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CHAPTER XXII.—CoxXTINUED,

She looked at mo in a frightened irreso-
Juto wey, and then sho formed with her lips
rather than spoke tho words,

* Yes—rather cold—now.” .

“Wouldn’t you bo moro cowlortablo in
ono of tho roome up-ataira while the fogs
iaet?" I insinuated shyly. L

But I:aw that her breath was beginning
to como fast, and the faint pink to tingo her
cheek a8 it did when sho was cxcited.

¢Did any one tell you to tay that to mo?”
she asked b a whisper,

©] told Mr. Rayuer, when I wrote, that
wo had a thight fog here on Tuesday night,
and thie morning I had a letter saying that
he thought it was bad for you to sleep oo
the greund floor when the imsta haid begun
to rivo bigh, and thal he had told Sarah to
preyare the large front spare-room for you,”

Inatead of looking grateful for this proof
of her husband’s thoughtiulness, she becameo
suitated, and at last her sgitation grew al
most unceotrollablo; she tiembled and
‘clung to the bais inside the window, and
I raw that hor forehcad was wet with the
effcet of 2ome strong emotion—it looked like

fear,

“At lnst—at last ! 1 bave been here too
long," sho gaspod.

X thought that the effect on her nervous
temperament of making her leave the rocm
against her will wonld ontweigh any physi.
cal good the chavge might do her. Thawild
look was coming into Ler eyea which I had
seen there twice bofore, and I was afraid of
her being seized with a paroxyam while 1
stood there on the other side of the barred
window, powerless to help her; so 1 eaid
gently—

¢0f course Mr. Rayner would not wish
you to go if you did not wish it.”

But she shook her head, and, putting her
face between the bars to be clocer to me,she
said, in a low broken voico—

“Do you know what his wishes mean
when Sarah carries them out 2"

I stood lovking at ber, appalled, Her
terror was %0 xeal that it infectca me, and
for the moment I almost shared the poor
1ady’s mad belief that there was a conspiracy
againet her, But her next words restored
me to my tenses.

“Are you against me too!" she asked
piteously.,  **1 always thought you were,;
but then you were kiud to my child—and 1
don’t know, I den't know whom to trust 1"

*You may trust me, dear Mra, Rayneny
indeed,” said I earnestly. ¢I would not
havo tuggested your leaving your room it I
thought it would cause you 80 much pain,
Indeed I did not kumow you were 80 mach
attached to it.”

Sue shuddered. There was a pause, dur-
ing which she stared at me sternly and
uearcbinﬁly, But I bad no cause to fear hor
poor mad eyes, 80 [ returned her gazs, and
she grow gradually calmer,

“Miss Christie,” said she at Jait, in a
whisper, “you have influenco in this house.
That night when Haideo was ill you meade
Sarah obey you. If I may trust yon, givo
mo this proof—get me one day's respite.
Lot me stay in my own room till—to mor-
row.'

Hor voico sank till I could hardly catch
tho laat words.

‘I will try,” said I softly, *‘And, oh,
Mre. Rayner, shall I toll Sam to take the
dead leaves away in & wheelbrrrow? I am
sure it can't be whulezome to have thum o
clozo to your window.”

“No, no, leave them—nover mind,” said
she hurriedly. “You must be in the water.
You will catch cold, Go—Heaven bless
yon "

She shut down tho window in & trighten.
cd way, and dirappeared info tho room.
could aot aco in, for tho window-sill was
some eight or ten inches abovo my head, I
turned and splashed my way back, with my
teeth chattering, tc the houte, and changed
Jmy wot shoes and stockings, half orying for
pity for the pocr, helple®, forlown lady for
whom I could do 80 littlo,

Attea timoahe camointo the dining-room,
and, as Sarah was thero, I practiacd the in.
noctnt deception of pretending not to base
scen ber beforo that day., I thought it bat.
tor that the lynx eyed guardian ehould not
discover that 1 had found a way of commu.
vicsting privately with hor unlacky charge.
So 1 said sgain st tra-timo that I had had &
letter from Mr Rayoor, and that ho thought
that on Saturday sho had better move into
SPALo Xo0m. .

“Saturday 1" inlercupted Sarah ahari)ly.

