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THE LADIES JOURINATI.

MIS. Harrington's Diamond Necklace,

FY DIENZIL VANF.

CHAUTER L.

aia Harrington, of Harrington Hall,
Grass-shire, should have known belter, her
friends told cach other, than to throw a
younyg, handsome, attractive, but penniless
man, :nto company with a romantic girl of
eighteen. who enjoyed the double privilege
of being an heivess and abeauty.  There was
certainly nodoubtabout Gladys Harrington's
claim to the latter title : she was tall, grace-
fully formed, clegant in adl her movements,
and she had the most radiant complexion,
and the Targest and soitest brown eyes it is
possible to imazine.  As to her wealth, that
also was beyond dispute. Though  the
Harrington cstates were entailed on her
half-brother,a boy of len yearsold, the young
lady would inherit, on attainirg her major.
ity, a lortane of forty thousand pounds ; for
Squire Harringlon had been not only a large
landed proprictor, but the owner of exten-
sive eatlieries in the north of England.

Letta widow soon after the  birth of her
gen, Mrs. Harrington had lived a very re.
tired life, devoting herself to the cduecation
of hier children.  Society in Grass-shire had
for sumis years busied itself in discussing
the prowalbnlities as to the second marriage
of the rich aud still young widow,  Butnow
pepulur attention  was tarned to hier step-
danghter, Gladys ; therefore, when it was
noiscd about in the county that Mis. Har-
rington had heen so imprudent as Lo engage
a tutor under  thirty years old to educate
the heirof all the Hacringtons,  instead of
selecung soe learned graybeard or solemn-
faced M. AL on the wrong side of fifty,
popudar opinion was all aginst her,

b oshenld think a womis with any

kunowledge of the w and of hunean
nature wonld have  foreseen the inevitable

consequences  of - bri g sucha man
as Meo Radph Canonglion e daaly
association wah an dmpulsive, unsophiati-
cated zird like doar Glady " remarked Mrs,
Taonprey of SURKiLGUs Grange. She was the
happy mether ob i marvkggeable but un-

maryicd  danghiter Hinatured  people
smiled, and whicpered to cach otlicr that
even o detrimental ™ suel as My, Ralph
Cutnnmglang would not have hecn an un-

avceptabie suiter for the hand of any one of
the Miss Linpreys, honest squite Lanprey
bringa conparatively poee man, i
d.’ul;_’hlns neither pretty nor an
Bevide:s, « DEE S OUDYE DK Were sauree o
Cr:l.\\-‘ I

Oy

camladvar Glidy < s so sovery un-
convemionad,” added Moo Snahinan, the
Rectors wiie, to whem the remark recorded
above wis ¢ CPethages 1l is the
restlt of Leranzalar Wdegingup, Sichadd
lived oo tewet alone, poor denschild 3 and
bed step anetion is not altogetier the vight
8ol of won e the care of a girl like
Gladys. Mes. Harvinglen is so - so unsym-
pathctic. T yon krow, dear Mrs Lamyprey,
that somctimes 1 feel quile- .quite uncom.
fortable when she looks at me with those
eurious bright gray eyes of hers?” finished
the Hectoress with an affected little shiver.

And to tie busybodics of the ncighbour-
hood talked, while cven's at Tarvington
Hail were slowly ripening to the climax
ich every one declared 1ol nevitable,
and her little brother’s futor saw a
il ddeal of each other, for the heiress bl

e for English literature, and Ralph
sea was always ready to assist her
sstudies, Pogether they read Keats
and soedey, Tennysoa and Browning, and
sevcitony from  Roszelti and  Swinharne,
Now, when twe young people of suitable age
and of equal personal aftractions discover
taat their tastes are identical : when a
young man of six-and-twenty and & charm-
1y girl of eighteen bend day alter day over
volumes of beautiful poetry ; when the afore-
suid young mun has the delightful task of
pou.tivyg out favourite passages in his favour-
He poems {o an appreciative and intensely
sympatheticlistener who has glorious eyes
and a divinely responsive smile, it is not
difficult to guess that admiration will speed.
ily blossom into love.

Jefore Mr. Ralph Cunningham had been
damiciled at Harrington Hall two months,
vunity predicted by the wiseheads of

hire occurred.  One da~ when Ralph
nitiatfug his charming pupil into the

o

wa.
beauties of the * Fpipsychidion,” & glance
was exchanged, a word or two was spoken,

which changed the lives of both. Ralph,
who was an honourable younz fellow, had
aot intended to reveal his passion ; but at
six-and-twenty, onc cannol he always on
one's guard, and he had read something in
Gladys® eyes which had, so to speak,
drawn those daring words from his heart.

