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CHAPTER XL —(Continued, )

< Can the doctor do nothiong 7

fady Janots bright eyes nnswered, before
she replicd in words, with a look of supreme
contempt

“The doctor ! she repeated disduinfully,
« [ brought Grace back last night in sheor
despair, and T sent for the doctor this mora-
ing. Heisat the head of his profission: he
is naid to be makiug ten thonsand s yenr——an:l
he knows no more about 1t than [do. [ am
quite serious.  The wreat physician has just
wone away with two gaineas i his porket,
One guinen for ndvising me o keep her quniet;
another guinen for telling me to trust to time.
Do you wonder how he gets on at thi- rawe?
My dear boy, they all get oo in the sune way,
The medical profession thrives on twao ineur-
able digeases i these modern dnys—a He-
disease and 1 She-diseise,
vons  depression o HeadiBouse —— suppressed
wout.  Rewedies, one guines if you go to the
doctor; two giineas if the dactor goees to you,
I might have bought & new bonuer,” crivwd her
Indyship, indignantly, » with the money [ have
given to that man!  Let os chonge the sub.
Jeet. Dlose my temper when 1 think of it,
Bestdues, [ wunt to kuew something, Why did
von go abroad 2 i

At that plain guestion Julian looked un-
affectedly surprised,

41 wrote to explain,” he said,
not recvived my letter?”

O T ot your fetter, [t was fong enongh,
in all conscience—and, long as jt was, it
didn’t tell me the one thing | wanted to
know."”

« What is the fone thime?'

Lady Junet's reply pointed——not palpably at
firgt —ut that second motive (or Juliau's jour-
ney which she had suspected Julinn of con-
cealing trour her

v owant ta know " she said, - why von
troubled vourseld to make your illt{llirir's. ol
the Coutinent i preon?  You know where
my old courier is o o found, You huve
vonreelf pronaunced him to be the most in-
tefligent nnd trustworthy of men.  Answer
me houvestly—acould you not hinve sent him in
your place?™

1 meght have seat bing,"” Julisn admitted —
nfitthe reluctantly.

“ Yon might have sent the couricr—and you
were under an cngagement to stay lmrl: n< wmy

Shevlirense—ner-

“ Have you

sruest  Auswer e hanestly once mors, Why
did you o uway?”
Juliun besitated.  Lady Janet paused for

his reoly, with the sic of & woman who was
prepared o walt (if necessary) for the rest of
the afternoon.

<1 bad a reasou of vy own for going,"
Jubinn said at fast,

HYes T vejoined  Lady Janet, prepared to
wait (if neeessoryy tl the next moruing,

CA renson Julion resumed, which I would
eather not mentron,”

SOh e saild Lady Jdanet. @ Another mys-
tery—ch ¥ Al another woman at the bot-
tom of it, nodoobt 7 Thauk vou—that will
do—1 am suttictently answered., No wouder
—ax p clergymin—that you jook a little con-
fused . There is perbaps & certain grace, nde-r
the circumstances, in looking confused, Wi
will change the subject again, You stay here,
of course, now yvoun have come back

Once wore the famons pulpit ortor seenned
o find himscll in the imeonceivable predicas
ment of not Knowing what to say. Quae more
Lady Janet looked resigned to walt—(if ne-
cessary) until the middle of next week

Julinn took refuge in ab auswer worthy of
the wmost commonplace nmn on the fac of the
eivilized earth,

“ 1 bey vour ladystip to aceept my thanks
and excuses,” he sad,

Lady Junet's many-ringed fingers mechanic-
ally stroking the cat in her lap, bewran to
stroke him the wrong way,  Lady Janet's in-
exhanstible patience showed signs of tailing
her at tast.

