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had been Sa great, that malice couîd detci nothing tu nizignify, or rqjot;
but on tbis night of Susan's mission, Charles, the the ur.der-.butlr, %,ho
was also the valet of ?'i1r. Delanmare, iiked up, in the littie rcception*rc n,
.a bit of crumiplcd piper from the fluor, wlichi SuFan lîad dropped wben
fîîmbling in lier packet for thc letter she gave Miabel. It ivas the toin hialf
of a letter, and amply repaid tbe bcrutiny bcstowcd on it b>' thc curious
reader:

IlGive the enclosed ta Mk is A. 1 know she will bc glad to receive ir.
It's aIl a fancy of het's about bcing a teacher. The governor himself says
so. And yau tell ber sbe may be the pecccmaker if shc will ; and that, as
to living ai the 'Tun and Noggin,' iii Racket Row, I neyer niani it, any
more than she docs-not while there's villas trem Brixton ta Shùcoter's Hill.
As my poor motber's confidiential servant, and nîy nurse, 1 can trust )oau,
Susan ; and '1 hope you'll do ibis message first-raîte2'

To submit this to, the inspection of Gabb, the lady's-maid, then ta
smooth it out, and put it on Mr. Delamere flurnish's dtsk in bis dressing-
romi was done that evening. ' Our young blade is a day after the fair,'
said Charles 1 No chance, Gabb; "Tun and Noggin " bath agen hirn.'

The plan, in one sanse, succeeded. I)elanire's cye as hie seated bim-
self lisilessly at bis writing table, after hie had dismissed bis nman for the
night, feli on the strange pap)er. HIcread it over and everand oould make
nothirig of it, and was just about ringing ta ascertain how ir came there,
wben ibe word 'Susan' struck him. 'Yes, that was the name Miss Aiterton
uttered when she came in ta sec the odd-loaking messenger of that aven-
ing,:' then it seemed aIl plain. Il was a love affair; and Mabel was s0 far
enýgaged that even a future residence was talked of. Delaniere put the
scrap back witb aIl the annayance that an honorable mind must fuel at even
involuntarily becoming aware of a matter concerning others riat intcndtd
for bis knowledge. Concluding that bis mian had thought tbe paper be-
langed ta him, hie îried ta shut the incident from bis nîind; but that wis
beyond bis efforts. For the first lime hie found how sfiuch bis thougbts bad
been occupied by Mabel, wben hae feIt tbe pang tbat daried tbrough him at
the idea of bier been engaged. Then the business, ' The 'lun and Noggini'
He knew the place well-it was on their books. Mabel a landlady of a
tavern 1 There was profanation in the thoughî. One phrase, and one only
gave him comfort-.'She may be a peacc.nîaker if she will.' There was
difllculty and doubt supplied in that sentence. But whaî was aIl this ta bim?
Noîbing. Ah 1 would that il had been notbing. 'rben came the natural
yearning of the young heari for sympathy. Nn mother's love had he ever
known ; for Mrs. Burnish's civil performances of bier duties towards him
had but very slenderly concealed lier repugnance for bum froni bis cbild-
hood. True, bie had neyer known bis own mother, neyer remembered any
but tbe prescrit Mms. Burnisb in tbat office. Stili, be bad feit a bidden want
even in ber kindest moments. He bad no sister wbo could bc a companion;
and aIl in that stately bouse seenied sa cold, such outside show and glitter
-tbe surface so brigbt, the substance so bard-that the vision of a home
lighted by the smiles of Mabel, rose. and look bis beari and imagination
captive. In these, and similar unquiet fancias, the nigbt pass<d feverishly
away. He rose baUimes from bis slcepless pilloiw, and consuming ai a taper
the scrap of a latter thai bad caused hini sucb annayaîîce, hae went ta the-
library, dctermined ta occupy the quiet of the early marning with rending,
and ihus dismiss the annoyanccs of the nig.bt. Taking up a favorite critical
journal, hae cnsconccd biniself in tha reccss of a wîndow tbat %vis filled
vitb flowars, and tried ta ba absorbed by bis magazine. Ha migbî bave
succeedcd, for ail îbings are possible ta parseverance, but hae had not been
long thera when a light footster' nit'racted bis atition, ar.d hae siw Miss
Alîcrion enter the roumi, ar.d, withouî perceivirg him, for the folds of the
certains concealed bis retreat, she replaccd two books in thieir places, and
comimenced a tour of inspection ini ýearch of otliers. Her choice seemcd
ta fix an same volumes on the upper ehelves, and, unfolding an ottoman
ihai contained a set of library staps, she mounted lben,, and commenced
dislodging the books, wbcn, as they were uigbtly mwedgad, and still rather
above bier rcacb, sbe nianaged ta pull theni down about bier bead; ar.d was
nearly falling hersclf vith surprise,,when slté beard the vaice cf Mr. Dela-
niera Burnish exclaim, as hie ran towards hier, IlLet me assist you, Miss AI-
îerton."' Her.:elf-possession playcd ber false ai tbai mcmcnt. She was
awkwardly consciaus of being, in ecry sense, in a faIre position, balancing
tbeie an the steps, tbe heavy folds of bier ricb brown bair looscnad from
tbe filiat that bound thcm by the faîl af the volumes, the debrier af books
and dusi around bier, the flushing afilber cheks, and flutter palpable ta
herseli, the young mian below evidently forgetiing everytbing but hier prts-
ence.

