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seemed, her face pale, and a trifie pinched with
the cold north-east wind that was blowipg,

"It was gotting far op In Pecember now, and
the winter bid fait to be, unusdally cold®nd
severe. ' C ' ) )

The girl seemed to speak to no one but Méll,
for, {ndeed, the other women appeared to look
at her doubtfully and avoid her, or utter rough,
rude comments Gpon héf 1n no hushed' tone,
which, when overheard and undérstood, brought
the red blood swiftly, and for a lnoment, to her
cheek, leaving it direetly afterwards paler and
more worn than before, )

As the girl passed the window, hier eyes for a
moment weré ralfsed to 1t,“but encountering
those of the mill owner fixed upon her, they féll
again in real or well-acted confuéién,

“By Jove! she’s a beauty,” muttered the
young man, “I know she likes me; I've no-
ticed her blush and trenible whén I look at Her.
She’s got some stralt}fuced notfons about virtue
and prudence in her head, no doubt; but let
me get the chance, and I'll soon khoek Yhem

out ofher,”

His soll10 l'ziy was futerrupted by a volce in
“he rodm (2%1 fig him by name, and turning
roun |, lie found the speaker was his brother.

T'r eré ebuld searcdly have been agreater con-
tract between brothers than that which existed
between Frank and John Gresham,

Eoth were tall, but here all similarity ceased,
‘e while Frank was broad, falr and ruddy, John
was dark, thin, sedate, and almost stern-look
ing., .

g‘he two brothers had beeu educated together,"
but while pleasure and dissipation in any form
or guise liad lured Frank away from his studies,
John stuék to his books with & persistence and
perseverance which soon gained for him the
name of bookworm.

" But He was not merely a bookworm.,

"He was é¢lever, and had a certain amount of
original talent’ which, if xlxloti :;:noum.lng to ge-
nius, very nearly approached it.

He could write Hggt.ry. and contribliped occh-
sional articles to ceftain scientific and literary
magazines, ‘tlie’ proprietors of which al- |
ways considered it'a sufficlent honor for an au-
thor to seée” his prolluctions in their colvitand,
without thinking of stich a very vulgar and acr- |
did thing as’ piyment,

Consequeiitly, though John Gresham’s talent
ave him ‘4 certain standing and position in
Manchester and Oldham soclety, it would never
have procured him bread! and cheese, or even
paid for half bf the elgars he managed to smoke
in the course of a year, :

Fortunately for him, his fauther's industry and
foresight had obviated the necessity of his
writing or working with hands or braiu for a
Nving. . . )

His father had been an unusually successful
man, accumulating u fortune which was con.
sidered large oven among the cotton-lords of
whom he was one; and being proud of trade
and his own exploits in it, he set up his two
‘doys in business for theimnselves, glving the «i-
dest by Prefevence a cotton mill;:and the youn-
ger, John, large ironworks, whiek were equal
In valué to' the patrfiaony of his brother, -

At his death, which had oocurred soine two
years before the opening of my story, he had
lkewise left 8 constderable suim in hasq eash ;

consequently, the two young men S ROTS
the wealthlcst emptoyers in Oldham, and
being unnidrried, wete considered vory eligible

sultors, ¢ven ans g the match-making mothers,
and isoly dadghters of PeORIA i, tdelr own |
Ckankoan lfe o ho T

Desipite thiir genuine affeetion for sacki ok 'f
) thd}g 'W'SS,”I)?' doubt a8 a result from thety o
ferent habits dnd thstes, u cortain ‘ﬁ.& of’
tealotis rTvairy betweén the two brothers, which,
though both triéd €' repress or hida it, would |
croup up 1w ahd dgain, as though to asdert the
fact of its cxlstence.

Now it happened that about six months ear-
lHer than the opening of this narrativy, in fact,
one mornlng in May of the same year, Frank
‘Greshum, Walking futo the evuntry to dissipate
the etfect of the previous night's debauch, and
drive away the headache which xo persistently
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to cheek and lip, and with & gasp of wonderand
terror, she asked—

“ Where am I # )

“ You are quite safe,” was the reply, ' Pray
don’t alarm yourself, Your horse has run away,
but as soon as you are better, I will take you to
your home,"” ' ‘

“Thank you, I remember now; s girl
frightensd Rowens, and she. ran away, She
never did it before, and I was frightened. Did
I falie”

“1 caught you as you were
reply, .

