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FENTREED aecenling to Aet of Purhiament of Canda, 1o
T ke vear L4, by WHKIE COLLISE, in ihie Oftlee of
1o Minister of Agricnlturee,)

B g § Lot

Part I.—Paradise Lost

CHAIPTER XIX,
TIHE WUMAN'S ANSWHRR,

The firm consisted of two partnere, They both
received me together. One was 8 20N tean man
with asour smile. The other was « hard fat
man, with itl-temp- . .
ered eyebrows., 1 took
u great disitke to hoth
of them. Of thelr alde,
they appeared to (sein
srang distrust of me,
We Uegnit by disagree.
ing. They showoad me
iy husband's Instruc.
tions; providing,wmong
other \hings, for the
jayment of ote clear
hulf of his incume, fin
long as he lived, W his
wife, 1 positively re-
fusedd o touch a far.
thing of his money.

The 1AWYers wern
unaffectedly  shocke}
and astonished at this
deciston., Nothiong of
the sort had ever hap.
jened befure, in the
wihiole course of their
experience. They ar.
gued and remonsleateod
with me. The partuer
with the gour stvile re-
minded his eollengue
antitically that 1 was n
taidy, and had therefore
no reason W give, |
only answered, ¢ Be
¥ goexl a8 o forward
my lefter, genlemen”™
—and left thewn.

1 have »no wish (o
clajtn - Aany  credit to -
mysalf in theke pages,
which I do nut hon-
estly deserve, The truth -
s that my pride for-
tade ma to sccapt help
from Eustace, . now
that bhe had Jeft me..
My own IMte fortune
(elght hundred & yenr:
had ' wen. acitled “0Ou
mysell when © mars
ried- It bhad - been
more than 1 wai sed
as o single wowman,
and | was  resolved
that * 30 shou'd - be
enough for Ime . nuw,
Renjamin had inalsted
on my cons‘dering hix’
coltage as my  home;
tinder  thiese elreame. .
slances, the expenses |
In which my determit.
attonn to clear my hux
hand's character might
Involve me, were ths

only expenses for which
I bad to provide. 1
ecould affond to be fnde-
pendent—and ludepon.
dent | resolvesd “that |
would be, T

While I am occupled - .
In confessing my wenke

aess atkl my errors, it
i* ounly right to "add”
that, dearly as 1 stiil
loved . my unhappy
mizgulded hushand,
there  wns oue  Utile
fault of his which [
found it uot ensy o
forgive. e

Pardoning - other
things, 1 ocould - not
qnite pardon his . econ-
caaling from mo that
he had been marrled
A firt wife. - Why
1 shouid bave felt this
1o bitterly nx 1 did, at
certain tinmas atud sea-
ons, I am unt able ta
explain, Jonlonsy  was L
gL the bottom  of 1, 1 suppose.  And yal,
I was not ‘consoions of betng Jea'onsg — espe~
cinlly when 1 thought of the poor creature'’s
mikarable death, © Sty Eustace ought not to
hnve Xopt thet secrot fromn me~:3 used (o think
W mynolf, at sdd times when | was discouraged
and out'of tamper. What would he have said,
I T beon n widow, and hiad nover told him
of 1L ?

1t wax gotting on towards cvaniny when
ratuarned o the cottage,  Benjimli appoaret o
have been on the look-onl for s, Before l
eould ring at the bell, he opened the ganien-
gnto. .

By WILKIE

SUTHOR OF “ THE WOMAN [N WINTE,”. * THE

THE LAW AND THE LADY: A NOVEL.

COLLINS,

»n

MOONSTONE,

(From Author's MS. and Advance Sheets)

“ Prepare yoursell for a surprise, my dear.” ,
he sald. ¢ Your uucle, the Reversnd Doctor |
Starkweather, has arrived from the North,and
I waiting to xee you. e recelved your letter
this morning, and be wok the first teain to
London as soon us he had read iL” .

La anotber minute, my updle's strong orms
were round me. In my forldrn position, I feit
the good vicar's kindness, 1n travelling all the
way to London to sce me, vory  graletully, It
brought the tears inbo my eyes—tears, without
bitterness, that did me good.

“{ have come, my dear child, to tuke you
back to your old home,”. he sald. -« No words
ean  {oll how forvenily ! wish you had never

left your annt and me.. Well ! Well ! we won't

at bottom. Bhe would have travelled ail the
way along with e, If I would bave let her, I
sald, « Oh; you stop at home and look aft: r the
house and the parish ; and I'1 bring the child
bick.” Youghall bave your own hedronm, Va-
lerla, with the whito cartalns, you kuow, looped
up with blue! We will return to the Vicarage
¢f you cangetup in time) by the nine-forty
train, to-morrow morning.”

Return to the Viearage! How could I do

that? " How could I hope Lo gain what was now
the ons object 0of my existence, 11 buried my.
scif {u » remoto north-country village ? It was
stmply {m possible for me to accompany Doctor
Starkweather on - his return to his own house.