8 Mighty civil, [ am sare,” she said, © Make
it eonuplete,  Say Me. Julian Gray  presents
hig compliments to Lady Janet Roy, and re-
prets that 4 previons engagemoent— Julian 1"
sxchvimed the ofd lady, suddenly pushing the
cat ott her Jap, sud Hinging her st peetence
of good temper to the winds—4 Julinan, | am
uot to be tritted with! There is but one expla-
mntion of your conduct—you are evidontly
nvoiding my house. s there romebody yon
dislike in it? Isit Mo ?”

Julian intimated by s gesture that hissunt's
last question was absurd.  (‘Che much-injured
et clevated his back, waved his il glowly,
walked to the fire-place, and hononred the rug
by tuking «osent on it)

Lady Janet persisted,

SR Bt Graee Roses
horey 77 she asked next,
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Even Julinn's patience began to show signs
of yiolding. His manner assumed a sudden’
decision, his voice rose a tone louder,

“ You insist on knowing 7 he said, It s
Miss Roseberry ”

“You don't like her?” cried Lady Janet,
with a suldden burst of angry surprise. '

Julinn broke out, on his side : ¢ If I #ee any
more of her,” he nnswered, the rare colonre
mounting pas<ionately in his cherks, © I shall
be the unhappivat wan living, If T sen any
more of her, [ shall be fulse to my old friend
who is to marry her.  Keep ux apart. If you
huve any regard for my pence of mind, keap
us apart.”

Unutterable: sinazement expressad itself in
his aunt's Hfted hands,  Uagovernable enrio-
ity ttteced itsell in his qunt's next words.

S Y on don’t mean to tell e you are in love
with Grace 77 '

Falinn spraug resthessty to his foor, and dis-
turbed tivs cat at the fireplaes The eat left
the raowm '

S don’t kuow what to tell you” he auid,
¢ can't readize it to myself, No other woman
lins ever roused the feeling in me which thd
worn seems to have called to life in an in-
stant  In the hope of forgzetting her [ broke
my emsgement here: I parposely seized the
opportunity of making thoese inguiries abroad,
Quite nsedess. T think of her, morniug, noon,
sud night, U her and hear her, at this
moment, as plainty as 1 s and hear You,
She b msde Aer-2edf w part of my-self I

don’t uoderstand iy Life withont her, My
power of will weems to he wone [ aaid to
myself this morning, 1 will writs to wy

annt; [ won't <o back ts Mablethorpe House!
Here T amin Mablethorpe House, with a mean
subterfuse to justify ree to v own conrcience.
Cloowe it to my aunt to exll on mv aant)
That ix what T said to my=<elf on the way here;
amd 1 was secretly hoping every step of the
way that She would come into the room when
I got here. T am hoping it now,  Aud she is
engaged to Horace Halmerofi—to my oldest
friend, to my twest friend!  Am [ ag infirnal
rasenl? oram [ & weak fool?  God xnows—I
don't. Keep my seerst,aant. [ am heartily
astoamed of wysells T used 1o think [ was
made of better sttt than this, Don't say a
word to Herwer, Fanast, and will, congner it.
Lt mee o™

He snatched ap his hato Lady Janet, rising
with the acUvity of & vounye woman, pursued
him across the room, and <tapped him at the
door

N0, answered the reolute old lady, « 1
won't let vou go. Come back with me”

As she said those wards < noticed with a
vertain fond peide tae brittiant solonr mount-
img in his checks—the fhasiing  brightness
which lent an sdded lustre to bis eves  He
had pever, to her mind, looked <o tadsome
bufure.  She took his arm, and fed him to the
chairs whieh they had joast Jeft. Ttwas shock-
ing, it was wroni (she mentadly admitted), to
look on Meray, nnder thes circomstanses with
any other ey than the vve of w brother or a
friendd.  Tu o clorevmna (perhiaps) doubly
wrong,  But, swith ner rnsp:l«-k for the
vested fotrrests of Horwee, Lty Junet could
not blame Jubian. Weorse sul, she was pri-
vitely conscious that he nad, somehow orother,
risen, rather than fallen, in her ostimation
within the last minute or two,  Who could
deny that hee udnpted danghter was a charme-
ing creature . Whao condd wonder it a man of
refined tustes admived her? Uson the whale,
her dadyeiip bumanely decided that her ne-
phew was pther o b pitied than hlawed,
What danghterof Eve cno mattee whether she
was seventeen or seveatyyeonlil hav - bonestly
arcived at any athaer conclusion? Do what o
Atan may—et him vonmit wnvihing he fikes,
from an error to i erinr—so lonie as there is a
woman at the bottom of it thene is an inex-
huustible fund of pardon for him in every
otlier woman’s bt S8it daown” suid Lady
Janet, smling in spite of hersell; < amd dun’t
talk 1t that borrible wav again, A man, Julian
——cspecindly a famans man like vou—ought to
know how to control himself™

