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= CHAPTERI.

. THE BALL AT MAPLEWO0OD.

he gmnd reception rooms at \[aple-
d Lpuse were thronged with elegant
sts.’ There was everywhere a radi-
bullmnq, of lights—a delicious per-
on of perfume From thg orchestra
ted Trilliant, entla.ncmv musie
e was ‘a soff murmer of mmglcd
es’in ‘pleasant chat and laughter—

tﬂeammo of .rich silken drapemes,
3 frhtteunv of costly’ gems—rich
,ttes. beautiful w omen, eleﬂant men
¢ short there was all the ¢ appomt-
s of a grand soiree.

was ele\ en o’clock, and the whirl of
ety was at its height, when Glencora
gsom, tired of the glitter.of lights,
“erash of gay music, and the bewil-
m" mazes of the dance,permitted
i entleman, with whom she had been
wtner in.the last waltz, to lead. her
vi the heat of the dancing-room to

"delightfully - cool quletnde of the!’

~5ony.
k. was October, and the soft, hazy,
&-like. atmosphere; which had been

. »iay warm and golden with sunlight,
‘now aflood with silvery moonh«vht :

5 yellow tinted coppices lav' en-
)ped in perfect stillness; but through
asional openings flashed sparkling
its of golden light from the softly
sling surface of the Thames. .

"What a lovely night! and what a
ssing, to_escape from the barbarous!
# in ther e, out into this delightfully
§ freshair.’

diss Chessom said this as she -a,nk

ﬁthe seat.to which her eampamon'

‘conducted her.

W
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v ery charming was this. ~upell)l\
beautiftl heiress, Glencora” ( ‘hessom,
grand-daughter of Philip Chessom, the
-wealthy London banker, and entertainer

a &plenchd brunnette ; black glossy coil-
ing hair, brilliant, hqmd restless, dark’
eyes—rich tmtm" ofcream and crimson
—an evening toﬂette of pure white
crépe over a xhunmemw train of gold-
colored satin,—with eldbmate. vet ex-
quisite, gold m-namenta, richly set with
costliest pearls, upon herneck andarms,
and in her ears. Her rich, shining dark
hair was arranged in a regal sty le that
well became hel—a parure of - -pearls
glistening among thé jetty coils.

She was beautiful and fascinating, and
though there was nothing of Madonna-
like lovelinesx in Her fairfeatures, there
was a great deal of bewitching bright-
ness and brilliance. and a charming
vivacity and piquadcyin her manner.
She was a born coyuette
sort of woman with whom, out of a hun-
dred men, ninety-and-nine Would' fall
‘madly in love.

To-night ‘she wax moxe than’ usudll\
enchantmﬂ : and it was evident that the
handsome geéntleman who now" seated -
himself by hor side, wis far from being
indifferent to her charn}»

T4 am so awfully. warm ! Said the
young lady, ﬂntteruw her fan vigorously.

1%PDo. look!  There’s that ugly. little
Rose Castlemaine leaning on 1.01 d Croft-'

on’s arm. Rose, mdeed‘ ‘what mname
for her fo be sure. Resembles- much
more one of those yellow maple leaves’
lying out yonder. ‘Hideous, isn’t she ;

. Ah here comes the statel) Miss W11

5

4 b

of this gay party at Maplewood. She was

and just the ~




4.7
. loughby 5 and the ripe

- the young

" eharacterized the perfectly moulded

- whose ‘clear depths shone su
. - pride, passion;, and sweetness.
“ . attired in soft: fleecy white,

_ even the haughty
- but admit the fact inwar

Ca liness of another woman &
. of the oppos
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lips of -the heir- | « She most probably thought that the -

ess curled contemptuously- — - -'surest method of driving you to love-
. The young Jady thus alluded to pre- making!”’ said Glencora with one of her
<ently passed by, leaning on the arm of dazzling bright smiles. - .

French Count DeChellis. © Now Bertram Waldegrave was - fast

 Hers was ararely peautiful face—very falling in love with his charming cousin,
different in contour from the face of who showed such fattering preference
encora Chessomj it lacked the ex- for his society; but her sarcastic re-
pression of arrogant hauteur vhich marks concemingagie- beautiful Mabel
Willoughby annoye , and half angered

f that young lady ; but it was_ him. . .
ce, full of pure, sweét|  He had been in Mabel Willoughby's- -
t dark eyes, I society. but a few times, although he had
ch xr}1ng1ed " pow been stoppingat Maplewood nearly
Shewas g month; but somehow he had a dim
 soft], over paleidea that there was that in her grace: -
blue, draped with bows:of pale blue rib- | ful, “nteresting conversation: her merry
- bon, and clusters of apple blossoms and | smiles and rippling laughter, capab 0
pink geraniums. Tt Wass cimple, inex- | Jeaving an impression BESY his mind,~’
pensive toilette, and yeb }trcould scarce- after they wWere.over, infinitely pleasent-
1y have been raore exquisite than it was. | ep than could “ail Glencora's
- he was very: very pretty to-night ; and | ywords and enchanting smiles. ~» .
hty Glencora could not} He stooped to pick up the fan which
dly, and a pangi his cousin had accidentally let fall tothe

features O
4 fair, lovely fa
womanliness; with grea

of piqued jealousy: suchas all coquettes | fioor, as he answered. i
experience when- they behold the love- |« Possibly; but not: frobably,” Te said.
t dmired byone | «Tn behalf of m¥ vanity, L should be

posite seX; pgssed through that | delighted to admit that you are right ;
orean which the fair Glencora designat- | but, in justice to the young lady, 1 must
held the eyes Of\-say that I think you are mstaken.” . -

" ed her heart; as she be

her companion follow, with admiring| An angry gleam fashed for a momen
waze, the, gitl’s slender, graceful figure. \ in Glencora's black eyes; but she smiled
i Miss Willoughby 13 very beautiful; | gaily as she answered ’ _

remarked Mr. Waldegrave, who, though = -
| cousin.  Like the generality of milk-
sops, Miss Willoughby is-very, deceiving.
Having been born peor; and brought up

| dependant upon the bounty of others,

may perhaps.be & reason for her merce-

1| pary” ambition; but. any how;, if ~she
doesw’t: make 2 brilliant match some "
day, it will pnot be her own fault. The
way she angled for Sir Digby. Desmond:
last season, not {0’ mention a SCOTe of
others, was & caution? - But never mind
the Willoughby’s. Do tell me.about
that exquisitely elegant Count DeBrin-
ton who is here to-night. Such magnifi-
cent eyes! Oh, his beauty is heavenly !””

«1 have buta slight acquaintance wit,
him,”. answered Waldegrave. “«1 met

was not ¥ ¢ ; )
be unable to adoure 2 sweeter, if not &

more brilliant face. -

milk-and-water style of
don’t' admire it myself,” said Glencora
-.Withalaugh. ' T
_«7 see.she jgpractising her,wiles upon
- the young “Frenchman, DeChelli at
present: an hour ago she was striving
to captivate my cousin.  What vast fun
it must have been for you to watch her
: _airs,.Cousin Bertram. Ofcourse you saw
how determined <he. wasupon makinga
- conquest 7 : . )
"« My fair cousin, Iwas fotsufficiently |
vain to suppose anything of the kind,”
aid Mr. Waldegrave. “Indeed, she

- treated me with 2 carelessness of man-

ed 1 ago—al a dinner at the ¢ Norwich.’ He
ch. I thought almost amounte \is immensely wealthy, '

I believe.”

ner whi
_ toindiﬁ'erence," addedhe. -

flatterng .

«You don’t un‘derstandiler, my dear

something over & year ago in Paris, |
and only once since then—a few weeks [ .

.

S A'An“lda..'perfect\Adonis’!” said Glem-
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cora. And they chattered gaily ‘on,
upon a dozen frivolous topms untll
Glencora said, : :

“ Come along, let us go in; da,ncmg
will begin presently. 1 see m) spoony
admirer, * Mr. Thurston, coming this
way,.in search of us. I presumel have

- promised him my hand for this waltz.
He is my devoted slave, I assure you—
ready to fall down and worship me, at]
any time. Oh, he’s immense fun!” and

. Glancora la,uOhed

A moment later they were in'the hall-
room, and -the spoony Thurston was
claiming the fair hand of Glencora for
the dance. .They went off together,
- and Bertram Waldegrave walked over
to where Mabel VVf]louOhbv was seated.

“Will you favor me “with your hand
for this waltz, Miss Willoughby?” he
asked, and the next moment Mabells
gra,ccful little figure was in his arms, and
they were whlrhnc' round in- the bril-
liant waltz.

“ How lovely - she is1” was the softly

breathed. Whlsper that pervaded the
ball-room. " -

in the balcony untll nhe da,ncmv be-
gins—it is cooler.”\

On the balcony they dxscovered \'Iabel
and Waldegrave seated in_one of the
éushioned seats, and engaged in plea-
sant conversation. Gleneora’s black
eyes "flashed again, bemeath the soft
white lids that. fluttered over them;
but she smiled dazzlingly, uttered a
few jesting words to- Bertram, and
glanced with a carelessness that was
contemptuous at Mabel.

Monsieur bowed gracefully to the lat-
ter, nodded with polite familiarity to
the former, and the twain-passed on. ..

The next moment another lady and
gentleman passed, at a little distance
‘from where Mabel and Waldegrave were -
seated ; this time, it -was Ja.rv1s Ches-
som——GIencora,s handsome; graceless
brother—and a sentimental damsel lean-
ing on his arm, with whom, judging
Sfrom his ardent glances, and softly mur- .
mured words, ‘it .was evident he was
desperitely flirfing.

He was "Ewentystwo, -and quite deserw-
ing of ‘tife. reputation which he had

: already dbtained of being fast ;7 but was — =~

Glencora said nothing, but her 1est-
less black orbs flashed,and her coral lips,
curled in scornful contempt.

When the second waltz was' over, the
elegant DeBrinton, who seemed to flit,
butter-fly like, around all the fairest

‘flowers, made his way to Miss Chessom,.

soliciting her hand for the third. Glen-
cora wrote down his nare, and after a

few moments merry conversa,non the i

VFrenchman remarked :

. “How exquisitely beautiful Miss Wil-
. loughbyis: My friend DeChellis is madly;
) love with her already—raves about
%ﬁ;ﬂbly, and no wonder, she is so
c g, so ingenuous. - En passant
she is your cousin, is she not "’
- Glencora - gave ‘her haughty head a

" little disdainful toss.

- “Nothing of the kind,”she answered
+ Her people were connected in a very
remote degree with my mother's family;
but how, I realy never t-ook the trouble
- to find out.” .-

. ‘“Ah, I understa.nd said 1M[onsleur
e Counte, adroitly, “you and Madeémoi-
selle are-really no relation at all, only

handsome; fascinating and Wealthv, and |
therefore eonsxdered asplendid “catch,”
among the ' manceuvreing” mammas’ o
and “1 marriageable cla.uahters 7

~ 4 Whatasad scapevra,ce cousin Jarvis
has grown up,” said Waldegrave, his
eyes restingupon young Chessom’s face,’
which was becommg somewhat flushed .
with vather liberal wine-drinking.
Mabel looked'also.at the ha,ndsome,
careless face: which :plainly bore the
marks of dissipation, and a- sorrowful
shade flitted for a moment over her fair -
features as she answered :

“Yes,;and I’msorry forit.. Thereck-
lessly wild course which ke is of late-
pursuing-is not only derogatory to him-
self but a ceaseless source of trouble and
anxiety- to Mr. Chessom. .- “Do you
know,” she went on,“that his inex-
haustable ‘patience with all of Jarvis® -
mad freaks and caprices make it seem |
almost ‘incredible that he could ever
have been so implacably stern and un-
forgiving toward his own son.”

« The “death of that son,” said Wa,ldé’
 grave, “dlthough his anger with. him

a very distant connexion.- Shall we sit

had been so deep, was a heavy blow to .




- some twelve years .ago.
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uncle Philips, and served much to soften)

the cold pride and iron sternness of his
charadter.  He bitterly regretted his
harshness, when too late ; and the only
atonement which he can now ofter for
the past.is the lavish wealth and affec-
tion which he bestows upon the widow
and children of his son.’

Presently the
upon’ (Glencora.

"Dn vou know,” said W alde«na\e
“ that-she is so ohan%(l I can Qcar(,elv
believe her to he the same little elf
whom I used to call ‘Cousin Glennie,
[ remember
=pending several weeks at Maplewood,

conversation turned

v

‘when about eleven years of age, and a

curious time we hadof it. Glennieand
[ were recounting our juvenile battles—
and they were numerous—Ilast cvening.
Jarvis was usually too indolent to qllal—

“rel muelh.” -

Mabel laughed. R
* “(Glencora hasx.grown very bheautiful
during those years, has she not?” said
W 1lde<’1 ave. _

Npite of her talm' démeanor thenf- was

*a good deal of bitterness and wounded

pnde in Mabel's poor little heart asshe
answered. She had not failed to per-
ceive the disdainful contempt in Glen-
cora’s -eyes a few moments before,nor
had she forgotten how that young lady
a few evenings previous, had,in the pre-
senee of several guests, Mr. V\ aldegrave
among them, snubbed her with polite

- 1udene>>/ to usé -a paradoxical phrase.

She raised her lovely dark eyes, and
found those of her companion bent upon
her. -She knew that he c¢ould not have
failed to perceive the supercilious light
in Miss Chessom’s.eyes: was certain
that he knew how cordially she and that
voung lady disliked’ each other. Most
hkely she thought, (tléncora had told
him, as she had told many others, how
enviously jealous she was of hér wealth
and beauty, and now he was desirous of

hearing what spiteful reply she would :
" make to his remark.

mantled her white forehead as- the
thought crossed lier mind, but she saxd
Lalmly enough—

“Yes, Glencora is beautlful certain-

v

" She then qmetl\ cnanved the sub-’

;ectkl emarking, as \Il~~ Castlemaine. _

with some "entmman passed by.

“ How -pale Miss (astlerine looks
to-night. Thix is the first entertainment
of any kind which she has been able to
attend sincé her recent illness. . She
scarcely resembles her former self, so
wangso thin :-she was really very pretty
before that dreadful fever.

“Oh, then she has been ill. “bxch ac-
¢ounts for hex sallow paleness,” said
“alde<'1a\e “1 think her pretty, even
now : but Glennie, who was mentlonmf'
her a few moments ggo, thinks she is
hideous.™

‘“ Because Glencora so thomu"hl) (11\
likes her,” said Mabel, calmly

Mr. - Waldegrave laughed sfightly, and

asked carelessly :
“Why does -Glennie so much fhshke
Ler, pray¥ She looks (uite amiable.”
- Mabel looked at him quletlx and re-
phed gravely/~

+1 am,sure I cannot tell you, blr. un-

less for the reason that Miss Castlemame-

happen\ to be guilty of possessing a
“heart which is nobly generous and frank.
But it ix time-for me to-_go in,” she
added.

As Waldevrave could/not dance the
next with Mabel h&would fain have
remained seated upon the flower-gar-
landed balcony, with her beside him.
He was interested in her, for she was
interesting, and he liked her, spite of
the haughty Miss Chessom’s warnings.

They had just arisen, and Mr. Walde-
grave was saying, * Allow me to accom~
pany you to, the lue satin room ;" for it
was there Mabel had promised the gen-
tleman who was next to waltz with’ her

that he should find her when the dane- -
ing begun, when two gentlemen came .

tovsard them uttemnv some lwhtlv

spokén remarks. T

The elder of the two was Phlhp
Chessom, theé master of Maplewood—
the younger, Ernest Willoughby, Mabel's
brother, and the only one on earth with

A little flush | whom the poor child could claim any

real relationship. - -

Philip Chessom’s faée was ore ex-
pre:sin" noble, generdus kindliness.
There were lines of care:around the
handsome, pleasant mouth, and the silg

very curling locks chv-tered ‘about a

3
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" seconds,

murmured the: old banker.
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brow that was deeph furrowed. At
times there was a careworn, weary look
in the mild gray eves: but-he was ever
zenial and cheerful.. bursting forth
sometimes, into almoxt hoyish hlhmt\
Ernest W illoughby was twenty- two
vears of age and a p(nf'ct—\r»rnmcn of
han(l.some ‘youthful manhood. Tlis fea-
tures weré. regular “and fmel\' formed.
There was a laok of quiet firmmess about

“the clear cut. pleasant mouth, with its

silken chestnut moustac ho——a frank.
genial light in the dark gray eyes. Over
the w1de. white fmehead clustered a-
mass of ('mlmfr chestnut hair. It was a

proud: n(‘blo“}mt& Isome heart—dnsta- ||

- ture he'was slizhtly above the medium—
. slender,

but stronol\ and athleticly
huilt. ", Just <uch a man as one 1mtmc-
tively fveh to be frank and honmabl«')
noble and generous. —

They stood gaily Lhattmv fox a few
then “ aldeoraw led Mabel
away, conductmw her-. through the
thronv to the blue satin room. to which
Mr: Polsdon was just coming in search of
her, . Bertram left her by Lis side, and
then went to lounge in one of the bow-
windows, and vuxtch the waltzers: he
did not wish to dance Jjust then himself.

Glencora whirled past in‘the arms of
the ‘elegant French Count : Waldegrave
looked at her, and thought how bril-
liant and faﬁcxnatmo she as, and then
his eyex wande ired from ilier to, the
eraceful, sylph-like figure . 6f Mabel as

. she ghded past with Charlie Polsdon.

“Truly,” murmured Bertram, “she i is
lovely ! *Beautiful as a poet’s ‘dream,’
as a novelist would say.’

Then he fell to comparing her match-
lessly lovely face with those of the other
richly attired belles. that thronged the
uallv lighted dancing-room.

Philip Chessomand young W' 1110u«rhb\
stood conversing toaethér f01 a few mo-.
ments after Mabel and Waldegrave had
gone, then they parted. -

The wealthy banker looked after his
handsome clerk until his figure was
hidden from <sight ‘as he entmed the
ball-room, then he leaned a gainst one of
the giant marble pillars and looked out
over the dew wet lawn.

“ He is a noble, true: hearted lad

“ Would to

- RS

~1

.

heaven that Jarvis {n\xe“ed half ~u<h
honorable; high-souled integrity as hi

There was a dreary look in"the
of the master of Maplewood, a sorrow-
tul droop - to the pleasant mouth: he
“stoad thus for a few moments, then drove
the troubled look out of his face, and
turned toward the house. A few mo-
ments later he was standing, smiling
with pleasant urbanity, in the ‘midst of
his guests. i

The hours glided by with bewitching
music and pleasant mirth, daneing and
merriment; and at last the brilliant
 Chessom ball ended.
ta- | Thefe was pleasant confusion, a polite -
‘tumultof-gay. parting words, and_then
the host of guests departed

Then there was<the™ putting out of .
lights, the closing 6f ‘daors and windows.
and the great hr)u e was wrapt in =i
lence. N . i

~

 CHAPTER I1.
“ Wings ! that I might recall them—.
The lov'd. the losr, the dend. ’
Wings ! that I might fly aiter -
T5e past long vanished. R
Philip Chessom was standing in one
of the great windows that fronted the
-wide Jawn at Maplewood, -a few morn-
ing= subxequent to the gay ('hessom fete. *
The scene, gloriously lovely, spread out
in all its peaccful perfect beauty, before
the - admiring gaze of the m‘x\tel of
Maplewood. “He had looked at-it thous-
ands of times before :

Ixaht of the Qctober day, as it had been
ﬁft\ yvears—ago;—wiren a little boy he
h\d“ﬁé"}ﬁam ith such childish admiration
at the same sparkling, rippling, river, or
wandered carelessly happy thrnuvh the
great park and shady woods of hls an-
cextml home.

| Leaning against theé heavy oaken case-
ment. in the quiet of the early morn-
ing, with no sound breaking the still-
ness, save the twitter'of birds as they
flitted among the branches of-fhe giunt
oaks and maplex—thh the faint breez-
es wafting delicious odors from the gay

sun slowly rising in the ruddy flushing
of the east, ﬂoodmv the-earth; and the
_;shxmmemno cxryytal river.

_but it was charm- .
ing to ‘him new, in the golden dawn-

flower-beds in the great garden, and the :

W 1t_h golden .

ves . —— -0

.‘_/‘v
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. The article was a brief account of the .
. ravages which a malignant, infectious :
. fever had made on board that vessel, '
and contained a list of the names of the .
4% vietims. Philip Chessom .read among

‘. them that of his son, and then fell,white |
and senseless from his chair. !

Leigh was dead! and to the beredved |
father the haunting recollection thathe !
had driven his son from him with a cruel ;
-7 curse,; made the great blow all the bit-
" terer—all the harder to be borne.

Dead ! and the mutual forgiveness and
reconciliation of -which he had dreamed
for the past few months, could never be
given now or received. Alas:

" *Is there neyer a chink in the wor!d above

: ‘W here they listen for w_yrds from below ?”’
< The rich banker-w%ould have given
all his wealth—half the remaining years)
of his life even, if only Léigh could have
heard and answered thé passionate cries
for forgiveness which rose so hopelessly.
“from his burdened heart. But he must
make what reparation-lay in-his power,
he told himself, and that was to find
Leigh’s widow, and his’ children, provid- |
ed any had been born, and were still |
. living, and lavish upon.them the Jove
. and wealth from which Léigh himself had
been banished, ————""""""
_——3A yeéar passed, and he could find no-]
thing of his son’s widow until one day,
in answer to an advertisement in the
- Times, he received a letter from her.
She was residing in a dingy little board-
ing house in one of the London suburbs,
. and heimmediately called upon her,and
was shown all necessary proof of her
- legal marriage with his son. She had
two children, she informed Mr. Ches-
" som, who were residing with a woman
who had once been a nurse of her own,
and who lived at a place some twenty
miles distant; and with them were the
- orphan children of. the step-sister, the
widow of a young artist, who had died
nearly a year before. This step-sister,
" Mrs, Chessom informed.the banker, was
-the . daughter of a widower, Captain
Islington, who had married her mother,

and extravagant had managed to squan-
der nearly every penny of her fortune
before his death, which took place some

who was herself a widow, and being wild-
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inother. Her step-father's daughter had
married on the same day upon which
she became- the wife of Leigh Chessom,
a young artist, Earnest Willoughby who
was accidentally killed a few months .
after the birth of their second child.
Mrs.- Willoughby was a fragile delicate
little creature, and died of heart disease
a few-months later, so the care and sup-
port of the little orphans, Earnest and
Mabel, as well as that. of her own child-
ren devolved upon Mrs. Chessom, who,
was now a widow hersclf, and earned a
livelihood by teaching musie.

- This in brief is' the history which Mrs.

‘| Chessom related to her father:in-law.

Poor she certainly was, but no ignor-
ant, untutored creature—this young
widow of Leigh Chessom ; instead, she . -
was a beautiful, well-bred woman, witha
queenly air of proud imperiousness that
suited well her dark, brilliant loveliness. .
Yet she was not such a woman as the
banker would have supposed his son to
have chosen for his bride. - ' :
He had imagined that she might be a
slight, fair-haired, girlish little creature,
with a world of clinging, loving tender-
ness shining out of big, silken-fringed .
blue eves: but not a tall, dark beauty, - -

the proud air of an empress.

It was no wonder that Leigh had loved .
her, he thought, for she was,beautiful, -
with a fascinating charm abouther that
was irresistable—indeed, he was himself
delighted with her. So Mrs. Chessom
and her -two children—the Jarvis and
Glencora whom we have already intro-
duced to our readers,” were removed
from their dingy lodgings to the luxuri-
ous, palatial residence of the banker at - -
Twichenham, with its beautiful, exten-
sive stretch of grounds, finely laid out
and cultivated—its quaint, picturesque
combinations of "ancient and modern
architecture, and its pleasant pervasion
of ease and luxury, and magnificent
splendor. And the orphan children of
Earnest and Agatha Willoughby, were
well cared for and educated, at the ex-
pense of the master of Maplewood.

The years passed on and the cousins,
if we may so call them; grew up to man
and womanhood. Jarvis the indolent,
handsome, half dissipated young gentle-

few months previous to that of her
W B . .

with the fall, perfoct form of a Jurioand - - __
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“ faith in the gentle sex;Witloughby. T

.

- Hope lad,” laughingly added Mr. Ches-

som, ‘‘ that you're not going tobecome a
woman-hater.” ) .

“By no means,” answered Willough-
by; “I am an .ardent admirer of - the
gentle sex, and must confess that Thave
also a decided weakness for their socie-
ty ; but you see, in this practical nine-
teenth century, it isn't an every day oc-
currence for young ladies to bestow
their pretty white hands upon penniless
swains who have their own way to make
in’the world.” ’ :

For all his assumption oflight careless-
ness there was & ring of wounded pride
in his tones which Mr. Chessom did not
fail to detect and wonder at. :

Earnest Willoughby had been, or
fancied -himself to be, all along, in love
with pretty, stately Ida Chesley; but

_ her reply to Miss Locksley's. lightly

spoken words, of the evening before, had
cast a shadow upon his day-dream.

© “Yes,” she had said in her silvery,
even tones, “he is ‘grave sometimes;
butnever morosely so; and I rather like

his quiet sensibility : itisa pity though,”|

she added carelessly, “that he. is so
dreadfully poor.”

“Would you fall in love with him,
provided he were Mr. Chessom’s grand-
son instead of his_clerk 2’ laughingly
enquired Miss Locksley ; and Earnest
listened breathlessly for the bell-like
voice to reply.

“Very possibly I might”; carelessly,
spoken; “if he were; but, as that if
happens to be in the way, such a ridicu-
lous idea never entered my mind<”¥ And
then the young ladies passed.on, uncon-
scious of the proximity of the subject of
their discussion, and the fact that he
had been unable to avoid hearinga por-
tion of their conyersation,

And Earnest Willoughby leaned back
among the ‘mazes of ‘a rank American
creeper,” profuse with . gay, crimson
bloom, and fell to alternately anathe-
matizing the whole feminine race, and
thanking his lucky stars that he was
now aware of that which would prevent
him from placing himself in a humilat-

ing position. :More than.once had he

been upon the point of telling Ida his
love, and beseeching her to wait for him,

until he should win fame and fortune
sufficient to justify- hum in claiming her
fair hand ; but he was glad now, very
glad, that he had restrained himself,

have the opportunity of adding him to
her list of victims.

Graceful, stately Ida was a coquette if
ever one existed, and she had tried to
win Ernest Willoughby'slove.
given him sweet, encouraging : smiles,
had rode with him, walked with him,

his remarks—in short, she had practiced
upon him all those numberless, subtle
wiles, which flirts are wont to exercise
upon the unfortunate masculine bipeds
who become infatuated by them.

She was half in love with him too—

sense enough to see that he was much
handsomer, more talented, and sensible
than any of her other admirers ; but she

in a balloon for the purpose of exploring
the *‘Milky Way,” as of wedding the
poor handsome young clerk, his beauty,
his talents, his clear good sense, not-
withstanding. - '
" Ernest comprehended all this now,
and resolved to politely ignore the state-
Iy Ida for the future. -

There was a moment’s pause after
Ernest’s satirical speech, and then Mr.
Chessom spoke. ) .

I had hoped,” he said gravely, “ that

other sufficiently to someé day have mar-
‘in your childish days, every one of the

nie and Jarvis came here; but then
they were always having their spats too..
and I thought that such longabsence
and years of maturity would have ban-
ished all the old juvenileill-will: I had
a pretty little scheme 'in my head,
which, would have :done credit -to a
feminine match-maker ; but I foresaw
from the first day youand Mabel came to
remain here,that it must all fall through.
“My dear boy,” he :continued, *the
welfare of yourself and your dear little
sister—though I can scarcely account
for it—is equally as precious to me as

‘that of my own children; and long ago-

that is to say she admired him, and had-

ried. 1know that you quarrefed savagely’

few times you were together after Glen- .

that the heartless coquette should not .

She had .

and listened with flattering attention to -

would as soon have thought of flying off’

you and Glennie would have liked each | »
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I made up my mind that you two should
marry my grand-children, and thus you
and Mabel share my wealth, instead of

" strangers ; but I see that you and Glen-
nie positively dislike each other, while
Jarvis and Mabel would be anything but
a well matched couple; they are in no
way suited to each other.”

He sighed, but did not tell his clerk
that he should be loth to see fair, pure
hearted little Mabel becoming the wife
of such an indolent extravagant ne'er-
do-well as his grandson. o

“My -dear sir,” began Ernest, “my
little sister and 1 can never sufficiently-
thank you.” . .
- _“Then don't attempt it lad,” laugh-
ingly interrupted Mr. Chessom, laying
his hand on Willoughby’s shoulder;
“and I hear that ‘little sister’ coming
if I am not mistaken.”

" He was not; it was Mabel's sweet,
bird-like voice that was softly caroling
a gay air, and Mabel the next moment
stood in the doorway. _

She . lookod marvelously lovely, as
thought her guardian and brother, in
her fresh, pretty morning dress of blue
and 'white cambric, with a little spray of

blue forget-me-nots at herslender white
throat ; the pinky bloom in hér cheeks
all aglow; the violet blue eyes sunny
and sparkling ; the golden hairs falling

. in silky curls to her sylph-like waist ;
and ‘that pretty, bewitching smile, its
brightness lighting her sweet oval face..
What a superb little beauty she was !

" “Good morning,” she said to both,

- running up to where they were stand- |

ing. '

The two gentlémen looked down at
her smilingly, and then stooping down,
kissed her. -

“Just arisen, May-bird?” asked Mr,
Chessom, patting her cheek with playful
tenderness. -

% Oh, no,indeed,’ said Mabel, “ I have
been arranging the flowers in the jardi-
nere, and I've been up nearly an hour.”
Then she broke off suddenly, and turned
to her brother. ’¢Oh, Earnest,’ she
said, “do come with me to the conser-
vatory, there are some lovely flowers be-
Yond my reach, and I want a lot of them
to fill the vases.” = .

- Earnest laughed and looked down at

her; she was very, very dear to him, °
this faiy-like, golden-haired little sister
of his. He caught her up, bumped her
head three times against the ceiling, and
then ran with her, laughing, down stairs
to the parlor conservatory.

Mr. Chessom sauntered down stairs,
into the breakfast-parlor, where Eladah,
the house-maid was laying .the table;
and in a minute Bertram Waldegrave
entered also. ’

“Good morning,
said. . - .
- % Good morning, nephew,’”” responded
the banker. “How do you find yourself
this morning.” _ ' .

“ Thriving,” answered Waldegrave ;
“and it looks like the commencement
of a very-fine day.” ‘

“Yes,” said-his uncle; “our Indian
summer hangs on\remarkably.”

- They rémained chatting together for
nearly half an hour, and then Earnest
and his sister eame in. Mabel was in
advance ; fairer, fresher, and lovelier -
than ever; a fanciful basket on one
arm filled with rainbow hued blossoms ;
her slender little white hands full of gay
blossoms also.

Waldegrave thought he had never be-
fore seen her so lovely. - Glencora, he
thought, with all her radiance, her bril-
liant fascinating charm of manner, was
not to be vompared with her. How her
black "eyes would have flashed, could
she have seen her cousin’s intensely ad-
miring gaze bent on Mabel, and known
his thoughts just at that moment.

The ordinary greetings were ex-
changed, and a lively conversation, en-
sued, which at. length turned upon the
projected ride, which the ladies and
gentlemen had the day before planned.

 “Uncle Philip tells me that you do
not propose going with us,” said Wal-
gegrave, addressing young Willough-
Y- . . .

“No,” answered Earnest, “an ap- -
pointment which I have to -meet at”~
Islington will prevent my joining you.” . .

“I am sorry tohear it,”’ said Bertram,
who had taken a liking for the banker’s
clerk, “you proved yourselfindispensible
the last time we took an airing of “that
kind. Suppose we get.into another such
a scrape as the one in which we found

uncle Philip,” he




~‘ourselves on that other occasion, we
e sister --can’t get along without you. You have
ed hey ertainly a marvelous: way of diffusing
1g, anq . calmness into agitated minds.” :

. The occasion of which Waldegrave

 stairg ¥

* r-spoke, was one on which Ernest had
stairs, - behaved with much courage and calm-
ladah: ess ; and had been the means of saving

‘the - lives of several of the party, who
- were rendered powerless by the panic,
‘caused by a herd of cattle which had
-rushed down the lane through which
hey were riding, -terribly frightening

riders. - Bertram himself, with several
;. others, had been too far behind to ren-

e ; 7 der any timely assistance.

lent .. They were gaily chatting when the
- breakfast bell rang, and the other mem-
ian “bers of the family, with the guests at
. = present 'stopping at Maplewood, pre-
for  sently appeared. Gloncora was simply
est . elegant in her morning toilet of lavan-
in der cashmere ; her beautiful black hair
er in shinning coils about her superb head
ne —a spray of scarlet geraniums glowing
S » © in the jetty masses, she looked, as she

,,y’ usually did, regally splendid. . = .
Breakfast at length over, preparations
. for the morning’s ride began. The horses
. were brought round, the party mounted
and rode off, Waldegrave, somehow or
other, finding himself and Mabel riding

side by side. ~ .

Glencora was as gaily piquant and
charming as ever, but she was inwardly
passionately jealous and angry.

Ida Chesley opened wide her dreamy
eyes, on beholding. Earnest Willoughby
50 calmly tearing himself from her side 5
and wondered what engagement could
possibly be important. enough to keep
him from her. - -~ =~ - - .

Earnest watched them as they rode
gaily off, and then started alone to
Isiington, to_meet his- 'appointment—

G R ¢+

&

.and his fate.”

- CHAPTER IV-..

/ Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day?

Thou art more lovely and more temperate;
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,
. And summer’s lease hath all too'short a date. -

—Shakspeare’s Sonncts,

[ THE BANKER'S GEANDCHILDREN.

the horses, as well as some of their

-means excepted.” -
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Towards evening of the day of his arrival
he sauntered out for a walk. It was
nearly sunset, and a fresh, invigorating
breeze was blowing. He was slowly
strolling along when a.carriage, which
had just passed him, stopped—a curly
head protruded from the window, and a
lively voice shouted : ) Cn
“ Heloa! Willoughby, isit yourself, .
in the flesh 7" o
Willoughby - turned round, stared, and
then shouted, as he dashed to the side '
of tbe vehicle: - o .
Y Fairleigh, by Jove! and where did
you come from ?* :
A vigorous handshaking ensued.
- “Direct from: Lancaster,” answered-
Fairleigh ; “got here yesterday.” . '
“I hear your uncle, Fairleigh, is ill;
that is"why .you're here, Isuppose,” said

Ernest. Young Fairleigh nodded.
“Very ill—yes, -that’s what brought
us here.” ' i

“ Then you are not alone ; your father
is in Islington too, I presume.’ .
“No, father couldn’t come—3was en-
during the ‘agonies of the gout®when I
left Fairleigh; I came with my aunt;
Lady Muriel St. Ayvas, and her daugh- .
ter, my cousin, Winnifred.* CE
“Is there no hopé of your uncle’s re-
covery ?” inquired Willoughby. '
“ 8o the corps of attendent physicians
seem to opine ; but it's my opinion that -
he’s rather too crabbed to be in immi-
nent danger of decease. He was quite
able to nearly snap my head off this
morning, for venturing to inquire if he -
felt any better; and he is still himself
sufficiently to relish snubbing every
one with whom he comes in contact;
Lady St. Ayvas and her daughter by no-

The young man rattled on. " ) P

“ By Jove I hesaid presently, in reply
to some remark of Willoughby’s'; * but
'I'm glad to see you though; where are

.| you stopping, old fellow 7"

. Willoughby named his lodgings, and

tadded :

.. “Come on and dine with me, can’t
you?” : : :

Ernest Willo ghby reached Islington,

him' therel until late the ensuing day.

and found that business would detain ;

. His friend accepted the invite. Wil-.
loughby jumped into the carriage, and
they turned about and drove off together.
Ernest Willoughby and Harvey Fair-
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wwh were fond of each other; theyhad

. been college chums, and emancxpa.ted
- together from eollegidl * restrictions ;
Ernest witha fine, thoxough educanon,

" Harvey, with a smattering of the various !

branches of knowledge; and a solid un-
derstanding of nothing in particular.
But he was a bright, sensible voung fel-
low, this gay-voiced, merr y-mannered, '
Hagxey Fairleigh, notmth~tandm<r, and |
_a good3fellow withal. Not handsome by
any means; he was too short, too
brusque ; his eyes, though bright, were
too amall his nose too short ; his mouth
“was pleacant, almost womanly in its
curve and -outline ; and there, was-an
air of oalty, ot frank geniality about him
that was irresistable. He was careless,

jovial, jolly; yet there was more true-

hearted, honorable manliness in his com-
poaltmn than one who only observed
him casually would have imagined could
be hidden beneath so ffivolous a sur-
face. He had.taken an huge liking, as
he phrased it, for Ernest “’1110u<rhbv
quiet, studmm and in every way his
opposite, t-hough he was; and the huge
liking was mutual, for Ernest was very
fond of him, and they were firm friends.
Judge Fairleigh, Harvey's father, was
not- Wea.lthy : he owned 4 fine, butnot
unincumbered estate in Lancaster. He

. was a pleasant old gentleman, and
Harvey,in character and disp_osition was
his counterpart, with the-exception that

" while theJudge pridedhimselfinmensely

upon his.fine old estate, his proud name

and lineage, and the fact that his parent
on the maternal side was the daughter
of an Earl, Harvey cared little more

about his ant_écessors than he did about-

those of his favorite grey-hound, Tasso.

Judge Fairleigh's brother, a very crab-
bed, very wealthy, old army oﬁlcer. re-
sxded in a pleaaant finely situated
house at Islington. He lived alone, and
in case of an unusually severe attack
of his rhumatism, pneumonia or gout,
allowing his friends to come near “him
when thev were then summoned to
attend  upon him, . to administer his
numberless doses of medicine—when
. -tlie servants were afraid to approach

him—to read aloud such books as he
fancied, when he was in the mood to
hsten, to endme his snubbings with the
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best grace possible: and when he was
able to sit up- to play whist with him,
when he cared to be amused in that'
Lway.

Such an. office’ '(0111!1 scarcely - be -
'déemed an enviable one, and vet his
-sister, Lady Muriel St. ‘X\'\db‘“a\a)“d,\“»
read\ to answer hix pmempton sum-
, mon, tolisten to hix sour speeches witha
:~m1hn<' face, to flatter him, and lavish
upon him her condolences,. to- address

ther Lowder, and to sweetly bid him’
good bye the mement she was not of
service, and began to find herqelf in the
way.

" The ¢ ross-grained Colonel was a » bach-
elor, and 1;«»a113 sixty., Lady St. Ayvas
wax a widow, and fifteen years his junior.
She wasnot at all wealthy; her husband -
had squandered his property previous
to his death, and'had not Lady Muriel
been a shrewd manager she would never
have been able to have kept upina
manner befitting her rank. She had
one child, the Lad\' Winnifred, for whose
marriage with séme man of title and-
fortune she was anxiously mancevering.
Lady Wirnifred had come to Iahn«ton

according to her mother’s 1equest to
assist. in nursing the irritable invalid.
He was more than usually irascible, and
‘her patience and endurance was more
than usually tried.” She read stale,
tédious books to him, and tried not to -
be angry when he stopped her, as s00m
as tired of listening, by tartly inquiring -
if $he meant.to bore him to death. She
played whist with him when she longed
to be out of the gloomy sick room,
Lreathing the sw eet fresh ‘air in the .
sunlit geudcn : she pLLYPd the martyr " .
with uncomplaining herdism, save whon 3
Tady St. Ayvas reproached her for not ~
being still more assiduously attentive to
her poor, dear uncle, whose -sufferings
made him sometimes exhibit a fretful»
ness that was quite unnatural.to him;
then she angrily giebelled.  She was as
gently attentive ax if he weré the most
O'theflll individual in the world :-butshe -
would never consent to flatter and cajole .
him, as did Lady Muriel, even. though it
was in his power to will her as many.
thousands as he chose.

Ernest and Harvey reac”héd the form-

him or speak of hinl as poor dear bro- . -
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3 loJ(flng<
-hC‘V fat > down together, Harvey 1a.tnhnv
n in hix usual hvelv strain.

- 4By Jove, W 1110u,hb\, he said, in
spe‘mkmg of his cousin, Lady W innif éd
St. .Ayvas, “she’s-astuning givl, and just

- the style of y young lady to- e\actlv suit you
—too stately and bea,utlfvl ‘and all that
for an ill- lookma cub like my ~e]f but
she’d suit you.’

1 have not the slighte st doubt ofit,”
said - W 1Louﬂhb\ , but the (11ﬁigultv
would be that I shouldn t be in the

“least likely to suit Ler.”

“Yes you would,” was the answer;
"+ she’d like you, I'm sure of it ; but-I'm
not so sure about the maternal party.
Lady Mwiel has immensely high aims
for Winnifred ;: she’d turn up-her nose at
me now, because I'm not rich ; but Win-
nifred wouldn’ t, if she were: in love. vuth
me, which, I'm \on'v to add, she isn't.]

- At the present stage Of:‘«‘\’illmghby\ )

career, he had very little faith in wo
mankind—rich, fashionable womankind
eapecmllv ; and he felt small interest in

his friend’s . eulogy. of Lady Winnifred
St. Ayvas’s glowmo beauty, though he
heard” her described.. Dinner over the.
' young men sat over theu' avine chatting
together.

Talking buslnebs—-—talk.mv pohtxcs—
talking nonsense ; Harvev discoursing
the latter especijally. They had not seen
each other for more than a year, during
which . Harvey. had been trav ellmg

“abroad, and thev had consequently &
a good. dea,l to talk about. .
“and now I must tear me away,’” said

Fairleigh, at last rising and tvossing:

_away his cigar. ¥ Good night, old boy;
we'llmeet in the morning, and I'm gqing
to London in a day or two, provided my
poor, dear uncle finds himself recover-
ing, and doesn’t bite my head off before
I take myself off. Good night.”

“Good night,” and the two pmt.

ed.

The morning following Ha,rvey entered
his uucle’s chamber to inquire after his
health. .The Colonel was bolstered up
in bed, querulously complaining -of his
~hard-ships, when his nephew entered.
Now any other man under the sun but
Colonel Fairleigh would have welcomed-
the pleasant-v mced cheerv voung fel-
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dmner was served, andlIow who came in with a brwht &tep

and pleasantly grave face. -

“Good morning, uncle Fairleigh ; bet-
ter this morning I hope.” :

The C(olonel turned his face round
savagely.

EW hat makes you \av that, yoa
young hypocrite ?”* he demanded. “You
don't ! hope anything of the kind. Who
wants you.coming in here, with that
nasty logtagging after you.  Winnifred
hand me one. of them,” he ordered,
pointing to a huge par of velvet shppers

-that lay on a foot-stool -

Before Lady Winnifred had tlme to
obey or make reply, Harvey quietly -
stooped forward and, with a ludicrous
gravity picked .up one of the slippers -
and respeettully presented it to his
uncle.” The next moment it was hurled
at his head, but he dodged it, and the
missile fetched up-against the -defence-
less cranium of the Colonel's valet, who

| was just entering the apartment, and he

darted hack, at a losssto understand
why he .was fa,yored With tth extra
holp .
' “Permtt ne to bid you good morning,
uncle ; I am happy to.see _you so much -
like yourself this morning,’ said Harvey
with droll sincerity, turning to leave the
apartment.

“ Come back, can’t you?” snar led the
Colonel gmﬁy
" “Yes sir,” said Harvev turning back,
and standing in a respectfully attentlve :
attitude.

‘Do you see that paper 2"

“ Yes sir

“Well then take it ; it’s a list of books
which 1 wish you to purchase for me.
‘Be sure you don’t forget either; and 1
want you to charge Jacques partlcularly
about the care of that gray mate’s leg.
Mind and tell him if he lets her die.
I'll- flay him when I get better.”

“Yes, sir,” said Harv ey..

Then there was a slight pause. .

# Anything else you wish me to do?”
mqmred Harvey.

“ No!" snapped the Colonel, turmng
a.way his head. Harvey made a hideous
grimace, and left the chamber softly
whzstlmg ‘his brown-eyed . dog, Ta»o, :
trotting at hisheels. Inthe corridor he -

encountered Lady St. Ayvas.
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your dear uncle this startjeq her, and.7ising she found hey. -
inquired, . i self face to face with a gentleman, - )
have,” sajq Fairleigh, Jaconi. He was’ handsorne, with 5 lithe grace.

S a heap better, isn’t he | ful figure, This much Lady Wine:
Y to say that there is now had 3

f his Speedy recove y” sai

5, With a radiently hopefu] | graceful apology:

. of sight in the winding path, e
not of any | 1adv Winnifred bent Over the flowers
here, so 1 think again, but the next moment she hyq
: ; 1Ay Iriend Wil- | ropped her blossoms aud started tq
5 he leaves Ishngton -to-day.” erfeet with g wild ery‘of terror. - -
arvey!” expostulateq Lady ¢ = had heard Without heeding the
; “how thoug:hﬂess of you H | baying of a dog on the other side of the
maln here a ’coppjce; ) ’gr.eat grey hound,
Us to attend SPON i the  fiercest canine animal on the pre-
i % your poor. ,dé_ar uncle. 7 mises, with his red tongue tolling from
- Hazvey lifted hig eyebrows in g quaint | grim Jjaws, came te@;igghrjotgh.the
Srimace. - o DarTow path toward her. He gaw her,
“Amuse i he Tepeated ; and -gave g short, Savage bark as he
- i his Sprang foz'wax_jd‘._ oL C
* Lady Winnifred’s white lips barted in
anotherterrified Scream, and she clasped
er hands'despairing'ly together. Thype
Was a quick rustle—g loud shout—anq
/innifred’s ildered senses took in
: €. knowledge o , thatsomebody' .
8 . JOU to com tene | Fith a club wag beating bacik the snarj-
him ;” anq Lady “st, ‘Ayvas hastened [ ;> infuriated ey, A v
. away. . . . N . q .
ey 9%k B8 said B, ed.th%ﬁﬁmﬁéi"{x}nﬁ?%idhﬂﬁiﬁ
Surveyin 2 ce. ,at her,—rescuer, Who now stooq beside
[ her, and perceived that he was the same
gentleman whe ‘had passed her a mo. )
ment before. s :
113

y frightened you mﬁst
'd? looking

b
d never before in hj
11 38yone so beantify]. -
€ T0sy tint came softly back to her
cheeks as'she glanceq up, and found the .

‘was  foot-

d they heard 5
nging:— - - o
“Ceme ani See the winkleg

. Sy
Come and see the whales ;" - .
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Come and see the cro'-odde .
That plays upon the X4

«Helloa 1" ' ’

.Harvey Fairleigh stopped shmt “both
in ‘his: absurd song and liis bifsk, wall;
and stared at the scene, before him.-
Lady Winnifred, who had not ‘Yet quite
recovered - from her fright,gsitting on;

e of the benches, Ernest Wﬂ]ouﬂhby-q
?or he it was—standing beside her, his*
gray eyes sa,yma as plmnlv as Kis lips'
¢ould have. done, how lovely he thought
her, and:the senseless o'xey hoanu
lying a iew feet’ oﬁ'

. CHAPTER V.

Loveis-ever-husy with his shattle—is ever
wenting inio lite's d ull warp ‘biigh', corscous
flowers and seeres Are dian.— Loagfelloir

Explanation being' made Harvey
look of a:,tomshment cl zmued to one m‘
indigndtion - -

“«Just like all the rest of it l_me P he
exelaimed ; “ 1 should like to know why
that snariing brute was let.to run Io%e

this time in "the day.”

- A servant pr eqey,}tlv appeared, anrl
Harvey, who had begun intro Jucing

Willoughby te his eousir, only waited

to finish the ceremony, and then turned
furiously upon the "domestic “with :—

* “Why in  the name of all that’s un-’

heard of is that savage brute a.llowed to

20 loose in the day time? Do you]

know,” he added sharply, “that he

.xemly frightened her ladyship out of

her- wits, and would have torn her to-

pieces had it not been for this gentle-
man ?*

Pilkins looked- conmdembly fright:
" ened, andjbegan’stammering a.pologetlc-

ally. “¥'m werry sorry, werry,” said he;

“ but if you please, sir, it was mester’s

‘horders to let i hout ¢ nights, before]
‘e wer took il sir ; and we didn’t think:
.88 ’er 1adysh1 “#ud be. hout quite so
“hesgly for er wa.lk, -orwe’d ba’ eertainly
’ave 'ad 'im chained up sooner, sir.”

. %1 see this cur is pretty well done
for for the present,” said Fairleigh ; “but
mind- you keep a eye on the,
rest of the snarling pack; and don’t let

one of them loose  after daylight tei.

molest any .one who happens, lxke her
-ladyship, or ;this gentleman, who was
oppostunely ‘on hand, to be- aut fora

: mormng walk:” -

 saiel Fairleigh, at length; .
ar\pomtment to’ meet Lefov'e starting .
I'll ‘meet you at your

“ Yes,. m,
Pllkme bomna, “’e_wouldn’t ha been
let loose at all, sir, only there were ‘con-
siderable many pillagers tound here o

I'll zemember sir,” e'ud

nights, and it wer mestex-s horders to

let Tyke there loese, so's ’e might catch
any stxa«mo-s as ’appened to. be prow-.
lin ’loanrl *and with another bobbing
obeisance, and a few more . eszesqlons

! of regret, addressed to Lady Winnifred:

e hfted tqvoo«—}vkw}*rcﬁ was alre&dv
begitming_ to— -revive,_and trotted off.
Fairleigh ‘leaned against one -of the

¥ | sturdy young “birches, “and began’ chat-

ting in 2 meny strain. His lively
humor was always contagious, and in a
wonderfully short space of time, stately

louwhby were chatting together as guily.,

thev had known each other all their ‘lives.
“’And row [ must take myself off,”
“1 have an

for London.
hotel immediately, after dinner,”” he
continued, ad:lxes»mv Willoughby, who
‘was engaged in the restoration of Win-
nifred’s scattered wreaths and blossoms ;
“and,” he added, “as my'path lies in
an’ upposwe direction from both your
own and - Birchbrook house, the honor
of seeing her ladyship safely baok will
fall to you.”

Fady . W‘nmﬁed who had*
risen_to depart, accepted the escort
which Willoughby. eagerly offered ; and
parting from Fairleigh they walked . on
together. -

She was solovely—-so very lovely, this
graceful Lady Winnifred; and’ "Wil-
loughby's gray-eyes were fll of a wor- .

he looked at her. .

tlsh Ida Chesley, faded— paled to noth-
ingness, compared with this most beau-
tiful lady; and the banker’s handsome
young clerk was insensibly, but never,
;heless surely falling wildly 1n love with.
er,
She was- not like h1s golden-tressed
fairy of a little sxster, .altheugh she was
gracefully slender in figure, and there
were myriad flecks of bronze lightin

Yady Winnifred and quiet Ernest Wil—

shipfully, a.dmmncexpressxon whenever .

as animatedly, and almost as freely as it

alreadv _

The lesser charms of stately, coquet-

her abundant hair. She was taller, with
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@ more quecnly air aud bearingsand the merry equestrian party which left -
her_ silken locks were not- the pure,,laplewood on the morning upon which
yellow, Titian gold, like. Mabel's, but young Willoughby started for Islington,
" nutty brown, bathed: in *red, red gokl.” aiid, after a lunchr partaken of in gypsy
Her eyex were not'deeply, purplyblue, : fashion, undef the flickering shadow of
but black; neither were they flashing, : aurumn foliage. returned in . time -to.
‘soulless black like Gilencora Chessom’s, | dress for dinper. After that lengthy.
but soft, like liguid jet, with a pure-light- nmeal.ended all assembled in the great
shining out of them ; and they harmon-  yurple drawing-room. There were quite
ised exquisitely, with the delicate tint- | a number of guests at present stopping
ing of pearl and pink. o :at. Maplewood. There were the Mans-
oIt was a breezy, senlit moiming, and fiekls, the Cheveneys; Judge Haréowrt
they walked slowly“alons, over .tho and hispretty little wife, who was nearly
rustliug carpet ot vellow fallen leaves. twenty years younger than himself, and
till tey reached the lawn gate. During something like a year younger than her .
their walk Lady Winnifred informed,twin step-daughter—two languid fagh-
Willoughby -that she . and her mother ionable belles: There wasCaptain: Ches-
had been visiting in Fragee for the past ley's stately daughter Ida, and hisward,
vear; and.since- iheir return had'been’ the rich heiress Trissie Locksley; two
invited by Mrs. Leigh -Chessom. with or three London friends, including Chaz-
- whom Lady St. Ayvas was onintimdsely lie Polsdon, and the banker’s nephew,
friendly terms, to visit Maplewood ; and Bertram Waldegrave. Lo e
as soon as her brother was convalescent:'  (lencora. Chessom' was. dazzling  in
Lady 5t Ayvas would accept.thgfinvite. velvet and diamonds —was sparkling,
_Ernest would fain have danced at piquant, briliiant: and yet Mabel Wil-_
this information, but he -expressed his - Joughby out-rivalled her in sweet, fresh
pleasure- that they should b seon meet Joveliness ifnotin vivacious brilliancy: .
. again; afteramoreconventional fashion.:  Jarvie (hessom. sauntered. -over to-
- and opened the gate for Lady Winnifred: . where the latter was seated, at, work on
Having many maiters to look: to-before” some fairy complication of bright colors,
leaving Islington he heroically denied and beghn a teasing conversation with
‘himseit the-pleasure -of dccepting her pep ~ = e
inyitation t0 ‘enter. . oot He was fond of his orphan cousin, if
Will you give me a souvenir?".1he. we may so call her, feeling for her a.
asked, -pointing. to her flowers. .She more really gennine regard and respect-
broke off aw odorous blossom, witlypearl ful admiration than for.almost any other
white pefals and crimson heart; .and’ woman of his acquaintance. Like many
with a pleasant, bright smile, gave if to  other men of his class he looked upon.a
him. He took it—his heart thumping.pyre hearted, womanly woman, as' a
the while, and blundered into uttexjgr;.g creature beyond. his comprehension ; .