“ Thanks,” :

It was all- ghe sald, but her eyes were elo-
quent, far more eloquent than her tongue, and
the spinner noticed, what had already flashed
upon him, that the girl before him was possessed
of more than a usual share of beauty,

Her eyes were brown, soft, winning, and un.
usually large, shaded too with long black
fringes, which gave a singular charm and fasci-
nation to her delicately trausparent face.

A face 80 pure, 80 fair and passionless ns to be
almost cold in its faultless beauty.

There was pride and reinement in the deli-
eate though firmly-cut mouth and ehin, pride in
the poise of the head, made more impressive
by the crown-like manner in which her soft,
dark halr was dressed, and you could seo by the
grace and dignity which characterised every
action, that she had been accustomed to howm-
age all her lifetime, and took it as her rightful
due,

“ Do you feel strong enough to walk, or would
you prefer remaining here for a short time,
while I get a carriage ?” asked Frank, after an-
other pause, )

“ Thank yau, I will walk. Where ure we ? I
don’t think I am very far from home.”

“You live in Oldham ? he asked,

“ Yes, or rather my brother does, My aunt
and I are staying withbim at Rosendale Rac-
tory; perhaps you know my brother
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“Yes” :

“I have seen and heard him proach, that is
all; and you are his sister, Lady———" then
hé paused,

“Lady Helen Boltram,” she replied without
besitation or embarrassment,

«“ You are sure you would rather walk than re-
main here while I fetched a oarriage  he asked
agaln earnestly.

“Quite sure, thank you., I fell quite recov-
ered ; besldes S8idney would be frightened. I
wonder what has beeome of Rowena. I hope
she hasn’t hurt herself, and will not ve lost.”

“You scem to have more consideration for
your mare than she had for you,” he observed,
dryly.

«Of course I have; besides, Rowena was
scarcely to blame; a girl wilfully frightened
her, and then, of course, she holted.”

“Bhould you know the girl again? She ought
to be punished; the loss of your life might have
boen thy consequence, and she ought to be made
un examplé of.”

“Poor child, I dare say she didn't know bet-
ter. No, I should not recognise her, at least, I
should not like to ; it is always better to forgive
than to punish.”

«In belng forgiving, you may become un-
Just,” sald Frank, «Ifno one had been by to
catch you when you fell, you might not now be
JMving." ST .

"The girl shivered as sho sald—

« Porpaps you wre right, I. haven't thanked
{gu your kind aid. Come homéwith me,
‘and-my brother anll aunt will do o bottar ¢ X

1 can,” - . R

“I need no thanke, and If I.-did 4-wheuld
prefer yours to theirs §{ but allow me to ofter you
my arwm ; you are still weak, and have scareely
recovered from your fright,”

“Thank you,” she said, simply, as she ross to
her feet and took the proffered arm, &I hope
we shall not moet many pegple,” vhe addnd,
with a smile, “for you have throwu tho water
from the brook on mse so lberally, that I am
sure I must give the impression of having been

falling,” was the

2lung to Yiny, 'wnx overtakén — passed rather, i

by a horse 'waMoping, and evidently beyond the
control of ‘the lady who was clinging so fran-
tically to it. : ’

In another second, Frank had sprang forward,
saught the hatiging bridle, which, eausing the
horse sudden!y 'to’ stop, jerked his falr burden
off, right Into the arms of her preserver,

Of course she faintod. It would bave been
very embarrassing td Yer {f she liad not, but it
was much more: chubarfassing to Frunk  that
she did, because what he wud to do with an un-
congelons womair ¥oinew Hat® puzzled'Him,

Carrying hér tordny distance was out of the
question, for though He wus tall and stroug, the
welght of 4 fully-developed yoting' woman is
trifiiing, and the horse haid disappeatred, some-
what puzzled, one would thihk, at his suddenly-

" acquired freedom, o

Frank ‘bad heard and read ‘of simillar ‘cases,
though he Huad never seen one before, and re.
membering that a brook ran by the roadside a
little distance off, lfted his burden, clumsily
enough, and carried her 10 the side of it. .

