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CHAPTER I.— Continued.

‘t Mistress Lalian, said the old gentleman,
heated with temper, yet speakiog with the great-
est coolness, and still indulgisg in the sume sa-
ticical vewn, ¢ Muss Lilian, I judge three months
spent in the quiet retirement of Liptham the very
fittest thng for both ‘;),t you. 1 shall spend every

day wmith you, and’—
S o6 moutt, P exclaimed botb Lilan and
Marion m the same breath, The latter, heaving
a deep sigh; said no more ; but Lilian, who in-
herited her fatber’s quick, impulsive temper, add-

d—

) ¢ Three montbs; father ! who are you thinking
af? You are jesting with us; but I am like
yourself, and do not like to be laughed at, I can-
didly tell you. I shall die of exzus, 1f yon con-
demo me to such odious retirement for the term
you have meotioned.’ ,

¢ Let it briog you both to your sense, then,
s1id her father, making the table ring with the
violence with whieb he struck his clenched fist
upon it. ¢Three whole months shall pass be-
fore you shall either of you return to Bowden ;
and as for London, why, ygu’ll neither of you go
there for one year at least.

Lilian pushzd her cup and plate aside. She
was too indigoant to speak ; but she chafed in-
wardly at the 1dea of her own helplessness. As
to Marion, brave Marion, proud Marion, she
kept a guard upon herself, mndful of the truth
of that quaint old adage which says, ¢ What
can’t be cured must be endured.’

A little later, and Mr. Craig, with a daughter
on each arm, alighted from his carriage at the
railway station ; and, to tell the trath, those ge-
nerally affectionate daughters had lelt despe-
rately disinchned to take the proffered arm.

Seats were taken i a first class carriage, and
they were walking down Lhe platform, when the
two Miss Elliots—women who were no favorites
with the young ladies—espied tkem.

¢Is 1t possible, Mr. Craig, tha_t you are leav-
mg Bowden for Lytham ?* exclaimed the elder
of the two. ¢ Why, I did not think we should
lose you so soon ; We understood you were going
to spend part of the season in London.?

¢ So 1 had intended, madam,” replied the o1d
gentleman ; but circuwmstances, you see, make us
often change our plans. There are some httle
points at vartance between myself and my daugh-
ters ; and when young people are out of temper
I always fancy their bodily health is affected ; so
with a view to mend both the one and the other,
1 1atend my daughters to ruralise for three months

tham.?
N ‘I:.["'hl:ee months ! ejaculated Miss Elliot :—
¢ why, my dear Lihian, you will not hike 1t—you
who detest the country so much., Mr. Craig,
you are severe. I am afraid, with your amiable
daughters, Lytham 1s the very «e plus uitra ot
all that is quet.”

¢ The very place, inadam, for thoughs and re-
flection,’ replied the mischievous old gentlemaa ;
¢ but hark ! there 1s the bell ; we must wish you
good-bye,’ he added, as be held open Ehe car-
riage-door, in order that his daughters !mg,bt take
nossessiun of thew seats. Hven Marion’s eyes
flashed with 1dignation, whilst Laban was bail-
ing over. She flung herself mtoa seat, ex-
cleiming— i

‘0, gapa, you are very cruel ! '.Surely it was
encugh to drag us from Bowden, without making
all Bowden merry with the news thal we were
being punished like a couple of chbildren.’

¢I am glad you feel 1t, Lihan 51t 1s all for
your good ; but another word,’ he said, enjoining
silence with his fioger on his lips. ‘Do wot ex-
pose yourself belore strangers.” Never did ride
it arailway carriage seers more dreary to the
two sisters than was (his j added to which, their
pride had been woupdéd in the tenderest point
by the koowledge that their father was dealing
with them ss if the days of their early girlhood
were to be lived over again. ‘

At last the sight of the shippiog n the old
dock made known to them that they were near-
ing Lytham, a pretty place, which they bad
never visited, but which had been descrioed to
them by 8 dissipated, pleasure-loving famly of
their acquaitaace, as remarkably quiet and en-
nuyanie.