_ & pretty compliment: as he fastened it . huj half wished, sometimes, he were less.
in the butspn@ple othls_cog,t. R Ofa.'scépegmce7 that hé‘l‘n’igﬁ};' yenture:
% Lady Winnifred gave him her hand to worship her nearer. by, .y -
or a roment, it was .dily, pressedy.: g L o Lo

“bowed -over }a_-;l«d’_‘re_l_easzed, 21}{ they _M;};%f}l;e' loqk';'!e.;g %?aﬁm;n%v?aight’ .

parted—Willonghby. in an extatic. sort inher gli‘vh]stté'p el '?bv’ ver there, .

of state—Winnified with  rosier tint - o1 &5/ oL Aoy e et anddia- -

than was want on'hér.chédks, and tbe-'sbe’é“a,"'"f‘n' I;Ju’?a'i‘;e dous;headgeq.r;
impression on her Tind thidther cousin's’ 7 *° ’bﬁlgo\u&':“} e lesn’t make up

handsome friend was interesting=-very.. \3; bel gl T od.. e, b\ ce s
“Wha' ever Tov'd “that lov'd not at %= laughiax;n;r e};ll;?’bzt F'gjmtgfi‘gﬁ‘fi

- f S - - . 3 1 - : L V1SS Yl
first sight ? i o i upted: M, little eousin,”- he said.-

CHNPTRER VI i “3f T were, less.of 4 ruffian,do you know,

e GH‘ i WI - eo- oot nob. such ‘a——well;:-ifxl’béere.,dnl}:aha}f..

4 SOURNEY INTO WALES,. AND 4N ACCIDENT. . good. .enough for you,.I should:fall in- -
They had had a long pleasant ride—. love with you, as sure as fate.;._'DQ.yo&; ,




nearly
If, and

an her
Ly

‘Ches!
ward,

f

TIIE BANKER'S G‘RANDCHILDREN.. .

think it would be qulte wseless as it is 2
Suppose I refo.m? The days of miracles
are not over yet,Meh!”

He laughed—his words were half j Jest:
ingly, half seriously spoken.

“Come, tell me Mabel, . wolud it be
quite . folly to think of such a thing ?"”

“Yes, qu,lte, " she answered 1auﬂ'hm"

" “We should be the worst nmt( Hed !

“ couple in the world, Tarvis 17

Jarvis laughed. *“Well, I'm not pre-
1nred to dhpute hat,” he said: ¢ I fear
it would be eveniso: youought to have
a better fellow, and.I—oh, I dare say [
shall marry and be toldrably happy with
some lttle idiot like. the Locksleys
vonder, or some of .,hp rest of them ;
but here comes cousin Bertram; heé
would suit yvou.better than any other
man I know. *‘Be careful,” he added,
"“that Glencora does not petrify you wit‘p
her Gorgonian eyes ! and he sauntered
over to flirt with Miss Locksley.

“Glencora was never so' thoroughly in
hér element as when there was a goodly
number of masculine devoteeshovering
a.bout her; but though such way tnc

ase to-night—though she took a sort of
‘savage deh«ht mhumwon with her will-
o’-the- -wisp Tike eves, her aglmwen her
radiant gaiety was only outwvard ; within
she was horceb fuziously .mrrrv—mnfrrv
with Herself, angry with Bertram W q.lde-
-grave, and more savagely angry still
with' Mabel W]]louOhbx.

For the first time in her life she was
recklessly, wildly in love—in lowe with
her tall, dark cdousin ; and he maddened
her with his calm, cool dispassion. . ]

Perhaps had he become "hopelessly
enamoured of her, falling down as a-
hundred others had done- to” do her

i for the 1emzundm~

- bomage, she miglit—she pr opably would
—have lured his love on,only to crush |
and torture it in the end and-would |
haye laughed at Hiis misery, a,ddm" him
to heTalre eady nuniberless list of vietims. ‘
But Waldegrave had not done this ; his
marner toward her had enly been.that,
- of ‘cousinly friendliness,” save once’ of:
twice, ‘when hér. flashing orbs and daz- |
zlirg smiles had half turned his head, '
and he had been | upon the point of lovi o
making. Sometimes she had seéen his!
| eyeés restmv upon her with an expres-
sion which thrilled her heart, even when

19

she was not certain that his glance
meant ove.” But of late he had been
noticeably atténtive to Mabel, -and now
as he sought her side, Glencora dvopped
her white lids to veil the tigeressalike:
gleam of Lier eyes; but Col. “Tivi ian, as
he sat Desicle her, saw her red lips press
together—heard hc* delicate fan snap.
as she crushed it inthe grip of her white
fingers, and .smiled- grimly under his
vo~low-brmvn mousta.che. “The . Colonel
had been making elaborate love to her
that day, and in Teturn for his pains had
received only piguant words and saucy
smiles of coquettry; and now he took
a sort of savage pleasure in seeing her -
waxen ‘mfrexb close so fiercely ° ‘round’
the fragile fa*x, and for the life of him..
he could not resist sgying: ¢
“Pray spare your p**etty fan, Mixs
Chessom; vour fair hsm(l\ cluteh it al-
mMoss as me*cﬂe« ly as if it were a lovely
feminine throat !’

‘For an instant the black ¢yes were
raised—a furious flame burnm«m them:
but the next it had died out, and
though a faint tinge of crimson man-
tled- hm* white forehead,. her sei lipx
relaxed, nfl a soft, htt'e murmuring
laugh upp ed ,betwéen them, as she
utnu e some. light fnvolous retort; and
f. the ev emnfr sshe
was move gaily, bn"ht’!v ch'um'nc than
ever.

“Where isit you're gomv NowW, Tarvis”
ingnired Mr. ‘)*esmm, glancing up from
the whlqt table to his. Gra.ndson. as-he
chanced to cateh some remark of his.
addressed to voygng Polsdon. ’

* With' Pol\don, into Wales,” said
Jarvis, ¢ we've madeé all qnanoremen&.
and purpose starting next week.”

“ Really,” e\clmmed Mrs. Chessorn ;

‘it s quite too bad of you and M.
Polsdon to leave u just when \ou are
actua.llv mch\penaab‘ﬂ‘ "

“XNever fear, mother,” answered Jay--
jvisy sfwe shall be back with plentv of
; time- to render all that is neccessay of
, our valuable a.Ssxsuance,, in the uett.mu
‘up of that prospective bore, in the way.
"of dramatics, which I - ‘heard you. la.ches
<h~cu>~mw & little while ago.”

“ Bore ! 7 “exclaimed Miss Loqkql
“ how can you call them so, Mr, ¢
som? thm\ private theatricals
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Properly conducted,‘si'lnply charming " The young mep Partook .of £upper,

“Can you Wwonder, Migg Locksley, that anq then Sauntere] oy undey the ‘]
they ga14 all a bope in my estimation, Weather-beate sign- that hung aboye*
when I hear thay I am not ¢, have the the' majn entrance doop of  the litt]e ;
Privilege of acting even one o th, parts establishmenyt, The moon hyg risen. ;
:

l

- Shall be enabled to restrain mygely from &anced yp 4 the queer Jittle i)uildiﬁg, .

inati ivi : King - ¢ . : P
assassmutmg Vivian yonder, T shal] be remarking . Uur‘ Wworthy landjoyq has
ten-ibly. tempted wheén . T beholq him g chosen 5 Tomantjc SPot—look ¢, your

. ; r. P
She laugheq back Some- gy Coquet- towgpg the ripph'ng bay—ijts headlands,
tis Answer, and My, Chessom Temarked: anq the far-awaypeaks of'the mountajng
“You wil] be able ¢ Mmake some fine dim and shadowy in the moonh'"ht; it

o A a; > .
of the fine Scenery in. the west, which nation. My “p 013‘1011’3_ horse taking -
was particula,rly fine j .Sht, t I Irom™
season, especially such aglorioyg autump 15 - saddle, "hjg ankle badly SPrained,
as. this, "y, was, for once, g little and ‘he .yyaq carried back 1, the “iny
Wearied of fashionable revelry, andfmsenszble. :

ales With jtg. uaint, beautifi;] ic- | - T -
turesqiz%eﬁégs, 'Wou(lld be 2 change. iah, | CH APTER VIL

Polscfonﬂs fqux"ney. thithep Was one of f" “  Birprg WYLDE, :
 businegg; but Mrs; Chesso, 38 annoyeq | Polsdon  so0p, rec SCious.
that for s RoTe Caprice, hep Whimsica] “ness;; lczlisn anklz Wasove;iféazzxébczgza
Son had takep ;; In his hegq ‘0 run, off, 1o was strictly enjoined by pi phy7sx'cian
Just when there wags 4 throng of 8uestg ;- %o leave pig ‘couch “fop at least 5 °
at the house, anq TOTe were, ‘grg long, fortnighy, e raised i Yes dispaiy.
eXpected to arrive, among whom, Mrs, ; ingly to the dim ceiling, pair-
C ] &

; 2 groan, «r, € Cooped fora fortnight
the St / YVas family Was one of the I thj Ngy  hole | shall he
oldest ang best in Englang 5 and though rubbed oyt by that time 1

. eckless gx.
trava.gance, ad Squandereq the most of
hig Droperty, Mrs.l Chessom declareq that
Jaryig’ Wealth wae already ample, anq
that an alliance With the beautify] Lady |
Winnifreq would be 5 Very suitable one. { haq fi

n A

satch,
after 8iving to hig landlopq 30,
tions in Teference to by friend, i case
[Re shoylq waken 'erebisretl;m. '
W,




kavmfv the odd little shops, with thexr
qbnfused vatiety of wares, and- the
throng of peasont.y behind—stiolled on
411 he was a mile away from (,wmwum, '
nd within sizhto*Nanteroyci—a dismal
d ruin vpon vhe biow of a bleaky hiil,-
s arim face set seaward. - -
bxttm" down ia ihe shadow of a gicut
ough rock by the stony hizh road, he
~ ﬁrew forxth his portfolio and began
sketching the gloomy, caiksome- old
place, and a poition of its wild sor-
roundings.

The ciimson of stnset was ‘.Lc‘m'v iuto
the soft ziay of twilight as he fmishied
his sketch and 1ose-to depart. He
walked biiskly. along, for the Octobor
evening was chllly, and the rough,
stony road with the great dim scaon
one side, and a giay mountain on the

ieturésque scene. -

ron he encountered a trio of Peasuntsy
twowere men—tipsy boorish creatures—
the t‘nrd a givl, shabbily dressed in the,
usual style of the p<>fx<ant women’s atti
. Around the’ girl’s waist one of the clowns
‘had thrown his brawny arm, snd, de-:
spite her stlufz'z}es, was endea.vomnw to:
embrace’and kiss her:
ing“on withent, after the fivst glance
paying any attentmn to their carrvin
on; thinking that the gisl was coque
tishly affecting a.coy Wish’ to escape;
but her shml] distressed cry for help

the moment she caught smht of Jarvis,

stopped him.

“Oh! sir, please drive them away !
“cried the «rul “ Pray, make them let
me go !’

A sharp rap on the he’!d fmm Ches-
sem’s cane caused the tipsy idiot, who
had clutched the girl, to immediately re-
lease her; and mutteunrr they sham-
bled out of the way, and precxpltatelv
took themselves off.

The girl sank down on a rock by the
roadside and drew several long brea this
as she surveved her wrists, which were
red and st 'ollen with the maiks of the
“brawny pewsam s coarse grip. Chessom
looked cuiiously cown at her.

She wss certainly a curious figure.
Hev sho t. daik green linsey diess was
old and woins her short crimson shawl
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other, made a: half dreary, thouzh \"'l S

Jarvis was pasa-.nh “te the o-ld pivl.
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rough a.nd ﬁuled and her tall hat,
which was tied under her chin, had lost
its gloss, and was battered and Shabby.

“ {0 vou live in Cwmdaron ?” a,sked
C h«a\\ﬂm.

-0, sir; but T am on my way there,”
nnﬂ ered the girl; and in a moment
shie rose to goon Chessom looked at

her again as she did so, with an amused
.SmL(-"

dark; the red color which
\fright, forsaken her sun-
¢ lnd nat yet returneds
oves—taow’h Chessom

roWn—ha'd a’ stra.ngq
; and her black hair
hon oz fiovh under Ner “high hat, lustre-
less and tamgled, fank below her waist.
~he glanced up, and through the
saw his smile, and roddened
Ging l,r-u her eyes sulkily. This

When about half a mile £.om Cwmd a—**!& 2"<ome genileman, with his drooping

IN0: \taklm poxbhed boots, and air .dis-
g, wos s iy langhing at her. = Ches-

»n-égu ad ot mtended that she should
See

he smile which he could no¢ re-
nres: he 1-1v;entood the sullen droop
of tie gioat) hiack eves—the drawingin
fof ihe short o pper hl)*zmd tried to con-
~he was dressed
aiter the ashion 01 W, elsn peasant girls
hnt sle was evidently English.
oM Caierd lirtle aliont who this givl was,
an! vet . 1e uunleﬂ him a liit e, too -
“3v ell,” Lie said), % ax Iam going there
too we shall be fellow: travellers for a half
mi e or s0,at least—<hall wenot? There
are more diunken ruflians coming along.
Yoa sce itix not sate for a young girl
like you to he out’in this lonely place
alone, and at this hour. The next time

can protect you.”

half \o“ow.uﬂv as she answered:

“ Thaven't aay friends to come with
me anywhere

Chessom was not a phila.nthroplc
yorng zentleman ; he had no sympathy
m common with shabby Welsh peasant
»v.m, or any pessant vu‘.s ‘but.'some-
how this slim, teil (xeatu'e, with her
gréut. strange, black eye:, aroused a
somedvhing in his heart which, if not

She looked like some -wierd.”

-C hes- .

yo come here you had better get some -
of youri.ends to come with your, who

s-The givl looknd at him hzlf sullenly, '
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S¥mpathy, wa akin to jt ;- and he:’ook-] walks to ;\'anteroy(l were dayk
€d half. pityingly~ha1f curiously down Iy: the third wag bright
at hey as he said S ) great downy clouds sajlj g
" “XNo friends » where are your pa.|the horizon; and Cwm,
. © rents? Q" FOu notlive With fiiengy 27 agleams, anq «
- “Fatheranq mother g1¢ both dead,” Young
" Answered the givl; “ang, [ have always | ywaq also bego,
liveq With Dame Polley 1] 5 Week 320, | for his freedom,
when she died ; angf Tam 20ing to he,

5 T+ 801 g F C'hessoln, Who had uq; “"
sister., oW, who lives iy (,;wmda.ron.“ the mornixg talking—, i
%Yes, T See,” said Jarvis; whe took it

. o ; the contenty of the London
n'his heaq 4 keep up ithe Conversy. 8lanced up wity,-, Idng
- tion,  «pp Dame Polley brought o, / as his frieng'g - heayy

;e ; thonug _somethmgovéramﬂe beyond Na
she brought. e up, g5 FoWve.said, by I Le discovereq by the roadside:
-~ 1y name g4 Wyldean-detta .W.)jld ; sitti’zig,,hélr"-crouching bosture, .
"~ though they alwayg called me Birdig.» io ] in a wo
“ Birdie Wylde 1 exclaimeq Ches. linsey dress—j faded Crimson g
S0m. - 4 VWhat o euphonije Dame, tg 2 queer, highhqy It was
sure Mentally, 0 -added : « WhatlB'q ) W .

Y dett: Wylde.
an odd birdie, forsooth / e ta Walde

. She-looked Up—g, faintlight BI'igbten-.
her ¢ €Y were bot], dead. Before her [ 112 her shadowy, dark_ yes, and told
. death Darne Polley haq desireq that l}m;?_aﬁ,libat h‘;ld occurred  to her since
v Birdetts, shoulq g0 to her-sister, who | t1’e:3 Jip et last,

ived o

3! The Iitt]e hove] - ¢ the door of wluch
ived ip €wmdaron and whom, she irag > 4 -
in hopes"would give, _shelter»to the giy she and Chessom b?d pa,rted,_. Was not
il she coulq find some megy of sup. leamci)x?e ti}::? s%aedwz:;:g%d to ndl}dt; bat
o . A : p s g 53¢ Washstill some Stance.
- Dorting herges . Th.ey reacheq. a httlg om eordest_ma,tlon, she haq Paid the
' Perhaps thig may be ‘the house, oman who k pt the.shantv for her
said Birdetta; “I'll'inguipe anyhoy .| Supper and nighyg l_oclgmf{
and she turpeg toward the hut, | g the neyy mommg~ dzscove_r ed that
 hessom dreyy forth 4 hangyy of soy. | the handfu} of o rereigns whicl, the
ereigns, ang held thep, towards hep say. | Strange gentleman had tosgeq
ing: 5 P4 - [ hands {pg Previoyg mg13b Were gone— -
*“ Here; you cap Purchase finery, wit, | they hag been stole
se. ! x R

i
]
olen. Wwas noth- z
the ; 10g to do f it, hpwever, but o on, 1
The girl req dened an d remong trated . Ieavmg her 80ld in the clutcheg .ot the P
but Japvis forced. thep, UPon her : an | Woman Ofthe hyt, "hom she T7As certain | i
bid ding hor 800d-bye per back his | bad taken it, and Search tj]] she shoylg E
1odgings, and son opme her. ind the old yrq iddey 20 her former 1
e ‘ Protectregg haq bidden hep 80, hoping - 1
. .CHAPTER vir . [ that fop 54 short time at least she would (
“IN thE WIDE Woppp ALONE, ™ : _she}terzsher. . from that prorthy ]
. . . ON 1

Wwo, as roughly turned
aWay, and founq herself o In the worlg
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efore. X
. Javvis listened patieritly to the girl’s
orrowful narration.- :
Had shie been-an ardmarv beggar he
would probably have tossed Her another
‘handful of #¥ins, and ridden on without
jeeding or waiting .to hear her story,
ut, she was not, an ordindry beggar—.
ghe had never oncé asked him for alms ;
there was a quaint air about her that
eméd to be a sort of blending of sul-
lenness, pride and digaity, ad whimsi-
cal Jarvis was mteres&d in her. He
looked down thoughtfully for a moment,
-and - then, as if a thoufmt had struck
him, suddenly tore a Teaf from his
memorandum book, and wrote a few
lines. which ran "as follows: “XNurse
"Gimp. The bearer o these lines is one
‘of the world's homeless waifs ; by giving
her a home .at your cott.we for a.fev\
Aays you.will.confer a favor upon your
old nursery. rebel, Jarvis Chessom.
P. S.—TI am at present lodging at the
4 Lion” inn; in Cwmdaron, and will see
- youin a dav or two., J.C."

marking :

“There is ‘a Mrs. Gimp—an English
- woman who lives \omummv like a quar-
" ter of .a mile from heie o—do you think

you could find her-cottage?”

“ ON, yes, sir,” said Birdetta; ¢ ] have
“ been there twice on. errands for Dame
. Polley.” _

« Well then, sald Jarvis reaching Lex
the paper, ¢ 2o to her and give hLer that
note, and she will take care of vou till I
see you-again, which will be in a day or
two. Good Lye,” and tossing >evexal
pieces of . gald into her lap he > rode

Near nwhtfa.ll he retarned to the I mon
inn to lea.m that. Polsdon, in spite of his
physician’s injunctions not to leave his
couch for some time longer, had that
day attempted to cross his c‘mmbel with
‘the assistance of a chair which e shoved
ahead, and in'so doing had succeeded
in twistfing his ankle and thus spraining
it afresh; and three days passed, and
the fourth was half spent ere he had
time to again think of Mrs.. Gimp or his
curious protege; .then he ordered his
horse and rode off in the duecnon of

‘GRANDCHILDREX.

ygain, a more- hope ess wanderer than |
i children’s nurse at Maplewood, but for

Jarvis folded -the slip: of pa‘)er, re-|

1 Wylde.
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Yeass ago Mrs. Girap had officiateci

the past tiwelve years had lived -in
Wales, in a snug cottage, a mile ortwo

vdlxta.nt from (,wmdaron

Jarvis, who had stopped one stormy
night . at her house some three years
‘before, knew whereabouts she lived,ané
that she would gladly entertain-a dozen
homeless poa»ant girls, provided - that
each came be“mnﬂ notes from himselé
desiring her to do so.

Her broad figure stood. in. the onen
doorway ot herlittle cottage when Ches-
som rode up. She advanced courtsey:
ing, and bid him welcome to her “"um-
ble habode,” as she expressed it.  Ches-
som’ dismounted and shooi hex hand,
saying:

“Aeant to have comse aoonex, but
couldn’t.. Where's our protege 7"

¢ In the House, sir—and oh, sir, such
a chan"e' you wouldn't know her, sir—
but -pray come in, sir; vou must be
fertigued harter . your ride, poor -dear
young’ gentleman:” and Mrs: Gimp
ushered him into her fuasv little~ be~t
room.

Chessom opened‘ his eyes and pur ~ed ’
up his lips as if about to whistle when
he beheld the bright dark, peasant girl,.
whom Mrs. Gimp presented as Birdetta
“ She had discarded - the old
green linsey and deunned a new. bright
grey of thé same material: ‘round her
shoulders was wrapped a gay plaided
handkerchief which was mnned 2Cross
her breast ; her hair, no lonvel limp and
lustreless was arranged in shining plaits
in -a fantastic fashion that bec'une her
finely formel head immensely. = -

Her dark éyes were bright now, the
" | sullen expression had, nea.rly ~all faded
out, and a sweet, soft livht had come in
its - pla,cé She wa$ another creature
from the half famished waif whom he
had encountered twice before. Not
really beautiful, Chessom thought, yet
very pretty too, a{ter a smfrular fashion.

- CH -&fTER IX. Y
BIRDIE™S LOCKET. ™
Birdetta looked up on Chessom’s en-.
trance with a shy smile and a courtesy.
~ & Why! by Jove!” he exclaimed, sit-

the Gimp cottabe.

ting down oppesite her, and giving -her
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an admiring ‘stare ;. ¢ t‘ns can’t be the)

same little “brown elf whom I tound by

the roadside !”

The -girl’s .color deepene:], and her
fringy eye-lids droopedl: on her cheeks.
It was & rude speoch. horh rattle-

tongued Chessom did not int tend it hv

" such. .

He noted her look of .embarts :ssment,
and, remembering that she was not nke'
“ordinary peasant_ zlr‘s, who. would have
been more likely to have felt "ut*nu-cl
than embarrassed at his woeiy, thonght
that something in the way o7 av apolory
was required. 7

“ Don’t look that way, m+
})Q' “1 didn’t’ mean >
yoﬁ see I wasn’t prep
" metamorphosis. Mrs..Ci

looking up at the wide S
“it seemsto-me that,in oy .
to my famishing appetite; yo"
to imme@iately get ready yo i
“ Bless - your ’art, mastey
’avé it ready just ina minu
Gimp. ¢ The kittle’s the e 5
and.she bustled out of the roon:.
Chessom leaned “lazily back in
stiff backed arm-chair, - and v

- Birdetta’s slender brown finzers. «
Aflitted deftly among the b
pun worsted she was knitting.

" then chatting to her. He did
_pect to find his protege giow
short space of three days, to b:
bea.utxful

(] Ha.ve you .then no rememiwer
of your parents?” he'asked,

IEEIRE]

sail
ey bt

anel fn

on 4

as the

in accordance with his request for herto !

do so, was relating to him mdre na:
mcularly her previous history.

“No sir,” answered Birdetta; “at lmz\t ;

I'mx’ not certa.m that T have, L.n i
‘sometimes L thmk that i remen
them both.” ‘

She looked thouOhtfu’ly down_for :
moment.

“ Sometimes I think I remember mem
both,” she repeated..” ¢ Perhaps it may
be on}v a foalish dream—Dame Pouev
told me that it was,—butif seems to me
that I can distinctly recollect ' living
somewhere where everything was nice
and pretty, where: there -was:'a lady

. whom I ealled mamma and a 'tall gen
tleman whem I called papa;. butali this

can’t interest you, sir; I am wearying
you.”

“No, no, not at all ; go. on,” said Ches-
somy, who felt in the .mood to listen.
“ What more do_you fancy tha,t you
remember ¥’ -,

“1 only remember ~one other pelson
clear,” said Birdetta; “it seBms to me
he was a great tall, dark O'entlema.n, and.
I was atvaid odnm" ‘
" “Do you recollect how your, ‘parents
iooked 77 asked Chessom. . ’

“] don’t remember much 9bout this
sentieman, sir, whom I spoke of first;
but the lady was pretty and dark—that
is, cark hair and eyés; and I remember
‘ter bestin a dress that—I can’t tell you
Gust what color it was; but it was light
dn/l had a purple-tint in ‘it ”’

“Lavender, perhaps,” sutmested Ches:
201,

“I don’t know, sir, what colo that i is,”
:‘:i Birdetta; wly might have bcen 5 it
WS Very pletty any how.”

the put up one hand and untled a
zht ribbon that hung ‘rouncher neck

i1 which was su\pen:led a small.locket.

“['ve had this ever since I cunrve-
saember,” said she ; “but it never would
ome npen there was a little key

suging to it. but-it got lost, Dame
ol lny told me; and she forbade me
soving to open it, fop fear I should break
oo ddns. (,rnp bought me this ribbon to
aanx it on, the other day, . she added ;

Peand ‘she -said it might 'have a picture

07 something 'm it.
weak it open.”.
i u(’bbo m held out his ha,nd o

‘ Allow me to examine it,” he sa,ld .
m;dewa gave him the locLet.
“Yes, it’s -oc ‘ked,” he. said, after a
cainute’s mvestvmtlon of the .trmket.

“shall I torce it open ? If it breaks-
h wy vo 12 new one.” . The. girl as-
s+ated; and Chessem thh the aid of his

“nknife sundered the tiny gold lock ;
;:_ml the locket with a snap flew open,

losing two miniatures and- two little

coiis of hair, one glogsy black, the other
nutty brown. . Une of the pictured faces .
was that of a woman-—fair, bright, with -
great dark eyes and sm«ulau ly beautiful.

Maybe I’d better

In delicatelg: craved cha.ram;ers beneath

the vignette was the name ‘Birdetta !
The other picture was that ot a man—
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handsome, mth fair hair rippling away
from a wide forehead ; a pleasant face
with-eyes that were deep and bright
and truthful ; the clear cut, firm mouth |
and chin, shadowed by a silken, blonde
moustache.and beard ; and beneath this
picture wat the name ‘Revxnald ?

Perceiving another spring, Chessom
pressed it back, this time revealing two
sweet baby faces—those of a boy a.nd a
girl. The face of ‘the former was fair
and earnest, closely resembling that of
the gentleman, who was ewdently the
father of the children that of the latter
was bright and- sweet, ‘and very hke the
mother’s. s

There . were ' two ht(:Ie silky curls of | 2
hair with these minjatures alse, and like
the lady’s, the baby-girl’shair was much
the darker of the two. . The boy was

" apparently the. eldest of ‘the two chil-
dren—evidently somewhere about four
years of'age—the ‘girl about two years.
Underneath were the nicknames ‘Redy’
and ‘Birdie.’

Birdetta, who had been gazing with
-parted lips at the contents ofher locket,
looked upin a bewxldered sor @f fashion
at Chessom.

“What doés it mean, sir?"’ she asked.

“ Mean ? why it means that these two
first picturesare those of your parents,”
said Chessom ; “and these’’—pointing to
the plctures of ‘the children—“must
one of them be your own, and the other
somebody’s—a brother’s perhaps. Did
you, are you sure, never have a bro-
ther?”

' “Not that I know of, sir. Oh 'sui'cly "
she -exc¢laimed, .looking admiringly at
the bright pxctured face. of the little
girl,- “ this can’t be a likeness of me.
1 cou!d never have been pretty like
tha.t L

' hessom }a.ughed.

% Why, 'Birdie,”! ‘he sa1d “if & new
winsey frock and a bmvht ribbon

fwo ‘can’ change. you ' from a

hideous—I mean from a queer little
brownie, into'the most charming little
pedsant girl in Wales, what ‘do you sup-
posea cloud of foamy lace and a jewelled
necklace, such as. this little fairy has
ont, would bé unable to do, in the bea.utl-
fymw line for you?  Yow are rather

brownish,? ‘he added ; “but I see you're
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alrea.dy getting the better of tbat ” He
picked up the trinket again with a
puzzled -air, saying as he examined it
more closely than before: - :

“It beats the dickins! there’s a mys-
tery here as sure as fate ; and I've seen
a lady somewhere—though goodness
knows where, who's very like this pic-
ture !”

“Oh 1.if my parents are only living 1"’
said Birdetta; “if I could only see
them!” .

Mrs. Gimp bustled into the litt'e par-
lour announcing supper; and was shownr
the contents of Birdie's locket.

“ Goodness-gracious !” ‘ejaculated she,

after exammmg, with much surprise,
the picturesy “ who knows but she’s
some grand -ady after ali? I allars
thought that old Dame Polley was a sly
old cntter, anyhow.” -

Birdetta's dark eyes, as. the “good
woman spoke, grew bright with spa.rk-
ling animation. A grand lady! She
had a dim idea that to be a grand lady
meant to be a creature very beautiful;
very happy and.very elegant; to be
wealthy with hosts of friends; "and al-
ways to be nchly arra.yed in costly silks
and laces, and jewels, like ‘the fair pa-
trician daughters of the Glencroftonsof -
Glencrofton—a fine old estate within
sight of which stood -Dame Polley’s
tumble down hovel. . '

Chessom; -looking " half laughingly -
down at the girl,- diuned something of
herthoughts. - = -

“Would ‘you fancy bemg a gra.nd la,dy,
Birdie ?”” he asked. ..

“Oh, it would be so nice ! 1 said Birdie.

I should have friends—so many friends,
and a father and mother perhaps.- Oh!
if I only had a father and mother, I -
should be so happy! But’—and.her
face ‘was overshadowed again—¢they
can't be living; or else I shouldn’t have

been left with Dame Polley all these .

years.”
Jarvis turned to Mrs. Gimp saying:
“If there -pictures, as they of course

are, are those of Birdie and her relatives, -

there is' a mystery about the affair as
sure as Christmas. And this old crea.

ture, Dame Polley,,Bu'dle——was she kind" *

to you?” he asked.
& Mostly always, sir,” sald Bn'dle. o




‘ow,
Gimp.
every.
be al7

& 7 said Chessom.
;i and the ing Dame ,Was 3
few Moments fyte, serving t;he;caz‘efully

gotten up meal fiom’ off her,'gueer,‘ old tp

" fashioneq china, brought
Occasion; L
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2 more
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out for the p
fvahndé,rt;g that j
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Mrsi—— Mrs. —. Oh, some painful-
ly goed- old woman or 'tother—I forget
‘her name. Anything else—a few good
tracts, perhaps.” : R

ful look, which she could mnot hide, in
her eyes. " For all the wild life, which
the girl bhad led, she-had; for religious
things, areverence whieh one, consider-

.-ing her training, would never have!
. thought:possible. : s

_Allmlong'she had been ‘fancying this
handsome gentleman a sort of demi-

god; and now his careless half scoffing |
words wete dispelling the illusion. ,

Alas for Birdie! she had yet todiscov-

~ er that Chessom, instead of being any- | _
thing like an immaculate individual,  October atmoSphere has faded to the

Birdie glanced up at him, a reproach- |
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row; good-bye,” and -he took Birdie's -
slender little hand in hisown. “Do
you know that you're growing to be a
j-downright pretty littlething, Birdie?” -
Birdie blushed and smiled, and when °
he rode away she-stood between the
chintz window curtains and watched his
-handsome figure disappearing in the
. distance, with-big bright eyes.
CHAPTER XI.

But he who ¢téms a stream with'sand.
And fetiers flame with waxen band,
Hasvet a harder task to prove. X AL
- By firm resolve to,conquer love.—SCOTT.
Let us, for a time, leave Jarvis Ches-
i.som and his protege, and go back to

i Twickenham. The soft golden haze of -

was only a fa,shipna.b'le' young man ofthe dim gray of November. At Ma,plewood '
world, with quite as many faults and there is the usual pervasion of pleasant,
failings- as the generality of that class: gajety; several guests have departed,

- possess. . -

“ There are other books,” said Birdie ;
“Mrs, Gimp has several whi¢h belonged
toher son, who, she says, was drowned.

- There’s a history of England—I’m.read-

ing that’’—counting the volumes on her

- . fingers—*“and a history of Rome; and a
- Comstock’s Philosophy—I dd®’t under-

stand all that ; and "a Natural History,
and a Geography’—Birdie caught her

" breath—‘ and oh! I should just love to|

see all the places it tells about I””. - -

" Chessom laughed. ¢ Would you fancy

visiting all. the outlandish pla¢es?” he

asked. - T ’
No'sir,””" said Birdie, “I shouldn’t

iike going to Africa nor to the North,

where its so awfully cold; but I'd like

E _ to visit all the beautiful places.”

¢ Then you like to read, doyou?” said
Chessom. = - - o . )

“Oh, yes, so' much,” said Birdie; “I
should like to be reading nearly all
the timeif Ihad the books.” .
" % Oh, you must have the books, by all
means; you shall have a -small library.
of your own in a few days of my selec-
tion ; I shall not send any good books,”
he said teasingly ; “but I will send you
some. . instructive - as well as some
amusing - ones.
that,” he added, as Birdie began utter-
ing her thanks. . .

= %1 maust. go now Birdie,” he- »said,

- rising;”. maybe I will be over to-mor-

Tut, tut!l never mind

and quite a number have lately arrived ;
among the recent arrivals is Lady St.
Ayvas and her daughter, and the for-
mer’s nephew, Harvey Fairleigh. On the
evening of which we write the great pur-
ple drawing-room is mearly filled with
the guests of the rich banker. There

piano; and Mrs. Chessom is saying to
Lady Winnifred St. Ayvas: °: R

“ T have been telling your friends how
exquisitely you play and" sing, my dear
Lady. Winnitred. Pray favor us to-
night; here is that brilliant composition -
of Verdi’s—youreally do that divinely !”’

- Lady Winnifred sat down befo.e the
instrument .and playei the brilliant
piece indicated by her hostess. At its
ending there was a polite little storm of
exclaimings of admiration, and she was
importuned ‘to sing. She:- sang—and
sang as she ‘played, purély, glortously.
Ernest Willoughby, standing beside her,
turning the pages of ler musie, while-
hér sweet, exquisite voice floated melo-
diously through the room, felt his heart
| thumping passionately within him. This _
lovely Lady Winnifred ! hé was begin-
ning to realize how deeply and hopeless-
ly he was learhing to love her. )

A little frown contracted Mrs. Ches-
som’s high arched brows as-shedetected
the  admiration in the glances which
‘Willoughby bestowed upon Lady Winni-
fred; and when that young lady had

is a group seated "ahout the ‘grand ..
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Ceaseq playing she Manageq, With smjl. bing the blonde mz‘lz’tqzre a few Minyteg
ing g itness, 1, 0 from . hep after. o
ivi - Lady Winnifyeq bent with o
ward -Mabe] g5 the lattep tu:
i the piang, - Haughty Misg Chessom haq
‘tosseq her heaq disdainfully that éyep.
ing ang declared 1, La,
r

: - Ay,
8i he - daughter that « that W,
come along. . - | girl wag i
r. Wa.Idegravg advanced’. .
“ ray, Come. Miss Willouglxby,”,he
said; «" am ,impatient;’ to heap those
Dretty Scoten balladg which you pro.
mised me,” . .
Mabe] Smiling}y arose anq took the tl
SC8t Which [0 e ifi had 2 foy,
Momentg 1, fore cated. . Fea; i

ess withv him,
Lady s, 4

- Lady Winnifreq
the'fair, girlish face,
ip- resistable chapm. e
T | pretty Drotege of the Chessoms~a.
Y | frank x'ngenuo_usness about he, thatpre.
’ claimeq Glenc'ora,’s djspa.mging Tepre- .
oughby | Sehtations of he, false ; and Lady wyi, -
5 a.ddressing[niﬁ-ed. Varm-hearteq o £
Ceased singing,- beoi
hat 5ot of thjng, Mabe]
very charming,

. d impygiy,

fabe] ing f,

nd, and 3] ¢
ip’s, bug

very.” -. . . N PY
Glencops, Smileq Scornfy]ly,

“Her frantje ser Caming of thore bag. | ", But ii’s. not- Derfect]y glorioyg like
Pipeish Scotch ballids g suffie; OUL’s, Lady Winniﬁ'ed,”» said Mabe],
set 99€ wild,” g Spitefi Y. iling, - . '

discussin.g Iy
ians,

Yous cOug;inuWéh’-_'egl € looks if
Jught dlﬂ‘erently,"' Do ey &ip “Really Provoking of
e d said Mpg. Chessom, addregsg
Yvas, ¢ Carry Jaryis
! | Stupid joumey and they to
m Wearin’ gy | uch g annoy:int"
Miss ‘Chessom felt Very muyeh like
Scratch ing, With he,- retty pinlk tinteq
Dgernajls, *1€ Colone]zg sauej

fraine
Dlady-like ac:ho
T white shoy],
by unmeyc;




then they; will immédiately start for)
England.” . -

le to- Lady St. Ayvas was herself a little im-
from patient for the return of her hostess’
, had +son. - That young gentleman. as we Liave
Sve. already stated, was considered a very
‘ anl(li. esirable ¢catch,’ and Lady St. Ayvas
thby was now manceuvering to obtain a

‘wealthy, if not a titled husband for her

!t;lhlgf ' beautiful daughter. . )

ney - Lady Winnifred had had many ad-
was mirers,. and several offers of marriage;
slic during the twoscasons since her coming
lit. + out; but none of them had been con-
nd - + sidercd by her ambitious mamma’ as
or’ : ..quite suitable. Thus far none of her

suitors had been sufficiently wealthy.
Among her admirers that season had
~ been a young Welsh nobleman who had
. sued in vain for her hand. Lady St.
Ayvas had forced her daughter to reject
him, saying regretfully: : )
" ¢ Such a pity his lordship is so terri-
bly poor! "Such a- good family—one of
the very best in Wales, but poor—poor
" a8 church mice, my deai 1’ C
-So his lordship married, 'instead of
Lady Winmifred, = wealthy young. heir-
ess, not long after, and returned to his
estate in Wales,; off of which Lady St.
Ayvas informed hei daughter, with a
shrug, it was rumored he had been all
along struggling to pay a heavy mort-
gage. And Lady Winnifred had sighed a
little over the remembrance of her
bright, dark-eyed Wel<h' wooer,  and

manceuvred for
her. : _ oo
.- Miss Chessom disengaged herself from
a group seated about a table, looking
' oyer a pile of beautiful colored draw-
ings, and swept over to where Lady
Winnifred and Mabel were still sitting
near the piano conversing animatedly
together. . S

Glencora glanced haughtily at Mabel.

“ Mabel you are boreing her ladyship
to death with your tiresomie prattle,”
- gaid she insolently. =~ ’

Lady Winnifred flushed a little and
answered hastily : o

“Oh, no indeed! we have been chat-
ting delightfully ; and I have found Miss
Willo

8 wealthier match for
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lopked on listlessly while he: mother |

y veryentertaining. Indeed,”|
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opinions in coramon, I am sure we are
destined to vecome the best of friends "'
The carnation tint in Glencora’s
cheeks deepencd a little. ‘
“Indeed!” said she with a half sarcas-
tic little laugh, “then I am sorry to have -
interrupted such an interesting fete a
tete. But I'll warrant you’ll -have suffi-
ciently frequent oppertunitiesot hearing
Mabel prattle while you're here; so jt's
no real deprivation. Shall I show you
that prettily coutrived automatic toy
which I was describing to you?”
And she carried Lady Winnifred off
just as Waldegravé walked over to
Mabel, saying: - - ‘ L
“Will you come over with me, Miss
Willoughby? We'wish to consult your
taste concerning some of those lovely
pictures yonder.”
Mabel walked over to the group
aboutthe little table and joined in took-
ing over the pictures, among which were
some exquisite bits’ of French scenery,
over which was being held a' laughing
dispute. _ » atghm

Mr. Chessom, sitting not - far away,
playing’ chess with Judge Harcourt,
looked on with a hidden half smile. " He
did not fail to perceive .his nephew’s . .
evident preference for pretty Mabel, and
he watched the young couple serenely,
all unmindful of the glowering of Glen-
cora’s black eyes, or the uneasitress in
her mother’s restless, furtively, glancing
.ones. : -

“Just suited to each other,” he soli-
loquized. ¢ Bertram’s a fine lad ; and
he can’t find a sweeter little fairy for ‘a
wife than Mabel, in the country.” -
- Very different were Mrs. Leigh' Ches-
som’s mentally uttered thoughts. That
manceuvring lady had-all along been de-
sirous that her brilliant daughter should
wed ‘the banker’s handsome, wgalthy
nephew ; and, now that she plainly saw
how y Glencora was learning to love
her cousin, her desire strengthened to
a determination, . T e

“ Was he infatuated 7’ she asked hér-.
self; that “with bright, beautifal Glen-
cora’s lavishing, bewitching, flattering
smiles upon him, he could find eyes or
ears for any othér woman.

Alas! the perverseness of humanity!

- she ad led, “we have so many tastes and

N

Here was quiet, almast slyly reticent -
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Was now and then somewhat Shocked,
:_md.considerably amused. | --.

. “XNow there is ( o, Vivian and: Masjor
C astleford, and. your cousin, Fairleigh,
they have: life and vivacity. Your cousin
is ‘charmingly Jolly, Lady Winnifreq—

little Mabel,” who never ﬁattered, and
whose smiles; though bright and winning,
Were not the-enchanting. Smiles  of g
~ siren; and, in her Presence, Waldegrave
forgot al1. the manifold charms of the
brilliant “heiress—the bright, ‘Piquant,,
Jhaughty young beauty, with whom haly
“the elegantes of London were . wildly
Cnamoured, and hovered most. devot:
edly  about the” pretty, Penniless. op.
phan. . s

R

DT - land wére beside'them.' ) :
. Lady ‘Winnifred anq Glencora were Glencora wag always flirting, To-night -
ex&mi!_:ing the andsome.toy .on the she ha:| snubbed .the blonde_(.‘olonel;
{209 he was just now quite ‘devoted. 4
Miss Locksley. “Major ‘.Cast\leford'a,t
<ply 4V Bresent “wag flirting “with one of Judge
fnerry Rosie Castlemaine’s, - : arcourt’s languig daughters , and Bert- -

“How that insuﬂ'embly eonceited fop ;

yonder must have annoyed yon, my dear [

y Winnifred-—grandpa’s' clerk, . [ :

""mean. He ig such a dignifieq Specimen |.
. that T designate him: the Grand Duke.

'scourse, and smirk, at - hig occasiona]
insipid Witticisms, but I wag really.re.
lieved when mamma | inventeq some
DPretext for ridding yoy of the tiresome
dolt. Of course, mammg, saw, as. L did,
how awﬁllly bored Jou were,

“But. if I _llooke_d,b()red, Miss Ches. <
som, my looks told & Very naughty fa]se. fna.intained toward her, ‘generally re. -
hood, fgrI;Wasmuc,h_mterestedm-stead,” Pelled the insults . 3rpo she woulq .

s Gi‘,:qauently have liked tq atter. - T g :
¢ Sarcas - dy St. Ayvas glanced; g 15 guid dis- -
“Indeed,” said she ; “of course’ then, | @pproval. at hep daughter, asr’sb he “sat. -

Ove, or, as he ha.d'heard'sa,y, a’heartless, v
alluringsiven, S o
Toward Willoughby . Glencoxja “Was

haughtily indiﬂ"erep .~ She rarely vep.

stiff, pl_a,tifude—;‘}tould be' sufficieny tO,’Suchcam'diculou i
bring on an attack of the dismals ‘Were mind

con_ipe]ledl‘ for an hour, to listen to.

im. You see, my dear, Lady Inni-{ oirland T Were qui cin
fred,”.sﬁe, con tn)-medlightl_v, “Tam g ' Lirlan er_-brot!lerwexequte sufficiens
'com;qqnpla.ge -Person—not, Tomantic-or | 1 - fter Maplow,. ;
sentimental in the Smallest. deoreq, ‘I ni htn %1? ;ﬁl LPlewood 1
should ]a,ngulish ,'hpwhwhere_ there, wag silent, &
not g liberal sprinkliny Of Mascrling ! Earnest Wi Y-D2ced 6 and . :
humsiiey lf!it'the;{_lphsct“'bjé ?ﬁxows re s, lﬂougfby]pa-_zed.mo‘a:pd fro:in

me.-s0 horribly ‘a5 a sPecimen of .the fallen in Jove with all the £a
- lofty intellectusl kind el b o of whic]
Certainly s Ohessom " was whap s Winnitsia Ao capable, wifh Fady

" tétmed “slangy, " dng Lady Wiimiﬁ'edj deep
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ss it was; he would as soon- hawe

: thought of wooiny and winnjing the cyno-
re as Lady St. Avtas’ beautiful daugh-
ter ; and he tdld himself resolutely that
he mazt and would  conquer. his love of
her. We shall see how he kept g
resolve. .

‘CHAPTER XIL. .

Someﬁunv like aweek has xh,med by

since we left W: ales. It is near sunset
. of a chill November ‘day on which we
now write, and Jarvis Chessom hag just
dismounted his horse before the door of
Mrs. Glmp s-cottage.  Within there is
a-crude yet.sweet. glrhsn voice carpling
some quamtanoma,lous tune ; and Ches-
som pauses to haten At 1ts endmo he
enters.
“¢T heard the wee Bird singing,’ "' he
exclaimed gaily; and Bn‘dle “turned
round with a blush and a bright smile.
" “Sing again, Birdie,” said he,sitting
down and thrusting” his -hands in hxs
pockets with an air ‘of attention. ;
Birdie hesxtated and sa.ld thh a
‘blush :
¢« But I can’t. sing - pretty like the!
lagies - yousare used to ‘hearing sing, sir.:
No one ever taught me how, only Dame.
Polley’s brother ; he was'valet. or some-.
thmo to,an- Ttalian gentleman who was
great singer-and violinist, Signor Gn—
Gn—., Oh I forget what he cal];ed him.
- K No ma.tter,” said. Jarvis.; 7. “but you..
have a fine vaice, Bn'dle, if it isn’t culti-|
‘vated: Sing,again:. Don’t you know-.
any songs 77
*1 know this: one, said Blrdle and
she sang the old ballad :
* %ow cama poor-Gipsy maiden like me
"~ "Ever hope the proud bride of a noble to be 9
Her -voice, “tremulous. at first; grew |
svzeeter and steadier' as she proceeded.’
. She sang clearly, powerfullg, and, con*
sidering The. very small amount of calti-

" vation.which her- voice had received,;

with a marvellous sweetness and purity.
Chessom was really astonished.
) “ Why Birdie,” he $aid when she had
- hmshed, “ you-have what will ‘e one of]|
the Very finest voices I. éver heard, if
]feﬂy’ cultivated.  That. was. reaily’
réndersd.’ -
Birdie blushed and smiIed and they
chabtere& on.
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- «But Tve come to bid you good-bye
for the present, Birdie,” said Chessom a
little while latér ; Polsdon’s well enotgh
to attend to bumness at last.”

T Gom"A away?” Birdie asked famt-
ly.

g

“Don’t look aghast little 0'1111e, an-

" swered Jarvis, twi isting one of her silken -

curls ’round and xound on his finger. -

olsdon’s estate is only a Litile way ffom

C“mdaron and we shall not be gone. .
uch more than aweek ; soyousee it's-
nothing dreadful after a.’l and I'll seacrh -
Kilravoch through for pretty things for
vou. What do you particularly desire
me to bring you, “Birdie 77

For reply Birdie dropped her’ face\on
her hands and smothered a sob. Ches-

som drew her gently toward him. . .

" “Why my dear little Birdie,” said he; H

“shall you ‘miss ine so very much" A
-week is?’t very long you know—though
by Jove! it will seem so to me w1thout

you,-my little olrhe &

. Birdte swhed :

LR week ‘will seem very Iong, sir,
but —

“ But.what erdle 2 Jarvis a.sked g

, % But'I was thinking of after that sir,’
sald Birdie. Don’t’ you remember,
vouseud the other day that youshouldn’t
stay in Cwmdsron but a day-or two,after
you and_ Mr. Polsdon returned?”’ and
| Birdie’s face . dropped on _her hands
again. © - .

4 Bub L ahall though, Bn'dle,” sald
" Jarvis; “Fm Dot going ba.ck to England
* for ever SO many wee; :

Birdie’s face grew radlent. .

“-Oh! I am so glad !’ said she.’

_Chessom laughed gaily. b

# That's, right, Birdie; brighten. up, ;
sald he # Why your Tace is-like an
April day, all .showers and sunshine.
And now teli me; what shall I bringyou?
A picture, eh? Oh never mind' the -
-thanks and all that.... Yes I'll ' bring you’
a .dozen or so of the! px:etmest ¥ 'can-find.
And: now. what..else ?.. - What 2<—more -
books?- - Why youw're. a regular little

case.of, them.  .And now -what’ in the
way. of finery ?. -A: new cloak perhaps,

yand. a pretiy set of furs—hew- would

those suit Birdie-?"”

] * Birdie's eyes sparkled :

v

book-worny; “bus I'll bring you another -
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“

: Oh! tho«e would be delx'rhtf‘ul -8ir, ”,
saxd she, R
“ At d the Pretticst 8old locket
fing,»” added . Jarvig, “Al right ;
tld then ; ndhreco es the
Mrs Gy mp e entered wigp 3 courtsey |
.and presentl Jarvig rose to depart say- !.
g

wa
land ] are going to take our. ,

m imy Y- Be sure /
800d care of htt}e Bir, die, while
W1‘1

“N m
¥ be f' ra Week COOHJ’ “o
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xt m h o andw*'xtz ng: irclie,
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woma.nly Ways somehg
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S8 e

hel
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Y degp ; feﬂo’v who is <be i
d

2Aher an

i ire, only dewnm'r
Poladon an th er s cow] reply.

Sularly [ “By Joye 8aid Polsqop ™ assuming ,
ke;eofull [ njureq eAP‘eSMOH “but YOU needn
ch

{leve] SUCh 3 spou] as tha tatg fH W, my
zi’;iﬁﬁi’,f'dear poy.»

start to -mor.
out notlcmg

bht o’c! ock A Mo
P ols don “but 1 my dear fel
cl ow't Is taccordmg to
' change con-’
?

he hea.rt ”
wbows in the/
e been | | ;,1 e
S heart
t, or Such g
never




s. dreamily out .into the -gray twi-
ght. - R N
, % Who knows but he has come to-
ght,” she murmurs, * and will be here
ymorrow >—Oh ! T hope s0.” - :
Presently she discerns, in the gather-
g darkness, a figure mounted on horse-
k coming .toward the cottage. . She
swatches steadily for a moment or two,

. nd then murmurs breathlessly :
harlie Tt is he! it is Mr: Chessom [
'Y our 'The next moment the horse is reined
rious :beforé the cottage porch, and Birdic
that’s runs excitedly out to meet its rider.
. . Jarvis sprang from his saddle, crying
hicl; ily: - . S
- ang '~ “Holoa! Birdie, you weren't expect-
lporn .ing-me so early—were you little girlie ?”
ie, ~ %No indeed,” answered Birdie ; “but
tt] -oh! I’'m so glad you've come sir.”

Just then Mrs. Gimp appeared at the
~door courtesying, and they entered the
cottage. Chessom threw himself care-

nd lessly into the big arm chair, with its
ng - stiff back and pufty chintz covered cush-

ions ; and Birdie sat dawn on a cricket

bright black eyes. .

“I'm. famished, ravenous, Glmpy,”
said Chessom.. “1 didn’t stop at the
. ‘Lion”longenough for supper, and I've

- a wolfish appetite.” - . .

“Bless. your life Master Jarvis, ’ow
thoughtless of me not to a thought of
it,” said Gimp, and she bustled off.

Chessom looked down at Birdie. _

" “Were you quite well during my ab-
sence, little girlie?” he asked. .

% Qh, yes sir, quite ; but it’s been such
‘a long, long week.” : o
~ “Did you remember to dream of me
" . missey?” he asked lamghingly. .

“] dreamed of .you every night sir,”
_ Birdie answered artlessly. .
.. Chessom slipped. a glossy ringlet be-
tween the 'leavgse of his pocket-book, as
Mrs. Gimp entered to.lay the table for
ﬁgl}ﬁ little smile, had severed this jetty
tress from her head, at his request, and
in return, Chessom had given her a
miniature likeness of himself, at which
the girl gazed half worshipfully.
. After the evening meal was partaken
of, Chesgom resumed his seat in the ald
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r. Birdie, with a blush and a|
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‘who had taken. hez?'seat,on the cricket

ain. .

“Little girlie,” he said, seriously,
“I've something to tell you.  Ireceived -
yesterday, a telegram from London which
informed me of the illness of my grand-
father; so you see, Birdie, I am com-
pelled to leave Cwmdaron at an early
hour to-morrow. I'm sorry to_leave
you, little girlie; and I dare say you'll
find it pokey enough here ; but I'll send
you t ooks and pretty things every day
or two ; and sometimes Birdie, I'll come
over and see you again.” =~ .

“Is your grandfathér very ill, Mr.
Chessom?”’ asked Birdie, trying to be
calm, though the bright carnation in
hgrkcheeks had faded to the palest

ink. :

““YVery ill at present, though, as he is
somewhat subject to -those  attacks,
hopes are entertained of his recovery,”

said Chessom. :

|- Birdie sighed. ]z.l;a,ll her life before

she had never had any one to care for.