‘Here, baving taken off her hat, he weut to
work In such thorough earnest, deluging her
head and tace with water to such an extent
that, ifshe hiad oot Speedily opened hereyes, it
s prohable that he would cither have dipped
ber into the brook bodily, or huve drenched her
to such an extent
done so.

1f rough, the treatment wus efficasious.
The startled eyes opgned, the colot eamyeé back

not -

half drowned as well us being unhorsed.”

The young mun laughed, a little awkwardly
i perhaps, us he sald—
| “It was very clumsy of me, but I never snw
E & lady faint before, and T didn't kuow if it
: wouldn’t be bétter to dip you i the brook,
i than try to bring you round with’ bats full of
| water.”

“Iam very glad you didu’t, though you have

. 8poilt your hat by turning it into a pitcher; and
" all thix comes of my being self-willed. Sidney
! couldn't ride with me beesuse he had to visit
' ono of his partshioners, and 1 wouldn’t bave a
" groom, und thisis the consequence.”
.\ “The consequences are not very serious at
- present,” said her compunion, smiling.
“Perhaps not,” was the reply.
Aund then sllence fell upon the palr, as they
. walked on—ullence, in which the thoughts of
both of them were busy.

Yot, never even in their wildost speculations,
could oither of them surmise the ihfluence that
chance meeting and agqualntuucs would bave
upou the lives and fortunes of both of them.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE MON. AND RKV, gJDNBY BSLTRAM.
Rosondale Reetory was not 8 Iarge house, but

that he faight as well have ’“‘ atoned in beauty for what It 18cked in point of
\ ] size.

Indead, size and comfart had heen sacrifieed
for uxteraal Appearance, s is the case In most
Geothic bull N '

1- The rovarend gentleman’s patience was not

VORITE.

But the externul effect ut least was satisface ;
tory, and a prettier house, for its size, could not '
have been found for fifty miles round,

The garden in front of it was not simply kKept
in order, but flowers of almost every hue lent |
their color and brilliance to the seene, and
white and red roses had been ambitious enough
to clamber over the study and dining-room win- |
dows, and entwine themselves round the porch |
in a manner that was truly irresistible.

A stream of water also ran through the l
grounds, clear, cool, and limpid, and 8 smull '
boat, moored to the bank, showed that it was
not only used for ornament but pleasure,

The Hon, and Rev. Sidney Beltram, sixth son
of the late Earl of Boocastle, and with about as
much chance of succeeding to the peerage a3
you, my reader, may have, since there were a
dozen lives between him and the earldom, be.
longed to the very highest of the High Church
party.

S0 extreme were his opiuions on this subject
that the only marvel to his friends, and ene-
mies alvo, way, that he did not g0 over 10 the
Roman (!atholic Church at once,

Among the extreme doctrines — extreme, at
least, for the church: of which he professed to
be a member—~that Sidney Beliram’ h DA
the belief in the duty anil efficuey’ of eonfession;y
and also In the desirability, if not the impere-
tive necessity of a cellbate priesthood.

A good man, but somewhat taken up with
spiritual pride, he bhad taken g vaw of celi-
bacy. -

But life 1s short, and the human heart, whe-

ther or not it is desperately wicked, is at least
desperately uncertain, and it would perhaps
have been quite as well If the Rey; Sidney Bel-
tram had been a little more diffident, and a
little iess positive about his own particular good-

Ress and stability.

Alittle over the middle ‘height, inclined, de-

apite fasting and penance, to be somewhat stout,

passably good-looking, a thoyough gentleman,

and invariably dressed in the most clericgl of
¢clerical gurments ; such was 8idney Beltram at

the age of thirty-six, when we meet himng,

It was not the reverend gentleman's habit to

#iYe way to emotion of uny kind, but the sight

of'his stster leaning upon ihe arm of Frank

Gresham, the ocotton spinupr, and one of the

most notoriously, dissipated young men in Old-

ham, was a trifie too much even for his equani- |
mity, added to which the drenched, soiled, and

dusty appearance of her riding habit certainly

indicated that she had met with some accident.

The couple had entered the garden gate, and

were approuching the house when he first saw

them, laughing and talking with an easy fain-

illarity, which insensibly jarred upon and irri-

tated the nerves and temper of the rector.

