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CHAPTER Il —LCostinued.)

* Very well ; and your sddress is 17"

1 snill do pot see why 1 shenld give you
my address, Mr, Bingley.”

““1 may have reason lo write to vou about
these notes, =aid Mr. Bingley. “You had
better give me vour address—better make a
friend of me.”  And again Mr. Bingley gsve s
littie Jaugh.

“My mother lves at a village they o
Seaten.by-the.Sea, xaid Miss Kesue aftera
ment's thoughs, **A letter addresswd to ¢ Miss
Keane, Scaton.bv-the-Sea, Southlandshire,” will
reach me.”’

Mr. Bingley took down the adidress very ecare-

11

.

fter b

e

had dnd

[
agitated girl before
my sister geton ¥

S Oh, very well, bozhink,” repited the g
yerness.

“ That means, {su
ven are foreed to putuy
widowers ‘‘She's not,
amiable person, mv si
preity girl, but she's g

et

th her!

tanghed the

tn

i
sister Maria,  She was a

she can ride uvver svery one, but she's y
o

taken !

Mr. Bingley, having thus frankly s<tatsd his
opinion of his sister, tolded wp the three five
pound notes which  Miss Rewne bad brousht
with her inte the shop, and prepared to lock
them awav in his desk. Bul the governsss

mmade snotheredort to get them back,

“ 1f it does not maks any maiter to vou, Moo
Bingler,” she said, **if veu will wait, T would |

aig, and ¢

much rather, please, have thoss nat
pay vour aczount when I coms ba

“But 1 would reuch rathe
pleasge,” said Mr. Bingley.
lady—donr’t vou be alr
eteut them without giving you dne netice,
There, ther am ssfe new ¥

-

T KOty

notes, and which also contained the puper which
he had referred to when he At zaw them.

Mix
and a sigh when she heard the Inck turn.

“Then you wiil let me know,™
gen hear anything sbour those notes, and nut
speak toany cne vige titl vou hive ol me ¥

“ Exaatl answered  Bingley., Il let
vou knew first ; in the meauiime, you can trust
me : and now geod-morning.”  And he boldly
kebt out his large, rvd, coarce hand,

For a woment the poor youny governess hesi.
teted, and then umidly put her hand ivie hi

# Grod morning,"”
£nd the netes all righe.””

Ones mote Bingley Jauphed,

“1 hioye s0,” hesakl. ** But take my advice, |

voung lady ; if you have any more from the
same sourve, don't You attemnpl to pass them, or
you'll getinto trouble !

And having said this, Mr. Bingley opened the
door of his privaie offios for Miss Keans o pass
cut; and with the man'slast words ringing in
herears, the poor girl walked through the shop,
and & minate later wasin the street.

Ste was trembling and visibly agitated, and
as she was hurrving op, a gentienian suddenly
overtook her.

“* How fast you are walking " he aaid, smil. ¢
I wented to !

ingly. “ I'm glad I've seen you!
wish you a happy Christmas before you gn away,
and may 1 give you s small Chnstmas-box 77

He war a good-locking man whe said these :

words, tall and well-msde. He was William

Glynford, junior {as he was called i busines: |

.

transzctions), the nephew of William Glyoford, *
senior, of Bridgenorth House ; and he was iy ¢

bueiness with Lhis uncle, having shares in some
of his enllieries ; and he alse, as weil a3 William

Glyuford, senior, waxz supposed to be a rich

man.

He was anmsanied, but many a goed-locking

girl in Farohame would not have said him nay
if he Liad asked herr But somebow or other he
had never ssked any one. Hix frisnds joked
him about this, but William Glynford alwaya
declured that he had atill pleuty of time before
him.

He waa, however, thirty-three, and his nncle

used to sdvies him to remain unwedded,
“You take my adviee, Willie,”

my experience has been that [ wauldn't do it
a third tims !

