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THE NEW MAGDALEY.

BY WILKIE COLLINS

Sgconp Scrxs—Mabiethorpe IHauee,

CHAPTER V06— Continued.,)

She iz prettily dressed in grey poplin, trim-
wed with grey velvet, and set off by a ribhon
of deep red tied in a bow at the throat. She
is nearly as tall as Lady Janct herself, and
possesses a prace and beauty of figare not al-
ways seen in women who rise above the me-
dium height. Judging by a certain fnnate
grandenr in the carriage of her head and in
the expression of her large melancholy grey
eves, believers in blood and breeding will be
apt to guess that this is another noble lady.
Alas! she s nothing it Lady Janet’s com-
panion and reader.  Her head, crowned with
its lovely light browa hair, bemis with o
gentle respect when Lady Janet speaks. Her
fine firm hand iz easily avd incessantly watch-
ful to =upply Lady Javet's slichtest wants,
The old lady—afectionately familiar with her
—speaks to her as she might speak to an
adopted child.  But the cratitnde of the
teantifal companion has always the same re-
straint in its ackneowledgment of kindnoess:
the smile of the beantiful companion has al-
ways the same underlving sadness when it

respomds to Lady Janet’s hearty lancgh. Is
there something wronz here, nnder the sur-

face 7 Is she suifring in miod, or sulering
in body?  What is the matter with her?

The matter with her is soorat remorss, 7
delicate and beautitul crean
the slow torment of v onstant sl

To the mistress of the
inhalit it or epterit, s
Rasetwrry, the orphan n £
Lady Janet Boy. 'To hers alone she is
krown as the cutrast of the Lemdon stn
the inmate of {he London Refuge: the
woman who has stolen her woy back——afn
1t her way haok—0G Howe
and Name. tn the grim
shadow «f her own terd secret, disrateed
in another person’s identite, and established
in another person’s place,  Meroy Merrick
bad only to aare, and become Grace Roseherre
if she pleascd,  She has dared, and she has
been Grace Roseberry for nearly four months
past,

At this momeat, while
i!}g‘ to Horaee Hnimf.*rc.‘!'z.
passed betwern them has set b thi
the day when she toek the fiest
which committed her to the fraust

How marvellausiy vasy of a

house ated o ali wha

c i Rnewn as tine

fative by marriaze o

Lady Janet i¢ talk-
something thar has<

anplishment

the act of prersonation bad been! At first
sight Lady Janet haed yheblod o the fosonae
tion of the npoble and interssting S, No

need to present the stolen better wo need o
repeat the readyv-made storve The ofd iady
kad put the letter axide noopensd, and had
stopped the story at the fest wionds,

“ Your face is your introduction, my dear;
yvour father can say noihing for ven which
you have ot already said for yonraeli” Thoers
was the welcoms  which established  her
firmly in her falze tdentity at the outset,
Thanks to her own experienee, and thanks to
the “Junrnal” of events at Bome, questions
about her life in Canada, and que<tions abont
Colonel R erry's iliness found | ;
with answers which (even if suspicion had
exizted) would have disarmed suspicion eu
the spot. While the trae tGrace was slowly
and painfully winninz her way back to life on
her bed in a German hospital, the false Grace
was presented to Lady Jauets frd A
the reiative by marriage of the mistress of
Mablethorpe House,  From that tims: forward
nothing had happensd to ronse in her tiwe
faintest suspicion that Grace Roscherry was
other than & dead and turied woman., So
far us rhe now knew—so far as anvose now
knew—she might live out ber Hife sn perfect
seenrity (if her conscience would Lot her),
respected, distinguished, anwd beloved, in the
position which she had usurped,

She rose abruptly from the table,  The
effort of her lif: was to shaks herself freg of
the remembrances which hannted ber per-
petnally as they were haunting her now, Her
memory was hier worst ensmy ; her onse refngs
from it was in change of occtupation and
change of sceie,

“3May I go into the
Janet 7" she asked.

s Certainly, my dear”

She bent her heal to her protectress—looked
for & moment, with a steady compassionate
attention, at Horace Holmeroft—and, slowly
crosking the room, entered the winter garden.
The eyes of Horace followed her, as Jong as
she wak in yview, with a curious, contradiciory
expreseion of admiration and  disapproval,
When she had passed ont of gight, the admira-
tion vatiished, but the disapproval remained,

wrpdx

conscrvatory, Lady

The face of the young man contracted into a”

frown; he st silent, with his fork in his

band, playing absently with the fragments on

his plate,
 Take some French pie, Torace," said Lady
Janet, .