“1 thank-you, uncle, with all my heart,” 'l

“ THE NEW MAGDALEN,” gre.

It was only due to my goox! guardian and
friend that I should take blm into my confl-
dence sooner or later., There was no help for it,
but to rouse my courage and tell himm frankly
what 1 had it in my mind to do.. The Vicar
listened in hreathless dismay. He turned to
Benjamin, with distress as well as surprise in
his face, when ! had done. .

¢ God help her!™ crled the worthy man.
s The poor thing’s troubles have turned her
brain!?» . .-

« 1 thought you would disapprove of it, sir,”
sald Benjamin, in his mild and moderate way.
« 1 confess I disapprove of it, myself.”

¢ s Disapprove of it,’ isn’t the word,” retorted

the-viear.. « Don't put it in thai feeble way, if
you please. And act of

madness, that's what it
is, if she really means
what she says” He
tarned my way, and
looked as he used to
look, at the afternoon
service, when bhe was
catechising an gbstin.
ate child. « You don't
mean 14," he sald, *“do
you?”

« 1 am sorry to
forfeit your good opin-
ion, uncle,” I replied.
« But T must own that
I do certainly mean
1t.” ’

« In plain English,”
retorted] the Viear,
¢ you are concelted
enough to think that
you can gucceed where
the greatest lawyers in
Scotland have falled.
They couldn't prove
this man’s innocence,
all working together,
And you are going to
prove {tsingle-handed ?
Upon my word, youare
a wonderful woman,”
cried my uncle, sud.
denly descending from
indignation to irouy.
« May a plain country
perscen, who isn’t used
to lawyers In petti.
coats, be permitted to
ask how you mean to
doit?"

« T mean to begin
by -reading the Trial,
uncle.”

« Nice reading for a
young woman! You
will be wanting a batch
of nasty ¥French novels
next.. ‘Well, and when
you: have read the
Trial — what then ¢
Have you thought of
- that ?

¢ Yesg, uncle. I have

- thought of that. I shalil

- first try to form some
conclusion (after read-
ing the Trial), as 1o the
guilty person who re.
ally committed - the
crime.  Then, I shall
make upa list of the
witnesses - who spoke
fn' my busband's de.
fence. I shall go to
those witnesses, and
tell them wbo I am,
and what I want. 1
shall ask all sorte of
questions which grave
lawyers might think
it beneath theirdignity
to put. [ shall beg
guided, in what I do
nexf, by the answers
I recelve. And [ shall
not dbe discouraged no
matter what difficul.
tles are thrown in my
way. Those are my
plans, uncle, so far as I
know them now.”

‘The Viear and Benja-
min looked at each
other, as if they doubt-
ed the evidence of
tbelr own senses, The
Viecar spoke.

tatk about it The ~mischlef is” done, nud the
hext thing {8 to -mend bt ag well as:we onn, - If
1 oould only gol within arm'’s length of that
husband of yours, Valerin—thete ! there! God
forgive ne, 1 am forgotting that I am a olergy.
man.  What shall 1 forgat next, 1 wonder? - By
the bye, your annt sends you: her dearest love,
Ane ts more superstitions than ever,, This mis. -
orablo business doesn’t surprise her a bit, ~Sho
Rays It all began with your makiog that mis.
take about your name, lu signing the church
register.” You remamber? Was there ¢vor
guch stufl'? Al she’s o foolish woman, that,
wifo of mitie! Bat she wmeans wall) a good soul

o i(ﬁmki Dis chair and palleadivaway, o lnilc_liob(}rt Torvie Iaid hald of the table and carried it to the thcr etd of the room, ™

sald, «¢But I am afratd 1 ean’t leave London
for the present.” - R —

s You ean't leave Tondon for the present!™
he repeated, ¢ What doos . the girl mean, Mr,
Benjamin?® " -

Benjnmin evaded a direct reply.

# Rhe's Kindly welcome, herg, Doctor Stark.

weoather,” he said, ¢ as long a8 she chooses to’

stay with me." .
#That's vo answer,” retorted my unele, in
s roup-aud-ready way. He turned to me,

“\What 18 there to keep you in London?'" he
asked, ¢ You used to hato London,
there 1s some reason ? *

1 sappose

~« Do you mean to tell
me,” hesald, # that you
are going roaming
about the country, to
| throw yourself on the mercy of straugers, aud to
©risk whatever rough reception you may getin
: tho course of your travels? You! A young wo-
man! Deserted by your husband! With no.
body to protect you! Mr. Benjamin, do you
hear her?  And can you believe your ears? 1
declare to Heaven I don't know whether I am
awake or dreaming. Look at her, just- ook at
ber! There she aits rs cool and easy &s if she
had sald nothing at a)l extinordinary, and was
golng to do nothing out of the common way !
What am I to de with her-——that's the serious
question—what on earth am Il to do with her

s l,et me try iy experiment, uncle, rash ns