4"How unfortunate 1" said Mabel, as, in bier confusion, ehe accepted
bis hand, and dcsccnding hastily, bid bier blushirg face by stooping ta pick
up the fallen books.

I cannai îbink so," said Delamere Burnish, a slight iramor in his
voice making the simple words sotind important. L.c mie give you the
books you want," hae added. At thai instant their eycs met. Thera necded
no declarain-not a word 1 Youth and lava arc ibeir own intcrD)rcters,
and have their own alectric telegrapl.

Mah)el, hardly knowing wbat she did, bastily witl-drcw the hand that
had met Delaniere's on the caver of a book each at the sanie lrne lifted

front tbefloor, clasped the volumes givaît wiîlîaut knowing that site had
tbam, aîid reireated with a run that was. «nmore girlisi and naturil than
dignified and stately. W~hen she reached lier rozîii, auîd rtistied forward
towards the chair ai ber toilet table, lier glass gave lier the rellection of a
face so crîmisan, cycs sa lîuiîîid, liair so disordered, duit tlîe usually quiet
Mabel staad a maoment in surpribe uf lierself, tosseci the books on a low
sofa near hier, sinking on a chair, covecd lier tlushed chcks wiîlî lier ircîti-
bling bands, and burst ito icars. l-flow :îbsurdly, iîow aboiinably I have
icîcd i what a simpleton, ta bu startled oui af ail îîrolîriety,' wvere tic tirst
words of self-censurc tiîat she uttered, as slîe dried lier cyes, and procceded
ta arrange lier liair. 'Haw unfortunate, baw truly unftrunitc, lic was
tliere ; and lîow whîolly uiîexp)ecîed,' slic added-aîîd truiy, for tlîîs was not
the first b>' many timies of liter vi.siting tlie library enri>'. We shud bu
faithless clîroniders if ta Nycre Io say iliese, and the likec, werc Mabel's oinly
tlîoughts. The look-the incaaîing of the laak-îbaî rapid daguerreatype
of the beart, as it were, tbat blie had scen-tuai cleciric 11.10i in wlîicli tic
saul liad lcaped forth-wcrc prebent ta ber nîind, and niingled trouble and
triumph with lier feelings. Truuble, for Mabal had a higli sense of duty ;
triumph, for wlien was the susceptible youtlifül hecart insensible ta tlîc firsi
awakening of tbat passion, wbicli shnpes for good or evii so iîîuci of humiai
lire?

