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CHAPTER L
MONEY !

In the school-room ot Bridgenorth House, in
Midlandshire, abeut half-past nine o'clock one
December evenivg, the wearted guverness of the
family sat down with & heavy sigh, feeling that
for that dav, at least, her duties wore over,

that unwistakable look which worry and andety
will mive even to the fairest features.

Muny patufai thoughts were indead erawd

s mind us she sat there in the dimiv-Hel

on her mind us she sat there in the dimiv-He

ed schiecl-room.  But her most pressing anxiety

st that moment was that she wantid o

Rie presently drew a letter from the pocket of
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dav. A wradesman’s BT In this fett
was inforneed that vuless her over-d
was patd hefore the commensement of th
mas hoindays, that the tradesman woul

forming her craplovers, and

the amount out of her salary.

asking them

sk Mrsos
1the erusl
And now

itigs that she
U hve vething

Parely

mv 1tain fare 10 Seaton.

Shall 1 o and see this
Shalt 1 oteil him
comyeliod to semd

pout mother fro

Il i

tedl hine thiseeto degrad
U Rt 4 1t
how can 11 And the

frein the i
of ber drees -
Alas Uin
ford hopes, no temder
to her absent g
mothers write, 1
aguin thet the goveruess r-ad in the
room, 1o deejen har trot v
} v Want of money !
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Csurely you could get married, and nor
allow your poos mother to be degraded as she |
new ! And iy heaith is o wretched too,
arg foresd totake so much suppoert. Altogether,
iy very fow, hut | Lot to hear on yeur
that von kave some prospest before von ;
that seme rick ol man—~anvilino is better than
——has taken a fanev o vou”
of the letler was in the <ame sirain
degrading Ietter, which made its
2ks burt and blusli for shame,
r, mether ! she theughi o 97
ut coniuer this fanal weakans if
d only net drink everythang away
how bappy we might be ! Butit's always b
thing-—always the same ol miserabls
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storv ¢ wned pow its weight has fallen upon me !

She rose restlessly as she made these lust
bitter reflections. She bad, indeed, no longer
time to sit still. To-tiorrow the halidays tegau,
and she was going to her miserable bome for a
maonth ; she had, therefors, many arrangements
‘o make before she went to bed. Her packiog
was o begin, and the soaner she commetesd 1t
now the betier.

Bat it wasa weary task! The loved word
henae, for her, had no musie in its cound.  She
knew too well what it meant. Her mother's

and deformed ! These
this word conjured wp for her. Bai, all the
samex, «he must prepars to go.  So, slowly and
wearily, she went up to the attic, where all the
wrunk= were kept in Bridgenorth House, o Mrs
Glyoford wauld not allow one Yo remain in any
of 1he Ledrooms,

“Uupoack your things,” she had satd to the
governess, on her fisst wrrival, ““aud then take
vour boxes to the trunk-roo:n. { can allow ne
shabby old Loxes standing about my ronms 17

Paor Miss Keane, the governess, had shably

old boxes, and blushed with 1l & young gird's
sensitiveness about trifles when Mrs, Glynford
made her ungracious remark.
. “They are, indeed, shally,” ste thought,
looking at the two worn black trunks, which
had first come into use on her mother's wed-
ding-day, twenty-three yrars ago.

So, duting the next three months, whencver
she went ints Farnbame, in the suburbs of

“which ‘tewn her employvers lived, she always

Jooked. into the trunk-shop windows, to see if
... there was anything likely to suit her narrow
- purse,

were the hmages that

She was a pretty girl, but this night she had | ]
tthe trunk-shop, and had almost given up the
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But no.  Two pounds, three pounds, even
four pounds, would be an impossible sum for her
to glve out of her expected quarterly payment
from Mrs. Glyontond, as her whole salary was
anly fovty ponndsa vear, and Mis. Glyaford ex-
pected that she would dress well, and appear in
evening costume, when she went with her
prrils inte the dmwing.room,

Thus, with a sigh, she wonld turn away from

idea of buying our at all, when. passiog a
broker's shop one day, amid the strange wis-
eeliany it coutained, she saw  a leather port-
mantean, ticketed eighteen shillings,

Mrs. Glvnfont had anfortunately given her
her salary that momning, and she yiclded to the
e tiotr of having a respectable travelling
case i her possession. Yet the day Jdid net

i pass withont her regretting her putehase o for
Drke night's pest brought aletter from her me-
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for the loan of ten poumls. She
ten irom Mrs. Glyvolond, bat twe

gone.  She had bought o few
ittle pecessatios and her portmantean !