CA)(

f Xo, thank you”

“ Some more chicken, then?™

% No more chicken”

Wil nothing tempt you

G 1 will take some mare wine
allow me" .

He filled hiz glass (for the {ifth or sixth
time) with claret, and emptied it sullenly at
A deanght,  Lady Janet's bright eyes watched
him with sardonic attention: Lady Janet's
ready tongue spoke ont as freely as usnal what
was passing in her miund at the time.

«The air of Kensington doesn't seem to
suit vou, my voung friend,” she said. #The
longer you have been my guest, the oftener you
fill vour glass and empty vour cigar-case,
Those are bad signs in a young man,  When
first you came here, you arvived invalided by a
wound. In yeur place, T shonld not have
exposel mysLH to he shot, with no other
objuet in view than deseribing a battle ina
newspaper, | suppose tastes ditfer, Are you
117 Does vour wound still placue von 2"

fiNot in the least™

i Are vou out of spirits?”

Horace Holmeroft dropped hia fork frosted
his elbows on the table, and nnswered -

“Awteliv.”

Even Lady Janet's larze toleration had its
limits, 1t embraced every hnman offence,
exvept 8 breach ot good manners. She
snatched up the nearest weapon of correction
at hand—a table spoou—and rapped her youny
friend smartly with it oun the arm that was
nearest to her,

“ My table is not the cinh table said the
old lady. @ Hold up vour head.  Don't look
at vour fork—look at ma. I allow nohody te
be out of spirits in My house. 1 consider it
to be a retlection an Meo [ onr quist I
here doesn’t suit vou, say o plainty, and find
something else to do. Thers is employment
1o be had, [ suppose—if you choose toa; ply
for it?  You needn’t smitel I don’t want to
see vour tecth—I want an answer.”

Homve admitted, with all needinl gravitr,
that there was employment to be hed, The
serr between Franes and Germany e e
marked, was still goiow on: the newspaper
had afered to emiloy im again in the capa-
city of correspomtiont,

“Don't speak of the pewspapers and the
war™ cried Lady Janet, with asulden ex-
plosion of anzer. which was geuanine anger
this time, o1 detest the nowspapers 1o anter
this house, I lay the whaols blame of the
binod shed between Frauee and Germany at
their doar.”

Horase's vyes opensd wide in amazement,
The odd haddy was evidentle o varonest, “What
ean you possilidy mean?7 he asked, care
the newspapars responsible for the war?”

© Futice!s ponsiblet answered Lady
Janet, S Why von don't nnderstand the age
vior Hive fu! Does anybody do anvthing now-
adays cighting inciuded), withont wirhine
see it in the newsy 1 osubscribe to
charity 3 thovart prosented with a testimonial
Ae preaches A sertmon ;s owe suilor o grievanee
yoow o make a discovery o A2y o0 (o chineh and
wet martied, CAnd I, thoy, e we vou, they,
all want one and the sane thing-—wc wint tn
see it in the papers.  Are Rioss sobdives) and
exeeptions to the generad rale of
Not thev! [ tell you serionaly,
the THWSPADPLTS af Fareoaps had ane and all
decided not o take the smatlest notice in
print of the war botween Franse and (er-
many, it is my stem convietinn the war would
have coms to an end for want of encouragie.
ment tong sinee, Let the pen ceasd 1o advers
tise the sward, ant [, for one can ses the
result.  No repoert—no fizhting

= Your vicws have the merit of prtrfm;t
novelty, ma'aw,” safd Hormee, ¢ Wanlid ven
obicct 1o see them in the newspapers 2

Lady Janset worsted her yonngy friend with
hizown weapons,

¢ Dout T 1ive in the latter part of the nine.
teenth contary 77 she asked, S nthe pewss
papers, odid yousay?  In lnrge type, Horace,
if vou love me!”

