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IN GOLDEN BONDS.

CHIAPTER IIN,—(CoNTINURD,)

v O, Mrs, Rrynor 18 nover mxthmg ! At
least—1 wesn,” sad I, annoyed at having
spoken without thukang, ** sho is 80 teserv-
od that—-=" o o

«That you like Mr, Rayner best 7"'~*Oh,

os !’

Ho drew humsclt up rather coldly.

s 5o do most ladies, 1 bouove,”

s uno cou t help hiing o person who talhs
aud laughs, a2 is bright and Lind, better
than ono why nover epcahs, and ghides about
liko a ghost, and luuks coldly at you 1f you
speale to bier,” I burst out, apologetically ot
fiest, but waimeng into vebanenco towards
tho close of my spcech. .

«* Perhapa she means to bo kind,"” said he
gently. .

¢ Jhen she ought to make her meaning
plamner, Sne can’t thiok it is kidd to fix
her eycs upon mo gs 1f I wero something not
huinan, xIII, laugh, to give me her hand so
coldly and unrcsponsively that it scema like
a dead hand 1n mino, and at other times to
take no more notice of mo than if I werenot
there,  Beasides, aho knows that it is tho
first timo 1 bave ever left homo, axd sho

must seo zometimos that X am not hoppy.”

Mr. Reado suddenly stooped towards me,
and then straightencd himself again just as
suddenly, withuutany remark ; but hoclear-
ed his throat, I remembered that I bad no
right to make this confession to a compara-
tivo stranger, and I added quickly—

¢ I ought uot to talk as 1t I wero 1il-treat-
ed. Iamnotatall, Ifsho would onlynot
be quite so cold 1” .

¢ I’erhaps her own troubles are very heavy
and hard to bear.”

¢t Oh, no, they are not 1" I replied confi-
dently, ‘¢ At least, ghe hasa kind husband
and o pretty home, and cverything she can
wish for, Aod Ithick it is very selfish of
her 10 give hersedt up to brooding over the
mumory of her dead child, instead of tiyiog
to please ber living hu:band,”

¢ Her dead child?”

*Yes, She had a boy who died somo
years ago, and the Las never got over it.
That 13 why she 18 0 reserved,

Oh! How long ago did this boy die?”’
aeked he, in curiou:ly mcredulous tones.

** About fire years ago, 1 think Mr. Rsy-
per said.”

"« Qh, then it was Mr, Rayner who told
ou "~—* Yes."”

¢ Avd Mis Rayrer has mever got over
i .

4 No. It scems difficult to believe, docsn’t
it, that a bniliant woman whe wroto books
and was3 much sCimred should fade like that
into a kind of thadow ? 1 wonder sho doesn’t
wnite moro books to divert her thoughts
from breoding over tho past.”

¢ Oh, sho wrotoebooks! Did sho tell you
£0 herself 2 IO

¢ No~Mr. Rayner.”

“0On! D4 M. Ragoer tell you uny
more?” X .
Tho irony in his tono was now so umit-
takeablo that I hositated and looked up atv

him inquiringly.

# I am suro he must dave told you that
Le is a very ill-used mun and a very long-
tuffering husband, and.asked®you to pity
bim, Didn't he, Miss Christic? Ab, 1seo
he did ?” ho cried.

I could feel ths blood rushing to my
cheeks; but I was ingdignant at having to
submit to this catechism,

*¢ Mr Rayner nover asks impertinent ques-
tions,” I said severely,

The young mau drew back, muttered “X
beg your pardon,” and, tarong to watch
the rain, began to hum something without
any time to cover his dwcomfiture, I was
sorry dircetly 3 but my dignity forbade my
~calling him back to retract the snob. Yetl
was dying to kuow thoe rcason of his violent
prejudico against Mz, Rayner. Tomy relicf,
n a few mintites ho came back to me of bis
own_accord,

¢ 3 iss Cristio,” ho began nervously, X
am afraid I havo offended you. Won't you
forgive mo for being carried a litfYe too far
by my interest in a 12dy who horself confeas-
(g that sho'is awayi rom her Iriends for tho
firss timo and-not—very-happy "

I could not resist guch an nppoal as that;
X:looked up smiling, with teara in my oyes.

#QOh, I amnot-at all offcnded! "Bat 1
should like to koow what reaton you have
for thinking s0 ill, as you scem to do, of Afr,
Rayner.”

