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TRUTH.

"IN GOLDEN BONDS.

CHAPTER XIIL

“Migs Christic I”

It was Mr. Rayper calling  softly
through the door. 1 did not anzwer or
move,

“Misg Christie mv denr child, aro
you tuere? Are you conscious? Aro you
ny

Aud T heard the havile of the door turn;;
but it was locked.  Irareed my head from
the ground, and 8ai &, 1w a weak quavering
voico— .

oI am not ill, thank you, and I am quite
conscious,”

“PBut your voice is weak] Aro you hurt?
Did that woman hurt you *** bo asked anxi-
ously.

oNo, 103 I wm only {rightened; I am
potburt, I will tell you all about it to.
morrow, Mr. Rayner., "I can'ttalk now.”

“But I cannot go awwsy and slecp, my
child, till I am quito sati<ficd that you aro
all right. Put on your dressing-gown,
and como out :nd let mo see you and be

s0,

But I folt that I could not leave my room
again that night,

oI am 1cally quito well, only I cannot
como out to-night, Mr. Rayner.. I am
too much shakon with the fright ; Iam in-
deed,”

“] will fetch you rome brandy-and-water,
and pu it here for you, outsido the door,
then.’

**Nn, ploaso don't ; I should not dare to
toke it in. I feol that, if X opened the door,
ghie miyht gev in. If I saw her again to-
nicht, 1t would kil mo!” I sobbed, ¢Oh,
please keep her away 1”

1 was getting hysterical again,

“Sho ghall not come near you, child; 1
swearit! You aro quitosafe, I will lock
tho door at the bottom of these staire, and
come and let you out myself in the
morning,” he said, in a low voice,

Tho thought of being locked in did not
reassure me much ; but I thavked him and
wished him good night, with a last piteous
appeal to him to keep Sarah away, ThenI
10se from the floor, stumbled to the table,
struck o match and lighted my candle, and
put it by my bedeido.  For thoe first time I
was afraid of thodark. AndI lay awake
listening, and starting at the tiny cracks
tho wood made, until at last, worn out, I
fell oslecp.

The next morning I heard Mr. Raynerly,

unleck the dvor at the foot of the staircass
when I lad just opened mine, ready to go
down. He waited for me, looking up anxi-.
ously, and scemed ehocked at my appear-
ance. I had noticed mysclf, as I was dress.
ing, how white and haggard Ilooked, and
how dull and heavy my oyes were, with
black rings around them.

“You ought not to bave got up at all,
You thould bave stayed in bed end had your
breakfast brought up to you.”

Y shuddered: I had had encugh of bad-
eido visite for a long time, and the thought
of buing a »omi-invalid waited on by Sarah
was t0o much for my golf.command.

“Take my arm, child; you csn scarcel
walk., Come to breakfast ; a cup of hot cof-
fee will do you goed, Aud, after that, you
shall come into the study, and we will talk,
Den’t say anything about it at breakfast; it
mifht frighten my wife.”

took his arm, for I really was not quito
steady on my feet; acd he led me into the
diving-room, and put me into an arm-chair
instend of the ono I usually occupied at
prayers, Then Haidee, who bad scen at
onco that thero was & change in me, and
given mo a double kiss asconsolation, rang
tho bell to summon the servantato prayers.
I held the arms of my chair, and kept my
oyes on tho ground, and my lips tightly
closed that I 'might give no sign when I
saw Sarah’s faco again; but, when thoy
camo in, X knew without looking up that
sbo was not thero. And Jano waited at
table, Had Sarah gone already? My heart
Ieaped at tho thought. At breakfast Mr.
Rayner saide——

*4 am going to proposoa holiday for to-
day. Both mistress and pupil are looking
very secdy, and I think a day’s rest from
leasens will do both good, By motivesaro
not wholly unselfish, I amaomry to say, for I
have tho penny-bank accounts to do, and I
want you to hclp mo with them, Miss
Christle, if you will bo £0 kind as to epare
mo o couploof hours. I won't keep you
longer.”

_

I aesented rather nervouely., I should
have n scone to go through with Mr, Ray.
ner, and an anuouncoment te mako which
would entail alot of argument and somo
persuasion and resistanco, which I scarcoly
felt cqual to, shaken as 1 was,

At what time will you want e, Mr,
Rayner t”

“flow soon afier breokfest can you
como?”

