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cars in lave witb the best girl in ail England, and she witb him. Before long
tbey bad a family of two boys and two girls, and were fartunate in them ail.
The eldest was called Reginald, of course, being a flrst-born, Gervase. The
next ivas called Marion, after bier mother. Then came my awn god-son,
Alfred and then Nora. Their namnes have nothing ta do with the inatter, but
it is pleasant for myself ta write them. Tt is bardly more ta the purpose than
ta say that I, too, was an the eve of rnarriage after a long and weary waiting,
but this, too, I like ta tel], because this also was due ta the position in wbich
Sir Reginald bad placed me. Wbat did I not owe ta him? Past, preserit,
future; everything that I like ta, remember, ahl my bappiness naw and ta came.
The one trouble lie' ever gave me ivas the feeling that T cauld do so little for
one wbo had done sa much for me. Anybody could have looked after bis
affairs as well as 1. 1 was neyer likely ta be so much ta him as tbe mause was
ta the lion.

In fact, the bardest work 1 ever did for him was ail pleasure and play,
except that bie made me feel its interest and împortance by thrawing bimself so
heartily inta aIl that concerned the smallest. cottager or fisherman witb. wliam
he liad ta do. He laaked upan liCe as a tzrust flot rncrely ta be fullfilled but
enjoyed, and bis wife agreed with bim. 1 hardly know which we learned ta
like best-oui~ tasks or aur pleasures. That bce liked the tasks best, I amn sure.
And I arn sure, too, that if Sir Reginald Geîrvase, even in this nineteenth cen-
tury, had taken it into bis head ta declare war against the Qucen, there is nat
a man within ten miles of Spendrith who wotnld nat bave turned rebel.

For twa months every Summier St. Mooi-s was left empty wbile the master
and rnistress were in tawn, for they were by iio nicans people who looked upon
rusting and falling out of the great world's strearri as one of the duties of those
who have ta do their best with the course o f a camparatively small one.
Though 1 mîssed thern, 1 appraved of their absence, for 1 could not get rid of
my ambition for my friend; it would be somcthïng if, as mnember for Foam-
sbire, be cauld have the chance of doing for En gland sornie little of what lie
ivas doing for anc of bier remoter corners. Otte warm afternoon, ivhile they
were away ini town, 1 was engaged alone in my oiÏce with saine drainage plans,
baif at work upon thern, and hoelf thinking about wbat 1 could do, in the face
of an approaching election, ta get Sir Reginald Gcervase ta stand for I'oamshire.
It was too bot ta work very desperately after an e arly dînner: and 1 arn afraid
I must confess that the ricli blue of the sky ivitho1 it, the soft ivind that scarcely
took the trouble ta carry the weight of its own s cent through the windoxv, the
caw of the rooks on their way home, and the reg ular beave and rush of the
sea against tbe wall of rocks close by, united ta, set me drearning of anything
but of drains. 1 was myseîf in love, remember, a nd Venus came from the sea
on much sucli an afternoon.

1 had a clerk in the outer office, who ivas also in love, and whom I strangly
suspect of baving been sleeping Loo. Our office was certainly nat conducted
on the ordinary principles of burry and open eye s-a client from the outside
world did not call once a quarter, and was îlot I articularly welcomc wlicn lie
carne. At any rate, Tom Brooks looked as if lie werc still dreaming whien hie
sturnblcd into my own room and startled Aie withî--

IA strange lady, Sir; and ta sec you ! "
It is bard ta wake up ail at once. For a mon lent I almost took it for granted

that it could be nobody but my Lottie, wlio lind managed ta fly tbrough the
window ail the way from Newcastle-upon-Tyne, at the other end of the Kingdom;
wbat other lady, a stranger ta Tom Brooks, cauhd want ta sec me? But a
moment mare told me the absurdity of such 9L fancy ; so I stretched myself,
rubbed rny eyes, and said sbarply, "lThen wake up and show bier in."

She came in, witb a silky rustle ; and I had certainly neyer seen ber before.
She Lottie, indeed ! 1 neyer can gtiess a womaî î's age, sa I must content myself
with sayîng that my visitor could not possibly li, ve been more than thirty-six or
lcss tban twenty years aId. She ivas of a mod 'rate beigbt and graceful figure,
and was dressed milcb mare fashionably than we were used ta round Spendrith

-na brown silk, with bows behind and down the sides, a tight-fitting jacket,
and a sort of nandescript cross between a bat a nd a bonnet, from under wliich
escaped a mass of fair brawn bair-bcbind, in ithick waves tlîat flawed down ta
ber waîst, and in front, in a fringe falling down ta bier eye-brows. 11crface was
a pretty one, an the whole, clear-complexioned, fair, and brightly-colonred; but
ber rnouth, was, at the same time, taa small and tao full, bier nase tao long, and
ber dark eyes a very great deal too large, as well as being toa closely set together.
Still, the general effect wvas decidedly good, ar,d ta be called pretty, wliatever
cIsc it might be cald, and bowever mucli it diffored ftom my own two standards
of beauty-Lottie Vane and Lady Gervase. M~1y visitar looked grave and rad
by nature, and as if she bad a stary, and that an înteresting anc. I showed
ber a seat, and sbe sat down.

