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THE ROOT OF ALL EVIL.

VOLUME I.
CHAPTER I.

YOU MUST PLAY TOUR CARDS VFRY CAREFULLY.

It was an evening party at Mrs. Stingo's,
not many years ago, that two old men and
two old women were talking scandal across
the whist-table that stood in an ante-chamber
to the reception-room. Everybody accepted
the invitations of Mrs. Stingo. She was not
a lady, she was ignorant, uneultivated, and
rude in her manners ; but then her husband
had amàssed a fortune in trade, and whether
honestly or dishonestly made no difference to
Mrs. Stingo's acquaintances. She had a fine
house and a fine carriage : wore handsome
dresses and gave good suppers ; and if one
can get so much out of one's friends, what is
the use of inquiring by what means their
luxuries are gained ?
SSa.ch at least was the opinion of the ladies
who were playing whist in the ante-chamber.
The older and uglier of the two was Lady
William Nettleship, the widow of the sixth
son of the Duke of Mudford, whose grand
family had never taken any notice of her
existence.

She was very poor and very grasping, and
would stoop to the lowest devices to save a
penny. Yet there were people who, on ac-
count of her title, would fawn upon her and
flatter her vanity, and lend her half-crowns
which she always forgot to return ; and
amongst the most conspicuous of these was
Mrs. Runnymede, the lady who sat opposite
te her. She was a stout overblown matron
of fifty, whose husband, if alive, was never
alluded to.

She had been cut by the larger portion of
society, and was thankful, even at the ex-
pense of many half-crowns, to hang on to the
skirts of any woman who bore the shadow
of respectability about her. The partners
with whom Lady William Nettleship and

Mrs. Runnymede were playing, were Mr
Rufus Farthingale an astute little lawyer,
and Colonel Crossman, a male busybody who
spent all his time going from one house to
another, collecting bits of scandal to retail
to the fashionable press.

'I cannot believe it,' exclaimed Lady
William, sharply. •Al Sir Peregrine's
money to go the maising grandson Vivian
Chasemore! Are you quite sure that it's
true ?'

She was a skinny, dried-up-looking old
lady, whose features twiTched incessantly
with incipent paralysis. She seemed zo be
particularly interested in the subject in
hand, for as she leaned forward to question
the lawyer her head shook so as to set the
gold butterflies in her cap into violent agita.
tion.

'I am quite sure, my lady,' replled Mr.
Farthingale, with a smile of secret satii-
faction. 'Having enjoyed the confidence of
the late Sir Peregrine for many years past, I
knew of his decision long before it was
made public. Besides,it is no secret. The
will was read out before the whole family.

' Well, I never heard of it before, and we
are most intimate with Sir Arthur,' returned
Lady William.

'Perhaps Sir Arthur does not consider it
part of his duty to make his grandfather's
wishes public. But it is well known amongst
his friends.'

'It is the most astounding piece of news!>
said Mrs. Runnymede. 'Poor Sir Arthur
not to have a halfpenny of the money, unless
his cousin Vivian continues missing. What
does he say to it, Mr. Farthingale ?'

' He seems to bear the suspense very well,
Mrs. Runnymede, and takes an active inter.
est in the search that is being made for Mr.
Vivian.'

'Oh, because he is in hopes of getting
proofs of his death, of course l'

'That I cannot tell you, madam ; but we
have the strongest reason to believe that he
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may still be alive, in which case he is sure to mouth were cold, and her*whole manner d
turn up before long.' reserved. She looked like a queen, but i

' Well, everybody has been led to consider a queen that kept her subjects at a dis. i
him dead for the last four years, and I think tance. She was almost shabbily attired
it will be the very height of selfishness and in a black net dress that had turned 1:
inconsideration in the young man if he is brown with age, and a pair of gloves that t]
alive after all,' remarked Lady William, in had been both cleaned and mended. Yet
the same acid tone. ' What made him run no one could have mistaken her for other d
away from home in the first ihstance?' than she was; a gentlewoman with good b

'An unhappy disagreement, I understand, blood in her. -6
with his stepmother. His father, the late 'Mr. Farthingale is telling us such a won-
General Chasemore, chose, when Mr Vivian derful story, Regina, and I want you to e
was already twenty years of age, to marry listen to it. It is all about Sir Arthur's h
again, and his choice unfortunately fell on a cousin, that eccentric young man who disap-
lady who was addicted to-that is, who had peared from his. home some years ago, and Y
a weakness for-' now it seems tLat Sir Penegrine has ieft all V

'What' demanded Mrs. Runnymede, his fortune to him. Here, my dear, just sit
as she stared the little lawyer full ini tbe face down on the edge of my chair and hear what li
with her hold black eyes. Mr. Farthingale has to say on the subject. iz

Mr. Farthingale seemed to be in a di- It is really most interesting and romantic.' w
lemma. 'Thank you, mamma, but I would rather

' It is difficnlt to speak of such things stand !' replied Regina. ti
before ladies of your position;' he murmured 'I was just telhng Lady William,' said a
after a pause ; 'but the fact is that the Mr. Farthingale, iecommencing, in deference
second Mrs. Chasemore had what the to the new-comer, 'that, four years ago. d
doctors term an inclination to the use of owing to some unhappy dissensions at home,
alcoholic stimulants, which caused mnuch Mr. Vivian Chasemore left his father's house
dissension and unhappiness in her family and never returned to it. At the time of o
circle,' General Chasemore's death, the young man

' Oh, is that all!' saici Lady William, was advertised for, but did not respond, so it
contemptuously. 'That's common enough was concluded he was dead himself or had
nowadays, I can tell you. I could point out left the country. The grandfather, Sir-Pere-
balf-a-dozen women in this room to-night grine, never made any sign on these occa. fe
who do the same thing.' sions ; but two months ago,when he died and

The subject did not seem to interest Mrs. his will was opened,it was f ound that he had o
Runnymede. She lean"d over the table to a]ways looked upon Mr. Vivian as bis
Lady William and whispered favourite, and passing over his elder son's

' How beautiful Miss Nettleship is looking child, the present baronet, and all his other m
this evening ! ' grandchildren, had left the whole of hia to

The remark was irrelevant, but it seemed fortune to Vivian Chasemore, in case he re- of
to distract the mother's attention. appeared within three years' time, during

' Where is she ? Ah. taliking to Sir which period an unremitting search is, by
Arthur Chasemore ! I thought as much, the provisions of the will,to be made for him. F
They are such friendy But I should like Of course it was a disappointment to Sir it
her to hear this st y. Would you step Arthur, who has only his very small patri.
across the room, <colonel, and bring my mony and his profession on which to keep
daughter to me K?,a.I wish to speak to up the title. However,should his cousin not
her for a moment.' be found within the stipulated time, the for-

The old colonel rose stiffly from his chair tune is to revert to him, so he has still a
.to do the Lady's bidding, and in a few chance.'
minutes returned with Miss Nettleship up. , Oh, Mr. Vivian will not be heard of, de.
on his arm. pend upon it !' exclaimed Lady William, con-

' What is it you require of me, mamma?' fidently.
she said indifferently. ' I am not so sure of that, my lady. I

Regina Nettleship wag not a pretty wo- think there is every likelihood of his return-
man, but she was very handsome. There ing as soon as the advertisements whieh we
was no rippling charm about her laughter . have sent out catch his eye.'
no quick, sweet lightniùg in the flash of her 'But if he is alive, why didn't he corne
eye, that would have made a man turn forward at his own father's death! Didn't
back to look at her. She was tall, fair, and he inherit some money then, Mr. Farthin- O
perfectly self-posssessed, with good features gale?'
and a [fine figure ; but her eyes and her 'None at all, General Chasemore died in
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debt; and his widow,I am sorry to say,daily cuse me. I know nothing of young ladies'
intrenches on the small provision made for fancies, nor young gentlemen's either-I do
her.' not, upon my word . But Sir Arthur has

'Should Mr. Vivian return, he is liard- nattirally a great deal of business to transact
ly likely to offer his step-msmma a nome with me at present; and be and Selin
then appear to have a mutual inclination formusic.

'EHardly indeed! It was her conduct that Sir Arthur possesses a fine voice.'
drove him away. It is a great pity he was ' Does he! I have nevea heard it. Runny.
brought up to no profession. It was rumour- mede' (Lady William has a most offen.
ed after his disappearance that he had sive habit of addressing those whom she
gone on the stage ; but if so, he has considered her inferiors by their srunames),
changed his name, and we have lost sight of I shan't play any more to-night. J thmnk it
him.' is time to pay a little attention to our

'Well, this is a pretty story altogether ! hostess. Ilow-do we stand with rega4 to
What do you think of it, Regwa ?' said Lady the pool? Oh, I see! I owe Colonei foss.
William. man seven-and-sixpence. Just pay him,

Regina had looked very thoughtful as she there's a good soul ! for I've no change,
listened to the lawyer's recital; but the voice and remind me of it to-morrow. oCome,
in which she Isad answered her mother's Regina !'
was carelessness itself. 'Wnere are you going now, mammat'

'la it necessary that I should think any- 'Into the next room, my dear, to speak to
thing about it at al, mamma ? Sir Arthur's Mrs. Stingo.'
affairs cannot possibly concern us.' But on their way there Lady William

They concern the whole~ of society, my drew her daughter aside into a sort of con-
dear. A young man who had disgraced servatory that stood upon the landing.
himself, as Mr. Vivian Chasemore has, to be 'Regina, yon must play your cards very
permitted to take the bread, as it were, out carefully with regard to Sir Arthur.'
of his own cousin's mouth ! I cal it shame- 'I don't understand you, mamma. I have
fu.' i no cards to play.'

'It will not be quite so bad as that, my 1 'You understand perfectly. But you are
lady,' in*rposed Mr. Farthingale, 'Sir as obstinate as your father was before you.
Arthur has his profession, you know, and a Cannot you see that little lawyer's game ?
few hundreds beside. Still. fifty thousand Hie wants to catch the baronet for his vuigar
pounds is not a sum to be relinquished with. daughter, and will do alline can to tind
ont a single regret.' Vivian Uhasemore in consequence. That is

'Fifty thousand pounds!' cried Mrs.Runny- why he goes spreading the storyinevery
mede, with uplifted hands : is it really so1 direction. It's to keep other people off,
much as that? And all belonging perLaps ie knows that his money-bags will be some
to a low actor ! How unequally the mercies inducement to Sir Arthur, as things are at
of Heaven are distributed in this worid! present; but snould he come into his grand.
Pifty thousand pounds ! Well, I never ! And father's fortune, Miss Selina may whistle for
shouldir. Vivian Chasmore be alive, Mr. him!
Farthingale, how soon shall you -hear of 'And what is all this to me?'

'Realiy. Regina, you are the most pro-
'We expect to have news of hin every voking girl in existence! To hear you ta,;
y, madam. The bloodhounds of the law one would imagine you had been born with a

re after him in every direction. Sir Arthur gold spoon in your mouth. But fifty thousand
as anxious for intelligence as any of us. pounds, my dear! Only think of it! Fifty
e is a fine character. We see a graat deal thousand pounds! For Heaven's sake, don't

f him. He constantly honours our humble let it slip between your fingersl'
ing Lady Wiiliam's face turned almost green

Lady William regarded the little lawyer with envy as she mouthed the amount of Sir
th her keen eyes suspiciously. He also Peregrine's fortune, and clutched at the

a daughter, -whom some people thought trimming of her daughter's shabby dress
ood-looking, and who was reputed sole with her claw-like hand as thougl to en.
eiress to a considerable surm of money. treat Eer consideration.

-Regina's mother sniffed danger in the 'Go on, mamma,' said Regina. • What do
you want me to do ?'

'Oh, Sir Arthur is a great- deal at your 'I want you to keep good friends with Sir
ouse, is he ? I suppose Miss Selina is the Arthur,without entangling yourself-he may
ttraction there-eh, Mr. Farthingaleh?' lave the money afer ail,you know-but you

Oh, now. really, your ladyship must ex- mustn't go too ,far. as you may not be able to
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draw back when necessary. There is no whose position being 'ow enough for
saving what the next few days may bring patronage. made her rather a favourite with
forth. You heard'Mr Farth'ngaie's opinioniLady Wiliiam's rival She was a dark
-that news may be received of Vivian woman, of five or six and twenty, with sharp
Chasemore at any nioment.' pointeâ features and a cunning expression

'And then 'whieh was unpleasant to most people. She
'And then-upon my word, Regina, any bad littie taste eitber, which was evinced by

one, to see you stare at me in that extra- the profuse blonde trimmînga on ler lavender
ortnary manner, wculd say-you had not the silk dress, and the scarlet geraniums in ler
full use of your senses. Why, of course, in hair. Miss Selina bad ler admirers, how-
such an emergency, your instinct will teach ever, and she fondly boped that Sir Arthur
you the best thing to do. But, meanwhile, Chasemore, who was eaning over thej back
you must not be more than friendly with Sir1of ler chair, was one of them. But the
Arthur. You see how the land lies-shoud alacrity with whic the baronet ieft ler side
his cousin be found, the man has positively to.rejoin Miss Nettleship, would have in-
nothing but a few hundreds and his beggarly spired some doubts in the mmd of an un-
profession to depend upon. How cau he biassed spectator.
bear the suspense? One day of it would 'Dress cnt a great deal too iow,' remarked
kill me. But there is Mrs. Stingo beckoning the Macdougal in an'unnatural whiaper to

to s-w trns psitvel g. Bt emei-MissSelina Farthingaie, as Regina entered thseto us-we m uît positively go. But remem-
ber, Regag you must keep Sir Arthur in room. 1 ca' it indee-cent-positively in
play.' deecent.'

'U ne minute, mamma. This business is Miss Selina shrugged her mottledshouiders
minewand you must allow me to conduct it ont of her lavencber silk dress, in expressior

own wpay. You need not be afrai at. I of ner disgust at seeing Regina'a.
àow perfertly well what lan-,L about, yut I 'We musnt be too bard,'she whispere'

can't be dictated to, or have my actions cow. in the cieftainess's ear. The sthff may
p dented upon.'tavee n short, yo know.'

'Oh, very well You must do as you - Weel, she bad 1botter cnt a yair& off he,.
hoose. But don't say afterwards that trainand so..iwcha u asthe top, then,' grumbled

haveu't warned you !' exciaimeL Lady the eideriy lady, wilst the cIearCairngorb
Williamas she hurriedIInto the prssence of ooked like dulld timses' eyes, viewed from
her hostess. the background ofher parchment-oloured

Mrs. Stingo was surroundesadb a bevy of neck.
sucli guests as she oved to gather about ber vAn now I suppose yon l wantyour
-peopie who bad much bigherbt thansnpper' cried Mrs. Stingo, in ler coarse
lierseif, and much làliglter pn-ses ; and who vocer; 'so he sooner you get down toit the
considered therefore, ber good d"inners and better. Sir Arthur, give your arm to Mms
suppers to be equivalent for the honour Macdougai, and ,mind yon help lier to thée
they did lier in enroliing ber name on thear best of aithat's on the table. She neer
visiting list. There was Mrs. Macdouga sas a word aboutt my suppers, but she pays
of Macdougal-mthe Macdougal, as she -was me the compliment of eating t em, asn every
famiiiarly termed-an old Scotchwomanl, one knows.'
who wore Cairngorms as big aa, wainuts on 'I fancy the Scotch constitution is some-
her withered neck, and dined, for baif the wbat akin to that of the boa. tribe, and a
week, upon red herrings. The Macdougal iay in a month's provisions at a sitting,'
laboured under the hallucination that Scot remarked Lady Wlliam, almost before te
land was the greatest and most virtuons Macdougal had disappeared.
country in the world, and that she was 1rNow, Lady William, that's very spiteful
the biggest person that bad ever issued fro of youS No one's to blame for their poverty,
it. you know ; tliat's what I say. Colonel Cross.

Shie ad the mallest aod most contemp. max, will yon escort Mrs. Runnymede to tre
tible opinion of Lady William Nettleship, supper-room? There's a first-rate lot of
who was 'only the widow of an English Madeia at the head of the table, Mrs.
due's son,' whereas the Macuo'gal maina Runnymede. I had it put out of the way uf
tained that alloer ancestors had been kings. the yung ones on purpose. Now; Lady
Indeed, these two ladies' tdaims to hig W eilam, here's Mr. Stingo waiting to bad
birth and knowledge of each other's impe. you down-and miss Selina win go with Mr.
cuniosity wad oade them deadly enemies, Pennycuick.' And so Mrs. Stingo raon
and they could scarcely converse together until ad her uests had disappearedtwo anu
with politeness even i publie. Next to the two, like Noah's anima s goin into the ark,
Macdougal-sat Miss Selina Farthingale, and take possession of the supper-room eIt
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was evident that, however dull the evehing Runnymede as bis entire fare, and he called
had 'òeen, they enjoyed themselves here. ber by every name in bis vocabulary for
For a while nothing was to be heard but the beiniz0stingy. At ast the warfare termin-
clatter of knives and forks, and the ring of by Lady William flinging the noney into
glasses and china, mixed with occasional re- the gutter, and slamming the door in the
monstrances from Mrs. Runnymede and vari- mans face. As she entered the aitting-
ous other ladies, as the gentlemen insist-d room, she saw ber daughter seated at the
upon refilling their glasses, which subsided table with ber bead in ber hands.
into murmurs of pleasure, and trickling Why, what's the matter with you now,
sound,as the liquor found its way down their Regina? 1 must say you are very selfish
tbroats. you neyer will belp me in these litti.

At last, though ail the worid knew this diffculties, and these wretched cabmen are
was what they bad corne for, Mrs. Stingo's growxng more extortionate every day. Âî1e
visitors feit compelled to rise, and then Mrs. you il11!'
Runnymede asked for a cab to be calied, and 'RNo, mamma,' said the girl, as she raied
L-ady William proposed they should ail go e b eavy eyes, and cold, proud face to con-
home together. front Lady William.

'Don't let us accompany ber to-nigbt,' -" You'iook as white as a sheet : What WMs
"whispered Regina to ber nother, as Mrs. Sir Arhur aying to youin the oaoin just
Runnymede came laughing and talking oud-meforehe cab came e dh t
ly nto the hal, with ber cioak hatf failing abHe wked leave to caihere to-morrow
off ber shouiders, and ber black eyes iooking ' I hop',he is not going to propw e to you

Re gcl in a I U st s y y u a e v r e f s

bol der than before. e er mother, in real alarm. It
'Wbat nonsese: What wdnll yeu say wuetmostawkward and inopportune if he

next ?' replied Lad4 mieliam Mwe mustgo does. Now, mxd, Regina. what I said to
togetherf we are to share the cab n you. You must not commit yoursef either

Regina shrunk backwards as ber mother way.'
p assed wita Mrs. Runnyme to the veicle ; 'I wimremember it, marma sI
Ld when she had followed tyhem, she sat Realy eyeis £had known, of this before;
ilent with an averted face, untir the cab we would bave said we were going ont of

reached their friend' house. town or a week, and so put him off.

our share of the expense,' said ,ady Wi - i our absence, reoyued Regina, with a
lamn, as she tried to extract; the purse from sneer.
tnt lady' hands. But Mrs. Runnymede 'Oh no, my dear that would neyer do.
was too shp for ber. She bel ber panse Weyl,e Isuppose t s aion te best ; but it's
tightly, and made a calcuation. aoase that arequ des the neatest andlingaid

'Eighteenpence for t ee,' s e remarked, you make a mess of t, I neer speak to
o e y har be sixpence.' you again-i
Rioncb shng it's ninepence at the very

east,'repli William. It a veauti- CHAPTER Il.
ful night, and Regina and I woui a eld have
walked home if it adn't been for you' 'NO MORe DEAd THs YOU AR.'

'M, Runnymede was stil trying to solve
turs puzze, when exer friend satced a When Reginina Nettleship came down to

lang fromiber baud, breakfast this morning, she waserstil.un-
'This wal do,'she said; 'you would bave decided as to what she sould say in t.

to pay it if you had come by yourself, so event of Sp Arthur Chasemome proposing to
's exactly the same thing.' ber. She fe t irwas very likely he would
4nd before the other , ad time to exostu- so. She bad known fim now for six month,
o she found herse-f pushed out up'on the duing the whole of wmcb time be had paid

oement in front of ber own doon , whilst er marked attention. But at the begi
cab rolled away wit Lady Wi'liam and of their acquaintance R Iad been only plain

r daughter. Arthur Chasemore, with bis profession as a
Tey lived in second-rate lodgings i barNister for a means of susistence, and she

bsbidge, and wben they anrived there, had snubbed him in proportion. Wen he
e inmates o the bouseh ad gone t rest. inherited the baronetcy, and, as she and herR dgina crept as quickly as sbe could into the mother had fondly hmained, a fortune on
tting-room. but her mother remained upon wic to keep u his titme. thingsaooked

e door.step for at oeast ten minutes whilst dierear d Mis Btt he enning
e raggled with the cab-diver to accept aged the young man to an extent whicn
e shilling she ad abstracted from M awould fully justifybim in beleving she would

e mmtesof he hous ha goe t res. ihertedthe aroetc, ad, a sh an he
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accept his offer of marriage And now, not- mamma, about yourself,' replied Regina, as
withstanding Lady William's admonitions, she drew a dish of cold bacon tcwards her
she could not make up her mind what to do. and tried to get up an appetite for it.
Not that she loved Sir Arthur. She loved 'Well ! it is useless to wear out one's
no one in this world, and nothing, unless it best things in the morning, when there is
were the prospective chance of a life of ease no one to see them. But you will change
and affluence. She was sick of poverty. your dress, of course, before Sir Arthur
She had been reared in an atmosphere of arrives?'
falsehood and fraud, and in her ideas the 'Yes ;I suppose so.'
want of money- was associated with every 'Have you decided in what words to
sort of .evil. She saw the misery and dissen- reply to him in case he proposes to you!'
sion it had wrought with her mother and her- 'No.'
self. It was thé want of money that had ' Really, Regina, you seem to me to fly in
soured Lady William's temper, and made the face of providence. I pointed out to
her stoop to wrangle with her landladies you last night how essential it is not to dis-
and cabmen, and to cheat her friends. It miss this young man all at once, and how
was that which made her lie, and flatter, and delicate a task you have before you,and yet
grumble, until she had scarcely an amiable you tell me this morning that you have not

quality left in her disposition. even thought what to say to-him on the sub-
It was this sarne want of money that com.- ject. The end of it will be that you will

elled them to associate with people like the refusehim before you know what you are
tingos, who were so -much beneath them in doing.'

position ; to submit to the insolence of the 'I don't think I shall !
Macdougal, and to be put on a par with 'You can never dream of accepting him,
Selina Farthingale and her father. Regina under the eircumstances9?' gasped Lady
felt al this keenly. Notwithstanding their William, as her eyes and nose kept working
poverty, she never forgot that she was the violently with her unusual emotion.
grand-daughter of the Duke of Mudford, 'I don't think I shall,' repeated Regina.
and would have been married before now, 'But you ought to be sure : you ought to
if she had not considered th~at her birth have no thought upon the matter,'replied her
should seil for a higher price in the matri- mother. 'A beggarly baronet, who has not
monial market than had yet been offered for enough money to keep up his position, whilst
it. Yet, if Sir Arthur Chasemore was not his cousin, Mr. Chasemore,may be in London
a rich man, he had, at all events, the power to-morrow with fifty thousand pounds in his
to take her away from all the surroundings pocket ! You have no more idea of your own
she so much dishiked, and to give her a value than that table bas !'
certain position as a baronet's wife. And 'Look here, mamma, I don't want to
then were was the chances of his discover- quarrel about this ; but I mean to do exactly
ing that his cousin was dead and of inherit. as I choose. You are always holding up my
ing his grandfather's fortune. It was very value to me, but what has it brought as yet?
puzzling to know what to do. « As she At four-and-twenty I am still living in
entered the dingy little sitting-room, the these wretched lodgings with you-still in
windows of which looked as if they had not the market in fact-and I am sick of it
been cleaned for a year, and encountered her all.'
mother in a dirty cap and dressing-gown, 'That is rigbt; abuse your mother, who

trying to decipher the moring's news has been doing ber very best to get you
.trougb ber glasses. Regina shuddered. married for the last six years. Is it my
How she longed to get away from it all, by fault that you are still here? See how I
any means and with any one, se that shenye nes an switd anaone that se scrimp and save, to take you out in society
need never be subjected agamn to the dis'where you may be seen and appreciated ; and
comfort she was enduring now .! what han come of it ?- nothing.'

Lady William glanced up scrutinisingly, A eat.deal too mch, in my Opinion,'
as her daughter entered. She was not quite . gr
sure of the temper in which Regina had interrupted Regina. The acquaintance et

parted with her the night before. such women as Mrs. Runnymede and Miss

'You don't look particularly tidy this Farthingale, and obligations which we have

morning,' she said, as her eye feU on a not«the power of returning : I hate the whole

crumpled muslin dress, with crumpled frills system of our life. Can yon wonder I long
about the neck sleeves. to escape from it!'

'1dare say not! But if so, I am only in 'Thisis gratitude! Pray go on ; I sh4
keeping with the bouse. There is nothing not be at all surprised now to hear that you

particaiarhy tidy about it, or, I might say, have decided on cutting society altogether
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*md subqisting henceforward on love in a pay his call, and as he attended Mise Nettie-
cottage.' ship's pleasure, 'he, presented a very fair

'I should be very much surprised to hear picture of the average good-looking English-
it myself. I am too much your daughter for man. He was of middle height and well
that. I have been brought -uytrbeièiii built, with brown hair and eyes, and a beard
but one evil-poverty : in but one good- and moustache of which he was known to be
wealth. I am not likely to forget the lesson inordinately vain. He was dressed in the
now.' fashion also, for, notwithstanding Mrs. Far-

'Yet you propose to marry Sir Arthur thingale's desire to make him out a very poor
Chasemore ?' man, Sir Arthur had an ii-come sufficient to

' I never proposed it ; I only said I should keep himself as a gentleman and his wife as
do as ithought fit. I might have married a lady, when he got her.

fore tjhis, mamma, i t had not been for Notwithstanding these advantages, how-
oa. But you have aliays jonsidered your ever. thei e was a hard look about the younug

good rather than nine in the matter of maiis expression when he was annoyed,which
settlement for life. I don't think that is betoken ill for those who should offend
r. You have had your day, mine is to hk seriously. His was not a disposition
me. If I can enrich us both at the same to exercise the divine quality of forgivenes

me, well and good. If I can only relieve easily, though few of his ordinary acquaint-
yself from the burthen of poverty, you ances thought so. It is as difficult for society
ust not blame me for doing it.' to ascertain what a man is, as it i for the
'Are you in love with this man ý' de- domestic circle to ignore what he is not.

ded Lady William. When a lover is courting, however, he
Miss Nettleship's face as she answered the appears in his happiest colours, and the

nestion was a study. smile with which Sir Arthur turned to
•In love?* she repeated scornfully , 'why, greet ,Regina's entrance was sweetness itself.
don't know what the words mean. I have lt even melted her for the moment, and

n reared in poverty, and the frauda which made ber think how much pleasanter it was
me seem inseparable from it; and I want to encounter than her mother's snappish
get into a purer atmosphere, where I shall questions or bitter sarcasm.

ot be oompelled, for the sake of my dinner After a short conversation on the events of
r the price of my cab, to call men and wo- the preceding evening, during whch Miss
en my friends whom otherwise I should be Nettleship rallied her visitor on his devotion
hamed to be associated with. That is to Selina Farthingale, Sir Arthur summoned
hat I think of when I speak of marriage. up ail his courage and dashed at once to the
have a tolerable face and figure, and I am point.
e grand-daughter of a duke. To some men ' Miss Nettleship-Regina! I am sure^
ese are advantages, and in exchange for yeu must guess the motive which has brought
em I demand liberty and a competence. I me here to-day. You must have seen the

for sale, in fact, for a certain price, and feelings with which I have learned to regard
I choose to lower it that is my business. you. You cannot have known me for so

very merchant is allowed to cheapen bis many months without reading souiething of
ares if he sees it is for his advantage to the inmost workings of my heart.'

an.' 'Really, Sir Arthur, I don't knowqwhat'Oh, indeed !' replied Lady William pet. you are talking about !'
shly; 'that is aIl that you want, ls it? She said it so naturally, and with such a
eli, you should not find it difficult to suit pretty air of mystification, that a bystander
urself at that rate ; and now. if you would have been trapped into believing she
ve finished your breakfatt you had spoke the truth. And when she had finished
1er go and change your dress. You would the sentence she fixed her blue eyes inquir-
dear, even at a couple of hundred a year, ingly upon him as though waiting for his

you were caught looking such a figure of explanation.
n as you do know.' 'la it possible that you do not understand
Regina took ber mothers hint and left the me-that you do not know that the hope of
m. She really wanted to be alone for a making you my wife has grown to be the
hours, and think over what was best to greatest desire of my life?'

done. Yet,when it was announced to her He had drawn nearer to ber with the last
at afternoon that Sir Arthur Chasemore words, and tried to take her hand. But she

waiting to see ber in the drawing-room, shrunk away from him.
e had come to no decision as to how their 'Your wife ! Oh. Sir Arthur ! you cannot

versation would terminate. The young think of what you are sayng.'
net had seized theearliest opportunityto 'Caunot think of it! Why, I think of
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nothing else by night and by day, and I not had much experience in trying how far at
ahould have spoken to you long ago had my money would go, but she was very much
timue not been so much occupied by al this afraid it did mean al that. in the future, if th
law basiness. Besides, I wanted to find out not now. And she shrank from the prospect.· aft
exactly how I stood financially, before I She could not sell herself so cheap. Sir ,
asked for this dear hand.' Arthur attributed, her silence to maidenly

'Indeed, Sir Arthur, you do not know modesty, and tried to set her at ease again. no
how little you are asking for. I am simply 'I have set my prospects before you in
penniless. I have no marriage portion, and their worst light,' he said presently. ' There
people cannot live upon nothing, you know.' is another side to the question, though, as

This she said in order that he might be yet, an uncertain one. Have you ever heard I
led into stating exactly what Ihis own in- my Cousin Vivian Chasemore mentioned ?' th
come amounted to. 'Mr. Farthingale told us the story last- ha

'I would not dream of dragging you night.' of
down into poverty for ny sake. I love you ' Mr. Farthingale is very sanguine about
too well for that. But I have sufficient for finding the poor boy again, but I fear he will an
us both, Regina. Part of my late grand- be disappointed.'un
father's property was entailed. and he was 'Are you ! Why?' N
compelled to leave it to his sons or their Regina could hardly help the suddenly r
heirs ; by which I, being an only child, awakened interest becoming evident in her
came into my fathers prrtion of five thou- voice, as she uttered these words : m
sand pounds. This, added to the proceeds ' Because-but this is a secret, remember,
of my profession,which I hope may increase, and I would tell it to no one but yourself. I
will yield us tive or six hundred a year, on have received private intelligence this morn- lea
which I can at least keep you in the same pos- ing which leads me to believe too certainly in yo
ition in which you have been brought up. It his death. Perhaps you do not know the
is not wealth,my dearest Regina,but it is not difference this would make to me-may I say
absolute beggary ; and if you love me as I to us? Sir Peregrine left the bulk of his m
love you, I am sure we shall be very happy fortunefifty thousand pounds, to my cousin an
together. What do you say to the pros- Vivian. It ought to have gone with the title
pects?' you know ; but he had the right of its m

'Sir Arthur: you have taken me alto- disposal, and so I cannot complain. But if
gether by surprise. Whatever 1 may- ' we receive the news of Vivian's death, or he th

'Oh, pray go on !' still continues missing after three years, the yo
'Whatever I was going to say, I may money reverts to me. Of course, if the letter le

have foolishly th.pght about you, I never I have received cau be verified, I shall come
believed yvou to be a marrying man ; and you into it at once. But thoughlit will procure a
have set my brain in a perfect whirl. I worthier case in which to shrine my jewel; i
cannot give you an answer without a little I trust that no fortune could have the power
reflection.' to make any difference in your feelings to-

'I suppose it is hardly to be expected,' he wards me, Regina.'
said in a disappointed tone, 'though I made 'Oh no ! of course not.'
sure you must have seen what was coming. Fifty thousand pounds within his very
But you can at least tell me if you love me, grasp It was not likely the letter had been
Regina.' written only to deceive him. How she wished

'That would be telling you everything,' he would confide to her from whom it had
she answered. 'That part of it requires come. But she could not let himr go under
more consideration than all the rest. Sup- this uncertainty. At all hazards, she must
poseswe should make a mistake ?' chain him to her side.

'Dodt think of it. Surely we are old 'You-you must be very anxious,' she
enough to know our own minds ? I am, at faltered ; 'but I am afraid the sad news wil
all events, for I was thirty last birthdav, and prove to be true. I thought it so strange,
no amount of consideration could alter my from the first, that if Mr. Vivian Chasemore '
feelings with regard to you.' were alive he should not have communicated

'It is such an important step to take,' with any of his friends for so long.'
sighed Regina, as she played with the frills 'So everybody says, but it did not do for
on hersadreEs, and could not devise any means me to be too sanguine. For the last two
by which to put off answering the fatal months the lawyers have been writing and
question. Could she be contented on five advertising in every direction, without suc-
or six hundred a year? she thought to her- cess. When I received the letter this morn-
self. Did it mean maids of all work, dirty ing, the description in which tallies in every
lodgings, and squalling children ? She had respect with that of my poor cousin,I sent it I



at once to Farthingale,with orders to inquire lucky I didn't waste any on it. I found
into the matter. It will be a great blow to news walting me from another quarter when
the little man's vanity to find he is wrong I returned home last night, and I verified
after all. He bas been so certain that Vivian it the first thing to-day. Your cousin, Mr.
would turn up again.' Vivian Chasernore, is as hearty as you are,

'Yes ; he said as much last evening. But Sir Arthur, and at my house at the present
no friend of yours, Sir Arthur, could wish moment. Won't you come round and see
the rumour of your cousin's death to prove him ?
untrue.'

' I care nothing for what my friends wish;
I only want to know what you will say upon CHAPTER III.
the subject. Tell me, Regina, that whatever
happens to me, I shall still have the comfort 'I HATE THE SIGHT 07 YOU.
of your affection to fall back upon.'

He came round to the back of her chair, In one of the smaller streets running at the
and leant over her. Re would not take an back of Drury Lane stood the shop of old
undecided answer for the second time. Miss Mrs. Bell, the greengrocer, and everybody in
Nettleship felt she would have to say 'Yes,' those parts affirmed that it was 'a perfect
r ' No,' now. picture.' The front of it was open. with a

'Oh! Sir Arthur, cannot you guess ?' she shelving board to display the fruit and ve ge.
murmured. tables; and when the carrots and turnips and

'I dare not. Too great a stake depends fresh, crisp salads, and the onions and
upon the issue. My ardent wishes might radishes and sea-kail were piled above each
lead me wrong. You must seal my fate with other on one side and the apples and oranges,
your own lips.' yand bunches of grapes and baskets of filberts

'Wll you not give me till to-morrow ?' were artistically grouped upon the other, to
'Not to say you love me. Your heart say nothing of the strawberries and raspberriessmust tell you so mrucb. Give me the assur- and melone and figs that came and went in

ance that I am not indifferent to you, and I their season, you could not have found a
will promise to wait patiently for that which more tempting little shop in the whole of
must follow it.' Drury Lane.

'Indeed, you are not indifferent to me Ms. Bell, too. added to the picture,for she
then. Were it so, I could have answered was a good old-fashioned country woman,
your question at once. But when a woman's who looked, in her spotless cap and apron,
heart is concerned, you do not know the! and her neat print dress, as if she ought to
difficulty she finds in telling the truth.' have been standing in a dairy in Devonshire,Say no more, dearest. I understand it instead of a greengrocer's shop in a back

>al. You have made me the happiest of slum of London. But, when young, she had
nen. followed the fortunes of a market-gardener,

At thisjuncture, the lodging-house servant, and been a faithful wife and friend to him
bruptly opened the door to announce Mr. nntil he died, with never more than a passing
'arthingale, and Sir Arthur Chasemore had: regret for the lanes and tields she bad left

only just time to put a few feet of dis- behind her. She had lost her husband now
bance between hirmself and Misa Nettleship, for many years past, and her only son, and

hen the little masn carne flying into the her daughter-in-law; and would have carried
m. on the greengrocery trade all by herself,
'Eurekal Sir Arthur ! I was told I should except for her granddaughter, Mary Bell, or
d you bere. We have succeeded at last !' Bonnie Bell, as she was familiarly called by
exclaimed, as he flourished his hat and the neighbours, on account of her pretty
brella over his head. face.

'I was afraid you would find it to be true, Old Mrs. Bell was wont to shake her head
Farthingale ; but the news, though ex- ominously whenever that pretty face was

ted, is very shocking. When did the poor alluded to. It had not been inherited from
ow die ?' asked the baronet, in a tone of her side of the family, and so she was uin.

oDer sympathy. stinctively opposed to it, and inclined to'Die! My dear Sir Arthur, he's no more believe that it would come'to no good. For
thanyou are! I'vejust been talking te Bonnie Bell's mother had been a little ballet-
that is to say, if you nean your cousin girl from off the stage of Drury Lane Theatre,vian' as good and innocent a wonen as ever worked'What about the letter, thenb?' har ' to prevent herself being a burthen onOh, that letter you sent me this morning ? her friends, but stili a great disappointment to1've had no time to see after it, and it's, Mrs. Bell who had hoped to see her Je bring

i1THE ROOT OF Ail EVIL.e
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home an honest housemaid or dairy maid as him a calling you 'mother,' i two very diff.
his wife. Joe hadtpossessed small eyes, a wide erent things.' Besides, this 'play-actor' was
mouth and flapping ears, being the 'moral,' very seldom at home, and was consequentlv
as hie mother affectionately said, 'of his own little trouble. Mrs. Bell's firstfloor was let at
dear father ;'consequently, wben littlé Bonnie a very moderate rental; and the young gentle- '
had made ber appearance without the least man retained it for the purpose of keeping e
resemblance to Joe, Mrs. Bell had taken the bis books and the larger half of his wardrobe
child's likeness to the ex-ballet girl as a per. there, whilst he travelled about the provin-
sonal affront. Even though the Door young ces in the pursuit of bis profession. He often
mother expiated her offence by dying, it was a visited London, though. Whenever he bad
long time before Bonnie had been accepted as a spare dav and found himself sufficiently
a grand-child by Mrs.Bell; but when both Joe near to render it worth while, he would burst
and his father went the wav of all flesh, the into the greengrocer's shop and tear up to
desolate woman's hearthad turned to the onlv his rooms without any warning, bringing
tie that was left her in this world, and had Mrs. Bell's 'heart into ber mouth' with
oentered all its interestsupon it since. Bonnie ordering ham and eggs and beefsteaks to be
was very pretty, but she was very strange cooked just as she was sitting down to a
A casual observerver, sceing ber stand in the comfortable cup of tea. Mr. Ajfred Waverley,
doorway of her grandmother's shop, with ber however, was a gentleman, and bis landlady
bands on her hips, and her eyes fixed on recognised the fact and served him all the hevacancy, would bave thought ehe was not better for it. He never swore an oath at fo,
quite right in hermind. She was just eighteen her, nor took a liberty with Bonnie ; andshe da
and had a. supple. weli rounded figure of the was disposed to look with more lenient eyes
middle height He- a omplexion was delicate on the whole dramatie profession for is :
as a wild-rose leaf; ber light brown hair, sake.y M
which was thick, and soft. and short, was 'If they was only al like Mr. Waverley,' mI
always in a 'fluffy ' condition; :ber bands and she would say, 'I should withdraw ery
feet were shapely for her station in life. But opinion of the theatre altogether.'
the mosz curious feature about Bonnie Bell Mrs. Bell's customers did not, as a ruie,
was the colour of ber eyes: this was neither lie amongst she upper classes, but she was M
blue nor grey, but a sort of mauve tint, like obliged to be ail the more particular con- en
the petals of a wood violet, and there was a cerning the good she vended on that
far-away dreamy look about the eyes them- account. The servants- of the rich will buy o
selves, that gave the girl an •uncanny ' anything, particularly when they get a per-
appearance. The superstitions thought she centage on all the stale vegetables consumed
had the faculty of seeing spirits, but Bonnie in their master's kitchen ; but it is not an
Bell would have frightened herself to death easy task to cheat the poor who market for
over such a supposition.' She knew she was thenselves. Mrs. Bell's cabbages and carrots
absent, because ber grandmother was always and turnips bad to be of the f reshest,.or her a
accusing ber of 'wandering;' but she would customers rejected them with scorn. And
have expierienced much difficulty in telling of no one supplied ber better than Kit Masters,
what ber dreams were composed, when she who took hiscart into CoventGarden Market
was not attending to ber daily du+ies. She each morning, buying up the cheapest and
only knew that she disliked the dull street best of everything, and had disposed of his
in which they lived, and longed to be a rich I whole stock-in-trade to the smaller green.
lady, and able to go to strange countrieî grocers of the town before the afternoon.
that she had seen before, and of which Mr' Mrs. Bell always attended tolthe stocking
Waverley had ssmetimes spoken to ber. of the shop herself. Bonnie was 'a deal too,

Mr. Alfred Waverlevy was Mrs. Bell's daft and dreamy' to be entrusted to choose
lodger, and to Bonnie fell, naturally, the fruit or purchase vegetables.
greater share of waiting on him. There 'La, bless ye ! Kit Masters,' she cried, on
were some neat little rooms above the ureen- one of these mornings in June of which I
grocer's shou, and ever since the deaths of write, as she appeared on the threshold of
her husband' and son, Mrs. Bell had been in ber domains, shading the sun from ber
the habit of letting two of them to a single 1 eves: 'here's a picture of fruit! Well, I
man. After what has been written of ber never did see such strawberries! Queen's,
distaste te the profession of Bonnie's mother, aren't they' Why,each berry's as perfect as
it will sound surprising, perhaps, that she my emery cushin. And is them figs you've
should have let her rooms to an actor.' But got in a'ready? Bless me ! they is early.
'beggars cannot be choosers,' as the old wom- But they won't do for me, Kit. My custo-
an was fond of saying ; and 'to have a play mers can't afford to look at 'em yet ; and
actor' sleeping in your spare bed, and to have them raspberries I got yesterday, I was ob-
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Iigedto let go at adeadilos. Why they'd
sunk half-way dowh the basket before night.
We must have another sack of them taters -
King's Regets-the same as afore. They're
reai good; I haven't heard a complaint of
'em. Just hand me down a dozen bunches
of walldowers, and a few mos-roses, will
y ? Bonnie makes 'em up so neat for the
button-lhole. They seem to take wonderful
with the gents of an evening.'

'Aye, aye, missus ; and how's Bonnie?'V
sid Kit Masters.

She's fairly, thank ye; mopes a bit, you
ow, but that was allays her way. She
't over and above strong.
'Ah ! she ought to 'ave a good 'usband to
after'er; that's what Bonnie wants, in

y opinion. Some one as could take 'er
bout a bit,as it might be in my cart; and let

her see the world. I fancy it must be dull
for a young gal, 'biding in this street all
day.'

" May be! I never found it dull, Kit
Masters; but then I don't come of a theatre
mnother. That's been the ruin of Bonnie, to
my thinking. The blood will come out, you

ow, and she don't seem to have a mind to
ttie down to anything.'
'That's nonsense, begging your pardon,

Mrs. Bell. The gal will settle down fast
enough, when she's married. Could I be
peaking a word with you in the back parlour

'Li course Kit. Come in and have a glass
f beer. You're allays welcome, as I needn'

4ellye.'
The old woman withdrew into the back
lour, which was a tiny three-cornered room

artitioned off from the shop,and Kit MasterE
ving given hi horse the order to stand
llowed her there and drank the glass of al
e proffered him.
'Thank y e kindly, ma'am,' he said, as h
w the cuff of his velveteen sleeve acros
mouth. 'And now what I want to sa3

you is this. I never was a man of man3
ords, and so you'1l excuse abruptness , but.
es Bonnie, and I've a mind to marry her
you says ' Amen ' to the banns.'
As he stood opposite to Mrs. Bell h
med a man well-to-do enough, but terribli

arse, as a costermonger naturally would be
e had not bad features, but they were over
t by a look of animaliem that quite obliter

their beauty, and he evidently had no
soul above onions and potatoes. He wa
bstanutiallydressed in corduroy trousers an

elveteen coat and waistcoat, and he wore,
'nson silk necktie and a rose in his button

ole. He had not shaved that morning, o
rhaps the morning before; but, taken ail i
, he was a very fair specimen of the sortc

lover a greengrocer's anddaughter might
hope to attract. Mrs. did not appear at
al overcome by the suddenness5 of Kit's
announcerr.ent. Perhapo she had expected
it. Perbaps it was not the first time that
some one had come wooing after Bonnie
Bell.

'Well, Kit Masters,'shereplied, 'Isuppose
you makes enough to keep her, and it's not I
as would raise an objection to the marriage :
but Bonnie is not like other girls-there's no
denying she's a bit queer in her thoughts and
ways, and I'm not over sure as she'd make
you a good wife.'

'I'l take my chance of thar,' replied the,-
costermonger, with a look that said bé4
like to see the woman he could'nt master ,5
'so it needn't be no obstacle, As to my
meaus, I never makes less than two pound a
week, come rain or shine, and if that ain't
enough to keep her like a lady, I don't know
what is.'

' Lor'! it's ample, Kit Masters, and Phe
may think herself lucky to get it, I wih I
was sure cf allays making half that money.
I'd call myself a rich woman. But you've no
shop to pay the rent on, that's where it in.'

'True for you, missus ; but I keeps my
horse and zart, you see, and Bonnie could
have a ride with me every day of her lif.
She'd be gay enough spending her time
riding about town, and seeing hacrobats and
Punch and Judies and whatnot at every
corner. So, if you can settle the matter with

t her, well and good, and I'm ready us soon as
she may be.'

'La, no, man! If there's to be any coot.
i in' atween yoùí, you must do it yourself. I
s can't undertake to do nothin' with Bonnie,

for she's a queer-fangled one, as I said be.
e fore, and has aâlays been minded to have her

own way. But if you cau bring her round
e to your thinking, I shan't make any bobbery
s about it.'
y 'But I never seem to have a chance of
y seeing her,' remarked Kit Master, ruefully,
I as he scratched his head. 'I don't know if

it's done a purpose ; but she's never in the
way when I come of a mornin.'

e 'Well, that's my doing', and no one's fault
y 'cept her own. She's so main silly, I can't

trust 'or to buy nothin' but it's sure to bu
- wrong. So I sets her to work upstairs
- instead. However, you've got the orders
t for this morning, so, if this affair ain't drove
s them out of your head agaii, I'il just step
d up and send her down to help carry 'em in
a with ve. So good-day, Kit Masters, and
i- good luck to ye,' concluded Mrs. Bell, as she
)r ascended to the upper storey.
n In a few minutes Bonnie appeared in the
f, shop, ready to help Kit with the vegetables.
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She was looking very lovely that morning.
The soft June air and gentle heat had sent a
warmer flush into her cheeks and her eyes
were like a summer's sky, seen through the
purple mist of a coming shower. She smiled
plaantly but vaguely at the amorous coster.
monger, as she stood in the open doorway
with outstretched hands ready to receive the
articles that should be handed down to her.
But Kit was in too gallant a mood to permit
Bonnie to do any hard work. If he placed a
cabbage.in her hands he followed her into the
shop to see where she disposed of it, and
pressed up so closely against her as to extract
a reprimand from her lips.

' What are you shoviug me for in that
way, Kit Masters ' she demanded sharply.
' Can't you keep your distance ? I don't
want you to tell me where to place the
thinga.'

But if I likes to do it, is there any harm,
Bonnie V-'

'Yes ; a deal, if you want to know. The
shop ain't eo big that there's room for more
than's needed in it, soif you'lkeep outside,
you will be doing me-a service.' -

' Why do you speak so unkind to me,
Bonnie?'

'I don't know what I says is unkind. I've
got my business to do, and you've get yours.
Suppose we each sticks to our own.'

& Ah ! but I've got some business inside as
p'r'aps you don't guess on. Your mother do,
though. She and I have been talkin' it
over together, and she says if you're agree-
able, so is she.'

'That's all right then ; if you and grand-
mother gets on so well together, there's no
need for nothin' more to be said on the
matter. It don't concern me,whatever it is.
that's certain.'

'But it do concern you, Bonnie, more than
anybody, except.'

'Oh ! do it ? Well, just hand in them
potatoes, will you ? I've got my upstairs
rooms to clean yet,and can>t waste all my
mornin' talking here to you.'

Kit scratched his head again with per-
plexity, as he noticed the girl's complete
indifference to him, and wondered by what
means he should make her listen to his suit.
In another minute he staggered into the shop,
under the burthen of a sack of potatoes.

' Well, they're main heavy,'he said,wiping
his forehead with a bright cotton handker-
chief. ' It's real summer weather now, ain't
it, Bonnie ? Don't you sometimes think ef
the river and the green fields, and how plea.
sant it would be to sit down alongside of
'em''

' Aye, that I do !' replied the girl,witk the
dreamy far-away look in her eyes, 'and wish

ever so much I could leave this horrid street,
with its noise and clatter and nasty amella.
How beautiful it must be in the fields now,
with the buttercups and daisies ! Lor'! I
think sometimes if I was took there,I should
die of pleasure.'

'Nn, you wouldn't, Bonnie!' exclaimed
Kit, eagerly ; 'you'd feelever so much better
for the smell of thei fowers and the sight of

-the water. Ill take you there, my gal, if
you'll come along o' me. My work's over by
three o'clock,and if you'll only say the word
Ill get a fresh 'os and drive yon over to
Richmond or some of them places, this very
arternoon. Will you come, Bonnie?'

' No, I don't want to go along of you!
replied the girl, decidedly. 'Hand in them
strawberries, Kit, and the flowers, and look
sharp about it, for I want to back to grand.
mother.

' Why, one would think my cart would
pison you, to judge by your looks,' said
Masters, indignantly. 'You might give a
civil answer, I should think, to a civil offer.
'Tain't every gal as would say " no" to a
ride in my cart, I can tell ye.'

' Why don't you take 'em then ' was the
quick rejoinder. 'It would be a pity to
wastes your rides on them as don't want
'em.'

' W3n't nothing I can say soften your
heart, Bonnie?' he asked, as he placed the
final order on the counter.

'I don't know as it wants softening.
Grandmother says I'm a deal to "soft"
a'ready.'

' Aye ! but not in the right way. It's a
sweetheart you wants to soften your heart ; a
sweetheart such as 1'd be to you.'

' You my sweetheart !' exclaimed the girl
reddening. 'Get along ! you don't know
what you're talking on.'

'But I do, and your grandmother know it
too, and %he wants us to be sweethearts,
Bonnie, and to be married into the bargain.
Come now ! What do you say to that?'

' Us to be sweethearts!' repeated Bonnie,
contemptuously. ' That would be a pretty
muddle. Why, I hates the sight of you!'

*Oh, you hates the sight of me, do you!'
cried Kit, becoming coarse as he became
natural ; 'and you thinks our sweethearting
would be a pretty muddle ! You wants a
lesson taught you, my beauty, and I'il teach
it yon too, before you're a minute older.'
Arnd leaping over the little counter, Kit
Masters seized Bonnie Bell in his rough
embrace, and implanted several kisses on
her blooming cheek.

If he had tried to murder her, she could
hardly have shrieked louder. She struggled
violently to free herself from the hold of the

'4 THE ROOT 0F ÂLL ETIL.
14 THE ROOT OF ALL EVIL.



stermonger, and as soon as she had gained girl, with her eyes still blazing. *I shouldn't
ie command of her hands ehe inflicted feel nothing of that when 'twas once over ;
everal liard blows-as hard as ever she covld but I don't think my face will ever seem the
nve them-upoh his face with er open palm. same to me again, now's he's touched it.'
Ehe Passers-by heard the noise, but thought ' Lord ha' mercy on us ! You're a born
sothing of it. The cries of drunken women, fool l' said Mrs. Bell,as she turned away and
the screams of children,and the oaths of men went downstairs, out of aIl patience with her
rere sounds too common in the back street extraordinary dchild.
bo attract attention. If they had glanced into Left to herse , al the passion faded ont
theopen shop and seen a pretty girl strug& g of Bonnie's face, leaving it a deadly white
i the arma of a man, they would only have instead. She halted for a minute when her
niled to themselves and passed on. Kit grandmother lad parted with ler, gazing

nse laughed at the impotency of the into vacancy.
lows which were showered upon him, but 'I wonder if I am mad,' she whispered, in

cheek burnt under the insult they con- a half-frightened voice. 'I wonder if I shal
ed nevertheless. Bennie's hand was not go wild some day, al of a sudden, and bite

light one. She was no delicate nymph, this grandmother and the rest of 'em. I don't
ughter of the people, although her appear. fancy as I shallbut I know what would drive
ce was more refined than that of the me to it sooner than anything else, and that
nerality of her class. But she screamed as would be bidjng along of Kit Masters. But
she had gone mad. Her purplish eyes it feels bad to be as I've been-very, very

ed black as a thunder-cloud with passion, bad ; and it makrs me cold, too, just as if the
d as soon as she, was free she rushed from sun had gone in and the rain was a-coming.'
e shop and ran upstairs. The costermonger She shivered slightly as she spoke, and
t into his cart and drove rapidly away. He passing into the next room, which belonged
d not care to make his discomfiture patent to their lodger, resumed the work of sweeping

the neighbourhood.N And Bonnie was and dusting, in which she had been inter.
t at the head of the stiiM by Mrs. Bell, rupted. It was a very plainly furnished little
o was all anxiety to learà the reason of apartment, but neat and clean. The white-

e discord. washed walls were decorated with a lot of
' La, child has a wops or ahysof them prints cut from the illustrated papers, which
ty inseceks got among the fruit and stung Alfred Waverleyhad coloured and stuck there

e ? I declare you've give me sieh a tùfru I himself. There was a considerable amount
1 as if my insides was going routnd aW frtistic taste shown in the arrangement of
er on earth can be the matter? the subjects, which, in Bonnie's eyes, formed
'fHe kissed me, grandmother-that brute a regular picture gallery. There were rep.
wstairs-he dared to kiss me!' panted resentations of Romab and Spanish fruit and
nnie, as she burst into a flood of tears. water-carriers, of foreign landscapes, of balle
'La ! and is that all? Well, I never! given at the Queen's palace, of races, and
re's a work about nothing ! I thought at royal weddings, and all sorts of wonderful
e very least that you was badly hurted. things that Bonnie had only dreamt of.

ale didn't make sich a fuss over a kiss when But she seemed to know all about them
was young. But I suppose the lad hadn't from the pictures, before which she had so

ved this morning, and your ladyship's often stood with Mr. Waverley, whilst he
eek is too delicate to bearthe touch of his attempted to describe the scenes they depicted
ugh chin. La's me! what 'il ye come to?' to ler. She was accustomed to stand before
'le shan't do it again !' exclaimed Bonnie, those same pictures in his absence, and
'th the exasperation of a little tigress,as she repeat to herself what he had said concerning
w to the bedroom and dashed cold water them, like a little child connng over its
er hen face and head. 'Kit Masters had lesson, until her grandmother told her to

r try it on again with me-that's all. * leave off that muttering' and take her part
s blood,and not water,I'l wash it out with in the domestic duties of the huse.
it time. I hate him,and Ill kill him-I'll In one corner of the lodger's room stood an

him if ever he dares lay a finger on me old portmanteau, which had evidently been
V!an expensive article when new, though it had

'I believe you're stark staring mad,' said 1cdone good service by that time. There had
er grandmother, angrily. 'The man's an been initials or a name stamped into the
onest man enough. If you don't want to leathern cover, but the letters had been cut

ry himthere's no one to force you to it; away with a penknife, leaving an unsightly
ut you needn't go en raving as if he'd tried blemish. An iron-bedstead, washing-stand,

murder ye.' and chest of drawers, completed the furniture
'It's worse than murder, a deal,' cried the of the apartment. They were al as bright
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as elbow-grease could make them,yet Bonnie
kept rubbing them rmechanically with the
duster sbe held in her hand,as if her thoughts
had travelled far away from hergrandmother's
tirst floor. Once, as she had dusted the old
portmanteau for about the twentiethtime,she
stooped and kissed its ugly, hard, disfigured
leathern lid. She was creeping round the
room again in her vague uncertain manner,
when a sharp call from below sent the rich
blood mantling to hier cheek. Bonnie had
awa ed from her dream. The duster
dro from her hand, and she moved
rapid to the head of the staircase.

'Do ou want me, grandmother?'
'1I course I wants you! What else should

I call your name for? Here, come down
quick ! there's a gentleman waititg to speak
to you.'

CHAPTER IV,

'YOU ARE A RICH MAN, MR. VIVIAN.'

'A gentleman waiting to speak to her!'
Could it be Mr. Waverley, who had

returned unexpectedly, as he so frequently
did! In another moment Bonnie's apron
was off, her cotton sleeves were unrolled to
her wrists, and she had descended to the
level of the shop. But the visitor who
waited her there was not Alfred Waverley :
he was a complete stranger, and he had
evidently come on business, as, her grand.
mother had given him a seat in the back par-
lour.

' Bonnie,' exclaimed Mrs. Bell, as soon as
the girl made her appearance, 'do you know
when Mr. Waverley will be 'ome agaili'

'1 -,' staramered Bonnie; 'lhow should I
tell, grandmother ? You know how he'
comes and goes, just for ail the world like
lightning.'

'I suppose that this young lady,' observ-
ed the stranger, deferentially, 'sees a good
deal of the young gentleman in question?'

He was a foxy lttle man in appearance,
with the eye of a hawk, and the nose of a
weasel, and a general look of extreme cun-
ning about him. Hs was, in fact, the law-
yer, Mr, Rufus Farthingale.

' Well, sir,' replied Mrs. Bell, apologetic-
ally, 'you see she waits on his roons, and
so forth. I'm not so young as I was, sir.
I've buried my husband for fifteen years,
and I begin to.feel the stairs terrible. In-
deed, if it wasn't for Mary here, who's my
granddaughter, I couldn't stand the trouble
and fatigue of a lodger ; but she carries up
his trays and makes his bed, and, naterally,
sees and hears more of him than I do.'

' Exactly, I quite understand ; and so
perhaps Miss Mary will be able to afford us
the clue that we require.'

Bonnie glanced at Mrs. Bell with an air of
complete bewilderment. She did not under.
stand what Mr. Farthingale was talking
about.

' Speak up!' cried her grandmother,
sharply.

'What am I to say? ' she uttered, with
her most absent look and manner.

' La bless me ! I've no patience with you.
Why, you're to answer this gentleman's
questions, to be sure.'

' I have reason to believe,' commenced the
lawyer, 'that your lodger is staying here un-
der an assumed name,and I want you to tell me
all you can about him. Tell me everytihing
you can think of, never mind how trivial:
the smallest circumstances are sometimes of
importance. For instance, how long has he
been away this time?'

'Is it anything to hur:t him?' demanded
Bonnie, slowly.

'Bless the gal ! do this gentleman look
like a murderer?' cried Mrs. Bell, who had
already been promised a handsome bonus by
Mr. Farthingale, if she would aid him in his
search. 'But I can answer for that question,
sir. Mr. Waverley's bin away from London
now nigh upon seven weeks.'

"Twill be eight weeks to-morrow,' inter-
rupted Bonnie, eagerly.

' This young lady has an excellent memory,
observed the lawyer. 'Did he tell you
where he was going, Miss Mary ?'

'No, sir; but I can guess wliere he is.'
'Will you have the goodness to tell me,

then V
If you'll tell me your business with 'im.'
At this show of independence on Bonnie's

part, Mrs. Bell was properly indignant.
' Well, I never ! where's your manners?

Is that the way to speak to a rale gentleman?
Take them hands of yours out of your pock-
ets, Bonnie, and answer as you're tolà' And
then she continued in a low2r key, -You
must please to excuse 'er, sir, for she's îiAI
over strong in her head, poor thing!'

' 'm strong enough to keep my mouth shui
till I hear why 1 am to open it,' replied Bon
nie, stot t'y.
l 'But I am quite ready to satisfy you
curiosity,' said Mr. Farthingale ; 'you've n<
need of suspicion, I eau assure you.' I have
very good news for Mr. Waverley, should he
prove to be the gentleman I believe him to
be ; and the greatest kindness his friends cat
do him, is to give me every information where
he can be found-'

'Good news is it, sir?' s-id Bonnie
'Then he's sure to be round again to hear il
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r himself before long. I know nothing ful in his attempt to decipher wnat initiali
>out where he's gone to.' «-had orig'nally been stamped upon it.
'Why, Bonnie t' exclaimed her grand. The sitting-room seemed equally void of
other, 'I remember you telling me the any proofs of the identity of its owner,
ume of the place the very day Mr.Waverley Every article of consequence had been care.
ft ne, only it's gone out of my head. And fully stowed away in the cupboards when
idn't you send his clean collar arter 'in in Mr. Waverley leftthem,and even the impor.
parcel?' You must know were he's gone nce of hissearch could notthave juetified

Xhe lawyer in breaking the sanctity of lock
The lawyer thought to himself,' Either the and key.
irl is ignorant, or she is obstinate-' He -'Them be his books,' said Mr. Bell, with
eked in her face and decided it was the an air of contempt, as she pointed to a pile

r. of those small pamphlets stitched in fawn
' Perhaps Miss Mary will be able to re. and blue colored uwrappers which are so

ber if we give her time,' he said. f amiliar to theatrical eyes. 'You know, per.
'No! I can't remember nothing about it. haps, sir, that the poor young gentleman is

gone clear ont of my head,like it has out nothing eut a play-actor, and I hope you
granrimother'es. won't think the worse of me and Mary for
•Well, well! don't trouble yourself on the letti ng the rooms to 'im ; but I've allas e
tter,' replied the lawyer, with professional thought somehow as he'd bin misfortunate

licy. 'If Mr. Waverley is the person I in his anteriors, and it has never bin my plan
e him to be, he will be only too glad to to be"'ard on them as has come down in their
d me his own address, as soon as his living.,

ends let him know I require it. Can youl 'I does you honour, madam,' replied Mr.
cribed him to me?' Farthingale, as he opened the fly-leaf of each

'Oh! he's beautifull' cried Bonnie, eager. play-book auccessively, But no name met
• His'air as black as night,andNo-be his his eye except that of Alfred Waverley. It
a'most; and he's got very slim feet and was evident that if the young man were

ds, and so soft skin without any 'air on living under an assumed title he was deter.
and his is teeth as white as milk, and mined to keep it.

S 'Well! I am really mucobliged to you
''Art alive' exclaimed Mrs. Bell,who had for the tr9uble- you'V en, but I can't
n listenining with an open mouth to this make out anything from al this,' he said at
de, 'I never thonght'im 'alf as 'andsome last, ar he slpped something into Mrs. Beull'

that ! If you'd asked me, sir, I should 1 hand, and turned to quit the room. 'Hluilo I
o said 'e was a personable young man what's that ?'
gh, with d ark eyes and 'air, and a He was pointing to a very indistinct and

teel figger-but that's ail.' badly-executed photograph of a statue of
Ah ! ladies' opinions often differ on such Payche, tlat was stuck carelessly in the
jects,but your information is equally valu- frame of a common engraving.

e. And now, Miss Mary,' continued the |-You maan't touch that, sir l' exclaimed
yer,-after having made sundry notes in his Bonnie, with needless caution.
ket-book, 'as you have the care of Mr. 'Oh! it belongs to Mr. Alfred Waverley,
verley's rooms,.can you allow me to look then ? Did he bring it here with him?'
nd them for a moment?' 'Ye3, sir,' replied the old woman, 'and
Grandmother,' said Bonnie, seriously, he's got a lot more of faces, and sich like,
em rooms is in our charge, you knowand lockedI away in his portmantle.'
n't see as we've the right of showing 'em ' Ah, indeed !-I'd swear that's a specimen

ngers.' of the old general's bad photography,' said
Why, it can't 'urt 'em for the gentleman Mr. Farthingale to himself, as he examined
to walk round. He- won't touchi noth- the faded picture; 'and if I'm not greatly

mistaken, that cast of Pacyche stood on the'
ou may take my word for it, I will not; landing in their house in Portman Square.,I
t,I should wish you both to accompany believe my unknown informant is correct,

whilst I make my tour of inspection.' and that I've hit the right nail on the head
Nothing can be fairer than that,' quoth at last.-Perhaps you've thought of the

Bell, as she nreceded the visitor and place where Mr, Waverley went by this
granddaughter up the stair,. time ?' he continued to Bonnie.
he bedroom was entered first. There 'No, I haven't l' returned the girl, almiost
positively nothing to look at there,except sullenly.

old portmanteau, which Mr. Farthingale The lawyer exchanged glances of intelli.
ined carefully, but was quite unsucces- gence with Mis. Bell.

s
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Try and get it out of her,' he whispered, e
'and 'ilR1pok in again this afternoon to hear s
if you'v-e succeeded.' w

(ae gave the loose money'in his waistcoat e
pocket a significant rattle as he concluded, a
and bidding the two women 'Good-morning,'
hastily left them to theinselves. t

'Well, of all the obstinacy I ever see or f
heard of,' exclaimed Mrs. Bell. as soon as he n
was gone,' this beats it. Bonnie! I'm as s
sure you knows the name of that place as that
I sits here; but shaking wouldn't get it out u
of you if you're se inclined. Why couldn't y
you give the gentleman a straight answer?
It's the loss of sovereigns to me.'V

'Sovereigns?, cried the girl, contemptu- o
ously, ·' what's sovereigns compared to his
safety? How do you know what that foxy.
faced old rat wanted of Mr. Waverley?
P'r'aps he meant to put him in prison. flow
iould you feel then if I'd given up the named
of the place he's hiding in?'

•Noasense! Didn't ye hear 'ira say 'twasd
good news hed got for 'im.'

'I mnust do more than hcar before I be-
trays 'i". Is it ikely an old fellow like thatc
would come sniffing about these rooms for
any good?'3

'i can't say. but if Mr. Waverley does owe i
money, he shourd pay it, that's all. I've
ailays bin honest myself, and I don't 'old i
with folks as isn't.'

'Who dares to say 'e isn't honest?' criedi
Bonme, flariug up in defence of the absent.i

'La! you've no call to fly at me in that
fashin. You was the first to think this
gentleman had come to take 'ira up. But my
opiniòn's this, that if Mr. Waverley is the
gentleman we takes 'im to be-,

'What thent' demanded a joyous voice
from the landing, and in another moment
Alfred Waverley himself, carrying a little
black bag in his hand. burst into the room
and confronted them.

Mrs. Bell, not knowing how much of her
conversgtion concerning him had been over-
heard, gave a little shriek of surprise and
consternation at his unexpected appearance;
but Bonnie turned as white as a sheet, and
trembled violently all over.

'Talk of an angel, y ou see, Mrs. Bell, and
you're sure to hear the rustling of his wings,'
exclaimed the lodger, as he threw down his
hag and umbrella, and divested himself of
his dust-coat.

He was a very handsome man, and pos-
sessed a face full of varying expression and
passionate energy. His darkhair was brush-
ed back off a broad forehead, in which the
anterior lobes were well developed; his
dark grey eyes were fringed with black
lashes; and a small moustache, *hich had
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vidently not long been permitted to grow,
haded his upper lip. Re looked like a man
hkose feelings would be quiickly andI pow-

rfully excited. and might as suddenly fade
,way.

He was glowing as a southern sky without
he ever-present sun hid behind the clouds,
or the lines of his mouth betrayed a deter-
mination which went far to neutraliee the
òftness of his eyes.

' Bless me 1 Mr. Waverley 1 you 'ave took
s of a suddent this time. Wherever 'ave
'ou sprung from, sir!'

' Why, Birmingham, to. be sure. My time
was up there yesterday, and I go to' Swansea
n Monday. Bonnie knew my address.'

' There now! I said as much,' exclaimed
Mrs. Bell, shakiug her finger at Bonnie.
Oh, you obstinate little creetur ! '
' What has Bonnie been obstinate about?'

demanded Alfred Waverley, looking kindly
at the girl. 'Bonnie, you haven't said 'how
d'ye do? to me yet,' he continued, as he
offered her his hand.

The one she gave him in return was cold as
death.

'I hope there's nothing wrong i' said the
young man, as he looked from Mrs. Bell to
her granddaughter.

' No, sir, nothing to speak of ; only there's
bin a gennelman here this morning askin'
arter you, and wanting your address, and
nothing on earth would make this gal give
up the place you was a-stoppin' at.'

'Oh, that's a mistake, Bonnie ! You must
always let people know where I am staying.
It might be a manageryou know,who wanted
to give me work.'

'This, wasn't a manager,' replied Bonnir,
shaking her head. '1He was a nasty-lookin'
chap-summat in the law,I fancy---and I was
afraid he might take your goods, sir, or do
some malice of tiat sort.'

Alfred Waverley burst out laughing. .
'1 e wouldn't find much ot satisfy him

here, Bonnie. A couple of dozen old play.
books, and a portmanteau full of worn-out
linen. But you needn't be afraid another
time. I don't owe a man a shilling, and noû
one would come asking for me here who
wasU't my friend.'

'That's just what the gentleman said, sir,'
interposed Mrs. Bell, eagerly; 'and 'e's got
the very best of news for ye-suxmnat-that'si
very good indeed-and 'e said as soon as'
ever ypu 'eard who 'e was, you'd send your
address immediate, and be glad to.'

'Good news for rne,' repeated Alfred
Waverley, gravely. 'What on earth can he
mean! How did he ask forrme?'

• He walked into the shop, jist like any
other mortial, sir, and asked downright for
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1w. Halfred Waverley. And as 'e couldn't
vour address out of this gai, 'e said 'e'd

cekin agen by-and.by to see if Ihad càlled
t to mind myself.'

'Oh, very good,' said her lodger, looking
elieved at her statement. 'I shall be very
¡lad to see the gentleman when he calla
gain ; but unless he's a manager, or one of
my old pals, I can't imagine what he can
vaut with me. And now, my good Mrs.
Beil; will ou send me up a cho?, or some
>read and cheese, or anything you ve got in

houase? for I'm starving.'
Bonnie,you cut over to the butcher's and
a chop for Mr. Waverley, and then lay
cloth as quick as you can, while I cooks

Bonnie did not require a second bidding.
e finest chop in the butcher's shop was

g on the gridiron in another five
utes, and she was demurely preparing

e table in the lodger's room for its recep-
n..
'Bonnie,' said Alfred Waverley, 'why
re you so afraid to give that gentleman

y address in Birmingham?'
'Just why I told you, sir. I thought you
ht owe somebody a few shillings, p'r'aps;
I wasn't going to be the one to set a lot

thieves on your track.'
'Thank you, my dear little girl. It was a

y kind and friendly thought ; but you
n't have been afraid. As I said before, I

ve no debts, and fear no man. I am rather
'ous,though, to hear what this gentleman
want with me.'
He opened all your books, and read your
e,' said Bonnie, in an aggrieved tone ;

d he said 'twasn't your own, and he be.
e you'd got another.'
What !'exclaimed Alfred Waverley,start-
from his chair.
Another name, sir, beside Waverley. I
w 'twas nonsense, though play-actors do
two names sometimes, I've 'eard grand-
er say.'

-Yes, ;yes ; of course it's al nonsense,'
'ed the lodger reseating himself. 'How-
if the gentlemen returns, I should like

k to him. How beautifully clean you
kept my rooms whilst I have been

,Bonnie1 .It seems a long time since I
here last, doesn't it?'
errible long,' acquiesced the girl, in a

voice.
've been making a lot of friends in Bir-
ham, and a lot of money into the
-n.'

'm very glad of that, sir.'
es , I don't know when I've been so

essful in my profession before. They
me to go back there as soon as I've

finiahed my engagement at Swansea. But I'4
rather get someehing to do at old Drury
Lane. I misLondon life very much, Bonnie .
and I miss yàu into the bargain. I've never
found such another 'neat-handedplittle Phillis,
to keep my rooms tidy and chat to me all the
time I'm taking my meals. Th girl who
waited on me at Birmingham was so ugly, I
never rang the bell except I was absolutely
obliged.'

Bonnie laughed softly to herself at this
announcement.

' And how have you been getting on in my
absence ?' continued Mr. Waverley; 'got any
new lovers, Bonnie, eh?'

' Lovera !' repeated the girl ; 'I never have
none-I don't care for 'em.'

'Oh, now, Bonnie, that's a story. You
know Kit Masters is awfully sweet upon you.
He used to bring you flowers every day this
spring. Haven't you made up your mind to
marry him yet?'

Bonnie's face paled and flushed alternately
with emotion, and Alfred Waverley went on
teasing her, until he saw her eyes were filled
with tears.

' Why, what's up now, child ? You're
surely not going to cry over a harmless joke.
If you don't marry Kit Masters it will be
somebody else, you know. You're a great
deal too pretty. Bonnie, to go without a hua.
band.'

' But I will,' said Bonnie, through her
tears. 'I hate 'em all ; I don't want none
of 'em: I mean to bide as I am.'

• Oh, you little vixen!' exclaimed Waver-
ley, laughing, as she ran down stairs t fetch
his mutton-chop.

He was still sitting over the luncheor -tray,
ruminating what he should do with himself
that evening, and wondering what business
the visitorecf the morning couid possibly have
to transact with him, when he wâs told that
the same gentleman had returned, and was
waiting below.

' Show him up,' said Waverley, and the
next minute the lawyer stood upon the
threshold.

' I am fortunate, sir,' he commenced, but
as soon as he caughtsight of the young man's
face, he changed his tone.

' Good heavens !' he exclaimed, 'it is as I
thought, and vou are Vivian Chasemore.'

'Mr. Farthingale,' said the other, 'bow.
ever did you trace m'ehere ?'

I will tell you in a minute. We have
been looking for youfor the last two months.
Meanwhile I hope you will shake hande with
me.'

' With pleasure,' returned Vivian; 'I have
no grudge against you, Mr. Farthingale ; but
if you come here with any intent to try and
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Persuade me to retake my place in society, I CHAPTER V.
forewarn you it will be useless. Rad I ever
contemplated such a step, my father's death ' R I]TE D K
would have put an end te it. There is no
motive now to induce me to alter my way of As soon as Mr. Farthingale had safely de.
living. I have chosen my path in life, and I posited Vivian Chasemore in the care of the
mean to stick te it.' delighted Selina, he flew round to communi.

'Jast se, Mr. Chasemore ; and I bring you cate the news of his success te Sir Arthur,
news that will render you more independent andnot finding him at his chambers, was
8till. There is no need now, sir, that you directed by his haousekeeperito Lady William's
should follow anything but your own fancy apartments, where, as I have already related,
for the future.' he interrupted avery interesting conversation

'I don't understand you, Mr. Farthingale.' between the object of his search and Regina
'Yeu are a rich man, Mr. Vivian.' Nettleship When Mr. Farthingale plumply
'A rieh man?' asked the baronet to go round with him at
'I mean what I say. You doubtless learnt once and welcome his cousin, Sir Arthur did

bfrom the newspapers, two months ago, of the not well see how he could refuse the request.
death of your grandfather, Sir Peregrine To have shown any unwillingness in the
Chasemore.' matter, would have looked like disappoint.

'I did ; but my father sold the rever- ment at Vivian's return, so he was fain to
sionarv interest of his small expectations comply. The presence of Mr. Farthingale
from that quarter in favour of lis widow: prevented his doing more than bid Regina a
se I knew tiere could be nothing for me.' formal farewell,though he looked unutterable

'On the contrary, there is everything. By things in doing so, which she pretended net
your grandfather's will you inherit the whole to see, for the intelligence that the lawyer
of his private fortune - tifty thousand had brought them had fallen on her like a
pounds!' sudden blow.

Vivian Chasemore looked bewildered. 'I will certainly accompany you to see my
'Fifty thousand pounds ! Are you making cousin Vivian,' said Sir Arthur to Mr. Far.

a fool of me, Mr. Farthingale?' thingale, 'ana you must relate te me the
'I am telling you the bare truth, sir.' whole story of his recovery on our way. I
Then what becomes of my cousin cannot tell you the relief I feel in hearing of

Arthur ?' 1his safety. I had almost made up my mind
'1He took nothing but his f ather's original that he was dead.'

portion of five thousand pounds.' 'And you will dine with us.?' asked the
'Is that just?' little lawyer, eagetiy.
'It was Sir Peregrine's wili, Mr. Chase- 'With pleasure Miss Nettleship,' he

more. And now, how soon will you take continued te Regina, 'I have to leave yen
possession of your property ?' very hurriedly, but the cause admits of no

'Give me one moment to gain my breath delay. I trust I shall see you to-morrow.'
again. Fifty thousand pounds! It seems But Regina had already lest her interest
incredible. I feel like a Crosus ! Whatever in seeing him. She required time for con-
made my old grand-dad 'think of me after sideration, and invented an engagement on
that ashion?' the spot.

'1He names vou in his will as his favourite '2Not to-morrow, Sir Arthur. Mamma
grandchild, and I suppose that is sufficient and I are engaged out for the whole day.'
reason for the bequest. But comte now, Mr. 'Indeed! I am sorry! The next day
Vivian, yen must net remain here l' then ?'

Where am I te go?' 'I am not sure of what mamma may have
' Come home with me-at least for te- arranged for us even then, but should we be

night. I will try d get your cousin Sir at home we shall be most happy te receive
Arthur to meet you at dinner, and my you•e your cousin Vivian also,if yen like
daughter will be delighted te receive you. 6bring- im,' she added politely.
This will give you time to think over your 'Many thanks. I cannot answer foi
prospects, and you can settle up everything Vivian, but I certainly can for myseilf. And
here to-morrow. Will you come ?' now, Mr. Farthingale, I am at your ser.

