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far.  Your time is valuable. Would it be o

1ong j()h I )

« |t would doubtless take rome mouths ; hut
the pleasure of seelng order dawn from con-
fusion would itself repay. me. Agd U might
come upon certain books of which T wm
greatly inwant. You will have to allow me
a carpenter though, for the shelves are pot
palf sufticient to hold the books; and I have
no fdonbt those there are standing in need of

repait”’

w1 have n carpenter amongst my people,
old houses want constant AItlcritff)lx. I shall
wat bim under your orders with pleasure.
Come nnd dine with me to-morrow, and we'l]
wmlk it all over™

wyeu are very kind” 1 said,
Brothwrton at home?”

.o ] nm wsorry to say he j8 not

w1 heard the other day that he had sold his
comriesion.”

¢ Y es—esix months ngo.  His regiment was
ordered to Tndis, and—and—his mother
But he does not give us much of his com-
pray,” added the old man, “ 1 am sorry be ig
Lot at home, fur be would huve been glad 1o
mieet vt

fustend of tesponding, T mervly mude histe
to aceept Sir Giles' fnvitation | confess |
Aid not alterether relish having anvtbhiog to
do with the rature property of Geoflrey Bro-
therton @ but the attraction of the books was
preat, and in Bny ciase { should e under no
Shlization te him : neither wax the natare of
tie service T was oont to render him guch as
would awaken any seose of obligation in a
mind ke his

I conld not belp recalling the sarcastic eri-
giotems af Ulara when §entered the drawing-
of Moldwarp Hallea long, low-ceiled
o, with it walls awl «tools and chairs
cover-d with tapestry, some of it the wiook of
i nendle, other remwe of the Gobelin foom ;
tut altheuxh [ found Lady Brotherton a com-
man cnough old lady, who sbowed little of
(e ddiznity of which she evidently thought
muech. antd was more condescending toa her
yeetnan s ighbeour than was agrecable, T did
Lot at onee discaver ground for the severity of
e e ke Miss Brutherton, the eldest of
Shwnatdy s longeneeked Tady, the Hower of
nee vouth was beginuing to curl at the
0 1 tound  welleresd, vut whether in
faooks or the reviews of them, [ had to Leave
s spen griestion as yeto Nor was 1 osufficient-
tvotken with er not to feel constderatdy dis-
maaed when sl proffercd me her assistance
cn arrancing the library, 1 made no objection
At the e, only hintimg that the drawing np
of g catabogrue wliterwairds might e a ftler cmye
vloviest fur her fadr fingerss but 1 resolved
teoctrate such a fearful potlier at the very be-
Stniny, thal her irst visin shoabd b her dast
And so T donbt not it would have fallen our,
t for something olee, The only other per-
son whao dined with us was 4 Miss Peaso——at
least =6 1 owill onll her—sho, althorgh the
faw uf her existence appeared to be fetching
and carrsing fae Lasdy Brotherton, was yet in
virtire of A poor-relutionship, alloweld an un-
seat at the tubile.  Her oladicooe was
me bavically perfect, One woudered bow
i mere nopves of valition confd wet wa ine
statitaueonsly upon the shightest hint. [ saw
bor miore thuu otce or twice withdmw her
ko wieen alprost at ber Hps, and, simost be-
Tore she Bad bad it down, rise from her seat
e obey seme half whispered halfonoddied Lo
tient 3ut her Juok was one of injured meck.
pessoatul seli-humbiled submission,  Sir Giles
now and then gave her o kind oe merry word,
but she woulid reply to it with alimost aliject
Lamitay, Her faee was gray and pinched,
ber cyes were very eold, and she ate ns ¥ she
dud ot kuow one thing frond anathe r,

Uy par wine, 3ir GUiles dntroduced buasi-
ness | professed myself ready, with s house-
mwinid and carpenter at my order< when [ shoald
want ther, Lo commence operations the fol-
lowing afternoon, . He begged me to ark for
whatever [ mieht want, amd after a livthe
frivietly chat, T touk my leave, elated with the
prospect of the work before mic,  About three
o'k dhie next afternoon, 1 took my way to
the Hall to assumine the temporary offive of
ereative libienrian,

“ s Mr.

