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CHAPTER XVIIL
IN PUKSUIT.

IT is almast impossible to describe the scene
that followed the discuvery of Laura's disappear-
ance.

Bingley's roge and cousternation were featful
T0 Withess,

“ Youn must know something of this)”" hesaid
to his sister, furicusly,  *“Jtasa i I have
been chrated and hacussed amopest yeu !”

1 awear I kuow potlnne, Riclard 1" said
Mrs, Glvuiferd, beginning torv,

“ Then, do vou, sir!" said Bingley, turndy |

to Mr. Glynford.

SN answered M Glyufond, emphaticsly.
O Rut mv belief i< that, betsween you, vou have
driven this peor lass tornd her duys”

“Yeu think—""smd Bongley, turing pale:
Cmarriage which her husband had  truly said

again and shuddering,

1 think,” said Mro Glynfond
bt this nnnstural marriage
wers abont to farce ber—yves, tores hero—has

b

-

sterndy,
inta whiel vou

set the roor girl’s bratn, and rhat mest Lkele

we shall find her at the botiem of the nah-poud
or in the mod of the river”

ding-dress, *“ Do you know how much the lace
ot it costa yand !

“Hang the lace "’ said Mr. Glyuford, com-
pleteiy losing his temper. ** AT koow is that
vou awl Bingley between vou have driven a
uier, and, 1 believe, a good girl, perhaps to de-
straction, But 'l net waste my time talking
to vou. Pl go tute the town, and see William
toonee 3 amd osurely between us we shall hit
upen something.'”

After saving this, Mr. Glynford also quitted
the attie, and Mrs, Glyvnlord was left with the
inery she so much admired.  This she carefully
ottccted hefore descending to hier own room,
fir alsa took charge of Laura’s pune audall the
ornaments which Biggley had wiven the une.
happy gitl, And while doieg this, M. Glyn-
ford tecome further convineed that Laura had

Pnot eemmitted, nor contemplated, self-destrue-

tion ; bat el metely run away o escape a

s<t b hateful to her,
She haf two reacous for coming to this cone

clusten, and these wers that the locket which !

w, Willivm Glyoford, had given Laura

feer nept
wiony the jewels tying seatiered about |

WwWas Lot

Cand alsa that Lanra's endinary hat and jacket

gy did vot speak for o mement or two.

He ctageered 1o a sent ard sat dowgn, <tarivg
blankiv a* the white wedding-dress hanging oy

po~ite to him,

Then so-ldendy he started so his foez
and went to the tails
purse that was hvi

CWhat money }
did yeu give her
from me an her aces

1

pprared.

L ran away,” decided Mres, Glynford,
1 have thouzht ber very strange lately, and
believe now that she has gone quite out of her
mid. Rhe must have locked the attic door

):.hx.
‘.

Shebiind her, amd taken away the key, s0 as to

1
Col

s

N

Mrs. Giyeford &2 y hitgde
ticn.

“Yes,' che answered, after a momert's
thought, 1 gave Ler ten peunds yvestendsy !
@0 unl

Then Bingley counted out the goli i the
purse, and with alm Wil down

upon the talle,
“How mueh is thers
eagerlv, now approed
CTer ponnds,” 4

1

the tenleite-table

Boogier,

R E - ol

1
il
“Tn that esse,” sdd Mrodhyztord, ina res !

ticent tane, ““we may have sour hope that ¢
poor gitl has nal put an uniiiued; R H
gelt ; for | know that ~lie had mere than ton
pounds in ber rosssston. Yesterda i
in fact, T enddosed twe

[ T

<t ery time. Well, from first to last, this
as Been the most extraordinary affuir 1 ever

TresWV,

Mranwhite, Bingley was making the most

nennte and particular fuquiries at the railway
STatl ¥ vue at all atswering the deserip-

tan o r+ had gone in any of the early
frorninge trains,

it rain po satisfactory informiation.

o
S RO

one 2t the station seemed to have tnken much
them.  Une man remembered s
v 2 giri iu bluck passing bim ; but he had
e Lo Ked ar kier, b saidd,

Wiacde Binegley wos »0ll pursting his inquir-
tes, Willlum Giyuford and his uncle also arrived
t the station.

Biseley glaed ar William Glynfond ; aud

Cwinen Willtan proceeded to take a ticket for the
South exepoas, which was shartly expectal o

“pass throngh,

o LIV N "4 cel - T 4 3 ~
ope—her hal'.vear’s sslary—and wmt it up 1o

her, a< | 4l nat Lke ber 1o}
withont a lrtle peeketomoney of Ler gwnl’

“Then,” sard Dhing)
down on the teior
that, in doing that vou acted
fering, wost impreper wanner. What business
had you with her pocketanoney 7 Diyve thork
1'd have let her go witheut povket-money after
she was my wife t”

tabile , 1 constter

to regulete v actins,” auswered Mro Glyn.
ford.  * Bat the fee? remains the same-~] gave
her that money, and if it has disappeared, she,
protably, Las fled from a marruce wioch was
evilentiy hateful to her, with it in ler possea-
sicn.”