'?J{‘hey were now to judge for themselves. A
few moments more,.and the train steamed into
the neat and pretty station ; and, on. alighting,

Mr. Craig, unusually attentive and polite to his

daughters, becausé particularly irritated against
them, again’tendered Ins arm, and turped his
steps in the ditection of the beach, his daughters
lost in wonder at the step he was about to, take ;
for- on former occasions, whenever 1he merchant

prince - had - patromsed. watering-places, - he bad

always engaged a large and commodious bouse,
bringieg with him bis carriage, and five or six
servants,

Not so on the present occasion. Mur. Craig’s
temper was stll at fever beat ; and, when this
was the case, hie always took especial care to
make the offender suffer. How much more
readily, then, could ke effect his purpose, when
the offenders were, as in the present case, his
own children.

It was certauly laughable enough in its way,
this 1dea of pumshing two young women as if
they were naughty cluldren ; but it wasno laugh-
ing matter for his victims ; for, though there was
seemingly nothing at issue beyond a few months’
dwelling in a pretty watering-place, you see 1t
invofved a tedious separation from those in whose
society they wished to mix, and to Ialian, espe-
cially, an absolute want of the pleasure and
amusements she bad pictured to herself as about
to enjoy.

Turning the corner of the Station Road, Mr.
Craig looked right and left, whilst Marion quietly
admired the very beautiful beach, with the blue
waters beyond, and a few sailing vessels in the
distance, plying between Liverpool and Preston.
Turaing to the right, he bent bis steps towards a
row of small but extremely pretty cottages, or
rather villas, made, like all the other buildings,
of red brick, with pretty casement windosws, the
walls covered over with creeping plants. Tie
roofs of these villas were pointed, and before the
houses stretched very neal gardens, tastefully
laid out, each with a miviature lawn. In the
bay window of one of these cottages hupg a bill,
contaning the announcement that there were
¢ Apartmeats to Let ;’ and, to the surprise and
inetfable disgust, of Lilian, her father opened the
garden gate io order to make his inquiries, Was
tis, the place in which he me=ant to leave them ?
vastly pretty, exqusitely clecan, but quite unfit
tor the daughters of the rich Mr. Craig. Was
0o carriage to be sent down, not even the pony
phaeton? she asked, as, zll arrangements con-
cluded, and a parlor and twa sleeping-rooms en-
gaged, M, Craig informed them that he should
lunch with them and then return to Manchester.

¢ The carrtage or phaeton !’ be said, as if as-
tonished at the question. * Certainly not. If
he were with them, the case would be different;
but young ladies—who wished, the one to marry
a poor man, who could scarcely pay the hire ofa
cab, and the other, who wanted to be a nun—
had nu need of carriages to drive in; they could
walk on foot.’

A deep sigh was the only reply of Marian.
As to Lihan, she was too indignant to suffer ker-
self to speak ; and, after a half-hour’s walk on
the beach, they returned home to lunch, during
which the father and daughters scarcely ex-
changed a dozen words togetber.

¢ Mrs. Wuson,’ be said, addressing the ‘land-
lady, when about to take his departure, *you
will have the goodsess to let my daughters have
whatever they require, and get the bill ready for
me to settle when I come here on Saturday.”

There was no choice but to accompany Mr.
Craig to the Station; and, for ouce m therr
lives, they parted from their father with feelings
of suppressed indignation.

Lilien returned to the cottage in company
with her sister, declaring that she could not
breathe in that small parler, the ceiling of which
was so low. She termed the place ¢a little Hol-
land,’ with nothing o be seen, save a dingy old
wmill, turaing its sails rousd wheoever she weal
te the window ; grew augry with Marion, and
outrageous with Benson, because they could not
view trings with the sume jaundiced eye ; called
her father a drute, who did all he coulil think ef
to make her mserable; and, after pacing the
room o a fit of uancontrollable anger, threw her-
self on the couch, and wept herself to sleep.