'I will,' said Vivian Chasemore. vice.'
As they drove te the lawyer's house, Si

Arthurheardthe whole historythat isalread
known te the reader ; and when thev arriv
there, they found Vivian Ciasemore alons
the drawing-room, Miss Selinahaving slippe
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way to adorn herself in her most 'killing' yourself before long. She is sure to find you
ress for the coming dinner. The cousins, out, now that you have come home, in hopes
rho had not seen each other for five years, of shazing your good fortune.'
ad never been intimate friends, and there Then she will be disappointed. I'd siôn-

ras a stiffness, evidently felt on both aides. er throw my money in the gutter. I say,
a the way they greezed each other, that Arthur, whatever made the grand-dad leave
made Mr. Farthingale decide the best thing it to me?'
ie could do was to leave them alone for a 'Who can tel?' rejoined Sir Arthur, pet-
ittle while in order to colquer it. tishly. 'It's not worth discussing. I sup-

' This is a most agreeable surprise, Vivian,' pose the old man waa in hia dotage. It's
vere the first word Sir Arthur said after yours, and that's enough.'
beir host had quitted the room. 'From jl'Of course you came into something.'
rour long absence and coniplete silence, we Only my father's portion of the marriagesre almost afraid there was no chance of settlement.'

r turning up again.' 'Are you married, Arthur?'
'An agreeable surprise, do you call it ? I 'No; but likely to be.'
ould have thought it would have been 'I congratulate you.'
,te the contrary to you,' laughed his cou- 'I conclude you'll be marrying yourself,

'Now, do you mean that for politeness, now that you can do it so confortablv.'
Lrthur, or ls it your ieal sentiment? Be- 'Not I, my dear fellow !' laughed Vivian
ause I'm an actor, you know, and used to 'I've enjoyed my iliberty too long and too
lll a spade 'a spade ; and I would rather much, to sell it so soon. What on earth
bear you say outright that my coming back should I mary for? To keep one hors eir-

a great disappointment to you, than that stead of two, and live in the same house aR
peu should carry the burden of a falsehood the year round, instead of knocking about the

your soul for my sake.' î world and seeing all that there ia to be seen.
Yes; we heard that you had been really No, no, Arthur! Now I've got my money I
pelled to-to--adopt the stage as a means mean to spend it on my own pleasure, and

support,' replied Sir Arthur, evading any not on the support of a lot of squalling orats.
er to the question put to him. 'What it's the greatest mistake a man with money

immense change our grandfather's eccen- can make to marry young He might as weR
c will has wrought for you be a pauper at once. I think if I had remain.
'I have to see yet whether it will be for ed in the profession I might have looked out

better,' said Vivian ; 'I have grown to for some nice little girl to keep my supper hot
e the profession, and am not sure whether for me of an evening, for it's lohely work to

'hao be contented to live a lazy life, and go home ta an empty lodging. But not now
the bread of idleness. I have an engage- that I've sufficient means to entertain as much
t at Swansea to commence next Monday, company as I choose. I mean to keep a jolly
if I cannot get a substitute, I shall set of chambers in town, and run over to the

fil it.' Continent whenever I feel inclined,and leave
« What an extraordinry taste!' ejaculat- the matrimony to you. And who knows
Sir Arthur; 'this is scarcely what Sir whether you may not come into this grand
grine intended in leaving you the heir fortune after al, old boy?'

Is whole private fortune.' ' What do you mean by that ?
I can't help it. I never asked him to ',Why, that if I understand old Farthin-
v me so, nor old Farthingale to look me gale rightly, the money is left to me, and to

How he found me at last, I cannot say, my eldest son, or grandson, as the case may
I hardly ever read a paper, and as the be ; and if I die without an heir, it returns to
rtisements only mentioned me by my you, or yours. So that all you have to do is
name, none of my friends would have to outlive me.'
gnised they were intended for me.' 'What nonsense, Vivian! Half the girls

ou have-kept our name a secret then, I in town will be after you as soon as your
thank>il to' uderstand.' return has been duly advertised amongst
Strictly so! I hàe gone by that of Al- them I'
ever since I left home.' ' It will make no difference to you,Arthur.

Vivian ! why did you leave it?' Once for all, I am not a marrying man !''
'Because of that abominable woman my At this juncture Mr. and Miss Farthin-

er was fool enough to marry. No one gale re-entered the room : the young lady
Id live in the same house with her. She radiant in a blue dress, which had been

a standing disgrace, and set him against A onned expressly with the view o fsci-
into the bargain. Is she alive still?' nating the baronet. Of course s e would

'Yes, as you will be able to judge for have been ready enough to take Vivian and



his fifty thousand pounds, had there been ' Who are the women you allude to ?' asked
any chance of it ; but Mis elina knew Miss Farthingale.
better than that. The young man who has 'My old landlady, Mrs.Bell,andher grand.
just come into his, property is fastidious. daughter Bonnie. Such a pretty girl ! is she
The young man who hau just lost hie, is the not, Mr. Farthingale t'
very subject to accept consolation in the &Yes ; indeeâ, from the little I saw of her,
shape of an heiress. So the Farthingales ahe appeared to me a very handsome youRg
considered, and they were wise in their woman, and particularly devoted to your
generation. interests.'

The dinner passed pleasantly enough. They ail laughed at him, but Vivian was
Vivian Chasemore was in the highest spirits, not to be laughed out of countenance.
and kept them al alive with his fand of 'So she is, and always has been. I've
anecdotes. In the course of conversation, lodged in her grandmother's house whenever
Miss Farthingale, wishing to pay him a I've been in London, for more than three
compliment, remarked 'that she never years past, so Bonnie and I are old friends.
ehould have taken him for an acior ;' and She was quite a child when I first went
Sir Arthur capped her observation. there.'

'Do I 'look too great a fool?' cried 'What a curiousname Bonnie is'
Vivian, comically. 'It is a nickname given her by the neigh-

They both hastened to assure him that bours, on-account of ber pretty face. And
was not the reason. she's as good as she's pretty. She's the best

'Ah, I know what you mean! You little girl in the world,' said Vivian emphati.
expected to see me in a light coat and a cally.
soarlet neck tie, with hair down te the nape Miss Selina tittered and shrugged her
of my neck, and to hear me ignore my H's, shoulders. She thought she sniffed a mesalli.
anidtalk with a nasal twang. Is that it?' ance in the wind. îr Arthur sighed, and

Sir Arthur hummed and hawed, and did reficted what a muc better use he could
not appear ready to answer the question, and have made of the fifty thousand pounds.
Mi.. Selina said, with modest downcast eyes, Mr. Farthingale caught the sigh, and
that certainly some professional gentlemen chuckled over it. He had not quite so large
whom she had accidentally met were not a a fortune to bestow upon his daughter as Sir
bit hke Mr. Vivian Chasemore. Peregrine had left to Vivian, but there wau

'Because they were not gentlemen from sufficient money lying at his bank to form a
the beginning,' he argued. 'It's not the very effectual salve for the baronet's disap.
profession that makes the man, but the man pointed hopes.
the profession. Had I been reduced to When Sir Arthur had taken his departure,
taking service as a grocer's heip and sweep- and Vivian Chasemore had retired for the
ing out the shop, I only hope I should bave night, the lawyer followed his daughter inte
swept it out a great deal better than an her private sitting-room to discuss the day's
o.riinary boy would have done.' proceedings.

'Oh, Mr. Chasemore, you are so funny!' 'What do you think of that young Chase
oried Miss Selina. more, Selina?'

'I only say what I feel, Miss Farthingale. 'Ie seems very wild, papa. He wil soot
There are plenty of well-bred and educated make ducks and drakes of bis fifty thousani
men upon the stage who retain the manners pounds
in which they were reared. There are also 'So I think. However, he has no hea
plenty of the other sort. But, you see, I for business, and as the mouey is safely i
bave come forth untainted from the ordeal, my hands now, I may b'e able to persuade
and trust I shall still be found fit to retake him to leave it so. If he will throw il
my proper place in society.' away-'

S'Who could doubt it, Mr. Chasemore?' 'Some of it may as well drift into ou
replied the old lawyer, gaily. I hope you coffers as into those of less worthy people
mean to honour us by staying here as long I quite agree with you.'
as it may be convenient to yourself, sir.' Sharp girl!' responded Mr.Farthingale

' Thanks 1 I will accept your offer of a putting her head. -%But if so, it wili only fint
bed for to-night, but to-morrow I must return its way eventually back to its original souro
to my own lodgings, if only for a few hours. -eh, Selina ? I fancy you would have n
I have left those two peor women in a state more objection to be ' my lady,' than ]
of the greatest bewilderment. Al they know should to see you so!'
is that some mysterious personage bas spir- ' Wait till I am asked, papa.'
ited me away from them., but they have 'No my dear, that is not like your ua
little idea it is for ever.' good sense! Gentlemen often want te ha
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Pie n.
y no more, papa. I wi. make -he '-est

sle incubus. And, indeed, - do not know
erafter all,the companionship of a lady

not leave me freer than ever. 7 am
ably tired, you know, as to etiquette and

6n bat nonsense.'rue : and you need make n fuss over
.Oppenheim. I want her to behieve that
Sgreatly indebte& to us for the office of a

e, so put her in her proper oosition from

1

o

Ieir eyes opened on these little matters.
or aught I know to the contrary, Sir Ar.
hur is not even aware that I am prepared
> make a settlement upon you. And it
ould be an immense help to him. In fact,
don't see how he is to keep up his title
ithout it. His present position is nothing
3ort of beggary.

Weil. I eau't say I shouid have any ob-
ction to get Sir Arthur over Regina Nettle-
ip s head. Shes been angiing ber veryIst for him, the Last three months.
'Miss Nettleship: Nonsense : Why,

he nas not a penny. My dear, I tel you
r Arthur cannot afford to marry on his
Ssent income. He has not the wherewithai
Pen to furnish a house.'
'And you'd do all that for us, oapa?'
'To be sure I-wouid. And give vou aear thousand a year t'o start with into the
htgain.' . ,,
Miss Farthingaie's eye sparkled. She
on t it qmite impossible that the baronet

le proof agaist such an array of
inptations.
'By the way, my aear. continued tne iaw-r, I nave some news for ycu. Mrs. Ma-
ers is deac. and ner niece Janet Oppuen-
mrn is witbout a home. -rnave been oibig-
to ask her here.'
'fiere . exelaimed Miss Selna: 'not -or

, I hope. You know how I hate uirls.'
don'- think vou - mke Miss O)pen-im. She seems a quiet, :noffensive sort of

ature. But the perioù o: ner stay here is
Mfinite. The fact is. Seina, 1nave nac
charge of the old woman s prooerty for

past, and her Aeatn was so sucden
itmust have time te ouli mvself togetn-

t bit, before 1n anncaca eýver wnat is due
the niece.
'I see But hasnt Miss Oppenheim any

None living nearer than India. and n-i that takes any interest i- her affairs.
the outaide she canit come into more than
4w thousand; stil:, uniess I have a little
sthing-time, I must draw her capital from

ested funds, and that is not what I want
ust at present, so it is convenieut to
keep her in the dark as to her real

the first,and make her a sort of humble com-
panion to yourself. Take er ont with you,or leave her behind. just as you think fit. I
don't wish to inconvenience you in the slight-est degree,-Selina.

'Al right, papa: And when am I to
expect the young lady to arrive?

' I shall bring her over to-morrow She is
quite alone, with the exception of a servant,
and it think it as well she should leave the
nouse before tbe funeral takes place. Besides
i will devent her gossiping over- ber affairs
witti strangers, and getting ideas ut into
her head which we may tind itdi cult to
eradicate.

As Mr. Farthingale had proposed, so it
came to pass,and the following day saw Miss
Janet Oppenheim an inmate of their home.
The cao with her boxes and herself drove
up to the door, just an hour after Vivian
Chasemore, had left the house to return to
tne lodgings in Drury Lane.

Miss Oppenheim was of th& order
catty women. Mlany peopie would have

callei her good-lookrg,' but there was a
stroni feline expression, about everything
she did or said. Seima Farthiingale was
sharp and cunning : Janet Openheim was1 ;tensejv sim waIntensely ' si.- Sne nad large pronnent
eyes or a light blue coLour that were seldom
raised; a iongl nose that drooped at the end,andasaarp pomted r:n tiat turned upwardis,
with a 5mai puciered moutn that looked as

o:ifier couid not melt mi nt. Her palestraw-coloured-hair was drawn plainly off1iher
:ace and twIsted n a coronet round her head.
Sne was a woman who might oe capable -*
anvamonntof deceit, and malice, and revence;
wio might conceive it an4d carry it out to tue
end, laiways with the same downicast eyes a ad
puckered moutha. SUe could have taien in
any mnan, ven the enemyofi mankmdi himself.
Everybody, in fart, exceot Mr Farthingale,
She qnite took in Mr. Far~tningaie's daughter.Wnen Selina firat saw this soft pussy-%atcreature, with the sly eyes and the low voice,
she believed she -ould do anything she
chose w:th her. She had intended to keep
Miss Oppenheim in her cresumed placefrom the beginmnz, but Janet never gave
her an opportunity¯of doing so. She was soreserved and timid that she had to be coaxed
to be made to tabK at al' ; and' he. a logiez
for the commonest trouble taken fora erand
her entreaties that no one should put them-
selves ont of the way on her account, became
painful to listen to. Miss Selina lost no time
.n trymng to ascertain, on her pata's acèount,
now much Janet Oppenheim knew of them
position in whica her aunt., Mrs. Mathers, had
,eft her: 'u: at the c:se of the interview she
was obîiged to :ofess ht-self unable to
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decide the extent of her guest's knowledge. 16'How different our lots in life are, dear
'It was so good of your dear papa to offer 1 Miss Farthingale ! You, so rich and happy,

me the shelter of his home,' Miss Oppen- surrounded by kind relations , and poor me
heim purred. 'What should a poor girl like -alone and friendlese, with so little to look
myself have done all alone in those lodgings? forward to.'
And I have never been used to do anything 'We never ean tell what is in the future
for myself, you see. My poor aunt was like for us.
a mother to me. I have never known what i 'But we can pretty well guess. With all
b is to have a wish ungrati6ed.' your advantages, you are sure to make a

' That is a pity, isn't it ?' replied Selina. ,briliiant marriage before long.'
So many womeu have to work for their Miss Selina thought of Sir Arthur, and

own living in this world, that it dèes not do simpered. It was really pleasant tqbe purred
1.1 be brought up too softly, unless one has over by this fiattering pussy-cat.
certain prospecte in the future.' 'That remains to be seen,' she answered,

'True, dear Miss Farthingale ; and per- smiling. 'I may be an old maid after all.'
haps I have been more indulged than is 'Oh, never!1 never !' cried Mis Oppen.
good for me. Still it wae my dear aunt's heim, clasping her hands ; 'that would be an
pleasure, and she had a right to do as she impossibihty. Now, confess, dear Miss Far.
chose.' thingale, that you are engaged already.'

' Her death must make a great change for 'I shall confess ud such thing.'
you, does it not?' 'But I'm sure I'm right. To a duke, per.

'Ah! not whilst I am with you and your haps, or an earl! No ? Then to a baronet,
father in this charming home. I fear it is at the very least.'
quite wrong and ungrateful of me to feel so 'Well, there are more unlikeiy things in
comfortable here as I do. And will you for- the future than that I shall be " my lady," I
give me,dear Miss Farthingale, if I say that must say,' replied Selina, with a self-conscious
I cannot help feeling as if you were already air,
my friend ?' ' I was was certain of it. Oh, lot me

Selna was not much given to making take a very, very great liberty, and ask his
friends with er own sex; but she stumbled name.'
over some phrase relative to ber hoping Miss 'It is "Sir Arthur," but I shal not tel
Oppenheim would look upon her as such, in you a word more. You must guess all the
reply. She had received a second admoni- rest for yourself.'
tion from her father to be sure and keep 'Sir Arthur! .VWhat a heavenly name!
their guest in good temper for the present. And he is tall, I feel, and noble in appear.

' I have always conceived so high an idea ance and very handsome.'
of what female friendship should be,' mur.- 'You will see him before long, and be abi
mured Janet. 'I remember, when I was at to judge for yourself. But remember he i.
schoolbeing quite laughed at for the strength only a friend. I am no more engaged to hin
with which I handled the subject in an essay, than you are.'
that won the first prize in the annual exanm 'O, I cannot believe that!'
ination.' ' It is true, nevertheless.'

'Where were you educated?' 'Then if you are not, you soon will be.
'At St. Anne's College, Lymehurst. Mrs. dear Miss Farthingale, for I know it is en.

Mathers gave me the very first advantages. tirely with yourself. And you will be " m?
She considered it quite necessary that I lady," and you will let me be your very faith;
should be able to teach others, if so required.' ful humble littie friend to your life's end,

'Oh! educated for a governess,' thought exelaimed Misi Janet Oppenhelm, in an ece
Miss Selina ; 'she can't have been reared tasy of modest enthusiasm, as she knelt i
with expectations. Mrs. Mathers- intended side Selina and kissed her hand.
you for a teaeher, then,'she continued aloud.

'Until my cousin William died. He was CHAPTER VI.
her grandson, you know, and I am only her
grandniece. But when aunt was relieved of 'WHENs SHALT YOU B oCIING BACK?'
placing him in the world, she had me home
from St. Anne's at once, and I have lived As Vivian Chasemore walked back from
with her evêr since.' -Mr. Farthingale's house in Kensington to ii

' Does she mean by that, that the money old lodginge in Drury Lane, he caught him.
William was to have inherited lias come to self more than once whistling in the gladnes
her instead ?' speculated her companion. of his heart.until he remembered that he wsu

The next words Miss Oppenheim said &bout to leave his Bohemian lifebehind him,
seemed to contradict the idea. and must drop his Bohemian manners at the
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dear e time. The reollection only made him with a joyous liugh, as ho sped along from
PPYl pin Kenelng$on to Drnry Lane. Hia doait old
r me h lad accommodated himself to the grandfsthor, who lad boenvory fond of hlm
look iety he had adopted,but he had never felt when a littie child, but whom ho had neyer

his own sphere since leaving home. Tho creditod with so much partiality since, had
iture uette of the family dinner of the evening Ioft hlm independent for 1f.. He had nothing

ore had reveaied to him, as it were in a te do thenceforward but enjoy himseif in the
h ail nee, how much he had wronged himself in eociety ho liked bet, and tha; Vivian could
ke a eving that he could give up all the ameni- not help feeling, would be the society in

of social life without regret. He had which he had been reared, however grazeful
and his father's house withont thought, and ho might feel te those who lad beon hie

been too proud to sue for forgiveness friends i exile.
rwards. The fact ie, Vivian had never Undor the influence of suai feelings, it wu

ered, a happy home. His mother had died with a face even more beaming thaz usuel
. y and his father been much away on that ho burst into the little groengroeer's

pen. gn service,during which period the child ehop (how muai emaller and narrowor it
e an been left iu charge of hie grandparents, looked even now tien 1: lad dono yesterday),
Far- Peregrine and Lady Chasemore. When where Mrs. Bell, witl ler work lu ler hand,

wa twenty, however, his father, then a was keeping guerd behind the counter.
ral, had retired from the army, and 1LU! Mr. Waverley, sir! in it you? I

per. ried the widow of an old brother officer, thougit wo slould eee you back again somo
net, fiaunting, showy woman, of middle age. tlme te-day; but Bonnie, shes bin fidgoting

was then poor Vivian's miseries began. lke arythink over your dinner, and a won-
g.l ad been old enough te see ail the derin' whethor you'l take thie, or whetier

Y,"I g that went on under bis father's very you'il take that ; and as I said to 'or, wa'
lous ,and too young te tell the old mang what the une, when if Mr. Waverley want any-

fool hie new wlfe was naking of hlm. thienk, 'e's sure te corne 'ome and tevl us e
t me rrel after quarrelw tiok place between himpan'
kL li, stepmotier and hlmlelfuntil ho tld lier mRigt as usual, Mrs. Bell! For, as it

Sher degracefuiconduct wa t happensveoly run over for an hour or

t te thir ame jet ad bywor intçsoiety-h like est an thas, Van hl col

notheibourlood, and that lie, for one, was dine here to-day et al.'
rined to stand it no longer. 'Goînig baak te, your friends, sir, I suppose?

e! Mrs Casemore carried tus story, with Well. I'm glad to hear it, if soe b they're
pear, y oxaggeratons, te the general, wiho good friende te you ; for a young man eis beet

ed hie son te apol ogie or leave the by emptations lu a place k London, and
e able Vivian chose the. latter alternative. the more respectable petplo 'e knows t
ho ran away, thon and there, wti ton botter. Ta'si w e I say.'

te hi des lu hie poaket, and carred a banner 'Jut so, Mr. Bel(o! Yesm; my friende
thie stage of old Drury Lane, until wis have been very kind te me, and I ar sre

ts and address gained hlm the notice of' you wll be glad te hear that le come into
manager of the theatre and a better a bit of good luk at last.'
gl enent And ece tliat time lie hd 'Well, I nover ! Have you now ; Tat'

is n actine, here, there, and everywhere, juet what the litte gennelman s d yeter-
g chiefly the parts of old men lu day, that ;e'd good news for yd . 'ope

f ait edy, for whic le had a pecliar forte, it' mouey, Mr. Waverley. Money les levery-
end, fliat many of is intiate friend hid think te a young ma just startn' lu so1.

au ied te e tpo tering gait and listened ro 'Yes ; it s money.'
, tquavering voisg of Aifred Waverley, h an glad 'A nice litt e sum too, I 'ope.

ont drea ing tiat beneah the flse fore- Enoug to set you gol' when you takes a
and wrinkles, and crowe'-feet, there lay wife.a
handsome, lauhin face of Vivian o'Quite enougy and to spare. Thoug I

emore. Ho cad lauthed more thn never mean to be sui a f ool as te narry,
lP ad feit inclined to do. Hie was a 1Mrs. BeIl'
y, bouyant temperameut thet made the goLao sir, yo souldn't speak in tht way

k of everthi n t but h liad had many of holy matrimony. I an't abear to hear
to iand desolate hure during ale term of the young people nowadays a-rsdiaoolin' of

t hm banisament, lu which the whole of life marriage as if il 'twasut nothin'. Wy
adn nd s dar and hopelesi tht ne ques- whe I wae a gl. m sure the firet hing w.

d wether lhe wold not be wser to end thiked -of was an 'sbend; and it was
d hlm prplexities -with a dose of prussie acd th who catch cen " amouget us, directly
y fthe edy, fwas ail over now, ae remembere at ong mr. ael Mnear isc e vr

t e, hamayohiiniaefinsadtio a young man just'i tarin inife
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'Poor fellow 1' said Vivian gravely, as he
seated himself on the counter; 'but I
shouldn't have minded being caught by you,
Mrs. Bell.'

'Get along with your nonsense, air
What I means is this: all the yoxng folk
seem set against nature nowadays. The
men don't want to have wives, and when
the gals is married they don't want to 'ave
children. Why, it's regular flyin' in the
face of Providence. Look at ny Bonnie,
now. She might marry as nice a young man
to-morrow as ever stepped, but she won't
'ave a word to say to im.'

'Who's that ? Kit Masters?'
'Yes, sir ; he's regular in earnest arter

er, but she slapped his poor face yesterday,
so that you might 'ave 'eard it down at
WhitechaeL'

Vivian aghed.
'Oh, that means nothing, Mm.' Bell.

When girls slap a man's face, they want to
be kissed in return. Masters ought to have
known that; he isn't half a sharp fellow.'

'Pr'aps not, sir ; but 'e's got the means to
keep 'er well, and pervide for 'er arter I'm
gone, and she's a fool to say "''nay " to 'im;
but Bonnie was alwaps a bit daft, you know,
Mr. Waverley, and not like other gals.'

'Where is she now, Mrs. Bell?'
In your rooms, I think. Seems to me

she spends 'alf 'er time a-dustin' of nothin'.
She ain't good for much, I know ; and Mas-
ters, or any other man that gets 'er, will'ave
a sorry bargain.'

'I dare say Bonnie will come round after a
little, Mrs. Bell. Ill talk to her, and see if
I cannot persuade her to give Kit Masters a
trial'

'Aye, do, Mr. Waverley ! She thinks a
deal of you, Bonnie does, and of what you
say,and will take your word afore mine, any
day.'

'Al right, Ill try my best,' replied Vi.
vian, as he got off the counter and went up-
stairs.

Bonnie was sweeping the sitting-room,with
a duster tied round her head to keep the duat
from her hair. She looked very pretty in
her homely head-dress. though she blushed
scarlet at being discovered se attired, and
tried to get rid of it.,

' Don't pull it off, Bonnie ?' exclaimed Vi-
vian ; 'it looks uncommonly nice and tidy,I
ean tel!you.'

• But I can't go on sweeping while you're
here, Mr. Waverley.'

'I don't want you to do se; Iwant you to
come and help me turn out my old portman-
and the other boxes.'

'La, Mr. Waverley! whatever for ? You're
not going away directly, are you?'

0 There was such visible disappointment i
the droop of Bonnie's pretty mouth, as sh
put the question, that Vivian was quit
touched.' It had not entered into his calculb
tions that his stroke of good fortune mi h
prove a be a great loss to his hum il
friends.

' Why, what do you wish me to stay foi
Bonnie ? I give you a lot of trouble,you knov;
and make a terrible noise ; the house mus
be ever so much quieter when I am away.'

'I never complained of the trouble, sir,
replied the girl, with downcast eyes.

' Come here, and sit by me, Bonnie, o
the sofa. No ; never mind the duster or th
apron ; 1 want to talk to you. I've lived i
this house on and off, for four years, an(
you've always been a kind little friend tome
and so I thini you will be pleased to hea
of my good fortune : I've had some moue
left me, Bonnie.'

''Ave you, sir ? that is good ! Is it twent
pounds-or more!'

' It is more than twenty pounds, Bonnie,
great deal. It is enough to enable me t
live comfortably, without doing any wor
I need never run about the country agai
from one theatre to another, as I have bot
used to do. I can leave the stage altogethe
and settle down where I choose.'

Bonnie's face grew radiant.
' Oh ! I am glad, Mr. Waverley! I ai

truly glad to hear it. And now you nee
never spare yourself tobacco or beer agai
nor summat nice for your dinnerlike a roa
duck, or that. And oh, Mr. Waverley, sir
you'll 'ave curtains up to the bed againi
winter, won't you, to keep out that draugi
from the door that used cut so when y<
'ad the influenza ? '

' And when a certain little girl wasi
kind as tohang upherbest gown to shie
me from the cold ! I haven't forgotten tha
Bonnie ; and when I get my money yo
shall have the prettiest gown that is to'
bought, in remembrance of yoar own goo
ness.'

' La, sir ! 'twas nothin',' replied Bonni
with a shamed face. 'I'd 'ave done t
same for any one.'

Vivian perceived that the girl imagine
that, fortune or no fortune,he woud contini
to live on at the greengrocer's shop, and w
wondering how to break the news to her
his certain departure.

' Well, then, as I am not going to act agai
you see, all my theatrical dresses will bei
no further use to me, so I want to pack the
up and send them to my friend Mr. Selwy
who has just telegraphed to say he will tai
my engagement at Swansea. That is tI
gentleman who nursed me through the bra
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er two years ago-you remember, Bonnie ?
md my dresses and wigs will be valuable
him, though they are of no further use to
. Will you help me to sort them, and put
un all away in the bi black box?'
Willingly, air !'crie Bonnie. 'And wont
gentlemen be pleased when 'e gets 'em.

t you won't send away that lovely violet
vet coat, with the satin breeches. Mr.
averley, will vout' ,
Yes, everything! I never wish to look

bhem again,' replied Vivian, as he tossed
Nses, wigs, jewelled rapiers, and buckled
ms, one after the other, out of the chests
drawers, and Bonnie packed them for him
u traveUing-trunk.
When the task was completed, he wrote a
Wble direction for the box:

'To EvXRÂRD SELwYN, Esq.,

'Theatre Royal,

'Swansea.'

I told the little girl it was to be fetched
av by the railway-van that evening.
I will write and tel] Mr. Selwyn it is

g,' he added. ' Well, that's over, and
a relief to my mind. Good-bye to the
days, and al the hard work, anxiety, and

use that accompanied them! And now
the rest of my things, what am I to do

them?'
intended to leave the greater part of

property with Mrs. Bell, to be disposed
she thought fit, but he put the question
ler to introduce the subject of his depar.

y, what should you do with themi?'
ded Bonnie. 'You're never going to
away your shirts and pocket-handker-
and socks, Mr. Waverley? What'll

doerithout 'em.P'
uy new ones, Bonnie,' these have seen
service.
ut they'll do to knock about of a morn-

air, if they're not good enough for «"ou to
t in. 'Twould be ten thousand pities
ow 'em away.'
eres no need to do that. Your grand.
r can sell them, or give them away, or

she pleases with them. I shall only
change of linen and the suit I wear
e'
e 'em where ?' demanded Bonnie.
my friend's house or to the hotel. I

1 sball go to anhotel for a day or two.'
an hotel ! repeated the girl, vaguely;

y, sir? -When shall you be coming
us again?'
to tell you the truthl, Bonnie,'replied
slowly, 'I don't quite think I shall

come back.-not to sleep you know- Of course
I shal come and see you and your grand-
mother sometimes ; but I shail live in bigger
rooma than these now, and in a different part
of London; and though I'm very sorry to
leave ycu and Mrs. Bell, who have 'always
been so kind and attentive to me, yet it
wouldn't suit my altered circumstances, you
see, to keep on these little roorns.'

'Not come back !' said Bonnie, with a half-
frightened stare.

Vivian had watched the girl's colour ebb
and flow as he spoke to her, and saw that the
announcement he had made was anything but
a pleasurable one, but he was scarcely pre.
pared to meet the livid countenance she turn-
ed towards him now.

'Not to live here,' he repeated kindly;
'but I shall often see you, dear Bonnie, I
hope.'

He put his hand upon her shoulder as
he spoke, but she shook it off as if it hurt
her, and she saw that she ws shivering
violently.

'Bonnie! Bonnie! what i the matter?
What have I said to make you look like
this ? he asked as he bent over her.

'Oh, go your ways and don't mind me l'
replied the girl,vehemently; 'T ain't nothin'
along of what you've said. It's my poor
head aches so terrible I can hardly bear
myself.'

And in illustration of the fact, Bonnie,
throwing her apron over her head,burst into
a storm of tears and rocked herself backwards
and forwards. Vivian kept a small stock of
wine iif a buffet in his sitting-room. He un-
locked it now, and pouring ont a glass of
sherry, tried to put it to the girl's lips. But
she pushed it from her, so that it was spilt
upon the carpet- He waited for a few
minutes till her agitation had somewhat sub-
sided,and then asked her how she felt. He
had not the slightest belief in the headache
she had so suddenly conjured up, but con-
sidered it quite natural all the. same that a
pretty girl should cr, at the idea of parting
with him.

'Shail I call your grandmother, Bonnie ?'
'No, no ! let -the old woman be. She'd

send me off to bed, at once,and then I couldn't
help you with the packing. What more's to
go, Mr. Waverley ? The pain's easier now
and I can do all you want for you without
no grandmothers.'

'There's nothing more to pack, Bonnie.
I have put what I require in my bag ; and
what I leave behind I wish you to do
exactly as you think best with. But I
should like you to take my books and
pictures, and the little clock, and anything
else about the rooms that belong to me, and
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keep theu for your owu self, jut in remem- der-this roof, nor the good honest pe >ple

brane of the yers weve passed together, that have waited ou me here.'

br eyo f e e Oh 1 that's what you'U do for me, i it

ily keep 'ern for you, sir. Pr'aps some cried the girl, glaring with sudden passio

d ' k e 'my yount.em b .ck again,and then as sue sprang up from her seat and confron

dau youn 'na em , just as you left 'em in ed Vivian ; 'thenyou may keep all your go

;ny care.ou 'i ntentions to yourself, Mr. Waverley, for I

'Than you, Bonnie, but I would rather shan't never marry Kit Masters, or any

yon consider them your own. You will that lot. How do- you think I could do it

be married ome day, and have a nice little How do you think I could do itt' she wen

house, and they may help to make it pretty. on n a piteous, faltering voice; 'to be

uIshandteyer want the tagain - idear.e Imyself to a nasty coarse ruffin like tha

a ll riceer thantyou thin' - who can think o' nothin' but his 'orse a

Very, very ricu she said with a sob. cart? Grandmother calls me "daft ; but

'es, very rich-, copared to what I have nust be dafter than I am now afore I ti

been ;and never likely towant any of the myseif down to serve Kit Masters all t

qold things again.' da;',s of My life.'

o be marryin some grand lady.' Her vehemence took Vivian so completel
Y 'exclaimed m t some gy by surprise, that he looked at her in perf

elamdBonnie, with sudden energy. h sohet onehdawy em

t 1 don't tbink so, Bonnie. I've no wisli astonialiment. Bonnie hadl always seem

t marry any body yet awhile. But talking such a quiet,soft-spoken,smiling little girl

of marriage reminds me ofsomethig. What him. Re could never have credited her wi

la your objection td Kit Masters?' the expression of so much feeling. And

The girl's eob yes blazed. caU Kit Masters a coarse ruffian, too ; a

Kit Masters Who's bin copling our iu her own station of life, and rather above1

nemes astefore you, Mr. Waverley Why, what could the hild be dreaming of

'Your grandmotier told me that he had At tle same time her reproaches had pla

proposed tornarry you, but th t you refused him in a totaly false position, and lie f

to have aything t say to hiny called upon to ask her pardon for ha

oYeave and ailays wio.' rejoined Bon- offended her.
'e. a an I am' so sorry I spoke, Bonnie ; I didn

-But how is that ? He is a very respect- mean to make y o angry ; but I wlll ne

able, nice.lookiflg young feilow, and weil mention marriage to you agaîn, if you do

able nt keep you. Hes got a horse and like it. I shan't be cheated out of giving y

cart, and lie told me once that his father a present, though ; for, married or single,

owned a market garden le Surrey. You must have a smart gown to remember me b

might coe toe quitena rich woman some as sure as My name' s- v

day if yen marry hlm, IBonnieg' He was going te add ' Vivian Chamsemo

Aye i yo migtmaybe, butI shan' ail the but stopped short at the very utterance of

•sAe! I mhat 'imaybe butaisal the resto'emsyllables. It struck him suddenly, he har

same. I hate 'im and all the rest of 'emkewwyta h oudrthrbeko

and I won't 'ave nothin' to say to 'em. knew why, tha ihewould yrather be kno
in that little liouseliold by the oldnamne o

'But listen to me, Bonnie : I want to teil 'What did you say,sir ?' demanded Bo

you something. You're a nice little girl, curiosity getting the upper hand of

you know,and I should like to see you mar trouble.

ried Your g--andmother can't live for ever, 'Nothing.Bonnie-it is of no consequen

and you're too pretty and too young to carry but you must have the gown. And no

on the shop by yourself. So yen ought to shall go downstairs and tinish my talkl

agood husband : and from what I hear,
, your grancdmother.'

I think Mastérs is likely to make you one. .The talk proved very satisfactory to

'Aye ! will het' said the girl, indiffer-- Bel althoug he wassorry to hear she

nMrs. Bel says he's very- fond of you . 'be'aved 'isself like a real gentlemen,' as

and indeedlye told me se himself. nd told Kit Masters the next day, 'and paid

wliat I mean to ldmo for you thise On the two months' rent, which I 'ope 'e may b

day yeu're married- dou1't care to whom, lucky as he deserves to be.'

d long as rieds a god fellow- shalce givteo 'You was allays too good for a play-ae

yloutheentire fargiture for a furroomed sir,' was her comment, asVivian told he

hotse-real good furniture, Bonie and the his altered circumstances; 'and I've said

wedd-ing-gown and bonnet besde and the far and near, ever since I first saw

wedding-cake too, if you like-for I shal You've a look altogether (above it,

er forgt the many mnt% e slept un- , I felt you was bemeaned. And so I w-
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t all the possible good in this world, and
et you'll corne to think higher of matri-
hy, and 'ave a good wife to yourself.'
Thank.you, Mr. Bell. When I do have
ife, I hope sincerely I shall have her to
Wsef. And now thàt we've settded our lit-
account, I'Illjust run upstairs and have
parting kiis from Bonnie before I set off
ny travels.'
le ran upstairs,but he could not find Bon.
nowhere. He looked in each room onapper landing without succese. He could

ere the poor child sobbing her heart out
t the pile of dusty papers in the cup-
, and reached the shop again disap.
ted;

he isn't there, Mr. Bell : but I shall ba
again. before long. So give her my love,isay, by hook or by cr~ook, I must have

k kise next time we meet.'
La, Mr. Waverley! you was allays a one
our fun, sir,' replied the greengrocer's
w, as Vivian Chasemore shook hands
her cordially, and left the scene of his
iation, for as subh he had already be.
regard it, far behind him. M-erth-
had supplied him with read money,

e turned into one of the most fashion-
otels and ordered his rooms and his din-

as if he had never been accustomed to
ing in lower style. Then he had an
ew with his tailor and his bootmaker

outfitter, and before night was estab-
in comfort, and with al the para-

of a gentleman about him. As he
the smoking-room that evening, after
, content to watch the curling clouds
w into the air, and ruminate upon
tered prospects, one circumstance

puzzled him: who had put -Mr
gale upon his track, or connected

me of Alfred Waverley with that of
Missing Vivian Charemore? He had
ten in the excitement of the discovery
the lawyer that question, nor had his
Sir Arthur mooted it. He was sure

of his -theatrical friends knew his real
en, or that, guessing it, they would

'ven it up without asking his consent.
e so curious on thei subject that he

Mr. Farthingale's office the first thing
morning, to learn the truth ; but, to

rise, the lawyer was as ignorant as

e had been advertising y our nýmedOiid
tion in the papers for two months,

emore, without success, when, the
fore I found you in Drury Lane, I
*ved a dirty crumpled letter, badly

and without signature, informing me
I enquired at a certain address I

hear news of a odger who went by

the name of Waverley, but answered to-yur
description. We had offered fifty pounds
reward for any information leading to your
discovery, and in this oommunication it was
intimated that if Mr. Waverley proved te
be Mr. Chasemore, the writer would apply
la person for the reward, and produce a
duplicate of the letter in proof of hie iden-
tity. But he has not appeared yet.'

«He ie sure to do so, I suppose'?' said
Vivian.

'Sure, as that fifty ?ounds is not to be
earned easily every day.

'I am most curious to find out who it is
* There will be no difficulty, Mr. Chaae.

more. Of course the money will not be paid
until we have received direct proof -of the
justice of the caim, with the namc and
occupation of the applicant.'

'Whoever can it be ?' repeated Vivian,
with puzzled brows.

CHAPTER VII.

WE SwHAT.T. NEVER BE MORF THAN ACQU4IN-
TANCES.

Regina Nettleship had invited Mrs. Run-
nymede to spend the afternoon with her, in
her mamma's apartments, which was a more
remarkable occurrence than may at frst sight
appear to be. For though Mrs. Runnymede
had, by reason of many circumstances, been
installed chief friend to Lady William, she
was the detestation of her daughter. Re-
gina was proud and cold, and smarted hourly
under the many indignities which their po-
verty thrust upon them; but the worst of
all to her was being forced to endure the com-
pany and tamiliarities and obligations of the
lady alluded to. Mrs. Runneymede was
not their equal in birth or position. She
was their superior only by the fact of hav.
inga longer purse and being lavish with her
money, and Miss Nettleship hated to see
their vases filed with the flowers she broughit
and to know that when they w ent out to.
gether she paid for their luncheons and cabs,
and lent small sum to her mother*which
were never returned.

Yet the buxom Mrs. Runnymede sat in
the drawing-room that afternoon by her in-
vitation, and Regina was doing her best to
make herself agreeable to her. The fact is,
it was the third day after the return of Viv-
ian Chasemore to hie family-the day on
which Sir Arthur had avowed hie intention
of making another call upon her--:and as the
weather was showery, and Lady William
was confined to her bedroom with a -cold,
Miss Nettleship had thought it as well to
secure herselIf against an awkward 'tete-a.

29
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tete' with the enamoured baronet. She had gone through and the many tears she had
not told her mother of the terrible mistake shed. and presumably she knew the truth of
she had made ; of the predicament into the matter. She had one virtue to counteract
which she had so nearly fa}len; and which, her foibles : she was very good-natured, at
had Mr. Farthingale's apposite appearance leasi with those to whom it served her pur.been delayed by ten minutes, might have pose to be so.
seriously entangled her with Sir Arthur But Regina Nettleship would have suffed
Chasemore. less under insults from Mrs. Runnymede's

She knew that the baronet considered she hand than she did under the presents it
had as good as given her word to marry extended to her, and which, if she refused,
him ; but Regina renembered with a sigh of her mother accepted instead.
relief that she had not so given it, and that As the two women sat opposite to each
it only required a littie womanly finesse on other in the little drawiug-room they formed
her part to be quit of her half-accomplished a striking contrast. Notwithstanding the
bargain. Still, she did not intend to dismiss summer shower, the temprature was ex.
Sir Arthur until she had seen what chances ceedingly warmu, and a deeper flush than
she might have with his rich cousin ; she usual had mountedto the elder lady's cheek.
was not one to drop the bone for the But scarcely any colour illumined Regina's
shadow ; and therefore she felt that, at all marble face. She looked like au ice-maiden,
hazards, she must avoid being left aloneI with her purely-cut features, and the pale
with him to risk a repetition of the scene gold hair that was wound in a classical
shehad already gone through, until she had fashion about her head. Her dress-which,
finanly made up her mind on the subjeez. except for a little fal of lace about the
Whilst she was deliberating whether she throat and wrists, was perfectly plain-was
should seclude herself for the day in Lady onlv an old white alpaca which had been
William's bedroom, or run the chance of a washed till it turned yellow ; but its folds
cold by walking out in the rain, Mrs.Runny- sat upon her lissom figure as if she had been
mede had 'dropped in' to luncheon, and a queen. There was a cold purity and
Regina had made her promise to remain dignity about all her movements, and her
with her for the rest of the day. She even very way of speaking, that, from whatever
swaliowed her disgust at seemg a 'pate de source it was derived,etruck every spectator
toie gras ' and a basket of flowers and fruit who saw Regina Nettleship for the first time,
handed ont of the cab that conveyed Mrs. As she moved slowly and gracefully about
Runnymede to their door (for that lady the ill-kept and ill-furnished apartment, she
seldo'm visited them empty-handed), and might have been Semiramis treading the
praised tbe viands when they appeared upon marble courts of Nineveh, or Zenobia in the
the luncheon-table, although she- felt as if groves of Palmyra, or Cleopatra floating in
each mouthful would choke ber. her gilded barge on the bosom of the Nile.

Mrs. Runnymede had evidently been And Mrs. Runnymede, notwithstanding her
handsome in her youth, with a bold, high- self-appreciation, recognised the superiority
coloured beauty which had now degenerated of tone and manner in her young com.
into coarseness. She had large features and panion, and felt mean and common beside
large limbs,and was altogether rather oppres. it.
sive i a asmall room. She dyed her hair of 'Have you not been out at al to-day,
an auburn colour, and dropped belladonna Miss Nettleship?' she demanded. (It was
into her eyes to make them appear still strange that, for ail her mtimacy at Lady
larger than they were by nature, and fancied William's honse, she had never yet arrived
herself so secure against detection on both at calling Regina by her Christian name.)
points as to be able openly to remonstrate 'Yes ; I went in Kensington Gardens thiâ
with Lady William for rouhing the cheeks morning, but the wind rose so suddenly 1l
and blacking the eye-brows of her shaking was obhged to coume home. I met with
palsied,old head. Mrs. Runnymede always curious adventure; too. quite matter for a
professed to have very - weak sight and novel,' said Miss Nettleship, with a smile af
delicate nerves. The first thing she did the remembrance.
on entering a room was to let down the 'What was that ?
blinds and sit as far away from the window ' I was in the Broad Walk when a gust e
as possible, shading her eyes with her hands. wind suddenly caught me under' the bat
Some people thought it was the belladonna Tihe elastic broke, and off went my hat half
that made her eyes so bloodshot and watery- way to Bayswater ! I didn't know what oi
looking ; others that is was occasioned by an1 earth to do-I couldn't^ run after it, y
extraglass of sheexry ; but Mrs. Runnymede know, and there it was, scudding before tt
herself said it was all the trouble she hadi wind like a hoop. So I turned to a littl

.--.don
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and uaid, 'If you'l run after that hatlhisside. Ought we to send a notiòe to the
bring it- back to me, l'il give you a police-station, or an advertisement to the

ny.' The child stared at me like a fool, newspapers?'
I was just going to repeat my offer 'I ahould wait a day or two, and see what

m a gentleman sprang up from a bench happens. He will probably advertise for it
e at hand, and saying "Permit me,".ran himself, if the contenta are valuable. What
h all his might and main after my bat. was he like?
c annot think how ashamedlI felt. 'You've asked me that question already,'

te a crowd gathered around me, and made replied Miss Nettleship, coldly. 'I don't
iarks upon it. I could have cried with look at everybody I may meet in the streets.
ation, and if there had been a cab within Mrs. Runnymede.'
4t, I should have got into it and come 'Of course dot! But you might have
e and left the bat behind me.' observed whether the preserver of your hat

h that would have been very fooliah,- wae-handsome or ugly-a gentleman or a
when the gentleman had offered to snob.'
er it for you.' 'He was a gentleman-I know. nothing

I could not endure to stand there with more,' said Regina, as she deposited the
bai-e head and al the canaille staring at white packet on the side-table again. She

However. there was no alternative, did know more. She had seen and observed
it must have been more than ten minutes thatthe stranger was unusually good-looking,

see I got my hat back again.' and that he cast more than one glance of
What was he like ?' admiration at herself. But she would bave
the gentlemen ? Oh! he was young and considered it lowering to discusa such topics
-looking, I think. But the chief thing with Mrs. Runnymede.

t having restored my property to me, It was at this juncture that the servant
alked off and left his own behind anncunced Sir Arthur Chasemore, and the

-baronet entered thé room, with visible dis.
0W was- that? appointment at not finding Miss Nettleship
e had deposited asmall parcel on the alone.
when he gave chse to my hat, and After the usual greetings from the two

he had disappeared again, one of the ladies, and a polite inquiry after the health of
en directed my attention to it. So I Lajdy William, Sir Arthur reseined -himself
it in charge ; but after having walked to his fate, and sank into a chair to be bored

t the Park for nearly an hour in search by Mrs. Rannymede.
without success, I brought it home 'And now you must tell us all about- your

me. And now I do not know what on cousin, Sir Arthur,' she exclaimed ferventlv.
to do with it.' ' Everybody in London has heard the new-s
on must keep it till the owner claims of his return, and is dying to see him. The

Stingoes are going to give a party on
t how shal I ever fiid him again ? purpose to introduce him t d their friends.

oesn't know my name, and I don't know And I hear he's staying with those odious
I left our address with the park.keeper Farthingales. Io that the case?! '

he applies to him. *If we hear no- 'He did stay with them for one night 9
in a few days, I suppose we must ad. Mrs. Runnymede, but he ias now removed
it.' tobis hotel.'
t sort of a parcel is it?' 'Oh, indeed! Much to the chagrin of

ere it is,' said Regina, bringing a small, Miss Selina, I dare say. It is easy to guesa
-sealed packet from a side-table. 'It -why old Farthingale was so anxious to invite

but I cannot imagine what it is.' Mr. Vivian Chassemore tW bis bouse.' .
Runnymede pinched the parcel in 'You forget, interposed Regina, loftily,

direction. 'who the Farthingales are. I should hardly
tell you, my dear! It's jewelery. imagine that in their most excited moments

I hoe not! Ithought it felt like a they could seriously contemplate marrying
Seidlitz powders.' into Sir Arthur's family.'

pt a bit of it. That's 'a Morocco jew- Sir Arthur cast a glance, of gratitude
I know the feel of it perfectly. towards her.

it's wrapped in white paper too, and¶ 'Hardly,' he murmured, in a tone of
No one but chemistasand jewellers acquiescence.

X.) ' I don't think there are any limits to their
t will the poor young man do ? In, expectations,' said Mrs. Runnymede. 'Mr.

te to oblige me, he cannot have en- Farthingale thinks bis purse is long enough
forgotten he had placed the parcel by to aceomplish anything.'
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'Which is only another proof of his own I must look forward to better lack té-mor.
incompetency,' remarked Regina. ' Did you row.'
see your cousin the other evening, Sir He had taken her left hand in his as he
Arthur!' spoke, and was trying to slip a riimg upoi

'Yes, I dined there ! And yesterday I the third finger. Regina snatched it forcibly
was with him at his hotel. He ie very away.
anxious for an introduction to you, Miss 'Sir Arthur, what are you doing? Pray
Nettleship, and I ventured to promise him remember yourself.
one. Did I take too great a liberty ?' 'It i only a ring, Regina-a trumpery

'Certainly not1 Mamma and I wish to thing not worthy of your acceptance ; but
know him.' 1you will wear it, I trust, as a pledge of our

'fHe said he would meet me here this engagement, until 1 can replace it with an
afternoon about five o'clock, when I hope tu other.'
have the pleasure of -presenting him to you.' ' Oh no, indeed I cannot!' shewhispered,

'Mr. Vivian Chasemore coming here to- nervously.
day ! exclaimed Mrs. Runnymede. 'Oh, 'You cannot ! and whyl
that is delightful! Why, we are all longing 'Mamma would not like it. She le very
to seehim, Sir Arthur. Why, h is quite thel particular,ad she knows nothing yetôf w
hero of the day, you know. Such a romantic took place the other day.'
history, and such a lot of money! Half the ' But you will tell her, will you not ?'

salons' of London will be open to him.' 'I don't know. I am not sure.'
Yes he is a lucky fello w, as far as wealth 'Regina, there is something beneath al

is concerned ;and I trust we shal not find this. Why do you speak to me in so'strange
that the calling he was so unfortunately led a manner ? Have you already regretted the
to adopt, has deteriorated his manners for promise yu made to me the day before
society. Is there no chance of, my seeing yesterday ?'
Lady William to-day, Miss Nettleship?' 'I never made promise,' she replied.

• Not the slightest, Sir crthur. Mamma The words you spoke then, and by which
is in bed. She caught a cold coming home you let me tobelieve that your feelings were
the other night from the Stingoes, I think, reciprocal to mine.'
and has been poorly ever since.' 'Pray don't talk of it now, Sir Arthur'

I am so grieved to hear it. I particularly You musn't hurry me so; you make m
wished to see her this afternoon.', nervous, and then I don't know what I an

Can I give her any message frqm you' saying.'
said Regina, pertinaciously keeping her eyes I have no wish to hurry you. You sal
turned away from those of the baronet. take your own time for all things. BMr

Yes; I should like to send her one,- meanwhile accept the ring, if it le only ti
that is, if you would be so good as to deliver keep in your pocket until you can wear
it,' replied Sir Arthur, as he glanced in a before the world.'
peculiar manner towards Mrs. Runnymede. 'Please don't ask me! I would rath
That lady took the hint, and rising from her not.'
chair negligently, walked into the next room, ' You are wounding me terribly !' repli
which was divided from them by half-closed the baronet. as he*replaced the ring when
folding-doors, saying : he had taken it. 'I came here with su

'Did I leave my hand-bag with my bonnet different anticipations from these.'
and shawl, Miss Nettleship? 'You forget how new the idea is to m

Regina would have rushed after lier,under It is too serious a matter to be decided in
the pretence of affording her assistance, hadi moment. I say so for your sake as w
not Sir Arthurilaid a detaining hand upon as my own.'
her arin and drawn her towards the win- ' I thought you had decided ; and ther
dow. lies my disappointment,' said Sir Arthur.

'Forgivé me,' lie said,' ' but I am longing was so happy whilst I was buying that
to speak to yon. Do send that woman with this moraing. My cousin was with me,
some -message up to your mother.' asked my permission to buy a little souve

But Reginasdrew herself backwards. for you on his own account. I thoug
under the circumstances, there could be

'Excuse me, Sir Arthur; I cannot favour objection to it ; and I believe he made a ve
one guest at the expense of another. Mrs. handsome purchase, which I suppose will
Runnymede is spending-the day with me, on wasted, like iny own.
my own invitation.' 'I can accept nothing from your cousin

'How unfortunate ! J was in hopes you the score of being engaged to you,' repl
would have kept this afternoon for me. But Regina. 'I am engaged to no one,

-. mm
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hur, w atevernmy preferences May b a; 'Oh!' she exclaimed faintly, as she ataredd I do not intend to biud anyseif untüli at him ; and Vi vlan's fi rat words were:quite sure it is for my own happiness and 'We have met before!'bt of others. Mrs. Runnymede,' she cou- 'Wlere V said Sir Arthur, in a toue 0fued, raisiug her voice, 'caunot you find astouishment.
ar hand-bag ? I think I saw the servant 'In the Park this morni, wben thisce it on the sofa.' Young lady lomt her bat, and I ad the plea-Ir these words the other lady reappeared, sure of restoring it to leer.'ir Arthur,seeing the interview was at How .very strange!' rejoined Regina.end, bit his lip with vexation, and stood 'Mrs. Runnymede, Mr. Chasemore is actual-bh bis back to Regina, looking out of the ly the gentleman I spoke to you about, whoiow. e did not believe her decision to ran such a distance after my hat in Kensing-p finalone by any manner of means ; but ton Gardens to-day.'lasannoyed to think his wishes had 'This is a coincidence.' said Mrs.Runny-ahead of hers, and she was more luke- mede, as sbe bowed to Vvian. yasureon .the subject of their engagement you I've beard the whole story, Mr. Cbase-himself. That sh ws .really trying more. Miss Nettlessip coud talk ofhrid of hiim he had not the slightest else when we Nirst met.' g

e i ' 'Oh, and I've got the packet !' cried Re-eer. is Vivian!' e said, lr rather a gia. ' You left it on the bench, and I look-~n toule, a few minutes afterwards, as a ed for you everywhere atterwaris withoutsom cab daghed up to the door. scceys,oI rbrought it hume wath me.'Irs Runnymede bndled with curiosity and4s1It 1very fortunate,'replied Vivian. Itectation. Miss Nettleship said nothing;. was rather an incumbrance in my pocket, andeven in that brief moment~she found time I Laid it carelesrsly besde me wbilst I satonder to herself if the new-comer would down. Do you know Ineyer even remem-mire or less agreeable than his cousin bered its existence until Iebad retured teher charms would have any power to my hotel, and then I could notrecal wher.t bim I b.ad seen it last. Il was really most goodw she wished she itad been attired in a of you tô have taken the trouble to carry itmer more worthy of her beautyl for home, Miss Nettleshit'
a knew she was handsome, and rated 'I could hardly have doue less, when itone of her personal possessions at its was the politeess wit hwicyou ran aftert vaiue. She gave ttie washed alpaca my poor bat teat h ad causei your los. aada impatient twitch as the though I eard nothing from the owner, I aitendedtnrough her mind. te advertsethe packet. But litte didedo more poverty for me,' she said to her. tbi k that it belonged te Mr. Viviat ias.if it is to be prevented either by fair more!'
or fouL'
uwhile Sir Arthur, who had gone to They were so engrossed with each other,ad of the stairs to receive his cousin, and with recalling the circumstances of theirared the room, with Vivian Chasein. .introduction, that they seemed altogether totn e h ha ave forgotten the existence of the baronet,tradnis coming. He had talked so who stood at a little distance, anything butently to him of being engaged to Miss pleased at being so completely left out ofhip. And now he had only just had the matter. Regina looked quite animateda hurried whisper to beg Vivian not too ; and Vivian's handsome face was closee any allusion to the relations sup- to hers, as tbey talked of the gardens and theto be existing between himself and Weather and the hat, and never mentionedung lady. his name at all. At last, however, the packetright!' replied his cousin, 'Fancy ! brought it ou the tapis.,Ive lost that bracelet.' 'Let me reste your property to you,

aronet elevated his eyebrows, but said Miss Nettleship, as she lited it from they nothing, for they were already i side table and placed it in Vivian's hand.ylu. The seals are not broken, you see-Mrss 
Runnymede and I have not been tamperingsNettlestip, allow me t present Mr. wittytbem, although our fenmale curiosityCbasemore tey.' sorely tempted us to do 50.'a rose lu her stately manner, and Mrs. Runnymede was on the tiptoe ofut tsalut ite stranger with one o expectation to learn what the packet con-t graceful incInations, when t Idrf t yied, wben a message was delivere d rom

et. 
L-ady Wliam desiring te se, her in ber bed-



room, and she had no alternative but to leave
the three young people together.

'Will you gratify your curiosity now, Miss
Nettleship,' said Vivian, extending the
parcel towards her, 'and break the seals for
yourself!? '

Oh no! I could not think of doing so.'
'But-if you will pardon my presumption

and be gracious enough to back the assertion
-it is your property and not mine.'

Here Sir Arthur. guessing what his cousin
was about to say, tried hard,by winking and
frowning and shaking his head.to prevent it;
but Vivian,in his excitement and admiration
of Regina had entirely forgotten the caution
given him on the staircase, and went on un-
heedingly.

' I do no understand yeu, Mr. Chasemore,'
said Miss Nettleship.

'I mean, that when my cousin here,who I
consider the luckiest fellow in creation, told
me of the terms on which he stood with
yourself, I asked his permission to present
you with a trifh.ng token of the friendsbip
which I trust you rnay extend to me as his
nearest relation. Do not think me too imper-
tiunt, then, Miss Nettleship, when I tell
you tihat the packet you were so kind as to
rescue from the bench, was intended for your
1seeptance, and that if you will open it and
keep ehe contents, you will do me the great-
est favour possible.'

But the sight of Vivian Chasemore had
been sufficient to make Regina Nettleship
come to a decision respecting her future.
She saw that he was ardent, impressionable,
and admired her, She had read it in his eyes
that morning :¢she saw it still more clearly
now ; and she was determined even at the
cost of losing the baronet, not to le'ave him
under any false impressions regarding herself.
So she put the packet from her-firmly and
deiiberately.

'I cannot accept any present from you,
Mr. Chasemore, on such conditions.'

'On what conditions, Miss Nettleship ? I
trust I have not offended you.'

%-Far f rom it, but you have been misled,
and your generosity has been the sufferer. I
am not on the terms you imagine with Sir
Arthur Chasemore.'

-Indeed !I am very sorry ; it is a. most
stupid mistake of mine,' stammered Vivian,
who telt as awkward almost as hi s cousin.

• Never mind, Vivian,' interposed the
barouet, nettled into anger by Regina's
colness. 'If the mistake has been on any-
body's side, it has been on mine. I told y ou
the truth, and you drew the inference for
yourself. We both forget one thing, how-
ever,and that is that ladies not only consider
themselves privileged to change their minds,

but avail themeelves of the privilege as they
feel inclined, without the least consideration
for the feelings of others.'

' 1 have never changed my mind with
regard to you, Sir Arthur,' said Regina
Nettleship, calmly, 'and I hope Mr. Chase-
more will take- my word for it. I have
never even made it up. But your Present
action has decided me. We shall never be
more than acquaintances for the future!'

'Vivian, if you are ready I think we wili
take our departure !' said the baronet,curtly:
'Miss Nettleship will evidently be relieved
by our absence.

' I cannot go until I have asked this lady's
pardon for any unpleasantness of which I
may have been the unfortunate cause,' re-
plied Vivian-.

' Thereîis no need, Mr. Chasemore, I can
assure you. I have told your cousin nothing
but what he should have known before, and
I hope you will consider that my offer to him
of friendship in the future extends also to
yourself.'

'I shall be but too proud to be numbered
amongst Miss Nettleship's acquaintances.'

'Mamma wili be so sorry to have missed
you,' went on Regina, sweetly. 'She will
not be satisfied until she bas seen you. I
hope you will soon cal again to be intro-
duced to ber.'

' I shall be most happy'
Be shook the hand which she extended

to him as he spoke ; but Sir Arthur con-
tented himself with a formal bow, as he
hurried from ber presence with a heart burn.
ing with rage and mortification. It was
bitter to be rejected by Regina Nettleship ;
and doublÿ so to have received his dismissal
in the presence of his newly-returned cousin.

CH APTER VIII.

'HE MUST BE A GENE KOUS YOUNG MAN.

The two men got into a cab together, and
the order was given to ç7Wire to the hotel
where Vivian was staying.

' You'll dine with me to-day, old fellow,
won't you ? ' he had said first to Sir Arthur.
For he felt the slight to which his cousin
had been subjected, and was desirous to set
hini as much at his ease as possible.

Oh yes, if you like it,' replied the baro.
net, carelessly-' as well there as anywhere ;'
and then he added something in a lower
voice that was not complimentary to Miss
Nettleship or ber sex.

' Try and frorget al] about it.'was Vivian's
consoling rejoinder. ' Women are riddles
at the best. I don't wonder at our some-
times making mistakes about them, though
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I can sympathise with youe on losing such a would consider her birth and beauty an
' as that? She's like a statue. By Jove! equivalent for his fifty thousand poundse? If

hur,' he went on suddenly,' Ive left that hie heart were only free, aud not entangleducky bracelet behind me again.' with some low person in the profession he
• Have you? That's a pity! What shall ha left, Regina believed he would. She

you do about it!?' knew how to come down from her throne
'Nothing ! She's sure to mention it when and be more of a woman and les of a statue,

we meet.' when the occasion demanded ; and she knew
'Oh ! you mean to keep up the acquaint. also the effect she could produce by such a

ance, then!' condescension. ,
'Why not? Miss Nettleship expressly As she pondered thus, her eye fell on theveted me to do s. Didn't you hear white sealed packet which had caused her so

openly to speak her mind. In the hurryYes ; but, under the - circumstancs, I of departure Vivian had left it behind him.ught perhaps it might not be agreeable to At first, the circumetance gave ier anney.

'Hang it all ! my dear Arthur, I can't be ance, until she remembered that he muet
ted te drop a pretty girl because ske come back again to fetch it, or it would form
,to e inclid pet gnarl yecae he agood excuae for ber to recall him if he didt feel inchned to marry you. I hope t. So she took it in her hands and wentou don't consider that such an act of prossic up te her mother's bedroom. She had not
e onglt to come into the categorv of my told Lady William anything yet of her inter.

'No ! of course not and I am sure you or ews with Sir Arthur Chasemore, but she
y'ote! cf co s w e ne t and hearn sryensh thouglit the time had come to disclose them.y other man is welccme te lier friendship. She nad refused him, as lier mother hadou'll never get anything more out of her. advised lierhtimdc, and she did not care wh

he's as cold as an icicle, and as iroud as he t T he did cf re whoaeard of, it. The presence of Mrs. Ronny-
mede ony added a zest to r female loveIf she be not fair for me, cf ccmnnicating a piece cf no;ws.

What care I how fair she be?"
anghed Vivian as the hansom cab drew The whole story was gone thuglg, with

alt at the door cf the hotel, and Sir the omission, of course, of such details as
thr aud ihe disappeared within its por- Regina considered disadvantageous to her.
.r aself, and the two old ladies were delightedMeanwhile Regina stood where they had with it. Mrs. Runnymede put in a few

ft er, wondering if skie ld acted fer the. expressions of compassion and sympathy for
t ; but quite sure that she could not ve h Sir Arthnr in the disappo iatment ho muet

ted otherwise. A single admission of Sir have sustained; but Lady William's head
ur's supposed claims would have been shook with excitement and pleasure a
to her. She was a little sorry for him. hearing that her daughter had behaved so
was certainly very nice-looking, and discreetly, and she reminded Mrs. Runny.

parently fond of her; and if he had only mede rather sharply tiat this was net the
the money, she would not have hesitated frat young man Regina had rejected in

accept him. But what was his income ?-* marriage. and it was not to be supposed
tively nothing. A miserable five thousand that the granddaughter of the Duke of

unds, out at interest'probably at five per Mudfor. was gomg te throw herself awayut., and the posiupon a beggarly baronet, without even suffi.-efesion posibl gaie c a brre cient rnoney te keep up the title.ofession!Why, her mother bad as muchi
ney as that,and yet how they were obliged 'And so Vivian Chasemore is good.
economise. Regina shuddered as she looking, Runnymede telle me,' continued

ked round the uncomfortable room she Lady William, who, divested of her rouge
d in, and thought of being condemned to and false hair, and clad in a flannel dressing.
y oia like it all her life. Sir Arthur's gown, was anything but good-looking herelfe

e was something in the scale, certaiuly, 'fie certainly ihas lost no time in calling
d she wished-oh, so ardently :-that upon us.
ivian Chasemore had .only inherited it in- 'Oh: that was in' consequence of thead ; but it was animposesibility and no presuinption of Sir Arthur, mamma, whoe thinking of. Vivian's really handsome actually ieade so sure I intended to acceptce and figure she valued little. They added him, that he invited his cousin to corne andhis attractions, certainly, but without the offer hie congratulations. And here is themney they would have been weighed in the packet Mr. Chasemore bought for mylance and found wanting. But the next acceptance. He left it on the table byestion was, whether Vivian Chasexmore misuake.'
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'Perhaps it was not by mistake' auggest.
ad Mr. Runnymede.

' It could hardly have been doae inten.
tionally, after what I said to him,' replied

eiogna, in the unpleasantly sarcastic tone in
which she usually addressed her mother's
friend. 'Mr. Vivian Charemore did not
look as if he relished the rebuff which his
qousin received suificiently to rus the risk
of encountering another on his own account.'

' It is quite a weighty parcel,' remarked
Lady William, as she balanced it in her
hauds. 'I should like to see it contents.'

' Nothing easier,' suggested Mrs. Runny-
mede ; "the paper is only sealed down with
wax at the corners. I could open and do
it up again so that no one could detect the
difference.

' What do ycu say, Regina.? J should
like to have a peep, if only to form some
idea of Mr. Vivian Chaemore's character. I
think men's minds are so often to be read is
their purchases.'

.' I see no harm in opening the packet,
mamma, if it carefully re-sealed. I
shouldn't like Mr. Chasemore to think we
had tampered with it.'

' Of course not ! We will take care of
that. Hand me those scissors of the dress-
ing table, Regina.'

Regina gave Lady William what she
asked for. She was not usually so com-
plaisant, but she was curious herself to see
what the packet contained.

Lady William took off the outer wrappings
with the greatest care,when a Morocco case
was brought to view, which being opened,
displayed a beautiful bracelet of chasedigold,
with a large star of pearls and diamonds in
the centre.

The two elder women into ecstasies
over the jewelled toy.

'RHe muet be a generous young man,' er.
claimed Lady William, ' to make such a
purchase-M -this for his cousin's financee!
Why, it must have cost fifty pounds, at the
very least.'--

' Fifty pounds, my dear Lady William!
Mch more like one hundred, I can assure
you. Those are whole -pearls, am the
dia-nonds are brilliants. It quite makes my
mouth water !'

' And you should have seen the trunapery
ring Sir Arthur wanted me to accept to
day. mamma,' said Regina. 'A schoolgirl's
trinket, that I would not have been seen with
on my finger.'

'Ah, my dear, that young man has to be
taught bis place. Perhaps the lesson you
have given him will be very useful. Hie
cousin appears to be cast in a totally
different mould.'

'He does indeed,' murmured Mrs. Rmy.
mede. 'Miss Nettleship,~this bracelet, in
most artistic ! Does it not make you
feel quite miserable to have refused
it?

'Not when I remember the supposition on
which it was bought for me. Pray do it up
again very carefully, Mrs. Runnymede. J
expect Mr. Chasemore will call here to-
morrow or the next day.'

The Morocco case was returned to its
paper wrappings, and the seals secured as
before. Then Mrs. Runnymede sqddenly
remembered thatshe could not stay a minute
later, as she had an engagement with Mrs.
Macdougal for that very evening.

'I knoir the cause of that hasty departure,'
said Regina, as their triend turned her back
upon them ; 'she wants to tell the whole
story of Sir Arthur's rejection and Mr. Chase-
more's bracelet to that other old scandal-
mongeri, the Macdougal of MacdougaL'

' Were you wise to say so much before
her ?'

'I really don't know, and I don't care 1
It is sure to get round to Selina Farthingale's
ears by their means, and I should like her
to know that I've refused Sir Arthur, be.
cause she is so very anxious to get him for
herself. She may do it now, and wel.
cone!'

' Ah ! you see I was iight, my dear;' said
Lady William, oracularly ; 'and I am
thankful you have taken my advice. I
trembre to think what might have happened
if Mr. Chasemore's recovery had been de.
layed for a month or two. You might have
been married to Sir Arthur before he ar-
rived.'

'I don't think so. But you mustn't
make too sure of Vivian Chasemore,mamma
All we know is, that he is here. He may be
e9gaged, or even married, for aught we have
heard to the contrary.'

But Lady William's faith was not to be
shaken.

' No, my dear ; no !' she answered. 'À
married man-or even an engaged man-
would net have brouglit that bracelet for a
perfect stranger. He would have been
thinking of his house and his furniture and
hie wife's dresses instead. Vivian Chase.
more is too extravagant to be anything but
a bachelor and heartwhole. When did hi
say he wasacoming again?'

'fHe mentioned no particular time. He
only said he should have pleasure in doing
80.'

'Youmust write to him Regina, in my
s name, and ask him to dine with us o

Thursday. Farthingale will forward
letter, and Meringue can send in the dinner
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ùmething very simple, you know : a roest 'Well, of course I have only her word for
üieken and a little oyster soup. Young it.'
en who can get everything they want are 'Herword!' repated the other, with a
wer particular ahout their eatin. Mr, sneer; 'why, my dear, that grlis hairdened
basemore has not had tiine to make any enough to sayanything. Te way i. whi"h
iends in London, and the sooner we are she went on with that young man the other
the field the better. Do you understand night at the Stingoes' was a disgreeoe-a
M r ' pairfect disgreece 1 AlU I can say in, that if-
'Perfectly, mamma! 1And shall I mention she has refused him afer it, she ought so be
Me bracelet?' ashamed of herslf.'
' Yes! say you will geep it safely for himn 'It would take a great deal to make Re-

1I he comes. I dare say he wili try and gina Nettleship that, rejoined Mrs. Runny-
le you to i.etain it ; but you muet re- mede ; 'she's as stuck-up and proud as she

the offer, at all risks.' can be. You slould have seen the air with
Of course I shall, mamma ! Do you which she told us -the story. Yon wouM

I should be so foolish as to let him bave thought Sir Arthur wasn't good enough
ne I accept presents from strangers? f0r a door-matfor her.'

wiln aot even do to let him suppose such a 'I don't beleve ho*ever proposed to ler at
t would be of any value to me. By the all,' said Selina, who had great difficnlty in

Wy, that reminds me that I ought to have keeping back her tears of vexation. 'I'm
eow drees. I really have not a decent sure 'she would have taken him if he had.se to walk in the park or anywher. And They are as poor as church rats, papa say,

!here is one thing above another that and anybody can see how they dress.Do
Ihtens rich men away, it is genteel po- you suppose Miss Regina wouldn't be '.rMy
y.' lady>" if shbe could ?' .
Well, well, we will see about that after 'Ah, my dear ! but you forget the othSer

day. I shall be better able to judge young man has come in the way. She's got
what the yonng man's intentions are her eyes fixed on him now- -I wish you

ly to be. Write that nota, Regina, and could have seen that bracelet ! There's no
it by to-night's post. Lay it al on me! mistake about that! It must have co»s one

I knew his father when a boy, and am handred pounda at leaet.'
>rous to seehim in consequence. And 'Afool and bis money areson partediJ

in a friendly manner. When a man chimed in the Macdougal, to whose char
no decent acquaintances, he is touched the fault of recklesa extravagance0oeu11
little cordiality from strangers.' never have be-m laid. 'I have aae doubt
the note was ~written and sent, and Miss Nettleship will take , as many pre.

Chasemore,' touched by the cordiality sents as Mr. Chasemore iaesilly enough to
strangers,' accepted the invitation it buy for her! There in something about
ined with gratitude. that young woman that I never could

while Mrs. Runnymede 'dropped instan ' e
e Macdougal's house in Hans Place, and ' He'd better buybersom new dresse
forimate enough to find Selina Farthin- whilst he is about it,' remarked Selina, spite.
there. For this young lady was a great fully; and then she went home, half-crying
rite with the old Scotchwoman,who had to tell the news to her father, and was sur.

rite witl theold o prised and oftrnded te find that lie lauhewer to inttoduce ler into good society, aisntead ofdcommiserating lier.
upon whom she fawned, when occasion

nded it, to a sickening extent. She One would think yon had no feeling for
ponding the evening with ler now on your own fles and blood, papa. And Î4ika
vuinvitation, having left Miss Janetlyou know how I've set my heart upon tit

einviatiohome'sns cee Mie,'an er unn.lLeim at home 'sa ceremonie,' as ler'That's the very reason I am laughing,advised lier te do. my dear. You are too prejudiced to be able
detail relating to the runaway hat to judge in the matter. But this is'the verye lost packet ; the refusal of the baron- best thing that could have happ&hed for

the purchase of the bracelet, was re- you'
again and again by Mrs. Runnymede 'What do you mean?' How can Sire benefit of her hearers, whilst the Arthur being in love with Regina Nettleshipougal's eyebslla protruded with cari- forward my cause'

and Selina turned sick at heart at the ' Tut, tut, tut! You girls think of nothing
ce of lier rivaVa success• but love. A man may have a dozen reasons

youe sure he proposed to ler?' de. for proposing to a woman without having
ed the Macdougal. any love for her at al. Re may admire ber,
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or her family, or he may have been drawn 'That is well ! and you must encourage
into making her an offer before he knew what the ideafor I'm af raid the old lady's affairs
he was about.' are in a bit of a muddle, and I can't afford

'That's just it, papa, I believe,' said to part with loose cash just now when I may
Selina, eagerly ; 'she's a horrible flirt, you 'want it at any time-eh ! Selinat'
know, and she had led him on until he had Miss Selina blushed and looked as modest
no means ofIbacking out of it with honour. as if the baronet had proposed to her that

'All the better for you. Selina. A heart day instead of to~Regina. The father and
is often caught in the rebound. Sir Arthur's daughter were a well-matched pair, and she
vanity has doubtless been wounded. It must had great faith in his powers of general.
be your part to apply the salve.' ship.

'But perhaps he won't come near us now' 'I understand, papa, and I don't think
'Oh yes, he will! He lias not many more Janet will be ar y trouble tous. I find her

friends at this end of London than his cousin. most usefuL She is always ready to assist
Until he came into his title he was always me in any way, and very clever with her
cooped up in chambers. We will invite him needle.'
to some nice dinners, and make him tho- 'Well! I'm glad you agree. Women
roughly comfortable here, and he'll come as seldom do. It's lucky there's no man to
often as we ask hirn.' come between you. There'd be an end to

'Suppose he is really in love with er, your friendship then.'
papa.' 'I should think Janet Oppenheim would

'That won't make any difference If he know her position better than to attempt to
had reason to believe she would accept him, cross my path in any way,' replied Selina,
he will be all the readier to show her he is i-andly ; and then she added, descending to
no., rmortally hurt by her refusal. But yo~ more mundane matters: 'For what dai
must go to work very carefully, Selina. Don't shall I invite Sir Arthur first, papa.'
frighten him. You women are much too 'Let me see! To.rmorrow Igo to Guildford,
quick sometimes. You leave the gentleman and the next day I have to meet Raddles,
to me.' Shall we say Thursday, Selina? Thursday

' hat can you do, papa ?' will be as good a day as any, and give the
'Never you mind. I can pay for the man a little time to get over the unpleasant

dinners, at all events, and all you have to do ness he seems to have encountered to-day'
is to order them. And whenlI seeheisina And so it came to pass tht the twc
proper mood for it, I can easily let him know cousins were unwarily drawn into the net
that my daughter will not go penniless to her on the same day. Vivian to dîne witb
husband. Sir Arthur is seriously perplexed Lady William Nettleship's daughter, and
about money, Selina. He doesn't get on in Sir Arthur with the daughter of Rufs
the profession a bit. But if he were my soi- Farthingale. Decoyed, it is true, and inkW
in-law, I should be able to get him no end of the very jaws of danger, but it rerains to bl
work. Do you see ?' seen if either of them were caught.

'But I want him to love me for myself, Miss Janet Oppenheim went into he
said Selina, who had really fixed her affec- usuai state of fervent enthusiasm when she
*ons on the unconscious baronet. was told that the baronet was to be thei

Phew ! Nonsense 1 That's how you girls guest on Thorsday.
spoil sport. Of course he'il love you for 'Oh! dear Miss Farthingale, how much
yourselt when the matter's settled, but a shall admire him! I feel it even before m
man's first consideration is the state of the meet. H1e wili have no eyes for me,
coffer. A wife is an expensive article course; but I shail sit like a quiet litt
nowadays, Selina, and you'1l go off al the mouse and watch ail your happiness, and W
sooner and better because your old dad has so proud if you find time to tel him that 'yo
managed to collect a few hialfpence for you. look upon me as your little friend.'
By the wey, that reminds me, how are you Miss Oppenheim was not particulad
getting on with Janet Oppenheim?' small, but she always spoke of herself

'Oh ! very well, papa: She keeps her though she were the tiniest thing in creatio,
place and is not at all mtrusive.' Selina promised that she would give

'You have not discovered how much she excellent character of her to their guest, a
knows of her money matters?' addéd in a condescending manner that a

'I do not think she knows anything. Shne musn't be frightened at Sir Arthur, w
always alludes to herself as very poor. She was really of a most gracious disposition,
picked up sorne old frimming 1 had thrown sure to be well-disposed towards any one
away yesterday, and washed it, and did it was a friend of her father's and herself.
up again for her own use.' the Thursdav in question, however, w 1
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8elina was momentarly expecting the advent 'Do you think, mamma, that a man who
of their vistor, she was rather startled at has spent the last four years of his life upon
seeing Miss Oppenheim enter the room the stage, and been in the nightly habit of
looking better than she had ever done seeing women Danted and powdered to their
before. A black velvet dress, made per- eyes, is likely to appreciate such a very bad
fectly plain, but with a train that swept a imitation of the professional process as you
yard on the ground behind, set off the girl's are about to give him?'
extreme fairnesa to ita best advantage, and 'Really, Regina, your language to me i
lent her figure a dignity which it had want- unbearable,' cried Lady William, who wa
ed hitherto. most sensitive on the score of any allusion

' You need not have dressed up like that,' being made to her painting propensities,
observed Selhna, sharply. 'There is no one although she 'made-up 'so badly that an in.
but Sir Arthur coming ! It is not a dinner fant might have detected the imposture.
el y.' 'After al I have done with you-after the

' I know it, dear Miss Farthingale,' was sacrifices I have made, and the inconvenien-
e meek rejoinder; 'but I thought it was ces I have suffered for your salie, to be

ut respectful to any guest of yours, to ap- spoken to in this coarse manner is too much
çear as neatly attired as it is in my power to -quite, quite too much I' and Lady Wil-

o- liam stuck her powder-puff into her eye,
Selina nad no opportunity of answering under the mistake that it was her poket-

akain, as at that moment Sir Arthur entered handkerchief, go overcome was she by the
the room. conduct of her daughter.

