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IN GGLDEN BONDS.

CHAPTER IX,

Mr. Iteadoa cruel and prejudiced secusa-
tions agoinst Mr, Rayner had not in the
lenst shaken my faith i tho kindress and
gadnese of the master of the Alders; but I
111t auxious to ove tomyeelf that tho
charges ho hraught againat him were ground-
lesa. . Mr, Reade’s suggestien that ho let
hin fanuly sleep in tho damp house while ho
passed s nights elsowhero, for ivstance,
wsd aheurd 1n tho extremo, Where clso
¢uld ho sleep aithout ony one’s kuowing
wr ything nlicut 1t 7 Lofteu heard hig voico
urdl step about tho houre until quite lute;
fis was alwaye onie of the first iv the dining:
ronm to ourg:ht o'clock bseakfast, and
even on the wattest morninge he nover leok-
ed 03 f ho had been out in tho roin.

1t often sccmn to mo that, when I have
Leen pozzling myself fruitlesely for a leng
tme over apy matter, I find cut quite
vumply by accident what I want to_know,
Thue, only the day attcr my talk with Mr,
Reade n the shop, I was pursing Haidee,
wha dfd not feelinclined {o play after lesson.
time. when sho tmd—

* Do you over havo horrid dreams, Mizs
Cbristie, that frighten jou, and then como
tine?” .

1o, darling; drcams are only fancios,
you &now, and never como tiue, except jost
by accident.” .

I #uid this becavso overybody considers it
tho right answer to give ton child ; but I do
Lelicvo just a lidtle in dreams myself.

She wont on gravely—

* Bu% mino do. I'tl tell you about one
I had two niphts ago, if you'll bend your
head and ot me whisper. 1 must'nt t&i
mamma, because rhe always stops mo and
says I mustn't epeak of what Isco; but I
ean Ay it 10 you; yeu won't tell, will
cn?’

**No, darling, I won't tell,” said I, think-
g 15 kindest to let the child speak out
1bout her fancies, instead of brooding over
them, as tho thy little thing was too prone
to do.

* You know that doy when we took you
up 1o your'new room in the turret ? "

* Yes, dear,” said I,

¢ Hush ! Whisper," coced she. **\Well,
that sight Jauo put me to bed, ju:t as she
z)wnys doer, in my Jittle room, und then I
went to aleep just hkel always do, Avd
¢ien I areamt that I keard mar: ma scream.
ing and cryieg, aud papa fpcakin;i—oh, 50
differently from the way he generally decs;
st made e frightened in my dream !
thought it wes all real, acd 1 tricd to get
cut of bed ; but I was 100 much asleep ; and
then I didu’t dream ayg more, only when I
wokoup I remembefed it. I didn’t tell
arybody ; and the next night 1 wondered if
1 should have the dream agaiu, and I didn't
wunt Jane to go away ; and, when I eaig it
was just because 1'd had a gream, the zaid
dreams were stuff  aud nosizence, and she
waunted to go and dream as having supper.
Aind then she weut away, and 1 went to
steep, And then I woke up becaute mam.
ma was crying, and I thought at firat 1t was
wy dream sgain ; but I knocked my head
against tho rail of my bied, and thenl knew
I muset bo awake. Avd I got cut of ped.
and I went quite softly to the door and
Inoked through the keyhole, for thete was a
lightin her room. When she has a hight,
1 can see in quite plainly through the key-
hole, and I can ste the bed and her lying
in it. But sho wasn't alono hiko she geuner-
atly is—I could gce papa’s hand beldicg the
candle, and he wes talking to herin such a
Jow voice; but sho was erying snd talking
quite wildly and stringely, eo that she
frightened me. When sho talks hko that,
1 feel afraid—it dcesn’t acem aaif sho were
mamma, Aond then I taw papa put romeo.
thing on her fece, and mamma said, ‘ Don’t
—den't! Not thatl' and then sho only
moancdand then she was quito adil), and I
heard him go vut ot tho yoom, Awd pre-
acntly I calicd * Mamma, mammal’ but she
didn‘t answer ; and 1 twas 50 frigbtencd, 1
thought she was dead. But then I heard
her sigh liko sho alwsys does in her slcep,
and ] ‘got into hed sgain,”

**Wero you afraid to go in, darling, 2°

**I couldn’t go in, becauso the door was

Jocked. It alwaysis, you keow, I never
go into mamma's room ; I did only onco,
und she said—sho said“—and the child's
soft whisper grew softer atill, and sho held
her tiny lips cloger to my car—**gho said I
wes nover to say anything about jit—and 1
promised ; s0 I muatn't, oven to you, Mizs

