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CHAPTER ¥IL, THE STORMY PETDEL OF PRIVATS

LIFE.

A day or two subsequent to Mea, Saxelby's
visit to her daughter at Eastfield, the family at
Bramley ) anor was visited by a domestic storm,
which, the gL lea ling to uv serious immediate
result, was the cause of a great deal of pain and
anger, and left behind it an amouut of heart-
burning and soreness, which only a fumily quar-
rel can produce.

The Honourable Arthur Skidley's regiment
being ordercd away from Hammerham, aud that
gentleman’s consequent departure buiug iuumi-
neunt, it became necessary fe  Walter Charle-
wood to reveal to his father the amuunt of the
debt he had incurred, and to prefir 8 reguest
for a considerable sum of moncy. Mr. Charle-
wood wasa very wealthy man, and—as may
usunlly be observed of men whose business ren-

" ders their income morc or less clastic—he spent
his wealth with a liberal hand. Amung the
Juxuries he desired fur himself and his children,
was the society of persons superior by birth or
rank to themselves. And be had an unexpres-
sed but decided notion that this, like othur goud
things, was to be attained by a judicivus expen-
‘diture of cash.  Still, the magnitude of the sum
he was now called on to advance, so far exceed-
ed bis estimate of tho value received, that he
began to discover that the acquaintance ofcven
so dashing and aristocratic a personage as the
younger son of Lord Higsworth might be pur-
chased too dearly.

“ 1 won't puy it, sir," e had said in the first
moment of his anger aud surprise. ' I wout
advance a farthing,”

“Iv's a debt of honvur, father. [ shall be dis-
graced.”

“Then be disgraced,” Mr. Charlewood bad
retorted, adding, in the heat of Jus wrath, a re-
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“ Charlewood was "arsh, 1 cousider. Very
‘arsh,  Of course I know Watty ought to have
spoken sooner.  But law, there! Who can won-
der? Young men will be young men, and Watty
hus never been accustomed 1o think anything
abuut waeney. 'Qwever, ‘i3 futher 'as paid the
debt, and [ suppose he'll come round in time,
A 'undered or two.  Nothing to Cbarlewood,
He'll never miss ‘em,”

Miss Fluke shook her head with much seve-
rity.
¢ Dear Mrs. Charluwood,” she said, “ ought
we not 10 look upun this in the light of a judg-
ment ?”

“ A judgment!  Goodness me, Miss Fluke!”

“Yes, itsbows what comes of worldliness,
and pleasure-seckiog, aud the suciety of the un-
gudly. I have a very interesting Little tract
here which i3 full of precious experiences. Do
sou think Walter would read j, of 1 eft it for
him ?”

4 J—don't—know,” said Mcs. Charlewood,

% Dear Miss Fluke,” said Mra. Chaslewood,
with her hand on her side, ¢ [ declare you've
given me guite a turn, Well, there! 1 should
be awfully sorry if any ’arm 'appencd to Mabel
Earnghaw, She used to bo a great favourite of
mine; and 1 can't abear to drop folks, and turn
my back on’en so coolly as some people.”

Augusta faintly raised her handsome eycbrows,
and tossed her head, but took no further notice
of her mother’s implied rebuke.

“ Well,” said Miss Fluke, * I have to tell you
what you'll hardly credit, but what is truec.
Mabel Earnshaw 15 going——" here Miss Fluke
suddeuly changed bier tone, and uttered the three
last words of her speech very rapidiy in a loud
distinct whisper, * going—oN TUE STAGE.”

Then she sat back in her chair, and contem-
plated her hearers, with her arms folded tighuy
across lier breast.

“ No?" exclmiraed Mrs, Charlewood. Miss Fluke
madeno verhal reply, but nodded five orsix times
with extrrordinary vehemence.

doubtfully, “ How absurd,” said Miss Augasta, “But 1
“Well, there it is, at all events. Tll put it | dou't know that I'm very much surprised. Mabel
on your table.  The incdents relate to a litide { Was getung queerer and queerer lately, and be-
boy of five years old (the (hild of a drunken | sides, you know, she never was quite ke other
cobbler), who got conversion and became quite | people.”
a little saint on earth, It is called The Litde i “ Dear me!l How [ ghould like to have known
Soul's Punctaation, vt A Full-Stop fur Smail 1 her, whoever she was,” cried Penelope, appeaning
Sitners. It applies very well indeed tu Walters | &t the duur, attired for walking, and accompani-
case, and would do bim great guud if Lud be ed by her brotber Waltor.  « How d'ye do, Miss
persuaded to read itin a proper spirit.” j Fluke 2 Do tell me, Gussy, who was that de-
* Thank yoa, Miss Flake,” said Mrs. Clarle- | hghful individual whonever was quite like other
wood, with a shade of uffeuce in her manuer, | people. She—~I think I heard you say she—
“but I thish you make rather tov muach of ; must have been a refreshing creature.”
Watty's Little error.  He hasa lively disposition, * Oh, 1 dace say you'll think ber latest craze
has Watty. Quite livdly. ‘Igh his spirit may j all nght and charming.  Very bhkely. T was
be, and 'aughty. But his ‘art is right.” j speaking of Mabel Earnshaw, and she is going
To do Miss Fluhe justice, slic was no respecter | un the stage , that's all,” rejomned Angusta,
of persons, and had no more idea of sparing the | coolly.
rich Mrs, Charlenoud than the puurest subabit- “ What! cried Miss Chiarlewoud, fainy start-
ant of her futher’s parish.  She therefore ot once I led, for the instant, out of her self-possession (a
opened fire, bringing all Ler big guns to bear | rare circumstance with ber), and dropping into
on her hustess, and sending such a bruadside of | achair.  * Mabel going on the Stagel 1 dont
texts about hier cars, that poor Mrs, Charlewood's | believe it.”
round red chicek grew pale as she listened, and “ I grieve to assure you that itis tov, too, o,
she was thankful when Augusta’s entrance into | too true,” said Miss Fluke. ¢ I know it for n
the room created a diversion, fact, on the best authority.”
* Have you heard,” said Mise Fluhe, turning |« Oh, that of course,” replied Penelope, with

