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CHAPTER XXIL.—(Continued.)

¢ T will leave it to events to answer that
question,” he said. ' You will not have long
to wait. In the meantime, I have putyon on
vour guard.” Hestooped, and spoke his next
words earnestly, close at herear. ¢ Hold fast
by the admirable courage which you have
shown thus far,” he went on, ¢ Sutfer any-
thing, rather than suffer the degradation of
yourself. Be the woman whom I once spoke
of—the woman I still have in my mind—who
can nobly reveal the noble nature that isin
her. And unever forget this—my faithin you
is as firm as ever !

She looked at him proudly and gratefully.

# ] am pledged to justify your faith in me,”
she said. I have put it out of my own power
to yield. Horace has my promise that 1 will
explain everything to him, in this room.”

Julian started.

¢« Has Horace himself asked it of you ?2” he
inquired., & Me, at least, has no suspicion of
the truth.”

« Horace has appealed to my duty to him
as his betrothed wife)” she answered. # He
has the first claim to my confidence——he re-
sents my silence, and he has a right to resent
it. Terrible as it will be to open Ais eves to
the tiuth, I must do it if he asks we”

She was locking at Julian while she spoke,
‘The old longing to associate with the hard
trial of the confession the oue man who had
felt for her,and believed in her, revived under
apother form. If she could enly know, while
she was saying the fatal words to Horace, that
Julian was listening too, she would be en-
couraged to mect the worst thatcould happen!!
As the idea crossed her mind, she observed
that Julian was looking towards the door
through which they had lately passed. Inan
instant she saw the means to her end. Hardly
waiting to bhear the few kind expressions of
sympathy and approval which he addressed to
her, -he hinted timidly at the proposal which
she had now to make to him.

# Are you going back into the next room 7
she asked.

“ Not if you object to i, he replied.

“1don't object. 1 want you to go there.”

¢ After Horace has joined you 7

% Yes. After Horace has joined me”

“ Do you wish to see me when it is over 7

Sne summeoned her resolution, and told him
fraukly what she had in her mind.

#] want you to be near me while T am
speaking to Horace,” she said.  “ It will give
me courage if I can feel that I am speaking
to you as well as to him. I cancouat on yur
sympathy—and sympathy is so precious to me
now! Am I asking too much, if I ask you to
leave the door unclosed, when you yo back w
the dining-room ? - Thiok of the dreadful trial
—to him as well s to me! [ am onlya
woman ; I am afraid I may sink under it, if I
bave no friend near me. And 1 have no friend
but you,”

In those simple words she tried her powers
of persuasion on him for the first time.

Between perplexity and distress, Julinn was,
for the moment, at o loss how to answer her.
The love for Mercy which he dared not ac-
knowledge, was ag vital a fecling in him as
the faith in her which he had been free to
avow. To refuse anything that she asked of
him in ber sore need—and; more even than
that, to refuse to hear the confession which it
had beeo her Girst impulse to make to Aim—
these were cruel sacrifices to his sense of what
wag due to Horace and of what was due to
himself. But shrink as he might, even from
the appearance of deserting her, it was impos-
sible for him (except under a reserve which
was almost equivalent to a denial) to graot
her request.

““All that I can do, I will do,” he said.
¢ The door sball be left unclosed, and T will
remain in the next room, on this condition—
that Horace knows of it as well as you, 1
should be unhworthy of your confidence in me
if 1 cousented w0 be a listener on any other
terms. You understand that, I aw sure, as
well a8 1 do.” :

She had never thought of her proposal to
him in this light. - Womanlike, ~she had
thought of nothing but the comfort of having
him near her. She understood him now, A
faint tlush of shame rose un her pale cheeks,
ag the thanked him, He delicately relieved
her from her embarrassment by putting a
question which naturally occurred under the
circumstances

“ Where is Horace all this time " he asked.,
“ Why is he not here 17

¢ He has been called away !t she answered,
* by a nessage from Lady Junet.”

The reply more than astonished Julian ; it
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geemed almost to alarm him.  He returned to
Mercy's chair; he said to her eagerly, Aro
vou sure 17

¢t Horace himself told me that Lady Janet
had insisted on seeing him.”

® When

“Not long ago. He asked me to wait for
him here, while ho went upstairs,”

Julian's face darkened ominously.

“This contirms my worst fears,” he said.
“ Have you had any commuaication with Lady
Janet ?? g

Mercy replied by showing him his aunt's
note.  Heread it carefully through, .