¢ Yes," said I, rather frightenod at tolling
such astory. Do yoo think you would
hko to go to-morrow, «r would you rather go
to-night, Mre, Rayner 1" 1 asked geutly,

**To.morrow,"” eaid she, with a steady look
which [ took as an acknowledgnont ; and {
turned to Sarah,

*{ will answer for it to Mr, Rsynor, it
thero has been any mistake,” I eawd, as mo-
destly as I could, for it was an awkward
thing to have to giva ordors before tho mie-
tres of the house, however tottering her rea.
son might be,

“Viry well, miss,” gald S.rah, to my sur-
prire.

For the socond time my use of Mr. Ray:
por's namo had acted like a chaum; aud I
wonderod how this woman, who bad darca
so much to cat e off from communication
with Laurence, could camly submit to re-
ceive orders from me,

After tea, Mrs Raynor in her turn sur.
prised me by a warnlug which geemed to
show kecn observation. She came and stood

by me at the fire.place while Sarah was|p

clearing the table, and cnce, while thn latter
was for a moment out of the room, br athed
aoftéy into my ear, without turning her

“Tako cave—sho Lates you, and she is
daungerous !’

I glanced up quickly ; bat Sarah wae sal-
ready back in the room, and Mrs. Rayner's
face was as impassive a3 ever,

I was 80 much used to liviog in fear of
Sarah that the warning did not make any
partioular imprestion upon me, and I went
to bed ncither more uor less afraid of her
machinations than usual.

I woke up in the night without being cor.
scious of any cauze for doing so, had
started at once into full wakefulness, and 1
saw that Haidee was sleeping quietly, and
that tho fire was still alight, but Lad barat
low : and I thought I would replenlsh it.

Then, as 1 raised myself on my elbow, I
thonvht I heard a sound, too faint to be
called a noise, outside the door. So I kept
quite still and listened iotently., I heard
vothiug for some time, th(n sgiin a mufll-d
noise as of something being shufllsd softly
from one stair to another, then again no
sound,  The turret staircase was uncarpet.
ed ; it had once being polished, but the bees
wax tad worn off long sinco and bad not
been renowed. I got out of bed softly,
lighted my candle by putting amatch to the
dying fire to avoid the noise of striking it,
crept to the door, and literally put my enr
to the kéyhole. And, after a fow momonts,
I beard the samo goft shuflling again, It
might be Nap, M. Rayner's retriover, try
ing to fiud a atair softer than tho rest to lie
upon ; yet they wera surely too narrow for
him to mako the attempt.

Whcever or whatever it was scemed to be
making it way down by very slow degrees,
until it seemed that it must be about six
or aeven stairs from the top, I screwed up
my courage and rerolved to give the intrud-
er, buman or otberaise, a fright. Al the
locks were kept in good condition at the
Alders, and thero was not such a thing as a
creaking duor io the place, I turned the
key with_ut the least noise, then the handle,
aud flang open the door, stamping my foot
aud brandishing the candlo. I heard Haides
acreaw ; I bad forgotten her,

My plan succeeded only too well. A
figero which had beon cronching on the
atairs sprang ap. It was Sarah,

_Before I had time to do moro than recog-
nise the savage frightened faco, her foot
slipped, aad, with a picreing cry, sbe full
backward down the stairs, ~ The staircase
bad one turn. I, trembling at the door, saw
her long thin bands olutching and struggling
to save horself at the corner ; but she had

fallen, and I heard a heavy thud, and then |y
1|a groan, Sho bad fallen headlong to the

bot:om,

Far ono second I leaned against tho wa'l
unabio to move ; then, trembling so that 1
conld acarcely find the top stair, I atepped
forward to ga down. But on the sccond
stair my foot suddealy sl-pped, and, if I had
not been going very slowly becauso of my
agl.tatxon,_l must have fallon. Oa tho next
stair I slipped again; cn the next to that,
putting out my foot very cauticusly, I fornd
o strng fastencd actoas.