“May I havo an hour first to flnish somo
work I'have todo? It doesn't matter, 1t
you would rathor——"

“In «n hour's tumo X shall cxpeet you in
e atudy, then,”

After breakfast, I went up.stamrs, whero I
found Jano doing my roem. I caught her
looking at me shyly, us 1f I hod gono up
interest in her oyes, Sho must have heard
something of the mght'a adveuturo—J want.
ol to know what. She prepared to leu~a
tho room when I ¢ntered.

“Never mind, Juno ; don't go, You have
nearly finished, I «co, So you are doing tho
rcoms this morning?”

“Yea, migs; I've got to get into tho way
of it, miss.”

She gavo a garep, a3 if to conmtinue, but
stopped.

“Woll 2” eaid T, smiliny, to cucourago her
to talk,

““You know Sarah's geing away, miss,”

“Js gho?" said 1, unable to keep my face
from Dbrightening up at the welcomo
words.

““Yoa, miss., Oh, there has beon a rum-
pus, and no mstake! You just should
have heard hor go on | But she's going, and
I'm not sorry fer ounc.”

*What is sho guing away for !” asked I.

“Don't you know, mwes?’

Sho spokeo shyly, but was ovidently pre-
pared to disbelieve me 1t 1 suid * No,”

“] can guees; but waat rcason did ehe
give you 2"

“Qa, it's slong of you, mizs! She burst
into cook and mo this mornmg, and sad as
sho wasn't going tostay in s houso where
thero was such goings on. That was what
she eaid, miss.” ~ Aud sho prused, her shy.
ness again getting the better of her anxiety
to pour out all she had heard.

$Go on, go on, You kuow Iasked you to
tell me,” said I geuntly.

#\Well, miss, she eaid all kind o' things
about you ; but we didn't take much notice
o’ them, cook and meo; we'ro uged to old
Sally. But then she said—sho eaid—"

‘Yeg—well "

“She said as how she went up to your
room, hearing a noise, and then, as

ow—-»1~

#Go on,"

“Then as kow—>Mr, Rayner camo up
and — wawn't best pleased to find her
there—"

“Yes—well I”

But Jano would not go on, but got very
red, and fidgoted about with tho cloth she
was holding. Aud suddenly, 23X watched
the girl in wonder, the wholo awtul truth
flashed upon me of the complexion Sarah
had given to the story. X did not speak fur
a minute—] only folt a strange little flat.
tering pain that scumed to Lo round my
heart—and then I said very quictly—

] suppose she didn't tell you that ahe
tricd to steal somothing I wear round my
neck ; that, when she found sho couldn’t,
she threw a bandkerchiof steceped in some
drug over my faco to mako mo unconscious,
that she might got at it more casily ; that it
was my screams that brought Mr, Rayner
up-stairs, and that ho stood ontside and
called her till sho came to him., Here, I'll
show you the very handkerchicf.”

I had tucked it down in the corner of ono
of the drawers, It still smolt faintly of the
staff it had been soaked in.  Littlo Jano's
face brightened with wonderand downright
honest pleasure.

*“I'm that glad, miss, I could dance,”
taid she, ¢She said Ar. Rayacr let her
fall down-stairs in the dark, and went on
up without taking no notice—and she really
is & good doal bruized, and serve her right,
Bat thero never is no belioving Sarah, And
for her to talk about goings onl O, my,
wo did langh, cook and me!” And Jano
chattercd on about Sarah and her many un-
pleasart attributes till sho had finished her
work, and leit tho room with a bright grin
of fricndship,

So Sarah, after downg mo auother wrong
worae than all the xest in circulating lies to
injure my reputation, was going. But enc
would probably not go at once, and I felt
that I could notsleon another night in the
same honge with hor.  So I turned out all
Y;y things and packod my boxes, as I had

dotermined to do whilo I lay awake durin,
tho pastnight. I looked into my desk, an
found that my note had boon roplaced! J
would aunounce to Mr. Raynor my doter-
mination to go when I weat to the study,
and ask permissinn to loavo that very aftor.
noon. 1 was sorry to leave the Aldors,
Mr. Rayner, and sweet little Haidee ; and
thoro was awnothor reason whioch mado tho
thought of leaving Geldham hardor still to
bear. But tho terrors of the night I bad
passed through had had an offect upon me
strong cnough to outweigh overy other con.
sideration ; even now, by daylight, I could
scarcely look around my own familiar little
room without a feelicg of loathing of the
geono of my horrible adventure,