1l hunt Lereur, then,” said Bingley, vin. |
grauvnd 1" fiod

dictively.  “If she's above
her, and make her pay heavily for what she has
done this day.”

Ani, as he apoke, he seized the shinins new
bhat which he h-d purchased for his welding,

SSue’ll find friewls ready ta defend her,”" re.
torted Mr, Givoford, signifieantly,

*¢ No friemd can defend hier,” said Bingley,
savag:iv.  *‘ Neither fri nds nor mouey can de-
fend her, T Lave her fast.”

“Wait t.ll you fiud her,” said Mr. Giynp-
ford.

Ani, the pext moment, with a curse on his
lips, Birgley bad Jeft the attic; wyd, afur
hurrying down the staircase, he threw himseif
into his grand wvew carriage ;o and, with Liy
features distorted with rage, <houted to the
coachiman to drive him back to Fatnhame, and
to the railway station there,

Afrer he had left the attie, Mr. and Mr, |
| )l-’“s.

Glynferd looked at vach other,

“ What eould he mean ¥’ gaid Mrs, Glynford.
4 What powe could he have over Lier 7

*¢ Now listen to me, Marin,” saidl Mr. Glyn-
for:d, emphatically.  * Tnough that wman is your
brother, he enters this house no mnre 5 and, wn-
other thing, I'il do my best, aud so, | amn sure,
will Wilbam, to discover where this poor girl
has bidden. And when we have fonnd her, we'll
find means todefend Lier from Bingley, senuniirel
that Le ia +0 ‘0 persecute that inuecent gir] 1"

Mre, Glinford tired up at this,

**Tdon't think you need call him that,” che
said, **for off.ring to marry a girl without o
peuny, and behaviug in the bandoome wanner
that he has done ! ook at that!” continued
Mra. Glynford, poiuting tragically jto her wede

my heise

A sl iblers o

Jingley's vxasperation broke all
bennds,
He went up to the two Glynfords, aud rudely
Hessing Willlam, asked him for what pur.
he was startink on a journey.  ** For if it's
suyihing to do with Miss Keane,”' continued
Bingiev, [ way us well tell you at onee it's no
gool.”

Willlam made no answer. He atared at
Bongey ; and, taking the arm of his uncle,

Cdiew b away.
“1 do not require 1o be tavght by vou how

i o'l rue the day.

*“Has it anything to do with Miss Keane 1
sid the draper, following them and speaking
-0 dawdly that severud people looked round,
“ Perhaps vou know where she has gone ? Per.
baps this i3 a plan between you ! Bat if it iy,
I've only to give informa.

Ytion to lisige her in the common ganl

“What 17 said William Glynford, looking
reund sharply.

“Yes,” said Bingley, beside himsell with
passian @ **1 conld lodge her in a common gaol,
and I've paid hundreeds ta keep her out of one;
and this is her gratitude 17

Witham Glynford turned very pale, and
threw a lonk of conternpt on Bingley. ** So this
was how vou foreed her to promise to marry
you? he said. **You knew something that
this poor girl bad innocently done—for I am
«ure that she committed no crime ; but you
found out something about her, I suppose, and

{ «n compelied hier to promise that which has al-

wrst broken her heart ¥

“I'lf quite break her heart before 1 have
done with her!” said Bingley, clenching his
hand.

At this moment the South express steamed
into the station.

Biugley had no ticket, and William Glynford
B.ugley, therefore, ran to get one; and
thns the two .nen were aeparated,

When Bingley returned, panting, to the plat.
form, he ecould see nothing of the Glynfords.
He therefore jumped into the train, without
knowing whether Williain had started in it or
not.  He had not, having at the last moment
coanged his mind,

| will go first to Seaton-by-the-Sea,” he
had said to liiz uncle. * Her mother may know
something—may be able to give me some
clne,”

“Then keep ont of Bingley’s way,” said his
unele,  “Come round here’'  Aund William
ioltowed him, and from the refrechiment-room
windows they saw Bingley start in the South
express.

CHAPTER XIX.
STILL LOST.

Willinm Glyuford arrived at Seaton-hy-the-
Sea in the evening, aud mude hiis way to the old
gray house where Mrs. Keane aud her young
daughter lived.

He asked to see Maud ; and  presently,
flushed and excited, she came—altmost running
into the room.