¢ Perhaps I am wrong. I really havo no
Pmof thas ho is anything but what ho wishces

ovory one to think hun—a hght-hearted ao,
complished map, of idle life and pleasaut
temper, Itisnot his fault that, with alt
lus clovorneces, his caso of manucr i3 not
quito tho oaso ot a gentleman,”

1 was srarcoly ~xpenienced eoough to havo
found that out su= myself. Y coneidered for
amoment, and then said 1ather timivly—

‘*Won't you telt ine anything moro? You
can if you will, I think, end, alone in-the
world a8 I am, I waot all tho knowledge I
can geot of tno prople I live among, to guide
mo in my counduot."

Ho scemed to dobato with himself for a
motnent ; then hosat donn beside mo ou the
other shatt of tho cart, and said very ear-
nestly— *
s¢ Scriously, thon, Miss Christie, I would
advieo you to leavo the Alders as soon as
you Possiblo can, oven before you have got
another cagagement. You are in tho midst
of moro dangers thau you possibly know of,
moro probably than I know of myself, more
cortainly than I can warn you againat,”

His voice was very low as he fimiskied, and,
whilo wo both sat silent, he with his oyes
wtently fixed on my face, mino staring out
fearfully at the sky, a dark figuro suduenly
sppearcd before us, blocking out the hight,
1t was Mr. Royner, ‘Mr. Reade and I start.
ed gumltily. The new-comer had approached
80 quiotly that we bad not heard bim; had
ho heard us?

CHAPTER 1V,
In spito of tho rain and mud. Mr, Raynor
was in tho brightest of humours; and his
first words dispclled my fear that ho might
havo overheard tho warning Mr. Reade bad
just given me not to stay atthe Atders. He
caught sight of me first as hocame under the
roof of the dark shed.
¢ At last, Miss Christio! 1t was a happy
thought of mino to look for you here. Bat
how iu tho world did you discover this place
of refuge?” Then, turning, ho saw my com
panion. *‘Hallo, Laurence! Ab, this ox.
plains tho mystery ! You dbave beon play-
ing knight crrant, 1 see, and I am too latoin
tho ﬁelﬁ ; but I shall carry off thelady, afted
alleg My wifo noticed that you started with.
out your ulster, Miss Christio, and, as soon
ag gervico was over, she sent me off with it
to meot you."”
Ho belped mo on with it,and then I stood

‘botween them, silent and rather shy ot ro

ceiving 80 much unaccustomed attention,
until the rain began to fall less heavily. and
wo scizod the opportunity t8 cscape. Whon
wo got in tight of the pamk, Mr. Reade
wanted.to take a shor. cut through it to the
houso; but Mr, Raynor pointed out that
thero was no object to bo gained by catch-
g g bad cold wading thraugh the long wet

.grass, 80 we all went togother as far as the

park gates, when Mr. Reade left us,

¢ Nice young fellow, that,” said Mr. Ray-
ner, as soon as the other was out of carshot.
¢ Just the kind of open frack lad I should
havoe liked to have for o son in a few years'
time. Handsomo too, and good.natared.
There’s not a girl in all the coantry-sido
wbos’l'mn't & smile and a blush for Laur-

encoe.

X did not think this so great a recommen-
dation 4s it scemed to Mr. Rayner, but 1
said pothing : and ho went on— .
¢« HWeis yorth all the rest of his family
pat togetBer. Father—self.important, par.
row-minded old simpletoh; mother—ill-
dressed, vegetable, kept alivo by a senso of
her own dignity as the penniless daughter of
an carl ; sisters—plain stuck-up noacntities;
ounger brother—dunce at Evon. But thoy
aven't been able to apoil Laurence. Ho
may have o few ¢f their prejadices, but ho
.has nono of their parrow-minded pig-head-
cdness. You don’t understand the rustic
mind yot, Mits Christie, 1 assure you there
arc plenty of peoplon this parish who have
com?cmncd o tocternal punishment because
I am fond of racing anld, worsc thenall,
play tho violin,”

fond of1t 1"
“Aroyou?! Poor child, you had botter
not acknowledgd®tho tasto as long as you
remain 1 this %cmgbted gpot ; they class it
with the black art.” I believe I am popular-
ly suppored to have bowitched tho Alders
with my plazing, Someo of the rustics think
that the reeds round tho pond play all by
themeelves about midnight, if they avo ac.
cidentally touched.”

*¢Oh, Mr. Rayner, aren't you rathor hard
opon the rustica 2" I said, langhing.