Mr. Glynford often told his nephew this, and .

the young man kuew that hix uncle really meant
it. It had pot heen & happy marsriage, thui

‘second one that Mr. Glynlord, senior, had made
“'with the tradesman’s daughter, for Bingley's’

shop hud descended from futher to son.
"It was not her social position, however, which
.worried the old man. It was the vulgerity of

ber mind. - Mr. - Glynford deapised hey umll_;

weld, lovking 4t the pretiv
him, and hew do vow and !

suppose, young lade, that !

and never was, an over |

fat and cearse now, '
and thinks with her money auid her varriages

then, ¢
AN right, young !
i D won't doanvihing
Aund Mr. Tungley | is
tocked his desk, in which bhe had placed the!
s Rrane gave something betwesn 3 gaap i

she said, *if

she said ; **1 hopw you will

the GM‘_:‘
William Glynford would say to the yonnger :
one. “I've tried it on twice, and the result of ¢

§e

atfectations, and her efforts at centility at onve
amused and annoved him.  He had a shrewd,
Kindiy vein of humour in his composition, and
his nephew. William, had also sewe share of
this qualite.

Witlham Glvnfond, junior, admired the young
guverness at Bridgenoerth House. He had first
sern her at the children’s party there, when the
poor girl bal worn the dress from Bingley'a
shop which was now threatening to bring her s0
muteh tronble,

H» saw a fair delicate-looking girl, with
smalil features, and « trustful expression | and as
she was exceodingly well dressed, in white cash-
mer= and white silk, he sapposed her to be ove
i of his aunt’s guests.

* Wha is your new beauty 17 he sadd, geing
up smiiingly to the stout, forid-looking woman
who could never forget that she had once been
fpretty, and never liked to hear another woman
seatled so,

* Tha: girl V7 she answersl, with a shrug of
her snbstauntial shonlders, upon her nephew in.
Uadicating that he slluded to Misa Keane, Do
vou really eall her pretty ' She is my gover-
Dmess, bz T ocertainly do not shink anything of

v

~

erhaps not,” answered William Glvaford,
csnifl emifing, ** After 4 secomd glance, T agree
i she 1s pot pretry ! '

Mrs, Givaford felt relieved.  She would have
‘ndisgustad if ane of her relations had really
wirsd 2 poor girl who was esarning her own
stead,

* Where Jdid you piek her up ¥
n Glvnford.

o, Mrs, Snowdan recemniended her,” an-
swered his aunt, ** Rhe had kpewn her father,
who was a doctor at Seaton-by-the-Rea ; haut,
twien ourselvis, | would uot have taken this
{1 had koown as murh about heras [ do
I umw wold that her mother drinks ; and
lieve, sends all her money to
areature ! Iv's very shocking,

18

Tocantinel
e
. wl

.
*¢ Miss Keape <ending her money to her nio-
ther " tnaguired Mr. Willism Glyeford.

“Altogether, 1 mean—such a connection
said Mys<o Givnford.

P Yer ghe is very well dressed, isn't ahe, if she

; all ker money awayv 77 said William Glyn<
i ford, musirgly, his look fixed on the governes
tRne's well dressel  toonizht,” Canswered
; Mrs. Glynford, <harply : *“ o well dressad for
{ her position, | thiok., | must inguire abeut this
Cilresss hops she hasn't got it on credit.”

s never do that kind of thing, smu
know " Javghed William Glynford, Mrs. Giyn.
ford’s extravagance in dress bwipg notorious.

¢ U wmn not speaking of ladies, William,™ said
$ Mrs. Giyutord, in a dightly isjured tone.
§** Ladies have their position in society to keep
ufry, aml must be well sud expensively dressed
! but governesses and that sort of people ought,
In niy opinion, to be uneatly elothed—that is
suffictent,”’

i No doubt you areright,
Glynlord.

Awl he turned away ; but during the evening
{ contrived to make the acquaintance of hisaunt's
fpretty governess,

He did this very simply—-handed her a
heavy music-book that she was endeavouring to
lift from beneath a pile of other music.