Whilst about the same time Vivian Chase- 'Now, mamma! don't make a fuss about
more dashed up in a hansom to the door of it ! we all know you paint -who could help
Lady William's apartments. knowing it ?-but I wish you'd do it with

moderation -for this one evening. If yeur
CHAPTER IX. object in asking Mr. Chasemore here is to se-

cure him for a son-in-law, I feel quite sure he
' miProRosEs TmS EVEiNG.' would prefer t. see you as you are,thau with

any amount of rouge on.'
You ma be sure that Regina was ready to 'Rouge - almost screamed Lady William.

receive himr, dressed in her best, or rather in 'You wicked, cruel girl ! to mention such a
er most becoming costume. For the taste thing to me, u hen you know the exteut of

ras very fastidious. It was not i her pow- the spraying of my skin!'
to wear finery of the best description, and Regina did not know anything of the
erefore she wore none at ail. But she kind, but it was to her interest to pretend to
ked like a lily on its straight and slender 'do so.
m in her plain black dress, just artfully 'Of course, mamma! But- don't pu& ont away to display the moulded throat even the violet powder to-night. I am sure

roundèd arms, and made without any Mr. Chasemore will prefer simplicity . and
i ming, except the soft lace that she ingeniousness te any amount of meretricious

washed and guilled with her own hands. attraction.'. It will only be for!a[little w hile,
here had been quite a battle-royal between you know. -~We can do , as we like' when
er mother and herself before she descended matters are settled, and we see our waythe drawing-room that evening. Regina more plainly before us.'

entered Lady William's bedroom, and 'Meretricious!' repeated her mother, asetected her in the act of anointing and she rose and walked to the washing-stand.
wdering her face with even more lavish 'That I should have lived to hear such a

ermsmty than usual. term applied to me by my own flegh, and
Mamma.,'the girl exclaimed, ' what an blood. Will that please you. Miss Nettle-rdinary delusion it is, on your part, to ship?' she continued viciously, as she-

agine that- you do all you can to ad- sponged every remnant of rouge andce my prospects in the matrimonial powder from her face with warm water andket ! dried it carefulfy with the towel.
'What do you mean?' demanded Lady 'Oh yes, mamma - You look ten timesilliam, with the powder-puff suspended in nicer now,' replied Regina, complacentlyoperations. as she regarded the reflection of her own.Why, you say you want me to captivate fair neck and arms in the looking-glass.

ivian Chasemore, and you are doing the Poor Lady William's skin was like aery thing to drive him from us.' wrinkled glove now that the creases were'I do not understand you, Regina.' no longer tilled with paste and powder, and
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yet it is doubtful if her daughter's words girlýywho had played upou the stage with
were not true. hini, and hung about the green-rooms, talk.

Old age. however ugly, is always rendered ingt> laughmig, aud flirting with half-a-dozeu
worse by those artificial adornments which ditirent men every evening, had lowered,
even the smnoothest flush can scarcely bear raiher than raised, bis ideal of womanhood.
with impunity. Regiwa greatly preferred Iýdeed, at the moment that Mr. Farthingale
that her mother should appear like a yellow had surprised him upon the tirst floor of Mrs
mummy to Vivian Chasemore, than with Bell's apartments Vivian had begun to look
white and red cheeks. She was not afraid upon the other sex not as inferior to his
of any unfavourable comparisons bemg own, perhaps, but certainly as upon some.
established between them, for she did not thing that had been created to be petted and
resemble her maternal parent in any degree, carsessed when good, and taken to task when
but took after her fair-haired, handsome, naughty, and never to be held accou:table
rollicking father, who had run through bis for the execution of and folly when lef t to its
constitution and his patrimony in the first own devices.
few years of narrit-d life, and left his widow Upon such a man, accustomed to the
and child to drag through the world as best sound of bad gramma, and sometimes bad
they might, on the small pittance which words-to the sight of false hair, painted
had formed his wife'§ settlement. lips, and flaunting finery, the appearance of

Regina may have been coutented, there- Regina Nettleship had much the same effect
fore, but Lady William was anything but as the pure cool dew of morning might have
pleased. He daughter was subjected to a had after a night, of bad gas, bad liquor, and
very severe lecture on ingratitude and want dirty cards.
of filial respect before she was pernitted to She looked so reticent and modest as she
deseend to the drawing-room, and it was tendered him her hand. Her pale clear com-
ouly the qpportune arrival of Vivian Chase. plexion had surely never known the use of
more's cab tht enabled her to effect her rouge or powder , indeed, he doubted if she
escape. But she exhibited no traces of the was ever acquainted with the name of those
warfare she had passed through as she wel- odious cosmetics. Regina knew them well
comed him, calmly and gracefully, to her enough, as we are aware, and had used them
mother's dwelling. To Vivian, who had too, sometimes-just a 'soupçon ' at the operni
been thrown so much amongst a class in- or at au evening party, to heighten the effect
ferior to his own, she appeared the very in- of her eyes-but she always did it so delicate.
carnation of good breeding and birth. It ly that she defied detection, and had never
has been already said that- this young man admitted the fact even to her mamma.
had never felt himself at home in the pro- Then, her dress was so neat and simple,
fession he had adopted for his support. He without a single ribbon or flower; and her
had been born for'better things. Althougi pale gold hair was so exquisitely arranged,
he was headstrong, impulsive and passionate like the classic heads of the Olympian god.
ha was not intended by nature for dissipa- desses. Vivian only saw the outside of Mim
tion in anv of its lower forms. Coarseness. î hettleship, and he gave her credit for pos.
ribaldry, and debauchery he revolted from, sessing all the good qualities whicli her er
and intimate association with his inferiors terior seemed to indicate. Even Lady Wil-
however good and kind they might be, had liam's psisied sud forbiddirg countance
never had the power 'to please him. Hewuspoweriess to detrsct from ber daughter'.
could be grateful to them for their goodness cbarms. Ha saw how unlika they were, and
-he often had been-yet he shrank fromfait no fear that Reginas oid aga shouid in
their intimate society. arywisarasemble ler mothar's. Ha passec

Consequently, he had lived much alone, wbat scetned a delightful avauing withiEl
with leisure to nurse his own dreams of a new acquaintancas. The dinnar wasvery
future which he had never expected to seelsimple, but evarythiug was wall cooked
realised. He had been too young when heaad no apology (that most certain sien oq
left his home to know much about women. waut of good braeding) was - madaefor thel
Those whom he had seensince had not, as a povarty of the poverty of the reput Afeti

ule, realised his conceptions of what the sex fiowars bloomediu a bowl in the centra of t
should be. There are women upon the stage table, sud as thay laitItRegiua took a
at the present day who are ladies both by mask-rosa and fasteuad it into tha front of h
birth and education, but tihey are few and dress. How it sceuted tha atmosphare as
far betweea, and keep much to themselves, uestled amougst the Lace that ancircled l
jealously guarded by their mothers or their tlroat, sud feU sud rose wltk the pulsations ,
husbands. With such, Vivian had not had 'er snowy bosom, as Vivian sat close by het
the good fortune to ba associated;sud tha aftar. dinrr Had talk d about his past lifn
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dv William had been wise enough to
the Macdougal to join their party or she

esaw that without sonie auch aid Regina
aid be unable to say a word alone
Mr. Chasemore, and she trusted to her
aghter's strategy too well not to know
,t, given the opportunity, she would make
Wd use of it. The Macdougal, although
à of Lady William's bitterest foes behind
r back, was, after the fashion of female
ends in this dear innocent city of London,
y too readv to eat her dinners or suppers

she had nothing better in prospect.
the old women retreated to the back

g-room to talk such scandal as might
good to them, whilst Vivian and Regina
[ced themselves in two low chairs at

open window in front, and looked through
lace curtains at the crrriages and pedes-
as still lingering in the Park.
Sensible people,' quoth Vivian, 'to be

enough to enjoy the best part of the
instead of shutting themselves up in

rooms or hotter theatres on such a warm
t as this. Do you not think so, Miss
eshipi'

yes! I perfectly agree with you,'
Regina. (No one cared less for

gales and moonshine than she did, or
crowded rooms and small talk more.,
would have been very bad generalship
so.) 'If I had a carriage,' with a

laugh at the absurdity of the idea, 'I
d use it to drive away into the beautifui

, and see the tields and the flowers,
e dear little cottage children,'

ou love the country, then?'
yes, I think so. I have never lived

you know,' said Regina, with a sudden
ment, in case Mr. Chasemore had a

aversirn in that direction. 'My
papa, Lord Mudford, has a beautitul
in Gloucestershire. I believe it is a
paradise, but we have nothing to do
at, you see. Poor papa was only the

son. It was hardly to be supposed he
be rich.'

eed no ! -With your simple tastes,
ettleship, I suppose it is useless to
if you care for the theatre ?'
she wished an angel would suddenly
and reveal to her what he thought

subject himself. He would hardly
pted the stage if he had not liked
ession,but at the same time he might
wn heartily sick of everything con-

'with it. She felt compelled in betting
, to 'hedge '-and no one could do
e naturally than Regina Nettle-

entirely depends upon the actors,
emore, and the play.'

' True ; but you have the beat talent at
your very doors in London."'

' Yet we go so seldom that perhaps I bave
not had sufficient experience to be able to
judge of my own feelings on the subject,
Mamma is a great invalid, you know' (she
could not possibly err in making a point of
filial duty, Regina thought) ; 'and of course
I never leave her. But I have spent some
very pleasant evenings at the theatre. with
friends whom I liked. Everything depends
so much on the people you are with, does it
not ?'

' Indeed it does. But I feel sure your
intellect must respond to the expositions of
some of the great actors and actresses we
have upon the stage at present. To Irving
f )r instance, and Ellen Terry, and the
Kendals and Bancrofts. I could name a
dozen others, but I think the art of these
very womanly women must appeal forcibly
to their own sex.'

'Oh yes. But is not thd reason of that
because they chose such sweet and innocent
parts, and act them so naturally that they
appear like nature? Which brings us back
to my first conclusion, that the best part of
life must be that which is natural and good ;
and therefore the flowers and sunshine and
the birds and children appeal to the highest
senses which we possess.'

Vivian was enchanted with this speech,
although it did not entirely coincide with his
own sentiments. He had never heard any.
thing like it from the lips of a woman before,
and it expressed the very feelings that he
associated with innocence and purity. How
could he tell that in po<r Bonnie's rough, un.
tutored mind there existed higher and purer
ideas than had ever entered (or ever would
enter) into that of Regina Nettleship? He
looked at the delicately-cut features, at the
shapely outline. He listened to the softly-
enunciated syllables-the perfect pronuncia.
tion, and he believed, without a single doubt,
that the speaker's words were but a reflection
of her soul. Is he the first man who has
been ent'apped by similar means to mistake
coldness for purity, and self-command for
want of guile?

He left the little house in Knightsbridge
that evening, fully persuaded that Miss
Nettleship was one of the most charming
women he had ever met, and his cousin the
unluckiest of men. Not that he was in the
least surprised, now that hehad talked fami-
liarly with ier, that she had rejected the idea
of being Sir Arthur's wife with scorn. - She
was a thousand times too grod for him ;
Arthur was not intellectual He had the
most commonplace ideas on all subjects ; and
was it likely that a girl like Regina Nettle-
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ship, who lived in a beautiful world of ber turned into bed thatnight, thanhehad be
own, far above the sordid everyday lives of for some time previously.
her mercenary fellow-creatures, should have He had not left Lady William and h
stooped to assimilate herself with a man who daughter without receiving a cordial invil
thought of little else but his dinner and his tion f rom the elder lady to corne and a
clothes. She had hinted as mauch to Vivian them again. He reminded her so pleasant
in the most delicate muanner in the world, as she averred, of his poor dear father, who h
she placed the parcel containing the bracelet been a fiame of hers in ber maiden days ; a
in his hand. that she had never seen General Chsemu

'li' This unlucky bracelet I he had qxclaimed during ber lifetime, and that Vivian did n
on taz occasion. 'How I wish I had lost it in the slightest degree resemble him,was t

altogether ! lt reminds me of the discom- the least obstacle to the interchange of co
finture of our tirat meeting. What a fool 1 pliments between these two worldhiu
must have looked in your eyes, Miss Nettle- Vivian was flattered by the interest sho
ship?' in him by both ladies, and pleased

'Oh, pray don't say that ! The mistake secure the opportunity of seeing more of 1
was unfortunate, I owu; but I shall never younger one. Her statuesque and passi
forget the gonerosity which prompted you to lesa beauty had firet attracted him ; 1
please Sir Arthur by the purchase.' reserved and apparently unapproacha

'lie entirely misled me.' manner drew him on still further, and -
je, à'He did mdeed! And he entirely misled idea of succeeding where Sir Arthur 1

himself into the bargain.' failed waa no slight element in strengthen
'I suppose his wish was father to the his wish to improve the acquaintance. E

thought,' returned Vivian, with au upward many of us, I wonder, value our victoi
glance; 'snd I do not wonder at it. Poor solely on account of the honour we galn
wretch! he has paid dearly for his presump. them? How many would struggle to s
tion.' ceed, unless a crowa stood by to cheer

'Mr. Chasemore, 1 want you tobelieve conqueror, and one or two hearts werefL
that to waspresuimption,'aid Reginasweetly. with bitter envy at our success ? Vivian i
'I should not have mentioned the subject, if no better and no worse than the reat of
you had not mtroduced it ; but since you world. He took a wicked pleasure in lett
have, let me tell you that Sir Arthur had no his cousin know, in a casual manner, h
reason to believe I should accept his offer. many times in the week he had been at L
He thought doubtless that he was too good W illiam's apartments, or accompanied
a match for a penniless girl to refuse ; but he ladies in their afternoon drive in a 
did not know that brougham which was occasionally hired

'What is that he did not know ' demagd- their convenience.
ed Vivian, with interest. 'Oh, you are keeping up that acquainuta

'That I look for something higher in then !' Sir Arthur had once remarked
marriage that for a man to feed me and apparent indifference, though in reality W
clothe me and keep a roof over my head. jealous heartburning, as he listened
Sir Arthur is very good-looking and pleasant; Vivian's account of an evening spent ï
but my busband (if I ever have one) must Lady William and ber daughter at
be my intellectual superior as well as my Italian Opera, although the latter forgot
friend.' add that he had presented the box for à

'That is just it,' Vivian thought, as he acceptance.
strolled homeward to his hotel. 'Arthur is 'Yes! Why should I not?' replied
noT half good enough for a girl like that! cousin, in much the same words as he
She wants a man who is well-read and well- answered the same query on the day ai
informed,and has sufficientbrainto appreciate Arthur's rejection. 'You are not such a
his own education. Arthur is wrapped up in in the manger, my dear fellow, surely, e
his law-books, and is about as prosaic as a object to my knowing your friends beci
creature can weil be. e has not the least you happen to have dropped themI1
atom of poetry in his composition. He don't you go there yourself sometimes
would have wearied a girl with Miss Nettle. eau assure you that Regina-I mean
shi'ps tastes in a month.' Nettleshio-bears you no enmity. Shect

And without exactly deciding that his own asks after'your health, and, if I remej
liking for thbse subjects on which his cousin rightly,on the day you made that unforts
fell short would render him a more desirable little mistake, she said she hoped yousw
companion in Regina's eyes, Mr. Vivian continue to be friends.'
Chasemore was certainly bettex incined to- 'Oh yes ; I dare say I Be friends
wards himtself and hfe lu geueral, as he girl who misled me lu so diegracefula
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I suppose she wants to whistle me
k again, now that I am gone! But ashould have taken the chance whilst it waa in
P power. I shall not viait there again in a
ery.'ý
It's your los,' replied Vivian coolly,

hough he felt very much inclined to give
Arthur a piece of his mind, on the

bject. 'But as for wishing to "whistle
a back," that's all nonsense. Miss Nettle-
p refused your advances moat decidedly,1 in 'my presence. There is no gettiug

of that. Besidea, it is rumoured ail over
that you are paying your addresses to
Farthingale. Haven't you heard it ?'

Neither heard it, nor done it, nor mean
do it; so you may contradict the report
enever it reaches yon. Selina Farthin-
e indeed i A beetle-browed old maid

a yellow skin ! Thank you for the
apliment, Vivian, but I hope Ive g rt
her better taste than that.'
Oh, my dear fellow, I'm not answerable
the treason !' cried his cousin, laughing.
have thought old Farthingale's money-

might have some attraction for you ;
if they were inseparably coupled with
beetle-browed daughter-the gilding to

jblack pill-' que voudriez-vous ?' A man
etimes left no choice in these matters.

the bags would have to be±filled to the
eybrim forme.'
There is no truth whatever in the story,'

ted Sir Arthur, 'though the money
d be acceptable enough. But the lady

to my taste.'
e might have added that the hopes he
entertained with regard to Regina
q0hip had rendered Miss Farthingale

fnore displeasing to him than she would
rwise have been. But some intuition
e him hold his tongue. He had already

to suspect that Vivian might end by
g the citadel which had refused to suc.

b to him. And the thought made him
bitter.

or one- two months Vivian Chasemore
ued to come and go at Lady William
hip's. He was acquainted by that

with numerous good families, and was
come guest at many houses. The

had opened their hospitable doors
Mrs. Macdougal of Macdongal had
him out of more than one dinner; the

es had ' feted ' the rightful heir ;
the smaller fry of Runnymedes and
tes of that kin had worshipped the
d he trod on. He was member of two

e fashionable clubs ; had a smart set
mbers and a 'valet-de-chambre' in the
y; and drove a pair of the handsomest
uts in town. The season ran on, with

its wealth cf dinners, suppe , balle, and
card-parties ; yet, though Vivian was ovei -
whelmed with invitations of all sorts, and
had scarcely a spare moment to call bis o wn,
very few afternoons passed. without his find-
ing the time to call at the little house in
Knghtsbridge, if it were only to leave a bou-
quet of flowers or a couple of stals for the
opera, or to inquire after the health of Lady
William and her daughter. On several even-
ings he presented himself at their rooms,
modestly though without invitation, to crave
permission to seek refuge f rom the glare and
the bustle of his outaide life in the cool and
the shade of thelace-curtained drawing-room.
And those evenings were always spent cluse
by Regina's side-sometimes ' tete-a-tete '
with her-diacussing their mutual tastes, so-
cial and intellectual, and finding with each
fresh interview how marvellously well their
views agreed upon every topic of importance.
Al this familiar intercourse and interdhange
of thought had its due effectupon an impres-
sienable young man of .five-and-twenty, who
was free to make his choice in marriage, and
indulge it as soon as convenient. So that to-
wards the close of the London season and just
as Lady William was wondering whether it
was not her duty as a mother to give Vivian
Chasemore a lift over the barrier of
uncertainty which stood between him.
self and her daughter, she was
not in the least surprised, though very much
gratified, to hear Regina say, as if °it were the
most utimportant thing in the world :

' It is aU right, mamma ! He propçsed
this evening, and we intend to be married
the first week in September.'

CHAPTER X.

' SErrLEMJ.NTS.'

Regina had conveyed this piece of news to
her mother's bedroom, whither Lady William
had retired rather earlier than usual, leaving
ber daughter to make the last adieux to Mr.
Vivian Chasemore under the romantic covei
of the moonlighted balcony. She had never
been effusive in ber demonstrations of affec-
tion for Regina, but the knowledge thàt she
stood on the threshold of becoming the pos.
sessor of fifty thousand pounds was too much
for Lady William's maternal feelings.

' Oh, my precious child!' she exclaimed.
'My sweet,sweet girl ! isit really thecase?
Of course I knew It must be coming ;,but to
bear that you and dear Mr. Chasemore bave
arrived at an understanding at last,i indeed
good news. And to be married in ptem-
ber, too ; scarcely a month hence -And
naturally he willtnake abandsome settlement
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uP5On you. It would be an unheard of thing
if he did not.'

Regina stood by the dressing-table whilst
her mother was pouring these congratulations
upon her, with something very like a sneer

pou rher face. She loved money ad the
luxuries it procured for their own sake, but
she despised the proffers of affection and
friendship whish she had known beforehand
would spring up in every direction as soon
as she obtained it,

' Do you think it likely, mnvmma, that as
soon as the man asked me to be his wife, I
sprang at him to ascertain what settlement
he intended to make? Of course Mr.
Chasemore will do al that is necessary or
usual on such occasions ; but I should be a
fool to make him cry off bis bargain by. ap-
pearing too eager and grasping%2

'Well, perhaps you are right, Regina.
You are a very sensible girl, my dear, and
a great credit to your mother's rearing. But
now tell me all about it -. vihat he said, and
how he looked, and the answer you gave
him. l

IHe said very little, and he looked much
thheame as usual, and I answered "Y es."'

' Really, Regina, you are enough to pro-
voke a saint ! My only child, too, and
when you must know how anxious I feeL'

' Wei, mamnia ! I suppose I must indulge
your feminine curiosity. We were standing
by the window together when the elastic
that strings my jet bracelet broke-in fact,
to tell y°ou the truth, I broke it onpurpose,
to give him the opportunity to fasten it
round my arm again. He's absurdly bash-
fui.'

Y es- yes,, dear ! I quite understand ! go
on!' cried Lady William, eagerly.

'He picked up the beads, and I restrung
them, and I asked him to tie them on. He
held my wrist in his hand for a moment, an
said he wished he couldsee the bracelet h
had bought for me on it. i replied that tha
was quite impossible, and you would nevei
allow me to accept so handsome a presen
from any gentleman-unless he were mi
fiancee. Then all the rest came easy, yo t
know.'

'Of cdursie, butilet me hear it, dear.'
'How, childish y ou are, mamnma. A bab3

might guess what followed. He asked me
I would take it from my fiancee -if I woul
take it from him ! I replied, "But we ar
not fianceea, Mr. ChasemQre ;" and he said
"Let us be so then, Regina-make m
happy. Say yon will be my wife." The
the usual ceremonies followed, you know.
let him ask 'me three or four times before
answered "Yes," and then he kissed m
three or four times, and pestered me to nîm

a day ; so I fixed the 8th of September,whi
will give me nearly a month to get my thiuc
ready in, and he talked all sorts of nensen-
and then he went away. Azd that is «t
beginning and the end of tlhe whole affutr,
concluded Miss Nettleship, as she flu
herself into a chair and yawned, as if it h
wearied her.

It was quite evident that her heart
not the chief thing concerned in the enga
ment she.had just entered into. Hiow man
hearts go,up to the marriage altar with thi
white satin-encased and lace-beshroud
figures ? Not many, I fear, u this degrac
age of barter, when the term of 'holy mat'
mony-' has becone a mockery of the shame
less open sales of bodies and aouls that t
place under the sanction of the Church.

' The 8th of September,' repeated Lad
William, -her matronly mmd running on t
chief basinesqin aþmother's eyes,of aweddi
namely the trousseau. 'That is a very sho
time to get your things in-and, oh dear
wherever am I to find the money to ba
them ? I really think your grandfath
might help us at a crisis like this. Do y
think I could venture to write tohim Regma
It would be no use appealing to your un
the marquis, he is so horribly stingy ; b
Lora Charles might give something towa
your outtit. He married a rich stockbroke
daughter, you know, a woman with no e
of money. and I do not suppose that
would feel the lossof a few hundred poundi

'Mamma ! I will not have you write
any one of them. They have always treat
us shamefully,and I would rather be marri
in a print aress than owe a halfpenny to the
bounty.'

It is al very well for you to say thal
g Regina, but how am I to get a trousses

without-help?'
'You must do as others do; I suppos

t Get the things on credit, and pay off by de
r grees. You will be relieved of the expea
t of keeping me, remember.'
Y 'Yes, yes, Regina ! You are very elever
u of course that will be the w ' acquiesce

Lady William, suddenly rem m ring thi
when her daughter was once . hasemoi

y it would not be difficult to get v. hi
if her to pay off debts incurred fo his w
[d clothes. 'We must begin to see bout the
e ti.morrdw, my dear. A month no timei
1, which to get a trousseau ready, a d Madan
e Helene always keeps your dres es for I
n long! How astonished the Sting es will 1
I to hear the news, and the Fart ' gales to
I I wonder if old Farthingale had ny idea
ne getting him for Selina ? If so, they will1

ne te:ribly disappointed. Shal you write a
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unce your engagement to them, or trust my cousin yesterday, and he never mentioned
eir hearing it by chance!' the circumstance to me.'
don't care which I do; but we may as 'How very strange !1 Hie engagement
let them hear it for themselves. I don't must have turned his brain! Oh yes, it ie
t them to think I an too eager in the certainly true, Sir Arthur, for Mr. Chasemore
ter, aiid Vivian is sure to tell his cousin. told us so himself ; and I had a note from
Lrthur, the first thing.' Regina this morning, in answer to one fromh, my dear ! what a pity it is that you me. in which sne says she is to be married
dn't have had both the title and the the second week in September. If you willoy. You ought to have been "my lady," excuse me for one moment I will show itaa. I should have died the easier if I you, I left it on my toilet cushion ;' andhavhe eard you called so.' away tripped Selina Farthingale, to give theell, it has never brought you much unfortunate baronet time to recover himself.

.mamma, that I can see,' was the She could not help seeing the effect thelady's reply, as she took her candle- news had had upon him, and inwardly re-and-walked off to bed. joiced to think that at least this must put an
was mistaken in thinking that Sir Ar- end to his folly, and leave the field open to

was che first person to whom his cousin lierself.
communicate the stroke of good fortune Sir Arthur, left alone, rose from his chair

had befallen him. Vivian was more shy and having passed his handkerchief across
ing his engagement to Sir Arthur than his brow, paced up and down the room three

y one. He had already supplanted him in or four times in quck succession.
grandfather's eill-he had now won for •Going to marry him !' he thought, as he

aIf the woman whom his cousin had did so-'going to marry him ! Curse them
d to make his wife -and he felt for his both I First, the money-now, the woman !

disappointment, and was proportion. He walks over the course in everything.
delicate in forcing the truth upon his And she too ! false,black-hearted little jade.

But he took an early opportunity of Sho threw me over for him,and nothing else.
ng the news to the Farthingales, who Had his return been delayed twelve hourts

of course delighted to hear it, and longer, she would have been engaged to me.
y sincere in their congratulations. Yet where would have been the use ?.A
had never entertained any hopes woman who could go as far as she did, az.d

ting Vivian Chasemore : had not then deny her own words, would have no
to entertain any. Her heart-such' he>,itation f.n breaking an engagement, *r a
as-was fixed upon the baronet, and marriage either for the matter of that. Mayai she had most dreaded was Regina ill-fortune follow them both to the end ofhip. To hear that she would so soon their days, and may my turn to laugh
y disposed of was the best news in conie yet ! That is the best wish I shialId, and she flew at Sir Arthur with have\for Mr. and Mrs. Vivian Chasemore onelligence on the very first occasion of their edding-day.'

meeting. 'He w interrupted in his reverie by the
ou must let me congratulate you, dear sound of a soft cough from one of the re-hur-you must let us ail congratulate cesses near tne windows, and turning sud.nheery happytewua oor cousin'sdenly encountered the modest figure andthe very happy new& of your cousin'a droopinz glance of Mise Janet Oppenheim.ment to Miss Nettleship. She is such d ro grew of at taet Openm.
tiful, elegant creature ! they will make The b>aronet grew red at the discovery. .,handsoe crupeWhataity they k one could have read his unspoken thoughts,handsome couple. What pity they but it must have been easy to connect hisnot have been married during the restless movements with the intelligence hieI exDecthl odnwudhv

the church only to look at thema, hostess had communicated to him.
thel 'Forgive me, Miss Oppenheim,' herthur was staggered by thisigntel ofmurmured ; I believed myseif to be alone.but ho showed no further signs of But I need not conceal from you I arnthan wre conveyed by his turning rather annoyed that my cousin should havee and suddenly taking a seat. HoIts tthe news of his intended marriage to bef feared that Vivian constant visite told me by a stranger.-'

Nttleship ight end in a mututlhc t Ithink it was most inconsiderate of him,ndinh , but it was a great hock to Sir Arthur-may -I say, ungrateful! Miseheur it had Core to pase 50 soon and Farthingale has only dropped a word beforetedly. me here and there, but I have heard suffi-you sure your information is correct, cient to appreciate the noble goneroeity witharhingale ?' he stammered. 'I saw which you welcomed Mr. Chasemore tohie
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home again, and the small sense he has exhi-
bited for your forbearance.'

His conduct had never yet struck the bar-
onet in this light, but now that it was placed
before him, he saw plainly what a sacrifice he
had made on Vivian's behalf, and felt grate-
ful to the person who had opened his eyes teo
his own beneficence.

'Indeed, Miss Oppenheim, you rate my
conduct too highly. I have only done what I
thought to be my duty. But my cousin
might have prepared me for this. He has
always insisted to me that he was not ai
marrying man, and although his intentions
in this respect could have made no difference
to me, one does not care to be taken by sur-
prise in this humdrum jog-trot world.'

" May not Mr. Chasemore have had some
ulterior motives for keeping his engagement
a secret ?' demanded his fair companion,
with the shortest possible glance from her
feline eyes ; ' perhaps the young lady felt, as
she ought to feel, too much ashamed of her
choice to wish it made public sooner thau,
was necessary.

'IL it possible you canhave heard?----com-
menced the baronet anxiously.

' That you once contemplated doing Miss
Nettleship the honour of making her your
wife, Sir Arthur,' rejoined Miss Oppenheim,
with a low silvery laugh, Why her folly
was the talk of the town! Indeed, your
great generosity in this, as in other things,
is not- unknown to your acquaintances,
only we cannot add that it has been unre-
warded.'

You think her unworthy, then?'
' Unworthy of that!' -repeated Miss Op-

penheim, with a world of emphasis upon the
preposition. ' Oh, Sir Arthur! you are
strangely blind to your own merits and the
shortcomings of others ! However one may
blame Miss Nettleship, one cannot but con
gratulate you !'

' I dare say you are right,' he said with a
sigh ; 'I had almost arrived at the same
conclusion myself. But I have been a very
unfortunate man lately, and I think fate must
be against me.'

'I should have said you were one of the
most favoured of mortals,' replied Miss
Oppenheim, always with the same air of
self-depreciation ; 'but doubtless we argue
on different premises.

'1 do not understand your meaning.'
'You think of what you have lost i

others,' said the young lady, 'and I,of yat
others gain in you.'

Hie was just eonsidering what a sweet
sympathising little creature she was, and
whether he might venture to tell her so,

when the door opened to re-admit Mie
Farthingale.

' Here is Regina's note, she exclaimed;
'ao now you can read it, Sir Arthur, and
convince yourself that my information waa
correct.'

'I never had the lest doubt of your word,'
he replied, as she glanced at the letter ahi
handed him.

' There it is plain enough, you se.' she
continued volubly. They are to be mar.
ried on the 8th of September and to pas
the winter in Rome. I wonder what oih
Lady William will. do without her daughter
She will be dul enough in lodgings all bi
herself.'

Sir Arthur returned the note without com
ment.

, You ,don't look over-pleased about it
said Selina,for she was jealous and angry
the manner in which he had taken t
news, and could not resist lettinghim kno
that she had perceievd it. 'Don't you co
sider the match good enough for Mr. C
more?'

' Vivian has money and can afford q
please himself, Miss Farthingale. I ha
nothing to do with his matrimonial
fairs.'

'Perhapa you are afraid Regina will n
make him a good wife. She is a drea'
flirt, you know ! I have heard her talked
myself, with at least half-a-dozen men t
season.'

' Then I trust, as she is so soon to-
connected with me by marriage, Miss F
thingale, that you will contradict the repo
whenever you may hear them,' replied
Arthur. as he took up his hat and bow
himself gravely out of the room. Se
coarse sympathy, which took the forn
abuse of her rival, annoyed him. H1e
not seemed to mmind Janet Oppenhiem n
tioniug'the subject of his rejection, but f
the lips of Selina Farthingale he felt
yould be unreliable. And he owed Vi

no less a grudge for the secrecy -he
maintained towards him,that itlhad subje
him to hear the news from the lips of
lawyer's daughter.

When the cousins next met, it was
coldly, at all events on the baronets
and not many minutes had elapsed b
the subject that was irritatiug him. com
the surfaee.
&' I should have thought that it was ati
due to me, as head of fte family, to be
first informed of the change in yourpro
Vivian.'

'Well, look here, old felow,' repied
other, in his frank, easy manner : 'if I
engaged myself to anybody else, it
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been different ; buthangit al! you
r, after what had passedbetween yeu
legina, I did feel a little modest about

buff and nonsense!' rejoined Sir Arthur.
pe that you will, at all events, let that
et drop for the future. Granted that I
and admired her, your own taste has

Med mine ; but beyond that, my dear
.n, matters never went : and you must
my word for it that I would have

sg altered from what it now is, for the

re a real good fellow !' exclaimed
heartily; 'and wherever I. may be,
always be a knife and fork for you at

le, Arthur. Don't forget that ! And
rhen will you come round with me and
gma again? I know shel be pleased
e hands with you ; and we are to be

d n ten days, you know. You will be
est man, won't you ?'Fith pleasure! And as for the visit, IMay that whenever it is convenient to

and Miss Nettleship.'
us say to-morrow, then, and I'l call
at three. I can't offer to take you
though I am just going there myself;

an appointment to meet old Farth-
about the settlements.,'

ements ! repeated the baronet, open-

lnot exactly that, old bov,' returned
, laughing. ' You know ir is not in

er to make settlements ; but I wish
illiam and her daughter to under.

thoroughly the provisions of my
thers's will before the marriage takes

exactly! You are perfectly right,'
cousin. 'At three to-morrow, then.
oir !"' With which he strode away,

Vivian to jump into his mail-phaeton,
Ve to his appointment-with the law-

corne about in this wise: Lady-
had se frequently made allusions te
ent penniless condition of her

r,'and her happiness at the idea that
d now be amply provided for during

e, that Vivian had thought it best
she and Regina should be made

d witb the conditions under which
ne had bequeathed him the fif ty

a pounds. And these conditions
re fitted to proceed from a lawyer's

lover's lip, he had appointed Mr.
arthinae te meet him at Knights.

,tbat afternoon, for the purposes of

terview with his cousin hlad some-
layed him, and when he entered

Lady William's drawing-room he found the
little lawyer already closeted with the
ladies.

' Here cornes the hero of the day!' ex.
claimed Mr, Farthingalefacetiously, as Viv-
ian appeared and saluted the company. 'And
now,as I am rather pressed for time, I wiU,with your ladyship's permission, at once pro-ceed to business.'

'Can't you spare us the legal details -and
tell us the plain truth-for once-in your life,'
interposed Vivian. 'I am sure neither LadyWilliam uor Miss Nettleship will understand
your technical terms.'

' It is just as the ladies please, Mr. Chase-
more.'

' Al I care for,Mr.Farthingale,' said LadyWilliam, 'is to be assured that my dear child
is entirely provided for.'

She cared for mach more than this. What
she wanted to know was how many thousand
pounds out of the fifty were to besettled ex-
clusively upon Regina for her sole use and
benefit, and Regina wanted to hear it too
although she looked so supremely indifferent
to the whole proceedings.

'I do not think your ladyship need have
any fears on that account,' replied the
lawyer ,'but, as Mr. Chasemore has sug.
gested, to read out this deed to you would
only bo to trouble you to listen to a greatdeal that would prove both uninterest-
ing and puzzling. I had better, therefore,
tel you the contents as briefly as possible.
The late Sir Peregrine Chasemore left. the
sum of fifty thousand pounds te his grandson,
Vivian Chasemore, under these conditions :the interest of the invested money to be ex.clusively for the benefit of Mr. Chasemore
during his lifetime,and at his death to revert
lu equal portions to his sons and daugh.ters.'

But supposing they don't have any ? cried
Lady William, eagerly.

At this signal Regina retreated to the
window of the back drawing-room,where she
remained i silent contemplation of three
empty flower-pots, the %water-cistern, and a
couple of cats fighting over an old bone•
whilst Vivian walked away into the balcony,
and amused himself with leaning over the
railings and watching the stream of carriageswending their way to the Park. LdyWilliam and the lawyer was consequently
left together, and Mr. Farthingale could not
help smiling to see the painful anxiety de-
picted on the lady's face.

'In that case, Lady William,' he said, inanswer to her question, 'the interest of ten
thousand pounds is to be devoted to a dower-
for the lifetime of the widow,and then re-
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verts with the remainder of the money to Sir tinge of fear as she thought of the possible
Arthur Chasemore, or his heirs.' contiugency of being lef t a window without 

'Gracious heavens ! Do you mean to tell jointui e worth speaiing of. Vivian, ln the
me that Mr. Chasemore is tied hand and foot ardour of his passion, had proposed that, l
in such a manner that he is unable to make order to avert so terrible a calamity, they
any settlement upon his widow?' should not live up to their income, at al

Not if he dies without an heir ,,But that events, until they had laid by a certaii
israther an unlikely contingencyto occur,my number of thousand poundis to forrn a settie.
laciy. And should hie die, leavmng heirs, the ment for herself. But Regîna did nlot reons
widow enjoys the wholie income for her hfe- this idea at all. She had not sold herself
time, after which it reverts to them. It is a order to retrench and live quietly. Sh
perfectly fair arrangement, and the one most wished to cut a dash amongst her friene
commonly agreed upon in such cases.' and acquaintances,and 1til the breasta-ef bot

Lady WiLharn bit her hp and said ntohing. men and women with envy. She toia
She did nat like to hetray te disappointment Vivian that she would not hear of his iayînl
she felt before the ittle lawyer whom she by anything on her account ; that if he spoke

ted. of or namted at the probabilities ot his death
' Have you two people done talking' ihe made her miserable,and the pretty speee

cried Vivian,~gaily, as he peeped into the, sounded so muci like the outpourings o!
room. 'fHas Mr. Farthîngale explained affection that the lover feltperfectly satistief
eveyth g to your entire satisfaction, Lady So the preparations for the wedding went o
wi i / gaily : a handsome house was taken for th

'Oh, p ctly, Mr. Chasemore. Nothing reception of the bride and bridegroomr; an
could be plainer nor more satisfactory,' re- in the midst of choosmng expensive farntu
plied jhis future mother-in-law. But the and equipages and jewellery, if Regina ev
minute she found herself alone with Regina, experienced a misgiving as to her future, sh
she told a very different †We. put it from her as a disagreeable possibit

'You've let yourself in for a nice ba rgain' that miglt never happen, and had better not
she said spitefully. 'That money is tied up be thought about. She nad a great deai a
in every possible way. If the man dies, endure at this time from the jealousy of het
there is positively nothing for you-unless mother. It may seem an extraordinary thin
you have a family.' thatawoman could ever be jealous of the goo

'Well, I shall have a family, I supose- fortune of her child; but selish people arl
everybody does!1 ' rejoined her daughter. selfish al the worid over, and Lady Willam'
'And I shal be much obliged if you will equanimity of temper was not always proe
drou the subject, mamma.' against seeing the beautiful presents thz,

'Oh, of course ; that is all the thanks I Vivian showered upon her daughier, at
get for looking after your affairs, miss! I'm hearing of the iuxuries by which sie was tý
sure I shall be heartily glad when ' I've be surrounded in her new house : whilst the
washed my hands of you altogether.' poor old woman, too, hardly knew where s4

'You cannot possibly be more glad than I should find the money to pay for thos
shall be,' were the last words Regina said,as articles for Regina which she could not pro
they parted for the night. cure on credit.

'Another dress !' she exclaimed with u?
END 0 VOL. I. lifted hands! 'why, that makes the tenmlk

What you are to do with them ail I can
imagine; or wiat you wili find to spend you
allowance upon after you are married. Oie
would think you were going to be a duchess
Regina, at the very least.'

SVOL UMIIE II[. 'Really, mamma, the girl answered, 'ys
seem to consider that anything would bi

CHAPTER I. good enough for me! I wish you woulk
remember I am about to relieve you a

I WISES I WAS DEADI DO.' the burden of supportmng me for ever. I
dresses ! Why, I1ought to have twentyd

Miss Nettleship was not quite so indifferent the very least ; and if this is the effect
to her matrimonial prospects as she would being a duke's granddaughter, ail I can sa
have led us to believe. She took a keen is, that I am thankful, for the sake of m.
pleasure in (metaphorically speaking) leading posterity, that I am not going to become
Vivian Chasemore about with a blue ribbon duchess!'
rOuud his neck ; but she occasionally felt a' 'Oh, of course ! run down your fatheri
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sbl as ual, Regina! He may not have with which Vivian threw away his money
wpot fortUne behind im-, was a source of exquisité content. Not thut
w't No, that he certainly did not,'interposed she was vulgarly and openly grateful. Sbe

tht daughter, decidedly. accepted aIl hie gif ts as if they were her

ity, they To be inherited by some scapegrace of a due, and nothing better than she had been

e, at eu ling actor,' continued Lady William, accustomed to; but she revelled in their
a e ait l withering scorn ; ' but he ha'd blue blood possession in private, and her inward satis-
a certaa s veins such as will nevr run through faction made her temper unusually sunry

not relise. of your children-if yon have any !' and beaming. Vivian thought er a perfect

herelf l" suppose not, manma, unless they an el in those, brief days of courtship, and
tly. Sh, t a drop or two from me! Still I in eed she was more like one than she had
r f rien k, on the whole, I prefer red blood and ever been before.r f rien es to blu blood and bread and cheese! She even appeared to grow, benevolent and

h ste may Be degenerated--I dare say it charitable; a phase of softness of which no
e t I have b1 en accustomed so logg to one had ever suspected her. When Vivianhis layin tter luxury, that I am a littie tiredlf Chasemore saw her stop for a moment tof he epok shall enjoy a change!' drop a coin into the hand of some faded.

hie deat hilst you leave\your poor mother alone looking woman sitting on a doorstep with au
ty epeee her days in the same.cheerlespoverty,' infant at her breast, or throw pennies to the

s Lady William, weeping. lttle urchins that gathered round them in
riged. ina did not reply directly to this in- the Park, he thought what a good mother

g wenti ion, nor deny the truth of it. Had her she would make, and thanked Heaven pre.
en ior th er been an ordinary individual,é she maturely.
oom; anc probably have comforted her by the As they drove away that morning, in the
furnit nce that she would live more in her splendid chariot drawn by a couple of high-
ega eve ttan in her own. But the girl knew stepping bays that he had brought round to
uture, sh such a proceeding would entail, and receiv'e the meed of her approval, a girl with
possiblity y avoided it. Visions of Mrs. Run. a dirty face thrust a bunch of lavender in at
better na e and the Macdougal, with carde late the carriage-door.
at aeal t and sips of brandy and water. rose 'Go away!' said Vivian, sharply, and he
USy of h strengthen the resolution thatherfuture was about to draw up the glass.
nary thi should be kept free, as far as lay in ner ' Oh, poor child ! don't speak se crossly to
of the g , from all that had disgusted her in the her,' exclaimed Regina, as she threw a shil-
people a t. So she deftly turned the subject. ling to the lavender girl. It was one of her
WîiIhamo n't let us think of anything disagree- lag, but she knew it would bear fruit a
ayse pro amma ! You have had your day, you hundred-fold.

sente th. , and surely it is time for mine to begin. Vivian drew up the window gently, and
ugher, a: ou not going to put on your bonnet? clasped ber han<.
shie was ' hasemore is to calkl for us at twelve in ' You would make all the world as bappy
whilst th carriage,-that I may see if I like it; as yourself, Regina, if you could,' he said
where s -believe we are to go to Howell and fondly.
for th 's to choose some rings. Pray don't ' of course. But that poor creature looked
d not pr; m see that you have been crying ! He so ill. I am sure a meal will do her good.'

spect we have been having words, and ' You are so kind-hearted,' continued
with u iks there is nothing so vulgar as a Vivian, 'that I have no hesitation in asking

the tenth .' your sympathy for a little girl I know-a
all I can , well, my dear! I suppose I must go, good little soul though in the lower classes,
spend yo you must have a chaoeron ; but it the granddaughter, in fact, of my old land-
red. Oc folly in me to accustom myself to that lady, Mrs. Bell.'
a duch t which I must manage to exist for 'Yes. Is she ill ?'

ainder of my life.' I hope not. She was blooming enough
ered, 'y ould think there was all the more when I saw her last, Poor little Bonnie!

would to enjoy it whilst you can, mamma,' But they were very goed to me, both grand-
you wou, her daughter; ' but if you like it mother and granddaughter, at a time when I
ve you , I will tell Mr. Chasemore to send for valued the kindness of even such humble
ever. T friends, and I am afraid I have been very
twenty feeling--ungenerous---ungrateful:' ungrateful. Fancy, I have never been near

e effect like pistol-shots from Lady William's the house since I left' it! I saw you, you
I can s, she disappeared into her bedroom. witch, and you entrapped me at once, and I

sake of . Regina, however, who had never had have had no eyes ner ears for any one since.
become han a few shillings at a time to spend I wonder what they think of my defection.'

own pleasure, the reckless profusion 'They could hardly expect you to find
ur fathei i
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tine te visit them anidst afl the eugageiefnts should be sent to her address, it last, b

fme tovisteams at ever, the decision was arrived at, and

Oh, the knseWnothi g of the multifa- rose to follow Vivian.

ioh, dtheyea son They are as inno- As they stood at the door, waiting for '

centas dif oey ad lived al beir lives in the carriage to draw up, Regina noticed a

ceuntry insteaa of Drury ane.' leaning in a droopeng attitude againt

c1 hope ytadon't r rane.gteDrury iron palng. She did not look ill, nor y

Lane, Vivean Mamma le se afraid of those por.. er stuff dress was god and ne

so vn of Places. 
and her little straw bat was neatly trimm

oMyr oarcng as if -wuld let yeu. No' But her large blue eyes were east upw

what y thaugr was that I wnould like to give with so sad and despairig an express

mwy old ftgiends a present wen i maory, and that it arreeted Miss Nettàeship's attent

that it would cee more gracefilly fr>m you even though there was.no one by uef

than f rom me. A blac gslk ds fer the wh pi it was her intereet to appear hua

old lady ad anything yn think a young anT'eâaritable.

woldan inthat station gf yf e would like b6st, 'Are you ill' she inquired of the girl.

for Binthat iYn could chooe them se The blue eyes glanced for a me

rch B ne Yothan could, cdoI wouid send wonderingly , at ber fashionable dressE

mte, te r thnr ona dae. nd goden-crowned ead (for Regina, altho

iCerta y, i you is it. But would net so poor, was always attired in the

that a ,better atertuhe i f September mode), and then drooped wearily again.

than betfre r 'No,ma'am V' with a sad little shake

thbinkYeo are ight, »s yen alway are., the head.

Bt lu that case yn muet bear t al .m d Whatis the matter with you then 1,

yenrself, for sha l have tiea tethein-k f 'Nothingw nothing tI thought I sa

tiug but yo n h. friend, but he ie gone Indeed it isn

oy which means it feU eut that neithel' hings'

Bonnie nor 3 rs. Bell ever saw the present8r in anhe mdc whispere tMise pn

which it was settled Mrs. Vivian Chasernore hu an awesthuck tone the os op an,

was to select for tiem. 
'had bowd tem teithe do rn.

When they reahed Howei and James 'hr, no, madam There are lety

it was with difficulty Lady Wilni A hou b. er y a o t W ar, C peste'e cwth

persuaded to leave the carnage. Aitlaugh every moment. Cotern w,- me eytin

she bad been grumbling te herself ail the a loud tone te thse girl, &'morve away

whle, because the easy spings she sat on here, will you, or I shaln send for the pe

awd the ric hbrocaded splk cushiens she leant 'Don't be harsh to her ' said Regina,

againte ere net td be bers, but her ferninue Pity. Did some prevision oi

daughter'sshiked tbern serll that she dark future flash through her ma at

wugd have mchliprefe e sttng there, moment, and make her expenence a wo

maklng blieve,' as thefcildren sy, thst compassion for the poor -soul who

shemvaenuoylg berev h cperty sa look. suffer through ber guit? Who can teli

ing at cases of damond and ruby adîshe almot felt as if she would like to

eierald rings. Heodeer, Reg a ras in- the stranger's hand. 'Here is someth

exorable ingber demanda that er cha- help you,'she added, as she put the mo

peron sbold accompany ber uside the the girl's listless palm.

jeweler's establis nt,an d Lady William Bonnie-.for it was indeed Bonnie

was copelledte obey. Tht chdLce took a ,stood there to rest and think-gazed e

long tmpe.leach drawer ef glitterlfg rngs silver for an instant ingnlgly, and

loked more teanptcngethac ote last, nd ti replaced it in Regna's hand.

settdng mret evaied and te beantiful. At No, thank you, ma'am she said q

IsettViran, glancing at hiso atch, remem.- 'I've got plenty of money at home.

b.red a pressng engagement at his club, 'Come away 4 come away r w

wbleeeldsulyboweae, detain hlm a few Lady Wiliam, as she clutched her da

moments. o , aukllg permissien of the arm. ' How can you stand there tal

ladies te leave tsem te mae the final that creature? Can't you see she's

dieston and te catl for hm ao their way 1ealy, Regina; se continued, as th

home, ie qn tted tise sop hid drovertoe Pauentered the carnage and drove to Pail

Ma, sending bat the carnage rmediatelY 'you have no sense of your oNwU

for themndEven then tley erranet quite The idea of stopping to talk to people

eady, for Regia kept trylg on, firt a lf. open treet? ,Wat can the footman

rep sud then a cluster of diamoson ler yon .

littI finger, quite unable te order ohch oIt is very little consequence to am



ks, mamma. Hle will be my servant able-lookin' gai enuff, when her 'air a
and er week, and wdl have to think as I atraight.'

'That's just it, Mrs. Bull. Bonnie goes
gfor t the womau was intoxicated I' agen me w everythink. Kit Masters would
d a y e was no such thm>g l' marry her to-morrow, but she won't 'ave a
aint e ides of contradicting your mother word to say to 'im.
nor Y such a subject What can you kuow 'And Maters must be doin' finely, too.'
ad ne 'Aye, that he is !-and juast come into a

trimm ou have given me plienty of experience, fortune of fifty pounds into the bar.ain.'
tupw withi Mrs. tRunnymede and other ' You don't say su, Mrs. Bell! 'Ow's
expres friends. If I do not know a tipsy zhat ?'
atten from a sober one by this tune, it is hI can't say- somebody leave it 'im, I
by buef , x theNwant of being able to compare suppose ; 'e didn't tell me, but 'e's got it sure

r hum c enutf. And it might be ail Bonme's for the
which cruel statement Lady William askin'! '

girl. 1 into indignant reproaches, which 'Lor', the gal must be a fool A young
ed until Vivian ran smling down the feiler like that didn't ought to 'ave to ha: k

dxesb his club to join them again. twice. But aint that Bonnme's hat comiaà'
ab while Mrs. BeUl was jogging from down the street now ?'

le shop to another, asking alil her 'To be sure: there's my lady's a-comin' 'ome
agaln. rs if they had happened te set eyes at two o'clock, and bin gone since eleven-

ahake le. and not a thing dune in the 'ouse It's enutf
Bonnie ?' exclaimed Mrs. Bull, the to break one's eart ! But I'il be even witt
the butcher at the corner. '.Lor ', her, never fear. Good-day to you, Mrs.

y soul, Mrs. Bell, ma'am, you don't Bull'
z to tell me as you lets that gai go 'Good-day, Mrs. Bell, ma'am ; and 'opin'

g anywheres without your know- you'll manage to brmg that gal to 'er
Net "*-
man 'indeed, Mrs. Bull! I know my duty Having ficished her interesting conversa.

id better than that comes zo, but tion, Mrs. Bell walked slowly to her own
lent has oeeu very queer and unsettled house, which she reached 'jst as Bonnie had

wath nd I can't make 'er out. Sne's so nung up her hat and shawl upon a peg, anddabie lhke. If I send 'er of an seateu nerself behind the czounter.
off she is, Lke a shot, and don't come 'Oh : 80 you'fe 'ome again, miss, are yeç.r the pc hours. And 'taint to be expecred, commenced her granudnotner angniy. 'Aa, as I can run of errants myself, at where may you 'ave bin forethe last threeegina. of life, nor keep a servant to run hours?-answer me that.'

nt e. ' Don't bother me, grandmother,' replied,
mna a b the gai's sickenin' for summat. the girl, wearuiy.

a»on's children lie dead of the ' Don't bother ye ? yo independent gad.-can te ,and they tell me as scarlet-fever is about ! Do you think you can leave a re--kSe out un the next street.' spectable bouse at pWtimes, and corne, and,
soe t Mo, it ain't that ! Bonnie's bin ge as you choose ? ou can't then, and l'il

bou ular in the head ; and as for have nuo more of it. Now, where have you..
hy we lives in the midst of 'em bu ''

ue e hin after no harm.'
.gazeda that we do ! 'acquiesced Mrs. Bull, 'I don't know that I respectable gala-don't
ly, and y fevers they air too-allays tak trape about the streets ail by theirselves.

e wrong pgeople. Didn't I loso my Wno 'ave you bin a-seemn'of, or a-talkin'to ?'
saidq boys the year afore last witr .No one-at lest a lady spoke to i.e, but

ome.' oid, and there's that brute Bull I suppose that won't kill me.'
Ilhdyl ' ' A lady ! What did she say?'Ste'day's long 'She asked meif I was l'her de ,Mrs. Bull ; though (if I must .'I course No real lady would think

re ta truth) those boys of your'n were but what a gai was ill as lounged about al
she's the street, whatever they may day doing notbink. Now, Boune, you listel
, as to you. However, that's got to me. I won't have no more of it. Youe to Pa do with my gal, who's not bin don't leave th. houe agen after tis da

own mornin' since eleven o'clock.' dn'ules I goes along of ye.'
to people ou earth don't you marry 'er hof, 'Oh, I must get out and have a bit of

man' ?' I expect there's many a young fresh air !' exclaimed the girl, impatiently.
d take her, for she's a person. I can't bide in this hot street all day. it
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makes me sick, with the amells and the dirt sad as if you could nerer settie to a thini
and the noise. If ye don't let me run out And now, wbatever are yon a-cryin' for?
for a breath when I feela the want of it, l'il For Bonui had laid ber Îead down upc
run straight off, and never come back to you. the coanter aud lurst inte a violent fi-od
So now vou know my mind, grandmother.' tsars, wbicb prevented ber for sorne minut

Old Mrs. Bell stood aghast. She had from answering ber grandrnotbequestie
always known Bonnie to be what she called ' ed, 1 do feel nnsettled and ill Into ti
' peculiar,' but shé had never yet heard her bargU, and tbat's the tratb. I1Suppose h
give vent to such an expression of rebellion this bot weather and neyer havia'a
Sas this. She baa y been an indolent, dreamy lchatet'
ing, forgetf ut iort of girl ail her life ; but 6'You might 'ave change and to spare
this was tise firat time absb.d actually te- yocwouldn't be sohobstinate, Thre's l
i f sed ti obey ber graudmotier, or hiited bina-speakiu' to me agen about you-m
that there was a -possibility of tiseir lots worryin' to bavfe thse banna put up. l',
beingdividedf sure I wonder ' g carems tuppence for io

Well, of ail tbe uugratefulwicked, schem- contrary creetur; but ther. s no accou e
ing ussiesI ever ses,' cried ir. Bl h, for me w'sikin'e d beer ti
ayou're the ver wust i Don't yo know as - e matter agen, Bonnie, and take'im. Y
i broght ya up f rom a infant, to be what wo't 'ave sich anotber chance in ae,
you are , and ot content with wearin' ont my moon, asud t oat'a my opinion.'
lie with your laz, do notiin' ways, you Well t hnIwont'ave tem and thui
m uat go and perpose to leave me aitogether.- mine l' cried Bonnie, passionat.sly.
'Ohimglad rny poor Jos nbVer lived to se 'im dea 'ft, ad mysef ton, forsi
is se tis day ! Rs was a good lad, he was, matter. Nottbat I cares mach wisen 1 di
wo loved 'a poor moter, and would bave s contiued relapaing into quiet wee

in asesIee ee'cidMr.Blfor mensurIki s u'deter thnk o

* lapped your face afore 'e'd 'ave let yon apeaks'o ' usIws a ne h r
to me i thtis manner. But youneyer w» a now, along of father and mother .for
bit like hiy in body or m ul-more's t e pity life't a miery to me, and the sooner it'a
-and i nly hope h.ain't bin a-bsarin' u th e better.ha'
heaven the worda as you've jutaaid to me.' 'And what hould make it a mery,

tWhy can't yeouseave me alon ethenex. like to know nie paid assBell,yh
claimed Boni ior turoe nAilIeask for ' dYouve goflsnty of food and drink
a peace ayd quiet, and not to have that good elothesaI, a d a tsght roof over
horrrid feller Kit Masters tbruat down my 'ead ; and you might 'ave husband in
throat every minnit. Ita yunif to make a bargain, as moather'ad jmp at, but
gai mn away to be ksd to marry a low treista tise poor feller 1ka dirt under
creature jsktsdthato' feet. What would yon'ave more,ry

'A A w creature, indeed That' your der? tel me that,i owa'
manners, is itn Wy, h'. AjuIt cofe intoa Y'h, I dn't kaowf f don't know
forti a of tif Y qponund goldhl' claimed lor Bonni, rocking herse f

h eWhat's that to me? r don't want hlm ward sand forward ; 'but 1 wises I
torois fifty pmund. I darenaaye tole 'er. dead, a ot gwisals1'a s dead b'
All I wayt la to have aak o sudr ao tlgaiw
and oue would thin tfat walkin'ewas a crime, CHATER I.
by tise way you goou Ta h me about it.'

-No, Bonis akin'ai'jt a crime,' repliea 'o I y'TELL'a ;TAT t kow!'
MmW t Bell, saolemuly; but leavIn'tae housa r '

ndithise siop tobe mndsd by yor poor grand- Bonui did not give upher wnderi
mother at ber time of lites; wisen you know ail ber IZrandmother'a railings; sud Mrm
wbat the atairs la to ber, a a ncrime and a was too m-,lchs. airaid of h4r grauddang
rievanc; ud whiat'a more, I wo't stand presstcreimmeatterud force ber rem

athd home. She was s unlike other gir
SBsure ely utedan cleaed nd wman hardly knew wrat the

the rooms as tsey sibould be,byo rejoined quedces-*: jpsitionmight b. T
Bou he. You've of ten sad as I spEn too a quiet 7persitence abut ber, whicb
much time on 'em' morslikly to gain ber owway

tYers, on tue bupper sor; but therei auy aed 'ount of lond talkied sad op
not the kitchen-floor nor yet the asop. Soase continned to slip away when
When Mr. Waverley was here, you wss presence was net îmmediately noces
allays at 'ome, doin' this, that, or t'other I walk listlessly about the atreeta, in tie
but now that we've got no lodger, you seems hope of fiudiugas hardly knew
to me as reistisa as a caS ln a Strange placey Se did not eutirely neglet wher
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for ' poor child! The ' hupper rooms,' as carriages and people who were driving or
[n UPo Bell designated her first floor, were as walking up and down Rotten Row.

f>od r Illy kept as they used to be in the She had nearly failed to recognize on that
mesi when they were occupied. The occasion, in the fashionably-dressed young

to res Alfred Waverley had pasted on the man, with a gardenia in his button hole and
mo th were religiously dusted, and the littie the smallest of canes in his hand, their ' ci-

looked as clean ind inviting as though devant' lodger, Alfred Waverley, for Bonnie
nia' an re still expected to return to it. It knew Vivian Chasemore by no other arne.

poor Bonnie's temple, and she worship- She had started as his handsome, deiicately-
spare, there regularly, sending up her silent cut protile came into view, and would have

nrs ideep sighs to the memory of the spoken, perhaps, had he not been in close
ho had once dwelt in the shrine. But attendance on two ladies whose faces Bonnie

up. 1 more dreamy ard absent than before: could not see. But what cared she for any
:or sic useless, in fact, than she had ever been one, poor child i except the one hero of her
ccoun domestie duties of the house and shop: imagination, whom she would have walked
ink o many an old customer shook her head a dozen miles any day to see but for a
im. 'Y ving it, and said she was very much moment ? She thought these passing visions
in a b that Mrs. Bell's girl was going 'clean of a glory and spiendour into which she

of her head.' . could never hope to enter did her good, but
ucd tha nie was growing prettier than ever, for it was quite the reverse.
aly. '1 ne had reduced her Agure and refind As soon as the excitement of seeing him

for ' features, whilst the unlterable beauties had died away, a deeper depression~ than
cen I di r face, her limpid blue eyes and soft usual would succeed it; and Mrs. Bell had

weep1 dant hair, naturally remained the same. reason to remark, when she was wakenE d
the gro urse all this pining and misery was in from her own slumbers to hear her grand-
r : for uence of Alfred Waverley's departure. child sobbing in her sleep, that she didn't
er it's o Bell did not suspect the cause, but poor believe these long rambles did Bonnie any

e knew it well enough for herself. good. A third time the girl had met witi
nisery, she could not say she had any good Vivian Chasemore, end that was as he was
1, ska to fret. She had never entertained driving from Howell and James' to his clu4,
drink hopes in that quarter : in fact, she had on the occasion which has been narrated.f over recognise1 the feeling she entertained Theu, she had caught sight of him lolling
md into eir lodger until he had so suddenly left luxuriously back in a carriage still more
,t, but Three months had passed since that beautiful than the one he had occpied be-
under three long despaiting months-and fore, and evidently thinking of nothing but

core, I v never come back even to see how twirling his moustaches.
were getting on without him. Once, a MIt was this vision, and the great gulf it

know ' of illastrated books had arrived, ad- seemed to mark between their past and future
erself ' d to Bonnie ; but they ho.d been sent intercourse, that had sent poor Bonnie reeling
shes I ht from the publisher, and there was with emotion and faintness against the stepsL' s slip of paper inside one of then, with of Messrs. Howell and James' establishment,

inscription 'From Alfred Waverley,' and called forth the cruel suspicion from
books wPre ranged upon her chest of Lady William Nettleship that she was in-
ers, dusted a dozen times a day, and toxicated. She hardly looked at the face of

LL no nI dusted without being kissed ; but the the lady who accosted her. She only remem-
r had not followed his gift. And it was bered that somie one had spoken and offered

inderin and see him that Bonnie slipped away her money, and she had:refused it. Ali her

ind Mr ver she had an opportunity, and mind was filled with the sight she had seen:
lddaugh cup and down the dusty London of her prince, raised, it is true, to the position
ter rem peering wistfully into the face of he ought always to have occupied, but having
bher gir passer-by, in hopes of meeting the left her, his humble little subject, so im-
t the s she se much loved. Once, she had measurably far behind him.

.The . im dashing down the Strand in a Could that be the same gentleman, she
r, which e which he drove himself ; but he had argued with herself, as she took her way '

'n way , o much occupied with his horses to slowly homewards, on whom she had waited
d oppo the faint cry of pleasure with which she for whiom she had cooked, and who had
whenev him, or to see the figure of the girl- thanked.her so earnestly for the loan of her
necess ong so many-that shrank back into stuff-gown to keep the draught f rom the door
, in the wd as he drove out of sight. Another when he was ill? Had she met him, well-

knew she had passed him almost shoulder to dressed, driving about in a hansom, with a
her d der, as she leant against the railings of rose in his button-hole, she would have con-

ark gates, gazing idly at the strean of sidered it only the natural consequence ot



coming into a fortune ;' hut sogreat a trans lovely Berengaria Bootless. the defrayal
formation scene as she had witnesed that which was attested with many congratulati
day puzzled the weak little brain altogether. by the clerical 'middle-man ' who hle
It was almost as wonderfnl as if he had gone the barter,by which the unfortunate marq
to heaven itself, whence she had seen him found he had been s0 fearfully swindled
return with a pair of glistening - ings ; and few years later. It was nere that
she would hardly have felt the guif which Arabella Flaul-ton exchanged her bine bl
had suddenly yawned between them to be and aristocratie connections for young So
greater than it was now. Still he was yet on taker's twenty thousand a year, which
earth, and Bonnie's most ambitious dream sulted in a judicial separation and hand
had resolved itself into the bope of once more alimony before many i.onths were over
beconing his servant. To be near him, she . heads. It is here, in fact, that parsons br
thought to live under ·the same roof, to and smile and pocket their fees,without evt
black bis boots and make his bed, and keep taking the trouble to inquire if theircusta
his room bright and If resh and clean-this ers regard the observance in any light exces
was the summit of her ambition. mercenary one ; and it was here that Reg

She was quite ignorant of the style and Nettleshipamidst the envy of ail ber fem
manner in which y oung men of fortune live friends, was about to make herself over
-had no knowledge of chambers, no idea of Vivian Chasemore for the consideration
the duies of a valet, and thought that every tifty thousand pounds. A wedding
unmarried gentlemen kept some nice tidy always an attraction for a woman,
girl to attend to his creature-comforts, and ularly if it be a handsome one. The ca
supply the place of a housekeeper and seam- with their grey horses and favours
stress. She had doue ail that for him for the bouquets ; tne dresses of the ladies; a
last four years-why should she not continue all, the interest that clings about a bride
to do it now The idea that he might take bridegroom, all combine to make our Eng
a wife to superintend lis household never slave-sales very pretty sho; -.
entered into Bonnie's calculations : chiefly So Bonnie pushed herself as near as
becanse when she had suggested the idea he could to the steps of St. George's ch 4
had denied it, and she was simple enough to to see all that was going on. There wa
balieve him. All ber anxiety now was to be long string of carriages drawn up inl
able te see Alfred Waverley alone, and find waiting for the signal of a man at the huiaj
out where he lived, so that she might make door to give them warning that the cerea
the above proposai to him ; and if he con- was over; but the handsomest of ail
sented te it, she felt as if she should have barouche drawn by white horses, the com
ganed everything she wished for in this man and footman of which wore imme
ivo-ld. Poor, silly Bonnie! - bouquets of flowers in their buttonhol,

It was on the 8th of September that, as was ready in waiting at the bottom of t
she was wandering about the streets where steps.
she had last seen Alfred Waverley, her list- 'Tlia's for the bride and bridegroci
less asteps took her towards Hlanover Square. remarked a milliner's girl standing
and her attention was attracted by a crowd Bonuie's side. 'Lor' ! ain't some people
gathered around the portais of that temple, luck ¡ Just look at them 'orses! TheT
the walls of which have perhaps re-echoed fit for the queen.'
more lies than any other building in the 'la slie very rich?' whispered Bonnietol
wo -id-the dead-alive but fashionable church neighbour. -
of St. George. Patron of our country, ' I don't think so. We made part of

-what s:n did you commit in slaying the troussore, and we didn't think great shal
-enemy of mankind.th'at your name should be of the dresses. But 'e is-rich as Greases
*lesecrated for ever by ~onnection with the I'm told, and 'ansome as a rose! I see
-great slave-market of England ? Why should go in. And she's wearin' a lovely satia
the valiant St. George, who trampled on twelve and sixpence a yard-but she's i

-the hydra-headed monster at the risk of bis pale to suit my fancy. I likes more colos
i fe, and prevailed in the name of God, be quoted the milliner's girl, who had not la
asked to preside at that ceremony jestingly left the country, and had two cheeks i
termeai religious, which forces a man to take peones.
an oath to honour for evermore that which « ''Ere they are!' exclaimed the crowd,
he may discover before many months are the man at the church-door waved is an
over his head to be utterly unworthy of any frantically, and the coachmen flicked th

-feeling but contempt? horses' aides to wake them up, and the nad
It was within these walls that the old of a triumphal march pealed forth from i

IMarquis of Drivelton paid his bill for the organ inside. But it was a false alal
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redding-party had only turned from the * Why, where 'ave you bin bred? Did
into the vestry to receipt the bill and you ever see anybody but the groom bring
ie* middle-man' his fee. the bride out of church ? In course 'e's the

land back there !' exclaimed a fierce- one. Now 'e's got into the same carriage
mg policeman, as he thrust the crowd of and driven off with 'er. Do you want a bet-
g nursery-maids, children; and milliners ter proof than that? One would think you
er away, and the man at the door ex- had never seen a wedding before 1 Oh,1 say!
id fast-increasing excitement. There jest look at this shaking old guy i That's
1 crimson roll of druggeting laid from her mother. We made that dress too. It's
hurch-door to the bottom of the steps, brocade. It cost seventeen and sixpence a
hieh Ronnie gazed with sient awe. yard. Do you like the colour!'
hat's for the ladies' dresses,' explained But Bonnie made no answer to this ques-
bliging neighbour. 'There's the beauti- tion. Something had seemed to stop go-
lot of satind andsilks asI've seen for na near ber heart as she caught sight of
time here to-day, and it's strange, too, Alfred Waverley's face, and now ber head
ring it's ont of th. season. But then was growing heavier and heavier and her

ridegroom's got sich a lot of money, of legs seemed to give way under her, and in
e they'd like to 'ave everything con- another moment she had sunk fainting to the
ible to his riches.' ground.
Vhat's his name' demanded Bonnie. 'Oh ! I say, Mr. Policeman, here's some.
can't tell you. She's a Miss Nettleship. body ill!' gasped the milliner's apprentice,a@
Idaughter of a reai duke-or at least Bonnie's sudden fail diverted ber attention
say. so-though they may only have from the rest of uhe wedding group. 'Who'Il

à it up after all. Butblessyou ! here carry 'er out of the crush? Wonit some of
are !' you gentlemen make yourselves pleasant?
anie looked up quickly, and her eyes The poor girl is in a dead swoon.'
rally fell first upon the bride. Regina Two or three of the 'gentlemen' alluded
å handsomer in her wedding attire than ,to who consisted of buher boys with trays
brides do. The intense whiteness of of meat, law clerks with blue bags, and

Iress did not clash with her pale wax- crossing-sweepers, came forward and lifted
pomplexion. She looked like a beautiful poor Bonnie from under the feet of the
ite as she moved down the crimson- gaping crowd. The policeman, in hopes of
sted steps, her golden hair crowned finding she was intoxicated, followed in their

myrtle and orange-blossom, and the wake until he saw her deposited on a door-
of her satin robe sweeping imperially step opposite, where a large number of the
i behind ber. Bonnie could not take sight-seers also congregated, by way of
yes of the bride's face: she had quite keeping- out the air. The show opposite

n the bridegroom as she gazed at was nesrly over-the best of the dresses and
's classical features. bonnets bad driven away ; and as there was
t he a pieter of a man?' whispered a chance of the stranger being in a fit, orailiner's apprentice. 'Don't let him go dead, they considered it but prudent to

you've had a good look at him. See! eecure the front row of seats for the new per-
turning 'is 'ead now! Aint he beau- formance. Bonnie disappointed them, how.
I Twice as 'andsome as ske, in my opin- ever. It is true that the last carriage had

disappeared from St. George's, Hanover
nie suddenly diverted her eyes in the Square, before she re-opened h~er sad, misty

stion of Vivian Chasemore. He was blue eyes ; but then,although she looked very
Iing at the carriage-door, helping his confused, it was evident that before long she( to settle herself and ber voluminous would get up and walk home again, and the

in the vehicle, and Bonnie had a full majority of ber audience turned away with a
f him. anort of disgust, and went off in search of'

be-' she stammered, pointing him further excitement.
ber neighbour with a shaking finger, 'Where am I?-What are you doing ?-
't the grooml' Who brought me here ? ' exclaimed Bonnie

course he is! who else ? Don't you with a puzzled air, as she came to ber
light pants and tie, and the white senses.
his button-hole? Why, I know 'im 'Why, you've bin a bit ill,'replied ber
as can be ! He often come with milliner friend, who still kept by ber aide.

Nettleship when she worried us about ' We was lookin' at the wedding-dont you
eses remenber ?-and the crush was too much

e's married to her !' gasped Bonnie for you.'
as her face turned to an ashen hue. 'Ah, the wedding!' repeated Bonnie



56 THE ROOT OF ALL EVIL.

faintly, as she closed her eyes and seemed as But Bonnie shook off her touch, and with Bel

if she were about to faint again. a quiet 'Thank you,' moved towards the hme
'Come along ! don't let's have no more of door. They unlatched it and let her go '»

that nonsensei' interposed the policeman forth, and watched her staggering slowly

roughly, as he raised t re girl into a standing down the street. orema kedthe n e

position by pulhng lier up by one armn. 'She ain't fit to walk alone,' remarked tbt a5IL

IYou ean waIk wei enough if you choose, milliner, 'but I'aven't the time to go with nevi

and if yon don't clear out of this, sharp, I 'er--rm hours late as it is. La! pr

shall send for a stretcher and carry you. thing 1 how she reels. She looks as if shel n

You've blocked up the highway long topple over every minit.'B

enougby il'She'll be "runm in" by some of thezm r

eUh, you brute !' exclaimed the stancih nasty policemen afore she's gone a quarter % ,

little milliner. ' How dare you speak to my mile,' remarked the old woman, as Bonnij ier

f riend like that I Auy body eau see how ill turned the corner and passed out of view.

sie is, and she don't stir from here tilI she's But so dire a certainty did not befall her, and
able to walk, nnless you choose to pay for a though how she groped her way from Ran.

cab for her. You take my arm, dear,' she over Square to Drury Lane that day, the ce

continued to Bonnie, 'aud come 'orne with poor child never knew. It was accomplish as
me for a minuit, and get a drink of water. I at last, however, though it must have take

don't live above a stone's throw from here.' her hours, for the clock was striking four

Bonnie was half-standing, half-leaning she dragged her weary form mto lier grand.

aganst the door of the house, upon the mother's parlour.

stps of which she had been placed. Ber 'Blesa me, Bonnie, how white you look ' wi
head still felt very giddy and confused, but and wherever have you bin all this time

she understood the words addressed to ler exclaimed Mrs. Bell, as the girl laid he Fa

and did what she was required. head back in her chair and faimted awa . na

'Now, Mr. Policeman, you just put your again. hi

'and under ler other arm, and 'elp 'er along The old woman was really fond of h d

that way. There! that's-better ; she can granddaughter, however much she railti

walk a little now, and ,between us we shall against her, and Bonnie's unusual illne Sh

manage to get her to my 'ouse. alar med her. She used every known mh d

The millinei's house turned ont te be a to restore her to consciousness, and the r t

dirty lodging, where she and a dozen other attributing the accident †o the oppressi p

apprentices slept every night under the heat of the autumu, and weakness cons as

eharge of a snuffy old woman, who was quent upon it, she made Bonnie go ups me

induced, however, by Bonnie's pretty face to bed and waited on her tie rest of t

and respectable appearance, te allow her to day as' actively as if she had been twen ti

rest for a few minutes, whilst her new ac- years old intead of seventy.

quaintance fetched her a glass of water. The 'Grandmother !' said the girl feebly

girl sat when they pushed her into a chair, evening, as Mrs. Bell sat by her bedside w ric

and drank when they held the water te ler her knitting in her hand, 'do you want but

lips, but all she did was doue mechanically-: to marry that feller Masters.'

and after their humble attentions were con- 'Want you to marry 'im, Bonnie!

clud'od, she continued to stare into vacancy, in course I do; and I can't 'elp tihink Y

as if she noticed nothing before her. , you're a great fool to refuse to keep comp it

'She ain't corne te ler right senses yet, with 'im. I ain't so young as I was, y

whispered the apprentice to the old woman- know, my dear, and afore long it'l be ti e

The policeman had taken his departure as for me te join your poor grandfather and

oon as he had seen ler to the door. dear boy Joe, a nd then what's to become

'Ras she ever had 'ema?' inquired the you, left all alone, with the shop on y e
other, doubtfully. 'ands?'

'Oh yes! She was right enough whilst 'And will it 'elp you if I marries
we was lookin' at the weddin-' But the eat continned Bonnie.
took 'er, and she dropped all of a sudden.'

Ah, Weil ! skie louks badly now, don't 'Tisat it vill-i a meassire - for I shoul s

she , wl woider if we ended by making it one

sI must go 1' ejaculated Bonnie, slowly, cern. But andyays itl take yea off 1

as she rose f rom lier seat. 'eands for keep, and y doneats'earty in

' Where do you live-far off from hera eral, you know, Bonnie, a d don't do ne

Are you well enough te walk by yerself, tevards earnia' your fond.

dear ? Rest a bit longer if you feels inclined,' 'All right,then-you may tel km as

said the kind-hearted little apprentice. de it o



s. Bell dropped her knitting in her Gentlemen like quiet modest colonrs as a
sihment. rule, only dove-grey is rather an elderly tint

Du'l marry'im, Bonnie ? Well,I never! for a woman of my age.'
? no knowin' the twista and turns of a 'Oh! much too old,dear Misa Farthingale.
n's mind. However, 'e'll jump at the I am sure he would rather see you in pinkh-
never you fear, and we'll 'ear the couleur de rose, yon know, as your life is

9 next Snnday.' sure to be.'
d in her enthusiasm Mrs. Bell actually ' What a flatterer you are, Janet! And

Bonnie's cheek-a weakess in' which what right have you to allude to any parti-
oor do not indulge as freely as the cular he ? I spoke of gentlemen in general.'

'I know you did, dear ; still, we may aIl
girl turned her face to the wall as have our thoughts, may we not? And y6ri
her grandnother's eyes were off her, know he is to be best man, and wili have no
þd in silence. She was rough in eyes for any one but yourself.)
and manner, and ignorant in mind ; 'I don't k ow that ! I beliove it is the

was a spirit of determination and custom for the best man to take in the prin-
ce in the character of Bonnie Bell cipal bridesmaid to breakfast. I think

was only just béginning to srruggle it was most ill-natured of Regina Nettleship
to leave me out of the list of bridesmaids,
and particularly as none of them are her

CHAPTER IIL relations.'
'She was afraid you would cut all the rest

'WHAT ARE YoU DOING HERE Y' out-that was her reason, dear Misa Far-
thingale, you may depend upon it.'

Farthingale was one of the guests 'Idare say it was. There is not one of
na Nettleship's wedding, and highly the set who can wear such a drets as myself !

had she been to accept an invitation But she had.the impertinence to tell me that
out the prospect of a whole day they were none of them above twenty, and it

the society of Sir Arthur Chase. would be to my disadvantage to be seen
She had wasted at least two weeks amongst them!'
d in designing and ordering her 'Oh ! the envions, sillything !' cried Miss

r the eventful occasion, and Miss Oppenheim. 'Any one could see through
ppenheim and she had nearly turned that excuse, dear Miss Farthingale. She
as in endeavouring to decide the knew, of course, that you would put them
merits of sky-blue, sea-green, and all in the shade.'

tAnd I mean to do it if possible. I think
in islove]ydear Misa Farthingale,' after all I will decide on the pink, Janet.
nheim affirlfred in her purring And I shal wear the set of pearls papa gave

is fit for a drchess, and would me last birthday. I do not believe that
rich with a whit lace mantle and Regina herself will have any ornaments to

'but then, only just e how the pink compare with them, although Lady William
your complexion, and yet this never loses an opportunity of thrusting Vi.

gauze would be so light and ele. vian Chasemre and his generosity down
your mauve under-skirt. Oh dear ! my throat.'