Christio dear.  Yeu don't mind, do you, bo-
caugo I pronnsed 2

**No, darling, I don't, Of couro you
muat not tell if you promiecd,” said 1.

But I would have given the world to
know what the child bud ecen in that mys
terious room,

Haidee's strange story had roused again
in mo all tho old feeling of a shadow of
somo kind hangig over the houso cn the
mareh which hiad long eince worn away in
the quiet roulivo «f wmy daily lifo there,
Tho luckiong of the mcther's door against
haer own child, her wild talk and erying, the
**tomothing on the face * that her husvand
had had to administer to calm her, and the
discovery that ho himsell did not elecp in
the samo room, al: united to call up in my
mind tho remembranco of that loug talk |
bad had with Mr, Raynerin tho school-
room saon atter my arrival, tho story he had
told mo of her boy’s death, and the change
it had made in her, and his allusion to
* thoso outbreaks which tomotimes cause
m3 the gravest—the very gravest anxiety.”

I had understood then that ho feared for
his wifo’s reazon, but, nover having witness.
ed any groat chaoge in her cold listless man-
ner myeclf, and having seen on the ‘wholo
very littlo of her cxcept at moeals, all fear
and almost all remembranco of her posmble
insanity had faded fr m my ming, in which
she rempined & background figure.  Bat
now Haideo's story caused mo to wondcr
whether thero was not an undercurrent io
tho uffairs of the houschold of which I knew
littlo or nothing, What if Mr, Rayper,
bright, checrful, and good tempered nshe
nlways ecemed, weroe really suffering under
tho burden of a wife whoto sullen silence
might at any moment break into wild in
sunity—if ho had to wrestlo in eccret, o9,
from the child's story, secmrel to have bocn
the cazo quite recently on two successive
nights, with tnoods of wild wailing and
weeping which ho at first tried to deal with
by gentle remonstrance (Haideo aid that oo
tho gecond nigbt, when she was fully awake
hin voice was very low aud soft), sud at last
had to subduc by ecdatives !

Acnd then o suggestion occurred to me
which would at least explain Sarah’s impor-
tant position in the houechold, Was she

erhaps in truth a responsible guardian cf

re, Rayner, such as, if the latter's reaton
were really feeblo, it would bo necesrary for
her to have in her husband's absence? 1
already kuew that the relations between
mistress aud gervant werenot very amicable.
Though she treated her with all outwaid
signs nf respect, it way pot dfficult ta sve
that Saruh despised hier mistress, whale ]
bad sometimcs surprised in the wide gray
cyas of the other aaide-glance of dislike and
fear which made me wonder how she coul 4
tolerate in  her houtchold & woman to
whon she had so stropg an averddon, That
bir. Rayner wss anxious to keep thessandal
of having o mad wifo & recrot from the
world was clear {rom tho fact that not even
Mr. Lawrence Reade, who secined to tako a
particular intcrest in the affairsof the house.
hold &t tho Alders, had ever shown the
least sugpicion that this was the caze. So
the eccluded lifo Mra, Riyoer led came to
bo ascribed to the caprice—if the village
gordips did not use a barsher word—of her
husband, whilo that unfortunate man was
1eally not her tyrant, but her victim,

Tho cnly other possible explavation of
what Haidce had secn was that Mr. Ray-
ner, kind and aweet-tempered to every ono
as ho always was, and ontwardly gentle and
thoughtful to a tonching degrew towards his
cold wife, was really the muat designing of
bypocrites, and was putting upon his wife,
under the semblance of devoted affection, a
partial restraint which was as purposcless
agit was casy for her to break through.
This idca waa absurd,

The other supposition, dreadful as it was,
was far more probable, I wastoo much
accustomned by this timoe to Mrs. Rayner’a
listlesa moods and tho faint far off locks of
fear, or anger, or suspicion that I somctimen
saw in her oyes, to be alarmed cven by the
possibitity of a changoe for the worss in her
~—tho thought that sho was scarcely respon
siblo ior her words and actions recoaciled
mo somewhat to her cold manner 1o myself
and to tho jealousy of tho hold 1 was surely
getting upon Hatdeo's affcction, But my
atrongeat {eoling was not for tho half-witted
wifo nor for the unfortunate husband, but
for tho child herself, the unsuepected wit-
nees of her mother's outbreaks of incoherent
words and crice. 1t was strango that theso
attncks thould ocour ovly at night, I thought

ot first ; but then I remembered that thess
when I had read ddam Bede aloud to her

C

In tho drawing-100m, the tearful excitement
mto which, appatcatly without avy cause,
eho had fallen, which her husband's «atranco
had as suddenly subducd—at least for tho
timo ; for how could { tell swhat had followed
when hie had led her away into that bed-
rooin «f hers which was beginning to have
for e tho fascination of & haunted
chamber?