Rhe wrnt her mother the eight pounds she had
aned thus Toft hevsel! peuniless,
¢ the nevt guarter of the year, a ehild’s
wiven at Brideensrth Honse, and

vl osaid to her governess that she
d boughe hererlf, or wonld buy
hersell, a new dress fur the ceeasion,

Alas ! the peor it? had vot now the mears of
i fut after sonte consideration she
It onder onn at the shop in Furne
re the family deatt, and where sl Lad
bzt o few gritles which <he Bacd aleeady pur-
i the town.
shop must be speciaily deseribed, Tt be-
nugley, aud—though Mes.

oo,
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had receiv

o a

tivafent hoped that oo one knew, or, at least,
nbherad the factMr. Bingley  was Mrs

a colsiderable soaciul step lay between
Mrs tilvnlord had been s pretty girl,
ad marrded Mro Glynfend, a widower and a
wowner. Heowas fairly wellotoato when she
srriend Bim, and movel in a circle above the

who e edrapers inoa large way ip

scarerly was she marned when the now
away  wondetfully  prosperous days of
] zan. - Mr. Glynford beeame sud.
, and Mrs, Glenford tow 1o the veea-

She had alwavs beey a hittle, valgar, poor
uand now grew unbearbly so.
fer bhrad i3 rturned,” her brother, the

Ddeaver, said o bis wife ) and when Mr, Glyva.

ford bought Dridgenorth Hoose, Mres, Glentord
uo letger eonntenanond her own fouily. Vet
she still dealt at the shop. She, fndeed, did
this at ler hushand's command, who was a
kig respectable man, and pot ashamed o
own hia relutions,

But Mrs. Glynford was.  That shop in Front
. Farnhame, was unplessant to her sight.

'nt there inoearly morning, and rarely

s horses to be seen standing be.
. door.
She visited in ““a diiferent set,” she said,
this was actuaily true.  But ene day,
seririn grim visitor, who calls on all
ets witke, appezred in the honse above the
hop in Frontstrest, and earried off her brother's
wife as his prey, Mrs. Glynford did condeseond
i pay a viritof condolence:

But the wilower's wrath was hot upon the
aerasion, and he teld Mrs. Glynford that he did
ot want her company nowd, when she Lad never
Leen eivil ta ** ponr Saral ” for the Jast ¢ight or
nine years, The brother and gister, in fact,
had a sertous qoarrel, and Mrs, Glynford re.
tired to her earriage very red, and shedding a
fow tears. )

“To think,” she said to her huasbaud, on
her return hiome, ‘“after [ had made such a
sacrtfies--actually driven there in the daytime,
though | knew those spiteful Hollans will tell it
all over the town, and of enurse recalt our un-
fortinate relationship ! And, after 1 had done
this—faced the ernel remarks of the world, as it
were--he msulted me 1Y

And ouee more Mrs. Glynford began to cry.

Sut hier husband, who was a sensible man,
gave her no epcouragement,

WL he said, ** Bingley’s your relation,
and not mine ; and, moreover, be's a fellow |
dont particularly like ; but, for all that, 1
thisik Le served you right.””

“ SBarved me nght U7 repeated Mra. Glynford,
“ What do you mean, William 1"

“Simply, my dear, that s you have chosen
virtually to cut your brother and his wife for the
lagt few wvears, you conld not expeet him to feel
very grateful to you for paying her a visit when
she was no longer able to appreciate the comphi-

it

i 1nent.”

Mrs. Glynford was very angry, hut arderad
her own and her servants’ mourning wt her
Lrother's shop ; partly, hecause there was no

other good draper’s in the town, and partly
because Mr. Glynford requested her to do thia.

“Don’t be foolish,” he said, ¢+ If you want
people not to talk, try to stop your brother's
tongue by a good order. Put money into a
man's pocket, my dear, if yon want ta stand
well with him 1

Mrs. Glynford accordingly took her husband's
advice, and the handsome onder which she gave
at his establishment no doubt served to soothe
her brother's wounded fealings.  But he did not
really forgive her.  He took off his hat to her
with u satirical bow when she came into his
shop, or when he wet her earriage in the streets,
but he never spoke to her, He kept ont of her
way, but all the same Lie knew protty well how
things went on st Bridgenorth howse,

Thus he knew the governess both by sight and
natae. e therefore made no objection to Miss
Keaue's order, when she gave aue, anda pretty,
well-made dress was sent from the shap in Frout
street in time for the child’s ballat Bridgenarth
Huouwse,

But it cost mere thau Miss Keane had intend.
ed to pay.  Altogether, tae bill came to eleven
ponnds, and this bill the poor governess was now
anable to meet.

She had, in fset, been compelled to ask
Mrs. Glyntord to give ber her next quarier’s
salary in advance, for her mother’s cireum.
stances were, by her own aceount, now almost
dv.s';wm!&‘.

