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2 IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN
won't be back till Wednesday." This wiU not bear olce
analysis

;
but Marianne w-s not pricking pins at a tissue

and all purposes were answered. When the ohUdren went
out for their walk, they brought back word that Mrs.
Jildndge would come instead of to-morrow." And that
IS how on this particular Monday evening these two ladles
are agreeing that this coffee is too strong, and there's no
hot water, and the more florid one of the two is saying that
she must speak to Steptoe about it.

The heat of the weather tells differently on them, which
nas to do with our epithet for Marianne's complexion.
Charlotte s look is rather sallower than usual, as she leans
back fanning the full lids of her half-closed eyes. She is
not bad-lookmg, certainly-probably has been very gracefulwnen she was a girl.

The coffee-incident must have interrupted a conversation,
for the sound of resumption is in Charlotte's remark as

f. w^.'*.- ' ^^°"'^ ^*« " « what she says.

__
Which to ? Him or her V

" ^: ..
^° !—Wm. I should write to him."

Which do you mean ?"
" Him."
" I don't know what to say."

". ]^* y°*'^e '>e®n saying to me just now."
__
Nonsense, Oiarlotte ! How can you talk such stuff ?"

t^, ""f"- J/**'^- After which neither lady spoke
for awhile, but seemed to be thinking over pomts raSed.M^anne uneasily, and even with an occasional impatient

fenSr* '^ *^ ^ " •=** "^^^P °° •>"' knees ;

Presently Marianne spoke, looking curiously at her
friend, aa though she suspected this concealed something.

she Tsdd
^°" ''° ^^ ^'"^^ '^''"* y°" °'*^' CWotte,"

fr.Un^''l'C*f wTf evasively. " It doesn't the leastfollow that what I should do you ought to do." She had

have on the onole-was sure her victim would jump downW throat If shebided her time. And if MarianneLZof her own acconi, she he«elf would clearly be free from all
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ooffiplicitiea 17„. 4.1.

*

about in theo;°3lSrrSS' ^'."'""^ ^'^ - <"-m the affair; or anyXr fotth^f T^" *° ""^ •»«««« "Phow frequently ,heS Wlf ' ^"?":- I'
*"" """iou.

?^«d "p. In this case evr^h/^i*^°8 '«»" 8e«w«
blfuJ^ " But wiiat «»X'you do rl^?,"^" «»idVint?

ZlknfeV.^''- -"--r^^l^^^^^^^^^

Ine^'-^o^riiTanTS^'^^ •-. you', not

-"'tet^^/«?r„{ftT-^^^^
After all, Charlo tfww not^rv?'"«1

""' ^^*««°» ^^

«'ou^d write. " N-nod^r <"iy "i'"
'''~"* '^'>at «he

I should y^te to C I L^d""1i ''I don't think
hrough him. All civihty do„^t Z .*""" " ""^^-W^.leave home at present Hn„« ^""^ ^""'^ ' Couldn't

of her toaskyou .r^!st t^^V^''" *'""«• So nice
sort of thine. But »nnf; T^" ^^dest regards. That
the rule migitn'fhoirS tZ'o '""T'^'

^^^^ ^^^
I shouldn't Ininoe matte« " ^°"" = ^ 1"''« ««» that-

»'«ht^ptat;c:^Strr;"'«-' ^^^^^ou
Mean?" She puts wCh ^"^ ' /°" *"» what you
"''using her Mend to a^i^?^^ *° ^^

''Sfd restle^^"
rephes impatiently, " C'headl^«^""^ ^° *'^"'' «to
Charlotte then resumes^thS^J l""?

''*'« '' '>°'^-
of her h-sband as a lay-%ur^frit?*r '^''* '^' "««

,

I snould tell him p3v fhT^ u
°' ''^sponsibility.

love to fashionable yoZtomenl' T*^ "^ ""^^e
way, and I could do with^.f i?i ^^ ""S'** 80 his own

I know that this sort rf v^nJ ^ ' ''''« ^^^^ enough to
me a ,^_,.

^« of young woman is not the sort to giv^
"Give you a case?"
8'upid girl ,_don't you see? A ease for divorce

27—2



4 IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AOAIN

It's plain enough to anyone who isn't a downright fool. A
telegraph-girl would be quite another pair of shoes."

" I suppose I don't understand these thinga."
" Now, my dear Marianne, do you mean to say that if

you heard that your Titus had been lunching at Jules's
with Lady Thingammy What's-her-naae, it wouldn't be
quite different from a telegraph - girl and an ABC ?"

Marianne said she couldn't see any difference. But this
was only her obstinacy. Charlotte continued :

" Well, /
should ! And so would the jury. Why, I know by this—that if it was Jules's I shouldn't lose a wink of sleep about
it ; but if it was a telegraph-girl, I wouldn't go to
Gacton-on-Se.a in August and leave John alone in London.
Not with my ide —,, which are rather strict. Of course, one
isn't a Frenchwoi. in or an Italian."

" What are their ideas ? How should / know anything
about them ?"

" Do you want me to tell you anything about them, or
not ? That's the question Well, of course, one knows
what a Frenchwoman's ideas are, and I suppose Italians
are exactly the same." Strange to say, this shadowy
suggestion in a dropped voice, to fend off the dangers of
empty space, seems to convey a distinct impression to its

hearer, for she sa/s, " Suppose they are, what then ?" and
the reply is, " Well—I suppose you wouldn't want us to
do as they do ! Would you ?"

Mrs. John Eldridge possessed in the very highest degree
the faculty of making it understood, by slight inflections
and modulations of voice, by pauses in the right place, by
gestures the shrewdest eyesight could not swear to, though
the dullest could never remain in ignorance of them, that
a lady and gentleman were engaging her attention. She
had manipulated the subject in hand by a dexterous
introduction of the Latin races, who are notoriously
immoraJ, until a halo of profligacy had encircled her
friend's husband and his aristocratic acquaintance. Mari-
anne kicked in her soul against all suggestions of the kind,
but with a misgiving that her friend knew more about
" this sort of thing " than she l.,rself did. This, too, she
strove to keep under ; not to allow Titus, whom she be- I

lieved incapable of the part Charlotte's management would
j



IT NEVEB CAN HAPPEN AGAIN 6
have asBigned to him. to be attired for it in the oa«t offgannenta of some repmbate of the Parisian s^

I can t gee what the ways of French peoplThave to dn

This came .ather coldly from Charlotte. 1-

,

I hJ ^ \^^ ""P'*; ^ "'=*°* *•>»* « Titus is tired of )^
And siTw"ul7°iust''

'"
"'""'I «°

*"''y »° -m-ne eCMO so 1 would—]ust as soon. S-s-sooner !" If Mariannp

^n n ^if^,?
"•" P<»»1«mate word, there St have

bored by her demonstrativeness, had left her lap for a short

Mrs. Eldndge took a base advantage. " No d^ir tS 7J' ^%^™r "bout it. Tknow St wtltl

underatand tL .'
***" ""^ '"'""e we both thoroughly

You don't see what—I—mean !" said Marianne <• v
You diT '*'^'^°'^

u
^"* " -ghttobSX enoughYou don t suppose I think Titus isn't to be trusted awavfrom my apron-stri.^;s after aU the years I've knol^lSr^

Howi4-fVt-t:t£?d:?t^ux-ar.-

Isn't Zutv' "" °°* '° ""'*' ^° "'""^ "'«>"' *'^« Prf ?
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« IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN
' In a certain sense, yea /*'

see any half-way " ^^ *• ^ "»" *

*4S^^pf^^^SyKl^i^--«
.aJ"wng,:^t." ' '""'* ^ *'"'* - '^-•* -» the

Wh'at'i!°thl'*°°'*.?T *** »* "^l- but somethine elseS "*
MaTa^^e'ts^'life ' ""^""^-^ ^T*

^^^'^^^

"i^d^^^intri^Atrs^^
wnte the letter 1" • " "^ ' sne said. Suppose yon
" To her 1"

thriI«"Llo^° ;:;;,:
'You ""7 ^r - -11." None

when MariZ^S o?rh« ~°'j'^Kf''u
•"*>'* ^^""^ **"

to go to thTwriZtablCwK- '*'.•''*• ""» ~"
beyond words, stSed he«el? ^ ^u *""^ <««g°8ted

of divers cor^eiravI«,5.irV"''r'«'"^ "•« <»°^°rt8

afforded onTbu^de^M^tLf"; ^^"'*«'' '^"'<' ^ave
weather. So pSssvII to k*

"'*!
"
'"^'^ *°° J""* « th"

sofa-cushions. ^ *° ''^ ^°"**'"* ^'h an angle in

goL'iSrsS!iyorit~ ^T"« ^""^ »-»
wri'dng. Nevertheless V^P^/r ''""*

"J"*
'*" '"^ '«'t«r-

lamp. ^andlefwould d^"sh?fa^ T'?L* ^^ '"' *''«

them, she sat do,vi. to ^ie ""' '^'^ ^""^e ^S^*^

ha^K'^oKft Sadtirv if;''
^'^ "'«* "«-•• »«'

by the first drags emjfoS Alsfthr"«
«°' 'f ''«'^<J

-consisted ofTsingie Sol« '>,' ^ P'"""'" described

with diabolical coSatSt'its^ho.r ' ^'7 '°"« P""
sharp point.t It refS to l,'!

*''°"^^<"'' »"d a terrible

e^amination^was ptt^t^crrof^^o™;^!-
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TZ^!^^^^*'^^'^^- There were no other pena;

minnTVu "°"~**,'^ P"* *•»•"" aomewhere. Never

r„l^~;^*'!u"'" ,* '°lP*»in-P«" that did perfectly if youdvped ,t in the ink. It wae reaUy a lot better that way
because then you didn't inky your fingers all over. Thee.penenoe of many among us u that escritoiru are strewnwith writing materials of these sorts, espeoialh the last.

(f.^Tlf '^ "M no doubt of the fountain-pen. oncelU haughty spint could be curbed and induced, to submit
to the position of a mere agent. And the sounds of writinitoome presently from the writing-table, mixed with tScurses of its occupant, who presently disoovere that she hasbeen wntmg on a sheet with a 'limerick' on the back

Mr.^M!!^-i"^^\i***? '^ ''°'' *" y°"'''« written."M«. Eldndge stretehes her fingers out to receive the letter
without t^g her eyes off a paragraph she is reading in aDaOgMatl She holds the letter till she has finishedfthen
reatls It and gives an immedUto verdict. " You can't send
inat, she says.

"And why not ?» asks Marianne, a little nettied at thiswther cavalier treatment of her effort. But she knows shehas not the courage to rebel, not having a particle of faithm her powers of composition.

J^^^^j°'^\^^-
"^°" ^" A^'«°yd has written to

" Wh TOt"?'*

''°"'°' *"'* ^°" ^'^ perfectiy well why.' "

.'.'

^F,^'"i
' However, do if you like."

WeU then-I ,Aafl." This was mere bluster, ofwhich Charlotte took no notice.

J'^^ y°"
P,f?''

«?y
:

' You know I am not wanted, andDotn of you will be wishmg me somewhere else aU the whUe.'oimply impossible

!

"I cannot see the impossibility. Titus would be in a

Tft^"^ "^^^'J
'^°"''* '*y '"'^*- I l"'^ tteir rooms.

full of people. They always make me nei-vous."
Charlotte sees that interpretation down to her com-pamon s level is necessary. " Rooms-full have nothing todo with It," she says. " He will think you meant youwould be de Irop."

•"c.ui,, j,uu

" Well, and what docs that mean ?"
Charlotte coughed explanatorily. "It is only used
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ob«mrity. And then Jd. ITi f,5j hJIT' !^* '^*'>'"
One haa to go."

•• • full Ught on the rabjeot :

Po^J^SuTy^h^T^^^^ "^ ""«*• •'°»«.' I «.p-

beyond herfin^Vnr^^".""^*''"' °i°e«« "J
roused attention, bl^^'^tJ^" ^"^ °" '^"^ •
last, absently. •< And mf^ ,^^' °" "" "he "Poke
P0«ibly aend thi.

:
• iv"/ot?J'i°°''

'"«" '^o" ««'»
own way ? Lota of nconU ^J. ^^ '^^ <« go our

... "J""- Charlotte, I «*aB aenrl !,. j ^ .

ndjouloua. WhyshouldXr^nd itL'°^^ ^'^ J'""'"
Titua would only not wony aWt I5TJ ?^ '' ' "
tp My things, these nmnl. ',J^^

*''"^ >* Wa duty
«houldthey?Anrt»,«^'^u''°"''*°* ^»nt me. TWiv

a feverish iirifability ^ ^"^ •"" ^°°*' wd shows

-^o the interpretation"rat S^*^'"'''^' Don't yon

telegraph-girls with him br?tn^ LJ* '°^«''' ^e fifty
to know. .

." '
'"* ' ™ow Titns weU enough

haii-w'ay!' "" '^''* «'««1ection. but it checks Marianne

b-n :*atc^\:: oppo«rt' "^T ^«'°'*e •'ad
that the effect pi^uKyM^ L'nf

*''' '•*^''8 "°*^
foUmg into abeyajice, ovZ^Tth^^^-A ''"'^ '"^ ^een
ot Pm-prioks betw.n M^^d^^SS£t ^etft



IT NBVBR CAN HAPrEN AGAIN
pmdtaig vUlt to Royd, and itiU more in oonMqoenoe of »
•uffleiently affectionate faiewell at his departure. Mari-
anne liad in fact been gradually miiumi»ing the inr-ent,
and wai on her way towardi aaking Titu. atraightfor r.rdlv
for M explanation, as, of ooarw>, she ought to have done
ftt fint.

It is quite possible Mrs. Eldridge might have kept this
card up her sleeve if Marianne had not nettled her by the
way ihe spoke of her John. She may have provoked it ; but
did that matter » She was not going to let anyone else
pelt him. Anyhow, she played the card, and, glancing up
at Manaime, had reason to be satisfied with the effect
It had produced.
Marianne may have known she looked white, and wished

for darkness to hide it, for she blew both candles out, and
returned to her seat with her back to the window. The
cat sighed, as lamenting the selfisl ness of mortals, and
resumed her old place, now again available, with a pretence
of magnanimity.

" I shall copy that letter on a dean sheet, and send it."
Ihe darkness seemed to give the speaker fortitude.

Go your own way, dear I I've done my best." Mrs.
Wdndge claimed freedom from lesponsibility.
"You know, I suppose, that I spoke to mamma about

that Steptoe nonsense—the photograph V
"^ No, I didn't. What did she say ?"
" Sud it was aU sheer impossibility. Said Steptoe had

been turmnc tne cupboards over when we were away at
Baster, and cooked it all up."

" That w-on't do us any good. How did Steptoe know
the name of the coal-merchant ?"
" Saw it on the back of the photo, mamma says."

^
And how did she know the name Verrall ?"
Because its Bob's second name. Besides, it's on a

brass plat« on Kate's old portmanteau in the trunk-room "

\f -J^'^ ^y ^ *''"^ *'^** accounts for anything"
^. Eldndge pointed out two or three weak points in MrsWalk 8 explanation, and condemned it as worthless. Shewas wrong. The explanation was a good one per ae, but
uke so many explanations, taxed human powera of belief
more than the thing it explained. However, no one who has
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either way. Tlien mo«^!!^ J^,*''" ' "'•'*«' ««««o«>.

by it. Beride^i mSl^ti;.^ .
"* "•"* •>«»>•• to giUn

liitw.pc^vel^..,*'^®fj^dge i. uiktog wfleotively.
tell you all about it r'su'^"'** ^""^ ''•»»'«d did no
to tlu. man fi„t. I don't Z'^/r ""*' "^^ ""^•d
matter. Unless . .

." *' '' "'* ""y '"oh hanging
" Unlew what ?'•

^•;Well .-nothing, dear. That i.. perhap. 1 oughtn't

w^Sg^-Kraiit^^: -"j^r'j:^^
•'- yo„..

place to place tere''rr«."PThTr':' T"* T'"'"^
'«»»

cushion, and resumed her ta.t nf AJ*"' '^'' *" the «,fik

^ Charlotte meaJ to wv^'°f-«'*'"l«'«ttle sleep.

know, dear Marianne thtfaUth^Ts'th
^™* '"''

'
Y°»

We reaUy know »o«4 / And ten ^ "^' ^P^"'""""-
>Peak of it to Titus. he-U be .H« f ,

*° °°^' "''«»» y°« do
after all, it could oiSv bTth-

*^'''!" 't aU up. Bo«de..
happening, and one La „^thi^/* ^ *J^°«

""*'" •'''ay^
parties get marriedJ^^^^ -f^"* " aa long a. tb,

«oS:::"chirt t^*^':^^- h
';^"^ ^- ^- *•>«

beat about the bush ? v^^ "'Z""
"" ^' "^ "ot

Kato
. .

.» ° ' ^o" can't mean that poor

(vluVhl'-s^t^rgS^^-
l^i

«T «?' - -^ted.
mamber, I'm only mentinni„ *i.-

P'° '—here's one.) Re-
andldon'tsupS

r^^te/ir;'''*'^''''""^don t see that it would be ^nytZ,iXZ'ZTZ^,
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•II thsM yean I . . . Will I toU you what I insM ? Ym,
dear, If you'll be quirt and li»t«n."

" Will you ifo on t"

Mt«. Eldridge brace* h«nel( up to oonseoutire narrative,
aa in revponie to unreanonable impatience. " There waa a
marriage. That'i understood—I mean your liatorV with
her firrt huiband. And it waa kept dark. . ,

."

"I wish you wouldn't talk ai U it waa'the Criminal
ClaMo«. Go on I"

"I can't if you iuterrupt. Well I—Mr. ChaUw waa
quite a young man then, and a friend of the fint ho*-
band g, and she waa young. You see 1"

" I aee their youngneas would make it all the mone, in-
stead of better. If it waa true ! But it isn't." At this
point liarianne gives up the attempt to engineer the hair-
pin. " Can't you stop stopping, Charlotte, and go on T'

Charlotte deserts the extreme of deliberation for irri-
tatmg rapidity and conoid, neas. " The first husband may
have been anything, for anything we know of him. Only,
there must have been a reason for their parting, if you
think of it. Within a few months ! Now srappowj—don't
be in a rage, Marianne dear, it doesn't do any goo'» I—
suppose your husband w<u the reason ! Of course, he
would never tell you, if Kate never did "

" I was a child !"

" I don't think anything of that. Children are eader
to tell than half-grown-up people. Remember, too, aa
time went on, how much haider it would get to tell. Fancy
h-3 beginning to speak of it ! How would he ? Come,
wmnannel" And Marianne's silence admitted that she
felt the difficulty her husband would have had in publish-
ing for private circulation an early transgression of his own
—and Bob's mother, please ! It may oil have been, and
yet Titus may have done rightly to let bygones be by-
gones. That was her thought at the moment, but it
jumped gladly at leave to go when further speech of Char-
lotte s brought a respite: "Of course, Ihe obstacle to
accounting for it this way is the divorce. It seems im-
possible there shoulu have been a divorce, and your mother
never heard of it

!"

"Why, of course, Charlotte! What nonsense it all
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why drag Ti/uaT, Kr„or„r "chll^;: .^Th^eIS Whmg freely over it-too freely
'
'^''"'""^

' ^^e

A pat; tt;:7reireir '..£^rxTrr."man were «.ppo.,d to be lawfullyZ^^" "it k^f 'tt

gently, not to tax her hearer ov~h '^H„^^
^^'^

that^Aen no divorce would havrbernt-^J;",- '

^°" ^

partly raisL fot^?^ K .^ T?*^ *° *•>« '"" " window

W lips wereS '^ •""°°'' ''°*' ""-^

Charlotte followed her last instruction by choice " Tr,

eXTeSlt^^: ''^*'^"'=^- ^* y-^«trTad bS

W^o^si.er. And then' ::n^-^-",—rS-

little d:am?h:"'f"i*d-s''r °\^- ^MliB that in the

husband ZrS^'"'^i™tf"''" "l*^
constructed her

friend; and a disdmulatnr ^ ^T^' * '™*°^ *° ^is

mothert house as Ininn' 'm™ ''.•' ^^ P°'^S "» her

soul recoiled froL the J^^ I, ^t^^^J^
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Ji'atwn-monger with which Charlotte had not scrupled to

clothe her. The intrinsic impossibility of associating such
an image with her sister made her feel as though she really

disposed of the whole question when she said, with perfect

nalvet'}, " But this was Kate !"

How perfectly clear and exhaustive ! That was Kate

—

or would have been had there been any truth in the tale

—

and Kate was her grown-up sister in the early days when
her father was living, and they were a household. That
was our K^Me that was just thinking about being a young
lady when she herself, Marianne, was just beginning to take

intelligent notes of her surroundings—our Kate that knew
how to play the piano and had a governess—our Kate that

became one herself in a modest way when father died, and
it turned out that Uncle Barker had invested her mother's
settlement-money in himself, contrary to the behests of tho

Lord Chancellor. How in Heaven's n'.ue could a thing

one knew as a girl, unlengthened, become an immoral, un-

principled woman, Uke in books and newspaper-paragraphs'
Absurd

!

And yet—may not this be a question as hard for us to

answer as poor, slow, middle-class, muddle-headed Mari-

anne ? Look at it from the other side ! How many repro-

bates, dashing and otherwise, may there not be who began
good and sweet, and kept so till they became bad and
putrid—can even look back, from the gutter their last stage

of decay is on the watch to defile, on a spell of blameless

maturity ? That ill-complexioned thing that thought it

was singing as it reeled from the pothouse door but now,
was once—maybe—a savoury little maid enough, with a
sweetheart. What if he saw her at this moment ?—saw
the passers-by shrink from her and leave her a clear pave-

ment ?—heard the mock approval of London humour,
seasoned to the shameful sight, and unashamed, " Go it,

oldSairah"?
The story disclaims imputing all these thoughts to

Marianne, or any of them. But the sum and gist of them
came out—just as clearly, maybe more so—in those four

words, " But this was Kate."
She turned from the window and looked her friend full

in the face, in return for " What if it was ?"—which was the
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'^,
he, proCon of l^*ef'?g!y r^"*

Charlotte, who fo,ably baselesB, seemed toVf ''^' """>i8«s were Lk
'^^Tt'^r'^^''^^^^^^^wjiat if It was ?" saM „i,

"°£."usband and giatnr

"Don't blaze out ^'*r,V*'?Wfor.ibly^ *^* ^"^

^nemy. " / can't helpr f' "^'' Marifnne,"
«aid theb^y's Kate ono^C Jez i^S't^/^'yo- w^soi^t!

:]'prTe:r:ira:,^r-^^^^
atthe worst." '

« ^ """d, it wasn't a hanging «attT
ight you Sftifl „„..

^y metaphor or ««.i
*

wand, and she sfm t ^''^ ""^^^^ Marianne'- ., ^
consolation

:
" A^^'^lL^P!.««enoe. Ch^e ^nSlfh"

w.%^ .w"£z" •"f"'^"*" "tt2,i"
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But her mind was not capable of more than one idea at a
time, and in dwelling on this remission of the imputations
against him, she quite forgot that the theory of a victimi-
sation of Kate by her first husband, if it did not acquit
him of any indiscretion towards her sister, at any rate
altered all the circumstances under which the indictment
was framed. If there was no divorce, why select a co-
respondent ? Marianne just missed the important point.
Out of the chaof '

; cross-questionings of the mystery she
emerged with one false fixed idea, that her husband's
reason for concealing the story must have been his desire to
draw a veil over that Brighton period before his pretended
courtship and marriage. Mrs. Eldridge encouraged this idea.
" I hope you see now, dear, what I mean about the

letter," said she, after some more talk, embodying the fore-
going, more or less. She pulled the letter from under the
oat, who had lain down on it, and read again :

" ' You know
I am not wanted, and both of you will be wishing me
somewhere else all the while.' I'm sure I'm right in saying
you can't send that. If it was all innocence and Paul
and Virginia and Jenny and Jessamy and Arcadian
shepherds, I dare say ! But, with that story not cleared
up

!
My dear Marianne, do be a httle a woman of the

World. . . . Isn't that my cab ?"

Marianne said drearily :
" I think so. They'll tell us "

Because, although Mrs. Eldridge made things worse for
her every time she spoke, she clung to her as the only per-
son in her confidence—for she restrained her communica-
tions to her mother—and as one for whose knowledge of
the mysterious thing caUed " the World " she had a^ays
had a superstitious reverence. So, when Harmood an-
nounced the advent of the cab—in cypher, as it were for
she merely said, " Adoock for Mrs. Eldridge, ma'am'"—
she was sorry.

"It is Adcock," said Mrs. Eldridge; and Harmood
would bring her things down to save her going upstairs
and did so. During Harmood's absence the conversation
could be rounded off and wound up.

" Am I to send the letter or not ?" said Marianne
This was concession, for had she not flounced her intention
of sending it in Mrs. Eldridge's face half-an-hour ago ?
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tended « towaria fTrewfu L ^^J"'T '"P* *« »"

oaoee I «.„,* write!"
^' *''"'• ^''^'^ <*« doggedly.

•' Be-
"Say what I told you dear i SS«

wanted at home to be able to
^' 8°"y-too nrnoh

to see Miss Arkroyd omXI! '""'^
,
?* >«"^-hope

in town before she goes awlv fo^ T °"" ''^^ ^''^*'^
sort of business ! CtZ s^^fow ^''l*'

"^ "'^-'"tter
be yourself ?" HarmoodC o!^

^'"''' ''°**«'' " '^
a shroud from beCd Two hZH?*^'

»<J> tendering
over each shoulder, and it allta \^t '^°^?*.'* «">^i«aj

' I suppose it iriU^' „il! M .
'""^° °^ the skirts,

go out to'^^er^KdS IZ"^ """""""y- '^^ t^ev
of them who desires to H„ J '''^'"- ^^ t^^en either
one another of ^ry'^oi^^J^^.^ ""^ '^''**°"« *°
pronounce beer if en^u^Il^^ TJ'^ " ^"^""^ y°" '^ould
he has to bang theXfof^r "^^'^

'
* ^°""-^''««J<''

wouldn't shut; a horseXt~*r .*^. "° good !-or it

«.mmer moon doing ^j*^:,^^'^ ^^ ^e at home, a^d a
down the road look uLe Xer It T^" T^ hi«,h.trees

Z^rry°"°«=ttoiookatu ''*''^' "•* y°"

eySnd h^L^'l^iSorvr« ^
'' '^ --^^ »•-

room, and told uIvMttt'uT'^*^^^^^-'^-
would herself ultimaWy Whts.^"'

'he shutters; Z
whether she would likeMvthil a 5?". ^*™°°d asked

80 tho 'gtlt*;otTad';;tstt ns-^^ ^-

'

perscTering moon. She felt W ^ '""""^ °"' "* the
Not with Charlotte, of course 1 /f*?™''-'^'' revengeful,
that was all ! But t\^^ ' fu •

'|^ aggravated, perhap*-
beauty and her knowKnL^'^"'^*''vi!'th he^ insoCi
She ahould go to Royd-S w^V ^^'^^f

^'"iety thatya What was It worth ? Was she
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^ff^*"^' '"" "^ "'«'" ^^^ invitation would never beaccepted or because she was wanted to cover the pS^tL ?

abl °'J^yT'- "-n^r* "".1'^"° goodTronoSr!

but tliere were distinctions of honour and dishonZ-^

pother self alU,ong '. flfhadtnc^e^^i^^fi
The condemned letter was not altogether iuSus ^,!Its very eiTo.«of judgment nught havf led L'E s^hrecnmination, a storm, and a recon<.iIfa.fi^„ i

speech,

would have been better as the r^uHov^T thi''^'''^'^
constructed epistle Marianne wXin the e^d a*^-for her husband to pass on to mS Arkrl^ '

*.°'«««««e

lines Charlotte had'suggell^^oo^^ ZlZ^lmessage too few for a letter from any wife to a hu/^n^under circumstances where brevityS bTa^pri^^pique. In which too she could notTriLg ^1?^ th«pomt of saying she hoped to see Miss Arlrovd eift^ ^
town or elsewhere, because she did^ She hatd Judithbu would not confess the reason to herself ^ tt'letter worked out as nothing but a cold and civil Jt ^
refusing a very cordially written invitation A„d i^w «!ihe worse that it contained a few lin^^n answer to ^Zfil^tr-not an unafTectionate epistle, written promptivnnthe evemng of his arrival. But Marianne w^aTfhf^

VOL. n.
28
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moonlight -Zt^ Slltr 'Jylf ""* » *"« aw^
was 80 convenient IW^h! u^ ? ,

?*««» off, that
fall to the bottom of tte emptyW '^^ t""^ *^' '«««'
past cure, she was bot^ ^en^,^ „' SfSV^"!*' P«* ^"h.
•nd went baolt to beT BuTswl r[*^

''*"«" » °°'''"^

^^
What a n^y n^earriages p.per spiT^^ve to answer



CHAPTER XXIX
I

^H^rT^ ° /l^'**"'^*'"" »"<* »*"""% monotonousoUtter of one's feUow-oreatures, howeye7ei^r»ble it mayseem when one wants to predominate over them by theleptimate employment of one's superior gifts-withou?Aoutmg you know !-may be not unwelcome when one

nnEj° '^,''^°!">^ for silence, as Challis did after that

n&i- ^""'"'
'i*'i

Judith-^aence. and a little timeto thmk things over before any further speech with thesource of his disquiet. The more row othT^ple wer!makmg. the beter! ThU feeling was quite^nsulen?
w^th susoeptibihty to a magnetism which needed somedevu^e to vea its nature. He would caU it tea, for the non^!anyhow. He made tea the pretext to escape from hi^
position of arbiter without rights of speech, and left the

ter^pSe^^ *" "*'^ '^^^-^^^ -anf^gt
He made the most of the hundred yards to the tea-campnod^ remotely to casuals by the way. He lookeHo;an excuse to avoid joining the group at headquarter whoappear^ at his distance off to be discoursing3„TS^interestedly, on absorbing topics, with smiles ^Wthey were talking nonsense about nothing particSL andwas g ad to find his excuse in Athelstan Taylor^d^

sister-m-law, who had Joined the party, bringi^Ktrthem
their own little girls and the sm^ c^cknerwaU in blu^whose aunt was Mrs. Steptoe. That was how ou7w^
prraented herself to Mr. Challis.

i^aarann

^Zl^^^ ^r ''t"^''
*''*° y*" *"»*'" ^^ tl^at gentlemancandidly, when Lizarann was introduced

i'."f
° ^° ^'" "Pli«d lazarann. But this answer, clear as

tl'l^^T'fK'^^ *°. "^ sympathetic souls, was taken excep-tion to by the Rector's siater-in-law.
" What can the unintelligible child mean by that ?" said

28—2
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1^

he "B -auAiJX

Lizarann r
'"" ^'"' "'•' """teUigiWe. you know you «

P«pftu&lfl^r'b"ei„/»<i tHen she felt whe„'
which at her age was ateurf ""^ '"""^ 1^« » child.
J»UM Caldecott, the giater in l.„•ome people whi are ^w' ft^,.''"*

°°« <rf those tire-
agaiMt children, andmS .fT^°« 8n)*"-up Leagues
these leagues. thiuX^y tost^n J"ll"^

""demoodX?
m>de«tanding. do*so3'°;„*^P*°'^«'«veI of childre,^*M to the,r own superiority S^r.w'* '!'"' "nervations
«^»tly to Lizara^.g ua^bJH. r^'^T" P^-d^d he«.
«"d. We do not yetW^ ' ^ *^! *°"« « which she
<« aunt "

; into wUch tone ihf
"''

t'^*
^- ^^^^ h"

suggest on of «»pe.t forChX.,t"r*"^*^ *° ^^ a
generations consHed oLly She S'^"'" the previous

Challis refused to Ko •
i •

'*"^t hne.

ithestatedti:ll:t^tra*:.*^P««"«- ^^ -°idCMe He went furtheT^ ^^'^^"^ ""^ "»"? the
attnbutes that have Jn^'i

"spnted to one of th !
•unt She i2iT:^^'i z:: ':^r^^j° -^««which came out on h«r ^J ' *°^ ^'^«d on tea-leaves
which he had tL°°4^Ct'r '^1°^ ««« Walr nei
"moved at night. ^ ^ to say he beheved was never
IJzarann recalled a. liko <x,

'^°|^^cl^bear wpetitTon
^^P^n^ce which she thought

co™t^'?Ct,5^.« »^^^^^^ ,,y ti,,
Sundays and Sohristmas nJ V '',"^® c°me3 out a
coat, and brarseStoTs fe^lS** f°^ ''''^m to hisup e^ht and two beS." ^"''S^**'^'^. «he co5d count

?aid CTafdec^t? wWch W'.'
'^^^'"^^ °°* ' buncle,' "

-mpression that perhaps st^T" ^' ""^^y' with an
Shakey, which was the old tf

'"'?'*^ *°° "'""'^ f"' O'd
Street, where he appeTed i, ^f" ' ,''^*-"*'"« i" TalJact"^" to give an Kutro,,.T'''^'-. ^^^ ^'^ us^he
tremulous i^lio of Mter t? l'"'""

°^ character to the
wished him to be thought of

^' '^^ ^"^ "f«™g to. She

^''t do you mate of ..-..Kectorr' asked ChaUis.
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Lnx'l^rf^''^"*"'"- Atleart,Ou.know.." Athel-
™m^?'?'PP"P"'*'^ • o»mp.,tool. that he nJght«^m^ateWa„„ and hi. younger daughter on ISBieeg. He looked round at his gigter-in-law " Don't vonremember, my dear ? Qua told u, about Urn. A «,rt ofold pensioner chap !"

Miss Caldeoott remembered him, primly. "Not verv«ober, I fear !" said she.
^ ^

himi3T /l"'^ ^ ,^^l
oonverwtion. " Wunst you gethim inside of the bust," she said, " the soonduotor ki«ps hiseye upon him. Yass l-All the way to StSlI "

Lizarann's confidence that her hearers k^ew theZiw hadsomethmg verjr pretty and touching about itBut MuB Caldecott, as the exponent of the League-
Iw "°

r*?^.f^ ^'' ^ for^-<!heokmated sXet-

R^wJ'fJ «•'• ^'"' .'"^"«'* '^'^ P'^^ over the

^w *• WW. ^"^^''e'. it didn't matter for him. Hecould tackle Lua«mn slightly, thanks to his portion of
W^K''p!:°n*l"'"'^°''''*«^8™'""'derstood.

^
o(^ e^Sl""^ T '?*''"^- '^•"' ««<"'* "PO" Ws mind

BriLtf't^^" **u?
^**?"^ ^" *•»»* >>« "ow felt thatBridget 8 disreputable uncle was absolutely the only toric

that anything else existed in the Universe

said h«^t^''*'
^^ "i°« about Miss Hioks's family ?»

said he, with some sense of proposing a compromise-notto run counter to the feeling orth?Lea«S^T^J were»&» Caldecott said scuiething confideSy to Sr^about not encouraging the child too much
^^

faifh nf fh„ •^°*u-,^''^'?**°'*
"•« earnestness and good

the ZVl ""^ "'"•'''• ^""^ '""I "o «"«Pioion thatthe genUeman's annety to know about her friend's con-nection was sheer affectation, and haatened to supXparticulars. She proceeded to sketch the Hick^ Sylaymg stress as much as possible on the excellence oTtemotives and the sobriety of its demeanour

f),« . ?iu *.'•" ^^^ ^'*> "«he spinohed her finger in

'tt Y^ ' ^r:^^ ^'1* '.' " '^^'^ ''f*^' ^ hersSer
J mt. Yaas—she dtd / And Mr 'lots ho j«t.'* t i.

nothing till after gone twelve o^Lk'td ^hen'mo^tl^at



young ladie..
"•

What ST??"/ °?' «>• hwds of thVt^o
con«e of t«.ta,eat for SeJ^r '^T '""«»> " irt of ^
»?«pletene„ of hi. ide^S^S?"- ^''•"""S the

Became Of ih3™1;f^ "^r b"
^''^•^'' "-'t <

f^bew all day, ,„d can't wll n^^h.-?'*'?'!'
'''«'" "^er her

wda. An inquiring look of ChiS? • ^°7" *" ""e lump
faonal information. '• y^ ' vm ' P^^^oed the «ldi.

^d the greatst'^^i ttZ'Z^^"''^^' ^" ^
fonnation. "" wzarann s power of storing in-

^ tf^^Ts^^^-'r-f^thi. .rt of thing
^decott wa«-^tmck iTwi^J ^'i^'f^^'^tichever mS
^••'« ««'"gh now about sSil^t nfS'^" ''«'''» t^ed

good-nature." Suapicion^?^
*?o much on Ifr. Challi,'^

I;ea«ne gleamed in W«™'t ^**' '"tentiona oHhe
'to representative, wMeTd»,>f =

'°J
"''« disbelieved to

^oL?h r"^'"'"^ sen«tivene7 of Aiwf "°' ^° ^hat

reference
(<, on hisp^U tL? .'* "'^^''^ had* dieted

to conceal. Now I ft.',
"* 'e would have Dn-fn™!?

^^^ t\T^£t^^^o^^^"^^ tt":e being made for them wl"% **""" ''''°^ al owMjces«;«d and an appeari^fof^bsZ'L"^*'' K^''' P^^enr^?^o. sells ,^wher« yo^V^Z^lZ^^^'s^-
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let yon hare twopenny-worth If you wy it'e for me. So
mind yon bring it on with you when you come home."
For Lizarann was to call on her Daddy on her way back
from thii visit. The Rector added that he should lilce old
Christopher to try it, and this oonArmed Licarann'a beliefm his bona fides. She wonld not have believed his sister-
m-law, who, with the best intentions, had been unfortunate
enough to incur unpopularity by throwing doubt on the
Flying Dutchman. This was her chief offence ; but she
had aJso questioned the accuracy of the surgical reports of
the boy Frederick Hawkins, and other minor matters.
So that Lizarann, whUe she acknowledged her kindness,
took a low view—but secretly—of her intelligence.
When the children had gone away dutifully to play,

discussing by the way such things as might be played at with
advantage, the Rev. Athelstan said, "Now I must be
gettmg home, or I shall be late for Mrs. Silverton." Said
Mr. Challis

:
" Then I'll walk with you, Rector ; I don't

want any tea." Said the Rector: "Then I'll wait tiU
you ve had it," and waited. Presently they wei« walking
wirough the long grass, overfield, having said little till the
Rector spoke, as one who resumes conversation in earnest

:

^^
What was all the interesting discussion about ?'*

' As far as I could gather—because they all spoke at
once—they agreed in condemning the measui« now beforo
the House. But that may have been merely the common
form of political discussion. There must be agreement
about something to establish cordiality."

'.' ^'•^'* *'^^y "Sree about anything else ?"
" I think not—as far aa I recollect. But really, in listen-

mg to discussions of this sort, I find myself handicapped
by not understanding any of the terms in use. I am con-
vinced I shall die in ignorance of what Secondary Educa-
tion is, and though I talk confidently of University Exten-
sion, I am painfully conscious that the meaning I attach
to it is founded, not on information of any sort, but on a
washy inference that it can't mean anything else. So it's
quite possible oui friend- were agreeing about somethiiur.
and I didn't cateh them ac it."

*' What had the M.P. to say 1" asked the Rector.
What M.P.'s generaUy do say. Things lay in nut-
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the judfrment of any /olln- J - .
".'" P">»»me to wt.!™

Mpeot. of the quMtion ofS" '"' **• '"""h upon Jl!

htaS"!;*"'?'y"''»« olij^ I h^e . f"'
^^ P"^*^"^

to-dav ratho,
bought he oouJd detiw* i_ ki . .

n.«, 5 ' '»''™ than uauAi «» u^ .
"' ^ Wend

perversity.
SomethinR Z, th« - " 'P'"' °' «"»«'«««

attempt to find out wh*at and^pu'^'''^'-;,
^"^ '"' ""d'

^

It would-in view otth^J^m,^^^^ '"' thought."
what he sayg. Mr Brnl •

^^^n'ty of inferrinff"t f,v.™

::
W'hat did *r;»/,^'^""«« '-w wo™ intem^g.;.''"""

the i^';*"'"''
•^"''»«°n c^ l^attli?" °''J^- * o'^3the instructor of youth i^ii,

"""""ed, without inyolr{n»

^f^iy of the Avoidance ^ R ?^u """^q^ence, in thewh,ch will attain all the enS^ Mo^u^'''" Inconv;nieni^^
but falls very ghort of r!.u^„

J"orahty proposes to itaelf
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mws fally the place the humu iinagiiution hat hitherto
appbed with Deiiiee so ooMtirfaotorily that even now
monotheiiin is not quite agreed abont their number . .

."
Never mind me I" «aid the Rector, who thought

Challi* hesitated. " Go ahead I"

."
jy.*""T;"

*" ^""""^ee- you know
; it waan't me."

It • all quite right, my dear fellow ! I want to know
now abont the Education. Suppow a member of thehnman race reftue. to pay any attention to the Apparent
Aim* of the Metephygical Check . .

."

*
'^° ^' ''°'"* '"**' ooUiwon, oleariy, with the Doctrine

01 Ketnbutive Inoonrenience. In the oaw of young
peiwnu, on whom a certain amount of Inoonvonienoe can
oe inflicted without overtaxing the Salaried Suggesters who
•mil take the i^iace of the lo-called Educational Classes,
an exact system might be formulated. Brownrigg gaveM an example the case of a child refusing to comply with
the System of Hypothetical Notification, under which it
would be required to address propitiatory sentiments, or
reqiiMts for personal benefit, to an un-«en Metaih- ;ii'al
Check, whose hearing of the AppUcation the Salaried
Huggester might hold himself at liberty to guarantee. He
imght also—this was Brownrigg's point-endorse his sug.
gestion, m the case of a child refusing to Notify, by the
inaiotion of a certain amount of Inconvenience, tending to
produce, if not an actual beUef in the existence Tthe
Metaphysical Check, at any rate a readiness to confess it,
wluoh would be for working purposes exactly the same."

Ihe Rector shook his head doubtfully. " At present

"

said he, the practice in this village is to threaten rebellious
youth ^th the ^vioked fire. Would Brownrigg's substitute
be as effectual ?"

"You remember what he said in September—that
t^rauboeoh meant to retain the Personal Devil until thenew System had had time to settle down ? Just bs people
keep the gas on till the electric Ught is a certainty I"

„il OK^^*°l'r«''*^- " ^°"'" '"*"'« ">« »« bad' as your-
self, Lhalhs before you've done." Then he became more
senous. I would give a good deal," said he. " to knowwlwt you really think on matters of this sort."
But Challis was persuading a pipe to light inside his hat,

1
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in the shadow of the pSi"w V"'?''
'^'^^ °° ^s fa<^

A« Athektan TaRootS ft MJ^^,^^''"*'''««™y^«'*•
c]early than before, that the flJew^ ""^ '«'^' "°«
owner-BjevJtyof tone two m!„^ ^ wconsistent with its
own impulse to ask QueISo?« !f

^?^- ^^ "^gatived his
part of a growing fntZtThr'* '""*^-

^^'^''P' i* was
mix with this cSrabo^t wh'?'^°"

*''»* "^^ hi""
that head, a wish to s^ The hat kk'"" «""« °° ^^e
was stiJl fieree at the e^d of a hof^ "V*" *'°' *•>« «»°
brown hair the wind U^lt^ .

"^""^ '^''y' ^n*! t^e soft
little shelter in iTfo, the s^^^A*". l^^^ '^"'^ to have
veins made so much show T^*"**

''*""'**« '^'^ ^ho blue
" You would rive a .r^^\ T °" ">« forehead,

pipe was weU aS " to k.r^' \f^''
^^'^^' ''^en the

religious eduoatTofof chS^T V""' ^iH"''
»'»°* "^^

disappointing ending. ffifhLL/u" J°"''^
^ '" « was a

better.
* ^- ""* ''^"^ had expected something

withSd'of^:^"jru:tir" "^ ^-^ '- -i<i ^
the point." "'^""'"°"8"npatience. "Come! That's

he wil °be brouffhf ,!?!*' ^ ''?''^ **"* '"» *" Rngbv where
" But before^r ^ " '"'""^^ °* «>« Church ofSLd!^

^^;;

I left him to his mother-at least, his aunt. . . itoM
" I know."

W ;uCedt7:Hcy''*fteir^".* to Master Bob I
responsibility. PerfTa™ I «L m°°'"^^'^ devolution of
ever,IthinkImayLTcW*°t^ ^^ °^ ^^'«'°"- How-
reasonable opportunity o?^ be °e^rfhf^'"^y «°" ^^^'y
best advance his interests iTll ^

,
"^^ that will

advantage of imbibtarttm remTL ''t'^'"
""^ *»«

pnvilegeof beingabletobeW V, .^y who enjoys the
inherited or eeleftedlhe tenetlorfh '

she chooses, a^d iuu,
been till lately at a prenamrn^ » 5^ well-to-do. He has
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"My dear Challis, it you v.ml tj. mak« your son's
education a text for a sennoi apamst wcililiness and
hypocrisy, do so by all mean . We havr weak Joints
enough m our armour, God knoTs, for ou m shoot your
arrows into. But let me finish finding fault with you
first."

'

Challis slipped his arm into the Rector's. "Go on
finding fault," he said. " Don't finish too soon."

" I won't. It seems to me, my dear friend, that under
cover of a complete confession you have contrived to raise
issues which have nothing to do with the question before
the House, which I take to be—what is a father's con-
scientious duty towards the child for whose existence he is
partly responsible ? I want to keep you to the point."

" I'm a slippery customer, I know. Go on."
"Do you, or do you not, think a parent is bound to supply

a child with a religious faith ? Failing the parent, is it the
duty of the guardian—of the State ? That seems to me
to he at the root of all questions of religious education.
But our question is about the parent's duty when one
exists. Exempli gratid, yourself and Master Bob! It
seems to me that your policy was one of evasion, and that
the devolution of responsibility upon your wife was a
rather cowardly evasion. Especially as her responsibility
could only be for her own childi-en !"

Challis's hand pressed the arm he held a Uttle more
warmly. There was certainly no offence. " You are per-
fectly right, Rector," said he. " I took a mean advantage
of a little local patch of obscurantism to get my boy
inoculated in his youth with a popular form of Christianity,m order that his father's heretical ideas should not standm the way of his advancement. But I lay thU unction tomy soul, that if ever he sees his way to a bishopric, nothing
I have ever said to him need stand in his way Oh
no !—there is no idea at present of his entering the Churoh.
The Army is engaging his attention at this moment—and
phonographs But go on pitehing into me about
cowardly evasions."

" I am afraid you are incorrigible, Challis. I can't help
b-'jghing sometimes. But for aU that, I think you were
wrong. You were wrong towards your wife, because, in-
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two meidents co„„ect^\itf^J?^"
^^"^ °" '° *«" one orof the Scriptures. How for in.^ ^^'''^ indoctrinations

crushed him under. " 7ou fc

'

w IT .T*'^"
Marianne oncethe words of Our Loid we-"^^!^'^' ^ ^"U. Titus, wha?

quotation, he had renaarCl' th^
'"""'"^ '* "P ^^h athat at any «,te Jesus Christ *J^^Pr'""' °^ Waiter Bobthen she had flounced out offh * '^"^ Eng««h

; and
fnd not spoken to bZ for twn S

'°°"' ^^''« '^'b "^ger
l<"t, .t was to declare Zl^ f^^'

'' ""^ ^'•«" «''« dfd atblasphemy and impiety ^1^ T"^
*" ^' ""y more

»^a.ght away to /ulsT ffi /^ *« /"y- «he «houl™
™

'^hen he once innoeentlv ~m„ill,"°* "=°'»« back. Also

going to sayj^ ctu-^- '^^ '''«" «»« : "I „», 1 *
;^en I hapten'sto'^ir^Sa-r^ "'"^^^-JPeop e are exactly like her T„, \ ""mher of very good

rather shocked when he heL n t^'"'-
^r. Fossett-" is

Pf.^" ;
and with himit Tsn't :;a^,'^

.^P'"^«° "* <« a reahe
8 a pnest i„ ordera. if" . X. ^

ig"?"""'^- because^ave Its source in a belief th.f I'"'"'* """t seems

--ttle pe.on looked ffl-f-^J-^We^aS

*h,'r^^^^^^^ "f
no .." he said. - On

J'h.ch the Rector said "Ah n".".''
" ^"-^ colour." On

*"%, " Well_weinZ:i stS~r ;•
""* "'"° °>ore cheer-we must keen m.r »

suppose it's a 1 richt w
"T Vl ^;P our eyes open " °" "gnt. Jfoivever,
isn t_the child strong ? She>« . »K •

»ne 8 a funny little party."
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" Why, no .'—they say she isn't. Isn't strong, I mean.
Never mmd ! What were we talking about ?"

" People and Scripture, don't you know. Things being

"I know. I was just going to tell you what dear oldGus—my friend—won't forgive me for. I'll risk it. Only
don t you make copy of it. . . . Very well !-mind you
don t It was this. Some years ago I was urging him
to mairy, and he pleaded in extenuation of his celibacy that
he wished to model his life on Our Lord's in every pomt
within his power. ' It's all very fine,' I said. ' But why
do you suppose the Apostles did not model their lives on
Our Lord's ? Do you mean that they all led oeUbate lives ?'

Gus said this was almost an insinuation that Our Lord was
or had been married. I'm sorry to say I couldn't help
saymg, Can you produce a smgle particle of direct evidence
that Our Lord was not a widower when John baptizedHim ? Gus hardly spoke to me all that day. But what
hurt him was the realism of the expression 'widower.'
The case was exactly on all fours with your wife's."
They were just in sight of the Rectory, and Challis had

to get back in time for dinner. So he shook hands with
his friend, remarking :

" You will go on blowing me up
another time." Athelstan Taylor replied with a cordi^
handshake. " You deserve it, you know !" and pulled out
his watch. " I shall be in time for Mrs. Silverton," said
he. But who and what that lady was this story knoweth
not, neither whence she came nor whither she went. But
she occurs in the text for all that.

ChalUs wandered back, having intentionally allowed him-
self time to do so, keeping out of the direct path to avoid
meeting people. He Uked his own company best.
His talk with Athelstan Taylor, which else could claim

little place m the story, had had a curious eifect on him
It had brought back vividly his early days with his wife
As he sauntered on with his eyes on the ground, choosing
ratherdostructively special whitey-greenheadsof new youi^
fern to crush down, or cuttmg here and there an inoffensive
flower with his stick, his ears heard nothing of the ^viud-
music m the trees, his eyes saw nothing of the evening
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proached. The amaU vai«e IfZ' f"''^d »-« he ap
»t>ll through a Wank bT^:?^"''°''°PI^""l8to<^

^ght almost as ^uZV^ye^''^''^r'^'^P^cci^o.
Challis took of her Hi. fiT . ^''^^ ^r any notice
^ran. Street,X4^ Slon h

"'™..'"""' ^ «>^
yes

!
this reiy Mariann^^ma^e oh^tT ""'' ^arianne-M to the industrious acco^^lf!?f '

'""'* "«^ °h««'-
P^ed from her eachmSg I^L°tt° ^"i" ^"^ ^ ^l*"
each eTening brought to the11?^k^™"^ *"*'"« "turn
'^th so many blackbe^l^W> '^'^'^'^He he associated
snoh smells of mice iTsnUe „f

"npenetrable basement
of cats and the wail^^^'X^J^^^^-J-ot «tn,nger smellsm the backyard they held «ZlX ^^""'^ "^ these last
bom^ofsomanyfogg^monX^"" comers, in the small

^^/p'^:'S.tZ^iZrT^i-> *i>e firelight

£lStS^o^rs?3^Veite:S£
=t^t;--e^^t3^--
rfors'a^di^Ae?-^-'^^^no^ and again it must happllt " '^ «P«=tation ! Forh« haa no passionate lovlt^r^L °'?° *''*' «o«e woman«™w round his heartI'd maC'^*""^^/^'^»g. ^^That WM the sort of thingS h«5,

*' ""* °^ ^« «f^-
ease of Marianne aad AJfred cL^i^ ""l"^

to pass in the
the flattered guest of foHT^ th^ttnH

-^"^ °°*- « ''^
at meat with-passed up the '^t? /^T '''°"«''* *° «it
house, respectfully saluted bv» *^f'»-''^«nue to the
Being who, in those older yearaw™ ,f^-^*'

«'"°ekeeper, a

short-tempered
girl who thT ^ ^^ '^^ '^y. if rather

a^d might surely havfrems^SJ"''""^ ^''''''y '"^ ^^ «&
^dn>t finish tL se;Ur°I^r;h"'-V • • -% ChalLs
nund, commenting a mom^t »7' "^ ^^ ^B' "> his own
««« of two lines^fbZ^t^'Z '"' '^PP-P-^s '"at had come into it

:
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"... Strange, that very way
Lore begun I I as little understand
Love's decay.

"

31

He resented their intrueion. Who would dare to say
his afCection for Marianne was not what it had always
been ? It was—he would swear it !—and that in spite of
the fact that Marianne, look you, was not now what she
was in those days.

How and when had the change come over things 1 He
was on the alert to keep Judith out of the answer to this
question. He must see to that, or Unfairness, that was
in the air, would twist awry the admiration of her beauty
that was all mankind's—womankind's, for that matter,
jealousy apart !—and put a misconstruction on his simplest
actions, his most obvious feelings. He could have held
his head up better, true enough, over this paasiige of his
analytical self-torment, if only it had not been for that un-
happy revelation of unspoken suspicion, by the river there,
not two hours since. But be fair !—be fair ! It uws un-
spoken, at least ! Who had said anything ? As he
afiked the question of himself, Challis wiped from his brow
perspiration he ascribed to the weather !

Bid he not know of old how often he had deceived him-
self ? Might not all this be self-delusion, too ? At least,

he had as good a vantage-ground as the man to whom
some woman may often say, truly :

" You have looked
love, and there has been love in the pressure of your hand,
in the tone of your voice. But I cannot indite you. Live
safe behind your equivocations." Nay, he was safer than
such a one ! For in his case the more he could ignore love,
the better he would discharge his duty to Judith. The
other man would be the greater sneak, the more he did so.

But the question—the question ! It was still un-
answered. When did the change come over Marianne i

Oh, he knew perfectly well ! It was from the day when he
began, to all seeming at her request, to go out into this
accursed Society without her. Very well, then !—^it was
all mere glamour, the whole thing. Let him do now what
he^should have done at first—^insist on her being his com-
panion, among his kind as well as in his home. Then would
the 'old Marianne come back, and all would be well.
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help hii toW ^^^; ^*>°'"'' ''°"ld bear him out, a^d
itself upon hfrnowitLtr"^ u

"^.""""^ ""'t ^"^

bolt?/sn^ °rir :^:r.°' - -«« «-y
stood Saladin, satisfied to In L^ 1 ''™*^- ^bere
smelt wa« in irderfbut ^ontenHTl '^''* ^''''' be had
Challi, glanced rouAd exS^to "^« ""/"rtW steps,
in a sen.e rather afr^d to7o

"*
Sh""

^^^ "^"^ " '^«*««'
i

few paces from the pathway an,i h T ""^ *" band, a
reassured him.

I'*"'"^*y' and her perfect self-possession

"ThedarClTt^donhi/'^^' '"'* '^"' deliber;tion
bearing his o^^ntL se^ °7„ ^^H'^'^^y" S*''"!^.
and trotted on, ri"! a«.l ^ ""^ ^'^ ^^"^^ *» 8°.
"i^e. Challish^irs^^fretrng*" '"^''"^ -<^ *'«

" I ^Ctitre^^r;" ^" ^'"^^ '*-- vo-

yeur letter ?" ' "' " ""''^'' '"^ttera. Did you get

;;
^°-I got no letter. What letter «"

I -^^Zmt^LVtlZll ^'--tberewhen
writing. I hope it's to say ietl ''"

T"" ^"«'« band-
" I hope so, too •' BuTri^n" '? ''^' °'' Saturday."
No pretence th^f n„ u "'^ '^"^^ * sanguine.

peopIe%owZr dlr^'e^™^^"' e-stf oetween two
a hope that a woaL^.„^- ™ "^^ """"^ *ban encourage
persevered in tST Teca^l "^X 'f

f""""*- The«e two
pretext that would cam. Ph'ir'^''

''°^ ^°' » working
further useless comSiom tndT ''"'"f*''

^'^^
wasagoodonetomakeanZH^ <r*u^.°°^ °* Marianne
See how anxious ^ both ^^ t *''u^''

detachment about,
possession a frieldsto ,": o7™ ''ijr

^*''^ P«^^' «^«-

seemedtosay. Ea^hW it »
"^'"^s .'-was what it

loyally ready^to ace^^Throlrb^S^^ ^1^7
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80 when Judith said those la«t words of hers Challi«

eamest that he powerfully helped the image he had set 1^mmd to construct of a Marianne based on Us impressions-Ulusions, If you must have it so !^f ten v™„«t ?n7
versation that followed on the way trthrZsrartiflZthough it might be, all tended l,wards a heap f^^
her h,!r H "r"^".' "^'^ " ^''^^"^'^ side-influence onher husband's disposition to idealise her. Thus JudithOf course a change would do her so much good Hou^"Ifeeping is tiresome work."

nouse-

"Yes," said ChalUs. "It's wnarina 1 a„-i •«

underst^d what I mean, it mlLTeTuIuice Wir'^""un, 1 understand so exactly. Everyone would_«^.™woman I mea.^ It has nothi/g to doTv^Th irtem^r.^'^
" Th^l^"?* ^^u^""" ^^"^^ '^'^'> the most of this

i-oiiy Anne. He called her a creature, though to keen

snghtly But tliey are mcest when you know thorn Zacquamtances. Too much intimacy palls UnlerTh«^are vers, nice children. I am sure youra are But fXthe same Mariamie would be the betterrr"ZnJ"soon. But there was veiyUttleUfe in this taJk^
JNone the less, Challis was feelinc i?oorl nhr,,,* u- i,

when he reached the house Sg^'fomarf to fi„^
'

Marianne's letter awaiting him, a^farriSu^in^ v^room to read it. He waf more eurio^to r^L ft than^waat for the arrival of the motor, Zose^^t h^I^ .b^ome audible from somewhere neirThe" pa'k^attl Zloff. Saladm immediately started at a gallop cUherM«on or condemn it, and Judith lingeWw^ iU

.„
"
V^! ^^\ ^^"^^ ^'^'* 8° *° Ashcroft," is what Sibvl

she s^s'' '"tf'
°''*°"'«°"«ly indifferent. " J,o one went,"

VoLU
"^-^^Sivenup. But how came you to knowV

29 "
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says. " Did you ? I mean." Sibvl sava • " tI. t ^"

His lordship IS deliberate, as usual t,,*"
'"^ '^''s.

difficult when a ti«e.li^f^'Sf,Z'^''T? "«'''• ^
of the observer SibTs.n™^*?™P'**'°*'°'"°"°''
Judith under-uS^ds SlL "T""^"*' '" *» undertone,

a«»pec«.S«f^te\X°S„rr:L'~^^^ «"*
ag^ehat the first gong^souS^^J^t^S^t
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h^' "^1^,1"^ fortunate interview in the park-avenuebetween ChaUi. and Miaa Arkroyd. If their seC^ toZthalf-hour before they joined the tea-partv when th«v

stiff meeting m society, the position would WbeZie
LTltir '^ir'^ T"'"*

'"'^'' ossified Some r;
and that the lubrication of this interview was reallv un

So efficacious that Ohallis almost felt at Ubertv to be

tS \^^' '^'"^*? ""^ """^^ '" *»«' *« end ofThe^oJgtable at dinner, beyond his range of communication wfgrudged the geometrical distance between them, while heacknowledged their moral or spiritual Ooigneme^. ^ladto confess to lus rjgret when a fresh dress she had onthat evemng rustled and gUtt od-it was aU sparlTand
flakes-past the place she occupied the evening beforeWe move up, like the Hatter and the Dormoui " «Sshe to her partner.

-i"ubo, gaia

The house-party had become enormous ; indeed, some of

HfH^°°!?f u?* 1J'° ^ adjoining apari^ment, and had ahttle round table aU to itself-which it may be said to haveforgotten, for it made a great noise.
Challis's own flank-destinies for this dinner were andderly young lady with a bridge to her nose-a cruntyfamUy m herself-whom he had protected through thedangerous passage from the drawing-room; and the es-traneous chit, Lady Henrietta Mounttullibardine. Thelatter had been provided with a counterohit. who wasalways spoken of as Arthur, and seemed to be many people'scousin. The former had a powerful pair of eyefffona yaid-arm, or spnt, workable from below; the^, Challk
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to ite owner. She se^mLThlvrii " ""«''* '»'°« "«.
par«l to go into S^Ten^and toToo^n"

""^ ""."'""j' ?«'
•ho had arrived. But shLZd to h^ f IlL"."" " "°* "«*
thing within its confine and (tm ^^'^ ^ "'»"* '""•^
"I "onder what thT'briliia,^ . s"^

'° .""•* ""* *h«t.
th.«fo«,; Judith-, d^^wtl; „V

""'^•" •*"» "«•

Sequin net is the name, I bolievn " tk-somehow that the stuff's sohern „l! ^^'* '"Sgested
speaker's. ^ " *"" ""» grade below the

?K;?t':»:LS^S^He,ad

chit.^ ITerrmTrkit'iVr ^, "^^"'"^•" ^^^^ '"e
.he«eJf and Chalhs beg"^ on thetw^ """ll^"""

'^*^«»''
arrivah They never npl^^Tf ^^^^g eZ

''' '"^ °' ^
I can hear them," said he "t? .

enough. ButlthouKhtthevC
^hey re making noise

.,

" This morning-^H S'^'^'Xr* "^ "^« -""nung ?"

" But they made that up'^^n.J^ "" ^^^^ '-^Pressi.

thiek...
,_,^« .^ ^rserVtt" rll^*")!?!?•

Imeantthiek."''"iSswas"to?h„'~*'""'" ''° heautifully:

men who haven't gotmS "^"h^ i'^f "^"^ «»««

-;^o::^rchir,^'^^^- - AS^^^^

isn't a-^-Swiron the"' ''rJj'™'^ """"^ -hen it

whenever this cUt Ual ctelt^ ^"L'^' ''°*''-^ '^at
quently-she opened her alt bh,«'^~^^'''' -"« f™"

" You expr^s U to DerfL« ^w.^ ^"^ "" P°««iWe.
doesn't matter the least Sh °*- ^^''" ^''« ^oth. it

" Oh no ..-they o^'t JfafalXit" ''^^- " ^" '"
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ort ? . . . What . .h n^ Vu "omething of that

before 6hriZL" tZ^^ '^^ Z' """"S ' " '

"
N°'

neighbour h^^d stem v"w^'*•''"' "" '"'*'"«'•

coining out. Mr. ChalSTr ' " " ^"""^ ""'*' ^^

trW.to Pick up^TmbKp^r i'Z Te fhi-r

Challis''" Th'^lW"7''""ur"' '»«* •«'°k came out. Mr.

SSj.'°uJ,ts'"' J"""!™ •'«' »~'^ o'bS,: ,£:
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Tome., on hi. o^r flank who 1? j^ ,^\ ^- K»«««y
quite .ure if Mr -rv.™ ' "^ *°^ Wm .he wmuA

I

„ 2l».ort „7rtH t'tKr„1.e^ '"*'"''• «''«^-A time to rowing, and ori"ket^nrf*i
""'" «•''» "P too much

\f^ «d ever^hinl el.:,^dIZt r™^"""^ '"" '^'^«'
approve of anti-viW.eotior„. ^.. '*"° '" «"dn't di.-
w~.n't quite .uJiXT She ;^^^"!r"°" ^"* •h"
W.8 quite unable to k^p p,ee I^h". ' 1*^'.?'^ J*"""- "<»
f^d; She had been ttLlyZ^i^^ ^^utr^""^ ' P"'*""'

•en.e of duty done, and £Ledth«i •T"'^ ''«' ^'h •m exchanging ^i^CuKl wiSn?"'*?'
""' '"''"l"^'

It wa. wonderfuJ how much r„^r • !.°*'"'"«'8''boup.
to get through, con«de^g hoTStS^n'"" *!',!^ *^'°«»
It seemed to be done irith Vebrow. LhTf ^^7 1^^"-

?a";:eer' °' ^-^^-^v:^.t„t'':;:i,fr.-

-uS";^ ih-: :sr^rct°^ 't-,
^°-"« p-^'^

«o he .urrendered him.Xto a i?** °^ """ '""'Juet,
the lady with the eyegW te„^h^ t"*T\''*'«''^'"n f«>«n

Where do you w^^^?^* '"» ^"bit..
" At home-^when^^

Mr Ch^. ?»

tion- Butintifeendit^'Sly "^ "* ""*^ "o-^""*-

lais wrt ir2°d5.^H':t;:?l'^i!-
'- --^y- Rabe.

didn't matter.
"® "^^ » sure of this at all. But it

Mi:s^slSg;''anl'itSv /''. ^"^ ^»—bio
anything about amho« who ^rii'^°'"'V"°"8h to know
aha had her doubts about Rabl,? ^= \°'^' '^'^««'
conversation delicately. D d ]Sr Ch:.ir

"'"'"«''' **"«

'"' ^^°-hedidn-t.^ec'al\X-orarJr
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trt!'Zi^*'
'""^

"'''V
*°'^' "«> «>•' wa. time enough

I^Tf^w ^!f
*° *"f "'"^8''' °° *i"'out stopping. The

n..le tLK'lrf 7"^
"''t

""^ ~«°P'«- Challi. could

fi^ VTu .
"""'' °' •omething elw quite well So he

&tte l^dH f"""'.*"-;
"^"'-^""^ n^ghbolrL fromCharlotte hldndge. And that set him a-thinkinit asain

ttTtta ffil^^h "ht
''"''' ^'"^ um,avigabr:,"?ait?"n

h«ur Dur.n?H?.
•^''*' *'"" '°'° «hoal.water, and his neigh-

l^r^r^f i^P'?r!'"'"'=°'"P"^«J "»«' «he found she had
n i^ K^^'?"*-

^'""' i°<Ugnation kindled, but subHto ^-breeding. She would put a test que tion thouX

Of course," he said, " there's not always exactly thesame number But a hundred thousand, more ^rlesl''

in thf h^i°» /°T''.""* "'^^'^^ « fueling ou^nt
bsh^ d^yitn'- M^ '^^ """^•'""'tion, thus re-estab-

n^inf '„* I ^ °°, "•* '""« '*"«" ""«' the vanishing,point of the army of womankind. Challis fanciedhe saw
commiseration on Judith's face as she Cugrupther^r

ile knew what it was gouig to be next. Dreary DoUtics

Tx^br.-!^'"'^', "TS^ philosophy, exec™bTe:Twoeexecrable I-Social Problems which it was every mil's

Sdate""t:s '• r^
'^'"^

°'£f'
"«"•• duty toTea^Wm

Sy^' H^ b^^T '""/'• «"^y Tomes at itajreaay
!
He had got a good new word to talk with—^j^en«l"-and was brandishing it over Ws hraLr,'

of°whatTh:];!^t*''^^TV ?°* «^«" f«^ treatment
01 what ChaJhs s mind classed as Charlottoloey ' That^ways appealed to our common something or otW Nowwhat he could catch at first hearing sefmed bare co?Jcruel Metaphysics. Never an indiscLu^y noTli v^'

But stop a bit! Was there none? Challis listen^f
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Scientist, had den ed the^st^nr nf" ^T"^^'' ^*«^«>
ohau- nearer to the discu4"n not to T'*"'-

^^ '^'^ »
so attracted to himself tir^.f

/' ? °.^™ ""t "^ >». and
whose 'u"«-powt"XireSt4trn o/-?"""^

''°'»-
I appeal" said fi,„*

'^°7^'°'' °' -!>e rostrum.