1 it- is almost impossible to give an ' She guesses you will have the title, dear
pon so many beautiful things!' Miss Farthingale, and he the head of the
e time is getting on, and we really family, and the poor old woman naturally
e,' replied Selina ; 'so what do feels jealous. They won't boast so much of

.Janet, to this pale pink silk, with a their wedding after they have seen yours.'
e and bonnet with blush roses ?' 'You naughty girl! You really musn't
ely-lovely ! exquisite ! ' exclaim. talk of my prospects ao openly. You know
mpanion clasping her handea; that nothing is settled yet. Though my

'in the world could be in better papa certainly has it in his power to spend
twice as much money on such an occasion

ky-blue, with forget-me-nots in as the Nettleships.'
continued Selina musingly ; 'And he'll do it, too. You muat mind

et-me-not " is such a sweet flower and observe every little detail of the wed-
touching ideas and recollections.' ding, dearthat we may compare notes after-

ry-very ! Quite so!1 Nothing wards.
weeter than "forget-me-nots "' 'I will, unless something very particular
Miss Janet. distracts my attention. I wish you were

dove grey satin with white roses! going with na Janet. You would have been
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able to look about you well, without let or Pôst,' and most probably the 'kudos' intý
hindrance.' the bargain of having provided the weddini

' How could I have mixed in such a gay breakfast,
scene in my deep mourning, dear Miss e It brought around her also (as Lady W
Farthingale? And even might I have liam had already done in her own person)
changed it for that, day, I have no money number of people who would never ha
to buy gay dresses with. . You forgot that known her for herself, but of whose
everybody is not as- happily situated as quaintance she should ever afterwards
yourself.' able to boast. Whilst the people themselva

Selina's sallow complexion grew darker knew they would be under no obligation tn
with a blush of discomposure. do more than bow to Mrs. Stingo, should il"

'I an sure my papa would have advanced luck bring themn across her path again. S
you a little money, Janet, or given it, if evervbody was well satisfied upon Regin
necessary. I have told you how hard he is Nettleship's wedding morning.
trying to save something for you out of the And no one more so than Selina Farthiel
remuant of your aunt's small fortune.' - gale. It is true that the exigencies of sq

'Oh ! he is goodness itself. But I was ciety compelled Sir Arthur to sit beside
not àsked to the wedding, you know, and so one of the bridesmaids at the breakfast-tal
there need be no question about the matter. but she happened to be a girl whose ow
I shall dress you ith my own hands, and wedding was fixed for only a fortnight lat
then sit at ho thinking how beautiful and so Miss Farthingale had no fear of he
you look. and h ow much you are enjoying attractions endangering her cause with t
yourself, until you come back to tel me all baronet. She gaz..d upon him so continuad
about it.' during the progress of the meal, as entir

Selina looked down upon her humble- to neglect ber own appetite and the partne
minded friend ahmost affectionately. She who sat beside her; and when, as best und
really would have enjoyed taking Miss he rose to return thanks for the health.
Oppenheim to the edding, if only to hear the bridesmaids, she thought his speech w
her own praises continually dinned into ler the most eloquent and the best deliveis
ear. But Regina Nettleship had not included that she had ever heard. In fact the solie
Selina's jackal in her invitation. She had tor's daughter was more enamourel of t1l
sent cards to the Farthingales themselves baronet, and more determined by hook or
only at the solicitation of Vivian Chasemere, crook to win him for herself, than she he
who considered that the man who had been had ever been before.
the means of reqtoring him to lis friendse . At last the tedions ordeal of wadi -

and fortune had some claim upon bis through a heavy and indigestible meal, att
hospitality on such an occasion. So that hour when no one is accustomed to eat an
Miss Farthingale in her pink silk and roses, thing at all, was over, and the bridegroa
and her little father in a brand-new suit, had had been brought to his feet, and madeJ
been amongst the earliest arrivals at St. look very foolish and utter a great deals
George's church on the memorable morning unmeaning tautology ; wliilst the bride ke
when poor Bonnie BeU saw her idol shatter- ler eyes fixed upon her lap, and played n
cd before her eyes, and Regina Nettleship vously with her gloves and bouquet. Evel
swept down the steps as Mrs. Vivian Chase- thing had been done, in fact, to make evel
more. body else feel as uncomfortable as the

As Lady William had no accommodation possibly1 could.
for a wedding-party at her dingy litrle lodg- And now the èignal was given for t
ings, Mrs. Singo had been kind enoughto bride to retire and change her ghite sad
place her grand rooms~at her disposal for the robes for a costume more ,sUitable for 4
reception of her friends at breakfast, and rail way train. The ladies flattered about
thither the carriages took their way, as, one stairs and the entrance to her dressii
bv one, they rolled from the church-doors. chamber, until she emergÎd again, radi
Mrs. Stingo had another motive than. that of in peacock-blue, but with thie same lack
accommodating Lady William's guests for blushing diffidence about her which she
her apparent amiability. Which of these worn throughout the ceremony. She 4
women of the world ever do an act of kind- good-bye to her mother and friends with 4
ness towards another from the single-hearted most perfect calmuess ; and Mrs. Vi
wish to be amiable? She lent her roome, it Chasemore might have been married for 4
is true, and permitted her servants to help in years, as her husband handed ber into
waiting at table, but she knew well enough carriage which was to convey them to
she should get ler 'quid pro quo' in the no- station, and waved his hand excitedly to
tices of the 'Court Circular' and 'Morning crowd of friends who stood upon the d
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os' iato
wed .nd threw rice after them.which settled that it was nome littie time before she missedshirt-collar and the folds of bis wife's the presence of the baronet from the house,3y W and occupied, them for some time in and no one seemed to- know where he had

erso) to. get rid of again. So dubious are gone. Some thonght he must have business,er ha blessnga this world bestows upon us i of importance in hand, and had slipped awayaose iththe departure of the bride and bride- to attend to it ; others, that he had accom-vards the life of a wedding-party ceases. panied his cousins to the station, and wouldamselv tbink, not without envy,perhaps,of how be back in half an hour.
,ation y they be, only for a few days: But the half-hour came and went, and Sirould it happy we once thought we should be, Arthur had not re-appeared. Selina washow differently everythng turned out terribly put out, though she did not dare to

SRegi - what we expected. There are few show it. As the afternoon wore on she losted people to whom the sight of a her temper completely, and even proposed to
Farthin g does not bring sad thoughta; few go home without waiting for the evening'se of rried ones to whom it is not a source of amusement. But her father perceived her
t besid And neither melancholy nor envy is humour, and urged her to remain. Heat-tabl t companion. So that the first thought it so probable that Sir Arthur had

se o on a wedding-party asks, on being left engaged to look after some of Vivian's
s la : W at shal we do t amuse our- domestic matters for him during his absenze,Of 1 and had determined to get the business over

witht seems to be such.a dull chmax to the at once. in order to be free to return to Mrs.th g festivity to- have togo home at three Stingo's for the dance in the evening. Andentir k the afternoon, and take off the on that supposition Selina consented to staynd blue satiDs and don again the dark with the ladies during the afternoon, andday dress, and wait patiently for dia- share their tea and listen to their babble ofealth d roast mutton, which no one feels dis. the compliments they had received that
eech te eat, with the teste of the breakfast morning and the partners they hoped to se-
dlelive yet c their moutha. cure that evening whilst they re-arrangedhe sol y William's party was no exception to their 'chevelures' and sbhook out their tumn-rule. As soon as ever Mr. and Mrs. bled skirts.
>ok or Clhasemore had driven out of sight, When they descended to the drawing-room

ehe upo. Mrs. Stigo, and implored her they were a very gay-looking party : a littlethemn finish up the day with a dance. jaded, prehaps, with the fatigues of the day,wadi t a late dance you know, dear Mrs. but still quite lively enough to tire out thee'al cried the bridesmaida, with one finger of the pianist who piped to their danc.esi at * 'but just a carpet-hon, and home -at ig. But Sir Arthur was rot amongst theidegr :lock; but now that de. r Reg a a gone1 white.gloved creatures who, one after an-.iade be so dull witiout her !, other, aolicited the honour of Miss Farthin-Smade Stingo was quite ready to accede to gale's hand in the giddy waltz, and her fa-Lt deal desire. She was too fat and old to ther's avowal that the baronet had not beenride k bersei ; but she would have felt as se. n again confirmed her fears.ayed the young ones, left to Mr. Stingo I would much rather go home,' she said. Eve own meditations after so much fretfully. ' I am tired to death with so muchke ev and so se consented to the plan, and standing about, and have not strength for aadt te secure a pianist, and lnvited single dance. Do go and make my excusesd for eOf te stay at her house for the re- to Mrs. Stingo, papa, whilst I slip upetairs
fora erftheday. for my mantle and bonnet.'

ie for 'ajoritv of the gueste took advantage 'Won't it look rather atrange,your leavinge for kin es. Selina was amongst them. an suddenly ?' he remonstrated. ' Remember
about eeconded the bridesmaida' proposai how eager you were that she ahould allowdres ce with great avidity. She had even you to remain.'LI rad fer as to whisper to thea that if ý ' Well, one cannot always be accountablee kgo objected to the plan, they should for one's feelings, I suppose,' was the tartI she out et her father's house. She had reply. 'I didn't know I shonld be se tired.
Sh able te do more than look at and Anyway, I shall go home, and yon musti wlth Sir Artbur Chasemore as yet, and make the beat excuses for me in your
s Vi spect of an afternoon and evenine power.'ed for n his company was too delightful. On No one attempted to detain them, and the
m to a o i t se fuit of pleasant father and daughter found their way backy te tens, what migbt not the result of a without the alightest trouble. It was notdly to Iee
thed teuch more than eight o'clock, bu twas so eager and excited at the idea, dragged her weary feet up the stair ca
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though she had been dancing for hours. All
the buoyancy had left her f rame with the de.
parture of the faithlesà baronet.

' Why not go straight up to your bedroom,
Selina, since you are so tired ?' said Mr.
Farthingale, as she approached the drawing-
room door.

' Because I don't choose,' she snapped in
answer. 'Besides, I want Janet Oppen-
heirm to corne with me and help me to un-
dress. She will be dying to hear all about
this grand wedding, and what weahave seen
and done.'

She threw the door open as she spoke, and
advanced into the room, which was brilliant-
ly lighted. It appeared to be empty. But
from an inner apartment, divided from the
first by folding-doors, there came a smother-
ed exulamation and a start at her sudden en-
trance, and in another instant tbeir issued
from it Miss Janet Oppenheim, sleek and
smoo:h an i uniuffled as though she had been
detected reading her Bible, whilst behind
her in the semi-darkness loomed the tall
figure of Sir Arthur Chasemore! Selina
was thrown off her guard.

' What are you doing here ' she exclaim-
ed angrily.

-Doing ! dear Miss Farthingale,' replied
Miss Oppenheim's meek voice, 'do you
mean me, or your friend Sir Arthur? I was
reading Wien he came in, and he was so
disappointed at not finding yon at home,
that 1 ventured to suggest he should stay a
little while to see if you returned. Oh, I
hope I didn't do wrong ! I thought you
could not possibly be much later, and Sir
Arthur would have been so sorry to go again
without having seen you.'

But Selina's mind was full of suspicion.
She turned from Miss Oppenheim without
answerine and addressed her father.

'Did not Sir Arthur understand there was
to be a dance at the Stingoes' this evening,
papa ? '

don't know; my dear, I'm sure,' stam-
mered the lawyer; 'I thought he did-but

s14uppose he didn't, or he wouldn't be here.
Did Mrs. Stingo say nothing to you about
the dance, Sir Arthur ?'

'A dancel' replied the baronet. 'No!
Where? What, at her house? She must
be mad to think any one could dance after
such a fatiguing day. I was obliged to
leave directly after the breakfast in conse-
quence of business, and I came round here
this evenng, in hopes of seeing you and
Miss Farthingale for a quiet chat over the
events of the morning. It all went off very
wall, didn't it. Miss Farthingale.? The
lady looked a trifle pale,perhaps ; but Vivian
yas quite himself, and made an excellent

speech. I thoughs it was the prettiest we
ding I had ever seen.'

'Oh, indeed !' said Selina, spitefully.
am glad to hear you say so, but I thin
under the circumstances, it would have b
wiser for you to remain as the others d
instead ef running away in that unacou
able manner directly the breakfast V
over. Some peuple might be ill-natur
enough to infer that the sight of Mi
Nettleship's marriage had been too much k
yn'n.'

Sir Arthur's brow lowered.
6I should not have been present at all la

that been the case,' he answered.
The attendance at Regina's marriage l

been a very painful duty to him, but he f
not choose that Selina Farthingale shod
twit him on the subject. He had not å
forgiven Vivian Chasemore for succeedi
where he had failed, nar his wife for airi
and abetting this success, but be hoped 9
had hidden his anger and envy from
world. And that he bad not been able
do so, only created a greated desire in i
mind for reveng against those to whom
owed the h iFation.

Mr. Farthingale saw the baronet's d
comfiture and was amazed at his daughte
want of tact.

'Of course not,' he said, with an attenI
to smooth over Selina's rough speech.
can't think what made you say such
thing, my dear, when every one bas be
talking 'of Sir Arthur's affection for i
cousin, and the beautiful manner in wln
he showed it in his speedh to-day.'

' Ah, well! it is not of much consequenq
replied Selina, with attempted indifferens
and then she turned sharply upon Ja,
Oppenheim. 'And pray, how long is
since you have taken to sitting in
drawing-room in our absence, Miss Opý
heim? I thought you preferred to ome
the workroom upstairs. I am sure I h
heard you say so, often enough!'
d'Oh yes, dear Miss Farthingale! it
most charming little room, and I like
better than any in the bouse. I was sitt
there, reading those sweet verses of d
Martin, Tupper; but when your friend
Arthur arrived, i thought you had cs
back, and ran down to meet you, and th
to my astonishment, I found he was acI
and wished to await your return.'

But the pertinacious way in which h
Janet mentioned 'your friend Sir Arthi
did not satisfy Selina Farthingale. She
intuitively that something was wrong so
where, and was angry with herself for

i being able to find it out. 1
'Next time my friends cali in my ab]



I advise you to receive them in the more about it. SeDa will see things in a
est 'w drawmng-room where the gas is lighted, different light when you meet again.'

of the back where there is none, ' bee things in a diferent lght I' exclaimed
[y. swered. ' What on earth you can find his daugliter angrily, as the door closed upon
[ th use yon by sitting in the dark, I cannot ber weeping friend. ' I shall do no such
ve e.' thine ! Papa, there cu be but une issue to

ers di this remark, Janet Oppenheim's pallid this busines. That girl leaves our house to-accOU actually flushed,andSir Arthur loaked morrow.'
Ist ' Just as you please, my dear ; just as you

-natu, h, dear Miss Farthingale,' the girl ex- please. But you know the difficulties that
Of , 'h,3w funny you are I We had only stand in the way.'
nuch i: gone into the back room, Sir Arthur 'Bother the difficulties! I will get over

d to see, the last photograph, and I them ; but she doesn't stay here a day
to get it off the meantelpiece ; and it longer. The false, deceittul little cat:t ail b bardly worti while to have the gas Cannot you see that sie is trying to play a

for that, was it now !' deep game with regard to Sir Arthur? She
iage ell, I suppose you could have got it wants to gret him- for herself, with her

t he ourself,and did not require Sir Arthur's languishing eyes and pensive downcast looks.
e eho uce. You have grown terribly weak How I hate all women and their double

not a sudden,' retorted Selina. ways !'
ceeed he two men looked at each other in Seleina was pacing up aud down the house,
or aid e. It was hopeless to try and stem the in ber fury.toped nt of the feniinine tongues Sir Arthur 'My dear ! you must be mistaken. It is
[rom ght it was time to take his leave. quite impossible she can have so much pre.
i abe I think, as you appear so tired with the sumption.'
c in a ceremony, Miss Farthingale, that I 'iPapa, yon men can never see au inch
vhom say good-uight,' he observed quietly, beyond your nose! There is no limit to

bowed and lef t the room. Then the presumption of some creatures. Doubt.
tet's saw that ishe had made a great mis- less Miss Oppenhleim thnke her youth and
sugh beauty will outweigh my rienes any day ;

Now, you've frightened him away,' said but sie has had her last opportunity for
atten father; 'what was the use of -making inveighling that poor man into her clutches?
ech. a fuse about nothing,Selina I The man I wou't stand by and ,aee my friends deceiv-
r such d have spent the rest of the evening -ed-in that fashion. She shall leave this
las if yon had only lef t him alone.' house before to-morrow night.'

for t Oh, he is not the one to blame 1' replied 'How do you propose to manage it,
in why , tossing her head. Selina '

re yon angry with me then, dear Miss ' I shall tell her that we are obliged to
equen hungale?' damanded Janet, with plead- leave town at once, and that as we cannot

ifferen eyes. 'How could I help his coming let her live alone here during her absence,
(n j e ? He was so auxious to see you-to she had better look out for another home.
3ng is alone with you, I think-and I hadn't Mies Netherwood Pwould receive her at

in heart to send him away, when I con- Clarence Lodge. She bas a lot of pupil
sOP that perhaps he han hardly had an teachers. Why cannot you go the firet

0 occ' rtnnity to say a word to you all day. I thing to-morrow morning to Clarence Lodge,
eI now that I had never corne down to papa,and make the necessary arrangements ?

him at ail, but it was for yonr sake, Tell Miss Netherwood that the girl has been
it friend-it was all for your sake, believe thrown upon her hands, and we wish to

I like place her there until matters are more set-
as si Selina would not believe. tiled. I iancy Mise Netherwood will
3 of d suppose it was for my sake you were board and lodge her in return for lier
riend up in the back drawing-room together. services, and it's the most that see eau
lad e had better be a little less friendly on expect.'
md t acconnt next time, that's all I have to ' It will seem rather sudden, won't it V
as ai O I dont care if it does. She shall not re-

ale won't hear me! She won't bear main here to upset all my plans."
îich «' cried Mise Oppenheim, weeping. 'Mr. 'Will you guarantee to make it all right

Arth hngale, plead my eause withk her, I with Janet Oppenhbim, my dear? Remem-
She' lors yen!' ber that I particularly wish her to suppose

ng so I think we had better put off this discus- that she je dependent upon me.'
f for till to-morrow morning,' said the lawyer. 'She understands it well enough. I was

to bed, Miss Oppenheim, and say no speaking of it to her only to-day. If you
y ab

I
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will settle the matter with Miss Nether- who live at Plymouth-you must have heard
wood, I will manage the rest, and take the me speak of her -- is
girl to Clarence Lodge myself to-morrow Janet had never heard any such thing, but
afternoon.' she exclaimed:

'Very well, my dear ; very w-e_' replied 'Oh yes, yes! Pray go on!'
the little lawyer, with a sigh; it ehall be 'She is very ill-dying, we are afraid--and
you wish. But, whatever you do, keep up she is like papa's mother, you kuow, if not
tae supposition that she is penniles. It will more.'
be easy to profess to have recovered the 'How very sad 1
money when I find myself in a position to 'Jen't it? It hu cut us up terribly. But ti
pay it. But you must be ''"my lady" before we must go to her at once,- The case admits a
that happens, Selina.' of no delay. If we could have caught the

But the smile with which his daughter morning mail. we should. As it is, we must ggreeted this asseveration t was not quite so travel this afternoon.' c
confident as usual. 'But you will soon return!' el

'I am afraid not. However her illnees I
CHAPTER IV. ends, papa says we shall be detained some

time at Plymouth. And what we are now g
« MARRY MISS FARTHINGALE! I ICOULDS'T thinking pf is yourself, and where to placeC

DO IT!' you during our absence.' il
'Why cannot I stay here, dear Miss U

Selina was as good as her word ; but with Farthingale, and look after the house for
this difference. The night's meditation had you?'
not caused her to hesitate in the slightest 'Oh dear no! 'Lat would never do. Our a
degree in her determination to turn Janet friends would ta$lk about it. You do not
Oppenheim from the house ; but she had know how very particular we have to be in C
arrived at the conclusion that it would be London. You would lose your character if
advisable not to link that determination in you lived by yourself.'
any way with her conduct respecting Sir 'Then what am I to do-a poor orphan,
Arthur.' She would appear to have entirely without f riends or a home to go to?'
forgotten the unpleasantness of the evenmg 'Papa has thought of a home for you, f
before, and to be occupied .solely with, and has already gone to make the necessary
thoughts of the new complication that had arrangements for your staying there. It is
arisen. As soon as ever the early post had with a lady of our acquaintance, a Mise r
been delivered on the following morning, Netherwood, who has a charming house and 1
therefore, she sent her maid to Miss and academy, at Clarence Lodge in St. John's f
Oppenheim's room with the announcement Wood.'
that she had received very important intel- Selina could not deceive Miss Oppenheim.
ligence, and wished to see her as soon as She saw through the 'ruse' at once. a

ossible. -Janet hurried on her dressing 'I what capacity am I to go there ?' she t
gown and joned her in a few minutes. asked, in a voice apparently as meek as C

'Oh, dear Mise Farthingale ! ' she com- usual, o
menced plaintively, 'I have scarcely slept a 'Well, my dear Janet, I need not repeat
wink all night-your words made me so to you what I have said sooften, that though t
miserable. Pray tell me that I am forgiven ! my dear father is goodness itelf, yet you
I shall know no rest until I have your have really no claim upon hiin, and it is
assurance that it is so.' hardly to be expected that he could keep you r

IWhat do you mean?' demanded Belina here for a lifetime at his own expense.'
with affected surprise. 'Of course not, and I know how much I

'Why, this unfortunate business with Sir am already indebted to Mr. Farthngale's t
Arthur, of course. I am sure Iwish I had benevolence. But still, when he las rescued J
remained upstairs altogether, and never gone that "small portion of money which he hopes 
into that wretched back drawing-room' to save from the wreck of my poor auut's 

'Oh, pray don't say another word about little fortune," will he not be able to repay c
it! I thought something frightful had hap. himself for his great generosity to me?'
pened, from your tragic manner. I was so demanded Miss Janet from beneath the long a
tired lest night that 1-can hardly remember light lashes of her meek pale eyes.
what did happen. But we have had such Selina coloured at the remark, innooently
bad news this morning that it is enough to as it appeared to be made.
put anything out of one's head.' 'I do not know, I am sure; and any way,

'Bad news! Whateisit?' it is quite a chance if he is successful.
'Papa's aunt, Mrs. General Fesherstone Meanwhile, you could not do better than



accept a home with Miss Netherwood, who of stinging sarcasm wish which he had
is kinduess itself.' delivered the foregoing speech when there

'As a teacher I suppose, Miss Farthin. was no one but herseif to listen to it. But
gale she waa as vicious in her temper and dis.

'I fancy you may be asked to do a little position as Selina Farthingale,and a thousand
in that way ; but if so, the -duties will be times more dangerous, because she had
very light. I am sure you will be charmed acquired the facihty of concealing what $h.
with Clarence Lodge. Such a lovely garden felt.
and croquet lawn, and the young ladies from Mr. Farthingale, having strictly obeyed
the very first families. I was tinished there the instructions of his daughter,was enabled
myself.' by eleven o'clock to sent her a telegram

' How interesting !uand I trust that the from his office in the city, saying that Miss
good education I received at St. Aune's Netherwood was ready to ,receive Miss
College may enable me to satisfy Misa Neth- Oppenheim at any moment. The fact is,
erwood's requirements as a teacher. I think tue miatress of Clarence Lodge had many
I told you rat my dear aunt, Mrs. Math ra, business dealings with Mr. Farthingale's
was really educating me for the position of tirm, as to that gentleman's trust was con.
governess, until her grandson died, and she tided the payment for more than one of ber
considered there waa no further necessity for pupd's education ; and it was to ber inter.
it,' said Janet Oppenheim, lixing her eyes est to oblige him in any way that was pos.
upon Selna's face. sible.

' How much does she know-or not knowVt' So that she had readily consented to
thought that lacy, as she turned uneasily receive Misa Oppenheim as an extra teacher,
away. her board and lodging- to be accepted in

',dow soon will you be ready to start for return foi ler services, and her allowance for
Clarence Lodge ? ' she asked presently. dres to be paid by Mr. Farthmngale until he

' Oh, whenever you wish it, dear Misa was able to make some more permanent ar.
Farthîngale ; directly after breakfast, if con- rangements on her behalf.
venient to yourself. I have little to pack, The little lawyer did not feel quite easy
you know,' with a humble smile, 'and my when he had completed the transaction, for
few poor possessions will soon be put to- he was not so sure of his self-elected ward &a
gether. But how shall I ever, ever thank S:lina seemed to be. Howe/er, one thing
you for all your goodness and hospitality to was certain, the two girls could ùot continue
me ?' said Miss Janet fervently, as she raised under the same roof after what had taken
her handkerebief to her eyes and rushed place the evening before, and allhe hoped
from the room. was that Janet might come t» a know-

Seina was astonished at the readiness ledge of the true state of her affaira until he
with which her proposil had been acceded found himself in a better position to account
to. She would have ben still more as- for 1hem.
tonished, perhaps, had she seen Misa Janet H. was thinking a great deal on tle
Oppenheila's betnaviour when alone in her subject, wonderlng if bis daughter would
own room. everrn" the baronet, sud if su, wbat were

' So I am to go!' she said between her the bet means by whicb lu basten loch a
teeth. 'Very good, Miss Farthingale ; very. blesed consummation, when Sir Arthur him-
good. Your reason is clear enough to me. self entered the grny little office.
And so I wili go,but 111take some'one with 'Corexi, Sir Artbur, corne in V' ezcamed
me, or my uame's not Janet Oppen*eim ! I izswouldbe father-in-law, as le leartiy
suppose you think St. John's Wood is toograped bis aud; *it la nut offen we se
tar off to make an appointment from,and that you bere,lif? You're more o! a West-end
there are no such things as pillar-posts there. bird than an Eat.end-el, Sir Arthur?
But I fancy you will lind you are rather ouf But I suppose youve core on some o! Mr.
of your reckoningmy dear. You had better Vivfan Ciasemore's business, since le lanul
have kept me under your own eye by a vast bere le transet If for hirnelf.2
deal, and so had your cheating old father. 'NoMr. Farthingale, I have nul. Strange
But Ill be a match for the pair of you yet, as you ray think if,!am lema luconsult you
although I am not so much îndebted to Mr. about my own. 1 sbould have spoken lasI
Farthingale's benevolence and hospitality.' night, perap., had if not been for the un-

No one who had seen Janet Oppenheim lward littie circurntance that parted us. I
descend to the breakfast-room an hour after- trust Miss Farthingale hasrecovered ber
wards, meekly clad in his morning robes, fatigue o! yesterday-
with her colourless hair banded smoothly on Wbicb meant. I trust that MissFar.
heî forebead, would have credied fhe amouat thingale bu recovered her abomnably bd
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temper,' but the f ather did not take it s0. 'Which I trust you consider me, Sir

le only read in the words anxiety for Arthur. Indeed, I an disposed to do a
Selina's welfare, and began to think the time great deai more for you than what you ask.
had arrived for hinm to put in a word on her Your disappointrnent about the fortue-tor
b;half. it must have been a disappoitment-and

'Thank you, Sir Arthur, thank you. My the noble way in which you have borne

daughter ls quizte weli again this morning, it, have excited my utnost pity and adiu.

pbysically speaking, thougn a littie upset stiii ration. But doubtless you will have your
trom the event you allude to. She has reward.'
been to kînd to Miss Oppenheim altogether ' aion't see where it is to come from,
-too indulgent and generous-and tte girl's returned the baronet gloomnily as he thougît

ingratitude has naturally affected her. But 0o: his cousin in possession not on.y of tle

sie is struggùing against aer feelings- ' v money, but of the woman whom hie hia

-bravely !' p pe to call his own.
Sir Arthur did not know iat answer to 'Oh, there's no saying:' cried the lawyer,

,mage to this harangue. .He intensiy dis- cheerily. 'You rememnber the old adage,Sir
liked Selna Farthàngaie, and could . not Arthur, "IThere' as good fish in the sea as

uiderstand n whatway Janet Oppenheimbad. ever came out of it," and it's as true oL
«een ungrateful, so he turned the subject. wornen as it is of money.'

h' have come to you, Mr. Farthaingale, 'Tell me where to find as good money as
soouer than to a stranger, because you know I've lost, arthingaie, and l'il leave the
ail about our family atfairs, and will under- women to shift for themselves.'
stand the reasons that may have led me to 'But suppose they're united. Corne, now:
this mécessity. The faAt is,I am in a why dont you look out for a nce girl with a
bit of a ,hol', and I want you to pull me fortune, and eut out Mr. V:vian altogether
through. 'Easier said than done i Heiresses don:

'A bit of a hole, Sir Arthur: Do I grow like blackberries on every bush.'
understand vou to nmean you are in debtt' 'YNot Rothschilds, perhaps ; but I know of

' A elh: very siîgâtly- nothing when you several girls with tidy little fortunes who
corne to ligures.. ouly a fe w nunred pounds. would be oniy too pleased to exchange them

but yo. see duriug tnose months that my for the titie of " my lady."
cousin Vivian was nlot orthcommng, and I 'And meanwhile I am being dunned for
naturaIly nioped-i mean I naturaLy feareui lack of five hundred pounds. Can you ac.
-- that he mignt never be heard of agan, and commodate me, Mr. Farthingale, or can you
my grandfaîner's lortune would revert to not ?

me, 1 let out ratner more than had been my 'Certainly I can-moreover I will-but
custom, or than was, perhaps, prudent of me, like all money-lenders, I make my cond:
and tne consequence is, I ad myseif a little tions. And the first is that I should like
in arrears.' to have a little talk with you. about your

Mr. Farthingale no longer, 'began to own affairs. Be candid with me, and

thiuk that -tàan was the opportunity to tell me the truth. Are you really em-
introduce Seiina's name. He feit sure that barrassed ?'
it was so, and that ne wouid be able to make 'Oniy to the extent I have menfcIzed to

terme that the baronet wouid jump at. What you. I have always been a carefulrtap'n and

a surprise for his daughter should he be able lived within my income. I hope V ian may

to tell her at dinner-time that the bargain do the same.'
was conciudedand the accepted suitor would 'I doubt it, Sir Arthur: He has m ded

wait on her that evenog! Wnat a splendid a wife with extravagant ideas. "Set a

and victorious wind-up for a day so unfortu- beggar on horseback " and we all know

nately begun : But he kept ahl these emo- where he rides to. But I beg your pardon.

tions to hinself. Perhaps I am trespassing on yoar feelings.
'Well, Sir Arthur,' he replied placidly, Tne rumour is that you would have mad'

'and what can I do for you ?' Miss Nettleship into Lady Chasemore hau
'You can nelp me, Mr. Farthingale, if you she been agreeable to the change.'

will. Lend me tive hundred pounds at your Like all mean-spirited men, Sir Arthur

own rate of intere8t,or direct me to some one felt ashamed of the charge and demied it.

who can do so.' 'Rumour lies as usual, Mr. Farthingale
'And your security of payment ?' What Mrs. Vivian Chasemore may have
'Weh, you must take that as you find it. wished or thought of, before my cousa

You know what my httle principal consists appeared on the scene, is another question

of, and that and my note of hands ought to be but thebest proof of my intentions towardi

be sufficient for a friend. her, is 'tat hey were never carried out
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ithough there was every oppcertunity of
Wing so.'

'I am glad to hear you say it, for though
he report reached us through Mias Nettie-
hip (and ladies, you know, do sometimes
Mlow their imaginations to run away withj
hem), and it appeared to me most uimpro-1
able that she should have refused yonr
ifer, yet the idea gave a great deal of un-
eceasary pain in otier quarters, and vexed

be in proportion.'
' In other quarters! I did not know that

my feelings were held of so much couse-
tuence by anybody.'

' Ah, we are very blind, Sir Arthur, and
pessu but little of what is going on around
i. But I should like to see you married
i a nice girl with money. That wouid be
i far better way of getting out of your
becuniary difficulties than appealing to me.

'It would mndeed,' repied the baronet,
pcking his cane and staring vacan tly before

m, as though he were acquiescing in an
dea that would never be carried out.

'A nice girl, repeated the solicitor ear-
estly, ' well educated and well bred-not
o young, you know-(I belie, v you are

t thirty youself, Sir Arthur)-with an
erage amount of brains and good looks,
d about-let me see :-about twenty
ousand pounds, let us say-in her owuî
ht.'
'Find her for me, and I'm your man
ed Sir Arthur, enthusiastically. He had
more notion as he said it, that ittle
hingale had a living subject in his mind's
than he had that Selina was breaKing

heart for him. And the lawver's suden
ge of feature and hearty grip of the

d overpowered him with amazement.
Done with yon, sir,' he exclaimed ionily.
you're a man of your word, well so am 1,
we need waste no more breath'upon the

iter.
What do you mean ?' 'said the bsronet,
wing back. 'I don't understand the

It's no joke, Sir Arthur IVs real sober
est. The money's safe in the banj,
the girl's dying for you ; and all you've
to do is to name the day and take them

What girl ? what money?'
Why, my daughter Sélina, to be sure:
en't I made that plain enough to you

y ? She's been soft about you for a
time, Sir Arthur; but to rectify her
ess, you shall have twenty thousand
ds down in hard cash upon your

ding-day, and a furnished bouse beside ;
if you can't make that and your title
your profession carry you ahead of

.5

Tour cousin and his wife. why you're not the
long-headed fellow 1 take you for.'

' Marry Miss Farthingale?' exclaimed Sir
Arthur, quickly. 'Oh, I couldn't do itl'

Re had been quite in earnest when he
said he should like to marry an heiress, but
19-had not dreamt of Selina Farthingale as
he made the avowal. Say what we will of
them, men do not nearly so often sell them-
selves for filthy lucre as the.other half of
creation do. They like luxury'''doubtless.
and a woman loses none of her charms 4b
their eyes from being rich ; but it is only1-the
lowest and most unmanly of their sex who
will deliberately relinquish all their dreams
of beauty in exchange for wealth. They
always want an heiress, but it must be au
heiress of their own choosing, endowed with
every charm and virtue under the sun-a
kind of fabulous creature which they end by
never meeting at kl. Sir Arthur, from
is disappointment of losing Regina
Nettieship with her far stately grace, had
no relish for the sallow complexions and
angular proportions of Selina Farthingale,
and ne was perfectly sincere in blurting out
the unpaiatabie truth that he 'couldn'6
marry her.'

Couldn't ' o ito?' echoed the father. 'Then
what on earth nave you been driving at ail
this time ?'

Not a marriage with your daughter,
Sir. It was the very furthest thing from
my thoughts. Have I ever said or done
anytning to make yon imagine otnerwise?'

'No, Sir ArtRnur, no.: not until these last
few minutes.. But wùen you told me so
plainly that you wanted to marry a girl with
money, I thought yon must have your eye
upon Selina.'

' Indeed, Mr. Farthingale, you do me
too much honour. I nave never even
aspired to the idea. I am not worthy of
Miss Selina, and even if I were so, the fact
of my not having yet paid her any attention
would be a seriuus bar to our discussing the
matter.

'I thought the attentions might come
afterwards,' said the discomfited lawyer;
'however, of course, if yon haven't a mind
for the girl, it's no use saying any more
about it. But you won't let this go any
further will yout'

'You nay trust me implicity. But how
about the five hundred pounds7'

' There .t is yon see: You might have
made it thousands, and weicone, it we could
only have arranged this little matrer between
us. And I thonglit it would have been a
perfect godseni for you, particularly when
vou think of ail the practice I could have
put into your hands.
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'It would indeed, under other circum- healthy part of the year for Drury Lane, nor hi
stances ; but without affection, you see, Mr. the most profitable time for Mrs. Bell's trad. 'on
Farthingale, even money loses its value. I ing. Peaches, nectarines, and grapes were
am sure you must care too much for your luxuries too costly fcr the purses ofher re.
charuming daughter to wish to risk her happi- gular customers ; added to which sundry un- ta
neus.' welcome vihitors, in the shape of diseases en- <V

'0Oh, priy say no more about it,' replied gendered by the hot summer and the unripe
the other, as he hid hie shamed face amongst fruit, were in the habit of visiting Drury Lane
hai paper. * You shall have the sum you and its environs about that period, and making
require to-morrow, Sir Arthur, if you will its inhabitants rather shy of all sorts of vege- uh
bring me the proper securities; and nowas I tables. So the little shop did not look its
have a great deal of work on hand, I will best. The cheap flowers were all over, so e
bid you "good.morning."' was the cheap fruit, and a few handfuls of d

The men sholk hands and parted, both brown filberta or a bunch of dahlias was al .e s
wishing heartily that the interview that had that Mrs. Bell could afford wherewith to a
just passed had never taken place. decorate her window. Everything looked

Mr. Farthingale intended to keep it a melancholy, inside and out, and not a breath rs.
secret from. Selina, but after a few weeks of fresh air was to be obtained from the
her fretfulness at the baronet's continued dusty street, which reeked with the amell of '
absence froma their house caused so many decaying refuse, and rang with the cries of
dissensions between them, that in a mo- fractious, fevered children.
ment of irritation he told her the whole Bonnie drooped in the inside parlour, and
stery. her grandmother moped behind the counter,

Her rage was terrible! The idea that ber often wishing she was at rest in the Bronupton T
father, by what she termed his 'rueddling Cemetery with the two men she had laid to
interferenoe,' had blighted her prospdect in sleep there. When Kit Masters had cdled
life and spoiled the game she had just on three consecutive days, without receiving
eleared the course to play made ber lose any fresh orders, he began to think there 8h
al self-command. -She called Mr. Far. must be something very wrong at the little
thingale by orçy opprobrious epithet she shop in Drury Lane• n
could thinkof>. and so angered him that he ' Why, look ye here, Mrs. Bell,' he ejacu.
made up £lis mind he had been a fool to lated, as he removed his fur ca"nd secra
devote his life and, wealth to ber as he had his head : 'this won't do, ye knLow ! Wbhat's
done,and that thenceforth he should be wiser corne over you and the shop that ye don't
to think more of his own comfort and less of want nothing again to-day? I've got as fine
that of hie daughtèr. nuts and apples as yon'd wish to see, just

So Mr. and -Misa Farthingale (after the fresh out of Kent, and pertates as fal to
very serious.- qürrel that f6llowed Sir pieces on the fork. What on hearth's gone
Arthur's rejection of the lawyers overtures) and corne to ye that ye don't want 'em?
commenced life anew, and under very diffe- 'Oh, it's of no use your worrying' me arter
rent auspices. Each took the path that that fashion, Kit Masters 1 I don't want 'em,
seemed best,: without any consideration for and that's enough for you . There's no one
the feelings of the other, and the result was cornes to buy 'em now. What with the dry
an almost total separation. Selina could season and the touch of cholery tbey've 'ad
neitherforgiyronorlorget the-fatal -termina- down 'ere, the bisness has fallen off dreadful.
tion to ler father's interference in her love I'rn sure I'm quite down like about it al
affairs; nor he, the insolence with which There's nigh a sack of them last pertaters left
she had greeted hie failure. yet. I can't think what the people's livin'

Gradually but surety, therefore, they on-but not vegetables, I can take my oath
drifted apart, to find separate friends, pur- of that '
suite, and pleasures. And it never entered ' That's a bad look out, Mrs. Bell,' replied
Miss Selina's elever head to imagine that Kit, scratching his head still more. '
without her watchful eye to foresee danger, comes of your 'aving a shop, you see.
there was a probability of her father drift- don't answer all the year round. You should
ing into something still worse than separa- set up a 'orse and cart like mine, and then
tion, when your custoners don't corne te you, you

could go to them. Why, it's the grea
CHAPTER V. trouble to me to keep the vegetables for ye

till I gets round to this street, I'ave so
"TWAS I Gr 'I7 r.' a-clamourin'to let 'em buy !'

'A 'orse and cart!' repeated the old wo
The end of autumn was not the most witheringly. ' Get along, and don't talk
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mbbimh to me. Why, what shouldI do with
b 'orme and cart, with my man and 'is son
i-moulderin' in their ves ?Who'd drive

n? tel me that! Youmust be clean daft
bo talk of sich a thing I'

' Well, y see, Ms. Bell, if Bonnie could
be brought to see matters in our light,'twould
be the making of you and me, ma'am. I
ould carry on this consarn with you in a
Rouble way, as you may Say, and you'd al-
mys have ome one tojook-arter the bisneus
Irhen you was ill or took! Here's my 'orse
mnd cart-all my own propury-and theer'sie shop ; and what wasn't wanted ere, Bon-

and I could take round and dispose on
rwards. 'Twould be the fortin of us all,

r. Bell, and we might live to ride in our
idge l'

'Aye, so we might, lad ! and the gal's a
1 not to se it ! But theer, she comes of a
y-actor, and what can you expect? I
ht die and rot afore she'd move a 'and to
me !'

'Tbia was a very unfair assertion on the
of the old grandmother: but she was

' like the rest of us, and fully believed
at she said.

She had held many such conversations
Kit Masters, and repeated them to her

nddaughter, before the day on which
e gro her painful way home-

an f ting on the floor. The
woman's heart was touched then, and
n the girl assured her, and her first com-
d of speech, that she would do as she
ed and marry Kit Masters, her heart
touched still more. Her gratitude and
ht at the intelligence were so great, that

e would have found no opportunity of
ting, even had she wished to do so.

in truth she was indifferent, or she
ht she was.

e bridegroomn-elect was cautioned by
Bell not to be too rough in his wooing,

he should frighten the girl into with-
her consent again - and acting on

advice, he continued 8o to behave him-
as not to extort more than an occasional

ous objection from Bonnie's lips when
pted to play the lover somewhat too

y.
evident indifference and aversion often
an oath from him; but he consoled

with the belief-so largely indulged
men better educated than he was-that

e would amend al that dissatistied
in courtship, and that the wife would
enly blossom forth into something en-

different from the maiden. Why men
d deceive themselves with this ideait is
1t to say.
mon sense migbt teach them that the

girl who shrinka intuitively from their em-
brace is hardly likely to prove a pasisinte
and devoted wife ; but everything that dis-
pleames thom before marriage is et down to
maidenly reticence and modesty, which the
magec ring is to set right-thst ring, alas !
which usually proves its magie by showing
up two people in their true coFours, and bind.
ing them fast together, in oder that they
may be separated for evermore.

The wooing of Christopher Masters and
Mary Bell went on in a very prosaic and com-
mon-place manner. I believe th chief reason
the girl had for consenting to the marriage was
the idea of getting away fromn the close
rooms and street tbat seemed to be stifling
ber, and driving round the town and into
the country in Kit Masters' light spring.
cart. She had several of these drives during
the weeks that the banns were being called,
and the pleasure of them seemed to put new
life into her veina. It is true that she often
sighed as they came in sight of the still,
deep-flowing river, and wiahed ube lay dead
and cold beneath the water ; buý ber sorrow
was more a pensive than an active grief, and
she was too young really to 4sh to die.
There was no antagonismin ber rilife, as
yet, to make that other and ideal life con.
trast with it as heaven with hell.

So long as we have our losses only to b.-
wail, it is easy to suffer patiently. It is the
existent wrong that raises the dermon within
us, and makes the loss seem twice as great
beside the hated gain.

So Bonnie journeyed listlessly towards the
goal of ber life, and heard that the banns
had been cried for the third time, and the
following Sunday would be ber wedding-day,
without visible feeling of any sort. There
were very different preparations made for
this wedding froni those that had been re-
quired before Miss Regina Nettleship could
be married in a manner befitting the grand -
daughter of the Duke *of Mndford. Mrs.
Bell, in ber delight and gratitude at Bonnie's
tardy acquiesence, did insist upon the girl
being married in a 'rea silk gown,' which
hung upon ber about as naturally as one of
her morning dresses would have done upon
a duchess ; but besides that festal attire and
a new bat to ride about in his cart with Kit,
there was not much alteration made in poor
Bonnie's usual wardrobe. Mrs. Bell had no
money wherewith to parchase bridal out-
fits-

When the marriage morning came and the
ceremony (through which Bonnie stumbled
in a dazed and absent manner, that lef t an
impression on the parson's mind that the
bride was either deaf or silly)was completed,
the wedding-party, which included Kit's
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father and mother, sat down in the back have transformed the girl into a good and
parlour of Mrs. Bell's shop to dine off roast grateful wife, if not a loving one.
pork and greens, and to drink the health of But Kit Masters, coarse in breeding and
the married couple in gin and water After manners, was not the man to effect this. In
which Kit drove, them ail in his cart to Rich- his eyes, Bonnie was nothing more than any
mond, where they hired a boat and went UP other pretty girl-a trifle les, perhaps, since
and down the river; and the old people got she was absent and listless, which are bad
very merry,and the gallant bridegroom quite qualities for the mistress of a working man's
intoxicated ; and poor Bonnie sat at one end home.- He thought her a' main good-lookin'
of the boat, shrinking visibly from the en- lass.' She had 'took his fancy,'as he expresed
dearments of her lord and master, and won- it, and he didn't see why she shouldn't be as
dering why people were always so anxious useful a wife as any when she was 'stirred up
to get married, and if she should ever be a bit.' But had any one suggested to the
50 happy again as she was in the old days costermonger that there were depths of feel-
when she lived alone with her grandmother, ing in the heart of his new possession that
and kept the rooms clean for Mr. Alfred onlyneeded culture and education to trans-
Waverley! from the girl into a poetess or a painter,

Ah, Bonnie, not much need to ask ! The he would have thougbt lis informant either
veriest tyro in the history of human na- drunk or mad, and have jeered at the idea
ture might have answered you 'No.' as an incomprehensible piece of nonbense.

It had been decided that as Mrs. Bell's In his eyes, women were animals, either
house had more accommodation in it thani more or les agreeable to view, that had to
she required the newly-married couple should be coaxed or coerced according to their be
take up their abode with her. And Bonnie, haviour.
frightened when the time came of leavmg Bonnie was a woman; 'ergo,' Bonnie was
her grandmother,had clung to this idea with an animal, placed in his power and to be
avidity. Nir. Kit Masters, therefore, became treated as his superior jud ent directed.
the responsible tenant of the rooms which This was the style of Kit Master's reason-
had once been occupied by Alfred Waverley
and the spot in which ber first sense of love iug.
had been awakened was the scene of Bonnie's As to Bonme herself, her married life,even
honeymoou. iu those first days of rough wooing and lu.

Do the lower classes ever love and mourn dulgence, became a horror to her. She flew
and feel in proportion with their higher-born toher grandmother ful of complaits and

brethrenu? They havs not been reared to entreaties for redress ; but the old woman

think and act deliberately, and we al know naturally assessed her wrongs at the usual

what the sensitive flower of love is degraded worth of matrimonial grievances. and so

to when it is stripped of refinement. Do any plamuly pointed out to her that she had set

amongst them love with their heads as well her feet on a path from which there was no

as their hearts? I have watched and ques- return, that the poor girl sank into a species

-tioad them closely, in their various joys and of apathetic despair that never afterwards

trials, and I doubt whether they can either forsook her. She soon became afraid of

sorrow or rejoice with the same power of ber husband-afraid of his easily roused

feeling as those who have more leisure to passion-his coarse oatbs and vituperation

devote to a contemplation of themselves. -still more of bis rough caresses and compli-
Bad a gentleman fallen in love with meuts when he had recovered his temper

Boùinie Bell, he would have invested her again. Her greatest pleasure was 'taken lu

with a thousand attributes unseen to the ,hé daily drives tbey had in the spring-cart,
common eye, and bred of his own affection. and to be demived of going rounds with him

The girl was really pretty and modest, and became ber greatest punishment. Never

sweet in voice and manner. Her eye had mind how early Kit had to be in Covert

the pensive tint of the harebell. and hercheek Garden market, l order to secure the best

was likea wild rose flushed at the heart. and freshest vegetables and fruit, Bonnie was
Ber supple figure might have supplied a sure to be up and dressed- l time to accom-

painter's model, and ahere was a delicacy pany him, and 'Masters's pretty wife' was
about ber smooth skin and a refinement in soon as well known amongst the vendors as

the low, dreamy tones of her voice thatraised himseIlf.
ber far above her fellows. There was an She enjoyed seeing the country cars, high
elevation also in the mind that could cherish piled with cabbagescauliflowers,lettuces and
a fancy such as she had coiaceived for Alfred greens of all descriptions, come rolling in to
Waverley, that, well directed and woued take up their appomted stand on the market
back to its legitimate resting place, would pavement and unload their stacks of goods.
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She became interested in choosing the best of excitement and nervousness, and turning
apples and and oranges, and learned so it into no secret at aIl.
quickly to dtinguish between bad and good One day, in the beginning of December,
that Kit soon left her to make the fruit pur- when they had been man and wife for about
chases by herseilf. She was a different girl two months, it all came out. It was a bright
here to what she had been in her grand- fresh morning, and Bonnie had been more
mother's little shop. The life around her, the cheerful and animated than usual. Kit had
chafing and chafferin, roused her languid bought her a cloak to keep her warm whilst
brain into something like action, and put her driving. and she was grateful for his atten.
to her mettle. But still she was vaguely and tion, and had told him so. They had started
restlessly unhappy. When the shop'had been on their usual roDund of -iuty,~ conversin
supplied for the day, and Kit and she had quite amicably, and the old grandmotherha
had their breakfast, they would leave Mrs. stood at the door and smiled to see them so
Bell to attend to her customers, and wander gay. When, as they drove down the Strand
forth again with a cart full of fruit and vege on their way to Westminster, Vivian Chase-
tables, to visit all the streets where Masters more walked suddenly out of a restaurant
was known, and dealt with on bis own ac. and stood on the edge of the pavement, wait.
count. Some would have considered it very ing to cross the street until the greengrocer's
monotoneus and tiring to occupy the wooden cart should have passed by. Bonnie's eye
seat of the cart all day, sitting still sometimes fell on him, and in an instant her wbole de-
for half an hour while the costermonger was meanour changed. 'The words she was about
talking with an old customer and persuading to utter failed upon her tongue-her glance
her to buy more than she required. But was transfixed to the spot where she stood-
Bonnie never felt4weary. She was straining her colour came and went withuncontrollabe
her eyes aIl the time to catch sight of a form energy, and her whole frame shook as if with
they longed to gaze on. Every now and the ague. Kit Masters glanced at his wife
then, as they drove round a corner or crossed and then at Vivian Chasemore (whom of
a street, her head would be jerked backward course he recognised), and guessed the truth
to regard some passing figure; or, going at once. Bonnie was 'sweet upon that chap
home in the dark, she would peer in the foot- as used to live at her grandmother's.' This
passengers' faces as though she would devour was the reason of her silence and indifference
their lineaments in the gloom. fier moods -of her tears and complaints. This the
did not long pass unnoticed by Kit Masters. reason that she stood gazing with all her eyes
More than once he asked her gruffy who she at the prints that were pasted on the walls of
was ' cocking her eye at, arter that fashion ;' their- bedroom, and would allow no hand to
and she had shrunk from the question and wind up the clock their lodger had given her,
murinured some unintelligible reply, which but her own. His wife was 'sweet upon' Mr.
had only urged him to order her ' not to let Waverely ! Werry good ! she 'adn't 'eard
him catch her doing it agen.' One or two the last of it, by no manner of means.'
little quarrels had arisen from this circum- Kit only expressed bis marital %dignation
stance-one or two sullen fits, that is to say, at the moment, by whipping up his' unfortu-
on the part of Mr. Masters, which had nate horse and sending it at a fast trot into
resulted in fits of another gender, namely Westminster, whilst Bonnie tried to cal
intoxicati%.n. Both Bonnie and her grand. down her agitation and appear the same as
mother had been terribly alarmed on these usual. Vivian Chasemore had not even
occasions, and the old woman had gone so raised his eyes towards the greengrocer's
far as to ask herself if the convenience of the cart; but in the brief moment of their meet-
"'orse and cart' was worth such a disturbance ing Bonnie had taken in every detail of hI
in her hitherto peaceful household. But there handsome person-had noticed the fashion.
was nothing to be done but to bear it, as the able garb he wore, and the bronzed and
women weepingly agreed, for tnere was only improved appearance of kis face and figure.
one master in te house now, and they were She was very silent after the encounter : she
two pitiful trembling slaves. Yetstill Bonnie's could not do otherwise, for directly she tried
eyes roved incssatly up and down the to speak something arose in her throat and
London streets in search of Alfred Waverley, cihoked her, and it was with difficulty she
and the colour came and went on her cheek, could keep back her tears. Her husband
in fitful flushes, if she caught sight of a coat, was also ominously morose. He only ad.
or an umbrella, or a stick, that she fancied dressed one sentence to her after they had
might belong to him. met Vivian Chasemore.

Kit Masters could not rob her of her one 'That 'ere was Mr. Halfred Waverley (as
cherished secret hope, but he was very close you used to call'im) as we saw in the Strand,
upon guessing the truth of her normal state ust.now, warn't it?' he demanded, on the
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fist occasion of his being obliged to leave
the cart.

'Yes,' s said in a low voice:
'Werry good, Mrs. Masters, werry good,'

h. answered omînously, as he gave her a
stare out of his little keen eyes. And that
was all the communication that took place
between them till they reached home again.

By that time, what with the silence and
her own thoughts and repressed emotion,
Bonnie had grown so nervous and diaquieted,
that the. fint thing she did on ganing her
room was to burst into tears. Kit, who had
followed her upstairs, tirnt turhed the key
in the. door, and then seized her roughly by
the arm.

' Now, what's the meanin' of all this?'
he commenced, angrily. 'You'd best tell
me at once, for, by the living Jingo ! you
don't leave this 'ere room till I know.
What's the reason that you 'aven't said a
blessed word to me all this mornin', a bin
a-sittin' as glum as a howl on your seat, and
blinkin' your heyes to keep the tears back?
What's the meanin' of it, I say ?'

'Tain't nothing,' replied Bonnie, through
her tears. •

' That's lie the fustil How many more do
ye mean to tell me ? Now, I won'e 'ave no
nonsense, you know ! I'm your 'usband,
and I've right a hask what what you mean
by a-shiverin' and a-shakin' arter that
fashion directly you claps your eyes on
another feller. Ah! ye think I didn't wig
you, I suppose ; but I can see through a 'ole
in the wall as far as hany man, and I know
as plain as if you'd told me with your own
mouth that its that hulking chap Halfred
Waverle.Ws you're a blubberin' arter now.'

' Oh, don't-don't ' implored Bonnie.
, Don't what-ye fool ! Don't speak so

plain and open to your ladyship, I suppose.
Oh, we're uighty innercent andmodest, I
know ! We can't throw a civil word to our
'usband, who keeps us in board and lodging
like a honest woman, but we can go a-Sniv-
tellin' arter a lanky cove that ain't no man-
ner of relation to us, jist oecause 'e wears a
fine coat and 'as got a diamind ring upon 'lis
finger.'

' I tell you it isnotso!1' cried Bonnie,
passionately.

'That's lie the second! I kno>w all your
capers just as well as you know 'em your.
self, and it's ao use trying no dodges with
me ; and if you do Il'Il make you pay for it
with a rope's end. So now you've heard
my mind about it.'

' I hate youu! ' said the girl, turning
wrathful eyes upon him.

' I dessay you do. That's nothin' noo.
Mot wives 'ate their 'usbands. It's the

s

fasshun nowada But you'd besi think
twice about ein' me su. I've found out
the reason of your h'airs. I 'al suspected
it ail along, but to-day has made me sure.
You're sweet upon that Halfred Waverley,
and you tuk me just because you found you
couldn't 'ave 'im. Isn't it now?'

' I shan't tell you ! You are cruel to me,
It's no business of yours, whether or no,'
she gasped between her sobs.

' Oh, ain't it no business of mine ! We'll
soon settle that matter. Anyways I knows
it, and now I've got a bit of news for you in
return. You was main cut up, warn't you,
when that chap was found out to be a lord
or summat, and - left your grandmother'S
lodgings, and you didn't see 'im no more ?
Well, then, 'twas I give 'im up. 'Twas I as
see the advertisement fust and the reward
offered, and went and give 'Ls description
and whereabouts to the lawvers, and set 'em
on 'is track, and got fifty pounds down for
the information. Warn't that prime? And
'twas mainly on account of that fifty pounds
that your grandmother puahed on our
marriage ; and it's part on it as you wears on
your back in the shape of that new cloak. So
you see I've 'ad my share ont of Mr. Halfred
Waverley as well as you, my gal, as it's only
fair as I should 'ave. And now, what do
you say to hall that?'

What she said was to tear the cloak off
her shoulders and trample it under her feet.
What she said was to turn eyes upon her
husband, glaring with fury and impotent
revenge, before she cast herself headlong
upon the sofa and burst into a storm of
passionate tears.

'Oh,that won't be no manner of use ? con-
tinued Kit Masters in a bulln tone. •I

ain't done with you yet, my ay, nor with
Mr. Halfred Waverly neither.'

He took the little clock she prized so
much up in his hands as he spoke and
dashed it on the ground, where it was
smashed to atoms; then, walking into the
next room, be deliberately tore the painted
pictures in ribbons from the wall, and cast
them in shreds upon the floor.

'Hanything more of Mr. Halfred Waver.
ley's 'he mquired jocosely ,as he returned to
the Sitting-room. IlHa! a picter or two,'
treadingthem beneath his heel as he spoke.
'And now I think we've pretty well fimlshsd
with that gentleman and 'ia b*ilon
What doyousay, ma'am?l he added,as he
mat down by Bonnie on the sofa and leered
into her face.

She sprang intoa sitting posture and spat
ait him. The act roused hun to fury, and he
struck her a violent blow upon the aide o
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the head,which made her sik down to ber increaaed freedom of ber purestriage; a
former position with a low moan. load seemed lifted from her existence when

ber daughter's espio was removed. 8he
* * * * * * * was a very worldly pleasure-seeking old

We have started the varions personages lady, who loved gambling and late housand
of this story upon their separate careers. would stoop to any depth o gain a dinner or
Some appear already to have lost the game, a loan. And Regma had restrainedherinall
others tob have won. But i. there really so this. Regina, who, with her faulte of ooldn'sss
much difference after al in the positions and pride and love of money, was a true
which are allotted to each human creatures ? gentlewoman in feeling, had blusbed at ber
Il there any joy in this world uumingled mother's proclivities for g= g and
with sorrow-any sorrow which has not its placing herself under oblgations te
modicum of relief ? Vivian Chasemore, Re- people she despised, and bad tended by ber
gina Nettleshipand Kit Masters have attain- scornful behaviour to keep many from their
ed the primes they aspired to; Sir Arthur, doors iwho would otherwise gladly bave
Selina F'arthingale,and Bonnie Bell have been entered them. With ber marriage the barrier
worsted in the race. was removed, and it was not long before

The little lawyer bas quarrelled with bis Lady William was acquainted with hal Ithe
daughter; Lady William in left grambling circle of Mrs. Runnymede's friends, the
alone in her apartnents ; and Janet Oppen. majority of whom were altogether beneath
heim ha& been banished to Clarence Lodge. ber in station, whilst that lady herself

No one seems to be in the same position or almost lived in the bouse. As soon as Lady
to entertain the same hopes they did four William had exhausted the topic of Reginas
monthe before, except it be the greengrocer's weaith and luxuries and ingratitude, abe
old widow, who has learned to look for noth- began to consider-having quite made up ber
ing but the grave. mind that Vivian Chasemore should defray

It is the satest hope for any of us to in- the expenses of the wedding trousseau and
dulge in, since il the only one that is certain breakfast on his return-whether ahe could
of realization. not better ber condition by seeking other

Still, the men and women of this history lodgings than thosè she occupied. Upon
bave sundry changes yet to undergo before which Mrs. Runnymede proposed that they
their biographer can lay down the peu that should set up bouse together.s Mr. Runny-
transcribea it, and those who have had the mede had a charming little villa in Ken-
patience to read of them so far, may have sington, whicb, vith the furniture it con.
the curiosity to pursue their fortunes to the tained, was al hber owu ; none of ber frienda
end. Two years and a half will have passed knew how she had come by it, any more than
over each of their heads before we meet them they knew whence she derived the money
agami. on which she contrived to. live so com.

fortably ; nor did she voucheafe to enlighten
CH APTER VI. them upon either matter. The fac, how-

ever, remained, and when ahe offered to let
'SAY AN OLD FRIEND CALLED TO SIE lER.' her dear Lady William share ber humble

menage,' the bereaved mother consented to
When Lady William Nettleship had had do so at once. She knew a little of the style

time to settle down, after the excitement in which Mrs. Runnymede lived ; of the
consequent upon ber daughter's wedding, snug little card-parties he held which no onc
and to look ber future steadily in the face, dreamed of breaking up before the m11
she found that she had gained a great deal hours had arrived ; of the free and easy way
more than sheh ba4 lot by the transformation in which people walked in and out of ber
of Miss Regina Nettlehip into Mrs. Vivian bouse and ehe of theirs ; of the delicate
Chasemore. Five hundred a year is a sorry dinners she gave ber friends, and the
income on which to keep up an appearance generosity with which the wine was circu.
of respectability when one is compelled to lated at them, and decided it was just the
meet from it all the outlay attendant on the sort of life which would suit ber best. Ther
dressing and taking about of a young and ,was ne daughter now to try and keep up the
fashionable-lady-onber promotion. But proprieties, and frown ber down when she
When it has to be applied only to the want was going too far, or mercilessly remind ber
of an old woman who prefers card-parties and of the bour every time the clock struck.
dinners at ber neighbour's expense rather Old Lady William feit like a girl euddenly
than at ber own, it will go a considerable released from school discipline, as she re.
distance. And Lady William felt the better cognised the delightfnl position Regina's
for Reginas departure not only in the marriage had placed ber in, and by
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the timp the Vivian Chasemores returned
from their wedding trip, they found her per.
manently instaUled as an inmate of Mrs.
Runnymede's house.

The circumstance disgusted Ragina, and
cnnsiderably antîoyed ier husband. Few
people about town were unacquainted with
the character borne by the wi dow of Kensing-
ton, and her social propensities reudered her
most uifit to be the hostess of such a woman
as Lady Villiam Nettieship. Regina de-
clared f rom the tirst zhat no power should in-
duce her ta set foot iri the house, nor to re-
«eive her mother at her own, unless ehe came
unaccompanied by Mrs. Runnymede. And
to this determnation she had religiously ad-
hered. It had no effect, however, in induc-
ing Lady William to seek another house.
The wicked old woman was only too
delighted with the existence she was leading.
To- le able to gamble and rouge and talk
Écandal to her heart's content, f ree to make
what acquaintances and keep what hours she
chose, was heaven to her, after the some-
what domineering rule to which she had been
so long subjected.

Mrr Vivian Chasemore's remonstrances
and refusal to visit her only formed a fresh
grievance wherewith to entertain her friends.
Rer daughter's hard-heartedness and ingra-
titude and pride were copious subjects for
dilation and many of her hearers were really
persnaded that Lady William Nettleship was
a very injured and long-enffering mother.
She did not refuse to gd to her daughter's
houme; on the contrary, she appeared there1
much oftener than Regina desired, though the
pride of blood forbade her letting strangers
tee that she was ashamed of her own mother.
A serious difference, however, occurred be-
tween them on the occasion of Lady William
pleading her poverty to Vivian Chasemore,
as an excuse for asking him to defray the
wedding expenses.

'This is degrading,' cried Regina with
flashing eye-, as soon as the two women
found themselves alone. ' You know, mam-
ma, that you would be perfectly able to paythose bills if you would only exercise a little
sef-denial. I wonder you could stoop to
ask Vivian such a favour. I would have gone
xpon dry bread and water for a twelevemonth
rst.1.

'Relly, Regina, one would think you
wre talking of a stranger. I should like
k know who has a better right to pay these
bisl than your husband? A man can't
except to marry the granddaughter of a
duke for nothing. And rolling in wealth as
you are too! Ithink itisyou who ought to
be ashamed of yourself. You would let your
poor mother scrape and save to defray th

expenses of a marriage that has given you
luxuries that she has never darempt of pos-
sessing.'

• It is so unusual- so unheard-of a de-
mand,' continued Regina. 'It is sending 'ne
like a beggar to his arm. You might have
been contented to know that I shall be no
further expense to you, and at least have
spared me this.'

'Oh'! if you are going to make such a ri-
diculous fusa over a trifle, my dear, I shall
take my departure. It is only tive hundred
pounds, and you have as many thousanda,
However, let us say no more about it1 I
ought to have been prepared to meet with
insult and ingratitude at your hands !

'I would rather have been married in a
print dress than have been subjected to this
humiliation,' repeated her daughter.

'Oh yes ! that is all very fine in theory,
but it would have looked well in practice,
would it not, for the granddaughter of Lord
Mudford to have .had a trousseau like a
housemaid ? However, we are not likely to
agree upon the subject, Regina, and there-
fore I shal leave you to think it over by
yourself.'

Vivian, however, could not allow the mat-
ter to rest there, and before long a cheque
for the amount due found its way from his
hands to those of his mother-in law, and
he often thought afterwards that the es-
trangement which the transaction made be-
tween the mother and daughter had been
cheaply paid for. -

Lady William Nettleship, when we meet
her two years and a half afterwards, had not
entirely given up calling at Regina's house ;
but she went there so seldom that they were
very little troubled by her company. She
had quite relinquished the undesirable habit
of popping in at al times, whether they had
friends or were alone ; neither did she
intrigue to procure invitations to the houses
at which they visited, where she might
glorify their relationiship by çxpatiating on
the attractions and virtues of her daughter
and son-in-law to al who wouldlisten to ler.
On the contrary, she kept rarely closely to
the villa ' Ketoington, where she and Mrs.
Runnymede en rtained all sorts of people--
good, bad and ifferent, mny one in fact
who would accept ir h pitality on their
own conditions, or 'ke too ignorant of the
reputation in which their parties were held
.to be prudent enough to refuse it. Several
of the oldest mixed with them still, attracted
by Lady William's titleor Mms. Runnymede's
excellent housekeeping, and amongst them
were the Macdougal of Macdougal, Mr, and
Mrs. Stingo, and Selina Farthingale.

It is easy to see what drew these people
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thither. The Macdougal, like Lady William lated tomake ahap home. And then to
herself, had ever been famous for condescend-jthrow him if aw&y npon strangers. It
ing to eat a dinner or a supper anywhere, so must make you very uneasy, dear.'
long as she had not to pay for it. The " I don't trouble myseif mach about the
Stingoes, who were still struggling to attain matter. 1 thiik papa in a very overrated
a position superior to their birth and stillman- He may be smart in his profession,
failing to attain it, could not afford to drop but le gives me very littie of hie clevernes
the acquaintanceship of one title, hcwever-at S>me,' retorted Selina, who retained
amall ; and Mise Farthingale, whose home a vivid impression of what ipapa' lad ef-
at this present moment was more lonely and fected by meddling in ler matrimonial
dull than it had ever been before, was eager affaire.
to preserve a footing in any house which 'Have you been to Premier Street?
entertained male visitors. And though the nquired Lady William Premier Street
gentlemen who frequented Mrs. Runny- being one of those fashionable throrough.
mede'e card-parties were not as a rule the fares that mtersect Portland.Place and the
youngest or gayest of their sex, there was Iocality in which ViviaxiChasemore had set-
no knowing where a stray son or nephew tled down with his wife.
might be induced to accompany them, nor1 'No. Have they returned home yet?'
what chances of a settlement might not be "'Yes! nearly a week ago! Regina ays
loat by non-attendance. she was so tired of Nice, but she had better

It was in March, therefore, more than have stayed a little longer. She feels the
two years after Regina's wedding. that a cold bitterly here.'
little group of ladies were gathered in the 'She must indeed! How ishe in
drawing-room of the Kensington villa, anx- health'
iously awaiting the advent of the men, who Ithink ler -looking delicate, but you
came not. know Regina's way! Ske wil neyer allow

The weather was bitterly cold, and Lady that she is ül And Mr. Chaemore seems
William looked blue even through her rouge, perfectly easy about ler.'
as ahe drew nearer to the tire and held Ah! that's not saying much.. uabands
Selina Farthingale's hand between her own, usually are!'
for the sake of the warmth she derived 'I WM there this afternoon,' continued
from it. Lady William, 'but I did not stay long, as

'I am afraid we shall have no party they were in su confusion. A number of
night, Runnymede !' she remarked to the cases lad jaet core up from the Custom-
other partner in the firm. • Selina mys it is house, filled with curiosities that Mr. Chase-
snowing fast, and she had the tremt diffi- more has brougbt from sbrosd. He seeme to
culty in getting a cab•' b very extravagantly inclined. And tIen,
' It must be inches thick already, Mrs. who should arrive inthe middle of itah but

Runnymede,' chimed in Selina, 'and it's hie cousin Sir Arthur!'
freezing into the bargain. I wouldn't have 'Sir Arthur!' repeated Selins, with a
stirred from home myself for anybody but1start.
you and dear Lady William.'1 Yes: the iret time they have seen him

lWell, my dear, if the men don't core, for a twelvemonth. He has been to Madeir
we muet do without themmand have a rubber and the Cape and Algier, and r eaven

by ourselves There are five of us, you se, kn'ws where beside. I thought there we
with Mns. Macdougl and Mrma Stingo, so neer mucI love loet between the cousins
we shail manage nicely. But we wont give ince my daugvter refited the baronet, but

wer sue cone. Andwhs abut a unilvie cmrso are waat 'apai'hae-

paa, Sena T'sid r. 1 R uny de, n 'heis yorthuziublebeeto Pemie Sttretd

thogliitwsabuteiht 'lckiitheev n quretd Ldyilliamcy fo Phremier see
ang. beinge tria of touste fsncy tharough

Mie Fathigal, tssig ler iea. ' se bane ohinereetio Pofrtl prace ad hn
leescf hm eery ay liv. Hes gt mon oa lithe weich V iving liaer hadf ske-

frieds f he on, supos, ay wy le rtied onwthon hswfe.n arspc~ehr
tele m nobin abut het, 'houli be No. wa havse teyb reurned fome ye ?'-

lievelpda haveiCtimshd taeiteeteengeeShest

col biterythre.wer sue o cme. An wht bou yor t' bs h m s inedac!nHow is se i

uhata ty b uc h a cleve an tooe'n I thurn hert·aoking d remie Steeto

i Oh ! 1 w f nsthing Juft paepa,e calcu.anowegnaed' waay i tht ntebee sliow

Miu arthngal, toingber end.1 1 hat 'b see f is rill. Ano M r. Chsemoedseems

leu f hm evry ay 1liv. Hes gt s e Ah ! ülthat's notsing bmuch.d> Hufsband

lieve h' Ipwas there thistiafternoon,''continued
W bat pity1 Suc a clver Lady Will ' i Am'rutIngidnotrstayrlongeas

and o ntin 1 Jst he erso caeu whosould iarr ieth middle it l u
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of a her pains to preventit. 'lCometolook
aiter hs property, Isupose, ad t mee that
it la perlyared for.

't proprty, dear 1 What do you mean l'
'Why, it wil be his, won't it, if Mr.

Vivian Chasemore has no children? Are
there any prospects, Lady William?'

' Not yet,lI am sorry to say. i)fcourse I
did not like to mention so delicate a subject,
but I fancy that my daughter's mind has a
great deal to do with her health. She frets
and fidgets, you know, and naturally too, for
I can see that Mr. Chasemore is beginnning
to feel fidgety alo.'

' That's the woiet of entailed property,
isn't it?' remarked Miss Farthingale. 'It's
a great comfort to have it in one's own hands,
as papa has his. Poor Regina ! I'm sure 1
hope to goodness her wishes will be realised,
if only to keep Sir Arthur out of the money,
He's so grasping and jealous, it would just
serve him right!'

' Ah, my dear, we must make allowances
for him ; it's only natural the poor young
man should feel his position. His cousin
has out him out in everything! You used to
speak nluch more kindly of Sir Arthur in
olden days, if I remember rightly.'

' Used 1? Than it was~ more than he
deserved, for he behaved very badly to papa
not long afterwards.'

' Behaved badly to your papa, did he? I
wonder if that had anything to do with his
leaving England? He didn't wait, you
know, till the Vivian Chasemores had re-
turned from their honeymoon. By the way,
what bas become of that sly-looking girl
that was living with you at the time-Miss
Oppenheim'

' Oh 1 the ungrateful minx! Papa got her
a most desirable home with a friend of ours,
and went to a great deal of expense to settle
her there, and ehe has never:written us a line
of thanks since her departure. Isn't it
mean? I hate ingratitude. It makes one
think so poorly of human nature'

' Ah, it does indeed !' responded Lady
William, with a sigh dedicated to the remem-
brance of her daughter. 'But you intend
to call on Regina, I suppose? I am sure
she will be delighted to see yon. She is
yery lonely, you know. He is so much away
at his club and societies.'

' Of course I shall call ! Though she muet
have everything money can procure to amuse
and distract her.'

'You are right there, my dear! And she
loves it too well-a great deal too well !
She showed me a set of furs to-day that
muet have cost er several hundred pounds !
And I am wearing my old cloak for the

third winter. Suc incongruities as there
are in this world 1'

• What ca ye want mair, Leddy Weel-
liam ?' interposed the oraoked voice of the
Maodougal, who usually '*Sported an old
Scotch woolen shawl that hdseen the
wear of ten winters: 'it's a varra gude
cloak that ye wear, and muet have oost a
pretty bawbee in its day. The warld seeme
to me to go daft after clothes that are made
to be thrawn away before they show the
lest seegn of age.'

• Ah, Mrs. Macdougal, it is not everybody
that can afford to dress as plainly as you do.
No one needs to be told who Mrs. Macdou-
gal is.'

' You're richt there, my leddy. - &Mac-
dougal of Macdougal couldn't drap his clans-
heep if he walked down Regent-streetin a
sacki. It's the bluid we think of -not the
silks and satins. Still, a'that doesna amend
your daughter's ingratitude. She might
weel share nome of her bawbees with ye,
for ye're not over-reech, as we all know.'

'Prayletusdropthesubject! Icisavery
painful one,' returned Lady William Nettle-
ship; and, indeed, at that moment the en-
trance of a man who had braved the weather-
turned all the ladies' thoughts in a pleasant.
er direction.

Miss Farthingale took an early oppotnu
nity to cal uin Premier Street, for she onged
to let him see how little she cared for the
circumstance that had separated them. As
she came in sight of -the door of Regina's
house, she ferceived that the step was al-
ready occupied by a visitor-a lady like her-
self-to whom the door was opened as ehe
gained the spot. Selna stood on the lower
step, and listened to the colloquy that en-
sued between the man servant and the
stranger.

'le Mrs. Vivian Chasemore at home?'
' No, madam !' she is not.'
'Oh, indeedi I-am unfortunate. How

lorig hasshebeen gone'
' About half an hour.'
'Whore has she gone to ?
I do not know, madam.'
Wil h se be at home to.morrow

morning?
'That I cannot teil ycu.'
'Ohvery weil! then I must take my

chance another tme,' said the lady turning
away.

' Will you not leave your name, madam?'
inquired the servant.

ThC stranger hesitated and coloured.
Then she aid in a shuffling manner:

' No, it is not worth while ! It is so long
since we met, I dare say Mre. Vivian Chas.
more will have forgotten my name, Say an
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old friend caled to see her, and wil cal
a in a day or two. That is aIl: good.
mornlng;' and the lady. turning sharply
round, came full in view of Selina Par.
thingale as ahe descended the steps. The
conversation she had held was such an
unusual one that Selina could not help
regarding ber with some curiosity. She was
a woman of forty.6ve or fifty years of age-
ful-blown, like Mrs. Runnymede, but much
handsomer, and with an amount of rouge
and pearl powder on ber face that was
plainly visible through her spotted veil.
She had dyed hair also, and altogether bore
a meretricious appearance that was far from
taking or ladylike. Selina Farthingale won-
dered who this ' old friend' of Regina's
nght be, but the footman was waitirrg for
her to speak before he closed the door.

'I bave just beard you say that Mrs.
Chasemore is not at home, so I will leave My
card,' she said ; and then, as she drew it from
her card-case, added, 'Can you tell me if
Mrs. Chasemore intends to rnew her Tues-
day "At Home" this season ?

'I am not sure, madam ; but\Tcan enquire
of her -maid if you desire it.'

' Yes, I should like to know, as it makes
one sure of finding her at home.'

She passed into the hail as she spoke, and
the man closed the door behind her.

'IWill you step this way, madam?' he said,
throwing open the door of a magnificent
drawiug-room.

'No, thank you! I will remain here.
Just ask the question for me, and give me
the answer.-

The servant demurred for a minute, but
finally rang au upatair bell, and left her in
order to consult the lady's maid upon the
landing. Selina glanced round the hill,
which was lighted by stained glass ànd
ornamented with specimens of heradrand
the stuffed heads of animae.4e was
thinking how handsomel * fitted up,
when her eye fell upon a finely carved oak
buffet that atood at the end of it, and on
wbich were laid five or six letters, ready for
their owners to claim as they re-entered the
house. Her quick sight detected the name
of Sir Arthur on one of them in a momont,
and with femnine curiosity she crossed the
hall to examine the envelupe. It was
directed in a scratchy female hand,which she
immediately recognlized as that of Mist Janet
Orneim. Yes, there it was, addressed in

'SIR ARTHUR CHASEMORE, BART.,
Care of VvAN a CEAsMoR, EEQ.,

3, Premier Street,
Portland Place, W.';

and with the postmark of St. John's Wood
in the corer. Selina'is eyes flashed with
indignation, The man had not been two
days in England, and that artful little minx
had actually found him out and pounced
upon him. But Sir Arthur should not get
this letter, at aIl events! She was deter.
mined of that. The footman w was til]
whispering with the lady's-maid upon the
landing, though even at that moment Selina
could detect the rstling of skirts about to
descend the staircase. Before they had
swept over a half dozen rods, however, the
letter was safe in her pocket, and she was
standing demurely on the door-mat where the
footman had left her, waiting for an answer
to ber inquiry.

' Mr. Chasemore have not yet decided,
madam, I believe, on renewing ber "At
'Omes,"' said the simpering lady's-maid," as
her 'ealth is not strong as we could wish
for; but if she makes up her mind, as the
season advances, to 'ave them, the carda will
be sent out as usual to her friends.'

' Oh, thank you ! Yes, of course! That
la all I wshed to know,' renlied Miss Far-
thingale, anxious to' get out of theb ouse
again before the man-servant ahould deteet
(if he ever would detect) the absence of the
purloined letter which she had secured in the
depths of her pocket. But the door was
opened, and she regained the street in
safety.

CHAPTER VII.

'YoV HAVE A soN -To iHERTr, I
BELMEVE.

As Mrs. Vivian Chasemore's carriage,with
its handsome horses and well-appoitted
servants, drove up to the door of the bouse
in Premier Street on that afternoon in
Marchi, and, clad in the sables that bad
excited ber mother's envy, she languidly
descended from it, you would have thought
she had been used to such luxuries all ber
lifeand had become quite indifferent to their
possession. But that was very far from
being the case. It is true that she let the
coStly velvet dress ahe wore trail up the
stepa and through the hall, and that ahe
nover even cast a glance towars the stands
of exotic flowers that filled theb ouse with so
sweet a perfume, nor on the marble Mercury
that graces the staircase, although it called
forth the rapturous admiration of allb er
friends. Two years and a half had accus-
tomed ber to the ide. that ail these luxuries
were bers by right, but she did not value the
position they placed ber in the lesa, because
ahe had ceased to care for herself. Her



maid was waiting at the foot of the staircase am quite sure I shall not allow you to do so.
to relieve her of her cloak and furs, and tben I recognise the person from the description,
Regina passed into the drawing-room, where and she is not one I wish you to know.
the footman-followed her to lower 'the blinda 'This becomes mysterious! Are you
and light the gas. She found Vivian sitting afraid she may be able to tell me too
there in the dusk . not reading, but reclining much?'
in an arm-chair by the fire, with his eyes ' Not at alil, my dear. You know that
fixed upon the flickering flamp. befo e I married you I unburdened my con-

'Ho e lazv you look,' was all that she re- science of all that it was necessary for you ta
marked,ae e~he threw herself into the oppo. hear of my former life, and that since that
site seat. 'I cannot imagine how people time I have been wholly and solely yours in
can waste their time when their is o thought, word, and deed.'
much to do in this world. Where's Sir Ah ! soyou say r
Arthur ?' ' Regina !' ejaculated Vivian, in a tone of

'Not knowing, can't say !' yawned Vivian, 1 reproachl; 'have I ever deceived your
who did not appear in the least inclined to 'I really don't know! Some people say
defend himseif against ner accusation of lazi- that everything is fair in love and war. And
nese. here we have not been in London a fortusght

She turned from him with a gesture of im- before a mysterious female calle to see me,
patience. wiho won't leave her name, and whom you

'Anybody called this afternoon, James?' are evidently most anxious to prevent my
she inqeired of the servant. meeting.'