Gladys, with the enthusiasm and careless.
ness of the future characteristics of eightecn
had gone at once to her step-motherand de-
clared her intention of marrying Mr. Ralph
Cunnivgham,

Mrs. Harringlon, who, for some reason
known only to herself, had taken a violent
dislike to the tulor, was, however, wise
enough not to mnake a scene. She did not
order Mr. Cunningham out of the house, or
scend Miss Gladys ofl in disgrace to school.
She only darted one glance of contempt at
the girl's glowing face, only folded her lips
together in an expression that washotexactly
pleasant, and then gravely said: My
dear Gladys, you are just eighteen, and Mr.
Ralph Cunningham is the only really agreea-
ble man you have ever met. Do you think
you will admire him as much ten yecars hence
as you do now 7"

*“ 1 shall never, never care for any other
man. T will marry him or be an old maid,”
cricd Miss Gladys.

* Yery well, my dear; yon caanot marry
without my consent for threc years,
should fail in my duty if 1 gave itunderthe
present circumstances. 1 do not approve of
Mr. Cunningham as a smitor for your hand.
I believe him to be entirely unworthy of
your aflfection.  When you are of age, you
can please yowrself, and hestow yourself and
your fortune on any adventurer or fortune-
Inter you please.”

“Ol, mamma, how dare you imply
that Ralph is o fortune-hunter!” Here
a sudden burst of passionate weeping
followed and  Mis. Harrington who
hated scenes, calmly swept out of the
room, leaving Cladys to brood indignantly
over her words. ‘There, an hour later,
Talph found her with flushed  cheeks and
cyes full of tears. He had very litde difii-
culty in drawing from her all that had
occurred,

CGladys,” sadd Ralph gravely, ¢ 1 see
but one course open to me. Asa man of
honour, I cannot remain here unless Mrs
Haremgton” ——

< Oh Ralpn, what is (o become of me, shut
up hereatone with mamma ! 1f you go, this
house will be like a prison. I shall  die of
wretcheduess.”

*Then, darling,
aml’'——.

‘marry me at once,

1 eannot— at Jeast not yet.  When Tam
tweniy-one Ishallbe my own mistress.  e-
sides,” shie added with one of her Ixrightosb
smites, [ should [orfeit. my fortune if [
martied you now--and—and 1 waul to give
my money (o youw.”

The snnplicity of her manner was in such
strange conttast to the wisdom which scemed
almost worldiy., that Ralph was fairly dum-
founded.  Gladys, like most of her sex, was
atonce impulsive and timid, simple and
cunning --a mass of contradictions and yet
was most lovable in spite of them all.

- You dear little wise woman,” cried
Ralph, clasping her in his arms, ** [ wlil be
zuided entirely by you.  If you bid me stay
here, T will stay. If you command it, |
will wear my chain, and go on teaching
Freddy his Latin grammar for three mortal
yours.”

«* And bear mamma’s frowns (00 ?”

** So long as you smile, dearest, all other
women i the world way frown and I shall
smile.”

*That sounds almost Jike a quotation
from one of our poets : is it?”

“No:itisall my own,” retorted Raiph
with a laugh.  **Then,” he went on in a
more s rious tone, ** there is to be a sort of
armed neutrality between Mrs Harringtoa
and myself--unless she dismisses me,” he
tinished gloomily.

‘“She willnot do that.  Mamma is a very
clever woman ; she will not take any step
which might drive me. to—to”"——

s Marriage”” suggested Ralph

Gludys nodded, and then langhed with
such evidenl enjoyment and glee, that
Ralph was once more puzzled by the strange
complexity of this mere child’s character.

And g0 matters went on at Harrington
Hall for several wecks. Mrs. Harrington
behaved with studied courtesy to the tutor,
who, ou his side, strove to look and act as
if those momentous word 8 had never Leen
t}][)ol:cn Letween Gladys and her step-mother

o all appearance, he was only Freddy's
paid iustructor, and Miss Harrington's
honorary Professor of Lilerature.  The
reuding from the poets were continued ; but
master and pupir talked more than they
read.