*“ It is you, then "' she said,
prised when [ saw your card !
about—my book "

“No, Miss Maud,” said William, taking her
hand very gravely and kindly.  **1 have come
about your sister.”

“ About Laurat

e “1 was §o sur-

You have come

Why, this is her wedding-

day ! She is married now, ! suppose ' said
Maud,
**No,” answered hn; and proceeded to tell

the astonished girl how Laura had disappenred.

Before his story  was Huoished Le saw that
Maund knew nothing about her sister.

The poor voung grl, indeed, wasx greatly
overconme.

I is all that horrid mag ! she aaid-—¢* that
horrid Bingley! When she wrateaud said she
was going to warry him | thought she must have
gone mad,  We have not heard from ber sines,
but he has written to our wother, and wade all
sorts of fine offers. But where can she have
gone ! You den't think she has done sny-
thing to herselt, do vou ! Oh, ne, uo' And
yet I have sometiines been tempted in my
misery to end it all - before you helped me
about my bouk 1"

“*We ecan but bope that she issafe ! xad
William, with quivering fips. ** But you must
help me to find her, Maud. Can 1 see your mo.
ther to-niche

Maud hesitated and coloured.

11 do uot know !’ she said, looking to-
wanls the tloar.

“Well, to-morrow, then I he said, under.
standing the poor sirl's ewcharrassment.

Aud  the next morning ke did see Mrs,
Kuane.

He found ber in o pitiable stute of excitement
and  alurm, for Maund had broken to her the
news of Laura’s dwappeanee.

““Oh, what can have happened to her, Mr,
Glynford #° she <atd, ©*Wh o did she run
away ! I cannot undemstawd it

CWe must uy te tind her," said Wallian,
* The most likeiy place in which todisover
Leris, ehink, London. Now, why | wished
somuch to see you this tmorning was o projose
that vou and your daughier should aceomypany
we thither, sothat togethier we might search fur
[aural”

el do not koow haw to manage 1,7 said
Mrs. Keane,  *Tie tewrh is, Mr. Glyoford, |
Lave na mouvy to o with.” i

O, T owould sapply that ! said Walliam,
vageriy. It will coat you pathing. | will
take roums for you, and puay all vourexpenses,’

Sull Mrs, Keane hesituiml,

s the te still 4 redson to prevent you going!™
said Willium. o

“How can [," she sand, wobbing, “ tell yvom,
astrapger ! But—-but | cannat go, because we
owe money here, and the tradespeopds wonld
think we were running away lram our debiy ™

William Glyatord was rich and generons, and,
woreover, be canad very deeply for the voung
girl, whom he now believed had loved lam too
truly to marry another mwan. With a swils,
therefore, he held out his haud to the woman,
who-e sense of shame, at least., was not cow-
pl-tely lost,

*CMrs. Keane," he aaid, ' please do not dis-
tress yoarself. Will you give me a dist of what
you owe here, and [ will sertle all vour ac-
eounts ; or, will you tell me the amount, and 1
wiil give you a check ¥ Please allow moe to da
this. It will be a pleasure to me tothink that
Faum of use to—10 Laura’s mother.””

His voics faltered as he wnid the last few
words, and his unexpected kindoess quite over.
came Mrs. Keane,

* How—how can I thank you?' she said.
“Ah, Mr. Glynford, did you, then, care for
my durhing pirl 1

“Yes," answered William, and wroed away
his head.

After this confession their arrangements wers
soon maide.

Never befora had Mrs. Keane had such an
amount of ready money as she possessed on the
following day.

She went from tradesman to tradesman, and,
with a rather lofty air, paid all her accouuts.
They supposed that her  pretty daoghter was
married, and to a rich man, and, therefore, she
was treated with the utinoxt politeness,

But the sume afternoon, to the surprise of
the whole village, the old gray stone house,
where the Keanes had lived w0 long, was found
to be shut up, and the mother and dunghter,
the goasips learned before Jong, had atarted to.
gother for London,

This way all their young handmaideu knese,
Mrs. Keane had paid her her wages and dis.
charged hor, and had given no hintas to when
they intemied to return to Seaton-by-the-Sea.

So, little by little, their neighbotirs ceased to
talk of them.

The old house, with its closed shutters,
searcely looked more desolate than it had done
while Mrs. Keane and her voung daughter were
living in it.

The spring came, and the sun began to shine
oun it, and the birds twittered about the closed
windows, and still the Keanes did not return.

Amid the mighty masses of a great ¢ity they
were looking for one thuy could not find.

Laura Keane had disappearod, and neither
mother nor lover could discover a trace of her.