Julian barst out langhing bitterly,

“Send ap-stairs for oy selfwcontrol,” his
said, w10 in Aer possession—not in mine——
Good morning, aunt”

He rase from his ehair. Lady Janet instant-
ly pushed him back into it

] jnsist on your staving here,” she said,
if it is only for a fow minutes longer, T have
sonpething to sav to you ™

s Dowek it mfer to Miss Roseberey 77

il
#id

@1t refers to the  hateful woman  who
frightened . Miss Roseboerry,  Now  are you

satisfied 7

Julisn bowed, and settled himself in his
chair,

s ] don't mach ke to n knowledge it his
annt went on, ¢ But [ want you to under-
stannl that [ have something realty serions to
spunk nbout, for once in a way. Juliaxnt that
wretch nat onldy frightens Grace—she actually
frightens Me”

“ Frightens you?
poor thime”

“iopoor thing U repeated Lady Janet. © Did
you say, *poor thimg 2"

Y s M

Coom gnestnde tipd vou piry ber
< From te: bottow of my beart”
The oid lady's temper gave . way again st

She is quite harmless,

that reply. -“I hate 2 man who can’t hate
anybody I"” she burst out, ¢ If you had been
an ancient Roman, JTulian, T believe you would
have pitied Nero himself?”

Julian cordially agreed with her. ¢« he-
lieve T ghould,” he said quietly. ¢ All gin-
nerd, my dear aunt, are more or less miserable
sinners,  Nero roust have been one of the
wretchedest of mankind.” .

“ Wretched I exclnimed Lady Janat, « Nero
wretched! A man who committed tobhery,
urdon. and murder, to his own violin accom-
paniment—only wretehed ! What next, [ won-
der?  When modern philanthropy heging to
apologize for Nero, modern philanthrapy has
arrived at a pretry pass indeed! Wi shall
hear next that Bloody Queen Mary was as
playful as a kitten; and if poor dear Hunry
the Eighth carried anvthing to an extrime, it
was the practice of the domestic virtues, Ah,
how ! hate cant! What were we talking
about just now?  You wander from the suh-
ject, Julian; von are, what T call, bird-witted,
I protest T forget what T wanted to say to you,
No, I won't be reminded of it. I may be an
oll woman, but I am not in mv dotage vet!
Why do you sit there etaring? Have von
uothing to say for yonrgelf 2 Of all the punple
in the world, have you lost the use of yonr
tongue ?”

Julian's exeellent temper, and  accurare
knowledge of his auat's chacacter, oxactly
fitted him to calm the rising storm.  He con-
trived to lead Lady Janet insensibly back to
the lost snhject, by dexterons reference to
uarrative which he- had thas far left nntold—
the narrative of his adventures on the Con-
tinent.”

“1 have n great deal o say, aunt,” he re-
plied. T have not yet told you of my dis~
coveries abroad.”

Ladv Janet instantly took the bait,

“1 knew there war something forgotten,
she said. ¢ You have been all this time in
the honuse, and you have told me nothing.
Bexin directly.”

Patient Julian began.

CHAPTER X1V,
COMING EVENTS CAST THEIR SHADOWS BEFORE.

