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SscoNp Scrsxp— Mablethorpe House,

CHAPTER XVII1.—(Continued.)

So far as he could estimate them, the pro-
babilities were that the stranger from Mann-
heim had already made her way into the
bhouse ; that she had been listening in the
billiard.-room ; that she had found time
enough to cscape bim on his approaching to
open the door; and that she was pow (in thg
gervant’s phrase) “somewhere in the grounds/’
after eluding the pursuit of the !odgt-kwper &
wife.

» The matter was serious.
dealing with
results,

If Julinn had correctly anticipated the
pature of the confession which Mercy had
been on the point of addressing to him, the
person whom he had been the means of mtro—
ducing into the house was—what she had
vainly asserted herself to be—no other than
the true Grace Roseberry.

Taking this for granted, it was of the ut-
mest importance that he should speak to
Grace privately, before she committed herself
to any rashly-renewed assertion of her claims,
and. before she could gain access to Lady
Janet's adopted daughter. The landiady at
her lodgings had already warned him that
the object which she held steadily in view
was to find her way to ¢t Misz
when Lady Janet was not present to take

Auny mistake in
it might lead to very painful

ﬂnenh« Tyt

paxes,

‘her part, and when no gentlemen were
at hand to protect her. ¢ Only let me
meet her face to face,” (she had eaidy,

+and ] will make her confess herseli the im-
postor that she i3 As matters now stood, it
was impossible to estimate too serivusly tha
mischief which might ensue from such a
meeting as this. Everything now depended
on Julian's skiiful management of an exaspe-
rated woman; and nobody, at that moment,
knew where the woman was,

In this position of atffirs, as Julian under-
stood it, there seemed to be no other alterna-
tive than to make his inquiriesinstantly at the
lodue, aud then todirect the search in person.

He Jooked towards Mercy’s chair as he ar-
rived at this resolution. It was a cruei sacri.
fice of his own anxieties and his own wishes
that he deferred continuing the conversation
with her, from the critical point at which
Lady Janet's appearance had interrupted it.

Merey had risen while be had been ques-
tioning the servant. The attention which she
had failed to accord to what bhad passed be-
tween his aunt and himself, she had given to
the imperfect statement which he had ex-
tracted from the man. Herface plainly showed
that she had listened s eagerly as Lady Janet
had listened ; with this remarkable ditference
between themn, that Lady Janet looked fright-
ened, and that Lady Jauet's companion showed
no signs of alarm. She appeared to be inter.
ested ; perhaps anxious—nothing more,

Julian spoke a parting word to his aunt.

¢ Pray compose yourself' hesaid. I have
little doult, when I can learn the particulars,
that we shall easily find this person in the
groundr, Thereis no rearon to be uneasy, I
am going to superintend the search myrelf.
I.will return to you as soon as possible.”

Lady Janet listened absently. There wasa
certain expression in her eyes which suggested
to Julian that her mind was busy with some
project of its own. He stopped as he passed
Mercy, on his way ont by the billiard-room
door. It cost him a hard effort to control the
contending emotions, which the mere act of
looking at her now awakened in him. His
heart beat fast, his voice sank low, a3 he spoke
to her:

“ You shall see me again,” he said, «]
never was more in earneft in promising ron
my truest help and aympathy that I am
now."

She understood him. Her borom heaved
painfully ; her eyes fell to the ground-~she
made no reply, The tearsrose in Julian’seyes
as he looked at ber. lle hurriedly left the
room, i

When he turned to clore the billiard-room
door, he heard Lady Janet say, ¢ I will be with
you again in a moment, Grace; dou't go
8Wﬂy.”

Interpreting these words as meaning that his
aunt had some buriness of her own to attend

to in the library, he ghut the door,

He had just advanced into the smoking-
room beyond, when he thought he heard the
dnor opened again.  He turned round,  Lady
Janet had followed him.

Do you wish to speak to me ?" he asked

¢ ] want something of you,” Iady Janf-t
answered,  before you go.” i

“ W)mt is it 7"

“ Your card.”

“My card ?”

4 You have just told me not to be uncasy,”

gaid the old lady. ¢1 am uneasy, for all that,
I don't feel as sure as you do that this woman
really is in the grounds. She may be lurking
somewhere in the house, and she may appear
when your back is turned, Remember what
you told me.”

Julian understood the allusion.
no reply.

“The people at the police-station close by,"”
pursued Lady Janet, ‘“have instructions to
send an experienced mnn in plain clothes, to
any address indicated ou your card the mo-
ment they receive it. That is what you told
me. For Grace’s protection, I want your card
before you leave us.”