CHAPTER XX.
A WALR,

About two months after Mrs, Keane had left
Seaton-by-the.Sca, one hot sunny afternoon in
London, s pale, wearicd-looking young woman
eutered a fushionable perfumer’s shop in one of
the great thoroughfares, carrying a sinall parcel
in her hand.

She had n thick gauze veil, and her languid
movemrnts gave you the impression that ahe
was suffering from great bmli‘y fatigue, She
wept into the vesfumer’s shop also with a fal-
tering step, and, approaching the counter,
naked  the wall-dressed,  wself-satisfied-looking
woman standing bebind it if they bought fans
painted by ladics.

** Never "' answered this person, without
one glance of pity at the drooping form of the
appheant,

* Would-~would you leok at one ! said the
voute woman ; and as she spoke she unfolded
her parcel sud held out a white silk fan, very
delieately painted, for the person behind the
counter to inupect,

She just glaneed at it, and that wasall, “We
rever buy such things,” <he waid, ¢ Ladies
paint their own fans very often now-a.days, and
pint them toleratly well, too. No it would
be of no use to uy.”

With u xigh she could not suppress, the owner
of the fan replaced (tin its former cover, “Then
you-—vou : ever give anythiog out to be paint.
el 1 she askaeld, timidly, i

Wy hnve rogular prople who do cur work,”
replied the substantial Ludy bebind the counter,
“Come, young woman, if that ic all your busi.
nens, you may as well move off, for we have
nothing for vou.”

Sieh was thre answer she got; and this was
the third shiop to which this poor, tired girl had
catttsl her Fan the same afternoon. She had
prond twelve shitlings for the fan before she had
painted 11, simd had drawn design after design
before tou hing her fan, '

Then she had painted it delicately and well,
while half fed, weary, and heatt sore.  Rur,
when she had fintshed 1, she was sure it was
goody and she canded it out to sell,

browas tive o'clovk uow, amd she had been out
in the sun sinee theee. She had eaten nothing
A day but a penov bun, and was faiut um‘{
weary.  She hod reckoned upon s-lling her fan
to pay for her lodging and to buy something to
eat, and had pckoned upon receiving orders
for more  fans- poethaps  expeeting  pleasant
words aned compliments upon her odustry and
sKill

Al ! shie bl got nothing.
orders-uo compliments !

She left the petfamer’s shop, and  with fal-
tering steps procecdsd down the hot streets,

Evervone seemed busy and hurrving on with
some fixed purpose. But the peor, tired girl,
with her rejrected fan, kuew not where to turn,

The latndlaty of the miserable little roow in
an ohsente street in the weighbourhsod of
Chelsea, wherse for the [t few weeks she had
lived and toided, had that woerning demamied
ber weeR's rent from her young ladzer, who had
promised to pav it in the aftrruocon, and had
gane out hopefally, to retarn filfed with despair.
“What shall Fedo v she theught ; aud & mo-
ot dater had put her haod up to her glen-
der throat, and, with a bitter «igh, had ciutched
at a farge pold Incket suspemdet there,

It was her ove treasure!  Throngh all her
wanderines, in all her sronbles, this locket Yad
never left her thront mght nor day.  For at
way  the locket which Willinm Glynford bad
given to Laura Keane on the very day that
had commeneced her miserable entanglement
with Biogley. )

And, with a moan, she now remembered that
it was the only article of any value that she had
feft !

The sun came burning down on her aching
heasd, and the ru-h of earringes went past hor
and, fatnt and dizzy, she stumbled on.

She must part with her locket—part with
the inanimate tuken of a love that she folt
would never change !

It was cruel—ton cruel! Tears rolled down
her pale cheeks as she walked on,  Then sud-
denly she thought of the river, the dark, cold
river, sweeping henoath the bridges, from which
many a poor, weary apirit had taken flight !

But as this glaomy temptation passed through
her mind, she lookel up, and was uttracted by
a pawnbroker's shop on the opposite side of the
street.  Then, ahe reflected that, perhaps, shn
could pawn her locket, and redeem it some day
when fortne was a little more kind to her ;
and, after hesitating » moment or two, she en-
dervoured to cross the crowded thoreughfare,

But she was fuint and giddy, and there was a
rush of carringen ; and somehow, in a moment,
she folt that she was siruck, and, blinded and
terrified, she fell, while a heavy crushing wheel
passed over her arm,

She was caught up and dragged from be-
neath the earrisge by the sturdy arm of a polico-
man.  He pnlled her 1o a cab.rest, and a littla
crowd gathered around her.  Bat the poor girl
neither saw nor heard anythiug of this. She lay
like oue dead in the big policeman’s arma who
had rescued her, and the report gat about that
a young woman had been killed iu the streets,

But she was not killed.  When sense and
memory returned to hor she found hersel{ lying

Nu woney—ua