Haorare chanzwl the subject,

& You blame me for heing ont of <pirits > ha
said; s and you seem to thiok it is hecange [
am tired of my pleasant Jife at Mabletherps
Honse, I am not io the leaat tired, Lady

He ioakest towards the conservatory -

1?2
if you will

et

Jane
the frown showed itsolf on his f3en onee mare,
©The trath B8, he resnmed, 0L am not satis.
fied with Grace Rosebrrry”

W hat has Grace done 2

i She persistsin prolonging onr engngement,
Nothing will persnade her to fix the day for
our marringe,"

It was truee! Merey had been mad enough
to listen to him, and to Jove him. Bat Merey
was not vile enouzh to marry him under her
falae character, amel in her false name, Boetween
three and four monthe had  elapsod since
Horace had. been sent home from the war,
wounded, and had found the . heantiful
Englishwoman,; whom . ke had befriended in
France, estalilished at Mablethorpe House.
Tavited to hecomn Lady Janet's guest (he had
paszed hig holidays nz o schoolboy under Lady
Janel's roofja{ree to spead the jdle time of

his convalesrencs from morning to night in

Mercy's  gocioty—the impression “originally
produced on him in the French cottags sonn
strengthened  into love. Befora the month
was out, Horace had declarcd himaelf, and
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had discoverad that he spoke to willing ears.

Frem that moment it was only a question of -

persisting lony enough in the resolution to
wnin his point. ~ The marringe engagemoent
was ratiicd—most reluctantly on the lady's
side—and there the further progress of Horace
Holmceroft’s suit camo to an end. I'ry as he
might, he failed to persuade his betrothed
wife to fix the day for the marringe, There
were no obstacles in her way, She had no
near relations of her own to consult. Az a
connection of Lady Janet's by marringe,
Horace's mother and sisters were ready to
receive her with all the honours due to n new
member of the family, = No pecuniary con-
siderations made it necessary, in this case, to
wait for a favourable time, Homee was an
enly son: and he had succeeded ty his father’s
citate with an ample income to gnpport it,
On both sides ‘alike, there was absolntely
nothing to prevent the two  young people
from bring married as soon as the settiements
voutd besdeawn,  And vet, to all appearance,
here was a long sngagemant in prospeet, with
no  better reaton than the lady's incom-
prehensible perversity to explain the delay,

“(an you account for Weace's conduet 77
nsked Lady Jfanet.  Her manner changed s
she put the question. She looked and spoke
like a person who was perplexed and annoyed.

“ 1 paediy like to own i1, Horace answer-
ed, @ but I am afraid she has some mntive for
deferring . our marriage, which she eannot
cimfide either to you or to me”

Ladr Japet started

Y What makes you think that 7" she asked,

#1 have enee or twice eanzht her in teares,
Fvery now and then—sometimes when she is
tialking quite waily—she suadenly ehanges
cotonr, anid silent and depressnd,
Jast aow, when stie ket the table (didn't von
uotiee it %), she dosked at me in the steangest
way—abmost ad i she was sorry for me, What
do these thing<mean 77

Horace's reply, instead of increasing Lady
Jan-t's anxicty, oomed to pelieve it He kad
niserved nothing which cshe hind not notived
hevself S You faulsah bav U0 she gaid, »thn
meaning is plain ennush, Grace has been out
of health for some time past, The doator res
commen dx changs of ale. T oshall take her
away with me’

cfrwonit be more to the poepose” Horaee
vefrimed, (T Dtk her away with me, She
muzhit couzent, H von wontil only a.e vour
intlaence, I3 1 a<king ton much to ask vom
to perside ber? My mother and my sisters
have written ¢ her, and have prodaced an
etfoets Doome the greatest of all kindness
—speak 0 her tooday? He paused @oand,
himaeif of Lade Janet's hand,
pressed 1t entreatingdy, s Y have afwavs
Loy gyl ey om0 b aaid softly, and

resand it somin, .