It was impossible for Julinn to mention the
reasons which now forbade him to make use
of his own precautions—in the very face of
the emergency which they had been especially
intended to meet, How counld he declare the
true Grace Roseberry to be mad? How could
he give the true Grace Roseberry into custody ?
On the other hand, he had personally pledged
himself (when the circumstances appeared to
require it) to place the means of legal protec-
tion from insult and anuoyance at his aunt's
disposal. And now, there stood Lady Janet,
unaccustomed to have her wishes disregarded
by anybody, with her band extended, waiting
for the card !

What was to be done? The one way out of
the difficulty appeared to be to submit for the
moment. If he succeeded in discovering the
missing woman, he could easily take care that
she should be subjected to no peedless indig-
nity. If she contrived to slip into the house
in his absence, he could provide acainst that
contingency by sending a second card pri-
vately to the police-station, forbidding the
officer to atirin the affaic until he had received
further orders, Julian made one stipuiation
only, before he handed his card to his aunt.

“ You will not use this, I am sure, without
positive and pressing necessity,” he said.
“But I must make one condition.  Promise
me to keep my plan for communicating with
the police a strict secret "

$ A strict secret from Grace ?" interposed
Lady Janct. (Julian bowed.) * Do you sup-
pose I want to frichten her? Do you think I
have not had anxiety enough about her al-
teady ? Of course I shall keep it a secret
from Grace 7

Reassurcd on this point, Julian hastened
out into the grounds. As soon as his back
was turned, Lady Janet litted the gold pencil-
case which bung at her watch-chain,and wrote
on her nephew's card (for the information of
the officer in plain cioihies) : & You are wanted
at Mablethorpe Ilouse”” ‘This done, she put
the card into the old-fashioned pocket of ner
dress, and returned to the dining-room.

Grace was waiting, in obedieuce to the in-
structions which she had received,

For the first moment or two, not a word
was spoken on either side. Now that she was
alone with her adopted daughter, & certain
coldness and hardness began to show itselt in
Lady Janet's magner. The discovery tiat
she had made, on oprning the drawing-room
door, stitl huug on her mind.  Julian had cer-
tainly convinced her that she had misinter-
pretedd what she had -seen; but he bad con-
vinced her against her will, She had found
Mercy deeply agitated ; suspiciounsly silent.
Juliap might be innocent (she admitted)—
there was no acconnting for the vagaries of
men. But the case of slercy was altogether
different. Women did not find themselves in
the arms of men without knowing what they
were about,  Acqnittiog Julian, Lady Janet
declined: o acquit Mercy. ¢ There is some
secret understanding between them," thought
the old lady, “and she's to blame ; the women
always are!”

Mercy still waited to be spoken to; pale
and quiet, silent and Rubmissive.
—in a highly uncertain state of temper—was
obliged to bLegin.

i My dear ! she-called out sharply.

¢ Yes Lady Janet.”

¢ How much longer are you going to sit
there, with your mouth shut up aad your eyes
on the carpet ? Have you no opinion to offer
on this alarming state of things? You heard
what the man said to Julian—I saw you lix-
tening. Are you horribly frightened 2

¢ No, Lady Janet.”

« Not even nervous "

« No, Lady Japet.”

#“Ha! I should hardly have given you
credit for so much courage after my experience
of you a week ago. [ congmtul‘ntn you on
your.recovery.”

“# Thank you, Lady Jnnet ”

“ 1 am not go composcd as you are, We
were an exciteable pet in my youth—and 1
‘hav'n't got the better of it yet. I feel nervoun,
Do you hear 7 1 feel nervous.’

#“1 am eorry, Lady Janet.”

t“You are very good. ‘Do yout know whnt I
am goiong to do?”

# No, Lady Janet.

“] am going to. summon the hoxvseho]d
When L say the household, I mean the men;
the women are no uge, I am afraid I fail to
attract your attention 7V

“ You have my best attention; Lady Janet."

“You are very good again, Isaid the women
were of no use."”

“ Yes, Lady Janet ?”

He made

“ 1 mean to place A man- uervnnt on gunrd at

Lady Janes,
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every entrance to the house. I am golng to
do it at once. Will you como with moe?”

%“Can I be of any use if I go with your lady-
ship ?”

“ You can't bo of the slightest use, I give
the orders in this houss—mnot you. I had quite
another motive in asking you to come with
me. I am more considerate of you than you
seem to think—I don’t like leaving you here
by yourself. Do you understand 7'

“Iam much obliged to your ladyship. 1
don’t mind being left here by myself.”

“You don't mind? I never heard of such
heroism in my life—out of a novel! Suppose
that crazy wretch should find her way in
here 7!

 She would not frighten me this time, as
sho frightened me before.”

‘# Not too fast, my young lady! Suppose

Good Heavens! now 1 think of it,
there is the conservatory, Suppose she should
be hidden in there ? Julian is searchiog the
grounds, Who is to search the conserva-
tory ?"

HWWith your lmlwhip & pormission, J will
search the conservatory.”

“Youltt™

“ With rour ladyship's pormission.”