'Miss Farthingale called,madam, and Mrs. She spoke so coldly that Vivian felt
Dompier, and Colonel Payton, and a lady annoyed. He loved his wife very dearly
who wouldn't leave her name.' still, and her want of sympathy with

' Wouldn't leave her name! flow very all he did and said was the sorrow of his
strange * What was she like ?' life.

' She was a stout lady, madam, dressed in 'You are quite right,Regina,'he answered,
black-with-with-a fresh colour and light with a sigh. 'I am most anxious to prevent
yello widh sort of hairl' your becoming acquainted with that person,

At tkis description Vivian appeared to though not for the motive you ascribe to me.
rouse himself. I should have wished to keep both her name

' I don't know her,' said Regina. 'I can't and her existence a secret from you, as I do
think who it can have been.' not consider she is fit to be mentioned even in

' She said I was t tell you an old friend your presencee; but, since you are so unjust
had called, madam, and that she would take I will tell you in self.defence that I feel
her chance of findug you at home another certain your mysterious visitor is no other
day.' than my step-mother-my poor father's

' Some begging petition, you may be sure,' widow. Now, are you satisfied?'
exclaimed Vivian. 'Did she w&lk lame, ' With what ?'
James ?' 'My determination to exclude her from

' Well, sir, now vou come to speak of it, I this house.'
think the lady did limp a little as she went 'I really don't see why you should do so,'
down the step.' replied Regina, as she played with the

know tb person; a regular begging st.ings on her bonnet.
impoeter. ever she presumes to call here 'You don't see that I have good reasons
again, say you told Mrs. Cnuasemore of her for forbidding you to make the acquaintance
visit, and she forbade you to admit her. Do of that woman, when I have told you of her
you understand me?' depraved and vicious habits, and that it was

'Yes, air,' replied the servant, as he left in consequence of her base conduct towards
the room. myself that I ran away fron my father's

Regina did not like such a summary order house and went on the stage ? Regina! you
being given in her name. As soon as ever are trying me too far. Remember that I do
the man had disappeared she attacked her not take a jest welL'
huband, ' Oh, you need not remind me of that,

' I mùt say it is rather cool of you, Vivian. Every one knows how touchy you
Vivian, deciding who shall and who shall can be when you are contradicted. But if I
not be admitted to my presence, without the think a thing is wrong, I must'say so. It
slightest reference to me. How do you will seem very strange to the world that
know but what I wish to see this woman and your father's widow is not admitted to your
hear what she has to say for myself?' house, and especially after the company you

'I know nothing about it, Regina ; but I have been in the habit of keeping.'

Il
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'What company?' rejoind Regina, as she gathered up her
'Why actors and actresses and all the sorts drapeies and swept from the apartmen:

of low people you meet on the stage. You Vivian looked after her and sighed. She
can ask a person like Mr. Selwyn to tay, had not said anything, perhap8, that was
under the same roof with nie, yet you forbid postively unkind or defiant, but she had
me to speak to your own father's wife.' uttered each sentence in a cold and indif-

' Everard Selwyn je a gentleman by birth ferent manner, which proved too plainly, at
and breeding, and this woman is not a, least to his warm heart, that yearned for
gentlewoman. Even if she were, her de- sympathy and affection, that she had noue
grading habits unfit her for the soeiety of for him. Won by her beauty and grace, he
her own class. I am astonished at her im- ihad fondly hoped that her mind and spirit
pudence in calling here. You see that she would prove equal to the charms of her
dared not leave her name, for fear it should person, and for many mon th after their
reSch my ears. She knows what sort of a marriage he had tried to impart life to the
reception she would get from me. She statue he had purchased for tifty thousand
sough an interview with me, Regina, before pounds. But when the first excitement at
we went abroad. and I told her then, as ber success was over, and Regina had had
plainly as I could speak, that she should time to settle down to the- wonderfnl- con-
never cross the threshold of any house which viction that all the iUs any annoyances of
held my wife. And I mean to stick to my poverty were past,and she was a rich woman,
word.' her husband found tob is dismay that she

Well, I advise you not to tell any one grew les cordial and more self-absorbed
about it but myself, Vivian. Seme wives every day. Men cannot go on enthusiastically
might be made suspicious by so mue embracing a piece of marble for eýver. They
caution and begin to fancy there was more need some small return in order to keep
than a stern sense of virtue behind it their raptures alive. And Regina was one of
ail. those women who hate kissing, and say so

'Are you suspicious, Regina ' openly. Vivian's *arm lips never got more
'I ' with a careless laugh. '-No, in. tan a cheek presented to them, and under

deed-! ' am not jealous of you, Vivian, if any excess of ardouË Regina was sure to
you imagine that.' express impatience and dialike. So that,

'I never thought it, my dear. You are little by little,the endearments which are the
not fond enough of me to be jealous. But very life of conjugal love had died away, and
you are very much disposed just now to be Mr. and Mrs. Vivan Chasemore were begin.
rebellions.' ning to live with eacb other (as so many

'Neither one nor the other! What is thousands of married wretches do) on terme
Mrs. General Chasemore to me? I think of amiable acquaintanceship. She went her
only of what the world wçill say.' separate way, making her own friends,

'I should think it ought to be quite engagements, and purchases, without the
safficient excuse to the world, that it was slightest reference to er husband; whist
tblrough ler double dealing that I was cast Vivian, in like manner, havîng been too
upon it bo make my way as I best could.' j often offended by returning to the house to

'The les said about that the better,Vivian. lind his wife had left it, came home or
I wish you would never altude to the circum- stayed out as fancy dictated to him, feeling
stanoe.' quite sure that no one would be made

' I know you have no sympathy for what I auxious by kis absence, or delay dinner ten
went through., minutes in anticipation of hie return.

'lb le hardly bu . expected I should. If Few quarrels had ever taken place between
eIf them, for Regina was too elegant to useyouhad chosen auy decent sund respectableyocadi che any deebt buptabile strong language or strong actions, like thatcalling, it might, be different ; but to think porus rue ite aaeBneMseslinserhuband lha been a low, commo pour unturtured little eavago Bonnie Masters;

that he and Vivian,after a few lovîng reproaches tlat
actor cannot be very pleasant tpany womani etirely failed in their purposewae too proud
feelings. not to hide hie disappointient in their depths

'I was never low or common, Regina! of hie heart. Re still admired his wife more
And at all events you didn't find ue su tthan any woman she had ever seen, and he
much so as to prevent your becoming my still fei that the old passionate love needed
wife.' but a look on her part to return in full force

•I don't deny that you might have been upon him ; but he had ceased to give expres.
worse, or that you have inproved since our sion to either feeling. One mutual desire
marriage. Butyou will allow that the stage alone possesed them, and- that they never
is not thec alling for a man of your birth,' mentioned to each other : the ardent wish for
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progeny. Vivian desired it from a much old friend, whom h. had persuaded to take
parer motive than his wife did. Ho thoughs a holiday to hlp him get over one of the
that mater'nity might develop all the good dullest months in London. The three men
wîich ho fondly believed to be latent in were merry enough at the dinner that suc-
Regina's character ; that the possession of a oeeded tIe conversation I have related, aqd,
child would draw their hearts together in the before the meal was aoncluded, had agreed
sacred links of father arod mother, and give to spend the rest of the evening at the
them something to live for and hope for in theatre, for which Regina heard them take
the future. their departure as she sat in olitary state in

Regina's desire was founded ou a lower her drawing-room, mpping a cup of coffee.
basis. She could not help remembering the No loving husband ran infor five minutes to
terme of Sir Peregrineehasemore's will, and give her a farewell kis and @mile before he
that, if Vivian died without an heir, the left the house with his friends. Vivian
whole of the property would pais to Sir would have doue it a year ago, but Regina
Arthur, and she would be leift penniless ashad an often called himu 'childisl and mily'
she was before her marriage. Her husband for aking for or giving such a bien of ai-
had wished, and wished still, to persuade fection, iied disontinued tle pra.
her tolive more withiu their income, in order tice. She foit a littie lonely ai the.hall-
that he might lay by some of the interest to door washbt upoa them, but ske tried
form a fund for her possible widownood ; but te Persuade lerseif tiat the.houa. vas mach
she would not permit him to do so, and aIl pleasenter and quieter without their pre-
he had been able to accomplish was to insure senne.
his lhfe heavily in her behalf. Young, strong, Thon ske pondered awhile on the strenge-
and healthy, he probably thought littie of the nom of Mrs, Generel Chasmore'i visit, and
chance of death tnat lay before him, but ske thoght she should lii. te lier wlat the
never fo'got it. Night and day the question lady kad te say for lerseif, and finally she
was befo4er, • What should she do were rang the bell and deslred the footmen te
sthe left wi4wed and enildless ?' and, as Lady send ler maid to ler. Mn.Perins ap.
William -ï ) shrewdly observed, the intense peered. Ske vas a young woman of not
longing foir an heir was having the worst more than Regina'i own agewlo lid nover
effect upon her health and spirits. She re- beon Mn. Perius nor Mrs nybody Elne,
sented ber disappointment, also, bya peevish but lid edopted the matronly prefix te her
and irritable manner towards her huaband, nare becense 1k made the 'low meuli
who had had the very first advice on her the servante' 'ail' ai ske denominated tlem,
condition, and carried her to Nice and'more mindful of ler position.'
various other places, in hopes of makin her 'Perkins ' commenced Regina, &dld you
stronger. Yet here they were back inse the lady wko called this afternoon and
London again, with Regina as languid as rernsed te bave ber nee?'
ever, and no apparent chance of the ardently ,'No, ma'am, I dldn't! James ho called
wished-for baby. This lttle failure in her me down te ipeak wltliMiss Farthingele,
matrimonial speculation made Mrs. Vivian but the <ther lady wai gone by that time.'
Cuasemore almost rue in her behaviour to 6Mr. Ciasemore gave James an order not
Sir Arthur. She had never had more than te admit ler if she cores again. Hoethinis
a passing fancy for that gentleman, founded sho lasome begging letter-wrlter, vho vii
on his title and prospective tortune, and vorry me for money. Gentlemen don't un-
since her marriage with his cousin, their r.- derstand these thing, you know. But I
lations had been so distant that she consid- vlsh te speai te ler lu cae ske requires
ered it a gross libertv on the baronet's oart relief, and wlen ah. cels, if your master
to establish himself in their house on his re- skoutd be out, see that ski asown up te
turn from Algiers, as if it were his natural my private room. Do you undentend
hoo h o arme,

Skie believed lielied invited hiseif for 'Oh, yes, maim, certadnly-if you vyl
the solo motive of spying ontfoo the land make it ngfit wrii James, ma'am.'
ley,' and skie resented lis presumption lu 'Non hon'a t eant tone botheredith
consequenco. Skie vas harey civil te hlm- James. It a your business at ma hit
a mood on lier part hih seemed rather terigt," was you express it, bit hlm. Yo
amuse Sir Arthur than te affront hlm, and have your ordersefnd ai toushave te dola
for iticlpaearm-berrted and hoapiterle tqoubey tneem.d
Vivian amply made up by the gonuino vol. ,'Yes, me'am--certainly, ma'am. If the
corne ho accorded te usi cousin. The famlly master nshounde aot, you sy V repeated
party et tis time vas alsos increased by then.erMn idnts, roling up herkipron-
addition of Mr. Everbrd Seleye, Vnvian's strngs.
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• Justso!1 If the master shouldbeout, o actualy huried inte higrave by his an.
oourse! I don'twant him to be knocking upf dutiful comduct.
against this peron when he ha just id ahe 1 am very srry,' faltered the vife, who
in not to be admitted. You are growing stu- hardly knew what to reply to such an accu.
pid, Perkins! You will have to brighten up nation. 'Do you mena by his going on th
a little, or you vill compel me to fill your stage, Mrs. Chasemore"?'
place with a more competent person.' 'Partly 1 And that was a sbocking thing

Oh no, ma'am, I hope not. Ialways do for aman of his birth and education to do,
my best to please you, ma'am, and I should leaving such a home as he had too, replet.
be very sorry not to give.you satisfaction. I with every comfort and luxury, to wailow in
will see that your orders are attended to, the mire of social hfe It was the General's
ma'am,' exclaimed the obsequious Perkins, death-blow-positively and truly his death.
as she curtseyed herself out of the room. blow !'

But not without a pang at being pledged 'I qute agree with you that it was a
to deceive the bright-eyed, gay-tempered shocking thing,' said Regina, gravely. ' In-
master ! deed, we never speak of it, the reminiscence

Vivian ws twice as popular in the ser- in so painfuL'
vants hall as his beautiful wife. But a -Ah !yon feel it too! I thonght you
mistres.is paramount in ber own household, would, reared in the refinement of aristo-
and every menial knows wbo holds the reins cratic society ; but I suppose Vivian beurs
of government. In consequence therefore of your animadversions on the subject better
this stratagem, and in spite of James' and than he used to do mine.'
Perkin'a fears, it was announced to Regina, 'I am afraid not. He bas still a great
some five or six days afterwards, that the hankering after his stage friends, and will not
lady wno had refused to give ber name had hear a word a"ainst them.'
called again, and was at that moment await- 'Well, it is a mercy hia grandfather's
ing ber presence in the boudoir, where Mrs. eccentric wil came in force to save him from
Vivian Chasemore went with al haute te such a guILf. He is quite a brand plucked
greet ber. i1from the burning. He will be more careful

The boudoir was a fanciful little roem in chosing his acquaintance now, it is to be
which Vivian had fitted up with all sorte of hoped, for your sake and that of his family,
treasurea for the reception of his bride, and You have a son te inberit, I believe9'
when Regina entered it on the !present occa- 'No, I bave net, replied Regina, with a
sion, she found the atout lady, who has been deeper abade over ber beautiful face.
already described, busily employed in exam- 'Wbat a pity: and when every alley
ining a rare bit of china through her double swarms with dirty brats:! However, let us
eyeglass. hcpe for the best. I never bad much love

' Mrs. Vivian Chasemore,I presume !' said for the new baronet. A self-sufficient, con.
the stranger, aw she turned at the opening of ceited, money-griaping cad!
the door and confronted Regina , and then 'Bard terms,' said Mrs. Vivian, smzilig.
the latter perceived that she bad a alight halt ' Nothing could be too bard for Sir Arthur
in her walk, us though one hip was weak or my dea, in my opinion, and I'd do a great
had been injured. 'I muet introduce deal to strip him of his title. But we muet
myself,' she continued, as Regina bowed in manage to keep hina out ot the money. I'm
acquiescence to ber remark; 'though it seems afraid it's entailei.'
bard, Mrs. Vivian, that I should have to do 'Yes.
se. I am Mrsa Chasemore, the widow of 'Ah ! so old Farthingale told me. It in
the late General Chasemore, and your bus- just like Sir Peregrine. Hfe never could do
band'a step-mother. But perhaps you have a kind thing without nome condition that
never even been informed of my existence#' rendered it worthlesa, Does your husband

'Oh yes, I have!' replied Regina, as she know that I'm here ?' continued Mn. Chase-
motioned ber visitor to a chair. more suddenly, as she turned round upon

This rouged and dyed and whitened Regina.
woman was the very hast sort of person toe To this question the other woman did not k
take ber fancy or engage ber interest, and know what to reply, and in ber confusion
,yet she had a curiosity to learn what brought blurted out the truth.
her there which would not be baulked. * To be plain with you, ie does not- He

'Indeed! I hardly thought that Vivian was angry when he found out from the
would bave had the grace to mention my servant's description that you had called last
name to you. Ah ! my dear, he has not week, and gave orders you were not to be
been a good step-son to me, though yen may admitted. But I thought ycu might have
not like to hear it, and his poor father was something of consequence to say to me, and
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so I ventured privatelyto côuntermand his if Icanever beof the slightest service to you,I
order. Still, I would rather Vwian did not shall be deligeted.'
hear of your visit to-day. £ "ou are very kind. But it wonld aeem

Mrs. Chasemore fixed her eyes upon 8trange to make use of a friend who ha. not
Rbegina's face and guessed the truth in a even adritted to my house. You had better
moment. let me apeak to Vivian about it. I dont in

'omething to say to you,' she repeated, the least mmd hi. beiug angry.'
with a harsh laugh. '1 fandy I should find a 'You will do uo good. Hi. enmity to me
great maay things to say to you, that would is too deep-rooted, and some day you wiiI
considerably open your eyes, if we had time kuow the cause. But if I miglt sometimes
to discuss the past. Ah ! you're a sharp see you alone lu tue dusk as now, and hear
girl, my deer, but you don't know every- how you are getting ou together, it would
thing yet. And so you don't get on too weil give me great pleasure.'
witi Vivian, eh?' &I1wili give ry raid orders to brlng you

4'I did not aay no, Mrs. Chasemnore.' up here wheuever you eall. If you ask fonr
'No, but you've let it ont ail the sarne. her, she wil always let you kow exactly

Well, neyer mid ;sou're uot worse off than who i.in the house and who is ont of i.
other.. It's the usual fate of married But I arn generally alone, when I am at home,
people. If you had becu very happy toge vin atheafternoons.m
ther, perhaps I should flot have veutured to ' I may hope, then, sometimes to see you.
intrude myseef upon your presence. You Meanwhile, M. Vivian, I wish yo dwould
would have believed al ne tol-d you, and rernember that there are two sides to every
the very worst of me---question, aud that the rash act by which my

'Iudeed, Mrs. Chasemore - ' step.sonY u t himse f off fror hi frien d and
'You ueedu't take trouble to deuy it, family requires one very stroug excuse t

my dear. Master Vivian ha. not couceaked render t justifiable.'
hi. real opimou of me, even from smyseef. 'Nothing could justfy it,' cried Regina,
I nave the nmisfortnne t now a great deal "agd it m absurd ttp sulppose that yongpal
more about his former life than he would hare beeuthecause I tell Ihf severy
care No be repeated to hi. owfe, and there- day, ad yet he bringw a hie horr d actor ac-
fore he has beeu mut anxiouste keep us quaintauces, that he knows I canot bear
separase. There is no secret in the matter. the sight of, to stay lnthe home, and ait
He toid me oa, before you weut abroadwith down at the same table with e.'
hei ownlpst 'From which his poor father's widow is

iBut I always understood that you and exclnded,' sighed .Mrs. Chasemore. 'Ah!
he quarrebled so violently lu hie father s life- wem my dear, he may yet live to ekowei
time that it wu the cause of mie going outruefriends from hi. false ones
the stage, Mrs. Chasemore.: 'Ite shouid ime to have a good loni talk

'That i. what Vivian told o, i i It with you,' e id Regina, a.ier vysitorng erose to

ouly proves how men wil stoop te deceive leave. 1'When wilU yon corne again?'
whentheyhav anyhin to ainby it. 1 6'Well, I thmnit, under the circumatances, I

Se haser an an e had better not cone unies. you send fr me.
shaIl not attempt to deny the Charge. I hve Here is yucard td addreu. Shoul& cyn
oly called here for the purpose of asuring beenthause el i mso e
you that therei no enhity on my aide, ed ay, avne yet da brng vhis horrd orld ac-.

seaief hrei Osce i h atr tahe g y omn, I0 sha the doueigand ste

thato e f I arn o e admitted t onrh dow t the saetbn ihm
iu common wit other visit'rs, it is by your ' wic
hnuband'wles, ad not mine.' rsie wllm le you know the firet opportunity,

the Chasemor aI'onI gteear ail you a
'But it i wnheard of,' saidoeginswarmly, teil meof Viviana, former 1iif.'

thatlits father' widow sliouldle excluded. 'That would taie a good many eveninga I
Beheve nie, M n Chasemore, that I have aeairaid, my dear,' replied Ms. General
had nohieg te do with pus n haltel Chasemore, wit an ominous shake of the
Vviat ry opinion ou the mater msd an t head, ma he shook hand wlth Regina a d
ha retarnea home.' quitteih the room.

mPray do nothing of the sort It will ouly -

make shings worse inateadof better. I neyer CHATER VIII.
go out in society now,for =y health ha. been
veryuidifferenteaine the poor generaldied. eYo f ivin ILLTzTHEfEorme PARTrnlfme.'
It hi a very lonely condition t be a widow,
my dear, as I dare say your mnamm ham It wua late lu the afternoo whenMra.
ofte told you. But I hought I shaould ite GeneralOhasemore left ier stepsona houae.
t have a yopitatyou n te maure you that, ma Perins, who ha sent downstairs as
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avant-ourier to see that the coast was clear,
sud order James to be in readiness to open
the door, whiapered to him p.ertly that 'the
masters ma ' was ready to go. and he was to
'bundle her out before any one saw her.'

The occupants of the servants' hall had
pesed the identity of the supposed 'begging
imposter' from the beginning, and f rom am.
bignous sentences dropped here and there,
had gathered pretty uearly the whole of ber
history, and the term she was on with ber
step.on, before she paid her second visît to
the house. What a mistake it in to suppose
that we ean ever keep anything a secret from
our servants! The footman who stands be.-
hind their chairs knows how often bis master
and mistres have worda together, as well as
they do themselves, and the maid that
brushes out her lady's hair has guessed
whither her affections are wandering before
her own heart has decided the question.

James stuck bis tongue in his cheek as
Perkins delivered Regina's message to him,
and then stationed himself at the hall-door,
peeping through the side-panes of glass at
the outer vend, after the fashion or London
footmen, whilst he awaited the advent of
Mrs. General Chasemore. In another minute
she had passed through the hall, and been let
out of the house in apparent safety.
f But fortune was against her. As she
re.ched the lowest step, Vivian, lonnging
home frome his club earlier than usual,and on
foot, which he seldom didturned from Port-
land Place into Premier Street, and recog-
nised her figure. His step-mother was near.
sighted.: she lost the opportunity, therefore,
of crossing the road and getting out of his
way, and the consequence was that they
almoSt ran into each other's arm. Mrs.
Chasemore would gladly have passed him,
but Vivian wou'd not let ber do so. HRe
guessed the reason of her contiguity to his
residence, and wasboiling with pacuon, even
as he raised his bat, with the same courtesy
with which h. vould have saiuted any other
lady of his acquaintance.

' Mr. Chasemore,'he said, as he stopped
in front of her, 'I must request a few words
with you before you go any further.'. -

'God bless my soul ! it's Vivian!' she re-
plied,4ooking at him through her glasses
with a brasen air. 'Why,I thought yon fine
London gentlemen never left your ceiubs till
it vas time for your dinner! Whatever
bruigs you home at five o'olock ?'

Good luck, perhaps, since I have run
against you. lt ia not the fist time you
have been in the neighbou'ood, MNrs.
Chasemore Imust request it will be the
laig.'

' Yo request it indeed! What nex;?

Ia the whole of Portland Place and its en-
virons your propertythat one must ask your
leave before placing your foot in it ?

' ou know what I mean well enough 1
You called at my houe the otherdy with
the intention of seeing my wife. Wel, I
don't intend that you shal see my wif.--
that is al!)

'Ia the lady ao submissive, then, that
your wills law to ber r

' She will be submisaive in thia instance,
because I wili make ber o.'

' Dear me ! You seemn to rule'the roost
with a vengeance ! But take care you don't
go too far. Our sex i apt to overleap a
strained authority.'

' My wife has no desire to overleap min
-at all events, in this instance. She has
been carefully brought up, and is most par.
ticular in her own choice of acquaintancea.'

I Ah, I know your complimenta of old,
Vivian! But you have yet to prove that I
have been calling upon on your carefully
brought-up wife.'

'I saw you descend the stepa of my
house.!'

' Perbap I was inquiring for you.'
O' Yon may save yourself the trouble for
the future. Once for ail, Mrs. Chasemo
any servant of mine tb'at admita you
get hisdisminal.t Idon't wish to repeat
what has so often been said between us be.
fore ; but, after your past conduct to my
father and myself, you shall never pasathe
threshold of any ho*e of mine! Dyou
underatand me?'

'You make your meaning plain enough,
and with your usual politenesa.

&I don't want to be rude, but yen fore.
me to be plain-spokenl You have already
compelled me to speak to my servants muh
more openly -than I like to do upon such
subjecta, ad to forbid them to allow you to
enter theb ouse.'

'Oh, your servants are doubtless as sub.
missive as your wife!' cried Mrs. Chas-
more,*ronically.

A suspicion darted into Vivia' md.
' Isit possible that you have been admit-

ted ? 'heasked inquisitively.
But Mrs. Chasemore peroeived that ah.

had gone too far.
'It is not possible that you can require to

'put such a question to me.' she rephied
'since you are so assured of th fealtyof
your household.'

'I wil find it out, however, befor. a-
other hour ia ever our head ; and those Wh*
have disobeyed my orders shall sfer for it r
he said, as he strode away from her and -s
tered his home.

James answered the door to him. Es sw
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si



at a glance that his master was ruffled, and another. But 'tain't our fault, any way, Md
dreaded what he might have heard. Vivian the master's too good not to ase that, if it's
desired that he would follow him to the only to put him in the proper light.'
library. But Mrs. Perkins was rather mistakn in

'Who has been here this afternoon T' lie her calculations on Vivian's 'goodness.' He
demanded, in a determined tone of Te, as was standing on the hearthrug wh e the
the door was eleded behind them. T e ser s servant re-entered thearootiregtlessly tap-
vant commenced toe stammer. 'None of ping the floor with his foot ; whilst a dfeep
your shufflingl' exclaimed his master. 'You spot of crimson burned ominously on either
know what 1 mean well enough. I gave cheek.
you a strict order lat week not to admit a 'Perkins,' he commenced, ' by whose
certain person to my house, and I met her orders did you tell James to admit the lady
just now descending the steps. Has she who as been here this afternoon?'
been here or no !' 'She wasn't here more than half an hour,

James did not know what to answer. fie air, I am sure, on the whole.'
wished to screen his mistress ; but he was 'Will you answer my question?' siL
not a liar by nature, and the best manner in Vivian, angrily. 'Who told you to tell
which to shield hier did not occur readily to James to admit her?'
him. 'My mistress, air,' replied Perkins, whim-

'If you please, sir, I wish you'd ask Mrs. pering ; 'and l'm sure it's very 'ard upon a
Perkins about it.' poor servant when she's bound to obey her

'I shall do no such thingM! y orders lady in ail things, even if ahe do so against
were given to you, and I demand an answer the master, to tind as she's only blamed for
to my question from you. Has that woman lher pains.'
been admitted to this house to-day? ' 'DId you understand that this wonwan was

'1Weil, sir, it was entirely by Mrs. Per- to be admitted against my express order to
kina' order. It went altogether againat me the contrary ?'
to do itl' .i, 'Of course you didi' interposed Jameswho

-Mrs. Perkins' orders thundered Vivian. felt it would be a comfort to have a partner
'Who is Mrs. Perkins, I should like to in hie gudit. 'We've talked it over,scores of
know ? Is ahe the mistress of this louse? times, and wondered at misus going against
How dare you try to screen yonrself behind the master tor such as her.'
Mrs. Perkins ? ' ' But I d dn'tknow- ' bgun the wo.

'Well, sir, she brought her mistress's man.
orders, of course, and b didn't know how to , 'No more of thia!' interrupted Vivianl
go against them. I'm very >orry if Ive 4 one of you is as bad as the ouner, and you
disobeyed yon, sir, but it's very hard for a will both leave my service to-morrow mon-
servant to know what to do, when two ing.' At ths abrupt intelligence the servânts
people pull different ways.' were aghut.

'Two people pull different ways.' The 'ILeave your service, sir! they exclaimad
homely expression cut Vivian's heart like a simultaneously.
knife. He feit it, to be o sure. But he was 'Certainly The firat duty of a servant is
too proud to let hie servant guess how he obedience, and you have both failed in it. I
had wounded him. will not keep you a day longer under m7

'Thore's only une master in this louse, roof. The butler shall pay you your month
James, and as you dont seem to know the wages, and you will quit the house by twelve
fact, you'll have to learn it. Go and fetch o'clock. And I will treat any other servant
Perkms, and return here with her-at once! who dares to dispute my authority, never
Do you hear?' mind at whose instigation, in the sam

The footman, witb a mont crestfallen air, manner.'
left the room to find the lady's-maid. She But when the two domestics had mourn-
was in Regina's dressing-room, busy over fully retired, Vivian felt that his anger was
something that was required immediately, not yet appeased. It had not been directed
and very tnwilhag to leave it ; but when she aganst the right object. Perkins and James
heard James's story, ehe looked as grave as might have failed in their allegiance to him.
he, and bundled her work to one aide at self, but who, after ail, was to blame thei,
ence. when they had been instigated to re-

'Lor! yno don't mean to tell me as the bellion by his own wife? lie felt that he
maater's found it out !' she exclaimed. 'Well, must see Regina, and he knew the interview
there wil be a flare-up and no raistake, for wouid be a trying one. His servants' dis-
when them two get to loggerheads, they obedience migit make him angry, but his
don't seem to care what they say one ue wife's cut him to the soul. The dismissal
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of his whole household could not purify it, 'And for what reson, pray ' ahe de-
whilst ehe held the reins of gevernment and i manded.
guided it in an opposite direction from what ' Because, if you thought rightly, it should
he deeired her. He could wreak his ven- be a source of coustant humiliation to you to
geance on his poor irresponsible menials, by keep urder your eyee two people whom you
depriving them of a situation; but hie beau- have atooped to make your companions in de-
tiful wayward wife, whom he still loved so ceiving me.'
much. and who was so essentially indifferent 'Nu such thing! I laid my commande
to him, what could he do to make her tract- upon, them, as you might have done, and
able and obedient? Nothing but love or they obeyed them. And if you procure freal
fear can guide a woman, and Regina knew servante to-morrow, they anali not remain in
nether feeling. She was totally free from this bouse unlese they obey what order I
all apprehension of difficulty or danger, and choose to give them.'
seemed to think her position ao secure, that 'Then you muet learn ,e make your orders
ahe could afford to act just as she chose. agree with mine. I confess thàt 'James and
The position which, had 8he loved him, she Perkins are not nearly eo much to blame a
would bave dreaded to slos her sovereignty you are, but you have brought these couse-
over her husband's hieart-was a matter which quences upon their heade, and they must -
ehe would have laugned to scorn had it been bear the brunt of them.
presented to her. But she could feel anger, If I am to blame, pray what do you con-
deep and lating, if any of her pet designa eider you should be, who shut your doors in
were frustrated, and Vivian feared to raise the face of your own father's widow, just
a tempest in her which he might find it diffi- because you are afraid of what she may ds-
cult to quelL. Yet his mind was so tirmly close concerning you?'
made up upon this subject of Mrs General 'la that one u ihee that woman has al-
Chasemore, that he resolved at all costs to ready been pouring into your ears T' cried
speaL. He was sti1 cogitating what he Vivian, roused by her manner to show hie
should say to Regina, and how in a few irritation as well as feel it.
strong words he should make her understand 'I don't belheve it to be a lie! I miglht
that he would not be thwarted, when she have done so if you had not appeared so ter-
saved him the trouble of further deliberation, ribly afraid of my meeting your step.
by a:pearing in the library ready armed for mother; but your very fear proclaime that
battle. you nave sometbng to dread from her.'

Mrs. Perkins had flown weeping to her 'Take care what you say, Regina. You
mistress, to communicate the sad result of had better not go too ar!' rephea lner hua-
their joint duplicity, and the idea that band, with closed teeth.
Vivian had dared to dismisa her private 'Oh! you do.'t suppose i am afraid of
attendant without her sanction, had roused speakiug it to me. Thank goodness, my
Regina to a fury. As she entered the roor antecedents are at the service of anybody
and slammed the door oehind her, Vivian who may feel an interest in them,
thought he had never seen her look so hand- 'It would be very strange, considering
some. An angry fluish nad mounted into you are a woman, if they were not.
her usually colourless cheeks, aud her eyes 'L don't kuow that! Tnere are very few
glowed with passion. women nowadays who can afford to have the

'What do you mean, Vivian,' she corn- whole of thbeir single lives laid bare.'
meuced loudly, 'by dismissing my maid 'What extraordinary specimens of the sex 9
without my authority ? LI never heard of you mut have been in the habit of a*,sociat-
such a thing before, and I won't stand it, ng wiîth!'
Perkins in my servant, not yours , and I • Perbaps I have! More extraordinazy
refuse to allow her to leave t;is huase on the than such as you made your dompanions
dismiesal of any one but m(seilf.' when you adopted that honourable profession

Vivian had hoped to argue the point with -the stage.'
his wife coolly ; but her insolent matter 'l often wish I had never left it,' said
irritated him, though the voice in which he Vivian, impatiently. 'The friends L made
answered her was apparently calm. there were at least honest. Tney didn't

- What you aiow, or do not allow, is not collude with their inferiors in order to de-
oi the slightest consequence in this ntanner, ceive me.
Regina. The a-rvants have disobeyed my 'Où, that's a hit at me, of course! So
orders, and they will leave my service, as 1 gentiemanly and delicate of ou to turn
told theru.; ana after what nas passed, you everything I say into a f resh reproach. It
should be glad, instead of sorry, to think that showe what a good effect your. early training
they will be removed from your sight.' has had upon yon.'

eý
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'It has had at least the efect of making any of your associates orplesure. until now
me independent and determimed to be the but here I am firm. You muet promise
master in my own house, and of my own me never to see Mr. General Chaemore
wife. And that you appear still to have again, or I shall take means to make you obe.
to lears, Regina.' dient.'

' Amertion s no proof t Youwill have 'Well thes, I shal not promise yento prove yourself my master before I shail There !' Vivia's handsome fac grow very
acknowledge you as such.' dark as he tightened hi. grampuposher mm'I Don't force me to prove it in any way with the intention of leadgier upstairwhich we may regret hereafter. Come, '«Coward l' she exolaimed in a fury. 'You
Regina, I have no wish to deal with you are hurting me!i'
otherwise than gently in this ma$ter ! Only At that word hie hld relaxed, and hogive me your word of honour that this woman let her go. But his aner was increased ten.whom I know to be a most unfit associate fold.
for you, shall never again be admitted to '.Noman haever dared to call me by thatour house, and I will say no more about it.' name,' he said.

' Indeed ! I shall promise nothing of the 'Buta woman dares !' she retortd. 'Yeousort. Ou the contrary, I desire that you are a double coward, first for trying to inti-countermand the orders you have laid upon midate me by your words, and then, findisgJames and Perkins. It is a grose inseult so them fail, by your violence. But youwillme, as the mistrese of the house, that they lears that I ai not to be treated in thiswayshould be dismissed because they have doue with impunity. It isall verp well whenyouas I had told them to do.' have got me in the library with the doorIThen you muet put up with the insult. shut, but we'il see whether you will like toYou may be the mistress of the house, and I repeat your conduct in the presenee of yourhave never disputed your authority until now;' cousin Sir Arthur and your fine actor friendbut you are not mistres of yourself, and it ie Mr. Selwyn.
time you learned who isyour master !''I should not be ashamed to repeat what'My master iudeed!' cried Regina. 'I I have said or done this ho-tr in the preesncewould acknowledge no man as such, even if of the whole world. I have not uttered ahe were the king upon hie throne!' falehood as you have. Regina! you know' You'il have to acknowledge me as such, that I am not a coward. During the yearmall the same,' returned Vivian coolly; 'and that we have been married, and the manythe sooqpr the better, for your own sake as unhappy differences that have taken placewell as mine. I have let you have your way between us, I have never treated you other.too long, and it is time you should submnit to wise than with justice and forbearance. Onlymy control.' unsay those words. TeUme that you do notSubmit to your control'ishe echoed,scorn- really think me a coward, and I will do ailfully. Make me doii;if you can! Idefy 1 that lies in my power tomake mywishes
you! i coalesce with yours.'

He strode to her side,and grsped her by But Regina saw that she had gained thethe arm. i upper hand in tormenting, and with theDon't make me use brute force,' hestidÎ unal prettiness of her sex, would not foregoin a low voice, as he looked her full in the one iota of her triumph, although a prendface. man stooped to sue for peace at her hande.Regina did not blench before him. She 'Ican'tunaythem ! I think you havestared at him back again, hard and anyield. proved yourself a thorough coward by the
ing at brass. i way in which you have tried to domineer'Just what I should have expected of you,' over me to-day, and I despise you for it fromshe said mockingly ; ' wrencn my arm ont of the bottom of my heart.
the socket, do! It would only be on a piece ' You despise me! Good God! has itwith the rest of your manly behaviour. come to this ? You will tell me next thatBrute force isdeed ! Why, it's the only sort you do not love me.'of force which you know how to exercise upon 'le it to be supposed that I qà5, after thea woman. brutal manner inhawhich yohve behaved'am not likely to hurt you,'he returned to me?'
'but if yeu continue in this state of rebellion Vivian staggered backwsrd. With al herI shall disgrace you, by locking you up in cool indifference, Regina had never gone soyour own room until yon come to your far as this.
senses. Once for ail, Regina, I will- be ' Why did you marry me if yeu did notobeyed, and it is useless your attempting to love me?' he exclaimedin a voice of anguish,oppose me. I have never interfered with But the anguish did not appeal to her
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bard heart. She felt cold and unyielding as
stone.

'Heaven knows! I am sure I don't. I
suppose my mother had raised the devil in
me, worse than usual, on the day that you
wre so unlucky as to propose.'

'And you took me as the leat unpleasant
alternative ? '

She shrugged ber shoulders.
'It may have been so. We were horribly

poor you know, and the prospect of any
chg mut have appeared delightfui to me
then.

'Go on I go on l' exclaimed ber husband,
saroastically; 'tell me that >ou married me
for my money only, and nsh your tiendiah
wo k at once.'

' Really, Vivian, to hear the pathetieman-
ner in which you put the question, one would
imagine you had never heard of such a
thing as a woman marrying for a settlement
before.'

He looked into ber unsympathetic eyes
and seemed to read the truththere, notwith.
standing the vaguenes of ber reply.

'God forgive you, Regw a,' he scid bitter-
ly ; '«you have killed &ithe bet part in me
from to-day.'

And with that he turned away, leaving
her standing in the dusk-laden library alone,
»ad rushed out again, apparently not know-
ing or caring whither, into the bleak March

CHAPTER VII.

* 3NMXD YOU HAD BETrER SEN D "R A

At firt Regina quite believed that he
woul return to dinner. She heard the
vehement Slam as the hall-door closed after
him, and she laughed quietly to herself, and
thought that his anger would soon evaporate
in the cool evening air. This was not the
irt quarrel that had marred the harmony
of their mcrried life, though it was by far
theworst. And when their former diasen-
sions had taken place, Vivian had always
been the one to come round firet, and try to
restore peace between them. His loving
heart could not bear the semblance of cold.
ness, and he was never happy until he had
forced ber to confess that she was appeased.
It would be the same on this occaion, so
she thought-indeed, she rather prided her-
self that she had gone so far, and believed
it would do Vivian good, if he thought that
instead of having secured her affec-ion he
had still to w inand deserve it. So, after
the first shock of ber husband's ab# upt de.
parture was over, she went upstairs very

complacently to dres for diner. They
expected a few friends t jouin them that
evening, and Regina imagme.d that a little
extra attention to ber toilet wuld have c
beneficial effect upon Vivian's feelings.
So she ordered the subdued and tearfulPer-
kias to robe, ber in one of the most becoming
dresses-c cream-coloured satin, which dis-
played every line of ber figure to perfeetion,
and in whi:ch ahe bad already calledt forth ber
husband's warmest admirataon. Ber golden
hai was bound round her head with striags
of pearls, and the samen ornaments graced her
bosom. and ber arma. As ahe saood before the
glass, preparatory to desoeuding to the draw-
mng-room, she looked as pure and pale as a
tinted statue. 8h. did nut presume so fer as
to promise a re-installation in ofice to the
weeping lady's maid.but ahe threw out strong
hints that it was not an impossibility, which
made Mrs. Perkins later in the evening
confide ber suspicions to James, that 'the
mistreus muet have got the better of the
master this time,' et whieh conjecture the
delinquents rejoiced together. But before
long their hopes waxed fainter. Amongst
the friends whom Regina bal invited to
dinner that evening were the Parthingales,
whomn both Sir Arthur and Vivian desired
to meet after their absence from England.
The little lawyer and his daughter, together
with two or three other guesta, and the
gentlemen who were staying in the bouse,
assembled in the draw'ng-room not long after
Regina entered it, and before the dinner.
hour arrived, their party with the ex eption
of Vivian were complete. Naturally, uiries
began to be made after the masen of the
houa., and James was sent on hore tha" one
fruitless errand to his dressing-room to ee if
he had come in. Ail kinds of notionsj'ere
started to account for his absence; only Mr.
Everard Selwyn, to whom Regina had an
instinctive aversion appeared to guess the
true state of the case.

' I thought i heard Chasemore and you
talking in the library, Mrs. Chasemore,
about au hour ago !' he said with a suspicieus
look at bis hostess.

' I have no doubt you did ! Vivian bad just
come in irom his club,and was detailing some
of the servauts' delinquencies to me in so drae
matic a manner that I told him he would be
heard diown in the kitcben. But he acquired
that horridl habit of talking loud, I suppose.
upon the stage, and I am afraid he will never
drop it.'

' It must be awkward sometimes l' said
Selwyn, dryly-

' Bow much longer are we to wait for
bin ?' ii.quired Sir Arehur, with the freedom
of a relawon, as heoosalted his watch. 'It
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is nearly half-past eight, and the entrees will
be spoiled,- as weIl as the cook's temper.

'Not forgetting your own !' rejoined Re.
gina. 'We will not risk it, Sir Arthur.
Diner shall be erved at once.' And she
gave the nee"sary orders to the servants.

It will b. remembered that when he lad
hoped to make her his wife, Sir Arthur
Chasemore had ,very sincerley admired Re@

ina Nettleship., That admiration had not
died out, notwithÎtanding the severe blow hie
vanity had received t her hands-notwith-
standing also that\Regina invariably snubbed
him, for an undue love of admiration was not
one of her pat'gular sins. She was too
much used te i perhaps, to overrate its
value; and at t same time she regarded
the baronet with eculiar aversion on account
of his being the heir te her husband's pro-
perty. And Selina Farthingale, who had
quite recovered any personal wound ahe may
have received by Sir Arthur's openly avowed
distaste to her, yet could not watch his
evident appreciaticn of the appearance of
Regina, in ber cream coloured satin drese,
witbout a pang of jealousy-a feeling which
one can scarcely reconcile with ber keen
desire to be revenged upon the baronet. But
women's hearte are the strangest contradic.
tions, and the most unlhkely feelings to grow
together lie coiled there like a nest of anakea.
You may be sure that Selina had not carried
away Mise Janet Oppenheim's letter frog
the hall table without reading it, and ai
triumphed inwardly and maliciously as shl
sat in Regina's drawing-room and remem
bered that it had never reached the hand
for which it was intended. Its contents ha
somewhat startled her, for by them sh
learned that the pupil-tetcher at Clarenc
Lodige and Sir Arthur Chasemore had bee
corresponding freely during the whole perio
of hie wanderings abroad, and looked forwar
to meeting on his returu as naturally a
though they had been the oldeat of friends
Selina had not yet decided on her line o
action in the matter -whether sie shouli
openly inform Mise Netherwood of the un
seemly intimacy her teacher was secretl
carrying on,or bide ber time and work in th
dark, as so many of her dear ex delight t
do. Her anger at tbe discovery she ha
made was due more to the belief that Si
Arthur had informedJanet of the interview
that bad passed between Mr. Farthingal
and himself, than to any fear that Miss Op
penheim was ambitious to usurp the plac
ahe had coveted. That was too ridiculou
an idea to find harbour in ber mind for
single moment. Thie was the first occasioi
on which the Farthingales and Sir Art
Chasemore had met since his return hi e

and their mutual greetings (although the
little lawyer still managed th money affairs
of both cousins) were rathe constrained.
The baronet coufd not forget hat the hard
terms on which Mr. Fàrthin aie advanced
him five hundred pounda compelled him
to throw up his prof on for white, and
leave England; w t tbe lawyer, on his
part, keenly re embered the cool diadain
with which bis own proposais on a certain
memorable oce.sion had been rejected by the
impoverished$farunet. It was consequpently
Sir Arthur's fole to appear as 'debonnair' an
unembarraseed as possible, which he did by
talking freely of the do.lightful sojourn he
had made abroad,and the collection of pretty
things which he had brought back with
him.

'I have a set of carved coral from Algiers,
that is a rfect marvel for beauty of work-
manship, he said, as the party sat round
the dinner table. 'I purchased it for a little
f riend of mine who is very fair-as fair as
yourself, Regina, and I expect it will create
quite a sensation when she appears in it.'

'You have never shown it to me,' re-
marked Regina, languidly. Something like
fear had sprung up in her breast at Vivian's

- prolonged absence. ' Did he really mean
what he had said this time ?

& Becanse I have not yet unpacked them,'
i replied Sir Arthur ; 'but 1 am sure you will
a say they are unique. I want Vivian to see
e them before they go away. He thinks so
e much of those coral cameos ihe got in Rome
- last year.'
a ' And who is your "little friend" ?4' said
d Regina.
e 'Ah ! come, that's not fair ! but I can
e assure you that she is worthy of the
n corals -'
d ' Or, at any rate, you may b. certain ah.
d wili not reject theen!' laughed Selina
ag sourly.
50 5h. wondered if thnt mini Janet Oppen-
)f heïm, was o be the. redipient of these pricelese
d ornaments;- but no! i was too incredible.
i. What should a pupil-teaclier at Clarence
ýy Lodge do witb carved corale?
e The general con versation went on briekly;
ýo but Regiua wus almoet silent,eo was Everard
,d -Selwyn. Tii. bleak Mardi day bad ended
r in a wet night, and the heavy ramn miglit b.
r heard splnshingz againat the window-panes.
e But the wife's heart was not anxious for tkèe

safety or wdl -being of_,her absttbnsband.
,e Ail ah. feared wus wlat the present comn-
te pany migli; thinli of hie non-appearance at
a hie own table. It wuaens low and vuigar to

Squarrel openly. She cnnid not heur that
rtbey ahould guese that se and Vivian ever

,e stooped t~o euch a thing.

86 THE ROOT OF ALL EVIL.
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Sir Arthur was still discoursing eagerly absence calla for interferedce on our part
about the countries he he had visited and the He is not easily resoned into adopting any
treasures ho had collected, wheu she gave courue that is against his own wishes.'
the signal for her own sex to retire to the ' Don't you think so?' said Everard Sel-
drawing.room. There were two other ladies wyn, sorrowfully. 'We always considered
proent beside Selina, and as soon as they him sa very open to conviction or affection.'
were slone they naturally fel int6 pairs. The 'wa' grated on ReginaS ear.

Miss Farthingale clung to her hosteau, and ' Perhape he as dropped his pliability
eoned warfare with a tirade of complimenta. with the rest of the good manners you taught
She had nover seen Regina looking so well him,' she answered, haughtily. 'However, I
or so young or so handsome in her ife be- have not the leaut idea where ho is at present,
fore. It was a great object with Selina just 1 and I advise yoa fnot to trouble yourself unon
now to get on intimite terme in Premier- the matter either.' ~
street, and she could think of no better 'I cannot promise that I must go round
means for laying the foundation of a renewed to his clubs, and the places where I think it
iatimac. most likely to find him, and try and persuade

Mrs. ivian Chasem're received allher t him to hear reason. I am quite aware that
Uattery as though it were her due. Sne had ihe was very angry when ho left the house.
nover done more than patronise Selina Far- I suppose I may say that you are anxious to
thingale in her maiden days, and she was isee him-may I not, Mrs. Chasemore?'
scaroly likely to go further now. But like 'Indeed, I beg yon wiIl do nothing of the
many another self-elected planet, Ahe loved kind !' she answered hastily. 'Itrwould be
to have her ring of satellites revolving round as untrue as it would be useless. As far as
her. And Selina and she had one feeling in I am concerned, the longer ho stays away the
common, intuitively felt, although, as yet, better!'
unexpressed-their mutual dislike of Sir She returned to the drawing-room as ahe
Arthur. spokeand Everard Selwyn, with a sad heurt,

'I trust you are not feeling too anxious, left the house.
-dear Mrs. Chasemore!' exulaimed Selina, in Hfe WasvrMuch attached to Vivian.
reference to Vivian ' He may have met He knew what a sterling good nature ho hadi
withunome friends, and been detained. Still, and what~a rash undisciphned temper ; and
it is very curious-is it not? would never have been surprised to hear of

'Very much so. I do not imagine that any act of folly he had committed whilst
any harm can have come to Mr. Chasemore; under the influence of such a misunderstand.
but I am astonished that he should have for- ing as Selwyn felt sure had taken place be-
gotten we expected mriends this evening. He tween him and his wife. He ran from ihaunt
will scarcely forgive himself when he remem- to haunt, seeking his fn nd everywhere, but
bers it.. without success ; and at twelve o'clock he

At this moment, James, handing rcund the came back in the pouring rain, hoping tosofe, whispered to his mistress that Mr. hear that Vivian had airey returned. -But
Selwyn was anxious to speak to her for a the household had heard nothing if its mas.
moment; and, with an apology to herguests, ter.
*he left theroom. She found the actor watt- Regina had just dismissed her guests anding outside the roem, leaning against the taken her way upatairs, and Sir Arthur was
marble Mercury. smoking cosily in the room set apart for the'I beg your pardon for interrupting ynu, charms of tobacco, and laughed at Selwyn
Mr. Chasemore! but I eannot feel happy for having been such a fool as to leave aunil I have heard something of Vivian. warm tire and a good bottle of wine, te rua
Have1 ou any idea in which direction hie has about London on a wild-goose chase after a
gone . harum-scarum fellow like his cousin.

Regina's lip curled with disdain. What He and my lady have had a tiff,' he -said
right had this vulgar professional tointerfere as he welcomed Everard back. 'That fact
in her private affaire? a as plain as a pikestaif; though I can't see

'Really, Mr. Selwyn, I cannot see what why Vivian should mak- duch a fuss about it.
difference it would make if I did' It's an every-day occurrence in married lIe

'Because I mean to follow him, and bring -at least,so I've always.heard-and nothing
him home again. See what a night it is ! la when you're used to it. And if Mrs. Re.
it fit weather for Vivian to be out in his gina's oyes tell true tales. it's not the first
excited condition?' time by a good many she's combed his hair

'Mr. Chasemore in not a child, Mr.Selwyn. for him with a three legzed stool ! Stt down,
He is perfectly able to look after bimself, Everard, my boy, and help yuurself,and let's
and I cannot see that his unpardonable drink to a long bachelorhood, and every.



body's wife but our owp 1 We'll make a to death. Yet the first question he asked,
night of i, if you like, add sit up ntil your on awaking the next morning, wa if any
precious friend chooses to come. again; news had been heard of Mr. Chasemore.
though I muet say I think his cigars and Mrs. Perkins answered dejectedly in the ne-
his whiskey are botter worth consideration gative ; for the butler had informed her that

han himself.' if his waster did not return to counter-order
But Sir Arthur and Everard .elwyn grew their disniesal, sh and James would have

tired even of suche ood company before to leave the house, whether they liked it or
Vivian retarned. They sat up together, no. But an hour afterwards a hurried knock
chatting and conjecturing, until the cock was heard upon the door of Regina'* dres-
struck three, and then they stretched them' ing room, and Mr. Selwyn's voice demanded
selves and retired to bed. to speak to her if possible at once. She

Regina heard them pass her door as she threw on a wrapper, and joined him on the
ut in her dressing room, trying to beguile landing.
the time with a book. She was beginuing to 'Vivian has returned at last, Mrs
feel really nervous now-nervous lest some- Chasemore1 I thought yon would be
thing should have happened to her huaband. glad to know it ; but he seems to have
She could not forget that in that case she ben wandering about all night in the rain,
was utterly unprovided for. No more cream- and I am afraid he has made himmf
cotoured satin dresse e then, 'nor strings of thoroughly il! '
pearle. They would have become thiuga of 'Dear me ! How foolisli! I thought h.
the past, and she would be lucky if she con- had more sense. Where ie he? Why
trived to keep clothes upon her back with duesn't he come here?'
the miserable pittance Vivian's hife assur- 'ae refused to do so. He has gone into
ance mouey would provide her. Sue almost the spare bedroom and thrown himself upon
cried as she remembered it : she pitied ler- the bed. Indeed Mrs. Chasemore, I think
self so much for what she might be called you had better send for a doctor. dle il wet
apon to undergo. e ,,through to the skm and ahivering al over.

Why didn't she have a cbild, she thought, I am sure he will have an attack of illnan
like other people ? Selina Farthingale nati uniese he is seen to at once.'
been telling her et the marriage of that ' Nonsense ! Surely a wetting can't o a
hideous little fright, Mary Martin. who had man any harm ! However, you had better
one shoulder much higher than the other, counsult his own wishes on the subject.'
and how she was now the mother of a '1 am afraid he is not fit to be consulted.
splendid boy. Regina believed that Selina He appears half delirious, to me.'
had only related the circumstance to make ' Must likely he has h-d more than is good
her feel jealous, and xde would have lked to for him. It is very disgusting, but Vivan
have boxed her ears'for it. But it was'the has transgressed more than once in that way
usual thing. She knew several girls who lately. You had better send for the doctur.
had * come out' the same year as herseif, and Mr. Selwyn. The budler knows his address.
were now the proprietors of three and four And pray keep Vivian away from me tiltlhe
hlildren-quite large families, and who com- is himaself again. I have no wish to see him

plained every time she met themn of the in so degrading a condition.'
nuisance it was to have so many little 'Indeed you are mistaken,' commnenced
tues, Selwyn earnestly ; but she shut the door

4nd ail she wanted was one-only one! whilst be was speaking, and heturned away
but ishe was almost tired of wishing for it. disheartened by her want of feeling. 1
Wheu Regina considered how nmuch de- He had not told her that as he went te
pended on the advent of that one child, she meet his friend in the hall that morning,
was disposed to blame Providence very Vivian had thrown himself into hie arma
freely for withholding the gif t. It was not and murmured incoherently : 'Oh, Selwyn-
the-fack of maternity that disaopointed her:1 Selwyn ! she doesn't care for me, my boy.
it was the lack of an heir to stand between She only married for my d-d money-
her and the haunting dread of poverty. she told me so l' - fore he nearly feinted

Four o'clock, five o'clock sounded, and away from the exciteient and exposure he
Vivian had not yet returned She concluded, had undergone, and that since then he had
theu, that he must haye gene to the house of lain face downwards on the bed, muttering
some friend for the nigit, and it was of no broken senteces, bearing the same un
use sitting up for him any longer. At uny to hiiself.
rate, she thought,as she laid her weary head The medical man, who was summoned at
upon-hier powllif tbe-woret-hadhapipened, once, prmnounced the case uat firet to be only
she could make it no better by tiring herself iliecta-violent chil, but was com-
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pelled before nightfall to change his opiion The contents of ber letter, hovor, vers
mad oall it fever. Whatever it may have very diffent from vbat ah. oxpected.
been,it detained Vivian Chasomore in bed ,Iwjte to teU you,' it said, 9that I bave
for nearly a month, during which time he decidod on =king a fishm.gexpeditioii
resoluielv refused to ses or speak with his Norway with Lrd Charlenford, and SAlyn
wife. wil accompany n. I do not know boy lng
The mere mention of her name drove1Ishah b. avay- perlape a twelvemontj-.

haim into a aon, and Everard Selwyn vasperh more, but that in of ittie cons.
obliged at t_ ignore it altogether. , Thatquence At any rate I shal! not return until
faitbfulfriend alone sat by his bedeide,whilst 1 feellcan meetyou againaa friend, vbioh
Regina w ent here, there, and everywhere, in end can onlyb. accomplished by ture and
orderto pas away the duil sprng weather, absence. Meanwhie, you vil receive an
snd professed, as far as lay in her power, to ample alloance for your necesities, vbicb
know everything about the domestic arrange- viidoubties compensate you for any incon-
ments of her busband's sick-room. At last voniences yon may experience froin my ab-
Vi]vian vas convalescntmadDr. Morton sence.

reommeuded a Ïew veeke of the seside W <IT cwritet oMr. Fartingale by th s pot
eatore bis strengtibefore the fatiguesOf the tr make aIl neceary arrangementt. If

London season began. Ventuor vas selecied you lie te have your mother or a»y lady
aspo g the temperature beet suitedW friend wrlive with you whistI a aay, do

biscaseand thither Selwyn accornnieI so I kao I can trust your discretion t
bi in tii.oarly part of April. Tiie acter Naywke th unfortuatebusinessas litte public

bed been rnt anxious W bring about a aomssible. I have given out that tlon
meeting and a reconciliation b.tveen the1 state of my heath necesoitate la complote
huisband and vif. bofore Vivian left borne» change, so you had better epread the saine
but the. szck man vas resolute. The hast t sWory.

ords and loqs that ad passed between iyours sincerely,
thIsfemedeImbtburnedyonuuponagisa-Vin a Cieoi.,
memory, and ho hunderedy at tbeamerompedt d
tbonght of seeing beragn >ytt!N moe Noawrd fW c akpebas love, or regret, or symp ry. Ony theselfew cod lines Wo say that they wer h aboutcorne back' vasa&H the anwevr Selwyn could Wo part perbapes for years-pehape for ver !
ex±ract fre hum. Regina, as she read teer and realied al

ad Regina b n a l ovng, repentan they ight portend, feit more of a ona
voman,bovever undisciplined and hast to than she tad ever done in e br thif bfore.
disposition,rvho voule bave vatched and h er hsband's prolonged absence ie a strange
Lanted for au opportnityo W stroeloe country meant, for ham, riais froin climat.y
plodiniglance n Vivian' direction tis ftravelling. and the acwident of sport ; and
resolutonould probably have given vay;I for herseif, solicude, a humdrurn existence,
but bhe kept completely out f hie sight. and the whispered commente of ertemable
She encased bersolf in an armour ýof pnide friends.
and reserve, and almost believed, as eh. con- And as Regina thogt of al the,

stantlyaured Selwyntathonovertwi he she actua y cred, not in a whimper nor pite
t andher husbandefore The quarrel that tears of bafyd rage, bnte vi a good do a-

bud taken-place twaen the vas no secret right eaty 'cy. such as teobrd very
Wo Ev rard, for oV v an had blabbed bit e se i 'e Yr s bincrely,

them~ ~~ seemedtonbeiburned infupon hiivmA iCASEMoRE

bie fSet weaknees, sud Regina b.d definatly nearer te bher heart at that moment than se
capped every vord he uttered. at% that their

f gend realy thougt that, und r the cir Olyhae!No e !Notf awodof
stan'es, When udomepabak, o perhapo-whnpahy.Onlythe

dncmebaci' e ansrat wr Selwynouldtew proud wife ould have opened her arme

de i . opartefo VetoRga crn peac t for y peads-perhaponcorievern,

but cure. But a few dny. afterhmin, manner that wonld bave taken
pardfrgiaen aovegingrnas sur hum comp retely by surprisem But he awoat

pomanso hWrecive a letter ine bisandwhayit-Ventore makng e dnreparations W gorn
ow. Lord Chanlesford' yachtbWeNorway, and

'He .d corne o bis senes at hast, bashrow ne c u meatoh ,in ks from cimate,

bplehdin bogaeh Viinsdrcin i taelig an thit e cidnt s ofesprt forn

bu 10 shekto mpletely oue broke the sea!. 'Sig h m at homie
Much the better for hlm, tben, for I think if The next day, bovertbe softened feeling

ha had kept up this sort of ting much d been crushed out again by her indo t-
longer, I shoud have fe t v ery mucb dis- ab e pde, and eh dent pised hersehf for
poseed edo sometbing , deagn erate myself by having e ven day o it w
tay of a change.' if Vivin could enjoy bumeo f away fros

t'



her, what obstacle was there to her following and Kit's apparent forgetfulness of the scene
his example ? So that Lord Charlesford's they had pamsed through, Bonnie began to
yacht., the 'Thisbe,' had barely lost sight of think she muet have been the only one in
English land, before Mrs. Vivian Chase- the wrong, and that to strike a newly-made
more was again mixng in society, and re- wife on the ide of the head was the rule,
ceiving guests at her own home. rather than the exception, in holy matri.

mony. 9he knew that Mr. and Mrs. Bull,
CHAPTER X. round the corner, had periodical quarrels,

when the woman always came off with the
'ALONE WITH HIM! I CANNOT BEAR vr.' worst of the bargain, and she could recollect

the day when poor Aun Martin, the shoe.
The two years and a half that had been maker's wife, came screaming uinto er

spent b>v Mrs. Vivian Chasemore in running grandmother's parlour, with ber cheek
about to Paris, or to Nice, or to Ialy in laid uoen f rom a blow with a cobler's awl.
search of health and amusement, had been She had thought once that these were un-
passed by Mrs. Kit Masters entirely in the happy marriages, and "that people that
environs of Drury Lane. The poorer classes loved each other never fought. Something
dame not think of 'change.' Whether the in the lessons of refinement which she ad
season be sickly or otherwise, they must re- unconsciously imbibed from Alfred Waver.
main and brave it through ; thankful if they tey's society and surroundings had imbued
escape infection, and submissive if they fare her with the idea that husbands and wives
no worse than their neighbours. I1should be the dearest and truest friends to

When we saw Bonie set, she had just one another, but she supposed now that she
reached a crisis in er new life. Her hus- had been mistaken. To be a wife,she found,
band had struck her! But do not let it be was to be a sort of servant-at the beck and
supposed that the blow feU upon her bloom- call of one person only -who mu'st do, not
ing cheek with half the sting that one of Re- what she hîked, but what she was told,

's unkind wordssank into Vivian's heart. or she would be punished for her disobedi.
nnie had been too much used to see hus- ence.

bands strike their wives, to feel as if an irre- Kit Masters did not often again allude to
parableinjury had been done to her dignity. the jealous fit she had aroused in him.
She only felt it and cried under it as a child Either he forgot it, or he thought it best not
might have done. It was unjustly given, of to recall the circumstance to lier. But it in-

course. Sa does the child often vote its fluenced him ta be much rougher and harsher
parent unjust in punishment, but it is com- with Bonnie than he might otherwise have
pelled to submit all the same, and it does not been. As time went on, the conjugal en-
falil in its own estimation on account of the dearments which she had so much dreaded
blow. Bonnie had flown to her grandmother were dropped altogether, and a curt com-
with her grievance on that occasion, but the manding manner took their place. Bonnie
old woman had not sympathised very strongly ran, fetched and carried fer her lord and
with her sense of injury. master like a dog, and like a dog she was

'Lor , cild !' she exclaimed, 'a littie 'it cuffed for disobedience or neglect.
like that from a man don't mean nothin'. This sort of usage soon had an effect ou
I suppose you druv 'im beside hisself and 'e her. She hrd never been strong in the head,
just let out at you. You musn't think of and she now became stupid and dull-con.
sich trifles! Why, I can remember when fused ideas chased each other througi her
your grandfather, who was as good a 'usband brain-her memory seemed torpid, ad all
as ever stepped, ust-d to cuff me right and life passed before her like some troubled
left if I went against 'im. You musn't dream. Old Mrs. Bell declared that marriage,
go against a man. Allays let 'im 'ave 'i instead of brightenning Bonnie's wite, had
own way, and 'e'l jog on quiet enough.' made her ' dafter' than before, whilst Kit

'But he's broke all my things,' sobbed asserted that she was 'a perfect fool,' and
Bonnie. that if she didn't look a little sharper after

'Lor', now, they was only rubbage ! it's his comforts, he'd jog her memory with a
no use thinkin' of tnem. Kit will buy you stick. But neither her husbands promises
better ones when 'e comes to his'senses, see nor his fulfillment of them seemed to make
if 'e dont. And now, Bonnie, you be good any difference in Bonnie. She went through
and clear up all the litter afore 'e comes in ler daily work in a sluggish,unmeaning sort
again, or you'll driveme to cuff you myself, of way, and when she failed in pleasing him,
wnich las never been muy 'abit as you well she took her punishment without a murmur.
know.' Poor little Bonnie ! before the twelvemonth

Wiat with her grandmother's argument had gone over her head, she was used te
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being ht,'- and really did not seSm to cars alone with old Mrs. Bell in her shroud, than
whether it took place or not. Only it made have her granddaughter to bear her company.
her bead more stupid aud confused. And 'How ever Kit Masters can get along with
sonetimes, when Kit Masters was out with a wife like that, I can't understand. Why,
bis greengrocer's cart (for since the memor- she's no 1ýetter than a big child I'm sure if
able meeting with Vivian Chasemore he had you'd seen her to-day, yon'd 'ave said she
not taken bis wife with hiin as a regular was just tit for a 'sylum-and nothin' ele. I
tbing), she would ait for hours with ber know poor dear Mrs. Bell 'ad a tryin' time
banda claped to ber forehead, trying to with 'er from ber cradle uppards, and it's a
disentangle the mental confusion that reign. pity she weren't took fust, that's what I
ed there. say'

Mean while,although she never complained 'Why ain't she got an 'usband to look
of ill health,the rounded symme-try of Boa- arter 'er?' said Mr. Bull, who considered
nie's figure ha1 departed, -and her face look- marriage to be the aim and the end (as it
ed half the asze that it had been before. too often is, especially the end) of woman-
There was au aching, unsatistied longing in kind.
her heart which she hardly associated with 'True I but Kit Masters, 'e cuifs 'er about
the memory of Alfred Waverley, but which too much. I take it'e don't understand the
ahe knew felt worse and opuressed ber most gal'a natur. She was allays soft, and now
whenever ber grandmother alluded to the she seems softer to me than ever. I dont
days when their lodger was with them or wou- believe she's got the least notion that ber
dered what had become of him since he left. poor grandmother's gone from 'er.'

The neighbours remarked the alteration in But if Bonnie could not realise the fact of
the girl's appearance, and warned Mr. Bell ber bereavement all at once, it was evident
that se was going into a' waste,' but all the enough that ahe understood it on the day of
old woman's answer was, 'that if it was the the iuterment, when ber fr antic screama rais-
Lord's will to takeher, she was sureshewasn't ed the neighbourhood, and caused ber to re.
going to be the one to interfere,for she didn't ceive more than one 'euff' from Mr. Mas-
believe that Kit and she would even get on ters' kindly band, as a quietiug dose, before
too well as man and wife.' At which the he left her to follow the bady to the grave.
neighbours would shake their beada sym- Mrs Bull and others had tried to dreas
pathisingly and say, that 'marriage was a Bonnie in ber mourning and make ber attend
lottery, that it was, and the greatest mercy the funeral in vain. She had wildly resilted
in this life was being able to thiuk as there all attempta to induct ber into the new
was none of it in heaven.' black dres, and entreated them to brmug her

But notwithstanding Bonnie's wasted figure grandmother's coffin up-stairs again, and not
she did not die, or even fall sick. It was the to part ber from ber only friend. K.i's
old grandmother who was called home st. aoothing-mixture had the effect of tu' ning
Two years after Bounies marriage, there the poor child's excited acreama mto low

d was a verv hard winter-so hard a one that sobs, but when the bearse and the mourung-
it drove IRegina to Nice for montes teget1Yer, coach had driven, away from the door, aud
and brougbt her home wrapped up in those she found he ws really left alone in tie de-
funr which Lady William declared muat ha--e serted bouse, ber agony of mmd was extreme.
cost hundreds of pounds. Mrs. Bell,'how- Sbe threw her*lf upon the floor, stiflung her
ever; not possessing even bundreds of pence sobs in the skirt of ber dreas, as thoug ashe
tospend on her own comfort, and baving feared that ber husband might yet be At-
reached the good old age of seventy, sue- tracted back to the bouse again in order to
cumbed to the bitter atmosohere, and sank still them.
under au attack of inflammation of the lungs. 'Alone alone !' she kept on murmuring
Her grandipother's death appeared to strike to herself; 'all alone with him. Oh I
Bonie moi'p as a fear that a trouble. Mrs. canot bear it ! I shal go mad! I canuot,
Bull, who helped to lay out the corpsecould cannot bear it!'
not believe that the girl realised that the old TIhe remembrance of ber grandmotber's

a woman was gone f rom ber, as she watched kindly old face, with ita seamed and puckered
ber sitting by the bedside, holding the dead forebead, its mild brown eyes and tootblea
band in her own. and heard her talking as mouth, struck ber with overwhelming pain.
thôgh she expected to have au answer to She had often corrected ber, it is true : she
her words. had called ber 'daft' and 'soft' and uselesa,

She went bome to tell ber busband that and told ber to put up with Kit's unkinduess,
Bonnie's manner scared ber much more than and thank the Lord he was no worse-but

h attendance on the corpse bad done, and that stuil she bad loved ber. She was sure of
she'd rather by a great deal ait up al night that! She thought of the cold,trembling old
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hand that used sometimes to stroke her hair:
of the quiet kiss laid upon -her forehead : of
the quivering voice that bade her be patient

'and good, and remember that it was her duty
to auomit--and she felt sure her grandmother
had luved her, for the sake of her father
whom abe had laid to aleep in the church.
yard.

And now that she had gone there was no
one-no one to whom ahe eculd dy in perd
or distress: no one tu bid her be brave and
make the best of things. It was this sense
of utter lonelines that struck Bonnie with so
much terror : the fear of being lef t complete-
ly in the power of Kit Masters, without a
ereature to turn to for couifort or protection.
She pondered on the idea until it touched
her brain, and ah. turned her head restlessly
from aide to aide, like sone wild animai
tryiug to shake off the oppression of pain.
At laët the horrid thoughts atruck her that
time waa hurrying on, and the funeral party
would soon be returning to the hunse. If he
cauglit her again, there would be no escape
for her. She would have to live her whole
life alone with him, and the idea frightened
her into action. She rose hastily, and with-
out the least preparation ran downstairs and
left the house by the back door.

bhe had no bonnet on her head, and her
dress was tumbled and in disorder ;but that
was of little consequence. Such aights were
not unusual in Drury Lane, and so long as
she could walk straight, no one would molest
her. The child did not walk, ae ran with
a swift, light step that took her over the
ground lke a lapwing. Where ahe was
going she had no idea, nor with what pnrpose
she thus aped along. She only felt ttiat she
was hurrymg from him, and that if he did not
find her she would not be laughed at again
whien she was stupid, nor struck on the head
when ahe was duil, nor sworn at until her
senses swam with the terror and the din.
She knew that she ran quickly on, past
homses and shops and theatres ; by cabs and
through streets, until she arrived at a broad
road where the houaes stood apart from one
another, and in gardens where the frost lay
heavily.

Bum.ie breathed more freely as she
reached this place, for she had never seen it
before, and therefore she hoped that Kit had
never seen it either; bat still she daréd not
halt even for a moment. The broad road
was succeeded by another and yet another,
until the girl gained the open country, and
Saw tields spread out before her, and a beau-
tiful glistening river, and farmhoues with
their comfortable homesteads, and the ahin-
iug hoa frost over all. But the day was draw-
mg in by that time ; the bright co.d sky had

gradually become overcast with dark lead-
coloured clouds, and the anow commenced te
fail. Bonnie shivered as the keen air pene-
trated her scanty clothing ; but she plodded
on still the same, for ler head was burning,
and eyery sound that came to her upon the
frosty air, she transformed into the gallop-
ing of a horse's hoofs, following to overtake
her and carry her back to Kit .aster. And
so she toiled on, forgetful of hunger, cold
and fatigue, until the evening shadowa fell
and hid her from view.

Wheu Mr. Masters returned with the
funeral party from seeing the old woman laid
in her grave, and found hia wife absent with-
out leave, his annoyance was not concealed
in his own breast. He believed at first that
Bonnie had only 'stepped ont' to visit a
neighibour, and publicly averred his inten-
tion of giving her 'a bit of his mind,' as soon
as she atepped home again. Mrs. Bull, who,
in return 'or her delicate attentions to the
deceased, had been invited to Dartake of the
funeral 'baked meats,' and who was a very
good-natured woman, begged Kit not to
put himself out, as she would do al
that was necessary in preparing the meal
that ought to have been set ready for their
retura.

'Bonnie seemed nigh off 'er 'ead this
mornin' with trouble, Masters, and you,
muan't be 'ard on 'er if she 'ave gone off te
'ave a good talk with sorne one, and forgot
the dinner for once in a way. There's
nothin' so refreshin' after a death as to'ave
a good talk with them as can feel for
you.'

' Ah 1' replied Mr. Masters with a know-
ing look, 'if she's bin hoif 'er 'ead this
mornin', 'er 'ead will be hof 'er this evenin'
if she dont get some very good excuse foi
this be'aviour. Why, what's a wife for, I
ahould like to know, if a man's to come
'ome and find no dinner ready for 'im. And
on a day like this, too, when we 'ave hail
bin-a-tramping harter that blessed-oldgrand-
mother of her'n. Do you callthat pleasure ?
cos I don't ! The honly thing Ihad tolook
forrard to was my dinner, and if Bonnie
dont account to me for this little juke of
her'n, well I'm jiggered I that's aiL'

But the dinner appeared indue course,and
was consumed and digested, and still there
was no Bonnie. They"aeen came to fear lest
the girl should have made away. with herself
in her trouble, and searched every possible
place of concealment without effeect. Kit
Masters grew more sullen sud ominously
sdent as the afternoon drew on, whilht his
father and mother, who were present, en-
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trested him not to be.too harsh with his wife
when she did come back; and Mrs. Bull
tried to bring forward every plea she could
devise to account for Bonnie's delinquency.

'You know as she ain't quite the thing
in her head, Masters, and you'll promise not
to be too rough with 'er when she comes
'ome-:won't yer now? For reely Pm
sometimes afraid she'll 'ave a fit when- yon
hit 'er ; she do go so blue about the mouth
and cin.'

'Yes! you muet take care what you're
about, Christopher,' chimed in his mother ;
'for Job Keeley finished his wife by mistake
one day, you know, and is serving his time
for it now, poor fellow. It would be an
orfel thing if you was to 'ave the same mis-
fortune 'appen to you.'

'Don't you be afraid as l'Il do anythink to
git myself into trouble, old lady,'rejoined her
amiable son , 'but if a man's not to find fault
with his own property,I should like to know
who is. Mywife's so soft she don't understand
anything but a lickin', and I've never given
'er a regular one as yet, as all the street
knows.'

'And I 'opes you'll never try it, Masters,'
said Mrs. Bull ; 'for as sure as you do, that
gol will 'ang or dround of herself. You've
given 'er quite enuf a'ready.'

''Ave 1?' he replied with a leer, for he
had imbibed' considerably more liquor than
was good for him that day ; 'well, jest wait
till she comes 'ome,and we'll ses if she can't
stand a leetle more. I can't 'ave bin very
'ard on 'er, or she wouldn't 'ave dared play
me this trick.'

'But the funeral party dispersed, and yet
the missing girlhad not beenseen nor heard
of, and two or thmee days passed without
intelligence being received of her.

Kit Masters grumbled to himself andswore
to the neighbours, whenever the subject oi
hie vife was mentioned before him, but he
seemed tofeel no furthur interest in the
inatter, nor to be taking any trouble to search
for her whereabouts. One or twice be sai d
he suppos she had gone of with somi
other 'felier,' and so she might for all h
cared ; forhecould get on quite as well, and a
demi betterwithout her than with her. And i
was not until the Bull and others represente
to him thatif any harm had come to Bonnie
hie indiference would go very much agains
him i a court of laW, that he awakened uj
to a sene of the responsibility he wa
ineurring and the danger he possibly ran
Then, self-preservation being the first law o
nature, Mr. Kit Masters went off with
long face and a lugubrious tale of bereav
ment to the policestation,and left a descril
tion of the misuing girl for the lbneit of th

force. Which means resulted in his receiving
information, on the second day, that a young
woman answering the description of Bonnie
had been found in some fields near Putney on
the night of the funeral, half Àfrozen and
nearly unconscious, and been taken to the
Putney workhouse, where she awaited recog-
nition, having been found mont obstinate in
refusing to give her name or address,

Oh,she'll speak when she sees me, never
fear,' remarked Mr. Masters as he set off to
see the girl who had been detained at
Putuey. It was Bonnie, sure enough! li
knew it almost before he lifted his eyes to
her face, by the scream of terror with which
she saluted him, and the attempt she made to
hicI>-herself behind the matron, who hed
conducted him to her presence.

' She seersn fairly skeered at the sight of
you,' remarked the matron, suspiclously,
she patted Bonnie kindly on the back.
you really her husband? She looks ve
young to be married.'

' If you want to see the marriage lines,
ma'am,I ean go 'ome andfet-h 'em,'replid Kit
Masters, sullealy. 'But she's my wife, sure
enough, and t might add, more's the pityfor
I'm a 'ard-working man, and 1 'aven't got
the time toqgo skying over the country arter
a woman who takes it into 'er 'ead to eut
from 'ome for nothink et al'r

'But there must have been ome reason
for her running away. Had she any trouble'?
We have been quise unable to make her
apee to us.'

, Wall ! her grandmother died, if that's to
be caled e trouble, mum,' replied Kit, who
felt he muet be on hie good behaviour in so
public a place.

' Poor girl!1 perhaps she felt it more than
you suspected. She is not very strong, yon
know, and you must take great care of her.

f Many women go off their heads a bit at
Ltimes.'

' Oh 1I'il take care of 'er, mum, never fear.
Come on, Bonnie,' he continued to his wife ;
' the cart's at the door, and we must get 'ome

e now. Thank the lady for takin' so much
e care of you, and promise 'er you won't play
, sich a foolish trick agen. 'You've kep' me on
t nice tenter-hooks for the last week-not
à knowing wheer you was.'
, He took her hand as le spoke, and she
t followed him, meek and silent as a lamb, but
p with a look of fearand distaste upon her
s face, which the matron declared hiunted ler
i. memory for days afterwards. '
Df 'That mea's a brute, if ever I see one,'ahe
a decided in her own mind as she gave poor
e. Bonnie farewseamile and nod.
pu The 'brute' neyer spoke a word the whole
ie way back to London, and his wife, inferring

li
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the very worst from his ominous silence, wai
in a state of fear that rendered her more dead
than alive when he lifted her down from the
cart before the door of their own house.

Half the neighbours were on the alert to
witness their arrival, and the Buù's, with
several other friends, crowded round Bonnie,
as she reached the pavement, with many ex-
pressions of sympatny and enquiriee as to
where she had been and how she had fared.
But Kit pushed the crowd to one side.

' Leave 'er alone' lhe said peremptorily;
'a faggot as runs away froi 'er 'usband
without rhyme or reason 'as got to answer
to 'im fast for 'er be'aviour. I vent't talked
to Bonnie myself yet. You'll please to leave
'er alone till I've finisbed.'

And he pulled the girlgeto- the shop after
him as -he spoke.

' Masters--L.Masters ! take care what you're
a-doing ofl' cried Mrs. BulL. 'I warns you
as she ain't over-strong, and you'll rue the
hour as you touches 'er.'