] A <CU | ber, excepting crusty Dame Polley’s
at his feet. and looked up at him with | jame ber & i 5

e brother, who had taken a fancy to
her bright face and quaint old-fashioned
ways, and had taught her to read and
sing ; and ‘at his death had bequeathed
her two or three old ‘books and a little
gold ring which he had hased years
ago, he told Birdie; to adorn the -
finger of a bright-eyed peasant maiden,
who proved to be a_faithless coquette, .
and disdainfully returned the bright lit-
tle circlet when a swain, possessed of
:{ore of ,the world’s goods, happened |,
ong. : :

- Whimsical, capricious Jarvis Chessom
had been very kind to this homeless
orphan, and she had learned to regard
him with a species of idolitry.

“Don’t-look so sorrowful, Birdie,” said
Jarvis. “Sometime I'll drop intoCwm- -
daron again when you're least expect-
ing me.”. N :

~Birdie made a desperate effort to
choke back her tears and failed ; with
an irrepressible storm of sobsand weep-
ing she buried her face in hér hands. .
Jarvis was always if-an agony when

witnessing ‘a woman's tears.” He caught
Birdie in his arms Wxth passionate im-

pulsiveness. .

«

.'arm. chair, and looked downat. Birdie, L

“My darling, my_ precious "litt]e_‘
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Birdid 1" he eried: T shall feel like a statxon, from whence he was driven In
brute to leave vou i@ this mopey, the travelling carriage to Map'ewood
" outlandish nheb o R fh()'lse hyv old Perkxm the coach-man.

Birdie lodked up, soving falteringly:{ & Alitt'e  easier, sir. but vex'v ill in-

“Ttisn™ ﬂnt, sir. T have been very | deed, still,” was Perkins’ reply to Ches-
happy here, and JMus. Gimp has ber it som's inquiry as to whether lm «vrand
very kind to me ; but — 7 - ! father was any ‘better.

“But whag,l tule Bmhﬂ 27 Juevisques | Mr. € ‘hessomy “was suffering séverely
tion~d. : | from an attack of pneumonia, to whicl:
"% But1 feel as. i€l w ere mever going to ‘  he was subject, and which now, as weli
‘see you again, sir.~ Oh! T am sure :' Las on several pre‘"lous occasions, threa.

" never shall!” and Bmhe broke down’ ened to prove fatal.
‘dgain. v [ “Home at last, thank fortune,"_’ said

“XNonsense, Birdie,” answered ( ‘u«- | Jarvis springing from the vehicle, as it

“xom; “when the pater recovers I'll/stopped before the door of Maplewoorl
march straight back to Wales on lmr “house, and entering he ran up stan"\
pose to see you ; and I'll get some nice’ Gléncora, who was descending the

—sensible-lady. or other to take. you to ' stair-case was the first to welcome her
her house and teadh you music and brother.

French and drawing. and all the 11(1\5 i “So you've returned,” was her firs
like accomplishments. Cheer up little _greeting, after a stare of surprise at the

- girlie.” tubrupt remcontre. “I thought you

So Birdie bmvhtened up as he hade | jWwere never coming back. How likeu
Ler; and when he bent to kiss her xfmoht you look. You muxtbefamxshed
@zcod-bye that night. ehe choked her: T'm always ravenous after a journey.”
<obs bravely back, ~and smiled up bright- § “Simply starved !’ answered hér bro-
ly through her tedrs, even when “her ‘ther “How is Vrand-father"—-—am
heart kept thspemwmoumfully “ie ! ‘uetter ”m

“ A very httle Dr. Crawford tells us :
. but dangérous still. . Poor, dear grand
. " | papa—too bad, really—just as we avere
) ‘CH kPTER XIv. . 5cxb§ut getting up o{n- J&ramatxc too.”
Wt an idigt I am? ()ne would “Oh! bother your dr&matlc* AI)v
tl;mkl was reail§ in love with the quecr ; BeTe comes the mater.” :
. waif—a mere child too; .and yet she i< |  Mrs ~Chessom, perceiving. her son,
_not atall childish, but verywomanly and, advanced. She was a handsome woman,
 marvelloysly pretty, too, if she wer @'ctﬂl elegant and well preserved.” }
- only faghionably arrayed.”" “My dear boy,” exclaimed she, ex- .
Jarvis «Chessom soliloguized thus, | tending her hand; “I thought you
while being whirled in the railway train, would never return ‘Did you 16‘3"’9 thﬂf
" away from gray little (,\nnclaron and ! stupid Polsdon in Wales 2" -
‘Birdie Wylde =~ . | “Yes; at his own estate. "Canl sec
“Pdor little girl, how portentrmd\ grandfathetat once ?"
_she murmured; “I teel as if T were “No, not at once; he ISSIQéng at
nexer going to ses you again,” Chessom | Present. Do go-to your chamber and
‘went .on sohloqu.,zmo' “What a faney make yourself presentable * You.cut «
~ the little creature has taken for me to'sad ﬁgure in those travel-soiled gar-
be sure. I was ar idiot to promisc the | Mments. - Lady Winnifred St. Ayvas, who
little thing that I'd journey. all tlie way |18 in the drawing-room yonder, would
"back to that'stupid Welsh village ; hut | really be’ quite shocked were she to sec
she really looked. woebegone, Poor:youasyou a’PP‘*’M' )"155 now; she is so
~child’; and now I ae infor it. I must fastidious.”«
: keep my word and geback to Cwmdaron| “Oh!soshe's that kmd of damsel i<
.. A8 SO00R- 88 grandfather recovers.” she ?——omne of the over-mce, exaet sort.
) It was raining disagreeably when the eh?”
_ friin set Jarm down af the raﬂway « N'othmg of the kmd » rephed Mrs. -

i
wil never come back! ‘I shall never,
never see him ewam' 2 .
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Chesssm. “She is simply ‘an elegant,
graceful young lady; and. for .once
Jarv, pray, endeavor to be more gallant,’
i md less-outlandishly bizarre.”
% Oh! bother gallantry ! growled the.
heir of \Iaplewood. ‘“Heloa! here's
-Meb.™
Mable,_who had learned flom a ser-
- vant of Jafvis’ return,came forward Wlﬂ’l
a merry smile of we}comc
- “Back again Jarv; I am so glad to
<ee you,™ she cried gaily. - ¥
-Chessom ~ caught ‘his little cousm,
saluting her with a hearty kiss. Glen-
cora tossed her head scornfully; and
~wept on down to the drawmcr room.
. Something like an hour later the
‘hanker awoke, and “was pronounced by
Dr. Crawford very much better after his
. long and refreshing sléep. On learning
that his grandson had returmed he ex-
" pressed “his desire to.. gee"him, and
Jarvis, who was summoned, went tip to
the apartment w Iu,rem his 'rrandfafher
was confined.. S

Jarvis sat- by hiis Jed-side for some-
thing like a half houl, and then Mr.
Chessom said :
- “There my boy, go dovm ‘to our
guests. .1 need not detain-you longer
in this dismal chamber with its. shaded

lights and overpowering odor of camphor
and liniments. “And Grace,” headded,’
addressing. Mrs. Chessom ; * pray -pro-
ceed with your ordinary amusements in
the drawing-room. I shall not'be in
the least disturbed if you play and sing
as much 48 you please. I think T shall
try another nap ‘nOwW. (xOOd mght
Jarvis my boy.”

Five minutes later J arvis was'in the
purple’ drawing-room, and being form-
ally presented to stately Lady St. Ayvas
and her graceful daughter.: = *

# By Jove!” said he, mientally, as he
sat near Lady Winnifred, endeavoring.
to do the agréeable;’ “but isn’t ‘shea
 stunner though?- Lofty and grand, ard
exquisitely graceful—too much so for
me; she’d suit Ernest much better.
She'’s superb though, and puts even

.Glen in the shade. HowGlen is flirting
with that bluff little Falrle.\gh. Poor
wretch, I pity him.”

" «Ts not Lady Rozenthrall about to
sing ?” asked Ladv Wmmﬁ-ed, glancing

across tlxe dmmnfv-xoo.n to the px’um,
-around . which - quite a_group hadl
gathered. - ,

Lady Rownthla]l who had Ilately
arrived as a guest af Maplewood house,
we have until now, omitted to mention. -
She was the late Lord Rozenthrall's
widow. A singularly beautiful woman,
with a pale, proud face ; ‘and so young
and fair, in appearance, that one would
scarcely have believed her to be five ania.
thirty years of age  Ilet marrisge with 3.
Lord Rozenthrall, it was rumored, was
compulsory one: her father, thé late
 baronet Sir Montfort W, mdha.m, having |
foreed his danghter into this union with
his lordship. :

Lady Rozenthrall was very wealthy,
and an oceasional visitor at Maplewoo:t
house. She took her seat at the instru-
ment as Lady Winnifred spoke, ard
| sang a.1d played Lucxa di Lammex-
Fmoor.’

There was a deep passion—a thnlhr:
intense sadness in the rich; unfaltenn«
tones of her beautiful contralto voice.
The hush which pervaded the drawing-
room, as she sat down before the instru-
ment, burst int to an enthusiastic little
vocxfelatlon of applause as she cewzer‘
singing and turned away. .

Lady Winnifred- glanced curiously at
Che«om as Lady Rozenthrall sang. He
was gazing so fixedly-at the latter, with
suchan expression of puzzled perplexity;
and -even after the lady’s voice had
ceased, still yegarded her with such.
singular intentness that Lady Winnifred
halt wondered if the gay, nonchalant
voung heir of Map'ewood had not fallen
suddenly in love with this cold, proud
lady.

“What a <zuberb voice Lady Rozen- .
thrall has,” remarked Lady ‘W innifred.

Chessom turned with a slight start.
He had evidently forgotten Lady Winni-
fred’s presence :

“Yes,” replied he; “a ma"nxﬁcel“
voice, tlulv and 1 once heard a voice v
so very like her ladyship’s that, had it
been ‘& little less crude, and mere fully
cultiv a.tecL it would have been precisely"
the same.’

“Indecd that ‘is singulay s there. are
very. few. voices. just like Lady Rozen-

th.l"ﬂlb her's is so gloviously ringing,

3
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. S0 passionately, moumfully, Sweet.”? . cioug young mistres"s, had &rown
“The Voice of Which T Speak,” gyiq much accustomeq ¢, her freakisp fits
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iimself by occasionally flirting with the
ttle imbecile . That is simplyall. But
> are. to receive anew guest to-morrow
—a Mr. Rimmelton. Grandpapa is en-
husiastic about him. His father wasa
. very intimate friend, and a college chum
f papa’s, I believe ; "and Belle Harcourt,
ho met him at the house of & mutual
friend in London, declares” he is really
:xquisite. Of course she is no judge;
ut I mean to be splendidly. gotten up
- ‘when He arrives, anyhow. I shall want
sou to take two hours for. my head.”
“Isuppose the gentleman is wealthy?”

. said Artimise, mterrogatxvely.

‘“Bah! no, poor as anything,” said
Glencora contemptuously. “Htsfa.ther,
who resides in' Morcombe, was once im-
" mensely wealthy ; but lost nearly every

tarthing a year or two ago, in some
speculation or other. So-he now sends
his son snd heir from Morcombe to
Twickenham ifi search of a wife, in the
.person ‘of the gmndda.ughter of the
-wealthy banker; ' Won't I disappoint
the cIan though? I must look superb
to-morrow night, Artimise. I shall wear
- the richest toilette, suitable for the oe-
casion, in my wardrobe, and' it must be
something - which w:dI look well with

become me. marvellously.”
* “Your black velvet, Mademoxselle,”
suggested Artimise.

“ Yes, that will do.  You may go now,

Y & v
Artnmse ”and the French gn'l glided
away.

long black hair streaming down over the

. which she had sank carelessly. :

- %0l thow I detest that httle simple-
ton, Judge Harcourt’'s wife.. I could
have stra.ngled the little idiot when she

gles, that if I said another word agamst
Mr. Waldeg'a.ve acting as Corsair to
Miss Willoughby’s Gulnare, she should
actua.]ly believe me Jealous.”

"Glencorg’s black eyes flashed as she
soliloqmzed

Judge Harcourt’s energetxc little wife
had at Mrs. Chessom’s request, under-
taken the managemcnt of the private
theatricals. She selected plays, listened
to rehearsals, planned various costumes
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Glencora-sat-down before the fire, heri?t

crimson cushions” of the rocker into

told me, with one of her detestable gig- |
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for the various participants in the dra-
matic amusements, and searched the

able for the adornment. of the actors.’
That. evening the merry little. lady

for their first rehearsal, and, much to
Mrs. Chessom’s annoyance and Glen-
cora’s disgust, selected Bertram Walde-
grave as Corsair to Mabel Willoughby s
Gulnare.

—do you not think so, my dears?” she
exclaimed, running up to where Glen-
cora and Lady Winmxf)red were seated

“Oh! my dear Mrs. Harcourt!” ex.
claimed Miss Chessom ;. “ that childish
creature will be sure tospoxl everything;
besides, Waldegrave will be awfully
bored.”

“Bored! oh, no,I am certain not!

ested already. -Now.dom’t you agree
with me, Lady Winnifred, that they
will do-it charmingly together

“Why, yes, admirably, I should think.
Mr. Waldegrave looks dark and haughty

leloughbv will do Gulnare deh,,ht-

rubies—I must wear my rubies; they fully.”

~ Glencora’s lip curled.
“That silly child wil make some
fauz-pas, which will render both herself
and Bertram awkwardly ridiculous.

|depend upon’ it, my dear Mrs. Har-

court. Can you not find some part for

'wishes " to, take?” she asked mth a
laugh.

Mrs. - Ha.rcourt was a shrewd little
woman.  “She quite understood Miss
Chessom, and’ replied with a vncked
little laugh:
 Now Glen, dea.r, ‘there lsn’t another
part better suited to Mabel, and if you
gay another word againstit 1 shall really
believe you are jealous.” - She flitted

[ Belle; who were to actas Romeo and
Juliet.

Glencors rocked to ani fro a.monw

family jewel casket for gems most suit-. -

had sumrhoned her troupe to. the library -

“ They will do it splendxdly together .

He expressed himself delighted, and-
seems, I am sure, marvellously inter-

enough fora Corsair ; and Iam sure Miss:

the Willoughby girl which-no one. else -

away with another merry Iittle laugh,
not giving Glencora time to_retort, and .
‘the next moment was drilling Major
 Castleford and herlanguid step-daughter

her crimson cushions that night, with

3
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auite as many as we shall be able to at-
tend to.” - - o
. '« To-morrow, my dear Lady Winnifred,

. we shall decide what part youshall take; |

.. though I opine at once, you had better
ioin 4. the ¢ Merchant of Venice, as
" Portiay with Mr. Willoughby,” nodding
with.a smile. toward Earnest, “as Lord
Bassanio. Miss Grandon acts as Nerissa.
There, that will do admirably, will it

not ?*

“Mr. Willoughly smiled and bowed

cager assent, withan odd little thrilly

‘that was a mingling of pleasure and un-
“¢asiness, at his heart. Mys. Chessom
remained gravely silent, Lady St. Ayvas
_coughed slightly, and looked haughtily
Jdisaproving, while Glencora’s -arching
. Jdark brows lifted in disdainful surprise.
' Byall the rest. the proposal was carried
HEM-CON. ) e
"+ Mr. Chessom was now able to descend
for an hour or two's chat in the drawing
room, and a ‘game of whist with ‘Judge
Harcourt ; and the remainder of the
" ~evening passed pleasantly with itsusual
. routine of music and merry conversation.

| CHAPTER XVI.

Twn or three days have passed, and
the one.on which we now write is abright
and pleasant November day. It is
morning, - and Mabel is engaged in the
floral decoration of the vases. She
stands in the breakfast parlour with the
- - bright blossoms scattered about her,

and makes a charming picture, with her
yellow gold hair:looped up, and aspray
. of white rosé buds tangled in among its
mellow ripples of lighti. Mr. Waldegraye

enters-with.a graceful bow.. . - |
" tood morning, Miss Mabel,” said he.
. Mabel turned with that bright smile-

of hers. S - R
“ Good morning, Mr. Waldegrave; is
it. not a lovely morning ?*’ s :
" “Charming,” replied Bertram, * ad-

vancing. :
_+ «How exquisitely. you_ have- arranged
those flowers, Misss Willoughby. You
-+ are thehousehold Fora.” S

- . Mabel smiled. “Oh,Iadore flowers,”
. said- she ; "I think I could. scarcely
. exist where they were not.” -~ . -

There was a light step on the thresh-

oy .
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hold, and Glencora entered, superb. i
a recherche morning toilette. s
. “Sentimentalizing ?” she asked sar-
castically, catching something of Mabel's
last words. - L

‘Mr. Waldezrave glanced smilingly
around as he finished fasteningavelvety
blossom in .the baitton-hole of his coat. -
. -¢ Bon'jour, my dear cousin,” said he.
“XNo, we were not sentimentalizing :
but we were admiring those charminz
flowers. C'an. you wonder yhen your
cousin has arranged them in such an -
exquisite: manner?” PR .

Glencora glanced indifferently toward
the boquets which Mabel was preparing.
for the vases and, carelessly picking up *
a crimson 1noss rose bud that lay among
the gay-blooms in the fanciful basket, in
which Mabelhad gathered them, passed.
overto an opposite window. ..

Mrs..Chessom entered presently, and
her daughter turned from the window.
saying:. o

“ Mamma, whatever in the world  ix
the meaning of this last fredk of Jarv's 2"
- What freak, my -dear?’ inquired
Mrs. Chessom. ) )

“Why, I actually heard him last
night, endeavoring to persuade Captain
Denham of the Scots Greys to represent
him, and play Claudio, and begging
Mrs- Harcourt to acceptthe Captain as

4 substitute, as business of importance.

he. said, would call him back to Wales.
And he declared to Lady St. Ayvas, a -
few moments later, that he really found
it necessary to start within-a week.”
Mrs. . Chessom looked surprised and
annqyed. ' : .
«“Is it not too provoking of Jarvis ?”
she asked, addressing Waldegrave. “To
think of his wishing to run-off again in
this rediculous fashion, and . the house
full of our guests. .Oh, he really must
do nothing of the kind.”, “ ‘
So, later in the ‘day when Jarvi:
broached the subject of his intended
trip back to Wales, he-was met by his
maternal relative, with such determined
oppasition: that, - declaring - himself, for
the sake of a quiet life, willing to-place

sideration, he decided for the present.

 at least, to relinquish the idea of o

second jaunt into the west.

S

his .own inclinations quite out.of con- "
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innifred replied resolutely.
Marmma, Miss Chessom is unreason-
y prejudiced against the Willoughbys,
mply because they are poor.” I am
ry sure that she altogether misrepre-
gents them : and I cannot believe that
ey are such artful; mercenary crea-
es. I think )hbel one of the véry
eetest little creatures in the World
pure hearted and ingenuous.’
Lady "St. Ayvas \mﬂed sarcastical-
“There, my dear, is where vou, like
r. Chessom, are deceived by her pre-
“Hended sweet artlessness. Of .course
“Glencora must know all about them,
hey having resided here for so lonv ‘a
1me.’

“ (tlencora’ Che%om s anything but
an amiable \ouno lady, mamma, " said
Lady Winnifred. Inctead she is heart-
less and rude, and arrogant, and terr ibly
coquettleh 1 do not like her at ali,
‘mamma,” she added positively.

. “Really, Winflifred,” : replied her
mother, .you are.quite as unreasonable
in your dislike of Glencora as in your
: equaﬂv absurd liking for the \Vlllouohby
. girl. - I admit that “Gilencora is slightly
" bizzarr ¢, and a little unconventlona,l bus
not 1ude, my dear: that is too str ong a
ferm.” : .

“Not: so toward us, mamma, nor to-
ward anv other of. her friends, to be
sure ; but rude and most ‘untadylike. in
her treatment of those who are poor.
She is positively insulting to all with
whom she comes in contaot whose sta-
tion and circumstances are inferior to
her own. It may Seem ungrateful to
speak thus of our “hostess, mamma, but
there is a something almost repellant
"about Mrs. Chessom, as- well as her
daughter.”

‘ La,dv St. Ayvas arched her blO\\S in
surprise.

“How unreasonable, Winnifred. T con-
sider’ Mrs. Chessom the most amiable
person in the world. - What, pray, do
you find to disiike about her 7"’

“ I do not know, mamma, Just Whal', it
is about her that seems to me disagree-
_able. Sheis certainly much more suare

and lady-like in demeanor than (:len-

cora; but still, mamma, you 1emember
the lines.: o -

‘I do not like you. Doctor Feil— s
The reason why. I cannot tell: .
But I do not like you, Dbefor Felil.” - |
“There is something fierce and burn-
ing, and glowering, in the eyes of both
mother and daughter ; something that
makes me shiver when I Took into them.”
“How very absurd, Winnifred,” said
Lad ¥ St Ay vab,lookmfr slightlyannoyed.
“ Bt there is thebell for dinner. Why,
did you not wear that charmingly got-
ten up biue faille, which Jarvis admires ?
It really becomes youvery nicely. ‘That
mauve 1s very pretty, but not so.- effec-
tive as the blue—you must wear ‘it to-
morrow, my - dear.” And mother and -

‘daughter descended to the dining-room

CHAPTER XVIL

Night and her ugly sutjects thou dost fright,

And sleep, the lazy owl of nighkt,

With "em there hagtes, and wildly takes th”alarm

.Of painted-drenms a busy swarm.

—tocley.

. Tt was late on the night of which we
have been writing, in our last chapter, -
and for hours the inmates of Maple- .
wood house had been soundly sleeping,
when Ernest, Willoughby awoke from
slumber, with strong smoke half stran--
gling him,and the sound of blazing wood-
work crackling in the corridor without.

He sprang up, and opening his cham-.
ber door looked out. There was a
roll of smothering smoke, a glaré of
crimson blaze ; and Ernest shouted fire
at the .top of his voice, and then shut-
ting the door rushed back in search ofhis’
clothing. Two minutes later the whole
‘household was aatn, and- all-was wild
confusion.

The great upper corr: 1d01 in the south
wing was ehveloped in flame. The
femmmine portion of the houseliold as-
sembled in a frightened group upon the
lawn, looking up interror as a sheet of

i flame burst from a Wmdo“ of the cor-

ridor

“Are all hands out of the Lurning
portion of the building ?”” shouted \Ir
Waldegrave.

“ Yes, all out and uninjured.” cned
Jarvis Chessom: bnt Lady St. Ayvas
sprang forward, crying in alarm: :

« Where is Winnifred? Where is my
daughter?”

There was an excited, terrified ustle
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- Lady Winnifred was nowhere to be seen!

THE BANKER'S GRANDCHILDEEN. , .

siastic as she described that gentleman

She had returned toher chamber, Glen- ; ascending through flame and smothering
cora Chessom declared, for the purpose | smoke to the rescue of her ladyship.

of recovering some article or other, and |

Glencora Chessoin shrugged disdain-

had . not retwrned. JIady St. Ayvas :fully bereath her crimson wrap.

screamed frantically.

Ernest Willoughby placed a ladder
against the side of the building and
rapidly ascended to the window of Lady
Winnifred’s sleeping apartments. He
sprang into the room, and looked about
him. Winnifred was not there! . With
white lips, and a sickening feeling of
horror at his heart, he dashed on, and
wrenched open the door that opened

"into the blaze enveloped corridor.

The ovérpowering smoke stifled and
blinded him, but lying upon the thres-
hold, he found Lady Winnifred. He
lifted and carried her gently to the
window, and then descended. to the
lawn with his burden.

“0Oh, sheis dead—I know she is dead !
"sobbed Lady St. Ayvas, bending over
her insensible daughter, and wringing
her hands wildly. - ) .

Mabel Willoughby knelt beside the
inanimate Winnifred, saying:

“I am sure she has but fainted,
Madam. See, she is already reviving,”
as Lady Winnifred's eyes slowly opened.

After the first signs -of returning con-.
‘sciousness Lady Winnifred was very
soon able to sit up amvung a pile of
tapestry, which had been thrown upon
~thelawn. -~ . : .

““ My dearest child!”’ exclaimed Lady
St. Ayvas, ¢ whatever ‘in the world did
vou go back to that terrible chamber for?
~so very dangerous!”’

] returned for the purpose of saving |

my turquois ‘jewels. They were dear
Aunt Montford's gift, you know, ‘and I
.could not think of losing them,”’ said
. Winnifred. < They were upon my toilet
table,”” added she, “‘and I had secured
them and reached the door when a great
~cloud of fire -and smoke prevented me
from crossing the corridor. But pray
"tell me how I came here? Somebody
must have carried me from the corridor,
where I suppose I must have fainted in
the terribly suffecating smoke.” .
A little tint ot pink bloom came into
Lady Winnifred’s cheeks -when.informed
that Mr. Willoughby had  been her pre-
server. : i
Belle Harcourt grew languidly enthu-
v T R ’ .

«“Now Belle, dear, how absurd,” said '
she. - ¢“Youwill cause Ler ladyship to
believe that the.young -man has really

-cornmitted some heroic action.. Believe

me, my dear Lady Winnifred, he merely
did what fifty others would have done
quite as readily had they been cn hand.”
Mr. Willoughby, who had been called
away for a few moments, now re-appear-
ed upon the scene. - ’
The fire was by this time extinguished,
and the ladies were taken back to the
house, and -assembled about the fire
which was. lighted in the dining room.
Several of the ladies were prostrated by
the fright and fatigue, and lay upon sofas
and took cordials and sal volatile, and
shivered hysterically for some houraj.
Lady St. Ayvas from her sofa coolly
echoed the thanks wqich her daughter
warmiy proffered Willoughby for having
rescued her from so terrible a death.
Miss Chessom was decidedly out of
temper N
- ““How horribly annoying!” exclaimed
the young lady. ¢ My Superb brocaded
velvet, which I was to have worn at the
Dresden’s ball—the most clegant affair
in my wardrobe—and to think of it being -
ruined by the barbarous suoke and black
dust, before I had ever once worn it.”
Several rooms were nearly destroyed
in the south wing, and the wide corridor
was terribly charred and blackened. No-
where else had the fire penetrated; and,
excepting a few articles in the apart-
ments of Lady Winnefred and Glencora,
but little of value was destroyed. .
The dlm, gray dawn gradually bright-
ened into sunny daylight; the excite-
ment subsided, and breakfast was par-
takep >f. . o Co

CHAPTER XVIIIL .

The days have slipped by, and it is
Christmas eve, and Maplewood house is
gay with Christmas decorations.

“ My dears, have you not yet finished
those wreaths? How you musé have
dawdled,. to be sure.” o

Mrs. Harcourt flits over, as she ex-
ciaims thus, to where her step-daughters
are sitting, wearing wreaths ‘of holly,
their white fingers finttering gracefully
among the dark green leaves and vivid
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erries, and smiliag. back repiies to the:
retty nothivgs which Jarvis Clessom:
urmurs as he stapds near th=m sclect-
ng sprays for the wreaths. “Five min-
utes later the little li was tinttering
way with the gariands npon her ara.
¢ low charmingly yvou - hav rangedd
‘those others,” exclaimed shi addressinz |
Mr. Rimmelton, and pointine to
wreaths and fosiooning about ope
gasaliers. - Pray oblige
ing these. And now our
compliete, are they n')’r,“ adeed shey ran-
ning over to whuzre Mrs, - Cheszom and®
her daughter were standing. J
¢ Yes, quite, thank .:onlne:s."
Miss Cheseom with a yawn.
s such a tiresome bore,
the making and

o
ne Ly nste !

deg siai.m.\ e

Nothing!

wned_ahe

arvanzing of those elubio-
rate wxeaub\ and festoopings and ho-
quets. “ Bat’ suppose we udjt)l"lll to ti:
drawing roow below,

The Misses Harcourt were :ohuueu to;
play and sing a certain {ashionable duct,
and an attentive group’ githered about
the grand piano as they took their places.

<« Will not. Lady Birdetta sing?
guiredssome one a little while later.
affer a maments solicitation Lady Bir
Cdetta sang. . - i
Weé have already described the singy-!
lar sweetness of this lady’s voice. dJurvis|
- Chessom turned the pages of her music, |
with a curious expression.in Lis indolent
dark eyes.

¢ Will your ladyship favor ine. by sing-
ing this?” he-asked presently. Thepiece
indicated was a simple bailad beginning :

*“ How can a poor Gipsy like me

Ever hope tho proud bride of a noble to he?”

Her ladyship smiled and: sanz: her
clear tones ringing out, in pure, rich me-
lody. - .

Something over a mom bex“ore the
dark-eyed peasant girl, Birdic Wylde,
had sung this ballad for.Chessom; and

- ROW. ’shat young gentlemin was marvel-
lin%z ‘that the homeless little creature

whom he had picked. up by the stony|

‘Welsh roadside should possess, not only|
a volce, but a face so singularly like this
stately lady’s. There was something in

it which aroused Chessom's cunosxtv-' )

and he determined to - discover if Lady
Birdetta Rosenthal and his protege;
- Birdie Wylde were not in some way re-
lated to each other.
Trissie Locksley bent toward Ada Har-
.court, saying:

: p!‘\)\

He
of the

re; )1\,;,1 e

““S'

‘tered in Wales last autumn.

“Commg events cast their shadows

.
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I fear our hostess’ pretty match-
manczuvre will fall through.

Refore..
making

: Ludy 'Winnifred smiles upon Mr. Ches-
_sowr's handsome clerk, for ali‘her mam-

s !quont furtive glances of disap-
Do you suppose they are in love
v:uh other?>—W illoughby and her
wiv=hip, I mean. If sn, and Lady Sr.
really discovers the fact, she will
ribly sanoyed, I am ecertain. - OO
¢ Lady St. Ayvas x‘z Jjust dying to
f 2 mate h berween L Lady Winnifred
Caecssom; and, though her ladyship
B qglto (()W?“Ims, Mrs. Chessom
1% Lo favor the scheme qnite as inociy
her mother. Indeed, 1 helieve she is
. desirous thay in shounld suczeed.
“ou see, if the St. Avvas ave poor, they
are immensely aristoerstie.”
3 Locksley lauehind as she added :
Andias for Chessom, [ believe he is ac-

v*m"\ becominyg e wtn(l 10 pale, stately

Lady Birdesta. who wrust be at k&au ten’
vears his senior, in x);tc of her youthful

| appearance

So;mu,xmg 1ike an hour later Lady Bir-

Pdetra Dlozenthral was seaied in the midss
‘of the bloom an:l
{1y liehted drawive room cobscrvatory.

pretume of the brilliani-
Jarvis Chessom was beside her, and they
were tulking of wusic. Chessom was
saring o

‘I think the very. finest, or at least
that which gave promise of beinz the
very tinest, voice Iever listened to, ex-
cepting vour ladyship’s, was that of an
untutored peasant girl, whom I encoun-
Indeed,”
he added, glancing carelessly, yet aliitie
serutigizingly, at her ladyship, “in ring-
ing, pathetic sweetness Birdie Wylde’s
voice was not untike your own.”

Stately Lady Birdetta started pereepti
bl and a slight tint of rose-stained, for
2 nowmeut, that inarbly white face-of he'\

_ ¢ Did T bhear' you aright?’ she asked.
¢ Did-you call this peasant girl of whomn
you have spoken, Birdie Wylde ?” )

** Yes; Bivdetta Wylde. By the way.” -
he.said carclessiy, = her christian name -~
is the-same as your own, is it not ?”
ady Birdetta turned toward Chessom,
a startled light, a singular interest in the
deptis of her splendid dark eyes.

¢ 1 ouce knew a Birdetta Wylde,™ srid
she, ¢ pray tell me about this one. Who
knows but she inay bein some way re-
lated to the Birdie of my acquaintance?™’

There.was a carelessness in the lady’s
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voice which Chessom half suspected was
assumed._

e Sc'ncelv ‘probable, I thmk » said Jar-
vis, smiling: ¢ as the Birdie whoml have
mentloned is only an uneducated lmle

" peasant girl, who, upon the'death of ¢
old woman who brought her up—Dame
Polly, I believe she called her—was left
a homeless waif.”

Chessom stopped m]kmg and glanced
curiously at her ladyship .She had ari-
sen and was looking at him, with a face
sO white, xo full of intense excitement,
that Chessom was positively startled.

¢ Your ladyship is ill, 1 fear,” said Jar-
vis, also rising hastily. ‘¢ Allow e to
bring you a «ldss of water from the cu
rafe wmder ’ ’

" which she bad arisen the moment before,
saying:. .

«“Ne, no; [am not ill,» on]v ny head
aches, and I am a little n~rvous-to-nizht.
Pray go on. What does this Birdie W "ltle
look like, Mr. Chessom ?’ ~

Chessom smiled.

¢ Qhe was hardly deacubabw, Lady
Birdetta,”” said he. ¢ Looking into her

wonderful dark eyes, you would thiak of”

angels and fathoms.of liquid jet, and all
that sort of thing, while her olive com-
plexion and the wilderness of black hair
that hunz over her far below her waist, re-
mind«~d one of some queerhhule browanie.
She was a sort of cross, m fact, betwixt
elf and seraph.”

Lady Birdetta was cmcrularly interest-
edin the affairs’ of Birdie Wylde.
«T think there is just a possibility of

l .
fer ladyship sank into the seat from
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ship somethmo of Birdie's history as-she
herself had told it to him.

<Then she has no ‘ciue by which to .
find out who her parents were, or to dis- -
cover whether they are living or dead?”
asked the lady, growing, as Chessom
thought, a saade paler every moment.

¢« There is but.one thing which'is any-
thing like a real clue,” said Chessom;
s that is a locket, at present in my pos-
session, which countains four tiny pic-
tures Birdie, who is' now something
over fifteer years of age, has had it ever
since she can remember, she tells e.”

As he spoke he drew forth Birdie's lit-
tle gold locket, with its tiny vignettes -
and silken coils of Lair. )
“You see,” he added, holding the trin-
ket towards her ladyship, ‘-one of the
pictured faces s0 much resembled a face
which I was certain- I had somewhere
seen before, that I was a little curious,

Jand made up my wind that if there hap-

pened to be a mystery, 1o um'a.vel it it
possible.”

Lady: Birdetta took the locket with a
hand that trembled visibly, her face -as
white as the spotléss petals of the pure
white camilia that nestled among her
abundant dark hair.

¢ Your ladyship will probably marvel,”
added Jarvis, laughing, ¢ that I should
thus take interest in the affairs of'a wild
Welsh peasunt girl. I wonder myself,
now apd then; but perhaps the indetina-
ble something about her which tacitly
proclaimed her a born aristocrat, for all
her shahby surroundings, accounts for-
tit. If Birdie terng out to be the daugh-

my having once known something of this | ter of some. great personage or other,
glrl s p?rents,” said she; “notwnhSuanfl- ] and if I saould happen to be the flrst dis-
ing the fact that, as you havesail, she is | coverer of the fact, why I shall have t¢

only an uneducated- little peasant girl.
. But you have said she was homeless,!
have you not!”

« Homeless when I first saw her; bat
a certain old woman, who livesin Wales,
_and who, by the way, was once & servant
in our household kindly gave hera home
afier the death of the old woman—Dame
Polly, as she ‘called her,” suid Jarvis.
not informing hzr ladyship that it was
l:imself who had found a home f’or tke
bright-eyed waif.
« Are you certain that both her parents
are dead?’? inquired Lady Birdetta.
¢ No,” said Chessorz; ‘there seems to
be a sort of mystery about the affair,”
and he proceeded to relate to her lady-'

|

fall desperately in love with the little -
creature, and end the affair by a 10-
| mance.”

Chessom had rattled on with seeming
carelessness, while his eyes were taking .
note of every change of the varying face
of the lady. Wholly absorbed, she nei-
ther heeded or heard his laughing words, '
but gazed at the vignettes Wxth eyes fix-
ed and intensely bright—the light of a
dawning consciousness of something,
which the: gentleman was puzzled to
comprehend, in them.

‘‘By Jove!” mentally said Chessom;
“iv’s just as [ suspected. Her ladyship
knows more than ske’li be likely to tell
abom all this. I wonder if she has seen
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hat locket before. She recognizes- the
pictures without a doubt.™

The next moment he was enquiring in
that careless, baif indolent voice of his :

~ “Does your ladyship find any resem-
blance between those two first pictures
and the parents of the Birdetta of your
acquaintance, pray?” :

The next he had just time to catch her
ladyship. as she slipped from her seat in
a heavy swoon.

His shout for 3551stace brought forth
an excited group from the (Irs.wmfr room.
Lady Birdetta was carried to her own
apartments, and a physician summoned.

e medical gentleman pronounced the
_lady’s sudden illness to have been brought
on by sudden mental excitement, and ad-
vised undisturbed quiet for several ddys
to come.

- ¢ Really, how very odd that her lady-
ship. with- all her immmovable dignity.
should go into such tragics,” exclaimed
Miss Chessom to her mother that night.
g Vvhy, mamma, Artimese, while assist
ing Thompson about prepariug that lo-
tion which Dr. Denham left for her lady-
ship’s head, actually heard her muttering
all sorts of gibberish about ‘darling Re-
' ginald,’ and callmc some one her ‘sweet
thld and ¢ precwus little Birdie? Ex-
ceedingly odd, isn’t it? I wonder what
in goodness it means. How immensely
sentimental and tragical, and hysterical,
and everything else silly,-people are, to
be sure. I detest that sort of thing my-
self,”” added the heiress contemptuously.

. CHAPTER XIX.

AX UNINVITED GUEST.
Christmas day has dawned, bright,
with clear goldep sunlight. Not really
a cold-day. yet with the fresh. exhilirat-

ing atmosphere keen-and bracing.
At Maplewood all are astir with plea:
«ant anticipation. Tbere is to bemore

than wont of music and mirth and mer-

riment that night, and the gay decora-

tions, which were completed the dav be-

fore, makes ihe great old-fashioned honse
. resemble some maguificent fairy pal-

ace.

Everywhere gracefal.wreaths of holiy,
beantiful gariands and Iestoons snd bo-
quets of briiliant hat-house flowers,

odor. )
A considerable number of guests-are
invited; there are to be present the otfi-

cers of the —th, two or tnree of whow:

| Waldestrave,

the
air heavy with their deliciously fragraut j resemole ench oiher.
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rare to take part in the theatricals to be
played that night.

Evening came, and the guests begac
to assemble in the gaily llﬂhted ToomS.

*¢ What a splendid place it is,” whis-
pered the rector’s youngest daughter to
ber e.der sister, as she sat under a gasa-
lier, half bewildered by all the light and
magnificence. ¢ How I envy that arro-
gant ‘Miss Chessom, to be sure. As I

1 live, here comes her magnificent brother. -
| I know he is about, to.ask one of us to

dance;” and the pretty little demmselle
was all aflutter.

Cn the other side of the room Mabel
and Waldegrave were conversing 't.oire-
ther. &

“Who is that O‘entleman yonder?”
asked Bertram, glqncxn'r toward & tall,
handsome ‘gentleman, evidently about
forty years of age, who stood near a door,
engaged in conversat,lon with the bank-
er.

e Oh, a stranger—a Mr. Chesterton,"
replied Mabel.. ** He is lately returned
from the Colonies, I believe, where he
has accumulated a vast fortune.. While
in London 2 few days azo Judge Har- -
coutt met with an accident by the upset-
ing of a cab, and this zentleman rescued .
him from being trampled to death by the
hoofs of the horses at the risk of his.own
life. They struck up a friendship at once,
and the Judge brought him here lasty
pight with profuse apoiogies. Mr. Ches
som has also taken u greatfancy to bhim,”
added she, . ““and no wonder, for ‘is - he

not a ncble looking gentleman?™

¢ He is certainly one of the very tinest
lookinz men I h:l\'e ever seen,’ answered
* But do you know why
I wascurious to learn who the 're'mlem‘m
xs"

¢ No; why, pray?™asked Mabel.

¢ Because he so much resemblies my
areat tocle. Look at those three as they
~tand Lear each other—my uncle Ches-
som, this Mr. Chesterton, and vour bro-
ther.” Do they not sufficientiv resemble
each other that a stranger--mighs easily
covcludz them to be grandfather, father
and son?” :

Mab 1 looked at the three gontlemen
for a mwment, and replied :

Uiy certainly, all thrée, very. much
Indeed T have fre-

Tenenily observed some resemblance be-

tween Mr. Chessom and my brother; but.
is it not sinzular that our new guest
sbounld look so very much like him 27




46

‘“That who should so much resemble
whounn pray ?”

Mrs. Chessom tad cauzht something
~of Mabel’s words, s she. was pessing,
and paused to ssk this question.

Mrs Chessom waxave legant leok-
ing woman to-night. in her rezal rohes of
yich black velvet, wnl superbly flushing
«iamonds. ludeed, shelooked scare ly d
year older than her brilliant daughbter.

It was an upparently casual questian,
carelessly asked ; and yet there was cager
inquiry beneath the smiling Lizht in the
cyes of the lady. - .

“We were speaking.of M. Chessom1
and Mr. Chesterton,” replied Mabel.

¢ Do you not also think there is much:
‘likeness between them ?”

Mrs: Chessom glanced toward the gen-|
tlemen indicated, rﬂpl)mv. -

¢ Why no, I do not perceive the least |

They are very unlike, I thiuk. Mr. Ches- !

tertoun is much taller.’and so very Lravd—
bronzed. e is somewhat fine looking; !
do.you not think s0? By the way.
Bertiar:,” tursing to Waldeurave. - [
“heard i ncors inguriring for yom. a mo-
ment azo.  Sowething in-the way of «
slight Improvement in the tixing ot tne
scenery, I believe.. .about which % e|
wishes to consult vonr judzment. Y «;‘
will find- her in the conservatory;™ wud )|
the Indy swept away. 1

Waldegrave lefi Mabel by the side of
Mr. Rimmelton, -with soine reluctan e,
and weunt in search of bis ‘cousin.

‘He found the youny lady ~tanding un-
der some great tropical plant, its broad
leaves rustling about her, and one of its
vivid crimson blossoms drooping dawn
and touching Her dark hair. She looked
up, on his entrauce, with that gay, bright
bewilderingness in her smile, which ai-
ways hpif s l/LIL( aid fascinzted Walde-
grave. )

“I'm-glad you've come, cousin Ber-
tram,”” said ske. ¢ I want you to come |
with me. I have suzgested a different

arrangement in the placing of the gar-
lands for the balcony scene in Romeo
and Juliet; and I want to consult your
taste as to w m.&her iv will be au jlu.prove-
ment.”

She swept ‘on, leading the Way, and
chattering gaily. Sometimes, when she
‘sutbbed gentle, graceful little Mabel
with such arrogant mden&sﬁ or, iu num-
berless other ways showed herself heart-
less and unfeeling, Waldegrave cordially
disliked her; but when, as to-night, she

are engaged in.waking repd'u:.

‘more
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was so bright, o piquant,.so charming,
when she smiled upon him more brightly
than upon cthers, and listened with such -
flattering interest. 1o his words, he felt
bewildered, fattered. enchanted, while
inher ) .. She was ‘in the gayest,
brightest ts to-night, and Walde-
arave looke : at her, and half-inatvelled
at her \[»len\u(l beauty. It was no won-
der that,now and then, for the moment,
with ali her glowirg, sparkling radiance
casting a bewitching spell about him, he
hailf forgot the mveet,(_r, fresher face of
' Mabel Willoughby.

‘“Fortunaie sve did not have the <tatue
'seene in the * Winter’ s Tale,” as was pro-
poseol by somebody; for, of course, Lady
! Birdetta would have becn. chosen -as
i Hermiope, and then her illness would
have made it 8¢ awkward. Mawmma en-
deavored to persuade her to join us be-
low stairs to-night; but she declined,
' pleading nervouspess. and the symptoms
of un spvroaching headache,”” coatinued
CMEss Chiessom, ¢ O‘.(l. isn't.it ? What-
ever cookd finve so shattered her lady-

» o= tieives. Perhaps she saw a ghost
—theie is cie haunts nldpl'“()()d the)
say; but tee servants. declare -that it is
never Known to stray beyond-the- south
wing. lio \L\c:‘,’ added thz young
lad_y, with a-iaugh,  since that part of
the Rouse lins bacome so damaged- by the
fire, which occuried o few weeks 2204 Lise

‘ﬂhODL tay huve tuken up guarters else-
where iu the house, objecting, also, no

doudt, to ihe'noise of the workimen., who
But I
do believe. evervhady is going mad.

Even mamia was aE'd(,kL(l with a sud-
den fit of faintuess this morning, just as
grandpapa presented Mr. (‘husterton,
and became so pale that I was at first in-
clined to believe that the gentleman was
an old lover-" and Glencora laughed
again. But here are the garlands,
cousin Bertraa. Do you  not think
those pretty trainiug vines will hang
much more "rac"cfully and with better

effect herc than over there in the. shadow?”
And that lovely wreath yonder ‘should
occapy a less out of the way” place—
should it not ?'*

““By all means; and .1 think that tall
plant yonder \hould be placed a trifle
in the background,” said Mr.
Waldegrave.

“So the re-arrangements were made,
acd Glencora invented so many other
pretexts for keeping her cousin by her
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side that there was not a morent in
which, without actual rudeness, he could-
find an opportunity of sllpping away, un-
il it was time to prepare for the -drama-
tic scenes. -

Mabel sat listening absentlz to Mr.
Rimmelton’s avreeable conversation, a
dull, pained feeling at her heart.

¢« She is so beautiful, sorich; and I am
pool, and nobody in particular,” she
murmured to herself. * *“ She is sure to
win him. Perbaps Glencora told the
truth, when she taunted me by declaring
‘that her cousin was merely flirting with
me for his amusement. No, I will not
helieve that; he is too honorable. But
she is so handsome—such a magnificent
woman. In her presence, I believe, hel
forgets 'my very existence”; and she
rrlanced over to where Glencora. sat,
qmlhnv up- coquettishly ‘inta Walde-
grave’s handsome face, with its animat-
ed, half-ardent expression.

CHAPTER XX.

The great drawing-room conservatory
was all ablaze with lwht and beauty
‘ that Christmas night.

Earnest W]llouﬂhby led Lady Winni-
fred St. Ayvas to a-seat in the rmdst of
the fairy-like place.

Alas I'for.our hero’s resolve to conquer
his love for Lady St. Ayvas's beautiful
daughter. .Never had he been so pas-
alonately inlove with her as now. With
the soft, yet. da.zzlmrr light. the loveli-
ness, the perfume of myrmd sweet flow-
ers, and the passionate throbbing of the
music from the orchestra ﬂoating about
him, he felt like one in an -enchanted
* dream. Onply by the sternest efforts

could he, a« he-sat by her side that night,

restrain himself from ut:ering the ar-
dent; passioned words of love that
sprang to his lips, and chatter, instead,
gay, frivolous .nothings. He was in the
very heart of the enchftnted eardea,

‘among the bloom and bemldermv per-
. fume of the red roses and passion-flow-

ers.- He strove hard to be gay, and suc-
ceeded, and talked to her,-in a lively tri-
fling strain, about - everything which
happened to be nothing in particular after:
all.

Supper was announced -and all assém-
bied in the great supper room, which
was all a sparkle with the radiance of
reflected light from the glistening of sil-
ver and crystal and geld.

When supper was over, and all had re-

l

turned from the supper room to the
drawing rooms, Mrs. Harcourt sumicon-
ed her troupe to prepare for their res-.

' pective parts in. the plays to be acted;

and, after something like a half hour
spent in their dressing-rooms, all were
ready, and the acting began. -

We all know what private theatr xcals..

I 'are like; to give a description of this

particular aﬂ'alr wouid but tire 8ur read
ers. Suffice it to say, thercfore, that all
passed off agreeably, and then came re-
freshments, and then music and dancing,
and at length the gay party broke up.

<« Take off all those laces and flowers,
and jewels quickly, Artimise. I am
tired, exlhiausted, fatigued, everything,
and I'm dying to go to sleep.”

Miss Chessom sank into a cushioned

rocker, with a drowsy yvawn, and 4#ti-

mise let down and co.ubed .out ber hair.
¢« And the dramatics were a success,

were they not, Mademoiselle?—and you -

were the belle among all the fair demois-
elles; I know you’re always that.”

Glencora smiled arrogantly. -

“Yes, of course, 1 am always that.
There was an odd little French nobleman
-—1I forges his title, but he is an old friend

of. grandpapa’s—and he was here to-
night, and I overheard a remark ot,‘ his,
addressed to Mr. Chesterton.”

«They are beautifnl—all very beauti- -

ful—the ladies here,” said he;-<but Ma-
demoiselle ssom outshines them all.
She is so Hrilliant, so maguificent, so un-
like most women, with that enchanting
air of piquancy, and then she is so gay,
so vivacious; there are few women to
compare with Mademoiselle Chessom.”
There, that is it, word for word.Artimise.
I should never have given the little dried
up atom the credit “of possessing -such

very good taste. IIe looked very like a .

monkey himself,”” she added, ~with a-
laugh. ¢ But the plays-oh, yes, they
were very well. -Even that mxlk-soppnh
little Mabel did some better than I ex-
pected. ‘There you can go’ noy, and I

shall be fast asleep ih a n.inute,” and the

girl left the apartment.
Mrs. Chessom. after dismissing her

sie2pily vawning waiting wotnan, sat’ -

down, with a.httle wearily-drawn sigh,
before her mirror.

A little frown contracted the archmg
brows of the lady, as she rested her white
forehead - upon her hand, and gazed
| vaguely and abstractedly at her reflect-
tion.  Something, ev1dent1y, troubled

ey
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- Mrs. Chessom. She sat thus for some,
moments, aad then rose up with sudden
nervousness, and paced to and fro the
apartment. .

“Who is he?—this Mr.. Chesterton,”
she murmured. ¢ Oh! I would give the
world—the whole world to know! FEven
others pegeeive the resemblance ; and yet |
it" cannot be he; he is dead—dead long
ago. 1am an idiot to worry myself thus
unneccessarily; but he is so like him;
and, more than once has he looked at me
so strangely.”

She stopped before her mirror again,
and gazed, with the same absiraction
into it. L

«I am nervous, worn out with fatigue,”
she whispered. 1 must sleep off this
foolsh- freak of imagination, for such it

" is, it must be.” _

She prepared and drank, a sleeping

* draught, and shortly after slept: "And
while she sleeps with vague, uneasy
dreams disturbing ber slumbers, the dim
gray of early dawn brightens into crisp,
clear morning ; and the sunlight has long
been struggling through the ruby folds
of the curtains at her window ere she
awakes. Nearly all have assembled in
the breakfast pariour, when Mrs. Ches-
som descends thereto. :

‘The banker stands near the fire en-

gaged in conversation with Judge Har-
court and Mr. Chesterton. Just as Mrs.

Chessom enters the room the Jatter gen-

_ tleman, in reply to some question of his

host’s, is saying: o

“Yes, it is long years since last I saw

England ; and certainly,” he added, **some
remarkable changes have taken place
during my absence.’’

There was an emphasis upon the last |

v words, but so very
person in theroom, s. Chessom, noted
its;but Bertram WzldeMfrave perceived and
wondered a little at the mowmentary tlush
that mounted to his aunt’s brow, receding
the next instant, leaving her pale, with a
singular light flashingin the sirangely
burning eyes, which, for a brief moment,
were lifted to this Mr. Chesterton’s face.

The fuall hazel eyes of ‘that gentleman
met the momentary gaze of the lady
with clear steadiness; and Waldegrave

. fancied that, for a moment, the latter ap-
peared nervously uneasy, and that her
usual suave smile and dignifled ‘complai-
sance were regained by an effort; and he
was curious enough to wonder a little
what it meant. -

sli?ht that only one

&
N

Lady Birdetta was now quiterecovered,
and came down this morning to break-
fast with the family. She was a little
paler than usual; but otherwise was quite
herself. .

At the table Jarvis declared his inten-’
tion of returning to Wales.

1 have just received a letter from
Polsdon, desiring me to come,andinform-
1ng me that if I start to morrow he shall
be able to meet me in Cwmdaron. There
are some matters which I.wish to look
after at Cwmdaron; and which have
already been too long delayed,” added
he, in reply to his mother’s protest
against his undertaking a second journey
into the west at this season of the year.

“By the way, Jarv,” said Glencora,
‘“is not that the same town in which you
told me our’old nurse, Gimpy, as we .
used to call her, lives?” : .

¢ The same,” replied Jurvis; ¢ and I
visited ber cottage, while there last au- .
tuma.
unlimited amount of her very best and
humblest” respects when 1~ left her
house."’ [EE .

Glencora laughed. o T

. ¢ How outrageously we used.to quarrei . -
with her,” said she; -“and what number-
less Dowls of herb teas we demolished;
and then how furious the old creature
would become.

*¢ Distinctly ; but in justice to myself,”
laughed Jurvis, < I must declare that it -
wus yourself chiefly who engaged in the

‘i overthrow and demolition of the said

bowls of calomel and pennyroyal. My
sweel sister always eclipsed me in the
way of scratching and biting, as you will
doubtless remember,” he said laughingly
to Waldegrave, who'sat beside him. I
still bear upon both my arms the marks
of those. pearly, but nevertheless veno-
mous teeth ofyours,” added he, with
another laugh, and again addressing . his
sister. - ] -

Miss Chessom shrugged her shoulders.

“** My dear brother, you were a deal too
stupid to be actually- quarrelsome,” said -
she. ¢ Nothing in the days of your early
youth, it is true, ever realiy aroused you
to anything like vehement wrath. unless,
excepting occasionally, when not allowed
too much apple jelly or a surfeit. of plum
puddiog:” % : .

“ Pray cease‘quatrelling,’’ laughed Mr.
Chessom; ¢“and infor{ me, Jarvis, how
you’re to get clear of your engagement to
go to Faversham with Vivian 7

o

She sent the whole family an .0

Do you not remember?” - -
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< Qh, we settled all that last nizht—
the Colonel and I,” said Jarvis. ¢ Vivian
will make arrangements.to delay going,
until my return.”

¢« Which will be, how soon ?” inquired
Mrs. Chessom.

¢“The last of January—perhaps earlier,”
replied her son. !

Glencora made a grimace.

