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TRUTH.

TERRIBLY

FULFILLED.

IN FOUR CHA’TERS.—CHAPTER 1.

T can'tstand itany longor,and I won't!
It isn’t so much that ho joors at mo and
ill-treats mo, perhaps I coald manago to
put up with that, il he gave mo s kind
word now and then, and didn't leavo mo
go much alone, But he is away some-
times for days and nights togother ; and
whero he goes toIdon't know, though
of course I can guess protty woll ; and he
will never tell meo nnythinﬁ except to
mind my own business. And whon he <s
at home, ho nover speaks except to taunt
and sneer at mo becauso I'm not a lady,
as ho eays. o hates me, and 1've como
to hato him, and I'm afraid of my life
with him. You can’t imagino what he’s
liko when he's ina tempor. I cannot,
indeed, bring mysolf to tell you of all the
eliame and tholinfamy hoe puts upon me.”
Aud the Honourablo Mrs, Ferrard burled
her faco inthor hands and sobbed despair-
ingly.

M)r. Cross, auctioneer, rested his great
gquare chin onhis hands, and gazed
across his library tablo at tho flushed and
weeping figare beforo him. *‘So it has
como to this at last, Amy ?” ho said.
“You deceived and disobeyed your old
father, that loved you, and deserted him,
and pretty well broke his heart, all for the
sake of this grand husband of yours ; and
now you have to c-me to me to help you
againsthim. Well, woll ; 'mnot a bit
surprised, my girl. 1'vo boen oxpecting
you. Iwasn't coming to you, you know;
1 knew you would havo to como to meo,
souner or later.  Now, ait atill and quiet
yourself, while I thinka bit."”

Ho continued to gaze across his writ-
ing-table, but with eyes that saw nothing.
This was his only child, all that was left
to him of her dead mother; and ho had
loved her, and still loved her, with an
mtensity which hor insignificant little
intelligenco was far from comprehending.
It had been his study from her childhood
to gratify overy fancy which entered her
shallow pato ; all that money could buy
had been lavished upon hex—oxcept the
training and education of a lady. *I'm
not going to have my girl,"” said he,
“brought up so that she'll bo ashamod of
her father and her fathor's friends. No;
lot her learn to play the piano, if she
cares to—I always liked agood tuno—and
to draw and paint and talk Fronch, so
that it don't worry her. But nono of
your fine ﬁnishinzi schools for mo, whero
sho'll mix with a lot of stuck-up fools and
get all sorts of notions into her head.”

So Amy Cross went to a very respect-
able cstablishment in North London,
whero she acquired, to a limited extent,
all the above accomplishments ; and was
sent back to her bumne very protty, vala,
and vulgar, vory proud of her plano and
her French, and without a single useful
or graceful idea in her her head.

‘This being so, it was not perhaps to be
wondered at that 3iss Amy Cross should
fall an casy victim to the wiles of Lord
Englethorpe's youngest son, tho Honour-
ablo James Ferrard. That gentleman was
at Canterbury, attending the races af
Barham Downs with a kindred spirit of
his former regiment (then quartered in
that aity) ; his commission in which he
had been permitted—and only just per-
mitted—to resign ; and it had occurred
to him that it would bo amusing to run
over to Margato and contend for a timo
with humbler Don Juans for tho smiles
of tho Cocknoy beautics of tho place, It
so happened that  my was just then stay-
ing there with somo rolations ; und the
two met on tho jetty, and wero mutually
attracted by ono anothor's good looks.

Tho gallant captain found no difficulty in
mtroducing himsolf both to tho girl and
her friends; on all of whom his appear-
anco and manner—so different from thoso
of the gentlemen of their socicty—mado a
most favorable impression. Thoy mot
frequently ; and ho soon succoeded in

