10 THE ORITIC

A CLEVER WOMAN.

{ Continued.)

“ 1 beg your pardon I he said awkwardly. ¢ I did not wean to say that v

Lina took no notice £ the apology. She walked up to the table to col-
lect her wraps, and was turning towards the door ; when her husband’s
voice arrested her foo!steps.

*“Lins, don't go like that 1" he said, earnestly. I want to tell you
all{aboul Mrs. Nevil.  On my honour, I wanted to tell you-the whole story
before 1"

* Thaok you ; but I do not wish te hear what you do not waat to tell
me,” she said proudly.

She had intended the words 1o be very diguitied ; but therc was a sus-
picious little catch in her voice, and Erringlon kuew she would listen to
him.

“ Dou't be so silly, Baby I he weut on impatiently. I could not tell
you about this new friend of ours before, Lecause, with the exceplion of
late last night, when you were too tired, we have had Trescott with us all
the time, angd he hates her like poison. That's why I said I came straight
home. I didn't want you to hear his opinion of Mrs. Nevil befote I gave
you mine.”

% \Why does Dane dislike her " asked Lina quickly.

She had always*been so accustomed to defer to Dane's judgment that
hei prejudice against Mrs. Nevil was instanily deepened,

« How do I know ?” rejoined Bestie. * You know what a peculiar fel-
low he is}  He would like people to have their name and age and all their
belongings and ancestors for ten generations past posted about the town !
Mis, Nevil is al! right of course, or 1 should not want you to know her.”

“ Am I to know her$” inquired Lina blandly. She was quite cool now,
and had sat down upon the couch.

" 4 How absurd you are, Baby! Of course you must know her. Let me
tell you all about her, dear.”

He had resuwed his old boyish manner, and, sitting beside ber, began
hisrecital.  According to his account—and whelher it was a true one oOr
not, at all events he believed it to be so—this Mrs. Nevil, whom he had
met st an “ At Howme,” was the widow of a uaval ofticer.  She had been
travelling about until a year back, when she had settled down in London.
She was young and strikingly handsome , she had expressive brown eyes
and a mass of rippling hair,—uand Bertie went on describing her charms in
the onthusiastic fashion that Lina knew so well.  The widow appeared to
be suffering some injustice from the world at large, for the words *¢ poor
woman" and * poor desolate thing" occurred pretty frequently during the
recital.

“Vhat is there to pity her for 2"’ inquired Lina at Jast.  “ Her life cor-
taiply seems to be a dismal one; but she can go out into society and enjoy
herself, can't she?”

““She cannot. That's just the difficulty ¥ returned Ewrington. * There
was a rumor that she picked up her fortune at Monte Carlo, and, though
that, I think, has dicd out, still it wade people ratber shy of her.”

Even to Erringlon's own cars the explanation sounded vague ; but, now
he came to think of it, ho really did not know much more about Mrs. Nevil
beyond the fact that she was beautiful.  Then he went on Lo explain what
a kind and truly Christian-like act it would be if Lina were 1o take her up
and introduce her 10 their set.

“ It would be carrying brightoess and happiness into a very cheerless
life—it would be bestowing an incalcueble benefit upon a2 woman whose
homeis very desolate !”

Errioglon grew quile pathetic ; one would have imagined him t3 bz an
arlent philanthropist ; but his wife was a very apsthetic listener. It was
only after he had added that, the next day being Friday, Mrs. Nevil would
then call upon her that she soswezed resolutely—

¢¢ She can come if she likes ; but I shall not be at home.”

“You won't be at hoi.2?" cchoed Bertie, looking at her in astonish-
mabt.
« No, I shall not bz at home,” said Lina again, the corners of her mouth

{witching ominously. * Whether I am in the house or out of it, I shall
not be at homo to Mre. Nevil 1”

** And why not?"

“Why?" cxclaimed Ninz, stung by the sudacily of the question.
«¢ Because I do not choose !  Because I had not beea back in London an
kour before I heard your name and hers coupled togother ; because I heard
from 2 woman who is certainly vot 2 prude that Mrs. Nevil is not exactly
received in socicty ; beeause, on your own confession, Dane Trescott wiil
no! bea fricnd of hers1  No, Bertie? You, of course, will do as you please
about knowing her, but 1 will not have Mrs. Nevil forced vpon me 1

She had risen, and was stzanding near the door ; and, as she uttered the
last wonds, she walked out of the room.

The yoaug mother had always resolved that no sad face should be brought
within sight of her boy ; but some hot Lesrs fell upon the slecping child as
she bent over his col that night.  This waa tho first quasrel she ard Bertie
had ever had, and long after her husband was asleep Lina was still wide
awake. She {elt miserable; bul she was convinced thst she was in the
right. Hertic had gone too far, sod her paticnce was exbausted.  Never
should Mzs, Nevil enler her houss !

Breakfast next morning was far from being a cheerful meal. Errington
was glooiny and dissatisfied, and, on going off to his officc, he omitted his
ordicary good-byc kiss, .

*1 shall be hume at four ¢'clock to introduce you to cach other,” were
his parting words ; but Lins msde vo respouse.

Left to herself, she sent a request to her cousin Danc that he would
come to luncheon ; and, when the meal was over, she proposed that they
should go together and see some pictures.