The old bely tooked at him, I was im-
poasthile to i Bt tiers were atiractions
i Horase Halmerafts ke it
well warth laeikise at, Many a woman mizht
Bave envied hum hs clear onmplexdion, his
braght blue eves, and the warm ambee tint in
his Hight Saxon hadr, Mene—sspestatly men
<killed in fehiv nnrn;ﬂ-—#nighi
have noticed in the <hape of s fonapeadd
in the dine of his npper g the signsd
tive of a4 moml oatare deicient in larcenerss
and breadtt—al 4 mind easily aceocsinde o
stromrpeebrhees and phstinate i maintaluing
thoze prejadioes in the {gee of

sel?,

{n‘,:;nn\(':«'

=

p«‘;\«v-nﬁ LN

)

face whicly

observing

eotvictinn {4-
To the nbservation of wonpen, thase pe.
mote def ats were tio far belaw the sirfve 1o
b wistbio,  Hecharmod the sexin genaral hye
his raee porsoaal advantaes and by the ‘.:rw%—
fut difercnne of his manaer, ™ 'Im!_v Janet
hi was endrared, ot by hisown merits oaly,
but hy ol as<ociations that were conneeted
with him.,
many admirers in her voang days. Cirenme-
stances had parted them. Her marringe to
another man had been & childless marriaea,
Fro past times, when the bay Hnrara had come
te heer fraom sehoal, ahe had cherizhed a secrot
faney oo absnrd to be commnuientad to any
Hiving ereature) that he ouzht to have hen
her son,nnd might have heen her son, if she
tad married s father!  She xmiled chneme
ingiv, old ae ghe wage—she vielded as his
mother might have yiehled—when the voung
mian took her hand, and entreated herto in-
terext herself in hig mareiage, ¢ Muaat | really
rpeak to Gieaen 7' she naked, with a gantleneas
of tine and manner far from characteristie, on
ordinary occasiong, of the huly of Mablethorps
Honse,  Haraee saw that he had gained his
point,  He gpranyg to his fent [ higeyes targed
sagerly fo the direetion of the congervitory
his handsame face was. radiant with hape,
Lady Janct swith her mind full of hia father)
wtole A Jast looks &t him——sighed s she
thonzht of the vanished days—and recoverad
herself : '

# (et the smoking-room,” she anid, giving
him n push towands the door. ¢ Away with
vom, and enitivaty the favourite viee of the
nineteenth century  Horace attempted to
express hin gratitede, ¢ Goand smoke 1 way
o and

¢
]
i

»ll she eaid, pushing him on”
ernoke 1 ) , ,
Left by hirself,- Lady Janet took a turn In
the room, and considered a litthe,
Horace's diseontant wna' not unreasonable,
There was really no-exense. for the' delay of
which ke complained, Whether the young

His father had bheen one of her

Novewner 9, 1879,

lady had a special metive for hanging back
or whether sho was merely fretiing bccnu‘su
she did not know her own mind, it was, iy
either cnse, necossary to come ty a (”ﬂli’uct
understamding, sooner or Iater, on' the Kurious
question of the marringe. - "The difienity wag
how taapprench the subject without l:!i\'in:;
offence,  #1 don't understand  the yaung
women of the presont generation,” thonght
Lady Janet, ¢ in my time, when wy Were
foud of n man, we were ready to marry
at.a moment’s untico.  And this is an ngy of
progress ! They onght to be readier stil] »
Arriving, by her own provess of tnsdacting
at this inevitable conclusion, she devided u;
try what her inthiencs eonld nzeomplish, and
to trist to the ingpiration of the moment toy
exerting it in the right way, “race ™ g,
called  out, approaching the ronservatory
door,
T'he tall lithe tigure in its grov drecs alidi]
into view, and stood telivyed aguinst the g
backeround of the winter-garden. )
D yonr dyship call me 0
“ Yes; L want 1o speak to yon,
8it down by me?”
With those wonls, Lady Janet Jed the way
to a sofa, and placed her companion by fer
glde,

him

[SUH{)