Hewenflwithatesttoo^^^fr""' " *" *^^- Challis."
with " than whom I will™rtur« .

"^P'^?""'"" begiiming
ChaJlis's great acoomplishmpnr I"^'

*°'* eluoidatinf
Challis seized the oSSt; of a'^ooff°*f'^'"'^ P°-«"

formed him on this point a hIr %.-
"^^ response in-

called for, and the C^rmtd ^^1*'^
''i*?''"^'^'"!

b^^"
murred to givine anv3^^ «

Christian Scientist had de-
" ca« be lo^lcaS^Sttt'C

a l""" T'" "^^ '«'

existence of. The buiden of H.fi t*^ ''^ '^"^es the
with those who affirm it™

"^^fiMtion manifestly lies
" Personally," said Challin " r t«ay be only^diosyncrtTy"^^' my S^^^T''?* ' '^'^^ "

deny the existence of JvtUnTJtTZ^ ^''°^' ''''en I
am denying the existen^^. p^ats ll" '^ " *^»' ^
what it would be if it existed Tf ?l ^^

x"***
**y' ^t^er,

always communicate my k„owL ^"7' ^ tW^t I should
""d as a politic act. For how^^"'^'^*^ ^""^ "i^^'y
would know what I was den^r.^^ ^"^^'^ »°y°"« el^

It SaTefe^^rrecI^erSi" -""-^ '''« '""le.
ment of the subject. E^eXdvl^!* H^'T* '^ '«"«-
-Hwhatmatter^.

Alllht^'^wa^^Tntd';^: f^-".

diSylnlSrLl'ihralSttH^"' "^^ '""^ -e
ever, he caught thf fdlo^^!"^^" *° *^ 'l»«'ti°°- How-

wharrrKt^^itTff^fit:n ^« - *^'''*«-

-« really only a manifestation of :^rr;^'?.'*y'
°' '"'<'» "o*

Obvious
y, Matter is a phenoLeno?^-

'
-^ -i

"Siy, Matter is the antithesis^of spirit."
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"Obviously, Matter is the reciprocal interdependent

exterpalisabon of what used at one time to be called Forces,
but which are now almost universally recognised to bemerely modes of motion."

' e

" Something you can prod." This last piece of crudityoamefrom the young manArthur.andattractednoattention.
Now, when several persons shout simultaneously % pro-found and mtmbve judgment apiece, each naturaUy pauses

to hear what eifect his own has had upon the TMveiSAn opening for speech is then given to anyone whohas the presence of mind to abstain from wasting time

th?/p«» M „ ° °^^ ''"y '^'""^ anywhere. In

^ed" ^""^^ ^""^ ""^ ^ opportunity, and

" Am I mistaken," said he, " in supposing that at least

^^t'?r*'°'l ?"? 'T" '°'^« that TeTniverse, a^t
present formulated haa but two constituents-nUely,
the subject under discussion. Matter, on the one hand

Zfj" al 'Ji r ''^** ^"^ ^^'^ variously called Mind or

Ph 7„ K- . ,,• 5^"™^ ^ f" °° tl'^ attention the
Philosophiori Mmd IS prepared to vouchsafe to the voice
of a mere sciohst m Metaphysical profundity if I indicate
the existence of yet a third constituent of what has beennot inaptiy called the Universal Whole 1 I refer to wH
1 may term the Unknown."

.JI'l
*^^^^ *^" *''** *"« ""^ «° admirably expressed

Ch^nt "f^^ P""?'"^ ^ ^'^ •>•« «P« °'«' it- This gave

int^/ was m a maUcious or impish mood, time tomteijeot » remark. Its effect wa« that, for the purpose ofd^cussmg the Existence of Matter, no definition of i^woullbe of any use to us, unless we provided ourselves also withan accurate definition of Existence. Agreement on thesetwo points would enable us to appro/onlTthe question rfthe entity or nonentity of the appreciable Universe
ihere seemed to be no serious difficulty, unless it werethe selection of the required definitions from aZJ^nZ

tj!"^. Among those which survived the tZSHmany confident voices. ChaUis distinguished the foUowing :Ihe relation a thing has to itself
"

»hZ^-^
condition precedent of the concept ' nothing,'which 18 Itself a fundamental condition of thought."
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melS '"'^«^'*°" ^y *^« ^8° °f the «»lity of it. enviwm-

to say, "AllriKhf TlToIm: ."^ "^ * """ent after

and thereafter weit iZn '" ^^'^ *° » summons,
ch^s hea,^'^h]:roi<:'x^:;^o'^ "„^ir>«f'garden in the moonliVhf „i,I ^ ?°. '

P«'''ab]y m the

were in oouncU onThf^. U^^tt^T^ oounter-chite

garden himself, but_he «Zno^ T^^ *° 8° °"* « *»»»'

of his environmentsl^e theE^^^'^T'r^ *« '^'^^
would be rude Beddei^ hf' *^'*."^*''"°''«"'"duet

What was thatVB^X^rsaST ^•""^' *~-

his Ap^ndix B tS w^ v,J t^^'^^ P°*°ted out, in

Confirmed ChriBHa^
""^ependentiy of a pereipient. Tlie

remarTe^that™haTJr "^T'""''^'' ^^ »»<«%. but
On the otirh^f^rr^^-^"""'"'"^' Kant, aft^' aU [

a particle of l^Ll^^^^J^ continued, we n.ve not
such, independent of?rl- f^^ Pe"=ipient could exist as
his evide^ delSy^^I"f^„»°'-

.
We could not collect

nntiied observation knT^Ku^^""*^ ourselves to his

of the proE •

*'^^"'^^ °P«'*"°8 the conditions

Mr. B^tS^'J!^^ 'T^^"^ did Graubosch draw?
problem afforfed^ «„„ • t

G'anbosch considered the
brium. whlhl^uTdtderttt^nal*'''''?'^^"'^ ^I"^"
the attention of thiXTi f"^ oontmne to engage
Problems h^^asedt-T'T-.^*^' ^^^ I°«olnbiUty of

bility. The finTLlutio^of^.*''* 1- " ^'^°*^'=^
regarded with comrfMenovh! '^i.1"«ftwns could not be
recogmtion ofMeSSELmnr''""' ^°'^

•
''"^ *h«

the Primitives of pSSv u^""' "'^'^"''*'°'" ^'^''''

answerable, was a ^Z^ .Ll^ condemned as un-

Modem Thought, foTXh ?^ "m^*^" ^«°"«^ °'

Originator and^^tt^Llt OrboS. etctS^
**"
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Challis began to think he must reaUy make an effort,
and go. He would watch for an opportunity. It came.The advocates of the Existence of Matter were disposed
to make a stand m favour of Human Reason ; in fact, tiiev
were inclined to claim for Man, before the dawn of sight,
hearmg, or feehng, the position of a Unit charged with
Syllogism ready to make short work of any Phenomenon

poid apes ? Didn't Sally count up to five ? Well, then

fom3 Life
' ^"^^ " perception, and include all

This brought up Mr. Ramsay Tomes in great force. Wewere now landed, he said, in a crux on the axis of which
this most interestang group of problems might be said .o
rotate. Let the many-headed activities of Ratiooinative
Speculation agree on a Definition of Life, and he would
venture to say without fear of contradiction that a key-
note would have been struck that would resound through

n^-n^?'^' l"*^".- F^"^^ "'^'^ their description,
owing to Mr. Brownngg's voice intercepting it resolutely.

.nr,^r ^ K ^^ u
^' J^ °^^ 8° °° f"'*'»er than the one

supplied by Herbert Spencer." Everyone listened withroused attention, and Mr. Brownrigg continued. " Yon
will all recall it at once! 'The definite combination of
heterogeneous changes, both simultaneous and successive,m correspondence with external coexistences and se-
quencesL It is amoug the few decisions of modem thought
which Graubosch has been able to accept intact ; and the
trandataon he bimself made of it into German surpasses.
If Mything Its English original in force and lucidity

"
Chalhs thought he might go. No need to stay for theGerman translation. O- the way from the entrance-hallmto the garden, he nearly collided with the lamest possible

white shirt-front associated with the smallest ^ssible
black waisteoat The owner, Arthur, the universal^ousin,

why ? What he added, before going away up the broad
staircase four step3 at a time, was enigmatical : " No
gloves-only I can lend Jack a pair." Challis left the
meaning of this in a state of Metaphysical Equilibrium,tm the sound of music under moonht cedars on the lawn
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*lten.>8 definition of ExTstenJLTnH^ut *?^' y°""« ^b-
of definition of Life hrwt^ri,e ' ''' """"^ ^'"'* ""rt

this ledge of clean stlm. K 1 f^"""" ^^ '»™» crossed on

Perhaps he would remembeAhl^ '^,'?'* °°* *» «««'•
flowers that last SepCberU~ r ""k"^ ''I?

"**'« "'"'P-ng
that half hid hfm- ^^'Ie« n'T '°?!"°^^'"«'*hrub
that he knew the monSng sTwm^J ^'"*«'^ ."^ y«*' *"»
Cockney that he was he h^h2?^

soon make rubies of.

name of Judith, Tshe sto^d o^.^ f" "'^""'« fl"^"'"
near ten months b^k What " K J""-^"' P**"* •'«'''^.

Petroleum?-No '-Pretenin ''''"^.'"« '* seemed!

hoir,rtorerai"4trse'7"*V"-- ^"

"

in the moonlight rPorh'-!itff°^'^'''""'"'*^"»"°«
chits-theidea! What «n^ff '"^.,;°°««^

'
Thosi

that they could mted his^ • f
''^'^° *"'^'» *» say

never know
; andTe oor^d couT*/ ^''''''^' ""^^ "^^^^

" You could hare lavloW "* " ™°"'«nf8 notice.

I know a girlS ha^ 1 ^"l^ y°" ^''^' ^laweey.
'wfers. ifupp^nowtuZlT't"-, r^" ''«' t»^
*wfers." The^^t dlwle"S is 'of'"

' ^"11 "^^ '"''^
has rather a rueful soun^oT^^Ws """"^ ^''^ "P^^^"'

"onlyonfwSrtSe3':;?eor" "^^ *''« °*''"'
They do not intent thpr,"' '"^ " «°°8"rian."

musically:" Of cawceTahnn^^"^"- ^''^ "PP'es on
belawngS^to Jack Oh h« it

''^^^Cerberus, bj^ause he
go out of hean^g. but'the ILl'^'Jt^

'" ^''«" '^^ t^°
still. Chains not;saf*S;\*^-«'j'' 'he distance
Chinese lanterns are cominir t^ hl^h !u

"^""t^es, how

increases. Before he in 1^ ^"^^ °* «*^«»dropning
has heard Sibyllv ''I w °L«*°PP*°8 his eaS^^ hfy say

.
I have eased my conscience, and
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you oan't blame me, whatever happens !" She is speakiag
as one who has the Univeise on her shoulders. JuSth^
answer is lost, rather to his relief, all but the /.mire of its
resentment.

Here come the chits back ! They don't matter What's
the story now ?

" Oh, it was hawrible ! If only it had been an awdinarv
eyeglaas, with a string !" ^

" But then it would have had to be fished up, you know '"
Of cawce it would. I didn't think of that. Perhaps

It s just as well it wawse a lens. ... No, it was quite easyhow It happened, if you think !"

" But whatever did you do ?"
" Of course, d'ya, we both pretended it had rolled on the

Hoor, and kneeled down to look for it. But we both knew
qmte well where it was, and I could feel it cold aU down my
back. Oh, It was hawrible !" The speaker added thought.
fuUy after a pause :

" I am so glad it's Jack now, and not

^i ;..
^^ ^°°^ *"*'•' » *°°1' ^^ «"«* strong cigars '"

Chalhs was able, being a dramatist, to put an intellieibie
construction on this Uttle dramatic experience of theyoung lady and her previous admirer. We need not probemto Its obscurity, as its only interest in this story is that it
reminded him of an incident of his own bygone yc th—
the disappearance of a pearl from a ring of his first wife's
and Its resurrection from the inside of his own stockina
after setting him limping, inexpUcably, aU the way home
to his rooms from her mother's house. Oh, the ridiculous
trifles of life !—nothing at the time, but aU-powerful for
sadness in the days to come.
So powerful, in this case, that he was less than ever

ready for the sphere of pink and green illumination and
dance-music, just becoming self-assertive. Of course i—
those young monkeys were hanging about in the suburbs
merely in oMer to be fetched. They knew their value,
bless you ! So ChaUis thought to himself as he lit anothei
cigar, sauntenng among the cut yew-hedges of a side-
garden. A wing of the house was between him and the
dancers, and their sounds were dim. But from a back-
window of the room he had left a quarter of an hour since
stOI came such noise as is inevitable when a number o(
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trNlreTTS^/*~°8 '""«» «o -eriou^y to work on

thought Challia to hinTeJf a!^^'!
'"'''« Inscrutable,"

«l^noo farther afield. ' ^ ^^ '"""^ '» "-ek oongenikl

worHlthe'^t^ttS"]!^ "r'* --here else in the
««on, "Tophet." ' "^e-Sanlen called, for no «„«He and Judith had walknH th
previous vidt, andho W . " ?"'* *'^ onoe on his
;^«ne nught be oonnecS,"^[^ '^a' ''« '-"'^ 1^5
'f

°>e«"ing a person of b rth llVi •?""' """"""^ *°«1
of ancestors. Judith had Xd 1^'"^-* descendant
-"he would never be an et^SStltfhr^'"' '^ '"^ her

ft was a very eiolusiveS ^!. * ^'*- Mother «,A«/
wouldmakeareaaon-wiltr J*^*" certainly-if tlmt
i-aii door witrr::^^^;'"w^r^ --^ »

-";*
It was sometimes. Bn^^o on« ^ .^^^ "^'' '^^ '"eked,
having locked it. And the 1. ^ ^^^' confessed tohook almost in theWs oockT ^t^

'^""^ hur«Tn a
gardener had told cCL ifwL1"°

*° 'P.^' ^ ^^^ old
•t Wight be used. '^Z" I^d Ph *.r

^^^ "^derstanding
Understanding.'" Andti^^T^^^- Looke on the
^th perfect .LuspiS °^*^ «'"^^''«' *^ said " Ih j"

Of the Xil^^^norteT '»«"?«* ^^''en advantage
door stood partly opt. ^^l''!^'''" ? t^'

1°°''. ""d ^e
was an unaccountable htti^Tr^ "?""*> ^de. There
look through. ChaC ^d i In"!?

"^ *^" .•^°°' ""^ """Wwoman in the moonlight ' **
'*'^ ''''° ^t was-the

«hang^8i^*7rheir''wytv fh''""'"
"^^^ ^^^ '^"man had

ascnbed a meaning that cotud hT '^u^^"
^ '^^"h eithe^

days ago theira wm anlZ,,- "hanged them. A few
«ind difference of^t and sii5?t^'^J''°"«'>' "earing fam human problen^aU the^'^rir„".''"*V

always factors
them as we mav ' Nnu, *i. ? °'^"''' ^hut our eves to
feast was shot^withlVew I^°l.*'*<^°'^-°"»e^at
Heaven's name, else nL hi f\''""'»"8 tint. Why, in™-? ^daU'because^iS!^rh^'=*''« '"*-"»"forsooth, he had come on Judith
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-l^^l-T"''^"* ^ ' SJ^""
'

S^-^'y »« the circumstances

f^.t^I^"""!""""*'' °' detachment and independrcT

Ulogical Why wiU emotions never be lorical ?

^
One thing is certain, that he did aU but turn and slinquiet y away. He accounted to the upper st^Tur^ h^conscousne™ for this by referring it t^a 8t«Z L°re to

^mtd'Ch ^^^fr"'**^*^' B»thehadto"^o^
LTi^^ Y '"^ """^ "« '°'^" stratum^ne the

n^^Ki^'*' -ir^V^P"'"*^^" *°' recoidiag, as too im!

EWrini rK*^."";"^" °^ '^ ~"°"« nei^hbourJotoEldndge
;
which he knew, without hearing anything had

^t 7T T J '"^ *^**> M""'*" Titus-XerVl-
never do at aU I" Again, this story is compelled to dis-claim all responsibUity for Challis's mentalTddtl Buithey have to be recorded, for all that

hJ'J.™£?1,**^t
'^^^

°f
^'•'y''*' '" *he garden Just now

against ? Not the stage
; that was all over and done withChaUis never detected his own absurdity in jumpi^ trVhe

XiTh/^^*^.P~'r* """«* haveWedTg^einWhat nght had he to infer, from a tone of Ju^th's voicethat she spoke about him ?
'

BteDDed'l°°*A^; *'^°^^^ ^''°* "^^ '*• Self-oontemptstepped m. What imbeoUe cowardice ! What a miserablefear that he would lose the whip-hand of a foo" p^Ton he

IlTreS PhT ^""r^ *e f^* *'^« ^^t*"''^ of - He-Alfred Challis-who but half-an-hour ago had been movedto a puny heartache over that memory of the^^ ^d Uswanderings and recovery I And thenfto sta^g^Th^tion of time aU sane contemplation of p,«?!nd pLentca^e the dash between that memory anTL moS of

h^ ' ^ '^T "^^^ '^"«' *h»t " poor Kate's " place to

^^e no"^
- ^oon been filled brpoor slow sCw

^.. Tu . r*"""^
*^ ^"^ *«'«! t° think of it all

!

thoZHf^! t"*'
°'

^''J^^
'^' ''^^'^' -^d Bob ;^etttought of the boy as good as stung him. What shouldhe_what could he-^y to Bob hereitterif . .1

f

[....,



CHAPTER XXXI

sparkles froi tbet^l^^Xll^'^f ^""^r
'^"^

IB iio hurry to deoide—mio^ i.
""^ ^'^^^ •'• It was

was oom5X5S^tP:SrH"^''J'"y'''°"d. that
committed to approachL\^f the garden Challiswas
remember f-nooffidTSmtionT'"- ?"" ^'«-
positionofthetwosmoeSrBe^"^ *°^ "'""'«« '" *•"«

tranquilr^nconoenii Jm^i^J"\*T ''°'"'- »"» ^er
light wa« fraught^ a^^e^'™' ''~"*y « the i^oon-
than counterbflan^ them T? '^"T'^r"'' *''*' «°™
ra^^feeling-^ete ~„*i'^ jiUro;!i"t'h'''"^ 1.?°'* °^
behaviour. He could trust (^ C! * P"' ""^ "^ ^is good
but aU the same a UttleTenf^ *T*~' °' ""«" interview,
in her hands.

°*^ ^^''"S «> "luch like a child

" p"*!,"* ^^'^ *° ^ '^°"*'> *°° " said he

seriou:iy.Tut'n7Sti^„,|°'" ^'^'^^ °ot spoken
She did not waft torHswerT? *" '** *"''''"'^« »f°o

"

at ease ?" But heW Whir^ **^ ^"""-^^ ^er mind
onty to help him to^k^SLSudS '^'^ ''^ --
Judith appeared to select hef answ^r^ leisure, ton.
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among rewrvM. " Sibyl know.," .he iaid. "The indict-ment related to something elm thi. time." Then, as thon«h
she were weighing a po»ibility :

" No -I .uppom, I oouJdhanUy tell you about that. One i. too a^oial. WeshoiUd be much moer if we were .maU children. Nevernund I Some day, perhaps !"

(aalUs decided on wying, with a laugh, "I supporo Imurtn t be mquisitive and ask questions," as the bertwav
of TOggesting that his own guesses, if any, were trivial and

L^S* .^^^ T^'^ ' '^""'^ *" ''Wch he fancied the
subject was to be forgotten by saying :

" I should tell vou

JI^^i'*!^
"*?'''" y°" "'"^- ^^^'^- y°" ha'^e neverhad a little sister, and would not understand. Family

relations are mysteries."
•••""j'

J* vy' ^ r
"''*

"^i^"'
^^ * •***'« »«*«'••" "^d then Challi.

felt hke a har, and heart-sick as he thought of the thorough-
ness with which he had accepted Kate's " Ittle dster " aa
his own. What a compensation he had thought her for amother-in-law his most gruesome anticipations had not

t'J"?'^ K*"; ^""^ '^^ *'"' change come about !-

InJ^^l^ *? *™'« » But Judith stopped his retrospect
short with

:
' Get me that rose-bud, if you have a k^e.

r«^L
^»teh yourself on my account." For Challis to

reply
.

What care I how much I scratch myself if it
18 on your account?" would have savoured of Chitland
musically audible afar. Challis left it unsaid
The rose-bud was soon got with the aid of a Httle tortoise-

shell kmfe that was really Marianne's. There was another
twinge m ambush for her husband over that, and a sharp
cross-fire between it and the soul-brush, that was bein^kept at work all this while-uneonsciously, one hopes ; buttms story knows exactly what Charlotte Eldridge wouldhave thought and said. And she might have b^en right,
for It makes httle pretence of being able to see behind the
veil this Judith's beauty hides her inner soul with, nor toroad her heart. All it, the story, has known of her so far

My "that*
*^ *°^ ''^^ '"""^ °' ^^^^- ^ P*"'°"*

All it can say now is that if this woman knows, as she
bends, careless how close, to take the flower from the hand
VOL. n.

3y
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^srs n^e:^;'^^ ^i-f-""",'^- -- ^^

to our thiri'iTthet^e'ifTf^ "^ *°'^'' ^Ld
reputation i. «fe to her^ i •

""'5. "' '^"''^«*' •««
•he, at best, bit a ke^n .^i'*^"'*- ^°' ">«» '^''at i.

poach on her fellow wLi^.°°^ ^'"""^ «nough to

PeaceofahoLmerer*^ P"~>rye8, destroying the

honourable, stmirhtfomlMT ^.^ *'"' ''*»"'^'"^ 'orm. of
these reflections IredZ^^ <

lawlessness. But perhaps
becapableofg^ ho^™"«

'"J"^ '«« *» Judith. She may
her tCt she ^^;iZltTy2t' ^okodne^. n,^J,
^
One should surely W^^?* '^'L'"''P''"«'«=«J-

beautiful ^^omen-Lm^'A °' ''°'"e '"i"''«<'« *»
fascination, to S^re ml •

*''^°' °'°"^'» °* overt
discreet dowdy SlZT' "* *?'7 ^™PJ« «=tion a
Make an image of^ch^"!^!'^

unnoticed and unbkmed.
hony, oblig^ ^th m.t» "t ^?" '"ind-make it ropy

f
flower inciteCm ^ir^^a^n':.'^'"'^**-'''* '' P'"-

lotte Eldridge's kwsn^st «Ti'
"^ *';^° ""^ whether Char-

the smallest e'emersteSZ"""''' '***^* « "« """o"
fghtest appeaCce of a ^1,^1:^" ^ '^1""""

=
*''-

John, or anybody else's ? Nn n , ^. *° captivate her
and suppose, for^he^iLenti '~'!* "" '^ charitable.

unconsciVus in tWs flo^^^C^ f*«' that Judith was
-merely u^^led the flower Sf^*,

°' T^^ *r" °' 8^»
8«t it, rather than ri^ W »pl:

"^^
ff^f ^hallis to

thorns which woSd }^^ ^
Princess" skirts in the

time.
'"'"''' ^^« "»de shoddy of them in no

tioS wZl'rdrto'S::' ^''° ^^'^^* -^ *•"« fascina-
ment that " go^ Wftf"^- v^ '

•*^* *'"•' ''^'l °^ enchant-
-especially ^he Utter «

l"=°'ff"^ -^d well-cut skirte
owner, or kernel nrnT** °°' ^'^^^^ seeing their
tights^for we i^° t^?'?hA^^"^^.^ ^«'«» «^
allow no more^cW exn^^

If«1 Chamberlain would
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running comment on ito owner-ita ™fi?. ^ '**'°*** '

have loojc^ « ,Z,rli'.he^7th^:„Shr'" --'''

"
B*"?'

°' """^ '" ""id he. " But j"

to me that she refuses."
"* °° pleasure

.ffl'!* °4*''u 'l^
*° ^"'^ husbands. But you are anaffectionate husband Do teU me something."

""

Anything!" His emphasis on this was a sati8f«^«„„

30—2
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oefaJded!'"^"
** "^ *» •«« her Ut«r, Aould yon be

He knew he could not oniwer " Nntki.,POMiWy give me offence " intZtJ.
«<«ning you do can

noh amuwment in iu,r y^em^ii, ""^ "^ »'
take no offence .tyou^3ec^:e^^'^C.'^"««'= "'
Vou are foigiren." But aloud h^.^ i

^"^ J^"" "V*-
oewion to »eriou8ne« " I c«^nnf ^^ """' ^*'' * <»•>-

«i<I. B»tdonottLko£,S.rlT^»''»^*.Si»>yl
If you wiah not to do so. It i. n^5i ^"«>« • letter

me ask to see it. IW a mouJ^ I
""""^'y *^* ™>de

but I think . .
:••

n«>t've-perhaps not a wise one-
" What ?"

"I think you would fonrive it " Tl.-. „
tainly was that the speaks would ^ ™«Weet>on oer-

of rudeness, a iiss^t woM ^^^ ' "^""P <" '^«
ahow the letter, ^^Z^UTkitT"' ''""'" ""' °°*

«fe.>^Kda^^d»°^^"J«<«th was certainly

see you put it in your pocket^ vn,,
"**?'^ ^°°"8'' *°

ing.room !" said she, laSJ ^ """" '°*° *•"* '*'»'^-

JVe^iimrsitiX'r'^ ''"''''' '^^ «•-""•
ducing the letter he^c^uldZ L™ " .^r\'°^ "»* P~-
It was a weak plea because wif ?*!!? {"t^eHfeof him.
that so invete«te ; smoker u^T^,''^,^^" P°'°*«d out »

his pocket, it seemeS toTeaveW^f'T- ""^^ T^ ^<»'<" '°
back upon. He produce^Ihe iSter ^7/ '^^'""^ *° ^'^'

was guilty of a breach of fS.^irCrLLVL' 2Sf
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re^to her what related to the invitation.
'

xoe lint wax vesta blew out, and the aeoond " h„m

readier ihan t^t " ZZeS'^'U th^luT' ^''^
,!J

Xt ^tladitr-
''°""-" « o"^tw„:^-«?.-

This i8 the laat ve«ta," said Challi. " o„

.i,»„ij XL
~^°°*^' "» inea to read it now. over thnBhonder that w«, bo white in the moonlight, Lid Led

fire RemiTl^*' ? '?^?f'l'"
'*'^* 'he sudden touch of

wax ell n^iV^
votens The burning remnant of thewax .eU on the gauzy scarf, which caught instantly Themoment was cntioal. But Challis shoted aSnce ofmmd beyond what one is apt to credit neuroKt^ra^

to beat the .ame out, or waiting to get his coat off tn

Th^ r.Ly *3*'it
""^ """^^ awi;'frrw:Lr!

wiii^e^iri/LSor '^'^ °"* °' -^-^^-^

N^Mnfiis^o^is^-r''"^^^^^
that r U ~^^t^- ^, "e'"- stop a bit l-whafsthat? It was Mananne's letter, haU-bumed and still

E^w^^ll^ f* *^°"8*' '** combustion b.iskly.

S wtnTth^tallr w^TtS!
"^ -- •'^^ ""« '^^'^^ -^

"but flZ**^ " ^°^^ "*"«'" »"<! he to Judith;

Whatvnn
«^P^thing I hadn't read on the backWhat you were reading when the match gave out

"
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it ont^JKt^T Al^'«'riP*- I didn't make
are dancing rsh^JdeS'T' °°**^ ''"^' ''''«" th^y

" I certainly donV „ j *' y°" •^°" * dance."

tte little port.«„o, ^d oomXi xrilll ^"^ "'""e''

They walked I^T T '* "^"^ °^ °° importance."

Then, inexpLabFy thevl^ i"!,
"" *f "P*" «"den.

path. When they ^ved^l f T",-
'""'' »'°»8 t*'*'

waU, ChaUis sudder^f^S" f ""« '^'f* gate i^ the
white and almost Cdf^ i^th °T°Tu ^^ '""''^d
may have thought ea^Uv«^ k

""""''Kht-or so she

la.8e,frightened!^k'rafbn!f^r^°' ^ "^'^ ^'^ »
fnl thinness of U^rir ^„ f '?*'" ""^ the thought-
quitesndd^y kS.fc'?"^^ »*«»«• He s^ke
that showed ita teS "" ™''"'' ^*'' I'^o^ "P^ech

" Judith—Judith Arkmirrl 1 t* •

tnolo^er. I mustllt^yo^ V^ulSt" '^ "^
for me if I had done so earC It Jo„u ^^'' ^'^ ''""
for me if I had never seen vo„ " w .

''"''^ '^° ^t
almost as though he sl^/j?^^ ,?" »f°«> fr°m her,

leaned against the grey stone'ln^ /*?«^' °^ ^^^- "^^
his face hidden in ilZ^ V^ll "' ">« "*«« doorway,
him-shame if it w^rHT-' f?^.*^

'^f?"*"
^*'° '"'tohed

8he saw how his ^Tble Lh ^. '^^ ^ *""™Ph, as
trembled in the mo^^Jit "itrfv'h"".!!!'"''''^

'^^

played her P^X-Z^'^Z'^'^f^Tk'Z^' '""^'"^ °'^^-
blame me." But the wav ahp f^ i T^' y°" o»™ot
- di^^ess, on ..e'Z'oT.t^XC '^S.
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rawed on a pedestal at the path-oomer. and pressed herhand to her side a« though her breath might oatoh the

J^ I

" "^tl^^se th'nga seemed to belong to more than
tne alarm of a sudden start.
He turned, wi.h some recovery of self-possession, as

T^HifT ." t "^J^,,"^ "^y unmanlinoss. " Blame you,
Jn<hth

! he cned. oallmg her freely by her nam^-a tSng
he had never yet done. " Not I, God knows ! I am aU
self-mdiotment If ever man was. And this, look you, ismy offence

:
that I, knowing myself as I am, knowing

m« Jn°T*^,°'^ ^^l\^ ""y children-they are dear tome stdl I teU you, beheve it who may !-that / have
allowed the image and presence of you, Judith Arkroyd, totake such possession of me, my mind, my whole soul, thatyou are never absent from me. And the bondage that Uon me is one I cannot seo the end of. AU I know is that
I am powerless against it. It may be-it may be-that
the memory of you will die out and Is ive me-that when I
see you no longer, your voice and your beauty will become
ttungs of the past, and be forgotten. When we have
parted, as wo must. Heaven grant me this obUvion ! But
I cannot conceive it now."
He paused, and as he wiped the drops from his brow,

seemed to hark back a Uttle to his daily self, saying in a
quick undertone

:
" It is a good world to forget in. Prece-

dente are m favour of it. There U that to be said."

« -^ ," if
"''*°*® "" ^ manner made her find her voice.

ires
!

she said. " I see how it is. You must go. IshaU always grieve that I could not keep your friendship

ii;-'^^^^",^ ™y ""^"""S' I Aa»e valued it. But
tms kmd of thmg is the misfortune of some women. It isa bitter thing—we must part in a few hours, so I may speakplaujy-a bitter thing to be forced to lose a friend one loves
as a fnend, merely because one chances to be a woman "

If only this interview might have ended here ! If only
Mr. Ramsay Tomes and Mr. Brownrigg could have comeon the scene now, instead of five minutes later! But
there never was good came of last words, from the world's
beginmng.
The unhappy, storm>ossed man and his tormentor-

for that wa« what Judith was, meaningly or A,-ithout intent
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«*tru1h*:hfwo"^d*S:'^*V"''^^^°^"^- Half-way.
aUey they wZj^^^ht f^f=« ^^d d-^kneM of the

lott» Eldridge h^ bSrih«™ J •^''^ "«*^- " Char-
certainly woVhave W^'J^h'^T'"""'' "* J"<^*J'

Possibly. But aU Judith said was " wl , ., ra woman without a heart."
^^ ' ^ »™ afraid I am

Challis said interrogatively :"Beoau8« t" j • .
Because I i5nd mvself onlwif- ?^

'

'
•.' "^^ ""'e'l-

lose when you go UltfZ ^'^^ °^ "'^"^^ ^ «tall

sneer herj^'l 4ould havrTlif^^Vh^""'.?
i'-" «"«^*

suppose I'm bad. Very wdl <"
^«^' ^°^ y°"- ^

Sdtrri*^;-^;f«^^ wh^STbSlt
its object, or Wa^Tof fh!T.^^ '".'''°"* '^'^ sa°<=tion of
stage/ where E^e fsof tL '^™^'*"V^ °' '*« "»« "^ the
anight have fouS it ha^toir°'' °' *''•' *'°°*^'' ••«

I should not thank yon for it \rBut many a woman who i^Ze a fri;«H
'^^ ^°""^-

unselfish and pious and Z^ .J*
nnawares-being

hedtated.
P'°"" *»'*«' ""-would gladly .. ." Shf

"' W n*
^^* *" *he wound ?"

«n rXra^Ltu^tV^ '
But i am afraid I

this foolish infatuS oi £^S:r'c *^^'"
""i

'°'8«'
word, you spoke just now Zaid «!h

^°"''^'" ""« ^*'<'

friend. ConiTscrooDr" iSf^' '^^P''^ me back my
full of honest m^LJ^lt!^^ '^^r

^«^« ^^l
would have damn^erfcrT^ '^'^ *^"- Eldridge
Um and laidStd on

^~'" *^' ""^^ ^««^y "l"*- to

words, and she had not fini^Jd''- »« ^°™d no

youT^^-^'o/^ :^f
"' f;«hts could I ever have in

mad.'''°
"^ °* »•—»^. I'-lo think .. But it makesme
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r1^^^J° o" ""* *?'8^* "« **'«°' « it muBt be 80.

w7«Tk,1
^'^^ S<=~oi>r*l>at the bond that holds you toner is thnce as strong as it would be if .

"
" If what ?"

;;
Well !-I must say it. If it were a legal one. . .

."
•How do you mean 1"

"' J.?®^ ^°" *" ""t married to her—there I"

.. V ..
?«°«*»«d Wife's Sister rubbish ?"

th„fnf* ir? *^? ^''^"^ *''°"8''* *o bimself, through

Se to ^ t^
^ ^oul-torture and perplexity. " How comi

to be so ready to go home to the mark ? We havenever talked beyond the bare fact that Marianne and Kat^

te^?t^^ f
^"! ^ '"^^ *''°"8" 8° l-y- to ""^o wayfor Mother of greater weight with him.

'^

Yon never can mean," he cried—" yon—you—vounever can mean that / " She interrupted him^thZ
self-command that seemed to belong to her-to grow uponher if anything-and completed his speech for hi^:

a »^iCJ "^ ^^ advantage of a legal shuffle to evade

tl^r^f^ "'J°'">^ ' Of course. I mean the exactrev^. I mean that you, of aU men. would hold yourselfthree times bound to an iUegal contract."
J'""™"

All men would, worth the name of men. Debts Lawdisallows are debts of honour. But aU that is nTthTng 1
tXL^" l^ ^°" ' 'T ""y ^e

;
I will not^ave

It otherwise. Hu voice was almost angry, as aeainst aomB

ZTjI^t, ««thedroppeditin^dofimu!
with a subdued half-moan. " What have I to do." said

tr^^' ^^^ ^ *''^ "^^^^^ °<»tmms of egiZbon and rehgion that would dictate the terms of ifve ?ftbne have come to me. and my soul is wrenched asunder.& T^.^ ^^ T""^ *" ""^^ beadledom super-

loveTwn
"* who knows what Love means will ever

Ik., Z "^^ • • • Ther^thafs enough 1" He stopped
abruptly, as cutting something needless short. She sp^kT

^
It comes to good-bye, then ?"

" Yes—unless ..."
'' Unless what ?"

" You will say I am strange."

pidjyr""" *"* ^°" ""^"^ "^"^^ y*"™*"- '^P**"^
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the word u, « weU m I-theV'^.^'''^*''" '^'^ I "«»
w my heart till it di^ and th« f^ ^"^^ ^""^ » ""'"'^
ihaU «my • • That ^^ ';

*^^° ^^ ""me when yon

. f-i'« p««iStrorWtw •^' 5"' '•" ^'^'^
to hare foi^tten it ' iT'shln L ' "S**

""^ •"» "«»»
and easier teffl^ tf yon oo^l^.^ "•..^"*' >«'*«' »tiU,

wa« «ome other mkn Zlhem wh ^ with tmth that ther^
be more welcomeTh^r^?.^r '""^ ^ y°"« "'"'^d
whose lips would beTde^r'™^ ^°"^' ^''°«' ^ooi.
me this,^e foi^ pUonZulTaTr-, ^ ^f"

<'°'^'' *«"
lived." He stopJd mThI ~ t i^.* ** *" 'he shorter
tered path, Zd^kJZi^^'^ **L"

"""^ °^ tbe shel'
stopped, as it were™ at ^. '°.*^'' ''«^- He had
habitwks inveS-!an5 IT°^ °* ""i^ ridienle- tSe
a« at their bJ^rwhlTMliH r^

""^ °^ *<»'' ««" who
She had nX wLd trttfuTn-""' ^'~"«'»*-

she stood there, silent in the mn^ r^.^' ^^^ ** "hen
appearance the Z^r she sh^^J^'^'^'t

""^^"^ ^ "^W how beautifuriwh: t«^''sayt%hf"'"'^''^«motionless through a lonji Dans^tl.^!? u f^®
remained

nightingale's son|in the^?k^^'T'"«''rJ?« "hole of »
heaved-a long breath-and th^f^ ^^i.

^hen her bosom

you to-morrow."
part-now

! 1 ghaU not see

to1^:"^VK-zf5,r "t '^^^ • ""^'^ =•"-
nor strangers, yet muTtT *

'l^^u^*"" ?" '>«ither foes
not be lorers ?^ aT totendew nf ..'" ^""'"^' "»<* ^are
end in an embraceif3^ T-

*]"' """^ '^^ best not
saved from tSlve^"^ "r °i

''^^'tuation are to be
Judith a^ well as cSs sJt 1^^?"°° """-^ for
to check his impose thro^'i'"' ^"^ ^l^^ self-command
against it. and c.^ng!lnoUo3i T.t'' ''''""^ '^'^ds



I

IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN 59

Z*Z;^f
the foreknowledge of gleeple«. hou™ to oome,

"LI ^°°°* "«»""-!* "" Mr. Tomes who couldn't-

I mL^^°°'' "Wot a di8cu»ion of bo abstruse, ^
nhn^ ^^ Z™'^^; * *°P'° ''^ "x*" conducted with morephilosophical msight, and a stronger sense of what 1

3

NdthT^m f„»«"» the -^-entative n^uJZitu:^.
JNeither am I prepared to admit what possibly inexDeri-

pCTspicmty of a post-prandial collective intelligence has

auLlrt^n "*
r^"- ^u""'^ P°^* -i*'^ satiXTon t"at least two conclusions-the impossibility of drawine safemferences m discussions where thTsame woidTZd in

to define the meaning of words until we are agreed up^n

D^o"^; m'^'t
"^^ '^\'''' 'ogiti-atTlimits,'^"

oer3 aT;h«^'
^"""^ ?»"'?' «" ""^ " "*«« Vision,oerted at the discovery that he was being intelligible bv

wLI^i^i "t- ""t '•f
,-»8ht sight^of Cha!?i^U

u^Jz^^t ^ ']'™P* '"^'•«*°P " he met them wasunwelcome to this former, whc would have had theowtor contmue. to hide his own perturbation. But ildid^ot matter, for Judith was more than equal to the

ToLL'"'Mr??:"i^^'^.T'P^ heing burned aUve, Mr.lomes. Mr. ChaUis set fire to me Ughting his cigar. How-

and perfect self-possession.
J » '»'«'

w«r*'L'°n'?T''''?
^^'•. ^"'^'^' *he Universal Insurer.

1^ °°« °' Mr. Tomes's companions. The opportunity

to It^ T* •^'" *""y °"™«'- '""^^ Judith expoLto nsks and averages and premiums beyond the wildest

&i°l'^rh''"°°.r'"'1- Asam^atteroffJt Mr!wraxall must have been welcome enough. When Ufejars, let others do the volubility, and spare us !

JS'sS^iT"'
°^ ^''*? r**

*''" ^"°"y "* 'he foot of the

N^o^^ I'^u^""^^*'
""""^ tumultuous than usual.J\ot only was the houso-party at ito maximum-its noisy
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:?aVcrx.^jrotLStTrk^^^'S^^^

«iTL%-A*r-,,«i!^^- ^^-^ ''-e toit:^,„^

quotii*'^TiVt 8'?°t'"°"°'^> » it "'ot ?' " said Challis,

fpllnw .*
^ " '"^ l"** t" <1" «> "ow. Why my dear

AuZ;n nf" ""T""^^ J""^ ^« talked ofoSl^tAutumn, and he wa« hardly visible even then ?"



IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN 61

1

" I remember—in your garden. You must show him
to me again some day !" The Rector looked attentively
at the speaker. He had caught the minor key in his
voice

;
it had crept in alongside of a misgiving. " I shall

lose this friend I would so gladly keep, cloth or no !"

"All right! But you mustn't stop away till Orion
comes. When shall I teU my sister to lay a place for
you 1 I believe we are dear next Thursday—will that
do 1" He took out a note-book for an entry.

" I'm sorry," said Challis. " But I'm obHged—I was
just going to teU Lady Arkroyd-1 am obUged to return to
town to-morrow. I had a letter to-day, calling me back
on business. It's a case of compulsion—oh no !—nothing
wrong. A mere matter of business relating to publica-
tion !"

Her ladyship's sorrow at losing her distinguished guest
knew no bounds. She must look forward to seeing him in
town, where the family would return in a fortnight. But
Mr. Challis would stay over to-morrow. No '—Mr
Challis couldn't do any such thing, thank yon! He
ought to go by the <)arly train—was sorry to give trouble-
but if he and his box could be taken to the railway early
enough ... Oh no <.—he didn't mind breakfast at 6 30
only it was the trouble

! But as Lady Arkroyd's heart
was rejoicing—hostesses' hearts do—at her guest getting
clear of the mansion before she was out of bed, she waa
able, from gratitude, to make her grief at his departing
at aU almost a reality. Otherwise she was consciously re-
lieved that he should go ; but as for any mental discomfort
on the score of her daughter's relations with him—the
idea!—a middle-aged, married, professional man! The
eleventh century to the rescue !

Athelstan Taylor said "Good-bye, then!" with real
regret, especially as there was something wrong, mani-
festly. His first instinct was to forswear driving back
with Miss Caldecott to the Rectory, and to persuade
Challis to walk " part of the way " with him. But—break-
fast at 6.30, and Charles's Wain over the new chimney or
its equivalent

! After all, he was human. Only, what a
^ty ! A talk with him might have meant so much to
Challis.
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|i'
1

^

c^ in Oro.ve„or 8^u.^ when7» *?*" T^j;'
•»«' «'°»'*

«y kind regarta to your Wife thnA ' »<> not give
doubt (" That i,, i? S;S ?jr°'*''y

"^«n«: no
.uj^egpeeoh rightly.

*»n«lated an overfow of

n«?thoir,/°^-trtr '"°"«''- «-• «--
Mr. ChalliB those exZ^W n °P£!f*"»''y »' "lowing
wa. Boriously concernTat „o^ S>J^uf '

.
*^- ^'«'"

figures neoflssarv to a r.nm.;ut f * '"''" *» aupply the

counteracted. Mr Ram«^ T *" **""'''* ^ould be
««"d with peouiin^fi„«« tt**

'" '*°"''* '^-»y»
which he was indebted to U.fl„',''*„°PP°'*unities for
ohakmg the hand of „ author Tk*' *^"'S''t«'yd. of
predicted a verv !»«» u " '*'""" ^e had lUWavs
" considering •T!:ihouX Sr^'. °' """"rkable t3
appear to have 3^t.V of

•"*''.'"-" 'hat he doe^
Baronet WmselfZnK b^^j

'^"'^'^ ^°'k," The
correlating Feudalism w^the™JJ ^^f^ * »«1'«'°« for
withhis««retthat^.aira'^« *'''«• « ''°'»<«tion
until her ladyship reminded Mm;i!^.*«'''Jiy"«** morning.

Sibyl hung back. Jn/ljfh i..j xm answer to her mothers •• I^.^ *°°'' °P y**' •^« »aid.
to bed, child, some timZ" l^fT' ^°"

i°
'»'«« to ^

J-dith till breakfast t^iorrowT^'Burh T^K^ "'"' '""^
abort of pushing for aniZZ fl, ? "^'^ ladyship stopped

MifAS^^r^^inT^^^^rV'-t he could hear
that with her ! Onl; fj,:

^"^ '''« ^as ! Who wa«
was what the namTSutaVD^K^'^' ^'''y- "^"^ ' tZ
mouto. of the househoM ^ '^°°"'' '"'*'''^y. in the

C^H. horw^rj -,*^* -y '•ot water isn't cold.
was w answer to a pSar metk^l 1' ^'''y' '" This
containing an intentiMto Lv i^^ ."u-

"^^^ °°thing,
presently. ^ **• ^y something disagreeabl^
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mean.

*' I didn't My anything."
" Please don't be tiiMome. Yon know what I

quite weU. What waa it you didn't uy !"

moJLwT^ ^°" '"*"' **'• ^^^ " 80ing away to-

Judith'i demeanour is exemplary. Somethina vn-
engagesher. Mr Challis must oome after. Shroiuis the
httle ex-dairymaiden baoli; and then, turning to Mr.
Blphmstone, wwting patiently to be the last to retire.
says to him, " What is good for a bum, Elphinstone vJ.

wi^' ""?.• 'Tu''*' u%*^ ^ " particular school of singed
butlers Give the child some for me," says Judith Ttnd
then, bemg free to give attention to her sister, goes onwith ';Yes. what is it ? Oh yes I Do I knSTMr
ChaUis IS going away to-morrow 1 Of ooune I know Mr.
t-haUis IS going away to-morrow."

.Jl?- *''*'"i?'l.* V"i.^F "y* '^'•'y'- This U baldly con-
eeoutive, but Judith's equanimity is impregnable. No
unpertmenoes or aggressions are to affect it, that's clear

!

fu If .^T^..'"' *° compare the wa*oh on her wrist with
the l«U-cIook and to find their testimony is the same,
for aU their difference of size, before she makes further
answer, *

" Mr. Chams is oaUed away by business. Sohesavs. .
Qood-night !" CintUIa, or TUley. will bring the ma^o oi^
so Judith goes upstairs leisurely. Her sister foUows; But
she has not said good-night yet.

Telepatty makes very funny terms, sometimes, between
sisters. And a fact ignored, that has called for comment
inaybroaoh a reciprocal consciousness that will never be
at rest without speech in the end. This time it is that
burn, which Sibyl has said nothing about-has asked no
explanation of. And both knowitT
At the stair-top both sisters say good-night, with a sort

of decision that seems overloaded for the occasion. Buttue valediction seems inoperative ; as both wait, for no
.{.parent reason. Then Sibyl speaks in a quick under-

JZ^l,"^"^^! "f**"
to me, Ju . .

.
No. you needn't

De fnghtened—they're not coming yet " For Judith
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i:
I

h;|d glMoed back down the «t«ro««. "You »,„.d„..

vvnat nas come of it ?"

for'S r~^° ^" ^'^'^ ^ "» ••«°"J' <» do yon talce me

in'^i'Ke:Xltio^''"Th°e '^wL'^fnytime.
of w^ting. .raoefu,te„, f t^^-^Wen-r/

^'"^

you SeZSiig."'..'''"
'-*''«"' »•'<' S^rf- rU tell

I want to hear now Pn* u s

and go to bed." A"d dntiUa «j^* ""^ ^•,..°^^Jvamshea to an innocent pUlow "TwanT^T^ ""*
and perhaps you'ij be «, l,E.d JI to t^ m""

*" ^'^ '«"'•

l/ome into my room I"
"Certainly I" Jadith oomplie. without reserve. dm,v

Sibyl, i aflame^t^ aS e^L'l'f'"« iP-^rf

'

closing the door carefully * ^^ """" °''-^^' •««'

what^rtSk*.' •"^Titw'^"^*' •'"**'•' ' "»-
Then in a lower Voice.^^Mh' ZhTn ^'k^^^^*

'*"

ing to her temples. Ae Id^ • Vn?^ V""^
"'"*'" «P««d-

man Challis » sL " ^°* ««> hour ago I saw that

m^t
• ^'^ ""'"^ °° *••« «<lge of her indiot-

'' You saw that man Challis . . ?"
I saw that man Challis vm i t a„..>4. ^ , .

.
making love to you in Tonhet a^Th h^ """' ^"***'

waist."
lopnet, with hia arm round your

" And where were you ?"

An'd^i" iSed"r oTrhat""^l'IZ
•^°^°' ''--«•

Judith !"
window and »aa) you. Oh,

" Oh, Sibyl !" Judith repeats mockindv Shothe window with easy deliberati^ n*-^" -J^^ 8°™ *o

the summer night fo/he^t " Of
'* ""''* °P«" "^

**
'

°'^ '*'**• Of course one sees Tophet
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^'^ct^L'.
'**• "^ " ^"* •""' yo" ""J*! di.tlngui,h^Or J|. . ««, or «y wai^. i, . «y,t,^ »„ «a,KS

J'i^^r ^•^''*' •^"'""'
'

I t«^ you I WW It all,M I itood there where you an now. I mw him m^t f^Z
to your y»rf thing with hi. oig«. And hit^wMt^u^JJ
r\'°»? ^ '"' '~'^°8 "'^ y<"» aliould^ T.^w ftby the blMe-np, « plain m I «» you now !"

'*

mv wJi't"M;f^"''1u ".^ r y" '^^«' '^tWrawn

"LduLrirth "^- ^''*'
"'^f •"" dianwnded finger,round It. girth, and leems not diwatisfied with tho snantW^oannot cover. " But you've .^t the .tory w^.^^"S

*' Being offenrnve won't do you any good."

M, l^^fT'^yMttlewter, Sib dear! And you're a goow

hold a hghted match for me to read it by."
'

Sibyl make, no reply. Her eyes remain fixed on hernrter as she turns a bntoelet on her arm uneaTily Evidentlv

^,Z°^'
l**". believe, her. Can .he be^S» M

Ti^lv" n^'"' ^''T" '''"' »"" "«'" ^before ^-5

-!i,h ^lu
"' "^^^ ^ ^"^ "t ""eb elow quarternwith another woman', husband, will ,teU her ril^TlS

5^dHhl^uf"fJ*- .^'^y' wi.he..;n the whole tha^Judjth would look her in the face a. .he speaks. l.istUd^bemgjjo wrapped up in a land«»pe she knWby hW
™hW 1,'^r^""^'^ *" 8et out of hearing of thatrabjeot-has had enough of it " It seems a shLne." .heMys. to go to bed on such a heavenly night. But I.nppow one must !" * *

Sibyl i. not going to be fubbed off with any such evasions.

^J^ °"^'' "P •"" '^^- ^^ evening-thi. is in strict

KL'tr J""-
^"^

'"'T'
*° ^ °"«' »<» ^l^^ « keenly

^Thif„w •

'*'^'™bUity °f avoiding family scandaU just

hoio^ahr'- "
^^S'*'^

'' 8°^8 *° '''^ ' »•>« o" an

Z,n«f fV".?.^''' J?^ ^''•y'' !«' •'er do it after Zcoronet is landed. Her blood is up.
^

" o^u"f7" **'*'" "" "•« letter ?" she say. blunUy.
Sibyl dear really !" There is amuwment in Judith's

tone, as of forbearance toward. Juvenility
roL.n. y
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Her diter mocks her. " Yea—mm dear, really I" ahe aava.
" What waa there in the letter I"

" May the cateohiim atop, if I tell you ?" The yawn
that begini in theae worda laata into what (oUowa :

'* Oh,
no, I don't mind telling you, child ! There waa nothing
to make a secret of. It waa from his affectionate wife-
poor fellow I He really deaerrea something less dowdy.
Let me see, now, how did it run ? Her dear Titus—that
waa it I—she had had another letter from me, pressing her
to come. Hadn't written back. Would her dear Titua
make me understand that she waa too much wanted at
home to come away just now ? Beaides, she did not can
for society, as her dear Titus perfectly well knew. She
would only be in the way if she did come. It waa much
better she should have her friends, and he hi»—spelt
wrong

:
ti instead of it. Do you want to know all the

rest of the important letter ? Very weU ! She had spent
yesterday evening with grandmamma at Pulse Hill, and
dear Charlotte was just gone. He was not to huny back
on her account, as it was easier for—some name of a cook
—when he was away. He had better sUy as long as be
could, where he waa being amused and flattered. And
she waa his affectionate wife Marianne Have you
been flattering Mr. Titus Scroop, Sibyl dear V

Sibyl ignored the question. " Tulac HiU, I suppose,"
•aid she thoughtfully. " Who's dear Charlotte, I wonder ?"

" A Mrs. Eldridge. Nobody you know !"

" I wonder if she's good for dear Marianne." Simple
truth must now and then tax credulity, or be excluded
from fiction. The whole of the oonversaUon is given
above, and where or when on earth Sibyl found in it any.
thing to warrant this wonderment of hers Heaven only
knows I However, one can wonder at nothing, oneself,
in these days of Maroonigraphs. Sibyl ended her speech
with, " The woman's as jealous as she can be—one can see
that !"

"Can one ? ... oh, I dare say one can, dear ! Only
she's no concern of mine. Suppose we go to bed."

" If you were Mr. Challis's wife, you might feel just as
she does. And if you were not really his wife, it would be
all the worse."
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Sitj^^trtr.is-^' »
": ,-

:^r-

;

•omrthing die may have mpected Wo,' mh 1 ,'

Sty het,'a„Toator.i»v;* J ^^^ -T ':"'^'

With edged toois. and h'J'S^^: xheV^ ', ^

rtfc rt ''° ""P'"^"" *^t "*« would lend he^ to

was siie quite prepared to say she would not for her ow«

Jjaw, to make Dishonour seem honourable and di«Inn„

uui Durnea out. She could remember everv word nf if 7.

31-2
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yon and me-that we are not reaUy married at all. If «o

K;i-J"*"r" ^""^^ ^ ^' '^^ I ""PPOse it wouldbe Judith ' For .uat wa« what the stupidrwasperatedwoman had actually written, and next morning would him,
^° Z ^ft^u P'"""*" *''« ix^t""^'" baTof. when hedisembowelled the vermilion pillar-box atZ comer

fin
' t^ l°',.'^"u^'i''

''*' •"""*>" ''^ *» bury the augges.tion-which she had read, and Challis had no«^in herh^Had she not a nght to hide her cloven foot, if it was

^^^KTT,°Ti^ ' P"**"** °* ''^ reverence for thebond that Imked this man to his dowdy wife, untU itbroke asunder from ito natural rottenn^s? What wasthat nauseous saying male man was so fond of ? "
All's

fair in Love
!

and what the fetid interpretations he feltno shame to put upon it ? Why was aU the selfishness , ndmeanness to belong to one sex alone ?

k And meanwhile Challis himself was tossing through the

hTk k" ^"'P'T ^.8''*' ""*" some w3ed slip was

tll^hn . ^f^*""?'
""^^ ** «-30 ^ the morning and

tlt^^.
a raotor onteide. Samuel explained that he had

pW the Panhard at Mr. Challis's disposal, an^ it wouldmore than make up tlie time. Challis was grateful.



CHAPTER XXXU

R^^*^ Tu°* *'°"'?' ^^ P'***""* '^'^ Taylor spoke of.But It WM aa her own fault, said Public Opinion, that shehad such a bad inflammatoiy cold. If she and Joan hadbeen good, obedient children, and done as they were told

Tf «°^n7A*'Ti,^°°"' i""°
*''•' *^P'^y »* Royd. instead

of Pving Aunt Bessy the sUp and running away to Daddy
at Mrs. Forks's cottage, all would have been weU. But

that SfJn.^
I4zarann

!
It was aU through her anziety

ttat old Chnstopher should have his bicarbonate of soda.

^wTmpX "" '^*' "*'""«' ^'^ •"' ""'

„!,' *^^j Phoebe and Jones go round to old Mrs. Porks,

J^« ^7/T^ S' "!^ •"1°,8 '* """^^ "P " PiP«r like acrost

T«^^ *°,Mr. Curtis's?" So Lizarann had said-for

tt^l^^^"^ *•""* '°"'''' ""°« ''^s "ne and the samewith that of the Wash, in Cazenove Streefr-and Aunt
•Bessy s negative had been emphatic.

" Certainly no«, my dear I At this time of the evening !

Zl: Jlf^r* f""^?^^-
Yes, yon and Joan may rSnon m front, only don't get over the gate tiU I come. The

!n^ p1 .1"^'*
V

"i*^-
y°" ^°^" ^"* ^he° Aunt Bessy

W . J^ "^,*"^ ***** gat^where were • Lizarann andJoan ! The wicked imps had gone to Mrs. Forks's.-^ r^

rJrVJ^L '* '"* *'''* ''''*° *•»« R««tor had per^ially
recapt|«ed the truants, and was taking them homeVa motor-

T'J!1^ ''l'!^^
""^ gentleman in it, passed them, goinga speed. That, as they escaped alive, was no harm*

SIk rTX P'T*' '* '*°PP«<*' ^•"J something disagreedwiUi It all through the colloquy that followed.

_^
Isn t that Mr. Taylor ? Can't we give you a Uft ?"

numSTus"^.
*°"^ *''' '^'^ "'y- ^"-^ -«" t""

" Nonsense !- Any amount of room! And it won't
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tJ»^M three mi„„to, to run you back to the Rectory.

The Rector hesitated a moment. It wm iimt nn f^

IZllZZ:' ^'ll
^'^'' "«» •* seemed aTal'to ^1

15^ ^It'^.''?"'T: '"^ ^"* ^^«^ ^w couS
^ Annf

"*y ^"^^ Ir" the petrol, but still ! S
Md «^ ""^J:

anxiety would be over all the JoZ
^ele^^rarritl^atot?,''"'™'*

'""'^<' -"'^ '^«««^*

So he agreed. And it uxu fun ! Only there were two

£^^^-t^it;:«t:r-t^rL-;i?S

^-W ^erT.l^^.^t'^ "'''***°" -'' ''- '^^^

wngiune. Bad inflammatory oo ds don't yield to tr««f

^l^'aH^llt
Hour«, which wa. aborhow^^Cu

Kca^Xof^Ctri°«^ ""^ e.planaiion.'^t^

dt^Zj'" '"^'' ^"'"* *° treatment for many days, aad

^ole of friends at the Rectory, and a freauent «uhWof enqmry by interested outsid;rs For the Me£
Xt-nS^fr it"""^ ^^ memoryTehrce
neighlb^^^ tt^\u

""^ K^^f'^.'j' understood in the

RJr . * • J,
** ^^ was a delicate pro* ofe of theRector s fnend's sister, Adeline Fossett, andhad been sentaway from town to get the benefit of the air at RoT 7o

BunTer^ttri'* ''"/f
^"-^ °* Public interest

'^'•-
^°

But her attack must have been a sharp one, or we mav
^d TotV'"' ^r^'^''

^*^«^ ''^P' i° b^ "elt IT
^a^n'tZ rtT

***"'
""i ''"y- A"<1 I^^- Sid^phel-^

heL « 1 T
°*'"^'

r"**
you '-wouldn't have said, ashe did till Lizarann really felt quite sick of hearina it th!tIt would be as well to continue the poultices, fo3p,Lent

Sl^'i'T""'""'- u^"'
""^ ^«^' '» be sure, w^ thTt Liflammation was the result of mustard poulticU and stetht

11
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aoopM primMily, and that it wag bound to get worse ifyou had to put a gla« tube in your mouth at the biddimj
of well-meamng friends. But she concealed these convi^
taons in deference to pnbUc opinion, and did everything she
was told to do, however gross the infatuation might be
that instituted the obnoxious treatment. Her conviction
that she had, mtrinsioaUy, nothing the matter with her
was, however, not one to be shaken lightly. She went so faromnas to say so to Dr. Potdage-that «*w his real name '-wto rejAed, ' Oh ah, that's it, is it ? Nothing the matter '

But you wiU have, if you don't look alive, as safe as a
button! 80 there we are, Uttle miss !"—but absently,
as though she was a child and wouldn't understand him—
and blotted the prescription he liad been writing. But
Liarami heard every word, a«l resolved to look aUve
so far as m her lay, whenever an opportunity came. Mean-wMe, none bemg manifest, she reflected a good deal on
buttons, wondenng what was the nature of the security
tn^tendered, and why she had never heard of it before.
When Mr. Yorick—the name she preferred for the

Keotor, because, you see, Miss Fossett must know best-
came to pay her a visit shortly after, she inquired on this
pomt, giving the whole of the doctor's speech, and makine
heiMlf cough. Now, Mr. Yorick always talked to Lizarann
as If she was a sensible person ; and if there was one attri-
bnte for which the child loved him more dearly than
another, it was that. But her devotion to him was so
complete-second only to her love for her Daddy—that
analysis of it was absurd.
" ^,^ ^f

talking to you, or talking to himself, Lizar-
ann ? said he, sitting by the bed with the patient's hand
in his. It was small and feverish.
The reply called for reflection. Having thought well

over It, Lizarann said decisively :
'• Bofe !"

" Was he writing all the while ?"

"Yass!" Nods helped the emphasis. " All the while !

ocntch-scratch !

"That was it, Lizarann! Dr. Sidrophel can't writeand hear what he says to himself at the same time. Sonobody knows what he means." But the Uttle woman's
great eyes wei« full of doubtful inquiry, and more must
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look JyTZlLtC""°TJ'^''] Soyoumustjurt
hare to do for tte p^t. k- V.Pir"""'' •"'' ^"^"^
stand over.

P™sent. The button question might

;;
Mustn't I go and <«» Daddy where Mw. Forks j. 1"

evejda;"'''**'''"'^''-
D«'<'y -iU come »d ^L' you

" n^w*"?? '^ onitohes to come upstaire with ?"

« v".^.??*
'*»' » hole in the drugget ?"

"Sch 3"'?""^ '"''
'
P»' ""y '''^^ - 1^" i-k r

;;
Dr Sidrophel ? What about him ?"
wny 8 hi8 real nime Pordaim »" ni, u j ^i

P«e^i"^I^«SL^=:^«'*''«P<'«''- "WeUr8«dhe
way ont^ofit^nl H "^ ' ""^ ^°^- ^"* *''««''» °o

sr
'''• ^•^^'" "^^-^ j^ bti!'Liza^r^°:s

»?:S^Ii^nTe^d^Ti8"lLl'^,nj^,'>r'^

"So^Helt------^^^^^^^
on truth-telling necessarv ^^^^.°V'^'^ " ^"'^7
selled bold duoS^ T

^!"*- ^° '*«*• he ooun-
should hLT^\*^^^^'^\P^t relief. "We
And the stage diS,H™ f^^^^L ' ^"'^n," said he.

unfledged mSd tW Z "^ t^^*" "^ ?'"«««"* to her

^-^/-wrr^jr^^-^r^it^rr^^^

ine^pidV at the^uir«^Kr^Ji^-; She daihed

I
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"• 9*i°"?° ' '"^^' "^ ^^ wotddn't hear one word."
And what should you aye ?" Lizarann gave a sUght

leap in bed, from pleasant anticipation. She was told to
Ue quiet, and she should hear.
And that is how it was that when Miss Caldeoott came

in, dresMd cop-d-pie for public worship, a prayer-book in
• gloved hand—for it was Sunday morning—to remind
her brother-m-law that the bells were going to begin, and
arouse him to his duties, she found him telUng how Sidro-
phel was an astronomer who took a fly in his telescope for
an elephant on the moon ; and that this legend was only
partly cleared up by its nairator. Telescopes and stethcj-soo^ remained imperfectly differentiated in Lizarann's
mmd. ^pd Mr. Yorick's temporary acceptance of her
pronunciation led to a misapprehension about spiders and
mee. liid this astronomer catch that fly, or did the fly
get away? Lizarann treasured hopes on its behalf, for
the next chapter in the stoiy.
But she felt it her duty to look alive, and lie quite

quiet m bed, although—law bless you '.—site had nothing
the matter with her. So she lay and watched a greedy bee,
who seemed bent on leaving no honey in that jessamine,
at any rate, that came across the open lattice, and had its
say in the mixed scents of hay and roses that came in out
ot the sunshine for Lizarann to get her share of them.
She lay and hstened to the bells, and wondered why the
sound rose and fell, and decided at first that it was done
for the purpose, and was the right way. But then, how
did Nonconformity afar manage to do it so exactly Uke ?
iior the Chapel tinkle rose and fell, too. Then came the
footsteps on the garden-gravel ; one big one, the Rector's,
and many smaU ones. And Lizarann wa« so sorry she
wasnt to go to Church, where it was her Sunday-wont,m these days, to drive a (^oach-and-six through the first
Commandment, and worship Athelstan Taylor on his
puJpit-altar m a heart-felt way, whfle admitting official
obhgabons elsewhere.
But she couldn't go this time, and, what was more, she

Had to go on looking alive and lying quiet while Phoebe
and Joan shouted good-byes up at the window, as though
they were off to New Zealand

; because, you see, Lizarann
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1 1 I

th. p''r'»^y coughed at aU when I waa with her " said

X bT^alS^'flJ ' .'"" *
^"'J?