¢“The . prospect of a journey to that
stupid little Welsh town; and then a
jaunt of some fifteen miles further to that
dismally, lonely old estate of Polsdon’s—

- and at this season.of the year—must b2
supremely pleasant,” said she. )
_ ‘“But Polsdon’s place happens to be
_neither dismal or lonely,’’said Jarv; “‘and
he writes me that he has invited a haif
dozen othier fellows besides myself—all
capital fellows too.”

It would be difficult to say which was,
inwardly, the most amnoyed, Lady St.
Ayvas or her hostéss, that the latter’s
son, for the sake of what his mother
designated ‘one of his numberless whims’

- had decided to leave Maplewood, and her
ladyship's daughter, merely to visit his
friend Poisdon, in an outof the way place

" in Wales.-

In vain ‘dil Mrs. Chessom aft>rward
expostulate with the refractory heir of
Maplewood.

¢*Really, Jarvis,’’'said she, impatiently,

¢“you are as insensible asa stick; and I-

might add, bearishly rude besides.”

¢“ My dear mother, will you favor me
by pointing out the particular ways in
which T have exhibited the insensibility,
and rudeness to which you allude ?”
asked Jarvis, complacently.

Mrs. Chessom shrugged her shoulders.

¢“You are so insensible as to prefer the
society of a half dozen ¢capital fellows,’
as you call them, to that of a very beau-
tifal-and very charming young lady; and
so rude as to run away when ‘the house

- is full of our guests.”

Chessom smiled quaintly.

«Insensible! oh, by Jove! but I'm not
—not to the Joveliness of Lady Winni-
fred St. Ayvas, at all events; and I sup-
pose it was her to whom you have just
referred. "Sheis.a heap too good and
_sensible and angelic generally or a rul-
“flan like me, thouvh There's- Willough-
by now, he’s in love with her’ up to ‘his
eyes; and I think ‘they’d suit each other
remarkably well.”" .

Mrs. Chessom smiled disdainfully.

*¢ Ernest Wlllou"hm is a very worthy
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young man,” said she; ‘¢ but he is a poor
clerk also, and should he be foolish
enough to forget the fact, neither Lady
$t. Ayvas-or her daughter will be likely
to do so. you may be quite assured.”

*¢ The elderly party won't—it’s safe to
Stake one’s life on that.. She looks at
him-crushingly every time he ventures a
word to her daughter. I've strong sus-
picions,” he added dryly, ¢ that herla-
dyship would prefer intinitely that her
daughter should urite with the banker’s
grandson-and heir instead of bis clerk.”

‘“ And pray what couid be more natu-
ral,”” inquired Mrs. Chessom, ¢ thanthat .
her ladyship should prefer, for her dangh- ~
ter, a really advantageous ‘match to onz
decidecdly the oppositc .of *hat? What
gensible mother would not ?”

¢ Altogether very s®usible for her la-
dyship to manoeuvre so adroitly; and
you make a very zealous coad]utx l!x, by
the way, to her schemes to inveigle your -
precious son into an alliance w ith the St.
Ayvases. But I fear there will be a fall-
ing through of your pretty little arrapge-
ment.  Fata obstant, my :dear mother.
You accuse me of insensibility to the fair
Winnifred's manifold charms—that is un-
just; I admire her iinmensely, but she is
certainly supremely indifferent to mine.
I’m convinced she cares more for cousin
Ernest’s little finger than for me; soul,
body and prospective wealth, all put to-
gether. Notﬂatrtrln" but ‘am"} terri bly
true ‘nevertheless.”

Mrs. Chess_om shook her head with
contemptuous impatience.:

< How very absurdly you talk, Jarvis!™
said ‘she. ¢ It is really too ndlculoue,
simply because Lady Winnifred treats
Wilioughby with ordinary politeness to
suppose that she returns any absurd
fancy which lie may have taken for her.
Lady St. Ayvas would be sincerely an-
noyed were she to hear you speak taus

-¢ Doubtless,” responded Jarvis.

¢ Willoughby is poor; and that is a
crime which her ladyship wouldn’t be in
the least likely to forgive. You declare
her to be quite indifferent to yourself,”
continued Mrs. Chessom without appear-
ing to notice her son’s last remark.
«How can you expect her to be other-
wise when you are so outre, so_bizurre >
—when you exhibit'no morte preference
for her society than for that of the rec-
tor’s silly little sixteen year old daughter..
‘Sarely you intend to marry somebody—
why pot Lady “Wmmfxed ?—you’ will

“
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nevcr find a girl inore beautiful or accom-
plished; and you might easily win her, if
you only choose to try

Jarvis yawned.

“Very well, mother, I'll think about
the matter,-after my return from Wales;
but ‘the lunch bell will ring in less than
fiftcen minutes; and Iam intoo famished

a state to think or talk of love -or matri- |

mony at present; besides I've a host ‘of
things to attend to before leaving: Twrck-
enham.”

Mrs. Chessom turned away 1mpat1ently
and presently the bell rang and all assem-
bled for luncheon.

CHAPTER XXL

About an hour after lusicheon Jarvis
ascended to the library. in~segrch of hig
grandfather. The banker gas.not there
when bis ‘grandson entered. - He had
gone out wnh Judge Harcourt and Mr.
Ches.erton a moment before, Lady Bu‘-
detta Rosenthral informed him.

She was there looking over a volume
of American literature; And Chessom ad-
vanced as her ladyshlp Jaid aside her
book.

¢« My dear lady )irdetta, are. we to be

" positively deserted—forsaken—abandon-
ed?” cried he gaily. . “ Must we lose all
our friends at ounce? Mnadame ma mere
is actually despairing. Not only does
Judge Harcourt, with his merry little
wife and fair daunghters, together witl
the lively demoiselles—the Mlsses Ches-
ley and Locksley—take their departure
on the morrow, but your ladyship also,
my mother tells me, intends leaving us
shortly Things will bedesperately slow

" here zt \Iaple\\"ood house; and I'm not
sorry that business will take me away
for a month or so. You, I presume, “will
return to your friends in Morecombe.”

*No; I-am going to Wales—to the lit-
tle-town of Cwmdaron. I am going to
visit Birdie Wylde, Mr. Chessom »

J arv1s pursed up hxs lips as if t.o whis-
tle.

« The Dickens you—I meanis it p0551
ble, Lady Birdetta?”.

Lady Birdetta smiled a httle at the
question, and then gravely replied:

““Yes, I.am nearly convinced that T
know something of the parentage of the
little waif whom you have described to
me; and I am very desirous of ascertain
ing if she is really the daughter of the
Birdie Wylde whom I knew years ago,
and who was as unfortuuate, though in

3
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a different way, as her child, providing
this Birdie be such.” -

Chessom leaned avamst a marble clio
aund looked, with a mmvlmfr of compas-
sion and curiosity, at the lady’s face,
with its drooping eyelids and sorrowful
mouth. Thére was such a depth of inef- -

fible sadness in the sweet low voice..

She was a very beautiful woman, with
Wouderful, luminous dark eyes. She was
attired in-a rich dress of some softly
flowing material, in lavender colon of a
beautiful shade.

Chessom looked at her. and recollected

| Birdie Wylde’s words, ‘ But the lady was

pretty and dark—that is, dark hair -and
eyes; and I remember her best in a dress
that—I can’t tell you just what color it

.was, but it waslight and had a purple tint

in it.?

Lavender tras evidently her ladyship’s
favorite color, as she so frequently wore
dresses of that shade.

. ¢ Our errands to Wales, then. are much
the same,” said Chessom ‘¢ My journey
is also chiefly to visit little Birdie, who,
I have omitted to inform your ladyship,-
is a sort of protege of mine. You look
surprised, acd no wonder. 1 am not
naturally, I regret to coufess, a philan-
thropical ' individual, and I’'m not, as a
gederal thing, in the habit of picking up
wanderiog vagrants; but you see, little

- Birdie wasn’t at all a specimen of the or-

dinary tattered mendicity, though she
was } omeless and forlorn enough, poor
little thing, when I found her first on the
dreary Ttoad between Nanteroyd and
Cwmdaron.,” Agdthen, at her ladyship's

request, Jatrvis went on telling her when

and where he had first met Blrdle—-o{
the tipsy, boorish peasants who had at-
tempted to molest her, and of his second
rencontre with her; of how he had di-

' rected her to the cottave of Mrs. Gimp;

and of how he, in accordance with his

promise to revisit -Cwmdaron and his

protege, wus now about to do so. -

- ¢ Of course it’s a'bore, and I was an

idiot to promise; but the little lonely

thing seemed so woe-begone at the pros-
pect of -my departur-, that nothing else -
which I could aay aoploached conbola’

-tion.”

‘“ You haye been very kind to the poor-
hmethmg, Mr. Chessom,” said herlady-
ship. ‘¢ It was very good of you to care
for the friendless orphan.”

Chessom looked at her curiously. .
- May 1l enguire, if Birdie—providing.
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her parents are the persons whom. you dence of the forrﬁer’s father, and Jarvis
believe them to be—is really an orphan? Chessom was this morning en route for .
Are both her parents dead?” ' Wales. ; o
Lady Birdetta’s voice was low—tremu- | . Lady Birdetta Rozenthral, having an
- lous with stifled emotion. _ ‘engagement with her London lawyer,
Not both; I believe her mother IS who wasto visit her in a day or two at
Sm'I}thm% _ — 'Twickenham, was not yet ready to start
e next moment her ladyship Was for Wales, whither, shcinformed her hos-

murmuring in the ear of her companion 'tess, shfiad Jecided to go, for the pur-
words which caused him to start, and ut- ' poge of visiting an old friend residing in

ter a sudden exclamation of astonish 'Spowdon: and so it was ¥uiitil a week
ment. ' Ilater that her ladyship also ceparted.

Below stairs, in one of the elegant | jady Sc. Ayvas and her daughter re-
rooms, with its costly furnishings ot rich ' majned at Maplesvood: -still, as did Mr.

green satin, were assembled Mrs. Ches- Chesterton also. The banker would not

som, her daughter, and anumber of their
guests. i
" Preseutly the banker entered. accom-
panied by Judge Harcourt and Mr. Ches-
terton. : -
Aljttle while later the latter gentleman
crosséd over to where his hostess was
. seated by a chess table, idly teying with
the pieces.
<« Are we to have our z2me of chess ?”
he inquired. ¢ The yiung people yoo-
der, at their game of iwhist, remind- me
" of it. . You see, my dear Mrs. Chessom,
1 sustained such heavy 3nd {requeut los-
ses last nizht, during our contests, that
1 ams desirous of retrieving myself now,if
possible.” - -
Mrs. Chessom’ expressed her wilting-
ness to play; acd so they played, chatting
pleasantly the while. )
« Check, Mr. Chesterton,” said thelady
at length. . .
¢ Checkmate, Mrs. Willoughby—I- beg
pardon, Mrs. Chessom,” said Mrs. Ches-
terton. ’ )
Mrs. Leigh Chessom, for scme reason,

Q.;gglanced up with sndden abruptness, inte ?

. -the smiling face of her opponent; and
_ something-in the steadiness of his polite
- :glance more than ever disconcerted her.
She murmured somethingahout having
“overlooked her antagonist’s-quecn. snd
swent the pieces together.” lua few me-
ments she. pleaded- weariness, and arose.
Mr. Chessom took the seat which she
-had vacated, and the two ‘centlemen
played on together. .- .
The next day was the onc on which
the bapker's guests and his grandson
departed.

Judze Harcourt et famille left, to re-
turn to their own heme in pretty, quiet
Loamshire. -

Ida Chesley and her papa’s ward, Tris-

sie Locksley were going home to the resi-

Eheﬁr-or the latter’s. leaving Twickenham
‘just yet. .

i" «It would be quite too bad of the
}Judge to take you to Loamshire just now.
"least.”

i So his host’s cordial invitatioa to re-
main bejng politely, .if not pressingly,
"seconded by his hostess, Mr. Chesterton
‘remained. - ) .

i Although that gentleman had been at
. Maplewood lLiouse a few days only, and
| was as vet almost a stranger to its in-
'mates, its owner had already taken an
“earnest liking, and felt sincere TegarG:
and high csteem for him. There was an
,irresistible air of geniality about him.
“He ‘was nobfle,. refined, and possessed

'

i

high intellectual powers: He was aman -

‘after Philip Chessom’s 'heart, and they
"had many thoughts and feelings in com-

‘mon. Hé¢ was a mest agreeable compan- -

"jon for either young or old. -Glencora
‘declared him a heap too learned; but
: Ernest Wil.oughby and his sister fouad
i him highly eatertaining. ’

He talked politics with the banker and
"bis clerk; they all three played chess
"and whist and-cribbage together. He
'related to Mabel stories of the toilsome
adverturous life of the fortune-seekers
in the ‘great wining districts, .and des-
cribed thrilling scenes which he had wit-

nessed in some of his many wanderings,

_for the rich colonist had travelled much,-

.and in many lands. - : :
! Tt is about'a fortnight after ,Christmas

at the present time of writing. _Glenco- -
ra threw berself into a rocker that stoed -

. near her dressing, table, exclaiming to

Lady Winuvefred, who had volunteered to-

iarrapge the heiress’s coiffure after. the

| fashion of her own. :

} «T am so charmed with your hair, La-
dy Winnifred; it is gotten up divinely.

8

Pray don't think of leaving us just yet at -

N o S
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1 shall be infinitely favored if you can (sitivelittle sister. 1t will be

only get mine to look like it.. Do you

know, Artimese tried vainly for more|

than an hour to fix it up just like yours,
* and failed. How odd that you can ar-
range your own hair, without assistance
too, in such a charmingly bewildering
fashion. . 'm sure I couldn’t for any-
thing. By the way.”” exclaimed Glenco-
ra presently, ‘didm’t grandpapa look
frightfally grim at the breakfast table?”

*I did observe how grave he appear-
ed,” replied Lady Winnefred. ¢1 hope
nothing unpleasant has occurred to an-

. .noy your grandpapa.” )

Glencora laughed scornfully.

“Ob! nothing which one might net
have expected,” said she. ¢ But poor
grandpapa is so—so mych in his dotage,
and has reposed so much copnfidence in
him—Willoughby, I mean. Why, my
dear Lady Winnifred, he has actoally
been detected in a theft -has stolen from
arandpa to the amount of several hun-
dreds! Outrageous, isn’t it?” .

The pearl inlaid hair brush which
Winnefred held in her hand fell tothe
floor. : : .

- Glencora moved forward slightly, pre-
tending to survey her own_ reflection in
the pier-glass, and stole a sly glance at

that of her ladyship, and thén hid the dis-

“agreeable little smile that flashed across
her ripe, handsome lips.

- “Of course, those .Willoughby’s are
siy-and mercenary and generally detesta-
ble,”” went on the young lady, *“1 alivays
knew that; but who would have imagin-
ed either of them capable of committing
- such a contemptible erime—such hideous
ingratitude—atter all grandpa’s goodness
—did you ever hear of apything so pre-
posterous ?”” and Miss Chessom’s black
"-eyes flashed sharply into her companion's
face. : .
There was a cold chilliness at Lady
.Winnifred's heart—a blinding dizziness
swam before her eyes. She looked into

the restless black lights that were upon-

her so scrutinizingly; and, aware that
Miss Chessom was expecting hertq say
something, steadied her voice with a
heroic effort, and answered with quiet
‘calmuess : . ' B

- I am infinitely astonished to learms
" that so great a crime -is alleged against
Mr. Willoughby ; and, if there‘is no mis-
- take about the affair—if your grandfather

- ——has-proof positive of his guilt, I am sor-

ry—very sorry for his pure-hearted, -sen-
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a most cruel
blow to her.” v :

Glencora laughed a sneering yet polite
little laugh. '

‘“You are such an ingenuous. unsuspi-
cious creature, my. darling Lady Winni-
fred, that—in the language of slang—it
is’nt marvellous,if, once in a whilé, you're.
‘¢ caught by chafl.” Of course, that girl is
so sly and intriguing,and all that,that one,
unless thoroughly acquainted with her,
is nearly certain to be deceived by her.
Oh! one has to be extraordinarily saga-
cious to understand the saintly little
hypocrite, with all her smiles and acted
sweetness. But believe me, my dear
Lady Winnifrad, all your pity will be
wasted—quite. The girl is quite as un-
principled as her brother—indeed, I be-
iieve Mabel is the most sly and deceitful
of the two.” .- : :

Lady Winnifred's’ white forehead was
stained for a momnient with a flush of
%{u@ghty displeasnre. She was growing
toeordially dislike this arrogant, heart-
less daughter of the Chessoms—this un-
conventional, unlady-like, half insolent
beauty and heiress; and there was a
touch of scorn in her even, lady-like tones
as she coldly replied:

I regretthat our opinions concerning
your - cousins—the-. Willonghbys—does
not, indeed, have never coincided, Miss
Chessom. 'In my opinion, it is Mabel
who is truly frank =nd ingenuous. I may
be very credulous—even foolishly so ;. but
I cannot esteem her as a creature so very
detestable.™

It was Miss Chessom who.flushed this
time; but she answered carelessly, with
a shrug and an a'tempt to suppress a
yawn ’

¢ Well then, dear, pray don't let us
talk of them. What did you thiuk of
Dresden’s last ball ? That’s absurdly.
abrupt, I know; but I thought it the véry
grandest aflair gotten up this season—
did not you ?” : :

Winnifred made mechanic replies to the
heiréss's vapid chit-chat, and was glad
when she had fluished the last plait of her -
‘black hair, and coujd invent some excuse
for slipping away to her.roowm.

She was shocked—hewildered—had felt
too dazed to make ury inquiries into the
affair.. She only knew and realized that
Erpest Willoughby—-iauly—noble—hon-
orable—as she had all along believéd him
to be, had been detected in a theft! She,
could not, would not, believe it: thery
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. late for- luncheon;

must have been a mistake somewhere!
She bad wondered a little that morning
that neither Ernest or his sister had ap-
peared at breakfast; and on making in-
quiry about the latr.el, was mfouned by
her hostess that Mabel had complained
of. freeling ill the night before, and hafl
not yet left her chamber. Poor little
May !—was- she grieving ever the dis-
grace wtich had fa]len upon her hand-
some, noble brother, of whom she had
hitherto been justly proud ?—and Ernest
—where was Ernest ?

CHAPTER XXII,
A SUDDEN DECLARATION.

There came a little tap at the door of
Winnifred’s sleeping room. She sat up
swith a sudden start, and brushed back
her dishevelled hair as her dignified mam-
ma entered.

¢ Winnie, darling, you’re sure to be

the bell will ring in
less than twenty minutes,’’ said her lady-
ship

Wmmfred rose up an1 walked over to
the pier glass, glancing at her reflection
therein.

¢ You are looking pale, my dear,” said
her mother. ‘It will do you good to go|
out with dear Glennie this afternooun.
She is going to do some shopping in the
city, she tells me, and she is so desirous
that you shall accompauy her. There
are some brocaded velvets at Mindorn's,
and Glennie wishes to consult your taste:
about which particular pattern she shall
purchase.”

¢ Our tastes are so very antipodal in all
things,”’- replied Winnifred drvly, ¢ that

-I-think it improbable that they would be
likely to concur even' in the selection of
material for a ball toilette. Besides,
my head aches; and I much prefer re-
maining at home to driving to the city.”

(L Why, my love, it weuld do you good,
and freshen. you up a litile,””
Ladyship; but Winnifred shook - her

. head. .

T Well t.hen, pray make haste the
lunch bell rings in just eight mlnutes.’
said her ladyship, consulting her watch.
« But”’—and Lady St. Ayvas’ jewelled

- hand was lifted quite tregically -‘¢ have

you been informed of the shocking crime
which that person, Mr. Willoughby, has
committed ?—have you heard that he
has actually ‘robbod Mr. Chessom—his
benefactor.” ’

Winnifred turned her face away, and

said her|-
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her ¢ yes, Glencora informed me of the
affair.” was spoken very faiantly.

‘“ Really,” said her ladyship, scornfuxly,
«I dare say the coutents of our jewei
case is unsafe. ‘I missed my heav
emerald bracelet wkich your dear um,]e
Lowder gave me las- year, and have not
seen it for several tdays. I trust now,
my dear Winnifred, that you -will com-
prchend the wisdom of my remonstrances
against your ‘intimacy with Mabel Wil-
loughby. That simple, chattering, littie
Rosie Castlemnin—I don’t wonder that
she should take the girl up; but you—
especially after having been warned of
her true cuaructu—l "eallv do wonder
at you, wmy dear.’

. Lady Winunifredlooked wonderingly at
her mother.

¢ Has Mabel done anything ?” she in-
quired. ¢ Do you accuse her ot theft
also 77

*¢ Accuse her of theft ?>—certainly not,
my dear. 1 believe I have said no;hm"
which souuded like an accas‘mon of Lhat
sSOort.

*¢ No mamma; but you mentxoued hav-
ing lost your emerald bracelet; and im-
m"d ately after spoke so dlsp’u‘d‘*mOIy of
Mabel'that I inferred

Lady St Ayvas mterrupted with a
short, dry laugh.

«1 have lost the hracelet, certamlv
but I dop't accuse Miss Willoughby- of
having stolen’ 1», it may possibly turn up
again; hut, if the brother is a thief why
not the sister also ?¥

Lady Winnifred turned resolutely. -

« Mamua, Idon’t beliéve it,” said she
firmly. “Wh:mever Mr. Willoughby may
have done 1know not; but it is cruel to
suspect Mabel of a mean paltry crime,
simply becaase her brother has erred. I
belleve poor little May ‘is as good and
honorable as any of us.”

Lady St. Ayvas yawned and shruﬂued
“ There is the lanch bell,” said she,
and they descended together.

It was a somewhat s1lcn1: repast despite
the efforts by all preseunt to rcnder it
agreeably otherwise.

Mr. Chessom——usuall}, the most genial
of hosts—wads, in spite of himself, grave, .
distraught, almost silent. He was more
pained and sorrowful than he could have
told, that his clerk—the young man in
whose honor and integrity he had placed
such foll and entire reliance —such imnli-
cit trust—should have proved himself so
i utterly unworthy of his confidence.
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‘Could it be possible ? ~Sometimes he
felt inclined to believe it-all a mistake—
. to disbelieve his own senses even; but

then the conviction that there was no .

doubt of his guilt forced itselfupon him;
the proofs were so undeniable—it ‘was
so indisputably evident that none other
- than Ernest Willoughby had surrepti-
tiously abstracted from his—the bauker's
— escritoire the sum of £600; and he had
believed th's bright, handsome young fel-
jow to be all that was upright and hon-
orable. - Certainly it was humiliating to
-discover that he had been duped and de-
" ceived;and the banker was terribly angry;

still hc would—stracge to record— have
relinquished Lalf his great fortune gladly
to have had the young man all he had oe-
lieved him to be—honest, honorable,
truthfal’ a:d pure :hearted. Ay, even
much the greater portion of his wealth
would he have given, not to have had his
faith in his clerk’s integrity thus ruthless-

ly shattered ; and then he was angry with

 hiwself for his weakness.

Had his own graudson, instead:of his
clerk, committed this critne the banker
W.xs%rced toacknowledge to hinselfthat
he should have felt not one whit more
sorrowful, uuuatura; as 1!; seemed, nor so
disappointe

- .He had always been obliged to admit
‘that Willoughby possessed—or. scemed
to possess—many more sterling qualities

- than Jarvis, with ‘the latter’s half dissi-
pated, indolent habits—his fondness for
wine and turf and gambling, and his dis-
régard for more useful things; and vethe

as really not, by any means, the worst
son of. mxow in the worid<this frivo-
lous,heedless Jarv Chessom ; he was good
tempexed, generous, and possessed real
talents t0o, had he chosentolet th m see
the light; but the banker sicked now and
then as he t‘xou"ht how ditférent in char-
acter ‘and dxsposmon was Leigh's son
from Leigh himself.
Lady St. Ayvas and Glencora Chessom

-were the only ones who secmed thorough-
1y at ease during luncheon that day.

" Mrs. Chessom was not quite he rself;

indeed the statt_ly lady was slighUy un-

like 1 -rself all along of late. There was

a certain uneasiness in ber manuer, not

usual with her; and more of restlessness

than was wont ‘in.ler dark, bright eyes.

Lady Wicnifred was silent, restless,
and glad when the meal was over. Ber-
tram ‘Waldegrave, Mr. Chesterton, and
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they had gone a day or two ious,
and were nob expected to return for sev
eral days.

Harvey Fairleigh, having reccived a
summons from his uncle, Lowder Fair-
leigh, had gone to Islington; su that La-
dy St. Ayvas and her daughter were the’
only guesis stopping at Maplewood that.
dry.

Mabel was still unabie to leave her
chamber, Mrs. Chessom said: and Er-
nest, where had he gone? How Winni-
fred -}onged" to ask the question. . The
day. dragged through wearily enough to
Winnifred. She lon"eJ to go to Mabel,
to sympathise  with Lhe poor little or-
phan, and—and Winnifred’s heart gave a
sudden throb at the thought—to learn if
Mabel believed him innocent or guilty.
Innocent! she would believe him that;
it would be but natural that she should -
do so; Winnifred thought. How could
he be guilty? She could not—would not
believe it hersell ; there was some great
mistake surely. Somne ons else even
might have co ruiited the deed; batnos
Willoughby, ~o frank and h).lomble as
he had been.

In 2 vague » w of way she wandered
out into the «srridor, .and met Mabel
near the .dour of the latier's dressing
room. .

¢ Mabel, my dear little fnenc ” ‘Vm-
nifred exclaimed. advancing 1mpulswuly
towvd the fragile littl= ﬁf'm‘e

Mahel sprang forward.

“_You don't believe,” she began, “you.
do not despise me, Lady Winnifred. 1
might have known you better.”

“Despise you, May ? Why should I?
and who has-said so ?”

Mabel hesitated.

¢ I—something ~which Gle”co*a sam
this morning cau>ed me to believe thus,
said she; “but I might have known be(-
ter. Glencora is always unkind; but it
is cruel—so crael of her to be wlaf} that
poor Ernest has been charged wnb this

.| dreadful, despicable crime, aud to tanat

me so insultingly. They—you have been .
told all about it—you know. all the af-
fair ?** shie asked.

“Ionlyknow that your brotherhas beep -
accused of having taken wrongfully from
Mr. Chessom & considerable sum of mo:
ney,”” said Lady Winnifred harri\,dly,
‘¢ that is all 1 know of the affair.”

“And he is innocent—the - accucatlon

"Mz, Rxmmulwu were in London, wmmerlls S0 un_)nst,"’ Mabel broke forth vehe-
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ment]y, wn;h a storm of tears and stifled look in theu- depths, but never so intense

sobs.

Winnifred drew her frently to a win-
dow seat and knelt beside her. .
My poor darling little May,” she said,-
soothingly; *‘pray do not grieve so.
. Thesum which your l)rother has been
. charged with having taken may not have
been taken by any ene,; and may yet turn
. up, or the true culprit, if there be one,
may yet bé found, and your brother pro-
veninnocent. Cheer up, May, dearest,.
all this darkness will—it must-—clear
away. ,
¢ He i~sinnocent— I know it—J feel it!”
" her heurt whispered passionately, as she
murmured soothing words of hopeto the
fragile liitle girl whose golden head lay
Lru&tm'ﬂv upon her bxeast

Mabel looked up.with sudden vladnees '

““Then you—you do not betieve him
~ guilty, Lady Winnifred?”” she asked
eagerly. . Glencora told me that you

oelieved him dishonorable and a thief.”*|

Winnifred flushed with indignation.

¢ Miss Chessom has no reason to be-
. lieve that I have eyer considered your
brother, otherwise than as an. honorable
gentleran,” she said, ‘“and has, there-
fore, not the slivhtésc' grounds for an
assertion of that kind.”’

There was a footfall.on the velvet caz-
pet, and Ernest Willoughby stood before
them—Ernest, but so pale and worn and
weary that. in appearance, he was ten
. years older than w hen Wlumfred ha& last
seen him.

A little exclamation, haif of pity—half|

of astonishment rose to Lady Winnifred's
lips. Sherose up, lookmvclearlv search-
mvly mno the youn« man’s Imndsome
face.’

He was mno:,ent' Something in the
bright, clear eyes told her- this—assured
hei' more fully than could all other evi-

"dence in the world have assured her to
the contrary.” With a suddea impulsive-
ness she extended her hand toward him.
He caught it eagerly in both his own.

Mabet slipped softly away; but in.the
absorption of the mement neither notzced
when she went. =

“You do mot*believe it then °”were

. Willoughby’s first words, spoken in
low, glad tones.

" Lady Winnifred looked up suddenlv
- into his eyes, so full of passionate eager-
ness, of burning fervor. Morethan once
before had she beield something of that
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—so0 impassioned as now. " .

He loved her then—this man whom she
had deemed cold and indifferent to her. -
He loved her; and all along she had been
angry at herself that, unsou0ht, she had
learned, in spite of herself, to feel for
him more than mere fiiendly regard.

Sometimes, as 1 have said, she had be-
held for a brief moment a flash of that
worshipful light in his eyes—had detected

'a hidden tendernes> in-his toné and man-

ner; but it was momeniary only, and the
love light van{shed—was resolutely smo-
thered and in.its place a half sombre
shadow would sometimes creep into his
eyes, and he was calmly and "ravely
polite again. '

But now his looka were teHmcr her as-
uomistakably as d:d the passu)ned words
which, a few moments later ske heard
him utter, tha: he loved her deaxly——
dearly.

He bent toward her so closely that tne‘
wavy locks on his tempies touched her
white forehead.

‘“ Then you'do not belxove 2> he asked
again with igtensest eagerness. Winni-
fred’s eyes met his clearly, trustfullv. s

¢ I believe, fully, that you are mnocent
of all this ch u"ed against .you,” she
said.

Willoughby had been striving hard to
retain control ot Limself; but now a'some-
thing—a . great 1mpulse, btron‘*er than
hxmself came to him aand was fam. dash-
ing ..side the calm restraint which, in his
prlde, ‘he had placed on himself. The clear
cadence of her voice floated like sweet
low music in his ears; and forVettmfr all,
save his great love of her, he cau"ht hel
ina passmnate embrace.

‘“Ilove you,love you, love you!” were
his vehement words, involuntarily utter-
ed. ‘I meant never to have told you
this—to have hidden my hopeless love
always,”. he went on hurriedly; ‘¢but
that which impels me to weak—to tell
you that I love you madly—is stronfrer :
thao my very self.”.

There was a soft rustle of silken robes,
a slight cough, and Winnifred raised her
crimson cheek from Willoughby’s shoui-
der, and gazed, half'aghast, at the horri-
fied face of her mother, who stood, both

‘hands uplified, and with an expression

upon her face that was a gingling of ter-

 ribly shocked dignity, co tempt of the

most, withering sort, and concentrated
rage.
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% Really !” “was all her ladyship af first
manaved to gasp. But her vocal powers
did not for long desert her; and then her !
indignation fonnd vent in v«ords cvtlmly,
cuttingly, contemptucusly spoken
ver for once qid her well-bred tones loee
a paticle of their lady-like, unruffied
silkiness.

¢ 1f you're innocent of this crime—this
—theft, as you claim, would you, were'
you possessed of one atom of truly re-.

fined feeling, distress her ladyship by'

professing an affection for her which, to!
speak ever so mildly, ‘is insanest foliy ? |
You! a beggarly clerk! accused as you |
are, too, ofa most despicable crime—the

disgraceful stain of that crime dm"m"
. to ‘your name! Would you. I say, had

you one spark of gentlemanly honor, ad-

dress her ladyship in such terms, under
" the existing circumstances, ‘even'though
she were insane enouzh-to listen to you
—even though yon loved her as madly as
you profess?” and Lady St. Ayvas’
haughty lips cuvled scorntully.

Erneet and Winnifred were standing
apart now ; the former's face hanghty and
flushed with the anger to which Lady St.
Ayvas’ arrogant words had stung him;
theé latter - pale, silent, sorrowful.

Her ladyship turned to her motionless
daughter next, and haunghtily cesited Ler

to seek ber own apartments, thus waiv-;

ing the bot reply to-her contemptuous
speech which was tremblmo on Willough-
by’s lips. )

Winnifred- lifted those wouderful eyes

of hers to his face, an ineffable sweetness ;

in’ their ’sorrowful depths. ‘Willoughby | S
sprang toward her involuntarily.

“My love, my darling!” he murmured
eagerly.
do you not ?. With that assurance I'can
endure all things else.”

Lady St. Ayv s grew white beneath’
her rouge with scornful anger; she spoke
almost hercely now.

¢ Winnifred, are 5ou mad ? Goat once |
1o your room. »

Never before, in her nineteen years of

life, bad Lady Wlnnifred defied her dig
niffed mamma. Lady St. Ayvas had no
thouglit of such a thing as dcfiance on
her always dutiful daughtei’s part how.
¢“Go,” and her Iadthlp waved her
Jewelled hand péremptorily in the direc-
tion of Winnifred's chamber.
Willoughby was standing close beside
the latter now, his eyes fall of passion-

ate pleading bent upon her. She was hesi- | l

“You wxll—\ou do- love me,’
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tating. Would she @o away—leave him
thus—without one word of farewell?

He watched her s 7eet face ecagerlr.
,Lady St. Ayvas did. so, curiously, angri-
i1y. The eyes of the mother and dauvhnev'

for a brief mowent met. Somethm:r in |
the latier’s steady glance startled her la-.

, dyship, aund the scornful words upon her
-lips .remained unspoken. She stared,
,angry and aghast, at Ler—for the ﬁht
txme—refractorv daughter.

Winnifred was btdll‘l;ﬂ" now before
Willoughby, and placing both her bands
: trustingly in his,

" *Good bye, Mr. Willoughby," she sald
,in sweet, Jow tones. “I do love you
, truly. Good bye; and may God bless
you, and prove yeu innocent to all others
as I believe you tobe.”

Her stately ladyship could only o'asp
hysterically. .

lelou"hby s heart bounded with an
exquisite thrill of happiness. Sheloved
him—she had just said so—this beauti-
tful, peerless Lady Winnifred. He was
parting with her—he might never see her
again; but she loved himm—she trusted |
him; he could bear ail other things with
that precious knowledge. He pressed .
the slender littie hands to his lips.

“Good bye, my life—my sweet dar-
ling, * he murmured. ¢ With that assur-
ance I can never be very unhappy, what-
ever clse comes to me.”’

He pressed his lips to her white fore--
head for a moment, and then was gone.

Lady St. Ayvas sank down upon a seat
in the great shadowy corridor and wrig-
gled in \mient, hysterics. Her dauvhter .
bent over her, but was fiercely Waved off.

‘“Leave me! Send Gretchen to me;
and then go at ohce to your own cham-,
‘ber, you mad girl!” exclaimed her lady-

) ship in a subdued shriek; and Winnifred
dutifully obeyed.

‘Gretchen came and JSSlSued her lady--
shxp to her chamber, which she did noc
! again leave until late the ensuing day

B

o CHAPTER XXIIIL

Ernest Willoughby went in search ot"
his sister after baving left the long corri-
dor, and the scene wh\ch we ha\e above
described. She was in the conservatory
below, he was informed by a servant;
and thither he went and found her.

There was earnest inquiry in her love-
ly purple-blue eyes as her bror.her bent
down kms'nv her lips.

S,wloves me, May, dearest,”” he said,
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his voice half tremulous with oladness.

less, was returne.i—-servmg tolessen the

. “‘she loves and trusts me, desplre them darkness of the shadow which had fallen
all. She is an angel. Ill-.e you, little sis-!so suddenly upon his life with all its

ter.” -

Mabel looked at-him with a tender,
haif glad, half sorrowful little smile. -He
was pale and worn still; but what a werld

his eyes; what™ an earnest, eager, hone-
ful lwht had come, instead, int> tbeu
clear hazel depths.

‘¢ And you have come to say cood lne~
- darling?” she said, with an effort to l\ecp

back a sob.

“Yes, lovc, good bye, and heaveun bless
- you, my precious little sister,” replied
- Willoughby, claxping the fragile little f-
gure to his heart.

¢ You will go where??’ asked Muy.
. A shadow pass‘ed -across her brother’s
face. . ,

¢¢ Almost anywhere,.so longas I leave
England,” he said. I Ttead this wmoru-
ing. that a sailing vessel, the Victor,
"leaves Liverpool on the 6th of uext month
for Montreal. I think I 'shall take a pas-
~ sage in her. I am sure to be more con-
tented apywhere away from hc.rc; and 1
know I shall like Canada.”

“¢Canada!” repeated Mabel. ¢ Oh,
‘Erncst, 1 do not believe I sball ever see
you again. I do not believe yeu will ever
come back to dear old Eoglaud!™”

Willoughby looked down at her with
sorrowtal tenderness.

¢ No, May, dearest, I shall never re-
turn’” he said, with aomuthm(r mat was
like a sob in his voice. " \l:\’el 5 even
- though this cloud be driven from over

my naroe; but 1t can never be quite thats:
a shadow will remain always: there will

be some who will refuse to believe e

_innocent—such ‘persops as Lady- St. Ay-
vas for etample—however conclusive the
proof of my innocence may be.  But
there will be no proof of wy innocence;
it is folly to hope for ¢ven a slight pallia-
tion, let alone a total obmeraswn of the

" miserable stain upon my character.”
_Mabel heaved a sobbing little sigh.
Her heart was aching with sympathenc
sorrow for this idolized brother of hers,
who stood beside her with such a stern
-pale tace; with sorrow and anger, and
wounded pnde and honor battling at his
heart, only.the faintest throb of a pitiful
hope--the half mournful, half glad thrill
of that which was a mingling of passion-
ate, hopeless love and something that
was akin to haoomess——somethm" that
told him that that love, howuver hcpe-

yvouthfal, bopeful ardency—its bright,
n_oble aspirations and athupauons.
¢ But I shall go to Cauada, and settle

tdown in some business there,”” he went
of dreary wretchedness had gone out of!oi, trying to speak hopefully; ¢“and then’

vou shall come to me, and if you like jit—
if you can give. up old friends apd asso-
ciations, you will remain with me always,

and make brizhtness for my dalil life.

Mabel leaned her golden héad upon his
breast.

“] can go any where with. you, dear
Einest,” she €aid. * [ndeed I shall be
lad to leave-here.  The old associations
can nevs r, henceforth, be anything but
painful to m.; and 1 shall regect parting
withi very few of our fricnds. I zlmos:
hate them,” she added bitterly. ,“;’Ihe?
are all so cruel—so ciuci to believe you

| guilty, as if you could be that!”

Willoughby clasped her (‘osely in hz‘
arms. It was a sorrowful parting, and
Mabel wept long and birterly after he
hud gone—gone out into the world to

battle 'llone, ‘and then what would it b2’

in theend? No bright goal for his awc-

bition to look-up to; nothing at lastbut -

a blighted namne aud a saddened life.

¢« QOh, itis cruel, very, very cruel,” she
murmured. ¢ 60 goed, so uoble. Poor
Ernest.”

Ernest Wﬂlouvhbv went forth "mm Lhe
home ot the Che»oms, receiving .a fare
well from only two of iis imnates; he
did not even see the banker—had no
thought that by him he was watched as
he drove away from the great house —
away.froin Maplewood forever.

Somechow this departure brought. back

to the memory of the master of Maple-.

woed thatotber banishment, when Leigh,
his ooly son, had also gone forever, with
a bitter curse hurled after him.”” He had
been so dear to him—this bright young'
tfellow—so. dear to bim: more so, he felt
at tbis wmoment, when Ernest was going
for goud, than ever his own grandson had
been.  'He watched him, #s he drove
down the leafless avenue, and something
within him urfged him to -innocent or

guilty—recall him bat what if, after all,

his clerk stould repel him? The pnde
of the banker could never endure this.

No, he would not be so weak, he told .

himself. Was he, he wondered angrily,
in his dotage?

AN, R
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CHAPTER XXIV.

Harvey Fairleigh, having executed a
score Or SO ot‘ hxa whimsical uncle
Lowder’s commissions with a-degree of
patience that was praiseworthy, left Is
lington and veturned to Twickenham the
day ensuing Ernest VVlllJu"hby depar-

ture from thence.

Lady Winnifred, sitting hvlhe window
in her dressing room, which overlooked
the great leaﬂecs avenue, drew a relieved
long breath as she saw her merry cousin
alicht from a cab that was driven up,
and stopped for a moment before the
door of Maplewood house.

She was glad to see brusque Harvey
~back again; his gay conversation would
be enhvemng; and-the- hours that hung
so heavily upon her hands would be ren-
dered less intolerably dismal by his re-
turn. Not that ‘there was the smallest
- leck of @ay society at and around Maple-
v:ood. The great drawing rooms were
-pearly always in receipt of gay Zuests;
always cailers and afternoon visitors,
and pleasant throngs in the evenings:
and yet they had all .suddenly grown lire-
some, even irksoumi¢, to Winnifred. It
was all so hollow and heartless and friv-
.‘olous; and she was so tired of it all—so

thorou"hly weary.

She had absented herself from a' ‘ray
skating party that day, pleading a head-
ache as an excuse. She wanted to be
free from envious belles, aud the gallant
attentions of dashing militaires, and fash-
ionable, frivolous chlt—chal. for at least a
little season.

Affer the merry party had gone, and
she had bathed. her ‘mamma's temples
with eau de cologne, and administered to
that fretful lady a -soothing restorative
when she showed symptoms-of incipient
hysterics, she found an opportunity of
slipping away to her own- apartments,
being informed, with a repreachfui sigh,
by her ladyshlp that she was no lonver
required to remain, and that she would
ury to obtaln a little sleep.

She sat down and looked out Vavucly,
listlessly, from between the velvet car-
tains at her window.
be alone—to be free to lay aside, for a
brict interval even, the mask of light-
hearted gaiety which, only when unseen

- by others, she was obliged to wear,

«“Poor little May,’”” she muormured
drearily ; ¢ she is less miserabie than I;
she uay grieve for him, but I—oh, it is

It was.a relief to'|

i

so cruel—l must be outwardly gay and vstarbed so visibly. on meéting me & mo-

"I'carcless, for what the world will say.”

She leaned her head wearily against
the frame, and wondered sorrowfully,

vaguely, if the greas shadowy cloud that
enveloped the present would clear away
ever, or if its dveariness and darkness
\vou]d always follow her, dimming ail the
brichtness of the future.

Harvey Fairleigh ascended the bl‘O‘ld
main Staircase a few moments after his
entrance of Maplewood house, and, meet-
ing his cousin Winnifred in the corridor,
embraced her, exclaiming 7

¢ Back, you see, cousin Wmmﬁe(’
safely in the flesh, and withoat lmvmfr
had my precious head bitten off by our

¢poor dear uncle;’ bat he was in noneed
of a temper when I arrived, that Idxd Bot.
get there earlier.”

¢t I suppose .uncle Lowder 1s as well as
usual?” inquired Winnifred..

«'Oh, quite,”” responded Fairleigh;
¢“and 1 wus compc.llcd to execute some-
thing less than fifty fussy, bothering com-
missions, while. there, to which he con-
descended to entrust me. I must needs
2o a horrid journey of more than a hun-
cred miles on some tedious business,
when a letter or telegram would have
managed the affair quite as satisfactorily
as my own person; and, on my way back,
became dripping and drenched in a beast-
ly- rain-storn, receiving from my beloved
relative, on presenting myself before himn
with some wild complaint of my water-

-soaked condition, the comforting assu-

rance that' T need apprehend no sexious
danger from the horrible chills, whi.h’
were the consequence: of my wetting, as
those born to be hanged seldom came to
their end in any other fashion—ugh! I
haven’t got'clear of those creepy chllls )
yet,” he added with a shrno. Then ¢ he
rattled gaily on:

¢ But what in the. name of all wonder—
ful things,” he inquired presently, ‘¢ has
happened down yonder? MFr. Chessom
hds grown tainhner than the average cu-
rate durmv my absence, and thouotl he
endeavored to do the cordmlly hospltable:
on m7 return just now, there is a sort of
moroseness and reserve about him which
certainly didn’t characterize him previous
to'my departure from Twickenham. And
it seems to me," he. added, ¢ that our .
hostess, also, is not exactly her former
self. There seems to be -a sort of ner-
vousness in her manner which isn’t at all
in accordance with her accustomed dig-
nified complaisance.. Why, she actually
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ment 220, that an observer might have mented Fairleigh; ¢ how mournful those
concluded that I was a grim official, just sweet, purple-bive eyes of her’s looked,
offering‘her a pair of manacles with the to be sure. - By the way,”” he added,
stern words, ¢ Madam, you are my pris- ‘¢ where is Ernest?—in London I sup-

oner !’ instedd of merely presenting, with
one of my fibest hows, my small and aris- '
tocratically white hand,” continued Fair-!
leigh, contemplating for a moment one-of
his nut very fair and somewhat chubby
little fists. . o
Winnifred had not time to reply ere
Mabel Willoughby and her friend, Rosie

'

Castlemain, crossed the corridor; and®

Fairleigh came forward to greet them, !
his heart set all a flutter by the pressure :
of Rosie's dimpled little hand, dnd the*
brightuess of her eyes. . 1

Kind-hearted little Rosie had persuad- |
ed her friend to go with her over to the.
¢ Qaks,” the residence of the former's. fa-|
ther, which ‘was .enly a little distance:
from Maplewood. S

<1t will do you good, May, dear,” Ro-
sie had said .coaxingly. ‘ Aund we shall,
be quite alone. I have given the ser-|
vants sweeping orders to admit no soul !
to my. presence during the remainder of;

-the day, and the evesning. Even aunt
Howard and cousin Honory are to be ex-
cluded for to-day. Come, child, it will
brighten you up; my charming society
always dispels the ¢blues;’ it’s sure to
enliven you Come along;” aod Mabel,
_-bestowing a grateful little embrace upon
".. her friend, prej.ared ito' go with her to
the ¢ Oaks.” .. - - .

] am carrying May off with ure,”” Ro-
sie jexclaimed gaily. I am dying -to
haye her over at the house, and papa is
dylog to hear her play all those lovely
ballxds, which she does so-sweetly. My

ance of them is execrable. - Papa
-declargs he can never distinguish the dif-
ference\between 1y execution of Von
last and Flyiag Galop; and

. cannot telNf I am playing ¢ If you could
come back to me, Douglass,’” or. ‘Johnny
Sands ;- but Mabel does them all so di-
vinely,”” she added. . : . . -

They chatted for a few moments lon-
ger, and-then merry Rosie tucked Mabel
under her arm and tripped away.

‘ How pale and thin Miss WillouZhby
looks,” remarked -Harvey, as the two
young ladies disappeared. o

¢ Has she been.ill during my absence?’’
he inquired. . ) ‘

“Yes, so ill as to be unable to leave.

" her chamber for several days,” said
‘Winnifred. . :

““Too bad, poor little thiqg,’f com-

pose; do you- kaow if he returns to- .

uight ?” .

.A flush came into Wianifred’s fair face.
Her cousin was ignorant of the painful
affair which had transpired during his
absence from Maplewood. He and Wil-
loughby had long been the firmest friends ;
would he trust the latter now, or-join in
his denunciation ? B o

Lady Wionifred spoke hesitatingly :

“Mr. Willoughby has left Twicken-

ham, and will not return,” she said.

Fairleigh pursed up his lips. :

¢ Left Twickenham, and will not re
turn?’’ he repeated slowly, and staring
interrogatively at Lady Winnifred; then
an idea struck bim,  and he jumped to a
conclusion. ¢ That is one way of ac-
knowledging that you have jilted him,
I suppose,” he said grimly. By Jove!
Winnifred, what heartless frauds women
are; but I believed that you were an ex-
ception to the general rule.”

Lady Winnifred looked into her-cous-

'in’s suddenly clouded face; at a loss, for

a momeut, to quite understand his'mean-
ing; then, compreherding that he.was

mistaken, she shook her head half im-

patiently, saying :

¢ Pray do not rush so rashly at a con-
clusion, Harvey; I have pot jilted Mr.
Willoughby, as you say, but something
has happened.”’ ¢ ) _

She went on then, telling him all she
had legroed about the very- unpleasant
affair. : -

« But he is -innocent—I am sure he is
that, she concluded eagerly. .

* Why, of course he’s innocent,” broke
in Harvey. ‘Such a fine noble fellow -
as Willoughby’s been, ever since thefirst
hour I knew him. There isn't a more
honorable fellow, mor a manlier one in
the country. 1t’s a confounded shame!"’
he went on -savagely; ¢ and I'll let Mr.
Chessom know what I think of the whole:
miserable transaction, host or no host.”

Fairleigh was in a towering passion;
scarcely the evidence of his owh .eyes
could have induced him to believe his
friend guilty of any dishonorable deed;
and he was furious that this charge was

preferred against him. And yet he was .

forced to. own that, however innocent

Ernest might be, appearances were cer- .

tainly strongly against him. Only the
banker and his clerk - pussessed the pe-

M ARIISSW




60

culiarly wrought keys wﬁich, dtted the
lock of the escritoire, from which the
missing £600 had been abstracted.
Therefore the said escritoire could not
bhave been opened by any one else than
Earnest, save the banker himself,and the
six hundied pounds were certainly gone.
Smaller -sums had more than once before
been found unaccountably missing; and,
the very day succceding the one on which
the last sum had been taken, it was as-
certained that Ernest had invested, in a
certain speculation, to the amount of
.£500, for the pessession of which he
could-not satisfactorily account. "It was
undeniable that the circumstantial evi-
dence was very conclusive. . ) .
- “But 1 don’t believe asingle word of
it,” Harvey stoutly declared: ¢ There's
-2 mistake somewhere —somebody else
' took the missing amount, or maybe the
- banker’s a somnambulist or something of
that sort; anyhow, I’d wager my life that
‘Willoughby has not done this thing.’’
‘Winnifred caught at the sugestion of
somnabulism offered by Harvey. She
had heard of such things as people becom-
ing victimized by the pranks of a sleep

walker; who knew that this case might/

not be one of that sort >—and perhaps,

after all, the mystery would be eventu- ;

ally cleared up..

CHAPTER XXV.
Harvey went to his aunt, Lady St.
Ayvas, after having parted with Lady
‘Winnifred in the corridor. - )

Her ladyship,with the assistance of her.

maid, bad dressed, and would appear at
dinner, which was to be announced in
half an hour. . o

She greeted her nephew languidly, in-

quired solicitously after the health of the.

crusty brother, whom she always' desig-
nated ¢‘ poor, dear Lowder,” and was ex-
ceedingly annoyed, when Fairleigh in-
formed her that in something' less than
an hour he should start for Camberwell.
‘“1 have a friend, a young artist, re-
siding there,” he explained, ¢ and I shall
probably remain with him most of ‘the
timé until the termination of your visit
here at Maplewood; then, I shall be in
readiness to accompany yoeu and my cou-
sin:back to Fairleigh house.” - .

. __“But. why this unreasonable haste,
Harvey 2" her ladyship fretfully inquired;
‘- you can remain until after dinner, at
least. It is positively impolite to rush

off so abruptly, without any good rea-’

_son.”” -

-
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«Hang politeness,”” growled Harvey.
Lady St. Ayvas’s brows lifted amazed-

ly.
y ¢¢ Really, Harvey, what would our host
think of your bearishness, 1 wonder ?”’
she remarked, with dignity.

¢« Hang our host,”’ grimly responded
Fairleigh; ¢hbut good-bye, Aunt Muriel,
1 must make my adieux to therest; and be
Oﬁ"” . R

Her ladyship shrugged her shoulders.

¢ What a veritable bear you are, Har- .
vey; your brusqueness always sends ner-
vous shivers through one,” said she

Harvey replied only by & quaint grim-
ace, and ran down stairs. He met Mr..
Chessom in the hall, and announced his
intended sudden departure. - .

¢« Bat you will not leave us until after
dinner, my dear Fairleigh?” urged Mr.
Chessom. ¢-The bell will ring in fifteen
minutes; pray remain for the present.”
. ¢ Thanks, but I must deny myself the
pleasure,” was Harvey's. curt reply.
Fifteen minutes,” he added; ¢“I shall
barely bave time to make my adieux to

Mrs. Chessom.” .

¢ But we shall see you frequently—vou
will come often to Maplewood while
Lady St. Ayvas remains with us, at
least?®” inquired-the banker.

Fairleigh shook-his head. o

“I think it is doubtfal if I find time to .
return until my aunt wishes to depart,”

said be; ‘““indeed,” he added, ‘I may

possibly not return at all. My cousixn -
informs me that my friend Willoughby

purposes sailing, fifteen days from to-day -

for Canada; and, providing I can obtain
the consent of the pater, I think I shall
accompany him. I shall enjoy it im-
mensely. and return in something less
than a year; and I can persuade father
to come for my aunt and cousin, when
they are ready to leave Twickenham.>’ -

Mr. Chessom bowed gravely, and
seemed about to speak; but Mrs. Ches-
som just then -appeared. and Fairleigh.
turned to bid her good-bye. She was
politely regretful that he must leave so.
suddenly ; Harvey shook hands with host

‘and hostess—very frigidly with the form-.

er—and departed. - .
*A week slipped by. Glencora sat io
her dressing-room, yawning over the

latest novel, while her maid arranged her

hair.

Thank heaven!” exclaimed the heiress,
at length, tossing aside her book, * the
men have returned. 1 wanttobe charm-
ing to-night.”” Then she laughed. ‘¢ Dear
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me, I can 1magme Mr. Che:terton slook
-of consternation on hearing of this affair
- about Willoughby. I beheve he’s in love
with Mabel,” she added, ¢““and she, the
sly, mercenary creature, encourages him,
though he’s old enough to be her father,
in case Mr. Waldevrave fails to propose.
‘What very dlverse tastes men. possess.
There is Rimmelton would like to fall in
love with the little iJiot, it only he could
afford to wed fof love instead of money,
while my cousin Waldegrave-why, I be-
lieve, he actually detests her.”
Glencora was fully aware that such
was not; by any means, the case; but
she said so, spitefully, because .she was
desirous that it should be so, and was
determined ‘to make it so, if it were
" within her power.