Witha sudden snspicion, I sat down with.
out advancing farther, and slid my hand
along tho atair. It was slippery; 80 wers
tho others. Tho turret atmircaso was dark
oven by day ; if Ihad becn running down
atairs at my usual pace, notbing could have

zaved me, It wasa trap set by Sacab, if

uot for gotting rid of moaltogother, at least
fcr soriously injaring mo, She was groas-
fug tho atairs ono by ono when I had heard
Lor; in ber alarm a% my sudden appearance,
sho had eprung u[':. her foot tai aipped on
tho groasy plate below which aho had teen
using, and sho had fallen herself a victim to
the trap sho had laid for me. And, as the
horrible truth brcke upen me, 1 beard an
other groan snda murmur I could not dis-
tioguish,

Sick at hears, ard for the momont almost
as holpless as sho, I crawlod down theatairs,
wondeging and fearing what spectiole would
moct my oycs at the bottom,

——— —

CHAPTER XXIIL

All the stairs bolow where Sarah had
slipped were safe and in their usual state.
At tho bottom, an almost senscless hicap, lay
Sarah, with one arm twistod undor her and
lier head in a puol of blood. She was moan.
ing, with closed oyes, and did not know me
when her eyes opcned and ahe stared round

er.
Tho noiso of hoer 1sll had by thix time
brougg)t out Jaoe from the distant nursery ;
and she 1an for the cook, who was an older
and moro experisnced woman, and who in-
deed proved usefal in this emergency. It
was past midnight ; but, lato an it wae, 1
was obliged to send Jane into the village for
Sam, to tell him to $ske one of tho horsee
and ride as fast as he could to Beaconsburgh
for the dcotor, Meanwhile the cook declar-
ed .r belief that one of Sarah’s arms were
broken, for she fainted when it was touched;
acd then, having discovered that the blood
was flowing from a great gash at the back ot
her head, she beund it up as well as ahe
could to stop the bleeding, Tnon I ran
down-staits for sume brandy, which we put
to her lips from to.time, but in vain tried to
make hor swallow. And then we sat in the
cold, in the dim light of a candle, both of us
crouched on the fluor, the cook supporting
tho weunded woman againat her knee, I a
littlo way behind, lest she should recover fall
consciousness and know me,

It was a ghastly thing to bo sitting there
with that horrid stair on the floor withia a
fow feet, listening to the feeble moans of the
wretched woman whom wo hardly expeoted
to live until help cams, holding our breath
when for a fow moments the moaning ceas-
ed, I thinking of tho awfal retribution her
malice had brought down on her, not daring
to speak to toll her I forgave her, lest my
voice should bavo some terrible effeat upon
her waundering mind. Aund se we sat shiver
ing not with cold alone, until the frens.door
bell scunded through the silent houss, and
Jano, who bad not dared to come up-stairs
again aince ahe went to send off Sam, opea-
od the door, and we keard the dootor's heavy
tread o the ataira.

It was Doctor Jowe. X called first for
morc light. Jine brought a lamp, ard he
signed mo to bid her togo away. Alter asking
mo whether I was hysterical, and heariog
me answer **No,” he told me to hold the
lamp whilo he made his examination, He
said afterwards that 1 had strong nerves;
bat nothing but fear of him kept mo steady
at my post, as, with averted head, I heard
the sharp little crics the wonnded woman
gavo two or threo times, The cnok had been
vight ; the arm that lay under Sarsh was
broken; the Dictor couid not tell yet
whother her spins was not injared too. He
cut off her long black hair and strapped u
hor head, which had received a gash whic
might affoct the brain, he said ; and he set
and baudaged the broken arm. Then we
brought a mattress, and very cavefully litt
ed her on to it, carried her o her room, and
put her cn the bed.

“Who is going to sit up with hcr?” asked

o.
‘f‘I wi}l," said I, but added doubtfuily,
Ui e

“If what?” said the Doctor, turnicg upon
mo sharply.

[ drew him a little apart and said—

“Dactor Lawe, do you think the aight of
any one sho disliked very much would be
bad for ber?”

Ho looked at mo very keenly as Lo an.
swered—

*“No, Sho won't be ablo to recogmize
anybody ; but I warn you ahe will bo veat.
less, How did tho accident happen?’ o

*She fell down atairs.”

*“Tho staircass leads to your room, doosn’t
it? How camo she to bs thore at this tima
of night? Why don't you tell me tho truth,
and save mo the-troutlo of making stupid
gnoszer 1

I told him the truth, and bis only com.
ment was—

“And doo't you think tho moral of that is
that you shounld leave this place as soon as
postible?” .

"I sha'nt stay licro loog,"” eald I, smiiing,
and think'ng of Laurence.