The only answer Mr.-Masters vouchsafed
to this appeal was to consign Mrs. Bull to
on unpleasantly *arm retreat,and to slaithe
door in her face. Then he was alone with
his wife, and there was no one to interfer e
between them. But Mrs. Bull kept on ham.-
raering at the outside of the door with vio-
lence enough to rouse the street.

' Let me in,' she repeated vehemently, 'or
l'Il send Bull for the police! You're not a
man-vou're a brute ! and if you dare to
touchi that gal with as -uch as your httle
tinger, l'il go into court and swear it agea
you, as sure as my name's Jane Bull. Let
me in, I say ! She aiu't tit to Le trusted to
your 'ands without a witness, and I promised
her grandmother as I'd stand by 'er. and I
will 1 Do you 'ear what I say, Kit Masters ?
I've summat to tell you, and if you don't
open the door to me, I'll get the neighbours
to stove it in l'

The noise she made had more effect upon
Kit than any amount of threats. He was
terribly afraid of the interference of the
police, and they paced the httle back street
in Drury Lane pretty regularly. So lie un-
locked the door àaain, and, with a dogged
air, asked the woman what she meant by
kicking up that shindy before a decent man's
house. But Mrs. Bull had pushed her portly
person past him and thrown her arms round
Bonnie before he had fiuished apeakmng, and
then she declaed she'd never unclasp them
until she'd brought Kit to .is bearings.
-4' You may growl and swear as mucib as you
like, Masters, but if you lay a 'and on this
poor gal agen, Bull and me will be the fust
to inforn against you, and 'ave 'er purtected ;
so you can put that in your pipe and smoke

It. It's got to be a perfect scandal, and we
-ain't a-poin' to 'ave no more of it, so there!'

'Oh! you ain't, ain't yer ?' sneered Kit.
' No! we an't, and you can make wbat

you ike of it. 'Twould be a cryin' ahame at
any time to see 'er cuffed about as you cuffs
'er, but specially now. Why, wheer are
your eyes, Masters? Can';.you see as she's a
mother?

' A what?' said Kit Masters.
'A mnther?' repeated Bonnie, with-wide

open eyes.
' In coorse you are, and heverybody knows

it but your two selves. So, now,'it 'er agen,
Kit Masters, if you dare!'

'I shan't touch 'er,' replied the man almost
reluctantly, as he turned away and walked
into old Mrs. Bell's little parlour.

Mrs. Bull saw that even his uncouth nature
was temporarily softened by the intelligence
she had given him, and that his wife was
safe with him at all events for the present,
So with a rough kiss to Bonnie and a whis.
pered warning not to 'haggervate' him
further, she returned to her own home,
leaving the muarried couple alone with each
other and the wonder of their new expecta-
tions,

END OF VOL. IL.

VOLTJME III.
CHAPTER I.

' YOU M ST PASS IT OFF ÂS YOUR OWN.'

Mrs. Vivian Chasemore did not ask her
mother nor any other lady to live with her
durine the term of her husband'a- absence,
Lad y % illiam Nettleship would have been
delighted to have made her way into her
daughter's house, and to have established
some sort of authority there ; but Regina
foresaw too well the diffieulty of ever getting
rid ot ber again, to give any encouragement
to the many hints which she threw out upon
the subject. Yet she always took. the
greatest care, before issuing invitations for
a party, to ascertain if Lady William would
be able to assist ler ia entertaining her
guests,for the whole ofJher social life, whilst
Vivian was away, was conducted upon
principles of the strictest propriety. How
was it iikely to be otherwise? Regina had
no religion to keep ler straight, but the very
coldues whiii distressed her husband and
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made her so unsympatheic a wife, stood her
in excellent stead as a young and beautiful
hostess, dispensiàg hospitality without the
protection of a husband's presence.

No one ever had it in their power to
breathe a word against the complete decorum

of Mrs. Vivian Chasemore. She never, re-
ceived a gentleman alone except it was dur
îng an afternoon call, neither did she ever
appear in public without being accompanied
by some lady older than herself. The
season came on apace, and the temptations
to 'gad about' were numerous. Stifi, Regina
resisted every one that she was unable to
accept under the chaperonage of Lady
WilliaM, and was quoted as the most reti-
cent and discreet ot all young wives ever left
to pass throngh a London season by them.
selves. Whether she enjoyed the life she
had resolved upon leading, it is not so easy
to determine. Her hours at home were
passed in a very lackadaisical n1d useless
manner. She had never cared for needle-
work, and she exhausted the contents of the
libraries as fast as they were produced. She
found it very dull driving about alone, or in
company with her mother' whose sentiments
had never talied well with heirs; but it was
still duller to remain indoors by herself. She
missed her husband's society more than she
chose to acknowledge, especially in the
evenings, and any .1ady friend who dropped
in to see her after her solitary dinmer was
always very sincerely welcomed by Mrs.
Vivian Chasemore. Amongst those ac-
quaizdtances who had thus re-established an
intimacy with her, was Miss Selina Farthin-
gale, who found the house in Premier Street
a very pleasant lounge in the evenings, es-
pecially since her father had taken to spend-
ing then away from home. Lady William
Nettleship was not so frequent a visitor after
dark, unless she came by special invitation.
Regina set her fac- against cards, and refused
to receive Mrs. Runnymede, so that her
mother found it was so much time wasted
to dance attendance on her daughter'à soli-
tude.

But Selina grew to be a standing dish
there, and the proud Regina, who had
despised .the friendship, of the lawyer's
daughter i her earlier days, ended by
making quite a confidante of Miss Farthin.
gale. After ail, they were much of the same
age and standing in society, and it is very
hard for a woman tu bear pain anddisappoint-
ment entirely by herself. Regina felt her
husband's desertion to be a great injury and
isault, and she could not forbear impartinC
her feelings on the subject to Selina. Thus
the original cause of the quarrel was brought
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forward, aud the name of Mrs. Grexieral
Chasemore came on the 'tapis.'

Miss Farthingale appeared to sympathise
entirely with her friend's sense of wrong, and
the absent Vivian came in for no small share
of biame between them. Selina was ready
to believe Mrs. General Chasemore to be a
much injured woman. and counselled Regina
to find out the rights and wrongs of the
whole matter for herself.

Consequently, when it happened that the
lawyer's daughter and the General's widow
met hy. accident in Regiua's lions., it was
oney natural that ske sonld introduce thern
to one another. She fancied that the elder
lady looked startled when she first pro.
nounced Selina's name, but concluded she
must have. been mistaken, as they had
evidently never met before. Friendship,
however, seeming to spring up between them
as if by magic. Mrs. General Chasemore
raved over Selina' appearance, manners,
and accomplishments,whilstMiss Farthingale
pronounced her new acquaintance to be the
most charming, clever, and conversational
person she had ever known. Regina could
not join, with sincerity, in her commenda-
tions. Her husband's stepmother was jnst
the sort of woman she hid always set her
face resolutely against, and she only tolerated
her familiarity from a feeling of rebellion
against Vivian, a determination te have her
own way, and a curiosity to learn httle by
little every detail of her husband's former
life, which, when probed, Mrs. Géneral
Chasemore seemed to know very little
about. But then it, was too late to retreat
from the intinacy she had aUlowed her to
estabsi.

One afternoon Regina was sitting in ler
own room with a very uncomfortable feeling
called fear -knocking at her heart. Dr.
Morton had not heard until that morning
that his patient had taken French leave,and
lett Ventnor for Norway, and he had called
on her to ascertain if the news were
true.

When she had miformed him that it was
so, and that her husband's stay in the North
was likely to be, indetinitely prolonged, the
medical man had shaken his head and said
he was very sorry, and he wished he had
been apprised of Mr. Chasemore's intention
beforehe put it into execution.

'Mr. Chasemore is not usually very open
to persuasion Dr. Morton, when it run in a
contrary directien to his own wishes ; but
may I ask why you seem to attach any
importance to this last freak of his ? It is
becoming a very usual expedition, I believe,
with the young men of the present day.'

' Oh yes, certainly !and nothing more
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delightful, I should imagine, for a manin
full health. But though I do not wish to
alarm you. Mrs. Chasemore, I must tell you
that I did not quite like the sound of your
huaband's lungs the last time I applied the
stethoscope to them. That was the reason I
sent him to Ventnor, from whence I quite
expected he would return to London. The
summer months may not signify so much,
but I should say that an autumn and winter
on the coast of Norway might be very de.
leserions to him. I trust you will persuade
him to return before then.' e

'I will mention your opinion to him when
I write,' replied Regina, who was anxious not
t let the doctor uass under what circum-
stances she and Vivian had parted with each
other; but I am much afraid there is little
chance of anything I can say making Mr.
Chasemore alter his plans. I hope you do
not think him really ill!'

There was true concern in the tone with
which she uttered those words, for danger to
her husband meant poverty for herself ; but
Dr. Morton naturally attributed her anxiety
to her conjugal affection.

' Not exactly ill, perhaps, but his health is
delicate, and requires attention. The severe
chili he took on the occasion of his last

-attack most certainly left a little dulness in
the lngs. I should have preferred his put.
ting off this fishing expedition till next year,
but as you justly observe, young men are apt
to be headstrong patients, and fond of having
their own way. But you may as well give
Mr. Chasemore a hint of what I say, and
appeal to his good sense to return to a
warmer climate before the autumn sets in.
I am glad to see you looking so well your.
self. Good-morning !' and,, Dr. Morton
quitted the apartment, leaving Regina with
an intolerable headache and the uncomfort-
able sensation before alluded to, as sole
company. He might think she looked well,
but she did not feel so. The spectre that
had haunted her at intervala ever since the
day on which she learned that it was not in
her husband's power to make any settlements
upon her, rose up more hideous in her eyes
than ever to confront and alarm her. She
had told the doctor calmly enough that she
would write and try to dissuade Vivian from
passing too long a time from home; but the

fact wai that since she had received those
few cold linet from Ventnor, she had never
heard from him, and had no notion of his
address, Lord Charlesford's yacht was
likely to be cruising here, there, and every.
where, and its occupants te have no settled
residence until their return. And even if
she knew where te write, would any argu.
ments she could use have an effect upon

Vivian in his present state of mind towards
her? Would he not detect the reason of her
apparent anxiety for hie welfare, and throw
her mercenary motives back in her teeth ?
Would-henot say that she had made life
worthless to him, and the sooner he got
rid of it the better ?-ishe believed that he
would. She knew hie hasty, passionate
nature, and how difficult it was fôr him to
forgive and forget a slight to hie affections.
So she sa alone ail the afternoon, declining
any of the services of Mrs. Perkins's uc-
cessor, whilst ahe conjured up fear after fear,
and pictured to herself Vivian being lost at
sea, or dying of a second attack upon the
lungs, and leaving her a widow upon the
mnserable interest of ten thousand pounds;
whilst theat brute,' Sir Arthur, walked of
with all the luxuries she had grown to be-
lieve were necessary to her. Such dismal
reflections were not calculated to make her
headache better, and when dinner was an-
nounced, she declined to descend to the
dining-room, and ordered tes to be served
in her boudoir instead. As she was in the
midst of it, Mrs. General Chasemore was
snnounced, and Regina was thankful to
welcome any one who would serve as a
distraction of her unpleasant thoughts. Be-
sides, Mrs. Chasemore was a sort of relation,
and knew so much of the family affairs that
she had no hesitation in telling her every
word that Dr. Morton had said.

'Fancy, how wrong and imprudent it is of
Vivian to have joined in such an expedition.
under the circumstances ! So selfish too !
Not a thought of what would become of me
if he never returned. I had no ides Morton
considered his lunga affected. No one men-
tioned it to me. If they had, I should have
sent him down to Ventnor as soon as ever I
received the news of Vivian's intended de-
parture.'

'Ah, my dear I ail men are the same !
They can think of no one but themselves.
But this sounds serions about Vivian's lungs.
I remember now that the poor General told
me he used toconsider his chest delicatea&s a
boy.'

'Oh, yeu don't mean to say se ' criedt R.
gina, clasping her hands in her apprehension.'1 think it in quite wicked that I should
never have been informed of aU this before.
And the conditions of Sir Peregrine's wil
even were never disclosed to me until after I
had committed inyself by acceptinghis ro-
posals. I think I am a very deceived and
mnjured womaan'

'It will certainly bea greatrmisfortune for
you, my dear, if your husband never comes
back again. What is· the interest of ten
thousand pounds in oonsols'-From three to
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four hundred a year! Sheer begeary ! And upon it, it's a much wiser father that knows
when you have been used to no much luxury his own child.'
too,' quoth Mrs. General Chasemore, as she Regina sat silent, ruminating on her coS.
sipped her tea out of exqtusite Japanese panion's words. The proposition was too
Ch-na, star t ing a one to strike her at first sight wit

Regina was ready to cry at the Trospect. anythifng but dismay. Before Mrs. base.
' Oh, it cannot be !-it cannot possibly be !' more had time to continue her discourse,
she whimpered. 'I should never survive Miss Farthingale walked into the room.
the humiliation.' Ah ! here is our dear Selina!' exclaimed

'And ail for the want of a child to inherit the general's widow. 'She and I were
too,' continued the elder lady; ' that is the talkîig over this very subject yesterday
aggravating part of it. It's enough to make afterncon, and we mutually agreed that it
a womanu-' would be the most feasible thmg in the

' What?' inquired Regina finding she did worl'
not proceed. '&1amnmach obliged to you and Selina, for

' Weli,I dare say you'll be shocked at what taking somuekiierest in myprivate affair'
I am going to say, my dear; but it seems replied Regina haughtiy. She did fot like
that the circumstances are so very peculiar the idea os8 delicate a matt er haviug been
that they entirely alter the case, and I've discusssed by those two womeuand her pride
often wondered of iate why it has never en-wae roused aS once.
tered your own head.'IlWhat 18 it ail about ? said Selnalooking

'But I don't understand what you mean,' frorne friend to the other.
said Regina. 'Dear Regina bas been very machupset

Mrs. General Chasemore glanced back to this afernoon by Dr Morton teiling her Skat
see if the door were closed faest before -ske he cousidere Viviau's lunge nnsound, and
etered into explanations. tiat he ruas a great risk in going te Nerway.

' I have often wondered why, since there You know what a terrible tkung it wilI be r
seems no prospect of an heir, that you don't ler If le ges and dies ont Shere,&ad leaves
substitute one.'er withuut auy one te inherit ai these

'Suostitute one! Adopt another woman'sbeautifuni hig-to say nothing of tke
baby, do you mean? 'money.'

' Hush ! don't talk so loud, or we may be &Lxcept that odione creature Sir Arthur,'
overheard. Yes, that is what I meant•' interuosed Selna.

'But in case of Vivian's death they 'Juet s8. A man who has neither gene.
wouldn't give the money to an adopted child, rosîty nor good feeling, and would be de.
would they?' ligkied te have au opportunity of revenging

'No, no, you goose ! of course not ; but humeelfon-the lady who had refud the
what need to say it was adopted. You must boueur of hie hand. It would break my
pass it off as your own.' heurt te see our dearRegina leS t se the mercy

'Oh, everybody would find that out.' of the barouet-living, as yen ray say, on
'Not if you're a clever woman!1 A woman bi charity, tor he will neyer let ber SergeS

with brains can do anything she chooses in that ber wretched pittance le derived S rom
his world. tIt would only require a little hie roney 1'
plotting and planning,and a littie help. Yon It would be intelerable!' mnrmured Re.
couldn't do it alone.'1gina,sasskelaid ler head down upen ber

' I conld neyer do it ail. Vivian wonldbauds.
discover Skie fraud aS once, aud neyer forgive -'I wen.ld rather break stones upon Sthe
me for i''Iroad mysef!' rejoied Selin. SelAnd I

' Wkat1 when he le out in Norway, frorn would de aching t spite ir Arthur, and
which Skie docter hints kie is unlikely te keep him out of Skie property; se you Maay
returu!'YonIlinet have snch another opper. depend pon my aid, iear, whenever it nay
tunisy my dear, as long as yen live. The lie required.'
mans ont of the way for a clear twelve 'lire. ohasemore aas been making he
nonth, and you have the field te yonrsefdi. most moustions proposai teme,' said Regina,
Why, it would lie as easy as possible!1 Ail loeking up' with a sickly smile; but iS 1à

yon would have te do wonldlie te go away utteuly impossible! '
for a while, and cone back witki the baby. W ido't see that atSail,' said Seling,
DoyenesupposecViviaosVvscsaasconsurieseatutlyn
that he wxJ be able t>eIllat a glanceithat IlHave yen heard it, theng?
the child l noue of hie ? No, ne, my dear! noWe were talking it ail over yeiterdlay,
-trust te me. '"I's a wise chld," they say, she has juet told yen. I know what should

"that kno ws it own faher ;" but deped'de intacu a case. No douirt nor iears
7
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ahould stop me, for after all, if it were found
out, nu one is likely to prosecute a lady
i your position. Besides, how should it

be?'
'Oh, people tell these thinga. The ser-

vants would be the first to betray me.'
'You mustn't trust servants. No one

should know it but a couple of real friends
like your mother-in-law and myself. It
would be aseasy as A B C, if you only
tried it.'

'It is not to be thought of,' returned Re-
gina, yet she did think of it again and again
whilst her friends were with lier, althoughl
ahe resolutely turned the conversation to
other topics.

Miss Farthingale was obliged to be home
by ten o'clock that evening, and as the hour

approached, she rose to go. As she kissed
Regina at parting, she whispered :

'Don't be such a nany, my dear, as to let
al the money slip through your fingers for
the want of a little pluck i'

And Regina answered earnestly:
• I will speak to you about it again, but

whatever you do. mention it to no one ;' and
then she returned thoughtfully totheboudoir,
whence, Mrs.General Chasemore showed no
signs of an immediate removal.

'I am glad that girl is gone, my dear. She
is a good girl, and quite devoted to you, and
you may trust her as you would myself ; but
I want to-have a litlie talk alone with you.
You must thirnk over what I said to you,
Begina. Things are looking very serions ;
and if you don't make an effort to help your-
self now,you may never have anoTher oppor.
tunity. Now,l'Il tell you what Ill do for
you,if you like. l'Il accompany you abroad
as soon as the season is over, and we'll
manage the matter quietly there. If Vivian
finds out that you were with me at the time,
he can but scold you for disobedience ; for
after all, I am his father's widow,and there's
no harm in your bemg seen with me; but
the chances are, that he'll 1)e so delighted at
the idea of having a son and heir, that he'll
be able to think of nothing ele.'

'Do you tliink he would be so very much
pleased then ?'

'I don't think-I'm sure of it! Nothing
sours a man' temper like having no children,
especially under such circumstances as his.
I stiou1dn' wonder if all your late differences
have arisen froni that cause. It's very unfair,
of course,ibut it often sets a man against his
wife. It's so unusual!'!

'Yes, so it is,' acquiesced Regina, with a

dgh.
•Well, you have no power to remedy it in

the right way, my dear, and so1 really thiik
you would be quite justified in doing the

next best thing you can for yourself. It will
be quite a pions frand, I am sure, for it will
give Vivian no end of pleasure, and secure
you the advantages that should be yours by
right. And if your husband doeen't retum,
why, it will be simply invaluabler to you!'

' But-but-how could I manage about-
about-the baby?' jerked ont Regina, after
much hesitation. '

' I'll manage that, my dear ; you must have
nothing to do with it. You inustn't appear
in the matter, so as to render after-recogni-
tion an impossibility.' .

'But won't it be very difficult?'
'Difficuit !' ecboed Mrs. General Chase-

more, with a hoarse laugh. ' What, in this
big, overgrown Babylon, teeming with ite
hundredsuand thonsands of wretched little
brats that come into the world,unwanted and
unwelcome ' If I wished for a dosen to-
mor&ow, I could procure them all by noon.
But it requires caution, my dear-great cau-
tion. The child must be newborn, the par-
ents must not know to whom they have sold
it, and they must imagine it is going out of
the country. Then there will be no chance of
their coming lu contact with or reoognising it
agan. But you know what young babies
are-all alike ! There will be no difficulty in
the matter at ai.'

' I wish I could think so,' said Regina; 'it
would take such a load off my breast.'

S'If that is the case, think so, and be re-
lieved. I would not deceive you for the
world! Now, just picture it for yourself.
You have not been well al the season. The
heat has tried you, and you feel you will be
better for a change. You go abroad with
me. After a .whde, you write home to your
mother, and tellhler you have expectations.
We post the letter at one place, and move on
to another, without leaving our address.
That is in case she takes it into ber head to
follow and nurse you. Then, :at the proper
time, we write and say that allais over, and a
few montls afterward, you return home with
your .hild in state! Where is the difficul-
ty?y

'But where shall we get the child?'
'I have already said leave that to me i

Selina and I wil manage it between us.
We may-profess to be.in Rome,. or the Pyre-
nees, or any inaecessible place ; but -w e need
not go farther than Paris; and, when ne-
cessary, I can return and take the infant
over. You can meet me somewhere on the
road, and we will go to some quiet town to-
gether, and pretend we have parted with the
child's nurse in a hurry, and want another.
We will have it baptised and registered
abroad in your husband'sname, and the deed
will be done.'

wm
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'They won't make inquiries about doc- The touch of a baby's lhands and lips might
tors and so forth, will they?' have moulded her very differently by this

'It's not customeary upon such occasions ; time, and disappointment and the natural
but if you thiak it probable, I salalhave my shame which every , woman feels at being
story ready. You travelled too muc.h, and childless, had had a large share in hardea-
wire taken ili at a roadside inn, aIl alone ing the cbaracter which marriage nd
witl me.' motherhood might otherwisehave contribut-

'How clever you are 1 'said Regina. ed to soften.
« I believe I am ; but this will be child's She lay awake ail night, conning over the

play to me. I would go tbrough a much feasibility of putting the plan which Mrs.
greater risktthan that to secure your welfare, General Chasemore had suggested to her

54gina. It seems a shame to me that Vivian into execution, until it seemed to be the
whose whole existence has been one course only way ont of the difficulties that en-
of selfishness, should enjoy this inoney for vironed her, and from being impossible and
his lifetime, and then leave you almost pen- not to be thought ofit suddenly asmumed an
niless-and that for no fault of your ownu!' appearance of the greatest desirability. A

'' It does seem hard, doesn't it ? But few hours before she had recoiled. at the
I -don't think it troubles Vivian much. mere idea of practising such a vasat decep-
le is tired of me already. I am sure of tion ; now she longed to put it into progress
it !' at once. and end her apprehensions and sus-

% Ah, my dear, you'll see the difference pense. So easily does the evil spirit that
this blessed baby will make! Nothing will divides the possession of every human nature
be good enough for them. You'il be the with Heaven gain a victory over the voice
most beautiful and charming and angelie of conscience and still its remonstrances
womau in creation, and all you do and say with an almighty 'must.
will be " wisest, discreetest, virtuest, and
best !"- I realy think you owe it to Vivian CHAPTER IL
as well as yourself to procure him this enjoy-
ment. He'll never be the wiser; and "where ' t CA ROLD OUR TONGUS'
ignorance is blils," you know, "'tis folly,"
etc., etc. No one well be the worse either. Thetwoarch-companions inthis prettylittle
unless it is that covetous creature the plot held many a consultation upon ways and
baronet; 'and I'd do it to spite him,if for no means, whilst they left their victim to brood
better reason.' over and digest all they had said to her.

'I believe you really wish to help me,' For some reason of her own, Mrs. General
murmured Regina, 'but it seems a great risk Chasemore declined to meet Selina at ler
to run.' father's house, but the young lady was her

'Oh! you are faint-hearted over the idea own mistress, and had every opportunity of
to-day because it is new to you, but wai; till holding appointments with her frienda elle-
to-morrow, my dear, and you'il see it in a where.
differeat light. Well, I mustn't stay 1lqger 'Of course, 1 need not tell you that we
now, or I shall be locked out of my r oms, must take every precaution to preserve a&
so goood-night, and don't be sucha fool inviolable secrecy in this matter,' said Mrs
as to have any scruples at out-witting Sir Chasemore one day, as they paced together
Arthiur.' beneath the shade of the trees in-Hyde Park,

Both her friends had left her with the 'for our o wn sakes as weil as Regina's-and
same warning on their lips, and their words the chief question is 'Can we hold our
rung in her ears through the ensuing night. tongues! '
What was the feeling that ac-uated Regina By which ishe meant, of course, 'Can yoi
most·as she contemplated tûe possibility of hold your tongue t' as she looked at Selina
carrying out the fraud they had suggested to with her big watery eyes.
her ? Was it altogether tie idea of securing «' Well, if we engage in it, I suppose w.
‡he benefit of Sir Peregrine's fortune for her should naturally do that for our own sake.
life-time, or was it the hope of reviving her I am not sure that, if disc.vered, it wouldn't
husband's affection for and pride in her, and be brought into something like felony. There
of raising her graceful head amongst the was a case of the same sort the other day,
females of her acquaintance, crowded with you kn*w k1'
the glory of maternity (although a spurions 'Ah ! yes I but there the husband prose-
one)? I think the jlast arguments had the cuted, and Vivian wouild never do that. H.
greater weight with her. Regina was not so is as proud as she is. The only danger of dis-
cold and heartless as she loved to believe covery lies with ourselves.
hérseif, and make others believe her to be. 'I don't fear that at ail,' said Selia
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•,What I think of gmost, is the amount of more, papa offered a reward of fifty pounda
good we shall gain by interfering in the ia the newspaperstu any one wlo shuld
affair. It is of very littie moment to us, giveinformation of lis wher.abouts? Thein
after all, who gets the money, and Regina tormation came tbrongh an anonymus letter
herself was never any particuiar friund of but the writer said that if curect he would
mine.' present hiniseif at papa's office Iater un with

• Perhaps not!1 But you like the bai onet a copy of uie leUer sent, tu prove ha i4ea-
still less, if I have understood you rightly. îity and daim the reward.'
For my own part I am nterîeâtiug myself in - les11îhînk yon did tell me su, and I
the matter purely to tnelp poor Regina. I remarked tlat 1 wonldnt have uffered fifty
know what Vivian is,and 1 can't help pit> ing peuce for the scapegrace.'
her. And she cQuldn't possibly manage ir, Papa told me that Mr. Chaaernore was as
b, hersef.'crious asLimself to find ont whu the writer

'.No! but she is clever enough to find of the letter could pussibly be; and wlen a
plenty of peuple who would help herl' montliaferwards he cJled for the money,

'True1 and those people would uerive all le insiated upon lirst laviu*g ha name and
the advantages of keeping her secret. For address. le gave some name (I forget it
there will be advantages, my dear Selina1 now, bnt I can eaily get it out of papa)
over and above a uice trip.abroad for both of wbichitither le nor Mr. Chasemore lad
ns. The fact that it is in our pover at any ever heardeo before. Tley sent to the
moment to betray her, will gain us a very address givéh, however, and verified the
substantial footing in the house, and a liberal man's story, so they iad nu excnse for with-
share in the luxuries we have plauned tu holding the reward from hlm, aithuglitley
enable ier to retain. As it shoui do, for it uould "n t make him onfes how le had
isnut tu b. e pectedthat we siould ris3k ougr obtainedthe information that the actur
,repnrations tusu serions an extentoand Waverley was VivianCliasemore.o le wu
receive nothing lu exdhange,' said Mrs. Gen. doggedly reserved, and to ail their questions
erai Chasemore, with the air of a w pman only repliedthat pepad guessed it 'some

iwho had a repntation to riyk. how.
«0f course no,' replied Selia, "'and, as IlWei My dear, wliat lias thih got to do

you saytiere mustia advan ages tut obligYg witli our present busiels?,'
a woman with nci a comniautir of mouey. maBecase Ive ofuen heard papa say since
Hlave yon spoken to Regina again abont lu alluding to that man, uliat lie'd neyer met
itil wiî a more impeetrable-lookig counte,

c'Yus!I was witlliere lu•t evening, and nauce, and that if e Cadany secret work
we settledliat we wonkt leave town together curdo and wauted a confederate, he is te
ulie end of the mouili. The sooner it is ail person lie wonld dhoose. Su I thonglit it
uver now, I think the better. then, if yo oul be a good ide to apply to h em.'
eau manage your part of the bnsiness and Cpital Yon couldn't do better! ond
get your papa's consent, yon can juin nshan ifnise kept ois mout s firmly closed for
soon as it is convenient to yoursel.tif ty pouutds, wiat 4il le nt do for a hu.

S have nu one's consent tow ask,' replied dredi? Are you sure yon can get at his
Selina. -II have long oeased to -corsul my name withiorn srupicion.T'
father about a.ny of my private arrangements, 'Sure! Papa keeps al l ia correspo-
and it wil uonly b. neces"ry for me to teal dence papers at home, and I havercontinuai
hlm I have been invited to juin Mrs. V hvian access te is keys. Rie generaly leaves
Clasemre abroad to render ail that part the wit me wien ie spends the evh
isny. The only doubt I have su about tru ont. I heLi know thio name long bef aor
other ting. need iy i a .

rif there sioneld be , isulty on that d Itwill be better not to apply totis
score, wihlretur te Ead oand fetm oitlperson t ho soon.' 
mayseif. Bnt the only real fear is lest yonr -'I don't mean to do su! I suppose a
identity s ouald b discuvered dnring the week wi i be ample âme to give hlm for bis
transaction.' searcll. My greaest difficlty is to know

o1 wilteke m of that! aI know huw to what t do with the creature when 'y. got
disgnise myseif 50 tîtat my own father shall it.'
not recognis mea c otfe street. It àte ' By dear, yo n emst bring it strainht te
waeou toR apply first that lia i oed me. me! I saliretur to England for the oc-
But I have rhonglit of some une.' ca£ion. I've quite decided upon tliat. The

'Woes that ? h trespeursibiity wli be too great forkyou
Do you remember Mytellng n that alune. But you had better fetl the thing

wen e waas csercntyg for Vvian oiase. away. With mour soail, silght figure yor



are so much more easily disgised than I'I. I suppose ahe did go off in a great hurry at
And when I know means by which to keep the last, and had no time to think of any.
it quiet until we have rejoined Regina.' thing.

'How uncommonly strange she will feel 'Very pretty behaviour iadeed 1 If she
with it,' laughed Selina. wanted some one to accompany her, why

'Oh, she will soon get over that 1 But you did't she ask her mother? A few weeks'
muet make one very strict condition, Selina ! change would have done me a world of good
that the child is-perfectly healthy. Don't be as well as herself. But I am no one, Of
let in for some sickly brat whowill die aser course, and never was in Misa Regina's
all, and waste both our time and trouble.' consideration.

'Mr<. Chasemore ! why run the risk of 'I am sure she has been looking very ill
eonveêing a child over from England ? all the season,Lady Williamand has lostfiesh
There must be heaps of Freneh brats that considerably. 1, can't imagine what is the
would answer the purpose!' matter with her,' replied Selina who had

'No, my dear, there are not 1 The been coaéhed as to what she should say and
national charactersstics are too strongly do, by Mrs. General Chasemore.
marked. A French or Italian child might ' Fretting after the gentleman in Norway
excite suspicion at once. The boy must be perhaps,' remarkd Mrs. Runnyemde sarcas-
English and blue-eyed. - Besides, the Eng- tically. 'That is the way with women.
liuh poor are far more likely to part with They never value a thing until they've lost
their offspring than foreigners. See the it.t
number of infanticides we have and the wav 'More likely worrying herself about '' the
in which our Foundling Hospital ie kept missing heir",'chimed in Lady William spite-
stocked. It is very inconvenient, I own, but fuily; 'though cryine never remedied that
it in quite necessary that the child should be evil yet. She had much btter resign herself
transplanted from this country.' to the inevitable with a good grace.'

'I shall not mind it so much since you I have notheard Regina utter a complaint
have promised to return to assist me; but I on that score lately,' said Selina ; 'and,after
confess I felt very unequal to carrying out al, Mr. Chasemore's life is as good as her
that part ofthe plan by myself? own.

The season ended that month, and with 'No, my dear, it isn't! The lives of no
the prorogation of Parliament Regina slipped men are as good as those of women. We
Sway from London with Mrs. General Chase- are much the tougher sex of the two, though
more, leaving oniy a letter behind for her it isn't romanic to proclaim it. Hou eer,if
mother, to say that ahe felt so ili she had anything happens to Vivian, Regina must
suddeuly made up her mind to go abroad for manage for herself. I can't have her coming
a few weeks' change with a 'lady friend,' back upon me. Our tastes never did agree
and had no time to call in Kensington before and never will. She was trying enough, I'm
her departure. *'Selina, who wa left in town sure, as a girl, and I'm quite afraid te
ws condemned to listen to many a tirade thiuk what she would be as a married wo-
from Lady William's lips on the ingratitude man.'
of her daughter at not havingacquainted her 'Pray don't talk of such amelancholy con.
earlier with her plans. tingency, dear Lady William. Mr. Chase-

'No time to call, indeed,' said tho irate more is the picture of health as a rule, and
mother; 'what a ridiculous excuse for a we must hope they have both long lives
woman to make who has a carriage and a before tnem.
couple of horses continually at her disposal! 'Ah1 you dont know as much as I do,my
It really inakes me quite ashamed of my dear. Those "pictures of health" are just
own flesh and blood. And who is this the ones to pop off most suddenly, and Ple
"lady friend" with whom Mrs Vivian had a presentiment of evil ever since Regina
Chasemore has so suddenly made up her was such a fool as to marry without any
mind to leave England without even taking proper settlements.
t~e trouble to say "good-bye" to her poor 'But if he does die she'Il soon find another
mother? What is ler namiSelina Farthin- husband,' remarlted Selina,with that beauti.
gale,and where does she ceme from? Please fuinaisregard of all that is sacred with which
to tell me that.' the young ladies of the present century are

<Indeed I cannot tel yon anything, Lady wont to invest the order of matrimonv.
William!f Regina las not so much as written Lady William nodded her head oracularly.
me a note!1 Why should she? We al 'Perhaps she may ; but it's not every
know that fashionable women have their woman that getesa second chane. However
little fancies on occasions, and' where money if Regina does not, it won't be for want of
ie no obstacle they are likelyto grattify them. trying.
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With which dubious tmpliment to her low in Premier Street, Selina?' continued
only-born,Lady William Yettleship returned Lady William, £uspiciously.
to the contemplation of ber game of cards. 'I'm not sure. Yes, I think I did once

But about a week afterwards,when Rgina A nce old lady with white hair. Is that the
had been a month on the ,Continent, and same?'
Lady Williai and Mrs. Runnymede were 'I cannot tell you. My dau2hter's friends
thinking of betaking their wicked selves over are not mine. At any rate Regina seeme to
to Boulogne or Ostend or some one of the prefer Mrs. Brownlow's company to ber
cheaper watering-places, where a gane of mother's~~ Did I bear you say that you had
'baccarat' or 'rouge et noir' is still to be been invited to join my daughter Iter on,
enjoyed in a strictly quiet way, Miss Far- Selina ?'
thingale was surprised by-the very unzusual 'She did ask me to do so-Lbut perhaps
sight of seeing them both enter her quiet -after this news she may wish to postponem
drawing-room. visit. She will have other things to t

'My dear Lady William, how very good of besides entertaining any friends. rAiel
you ! This is a welcome surprise.' Mr. Chàsemore will be returning home,
'My dear, we've juist run over to say surely.'

good-bye to you, and to tell you the moit j'I don't know. Regina doesn't mention
wonderful piece of news. Runnymede and I him, nor the date that she expects, this im-
have secured rooms at Ostend, where there's portant event to take place, nor anything
an excellent Kursaal, and we intehded to except the bare fact. That is her unpleasant
start ·to-morrow, but I've reccived a letter way you know. She never could write a
from Regina that's upset me entirely. What satisfactory letter.'
do you think ?-but youd never guess-it's ' I suppose her mind wa' too full of the
quite impossible.' . important news to think of anything eise.

'Good news I hope, Lady William ! Let Everything would appear of trival con-
me try. Mr. Chasemore is eoming home sequence after that! But does she mention
again!' 'no probable time for ber return to . Eng-

'As if that would upset any one! Why, land t'
my dear Selina, you know they don't care a ' Not a word, so I aball alter none of my
straw for each other. Oh no! you're quite plans on her account. I conclude, of course,
wide of the mark.' that she had written to her husband, and I

'What can it be? Nobody left ber any hope he may come home and look af ter her
money?' himself. It's his business and not mine.

'Not a bit of it ! There le no one who But 1 thought I mustn't leaveEngland with-
*ould to it. But it means money all the out telling you of her prospects, though
same.' - there's many a slip, yon know, 'twixt the

Selina affected to be completely mystified. cup and the lip. So, good-bye, my dear,
'I suppose I must tell you after ail. and should you decide, after all, to pay

here are expectations, my dear, of an heir.' Regina a visit, of course yu will let me
•Oh neyer!' cl-ied SeMa, leaping in er know.'

hn. To hear Lady William talk one wouli
Ied r ra eR n really hIe imagined that she was annoyed.
' Indeed there -are, at least Regina seem rather than pleased to hear that ber

to have no doubt of it, and I don't suppose daughfter's ardent wishes were to be at last
she'd be tuch a fool as to make the news fulfilied. Whether the Vivian Chasemores
public unless she were sure. She says that did or did not have an heir to inherit their
this accounts for a great deal of illness and property, could make no real difference to
low apirits for months past, of which she bas her personal interests, but it would deprive
never complaime 1 to me, and that she is, ber of the questionable pleasure of lamenting
already feeling better for the welcome pros- over ber daughter's disappointment and

e r L Wl ,abusingdead Sir Peregrine for having made
DearLady William, how delighted you so infamous a will. 'Lhere are some people

must be! Do let me congratulate you and -a good many, unfortunately--who cease to
dear Regina ! I suppose you will be gong care for their friende as soon as they are
to her at once.' , , prosperous. Whilst they are wicked or poor

• I don't know. She does not sèem to 'be and can be condemned or commiserated, they
quite sure what ehe is going to do herself. She are so much stock-in-trade to them,; bit let
sys the Paris dogtors have recommended ber them once return to the paths of virtue or
country air, and she is going into the Tyrol rise -above want, and they are no longer
with her f riend, whom she calls Mrs. Bro wn- worth talking about. Selina acquiesced in
low ? Did yon ever meet a Mrs. Brown- all Lady William said, although ahe had not

M1
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the least intention7 of- acquainting her with Cottages ard it was past six o'clock when
any of her owa plans beforehand. she came upon them, and found Mr. Joseph

'It is so much easier to invent what one Mason with a chubby child on either knee,
has doue than what one is going to do,' she eating hie supper at his eastle-door. Selina
decided in mental cogitation with herself. felt that scme policy was required in open-
But the intelligence that the first shell had ing the delicate business she had oorne up.
been fired into the enemy's camp, roused ber on, and beat about the9 bush accordingly.
to the fact that her turn for action would 'You are Mr. Joseph Mason,.I beheve?'
arrive before long. 'Regina has been sho commenced politely.
eunning enough, I see, not to commit herself 'Yes, ma'am, that be my name,' respond-
by mentioning any dates ; MM that I am to ed Mr. Maon, as he rose to his feet and let
wait orders, I suppose, before I take action the two youngsters slide down upon the
in the matter.' floor, where they clung round lis ankes like

Nothing oould have happened more leeches.
favourably than it had done for the carrying 'Pray don't let me disturb yon ! I am in
out of the contemplated fraud. Mr. Farthin. want of a sensible and trustwor.hy person,
gale invariably took his month's holiday in Mr. Mason, to assist in a very delicate un
*igust, and Selina's 'avowed intention of dertaking, and you have been specially re-
shortly joining her friend Mrs.Vivian3Chase. commended to me.'
more on the continent, was sufficient'excuse 'Yes ma'am!l' said Mr. Mason, pulling
for her staying behind him in company with his forelock. 'I'm much obliged. Isup-
the woman left in charge of the house. poséit's rockery, ma'am. I believe I am
Before his departure, however, she had thought to be an able 'and at rockery and
obtained the address ele needed, and with- sich-like work.'
out the slightest difficulty. In days gone by, 'Oh no ? it's not rockery.'
when Mr. Farthingale and his daughter had 'Fancy~gardening, ma'am, p'r'aps. I can't
been closer friends tban at present, Selina take a job by the day, jest at present, le-
had greatly aided her father's home work by cause tbey're a laying out of the hotel-gar.
writing and copying letters 'for him, and he dins afresh, and I'm engaged there by the-
had continued the habit of confiding his keys week ; but I Could give a goodis bit of
to er care whenever he spent an evening time hafter hours, if that would suit you,
from homè. One such opportunity had till I was free.'
proved sufficient for her ; and amongst a pilé 'No, my business with you hias nothing
of receipts, doketed by her own hand, she to do with gardening.?
had found that for the fifty pounds' reward Mr. Mason stared. Ie couldn't imagine
given for the information of Vivian Chase- what other business he was good for.
more's address, and signed by 'Joseph 'I have been recommended to you Ly the
Mason, S, Victoria Cotteges, Richmond.' firn of Farthingale and Lucas, in the City, as
To Mr. Mason, therefore, she was quite pre- a very shrewd and able ian to do a little job
pared to pay a A1sit as soon as she received for me in which I nied assistance.'
her cue from Mr&. General Chasemore. It 'Farthingale and Lucas, mum! Be they
was net long in íning. Before another the lawyers' (Mr. Mason pronounced it
week elapsed she h a note tosay ler friend 'liars') 'as I eed once on account of a
was about to crocto Dover, and would be friend, now btter'n. two years and more
ready to join ler ae soon as she telegraphed ago'
that she had suc.eeded in her object. The 'Youe saw them on account of yourself, I

2 same afternoon, therefore, found Mise Far- think. You received a reward of fifty pounds
thingale on her road to Richmond. Site had from them for findinga gentleman they had
boasted .to Mrn. Chasemore that she could lost sight of, and signed the receipt for it.
disgtut herself so that her own father should Don't you rermember?
not know ler in the street,a&d the boast was 'Oh yes, mum, sure enaff !' responded the
true. No one would have recognised in the man, reddening to his ears like a peony.
grey-haired, spectical woman in 'decent 'Mr. Farthingale thought yon showed s
black,' who took her seat in the Richmond much good se and skill en that occasioþ
om].s that afternoon, the gay, flaunting that he recom ded me to come to you t
$éKna Farthingale. She carried her owni help me in a little difficulty of the same
latch-key, and had taken care to send ih'e sort.'
shar-woman on a distant errand before sle 'Another genelman lest? said Mr. Mason
Wkt home; so thashe slipped up the area- interrogatively.
stes without aiy-otice being taken of her. 'fot exactly. Something ie to be pro.
When she arrived in Richmond ehe had Cured this time. But I cannot speak to you

rome little difficulty in finding Victoria f î here. It must be kept a complete
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secret, and you will be paid handsomely for
holding your tongie.'

Mr. Maon responded to thia appeal by
shoving his two youngsters out into ai
back-garden, and slipping the bolt of the
door.

'You'll be as sfe to speak here, mum, as
anywhere, for my good woman's gone with
the youngest to see her mother who's bin
took sick, and there's no one within call but
them two little 'uns•'

'It is becausadfthe cleverness you showed
in finding t)at gentleman ,that I have come
to you, Mr. Mason,' repeated Selina, emphati-.
cally, 'and because the lawyer said you
knew so well how to hold your tongue.'

'Well, mum, I eau do that when I sees
fit; and I never was a man of many words.'

'Just so. I come on behalf of.a lady, a
feryign countesa, very rich and good, who
wa&i4 to adopt a little Eglish boy ; and
sheis\ willing to give a hundred pounds down
toany one who will procure her a healthy
new-born male infant with fair complexion
and blue eyes.'

'A hundred poundsa! ' ejaculated Mason.
.Well, some folka can't know what to do
with their money, mun. A hundred
punds! I only wish I had a youngster of
the age, I'd soon bundle 'im off, Iknow!
And when would they require the child,

mum?'
'In a week or two. The countess will

send a person expressly to England to re-
ceive it.and pay the money ; but the parents
of the child must understand that it is going
far away, right out of the country, perhaps
to Mexico, and that they will never see it
agan.

'Oh, they're not likely to want to 1' said
Mation, disposing of that difficulty as if it

ewere too absurd to mention. 'The only
question in my- eyes is the time. However,
mum, if you'll leave -it to me and a fren' as
I've got-a very cute aud able man, as has
alsys got bis weather eye open-I fancy I'il
ave news for you in a few iays.'

'Bat how shahl11 yon be able tolet me
knowt'

'Couldn't you leave your address, mum?
But Selina was too astute to leave even a

fase address.
'I have none. I return to the countess

to-night, but I can fix.a day to meet you
hereagain. Willthis day week dot'

'I've no fear but whatkwe'll have news for
you by that time, mum; but I wouldn't like
to ask you to come here,for though my wife's
a good enough woman in her way, yet they
ait have tongues,and precious long 'ns .teo!
saving your presence, mum ; and if she once
got hold of a tit-bit like this here, she

wouldn't rest till she'd told it round Rich-
mond.'

'Oh, that will never do! I there any
place in London wher. I could see you pr-
vatelyt'

'W ellthat'ajest whatI was a-thinking of,
muM. Do ye happen to know a tripe shop
at the corner of Bull's Court, jest a runnin'
out of Long Acre?'

Selins did not happen to know the aristo-
cratic domicile in question,but she promised
to find it in pursuit of Mr. Mason.

' Well, if you can do that, mum, my fren'
and I will meet you there this day week,and
talk with ye private over this matter.and say
whether it will be possible to do it at the
price. I s'pose the foreign parties wouldn't
go over. hundred pounds at a stretch now,
would they?'

'No, certainly not l' replied Selina, with
decision. She had been warned by Mrs.
General Chasemore that as soon as ever the
object of her search became known, parental
affection would go up to a premium, and her
abettors would attempt to impose upon her.
' A hundred pounds is more than enough for
a newborn infant.'

' Ay, but you were so particular about the
colour of his hair and eyes, that I thought
there might be a difficulty you see, mum.
And it must be a boy, too 1 'Tain't as if the
varties was willin' to take anythink !'

'Yes, it must be a boy, and a atrong,
healthy child into the bargain. Nothing elae
will do. So if you think you can't undertake
the job, let me know, and I will go else-
where?

But this threat was too much for Mr.
Mason. He promised faithfully to meet the
lady at the tripe ahop lu Bull Court, on the
day in question; and Selina wrote word ta
her friends that the firat step in the trouble.
some business had been accomplished.

CHAPTER III.

5i'D ] r5TER BRING IT ARTER DARK.'

When Kit Master brought home his run-
away wife from the Putney rhouse, and

s learnt, through the rougholipf the buteher'a
wife, of the prospect t (lay before her,
surprise at the unexpected intelligence over-
powered for a time all vother ponsiderations.
Not that the news afforded him any pleasure.
Like most meau and cruel natures, he hated
animals and children, and, strange to say,in
taking a wife it had never entered his head
to serioualy contemplate the probability of
her bringing him a family. Bounie had h1
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thought of it sometimes-in the sweet won- a
dering way young married wmen will-as a
a misty dream, floating somewhere inhe 
future, but never coming near enougb, be c
realised. She was slower of comprehendion a
thanmostothergirls, andhadevenneverasked a
herself whether- the fading of the intangible
vision would prove a disappointment or a
comfort. But ah. had sense enough to under- a
stand aIl that Mrs. Bell's warning contained1
for her in the future, and as the grand new
idea sunk down into ber brest, and becamet
tstablished there. it blosomed into a source c
of the deepeat happiness. But Mr. Mastersà
viewed the matter in a very different light.
It was a hindrance that tied his hande and
forced him to curb his temper, and he sulked
with it in consequence. Brute as ho was, ho
felt that ho dared not give Bonnie a blow,,1
now that the fact of her maternity was patent1
to the neighbourhood. The wives of his
acquaintance would have risen up in a body1
and 'lynched' him had helaid a hand on
her. So he was compelled to take refuge in
bad temper, and ho growled and geowled at
the poor child, day after day, until nothing
but the prospect of what was coming to
solace her, couTd have kept her spirit from
breaking altogether. Her woman friends
were very kind to ler at this jancture, and
their sympathy helped to cheer and sustain
her. Al true mothers feel an interest in a
girl's first triai, and Bonnie was so simple
and childlike, that they wondered amongae
thenselves how she would ever go through
it'all, or be a fit guardian for the little one
when it hadstruggled into the world. But the
instinct of maternity is great, and it came
to Bonnie's assistance now. The same con-
sciousness of dignity that investa even a poor
little animal surrounded by its young, de-
scended on her youthful head like a glory
and raisedlier to a level with her fellows.
Her ahiftless fingera, which had so often
called forth a rebuke for laziness from her
old grandmother, learned to sew and fell
quickly enough erhen their aid was needed
to manufacture little garments in which to
envelope the coming babe. She no longer
seemed to heed-, it's sharp rejoinders for
unintehtional offences : even his cruel taunts
on her slow gait and los of comeliness lost
their power to provoke lier. If she sighed
one moment, she smiled the next, as in an-
ticipation eh. felt the promised child's arma
about her neck, and its kisses pressed upon
ler cheek. That any accident could happen
to rob her of the coming blessing, never by
any calculation entered Bonnie's head. Mrs.
Bull had a baby every year, and so had Mrs.
UIartin, and several others in the street ; and
al their babies grew fat and strong, and big,

nd kicked thoir chubby leg out, at Bonnie
s she passed, and made ler -think, with
quickened breath of the day when ehe should
mrry her own darling in her arms. So the
pring and summer monthsda them.
selves away, and th. young moher'e step
grow more lingering and slow, and her face
became drawn and thin, and the neighbours
spoke of her time of trial as being very near.
Kit Masters didn't like the state of thingseat
aL. The hollow truce he was forced to main-
tain with hie wife had 'the worst possible
effect upon his nature, and every tune ah.
annoyed him he swore inwardly %hat he'd
pay her double as soon as the affair was
over. A dozen times a day too he would
Lve vent to hie hope that 'the brat would

dead before it everesaw the light,' and that
this would be the first ann last time Bonnie
would ever make such a fool of him. He
hadn't married a wife, he maintained, to have
her cobbling at children's amocks half the
day, and be laid up for the other half, and
if she couldn't bestir herself to look after
hie comfort, why he must get someone who
would, and that was the long and short of it.
Bonnie had a violent fit of weeping over some
speech of the sort the very day that ler little
boy came into the world. Kit had been
scolding her all the morning, until he made
her so il that he frightened himself, and ran
off in haste to procure the attendance of
Mrs. BnlL But when after several hours of
sharp suffering, Bonnie heard her baby ciy,
she thought she was rewarded for every pain
this world had afforded her. From that mo.
ment her mind appeared lost to all outward
things except the little creature that aay in
her arms. She never asked for Kit ; and
though at the invitation of Mm. Bull, le did
once enter the sick chamber and look down
with a grunt at the young nrother and
ler child, Bonnie never raised her eyes te
his during the intervier, but cuddled her
little one closely to lier breast, as though
she' feared that the glance of its father's
eye might blight, and wither it, as it had
blighted ail the happiness of her own
heart.

It was at this period that Mrm. Bull
made the round of the neighbours'
hou"es in the little street in Drury Iane,
giving it out as her opinion that
Kit Masters was just the 'most un-
nateral ill-feelin' creetur' she had ever met
with.

' D'ye think he's took that poor babby in
'is arma, or even o much as noticed it, Mrs.
Martin,' she said to the sympathising cob.
bler's wife. 'Not 'e-the brute! 'E'd
never 'ave entered the room if I hadn't
kind of shoved 'im in. And then 'e 'adn't

il
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a word to say to the poor dear-not authoriaed to psy that theer sum down on
o thanka, nor nun. And 'e , does the naAl, mni, if so be you cm getWh"tym
aought but worrit 'et. If that poor want
innercent hopens 'ie mouth even, e's down 'Just sol1The mony lat home, safe
*pon 'em both, and screemin' to 'er tu euough, sud when the infant a hauded over
shet 'im up; and 'e grumbles, at 'erâ bein' IshaU psy it dowu inica&h.'
hupetairs ad not fit to work, as if a gsi Kit Masters drew long beath of relief.
could beldownuand about when her babby's 'I1knôwa the-kidas wil suit to saT,"lie
not four days old. Lor'1 Mrs.Martin, ma'am ssid, lapping hie thigha with hie haud.
I'm sureI offen cussed Bull in my 'art at.'DO yon reslly?2Iaitaboy? How old
sich times, and I dessay you've done the isitTlia it blue eyes aud a fair skie?'
same by your'n,but l'Il never do it agen, not 'It' leveryrhink as you could deaire,
if I lives to make up my baker's dozen. But mum, sud 'ealthy su eau be-scresms like a
Bonme don't seem to take no notice of 'is two-year-Old; I ought to know for it livea
goin's on, that's one comfort 1 She lies there*close anigh my 'ouse.'
all day, amilin' at the young 'un, and talkin' 'nd do you think the parents eau ho per-
and cooin' to it, while 'e's a-swearin' and suade4 to part witliit?1It muat le for ever,
cusin' down below, and a-wishin' they wasremember9'
both' underground, till 'twould make your 'I knowa the father, sud I fancv 'e'lliaten
blood curle in your veina to listen to 'im.'te reasen fat enui But if I bringe you

' i wonder it don't kill the pore gai!' the child, mum-say to-morrer arternoon, t
ejaculated Mrs. Martin, who had had her this ere place-wuli you guarantee to have
ahare of connubial cuffing and abuse. the ahunera witliyen, sud make afair ex-

'Bless you! she don't seem even to hear change?'
it 1 She's as wrapt up inlier boy as acat 'CertailyIwill!1Ishal not expetto
over her kitten.' have the child unlesa 1 do! But-but-wil

Bonnie was always a bit soft,' remarked it ma ke a great noise, do you thinki1Wil
the cobbler's wife. '1 doubt whether she'iIll be nund noticed as I carry it tlrouglithe
make a good mother.' street?'

' Let 'er alone ! she'll do well enuff, I Kit Masters laughed hoarsely.
warrant. There ain't too much love in this 'l'il take care il slan't trouble you, mum.
world, Mra. Martin, and it no use blamin' It shail have a drop of summat te quiet it
them as cau feel it. But I pities the poor afore it cores 'ere.'
child wheu 'e gets old enuff for a wippin'.' 'Oh i mine you dou't hurt l!

And meanwhile, Bonnie, ignorant antd Never you fear!1 ilie youngster as V'e
fearless of dangerlay in her bed and cooed got my heyes ou wou't kick for a drop of gin,
to her new-found son. l'i warrant that1 But I'd better bring it

arter dusk. What do you say, Mmn, te
* * * . * * eight o'èlock sharp te, morrow evening in this

On the day and at tlhe hour appointed, werry place?
Selina Farthingale found lier wav te the. IwiLl be sure te be lere,' replied Sel,
tripe-shop at the corner of Bull Court, and wlo, now that she had really accomplished
met Mr. Joseph Mason -and his friend. She lier purpose, felt very nervous about the
did not like the air of mystery and mutual issue.
nnderstanding with which the bo.wsy mistress 'Tweuty-flve of them shiners is for me,
of the tripe-shop ushered her into the greasy Kit,' ebserved Jee Mason eonfidentiaily,
back parlour' uer the oolseof lie 'ente' authe two me shufhed out of ler pre-
gentleman (neabs au eue than Mr. Kit snnceg
Masters) te wloiu Mr. Mason introduced 'JWeU s'pose they must b. as that was
lier ,'but he remembered for lier comfort our bargain; thouge it' a deal te mucad for
that she was ffectualy disguised, sud that yeur shlare of the job.'
if the interview resulted lu uethiKg she 'iYou'd neer 'ave 'eard of t if itfad.t
woubd net be ceinpromised. Se she triedte beeù for me,' observed air. Msuon, aggrieved-
maie hersinf as affable as possible under the ly.
eircurstauces. The wliole of the ceucocted 'ITrue for ye , o d feeh eraud yeo managed
story whicl slie iad tolti Mr. Masen mad te the ether business neat enufsad se we'll
ie gene ireugli again for the bene'it of Mr. say ne more about thiseuae. A hundred
Mstera, wlio listened te it with ee eye pounde t Fancy that! ,tBlest if I ever
*bosed sud a huge stick tlirust into lus thougtit a family wa saicli a payiug cousara
Mrte. before l' .

«One iuudred pouuds!'lihe repeated, as SeIna telegraphed at once 'tlier friend
his friend had doue before hlm.&And yeu'rehira Genera-iChlemore, who wa t roi g

t
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about Dover, to come up to Londonand the a
next afternoon they met in the now-desert- o
ed park. But Mrs. Chasemore refused k
té accompany the- younger lady to Bull t
Court. a

' l'Il meet yonin the Charing Cross waiting-
room or anywhere you likemy dear, but the s
les we are seen together the better for both y
of us. Now i don't be nervous, Selina. All
you have to do is to carry a good -sized shawl 1
with you, and wrap the child well in it. Ani
infant of a few days old makes a very smali m
bundle after all, and no one will notice youi
if you just walk quietly through the street.'a

' And as soon as I reach you, you will take 1
is off my hands?'%

- Completely I I have had babies of my i
own, remember. and know how to manage i
them. I have already told my landlady that i
1 have been called away to the lying-in bed
of a daughter who is in extreme periL Whene
I return with an infant in my arms and say1
the poor mother's dead, she'll only think I
have naturally taken charge of my owne
grandchild. Trust me, my dear, for making1
my story good-.

' And shuall you leave England to-morrow ?'
'Yesel by the first boat. If any one

questions me I shall maintamu the same story1
as I have told the landlady ; but unless
specially unlucky I am not hkely to meet
any one I know. From Calais I shall travel
at once to eormandy, where I have left1
Regina at a very ours-of-the-way place to
wait my return.'

' And then?' -
'Then comes the most diffleuit part, my

dear, but I have no fear of failure. I shati
snuggle the infant amongt my wraps into
the inn bedroom, and there keep it quiet- '

' But how?'
' Oh! there are ways and means, trust

me! until the middle of the night, when it'
may yell if it likes. The rough people of
the inn are nôt likely to wake. If they do
and come to the door, I shall say madam is
very ill and I cannot leave her to admit
them. The next morning I shall announce
that she has had a child. If they propose
medical aid or assistance, I shall say'[ intend
to nurse her myself. I have everything
ready and prepared to deceive them, my
dear. There is -not a link in the chain
missing, and they have been already lu.,
formed that such an event is expected, and

- that I am in great fear lest it should happen
prematurely.'

'Saiall you stay there long?'
Only for a fortnight or se, and then move

en\; the South of France where we can
procure a nurse for the infant and tell what
»tory we like. I have gone over th'e business'

gain and again, and cannot see any chance
f failure. -The moet important thing is to
keep Lady William in ignorance of the event,
ill the infant is some weeks old, and I have
arranged for that also.'

' How will you manage it? She will be
o awfully offended if she does not get the
very first.intelIigence.'

'I shall write after a few weeks and give
her all the details. and say that Regina was
wandering for the firet fortnight and quite
unable to tell me her mother's addres, and
my head was so completely addled with fear
and anxiety that I couldn't think of any plan
by which to procure it. At the same time
we shall have the infant baptised and the
birth announced in all the papere, so that the
news may reach Mr. Vivian, for his wife has
no idea of his address.'

'Papa may have! He is Mr. Chasemore's
soliciter, you know, but I have not heard
him mention it.'

' Well,'my dear ! it will be time enough to
ask when we require it. Às soon as I reach
Regina again, I shall telegraph to you to put
off your visit without assigning a reason.-
This will raise curiosity, and pave the way
for what will follow Then when we reach
the South of France, you will join nus as
arranged.'

'I understand perfectly. And now, as it
is close upon the time of appointment, I had
better go and fetch this important baby.
What do I look like Mrs. Chasemore ?
Would any one recognize me ?'

' I'd defy them to do it!1 Your grey wig
and spectacles give yon the appearance of
a woman of sixty, I should say you were a
respectable head-nurse if I were asked. And
your veil is so thick it completely hides your
features. Have you got the notes ?'

' Safe in my purse. Shall we go together
as far as the Charing Cross station?'

' Yes ! there will be noharm in that !But
take care these men don't follow you or set
some oue to do so. If you have any suspicion è
of it, come straight to the waiting-room and
tell me, and we'll shape our course accord-
ingly.'

' I fancy they are honest in their way,
said Selina, 'and would scarcely like, any
more than ourselves, to be mixed up publicly
in such a transaction.'

'Very good ! but you cannot be too
cautious. They might have a dozen reasons
for not wishing to lose sight of you. But if
they watch you to the station and I take the
child, it wit b. easy enough for you to make
such changes in the waiting-room as shall
prevent their recognizing you as yon go out
again.

'I have provided 'for that,' replied Se-
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lina, as she held up a hand-bag. contain- met withqnt au bustiesa they had areel
ing a few necessaries to alter her appear- upon.

sucs. 'Ail rigl>?whispered Mms Chas.mor%anea.
Kit Masters and Joe Mason were punctual as they a own side by aide in a remot

to their appointment, and as Selina entered corner of the large room.
the back parlour of the tripe shop, the former 'Quite riglt!1fiere it is 1 Take it. I
rose ta his feet and opened a bundle which want te go into the dresing.room beote any
he carried in his arme. Miss Farthingale one notices me.'
was no judge of new-born babies, but as she She placed the child on her friend's Iap,
examined the little creature breathing peane.- and passed at once into the imer ap*tment,
fully beneath the flaring gaslight she could None of the passengers haàliad time te 1ook
not help seeing that it was a healthy-looking at her, and, when ee eme ed againshe was
pinky thing, with two red fists doubled up in completely altered. The y wigspectacles,
its rmouth and a head covered with a species and veil, were in-lier han bag. Several
of fiuffy tow. artificial roses had been ed in ler

'Theer 'e is, mum, as fine a babby as bonnet, a crimson tie was t round her
you'd see on a summer's day, honly four throat, and she was Selina Fr e again
days' hold-straight-limbed, good lungs, Leaving the station thus at and without
quiet sleeper, and with a monstrous hap- the child, it would have b.. a elever scout
petite. I warrant 'e'il turn out a credi t te who would have known ler or the elderly
any party as takes keer on 'im and gives 'im woman wlo hadcompleted e bargain in the
plenty to heat.' tripe slop.

Mr. Masters spoke as if the baby were a 'You'd botter keep these,' she whuspered,
dog or any other. animal for sale, and, to do putting berbag inte Mrs. General Chaemore'.
him justice, his own education and breeding hand.IlThey may b. useful te you while
had not been such as to enable him to regard crossing te-morrow.'
it in any higher light. cYousharp girl! So theywill!1But I

'I see-a very nice little baby. Here is must go back te my 1odzings now and see if
the money, and I'd lietter take him before I can get some assistance for the night
he wakes up and cries,' said Selina nerv. with this littie wretch. 1 shail be worn out
ously. else.'

'Dou't you b. afraid, mumh,'erepliedKit WihU it be safe t
Nasters,"e's safe for the next two urs. I Quite so iThe landlsdy only knows me
giv. 'in, a drop of daffy te soothe 'in off as Mrs. Jackson. and this will be my grand.
afore 1 came.' chud-my por dear danghter s lut gift te

Rie carried the roll of bank-notes to the me. I forgot te get an onion thougli for tihe
gaslight, and counted them, deliberately. weeping businese. Do I look altegether too

' One, twýo, three, four, five six, Elevenl, jolly for a bereaved mother ?'
heigît, nine, ten-ten ten's a hundred 1. 1 'You don't look a bit like yourself,' re.
Thanky, mun, itsa hall right and the bar- joined Selina, and indeed it w.'truc, for
gains complete. Mrm General Chasemore had also smootlied

He placed the sleeping infant in lier arus down ler curling front of golden hair and
as he spoke, &nd witli a rougli jerk to his rubbed the rouge off hier cheels and other-
cap, in whicli act of èurtesy le was follow- wise tried to nake erself look as respect.
ed by hie friend, slunk ont of the room as if able as she could, which, when done, w
weol amdamed. of hTuheefy as indeed le had not muci.
need te be. .a The confederates then parted, and Seia

Selina wrapped tePlaid tlawl helie aci Farthingale, witha much ligh tended hear,
earried over lier arm, ail round the rather retured in lier own caracter tier father

hirty bendle which she had just bargained w nouae
for,Liod. with a palpitating neartpassed ont
inte teopen air. eBut she aeed not have h h
been alarmeil. The tripe sbop waefull of On tht very afternoori. about five o'cloek
ustcmersand no one ever looked up at her Mrs. Be liad stepped r over te Masterste

as s1 bruished by ther, nor noticed wlat see how lierpaient was getting on, and if
she was carrying. She glanced riglit and she wer ready for her tea. She fond
left ase she gained the pavement, but could Bonnie very happy and comfortable, Iying lu
eee nothing of the men wlo had just Ieft lier, bed witli ler little boy, but apparently net
andso, hailed tlie fret cab that she met, muc' disposed te partake of hierusd
and jumping p e was driven tt the Char meal r
ing Cross station. There, in 9 the waiting- « 'This wirl neyer do,' cied Ms. BuIl
rooNs, waesM. General Chasemorebut tbey autoritatively. Yoanlonl kb.gettin' up

108 THE ROOT OF AILL EVIL.



T EROOT OFALLEVIL,

.a fine happetite now, Bonnie, and 'ow do you
think that theer boy's a.goin' to thrive if you
don't relish your vittels. Come now,let me
raise you a bit, and jest you eat your bread
and butter and drink your tea. I can't leave
,you for the night tili you've taken nourish-
ment.'

'But 'S so sleepy,' replied Bonnie with
half closed, heavy lided eyes,but a amile of
-ontentment passed over her face while that
seemed tosay she 'cared for nothing but to
lie here and be happy. ' don't know how
it inbut I feel as if 1 coaul't raise my head
for ever so. And baby seems almost as
bad

'What have you bin a havin' since I was
here, then tdemanded her friend suspici-
eusly.

'Nothin' but a drink of milk. Kit came
home about an hour ago ai1 gave it to me.
And a drop of the medicine the doctor left
for me. e said I'd better take it·'

'Then Iwish as Kit would beamindin
of 'is own business, for theer was no call for
you to take more of that stuff, and if physic
ain't wanted it's worse than none. Don't
you be persuaded-to drink any more on it.
l'Il tell you if it's necessary.'

No, I won't drink any more,' said Bonnie
in a drowsy tone.

'O1w's the youngster gettin' on?'
The girl roused herseif a little at thi

question.
'Oh, beautiful! Just see how his hairs'

a-growing-quite yeller like mine ! And I'v
found sich a funny little 'thing on his ear
Look, now! Jestlike a pea, ain'tit ?'an
she turned the child round, and showed thi
mark, as she spoke.

'So it be,' acquiesced Mrs. Bull. 'That'
curus, too,for I mind Mrs. Martin's younges
but one havin' jist sich another, only her'
was red colour, and this i white. That'
what we cal a "pig ear" down our part o
the country, Bonnie. 'E'Il be a glutton,tha
boy of yourn, as sure as 'e lives.'

'I±e's a little glutton already,' said th
proud young mother, as she folded him t
her breast. 'But it's more than I feels tc
night, Mrs. Bull. I couldn't touch that te
for ever so. It quite makes me sick to loo
at it.'

'Well,I'm disappointedthat's what I au
and you gpttin' o so nicely, too1 I thin
we must give youa little more hair to-morre
Bnnie. This rooma unkimmon close, an
has a qug.4physicky amell about it. I can
stay with you'longer now 'cause Bull's *ai
ing-fornhis tea; but Masters willbe in afo.
long, and if you can relish summat afore y
goes to slep for the nigh, 'e must get it f
you.'

0 IV

'Al right1 ''saidàBonnie inarticulately, as
her friena rose to leave the room.
, ' Well, they're main aleepy, the pair on

'em,' thought Mrm. Bull as she returned to
her lord and master. 'However, 'tis as
good as food for 'em any day.'

She heard no more ot Bonnie or her
gingon that evening, and concluded al
was right with her little neighbour. But as
she and Bull, after a hard day's work of ssell
ing and buying and claming up, were about
to retire to their well-earned rest, they were
startled by hearing a long piering sreims
proceed from a house close by. Drunken
cries and brawls were very common, as has
been said before, in that dirty little street :
but there was something in the tone of ths
that arrested Mrs. Bull's haud ,on
its way with a hair-bruah to the back of hier
head.

' Bull l' ah. exclaimed, 'whatever is
that?'

'Dunno, I'm sure, Hann. Public 'ouse
bein' turned out, may be.'

' No, that ain't a drinkin' voice-its fear.
Throw me over my gownd agen, Bull, for, as
sure as my name's fann, that scream came
irom Bonnie.'

'From Master's gal? Don't you be fool.
iih now!1 You're never-a-goin' out agen at
this time o' night ?'

s ' But I ham. Theer's summat wrong over
theer, I'm sure on it : and I can't rest till I
go and see. Come with me, Bull, for the

e love of God!'
1 The woman was so excited that her huaband
d caught the infection of her fear, and rad
e acrosa the street with her to Kit Master's

house. Bat the firat person they encountered
s was that gentleman himself, standing serene-
t ly on the threehold of his domain.
n 'Whatever is the matter with Bonnie,
s Masters!?' exclaimed Mrs. Bull, breathless-
f ly. 'I 'eerd her voice right over to our
t 'ouse. What have you bin a-doin' to 'er?'

'I ain't done done nothin',' returned the
e man sullenly ; 'but she's took no with one
o of 'er fits of bolten' and gone down the
o. street like a madwoman.'
Da 'Gone down the street 1 ' cried Mrs. Bull,
k 'and at this time o' night ! Mercy on us!

What had she on ?'
! 'Precious litle, I fancy, except a cloak.

k She flew out of the 'ouse-aforé I could catch
r 'er.
id •She must be out of 'er mind haltogether.
L't And to leave the poor babe, too! Where is
t- it' t
tre Oh, that ain't heer.
Du 'Ain't heer! The baby gone ? Why,
or who's took it? Masters, you've 'ad -a 'and

in all this, I can see, and you'd better make

I
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a dean breastof it, if you don't wants to would watch and wait for the reappearance
have the perhee set arter you.' of the girl she had loved to succour;•, but

'The perlice! What are you allays Bonnie's violet e'yes and sweet, dreamy face
stuffin' the perlice down my throat for? wre never seen m the little street in Drury
Can'ta man do what 'e likes with 'is own lane again.
If you wants to know the truth, here it ie.
I can't stand the noise, and the bother of a CH &PTER IV.
brat a-scguealing in my ears night and day,
and so 1 ve put the youngster ont to nus; 'tD NOW wmB s ET, BoY'
and Bonnie she choose to take on about it
and cheek me, and then she bolted down the When Vivian Chasemore made up his mind
street afore rcouid stop 'er.' so suddenly to wompany hie friend Lord

'And rigkt, too, if youve robbed 'er of 'er Charlesford to'Norway,he left an address, to
baby. What calf 'ad you to take a four- which to forward bis letters, with bis solicit
days' old creeture out of its mothei's breast tor. Not that he had any notion that his wife
to turn it over to strangers ? Ugh! you un- would write to himor any wish to hear from
nateral beast ! And maybe you've killed him. The cruel words which she had spoken
'em both, for it's my belief Bonnie will never relative to having married him for bis money
get over sich a trubble.' had sunk so deep into his heart, that he be-

'Can't 'elp it, if-she don't. She's gone a lieved no after-conduct on ber parcould ever
nice way to kill 'erself now ; but she alays have the power to erase them. Any truce
was a fool!l' that night take place between them here-

' And ain't you a-going' arter 'er ? after must be a false and hollow peace, main-
'Wheer's the good ! I suppose when she's tained for the benefit of society, and which

tired of runnin' she'll come ome agen.' could bring no comfort to his wounded spirit.
'If she ain't brought 'ome on a stretcher- So he felt little anxiety to communicate with

though much you'd keer if she was! Where's ber, and only longed to put the greatest
the child now?' distance possible between hiuself and home,

' Ah, don't you wish I may tell yer ! so and to try and forget all that was going on
that she might go a-botherin' arter it every there.
day, iustead of attendin' to 'er dooties. It's Lord Charlesford preferred yachting along
afe enough, and it's well took keer on; and the coasrs of Finland and Norway, and living
that's all she'il know of it until I choose to (when he did go ashore) amongst the
tell 'er.' peasantry of the country ; and Vivian was

'And you a-goin' to leave that poor gal quite ready to second his friend's wishes anL
cuttin' about the streets al night with her avoid the paths of civilisation altogether.
sead a-fire, while you sits t 'ome, I s'pese. Consequently, after the first visit paid to the
Come on, Bull! it makes me sick to look at post-town where he had ordered hie letters
'im. We've 'ad our quarrels, but you've and papers to be sent, he did not see it
never bin as. bad as that, old man. That again, bit followed bis friend's fortunes
poor sick creeture'li die now, as sure as sure ; wheresoeirer the bonnie yacht 'Thisbe' took
and all I 'opes is that her death may be them, and lived for several months of summer
brought 'omne murder to that man's door!' weather a pleasant sort of gipsy life, half

Bas Mrs. Bul's wish was never gratified. aboard and half ashore, diversitying bis taste
Nor did the inhabitants of tihe little street iu of salt water with inland fishing and shooting,
Drury Lane ever set eyes on poor shiftless and with studying the manners and customs
Bonnie again. Frorn the night on which she of a much unknown and very interesting
awoke, half stupefied with the opiate ber people.
husband had administered to her, to laid that Everard Selwyn was perfectly happy, or
he had robbed her of her child, Kit Masters he would nave beeu so, had he not guesaed
never was troubled with the sight of his poor that Vivian Chasemore was suffering mental
Vife. A few iquiries were set on foot by the tortures even while he laughed and talked as
neig'hb.urs, but they brought forthfio fruit; loudly as bis fellows, and scorned the notion
and the general opinion amongst the women of fatigue or ennui. Lord Charlesford was a
wa that Masters lad made away with both generous, op-n-hearted young noblernuwith
Bonnie and ber baby, and buried their bodies plenty 'of English pluck and energy, and
beneath bis floor. Consequently he was very plenty of money to back it; so that had it
generally shunned, although his behaviour mot been for the worm of disappointment
had little effect upon him beside making him nawing secretly at poor Vivian's heart, there
let his shop, and go and live with bis father could hardly have been found a merrier or
and mother at Richmond. 'dore united trio of voyagers in the wide

And for a loung ilre faithfui Mrs. Bull world.
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Dr. Morton's croaking prophecies of the

dilapidated condition of Vivian'allungs proved
utterly fallacious. They had endured a
severe attack of inflammation,and been rather
tenderfor a few weeks afterwards ; but the
young man was strong and vigorous, with
a good hardy British constitution, and could
have stood the assault of many more such
attacks with impuniy. The unworthy fear
of future penury which had induced Regina
to carry out her wicked plot for deceiving
her husband and defrauding Sir Arthur of
his rights,had no cause for springing from
Vivi'an's present state of health, for he be-
came stronger than he had ever been in the
bracing air of Norway and from the effects
of his sea voyage.

Hle grew so brown and healthy-looking
that Selwyn was almost tempted sometimes
to believe that the agonized expressions of
despair, which he had been called upon to
listen to during his friend's illness, had been
the offspring of afevered imagination, rather
than the utterances of conviction. But now
and again the knitted brow,closed teeth, and
look of pain that would pass over Vi vian's
countenance, even in their gayest moments,
told hima that the spirit still.suffered, what-
ever the body was determined to conceal.

Things fad being going on in this manner
for about six months, when the fast-increasing
cold.of autumn warned Lord Charlesford that
the season for yachting was over, and they
had better fix upon some reating-place for the
wiater montha. He had two plans in his
head. Should they lay up the 'Thisbe' for the
winter months in harbour at Norway, and
spend their time between Christiana and
Stockhold ; or run south to Paris and Berlin
-- or should they return to England at once
and make another voyage out with the next
spring! Vivian voted for remainng where
they were. What was the good of Eugland,
he averred, in the winter season, when the
country was a mixture of mud and snow,
and London completely empty ? If the Nor-
wegian and Swedish capitals did not afford
them aufficient amusement,they could easily,
as Charlesford had auggested, run over to
Paris for awhile and return when they had
had enough of it. But whatever they did
let themremain out of England. He urged
Selwyn to back is choice. But the young
actor was his guest and did notchoosetotake
advantage of the fact. H1e remained neutra]
and Vivian had to do a double share of ar
gament on his o wn'account. .

Lord Charlesford was quite willing to ac
cede to his request (though he did remarL
that his old mother would be very much ou
up if he missed spending Christmas at home
so it was finally arranged that their fira

halting place should be Christiana, where.
upon the head of the 'Thiabe ' was turned
in that direction, and within a few days they
found themselves there. This was the post
town to which the young men had directed
their letters and papers to be sent, and there
was quite an assortment of news brought
them to their hotel the same evening. Vivian
tossed over his letters carelessly. They al
seemed more or lesa official: at all events
the one handwriting that held any interest.
for him was not amongst them. Not that he
had expected to see it. Regina's pride, he
felt convinced, would never permit her to
make the - amende honorable' to him, and
even were she to do so, what would be the
use of it ? No contrition for the past nor
promises for the future could undo what she
had done, whichwasto reveal her trueheart to
him. He cast the letters to one side in a heap
and took up the' Times ' instead, beginning
with the last news sent outinstead of the first.
What made him cast his eye over the list of
births he never knew. It was not his habit,
any more than that of other men to feel any
interest in the ' Ladies' column,' but as he
folded the sheet his own name in capitals
caught his sight and arrested his attention.
It is wonderful how soon we can pick out a
name familiar to us from amongst dosens of
strangers, and his was an uncommon one-
At first he wondered who could bear the
same cognomen ; then, as he read the para.
graph more attentively, he perceived
to his astonialment that it was really him-
self, and no one else, who was mentioned
therein.

'On the second of September, at the
Hotel Vache, Pays-la-reine, Normandy, the
wife of Vivian Chasemore, Esq., of 3
Premier Sireet, Portland Place, of a son, pre-
naturely.'

' Good God i' exclainied- Vivian aloud,
as the foregoing announcement made it-
self apparent to his sensesa; 'it must be a
hoax.'

' What's a hoax, old fellow,' said Lord
Charlesford ; 'nothing wrong, I hope!'

'No! I suppose not! but there's some-
thing here about-about my wife!

'Your wife!' echoed his friends
samultaneously, Knowing Mrs. Vivian
Chasemore as they thought they did, and
that the married couple were not on

. the most affectionate terms, both their
minds had at once leapt to the fear of a

. scandal.
k 'What is it, Tivian? Do speak,
t said S.lwyn anxiously. 'She's not dead,
). is he? What are you staring at that co-
t luma for ?

