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TRUTH.

TWO DAYS IN A LIFETIME.

A STORY IN EIGHT CHAT'TERS

WY T. W. SPEIGNT.
CHAPTER VL

TFivée minutes later, Miss Brandon
burst into the reom i her usual impul-ive
fuslnon.  L«dy Dumsdale was standing at
one of the windons, It was quite enough
for Elsio to find there was some one to
tah 1o —maore sspeaally when that somoe
one was Ly Dunsdale, whom she Jooked
upon as the most cluming wotan in the
wald. At eneo she begm to 1attle on
after berusual fashion, *Thankgoodness,
those hateful exeicises are over for to-day.
Dulee ¢t decorum est proputria moria,
Arma virumgue cano. - How 1 do detest
Lutin: My gmunamother didn't know a
word of it, and she was the most delight-
ful old ludy 1 ever knew. Besides, where's
the use of it? When Charjey and Iave
marned, I can’t tulk to him in Latin—nor
even to the butelier’s boy nor the fish-
monger,  Perhaps, if 1 were to speak to
my poedle in dog-Latir, he might under-
stand me.”  Then, with o sudden change
ol mauner, she sud : ¢ Dear Lndy Dims-
dale, what is the matter ¢ for Laura had
tutnea, and the tiaces of tears were
still visible around her eyes, ¢ Why, I
do believe you have been "——

*“Yes, aying—that’s the only word for
it,” answered Laura with a smile.

“Do tell me what it is. Nothing
scrious 1

¢ Nothing more scrious than the last
chapter of a foolish leve-story.,” She had
tuken up a book instinetively,

*Imavfully glad it's nothing worse.
Lovestories that make one ery are
delicious. I always feel better after a
goud ery.” Hersharp oyes were glancing
over thy title of the book in Lady Dims-
dale’s hand.  *“ “Buchan’s Domestic
Mudicing,”” she read out aloud.  * Dear
L.dy Dimsdale, surely this is not the
beok that"——S8he was suddenly silent.
The room had a bow-window, the case-
ment of which stood wide open this sunny
morning, Elsic had heaid voices on the
terrace outside.  ** That dearold nunky’s
voice,” she said.  ** And—yes—no—I do
believe it isthough ™ She croseed to the
window and pecp.d out from belind the
curtaina,

Squmping slowly  along the termee,
assisted by a thick Malacea, came Captain
Bowood. By lis sile marched a dark-
bearded  military-dooking  inspector of
police, dreseed n the regulation blue
bruided frock-coat unil puked cap. They
were angaged in carnest conversation.

“An ins;ector of police! What ean
be the matter 1 I do believe they are
coming here.” o apoke Elsie ; but when
she looked round, cxpecting a re-
spoise, she found herself alone.  Lady
Dimsdale had s ipped wut of the room.

Tho voie® cume newrer.  Elsia seated
heryaif atthe tal'e, rufiled her hair, and
pratended to be poring over her lessons.

The dwor epondd, and Captain Bowood
followed bytheiuspector, entered theroom.
* Pheugh ! Enough to frizzle a nigger,”
cjaculared the funner, as he mupped his
ferelad with his yellow bandaua hand.
kevchief.  Then pureaving Elsic, ho said,
*3 he pinclied one of lier cars, “*Ha,
Poppt, yoa here ("

** Yes, nunky ; and dreadfully puzzled
Tam. 1 waut w tind out, what year the
Great Pyramid was buiit. Do, please,
tetl me."”

**Ha, ha!l—List:n to that, Mr. In-
speet To—I{ you hiad asked me thedistance
from lere to New York, now.  Great
Pyamid, ch ¢

The mepeetor, pencil and notebook in
hand was cxamining the fastenings of the
wiadow,  ** Very ineceure’ Capiain Bo-

woid,” he s4id 3 ** very inseeuro indeed.
.\] burglar would make short work of
them,”

Miss Brandon was eying him fustively.

There wasa puzdcd lock on herface. **I

could almost swear it was Charluy’s voico ;
and yot"'——

‘*Come, come ; you'll frighten us out of
our wits, if you talk like thut,” answered
tho Captain,

‘ Many burglaries in this neighbour-
hood of late,” remarked the inspector
sententiously,

‘“Just so, just s0,”” This was said a
little uncasily.

‘¢ Best to warn you in time, sir.”

‘O Charloy, you naughty, naughty
boy 1" remnrked Miss Brandon under her
breath, **Even I did not kuow him av
firat."”

*‘But if Mr. Burglar chooses to pay us
a visit, who is to hinder him?" asked the
Captain

Tho inspector shrugged his shoulders
and suuled an inscrutable smile.

““You don't mean to say that thoy in-

tend to pay us & visit to-night? Come
now.”
¢ Every reason to believeso, Captain.”
“‘ But, confound it ! how do you know
all this 7"
**Secret information, Know many
things. Mrs. Bowood keeps her jewel-
case in topleft-hand drawer in her diess-
ing room. Know that.”