« Did I not tell you,” he said, “that she
would find some excuse for refusing to hear
your confession?  She begins by delaying it,
simply to gaiu time for something else which
she has it in her mind to do. When did you
receive this uote?  Soon after you went up-
stairs 2"

“ About a quarter of an hour after, as well
as T ean guess.”

# Do you know what happened down here,
after you leftus?”

# Horace told me that Lady Janet had offered
Miss Rosceberry the use of her boudoir,”

{Any more 7V

¢ Hle said that you had shown her the way
to the room.”

# Did he tell you what happened after that ?*

% NoM

“Then T must tell you. If I ean do noth-
ing more in this serious state of things, I can
at least prevent your being taken by surprise.
In the tirst place, it is right you should know
that 1 lad a motive for accompanying Miss
Roscberey to the boudeir, T was anxious for
your sake) to make some appeal to her better
seli—if she had any better self to address. 1
own I had doubts of my success—judging by
what T had already seen of her. My doubts
were confirmed  In the ordinary intercourse
of life, I should merely have thought hera
commonplace uninteresting woman.,  Seeing

‘her as [ saw her while we were alone—in

other wornds, penetrating below the surface—
I have never, in all my sad expericnce, met
with such a hopelessly narrow, mean, and low
nature as hers,  Understandiug, as ~he could
not fail todo, what the sndden change in Lady
Janet’s bebaviour towards her really meant,
her one idea was to take the cruellest possible
advantage of it. So far from feeling any con-
sideration for you, she was only additionally
cinbittered  towards you.  She  protested
against your being permitted to elaim the
merit of placivg her in her right position
here, by your own voluntary avowal of the
truth. She iosisted on publicly denouncing
vou, and on forcing Lady Janet to dismiss
vou, unheard, before the whole household,
¢ Now I can have my revenge ! At last Lady
Janet is afraid of me!”  Those were her own
worids—1 am almost ushamed to repeat them
—those, on my honour, were her own words !
Every pussible humiliation to be heaped oun
you; no consideration to be shown for Lady
Janetsageand Lady Junet's position ; nothing,
absolutely nothing, to be allowed to interfure
with Miss Roscberry’s vengeance and Miss
Roseberry's trinmph! There is this woman's
shameless view of what is due to her, ay
stated by herself in the plainest terms, 1 kept
my temper ; I did all [ could to bring her to
a better frame of mind, I might as well have
pleaded—I won't say with a savage ; savages
are sometimes accessible to remonstrance, if
you know how to teach them—I might as
well have pleaded with a hungry animal to
abstain from eating while food was within its
reach. I had just given up the hopeless etfort
in disgust, when Lady Janet's maid appeared
with & message for Miss Roseberry from her
mistress: ¢ My lady’s compliments, ma'am,
and she will be glad to see you at your carllest
convenicnce in her toom.

Another surprise ! Grace Roseberry invited
to an interview with Lady Janet! 1t would
have been impossible to believe it, if Julian
had not heard the invitation given with his
OwWD ears.

i She instantly rose,” Julisan  proceeded.
o won't keep her ladyship waiting a wmo-
ment,) she said; ' show me the way! She
sigued to the maid to go out of the room first,
and then turned round and spoke to me from
the door. [ despair of describing the insolent
exultation of her manner—I can only repeat
her words : ¢ This is exactly what [ wanted !
I had intended to insist on . recing Lady
Janet: she saves me the trouble; [ am in-
finitely obliged to her’ . With that, she
nodded to me, and closed the door. I have
not seen her, and - I bave not heard of her
since. For all I know, she may be still with
my aunt, and {lorace may have found her
there when he entered the room.”

- What can Lady Janet have to say to her?”
Merey asked eagerly. :

“Jt iy impossible even to guess. When you
found me ju the dining-room I was consider-
ing that very question. 1 cannot imagine
that any neutral -ground can exist, on which
it is possible for Lady Janet and this woman
to meet. - In her present frame. of mind, she
will. in all probability insult Lady Janet be.
fore she has heen five minates in the room. [
own I am completely pozated,  The one con-
clusion I can arrive ot is, that the note which
my sunt sent to you, the private interview
with Miss Roseberry which b followed, and

the summons to Norace which has succoeded
in its turn, are all links in the samo chain of
events, and aro_all tending to that renewed
temptation ngaingt which I have already
warned you.”

Mercy held up her hand for silence. Shu
looked towards the door that opened on the
hall ; had she heard a footstep ontside? No.
All was still. Not s sign yet of torace's ro-
turn.