Then Marion turning to Berson—a staid, de-
mure womat of some forty years of age, who
bad been her deceased mother’s maid—begged
her to put on her clozk and bonnet, and come
with her to explore the place, adding, ¢ Lulian
will not muss us for a good two hoars, Beason ;
she bas fallen into a deep sleep. My heart is
very beavy ; I shall feel better 1f I can but get
out.

- Benson—who really loved both sisters, but
Marion in particular—was soon ready ; and out
tney went turmng their steps towards. the west
beach, [t was a lovely afternocu towards the
end of Juae, not too warm to prevent their walk
from beng a pleasant ome. The place looked
exceedingly pretty, with its coltages ornees and
villas, trimly-kept gardens aod ornamental pah-
sades in front; whilst beyond lay the beach,
perbaps one of the finest in England, the turf
with whicht was covered bright as an emerald
in its fresbness ; and a litile farther the promen-
ade, the sands beneath now wished over by the
tide, which was rapidly comwog m.

There was an air of quietude and peace over
the place, which, though sbe was brought to it so
reluctantly, fascinated Marion even ajainst her

will. "Uader other . circumstances, this would

for, inasmuch as Lilian loved the crowded streets
and busy thoroughfares of a thronged city, so
did Marion love the quiet scenes.of the couatry,
She seated herself on a bench, ‘and sat for some
time, enjoying the scene, admiring the light sail-
ing vessels, skimming, as it were, ke surface of
the waters ; whilst ever and anon a sea-gull dip-
ped its wiite wings in the crested waves, and
then soared high above them ; and as she sat
musing over yesterday’s quarrel with Ler father,
and her sudden removal to this place, sle began
to reproach herself severely for the irritation she
had felt, acknowledging to herself the truth that,
quiet as were her habils and pursuits, Lytham
would have beeu a pleasant place to her, but for
the circumstances under »hich she had become
a resident there,

She, howerver, dreaded what she koew both
berself and Benson would have to encounter
from the temper of Lihan, and expected to find
her still asleep, or, 1f not, chafing, fretting, and
pacing up and down the roem, as she haa dose
before she leflt her,

She was then somewhat surprised to see
Lil:an, beautsful Lilian, sitting at the table writ-
ing—writing, with a smile on ber lip, and seem-
ingly in the besl of spinits.

¢ Well, my dear, have you seen anything to
amuse yourself in this deserted httle [Iolland 7
she said, as her sister entered the room.

¢ O Lilian, Lilian, how foud you are of crowd-
ed streets! Look now; can you see no supe-
rior beauty 1a the fair prospect before you, with
the seiting sun tipping with its golden light the
surface of the deep. How can you preter the
noisy, dusty streets to the calm gquet of this
place !—you,. with all your intellect ;—it does
surprise me, Lilan.’

¢ Be surprised, my lile,’ replied her sister ; it

have been the very spot she would have liked ; [ without an abundaat supply of money, never de-

prived them of the use of an equipage. And
though Marion knew that all these things cauld
be well dispensed with, and that she especially
should not desire them, if she wished to 1mbibe
the true spirit of the state she aimed at; yet she
regarded the loss of them asa proof of des.
potic tyranny on the part of her father, saying
to herself—

¢ e was young once upon a time. T wonder
bow he would have borne it had lus father for.
bade his marriage with my mother ; or how he
would have liked it, had he wished to devote
himself to the Church, and had his desres
thwarted ! Parental tyranny, domestic misrule,’
added the rebellious daughter ; ¢ no music here,
no books, I declare ; ouly two or three I caught
up in the hurry of departure, Elow shall we
wile away our time {’

My lady readers don’t be too severe on these
rebetltous young damsels. Their characters are
not very estimable in the days of their prosper-
ity ; but they will be refined in the crucible of
adversity, and come through the fiery ordeal like
purified gold,