It1s duo to tho captain’s pride of birth

and ancestry to eay that, at firat, flirta.
tion and not marriage was in his thoughts.
But whon he discovered that tho girl's
fathor was & man of vory great wealth,
and that sho was an only child, he began
to think that the gamo might be worth
koojing up in London, with a view to
honcurablo matrimony, Immediato com.
fort, and succossion in tho futuro ta tho
old man's monoy. For It would have
beon diflicult for Captain Fofrard to have
indicated with any procision his prosont
means of oxistenco. It was notorious
that his family had long declined to hold
any communication with him, further
than that the carl allowed him tho sum of
two hundrod and fifty pounds a year,
which indeed was all that he could afford,
belng—for a peer—almoat ponmiless, with
a good many childron to provide for. The
aum nameod was about onough to keep
tho young gentleman inglovesand :gars.
Tho balanco of his oxpenditure nad to be
made up by moans of credit, the turf,
billiards, pigeon-shooting, and cards.
But tho first was nearly at an end; tho
socond required capital; the noxt two
aro not improved by overmuch tobacco
and brandy ; and at tho fifth tho captain
was becoming a little too skillful. He
was In a dosperato state. Why should
ho not betake himself to his last weapon 1
Ho was twenty-elght, with a manly and
well-made figure, smooth-faced asa boy
of cighteen, brilliant of complexion, with
oyos of a peculiar dark blue. It was
moro tho face of a beautiful woman than
that of a man ; but there was something
wrong about it, The forchead was too
rotreating, tho mouth too hard, and too
often expandod in a emile. Hiy manner
and beariug woro extremoly pleasant and
ingratistory. How should an ignorant
littlo girl, frosh from a North London
sominary, or her auctloneering papa,
dotect the festering vices and the cruel
heart boneath that fair outside? 8o he
asked permission to call on Mias Cross in
London, and readily obtained it.
Ho called accordingly, saw Lor alone,
and made most satisfactory progress.
The sccond time, he was Introduced to
papa. Papa, in fact, having heard of the
former visit, and knowing the visitor well
by repute through cortain bill-discount-
ing acquaintances, had left instructiuns
with a faithful retainor—the covk—that
ho was to bo fetched from tho city im.
mediately on a ropotition of tho visit.
The result was not quite what Captain
Ferrard had expocted. Papa sat glum
and moody through tho Intervierv ; when
it was over, ho attended tho visitor to
the door, and with somo coarscness of
manner and roughoess of tone, requosted
him to tako notico that hils attuntions
wero not deaired. Not all Captain Fer-
rard’s smoothest oxplunations and assui-
ances sufliced to appeaso tho auctloneer,
who simply repliod that he didu’t believo
a word of them ; and that, supposing
them to bo true, his girl did not want
any fino gentloman for a husband, least
of all of tho atamp of Captain Ferrard,
as to whoso charactor and pursuits ho
further expressed himself protty roundly.
Tho captain answered with aristocrutic
contempt and insolonce, applicd with an
cavo and absonco of emotion which reduc-
od tho auctioneer to apeechless fury: and
80 departed.

Tho only result of this was that the ill-
regulated girl, whose lovor was tho first
toy which had been donicd to her, bo-
camo mutinous, She entered, first upon
a clandestine correspondenco, then upon
a sorics of secrot meotings, and ultimato-
Iy lcft homo ono fino day just after sho
bad attained twonty-oneo, and was mar-
riod at a suburban church by liconso.
Forrard calculated that when onco tho
irrovocablo stop had beon taken, a recon-
ciliation with hor father and a handsomo

captivating the hoart of poor Amy.

dowry would bo a mattsr of only n fow

weoks, and that tho plobeian allianco,
gilded with the auctioneer’s gold, would
bo condoned by his family, and would
ovon cause him to be recoived by them
with opon arms, But overything went
wrong. +Tho bereaved paront, whatover
may havo been hls sufforings in private,
did not hasto to clasp his crring daughtor
to his bosom. Whon at last sho wroto
him a letter, carcfully dictated by her
husband, tko only reply recoived was
from a lawyer, stating that Mr. Cross
declined all communleation with Dlrs,
Ferrard or hor husband; but that as ho did
not destro that his daughtor should atarvo,
ho proposod to make to hor oxactly tho;
samo a{)lowanco as her husband “received
from the Earl of Englothorpo., That
nobleman, who had been walting to ace
what would happen before finally com-
mitting himself, thereupon wrapped him-
solf with much dignity in his family
grandour, and refuscd to recoivo either
his son or his son's wife, or to add a far-
thing to tho two hundred and fifty
pounds a year.

All this wasso far bonoath the Honour.
ablo James' just expectations, that he
becamo not a little disguated with his
bargain, with tho usual results, Indiffer-
ence and noglect wore speedily followed
by quarrels, unbraiding, and taunts; at
last by cavert, yot nono the less positive,
unmanly cruelty cn tho part of the hus.
band, and a return to his former mode of
life. This, indeed, he had never roally
abandoned, though he had put some sort
of restraint on tho open indulgence of his
vices =0 long as it appeared that anything
mighs bo got by doing s0 ; and even now,
having regard to what the day might
bring forth, he was cunning and cautious
to tho last degroe. At longth, Amy fled
in despair to her father, who received her
coldly, but without anger, in the inter-
view with which this talo commences.
Amy sat on tho sofa, her wild sobs bo-
coming less frequent, for she saw that
hor father wa3s thinking. Weak and
foolish assho was, sho instinctively ap-
preclated his strength of charactor
enough to know that whon BIfr. Cross
took to thinking, something generally
happened in consequence ; and sho hop-
¢d that he would ind some means of ex-
tricating hor from the troublo which sho
had brought upon heruelf.

Some timo had gono by, and tho
auctivneor romained in thoe same vein of
thought, scemingly forgetful of his
daughter's presence. At last she spoke
to him, and ho rouscd himseif with a
start. L4

‘Ten o'clock,’ ho sald, looking at his
watch ; “timo you woro home.”