“ 1 can hardly believe my own ears! Well,
‘Live aud learn "i& an old proverb. I thought
I konew your character. This i+ a chaoge!”

* You forget Lady Janet (if [ may veature
to say 80), that the circumstances are changed.,
She took me by sarprise on the iast oocasion
I am prepared for her now."”

‘¢ Do you really feel ascoolly as vouspeak 2

“ Yex, Lady Janet.”

¢ Have your own way; then, 1 shalldo ono
thing, however, in case of your having over-
estimated your own courage. I shall place
one of the men in the library. You will only
bave to ring for bim, if anything happens.
He will give the alarm—aud 1 shall act ac-
cordingly. I have my plan,” said her lady-
ship, comfortably conncivgs of thecard in her
pocket. ** Don’t look as i{ yon wanted to
know wha' iz is. [ have no intention of sag-
ing anything about jt—except that it will do.
Once more, and for the last time—do you stay
here? or do you go with me ?”

4 [ stay bere”

She respectfulls opened the library door for
Ly Janet's departure as she made that reply.
Throughout the interview she had been care-
fuliy and coldly deferential; she had not once
lifted her vves to Lady Janet’s face. The con-
viction in her that a few hours mnre would,
in all probability, see her dismissad from the
house, had of necessity fettered every word
that ghe spoke—had morlly saparated her
alrcady from the injured mistress whose love
gl had won in disguire, Utterly incapable
of attributing ths chanee io her young com-
panion to the true motive, Lady Janet left the
room to. summon her domestic garrison,
thoroughly puzzlet, and (as a necersary con-
sequence of thar condition) thoronghly dis-
pleased;

$till holding the library door in her hand,
Merey stood watching with A heavy heart the
progress of her benefactress down the lenyth
of the room, on the way to the front hall be-
yond. =he had honestly loved wnd respected
the warm-hearted, quick-tempered old lady.
A sharp pang of pain wrung her, as she thought
of the time when even the chance utterance
of her name wonld become an uapardonable
offence in Lady Janct's honse,

But there was no ghrinking in her now from
the: ordeal of the coufession. - She was pot
only aupxinus, she was impat‘ent for Julian's
return,  Before she rlept that night, Julian's
confidener in her ghonid be a conidence that
she had deserved,

‘. Int her own the truth, without the base
fear of direnvery to drive her to it Let her
dn justice to the woman whom she has
wronged, while that wornan is still powerlers
to expose ber  Let her sacrifice everything
that she bas gained by the frand to the sacred
duty of atonement. If she can do that, then
her repentance has nobily revealed the noble
natnre that is in her, then, she isa woman to
be trusted, respected, beloved.™  Thore words
were a8 vividly. present to her, as if she still
heard them falling from his lips. Those other
words which had  followed them, rang as
grandly 8a ever in her earn: “ Rise, poor
wotinded heart! Benutiful, pnrified soul, God's
angels rejoice over you! Take your place
among the noblest of God's creatnres!” Did
the woman live who conld hear Julian Gray
tay that, and who could hesita a, at any sacri-

“fice, at any loss, to justify his belief in hor?

# Oh 1" she thonght longingly, whilo her eyes
followed Lady Janet to the end of the library,
tif your woret fearr could only be realised!
If 1 could only see Grace Roseburry in  this
room, how fearlessly 1. could mect her now 1"

She clored the library door, while Lady
Janet opened the other door which led into
the hall, :

As she. tnrned and looked back into the
dining-room, & ecry of Mtoniahmcnt eacaped
her.

‘Thero—nx If in answer to the aapiration
which was still in her mind ; there, eatablished
in triumph, on the chair that-she had just left
—sat Grace Roseberry, in siniater silenco,

. waiting for her.

(To be eominuad.j
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An engaged young gentleman got rather nont.
Iy out of u little serape with his intended.  Shg
taxed him with having kissed two ladies at
some party at which she was not present,  ilo
owned it, but xald that thelr unlted ages made
onty . twenty-one. The simple-minded girl
thought of ten and eleven, and laughed off her
pout. e did not explain thnt one was nina-
tean and the other two years of age. - \Wasn't
it nrtful ?

Suppose a man owns n RKI; he fastens the
skiff to the shore with a rope made of straw;
along comes a cow; cow gets into the boat;
turus round and ents the rope; the skHT thuy
let loose, with thie cow on bonrd, sarts down
stream, amd on fis paskage is upsel; the eow |y
drowned, Now has the man that owns the eow
got to pay for the boat, or the man that owne
tha bhoat got ta pay for the cow ?

Mandelssohn the phiiosopher—grandfather or
the great musienl composer—way, when
youth, elerk to a very rich buat exceedingly
commonplace, In fact stupld, employoer. Qna
day an aequalntanca commisarated the clever
lad on his position, saying, «What a pity (¢ is
that you are not the master, and he your elerk
¢ Oh, my friond,” returned Mendelssohn, « g
not say that, If he were my clork, what on
earth could 1 do with him ?”