^'•^"^ »'• Sidrophel
" P«h^« ^ V"?' ?° elephant this time."

He's ^ilT;±"/ ^"',*t^ "y ""y •>««»'»« «« elephant.

Dr ^.^ '^i •'y ^''' °'«"'y. dear! But I mean

Sia:r^n:^i.rhriLxri - "rF^to irive in Mirt »r
"^*^*'»»* "> tne end Gus would have

not rt°a'n uT.l"" *?*> "«* °»*- «»d whistle. It's

jMt le^dlr^"' ""^ *'"'"''' *^"- TheophUus Silverton

ha^ou^ dfjf .
Pony-c«riage." Joan toned her b^

exiJe had already taken form in the proBo«J th*t ri!f

keen on his acceptance of the post ; as he would hav^ bl^

sad over It as he waJked on in silence.
'^'^

His mmd was back in his old Eton ani riw»^ jwhen they were aU young toZtter!!p^ ^u ^y*'
Ar]»lin.> —J u ~" j-u^ug togetaer—Cas and his aster

to ftnt" whn "!!''• *' """*'>"' °* tl'««= «^° yomiXs
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own, bewde faim now, who was always a sort of thorn in
tlie Keotor's innermost oonsoienoe. For hadn't sho—orhad she-foregone wedlock and babes of her own for thesake of her sister's and his ? The sort of thing no one could
ever reaUy know

! And what would happen if this con-founded Deceased Wife's Sister Bill were tobecome law ?mat wa< the ctd-de-aac these explorations often led him tomore and more as the chances increased of a majority fo^

Why thi^ about It ? Was not each day's evU sufficient
tor It, and something over ?

The pony-carriage gained and gained—overhauled the
pedestnans-underwent a period of rapture that it should
absolutely see them ahve in the flesh-and foiled ahead
unfeelingly. But it had not exp.>lled from th" Rector'smmd a sometkng that it had met with in that ctd-de-mc—what was it ?—oh yes, he knew !

ChaiSv'*
* """^ **** business, I'm afraid, of poor

H,v^"i'
^^ Caldecott cannot honour thia remark imme-

diately. Deportment caUs for attention. " You're not tol^ agam, the minute they're out of sight, Joan. . .

.

What business, dear ?"

" I thought you knew about it *"

'
vl' li^'TM^"!^; ^°^y '^''»* ^^y A'kroyd said."

..^*»«tly! Well—it's a very painful affair."

^^
No doubt, dear ! Phoebe, don't hunch your shoulders."

j„ .. uT' ^' ^ * '*"« »°"y f"'' tl»e poor chap
! Idon't beheve it's Aw fault."

^

" Oh, I dare say not ! I know nothing about it. And
fP" * «:ant *o„^n°«' anything about people of that sort."What sort V

i„r ^^ ^"""^ *''*' ^ '"**"' Athel. Literary, freethink-
ing sort of people. Them and their wives !"

I know quite well what you mean, Bess." As Athel-
stan does know, he says so honestly, instead of allowingms sister-m-law to attempt to explain her meaning whichne IS well aware she cannot. " But tell me again whati^y Arkroyd said about Challis and his wife."

Just what I told you."
" Which was . . . V
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" Th»t th«y had qowreUed, and (he had itoim »»
Wa» that all ?"

SrJal^fj^J.l!?!*''"* -" -*h% el.-"

to

How came Lady Arkroyd to know ?"
Ihe lady becomes raddenly expUoit. "Mv dear If.

n„ {-u I *''^'* * "^ between Mr. and Mrs Ch^V?"

'Perhaps I used the wrong word," says Ju, undisturbed

hoZ™^ H„'?-7^K?^*"^' !
'^""'P « = y^"'-^ keeping the

h^^" ^f
ladyship is in the carriage aJreadv Cd wSl

chiSis'^prii:^:^^"^!^ T'li"'"^'^^-
to be^E?ab^tb«™ ""fJ"''

^^^ "^^ **^- T»y'™
BntJnH^k

*'^' t™™' '^th everyone about,i^ut Judith hM another scheme. She is going to walk,
i
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thank you I Miu CaldeooU ud Phoebe and Joui may do
the lumping in, and the carriage may drop them at the
Reotoiy. Oh, very weU I—if MiM Arkroyd reaUy wants to
walk. All settled. Only Joan pats in a demurrer she
means to walk with papa, and he will carry her on his
shoulder. Joan, is an anti-Sabbatarian of an advanced
school, and often makes her father as bad as herself.
The Rectory is not really on the way to the Hall, bat

Judith's short out to the latter is not far out of it for Joan
and her man-servant, or ox, or ass—whichever is nearest—
who ought to be doing no r.ibour on this day. So, as soonM the Rector escapes from the small-talk of many parish-
iraers on the road, and turns into the field path, Judith can
effect an end she has in view. It was none of her doing,
mind you I—this was the substance of her exordium—it was
entirely mamma. What she referred to, after many minutesm abeyance, had revived the moment the last parishioner
died away. But the Rector disaUowed her line of pleading

' Come, I say now, Judith !" He Christian-names the
daughters of the Hall when alone with them, having known
them as children. " Draw it mild I You must have told
your madre something. Of course you did !"

" Yes. I was obU^ to. But Mr. Challis did not mean
me to. It was very difficult not to say something about
what was in the letter

"

" From Mr. Challis ?"

" Yes. Mamma knows his handwriting, and asked me
what was in it It was too long for me to say—nothing I

So I told her what I knew she must hear afterwards, but
begged her to say nothing about it."

" And then she told Bess ?"

" I'm extremely sorry to have to turn and rend my
mothei^-especially coming from Churoh—but you see she
has her idiosyncrasies, the madre. I assure you, dear Mr
Taylor, she actually went straight to Miss Caldecott, and said
with the most unblushing effrontery that she had promised
not to tell anyone, but that she knew she might do so safely
to anyone so discreet, and then repeated what I had said
to.her, with additions. She is a trying mother sometimes !

'

'

" And then Bess comes and tells me ! You're a nice lot
trf confidantes " Soiuethinc in Judith's look ohsek.'t
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Joking torn aa he glani I round at her, and he savi

Wf«her.»7r^'.i.^'^«°-'" ^--•'e.t.'SS

know
;
I have .een a good dWwt:: »

"""^' "^
„ Quito nght I I like Challis, you know."

we're'^non: oVuT^. "•
""tla'rZ

'"'^
."°^T'

at her mother's when he arrived, but came back to ,Sinr.?In the course of the evening the^ quan*U^ b^,t T ».T^-from hie letter that he tho*„ghty3"Kve? 'Kmorning they were civil to one another but Ihort^J
reconcUiation. She went out in the ^iS^u. Ld Sfthfafternoon he went away to a club-dinMr wL^hb«k. quite late, he fo^d a note fZ^W. ,^:5ng thatX

eo:;7rtLB^h,rd^^e^t^r^tiVX" r^hyes !-he told me a good deal of his family
"'^ "

' °''

childS;t'i'nV? '* '"'°°'- ^« "*-- - '^^ o-
" I never was more shocked in my life v« iJoamkin. You'd better get down and wXa" bit -Thl™we are, aU alive and kicWnir I" Joan {7^1^.;* J fu"

ground her legs in eviden/e " B^ dotC^
°°ti\'away her chiMren with her ' - She caX kgaT'"She has done it illegaliy, I nresnme » t„j;*j,

equaWe^verthispoint-^Sh^ehL^drerac^^^^^

getoTerlt.
''^*"«'"^'"7 ^^^'" The Ke^ior^ca^ot

m»n^/"J^'u- l™" ' ^^ "="»« l"«'k from his club poorman, to find his house empty and his children gone Zdno explanation but the note. He roused up tKrv^fathat were left, a cook named Steptoe and the ho,^^^^who said their mistress and the nurse and cUlZn h.^'
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pMked • few thing* and gone Away in • cab with a friend,
about an hour after he left."

" It nema almoet incredible—at first." He haa to walk
on a little way, fanning hinuelf with hie bandana hondker-
oliief, before he can aettle down from his amazement, and
tiy for enlightening details. At last he says :

" And then
he wrote to you—when I Next day 1"

" He left us, you remember, on Tuesday. His letter it
dated Tuesday. The Tuesday after. Just a week."

" Would you object to my seeing it V
•' I should not. Why should I J But I fancy he did

not wish anyone else to see it. I could tell you what there
was in it, just as well. And then, dear Mr. Taylor, you will
see why he wrote at such length to me about it. You
must lie wondering."

" It was simply this. . . . By-the-bye, I dare say you
heard how he set me on fire—that night we had the dance I

... No ? . . . Well, it was all connected with that. You
know tliis Marianne of Iiis would keep on refusing to come
and see us, and I asked liim to show me her letter with a
message to me in it. We were out in our little Tophet
garden, and it was too dark to read it. I thought one
could read by moonlight, or I wouldn't have asked for it.

Mr. Challis lighted a vesta for me to read by, and set me on
fire . . . well—yes—I was just a little burned, on this
shoulder. The worst of it was, her letter caught fire, and
was burned to a cinder."

" But what barm did that do 1 She didn't want it back."
" No, she didn't. But there were two or three words on

the back he hadn't read, and I couldn't tell him what they
were. It seems she was surprised at his making no reference
to them ; and since he told me in his letter what he surmises
they were, I can't say I wonder. / should hare been."
" What were they ? Or what does he suppose them to

hare been ?"
•» *,

" He might not like me to say, because she can never
have meant them to he seen. It doesn't matter what thev
were "

u ,

" Certainly, certainly ! I quite undenitand." ^
"'"'''

" If he had known of them, he would have refused to
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show me the letter. As it tr,,^^ .

fortunate. Because he sJd noT^
°"*'

" ^"^ ">°'" "»-
given me her message to^ad^* / h"!?'/!"" ^« h""!

coming to the diffioidt part
"

'

'
^^^^ faltered-waa

..;^' Message to read.'" said the Rector connectively.

noZ^aCwrelo^UroThot ^
'.^ '"«' -«»

man had to account for thrbn^t, .^1 ''•"° ""' P°°'
saw these wordsZ the bLk 1 '^' ''',**' ''^^"'^ '»<'

ought always to teU the wh^le tnittefi^^r ?°""^' """^

But she had only his woXor^ fw\^ =J
^°^ '^at.

letter before and overToXd J'
!. * ^- '"^ "«• '^e

what *A« thought was tWh„ '^« Postscnpt. Of oonise,
a strange yo^Zy^^^]^^ ''''''''""?'"" "^^-^e
to open her confident^ ktte« „ I^"^ F^P"''"' '^"^ ^^S'-
her shoulder. ^^Tj do t™ ^"^ ""^ *^'"° °^«'
Rector?" Probfuy t£ yC;.'!!^'"' *'"' P°^«°°-
this way of accou^ntiS^fr!r^^cn.?'y8''«^*'»»t
franked her of referrineto th« .!if-m ^^ * resentment
wife's imagination of the C. f-^'''^

^^^^ °» » l«aIou8

moonlight!both of wWoh we^
''' °^ ^"P''^* •^'' *he

account of the conCratioT <J
•'"" "°" '° " t™«

passionate outburatweTnottohf""^'' "^""^ ^Jhallis's

to a^y of the surrouXts tL!t ^rrZZ'T^ ^^ "^^'^""^
be ignored, " sequin^ •'3!^''?''^ *''«°'- ^et them
deadly in the mooZghT-a^/^f '' "•" ^^P^^^^^- but

in a little subc^uTMeoi^pater^!/''''"*^* ^^ ""ight indulge
experience, at thir^ZCvs »'"°'^'°"°'' "^ °* ^^er
constructions Mra. ChS mLf^f^^ mnocenoe of the
story told in full. He^drf!!'"

***!«'' *° details of the
Oh yes !-he appreo^L thf T^"^ J°

^' ""^ insight,

might be sureWat ?i!tdCrrK'?°'°"«'''y: J-di't
well. But^these beWed to a IIT, ?."T

''^^ '^"^ «
of minor importancneeinrh^w f

^^' ^"""^ altogether
was that no such thL Tffir?«T Tf°^ " conclusion it

the Hall and a stray"if^bwtr '' uf'" " '*''"8'"«' "^
Challis had quarreSed v^u ws w^r'''"'- ^''^ ^'«' '^at
altogether. May thereto htetenTo^:Z^Z^'^
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' ajallis puta his wife'a resentment down mlirdy to thismatter of the opemng of the letter ?" The Rector's questioncomes after cogitation. ^ ™uua
" Ye-es .'—entirely, this time."
" H'm !—have there been other times ?"
"He does not say so. That is not quite what I meant. I

f,tfIilfT ""w""" "^^ '*^'"* ^ '"'^^ ''«=»8ed him ofuntruthfulness before, or at least hinted at it 1 don't
gather that there has ever been a rupture between them.Don t let's walk fast, or we shall be back before you kn^what / am m it^I mean, what Mr. Challis wants me to do »

1 can come a httle way on with you . . . why, of coursehe wants you to write to his wife and confirm his veSof this picturesque event. That's it, isn't it
«"

" That's it. But what use will it be »"

Now for aU Athelstan Taylor's superior insight into theworid and t« ways, it had not so f^ prTnted ^If tohim that a le ter from Miss Arkroyd to Jlrs. ChallisTthUsubject might be like a red rag to a bull. It cros^Zmind now. and kept him silent until Judith re^toTWhat u.» will it be r Then he replied un^jr^^o
you toow -I don't feel the ground firm under my feet IBho^<to;thke to advise off-hand. What does yZmothel

^1 ^\^ '•a^'en't talked to mamma, beyond what I toldyon. You see-she's dear, of course; but she's a sie^eAnd these are Mr ChaJlis's affairs, not mine . . . oh „T--IW he wouldn t mind my talking to you about them "
Mow do you know ?

ce^"^ *^ •' ^' """^^ "^* me to talk to you, I'm

veiyT^We^""
"^^ ^^^ *° ^*^ "^""^ '* ' She's

" I don't think Mr. Challis would like it. I am sim hewould not mind you." *

The Rector admitted this was possible, in his inner conscience. But he would make another snggestior-WWnot a.k Addie what she thinks ? She's co^Cg t^-mo^t"^on a visit to Ldzarann."
'"urrow,

" How is the little girl ?"

"Getting on like a house on fire. But you will ask
^""^ =•

32 "a
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Addie ?i^Yoa n^dn't answer Mb letter yet, yon knowAt least, you needn't write to Mra. Challis "

" Miss Fossett ? Isn't she, though-is- '< she somehowsome sort of connection of Mrs. Challis r
""""how

" Is she V*

I l?t' ^f°'fV"
'

•.
• • °^' ^^°^-^ was a cousin „.' hers

' She might Imow something '

plltifjf^i^^^
Miss Fossett woijd see much o' this-Mrs.Partndge, I think the name was. But M.». Partridceand Manannea^ bosom-friends. Soitmightbew™ "

She mterrupted herself. " Only isn't Mi^ Fo^^tt .'l''Isn t she what V

n"^!^\Jvf°' i"^"'* '''« ^««' ''eiy strongly on theDeceased Wife's Sister question ?"
" What would that have to do with it ?"

•'

pr9.^°'^.i''!u™*^^ ^ deceased wife's sister ?"
Jiih 1 said the Bector. " So he HiH " a«-i *i,

thoughtfully :
" I se^I see-I M.^i I s^^'

"^^ "'^°'

" See what ?"

^'^''tu''^'"'"' 1^^ ^^^ *°°^ '^er children away. Shethmks^they arc hers legaUy-thinks she has a right to

Rector had to explam that the children of an unmarriedwoman belong legally to their mother, and that probTwv

^rjZ'h^"'
^^8 Challis's wife according to th^ law o^

could >^'t^T^'^ *'^^ ^"^ "S''* ^ Powesdon of themcould be mamtamed m a law-court.
" But surely—it could !" said Judith.
" Ah, my dear young lady !"_was the answer-" little

tZ^r^^t '""'^8.^°'7=es of legislation for decidingthat the weaker party is m the wrong '"

But Judith did not want the conversation, to become areview of the imqmties of Law, a subject on wWch «heknew Athelstan Taylor waa given to beii/g in revoTt aeai^?constituted authority. So she broughtWb^kTth!
real issue before the House.

^
" You haven't told me what vou think T ™,„i,t »

Mr. Taylor. Ple«. don't .ZV^^/Tj^Z^l
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body else !—that's such very cold comfort. Give me real
advice. What can I say {

It took a little time to decide, but was clear when it

came. " The question, I take it, isn't whether the letter
will do any good. I tell yon honestly, I don't think it

will. But Challis asks you to write, and that settles the
matter. Well !—say you write at his request, and that
he asks you to write exactly what happened. Do it as
literally as possible."

" Say anything about how grieved I am—painful cir-

cumstances—hope to hear misunderstanding completely
removed—anything of that sort ?"

" Oh no !—no, on the whole, certainly not ! Better
keep off that as much as possible !"

" Won't it be rather like . . . snuffing poor Mrs. Challis
out, if I don't end up somehow 1"

" Hm—well ! Suppose we go so far as to hope this will
help to remove ... to remove . . . what seems a perfectly
groundless misunderstanding. Stop it at that. Quite
enough ! And I say, Judith, look here 1 In writing to
Mrs. Challis, don't you go and show that you've heard
particulars of the row. Stick to the explanation of the
letter-business. Don't on any aocoimt show you know she
has left her home, or that he haa told about it."

" Won't that be what Mr. Tomes calls suppreaaio veri ?"
" Tut—tut ! If it is, not sending the letter at all will

be auppres3io of still more veri. You siiok to what Challis
asks for, and let him be responsible. Married couples,
when they quarrel, are kittle cattle to shoe behind. Now
we must say good-bye, or one of ua will be late for lunch."
They had overshot the point at which the path diverged

to the Rectory, and it was time to hark back. But before
Judith was out of hearing the Rector called after her.

" Tell poor Challis I'm writing to him. I shall go and
see him when I get up to town—some time next week.
Good-bye !"

32—2



CHAPTER XXXIII

Mb. Challis gave Lord Felixthorpo's chauffeur half-a-^ereign when he was landed at the Station ThTw^
STubt^ « t'T \r^ "''^ °^ '^"^ K""-' ^"^ that h^doubted if so haughty a soul would brook a tip at allHowever, it not onlv brookoH if K..* ,.u j K
diftWv f„, „;_ Y-ii- ^

orooKea it, but changed it imme-

^d / ZT%^^^' '° ""^^ "<* eightpence in coppers

Nation^^ rl^r*"f,.*"
'^^ Barieymo^ opposite the

th^J J^'
^^^'^^ *«1* "My. and wondered to himself

^eat^Z >* ""'*'!' '5°"''' '^l^"* l^- ^tl' aU his

dfJP ***? °^ '"^''- «°^ °° e^rtt ad NapoleonJionaparte oontnve to exist

'

f""""

a^^nir;^ -^A p^T'ir"'*"^ ""^^ '"«''' ^ f""'^ <« SO""

traction occurred during his flight home For he was

fnZT^^ '^- '^' ""^ *" ^"«"°"
;
th« ""any who ne^^

^d ch^n*™"*^ '^TK '^ """"^^"^ ^'^ ™» inspection!and choosing every other carriage on its merito The

Sustd ^"* ""
"^"if^

°" "^ '"'^''* *•>« ten^n^*"eeem^oaUous and preoccupied
; and the driver, when told to <ro

IvmrtSc ^^'-r^t- Station, st;u:k him as tfo

S^^A!? '^''^" ^^ ^^ " Which will you have-

characterX ^'^""t ^^^^^ imputation of weakness ofcharacter. Also this cabman appeared to form a loweropimon of his fare when the latter chose cTer Sti^tth^ he would have had he chosen King's Cro^

In^fr arcT^dth"^ "T^^ ' C'e^aent of the

rw»«f D ^ .
^^ ''*'**•* « luarter of an hour atGloucester Road for a Wimbledon train, he had resdved

hfTveri th
'^'^"^ *''°"8'" ^"•"'='' Um:-8houM

not" slid h^ to h- 'T ^"Hr^ ''«^- "Much betternot, said he to himself ; and kept on repeating it to him-
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self till he had found his seat in the Wimbledon train, the
gear of whioh caught the phrase, and seemed to repeat it

to itself all the way to East Putney.
He had wired to Marianne :

" Am coming home on
business may come to lunch but don't wait Titus." The
" may come to lunch " struck him as making this " busi-
ness " seem plausible, without definite disingenuousness.
He wanted to account for himself, and to make his sudden
return a very matter-of-course occurrence. One thing was
odd about it—and it was odder still that it never struck
him afl odd—that he should be so solicitous about not
giving his wife an unnecessary start. He was just what
he had always been in respect of his constant considera-
tion of Marianne's comfort in small matters, and had never
admitted to himself that his afifection for her had varied
as a necessary result of his infatuation for Judith. Had it

done so, of necessity ? It may not have—or it may.
Psychological problems need not occupy a narrative of
facts. This is one that might easily land us in an attempt
to formulate an exact Definition of Love. Better beware
in time

! Leave the question in a condition of Meta-
physical Equilibrium.

How Challis would have welcomed. Just at this turning-
point of his relations with Marianne—scouting as he did
the idea of a rupture, so far—a thorough heart-whole
accolade at the front garden-gate of the Hermitage ! What
an all-important factor in the moulding of the days to
come would have been an unquaUfied, uimiitigated, un-
reserved embrace—even before the cabman ! Such a one
as Penelope would have given Ulysses, if he had come back
recognisable : a greeting to send the memories of all

Calypsoes flying like cha£f before the wind ! Yes—even
the appearance of Penelope on the threshold, revealing
that Ulysses was just in time for lunch, only he must make
haste, as it had been kept back to the very last minute,
and he must keep all his news till afterwards. Any little

thing of this sort—a note, spelt anyhow—a scribble on the
slate in the hall, where you can write messages if there's
a pencil—the slightest tradition of a consciousness of
tea-to-come on the part of the departed, when departing—
even a caution that you are not to spill, because it's a
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olean tahlccloth-nnythino, in fact, rather than the dull
neglected, flat reality of Challis's return '

Remembering how his last arrival at home had fallen
through, he had organized a surprise in his own mind. Hehad so light a valise this time-one carries less wardrobe inhot weather -that it would be no encumbrance. Hewould discharge his cab, and lot himself in with his latch-

The cabman's expression was one of dissatisfaction with

^l-ff" h'' "i .f
<l««'««'«'e in fifty.per-cent. beyond the

TTnP. ir°^ i
7*^''°""°8 °"

*

^^^^^' ««d drove away.Then Chalhs had to give up the surprise. For the garden-
gate was shut to and locked-" because of the boys," nodouut-and he had to ring. He kept his finger on the
electnc beU, to show that his mind was Siade upTt^d „gm whereupon Hannood appeared bearing a key. ChalUs±d not complam that she had not kissed him, but he didthink she might have been warmer

«,ri5^ ^^^' °^^" "^^' "'•" """ •"" ^""^ testimony inreply to Where was your mistress going ?" The un.
compromising roughness of "your mistresi" may havewidened the gulf between them. A suggestion that per!

T^*^T ?^P*°ef ^^^ ""^ '»«* by the concession.^ Icould ask Mrs Steptoe." Delay then resulted, rkrsSteptoe though absolutely in ignorajice, wished to producea sort of meretneious effect of giving information, ^d hadto make talk while sh. thought out spurious data
No, Mr, I couldn't say Mrs. ChaUis ever said a word tome, not this moniing. Not if you was to ask. But j^^r?day morning she did say, 'ash what there was of the

di^trVda " *""«'^°^ °* *^^ °®<''' ^°r the kitchen-

the S.'^'^'*
^'^ '^^ '"^ "^^"^ '^^ '"" «°^8 •

'^'""'^

rJ'^JT "?^u°^'
*° *''**' "•'" Mrs. Steptoe was re-proachful. "The scrag-end of the neck for the kitchen-dumer to-day, because she might be going to Tulse Hill.And the young ladies would certainly be goine to MrsEldndge s all day. And this moming^she fZ to mf tohave a piece of rump-steak in the housf in ca^e^'

In case I came." But Mrs. Steptoe had intended a
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complete sentence. Challis concluded: "That's where
she's gone, I expect ! And the children are away 1"

" The young ladies, sir." Thus Harmood, tht stickler
for the proprieties. To whom Challis says, " Very well !—
Get me some lunch—steak—anything !" and goes to his
room to wash, leaving Mrs. Steptoe recapitulating.

Was ever a blanker home-coming? Challis began to
suspect he would certainly make hay of his Ufe, unless
some deiu ex machina came into it. Was he a dignu»
vmdtce nodua f He put the question aside to read accumu-
lated letters, kept back by request. Then lunch was on
table, and hfe seemed suddenly as usual. But no Mari-
anne, so far

!

The drizzle " it " had " come on " made a dreary outlook
from the house, and a sense of the absence of the children
a conscious cause of dreariness within. No consolation
could be found in the distant voices of the two servants at
oggerheads in the basement. "Probably one specific
loggerhead," thought Challis, as he gave real thought and
c^re to the filling of a pipe he meant to enjoy. Because a
oertam moisive repetition, which seemed to relate to the
same theme, conveyed the idea of diametrically opposed
opmions, intemperately advocated by street-door knocks.A lull would come when Harmood brought him a cup of
coffee—fresh-made, he hoped—and he would then hint
broadly that the discussion was needlessly audible. " Keep
the kitchen-door shut " is the usual formula.
The coffee came. It was ower good for banning and

ower bad for blessing, like Rob Roy ; only certainly not
BO strong. So thought ChalUs to himself—all such thoughts
are his, not the story's—as he submitted to it. But he
found a satisfaction for the ban he had withheld, in an
mcreased acerbity of manner in his aUusion to the kitohen-
door. He called it out to Harmood as she departed
having sipped the coffee in the interim. " Yes, sir," said
Harmood, speaking a« though butter would not melt in
her mouth.
However, the kitchen-door closed, and the discussion

went on as though both the knockers' families had had a
baby. It would not interfere with the pipe.
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away. «nd oKTto th.^„IIV*"'"'^ "" "»•"«• «""«»«
window befon. Zil?„re btr1*: 'fJ T."'

*^

NeverIm mtn i^CenffhrT' *'°^t<'W4 d««m
Challis. TumwbTtZ^f "° *" eurroundingg than
back hi, old dayrto w;°"«'""

^°"' '"«" "' "theTrought

t«ter:;r^l%SS-^-.» defiance of .ode™

"poor Kate." The pariL o1hiT"^
«sooiation. with

religiously mended wh™„?
"""dlestjokg at either end-

owed t^ Zb^tt:Ttiy:i^^^' "^V"" •" *'»«'»

thorn in Oxford sVr^f J "* ^^ """^ Kate not buy
precious! The s^'rhavml

"'''"'

""'J
"°* **'««'fo"

were an early pre^Tf nfT^"*f' "'''"^ ^ ''ood, that
not-althS o^o„l ^"'^'' ^ *" ^^' ""'«'• '^o'^ tW
might sne^*at1hem^tM^!J T" ""^ ^gh art, and yoj
that account never^ 1„ I?

Kate had valued, and on
ingenious SpS » „L.

'"''^'^. ''^ ^'"S"'**" » The
base, whose^hS wa^ m^rTn^"* "^''^^^ ">^^ its

spun glass wm it JT """".'^-^bells, and vhose riggina

t^a^u^Jh^^"
^e.CsiTveS'tr'

°'
"^'P'

g«m.aribic ? CKd •re!"'?
'"*'' "ealing-wax and

everything that said a worf about K t '°^'I
''"'«• ^°<*

about he7sister ' ^*** ^^'^^'^ » postscript

sbo"^^ iU°'as"a"t:r, "fj'r\"'^ - '»<'«^-
Destiny could have bTo^I^^M "L".*

*^* ' " only
driven the nail ho^er^n! ?"„"' Rhadamanthus and
Challis, and vou a« 'no?^^' ^°^ '^*'« ««*««!, Mr.
again," and he co^d have^Z^^I, t^^^^ °^ ^y^
the last eight months ha^I,„l 7 l" ^ experiences of
do so without aT^ttv "dw ""

• ^"* ^^ """Id »»*
to know that RoyTu^'^Z^mt^ °°'W ^^ ''''PP«»«d
that a week-end\ok7t w^S£rk^/^«'^«;«°d™ sixteen and sixpence. Let
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Urn tiy to make a drMm of that, with Bradshaw ready to

"Tfu^n^uT* '"^ deionnoe him I He could not but fail,
with all the facts agu. ^ ^ him, in an attempt to quench hismemones; but the mor- dream-like and unreal they seemed
to him, the less guilty he felt of duplicity towards Marianne.
Other men might not have felt so ; but this is hit storvand we must take him OS we find him.
Would any other man in like case have fashioned, a« he

did, the rouRh-hewn incidents of a scene in which he shouldmake a clean breast of the whole tormenting dream to his
wife, get aosolution, and be onoe more his natural self
wit. no reserves » How on earth should he set about it ?
that was the thought that starred it. Suppose he suc-
ceeded m saying, "Polly Anne, I'm a bad.Ticked man,
and I ve been making love to Judith Arkroyd, and for-
getting my duty to the wife of my bosom and her kids

"
would Marianne know what would be a correct attitude
for ui injured mutron under her circumstances ? Would
she be able to say perjured and forsworn and betrayer.
Mid hence t-ere she did some correct thing or other?
Not she I But suppose instead she were to say, " Just onemmute, till IVo done with Harmood, and I shall be able

i!?l° ^ ^°°- • • ^""^ ''•>»* " " '" "'hat on earth
would he do then with tixe position ? Say it all over ««ain.
or try a vanation. " Yon see before you » guilty c« ceUra "
or something of that sort ? No, no !-that would never

:v\ ^^' P^ °* *'*^ awkwardness of the position was
that the word gmlty would overweight the confession so
terribly. None of the substantial conditions of broken
^*'?^^]1*"^ ^^ ^"^ oompUt>d with, and it really would
bo «liffloult to know exactly wb-.t to confess to. How
could he know that Charlotte Eldridg»-for, dramatist
that he was, he lew that lady do^vn to the ground <—
would not have dismissed the case with, " Ycu see, my dear,
there really hadn't been anythii^ !"

And all the while the worst of it was that, according to
his own canon of morals, there had been everythinT^He
had profaned the temple of Love, soiled the marble floor
torn some chaplet from the altar; done something, no
matter what, that was making him a secret-keeperfrom
his wife; that would make him flinch from her gaze.
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Were other men all llkn f.h»» i v_ _x . .

No doubt this anslygiB of hi. own ca^ fh.t ni. ii'make. a. he get. on with thatpir^n "T/J^!^
^''""'*

and wait, to hear hi. wife', n.h .VlT " *'"' "°''—
Cashed a good dell wlth'^Utng ^w!L'':„rf

"""''

men ; speech he was ant t^. ^HiT *i. ^^ "peeoh among
amongW^srajr X^„* ^"^V' '""^ '"^ «""»«> by
paradoxT^ I, »y Lht thZn^'^^.^P ^^ "*''"««' "d
sported to have oLf^^'?.'^:^°"J'S;,^ywh he is

how many lyives-or whai*,.. ^ """^ '* """ ">»"«»•

man has, if he d<Wt o^!!^^'
^°" ''\° '° "•" them-a

and they li know i?"? Th^f"'^"''''
''•^"* "^^ "* «'««.

ChalUs-s^bout ma riajo and 1™^^ °' ""'
"T''

"'

caused them to ascribe t«*L'-7'T" ""^ *hat it

that he had ascri^to 1^ .^TTl^ '\" """« ""^'J''

whenever he oh^^t sZk rf if^n' ""^L""'
°' """»•

one he was not on hi- m,?,!? .'° oonAdence to any

-howfaran^TCtrirrear
risTr:^'*''''^

orant.%"rrt°rp:i^^i-rtoTK
that mysteriZ TmSs^T^ht'^^ ^"'.T''^

'«°°'^
has the egotism to J^llis betterJ%' *^^.''^"'' »•«

personaUy, with an inh^J^Tv, \ ^® °'^'« himself,

that his folWmTn ?H Zf ^^'^u ?* T"' '"'^ """"^i^^^

He asorib^ OriS Sini^MT '"'' ^^. **"" Decalogue.

^TuWt^^T-'" "oi^inrCu?-'"'^ ^«
.41"^; -fr "ornTtrrZk^ ^^ nr-'^

they we« in -^il^ttiTrwranSfSrhH'
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djimiued the whole matter with an experienced imile. In
the coune of an hour, however, he endeavoured to imitate
the spirited demeanour of Mr, Brown and Lord 8mith,'and
went away to his room to write.

He had to acltnowledge that he oould not fix bii atten-
tion u Mr. Brown and Lord Smith would have done;
but he made a fair «how of writing, too—felt he had got to
work again

! Marianne would be back to tea ; he was glad
of that. He was distinctly not at all sorry to find he was
glad of that. But he was a little annoyed that it had
occurred to him to make the discovery—that he had not
loft the question dormant.
Thi noise in the kitchen below was almos* inaudible in

Challis's room, but a sense hung about of the remains of
an engagement elsewhere. Challis was conscious that a
dropping Are stopped when he rang the bell at four-
thirty, to tell Harmood not to get the tea till her mistress
came back. Harmood consented, provided that the ob-
noxious expression was withdrawn. Only she did not put
It that way. What she said wa "To v it for Mrs
Challis, sir?" Had Challis answ d, " Y, , your mis-
tross I" she might have shown a proper spin! But as he
said, with discretion, "Exactly!" Miss Harmood con-
sented to postpone tea. His phrase seemed to admit
mexactness in the epithet " mistress."
But the young lady was going to make no suggestions.

If Mr. Challis liked to go without his tea, let him ! She
was not going t« attempt to influence anybody. The
ho irs passed, and ink that might have perished on a pen-
wiper became a permanent record, of thoughts which their
writer always doubted the value of the moment after
writing them. But perhaps they were immortal ? No
one would ever know till the very end of Eternity.
Was that actually six o'clock ? Well—she wouldn't

come now till dinner ! He considered a short walk before
she turned up ; but the drizzle was one of those all-per-
vading drizzles that despise umbrellas, and do the garden
a worid of good. One never goes out for a walk in those
drizzles. He would have another pipe, and think it over^
perhaps write a little more presently.
Hu would have done more wisely to write the little
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;: ill

wa/aware U wL the h^rt 'r**
straightway Wimbledon

pleasant in it tut hJoL^^L*^""'*-*^''* *^''* ^"^
of all that h^ Wn fJi- ^ 1?°'' ^"'"•«* reminders

married HLwitrnoTarnrl'^*?*'^^'^ ^ "^ '"*«'

attention to that mo^ ^^ .*^1"* "^ *'"'' fl^"**' *° ""U

dev^loD^l i^ Jh»» wf ^^ ^^'^°'"
*«'»P«'- ska had

withYohS veraion oTft«
1^'^°'''"'* *?" """P^y '^°°««

what the MariU^e oTdd ouX^rhaT
''"'' ""^ "^"^''^

not very clever, certai^y-nA^amTdTs^Lr^r*^
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the torrent he had escaped, and caught him up and whirled
him away with it, Heaven knows where ! Little things
make the great things of life, and no sooner was that
miserable gew-gaw that was not even an expensive article
brought across his mind by those Jewel-drops flashing in
the sun than he became again the heart-distempered victim
of the image it brought with it—Judith in aU her beauty
at Its best in the moonUght. His incipient fit of recon-
cihation to his home had only been momentary, and the
paroxysm of his disorder that upset it-how rightly he
had spoken of it as a fool's passion !—sent him pacing to-
and-fro across the room, catching at the empty air with
nervous fingers, pressing them mercilessly on his eyes as
though he would crush out with them the beautiful imace
of the woman that bewitched him.
This sort of thing is not so uncommon as you, perhaps,

think. Yon have read of it, of course-best told by
Bobert Browning, perhaps—how " the Devil spends a
fire God gave for other ends." That was like to be Challis's
case if this went on.



CHAPTER XXXIV
Just as the oloud-rift closed and spoUed the rainbow a^und came of a cab approaching. Sallis st^p^ to hisrestless pacing to-and-fro, and listened.... Yes '-thecab was stopping. That might be Polly Anne ? The fa^?

th^t M,' Tf f^ "^"^"y ^'•" by prefeJce. sWdthat lus rehef at her arrival-for he was one of those whoalways fidget when folk are overdue-outweighed for the

tWh i<.T "^i^^
^^' ^ ^^"^ ^'«'«- He was conscious,LS ™« !.™° downstairs to meet her, of a trace of theaJacnty one shows as one enters the dentist's sanctum, to

Z B»t^" r '! ""^J "^y '° »"'^« one's md^
cnL ?"t ^^ ^^ «°' *° *^*' swing-iound of the banistercurve he knew it wasn't Marianne after aU, this time !

wJthat^hv\ir'^u?'?*' '"' ^"""^ °°'^^°^ tl^"* it

" N<!-«f^r.^ kI^ ^^«^^S • '*y^«' <» °°«^ indecision :

somS;;» ^ .'•''?'
'

^ " .**" y"" ^ " "^"te,» and thensomehow contnving-as it were to fill out a pause for

he efd^'.^f^ '"l'""^
°' "°'""^ noise m^Tw/tt

stn ^dii^'^"^'
'^*^""'' "^^ "!»• " ^"^ brief, for hesoon added: Suppose you was to teU him I was here I /

idtV^
that any harm '11 come o' that. Wha^^^ou^

behrnd^^T"'^) '^^' ^ '^^ •"*** °°«' ~°"^«d concealedbehind her professional manner; which was what theSphinx's might have been, had the latter taken a hoJT
a^d^pariounnaid's place. For, perceiving Cha^is onXstairs, she passed her visitor on to him without reply, merelysaymg: "Mr. Eldridge, if you was at home, L^" S
ifW1 I

'* ?r *? '•f
*" "*""=«' °' i8°°'« Mr. Eldridge

"I om here," said ChaUis, descending. "Like the



IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN 96

Duke's motto! Marianne isn't, but I'm expeotine her
every minute. Anything up ?" This query rdated to a
certain rosy uneasiness that hung about Mr. Eldridee's
hesitation of manner.
"Oh no! No-nothing! Only Lotty said you were

coming bacli to-day. Suppose we was to come in here !"

Here vaa the front sitting-room, looking to the road.Hannood closed the street-door, and died respectfully

IV^^r.^!!
™«^" 8"d CJ^aJMs. " Out with it, John !"

Mr. Eldndge struggled with obstacles to speech, which
he endeavoured by ostentatious clearing of the throat, to
refer to chrome bronchitis. At laat he got to " Mind you
Master Titus, it's ten to one there's nothing in it ' But I
thought it just as well to look in and teU you."' Challis
waited, with an ugly misgiving growing on him, tiU two
words with a shock in them came, blurted out by the speaker,whom they left perturbed, mopping his brow and polishing
his nose with his handkerchief. " Railway Collision !"8aid

1 id»t . .

."^'^ ^°''

'

^"* '"'''' ^°-^ "-y ^'^

" That—that she—Marianne. . .
."

" Ah I Well l-I tell you. Master Titus, I don't beheve
she was m the train."

" You know nothing about it ! Why didn't vou stav to

WK°"'-':..S'"^" ^^ natural i^tation^™tWs
booby s method an eaBer^si.t against the new strain on his

k'Z? °t!.hT^-i'T'^^ „°°^ go6d point about which
« that Judith and Royd HaJl vanish with a clean sweep.Face to face suddenly with a hideous possibiHty, thatMarianne may be kiUed or maimed for life, he is completelybaok m his old hfe again, and knows nothing outside thetenaon of the moment. In a very few seconds he sees that

^J!f°""!f*
<fo«toow nothing; having evidently, whenhe witnessed or heard of this accident, become the slaVe of asmgulax and not uncommon idea that the sooner ill news

IS heard the better, and having rushed o£f with his withoutwaitmg for details or confirmation. Challis gives him upas qmte useless as an informant. " Your cab's there ?" he

'^'^t^ t''^'"'"''"?
^ affirmative, says with decision

V\ ait till I get my boots r- " "rv,imuu
I on !"
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Mr. Eldndge throwe a bit of good counsel after him as he

runs upstairs three steps at a time. " Don't you get in a
stoo, Maater Titus ! Easy does it." He then retires into
the parlour and fidgets, variously. He drums on surfaces
that offer themselvea, feeb about on his razor-farm for
mterestmg incidents, whisUes truncated tunes that do
not last to Identification-point, and frequenUy repeats.
Nothing to go by-nothing to go by-nothing to go by !"

shaking his head and looking profound, tiU Challis conies
quickly downstairs. He calls out to Harmood in some
remote background that he is going out, and doesn't knowwhen he 11 be back.

The cabman is good for information, and coherent A
petroleum explosion on the train from Haydon's Road
Just coming into the Station, and hadn't slowed down
enough. Guard injured—couldn't apply the brake. Train
ran beyond platform, and collided with truck, shunting.
What did they want to be shunting trucks for, with the
tram just due ? Anyone might have known there might
be a petroleum explosion, and the guard not be able to
apply the brake. Or anything else, for that matter I

Anyone hurt ? Oh ah, yes .'—people enough hurt, if you
came to that. All right I You two gents, if you jumped
m, should be at the Station in no time.
Did you ever have the ill-luck to be the seeker after a

possible casualty in a railway accident ? H you have you
will be able to guess what Challis went through in the hour
that followed. Fortunately for him, the crucial moment of
inspection of the bodies of two women unknown for
ideiitification, was soon over. To a certainty, neither was
Mananne. So also the few cases too bad for immediate
removal were soon decided about—some without visiting
them

;
these having been able to give their names. And if

Mananne had been among those who had started for home
whether mjured or scot-free, she would have been met on the
rood. They would have been sure to see her, or she them
Moreover, there were not many people in the train, and

Mrs. Chalhs was well known at the Station. She was a
constant passenger by this line, going to Tulse Hill via
Streatham. The officials at the Station felt sure they would
have seen her had she been in the train. No other train
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wonld follow for some time that Mrs. Challig could possibly
come by. Probably she had missed her train at Tulse Hill
Good job too, for her, said public opinion.
So Mrs. Challis's husband, reUeved, bit with a swimminB

head, and very uncharitable feelings in his heart towards
the ongmator of all this needless alarm, drove home beside
that really very stupid person ; and so far as his own con-
dition of semi-collapse permitted it, gathered the story of
his fnend s share in the matter, and what he considered a
justincation of his action.

* wv'^??*^^ o
** ^- El'Wdge had accompanied his wife

to Wimbledon Station, on her way to an evening appoint-
ment in London. As she was getting into the carri^e, the
train on the other hne came in from Haydon's Lane She
said to her husband :

" That's Marianne's train she was
going to Tulse Hill. You can drive her back in your cabYon 11 find Titus at home. He was to be back to-day."
Then, as her trai„ left the platform, he saw a sudden blaze
of fire from the guard's van of the other one ; and the
collision, as already described, resulted. A cooler or
stronger judgment than John Eldridge's wonld no doubt
have exhausted every source of information rather thanjump at the conclusion that his friend's wife was necessarily
among the mjured because he could not find her among the
survivors His reasoning powers were not strong enough
to stand by him through the panic of the scene that ensued
and he could see nothing for it but to convey the news of
the supposed disaster to her husband.
Chdlis was inhospitable enough not to press him to comem and dme, and was so annoyed with his foUy that he

might not have done so even if less desirous of a anietevemng with the subject of aU this alarm, who would nodoubt appew in due course, though the best part of anhour late. He felt secure that nobody could be connected
typothetioaUy with one mishap, and actually with another
on the same evening

! Impossible! Mr. Eldridge seemed
not so confident; for he said at parting, "Good-bye
Master Titus

! Glad Marianne wasn't killed by Ms train i''

and drove off to his own domicile.

rJlr^^*'?^°^"^ ^^ °°* ^°^^^- *^^ was owing toChalhs s return. For he always insisted that the front-door
VOL. II.

gy
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should bo approaohablp, boys or no, when he was in resi-
dence. He got in with his latch-key, and going straight to
the top of the kitchen-stairs, called out to Harmood, whose
response came duly.

" Tell Mrs. Staptoe she must keep dinner back. Your
mistress will be late."

" I beg your pardon, sir I"

" Tell—Mrs.—Steptoe she must keep—dinner^back I"
Challis endorsed his mandate with forcible word-isolations
and gave fuller partioulars of his reasons why. Harmood
responded rather tartly

:

" I beg your pardon, sir ! Did you say Mrs. Challis ?"
" Yes I"
'' Mrs. Challis is come in, sir. Been in half-an-hour !"

.. ^ 9°^ **'*" ""^ '" e^coJaimed Challis ; and nearly added,
Why didn't you tell me !"—which would have been

absurd. But he was saved from this by a voice from the
floor abv ve ; Marianne's, unmistakably.
"Oh aear!—What are you shouting down into the

kitchen for ? Why can't you come up ?"*

" I'm coming, dear 1 When on earth did you come in ?"
His salute was cordial. Hers was . . . weU !—she might
have done better. But then, you see, she knew nothing
about all this excitement that was afoot. And never forget
that Mrs. Steptoe's legend of Ramsgate always hung in her
mind.

" I've been in this past half-hour. Why did yon go out
egain } It ^nakes things so late."
" I'll tell you directly. How on earth did you get here ?"
" How on earth did I get here ?" It is slowly dawning

on her that something has happened. " I drove from the
Station. Just as usual!... I suppose that's the
children."

" But how came we not to meet you !"

''^ Who ?"

" John Eldridge and I—driving down to Wimbledon."
"How can I tell? I've not been at Wimbledon. I came

from East Putney, as i told you, in a cab. You'd better get
ready for dinner."

" All right
!
But how came you to come by East Putney ?"

Marianne always had an irritoting way of treating her
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hwbuid M though he were inaudible and inviaible. No
doubt ihe meant no hann by it. But husbands do feel
secretly netUed sometimes if they an, as it were, held in
abeyance by a waved hand, to await the end of a colloquy
they are excluded from. Challis felt, at least, that he w^
veiy good-humoured not to be nettled.
" What has made the children so late ? I said no later

than MX." So spoke the lady, eliciting revelations of delay
caused by the children hiding themselves. Due public
censure of the offence followed.

Challis had become himself again by soup-time. " Well
Polly Anne," said he, "you've never told me how yon
came to go by East Putney!" The trifling excitement
over the chUd had such a thoroughly old-world flavour
with It that he waa very much at home again, and Royd
Hall had slipped away to dreamland.
"Oh, 11" Marianne is not ill-humouied now. But she

IS, to a certain extent, enduring her lot. You know how
that s done ! " A Uttle bit of stopping came out of my
front tooth, and I had to go up to Kensington to get it scot
to. Of course, I hadn't written, and Roots and Leaver
kept me an hour and a half."

" What did he have to do ? . . . painful ? . .

."

" Oh no—nothing I He put some fresh stopping. Only
a few minutes! What took you to WimbledraTr

" Well—you see .'—our exceUent friend John Eldridge

"^^^ '"'** ""^ y°" "^""^ '^ed in the accident at
Wunbledon Station "

" Oh ! Was there an accident ?"
" Yes. Nobody we know in it. But two women kiUed

and several mjured. It was petroleum." He gave par-
ticulars of the accident, dwelling on the fact that the
wrecked train was the one his wife would have been in if
she had not been at the dentist's. " But I t«M at the
dentot s,'' she said, with a certain impUcation in her voice
of So I don t see what you have to complain of."
However, it slowly dawned upon her that this waa a case

for recognition of the mercies of Providence. These were
of two classes

; one of which, known to her as Divine
iorgivjnesB towards Sinners, on condition that they went

a3—

a
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to ohnroli, waa an entirely different thing from certain good-
natured impulses on the part of the Creator towards persons
in difficulties, prompting special intervention on their behalf
to save them from the blunders of Creation now that He
had set it fairly going, and left it to shift for itself. He
was, it appeared, veiy catholic in these impulses, as often
as not giving non-churohgoeis the benefit of His reserved
nghts of intervention in the caprices of the material
nniveiae. Challis believed that his wife used up all the
theological liberality of which she was capable in ascribing
let-offs of Jews, Turks, Heretics, and Infidels to special
interventions which could only postpone for a very short
time their Eternal Damnation at the hands of the inter-
vemng power.
However, he was in no mood just now for laughing at

her
;
so he let it bo supposed that he acquiesced in what

amounted to a suggestion that Providence had knocked
out that bit of stopping from her front tooth in order to
prevent her coming by that train. He kept absolute
silence through her acknowledgment of her indebtedness
to her Maker, being very careful not to allow h-'s features tc
assume any expression whatever. For ho had found by
expenenoe that absolute glumness, total suspension of
speech and facial movement, with great caution and re-
serve in the use of the pooket-handkerohief, if resorted to,
was almost a religious foroe in itself.

When the good lady had sufficientiy discharged aU her
obligations m the proper quarter, another aspect of the case
seemed to present itself. " But, my dear Titus, what a
t«mbly anxious time you must have had !"

He would sooner have had this eariier. Providence
could have waited. But—sooner now than never ' "Whymy dear old girl," said he, " I was simply terrified out ofmy wits

!
A hearty laugh came with this all the easier

that It was his order of release from the ten-minutes penal
servitude he had just undergone in the cause of his wife's
rehgious sensibiUties. " Come now, old woman," he went
on, say you're sorry for giving me such a fright."

" *^hy-of course I'm sony ! What makes yon suppose
1 m not ? / don't want to give you fright», I'm sure !"

She paused a moment over the subject. Though she waa
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not killisd, it might touch her hozne-oirole at some other
point. " I wonder who the women were. Our laundreM
brings the Waih from Streatham. It might have been
her coming to-day." She went on with particulars of the
Wash

; how it itself was centred at Wimbledon, but there
was a muxvraalt at Streatham, whence fine Unen, got up,
might be brought by rail. Challis interrupted :

" These two women I saw were not washerwomen."
Oh dear!—were they ladies I" A note of alarm.

Marianne had assumed that they were people. Challis
strove not to seem to broach derision on the well-worn
subject. He said seriously, " Ye-es, I think so." But
then his inherent vice of mind got the better of him, and
he added :

" Not "hichesses, certainly ! But ladies, yes !

Perhaps they were Baronets' wives."
Marianne flushed angrily. "Now, Titus, you know

that 8 nonsense! How is it likely that both of them
should be Baronets' wives, when there they were in the
same train. And you know perfectly well no one ever
said a word about Duchesses ! So it's ridiculous !" But
still a shot home seemed wanting, so after a pause Marianne
ended up

: "I suppose it was meant to be witty. Only
if It s to be that, I shan't sit with you while you smoke."

" No, Polly Anne dear, it's not to be that. Never mind
my chaff I I had the impression they were people in our
own sort of position in life—might have been friends of
ours, don't you know ! But we shall hear fast enough."
This conversation had taken longer than appears by the

story; because, at a repast, converse travels slowly.
Steptoe, or her equiviaent, has to be found fault with at
mtervals, deservedly. By this time the best end of the
neck, and the difficulty of carving it, were things of the
past. So also was a slight sub-ruction occasioned by
ChaJlis being disgusting about Anne Boleyn's neck, and
the bungling exeonUoner who wanted all his patients'
necks to be jointed at the butcher's. It was an old joke
of his that always enraged Marianne. But he had begged
pardon, and the topic had vanished with its cause. This
and some minor matters had made it coffee-time, when
Marianne threatened to retire and leave ChaJlis to enjoy
his pipe alone.
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o'o*,. too and we mu«t have the window ^Veo3 Th^

that .win^handJe. to p,il them oj^LrfinS theTk".orew-are the ringg that Bob in hi« WaZ "« JLlu^"to UM a« knookera in a drama he waTtlw h-Iflr .»an who delivered letter, at ve^Thort ijL" ^j'T^'^COh how h.« surrounding, of this ereniM ghina CImHi.

^f'rZZto^.^^^lV H-tW^ehZMm'
were they ?—that had made an inroad on hig pieaentH he could only have been a Roman EmS^r now !Had he not read lately «,mowhere how hK hij•named two Perrian Prinee«e_real on^T-trTontr^—"oooJ.M a cucumber ? Oh dear I...

'"" « "noe !

What is that Marianne is savins l' " 7/>./V. -„* tu
one to talk, Titus I"

^* '^ " '»°* *•>«

" Talk about what, Polly Anne ?" His first ™,<f ™-*i.

Si"„M'3-r:"' •« '^'"-•' s
About Duchesses and Baronets' wives ! Timt l~.t *

humour; an admission of her husband's friends to Arir

" V™„P ^ *^"* ""^ ^"^^enor Squares."
J^our Grosvenor Squares !"

" JIfy Grosvenor Squares, then ' Poller Anno .i,.ii l

keepmg my accursed folly m.der. I n^t now h^el^
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tinn«d, ' Yon know. Polly Anne dew, they might bo your
OrMvenor Sqaarea, too, and nothing could picam me
better. Why not be Jolly V " How could he make luoh
• ipeeob now f His only chance of a real tranquil life

w«» to keep a« far away from the er tree of his diiturbiuice
M poMible. He succeeded in suff. iting the thought.and
repeated, " Let's talk about my Orosvenor Squares."

Marianne's reply was a grudging sound. " Well !~and
how are they 1" The unspoken addendum seemed to be

:

" I suppose I must say lomtthing. What do you make of
this, my minimum ? Take it

!"

But Chaliis was in for pretending that all was well, and
the world unsullied by what Mr. Riderhood called " offences
gjv' and took." Everybody was yury well at Royd, ho
testified. Only this time the house-party was so over-
powering that he had not seen nearly so much of the tamily
as on the previous occasion. In fact, some of the members
he bad hardly spoken to—a statement so intensely true
that it brought his veracity up to a reasonable average.

" Of course," he said, " I was obliged to talk a bit to
the old boy. Just as he was obliged to compliment the
celebrated author on his last book. But I never got on
the subject on which he is really interesting, the inner life
of the Feudal System "

" Which is . . . V said Marianne. Who, on befng offered
" William the Conqueror " as a substitute for his System,
added

:
" Oh, I know ! We used to say him, ' William

the Conqueror, one thousand and sixty-six." Chaliis con-
tinned :

" Last time we had quite a long talk over it, and I'm
not at all sure that we don't agree in the long run. He
contends that the ideal of Feudalism . .

."

" What's that ?"

" Same as the Feudal System . . . that the ideal of
Feudalism, properly understood, is quite the noblest . .

."

" I l>eg your pardon, dear ! Just one moment ! 7e»—
Harmood ! . . . what f You muri come near and speak
louder. . . . Well !—I suppose he must have eightpence.
But tell him another time I shall go to Cowdory's, because
they did them for sixpence. Yon haven't twopence in
coppers, have you, dear ?" Chaliis had, and the incident,
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^u.p|doo_of imbedlity ; it «.Ily ^in'tr^J^':"^'jj'^

" Do you mean Judith f"

P^y JMeii, there were some very interostino nooDle thi.

X^:^^' -'** ^^^*^^ on abTnTfubj^t

tur«l out of h*er dep'th'^ tX„ee'^':':^^:»;

%««, /f ?'T.* '^^ "**"* *»» '" 'he says bluntiy

KiDe ^alf^ t!5' "'••f
"'"' ' ^» CliJlis laid do^nis pipe, half-smoked—a Btranee tlmu? for h™ >,„

rSo^i.-'^'^'i'^"* aS-STiot'u':o:id



CHAPTBR XXXV
Pbopu go on making beUere • thing ii tme wiiioh eMb
knowf to be falte, or vice verta, a very long time. But
when each believei the other think* he knowi nothing about
the matter—or oveiytbing about it, ai may suit his caws
beet—reciprocal deception will have a itill longer life.
And longer itiU when each believe* the other thinks that
he believo* ... and so on aoro** and aoroi* ad infinilum, in
*huttlecook flight* I Our own belief i* that if this topic
were discussed by Senior Wiangiew, one or more of them
would say something Intelligible, which we can't, about
the term of mutual deception increasing as the square of
the distant : of the shuttlecock flighto, or their number.
The first sounds best.

At what *tage of the labyrinth of rodprooities were Mr.
and Mr*. Challi* left when the gentleman laid down i : j pipe ?

Perhaps, considering that one h*« other u»e» lor one'*
brain, it is safest to leave that question unanswered. But
thoro was thi* difference between them—that Mr*. Step-
toe's Ramsgate tale had made of Marianne's mind a fruitful
soil for suspicion ; while Titus'*, apart from a tendency to
detect the influence now and again of Charlotte Eldridge,
was disposed to acquit bis wife of any ingenuity in culti-
vating crops of the weed—indeed, of very few mental
subtleties of any sort whatever. She was to him the
incarnation of stupidity and abstract goodne**, a *olid
substratum of which was an article of faith with him,
reconcilable with any amount of little temper*, or big
onre. And this faith went the length of supposing that
Polly Amie credited him with it, and knew it would prevent
him imagining that she could think him capable of believ-
ing that she could foster suspicion!! against him. Simple
and intelligible

!

Bit the nervous tremor that seized on Cha" when he
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your pipe V he fehth^ fl 4'?°°.'/<>» gomg to finish

for both their sakef
"* "'*"P'<>ity was caUed for.

Besides what ?"

w;7:KieTer^virg d^::^ to'rr /°" ."^
'"

I to Ifnow T B)im,iJ„'* fi J '^
. ™ *°^ station, how was

fancyT-pJuy A^,"""'' ^°" ''™«' *» » °i»der ? Ju^

young Jady friend Ti^T^j FT ^"'«*'on about )iis

^°^rn^iSr^xi^£r-^^^^^^

sXd«:i^S^"3fS^;':-s
this phraseTtaien Lt V '''^?°''!^ °" apphoation

:

thougl^Vow^fte'sr^ °°
°'te*'°"

toMrtoddy,gn. JNow, teU me some more about your mother

.

..
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about the dentist . . . anything ... oh, by-the-bye !—one
of my letters was from Bob. It's upstairs . . . I'll eo and
fetch it."

" Never mind it now ! Or I can send Harmood. You
didn't answer my question."

" Let me see—^what uxu the question ? No, don't ring !

Harmood won't know where to find it. Besides, I don't
want her fishing about among my papers." And the
obstinate man went, and came back with the letter. If
he hoped that the previous question was going to lapse,
he was mistaken.

" The question was about your friend Miss Arkroyd."
She took Bob's letter, opened it, and made a pretence of
looking at it. But she left her restatement, with all the
.'orce it had gathered by delay, for his consideration while
she did so.

He stood behind her, looking over her shoulder at Bob's
letter. The exact thing that crossed his mind as he did
so was that he had now a new box of wax vestas in his
pocket. But, then, he had had to quash the thought
that suggested it. " That's a portrait of the new second
master putting on his troi^jrs," said he. " What about
my friend Miss Arkroyd, Polly Anne dear ? . . . No, that's
not his real name. Pitt's lus real name . . . Rev. Jairus
Pitt . . . Oh, well !—boys will be boys, you know. . .

."

But Marianne was not to be turned from her purpose
by the Rev. Jairus Pitt, whose parents had not baptized
him considerately. " Is it all settledabout her going on
the stage ? . . . handsome Judith ?"

So strangely had last night's image of Judith—or, rather,
her identity—cancelled her previous one of the stage
aspirant, that ChalUs all but exclaimed, " Oh, of course !—
she was going on the stage. Actually I had forgotten
that !" For he had forgotten it^—Estrild and all !—in the
outbreak of fever in which he had so completely forgotten
himself and his position and his duties. But he kept to
himself what would have been unintelligible to Marianne

;

not without a feeling of relief that her question had re-
minded him of an aspect in which Judith oould be easily
discussed by both, without any arrive pin-sh,

" Handsome Judith," said he seriously and equably as
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finish the play. .
•' °°* ^ *° P% Estrild if I

Mrs Challia was oongideriiw •'<5h«'.°»^ed, of course," sheS *°"* *° "^

" v™ ' rrf^« "0 reason to suppose she i« "
,

You said her sister was?"
*''"'**''«'»•

aJwaysX t^'";*;^f^yJf.
r« -* *!>« «-- you

va^ably: sometixnesord^^'ofa^tSi^r^..'^''' ^
-^y'sarc^a^^,^"-'^- ^«^ Kh,, ^^

mon^^olS"^'^!'^"^? -f
°/ P"*y *" oontraotn.atri.

sides, there might^ b^ ZJh '
''"'^'u'**

^"'t- Be-
in front with " ^°*''^' ''°'°««* J»«>dy. to walk

I'rn not sure i?j^lras'gril^:,H:^^f-^- -wadays.

her ^^^'LT"
*'' '"P^°" •' Y°" l-o- you adnu™

Esi.%o^w"h'ei°:ie^;,?°"^,^« l-^V^'* «*
collected just in ttoejhad bin i^tht

" ^"^ ^^*"^^' «'"

" What excuse dL^«^v * u°°?T^'^'*°° '

speaker's grim attit^P t ^P ^°^ ^"^^^ out ?" The
grated on^e^ htbld Bute^^*^ .^"^^ °^ ^-^^

work-thebaddayWk- ''^ all in the day's

feJitlfrii^lj-^-^^e^P^.^. Ohy.,_rn>
horrible affair at the statbl' Tn fill r* ''^'"'*'"'*

then I'll teU the whole stoj-
'•

' '

'
^ " ^^ '' "P ™^v, and
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"I have no wish to piy into Mias Arkroyd'g affairs.

However, tell me if you like."

" Not if you don't like !" Challis is again pufiSng in
comfort at this point, and, to our thinking, matters are
going easier. No particular reply comes from Marianne,
and he assumes a disclaimer, saying, "All right, Polly
Anne

!
I'll go on. It seems that the great Idea had some-

thing to do with it. . .
."

" Let's see !—that's the Pine Art tum-out "
" Yes

; the new Art and Craft affaire-Sibyl's. There
was s family row when she proposed to put up her name,
wit ' Limited ' after it, over a shop in Bond Street." He
went on, and narrated briefly how Sibyl had met her
parents' remonstrances by saying that if Judith went on the
stage, she didn't see for her part why she shouldn't conduct
a business. Especially as it was distinctly understood
that mechanics would not be employed ; only craftsmen.
Also that the articles sold would not be things, but art-
products. Also that they would be curiously wrought.
How the Bart, had interrupted her, to ask what on earth
she meant by Judith going on the stage ! For the most
palpable and visible things would go on in the family under
the worthy gentleman's nose, and he be never a penny the
wiser. "Then," said the narrator, "Judith jaa sum-
moned, and there was a scene. The upshot was that
both the young ladies being of age, and having a.right to
go their own way, it seemed at first that each would cer-
tainly carry out her intention, in spite of her paren;,3'
remonstrances. But maturer reflection showed Sibyl,
whose sisterly feelings run high. ..."

" They don't hit it off ?"

" Exactly ! . . . showed Sibyl that if she made her own
compliance with her parents' wishes contingent on Judith
throwing up the play-acting . .

."

" I see," said Marianne very perceptively ; adding, as an
underword, " There was the lord, too."

" It was what John Eldridge would have called a unpe
for Judith. And, aa yon say, Lord Felixthorpe might have
flinched at a stage sister-in-law."

" I didn't say so, but it was what I meant." An un-
comfortable look comes on Marianne's face, as though

^P[
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-atW never n,indno'w,G:i1^^^^^^

bene shop with 'S^'Ste^l.ter;?^'
-d there is to

shape themselves. You Z th^r.^ ^ ^""^ °"'**^"'

Judith Arkroyd, and you c^^t thLwf 7'". T'?*'^
'°'

the rug to her husband and kiss hhn^* But^thTn
^° '^"°"'

must needs cross her mind^thaTstorv of /T
p'""""'^

weddiag-never cleared up i TUl th«7» } Ramsgate
of domestic affectic«7topLi sTort nf

^'"/°°«' ^er rdle

Some day she would gettt'Ci st^. l^r^^S^^jf-f

to speak of her fr^ly enoughtt l,^^t fe \'"^ «°*

as a matter of fact, his senfe of h^. ^^7^ ^'^"^•
was growing on U^SZ^'r^u.^Z'TX^^^'
fortabler than its predecessor ^ ''°'"-
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within the oategoiy of common accidents in newspapers,
that happen every day somewhere, and can't be helped.
But Marianne was terribly afraid that the guard, who was
burned nearly to a cinder, must be the red-nosed guard
who looked in at her carriage in the morning and asked if

she had dropped a pair of double eyeglasses. That would
bring it painfully near home.