[CERT$H

AN

CHAPTER XXXI1I
PREPARAVIONS,

It was a lovely afternoon, the alr hot, and
the shadows of the trees dark upon the green
girss, The clonr sun was shining sideways on
the little orivl window of one of the rooms in
which my labour nwaited me,  Never have |
reet a picture of morte stitely repose than the
huge pite of building presented, while the
curious vane on the centinl . sqnage tower
Kittered Ttke the gutbursing flame of itx
bidden Tife, The only oljection 1 eenld find
to it was that it stood isolated from its own
park, although - the portion next it was Kept
re trim an the smoothest Jawn,  There was

~ ot aloor anywhere to be seen exeept the two
Batewny entrunces, and ot a window upon
the ground floor, . All the  docra. and  low

windows ‘were either within “the - courts, or
opened on the garden, which, with its ter-
feed watka: nnd avenuer nnd one tiny lnwu,
surrounded the two further sides of the honse,
AN waa Heelf enclosed Ty walls o

[ knew the readiest way to the library well
enongh ; once admitted ae the outer gate, I
had no oceasion to trontle the gervants. The
rooms containing the bouks wers smongst the
bedrooms, und after crossing the great hall, T
had to turn my back on the stair which led
to the ball-room and drawing-room, and ascend
another to the left, ko that 1 could come aud
go with little chance of mecting any of the
family, ’

The rooms, 1 have suid, wer: six, none of
them of any great xize, and all illfirted for
the purpose.  In fact, there was atich & sense
of coufinement about tue whole arrangement
as gave me the feeling that any diflicult book
rend there would be unintelligible,  Order,
howuver, is only avother kind of light, und
wonld do much o destroy the impressic
Having with practical interest surveyed the
sitnation, I saw there wax no space for action.
I must have at leaet the temporary use of an-
other voom,

Obszerving that the Tast of the suite of book-
rootnx farthest from the anwonry hatd «till a
deor into the room beyond, I jrocecded to
try it, thinking to know at a glance whether
it would suit me, and whether it was likely
to e yviclded for wmy purpose. Jt opened,
und, tony dizmay, there stood Clara Coning-
hata, fusteniog her collar. She looked sharply
rond, and made a haltindignaut step we
wards e,

“ 1 Lex your pardon s thousaud times, Miss
Coainglian,” [ excliimed, < Will you allow
me to expinin, or must I retreat unheard 2

I was vexed indeed, for, notwithxtunding »
certain flutter at the heart, I bad no wish to
Fenew my acquaintages with her,

Thers must be some tatality abont the
place, Mr, Cumbermede ™ she said, alosost
with her old merry laugh.,  “1v frightens
me”

3 Precisely my own feelingn, Miss Coning-
bam. T hud no ides you were 1o the neigh-
bonrhood

W cannot =AY so mch as thit s dor §ohad
bhenrd your were wt The Mount ;) but I bad no
ex proetation of secing von-—least of all in this
honse, [ rappose yow sare on the seent of
some musty ol book or other” she added,
appreaching the door where | stood with the
bhaudle in my hand,

My oobject i oan invasion mther than a
nuntt 1 s deawing back that she micht
etter,

S Just s 3 was, the fast time you and |
were here!™ she went ons with scarcely o
patee, and as casily as3f there bad never teen
any misanderatanding between ua,

1 bad thought myself bevond any further
inttacnee from her frscinations, but when 1
tooked to her beautiiul face, and heard fiee
ailnde 1o the past with so wnel MHendiiness,
and xuch apprrent unconsciousuess of any
reison for fone-tting it o tremor ran threugh
me from head 1o fot. T omastered mysclf
~utticients to reply, however,

S It is the last time you will see it so 1
sided o for here stands ahe Hevenles of the
stable——abont to restore it to cleanliness, aud
what ix of e thore cotsequence 3a library
te order !