‘‘Biess my heart! How did you find
that out 1"

‘*Secretinformation. Goldchronometer
with inscription on i hidden away at the
bottom of your writing-desk. = Know
that.'l
‘““How the'--—
¢ Secret information.”

“Q Charley, Charley, you ariful
darling I"—This sotto voce from Miss
Brandon.

The Captain looked bewildered, as well
he might. **This is really most wonder-
ful,” hesaid. “But about those rascals
who, you say, are going to visit us to-
night 1"

**Give "em 2 warm reception, Captain.
Leave that to me.”

““Yes, yes. Warm reception. Good.
Have somo of your nien in hiding, ch Mr.
Inspector

** Half a dozen of "cmn, Captain.”

** Just so0, just s0. And 11 be in hiding
too. Tvea hom;')iawl up-stairs nearly
as long as my arm.”

““Shan’t need that sir.”

*‘No good having a horse-pistol if one
doesn’t make use of it nowand then.”

* Half-a-dozen men—three inside the
house, and three cut,” remarked tho in-
spector as he wrote down the particulars
in his book.

‘“And I'll make the seventh—don't
forget that 7" cried the Captain lookingas
ficrce as some buocanecr of bygone days.
*1f there's one among the burglars more
savage than the rest, leave him for me to
tukll""."

* My poor, dear nunky, if gou onl
knew ! murmured Elsis under he’r'
breath.

* Perhaps I had better lend you a pair
of these, Captain ; they might prove use-
fulin a scufie,” remarked the ins T as
he produced a pair of handcuffs from the
tail-pocket of his coat. *“ The simplest
bracelets in the world. The casiest to
get on, and the most difficult to get off—
ullyou know how. Allow me. Thisis
how it's done. What could be more
simple 7

. Nothing apparently could be more
simplc, seeini‘tbat, before Captain Bo-
wood knuew what had happened, he found
himaclf sccurely handcuffed.

** Ha, hu—just s0. Qucer scnsation—
very,” he exclaimed, turning redder in the
face than usual. * But 1 gon’t. care how
soon_you tako them off, Mr.

** No hurry, Captain, no hurry.”

** Confound you ! what do you mean by
no hurry? What—But hers the
Captain came to a sudden stop.

he inspector s black wig and whiskers
had vanished, and the laughingly impu.
dent festares of his peccant nephew were
revealed to his astonished zazo.
L. Good-afzer_noon, my dear uncle. This
i8 the second time to-day that I have had

Inspoctor.”

the pleasure of soexng ." Then he
called : “ Elsie, doar 1 you "

“Here I am, Charloy,” camo in
immediate response.

“ Come and kiss mo "

* Yos, Chatley.” And with that Miss
Branden rose from her chair, and with »
shightly heightened colour aad the do
murest air possible, caino down the room
and allowed her lover to lightly toueh her
tips with his. It was a protty picture,

“ What—what ! Why—why,” splutter:
ed tho Captain.  For a little while words
secined to desorb him.,

““My dear uncle, pray, do not allow
yourself to get quite =0 red in tho face ;
at yourtime of life you really alarm me,”

*You—you vile younyg  juckanupes !
You—you cockatrice !—And you muss, you
shall smart for this. I'fl—1'N——Qh 1"

* Patience, good uncle; prithee,
paticnce.” -

¢ Patience ! O for a good horsewhip 1"

** When I called upon you this ovening,
sir,”” resumed Charles the imperturbable,
‘1 left unsaid the most important part of
that which I bad come to say; it therefore
became needful that I should aee you
again.”

‘¢ O for a horsewhip ! Are you going to
take theso things off e, or are you not "

4¢The object of my second visit, sir, is
toinform you thac Miss Brandonand I are
cngaged to bo married, and to beg of you
to grive us your consent and blessing, and
make two simple young creatures huppy.”

* Handcuffed like a common poscher
;)n his' way to jail! Oh, when once I get
ree !'

‘“We have made up our minds to get
married ; haven't we, Elsie 1

‘* We have—or else to dic together,”
replied Miss Brandon, as she struck a
little tragic attitude.

¢¢ Think over what I have said, my dear
umcle and accord us your consent.”

*“ Or ourdeaths will lie at your deor.”

*‘Every nightas tha clockstruck twelve,
you would see us by your aside.”

‘You would never more enjoy your
rum-and-water and your pipe.”

¢- 1should tickle your ear with a ghoatly
feather, and wake you in the wnidale o
your ftirst aleep.”

“Ishall go crazy—crazy 1" spluttered
the Captain. He would have stamped his
foot, only he was afraid of the gout.

¢ Not quite. rir, I hope,” replied young
Summers, witha sudden change of maa-
ner ; and next moment, and without auy
action of his own in the matter, the Cap-
tain found himself a free man. The fist
thing he did was to make a sudden grasp
at his cane : but Elsie was too quick for
him, or it might have fared ill with Ler
asweetheart.