Somctimes, the curiously-still, malicions
expression of Mry, Harrington’s cyes na
they met his across the breakfast or dinner
table woke an indefinable dread in Ralph's
breast. Helad an uncomfortable feeling
that Mrs. Harrington would stick at nothin,
in order to sow dissension between him anc
Gludys.  He dreaded he knew not what. It
was like living on the slopes of a voleano;

any moment a torrent of lava might over-
whelm the fair seeming of their lives.. ¢

One night, on retiring to his own ghom,
Ralph saw something on the carpet thal
startied him almost as much as the footprint
on the seasand did Robinson Crusoe. It was
only a tassel of jet and steel beads; but a
cold shiver of apprehension stole over Ralph
as he picked it up and placed it on the dress-
ing-table. That evening at dinner Mrs.
Harrington had worn . black satin gown
ornamented with precisely similar tassels.

“ What could have beeu her motive ir
coming to my room?” thought the tutor.
“ That she has done me_the honour of pay-
ing me & domiciliary visit is, to my miud,
conclusively proved by this smallmemento.”
Here he picked up the bunch of beads and
examined it meditatively.  ** I daresay slie
has ransacked wmy possessions ; but lhe
question is--\Why? Did she expect to find
love-letters from Gladys? If so, 1 fear sl.c was
disappointed.”

For quite half an hour Ralph stood h.ld-
ing the tassel inhis hand, ruminating on the
extraordinary circumstance that hadbrought
it into his | ion ; then suddenly be-
thinking himself that, as 1t was not yet
eleven o'clock, he might get a letter or
two written hefore woing to bhed, he
went to the writing table where  stood
his desk and opencil it leisurely. 1 may
as well put this out of sight,” he thought,
smiling s he dropped the * memento™ in the
pen-tray inside the desk.  *“Iv would be
rather good fun to return it to Mrs. Harr-
ington 1n the morning. I wonder what she
would say ?”

Having written his letters, he still felt
disinclined jor hed. Old habits of night-
study still suevived from bhis college days.
There was half-a-dozen or s0 of his {uvourite
volumes in his pottn nteau ; he determined
to select one and read until he feit sleepy.

But in turning over the conlents of the
portmanican he madc a sccond discovery
that startled him & good deal more than the
former onc—a discovery which brought out
cold beadds of perspiration on his forchead.
Iis warst forebodings had been realised.
Sleep was out of the question for that nigit,
and Ralph spent the long hours until the
day dawned in meditation thal was neither
agreeable nor profilable, for he had found
out the motive of the strange domiciliary
visilon the part of Gladys’ handsome step-
mother.  But the discovery brought him
new food for thoughe for it opened up a pro-
spect that filled him with dismay.

At breakfast the next morning, hoth Mvs.
Harringlon and Ghulys seemed as calm and
self-psssessed as usual; they greeted the
tutor with more than their customary
graciousness, and though Ralph watched
the clder lady narrowly, he could detect no
change in that andsome impassive fuce of
hers.” *“ What a grand actress the woman
would have made!” he thonght. ** Not
the quiver of an ayelash betrays her

It needed a stronger eilort on his part to
talk naturally ¢uring the progress of the
meal, and ance or twice he caught Gladys’
cyes fixed inquiringly on hin.  Ho resolv.
to take her iuto his confidence, for he felt
that iv would be impossible to hide his acc-
ret from her; for the intuition of love had
enabled her to find out that something
troubled the man she loved.

* Woman's wit may tind a way to hafile
woman’s wit,” he thought with asmiie a3 he
followed Gladys into the garden after break
fast. ** Wise mother, wiser daughter —to
paraphrase the oftquoted Latin line.”

Gladys’ connsel seemed Lo dispel the clond
of anxiety and depression that had envelop-
ed Ralph during the night. Aa hour later
he passed into the study with a serene brow
and devoted himsell as usual to his tutorial
duties.

‘I'he young master of Harrington Hall was
a dclicate and docile child, and Ralpti, who
had all a strong man’s tenderness for those
weaker, mentally or physically, than him-
self, kindness that hordered on indulgence.
And the boy had attached himself to Ralph
with anaffectionso strong that his mother’s
jeaulousy had been aroused, and so fuol was
ndded Lo the fire that had been lighted by
Gladys’ avowed preference for the penniless
tutor.

““ Promise that you will never leave me,
Mr. Cunningham,” said Freddy, suddenly
looking up from his Latin grammer with a
wistful look in his big lrown eyes. ‘I
couldn’t bear Lo learn of anybody clee ; and
mammna says I needn’t go to school until 1
grow big and etrong like other boys.”

““What put that into your head my boy?
—I have nointention of leaving the Hall'at
present.”