In the recentty publlshed memolrs of Baron
Stockmar we find the following story of the
Princaess Imperinl of Germany, then Princrss
Royal of England, and a child: « Pratorius, ong
of the {inrman secrotaries of Prince Albort, was
not a goeoddooking man,  The queen was oneo
redding the Bible with hor Mttla daughter, the
princess, They came W tha  passnge, s God
created man in hix own fmage [ in the tinage of
God ereated he him. Upon which the ehild,
gifterd with an early eonse of beauty, exctaim.
cd, P But, mamma, surely not Dr, Pratorinsg ' v

Two SIDES ™ A QUESTION,—An Instance of
A somewhat wnusing nature oceurrad a shory
time sinee in one of the Midiand eoanties of
England. A magistrate, whose zeal In all re.
formatory and phillanthroptie matters has been
conspiennnsiy developed, was eongratulating
some nf tls brothor justices on the great dimt.
nution of erime eoffected by recent logtsiation,
In confirmatlon of his opinion he appealed to
the clerk,  « Do You not think, M« thare
has boen a great diminution of committals dur.
Ing the last twelve months?™ «Thank Gind, uo,
sir!” devontly exclaimed the clerk, wha, it ty
needless to add, was ypald by faes.,

An old woman came to Flamsteed, the first
Astronomer Royal, to ask him whereabouts a
cortain bundle of inenmight be, whieh shn had
lost, Flumsteed deteriniund to show the fally
of that batiel In astrology which had 1nd har to
Gireenwich Obiorvatory  (ander some misap-
prehension ax to the duties of an Astronasmer
Royaly.  He sedrew a eir Pt R square into
it, and gravely pointed oat wditeh near her ecot.
tage, In which he safd it would be found.”  He
then walted until she should eome back dianp-
pointed, auvd {1t frame of mind to reerive
the rehukse he intended for her; but < she came
hack fo zreast delight, with the bundie In her
hand, found ta the very plnes.”

It musthave bern with Inflalte amnsemaent
that Honry Ward Rieeccher, during a tuta vaca-
ton, henrd one of his own published sermona
deliversd In an obscure vitlage, At the elose
of tha service he ncenstasd the divine, and satd,
“That was o falr (disconrse: haw long did (¢
take yvour o write {877 < Oh, T tassed L off one
avening when | had lelsure,” was the reply.
“Indeed,” said Mr. Beeeher; it took me mueh
longer than that to think oat the very fratne.
work of the sermon.’ < Are yon Henry Ward
Reaehior 27 o[ ™ was the reply. Wil
then,” sald the unabashed preacher, o all that 1
have to say 13 that § alo’t ashamed n preach
one of your sermons anywhore,”

Al a recentdinnoer of the Sallshury Working
Men's Constitutionnt Conservative Association,
the Earl of Pembroke anng 1 comie song in the
Wiltshire dinteet with great spirit,  The earl,
wheo was receivad with enthusinstie rounds of
applaase, thankaed them very mueh  for the
Kind way In whirh they hnd received him. Hae
really did not know what tao say to them, He
wae onee told a story about a great  mis.
sionary meeting,  All the missionarfes eams
up ane after another, deliversd their ra-
ports, and tolid what they hnd seen, and what
they thought ahout 1t. In the corner of the
room they notieed a very quier, lean, dnrk-
brown man, half baked and dried, as if he had
Hved fn all kinds of climates, and they asked
him how it was that he had nothing ta say to
them. Ha therenpon gatherod himself together,
gol up on the platform, and sald, with a grest
stammer, ¢ L-ladieaand g-g-gentiemen, -1 ean’t
s-sing you a song, and I can't make you a
g-sp-appech s butif it will aflord any amusement
or s-ai-satizfaction to the company, [-1-1 have
no objrction to show my person ax it hias been
t-tat-tattoond by the natfves.”
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THEY. EXcEL.—Doctor Josephus' Shoshonees
Vegetahle Pills now  superiorly - sugar.conted
eannot be exenlled as o Family Medicine for
general purposes,

The Pill contains the active properties of
Mandrake and Dandelion, as well as compound
Extraet of Colneynith nnd Fxtraect of Hyos-
cyamus, Texst them for your own katisfaction.
One box containa about 2% Pllls, and each Pill s
a suMelent dose for an aduls in ordinary casos.
Try them, 7-1 4

R.-C. Barpes, Junction City, Kansas, writes
that Fellows’ Compound Syrup of Hypophos-
phites Ix selling rapldly and creating o, grent ex-
citement on nccount of the cures it s offocting.

Jg\oohf.- Rheumutic Liquid Cures Sare Throst.