Of course he could not make a scene.

Going into the garden to meet them would
very likely oecasion one, for Sidney Beltram had
very decided opinions upon the cotton spinner’s
moral character, as well as of his plebeian birth;
and, thoug . he had forswourn matrimony him-
self, he hud not the least idea of his sister Helen
following his example.

So he walted, impatiently enough, until the
couple, evidently in no great hurry came up to
the house,

There was a pause.

Lady Helen was Inviting her companion to
enter, au invitation which he seemed to hesi-
tate to accept, ;

i

quite @ Perfoct as it might have been expected
to bo 1n such u model of virtse,

His stock in band soon ran out, and he openy
ed his study door and walked into the hall,
thtough {be gluss daor of which he could see the
ocouple ou the doorstep,

In another second he had opened the glass
door ln guestion, and asked, In a harsher tone
than he usually induiged in-—

“ Helen, what 1 the matter ? Where |s Row-
aun " a

1 dow’t know, Bidney. 8he took fright and
threw me. If it hud not been for this gentle-
man, who was fortunately by and caught me us
1 fell, I might have been killed."

“1 am sure [ am very gratsful to him,” wax
the reply, as he extended his hand cordially.

‘But, even before it was grusped, he¢ halfdrew
it back again. '

[t was the man, not the clergymnn, that tm-
pulsively spoke, and the doubt huad come after,
when he remembered what w reprobate 1t was
he was welocoming to his home,

He was, howover, t00 much of a gentleman
— $00 much, indeed, & man of the world to
show hls fueclings except by that womentary
start.
! This man, reprobate or not, had done him a
i service -— perhaps saved the life of his only
| sister, and common decency and politeness re-

; Quired that she sbould tuvite him In und treat
him hospltably,

“Do you know, mduey,n
gathering up the skirt of
fainted afte? my fall
drowned me In his
again T Just tell th
. wine,”

And sosuylng, sheled the w
morning room, which over)
and her own pet Hower begy in i
aud her brother by a gi ance'm ‘;'t)‘iill(:fv G;::'ham :

Although the rector woulq not drink wine |

continued his sister,
ber riding habit, « I
» 8nd this gentleman half
efforts to bring me round
© butler to get me a glass of

ay into the pretty
ooked the stream |,

himself, it being on. of hig fast days, h

6 pressed |
t his guest to take some, helpeq lfls’ sistEr, and '
{ them luquired into all the details of the seei- |
{ dent.
! 41t wus clearly a Providen

| 10 xave bor,” he sald, ‘mmm‘f; your being by

I But eyen s he said 11, the disagreeable con- |
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viction came upon him that it would be » mosti

unwelcome turn of Proyl coﬁ is et d
lm& bis sister omfr:adl??hy- " ?nr?x ;é?lr%!
than those of gratitude towards the ‘hamdsome
young fellow before him,

He would uot think of the subject, however,
but dismissed it abruptly, almost indigdwntly.

Hix sister, a Beltram, poor as they might be
for their rank and station, to bestow a rerious
thought upon one who. had mp family or pedi.
gree to boast of, and whose only recommenda-
tons were a heavy purse and handsome face,
with too, & certainly not doubtful character &S
an extra drawback, L

Meanwhile, the wive had greatly revived, the
young lady, und Miss Stanhope, the majden
aunt, with whom Lady Helen usually lved, and
Who wag staying with her now at the Rectory,
bearing of her nicce’s return, came into the
room In a state of gushing nnxleg, and havi)
satisfled herself that her darling Helen was ufi-
injured beyond a little fright, was duly intro-
duced to Frank Gresham, and almost' over-
whelmed him with gratitude as the presérver
of her niece, ) : .