commeadation o Wis sun tu bu sumethiong else | lv dugusta wath a sudden pouscag o cment, | very unceremonivus brusyacrne. * People always

alzo for his folly.  But, of wourse, he hucw vty

" Aave you heard abuat Mabel Earusliaw 2° Miss | know things.on the best autlhunty.  Bat who

well that he must and that he would pay Wal- | Fluke’s eyes were opened to their full extent | told you ?”

ters debts for him. He grumblad to kis wife,
telling hier that Watty's recklessand selfish ex-
tray. sunce was all owing to her wesk odul-
gence. Hescolded Augusta iato a fit of the sulhs,
when she ventured to ask some question as to
the offepce ber brother bad cumauited , he esen
saubbed his fuvourite Penclope, in the extremity
-of his ill.humour and vexation. Iashort, for
‘more than a week, black looks and sharp
speeches were very rife in Bramley Manur, and
Whlter—his jaunty-sclf confidence atturly sub-
dued for once—sncaked abuut the huuse Like a
" whipped schoolboy, avoiding his father’s eyc,
-and creeping surrcplitiously at unaccustomed
bours into his muther's buuduir to be pitted
and consoled, and to have the rufled plumes of
his sclf-love gently smoothed by caressing fiu-
- gers,

It was a peculiarity of Miss Fluhe that she

invariably appeared among her fricnds whenever | things.”

foul weather seemed to be itumincat in tho do-

" mestic sky . scenting the approach of tempest by | Charlewood.

some fine instinct, and luvering vver thc angry
billows like a stormy petrel.

|

and she glared uminvus,y, first at Mee. Clarle- | Well, Miss Charlewood, since you ask me,
wouod and then at Lier daughter. . I am bound to tell you that it was—her own

© Nu,” replicd Augusta, languidly sticking o | mother!’  Miss Fluke brought out tlus last re-
ueedle iuto some woul-wurk, and apparcenily | velauvn asaf it were e wowng horror of the
finding it necessary to repose a while beforo pull- | business.

ing itout again, ' 1 acver hear ang thuag abuut
her now."

“What is it about Mabbl?’ asked Mrs.
Charlewwood. * No bad news, I ‘ope.” |

“ Auwful,” returned Miss Fluke, cuncentrat-
ing an incredible amoant of woral reprubation |
talo ber atieraace of the word, aud purfurmag
an claborate and vigorous shadder: ¢ mosl aw-
ful,”

I wonder why in the worid Mrs, Saxelby
should have thought of telling you sucha thing 7°
said Penelope.

The speech was not a polite ono; but Miss
Fluhe was quuto impervions toits discourtesy.

“ The fuet 1s," she replicd, Jooking roand
with severe grasvity upon her auditors, ¢ Lashed
her.”

Miss Fluke hadasked Mrs. Saxelby as to her

“ Loed Lless my suul " exclasned Mis. Cliarle- | daughter's intention of becoming an actress, and
wood. had, morcover, made a pilgrimago to Hazlehurst
tOb, if it's anything horrid, dun't tell me, , for the cxpress purpose of so doing. Mrs.
please,” said Augusta, putting her jewelled fin- I Hutchins, by dnt of prying and listoning to her
gersan her cars, “ Lian't bune heaning bornd | lodgers’ conversation, had acrrived at somo sus-
{ picion of tho truth. She had discotered from

said Mrs. , Corda thst Miss Earnshaw bad rola (ves on the
stage. She bad concluded at once that the

“ Caless & merciful Providence tacns ber (letter with tho Eastficld post-mark, addressed
heart, Mabel Eacrnshaw is guing to perdition | to Mr. Trescott, was from Miss Earnshaw. And

“ As ans acadent ‘appencd I

Miss Fluke came to Bramicy Manur, and Iad | beadlong,” was Miss Fluhes amrming reply. | paciy for the gratification of her on n cunvsity,
0ot been closeted ten minutes with Mcs, Cuatle-  Tu go headloug to perditiva did avy, buweser, | and parily to curry favour with Miss Fluke, had
“wood beforc the latter bad revealed to hery wah | appeat 1o iong, in Mis3 Augusias esumatvn, | revealed to that lady most of wwhat she kaew and
many lawentations, aud considerable use of her | to the category of * horrid things.” She immedi- § guessed.
pocket-handkerchicf, the stury of Walters trou- | ately touk her fiogers out of her cars, and pre- | . Miss Fluke's account of M, Saxelby s full

bles, and his father’s stern displeasure.

pared beegell to listen with comsposare. - admission of ker daughter's inteation, filled the