Mr. Eldridge's impulsiveness and some of his individu-
aUties were rf viewed. It was impossible to acquit him of
having given his friend a perfectly unnecessary fright ; but
we would nou dwell on it, for look at the excellence of his
heart ! This quaUty was always saving John from cen-
sure, which would have been dealt out unsparingly to the
possessor of a bad one. It is extraordinary what an
aiBiction you can be to your friends, with impunity, when
once your intrinsic goodness is an established fact.

Even grandmamma was pacifically talked over—a thing
that happened rarely enough. Marianne had not been
very long with her, as, while they were at lunch, the tooth-
stopping came out, and she knew that if it was not replaced
the tooth would come on aching. These interesting par-
ticulars came gradually, as Marianne brewed the promised
toddy. ChalUs had declined to have it in bed, as quite
uncaUed for by his malady, which he maintained, truly
enough, no doubt, was purely a nervous affection.

But he never drank that toddy !

For when it was ready, Marianne said :
" It's so hot I

can't touch it. You'll have to wait."
" All right," he said. " I shall be a few minutes yet. I

dare say I'll have another half-pipe to make up three.
Don't you stop, old girl

!"

Marianne yawned. " Well, perhaps I may as well go.
I've had a good deal of running about, and I'm sleepy.
Good-night, dear ; don't bum your mouth !" She was
more her old self than she had been for a long time. For,
you see, she had seen—but slowly- that her cloud had
cleared away. Challis's own feeling that—for him
Judith must cease had worked itself into speech that his
wife had merely supposed to relate to the chide of the
projected drama. It was a good wind that blew Judith
away, whatever quarter it blew from.
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t« pipe, drunk his toddy, slept and wZd n«t h1 ^^man, might not the whole &l ^e MW^t^l ^ " ^^^
into oWivion and Mt «,;= ! 7 ^'^'^ ''^^^ Passed

happened.
^

' ^"*' *«°' »° »"oh thing

deJi^nJr'^« T"^ *" ^^«^ '"''' •>««**»*« over her

thC^Tair'twThluh'^Srf '''L°^°
^'^^'^^

after bo much Imoke "X. K^^^i r"" ?'«'«'«'*

night it's come ourr' ske said Bnt .h'""*'*'^,- T°°'^8^*
on her husband. That mZ '^,7 ,

^ "^^onlight grated

shade smallerttian the JiTkT •
"'^ " ^^ °^^^' """d a

garden and thi^^c^^"jfj,^« °« '»« little Tophet

n"^^°^rx^S?-r^^^^^
--Se-^XiSS^-V^^^^^^
on raining a Uttle longer/^ ^''^ ""^ ^''^^ «°n«
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They stood side by mde at the Tnndow ; a minute or
more, maybe. Then she said, almost as though conscious
of some unscheduled ratification :

" That'll do, dear

!

Now suppose I go to bed. The toddy will be cold." He
followed her to the foot of the stairs, to endorse the cordi-
ality of his send-off. There sbe kissed him again, but
said, rather puzzling him :

" I know you've fonnTen me,
Tite dear !"

He was moved as well as puzzled. " But, my dearest
girl," said he, " what have I to forgive I"

" What I said in my letter." Whatever this woman's
faults were, she was always downright.

" But, dear old goose, what did it all come to ? You
couldn't get away from home just now, or something.
What did it matter ? That was all right !" Oh, how he
wished he could have added, " Come next time "

! But,
alas !—that was all over now ; reasons why jostled each
other in his brain. No more Royd !

" I didn't mean that," says the downright one, pushing
facts home. " I meant what I wrote at the end, on the
back of the last sheet. It was all nonsense, you know

;

I never meant it."

" I didn't see the back of tiie last sheet. I read it in a
great huny, just going in to dinner last night."

" Well !—it was there. Don't read it ; bum it ! Can't
you get it now, and bum it for me to see ? I would so
much rather."

ChaUis should have replied that he had got the letter
safe somewhere, he knew, and he would look it up after
he had finished his half-pipe. The reprobates the story
has referred to would have done so ; would probably have
gone the length of turning out their pockets, slapping them-
selves on those outworks ; would even have said, being men
of spirit, Dammy, madam, the Devil was in it if they
could tell what had become of the letter ! Come what
might, they would have cut a figure ! ChaUis cut none,
or if he did it was a poor one. The fact is that, considered
as a liar, he was good for nothing—had a very low standard
of mendacity

; and, indeed, had suffered so much over this
afiair of Judith that it was a luxury to him to say some-
thing, at last, without any reserves.

VOL. n, 34
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ea^^%^ Kflf^H P°!Jy Aane. So you may be

h^'„ A I ^* ^^ '*'•' " •»'»» he remembered^^^'1" '""'" I*'*°««' »» '^tt detail..

""""""^"^

with'itl Cwr^"' "^'"PP- you Jit your pipe

He liad better have let miaapprehension stand. BetterUutt amount of false oonstrucfiSn tS^ ttel^Ll^toBut he must needs dear his character. "No Mlv

i.,^.^ ^u .*" **" "^ '*««'^e »hout it-but. to do herJusboe, without any idea of a lion in ambush-w.Utod Jihpatienoe This, a« you know, is the deadh^t wl^towWohstammered mformation can be received.
^

Xt really was-you know how imp . . . difficult it is to

Dumness
!
And he dared not mention Judith, and knew it

lh:Xtarth*tZS,;«-- «plain«ul

.nMerrcu^ts\^^.h^r'..^s:«^^^^^^^^^
by moonlight at Royd last night ?" ^ ^*
" I d^V^' °°"^ °°'

'

'^°" '*°°'t -"deistand. .
.
."

SJ:^^ ^"^ A''^
'^***'' '"y*^ J"«t before dinner, and I

WbJaW y^""
"r"' «"" the back of the last sheet ?

ShSg r„gT *° "'^ *'^ '-^ "^-^
'

Had I saii

"
No, dear !-you don't understand. listen. .

. »

seeJ to'w,X H
"""^^ ""^"^ ^«^ to be listened toseems to hang fire. However, it comes in the end
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" It was not I myself that wanted to read the letter
again juat then. . .

."

" Who had read it before 1"

" I didn't mean that, either, dear—do wait t"
" I am waiting ... tell me ... tell me at once !" Surely

Marianne's breath came a little short on the last words,
and she is leaning on the banister-rail peroeptiUy. His
answer comes in the quick undertone of one who wishes
to get something said that he would have been glad to
leave unuttered.

" I was asked if I thought you would mind your answer
to their invitation being shown, and I could not remember
a'^word in the letter that I thought you could possibly
object to my showing . . .

."

" Who do you mean by ' they ' ?"

" The—the family. Lady Arkroyd. . .
."

" My message was to Judith Arkroyd, who wrote to me.
Do you mean her when you say they t Who else was there
when she saw the letter \"

" No one."
" You had better tell me exactly what happened."
" I had. They had a party, and dancing going on. I

went away to a quiet garden there is, to be out of the
noise, and Miss Arkroyd was there. She had seen your
letter arrive for me when the post came, and had seen roe
after reading it just before dinner, and seen me slip it in
my pocket. She asked to be allowed to see it—I know
with some idea of inducing you to change your mind and
come, and I ... I may have been wrong, you know . .

.

only remember I had not read the postscript you speak of
... well I I let her look at it."

" Then about the matches and the fire ?"

" Just an accident. I held a match for her to read by, and
it caught a gauze veil she had. It was Just v >t dear in time
to'save her a bad burning. But the letter caught in the
blaze, and was burned before I could save it. That is all

'"

" Is that quite all ?"

" Quite all
!"

" It is quite enough. Good-night !"

"Oh, Polly Anne, Polly Anne!—don't thi'-'-—don't
believe \ . .

."

34—2
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"Goon. What J"
"... anything but what I've told you. ... Oh. my

But Marianne hai left him, and ia on her way upatain
She i» quite changed from the Polly Anne who waa tandina
by the window but now. She walki etonily, and loolu
white. But her fortitude only lasto aa far a« the return of
the »tairca»e. As she turna, and knows that he can see her
face from below hghted aa it is by the gas on the landing
above, she breaks down altogether, and reaohes her bed"
room-door in a passion of hyitorical tears.

h»ni.°~n°~°°~'"'r.
'''" "'"«'• "T»ke away your

hands. Go away and leave me." For her husband has
foUowed her, three steps at a time. He knows, and the
knowledge IS a knife in his heart, how wrong he has been

:

not in falhng m love out of bounds-a thing he had no
control oveiv-but in showing that letter, which he could
easily have refused to do. Passion and action Uve on
opposito sides of the river. Now, what worids would he
give to find palliation for himseU in his inner consdenoe

!

-It IS the want of that that ties the tongue of his explana-
tion to her. Yet he must qualify his contrition, if only
that plenary admission of guilt would be taken to imply
still more, and worse, to come.

' PoUy Anne dearest, for God's sake don't run away with
a false idea

!
A great deal too much is being made of a

tnfle. n you would only be patient with me ! . .
."

I am patient. Now tell -what is the false idea ?Why 18 It too much ? Why is it a trifle ?-ehowing my
cu

•"Y^ ,

''°°""' '^'°™ y°" h*"! «ad it yourself !"
She IS kilhng her sobs as she speaks, and has a hard struggle.
iJiey are heads of a Lemaan Hydra.

*i,".^°°'t*'®
"'^"'" *^ '°^> ^^^ '• I A<«i read it, aU except

that one bit on the back. It was so easy to miss it
'"

^^
/ never do—things on the back of letters."
It was stupid of me. But what you don't understand,

dear, is that I wanted Miss Arkroyd to read your message

minded her seeing m the letter itself."
" Indeed ! How do you know ?"
" Well !—I don't know : I think."
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"^d when yon had put Mits Arkroyd out, what hap-

" How do you mean ' what happened '
!"

'Oh, don't tell me if yon don't like ! I am out of it
!"

Wow, Challia would have liked to be able to iay, " It i*
by your own choice that you are out of it ; and the whole
of thi. misunderstanding has grown, through a good inten-
tjon of thu lady you hate, to bring you into it." But he had
tied his own tongue. " It "—whatever it was-had
ceased to exist for him now at Royd. And probably his
future intercourse with Grosvenor Square would be
hmited to Just euoh an aUowanoe of formal calls as would
draw a veU over strained relaUons. and sSenoe suggestion
of ostracism. His behaviour of the previous evei^ng had
created a no-thoroughfare : but the conversation had
nardiy amved at the notice-board.

'•Nothing happened; the bums were not bad." His
words were almost true—the prevarication, in this form,
of the sUghtest, but the notice-board was clearly legible
by now. We left the garden, and no more was said about
tae letter, because some men from the house joined us.
talking politics.

But Marimne has gone stony. Her manner rejects the
inen from the house, who talked politics. "I s-see"
she says, fully expressing the closure of her mind against
au extenuations, palliations, evasions, or excuses. " The
letter was burned, and there was an end of it."

.
''?**?*?' An end of it!" He extended the phrasem hu mmd to his relations with Royd, and aU belonging

Marianne waited so incisively for anything further to be
said by her husband, and he felt so certain that if the no-
thoroughfare notice were disregarded, the trespaBsers
would suffer penalties-hU own being enforced disclosure
of what would be injurious to both, and quite useless—
that he was almost glad when his wife said stonily :

" Your
whisky IS getting cold. Perhaps you had better take it."He answered drearily, " Perhaps I had," and went away,
but not to the dinmg-room. He went to his own study,
and sat there aimlessly, thinking, in the half-dark. Pre-
sentl^, maki'g as litUe noise as possible, he went down-
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•falfi. put n„t the light* that had been left burainf ..cd.
going itpnlihdy out at the front-door. went for a walk in
the niuonlight.

But that oarrfnllymixed nightcap remained-untonched.Md wa* placed by Hannood on the aideboardt a« an tml
bMTMMnent diffictilt to diipce of when, no man-nervantwa* kept. And there it reproached iu malter and it* non-
oonmuner in the morning.



CHAPTER XXXVI

Thisr* are no hours more miserable thao Uie first ones of
a day after a quarrel, or high tension akin to a quarrel.
Next mormng at The Hermitage found it fuU of silences

jT'^^' *''• ""* '^"- ^^"^ ^'>"> speaking with
studied forbearance—even civility—towards one another.
Xhe children had been told to make less noise, and had
made it, but had then been told to make still less, and so
on, to the point of virtual extinction. Their mother had
nsen at her usual time, but looking ill, and had scarcely
found fault with her usual spirit. And yet Harmood,
whose intmtions the story is now following, observed that
the butter had a flavour—namely, the one it so often has ;and the eggs were the sort that won't boil. There is
tmother sort, which has a passion for disintegration ; but
this time It was the former, which a worse ; and yet they
were accepted in silence. Harmood saw clearly that there
had been words, and forthwith resolved to select this
moment to give warning suddenly—a step she had been
contemplating for some weeks. An up-to-date English
servant respects herself more, or less, in proportion to the
degree of confusion into which she can plunge her em-
ployers when she throws up her situation.
Mr. Challis had only waited—Harmood noticed—to see

the chUdren as they went out for an early walk, not to
be in the hot sun too much. He kissed both affectionately
but his customary jokes with them were rather under lus
breath. He then went to his room, and presumably wrote
something Harmood's inner consciousness was able to form
a low opinion of, without perusal ; for whenever she did out
the study she mentaUy classed MS. literature as a lot of stuff.

Mrs. Challis transacted necessary household business,
and went straight to her room, saving she was going out,
and waa not sure when she should be back. At the street-
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V^"«tT ."?Pf ^^ Hannood, respectfully but finnly

mif^'hS%h'* ""L'^'r
*'^« P*'^" Hannood had pro-

Tt B,J»h ^ " '^ twentieth," and was a<=tually gX
theVn^a^^er Hld°rilt;' " '''^''''?'^ '"'"«'' '^^
TJ,« .„

"^"•""ii- naa the latter any complaint to malcB i

Hannood mortified
'^- ^°'' '''™* "^"^y- 1«»^°8

on business to thratv^V'^^^x?^'" '° ""^^ ^ ""^^

ScaJlopini's a^d stav at\i, l

1°'
u
^^ ^°"^'* '"""^ at

to dine with Ws nabli«L ^
**' ^^''"'^ *"» '""^ P"'™^^^

he would notie •Si'"'
""^ '^"'''°" "* ^'^O- But

Then Marianne said coldlv • " Dnn'f v,,..-
He answered, a« che^rfiy S he daS°l"'{'^°°'""

rm^.*oV='^.^ -"'"'^^ ^^-^""^^^^^^^^

Sl£:^n^l^Ter:itl«,r ^-" ^^-'-^-•
,

ChaUis could almost have swoni he heard a sob as the
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door dosed. Was it bo or not ? He could not bear thedoubt. He woKlM i, ,^ .t-Ro to her, throw himself at her
teet, cry out -i his mif^ery t,r pardon for the past, and

ontr°°T^ ?' ^;:?* °* ^'" '°' '•'^ days and hours tocome. If he ..ou(d only Lave made his decision a few
seconds sooner

! But he just missed the chance, as Mari-anne opened her door and came back, stony.

^^
I forgot to tell you. Harmood ha« given warning "

comjir^fl"'
^''y-"^»* "^ -rt*^ has the woman to

" I can't say. /have given her no cause of complaint,sue makes no complaint, aa I understand."
''Well!—that ia extraordinary! However, she's not

indispensable. We can do without her. Only you'll havesuch a bother to find some one else."
Marianne said: "I don't think I shall." And Challisimagined that she referred to some possible servant oruseful agency that she knew of. But the thought in hermind WM different, as we shaU see. Challis r^aUed herwords afterwards. AU that this talk of Harmood meant

by it

^^
* ^°°^ '"^"^^^ ^^ ^^^ «P°"«<1

He looked at his watch, and found he would only lusthave time to get to town, get some lunch, and be ready
for his appomtment, which was an imperative one. Hechanged shppers for boots, and was ready. With his handon the open street-door, he called out to his wife • " Good-
bye, then! I'm off." Contrary to his expectation, shecame downstairs.

" ^°" "6 off," she said, repeating his words. " Good-
bye, then! And rather to his surprise she kissed himsaying: Yes-then, good-bye!" AU the manner of itwas a httle odd. But his instinct-instmcts may bemistaken ones-told him to let weU alone. He repUed
with a wanner kiss than hers had been, and a moment
after was on his way to East Putney Station. He was very
uncomfortable about losing sight of her for so long. But
after all, it might give their relations a better chance of re-'
adjustment. Nothing Hke a pause !

A business coUoquy of some warmth, with a reference to
possible legal proceedings, was followed first by a pleasant
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dog8, who wished him good^X ,.? ^, ! ""T"-
Station. AU these e7n»ri»„ ^ Gloucester Road
brushes cobwe^'^rtrS «TchalL'^ ^^ '^'
much freer at ho.,* ^iT TT'

l^halhs was feehng

elicited IT hffrort.i:r:t'ThrH'^'^«''' "i
'^'"••''^y

him to a silent hoSse
Hermitage, and admitted

reSsSy' "HeTent^SJLVer^:^ ? '^ '«''^" '°

.o£eLt1aZ^tteraS;e^°^^
- -- "

wit^Vhrre1rr.%?^^XShe^ '" reading-candle.

were so many letters fTtTA ^^ '"""^ "'"«: *'»«'«

though, to let th^'lweer^ghtrtT '"' '^'°"'
poweringly hot

mgnt^air in. It was so over-

pnf^Mt; XlfreS^^ Ir-^^-rv'*^ '

had overlooked it. Odd that

!

Mananne
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Wh^relV" *'^*',,'"°™^°8? Where else could she go?Where else was there to go ? Tulse HUl ? Whv-shewas there yesterday

!

"• .
wny sne

letter heMw"" t
'"" '^° ">i»"te«. without dropping theletter he held when the thing amiss first caught him or

t^Si^J'fT'l.''' 'T "' •''''«'• He sft pu^uingpossibihties m thought, and overtaking none. Then withsudden resolution in a face white ^ the envelo;e he

in h^d '

SnTh
""'' "^"V*™«ht to his wife's roomTamp

chaTe-' had 1/"^ "
. 1^^* "'"""-" ^'^ J"«' <" ^a™cnajioe !—had she gone to bed early with a headaehnsaying she was not to be disturbed ?-andhLlaU these*lettera come by the la^t post ? Not probabircertiUrdTbut not impossible

! At leaat. he wouliknock at her doJ;

He tapped and heard nothing. He listened longer thanneed wa^, dinging artificiaUy to hope. Then he^openedthe door and went in. There wa« no one in the rooT
He could not think coolly yet; utterly useless with thisnervous ague-fit on him! He knew it would sXde in

tt^ n^hiiig r""' "" ^"'^ *° *'^'^- «- *- "- wL"

For instance, in the appearance of the bed' Yes-
Ed'!!! .h^T'j "r

'^"°"^*=*'°" ^^ °°* deceive Wm.Should not the bed, by rights, be " turned down " and beyawmag, as it were,, for its occupant ? Wo2 ihere not

ou';Z"tl!"^''°"r-lPP^'".'^"«
°f "^^'^'-'''^t''^^ not WdW beneLh r '^-.r

*^"8'' '=°"'«"« '••«*' «°°tent«. at

nothing ^ "" ^' *'''"^ '' '^<^«= *here ;»«

On the dressing-table, then ? Yes !_the brushes and

Zu/hTutT *'T- J^^ "'8^* •>« - tCdrLrr
wT dear 1 r ''*'°"* ^^°'^ '^PP"'"^ ''""'"^ ? «"«wa« dear in his memory— square, with horizontalcorrugations a.d a flat disc with\ statement. Ci^t^
Where was if" ^^^ *'"'*

J*
"°"*'''°«> eau-de-Cologne.

Diece ZJ f *
^°* °" *^' *"'''«• °°^ t''" «Wmfey-

,>«»;.,J ^ u^*'
'^''' °" '•''" that she had gone ! ThenIt flashed upon him that if she had, she would have taken
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««• SiT"f••"°« "* °" • *"'. '"• lo («.

ca^^ of anything in the night. That is nurse's phrase, kot

shouldiKr^ ^^"''"^ ^ *"" '"*"•* t''^ question he

seemid ^Zi-T-, L ^°"^ *''** suggested themselvesB^emad to intensify the position—the thouaht crossed h!«

Sin bLo t
^""^^ '^^ nursety-door furtively, and

darki^L ^rh?^^^"'T^-^'"^»'in-^<^rim^ ; shutter-

?« u ^^* '™*"' *''»* little girls that sleep exDos^to moonbeams suffer in some mysterious w^y--«o blST^

5t witt^'S t*'Lti^"*^ r^l'
"'* ^ "^«

shutter. What of the b;iT %T^^ u"*'
t^^n' was no

in bed. Allchil^nare
^e knew how mce they >vere

But the bed was empty.
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Mre Steptoe, roused from her firat sleep, which was

first that she was back in Tallaok Street, and that the

Further '?^L,'r«'\*«d J>»«band, the wo..e for liquor

Ih^hl T-^«»'^' ^^'"°° *'^t '* "^ght be thieves^andthat her choice of action would lie between affecting kleep

„nH 11 'X ^°i'^^ '

^«"° *•"« '^do^v, was short-lived^and Bhe dlowed it up by referring her master's cries to

nr.^ w -1* """scousness passed through analoRousphases, but with this difference: that the second one ^dnot suggest immediate a<,tion. A servant who hT just

fnb? "T"\i""8^* «"«'y «° °° pretending to be^leepunblamed. Was she there at all, technically ?

^'

However, the thought of the great terror " Fire ''

^u^fy.f\^'''V':'"^ ^'' ^^- Neither waited to be

bv^hillt'r"'
.^"'7g"'« '^ '!»« «tfe«. to be encounteredby Chalhss voice from below, shouting madly, "Whathas become of your mistress ? Where L the^;hildrenWhere on earth are you aJl ? Come down at once !" and

Mrs. Steptoe's tremulous accents stopped him but he

onci"Te "Z^ "••"'
f''^

^"'^- "C°^« down'he^e atonce, he cried agam, " and speak up plain. Where isyour mistress and tlie children ?" He just got Ws voiceunder control for the question.

h^L ^*''P*?! "T^ '*°^ half-way. Her costume for-

Ss aTnC1~- " ^^« ^-^ -<» ^•'e ^oung

Wh^S'l-th'ryfTakTuick
-"^°""« '^^^ ^""^~

"That's what I want to know. Do you know '"
Mrs. bteptoe found lome more voice. "Didn't the

tZ Tth^^
^""'^ '^' "'""^'^ '" She asked the qut!tion of the unseen, above, not without recognition of her

f-ZTTn? ^
'^h'* «r*^*'^^"-

^^' communicationsfrom a house-and-parlour-maid, single, in a nighteowncould hardly be in order under the cimimstance"!^ ^ '

Mrs. ChaUis said Tulse Hill, Mrs. Steptoe." The
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tlf^L°\
""^ ^"uT " «*°8nis«d. and the inte«=es8or

whltlt "it ^vM..'""-"
""»*•- =

" ""y -«J -^ --y.

Did rt^t^rsT^r" "^ ' ^«° '"'^ ^l^" »° '

" Not with me, sir !" Then officially :
" Did Mrs Challis

doe7a°°nZr?''
H"-°«J.'" Whi5h, substitut?ng -

atlfi^r f • .*" °?*'""^« designation, confir^ andrat^^ the claim to mediumship made by the speaker, who

mSfo^S?™*?''' '"'"','^'=« °^ Miss Hari^od's "com"

SXwf^ 'iT!; ^P'^^^S "»« °ff«°«'^« designationm the text where .t had been ignored in the original.

note^^r "^. didn't leave no message, rir, only a

mamma s, and we was not to expect her back."

To fM^lJ?" ^^ """V• ^'^ "^^ "»>"« -^y time ?"To this Miss Harmood, overstepping delicacy and sXl-
'"?: M '* ^"^', ^*^ *''« '"^•»* voioe.%liesT

^
Mrs. Chains said no time, sir, but you would know

abl^Hh":'.."^^
*° ''''• •-' *^« ^°-« ladies""!':::*

n.r'^'^"!*'"^;" ,*^- ^'«P*°« confirms, addinit : "The
ti^n ™ rl*

»"."',• '^-"'^^''" T*^ anticipates the ques^

ftirtW ^ *"5' '"P"' "^""^ '^° reinstates delicacy, malZfurther direct communication unnecessary
^^^

ChaUis says abruptly, " You had better get back to bedboth of you 1" and goes to bring the lamp from the b^-

wS mwT "* r"' '^\^' ^'^^ overlooked the letter,

b^uitTn or.'
"
-f

*!'«>»*<"» of the handful h^

tS JmVh^l 1 r','
1'."'°"''* ^- " '* *« ^"«" before

vJ. fr l '**^' '^***" '^°"ld lia^e hidden it.^es—there it was, directed to "Mr. Challis" anH

account or al'*** ^% ""^ '^°''«^' " '^ tradesZ.^account or a begging appUcation. Now he could see thehandwriting. He could not have said whether he wa^

sT^r^rr "^'''^V °J^° '• ^^'^^P^ '^- fori"
But^rt^ i^ ^\ *° know how it would beginBut It had no defimte beginning, such ^ letters usuSTy
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JJ^^f° °°* ^^y ?"* '°' '»«• 0° I have made up my
Tt, r^ y°"r'* « -JJ »t M end between m. J v^«*> not reo«y core /or me~now you can go away to £Arkroyd ./ ,Ae u;^K *„.« you-it wiU not*be WgLy allyou *«o«, «,*y_l am Kate's sister, and we St^legacy Man and Wife-mamma has s;id so al] alo^°*

"^

Oh. Titus, how could you show that letter-4ould I

«JltS^
byyouUke that ?-to show it to thrt^m^ towad before you-think if it had been m^my lettTsW^

o*°h,'?irurtr?tT;X'r^- ^^--- .f.r

knet'^^lT'^ *•* ,»
V*** -» he read these worts. " I^r It'}

^^"^ '* ' ^« ""^d to the empty air " Oh

t?e e^eLt that ^ '

'"*^°"* "^^^oo^^on, woidsTo

exLt^ hL t ""^T."
"^"""^ °f mfamous characterexisted, she was one. It seemed to soothe him • and^rpa.=mg the room once or twice with the letter!' Us hl^he came back to the lamp, and went on reading?

'

mea^-fhalT '°~°?^^ '* ''" ""^^ **•« "^ "f thing Imean -I have no accuaatton to maki~you must beheve

thmk moat womtn wmdd, too. If /ou had oai^ fn, r^l
toriThailZtT "= '"* '4^ '- ^^- ^ha"X
»; m^'mrd'tStrSVa^r *''°"«'' ^ '"''^^ ^^^ -""^^

hnf J?^f
.T'*"8. I know I have often been short-temperedbut that 18 another thing-now good-bye.

tempered,

" Affectly. yours,
" Marianne Ceaik."

The name was on the fourth line of the last paire thmmha postscript followed. ChalUs broke out ittfcnt v^ntoa sort of painful half-laugh, as his aye caS his w«^^^^maiden name. " What follv !" cri«1 hn " ran, f T
unqualifi^ folly ! Polly £il Mult tcy iX-Thexs my wife

:
nothing can make heJ anythi^ ej" tlthen he went on to the postscript.

^ ^"
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" PosTsoBiPT.—I have taken away the children, because

they are my own. You can ask Mr. Tillingfleet-because
ne told me—I suppose a lawyer knows " Here thewnting turned sideways, running up the paper-edge " It
IS no use your coming to see me—my mind is made up."inen a further continuation, rather Ulegible on the
paper-edge, Challis made out to be :" I will not sav, God
forgive you, because you do not believe in God "

Challis sat still after reading this, becoming calmer, andthmkmg At last he said: "It's all nonsense! PollyAnne wdl come back fast enough when I've got the kids
back. 8he can't keep them." He seemed quite satisfied
01 it.

He thought he should not sleep if he went to bed. But
he did both and was a sad man in an empty house when he
awoke late from a happy oblivion, and slow remembrance
came.



CHAPTER XXXVII

' Will Mrs. (Jhallis be back to lunoh, sir V Thus Har-
mood the respectful, after giving a certain amount of
attention to a series of concessions, collectively called
breakfast. Her mistress being absent, she was taking
advantage of Challis's readiness to submit to anything
rather than attend to the domesticities. Just like his
fellow-males elsewhere I She was fortified in the adoption
of this course by the reflection that she had given warning.
And a servant who has given warning is a problem not to
be solved under the moot subtle definition of Existence yet
formulated, even by Graubosch. She is not an Abstract
Idea

;
would not the butcher's bill diminish in that case ?

On the other hand, could any concrete thing, worthy of
the name, do so much in the way of leaving coal-scuttles
at stair-feet, or its black-leadin' brush in the empty grate

;

or its dust-pan full of tea-leaves for when it should be
ready to begin sweeping

; or the windows flaring wide open,
and the door, and all master's papers blowing about ?

The story can't settle that point now, nor could Challis.
It was metaphysics, and Mr. Brownrigg's business. All the
victim of Harmood's qualified entity could distinguish
was, for instance, that the table-cloth was grudgingly dis-
posed so as to cover one-third of the table only. Being
a tablecloth of huge bulk, with a court-train at each
comer, it refused, when quadrupled, to have anything
stood on without tumbling over; notably a needlessly
small milk-jug, evolved from some obscure comer to stint
master in milk with. It wouldn't stand only you held
it

;
so, of course, it just slopped over. But, of course, there

was plenty of milk in the house, and the incident closed
with Harmood actually bringing The Milk itself, in the
most matronly white jug that ever was seen, that seemed
to have fhrown its whole soul into stabihty, like Noah's

VOL. II. 35
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Need it he said tW r^iv^^ 1°"^ "'®" neighbour.

•11 thi. J H Bhows a atel i?
?'\'«'^««''n is followed in

!^ty of J,i. ;^ron 'He w..Tfa°ct* '""j: "'^^ '" *«

ir;^.:^rrs*eS^?ff^^ -"»

-

the facts of the o««e b"t ]£«„«,*! 1 ""^W^hension of
the misapprehLTn He mav h

""j',''^'"''^'' •'«'"1» °'

Mariarme was not^ very ^„^ t'^'^r'^ivings that
decide this; no m«>sZl^^' '''*'•''"•. ^omen can
matter. ™ "^°"^"" 1»«« »ny weight in such a
He attached a certain valno t^ H. j.

warmed-up coffee,^S Z^ wh^oh
' """""^ons of

poaohere. If,, took nn JSt* , Y^"^ * o»"tion to

of cold neglect, he 00^ dtTtJrhif'"^ '"'' *" P*™"-
«on, "What's to helT^^^^^^'^^^^^^l^''^-
have to be answered some tiZl

'

a
^'"'^''er, it would

would help. TheWt Hhina rl
^ ?'«"!» the garden

to clear one's he^ Vut fef he'lT T' "***' '''^«'kfa«t

tion of Harmood^ Wall^ mus answer that ques-
ladies be back tTl^ch ?

"^ ^*"*""' "^"^ *">« yo-^g

sail"" crl^fakL'Ttl^Tin^'^- '^'•''' ^°" -«*-»
expression. HarmooS's cTduclh^^ !?

'''^ °*'°°"°'^«

she is conscious, from Mr ChrPV.
^° detestable. But

Fmn Mrs. Chaliis's Se had Le^ab^rr °' ^"^ ^"'"'«^-

Mrs. Steptoe testified fromT/K °™ "° °P''"°'>.

returned. No-MraChX h^ T^"*'.
'^'^ "'^w'd

had been reported"iSht 1 '^'.''.'"S •"" ^^at
ladies to thei^grMdml's^Hw "? "^^8 *''« y°n°g
"Back to fu^ror'X'.^Th^^if'"^"'^''''"'^

over the question knd C™„ ^ .
^""^^^ 1"S ^oice

with an 1 orSdi^ereSlolSf",*?.!•«' ''"^^ority,

confirmation come«^ of Te ;^^?n„ ^''^u'"'
'°'^- ^afd

interpretation. °'*°8 °^ 'l^^ message; no
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exphoit enough, now testiBed to MTEldriLfi „?
^"

Challi, «ked her why she oouWnW ,"
ft k^tr T^"was un ust and irraUonal ; but Miss h1L„^ u i

?^'"'

wanung. and fe,t paH., dise^S^df^fc^rLS
pertuTb" fo'fafSC ^«%r^^W". but in much
Lott/s idea hesSi rou'^d'-Ce/ woiiFd h""
w^^ai'" •'J'"^

'^»'«"" ^° sayin\ though"'.''S

St:Sw«!t'o''Lvrn:::LSv:t^.^^^^^
you yourself, Master Titus ?" ' "'"' *'«

"/•w all right, John. Won't you smoke? fh.fat the end's very mild." But Mr BMH,^^ .."l*

"'"'•ejailway accidents ?" s^d he.
"^^^

Wasn't that the day before yesterday ?" Mr PM,;^

35—2

I
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Ch!jU.Tn/J*''t""r «°i"^ ^ ^ • ""'*•' o' patience

sir ^•«- -"Hur^^r„oK^i:rr^

"Not a bit, John! Ple«» .peak. What is it !"

anterl^-^no'^jTsTrw't^''''^^'' "^ '">

pose '" And rh.ll!. 11 ^' "?*—no gammon, sun.

Zr^LZZV ""'i
°-«P»tenoe, Wtu^'l" id^hbour believed to bo involved in a quarrel with his ! And

ErtC; '
^ °'*'^"' "'• "IxUlloa Into U.

.. ^^.f
^°' ' Very happy to see her, of course !"

Well, you know. Master Titus, that's iust wh^f t i,on^ayin- to Charlotte, that it's no't^iLir r'lft
"Sharp chap !" This is interjected privately So far

X,
^^![' ^i^<lge became snugly confidential. " There nowMaster Titua, isn't that exactly what I said to LoHv J

saad. Chalhs thought of his philosophical friends at
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Royd
;

here WM • new definition of identity wanted IYou leave them to fry their own flah." It's what I've
l)eon sayin all along. But when females get an idea, youmay jugt talk to 'em. Nothin' oomea of it

"
" What WM her idea 1"

" Me to come and talk it over in a friendly sort of way
Try to pave the way to a good underatanding. ... Lots
of otpreMions she used ! . . ." He paused to recall some.
... Uh ah!—I remember ...' painful misunderstand-

ing -that was one. And ' tact and delicacy.' She's a
clever woman, Lotty, that's a fact. Master Titus."

DevUish clever, John ! Eve^rone knows that. ' Tact
and delicacy is a capital expression. It reminds me of
Mrs Chapone, but I don't know why." John seemed
Battered, and Challis continued, with some disposition to
laugh outright

:
" Look here, old chap ! You and that

clever lady of yours may just as well be easy. You think
roily Anne and I have quarrelled. But we haven't. Andwe shant. 1 tell you, the thing's out of the question.
Sheer nonsense

!

Mr. Eldridge's idea of identity oomea to the fore again
Just what I said—' reg'lar tommy rot.' Mrs. J. E., she

agreed with me, down to the ground. There was another
expression she used, now !... what the dickens was
It ( . .

.
Oh, I know !—no, I don't Oh yes '—

parties God had joined together let no man put asunder.'
Aice feelin' about that

!"

" ^VeU !—no man's going to put anyone asunder this
time, whether God united them or the Devil. Don't vougo and repeat that remark to Mrs. J. E., John."

' No—no. Master Titus ! Never say anything—never
say a word l-thafs the rule. Never say the Devil-never say God

; not before females. Keep 'em snug

'

Uood behaviour's paramount-can' t be too particular'
iixpresaion of my wife's. ... I say, I must be runnin'."

ihey 11 be sending for you from the Office if you don't "

„.n "!)' f u-^
",*'**" '^"* departing by the front gate, he

ani'fl, i.-^"" ^'TJ^" house-steps: "Sorry the missisand the kids aren't back. They went to Tulse Hill yester-aay I m going down there presently, only I've somework to finish first." And HaiLood overhe.^,%[^d cT
IR/i
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wouldn'rainjon^ r^H K ^.f
**<?'^« ''^ *"«* ^11°^ they

o^er comS,'^o^*^^'7„;™=^' »»« dictatorial, the

Glenvairioch forthTtw^.,^ ^^ ^°7^ *''« staircase of

villa at SSUffiu T^ ^ "f^^
°^ Marianne's mothep-a

Bannochar
^^''^ °"'*-'>°°' neighbour lived at

vinted'':i:r:i:!^^rr'*-^- :^'
"^ '"^^ -- --

Glenrairloch Th7d^2toir "-^l! T"' ^ ^' <«"«• "*

anne's, but her parenlw^
voice h«i been, not Mari-

scout ;t tel^dTA r^\^'{i ^'^ '^«° ''««° the

niin(' not to Tm.^^ u
''°»«ehold had made up its

for bu^?anls"S^X:«^^r a b': 'V, ^ ^"'^^"^

hope of rewarf. did^not^^^end Le? "UT/h^.^'''
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erMnt, wanted to know whether it was a fire. He saw no
alternative but to give it up. He did so, resolving to
return next day. As it chanced, some pressing appoint-
ments made the day after more convenient.
This time he went early in the morning, hoping to effect

a surprise. But he knew quite well that if no one else
came to the door whose admission was de rigneur, he was
practically at the mercy of the garrison. No portcullis
need be lifted unless it chose.
A lucky chance befell, in the shape of a butcher-boy, who

could not well leave a pound of steak impaled on the gate
rails, nor slip three ounces of dripping into the letter-box.
Taken into confidence by Caiallis, he said :

" They'll come
along for me, you bet." He knew his power, this butcher-
boy

;
but he yelled aa well as rang, from sweetness of dis-

position, although not bound to yeU by contract. Indeed,
he also shouted an exhortation :

" Git them stookin's on,
Hemmer, and come along ! Can't wait here till Sunday !"

But Emma was really up and dressed, for it was past
three o'clock. She took in the meat, and said she would
ask, please, if Mrs. Challis was in. Challis raised no-
objection, but walked into the house beside her, for aU
that. You see, he was one of the family, however seldom
he visited his mother-in-law. And it does not come into
practice for a young servant to repulse an appUcant for
admission

; under such circumstances, Emma had admitted
Mr. ChaUis more than once. How could she turn on him
and say, ' You're not to come in this time "?
He had never been a frequent visitor at the house,

though always nominally—or we might say technioaUy—
welcome. There had been Httle open warfare betweenmm and its occupant since his fiist widowerhood, when his
scanty attendances at Divine Service, conceded during his
short period of married Ufe, to keep the peace, were dis-
contmued altogether. His perdition had then become
an article of the old lady's faith ; but she seemed to have
decided that the Fires of Hell during the remainder ofMemity would be a suflicient penalty for her son-in-law's
dehnquenoies, without the added sting of inciviUty from
herself when he occasionally found himself under her roof.
Moreover, ChaUis had made a great concession in sur-
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i'

h
'

he used to indujT ^ r>ar^S^
blasphemous

;
in fact,

of his own sW Ph.,lr •
^°™ded on recoUections

wo.SdW Strl^^ v"*'"°«rP*"«'"'« « » way that

ever?rom him hKi^„r°''^.^^«' "^-J her mother for

own faith Wn eaud t .'f
?"""*"'" »» the details of their

Asitw*; th^mSonsom7.''°°""'*T ^^"^ ^''^^ ^eld it.

by»s wertTSxrwrfhaT th:™"^
o^i^T dtio«^«- -e^hriXrn'
The story o2^dwSfs on t^^^K°"^* """8^°"" P^<^-
did so a/he^tSs for Z ^ "°^ ^^"""^^ ^'''^«

fa-law, and wondenW whL f
"PPf""^'" °^ '^ ""f^er-

take.
'^°n<'enng what form her indignation would

to^h^^fd^"aS^x'K«^^h"'°^'^''? ^'^^ * -•*

paraJysTby the fJ^:&"i:r^J°''^'"°'"»*»"»°«*
she denounced ThTn °t blf ??f,f

^;"°
f*'^"''

">« "'"^
"Why couldn't-youXasTtod "^

"'.=^'"°^* " '^°''^

fusillade tharfollowS'Jarni" ^"^ ^«hemence of the

cough cut short wharmilf^''^ :"^ ""'"''J'''' fo"- the

a oontinuo^wo^ tT™ „Jt^°«*
'"'^^ l^«n P™ted as

revised line, " Why can^f f^^^ «°* " '"™ "g"^"' °° «
gunshot coming trs^U^e'a^Tter'T^^r" ^""^
lowed, to the same effect

'^d-up. Vanations fol-

pir i'::r:'rs"bfand'' *^''
"s"

««'"''"- -*-.
gathe.^, wa« tlaltd ^llked^ tf" ''fr.'

^'^"'"^

door, and that her tronl
through the kitchen-

unusual moT He fluXX' °"*'''^'^^'' ''^ «""'' ''»

he ought to help. HeVowed tmTelf-r^ fh:'' '"'h*''^'Don't scold Emma o'r^n^iL ,,
'"^ room-door.

no fault of he™. Tfst^h^ SZ""' "^^ ^'- " ^* '^^sue ftad given me your message fifty
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times over I should have oome in just the same. Where'sUanamie ?"

" Be good enough not to interfere between me and my
servants. She had a proper spirit, this old lady, and itwaa shown at intervals-short ones. As she mellowed
with age, these intervals grew shorter.

/u^*" Wru'''°T
^"'""' "P " y°" "''e, but it was no fault

of hers. Where's Marianne ?"

"Will you have the goodness to wait till I have done
with this gurl ?'

CliaUis returned into the drawing-room, and waitedi-mma^he said to himself—was oatehing it hot. He felt
in his pocket to make sure of haJf-a-crown, as a adlaOvm, in
case Emma showed him out.
Nothing laste for ever " Sueh a thing again, and you00

!
was the last shot from the old lady't citadel at the

servant And her first at himself was, " Now won /" He
accepted the challenge.

y^"" xie

-f
"
^*.'if

'8. Marianne ?" But an attack of coughing
stopped the old woman's reply ; and when it subsided and
left him free to repeat his question, he re-worded it,

" Where
lo Oxy Wli© I

'' My daughter is noi your wife."

M^ ^^^ ''^"', g'^ndmamma, let's pretend she isn't.Where IS your daughter ? Where's Marianne 1"
What do you want with her ?" The speech and the

speaker are sullen, dogged, and in deadly earnest. IfChaUis plays any impish tricks-and he isn't taking theold cat senoudy
; witness that malicious twinkle in his

^" ViTu
"* ^' ^ "" explosion, and a bad one.

back and live m Sm with me, like a dutiful wife. Stop a
bit, though, grandmamma! Perhaps you don't knowS ^^^T\ '«*r-tl'e letter she left for me when shebolted off yesterday ? Do you, or don't you «"

I refuse to be catechized. I am in my daughter's
confidence, and I know exactly what she has written and

Cha1i«'« 1 .
°°'

J"!**^""
'^^^ suggestion was that

w,^f .^°''^/'?'^f<^
"ntrastworthy. She seemed towarm to her subject. "Marianne has told me w^hing, andshe has my fullest concurrence in the step she hL tlen "
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0% an old woman. But ItT 1*?' '^*"*« ^ »"»
believe it or not, aTyoul^Atf,?'"",,*'"''' ""* ^n can
those children a^^^yo^I^S'."^ *^' "y**" °^H°'y Writ
they are not youn ' ""^ '"^y^' ""l tell you

-^sHS "-""--- '-'

they are /effaawminT^nTT-*^.^ ^™ ' « the CSty !—
"YouC r^;5lV°H^"?.'° '"'^« *»'««' back."

you™. You knot L' we" IV^t' f^l
"^^ -' legally

Kate's sister you ZZoZlfy *** "^^"'^ y°" ""arried

HolyWrit,aadZi3t^rH ""I.'" "^^ forbidden in
You know'tra?yo?SZ''2^^ ^? °" ^"^ Himself,
contrary to the Act Tp^^.^"^^"*^ "^^^'^^ and
-ignorant of this^"^-?,tnis^ - P-n^ .^u

I iTCeTrot^^^tT^iSt 7'Y "^"^ ^«- =

from the Time, Book Club OK \°"«''* ""'^ one
you say is correct. I gWi fiJ^ ?k

"" '"~''° ^°«^* aU
underetanding occurred h™ ""^ P»«»age." A mis-
deafness. An^^gT^eraS i^T *?^*^ °^^ ^'^y'"

Persed, of a Club otfS^2 u "T^ ^ad to be dis-

Scriptures. certainly bSTw ri„''?,°
'"^ " "^P^ "f the

the library ghelv3orMr!.w^! •
"'" P^^e, reserving

tendency^^gZl^M^ ^^^""^ '^«- ^hallis'!

what over this. "No nn JTf " * ^"''^ ^"'^^'J some-
-methinglike a laugh"; " no^^trhr" 7^ ''^' ^'"^
against the Book Club 8.1 f„ ^!liT ^ anything to sty
You nUsunderstood me S'l mt^r?"'

"' Unsoundness^
reoolleotions of Holv Writ1«Li, ? *° ^'^ ""^ ^^^at mynoiy wnt seem to want polishing up. No-
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f^v riX^f^
"*''*

' •

^"* ^^^ "°"°° °f Marianne having

^LT W^P^^te my ohildren-owr chUdrcn-wh?the Idea is «mp y too ridiculous to bear speaking of !»
^'

ifou can asl{ any lawyer."

;:
E TiiitK"

*°" '°" ""' "'''"' '"

«7u'
M'-TJlingfleet deserves to be struck oiT the Rolls.When did Mr. Tillingfleet make this precious statement j"

fleet ?"
^°" °^ ^°" '"'"' ^**^' '^^ Mr. Tilling.

" When did he tell you this ?"

du'<i^°'?h!!5r
y°" '^'' '«"«' « you like." Letter pro-

Burh« t^^wf
°'""«'^, th^t A« didn't want to see it.But he took ,t, and made a visible paiade of suoerfoia

«~»^/ ast paragraph. He then went b^k, and

«.,«,.* f"^"" "'P'y *° y°"' esteemed
. .'^hm-bmJ^must repeat advice ... re matrimomal statu^ . .

^e^terL^H ^"^ •"? ""^'^ °' ""^ ^th deceased

^msX^ hr*^
" '''^' ''°''"^«' P'«^«d parties hold

^r^bU ;;i r ^; • • '»°^'i"«°«y legal dissolution^posfflble no legal contract existing ... old friend of lateMr. Craik
. excuse . .

. deUcate position ... your daughter
•

•

.
counsel moderation . . . jealousy may bi lustlfiedmay be ^undle». . .' SeJmble c'Lap. ^ilS^u^ " "

'

The ^dow of the late Mr. Craik snoi.^dT^e was my
other than a sensible chap ?-8aid the snort "PerS rsa::^± ^^ "'°"«^ *° «*- your atLtlont

" iu ^ Mananne's children

"

About our children, certainly!" Challis continuedread-ng more distinctly. '" With regard to your oSquestion as to the relative claims of your son-Tn-UwTiddaughter to the guardianship of their'l^hild^n. ?2 ^^BonaUy o' opimon that as no legal marriage exists tho

St?:j" *^!f^'^ illegitimite, andT^TlicaJ
fTTur C^MV

'"^""y "W"" to guardianship on the

L^^ini <.
5^ /•• """^ *" ""y "'""^ for maintenance

^tt *17'T^ " T**""'
•'"^*^°°- M™- Challis's objectbemg, as I understand, to withdraw the ohUdren entirely
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feliow, TilUnXt "•
saw t^-T"" ^ •"'""^•' Sensible

""^K^ '•-^-^^^^ ^° ^"^" "

_

What do you mean to imply ?"
*^-^

unjustifiable, in his opWo^„"* ."T ""'* y°"' behaviour is

„
His opinion was not ask^."

" CerLl7'- ."'^'* y°" better ask him »"

hav^'^S,"^, «/, f^
-t know ho: you have be-

Judge."
y°"'^«- I"« ""natter of which she alone can

;;
How have I behaved to my ,-ife ?"

" 1^°"j""'^' as well as I do."

know L Weill ?!" ^"^ '*^»' *-**«- B"t you don't

furihertofay"^'
*° *''"' ""^ '-">- Have you anything

whin SS ^ToSri'^'^ '^^ ohild-n. and to know

you 'orto'^veTht id^T^- '"^^ ^«f"- *° -
nothing by ^maiXg here^

""^ *° '''"' Y°» ^' gain

help^takrhtrm^^n-a^eS^
..
Cbnstian-hke indeed ! What next r-'

a litfethe:^:^tz? rd^'b ^rrr- --''««
graadmamma, tell me what th °« ^°i ^ ' ^* ""^ ™*«'
criminals are aUow^ t^Vt fr""^*!""

"' ^^e worat
was just a shade unwnXtfV^""^"*"^"'" ^hallis

knew the worst of t^^-^-.^' ^^"^^ ^e believed he

conscienetrnThVsLre^fltnrt ^"* ""' ^^""^^-^ ''i'

out whether his char^tTr . ^^^^ •f^A"^
"^^ns of finding

letter business had ^^Ln J ,7'''''^ *''''' unfortunatf
by to. Eldridge intotheXl^ ""'''" °'" "'*' ^""^

n^ea.n^<^^;:Sa?=-:,5^£^^.t^
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by wUoh vemaoular bigotries are usually fostered andnounshed, was by no means a stupid person when sho hadM end to gain. Whether her end in the present case wasthe final separation of Marianne from her husband may
^•JtT ?iff\ ^ ^°!^^ hypothesis of her motivemight be that she merely wished to pay her son-in-law out

sh«„™,lH'f* AT "^7"^'' heaping-as she know, while^ could not understand or answer them-on her cherishedbooth m Vamty Fair. Whatever her ultimate object, shewas unable to resist the opportunity of hitting hard that the

'PSru^
appboation to hear the indictment afforded her.What the accusation is !" she echoed derisively. " Askyour Miss Judith v.hat the accusation is. Ask A«r, andthen look me m the face, Mr. Alfred Challis !" The oldlady seemed quite vain of this formula of denunciation

for she picked up the missile and reloaded her arbaJist!Ask your fashionable friends-oh yes !-they look theother way, no doubt but they have eyes in their heads,and can see for all that Ask them, and then look me inthe face, Mr. Alfred Challis ! Ask your neighbours. . .
."

_^
Mrs. Charlotte Eldridge 1" asked Challis sharply.
ATo. Alfred Challis !_not Mrs. Chariotte Eldridge only,but a« the neighbours-ask them M/ Ask them to saywhat they ve seen. . .

." But the good lady lost the luzur^
of her climax this time, because ChaUis interrupted.

„„. i^rt ^°" ™«°^°n any responsible householder whowould tell me what I am accused of ? I could call on myway back. Being thoroughly angry himself, he naturally
spoke in a way that he knew would exasperate. This dry
kind of speech was like a red rag to a bull in this old lady's
case. Nothing is more infuriating than one's adversary's
apparent contentment with mere words, left alone with
their syntax, to shift for themselves. It makes one so
conscious of one's own war-whoops, and one's occasional
faulty expression of meaning, during attacks of uncontrolled

v™i
^
ATJS'"T''fr ^°^^^ *''*^°° ^^ prevarication from

you, Alfred ChaUis. But I was not prepared-no, I wasnot prepared-for such an unblushing statement that youare kept m ignorance. Have I not told you plainly-have
1 not told you repoatcdly-that this Jliss Judith Arkroyd
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4

MUTH, Alfred ChaUis f n^ "' ^Of^etul tnuH. The

tion hung about this
; the attitud«^ k'"",?^'"'»' *» «!'•-

.nne. or am I "nTr^S'he'P"!?.'';
" ^'^ ^ ^ «- M«i-

here, and I have a right to .«. h«, " ^ """^inoed .he U
glum siJenoe, and he rep«^ u?'" P" °'d woman kept
Vpu shall not J^U^^t ^'"^- Then .he «ud •

f°''
He then «id "I k„L ?° •"*? '^°" had better

her blue .ilk .unSe in tfef"^'.!*
'"'" heo«u«, I saw

though to verify Wsobat^Sl"^'" «<il«ft the room J
P^^d. »d call^ al'oud'rr^^fe •^"

^',t r^'"^*
"""

Anne
!

Are you there ?» Wo\!^!! ' ^°"y Anne, Polly
old woman came running out „Tf •' *"*?'''• '^ then the
and coughing. ^^ °"'' 9<"te inarticulate with rage

"I am going.
'°ButTo'!.'lrilJ*3o tuT^^' ^PP<^ her.

Jhat I am going to «y toTou Tf
*° ^"^ """"t'"" ^

dent falsehood, about WI"l"/°" «P«»t any impu-
yes i-whether you make ?hi« ^*^ ? ""^ other lady-
any other pigstv or «utter I ^°r^ °' «<* them from
«a..h of tL%,-w'fo^h^ Kr"P'r«y°"«««wiS
about it. HeseemsawnsS^^h'**'" ^^ *° Tillingfleet
be able to tell yo„ th^^rffJP" t*

""^ «te,T^
now by the dam'ages thtrH h^? been ruined before
athy slander, without foundltio^ t.^^ ^°' ciroulating
mamma! Goodnight-" ""• ^ be careful, gr»nd^

tfe had been so snlf i-oo*. • .

hi8 anger broke outta^^^JJ^K^ *''« °'°'»«°t when
law was taken comp?etXTJi^«.w°rthy mother-in-
so until the door oJed bdnnS ^^ ^tI*"

^^^ ^'""hied
for any demonstration, Md^he^H?.'

^* ^'^ *''«° *<"> l^te
family morals fell back toto tuf^t^P"""*** S"*'^'''" of
turkey-cock. Chalh. found Em^ T ?°''''"°« "ke aand gave her her half-ow™ „f ^ ,** **"> 8a«ien-gate
the impression that shelhlf il"""'"'"*'™- H« received
warn Martha and the cfeS^^u'"",*,""* ^*h oidew to
head them off in time to"Sif ^''^ '«*"™' »dP^vent a meeting. He was
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the happy empty days one gets for work now a^Td^li^

ireedom in the chronio oontrorersy of the kitchen X.™^e same controven^y, but possibly on various"ibte
fteSSL^^^J'SfeTr .""^^ Be«mea,-hrffi-

ve«d oneday she wouldt ul^Se'torit the SL"

Oh, this strangely compounded clav Man ! fl,.*
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i:

•onl-bnwh. All Us oongoiouanegs-whioh wu int«„.^

unr««o„able jealousy, should not he*t^T.^vE S thefreedom she forced upon him, of the Wpretoft of an^la^ marriage that assumed the St^S*"^/^
bSXd hr^l " P""^^ 8^^«" »d taken ^^uX
othTf w^ •""^ 8'ver to come from the heart of the

ttn J an 7°"l^
^^^ """« '""» '^'° angrilyZ suL«!

s *rtv Orttr*^^i° '"''"« *° himseStrom capR toa dirty Orthodoxy—the words are his, not the stor^«_from any joining in the World's dance • mv !^au^en^

S^ P^SentX'JmaUr 'rifif"Te o^ "
^'^^^ '"'« "'

HCf""?^"- ""^^^^^^^^^^ -
h^ "^IJ ^ *''°'» '^'' ^^'^^'^ declaration of p^o^
^eriet £e«f "* '^'"* ^ ^*-°« disolaime.Ti^':

„=,f="\^^f" °1'7 •**" ^^''^ "•»««« these questions be-cause he knew the answer. He knew that heW the

^rhTRtlr" f'^'T^ ^""8' -«* »"«W tilt Uwife had Right on her side-not much, but some-and he
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SiT^K^l^",'"^ ^~"« °" "•-not -ome, but much80 he finished hi. letter to Judith and ported it
Judith wrote in answer to Challis's letter, and he for-waMed an enclosure it contained. Mres^ to his w«e

He went more than once to Tulse Hill after this withoutsucceeding m seeing Marianne. The thiid time iie foundthe house empty, placed in the hands of an agent whSn repy to all inquiries that his instructionfwLuSto dealmg with the house. He was, he said, a H^uTe-A^e^But he would undertake that letters should be fomSHe e^dently enjoyed being civil, so satiated wHewUhthe offensiveness of his position

towL^l^'K^^i*"'?
on him as a peacemaker, having intow her husband, who winked at him over her shoSderumnterpretably He said to her, subduing hifanger welT:

hil ri'^iT"* '"'l"*" y°"- ^'"•°"« ^dridgrif Ther;had not been something I have been wishing to LV to voTI cannot prove it. but I am as certain of it as thit I standhei« that ,t is you that have poisoned my wSe's nUnd

?.fZ?* Tl-
"^^ ^^^ ^'"^ '* '^'^ "'^-y sort^of7as?y^"^

interpretation of a perfectly innocent friendship
^
?i„

thol^T."'"""'"''' "°*'""8 °' "'^ ^^y ^hom you havethought fit to malign as a means of mali^ing me. NoI ^ow I have no means of knowing that you have ev^;said a smgle word againrt her. But my object inL^taiTyou IS to tell you that I am convinced that you ha^ Iam convinced that Marianne has shown you my corre^

be to blame-and that you have read into it meaning she

seir w"'''>Ti"'''°^u°' '"'="'""« *° " 'eftTher!self I am, in short, sure that it is you-you-vou at thebottom of all this mischief, and I tell you ho/estly thatafter you have left this door I shall not be so,^ i fneversee you or hear of you again. Good-bye!"

bani"" ^^ ^'^ ^^^ '" •*«°''^'=
:
and ^hon her hus-band, moved to eloquence, had interposed «4th " a,mo 1say^now^ Master Titus, ain't ' nast^ misinterpret^ '

36
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less unconoilUtonr 3h . 5*.*"" °"8'" '"'"^« been

channel of om,2^'„^*fC ^J*
*? >~^^^ °P«" "^ '^"'"e

would involve oommuni«L\^' "*'* "''«° ">»>'8'' it

thoroughly deS '""' ' "^™" ''''°°> »"""'w



1

I

CHAPTER XXXVIII

Tra unhappy author hung on persistently at The Her-
mitage, in the face of the candid neglect of every duty by
the servant who had given warning, and the uuoandid pre-
tences of Mrs. Steptoe that, in the absence of her mistress
which she treated as a thing dt die in diem, the one object
of her life, deep-rooted in her heart of hearts, was the
comfort and well-being of her master. Her catering took
the form so common in the British household, of a joint
twice a week, twice re-inoarnate as hash and mince and amco little bit of rump-steak on the odd day out Her
potatoes were hygrometric, owing to their being the wrona
Mrt-there was great latitude for physical defect in that

!

Her other vegetables—lettuce, cabbage, what not '—had
all lost their hearts, whatever was not stalk being flam-
boyant exfoliation. Even her brookUo sprouts were diffuse
and her cauliflowers wept. The bread was always second-
hand-owing to the price of flour, said the baker's man
and he knew-and The Cheese was an affliction, a night-
nu;

,
wliioh was supposed to be American or Cheddar but

whose days in the States or in Somersetshire were loni
long ago. *'

Why did Challis endure it, when he might have thrown
off all di^uise and lived at his Oub, where there is a
capital library to write in, which nobody ever uses «

Simply because of a pleasant dream he flattered his mind
with, of a cab with luggage atop, and a sort of revised
Mananne alighting, and the voices of his children. He was
lying low for the fulfilment of this dream, without ever
saying aloud to his heart that it was a possibUity. Or
rather, he was fending against her return to the damper
of an empty house. That would be altogether too
nokening.

It was horribly dreary in the empty house. How he
36—2

I
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^^^^h^tl^J"'""^ t^'"'
••"* ""^ "''"rt *»"«»» of unruly

8ilenr«. .r,^ tu '^^ . .
^ "'*» P'^en over to the

homnhe t^'
mtermittent sounds that drive them

Tto^uldnnVf^'?'"'
boys-the postmen's knock^inis could not last for ever, though ! Bob wouM hT^.^t

cSrlu r-«^"L''"
'""'* °f " hospitable Bob^ ^!

to fV,?? ^°V** "^'^ a»ter and sistere would come back

q;7^et^t^i:tftd^t^rK^^tr^^

dfse,^^ volro/Z ri'***
^^"*'y ^'"J«« h"""! the
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wrote earnestly and at length, dwelling on the cruelty of
his wife's misjudgment of his actions, reproaching her with
meanly taking advantage of a legal pretext to deprive him
of his children, and imploring her, for their sake and his,
only to consent to one interview. He was horribly em-
barrass, d in writing this lett«r by the unwritten law—so
his mind named it as he wrote—which dictates that every
word that is written or spoken on this odious subject of
men and women must be an equivocation or a shuiHe.
How could he formulate a phrase that would convey the
truth to Marianne

; acknowledge his aberration, and define
its extent, without letting loose the whole gutter-brood of
Charlotte Eldridge's to point the finger of denunciation at
him

; and, worst of all, to squirt at Judith, skunk-wise, and
run away ? And if he assumed what so many would be
ready to accept as a sound view, that an attack of amorous
intoxication didn't count, and denied fully and roundly
that he had e-^r been guilty of any transgression at all-
why, then, in the first place it would be a lie, in the second,
the troop of skunks would unly resort to another secretion.
" You know, dear, a man always holds himself bound to
deny, for the woman's sake." It was characteristic of
Challls that he all but heard these words from the image
his mind made of Charlotte Eldridge on a sofa, shading its
eyes from the light with that confounded pretty hand of
hers. " I see no way out of Charlotte Eldridge," said he
in despair. He ended his letter by an ill-chosen phrase,
which put his head in the lion's mouth. " Is a man never
to be forgiven," it said, " because he is momentarily over-
taken by passion for a lady under exceptional circum-
stances ?" Mrs. Eldridge made her teeth meet over that
expression, be sure of that

!

The outcome of the negotiations that followed was that
Bob spent the last half of his long vacation with his mater
and sisters and grandmamma at Broadstaiis, which was
the place of retirement chosen by the last-named lady, to
be out of her son-in-law's way. It was recognised by Mrs.
Steptoe when Master Bob said where he was a-going.

" Well, now. Master Robert, to think you should go to
Eroadstairs of all places in the worid ! That near Ramsgate
it is !"
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"No, it isn't!" said Boh " Tf. w

right, and you're wrone " R„f » °^" Margate. I'm

bora " It was u i,.«t.i ^ "' "® '"^ before I waa
fleeted ve^ScrKp^T""^ '^"**'«'«' ^^ ">
Stratford, and the^v ^™ *^- ^°" ""^y '^''^^ Stony
bites the^ ?

^ '*"""' P^""" "Offered from insect

«"; 'Knrh:^le'?e^*tr'• '™'^ ^*
his papa. " Verv well thZ, tmi f^ .?"'' * mamma, but
Bob!^and kept h^ ^orit hi^' ,,*'l^.

«?^«™°r." «aid

days later.
""'*'°'« ••« took his departure, two

yoL?Ji^^t^«^^,^,-^ W J-^, Mrs. Steptoe, about
Sunday momine and H^^H

Ramsgate ?" It waa
aeries ofvoSl^^^'^f^^B^^^^'i^ to look at a
» string of misstatemZ.^

The Books," m each of which

V a rubber^SS^'"^h'^^fr:^' «'»otioned at intervals

up a total, to^^e Mra stnt T""^ !"***"''« °^ "^^^
his quesU^n. ^' Y^rkS^R^?""' Jilf

*«» ""P^alS
Where were «o«? /^'^^^n .

' ^.^"* Ramsgate.
«^king some'^ungerZ ^nl * ^''"- "'« "^"^ *«
the saids, farLaW^™^" \f^ """"g **>« "^ildren on

to the house whereyou was Zl^"' lT !.*'^°'"»8

"^&rs«:r»-o^rtrir^^^^
of l^yZ gTnUS stoW^^^ ^'^'""'^

' • • • --e
chant, I believe raron^S^ J^^

'^°°-
"

' • t-'oal-mer-

«o keep the whoIe^.T ™"^ """^ °^ business." This

lost his hat over t^ff-^ oSe^TTf'"'-
" ^"^

~]t was his house we dined at
" ,,y^~'"" 1 remember t

" That wa« the occas on Mr ti, d i

say, sir, that he was sorrv bnt if.V^. m . ^^"^ me to
"y. ow It should not occur again "
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" Never mind the Baker now, Mrs. Steptoe. Tell me
about Mr. Halloek. I can't remember you, but I suppose
yon were there ?"

"Not all along, but in and out of the room. I was
divided with the kitchen. I remember the young lady
very well." Mrs. Steptoe felt it would be safer to leave the
young lady's name alone. The ground was shaky under
her feet. In fact, she would rather the matter should never
have come to ChaUis's knowledge.
His perception waa growing of the oddity of Mrs. Steptoe

knowing anything about it. "/ can't understand," he
said. "That youngster said you saw hit mother. How
came you to know the young lady was . . . how came yon
to connect . . .

?" He hedteted over the description of
Kate. To say " the lady whom I subsequently married "
would have been making Mrs. Steptoe too much of a family
confidante.

Now, that good woman had no objection to being of im-
portance, but she wanted to keep safe, first and foremost.
She had nothing to confess to personally; was, in fact,
blameless. Why not simply tell all she knew 1 She took
that course, telling all that happened about the photo-
graph

; but suggesting that the whole occurrence had been
dight, trivial, colloquial—rather than otherwise hinting at
surprise that Mr. Challis had known nothing about it.

Why had she not told him ? He made the inquiry, but
interrupted her disclaimer of any locus standi in the matter,
with an admission that he had asked a nonsensical question.
Why should she have done anything but hold her tongue ?

She was quite an outsider. Well !—leave her outside.
That was the obvious course.

" Thank you, Mrs. Steptoe," said Challis. " I fancy I
remember that photograph Oh, the Baker !—yes !

"Tell him to be very careful that it doesn't occur again
No, nothing else. That's all

; good-morning !"