SYou den't mean it she exehdmed witis
wenuine surprise, < meso plad in here,

SO you un s visit, then 78 )

Cladesd Tam: though how it came about
[ don’t know, 1 duresay my father does, Lady
Brotherton hus invited e, stiffie of cunrse,
to spetd & few wecks during ther stay. S
Gil & must be in it 1 believe ] am rathor a
fuvourite with the old man,  Bat [ have an-
other faney @ my geandfather is gotting old ;1
suxpect mmy fattier has been makiog bimselr
useful, and thix ovitation is an skeowlody-
ment,  Men always< battress their illebuitt
dignitics by keeping poor women in the dark:;
by which weatis you drive us to infinite con-
jreture. Phat s how we come to be so much
cleverer that you at puttiog (wo sl twe tos
gether, and makine five”

© Buat,” 1 ventared to temark, ¢ under such
civeumstances, von will haedly enjoy . vour
vieit "

«Ohtshan't 15 1 shall get tun coeogh ont
of it for that, They nre--ail bnt Sir Giles—
they mee great fun. Of course they dong treat
me as an egqual, but bake it out in amuse-

ment.  You will fud von have to do the
s, ; )
s Not b T have nothing te do with them,

I am here ag.a <killed workman—one whose
work is his suficient reward, There is no-
thing . degrading in that—is there? 101
thought there wax, of course, 1 shouldn't
come.”

“ Yo aeers did anything yvou delt degrad-
ingt" i

N

o Happy wottal U7 she said, with s sich-<-
whether humagonus or peal, 1 econdd not tell,

i 1 have had po oceasion,” 1 returned,

<« And vetoae 1 bear, you have ande your
mark in liternture 2"

“ Whe savs that? T should not”

w Ngver: mini[* she rejoined, with, as |
fancied, the look of having said more than
she pught. 0 Bat” dhe added, @ D wighiovoun
would tell me in what periodieals you write”

S Ypu must excose me” 1 daopot wish to
be tiest known in connection  with ‘fuginve
things. ~When first T pelblish a book, you
may be assured me name will beon the tithe

page. - Meantime, T must fulfil the conditions
of my enirée” . .

“And I must go and pay my respects to
Lady Brotherton, I have only just arrived.”

S Won't you find ft duli? There's nobody
of mankind at home but Sir Giles”

“ Yon are unjust, If Mr. Brotherton had
been here, T shonldn't have eome.  Ifind him
troublesome.” .

I thought rhe bluzhed, notwithstanding the
#ir of freedom with which ghe spoke. )

“If he should come into the properiy to-
movrow," she went on, “1 fear you would have
little- chance of completing your work .

“If he came jnto the property this day six
months, 1 fear he would find it unfinished.
Certainly  what was to do should remain
undone: > ’

# Don’t be too sure of that,
you over.  He can talk.”

ST shoudd not be ro readily pleased as
another might.”

Bl Lunt towards me, and said in an almoxt
hissing whisper.

- Wilirid, I hate him.”

I started, She lonked what she said,  The
blaad shot to my heart, and again rushed to
my face.  But suddenly she retreated into her
own oo, and noiselessly celosed the door.
Tl stne moment I heard that of a frther
racin wpen, and preseotly Miss Brotherton
neeped in.

“How do you do, Mr. Cumbermede
safd,
e,

[was iy fact, doing nothing, I explained
that I could not make a commencement with-
out the use of another room.

o b will send the housekeeper, and you can
arrine with ler,)” she raid, and left me

In a fow minates Mra, Wilson entered, Her
msnner was more stV and formal than ever.
Wi shook hands in a rather limp feshion.,

S You've pot your will at last, Mr. Cumber
mede,” she sadd. ¢ 1 suppose the thing's to
bae: d'nl)(‘ v

Cleds, Mrs, Wilsan, 1 am happy to say. Sir
Giles Kindly offered me the use of the lieary,
and 1 took the lberty of representing to him
that there was no library until the books wers
arcunged.”

