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TE LAW AND THE LADY: A NOVEL.
li WI LKI E COLLI NS,

4Tif1it 4 " TlE WoiIN IN WilT," T1E )NMTONE, " THE 'NEW MA(DALEN," ETC.

(l'roi Author's MS. anid Aivance Shet)

" Prepare yourself for a surprise, my dear.", at botton. She would have travelled ail the
f(e said. " Your uniicie, the lieverend ikoctor way along with rie, If I would bave let lier. I
8Utrkwontiher, has' arrived frn the North,and sald, Oh ; yotu stop at houe anid look aft r the

la waliig tW sece you. li received your letter howeuse and the parish ; and l'il bring the cbit
this inornging, and be toik the first train to back.' You shat bave your own bedîroorn, Va-
London as slouon he hbad reaad i.t." lerla, with the wbito curtaIns, you know, looped

Il anot.her minute, iay untrale's strong arme s up wilh bue1! We will.return to the Vicarage
were round me, In my forldrn position, I feltif you can get up In time) by the nline-forty
the good vcar's kindnoas. lu travelling ail the train, to-morrow mornilng."
way to London tlo se ne, very grateully. It IReturn to the Vicarage ! How could 1 do
brought the tear into ny eyes-.tears, without that. low could I hope to gain what was now
bitterness, thatdid me good. the one object of imy existence, If I buried my.

ke ousel i a emtanorth -country village It was
Tu liam oehr n a ti back to your old hoame," lhe said. " No words i mply impossible for me to accompany Doctor

r acet y ogeThr ho Ct el 1w forvenitly I wish you hiad neyer Starkweather on bis return to bis own bouse.
alI uir sil.Te othier wa h lard fat letyour sam. andt me. ell Well hwe won't " thank you, nle, with all my> heart," I

b'ae-13ycrows. i toqk

ef thema. usn their sîde,
thaey appîeared t-o feei a
,.t.4'ng dîstrust of mea,
&î, Le-tnsa b>' disagree.

I:. Thaey showed me
ia aabaîida istruct-

aloi); prov id ig.mo iîua
ote thingh, for lte-

1 .ymaenlt of oua eluai,
10,-f of lais tincumn' a y
laur as hae lived,. to lii

ai,- I positively re- -
fis'i 1o toîucha illar.-

thwng of hI. maon'ey. -
fiaw lawyers were

,unaifectedly shaoeki.l
andu auLontaa ait tII
,ect,~>on. nullg et
îta surt hadi ever liai.
l<-ned be'fore, tin thea-
wholeîa co1urse of thicr

,-xpelrice. They' ar-
goaed and remonst'rat1.'I
-wih mue. Thep;artnrr

with [lae sour aumill r'-
rindtîed lail colhI -agn - &
,tlal.4Iy that I wax n -

dvy, and had. tberefora'
no reahî'On to gîve. i
onlyI janswe'red, "k f
su good as to forwaar.l
nmy let ler, genatl.ee"

elem aily c'redit to
anyaelf lu thaese- pagta."
which I do not hon-

estliy deserve. Thae trut.h
Ia that rmy> pride foir.-
[ade me to acepii lp hp
frotn Fustace, o0w

Mly ownî bttle fortn'-

îtlih hundrel a yecar'

xayself whaen m nar-

5s a aingle wan, aai

eno>ugh for mri n.w
HenjamIn hiad insised
ounimy conîsdering tala
rottage as m y horune. -

tUder the"se <'rcum- î
stanes, tLhe expenia,
ln w-hich amy det-ermaîir

labloni to clear mya> hun -
bandi's chiaractor mi Labt -
lnvolve ni" weru thin

(only expenasea for wtiiW-'i
I hadl to providc. -I

,oi afftord t' tbe I nud
peandent-~and lindée-
'tant i resolvedl that I

WhIle I ana occuiptedi
in conrfesaiag myi> weak-
iiess nniiu myt errorat -h.
us onîly rigt tox add

lovedl aay auhappy -

ura na oîa t 1.1,
faut of his whlch I
ound IL no. easy oI

1 aronling otheor

ae

Ililngs, I could flot t
qa'te pardon lits cona-

raualing from me Lhatt

lie rai he y;ri i
I shiouald bave' f'et thist
ho bîtterly' ns ~ilIdat

certaina tîri, anud sea- 'i bu~a lua nr andî puiIed acata, thl IRolrt Toîchî haold of t t ' eaa au car'riedi tL to thei otheri end of
SOns, I amn not able to
exphlain, .Jeinnsy4 was'

n. a h ottu,î oif It, Isaulese. An4 yet, talk abouL IL 'Thi mistchilef us doue, anti the sai. "But I am afrali i can'tle'ave ILondon
h was laot 'cnol of benlrg jua'ons -espe- neuxt t.hing la to menti It a well as we cana. If fiar the presenit."
clatuly wholin I thaoughat of thae poor cre'ature's t couald oanly' got, wi'thin armu's lenigth · of that " You cani't leave Londont for Lhe piresenat
mitaurable dleath. $Lttt, Eîiu'îac ught notî1 toahusband of yours, 'alerta-4heiCe thiere I God hae repeated. " Whlat doeus thae gIrl meuan, Mir.