¢ Glencora, my dear, the bell has rung,
are you ready ?”

It was Mrs. Chessom who thus ad-
-dressed her daughter, opening, as she

spoke, the door of the latter’s dressing |.

room.
*Quite ready;” and the heiress floated
from tbe apartment, magnificentin a rich

- myrtle-green dmnerhoxlette

‘“'‘Goodness! mamma, how unearthly
you are looking. Has anything dreadful
-happened? You are pale, and yonr kands

shake ‘as if they .were smitten with pal-

sy,” exclaimed Glencora.
A surge of color came into Mrs. Cnes-
som’s face, which had certainly been un-

usually pale a moment before. She spoke |

as ifannoyed by her daughter’s observa-
tion.

‘“ How very absurd, Glencora. I am
not aware of any unusual occurrence. I

- ‘have a slight headache, which accounts

for the palor which you term unearthly;
but pray let us make haste,” and mother
and daughter descended together.

There was no paleness in the cheek of
the hostess as she entered the dining
room, but a close observer might have
detected a hidden but feverish restless-

" ness in her manner. Bertram Walde-
grave observed it, and-woundered; Mr.
Chesterton observed it, ‘but if he won-
dered, he did not appear to do seo.

After dinner the ladies adjourned to the
cosy blue drawing-room, while the gen-
tlemen lingered in the dining-room over
their wine, convcram"upon t.he topies of
the day..

Miss Chessom threw berself mdolen(.ly
‘into the softrecess of a blue velvet divan,

.and glanced superciliously at Mabel, who

~ had takeh an opposite seat. -

-

{gether..

6l

Certain it was, that Mabel had occupied
too large a sbare of the attention of the
gentlemen, who had that day returned,
not to have incurred the jealous contempt
of the haufvhty heiress.

She was sagacious enough to see
how jealously Waldegrave' and Rimmel-
ton regarded each other; and how, ever
and anon, the eyes of each would wander
toward Mabel’s pale pure face—did not
fail to perceive how frequent and earnest
were Mr. Chesterton’s toward her, also;
and wondered scornfully if it were possi-
ble that this splendid, middle-aged Adonis-
was becoming likewisé infatuated by the
orphan’s ‘“milk-sop-prettiness” as she
termed it. She leaned back now, among
the saphirine-hued cushions, with a
politely insulting little laugh, exclaiming, -
in tones slightly 10wa’ed yet, sufficiently
audibie to reach’ dl:tmctly the ears of
Lady St. Ayvas and her daughter; who
sat near:
¢Upon my word, Mabel, the dramatic-
ally doleful expression of countenance
which you assume of late -is wonderfal
~—you do it to a surpnsma degree of ex-
cellence ; and really, you attracted quite
as much of the attention of the gentle-
men to-day as eveun yoa could pos31bly .
desire. Mr. Chesterton regarded .you .
quite wistfally,”. she.added, sarcastxcany ,
smiling.” Then her black eyes flashed
insolently at Mahel, and she went on
with mock sincerity :
¢ By the way, Mabel,”’ her words were
a trifle lower spoken thxs time, ‘I per-
ceive that Mr. Chesterton is actually be-
coming devoted te you of late. -Now-
there is a charming opening for you—
you dré ambitious, and Chesterton’s rich,
if somewhat gray; and you are very well
suited for each other—both stupnd that
is, mt‘.ensely intellectual, which is all the
same. Better avail yourselfofthe oppor- .
tunity thano loseallin waiting for a great-
er prize—like my cousin, for mstance.
Believe me, girlsin your position—unless
a deal more charming and: beautiful than
you are—rarely secure all the cardinal
virues—youth, beauty and wealth, to-
Like Mr. Rimmelton, for cx-’
ample. who possesses a fair share of the
two former desirable qualmes, but very
little of the latter, Heigh-bo! what a
pity now. that he cannot efford to marry -
for love instead of riches. His solicitous
glauces toward your puling fage, as well
t.hose of Mr. Chesterton, were observed
by all, I am sure. I conld, see how vastly
amused cousin Bertram was ; he inquired
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the cause of your woe-begone appear-
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to the spot where she and Winnifred

ance, asking if you had been ill recently. | were seated. There was more than wont
Of course I was obliged to explain the of tenderness in his manner toward the

reason of your aﬂ'ccr.inz such tragic airs,
and inform him of your brother’s Jdisrepu-
table conduct ; ahd he was really astound- :
ed to learn of such hypocrisy aud base in-
gratitude on his part.”’ :
A firey flush of wonaded pride and
anger- dyed Mabel’s hitherto pale face,
’ smlusmw even ber white throat with its
stain. She looked up into the heiress’
scornfully mocking eyes, an angry retort
on her lips; and then felt her fortitude
deserting her—dared not trust herself to
utter the words, for the sobs which, only-
with an effort, she could restrain. For-
tunately, however, she was spared the
necessity of replying, not only by the
entrance of the gen;lemen, who appeared&
-at that moment, but also by Lady Win-
nifred, who—appearing not to have heard
the insulting. remarks of  the haughty
Glencora, of which, however, she had.
+ not failed to hear cvery word—arose, and
in spite of Lady St. Ayvas’ haughty, dis-
pleased frown, approached Mabel, savmo
pleasantly :
“ Do you know, dear, I have been en-
deavouring ‘most dilligently to do that

pretty pattern of lace, which you were
trying to teach me last eveniug, and can-
not get it just riglit after all; I fearI

shall need a little more teaching. It is
SO very pretty,”’
desirous of making a yard or two for the
edging of the fanchon which I am mak-
ing for mamma.”’

..dy St. Ayvasdrew herself up hau"ht-
ily, suying, in tones that were cr J\hln"‘ly
dignifled :

e Then, my dear, pray .don’t trouble
Miss Willoughby to instruct you, asI
admire much more the kind with which
you edged the funchon which you made |
1sst autamn for Mrs. Mansfield."’

she added; ““and I am |

former to-night. Was he as cruel as
Glencora depicted him ? . Mabel won-
dered; and gvas he—assured of'that which
she had so striven to hide—that she could
not—cou.d not but love him—was he so
ungenerous—so unmanly, as to trifle
with her; merely for his amusement ?
Surely not, and yet how could she tell ? -
But we almost all experience some Lime
in our lives what it is Lo endure “ Love’
alternate joy and woe.”

She was glad when Glencora invented
some pretext for calling Waldegrave from
her, and disappointed Mr. Rimmelton,
who had been casting frowning glances
at the former, and, on seeing him depart
from her side, was about to politely dis-
engage himself from Mrs. Chessom,
with whom he was conveming, and cross
over to -where she was just now seated
alone, b\' rising and complalining of the
warmth of the room, and Wlthdl‘dWl[lf’

She went into the conservatory which
adjoined the purple.drawing-room, and
sat down bva great-rustling cactus.
TUnconsciou-ly she broke off one of its
thick, cool, leaves, and pressed it to her
burning cheeks. Then. with a great flood
of tears, that-wouid no longer be repres-

| sed, she slipped from her seat to the

floor. and buried her face in her hands;
und thus Mr. Waldegrave fouud her.

CHAPTER XXVI.
My love is so.true.that I can neither hide it
.where it is, nor show it whete it is not.— Dryden.
¢ My poor little girl—my precinus lit-
tle Mabel; I knew I was sure to find you
here.”” It was Mr. Waldegrave who spoke
thus, - lifting as he did so the slight,
droepirg figure trom its abandoned posi-

tion to the flowerembowered seat.
“ My stately cousin ‘has been insulting

Lady Winnifred sat down by Mabel’s ; H you again; I guessed as much from both

side, saying, with an unconscious smile:

¢“ Very well, mamma, then I will only
make it for mvsen as 1 consider it much
prettier.’

Lady St. Ay\'as made no reply, but
worked on at the hand-screen she was
making, in dignitied silence for a few
moments, and then turned her attention
to Glencora’s trifling chit-chat.

Mabel bestowed upon Winnifred a
_bright, grateful glance, and then bent

- her ~t1‘1 crimson face lower over the
delicate conglomeration of frail silken
threads, as Mr. Waldgrave made his way

your Taces when. I entered the drawing-
roym a. few minutes ago. It is mean,
cruel, everything that is unwomauly and
unlaedy-like;- aud Mabel, darling”’—his
voice was lower now,and intensely earn-
est—¢¢ I have come to plead for the right,
henceforth, to shield you from all her
arrogance and insults. [ love you little
Mabel. dearly. Will you marry me "—be
my own darling little wife 2*

Mabel raised herblue eyes,” in incredu-
lous astonishment, to the handsome,
eager face bending so close to her own.

So sudden! Was she dreaming? Did
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he mean it?
imagined Mr. Waldegrave—ens!, unim-

passioned. as she had hitherto hciin~\e"§ - Bus why —you will tell me why,
1]

him to be—addressing even bewiidering !
Glencora in this passiouately lover-like
fashion, with eyes so tull of great, deep.
fervent devotion. B

“You-—-vou connot mean it,
grave,” shie faltered in-doust and
derman“

Waldr-

Dew il

He cupght her tightly in his arms, ten- :

derly r.mmmrmﬂr :

¢« Nob mean my p"vuom darling;
‘don’t von know I have been loving you
all alougz ?—and you—I am snre you Jove
-me iu return, May; you cavnot hide it,
vour sweet face is 1u.1 of it,”” he said
smiling trmmphantly

L‘Vas all this a deiicious dream ? No,
it was a reality — a reality 1hat Mr. Walde-
grave loved her—was asking h-r to be
come his wife. One word, and she was
his own forever; and ‘et‘-—-

A little cold shiver that 'Seemc(l
thrill her heart icily,
the slender figure.

it!

pussed ‘through
She never

dearer to her than all the world beside.

She had received freezingly polite bows ¥

and chilling touches of gioved fingerips,
from. more than ome ol Miss Ciessom’s
{riends, since the athair of the missing six
hundred. Oaly an evening or two previ-
ous, while concealed by the cur
bay window, she had overheard
lips of two of the hanker s S guests, sneer-
ing remarks reiative to lier brother and
herseif.  Ought  she hen, with t
shadow of disgrace upon her. to wed
maup in wealth and nawe,
far above her? Sie,. poor,
particular, and the stuin of Ler brother’s
dishonor—fordishonor it was
unierited—retlecting  upon
no! a thousdnd timesxno! -
She drew away froan bis embrace with
a weary littie sizh that was hazlf a sob.
“You are verv— vervkid and cener-
ous, Mr. Wa'degrave 2but I can never he
your wife, never;and youdo notlove me:
vou only pity we; hecause [ ain so utieriy
forlorn.™
She spoke wistfully with—oh. sucha
-sorrow{ual iight in the sweet bive cves,
:But I do love vyou, May, wila 1y
whole soul,” ire said, passionately
earnest tones; and you will be my wite =
my own wifeytoryou love e, [ amn sure
vou do love me.”’ .
. Mabel freed herself from his clasp,
rising, inurmured hasti

her. No,

e

it

and

GRAN

Scarcely couid she have|

1o

’ could—
never would marry this man who was!

tainsof #in
from the”

O
and station, so.
nobody in'

, however’
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“You must notlove me, Mr. Walde-
grave : I can nerer be your wite.”” .

Mabel ?- It is not thatyou do not love
jme—voa- will not say that,” Dertram
: asked eagerly.

‘g There was a shadow of pain in the fair
| young fuce; and the low tones were ren-

- | dered steady by an effort; but they were

steady when she answered, looking up
sorrowfully .nto Mr. Walde"rave face.

“No, Mr. Waldegrave, 1 w1ll not say -
that, for I'do love you; but you know all
that has happened during your absence—
(rlencera as informed you, if no one else
| has done so, and do you think, after all

that, 1 will allow you to wed me?—no, in-
deed, no! 1 might have done s0.”" sie ad- -
ded, *“ when I was only poor, with no one
to care for e but Mr. Chessom, and | oor
tdear Ernest: but not now, with this
1 shadow of disgrace hetwecn u~; for dis-
i grace and shame it is, though 1 believe
my brotherto be as innocent of the ¢rime
allezed .wainst Lim as the sain's in
heaven.’

Mr. W axdeﬂ'rave ciasped hertwo .,anas
in his cwu. X

“ My dear Mabel,” he said; ““in spite
cof all cirenmstantial evidence, I also be-

lieve implicity in your brother’'s inoo-

ceuce. Ibelieve #rin’y in his honor and

; "::“::rl:y - and somz day, 1 doubt nvt, his

nocenze will he provi,
\Iab\l sooh’\l uu w:ch 4 #lad,
.smile.

©0Oh, you are-—so "ood and generous,

. Mr. Waidegrave,”” she murmured.

CAud }L.bg! ; Mr. Waldegrave con-
tinued, ¢ even if he were guilty of all that
is charged aguiust him, po blame can
i possihly attach to yourself; you e 1mnor-
bidly sensitive my dear little gir

Mabel sizhed.

“ (Others are not so maf'nam"'ou‘;, M

Waidegrave,” she said zravely. ¢ By
_\- ur cousin’s friends at feast Lin coldly
recarded of Jate. Were yon o marry
me. Yol wotid be pityivglv rearded as
auped and imfatunted, aod I lnooized upon
as a sorr of mercenary datrigrants Wio
nad inveiygl  you into-au uneqgual match
witly myselrf"

T My degrave frowned ima"‘mx)
+The opinion which those vapid mascu-
anc Imoinie adorers of my fair
yesing, of whom vou speak, hold in re-
coard to nyself, f hut little noment ;
Chut they badd better have'a care'that Lo
aspersions from their 1ips, against my
, Wwite, reaches 1wy ears,” he said, with

gruatefu!l

Rt

is o
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secornful determination.
be my wife, Mabel;
will.”

Acd Mabel, haif glad, ha]f reluctant,
promised.

Too much ab:orbcd were the lovers
-to hear the faint rustie of a silken dress,’
nor did they pcreeive the tigure that
slipped past theim, on the opposite side
ofa gay listle wilderness of bright tropic
flowers, and passcd mto the »draw.n"-
room leyond. ) .

Presently a servant appen I‘Ld There
was a gentleman, an oid college chum of
Bertraw's _who, hearinz of the latter’
stay-at Twickenhamy had macde it in hls
w'av to call and .see him, and was now

waiting inone of the reception rooms for
his.uppexrance. So the ' servant an-
nounced, and Bertram went out to mect
.him’; and Mabel remained in the flower
wreathed conservatery, with her e art
and eyes full of exquisite happiness; and
yet there was a little blending of uneasi-
ness in her bhss that t\ould net - be
banished.

Twenty minutes later ~ome‘)ody, light-
ly whistling a bar of some popalar melo-
day, cntered the conservatory. It was
Mr. Chesterton; and he did not at first
perceive Mabel. . He had unconsciously
reached-her side, and was plucking a
spray of scented blossoms ere he noticed
her. He lauched, in his gay, good-
hanered fashion.
© ¢ Upon wmy word.” he exclalmed ; “you
zrg such a wee fairy, I believe I should
rot have perceived you at all, only that I

canght the gleam of your golden curls in
the gaslight ™

He «lanced down smilingly as he spoke
into the pretty still flushed face, upturned
toward his own.

“A penny for the thoughts which were

“ For you will
promise me that you

accupying yout brain when I unconsci-.

ously intruded.. They must have been

sunasually - pleasant, judging h‘on your!

tace, when first T perceived you,®
and then luughed at her teasingly.
Just then Miss Chessom's maid entered
the conservatory, coming upon preterce
of plucking two or three moss rose-buds
for her mistress; but, :n reality sent by
the latter, for the purpose of spying.
The. French girl's sly black eyes scan-
red the pair furtively; Mabel, »sitting in
her bower-like seat, with its cushions of
. cmerald green velvet; and Mr. Chester-
tou b nding over ber, and just fastening
a shiny spray of ivy among the yellow
mazes of her hair.  Artimise glided in,

" he szid,
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‘apparently taking very little notice o
cither of them; but not failing tc take
accurate note of every word and look of
both. .

Neither Mabel .or Mr. Chesterton
noticed the girl particularly, nor were
they aware that, instead ofleaving direct-
ly she had accomplished her pretended
‘erfind; bat, as she disappeared, Mr.
Chleerton said :

~ My dear Miss ‘-I.Lbd 1 amr-glad to
find you here, and alonpe. ‘I have been
wishing this evenmng to speak a few
words with you. but ccarce]v expected an..
opportunity to offer thus early.” .

There was some slight sound mthoat,
and the French girl, fearing lest she
shoul:l be caacht cm’vsdroppina, alided
on ‘md upst.urs to the mdin corridor
where Miss Chessom awaited her.

¢ Well,” said the heiress interroga-
tivelv, )

*» Monsieur Waldegrave was not with
Madamoiselle®Wilioughby when I enter-
ed,” said Artimises «¢.,e had gone, but
Monsieur—what is his name? - the tall,
middle-1ged gentleman, with the ﬂue
eyes 77

©Mr. Chesterton,” said Glencora, “st
he makinz love to the Wlllou"hby"” with
a contemptuous laugh. :

& Yes, it was Lim.” said the girl, and”
—nodding sa"aclouslv—“l am sure he
was about to propose, for he looked

)| very lover-like standing beside her, and’

fastening™ Colliseum ivy “in “that borrid
yellow bair of her’ s; and besides, I over-
heard a few words of his,”—and she re-
peaied the last words of Mr. Chesterton
which we have guoted. .

“Wishing to speak a few words with
her, xudu-(l e lau"hm'rly drawled Miss
Chessou.. *I can ensily imagine what they
‘will.be ;7 and she litted her ﬂnshmv black
eyes dram:nnical]y, exclaiming in pompous
tones with much earnestness: - ~

s 8weet Mabel! I adore thee. "One .
woru from thy beautlful lips can make
me cternally lwpp\-, or eternally miser-
able?  Tuke me, lpmy thee, riches, gray
hair-, tifty years aad gouty »>y.ntows, al-
t,og'enht-r.

Shie burst iuto a gay laugh.

**Ihere, that’'s about ir, [ suspect,
Arti:uise. - What do yon think ?°’

‘The girl smiled and shragged.

“Idan. say,” said she; “bat surely.

Madainoisclle, Mr. . “hesterton is not ﬂity
years of age; he doesn’t look like for.y.’

“¢Oh, I am sure I don’t know,” said
{ Miss Cheasom ¢but he's old enough to
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‘be the girl's father, anyhow. You may ““And the name of the real culprlt, Mr.

give me the rosebuds, Arti, and I will Chestenon, may 1 know that now ?’
go down at once, or my absence will be ‘“ He is called Jarvis Chessom 7 said

: remarked.” . | Mr. Chesterton. .
—— - Mabel’s eyes dilated.
CHAPTER XXVII. - “Jarvis! can it be Jarvis ?" she asked
e . | in astonishment.

A REV ELATION. . . . *Jarvis, and none other,”” said Mr.
“It is of this painful affair, in which Chesterton; *“ and the sum was stolen by
your brotber is inveigled I would speak, | him for the llqmdauon of a -gambling
my dear child,” said Mr. Chesterton, debt. - I found all this out quite easxlv
 gravely, as Mabel looked up, wm ing for | while in London. Listen and I will in-
him to procced.. . form you how ;™ and thus he proceeded :
All the glad, bright light faded out. of ‘¢ A day or two after my arrival in Lon-
the swee_zt. young mce and a little shiver | don last aatumn, which ‘was something
ran through the slender fraie - like a week previous to my accidental
Mr. Chesterton saw the-wistfal, pained | meeting with Judge Harcourt, I encoun-
lovk that came iato the blue eyes, uand | tered the son.of an old friend. He is a
his next words were very zently uttered. |.wild, somewhat dissipated young man, as
¢] know all aboutitmy dear littlé givl,” opposu,e in character and disposition
he said; *“ and only becsuse it is neces- | from his father. as day and night. He
sary do I mention the affair at ull, know- ! has succceded in running throuzh with
ing that it cannot be: otherwxse tbau pain- | nearly every penny of r.he really large
ful to you; but Mabel.” and there was | fortune which his father bequeathed hlm,
-deep earnestness i his voice and look as | ouly a small estate in Faversham remain-

he spoke—¢Ican and will . prove your {iag of .the amount of sixty- thousand -~ ‘

bre-her innocent.” pounds in cash and real estate to which
Mabel sprang to her feet involuntarily. | his father's death rendered him sole heir.-
«QOh! Mr. Chesterton, are you sureyou| . **l am in a scrape,” he told me, a day -
can do this ?” she cried cazerly.” 4 or two subsequent to my first rencontre
¢« Ave, and I will,”’ be :iuswered ﬂrmly, with him. Said he: “Suppssse you loan

¢andthe real culpnt shall-own his guilt:” | me tive or six hundred for 2 month or so . .

**Then there is a culpnc—some one | Chesterton, and-take a mortgage on the
‘has really taken the money * said Mabel; | old place at Faversham ? I'm in a desper-
* «I'thought there might be some mistake. - ate pinch,”” he added; ¢ and flve or six

"‘Xes, there is a culprit,” szid ‘Mr. | hundreds just now would pull me through
Chestérton, ¢-who is cowardly enough to | bravely. Come, what do you say to t?”’
suffer an bonorable man to be banished | So I gave him a check for six hundred,
for.his guilt. I would have waited for a | and the already involved estate at Faver-
day or .two before telling you these|sham I took as security.
things,” he added; “*but I could not bear A day or two before my last trip to

10 see you grieving when it were possible | London 1 received a letter from him. . . -

for ne to restore your peace and happi-| ¢“I shall be able to pay you four or five

ness at once. ” . hundred in a week or two,” he wrote
eAnd Ernest,” said Mabel. “when is be | me: “as that amount or more will by E
to be recalled ? Ou! Mr.* Chesterton, I | that timne be paid me by vour rich host’s
- shall be so happy for poor dear Lmest s { Jucky graudson and heir prospective.” -
. sake.” '] called on him at his hotel a few days
“If on the day after m-morrowthe per- ’ after reaching Loudon,”” Mr Chesterton
son who stole the swn, of whieh your | added, “and found Jurvis Chessom with
brother has been atcused of lo.nmf' "him, apd just placing in Walraven’s
wrongfully “taken, does not appear, or v | baunds the sum of six hundred pounds in

clear Ernest by writiug.to Mr. Chessom, | bank notes.

stating the whole affair truthfully, then 11 Cliessom had been imbibing somewhat

- shall speak * Mr Chesterton said with | frecly, and was slightly muddled so that
decision. 1 nad little difficulty in learning from his
** And Ernest‘s name will be cleared of | conversation how he, without his grand-
all dishonor,” Mabel exclaimed joyously. ;mthcr’s knowledge, obtained that sum
“Oh! I can scarcely thisk how bappy the | for the paymeut ‘of his gambling debt.
assurance makes me Mr. Chesterton.” 1 [t was he, instead ot‘your bro'nhet. who
Presently she asked suddenly : " Itook the missing amount from Mr. Ches-.
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som's eccrltmre but I had no-idea that)
Ernest was au_used of the crime, or I
should have returned.at once.”

“But is there not a lack of sufflcient
proof?’? Mabel asked. ‘¢ Will hot ’\Ir.
Chessom refuse to believe 2°

Mr. Chesterton smiled. .

©Scarcely 1 think,” he replied; ¢I have
proofs quite too convincing to admit of
his doing so. The bank notes which
o Chessom paid Walraven in my presence,
or at least five of them in notes of one
hundred pounds each, he (Walraven)
immediate!y handed over to me; thes are
in my possession at present, and as I

- learned from Mr. Chessom about half an

hour ago, are numbered the same as the
missing ones.

e And Mr. Chessom, does he know,
this ?” Mabel inquired. .

¢No, he knows nothmg,’,‘ \Ir Chester-
ton replxed ; +I merely suggested that if
the numbers of'the notes were ascertained

.some trace of them pight yet be found;
he happened to know the numbers, and
- informed me, and, as 1 have said, they
~were the same as tho:e now in my pos-
- session.”

-Mabel’s blue eyes were dewy bright.

“Dear Ernest, all this blot will be taken
away and his good name restored. Oh!

* Mr. Chesterton, how can we .ever suf-
ficiently thank you for- all your kmd in-
terest ?” )

Mr. Chesterton ]autrhed gaily, and

- would not listen to thanks.

“Bat little girlie,” he said, “1 have
been waiting for some expression- of
trinmph over the fair autocrat Glencora.
Is there not enough woman-nature in
you to cause a tehunous feehn" at being
uble to return those taunting worda of
her’s, and declare her brother, and not
. your own, t0 be the guilty one ?*

Mabel looked up with a smite.

‘I am too happy to think of revenge,”
she said; “but I am sorry for Mrs.

. Chessom aag Mr. Chessom. ard for Jar-
vis—poor Jarvis. Somehow it is uniike
him, this cowardly silence. Are you
sure,’” she added, *“that he is aware that
Ernestis accused ”

““Thereis a possibility that he naynot.
be aware of thdt,”’ Mr. Chesterton re-
-plied, “though his graundfither informs

~ me that, xmmedlately' after the discovery
of the, theft he wrote him—Jarvis—telling

him of the affair. He has received no.
reply as yet;.and it is just possible that

Jarvis may not have received theletter;

or »h.xt he may deem. it best.to return,

and ili person confess himself, istead of
FErnest, guitly. However, in 2 dayor
two, we shall be able to judge of the cor-
rectness of this latter conjecture, as by
that time he will have hmul more than
time to return from the west.”

«Jt will be a sad blow to his grand-
father,”” Mabel said sorrowfally. ¢ He
knows how wild and reckless Jarvis’
habits have become of late; but 1 am,
sure he does not dzein him capable of
really dishonorai:le action

Mr. Chesterton was lookine thonuht-
fully down, as Mabel spoke, aud secined
scarcely to hear her words. Sud(leuly
he glanced up saying:

¢ Mabel,- has Mrs. Chessom always
treated you with the same coolness which
she has exhibited toward you since. my
coming here ? "It seems to me;” he ad-
ded, ‘“that she grows more cold in her
treatment of you—as if she positively
disliked you—each day.”

Mabel knew very well what prompted

the haughty coolness which, of TIate,
characterized Mrs. Chessom®s -manner
toward berself; but she answered Mr
Chesterton’s question very qnmt]y, say-
ing:

“XNo, until six months ago Mrs. Che~-
som, thou"h she. was never afteciionate,

treated me kindly. She is very much -

| changed in her manner toward nje.”’

Mr. Chesterton smiled . a little oddly.

“Onée seldom meets. a wo.aan just like
Mrs. Chessom,” he said.

“She must have heen very beautifal as™

a girl,” Mabel remarked; “she is so beau-
tlful now’ XNo wonder Mr. Chessom’s
son loved hu’ and still—"*

¢¢Still what ? (X Mr. Chesterton aske d..

- ¢4 Still,”” Mabel half hesitatingly went
on, ‘“‘there is sowmetimes a ]ook in her
eyes, in her whole fiace even, an: oflate

especially, which starties, almost terri-.

fies me; a look that—"

¢That reminds one of what ?”.Mr.
Cbestp}-non asked; ¢ of a beautiful, at
sometimes, an«,i as others ofa sph,ndxd
tigeress at bay?”

Mabel glawced -up -in 'mtomsh.nent.

Only_thaL very day . while . at._thu‘tabl&“;
she had seen Mr. Chesterton -bend for- -
ward and utter some smiling, low-spoken B

remark to the stately hostess; and ha

wondered at the look which the latter-

flashed up at him, as he ceased speaking.
- Truly there was that in the black orbs
very like the flerce glare of a_ hunted
wues:, though the smile on the Jady
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lips never vaunished or grew less suavely
urbane. ' o

“You are apt at physiognomy, Mr.
Chesterton,” Mabel said; “and rhe tiger-
ess like expression of which you speak, I
never perceived until to-day at dinner;
then Mrs. Chessom glanced up at you,
replying to some words of your own.
Your remark must have been very dis-
agrecable,” she added, smiling.

«(Qnly a very common-place observa-
tion I assure you,” Mr. Chesterton re-
plied. *¢Bat, though trivial, it might,
perhaps, have recalled some unpleasant
reminiscence,” he added, dryly.

There was a moment’s pause and thea

Mr. Chesterton asked:

“About Leigh; 1 should like to see his !

~ portrait. ' Is there not a portrait of him
‘any where in the house?” . - .
¢ There is a picture of him hanging in
Mr. Chessom’s study; but I have never
seen it,”” Mabel replied. ‘¢In his arger,
Mr. Chessom, after his son’s ‘marriage,
was abeut to distroy the portrait, but,

instead. had it turned, and screwed face:

to the fall; and since his death I think

he has never had the heart to have it

.again touched. - A year ago Mr. Walde-
. grave’s mother, who is Mr. Chessom’s
niece. told me that my brother was very

like her cousin Leigh. ‘Enoughlike him

to be Leigh’s own son.’ she declared.”

“Yes, I once knew Léigh, and Ernest

is very much like bim, both in look and |

manaer,;” said Mr. Chesterton. ¢ Mr.

-Chessom, also, has perceived the likeness, |

- and more than once remarked it,” he
added. :
“He was so good and nobie,”” Mabel
said- sorrowfully; ¢if Jarvis were only
-more like him.” ’ . o
_ My. Chesterton did not repiy; he was
just drawing from an inner pocket of his
cods a s.wall case, beautifully inlaid and
~ mounted, as Mabel spoke. He opened
the case and held it toward her. Mabel
. took it half wonderingly. 1t contained
‘two pictures : one, that of a'youth of per-
haps twenty, with a face bright and hand-
some ; the other of a delicately beautiful
girl, of not more thau sevcnteen or
eighteen -summers. . ’
“Do you recognize either of those 7"

" Mr. Chesterton inquired, as Mabel, after.

studying the vignettes intently for a few

moments, looked up at him question-

- ingly. .
“Why,” said she, I should say-this

one’’—indicating the gentleman’s pictare

¢ ywas a likeness of my brother, as he

looked two yearsago; or else it is your

ago.” }

Mr. Chesterton smiled. .

“That is a fac-siwile of Leizh Ches-
som, and painted just twenty five years
ago.” )

Mabel uttered an involuntary exclama-
tion of astonishment,

¢ Sp like Ernest; and so very like vour-
self,” she said. ‘“And who is the lady,
‘Mr. Chesterton 2”7 "~

A tender, half mournful light came into
the ciear, dark eyes of the gentleman, as
he answered: : o

¢ His wife. She who was once sweet
Grace Windham !” he said. ‘

Mabel gazed in perfect amaze at the
vignette. .

“iQh, Mr. Chesterton, surely there
must be some mistake. How could any-
one so dark, so brilliant, so haughty, as
Mrs. Chesson1 has been, ever siuce I can
at all remember anything, haveever been
a lovely, dove eyed creature like this 7
—pointing to the vignette. «Surely Mrs.
Chessomm, in yvonder, and the original of
this picture, are not one and the same.”’

« Surely not,”” he answered calmly.
«Leigh Chessom’s sweet young wife died

he looked at astonished Mabel with a
grave earnestuess that was convinciog—
< an imposter!”’

CHAPTER XXVIIIL

A JEALOUS LOVER. '

terton,” Mabel said. . )
revelations to make,’’ heanswered, smil
ing siightly. * Listen, child,. Mrs. Ches-

is.not dead, but living!”
«‘Living ?—is Mr. Chessom's son liv-
ing ?”’ Mabel asked, after a moment’s
pause of utter bewilderment.
«Living and io the flesh,” was the
answer. s : -

she ?”” asked Mabel, wonderingly.

' ham, whom Leizh Chessom married!”.

own picture, taken perhaps twenty years .

vearsago. Yonder queenly ~voman is—"

« 1 am perfectly bewildered, Mr. Ches-- ‘

s And yet I have still more astounding -

som isan imposter; and Leigh Chessom -

«And this Mrs. Chessom then, who is-

" ¢ She is the widow of one Ernest Wil--
: loughby—daughter of the late Captain-
! Islington, and step-sister of Grace Wind-. -

e, PN 0
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sweet yonng face as he spoke.. *

_ <clared him teo be still lxvinO—where was

Mabel sprang to her feet with an invol- [ :
_Tuntary cry.

¢“My mother !—she is my mother then!”’
she gasped.

«No,- listen,” Mr. Chesterton said,
gently drawing her into the seat again

‘Willoughby is not your mother, but the
mother of Jarvis and Glencora; Ernest
and yourself are ‘the real chxldren of
Leigh and Grace Chessom!”

iabel had been astonished before, she

grew positively dizzy now with the utter
-amaze which Mr. Chesterton’s last words
created in her mind. Would she not|
waken ere long, she half wondered again,
and flnd that all the marvelous things to
which,-during the last hour, she had lis-
tened, were but the passing fancies of a
dream ? \oéshe was not dreaming; and
there was convincing earnestness m Mr..
Chesterton’s look and manner. _ )

¢¢ Can all this be real, Mr. Chesterton?”
she asked, her limpid eyes w1de open and
gazing at him.

He smiled at her bewilderment.

“Every word, little Mayflower,” he
said, looking down 'tenderly into the

Mabel sat in wondering silence for afew
moments, then a sudden thought came to
her. | Leigh Chessom was her father, Mr.
Chesterton had, but a momeut ago, de-

he ? She looked up, saying eaverly :

" “You say he is still alive, my father
and Ernest’s, pray tell me where he is,
Mr. Chesterton; shall we ever tind him?” |
Mr. Chesterton toyed caressingly with
her golden hair, saying:

¢ Can you not guess, little Mayﬂower?
Have yoa no idea where your papaisat
present ?
- What a mystery it all was. Shelooked
up wonderingly, eargerly, for a moment
without replying; then arose with a
sudden cry. GQould it be ?
‘“You—you are not ?—"" she beo'an,a
}:wht of the whole truth breaking in upon
er. :
The next moment Mr Chesterton was
holding her closely in his arms, fondly
. kissing her.
¢1 am'your fa;her, little May,” he said
tenderly; ‘‘and you—my precious llttle
darling—you are my -own sweet daugh-
ter! Now ycu know -all, dearest,” he
added; ‘“a week later t.he world ‘shall
know, also.” .
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«Look yonder !’

Glencora Chessom, as we for the pre-
sent shall continue to call her, whispered
those words, leaning on the arm of Ber-
tram Waldegrave, in the deor of the con-
servatory. .
‘She pointed one white zemmed finger,as
she spoke, toward an opening among the
flowers, through which Mr. bhesterton S,
or rather Lewh Chessom’s form was dis-
tinguishable, under the soft glow of the
gas-light, and Mabel’s slight ﬁaure, also, -
fondly clasped in her tathers embrace. -
Her golden head lying on his breast.

¢« Listen!” softly whispered Glencora;
and Mabel spoke sofily at. that moment.
«Oh! I am so happy—so very happy,”

arms were twined lovingly about her
father’s neck.

«I think I shali never know-again What
it is to be lonely or sad,’’she said j joyous-
ly, reaching up to touch her rosy lips to
the dark, slightly silvered locks; a caress
which was fondly returned, . w1t.h the
words :

¢Heaven bless you, little darhng, and
grant that you never may. Yoa never
shall, so long as it.lies in my. power to
-avertit.”’ -

Glencora turned her spIendld eyes, .
wnh flash of mocking triumph -toward

those haughty, ruby lips of her’s.’

An hour ago, standing just where she
now stood, with Mabel’s affianced beside
her, she had ‘played the eaves-dropper,
and listened unseen while Waldegraye

little girl to.become his wife—had watched
the twam with eyes that were like hqmd
flame, while Waldegrave clasped Mabel in.
his arms,best.owmg upon hersweet trefhu-
lous lips an accepted lover’s kiss.
she had swept away to her chamber, and
paced to and fro,in a flerce rage that was
all the fiercer for being silent.

“«The artful intriguing Jezabel!’’ she
hissed at length “she shall never marry
him, never!”’

Then she summoned her French maid.

“Go down -to the conservator Artie,”
she said; I yvant two or three more rose
buds for my hair. If Mr. Waldegrave
and that Willoughby girl are there, you
may hear if you can what they are saying.
Go at once if you please;’” and Artimise
went down, and ret.nrned presently thh
what information we already Enow. -~

Waldegrave; a bright, dazzling smile on .

declared his love. and begged the lonely

she murmured; and her slender white - -

Then. .

Glencora placed the buds among the -
"} coils of her black ‘tresses, and went
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down to the drawing room; which Walde-
grave entered a minute la.tex She beck-
oned him to her side. -

How marvelously beautiful she looked;
and there was more of gentleness, less
of piquant, arrogant coquetry, than
was wont in her manner, There was a
wonderfal, almost pathetic sweetness in
her smlle, too, that “was very sweet, very
winning.
Truly, her’s were ‘lips that could smile, and

murder while they smiled ?

¢Graud-papa teils me that be purchased
to-day a beautiful spccies of lily, which
is very rare 1 believe,” she said, after a
few moments conversation wn.h Ber-
tram. “Come, let us look at it,”” she ad-
ded, rising. ‘¢ Grand-papa had it placed
‘next_to the great.calla; so we shall be
able to find it;” and Waldegrave followed
her to the conservatory.:

Bertram was in a mood too exstatic to
indulge miich in discourse of the frivol-
ous nothings to which'onlyGlenccra cared
to listen ; and Glencora herself, for once,
was not chattering; .so they crossed the
drawing room in silence, and reached
~"the door of the conservatory just in time
to witness Mabel, as she sat encircled by
her father’s arms, to hear her softly mur
mured words :

¢ 1 am So happy—so very happy.”

Even Glencora was more than aston-
ished: In her heart she knew Mabel to
be all that was ionocent and ingenuous
in heart and mind; and as far above mer-
cenary intrigue as heaven is above earth’;
and’ this unwo;nan'ly deception on hgar
part seemed mcomprehensxble .

“The girl is a fraud atter all,” che
~ thought; “and hasn’t she played the sweet
‘saint superl:mvely ™

The brilliant heiress was supremely
. trinmphant. . How her black eyes flashed
forth from their silken. fringed lids.

“What a fine manceuverer the girl is,
to be sure,’” she whispered; ‘“you see
she has entrapped the rich colonist at
last. Comeé, let us go; it would be a pity
to spoil so charmxn" a tableau

Waldegrave followed her in sxlence
His face was so sternly set, so unearthly

g _ in its pallor, that Glencora was awed, half

_startled ; and yet she found a sert of cat-
like deh"ht intortaring him. *
- 'Her silvery laugh nppled out musi.
cally, as they emerged from the purple
drawing-room.
* How utterly devoted the elderly
Adonis appears,’’ she said gaily. . ¢ And
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the girl, 1sshe not a marvellous actress?"*

He !auohed so carelessly, so lightly
that Glencora looked up into his white
face, and wondered if he were wholly
heartless, or if this gay indifference of
manuer was assumed.

CHAPTER YK[Y
* Phe spell is broke. the charm is flown!
Thus is it with life’s fitful fever :
We madly smile wheu we should groan.’
There was a sick, dizzy blindness I)e-
fore Waldegrave’s eyes, a vice-like, suffo-
cating grip at his heart and throat that,for
a moment, half checked his utterance.
He conqueled it though with an effort
that was superbuman, and kept on meet-
ing Miss Chessom’s flashing, serutinizing

glances. calmly, and talking to herina -

lively strain that caused him to half mar-
vel at himself.

He bent his hands<ome liead toward his
companion, as he-made reply to her
laughing, supercilious remark, and his
ilightly.uttered words were as carelessly,
nonchalant as his smile.

‘Pray, what young lady L,\vould not
condescend to employ her histrionic skill
for the purpose of attaining 8o Zolden a

_prize ?’ he asked.

Glencora lauzhed contemptuously re-
plying, with a lime ‘toss of her shapely
head :

““ No girl would hesitate, I snppse, who
was as mercenary and nmbmous as Mabel
—and really,’’ she added, ** balf the girls
—especially girls iu Mabel's position—
poor, 1 mean—make it their chief aim to
trepan a wealthy husband-—to inveigle a
man into marrying them, if he happens

.to ‘be unfortunate enough to.possess a.

considerable fortune; but Mabel excels
in that sort of thing; she s such 4 com-
pleie actress, and so hypocritical, Just
to think, my dear cousin, of her bestow-
ing upon her elderly adorer such lavish
caresses, and declaring herselt—as she
phrased it—¢ s0 very, very happy.” Pro-
fessing such gushing sentiment fora man
who is quite old enongh to be her father.
Oh, it’s too absurd!”’ and Miss Chessom
Laughed out disdainfully.

Mr. Waldegrave smﬂed ntirically

« Really now, my dear Glen,”’ he said,
« [ am imelined to believe that your con-

sin spoke quite truthtully when she-de~




clared herself very happy. What . fair
demoiselle would—could be so unreason-
able as to be otl erwise underthe circum-
stances -existing. Miss Willoughby is
quite portionless; Chesterton lays:at her
feet, along with his heart, a prineely for-
tune; and why should she not graciously
accept both offerinzs ? To be sure,’’ he
added, ¢ their union will be a sor' of
¢ May and November’ one; but what sig-
vifies that ? Think of the inmense wealth
—the rich colonist’s income is consider-
ably larger than your grandpapa’s even—

" the superb establishment and magnificent

diamonds. What more, pray, -could th
feminine ambition crave ?7 ‘
Glencora laughed. ‘ -
“You are becoming cynical cousin
Bertram.” she siid, lightly, as they. re-
entered the blue drawing-room. .
Waldegrave went out on the balcony,.

- presently leaving -his cousin chattering

“with Lady-St. Ayvas, to whose remarks—
‘though Gfencora disliked, and slyly ridi-
culed her ladyship—she felt a sort of aro-

. gant gratification in listening, for the

haughty heiress was weak enough to be
fond of flattery, and Lady St. Ayvas
always flattered those whom she was
desirous of pleasing.

Bertram paced to -and f10, out in the
chill night air with rapid nervous strides;
his haughty face white in the pale, uncer-
tain glimmer of the twilight.” The mask
of light indifference was dropped ncw;
and what a scern, almost fierce face it
was, so rigid in its set and outline.

‘A great stormy battle raged fariously
within his heart. Anpgry mort:fication,
pain and bitter disappointment, all en-

_gaged in the passionate conflict.

She was so beautiful—this golden-
haired little orphan girl, and he had loved
her idolatrously—had believed her so
"gentle, so loving—so everything that
was womanly and honorable.

" ‘Good heavens! a cheat—a heartless,
intriguing fortune-huntress!- He had
been duped, deceived, and by a woman
unwomanly, conscienceless enough to
‘break her vows scarce an hour after they

§

_ were uttered, because a stiil greater for-

tune was laid: with its owner’s heart at|
her feet. o ‘ ‘ |

-He flang himself into a seat, feeling a
vague sense of relief as the cool night-

. wind fanned his hot, throbbing temples.

He had been an ediot—he told himself—
a dupe; he would be one no longer. At

~ least this faithless siren should have no

opportunity of laughing at her victim.
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He wouid ignore her carclessly, and oa
the morrow would sue for the fair hand
of his cousin Glencora; and with this
rash resolve he returned to the drawing-
room. )

Mabel was sested at the piano, playing
a bewitching, half'dreamy waltz that was
a favorite of Mr. Chesterton's; and Mr.
Chesterton was standing beside her when
Waldegrave entered.

She finished. and turned from the in-»
strument presently ; and their eyes met.
There was a sweet shyness in her glance,
a cold, utter ‘indifference in his, that
pained and puzzled her. . .The hext mo-
ment he rose and crossed over to where
Glencora sat. She made room for him
beside her on the divan; and-for the re-
mainder of the evening he devoted him-
self to her. : '

Lady Winnifred, sitting near Mabel,
saw and understood the change that crept
into the sweet girlish face which, but just
now, had been so bright. There was the
same sorrowfal droop to the full ripe lips,
the sameg ‘wistfulness in the blue eycs, the
same weariness tha* had marked the fair
face’ a few hours back. o

**Is he so cowardly 2"’ Lady Winunifred
mentally wondered. = ¢ Has he caused
this sweet young girl to. believe that e
loves her, and now trifles with her by
flirting with his arrogant cousin? It
surely lookslike it.”

Miss Chessom’s. flashing eyes watched
the lovers furtively. She saw how hard
Mabel was.striving to appear carelessly
calm, and inwardly triumphed. .

‘¢ She is barbarously inercenary after
all, ber affected sweetness,” she said,
mentally. ¢ She will marry Chesterton
because he is wealthier than Waldegrave ;
-and yet she loves him madly ; it is torture
for her to see him thus attentive to me."’
" Waldegrave found ‘it a miserable task
sitting there, struggling to keep a smil-
ing front, and flirting recklessly with his
coquettish cousin to revenge the woman
he loved for having, ashe thought, played

im e. .

He wondered desperately how he should
stand it for the time to come. He coum
not=would not endure to. remain at

cora, and go away somewhere—anywhere

where a woman was a creature unheard

of—if such-a haven could be found.
Presently Glencora said: . '

¢¢ There is to be a kettle-drum .at Mrs.
_Vavasor’s a week from to-night ; of course

Maplewood longer. He would relinzuish -
his first rash intention of marrying Glen- -
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we shall all be invited ; and of course we
shall ail attend, and assist in picking to
.pieces those of our acquaintances who
don’t happen to be likewise preseat.
Doubtless we shall be able to hear all
about the romantic marriage of Lady
Rosevell’s brother with the governess of
- her ladyship’s children,” she ‘added, ad-
‘dressing Bertram.
Waldegrave laughed carelessly as he
answered.
‘“ How I regret,’” he said, ‘“that I must
be excluded trom the delightful priviledge
of listening to all the newest scandal with

which you will' be treated just a week|

hence.” )

¢ But why are you not going ?"
quired Glencora. :

¢ You will go ?” 'nodding toward Mr.
Rimmelton, who came their way at that
moment, in search of a book of charades
which he had that day brought home, and
which he wished to show
loughby.

He bowed.

I am hoping to have that pleasure,”
he said. ‘¢ Nothing but a material ob-
stacle should ever prevent me from. at-
tending a kettle-drum, to which I have
received an invitatiou. Ireally couldn’t,”
he added, “‘afford to miss so much charm-
ing amusement.”

in~

Glencora turned, with playful depreca- |

tion, toward Bertram again.

¢ We cannot. permit you to do other-
wise than accompany us,’’ she said,
laughingly. *¢Indeed, I don’t belicve
there’s a shadow. of pretext for yoar re-
‘maining away.””

Waldegrave’s shoulders contracted in
the least possible shrug. He bowed gal-
lantly, however, smilingly replying.

* Believe me,”’ he said, * I, like Rim-
“melton, should not allow any obstacle

to Miss Wil-|
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you are forced to leave us again just after
your return.” . .

‘“ITow long shall you remain in Lon-
don?” inquired Mr. Chesterton. .

“Tdon’t purpose staying longer than
two or taree days,”. Waldegrave replied,
so -stiffly that Mr. Chesterton—as we .
shall call him for the present—noted the
sudden change in the young man’s man-
‘ner, and wondered.
i ‘“Bat,”” added Bertram, -turnlpg and
iaddr':ssm: his uocle again, ‘1 regret to
iinforin you that I shall be obliged to re-
| turn from thence home.”’

Glencora Chessom gave a sxdden start
in-spite of herself. Shz was well aware
{ why Waldegrave had determined to leave
Maplewood for good. " If only they could
persuade him to alter his determination,
‘and remain? But po; he would not re-
‘main, she was certain, under the same
roof with the woman 'whoin he had loved
laud who had proven herself so false.
| But he musknct leave Maplewood .on the -
| morrow. She would pegsuade ‘him to
stay just one day lonzet ; and on that
day Mabel should be ousted, she mentally:
declared. She would effect the orphan’s
speedy banishment frOm the house by
informing her mother and grandfather of - -
the latter’s unwomgnly and heartless
conduct toward Bertram.

*“ Why, my dearboy,” Mr. Chessom
said in surprise,  this is a real disap-
pointment. We expected you to r=main
some time longer.” “Grace,”’ he added,
i addressing Mrs. Chessom, who until that
‘moment had been so engaged in ¢on-

versation with Lady St." Ayvas as not to
have heard Waldegrave’s announcement
of his sudden prospective departure,
‘“ Waldegrave leaves us for good, to-
{morrow !> - . o

Mrs. Leigh Chessom looked up on hear-
o her father in law’s words, with a face

in

but one of immeuse magnitude to prevent | tyi] of an expression that- was more like
my attendance- of so delightful and en-i4 combination of disappointment and
livening affair-as a kettle-drum, particul- | copsternation than that which she en-
arly at Mrs. Vavasor’s ; but I learn by |deavored to make It-alone appear, of
my friend; who called a little while ago, | regretful surprise. She came forward,
that it is'not onlynecessary but impera- ! 3qding her persuasions to those of her
tive for me to return to London early to- | qaughter, for Bertram to remain.
worrow morning.” Bat, though politely and sincerely ex-
« How very provoking !’* exclaimed | pressing himself grieved at thas being .
Miss Chessom, with an annoyed little | forced to so suddenly and prematurely,
pout. : (end his pleasant visit at Maplewood, he .
The banker, who was seated near, play- | was firm in hi? resolve to leave early the
ing whist with Mr. Chesterton, looked up | ensuing morning.
:Sﬁlivgli:zphew, 1;s,ying: o P -Mabel Willoughby heard her lover thu
- ¢“This is really too bad, Bertram, that | calmly announce his intention of depart-




-

ing on the morrow; and Lady Winnifred |
beholdlrﬂ the rose-leaf tinting fade so
suddenly out of her face, half rose, fear-
ing that shre was abous to faint.
« May, dearest, you are ill, I fear,” she
murmured in tones too low to reach
-other ears than those of her friend.
«Let me fetch you a glass of “vater from
yonder carafe,”’ she added in. alarm, as
" Mabel caught nervously as if for support
at the arm ot‘ the chair in which she was
seated—*¢ you look as if about to faint.’’
+No,-n0, dear Lady Winnifred,” Mabel
whispered in reply, “Iam better now:
it was but a momentary faintness, and [
shall not be so foolish as.to swoon,”” she
added with a little poise of haught.y pride
to her graceful head. “I must, I wifl be
.calm,’’ she thought desperately, and then
turned to Mr. Rimmelton, who returned
to her side at that moment, with a-pleas-
ant little smile, though it was a very
forced one, and wreathed - lips that
‘vtrembled and were paler ‘than wout.
~  Of course, general regret was felt and
expressed that the banker’s handsome
relative and guest was about ‘to leave
Twickenham. Even Mr. Rimmelton, who
had been” horribly jealous of the rival
whom, until now, he had believed the
favored one, felt halfinclined to be sorry
that Walde"rawe was really going away,
the while he reJoxced that the field wouid
then contain no other.really formidab.e
contestant for the lovely prize which he,
was striving to win, but. which he fels,
with a sort ot‘ uncomfortable uneasiness,
. as he thought of his father's heavily
mortgaged estates at Morcombe, he could
but ill aﬁ'ord to possess himselfof. «llang
it!" he would mentally eJaculate, e \\hy
_ in the nameé of Crevsus 'am I not like
- Waldegrave, rich enough to afford the
. luxury "of such a dear littie jewel ofa
penniless wife? Ch, dear! if love wasn’t
so much like h"lntnmg, or if Icould have
fallen in love with the coquettish Glen-
cora, and won her, instead of making an
idiot of myself by allowing iy stupld
head to he turned by ‘the loveliness of
her dowerless consin. ~ What the: plaf'ue.
I wonder, would the frater say 'if he’
koew what an imbecile' 1 have bece me?
" But, confound it! what fellow’s head is
pbllosophlcal enough ro remain unturn-
‘ed with the smiles of such an an«'el to
bewilder it 2
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CHAPTER XXX.

W

¢ For Love is like a carel ss child.
Forgetting promise past : )
He is blind or deaf \vhsgl‘eier he list—
His faith is never fast.”” :

) —O0Ud Ballad,
Half an hour later, when the hostess
and most of her guests were occupied in-

/

looking over a pile of new music, and ~

the host. had resumed his whist playing
with Mr. Chesterton, Waldegrave took

advantage of the opportunity thus pres-. .

ented to slip away for a few morments.
He wanted a bre.nlunfr space, and rising
he crossed over to a’ bow—wmdow at the
opposite end of the long room and stood
looking out. gloomily mto the starlit
February night,

Presentlya soft touch fell on his arm,
and a dulcet voice murinured : “-.Cousin
Bertram!”’ and Bertram turned and look-
ed into the enchanting black eyves of his,
cousin’ Glencora. ¢ Are yon taking a
farewell look at Maplewood by star-
light?"” she* inquired, pushing further
as:de the sapphire folds ot the heavy vel-

vet curtains and looking out alsa at the:

lovely, ‘quiet scene. *‘We are all so very
much disappointed - that' you are going
away, so unexpectedly,” she cnntmued
adding: ‘“But you will grant me just one
ravor ere you go, Bertlam° > and she
looked up at him almost pleadingiy. She
looked—oh, so marvelously- fair, stand-
ing thus in the subdued half light, h'.llf
shadow, her waxen fingers cla%ped ]l"'h
iy on his arm.-

Waldgrave's eyes rested upon her ina
sort of enchamn.eat. Ie balf forgot for
the moment his .incipient belief that all

‘women were.ilike false and heartless, as

he looked into the alluring eyes of this’
most ‘coquettish and. heartless of her
sex.

. ¢ Grant you a favor, cousin Glencora?" .

he said, *I shall be most happy to do so,
if it is at all possible,”

She smiled. winnmgly, dazzlingly.

¢ Then remain here at Maplewood ]ust.
one day longer,’" she said, “Jusl. to please
me, cousin Bertram.”

A shadow of pain crossed his hand-
some face. Could he remain in the same
house with Mabel Willou'-hby another
day? -




" though her slender hands ‘rembled a

‘she will fling

_ the pleasant. handsome face of the for-

-nataral self cost her a désperate effurs,

. ally, and, when ur=ed, sang withoutever.
- a tremor in her blithe, ciear voice.