But his face, always grave now, was graver than ever
as he hunted through the photograph albums he disinterred
from the chiffonier Charlotte Eldridge had exploited so
successfully, and got no success for himself. He found
what he supposed to be the spaces these Ramsgate por-
traite had occupied, but nothing in them. They were two
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KXn"£ ^It'
^ « -'i-Pao.ed boo.. __

that she should be so sM^t^^ '""'''"" *"«» he done
could 8he not fraiJUy aaS? *** mistrustful ? Why
?U.." w« • ""blSThewtdd hl™'Jlf'P'*°*"°'' '

Aftt
be m his oonfidioe about i«don«^.'^ ^'"^ '*« ''""^d
from her to spare her a nJ5? T ''* *"^ °% kept back
tion for hi-u^r^e ^:«°^f^^1"^«'- To get absoTu«d its reasons. CS to TL 1''°'^ °^ '>^« "'ence
thing had presented itseW to he?

^ ''°^ "^^^^-^^^ the

A«d the„. ,b«P»
a'",^"'^^

he was bound to ^do so
according to the imme^TteJZ^'^1' °' '" Heaven,
thought among beUevew in cT^^ °^ ^Peech-without

rj«rour;tp4-~^--H^^^^^^
^iir:e^t^n"'x?-"-^^^
ttat the whortCg'shoZrfo"*.! ^^^-^ 'h« -o«e
-huttheseorefingotmty

assuIT^"'.""' '°°'' t''*'

^'ii
'^^ ''" ^--'d'-^he^rf^^^^^^^^

oaSrfe'i*f Sl^JlKtT "^ ••^ -mother
^dings of the map Keith Hn^ ?' u*^" ^°''^«ly '^thout
He had identifiedhim-_to mJ"

'° ^^ «"bsequent career
with the central fi^re~/^ ^/'^'^ satisfaction, at1^
gaol-chaplain, an fbse,^er totr '"l"^

'"''^ *<> Wm by!
much material for cop^f a m^t .^ ^f

'"" '^'^'^^ ^r
bcular atn>city was uSt or Sc^? "' '°''- '^^ P^^'
novel, and made ChalL feel™ "I'

t^**" *" » '""dern
perpetrator for what would o&"^ ^ '^ ^««™We
owwnmgactinaseriesTbetrav^:'^?? have been the
'"' --^^ Whether he ofitot to^ ^T^Tl^^
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thankfulness, and ascribe credit to him for what may have
been the only noble motive of his Ufe. He had endeavoured
to trace the ex-oonviot, but without success.
Perhaps the way in which Challis regarded this man's

relation with his flrat wife and himself may suggest itself
from the gaol-chaplain's having laid great stress on the
interest this man excited in his colleague, the surgeon of
the gaol. If the patching up of an absolutely rotten
profligate, that he might complete a term of penal servi-
tnde and return to his sins, was a thing to be desired, then
that surgeon had a right to his triumph. That does not
come mto the story. But those who have given any atten-
tion to the pathology of disorders incidental to the ways
of destroying body and soul adopted by this wietohed

?j J *? 'S ^ ''''^ *° understand why every year that
added to Master Bob's stature, and increased his impu-
dence, without a trace of any visible taint of constitutionT ^'^XJ^?^ "^ •" *^« ""ffi" of a painful misgiving'
which ChaUis was only too glad should never have been
shared by the mother of Bob's sisters. As Marianne
never came to a knowledge of the ugly story, we may dis-
miss It finally, having only cited it because it appears to
supply a justification of Challis's persistent concealment
trom her of her sister's former marriage.

The Btoo' draws a long breath of reUef as it returns to
±tob, who had come back from school fuming with am un-
charitable jealousy against a boy named Taiotson, whohad two Camberwell Beauties, while Bob had only one
SO the few days he spent at home were chiefly employed
teanng over Wimbledon Common and Richmond Park
with a butterfly.net in a tropical heat. Then he ate his
dmner too fast, and rushed away to his phonograph, at
whose maw he gloated over incidents of Love and JeaJousy
in the plantations of Louisiana. As his father allowed
him to do exactly what he Uked, he was able to give full
vent to his devotion to this pestUent abomination. He
even wound it up to stand at his bed's head and soothe
nis first sleep with " BUI Bailey."
But when Bob departed for Broadstairs, the desolation

was worse than ever. ChaUis met it boldly, writing per-
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He IMi'^'lXr^* ''"' "'"-'"S «* J"» Club,
week or so 'Utor the^Zd Z^T^ •

^"' '""eed, a
hugpng him «, a French op"lb^^.;^^*'

'^ '^ 8°^emor,
no two folk who metCmZ^ J^^ "'""''^ J""^" done
^^-i- " You don't^C^to!^^ ^ r^P* «»<"' other „
commonest greeting TT H? "^^ '''' ''«" '" "as the
way before tLoSsattestl«„'°''.'t^""*y °' «««'h gave

Chalhs'a disbelief Lth«*i^°" °^^ «»8tenoe. *
any of The ^<^r^yZt'^^^TC^'^T"' «<>»- °f
whatever on the noinf „u "» »nat he had no m sirivinm.
drawn cards in Knd'tVstt'^h"^ %' ''"' '°°^^^
tongue. Ho felt so reassured bv thf^ °^ ^'^'^'y "^ his
"«.dow8, parading theempLZ,ott?^^^ °' *" "'"^^J
•»*>«CK,nce ofIh^ nondSt^hn ^.^r"'""' "»d the
area at him before ooX t^ The

'°°'^'^, »P *«>« the
doubted that his visit wo^d end i^^Ku"' *''** ^e never
beheved he intended it to do. w'^t^.r" "' ""^ «*«
he know himself !—.n,i.™ i- ,

"^ 8'*^ or sorrv—did
the street-Tr^r Md a" " ?'«^ «*«P """ght hi^uT^t
Mr a,aUis..'"7tw^'4S'"' ^°''" »"^' " 0^' P^^'

teS.'^''iftSSe\1rSr^rL"'«»-^"^«
and forefinger beC ^jS? ?^ot" "T*^^ '^'' *»'°''

to look the other wav o«f3 "f^^ot have pretended
the-bye, was the liS m^'2^*'""^^- Tenterfen, by-
Tenteiden. ""'* """''^ ""J name- Clemency

Ju'diSr ' "'^ *° -'^h yo" and bring you back for Mis.

•tate the house is i^A^dZ P^*^'
^°" '^""^^ <^ the

brother James's widow at Bh?"*^^?^ ''" S""*- to herWM the housekeeper. ^""^Port." Mr«. Prothen^

ather;hrj.lt^^^,,^t^\*e-. Miss Tenterden. I

going to Biarritz to sti;' »d Ze IT'
"^^^

x'?'^'^««-
S^e's

^Peak Prench." Bvide^tlTthr-^
^^^^

^^ -
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this world having a high old time, and det»nnined to make
the most of it.

There was an island on a rug in the baok-parloui^the
sole outbreak of visible furniture in a wilderness of brown
hoUand, and rolled-up oarpete, and chandeliers in bags,
and pictures whose backs provoked an interest none had
ever felt in their faces. " Like some females," thought
Challis, as he picked his way to the island through the

.^- S^ *® ^'^^ ^" '*» CalypBO, the only member
of The Family in town.

Judith was as beautiful aa ever, as she extended both
hands to him. " I'm so glad the child caught you. Scroop,"
said she. Absolute self-possession !—Estrildis herself could
not have been more collected. " But I'm sorry for things.
Now mt down and let us talk reasonably Yes-
there !" This was to Cintilla, fixing a nicely chosen dis-
tance for Challis, neither too far nor too near. Cintilla
would have liked to supply a chair a UtUe nearer ; she
had no idea of people being so artificial.

Phallis's self-possession was far from absolute. In fact,
he was tremulous. " You were good to send that letter,"
he said. But the last word sounded like "letterm," as
he checked his speech short.

_

" You were going to say ' Miss Arkroyd,' " said she.
At least, do not let us be prigs. Call me Judith—at

least, for now."
Could it matter, either way ? " You were good to send

that letter, Judith," he repeated. " But, as I told you
It did no good—has done no good." For he had written
as much, and some more, to Royd. But his pen had
always stopped short of a full account of his desolation.

I suppose we're all human," said she absently ; and there-
mark seemed to want appUoation. " What leads you to sup-
pose she will never forgive you ? What she says ?" Challis
shook his head. " Her manner ?.. . No ?—then what ?"

You don't understand WeU !—I have never told
you, certainly. Marianne ... I have never succeeded
ui seemg her. She and her mother have gone away from
i<)ndon, and in order that my boy may not be separated
from his sisters, I have been obUged to promise not to
foUow them." He explained the position more fully.
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You are too soft-helrted 8i,S^^P*°o' '"'»"'>•

ChaU>8 waited visibly for anr<nif!l<.^ '^«'y-A«»diau I"
«eo that what thia dear a^i^T'"'^;, Wouldn't you
sets tired, will be a Rold^briH ? "^ ^""t- ^hen she

r... ^-^--«^no.s^h°SL-ht^-

^^rt''th7;^L"rwti* "''•' ^^ '-»-«• ve^
h-mselfa,„,ostt^.°4;^;7^,f«^»8' OuZ oaugJiJ
The point was danger-nohit in f^

^""^ "S*^* Ctiy^.
•tranger clash in a hui^to^ th^ T^' ^"^^ ''"a
couscous of when he ha^r^nt^Th "f

""^ ^'"^ '^w
woman he had a passion for^w^? '<"«' ^ which the
had an affection. We hii n!^ •*''^ °°« 'o' whom he

vocabulary of the Poets wort], , rf^ 'T:"'
^'"" " the

Ruage have been beforehand with th« r'"«^"«' °* '«
•top to preciser them. ^ *^* "^^^^ '^ H cannot

-mid censure of cflypso^ T^ * '""•' "tiffly-almost a
granted that Peneloi^i'«»«'-°ff ''« '°°'' fo'

Perhaps I should have^d*^h^*,f"'*"'''">was wrong. Better th^^Li^t '"" ^- '"'^'"^^ «!>«
placid indifference. oZ ^^h ^?" ''« spoken with
absorbed in the flashing ofT^'a^r*""*^ *« "^''k-
«he was holding to cateh TT.^ .

" *" '*»»<^"i hand^do^; thejMam as she i^T^*'^^ ^"^ the back,
finger outlined%ri?hTriti^ " '\^''*' ^^owing ewh
to reason away i,^ tSt-toTuJ^r; ^^^^tn^'
But It was a f ital hand "GaJft "* Jurisdiction,
owner. "Tell me more about wf- ^"""S "«'" «^d its
suppose she thinks »" "* Mananne. What do you

she iiShTr iSr.'^r^rout ^'^^ '"^ »- *han
had any right to repeat " ^ "* ""^ '«*'«'• »UI think I
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.J.'/°1 • 1"'"t°°
"«''* *° ^ inquisitive. But the letterspoke plainly. I am convinced of it."

f^UJ'tif'*"
"'M indignant with me for showing her letter

to you before, as she supposed, I had read it myself."

nf ihf°t'
" '^' ""PPT^" This was mere repetiUon

^Ltl ^^^: "','*"*« '"M dictation might have

T^t 8c'^;^™^ s'jr^^"
'"" °" """• " ^- *"''"•'

J'Lt"^ «*' best of my belief, at the time I showed itto you. He is a httle nettled, and she sees it. He
r "^V.«'*"-^"'"i"'''^H°"r' **''°8 °°« .houlJ neverdo. There was not a single word in what I supposed

»!r»^i^ *
*•"" ^ ""^ °°* ""^ *'••' ^""ds on the back wmentitled to some consideration. I never put anythino ofimportance away in a postscript, where it may^be^ver-looM." He stopped abruptly, feeling irrelevJt.

aecanse you are an eminent author! We mustn'tfp^et that." Judith's laugh lightened the conventionNo no Scroop
! you haven't got a leg to stand on and

the"letter^
"^^ '' ^°" ""g^tn't to have shol mt

"Very well-admitted
! But admit, too, that I havemade am«mds as far m. I could. It seems to me thatamountain has been made out of a molehiU . "

ChalUs stopped suddenly, very ill at his ease. Judith^h a look half amused, half expectant, waited. Sheevidently was not going to help. Indeed, she would nothave found It easy. Each knew that the conversation w^
tte<":w M '''''«'=*f''y,»'y

attaching undue weight tothe fact that Mananne's sole ground of complaint was thisshowing of her letter. Each knew how mu?h morelherewas behind
;
how strong Mariamie's indictment might havebeen with a full knowledge of the facts. After ,Jl,thtoblaming her for unjust action, on imperfect data,Mwould have been just had the whole come to h^ht wasthe merest quibble, and both knew it.

Judith broke the silence first, but only with whatamounted to a declaration that she would not helpThere must be a beautiful sunset somewhere," was ,01It came to. And then mattera were relieved by the



»« IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN
mveiy roioe of CSntiUa. Mii>h» -k ^

*ww>d on the leml auei«„„ JiT •

*'" '*«' *>. «»e talk
the children. <&""^""hf^T^ * pght to o.pt^
one ieg.1 friend o^the a^jeT ^^r""""** more th«
The children we.« illeSato ^d^S: T'* j" « » *•'••
to«r mother. He gotW*iiwrfL^'"'^'** •*'°"«ed to
.hredding a oo.^.pil.l^'^l^^^"'^' "^dentlTfrom
•hould children hi claimable ^jf k '"T" '"^-why
•mere predeceeeor «TXa LSl^f ' '"""" "''o »••
J""»elf had made hia uC^^t^^'"' » IT"" ' He
•hare in fostering them. H^ShiToli^K"'" '^'^

''J' h^*
only, he would We foregone it^i^ **"'

t ''S*" one
their natural owner B.!; if l f"**" ''V for that of
%htly. ItdidTroutlwtth.^'"'''*^ the matteTve^
Then Judith, goiT to th^w^r^'' "' the tea-things^

watching the h^ht^e fa>m aZfrV"*""^ 'ookiri^t,
broken into riS|» of r<i^"Sle ?J?T •'f*''^ J""!
WW the «nn, when she tWd ^oiw

*"* ""^ "^ '°°««

BiarriS^iTd^Wl'^iSr^tilf'T'^''- "Ingoing to
not want to go with^„t^-

*^ "^"""^ certainly I dM
when the chifd S^",^^/"". '^'^. «° ^^« «^
•houldn't .he calt^ y^.°Ve^ ^«V U was yon, ind
Mlf-oommand

; no oonceLinn. .u'**"^ "'** redolent of

:;
May I write to youT"" *" ""^ ^'^°' °' P-^ting.

that ^Chfe'-Jpir^^ td'thalr ''"^ 'o ''-
•ort of thing has hap^^w^^tr^".*" «°^ ''«"• Thia
A. Challi. sat dunW?h« «h TV^ ''^' how often !"

what I am going to say now it™ ' ^^° '»«• J»<Jith, in
with hope tSthfsof?:^^°:/jrz-t°«.*?*- ^'^^^^
sound of her return to m? emZ h^ ^i ''^«*' to the
my babies. ..." ' '""P*^ home, and the voices of

yoi; 2^ ^"""^ y- -PPo- I doubt you ? Of course
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" Ym, but, dsMMt I—I ma«t oall you so, or call you
omething with tome heart in it ; pardon me !—can I tell
the rearcn ? Can the reaaon be told > . . . Oh yes, of
course, I know what you are going to say—it is reason
mough that she it my wife, that the Idds are my kids, that
the home is my home. So it U ; but there is more reason
than that, and I am at a loss to tell it What ?"

,.
?"' J'J<J'"» 'eft whatever it was unsaid, and exchanged

it for " No—go on !"

" Perhaps I do wrong when I use the only words I can
find when I say that 1 long for Marianne back again to help
me gainst you t Ought I not to say to help me against
myself ? Where is the fault in yon that you are what vou
are? row are blameless, at least. It is / that must
needs love you !"

And perhaps the story does wrong to allow a suspicion
«iat, m the heart that beautiful face belonged to, was a
half-formed thought that the speaker was even more
Aroadian than the owner of both had suspected. But it
creeps m—this suspicion—with the telling of a smile kept
under by Ups on the watch to check it. One thing may be
rehed on : Miss Arkroyd was not the least agitated.
Chalks saw nothing of her face, >«8 he never raised liia

eyes, and his face was half averted. He continued :
" I

cannot help an experience that no one will believe. I have
no appeal against it. But I tell you this—that when I
came home after . . . after that evening at Royd, when I
forgot myself and told the truth, for a few hours I forgot
you too. As I sit here now, it seems to me a thing abso-
lutely mcredible. Even when Marianne turned againstme on grounds that seemed to me almost a pretext no
memory of you or my folly—call it so if you wiU—any
thing you like !—no memory came back to me. Indeed
It 18 almost as though I had been two men by turns." He
raosed his eyes to hers, with a slowly-drawn breath, as of
fatigue, from the turmoil of his own feelings. If thereWM any of the smUe left then, she was in time to cancel it.

iJut she hardly said anything. A mere run of the
vowels of a sentence, as one speaks through a yawn is
not speech. It just made him say " What ?" but evidently
Had no share m the question she replied to him with, and
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topped in the middle of " a„a u .

y" ' :.•
••• But the wort, ,he h!^'^ '.'fj' *'"" "^

were " How funny men a« ." r .
^~"''^ °° igooring

time. But now thStI h«vt C^*!^ ^ "•"'» «» ^^
my •.Ivee-the one th.t ^o^",'"'^ *° ,*«««« ""oo*
home life again . . m JuaST • i *5' "'^ °' »>« old
manyhappytime... " ^"'' ""''^ t*"™ have been

" fwi^'f
"^'' ^°" ^'^ I doubted it ?"

* WAsn t sure n,**. t l j
^^

«»y hope hM b«Si ,impir,Uni''°r'^^'''**- ^^'^ '^at
•elf. in self-defence. I teU

^"*
t

' ^ ''•''* <» be my other
thought of you is with me evZ~h ""'.'

'J'"
y°»-that the

have I to help me to fighrZ^Ti," *'lS
''"^' «d what

away, and what add. to*theSv ^t L ^^""' "^ ^^^ «
*{^J I nilll. I hare to feelgl^ 'f uj

*''? I~"«°° 'o that,
when he was with me I wm^ °1^! ''^'"'''- Because
aaked for explanations wh^h I co7d n*^*'

*^"°'" f '*•"«

t all-muoh. much eL/r!^' Duil"^"^'' *1" '^ '»»"»
Jaot, and its strangeness th.t Tl, ?* '°'"* "''** ""er the
f««,t in speech^'h IS' ojl^te ^JTv "' '^*''" *' '«

fubjeot of Love, Challis fehK' .""' °°« Particular
twilight, that the »nl.bmh w« ^/ °1 '° *''" «"'^°«
vengeance. The utter satiSLn^ '.'

J!'°* "8'^ with I
about himself and mI^uXT °' ''•' *""* '«' "Peech
him while it lasted I? he JiH T '^"'"' *''«" ""^t" to
draught should bTa dl'onTnow' '*''''«% »t least Ws
extent to which his c^tTnt hom».r^^°°"{•'^ *° the
atood in the way of the fo^.»- ^"^^^ '" *he past had
and that he re^y h^* „™f°" °^ «timate friendship
have a second Zsl? s^d te^l''"'^^

confide in. ^i
?oonerorlatei--"whoha8rT,i^-f- '^'^ *'''*y« "hsuni,
x> slightly deaf. No, I reLl?„™^'^'°'°' ""^ a wig, and
confidence." Judith saW ^- of "^ '"^^ '^ ^^t" "y
see that." "Besides" L •

""""« ^O" couldn't- 1

•fd goes throug"tu««^\=°f"V«d. "he wea« s^^ts!
Cheltenham." UJu'Thl^S'-'rsi^^^^^^''*
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f^'^'^^A^^} b»ye ipoken to .boat It." continued
Challl.. to AUieUtM Tuylor. Well. I .uppce he'i about
the only man I know that I eoM speak to. You know he
came to boo me straight away. You told him ?"
"Yes, I told him. I showed him my lettei^the one 1

wrote to your wife. He said I ooul'^ not possibly write a
It It back 1"

rv ,ivA ; ti I, oil fff^
' ',7. t>i.-- iai.i er.- I

'gill .. might ! some
th't w I nir H«r • ome-

';- l<c'..-,^-x] Wife's

better one. And she tore it up ar
" She did. You know he worl

only succeeded in getting at th>

had built on hto being a parso' i 1

use for once. But I suppose ii" .- ^

how—oat of the wrong cuvfi."
" Did he give offence ov' tho

Suter question ?"

" Wljy. yM
! The hag said he rafei t .., bo ifrooked forsaymg he didn t care a straw about tho (j-gai . pslion and

only wanted to dear up what seen., • ^nMul laisuider-
standing. The cloth fell through, and the old body drove
hui out with religious hoots."

" There's a thing yon won't mind my askins ? "
'• Go on I"

J '^s ...

" People are saying—political people—that the Bill will
pass the Lords neit summer, and that then all past mar-
riages of Oie sort will be logaltoed, because it wiU be retro-
iptetive^l beUeve that's the proper woid. Suppose it
passes, what shaU you do then ?"

*^*^

" Get the kids back, of course ! And then Polly AnneWiU come to her senses. But she will-she will, you know—before that."
" Suppose she laid claim to having annulled her mar-n^e, while she still had a legal right to do so ?"
" It wouldn't be allowed. She's a woman. Women's

claims are not allowed in law-courts. It's heads Law wins
tails they lose ... Yes !-I should stoop to take advantage
01 it in this case. ^
.^

" .^e^ap* you would be right, this once. We must hope
It will pass.

'^

"I do hope it—with most of my heart. Do you beUeveme ? Can you believe me, in the face of what I have said
to you ?" Por Challis knew quite weU that this pro-
fession of a hope was only what he knew he would be

VOL. 11.
gy
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h
I

r;j,

island !

~">.«jy. wait till he was off Calypso's

rathef^.f' ^ I*"*""" unanswered; put it aside

would it be? As soon after r^,fr^^* ^"^^ ^^""^

supposed AnttT^pSlS^LTwUhT^.ti:;^'"*''
not unwelcome. But she Medn'f ^.,11

Jetter-was

maker, negatived the action Th»f LS^ ^ '*®'^ '*™*^-

cut. " You know Sc^nn tw tu'^^"* ""« Perfect in

said. And then ^SyVt ^ ? ^?^-''y'' '" '^'

mawkish over it Sewf - fw^/''""' = ^« '^°»'t *>«

mise. and keep i .^ VeU yT "riu .r""^" T "^ P""
It would hanUy be fair to ml-f **".y°" ''''»* '' ".

Promise not to'^^ome toaS -^""rCf^ *" ^"^^ ''''''^

promised. Judith laurfiS"T ^''.^'« hesitated, but

said. " You would hi™ „tJ f "«•" y°" «««-" sh«

to.morrow°?
^^ "''^ ''''°"' *^aius at Cook's

There they stood, in the half-dart i w. o i

to herself :
" Now can I trZ thi. f ?^^° '^J^S

miser- WasChaJll^raskiS^',^i"7j^,»-'^hi«Pro-
keep it ?

^^ "Jmseii, aid she mean him to

imSiSn^to^^^^iS:'' ^t%^"''T
"°^--' ''^^^

Why should we not s^rplain^' Sr'aSl'w^'^ ""^^ '

and crown im " v»r •* ^ ~" •

, i"'*r aJJ, we are alive.

with 1!^ effort" "StontTl ."^''"'''
'r^

"^-^ <=''"»«

eay things-becaus^rdo^^Ti-^-^Clndtir T

iorget me if Marianfe woKp'^S^trc^^
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to
;
don't deny it !" Challis felt that his attempt to lay

Rn/ I, K*^
'"^ ^"^"^ '• '•"" ^^ ""^ ^^ misinterpreted.

^ \j ..^r" l^'' ""'^! ^'^"•'B ™-«8 safest. She con-

fZ^ 'f

>s not as if I were prepared to quarrel with myfanuly for your sake. I certainly would not for anyone
else 8 If that is any satisfaction to you. But suppose I
were, have you asked yourself what course would bTopentons?. Oh yes !-I am talking like a lawyer; but awoman has to be practical when her life is at stake. .

.

W ell i-what could you do ? Ignore your marriage, under
the faJse warranty of a law we both disaUow, and make a
sort of Uretna Green business of it next spring ?

.< ^ I "J^^' *P™8 ' I "*°'»'*^ how the time comes in."

T * .?? . f."* '
^'"^ ''*^«°'* 'bought the matter out.

Just thmk of It now. Suppose that Bill were to pass next
session-or next whatever it is-while we are ajranging
this escapade ? . . . what would you do then, please ?"

1 can t look at it in that—concrete way "

" Because it puts you in a fix." She had a half-hearted
laugh for man s superior wisdom, with his eyes dosed to
all practical issues. Then her voice got a sudden tone.
Come, we must part, you and I ! There is nothing elsefont. It 18 all nonsense about your wife. She will come

to her senses. She wiU have to, if the Bill passes."
I should not try to compel her against her will

"

Are you sure? Might it not be your duty to the ehil-
dren ? . .

.
Now, don't let's talk about it any more. Itmust come to good-bye in the end. . .

." Her words hune
hre, but she kept her self-control admirably

; no one could
have called her excited, much less hysterical. Then she
said, ma qmck, subdued voice :

" I shaU always think ofour good tune-before aU this-as one of the happiest times
of my hfe. Now good-bye !"

Why could the man not shake hands and go, without
more ado ? Of course, that would have been the correcttorn—left his cards—sent his compliments to The Family-ban voyage /-all that sort of thing ! WeU !-perhaps
the woman did not mean him to.

r r

What happened was this—that is, this is aU the story
needs: that Judith repeated decisively, "Good-bye'"
and Chalhs said never a word. But he had her hands in

37—2
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pbed :
" I promise •' ThJ^.^-^' ,

^° ^'""h he re-

that followed. It i. a ™J^„. i?.
*''*', P«"°d of his life

ki««-a tra„«act."n that when to
»' T ^^^ "»«

no mea«ix>g whateve^r^o^d ,^,^%^»« "^^"^y
coimtants a foree to oline abo„t7l?o

^^ '** '»»•
sense to warn tl,» , j .^ *°® memory, and in a
o»iy wtd"rc^%^S':r^tf' 1"^ "-utantJ^th:
c«.e, and possibly C^J^ m^t itT" m P •"•^' ^ "^

^var^rrpoi«F51^^^^^^^
Arkioyd had it^n L^ an intoxicant,. Indeed, if Miss
to oo^let^tie^SniTth ""if''- ^V'T '^ ^*«^month back, she^Sd^s^! *t?^ f^'' '}" '^«' » twelve-
more cleverly.

""^'^ '"'"« ''"'•JJed the thread

ha^'^ W w'^^rajTi/t'o^ -"»* *he young lady
either triumphant, diZZl o^°Z ''''.""'/ ''•^'' ^'t
the name of Mr JSphT^.^'^f"""*• ''^'"' "ho ""w
Scroop " in a pa«ntie^i^ tf"r f^ ''"*''°^ -" ^itus
Biarritz, and Kot ^7^ '"".t

'"/ °! '^•"»* '^^'i' at
any of her friends Bn? ? ^^ **°* *° ''^'^ ''°«t«» or

eeplanadeiLxrday\mdtt^«
-"J,*

Mr- Challis on the

•« a friend of her fatW-r ^i '"T
*° ''"^ "l^^^y

hi« b«.ken pn^mise, or i^iore^ u
"""^ '"'"^ '°^^ ^^

mMMi



CHAPTER XXXIX
Whin Migg Arkroyd came back to her sister's wedding in
January it was not to Grosvenor Square, but Royd HaU.

1.1
"^ ™ London in midwinter would have been too

awful. Fancy being married in a thick fog! Thus it
happened that Grosvenor Square remained packed in
brown hoUand and oarpeUess untU the Family came back
from abroad in April. The middle of that month saw the
wrappers off the picture-frames and the carpets on the
stauB. The windows were cleaned, and the beds were
made, and the fires were lighted. These last in every
room, for snow and sleet were whirling about in the
Square

;
and the fuU horror of an average Spring was

cutting Londoners to the quick, after hopes had been held
out of an abnormal one.
The housekeeper's room in the basement had as good a

fire in it as the best ; and the butler, who had been abroad
with the Family, and had come back in advance to pre-
pare the way for it, was taking a cup of tea there, and
chatting over the occurrences during his absence with the
lady m possession, Mrs. Protheroe, the housekeeper—

a

responsible person, to whom it was safe to speak about
things, under reserve. One of the things was a thing to
the importance of which we couldn't shut our eyes, if
true. It threw all other subjects into the ahade.

" That's the gentleman, Mrs. Protheroe. You mark my
words if it isn't!" And Mr. Elphinatone repeated his
wordi, that they might be better marked, more than once,m the silence that followed.

" I shall be very greatly shocked, Mr. Elphinatone, if
It tujns out like you think. But we must hope and pray
no such a disgrace could happen to the Family."
The old lady, a perfect example of her kind, who !iad
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be accepted lightly, wh^^tefe^'it ^L S ""f
°°* *°

r'El^S^^' Entertamit.Ta™e?;r» '*"'<»-

" He and hig wife toT„t "^"i* ?
^^"^ "^^ » h«Jf"

to Royd." In C Spw' "°** *^''° ''^ """ne down

M™. Challis^^^ " °° "««* t" ""y whom Mr. and

Received, certainly t" M™ Pwlshe anticipates comment on tl^' *-i^^?* *''°''8 that
backs. But Mr. Elp^to °

.n T^ ^"^^'^ ^'"^ <>'»w.

.

"No questions ™X"h?'''' «™.?^''^""y-

Jt
w^ elicited iClS^Wife^Xt ^"^1««"«y

from B^opB„h»..s lady at'Se^^:^ Information

impa^r^a?^hlS,t-.^^-<^-" T»>°
was not a thing that cmJd bT^tL '^''' "'^'^ "'^'^'"'ed,

prestige. jSTElphii^tone ^n ^'^ ^""'"' '°M °f
i»oi<tota bearing oVSL*°^iar^ '^'"' '^*'' '««~*i°"-

being°p^nt^^C'!!L^^"°° .<">« but the Family
oeived sanction. H^ J^^ ^'^SK*° ^^"^^y ^«-

referred to as bieotel^^ \^ ^'*''°P « '»dy being
Pattag. PartiesXl^ki^5'L*'*:^y'^'^P«<=i«l'yexc^
Wife's Sisters said to^^JZ. ,°^^^^ P"^'^' Deceased
I Bbould say, tT^b^tlLtV^XSellr*^"'^^"-opmion-that the voice of Lfn ""^w*- "» merely
weight, being thCn^^h«L. I ^T^ ""« ^""bess had
Mr. ElphiX„e~Wt p&:°°H*V ''«' °' Toleration."

'Jthonghheknewitwasn^!"^^? ^' ^8""' »' speeoh,
to Mr. RaonsayTonZtJ^^u^^- ^^ ''^ wdebted forit

" Her ladysWp," JSl^'^^T ''° '^f'-'^ti^e listener

disposed tow'ard8^erG^«f^;Z^'''«;•°«;
" b«« been pre-

jnight almost say. Som^do t"inb w'brf:'^"*^'?'
.y«"

too easy." ™'"^ "^r Urace's opinions
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" In this case," said Mr. Elphinstone, who wished to
pursue his sketch of the 3latus quo, whatever it was, " nothin'

T^ i^t-^' i«^°''W say, to the fundamental attitood
of Mre. ChaUis. Both young ladies, as weU as her ladv-
ship, having gone lengths-I assure you, Mrs. Protherw
having gone great lengths."
The housekeeper was not inclined to admit that she knew

less thui the butler. " So I have understood," she saidand added nods about more things she knew, but held in
reserve. But she would not entirely exclude Mr. Elphin-
stone. Miss Sibyl behaved sweet, I must say. But itWM Just nc use at all, any more than a lump of lead."
ihe buUer looked introspective and analytical.
You have to consider, ma'am," said he, unconsciously

borrowing a phrase from I)r. Johnson, " that class-feelingmay run high when least expected. Can we blame a lady
of her style for refusing to mix ? Especially when com-
phanoe leads to ructions."

»- j cu i.um

Mrs. Protheroe looked thoughtful, too. "Once to
dinner, she saad. " Once to an evening. Afterwards
excus^. No-Mr. Elphinstone. I'U tell you Just h^
1 see It. ]So lady would ever feel so to undervalue herself-not to the extent of denying herself. Their looks
fabsfy, personally, and pive confidence. But, sought for
in Society on behalf of their husbands—no '"

nis way of putting the case would bear poUshing, nodoubt
!

But when we have said that no wom^-^th
^y <i««mr propre at all would keep out of brilliant Society

Zm\ ""f
*«' ^"* '»'«»'» d° «> rather than be the mere

satelhte of a distinguished husband, have we improved

A^^'^T.!"""''
°° ^"- Protheroe's inexactitudes ?

Mr. Elphinstone would take a second cup of tea, thank

dnw^.r^t t*ermmed to sift to the dregs this matterhe couldnt shut his eyes to. "I should Uke, ma'am,"

?™„t '

Ai^"
P"""* '?" *^"^' ''* y°"' »'a^g spoken sofrank^ Allow me

! It is impossible for me, although no

anc^^ H T*'^''l,'° "^^P 8°*"e " P'«t«°<* °f Fr-ance. He dropp^ his voice. " There is great warmthof feehng m the Family ; it camiot be disguised ThePanuly sometimes forget the presence of the household,and raise their voices. The household may conscientiously
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Inotenoe, o«d?teble ta JS^'l?'^""^ to feel a re-

""•oli knowledge of the Falt^^^^T ^ ."^'^'^ to so
•8«ia«t his wm • and bT.1^, ^"^"^ ''*^""' overheard

"nadehimpX Abbi^^W^ k?"^
''"" **>» knowledge

fonner anHer father ij?ti''°"'«'°'' '«"^«««' the
Phmes from semi-ooSdt^H.? T^ ""°'"'* »' "hance
•nd the Buch^^f^f?"'^ ^^ ^^'>^ ker ladyship
related manifesZ tot rf-t "^f- "^^""'^ ^ut they aU
a gentleman the"^ Family *;'::irrj'

'"*'\*° ""'"^
term*. And fhji «„* ''.u

"*^^ "one of on anv
of ways „d te^L nor ^?

'*°™ °' olass-prejudioe, ^^
amply because thTliH ! ""^ ^"^"^ *^«™°n. but
purees a m::^^d'^"t^^Z't^^ -»-*» -«1
of social intercourse or tWr *• ?^ ^ *"'"* •""«*'««

Alfred Challis^^rC SrovTT"' f ^*^^" ^r.
"pondenoe and obvi^ V™™^^ ' f"

*'^"''°* <=°™-
sooiety, there could h«n^J ^^T"^"' " «*»'' other's

man wm Mr RlnMnT "r""'"^ ''°"»'t who this gentle-

cold by"the 4e h^eTi:^'' :Tt T^""' ''''^' "-»
narrative. "' ^ absorbed was he in tliis

M^ Judith and this Mr^tt together ^" """ °"

4thS:'a.Tu£tj''i;^ "rJ"""--* -">
to literaiy distinction." "^- ®" "^""^ ^*"^'^«- »oo

rre'::s.^^.-^^wj{;^i;\"i^ •^rdTot
him ?" This rpfpinwl *

^' ""* '•'« '^ould many

XI, was exactly that s^iri do »» t
the door, and endeavoured to .,li J Z" Wroachin'
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OotiU, ihe »yt. ' Why should I not marry him, when
this woman is not hia wife V And then, ' If «he ig his
wife, how dares she refuse to live with him ?' And then,
' If she is his wife, how dues she deprive him of his chil^
dren ? Answer that !' It all came very quick. Then
Miss Judith, she seee me—just come in—and says to me,
a bit quieter

:

' No, Elphinstone, don't you go. I'm
going.' And sweeps out, white. I aslied pidon, but the
bell had rung twice. Her ladyship says, ' Never mind
Elphinstone !' Then she sinlis baolt like on the sofa, and
says to Miss Sibyl . .

."

The housekeeper interrupted. "We mustn't call her
ladyship out of her name," she said depreoatingly.
"Old 'abit!" says Mr. Elphinstone. " Wher» was

I ? . . . Oh, says to Lady FeUxthorpe, ' The girl frightens
me. And then, ' Oh dear !—fancy her making a scene
here in the Hotel !' Then Miss Sib . . . her ladyship. Lady
Pelixthorpe, she says to me :

' Can't the people in the next
room hear every word through that door, Elphinstone ?'

As if I knew everything, Mrs. Protheroe !"

" You reassured her ladyship, Mr. Elphinstone ?"
"I mentioned that the party in the next room was

fonring, and not unlikely unfamiliar with English. Also,
if anyone was there they would be audible—all being alike
in that respect on the Continent—but in point of fact the
suite was vacant." His cup was, too. When he had
received another, and said " Thank you," he added

:

" But that was not the only occasion, by many, Miss
Judith made use of the expression ' Titus.'

"

From this it may be gathered that the Family, diminished
by one of the daughters, had after her wedding fled to the
Riviera, and remained until an enjoyable sunshine con-
vinced them—they being English—that it was getting too
hot, and also imposed on their credulity to the extent of
making them believe Spring had begun in England. So,
at this moment, they ate en route for Grosvenor Square,'
somewhere, having sent Elphinstone on ahead, to get
the house ready for their arrival. He and Mrs. Protheroe
have, therefore, a splendid opportunity for comparing
notes, and just before we found them doing so he had
remarked that a gentleman whom Mrs. Protheroe would
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- —•B""! luiaa

oonrae with the Family
^^ renewed hia inter.

;^&:.^^2^^t-. jH^j.«i "got" Cham.

M™. Proth . 0,3 .^^"t gentleman ?" On which
Perhaps sK r ght ^, A t.^'"*^*"'^^' «^Jty to goJv

likely! l,.ing pZJ^- .^ .^'''«y' AJJ nonsense, most
Cinffllla, «,yin*& that •' JJf^ ^'T!?'**^ ' '«*'«" fr°^
appeared, id thevTm^* it^ "'"'"'? ' '°^" »"«» «>-

ex-dauy maiden, whom a oo^ /' ?^^^ P««y lit«e
proved^ had withheld The^Z^„f^^^'?°f '"^ '»°' i™"
Mrs. Protheroe might«n4% wf '^!f '^V'"''*''' '"'"^'W-
8tone noted his dodre tw i,-

'^'^j^^'^ that Mr. Elphin-

fo doubt M„. P^ttLe^'arW^r^ "'"?'•* '^ -""klS.

whitewash him in Mariannew2'^ «"* •«" ^ try to
the p eoes have shifteSZ the WrT^ v

"^' *° "^"^^"^m a tale is like the hour of th« ^°/ •" ""toW gap
^tator, were caUed a" 1,1' £,T °l f

^«" y"'' *»>:
When you left, not a pi^e wI^TJ^ "^1*° Mrs. Smith,
the opportumty toS mT^^ ^^^^^ **''«°
and Black had exchS queZ IZ f*""^' ^*«
and pieces were smilin7atek?v ^.' ^ ''^'P" "^ Pawns
had lost interest inX ^Se^n!: "^° *'«' «°°"««I
yourself. Still, you pretend^^f* ' " y°" '"^ done
what had happened, ^S:fJ^/*/°"<»'Jd Bee exactly
mterest ir the gami Zl Id mat /"* y^" recovered

'tCT~° '^^^^^^^^

<^gCrt^*h"e«is''ofjS^4lrrK'''.'*^'^^««i
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dreary «ojouni at his own empty home. This was chosen
at the penod of Bob's holidays, which were divided by

«!!: Z°""* T '"P'rtial'y between Wimbledon and
uroadstairs. He showed an accommodating. unenquirinKspmt in bs acceptance of the status quo, as somehow orother right

;
offering to fight any disputant of his own sexMd weight who suggested that his domestic arrangement,

were e^cept.onri. He silenced oontioyersy by trenchant
expressions, such as " You shut up, anyhow !" and w^t
B±»°°'"' - •*°, *'? ™°*»°n-who had two Camben^dlBeauhe. certainly, but was in aU other human relations
an Awful Li. ;e Humbug-that Dean Tillotson, hU fatherand Lady Augusta Tillotson, his mother, only resided

^fw",^ P"^"".* ' ^'^'^ impression of concoJd on the
cathedral-town society they were a central pivot of. Onceout of the pubho sight, according to Bob, this worthy
prelate—of whom he knew absolutely nothing—and his
anstocratio w«e " went on " Bke a oat and dog Morally,
of course! Bob admitted, under catechism, that her^yship was not driven up trees and afraid to come down
because the Dean was barking at the bottom ; but, mete-
phoncally speaking, he held to his indictment-pro-
visionaUy at least, until it should be shown in a fair
ordeal of battle that the owner of the Camberwell Beauties
<«uld hok Its promulgator. Challis ventured to dwell onthe unfairness of making the preservation of an unblemished
fanuly reputation turn on such an issue, but Bob wasdeaf to argument. Europe would see, next term, if heAdnt pve Tillotson an awful licldng, and thereby prove

^^t^^, T< .

H%»'°«Jd,J"'^« done so last terii. only^at old fool Spit had caught the combatants in fiagraJe

SJ^'l^'/.^ ;??f^^*h*"°
'^*« alternate verses of th7sixthbook of the Ihad " all through, off the same copy.Bobs reports of the household at Broadstairs were

L-haUiss only information about Marianu', and the Uttleprls and It appeared from these that his mother had been
loyal to her husband in one respect ; she had kept backthe reasons of their separation from the children. Cir-cumstances had been glossed over-veUs drawn. Young
folk can be easily duped by guardians and parents, who^
not gwiera)iy scruple-did yours ?-to take advantage of
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own holid.y viriu "^ mS™ ^'!?*' *'^"8'> W«

boy,thoq„ertion.helo.^to2k
H^w** °f "'' ^

tor inrtMoe, to wy to Um. .^- rS.uM " '* P°^"«-
no^er Mk .fter thd.- P.^y .P^^"^^^ "d Mump.

o«ty on the .lert. Andle^TCJ? "? '^/» "»'*-
for^hoo, en.. ^^, th.tVrJisK'£:t£i^r

France, « we h»°e .een dv^J^^??'' S*'
*•"» *»"»«> of

He wandered about a Lm r^,^ ™"""^'» '"''iday.

Judith returned for he' S^r^;!^^.
^""""^ *°^ »«•'

half of Bob'a Christm^ Md ' *^'^«' "**''^ *•"> '«*
the first half paSy at hU^^^'

*'"''*
y'J''*'>

J-^ing .pent
vi»it to a «>ho^i.fri^„S' «Cwr;' "^ p""y^ -
you will feel no surnriM nn h- ^^ "°*^*"<*nd boy.,
"on I Bob had a

H

"m t°L ftTS* n^**
^^ ^" Till^tl

tp teU hi. fatherTf °hen he *en, P'T'^J'* ^"«''«'f'
January. And hi. .^nL^l ' "^ **** Hermitage in

tingui.hing featurS offi^"* '"T^''^ ot the^di.-
diMdvantLe^ thT I^^^^^' ""* ^roadrtaiw, to the
MarianneTd her p^*:;* ^1°'°:? t" bring an ikuge „?
mind ihan more oS?v t^^"^«' *° ''« hurtLd'.
tially true, coJTd We Lr^!"'*<«»«nt». "ubetan-
rtinldng old Salvafen A™t J^^^""^ wa« not a
enreUed member of tht^fK^t"*"'' •»"* » P«>P«riy
Bob', contra.* b;tl„*':hatt''rS"^he^r^.^-that of the Venerable Dean w»~ lu. ^®' '*y'» »nd
father, whoee i^^Zn Zif °^ "^^^^^ ^ ^
academical »ccuracv^^^f„'^"^''^'"PP'y *''« merely
When Bob wen^ h^t t J » Perfect picture.

^

Hermitage Wenottl* '"''"^' ^'"^*» ""^ed at the
P~of.yft:Xfj^ ''O^P^^^^f --ction of £
The Hangman's OroW' h!I k ^^^ ^P"^ "^w-

in the press! ..id o^^^^yj^t^" already announced"iy a revise or two was wanting to com-
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He oould wire corrections if needful

-""wiy.

Whether his selection of Mentone for a winter loioumwas the result of a suggestion from Jud^tHr not i°Tf

tne querton how Chalhs came to be admitted on thefamjly v^„ting-list at aU when he left hi. card Itlhe Hdtl
IJi I r *'"''' •^^•'- R««»e«nber what Sibyr.

.K«.T*'""r::T?* '^^^been of the little drama•he had distmguUhed in "Tophet" in the moonliRht oflast June. Certainly ChaUU had "left canU^ta OroS-venor Square once or twice : had. at Judith's su^ert"^been engaged ol«,whero when once asked to diZHui
thft^r r^ :"*«""'»"»

r"" »»y °' *•" Family, eicept

by Cmtilla. Of course, if Judith's hand had been free

„^^ r"'** ^T. ''T •"^•^"*- StiU,l^mVtWnrUneeded to account for the position of affairs at MentoneThere wag certainly a change.
^onrone.

Our own beUef is that the brilliant succeni of a plav of

"r^h;r *"" Megatherium Theatre h«l a g'reSK

8ibl'l'5!.nrt '^r.^"" 8"** '^""; "d •'though

„H W f ??*V'f^ *° " 8«»t <«*«>* by her moth^and her father's irresolution before their united forcMwere obstj|cles to Miss Arkroyd's perfect freedomof

S

WUes Bister, and was hving apart from her, they were

lofty heap of laurels. Even her Grace of Rankshinf

^t ^/""^'fl^^ ^^^' °«-'^«J' »d n.'ommendS

^ftln^ f„T p "°r"l "*^
'^""^^ he closed against hi^softened m the Royal box befor* the thunders of applaud

feU „r?T""r* 'J^'
'^ *°' *''« ""thor when the curtate

fell on Ammta Torrington." He wasn't Shakespeareof course; but. then, he wasn't Ibsen, and «,Aa/ a coKthat wfr I And one couldn't stand acainst a mZut
we probably only know half the story."

^ ^"^"yd.

Well. Thyringia," said Lady Arkroyd. therj^n, "yon
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word to Sir Muixatrovd to i^?' 1/"" """''^ say a
«uch weight. A„&/?hl°J^"«";"^^

'"'». it would have
or something, and Ju would let Zh •" " '""<"'?''""

the Bishop'T't" tdtomiSh^. th'%^^'-
•''^'-

he was reaJly unconscious of »n l^* ^*'^- ''«<'a"^«

ostracism of Challis~ onlv ^L^''^ '^"'^ '° ''>«

meeting her ladyship half-wa^v T'"t- '.'"'* '^« ^^^^
Thyringia seized the opportu^^'/^ ?'«'"'? because
on the Deceased Wife°s fflste

"1^^ "! """''"g ^s loniship
•nost cherish«i episcopJtUc^ior-'™'??!'"^ °" ^^'^

coronet would have da^d to do qh f ™"^"« ''"* »
attitude of Royd towaids Cham» ^- "'r' '° '"""b" *'«
marriage, and "^^

poi„tTouSl:nrl''J ''%'™«"'ar
pass^ next year-" and it would vis -'fi^i^''"'*

^*"
]oo]£ like a fool. " What « \«., i ^f ~*^^ ^art. would
her Grace before a who] '„,S ^ ^^1 ^'l!'

"'«•" -«»
the man wants to marryShi ^S^, *° ^^PP^^^
to look sharp about it^anS '•'

' k^B I
*•''" ^'^^'^

P^^ple
;

but there ,-a DuchesTan JX^^l^^:.'.

by that of many otheZSiZltsT^ y,^ ^' °P'"'°" «'as
both Judith's parents with . ^ k u,

^^"^ "^ "^«%J't- For
that their da^hZ ^fon,vT?^"T, ^^"^"'""ded faith
nothing irregular, cou d not M^e T"""**".™'*'

'^""W <i°
they would welcome »y:Ltt%lT ^'^^^^'ve^ that
position, and keep the susneot^f ^ ' '''°"^'* ^"^^^ the

This feeling may weU have! ^^P'™'"""*'^ ''Part.

heart-felt form wLn Cham! IT"^ '""^ ""^«" « ^o'"
sanction of Judith-butnotw;^"'''^ '^"^ *he written
made his appearance at jCn^ ""fT '° "'"* «ff«=t-
her husband join^ the ilTZ ^^ ^^"^'horpe and
during their short stay th^^tl^f if;„

^' '""«' ^"^^ be«n
graphically described by the h?fVT' °'""'"^ «>
This little scene, tS „Tws "f wh "h

*°
^Y""

P">theroe.

^^^ <^^- hefore its actoC^^e^lXlof^th^:
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«umee to show. Judith itlplI^Z'^t'jTZT'''

was callod b7the few who h^ o°'°'''''' f "roadstairs, and
" Young Mra Cmik " h°j"i^

""""""^ '° """ her anything

~n^h:nfrha7e^tf^,tr^^^^^^^^
to scalDine-Doint «7oo » * n ^ ," naies a Cherokee

—

her heart in his firsWrlT^ ^ *''^ "*""« *''« P"de of

and kept for him-S *
Z''V'f

'"".'"«««? Lad chosen

than of old it v^s tTe nn™ T^^
''''' '""^l"^"* i" »P«ech

-would U have IdP^ ^^f-
°*" '^"^ «*'" g^^^ him

Would she have be^ol tT^"« '° ^'' resentment?

was, for ImowZ it ? Th« . ^ T'" '"«««'We than she

As a» of fict Slari-'"^
^ "J.'^P"^ °**'«'^««-

welcomed the knoSe T,T/°"'^ '° \««"«« h^^e
kill her love foTthTfafh;, ^fl ^^^"Pf^^ "P ^ mind to

«he found It dTe^Cder than «h'' "^'^'"i''
"""^ '* '"''3' ^e

read this, evej have to M '^l^^P^'«d- OM you, who
you could flatteHut ifa St'o a"'" '""l^

''" '"^^
may perhaps have eaugLt somrWrf LTZ bv

* '

l°"man-or sportsbooby-Tpast all hn,,r:,f^ • • ^ " ^P"'*^"
jU8t a scrabbled wreck ^3f Tv. ' T"« '" "•« «^°d-
to get a little iorf^m^^J "°l'""«

''"* *°''
" «P°rtscat

be mercifulTn you not7sn T^ ^^^' '"'" ''"'* ** ^°»M
mentalist, to°m^l"e T^^o^^T^'^tlfA''^' ^ «-''-

thela^t la.Sirrc^ii^'S^^f.X /-I «4 till

you not glad ?
i-ooimg ( Ihen, were

for'^uuTJa.Tei'd'::^ trk^!"' n'""^ *'"^* •^^ >-
But would f^ die r There f«

°' '* ""'"^ *° ^^ «"'<J-

Your little <Ucky-bird^ „1^ fr^'- '^^.P'^^'^i doubt,

and chill. Would a lovethnc \^^ •"'''• ""^ '^'">« '™P
ba.kmemo.esol^turbrhtrrthS/"''^^ '''-«'''

wa^Ztrar^-irO^cet T^ '^^^ '^"'^ "^^^reienong. Once she had actually begun
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a letter to her husband-not imploring forgiTeneas for her
overstramed angor and jealousy; she^^/ too^ud fo"that sort of thjng-but the other sort of thing: the sortthat ,8 ready with Christian Forgiveness, th/sort th,makes the consumption of a good large humble pie a. sin
gua-non, the sort that indulges in a truculent sort of Jov

°JZ*^u !'Ti ^Au "P^''*^*'^- She was too proud tbadmjt that she had been at all in fault, but lust^onlv lust-not too proud to indulge a secret hope that Titus wouldbe magnammous enough to shut his eyes to her omission.
All she wanted was contrition galore and absolution
absolute On those terms she would come back and
marshal Mrs. Steptoe and the crew of a new domestic
Argo. Only, bygones were to be bygones ! She had adim sense that this expression was to be held to mean that
Chariotte Eldndge was to be assoilzied. It was a dim one
because she had no idea of admitting that she had been
inlluenced by Charlotte.
Her mother dissuaded her from sending this letter ifyou call it dissuasion to " point out " that Hell-fire awaits

those who i^n counter to your voice of warning. What
ChaUis would have called the "religious hoots'' of theworthy old lady took the form of warning her daughter
agamst returning to what Holy Writ denounced plaiiUy asa Life of Sm. She omitted to mention the chapter and
verae

;
but, then, her style, as Bob called it, was one that

lent Itself to fervour-not to say blustei^-rather than
verification of references. It was a style that Bob, backed
by his father—and Tillotson's, for that matter--oould
easily sneer at. But it was harder for Marianne to ignore
the foroe of the words-without-meaning that had been
thundered at her from her cradle. The well-worn phraseshad force in them still for her, and when she burned that
tetter she had a kmd of sacred feeling, like the Northern
farmer when he came away from Church.

It is right to mention, lest any reader should condemn
Mananne for too great submission to her mother, that the
thun-ierbolts of hereditary superstition were not the only
malign influences she had to bear up against. She never
lost truch with Chariotte Eldridge. In fact, Chariotte
paid her more than one short visit at Broadstairs, and made
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the best use of her time in each. Nothing could have ex-
ceeded the earnestness of her suppUcations to her friend to
allow her to act aa iiteroeasor ana mediator, to be the
bearer of the olive-branch of peace, except it were the
warmth of her exhortations to forgiveness, or the subtle
dextenty with rvhich the suggestion of offence still untold
weakened the effect of both. It is impossible to enlarge
on the merit of overlooking the wrong that has been in-
fljoted on us, without by implication enlarging the area
of the wrong itself. Meekness needs something to worK
with

;
a buffalo cannot find sustenance from a flower-pot.

Charlotte never asked pardon for the offender without
contriving to suggest a new offence.
Of course, if Marianne had not been a bit of a Choctaw,

the position need never have become so exasperated. But

wr^*°'*
'"'* *" "^^^^ ^""^ '^® scapegoat on that account.

What a many items of the total imbroglio could have
cancelled it, by simply attending to their own non-exist-
ence ! If, for instance, Judith Arkroyd had kept her eyes
to herself, or had never left Challis's hand to do the
lettmg.go—who can say, then, what the exact force of
that moonlight adventure in Tophet would have been ?
Or if that theatrical nonsense had not let witchcraft loose
?" *". ^'^y victim

;
easy because unsuspicious ? Or

if Marianne's writing-paper had been the thin sort that
goes abroad, eight pages for twopenoe-halfpenny, instead
of that sort the envelope cuts your tongue when you lick

nu
'°~H*™>°0<1'8 phraseology, we believe—would not

Challis have read the postscript ? . Think of the difference
that would have made I

No !—there is no sense in trying to fix blame ; certainly
not on either of the principal actors. Blame Judith if
you like ! But even then, bear in mind that until Challis
broke out in that foolish way, Judith had observed aU
the rules of the game, and was playing fair. Do her Jus-
tice

! Can you gibbet Judith, without affirming that a
woman has no right to be beautiful, and very Uttie to
take for granted that a man with a still young wife and
two children will not credit her with a readiness to assume
as a matter of course that he will never imagine that she
will suppose he has fallen in love with her We hope

VOL. n. 38
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effect, bnt let it stand. -

hi/dS ^f*""" j"'^' »" "ly fault to be found with
his daughter s conduct ; so why should the story I How-

llTi, ",T u?"*
^^y^ '^'"'y ""<! that papa was a bat

;

and her ladyship suggested that, socially shaking, con-
flagrationg might break out aU round, and SiVMurgatroyd

wZ f^^ '^'"
"?i"

"•' ""^^^ ^^ attention tS them.When the Duchess said what the story has already reportedabout Chalhs and Judith, it only presented itself to him

^« M-. »^°T jL''"
Arcadian mind could not receivethe Idea of Judith-our Judith !-nourishing a Undretselor . .

.
a mamed author ! It was not the authoiship, but

tfie mamage, or marriages rather, for if we consideredMarianne nuU and void, what should we call her residuum ?™ower at large, with a doubtful record ?
The fact is, the old boy had a fine chivalrous heart behind

his ocoaaonal absurdities, and any advantage taken of a

Sh^^"?^*^ J°
"'"^^ °"* °f » deliWate contactwould have been branded by him as it deserved. And,

?h« fa£,\ rif r**."°*™« **"" ^^ '^ the maker ofthe fuss her ladyship disclaimed any ha^d in. it is certain

^tb^nf^"^ \^"™ "{^ °^ ^^''"«'"' »'*' that

^f^f^i, .^* pnchess, when he heard-to deglutition

rii^^w '""k'*"'^
"' Mariamie's revolt. Tt had beenW f ^, r •",? "°?t

time since in an imperfect form,

w^» .!f 'iT!!!""'"^
*"^y » mouthful. Now that hi.^w^e satisfied the cunosity her Grace's escapade had ex-

M^'c^i*^"^"^f ^^^' ^^ ^-^^ ^^ to JustifyMrs Chalhs and was for a while secretly intolerant of herhusband. He would know all about it ; and in spite ofhis mfomanfs appeal to him to be most careful on noaccount to say anything to Judith, he seized an early oppor-
tunity to get at that young lady's version of the subjj^.

~.^£f
'^'^'-thjit tiresome woman!" was her spoken

response But the kiss she bestowed on her p^t'sshavi^-area was commiserating, tolerant of the enquirvnot absolutely unamnaed at the Arcadian simplicity ofthe kisses. Dea, old man, ..aving his manuresVddeveUh centuries and things, to meddle with Us and theWorld; A kiss that said, " What a shame of mamma to
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diBtnrb such pastoral tranquiUity !" But Judith would
keep nothing back, not she ! She dropped into the visitor's
chair o. the Bart.'s ganetnm, to tell the tale, throwing her
hands in her lap, to Ue there till wanted ; a sort of de.
spairing submission to lip-boredom to come. " I need not
drum through the whole story ; it's too silly !" She looked
appeaUngly at her father, who immediate'ly weakened his
position of oateohist.

" Oh no !—your mother has told me the main facts,"
said he. And then, perhaps feeling ground lost, added

:

At least, I im'er so."
" Did she tell you / was supposed to bo the heroine of

the romance ?" Eyes closed for a second on an amused
face, reopened to look for the answer. Self-possession
perfect

!

" Well—yes I She said something of the sort."
" Did she say I was in love with Challis ?"
" Certainly not !" Emphatically.
" Well, I don't know ! One can't trust ones «»a<ir«. I

shouldn't have been the least surprised."
" Oh—hum—well ! Very distinguished man
" Oh, I like Challis very much. He's a most amusing

companion. I wish that fool of a woman wouldn't make
him so miserable."

" I understand she took offence at his showing you . .
."

" Showing me her letter ! Yes—just fancy ! Why—
the letter was as good as a letter to me. It wag nothing but
a message to say why she wouldn't come to Royd
No, really there was nothing else in it Well ! some^
thing illegible on the back that he had overlooked. And
she would listen to no explanation, and went off in a fury,
and took the children with her. And he's never seen her
since."

" I can't believe she has any claim to the children. Has
he taken legal advice ?"

"Oh dear, yes! Heaps. But it seems he can do
nothing. She was a half-sister of his first wife, you know.
If he had married her in Australia, he might, they said,
have got some legal remedy in Australia ; but even then
they thought he would have had a deal of trouble to get at
the children. I think he has done wisely to let it alone.

38—2
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FiaiJt says the BUI ig sure to pasr the Lords thi« ™., „.

r«U P't"'^?? "J^"- '^'"'» »he'" -^^ to ifhifXwhether she IJces it or not. I've no patience with ^[loh

IK.h?icafmT.!* """"ir" ""• '°°'' °^ '"*«'"<' profundity

sh»n;»
** T "?»ea2ines of thought beyond th^rshallow comprehens on. " Some— ven_ fi,nn„

tion^" he said, in Judicial instlnents^'^ rSL^fTha;B.U becomes Law. Ve-r^ funny on^.'" But appa entfvtoo complex or too delicate for discussion XSdaughters. So the Bart, shut them into his souTwith Theclosed hps of discretion, and looked responsible
Perhaps Judith saw her way to quenching any sua

fn the end"""""'
*"'""'°*' """^ *" """"^ bacif to h.m

.J^.J^ ^} ''*• *•"• '^^ °' Sibyl's wedding shortivafter the production of " Aminta Torrington^"*' So coi^

Ch2h^ZJT^'\^'*t'''^' "^ ^"^ dftachment from

a^;rd«^ f'",^ ^^ ^ '""^^8 ^°8'«"'' immediatelyafterwards, that aU suspicion had vanished from the mindof her parento by the time he made his appearalcTat

SDlT
^*'^.°«^«'^«°,anything that could be called asplit. And discretion, for some reason mnat hp^T^i!.

ca^fully observed by Challis aTTu'dir during ft"nsit, for gossip never mentioned them in the same breathAnd the lady's father, in our opinion was ^htif,/.
shocked when it came to his knowlX^'thThis^dn T* ^
and this gentleman, who had b:;n f^ceX^ his S?
p&^l''

""'"*«•"'"'• ^«™ to all intend aid p„i°ot;plighted lovera. and free to wed without let or hindr^ceKxcept mdeed, on the lady's side, an almost solid phauSof family opposition; and on the gentleman's a ZviZmamage which was no legaj wedlock at all, but wUch hecould not be said to have been disloyal to, for he h"ver
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either refused to play the husband nor been guilty of any
legal mfidel'ty. It wa« entirely Marianne who had re-
fused to play the wife.
Lord FeUxthorpe, Sibyl's coronet, was the only dig-

sentient m the family circle. " It certainly seems to me,"
said he, as deliberately as ever, " that either our LegalAcumen or our Boasted Civilisation, or our Moral Sense
or the Marvellous Elasticity of our Political System, or
Convocation, or the Higher Socialism, or something equally
impressive, must be in a sense defective, when any per-
son not convicted of crime is under compulsion to Uve
single, as long as there is a lady willing to marry him. I
say nothmg of the case of a friend of ours (whom I do notname for obvious reasons) who says that no lady will
accept him. If he were to endeavour to drag an un-
willing bnde to the altar, the poUce should be instructed
to interpose. But in the case of ChalUs—if I am rightly
informed—my fascinating sister-in-law is ready to accept
the_ situation. Now, although, under the existing Law
ones own Deceased Wife's Sister is excluded from the
questionable advantage of becoming one's Legitimate Wife
the most stringent morality haa never enrolled some one
else 8 Live Wife's Sister among prohibited degrees of con-
Banguimty. ..."

" Do say what you mean, Frank, instead of going out of
your way to make fun of Will, and talking nonsense •"

I mean, dearest, that it's too much to expect of any
feUow that he's to stand his wife bolting on the plea that
the w^ding-knot waan't tied, and lugging away his kids,
and refusing to see him, and him not be allowed to marrv
somebody else."

But William Rufus, who had been slighted by anAmencan beauty, and was gloomy in consequence, shook
his head and said :

" Can't see it^never shall !" And
Sibyl settled the matter. " If he wants to many anybody
else s husband's Live Wife's Sister, let him ! Only not
mine

!

•'

So it had come about that discord reigned in Grosvenor
Square when the Family returned from Mentone. But

»nH M ^''f
^^"^ °°"^°8 about it. Mr. Elphinstoneand Mrs. Protheroe talked of what they he^rd to each
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on fhe ilr. r ^•*";!*°'"u'.'"PP'y " '^"'i^" fo' delayon the part of this betrothed couple : for they must becalled so. If they intended to ignore Marianne and defypubhc opinion, why not do go at once ? Waa it becauwno certainty exwted that Challia'g marriage waa invalid ?No legal means o dissolving a marriage not recognis^ byLaw seems to exist. It was impossible to makr* clean^ate and start fair Who conldVv that time would t^
sufficient to calm the family tempe«t and put the sUp il

was brought forward m the Commons ? Suppose it was

t™«t for w^f.''r °^^^°'' ''"' ^'^'^'^^ ' wTju^th"
thirst for wedlock intense enough to run such a risk ? Wa«
nf ?^ 'k!?! V?""""" Prodence to wait for the rejection

Our oi^'L'"'*
^''^^- ' r' y*" *° t"™ *»>« matter over"

enough to say y« to the first question, or no to the

„w'"'?*1
^''*'"«'« arrangement of his affairs and his

h^^^"^"^^""^' '"^"""^e '^•»* Harmood would

«.Tfff 't^P'"* company," while thrusting himself

a defi^L^nf^'V"
'"' '^^ J^'^'^y-wa. in consequent of

IZ^^ fu™ ?' """"PaJgn, arranged with Judith, is not

ofX„t '".r.*",'^:,
^^"^ " " ^P'"'"" 'tat the attackof influMiza that laid him up at Marseilles on November 6was made the most of, in order that he might shirk thereceipt of knighthood in peraon on the 9th There ishis name among the Birthday Honours of the year; and.as we all know, he is now Sir AUred Challis. He was ableBomehcw. to get enough degrees of fever certified to make

WifT"** ^' the Palace impossible; but whether he

^^Lh v''^!r* *u^'".
subsequently, or whether^, theyreached him through the »ther, like a Marconigraph. wedo not know. He had certainly shaken off the "

fin
"

ve^ completely when he came to England aft«r Christmas.
"

Ihe stoiy IS a bit hazy on many points at this period.What made Chalhs, with ail his impatience with what he
called the performing classes," accept a knighthood ?One theory-a plausible one-is that Judith ordered him
to do so. Not from any idea that her parents or Sibyl
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would'ioften towards Challia on that account—much they
oared for knighthoods ! But she was woman enough to
wish to have the World on her side. It ti ight be a snobbish
world J bui /;hat a big one it is ! Ana ,, at a lot of power
one's; elbow gets from the sympathy c' :t ! Anyhow, to
our thought, Challis, having accepted the honour at
Judith's bidding, ought to have overcome his reluctance
to conform to usage, and not run his temperature up to
103. As it was, the little thermometer had its way.
He remained abroad, ther, until the Easter holiday

—

which coincided, you see, very nearly with the return of
the Family to Groevenor Square—when he came to
Wimbledon for somt more Bob All we want to know
about him at this time, and for a little time yet, is that
his correspondence with Judith continued, and that
during the season in London the two of them contrived to
meet very frequently. It was a wonder they managed to
steer clear of gossip as cleverly as they did.
But an anxious time was approaching. Suppose that

Bill passed ! . .