Tho immediate result of tho child’a con.
fidences to me was a great increase of my
lovo for and interest in heréclf, We bo.
caino alinost inseparabla in and out of rchool
houra; I encoursged her 1a talk ; and sho
soon fell iuto the habit of telling me, whe.her
I was Listening or not, those long rambling
stories which haveno bepinoing, noseques.ce,
and no ond, which are the solace of childien
who havono companions of their own age.
When my attestion was wandenng from
these incohcrent tales, 1 sometimes had it
abruptly brought back by some flight ot
hier childish funoy, which sct mo w.adaring
if it had been suggested by some nall-for
getten c¢xperience.  Thus ono day, whenl
was working, and she was tittieg cn o foot
ttool by ln]y; side, with two or thrico iwigs
hearine oak-apples which represented, as
far cg 4 could jedge fremn her severity to
scine and her tendernces to tho others, the
personages of her story, my attention was
arrested by tho words—

‘“And go the P.uco sail to Princess
Christio ”—tho heroino of tho atory, so
named in honor of me—***I've brought you
romme jewela much finer than yows.'! Bat
Princess Christie cried and smd, ‘1 don't
want them, Whero did you get them? I
kuowwheroycu got themn, Youare anaughty
bad Princo, and I wou't wear iny jewels any
more ' ”

Ard I thought of what Mr, Rayner had
told me of Iis wfe's hearing, on her return
homs from a bal), of her baby Loy’s death
and of her saying sho would never wear
jewcls sgaia, But Haidcoe had been buta
baby-girl at the time; hcr words must be
but a mero coincidence. But some of the
coincidences of her pavative were los
diflicult of expleuation, for sbo went on—

‘*And go Princo Caramel said, *Very
well ¢ I'1 send you eome more reges if you
won't throw them away, +nd some marbles
But you miusta’t cry, you know. I svon't
have a Princess thatenies, 1 sha'n’t look at
{ou inchwchiif youcry, If you don't cry,

11 et you have some jam too as well at but
ter, and yoeu shall have a ride on the
butcher's horre up and dowa tho back-yard
And then Il put yeu ina fairy-beat, ard
we'll fily sway—fly away right over the trees
and over the marsh, and past Me. Bogget's
and up into theclouds, and live in a swal-
low’'s zest, and vever do any lessonn.*

And go on, going off iua wild and unex-
pozted way into allsorts of extravagavces,
while I thought, with burning checks, that
my demurc lutle maiden had heard and
geen more thun I had suepected, and wmar.
velled at the tungle f favey and reshity
that grew up from it in lier ianccent mind,
Avd somctimes she would say, *Letus
sing Miss Christie ;" and I would sing xome
ballad, while sho would coo an irregular Lut
not ipharmonious accompsniment.  Aud we
were occupicd in this fashion, sitting by the
open window one aft(rneen, when Mr. Ray-
ner appearcd in the garden,

*“Go ou, goon ; 1 have been listening to
the cencert for ever 8o loog. It is as pretty
a8 birds.”

But of covrso we couvll not go on in face
of such a critica) auditer; so Mr. Rayner,
after complaining that hie had taken a ticket
for tho series, and was not geiog to ba de-
frauded like that, told v more scriously
that I had a very pretty voico, and askeo
why I did not take pity on their dulnces
and como into tho drawiog-room after tea
scmetimes and aing to them.

¢ Aud you have never tried sccular music
with the viclin, Mies Caristie. I believe
you're alraid, Sacred music istlow, and
you can't read fast ; is that it 2

Ho was trying to piquo me; but I only
laughed and pointed out to him that ho had
had a visitor on the evening when ho was to
havo tricd my tkill, but that I was quite
ready to stumble through any music he
liked whenever he pleased, if it were not too
difficult,

**1know it is too bad of usto want to
trespass upon your time after tea, which we
promised youshould havo to yoursell, Bat
it would indeed bo a charitablo action if
you would como an let us toro you by ovr

tfiddling and our dull chat sometimes, in-|

atead of slipping up to your turrot-chamber,
to be no more acen for tho remainer of the
cvening, What do you do there, it I may

ask? Do you tnke ubscrvations of tho
woon and stars? 1 shoald thisk you must
he too close to them up thero to got a com-
Erehcnsivo view. Or do you peepaoto the

ird's nests upon the highest branchey ond
converso with the owners?”