_ing sweetly, innocently, the fond

- ment forgot the presence of the beantifal
" 'woman beside him -forgot the mo en-

**30 brightly enchanting, o wondrously £ ir,.

~ All false to her promise—all fait 1less tolove.”
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At that moment a sweet girlish voice
tloated in soft melody through the room.
1t was Mabel’s birdish toues: she had
been solicited to sing, and- was singing
the quaint, old song of the uareasonably
Jjeilous lover, beginning— o -

:'How cen she, b_cwb.':nn zhe he other than true?
There is truth in ker limpid eyes marvelous
ue; . .

And yet. well I kno-~ she is filseness itself:

away love for a handful of
_wealth. s °

Waldegrave set his teeth hard and
looked over at the group abous the piano
—Ilooked over Jjust-in time: 1o see Mr.
Chesterton turn a page in Mihel's music,
and to perceive the latter glance np into

mer with a bright smile that was unmis-
takably fond. . i :
Mabel was hrave and intensely
and, though the paleness that
her face at first gave place in her cheeks !
to a feverish glow of rich carnatjon, |

proud.

little, and to be calm and altogether her

she maintained her nsual serenity heraic-

Did ever more truth, or love, or'éon-
stancy shine forth from “limpid orbs of
marvelous blue” than had looked out |
from Mabel’s bright eves that very night ;
into those.of Bertram Waldegrave ? and

now—oh! heartless, cruel. shameless!— |
she could sit, coolly singing that frivol- !

ous song, with ; Mer. Chesterton bending |

in tender devotion over her and return.
0 giance
which he bestowed upon Rer: and all *his |
under the very. eyes of the man whom
she had deceived! S R
Waldegrave looked, and for themo-

tary-enchantment he bat just now,though
not for the first time, experienced: when
looking into those superb, flashing cyes,
when listening to the melodious masic of
her clear voice. . And.Glencora watched
him, and deyihed the current of the |
‘thoughts that whirled throngh his brain |
with wonderfal accuracy. .
Again Mabel sang :

uch fleckings of gold in her rippling h -ir..
Ah ! fair, yet I know she too sarely wilt prove

Waldegrave turaed away

his head with |
savage abruptness,

as if to- thrust from

overspread .

(Swert  smile: |

iling of odd sensations, into

3

his ears the sounds of the sweet voice
‘which carolled ~o bewitchingly the quaint
old ballad.- He felt that he was becoming
half maddened. No! he would not, could
not“remain here another day, even for
the sake of a hundred 'enclianting cous-
ins with bewitching black eyes and.
smiling ruby lips. ) ) :

He remembered now that he must an-
swer his cousin's request, and ~turned
toward her, saying:

““Mv deacr cousin, I am .sorrg, very
sorry, that circumstances render it im-
possible for me to remain even one day
longer here . I musé deny myse)f that
pleasure. Anything else,” he added,
~I will promise anything else.” | =~ |

Glencora bit her lip, replying coldly
with heightened color: ¢Tbere is an-
other favor. I would ask, cousin Ber-
tram.” S i

Then her vexation vanished, or she
eoucealed it. and she spoke ugain with a
“ls is to obtain . a
promi-e that we shaill not -be depriveu
for a very long time of seeing you. We
shall miss you so much, cousin Bertram,
30 very much; and we are all so sorry to
lose you~Grandpapa is actually in de-
spair.” )

. Waldegrave looked again, with a ming-
those-

singularly smiling eyes. o
Almost any young man has vanity ; -
very few young wen are quite proof
against-all flattery; and here stood Glen-
cora Chessom, the brilliant heiress of
the rich bauker’s immense fortune, or at
least of a magnificent portion of it, the
coquettish rejectress of numberless suit--
ors, the most courted, sought afier young
beauty anywhere in London or its en-
virons; and she ‘stood beside him—she
who had trampled on the hearts of a
hundred luckless swains—with her white

hauds clasped on his arm, her face lified - -

toward him -and aglow with a radiance
that must have been born of love.

She loved him—this proud, fair heir-
ess. - He kn>w it; for she scarcely strove
to conceal her love. Well, and why not .
marry her and revenge Mabel, as he had .
at first resolved ?° o

A miserable pang clutchied his heart at
the thought of wedding another than the
gentle, loving- little ‘girl whom hehad
loved so dearly, and whose love and faith
he bad so trusted. Ah! how could she -
—how dared ‘she deteive him so? He
clioked back a sighthat was nearer a sob,

and detested hiwself for his weakness
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He was proud—not guiltless of a little of -me tha" W' hin tiee Ja nths you will
masculine vanity, and out from amongss! return o Twickevhan:.*

his miseiy ard sickening drwpponm- Waldearave started. What i€ Mabel
ment his vaalty made plaints of its|were still at M ’Lm‘ vooul at the ex-

. wounds; and._he vowed again to wed hrs | piration o that pério:? It 190k solong -
cousin. A sudden linpulse, born of pride, ;'u~ux ily for younz ludic: to have their
prompted him to then and there ask her, troussean sotren Gp. and niher prepdra-
to marry bim; but the beautifnl, dead ! tions for their unptisl, «Hmpgleted. 1t
idol, which in its sweet, brief reign he | might be 2 good w S taore Miss (Wil-
hacl so worshipped, lay cold and stillin | loaghhy became 2frs Chesterton.” But

its desecrated temple; and his heart: he had heard Mr. Che-trlon a tew days -
marmured sorrowfully, ¢ Not row, not! previous announcinz hs igteation of
‘now; wait until this beauntiful. (xf:‘.ld ' visiting Paris o the icenth of June with
thingis hidden, buried; if oot forzotten.”” i a number of u.\(y)x'a"" mees who were

And sll the time Gler.com was fartive- | going thither : avd bofore -that time

-1y Watching him - from beneath those | would he not be 7 to wed his lovely
white, szlkcu-fnn'rod ligs. . .y bride, and take iwr there first on their

He bethouaght hinseif presently, and t bridal tour ? ’

- strove ‘to appear naturally,. a.nd hypo-| . Something clu'ened savagely at poor
«ritically declired himself much ¢ zxa.p- [ Bertram’s eart strinss ab the thoughs
pointed that his visit must he thas w.m—-‘ but he hoped, neverthe Jess, that it r'ugh*
marily cut short, the while he felt itke | be so': for bere stood his handsowmne cous-
plunging  madiy out  of Maplewond | s in, who was actuaily making love to him,
House. snd'away roir Twickenhan an(l yswilineg up into hic facel Andhe was
Mabel W leou"‘n‘»v and everyibiing thas! hounad 1o s k- *‘L p’mu](se which she
reminded him of her. ~ - Jeraved. Snhe dil O, replying with ele-

Direcily he proposed .o.mrm‘ the gr arp i gwt gallantiy to-the flatterivg desire of
at the piano, where Lady Winnifred St. | the young heirzss: sud toux,ued kis hp\
Ayvas was now. playing ‘i"lweiv valse. to her white, jewalled hand; then ;hey

Glencora reaclhied up to toy lightly with crossed the drawivg room.
the moss rose-bud, which, a fow mo-| -Mrs. Chessom wa ~pe‘u\n "of herson

‘ments before, she had fastened in the:as Bertram and Glencora came over and
hutton-hole of his coat. ¢ Not uatii vou |sa; down near thc.piano.

have .macde me one promise.’” she de-; Lady Winni‘red -had just ceased play-.
clared playfuily ; < you know yon havejing the enlivenivz German valse ;-and
prormised to "mnf any other "eqnesul the rostess way ..aying to Ladv St Ay-
may choose to ask ” ] i vas: “Dear Jarvis, that charmiog thing

.He smiled, replying : * |was such 2o imuense favorite of hw.

«Anything, as unreasonable as you He first heard :t played by dear Lady -
‘please, my dear, cousin, even if it be a | Winniired last autumn, and he rtany
request as unconscionable as that of the | seemed quite entranced while listening.”

-fair daughter of Herodias.” His voice | ““Dear fellow,” she added, I am really
was so light and careless again that Miss | growing quite iwpatient to see him; and .
Chessom wondered, as she had wondered I am sure I shali never forrive - that hor-

. 'before, if this perfect nonchalence was all | rid Poladon for detiining- him in Wales -

_ a2 cover for the passionate heart-pain |so.iong. Why. he promxsed me most”
wwhich he was striving-to conceal. . . faithfully to return by the last of Janu-

“ If so, he acts well_’ she thought, | ary, if not earlier, and thls—why, this is

~ ‘‘and, in‘apy case, he bears being jilted | the exghth of Eebruary; it is quite too .

. with marvelous tortitude ; most men|bad.” -

_would have . lesuped into a frenzy, and| Mr. Chessom, whose game of whist
stormed eutrageously.” She smiled up with Mr. Chesterton was now termi-

. brightly at him. - nated by the defeat of the former, turned

¢My request shall not be at all an un- | from the whist table, remarking ::
reasonable one.” she declared sweetly;| ¢ Ah! I had forgotten until }nst now to
though, inwardly, she would not have | tell you. somethmo' astonishirg, which I

_dureushed saying: ““Give me here Mabel | heard to-day. L think you will find my
‘Willoughby’s head'in a charger,” had the | bit of news infinitely ‘more surpristng .
prospect of the fultillment of her request | and interesting than anything you will

"been as probable as was that of the oel.e | be likely ‘to Dear .at. Mrs. Vavasor’s
of King Herod’s birthday jete. “Promise | kettle-drum.” **Your speaking of Wales,’

L3
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fie added. addressing his dauzhter-ig-
daw, “reminds me of the affair.” “IYoubt-
iess,” he continued, ¢ we ali distinctly!
remember how suddenly our agreeable!
© guest, Lady Birdetta Rozenthall, decidéd |
to leave us, and visit a friend at Snow-!
den. Well, her ladysbip went to Wales, !
pot, as I learn, so particuiarly to visit:
ner friend as to seek out a dauchter!
whom,; until the past few weeks, <he has '
believed to have died in early childhood;
and this danghter of her Ladyship's is bv
& former marriage, about which,

i

i

3

17

ever,_he. locked his daughter
apartinents. ‘

The girl grew weary of her impris
ment, and the strictgesss of bhath hep
parent and ~filanced, and after a whil
escaping, eluped with young Wrlle,
They were married secretly, and wens
immediately to Germany. The vonazx
man, I believe, was of Encalish and. Gar-
.man parentaze, . The affuir was got
.2ilowed to.eain the least publicity: it
iwas- given out by the baronet hims<e!t

vntil i thgt his danzhter had gone to make a

within the same limited spaete df time, | long visit with relatives in the south ot

the world has knowa nothingz.”

Unbhounded astonishment was felt and
tion by all.

exhibited at this revela
-cora-exclaimed :

“Really! a romance—an out and ont,
<charming romaunce ! Ho 7 delighitful !
Pray proceed, grandpapa—who was her
ladyship’s foriner husband?”

‘«“His name, I believe.” continued Mr.
Chessom, *“was Wylde—Rezinald Wylde.
He was a physician, and quite poor; and
very -much disfavored by Sir Montford
Windham—her ladyship’s father. Lady
_Birdetta, who was then simplv Birdet-
ta Moatfort, was from infancy looked
upon as the wife prospective of Ler cous-
in Hugh, who, beinx-an only son, at hix
father's death succecded to the latter's
wealth and titl:., . )

The young lord—I have a distinct re
membrance of him—was blaff and plain,
almost rude.in his manners, besides
being insufferably conceited; in fact. he
was anything’ but a lady's hero: and at_
seventeen, her ladyshin- met. this young
Wylde, who, being a surzeon as well as a
physician, was, upon occasion of the
tormer ‘sustaining a severe accident by
‘being thrown from a carriage, surnmoned
to attend her. Of course the young fel-
jow was unfortunate enough to fall in
love with the fair Birdetta ; and she, who
had been. kept somewhat in seclusion all
her life, returned his affection fully, and
.contrasted him with her wealthy cousin
- —almost the only young gentleman;
whom_she had known hitherto—in a,
manner not exactly flattering. to his!
-youthful lordship.

In some way or other the haronet ot
wind. of the youngz people’s incipient
-attachment, and was terribly angry. He
‘suspected them of meeting sec{'ecly,' after
having forbidden their meeting under
any circumstance, which saspicion it

Glen-

i France: and when, a few weeks later, Sir_
iMontfort and his nephew left Eazland
iin search of the fugitiyes, no one s
' much’as suspected their errand.

| For five years, | am told, their search
l'proved "unavailing; but one day at Le

i don the young lord was taken suddenly

U ta

H a

1l and a phvsician was'sent for.
| Doctor Wylde came, and the bardnes,
i as well as his nephew, at once recognized
iim. It seems, however. that the recoz-
nition was not muatual; Wylde had no
conception of who hfs patient was; or
that laobert Rosc—:hat was the name-
under which his Jordship travell=d—was
his old rival, . )
Lord Rozeuthall rapidly recoverel,
and magazed not to lose sight of his
ceusin’s hnshand. One day, in pabliz,
s lordship tock vceasion to insult <hs
voung physician, who replied by cashing
in the fuce of the former a glass of wine,
Of conrse, a duel was_the upshot of the
affair: and his lordshio, who was a fne
swortaman,succeeded in mortally wouzil-
ine his antagoni- t.- . P
Mrs. Wylde was then visited by her
father and cousin, who informed her of
their resolve to take her back to Eng-
land. Her ladyship was qaite passive, T
! am told, sceming to have susk in:o a
tate of almost imbecility. o
She maust have suffered erueliy, being
doubly hereaved, for her eldest child, a
_boy of four yvears, was also taken from
her, dyinz suddenly on the very nighy
that her hushand was killed. Her re-
maining child, a little girl, Sir Montfort
hrought with them on their return to’
England, scarcely knowing how to dis-
pose of it at the time.
- After her return to England Mrs. Wyide
was taken . terribly ill, and for many
weeks was not expected to survive from
ome hour. to another. She recovered,
however. -and was informed by her

I

seems was.anjust; acd, more angry than

r 4

father that her little girl . had. dieq -
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during her illness. .She received the
intelligence without the slightest out-
ward signs of emotion, merely inquir-
“ing where the child was interred. She
was shown a ‘mound somewhere in a
secluded . part of the grounds. This
grave, over which her ladyship has spent
so many hours of agony, is now believed

to be an artificial one; at all events, her|--

ladyship will as soon as possible have
this proven by causing it-to be opened.

His lordship still desired wedding his
cousin, and so the marriage was consum-

.mated something like a year after Lady
Birdetta's return to England.

Her ladyship's. daughter, I am toid,
was taken to Wales and placed in care of
an old woman who had once been a ser-
vant’in Sir Montfort’s household, and
then lived something like a mile or two
from Cw_vmdaron—the little town in
which Charlie Polsdon met with the
accident that detained him there for so
many days, last autumn. The little girl
is now pearly or quite fifteen years of
age;'and all requisite proofs of her iden-
tity bave been obtained. Sir Carter
Daneclea, who was my iniormant, was

told the whole story by Lady Birdetta

herself. Her ladyship is.just arrived in
London. In a-day or two, doubtless, we
shall have a minute account of the affair
in the London papers, with facts, proofs
and embellishments,” concluded Mr.
Chessom.

_ . “Poor Lady Birdetta,” sdaid Lady Win-

" nifred to Mabel; ¢ what a sad story.”

.~ Mabel rephed sorrowfully :

4+ Sad, indeed. What terrible torture

 all those years have been to her.”

¢ Oh, dear me; it was dreadfal;, of
course," said Miss Chessom, in reply to
the sympathetic remarks uttered by Lady

_St. Ayvas, and the former’s mother;
‘‘and iv’s no wonder her ladyship became
a stiff petritaction; I think J should have
gone mad. .But this young girl, her lady
thp s daughter,’’ she added,  has she
not been brouoht up. very rudely among
the boorish pessantry of Wales ?

“ Doubtless,” responded her grand-
father ‘ but two or three years of Pa-
risian education and accomplishments
will be certain to efface all traces of hoy-
denism.”’

Glencora shragged her shoulders.

“If I were in heér ladyship's place I
should be carefal that the world saw her
not, until after the refining process bad
been.gone through with,” she said with

¢ The little girl is ‘very beautiful, Sir

Carter informs me,” said Mr. Chessom
*¢ and, he declares, infinitely more orace-

ful in manner than are many of the dau"h- .

ters of our aristocracy at that awkwar(t
a(’e.”

CHAPTER XXXI.

Our hand: have met, but not our, hearta :
Our hands wil' never reet again.
Friends, if we have ever heen,
Friends we cannot now remain.
I only know I loved you once,
I onl) know I loved in vain:
Oar h€nds have met. but not our hearts:
Our hands will nev.r meet aga n.
—Thomas. Hood.

It -were difficult-to say which strove
most heroically to appear unconcernec
and indifferent to each other that night,
Mabel or Bertram. Both aucceeded
however, the only fault being that the
unconcernednéss of each was just a li‘tle
too perfect.

As'Waldegrave found it necessary tc -
start at an earlv houron the morning en- -

suing, good- by’s were said that night
before the hour for retiring.

Mabel had at first reeolved to excase
herself, on the plea of weariness, and slip

away from the drawing-roomn befote that
Then ehe

ordeal should take p‘ace
thonght, proudly :*

+*No, for he will think that I have gone -

because 1 bave not courage to remain.
He shall see; he shall beheve that I-dc

not care enough to do anything but de-
spise him. Oh! how  cruel—how base -

and cruel he is !’’
« And so we must bid good-bye to von
to-night, dear Bertram,’said Mrs. Ches-

'som; ¢ we are very sorry to.-lose you.”’

st. Chessom spoke the truth; she
was exceeding sorry that. Waldefrrave
was about to depart. For many years
she had been scheming for-an alliance

between this rich young heir of thé aris- -

tocratic Waldegrave's of Falmouth and
her daughter, when they should have be-
come old enoungh for a union. Now that
the time had arrived this' determination
became fixed in the lady’s mind.

-It is needless to.tell our readers that
Mrs, Chessom had felt a vague terror of
their r.ch colonial guest ever since his
first appearance at Maplewood.

This terror, she endeavored to assure
herself, was but mere silliness. Again
and again she toid herself that Lancelot
Chestert.on was not—could not be—
‘Leigh Chessom, her step-sister’s hus-

.a lau"h

band; the man whose dead wife’s place

¢
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<1ehad wickedly usurped, whose child-
ren's name and rights her owr son and
- <laughter were enjoying. ~No.. no, it
¢ould not be. Leigh was. surely dead.
If he were living, and this was he, would
she not have revealed his identity before
this? It 'wasa very common thing for
peopie to resemble other people to whom
they were not at all relative; and after
21l there was nothing wonderful in. the
‘fact that Mr. Chesterton was much like
what she thouzht Leigh would have bzen i

had he lived to be ﬁve-and forty years of 5

. age, witk his dark chestnut hair grown ;

just a- perceptible shade - darker, aund | ful things may not occur long ere their
| expiration ?”

. threaded here and there with silver.
~And yet. after’ all this very sound rea- |
soning,, Mrs. Chessom’s mind was far
from beinz at ease.  Sbe had- manea-
_ wered herd, of late, to bring about t

hostess at dinner that evening: and now, .

at the thought of his departing—not to
return for at least months—her hean

sank involuntarily within her.

¢ But cousin Bertram has promised to
visit us agzain in, at least, three months,™
exclaimed Glencora gaily; “ and, assured
of that, we shau not languish during the
int :rim.”

¢ Indeed,” said her mamma, sm‘hng;
‘“then [ am sure we shall wait. wxnh_ im--
patience the elapse of that time.’

lawardly her heart whispered porten-

txou*lv——“ Three months, oh! what dire-

"Wallegrave shook hands all aroun:i'
to avoid being noticed hy others, he even
' condescended to touch his flnger tips to
the hand which Mr. Checterton cordially

‘alhanee bebween the son of Mr. Chés- | extended toward him; but his mannper

som’s niece and her “tair daughter; had:
treated Mabel, the real heiress, with!
. marked coldness, because she saw that|

~Waldegrave <was falling—if he, indeed, |

nad not already .mlen—m love with her. !
¢« She shall pot remain here another!
week,” declared the angry lady mentally, !
not more than two hours previous to:
- Waldegrave’s announcement of -his pro-.

ected 1eave of Twickenham.
. *¢She shall go back to Ambleside, or.

anywhere, so long as she is too far away‘

for meddling. Bertram niust wed Glen-!
<cora. She is so.beautiful; sure'y he soon'!

must learn to love her; and this chxk’:slﬂ

. May, for whom he secms to have taken a
foolish, fleetinz fapey,” she shall be re-

pens, Bertram will be too honorable to
ignore her.

And Jarvxs-—()"z ! whv does he not re-
“turn and. wed Luady Wibnifred? They
“are poor ffow ; bat old Colonel Fairleizh

will die some day. 1 suppose, and then
they will bé esriched: and if apything
occurs "—Mrs. Chessom shivered  ner-

vously—¢ it will be for the credit of all’

10 have the affair blazoned as' little. as

possiblé. If this Mr. Chesterton be really’
‘Grace’s hushand retarned from the dead,’
swvhy does he not reveal himseif ? But.
Heaven grant that dnring the delay—-'
whatever it be for—I may see my chil-"
-dren advautazeously wedded : and then, W

1 think, 1 could tear the rest.’

Thus ran Mrs. Chessom’s thou"hts'
while gracefuily dJoing the duties of

was so chilling that that zentleman drew

beck in xudxgmant. astonishment, and ex-.
pressed no regret  at parting. Lady -

Winunifred’s f.u'ewell ‘to him was formal
and quite coid. She was quite convincerd
that he was acting dishonorable toward

' Mabel, and just now, he was very much

‘lowered- in her, aitherto, really high

,opmion of him. Miss Chessom’s just’
. perceptible smile was hidden behind her

" fitmy handkerchief, as Waldgrave, having
shaken hands with all the rest, stepped

; toward Mabel, saying:

¢ (rood-bye, Miss Wmou«fhby ”
¢« 1f she would only faint, or do some-
' thing equally absurd and ridi s now,”

' Lhouﬂhn the amiable Glencora; but she~
moved, and he will speedily forget her,"
-and be able to discoverthat he lores—not ! more so than was Mabel herself, at the”
merely fancies—my daughter. And then,:

afrér they are betrothed, whatever hap-|.

was somewhat sarprised, tho zh scarcely

latter’s calm, icy demeanor.

¢ Good -night and good-by, Mr. Wa’de-

grave.” .
Then she turned, ‘with a smile that was -

hierojcally bright, toward Mr. Chesterton,
remarking eerenely-—

¢ Ah, here is the brilliant song whic: ch
‘you so.much admire, ‘Esmera!da and
vour favorite sonata—that lovely thmf'

of Haydu's composition.. The latter I
will play for you to-morrow: but Lady

Winnifred can do ¢ Esmeralda ' much bet-
ter justice, 1 think,” and she tumed to—

ward the latter, saying:

14

Waldegrave spoke and’ extended his

" hand wxch cold, bauvhty constraint. - .
©  Mabel, appearing not to notice the-

. outstretched hand of her fluncee, her own
" hands were full of the sheets of masic
: which she was arranging, simply rephed
'in a voice of cool mdxﬁerence
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“ You sing this fashionable sonf' di- ! though her brother’s suppo<e<. crime had
\Ax‘em Lady ‘Winnifred ; you will favor >r‘uued their name, yet, I his heart, the
us al, will you not, by" sm"m" it to-moz‘- i bankeF could not regret that his hand-
ru\'mr —for papa, she was about to some young relative loved the - orphan
have sairl, but shc stopped herself and: sufliciectly to one day inake her his bride,
Jadded, wirh a blush— .

¢ For Mr. Chesterton, in my stoad" i cold glances and politely womrded insaits.

Eady Winnifred smitingly, assented, "which the arrozant and unfeeling in their
adding—* And yet, 1 dare suy, Mr. (‘hes-*cm dle hestowed upon her with such
terton will deemn my readering ot it less | pulisxaed insalence.
excelient than your own, \Iay. IO Eanest's dishonor | Mr.  Chessomn

+ Impossible, your ladyship,” he said; '.m(_u, hat bis grand-daushter hnd siven
“yvour sin"m" is uot less exceilent Lh:m the stery fuil cirewd: rtion ;. and the bank-

Mr. Chesterton smiled. : I'would rain have ‘I\cpr, the world in ignor-

_.amzhm-.:; there 1s in your voice such‘e s clerk was rezarded. by the banker’s

vast compass, such ring and sparkle, and j fr n nd~ as a most dishionorabl: and basely
withal such power and sweetness that a; ungrateful youth: aud the ¢old shoulder
stirpa
il May isrizht)” be added, ‘in her|sister.
opiuion that vou ~tug with more striking
effeet sach britiinnt sones as this,” pomtu

CHAPTER XXXIL - -

g to the riciuy iilustrated sheet of mo-| - ',
{e waich Mabel heid; ¢ there-is not the ghr "" ‘{‘ "“341 allamisz aml in ““"}"T‘;

3 P . . . o >, 2T Us —_— el ey

wdor in ner voice \\'Hl'(:!\ ch.‘n'actcrmes ur fortunes weet us . il

v own; and vet. May's voice issa| We will now return to Ernest Wil-

_civar and sweet, and o perfectly adapted | lougiby and his friend Fairleigh. The

to the caroling of t:ose simpler, et nene | latter found Erpest in London, wheve he

the less >weu cems of song, thatit were | was busy with prepamtions for his jour-
diftfeult, after all, to decide by which of  ney to Canada.

Yéu one is most charmed und delighted.”! By Jove!” Harvey e\claxmod “of
’lhaw chatted those three, aud then | course you're in a scrape. and all that;

_ general good-nights were exchanged and | but you'll come out all rght in the end.

u~e Lotsehoid retired for the night. I'm sure of it; innocence alW&Ys does :.
“Blr. Chessom was puzzled, even dis-;and this journey of which you're talking.

pk.md that’ two. of his most honored ! lisa deurcedly plcamnt thing to. contem-—

guests—Lady St Ayvas’ 1)c'lJLlul and. plate. What do \ou ~ay toa cmnpay,wn

'ch.z ring danghier, and Mi. Chesterton zl« voyaye 27

—for,whom the banker's feciings were,” ** Toat 1 shall bg dul"hted if VOU in-

‘thos¢'of warm, fast-growing friendship=— ! tend becoming my “fellow tmveller' wm

should so - coldly nnd indifterently part vou'go ?”

ith ‘his -agrecable and eutertaining | )Lxrvey nodded: “1f’the pntcr sagree—
nephew and guest, Bertram Waldegrave. | able, yes,”. he sail.
‘The banker had not perceived that thd * Have you business whxch mP demn.r
coldness between Waldegrave and Ches- . yeu here much longer?™ mqmre‘d he. -
terzon was the fault of” the former; but| “No, nothing of momtut, ” Ernest re-
Lie had remarked how trizidly their nuvcrw plied.
tips Lad met, and that Mr. Cheatertou—‘ “Then .suppose you 'u:compauy me to
though Bertram had contributed much to Lancaster, and our upited persuasions

the enterrainment aad pieasure of all— ] will be the mpre successfulgn getting a
‘oﬁ‘qed not the smallest regret at losiny | cousent from my worthy progenitor ¥

R, though Lhe) had avemm"lv rezarded ;. We shall have pienn’ of time for'a day

c¢uach other m 4 manpner wost friendly | or two's stay, at Fau-le.gh liou%e -before

:hxuxerto\ . | going to Liverpool.”"

Then'the ¢ool formality of Lady Wip-; To this arrangement Lrnest, aftér a
nitred—and Mabel—Mr. €lhessomn was 110mens’s deubc" ation, acquiesced, and
reuliy avuoyed st what heafterward de: | on the morning ensuing the youug men

~elared to his ruteye was nbaoluw rude-* stirted for Lancaster. Harvey rattled
3 {and talked on, after his® usual gay tash«.

ness on her part.
“That his . nephew reg rded Mav with | ion, during the journey.

feciinzs of more than erdiuary friendship . - Bon't look dole;ux. man alive,” he

Mr. Chessom  was very Certain, aud :exclaimed, after severa! ‘.-ﬁcctualcﬂ‘o'te

Tall

and thus insure her protection from the -

ssing voics wouil be didicult towas turned very rewuduaiy ugon his -
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to dispel Ernest’s moodicess by his own
merry nonsense.

“It's a confoundedly scaly trick they’ve
played you, old boy, but I've a sort of
premoniticn that, in the end of it, all will
turn out nob! y. You'll amass a pile in
Cauada, or somg rich old chap—like my |
upcle Fairleigh, for instance—he has
promised. a «.lumey, scrubby oid writing
lesk as his legacy to me; bu: it's a curi-
ous old affuir, for which [ always had.a
sort of adiziration, and its oider than any
hill in the vicinity : served as 2 cabinet
‘for a certaic ancestor of mine during the
conquest, siaid apcestor beinz distin-
uisted for a marvelons dmoust of what
my father designates pride aud warlike
bravery : but, by 21 I iearn et the rever-
ed Idividual, s vainured pridesvas much
like 2rroance, aud his bravery another
meiciless Herceness s
but, boweves, his writime-desk eventually
will descend to mz from uucle,- and
qucle’s fortune gods, I suppr<-. to Aunt
St. Ayvas and consip Winm! sug 1
haven't the ~hizhtest doubt t vou'il be
richi.as Creosus semeot these duyvs, and,
though ywu don't helieve it. I can posi-
tively tell foriunes rapitaily v cards;
-and remember what 1 rold you last au-
tumu, that yoa were to b2 wenlithy, and
honored, and tamons, and all e rest af
it, before youv were inany veurs oider.
It will all copie ont correctiv, ar I'm a
muftavd no prophet. AsI !w an to say,
vou'll mg\ 4 fortune in Canadit, Orsome-
body 'Hwill. yon a cA<Jc it wedlth to
keep ‘it-up. or something as unexpected
as - fortunite will ocenr o ¢ ameuds
for the present d;imumv\ sure as

fate.” -
- Ernest .smiled and endiacored to be

e

“ 7 himself, and to shake oft as much us

" enlivening,

- with much
‘. quite metamorpho=ced trom

possib.e his aloom and abstraction.
The society of his gay companion was
and by the time tifey roached

Iancaster and Fuizl izh House, Harvey.
satisfaction,  cech x.c\l hin

hearted, gloomily mnoio-e V)‘..)" hl oV

. whomy' he had songhtout in Soho bquara.

‘There were times, though. when Ev-
nest would hava given much o .escape

tor a few hours frcm the society of those .

wenral fricndsy the ingiates ot Fairleigh
Tlose, and to be aione, fof a seasouy,
with his own moumfuly  bHrooding
thouf'hti. But it was b rter that the.
Judze wmd his eay famuy so : cngrossed
his time and aztemm-x rlmnw his stay as:
scarcely to grant him, th, = =pace ot

seedowns-

GLR.A \'I)C’IIILDPF.\'. rit]
ten concecunve mmutc< in the course
of each day.

Harvey's three sisters, Agnace,
Blancle aad Ada, were lively, good-na-
tured demoiselles, who took pnins to
assisy in rendering the visit ot their

brother’s friend an azreeable ope, and to
make him, for the time, at least, forget-
ful of the painful events of the past few
weeks.

[t"is the eveniag of the fonrth
since . Ernest’s arrival
whereof we write.

Ail taat vay, Eraest had felt more than
usualiy depressed and disheartened ; hat
he "strove to sarmount the feeling, and
appeared so .ively and ‘agreeable that
the Misses Fairleigh were deceived into
the belier that “their havdsome guest
wouli, ss Harvey expressed it, **get
all over this soreness in.a few days.”

The dimshadow of twilight was. set-
tling, with slowly increasing deepness
over the earth, when Willoughby escaped
from the drawing-room out under a
areat shadlowy portico, and rat down
with along-drawn hreath, looking- out
almracuen.h at the dim, gray -'.u~denq
where a few crocuses slept.aiter h‘lvm"
peeped forth all day, teliiug of mpxdn
approaching spring. ’

1t was the evening of the "8~h of F«.b-'
‘ruary, and on the next morning Ernest
and uarw) were to start for Liverpool,
i from whence the vessel Lound for Can~
ada was shortly to suil.

‘A few short days aud" he should leave
England Iore’;cr.

rorever! A stroog pang smote his
heart ai the thought. The beautiful face
—pale ard sorrovi{ul’as he had seenit
last—of Lady Winnifred rose up betore
Liny.  Ilowlike saddest, sweetest music
her last, trusting werds stx".i sounded in
i his e)*\

Oh! Le would give \l‘Ol‘xd\ to sce her
,'\'um—to hold }wr asiin in-his .n.n: ('u"-

justone briet momen: .
4 There was a fO\)(slvp and I‘r'xcst-urn-
| ed as a servant who had heen s:arching.
' fur him approached bringing ¢ ith him'a
i tcleé.umm svhich, with a bow Le present-
ed fo his master’s guest.”

It was from Tw wkcunam, and rao'as
toliows :

day
»t Lancaster .

| “Teturn to ‘\Iap.ewood without fa‘.,
i and at once. - Ailis. eleared up.

Prrrie Crissop.™
4 Ernest read it twice, thrics, and then |
sut hall dozed ang bewillerwd {or several




THE BANKER'S GRANDCHILDREN.

80

~ minsutes.  Preseuntly Harwy came in
search of him.

¢ Qh, here you are,™ he e\clmmed as
he camie suddenly upon him; “but what
on earth’'s the mnuer, man’—what.s
happened?”

« Harvey, I am not «om" to Canarla
after ali?”’

Harvey heard this reply, and "zwe a
stare and a long whist]e.

¢« The—deuse you're not?"’ hf’ queried;
and why this sudden change. my friend?”

For reply Ernest gave hnu the tele-
gram.

Harvey read it twice over and then
exhxblt.ed his delizcht by giving bis t‘rlend s
hand a tremendons shakin g -

“ Didut I tell-you 509” he cried. “]
knew you’d come cut all rizht atter al:;
but 1 wonder, won™t they feel somewhat
ashamed .of having accused an honest
man of committing .a theft?  Bv jave!
I've a mind to return with you; I'min a
hurry -to hear - what expmnunon Mr.
Chessom will offer.™

« Come back with me, by all mmne
. Ernest urged, ¢ since we are not goiug
10 . Canada LO"ethcr, at least», not

speedily.”

« Toobad, altogether too bad !" "roul-
ed BHarvey wnh a sort of momentary
ruefulpess. ¢ Just think of the amount
of eloquence which it took to convince
-the frater that, in the present depressed
state of finances, he could .afford, and
really ought to oﬂex‘ DO remonstrances
against what he termed my whim, mere

- whim, of speuding a year or' two in
“Canada; acd pow its all up——ugh ”

e \Lver mind, Harvey,” soothed Earn-
est; ‘‘after all, we way go to Canada in
2" month or so.”

Poor Earnest, withm the- last few
moments; had grown totake a far more |
hopeful view' of things. It was ail clear-

*ed-up—this horrible affair of the stolen
_«ix bhundred pounds, so said that brief

seat by a window that overlooked the
bare, dim copse of maples, and drew
ahout him the-crimson folds of the heavy
Utrecht velvet draperies. He rested his
‘head upor his hand, and lork-d out
moodily with a sxuh upon the moonht
scene before him.

Half an hour passed, and - still the’
young man sat, his pale face- whiter,

{ wloomier than ever in th«. palid ﬂlory of

the moonlight.

At length a light poise. in the corridor
.u‘rested his at,tumon .xud he det.ermmed
to listen.

Two litile wluu, hands” parted the
flowing curtains, and Mabel, his. be-
throthed. &tomr'het‘nru him. :

Mahel, cuveloped in a white cashmere
dressing-gown, with her golden bhair
floating over hev shonlders. and her
sweet face spirit-like ia it ts pure palor.

¢« Mahel!™

e Mr. Waldegrave!™ burst snmultan-
eously {rom the Ilps of'those most oddly
estranged lovers,
~ Thé former tnunnd. .md wonld - have
fled: but u sudden impulse, involuntary
and uncontrolable, induced her tiancee to
spring forward, detaiuing her by laying
ks hand upon her_avm.

Those two pale, excitéd faces silently -
‘confronted each other tor a moment.
and then, iu low. suppressed tones, fall
of angerand paio, Bertram spoke’

He repxo.lcbed her, cullluw her cruﬁl,
heartless, fulse.

*_Reproaches from. his lips! how dared:
he utter words like those to her?. What -
efirontery he possessed.

She witiilrew the heautiful betrothal
ring, with its exquisite setting of pearl
and diamond from lier finger, remark-
ing fwith .2 uict acoxu that maddened -
him :

“Your ring., I\Pr. Wauldegrave,” - ex-

tending it toward him; |

‘1 purposed -
sending it

1o you by one of the aex'vantw

elegram; and there was something now | in the. morni ~

" worth lnxn"}and_strwu_z" for. -
CHAPTER XXXIIL
We will ‘now return to the nizht on|

which Bertram buce adieu to the (,he:bom
household.

It was late, past twelve o’clock. and
vet the bapker’s wvepbew found it im-

_possible to sleep; indeed, he didn’t go to |
ned at all, but waudered from s chum-l claimed : * how dare you?

_ ber after a while, ‘out into one of the]
great corridors, and flucg hxmself into a-

ng.
He hesitated, and,’ bendmg vfm'wanl,
she zid the bauble ou the window-sill,

! © 4 Adien, Mr. Waldegrave, I wish you
la]l the future hdppmew and success

which you merit,”’ she said, She tqrned
but again he stayed her.

44 Mabel, there is—there must be—a

mistake. OhL! Mabel—"" but he was
fiercely, haughtily cliccked.

“Release me, sir, instantly,” she ex-
Yes, there
I was crédulous
Nl—to trust youas I -

‘has been a mistake:
enou"lx .o beuev-.

N
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wou "a trust a man 2f honour. It was [
who was istaken.”

Again he essayed o :peak saym" ex-
cxtedly.

+Mabel, explain for the love of heaven
—,there is a mistake.” .

But she swept away. from him with a
scornful gesture; and Bertram, in the
-excess of his anger, snatched up from
‘the window sill the lovely little ringz
which he had placed on Mabe}’s ﬂn"er.
=as & pledgze of their troth that<iight, and
flung it from him. It struck onpe of the
walls far down the corridor, and Mabel
‘heard its sharp ring as she ‘laid her
‘hand on the handle of the door which
led to-her own little suite of apartments,

She- had  been arieved and - deeply
* offended by her lover's ‘tecminuly extra-
‘ordinary and dishonorable conduct ; but
this audacious piece of actinz was an
add’tion ofYinsult to whut was already
insalt and nuurv combined. !

. Unable ta slcep. she had left her cham- !
! ‘ber and sought the bow window -in the’
-corridor. all unconscious that its velves
-cushioned - seat held another restless
-occupant. She would have surrendered

all the Titian gold curls that rippled
“.over her shoulders not-to have had this

rencontre taken‘ place. -IHe—th's fais
Jover ot hers—would know why she w'ns
wandering restlessly about dt this hour:
and. so hase, so tontemptible was h(..
she thought, that he would triumph.

¢ Papa, dear papa,” she murmared,
with- hot tears of pain and indignation
blinding her, as she reached her cham-
ber and threw herself again upon her
couch; “if only you knew how’ basely
'\ourlntle airl has been deceived by the %
man you so highly cstecm.

3he dashed away the burning. drops,;
and rising crossed over to her bright,
gracefully draped mirror.

“Thank heaven!”’ she ctcla.med proud- .
Iv. “my tura to triuniph will'come nexz.’
What will you say, Bertram Walde-"
arave, when” you learn that you have
deceived, iusulied — ot vour uncle's
humble protege, but his grand daughter,
and a far richer heiress than you have .
helieved hau hty, heartless Glencora to,
He.”’ i

Until-now Mabe!l had never L.nou"h.. of
the.great triumph, which in aday or two .
would be hers, as a triumph. Indeed,’
she bhad felt very sorry for the pain and
ahume, however well merited, that must
come to the woman:who h.ld passed as
her father's wife and her childrer, when

ceally, to her feet. again.

=f

happmue a proud name-and * wealth
came to her.

*“ But why peed I care 7’ she asked
herself, gazing at her fair reflection in
the silver-frosted mirror * “They are all .
so crael, so selfish ; would they pity me
were the tables turned? No, -indeed:
And this woman—this step-sister of my
mother, having stolen my brother’s birth-

jright and mine. that zer own son: and

daughter niight possess them, could she
not, at least, have treated the two whom
she had so deeply wronged with Justlce :
in other matters? Bnt how true itis.
that we alwayvs Late those whom we have
injured. Was it not her - suspicions,
subtly worded, which first induced my
grandfather to cherish.doubts of Ernest's
houwor? Yes, and why  should L grieve
for the dowut‘ul of a trio so cruel so
utteriy. entirely selfish and heartless..
Iiven Jarvis, of whom. for all his wild-
ness and frivolousness, I had believed bet-
ter thinas, is cowardly enough toallow a
wood, honorable man to saffer fora crime
which he has h'mseu comniitted ; and
vet, someiow. this seems to me uuhke
Jarvis. Who koows but that he may not
have received grandpapa’s letter contain-
ing the information of Ernest s dismissal
from Maplewood 77 .

And while Mabel, with a vengeful feel-
jing, uuusual in her loving, ,.,entle little
heart, now so full of pain and bitter dis.
appointment and distrust that it was"
growing for the time hard and unloving,
mumphed in the knowledge that a dis-
closure was speedily comm"which would
cause Bertram Waldevrav» who was her:
cousin, n.t Glencora’s, to be dumbfound- -
ed and ashamed ; which would bring the
. frivolous vot‘lncs of tashion and wealth,
who now politely snubbed -or ignored.

‘her, Nlutteting around her, which would.

‘bring a whole retinue of wealthy suitors
to her feet, paying her court- and ready .
to offer Ler wealth uncounted and cor- .
oncts innumerable ; and she thought
coutempuously : Perhaps Bertram wonld
Lave the addacity to come, inetamphori-
She smiled
bitteriy. If so, :he would luugh himn to
scorn.

W hile aj! this was passing through her
aching heart and .hrobbm::, whnrlmg
.brain, Bertram, having gone back to his -
chamber. paced eav'lf'ely to and fro
. there, half: beside himself with pain and
anger. For a moment, looking into the
"pure facc of his betrothed, as she con- -
‘ronted hiw, 122 the soft moonlight —that-
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face so full of reproach; the clear eyes so .
innocent, with such depths of quiet:
scorn looking up at hin from Dbeneath
their golden browu lashes, he had felt
mclxmd to discredit his own seasesto’
belicve tha: there was some mistake, !
which she could explain. But he told
himself now that he was an utter idiot to : :
trust ber again for a single mowment. All:
~'this anger, these reproachful glances
were afiected ; she was a most con-:
summate actress. How cow/d she tind an |
excuse tor receiving the Kisses and em-
braces which with his own eyes he had
- seen Chesterton” bestowinz uponw her ? |
© How could slie—his promised wite? ‘
" Had either confessed to the otber his+
or her falsenes~ znd pvmtenw the pro-!
bubility 1s thuz the other's forgiveness
“weuid  have been given
thoughit of fove aud their brief betrothat
: mm have been, it mmuluence, relin-
juishied s but this evident acting on the |
part of each wa‘; dlike n:uldunu" 1o ;
each. : !
~ Were ever t,wo he.\ua qmore de(.cnedl
xu each other?.

At Maplmood House that night, as for !
many previous nights, there were others|
than the esir: uged lovers -who found it
impossible to sleep. Restless hours and
distirbed  dreams visited the l)auker;

- ofterer of late thun healthiul repose.

e is peedless to add that it was chiefly.
dreams - of Ernest which worried hiw.
Sometlmes he direamed that Le was ou’
shipboard, and in 2 moment of uu-'cf
had flung hLis clerk overboard into the‘
surging ocean ; and later, when lookm-'.
re.noraeruhy ovcr into - the,waves, twu
white, |acusing “titees loo:{ed up at hmx
from out of thc spm,;:—two ces neariy .
alike:-but one was the fuce ot hiS clerk
and the other that of his lomz-lost son
Leigl: : and each rcpw.n.hed lmu
their destroyer.

Mrs: W moufrhby as we whall hcnce-
forth designate the lady who has s0 long
passed as the widow of the banker's sor,
was visited by dreains starcely more re-
freshing. At times she was fiying over,

_rocks and tl.rough mmldy pools—tleeing
from Leigh Chessom, or Mr. Cht.stcrtou,!
who h‘l(l assumed zZigantic propertions,
aud was savagely pursuing her. At others

. she fancied be ‘had captured her and was
about flingiug his victii over a yawning
precipice where, e could see
and hear horrid inky water bubblinz

seething furiously ; and where he had

alre'uh Lmu\\n the m.r Glencora; and

though wfl witliout stop;

5

he

‘ taec .
for -a few houn befoge the blazing fire,. ”

.smokmg, rc..d'x"' and ao.zioqum.u" Jlter-

if -shie
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while the motber thus dreamed, her
daughter paced her chamber, or tossed on
her pillow, and murmared angrily the
name of the wuirl wnose piace she had
unconsciously usur pvd

CHAPTER XXXIV.
A FULL CONFESSION,

1t is-a long time since we have written
a word of Jarvis 'Che~som, whom we wxl'

; now call Jarvis Willoughby and his pro
tege, Birdie Wylde.

Jarvis reacuul Wales and the little
town of Cwmdar.u after. a tiresomely
rouch journey. Altogether “too deused-
1y jaded,” he afterwards  informed his-
frivned l’olsdnx to.continue his journey
to the larter's bachelor  estublishment
4 at the “*Liou™ for a’.
W ua)s rusi.

Ou - reaching the above wmentioned -
estublishment near night-fall of one-
i blustery winter day he was shown into
the parloar w Lose dinginess reminded
him familiarly of his foraier vi<it, and the
landlord -2nd Lis wite were as odd—
sodder,” Jarvis « clared, thanever.

Supper gotten up in a style more elab-
orate than was ou!'n.u'u) afforded at the
littie inn,was placed before our traveller: .
apd after doing jnstice that was ample to
carefally prepared viands he Jounged

nutely.. .
« I will g0 over to thb cottaze to-mor-
rew porning, that-is, i’ I don’t happen:
to lie in bed until noon,” he thought.
ewWon't Birdie's bright cyes  dance
;when st ebeholds e th 8 uncxpectedly..
" How- sipgularly beautitui -~she 1s 3 and
is rerliy her ladyship’s daughter -

“what a sensaticn there will be among
as” her ladyship.s
. oughtto be a ro
Caffair. What it

L lovely waif: shouid be mad enoushto fal¥

friends. DBy jove! there

ho first discovered the

in lave with her ? 1 can see those calm,.
dark eyes of Lady Dirdetta’s fairly dilat-
ing ata proposal of anyrhing 8. prepos-
‘terous; and who could blame her. Her
ladyship would never consent to her
Gaughter’s wedding a scapegrace like

_m\seh, however \w:\lc’ny he might bes

she is nu Lady $t. Ayvas,” #
“seAna yet, he said to himself oddlv,
¢“there ‘are worse tellows after all than’
caund an .m"(-., ox' at any rate a good
woman suck 1~x suru to develope .
iuto, miglit, 'werc shie :

IS
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~« muking of me; but, zood heavens! *what .

a downn"ht fool 1I'm growing to be,’

BANDCHILDREXN.

I
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Tovedner they entered the cottage ang

]“u_ ‘mle parlor where Gimp was seat-.

On the™ following mormn" Jarvis, at | jed »t work She arose with a curtsey on

yuite an early houy, for
indolence, and the ah"l‘t fatigue occ.x
sioned by his journey, arose, .md af
"breanrasc, drove overto the Gimp. co. ;
tage in a VehlLl‘ owned by the Ianul-)xd
of the * Lion,”” which coaveyance, Jar- |
vis mentally commented, was as queer .
and stiff, and the animal \V’llc"l drew i, !
as wheezy as its wortliy pl:)prmmr. i
The winter dny was colil and o‘x"m,
and frosty; and handsome Jarvis looked ;
" handsomer than ‘ever in Lis heavsy far:
wrappings; with a healthful alow’ over-|
spreading -his titse | 1nce ; Land his a..l.kv
eyes were brighier, with’ more of uni-|
mation in them than was wont.

Birdie. W,\,Ide. looking vut over the:
bright, suplit’winsrlandseape, saw her!
hero, of whom she, had dreamed pight |
and day, sioce his
Cwmdaron,approdching
uttered a cry of deiight.

“ Lor’ sukes! «my dear young l.ulv
what’s the ma::er”'inqmud \lr~. Glmp,
lool.xnw up in surprise from .the linsey
Zown, whxch she was making for herseif.
Mre. Giwp always addressed Dirdie as
“my dear young lady,” or * Miss Bir-
die.” Perhaps that undefinable, yet ne-
vertheless unmistakeable wn'nvm.n,'r

* which. characterized the po.n.mt .-rix'l‘~' :
manuer, that ¢ repose thap stamgs? the
caste of Vere de Vere,” J’!pl’(‘s:(‘d tie .
good woman, orshe h ‘ul a sortof precon- |
(.eption,_ trengthened by the

* that a mystery of some Kind was connect-,

- ed with thé latter’s birth, .e‘un" her th
‘Mlss Birdie’ was 2 lady. ™

- At any rate she treated the vounfr "u'l :
with the same deference which slis. would’
have maintdined towards her had, she'l
beéen the acknowledged daughter” nnd
heiress of Ludy Birdetta Rozetthal. -

Birdictlew from the window at which !
she had heen standing, toward the outer g
door, excl.ximin,; Jovtally m reply to.l
Gimp’s interrogative: . !

¢ Mr. Chessom—bie is ccu.mr'" and
she ran out to meet him. .

Jarvis alighted, responding heartily to |
her shy "lad "reetmg, after which hl.s,
first comminent ‘was : o)

“ So youve grown a .oveher Bir:die |
than ever, haven’t you, little girlie "

"¢« By Jove!” he mentally e_mculated,
¢ What a glorious woman she will make.
Fven her L.tdyshlp could mvcr have been |

. quite so beautiiul I think.”

PEN
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¢ goliage, aud
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all hlb natural |
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Master Jarvis entrance, which was re-
i peated- profoundly as the latter flung his

' ' viding girves on the tloor, and exteuded

! his haml toward her. -

The old woman remained long enon"h
to assure the gyoung gentleman of. the
pride and ’appiness’ whu,‘x wids hers;/at
being henored with the privilege;
again entertaining him, aand to make/nu-
nerous inguiries concerning the weltire
of ail at Maplewood, aud theu:hurried
-from the’little room "to unke som¢ pre-
i parations for the guest whom she de-
iighted to emerCam thas he:xvm"JJrn~i
to chat undisturbed with his protege.

¢ Have you enjoyed vourselfisiuce I
Birdie 27 J_ar\ is iuqugired pre-

\t:nt;v H .
* Yes sir, very much, only f was fool-
f envugh to fear that I should never
see you again, aud sometimes [ could -
vot help feeling oh! so very lonelv v
Birdie .xnswer«:'.l nals c!_.,. g
Jarvis smiled. o
“And you would wmv miss ‘me
enough to feel very loneiy if you wue

“uever to see 1ne again, uArdxe ¥ hesaid, - -

looking down at her. :
*Qi1! Mr. Chessom.™

Tbe wonds, and the accompanying

iclunle.was areply qaite e.c\quenc euough,

aid Jaryis smiled ut her ingenonusness.
© Weil Birdie,” he said, I'm sorry you
tavere troubled with the fear that we
aoui’d’nt meet again; and vetTshould’nt
Ime vou. to have given mre one -less
V“mu"hu, or to huve \vxmed less to see
e, tor perhaps _wu Luow the lines;:

[is swaet to know mere is an-eye will m'u'k
tiar cowinz, and look brighter when we come.””
*¢ [am seltish enough . Birdie, to..wish ~
'vou'to he’ al\uya louelv when l am ROt -
uear you ”
“Ohr I am sure I slml’ nlqu~ be that
for how (,Olhd I help 1227 she .answered

{ ;Uf\.lv.

And then Jarvis rcmomhervd fhnt his.
ieft aru enctreled Birdie's siender waist,
that he bad kissed her white forehead
tenderly, vhat all this was very like gen-:
uine love-m.lkm" and that he was.
“muKing an idiot of Nimsel{;” and he
releasud her, saying, ¢ I've something
of . nnpormuce to tell you Birdie, so
:.~ten. .And Birdie listened,

-A .ulv will visitypu in a few days,
cgary. bn"au, RS ms‘v who is al-




*oris Miss Birdie so

Zood woman-appeared
! think Mr. Chessom has just beg
_: me ?2—Why there is a lady-—a real lady,
"-who is coming hcreto tell me about my
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most certain that she once knew your
parents.”.

Birdie’s eyes dilated with astonisi-
ment and delight. - )

¢ Oh Mr. Chessom, is it possible*’
-she exclaimed eagerly;. ¢ pray tell me
“wko is this lady? ” -

-““A widow lady of wealth an< high
raunk; by, name, Lady- Birdetts Rozen-

~thal.” anSwered Jarvis.

¢ Birdetta!” said Birdie in ‘surprise;
““how singular that her name should be
the same as my own.” '
‘“ You may learn things much strang
“ere long, Birdie,”” he said with a smile ;
and just then Mrs. Gimp’s footsteps were
heard approaching the door. - B
“Oh! Gimpy,” cried Birdie, as the
‘““what do you.
been telling

Papa and mamma’; for she is. nearly cer-
tain of havinT encc known therm. °
“Gracious! Master Jary, is this so?
2lad to'see you that
it’s made her a little flighty?” enquired-

-Gimp, wke, 1hough she was certain that

her charge was of far ’ﬁn’er'claylthan the
peasantrywith whom she had been reared.