**Allow me o do that for you !’ he said ; and
then stood and talked to her for a few minutes.
i But only for a few minutes. He knew his
caunt too well to mske his attentions in the
t #lightest degree remarkable.  But when he met
it her & day or two afterwards with his lictle

3,

answered William

consing, he stopped, and had a very agreealle
conversation with his aunt's governess,

And he had had many couversations since.
He admired this girl ; was beginning {some-
timrs he thought) to do more than this, and
often caught himself. wondering. if he would
;ment Miss Keane when he started for a country
walk, and admitted to himself (sometimes also)
i that he felt very much dissppointed when he did
not. .

Aud the pretty governess—what did abe
¢ think of this good-looking, well-bred, and well-
! endowed gentleman, who met her go often ¥ She
thought, perhaps, too much of him, that he was
{:leasnm to her aight, and his voice jigrecable to
16F var,

8o, when he met—or, rather, overtook—her
veturning from her painful visit to Bingley's
sliap, she started violently when he addressed
her, and asked her if he might buy her a
Christias.box.

‘]I fdid not see you until you spoke,” she
saif, ' .

*No," he apswered, kindly. ‘* Well, now,
when you hava seen me, may | repeat my ques.
tion 17 s Sl E

“ What question 2" asked Miss Keane, sliyly
glaneing up at Mr. Glynford.

2t May ] give you's Christmias:-bex 1*

Williarn Glynford asked this question in the

sharp, frank manoer which was natural to
him,

He was o very straightforward man. He
liked this girl, nud meant to show her that he
liked har.  He had a frank Took also, as well as
& frank manner, and pleasant clear blue eves,
which at this moment were fixed with a smiling
expression on the young governess.

“* Youare very good,” she nnswared ; and she
also smiled,  “*Yes, | think 1 should lke a
Christmas.-box. 1t isso long since I had one.”

“ Do me the honour of accepting this, then,”
said William Glynford, drawiag a small pareel
out of his coat-pocker, and placing i€ in Misg
Keane's hand.  ** Don't open it until Christinas
Day, though.”

“Oh, that is a=king too much of nuy wo-
man ! said Miss Keane, witha little Jaugh.

** Very well ; oy en it when you please.  And
you go toaday ! By what train 17

“lu the two train. { shall reach Seston
abtout nine.”’

“Well, 1 hope you'll have a pleasant Christ.
mas 3 amd 1 hope also that you won't furget ail
your Farnhame triemds while vou are sway.”

His wanner expressed mere than his words,
and the voung governess biushed deeply.

1 will net torget then, ™ <he sadd.

“Aud there was something elae L was going
to say,'” continued Mr. Glynford, with a shight.
Iy embarmssed siv. O, yes; 1 oshall o all
bability be tn the neighbourfiond of Sonion.

the-Sea before the smanth is over,
e

PEowa,

will you xilow me to call npon you ?
Miss Keane blushed miore deeply
request, and sidled brightdy and gl

111wt this
dlv

saiud.

Y Thank vou.  Well, | must not ddetain yvou
wow, suppose? Goad-bve, Miss Keane | it wil)
not be long, 1 hope, belire bere von agun.’”

He helit her bhard 1o has firm, strong elisp as
Ie satd this.  He biked her, aud was SOTTY 40
part with her, an.d by that sulede fnstinet with
which ene bumun beart fathoms another’s_foels
ings, the governess knew this,

And this knowledpe was very plessant to her.
Her step gew Dighter ss ol walked on to
Bridgenorth House after this brief jutersiew
with William Glyaford, aud no seaper il ahe
arrrve  there

vpen the sl paree] esntaining Ly O hrictmas
hax. ’

A jh“"“wi”.\
when she nradt
farge, plain, d

eather ease Lirt appeansd, sl
af this, <he found o

o PO
TN W voittage

el Ve
tr ;.‘-4{ i

Sumtend tnohe owtee, sporking

ang britiian
ke a star.