.

Did Challis ever say to himself, to put a finishing-touch
on the oddity of his position, " What would it matter ? If
it did put a barrier between mc and Judith, would it not
give me back my old home and the kids 1" The story can
conceive his doing so, and also that his mind would then
wander back on his old days . . . not always perfect ; but
still ! . . . and then would shudder at its own brutality,
for never asking what of Judith, in that ca8<3 ? What
woul-" be left for her t For Challis, though he had specu-
lated a good deal in his writings on the many ways of
loving that there are, had scarcely applied his conclusions
to himself. Some theorists will have it that no vva ever
has the slightest consideration for the woman he loves—
in one of the ways, mind you !—si pose we say the volcanic
way ! They hold that it ib himself he loves all the time.
However, the Bishop said it was impossible that Bill

should pass. And he ought to have known.



CHAPTER XL

t^°^- ^f^ *" ^>»ing to a clo.8, and Athehtan Taylor

S, th« R T*^ *^'!!.'' ""*•" A''*""« F""*'" were out e«?y

« wa« the Saturday morning of a Fridoy to Monday

?ul^a; "°* '" ''""°"«'^' "" '"y '«""«"

Anvn""
°' *!';**''"«'' thoy had to talk about wa. Md as

a word distinctly. Because they were speakina with suohvery resolute cheerfulness of it i putting such f ZdZ«on U
;

each of them eyidently iU^iZ^V^tlZ
" riif ^^ ^'"^^PheV It "" Athelstan who said this

oMh. ^^rJif*
°"' °' ^"''°" *° ''^« °n the south shore

heWeU ^^Lj°t^ r ^"''''' ^* 'otters will say

dSAcTm B„?ir°n ^' °' °°"™«; ""« """otn't expect
!^!t: , } 't will seem like that-to him."

I h^t uf ''"'y '"'^'y- ^"t when I said I wished

don^hP '"^.togo'^ith him, I didn't me«^ th™
there llZ t'" ^T* ."-"^ '=°^'^""8 »' '°°'^"8 aiter ouJ

^:^.rt;^s5:"^Bit^x^tTugfc^^^
lt,l

'^"!^'^ °f » P»tor of a flock being WyT-the la^t

fttUe "Y^ The lady admitted this.^'and helS
uM. Y«—and, after all, it isn't a^ if we had sem

Z *°1^''T7 ^y ^^"'^ he was in London '^T^enX
7^"^ "/"'t-

'"•* "^^^^^ "B««des, I couldn't haye

Fo^^t" uld'nttg'oTTLf"^ "" '* " '""^— M-
Something came to the Rector's mind which provoked a
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Jheerful Uugh. "I inppo«e," he laid, "poor ChalH.
would »ay we were bringing an indictment against tlie
Almighty."

" I wonder you call him ' poor Challis," Yoriok. IVe
no patience ! I've heard aU about it from the other aide,
you know. But what did you mean he saya ?" The
<lue«tion is aaked »tiiBy. Challis is evidently not in
favour.

"He says that resignation, as practised, always seems
to be meant as an indictment against the Almighty. It's
true he said he was referring to venomous resignation.
vVe must hope ours is t'other sort."
" I won't laugh at anything Mr. Challis says, Yoriok.

I ve no patience witu a man who behaves so to his wife.
My cousin Lotty knew the whole thinR from the beginning,
and it's quite impossible she should be mistaken Oh
yes !—I know what you're going to say. That little bit
of Latm . .

."

Well I—it's a very good little bit, as far as it goes.
Audi alteram partem ! Nobody ever bursts from bf '.tling
up his judgment until he has heard both sides."

" My dear Yoriok, I agree with you oftsolutely ai .-at the
pnnciple, as a general rule. But in this particular case I
do think you are unreasonable. How is it possible Lotty
should be mistaken, when Mrs. Challis is actually living
at her mother's at Tulse Hill? Oh no! I do think you'll
quite wrong !"

" But I'm only refusing to form an opinion. I'm not
expressing one."

" WeU, if you djn't see that Mr. Challis muH be in the
wrong, you never wiU see it. Don't be ridiculous and para-
doxical, Yoriok dear, because you know perfectly well you
agree. Now don't you ?"

" Can't say I do." And the conveisation ran for some
distance on the same pair of wheels, the lady always main-
taming that in this one particular case suspension of opinion,
pending production of evidence, is the merest affectation,
and the gentleman resolutely refusing to make any excep-
tions. However, Miss Foasett had not produced all her
arguments.
" Besides, Yoriok dear, you know Mr. Challis did tell you
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all his side of the story." A head-shake. " No ?-weUhe had the opportunity of telling you, and he didn't, which
IS the same thing."

fh^l^^r'v"' t^^% 2°i *^° """"^ thing-not the same
thing

! You know I had a long talk twice with him about
It. I went to see him on purpose, and neither time would
he say a single word in self-defence . .

."
" Because he couldn't !"

" Oh no—no ! Indeed, you're unfair to him. When I
say and* aUeram partem, in this case, I reaUy mean wait
tUl we are certiun we have heard aU there is to be said on
the other side. I am as >ure as that I am standing here
that the poor chap was tongue-tied by chivalry to hit wife.
1 wish she would have seen me when I went "

" You did go ?"

" Oh yes—I went at once after seeing him, and only
succeeded in sreing her mother, a horrid, religious oldwoman ..." , -o ••*

" Yorick dear !"

fn^o f
^^ ^ 'J;^ " """8"^ *° ""y ^loth. because Ispoke of marriage with a deceased wife's sister as an open

question. You know that question comes into Challis's
afiair—comes very much in . .

."

"I know. I know aU about it. Only it's not the chief
part . . . a . . . but you know, of course ?"

nJi7™7f**,
'""^J"**

'* "^~°^ <^""« '" -^d then eachnods and looks mtmtive. If Charlotte Eldridge had beenwatchmg them then throughatelescope, she would have been
able to spot the exact moment at which a lady and eentle-m^-aa unsanctioned brace, that is-came on the topt«.How far can they be legitimately discussed-by us whoknow the lady? That's the point ! Miss FossetUltra

JS^U '^.''''°?* "• ,^- ^"y'"' "**«" » succession ofshort hm s and one long one ; then says in a by-the-w^ manner that accepts a slight head-shake as an answer :

,h?H^ » ij
^^^^ ^^^ to you ? . .

.
Oh, I fanciedshe did

; adding, m a reserved tone of voice :
" You know

1 dare say, that she herseU wrote to Mrs. Challis " And
this speech seems to have the singular effect of removinga padlock from Adeline Fossett's tongue.
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" Handsome Judith ?" she says, oddly lighting on Mari-
anne's tena for her bete noire. "Oh, / know !—I quite
understand."
" But what do you understand ? Come, Addie dear,

don't bo . . . don't be female about it. Do say what !"

The impression or suggestion that she might have
married which we fancy this story referred to when she
first came into it seemed to mellow and mature in Miss
Fossett as she replied, " Oh, Yorick, dear old boy ! What
an Arcadian shepherd you are !" And then she laughed,
and repeated, " Handsome Judith !"

" But she showed me the letter—she showed me the
letter !" cries the Rector, in a kind of frenzy with his friend
for her persistence in being female, as he calls it. " Come,
Addie, what could she do more ?"

The above-named suggestion seems to 'mature until it
all but insinuates that AdeUne might marry still, if she
chose. The thought just reaches the Rector's mind, and
leaves it as she repeats, in answer to his question, "What
more, indeed ? But what did she say, I should like to
know ?"

" Ah !—that's the point. And we think we're going to
be told, do we ?" The Rector laughed a big good-
humoured laugh. He detects in himself, and is puzzled
by it, a new-bom disposition to treat Addie as if she were
in her teens, entirely caused by her excursion into feminine
paths hard to explain or cltissify.

But she unexpectedly forms square to repulse patronage ;

harks back, as it were, to her thirties or forties—scarcely
the latter yet—and says gravely, " No, dear old boy ! I
won't try to pry into any confidence. Don't tell me
anything."

" I would as soon tell you as anyone "—he is looking at
his watch—" a . . . yes . . . sooner than anyone—now Gus
is gone." If the last four words had not been spoken, a
hearer—Mrs. Eldridge, say-might have built an interest
on what had preceded them. Those four made the speech
fraternal.

Miss Fossett had come to Royd Rectory to pay a visit
of consolation, following close on her brother's recent
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departure for Tunis. But it was also a visit to Lizarann.
Her affection for the child was manifest from the fact that
when she arrived last night, before ever she ate a scrap of
anythmg, after all that long journey, she went to look at
her where she was asleep. It was nurse who made this
mental note, and who remarked. also, when Miss Fossett
left the child's bedside, that she looked that upset you quite
noticed it. Also that when the visitor said, " Is she always
like that ?" she seemed asking to enquire, like.

" And what did you say, Ellen V said' Miss Caldeoott, in
nurse s confidence. " I hope you didn't frighten Miss
Fossett.

" Oh no, miss ! I was careful not. I said the doctor
took a most favourable view, and had all along. I told
what he said about perspirations, and not to take too much
account of temperatures, and improving symptoms. Oh
no, I wasn't Ukely !" And Ellen is a httle wounded at the
bare suggestion that she should have any such a thing
—her own phrase in speech with another confidante next
morning.
And yet Miss Fossett was frightened ! And when the

Rector's voice intercepted the above colloquy from below
sayuig, "Bessy, come down and tell Addie what Dr!
Pordage said about Lizarann," it was because Miss Fossett
had gone to her very late refection quite white, and had
said, referring to her visit upstairs, " Why, my dear Yoriok,
the httle thing's in a perfect bath of perspiration ' And'
then she only had a UtUe soup, and Cook took away the
thmgs, because Rachel had gone to bed with a tooth-
ache.

However, next day in the sunshine, walking through the
fields with the children to pay a visit to Lizarann's Daddy
at Mrs. Fox's, she felt encouraged when she saw the little
person running about in the highest spirits, gathering
blackberries, with a beautiful faith that her Daddy would
appreciate them.

" That wasn't a coft at all. Teacher," said Lizarann
when taxed with coughing. " I didited it myself."

" Then that was !"

"Only because I veiy nearly stumbled down," said
Lizarann. She had a high colour in her cheeks, and her
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eyes looked very large, and her face wasn't thin—only her
fingers. But her spirits were all that could be desired

;

80 Miss Poasett had to be content with hoping all would
go well, if she was stuffed with preparations of malt, and
sjrrup of h3rpophosphite8, and so on. But how about
the winter ? Was there no possible Tunis ? For Miss
Fossett's affection for the small waif went any lengths in

projected antidotes to phthisis. If it was money that was
the difficulty—well !—Yorick would have to get it from
Sir Murgatroyd ; none of his conscientious nonsense !

However, it might be all unnecessary. Just look ac the
child tearing down the hill with Phoebe, to get to her Daddy
three minutes sooner, and shouting out "Pi-lot !" in defiance
of orders. And such an accolade as she gave her father did
not look, at this distance, at least, like either extract of

malt or hypophosphites.

Miss Fossett intended to make use of this visit to Jim
to get from him, if she could, some information about the
medical record of Lizarann's family. She had the old-

fashioned faith that consumption is hereditary. It would
be very nice to hear that it had never shown itself among
her little protfgh'a ancestors. She had herself seen very
little—almost nothing—of the blind man, and was curious
to make his acquaintance, after hearing so much of him
from the Rector.

Jim was not in the summer-house, but in Mrs. Pox's
kitchen that opens on the garden. It is lucky none of the
party is six-foot-six. But there is plenty of room, laterally.

Jim has to remind Lizarann of her locHl duties. " Ye'll

have to name the good lady for me to know, little lass."

And Lizarann shouts out " Teacher !" vehemently.
" Miss Fossett, at the school, you know, Mr. Coupland,"

says the owner of the name. " Lizarann's one of my best
pupils, and she's going to get quite strong." There was
an error in tact here ; she should have recollected that Jim
would be a stranger to the medical discussions over his
child's lungs. A slight misgiving crossed her mind.

" Quite strong—the lassie ? Aye, to be sure !" says
Jim in a puzzled sort of way. But the lassie herself super-

sedes the point, doing violence to the conversation. " So's
Daddy's leg," she says, wrenching in a topic of greater
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importanoe. " Daddy's going to walk on it, quite strong,
more than free miles, and no scrutohes. Yass !"

Certainly no conversation such as Miss Possett wished
for would be possible as long aa the children were here.
Consultation with Mrs. Pox develof^d a scheme for their
temporary suppression.

SuppoE-e the two young ladies and Lizarann—the dis-
tinction is always nicely marked—were to go with her
Just three minutes' walk up at the back of the house to see
the swarm of bees in Qyst's orchard. The supposition
is entertained, and they go.

Miss Possett admits to Jim that .she has covertly sanc-
tioned and encouraged this move, that tranquillity should
ensue. But she nearly repented, she says, when she heard
of the bees, lest they should sting. She hopes it's all
right ? Oh yes. Lard bless her, that's all right enough

!

Jim will go bail for the bees. Look, he says, at the many a
chance they've had to get a turn at him in his summer-
house—he seems to have appropriated it—and never gave
him a thought

! Besides, Jarge would be there, and he'd
say a word to the bees and tell them.

" Ye see, mistress," Jim continued, " it's a trade with
Jarge. He's a bee-master^so they call him—or you might
say a bee-doctor

; the folk round about send for him, miles."
" I want to talk about Lizarann directly," said Miss

Possett. " But tell me about Gfeorge and the bees."
" Ah, Lizarann ! . . . But I can tell about the bees, and

soon done with. It was martal queer about (Jeorge, when
he was a youngster. The bees nigh stung him to death, for
pinching of 'em inside the deep flowers when he got a
chance. They were making a mistake, though; for it
wasn't he did it, but another young shaver of his inches.
So they cast about for to make him some amends."

" You don't mean they fonnd out their mistake ?"
" Ah, but I do ! They're a sly race, and fuU of know-

ledge. How they did it between them I can't say, but
there it is !—they've come to the understanding. And
what's the queerer is that George himself don't above half-
understand whpt s said to him by a Christian. It's only
bees Lo can tackle ! . . . What was you kindly going to
say about Lizarann ?"

I.
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Mi88 Fo8sett, rendered cautious by the lapse she had so
nearly made, saw no way of approaching the subject she
was curious about. So she chatted on about Lizarann,
hoping it might come into their talk accidentally. Jim
was eloquent about his gratitude for all that had been done
for himself and his child. " But for you and the master,''

said he, " I'd have been selling matches in the streets still.

That was before my accident. But you won't say anything
of that to my lassie." His hearer understood him. No

—

she would say nothing of his begging days to Lizarann.
He thani^ed her again. " But," he added, " I wish you
and the Rector-gentleman could have seen me eight year
agone—no !—barely seven year. I might have been
grateful to some kind of purpose then. I'm little use now !"

Pride without a trace of vanity was in his voice as he added :

" There was a fine man in my place in those days, and you'd
ha' said so, lady." The waste remnant was speaking of
its former self.

Adeline Fossett succeeded m none of the things she
tried to say. It did not matter. He would be sure to

talk of the past, and she would glean all she wanted. He
took for granted, as part of the conversation in the interim,

the fact of his wife's death.
" That was it, ye see : her mother died. She would have

been the eldee''

"

" I understand. The little one herself told me of your
accident, and how you came back . .

."

" Aha !—my little lass ! In coorse she would tell it

!

And she told about the Flying Dutchman, I'll go bail."

Jim laughed joyously at the image his mind formed of

Lizarann telling her inherited legend dramatically. As to

the inc .edulity, he knew it would exist in some minds ; so

let it pass !
" I came back, lady," he continued, " and I

found Lizarann. But I was all in the dark, and no sight
of my wife's face. And there was no hiding it from her
about my eyes—no chance ! I never ought to have gone
a-nigh the house. But she might have died, too ..."

" You mean she would not have recovered, perhaps, if

you had stopped away."
" Ah—if I had, ever so I But I was mazed with the

longing to hear my girl's voice again, and maybe I never
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gave her the thought I should have done. I was a bad
young man in those days, and suited myself when I might
have done others a turn, many's the time. It's over and
done with now." And his old self had vanished nith it

;

so completely that the voice of its derelict, now speaking,'
had no consciousness in it of the way his narrative affected
his hearers, as he continued, replying to a word of enquiry
from her :

" My accident—ye'll have heard all that from
the la:.8ie ? My mates, they got me off to the Hospital,
and the doctor there, he dressed my face. And, do ye
know, mistress, it wasn't till the dressings and strappings
was removed I knew that I was blind. Nor my mates.
And they had to tell me—mind you .'—that the last strap
was off. I couldn't have guessed it. I was thinking I
should see. But it was all dark, and the doctor, he says -

' Sorry for you, mj lad, but the sight's gone. Ask 'em
in London ; they'll tell you the same.' So my mates, they
brought me away; and there waa the sun, by the heat.
But I could only see black and I judged the doctor would
be in the right of it, in the t.id. My mate Peter Cortright,
he says, ' Never you fret, Jim ; it'll all come right. Give
'em a week or so, and wear a pair o' blue spectacles a
while, and you'll soon be forgetting all about it.' So I
says to him, ' What did old Sam NuttaU say ten davs
a-gone V" > J

" What did Peter say I" asked Miss Fossett.
" Well, ye see, Peter, he knew ! My ship's ownere, out

at Cape Town, they were sorry, but in course no resjwnsi-
bility lay with them. I'd myself to blame. They gave
me my passage home, and home I came, in the dark !

Aboard of an old screw-collier from Liverpool, one o' the sart
they call ' tramps.' Not fit for sarvice, and underhanded.
And on to that dysentery, and half the crew down in their
berths, doctorin' each other the best they might. Well !

I'll tell ye." Jim seems amused at this narration. " I
was passing the time nigh to the binnacle, where the
master and a young man with a fractured arm were steer-
ing at the wheel ; for the rudder-chains, they'd fouled and
got jammed, and there was nothing for : ; but to run a file
through 'em and tree the rudder, so they could work the
stam-wheel, kept as a resarve. Ye see ? . . . Well ! the
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m«ter he'd been thirty-eight houni at it, and he ju«t gave

J T u .?"*** '^'^ *° ""88««* •>« should go to his berth

??^i« ? r* " ''[* °' *""=« °° *'"<' '"'ndles, and youngO Keoffe-that was the young man's name-had a pair of
eyes m his head, and we'd make it out between the two ofus Keep her o«f two points when you see the flash-
light, Bays the master, and off he goes to his berth. Andfrom then on mistress, ye'U believe 1 did a stroke of work
at that wheel, just clapping on at the given word. Butthat s the last bit of work, to call work, ever I did, or ever

[Jh™. <?„"'''' ° *'"' S™^"-" J™'" ^"'"^ rang itsMddest note till now, over the dire knowledge that hadcome to him that the joy of work could never be his

Miss Fossett thought, in the sUence that followed, thatJim was dwelling on thoughts of old times brought backby his old story. The fact was that her unfortunate
reference to lazarann "getting quite strong" had been
Slowly gathering force m a mind that found it hard to
receive, and was beginning to oall aloud for explanation.He began uneasily :

" When you mentioned, lady, justnow . . . and stopped.
She saw what he meant, and saved him further words.About Lizarann's health ?" she said.
" Ah ! Is anything amiss ?"

a1'»^
nt^nothing amiss r She had begun too confi-

dently. She had to retract somewhat. But there was
nothing to cause the least uneasiness. A fatal word that

'

She saw its marked effect on Jim, and, though she feltabout for some reassuring phrase that would not suggest
the question, " Why reassure ?" she found nothing shifelt
confadent of getting to the end of successfully. When ahe
did begm, Jim cut her short :

" Are ye keeping something back from me, lady «" His
voice wa« firm and collected.
Adeline Fossett saw that it would have to be told in the

end, and Jim would have to bear it. Better to rely on hismanhood but make the least of it. She replied with whatwas effectively an admission that something had been kepi
back. She said that the Rector had wanted to tell Jimtie whole stoiy at once, and exactly what the doctor had

VOL. a.
3<J
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i ':i::

aid, but Mias Claldecott had diasnaded him. What the
doctor hod said came to no more than this—that the child
would want a good deal of care while she was growing.
This phrase, which she had invented for the occasion,
scorned good to her; it implied such confidence that
Lizarann would grow. She decided against repeating the
doctor's exact phrase, " She'll outgrow it with care—oh
yes !" as it seemed to her somehow weaker, as a hopeful
expression.

Jim was very silent over it, and Miss Fossett felt that
nothing would be gained by fragmentary attempts to soften
her main fact. Having said it, best leave it to be looked
in the face. If it could be safely diluted, the Rector's
testimony could be relied on to do that later. Rather than
dwell on the subject, she preferred to wonder why the
bee-inspection was so long on hand.

" I'm thinking maybe the young folk are too many for
the old mother," said Jim. " But I doubt we shall hear
the lassie sing out one o' thesT minutes." Then he went on
quietly asking questions about Lizarann ; as how long had
the "uneasiness" been felt; to which the true answer,
which was not given, would have been, " from the begin-
ning." For Dr. Ferris's stethoscope had not given an
absolutely clean bill to the child's left lung. Then, what did
the Rector himself really think ? " Would he be minded
to teU me himself, if I made bold to ask him 1" said
Jim.

" Tell you at once, of oouise !" said Miss Fossett. " He
would have talked about it before, only he didn't want to
alarm you. Next time you see him, ask him." This was
much the best line to go on. But it was rather a relief
when the bee-paity came back, elevated by T-.atural history,
and anxious to impart new discoveries. "I never did
shouted out_ ' Pi-lot," " said Lizarann, " because Teacher
sai'i not to." And she was rather offensively vainglorious
ovjr this achievement, referring to it more than once.

When Miss Fossett returned to the Rectory, she said to
Athelstan Taylor :

" A nice mess I've made of it, Yorick !"

Said Yorick then, laughing :
" What's the rumpus ?"

" I've told Jim^Coupland about Lizarann's chest."

Pi
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he'tij^ritr''™'
-^ ''""'-'»«''' «»**«> know. How did

" Very well—but . .

."

" But, of oourae I Never mind, Addie. Don't you fret.
I m going round that way after lunch, and I'll oaU and seeJim.

Thi» WM about a month after Challls and his wife parted.

» clMd 'f^^^"^ ^ synchronize the events of the stoiy

^—3



CHAPTER XLI

If you stand up at the rifle-butts when they are not
hooting, and look away from Royd village towards the

, ' L"" '^^T " '^^^ """"^ '" ^^^ f'd, maybe a mile
from Mrs Fox b cottage on your left. You will identify
that by the httle shop built out from it towards the road
and the covered arbour where Jim smoked his pipe, over a
year ago now at the date of the story. He continues to
do so when not professionally employed. For Jim found
an employment, strange to say, shortly after he talked
to Adehne Fossett about Lizarann's health, and Bot his
first scare about his little lass.

It ie Just within that curve of the road that his vocation
IS phed. Not for gain—nothing so low ^ that ! His is
•n official appointment, in the gift of the Rector of Royd,
and there is a parish fund of Ij shUUngs a month, With
the additional emolument of a fat capon at Christmas for
the man at the .^ell-head. The Charity Commissioners
have never found it out ; and the Rector has long since
appropriated the fund, and turned it into four shillings
with appendices and addenda ; while a composition ^
been effected in the matter of the capon, the holder of the
office receiving instead as much barker as is good for him
all the year round, whether actively employed or not'
For the employment Jim had the luck to step into is one
that may have to be suspended during hard winter weather
being, in fact, the turning of the weU-handle whenever
applicants come for water.

It was through Miss Fossett hearing that tale of Jim's
about how his blind strength had come in so mighty handy
in that steerage business aboard of the undermanned coal-
tramp. She recollected it when, on the afternoon of next
day, it came out that the office of water-drawer was vacant,
the last man at the well-head having retired at eighty-
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•eren yean cf age. Not that he had turned (.he handle
himaelf for a loi^ time part. He had only given official
aanotion to the effort* of oiutomera ; who, when very small,
had to way-ut till Kjombody else ooom for f wa-ater.
Obviously Jim was made for the place, and the place for"^ "t~P°°' "•"*? '—'°' whom all personal life had
merged in solid gloom and hampered movement, felt like
the prisoner in solitary conBnement whom the br threw
his p^p and string to, through the bars.

^f ilfJ'l."*!^
' '"' "omP'rison, though, for the lonely

gaol-bird had to spin his top with never a soul to speak
to, day or night, and Jim had constant intercourse withhu species

;
for as soon as the cottagers round became alive

to tbe fact that they could send little Mary or Sally with
a pad to f wa'all, with a reasonable chance of return in
half-an-hour, his services were in constant requisition.
»oyd vill^ IS at least five hundred feet higher thanOnme

;
and the light soil, though good for the beech-woods,

is bad for the water-supply. That is why the Abbey Well,
o-oal ed, has a clear bucket-shoot of fifty fathoms before
It stnkes the water. So, even in answer to Jim's effective
appeals, the supply came slowly

; and there was plenty of
time before the responsible bucket came in sight, to hear
family history from Mary or Sally, or the latest news
from seniors with two large pails stimiped on a shoulder-

Besides, there was Jim's chief resource, to which aU
these were as nothing. There was his little lass. When-
ever she was not complying with the Education Act, and
whenever the weather permitted, the child was pretty sure
to be with her father in the Uttle semi-enclosure, half-hidden
by hawthorns, where the well with its interesting parclose
—some of .t as old as the thirteenth century, if you choose
—tempts the passing excursionist to stop and be anti-
quarian for five minutes ; and to put a Uttle jewel of a
memory m some close comer of his brain, to be found there
on a winter's night in the days to come, when all the
excursions are ->ver and the merry year is dead.
The fine warm months that foUowed Jim's entry on his

duties were surely the halcyon months of his broken fife
Because for all that he and lazarann, with a sort of ex-
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"oH-lado optiminn, had decided to conrtruct an image of
irioui {Hut from their memorie* of Bladen Street and

laliack Street, nii?giving of the aoundnen of its materiala
would creep into Am mind, at least ; never to the child'i.
That image was all beaten gold and Ivory to her. Tallack
Street, that would have seemed to you and me a sordid
avenue of hovels, grudgingly complying with a Building
Act, and enclosing imperfectly a rich atmosphere of
Lower Middle Oass families, was to Lizarann an illuminated
stage on which moved th^ majestic figures of the heroes of
her past, into which flitted at intervals visions of delighU
now extinct

: organs with a monltey, that played slow, not
to tax the nervous system of their obsessor ; oigans with-
out, that played quick, so you could dence to it—played
music-hall airs that had three phases apiece, and lent them-
selves to being done over and over again, and nobody any
fault to find

; the man with the drum that couldn't raise his
voice to holier, and potatoes he run out of unless you looked
sharp; and, above all, that pre-Wagncrian contrivance
without a name, that you could set on and go round for a
halfpenny all through the tune, ani* no cheating—so
' Home, 8w eet Home " was more popular than the National
Anthem, along of the hextry at the end. And the high-
road itself, that took two policemen to get them children
safe acrost after Board-School I What a scene of madden-
ing—more than Parisian—gaiety it was Sa/uiday nights !

And what a mysterious antechamber to some Institution
undefined, but with a flavour of Trinity House or the
Vatican, was that comer where it was wrote up, " Vatted
Rum, flvepence-halfpenny !"

Jim lent himself, you may be sure, to gilding these rem-
nants of bygone glory, whatever doubts he may have felt
about them himself. Through that happy season when
Lizarann could be so frequently his companion—for Dr.
Sidrophel said the child couldn't be too much in the air

:

it would do her good rather than otherwise—recollections
of Tallack Street and Vatted Rum Corner rang the changes
on tales of the high-seas and the Flying Dutehma/ . Lizar-
ann had never seen the sea ! Wouldn't she just like to it

!

Patience ! Lizarann was to see the sea in time.
Her domicile at the Rectory came tc an end a week or
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•o after her Dkcldy jfot hii appointment. It had begun
with what waa intended to be a «tay long enough to/get
rid of that bad inflammatory cold caught in london ; hod
been prolonged at the petition of Ph(ebe and Joan till that
half-a-mile-off tea-party at Royd Park. Alter this it con-
•itted of postponements, due to reluctance that she should
run risks from moving till quite strong again, but growing
shorter and shorter as Dr. Potdage laid more and more stress
on the deflnite character of the chcst-drlicacy, and the
modem belief in its communinability. And the f ot was
that Aunt Bessy, and, indeed, the Rwtor, were not a little
ill at ease about the constant association of the children.
The Rector tried to fence with his own uneasiness, and
madt! but a poor show.
" / don't know !" said he to his sister-in-law. " Only a

few years since doctors were treating the idea with derision.
Now it's all the other way. You never know where to
have 'em—never !"

" Jo as you like, Athel I But I'm for being on the safe
side, if you ask me." And the Rector was obliged to admit
to himself that aoceptinf? the advice that enjoins caution is
a veiy different thing fi am running a ris'i on permission
given. The doctor said that if all disorders were accounted
infectious until the contrary was shown to bo the case, it

would be a good tiling for the public, but a bad one for the
profession and the bacilli. A man must live. So -"ust ..

bacillus, from his point of view.
Discussion was afoot at one time about the possibility of

sending Lizaraim to Tunis, where the ex-incumbent of
St. Vulgate's would take her in hand and look after her.
He was sending highly-coloured reports of his own progress.
But these schemes nevei fructified. The fact, though it

was admitted, that it would have been an excessive inter-
pretation of Samaritan good-nature had less to do with
their rejection than the inevitable separation of the child
from her father. " She'll never come back to England if

she goes," said Dr. Sidrophel ; meaning that she would only
be safe in Africa if she did outgrow her symptoms. But
would she be sure to outgrow them ?—said Athelstan
Taylor, Miss Fossett, and Miss Caldecott, all at once.
" That's more than I would swear to," said the doctor.
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It was a reUef, because you know what a stiff Job this
sending patients abroad is. Most of us do.

But, short of sending Lizarann to be nursed in an anti-
tubercular climate, everything was done for her that could
have been done in Samaria itself, with additions up-to-
date, such as ozone, peptone, hypophosphites, and several
other ites " and " ones."
So dexterously was her removal to Mrs. Pox's cottage

brought about that neither she nor her Daddy ever had a
suspicion of the truth. Obviously, so everyone thought,
the reason was that she should guide her Daddy to the
well-head every morning before going to school, and bring
lum back m the evening. Lizarann's rejoicing over her
importance made up to her for her separation from Phoebe
and Joan. The whole manoeuvre was executed without a
mishap and Lizarann started in the summer weather to
install her Daddy in safety, and to return for him in the
course of the afternoon, duly calling out " Pi-lot !" at a
chosen point. Phoebe and Joan gave her up with re-
luctance, but acknowledged the force of the reasons for
the change. They were plausible.

*v.*^^' Fu^ '^"* ^^^ *° ^""P ™ * ^'^^ li'le room under
the thatch, with a lattice-window you could stand open
and hear the wind in the trees aU night. And a bed ^th
a white tester and a fringe, and a white vaUanoe all round
Uiidemeath. Only the curtains were chintz, with roses
done on them, shiny-Uke ; and the counterpane was made
of pieces of everything sewn together. Wherever anyone
"""{^have got 'em aU from, Lizarann couldn't think,

^uxv^j""**"™^**^
'"^"^ counterpane the occupant of

that bed continued an early riser throughout those three
satisfactoiy months. Because Lizarann had nothing the
matter with her. Ridiculous! Why shouldn't she cough
If she chose ? That was her view. And why shouldn't
she go to the window to see how the sunflower was gettingon

! The sunflower grew on a giant plant that had shotup flush w,th the roof-a record in growth. Lizarann
looked oui ..i it every morning, and wondered how bie

f-l^ r*. ''u-'^i^^,
*° 8^*- ^^^ ^'"J"'' >"'°»' which she

liked best, the back or the front of that sunflower. Sun-
flower-backs are very fascinating.
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.tfl'f ^a^."
"'^'® triumph oyer her Daddy and Mrs. Forksabout that window. For they belonged to the old school

Of nursing which went for suffocation, and had told her

«Z^ ^?. ^h '"'"^°"' »* »" "> the morning in her night-gown. Dr. Sidrophel, when appealed to, said :
" Hurtyou to go to the open window ? Not a bit of it ! Moreopen wmdows the better !" So Lizarann kept on lookingoutat It until the rime frostis come in OctoW ; and then

Jorge coot it off for her, not too nigh up to the coop, and
l^izaranns previsifn that it would be as big as her hear'
was shown to be very, very far short of truth

ihere, now, Daddy," said the convalescent, on herway to the well, with her convoy in tow, after Dr. Sidrophelhad endoraed the views of the new school so vigorously.
Dr. Spiderophel said I was-s-s-s-S quite weU !" The

cjimax of a prolonged sibilant, crescendo, burst like a shell

mS '""^^ ""*''^' ""* ^*™^ **^ '^''^^^ ^ vigorous

indlSon"*^
^°" '"'™'*' ''^' '" "^^ ^'' '''*^"'' ''^•'"*^

"Phoebe and Jones. And Mr. Yoriok, he's always for
asking what did the doctor said."

^
" Vary right and proper, Uttle lass ! Wouldn't ye have

tll'^n^"'^ .
^"y-t-^-JjUy. 8"<=li a goou gentlemin likes

to know yon re well. That's where the enquiring comes in.
tte d be martal sony to hear the lassie was ill. What doye make out the young ladies said ?" Jim's tactics ofwiMg fplse issues were compatible with an attempt ata side-hght on pubUe opinion.
"Phoebe and Jones said-nurse said-Dr. Spiderophel

said —here concentration became necessary—" thatsmpsons was favourable, but to continue the medicinetwo stable-spoonfuls tree times a day." She then corrected

n,.^
' ?f

"'""g^^^ pronunciation might vitiate the treat-

Mvely, " Y^ll^
*"""' ^ ^''^" ^"^ ^^^ oorrobora-

thf
"" -^^ 'i'*^*h« «ky-8ign of an engineering firm inthe neighbourhood of TaUa^k Street was respoMible fora confusion of the Uttle lass's ideas, or at iLt speech.He accepted the name, to escape discussion, saying : "

ItSimpsons ,3 favourable, and the medecine's i^ce^ what
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m.

more can a lassie want ? In cooree you're quite well,
with such like medecine. When little lass's medecine's
nasty, that's when they're ill."

Optimism in any form was welcome on such an autumn
morning, with such a many larks afloat in the blue above
the shorn stubble-fields—more songs than Lizarann could
count, in token of a million more unheard—and the Royd
church-bell striking seven a mile off, and some sheep-
bells making it difficult to hear if it struck right ; and the
same bees as last month making the same noise about an
entirely new supply of honey. Besides, Daddy had to be
guided through the sheep, who were fiUing up the road
on ahead, and repeating themselves sadly, though in a
variety of keys. Sheep ought never to come in the opposite
direction, because no dog can influence them to leave
other people space to pass. This time they would have
been enough alone to knock medical discussion on the
head, even if there had been no other distracting com-
binations.

During just that fine perfect autumn time no one who
was not in the confidence of that useless implement of
Dr. Sidrophel's, that you could neither play on nor see
through, would have picked out Lizarann as a patient at
all. The change came with the chill of the year. Not the
first morning frost of aU ; that, when it soatteis diamond
drift, every speck of which means to be a mirror to the
p«at sun it knows is coming—coming from beyond the
Eastern red, to quench the glow of the Morning Stai^is
but a fall of temperature, with repentance to follow. It
is all right again after breakfast. But the real chill of the
year comes soon—too soon ! And then there is sunshine
at Westminster

; and it's going to snow, and does it. And
you have fires, and catch cold.

It all happened just as usual that year. Only something
had gone wrong with Lizarann. She was no longer the
Lizarann of Tallack Street, to whom the first frost that
meant business, the first fog that meant to interrupt it,
the first fire we did without and the first we didn't—

a

day or five minutes later, according to our powers of
endurance—were one and all mere annual incidents, fraught
with holly and mistletoe and intensification of butchers.
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In those days Lizarann's greeting to winter was to go outm the snow and avail herself of it as ammunition, or

S?? wu "''''?• ^° **'"''^' "« "'*«» <" n°t i' was
doubtful whether she would be allowed out at aJl. Andeven if it was only to the little schoolroom near the church
not unless she was wropt up real careful, and her red
woollen comforter round and round and round, like that,i he way was never so in Tallack Street.
Lizarann herself confused between cause and effect. Sheaaonbed her cough to mixtures, and a place in her chest,

that prevented her coughing and done with it, to its loca-
tion by that mahgn Httle stethosco^je. It was either that

hid rfnr^ ,T l^^ ^'^".''r'^
"''''^^ ^'"^ poulticing that

n^if^L *u l^l
"""^'I'-'f^'i tl-at the linseed meal had

penetrated through that vermilion disc on the area she called
her chest, which had a'Torded her such unmixed amuse-

rZfTi? ?/«"' ^'"''"'' ""'« hand-mirror. She was
haunted by the flavour of that linseed meal ; was convinced

kept to herself. She tolerated the strange scientific fanciesand fallacies of the grown-up world, recognising in them
the benevolence of its intentions.
But the something that had gone wrong never madeany rea^ concession. It seemed to have made up its mind

I^^l, V ° '*.''°".'^ *'^^' "^^ i°eeed on without
remorse, ^ow and agam it may have sat down by the
roadside, and set the credulous a-thinking that it might
turn back and start again and go right ; but it alwayswent on again refreshed in the end. Sometimes it travelled
slowly-came to a hill, perhaps ? But the road was a give-
and-taJte road, only just a Uttle more downhai than up.
It always is, m this complaint.

Dr. Sidrophel gave the Rector very httle hope of any
real success He did not say the child would die. Nobody
ever says that. He only said she would never make old
bones. He probably thought her skeleton would not reach
Its teens He continued the treatment ; was in favour of
plenty of air, plenty of nourishment, the last new chemicalehnr wte-wasn't it called " Maltozone," and didn't every
teaspoonful contain an ox from Argentina ?-and so on.Ihe cottage Bmelt of iodine ; and dear old Mrs Fox's
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lozenges which had been active in the early staces of the
complaint, had U> die away before the new agencies and
real prescriptions that had to go to the village apothecary
to be made up. Even so the parish engine, that the fire
took no notice of, has to give way to the brigade from thenear^t station. If only the metaphor would hold gooda httk farther If only the parallel could be found for
the efficiency of the waterblast that comes so swiftly onthe heels of their arrival-steam at high-pressure panting

^, uZ '.^ ^'f
"°'*y f advantage-blood-horaes that have

touched the last speed-record-serpent-coUs of hose thatmean salvation
; if only the latest rescue-powers of Science

were on all fours with these ! But . . . Well !-we must

When Sir Rhysoombe Edison, the great London physi-
cian, paid a visit to the HaU Just before the Family started
to go abroad-no one was ill there : it was the head ofinanes Oastle he was summoned to consult about—LadyATkroyd begged him to overhaul a Uttle patient she and theRector were mterested in. He made as careful an examina-
tion of Lizarann as he had done of the Duke : was as
encouraging to the one patient about her chest as he hadbeen to the other about his hemiplegia; and was nearly
as explicit in his second verdict to her ladyship and theRector as he had been in his first to the family at Thanes.
It was a well-marked characteristic case, but one lung was
free, so far

;
and as long as that was so the duration—bywhich he meant the duration of the patient-was a thing

?™n^ ^ pathologist in the world could not pronounce
upon. The little thmg might live to be an old woman-at
i>avos. He instanced caaes of one-lung life in the highAlps going on to old age. But in England, no !.. . Still
she might go on for a year or so. Sea-air would be the bestthmg. Anywhere on the south coast.
Do not suppose that any means were left undiscussed

that coiUd be reasonably entertained of sending Lizarann
to live by the sea. The higher Alps did not come into
practical pohtics. But there were sea-possibilities. En-
quiry discovered nursing homes, havens of convalescence
where a very moderate payment would obtain sea-breezedand good food and medical supervision for a patient either
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"??.,"*
or doomed-either would do. But the separation

eli W^^TK^T '"'' '**''" *°"1'^ »>»^« been almoS

T

f^ .. * n*^"8 T**^ °"* «° ; ^' 'details ""Juld want

f^™7°^- **"."*«•. ^^^- I^^«'"°'« friends flinch^

palpable It had too much of the character of surrender
How^could the truth be softened to her father, if ITcame

It had come out through Mrs. Pox, who held a rovinecommission to tell Jim tiings graduaUy, that a schemfwas under consideration for packing off both together,
father and daughter, to s cottage by the seaside. It hadbeen pronounced quixotic, and condemned, before Mrs

iV^J^u ,*" °PPortunity to report its effect on Jim : jowhat she told of had no influence in procuring its rejection,aw it made its impracticability less to bo regretted
It would just be like to carry on, Mr. Coupland." Sotne old woman, extenuating absence from Royd in any

form. It might be a bit lonesome, and I would miwyour pipe of an evening-so I teU 'ee ! But what is three
months, after all, when you come to name it ?" Mrs
J! ox with true tact, ignored the main evil, the cause of the
whole,^ and chose her own loss as the thing to dwell upon

It 8 not a big turnover of time," said Jim. A moment
after he said, referring back :

" That's very kind of ve
mother, about the pipe. Thank ye kindly '"

fill" '^?"'r ."° "**^ *° ^^""^ '"«• *^- Coupland. All the
tUl-out of the smoke's away up the big chimney in the
thoroughdraft, when there's a bit of flare to help it Ihie to watch it find its way. Summer-time the gap of'the
httle window scarcely favours the Jetting of it out: More^

,, "v.'"?'
^°*" """"^ *•*« ""^y "»»*'» gone, by the very

smell My husband, he would always have a yard o' clay
... ah !—that name he gave it. ..."

!!

I ^no«' 'em, mother. Churchwa'ardens they call 'em "
I hat sort;. And my Daniel, he'd none of 'em but justa cheriy-wood. I can hear the voices of them now in the

smoke.
" Thank ye, mother, for leave given, too ' But I'd

bring ye back the little lass, safe and sound. Afore theend o January would be the time."
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" 'Tis nothing to speak of. But this I do teU 'ee, Mr.^up and : I shaU have a fair miss of the Uttle maid, with

her clack.

" Ah--4he Uttle lass ! But she'll have the more to tell
ye, mother, when she comes again in the spring time. All
set up and hearty, hay ?"

It was then that the dear old thiny, with the best of
intentions, made a mistake. She must needs refer-bless
ner !—to the length of time that had passed since ever Jim
bad seen the sea. Then, concerned at the sound of the
blind man s ' Ah, mother !" she misinterpreted her mis-
toke, conceiving it to have been in the reference to sight.
i-oor old lady ! How hurt she was when she found it out !

Jim was equally concerned on her account. He under-
stood what her thought had been almost before she had
begun to explain. " Oh no, no, no, mother !" he cried out,
tUiing the little cottage with his big voice. " Never you
think it was that

! Where should we be if I couldn't bide
to hear a word about my own bad luck 1 It don't make
It neither more nor less, ye know ! And it might just as
easy have been anybody else." Jim's meaning was that
the sum of human misery had been arranged, and this
tnbulation had to be borne by some one, to balance. If he
liad It, some one else escaped. " No, no," he continued

;that s not to be thought on, mother !"

But there had been a something, very distinct ; and itwas equally clear that Mrs. Fox would Uke to know what
without asking intrusively. Besides, Jim wanted to make
that wrong guess a thing of the past. He would try to
explain why he was so moved. " It's none so easy, mothernow and again, to say just what you have an inkUn' to
say. Not if the other party's to understand, mind you !

^ut.
. did ye never see the sea, mother?" No—Mrs

J* ox had never seen the sea. But she had been in Worces-
tershire, to her uncle's, many was the time. Jim decUned
Worcestershire, but gently, not to seem scornful. " It
might be a far-off sight," he said. " Not Uke seafaring folk
see It, from sun-up to sun-up

; just a fair offing aU round
ye and the sky overhead." However, Worcestershire had
only been referred to that the old lady might not seem
quite untravelled. So Jim returned to his explanation
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ol\l^J^n ''"'^'u'*'
^ '"^•" "^^ *•«• " »»»»» the sound

01 It agaan, after such a many years."
Mrs --ox's slip of the tongue had given her a friaht andshe sat sdent. A log tumbled on the great of^n heirthand a "hower of sparks went up the chimney to whirl away

dri^t „r?h,
"* r" ™r"« ?°^ '* "•»"»*'"' <=°M whitednft of the winter night. Jim sat and thought of his

tll^ *u* T".**"* "«*• ""^ *he same wind whistling

sfZ"f l^" f""""^'- "^^ ^ ^*"'°8 ""> «»d keen eye-sight in the days gone by. All gone-for ever ! Nights

tween-decks, welcome m the spells of look-out duty, when
^,^ '°°f°"*.«'?«^<";,«=«»'ergs in the Atlantic-the sort that

tTtu™ tV^.'^
"
J«"."^""r

de, aoid choose a clever moment

t^B^ f?
"^^ "**"''

''ri"
*•'« "'"''• Nights in sailing

traders-there are some left still-on a stUl sea in thetropi.^, ^th not a breath of wind below. anTsimngeaotmty of meteors in an unresponsive universe of starsabove Nights of battle with the storm-fiend-of whir^
se^^In'^""^ rf w?" '"^^P* ''y *•"« *°™°* °* the crestedsew, aU vanished m the past, with that little wicked reasonm between that lay in ambush for Jim's eyes on the quayat Cape Town, in the bunghole of an oil-cMk.

^
And then the broken sailor said to his heart : " Can webear it, you and I ?-we that have borne so much ; wethat must hve perforce in dread of so much more stiU leftto beaj; we that may even have to say good-bye to the

till now ? But this-oh, this !-to stand again in hearing

n,,I, JTh' 1. r \^ °l
°^^ '•y *^« «"'"«'=« intermittent

rush of the shoaling beach m its caress, by the music ofthe curling ndge of its wavelets, nearer, nearer to theshore; to breathe the scent of it in the landwaid wind-

vofdnf^H t'-
^^5* *''«"' J"st to go mad in an achingvoid of darkness and ciy out in agony for but one ghmmerof the daylight that has been once and shall never be againjust one momentary image of the living world that voidcan never know.

Presently Mrs. Fox rose, saying quietly, " It's the re-

tTdt" ^t«';*
•"«=''-" """^ husled^ herself to get sometoddy for her tenant. She condemned a lemon-scrap as

if
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too diy

;
her stimulai^ed pity for poor Jim suggested » new

one from the shop," and she disappeared to get it. Jim
sat on m the glimmering firelight he did not Itnow from
sunshine, thinking of the sea. He did not put his consola-
tory pipe down

; it was something, if not much, against
thoughts that ran close on the lines the story guoswd forthem if not word for word. But it could not stop the
tears that ivould come from the eyes that were good now for
nothing else but to shed them.

fill I



CHAPTER XLH
A UTTLB bare foot came stealing down the twisted oak
•tair at the far end of the room, which leads straight up to
Lizaranns eyrie where Jarge got the sunflower through
the window for her not three months ago. The little white
figure m a nightgown is taller than the Lizarann whom we
•aw also in her nightgown, rushing out into the snow last
winter to summon the poUce to Uncle Bob. But the
robust look of ohUdhood has given place to what is at least
an entire unfitness to be out of bed in the cold. If Mrs
Fox had not been lemon-hunting in the shop, she would
have sent the delinquent back in double-quick time
Jim s sharp ears caught the patter of the shoeless feet.

... tj^ * *•»« lassie. I l»y." said he. And Lizarann, who
didn t care, was on his knee before he had got a proper
reproach ready. All he could say was, " A little lais out
of her bed in the middle of the night ! Where's the poUce.
hay 1 He affected inability to deal with the case in the
absence of the civil authority.

^^

" 1 come down because it wasn't cold," said Lizarann
1 come down because thn staokace is mide of wood Icome down for to kiss my daddy very often." She did so
Jim called to Mta. Fox, without. "Mother! Ahoy!

Here s a young charackter come out of her bed in the
OOlu.

Mrs. Fox testified to her horror and surprise, sayinp sub-
stantially that, even in the most depraved circles she
had mixed with, such a thing as a little girl coming ou^ of
bed in the middle of the night was quite outside her experi-
ence. Jim suggested that a blanket would be useful as pro-
tection, inside which Lizarann could watoh him throut-h
his toddy after assisting in its preparation. Mrs. fSx
went for the blanket.

'"Tin't cold," said Lizarann. "And there hin't anv
VOL. u. ^g

'
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cold wind outBide in the road. Only in the chimbley. . .

.

I m thicker than I wm, Daddy." This laat wa. in «.™n«.
to Jims expIoratioiM about her small limbs in search of

^^1.1 « Sidrophel had been a little hopeful about the
possible elTect of the ones and ites, if persevered in.

..iA . ?r ' '?" ?'*,'' y„°" *" ^°^« *° P"* o"' the doctor

onifer'litRsiT' '"" ^°" ''''^•'"'* P"* '* - --
Lizaronn seemed very uncertain—perhaps didn't under-

^"st nir^*r-
" °!? ^H-

Willoughby, lives near the
Spost-Office, she says, medgers eighteen inches round,and her son Gabnel does the horse-shoes." This is not
irrelevance

; its object is to show that fat is not always an

JhaTM^^^WM""
^'"'."d''"*'"'* its drift, and conceives

that Mrs. Willoughby is brought forward as an example of
slimness and its robust consequences.

.n'lwY^' r° 8f»t "hakes, anyhow." says he ;
" for roundan old lady s waist ..."

But Li^arami interrupts. "I didn't sye wyste," sheMys. Round her arms with string above the elber.She hm t got a wyste. She's all one piece. Yass '" ThenMrs Fox returns and throws a light on old Mrs. Wil-

wJ?«f^; u Jm^^^L ""T" Catharine, and is dropsical.What set the child off on her, she asks ?

Jim explains. " The lassie wasn't so far out, mother "
he says. You may have too much of a good thing.Only..." But he doesn't finish.

^

T-trifS^""
^/"^' ^.h«" «he afterwards told AthelstanTaylor things about Jim, recalled how, at this interview, shecould see him always feeling, feeling gently, about the little

feet and hands that came out of the blanket she hadwrapped about the child. " I did all I could to give him
heart, she said then " But I couldn't say too much about
looks, because he could see with his finger-tips, as you might
say.

In fact, old Mrs. Fox could offer very little in the wav
of reassurance, and had to fall back upon a resource thathad already been freely drawn upon-the growth of little
girls and the attenuation that was alleged to accompany
it though really an appeal was being made to conditions
of development that belong to growine children over
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right year. old. Probably Jim ww through aU thit. But
uJ't ^* *°.«"«'°'"»g'» those who wished to give

ZT\ ^^*'
""'"«u''

" '^^ *° « hope .gainrt hZ-by which one means hope against fear, with despair inthe bush-was not their goodwill as good, whatevrfoe!were m league against him ?

"awver loea

fews to leak out. He could lock them up in his own bosomwd endure life to the end. If he lost hi. little laTwhTl-that was the end of thin,^.. He looked forward to it if
•t wa. to be, a. a believer in the possibility rf hU ownextmobon may look forward to the^guUlotine. oSy theknde-edge of this guillotine of Jim's wa. to touch Us neckand spnng back, then do the same again, then justXwblood and spare him-a guiUotineI?at at play with a

-r^Toi th!t1 " '"' ''"^^ ''' '-" ^ *'''"*««'-

i ?:r I
drawback of that nasty cough. It wai ^ya few weeks .inoe she had been up in the early momSg

Lr^ 'L?'**'^^ \^ ^'^^ °' operations. Why^that rtopped, and why wa. Lizarann «. ready tS .ur?

InH !L .f" *° ^""^ '" ^^ *"• *^^ d»y got warmand .he could go out ? It wa. all put down t^ the winter

^. T n u a. °. 7"^""'' » *'''"'8'»t t° the winter days
• f""^u

^'"*'
' ^^^ ^"^y •'«'«^«1 in ter heart th/t

Lnrf"^^
the me^cine-bottle. were flung on a dust-heap

would stiU be able to wait his coming in the cold, and per-haps teU aU about the Flying Dutchmln again to old Mother

r^Z^'^ }^L'^?'^ °* *''« **™°8« experiences of theTurk. She identified her old health with her surroundings

^ali?duno%r
""*"*"' **"" ^'"^ •''""^ '"' S'''*'*"'^

Pe?h°anr-f''
*''*

«f'^"«ti"«
bygone time had disappeared.

8Hn»T.K . T *^^
i""^**'^'

^''"='"8 i°fl"«°''« of AuntStmgy that she missed, and the occasional stimulus, when

Rri^ .? u ^^•'T '* "^^ Tb« B°y« « « she and
iJndgetticks were shouting defiance, to them-now thismoment, through the snow-would it make her cough ?

40—2
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_j TCOutod the ids*. It never uied to it. T^idefd, the
did not feet lure that Bridgettiolu might not prove, if fairly
tried, worth quart* of Chloric Etti.r. A dream hung about
hor waldng consoiouineM of liridgottiolc* and the Turic,
mysteriouily viaiton to nUtivee in the nnighb->urhood of
Royd, and of a wild eeoapado to the higheit ridge of a hill in
the neighbourhood, in the snow. At the end of that dream
an imaginary golf pamed through the mind of the little pale
dreamer, a robust young self and a roey, that broke in
upon an image of Uaddy at his hour for leaving the wcU-
head, with, " Me and this boy and Bridgottioks, we been
right up atop of Crumwen, and I haven't ooftited not
wuntst. the whole time !" A little of that sort of thing
would set her up. But she wasn't going to say so. She
loved the big Rector and Phoebe and Jones, and Mrs.
Forks, and even poor Dr. Spiderophel, with his scientific
delusions, far too much to hint that they could be mis-
taken. They should have it all their own way thev
should

!

•>• J

Athelstan Taylor became quite hopeful about the Uttle
girt during that January and February. He paid Lizar-
ann a visit at intervals—very short ones when her ab-
sences from school were frequent. According to the
reports he carried to Miss Caldecott and hU own little
girls, the patient took a decided turn for the better so
often that a very few weeks should have sufficed to qualify
her to practise as an Amazon. Phoobe and Joan were
quite satisfied that when papa and aunty took them up
to town in autumn Lizarann would come too, and then
they would all go to see Madame Tussaud's, Westminster
Abbey, and Tallack Street. Especially the 'ast. But
this expedition never came off.

When Teacher from London came again about Easter
time she was disappointed. She did not find what she had
been led to suppose she would; not by any conscious
exaggeration of the Rector's, but by his genuine over-
hopefulnesa, backed by groundless mis-statements of fact
from the little woman herself contained in very well-
written letters enclosing hieroglyphs that meant kisses.
Adehne Fossett took the first opportunity of finding out
whether the patient was still a self-acting Turkish Bath in
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bliJ,^ »°
*V '^- "I'

obwrvrtlon. wew not «tii-
tootorjr. But there l-you know aU about owm of thii
•ort ; at leMt, we expect do. though < 'hope you i

Ajiyof thow plaoee would do. Vou know, Yoriok, you
•re Jurt •• »niiou. to Mve the Uttle person u I .m. Every

" **y ^fw Addio !-o( oouiM I am. The idea ! Butwe nuitnt talk of ^avtng her. yet. I .hould uy losing

2! oirt"? •
''"* ^.''" '"''"' ^''•* I ""*" We can talk

to Sldrophel—«ee what he aays."
So the doctor wa. referred to, and hia opinion amounted

to thia : that if the child went away by herself to any lort
of hospital or homo, she would either have to be indoors
with the other patients, or exposed to aU the windy gustsM spring on the sea-beaoh, or perhaps in a sLolter with a

^H„.?!'Jl!!''' /*L^'!.*T »'"y '"'"""8 "^'^^ that
didn t exist, and inflicting horrible hardships on themselvesm the chase. When summer by the sea was a certainty,
send her, by all means. After midsummer, he should say ;no sooner

!

' '

This WM in early April, Just when a misleading rush of
orocuMee into a treacherous few days of sunshine had set
folk off hoping for a real spring this year ; lii« when we were
young-hke Chancer—like Spenser. Some aUiaken
nightingales arrived, and must have felt foolish. In-
fatuated orchards promised themselves a crop of pears • it
even went as far as that

!

"^

'

tu" S^*
'n»y^*'e thankful for one thing, at any rate," said

X? ^T; Athelstan to Miss Fossett two or three weeks
after. We did not pack off that little wench to the
seaside. In weather like this she's best wher« she is, on
the whole. Sidrophel's right. He often U."

" He was right this time. Just look at it
!" Sleet was

the thing referred to.

" Werry bad state the roads are in, sir," says a thiid
party in this conversation. " Bad alike for 'orse and man.
Thankee, sir ! He was a cabn xn, and he had just driven
this lady and gentleman over five mUes, so he knew He
depots with the postscript sixpence his last words pro-
cured, as an extra concession after an over-Ubera! fare.



214 IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN
and his late tenants paaa in at the door of the little house
that IS part of the school-building where Lizarann de-
veloped that first inflamm toiy cold months ago. The

[
,1f| I fu '?>" ^^"^ ^°' ^^^ moment on the Cazenove Estate, and

the Kector is going presently to walk over to the new in-
cumbent at St. Vulgate's, who H-ill house him to-night,
and teU of his few sheep and many goats. He can stay for
a cup of tea now, and get there by seven.

" Yes, the doctor was right. She's just as well off under
Mrs. Fox 8 thatch. Better! When the warm weather
comes we U send her for six weeks to Chalk Cliff, and give
hpr a good set-up !" But his hearer only sees her way to
silence on this point.
The stopr has told, but very slightly, the strange rapport

between these two, that had lasted through so many years.
J<or over twenty they had elected to pose as brother and
sister. During aU that time the mind of each had referred
to the other as in some sense the principal person ; that is
the only way to express their thought. When Athelstan
hrst adored the fascinating Sophia Caldecott, he really
could hardly have said which he wanted most, that young^rson herself, or Gus's sister's sympathy about honBut so blind was he at the time, so blind had he remained
through all the years of his married life, that he never con-
ceived that, midmost among all her memories of the past
a lurid star outshining all the others, was the record of that
hour when the young man she thought and spoke of as a
boy. remembered so well, came to her father's house

i^°''°*n .r*'' \"«r'0'^'^ J°y' *° *«" ^^^ <=ti«fly and
above all others that he was affianced to—well '—to thewrong sister

; not the friend she had set her heart on !As they sat there by the fire in the half-dark, resting
after their Journey, his mind, like hers, went off on old

T'" w"^??*'/ ^^ ^^°°^ °^ ^^ °«^ ''"^en of memories

.r-k ,
?" ~^ suppose I ought to be on the move."

Don t hurry away. It's not much past five yet, and they
can make dinner half-past seven. You've plenty of time."The flicker of the fire has the best of what is left of the
hght of a duU day; it shows two faces serious enough
certamly but not sad. They are dwelling on the same
past, each from its own point of view ; but their owners are
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really happy to eke out a little more time in the halMieht
each knowing the heart of the other. They are glad dinner
at St. Vulgate s can be halt-past seven

; it is half-an-hour
longer to be together, and really those people in the train
had made it impossible to talk

" I shan't see you again for e?er so loiig Toriek, unless
you and Bessy change your m nd and com. up earlier."

You must manage a visit lo iioyd ia JJy."
" If I can !—it depends. But ..."''

The Rector glanced shrewdly up. " But anything par-
ticular ?" said he.

•' s r

"Well, Yoriok, yes ! Something particular. Only Idont know how to say it." As she sits there, a little
flushed-or IS it only the firelight ?-one hand a face-rest,
the other coaxing the burning coals into groups with a
persuasive poker, the question that suggests itself is that
old one—how comes she to be an old maid ? A six-and-
thirty maid, at any rate !

Bisho
"^""^ "^^^ '*' *''°"*' ^^^^' ^''^ '^^ ®'"' *"^ *»*

" Yes, dear old boy." This was a great reUef. " Now
do tell me, what shall you do ?"

" You mean if the Bill passes ?"
" Yes."
" I shall do nothing. Why should I ?"
" Not even if Dr. Barham . . .

?"
" Dr. Barham can do nothing. He can only remon-

strate. What was it he said to Lady Arkroyd ?"
" That if the Bill passed it would be his duty to point

out to you that your relations ... well !—your relation
with Bessy had altogether changed since the Act ; and that
for a clerk in holy orders to keep house with any single
lady not his sister by parentage would be . . well '—
would not do at all."

" And what did Lady Arkroyd say to the Bishop ?"
Not herself

;
it was the Duchess. Only she told me.

What the Duchess said was, ' I hope if you do, the Reverend
Athelstan will bring a suit against you for libel, and make
you smart for it.' Dr. Barham won't speak to her Grace
now.

"Dr. Barham would be quite within his rights. No

»'W-|Hniil1 ^
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action for libel could possibly lie. Any remonstrance ona matter of morality within his diocese must be a Bishop'spn vilege. Besides, a written letter would hardly constitute
puoiication. ...

"Dear old Yorick
! I wonder why men are so fond of

Z^"^ i^J .!° ^?'°®"' "* " *''«y ^^^ by nature andviomen didn't. Never mind the law ! It isn't that. .

.

lion t you see how disagreeable it would be for Bessy »"

r,.J^^^ ^u"'* IfT *''"* ^ ^°- I don't see why Bessneed bother herself about it. " J' »
" Hm . . .

!"

" Oh-well-yes
! Yes, I do-of course I do ! Itwould be detestable for Bess."

" You see I'm right ?"

" Oh yes, absolutely. It was only my perversity." A
self-excusing, deprecatory shoulder-shrug Peccant con-mur 18

;
8 import Then he breaks into a good-humoured

o^tamt^;f' ^°" ""*"'' ^'^^"'"^ '''^'y^ -^ -y -»
Something brings a sudden exclamation from Adeline

Fo^ett. "Yes, what !-but go on!" She has risen

Z,u '**> ""* '*""* "^'^^ '^^^ ^'^^ pressed close
together, and eyes of expectation fix-d on his "Oh
J'T^ -~V^!f, "oV • ^^' I <I° hope . .

.
is it the one

I ve thought of ?" She hesitates. He hesitates.

.*! . r
«^°"^ ,°° "'*"' y°" ''a^e thought," he says

thStijike'l^tor' " "^^'*''°" '''** '^«^ -''^ '"'-

" ^^'
if ^T*^^^ f^'^' I <l°"'t ^ow

; dare I ?

.

yes, I will—I don t care ! . . .

"
" Go on !"

" If the Bill passes, you know ... then .. . chen . vouand Bessy to get married ! Was that your idea, Yorick tUn, do tell me !

" Why, of course it was."
Miss Fossett throws herself back in her chair again

""
,/k P? l'^''

"* °* ^^^^^- "^^ dear, how nice thatwould be
!

she says But she is taking it aJl to heart,and her eyes are full of tears. The Rector is very cooover it.
'

" It would be a way out of the difficulty," he says.
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" Not a bad one, perhaps. Better, at any rate, than Besg
having to turn out and le, ve the children. They are quite
Uke her own, you see. And it wouldn't make any dilTer-

*^j*"
..
'^^ '*' "°* 'J'"*® understood, apparently, and he

adds : Everything would go on exactly as usual."
Miss Fossett had a sort of feeling that it might be pos-

sible to parade an unlover-like attitude too far. Athelstan
surely might warm up a Uttle. He had spoken as he might
have done if marriage were a new hat. It would or
wouldn't fit. " You would . . . like it, though-wouldn't
you ? she asked, in a rather frightened sort of way.

'' It would suit me very well. I shouldn't like the only
other expedient—marrying somebody else to make up a
possible housekeeping. We both should know exactly
why we had done it, and we should gain the end proposed
It would rather be for Bess to decide if she would like such
a very prosaic arrangement."

" You mean chilly ?"

" No, I don't. We're not chilly now, Bess and I. And
we never quarrel. The temperature wouldn't go down
because we had deferred to the opinion of our diocesan "
He drew out his watch. " I must go. . . . Don't thinkIm not in earnest, Addie. If the Bill passes, I might
have to ask Bess to settle the point. I should do it for
the sake of the children. The worst of it would be that if
she negatived the idea, we might be uncomfortable after-
wards. As for her leaving the children, of course that's
out of the question. And I couldn't have her carry them
off, hko poor ChalUs's wife I must go." He got up
to depart.

" I'm disappointed, Yorick," said Adeline.
" What at, Addie ?"

'' Why, of course she wouldn't have you on those terms."

II

.lust consider ! If you were in her place ?"
" Well—/ vxuUln'l ! Not on those terms." She seemed

to mean every syllable.

.. D**^
I^«ctor stood in the passage, buttoning his overcoat.

..
™ '"' ^^^^^ '" said he, going back on the conversation.
They've made a knight of him ! I shall go and look for

him before I go back. I fancy he's back in town."
" You know I don't agree, Yorick ?"
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" What about ?"

invP^^"' ' ^°' ^^'"''•' " T*''^^ """I* were said in

ihit T h ^T""!^- \^^^ y°"' ''"n't y«" remember

deceased wife 8 aster marriage. You know you were !"

nl Yori^k
the Rector's eye. which is understood. "Oh

:. 1 .' "" • " 8 ?»"e a different thing "

ButlTr'""l'^*"' "? ^"^ °* Parliament is that it 1"
But Adehne has run her ship on the sands, and must backoff. It s impossible to compare the two oases " she savs

anf' fif'y"*^« "^"I't^' d°«8 it," says Yorick. " And I'vegot fifty-seven. I've a great mind to spend the odd tJoreading you a little homily about consistency. "

is allVh^T^' ^"^r^y^" A coidial shake of the handis all that forms permit, and it seems such a shame !

c^i^wTTrl^m T ™P°«"We to compare the two

SWt^ Perfectjr clear one, to the thinking of MissFos^tt s irniermost heart. But she kept it tight focked^ip

„JL"
*^^

f.'<J
days, when all her forecasts of life took her

cerhi"^/'"'^
''^'''"''''" ^'^^ '' f°' g«nt"nd wrote

.^^^r^orrrie^rAthii-^^^^^^^^^^
prone to playing at Providence, and-^on'tTou see

"-

t&C Th'°°^ ??.1
"""•' '^"'^ ^o ">-'> betUaJtog'ther

if A., f''"'^
^'"'« ™ter of hers. So what wond7rwhen Athelstan led the family minx, Sophy, to thr^tr'

rid^tte-^^^:^^C2:^BB
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Even so in these new days, with all this change, she could
and did believe that she could see her old girl friend the

™w "
tl

°'^''°y friend, without any feeUng but sheer
rejoicing that Yonck had narried the right sister after all.

