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CHAPTER II,

Brends was standing with a book of engravings open Leforo her when
Mr. Lisle and his visitors entered the hreakfsst-room, and sho blithely sum-
m oned Sir'Damer and Mr. Essilton to hor aid,

¢ Mamma has kindly offercd me the use of her jowels, so I think I should
like to have a madixval costumo of velvet and satin, and old lace and
postla ; but the question ie, whioh of the Tudor princesses shall I reprosent
Shall I be Marguarite or Mary ? or shall I travel back to more romote times,
and sbina as Josn of Kent ¥’

“ What will Miss Monvyn wear 3" asked the artist,

Brenda started.

“ My cousin! I had forgotten to onquire. 1 will go nnd fetch her.”

Mousie looked grave whon questionad.

“ Willnot my black silk do? I have not worn it many times."”

¢ For a ball costurne § Not unloess you proposo to appear ss a nun, You
muat have something noew.”

¢ Bul it is impoesible, Aunt Ursnla only gave me money enough for my
fare, she.said my wardrobe was sufficiont for my requiraments,”

For a'moment her hearer was tempted to say no more, but lot Mousie
stay quietly at bomo with tho children., Sho would not complain ; sho
would not niies a pleasare she had never enjoyed. But 1ho natural warmth
of Thenda’s heart revived, and a kiss was lightly dropped on Mousie’s
upturned face.

¢ All the aunts in the woild shall not rob you of a peep into fairyland.
Restez tranguille myemselle, and I will manage it. Send those tiresomio
children away and let Miss Bond take your pattern. She shall receive her
directions from me.

“I have changed my mind,” Bronda announced, on returning down
staira. I have been seized with a new idea, Mousio and I wiil personate
Spring and Summor, snd now that the seasons are 80 vanable there will bo
nothing incongruous in their being escorted by Autumn and Winter if you,
Sir Damer, and your friend will garb yourselves in russet and icicles.”

“The proposal was carried unanimously, Claude Essilion inatantly draw
ing an amusing sketoh of the Baronet 1n the looss but uot unbecoming gar-
ments of & reaper, whilst he woie the flowing robes and silvery beard of
Christmas, :

So the dresses for the young ladies were made, and Brenda was repaid
for giving up her dresm of regal splendour that gho might purchase the
gimpler materials required for her cousin as well as herself.

Never had she looked more charmiug in the gold coloured gauze and
wsny tinted roses that harmonized with her olive skin and raven hair;
while Mousie, in drapories of palest green, looped with primroses and vio-
lets, was as fair a vision of May asanyone could wish to sce.

“ Aunt Ursnla would not know me !’ she exclaimed, when arrayed
for the first time in her prelty costume, *‘ Indeed I hardly know myself,
and when I have left you, Brends, and resumed the old life, these happy
days will soom like a dream,”

“ Then you are not happy with your aunt 3"

A shadow fell on the youtbful face.

“Jtry to be. If she would only love me a little I think I could be more
content.”

* Hope on, hops ever,” counselled Brenda, gaily, though her heatt swellod
the while. You will not always be subject to Mies Ursula’s tyranny. The
prince will turn up some day and carry you away from her.”

Mousie blushed as she shook her head despondently, How could ehe
expoct thet anyone here would remember her when she bad gone away $—
unless it were Tom and Trot—st1l] her most zealous adherents.

The evening fixed for the ball had srrived, and Brenda, who-had been
dotained to write s letter for her fatner, bounded upstsirs to commenco her
toilette,

But first she opened her cousin's door to toss to her one of the exquisite
boguets 8ir Damer’s groom had just brought.

To her astonishment, Mousio, the ball dress lying beside her, was sitting
on the floor, her face in her hands, her shonlders heaving with sobs, and an
open Jotter in her lap.

* It's all over,” she #4id, when she heard Bronde’s exclamation. * Aunt
Utrsula has learned that I am invited to the ball, and writes to forbid. She
is very angry, and I am to go back to her to-morrow morning 1"

Brenda grew pale as marble ; an evil spirit was whispering in her ear.
When this girl has gone away he will 1eturn to his sllegiance. He loved
you first, he will love you again when she is no longer here to bewitch him
with her baby ways and soft brown eyes.

But the color flushed into her cheeks, and with a vroud, passionate ges-
ture, the temper was defied.

“ Don't cry 50, Mousis, I will'go and hear what pspa advises.”