< Why couldn’t you take a book away with
you and read it in comfort at home ¥

¢ How could T take the bwok home
couldn’t ind 10?2

“ You vould find something worth reading,
if that were all you wanted.”

s Rut that isnat all. I have plenty of read-
IPIT

P Thaen I don't see what's the goad of it”

* Books are very much like poople. Mrs.
Wilson. There are not g0 many you want 1o
kpow all abent: but moest conld todl von
things you don’'t know. I want certaiu Looks
in ordeir to gquestion thems abont certain
things"

<A, all TRoow i, iU e more thau ics
worth ™

< am afraid it will—to vou, Mre, Wilson ;
but thouch I am taking o thousand times vour
trouble, T oxpect to be well repabd for it

“1 have no doubt of that, Sir Giles iza
el centleman”

< You don't suppose ke i8 going to pay me,
Mes, Wilson 2

 Who else shonld 7

¢ Why, the books themselves, of coursel”

Evidently she thosght 1 was wakine game
of hier, tor rhe was silent '

¢ Will yeu show me which roow 1 cun
bave 70 T said. 2 Tt must be as near this one
ss possible. Is the next particularly wanted 7
1 asked, poiuting to the door which lud nte
Clara's room.

She went to it quickly, and opened it far
enough to put hee hand in and take the key
from the other side, which she then foserted
e my siile; turned in the lock, drew out, and
pat in her pocket.

Y That room is etherwise cugaged,’” she said,
“ You wust be content with one across the
vorrnlor 7

“Veyy well—if it ia not far,

i

He might win

she
“You are already hard at work, [

i1

[ should make

slaw weak of it if 1T had to carry the books a

Tony way.”

# You can have oue of the footmen to help
voua" she caid, apparently relenting.

* No, thank you,” 1 answered, o}
Bave vo ane touch the books but myself ™

+ 1 wil! show yon one which I think wiil
snit vour pucpose,” she said, leading the
wayv, -

1t was nearly opposite—a bedroom, sparely
turnished.

“Thank vou,  Thix will do—if you will
orvder all the things to be piled in that corper.™

She’ stood silent fur a few moments, evi-
dently annoyed, then turned and left the roowm,
snyibug, :

SO will see to i, My, Cambermede”

Returnimg to the books aud pulling off 1wy
cont, T had soon compelled such s clowd of
very aucientand smouldering dust, that when
Miss Brotheirton again wmade ber appenancee,
Liet-fignre showed dim throngh the thick air,
ax she stoaod—dismayed T hoped—in the door-
way, [ pretended to be unaware of her pre-
setce, and - went on beating and  blowing,
causing yer thicker -volumes of solid vapour:
to clothe my presence, She withdrew with-
ont evel i attampt at pacley,

Haviog heaped several great pilos near the

will

door, each composed of books of nearly the
same Size, the first rmdimentary approach to
arrapgement, I crossed to the other room to
ket what progress had been made. To my
srurpriae and annoyance, I found nothing had
been done.  Determined not to have my work
impeded by - the remissness of the servants,
and seeing I must place myself at once ona
proper fuoting in the house, I went to the
drawing-room to ascertain, if possible, where
Sir Gilea was. 1 had of course put on my
cont, but having no means of abintion at band,
I must bave presented avery unpresentable
appearance when I entered,  Lady Brotherton
half rose, in evident surprise at my intrusion,
hut at once resumed her geat, saving, us she
turtied her chaiv half towards the window
where the other two ladics sat.