C'f)mcv. and

CHAPTER VI

TARE MAN 13 COXING,

“Yor
child

Murey sighed wearilv
she answersd, & The sifehtest nojses stae;.
me. I feel tred if T ounly walk arrosy the
rownmn

Lady Janet patted her kindlv on the oyt
der, S We mnst tey what a chanee wail dn
for you.  Wateh shadl it be? the Cantiaenr,
or tha seagide ?°

v Your tadeship is too kind to me

Abtisimp assible tabe s Rt vo T

Morey start=l, Toe valoar Fawed
inziy over fer pals s 0L S exeliome
ad pmpuiaively, o sav that ava '

Ny Btaran T repeatesd Lady Janes, with
a o of aprprisa,

“Yest Dot think
think me viun, ot Gy
that vou have fearne 1o Hiks
A plrasyrs ta ¥on i
fTavie [ always bebaved well
with yon 77

(Pl one exense for the aet of peraogti
—f exause thens conid heeslay i
WAtive Answes to tiose
Be something, surs
that the tras tiraes ool ot have Lo
thier af Mer weloome 10 the (e
beeeny tecereed at Mabletharpe e

foady Janot was partly Gegbed, ;
amsed, by U axreaanliney oaruesine.s of
the appaad that bad bees mods to Lo,

“Have vou fehaved well 7T b peneated
“ My bear, Ax i vorl wers a o hikd
She dabd her band vatesangiy on Mooy s arm,
and contingsd tnoa ora el s hand.
Iv too macnh Goosay), tretoe ot | bivds s aday
when yun tiest came teogne, [ada b |
contd he hartie fosder of you if yon were my
awn danghtee™

took very pale this morning, my

ST oam onat wall?

“harme

e

I e
st Tobawe by

Hisitgae

JrEoatineis,

Wt sy o the ¥

.

Vevif {’\}-\

ot

n, E0
az to hole her faces Lady Janet <l tou-bie
ing her arm, felt it tremole, - Woat 1s 1hne
matter with you 77 she askeol, in her abrapt
dowririzht wmanaer,

Sl am oniv very oratefal to vour ladyship
—that fs ail”

The words waore #poken Dintly, in beaken
tones,  The face was sttdf avertesd foom Lady
Janet's view, @ What v § aabd € provose
this?" wondered the ofd lady. @1 shen
the melting mood to-day,  1f she ig, now is
the time to say a word for flopace ! Keeping
that excclleont ohiect in view, Luwdy Jauet aps
prosiched the deteste taple with aft geedtal
Lantion at starting,

G We have g0t on s well together)”
resamed, Fthat 8w <l not he eaey for either
at us to feel reconciled to a change i our
Hves, At my age, it will (all hardest onowie,
What shall I do, tirasa) when the day comey
for parting with my adooted danghter

Merey started, and showed - her face neain,
The tracas of tears wegein her eyes, ¢ Why
shauld T leave you?" she asked, ina tone of
alarm.

“¥urely you know ! exclaimed Lady fanet.

“Indeed [ don't,  Toll e why”

5 Ak Horaeco to tell yr

The st alltysion was too plain to- he mis-
understood. - Merey's head drooped. She bee
gnn to trenble ngnin,  Losly Janst looked at
her in blank wmazement. :

#1x there nnything wrong between Horace
and you?" ghe asked,

W Nn"

“ You know your own heart, iny dear child?
You have surely not encourageslt tHorace, with?
out loving him

Ol nal?

HAnd yet

* whe

"

(I'n br ermtinsed,)

OMARRTA, .
At the Waaleyan Methuldist Chureh, oo the 20th

iostant, by the Rev. A. B, Chanbuars, william Hen-
derson, HM(.. to Jessin Wair, oldest danghtorof Jehn
Cloghinrmn, e, both of Montrosl. )