But Mr. Lisle declared he had no other advice to give than that the little
girl should obey ber natural guardian. As long ss Miss Ursula Menvyn
supported her niece, she had a right to dictats to her.

 Then let us kesp Mousie hero, papa. She would be happier with us.”

 Pousibly, but I cannot afford it. You look incrodulous, and I like the
child so much that it will grieve me to part with her ; but I could not have
Agatha’s daughter herain tha role of a dependant. I should have to adopt
ber, o treat her in oyery respect as I do you ; and liying up to our income
as we do, how could [ take upon my sbouldeis such an onerous charge !’

“ Wa would setrench,”

“You might, Brends, but you stepmather would not ; 8o pray eay no
more about it."” ,

Mousie had risen from her lowly seat, and was bathing her eyes when
ber cousin returned to her. .

 That's my brave coz, Call back your amiles, dross s quickly as you

can, and banish all thouglits of slavery and taskmistreas till to-morrow. I'll
sond Morris to help you as soon as I can aparoe her.” 1

“ Dear Brendo,” and sho was clagped inan affectionato ombrace, * I thank
you, but I must not go to this batl. Do you forget thit Auat Ursula has
forbidden it 9"

“ She noed not know-—"

Mousie diow herself up with a scornful gesture.

*“ As if I wounld stoop to deceive her I”

And in silenco hor cousin went away.

“ No, Mousio is not going with us,” she told Claude Essilton when he
sprang to meet her at the fool of the stairs, ¢ And she leaves us to-mor-
row.

“Ts it kind for us to go and enjoy ourselves while sho atays home and
weops{” he queried.

“Ah ! you proposo to consolo her] Do so then, I will call her ; and—
and you have my best wishes for your success "

But Bronda's hand was oo firmly clasped to withdraw it

“ Aro you in earnest? Do you not know that my heart was yours
bofore I suw your cousin,and it is only my poverty that has kept mo from
telling yon how dear you are to me 1"

There w1 no tiwe 1o say mors, for Sir Damer came up tu inquire why
Miss Menvyn was not with her cousin, and Mrs. Lisle was bugging them
not to keep the horses waiting.

“ I'am sorry Mousie could not stay with usa few wecks longer!” she
confided to the Bur.net, in the course of the avening, - for I really thunk an
attachment was springing up betwesn hor and Mr. Eusilton. It would havo
been such a suitable marriage for both of them, don’t you think so

But Sir Damer made no reply, neither did he appear at thw hroikfasy
table on the morrow to bid Mousie firewell ero she started oun her journey.
The children wept and clung round her till the list moment ; Mrs. Lisle,
in spite of a naturally solfish nature, shed a tear whou Mousis kissed her,
and slipped a protly turgnoise ring on her finger ; whils Cliuls Eisiltin
was quito brotherly in his attentions. Oaly Bren1: aul har fithar wars
somewhat cunsirained in their adieux; not because they did not rogret
losing her, but because thoy felt somewhat remorseful and uneasy, lest, by
giving the lonely orphan this peep into a happier lifo, they hal but unsetiled
her, and made her present one harder 1o bear.

Mousio went back to her Aunt Ursula, and Claude Essilton, after an
interview with Mr. Lisle, returned to London to work hard for the bride
who was not to be given to him till he had won fame and prospsrity.

Brenda was sighiog over his first letter, and the lengthy scparation that
lay before thew, when Sit Damer Wentbury came to her.

She felt considerably embarrassad, for her stepmother was incassantly
bemoaning her folly in losing the chanco of securing tho wealthy Bironet,
whose many excellent qualities would have rendered him such au acceptable
gon in law,

‘ Forgive me for disturbing you 3" Sir Damer said, with a glance at the
letter ; “but have you any messages for your cousin $’

¢ For Mousie 7. Oh, Sir Damer ! But hor aunt willnot let you see her I

T think she will,” was the smiling reply. I have boon in corre:pon
dence with that lady, and she seems inclined to accept my offer to relieve
her of the care of her neice. It will enable her to devote a larger portion of
her income to good works, she tells me."”

¢ And Mousie herself 3"

Sir Damer squeezed Brenda’s hand agitatedly.

“ Givo me your good wishes. If I donotwin her I will leave England.”

But the Baronot did not have to expatriate himself ; and the winsome
little lady who presides over his houschold, and whose portrait brought
Claude Essilton commissions enough t6 warrant his marrying, is still, by
those who love her, called Mousik. -~
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