T do nothing half 80 fantastic, Mr, Ray-
ner, [ domy taske and recad something im-
proving, and then I sit in enoof wy prm-
chairs and just thivk and (njoy myself.”

* Wel), we are not gomg 1o let you ene
joy voursel! up thero while wo are moped ta
death down-staira ; 8o to mght you may just
conme and share our duluess in the drawing-
toom,

S) after tea Mr Rayner got out hisvio'in,
and I sat down to the prano ; and we played
irst &gmo German popular arngs and then
a long wuccession of the awrs, now hively,
now pathetic, now dramatic and p-srionate,
out of the old opcras that have dehughited
Earope for years, suchas The Ilugninots,
La Lraviata, Riyo' tto, tnd Baife's gracotul
Itose of Castile and T'he Bokiraian Girl. My,
Rayrver played with tho tice of an cuthuaiast,
and again 1 caught the rpint of his playing,
and accompanicd hifty, he saul, while lus
face shoue with the veatasy of the munean,
‘gs ro ono had evor accomipanied hun bo.
ore, .
Doctor Moitland, arrn ol 1 gentieman who,
Me. Rayner privatildy toll wme, was Low
resting from his lab.rs with tho preud con.
gciousuesa that Lie had aéldom failed an **hatle
ipg his man,” came in while ne wereplaying.

1o was our 1 carest neighber, and he often
camo in the evening to play ch #r with Mv,
Rayner, who always beathim 11~ Listeped
to the mausic with great nztoni-hment and
some pleasure for a long time, until ho learnt
that 1 was reading at tight, aud that I had
accompanied Mr, Rayner only once before,
Then he almost gasped.

“Good g sciens ! I should never have
believed it. You secmed to huve the same
soul 1” hie eried, awo a*ruck.

And after that his astonishment «vidently
outweighed the pleasure he took in our pur-
formanco, Mr. Rayner gave mea strenge
smilo as tho doctor uttered ins quawt
speech, snd I Jaughed back, mu-h amused
at the effect of our efforts on a musically ig-
norant listeacr. \Wheaho had finished, and
Mre. Rayner was putting his violia into its
case, bo suddenly di-covercd that the cor.
ner of the latter was damp.

$“Tais will nover do,” he exclaimed, with
as much affectionate concern asif a fricud's
well being had been threatened.  © Tmnsght
as well keep it in the garden ag w this dun,”
ho went on, quite irritably iar him—ruuse
always wrought bim to a hugh pitch ot ox.
citement, ¢ flere, Saral,’” he added turne
ing towards the table where sha had juat
placed the candles, * Take this turuy rocm
—mind, very carcfully,”

So his rcomn conld not be damp, 1 thenght,
or ho would not allow his nrecrcus viha to
Uc taken thero. 1 had said gr o d night, and
wus io the jad, juss iv tiad o sve Saah,
cusrying the visun, dieappaar dovn the
passage, on tho right hand side of tho star.
case, which lcd to the study. Now the
wing whero Mra, Eayner’s room was vias on
the left hand sido of thostaircase, D d M«
Rayner sleep in the study? I could notlet
my curiosity lead e to follow her, n.ueh ny
1 should have liked to solve this littlo mys-
tery., I Lnewall tho roewns vn the wpper
story, and, except tho nursiry whae Mona
und Jaoe slept, thecvoh’s room, Suah's, and
thoono I had left, thoy all bare dist'nctly
the impress of haviog been long unused. So
1 was obliged reluctently to go up taiss.
Whea I got to the foot of my turrct sta'r-
cazo however, which wason'y a fow ate;s
from the head of the back-staircare that
tho servants uscd, I heard Saral’s
quick trcad in the paseago below, and,
puttsng down my candle on tho ground,
I went softly to tlhoe fop of the stuirs
—thero was a door Lerealso, but it wasgrn.
crally open and fastered buck—and lozﬁtcd
down. Isaw Sirah, much to my am o-
mcat, give a vicious shake t> the violin.
cago, as if it weren Lhing sho hated ; and
thea I saw her take a koy {rom her pocket
and unlcck o Qoor ncar the foot of tho
stairs, That, then, wag Me. Rayner's roow,
But as tho door weat back ou its hingesand
Sarah took out tho key, went through, and
locked it behind her, X saw that it led, not
nto o room at all, but into tho garden.

Sy far, than, Mr. Reade's guess wasright,
Bat there still remaincd tho question—
Whero did Mr, Rayner tlcep?

CHAPIER X,
It was the clfish baby-girl Mona who first
put me onthe track of the solation of the
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