Day after day wore on very monotoneusly, till
the Saturday on which, agreeably to his promtss
Mr. Craig amrived. Lalian had oot yet had an
answer to ber letter, consequently she was stiil
in the old mood, and felt somewhat like a restive
young lLorse, unwilling and yet obliged to submit
te the superior power which governs him.—
Marion, too, was out of spirits. She had wrt-
ten to the sisters at Cantley ; it had not been
answered. It was very unkind of them to ne-
glet ber so, whiepered Marion’s proud spirit.—
You see she was beginning to lose her temper as
well as Lilian ; so that when their despotic lord
arrived, the two ladies made but little show of
concealing what they felt.  Mr. Craig arrived

is quite right aad proper, and not at all astomish-
ing, that you, whose every wish is to become a
run, should admire the country ; but give to me,
I bave always told you, the bustle and tumult,
and the active life, of a crowded city, with all
its pleasures and amusements, Marion,—give me
its concert-rooms and theatres in the weel, and
on the Sunday its spaectous churehes and their
beautiful ceremomals. O Marion, T would like
to pass all my Iife in Paris or in Liopdon.’

The younger sister looked wonderfully at ber,
and sighed, saying—

¢ Mercy on me, Lilian, what a medley of
things you have put together. Obh, do refiect;
and ask yourself, if; with your taste for all that
is gay and expensive, you will be a bappy wile
should you wed Herbert Leslie 2

*Yes, 1 should,? was the reply. ¢ Look bere,’
and she held up the sheet of paper on which she
had been writing ; ¢ this note goes te Brixton by
the eveniag post.”

¢ Dear Lalian, said Marion, passing her arm
around her sister’s waist, ‘ remember papa has
forbidden correspendence with Herbert ; be pru-
deat ; wait, Lihan ; for heaven’s sake, wait,—
Our very residence here, in this to you distateful
place, should waro you of what he 1s capable
should you grievously offend him. Wait aad
watch, Lilian; do gou wait tili Flerbert bas time
to secure his own prospects in life; and 1 will
wait, aye, wait if needs be for years, and yet
patientiy work oul my wish al last.?

¢ This letter goes to-night, Marion, said the
self-willed girl. ¢ Look you now, my father
should not visit my failings with sech sevenity,
[ read lns character in my owa hasty tempera-
ment, my obstinacy, if you please te give it so
harsh a name ; but to relieve you of your fears, I
will just own lo you that this letter is nat writ-

ten to Herbert, as my father has chosen to for-
bid my correspondence ; ot no, it is oaly to his
favorite sister, Kate ; that will answer my pur-
pose just as well. I have simply told her that
papa bas quarrelied with both of us, and also the
reason why we are pumshed by bewng seat here,
{orsaoth.’

¢ Lilian, dearest, I feel very unhappy. Mark
my words, evil will come of that letter.’

¢ Iam quite ready to meet the evil, darling.—
Now let me finish it,” sbe sad; aad tell Beoson
to be ready to go with me to the post, tor I will
rot entrust zer with 1it, lest she should be tor-
mented with any scruples about my father, and
dare send it on to him wmstead ; be may bave put
our very mad as a spy oo our actions, Marion,
How inconceivably hurnbled I felt at his le aving
us without money, and even telling the mistress
of this house 1o get what we required, and make
out her bill to him,?

Lo expostulate was useless. Marion went up
to ber little bedroom, how little to that at Bow-
den, with its elegant appointments; her sister’s
conversation had again hghted up the smoulder-
ing embers which yet smothered n her own
breast ; she even . looked out disdainfully at the
pretty. landscape ; regarded her :father in the
ight of a tyrant; remembered that she had

seen bandsome ‘and spacious houses on the west

‘beach, whilst be bad located them 10 this” small
ccottage ; that he. had oever leflt them before

at the station willh many other Manchester pen-
tlemen, by the four o'clock train. Their wives
and daughters were wating for them on the
platform ; and before he alighted from the car-
riage, he regarded with a feeling ot fatherly
pride is two beautiful daughters. e noticed,
however, from the expression of therr counten-
ances, that the novel punishment with which he
lad visited them had taker effect; for the state-
ly Lilian {aoked woaderfuily as if she repressed
ber tears-only by a marvellous effort, as well us
bis usuaky gay, bright-eyed Marion.