Sthie gave a hatlory of §

It was s boautitui g b
ing of its intrreis valus :
O He must eare for me b hie never would have
given me this, onl ity cand

Baring the nest bour she dntd think of no-
thing else. She finikhed packing her fax
Kissed her fittle pupiiy, aml got
and  Jdrove e :
still mppermost i her miod,

e cares for me ! she Rept w
hepself, a8 ohe drave aln '
Farnbume,  © He must
peated to Lereelf, ws ke wsined theeuun the
slattog.

She bad & few minnies 1o wait heforr 1%
trarn came vy, end while stending e the plar.
form was miartivd by some e toushing her oo
from bebind. )

Hantily laoking rouwd, to her inexpressibie
aunoyance, shie revoguized Mio Biupby, the
tradesian,

AL, Miss Kreane,” said he: 7 saw you oo
past 1noa eab oa fow minutes stees, and :E";mx;'hi
Twould juet walk down 1o the statien and po.
peat emphatically & wond of warming in your
€Af. 0 mo azcowt A1y o pats apy tmore of
those uotes—you uniderstand t But here is the
train eoming upe; allow me to hand youtn, Be
sure vou do not forget whiat | have suid, Gond.
bye 1"

Mr. Bingley took off his hat; the train
moved on ; bwt the Lright davodreams that the
young governesa had bren indulzing in o few
minutes before, had now  suniched. In ther
place had risen the gum spectral shadow that
men call fear, ’

Al this grim speetre went with the pirl 1l
the way to Sca(oni_\uthv-.\’en. She was hannted
with tre memory of Mr. Bingles's words wpil
looka.

“ What did he know about thecs niotes ' alis
kept asking herself, and great fear for the win.
sequencas of what she had doue took possession
of her,

At Tast she reached the statinn on thae maiiway
neatest to her home. In the sutamer time
fpniet people go fara few weeks 1o Seaton-by the.
Seun, for the bathing season,  But in the chill
December daya the little village has no visitora,

Misw Keane was indeed the only passenger
who left thes train; aund as the omnibus, which
in summer runs between the station and the
village, hud alan disappenred fur the winter, the
youny gaverness was foreed to walk the distance,
and, tired imd dixpirited, she acrived at home,

It was n gray stone honee, standing in n ne.
glected garden, that she now approached, No
one was looking out te watch for her, nor to
weleame her, and she roang the door-hell twice
before ahe conld obtein admittance,

And who admitted hier 1—-a, woman, trying
her best to look sober?

““Ta it vou, Siaxy " she said.
are you ! Ia the—~train in ¥"

*“Oh, wammal' said Liura Keane--Siasy,
as her mother called hor. ' o L

nk-

A8 )11'

fatn the ool
: thin theught

i
to the alaly

intaring tn

SBY »ireels oot

nae I sl paee

%

HWell, how

3

than she proceeded guickly tai

N Y. : the ddismal
1t shall be very !\L‘aaml T Mo e, oshe

Yet this woman was not old, aml had been
handsome. But now over her features had
pagsed  that change by which the fatal weak.
ness that she indulged in always betrays itself,

CHAPTER 111,
AN UNHAPLY HOME,

The last year< of her bushand’s life had been
darkened, and her voung daughter's vears over.
shadowed, by Mex. Keann's dry!um\»h* Tatling,

Together the wother and dwoghter entered
what bad been v Doctor Reane's time thedraw.
ing-room of the hause: but it could be ralled
a drawingreom no longer.  Bisorder snd dis.
comfert reigred,  Nothing, iu fact, eould excel
the dismal and uneared tor appearanes of this
room ¢ and its oxe oceupont, when Laora and
Mrs, Keane entered i, adiderd to its mclancholy
effert.