* Oh, you think that young fellow at the
Hall is geing to marry you ¥

‘.Ye.."

“Woll, I tell you frankly, I wouldn't tako
a wifo from this house.”

“But then you wouldn't take a wifo from
anywhere, Dootor Lawe.  If you did, you
would think mcre of tho girl than of tho
placa she oame from, juat as Laursuco dogs."”

“You kave a sharp little tongue, I pity
Laurcenco when ho comes homo lato

Ho atked after Haidee ; hut I could not
lot him seo her, as tho staircase' was not yet
ready; 0, aftor giving mo instructiona about
the treatment of Sarah, he left tho houso,

Taere was a fire already in hor room, for
she was by no means the ill-used oreaturo
she liked to think hersolf, ! scated myeelf
in a chair beside it, propared to watoh until
morning, when the cook had promised to
tako my place. DBofore long the patient be.
gan to grow restless, as the Doctor had pre.
dioted ; she turnod her head from sido to
sido, tricd to raise her broken arm, which
bad been set and bandaged tightly down,
muttering and m.aning incoherently. Ires-
ently she was quite i}uiob, and I hoped she
had goue to aleep. think I must have
d z:d mysell for a few mioutes, when I
was startled iato fall wakefuluess by & low
hoarsy cry of **Jim.”

She had managed to move her head so that
her great black oyes, glittering now with
fever, were fixed full upon mo ; and my
heart beat fast, for X though she must know
me. Bat she repeated, still staring at me—

“Jim1" Then she added in a whisper,
They are after you, Jim! It's about the

cheque, You must be off to.night, Go to
the ald place, 1'll put ’em off, and I'll let
you know.,"

Then more mutterings and exclamations,
and before long she began again to speak co-
herently—

*It's too riaky, Jim, I'Il do it, if l{ou
want me to ; but iv's putting yourself in
danger as well as me. Allright, I'll passit,”

Taen she broke ont passionately—

*It’s an ill thing you're going to do, James
Woodfall. YWhat do you want of a Jady for
a wife? Hear mocey’s none 8o mach, and,
aa for her pretty face, it's the face of a fool.
I'm twice the woman to look at that sha is,
sand I'm only twenty-five ; and I'vo stuck to
you through thick and thin. Why don't
yor marry me, Jim 1

And it flashed across mo, as sho went on
addressiog to me reproaches, coaxings, en-
couragement, and difiance, that she was
living over again some long-past passages in
her life—passages, I could not but gathoer,
of a very questionablo character. For itwas
p'ain that this Jun, cr James Woodfall, who
uccapiea all her thonghts, had been a vory
bad man indeed, and that Sarah had assisted
bim in everyway in his wicked deeds,

“Dan’t go for that, James,” sho said once
imploringly. *I¢'il be a lifer if they can
cawh yon ; and they’ve had thoir eye 00 you
Iately. Thero's many a safer way of getling
money than that.” -

Another pause, and then cam3i a speech
which chilled me with korror,

“Dead mena tell ng tales, Jim," said she, in
anotbsr fearful whisper, *'1t’s easy doue,
aod it's safer. What's an old man's lifo that
you're 30 shy of touching him ? You'vodone
many a rickier thisg.  Why do you always
turn coward at thas)”

I could scarcely it and wasch this woman-
tiend after thas, I 2cemed to see murder in
her fierce fiery eyes ; and I shuddered even
as I mowutened her dry lips and touched her
burniug forchead. Sho rambled on in the
same stylo, mentioning other names I had
nsver heard, aad not a word of me or Mr.
nnd Mes, Rayner, or even ¢f Tom Parkes,
unti! she broko out argrily—

“Jim's mad about thatlittle Christie girl,
Tom, and he ug'n he'll merey her in s ite of
overything, and I've got to briog it abous,”
she hissed between her tocth,

What awfal confusion in her mind was
thoro to ccnaect me with hor criminal lover
of years before? Thero suddenly woke up
io my mind the romembrancs of the evening
whon, hidden in my “ncat,” I had over-
ueard & conversation botween her aud M,
Rayner's mysterious visitor, who had after-
wards turnod out to be Mr, Carruther's man-
scrvant, and X remomberod that she hal
then expressed jealousy of aomo man called