,ti
s
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'Oh! no 1 it's nothi ng to make a fusa charge. Regina bega me to tel you that the
about--but-but she'sgt a baby 1 ''Hh abou ?bt-utaego1 bby'littie boy lias blue eyea and fair hair, and

'Ha! ha I ha!' roared Lord Carleaford, thatahe has lad him baptised by the names
is that al? and didn't you expect it,MAd OfetVivian Peregrine," as she believed they

boy ? What a lark I This comes of mareied wonld have been your choice. às aoon as
rMen running off on yachting expediti ns and her mother arrives rhe intenda to returu to
leaving no address behind them. I hope it' Premier Street for the winter. She aends
the right sort, eh? you ler love, and wl write as son as ale
.Yen!-a son-at least the paper says so. feels equalto theexertion.Believemerny

I say, Selwyn, this seems very queer to me.e arivntb oumch algeee>
' I daresav it does, old boy, but we've mother,

been knocking about so long, you know ;
there was no means of getting at the news'&ULHTO
before I Look at your letters, Vivian !
There la sure to be something about it Under other circumatancea, to hear that
there.' Mrs. General Cbasemoie was actny living

Vivian turned quickly to his pile of in the same houge as bife, would have
correspondence, and examined it until he driven Vivian nearly wild, but le did nut
came to an envelope in a feminine hand- knew wlat to say to this letter. It was
writing with a foreign post-mark. He impossible to upbraid or.even not tethink of
frowned as he caught sight of it. 'Surely the woman wlo had befrlended Regina at
I have seen that hand before,' he thought. such a moment, and when he refiected that
And the contents confirmed his suspicion. she might have died witlout ler asitance,

he fet almoat grateful to ter. All yet how
Hyeres, September 30tl. ardently he wished tat any one but Mn

General Chasedore had been in the Hotel
-My ])MU VnVIÂN, Vache at that juncture. fioweverthla littie

annoyance wae soon swahlowed up in the joy
«'I suppose, after the last interview we and surprise that foilowed lis perusal of her

had togzether, that yo wiwl not be very letter. He iad a son at lt : an heion
mucl pleased to hear ffom me, but as tliere inherit ha granifatlher' property.
la noune else to write to you, aud it laim- Tlie news liad corne so unexpectedly upon
portant you ahould learuwhat lias taken him tert for a while it seered impossible te
place, Iamcornpelled to run the risk of in- realise; but as soon as ieliead had time t
currlng your disrdeasure. I happened te, be take it in, lis deligt knew nu bounds. He
ataylng at an ouit-of-the-way littie town in taiked nu more of wlnterlng lu Stockholmn or
Normandy, about tliree week.4 agu, cailed even Paris, lie averred bis intention of re-
Pays-la-reine, wlen the womaU of the hotel turning home at once fiedid, not wish to
requested my assistance for a lady who had spoil lis friends' pleasure, lie said. Let them
been taken suddenly 1 lu the niglit. Fancy continue their route as ist planned ; but for
m y astonisliment wlenI found it waa pour hi own part tey mut see that it was
dear Regna1 She bkad wandered over to absolutely necesary ie should retur t
Pays.la.relne lu searcli of solitude with a England. fis quariel witli Regina seemed
lady friend, a Mrs. Brownlo w,who lad been forgotten. If le rewaebered itewitnia sudden
obhged teleavelier the sarne day, and the sigh, the sad recollection Was dispersed as
disappointient I suppose, upset her. How- quickly as it rose by the thouglht of litte li
ever, ail went we re, and shepà the mother of ready to welcore hlm that would neyer ti
a Uine little boy. I arn sorry te tell you, hlm tliey loved h am only for bis mouey. To
however., that Regina was too feveriei and th. young and inexpelenced father or mther
light-eaded afterwards that we were obliged S seeraimpossible that the infant tey watch
to keepher very quiet, as we could procure! grow up beide the can ever turn round
no medical assistance. Indeed it was muetj witli words of ingratitude and rebellion te
fortunate I was there (notwithstandng your sting the heart thathis given up al for ther
unkind prohibition, my dear Vivian), or I do sakes. These little lipsmustve caresses;
not tlink your por wife would have got these liatfe tongues must speak the truth
overit. I nursedlier carefully, and as soon these littae eyes sa neyer bear any exprea.
as she was able tulesuoved, we came on to sion but that of affection and obedence. We
Hyeres. I have written tu Lady Wiliam t believe our chldren to be to muc unr o wn.
cormne to er daugter (as, ater what you We forget thatveared but the instruntfof
said,Iadu not suppose you would wsh me b ringing into athe world and nurtrinkaset
tea reain wi lher longer than o necessary), o spirits that may prove tobeutterly op-
and wien she Mds owIal l resig my posedte our own lumstrength of wil and

112 THE ROOT OF ALL EVIL.



THE ROOT OF ALL EVIL.

purpose. Whilst they are infants and the maid ruabed into ber dchildish spirits are subservitnt, we fancy we morning to inforr ber tdat te Mgter adcan mould them to what we wish ; but, alas 1 juat arrived fr eoutate ate has
the baby too often outatripe our own in coming upstair o ampto, and was
growth, and what we believed to be a dcie heard it! Sh trido he erseat ad h
son or daughter, we find suddenly trans- appear CaIm as she ]&y on the esofa l aer
formed into a rebellions man or woman. soft elinging robes of white msrno, with aeOf course neither Charlesford nor Selwyn blue ribbon tw'ned in ber golden ih aopposed the wishes of their friend. The t Viv n te ie folenair.
former, still hankering after the old mother, tion. le ran atraight to her dercng.rserjwho would be so disappointed if she didn't and fell on his kees beside ber rei. A lsee his bonnie face smiling at ber across the the bitter paet seemed iped out for ever, aChristmas table, avowed bis intention of re- lie realised that be bad foutd ber agae, adturning home in the ' Thisbe' and so the three she was the mother of bis child ,men set sail together, and after rather a 'y darlingi' he murmureta le shower.rough passage, reached Southampton in the ed kisses upon ber face, nov fusbed ithmonth of November. Vivian would not stop excitement and fear. Can you forgie me?for even a night on bis way, but, bidding Oh,Regina 1 when I think tat I mhe bavefarewell to bis friends, proceeded without lost you d ring my absence, I mtell youdelay to Premier Street, where, as he rigidly oy I regret h I y hrn ty conduct But it vasjudle 1. he should find Regina. Mrs. Vivian all from love of you, my dearet. B it wtsChasemore, after remainiug some weeks at awful thougbt tbat you didnot care for M e
Hyeres, had taken the advice of ber hus. that drove me wuld. But it l not truei meband's stepmother, and returned in state to Regina You eo lv Bue a littre nov-ifLondon, where the French bonne, who had never before- that I am the fatler of yoqraccompanied them home, was dlismissed, and childt
an important-looking English nurse, at fortyl 'Ido l epounds a yearinstalled in the office of chief trembling lipy. she a e white
guardian to the young heir. Lady William 'Tank you- think you a tbousand timeINettleship had not joined ber daughter as You have made my coiu ahomsand timep
rs. General Chasemore had requested ber i ness indeed. What a surprise it vas, .to do. She was rufBed in the first place at gina, when I saw the announcret lRegina having presumed, after ail her own "Times" I conldn't believe my eyes.Prognosticat1onB to the contrary, to have a Why didn't you give a hint before i ieft

baby ; and indignant, in the second,that the home ? Do you think I would have gonehadevent shiould have occurred with so little I known it ?
ceremony, and under the superintendenes of 'You •ere so i •I Vivian...and I vas not'that creature,the general's widow.' If the sure l'
dowager Mrs.Chasemore had nursed Regina 1 vas sucb a bruteyou mean My darligoso judiciously hitherto, let her continue te that I bad destroyed ail conidence betieedo so. Lady William had no desire to share us. I 'on't r deserve tb e so eappy as anthe honour with a woman of whose ante. to-day. Etodever, ve won't say any morecedents the world knew nothing ; and as for about it, wil we? And now vay iy mreher grandson, she doubted if he would be boy ? I ar all opatieuce t w eothe hgse many the worse for keeping. Then she con- fellow.'
fided to ber camarade, Mrs. Runnymed e, ho Regina rang the bell and desired the lady'svas quit. read 'y to .iu in the abuse of a maid to tell the nurse to bringt down thefellow..reature whose chief crime in the eyes baby to see Mr. Chasemore.of society was precisely the same as her 'To see bis papa, you mea excimeown. Lady William had ealled on Regina ln Vivian gaily. I hope the poor itte chapPremier Street as soon as she heard that will never tbink of me as cMr. C haemore.pshe was alone, and been introduced to the Who lase most lik megs M. orme,
new addition te the familvmagnificent in his 'I really don't know ahe tammered.robes of cambric and Valenciennes lace ; but 1 'He will be very owair, nurse this but yaum rshe bad not repeated her visit, and Mrs. must judge for yourselif.Vivian Chasemore was beginning to think it 'And are you very, very fond of hn
was rather dull work, staying at home and darlingeplaying at ' mamma,' and wiahed that she 'Oh, Vivian! of course I arn; but le iahad followed ber own idea and gone to Nice very snalil yet, you kno on;y ten veekor Mentone again' for the winter. But the old.'
good sense of the advice-which lad been ' Ten weeks old uoffered her, show itself vhen her lady'.. looking stronger ta yu y, y ha ou
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seem to. me even paler and thinner than you nose, my dear ?-I don't know who he's get
werewhen wè parted.' that from. I'm afraid it's a decided pug-'

'I have been very ill,' she said, colouring. • '.Babies' noss alter so much, don't they,
'Yes, I know you have ; but what does nurse ?' said Regina, languidly.

Dr. Morton think of you now?' 'Oh, yes, ma'am; of course they do. Mcet
'I have not seen him since my return.' babies have the same sort of noe when
'Not seen him!1 Why is that ? ' they're so little. I dare say our y oung gen-
'I am quite well. I do not require any tleman's there, will turn out just like his

medical advioe.' papa's by-and-by.'
'But I am not satisned with your appear- She received back the bundle of flannel

ance, dearest. I had hoped this little event nd long clothes as she spoke
would make a great improvement in your 'Corne, my beauty! has it seen it's own
health, but you are certainly~looking very papa, then ? It'Il pick up twice as fast now
fragile. I shall send for Morton to.morrow, you've corne, sir. I've always said the dear
and see what he says about it.' child was a-pining for the sight of you. And

'Oh, pray don't 1' she exclaimed, hurried. he isn't the only one that has pined either,'
ly. 'I shate that man, and have not the remarked the nurse, with the familiarity of
alightest need of him. I shall get quite her class, as she backed out of the room.
strong now yoa have come home.' 'Regina, my darling ! is it true ? Have

'Biss you for saying that dear' l'he yon béen pining for your husband till even
answered just as the nurse entered the room the servants haie remarked it?' exclaimed
with lier charge, and curtsied low to her new Vivian, as the door closed and he took his
master. wife in his arms.

'Is this the young gentleman, nurse?' , Her heart was beating so violently, and
'Yes, sir! and I hope now yen've come she was so over-excited that she had no

back, sir, that his poor mamma won't fret as answer to give him except that which was,
much as she's been-a-doin', for they're conveyed by a bnrst of tears. But it was
neither of them as thriving as I should like enough for Vivian. He interpreted it ac-
to see 'em.' cording to his own desire, and resolved that'.

Vivian took the infant in his arms, and it should wipe off henceforth and for ever
carried it to the light. the memory of all that had distressed him in

'What a queer little mortal!' he remark- the pst. There was one matter on which
ed as he uncovered its face. '1He is not very he wished to speak to his wife-the very one
lat, is he ?' which parted them ; but he resolved that it

He was not ; for the poor little baby that should not be yet, but that he would give
Kit Masters had delivered over to the eare f her time to settle down into the old lif e again
Miss Selina Farthingale, had not thriven before he broached any subject that was
very well on its change of nurses. Doses of likely to create a difference between them.
gin and opium, hurried journeys by night, ' And so you have called him ''Vivian
and a sudden transfer from its mother's Peregrine,"' he said, alluding to the baby.
breast to a feeding bottle, had changed the 'I like your choice, darling, because it proves
current of life in the hapeless infant's consti- you were thinking of nie ; but I should have
tion, and given it what its nurse termed 'a preferred him to havejmy father's name of
check.' Consequently it had progressed Edward instead of mine. However, that
but slowly, and at ten weeks old was much will do for number two,' he added, laughing.
palerand older looking than it should have Regina did not laugti, as most mothers
been. would have done at tis very natural joke.

'It is not what you may call a plump She only similed ia a sickly manner, and
baby, sir,' replied the nurse. 'You see his. turned a shade paler.
mamma not being able to nurse him, and his 'How does your mother take it ? Is she
being brought up by hand is a great draw- not very proud of her grandson ?' continued
back. But we hope to see him fill out by- Vivian.
and-by and do credit to his bottle.' 'I don't think so. She has only been here

Vivian bent -down dowi and kissed the once since my return, and then she took very
littie puny face earnestly. Would this little notice of him. She is quite absorbed
joyous new hope which haïl scarcely had in that woman; Mrs. Runnymede, and seema
time to settle itself into a certainty, prove a to care nothing for her own flesh and blood. '
a disappointment after all ? 'Never mind, dear ! We will love the

'He's not a bit like me, Regina, that's little ehap enough for kis family put togeth-
pertain,' he said, after a pause. 'Ris eyes er, will we not? Our own child ! I'can
tre very blue--quite a violet blue-and his hardly believe it, even now that I have seenhair is yellow like yours. And as for his him. I had almost resigned myself to the
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belief that it would never be 1 Oh, Regina! (except that one friend, for whos.sali.sh
my dear, dear wife, you have made me so ex- zot so abrupt a dismis), and so ske feit
quisitely happy. With your love, and that that for the present, at aulevents, there Wu
ear little one, I feel as if I should never nothing to b. donebut to wait patiently, &"

know what it is to feel miserable in this make ler way as well ash. could at
world again Clarence Lodge. 5h ad written a er

to Mr. Fa-rtkiingaie's office, ashinq hum 1
CHAPTER V. for information respécting ber late aunts

nifairs, nnd skie lad received ln anaver a
'YOU ARE THE MOST WONDERFUL WOMAN IN shuffing statement to the effect thatthe

THE WoPgLD.' lawyer was doing bis utmost in her behalt
andithat a esoon as ever le had any satiacs

There is one person, and by no menue an tory information to give lier, skie skiould hear
unimportant one u the present history,nwhose from him. Miss Janet Oppenheimnlw ia
fortunes appear to have been dropped or im ber generation. Swel aws she could do n
altogether lit sight of in the general struggle gooci by iýoviCg Suthe matter witou
for the shower of gold. I ailude to Miss ndvice, ýnd so skie locliec the lawyer's reply
Janet Oppenheim. But sie lias been by no carefllywayinl her desek, and resolved to
means forzotten, aithougi the uneventful be patient and bide lierptime. Mea whl
y ears she has pssed la the service of Miss she ai contrived l ierec oftefeline ay
Nelerwod at Clarence Lodge, had nfforded to wiggle into the confidence of Miss

no material as yet necessnry 5s the elimina. Nethergooci, ane tmake lersef necehary to
tion of this litte plot. This fact a due that lady s comfort. At the time re mee l
almost eutirey to tae absence of Sir Arthur ier again, skie ad been for thlree yeasat
Clnsemore frommhi. Miss Oppenheim Clarence Lodge, nnd was the rigwtiand of
fad no friens, natural ore otherwie rSe its mitreas. From having comsmenced as
vasl parentless, sh nthe few connections a pupil-teaclier, entrusted it onlythe
remainig to ter al made their home u youngest and mcet troublesome eldrenl
India ; she asd au orpn granison being the school skie lad risen t be Miss Nether-
tlieouly relatives remainxng to Mrs. Mathers, vood's housekeeper nid major domo-who 4 4

andthe boy lad dledge, a some time ddo ailke marketing, superintendei the
before kergradmother. Consequently Janet servants, and mneer enteredl nke sceoolroom
Oppenoif had been t rowhi completely on except itvas to carve thee joit swSkieearly

ler os resources he aske acceptei Ate. dinners.
prary home witlMr. Frtkipnhle anClMin Netkervood,a hond as lmot as
hi daugiter. Se ulad been fuil of doubts mudisnrone. luFrkieormh as Janet hersef
ad surmises ith regard t Sfte positionlu usec to declare to ler friends thoat se hardi
whichiner tau head leftaer, but had gaine iuewosaneslad-onducted kie acnool
no certain proofs ta go upon, when Sthe before she had te assistance of dear Mi.
sudden maneruivr ichskie as thrst forth Oppenheim, sud sk e believea de hould
from the lavyer's house, and cst upon the reign it the very day ah leftier. Not
tender merdes of Miss Netheroo, com- that Miss Oppenlieimv as so unworedlyreis
pletely confuaed lier minci upon Skie subject. as Sa, leS Miss S etliervood suspect that sucI
Was it possible,she theugt, tnt if emoneyn iday would ever came t pasa. Thath oul
pere due t wher, Mr. Farthingale voul have straineSthee link of the amothat
daredefra. lher of der rigîts lu so open n bouncihema ogether. The elder lady nver
manuer? Sih ras perfectly aare of Sie contemplated tclh a mifortune aishehardly
reaon she khad lbee sent avay, and Ske oung frieneh , athogh from er belief uher
linoviocige vonid have been a feather lu lier honesty, sobriety, pnrlty, and ail tbe oth«
oap, lad it not been so s pon folwheniby the cardinal virtues, she migt have fearec sua
intlligence of Sir Arthiur Chasemore's depar- a complet. treasure voulci le suatdheci frovsuden fm England. Th nt was n real blow her arma. But Mniss Jaetnever gave hler
t h ler. Ske how jusat bugun th believe ske cause for such a suspicion. Her conduct
kit succeeded lu awakeing an luteret uie was proprlety itsef, and MissNethuerwood
baronet's minl, shen lievent nny vithout diaw noS beiere thnt ah.everthoght of, far
even due t oo byer M t er. Skie iw les tadeigned, sud in en as atrinony.
ined ra consulS hm rongh ie subjoct ofhier The good lady ad neyer cahltd gt of any
oanffaira, d see if e coul find ont any of those foreig letters addreased tonhg r
thing conueradg tem; and no tshe yad protege in a bolu fmaculine han , liih
posiively no one to viom fse could turn. commenc t arrive soon aiter Sir ertdhur
thiss Farthigale had taken care skie sheould lefhomo, sud for whicliJanet use ctoaU
bake no friends whis hestaying wawthoem at the pot-office durng lher daily rounds of
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duty. The baronet had rushed away from,
Eagland, disgusted, as he believed, with all
he eft b iad him ; but after ae hile he had
feit rather sohtary, and thoughts of the
ufeiting look and sof -purring tones of the
girl, who ,had admminstered to his consola.
ti, by flatterng his vanity in Misa Farth.
ingile's drawing-room, crept back into his
mind, and raised in it a desire to communi-
cate with her. A note which she had sent
to tell him of her abrupt ceparture, had in.
formed him also of ber present addi ess, and
there he had sent his first epistle from
Algiers, which he had not intended to be
the commencement of a correspondence.
But Janet had answered it so artiully, that
she had drawn him on to send another let-
ter, and yet another, until a system of com-
munication was regularly set up and the
post-office lixed upon for an address, lest
the number of epistles Miss Oppenheiin re-
ceived should attract attention. Ir is
almost easier to become intimate friends
through wrifing' letters than by personal
comniunication. -One c n say so much more
on paper t one can by word of mouth
besides, iame and opportunity and privacy
al contribute to favour a confidence whica
might ieverJiave bloomed witiout their aid.
Auy way, if the baronet did not f ail mi love
with Jauet Oppenheim, by reason of the
chatty letters wuih she cont.nued for the
space of two years to send him, ie became
very friendly and intimiate with ber, and
looked forward with intereat to meeting her
again. When he returned to Eugiand, he
found more.diflicultiy nseeng her than behad
anticipated, for the rules at Clarence Lodge
were very strict: but the uucertanty and
secrecy of their interviews made them all
the more delightful, and the man who had
considered it a nuisance and a trouble to
be obliged to attend a dinner party or a
ball, might often be seen pacing hp and
dowa some selected spot in St. John's
Wood for hours, waiting until the reqnire.
ments of Misa Netherwood permitted Janet
Oppenheim to leave the house and join
him.

Not that he was enamoured of her even
yetor,at least,admitted the fact to himself.
Hebelieved he had made up hiis mind never
tomarry,and only regarded thelittle teacher
in the lit of a dear, friend and confident.
And Janet, clever as deep, played her cards
into hib hand,believing that 'ail thins come
to him who knows how to wait.'

You may be sure that every detail of the
Vivian Chasemores' marrieaî life, so far as
they.wereknown to the public, were dis.
eused at length between these two; and that
Regina's .oldness and Vivian's ilLness and

departure to Norway, and the unexpected
advenit of the heir, were all severally talkad
about and commented upen.

, You bear it so well,' said anet, patheti-
Cally, allading to the birth a the ' baby, as
they walked together one evening when he
was supposed to be at church. 'I cannot
1hink how you can speak so quietly about it.
Aut then,you always were so generous with
regard to those people.'

' Well,it's-not their fault.you see,' replied
Sir Arhur, with a comical air, 'and only
wbrat was to be expected after all.'

' Not a bit of it ! Noone had the least
ided of such a thing. And they were so very
close about it, too. I have heard through a
frier.d of Miss Netherwood, who knows that
wretch, Sehna Farthingale, that even Mrs.
Chasemore's mother had-hardly a hint given
her of such an event, until it had actually
occurred.'

'Yes! that was queer, wash't it. And
Vivian himself told me that when he read
the birth in the "Times " he- thought it
must be a hoax.

' What an extraordinary idea! One would
have thought af ter all ber disappointm ent
and considering how much depended on it,
that she w.,uld haeye been too proud to make
such a mystery of the affair. Where was
this important baby born?'

'I really don't know. At some ont-of-the-
way place in Normandy, I believe. No one
seemsto be sure. Even Vivian is misty on
tre subject.'

'Stranger still 1 Who was with her at the
time ?'

'I never asked, my dear. She left Eng-
land very suddenly, and came back in the
same way-plus the son and heir. It was
altogether very funny, but it's ano business of
mine.'

' I think it is your business, Sir Arthur.
Does it not strike you as very unusual, that
a young mother about to lay-in of her firsi
child should run away from ber own home apid
frienda to be coutined in some remote district
abroad, without the attendance of a medical
man or a nurse.'

' Oh, I believe old Mrs. Chasemore (the
general's widow, you know) was staying with
ber at*the time, and Vivian was very much
annoyed that it should have been so.'

' Mrs. General Chasemore! She- seems
to be a nice character for a reference, if
ail you have told me -concerning her is
true.'

'You are very mysterious this evenng,
my dear Janet. What are you driving
att'

'Never mind. If I told you, you wouiL

ê
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«Il me a fool. ButIcauput two and two-
together as well as anyone.'

'I1knowyoucau! That is whyI want to
know your little game.'

'Sir %rthur1 lhas it oever struck you that
that child may not belong to Mrs. Vivian
Chasem re at all?'

'Guod heavens 1 No! Whose should it
be.'

'Oh,you men what stupid>geese you are!
It is as easy to gull you as possible.
Why should it not belong to somebody
else?

'Why should it? What object would
there be in passing off another perason's child
as their own'

Janet Oppenheim stoppedashort and sta i
the baronet in the face.

'Are you quite blind,' she said, 'or obly
pretending to be so ? Why, she'd do it for
the money, of course. I don't say that he
knows anything about it'

'For the mone? For an heir 1 I see.
But it is not possible, Janet. She could
neyer be so foolish. It would be found ont
at once.'

'It will be found ont if it is the case, for I
am determined to rest neither night nor day,
till I knoçw the truth. For your sake !' she
added, with a gentle squeeze of the baronet's
armI.

Sir Arthur could not recover the shock
of the suspicion she had presented to
him.

'RNot her child !' he kept on repeating.
'Whatever put such an idea into your
head, Janet?' .

'Everything ! iust put the facts together-
for your own consideration. and see how sus-
picious they look. Your cousin left England
in May, and the baby was bori- in September.
Why had he no idea of his wife's condition
when he parted with her ? Taen she leaves
her home, stilI without'a word to her mather
or any one, and without writing to tell her
huaband. She remains abroad no one is sure
where, with that disreputable olß woman,
Mrs. Chasemore, and then it is suddenly
annonnced that she had had a baby, and sbe
»eturns to Premier Street, in pomp, with an
infant and nurse in her train. It is al too
unnatural not to excite inquiry.'

'Why should it not be her own child?,
repeated Sir Arthur.

•Why should it be !' retorted Jnet Oppen.-
heiX.. 'Shie hiad every oppn»ruar:y to piIm
off the child of sone one else, an I every in-
ducemsut to mike her do so. Besides -'

'Bsides -what ? D n't keep anything
back fromr me, Janet. I am sure you have
tome other foundation for thiuking as you do

beyond the more suspicious circumatancesyou
have mentioned.

Well, I didn't mean to tell you just yet,
as I aaid before, but I don't'know why you
shouldn't hear it, I have more reason than
you think, for talking as I do. What was
the name you told me that Mr. Vivian
Chasemore adopted whilst on the stage?'

'Alfred Waverley.'
'I thought as much. Well, Sir Arthur,

it's very strange, but we have a womau in
out house who knew him under that name.

'Reallyt1 Who isit?'
"A servant i l'Il tell you how I came

across her. I have the engzaging of all Mis"
Netherwood's servants, and last month we
were in want of what we call.a schoolroom.
maid; that is a person to wait on the young
ladies and keep their rooms clean. I wet
to office after office, but could find- no one
likely to atit. At last the mistress one
place told me that if 1 would take a gir
had never been out in service before, ske had
a very respectable young womau of the name
of Belton, wno wanted a situation. I saw
Belton, and found her to be a pretty girl, but
looking very sad and sickly. She was no
gentle and quite, however, that 1 took p
fancy to her; and as I found she would come
for very smatl wages (Miss Netherwood is
awfully stingy, you know ) I engaged her for
the situation, and she entered our hoW'sthe
following day.

'What bas all this got to do with young
Chasemore?'

'How i patient you are. Cannot you
trust to to tellyou ? I was thrown a
good d with this girl in teaching her her
duti, and I soon xound out there was a
mystery about her. She used to cry terribly
at night. I have been kept awake for bours
listenng to her sobbing and to the broken
sentences she murmured in her sleep, and
before long I taxed herwith somethiumfahs
hiad said, and under a solemn promise of
secrecy sbe told me her history.

' Auything out of the way ?'
'Yes,a very sad one ; but I mustn't repeat

the particulars. I caunot even tell you what
I wish to, uuless you will swear never to re-
veal it utitil we are certai mf its truth.

'I swear I will not. ou may trust me
to not expose myself by following a wild
goose chase.'

It seems this woman, BeltoW (Belton she
says is not her real narme).s married and ranu,
away from her husband. Can you gueu
why ?'

'Never could guess anything in my lif o,
Janet

'Because her child was stolen from
her.-
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'But whoe stole it?'
' She Bays her husband did, that it was

taken f rom her aide whilst the was asleep,
and when she found out her losas he went
out of her mind and ran away from him.
But the curious part of the atury is that the
child was a boy and born in the beginning
of September, the very same date as the
other.

'Pooh,poohnonaense 1 my dear girl,' said
the baronet ,amiling; 'you are never going to
frame a romance on such a lender founda-
tion as that. Do you know how many
children are born on average every week in
the year in London ?'

'Yes, yesa; of course I do, a thousand of
each sort. But that's only the beginning of
my atory. When I questioned Belton, why
she sspected her husband of stealing her
child from her, she said she believed he bad
aold it, because he would do anything for
money, and that some time before he had
betrayed ber best friend for fifty pounds.and
ahe had never seen him since. Of course
this " best friend " excited my curiosity,and
I tried hard to get hie name out ef the
girl, but nothing would make ber reveal it.
However, a few nights afterwards she was
so unnsgally restless and talkative in her
sleep that I entered her. room with the view
of rousing her, and heard her exclaim
"IWhere's Mr. Waverley, he would find my
baby for me? Oh! where is Mr. Alfred
Waverley ? He would see that justice wa
done to me."

'Noùsense, Janet!!' cried Sir Arthur,
with real interest, 'she never said that.'

'She did, indeed! When I was next
taIuig to her I asked4: "Did you ever
know Mr. Alfred Waverley,the actor ?" and
she got crimson in a moment and denied the
fact. I taxed her with what ane said in
her sleep, but ahe atuck to it that she had
only aeen him once or twice. Then I said,
"Do~you think Mr. Waverley stole your
child?" And ahe replied, "Oh, no, ma'am!
for he's a married gentleman himself -and I
daresay bas plenty of children of his own."
So I think that if this woman's baby was
stolen for that purpose that she had no
cognizance of it.'

,God bles my soul, Janet ! And do you
really imagine you can trace any link
between your servant's los and Regina
Chasemore's baby?'

'I thiak this, Sir Arthur. 'That the man
who received fifty poundS for~ finding your
cousin, would 1be very likely to earn another
fifty if he could by selling his own child. A
man of hie clans would probably imagine he
was doing the infant a great benefit by

giving it the chance of being reared as -
gentleman.'

' But Who could'have apphed to him in the
matter ? If I reniember rightly, old Farthin-
gale could never had out for certain, who
did claim that reward.'

'I can't tell you more than I know, and
Belton, although abe is a very soft, atupid
sort of a woman, won't let out a word more
than she chooses. To al my questionsa she
only returns the answer, "Please don't ask
me, mis." I am convinced that nothing
would have extracted the name of Alfred
Waverley from her, had she been awake,
and I am sure she is unusually interested in
him from her agitation when I mentioned
bis name, but where can such a woman have
known him '

' That might bp easily accounted for
Vivian associated with all sorts of low people
whilst he pursued that disgraceful prof.ssion.
But how came this woman's husband, who
earned the fifty poundà4o&Ward, to be mixed
up with this other aair ? Surely old
Farthingale can never bave had a hand in
it ?'

' No! .no ! no! No man would ever
meddle with such a dirty plot ! Depend
upon it, it was got up between those two
Chasemore women, whilst the husband
was abroad, to cheat him into believing he
had got an heir. Now, what do you
think of my putting this and that together,
Sir Arthur?

« I think you are the most wonderful little
woman in the world.'

' Don't go too fast. 'I may be mistaken
after aiL Still when your interests are at
stake, the matter is at leat worth considera-
tion.'

' By Jove! Ishould think so1 I have
not forgotten the trick Mrs. Vivian Chase.
more played me once before, and would incur
any trouble or expense to expose such an
atrocious fraud on her part now.'

' Ah! I am afraid you think a great deal
too much of her still, Sir Arthur, if yon
wouldgo such lengths to obtain yeur re-
venge.

' Not in the way you imagine, Janet. I
have got over my disappointment long ago,
though I can't quite forgive her fox it ; but i
am not likely te let myself be guiled a second
time, and particularly when she has per.
petrated this deception (if deception it be)
simply to rum my interests.'

' It is the vilest thing I even heard of,'
acquiesced Mise Oppenheim, "and we muet
not rest until we have reached the botton
of it.'

'I am afraidthe truth will be very difiaat .
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to arrive at, especially [as you have bound
yourself to secrecy.'

'Wall you leave il to me ? You know that
I am your friend and that I am working
entirely for you. Wel you be patient whilst
I worm myself 'farther into this woman's
confidence and try to make her betray ber-
self,'

'I would trust everyting i1posses in yeur
hands with the greateet confidence,' replied
the baronet growing enthusiasticas he kissed
Miss Opp.ùbeim beneath the cover of the
dusk.

Janet drew coyly away from him; not as if
ahe were displeased, but only reticent. She
knew that men care little for what they can
obtain without cost, and bad no intention of
selling herself too cheap a bargain.

' Can you meet me here again, let ussay
next Sunday, Sir Arthur, and at the same
bour? Miss Neitherwood is never able to
go out in the eveningas snd I am free to
follow my own inclinations. Perhaps by
that time I may have some news for vou.'

'I will corne without fail, my dear. By
Jove I only fancy if it should be true. What
an awful sell for poor Vivian, who ie as
proud over the youngster as a peacock with
a tin tail.'

' It will serve him right for marrying suchl
an artful, designing woman. He knew she
had jilted you and might have guessed there
was no good in her.'

' I amafraidhebas not made much of a
bargain,' replied Sir Arthur. 'It'sacenough
to make a man think twice before he rushes
i matrimony.'

' Only that all women are not like her,'
interposed Misa Janet softly.

' By George, no ! I know one, and not so
far off either, who is worth a dozen of ber
twice told. But I suppose you can't guesa
who that is, eh, Janet ?'

' I have not the least idea, Sir,Arthur,'
said Misa Oppenheiàn. as she quickly ahook
bands with him and slipped away.

She was agood tactician and did not open
the Belton siege until she had formed her
plan of operations, and found a favourable
opportunity for conAmencing. She had litle
fear of failureor at least of failing to find
out aIl that there might be to discover
in that servant'. past history; For Janet
Oppenheim possessed in a high degree
that marvellous magentic or mesmeric power,
which enables its owner to draw others
to them almost against their own will, and
which she had never known to prove im.
potent except with those who bore ber a
pre-conceived aversion. She waa very soft
and gentle in ber manners with the servants:
too failiar some people would have called

her, but as she had always been more or lss
dependent on that clasm for her comfrt in
life ah. had found her condescension taud
her in good stead. She would ait with the*i
of an evening and interest herself (or profe.
to do so)in all their work or hore»afaiws,
questioning them as openly as though they
were her equais, whilst she appeared to beam
confidential with them in return. So that al
the menials at Clarence Lodge thought her
'a very affable young lady, though a bit
near with the supper vittles,' and yare
always wishing ber * as good a'usband as sh
deserved, and as many friends as there wree
days in the year.'

The soft-hearted, friendless Mrs. Belt"h
(whom everyone will have recognised as no
other than our poor, shiftless Bonnie), was
scarcely likely to shut up ber lonely sial
from the unexuected kindness of such- a
sociable young lady ; and, indeed, in ber
childish, timid way she bad already bega
to lean npon Miss Oppenbeim as ber coun.
sellor and stay in life. There was only one
feeling stronger than gratitude in her breast
which kept ber lips closed, when Alfred
Waverley was mentioned to ber. But for
the rest, so long as she did not disclose the
name that might identify ber to ber husband,
i was a solace in the midst of ber misery to

be able to talk about itall.

CHAPTER VI.

' I CAN'T HELP CRYING iOR MY BAy.)

In order to explain how Bonnie came to
be a schoolroom-maid in Miss Netherwood's
service, it will be necessary to go back a
little. It will be remembered that the last
time Mrs. -Bull saw ber, she left ber in be.
wi'h ber baby, too sleepy to take ber tea or
answer questions. Neither of the women
knew then how the drowsiness had come
upon ber, although it was found out after-
wards that Kit Masters had administered a
soporific to his wife under cover of the medi-
cine. As soon as ber neighbour left her,
Bonnie fell into a profound alumber, from
which she never roused till late at night,
when some instinct warned her that it was
time to nurse her infant. She wasonly half.
conscious as she put out her hand to the side
of the bed where thetaby usually lay, and
found an empty space there. Then she woke
thoroughly, and searching the bed aIl over
without success, leapt from it with a loud
cry, as the idea darted intob er mind that
whilst she slept ber child had fallen from
her arma and been killed. The noise brought
Kit Masters upstairs.
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'What are ye yellin' for? ' he demanded,

'Ly baby 1' exclaimed the terrified. girl.
' Where is my baby ? L cannot fiad it any.
where. Oh, Kit, have you got it down.
atairs? Did you take it along of you?'

' Along of me 1'he growlet. 'Wnat d'ye
suppose I should take a squalling brat into
the shop for? to wake up the whole atreet.
I've had more 'n eanugh of 'is yella, 1 can
tell ye. I aren't 'ad a proper night's rest
stioe the little hanimal was born, and I won't
stud.it no longer, and that's the bend of the
Matter.'

'But where is it ?' reoeated Bonnie wildly.
'Give it to me, Kit. I wil keep it quiet. It
shall never worry you again. l'Il ait up al
night with it rather. Only it is so young;
It shouldn't have been took out of 'the

She was hurrying on a pair of alippers and.
a dark tweed cloak that had servel her as a
dressing-gown as ah. spoke, though ler
trembling hands would hardly permit her to
do the fastenings. Oaly she was so anxions
to go into the other raorn and fetch back her
baby. 'Hfe would be so cold,' she thought,
'lying there alone.'

'Now, ye jist lie down agin,' s9id Kit
sharply. • I'm not . goin-g to 'ave you catch
your death o' cold for that blessed babby
Lie down, I say, and cover the clothes over
you.

'Yen, Kit, I will--only give me back my
baby. 1He must be very hungry, it is such a
long time siuce I nursed him. You shall
see how quiet we will b., lying here together.'

• Well, then, I can't give 'im yon, and so
there. You'd botter hear the truth at
once.P

The mother's eyes almost started from lier
head with fear.

'You car't give him to me ! Oh, Kit, tell
me, uick-what is the matter ? Is he
dead Vc

'Not as I knows on.'
' Where is le, then?'
'I can't tell you that, neither ; but 'e's well

rovided for, and you must be content to
kow it.'

' "'Weil provided for1!"' repeated Bonnie
in a dazed voice.

1Yes, much. better than you could do for
'im, and with a person as knows ail about
babbies and their ways. I told you a'ready
th t I couldn't stand no more of his screechi-
in', nor I can't spare you to be a hangin'arter
'im day and night. And so I've got 'imn bout
to nus, where 'e'il be safe took care on, and
you can git absut all the souner and tend to
your dooties '

But Bonnie did not quite comprehend him.

' Have you took him away ?' she said in a
fearful whisper. 'Won't they bring hima
back àgain? han't I aleep along 'im t.
night?'

Masters broke ont iuto a hoarse laagh.
' No, you won't, my dear, no the sooneé

you makes hup yer mind -to it the better.
You'll see 'im again, maybe, if he grows bhp,
but I'il be whipt if I'il 'ave 'im a cutti'
about 'ere and givin' trouble for the next ten
years. I've shipped him hoff to the country,
where 'e'll be a deal botter looked arter than
here ; so hall you've got to do his to get to
bed agin, and 'make the best of it -for the
job was done four hours ago and more, and
there's no undoin' it.'

1' My baby1, Oh, my baby!' ahrieked
Bonnie, in that voice of despair that reached
Mra. Bell'a ears. as she flew Past her husband
and ran downstairs.

At first he did not follow her. He be
ieved she had merely gone to search the

house for the infant, and chuckled in his
brutal manner to himself as he thought how
her trouble would be wasted. But he was
startled when he heard the shop-door slau.
He jumped up aad looked from~the window
then, fearful of the neighbours' tongues if
Bonnie appealed to them in her excited
conditionand made her wrongs public. Bnt
all he saw was a dark was figure flying down
the street as though it scarcely touched the
ground, and, with an oath at her and al
women, he stumbled downstairs, with the
intent to follow and bring her back. He
undid the doorand stared up and down the
atreet, but Bonnie had totally, disappeared ;
and Mr. and Mrs. Bull were ready 'to con.
frontand uester him with theinquiriesalready
related,until he was completely out of temiper
with them and himself, and retired to rest
determined to do nothiag at ail. 'Sncb au
infernal fuse,' as he expremsed it, 'for a
wretcbed squaller of four days old, whom
he'd as soon have drowned as a kitten l'

Meanwhile, Bonnie flew like the wind in
the d!rection of Waterloo Bridge. She
bardly knew where 'she was going, or what
she wanted ; but her head and her heart weire
on fire r'ith the one awful thought that Kit
Masters had atolen her baby -from her, and
that she should never see him more. A
policeman met her rushing at the top of her
speed down the Strand,'and hailed her to
kitow her business. But ahe never heeded
him,nor arrested her footsteps fora moment;
and as she passed beneath a lanp and he
caught sight of her uncovered head aud wild
appearance,he crossed the road and followed
in her wake. On-on--she ran, the police-
man keeping well behnd her, for he could
not have overtakea her without using stili
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greater speed,until ahe came in sight of the
still waters sleeping in the moon-light, and
the cool breeze froin a -ross the river stirredi1
the light garment she wore and made her
shiver. The official in pursuit expecced to
see the poor oreature halt near the paranets of
that 'Bridge of Sighs,' which bas proved the
entrance to the Gates of Dea for so many,
snd fully intended as soee as t'he girl di.1 so,
to arrest and lead ber away. But he was
searcely prepared to see her bound, withont
pause or hesitation upon the stone coping of
the bridge and fling herself headlong into the
river. Without a cry or apparently the
alightest fear Bonnie aprnng forward to meet
ber doom, as if she was rashinito the em.
braces of a mother. But help was close at
hand. and she had scarcely-sunk before the
policeman had summoned it, and she was
dragged from the water and hauled into a
boat. Short as .the ti e of her immersion
was, however, it was long enough to render
her insensible. The unnaturally heated con-
dition of both mind and body was suffipts
to make the shock almost fatal, and for weeks
afterwards Bonnie lay in a hospital com-
pletely unconscious of allthat had befall-
en ber. As she recovered her strength and
ber senses the people about ber became most
anxious to ascertain her name and address,
but they could get nothing out of ber. She
lay in ber bed with closed eyes and silent
lips until they began to suspect ber of being
sillier than ahe really was. When the time
arrived for ber discharge, the doctor « was
quite uneasy to think what would become of
the poor shiftless child thrown on the tender
mercies of the world ; and tie matron, who
had been attracted by Bonnie's mournful eyes
and pertinacions silence, offered to give her
house-room for a little while until she could
get a situation of some sort and work for ber
living. From this circumstance rose the idea
of ber going ont as a servant. The matron
finding the girl almost as reticent when alone
with ber as she had been in the hospital,
advised ber to put ber name down on the
books of a registry offle, to wbich end she
appropriated some of the money given ber by
the sympathetic doctor as alittle help upon
the path of life. Thus it came to pass that
Bonnie fel in with Miss Janet Oppenheim,
and was engaged as schoolroom-maid at
Clarence Lodge. Her duties lay entirely
up-stairs, and as they inclu led a good deal
of needle work, which she executed in
Jane's room, it naturally foLlowed that that
yonng lady and herself often spent some of
the everning hours together. On the day
when Miss Oppenhein bail decided to try
to gain ber further confidence, Bonnie was sit-
ting as usual, stitching away ab some houa.
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* She looked very staid and pretty i e
.ber it dreas and white cap, with her fair

i parted neatly on her forehead ; but
her face bad grown very thin, ad there
were ines about the chUldis. quivering
mouth that had never been there 'efor.,
The trouble poor Bonnie had passed through
had cleared and strengthened her brain, and
made ber more womanly than she had ever
been before. She would never be clever
(live as long as she might), but the 'daft'
look of which her old grandmother hadcom.
plained, seemed to have. been lost in the
plaintively quiet expression which now pe-
vaded her features. That she could hold
her own was proved by the pertinacity with
which refused to give Janet any information
of importance respecting herself, for with

-the exception of talking of her little baby,
she was almost obstinate. But touching
that, she felt she must have relief. Her
mother's heart would have broken with long-
ing despair if ahe could not sometimes have
indulged it with weeping for her lost lital.
one.

Janet entered the room with some needle-
work in her own hands. It was evident that*
she intendíd to spend some time in the com-
pany of her servant. She sat down beside
Bonnie as naturally as though they had been
sisters, and amiled kindly in the blue eyes
that were raised to her own.

' Well, Belton, how are you gettiigon with
the pillow-cases? Rather hard sewing, I au
afraid,but like most disagreeable things,they
must be done.'

Bonnfe, who had never been famous as a
seamstress, regarded her pricked fingers with
a deprecatory look.

' Yes, misa, the stuff be hard-I mean, it
i hard-though I've rubbed it well too.'

Miss Oppenheim had been correcting Bon-
nie's gramrmar atnogaz other things, until
the girl had begun te b. ashamed of speak-
ing in the old way.

' Let me soap that seam for you, Belton.
It will be'twice as easy then. And your
thimble is too large. Youe can never work
comfortably with it. I will lend you mine.
I have another in my basket.'

'Thank yon, miss,' said Bonnie, grateful.
'y.

It was by scuh little act eof attention,
pnlitically bestowed, that Janet Oppenheim
owed her success in getting her own way with
both the upper and lower classes.

'Oh, it is nothian., Belton . It is my ob-
ject to get the work done, you know. An&
i am hemrming these frills to trim them with.
They are for Miss Netherwood's pillows.
Sao in very particular about the appearanca
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dt ber bed, an& has always been used to have 0f course, it will aake time and trouble, and
frilled villow-cases' we might be disappointed, after all; bur if

'I don't think Miss Netherwood would the b.. makes you no miserabie, surely it in
know how to get on without you, miss.' Worth the attempt.'

'Don't you I But she may have to do it The piiow.cae drope from Éonnie's
al the same, Belton.' band. as she turned a= 21teye. of surprise

' You're -not going away from usV' cried aud inquiry upon Janet Oppenheim.
Bonnie, in realdistress,asshe grasped Janet's 'Mis, miss.! do You mean as yeu thiuk I
black silk apron. oould ever find by baby a*aiu?

' No! no1 not atpresent, at all events. 'Whynot? Ifthecbxldiahvehomuet
Still I do not suppose I shall live here always. be sonewhere, and you have a rig4t to know
I might marry some day.' where that is. Your husband cannot have

'Oh, don't you marry,missl' exclaimed the sent him away without the knowledge of
girl earnestly, 'it's a bad job, that marriage, mme other people- bis parents, perhaps
for any poor woman. See how I suffered and I fmi sure that proper inquiies wouid
from it. It a'most killed rhe.' eleot inteigence concerning him.'

' Poor thing 1 yes, i know it did ; but Bonnie eunk on her knees and, hidmg her
then you had a very bad husband, Belton. face iu MissOppenbim's dres% burst iuto a
Al men are not so bad as he was. Perhaps flood of excited tears.
you married in too great a hurry and had «Oh,miss!' shesobbed, 'Oh, miss1ifyou
not seen sufficient of him.' couid find my littie boy formeagain, I woul&

' No ! I didn't ' was the mournful answer. serveyou vithout vages te the very last
'For months and months I wouldn't .have of my life.' o o I
him nor even speak to him, but grand- 6 ,9oMoBélton,
mother said he was such a likely fellow,and help you lu every way I can, if you vil be
could keep me seowell that 'twould be a sin quito open with me. Dry your oyez, and
to eay "no" to him.' lot us ait down and talk tho matter over

' Your grandmother was mistaken evi- quietly. Miss Notherwood bas gone out for
dently, for he seems to haire been the worst the afternoonand wll not be back until late.
husband I ever heard of.' We have a good time te ourselves, and you

'Yes, miss, he was. The very vworst.' canpeak as freeiy as you chooe'
'You must try and not think about it, &Wbat ean 1tlyou more, mies V replied

Belton. You wil make yourself quit. ilOif Bounie, as helttlkd heref tober ork
you cry sommuci.' agaely

.'I ean'L help -crying for my poor baby, 6'Why, I don't even know your huamnd's
miss.Hovas euch a doar ittle folo ' and name, ror here holives.ow coul4.Iset

the ry *imag"e of me. I fei as if ry heart any body to find ont dhre the baby is, unles
would break whenever I remember hlm.' ho in told the name and address of the person

'If it rea3ly relieves your mind te spea MWho sent him aay, or, as you say, tle
cf oimBelton, of course I oould not forbid hlm.'

your doing se. You can talk as you vil te « I'm sure h etole hilm,' retrted Bonnie.
me, You know. I shali nover repeat what 'Whaterhould ho vaut te pay for my chld

behg nuised out for? Ho asn't over and
you eaY.'

I kno you von't miss, and it's been a above fre with hie money, miss;d the 
great comfort to me teopensmy heart to you poor baby ould have cost hm enothg
asia have. ThenendghtI are thf uhoret pat of at hom.'
it, whenI can't epeak te you as I've got iselcThatlige onerpoint of importance,' aid
littie head asido of me, and, when i remem- Janet, as uented the anctd li her pocket
ber as I shail nover me.hlm agaiu, I fou as if book. 'But thon, on the other band, hat
I ehouid go mad.' eheuld ho etea the boy for?

'Are you sure you vil nover se hlm 'Te «Il iihm, maybe,' replied Bonnie
again'demandod Janet, dliberatelyase. Obitterly s 'o as scb, a beatiful baby-
looked Bonnie lu the face. anyond might have been glad te buy hIlm

&'Why, how can I., mi"., shen that brute Ro wtdblueoye, amost as big as mine, sud
etole hinm out of my very bedl, and sent binyelo b oair onbis be ad as oft as gollg's.

a-vy t e country? Ihknowenothing about down, ud euch pretty litte toes ynd fingers
the precious child-vho's got hlm, nor Where The poor ypung mothr, luber exces of
ho went. . W. cant nover meet uitil the vanlty, had bit the right nait on the head.
-Judgment Day,'although do littae believe m eit a

'But because your nband did not choote 'Come, Beo n,' id Janet lacghiungtck
:to tel you wWere the baby eas gone, is no te reaon. Whoever heard of a baby beng
relon Ytatu w hould not fiqd out, Beiton. soied? Who eould buy it People have
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generaly more children of their own than |had seven herself, and she said he. was the
they know what to do with.' finest chdd she'd ever- '

'Yes, mies, so I've heard ; still my husband «Yo yes, Beiton, 1 undertand ailthat.
was just the man to part with his1own flesh Wei, ho was bora ou the twentyseventh.
and blood for money. He loved money as What day was ho s4en fromnyou?'
his soul,.so I don't-believe he would bave 'On thirty4irst, miss. Ho wasgotn
ever troubled about the child, unless it was on 50 beautiful and fiuing out as fast as coud
to bring him something.' beand wo had been sleeping together all day,

' You must tell me your real mame, you and when I woke up in the night, my poor
know, Belton, if I'm to do you any good.' baby wa gone and I've nover seen hlm

' Wi it send me back to Kit, miss? since.'
because if it do I'il throw myself into the Ho was ouly four dy h
-river again first.'you iost hum.'

' I promise you it shall not. What objeot "J'ist ,, niss! And I went quit. wid
eould I have in betraying you to him? I when I found it out and throwd myseif in
-should gain nothing and lose a good servant. the river.'
I want to find your baby for you, Belton, 'Stop a minute Did your husband ovor
and if I can, you shal both be sent away hint to you thathe meant to put it out to
together, whenever you may choose, so that nurse?'
Kit-if that's the man's name, may never 'Neyer, miss Be used to swear at its
hear of you agan. I have more money screaming when Mrs. Bullwaehed it, but I
than you think of and I promise thought nothingof that. Kit wusallays
you this apon my sacred word of honour.' swearing.'

Bonnie could not disbelieveso solemn an 'What did ho say when you awoko and
assurance, and the idea of regaining her missed the baby?'
<ild broke down al her resolutions of pre. Hosaid he'd shipped hm off te the coun-
serving secrecy. try(ohI mmd itso well! I eau remember

'Oh, miss! I must trust you. but re- every 1), and tlat I should nover see hlm
member, Ill kill myself sooner than go againtiti ho wus row'd up, may be, but ho
back to him. His name is Kit Masters, was wel provided for,and I must be content
mis., - Chistopher Masters that is, and with that.'
he's a green-grocer as lives at number 'Why didn't you ask where ho had sont
nine in Little. Tobago Street at the back hlm?
of' Drury Lane. Mrs. Bull, the butcher's 'Oh I did, miss. I asked agin and
wife as lives round the corner, was a good again;bùt ho said firet that ho dldn'tknow,
friend to me and grandmother, and knows and thon thett the dear baby was withsomo
that all I've told you is the gospel truth. ono who could take much botter cars of hlm
But you'il never betray me, miss, wiIl than I -couid (al if any onr could love hlm
you?' like bis mother!) and that ho wouldn't stand

'Nover, my poor girl ! You need have hiscreeching and screaming. And thon,
nô foar of it. And so your name is when I cied ho said I must make the best of
Mary Masters. However, I muet go on it, for the job waa don. and couidn't b. un-
calling you Belton; so that is of little con-don. again.'
sequence. Are ye sure ho saidthat?

'Miss Netherwood won't never know of it, 'The.very>words, mies. Every one's
miss, -nor the other servants,' continued burned ta upon my brain. They toid me at
por Bnnie dropping a few quiet tears. the hospital that keptrepeatng them over
She was half afraid now that she had letat I
but her cherished secret, whether she had not 'Belton! the more I think of this busi.
oeen rash, but the thought of her baby sur. ness, the more I fee xnchnod to agroo wth
mounted every other. you that your husbana soid the)baby t. some

« Certainly not! But now I want vou, ohom
Beltan, 'to tell me ail you can -remeiber thon!' cried the poor mother, withclsped
about your child. The day he was born and hands.
the day he was taken away from you, what 'If wo trace them, they muet. It s net
olothes he had got on at the time and as lawful t. sol a chid in thîs country But it
exact a description of hie appearance as youwil take a long time t. ind out and you
can give me.'mnst try and b. patient. Let me hear your

'He was bornd on the twenty-seventh of description of the baby over agai.
last August, miss, at three in the afternoon. ne was a big boy, mis, and weighed a
MM.B uasong of me at the timo as has good twelve poonde when h w s bon.
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ànd lie had blue ey.saud soft light hair answered stoutly. I will answer for that.

(thefe bjut the moral of minsdi ch ar ad between us alBelton, it will be bard if

(uhious ittle mark on bis lef t eia.' we cannot do something to help you out of

' A mark,' exclaimed Janet, quickly, this scrape.

' that is of the utmost importance, Belton.' Oh, m how god you are q n

'Why, mis. she asked, simply.'But where did you bepomý aoquantsd t

'Because, you goose1 don't you know that with Mr. Waverley?.

all littie babies are alike, and if they have The question succeeded go naturlly

no distinguishing mark it is almost impos- that Bounie answered it withnut

sible to know them; tell me all you can about tion.e
the baby's ear.'fie lodged at gradmother'5,mis, for

1'It was so f unny, miss ; I neyer seed such many years'

a tbing before, but Mrs. Bull said they called 'Ah1 when he was on the stage? And ha s

it a " pig's ear " down her country side, and was found thereof courser

that the baby would be a rare greedy little '.yes, misers

fellow.' ,,And Masters wauthe. permon to s4ve ulp a

Mrs. Bulsaw it too, the ? ' hisaddress ?'

'Oh ves, miss 1 the very day they took 'Yes, miss.' h

him f rom me. She came in to give me my Then you muet have sem the lwyer, fE

tea, but I was too sleepy to take it. But I Mr. Farthiogale.fl'e ,

showed ber the baby's ear. It rose on the 'A red-headed, fonxy litte gentleman. ol

top with a white lump like a currant, that miss ? 1ies ; be cerne one day tesee. grand- T

made it look square, and for ail the world mother. That was before I was narried, a hi

like a littie pîg's. goodieli bit.'

aShould you know it in if you saw it, 'aAhiiyou didn't marry till after Mr. c]

BeltonY Waverley had left you ? Wel, Belton,
BKlo t ain, mies?' echoed Bonnie, am af raid you made a sorry bargain. It in

with oqowing eyes. 'Oh 1 should know almost enough to frighten one from following ]

my dear baby anywheres. ie wasn't one to your exa Btple.' h

be mitook' ',Yesmiss. But if you eau find my baby 1

'To b-mistaken V corrected Janet, quick. f or me, and-and Mr. Waverleyh ould. T

ly. & N(lw there is another question I waut brought te bear of its, I know he9d help t

te wtyou, Belton. You mentioned t me; and I tbink I should feel almost happy if

me once that your husband had be- againie

trayed a f riends of yours for fifty pounda. ,'I wiil do my very best,' replied Janet nz

Was not that f riend Mr. lfred rising; 'but remember, Belton, you muet b.

Waverleyi patient, and fololw my advice in al thin. I

The blond rushed in a torrent over poor I know you can hold your togue, solIr

Bonnie's brow and bosom, dyeing them not caution you against chattering, but I a

crimson ; and for moments he could warn you that you may have to wat sema

do no more than bend ber head over ber weeks, or even months, before yo hear the

work in silence, intelligence you are longing for, and it cm

'The littie matters -are more diffilnt to only be brought about by your obeying im. a

keep secrets than you think of Belton. plicitly overything that I tel you.'

Mr. Waverley is a well kuown geutle. '' Oh, l'Il b. as gond asjIgood, mia-iiidom

man, and everybody bas hear of his being I .il I replied the girl earnestly, as ahe be4t

discovered by means of a fifty-pound re- ber moistened eyes upon her wor aai a

ward.' sUd Janet Oppenheium left -the.1-00m. -havid4g

'Do you know him, miss?' demanded drawn every available piece of ltm

Bonnie, in a low voice. out of ber noor simple litte bearti o

'No, I do not, but 1 am acquaintod wit Ahen she related tbe conversation t Su

several persons who do.' Artbur, as tbey w slked togetoer in aseqollow

'Oh ! if I could only speak to him for tered part of St. John's Wood, on tbe -

a minute,' said Boonie, still blushing ing Sunday evening, it really seemed evfor

from the effort of mentioning his name. a very circumstantlsl chain of evidenoe

* l1think he -would belp me 1 Re was al- agaiust Mrs. Vivian Onasemo ne.

ways so gond and kind to me, Mr. Waver. 4 You see tbere is but onue liai missing te

lways ws an sure be would help o find render the story conplete, Sir Arthur, sàtd

My poor ba.Iby.' h that is the identification of the infant àa

Janet saw ber wsy now te bribing the girl Premier Street with the infant that was hors h

to further confidence. in Drury L e. s te t

'Youl ahail see him, if you wish ,it, abe 'True; but that seema theMosthdiffo1 a

'iI



par6 of the business to me. Who is to forward with more pleasurable anticipation
identify a child lost sightkof at four days than sbe had ever felt in ber life before, h4
*Id f only filed her breast with apprehenaion and

'I agre. with you. The mother's recogni- alarm. He had become go suddenly and
tion would not be sufficient, even thongh the -absurdly fond of the child 1 Regina had
boy appears to have been marked, for two hoped and imagined that ther supposed birth
ehildren might be marked alike. Therefore would make Vivian proude aîd fonder of
it will be quite »ecessary to get one of the herself, and smooth over the unhappy dit.
eoufederates to betray berself as welL' ferences which had lately marred their

'Which would do so?' married life and caused ber more secret
Mrs. General Chasemore! You know grief than ber pride would permit ber to

she ha a world-wide reputation foirdrinking, acknowledge. But she bad not expected
and a woman who drinks bas neither brain that whilst h. did not much more than keep
uor discretion. She is sure té let out the 1 on friendly terms with herself, he woul
secret in her cups,' I lavish all the love far which, now that it

' That would be useless, unless there were appeared to be lipping from ber grasp, she
more than one witness by to hear the con- t bad commenced to pineupon hie suppoeitio li
fesaso and expose it.' son.

' know that, therefore I intend to be one It turned ber sick with envey to see the
of ohse witnesses and to provide the other. caresses Vivian gave the little one, or to hear
Th , when Mrs. General Cbasemore denies him talk fondly to it when they were
her own worda and Mrs. Vivian backs her alone together and there was no one to laugh
deceit, I will produce' Beltor to recognise the at his paternal weakness. Her jealousy
child.' urged ber to be almost rough with the baby,

'How will you gain access to them«? and the idea that she did not care for it
' I amn going to tell you all my plans. ifiade ber busband ktill warmer in his ex.

Miss Netherwood's sister comps to stay with pression of affection.
her next week, and she bas just offered me a / 'You don't love our little bcy, Regina,' ho
month's holiday, which I have accepted. id reproachfully one day, when he and she
That will give me the time and opportunity anithe *nfant were alone in her dressing.
to put them into execution and to succeed, roonk he had held the little fellow up to
if success la obtainable.' ber to reeeive an indifferent caresas.

'Janet ! you are the most wonderful little 'Oh! s, I do I but I never cared for
maneuvrer I ever met with.' young babes,Vivian. They are all so much

'I am doing it all for your sake, Sir alike.'
Arthur.' ' ,'Well, used to think the same before this

* Why address me so formally?' Does not 'littie -chàp came, but every day seems to
an intimacy of three years' standing warrant 1 make a d/fference in him now. Looki how
a little more familiarity? I always call you he's starng at that prismatic glass. I'm sure

Janet."'he sees the changing colours in it 1Have
'I know you do, but there sbould be you ever noticed what a strangely-shaped

more reticence in a woman's tongue than in ear he has, Regina?'
that of a man. We are only friends.' 'No 1-which ear?

'Are you quite sure ofthat, Janet? Has 'The leftl Look at it i It is nearly
it never struck you that our relations are square.
assuming a somewbat warmer character than 'It will be very ugly when he grows up P
that of friendabip?' 'What a shame! He's going to be the

'I don't know what you mean-Arthur,' bonniest boy in Ergland. Teill, naughty
uaid pussy-cat, with downcast eyes. mamma to kiss you, baby, and beg vous

' Listen to me me, then, and I will tell pardon for calling anything -about you
you.. "ugly."'

He put the cbild into Regina's arme ashe
CHAPTER VII. spoke, but she beld it so awkwardly that it

puckered up its mouth and beganto cry. It
• zo or I S m ugTO araaor was not the poor girl's fault. The béautiful

instinct of maternity that transforms every
mother, however young, into a Durse, had

Mrm, Vivian Chasemore, notwithbtanding never come to her assistance. The baby
her house in Premier Street, her carriage cried, and she did not know how to soothe
and horses, her security from future poverty it.
and ber son and heir, was miserable!1 Her 'Do ring for the nurse, Vivian. He gets
haabands raturn, to which ah had looked more fractious every day. I wish h. would
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arow a little faster. Children are so much
nicer when they can run about.'

'and then you will want to put him into

a jacket and knickerbockers and hurry him
of to achool,' said Vivian warmly. 'I wlish
you showed a httle more interest in hima,
Regina. It seems Bo unaatural that you
uhould not do so.

'I am sure I do evèrything I can for him,'
ahe answered quickly. (The term 'unnatural
alarmed her.) 'He has the best nursery and
the best nurse in London. Mrs. Fleming
ia quite devoted to the child *ad -thinks
nothing too good for him.'

' And no more she ought,' said. Vivian as
he walked to the window and drummed upon
the pa»es to attract the infant's notice.
Amongst men he would have been as shy
as most young fathers of acknowledging the
affection he had conceived for this little
child ; but he felt his heart growing closer
to it,day by day, and spent hours in dream-
ing of a future when he and his son should
b. frienda and companions and bear the
burden of life for one another.

S'Oh!1 Vivian 1 you are making such a
dreadful noise,' shepleadedifretfully. %

He sighed and walking away from the
window gave the infant a coloured scent-
bottle to play with, which it immediately
thrust into his mouth.

' I have wanted to speak to you, Regina,
ever since I came home,about something,but
I have not had courage to introduce the
subject fôr two reasons. First, beanse you
have been ill and- I -cannot bear to annoy
you, and secondly, because it is such an un-
pleasant one.'

' If it is unpleasant, Vivian, for Heaven's
sake keep it to yourself.'

' No! that is impossible, and the sooner I
apeak the sooner >it will be over. Mrs,
General Chasemore was here yesterday after-
noon, was ahe not?'

' Yes ! How can I refuse myself to her
after all she has done for me?'

' 1 acknowledge it willbe difficult to break
off the acquaintance again, and I am very
sorry for it. But I cannot have your good
name suffer because this woman happened
to be in the hotel when you were taken
ill.'

'L i she hadn't been there, I might have
died.' murmured 'Regina.

'So she wr%,te to me, and no words can,
express the gratitude I felt to think you
had help at haad. Still ought I on that ac-
count to permit you to endure the society
for life of a person wkom I knôw to be a
moast disreputable connection ? If Mrs.
Chasemore had any delicacy, she would not
come here, after what passed between us,

but she has none. I muet leave it to you,
therefore,to break off the intimacy as quick.
ly as possible.

'I am sure j don't know how to do
it I'

' How, did you manageto ut Mr. Henry
Lascelles and Lady Duncan · when you
heard of their antecedents?' demanded
Vivian sternly.

' Neither of them was my huaband's step.
mother.'

' Bother the stepmothership! We owe -
Mrs. Chasemore no extra duty on than ae.
count, rather less i She inveigled my poor
father into marrying her wheunhejknew that
had he possessed an inkling fher true
character he would have fled.her as a pe.
tilence. Regina! I have not told you half
of that woman's profigacy. I did not like
to pollute the- ears of my wife with such
stories. But her drinking propensities are
perhaps the least of her-crimes. She is
a known vicious character, and I wilflnot
permit her to darken my doors.'

'Oh! I hope youare not going to begin
that subject all over again. One avould
think I had brought Mrs. Chasemore into
your family. She was not my father's
wife.'

' My dear Regina, I am not blaming you
for the present inconvenience ; though it ia
an old sore of mine, as you well know. It
has been the cause of great unhappines--to
me at least-for wheu I parted with you last
May, I did not care if I ever came home
again or not. So, added to all the pat, she
is now doubly odious to me, when I think
how nearly she wrecked our'lives. But ail i
ask of you is to do your best in the future.
Deny yourself to her when ahe calls-make
what excuses you can-but let her ee that
you are determined not to carry on the ac.
quaintanceship. I would have given any.
thing thatashe should not have been the one
elected by Fate to be present at your con.
finement l'

'So would I,? acquieseed Regina, and sin-
cerely, for she waa beginning to fear that
Mrs. General Chasemore might not be a
very safe person to quarrel with.

'l It was truly unfortunate! I have never
understood how the old woman happened to
be at the same inn with yeu, ner why the
landlady could not have attended to you lier-
self,' said Vivian. 'And what on earth were
you doing at3such a time wandering -about
alone in an out-of-the way place like Pays la
reine?'

' I had Selina Farthingale with me,' stam-
mered Regina, who felt she sank deeper in
the mire every tirme the dreaded sabject was
broached.
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*And you seem to have strnckup such a
friendahip for that old maid too! I thought
you hated her before our ' .'

'-Oh 1no1 itwasanot quite so das that!1
I don't care much for her, even now, but ahe
was very kind to me whilst you were away.
Don't be hard on me, Vivian. I was very
lonely and-and-miserable, and whatever I
did wrong, I did for your sake,' said Regina,
relapsing Into tears. Se unusual a mood on
her part, softened him at once.

Don't cry, my angel! I am not angry.
I only' want to caution and advise you.
There 1 baby ! go and cuddle in - your
moher's arma and tell her we both love her
dearly.'

But Regina pushed the infant away.
'I only want y.>u,' she whispered, as ahe

laid her wet face against that of Vivian.
' Well, yon have me, dear, fast enough,

I'm sure,' he aaswered, laughing; 'and
there's no one to dispute your rights, unless
it be this young Imonkey here ; and if you
find him a nuisance, why it's all your own
fault, you know, and you must grin and bear
it.'

How well she knew it to be her own fault I
How often ahe had wished even by this time
that she-could have been content to try and
win back her husband's affection by herself,
and leave the future with God.

'Shall I send him away? Does he annoy
you!' asked Vivian, a she lay back on the
sofa with closed eyes and knitted brow.

' I have one of my bad headaches,' she an-
swered, and he rung the bell for the nurse.

The door opened, and a stranger stood on
the threshold.

' Mrg. Fleming la occupied for the moient,
mn'am, and cannot come downstairs. Shall
I take the baby up to her ?

' Yes, perhaps you had better do so.'
The woman received the infant from

Vivian's arms and carried it carefully away.
' Who isthat, Regina ? I never saw her

before.' y
'She only came here yesterday evening

The upper housemaid had announced' te me
most unexpectedly in the morning that she
must return home at once as her mother had
broken her back, or some rubbish of that
sort, but that her cousin would take her
place whilst she was away. So, as servants
aje scarce, and I don't want to los. Ellen, I
let the cousin came and that is she. Her
name la Jane. She seems a decent enough
body.'

' Very much seo! 1like her appearance ira.
mensly. She looks so modest and has such
a soft voice. I think Ellen had better stay
away altogether.'

'I don't know that Jane would remain if

she did. Nurse told me tis moinng that
she is engagedto be married. She seema
to take a great interest in the baby. Perbaps
that in the reason.'

'I hope ahe wiil be very careful of
him. These girls are so ignorant some.
times.'

' Fleming will take care he comes to no
harm.'

'So much the better. WeI, dear, I'il
lebe-you now, and perhapa you wiR go to
sleep and get rid of your headache. Don't
fret about what I said to you, Regina. The
task will be easier than you imagine, and
after what she did for you and our baby I
don't want to have to attack the old wcman
myself on the subject.', %

' Oh, no ! pray don't' cried Regina nery-
oualy. • I will do all that is necessaryVivian
-indeed I will-and avoid her as much a
possible for the future.'

But when her husband had left her to get
rid of her fictitious headache, Regina knew
that she had promised more than ahe could
possibly perform. It -was al very well to tell
her to drop Mrs. General Chasemore, but
that lady had already intimated pretty
strongly that she had no intention of being
dropped. Four months only had passed by
since she had done Regina,ihat she called
' the greatest service possible on earth,' and
she had already drawn more than once on
her patience and time and purse, in return
for the riskshe had run in her behalf. The
money was but a drop in the ocean. Vivian
kept his wife so libdrally supplied that tea,'
twenty, or even thirty pounds at a time was
not seriously minaed from her private funds ;
but when ahe found that Mrs. Chasemore
intruded ubn her not in the dusk of the
evening ony, or when she had been invited
as heretofore, but at any moment of the day,
heedless whether she encountered thé master
of thehouse or not, Regina became serioualy,
alarmed, for what might transpire if those
two met and the lady was thrown off her
guard, she was afraid to thinx. Mrs. Chase.
more had once frightened ber beyond
measure by affirming that she had a rod in
pickle for Master Vivian if he dared to iunlt
her in the future. Her wretched victim had
not been bold enough to ask ber the meaning
of her words, but she guessedit to well, and
had been too timid since even to suggest that
her -visitor ahould choose more reasonable
hours for caling at the house. Once ahe
had appered .there when considerably the
worse for liquor, and Regina, blnahing with
shame that her servants should be witness
to her own degradation in owning sucha
cennection, had yet been obliged to enter.
tain her for some hours whilst she strove by
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every means in her power to prevent ber But the secret drawer was empty. 'I forgot,Z

Ioud tonesand unguarded words from making she added, auddenly, 'I Ieft my purs. in

their way beyond the walls of her private the library yesterday. I wi go and fetch
sitting.room. it'

' Lor, my dear 1 and how's the child getting But as she was about to leave the room,

on?' she hald exclaimed on that occasioq.« she heard Vivian'a voice in the hall bélow.

•I met it in the park the other day, and 'Oh ? Mrs. Chase.iore,' she exclaijned,

thought I should have burst out laughmug in turning back with alarm. ' My husband has

the nurse'a face'when she informed me it w>s come home. You muet wait for the moaey

growing more like its dear papa every day. till to-morrow.'
Poor Vivian-! What a costermonger a cut •'No auch thing, my dear 1 it's quite im-
he muet have about him.' possible,'replied the widow with an nmoved

' Oh hush 1 pray,' eutreated Regina with countenance. ' I ahall be thrown on my

blanched cheeks;'• the whole house willhear beam ends if I go without it. The man is
you, Mra. Chasemoreif you do not take more to call again this evenang, ;and I promiued h.

Care.bshould be paki.'

IWel, and what if they do? It needs 'But Vivian i' sure to be in the library 1
more than a couple of words to settle a He will see me looking for my purse, and

business of that kiud. But what have you aak what I want it for. Perhaps he wil

been doing to the brat ? He looks very puny follow me upstairs too.'
vbyMhe,'Ican't help it if he does! I dont in.

I1don't know why he should. Mrs. Flem- tend to take any more impudence from him,

ing takes the greatest care of hin, I believe. I can tell you.'
But she saya he is like a child whose mother .'But b!1 Mrs. Chasemore, do please cou-

has fretted. She looked very auapiciously at aider ; if Vivian were to find you here, there

me as she spoke.' might be another row, ýand it is o unpleas.

' Ha 1 ha! ha! She bas beard of Master ant before the servant.1
Vivian's'escapade,' I suppose,in the servante' 'I will soon stop his tongue, my dear I

hall, and fancied it worrid you and had an have it in my power to make a greater row

effect upon the child. She little thinks how than he if I feel so inclmed.'
philoNophically you took it.' ' But if you would go now-you don't mind

'But it did worry mel' replied Regina, my speaklng openly do von! I wil send

with oignity. 'I dont think you give me youthe notes by this evening'a poSt withoat

credit for maintaining even friendly relations fail.'
vith my busband, Mrs. Chasemore.' 'Tbey will be of no use to me then. I

' Oh don't try to hambug mel' exclaimed must have them by nine o'clock to.

the ol woman rudely ; .'I can see the night.
terme you are on together perfectly. And as 'I will fetch them then,' cried Regina M
if yen would have done what yon have doue desperation ; 'only pray kqck the door of the

if there had been the least affection between room inside, and let no one enter till I re.

you ! Ye hke the money,my dear, and you turn.
would have sold your soul t. secure it. She had to tell all sorte of fibe to get away

That'a the long and short of the mat- from ber busband, who wanted to detain ber
ter'in the library whilst he related the day's ad. t

'I ofteu wish I badn't done it,' sighed ventures ; but she managed to shake him off

Regina. 'I had better have sold my soul at last and return to the boudoir. The ex.

then eatablished such a constant dread for citement and flutter of the affair, added to f
aself. There is not a day but what I fear the difficulty of getting the half-intoxicated

the whole thingimay come ont.' woman out cf the house without being.seen,
' Pooh! nonsense! how cau it ? unlese you afterwards made Regina quite ill, but it did h

are fool enough to turu queen's evidence not seem to bave the least effect upon Mrs. 6

against yourself. You know Selina'es staunch General Chasemore. g

and se am L By the way, my dear, l'm 'Lor', my dear,' she said contemptuously, al
oing to ask you to do me a little favour. •you're far too nervous to undertake any-1r

Mywretched auarterly pittance is not due thing like an intrigue. You should have be

tii the end o the mo ,and I have a horrid been one of the lovey-dovey-cooey sort of

Impudent fellow du ng me fo. a linen- wives. who consider it incumbent to tell their w

draper's bill. It' nly twelve pounds. bubandi; every time they cut their nails. I e

Can you lend me ther money till Saturday should never be surprised to hear any day V

w..k ?r that you had blabbed the whole story tuo him to

'I1think I can,'replied Regina, as ahe rose yourself. You're a very different sort of a

and opened her escritoire to get the notes. Woman rom what I expected. However, as'6

1~
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yn seem anxious to do the domestik, I'l
relieo you of my presence. Good-bye I my
love to Master Vivian Peregrine Chasemore,
and comliments o Monsieur son pere-ha!
ha 14a 1

And, under the guardianship of a servant,
the wretched woman had stumbled down-
stairs, whilstRegina hung over the banisters,
watching with breathless fear lest Vivian
should he disturbed by the noise, and leave
the library to learn the reason of it.

Buthough no such l'contretemps'occurred,
the eperience of that day and others like it,
had eonvinced Regina that no frailer tenure
for a secret could be found than the faith to
be placed in Mrs. General Chasemore's feel-
inga of pra'dence or honour. Aad she was
not the only persan either to be 'conciliated
or feared. -Selina Farthingale also came in
for a share of good thinga, and, although she
Was not in a position to require loans of
money, ahe did not fail to make Regina feel
her indebtedness Wto her in other ways.

By the tim Vivian reached home, he had
established an intimacy in the house. which
she never afterwards abandoned. Day after
day (to the great disgut eof Lady William
Nottleahip, who considered that the circum-
stance defrauded her of her just rights) Miss
Farthingale appeared in the carriage by the
side of Mrs. Vivian Chasemore, or accom-
panied her to the theatres, and other places
of amusement. Vivian considered the inti-
macy a nuisance, and wished Re a would
discontinue it. Re had never lIed Selina,
and began to tink he isihould never be alone
with his wife again, so persistently did the
eld maid, as he called her, *ppear as a stand
ing dish at their dinner-table. Once oz
twice he joked Regina on the subject, and
asked her if her friend had botter not bring
her night-cap and take up her abode alto
gether in Premier-street, and was surprised
te find that the joke fell at or was ieceive
vith a look of confusion or dismay.

Meanwhile Selina kept her footing man
fully,"andhad come t be regarded as Mm
Vivian Chasemore's most intimate friend
And poor Vivian wendered at it al, and hélé
his peace. Regina's heart stood still as ah
eonsidered by- what means ae should ove
get rid of thes. two harpies, each of whon
she firmly believed would hkve no hesi>atio
in betraying her if no further beneft were t
berderivedfromkeeping ber secret.

A wild thought ashed through her brai
whether ahe could bribe the doctor to say sh
eould not live in England, and mak
Vivian take her away to America, or Aus
trali, or some far off place, and commenc
a new life there with him, an -and-wit]
lahy, But the next moment she had almos

9

amiled ather own simplicity. To what part
of the world could ahe go, where lester*
oould not follow and annoy her, and to what
end ha&ahe connived at deoeinag her hu«.
band, if she were ompelled to resign ai th.-
delights of aciety and civilisation in order to
carry out her plot with success. No; hoy.
ever difficult and thorny the path sh. had
marked out for herdelf, she muat tread il
now without flinching. There was no going
back, and therewas no r efusing to pay the
debt she had incurred. -She could never
get rid of Mrs. General Chasemors
nor Selizx. Farthingale. Her best hope
must be that they would continue tu cling to
and be faithful to her. But how to deceive
Vivian and y et retain the affection on which
ahe was begwning to set so high a
value ?

Regina as she thought of the difficulties
in her way, wished that ahe bad died
before she had consented to make such a
dupe of him. If the death of the child
could have compassed her ends, I believe
she could have found it in her. heart te
murder the poor innocent in order to be free
to win sback her husband'a love with a clear
conscience. But ahe knew tha the baby's
death would not release her from the bond.
age in which she had enthralled herself.

a Two other women would stil know the
hateful secret and hold it in terrorem over
h ler. So there seemed to be no hope nor help
anywhere for Regina as she lay upon her
couch and mourned over the consequences of
lher deceit.

e Meanwhie;* the new servant Jane had
- carried the infant in his beautiful lace robe«
r and white satin ribbons safelyto the nuraery

1where Mrs. Flem;ng was in the actof getting
up some valùable'lace.

- Here's the young gentleman,' she said, as
1 she entered the roorm. 'It was hia papa who
d gave him to me. What>a handaome man he

i nurse! I am afraid baby will never be s
good-looking.'

. 'Well, no ihe don't favour hi papa, de
he ? I think he'il take mure after the as-

d tress, being so fair.'
e 'I can't see any ikemess in him te either
r of them, though I dare say he'll be a pretty
n enough little fellow when h. grows up
n But Inever saw a child with so strange au
o ear!'

'Nowwhat's to find fault with in the
n blessed innocent' ear l' xclaimed Fleming,
e quick like ail nurses, to take offence at any
e slur east upon her charge.