“ You nrust stay and lunch with us, indeed you
must, Mr, Gresham. You will really grieve rde
If you douw't. Siduey, my dear, ring the ‘béll,

| Helen, my daeling, 3t you are suffictently recovs:

wged,yo and ‘Chinge your dress ; )
will sHow. Mr. Geeyham our garden and flowers.
. % The house is Wigerably small, Mr, Gresham,
but itis pretty — ygs, it is pretty, and If your
dreadful factories and chimneys would not spotl
everything with black and smoke, our fidw-
ers and garden would be perfection.” o

All this without » rull stop, almost without
taking breath ; and ie voluble lady'might have
added much more, i the ring at the bell had ndt
been answered, and tHus interrupted her, o

“Lady Helen’s maid,” said Miss Sanhope, 1n
a tone of authority. ST

And then tarnigg to her niece, she added—
“Now, my dear, go and change your dress, &nd
be sure you don't talte cold. You will be s
to find us somewhere |n thé garden!” = = ;

“Sidnay, my dear, we will excuse you Hi o]
know pour parish and other duties take up the
whole of your time. Mr. Gresham, I arh sure
will excnge ¥ou until luncheon. - By:the.bye, P
only wants half au hour to the time:' Thix'#a¥,
Mz, Gresham.” A L

And so saying, she led the way into the gar-
den, carrying p huge sunshade in her h&nd, not
only to ghield off the heatof the sun, but algo to
pPreserve her complexion. :

For though fully sixty, it was one of thé
Pleasing delusions that Mise Stauhope indulged
in to think that she did not look a day over
torty, and wore her age remarkably well. "

Taken by storni., as it were, Frank Gresham'
by no means unwillingly yielded.

He had nothihg particular to do.

Time did often hang heavily on his ha.nds;,
the place he wus in nnd the people he saw 1n
terested and amused him. S

Fate or fortune had thrown him into & social’
circle whiebh his wealth alone—and he was con~
sclous of having no other recommendation —
would not have opened to him. ot

Independent of this, he was not insensible
to the charm of a pretty face, and that of Lady'
Helden Beltram was certainly more than pretty.

Not that it appealed to his heart and sen
a8 some faces could have done, ’

True, he admired her calm, patrician beanty;
her refined, graceful manners, so very wnlike
those of the women with whom he ordinatily
came in contact, but tliough he ‘admired her;
and felt_flattered by ghe attbntion he received;
he was scarcely in lila element, ' = ¢ o' 7
1+ It was all & trifie above bim, and though he'
had beén educated nt Rugby, hie previous and
subsequent associations had not been such '!“'
to make him feel quite 'at hix éase, or'abls to
shine in the atmosphere of Huch ‘ca.l!zthul‘l\'#I
and refinement. S : adnew

Mius Stanhope,  howevet, setting herself the’
task of putting him nt eake; it a grent tneasiird
succeeded, nd while showing him the bésutfes
of the rectory and grounds, managed ‘aMo 0
learn all that was worth knowing, or that ¢
cured to tell, about her com panion. e

Likewlise, Miss Stanhope learnt that the
young mah who iad rescued her njece that,
morning was one of the lnrgest mill owners it
the town, and her liking and appreciation’ fof
him wentup aceordingly ; for the Beltrams m‘!'
Stanhopes, too, for their stu:lon, were poor, mi-
serably poor, and it was the old lady’s ambition
—part, Indeed of her seheme und object I com”.
Ing for a visit of indefinite length to O1¢Bam—
to procure a rich husband, wisely igiioring B¢
question of famiiy, for her niece. o

Her nephew’s peculinrities of opinion’
character bad hither to kept those she considerer,
eligible young men out of their immediste ar
cle, hence the avidity with which sh®
pounced upon Frank Gresham, i

Annoyed as she saw the Reverend Sidney, ?“‘.‘f
she was likewise shrew enough to see that BY
could not help himself, that the commonest 81
barest rules of politeness would compel him 10
receive the young mill owner us a visjtor shd
guest, after the service rondered to his sister:

In addition to this, Miss Stanhope nua’lb*‘,f"j

meanwhile,

L

W

: B“_’d

; that Frank Gresham bad ' brother ri¢h—pe%,

hape richer than himself—a Ia ’ lagtel s
—a large fronma
that this brother was g student and gotﬁoﬂl',

of a poet
All this, and mueh more, Miss St .““o’m
found out in that stroll aﬁnn:' the ;0“"“?"
at Rosendale Rectory, ! BRI
But the gong for luncheon has sounded {05t
as Lady Helen, sim ply arrayed in white musiits
Tess in summer, cotpes swoep!

her ordinary g
down the garden Paths towgrds them, pok!