Thero was another reagon of my haaty
flight, Sarah was a very valuable gervant,
as sho had insisted, and as Mr. Rayner hitn.
sclf had admitted. Now I was tho only
obstatle to her remainiug, and it was really
better that the ono of us who counld best
ko roplaced should go ; and my well-found.
cd fears that she might, after all, bo ro-
tained in any case helped to strengthon my
resolution to go. I had bad no salary yot,
03 I had not leen two mmonths at tho Alders,
but my uncle had given mo a sovereign to
Le put by, in caso of ecmergency, and now
tho emergency was come. So I packed my
boxes, and then went down-stairs rather
nervously to tho study, having in my poo-
%ot tho drugged handkerchief as a proof
that my adventure was no famoy, as I
guested that Mr. Rayner would try to mako
me beliove

Mr. Rayner said “‘como in"” when I
knccked, got up, placed me inan arm-chair
by tho fire, and askcd me to wait while he
sprke to Sam  He 1.t the room, and 1
cautwvugly made friends with his big dog,
who sbared the hearthrug with me, He
was very gracious, and T-had progressed so
far as to slide down from my seat to carees
him better, when I looked up and saw
Sarah,

I sprang to my feet, with a scream
},h:]‘.]f 1could not repress, and darted to the

ell.

“Don’t 1" said she sharply, *'At least,
wait one moment—give mo a aeaving. I'll
stay here—eo. Mr. Rayner'll bo here in a
minute ; ho won't leavs you for long,” said
sho, in a disagreenblo voice. ¢‘I can’t hurt
you. Ididn’t mean to hurt you last night;
and I didn’t wan® to steal your letier.
What theuld £ want to steal a bit of paper
for? You seel know what itis. I ooly
wanted toread it, I'm of o curious dis-
pocition, and 1 don’t stick at much to find
out what I want to know—if it's only
triflcs. The stuff on that handkerchicf
wouldn't havo hurt you, only made you
sleep & little sounder, 5o as X conld take the
lettor, I'd havo put it back. X'msorry I
frightened you. I'vo como to ask you to
forgive me.”

Sho smd it in a dry bard tone not as
{’f she really repented her cruel action a

it.

*No, no; Ican't forgive you—at least,
not yet,” I said incoherently.  “It wasn’t
ouly waunting to steal my letter and to
stupefy me, but tho way you looked at me,
the crucl way—as if—as if you would have
liked to kill mo,” I said, growing moro ex-
cited as 1 remembered the terrible glare of
her eyes when sho sprang at me the sccond
time. I can't forget it—oh, I can't forgnt
it1 And you did something worde than
that ; you told tho cook and Jane that Mr,
Rayner was coming up to myroom! Oh,
that was wicked of you, for you know it
wasn't true,”

“That's that little tattling Jane, I know!®
eaid Sarah vixenishly., *I ncver said sach
a thing at all ; but sho likes to make astery
upof overything sho hears, You know what
o chatterbox sheis, miss,”

1 did know t; but I did not think Jane
was likely to havo altered Sirab’s atory
much. Iwas .ilent for a mioute, Sarah
began again in a different tone.

“You'ro very hard upon a poor scrvant,
Miss Christie, and it isn't generous of you,
1 don't denv that I was joalous of you, and
that I wanted to prove to Mr, Rayner that
you had letters on tho aly from o young

entleman. Thero now—1've made & cleau

reast of it] Baot don't it acem havrd that
1, who've served him and his well for nigh
scven years, should have to go jast at tho
word of a young lady who has't been hero
two mounths?”

“It isn't at my word, Sarah; I havo no.
thing to do with it."

*Nothing to do with it ?
that you disliko mo?”