Masier Chatley laughed.  “I am
sorry, my dear uncle, to have to leave
you now; but time is pressing. You
will not forget what 1 have said, I feel
sure. X shall lovk for your answer to my
request in the course of four days; or
would you prefer, sir, that I would wait
upon you for it in person 17

*If you ever dare to set foot inside my
deor again, I'll—I'1l spiflicate you—yes,
sir, spifficate you 1"

** To what a terrible fate youdoom me,
good my lord !—Come Elsic, you may as
well walk with me throughthe shrubbery.”

Miss Brandon, going up suddeuly to
Captain Bowood, flung her arms round
his neck and kissed him impulsively.
“You Jear, crusty, cantankerous, kind.
hearted old thing, I can’t help loving
you!” she cricd, )

“Go along, you bagrage., As bad as he
is—every bit.  Go alung.”

¢ A revoir, uncle,” said Mr, Summers
with hiis most courtly stagebow. ¢ We
shall meet a;rain—at Philippi.”

A moment later. Captain Bowood found
himself alone. ** There's impudence !
ho exclaimed, “*Its worse than that ; its
cheek —downright check. Never bam.
boozled like it before. Handcuffed !
What an old nincompoop I must have
looked ? Good thingSir Frederick orany of
the others didn’t soe me. 1 should never
have heard the last of it.” With that, the
Iast trace of ill-humour vanizhed, and he
burst into a hearty, silorlike guffaw.

“Just the sort of trick I ahould have

gloried in when I was a young spark !”
He rono from his chair, took Ius cano in
his hand, and Jimped as furas the window,
lns gout being rather troublesome this
ufternoon, *So, so.  There they
£0, arm in arm, Who would have thought
of Don Carlos falling in love with Miss
Saucsbox? But I dow't kuow that he
could do botter. She's a good girl—a
little flighty just now ; but that will cure
itself by and by-and-by--and she will
have a wnice littlo property when she
comes of ago. Must pretend to set m
fuce against it, though, and that will be
aure to make them funder of one avother,
Ha, ha ! wo old soa-dogs kaow a thing or
two.” And with that the Captain winked
confidontinlly to himself two or throe
times and wont about his business,

When Sir Frederick Pinkerton follow-
ed Mrs, Bowood and Mrs Boyd out of the
room whero the interview had taken
place and left Lady Dunsdale sitting there
alone he quitted the house at once, and
sauntered in his usual gingerly fashion
throughtheflower-gardentoanunfrequent-
ed part of the grounds known asthe Holly
Walk, where there was notmuch likelihood
of hus being interrupted. Like Lady Diws-
dale, ho wanted to be alone. Just then,
he had much to cccupy his thoughts. To
and fro he paced the walk siowly and
musingly, his hands behind his back, his
eyes bent on the ground.

““What tempts me to do this thing 1"
he asked Limself, not once, but ssveral
times.” ¢ That I dislike the man is quite
certain ; why, then, take upon myself to
interfere between this woman and him ?
Certainly I have nothing to thauk Oscar
Boyd for ; why, then, mix mnysclf up ina
matter that corcerns e no more than it
concerns the mau in the moon? If he had
not appeared on the scene just when he
did, I might perhaps have won Lady
Diwmsdale_for my wite. Butnow? Too
late—too Iate | Even when he and this
woman shall have gone their way, he will
live in my lady’s memory, never probably
to be furgotten, He is her here of ro-
manco. That hie made love to her in
years gone by, when they were young to-
gether, there is little doubt; that he
madelove to her this morning, aud met
with no such rehuff as I aid, secms
cqually clear; and though shoe knows now
that he can never become her husband,
yet she on her side will never foget him.,
In what way, then, am 1 called npon to
interfere in his affairs 7 Should I not be
a fool for wy pains 7 And yet tolet that
woman claim him as hes own, whena
word from me would——No ! Noblesse
ollige. What should I think of myself in
yoars to come, if T were to permiz this
n:an’s life to be blasted by so cruel fraud?
The thought would hardly bLe a pleasaut
one on one’s deathbed.”  He rhirugged
his shoulders, and went on slowly pacing
ths Holly Walk. At length horaised his
head and said half aloud: 1 wiil
dv it, and at once; but it shall be on my
own  conditiony, Lady Dimsdale—on
my own conditions.”

Thicie was a gardener at wark somo Qis-
tance away. Ile called the man to him,
and sent him with a mcssage to the house,
Ten nunutes later, Lady Dimsdale entered
the Holly Walk.

Sir Frederick approached hier with one
of his inost elaborate bows.

* You wish to s-¢ o, Sir Frederick 7
sho said inquirmygly, but a little doulit-
fully. She hoped that he was nol about
to re-open the subject that had been dis-
cussed between them carlior in the day.

**Ihavolaken the liberty of askirg you
to favour me with your company for a few
minutes— here. where we shall be
safe from interruption. Tho matter lam
desirous of consulting you upon admits of
nodelay.”

She bowed, but mid nothing. His
words reassured lier on one point, while
filling her with 2 vague uncasiness. The
snnahiade she held over her head was lined
with pink ; it aerved its purposo in pre-
venting the Bazonct from detecting how
pals and w: v. was the face under it

They began to pace tho walk slowly side
by side,