**Not 2 bit, as you will find ont s00n
cnoogh, However, if you aro not afrad of
boing bo\v,xtchcd too, yon shall hear my

.
-

.

J flowers—axrd to yourself.

** Do you play-tho violin? 04, I am so;,

violin somo ovening, and give mo your opin.
jon ot it.” ,

We woro withjp tho gardén gates by this
timo, and, as wo walked down tho path, I
saw a woman's figuro among tho trees on
vurgright, The storm had left tho ovening
tky 8o dark and sho was so woll hidden that,
if I bad not becen vory sharp-sighted, I
should not havo notised her. Xa it was, 1
‘could not recognisoe her, and could only
gucas that it was Mra, Rayner, The idon of
thoso great wierd oyes being upon me,
watchjug me, just as thoy had been on the
eveming of my arrival, mudo mo unconffort
able, [ was glad Mr, Rayner did not look
that way, but wont on quiotly chatting till
wo reached.the house, o left me in the
ball, and went straight iato thoatudy, whilo
I, befora going up stairs tgtake off iny bon.
nct, went into our little scboolrodm to put
my ohurch servico awiy. Tho French win-
dow had not been olosed, and I walked-up
td it to seo whether the rain bhad come in,
The sky waa still heavy with raia-clouds, so
that it was quite dark indoors, and, while 1
could-platbly aco the woman I had noticed
among the trecs forcing hor way through tho
wet branches, steppiog over tho flower-beds
on to thalawn, and making her way to the
front f the house, sho could not see meo.
Whe.s she came near enongh for me %o dis-
tinguish her Sgure, I saw that it wis not
Mrs, Rayner, but Sarah tho houromaid, I
stood, without acknowledging it to myasclf,
rather in awo of this woman ; sho was so tall
and 80 thin, and had soch-big eage . eycsand
such a curiollsly constrained manncr. Sho
wasonly a few stepsfrom tho window where
I stood completely mdden by the curtain,
when Mr, Rayner passed quickly and caught
her arm from behind. Sho did not turn or
cry out, but only stopped short with a sort
of gaso,

* What woro you doing in the shrubbery
just now, Sarah?’ bo asked quiotly. **If
yon want to take fresh air in tho garden, you
must. keop to tho lawn and the paths, By
forang your way through the trees dnd
walking over the beds you do damage to the
1f yon cannot re
member these aimple rules, you will have to
lock out for another situation,”

Sho turned round sharply.

** Aunotber situation! Ms!*

“Yes, yd, Though I should be sorry to
Eart with such an old servant, yct one may

cep a scrvaat too loog.”

0! I wasn't always old1” zho broke
out passionately,

¢ Thereforo yor were notalwaysinreccipt
of such good wagces as you get now. . Nowgo
in and get tea ready. And take care the
toast is not burnt again,” -

I could sev that she glared at him with
her great black eyes like a tigresg at bay,
but she did not dare to answer again, but
slunk away ccwed into the -house. Iam not
surprised, for tho toao of cold command
with which ho spoke those last insignificant
words inspired me with a sudden scnse of
fear of him, with a feoling that I was faco
to faco with an ircesistible will, such as I
saould have thought it imposaible for light-
hearted Mr, Rayoer to inspire,

The wholo sceno had puzzled mo a little.
What did Sarah the housemaid want to
stand like a apy in tho shrubbery for? How

Mr, Rayner seen and recogmized her
without sccming even to look in that dirce.
tion? Was there any dccscr meaning under
the words that had-assed betiveen them?
Thero was suppressed passion in tho wo-
mon's maoncer which could hardly bave been
stirred by her master’s orders to keep to the

den paths and not to burn the toast ; and
thero was a haxd decision in Mr, Rayner's
which Ihad nover noticed before, oven when
ho was acriously displeased. I waited be-
hind the cartain bysthe wicdow until long
after ho bad gcno back towards tho study,
fecling guiltily that his sharp oyes must find
me out, innocently as I had played tho spy.
If ho wero to speak to me in the tono that
ho had used to Samb, I felt that I should
ron awsy or burst joto tears, or do some-
thing elso cqually foolish and unbecoming in
an 1irstractress of youth, DBut no ono
molested me, When I crept away from the
window and wont softly up-stairs to my
reomn, thero was no one abont, and no sound
to bo heard in tho houso save a faint clatter
of tea-thinge in tho servants’ hall, At tea-
timy Mr. Royner was as bright as usual,
and laughingly declared that- thoy should
novor trust o to go to church by myself