have kept that* secret fraininie-4 iad lu tlahak furgîve amc. i amu forgetting that Iam' n clergy-' lienijiamain?"
t>oimysehf, at, owit lines' whaen i was discouiragoI mîan. Whiat shaalî I forget next, I wondr'? Il> y lenjain' evaded a dIrect reply,.

ailut ouat of temiper. Whatibl woîîdd 1. îîhae sal hi t by'e youlr aunti seni youa lier dearost lnve. " Shîe's kinidiy wvelcome, here, Doct-or Stark-

II liad been a wtlow, taIn h aI niever tol1 tat ' hn '11, lmoro superOistit-loui'thîata eve'r. Tis rails. weathîer," he said, *'as long "s she chlooses to0

of at ? I era blea buisîneas doesni't surprise haer a bIt. Shio stay> w'Ith me."
IL wnis gettting on tow.ardslo nçîini wih4'n i Isays lt~ alI bieglan withî youîr mtaking t.haet ami- ' Thîats no ansawerf" retorted iiuy uncle, lin

rotaatried t.o Lhe et'otag itenjana uî ~lapîrit to t4ake abouit youir namie, in shgning thae chuarch his roup-andl-ready wvay>. H-e turnedl t' aie.
hav l>cu u Le lûk.aa for! nie ll'fi' I register. Yoit renmber? WVas there evor j" Whatrih thera to0 keep y'oau inbondon?7" lie

eoai rIng t Ltcbll lie tC tae a.rua- soea 'tual? Ah, she's a folish womîan, that asked. " Youî used to hiate London. I sup'pose
gate witfe uofin a ti la she0 iaennsi weill ta good soul thîere la somne re'asoîn ? "

Rit y, ft) a; tr .f g .r icAult r.. ,

Part I.-Paradis Lost

citAPrEit XIX.

-ru wuxiAN'i ANSwKJ<.

It was onfly due to my goexi guardian and
friend that 1 should take him r. o my confi-
dence soonaer or later. There was no lhelp for it,
but to rouse iny courîage and tell hllim frankly
what I bahadi Llit inmy nind to do. The Vicar
listened in breathless dismiay. lite turned to
Henjamin, with distress as well as surprise in
his face, wben I had done.

"God help berIl' cried the worthy man.
"The poor thing's troubles have turned her
brain 1P"

. I thought you would disapprove of IL, sir,"
said Benjamin, lia bis mild and moderate way.

I confess I disapprove of it, myself."
Disapprove of It,' isnit the word," retorted

the vicar. -Don'L put It ln that feeble way, if
you please. And act of
madness, that's what It

la, If shte really means
what she says." He
turned my way, and
looked as he used to
look, al the afternoon
service, when ha was
catechlslig an obstin.
ate child. "You don't
mean 1t,"be sald, -do
you'

forfeit your good opin-
ion, oncle," I replied.
"But t must own that
I do certainly mean

-9In plain English,"
retortedj the VIcar,

you are concelted
enough to think that
you can succeed where
the greatest lawyers in
Scotland have failed.
They couldnI't prove
this man's innocence,
ail working together.
And you are gong to
prove 1 single-handedi
Upon my word, you are
a wonderful woman,"
cried my uncle, sud-
denly descending fronm
Indignation to trony.
IlMay a plain country
person, who Isn't used
0to lawyers la petti-
coats, be permitted to
ask how you mean to
do ItL"

I mean to begin
by reading the Trial,
uncle."
Il"Nice reading for a
young woman ! You
willi be wanting a batela
of nasty French novels
next. Weil, and wlien
you have read the
Trial - wbat then ?
Have you tbought of
that†

Yes, uncle. I have
thought of that. I shall
first try to form some
conclusion (after read-
Ing the TrIal), as to the
guilty person who re.
aily commItted the
crime. Then, I shaIl
inake upa list of the
wltiieses who spoke
ln my husband's de.
fence. I shall go to
those witesses, and
tell them who I am,
and what I want. I
shall ask ail sorts of
questions whIch grave
lawyers might think
I beneath thelrdignity

to put. i shall beg
guided, li what I do
next, by the answers
I recelve. And I shall
not be dls-couraged no
mater what dîtilul.

tes are thrown ln my
way. Those are my
plans, uncle, so far as I
know them now."

The Vicar and Benja-
min looked at each
other, as if they doubt-
ed the evidence of
tbeir own senses. The
Vicar spoke.

-Do you mean to tel
me" lie sald,"-that yeui

the roga. are going roamainîag
about the country, to

throw yourself on the mercy of straugers, and to
risk whatever rongh reception you nay gel l
the course of your travels? You! A young wo-
man ! Deserted by your husband ! With no-
body to protect youa! Mr. llenjauin, do you
hear lier? And can you believe your ears .1
declare to lileaven I don't know whether I an
awake or dreanlrag. Look at lier, just look at
her!1 There she sits as cool and easy as if she
hald salid othing at al extiaordinary, and was
going to do nothing out of the common avay!
What amu t1todo with her-that's the serions
question-whailt on earth am 1 to do with ber ?"

Ihett me rtry my experilent, ancle, rash as
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