
scolding me” she added, turning doggudly to
Julinn, ¢ A9 long as that woman is here un-
der-my nmne I ean’t and won't keep  away
from the house. [ warn her, in your presenee,
that I have written to sy !nvudn in Uaundn!

coubd hardly bhave
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