-Wwas not-quite prepared.to understand

how a “ real lady™. should ever deem it

. wotrth her while ts visit homeless, name-

" they could nos

'

iess Birdie for the purpose of enlighten-
ing her upon the subject of her birth.
¢ All a fuct, my good Gimpy " Jarv's
answered’ with a laugh; ‘““and Miss
Birdie’s joy at my return has not caused
‘her wits to stray.” ) L
He was inserrupted by Birdie, who
gravely asked : )
. “Do you know, Mr. Chessom, if - his
‘lady can tell me if my parents are living.
and if’'so, where they now reside, and
why they never havec¢laimed me? Sarely
have loved 1ne, to cast me
Oﬂ.thﬂs:” c . . R
“‘Lady DBirdetta,” Jarv replied, ‘be-
‘lieves your miother to be yet living, bat.
‘not your father; and if she is right, as I
‘am certain <he is, you were taken from
‘your mother by those to whose ‘interest
it. was to part vou'from her; and your
parent wis led to helieve you dead.’’
“Oh! cruel, who could ever have
-committed such: a wicked act *’ Bir-

* -die_exclaimed, with horror and- indig-

nation. - - . .

“Iam not at liberty to particclarize,
Birdie,” Jarv answered; “so you must
muster patience to ‘wait until her jady-
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ship’s arrival, which. will be in a few

days, at most.” . ' Co
And so Birdie -waited, though it can .

scarcely be said with patience..

A week passed, and every day Jarvis

rode over to the cottage; and every day

so, with his protege, while she. as the
time passed, grew to worship her hero
yet more devoutly. o

" One eveninz, just seven days subse-
quent to Jarvis® arrival, Birdie, who had
just returned to the cottage from 1 lesson
at skating on a neighbouring lake, with
Jarvis as her instructer, stood by the
little parlour window looking out at the
gathering twilizhs, and busy. in thought.
She was thinkisg, perhaps. of the mys-
terious circumstances connected with her

she was dreaming of Jarvis, and the fond

upon | er forehead only a. few' moments
previous at the cottage door. At ‘all
events, so absorbed was she that she did
‘ot see or hear the approach of a carriage
until it was within afew yards ofthe ot~
‘tage door, - o o
To whom,
elegant vehicle belong ? -

humble Birdie
who-and what she was.  The surmise:
was correct; it was her ladyship; and
directly she was ushered into the little
parlour by Mrs. Gimp, who announced
with a curtesy : . ; )
*If you please, my lady, this is Miss
Birdie,”” and withdrew.
Wwith a quiet digeity that was innate as.
‘her-ladyskip advanced. Bat she recoiled,
and was startled when, with a sudden
ery, the lady exciaimed : . i

woman grown ! Thauk heaven'! I see
my precious child once more, whom I

buried ‘under that dreary little mound.
Birdie, my child, I am your mother!™
Birdie uttered a cry. scarce Knowlng

really meant to receive’ her. - She came
nearer, saying with childish yearning :
- Oh!isittrue?” .- :
fondly in her warm embrace— - -
“True in every blessed particular, my

he grew more in love, though insensibly .

birth, which, perchance would be speedi- -
ly made clear; or it mighthavé been that -

Birdie wondered;could this )

- Then flashed the thought—it must be -
Lady Rozenthal—tHe patrician dame who -
-l was to make known to

Birdie arose .

have all thuse vears .believed dead and’

ot

Zood-night kiss whicl he had imprinted- -

/- Truly, my own little Birdie, anda-.

whether she ‘were awake or,dreaming, or
ifthe outstretched arwans of tae lady were -

ady . Birdetta clzsped her daughter. .

.
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own precious child,” she was assured
fondly, and her ladyship added:

¢ One glance at your face, and, without
other proof, my heart would have told
qme that you were my daughter, whom I

- have moarped as de.xd all these weary,
weary years.”

In all her life hefore Bndle had never
even dreamed of so- great & happiness
coming into. her panh. She, who
never, until the d.ly in which Jarvis, ina
freak of generosity,- had spoken kindly
.to her by the roadside, and directed her
to ‘the cottage or Mrs. Gimp, had
kuown what it was to be otherwise pro-
tected thdn to receive the rough tare and
poor shelter afforded by Dame Polley, to
be thus suddenly lifted from her present
humble coudition to a positiun which she

. had often, though hopelessly, longed to

attain, that of a *real lady,” like tie|

daughters of the Glencrofton’s of Glen-
erofton, who were so lair and stately, ! ¢
and. wore such sparkling gems, and
training robes of
and. rich velvet:; and' more than daintv
apparel, and costly jeweis and high sta
tion, far more delightful was the precious
assurance that she should possess many
friends who would welcome her as the
befoved daughter of this beantifal, gentle

lady, who was really her mother, straufve
and almost too Zreat happiness thouvh
it seemed.

Lady Birdetta remained that m'rht, as
well as for a good many days and mwhta

after, at Mre Gimp’s cottage, whose !

astonishment was only equa]led by her ‘

delight when apprised of the fact that |
Bu'dxe as she had herself prophesxed,
was to be suddenly elevated to rank and
(station.

The day following her arrival, at Cwm
daron, Lady erdetta. sought out the sis-
ter of the woman whom Sir Montfort
had bribed to take. charfre of ‘the little
Bu'dxe.

The old woman confessed “her knowl-
‘edge of the share which her deceased

: .smster had taken in the’ p)o., which Sir:

Montfort had designed for parting his
daughter from her chud. Lady Birdetta
even recognized in the description which
the old creature gave minutely, the very
dress—a. dehc.uely embroidered little
pink robe, which -the child vore when
camed to her sister’ S hut

—

A day or two aﬂ.er the events nbove
recorded Jarvis. dm\e ‘over -to the cot-

.-

.
e

shimmering silk |

tage to bid her ladysnip and her lady-
ship's daughter adieu for the present.

«] start for Polsdon’s place to-mor-
row,” he said; “but I'shall not remain
therejlong. As itis your ladyship's in-
tentien to Temain for some weeks in
Loundon,” he added; ‘I shall hope- to
have the pleasure of meetmg you there,.
directly - I return, which I shall do ere
many days.”

Her ladyship smiled "racxously

*«Nothing could give us greater plea--
sure Mr. Chessom.” said “she; ‘pray
visit us as soon as you reach London.
We shall spend five or six weeks in the
City, ere we go from thence 1o VIor--

cambe.” ’

There was a'thrili at Jarvs’ heart as
Bir<ie, with shy eagerness, seconded her
mother's cordial invitation. .

Had one ventared to rally him uwpon
having fallen inlove with this womanly

child of only fifteen years he would have
< pshawed ” so absurd an idea: and yet
during npearly every hour of each day
she was ot out of his thoughts. -

*Confound Poldson,™- h" growled
mentally, as he drove towards the Lion:.
after bhaving. shaken h-\nds with .Lady .
Rozenthall and BiTdie, and listened to a
maititade of Gimp's best wishes* for his-
safe- arrival at Oakwood, his friend’s
i residence. .
{ -« Hang Polsden,™ he a"am "mmbled
| «1was an_idiot to promise’ that I'd
{ Journey to his place; but ‘1. suppose’
i there’s no backing outnow. Ishall stay:

but one week, ho\vcver, mstead of fuur
jor five.”
i Lady }{ozenthallsat by the fire'in Mrs.
Gimp’s parlor. - 1t was evenicg, a few
Kours after Jarvis had departed. She
was gazing with smiliog content at the
beaunful face of her. ne“ly found daugh--
ter,who sat a littie.way from her, lookm"
at pages of an illustrated magazine.

. Suddenly an afrighted cry reached:
! t,hexr ears

¢ Mamma!” exbla uned Birdie; “‘whut-
can it be? ”

i Ere her mamma had’time to reply, the: -
door was thrown unceremoniously opeén..
and Gimp with a'pale lace, and her apron
to her eyes, appeared.

“Oh! my Iady-—poor Mavter Jarv! e
she gasped. i
«'My good woman, whatever has hap—-v
pened? ul cried her ladyship much-alarm--"

ed ; while Birdie, too terrified to speak
"re}v colorless’ to her lips,: -
Before mep s shaking hps could
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frame a reply to” the question, toir of
- the neighborlng peasants appearcd hear-
_ipg on a rough litter Master Jar v‘s in-
senstble fizure.
Lady Rozenthal bent over him.
" “Gooad heavanx! ‘what - ‘loes
mean ?”’ slie cried.
The men hurriediy e\nlnmad andwere
understood both by Birdie- and Gimp;
- hut the dialect of the - Welsh peasaotry
heing quite vnintellizable 16 her 11(13-
ship. Burdie, for ‘Gimp .was fir.t00 ex-
cited to be colierent, was’ o.)l'gcd 10
transiate.
© ¢ Qb mamma.” she’ ‘eried srembiingiy
as she knelt beside the inanimate form
or her hero, **there has héen™a fire in

this

.

{,wmd.xron. and-in saving eomeondv“-

ife, poor brave Mr. ‘Chesson nHas been

rlreadtu!]_v hurt.- There is a dactor from

-Kilravoc who lmppens to be in Cwmdaron
to-nght ; he will be Qiere pre&en.l\' And
Oh!- thuy say his arm—=his right arm is
broken. mamma. And he is so w hxte.
and does not.move!—Oh! wawma, it
cannot be thuat he ix—

She could net. say dead !ihe »er"m.n-.-
word died on her l'p~. and she sank. with |
a gasping sob, to the floor by the sofa. -

“\o. no. dear child, he has bu* faint-
ed,” her mother soothingly assure?l lier,

and a 1inute later the doc'or from Kil- |

Tavoc enteree the little parlox" :

. He pronounced Jarvis in no d.'m,':e..
His arm was broken, thouah not hadly
The most serious of his injuries heing

that his eyes were badly weakened by ghe,
smoke and flame Lbrou"h which hs= had-‘

struggled.

lu lus than an hour he was Iving m,

" bed with his right arm aid his eves ban-
<laged, and dom" as well as cou'd be e\-
pected under the circumstances, -~

The circumstances of the afair Were
as follows : .
On reaching’ Cwmdarou Jar\':s fouud

“the village in an uproar,-and resounding |
Two or. three‘

with the cries of fize.
houses standing near togethér were
. wrapped in ﬂamoe whlch the’ excited
villagers” were vamly trying 10 exun-
gui:

Jarvis would bave drwen on wnhout.
heeding further the fracas but excite-
ments of any description’ were rare in
-Cwmdaren, and. he decided to ioin the

o crowd who were . €nergetically, if hope- |

" jhssly working. Accordingly he started |

for the scene of the conflagration. s

>_The roofs of two of thie cotiages were

already sbout to fall and tbe .,h‘rd was |

®
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‘<0 erveloped in flame that egress—ex-
cepting throuzh a sinall window jasy
above the blazing coorway—was soon
rendered _impossible.  All the inmates
had not been abie to elect their escape,
for ahorritledl srchin wasseen, frantic-
aily jumping up and down, with wild
sereams oft.error at the Wmdow above
m-ntioned. K

Someone pliced a ladder against t.‘)e
muhhn" bat no one seamed inclined to
run the nsk of'ascending it, until Jarvis,
moved to pity by the cries of both mo-
ther and child. did o, and Hroke: in thé
window. whick was o warped by the
weather as'to make it a dllhclhu matter
to'raise ity -

The next minute deﬂcended 'm(l
dropped_into the trembiing nrms of the
-mother her howling o¥spring.

And now another cry-of ‘terror arose
as another face appem'rd at the window,
ionxking down heseechinuzly at the crowd. -

It wasan old womau. this time, the
mother of the cottager. . .

Jarvis shruoded l..x shoulders. . To
: azain ascend the ladder was - decidedly -
i dangerous experiment:. bug it was clear .
‘that if he did not attewpt it ‘no one elue
would do-so.

“Ee was no coward; ‘\u as he .xuer-

wards expressed it, ¢ It was a iremen-
j ¢ dous bore to inconvenience one’s selt so
mightily. for the sake ot oue okl
wrinkled witch -of a woman.”

The old creature was inmost lmmment
danger; bowever, and her white  face.
and piteoas cries were not'to be with-
stood; and though the cflort was one of
urest !th]\ Jarvis a"am smrted to the
rescue. -

He reached the wm 1ow -to d.scover
that the woman had disuppeared. Terri-
fied, -2nd balf suffocated. she had turped,

he

.eudemlv in the vain hope of finding

[<ome other ‘'means of «scape; and had
fallen to-the floor senseless.

- Jarvis thrust his head into the,apert.nre
from which a cloud of hiue smoke was
now issuing, and gave a fleet, rueful
glance about, then da.shed toto thelittle
**hole in the wall” ‘which served the old
woman in.the eapacity of a sleeping’
apartment. He found it desperate work
to fizht his way through blaze and smoke
to the spot a few feet oﬂ‘ where the old
i'creature lay.. He reached her, however,

and canght her upp wrapping her shawl -
{ about hcr head, and forc+d his way de-
terminedly out. to the ladder, dropping
. his b'trdon into ar "upheld. blabket. -
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TR nhe st grered and fell, with hisrig!
arm awkwardiv doubled under him.

A portion of the Durnine structare. 2% .

that moment tombled, failive
the spot where Jarvis i
and those wkho rashed
rescuc were hut, ot
< next moment ainother b
scended, feom whick, |
altogether itnpossible, |
«juired more skill 2ud «
arouad possessed to exeri
He was at first uncouscicus ;
of his fracturved arm brous!
‘few moments hack to canse ieusness, and
he requested those who had placed him!
“upoun.a litter to itake him to the G:mp
cottage, instead of to the ‘L'oa.” He.

very near
imself fallen:

thme, for the
‘neomass de-
it nuot heen:
rould have re-
vinz than those
1te him.
but the paip4

T
rn

was obeyed, -and_ placed. in the vehicie ;
i little while

which he bad himself o
sefore; and cve they 1
hie had agnin relapsed
.. The days wont byl
hroken arm was sl
after the (-'.lpv- of i
have been ]n:x.~: WWag
Zor Lisveyes, i cihe was still un-
able.to removis the bund' sge.
It was about this time
Polsdon, lmguz:.z thar Jarvis  was in
Cwmdaron, and quite ill, ctme, accom-
papied by two or thrae of *the telloivs' to
visit him for .a day wo. Polsdon

(534
Lod the eotrace
v lusensibility

thourh i

w eeks, would
Bl it not Heen

that Charlie

(Au'

_declared he. having once beenlaid up in'
. same stupid ‘ittle town, knew how tog

pity. him. ;, But, after remaining a few
hours; the. younz \Welshman execlaimed !
to his.companions, as he sat bv the
lounge.on which Jarvis reciined s -
«Faith,. boys, [ don't «ee that our pre-
sence here is at all necessiury. Jarv seems
t0 be doing capitaily. A vastly ditferent
- time I had of it last autuinn, when cooped*

up over at that wretched hutch. the Lion; .

nursed by the landlady, wio was

Qs

- Jeaf gs if herears were wooden. shé being !
"occasionally.assisted by herlovely daugho !

ter, whose fmry-h.\e footfalls were very !
!ike the steps of an elephant. There was
.10 romance in my conditior. My horse

shied; and 1 didn't save anybody s life. |

frward to his.

. for :1‘

sling, Jarvis)!
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¢, Birdetia' yvouth, and beliolds her ¢harnm-

-i-w:: dauzhter ? * I am nearly - capsized.
wiith ' astonishment © snd  admirazion’
fmysclt.  But boys, I propose that we re-
tirn to Oirkwood to-tnorrow. Chessom
will thank us, no doubt. -1 see oar com-
. ing hiere out of pity .was commiseration
! yuite unnecessary; and” I'm delighted
that | shail not be forced to remain at”
i the <Lion’ longer than for one nizht.”
So a little whiie later the young men.
; took their departure.

-‘0’1. by the way [ was qwte r)"«'et-
ting,” said Palidon, returningie Jarvis’
,sidt—e. after
and bidden-the latter goo:l-bve. -+ Here
are a po ketful -of letters Whlca came
from Epgland to you. Of course
all vour friends-hHelieve: you to‘be at
Dakwaod: and.are douhtless Wwondering
+ Why they.do nor wet a word from:-you ;"
-and be tossed his friend a half dozen or
=o-of betters and papers. ~ * Of-conrse.’
he whispered, *the lovely. dark-eved,
tiitjie heiress will read them all to you.
SAR D just contrast vour situation now,
with ine lust Octoner. Under the cir-
| eumstancesvouredn it’s -a delight to be.
Plame and halt nzleblind,-pnd the like.
Bm I'motf: good Hyve, azain.’!

* Goaod-bye,” aud the youd" men- left
thP cottage,

* Birdie, will ven read my letters. to -
me s Jarvis asked. a little while after
ihe (lcp‘m ure of his friends.

1 Birdie came with . ready assent and
' sat-down by his chair.

‘ *1 will hear the letters from homn
i irst, if you blease.” he said, t‘or. of.-
course, therd ;aust be at least ome’ from
I \Eaplewom’ »

n He pushed aside the bandage from hw
eyes for a moment, and glanced at .the
. several superscriptions. ,

i “ This ane first. if yon please, Birdie,’
he sald. handing Lér a letter-addressed’
in the handwriting of Philip Chessom,
‘and re-arranging ‘the bandage. .
i Birdie hml\e the sealand read alond.
i The epistle was quite a lepgthy ove,
and-toward the last contained an ac~ount

;.
h

having shaken hands with -

It's a pxty though thatinstead of a horrid | of the stolen-six' hundred pounds.; and
- old witch and a%qna]hnv urchin, it Jarvis leirned that h~norable. upnvht
couldn’t have been a lovely damsel for Ernest was suspected—even’ banished,
‘whom you took thg trouble to risk your | i | for his own thou"htless, unmanly act.
‘life and singe yoar locks and scorch your . ¢ Good heavens! '’ he cried excitedlv,
liquid orbs, Chessom. But you have one | as Birdie finished the perasal *of the
to attend upon you who is beautifal as a | letter; ‘‘to accuse Eriest,. of all others, -
siren. “St. David!'’ added the yoang!of a. dishone«t act or even: thouzht..
man, “what will London say when n:’ What a'sconndrel | am, and how stnpidf
Ands out. nbout this romarc o1 Lady: hey are! Poor Emest, he is so sensi-
@ - .
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tive and honourable, he can ill brook
anything ot that kird.”

Birdie grew alarmed, for Jarvis was
flushed and “éxcited, and pushing the
bandage. far enough from his eyes tv en-
able him to see his way, paced the little
room rapidly.

¢ Pray do not walk so rast, .\Ir Che<-
som, you will be so tived: do sit down,”
urged Birdje. . ¢ If this gentleman is “in-
nocent his innocence will be proven be-
fore long ot course. Is he your friend,
Mr. Chessom? "’ ’

¢ Friend!” muttered Jarvis, more to!
himself than aloud. ¢ Poor Eruest, if
he knew all, he would class me among
his worst enemies.” )

~ Then he happened to glance at Birdie's
perplexed, troubled race and recollected
‘himself. -

¢“]am worrying you Bix‘die,” he said,
sitting down and drawing the shade over
his eyes again; *‘ but doa t look  so
troubled. The fact is,” a good, honour-
able fellow is charged with a crime which
a bad one has committed; and the stu-
pidity of them all, in believing him capa-
ble of anything ot'the sort.has wxed me.”

And after that Jarvis feigued a more

- yuiet state of mind; and when he appear- |,

ed quite himself again, ‘Birdie was satis-
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freqnent calls upon you for f‘unds, only a
short time bhefore, t that [ was fearfal of
being questioned. I kpew the amougt
would be missed; but I hadnot athought
that anyone - in parmculm-—lenst of all_
est—would be charzed with having
wrongfully appropriated it. I bitterly re--
gret now this act - the basest, most un-
manl) which I ever committed: but I do
not tell you this, hoping for your pardon
I do not merit it, and don’t expect ‘it.
When I'm a- Ilttle turther recovered 1
shall leave England, and go to—"’

A sudden dizziness ~e17ed him, a greadt
flerce pain, that seemed to rend his eye-
balls, so iutense was it, surged through
his head ; and moining faiutly he: fell
{rom his clmir to the tloor.

C(I.\.PTI‘I‘ \\\\'
" THE LETTER Is DX\P\I‘(,HI-I)

Jarvis’ moan and heavy fall was.
beard by Mrs. Gimp as she .was
passing ‘' the door ‘ot the little parlor
wherein he lay, prone upon the floor.

-In alarm the good woman has.ened to
the door, eailing :

¢« Master Jan whatever's the matter?”

There was no reply; and, to her dis-
may, the door was locked.

fied and.left him to attend to otherduties
as he did not at present care to hear any’
more letters read.
When Birdie’s footsteps were beyond
. his liearing Jarvis rose fromi - his .seat,
pulled the bandaves altogether away from |
his eyes and bolced the door. His next'
move was to take the bandages from his
arm also. Then he took writing materials
from a.case in his portmanteaa and Dbe-
gan a letter which commenced as follows :
“Dear Grandfather,—I have met with’
an acciden. this time, which has detained ™ -
me in this little town, of Cwmdaron for
more than three weeks. Ireceived a visit
from Charlie Polsdon to-day,who brought’
me ‘your letter. *1 have had my right arm
. broken, and my eyes so severely dam-
aged by a fire which occurred here that
T only remove the shade from them
to pen thes¢ lines, because 1 siust.
I wish to heaven that | could have-
been cognizant of the paioful event,
which has occurred during my absence,
earlier, Grandfather. It was not Ernest,
‘but myself. who abstracted that six hun-
‘dred pounds from your escritoire. .I
will confess all.
" pose of settling a gambling debt which
I owed in London. I had made such

i
i

1 took it for the pur- .

Several times again she called without v
receiving an answer, or hearing the
su"hlebt. sound from within; then. look-

) ing through the kevhole, she beheld his

- prostrate form upoa the floor. -

Too much frightened to think of find-
ing any other way of iogress Mrs. Gimp
raised her right foot and placed it with
10 weak force again® the panel of the
“door;. and, bemﬂ' a woman_ of ﬂtren"th,
oue repetition.of the blow. suﬁlced to
break the lock, and the door flew open.

Jarvis soon recovered -conscious e:.s.
but. suffered intense pain in his
which had become much inflamed and
weakened by . too early removing the
‘shades’ from them, and overstraining
them in the effort of- writing.

He was unlike himself too, after that,
being- nervous, and - often gloomily ab--
stracted

Lady Birdetta still continued to re-
main at the cottage, as she had remain.. -
ed during the last three weeks, instead
of returmn" at once to London, accord-
ing to her mtenmon ere the accident,
‘with which Jdrvig met, took place. -
More - than once did'her ladyship vo-
lunteer to.write to- Mr. Chessom, inform--
ing him -of the serious accident which
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had befallen his grandson; bnt Jarvis:
negatived her offer with such ill-conceal-
ed nervousness and constraint, each
time the -subject was mentioned, that,
after the second time, she said no more
about it.
s They mwht belleve me worse off than
I really am,’” he said once, trying to
speak with carelessness; ‘‘and-might
even take the trouble to come all the
way here to nurse and take care of me,
" which your ladyship and Miss Birdie
having kindly done, uatil I am nearly
well, would be an unnecessary worry. If
they sometimes wonder that they hear
. nothing from nie,why.of course,they find
a reason for my neglect in the belief
that I am so highly enjoying myself with
Polsden and his friend, that I have, for
the present forgotten them. So, you
‘ .see, my dear Lady Birdetta, ifis wisest
not to undeceive them until I have quite
=otten round, which I am now in "hopes
Wil be ere long.™
And the untinished letterthe—writing
of which bhad rendered poor Jarv’s
‘weakened eyes so much more inflamed
_ and weak that  the doctor who at-
of . ultimate
other papers in
his writing-case, aud Jarvis lacked
the courage to send. it, certain of
the consequences. And so the days
.. slipped-by, until Lady Birdetta received
a London telegram, informing her of the
dangerous’ illaess of a dear friend and
relanve, and requesting her to return to
England it once if possible
Lady Birdetta read the.telegram aloud
to Jarvis. .
sPoor annt Gwendoline, 1 must go to
her immediately,’” she said sorrowrullv,
- us she fluished the perusal of the bnef
‘ inessage.

Jarvis turned his shaded eyes toward

her ladyship,- sa)m" with a lugubrious;
_ smile :-

«If somethigg imperative bad not-called
your ladyship away, I wonder how much |
jonger your kindoess of heart and your,
patience could have withstood the eniuijof
this dreary place, and caused you to re
main here for the sake of such a gooc-for-
nothing individual as I. I shall tind it
miserably dcll Lere after you are gone;
and Birdie, how shall I ever- get alun"
without seeing her bright face eve;y
“hour of the day 2"

¢« My dear Mr, Chessom,” said ‘her
ladyship eamest.ly, ¢« Neither Birdie or1
can ever render to you attentions or ser- |

tended him was fearful
: blmdneﬂs-—l.ly amwony
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vices great enoagh to repay you for the
priceless blessing which you have
brought to us both;. and, dearly as I
love my aunt Gwendoline, I should not
feel it' my duty to go away, knowing
_that you remaided here alane,. blind for
some time to come, and ¢ misembly
dull,’ as you have said.”

- Lady Rozeénthal was secretiv wonder-

ing at the silence between Jarvis and

his family, and which was causing the
latter-to wonder not a little, as testified
a second letter, written by Mr. Chessom,
who also sent this letter to Oakwood,
the'same as the first, Jarvis receiving it
from Charlie Polsdon, who again visn.ed
himm in Cwmdaron. Her l»dyship was
beginning to suspect that the reticence,
which was on Jarvis' part, wis some-
thing singular, though she was at a loss
to divine its meaning. :

¢ Pray. let me at once wrlte or dlsp_atch -

to_your family, Jarvis,” she continued.

~Your silenée is really upjust, both to

yourself -and your friends; you really
ought tc apprise them of your serious -
condmon."

For several mioutes Jarvis did not re-
ply, a tieyce st.ru"gle was going on with-
in him.

When ﬂrst he bad learned that Ernest
bore the blame of his own unmanly act
he had manfully resolved that, cost him
what it might, he would confess all, and
that he should bear it no longer. But,
withip the last few wecks a knowledge
had eome to him, a conviction, at which
be at first smiled incredulously. that he
was learning to love—and to love madly
—Lady Rozenthal's dark-eyed, singular,
beautiful daughter. Two months ago he
would have laughed at the idea; but now
be -could not . “but acl\now}edge that,
henceforth, life without Birdie Wylde,
would be to hin a wiserable void. "Some-
times he half-woudered bow and when
this love had cowe to him. He knew
pot ‘that ‘it was but. a deepening of the
interest which-he had felt for the friend-
less walf' on their first meeting, in the
dreariness of the chill autuma dusk.

"Tis said that “love will: mnke cowards
as well as beroesof men.””  Certainly it
was Jarvis Willoughby's incipient pas-
sion which made him keep cowardly
silence now.

One day—the ve:y one npon ‘which he.
reoejved bis supposed grandfatber’s let-
.ter, ccntaining aa’ account of the dis- .

hononrable dced of which Ernest wag
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accused, Jarvis sat listening while Birdie
read aloud a spirited American nove:.

Apd while she believed him wholly
absorbed in the hero and heroine of the
tale, and the history of their love, with
its ‘alternate joy and woe,” he was, in
truth, far more deeply engrossed in con-
templation of her own fair face, with its4
shadowy framing of rich dark hair, its
haunting dark eyes and soft red lips.

She had been quaintly beautiful in
her pilaided short-skirted wincey, her
plaited hair and gay Kkerchief; but
she was far lovlier now in a softly flow-
ing dress of mauve cashmere, with frosty
lace at neck and wrists, and her hair ar-
ranged in a simple, girlish fashion that
was very charming.

And Jarvis, now and then dreamily
lookinz from. beneath the shade that
covered his ey~s, admired her fresh
young beauty, whose chief charm was
in the blending of dignified womanli-

“ness and childish naivete that character
ized her, and owned that he had grown to
dearly love her—this little Birdie: and
wondered if he would cver be able tp
make himself worthy of her love in re-
turn. . e

Rich, with little heed or thought of the

value of money or how lavishly he used
it, he was a general” favorite among the
 voung men oOf his set. He drank, gambled,
though without the kunowlege of Mr.
Chessom, and joined in all the gayest,
and not always the most reputabie revels,
if not in the maddest orgies of his fast,
dashing friends. )

His was an odd disposition, not un-
mingled with some good traits; and he
possessed notions of honor, with which
one would scarcely have credited hlm.

‘1 am a sort of scoundrel, little girlie,”
he said mentally, glancing from under
the shade, at the fair young reader, who
read on, unconscious of how much more
absorbed he was in thoughts of hersalf
than in the pleasapt novel which 8o much
delighted her.

¢ have been §bout as worthless an in-
dividual all iny life as ever my litle Birdie
will be likely to encounter; but, by Jove!

. T'll be one no longer, I'1l turn over a
. new leaf and “and paste itdown,* as
somebody said once; and when my little
girl returns from her Parisiau training,
if she is then as sweet and lovable as now,
whichI hope to Heaven she will be, I
8hall be worthy to sue for her love.

But what shall I do with time while she

is gone?
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A few hours hefore, Jarvis had heard
Lady Rozeothal announce her intention
of sending her daught-r to a. first-class
Parisian seminary for young ladies, at
which she intended her to remain for
three years; and Jary,s began to feel
that he should miss terribly the littie
girl who was now his constant companion
who sang to himin her lovely if crude
voice; who read to him and chatted . to
him. His pext thought was :—

Would—after the three yearsof ‘refine-
ment’ at Madame De Chellis’ establish-
ment, which was to be gone through with
—there be any characteristic resemblance
between Miss Wylde, the ‘tinished” young
lady and rich heiress, who would be one
of the most beautiful belles in London,
when she chose to reign there, and the
simple unconventional, yet innately elo-
quent, graceful litt.e girl who now flitted
about him—his devout worshippes»?

He half doubted it; and an ugly feeling
thrilled him as he wondered if she would
develop into a young lady, all trifling
airs, and shallow, prettyish affectations,
like scores of the fashiouable demoiselles
with whose acquaintance he was hon-
oured. -And then -he.told himself that
Birdie was too sensible, and too much -
like her mother to be likely to ever be-
come either a silly, arrogant belle, or &
vapid, frivolous doll.
back the same sweet, sensible little
Birdie, only more beautiful and graceful;
she would love him as devotedly as he
loved her now—should always love her;
and they would marry and—like the
lovers in the fairy tales—¢ live together
happily forever after.”’

It ¢9st Jarvls a great struggle to write
the letter which, if finished. and sent,
would be certain to bring Mr. Chessom’s
sternest anger upon him, and, in all pro-
bability, cause his disinheritance.

¢ Grandfather is so strictly honour-
able,” Jarvis told himself ; ¢ and 1 took
this sum for the payment of a gambling
debt to one of the wildest, fastest fellows-
in London ; I shall expect no mercy.”’

. Nevertheless, upon the impalse whirch
his better self prompted, he began, as
the reader is already aware—the letter
which was to clear Ernest and implicate
htmself; and that letter he would have
finished and dispatched had it not been
for the sudden weakness and severe pain
which blinded and prostrated him for the
time. Bnt hours after, when Lady Bird-
etta and her daughter were moving
gently, in devoted attemtion about him,

She would come " .
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the manly resolve became weaker. He
dared not send up to Mr. Chessom the
written confession which Mrs. Gimp,
upon his icquiring, informed hinm she had
put away carefully in his writing case.

“He cursed and sent adriis his only
son for marryipg uzainst bhis wishes,”™
thought Jarvis; ¢ wiil iie Lz less io-
censed when he learns that his grandson
has committed a reaiiy dishonorable
deed ? He writes me that he would
sooner have lost in any oilir way six
thousand pounds than that Era=st should
have proved thus unworthy.
believe he would 2ladly have lost much
more, could he have lost it in ~ we other
way; but will he teel relieved when he
finds his clerk innocu.:t and his grand-
~on guilty 7 Good heavens! 1 cannot
confess—1 cannot. Itishuase, cowardly;
but my swect Bircie nud her love, 1
would sooner die thun lose.”’

And so the time puassed; the selflsh
fear, that if he manfuiiy bore.the blame
of his own deed his happiness should be
forfeited, detering him trom adopting
the ouly homourable course, and the
course to which he had at first been
prompted.

Lady Birdetta stood waiting for his
reply and wonderirg whatever it was
that, of late, had come over this hereto-
fore carcless manunered nonchalani young
man. )

“Yes, I may as well allow her ladyship
to write; but can 1 send that letter ?
Good heavens! no. And yet, if [ don’t
—if I permit Erpest to bear this shame,
how shall I ever dare to face him or
sweet, inoocent little Mabel again ?
Surely never; and I will not be so mean
and cowardly,even if by actibg otherwise
1 lose friends, 1inheritance,everything,
evep little Birdie and her love. No, -by
heavens! I will pot: [ «ill be a man.”

All this was passing through Jarvis’
mind while her ladysbip waited for him
to speak. .

Suddenly he turned his blindfolded
eyes toward her; and she saw about the
handsome mouth the firmness of some
sudden resolve.

¢« Your ladyship is right,” he said in &
voice rendered carelessly steady by an
effort, of which her ladyship knew
naught. “I am really in a serious
condition. Dr. Glenfaithe told me this
morning that he had but little hope that
I should ever wholly recover my eye-
sight. My friends, as you remarked,
ought apd mast know all. 1 shall feel

Ia trath, I
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~grateful if you wiil kindly send to my
» grandfather the leter which I began, and
was unable to finish—it is in my writing
case: ilso, if you will rourself write
j seperately telling bim wby I did not
fimish my letter.”
. Lady Rozenthall bezan the task ap
once. '
~—She wrote to Mr. Chessom, informing
him of how Jarvis® attempt to write the
partly tini~hed letter which she enclosed,
had resul'ed in =0 agaravarine his already
infiwed amd weakened eyes that his
physician was heginning to fear ultimate
hlindness. That she hud before desired
him to have word of his illness sefft to
his fricuds at Mapiewood: hut that—
sanguine of his speedy, coavalesence<~he
had refrained frum doing so, and un-
necessarily alarmivz then.

“You will wonder why I am here,”
she wrote; “I will briefly inform you.
When I left England, ostensibly, to visit
atriend who lives in Snowden, I came
instead to this dull little town of Cwm-
daron; and for the purpose of finding my
daughrer—for I have a daughter by a
former mariiage, of whi¢h all my friends
are in ignorance. [ have found iy dear
little girl, and later you will learn all that
lack of tirme and space prevents me from
informing you of at present. [ start for
~London to-morrow to visit a relative
iwhom [ fear is dying,”’-she continued;
¢«and I have no doubt Jarvis will await
the coming of some of you with impa--
tience. Dear boy, had it not been for him
1 should never have found my child, or
even have known that she yet lived.
Can I ever be sufficiently grateful to
him 2" )

A few more words and then Lady Roz-
enthal had finished, and th~ double letter
was given iuto the hands of Jarvis’ valet
to despatch. Jarvis hegrd the servant
depart, and then buried his face on his
pillow with a stifled groan. Birdie, who
sat beside him, rose quickly and bent
over him solicitously.

s Are you saffering so much, Mr.
Chessom,”’ she asked in a sorrowful
voice. :

He turned toward her and caugbt her
‘hands in his own. .
«] am suffering no pain, Birdle; at
ieagt mone bodily,” he said in tones that
were so full of smothered pain and pas-
sion, while his face was so white, so
worn and haggard that Birdie uttered a

little cry of alarm.
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¢“Oh! Mr. Chessom, you must be very
ill; let me call mamma and Gimpy.”

He held her hands and detained her
saying: Al

G No no Birdie, you are needlessly
alarming yourself. 1am no more ill than
I have been, only”—and there was a sob
in his utterance — *‘Oh! Birdie, I am
wretched.”

Birdie’s voice trembled, and Jarvis
knew that there were pitying tears fall-
ing when she murmured softly :

©Oh!I am so sorry. Can 1 do nothing
for you, Mr, Chessom? ”’

He clasped still more tighily the cool
little bands in his own feverishly hot
ones,

“You can do so mueh my Birdie
—almost everything, if you oaly will,”"
he said eagerly.

¢ Oh! wuen pray tell me what itis at
once; 1 shall be so very, very glad to do
anything that will prevent your becoming
ill or unbappy,” she cried.

He drew her closer towards him.

« 1t is this, Birdie,”” he said, ‘thatlet
happen what may—even after I am blind
—disgraced--disinherited—aud I shall be
all these ere loug—you will not grow to
desp!se me, even if all others despise
and cast me off. Will you say this, Bir-
die 7

¢ And is this all, Mr. Chessom,”” Birdie
asked softly.

<« All, Birdie,” he replied : ** but you do
not kuvow all that has happened; when
you do, you may deem it much.”’

““Then, Mr. Chessom, I will promise.

‘Whatever has happened I know uot; but.

nothing should make me despise you, for
1 couldn’t; I—1 worship you, she said in
her girllsh, enthusiastic tashion; ‘“and I
should hate any one who did despise you
or cast you off,” she added with a sud-
den indignantgflash in ber bright dark
cyes.

He smiled faintly at her enthusiasm.

“But, it I were to tell you, Birdie, that
I had committed a mean, dishonourable
action—so mean and dishonourable that
my friends are justified in despising’ me
and casting me off, would you—if I were
to tell you, also, that I repent bitterly
my forraer contemptable follies—still try
to thiok kindly of me? he a.sked stm
eagerly.

o1 ghouldn't have to try,”’ Birdle ‘an-
swered confidently. ¢‘ I shall never think
otherwise ; and I don’t believe thut there’s
anybody who hasn’t some sins or follics'to
repent of. Everybody sins sometimes,

THE BANKER'S GRANDCHILDREN.

though of course they hadn’t ought to,”
she added philosophically.

¢« Then I may trustthat whatever others

do, you will never grow to dislike and
thmk coldly of me?” he asked.

¢ Never, how can you think otherwise;
and when I am gone away 1 shall think
of you, and pray for you, and long to see
you, until we meet again.’

¢ That- mav be for a very long time,
Birdie; hut heaven bless you for th2 as-
surance.’

He drew her down to him, and kissed
her terderly and would not let her go
when she blushed and strove to free her-
self.

¢ Oh, pray let me go. Gimpy is com-
ing; what will she say ?"’ she whispered
in confusion.

¢ He smiled and released her as the
zood woman's footsteps approached,
whispering, as he did so:

I have your promise little girlie ; and
it makes me more reconciled to becom-
ing, like Cain, *a wanderer and a vaga-
bond.’ ”’

Her slender fingers tightened ’'round
his own tor a momeut, and theun she left
him. And Jarvis buried his face again,
and inwardly cried with pabalonate
vehemence:

I love her—I love her, my little
Birdie., I want whatI dare not ask—
her love—her sweet love !’

The day following Lady Rozenthal left
Jarvis reluctantly, and’ started with her
daughter for Loundon.

«I Jislike. to leave you here alome so-

much,’’ she said, uneasily, the night pre-
vious to her departure. “Indeed, I think
we had better remain until your mother
or grandfather arrives. You are sure to
be solonesome and moping, after we are
gone, and you -will' have ho one to read
to you or amuse you, that T think it'is
positivelv wrong to go away until some
of your friends come.”

«Of course it would, mamma,”’ brokein
Birdie eagerly.  We ought not to go
and leave Mr. Chessom before the arriv-
al of his friends. He will bé¢ terribly
dull, I am sure. We really ought not to
£0, mamma.”’

‘But Jarvis would not listen to ‘their
proposition to remain on his account.

“No, no, your ladyship,” le told Lady
Rozenthal, ¢-It would be most sélfish in
me to detain you from the beside of Lady
Berkley for 4 moment longer ‘thaw is ac-
tually. necessary. I have bean such a

nuisance,” he added, with am' -attsiipt to ..
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smile, ‘‘that surely your kindness and
patience must already be taxed to their
utmost.”’ |

Not for the world, he told himself,
would he have her Ladyship remain un-:
til a reply came—providing one came at
all to that fatal letter.

Birdie sobbed hysterically at parting..

¢ Oh Jarvis, there has something |
dreadful happened to you, has there not? ;
—and you said it would be a.long time

ere we meet again,” she whispered; ‘‘are -heart of a rose or a sea shell, with deli-

_cate festoonings and edgings of frost-
“like white lace.

you sure of that ? you know I shali-come
home once a year; and [ shall not leave
Eogland until you have returned there;
and you must come to Morcombe to see
us, will you not ?”’

Jarvis trled to make an evasive reply
that would comfort her: and tenderly
kissing her bade her good bye.

Then Lady Rozenthal came in, bidding
him a reluctant adicu; and, after charging
him not to be dall, or eanuicd uctil the
arrival of his relatives, and givisg Gimp
manpy directious as to taking proper care
of her charge, her ladyship drew bher
daughter gently away, aud Jarvis was
alone.

He listened until the last sound of the
vehicle in which they were driven dled
away, and then covered his face, and ut-
tered a sigh that was nearer a groan.

CHAPTER XXXVL

APPROACHING THE DENOUEMENT.

Let us again return to Maplewood.

We left Bertram Waldegrave in his
chamber awaiting, with restless impa-
tience, the appearance of daylight.

The hours dragued with such wretch-
ed slowness; it seemed as if the day was
years in dawning, to the impatiently
restless man who, througzh the long
hours. either paced gloowmily to and fro.

\ like some savage animal in its cage, or
sat looking moodily out jnto the night,
in dreary meditation.

He had plannéd so diferently, had
dreamed of the happy day when h:
should bring to his mother-—~with whown
Mabel (though the former had but

tiful, loving dauzhter, whose pure love
was a fortune, though she was herseif
dowerless. :
What a mad, foolish dream
credulous dupe he had been.

—what a

At length the slowly rolling hours
dragged in the tardy, longed for daylight; |
and, before any, exceptinga few ser-!
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vants, were astir, Bertram and McInch,
his valet, departed.

Waldegrave gave one briet, half savage,
halt mournful look: towards the great,
handsome house,and saw something like a
faint flutter of the lace-ornamented drap-
eries about one of the upper windows as
he did so. {It was one of the windows
that looked out towards the lawn gates
from Mabel's boudoir, a fairy-like little
vook. fitted up in rosy pink, like the

Was it the touch of

“Mabel's hands that stirred the draperies?

he wondered; and, from behind the
filmy lace and blush-rose satin, was she
watching him depart? i

He would not deign another glance.
though; and five minuates later he was
driven oat of sight.

Breakfast was not the most cheery of
meals at Maplewood house that morning.

The hoste~s was nervous and distrait,
the host gloomy and almost silent ia spite:
of his” best ctforts to be pleasantly ur-
bane. Gleocora, slightly more negligent
in the arrangement of her morning toil--
ette than was her wont, was silent—rne
might alinost say -sullen—and decidedly,
and scarcely concealably out of temper.
She glanced up carelessly, half insolently
at Mabel, as the latter, who was the last
to enter the breakfast parlour, appeared.

The - glance was returned with a quiet
dignity that had in'it a slight toucu of’
detiant hautenr.

Lady St. Ayvas, growing impatient at
the protracted absence of her hostess’
son, and, having received an invitation
to spend a few weeks with a wealthy
and agreeable friend residing in New
Brentford, and mother of two growu up
sons — either of them really eligible
matches—who, if they were not heirs
prospective to wealth as great as the
banker's, ..ere, at all events, not stapid
‘enough to run away fiom the Lady
Winnifred's manifold charms as the
errant Jarvis had dope; her Ladyship de-
cided to go, and at breakfast announced

.ber iutention.
seldom seen her) was a favorite—a beau- |-

1 did_not read Mrs. Walsingham’s.
letter until this morning,” she told her
hostess; ** but she is so dear a friend,
and she so urgently pressed e to go to
her that I at ooce decided to do so.
Though,” she added, * dearest Winnie
and 1 bave evjoyed so delightfully eur
visit here that we are loth to leave you.”

‘“And we,” was the reply, * shall be
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very sorry indeed tv lose you.
and I have couned

Glenine
so verv much on

your remaninz some time longer with!

us. Really,”” she countinued, «¢we shall
be trebly bereft. Waidegrave has rushed
away from us so suddenly, just- when
we were beginning to think it impossible
to get along without him; and now we

are to be deprived of your ladyship and

our dear Winnifred almost as suddenly.”
Glencors emerged from her sulks ?on"

enough to express her Tegrets quiteA

" civilly. B

Afterwards she exclaimed,
grimace, toher mother: .

¢« Thank goodness! her ladyship is
weary at last of vainly waiting the re-
turn of my vagraut hrother. It is tobe
hoped that her efforts to cifeet a anatch
between Lady Wiarilred and oue ot the
young Walsinghans will end less pro-
vokingly inefilcient.  Of course it will
be Charles, the cldest, for whom their
sails will be set.  You see, there is only
a gouty old man of something over sixty
winters between him and a bmunetcy,"
she added sarcastically.

«How provokinz you are,’” was the
‘annoyed retort of the youug lady's
mamma. *Youhave a most disagreeable
habit, Glencora, of imparting to even
those whom jyou profess to love, the
most selfish or mercenary motives for
their siightest actions. 1 sincercly wish
you woukld endeavor to couqguer that
habit.  One would suppose, were they
to draw their inference fromn your re-
marks,”” she added. ‘‘that her ladyship
was a veritable fortune hantress.”” Her
daughter’s arching brows were lifited in
an amused fashlon

‘¢ And if one chanced to be vely credu-
lous, they might perhaps, were they to
witness your mdwnzmt astonishment at
such an idea, be persuacled to believe,
otherwise, my dear mamma,” she replied
satirically. ‘* But you really ought, mam-
ma,retract that aboutiwmparting disagree-
able things to those whom I profess to
love,’’ she added; ¢for I never pretend
to love anyene; at least, I make no such
protestations for any of iny own sex ”’

¢ Not even for your mother; | am
aware of that,”” was the dry retort.

Glencora shrugged her shoulders and
smiled coolly,

*1 believe it is always ruleable tr ex-
cept’ present cpmpany,” she made an-
swer, and the subject was dropped. ’

The gentlemen evinced much regret-
that Lady St. Ayvas and her daughter

with a
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had decidled to leave Maplewosd, .o
soon.

Ve are to receive a visit from the
Margais and Marehioness of Dunleat 2

.. ‘ e
be h:re when thoy
are very agreem e’

Mr. Ches<om rolt her ladyship.
had hoped von wontid
arrived. They
-people.™

“And we ave very loth toleave von,

was her ladyship’s response: ¢ but ‘dear
Mrs. Wualsinsham's reqnest for us to
come was <o urzent, and she is so terri-
bly L lonely <ince tae death of Marie,
Lady Redesvale, who was her only
danghter. 1! i<wore than a yeur since
the ident rook place which caused her
ladyship’s deaid : but poor Mrs, Walsing-
ham has never rdeavered from the shock
which the =ua.l zffiir oveasioned. = She
scarcely receives any visitors; but she
is veryoud of my danghter, who, she

fancies, Lears son:- resemblance to poor
dear Mayi-: and, ihongh we shall enjoy
none-of tihe pleasant gaiety which has

made our visi. hers <o (lt‘ii"mful, 1 think
we reaily ouzhi to €0 to her.’

After the umchmon of the morning
mea!. while the ,Lur i'v yet lingered in the
breakfast parler: Mahel stood near a
window in ihe farther end of the room.
conversing ia Lier low sweet tones to
Lady Winuifred, vho sat idly toying
with the ~iiken tassels of her morning
dress, on an ottonaa pet ween the warm-
hued velver curtains.

I am so sorry youmust go, deareet
Winnpie,”” May was saying regretfully, I
«hall miss you sadly, thovgh we scarcely
more than speak to e:u:h other nowa-
days.”

Lady Winuifred vhnced dp quickly.

‘1o ron hlame me, May,” she said.
¢t is throuzh no fauit of mine that
we have not of iate been the same—even
more to reach other thau we were be-
fore—" she hesitated, vot wishing to
add :—*hefore your brother’s name was
dishononred, and my mother forbade any
intercourse between you and 1.7

But Mahel fully understood; and with
an impulsive gesture—they were hidden
from observaiion by ihe folds of the
heavy curtains— bent and kissed Lady
Winnifred's white forehead, receiving

a loving cmbrace and a fond touch of
the latter's lips 1n return.

- Lady Winnifred loocked into hercom-
panion’s pale, calin face, and wondered
if she had not bren too hasty in judzing
Bertram Waldegrave the previous night.
She knew what it . was to suffer and be
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outwardly calm and gay and self pos-
sessed; but Mabel, with the exception of
slight palene;: was apparently so entire-
ly herself—Lad chatted with such care-
less pleasantry with Mr. Rimmelton that
morning, and gaily rallied Mr. Chester-
ton—that Winnifred was at a loss to
decide whether all this. cool unconcern
was Being bravely acted, or if Walde-
grave had proposed—Db-en rejected, and
in disappointment and anger at her co-
quettery, had gone away.

It was difileult to credit this last idea,
for-Mabel had .always appeared the op-
posite of an unfeeling coquette. TDut
presently Winnifred \.eutmcd say
with a slight smile :

¢How suddenly Mr. Waldezrave de-
parted ; yot wust have given him a mo:t
decided refusal, May.”

Mabel grew so deatbly pallid that in
remorseful annoyance ather own thought-
lessness, Lady Winuifred threw her arins
about her, whispering regretfuliy :

“Forgive me, May, darling; I thought
he must have proposed 1ud been rejected
by yeu. I thou;hb s0 because he' left so
suddenly.’

Mabel's now burning face dropped on
Lady Winnifred's shoulder.

¢« I did not reject him,” she murmured
in a low, paiuved voice. “Oh, Lady Win-
nifred, Iain very miserable.”

Lady Winnifred started in apgry aston-
ishment. s

“Is it possible. May, that Mr. Walde:
grave has behaved so bascly 77’ she asked
indignantly.

BMabel started quickly from the kneel-
ing position which she occupied beside
Lady Wingifred at that moment.

““Hush!” she whispered; ¢I hear Lady
St. Ayvas inquiring about you. I would
not for the world be discovered thus;
ieast of all by your mamma or my cousin
Glencora.”

She rose and was her quiet sclf again
when Lady St. Ayvas parted the curtain
and looked coldly in upon the twain

“My dear,” began her ladyship, after
8 slight cough .md a_glance of.displeased
surpn.se from under bher hLigh brows,
which were arched a triflle more than
nsuval, “had you not better assist Edwina
in packing your trupks properly. You
must remember that we have lit'le time
to waste, if we are to reach Mrs. Wals-
ingham’s at the time upon which we de-
cided. Pray go at once; you maust he
orgetting yourself my dear,” she added
with slight significance.

to

|
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Lady Winnifred rose, saying quictly:

‘“Yes, mamma, I will go at once; only
Edwina has the lace to arrange on my
L.yrtle green-and mauve silks hefore be-
ginning packing.”’

“J dare say you will find quite enough
to fully occupy your time until she has
tinished,”” . was ber ladyship's dry re-
sponse as she drew her daughter's arm
through her own, and swept away.

Mabel was alone in the breaktast par-
lor now, the rest having left when Lady
St. Ayvas and her daughter did so.

She sat down on the ottoman which
Lady Winnifred had occupied, and for a
mowment her blue eyes. were proudly,
triumphantly bright.

*How one is despised for beiag poor,”
she said contemituously. ¢ Oh, well, I
can bear with fortitude Lady St. .\yvas’
disdainful frowns until the derowiccinent,
after which [ presume both Ernest and
myself will be favoured with her most
lavish smiles. ¢It will be a brilliant tri-
umph for the banker’s poor clerk and for
his humble little sister. .\od not only
wiil it be a triumph for dear Ernest, but
it will bring love and happiness back to
him,” she mused; “but I— oh! I am
80 very wretched—so very wretched !’d

She bowed her head upon the window

sill, and wept siiently.

Half an hour passed, and Mr. Rimmel-
ton came in search of a novel which he
fancied he had seen lying somewhere in
the breakfast parlor, where Glencora
had carglessly thrown it.

Mabel did not hear his footsteps when
he ‘entered, nor did she know when he
parted the draperies and looked in upon
ber. It was his voice that aroused her.

- Miss Willoughby, are you ill or only
sleeping ¥’ he asked in concern.

Mabel looked up with a violent start to
find him bending beside her.

“Forgive me for intruding,” he said;
“I did pot know you were herc. But
alove and In tears. What can 1 do for
you *”

‘“ Noth*ng; there is notliing you can
do; you are very kind: but I have only
a severc headache, and I am afraid I am
alittle foolish,” she said trying faintly to
smilet

Mr. Rimmelton's heart was thumping
tumultuously.

He had been what he fancied was in
love & score of times during his four-and-
twenty years of life. He had cowme to
win the supposed heiress of the banker,
and had fallen in love with his proteye
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instead; and his fondoess for her was
about as ardent a feeling, about as near
akin to the grande passion as anything he
had ever-experienced.

¢ Poor little lonely thing,” he thought;
¢« why am I pot rich enough to marry
her? 1 wonder why the plague that con
founded Waldegrave did not _prépose to
her. Perhaps he did, and was rejected;
though that seems scarcely probable.
And yet,”” he mused, ‘I could have sworn
that he worshipped the ground she trod
upon; and T fancied she was not wholly
indifferent to him. Ifthe family wouldn’t
get into such an unconscionable rage, as
I'm certain they would at the very idea of
such a proceeding, 1°d make her my wife
if she’d have me. and be prouder of her
a thousand times, with her'goodness and
beauty, than I could ever be of that
black-eyed Juno-like grand-daughter of
old Chessom’s. But what need I care
for the pater's wrath? If he chooses *o
cut me off with a shilling, why, it will
only be a trifle less than my poor, dear,
poverty-stricken papa will have to be-
queath me in any case.’””

All this ran quickly through Mr. Rim-
melton’s head. He looked down at the
lovely, pensive face—forgot that it was
a cherished hope, that he, the oldest of
a family of seven, should form an advan-
tageous alliance—forgot—or rather was
reckless of what his reason—had he
chosen to listen to its warnings—would
have told him would be the inevitable
consequences ot his rashness - and,
straightway, offered his heart and hand to
the fair girl whom he believed to be an
orphan and penniless.