“ 1 went first to Manoheim, Lviv Jaaet, as
[ told vou I should in my letter: and I heard
all that the consnl and the haspital doctors
conld tell me. No new fact of the slightest
importance turned up. I zot my directions
for findinze the German surzeon, and [ «ot
forth o tey what T eonld make nex: of the
man who had performed the operation. On
the guestion of hig patient's identity he hai
a3 a perfect stranger to hery nothing to ted]
ms. Un the que-stion of her mental condition,
however, he made @ very imporiant srate-
ment.  He owned to me that he had perated
on another person injured by a shellewonnd
on the head, at the battle of Solfecing, anl
that the patient (recavering also in this cas)
recovered—mad, That ix a rewmarkable ad-
mission : don't you think xo ?

Lady Jaget's temper had hardly been ol
lowed time cooush 1o subside to it custom-
ary bavel,

“ Very remarkable, [ dare sav” she an-
swered, 0 to peaple who feel anv doubr of
this pitiable lady of vours being mad. T feel
no doubt—and, thus far. I find your account
of yonrself. Julian, tiresome in the exteeme,
Get on to theend.  Did you lay your hand on
Mer v Merrick 2 ‘

4N

s D vou hear anything of ber 7

“ Nothing  Difficulties buset me  n every
side, The French awbolanee had shared in
the disasters of France—it was broken np,
The wounded  Frenchmen were  prisoners,
somewhere in Germany, nobody knew where,
The Freach surgeon hwd been killed iu ne-
tion,  Hisx assistants were  seattered—most
likely io hiding, I began to despair of mak-
iug any discovery, when accident threw in my
way two Prussian soldiers who had been in
the Fronch cottage.,  They contirmed what
the Ge-rman suvgeon told the consail. and
wint Horaee himselt told me, namely, that no
nurse in n black dress was to be seen in the
place I there had been such a person, she
wonld certainly (the Prussians informed me)
tave been found in attendanes on the injur-d
Frenchmen.,  The cross of the Geneva Cou-
vention would have been amply sutficieat to
protect her :'no woman wearing that Sadze of
honour woukbl have disgraced herself by aban-
doning the wounded men before the Germans
entered the place.”

s In short,” interposeit Lady Janet, 6 there
ig no snch person as Merey Merrick #

“ 1 van draw no other couclusion,” satd
Julinn, + unless the Enelish docror's iden iz
the right one. Atter hearing what | have
just told you, he thinks the woman herself iz
Merey Merriek ™

Lady Janet held up her hand, as a sign that
she had o objoction to make here.

4 You and the doctor seem to have setthed
cverything to your entire satisfaction oa both
stdes,” siwe said, ¢ But there is oue ditfirulty
that vou have neither of you accounted for
yet.”

SOWaeu s, aand .

~You tais ghoiy cuoughy, Jultau, dbout this
wolnan’s  mad dseortion that (frace ix the

_papecs and  Grace's affairs.

missing nurse, and that she i8 Grace. But you
have not explained  yet how the idea first got
into her head'; and, more than that, bow it ia
that ghe is acqnainted with my name and ad-
dress, and perfectly familiar with Grace’s
These things are
A puzzle to a person of ‘myv average intelli-
gence, Can your clever friend, the doctor,
acconnt for them

« Shall I-tell von what he said, when [ saw
him this morning ?¥

« Will it take lone 77

¢ [t will take about & minate.”

¢ Yon agzreeably garprise me.  Go on.”

4 You want to know how she gained her
knowled-re of ynae name, and of Miss Rose-
herry's affaies.” Jalian resumad. .« The doctor
suys in one of two wavs,  Kither Miss Rose-
berry must have swoken of you, and of her
own affairs, whil» she and the stranger ware
together in the French enttaze; or the stran.
gee mnst have obtained access privately to
Miss Roseberee's papurs. Do you agree so
far 77

Lady Janet began to feel interested for the
first time,

¢ Perfoctly.” she said, T have no doubt
Girace rashly talked of matters which an older
and wiser person would have kept to herself.”