“Home, papa? ldaro not. I don't
know what he won't do, whon lio finds
where I've veen, and he's sure to got it
out of mo. Oh, don't sond mo back!”
and sho burst into a fresh fit of hyaterl-
cal wocpinf.
“Hush, hush, my girl 1” he sald sooth-
ingly. ‘‘Nonsecnso! A married woman
oughtn't to bo away from her husbard.
I'm going to write him a lotter for you to
givo him, and youll find ho won't bo so
angry as you think. I supposo you'll soc
him to-night

“Yes. Ho 8aid ho should be homo to-
night, and ho gonerally is when ho says
s0.”

¢That's well,” sald tho auctioneor; and
sitting down, ho wrotes few lines:
+*Str—1I should like a word with you on
famnily mattors, and will call on you at
oloven o'clock to-morrow.—Yours faith-
fully, R. Cross.”
“Thore !” ho said ; *‘you give him that,
and It will quiet him down. Now, got
on your bonnot, and I'll send fora cab.’
Captain Forrard did come home, and
in a vory qucer temper. Beforo ho could
proceed to veont it, his trembling wifo put
tho noto into his hand ; and with a aha
glanco at hor, ho oponed andred it ©*
ho 1" crled ho. *‘So, " hoaaid, after musin
a littlo, *‘you havo been to sco papa, oh
Singing your husband's praiscs a0 well,
that our good papa is anxious to mako his

Suo did not answor, but cast down her
oyos,

Ho reflectod again.  *Well," ho said at
last, I don’t much care what you have
boon saying, or what you have not. Por-
hapa it may turn out to bo tho beat thing

ou could have dono. Anyway, I'll aco

fm to-morrow—*‘comes ho in poaco, or
comes ho in war'—and on his bohaviour,
my pot, will dogond our futoro happiness,
—Now, got to bed 1"

Moanwhilo, Mr, Cross had returned to
his old position at the table and remained
deop in thought far into tho night. He
was a man strong {n hislikes and dislikes,
but his foolings toward this Forrard sur-
prised himsclf. In tho first place, the
man belonged to a class which tho
auctioncer, with or without reason, had
como to despiso or dislike. Secondly, he
poaseascd tho three vices which aro most
hatoful to a stoady and prosperous man of
busincss—he was an idler, a gambler,
and a apendthrift., On thoabove grounds
alone, the very name of Forrard was ob.
noxious to Mr. Cross, But this worth-
less follow, after coolly Insulting him on
hisown dooratep had succoeded inrobbing
him of his daughter—his daughter, asto
whom tho drean. of his lifo had been,
that she would ropay his tenderness and
caro by becoming the solaco of his
ago, until she should bo honourably and
happily marrled to sxome prosporous
young votary of commerce, and should
surround him with a troop of grandchild-
ren, who would recall to him their
mother’s childhood. To realiso such
hopes, ho had worked like a slave, and
had accumulated money until his nanie
was a proverb for waalth. All over now
—ho was childless and alone with his
riches—a gloomy and cheorless old age
was coming fact upon him, and ho owed
it all to this gentleman of long decent,
at whoso patrician hands ill-usago and
shame was his child’s portion.

How should he anawer her cry for aid ¢
How rescuo her? Was itin any way—
by ani sacrifice—possible to undo the
miserable past; to wipo the slate clean,
and to start afresh, with the hope of re-
alising the old droams? This was the
problem the auctioneer set himself to
work out, sitting there in the ailenco.
And his heart sank, ashe bittorly ac-
knowledged to himself that the chances
were but of tho alenderest. Blonoy
would no doubt buy the man off, so that
tho father might have his girl safo in his
home onco more—but not to send her
from it again as the happy wifo of a hus.
band after his own heart. Of course,
legal procesdings might bo instituted ;
but their success might be doubtful. The
wholo of Amy's convorsation with her
fathor has not beon detailed ; but it was
cloar from what sho had said that ill-
treatment inflicted upon her had boon
carefully confined to those potty and
splteful persccutions which a cruel and
cunning man {5 so skilful in Inflicting,
which cause ncither wound nor braise,
olicit no crles of anguish, yet in their
power of broaking, by constant repetition,
tho proudest spint, aro hke tho continual
dropping which wears away tho rock.

As ho thought of thoso things, tho
heart of tho auclioneer awolled within
him with perploxity and rage. Ho was
not a cruol or rovengeful man ; ho wata
church-goor, and would havo taken it ox-
tremoly ill if any ono had told him that
ho was not a Christian. Yet he did most
heartily and forvontly desire that tho
worthless and dhro‘futablo deatroyer
of his happinoss would tako himself with
all convoniont speed out of tho world, so
that tho distress and difliculty which he
had orginated might perish with him. “‘I
wish ho woro dead!” ho muttored to him-
solf—*Y wish ho woro dead I” And tho
wish, onco formed, rofused to quit his
mind, but presontod itsclf s, and
a§sln as an cminontly desirable asolution
of the wholo quostion.

But Forrard was young and strong, and
not at all likoly to obligo Mr. Crosa by
dylog for somo timo to como; so tho
auctioncor roso and pacod tho room,

acqualntanco,—Is that it, Mrs, Ferrard?"”

forcing himsolf to rogard tho matter in