Mabel listened with a beating heart to
his proposal. - He loved her—this hand-
some August Rimmelton—she was cer-
tain ot this; and she must wed some-
body. It would be but a day or two now
ere she would be the acknowledged
daughter and heiress of the banker's
long lost son. Bertram would hear of it at
onde, of course; and, if her betrothment
with Mr. Rimmelton was at the sane
time announced, it would be a double
triumph. With her riches, her rare, deli:
cate loveliness she might easily make a
wealthier and more brilliant match; but

the Rimmelton’s were one of the best, if

not now one of the richest families in
Lancashire, and this eldest son, who now
stood before her pleading for her hand
in marriage, was handsome and bright
and clever, and she liked him, if she
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other hand ought she to wed him, know-
:ng this—that she did not—never could
return the affection which he professed
for her?” -

¢ Would it not be wrong?” she asked
herself; ¢“and, in any case, I must ask
papa’s consent ere [ accept him.”” .
There was a rustle of silken draperies,
which Mabel and her companion were too-
much engrossed to hear, and Glencora
swept into the room in time to overhear
Mr. Rimmelton saying:

‘[ have loved you from the first, my
dearest Mabel, will you be my wife?”
‘¢Good heavens! anether proposal,’”
mentally exclaimed Glencora. I wonder,.
is the girl a siren, that she bhewitches
men thus?”’ and she listened silently for
Mabel’s reply.

The low-toned answer was not all
audible to the listening beauty’s strained
ears; she could only catch the last few
words.

¢ It is so unexpected, Mr. Rimmelton,.
pray give me time to consider; only wait
until to-morrow.”

The listener did not tarry to hear
more. She glided out of the room; and
muttered to herself as she swept up the
staircase : .

¢ Good gracious! and good heavens!
was there ever such another creature as
that girl is? Betrothed to two men, and
asking of a third time to consider his-
suit, and all within twenty-four hours.
Preposterous!”

She went to her boudoir and waited
there until she heard Mr. Rimmelton
whistling to the dogs in their kennel;.
then she went to the library where Mr.
Chessom sat reading.

¢ Grandpapa,” she said, approaching
his chair, ‘1 have come to speak to you
about Mabel Willoughby — to beg you
will put a step to such disgraceful pro-
ceedingg as she is guilty of.  She is be-
having most shametully !”

. Out from among the curtains of a bow
window stepped the gentleman who
passed as *¢ Mr. Chesterton.”’

He was smiling, but there was an
ominous flash in his clear dark eyes, a
slight, haughty curve on his lip as he
spoke.

«1 beg pardon,” he said; butI have
been reading, and had nearly fallewn.
asleep among those cushions when your
gntrau’ce and ‘your words aroused me,

ut_i .

Glencora interrupted him. .

could not return his love., But on the

«From what my cousin Waldegrave

NI
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and myself accldentally overheard last|
night,” she said turning toward him, 1 |
think that you, also, Mr.Chesterton, have
a right to know Mabel as she is, not as
she appears.”

“May I inquire what you did hear,
Miss— Chessomn?” quietly asked the gen-
tleman; thouzh he certainly looked sur-
prised. If Glencoraknew all, he thought,
she sarely bore the intellizence with a
marvellous degree of coolness.

The young lady shrugged her graceful
shoulders and smiled serenely.

“1 not only heard, but saw as well,”
she answered gaily. “I saw Mabel

- Willoughby receiving your embraces,

Mr. Cheaterton, and your caresses, as
graciously as an hour previous, I saw her
receiving the caresses and embraces of
my cousin Waldegrave, who was infatu-
ated with her acted sweetness, and had
begged her to become his wife, and she
promised—accepted him. She was Ber-
tram Waldegrave’s affianced wife, Mr,
Chesterton, whenlistening to your words
in the conservatory last night!”

Mr. Chesterton only smiled and asked :

*‘And Mr. Waldegrave, did he witness
the bitter scene of which you speak ?*’

“Yes,”" she said, ‘‘and he as well as

myself heard her declaring herself very

happy.”” .

. “Then that that is the reasen he so
abruptly departed, I suppose,” Mabel's

father remarked with
smile. .
Glencora bowed in the affiirmative.
“May I ask if you have any further
charges to prefer against your grand-
papa’s protege 7’ he asked calmly.
Glencora answered with a slightly
contemptnous smile.

“Nothing more serious than that—hav-
ing received a proposal from Mr. Rim-
melton this morning—she has now his
suit in considerati »n, and will give him a
decided answer to-morrow. By the way
I.am curious to hear what it will be.”’

Io astonishment and indignation Mr.
Chessom had remaiaed silent until now.

“Is all this true ?—has Mabel behaved
thus shamefully, disgracefully?"’he asked,

¢ Every word, grandpapa; her duplicity
is much greater than even limagined,
you have been horribly doped like many
others,” Glencora answered.

The library door opened at that mo-
ment,and the lady ot the house appeared.
She did not perceive that anything unu-
sual was going on, but exclaimed :

another quiet

“Lady St. Ayvas has received the sad-
dest of news.”

* What can it possibly be ?” asked her
daughter in languld surprise.

She has just got a telegram informing:
her of the sudden death of her brother,
Col. Fairleigh, of whom we have so often:
heard her ladyship make mention.”’

¢ The idea of going to Brantford is, of”
course, abandoned then,” said Glencora.
“That would be most provoking, I sup-
pose, only for the pleasant fact that the
crabbed old creature leaves her ladyship

‘a remarkably fine fortune.”’

*‘:for ladyshipis grieving deeply,’’ the
lady replied, with a rebuking glance at
her daughter. It is a dreadful shock—
80 very sudden.”

*¢¢ Haeredis fletus sub persond risusest,” "
said Glencora with a mocking little
laugh.

** What is it Byron says about being
made to wait, * too—toolong already’ ?*”

The young lady’s mamma looked posi-
tively angry. :

‘I comprehend the force of your last
sarcasm, she said: but, as your first is
unintelligible to me, of course I fail to
understand.”” She turoed toward ber, as
yet unknown brother-in-law.

- Will you translate for me, Mr. Ches-
terton ? what does she mean ?”’

Mr. Chesterton smiled. .

“Your danghter quoted a Latin pro-
verb which is often very beautiful™ ¢ The
weeping of an heir is laughter under a
mask.’ ” he told her.

‘*How absurd, Glencora; your remarks
upon her ladyship are more satirical than
either flattering or just. You have no-
right to discuss Lady St. Ayvas in her
absence as you would not care to do it in
her presence,”’ the mother said reprov-
ingly. )

Glencora shrugged slightly and pre--
sently asked :

‘‘How loag before her ladyship starts?”’

Her mother glanced at her watch.

“Th an hour exactly.”’

Glencora yawaned, and Mr. Chessom:
said, turping towards his guest and
granddaughter:

‘‘Perhaps, then, we had better delay
any further discussion of the unpleasant.
subject broached a few. moments ago,
until her ladyship has taken leave.” -

“Unpleasant ?—has anything ot that
character occurred ?’ asked the hestess,
with concealed nervousness.

¢ Yes, sowmething that shocks and
causes me pain and indignation,’’ she~
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was totd by Mr. Chessom, and he added:"
»¢It is concerning Mabel's conduet.”

“Indeed, I am very sorry to hear it,”’
was the reply, but there was a gleam of
triumph in the lady’s eyes, for all her
gravely uttered words.

A few more words of consultation and
an adjourcment was made.

¢ Pray eanlighten me, Glencora: what
heincus crime has that girl committed?”’
querjied Glencora’s mamma when they
gwo were alone in one of the corridors.

¢ Nothingz very astonishing, for her;
though 1 confess I was sorhewhat
amazed,” was the daughter’s’ reply.
4t She has merely accepted two offers
of marriage, and has a third in”contem-
platxou, aud all since last eveéning after
dinner.”

*¢ Good gracious!” exclaimed her mo-
ther, ¢“‘are you positive of this, Glencora?”’

& Quite »

¢ Who are the gentlemen, pray 2"’
. “First, my cousin Bertram, second,
Mr. Chesterton, and third, Mr. Rimmel-
ton.”’
“«Mr. Chesterton. are you sure, Glen-

cora-*" her mother inquired with such
eagerness, almost cxcitewent, in her

manner, that Glencora started.

«Qf conrse, why not ? You must be
dull of perception, mamma, if you have
not noticed his marked preference for
her from the first.”

“Glencora, how do you know this ?”
was the next question; and Glencora—
wondering, and half impatient at her
mamma’s display of intense excitement,
which, to do her utmost, she was unable
to conceal—repeated the words she had
heard Mabel and hér father utter the
previous night, and described the little
tableau as she and Bertram had witness-
ed it.
© ¢“But what on earth ails you, mamma ?
.are you going to faint ?”’ she exclaimed
as she ended.

The question was unheeded; and her
mother’s white lips gasped:

““Then that is all you heard ?—you did
not hear Mr. Chesterton ask \Iabel's
hand in marriage ?”’

¢« No, I did not hear him ask ¢ will you
wed me ?’ ; but we came on the scene
Jjust a few moments too late for that.
Had we reached the ¢onservatory a little
earlier, of course we should have heard
the whole impassioned ayowal,”” was the
reply in a langnidly centemptuous tone.
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ished daughter standing alone. The lat-
ter qmugzed murmured petulantly aboat
¢ tragics,” and sauntered, mth a careless
yawn, to her boudoir.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL.
ALL IS QUT.

Subduéd voices—a hurried, grave part-

ing, and Lady Ayvas and her danghter
took their leave.

Shortly after, ‘'a group, consisting of
the banker. Leigh Chessom, the widow
of the real Ernest Willoughby, and Glen-
cora and Mabel, met in the library.-

¢ Glennie, ’ began the banker, address-
ing Glencora, and glancing slightly at
Mabel, who, knowing herself to be on
the defensive, stood pale and defiant,

‘will you be good enough to repeat the
uppleasant facts which you stated in
connection with Mabel this morning? 1
hope,” he added, * that she may bef
able to offer some suitable explanation,
when you have finished.”

Glencora hid a malictously triumphant
little smile by a careless yawn; and then,
in an indifferent maopner, as it the whole

cital of all she had heard and seen in the
conservatosy the previous evening, and
then of the proposal behind the break-
fast-parlour window-curtains, of which
Mabel was the recipient.

A swift glance passed between Mabel
and her father, and the hosiess grew
more ashen white thaun before, as Leigh
Chessom steppec forward, at the con-
clusionof Glenc¢ora's sarcastically worded
details, and placing
Mabel’s waist, said calmly :

“Allow me to save your ward the
trouble of explaining, Mr. Chessom.
Your granddaughter has given, verbatin,
all that she was in time to overhear, be-
tween Mabel and I; but she should have
taken the trouble to listen earlier. She
is mistaken in believing that I offered May
my hand in marriage. Instead 1”—but
Mrs. Willoughby bad mechanically risen,
and now ioterrupted him.

‘Y know what you are about to tell,”
she hissed through her white lips. I
shall not stay to listen. Come, Glen-
ccra,” turning toward her danghter as
she was about to quit the apartment.
But that young lady preferred remaining
where she was. ‘I couldn’t think of it
for a moment. If there’s anything bhor-

Mrs. Willoughby was utteriy colorless
aow. She swept on, leaving her aston-

rible—as 1 suspect there is—to come out
1 must hearit. My curiosity is immense,’’

thing were a decided bore, began the re- .
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zhe told her o sther
the lady withibrew,

Our time will not permit us ™ wr
the long intervicw that toolk plica after
the abrapt withdrawal of Eriess Wil
loughhy’s widow, nor of Philin Ches-
sonr's delizht at once more beholiing his
long lost son.

“Can it be?-and o4, Leizh! can vou
ever forgive the great wrong?”’ was his
first cry.

¢“That was long agzo forgiven, dear

and s

“hant o,

ite

father; and 1, too, mast hes forziveness:

for my hf"mstr’)n'_', ’)rnh'l
was the son’s reply.

A hand clasp, a look mare d:)quent
than any words, was the reply.

The two girls,
Glencora Willongliby—the real heiress
and the hangl'y usurper—watched the
scene with intensest inter~st.  The face
of the luitter scemed growing whiter—
her-eyes o ¢ passionatviv lurid every
moment. She could sedrcely
from utterivg a trantic scream of anger.

Suduenly 2 cloud shadowed the bauk-
er’s face.

€« Qu! Leizh,” he suid  <orrowfully,
“what’of Erne-t?’  Glencora’s silvery
voice broke-in mockingty. -

¢ While my mother’s act- of avarice
elicits - such  severely condemnatory
speeekes  fromn you, Mr. Chessom”—
looking with Luiylike insolence at Leigh,
as she snoke—“would it no- he as well
to recollect that there are others, whose
deeds would scarcely bear the light?
Pray what wiil society =«ay, when- it
jearns that it is the rich banker s grand-
son, and -thé rieh colonial gentleman's
son, ipstead of the former’s humble
clerk; who was expelled from Maple-
wood house for committinZ a theft—for
stealing a paltry six hundred pounds?”’
¢ Miss Walloughby,” Leigh said grave-
1y, it would bave been wiser had you
adopted your mother’s course aud with-
dmwn. I am forced to uttér more facts,
. which will add painfully to what you
have already heard. Had you not better
leave us now?”

rashness,”

** Pray give yourse!f no unnecessary:

solicitude on my account. I think.-I
shall be able to bear with fortitade any-
thing more you wmay- have to tell, after
having sustained, without fainting,
hysterics, or anything else ridiculous,
what I already bave. I am anxioms to
hear the rest,” she told him with deflant
hauteur.

Leigh bowed gravely, and proceeded—
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"nroceeded to exhonerate fullv his son
Frnest; and to prove Jarvis Willonghby
culty.

Let us Iny before our readersa brisf
~ketch of Leigh Chessom’s life after
quitting Eagland.

+As is already &vidert, Leizh did not

perish on board the fever smitten ship.
He was terribly ill th supgh—almost dying

~when the vessel landsd; and for many

‘weeks no thoarht of his recovering was

entertained by those who atternded him.

He &id recover. however, though his

cconvalesence was wearvingly slow and

[ tedious; and it was montihs after reach-
ing the cubmv cre he was strong enough
uamemv)f work of any diseription.

Az lcn;_r:h, though stili sufferineg from
bodily weuakness—disheartend, and near-
iy moneyless, Leigh went bravély to
work, and rescluiely toiled uhtil the
news of his wife's sudfden death came to
him, like a terrible blow, stunning for a
time, nearly every mculty

An English acjuaintance who had neen
a elerk in the same banking establish-
mert in which Leigh, ere he left England
had been ecinpioved, and ‘vho had also
visited the minine distritt in the hope of
wining a fortute, brought to Leigh the
sad intelligence.

Mris. Cheszaom had

uear'-dlﬁe 180,

died suddenly of
on reading tha announce-
ent of Leizh's death oa board the emi-
graat ship Gladiator.

After partiaily rtecovering from the
heavy shock which the sad news caused
.im. Leigh’s first thought was of his

I children—the Jittle Jarvis and Glencora,

whose names were afterward transferred
by the widow of Ernest Willouzhby to
her own children—and his quondam fel-
low clerk—though undertaking the task

with sore reluctance —was orced to-in-
form him ot what he believed to be a fact,
that they al=o were dead.

This latter was of course amistake,
and happened in this wise:

The chiidren, to the knowledge ot
Leigh's Engzlish acquaintance, were dan-
<'erouslym wi-h scarlet fever; apd, the
day previous to his taking leave of Eu"-
lagd, he heard—what he suppo»ed to be
troe—that they had boch L\p red the day
before.

s“Atter -that double loss,” Leigh told
his tather, *'1 gave up all idea of ever re-
turninag to England: I was fortunate in
nearly everv husiness transaction which

I entered into. I succeeded in almost
everything—so far as accumulati g .ich-
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es went—whizh [ undertooX.
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But -I words; but the Judge was looking out of

would have cheerfally tossed Lo the winds a wnudow, aud not perceiving me, went
all the wealth which poured in upon ime,: on calmly.

for a titheof the old Threadueedie street!
happiness.

‘“ She is abeaatiful woman;” he said ;
“dark and brilliant, with an empress-l‘ke

After many years a lonzing to retura | statetiness and imperiousness about her, -
to England seized me, and, impulsively, | and yet, withal, she is wonderfully snave

1 started

welcome of friends on my return. [

came, and was & stranger in my omtive! my mind.

1 had no anticipation of the'!apd pleaﬂm L

A suspicion of foul play flashed across
My gentle, golden-haired

land. No one knew me, or Pecowmud Grace “could never have grown to be a

in Lancel. t Chestert;on—"ray-mned and ! i

o

woman like the stately dame whom the

changed—the Leigh Chessom of'twenty | Judge was describing.

years back, unless excepting my wife’s
step-sister.
idestity from the first.
was the accidental means of saviug the!
life of Judge Harcourt, as you are aware.
We both stopped at the same hotel. He
was genial, jolly, the best of company,
‘and seemed to have taken a liking for
myself. He told me that he was a guest
at your house, that business had called
him for a few days to Lundon, and that
he must return to Twickenham in time
for the Christmas festivities; and urged
me in his hearty, not-to-he-denied fashion
to accompany him. Ino vain were my
fears that I sheuld be an intruder ex-
pressed. Said he:

¢My dear sir, I’ll wager fifty guineaS
that Chessom wiil rather lose any oiher
of his guests than yourself after you've
been at Maplewood a day or two. And
1 can’t think of leaving you here to put
this coming merry season through in the
dull fashion you were anticipating a few

houars ago. Come along, and I'll promise
you the most genial of hosts, and the
most gracious .of hostesses to be found
throughout the county. Mrs. Chessom
is a charmingly agreeable woman; aud
she has a daughter muchlike herselt—all
brilliance and vivacity; ouly that la belle

|
[

I quletly qnestioned, and learned from

I believe she suspected my|my new friend enough to cause me to
Fortunately I'!suspect what I afterward fouud was true,

that the lady .who claimed, t» be my
widow was, instead, the widow of the
young artist Ernest Willoughby.

¢ But you'll come with me,” the Judge
added, after replying to my several ap-
parently casual questions; ‘and I'll
apologise elaborately for dragging you
there. We’ll reach Maplewood in time
for, the Christmas ball; and Chessom will
be vratet‘ul to e for bringing you to
him "’

« I trusted to my changed appearance
tu Daffle recoznitioa, and came. You did
not know me; but yoa will doubtless re--

o

*member the startled look with which Mrs.

Willonghby first greeted me on my -
arrival.”

To the e of Leigh’s recital Glen-
cora Willoughby hscened with such su-
preme carelessness that it would have
been difficult to believe her as stormily
angry within as she wus. There was a
cool, indifferent littie sinile on her ruby
lips; and the savage gleam in her rest-
less black eyes was hidden by. the soft,
fluttering white lids that drooped over:
them.

¢*So this is the denouement, is it ?” she-

Glencora is more unconventional and de- | said lwhr.ly, when Leigh ceased speaking.

lightfally piquant than her more stately
mamma.”

¢Can it be possible?”’ I asked; is Mr.
Chessom again married ?”

The Jadge looked at me, a little sur-
prised. .

“You know Mr. Chessom t.heu," he
said.

I was once well acquainted with his
son,” 1 told him evaswaly.

‘“How long has Mr. Chessom been
msrried for the second time 7’ 1 asked.

““You are mistaken,” he told me; ‘‘the
Mrs. Chessom to6 whom I allade, is the

widow of Leigh, the son you speak of.”’
I pearly sprang from my seat at those]

*“Well, it bas been 8o distressingly
tangled that I am weary of trying to
make it all out; but I beileve [ fully com-
prehend now. Itis I who am the humble -
daughter of the humble artist; and Mabel
who i3 Miss Chessom, the rich heiress.
Heigho!"—and she swept Mabel a grace-
ful, mocking little curtsey.

She turned toward Leigh.

“Are you prepared to be magnani-
wous, Mr. Chessom ?—because I have a
favor to ask.”

‘AnytlLing reasonable, which is in my
power, I shall be most happy to grant,”

Leigh answered; with a grave bow.
“Then, pray defer expianation and an-

[ o
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nouncement of this unpleasant aTair un-
til my mother and myself are fairly ount
-of England.

“Certainly, Miss Willoughby. I should
be ungenerous if I did otherwise, .re-
membering that you are suffering inno-
cently the consequences of your mother’s
act.”

“Thanke I am grateful for your con-
sideration.”” she ansWered calmly.

¢ But, Glennie,’" interposed the banker,
‘‘you need not leave us. You are-as dear
to me as when I believed you my grand-
daughter; and dear little May will be
most glad to receive you as her sister.”’

Glencora uttered a short, scornful
laugh. .

©If all 1he—<vz6ﬂd1vere as generous as |

you, my deas, sir, what'oceans of misery
people would be spared; but, unlucklly,
such is not the case; and I can’t imagine
Mabel Chessom —by the way, how oddly
that sounds—I can’t -possibly imagine
her as my loving and affectionate foster-
sister. Indeed, I should uevér be so
Besides, I am not a pa-
tient young person. I could not endure
with the fortitude which Mabel has
evinced, all the snubbings aund cold
.shoulders and supercilious glances which
Mabel, for the sake of a luxurious home,
has so passively sustained.
kill somebody, or commit suicide, or do
something horrible, I am sure. My
pasition would be far more intolerable
than Mabel's hkas heen; for, while she
was only a nobody, I should be some-
body tar worse than nobody.§ Consider,
there is not one of my friend§ of to day
who would not regard me wich tae most
withering contempt, after they knew all.
But, I dare say, lshall be able to take
care of myself. Perhaps your grand-
daughter may generously condescend to
exert her influence in obtammg a sitoa-
_tion as Lady Somebody’s wailing maid
for me; or I may even be exalted to the
position of a companion. At any rate,
my pride will prevent me from accepting
anything more at your hands, my dear
sir.”

With all her waywardness, ber imperi- |

ousness, her proud arrogance, the bank-
er was fond of the handsome, queenly
gtrl, who had wveen brought up from
babyhood to believe hersélf his heiress
and grasddaughter. It is true, there
was less real affection in his fondness of

‘her than in his tender love for sweet |

Mabel; bat she was dear to him; and-be

Will you oblige me thus ?'|

¥ should |
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was troubled on hergecount. He turned
toward Mabel, saylra;c

“May, dearest, can you not persuade .
Glennie to thivk differently ?"

May a-ose timidly. There was mno
thought ot triumph in her kind little
heart. = She forgave the ill-natared
speeched which the disappointed girl
had so satiricully uttered. She advan-
ced, laying her taper fingers gently on
Glencora's arm.

“You are paining grandpapa, Glen-
cora,’’ she said gently. “Remember, this
revelation has pot lessened his love for
you; you are as dear to him at .this mo-
ment as you ever were. You will not
grieve him, I am sure, by retusing his
affection, even ir you will not accept
[tThat-ot=others,

The flashing black eyes met the soft,
violet ones' mockingly, and Glencora
drew away fxom thie light touch disdain-
fully.

*It is generous of you to patronize,’;
she totd Mabel coolly, “znd, of course, I
;‘eel duh grateful and iattered ; but really

An interruption, in the form of a ser-,
vant bringing a ietter for the master of

Maplewood, came at that momeni .
! The letter was from Wales, and had
heen delayed many days. Mr. Chessomn
tore it open, acd drew forth Lady Rezen-
thal’s note and Jarvis Willoughby’s con-
fession, both of whu h he read alouad.

¢ Poor Jarvis,”” Mabel said, sorrow-
fally, when Mr. Chessom had finished
the perusal of both missives. ‘‘He was
ill aud dispirited at the time her ladysbip
wrotc; and the letter has been delayed

r so many dass. He may be worse,
and how cruei he must thiok us all.”

The library door was threwn open,
and Mrs. Willoughby entered. She was
extremetly pale, her lips twitched ner-
vously, and her bright, dry eyes were
singularly wild and glitteritg in their
expression.

** My daughter come with me at
once. Poor Jarvis is dying!” she said
in a gasping voice.

Glencora uttered a cry, and snatched
the telegram which her mother held
toward her.

1t was from Mrs. Gimp :

« Master Jarvis is dying, pray come at
once,” it ran; and Glencora .read it
aloud.

‘‘Good heavents! Poor Jarv,” she ejaca-
lated the next moment lemng the brief




~ «lying ?” she askcd in those strange, uu-,

1oz

desparch fall from lier r'ngers to the,
carpet. : :

«Miseries always come in throngs, !
don’t they, mamma ?”

Mrs. Willoughby linked herarm within:
that of her daugiter, and turndd to quit
the room, but Mr. Cresson’s voice de-
tained her.

“Stay,” he said, “you wwill startim-:
mediately for Cwindaron, will younot ¥,
he inquired. . |

“Certainly,”” replied the lady: “does,
pot that telegram stare that my son is-

natural tones.

«But you must not undertake the j-ur-.

ney alone—that- is, you and Gleneory,”
he told her. She smiled nitterly.

«I do not flatt :r mysell that I have any
kind fiiends who will care sufficiently
fora fallen wretch like myself to take

the trouble of acecompanying me to the’
sxick bed of my disgraced, disinherited

soun,” she said coldly.

«“Agatha’’—it was Leigh who spoke. too.
now, callirg her as he was wont to do !

five and twenty years ago, when she was

his sister-in-law, and they all resided in

one house. >
¢«Agatha, this is po tinie to remember
wrongs, however grievous,”

. they begdan th

110 belicve him faitbles~.

he said,
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.
which I was suffering: 1 think there
must have been something magical or

mesmeric in your touch.™

And so it was decided that Mabhel, a~
weil as her father, should accoaipauy
Mrs. Willoughby and her Jdaughter to
Wales: and iug&de more than an hour
journey.

A few momcuis ere they s'arted. how-
ever, Mabel found time to ~exvch in the
corridor tor the lovely littlie betrothat
ring which her lover, in hisx angrey, un-
faith, bad flang from hin the previous
night. She—)Mabel—undersioodall now.

+-Dear, dear Bertram,” she whispered
as she-cuught tire glean of the jewelled
circiet among the sweepking tolds of a

" curtain, and hastily picked it up, slipping

it—aftter pressing her rosy lips upow it—
upon her finger. ‘“‘How wicked oi me
1 might have
kuown better.” -

She arose frow her kueeling position,
and came face to face with Mr. Rimmel-
He had beard that she was gojng
to Wales, and was seeking her.

*‘Is it possible that you are going.
Miss Willoughby?” he asked.

«To Jarvis ?—yes,” she told him.

«But 1 have not torgotten your ques-

tion, Mr. Rimmelton. The turn which

_ pleadingly around his arm,

‘gravely. I am ready to accompany you  events Lhave suddenly taien has expedit-
to Wales, orto do anything which is in. ed my answer. I siocerely thank yow
my power, to aid your son's recovery. | for your honorable proposal; but some-
Let us hope that there is yet a chance of | thing has occurred within the last few
his recovery. I will telegraph to London | hours which renders it impossible for
for Sir Egbert Eversly; and if medical | me to accept that proposal. Besides, I
aid can save his life Eversly will bring | should do wrong, in any case, to wed
him 'round.”

The hard look died out of Mrs. Wil-! regard you with feelings warmer than

loughby’s eyes; she covered her face and | those with which I esteem other Kind,
- burst into tears. . :

generous friends.”

A servant came to inform Mabel “that

«Heaven knows how little I deserve
arture;

your geoerous forbearance and kindness, ; a]l was in readiness for their d

- Leigh; but, for Jarvis’ sgke, 1 must ren-| and she was hurried away, leavfng poor

der myse'f more despicable'in your eyes | Rimmelton to bear his disappointment

by accepting the aid you offer me, after| with whatever of tortitnde and philoso-

all the injury I have done you and yours,” | phy he eonld muster. Fortupately, for

she sald humbly. the peace of his heart, he was pretty
Ere Leigh had time to reply. two love-| fajrly gifted with both.

ly purple blue eyes were lifted to his S

face, two little hands were clasped

ot s CHAPTER XXXVIIL—

- A DEATH-BED REQUEST.
Five weeks have passed since the con-
clusion of our lass chapter; and Jarvis
Willoughby is not only still alive, but on
the high road to recovery ; though even
the emineat Sir Egbert Eversly can do
nothing to cure his totally blinded eyes.
The yellow, epring sunshine was bright

daughter was saying softly:

“Poor, poor Jarv. Imay go with you
and help to nurse him, may I not ? Oh,
please let me go, too.”’ »

“You make the desrest little nurse in
the world,” he told her. T haven't for-
gotten how completely you once charm.
ed away a most violent headache fiem

you, knowing as I do that [ could never .

e ——
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and warm on the morning whereof we nervous and excitable nearly every hour
write. Jarvissat among a pile of cush- . during the last two days previous to the
jons in Mrs. Gimp'slittle pariour. Ernest’ day on which it was decided that they
Chessom, who has been with Jarvis for were toleave Wales. -
the last four weeks, is seated beside him: <Horrible!” exclaimed Glencora to her
now, reading alond scraps and various mother, onthe evening before they were
items from the last copy of the Tiies. to depart. “\What does it siznify whe-
Mrs. Willoughby pale, sorrowful, sub- ther we are rich or poor ? We are dis-
dued, sa’ looking out of a window. Mabcl graced—hedeously disgraced. Let us go
was employed upon some trifling work, to France or Germany, or somewhere—
and Glencora, thioner than usuoal, paler, anywhere, so long as it is out of Eng-
and decidedly sulky, was trying to amuse land. Oh! dear me, we arc exiled for-
herself with a popular novel; and pow ' ever from Twickenham. Mamma! what
and then glancing with savage coutempt on earth has happened?”
about her. Mrs. Willoughby was writhing as ifin
<« Haloa !" exclaimed Ernest: ‘“what i3 terrible bodily torture. Glencora's shrill
this;" and ke read alond: *If the heir,' scream brought Leizh Chessom aud his
or heirs—providing there are any living— ' son and daughter liurriedly to the side of’
of-the late Ernest Angus Willoughby will the struggling, agonited woman, who,
communicate with Crofton and Keating, 'in a few minutes, more, was wholly in-
No. —, Great George street, Westminis- | sensible. It was more .than two hours
ter, they will learn something inflnitely ' ere she regained consciousness.
to their advantage.” | “Ihave but little time to live, and
Glencora dropped her sensational much-to do cre I die. Will someoLe
novel. ) | bring me writing materials quickly ?” were
¢«Whatever is the meaning of it, mam- almost her first words alter recovering
ma ?” she asked, looking wonderingly at sensibility.
her mother. Has anybody been obliging, Pen; ink, and paper were fetched. She
enough to will us a fortune, do you sup-. asked to be propped up in bed, and then:
nose ?” - desired to be left alone for an hour.
Mrs. Willonghby looked agitated, she! At its expiration she asked to see
rose, and walking over to where Ernest Leigh; and bhe came to her side.
was seated, read the brief advertisement| ¢ Leigh, in my wicked avarice, I did
over his shoulder. - . !your children a grievous wroag; but I
«“Iam sure | cannot tell whatit means,” | am dying now, and I want you to forgive
she said, in reply to her daughter’s ques- . me, if you can, and to grant my lastdying’
tion; “but I shall immediately write and prayer. Yon candoso without harm to-
find out if possible.” t you or yours, while it will save my child--
«]f it were not too good fortune, I ren from .shame—disgrace. Will you.
should be inclined to believe that there' promise?’ ’
was_somebody’s wealth just ready to, ¢If to do se will be consistant with
tumble into our hands whenever we  honour,ves,” Leigh replied.
choose to stretch them forth,” Jarvisf Mrs. Willoughby drew a deep breath,.
said. *¢ But, pshaw! it’s all folly to and extended a paper toward him.
dream of such a thing,”’ he added. « Here is my dying confession. It isa
<At any rate; 1 shall write,” his mother | false one, bat not a wicked one. It will.
declared ; and accordingly she did so, re-| do no harm—bat good—iofluite good,’”
ceiving an answer within a week from/|she said, hastily perceiviog Leigh's--
Crofton and Keeting, assuring her that shocked glance. ’
her .son and daughter, providing their| <A false, dying confession! For hea-
identity could be pyoven, were helr and 1 ven’s sake ! Agatha,” Leigh exclamed. -
heiress to a coasiderable large fortune: *‘Omly read it, Leigh,’” she cried, cag—
‘whiéh fell to them from & maternal uncle ! erly ; and Leigh read it, and wondered
of thelr father’s. ' what manner of woman Agatha Willough~
TUrdeniable proofs were brought for- by was. ’

ward, and their right to the property
tully established in a shortapace of time.

And now came the time to return to
England, and for the rights of Leigh
Chessom’s children to be also established.

Mrs. Willoughby grew more strangely

It was brief, but as clear as if all
true. She declared berself not the mother”
of Ernest Willoughby’s children, but 3
school girl friend of thelr mother's; and
asse that both their parents were
dead, that her real name was Geraldine
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‘Lesden—which was a fictitions name, of
course. That Mrs. Willoughby died long
-ago she also affirmed, stating that she lay
in an unmarked grave in the suberb
where she resided at the time of her
death. The grave, in reality contained
the remains of a female servant of Mrs.
“Willoughby’s.

«“J read the advertisement which Mr.
Chessom inserted in the 7Times,” she
wrote, and my ambitious longing to be-
come a rich woman prompted me to com-
mit the crimé I am now confessing. I
passed myself off as Leigh Chesqom ]
widow; and I led Philip Chessom to be-
lieve that the children of my friend were
bis grandchildren. I did so because I
felt more interest in Agatha’s children
than in those of her step-sister, Grace.
When Leigh Chessom returned to Eng-
1and he mistook me for the dead Azatba,
because my appearance was similar to
hers. We were both dark, and many
thought that we resembled each other
~remarkably." )

There were but few words more.
Letgh finished the skillfully concocted
false confession, and stared at the sick
worman in utter astonishment.-

" «Agatha, I shouid be doing wrongiy to
allow this. Remember, you are writing
these falsehoods upon what you yourselr
as well as the rest of us, believe to be
your death bed.”

She raised herself to a sitting posture
-and gasped pantingly :

“You will not contradict my confes-
sion—you will keep ali secret that you
know ? Oh!Leigh Chessom, for the love
of heaven, do not be so cruel as to do
otherwise !’

She “was so white—so agonized that
Leigh—shocked, and pitying her, acced-
ed to her passionate entreaty.

«Thank heaven!’ she sighed, ‘ the
warld shall believe their mother long
ago dead, instead of the miserable crea-
ture<she is still liv ing -to be; and they
shall be wealthy, and spared disgrace.
1 think I can meet death calnly now."

A minister was summoned, and Leigh
Chessom shuddered as he beheld Mrs.
‘Willoughby calmiy sign, in the presence
of the clerical gentleman, her name to
the truthless iabncauon V\hich was her
dying confession.

Tt was the last act of her life. She ex™
pired ere the clergyman left the cottage.

After her funeral the paper with her
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read in the hearing of her children, who
of course were led by it to believe that
ste was not their parent.
Jarvis was shocked—"rleved for his
mother with all her faults and follles,
was still dear to Mm:. Glencora ex-
hibited neither heart or fecling. She
was amazed, and selfishly glad that the
‘‘hideous disgrace,’’ as she termed it, was
to be averted.

‘“For mercy’s sake! Then mamma was
a somebody or other whom we know
nothing about, instead of being really
our own mother. And if she had have
lived. why, I suppose we should have
been forced to have borme her disgrace
with her. What a blessing poor mamma
—of course its natural to call her thus—

as suidenly as we feared she was about
to, ere she had time to write down all
those horrid, dreadfu!l tnings in black
and white,” and Glencora winced at the
idea.

““Glencora, for beaven’s sake' let us
hear no more such horribly selfish and
unfeeling remarks. They are shocking
—even disgusting to your listeners, and
derogatory to yourself—Jarvis told her
sternly. .

«Selfish ! indeed, as if it was not the

+ most s<lfish thing in the world for poor

mamma to hide all those things after
affairs turned so embaressingly, making
you and I as deep in the marsh as herse!f,”

Leigh Chessom touched her arm now,
and epoke sternly.

‘‘Peace! yourare the most utterly heart-
less creature in existence; and you chat-
ter of what you kuow nonhiug," he sald.
An insolent stare was the young lady’s
reply, as she turned from hin.

Mrs. Willoughby. wa$ quietly buried in
the little gray town of Cwmdaron; and
Leigh Chessom  went back to I'wicken-
ham, and Jarvis and Glencora went also.

«I have no right to allow myself to be
a burden upon you,” Jarvis told Leigh
Chessom aud his son. “Iam a mliserable,
vtterly useless efeature, a blind mole;
and after the memn act which 1 allowed
myself to be gufity of, 1 have no right
—and feel it to be cowardly to accept
your care and kindness. My fate i3 bet-
ter than I deserve. If I am to be blind
the rest of my days, my deceased un¢le’s
property will save me from being a. de-
‘péndant pauper also. I shall own. a fine
place, in Kent; and I ¢an go there and

Zonfession written upon it was, accord:

ing to Mrs. Willoughby’s earnest request .

jlve, and if 1t 1s very lonely some times 1
ought not to wish for anything better.”

but what a blessing that she did not die.
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<My dear boy,” Leigh said, ‘“do not let
us speak or think of the past now. You
have atoped by fully confessing, the
while you were nearly certain that, for
the mao whom you supposed to be your
arapdfather, to know you guilty of gam-
bling with one of London's wildest yoang
scapegraces, would be almost cerlain to
-result {n calling down oo you his deepest
anger.”’

Ernest broke iu pleasantly. )

‘‘Yes, Jarv, let us think no more about
disagreeable things, or of shutting your-
self up to perish of dalluess in that great
rambling old house of yours away in
Kent; and dou’t descant upon our mag-
nanimity, but come back to Maplewood,
and let us all be happy,” he said, cheer-
fally.

Jarvis suppressed a dreary little sigh.
To the knowledgze of the world, there
was no dishonour at.ached Lo his pame;

I

“Not a word. my boy, not a word of
that,”” the banker exclaimed, pressing
the young man's hand agaia; $*hut [ see
yoa're looking weary, aud Ernestis wait-
ing to go with yon to vour old room.
There, take him along, FErnest.”

He turned then to kiss his grand.
daughter, and shake his son’s hand.

“And what of Mrs. Wilioughhy 7—
where is she ®” he Inquired, as Frnest
and Jarvis disappeared.

‘[ have mauy things to tell you which,
as Glepcora remarked. -vill take som:
time to relate,” sai-l Leigh: “ let us go
to the library.”

“But not uutil you are rested and have
had some refrestunent, Leigh,’’ the old
gentleman said.

“I am-not tired vor as famished as Miss
Willoughby has been declaring herselt
during the last two hours of our journey :
and my miod is struggling under so pro-

and, if he waa not the rich banker's?digious a load that I am anxious to re-

grandson, he helieved now that tae
woman who had usurped another’s place,

»

lieve it at once,” said Leigh.
They went-to the library accordiagly :

for the greed of wealth was not, as he at and Leigh Chessom informed his father
first—as well as others -believed his of Agatha Willoughby's death, and the
mother. . . singular circumstances therewith con-

But a sweet girlish face was ever ris- nected. :
The banker’s astouishment and per-

ing before his sightless eyes; anud Birdie-
Wylde’s sweet voice was ever souunding plexity may be miore easily imagined than
in his ears.- If he was not a penniless described.
outcast, he thought bitterly, he was blind  ““Am I really to understand that Mrs.
—a mere helpless mole. It would be Willoughby's children have been deceiv-
madness for him to dream of loviog Lady ed into believing that she is not their
Bozenthal’s bright, beautiful daughter, mother?” he asked,half in bewilderment.
henceforth. : ‘“/Really and traly. dear father,” Leigh
It was nightfall, after & somewhat told him.. “Itis a painfully complicated
tedious journey, when our party reached affair.”
Maplewood. . i He drew a document from his pocket
Mr. Chessom met them with some book.
surprise; and Glencora, as she was pass-  ‘“Here is the confession which, with
jag up the stair case paused to exclaim:  her dying treath, Mrs. Willoughby
“I don’t wonder that you look aston- affirmed to be a true one; and her last
ished, to behold ws here again, my dear act was to sign to it a [fictitious name
Mr.Chessom—she ecould not to say grand | which she positively. asserted to be her
" papa—but the most astonishing things' reslname.”
have bappened. It will take a whole'  ‘ Aed inhcr last moments then, Mrs.
week,  I’'m sure, for your son to explain Willougbby deliberately perjured herself.
all that occured in just oue day. Come, Leigh, ought you have permitted it 2"’
_ Artimese. Gracious! how dreadfully’ “I did so sorely against my will,”
" jaded I feel,”” and the young lady went Leigh answered. ‘‘At first, like your-
on to her dressing room. “self, I was horritled ; but her wild, appeal-
« My poor boy.’how sorry I am for' inglook,inher passionale entreaty,forced
this misfortune which has befallen you,”’ ; me to accede, partly from pity, and main-
Mr. Chessom sa‘d, clasping Jarvis Wil-!ly from fear lest, if I refused, a sudden
loughby warmly by the hand. iand violent death might be the result.
«“And so you are as generously for-|But I row sincercly regret my weak-
giving as your grandson, Mr, Chessom | ness.”
1t is more—much more—than I deserve! Mabel—for she was stil! called so, old
or hoped for,” Jarvis said humbly. | Mr. Chessom deglari '» that he should
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never be able to remember his grand ‘‘only you must promlse to never doubt
children otherwise than as Erpest and  me again.”

Mabel, and deprecatmgase.cf((letrans- ““Doubt you again?—never dear 3
fer of their names—reached her apart- | was an idiot to ever do so at all; but,
wnent, removed her travelling apparel, henceforth, the whore worldsevndencs
and brushing out her golden huir, and ’could not make me again cherish doubt-
donninga so:‘t ha.\lfsombre dress of mauve of you, my precious Mabel.”’

cashmere, at down to await the tray ot’* Of course, that was not a tithe of the
refreshments which she had ordered a nonsens —such as lovers - delight in—

servant to fetch.

How like a dream those jast few weeks
had passed. What chapges!  why,
was like a fairy tale.

“Dertram, dear Bertram,’
the rosy lips. ¢ He shall know all soon,
very soon. Dear, foolish fellow.
immoderateiy papa laughed when

in the conservatory for one oflove-mak- |

ing, and was terribly jealous in conse- i
cheeks
what if in hls|
angty disappointment he had lef: Eng- | | the tbeatre, avd fashionable club roorms,
and forever, orif not already gone, might | |

Oh! |

guence. But oh!"—and BMay’s
paled at the thought—:¢-

depart ere he learned the trath ?
he must know. very very soon.’
Eiadah appeared, bearing a tray of!

toast, delicate sponge cake, jelly and al

damty cup of Mocha.

«If you please, Miss May,” said the
maid, placing the tray and lifting the
D'oyley therefrom,’ there’s a gentleman
in the blue drawing room who begs to
see you when you are quite 1ested enough
10 come down.’

¢« Very well, Adah, I am not very mnch
tatigued. lell the ;eubleman that 1 will
~ce himn in less than an hoar,”’ Mabel told
the maid; and withio that time she de-
scended to meet the gentleman whoever
he might be.

The blue drawiug-room was not bril-
liantly lighted; ouly obne or two jets
glimmered from a half-lit gassalier.

Mabel's sylph-like figure floated in.

*Mabel, dearest ? * and she was in the
arms of the gentieman who had requested
to see her. and receiving the Kisses of
her betrothed, Bertram Waldegrave, tor
‘he it was.

“Bertram ! and here <o soon; how did
you flud out ahout papa being my father
justead ot alover?” she inquired with a
teasing little langh.

“] will tell you all, darling, only say
tirst that you quite forgive my churlish
doubts of you, and pardon my stupid
jealousy. Will you,.dearest ? Remem-
ber, the strong should be merciful.”

*Yes”—with an  arch little swile—

breathed | f own way,
How !
he |

N s ¢ 1
learned that he mistook that little scene 'and. fog of great “London town’

.| cally, he fell iil.

\tha' they talked ere Bertram proceeded

to relate to his

aflanced why and

,t‘wherefore be bhad so soon returned to

i Twickenbham.

We will cxplain to the reader in our
without any of the lover-like
i ejaculations with which Mabel’s be-
i trothed ibterjected his recital.

Bertram was driven into the smoke
in a
! frame or mmd that bafiles description.

For two or three days he wandered aim-
lessly about the city, aitending the opera,

{in the fruitless hope of finding some-
thing enlivening.

Then, worn out. mentally, it not physi-
A friend was dxspatched
to Twickenham, and Mr. Chessom im-
mediately started for the ecity. When
his great uncle reached biin Bertram was
feverish and sowmewhat delirious; -and
from his sometimes stormy ravings the

banker discovered toa certainty what he

before was tolerably sure was the canse
of his. sudden departure from Twicken-
ham. A few days of judicious medical
attendance and careful nursing brought
him safely over the crisis ot his illness;
and he was ere long able to listen to his
uncle’s zecital of Lhe staruling things
which transpired on the day of his (Ber-
tram’s) leave of Maplewood.

The young man’s convalesence was
vot tardy after that. In a short tiwe he
was stroug enough to be carried back to
Twickenham, where he remained until
the return of our party from Wales,
Mr. Chesssm saying notbing in his let-
ters to his son, while in Cwmdaran of
Bertram’s having come back, as he wish-
ed for 3 pleasant surprise to be given his
grand-daughter.

-Lady M Ayvas was more chagrined
than she would have cared to admx'
when she was made aware of ail thas
took place in the affairs of the rich bank-
er afier she left Maplewood. Indeed,
the news reaching her soou atter learn-
ing, with bitter disappointment, that her
eccentric orotlier, Col. Faivleigh, had
bequeathed to Harvey Fairleigh—instead
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of to Lady Wiffnifred St. Ayvas, to
whom he only willed a handsome Jegacy
—the bulk of his large fortune, her lady-
ship grew quite hysterical‘ She was
decidedly upset, and very much out
humor for some time after.

*‘Such a horrible deception that woman
has practised all these years! Is it
preposterous, my dear ?”’ she exclaimed,
addressing Lady Winnifred. and speak-
ing of the deceased woman whom, sa
very short a time previous she had been
wont to address “dearest Mrs. Chessom’”’
and ‘‘my dear friend.” ¢ An unheard
of thing, really; and the most wicked
part of it ull was giving to her friend’s
children the birthright of old Mr. Ches-
som’s grandchildren. . What a bless-
ing that Juivis and Glencora have
had a fortune bequeathed them. [t
wouid bave been a dreadful shock
to have fallen from so magnificent
a position to real poverty, especially now
that Jarvisis blind; but, of course, their
fortune 18 trifiing compared with what
will fall to Leigh Chessom’s children
from their frr.md!ather. not to mention
the ‘immense wealth which their tather
possesses. Itistbe most startling affair 1
everheard of. Dearine,l wonder will that
womdan ever be able to fest in her grave
atter all the dreadful things she has been
guilty of ? ? Ol course, she would never
in the world have repented.and counfess-
ed; and bad she not been forced to ac-
knowledge, why, of course, the reai heirs

.would always have been deprived of

their rights.”

Her daughter answered calmly :

“I um glad that the real heirs are no
longer deprived of their righrs. I
fancy,” she added, with a touch of satiri
cal contewpt, such as she rarely evinced,
*:that this sudden change in the order of
things will occuslon a wondertnl revolu-
tion in the teellngs aad sympathies of
Mr. Chessormn’s frrends. One can picture
it all :without dificulty—the hosts of
smiles, avd bows, and painfully p.essing
invitations. Sweet little Mabel,—the |
lovked-dowu upon dependent— will be a
reigning belle, the recipient of number-
less offers fromm numberless swains, who .
will eagerly fling the titles which they
are anable to keep at her feet, beseech-

‘ing -tor that pretty little hand of hers. '

And her brother—oh, he will be speedily

met.umorphoaed twm the penniless, dis-

hosored clerk into the wost ehgible

match in Twickenhsm. Shall I angle for |
him now, mamima ?”°
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Her ladyship visibly winced, and ans-
wered dryly, with a heightening of color
beneath her rouge:

‘““Angle ? Really, I should hope that
my>saughter would never forget her dig-
nity s, far as to condescend to angle for
any man.”

The lady

aughter.
f he loves you as devotedly as he
professed a short time since,” she added,
will, no doubt, again sue for your

glanced furtively at her

“&nd -provided he does so, now that
he is rich enough to pay fo. his bride, I
may accept him. 1 suppose,” Winnifred
asked quietly.

“Now that his position is such as to
warrant his asking, if he chooses, for
your _hand in marriage, I should not
withhold my consent, were he to do so,”
he1r mother calmly told her.

Winnifred picked up the embroidery
which she bad let fall in her lap, with &
feeling, inspired by her mamma’s words,
that was akin to angry disgust. It was
somuch - in the language of slang—like
handing ber over to the highest bidder.

«“The young man has also been fully
exdnerated from the charge of taking
that paltry sum of mouey—six hundred
pounds, wasn’t it >—by his father’s un-
deniably proving that the identical bank
notes which were migsing were paid by
somebody, whose name is not mentioaed,
to a fast young scion of a broken-down
family—1I am so stupid as to forget the
uame—for the cancelling of a gambling
debt in London, on a certain day upon
which it was known throughout the
whole banking house that Ernest Ches-
som was on a business trip here to
Islington. Veryabsurd ot old Mr. Ches-
som to suspect him at all. I very mach
wonder that he did not—as 1 am inclined
to do suspect Jarvis of abstracting the
amount fromn the first.” )

¢“But why do you suspect Jarvis ?”’
queried Winnifred

‘1 don’t think there could bave been
anyone else to take the money, is my
reason for suspecting him, though 1
would not, for worlds, mention my sus-
picions abroad besides, would it not be
much easier to suspect Jarvis, who'is
—or rather was - wild, and drank, and, I
have understood, aometimcs gambled
. heavily, than Ernest, who is so steady
and honorable.”’

“But mamma, I thought that this
young man, who has passed for so long
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as Mr. Chessom’s grandson, stood high | but there is one whose%6ft touch seem~
in your estimation. You have many |the most cooling to his feverish fore-
times toid me that you could not wish . head, whose pressure. more than all
anything more advantageous for me than | others, is soothing to him.
gn alliance with him. You never before| She is bending heside him now, in the
mentioned to me that he was fast or shadowy sick chamber: aud she listens
gambled, or that he was not honourable : | while Jarvis mu‘ters: -
but always the contrary,” Winnifred. told ’ “Birdie ! my sweet little Birdie! what
her mother, with a steady glance that! will you have grown to be like in thosc
annoyed and somewhat disconcerted her'\ three years, I wonder. Ah! 1 shallnever
ladyship. know. I am a miserable, blind wretch.
i*How oddly you put things Winnie,” | Oh! Birdie! Birdie! you will never know
she said, with a languidly surprised!—for I dare not ever tell you—how dear-
glance in return. ¢Of course there are|ly—how madly I love you—have love!
very few young men who are not a little ' you, all these weary years.”
wild at Jarvis’ age. Ernest is a refresh-i Tpe Jovely dark eyes of the beautiful
ng exceptlonﬂrarelv to be met Wwith. | 1isrepner grow wonderfully soft and pitiful :
But my dear,” she added, somewhat)ihe warmth of a soft biush mantles the
gbroptly, *‘I am thinking of living in'gweet, singular face with its rich tint-
wickenham. There is a charming Villa ' ;0 of cream and carnation. She touche~
—S8ir Charles Parkinson’s. His wife ls)his forehead with her cool, soft hand.
in a decline, and the baromet 18 20I0Z),pq he ig soothed, as if the. touch were

abroad withher. Itis but ashort dls-
tance from Maplewood, and you and

Mabel will be able to visit each other as

often as you please.”

And so Lady St. Ayvas removed to
Twickenham, and settled in the charm-
ing villa near Maplewood; and by her
ladyship’s unqualified consent Ernest

. and Winnifred were reunited ; and, when
summer hreezes were fanning the frag-
rance of rose and lily and acacia over
the gardens at Maplewood, there was a
double wedding at Maplewood house,
Lady Winnifred and Mabel being the
lovely young brides-—and ’twere imposi-
ble to decide which of the twain were

the loveliest—and Ernest Chessom and ;

Bertram Waldegrave the bridegrooms.

Harvey Fairleigh officiated as best man
for Ernest, and not long after was him-
self wedded to pretty Rosie Castlemain,
who wss Mabel's bridesmaid.

Old Mr. Chessom gave way both
brides.

Bertram took his young wife to the
home of his parents, after their wedding
‘tour. His father and mother are de-
lighted with her. o

Ernest and Winnifred are happily set-

tled at Maplewood.
* * *

* * *

Three years have passed since we last
made r¢cord, and Jarvis Willoughby is
ill—it is feared near dying. There are
zentle nurses about him, more than one;

}mesmeric.

For days ther: is but faintest hope.
i then hé. recovers—slowly, slowly; but

| he recovers, and learns that Birdie is-be-

| side him—has been, during all his illaess.
‘And one day, when the passierate im-
| pulse, that is stronger than himself.
prompts him, he bursts forth, telling her
all his mad, mad love of her,—all that he
Ihas striven hard to conceal; and lovely
i Bertie Wylde becomes his betrothed wite
and will not listen to his self reproaches
for being selfish enough to wish her to
ibecome the bride of one so utterly use-
i less as himself. :

Months after they are married at St.
George’s, and on their wedding tour visit
Paris, where an emminent French physi-
cian is operating on Jarvis’ eyes with de-
cidedly beneficial results, for he is slowly.
but sarely recovering his eyesight.

Glencora is wedded to a savage-tein-
pered French Count, with whom she
quarrels almost incessantly. :

Mr. Rimmelton has happliy married 2
pretty little heiress, whose settlement~
are large emough to quite satisfy hi~
family.

The banker’s grandchildren are the
happy parents of two little prattlers re-
spectively, of which Leigh Chessom and
his father are the delighted grandfather
and great-grandfather.

THE END.
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