© Weoare starving.” the mather had written,
and what vould the danghiter dot She did what
she vould 3 she begged Mres. Givofoapl to pay
her salary in sdvance, and Mes Glynford hat
satd some very rude and wnkind things on the
oveasinn,

“ And there is austher thing | wish to fme-
press upon you, Mise Keawe,'" abd Mrs. vilyn.
ford dnnng this tnterview. © Be sure you never
have suything on crediv ar Bimrdey™s shop, AL
ways pay for what vou get st the thnel”

When Miss Keane beard these words, she Kuew
that she awed Bingley's shop eleven ponnds.
The Uil Lhad tden sent in already twiee, anid the
poor governest had lntended toosettle it when
ahe received her vee The Clicdstmas
holvdavs,  But now she was fareed 1o send this
money awuy betore {4 way dns

Shie was st amdecidad what o do abear this
bill. ~whether to see Mro Biugiey, or to write
ssking him o wadt -owhen she wont up e the
attie to bring down her boxes o pack, awd Ler
Trew porimantean,

She stghed regretfully when she foaked at the
lastonamead posession. 1 she had vt faalishly
houglt thic porinantest, she was thinKing, <he

tht now §3=xvzr’ 4 a little mere wmoney loft,

Bnt now there was ne help for this, wo shie
carried her portmantera down o her bedroom,
Foowas a wconvenient packing-case, alter sl Iy
hell ber Hmitted wundrebe, in faet, cgoept dor
dresees, aud these she ploeed in the slespised
black boxes.~

The porkers of the partmantean, ndeed,
seetued viodless. Therr wore pockets gad fnner
poeckets, and carefnily exsunmng thes, she per.
eeived a soadl sB1 in the striped huing
pocken, Bhs aol sur her weedle o mend this,
ansd in tarsing the Huing back better (o perfurs
the task she pulied catwith it n andia yaresd,
which had feen pashed up through the diis be.
tween the lning and the leather

Naturally she oponed this pareel, and gave a
aif-ery asshe dbl w. A wonderful, and, {or »
matnent, she thotivht, a welgsne gsight met her
gaze. Five fresh five peund bankenates wers
enelosed in the littie kb parcel that she had
found, and now she kuelt with thise 8
in her band by the side of her peatmintean.

She fooked 3t them ane after the other ;) stamed
thein, examined them carelully | and waa con.
wad that they were genuine notes,
Then unother question presented ftself 1o her
wirel, W hat seedld sk do eith the

She had po right to them oat | , #hestipe
poset wi True, she had baught the portmantean,
and they must hevi been du it when she had
purchinsed it Bot did that make them hars,

She kuelt there still, thinking., They muw
have belonged to some nne i bat that some one
might now e dead. Some pour sailor, prrhaps,
and his portmantean had been sast anshore, and
sold by the person who picked 1t up to the b
cer from whom she had bounght it Thus she
spemcttlated, I this weee the case, whowt were
they ' Not Mres.  Glynford's, at least, for she
had wathing whatever to do with them ; vet if
she were to tell Meso Glenford, (5o Miss Keanre
deeidedy she was sure that the mistress of the
honse would vlaim them for ber awne

Twenty-five pounds ¢ only a small som o
rich woman, but a large onpe to the ponr care.
burdened governess,

“Uwander 1 might bareom them ¥
ahe theught. -

This sum - would pay Dingley™s hill: would
leavie her money ta take hes-~maney to hinlp
the miserable mother, the poor invalid sister,
The lemptation grew stronger.  They helonged
to no one now, at least, she mentally argaed,
She wax wronging no one, so she rose ltoni her
kneew, and having brought her purse, placed
the five notes within i,
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The next morning, ahount eleven o’clock, Miss
Kenne, the governess, Yefl Bridgenorth House
to pay her b} at Bingley ashop.

Yt wis mn dmposing shop. . Ringley was in-
deed rich, ag'well as hix sister 5 but he wade no

parade of his ‘money,  bhe uted to say, with a

ancer, when speaking to his neighbours of hix
fing" relations. co ; }

A good mauny pc’oyln wors in the shop when
Miss Keane enteved -it.  Mr, Bingley never
served beltind the counter.  He walked ont of
his private office somctimes, and spoke to his
friends and acquaintances when they came i ;
but he never sold anything. - He was talking to
some ladies in the middle of the shop when
Miss RKeane sntered, and the widower’s look fell
admiringly on the pretty geverness from Bridye-
north House,

Mixs Keane felt very nervous, Her notes
were in her purse, and the bill was in her hang
which she had called to pay 5 but she felt uu.
happy-~almost guilty.