¢ Al right,’ be muttered to himselt ; ¢ the way
to serve girls who, with wealth and geod Jooks,
are intent on such a future as they carve oot for
themselves.

The evening passed away very dreardly. UMr.
Craig bad dropped the tone of badinage he had
assusned when be teok them from Manchester,
but did pot fail to annoy them; and he hoped
his communication would have that effect, by
informing them that the Misses Elliott would
visit Lytham the followsng week, adding—

¢ Liytham 1s the best place in England for de-
licate people. T have advised them to come;
and they have promsed me that they will call
and see you as soom as they arrive)

+I do pot want to see that spitelul, censortous
Miss Eiliott,’ thuadred out Lilian. ¢ You know
how much I dislke her, papa. I am very sorry
she 15 coming here at all ; and to see us in this
place too—so small, so confined, after our spaci-
ous rooms at Bowden; it is a wonder tuat
Marion and myself are not both 1}l

Mr. Craig vouchsafed no reply, except that
be had asked the Misses Elhot as a persona!
favor to visit his daughters, and should insist that
they were properly received. The follawing
day was Sunday. Taey attended Mass i the
pretty little chapel of the place, were duly edified
by the piety of the congregrtion, aad returned
bome at a still early bour in the morning, found
the day insupportably long upon their hands,

In the afternoon, however, Mr. Craig, himself
a great walker, suggested a ramble to the Siar
Hills, as they are called ; and then dragged the
young ladies-far on the way to Blackpool, till,
thoroughly worn out, Lilian declared she should
drop down from tatigue, unless she returaed
home at oace. '
The long, in fact too long walk was however
oot unprofitable ; it made thew botb so drowsy
that the weary day was shortened by each of
them falling asleep during more than two hours
of the evening. Mr. Craig was very foolish, to
say the least, or he would have known, as a good
priest once quainlly expressed it, ¢ that idleness
was the Iinl One’s work shop.’ He was
raerciless in the speeies - of tyranny he unwisely
1odulged in ; and when Lulian, always the spokes-
woman, requested that ber musical instruments
should be sent down, with a puarcel of her
favonite authors, be replied in the negative, say-
ing—
I wish to accustom you both o do without
all and each of the comforts by which you pave
been surrounded. . You wiil have nothing here
beyond absolute necessaries. Herbert.can furn-.

ish you with notbiug. more. I wishi .Jo. see how

the imrceuse surprise 6f the wisitors,

¢ And for how long 7 she smd. ¢ Never for-
for three months! Remember, that were ¥
Herbert’s wife to-morraw, were Marion a pon
this day, our hands and wiods would not be thus-
unoccupied.’

“In three months from the day I brought yow -
here you will return to Bowden; and if you
really find the time pass so very slowly, hire 2
piano; that, and that alone, is the only indulg- .
ence [ shall afford to either of you,” smd Mr.
Craig, coldly touching the foreheads of his.
danghters with bis lips, as he bade them good-
bye. -

CHAPTER I[-—TREATS OF UNWELCOME YVISiT--
ORS, AND A WARM RECEPTION.