‘“Oh, I don’t know—only manma raid
something that made me anxious,” replied
the ¢lild flushing up; and—and [ had a
horr’iﬁ dream about you lnst night.”

“Come, my boy ; surcly youdon't believe
in dreams, you kno the stufl they’re made

of —to many sweels and Loo much cake,”
answered Ralph, trying to laugh,

But Freddy’s little face was still grave,
and a frightened expressson came into his
oyes. ‘‘1 dreamt about mamma too,” hs
whispered, looking round with a scaredlook,
l')ain ul to see. ‘1 don’t think mamma
ikes you, Mr. Cunningham,” he added;
‘*and—and sometimes her eyes frighten me
—even when—when she kisses meand holds
me so tightin her arms.”

¢]1 don’t wonder,” thought the tutor as he
remembered a certain cold, malicious glit-
ter thatsometimes lighted Mrs. Harrington’s
tine cyes. Butaloud hebade I'eeddy attend
to his lessons and think no more of such an
unimportant thing as a nightmare dream.

Tutor aifd pupil worked on steadily until
nearly mid-day, when both received a most
unexpected summons from Mrs. Harring-
ton’s own maid, a (all, slender, and very
quictly but clegantly drcssed woman or
ahout thirty-five, who had long been in ser-
vice at the Hall.

““My mistress wishes to sec you in the
saloon, sir, and she bade me tell you to
bring Master Harvington with you,” she said
in her usual low and respectful wones.

¢ Certainly,” replicd the tutor, raising
with a smile. —* Come, Freddy.”

“The curtain is about to rise on the
second act of the comedy,” he said to him-
self as he ook the child’s han,d and followe:l
the maid to the saloon. a la.ge and splendid
room, that served asan inner hall, and into
whicle mest of the rooms on the ground
floor openec.  There he found not only Mrs.
Hatrington and Gladys, but every man and
woman who lived under the roof-trec of
Harrington Hall.

1 see that Madame contemplates a coup.
de-theatye," he thought, rapidly exchanging
glances with Gladys, who looked a trifle pale
and anxious,

“The szene is well arranged ; hut I fear
the ¢ great situation’ she coutemplates will
not mike the efect she aims at.”

CHAPTER 1l

Mrs Harrington’s fine eyes had never look-
ed more brilliant and more malicious than
when they rested on the pale but composed
counlenance of the tutor as he quietly en.
tered the saloon leading Freddy by thehand,

¢ lixcuse my somewhat abrupi summons,
Mr. Cunningham,” she said, speaking very
courteously, though there was aringof covert
triunph in her clear tonés that warned
Ralph that she meant mischicf. * But a
circumstance has occurred which renders it
impecative thut I should speak collectively
to every member of this household,”

Ralph bowed, but made no reply, though
he could not repress the slightly sarcastic
smile which played upon hislips ns he noted
the judicial formality of her manner.

““This morping—indeed, not, more than
an hour ago, [ found that, probubly during
the night, I have been robbed of a very valu-
able diamond necklace. My maid, Morris,
and I at once made a careful examination of
the room where, as most of you know, I am
wnthe habitof keeping my jewels. We found,
much to our surprise, that the roomn had not
been entered from the outside : the window
was securely bolted, and there were no signs
whatever of any evil-minded person having
effected an entrance in that way. [am there-
fore forced to accept the other explanation
of this extraordinary afuir—namely, that
my room was visited by some one from in-

side.  Of couse, it is just possible that the
thief  may have gained adimillance
to the house from somec  other

part of the premises, and fourd lis or her

ray to my apartments; you, Walters, will
be better able to speak with authority on
this point than Ican. Will you tell us if
you found any door or window open this
morning ?”’

The old butler, who had served his mis-
treas faithfully ever since her arrival at the
Hall as a bride, twelve years ago, at once
declared that he conld solemnly swear that
no signs of burglary had been visible when
e went his rounds curly that morning. A
look of genuine concern was un his honest
countenance as he met Mra. Harrington’s
eye, and certainly the inost fuspicious woman
on earth would have instantly ucquitted him
of having had anything to do with the dis-
appearance of the necklace,

** Has anything else been missed ? Is all
the plateintact 27 gqueried Mrs. Harrington,

**There is nothing missing, ma’am. I
you will examnine the strong-room

“[ am quite ready to teke ysur word,”
interrupted his mistress with a smile that
strove Lo be kindly.

““ My daughter tells me that she also has
lost nothing, ” she continued.

“Mr. Canningham, cnn you say the
same?” Her cold bright gray eyes were
suddenly @tashed on the tutor.