As the tun'ý-" of lier ernotions subsidcd, a sccondary feeling prcsented
itsaI, in tbe ver>' natural gratification tIsai no anc had eîicounutered bier on
bier raturn, or scen bier agitation. Ah, Mabel, be not too sure of ibat i Mrs.
Gabb hiad risen ta do santie nîillinar>' job for lierself, and, hearing a slîglit
sound in tic liause, bad looked over the staircase, and sen the rapid re-
uurn af Miss Altcrton ta bier roomn. Evcry itemi af flushcd chîeek, flying
bair, and disordcred garb, was dul>' nated. Gabli's instinct prompîuud ber
ta watch yet furtier; and, whiic Mabel was gaining com;îasure, and con-
graîulaiing bierseit on baving bier secret safe, Mr. I)eiamiere Burnisb was
waucbed leaving the library; and the disarranged books, and librar>' sieps,
ivere aIl so many witnesses, furnislîing testiîiiony for tlie chsaritable cw.il-
nients of Gabb, and tlîe gentry of the second table.

CHAPI'ER VIII.

"Wc net a girl, her dress *as looue,
Anîd liaggurd wui lier eyd;-

.Aid, with the wajiton'a lioliow voice,
Silo lured the passer by.

1 aslccd lier what there was iii guilt,
That could lier soul allure

To saime, disueas, and latu remorse?
She aiswered-ilie was po<r.

I was a waî morning, and thse clildrcn rcquircd ta sec the faniiiy, dent-
isi, s0 Mrs. Burnish resolvcd ta, take theni hersat, and to drop> Mabel, on
the way, at tbe - Penitentiary, and ta cal! for lier wbeî bier morniîig'
affairs and shoppings were aver. 'Mabel did nul. uced an introduction to Mts.
Basil, the niauron, for she had already scen bier, wben sanie needlcwork
froni the hnstiuut.on was brought home ta Portland Place. A quarter of ait
bour's drive brougbt tlîe ciruiage ta tlîc front gata af a bouse with autside
shutters, like raugli Venetian blindc, cavaring aIl tbe windows. ht wis nut
a large establishnment. The Burnish family stibýcribed ta the Magdalen,
and the Femnale Pefuge for the Destitute (doubtless, balped ta kccp up
bath astablismenis, in a vary extendad sansc), but Lady Burnish had founded
ibis, and members of the Iamiy miaintaint d ir.

Natbing could excecd the cleanliness and quiet ai the little hall int
wbich a lccni-baoking wornan usbercd Maibel, locking the gala and tîîe
surect door atter bier as she cntered. The matron's betbt parlor, used also
as a comrnittea-room, aperied oui af the hall,-an ordeul>', lîonîely-looking
place, with ils round centre table, nieat book-case, filled with good books,
ils dark green carpet and curtains, mell rubbed nîabagany chairs, and brigbî
fire place, jusi dacorated fur the suimmer season, ail teliarg of indiistry and
cléanliness. Mabel faIt thec surprise of inexpeience that a bouse, conse-
crated by such sorrows ta woman as a loss af virtue implied, should Iook so
tranquil and bonîdly, and, îhough she rubuked the ulîougbî as foliy, it oc-
curred again and again during tha morning.

l'li niairon, a rnotherly wornan, witb a considarate look upon bier
placid face, was, in ail respects, %vortliy of estecm. Sha was a widow, witls
a small incarne. Her attention bad been turned ta thie condition af the
cxposcd and degraded ai lier own sex. She had neithar chlldren nor rela-
tives ta mnaka dcmnands an bier time, and sha reolved ta devote biersaîf ta
attempting tie rescue of some of the outcasts or victus of socitty. thai aie
ta ba fauud in cvery large, aye, and snîall, tovn ai aur kingdoni. Mrs.
Basil had nat waalth, but shie lîad wbat wcaltb cannot purclisc-a kind
heart, a loving spirit, and truc Christian principle regulaîîing these. Lady
I3urnisb found the most of the mnoney, and had tlîe linise-for, doub les!:,
Ilnmoney answereth aIl ubings." MuIs. Basil gave time, laber, suîggestions,
and arrangements, and bad the recompensa af a good conscience.