Sure enough, early in the week came to-
Lytham the two stifl, demure ladies, whose rigid
vievws had always been the terror of Miss Craig..
Severe in their notions of right to a positive:
fault, making ne atlowance for the failings of
others, unforgivicg when offeuded, censorious
apd rigudly exact in their owa conduct, they won
but hittle love in the coterie in which they -
moved,
As to religion, il was represented m thewr own
persons, in a very sour and forbidding aspect,

thewr own morese bigolry,

With these ladies it was a sin to.induige 1
innocent recreation, to enter 2. place of amuse-
ment, to read a work of insmgination.
sinply wonderful how such persens. could have
ever submitied themselves to. the benign mflu-
ences of the Catholic faith ; and sthey had cer-
tanly brought into the Church the.-puritanical

certarn Mrs. Donald, therr materpal grand-mo--
ther, and the wile of a Scotlish Présbyterian,.
with whom their youtl bad been spent, -

manner forced upon Lulian and ber sister. They
bad taken apartients in one of the largess.

carriage to the gate of the unassumig but pretty .
cottage in which (he sisters lodged.

¢ Here are those odious Miss Elliots,” ex-
claimed Iahan, starting from tbe couch, ¢ ¥
shall leave you 1o receive them, Marion, she
said, rushing from the room. ‘Ifeelas if I
could not be civil to those women.’

But Litian did not effect hes escape so clever-
ly as she thought, lor the voluminous skirt of her
mushn dress was still visble as her light form.
turned the corner of the httle staircase facing
the ball-door ; and the impropriety of a yourg
lady rushing with such vulgar Laste from the
room, because she bebeld visitors coming, was

ladies. .

so surprised that papa should bave brought yon
here. [e was so pleased to hear that we were.
coming, and begged us to see you very often, so-
that we consider a positive duty to look afier
you both ; we shall see you every day without
faily calhing each morniag to give you a drive jm
our carriage, aud then shall eitber spend the af-
lernoon and eveniog With you, or expect you 1o,
be with us. i

Marion bowed assent, and tried—deceitfol>
Marion—tried to lock pleased, when she fejt as.
if she should burst into tears.

At last Lilian eatered the room, an] the 1wp .
repellant natures—the one cold aad stately, ths -
other stiff and forbidding—canie in contact-witky
each other.

¢ 1 thank you,’ she replied, as Miss -Eiliot- rew
iteraled her offers of acting as a chaderope =
* but 1 doubt if you will fiad my company agree:
able; you know how I dislike the country 3 1

prefer music and a few books to driving abont .

these deserted lanes and roads.’

* Strange, such a decidedly uopoetical turp ot
mind, my dear Lilan. However, you have 2
very pretty place here,” she said, glancing with.
affected admiration round the small parlor, and
mentally contrasting 1t with Lilian’s spacions. -
boudarr at Bowden. ¢ Papa 1s always so kindly
solicitaus, my deaz, aksut everyiking conueeted. .
with you, nothing 15 too good ; Martha bas olfen -
made that observation ; bave you not, Martha 7> .
she added, glancing towards her sister,
¢ Oh, no doubt, no doubt, replied Lilian, with .
somewhat of asperity, ¢ papa always acts for the
best, however things inay turn out,”” Y
Then, startiog from her seat, with such sudden
impetuosity that the staid and. quiet Maripads
nerves were terribly shakeo, she rushed to the.
bell-rope, rang it wilk a haste oaly warragtable.-
if one of the ladies bad fallen isto farting fit, apd
bade Benson put wine and cake on the table, 10

and the wne -
coatrollable mirth of Marion.. 4 the o :
¢ My dear Lalian,” how you do surprise me 3.
Bless me; why such burry? exclimed Mis -

Ife depended on theff»'bas\e‘w_itb"-‘whi&'h Fou codad

—

-you can bear the change.’ T

N

tendencies imbibed m their early. years from a

Such were the ladies whose society wasin a -

houses on the beach, and drove up in their own .

.
depriving 1t of all that renders it sweet and plea~ -
sanl, investing it with the dark coloring lent by .

It.was .

duly descanted by the elder of the two.ypung .

¢ Wiy, Marion,” said Miss Elliot, * we were -

Llliot. - “One would have thoughit ‘povr yerys: °

ring that bell. - Do.you not'knsw} iy’ lové; that's
such impetuosily 18" neither. in. accordanice by’



