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by way of farewell, but Frances turned along
the path with him, Ellen sat down on a gar.
den chair and waited, The voices from the
house c.me distinetly to herear in the quiet
night.

¢ They will bein divectly,” Mis. Chavagse

- was saying. ¢ Mr. Castonelis with them.—

He and Frances grow greater friends than
ever.’

¢Beware of that [riendship,’ interrupted
Mr. Leicester. ¢ It may lead to something
more.’ :

¢ And whatif it should ?’ asked M:s. Cha.
vasse.’

The rector paused, as if in surprise. ¢ Do
I urderstand you rightly, Mrs. Cbavasse—
that you would saffer Frauees to hecome his
wife ¥’

¢ Who is going to marry Frances? in-
quired Mr. Chavasse, entering, and hearing
the last words. )

¢ Nobody,” answered bis wife, * We were
speculating on Mr. Castonel’s aliention to
her becoming more particular. 1'm sure
anybody might be proud to have him; he
must be earning a large income.’

¢ My objection to Mr. Castonel is to his
character,’ returned the clergyman. ¢ He
is a bad map, living an ircegular lifo,  The
world may call it gallautry : I cali it sin.

¢ You alluded to that mysterious girl who
followed him down here,” said Mrs. Cha-
vasse. ¢ You know what he told Mr. Win.
ninton—that it was a relation, a lady of fa-
mily and ckaracter.  OF course it is singu-

lar, her living on here in the way she does,.

bhuat it may be quite right for all that.’

¢Isaw bim stealing off' there last night as
I came home,’ observed the recior. ¢ Bu:
I do not allude only to that. There are other
things I could tell you of: some that hap-
pened during the lifetime of his wife.’

¢ Then I'l] tell you what,*interrupied Mr,
Chavasse, in his blufl, hearty manner, ‘a
man of that sort should neverhave a daugh-
terof mine. So mind what vou and Frances
are ahout, Mrs, Chavasse.’

¢That's just like papa,’ whispered I'rancces,
who had returned to JENen Loeicester,—
¢ Speaking fierccly one minute, eating his
words the next. Mamma always turns him
round with her little finger.’

¢ As you vatue your danghter’s happiness,
keep her from 3r. Castonel,” resumed the
minister. ¢ T doubt him in more wavs thao
one.’

¢ Do listen to your papas, Bllen,” again
whispered Frances. * How prejudiced he is
against Mr. Castonel.’ -

¢ My dear father is prejudiced against
him,’ was Ellen’s thought. ¢ He saya he
met him stealing off to ber house last night
~—if he did but know hs was stealing back
from bringing me home.’

Ellen was mistaken. It waslater that the

- rector had met Mr. Castonel.

¢ Must I give him up,’ she went on inmen-
tal apguish. ‘It will cost me the greatest
of all earthly misery: perhaps cven my
life. But I cannos have the curae of disobe.
dience ou my soul. Imust, I will give him
up.’

¢ Ah, Ellen Leicester! you little know how
such good resolutions fail when one is pres.
ent with you to combat them! However,
nourish your intention forthe present, if you
will. It will come to the same.

¢ Ellen, Isay,’ I'rances continued to whis-
per, ¢ whatisit that prejudices your papa
against My, Castonel 2 Carvoline told me
herself, afier her marriage, that that person

. was a relative of his, one almost like a sis-
ter. You heard her say so.’

Etlen Leicester did not answer, and Fran-
ces turned towards her. It may have been
the effect of the moon-light, but her face
looked cold and white ag thesnow in winter,

CHAPTER IX.

MR. CASTONEYT, ASTONISHOES HIS HOUSEXEEPER
WITH A CONMMUNICATION, BUT ASTONISUES
MR, LEICESTER 5TILL MORE WITHOUT OXNE.

It was & fine evening in Octoher, M.
Castonel had dined, and the tiver lighted the
lamp, and placed it, with the port-wine, on
the table betore him, Mr. Castonel wae
particularly fond of a glass of good port;
but he let it remain untouched on_this Gay,
for he was bwied in thougbt. He was'a
slight-made man, neither handsome nor
plain, and his unfathomoable gray eyes never
looked you in the face. He rang the bell,
and the tiger angwered it, ’

¢Send Mra. Muffio me. And, John, do
not leave the house. T shall want you.’

" The housckeeper came in, closed the door
und came towards him,  He was then ponr-
ing out his first. gluss of wine,

¢ Muff,” he began, ¢there’s a small black
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portmanicau somewhers about the house.—
A band portmantean.’

‘Yes sir, Iii3 inthe closet by John's
room.’

¢Get it out, and put a week’s change of
linen into it, Did the tailor send home some
new clothes to-day 7’

¢ He did sir, and I cidered Hannah o take
them up-stairs.’

¢ They must be pat ia.
tackle, and such thinga.
a few days.’

Mrs, Muff was thunder struck. She had
nover known Mr. Castonel to leave Ebury
siuce he had secttled in it, except on the oc-
casion of his marrigge.