That night I pondered Mr. Reade’s wara-
ing to mo to leavo tho Alders ; but I soom

decided that tho suggostion was quito im-
practical, For, putting asido tho fact that

f had no strongor grounds than other

ooplo’s projudice and suspicion for thinking
t imprudent to stay, and that I could sco
no sign of the dangers Mr., Reade had hint-
cd at 80 vagaoly, what reason could I offer
either to my employcrs or to my mother for
wishing togo? This eort of diflidenco at
inventing cxouscs is o strong barrier to
action in young poople, Aud, ifI had over.
como this diffidonce sufficiently to offor a
plausible motivo for leaving the Alders,
whoro was I to go?

My father was dead ; my mother, who had
been left with very littlo to liye upon, had
beon glad, at tho timo when it was agreed
that I should begin to ¢carn my own living,
to accept an offer to superintend tho house-
hold of a brother of hers who had not long
lost his wifo, My uncle would, I knew, give
mo o homo while I looked out for another
situation , but [ understood now how fow
peoplo scemed to want the.eorvicea of *‘a
young lady, oged eighteen, who profcrred -
children under twelvo,"”

Aud what & bad recommendation it would
bo to bave fefs my first situation within o
month ! Aund what could I syy I diq it for?
If I eaid, Becauzo tho houso was. dump,
peo&tlo would thiok I was too particular,
And, if I said I wasafraid my pup:l'amother
was mad, thoy would want sumo better rea.
ton than the fact that sho talked very littlo
snd moved very softly for belioving me,
And, if I said 1 bad been told the place was
dangerous,’ang eo thought I had better go,
thoy would think I was mad myself. And,
besides these objections to my leaving, was
thero not, to & young mipd, an unacknow-
lodged attraction in tao Taint aur of mystery
that hung about the place, which would bave
made tho ordinary Britick middle.class
household zcem rather umdtercsting after
it? So I decided to pay no attention to
vaguoe warnings, but to stay where I was
certainly, on the whole, well-off.

The next morning, as I put on a daifey
china-blue cotton frock that I had nover
worn beforo, I could avt help noticing how
much better I was locking than when 1
lved in Logdon. Instead of being palo,
had now a sii‘k color in my’ checks, and 1y
eyes scomed to Jook larger and brighter thaa
thoy uscd to do. After a minute's pleased
contemplaticn of my altered appearance, 1
turned from the glasa in shame. What
would my mother say if she could sec how
vain hor daughter was growiug? Without
another look even to sce whether I had put
in my brooeh straight, I went down.stairs,
Mr. Raynor was already 1 the dining-roem,
but no one clae was there yet. Ho putd
his newspaper and smiled at me, .

Como into the garden for 2 fow minWto
until the fest of the family assembles,”
ho; and I followed him through the French
window on to thetzawm,

The morning sun left this 2ide of the houso
in shade, Tho birds were twittering in tho
ivy and stirring tho heavy lcaves as thoy
flew out frightencd at the noise of the opeu-
ing window ; the dow was sparkling on tho
grass, and tho scent of tho flowe.s was del -
ciously sweot,

** Looks protty, doecsn’t it?" said Mr.
Rayher.

€ Pretty! It looks and smells like Para.
diso! I mean—-" Istopped and blusk.
ed, afraid that ho.would think the spcech
pro‘ane, .

Bat ho only laughed very plc:zszntly. I
was_smolling & roso while 1 tried to recover
the#ataid demoxnour I caltivated as most
suitablo to my profession, When I raised
my oycs, ho was looking at o and atill
laughing,

“You aro fond of roses?”

¢ Yes, very, Mc. Raynor,”

I might own 80 much without any deroga-
tion from my dignity.

* But don't you think it was very silly of
Beauty to chooso only a rose, when hor
father asked what ho should bring her ! 1
havo always thought that cstentation of
humility spoilt an otherwiso amiable char-
aotor.”

Il aughed.

** Poor gul, think how hard her punish-
meptwas! Idon't think, i I had mainiad
tho prince, I could over havo {orgotten that
ho bad been a beast, and X should have al
ways becnein fear of his changing back
agaia.”

¢ Tho truo story is, you knoow, that ho al.
ways remained a beast, but Lo gave her =0
many diamonds and beantifal things that
she overlgoked his ugliness. Liko that tko
story happens cvery day.”

I only shook my head gently ; X conld not

*>

contradict Mr, Rsyner, but I would not
beltovo him, N