I gshould never have disliked you if yon

Can you deny

T
had not over and over agaln shown*that you

hated me, and that it was distustoful to you
oven to have to forve me, Ard, as to your
goingaway, I heard about it only this morn-
ng through asking Jane why sho was doing
my room.”’ ;

I blushod as I eaid this; but I could not
confess to Sarah that tho first mention I
had heard of ber doparture was when I was
listening outsido the door of this very room
on tho 1ight before,

“Then you don't want me togo away 1"

©'1t docsn't matter to me whother you go
or stay, as I have packed my boxcs, and
am going back to London myself this very
afterocon,”

Sarvah stared, Then sho gave a disagree-
abla laugh.

“You won't go,” said she,

“You can go up-stairs and look at my
boxes,” I said indignantly,

“Have you spoken to Mr, Rayner
sb(iut it yeot, may I ask, miss?” sa:d eho

rily.

*‘Not yot ; but I am going to tell him this
morning.”

“Then would you mind, before yru go,
miss"—she laid a peculiar emphasis on theso
words—*‘asking Mr, Rayner to lot mo stey?
It won't mattor to you, yousco: but its
mors to mo than I can tell,”

And, for the first timo during tho inter.
viow, thore was a rcal cmotion in her
voico.

#But what I might say wouldn’t make
any difference, Sarah,"” Iremonstratod gent-
ly.  “You overrate my importance in this
houschold in tho strangest way. My worde
haven’t half the woight on Mr. Rayner that
yvours have.” Sarah looked atmo cagerly
as] said this, but sha did not scem satis-
fied. “That is quite right snd patural, as
you have been here 80 long and aro 80 much
older too.”

Sho did not liko my saying that, I saw,
by the tightening of her thin lips; but I
certainly had not meant to offond her,
However, after a minute’s pause, sho £aid
again—

“Then, as you won't be afraid of your
words having any effect, mniss, perhaps you
will tho Jess inind asking Mr. Rayner to let
me stay,”

I shrugged my shoulders at her straugo
persistency ; my words would certamly
mako n¢ difference, and, as I was going
:w;gy, she would probably stay; so 1
sai

“Very well ; I will ask him.”

‘“You promiee, miss ?” said, she with a
strango light in her eyes. “‘Gentlefolks hiko
you don't break their word, I know,” she
went on guickly., “So, if you only say ‘1
promigo® £ shall koow I van trust you, and
that you bear no wmalice.”

She raust indeed be anxious to offiin
what she asked when sho could stoop so far
as to class me with ‘‘gentlofolk.”

**{ promise,” said I,

She might have shown a little gratitude
for what she had been 80 eager to get, I
thought ; but, as sovn as the words had left
my lips, she drew herself np from heim-
ploring attitudo triumpbantly, and, with a
simple, cold *Thank you, mias,” left tho
Tom,

Then I folt as if the study had suddenly
grown lighter, Beforo long Mr. Rayner re-
turned. I said nothing about Sirah's
visit, and nothing about my own departure,
uotil I had done tho very little theso was
to do in sottling tho accouants of the penny-
bunk. This work had only been an exzuso
for giving me a holiday, becauso I looked
il, lsfelt suro; and, whea it was finished
Mr, Rayoer sent mo back to{the 21 chair
sgain and poured moout a glass of wine.
began to feel rervous about my aunnounce.
meat,

“Have you quite got over your cruol
fright now, little woman ?” ¢aid ho kindly.

“As much as one can got over a thing
like that,” X said, in a low voico, my fingers
shaking,

“Qao can't forget it at ouco, of courso:
but I hope that a littio carc aund a little
kindnees will soon drive that uapleasant ad-
ventuce right out of your head.”

“Jf you mean your cavooud kinduess,”
said I, lookiog up gratefully, “why, you
can't givo mo more than you havo given mo
alroady, Mr, Rayber, Bat thero are some
expericnees which one can never forget ex-
copt away from tho scenes whero they hap
pened. And, ob, Mr. Rayner,” I wenton
quickly, “you mustn't think mo ungrate.
ful or capricious; bus I havo p . ked my
boxes, and 1 waut to sak you t tuivise wig
from my cogagemont and lot mo go back to
London by this afternoon’s train ! ¥or,if I
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