# Oh !" sho exclaimed, % what would I not
give to know what is going on up-stairs?”

# You will soon know it now,” said Julian,
« It is impoassible that our prosent uncertainty
can last much longer.”

He turned away, intending to go back to
the room in which she had found him. Look-
ing at her situation from a man’s point of
view, he naturally assumed that the best ser.
vice he could now render to Mercy would be
to leave her to prepare herself for the inter-
view with tlorace, Before be bad taken threo
steps away from her, she showed him the dif-
ference hetween the woman's point of view
and the man’s, The idea of considering be-
forechand what she should say never entered
her mind,  Ia her horror of being left by her-
self at that critical moment, she forgot every
other consideration, Ewven the warning re-
membrance of Horace's jealous distrust of
Julian passed away from her, for the moment,
as completely as if it never had a place in her

memory, ** Don't leave me ! she cried. ¢ 1
can't wait here alone. Come back—come
back 1"

She rose impulsively, while sho spoke, as
if to follow him iuto the dining-room, if he
persisted in leaving her,

A momentary expression of doubt crossed
Julian's face as he retraced his steps and
signed to her to be seated again, Could she
be depended on (he asked himself) to sustain
the coming test of her resolution, when she
had not courage enough to wait for events in
a room by herself? Julian had yet to learn
that a woman's courage rises with the great-
ness of the emergency. Ask her to accom-
pany you through a field in which some harm-
less cattle happen to be grazing, and it i3
doubtful, in nine cases out of ten, if she will
do it. Ask her, as one of the passengurs ina
ghip on fire, to help in setting au example of
composure to the rest, an! it is certain, in
nine cases out of ten, that she will do it,  As
soon as Jullan had taken a chair near her,
Merey was ealm again,

“ Are you sure of your resolution 77 he
asked,

“] am certain of it,” she answered, ¢ as
long as you don't leave me by myself.”

The talk bLetween them dropped  there,
They sat together, in silence, with their eyes
fixed on the dvor, waiting for Horace to come
in.

After the lapse of a few minutes, their at-
tention was attracted by a sound outside in
the grounds. A carringe of some sort was
pluinly audible, approaching the house,

The carriage stopped ; the befl rang i the
front door was opened. Had a visitor arrived ?
No voice could be heard making inquiries,
No footsteps but the servant's footsteps crossed
the hall. A long pause followed | the carriage
remaining at the door.  Ionstead of bringing
sotme one to the house, it had apparcently ar.
rived to take some one away.

The next event was the return. of the ser-
vant to the front door. They listened again,
Again, no second footstep was sudible. The
door was closed ; the servant recrossed the
hall ; the carriage was driven away. Judging
by sounds alone, no one had arrived at the
house, and no one had left the house.

Julian looked at Mercy. ¢ Do you under-
stand this?” he asked.

She silently shook her head,

“If any person hasg gone away in the car-
ringe,” Julian went on, %that person can
handly have been a man, or we must have
heard him in the hall.”?

The conclusion which her compaunion had
just deawn from the doiseless departure of the
supposed visitor, raised a sudden doubt in
Mercey's mind.

“ (o and inquire!” she said eagerly,

Julian Jeft the room; and returned again,
after a brief absence, with signs of grave
anxiety in his face and manner.

“1 tobd yon I dreaded the most trifling
events that were pussing about ug’ he said,
‘ Au event, which is far from being trifling,
haa just happéned. The carriage which we
heard approachiog along the drive turns out
to have becn a cab kent for from the house,
The person who hns gone away in it »

“ Is a woman, as you supposed 7"

Y eg

Mercy rose excitedly from ber chair,

“It can't be Grauce Roseberry 7" she ex-
claimed, :

w1t is Grace Roseberry.”

' Hag shie gone away alone 7V

“ Alone—after. an interview with  Lady
Janet.”

¢ Did ahe go willingly 77

¢ She heraclf sent the servant for the cab

« What dows it snean 7

“ It is useless to inguoire.
know " o

They resumed their seats; waiting, as they
hnd waited already, with their eyoes on the
tibrisry door,

Wo shall soon

CHAPTER XXIIL,
LADY JANKT AT BAY,

‘The narrative leaves Julinn and Meurcy for
a whils, and, ascending to the upper regiony
of the house, follows the march of eventy ifj
Lady Janetl's room,

The maid had delivered hor mistress's notg
to Mercy, and had gone nway again an her
second vrrand to Geace Roseberry in this hoy.
doir. Lady Junet was scated at bher wrij ng-
table, walting for the appearance of thy we.
man whom sho had summoned to hee pre-
sence A single limp dittused its milg light
over the books, pictures, and busts roaad ey
leaving the farther end of the room, in whicy
tho bed was placed, nlmost lost in obs yrigy,
Tho works of art were all portraits ; the books
were all presentation copies from the authory,
It was Lady Janet's fancy to nssociate hep
bedroom with memoriats of the variogy prer-
sons whowm sho had known iu the long conrgg
of hur life—all of them more or less distin.
guished ; most of theny, by this tinwe, gatherd
with the dead.