And my sbaving
{ am going out for

‘ You have given me a surprise, sir,> she
said, ‘but I'll see to the things, Do you
want them for to.merrow ? -

¢For thisevening.’

Mrs. Muff thought that her ears must have
deceived her, 'The last coacli for the dis-
tant railway station had left. Besides, she
had heard "Mr. Castonel make an appoint.
ment at Ebury for the following day at
twelve, ¢ Thig evening, sir?’ she repeated.
¢ The coaches have all gone. The last drove
by es John was bringing out the dinner-
tray.’

* For this evening,” repeated Mr. Castonel
without further comment. ¢Inhalfanhour's
time. Ard, Muff, you must get the house
cleaned and put thoronghly in order while I
am away. Let the dressing-room adjoining
my hed-chamber be made ready for use, the
scent bottles and trumpery put on the dress-
ing-table, as it was in—in the time of Mrs,
Castonel.’

This was the climax.
failed her.

¢ This is Tuesduy. I intend to be home
on Monday next. I shall probably bring a
—a person—a companion with me.”

¢ A what, sir ? demanded Mrs. Mull.
‘A fiiend will accompany me, I say.’

¢ Very well, sir, which room shall T get
ready ?' .

Mrs. Mufls speech

| ‘Room! What for?

i Mrs. Muff was growing bewildered. ¢l
! thouglt you said a gentleman was returning
with you, siv. I asked which bhed-chamber
I should prepare for him.’

‘My own.’

¢ Certainly, sir,’ answered the housekecper,
hesitatingly.  ‘Aund, in that case, which
room shall [ prepare for you ?’

Mr. Custonel laughed; such a strange
laugh. ¢ X will tell you then,” he replied.—
¢You must also send for the gardener, and
get the garden done up.  Send to-morrow
moruing, and let bim begin. John can help
him ; he will not have much to do whileIam
away.’

. Except mischief,’ added the housekeeper.
‘T'll keep him to it, sir.”

f And, Mal, if anylbody comes after me
to-night, no matter who, or how late, say I
am gone to an urgent case in the country,
and seud them to Mr. Rice.  You remember,
now, no matter who. You may tell the
whole town to-morrow, and the devil besides,
for allit can siguify then.’

¢ Tell what, sir ?

‘That I am gone out for a week's holiday.?

Mis. Mol withdrew, utterly stupified,—
She thought that she was beside herself, or
else that M, Castonel was.

That same evening, not very long after,
Ellen Leicester, attended by n maid, Jeft her
bome, for she had promised to take tea with
Mrs. Chavasse.  In passing a lonely past of
the road, where they branched off to the
railroad, they came upon Mr. Castonel. He
shook hands with Miss Leicester, and gave
her his arm, saying that he was also bound
for Mys.” Chavasse's, *I will take charee
of you now,’ he added;- x
ble your maid to come further.’

“Very true,” marmared Ellen.
she said, torning to the servant, ¢if you
would like two or three hours for yourself to-
night, you may have them. Perhaps yon
would like to go home and see your mother.?

The girl thaoked her, and departed cheer-

fully towards the village,

‘you need not trou.- ;

¢ Martha,’

Could she have !

; peered beyond a turning in the way, sbe
might have seen a post-carringe drawn up,
evidently waiting for travellers.

The tine went on to nine. The rector
and his wife sat over the fire, the former
shivering, for bo had caugbt o Lad cold.—
‘Isuppose you have sowe nitie in the house ?
he saddenly observed.

¢ Really—I fear not,’ answered Mis, Lei-
cester, But I can send forsome, Will you
touch the b1l ¥ .

¢Is Benjamin in 7’ demanded Mrs, Leices.
ter of the maid who auswered it.

¢No, ma’am. Master said he was to go
and see how Thomas Shipley was, and he is
gone.”

¢Then tell Martha to put her honnet on.
She must fetch some nitre.”

¢ Marths is not come in; ma’am, sines she
went out to take Miss Leicester.’

‘NoP uttered Murs, Leicester, in surpise.
‘Why, that was at six o'cloek. T wonder
where she is stopping.’

_Benjamin came in, and was sent for the
nitre, and soon Martha’s voice was heard iu
the kitchen.  Mrs. Leicester ordered her in.

¢ Martha, what did you mean by stopping
out without leave ?’

‘Betsy has heen at me about it in the
kitchen,” was the girl's reply. ¢But it is
Miss Ellen’s fault. ~She told me I might have
a few hours for myself.

¢ When did she tell you that?' demanded
Mirs, Leicester, doubting if Ellen had said it.

¢ When we came to Piebald Corner.  Mr.
Castonel was standing there, and he said he
would see Miss Ellensafe to Mrs. Chavasse’s
and it was then she told me. ‘

. The rector looked up, anzer on his fuce.
. {Did you leave her with Mr. Castonel

¢ Yes, sir, I did.”

i “Then understand, Martha, for the fature.
t If you go out to attend Miss Leicester, you
are to attend her. You have done wrong.
It is not seemly for Miss Leicester lo be
abroad in the eveniny without one of her
own attendau(s.’

TO BE

CONTINUED.