* Hardly any one koows I am in town," she said, in answer to his
reminder that this was her day at home ; and 80 to the galleries they went,
and the afternoon passed very pleasantly.

When they returned howe, she found cards lying on the hall table—
Mrs. Nevil had called.

“Yes; master was at home,"” said tho servant, in answor to Lina's
inquiries. * He went down to the carriage-door 1o speak to the lady, and
then they drove away together. Master left werd he wouldan't be home till
the evening.”

“ Very well,” roturned Mrs. Erringlon.  * Tell copk no dinner will be
required, as I shall dine at Mrs, Martin's. Dane, I am going fo Auniis
Helen. Will you come 1"

Trescott looked at his cousin with an anxiety he did notcare to crnceal.
He too had seen Mre, Nevil's cards ; but though he disliked the lady in
question, the circumstance of her calling hardly accounted for the curious
paleness of his cousin's face.

* You are not well, Lina,” hesaid. “Let us stay at home with Syd."”

Lina roused herseli and shook her head impatiently.

*J am quite well, Dane. * Tell your master,” she added to the maid,
“ that I shall be in by nine o'clock.”

The little Kensington home proved such a haven of peace that, dreading
the coming storm which she knew to be inevitable, Lina delayed her depsr-
ture, it was nesrer ten than nine o'clock when she at last reached home.
Trescott had aimoet guessedthe true state of affsire, and pleaded hard for
admission ; but she dismissed him at the door, and went up to the smoking-
room alone. Her husband had returned, and was waiting for her.

Then the storm burst ; for Errington was desperately angry. What res-
son could Lina give for flatly disobeying him? She had put him in such
a predicament that he looked like a fool!  Mrs. Nevil had beea Lind and
friendly to him during his wife's absence—any one would therefore have
imagined that his wife would bave been properly grateful to her. Instead
of which, she must neceds 1ske the estliest opportunity of insulting her |
Lina’s si'ence only irritsted him the more, and the scene finished by his
striding out of the room and going off to his club. i
Earty the next moraing Miss Martin was astonished by Lina'e rushiog
in, fingieg her arms around her neck, and bursting into tears.

¢ \What isthe mauter, my pet? Is Bettie ill, or the boy ?" cried the
bewildered old lady.

“ Oh, no auntie—they're all right ! Oaly I am very miserablo I"—and
Lipa sobbed passionately.

Miss Helen held her peice i her arms and soothed and petted her until
the tears ceased 0 flow and she was able to speak. Then Lina explained
the cause of her grief. Bertie had forgotten all about her during her long
abscnce from home, and bad fallen in love with a Mrs, Nevil, who was 2

readful woman whom Dane would not know. Bertie had insisted that
she should receive her, and, as she had very properly refused, he had been
terribly angry, and they would nover be happy any mcre.

After much patient questioning, Miss Helen at last understood what
had really happened; but shs rather disappoiated poor passionate Lina
because she did not respond witl: loud lamentstions. On the contrary, she
Jaughed at tho girl’s dolefu! prophecy, and then said briskly—

o 011‘:, Dne—it is not so bad as that] But you and Bertis bave both been
very silly "

Mrs. Bertie Errington drevs herself up in a digpified disapproval.

“ Yes—both of you I conlinued the old lady. ¢ Bertie was impulsive
and most inconsiderate ; you were very silly iu riding the high horse. He
behaved very badly, I adxis, in trving to force you to know some one of

whom you disapprove. But so long as you do know her no harm can coms
of the flination. Don"t you see that, Lina ?” ’

« I will never know Mrs. Nevil, Auntis 2"

* Don't be obstinate dearie~—I know somsthing of the lady."”

* ¥rom Dane?” .

*Yes, from Daue. She is rather an objectionable womon, but not
50 black as sho has been painted.  She is very attractive and fascinating,
and . was certainly brighter for Bertie to be with her than to be sitting
alore at home.”

1 ca walked 1o the window and stood looking o. trying hard to ke-3.
back L1 toars.

“ Well, it doesn't matter,” she said ainly, after I psuse; I suppose
we can behave lashionably as well as anybody clse.  If Bertie likes to go
about with Mrs. Nevil, I can go about with Dane.” |

This last specch troubled Miss Helen. Many years before she had
gucssed the tretb, and know that Trescott’s love for Linz had been more
than that of a cousin. He had been too poor to marry her, and too gooG a
man uselessly 1o distorb her peaco; bat when, some fve yoars back, the
loss of his arm had provured him his discharge from the armwy at the very
time whee his father’s death had made him 2 tolerably rich maan, it was
hard to return to Englaad and find Lina young Errington's bride. This
secret was among tho many 1o Miss Helen's possession ; and, although she
knew Dane to bs as true as steel, Lina’s words were very distasteful to her,

** Al, well,” she roplicd, “1 can understand what you mzan! Dane
Trescott is a finer fellow to go about with than Bertie Errington."”

“Oh, no, be is not ! cried Lina hotly. ¢ Bertie is the dearest and best
husband under the sun?  Oaly he has been spoilt alt his life, and wantsa
great deal of amusing. It is sll Mrs. Nevil's fzult—oot his 1"

“Dear me,” rejoined Miss Helen innocently, I thought he was so

‘uokind' and ¢ cracl’ and ¢ beartless' " .
**Whot Bertis! Of course not!” exclaimeq Lina. * He isnotsiroog
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