Jut if they were nat hery, they were no ane
elsn’s, xhe whixpered to her sinking heart, and
procended to produce her hill to-one of the shop.
men, awd then laid down three of the five.pound
notes which she had fouud,

The shopwman of course took them up, without
surptise or comment,  He also, perhaps, koew
the pratty governess from Bridgenorth House
by sight 5 but if he thought of it all, he must
naturally have supposed that Miss Keans had
just reesived her salary, and was therefore sure
to have notes in her possession,

The bill she had called (o pay was eleven
pottndy, uul ‘the shopumn Jifted up the thres
untes wud the bill, and took them to My, Bing.
Iey's private atlice—for Me. Bingley logked
after the monstary aifairs of hiz establishment
himanlf,

Mr. Bingley twho had searcely ceased ta Jook
at his sister's goversess sigee she hal eontered
the shopy saw her give her bill and the notes o
the man, and as the shopmsn went into the
private otfice to gt the clh:mg(- and a reesipt,
Mr. Bingley followed Liu.

The mau st onece presented him with the
uetes awd the scconnt,  Mr, Biagley first re.
geipted amd stamped the secount, amd then
whanead carelossly st the notes, Rot an swoner
Lad be obacrved the number on one of them
than he started, and ageerly exaomined the two
othels,

Then he openmi his desk, and wok out a
papere e scavaed thisg and then again ex-
amined the nntes, amd a grm smile of aditisfac.
tion passed uver his not very pleasant connten.
aner as b did as.

Hu wax n somewhatl coarse, selfeindulgent.
looking man, thix Bisglry, with thiek lips, o
red-diab comphegion, and radidishogray hair, His
eyes, however, rathre couteadivtml the expression
of Lits woath, They wore shurp, anid shivewd-.
hurd, even cold. ** Yoa can’t cheat me,™ they
semned ta say s but his other fealures tobla
different tafe.

While Lo swas looking at the notex, his shop.
maare wis dooking at him. And, by the sxpres-
s of the shopngn, yont saw po Jove wax lost

between them Biogly was unpopular. He
pind his way hasestly sgough s but there wre
twp ways even of paving wue’s way, One s

atf, il the other diagresabde, anid Ring.
v shess: the diaagoreable way. '

Hlobmson,” he sabd, leoking up sharply,
sk that yonpg fady--Miss Keanc-owho has
st pabl thia money i 2o step this way for a
few minutes. ) want a word with Ler”

CWaery well, sin” rephiedl Jotinson [ and he
watkisd ont of the oflies ta obey his civployer's
commanids,

He folt sorey for thr pretty gisd from Bridge-
wiarth House when he gave her Mr Bingley's
ﬂ‘h‘.’*\:)”_{",

Miss Keane started, turned pale, ad then
suddenty el

“is thers anvthing wrong ' shesaid. “*Why
does My, Bingley wish to speaX tome * i

“oeannot tell you, mss,” sid Johnpeon,
* Whether he saw auyvtling wrong aliout the
notes o notobut Tadoan't know.  Bat yon hasd
beteor gpeak te i, '

Muaking a violentetlort @9 control herself, Miss
Krawe then tollewed Johnem 1o Mr Binglay's
private sifive, X

Mr, Bingley wan standing with hic back to
the laves fire burning in the grate, ag they want,
i, and he movel forward a step, and placed a
chatr for the governiss,

Gond morning,” beosand L ¢ cald morning,
but’ seasonable. Tuke o ehaiv,  Johnsan, go
vty and shat the door.””

Johngon went nnt, and «hut the deor after
him, and then Mr. Bingley's manner changed.

He put on a familiar air, and with some-
thing between o Jeer and x aneer, he laid the
these Bve.pound notes which Miss Keann had
given the shopnan on the desk before him.

“ Now, young lady,” he sadd, 1 am going
to ask you a guestion. Where id yon get
these notes 7 '

Miza Keane fln hed searlet, hut to a cortain
extent she retained her COMpONUre,

*CWhy do you sk, Me, Bingley P alie xaid.

3 have s reason for asking,' replied Mr.
Bingley. ““1am not sure, butl faney I have
seen thesa notes befors,” .

Hut~if yuu wre not sare 37 falterad Miss
Keane, .

** No, not sure,” sald Qingley, le Xing hard-
at the girl, *“bat still 1 think so.  owever,
you wish to pay your accaunt with these notes--
wherever you got them "

O l—lomcame to pay my account,” anawered
Miss Kenne, very nervously.

* Very well & hern is your receipt, and here is
your change. Rut, remember, 1 tako these notes
under protest, ~ And another thing, young Indy,
1 ahall require your address when you are absent

from Farnhamo ! You are my sister's governess,
are you not 1"’ . ’




