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THE BANKER'S GRANDCHILDREN.

never be able to remember his grand ‘‘only you must promlse to never doubt
children otherwise than as Erpest and  me again.”

Mabel, and deprecatmgase.cf((letrans- ““Doubt you again?—never dear 3
fer of their names—reached her apart- | was an idiot to ever do so at all; but,
wnent, removed her travelling apparel, henceforth, the whore worldsevndencs
and brushing out her golden huir, and ’could not make me again cherish doubt-
donninga so:‘t ha.\lfsombre dress of mauve of you, my precious Mabel.”’

cashmere, at down to await the tray ot’* Of course, that was not a tithe of the
refreshments which she had ordered a nonsens —such as lovers - delight in—

servant to fetch.

How like a dream those jast few weeks
had passed. What chapges!  why,
was like a fairy tale.

“Dertram, dear Bertram,’
the rosy lips. ¢ He shall know all soon,
very soon. Dear, foolish fellow.
immoderateiy papa laughed when

in the conservatory for one oflove-mak- |

ing, and was terribly jealous in conse- i
cheeks
what if in hls|
angty disappointment he had lef: Eng- | | the tbeatre, avd fashionable club roorms,
and forever, orif not already gone, might | |

Oh! |

guence. But oh!"—and BMay’s
paled at the thought—:¢-

depart ere he learned the trath ?
he must know. very very soon.’
Eiadah appeared, bearing a tray of!

toast, delicate sponge cake, jelly and al

damty cup of Mocha.

«If you please, Miss May,” said the
maid, placing the tray and lifting the
D'oyley therefrom,’ there’s a gentleman
in the blue drawing room who begs to
see you when you are quite 1ested enough
10 come down.’

¢« Very well, Adah, I am not very mnch
tatigued. lell the ;eubleman that 1 will
~ce himn in less than an hoar,”’ Mabel told
the maid; and withio that time she de-
scended to meet the gentleman whoever
he might be.

The blue drawiug-room was not bril-
liantly lighted; ouly obne or two jets
glimmered from a half-lit gassalier.

Mabel's sylph-like figure floated in.

*Mabel, dearest ? * and she was in the
arms of the gentieman who had requested
to see her. and receiving the Kisses of
her betrothed, Bertram Waldegrave, tor
‘he it was.

“Bertram ! and here <o soon; how did
you flud out ahout papa being my father
justead ot alover?” she inquired with a
teasing little langh.

“] will tell you all, darling, only say
tirst that you quite forgive my churlish
doubts of you, and pardon my stupid
jealousy. Will you,.dearest ? Remem-
ber, the strong should be merciful.”

*Yes”—with an  arch little swile—

breathed | f own way,
How !
he |

N s ¢ 1
learned that he mistook that little scene 'and. fog of great “London town’

.| cally, he fell iil.

\tha' they talked ere Bertram proceeded

to relate to his

aflanced why and

,t‘wherefore be bhad so soon returned to

i Twickenbham.

We will cxplain to the reader in our
without any of the lover-like
i ejaculations with which Mabel’s be-
i trothed ibterjected his recital.

Bertram was driven into the smoke
in a
! frame or mmd that bafiles description.

For two or three days he wandered aim-
lessly about the city, aitending the opera,

{in the fruitless hope of finding some-
thing enlivening.

Then, worn out. mentally, it not physi-
A friend was dxspatched
to Twickenham, and Mr. Chessom im-
mediately started for the ecity. When
his great uncle reached biin Bertram was
feverish and sowmewhat delirious; -and
from his sometimes stormy ravings the

banker discovered toa certainty what he

before was tolerably sure was the canse
of his. sudden departure from Twicken-
ham. A few days of judicious medical
attendance and careful nursing brought
him safely over the crisis ot his illness;
and he was ere long able to listen to his
uncle’s zecital of Lhe staruling things
which transpired on the day of his (Ber-
tram’s) leave of Maplewood.

The young man’s convalesence was
vot tardy after that. In a short tiwe he
was stroug enough to be carried back to
Twickenham, where he remained until
the return of our party from Wales,
Mr. Chesssm saying notbing in his let-
ters to his son, while in Cwmdaran of
Bertram’s having come back, as he wish-
ed for 3 pleasant surprise to be given his
grand-daughter.

-Lady M Ayvas was more chagrined
than she would have cared to admx'
when she was made aware of ail thas
took place in the affairs of the rich bank-
er afier she left Maplewood. Indeed,
the news reaching her soou atter learn-
ing, with bitter disappointment, that her
eccentric orotlier, Col. Faivleigh, had
bequeathed to Harvey Fairleigh—instead