She sat near her writing table Iying baek
in her casy chair—the living renlization of the
picture which Julinn’s description had drawn,
Her ayes were tixed on a photographic jke.
nesk of Merey, which was so raised upon g
little wilt ensel as to enable her to conteny.
plate it under the fall Hght of the Lanp, The
brivht mobite old face was strangely and sadly
changed. The brow was fixed; the month
was rigid; the whole face would have heey
like a mask, moulded in the hardest formy of
passive resistance and suppressed rage, b
tor the light and life still thrown aver gt 3y
the eyes. There was something Wterbly
touching in the keen huongering tendornesy
of the look which they tixed on the portrait,
intensified by an underlying expression of
fond and patient reproach.  Poe daager
which Julinn s0 wisely dreaded was in thae
rest of the face; the love which he lul gq
truly described was in the eyesalune, iy
stilt spoke of the cruelly-profined aifection
which had been the one immeasarable joy,
the one fpexhanstible hope, of Lady Jauog'y
closing life, Thoe brow expressed nothing
but her obstinate determination to stand by
the wreek of that jog, to rekindle the dvat
ashes of that hopue,  The lips were anly elo.
quent of ber untinehing resolution ta {znore
the hatefnl present and to save the swred
past. < My idol may  be shattered, bat gone
of you shall know it. I stop the march of
discovery; U extingaish the Hehtof tourh,
am deaf to your words, Fam tdind to sonr
proofs. At seventy years oli, my tol is wy
life. It shall bo my idob atifb”

The silence in the bedroom was broken Ly
a munmuring of women's voices ontside the
door,

Lady Janet instantly raised Lersolf in the
chair, and saatched the photegrgpl off the
easel,  She laid the portrait e dawnwards
among sote papers ot the table—tl nabie
Iy changel her mind, nnd hid it amony the
thick fobils of lace which clothed hor ook
and bosom,  There was a world of Fove In the
action itself, and in the sudden softouine of
the eye which necompanied it. The next
moment Luwdy Janet's mask was on. Aoy
superticial observer who had seen e now,
would have said, © This 15 a had womag

The door wag openced by the mabd,  Giras
Roscberry entered the room.

She advanced rapidly, with a dettant assar-
ance in her wmanner, and a Jofty carriage of
her bead, She sat down in the chadr to which
Lady Janet silently pointed, with a thump;
she returmed Lady Janet's grave bow witha
nod and a smile, Every movement awdevers
look of the titth:, worn, white-facod, shabliiy-
dressed  woman expressed jusolent trinmph,
and said, a3 if in werds, © My turn bas come

“Lam glad to walt on voar Ladyship,” she
begnn, without giving Ludy Janet an oppot-
tunity of speaking tirst  © Indeed 1 shonld
have felt it my duty to reqaest an interview,
if you hud not sent your msid toinvite meup
here”

“You would have felt it your duty tore-
quest an interview ? Lady Janet ripeatad
very quictly. & Why 7

The tone in which that one last word was
spoken vminrrassed. Grace at the ontset, 1t
established us great.a distance between Lady
Janet and herself as if <he had been Hited 0
her chair and conveyed bodily to the other
end of the room.

L am surprised that your ladyship should
not undenstand ‘me,”" she said, stenguline o
conceal her confusion.  # Especially after
your kind offer of your own boudotr™

Lady Janet rerained perfectly anmoved,
#1.do not understand you," she answered, just
ag quictly as cver,
© Urace's temper came to her assistance, She
recovered the assurance which had marked
her fiest appearnnce on th seen,

“Tn that case,” she resumed, » | mustenter
into particulars, in jastice to myaelf, Toaw
place but one interpretation on the extranr
dinury change v your ladyship'y nehaviourto
madownstairs,  The conduct of that ahamine

able woman has, at last, upened your eyes to
the deception that hns heen peactismd on you.
Faorgomoe renson of your own, however, yoll
hiave not yet chosen to recogniz: me openty.
I thig padnfal position somatbiag i3 dae W