"lYou arc Mr. Lambourn, and you are a lawyer? " she asked in a vaice
that made ber prettiness suddenly change inta sg mething more. Tt was aclear,
liquid vaice, with some sort of special accent in i't, and a kind oC singing quality
about ber first words.

IlMy narne is Lambourn, and 1 amn a solic itor. Von caîl on business, I
suppose? Whom bave I the honour-"

She opened a mother-of-peari case and lumnded me a card-" Adrienne

Lavalle." I corne to ask your advice," said she. The name looked French;
and yet, thougb she did flot speak quite like an Englisbwoman, hier accent 'was

*by no means distinctly that of a foreigner. Who could she be, that she came
for legal advice ta Spendrith ? It is true if anybody does happen to be suddenly
in want of legal advice at Spendrith, hie is bound to corne to me.

1 bowed and waited, and she went an.
IlT arn told that you are able and bonest," she said, Iland, therefore, I corne

to you. You asked my rame, and I gave you my card. It is onc of mynamnes,
the name by wbich I arn known. 1 have one more. My birth-name is Ray-
Juliet Ray. Did you ever hear the naine before ?

Neyer in my liCe," said 1.
"Then, before 1 tell you more, mnay I ask you if you are prepared to under-

take, as a lawyer and a gentleman, the cause of a woman against the most cruel
wrong tLhat ever was donc by a man? A cause that will give yau hanour and
glory throuighout the land? "

"lNeyer mind the honour and glory," said 1. The question is, whether 1
could find the time and spare the paille. 0f course 1 shall be glad to belp to
get justice done, just for the sake of the thing, lawyer though I amn. But I
must bear the story first-"

"V on shall hear it; and you shall hear why I corne ta Spendrith for a
lawyer. I. did flot suppose you would know the name of Juliet Ray. But r
had my reason for asking, ailthe same. 1 was born in London. I bad amother,
Mr. Lambourn, but no other relative in the world. My mother was on the stage.
I cannot tell you ail, for I do flot know ; but we were in Paris when my mother
died, and when I ivas seventeen years old-without the means ta, live, but with
the need ta live, you understand. Perlîaps you iih find it hard to believe, but
1 was as innocent then as a youing girl can b.

I let silence imply assent; but I was certainly beginning, ta wake up, and
ta call my professional wits together.

I Iv as in Paris tliat 1 met a youing man-if I must caîl him so-who
made love ta me. 1 took him for a man of bonour. He sware, Mr. Lambourn,
a million times ta niake me his ivife, in the sight of heaven and in the sight of
man. In the sight of heaven lie did make me bis wife ; and when we were soon
aCter in Tandon lie mrnaried me in 1ýhurch, as lie should have donc before. He
is a scoundrel !

IlBut if lie married you at any tinie, hie did bis best ta right you, it sccms
ta me. Wehl ?"

I must flot cali him ' scoundrel !' Wait ; se what you will cal] him, if
you are a man ! We went abroad again-to Paris, ta Vienna, ta twenty
places-and then one day lie left me, neyer ta, retiurn."

"lHe desertcd you? Van didnfot hear from him again?"
IlFrom him ? No; neyer ane word! 0/ him ? No; flot for years ? He

left me ta live as best T could, without the means, but with ail the need, once
more. Perliaps you will flot find it bard ta believe that 1 was no more as in-
nocent a faoo as at seventeen."

Again 1 let assent be implied in silence ; so mucli 1 did not find hard ta
believe.

"But 1 hear of him at last, and lie is marricd again!"
"Vourmean that you wish your husband prosecuted for bigamy!"
"No, Mr. Lambourn. I mean that 1 ivili have mny revenge ! That is

what 1 mean! "
Ançl I could sec, beyand any question, that it was what she did mean. If

bier stary was truc, she had certainly been ill-used ; but, ail the samne, I wished
she had flot camne ta me. I felt that, from the beginning, 1 had nat likcd Miss,
or Mrs. Lavalle.

I don't care about taking criminal matters," I said, rather caldly. "lThere
are plenty of solicitors in the-caunty, And if yoni want-since you speak of
your rights-to make any sort of profitable compromise, 1 must decline your
caise on any terms. Ilovever, as you corne for present advicc, I suppose you
can prove your marriage ?"

I can prove it as surely as that T live !" said she. I have my lines.
XVill tbat do ?"1

"Certainly they wvill do. Vou will bave ta prove the second marriage, too-"1
"He wan't deny that," saîd she, with a smile. "And be won't deny that

I arn 1; and if hie does, lie can't deny that I was alive wben his crime wa5
comrnitted; and if lie does, there are scores' and scores who will know. Vou
ask me wby I carne ta, Spendrith ? It is ta make sure-to, have him under my
liand. T bave not fuund hirn out and tracked bim down ta let him go again.
And 1 came ta you because yotn are here ; because you can watch for me.
Wben I bave rny riglits, you will have yours too, neyer fear."

Sa she bad set dawn my reluctance ta, undertake bier case to a àfear of not
being snfficiently welI paid ? Tf I had not much liked her before, I liked 'her
cxceedingly little now. And who at Spendritb could possibly bave been guilty
of bigarny, and of deserting a ivifé abroad ? I knew every living creature in
the place-there was flot one wham I could cannect iii the wildest fancy with
Mrs. Lavahle.

IlWho is the man you say is your busband ?" askcd I.
1 surpose she thought that lier last words liad rcfreshcd xny interest In hier.
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