¢ The housckeeper will attend to vou, Mr.
Cumbermeds—or the butler”

I could see that Clara was making inward
merriment over my appearance and reception,

“Could you tell me, Lady Brotherton,” 1
saifd, where T should be likely to find Sir
Giles 7

“fowan give you noe informntion oun that
point,” she answered, with consummate stiff-
1ess,

“ I know where he 137 aid Clarg, rising.

I owill tike vou to him. Hwe iz in the
atudy”
She took no heed of the glance broadly

thrown at her, bat approached the door,
Poopened it and followed her out of the
room. A8 soon as we were bevond hearing,
she burst out Janghing,
# How dared you show your workman's face

in that drawing-room 2" she satd, o awm
afraid you have much offended her Jady-

ship.”

T hope 1t isfor the Lot time, When T am
properly attended o, T shadl biove o ceoasion
ta trouble her”

Ste led e o B Giles” study, Exeept
newspapers and repotts of compani thery

was jn it nothing printed, He rose when we
enhteted, atnd cumie towards us,

+ Looking like your waork alrewdy, Mr
Cambermede 7 he <sid, holding out his
heageed

st net <hake hands with you this
tirpe, Sir Giles” T oreturoed. < But [ am
cotnpelled to trenhle you. T can't get on for
want of atterulance. T omast have a fittde
bhelp”

I told bl how things were,  His rosy five
grew roster, amd he rang the bell angrily, The:
tler answired it

“Nend Mes, Witson here. And T bel Hnest,
you will <ew that Mr. Cambermede has overy
attuntiog,”

Mrs. Wilson presentdy made Lot appenratio. |
and with a tushed face hier
mnnasteyr,
bt Mr Cnmbermede’s orders be attendaod
to o anes, M Wilsen,”

c Y s, Nir Giles she answered, and walted,

“ 1 am weatdy vbliged to von tor fettiog me
know.” he added, tarning to me 5 Pray in-
sist upen proper attention.”

s Thauk you, Sie Giles,
seruple”

SThat will do, Mrs, Wilsun,  You must
uat tat Mr. Cumbermede be bampered in his
kind fabworrs for my beoefit by the jdieness of
my servants,”

The hovsekeeper Left the reom, and after »
Hitde chat with Sir Giles, T went back to the
Clara had followed Mes, Wilsun, part-
Iy, Ixuspect, for the sake of enjoying her con.
fision,

Niend brefirre

shall  not

fooks,

CHAPTER XXXIIL
ASSISTANCE.

I rervesue 1o my solitary honse as soon as
the evening began to grow too dark for my
work, which, from the towness of the windows
and the sge of the glass, was early, Al the
way as 1 went, [ was thinking of Clara, Not
only had time somewhat obliterated the last
impression she had mide upon me, but 1 had,
pretdy from the infection of Charley's manner,
tong age stumbled vpon varions excuses for
her condaet © Now I said to myself that she
had certaindy 1 look of wreater sedateness thats
tefors,  But her expression of dislike  to
Geoffrey Brotherton had more effect upon nie
than auythiog clse, inasmuch ax there Vanity
foutid room for the soles of both her absurd]y
smail Gty and that evening, when T went
wanderine, after my enstom, with a volume of
Dante in my hapd, the book remained un-
apened, and from the form of Ciara fowed in-
thaenees minglimeg with and grthering fresh
pawer fromn those of Nature, whese teminine
front now brooded over me halé-withdmwn in
the dim, stavey night - T remember that vight
=0 well bt Dean recall it now with a calmness
eqnal to it owr, Indeed in my memory it
seemis 10 belong to my mind: as much as to
the outer workd ;or rather the night filled
both, forming the space in which my thoughts
moved; ag well as the space faowhich the brils
Hant thread of the. sun-lighted crescent hung
clasping the earth-lightd balk of the moon.
1 wandered in the geass antil midoight was
long by, feeling as quietly and peacefully at
home as i wmy head had beea on the pillow
and my soul ont'ina lovely dream of cool de<
light. W lose much even hy the good habits