# Vary gnod, Do van also agree that the
last idea in the woman’s mind when she was
gtrick by the shell mieht have besn (quite
probably) the idea of Miss Roseberry's identity
and Mizs Roscherrv's affairs?  You thiuk it
likelv enough?  Well ! what happens after
that? The wounded woman is brought to
lite by an aperation, aml she become: delic
rions in the hospital at Mannheim. Duing
her delirium the idea.of Miss Roseberry's
identity ferments in her brain, and assumes
its present perverted form. In that form it
still remains As a necessary conscquence,
she persists in reversing the two identities,
She savs she is Miss Roseberry, and declares
Miss Roseberry to be Merey Merrick. There
ix the doctar’s explanation. What do ou
think of {t?”

& Very inrenjons, I dare sav.  The doctor
dossu't quii satisfy me, however, for sl that.
{ think————"

What Lady Janet thoneht was not destined
to be expressed. She suddenly checked her-
suif, and held up her hand for the second
timn-

# Anather objecrion 7 inguired Julian.

¢ Hold your towza= 7 cried the old lady.
“1f vou say a word more [ shall lose it
awain.”

s what, annt 77

S What | owaat =1 £ say ty you, ages ago. 1
nave ot it bk asin—it beiins with a ques-
tion. (‘.\’H mare of tige doctar! T have had
enouzh of him!y  Where ts she—your pitiable

iwiv, my erazv wretch—where i she now ?
Still in Londou?”
oYM

#And sl av larze 7

so Rl with the landlady, at ber lodgines”

G Very weil, Now, answer me this! What
is ta prevent her from making another attempt
tor foron her wae (or steal her way) into vy
hou-=?  How am [ to protect Gragce, how am
I to pratect myvselrl if Rhe comes nere again 2

- Is that raile what vou wished to speak
o me ahant?”

STant, and uothing <lsel”

They were both ton deeply tuterested in the
snbij-ot of their conversation to look towards
the cotiservatory and to nottee the appearance
at that moment of adistant Tentiemin among
the plants aud dowers, who bad made his way
in fronn the carden ontside, Advancing noise-
Tessty an the 20t Indizn roatting, the gentle-
man e long reveated himself nnder the form
and Datyres Hotae Holmeroft,  Bef re
entering the sdiniog-ronm he pansed, fixing
his eves inguisttively og the back of Lady
Jan Us visitor—rtie Lk being all that he
eanld <0 tn the position he then oceupied,
After o panse of an jnstant the visitor spoke,
and fartier nneerttnty was at once &t an end,
Horace, nevertheless, made no movement 1o
eater the ronme He had nis own jealous dis-
trust of what fulian might Le tepted to say
At A private interview with his aunt; aod he
wait - a et longee, on the chanee that his
donlrs miwiht he venad,

» Netther von nor Miss Roseberry need any
protection from the poor delnde! creatare,”

0of

Julian went o, > 1 have gained great in-
ilnenee over her—and 1 have satistied her
that it is us-less to preseot herself here

aeran

1 by vour pandon” interposed Horace,
sperking from the conseevatory door, ¥ You
hav  done nothing of the sort.”

(He had heard enongh to safisfy him that
the 14tk was not taking the direction which
Wi suspictons had antcipated. And, as an
additional incentive ta show himselt, & happy
charttee had now offered im the opportamity
of putting Julinn in the weong.)

s Good hoavens, Horace!” exelaimel Lady
Janet. © Where do von come froin? And
what o you mean? ™

1 heard at the fodge that vour ladyship
and Groce bhad retnracd last night Aod
came in at oncee, without troubling the ser-
vanta, by the shortest wav.' o He turned to
Tulien iyt T wo Yot w e spoeakitny

of jnﬂ qow, e [EEERINEN ““1, i~ boeen here

At already—itu Laay Jabet’s susehce:™