^. n ^".IT!^'^ strangely into her real views onthe Deceased Wife's Sister question. Catechized closely,
she might have confessed to a belief in real wives, with asub-creed that marriage with a sister of on« was somehow
a woree desecration of a sacrament than marriage with asecond oousm, for instance, or a mero female undefined.
Jhere was no evidence to show that Challis hadn't married
the nght sister first. If he hadn't, of courae the " livingm 8m busmess had come off in the first act of his dramaand nothing was needed but an Act of Pariiament to qualify
the parties to hve in purity, ungrundied.
At any rate, those were the lines on which Miss Fossett

would have justified her friend's defiance of his Bishop.And whM Yonck had referred to that other way of solving
his problem-marriage with the female undefined-she
had shut any hmt of that female being defined as herself
into the very core of her heart with a snap.



CHAPTER XLIII

' Havb him down here if vou like AfIi«I " ..m m-
CjUdecott to her brother-in-laVon the tet^'of ZL^,little over three months later "T <it.„ii

."'.^''8"«. »

think he ought to be on honour." '
" How do you mean, aunty 1"

;;
You know what I mean. On honour not to."

fndli^ k^^
m harmony with an expressive lip-pinch,

Hotr.t b'^^t^r,^
"''''^*- °^ ^''^—-tion.'

.; ^Pf"*
f™™ tJiat. I don't like his tone," said she

fJ. w^ trs^d'-Lp"^ -cLZ btkIT
/ aon t see how you can ask him." This wm aai^ v«™dn,ly, and the speaker indicated that it w^rXmlumbygomg on with a letter she was writing.

"'"'^t'""

ElSLf"to tLI M*.* ^"^ " '°^ °^^^«™« Charlotte

» i.^„^ J ^ '*'**'' '"^y- »« w« know, the mention ofa lady and gentleman, as such, and such inly wwTthesound of battle to the war-horse. The fomer was *5^
apt to petrify if the conversation went oSeZSof the neuter gender without stipulating for aSneutrality on the part of the other two 1 hLt of wS^tMrs Protheroe caUed " going on " on the part of p^Zfy
~h ?;r^r'rf"'""^ """-"^'""^ and femink,X2
Zt^t ^ T :^"1* ^^y *«=°^«^ that we must begetting back, and begin looking for those children's

thUUA ^^"^^ ^^•''" ^'^ y^"«J t° link the lives ofthis lady and her fnend Yorick was very difficult to ^e^.
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That however, does not belong to the story at present.

LlthelTf^KwV'*^. '"^y ""^ gentleman res^nsible
for the httle bit of fngidity it has Just recorded.
When Athelstan Taylor called at the Hermitage in

t^"^,:
J"»* ffter ChalUs's arrival in England, he thre^out,m thoughtless hospitality, a suggestion that the latter

should pay him a visit in the Autumn. The invitation
was Jumped at. and the Rec.or perceived afterwards that
tnore might have been a reason for this, to the possibility
of which he was at the moment not sufficiently awake.
iJut he was too honourable to go back on his word

If he had felt sure enough of his ground he might have
spoken fmnUy to Challis, and put him off till some timewhen Judiths absence from the Hall was a certainty.
JJut he had not enough to go upon for that. He found out

"If^r VJ^^T ^7 attempting a letter to Challis.My dear Challis—You know me, and I know you will
excuse my speaking plainly. . .

." And then had to thinkWhat the plam speech was to be. He considered "Iknow that you and Miss Arkroyd are quite within your
rights when, etc.." and "I think your wife's strange
(induct has left you free to take advantage of what I
should otherwise regard as a legal shuffle, etc." : and "

Itaiow you would not avail yourself of my hospitality to.
etc.

;
and even I can't have you making love to JudithArkroyd while you are staying at the Rectory, etc." ;but concluded by rejecting them aU-he Uked the laatoest—and teanng his letter to fragments.

He ended by saying to himself :
" These are not young

people, to be chaperon'd and guardianed. If they are in
earnest they will not be kept apart by vol having Challis
at my house And the more I see of Challis the better mvchance of mfluencing him towards the wiser course." A
little sub-commune with his soul as to whether he was quite
sure he was not being influenced by his relations with the
county-famihes and the Bishop confinned him, and
ChaiUs came down to Royd Rectory in August. Thus ithad come about that the Rector and his guest, one day
before tJ.e middle of that month, were walking about
tt the garden early-breakfast is very early at the
Keotoiy when its master is by himself ther^-using up

,1

I
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EldS'lt' ''°"'^''-«°"^ -' "ther. perhap. we

You know whkt a (ool o^ always is about that, whenone goes to stay .v-ith a friend ; how one gets gravel ed foraok of matter, and the old subjects hav! to d7a ^^omitame and more. ChallU had come down from LondrSya late tram the n.ght before-too late to indulge ina^
ri?. ?°i; ^fr* """^ "«* ""'«'• That slaughter oTI^innocents had been postponed tUl next day.

daa„ht«rr.°"Ti.^' '!?""'? ''"'"^ ^""""n ""^ "s smalldaughter ? The recollection of Lizarann-more thaTa
Z T"k^ ^'-

r"*^ y°" i-twinkles in the"peZr''
face as he blows a cloud from his invariable cigar.

l^izarann s getting on capitally, according to the latest

ma"Z,hi «';r'";',^~°'*« » P"''"" ohaLterand i.making himself useful as a sort of human pump. Do youwant a lai;ge bucket of water ?"
r r u you

;;^t at this moment. But I may some time. Why J"When you do, Samson wiU wind you one up fromunder the chalk as fine a bucket of water as you'^finHthe countrjr. It isn't good for gout, certainly. B^?othenvise it's perfect. Not the ghost of a microbe^"
l-eriiaps the microbes were gouty, and died of it. Anmage of a well presents itself to me, with Samson ever-U«^gly raising water, and villagers bearing it away in

;;
You've got it exactly We'll pay Samson a visit."

wellW ' Z'V^i ^ "o "^" '^"' "' S''"""" "t *teweu-head But, I say. Reverend Sir '

What's the question ?"

weL^7
''''°"* "'^ ""'^ '"'"''^' Samson's Kttle

!!
JL'°''J y°"- She's getting on capitally. . "
That s just what I mean. What business has a littlewench to be gettmg on capitally ? Has she been m ?"
I should hardly put it that way. No-I think I mavsay she h^n't exactly. But this chest-delicacyZde^e

womankind and the doctor a little uneasy. On thrwholewe thought >t best to send her down to Chalk Cliff to get agood dose of sea air. It appears to be setting her up."
Chalhe glanced shrewdly at the Rector's face of dis-

n'



IT NEVER CAN H.U>PEN AGAIN 223

T^'°^- jJZ.f,^*^''
*'"'"«•" '"' "•'•J- "Does won-

im^n»r^ ^'^ ^•" """^ <»ntented with the effect o£.maginary sea air on imaginary human lunga.
Itu t remark we made, a page ago, about the wav oneuses up one's material for tall s^ heedleJly U^^>nth a reservation. It should only h^ appM o c^<»^

tmct strata of conversation «itL all people; the thinmhat mterest us generally are the ton sJratum
; thosStouch us are tb. second. G. a little deeped.Td youma reach those that put us on the rack. Only^henka>mes to that, is it conversation any longer^?' What

These two men had plenty to talk about in the too

the Rector had no intention of leaving the second un-

ITh J i!.
"'• ''r«^<"-> n° ne«d for either yet awh'le

W»?f *."""'"[! ^ "^'y'"'"'' "««»«' * »ii«nt pact «long, at least, as the sun shone. Serious talk-time com^with lamps and candles. Once in the day ChalUs wa^ con*sc^us o the thinness of the crust of the%eccmd Tatum.On their way to visit Jim's well-head he asked his com

an"'?hVH:jT"'°"'V.*
""•, " »^'-"»y between the vuCe

Ml tha^tt^; v,r *''«^P'y-" P«*aps rather nearer the

"sked ^mlJ^lT ,'^\y^f~<'^^nlynmTeTr Challis

fToT. ^.f^ l'*i'''
^""^ ^^ ^«"' •*'« answer to his ques-

wShe'Kof^
^«- '''- "-• "^ ^^y^

ChalL'"''^' o"nl7.r°.»f"'^ ^T""' y°» know." «ai<l

I I!,™;. K ^u.**"^
'""'^ ''"^- The recollection ofLizarann brought a twinkle to his face. To his com-panion's, none. Who, however, says gravely: " She wla dear, amusing little thing."

one was

Blind Samson is on duty. The blaze of a sun lowenough to make long shadows, shows the wreck of a mr
and^e

"'"^ r« ^^ '*« 8'"« "'^"gh a hot sumr^^and the congenial effort of the well-handle. A httle wayoff you wou^d not know the eyes saw nothing, but fortS
tTr r."'""«

^""^ '^' ^"'^'»''* t'^'^t st'^e" f«S uponthorn. Going nearer you would know them for dead. So
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too. if hib logs were hidden as lie loans on the boarinK-
post, pufling placidly at his pipe, you would judge him aHne sample and a strong, well cast indeed for the part of
oamson.
"Jim's a popular ohap ji these parts," says the Rector

as they draw near. " Our barber in the village teUs me
he always looks forward to Mr. Coupland's weekly visitAve^ Saturday Jim goes to him—in spite of a fiction he
indulges m that he can shave himself—to be readv for
church on Sunday." '

I thought you said the other day—I mean last April—
that he was a worse heatl:<<n than myself V

" So he is. But he has made a compromise with hisMaker-whom ho disapproves of strongly otherwise-on
the score of music. He is a tremendous addition to the
village choir. I fancy he was always musical, but his
bhndness has developed the faculty."

" Well—it must be water in the desert for poor Jim
Here we are, I suppose ?"

A dog came down the n^th of worn bricks, set on edge
that leads to the well. H, is Jim's dog, and very im-
portant, for he conducts dim to the weU and back daUym Lizarann's absence. But the actual importance of this
dog, though great, is as nothing compared to his convic-
tion of It. This, if it does not amount to a beUef that he
turns the well-handle, lays claim to reserved powers of veto
over, or permission conceded to, Jim's interference with
the water-supply. He smells every applicant for water
carefully, to see that all is right, and he glances into
every bucket before it leaves the well-head, and occasion-
ally tastes the contents, as though in search of microbes
in his opinion it is entirely owing to him that the weU has
not been poisoned by bicycUsts, who are afraid to stop and
eflect their wicked purposes because of the promptitude
with which he runs out and barks at them. He appears to
sanction ChaUis and the Rector, and to explain them
obhgmgly, to his principal—or perhaps we should say
employee. '

" I caught the sound of ye, coining down the road
master, says Jim. " You're a glad hearing to a man, amammg like this. A sight for sore oyes, as the saj-ina
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i.j!»r.i.„rS""^i«° " »"'> -Now.,

Uver a twelvemonth. Jim " <u>v„ f'»,„iij, j . . .

she did her aunt " ^ ''''^ ""^ ''«"«' 'han

cut out for berthmates." Ne^ertS he d^ '^ ''"""'

eave his sister quite out in tie coM " KcUla'srld"

I^rplexed by some reminiscence ° I In-f .

P*"'"^'

at home." He wasn't «* .ii .^ ' ^"^ * °"'' '^ok

decided on ?Shreool\fre^ri^rlCrm"^
London but threw up entrenchments JgaSt^osdbi:

41
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' So your little maid'*
urprisM by clianging the lubject.
gone to the aeiMido f"
Jim forgot Aunt Stingy with avidity. " Ah ! for sure

»hu ha« I" Mid he. " My tittle law I But ihe'a comins
back early next month. AsIc the master !"

"Early next month, Jim. Thafi the fixture." Ii
there a trace of cheerful reaasurance in the Rector's voice ?Yes—just enough to produce misgiving in Jim. It has to
be stifled in its birth. Jim treads bravely over the cindor-
traps—the fires smouldering underground. " Ve see
gentlemen," he says, " it's this way : If my lassie comei
back afore September, there'll maybe be a spell of sunshiny
weather fit for a lassie to see her Daddy a mile down the
road. Belike, too, stop a little to bear him company in
the best o' the day. Many a September month have I
known, early morning apart, to compare with the rarest
days of the summer."

" They call it a summer, you know, Jim. St. Augustin's
summer." So says Challis ; and he is ready to supply any
chmatic record to please Jim. "Sometimes the thor-
mometer has been known to stand at ninety in the shade."

Jini is greatly impressed, and very happy over this. He
sees before him, in imagination, a fortnight or three
weeks of matchless weather, with Lizarann beside him.
His soul laughs ; indeed, his lungs join chorus. " What
did the doctor say again, master 1" says he.
But Athelstan's face is one of concern. The doctor's

report had been, alas ! that the effect of the sea air would
very likely begin to tell on the patient when she got back.
She would, no doubt, be better when she got back to her
father, about whom she was fidgety. This doctor kindly
vouched for the same thing having happened several times
in like cases.

ChaJlis watched his friend as he made out the beat tale
he could. Do you remember Challis's first appearance in
this story, and how we spoke of him as perceptive ? He
was that, and all sorts of little intimations constantly
reached him, by mysterious telegraphies, of concurrent
events—things many would miss altogether. No wonder
he read between the lines of Athelstan Taylor's version of
the doctor's report ! No wonder !—for any but a blind

|J
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Keen tt Tet*^*''', "'f"'""? '«™ <" -Poech folk ^w> seep the hearts of others «1 ve, in oaK^—1ullt »hl. n-Ttime-. «al change tor the better hould^e or tt I-t=»--- svc-r£:,^f

H

her o^'r^tn^ l""'"^'' " '°"« " ^^^ hope^ain's o1

" You mean there is some hope, then ?"

_^
Some. -That was all the Rector said.

" i!!!"
But 18 it to be a long job V

.om« r*»f I^
not-probably not. But she may live for

K*t: TLi^:^' -'"'
'

''°"'* '-•"^ ^- - °^

Where is she now actually ?"

iodine, wallowing in the sand, fading irTthe^^Ws 1^
^°emS *'rrf"k!?

""' °' "'^ wttor. ShoSle eTersee Mumps and Chobbles again ? Poasiblv R,^^ i

aToi^r'f•" '^"^A 'engSLdXlTt.^''
thev Tnow^v"^"^.^"? ''"8'««^

:
^'>° «»" tell ?-would'^y know him agam ? His thoughts rushed swiftly

SZ™« i'
<=°'«.t™'=«on of aU so^rte and conditr„s of

t^th ChTh?' ^«"^f^i^-^i^probMe,,vornng partywith Chobbles m the foreground, and her married Ister
41—2
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and a fiendish necessity for explaining to a dazzling ladvwho was charmed with both of them, that they were his

Mn^r /f^J°"^^l marria«.^the very identicalMumps and Chobbles he had so often told her about ! But
that dream was soon sent packing, although the dazzling
lady said, with a pleaaant, graceful contempt for aU cor-
relatives of Grundy :

" You muat come and see me, you two
dear girls ! Do let's be German, and take no notice of
things Never mind the orkwiditieg, as my Lusband calls
them. A worse phantasm followed. Two girls in mourn-
ing beside a grave, and " Marianne, daughter of James and
Baiah Craik, on the head-stone. So vivid was the
imprMsion that the words were on his Hps :

" Mumps and
Chobbles, don t you know me ?" He shook it off de-
nomiomg its intrinsic absurdity, even while he admitted
he had no just^cation for doing so. Marianne would die,and so would he, and neither would be beside the otherwnen the hour came.

" -^ I going too quick for yon ?" said the Rector. He
had broken mto his tremendous stride, as he was always
apt to do when not checked. ChaUis admitted his limita-
tions and suggested that they might go easily up this hUl.As this hill waa a short-cut a^^ross a curve of the road, and
the path over it was zigzagged, and landslipped, and fern-
grown, besides seeming to consist almost entirely <,f

.'^n» B^'rtT Ti" If «« g° °P easDy, in any literal
sense. But ChaUis had only intpnded to suggest modera-
tion He gave his whole soul to avoiding burrows, and
reached solid ground alive. As he approached the top,
alongside of his companion, he was aware of a huge doc,
blue-black agaiMt the sky, on the ridge in front of them.Saladm app^red to be waiting for them, and to have timeon lus hands. Whistled to, he condescended to trot
towards them, the sooner to meet. Interrogated as to
his reasons for bemg there by himself, he kept silence, but
smelt his questioners.

Perhaps he wasn't by himself. Surmise inclined to the
supposition that the carriage was in the neighbourhood

;probably Lady Arkroyd driving ba«k from Thanes, saidthe Rector But attentive listening established carriage-
wheels on the road from Fumival-the opposite direoti^.

w
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" It's Miss Arkroyd coming from the station. She was

The*R^.*''VTi°?T/"'?
^"«*""" So spoke ChlllTs

saw ll T' °°^^ ^"^ *' ^'^- " How did you know {"
said he. He seemed a good deal surprised

Because she told me," said Challis. He in his turnseemed surpnsed at the surprise of the other, a^dtte™-gation^remamed on the face of both. SaladiA seemS?e
After a moment the Rector said suddenly : " Because

tt FShoZ'^*.
''' ^'^'-'^-=-^'« Court^'you^^1^

" Yes
;
why not ? She told me three weeks a«o she wascoming to-day^ She drove to Bletohley from ^ayle "

Athelstiw Taylor's fa«e was a fun^y mixture of per-
plexity and mild reproach, not without confidence n^companion. " But why didn't you say so ?" said heYou mean when you mentioned her just now—lustbefore we came to Jim ? Well .--because I diS^^ J2lto spoil our walk. .. . There's the carriage '" °° " ''*°*

Xhe carnage was there, in the road some distance below

1 Lv nT-."
"°"'**y °° '^ P*'*' ^^''^^ to keep him

hL !l„ri^-°'°^T"i.
*"'* ^I'^^bouts. Otherwise he

Z^Mi r"" "* •"" ^^'^' "«* ^""^^ P'«8 it in givingsanction and encouragement to his present oomp^i3The horses' hoofs and the whistle passed and grew kSTn

iu^S!"'' '"* ^'^''^ ""^^^ undistlirbed anS

T "i' ^f"j^'^
'^^'^^

'

" I ^^'*' want to spoil our walk

iS' ^?°,;"k^°
°^.'?'^ '^ ^ ^^°"'<J"'* do^etter to sLynothing at all about it

' '

" About what ?"

1«I!![^";Tk)'*''' i^'r
^^^ P°'"*- However, a^ I'veleaked out this much, I suppose I may as well tell. Aboutmyself and Judith Arkroyd."

I l^n tT^k "** the Rector. " I had been supposing-
Ijean I had been beginning to hope-that was 5l at an

Saladin had no more time to spare for nonsense of thissort He went with a rush-the rush of a sudden whirl-wind-crashing through mere valueless briar and fern
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like gogsamer; but suggeeting that it wag for their sakeg,

^«n 'j•^* u*
^*^^ '''^*' °' timber-trees. The carriage

«tUl audible, beoame aware of him, and stopped whigtliiw

4„-i t'^'"'
*° ^ y°" '^^ *'~"* 't °° n»y own behalf.And I suspect Judith will on here." So ChaUis spoke,when the luU came. He then went on to tell all thatthii

Si n i"* "i!* ',* °"y ^ ""°"- And *'^^ narrative
lasted all the way back to the Rectory.

'4V



CHAPTER XUV
l^B Rector sat in his usual chair in the library smoking
his usual after-dinner pipe, his only concession to tobacco.
It served a turn now—harmonized his life with that of his
friend, who, of course, sat on the other side of the rug,
that both might be conscious of an empty grate. One
pays this tribute, in the summer, to the comfort the warmth
wouldjhave been had it been winter. Or is it a survival
of some^^ancestral fire-worship ?

It was Challis's second pipe in the day that he wp"<
lighting, but his fourth smoke. He looked as though
something narcotic were wanting, if he were to sleep in the
night ahead of him. His forehead throbbed, the Rector
felt convinced. Else why did that restless, nervous hand
skim it over, from side to side, then press the closed eyelids
below as though to squeeze a pain out 1

fir^He had told the whole of his story, ending it up during
dinner, and_doing poor Justice to the efforts of the Rectory
cook. Athelstan Taylor had listened nearly in silence,
not saying how much he had already heard, or had guessed,
of the way things had gone since his attempted inter-
cession with Mrs. Challis. Challis's absences from Eng-
land, and the chanc" that their London visits never coin-
cided, had kept them apart until his visit to London three
months since. On that occasion they did little more than
arrange that Challis should visit the Rectory " as soon as
he could get away." And he couldn't—or at least didn't—

" get away " till August. But nothing that he had told
his friend had oocasionea the latter the least surprise.

" Well I—that's aU," said he, as he lighted his pipe.
The Rector's face was all strength and pity as he sat

looking at his storm-tossed friend. He remained silent
awhile over it. Challis could not huriy him to speech.
However, there was the whole evening ahead.
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because, mv <Wr ZlV ^"'"^^^ any course to you,
and you ^o^^t ^^klZTtJl''^:: "^ hallucinatL;
I suggested. But ^Lluf^-t* »,"«"»'«« to anything

*°:?s.^^ f,"ri:i-:tss.^-"
-'

.< J,*'^
say. ' Don't !' "

„
^on't go on with it, that is ?"

fla^lrfthiLS^^r^r*-- l^'-^'t'^egi.

-re^'.-'^Kl::^.' '"^^^'"^
^- ' -• Or

What shall you sayrih?-' ' '"" °°''' '°' "" *^"*-

entrirUtrr'iT foTT'"" "«»*• ^ «»"'"

shall try to make her «e!h« tV f " °^ «''»«'°«- I

a matter of s^ vfw mn^rt^n ^ 1 "^t*'!!*
""''*'' ?""'« *"

as I told you ^ W^^'J?"^! .V t*^ *"'' *'^'^ P'''»'y'
has been JustifiaWe athonth ft

^'^ T"' "^^'^ ''^*'°°

exaggerated I adr^tStloVw '^^ ^°'^"' -""^

Wt that the differe^e Z.^^l^^r^i^'^''^'^-

sban^t^^l^this^-^^r^S^eP-^ ^<^^

attempt L '^e't^L^^rlZ^^^jf^J °^ ">
wavering one, then it mt^^f* '" *° *"* ^^e a
not live to repent -t BuTiff. ^"".^^ .""^ W"" and
sowing by such a marri»„ li^ '^ otherwise, you may be
last you a h?rtimr^ "?' '^^"^ °' " «'"'°'«« '^at may

sciouf^^teTe^:'
"^^ " '^"'"*'' '« 'absolutely uncon-

-aa^ofl^i-^^-K^rm^sHf^^^^^
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Yorick^wha'tet ^ou d" ofJv^lin ^•"'"r^y
de-

right. That's the n,ll „* ?u ^ ^^ ^ rightr-f/uiU be
mike JuSTth i«:gSfe he„^; T^' ^J

' "^ "' '»°"'*

treacherous schemf^thii „
have been guilty of a

assures .e..T"^eKta"tT "'""^ '"" '^"«»- ^l^^

or 2S y'^^'^irrvT '^\ "°*" *'''*' unfortunate

-trai„trsup;:se":LK^'°".^"'^*'^'''""- ^ -'

ashaS^ of
'"^''"^ "°" "'^«' -" '°"« "« yo" fe«l properly

ha<l not ffiiXtTdlTh^-;
Until that moment she

Again a hesitatin ' ^ "^ ^^''" «°t«rtained
. .

."

to have my say out. » «ermon-monger, and I like

''ThiSshXrir"' *" ''°P'' ^'«'i«<"«i Ch"^"-

to put s^emitw if: ^de^ft^ Z'nTL ^'
"T'^'^down, and stood facW rhTnr,.

"'\^«''«d P'Pe he laid

he looked 80 much the L^d^f^'^nM" f^ ®*'""1^"8 «-'

obnoxious to Challis Ziost h^
'^^'' *''** ^'^ "'''"'• «°

resumed, very eanZ'v " T I n
*'"^ ^««™entals. He

-no !-don'7bTX fi 1 tf ""^ ""''' ^' "> Judith

haven'Tr t^^ u ^ *"*" ''^ "uel to her. Why '—

sacrament just L llemn"''
*'"'* *° "^ '"^™'W« *« "

\ here each nlrt.To- ^ ^"^ '»"'"»' undertaking
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»ny length
; but never mind that now And I shall

tell her this :—that however obstinate and wrongheaded
your wife's conduct may have been, just in so far aa it has
been provoked by any misconduct of yours or here—just
so far are you morally guilty in contemplating any step
which will make the position irretrievable."

Challis broke into his momentary pause. " Do you really
mean, soberly and seriously, that you think Marianne's
dragging the children away—my Chobbles was like your
Joan, you know, Yorick !—do you think her catching at
a legal pretext to deprive me of them has not given me a
free hand ? What right has Marianne to condemn me to
a loveless and lonely life . . .

?"

" Stop, Challis—stop ! Stop on the legal pretext ! At
what age of the world has man, the strong, scrupled to
catch at legal pretexts to secure the betrayal and confusion
of woman, the weak ? Legal pretexts, mind you, whose
iniquity stinks in every legal phrase that relates to her, in
every statute that he has framed and she has had no hand
in ! How many legal pretexts are there in the whole of
them that a woman can catch at to her own advantage ?

One turns up now and again, in a rare conjunction of cir-
cumstances, and, hey presto !—we are all on the alert to
blame the woman who does it."

" You're quite right," said Challis ruefully. " It's
melancholy to think how keenly aUve one is to other
folks' sinfulness when one suffers by it personally ; loses
one's Chobbles, for instance. I was fond of the young
person, you see, Yorick ! Besides, there's Mumps. And
even Bob she contrives to stint me of. Either that, or the
boy drifts away from his sisters."

" You should have thought of all that when you . .

."

" Made a fool of myself !"

" Quite so. By-the-bye, Challis, have you asked your-
self—supposing that you ratify this folly of yours, as I
understand you propose to do—what you mean to tell
Bob to account for the now order of things ?"

" Yes, frequently."
" And have you answered the question ?"
" No, I have not."
" Do you see any prospect of answering it

!"
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" None whatever I"

twl^*^ ''^"'- ^^^' N"'' '«t«n- It appears to methat you are going to take a rtep you are thisS wham^
U tdC •^°*.'°°k yo« own «>n in the L" aW
of a^fi „f"? t°"^

*"" r°'»»«ily in case thepS
Sbr,.f^»°*

Pariiament should make that step imZ?
J„rf!fK - '""^ *"°''- Y°" kno'^ Porfectly well thTl

dear Challi, in . fk
"*'^—yo"™ too—yours too, my
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hor as the surrender of her relations with her paranta and
ail the associations of her childhood ? Think of it I"
A moment after he perceived he had pushed his argument

too far. Challis said firmly, " I accept Judith's readiness
te make this sacrifice as a sure proof of her feelings towards
myself. I see in it a guarantee of a happiness far beyond
my deserts. It is because she is ready to give up so much
for me and risk her whole life in my keeping that I am
rushing the position. I cannot have her think hereafter
that our union was made impossible by my remissness- -

by my fairUantise—at a cr 'ioal time."
The Rector walked uneasily about the room. " Oh

dear,' said he, "I wish to Heaven that Bill would get
Itself brougut into the Lords and rejected, tovt d Vimpro-
viste, before you could arrange this madness. Then you
would have a cool twelvemonth to think it over in. And
perhaps you would both come to your senses."

" And perhaps—(fautont plus d Fimprovitte—that Bill
vxnOd pass the Lords and become law. How should I
seem then to the girl who is ready to throw all away for
me now ? Do you conceive that I should be able to con-
sole myself for the wrong I had done by dragging back to
my home a wife whose jealousy ... I must call it so—poor
Polly Anne ! . .

."

" What else can you call it ?"

" There's no other word in the dictionary. What was I
saying ? ... oh, a wife whose jealousy would by that time
have every Justification. Where would the happiness be
in all that, and for whom ?"

" In no case can you hope for an immediate reconstitu-
tion of your old home life. You, ChaiUs—excuse me—
have stirred up too much mud for the pool to become
clear in a moment. But remember Disraeli's phrase—
the ' magic of patience.' "

" A good phrase, a veiy good phrase ! I am game for
any amount of Hope, dear Yoriok—hypothetical Hope,
of a state of things that will never come about ! If it did,
/ might get some sort of consolation out of it. What
would Judith 1"

The Rector was handicapped by his disbelief in Judith,
whom he did not credit with overmuch heart ; certainly
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«i.,lJA.* ISZ.TS ^uTt '"°-"; »'
8ohem&-^udith'8 m»r,^. '.i.

"• Suppose the mad
and thTBrn pl^ fi**^

with m^oea not come off,

enough to jZp'^r^enfw'^J^*,^ ""^ meonsequen

" m'K
*^»"»°n« stands to her guns ! How then^"

mothTe^tat^^'^'d ^ i°.r'^"''
°° "»•»*•*•"« '«" the

a vinculo is^nlvTv^lble i?^mv"°"
"'"'^' *'^* '"^°«'«

co-respondent / 3^'" ff„^yJ ""*"«<» "bo"* the

howst?angeS-^k":jLs£e£Stt"";r^oS't"1

bigamy could be sioronitceSL"' l''^^
''"'*

"''CernT^r^? ^i
^u-^oTdk^ttitit^?"

Patriarchal^ ^^0^7^^tZT"" 'V '^' '^°°^'

cucumber. I'm not -"
'^'*''"'- •^«'°b was a

" Well !—Jacob must have loved Rachel aff«r = * i.-Seven years I . . . consider !
. " ' * fashion.

_
" Oughtn't it to be read 'weeks,' perham 1 Prir
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But »fter a good deal more talk of the wme sort, «n
hour later, Challis said, " You're not a oonawtent Rector,
do you know ! You laid when we began that you couldn't
and wouldn't advise me. And you have substantially
advised me to tell Judith to-morrow that we must leave
the forelock of opportunity alone, and just take our chance
of a permanent veto on matrimony, if that Bill iroea throueh
the Lords."

"

" Well !—yes ! At least, it comes to the same thing.
It has leaked out in conversation what I should have said
to you if I had thought you would take my advice. . .

."

" Which would have been . . .
?"

" Which would have been, ' On no account take an
irrevocable step under pressure.' Believe me, Challis, if

you do this thing, and this Bill never becomes law at all.

and then you live to repent of the knot you have tied in-
dissolubly, the thought hereafter that you gave way to a
needless panic will make romorse tenfold more bitter."

" Are not you, when you say that, allowing a disbelief
in the Bill's passing to influence you ?"

" I may be, a little. But not nearly so much as I am by
a belief I must try to explain to you . . . well !—it's none
so easy. But I thought I had succeeded in explaining it

to myself too." He paused a few seconds, then got clearer.
" It's something like this. I can't conceive that any re-
trospective clause of the Act could declare valid a marriage
the illegitimacy of which the parties themselves had
acknowledged during the period of its legal invalidity.
Do you see 1 . . . You would very likely word it more
cleariy than I can."

" No—that's as clear as daylight. But I am not pre-
pared to acknowledge the illegitimacy of my marriage with
Marianne."

" How can yon act upon it, to the extent of marrying
another woman, without aclr )wledging it 1"

" If I were not under compulsion to acknowledge it,

should I ever have thought of marrying the other woman '.

I plead coercion. Marianne dissolved our marriage. I
had no hand in it."

" Coercion or no," said the Rector, " it comes to the
same thing. No retrospective clause could declare valid
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mpo*. Not th«t I'm .oiTih^^ u**""
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"' """P'®* disunited by
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r- »1«- inats my advice, anyhow.
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And that', the advice I shall give to Judith Arkroyd, if shecome* to consult me. I shan't volunteer anything."

I wish I could think as you do—about the effect of the
Act, 1 mean. Challis's manner wag to the last degree fitful
and uneasy. " I mean I wish I could be sure it would leave
the question open."
The Rector, returning to his friend's side after one of

his walks about the room, laid his strong hand on his
* nu .,"' J^,J^?. **°*' "' "» strength was welcome.
thalhs, Chalhs !" said he earnestly, " can you not read

In your own words how weU you know that you are acting
under panic ? Ask your heart—ask your consoience-if
a wish for an extension of time would be possible in a mind
really made up—a mind reaUy believing such a step asyou propose to take a right and honourable one ! Confess
that the reason you would be glad of a respite is that you
are none so sure, after all, that what you do is the wisest
course for either yourself or your wife

; or, for that matter,
for Judith.

Challis seemed for a moment puzzled about his meaning,
ihen he said, " Do you mean that you doubt the reality
of my—of my love for Judith ?" He seemed half ashamed
of It, too !

"I mean that I think you are besotted about her—
bewitched by her woman's beauty—the slave of an in-
clination you may live to repent one day in sackcloth and
ashes. Well !—one can understand it all, down to the
ground. You are not the first ..."

ChaUis flushed a little angrily, and began, " Do you mean
that Judith IS . .

." He hesitated.

" J^l ^^^'^ caught his meaning, and interrupted liirn.A flirt ? said he. " No—I didn't mean that ; though
mind you, I can't give the young lady complete absolution
on that score. What I meant was that mighty few men in
the world get through life without knowing all about this
sort of thing from experience. Perhaps your catching the
fever so late in life, after two marriages, makes the case
exceptional. However, as I told you, I don't regard you
as a rational being at present ; so I won't preach."
He had not removed his hand from Challis's shoulder

and the aotion of the latter as he turned away and ciossing
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I

"Talk to Judith by all means. But Judith won't
ooniuel delay—I feel gure of it—^if she supposes that I shall
think she has done so for my sake. She knows perfectly
well that the readier she is to sacrifice herself for me, the
keener I shall be to confiscate the knife. If she were to
plead agamst this hasty action that she heraelf felt in-
secure in it—would rather run the risks, on the chances—
that would be quite another matter. But she won't do
that."

"If it comes to cross-fires of reciprocal misgivings and
misimdeiBtandings—or understandings, if you like—be-
tween you and Judith Arkroyd, I give up, and there's an
end on't!" The Rector's laugh made the atmosphere
happier. " But I'm afraid my general conclusion is that
man is never at a loss for good reasons for doing anything
he wants to do, especially when it involves a lady."

" You may be right. But it's a horrible perplexity."
Athelstan Taylor was lighting candles for bed. For it

was past midnight. As he took Challip's hand to say good-
night, he said to him :

" We superstitious, old-world, out-
of-date folk, priests and the like, are in the habit of praying
to be guided right in horrible perplexities. Is it any
use ... ?"

" Well !—plenty of use as far as my good-will to feel with
you is concerned ? But to my inner vision, none ! To
my thought, Omnipotence is tdready doing everything

—

everything everywhere—and I don't see how I could put
up a prayer to the Top Bloke . . . pudon my using an
expression you object to . .

."

" Not at aU. Go on."
"... A prayer to guide me right without appearing to

suggest either that He was abeady guiding me wrong, or
that the Bottom Bloke—no one can possibly object to that—had usurped his functions."

Strange to say, the Rector seemed not the least shocked.
On the contrary, he laughed. " All right, old chap," said
he. " You leave yourself in the hands of the Top Bloke.
He'U see to it aU right. Good-night !" But he looked back
as he opened his bedroom door to say, " Keep the gas
on till you have the electric light."

ill .
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Id-

And as he thought this, there she was herself, crossing

the little plank bridge where the convict dropped the

ring, and found it again so many years too late.

He was on his feet in a moment, and on his way to meet

her. He had a double-barrelled kiss ready on his lips,

supposing the coast clear at the moment of their meeting.

Saladin, who was present, was in confidence, and didn't

count. Botheration take that old woman gathering

sticks !—did she matter 1

Judith thought so, evidently, and pajrment had to wait.

" Company !" said she. She was looUng as beautiful as

eyer—more so !
" She's a hundred and two, I believe,"

she added. " But one has to lay down a role in th^se

matters, and stick to it." She was referring to the old

woman, who most likely neither saw nor heard, or if she

did, only harked back to eighty years ago, and thought,

" Why not ?"

All Challis's cloud of doubt and self-reproach vanished

as her consolatory hand lay in his arm. Something of her

masterful nature was in the touch of it, communicable

through nerve-currents. It reassured him, and he could

respond to its pressure, old woman or no !

It was an arranged meeting : much taken for granted.

Conversation to go on presently where our last meeting

left it. Meanwhite, short recognitions of current event.

" When did you come ?"

" The day before yesterday."
" The »oice of gossip cannot say you followed me down

here. Not that it would matter
!"

" I fancy we are pretty transparent." Challis dis-

missed the matter aa a sl^ht interest only. "Are we
peaceful at the Hall ?"

" Oh—well ! One short row—a very small one ! It's

rather unfortunate that some people who were expected

have cried off. And another gang had just gone. So my
dear puvnts ... to whom I am really devoted ; and they

are so good and upright and that sort of thing . . . what

was I saying about them ?—oh yes !—my dear parents

and I were alone. It was unlucky." Challis threw up his

eyebrows very slightly, and made a barely audible note

of intenogation through closed lips. She replied to it

:

Mf''

';ii>
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"Y«—the usual sort of thing." And thev walked onslowly arm in arm, not »peaSt|.

^
t.ifr!?*"*'^ X?*

'"^y resumed, seeming always the more
..fi^^" 1*^" .*^° =

" Compulsory tmce this eveniM^
sZ?1L

Most Ukely Sibyl and Frank, who,TSr-Btand 18 ridiculous about Sib. Besides, Mr. Whafs-bis-name IS coming . . . what .> his name 1"

.. «t J"^
"'''° ""^ '^' ""^™ »ee if I know."

" B^triggT"
**"* ^^'^ metaphysics. .

.

."

afte^L""""^'.
Biownrigg. Well !_he's coming this

doZ he™ W^''^*.^.~'T'88°f having an Attractiondown_ here, but I can't for the bfe of m?find out wno

" Attractions are feminine ?"
" Always."

^Otherwise I should have thought it might be the

ifs'a^^^rTrf A*'»?'«*»r^«ar good man l Oh no-

more'Thfn*T ''"P™*^'?" *»>»* ^^^ •"*" »* *he Rectory

Z^Jy^ '^"""''''"'•^y "'°«'- Couldn't exactly

"There's nothing feminine there-at the Rectorv."

TnrfS^' T •''SyV^K' "Oh yes [-there's..^ whenJudith s outburst of laughter cut him short.

she's rrtt^"^^^!
She's forty.... Oh yes, I know

rccoveT^^L ^ ." ''"'«.'"^ """^ *•>•" ""^ ^-^
;
then

Zh L^e ^* f^'l °° ''"' companion
:

" Not to

f^L' t ^°^ '*^y *--« 'hat it ? Very well

"

to terW t"^^ °r '^'"'^ J""' «'"''* of^ha^ng
contrasts to Mananne's unsympathetic reverence for so

ffli^ w"uf'"''''' 1"™'°" "'"^^l -" beadl^om

D«Ltir!.f T^**
'"'''' P"'^'"™' *•>"* *»»e time-honouredC toucheTj^ ^TL°^ t^^

maidenhood should ha^
ofTn^ ^ **•

? '^8''**' ''">''• There was suggestionof a consciousness of this in Judith's next wokIb :
"
It w^
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fault,

>

know, Titus, for hinting at Brownrigg.
it was quite too funny."
Her fascination reasserted itself ; indeed, its wavering

had been of the silightest, and had not lasted long enough
for acknowledgment. " I admit it was a laughable
notion," said Challis. "However, I don't think an en-
chantress is necessary in this case. Athelstan Taylor
would account for anything, and you know he is liberality

itself towards all new ideas. He told me yesterday he
thought Graubosch a most interesting personality."
" Did yon—^you say you had come yesterday V
" No—the night before."
" You and the great Yorick—^isn't that what his friend

Miss Foster calls him ?—haven't been talking of Graubosch
all that time V

" Fossett. Oh dear no ! We have been talking chiefly
of ..." A pause. "... WeU !—of our affairs."

" Meaning yours and mine. Eh bien

!

—and what says
Sir Oracle ? . . . No, no !—^no irreverence, indeed ! ... oh
no !—^you said nothing. But you have such a mobile
countenance." A shade of protest had been detectable,
presumably, in Challis's face, and he had disclaimed it.

" Meaning your affairs and mine," said he, with only a
pooh-pooh sinile for the sub-colloquy. " Sir Oracle is in
opposition."

" I knew he would be—dear good man I You'll tell me
I'm sneering, I know—but I'm not—if I say . .

."

" What V
" That his is such a beautiful unworldly character. I

can tell you exactly what he said to you."
" Then, dearest, I needn't tell you. Rre away !"

" He sud we must on no account take an irrevocable
step in a hurry ; and must trust to Providence to keep His
eye on the Lords when the division comes, and make sure
of a majority against the Bill."

" He said something not very unlike it. A good shot

!

But he never suggested that Providence was disposed to
consider our interests. I must admit that I don't see
why Providence should. My own attitude has hardly
been conciliatory." Challis then went on to give a fairer

version of what the Rector had said. As he spoke, a
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touch of Boom camo on the beautiful faoe b«n,T» w™ j

WeU !—they always boast that it oavs heat in n,«tong-run Anyhow, this clearly^'XbJSL'"^^.''To the buamess mind, with its fith in Law andfMer ^nH

Sr"^l^l>^T"-«"\-<^ tirnoT^^tn^e
S^rfe/Zd^l^Syrstiil^^a'*^:^^^^

«.I^!!!f^* '~f^ to see my difficulty. Don't think me
me ^^ OP poUtio

;
only believe that it « a cUffiX to

^o« th
'*'"°"'' """^ ^"PP°»« "« wedded-to-mo^w-

Judith wiUidrew her hand and looked away. " Have vounot^aoknowledged the illegitimacy of yoL r'eSr^S

undi^hr/^"^-^
^^^•" Chalhs was evidently flinchinKunder his consciousness of his position.

»""i-uing

wife or^noU"
"^' ' in a sense.' Titus. Is Mariamie your

hZ^Z *" '°^' ^'^** '" H" ^""Id tave replaced her

^^r*!" ^ *"°' ''"* ^« withstood his doing bo^ZX

wn^lH L f
"O^^nued pleadingly

:
" Think what itwould be for me if at some future tbne mv two littk^r «

^«> to suffer from a reproach their broth^fdoes n^shl^'

^tZZyT^aV^^Z£ ^!'«''«^ ''"'•^ - ^^^

" It waa their reproach from the b^inning. . .

."



248 IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN

1«

U>

111

" YeB—yes I But suppose this Act would, but for me,
have conferred legitimacy retrospectively . .

."

" How ' but for you ' ?"

" Why—clearly ! It might include in its retrospective
action only such marriages as were held valid by one or
other party at the date of the passing of the Bill. Mumps
and Chobbles might be legitimate or no, according to my
attitude towards their mother about our separation. It
seems to me that my having refused to acknowledge it
might make all the difference " Challis paused
awkwardly. For he had suddenly become aware that he
was adducing reasons in plenty why he should not marry
Judith at all. He had not meant his argument to go that
length. He was only showing one form the Nemesis of
Repentance might take in the event of the immediate
passing of the Act. He was losing sight of the fact that
if the Bill was thrown out, all his reasonings would apply
just as much to a more leisurely union during the twelve-
month of respite.

The fact is he wanted to eat his cake and have it too—to
get the advantage of the Act for his children and to avoid
the guillotine himself. If he and Judith were not married
in time, either their project would be made impossible, or at
best the problem of justice or injustice to the children
would stand over sine die, with aU its present diffictilties

unsolved. If, on the other hand, they got married, the
Act could only benefit his children by affirming his marriage
with their mother a lawful one, and declaring Judith the
second wife of a bigamist. Unless, indeed, a dexterous
special clause in it gave his rupture with Marianne the
validity of a divorce. Not a very likely provision of legal
ingenuity !

How little idea the old lady gathering sticks must have
had of what the gentleman was taUdng—talking—talking
about to the lady, whose undisturbed beauty seemed to
make no response, or barely a word now and then ' Her
centenarian mind probably thought it was only the usual
thing—the use of eighty odd years agone, when she first
knew of it ; and so till now, except folk were changed
since then.

But the gentleman would have done well to say less.

PI
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None of hia earnestness, none of his perturbation—none
of his Law, none of his Logic—made matters a bit better.
In one way they made it worse. A sense of a painful con-
tingency crept in, that had hardly had sufficient con-
sideration. How if in the Ubyrinth of possibilities that
sheer Legalism can construct over the grave of Fair Play
there was really hidden a possible indictment for bigamy 1

If Challis married Judith, his first wife being still alive,
with the reservation that the latter wasn't his wife at all,
how then ? Could he even obtain a Special Licence at
DootoiH' Commons ? He would have to declare that no
l^al impediment existed, and to satisfy the Archbishop
of Canterbury that his reasons for wanting it were sound.
Perhaps his Grace would be crusty, and refuse it, to spitemm for marrying his Deceased Wife's SUter. However,
the idea of a piqued Prelate hitting below the belt in this
way relieved a growing tension, and brought a smile into
the matter.

Challis was glad to shift away from a perplexity. After
a pause of silence he said :

" Do yon remember how we
walked here—more than a year ago—and you told mo you
had given up the idea of Estrild ?"

Judith replaced the hand she had taken away. " Oh,
so well V said she. " I was so soiry. But it seems to
me that if my dearly-beloved family are going to quarre
with me about my marriage, I deserve to play Estrild as a
set-off. I shall think about it."

They came to the coppice-wood, and the half-shade of
its light and shadow-chequered path was grateful ; for the
sun was mounting, and his heat beginning to tell. Saladin
brushed roughly past them, to see—at a guess—that all
the tree-stems were in order. Jui£th leaned a little more
on the arm she held.

"Do you remember," said she, "how I called you
Scroop, and how funny it made you look ? Oh dear, how
strange it does all seem !"

" I remember. And how I couldn't well call you Judith
back. Would you have been offended ?"

" Should I ever have been offended at anything you did,
dear love ?" Her hand was pressed between his arm and
the other hand, that had come across to caiem it.
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h™* 1*"° °* **"' "^ "»« li«l« «eoluded path weU to
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me stoiy knows Challis too well to attempt to make theoddities of his mind plausible ; it can only vouch f^hem
o'^pertor^tlT'"* ^r*"

'°^' o^ sSiontXL k .•* f^** °° P«t«noe to know the inner heartof the beautiful woman whom he conceives toTso^
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^^l^.''^- ,
^?"'" ^^^ '°"<"^«J ''". on her part,

«anv >. f^r °* ^ 'i*"
'"* '" ''«™- o' whether .t w«really what it seemed, .he alone could teU. The story has

within her nghta-eveiy woman's rights.

unfK if'
S;;'?°I^«", Titus-dear love ! Let's have done

taow 1^''' HTh^'"r'!J. J* «»" ""^^ •«•• ««J ^^ bothKnow It. He had released her waist at some sound of

kTt h^t??T'''r«i^.'°."? ^"y "'"•^ ^ *he pathway,

"
'Odsbodikins, dearest, why-why-why? Why thisof a sudden, out of the blue J"

""y wub

^»L^V^^'^*T"° '~'* " *™'h. I om in earnest, in-deed. It-can»o«be!" He would have taken her in hTsarms again, but her outstretched hand on his breast re-plied him. It must come to an end, and we know it. . .

.

JNo—do not ! ..."

no'w^*°
'^" '"*' ^"^' ^'"''''y; «'hy not— why

ri K^"**^ ^,"°''
'

I »«e It all 80 clearly. Yoriok isnght-«ood, clear-sighted man ! If we get married in a

KL^buSs.""!*"
''"™"' ^"'* *° '^™'' '"" '^''"^•'

" Cutting the ground from under our feet ? Yes !"

human I The footsteps drew nearei^-beoame a passina
boy-oaused a pause, and died away, leaving JuSth to
continue

:
" Suppose that aU goes ill, and ou? fruits turn

out Uead Sea apples, and so on ! Suppose that you are
disappointed in me ! . .

." '

" Never !"

" FooHsh man, how can you tell ? . . . However, thisyou con see : that if we fell out, you and I, anyhow, itwould be a bitter thought to you that you had ^rifioed
your girls for my sake, as you would have done I You said
so yourself, and I see it."

" The blame would not be mine." Challis got it said,
but only just. He knew at least that he was dishonest in
shirking his share of the blame. He went on to excuse.
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•nd, of oouwe, «oou«e, himielf. " Wh«t risht had M.ri•nne to imagine infldelitie. for mefT T. f-!? ^l

lady b 'n^ IZ T"','",""
' "

"
^^"^^ '»»' "y «>">«'

•f^f »!
'^" !"•* • '^ng in bnildiiw false oon-•truotioM on no ground) at all

" """"« ™»e oon-

;;
On noground. at aU ? Be fair to Marianne I"

rI!L * . ' *" anything else that had DaaMd hatween you and me, Marianne chose to talie ^tio^hout

silence."
^

'
*°" 8°™ "»y ''V «>

" Would you ?" asked Judith. It might have been re

«^d lerj^Hifl.
""" «'^? ?*"™'" ">• '^"•fl' 0' the doubtand let Judith go on. "And if you had. do von thint

^Tdo-^rhL^-nfi^S"£S
anne'"*™-dt *•?? T'*" ." "^^ '"* "» ''Wfwash Mari-

C^r Z^lliZ^ ""J" " "^ -"y '""J'- How m^Th

Se mTnd ^""f *°.°''r*
between a chanoHL

"

^d 3v^«";°^? '***• '*°°*'°'' f°' the babies

;;
But you ought to have. What's the other choice J"

oertain'tv of r/. "^'^ °* Vtin^oy for them L^d a



IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AQAIN 2M
mantMy biutnoM nuy oat tu anuider tor ever ; beokiue
you know If the Bill pMMi you won't bo able to
dlToroe MwiMine. If I un to give you up, I w»nt to do
it here and now—to get it done Mid put at onoe. for
good "

" I Cknnot give you up. . .

,"

" And we ouuot linger on through a life of miserable
unoertunty. Fancy it I—next year the whole question
over again—the same doubt*—the lame argument* ! No—
let us part and have done with it

!"

" You do not mean what you *ay.

'

"Ferhapa not. Perhaps I am only flinching Uke a
coward from a life that might be unendurable. I would
rather have my tooth out altogether than have it ache for
a twelvemonth. So what can I *ay now 1 I am ready if
it can be arranged—that I don't know about " '

He interrupted her. "And I am ready—more than
ready I And this time she did not repel him a* he took
lier in hi* arms.

" But mind, dearest," said she, " if it were a certainty
about the UtUe girls, I should stiU say we ought to hesi-
tate. But ..."

' -6

" But it isn't certainty—even if the Bill passes ever so !"

He sealed the compact on her lips—on her cheeks. It was
a fait aeoompli.

But nothing could keep all those memories of the past
qmte, quite in the background. They were all in evidence
—dim evidence; yes !—even that confounded mole on
Marianne's cheek.

The day had become quite hot when the centenarian
faggot-binder saw the lady and the great dog say adieu
to the gentleman in the light summer suit, and noted with
some satisfaction that the adieu was a loving one. The
gentleman seemed to watch the vanishing sunshade, in
such request against the heat, across the little bridge and
out of sight, to the last ; then lit a cigar, and, passing near
her, said " Good-moming," and unprovokedly gave her
what she thought a welcome sixpence. That old lady and
her great-great-grandchild caUed at the HaU next day to
say the gentleman had given her half-a-sovereign by mis-
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with benediotloT ^'***' ^"^ ««> «««P«rt«d

But before Challi. Mid Judith Dartad tk«, I. j itheir campaion. And It nnhTi f*™* **V h«l planned

for his maiTiaBe with «^f. .u" ""^ '"*ot him

Themi..
^™' • word, m riewof thepr^lSof

The other point waa this la^ _„i
exiat among political inWaSi^t t'hr^;"*^ T'S^'thrown out in the Lord. «. to m.l*i. "^^ *°'^«' •>«

ridiouloudy .trained ml!^,#f
°^" 'J" proposed step a

oiroumsta/ce. 'T^?^"S 'ne'"",
'^^'^ """^^ '•">

mentarr "uthoritie.^^/ 1^ „^,?\*''° •*«'°« ?"«-
held to their opinions un to thfrt''rr*'*"'y- ^ t^ey
the political .WoWb^ 5f ''"f^ "' **>« division. U
-tio^mi^tT&nt:^ ""^ *^'°' »° --'. P«>«pt

-S "'ot^::.'^'^'eZi:tirxvri: '^--' *» •-
late as he should thto^liie^i''''^ '^'^ ''^ "
Several minor difficult 1^ t„^"^*'"'

oironmstMioes.

only point nece«iaiy to fehe^r^- 'f^'l"'P°»«l ot. but the
herself in ~«lta^^^* mfi^uH^*^^^^

•^"?"* ^" t" •'"'d

that Challiswrto h«l^ u^"1* "* * «''°rt not'oe. and

trav^Miear and fhtr^^T*''*'"'^"*"- Trousseaux

presenrCrLt^tt' tt^°'^^ consideration at
this numiage to beVm», „n?,?

''"'^""y under,tood

irrevocable^t o7he^?i"^tS """^r'
''^'^y

her paternal hearth anrf ™i i.*
"^® ^°"''* "'"« to

the llTtle eventSe^,^''* ^.Th^" "°.'""'^°° t°
but their names would"eS«H "* ^""^^ °°* "^t.
parish register

^**'^ " "»»» "d wife on some
Chams «.d nothing to Atheists. Taylor of this scheme.

' \
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It. It Memed to him that the Rant^p -n-ij i,

^"""8
to 40 .ttitud. of protett by hS DOdUon^H .^*T'^'^
pndent u wall ^th.) iL-T P**""""- "d that the mostKS J^toi"

*^" '"^^ ~"~ *°' '^•°«'« *-W b.

^fo he flnWied hi. vi.it at the Rectory, and ,,„. t^

I
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CHAPTER XLVI

me future
;
things as unencumbered of resDonsihilitv «,

J

pam a. ta«=ts of smooth and furrowed sZSsbetlrabroJmg July sun, with endless pools at^^^e awtl!
netst'3,™'^' "^^ ""'" "^^^^ naviS them^lnets to capture prawns, and sand-castles ^d spad«i ^d

.» .*. to „.p,.to ^^ ««taSt?fiSVfC
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know again ? Why do« t^ """^^ ^^ "^^'^ '«* ">em
prefer to Mr«HII .„J

Lizarann-cur Lizarann '_

Th^^al'°a^,t^ho>lf^ 1"*' the ioumey yesterday.

? few days, and the Tea Jr hCt^P ^'i*"
«?«•? b-" hei,

itisnotoriousthatitsfirateff^Tn^l I*"
**'" ^««'<*««'

and then you take a^ninl .„?"/" '*'^"'*y"°«''^»ttag;

Whatever thTcarL?;,^ '* ^''^^ y°" » headache.*

was content to wXh theS "^'""^^ '^' «««=*• "^
best building sand not^w^" *" *'"' ™'*'"« ^°°e "^

hard toXT for the^Zl'^
not too dry, aU working

in a major W<» is the1 T ^^"^•^^"S its coming
«a«Dy away t7^ L hi

^"" °^^^'' *^* "^a^e died

mJoal meta^h^t^ hiL°""hZ"'h
'"•" "^''^- ^ ^se

than the surface of «.„n^ , ^, ''T^ S°^ »» deeper
though sheW M h^t^t" t '

^"* °°* *" Lizaia^,
righUy bet^rK^f the''"s^^°.'^*''^*^'''«"<=«
lament of its departure V^\^ returmng .,„d the

Lizaiann wanted to «kTh« if? •^'^u
"" ^^^'^ *>«=*•"«

about thisS 8o^„d,-n„ ifJu"" "'^'»* °' •»«• questions

the wakefulhoure of h^^J^
the waters, noted by her in

ThiH I«Ht I
""' '"8*'* a' the nnisin«-home

BuM^r'^U'she^ZlrVH^'^^" was^lnv^ed.
wood who satlil ivTniln ^" '*?".' ^^« '"''^«<J i°

Aunt Stingy bw^X a „^.r
the window of the tea-shop

nearly SStt's ^"0^^ ^^,^1 jLl^^
-»*

:t:t:j^-on^^-H"r--°--"-
the time Iwa«K Y^ f^'.r** V" J

''^^ *at all

" Poor littie wo^n r^id";!'^"!^
*''« °P«° ^"dow."

to ittpln rra'^otSeh"*^ "i^^T' -^-^ ""*

woSn\"^":5f-^"^^^^^^^^
pos^^withreSntr^ftuinrruSSt^^'^"^

43
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" Some Uttle girls Uke it very much," was the comment.

Lizaraim wished this lady had thrown out a hint for

her Ruidance. as to whether these were good Uttle girls or

bad little girls. She would have to risk something, evi-

dently.
"

I Uke it very much, please," she said tentatively.

" Please, ma'am, don't you f"

"
I can't say I do, my dear. It fusses me. But thrai

I sleep at the back." Lizarann wafl disappointed. She

had in fact, been cherishing an idea that the Mandarm-

Bke' placid seeming of this lady had resulted from the sooth-

ing lullaby of the ocean, heard night and day. Oearly it

would be safest to leave personal experiences and speak of

Physical Geography. Lizarann had a question to ask :

" Did it went on just like that when my Daddy went

viyages aboaidship 1"
, . -, ^

"Did it go on Just Uke that « Yes, dear !
It went on

iuBt like that. More so, sometimes !"

" Louderer and tenderer 1 And then it Wowed a gale »

" And then it blew a gale. I dare say." The Mandarin

kxAed benevolently round at her patient, and added:

" We're very nautical."

Now Lizarann missed the last syUable, and therefore

thought thac she and the lady, for some reason unknown,

were very naughty. Of course, the lady knew best
;
and,

• she herseB was inculpated, would never be so dishonour-

able as to teU. So Lizarann asked for no explanations.

But she wanted to know about the tides, and some points

in navigation. Presently an incident suppUed a text.

" Why did the lady ran away from the water 1"

" Because she didn't want wet stockings." Yes—that

was Clear enough. But why did the water run after the

lady ?—Lizarann asked, recasting her question. " Because

the tide's coming in," said her informant.

Explanations followed—not embarrassingly deep ones

;

the moon was left out altogether. The water would come

right up to where we were at two o'clock because it was

spring-tide. Then it would go back again for the same

reason ; which seemed inconsistent to Lizarann, who was

no?politician. But she was not reaUy keen about the

physical questions involved. As soon as courtesy per-

mitted, she reintroduced her personal interest.
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" Whan my Daddy was sarving aboardship "—it wasfunay to h^r the chUd repeat h« father's woL. sJd ZlU^ afto.^" did he^ the water go in and out. like

" If he was on the coast."
" Are we on the scoast ?"

Til'
^* '^. "HP*^'' ?^' "^ Chalk Cliffs on the ooast."LiMrann didn t see why we should wash our hands of theTOaat and throw the whole responsibiUty on Chalk Cliff

S^ld^ore
*°°

'
°'^^' ^^""^ 'l^fi^ti™ would

oul^Zi "^ ^^^^ '" ^^ '^ *''^' ^^ **^^> '°°'^
" Those are ships. Some big, some little."
Are they on the scoast ?"

"Oh dear no l-miles away." Then Lizaiann wasbegumwg, languidly, a demonstration that her Daddvwhen voyagmg on board ship, could not also be on thecoast and observe the tides, when the Mandarin-eood
well-mtentioned woman that she was-must needs fed herpatients pjdse, and say she mustn't talk too much andmake herself cough, and advised her to lie quiet, and e^n
ilt^bl^Hf ""? '^P^'^"^ «'««P. <« she wanted towatch the We around and was only wishing she hadn't

Innl^h ™1 '"*'' '^* "^way-journey y^terday^t
Znl^r fTn^.J"'* ^ ""^^ P''^'^ '"•l make sand
castles, like the ChUdren. But she acquiesced in inactonto her own surprise

; and to her still greater surprise wakSsuddenly Bhortly after, from a dream of Bridgercrll
St^r^ A^ ^"^^ ^md-ca^tles in the gutter in Tallt^k
Street, and terribly in dread of the Boys

StUl, through it aU. the Uttle patient saw nothing strangem her own readmess to submit to being nursed. She wa«&st and foremost among th. disbelievers in the seriousness
of her mah«Iy, and ascribed all the solicitude that was be^gshown about her to an epidemic of public benevolencemore or less due to misapprehensions set on foot by Dr
Spiderophel 8 imperfect auscultations. It was a whim hehad inoculated a kind-hearted world with; and she felt

to i^S^eT""
''"' """''* "°* '"^^'^' """ '' ""^ "^'^^

4.3—2
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So when her eyes opened again on the glorious vision of

the great wide sea her Daddy liad told her of so manya time,

as she neatled to his heart by that dear bygone fireside

in the London slum, with Uncle Bob ending the day in

a drunken drowse, and Aunt Stingy adding a chapter to

her long chronicle of her world's depravity and her own
merits, she made no effort towards movement—just lay

still unexplained, and watched the flood coming nearer,

ever nearer, to a grand sand-castle just below ; and listened

to the music of its ripples, and wondered at the builders'

exultation over the coming cataclysm, the wreck of their

morning's work. It seemed illogical, that shout of joy

when a larger wavelet than its fellows glanced ahead of

them, and catching sight of the majestic structure, rushed
emulously on to be the first to undermine it. But not
illogical neither, to be proud of the gallant stand that

castle made against the seas ; a miniature Atlantis dying
game, protesting to the last ! Nor when the final effort of

the British Channel made of it mere oblivion—an evan-
escence in sand and foam and floating weed—to mingle a
general concession towards going home to dinner now,
with resolutions to come at sunrise, or thereabouts, and
build a bigger one still to-morrow.

The Mamlarin lady was conversing with a family when
Lizarann opened her eyes, and ail were looking towards
the patient. But if what they said was overheard by her,

it was not understood ; it was to the child only a part of

the general goodwill the World seemed bent on showing
towards henelf.

" Very quick sometimes," said the lady, who couldn't

have been really Chinese, or the family wouldn't have
called her Miss Jane. Then the family's mamma, whose
beauty seized on Lizarann so, almost, as to take her atten-

tion off the sand-castle, said, " Poor, darling Uttle thing !

How sad !" And then the castle was overwhelmed, turrets,

battlements, and flag ; and if Lizarann had heard that

much, she certainly heard no more, and attached little

meaning to that.

Besides, a very succulent little boy, who could not speak
for himself yet, owing to his youth, who had been inter-

preted as anxious to show his prawn to the little giil, was
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being urged by his nurse to that course, he having to allseemmg suddenly wavered, and resolved to oon^ the

too t,ght-m a commodious crease under his chin. Lizar-a^ s a tention was at the moment divided between solici-

h^.t *''^ P"r ' *'"'"* *«* "" "ff*"*'"" f°' tW« little

to thB nf„7 T'kT"!^' ^ "P"'' °f •>« ='^>°'«' mdi«ference
to the lifelong habits of his prisoner.

Ti^ *''^" '*"* beach and its glories had passed away, andLiairann was aware that she had been carted indoo™ from

hornet ^;T"'^1 -^^J"^
accompanied other patientshome in. and was lying down indisposed for food she recog-

fhfw i""!'
'• ''1* *'y'°« *° «** '* *°°' to oblige Miss Janlthe Mandarin, who seemrf to have taken a great fancy t<^

h« ;n„?^
sbe couldn't the least account for »Ay it should

it r^ T f""^ ^* ^^' "^^^
=
»"<i «"<i«i by putting

ttT ^ *'hl u^"""'"
°^ •»*"• ^"^'Jy. "«i wantig sorely

b^ncS V'^ K^""
''*,'*^- ^°^'''

:
"'•-strange preference^

^of^.Ih™. °T ^'?°' B'»d«n Street :vn intact Daddy

^^clnfateam''^'^" '^ '^^"'"^' ^^ "^ '''^ "^^-^^"' '

heart go back to those sweet stethoscopelei days. Tomake none would have been disloyal to Teacher and to MrYorick-oh yes .--and to PhoBbe and Joan, and Mrs. Fox,

?™n r **!i"°*
^'^^ *''°"e*' *^« l^'t^^ ^as not a realty

Zn"^ ^'^/tr"' """^ ^'- Spiderophel, who wa« more

K^niTr /^" '''^°8' *>>« ^'=*''" °f " fraudulent

D^LT k !^ ^^"^ '*'" *'•'' *"'« P"°t of h« eyeless

bltoT^l^"*.""! T'"'^^ '*'^''*^- ^''»* ^""W «te now
wh .w • T"""

*"^ 8°* *" •»« » «°rt of "pother to her «-what but one of a swarm of Uttl., girls in time, or otherwisefor religious instruction at a quarter-to-nine, and breaS
oose m possession of two hours' more secula- information at

w«t M^V'""", ^ ^^- Y°™'^
^ J^t think --if therewere no Mr. Yorick . . . !

"I think we may put it down to the fatigue of thejourney yesteMay You'll back mo up in that!*d„ctor ?"