'This little lump! it sticks so.'
e 'Bless you, that's nothing 1 1 onfeos,
h when I first saw it, I thought it might want
t the knife, but I showed it te the deeter, and

fil
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he sad 'twould be hardly noticeable by-and- the master. There's no love lSt betw
by. His old grandmamade such a fussoverjthesetwo, you may take oath of it. An
it when it caught her eye, declaring it had the other old lady's nearly as bad. I should)
nover oome from her side of the family and think the mistresmuat be driven nearly '
all mch rubb'sh, that one would have thought between them.'
the dear child had been born with au ear 'She seems as if she wa half worrid to
like a pumpkin.' deuth with something or other. 1 shealda't
* Sis grandmamma? What, Mira. General think ehe wa a happy womauto look ut
Chasemore t'her'

'La bless you, no! That old sot's no 'Between you and I, my dear, ihe's not,
grandma of his. I meant Lady William and that'. the Bible truth. I know ah.ge
Nettleship,' verylttieeleep of nighta, and you soaroeiy

• But is not Mrm. Chasemore Mr. Chas.evereee her e-nile.'
more's mother ? Doeeu't ecar. for the baby?

' Not a bit of it, only his stepma, and the 'No more than if ah. picked it upont of
most disgraceful old creature as 1 ever saw. the etreets. It makes ry blood boil mn-
Why,would you believe it,Jane? that Thomas times to see how carelema h. le of it. Lt
telle me that the last time she called here, ient, eoepeak, afie ciild, but l'v. seau
ahe was so drunk ehe could hardiy get up many woree, and if.a rother'm note cure for
the *tairs.'apoordearbibywhoie?"

' How horrible! I wonder the mistress 'Some women have no aaturullfeln9,'
d hk wotaerechive her.' obeerved Jane.

' So do 1, and partienlar as thie ter'e ' Ah! ehe hamn't, though one would think
aiwaye ut her about it. Thomae eaye he'a ehe'd l'e proud te have a littie mon, after
heard hlm hamme inâway at her by the. waiting three yeare for it, too; lut, there;
hour tegether, and ail becaume uhq will eay ' oe people neyer know whea thy're we l
she'e at home te thuta old figure. I wonder off, in my opinion r
iiow she a flnd any pleasure in her com- Jane laid the baby geatly down upon ila

pany. b.d, an.D eft the room te book after her ow
&'Elentord me that-ih.-mietreee wam a 'l work. mor the neat time ehe met the lady' .

alone witlfMre. Chaaemore wthen the baby mid upon th etaires he lnformed her that
wu bora.' ehe didn't cure for oing ont herelf, aid thut

' Ah !eoL'y. heard, and it'm a mercy ahe if ever Mre, iRoee wiahed t take an afternoor
didn't kil them both then, for I euppoe eh.walk o th abeence of her mistrese, eh.would
was drunk asnu'L'b Se very happy toe undertake her dutiensfor

Ikes o receive coher.' roberve ae

' To and tpre.tirnel a week. and then'Oh, thank ! you're very kinr,'Imsmre,yo\ s c hear her voice a holler ' bond rep's ed Mre. Roee, who particularly liked

he eh oftmm co aye her by ther

enough toeronee the etreet. And wly the waking with an amiable valet who ved not
way, look here, Jane! If ever e h. ehond many doereraway ana eli b. only too
corne ofan afternoon when te mietre coi glad t get a enif of freeh air lathe.park
out, ade olady'.maidhehould'tbe. las theometimee when my lady' out ding.'
way and 0onhavet ehow her up te btb Con eently te . houamaed soon
boudoir, Io't ond give her any liquor- found hereelf eneconccy.s her mshtree'
mmnd that!1' dreeeing-room duxlag the afteraoons, reudy

'But what arn I te eay if se. ak for it!V to attend to auy visitore who might wiah te
'Oh!ntell the bfirt lie you can think of. wait in tsih boudoir for Merh. Vsian Chu

Say tiie butl.r'eont, or the keye are loet, or more!s return. But before ebld had the
aaythlng. - It'eherry se.'.soweetsuponh! opportnnity te receive any one, ah. had taker
She'll neyer drink anything .1.ad Tho- cure te prowvide herselfo ia eof ned, with
ma seayetth. way .pegalate itàle mrne-two lottle e nvof ti est sherry.

Jayon mean tneaidshearblyygetaC gePTE wVI

&'Bleusyou, yee ; and whea aihea &o. ahed, andeft therGLmD TE DAYATTeR To
doesn't cars what ahe ayB.ute xtieenmtehthORUOWl

m uttreaumi n a perfect f rigtt ahd a terrer
ometimees how t, get her out of tehouse Vivian Chaemore had pent Chritm a a

aga nÂdthe taikedmo loud, you eauher London that year, i hopeto that, a tme
beruphwrek went on, hie swife might become stronge wld

'W ut does Oeh talk about'? more fit for travelling. But us the pringert
' an haherof tie but chiefly abuse of r bleak apdh s trmy, and her weuak ette of
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health continued, he decided to trap
the whole family to Nice with as littledlay
as possible. He came to this resolution
rather suddenly, and more on aocount of
l. e infant than his mother. For the extreme
cold did not seem to agree with the son and
hir, and during the last few days he had
become weaker and more languid than Mrs.
Fleming liked to aee him. She had even
carried him to Reg*a's dressing-room with a
request that Dr. Morton might be sent r
to examine into his condition. Now, fô
obvious reasons, Regina had avoided ti
gentleman's presence as much as possib
since her return to England. She was afriï
of the scrutiny of his professional eye, not
knowing how much or how little he might
be able to guess of her secret by merely
looking at her. She fancied that on the few
occasions he had visited the'nursery, he had
glanced suspiciously at herself, and she
dreaded hie putting questions which she,
might not be able to answer. So that when
Mrs. Fleming first suggested sending for the
doctor, she tried to avoid the necessity for
it;and said they had better wait a day or
two and see if the child really required
medical attendance or not.

'Wait a day or two l' echoed the nurse
indignantly ; 'if you knew anything about
babies, ma'am, you would not talk like that.
Why!1 an hour's too long to wait sometimes,
with an infant of this age. Their lives are
like the snuff of a candle-out before you
can say Jack RLobinson. The child'slooking
very weak, in my opinion, and shrivelled
with this coldand if you won't send for the
doctor, ma'am,I'must ask the master to do
so.'

' Why,you don't mean to say he's really
ill' exclaimed Regina, with a look of con-
sternation that gained her more of Mrs.
Fleming's favour than she had ever enjoyed
before.

'For she did really seem as if she cared
for the poor little thing at that moment,' the
nurse observed afterwards to her confidante
Jane; 'and it drew my heart out of her.'

But the expression had only been caused
by the sudden fear that the baby might die,
and that if he did die, allher anxiety and
auspense and sin would have been in vain.

'There is nothing really the matter with
him, is there ?' she repeated, as she gazed
into the nurse's face.

'Well, ma'am, I don't want to frighten
you! Iwon't go so far as to saythe dear
baby's downright ill, but he's ailing,-and he
don't get on aslI shoudlike tosee him, and
if I told you otherwise I shouldn't be doing
my duty by the child.'

' What is t.he matter?' 4mnad Vivini,
who entered the room at that momnt.

'Oh, Vivian, Vivian,' cried R over-
powered by the combination of feelins that
amailed her, 'nurse thinks that the babyis
il, and we ought to send for Dr. Morton l'

The way in which she laid heweary
head upon hi shoulder-nd wept as he said
the wurds, appeared tobe just whatayoung
andaanxious mother would do under the air.
cumstances.

Her husband kissed her to re-assure har
fears, but hig face became almost as wite as
her own.

'l s this true I' he asked, turning to the-
nurse.

' Well, air, the -mistresa is frighteui
herself beyond what is needful, but theres
no doubt that the dear child does not t.rive,
and I should like to have Dr. Morton's opin-
ion ou him.'

Vivian rang the bell furiously.
' Send Thomas at once to fetch Dr. Mor.

ýWn. Say that the babyis ill, and wemust
see him immediately,' was lis ordler, as the
servant appeared to answer, it. Then he
went up to the infant aad kissed its cheek
softly. 'Dear little fellow,' he murmured.
'He does look thin and pinched. What do
you thinkisthe reasonof it, Fleming?'

' Well, air, the dear child has nevr realey
thriven, so to speak. You see his mamma
didn't nurse him herself, and 1 think he
ought to have had a wet-nurse from the
beginning. And this cold is terrible against
him, too. He'll look vèry different wihen the
warm weather comes.'

' We will take him to Nice, if the doctor
recommends it,' said Vivian, gravely. Than
he turned to the sofa, across which his wife
had, thrown herself sobbing. -1Regina,
dearest, try to control your feelings.-I au
so afraid you wil suffer for it. The dear
baby's not ieally il--only a little ailing, and
Morton will soon set him rIght again.'

'Oh no, he won't. He's going to die. I
am sure of it, and it is allmy fault,and you
wil never love me again,' she ejaculated,
almost beneath her bredth.

' Don't talk of such a thing!' said Vivian,
shuddering. ~

He had scarcely realisedtill tb"iIoment,
what the loss of this little infant would be te
him.

'Now, ma'ma, pray don't tak on so, or
youll kili yourself as well as the childi And
what will be the good of that ?' interoed
the nurse philosophicallyý But Reg"
would listen so neither of themas she rocked
herself backward and forward and thought
what would become of her if i the baby
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#ere to die, and al her troublewould be
wasted.

Thedoctor's entrance put a stop to further'
discussion. He examnined the piaohed
features of the infant, felt its feeble littie
pulse, put a few inquiries to the nurse as to
its digestion. and prouounced its condition
to be wholly due to its being reared by
hand.

& You must get a good wet-uurse for it at
once.' he said cheerf i1ly. 'I will send you
one in from the hospital this afternoon, and
the little fellow wdl be ail right in a week.
Come, Mrs. Chasemore, you mustn't worry
yourself about nothing ; there is no need of
these tears. The baby only wants a little
alteration of diet to b. as strong as ever.'

'I was thinking of taking taem boti to
Nice until the warm weather,' said Vivian.

'The best thing you can do, my. dear sir.
provided you get a wet-nurse first. Give
the child the breast and awarmer tempera-
tare, and we shall see him corme back a
perfect cherub i Good morning ! I will
send you a woman this af ternoon.' and with
many bows the fashionable doctor took his
departure.

It's just as well to try it,' thought Mrs.
nming, as she carefully-covered -np her
li le charge and carried him upstairs ; 'but I
don't like the look of the child-'s face, and I
shan't be easy till it'. gone again.'

As soon as they were alone, Vivian ap.
proached the couch and folded his wife 'n his
arine. Her apparent solicitude for the baby's
health had eused him to believe himself
mistaken in her teelings.

'You feel more comforted uow, darling,
don't you?' he said. 'Morton promises we
shaUl have the wet nurse this afternoon, and
I will make every preparation for our start-
ing to Nice next week. Shall you be ready
to go by then!l'

'Oh yes!' she answered languidly.
'1It will do you good as well as the little

one,for I have not liked your looks latelv,
Regina. Wv hyare you so melancholy, my
deer,and disinclined for the pursuits in which
you used to take so much pleasure ? You
don't seem to care for dressmg or dining out
e anything now.'

'"I feel so weak,' she said in a low voice.-
'You must have refused at least a dozen

invitations d«ring the last month, and seem
mo care to see no one but that horrid Selina
Farthingaie! It makes me- very unhappy.

Regina.'y 4

She was silent.
'Is there nothing I eau do, my wife, to

bring back the smiles ofiwhich I used to be
so proud ? If anything could make me
regret our baby's birth it would be to see

how it has altered you. You are not the
same girl I married. I do not know yonuin
th'e tearfllanguid mood s'

' I.am o unhappy, Vivian l'
'But why, dear?'
'You will never love me again!' she said,

as she hid her face from him in the sofa-
cushion.

' Oh, Regina! I have never ceased to love
you! But you never seemed to care about
my love. You affected to despise any de-
monstration of affection until I checked my
own wishes in order to make myself more
agreeable to you. -And then, during that
last miserable interview we had before I
went to Norway, yeu told me so bitter a
truth it nearly broke my heart. How could
yon expect me, after that, to guess that you
were unihappy for lack of love?'

'It was not the truth,' she whispered;
'at least it is not now. I wish sometimes
that you had never had any money. - It hat
been the curse of my life. I hate the very
name of it.'

' No, no, dear ! don't go so far as that,'
said Vivian, cheerily. ' Money is a good
enough thing in its way, but if yon have
lived to love me the better of the two, why,
let us thank God for it, that's al.'

But though he took her in his arms again
and kissed her warmly, Regina's heart was
not satisfied. There was something forced,
both in his manner and her own. She had
blighted the freshi, warm love he had given
her with the coarse asseveration she had
made-it would never be the same again :
and between them lay the shadow of the
awful lie which she had told him-the trick
she played upon bis best and purest af-
fections.

And until this obstacle were remeved
by a complete confession, ahe knew his
love would never spring up for her again
in its former luxuriance, for there .can be
no real love without the most entire confi-
dence.

The wet-nurse arrived a Doctor Merton
had pronised, and the infant having sub-
missively agreeed to the change of plans, the
fears of the houseiold subsided, and no one
except Mrs. Fleming anticipated any further
ddficalty. But she, with feminine consist-
ency, was rather melined to be offended at
her system of diet being exchanged for any
other, although she had been the first to pro-
pose it.

' It's just as well the poor innocent has
taken to her, as it is the doctors' wiskes,'
she grumbled to Jane, oenidentially ; 'but
as to every eue erying out that he's got a
eolour in his cheek already, and is quite a
different ehild, w'ell, I can't see it that's all !
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And be was wheezing terribly in his sleep again auggested Thomas, as he burst eut
laset night, tee 1 I couldn't get a wink my. laughingz behind her back.
self for hours, and feel quitewore out with it 'I know that as well as, yom, manu ' re-
to-day.' j plied the lady testily, as thei stumbled.

'This running off to Nice, ina very sudden against the lower stair. I have told ygr
affair, and quite upsets everybody's plans,' already that I am going up to Mrs. Vivian'a
observed Jane. boudoir.'

'So it does! The mistress meant to stay 'lii e, Jane ; come down ad help the
at home this afternoon, but the ma3ter's lady up to the boudoir,' said th. servant,
hurried her off after something to do with the inslently-(servants will be inslent when
journey. She was up bere just before she their superiorsaegrade themselves)---and
started, and left particular word that if asy- the bousemail dehghted rather than dis-
body calls, Mrs. Rose is to say as she'll not gusted at the mystafied condition in which
be home till the evening. I suppose sahe the general's widow appeared to be, ran
expects that old faggot Mrs. Chasemore to smiling down the stepe to offer her arm,
turn upand wants to get rid of her before the But Mis. Chasemore refused .her support
master and she comes back. But Mrs. Rose with the supreme haughtiness of a person
has gone out on particular business of her who knows that heh is not walking quite
own.' straight..

'Oh, I will take her duties for her and see •I need no assistance of yours, young
after Mrs. Chasemore,' cried Jane with woman' heh said in a tone of ofienee:
alaerity. 'l'm neither infirm nor il. Go on in

'Well, if you ain't as good-natured a girl front and open the door of the boudoir for
as ever I met with,' said Mrs. Fleming me'
admiringly, as the housemaid left the room. The housemaid did as she was desired,
Whether Jane employed the interval in pray- stirring up the tire to a cheerful blaze, snd
ing that the General's widow might make her wheeling an arm-chair in front of it for the
appearance that afternoon, it is impossible to accommodation of the visitor.
say; but if ehe did so er prayers were 'Mrs. m'vian Chasemore will be se
answered, for about four o'clock an audible disappointed, if she comes home snd
colloquy with Thomas in the hall was foi- finds you have gone, madam 1-' she Ob-
Iowed by his calling her name and informing served, as she removed the widow's fur
her that Mrs. General Chasemore desired to cape and muff, and placed two or three il.
vaitin the mistress's boudoir untilherreturn. lustrated papers on the table beside her.
It was not the first time by many that the old 'She was talkirig of your coming her ail
lady had caled in Premier Street since Jane the morning. but Mr. Chasemore particu.
had been located there ; but on each other larly wiahed her to choose some purchases
occasion Regina had been at home and enter- this afternoon, and quite dragged her
tained her visitor herseif. Now, however, out with him against her wili, or I am
the opportunity she longed for had arrived, sure ehe would have been here to weloome
and she determined to make the most of it. you.

As she stood at the head of the stairs wait 'Who are yeu, young veman?' demanded
mg to receive the lady, she watched her first Mrs. Chasemore. 'I have never seen yenlav hold of the handle of the dining room, as h before,and you speak much aboe you
though she were about to euter there station in life

'Tnatl's the dinng-room, if you please, au.
ma'am,' obeerved Thomas- smiling. e Well, 'madam, said Tane, blushing, 'I

'Oh yes, of course i 1 wish to wait for have received the benefitof agood eduna.
Mrs. Vivian in'ier bouioir.' tion,and see no harn min profiting by it. But

Whereupon she grasped the handIle of theI am only lere for a short lime, ninihe place
erdenr. o door, ww came eti of My cousin, Ellen Wilhers, vho lia gone

wmds g-room viuch c n home for a holiday. Will you allow me t>
ge you some tea, madam, or some coffee?

'That's the drawing-room, if you pleae, &You sem te bo s very superior sort cf
ma'amn,' interposedthe footman, vith a broad Yuse ob eyspro otoyoung woman, and I should think Mrs
pin. . Vivian would be sorry te lose you again. I

'Of course! I know that ! I'm gong te do't care about tea or coffee, my dear, thiy
the boudoir.' responded Mrs. Generai Chise- don't agree with me ; but if you could gel
more, and mmediately feil to wrestling wiah mea glass of sherry, I shall be obliged to
the door of the library, which complead hLle you. I have walked all the way from my
suite of rooms on the ground floor. ouse, and feel quite knocked up.'

'That>s the library, if you please, ma'am, ' You hall have it in a minute madsm,'
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eried the obliging young woman, as she dew
frses the room.

la another moment she returned, bearing
a ouple of gases and a black bottle of

'am so sorry to becobliged tobring it to
you in tis rough manner,madam !' she said,
with a winning smile ; 'but the fact ia, the
batler i out, and he is so suepicious of us
poor servants, that he won't leave the keys
of the pantry behind him fora moment. But
thia is the very best sherry, madam.; you
need not be in the leastafridof it, for it vwas
bougit especially for me when I was very ill,
and the doctor chose it himself.'

' Upon my word, youbg woman, you are
verv obligg't' said Mrs. General Chase-
more, as Jane*poured out a good bumper of
the wine and handed it respectfully to her,
' It is, as you say,most excellent sherry ; but
I mustn't deprive you further of your little
private store.'

'Oh,pray don't think of that, madam It
in of no use to me, I assure you-indeed, the
doctorhas forbidden my taking it any longer;
and I shall be :oo much honoured ifigu wil
do me the favour of drinking it.'

Mr. General Chasemore seemed te think
this was the most sensible sort of servant she
Lad ever encountered; and as she lay back
in her chair, and smacked her lips over the
sherry, she considered whether it might not
be possible to induce her to accept service
with herself as soon as her term, of duty with
Mn. Vivian was ended.

' Don't leave the room,' she said graciously,
as Jane made a feint of retiring. *I should
like you to stay and talk to me alittle, if yon
have time. How soon do you expect to
leave Mn. Vivian's service?'

'I don't know, L'm sure, madam. It de-
pends, I suppose, on my cousin's movements.
Bhe has gone to nurse her mother, who ha
met with an accident, and L muet remain here
till her returu. But perhapsnow that there
is a wet-nurse, they will be able te do with-
out me.

'Â wet-nurse! What 1has the baby been

'Oh, yes, madam.; quite poorly. They
wer. obliged te have the doctor to him, and
the whole house was in an uproar. I felt it
myself terribly ; for so much of my work ha
been in Mr. Fleming's rooms that I have
taken quite. a fancy to the dear little fellow.'

'But he's better, I supp'se l'
'Yes, madam-much better, though Mn.

Fleming won't believe it. But hie papa is
very anxious about him still. I never saw a
gentleman so wrapped up in a baby as heis
in Master Vivianl'

The comical look which appeared in the

corner of the old lady's eye at this assertion
did not escape the notice of the housemaid,
whq perceived to her satisfaction that the
wine was gaining an ascendency over Mrs.
Chasemoer's brain, and would doubtless loos-
en her tongue before long.

'le he now ? But not more -so than the
baby's mamma, I suppose?' she observed
sIily.

' Well if I mest speak, madam, I should
say he ia by a great deal. My mistresa
dosen't take much notice of the baby, to my
mind. It seems to worry her more than
otherwise. And that's stranger; for, of the
two, I'm sure it is more like her than like its
papeï.

'Of the two, yes 1 But not mnch like
either, eh?'

' No, madam. If I thought you would
forgive me, I should say that the baby didn't
seem to me to have the same highl-clas look
as his papa and mamma and yourself,madam.
I have lived so much among the nobility,
that I have learned to study appaerances al-
moat like a book.'

' You're a very clever girl l' said Mrs.
Chasenore; 'but you can't judge babies by
older people-babies alter every day.'

' Yes, madame. But I wish his mamma
took more'notice of the dear little fellow.
She's a long time getting about, too. She
ays her illness is all due to her confinement,

but I think that must be her fancy,' remark-
ed Jane, with a searching glance at the
widow.

'Yes, yes, of course! She le fantastical.
like all the women of the present day,'repli-
ed Mn. Chasemore, as she helped herself
to a fourth glass of sherry. Asit trickled
down her threat she winked at the house-
maid, 'It's al fancy, my dear-all fancy L
I was present during her trouble, and
she made nothing of it-positively noth-
ing 1'

'Se L've heard,'said Jane, demurely.
' What have yo beard?' aaked the other

quickly. -
' Only, madame, that the mistress dosen't

look,to the doctor and nurse,as if she'd gone
through a bad time-in fact, they say they
would never have known she had been con-
fined at all, if she hadn't said so herself.'

'Ah t' ejaculated the widow, wagging her
head oracularlv and rolling her eyes. 'And
what doyou gay, Jane ?

'I say the. same, madam,' was the quiet
answer.

' But you won't betray her?' cried the
creature, in her drunken tolly. 'You won't
go and tell anybody what you've heard, wil
you, Jane ? because it would ruin poor Mr.
Vivian, you know, and ca do you no good t

y
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You are a respectable, well.educated young are both in the scrap, and I promised so
woman, Jane, and I'm sure you muet know faithfuly not to tell.
how to keep a scret, and would never go 'Then Mr. Vivian will give her own
and tell people that the child isn't her own, version of the story first, and -lay ail the
just to make miechief, and be turned out of blame of it upon you. Iasureyeu, madam
a good place, when you could get a great that her husband is only waiting tillhe lias
deal more for holding your tongue about it.' collected sufficient evidence to expose the

4 Let me give you a little more sherry, whole affair. And it ie rather a erious
madam ' an d tihe housemaid, as she poured busines%, remember! I am not sure whethe
out anotherglasful. you could not be transported for life if they

'It has shaken my nerves to hear you say can prove you to have had anyý hand in pur-
you have found out all about it,' reinarked chasingthe child in order to commnit a felouy
Mrs. General Chasemore, as she raised the on Sir Arthur.'
glasswith trembling hands to her lips ; 'be- 'Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! what shalI do?'
cause people will tell you, perhaps, that I had repeated Mrs. Cheaemore, weeping hysteri-
a hand in it, and I had not indeedi I hap- cally. ' I dare say I could make Vivian
pened to be staying in the place at the time, believe me, but then I should have to break
ad Mrs. Vivian asked me to nurse her ; and off entirely with Regina. And I have not
though Ithought all the circumstances very been half paid yet for al the trouble I took
strange, it was not my part to chatter about and the terrible riek I ran. I am sure if I
it, and so I held my peac.e, but it waa very have had fifty pounds fromher, it's as much
unkind of Regina to mix me up with the as ever Pve received, and the Christmas bille
affair at sIL' come -o heavy, and Pve furniihed my house

'It is of no use denying it any longer, new on the expectations she held out to me,
madam,' said Jane, who had now heard al uand now to give it al up-it seeme very
that was necessary for her purpose ; 'for, to hard.'
tell you the truth, the whole town knows it, 'Oh ! if that in wihat causes your hesita-
sud whose child it in that was provided for tion, madam, I can very soon satisfy you on
the purpose of keeping the haronet out of hie that score. Mrs. Vivian Chasemor las no
money in case of Mr. Vi1 ian Clhasemore's intention of providing you with any more
death. money.'
ls. G ned Caasemore was by this tirs 'But she must-she owes it to me! I will
so intoxicated, that it never occurred to her tell her etory in the streets if she dares to
muddled brein to inquire how the housemaid refuse..
had gailhed the information of her employers' 'She would only say, *aadam, that you
private affairs. were mad, even if sehear of it. But she

'Good Lord l' she moaned, in a puzzled would not be likely to hear. She leaves
and besotted manner. 'How am I t get England the day after to-morrow.'
olear of it al?

'What I should recommend you to do, CHAPTER IX.
radam, is to make a clean breast of it at
once to Mr. Vivian Chasemore. He knows 'oH! iIAN.&K, I Dm IT ron Youa SAXE!'
the whole story, but he does not suspect that
you had any hand in deceiving him. If you 'Leaves England !' exclaimed the widow
go straight to him and say you have discover• loudly, 'ani without a word to me! It s
ed the plot and think it your duty te inform impossible!'
him of it, yon can explain your own part in ,Indeed, madam, it is quite possible!-
it as you seebet.' If you like to step iato the drawing-room, I

'But tell me,' crie4,the widowclutching at can show you the travelling trunks ready
the housemaid's arm, 'won't Regina have a 'packed. They -are going first to Nice for
word te say in the matter, and betray that I an indefiu>ite period, and then to Italy and
and Selin& Farthingale made the purchase of perhaps pain. My own idea is that the
the child betweenus? inistress eer intends to return to Eng.

'If she doe, you can but contradict her land again',
statement. You will be first in the field, 'But wh.' gasped Mrs. General Chase.
ad anything she may say in her own de. more, 'whi they have a beautiful house
feue wil be put down as invention. Let like this an@very comfort. Why?>
me entreat you, madam, for your own sake « Because, in my humble opinion, madam,
to lose no time in telling your stepson every- she wishes to shake yon cff and have
thing. nothing more to say to you. à8he has

' But Regina will be so angry with me,' incurred a heavy debt of gratitude to
whinedtthe widow,' and so will Selina. They [ yon, and ehe wants to shirk payment:

i
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he is trying to get the master to take
her out of the country until the etory
shal have blown over, or where, if it should
ever come out. she may be able to make good'
her own share in it without any interference
du your part.

'But this e infamous l' cried the widow
excitedly, 'she has ued me as a ladder to
elimb to her ambition, and now that she has
attained it, she would kick me over.'

'Just so, madam ! your emile is a beautiful
one, and states the case exactly. I have
overheard her say as much when she was
alone. The master has began to inquire
how she spent her tnoney lately, and to
say he muet look into her accounts , we
servante hear a great deah of what goes of
in a house, yu know, madam, and I heard
her answer that she had given a lot away in
charity the last few months, but that she was
determined to do so no more.'

'In charity, indeed 1 the impudent minx !
To dare to apply that term to her own hus-
band's mother. And when my husband was
a general too1 and the one before that A
colonel ! I declare te you, Jane, that I have
'never received half my due for all the trouble
and anxiety I took on her behalf, corrying
that horrid child all the way te Normandy in
my arme, and every one wanting to see what
I had got in my bundle. I-thought I should
have thrown it overboard before we were
half way there.'

' I can quite believe it, madam ; but as you
were doubtless careful enough not to let Kit
Masters guess your identity, ther-e will be no
difficulty in clearing yourself from blame in
the eyes of Mr. Vivian.'

'Who is Kit Masters ?' demanded the
widow.

'He is the father of the baby, maalam, and
he has told everybody of the whole trans-
action. I believe that he will be here to-
morrow to speak te the master himself
about it.'

' Oh, Lord!1 why did I ever have anything
to do with it ?' exclaimed Mrs. Chasemore,
whilst her watery eyes seemed starting from
her head with alarm.

' It will be quite easy to clear yourself from
blame, madam, if you will only take my
advice and tell Mr. Chasemore that you
came here to-day for the express purpose
of informing him that when you nursed hie
wife, yon were unaware that the infant was
not her own, and that nrow that you have dis-
covered that you were made a party toafraud,
you cannot rest till you undeceive him also.

ark ! there is the carriage! I will go and
fetch him up here,and you can tell your tale
at oncè. Don't tremble so ! Take another

glass of sherry, It will steady your
nerves.'

But if Vivian asks how I found it out,
*hat amItosay?' demanddthe wretched
woman,as ehe tossed down another bumper•

' Say that I told youl' replied the house.-
maid tirmly. 'I know the mother of the
child and can make my own story good, Md
yours inzo the bargain.'

She ran downstairs as she concluded,
anxiens only to bring the beligerents to-
gether before Mrs. General Chasemore'e
Dutch courage should evaporate.

She found the party in the drawing-room,
Mr. and Mrs. Vivian' Chasemore, and Miss
Selina Farthingale, who had caught ight
of them in Oxford Street and insisted upon
entering the carriage, and they were just.
inquiring of the footman if any one had cMll-
ed during their absence.

Jane went up straight to her master's
side.

' Yes, sir, some one has called and'is wait-
ing to see you on mostpartieular business in
my mistress's boudoir.'

' To see me, Jane ?' repeated Vivian with
.surprise. 'Who is it-a lady ?'

' Yes, sir! and please wil] yon come
directly, as ehe says her business will not
wait.'

' How mysterious l' quoth Vivian,laughing
as lie walked leisurely up the stairs.

Jane lingered behind one moment to so.
cost her mistrees.

' You'd better come too, madar,' she smid
seriously, 'and bring Miss Farthingale with
you, for it's Mrs. General Chasemore, and
ahe's nearly wild with drink.'

The pallor of death seemed to overspread
Regina's beautiful eatures.

' What on earth can she have to say to
Vivian?' she demanded of Selina Farthin-
gale.

'I cannot teli you, madain,'said Jane, mn-
swering the question; 'but I wish ygx
would be present at the interview, for sie
seems dead set against you, and declares she
is determined to tell tne mastèr al your,
secrets.'

' Selina, for Heaven's sake come.and stogr-
her tongue!1 The woman must have gone
mad !' exclaimed Regina, as she followed
Vivian up the stairs.

They aIl reached the boudoir together,
jnst as he was about to opea the door. Mr
General Chasemore was seated in er chair
with her arme lolling on the table, and her
large eyes fixed upon the entrance. She
was very much excited by the wine she had
taken, but the shock of believing her fraud
to be discovered, and herself in actual dan-
ger, had so far cleared her brain that ahe

Mm
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was quite capable of relating her story with
coherence and determination.

'You heml' eclaimed Vivian, as his eye
fel upon the figure of his stepmother. 'I
thonght I had been sufficiently frank with
you to prevent any further meeting betweei~

'Oh, Vivian! you have been very cruel
ad unjust to me, Ikaow that ;-but yonare
your poor father's own son, and I cannot
stand by and ses you deceived without rais-
ing my voice to tell you s.'

'What folly is this?' he demanded an-
grily

'Mrs. Chasemore,'interposed Regina,vwith
trembling lips, 'had you not better come
into the dressing-room with Selina and me?
ton and Vivian never got on well together,

you know l'
1'Don't go,' whispered the housemaid, 'she

only wants to prevote your speaking, and to

'No,I won't go!1' repeated the widow
alond. '1I must speak-I won't be ruined i
1 never knew, Vivian, whein I attended
your wife in her illness, that the child was
not her own. I thought, of course, every-
thingwasright ; but nowthat I am told-
who am I to say told me ?' she asked in a
loud voice aside of Jane, who tood behind
her. But before the girl could answer,
Regina had sprung like a wild caL at Mrs.
General Chasemore.

'You are mad1 ' ohe said. 'Yon don't
înow what you are talking about-you've
bieen drinking. Vivian, don t let her speak1
Cannot you see that ohe is the worse for
liquor ? It's infamous-it's disgraceful
Why should creatures of this sort be allow-
ed to enter the houses of decent people?!'

'If this woman is here with the permis-
sion of any one, you know it is not with
mine,' said Vivian, sternly ; 'but since she
s here, Regina, I shall not refuse her the

ordinary courtesy due to a visitor. Go on,'
lîe continued, turaing to his stepmother,
'and let melhear all yon have to say.'

'No, no, ne 1' 8oreamed bis wife, losing
ontrol of herself. ' She shall not speak-I

will kilherfirst'
'Regina, for Heaven'a sake command-
urselff' interposed Selina. ' You will
tray everything by such conduct.'
'Oh, of course they wil try and stop my

tongue, because they are both in the plot ;
bût they shall not prevent my telling what I
have heard. Vivian, tha; child is not your

'What !' he cried vehemently.
'You needn't look like that. I mean that

it's not younranor hers either. It's the child of
a poor person thatthey've palmed upon yon.'

'Merciful God!' said Vivian, in a very
low voice, as ho leant .against th. Wall for
suppert.

' You wicked old woman 1' uoreamed
Selina. 'It's-every bit a lie, and you need
not suppose that Mr. Chasemore wil be
such a fool as to believe you.'

' A lie ! Why you bought the child your-
self in Drury Lane, and paid a hundre&
pounds for itl'

'I never didi I never saw the child, nor
Regina, either, till six weeks after its birth,-
so 1 could'have had no hand in it.'

'Oh, youafalsehussy 1 If Ihadn'tprofs
against you, do you think I should be here ?
But I've found ont al your wickedness, and
Regina's too, and that's why I cannot hold
my tongue any longerl'" "

' 1 thought you were present at the birth
of the child,' said Vivian, in a voice still low
with horror.

' So she was she wrote and told yon se
herself. She is only saying this now because-
she wants te make a quarrel between ns,
Vivian,' sobbed his wife. But he took ne
notice of her.

' It in a mistake,' continued Mr. Chas.-
more. 'When I saw Regina at Pays-la-
reine, the infant was already there. She
said it had been born during the night,
and of course I believed her. She was so
Lervous about breaking the news to youthat
I wrote that letter at her dictation, and if
any one is answerable for the contents, it is
herself.'

' How yon have deceived me all roundl'
groaned Vivian.

' But surely you are not going to believe
what this woman tells yon ?' exclainiëd Re-
gina. ' Ask her for her proofs, Vivian. Am
I to be condemned in this horrible manrer
on the word of a drunken woman ? Selina,
tell him that it is false-that you know
she wvas present atthe time the child was
born.'

' I cannot say more than I have done,' re-
plied Selina,, sullenly; ' and I wishto good-
ness Ihad not been mixed up in the affair
at ail.'

'Idare say you do mis,' observed the
housemaid;

' Why, what have you to say in the mat.-
ter?'

'Only that Mrs. General Chasemore gave
me the whole histery before your arrivai,
and, true or false, it is an awkward business
to have one's naine mentioned in connection

'It is none of yours, anyway, so you can
hold your tongue.'

' Mrs. Chasemore,' said Vivian, 'I cannot
let the matter rest here. You say .that the
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infant that I have led to believe my own be. the door, and Mrs. Fleming entered with a
longs to another person, and was bought for flurried air.
a sum of money. That it was my wife and 'Oh, if you please, ma'am,the baby's taken
Miss Parthingale who connived to palm this very ill with croup. I.mast have the doctor
wicked frand on me, and that you- knew immediately. Will you please to order for
nothing of the truth until lately. How did him to be fetched at once?1.
yoa discover itIl' But no one answered her. Regina wW

The widow was now at a nonplus, and lying face downwards on the sofa, an
Jane saw that she must come to the res- Vivian was s ttin uan attitude of despair
oue, or she would be defeated. So, advano. at the other end of the room.
ing to the table, she said in a firm loud 'Oh, please,air 1what amI to do? eon-
voice : tinued the nurse, appealing to her master.

' It was 1, Mr. Chasemore, who provided 'Let him die 1' was the uncongenialanswer.
this lady with the requisite proof.' 'Not so ' said Lady Chasemore. 'H

'Yon 1 Why, you are the housmaid's has a mother who loves and values hlim
eonsin, are you notîf Order Thomas te go et once for Dr. Morton,

I entered your house in that capaGity, in nurse, and do everyhing you cen for 1h.
order that I might expose the hideous fraud baby till he arrives.
thatis going on here, with the attempt to 'Yes, I wilL But in there anythngwrong
rob Sir Arthur Chasemore of his future.rights. here, Jane? demanded Mrs. Fleming, as he
I have the best proofs possible to lay before looked round at the strangely assorted group
you. I know the mother of the child that in the boudoir.
la being nursed upetairs as your son and 'Yes, very wrong. They have recoived
heir, and can produce her at any moment to bad news. You will hear it all by-and-by.
recognise it, and tell von under what circum. But now you musta goand look after the
stances she waa deprîved of it. I know the child,' said Janet, as e thrust her from the
father who sold it to Miss Farthingale-the room.

.woman who assisted at its birth-the marks Vivian rose and went and stood.before hie
by which they cen determine its identity ; wife.
and if you are not satisfied with what you 'Regina,' he said, , tell me the truth ! Is
have heard, I will bring forward an array what we have heard a lie or notl'
of witnesses against which there cau be no •Oh. Vivian ! Vivian! I did i t4or your
appeaL' sake.

'She knows everything i' cried Regina, as 'Silence,' he answered sternly, '«and don't
she hid her face from the angry eyes of ber add another falsehood to the horrible wroug
husband. you have done me. Did you buy that infant

'And who may you be, who take such an for a hundred pounds, and is the whole story
interest in exposing thii unhappy business?' of your having borne it at Pays-la-Reie a
demanded Vivian. The housemaid turned lie!?'
her eyes full upon Selina Farthingale. The IThey persuaded me to do it 1" she sobbed.
momentof her final triumph had arrived. 'I should never have thought of it alone.

'Good Heavensl' exclaimed that young But I imagined you were disappointed witk
lady, onm her for the first time; 'it me-and it seemed so hard that the money
àu Janet Oppenheim.' ahould go from us for want of a child to

'No, Miss Farthingale you are mistaken ! inherit -and so-and so-oh, Vivian! kill
I was Janet Oppenheim. I am the wife of me, but do not look at me in that manner f
Sir Arthur Chasemore.' I bave never had one happy moment ince I

'My cousin's wife!' said Vivian ; 'and consented to deceive you.'
you have stooped to fill the place of a me- He turned from her cotemptuously.'
nIain our establishment ?' - ' Lady Chasemore, I believe you toldm

',I have stooped, Mr. Chasemore, in order you could produce the mother of this un-
to defend my husband'a righta. You could fortunat, child. How long will it tàke Yoï
hardly expect me to ait down quietly and te do o?
see a false son and heir nurtured for the lu- 'Not an hour, Mr. Chasemore! I wiU
heritance which lawfully belongs to those take a cab and bring her back with me at
who may come after him.' .*once!1

Vivin .'aemore auk into a ch'air*& 1Will you be good enough to doso, and
buriedvIds facem su handa. let me kuow when she is here ? Until then

buried hIsd faeer hi lovean m I have no wish to be disturbed. But th*
' And I had learnt to love him so,' he said sooner this shameful business is completetd

bitterly. and my bouse cleansed from the stain of de-
At that moment, a knock was heard at ceit that resta upon it, the botter.'

'I
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So saying, h. walked into his owndres-
ing-room and leoked the door behind him.
The four <omen left in the boudoir looked
at each other for the first time.

'Well, misa, sud a nice part you've play-
ed in this - little game,' observed Solina
spitefully, as she met the eyes of Janet

* 'What you think or do not think of my
condtet, Miss Farthingale, is of no moment
to me, but I aha11 be obliged if -you will
addresa me by my title in the future. It is
not usual in society to call married women
"6Min."

'I doa't know who fyou may have been,
sighed Regins, 'but I think you have done a
most cruel sud unjust thing, Lady Chase-
more. And until you really produie the
proofs yon spke of, I for one will not allow
the child to bethrust frommy house as an im-
postor.'

'I don't think you will have the option of
choice, Mn. Vivian,' returned Janet, 'for its
mother will not let it remain here for an
fSour after she has seen it. Bat I must leave
you now to amuse yourselves as best you
may tillmy return. .Isee the old lady ia
more than half asleep,so I can trust her with
safety to the mercy of your tongues. I am
quite awre that she liel all round ; but self-
preservationis the grat instinct of nature,and
inculpating herself would nothavesaved yon.
It has been an awkward business from
beginning to end,Mrs. Vivian, and next time
you attempt to carry out an intrigue I should
advise you to be more carefut in your choice
of confederates. "Au' voir."'

And, with a ligh hearted nod, Lady
Chasemore left them to their own refiections,
and whispered dread of what penalty they
riight be called upon to pay,now that their
crime had been discovered. As ahe emerged
upon the landing she was caught hold of by
MM Fleming,
, 'Oh lor, Jane 1 where is the mistres1

The dear baby's awful bad. He just been
took with a fit,and I don't know as he'1
hold out till the doctor comes; and tha'
wet-nurse ia no manner of use at all. Tht
mistress ought to be told at once.''

'Take my advice, nurse, and don't distur
them. They're in great trouble,and wish t
be alone,'

'But they'll never let their own flesh and
blood die without~ ever coming to have à
look at him surely.'

'Go back to the nursery, and dou't leavt
itt till 1 return. There jas great surpris
in store for you, and you'll know it as soo
as I co.ne back again.'

'Oh dear1 oh dear-' cried the nurse

wringing hr hauds; 'I do wiah that thre
dootor would be quick nd come.

Lady Chasemore left th houae without
further delay, and drove at once to Clarnoe./
Lodge. The Chriatmas holidays were not
yet uverand Miss Netherwood was tay,
mn the country,.o ahe experienced no 9.
culty in procuring Belton to return with her
She aid not tell the girl positivelythat ahe
had found-her little boy,for fear a disappoint.
ment should be in store for her, but aie
enlightened her sufficiently, on their way tê
Premier Street, to make Bonnie's cheek glov
and her blue eyes beam with the excitement
of expectation. As they entered the hall,
with its exotic fowersandmarble statues, at
which the girl gazed with unmitigated admi-
ration, Thomas approached LadyChasemore,

'1 am afraid it a s bad job upstairs, Jane,'
he whispered. ' The doctor had never left
the nursery since he entered it, and the
house is turned upside down for'hot water
and fiannels.

' Poor little fellow! I hope he'll get over
it,' replied Janet, as she theught compassion-
ately of the simple, blue-eyed motlier Who
followed wonderingly in her wake. On her
way to the aurery she stopped and knocked
at Vivian'a dressing-room.

' Mr. Chasemore I have brought the wit-
nesa I promised you. Am I totake her
straight up to the nursery or not ?'

At her appeal he rose slowly and unlocked
the door and stood on the threshold, gazing
at Janet with sorrowful eyes that showed.
traces of recent emetion. But befor he had
time to answer her, Bonnie had recognised
him.

* Oh!' she called eut suddenly, •it's Mr.
Alfred Waverley ;' and then, without further

t prefix, she fell on her knees before him.
' Oh, Mr. Waverley, I told ber that you'd
help me, though I never thought to see yo.
bere. Oh, sir, try and find my baby. I've
suffered a deal since I married Kit Masters,

i and he stole the child from me ; but if miss
i and you can get himx back, I think I could
t forgive all that'a gone before. Oh, Mr.
e Waverley, air, I never thought to se. you.

And theu she lay trembling where she had,
d casthherself, as the great fact of his actual

presence rose up to try ber courage. Viviau
raised ber from the floor and dragged her te
lhe window, where the fading light of
the January afternon made recognition,
more practicable.'

'Good God ! in it really Bonnie? Why,
e my child, however did you find me out, and
e what have you to do in this house ?'
n Miss Oppenheim brought me, air,' sai4

Bonnie, half alarmed at ber own presume&
, tion ; 'and I don't know what for, nulesa
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she has heard some news-of my poor baby.
Oh, miss, pleasedon~'t keep me in suspens1'
she oontinued, appealing to Janet. 'Let me
know if there is any hope for me.'

'Tes, Belton, I have traced your child,
though you will find him much altered from
what he was when you parted with him.
Mr. Ohasemore, this in the mother of the in-
lant up-stairs'-

'This l' he repeated, wonderingly. 'Bon-
nie ! My God, waait not enough to wrong
me as they have done, without making me
the unconacious injurer of this poor innocent
g'rl ?'y

Bonnie was looking vaguely from one to
the ether, unable to underatand the import of
Vivian's speech, when Dr. Morton came
hassily down the nursery.stairs.

'Mr. Chasemore, I regret to tell you that
Ahe infant is very serionsly ill. I shink you
had better come and see it. And would it
net be as well to bring your wife with you?
She might repi-oach us afterwards fôr not
having lot her know.'

'Ali right, Morton! I will do whatis
necessary. Takeherup-stairs.'hecontinuedto
Janet, pointing to where Bonnie, with dilated
eyes, was listening to the doctor's statement.

' Isthat mybaby ? ' gaped the girl; 'is
he dyng'?'

'Oh! I hope not. Come with me, Belton,
and let us see.' said Janet, as they followed
in the wake of the medical man.

Vivian had not meant to accompany them,
but as Bonnie looked back beseechmgly at
him, some hope of sustaining her in the fresh
trouble she had to undergo influenced him
also to seek the nursery floor. As they
€ntered the room they saw the hapless little
baby laid on a pillow upon Mrs. Fleming's
lap, entirely prostrated by the convulsions it
had passed- through, and peacefully breath-
Ing out its last.

'Oh ! Jane, my dear, I'm glad you've
come, for it's a'most over with the poor lamb,'
cried Mrs. Flemng as'ahe caight sight of
Lady Chasemore. But the next moment
ahe was startled by seeing Bonnie spring
forward and sink on her knees by the aide of
the dying infant.

' Oh! it is-it isimy baby! See,miaa,
here is hie little''pig's ear " that I told yon
f, and hie dear little face scarcely altered a

bit. Oh !my boy-my boy!1'
' Who are you? demanded the nurse,

querulously. 'Get away, and don't press so
againet the child. I can't have the poor
dear disturbed in his last moments.'

Bonnie's violet eyes sought those of
Yivian, appealingly.

'Mr. Waverley! ~
'Fleming,' he said, authoritatively, 'givi

the infant to that young woman$! She e is
mother!'

'8ir!' exclaimed the nurse in astonish.
ment

'Do asItell you ! thisis no moment for
explanations. Morton, oblige me by saying
nothing tillit is al over.'

Mrs. Fleming laid the pillow deferen.
tially on the lap of Bonnie, who had seat.
ed herself upon the ground to recelve it,
and joined thei group who stood around
her in instinctive awe of the silent
messenger who folded his wings amonget
them, even then.

'"My little boy,' said Bonnie softly, in a
strange voice that thrilled the bystanders;
'my little boy, will you know mq again li
Heavein? Oh! I never dreamt I should
find you like this. I thought I should live
all my weary ife., darling, without seeing yon
again, and that you'd h. a big strong ma
when I was an old woman, and it in very
strange to think that you are g heme
before me!1 Ohi1 my little angl-stop II
have nothing but,- you in the wide world i
Don't go and leave me all alone. Baby-
baby ! don't look so blue and pinched. Oh !
sir,'Wto-the doctor, 'do yo-t think if I wers to
lay him next my bosom that h. wouldgrow
warm again? '

'No, poor soul! don'tdo that. Ybuwill
only make him die the sooner.'

' Can nothing save him? ,Sir! he ismy
only one, and we have been parted so long.
I that there n'othg" elsethat wecan do ? I
know you muet be clever. Cannot you save
this little child for me?'

'Indeed, I cannot-or I would1- It i
God'a will that he should leave us. Yo
must try and be patient and submit.'

' Oh 1 I have been patient. Indeed, Mr.
Waverley, I have. I have had so many
troublea since you left us, sir, and this seeme
the worstof aIl. Oh! baby darling, I am
your mother!1 Open youreyes and look at
me just once before you go.'

And, as if an answer to her agonised
appeal, thÉ little child did open his eyes fer
a single instant, before the film of death
passed over them, and he was gone.

CHAPTER X.

'I AX GLAX YOU LOVE Hnl.

As soon as they found that they could
make their escape without being noticed,
Selina Farthingale and Mrs. General Chase-

f more had slipped downstairs and quitted
the houes. But Regina, left to herself, was
anxious and irritable,and hearing an unuul

e bustle overhead, became curious t asoertain
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the cause, and push.d her way into the
nursery.

'Why have you all assembledherer she
inguired. ' What isthe matter ?

That is the matter,' replied her husband
sternly,as ho pointed to the dead child upon
Bonnie's lap ; 'there lies -theinfant who
might have been alive and well at this
moment had you not torn it from its moth.
er's breast with your carsed hundred
pounds 1'

' l' she exclaimed in a tone of hor-
ror

en Bonnie perceived that she was child.
lsand sprung to her feet,clasping the little
body to ber bosom.

'Aryou the woman that robbed me'
she cried fiercely to Regina. 'lIs it you who
persuaded that cruel man to sei kils own
flesh and blood ? .,Oh 1 Mr. Waverley.' she
continued pathotically to Vivian,'teUl me you
had no hand in this matter ; you wouldn't
have wronged me, after all the years that we
have spMst togther ?

Indeed, dearBonnie, I would not! I
never knew nor heard of this foul transac-
tion til to-day. I have been wronged, poor
ebild, almoet as much as yourself, for I
wasstaght to believe that poor little one
belonged to me, and I loved it dearly-
dearly P!'

* I am glad you loved it,' she answered in
a low voice. 'I am glad, since I was te
lose my baby, that it came to you. I know
you have been kind ad good to it-,ae you
was to me-but oh 1 Mr. Waverley, 'tis
very hard to fiud itonly to lose it again.'

'We ail know that, Belton,' interposed
Lady Chasemore, 'and we feel for you lu
your disappointment ; but even this is bet-
ter than the uncertainty you laboured under
before.'

'Yes, mima, perhaps it ia, butI can't find
it in my heart to forgive them as ommitted
suc a cruel robbery upon me l'

She resigned the little body inte the
hande of Mrs. Flemin asshe spoke, and let
her arme drop s y by her aide.

Dr. Morton had taken up his hat and left
the house, since there was nothing more te
detain him there; and the servante, guess-
ing the true state of affairg from the couver-
amion they had overheard, wee very cerm-

passionate in their nanuer te Bonnie.
'Let me take him, dear !' whispered the

nurse inte her ear. 'He's been tended like
a priceaIl hi* lifetime, and lie shallbe laid
out and buried like a prince-and that l'm
sure the master will promise you.'

'I never knew the child belonged te you l'
eaid Regina, Exing her seared eyes upon the
stranger.

« Perhpe not, ma'am ; but yon know you
were robbin.luome poor mother of her righta.
And what didyou do it for? What's the
good ofc unles. they're our own?
Just for the sake of dreusing him up in rib-
bons and laces like a toy, you've broke my
heart,replied Bonnie, sobbing.

'I've nearly broken my own heart, too,'
she answered.

' Do you want to compare your grief to-
mine? ' ried the bemaved mother; 'IlDi
you carry him In your boson> for months,
amid sxch trouble as you've nover dreamed
of,and thought uothin' of kicks nor cuf, fou
the sake of tie little one that'waa coain'·
and then afteryou'd brought it into the
world,and gone through that dreadful pain
and sufferin', and was ready .to forget it al
for the joy of the baby,to have it stole away
from your aide and sold like a slave to
strangers ? Have you- ever had a chid
yourself?'continued Bonnie, sàartling Regina
*ith the unexpected question.

'NoIl' ehe faltered.
'I thought not. There o motherls

heart in your bosom, or you'd nover have
done aiuc a wickedness There is only one
thing I'm thankful for-4hat ho never lived
long eno h to call you by the name yot've
got norightto! It'sbetter to think ofhim
in hieco than to live tosee thatI'

'Oh,Vivian! ca you hear every one tum
against me, and no~t give me one word of
comfort ?' cried the wretched Regina.

' Don't appeal to me !'he answered coldly.
'My only doubt is whether Ishallbe justi.
fled in net prosecuting you openly for this
fraud, left I should be saspected of,having
had a hand in it. Don't speak to me or look
at me! You have inflicted a more grievous
wound upon my leart than you will ever
have itinyour power to heaL'

' Oh, merciful God. have pity en me Il
moaned the poor girl, as she caset herself
upon the bed. 'My punishment i greater
than I can bear&!'

' You have brought it on your own head,
Regina. Your real motives in attempting te
cheat me and the world, as you have done,
are best knownto yourself ; but if they were,
as you have hinted,to win back my affection,
they have utterly failed. I will ever live
with you again after to-day !'

' Vivian, Vivian ihave merey 'on me!'
' What mercy have you ehown to me ori

te this unfortunate mother ? f can never
think of you again but as of one whose hands
are stained with the blood -f that inno.
cent baby!1 Pray to God for forgivenes,
if yon wilL You have none to look for
from me! Mrs. Fleming, you will see
that everything neessamry for the interment

de
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à
of the clÈild la carried out with thi mne
care as though he were what he has beeu i
supuosed to be-my son. Poor litt:e one1
-ontinued Vivian, as he stooped to kis the t
marble forehead of the dead infant ; 'I t
could not have loved you more had you
been mine!1'

Then he turned on his heel and left the
room without another word.à

He is gone!1 ' cried Regina; 'and hee
-will never return again 1 Oh, Vivian! 1
Oh, My huband1 I love him so! Iwish I
i had been dead before I attempted to de-
oeive -him:l'

At these words, uttered in a tone
of despair, the sweet pitiful heart of
Bonnie was stirred to conpassion.ý She
walke<- up to. the bed, and stood sorrow-i
fully by Regina's side.

' Poor lady! I don't think you meant1
te hurt me.'

'Indeed, indeed, I didn't ! How couldi
I tell the child was yours? And they1
told me the man was so ready to part1
with iti I thought it was doing him a
kindness.'

'I have seenyour face before: once in
Bond Street, when you spoke gently to
me: and once when you were narried to
hiri. Don't cry so terribly 1 'He wil be
sure to come back aRain.'

' Oh no, he won't. This is the «second
time I have driven him from me, and I
know it will be the lat. But it will kill
me ! Icaanot -live without him1!'

' You shall not. I wil follow and send
him back to you.'

' You! How can you persuade Vivian
against his wili?'

' You call him by another name than what
I knew him as; but I am Bonnie, whom he
kunew so well and was so kind to for four
years, and I am sure that he will let me
.Wpeak to him.'

She walked up to her dead baby and kissed
it just where Vivian had left the impress of
his lips.

'ßrood-byel' she whispered, with sobbing
breath; ' good-bye1. I am glad he loved
you 1 We shall meet him again, by-and-by,
in heaven.' r

Then she turned to leave the room.
'Belton, where y going ?' demanded

lady Chasemore.
• Back to Clarence Lodge, miss; but I

havA a little business to do first. No, don't
come with me. I would rather be alone.'

When she had reached the landing she
retracted her stepa, and again approached
Regina's bed.

'I forgive you, poor lady!' s'e murmured,

with trembling lips. 'I amn sure that you
was kind to him, and I forgive you.'

Then they heard her faltering feet descend
lhe staircase, and they were left alone with
he dead child and their own thoughts.

* * * * *

Of course the naws of the baby's death
and the discovery ijavolved in it reaohed the
ears of Lady William Nettleship, in same
miraculous manner, almost as soon as they
had occurred, and brought her to Premier
Street the next morning, eager after a dish
of scandal. The old woman resembled the
eagle only in one.particular-that where the
carrion carcase lay, there would she gather
with her particular friends to discuss it in al
its bearings.

Regina, having been left alone by every-
body (Lady Chasemore, even, havimg taken
her departure to the arms of her lord and
master), had passed amiserable nilght, ful of
fear and horrible conjecture, and was still
lying languidly in her bed, when, to her
dismay, her mother was ushered into her
presence. Then she knew what she might
expect, and felt al her sorrow change to
desperation, like a wild animal driven to
bay.

' Dear me, Regina,' exclaimed Lady Wil-
liam, looking like a bird of evil omen as she
sat by the bedaide shaking her paralytic
head at her daughter. 'I am shocked to
hear from Thomas that the poor child'sreally
gone. thongh if what people are sayng is
true, it is just as well perhaps that it should
be out of the way. What s this dreadful
story I hear about his not being your child
at all ! I came over expressly to ask you.
My housemaid met your cookI last eveniug,
and she was full of it. Of course it's untrue,
but it's very unpleas4xt. low on earth did
it get about? Vivian must have it contra.
dicted at once.'

Regina trernbled with agitation. She knew
it would be uselesa to attempt to deceive
Lady William on a point which sooner or
%ater muet be public property, and therefore
she determined to brave out and carry it off
with a high hand.

'Vivian will not take any trouble in the
matter,' she reolied, with affected careleus-
nes, ' and for the very good reason that the
story is perfectly true. The child was not
mine. I adopted it!1'

'Not yoursl' screamed her mother in a
shrill falsetto. 'Do you mean totell me that
the whole account of your being confined at
that outlandish place in Normandy, and
nearly dying except for the assistance of
that herrid creature the dowager, was. a
mythl! Why, if that be the case, yor and

I
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she mut be two of the most infamous liars learnt the lesons you had taught me but
in creation.' too welt'

'Come, mamma ! don't cal names I 'I never saught you to bea fooli Hating
never stood your lectures very 'meekly in got the man, why could'ut you be content
days gene by, you know, and late events. with him ?-instead of mixing in a low intri.
have not improvedjny temper. Vivian has gue of this sort,which you must have known
been the most to sufer in t business, and would be found out.'
no one else has any right to find fault with ''Because you have never left off taunme.' me with the fact of my childlessness.

'Bit I won't admit that he is- the greatest have never met but what you have planted
sufferer. You have made a fool of me and some sting in my-breast by your allusions to
of all the world. The idea of picking up a the uncertainty of.my prospects in the future,
dirty brat out of the gutter ad ing it and My folly in marrying without proper
of as your own And I acuayspent settlements. You have worked me up to
three pounds on a robe for the little animal. auch a pitch sometimes, that i have felt
You ought t be ashamed of yourself to rob almost frenzied to think that the day might
your mother in such a manner.' come when I should find myself as Iu.

'Well, umamma, we will be quits on that poverished as yourself and compelled to
matter. I wiil pay you back the tbree sink to the same level. Oh, mother 1 if you
pounds, with compound interest, if you knew how I loathe the life you Iead-with
think it neesary.' your carda and wine parties, and your rouge

'But what did you doit for? What pos- and false hair and demirop friends-you
sible object can you have had in attempting wotld believe me when I say that 1 would
to palm a beggar's brat upon society as your kil myself sooner than return t it.'
on child. That is what puzzles me,' said 'My demi-rep friends indeed 1 You had
lady William Nettleship. better be a little more cautious lu your choico

itegna rose up in her bed like an avenging of words, Regiua, unless you wiah to be in.
angel dicted for libel. And nray what do you

• What did I do it for?' she repeated with- cal such ladies as'Ms. General Chase.
eMingly ; 'how can you it there and put such more?'
a question to me ? Ask yourself, rather. 'Nothing better ! But I was forced into
Why did you rear me to consider wealth as her society, and when we shared thia hor.
the only thing worth striving for in this rid secret, I could not drop it. If I had
world, sud poverty the greatest evil that can only taken my husband's advice-from the
befall mankind ? Why did you force me, by beginniug, all this would never have
the example of your own life, to attribute been.'
every mean and dirty action to the effects of ' Oh 1 you are going on another teck new,
want of money, to believe that without it one I suppose, and about to become everything
muet necessailly sink to the level of such that wa admirable in domestic life i Really,women as'Ms. Runnymede and Mrs. Stingo, Regina, you should have joined ycur hua.
and that by ils aid alone one could affored to band's profession and gone on the stage
satisfy one's tastes and indulge in society You would have made a most versatile
consonant toone's feelings' actresn 1

' Oh I of course, abuse your poor mother ' Mamma you should not sMeer at me.
because she doesn't happen to be quite so You may blame me as you like-you may
nih asyourself This i like your usual call me all that is deceitful and cold-hearted
gratitude, and when it i all through my and avaricious- you cannet say worse thsnl
means that your are establiahed at al.' have deserved, but there is one spot lu iny'Through your means-yes 1 I acknow. hèart thst shall be sacred even from you,and
ledge your assistance so far, mother,' said that is the grief I experienced at having
Regina bitterly. 'Througk your means I only just discovered how much I love
was sold like a horse or a heifer to brin him.'
misery and ruin into a good man's home an ' Hoity-toity 1' said Lady William,swramb.
turn the heart that used to love me into a ling to her feet as Regina's tears began to
vell of cotempt,' f uowfst. 'If you are going to tret me to

'Do you mean to say you were not as any sentimentality, my dear, I will take my
eager to catch him as ever I could have departure. You have not been so over-polite
been 1 demandor Lady William. 'Why, to me thia morning that you ca expect me
everybody knoews you flung yourself at to bear patiently with the au moodis head from the lira; day you saw lu which you evidentlyente eindulg.
hm. ing. I told you you were a f 'oljust now,and

- don't deny it I was an apt pupil, and so you are. Any woman wholets heref be
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Iound ont is a fool. But I didn't give
you credit for such an extreme of folly as
this You had botter ring the bell for Mr.
Chasemore. He is the proper person to
dry yoûr tears. I should only be accused
of hypocrisy if 1 attempted to do so.'

'He i. not here. He has left me, and.
in al probability I shal never see him
again,' aid Regina. 'I He has found out
that it was my cursed ambition that led me
to marry him, and he w 11 not believe now
tat ny false heart is capable of such a
thing as love.'

'iBow very romantici1' sneered Lady
William, 'But it really shocks me to hear
you swear so. If these are the morala of
Premiere Street, I really think that the
sooner 1 return "demi-rep " friends
the better. The , atN1 events, aae not in
the habit of uaik.osto enforce their
argumenta.'

•Oh, go, go, cried Regina passionately.
'Every word you say is a fresh aggrava-
tion to me. I will not answer for myself
if you remain here longer.'

And so Lady William shuiHed out of her
daughter's bed-room and went down to the
lower floor, where she summoned the ser-
vants in turn, and having extracted all the
details of the scandal f rom their lips pro-
ceeded to make a tour of the houses of her
moat intimate friends to retail what she
had heard to them.

And meanwhile her unhappy daughter
lay on her pillow with ber face downwards,
wondering if she should ever see Vivian
again, and if so, what words she could use
in order to make him believe she loved
-him. '

On the samedayand about the same hour
Mr. Farthingale seated in his private office
in the city,was handed the card of Sir Arthur
Chasemore. Now his daughter Selina, for
reasons of her own, had studiously avoided
giving him any intimation of what had taken

in Premier Street the day before, pre-
ferring tbat the circumastances of the case
should ceme te his knowledge their own
way. He was therefore, quite unprepared
for seeing the baronet enter the office with a
lady on bis arm.

'God bless my soul, Miss Oppenheim!
This is very unexpected indeed!' h. said
fussily, as he set chairs fer his visitors.

The lady has changed her name. Mr.
Farthingale. Allow me to introduce yeu t
Lady Chasemore.'

The little lawyer tared in mute astonish
ment.

' Your wife, Sir Arthur V he stammere
at lat

ý' My wife, Mr. Faithirgale, as fast. as th

law can make her. And therefore you wiil
not be surprised that we have come here
this morning on business. As Lady (Uas=e-
more's husband, I am entitled to ask you,
how soon you intend to settleupthe affaire
of her late aunt, Mrs. Mather.'

'I really don't understand you, Sir
Arthur ; I believe there is a little something
due to Miss Oppen-I mean Lady Chasemore
-and when I have time to look ito the
matter, I will let you have an offciai state-
ment but-'

'-You must be geod enough to make time,
Mr. Farthingale and I fancy when you
regularly' to work you will flnd that e
" little soinething" is mère than you ima-
gine. flere is a letter from Lady Chse-
more's uncle in Bombay, in which he states
that bis sister left varions sums of money,
chiefly in railway scrip, amounting in aIl te
some ,sixteen or eighteen thousand pounds,
and that the papers muet neessarily be in
the hands of her solicitor,'

'This ie most extraordinary,' said Mr.
Farthingale, growing very red. 'Who ia
this Bombay-innule? I never heard of
him before.'

'Perhaps not, Mr. Farthingale,' interposed
the silvery tones of Lady Chasemore. 'My
aunt thad quarrelled with him for many
years, and never mentioned his name ; but I
knew it, and fnding you were se very long
in settling her affaira, I wrote and asked his
advice as to what I had better do.'

' Why did you not apply to me, Lady
Chasemore ? You know that ever smce the
death of your lamented aunt, I have only
been too anxious to lend you every assistance
in my power,' said the lawyer, with much
coafusion.
t' Oh! of eourserInowyot-were-very

good in procuting me an under-teacher's
place at Clarence Lodge, and promising,. if
possible, to save a little money for me out of
the wreck of poor auntie's fortune, batI have
been waiting for it three years, Mr. Parthin-
gale, and-so both I and Sir Arthur think it
is about time we were provided with a state-
ment on the matter.'

'What scrip is in your possession belong-
ing to Lady Chasemere ?' demanded the

1 baronet sternly. ' I have no intentie ef
leaving this office until I know, Mr. Farthiù-
gale.'

S 'Oh ! really, Sir Arthur, -I hope yon #on't
o be hard on me. I have had so mucshbusi-

ness of importance on my hands litely, that
I have had time to thinkof athing- else.
This scrip ad to bie sold ao and collected,

d Sir Arthur, for I neyer imagined that Miss
Oppen-I aean Lady Chasemore - would

e eontanue to truble kerself with shares ; and

n1



being so cmfortably situated as I believed swung out of the office with Janet, smiling
with Miss Netherwood, I thought a little serenely, on his arm. She had only one
delay would be of minor consequence. How- regret connected with the interview-that
ever, if you wish -it ' Selina had net been -present at it. Mr.

'Call yourclerk in at once, air, and let us Farthingale slunk home that evening in the
see Mrs. Mather's will.' mot abjeet spirits.

The lawyer, trembling with agitation, was 'We are ruined, Selins,' he said 'we are
compelled to produce the document in ques- ruined. I've lad te refund the whole of
tion, whichs.ras spread out upon the table Janet Oppenheim's money with interest, and
and carefully examined. I haven't enough capital left to carry on my

'Why, her ais a matter of sixteen thous- business with.
and'pounds, producing an income of eight 'More fool you to let the minx outwit
hundred per annum, invested in six com- you l' was the filial reply. 'Sir Arthnr's
pames, th'e scrip of which is in your posses- got a bargian. I wish, him joy of it.'
sion. What have you tô say for yourself, Mr. 'So you know they are married !' said her
Farthingale, for having kept silence on this father. 'When did you hear of it?
subject for three years' Thereupon she told him of the dis&losures

'Indeed, Sir Arthur, I had nothing but that had taken place in Premnier street the
Miss Oppen-Lady Chasemore's interests day before, concealing, as was natural to o
at heart in delaying the selling out of these evil a nature, her own share in the trans.
s a-es. The times Lave been very hard, and actions, but liberally abusing Mrs. Gener ai
bae woull have lost a considerable sum of Chasemore and Regina for their mnturai dt-
money on them.' ceit and fraud.

• And her incomee' 'Mrs. Chasemore' quoth Mr. Farthin-
'Oh, the income is al right!' replied Mr. gale; 'the general's widow. You don't

Farthingale, with a forced attempt at some mean te teli me that you've quarrelled with
merriment. '-I felt myself in the position her, Selina ?'
of this dear lady's father, you know, Sir 'Quarrelled with her! I should think I
Arthur, and exterted the parental privilege had. The vulgar, dissipated, foul-tongued
of laying by a nest-egg against her marriage old woman. i never mean te speak to her
-which I shall be most truly happy ta make again. Why, she called me a hussy '
over into the had of se worthy a recipient 'And I have promised to marry her!'
as Sir Arthur Chasemore.' groaned the little lawyer.

'Very considerate of you, I am sure. You •«What ?' exclaimedhis daughter. 'Have
will be good enough, then, te pay the sum of yen been spendingyour evenmngs with that
two thoisand four hundred pounds, with in- sorrid creature, and has she entrapped you
terest, into my bankers'-Mesars. Calvin and inte an engagement? You ought ta be
Co. -and todeliver over the scrip in your ashamed of yourself, at vour age. But
possession to my solicitor, Mr. Faithful,\ of do not imagine that I shal remain here
Nathan-street, lolborn.' te' e ruled over by such as ashe. You

'Mr. Faithful, your solicitor, Sir Arthur! must give me a separate allowance, and
Do I understand that yon intend to take 1 shAll leave the house and live by my-
your monetary affairs out of my hands?' self-

' Take my affairs out of your hands, ' It is not in my power, Selina. I have
you scoundrel 1' cried the baronet. in a net been quite eandid with yon with regard
tury. 'I abould think I did. And you to my income, hoping that you might marry
may consider yourseif deuced lucky that I well, and become independent of me. But
don't kick you ont of your own office intl it is almost all gone, and you and Mrs.
the bargain.' General Chasemore will have to make the

'The law, Sir Arthur! the law :' remon- best of what rermains to us.'
strated the red-haired Iittle lawyer, as he got And the '*best 'was very bad indeed for
beiud a caair. the rest of their joint liva.

'D- n the law, yeu cheat ! If you
don't pay in that two thousand four hundred * * *

pounds with due interest to Calmn's thais When Bonnie crept downstairs from the
afternon, and Faithful does not receive ihie room in which the body of ler dead infant
scrip at the same time, you shall have more i lay, Vivian had already closed the hall-door,
of the law thau you will like ; for lIl irdict and gune forth into the bleak January evene
you for retaining my wife's money with in-1 ing by hirmself.
tent to defraud her of it. So yon rnay take 1 The girl's only instinct was to follow him,
your choice between prompt payment or a though with w"hat purpose se scearcely
trial for awindling ;' aud o saying,Sir Arthur knew. The hope of finding her child, which
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had barely had time to kindle before it was where tp. go, for presently ber eyes discerned
aztinguished, had left asore dull aching at him in the further corner of the platform,
her heart ; but that feeling was nothing com- gazing moodfly at some'advertisements, aud
pared to her fear of the danger which m another moment sie wjs at bis aide.
stemed to threatea the man whom sie knew 'Mr. Waverley,' sie said, plucking hie
only by the name of Alfred Waverley. She. aleevoto attract hie attention. I3r. Waver.
had been witnesa to his anger and remorse- ley, oh pray epeak tW me.'
she had heard his st passionate words to his, The gaze that met hera wu.sftill of astmr-
wife-his avowed determination never tore- ishment.
turn home again; and a vague dread possesaed 'Bannie, my poor chiki1what made you
ber that he meant to throw him1 ielf iuto foliow me here? What do you want of me?'
the river, as she had doue in her great 'Oh, Mr. Waverley, pry coe hoe'
p in, and that at all hazards she muet follow 1 have no home, child. Rome i a place
and bring him back. With that idea shewhere there is love snd contideuce, and
passed through the hall again (never giving mutus respect. I have long ceased W Iook
a thought now to the beautiful objects, for them in my bouse, aud I neyer meauW
that had entranced her -eyes on her en- returu W it.
trance) and gazed froma one end of the street 'Oh, dQn't say that. sir. I ws very bad
to the other. There had been a fali of once, wheu Kit took my poor baby from me,
snow some days previonaly, succeeded by a sud I went aud tirowed myseLf riOt into
hard frost that had made the roads and tie river ; but the gentlemen at tie iospitat
pavements very slippery, and the sky wasaiowed me bow wrong I had been, and
overcast by a uniform tinge of grey, render- rade me promise neyer to do it any more.
ed darker by the fast coming night. As You won't do auything of that sort, willyou,
Bonnie stood there, straining ber sight to Mr. Waverley?'
discover some glimpse of ber friend, the 'No, no, Bonuie. Men have s different
cold winter blast lifted the shawl she wore method of drowning their grief. And 80
and blew her fair hair into her eyes. At you suffered, poor girl, even tire point
lat she caught sight of his figure crossing of deeperation, sud neyer let rue know?
into GreatPortland Streetand set oùi as quick How was t! Did yon thinliI ias
as the slippery sate of the pavements would ceaed td le your friend because you iad
permit her, in pursuit of hima-up the lost siglt of iue
Maryleboae Road as far as Baker Street, 'Oh no, air; but pOr graudmother (sie
where Vivian suddenly dived into the dry-diesilut yesr, Mr. Wsverley> usesial1ayto
land Avenues that does duty for a statioa tel me tta grief that cant becures mut
in that district. Pantîug and breathless, be eudured. And who conis have onred
keeping ler shawl as well as she could miue?.OnIy I onght W have endured it
around her with one hand, whilst she held more patieutly. Andithen Iknewyou *ere
on her little black bonnet with the other, married, air- with a Jttie tremble in ler
Bonnie puthed her way anidst the crowd voice-' sud I thought von had forgot al
after him. Once she was stopped in her about sucl poor foika as grandnother sud
career by the demand for a ticket, which re.'
she had entirely forgotten to take, and aheIndees, Bonnie, yoat*emiataken, al-
had to run back with all speed to the book-thougli1 deserve tie reproaci I have
ing.office, fearful lest Vivian should have neyer forgotteu yon, nor the dayt I paedin
left the plafform before ahe gained it. those lttie roome in Drry Lane; aud I have
When the clerk asked her for what station ofte« wisied 1 wasthefor I have
she required ber ticket, she answered, fot been very happy sincei them. (ld
'any where,' in a tone which made him forgive me for not having fund you out
remark saucily that it wan't the line sooner, sud learnesiaitiat w happening
for Hanwell. But when ahe explained to Wyou! I right have prevented thàsfoi
him that she only wished to speak to some business altogether hsd 1 daneso.
one on the platform, he gave her a third Dont speak of tht again, Mr. Waverley.
clases for Portland Road, and ]et her go air!1Don't let it fret yot. I know you feel
in peace. She tore down the stepa like a for me, loosiug ry pour babybut no une aso
mad creature, and on first entering the mach W6biame for it as Kit. It was bis
station, thought she was too late. Bat it wickedueM îroru begiuning W end, sud I
waa ouly the pitchy darkness-the clous of dont tirk your lady rudn;tohatiu memr.
steam-the noise of arriving and departing Waverley, nor yet yourelf,'wien you core
trains, snd the hoarse announcemente of the W book at it iu tiat light.
porters, that had confused ler. Vivian ap- Iidn't mean W harm me, Bonnie! Wiy,
pareatly hasi not yet ruade up hiesm md iow cold sire have barmes me more than by
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trying to make me rear another person's child 'Oh! Mr. Waverley, there may be plentyasy own? Making me wate my holi for your-In e mto eyest affections, toc,'1 he contiuued, ini a brok&en lieart there nay-Goc4f yeu.îil olytmaoutvoice o an infant that had noclaim to teerit u.walYltoge Bnly setBlap yourthens.' 
poor lady hae neyer had a' goed Inother toS But oh, air, she did it for the love of yon. teach fierh nliat is r4lt ad ht is eta t you read awoman'a mind better than or wver te fr htep and acomfrt vwrngthat She tioght yu deispiae her for she need it ombeing chleesan d" that your love Vas Viv>ian theuglit cf Lady a Xeteeaning from erItwvbryvery wronq, ship, and hdre dy Willim ettle.ir, and fooli h into the bpgiut shea I am afraid she hasn't, Bonnie.'lying on ner bed nonly yoeping fit to break « WThey used to call me "daft," Mr

ter heart, and it'a only yon that iii be able Waverlev, and I do thi Ih yI e.nevr te '
t comufort lmer.' f euite so readv as some folkk but since I

'She mnnet lok for corfrt elewlee I trowdmyself into the river and went to the
an ne ye tforgiveh er.r' hospita4 things seen to have become a bit

'Dano't say thati Mr. Waverley. We've clearer to me than they used te be, uad I
al gt tee many aieow crtur owte dar t eau see how difficult it mut be for people to
say that f a feo ilow creature. Wl y, I fthrw off the teaching of their chldhood..Ind't dare to say it mysef,bven ef Ye&e et that yourself, haven't yn, ir?'Kit. I neer vae L l f-his face again, but 'Yes, Bonnie, I have.'f do hoe the Lord i forgive hue as I do«, 'Then promise me you'Il be a teacher te
fgr lpeoI have a mitrable enoug leart to your lady. Mothers' lessons are very hard
grow lda pon, eve vito that.' to uulearn, but when a woman loves truly,

Youare te oo good for meBenie, nd a ler lusband can make her do it if he has a
tmoand timn toc god fer Kit. But tel mnd to. Oh. air, do promise me!'me noh(ince yet have mentioned yia) is 'To go back to poor Regina.?'there nethiag that I eaude te bring yen te. 'Yes,,and never te .eave ber again. Oh!
gother agakn 

you don't know the hard thougt that creeps
' Oh, ne, air, tliauk yen. I thiuk I mat up in a worna'aearj whien ler husbaud inhave been living on the hope f findig my uakind te ' er. It seema as if everythgbaby, for nov thattliat'sover I feel as if my wus lest. And yen uifl go bacèk tliis niglitlif faover to, and there mran 1 t n ydo borh n

life vas ove tee mn th re v s n th ,g left or early to .m orrow , w on't y en air, au d f r
te live for. Ouly if yen vonld grant me a' rive everythin a ou oote lao

favurMr.Wavrle 1,e aey eo g (ais y6u hop the blessed
faeu, r.W'vely 1 od iirgive yen at the last), aud tako'I viido anything for yon in my power, her in your rma auda ttlhe at la taer

Goi oetohome evermre,«'Go home te, your lady, air. 1 kncv aIe 'I viilB4)nDÎe But tell me, vhy do yen
loves 'yen truly, theugli she Mnay act have take ancli an intereat ini my dotneatic lité?'
aliewn it. er sob vent temay very hoart. The girl liad heon taing fuat and vitliI vuld rather be myseff, as I stand at tiismch ecitement until no, bat as Viviamoment, than she--poor thing-for she's putchie questin, au lier cora% saemed sud.poorerthan I am if she's lest your love.' denly t esevaparate. re'And hatamn1Ite say te ler if I do go, 'I don't, know,' lshe broke down, abbing;
Bennie?' 

<I can>t tell, I'm sure ; onîy I kudw'd ycu seThe zrl's voice sunk to a solemn whisper. aenl, air, and yeu ere allayI very kind to'Tel! her, air, that you forgive her, free me, and my own life seem teb ver llnighand epen, for vhat she's doue, if so be 'twas over.doue for the love cf yen. And teacli ber, She vas wiping the tears from lier eyesair, to pray for God's forgiveness before ith a corner f ther saltveu tlhe railayyours, and who knows but what le may eil and a frea oruoh f pople on the plat.send a blessing on you still, and a child of for soed r that anther train vas close atyour cwn to inherit aIl your riches?' han i s'Ah, Bonnie, you set me too hard a task.' As the crod cirled around them Bonniei 1 don't think so, air. I think it's what ruade awat effort te bind Vivian tenieyour ov heart lsloning to do, if your pride word.'ould only let it. fIar sure y u mut love .Promise me!' lshe said earnestly, as sho
her-sncli a beautiful lady and se sad, and graaped bim by the arm-' by the livingand mybe the mother cf your children yet God, promise mea'r--and yenii ne erea behnappy yourself un. But at that juncture, just as the ponder.
tii there is peaco hotveen y3u.' ens engino vith eyes of fire eaam. rollingvedon't expect any happines in this toug the tunnel viti a ahril whicouple of rough men rushed between and
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