This was a votng pit], cvippled and detorm.

rd, When a bube, Mawd Reane Lad fallen from
her wother's arms, and bad been s seriously
{ryared that she had never recovered,
She gyew up epuning, the wonderful beanty
and intellenee of hevesuntenznve being spoiled
in general by its dscontented aud prevish ex.
prosston,

Bt at times ves saw that gleam of light
which fLhes enly ovet the conntenances of those
wilted with strony mental power,

T These wonsdertal rayvs, Gatthungh they were,
tobd their own story,

Lrunginative an-dinventive, the besnsiful tleal
creatures eof her nand sometimes nunde oy forget

g
realitics by which <he waw supe

raunded,

There she tay, her Bosks, Jier seraps of paper,
her Vitrde bwtle of ink, her pen, sl seattersd
carelessly arvund her,

Sha Jitted Rerself g os door mather and sister
enterel the toom, amla b ery eacaped
hier Tips,

o fovara 1 she sandot baura

And Lutra went ap U aer, sl Ko

O ow are vou, Jdear Mand U0 e «ai

For x mament Maud did noe aneaer, She
leoked  wistfaliv ccenvieuady,  porhage st her

fats steter,

1
"
1

seem well, §oanra, at
T anr fever well”
NTISSTRISEN

3 4 Ber sisters
s thn 3

! i
by wndt, e,

Aud B dees the writing oo an 7 s ansd,
o dive Hwe g pnt dute of new
cacd tes e, Man i’

e thine,” «he wab 0 Tt'a not
Poree itewd Bvar 100 1800 abgut 4
Y A too wedioowhn panieed the

.
she loved wand died when she Jonad
and float two i Tere g ~onb,

YThe obd sterv 07 angled L

“ AL,

eosr pdead sl sur real Been oate adwass

iy ditferont

Y xer na real ones,” amswersd Masd g oand
agenin the discontontvd, enviayexpranion ctept
cver ner 0 Here T odee, sbey atter by, with no
s I Rl

ted e chie srake o

[ohe sonnay el ged
. G Ty thris fimte, b dannlo]

troar anuther, wine, by fiis fante, ha teanfown
vaa hiiage bated casy 2hoaarn, st bad it faa
FESZAE

Sipzmatax !t

“Hlaw very sho wail Lanry, ina

!

VW ot

P trrrgre U e ad the v 55 on the kofa,
passdonstelys CAnd 0 thivkto thiak tha |
tiixhit have beari Bke von, Lanrae—fdr amd wll,
bike yau bt for Ber 07

s very vad U anewered Lane,

Anmd sbo: pas her Benel oty tnto ber vister's,

Bat Mared slgshied 21 away.

SR She pepeated. C Yes, it very aad,

Bsu it 7 e and she gave o tatier Jangh. 't No
voutl nor Hie for me o noane ta fove ne ; always

16 be neglectsd an b alons

Axthe girl caded thic spocch, the extrame
hitteruess of ber vmotion overoame her, andahe
bnrst inta paxsinuaie sobe,

Lants hrelt down, and put her arm ronnd her

ister’s poor thin neek]
* Hush, dear ! And she pillowed the poor
eripple’s el on her bosome © Think how
elover yoi are, Maud ! Roax oheeks grow pale
and fade, and tall figures et bowed and bent
but a groat rind gels preater with age, and
Beautiful thooghts are freeh whan beautiful facea
are old and changed”

The weeping girhlistened, and apparently was
tomething comlorted,

* Do oyou really think I am elever 17 she said,
raising hee tear stained  visage, and Jooking
ragerly at her sater. ¥ Pops, you—you know,
was deformed, and yot he lives still,  He will
alwayslive 17

“Andd all the heauties and beaux of histime
are utterly fmgotten,”” said Laura, trying to
speak Hghtly, and smiling at her sister.  ** You
see, my dear, yuu have zowething far greater
and higher thaw a pretty faee.”

Maud, with the versatility of her disposition,
tingan 1o minile.

1 hiave to prove that yet," shosaid,

“There is astrugale always at first,” anawer.
ed Laura, kindly,  **Some one whom | know at
Farnhame--Me, William Glynford ' (and n aoft
blush stele to her fair cliceks), ** told me onceof
n young cousin of his, whao tried to he an author,
and how he teied and triod for long in vain.”

“And did he sucossd at last 1" asked Maud,
pagerly, T : '




