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Part 1.—Paradise Lost

CHAPTER VL
MY OWN DISCOVERY,

Fortunately for me, the landlond did not open
the door when I mang. A stapid wmatd-of-all-
work, who never thought of asking me for my
name, let me in., Mrs. Macsllan was at bome,
and BWad no visitors with ber. Giving me this
information, the maid led the way upstalrs,
and showed me into the drawing-room without
a ward of announcement.

My mother-in-law was aittug aione, near s
work-table, knttiing. The moment I appeared
in the dourway, she laid aside her work; and,
rising, signed (o nie with s commandibg gesture
of her hand to let her speak drst.

# 1 Enow what you have come here for,” she
sald. * You bave come here to ask Qquestons
Spare yoarsell, snd spare me. I warn you be-
forehand that I will not answer any questious
relating (o my son.”

It was firmly, but not barshiy, said. | spoke
drmly ino my taro.

« I have not come here, madam, L0 ask ques-
tions about your so08,” 1 answered. “ I have
come—1f you will axcnse me-—to 88K FoOu a ques-
t{on about yourself.”

She started, and looked at me Xkeenly over
her spectacles. I had evidently taken her by

sarprise.

«What is the qnesition ?*' sbe lnquirel.

« 1 now know for the Arst time, madam, that
your name is Macallan,” 1 satd, * Yoursob has
married me ander Lthe naume of Woodville. The
only bhooourable explanation of this clrcum-
stanoe, 50 far as 1 know, is that my husband is
your son by a Brst marrisge, The happiness of
my Mfe 15 at stake, Will you kinliy consider
my position ? Wil you let me ask if you have
besn twice married, and {f the name of yoar
first husband swas Woodville * °

8he considered a lttle before she replied.

“The question is & perfectly natural oue, in
your position.” she said. < But'l think I bad
better not answer it.™

«May I ask why ¢7

« Certainly, If I answered you, I asbould only
lead to other quextions; and I should be obliged
10 decline repiytng to them. { am sorry todisap-
point yoa. I repeat what I sald on the beach—
1 bave ro other feeling than a feeling of sym-
pathy towards you. If you had consolted me
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bejore your marriage, [ should willingly have
admitied you to my fullest ocoufidepce, ' It is
pow too late, You are married. I recommend
yoa to make the best of your position, and to
rest satlsfled with things as thay are.”

« Pardop me, madam,” I remnoastrated, » As
things are, l don't knowthat I am married. All
1 know, unless you enlighten me, 18 that your
pon has married me under 8 name that is not
bis own. How can 1 be sure whether [ am, or
em not, his jawful wife? ™

« [ belleve there can be po doubt that you are
lawfully my son's wife,” Mrs. Macailan soawer-
ed, *“ At any rate it is easy to take a legal opi-
oion on the gubject. I1{ the opinlon lathat yoo
are not lawrally married, my sou (whalever his
fauits and fallings may be) i a gentleman. He
is incapable of wilfully deceiving a woman who
loves and trusts him ; hs will do you justice. On
my side, I will do you jJustice too. 1f the legal
opinion is adverse L0 your rigutful claims, I will
promise Lo 8uswer aty questions which you may
choose to pul 0 me, As 1t is, I belleve you o
be lawfully my sun’s wife; and I say agalup,
make tbe best of your poeition. Be satisfied
with your husoand's »ifectiooate devotion to
you, If you value your peace of mind, and the
happiness of your life to coine, abstain from at-
tempiing to know more than you know uow ”’

She sat dowo again with the alr of & woman
wbo had said her last word,

Further retmmoustrance would be wseleas—I
oould see it in bher tace; 1 could bear {tin her
voice, I tarned round to open the drawing-room
door.

«“You am hard on me, madam,” I said at
parting. # I sn at your mercy, and [ ooust sub-
mit.”

Bhe suddenly ionied up, and answered me
with a flasb un her kind aud basdsome old
face.

« As God ir my witnexs, chlid, I pity you from
the bottom of iny hearti”

Afwer that extraordinary outburst of feellng,
sbe Lok Up her work with gne Land, and signed
10 me with the other to jeave her.

1 bowed to her in ullence, anid went out,

I bad entared the honse, far jrom feeling sure

© . of the course 1 ought L take fn the fotare, 1 laft

the bouse, pusitively resoived, comte what might
of {1, to discover the secret which the moiher
and son “were hiding from me.” Ans W the Gues-
tion of the name, I saw it now in ths light in
which [ ought to bhave seen It from the Srst. 1f
Mrs. Macallan had been twica marcried (as | hag |
ranbly chosen to suppose) she would certalnly )
have shown some wigus of recogoition, when
w«he heary me addressed by her first husband’s
nnme,  Where nil eise wns mystery, there wan
po mystery here, 'Whatever his reamons might
be, Kustace had assuredly married me under
an assumed name,

Approaching the door of our lodgings, I saw
my husband walkiog buckwards and forwards
before i, evidenily waitiag for my return. If he
asked me the quenmtion, I deoided to tell him
frankly where I had been, and what had mmd
betwean hisa mother and myself,

He harried to meet me with signs of dismrb-

auce in his face and manner.,
«“I have a favour {0 ask of you, aneﬂa," he
rald. % Do ‘you mind returning wlth ms- 1o
Loodoun by the naxt train 1’

I looked at him, Ip the po;:nlar ‘phrase, 1

ald hardly believe my own ears. - .

“It's a matlter of business,” ha went on, “of‘
un Interest W any one bul myself; and it re-
quires my presence in London. - Youdon’t wish
W satl jnst yet, as I understand 7 1 can’t leave.
you here by yoursel{. Have youany object!oxw
o going to Taondon for a day or two?*. . .

I roadse no object.lon. I o0 was esger lozo
beok,

Ta London, 1 could obtain the legal opinlon’
which wonld tell me: whether' ] wan lawfally
married 1w Eustace or not. In London, [ should
be within reach of the heip and advice of my
father’s fafthful’ old clerk. I oould oconfide in
Banjamin as [ enuld - eonfide In no one - else,

Desrly an | loved my unale ftarkweather, 1

Sha was a middle a.ged womsn, mth a large ex?enenoc of the world and its mckednam written legi
hair, however, stoud in need of some akilled attention.

“no beginner in the art of dressing hair. —(Soe page 318, col. 2.)

<The chambermaid rearran

shrank from oommumeaunz with him in my

present neec.” Iis wife had told me that I bad
made a bad beginning when 1 signed the wrong
bame 10 tho marriage register, 8hall 1 own 147
My pride shrank from scknowledging, before
the honoymoon was over, that hizs wife was
right,

In two hoon more we were on tho raliway
again. .Ab, what a contrast that second journey
preaented 1o the first !  On our “way Lo Rams-

kate, everybody oould see thal we wore a new.
ly married coupla. . On our way to Londan, no- -
1 body ' noticed us; nobody would hnva, doubted

fhat we had been marriad for years.. = .

We went to a private hotel in the nelghbour-
hood of Portland Place, -

Aftor broak(ast, the next morning, Euauwo
annouiced that he maost leave me {0 atlond to
hia Losinesa, [ had” provlbm\y mentioded .to
him that ‘T'had sowe purchases 1o make In
1.oudoa,
alone—ou the coudition  that I uhon)d take n
carriage provkied by the hotel,

My heart was heavy thal morning; I rell the
nnacknowledged sstrangemount that had grown
up batwoen on vory kee-.ly. My husband oponed |
the door 10 go out—and eame back o kiss mae
bofore he left me by mynolf, That little alter.

He was quite willing (o let mae goout |

ETC.

bly on her manner mul on her face, My

ged ity with a ready hand which ahowed that she was

thought of teuderness lauched ma.: Arting on
the tmpulse of the moment, I put my arm
round his neck and prossed him (o me genlly.

4 My darting,” [ said, » give wme all your oon-
fOdenocoe. 1 kxnow that you fove ma.  HBhow that
you can trust me (oo’

He sighed bittarly, aud drew back from nie--
in sorrow, not in anger.

"I thought wo had agreed,; Valeria, net ¥ re-
taro to tuat wibjeot agnin,™ he sald. +* Yoo oaly
distross yoursolf and distross me."

He left the room abruptiy, as i he dare not
trust himself to say more. It fa betlar not 0
dwell on what I falt afler thin last repulse. 1
ordered the onrriage at onoce.. I was eagoer Lo

find & refuge from . my own thoughu In move-
{ mont and chavge.
Vi1 drove to the shope um.. and wada the puf-

ohasen whioh I bad mentloned to Enstace by
way of giving a1oason for golug. out. Thenl
davoted myself to the objeci which I really had
a3 heart. I went to'old - Benjamin's Httle vilia,
In the byewnys of 8L, John's. Wood,

AR 8000 &2 - ho bad got over the Arst surprise
! of keolng mo, ha noticed that T lonked pale aud
{ onroworn. I oconfosted st once that 1 was in
, trouble. . Wa nat down together by the brigbit
fireuido 1o his tlae Hbrary (Benjumio, as (ar av