.„ J^^^r^^.P'^y^""*" °f **e Convalescent Home, whoanswered Miss Jane, the Mandarin, wasn't a firmly Tut
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lined character. " I see no objection to that," he answered.
But there's very strong feebleness—very strong feeble-

nets I Shouldn't say too much about anything."

n "*\^'" ^^ ^"^ '^"'*'' ^^ ''*'*' ''»* *" '^'> saW.
But Idzarann, who heard more than she was supposed to
hear, this time, formed a very low opinion of her new
medicaJ ad^. As if she had anything the matter with
Her

! bho had a better opinion of Miss Jane ; and when
that lady asked her, referring to a letter she wrote that
afternoon to Adeline Fossett—who was a friend of hers

h ,'^f«^—
"*»»* message she was to give on Lizarann's

behalf, the patient had no misgiving about entrusting a full
cargo of loves and kisses for delivery to her.
As she lay and Ustened in a half-dream in the sunny

room, with the air coming in from the sea, to its distant
murmur mixing with the drone of those untiring flies on the
TOiimg, and the scratching of Miss Jane's pen near at hand,
the recent arrival at the Home had no suspicion how serious
a report of her case that lady was framing. She lay and
wondered when that long letter would come to an end
and looked forward to the sweet experience of rejoining
her Daddy, and talking more to him about the sea he had
known so well in the days when there was no Lizaiann.
She knew it now too ; and was going to know it better still
to-morrow.

" We shall have to make up our minds, Bess," said Athel-
stan Taylor two or three days later to his sister-in-law, at
Boyd.

" TO L
" ™''* **^ Caldeoo«, in brief interrogation.

We shall have to make up our minds what to say to
Jim Coupland. You see what Addie thinks ?"

Aunt Bessy saw, she said. But after reflection hit upon
an escape froni painful inferences. Didn't Addie sometimes
look on the worst side of things ? " Perhaps she does "
said the Rector, and felt more cheerful twer it. Th«n he
got sundry letters from his pocket, and re-read thea. His
little access of cheerfuhiess seemed chilled by the reading
for when he had ended he shook his head, in his own con-
fidence, and sighed as he refolded the letters.

" Let me look at them again," said Mi« Caldecott. Both

til
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^rJt '51"*'"!l°^
*^'^ '"**«" P^'^^^y. »"d ^^ knewthe other knew them. But it looked like weighing them

o"
1^^.'"°"'"*' ^' °' '^'^ *'»" *•>« U.tf^ tiZ

"Make anything of them ?" the Rector asked, but got

wag being done to the question.

i.^L*^^ *.f"* "''"v
'^""'y ^«"y »"" suppreesing hermspuahons because she couldn't trust her voice with them

thaf ^/•f'^ "^^ °°T^ '"^y- •'"* affectionate for all

^r^r^^,' '"*' """'? ^^^^ *° '">''"<1« before she couldSi ri' T^ P°°'»-I»°W^ tte letter Miss Jane theOunese Iwd wntten to Adeline Fossett, with such a badaccount of her patient. This was the letter we left Lizai^nn

Presently the answer came, following on a short coughor two connected with the throat-symptom :-" I do thifk^ w^- 1 *!?^,*™ °^'*° very inconsiderate. Don't you ?"
Which sort ?

'

" People who are constantly in contact with this kind ofthing—matrons of hospitalft-nuiBes—aU that sort! How-
ever, you know best."

h„r^^ 5»°fIiawe's a very old friend of Addie's, and tellsher the truth perhaps more freely because of her ownexpenenc^knows about Gus, and remembers Cecilia."

^e^SMfdiS""''*"'"''""^'-''''-^- ^*^--

late r'^^'"
^^ ^^ Caldecott. " Isn't the post very

..^In!^ A ,r"" 5"f"^ '^*''°"*' "^^^ » powerful provincialaccent. Alter debat^which accounted for the post"

and Raohe brought m the letters, and said, " Shall I shut

to obUgt
"* ^""dora's box might have said, if willing

wJ?^ S^*?J",^'" ^^^ °° ""^ '«*«*'•: tJ-e "timers might

^J^- T" ^'**^"- '^«° *•»« '""'J <=°""« waa fol-lowed in such cases. The Rector read, and said, " AUnght
!

DirecUy," and. " Just half-a-second !" in i^po^e
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to "Well t" which oune st intervali. Bke minute-gnn.

^^T^ •
^^tfT^B'*'"" •»»«' them. Then expa^

relief foUowe^ m his voice. " Oh ye. l-th»f» verTwti.-

^^2:,
Now I shaU be .We to tdl Jim!^ i,I^Te .S^.

tne end. Ah well I—ifg tvbttaiUially the «ame I'm loglad we got them to-night "

.ll!l 1^°?^V "" *•"-' " «*^ Mi88 Caldeoott. " Natur-»Uy, people who gee so mar- .ases of this sort get frightened

*'^J2 ''**'f
*"»«•" ^^ ^ the letterluK^

rff3fir..^!!Lr:,,-* 'I
' ^~ "' ^«»y <>'*«» has that

C^- ^t ~°*'' "** * '"^^ Addie hersetf says-' expectthe Vim ^thericum will do wonders.' Some newmeSI suppose. What does Miss Fanshawe's own letterlTr
,,
^^^j|»t Addle repeats. But I don't quite like . .

."

sJnS^Jme ?*"''' '"' *"'"•
'
»*'"* ^ *'-°"'^ "h^

twublt'^*^*" ^°'' ^°" "'* ""^SS^ "<» '»'«"^«

thi^wVn'^u'^'* "'^ *''« ''°«*^« of it- However. I

naStr*^ ^
July- » fortnight or thereabouts before Challis

^ Uifi ^n^*
*^' '"^ 8°"" °" ^ *•>« «*«"«• The sort

^tt^fy.l/,r7 r"? °' '^'y '""''y f^U' "^ unfamiliarwith-the bulletin-foundry's intense anxiety to make themost of eveiy httle scrap of nourishment for Hope, on theone hand
;
on the other, the amazing capacity of Hone forgrowmg quite bloated on starvation diet ^ ^ °

th^ *!! "^^' *¥* "^^^ -f'"" "''out his dying child-the words give the truth, brutally; but what doTthestory gain by flinching from them ?-was what a succession

a 1^1^^ '"'•'"•^ \'^''' "'^ ^««* °f' each^TCa partKle of conscious wish to falsify or suppress Whatwonder that when ChalHs saw Uim at the wdHiiatX^Jim WM uauig the mere letter of the daily tidings hereceived to sUence the misgivings that were whiTS to
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hia heart ? But they were there for aU that, makine deadlyforeoaau m h s mind of a life he would have 'to liv^heS
H»h* J~" '* .*•'** *" ^'^"^ n*"^. but 8tiU had a

hflW ^^*- "" '^* «>»'fa'««' th»t it heedod-a light that

W^w'"? °' "'" "'""'' P"'- ^^bat woiUd be loft forhim if that solace were withdrawn 1

«,3l^ always an undercurrent of suspicion that the enj

nZ^lZ^CJ^^^f^'l"!.^ •^^'- And in the grea^

7T,^ t**^'°' ^"° ^^ " g-^at heart-he feli pity

heri^^ ""J",
had to be the bearers of Ul news ; nonfof

n h?.^f k"*, ^'^
mdifferenoe to the suffering of its heare™.

sl,^ T^vI^^'^'m"^' " ^^'-^ he stUl caUed Athel-

!Zu K^ ^*°"'f ^^'^^ *° "°°'«' »nd tell him
; and Jimwould have been glad he should be spared the iain after

^ much kmdness to himself and the lasde. oS^ thatpam would not be outside the range of pity • a practicable

a'Z^.r'.^'^' ""•H'*
•'"' *'"'"8''* °^ and d^^t'^h-not

LC ^\^' ?^- ^ *^'' ^^^ *°"°^«J ter mother. Or

rf^l »^* ""* ^r ''"'^ ^ "° P"^ "t all
;
merely theS Th^?"**"",.-',?

""^-^ ^' ^"•^'J '* be like the Jn^s-
thetio that multiphes suffering tenfold, and leaves its

b^^. ^^'^^''^ ""T '^'"°»°*- So much theeetter
! Death would come the sooner.

»n? h* f tbe information Jim received was softened down,

to snt^r ',^- ^ T""".^** '^'^^ »°* bave found voice

^Hmtinf "'!!?' 'i"'T '? *''•' «""«' "bambei, of hismmd, prompting doubt of the reports that reached him.

^ea^ZZ" rf " 1'«° °* "^^ 8wwing consciousness of

^t^^h^* ." f*^' "^"^ '' ^""^ *bat he listened to hisnews, as he got it, more and more in silence.

said Mhel^^'V^*'^*^^•'''**'^ " ^« ^^ ^''"•l W'° '"

^kstter'.w^ "*?.'",' 8i3ter-in-law, less than threeweeks later. He might just arrive to find her dying.How would he know his Uttle lass ? Not ' by the ''el

'

now - Addie says she's gone to a mere shadow Not

B^t kk!:,-:
His own broke, and he stoppel Aun

heTLrilieS ^">-^^- -<« though? she .r^:^

J£'^rtuSS'i?«^..!^£,t ''''-*'''«.--
^r Jttu-u, u.^riaeing tlio uneasy niiguts of
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h«ndi that wandered to her brows when free, then intei^iwea again

;
he somewhat firmer, but with lips not gnitawithm control. He held the yellow paper of a telegram

10 nand an hour since, and kept re-reading the twenty-

^^ w"?"
*'^* "^*' ** "P- '•"*^ ""^V* to re«i any n^and better meaning into the heart of their brevity. Itnad come enclosed in a letter from Adeline Possett, who hadtne day previously been wired for suddenly by Miss Jane,the Chinese lady at Chalk dm. A short Ind gridy mm^mons she knew the meaning of at once, following as it didon a forewarning letter thirty-six hours ago-a letter thatteemed with eicruciating assurance that there was no

immediate danger," but that when there was the writer
would send a telegram at once. She had kept her word.

lliat letter, forwarded promptly on to the Rectory, hadmade heart-sick discussion between Athelstan Taylor andAunt Bessy since its arrival by this morning's post. What
ought to be said ?-what <»«W be said to the father of thed^g child, who was now looking forwarf to her near
return home, building still whatever structures of hope the
hesitating, irresolute tidings of a month past had left a weak
foundation for ? Who was to say to Jim that the .imehad come to give up that sweet vision he to this hour was
trymg hard to cherish, of a miiwoulous late summer and
lus httle lass again, beside him at the weU-head, in the sun-shme ? Who was to shatter the thin crust of art^ifidal
hopes that still kept under the fires of his misgivings, and
leave them free to break loose through the crater of a
volcano of despair ?

" How would he be the better ?" the Rector asked again
presently. " And if I say to him now, ' Lizarann is dying,
but you cannot be beside h'>r when she dies '—why—wUl
not that be quite the worst thing of all ? I can only Judge
by imagining myself in his position. Poor Jim !"

You must do as you think best, Athel dear," said Aunt
Bessy. She was not a tower of strength in a crisis, this
good lady

;
but she wouldn't hinder, though she couldn't

help Only, there are ways and ways of not hindering.
Her brother-in-law would have liked another sample, this
time one with less flavour of protest.

" Just look at it this way,»Be8Sy," said he. " If I could
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UtUe one, and you miut oome with me itnUgiit away to
•ee how thing, are going '-well !-that would be quite
another thing. But to prepare him for bad newa. and the

u D '
'™ *°*" ''*'''' *''™ •'»""> *n the cottage !"He wJU be alone in the cottage. I had forgotten that.

But It won t be w won . . . surely ... J" The huihed
voice diowj what i« referred to-the " arch-fear in a ter-
rible fom on whoM face Europe at leaat cannot bear to

. .u Z?'" '^'y **°*' "*" *'*^ braveet among ui apeak

. ^ **""'' ^y ""*• '"*•> reference to a particularc«e I What doea it matter ? Waya of aaying the aame
tning are provided by conventions that aeem quite alive
to the whereabouts of the sting of Death, of the victory of
tbe Urave. If the language of the daUy proaa is any evi-
dence on the aubject, the Immortalism of the Creeds ia
only akm-deep. Disorders terminate fatally ; folk breathe
tbeir last

; they ahare the common lot ; they succumb •

none is ao old and weaiy with the storms of Fate that the
vemacnlar forecast of his release will not "anticipate the
worst. But nobody (f»e», except paupen, in contemporary
speech. Did you ever hear of a disorder "terminating
fatally in a workhouse » Or perhaps insolvents die—wiSone ever known to succumb ?

Aunt Bessy was flinching before the inexorable, and
pleading for useless respite. " I know what it means,"
aaod the Rector, " when telegrams like this begin. The
old story !" He put the point aside with a sigh. " Ah
well I—anyhow, Jim may be alone for some days. It isn't
even as if I could be with him now and again. I muit go
to thM Memorial business at Chipping Chester, and I can't
get off stopping to many Audrey : she would never forgive
"'*

,J ^* enumerated other engagements—things that
would keep him absent a week—even longer. They were
matters quite outside the story.

]' When do you suppose old Maigy will be back ?"
How can I tell ? When do you suppoee her niece's

baby intends to be bom ?"
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CHAPTER XLVII

So it had come about that for weeks past news- of Lizarann
that none could doubt the meaning of, came to the Rectory
and that all of it that passed on to her Daddy reached him
cowected out of all knowledge—the sting withdrawn.
Had he been able to read the letters that contained it

himself, this would not have been possible. Some mav
have a stone ready to cast at Athelstan Taylor for this.
1 he story has none. It was a question with the Rector of
allowing poor Jim a few more days of false hope in order
that he himself might be beside him in the first of his
despair. His own easiest course, far and away, would have
been to read Adeline Possett's last letter to the poor fellow
aloud, say, " God's will be done !" and so forth, and get
away to Chipping Chester. But he had it in his mind
to go to Jim when the use of the knife became inevitable
and remam with him, if Mrs. Fox were still away, at least
until the day of her return. He shrank from leaving him
alone m the cottage, a tortured soul in a sunless universe,
within reach of a razor.

Had he conceived for one moment what the speed of
events would be, his course might have been different.
iJut the letter that he could not read aloud to Jim were
misleading on one point. The writer caught constantly
at the only easement words could be found for, that the
actual hour or day, or even week, of Death could not be
forecast. The dear little thing was not actually dying
she might hve for weeks, even months. But the doctor
hero—said Miss Jane Fanshawe—who really had had
immense experience, thought the case could only end one
way. Still, the temperature was half a degree lower to-day,
and we thought the air was beginnng to tell. We should
be able to see better when she was got back home with
her old surroundings. She fretted a good deal about her
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J^f^^y- ^J*^*
«'»« tie general tone of the penultimate

letter. Then came the one Miss Fossett enclosed on with
the telegram which (oUowed it. It came too late for the
Kector to modify his plan of operations.
So Jim lived on by himself, and thought of his Uttle laas

counting the days to her return. He spoke with no one
water-customers apart, except a neighbour who had under-
taken to see to his needs in Mrs. Fox's absence. His dog
was under the impression that it was he that was doing
this, and there can be no doubt that he actually did con-
duct his maater to and from the well. But nobody, except
tus canine self, believed that he had any share in cooking
the dinner or making the beds.
Each long day that went by was a day nearer to the bUndman 8 hearing of his chUd's voice. It would come, and

would be hers once more—many times more than once.
His reason might whisper to him of one end, and one alonem some vague terrible future, to this insidious plague that
had stolen on him like a thief in the night, to rob him of Ids
happiness—the one jewel his darkness and his crippled
hmbs had left him. But that the hour was at handf and
the word spoken, that the light in his heart should be utterly
quenched, and leave his soul to a darkness blacker than the
void his eyesight had become—this was an idea it was notm him to receive, a thought that nature rose against.
No !—her return would be very soon now, and he knew

how It would come. He had nothing to guide him to the
day or the hour beyond his knowloige of the term first
fixed—SIX weeks from the day of her departure. But he
knew what would be his first hearing of it. She would call
out to hun—he was sure of that—the signal he had taught
her to greet him with, in the old days of Bladen Street

;

the word he had listened for so many a time as he felt his
way, touching with his stick the long blank waU he had
to pass before he could feel her Uttle hand in his. He
dreamed and dwelt upon the moment when he should hear
that call again, " Pi-lot

!"

The villagers coming to the well for water were a great
solace to him

; a mine of robust hopefulness in which the
choke-damp of misgiving was unknown. Often when Jim
was downhearted about the httle lass—had got a hump
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about her, aa he phrased it—some village matron's voice
would come to him like a breath of fresh air. " Yow'uU
be having yower little maid back again vairy soon now,
Master Coupland !" And the sympathetic confidence bred
in Jim's own voice would help him to a conviction that
was well-grounded, as he answered, " Aye, mistress, su i

But a very little time to run now !" Even when the slight
insecurity implied in the addendum, " Please God !"—
making the little lass's return conditional on anything—
weakened the robust language of unqualified Hope, Jim
received it as a mere concession to the prejudices of Society.
Besides, he and his Maker were on better terms now, since
his initiation into church-music.
No note of alarm had reached the villagers ; ia fact, the

Rector and his sister-in-law kept their information to
themselves. Even Phoebe and Joan, when they paid Jim
visits of consolation—every other day or thereabouts—
wore a reassuring element ; though so near sources of better
or worse, information. They—poor Uttle souls !—knew
nothing of death close at hand, though aUve to funeraJs,
somewhat as a counsel's children might be aUve to lawsuits.

It was near the close of a cloudless day in the fourth
week of that August that Jim, undisturbed by applicants
for water, was enjoying his last pipe before starting for
home. He wa« not alone. One of the very old men one
faiows so well in every village was with him ; a survival
of the past who will tell you tales of your grandfathers,
and end them up with some memory of a grandchild of his
own, then living. Death is keeping them in mind, be
sure .'—will not forget them in the end, even though they
may tax his recollection for another decade. This one
could remember his chUdhood better than the events of
yesterday, and though he could tell but little of it, was not
qmte without a record of Waterloo. For he could recall
how his father held him up, a chUd of five, to see the blaze
on Crumwen Beacon yander, when they loighted up firea
all round about for the news that had come of the great
bati,^ across the water. But as for Nelson and Trafalgar,
inquircl about keenly by Jim, as pages from the same book,'
he could say nothing of them ; they were afower his time!
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But he minded when they painted up the sign of the Lord
Nelson on the roo-ad to th' Castle, with an empty sleeve to
his owo-at

;
and the painter of un didn't know his trade

and put stoof with th' payunt t ) ma'ak it show up eav'and look at un now !

f n J'

.. nT^*'*
* ''"^^ '''* °' ''™® *°°' Master David," said JimMany a year afore ever I was heard tell of

"

"Aye well-that's so! But you'll be quite a yoongma an, coo-unting by years. Why, I lay you'll be yoonger
by many a year than Peter Fox's widow-she that's cone
to her sister in Loon'un."

" My old mother at the cottage ? Ah, she'U be my ase
twice told, and a spell thrown in."

•*
"
b^!T*"^^ '

^^^'^ getting on, forward, now you ne'am
It. But I mmd her when she first came to these parts-
Just a yoong wench, not long wed—more by token mv
power missus lay dying at the time. ... Noa '—I'd beenmamid woonce afower then—marrud to Sarah Tracev-
you may ree-ad her ne'am on the sto'an in the graveyard

S^eri V^''
'^^°'^' ^^^ "'^^ " """"^y y°°"8 "^^""^

He wandered among domestic events, until the doe
foehng he v.aa being taken too little notice of, remonstrated,
ine substance of his communication, interpreted by Jim
was that it was time to be getting back home. On the
road, his opmion was they were going too slow, and he
endeavoured to drag his master at a trot. Old David
commented on the restlessness of youth.

" But you won't be needing th' yoong poop soon. Master
Coupland That httie maid of yowem she'll be coomin'
ba-ack, I lay, none so many days ahead."
Here was a chance for Jim to reassure himself
" For aU I could say," said he, " the lassie may be up

at the Rectory now. She'd come with her lady as Imake it out
;
just for the firat go off, seeing the old mother's

not handy for to nurse her up. Not that there'd be the
need for it, to my judgment. These here doctor's
stories ..."

The old man interrupted him, stopping in the road to
speak, »ith an uplifted impressive finger. " Do'ant ve
hearken to none o' they. Master Coupland. They be a

i
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main too clever, that they be ! Why, I'm not the onlyma an with a tale to tell about they doctors !"

II

Wliat might your tale be. Master David ?"
"My tale ? Now I only say this to ye, Master Coup,

land. Just ye look at me. . . . Aye—be sure !—I should
ha said, feel hold of my arm There now !—where do
ye find th' hospital pa'atient in that? To.vemed o'
mnety-nine year, last Whitsuntide ! What'U your doctors
ma'ak of that ?"

" Won't they give you a clean bill. Master David ?"
"Couldn't roightly say. Master Coupland, without con-

sooltin of em. And I can teU ye this much, they'll have
to make shift wthout me

; you may tell 'em so ! Now
you hearken to me, not to they." The voice of the old
boy so nearly a centenarian, rose quite to vigour as he
worked up his indignation against leechoraft. "That
httlo maid of yowem, she haa a bit o' cough o' nights ?"

" Aye, aye !—a fair sort of a cough—comes and does bv
the season." * •'

... "^ '—ond I lay, now and again o' nights, she'll sweat
like to sop a flannel shirt through, like a ppoonge i"

" And that's true, too !"

" And happen she's thinned doon a bit, ?—happen she
hasn't . . .

?"

" To the touch o' my hand, behke ! But I'm an on-
sartajn judge—and that's the truth."

" Now I'm telling ye this." The old man stood still to
make his tale the more impressive, his thousand wrinkles
and his few grey hairs aU fraught with emphasis that was
lost on his hearer

; though the sight of them in the after-
glow might have hold a passer-by, and made him listen.
He repeated :

" I'm teUin' ye this. Master Coupland. If
ye could have handled me when I was a yoong lad of mebbe
fowerteen year, or fifteen, you would just have felt through
tJ tn boans. Avd the cough, night and moweming—myword

! You might well ha' thowt yower httle maiden's
just a gay trifle What said th' doctor '" The old
man laughed scornfully, if toothlessly. " Said to my moo-
ther she might let the oo- 'irta'aker measure me for my
co<fin. And she was that simple she took his word for it
and vairy nigh did ... ah .'—you may be laughin'—but
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r^!!L"'l'* ^^? *d •' And there was I the while,tn^^ a .
•'"'" tnere was

have gotten so m::„°y^''^,L"r-ff"i:H'r'^r'^
resumed his walk with "Pilh^TT

And the old man
Coupland, and me here h^l* ^ r™'

year agono, Master

And no doubH goodS o? th;:?'
*" ''" '^' *«'« '"

good-will of its naSr it jf, :^:tir '7; "h"'
*'"

making the most of it for the s^ko of fK >

'" ^^ "'"
him to cheer up the blinrf m.l^i •

P'^asure it gave
ing quite enough of h 1T ? '.°""''"'='^' ^'''"'"t t^nk-
wishedmX 0,upland^^r^ "^ '°,*'^"'- ^''«" he
at the gate of th^"EnT 7 ""^ P'^''^'"'' breams
own homrin thfvilWe h« * ""'*• ^""* ''°«'y °" ^ his

only too re^y toSShe JnT'tri^°'^-''y« '^ -^ °""'
of Hope, even^ ^thout^ Seu^ '''L^rh'^ °l''^

"^™*
surely.

excuse. And here he had one,

shifttag for himself hi
*''°1,

''.^f.
» marvellous faculty of

air wifh the materii T "^^''^ " ^^'^* '•««« « 'h^

disposal. Heist t^ fT^ir^'^'^P''''^'^ "* "a
morrow, if ithadnTajtadytme1oLs\"^"^ *°- •* *°-

home of a reinstated Ti«~ T P"* '""^"y- « journey

Not an exS^ly^ro^^ii,lT™T'°'^^^^''<^''y
unreasonabl^Ct L^ "tJ'"k, 'T~^^ ^""''^ "°* he
that left him a monthsLr^wh^ 't-*"'

*?"" 'l^" °"»
feel, was soon toTef^aT As he7i.fe\- "^ "'""^ ^«"
garden with a vesuvianl!5nr tf ^ v

*"* P'P« '" the

when alone, forSwL^ZT ^•* *'" '''^ ''°"««

stars in the clematU arbo,^r~^
sat smoking under the

it glowed in uZn wSheTe :frr '^l^I^^S''''^'

^^e'Xjrr^yt.^^?^^^^^

wr^M^'^ASfin'T '''
"'^^"k'

'•'^ ^^-blXand
should not he at lea t t^^t ^'k^^I

^''°'* "^ *'"'*' ^^y
come, with Lizarinn hSfTe^d: V^""' .''''' •"°"*'' '^
that ...summer theSL^X'^rt^—t:^-

44



274 IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN

For this castle in Spain owed a great deal of its vividness

to Challis's obliging meteorolog". He liad vouched for
*' St. Augustin's Summer," and iu sounded well.

Then a painful thought came to him. It had fretted

him before this, at intervals. How if that grave where

Dolly lay could not be found ? What did he know about

it ? Little enough ! Priscilla knew ; she had arranged all

that—as Jim, for all his good-nature, suspected—with a

certain ghoul-like joy. But suppose, when he himst^lf

came to an end, Lizarann wished to place as much as was

left of him beside her mother, where was the Lizarann of

that day to find her 1 Well !—he could do nothing about

it now. Ho would speak to the master, and make a clear

chart, for the lassie's sake. No question came in here of

how he might be the survivor, and have to place her in her

mother's grave. Old David's tale had been an opiate to

thoughts Uko that, and his heait rested on it.

Oh yes !—Lizarann was due, to-morrow or next day at

furthest. She would tell him about the sea. He could

bear to hear of it from her—his lassie who had seen it

—

though he had fought shy of actually hearing what he

could never see again himself.

He was 8_ happy in his dwelUng on her near return, and

the glamour he had clothed it with, that he could smoke

there beneath the starlight he could not see, and think of

his old nights on shipboard without a pang. Little things

came back to him, long forgotten ; one particularly, slight

enough in itself, but so uilike Tallack Street and the

spurious match trade ! A wandering ice-floe from the

Antarctic Circle, as the ship passed the Falkland Islands ;

and upon it, clear in the light of a great golden moonrise,

a huge white she-bear with one young cub. They were

drifting northward—ever northward—to the heat, and

the seeming firm ground beneath their feet would melt

quicker and quicker each day, to fail them altogether in the

end, and leave them to die hard—the strong swimmers

—

in the deadly warmth of some tropic sea. Jim wondered

at the thoughtlessness of his yoimg day of brute courage

and heedless energy, and how he never had a thought

then for the mother-bear and her despair of saving her child

in that plain of immeasurable waters ; while now, for some
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unexplained reason, it was quite a discomfort to him to

But VrL'*' H*"' K
'" °^ "-"^y'^ "'«'"' under the ole,^tiB!But present y he suspected a reason why ho felt a nowfeehng over .t. How it his hold over his child, ^,prJZ

i^toZw^r melting-melting away ? He br^shSZ
oufofth« i "If

^'
l.'*^"- u^"'*^

^^ ""' '»«' ^°' the poor

Oh v« . T- ''«' ^^' "'°"8'* '^^ ^'«. without tC?
\r u~^^*™"" ^°"W come to-morrow
All this trouble, and doctoring, and the like makes aman raw, thought poor Jim to hi.S;elf, seekfng ?o; apoZes

I^dav« r '°
"""^l* ^P"'**" ''l'"^- 'T-^n't like tW

Cor'j;ht"arh'°'«S' ^J" " '^«'' ^^ ""y •""" °f 'h«oay or mght, and be whistled up to take in sail—as he was

saw 'thrill' "n.T"' ""^"i ?°"y' ^'"'* vl^timrTesaw the Flying Dutchman and lost his sight the weekatter. . .
.

There now I—where was the use of eoine backon bygones when Lizarann would be her« to-Sw to

kn^ l!? *'",';!."" *'~"' ^^'^ Dutchpian. with airSd^dknowledge of the sea to help.
But it was true, for all that, that a man got soft withnothing to rouse him up like, and keep himoS of n^Lrun

m„.i„
"'^f "^^ *°° *"«'• ""'tl'"- *»>»» 1^8 new cult

"

mZalT ""' ''° .«"«"^''ti"8 '"^ury- UnderminLTg

mX bim n^h^fr''* ""!? ^ P'""*'"" " " "'""rister thatmade bim no better-mmd you i-than a cry-baby. Therewas one in particular that was almost cruTl to him L itebeauty-it was as a matter of fact an adaptation bv theRector of that Ave Maria of Arkadelt that you know a^well as we do-and he sang it aloud to the Lht°^n1stirrmg in the trees, and the owls, for by nowTh™
But his voice broke on the last cadence, do what he mightThere, ye see l-just come of being so lonesome !" Jimspoke aloud to the darkness and the owls, to feel Csolitude less if it might be.
But what did it matter when his lassie was comineto-mori-ow—coming to-morrow !

wming

nJ^r *^^ ^i"'\^f ?^^«' '^l'^™ «'«"' the cottageclock again the third time since Jim Ughted his first pbeafter supper. Surely he must be mistaken !-it wo"d «top
44—2
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:

on the stroke of ten. He counted the deliberate stroke*,

each with its long preliminary warning ; and on the eleventh
said to himself that he must have counted wrong. Could
he podsibly be within an hour of the day that was to bring
him Lizarann ? Listen for the church-clock of the village,

and make sure ! He could hear his own heart beating in

the stillness, even through the monotone of a cricket some-
where close at hand. Old Margy's clock was a bit fast

always. . . .

There !—sure enough this time, the first stroke on the
wind. Jim counted steadily ^o the tenth, and all but
made quite certain he had heard the last, so lung did the
pause seem to his anxiety, when yet another came. No
mistake this time. Eleven ! Bed-time.
Was it true } One hour more, and he might be asleep,

to wake up to the day that would bring him back the thing
that was dearer to him than the light no day would ever
bring again. Only an hour t

His little dog, sharper of hearing even than he, caught
a coming sound afar, and started up in sudden indignation,

dog-wise, that something, somewhere, was presuming to
exist without consulting him ! Whatever it was, Jim
thought a restraining finger in his collar a good precau-
tionary measure; with a slight admonition that a smothered
growl, for the present, would meet all the needs of the case.

It continued to express, tmder protest, a deep, heart-'elt

resentment as of a wrong too great to be endured, and Jtill

Jim could not spot the cause. At last a motor om,
somewhere, perhaps, on the far side of the village -two
miles away, say

!

Loud and faint, by turns, through the village ; then
clearer on the open road, and then the noise of wheels at
great speed. The little dog, probably catching the blinding

glare of the lamps, lost all self-control at those two great
u :heard-of wrongs to his kind, and gave way to his feelings

without reserve. Then a rush and a dust-cloud, left to do
its worst, at leisure, to the lungs of man and cattle an(^

plants, and a stench to poison the sweet air of Heaven.
And then a couple of folk had been carried, quicker than
need was, from Thanes Castle to Boyd Hail, with the exe-
crations of a small population behind them.
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Jim was too happy at heart to oune even a motor-car.

Besttde., he remembered how once thia very oar had jriven

il fTJr '
*"'*v-

'"' r'^ '» • benediction ratherHe felt his way to his couch, and hvl got his wooden Iceoff «.! found his pillow, before . • ^k of pZ,l h^awd away, and was asleep almost ar -«on as the Bttle dog

tti. !!?;i
.^" ." "f

'"' ?''^P *•'•'" •'«"''«' he shouldnear his httle lassie's voice again ?

fJ**" !f 7!? ''o?'^
^"""^ '"*"• """"""t to extinction, in

F™J»"*
°' ""^ '^'•?"' ^""^ ^"™"e »""»• ^here Adeline

invalids bed. Th.re wm no other patient in the room.

nlL^f "tl, ""N.r"'.?"^ "'-^^ *" J"" ""ying good-
night, with a small hand-lamp in her hand. -hoM freen•hade was no help to the pallor of either lady. Both knew
*

.fd"" pending
;
neither know how soon.

Ring if you have the least doubt about it. dear." saidMiss Fanshawe. " But my own impression is tUs will

fL^ '
if^
" two longer. I can't say, but I think if

there s a change you'll see it."

"I won't scruple to call you. But I suppose there's
nothing to be done that I can't do ?"

n,If^°l^ "if- A ^? °"° "*" ^° anything now. Good-mght, Adeline !" As she opened the door to go, a muffled
clock outside struck midnight, "it's twenty minute
feat, said she, as she closed the door. Then, as Miss
Fossett sat in the half-darkness in the lawe chair by the
bedside, she could hear two sounds-the interrupted
breathing of the httle patient on the bed. and the rapidimtatmg ticking of her own wateh, laid by chance on
something resonant. It would become maMoning she
knew, in the growth of the stillness, as the nigVt took its
hold upon her

;
so presently she rose and quenched it.Ihen bemg up, she went to ^e window, just open for

ventilation, and feeling the soft air. warm for late AubU8>
opened it gently to its width, and leaned out. The voice
Of the water was a bare murmur now, away off over half a
league of sand

; and the wind must have changed, for the
OeJis of a church a mile inland were striking twelve at
leisure, and were clear through the silence ; till, a raUway-
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yoll cutting thorn off at the tenth troke, they wavered, lost

heart, and died. These were sounds now to t!ic day at Chalk
Cliff, bathed for forty-eight hours in a south-woRt wind,
(iff tho 8oa.

" Wliat did you say. darling ?" Sho closed tho windov
gtmtly, and went back to tho bed, to hear " Why
can't you hear the waves ? Is that it ? Because the
tide's going out. Because it's gone out as far as it can go."

" Can't it go no furver ?" asks the voice from the pillow,

through a breath that goes heavily.
" Not to-day. Next time it goes out it will—at least, I

think so." The speaker was not sure on the point, but she
had caught sight of a three-quarter moon, and that would
do to quote in case of catechism. She turned on the light

slightly, to talk by ; then sat by the bed again. But Lizar-
ann's days of scientific e.iquiiy are over. Sho listens for the
sea though, because her Daddy once went sea-voyages,
still.

" Mustn't I be took to my Daddy in free dyes, by the
rilewye ?" The sound of the railway-whistle through the
window has helped to this.

" Yes, darling ; in three or four days you shall go to
Daddy. There's a big grape with the skin off for you to
suck. Such a big one I Try if you like it."

Lizarann gives Uer old nod, with the grape in her mouth.
She is refusing other diet now, and it was clear two days
since that nourishing food and stimulants had been given
every chance and failed. She is to be allowed to <Se in

peace, being in good hands.
" I do love you. Teacher, very, very much I"
" So do I, darling. . . . There are no pips to spit out,

because I took them all out. Another 1 . . . No ?—very
well, dear ; then I won't bother you. . . . The counter-
pane ?—it's too heavy ? Very well, dear, we'll have it

off ... so !"

Whic!-; of us, over five-and-twenty, has the luck to bo
still a stranger to the penultimate restlessness of coming
Death—to the hands that will still be weakly seeking for
God knows what !—the speech that cannot frame some
want its would-be speaker may be helpless to define, but
will not give up attempting 1 Lizarann is nearing that
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•tage fagfr-faster than Adeline Fowctt thought when Minn
Jann loit nor but now.
But her mind is quite clear still on the groat main point

of her (mail life. Tho words " Only Daddy moat I" dhow
the continuous current of her thought, coming as they do
a long pause aftei her apostrophe to " Teacher."

.. D
*^' ?"""" ^'^'^y ™°**> ^»f''n8 "•''Id !" "ay the latter.

But Mr. > orick very much too !"

The name arouses enthusiasm. " Oh, very, very much
too

! But this is too great a taj on the poor little lungs,
tuberclo-gnppod, and an attempt to follow with a schedule
of lovM deserved and granted fails, and .[uiet is imperative.
Adelme Jossett turned down the light again, and re-

mained silent, listening to the heavy breathing, with iti
ugly httle spasmodic jerk now and again. She was un-
happy in her minJ, over and above grief. Here was this
htUe thing with only a few days at most to live—she was
convinced of thalr-and utterly unconscious of her state.
Was It nght—was it fair—to leave her so » All the
traditions of her religious cult from youth upward said no ;
according to them, the dying were to prepare, or be pre-
pared, for death. But when the patient was sin- ily slip-
ping almost painlessly away—seeming at least j suffer
only from an inexplicable feverish unrest, n ,«r from
acute pain that could not be denied at will— what was
to be gained by thrusting on a childish mind a demand
to face the black contingency, to make a formal aoknow-
edgment of the grave ? Would it not be safe to give one
httie soul Godspeed into the Unknown, whose only care
was now that each of her many loves should be known to
their recipients, each in its right degree ? Would not those
very lovw be as, garments to shelter the new-bom soul in
the world beyond, whether the date of its arrival was now
or hereafter ? She was shocked at the venturesome impiety
of the question she half-asked herself :—Could she not
trust God for that ? A happy inspiration hinted at a half-
answer m the affirmative, and biassed her to silence.
Another anxiety, perhaps more pressing still, took the

place of that one. Ought she not to have written more
explicitly to the Rectory about the child's state 1 On her
amval, m answer to Miss Fanshawe's telegram, she had
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found nothing to warrant prediction of the days, or even
weeks, that the tension might be prolonged. All she could
say with certainty was that Lizarann was at present quite
unfit to be moved, but that it was impossible to foresee.
We must wait on events. But she said never a word to
set any hopes afoot. She had written almost daily ; once
in answer to a letter of Athelstan Taylor, telling how he
might have to go away for a fnw days, and of his resolution
of silence with respect to Jim. She was, at first, inclined
to disapprove this course, but later saw that it was un-
avoidable, and wrote to that effect. Still, the idea of Jim
in ignorance, nourishing hopes, perhaps, while his little

laas lay there dying, was an excruciating one. She said to
herself repeatedly that it was merely an idea ; that the
cotemporaneousness of a death with far greater uncon-
sciousness of its possibility than Jim's was an everyday
occurrence. What would the wife, who now hoars of her
husband's death months ago, have gained by the knowledge
of ; her widowhood, had the news come sooner 1 She
pictured other instances to persuade the idea away. But
it remained.

Miss Fanshawe, to whom this case was only one of a
hundred, said to her, " If you could spirit the child's father
down here to be with her when she dies, that would be
another matter. But you say that's impossible. Why
give him ups and downs of anxiety ! TeU him what you
like by way of preparation, but not till it's all over." Miss
Fossett felt the truth of this view, but the position grated
on her moral sense. However, she felt she must submit
to the discomfort of a sense of untruth for awhile. It was
not to last long.

She must have been dozing, and for longer than she could
have believed possible, when she waked suddenly to reply
to the child, who had spoken, with, " Yes—darling

!

What did you say ?"

" Aren't you going to bed. Teacher ?"

" Yes, dear, presently."
" 'Tin't night !"

" Yes, it's night. But that doesn't matter. I shall go
to bed presently."

" When shall you go to bed '!" After a pause, this.
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" Presently, when Miss Jane comes. Sho'U come very
soon." Then, in response to something only audible to
close listening, " No, darling, you're not to have the nasty
medicine—only the nice one. It's not time yet for either.
... Why mustn't you have no medicine ! . . . Well,
darling, you know we all have to take medicine when the
doctor says so. . .

."

" Did the doctor said I was ill i"
" Yes, dear, the doctor said you were ill, and to stop in

bed till you were quite well . . . what ?"

" And then go home to my Daddy where Mrs. Forks is !"
" And then go home to your Daddy where Mrs. Fox is."

A phase of coughing comes upon this ; alleviation is tried
for with the nice medicine But stimulants and sedatives
have had their day in this case. Adeline Fossett is becom-
ing alive to the fact. However, the nice medicine can still

soothe a little ; and in half an hour a lull comes, and a
kind of sleep.

Then for the wateher another deadly doze, of jerks and
nightmares. And then another waking to the sound of the
little patient's voice, curiously full of life this time.

" When I'm took home to my Daddy, Teacher, where
Mrs. Forks is . .

."

" Yes, dear !"

" Shall the children go on digging and spaddle in the
water, just the same like now ?"

" Yes, darling, just the same, till it's too cold. Then
they'll go home and go to school."

" And fish for sprawns just the same 1"
" Just the same."
" And when they've gone to school and no one's on the

beach to see, will there be high water 1"

" High water ? Yes, of course, dear—every day, just
the same as now . . . what ?"

" And low water ?"

" And low water too."
" Like when my Daddy went sea-viyages 1"
" liike when your Daddy went sea-voyages." But this

has been a long talk, and has gone slowly against obstacles
of speech. So when Lizarann ends with a half-inaudible,
" I sould tell my Daddy that," the torpor is returning.
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and it may be she reaUy sleeps, for aU that the breathing is
eo difficult. She has peraisted that she suffers no pain ; so
Miss Foasett tries for satisfaction on that score. But the
fear is that having no pain may only mean that the pain
eludes description. StiU, there is room for hope, of a sort.

" I've heard many cases talk like that, quite brightly,
Just before," says Miss Jane, standing by the bed. She
has come to relieve guard, and has heard her friend's
report of her night's watching. Lizarann has not moved
since she spoke last, an hour ago, and still lies in what may
be sleep, breathing heavily. The jerks in the breathing
do not wake her, strangely.
"She was almost chattering, one time," says Miss

Fossett. " Poor little darling !"

" About her Daddy 1"

" Yes, and about the high and low tides, and how he
went sea-voyages."

"
Fancy that

! The httie soul ! But no deUrium ?"
I think none. Just a Kttle feverishness—in the half-

wakmg. Not delirium."

I'

You go to bed now. I'll caU you if there U anything."
Promise to !" A nod satisfies the speaker, who goes

away to lie down. As she looks out, from a window on
her way, across a sea without a ripple, she understands
why the tide was unheard. Even now, scarcely a sound !

She pauses a litUe to look at the planet blazing above the
oflmg and its long path of light upon the water—wonders
IS It Venus or Jupiter ?—and passes on to rest. How
caUous IB the bed one lies down on in one's clothes, with
somethmg over one, to get a few hours' sleep ! And how
hard they are to get, sometimes !

Adeline Fossett had had over three hours when she
waked with a start; in response to a hand on hci shoulder.
1 should hke you to come," said Miss Jane, who then

returned at once.

Lizarann, or the shadow that had been she, was propped
up with pUlows on the bed when Miss Fossett foUowed her
fnend two minutes later. "Is that Teacher ?" was what
she seemed to say. But speech was very faint indeed
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" I don't think she sees you," said Miss Jane.
" Can you hear what I say, darling ?" Yes, apparently

;

and knows it is Teacher who speaks. What is it we can
get for her ? For the feverish movement of the hands,
and the constant effort to articulate, have all the usual
effect of ba£9ed speech, with much to say.

Miss Fanshawe's wider hospital experience makes her
less receptive of the idea. She waited, silent, while Miss
Fossett asked the question more than once, before any
intelligible answer came.
Then speech came suddenly to Lizarann. She wanted to

get up now, and go to her Daddy. Yes !—she sould like
to have her new flock on and go to her Daddy. Mustn't
she go, Teacher! To which Teacher replied: "Yes,
darling, you shall go, very soon. But it's night now, and
Daddy's in bed."

" But I ahaa go ?"

" Yes—indeed you shall I Very soon." Then Miss
Fossett looked up at Miss Jane, who merely said, " Not
very long now." But how strong the voice was for a
moment

! Yes—that would be so sometimes—sometimes
even louder than that. Wasn't she speaking now ?

Miss Fossett stooped to listen again. " I shall see my
Daddy," is all she hears. Yes—T.iTnrann shall see her
Daddy—it's a promise ! What is that she's saj-ing now ?

Be quiet and listen J

" When I see my Daddy—when I see my Daddy . .
."

" Yes—darling I What ?"

" When I see my Daddy I shall call out, ' Poy-lot I'
"



CHAPTER XLVIIl

Athblstan Taylor and Aunt Bessy were at breakfast
when the telegram came to say all was " over unexpect-
edly ; writing." It was opened by the Rector, who rose
and handed it to his sister-in-law ; then passed on to the
door in time to stop an incursion of Phoebe and Joan with
" Aunty's coming directly, chicks. Run away now." But
not in time to prevent Joan having good grounds for
asking Phoebe why Aunt Bessy was crying.
Aunt Bessy was, no doubt. And the Rector was com-

pletely upset, too, for the moment. He had not the least
expected anything so soon. But his work was cut out for
him now. " I must go to poor Jim at once," he said.

" Oh, Athel, Athel !" said Aunt Bessy through her sobs.
" You know, don't you, dear, that Jim would have been
told before if I had had my way ?" It was what Athelstan
himself afterwards spoke of to Adeline Fossett as " poor
Bessy's I-told-you-so consolation." The Rector was
grieved for her grief, and knew that this expedient would
really help her to bear it, so he was not going to grudge her
all she could get from it.

" I know, Bess," said he. " Perhaps I was wrong.
However, I didn't see quite what else to do. And I never
imagined anything so sudden as this. Poor Jim I"

But it was only an easement, to be used and discarded.
Miss Caldecott was ready to surrender the point—certainly
wouldn't rub it in. " P-perhaps you were right, after all

!"

said she. Her grief for Lizarann was very real. And how
was she to tell Phoebe and Joan ?

You may trust me to do whatever can be done for
poor Jim, Bess. I shall go to him at the Well at once. He
won't be absolutely unprepared by the time I tell him,
because he knows my foot on the road a long way off, and
he will know something has happened by my coming so
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early. It's not half-past eight yet. I shall be with him
soon after nine."

" Won't he think you're bringing her with you ? She
was to have come here first, you know. That was the
arrangement."

" Oh no I He never used to expect her till he heard her

call, ' Pilot.' You know ?"

" Oh, I know ! Poor Uttle Lizarann !"

And all those weary hours of the watchers by the bedside

of his dying child, Jim had slept sound, treasuring in the
heart of his dreams the inheritance of that last lucky
memory of overnight. Old David's tale of how he was
condemned in boyhood, to live after all into his hundredth
year, stayed by Jim as a pledge of a sure Lizarann in the

days to come—a very sure one in that St. Augustin's

summer that was all but due now. Jim had slept sound,

and the stoty does not grudge him his sweet delusions.

The heart-tonic of that false diagnosis of eighty years ago
took a variety of dream-forms before the morning, but
never lost its savour. By turns it would be a thing and an
incident. Jim had hardly tin^e to appreciate the draught
of nectar it became, when it had changed, even as it touched
his lips, to a triumphant arrival in a glorious port, after

stormy seas, with a wreck in tow, called the Lizarann.

Jim would fain have kept that dream, to see that wreck
refitted ready for sea. But then of a sudden, the wreck
was no wreck, but a tree, and Lizarann was up in the tree.

And Jim w.^ just thinking now that he would see what
Lizarann was really like, without any wonderment why
she was never visible before, when the tree changed its

identity and became old David himiself, or his story ; Jim
was not clear which. But through these dreams, and
others, the interwoven warmth of joy was always the same
—tb' reinforced hope the old chap's yam had left behind.

Nevertheless, when Jim woke he found it hard to remem-
ber where on 'arth he was ; and didn't remember, at first.

But he knew that when he did it would be nice. And so it

was. It was old Margy's cottage, and Lizarann was coming
back to it. Jim noticed that everything said so to him.

A voluble hen, however anxious she was he should know

Td



286 IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN

rn*!^.™ '"'I ^f^V?!?"
'""""""' "'"«'"•'<' *° Lizarann's

rotum. A blackbird conversed with a family of wrensabout It, and a linnet endorsed their view, that Lizarann
was certainly coming back. A herd of cows, going leisurely
to pasture, lowed a great deal about it, and rejieated toeach other again and again, " lazarnnn is coming back "
as they died away in the distance musically. And Jimknew that, far afield, a thousand larks were aU of a taleabove the shorn crops in the blue heaven, teUing each other

tl'^T^L'^ °V^?-
"«>-«'»« =o"»ing back once more

to her Daddy. His httle dog especially was clear about it,but was also clear that it would never do to neglect official
oohgations, and dragged Jim to the well-head with all hiswonted entkwiasm. He was perfectly competent to givedue notice of her arrival, but business was budness.
The essentiaJs of Jim's breakfast, arranged overnight

scarcely brought him in contact with human converse
because the very Uttle girl, who came with milk, and tookbaaok tyoother Joog, was so absorbed in her task as tobe able to think of nothing else, and speechless. Besides,she had misgivings that the little dog wanted her blood
*^ S f ^" Tl " ^^°^ " possible. But when Jimarnved at his weU-hei i. he soon got a chance to speak of
his hopes to a fellow-creature, although it was a youneone-too young to talk the matter out with. It was notalways easy to identify these youngsters, as they made

whnf°t!S7i, •"' ^^""^f^-- only nodding affiiiiativeswhen asked their names right. Jim had to impute wrong
names, and provoke corrections.

.'.'

^°"'r I'"'*'
^'^y Lathrop, young man, I take it i"

No-ah be-ant. Oy be Ma-atthew Ree-ad doon th'
la-an—two dower off I athrop's."

f^ fJ 'w°°!? ^°" ™?^' ''*'• ^*'» y°»"- brother Jack I've
to thank for the loan of this young tyke. He'U be wanting
to see him back. Suppose you was to tell him he mayhave him back to-morrow. Or next day at farthest. Asmart young character like you can begin lamin' to carry

' Oy'll tell un."
" B^ause Lizarann's coming back—that's what you've

got to tell. Who IS it's a-coming back, hey ?"
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" L'woyzara-ann."
*' My little maid, d'ye see V
" Yower little m»y-ud."
" That's a likely young customer. Now mind you tell

your brother Jack just that and nothing else, Matthew
Read." And Matthew Read departed with his pails,
leaving Jim all the happier for having, as it were, sub-
stantialised and filled out his hopes by this little perform-
ance.

The pipe Jim lighted with a vesuvian after discharging
a fry more water-claims, now and then recurring to the
subject nearest his heart with the more talkworthy
claimants, was as happy a pipe as he had ever smoked.
As the sun rose higher, a full-blooded southern Phrebus
with no stint of heat in his veins, he could rejoice in the
evident inlluence of this mysterious St. Augustin, of whom
he had never heard before, but who clearly could make
a summer for him and his little lass. It was coming, and
so was she. She would not, maybe, be her old self for a
bit. But, then, no more had old David been. And that
was eighty-four years ago—over half a oentuty before Jim
was bom

!
Any number of glorious expectations might

entrench themselves behind such a precedent—making a
fortress in his soul against Despair.
Who says tobacco cannot be enjoyed in the dark ? Jim

had heard that story, and thought to himself as he cleared
his pipe of ashes that he could tell another tale. But what
was that pipe to the pipes he would smoke when his little
lass was back, to make all this caution in lighting them
needless ? It was as good as having eyes himself to have
the child beside him. But suppose now he had been blind
from birth

! Think of what it would have been like to
have never a t«le to tell to his little lass ! He had so lost
himself in his love for the child that this little bit of opti-
mism came spontaneously, without a shade of bitter com-
ment about being thankful for small mercies.

It was curious to him now—admittedly so—that he had
shrunk from hearing again the sound of the waves, seeing
he was actuaUy looking forward to hearmg Lizarann tell
of them. It was on one account a disappointment to him,
that since she was taken away to Chalk CUff the weather
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had been 80 calm. It waa true that the one letter she hadwntten h.m-j,ut at the time of that slight fluctuation
upwards m the first week of her stay-had told of a rough
sea, with St ih big waves ; but then it had told also of howa ple«mre-boat had been shoved off and a lady got wet

F^"''?K ^:^^ "^u*
""^^ "^ '^^'P »'''» to t«Il her

bettor than before, what the waves were like when he wa^

the dtir^r'
'° ''' '^""'' "" "^^ ' ^yp''^" -p»

Talking was going on, down the road. Somebody wasrefemng to the Rectory, speaking of it as the paraonage.Jim listened. Pa'arson had ooom whoam yestordiy.

WJ Yesterday was exactly six weeks and a day sinceWami s departure. But Jim had hedged against despairwuh constant self-reminders that her not having comeneed mean nothing. So he could ask questions, equably.
News of th- Master, beUke, Jarge 1" He affected

great ease of speeoh-a chatty nonohalance-as he awaited
the amval of the voice he had recognised at the road-end
of the avenue to his Well. He had stumped along it quick,
though, for a wooden leg and a stick.

"» 4 ».

"Nowt amiss has gotten f Maister," said the bee-
tender takmg time. "Not for to reach my ears, this

7^11^°"^^*'} ''^'^ ""^ guess-Chap give him his name,
Jarge. Yonder along, a good cast down the read. Whomight you have been talkina to ?"

'' Po-ast."
*

" Ah !—and what said the Post ?"
Jaige took more time, during which Jim urged him to

tw fi,™S'* f™iy ?> ^^0 Reetor. Jarge had understood
that the Rector had come home, and that the Post's sonhad Justine off to him with a telegram when the Post lefthome. This was as much as Jarge could be expected toknow aU at once, outside bee-craft ; so Jim spared him
further catechism. ''Thank 'ee kindly, Jarge!" said he.What o clock might you make it V Jarge made it a
qwoo-aater to eigh-yut by th' soon, and Jim thanked himagam, and stumped back to the well-head.
In his sanguine mood, he took a rose-coloured view of
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that telegram. Lizarann and Teacher had not come back
yet but It heralded their coming. Why !—what elie could
It be unless :t was no oonsam of his, anyhow 1 He lit
another pipe, and gave him«Jf to happy anticipations

; for
the influence of old David's early experience was strona
on him Being alone, he talked to his little dog, to whomhe could speak freely

; for with his keen hearing he couldbe sure he was alone, even if the young pup's quies-
cence had been no proof. It wouldn't be but a dav ortwo at most-so Jim told that pup-before Jack Read
could rec aim us property ; if, indeed, he hadn't got abetter httle tyke by now, as very like was the case • a
superior article altogether, to whom Keating was unknown,and who especially never ran after chickens. However
It wouldn t do to make too sure, because maybe the little
lass wouldn't, just yet awhile, be aUowed out bv the doctoron cold mornings, in which case things woild have to
remain as they were for a bit of time. But a day wouldcome when httle tykes would be superfluities, and JackRead might have this one back, and s-e what he could dotowards laming him better manners in the house. The
Object of these remarks misconceived the drift of them
altogether, and, taking them for recognitions of his own
merits, heaved a sigh over the shortcomings of other little
dogs, and fell asleep in the sun.
Jim sat again alone and smoked, and listened to thegrowing sounds of the day, the insect life stirring in the

sunshine, the birds that meant to sing the summer out •

growing fewer now, but revived by St. Augustin, evi-'
dent y. He could hear, at the interval of each new furrow
the team of horses m an old-world plough swing round

far hedge of his field, and dim. Somewhere a long way offa threshing-machine was droning, and as the sound of it

thought of his httle lass ; and how that one letter of hersold Margy had re-read to him so often had told how shehad heard the sea sound so through the night, now morenow less. If she had not come back to the Rectory yester-day as he hoped, was she up now and out on the beach ?
... but no—hardly I It was barely eight o'clock. Yes—

VOL. n.
^g
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there went the ohurch-bella I But he could not count the
atrokei for the noise some hedge-sparrows made mddonly,
almost close to his ear.

That was a harvest cart with a many hones, Jim sup-
posed, and every horse with bells. Going to load up, at
a guess

; for it was soon gone by, and its bells a memory.
Then another sound of wheels stole in, and grew. Not a
cart ; carts rattle. Some sort of carriage, coming from
Fumival Station. Not indigenous to this village; Jim
had learned every native wheel by heart. Not a very dash-
ing carriage neither ! It went slow, and the horse seemed
to think of every step. A hired fly from the station, of
course ! Why didn't Jim spot that before ?

Now, suppose it had been eight in the evening, it might
have been Teacher bringing Lizarann from the station. At
this time in the morning ridiculous, of course ! Still, the
thought was nice.

That fly had pulled up on the road, and not so far off.

Jim could hear interchanges between the driver and his
fare, evidently male and English. Did Jim know that voice ?

" All right—pull up here ! I'll get down and walk the
rest of the way. How far is it ?"

" For to step it afut 1 Twenty n inutes, easy."
" Which does ' easy ' mean ?"

" Easy for time, mister. You'll have to be a bit brisk to
do it in twenty niinut«s. Give you twenty-three, to do it

without idlii'.'."

A foot on the road, a coach-door that wouldn't hasp, a
discovery that the driver has only one and elevenpence
change for half-a-sovereign, and then the half-sovereign is

on its way back to Fumival, and the fare has started on
his twenty-three minutes' walk, with some of the change
in his pocket. But he is not going to do it without idling,

it seems.

Jim heard him approach the weU-gap, and come to a
stand. Then he turned up the brick pathway. Now, who
was this chap going to be ?

" Well, Jim Coupland ! Where's Lizarann ? I've come
to pay her a visit. And you too !"

Jim knew Challis again the moment he beard his voice
close. " Aha !" he exclaimed joyfully. " You're the
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And the cordiality of Blind Sanuwn's hig rirht haSd wa.

but what wa. In a sense the dawn of Lizarannf For thisgentleman, whose name had slipped Jim's memory, wouldnever have asked for her on iiuuffloient grounds In aflash of his m^nd, Jim had inferred that his^nsitor on hi'

oTed th'.^K^'?'^'-
""^ 'J~'<J«I-'rom informaUon Xoeived—that his lassie, due there the day boforj would

be, or might be, already with her father at the A W Well

t r^ l!^,!"!?'*
^'"' ' ^' """ "'"""t '"' assurance

of her'thus
*^' *•"" *•"" S""*'*""*" "^'^^ »P«k

wh^'et^s'fhhidr
'""* *" '''"'' '"''"' '"' -** "«"»

hour'U^r t"^*'' '*"«??"r'
" « y-'d "onie another half-

dJL! s-
'"y y°" *

}^^l
'"""d h". back with her

aaV' * fu '^'J'^'^
''**'" **''" "»«"» ""-ay- But you'll

find her at the M«ter's, I take it, or meet on the road "
Challiss voice hung fire a little as he answered, "I'mnot on my way to the Rectory now. I shall have to oavmy respects to Miss Coupland later. JoUy glad she's

^T th«W' •'i'"'^ ^°"' ""«' •' How'sAlJ^gZAa the better for the sea, I'll answer for it." Jim wasnot the one to be behindhand in optimism. " Done her a

rhe°M«°?^' L"?
'"'''; ^'^y- y« ^' I l»ven't setXeSon the Master this week past, and I have to put my de-pendence on the two little ladies, seeing the old mother atthe cottage has gone to London."

hi«'^™,^!fi
point Jim saw his way to still further flatteringh« certamty of Lizarann's return by sending a mess^about her to his sister, so he let Aunt Stingy into the con-

versation provisionaUy. He worded a Zuleur de roseaccount of his mvalid, subject to reserves, and asked Challis
to be the bearer of it.

^"<"»i»

"What's that, Jim ? . . . Ah, to be sure ; I had for-go ten that. Mrs. Steptoe's your sister. Yes_TH tellHer His manner was unsettled, tense, exalU, but not

Z. Wf^tTf P™""''"?'^?* »^tt »ny but pleasant thoughts.Jim felt th.^^ some enquiry after this relative of his would
not be out of place. He hoped she waa giving satisfaction

46—2
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to "the miatnu," r ] half luggMted that her oooking
WM what he wm aiking about. Hia tiuewd hearing de-
tected discomfort in Challia'a reply :

" Oh aye—yea !

Very good wholeaome oooking I" Had he touched a lore
•ubjoot ? Ho decided that he had, and waa eorry when
the gentleman taid abruptly :

" That'e all right enough.
Can't stop now I Got to get to the Park Gate by nine.
How far do you make it jut to the Park Gate 1" Jim
gave what information he had to give j but Challis remem-
ered quite enough of the ground to know that the fly-

driver's estimate was a low one ; in fact, it had been the
interest of the lattei' to minimise the distance, in older to
get away as soon as he could. " I shall have to look alive,"
said Challis. He shook Jim's band cordially, and started.
In the accident of passing words it had so chanced that

if either of these two men had been asked—how came he
to know that Lizarann had returned to the Rectory ?—
he would have referred to the other as an authority.
ChalUs's confidence that he would find Lizarann at the
Well was only the echo of some words of the Rector's three
weeks previously, fixing the date of her return ; while Jim's
assurance that she was at the Rectory was based on
ChalUs's way of taking her presencr at the Well for granted.
CertaiiJy when they parted, each had an image in his
mind of the invalid back again, much improved, and looking
forward to her meeting with her Daddy.
Such serene unconsciousness of the truth as Jim's was

at this moment strikes harshly on one's ..ense of probability

;

but, probable oi no, it was actual. Jim had not experi-
enced such happiness since his child left him to live, during
her absence, on hopes of her return in renewed health.
She was coming now ; not a doubt of it ! She was actually
near at hand ; so near that, with a guide, he could almost
have walked the distance on his wooden leg. She was
coming. . .

.

Then a gust of disbelief that anything so good could bo
his, so soon, seized on his faculties, and made his judgment
dizzy. He must be silent and patient, and wait.
But with this added assurance of Lizarann, pending or

near at hand. Time got a quality of tediou8n< ss. The half-
hour that followed on Challis's invasion s«emed longer
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iS^th!!! *T,..''!t'*°"r.
»»«-»«'»« of th« morning Nld«d

orJZ t^^ »•»' I;l«*»nn ww not duo t.ll to-morrow,

ZaZ^ t,^^;
The question WM*n open one. Challii

tUI .t^n.™' , ^. •" ''".W"^ "'""*« *°"W ""^vl now.tui ibe oame I Well—patience I

R^^L'^^v^',,'^^-"^ »"'"« »" ">" P'*. not the

to w^S.r ^"Im"* ^"r"?"' Ji«> thought it worth while

wo^dhoM •!•"?=// '"^"^ •' '"y "tner trifle that

He hJ K iif
"'"?•

'"I
•J-o-nont. and help his patience.

time but ,t came back to him now. Yes-why was thegentleman not going to the Rectory ? Of cou,^, he wa.

nprfj"."**"
*^

'""iu"'^
«"•»* there

;
might have been aperfect stranger at the Hall, for anything that appeared to

rL^ZT; .^"w ^"f 'r'"' r^ ^' had diacWmed th^

"K^Vu- '^^'^ :^^^ "^'^ " "I'Kht knowledge of him.Not on his way there now ! "HoweverTit was no

TfyU^:U:^>
'''''""" ™"'' °' "'»^"" »«""-

RiSL™!?"^ !*"JSr'' *° *he old match-selling days inBladen Street. Thor« was the terrible Januiry night

AZ:Jn' " 'k-^*^" ^y ^"^ "°'^' '<" •" he felt St.Augustm s sun on his hands and face ; for all he knew at a

Tw r/'"'
'^hite road would have glared on the eye.

thenf^t n 1

""'*" " •"" ^t memoiy of daylight blazed onthem still, leagues away in Africa. There wm he i-ain -a spot in the darkness that was his lot for ever; a som-

v^f Tl^i r!?^ V"*""' ^™^ ^ " ''"«'
:
»nd then thevoice of has little lass, and the touch of her lips as he

^d cm-h^'" 'T"'
'""* ^'}^ » ""^''' h«»rt in him then!and, crushed as he was, made light of his agony, to spar^he^ That was a consolation to him now ^ '' ^ "*""

^h^uv ^^ T'' ^" '°'" *hat is, so long as he himselfshmUd hve to bear t His lot, till what wis left of what

T?^n? \°"^7f •'^'J hy what once was Dolly, in a grave

!

DonvS""*^. '""^^u"?"'** ^ 8°"" too. -"d he andDolly aJike forgotten m the black void of the time to come.

unit ^ if ^ "•*"""' H" «""« the unconsidered
unit, himself, asido, m view of a new tmor that came
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suddenly—an image of his little lass without her Daddy.
That was too much pain to bear. To think of the lassie
left alone

!

But why think of it at all, yet awhile ? Might not he
see her again within the hour ? Was it not a chance that
even now she was on her way, coming coming 1 . .

.

What was that ? A dog's bark he knew quite well—the
Rector's dog—somewhere over by the Rifle Butts. Near
a mile off—yes .'—but clear to the sharpened hearing of a
blind man. Equally clear to his dog too, asleep in the sun,
and calling for prompt action. The little tyke started up,
barking in reply, and scoured away to make his presence
felt elsewhere. Jim's thought stopped, that he might
listen for a distant step on the road, a step he knew well.
A great swinging stride unlike any other man's in those
parts—how mistake it ? But another quarter of an hour
must pass before either could have articulate speech of the
other, mere shouting apart. Jim was just on the very
veijge of his release from suspense, and could not bear to
wait a moment longer, patience or no ! He started along
the paved way that led to the road, guiding himself, as he
could well do, by touching the curb with his stick. It was
all plain sailing to him, so far, and no guide was needed.
He stood and listened, waiting for the approaching foot-

steps. He could hear his own little deserter's bark, no
great distance down the road ; and through it, at intervals,
the bark of the other dog, coming slowly nearer. But
otherwise, nothing outside the sum of noises he could know
the day by from the night, a monotone with here and
there a special sound of beaat or bird or insect. Yes !—
there was another sound, some way off still ; the motor-
car that had passed the cottage last night, coming from the
Hall. Jim knew its special hoot of old ; could have
sworn to it among a dozen others.
An old turf-cutter was near enough to see Jim at this

moment, and, after, told what he saw. This man was
some way off, trimming the roadside turf ; but his eyes were
good, though he was deaf aa any post.
He """' Jim—so his tale ran—standing where the path

began, L'|..se against the road. He seemed to be listening
for soiiieKWDg. Quito unexpectedly he saw him throw up

i-^
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oH m^ If
*^°"«'' " u'P"'^ °' '*«''^8'"«1

:
but of this the

He W ' T« ""''^K' """'"^ not%peak with certainty!

^Lisl IT rr.^pf?^'""' '''°^''. that Jim wf;

doX i^t^ fh7 ^'\°'"'"f
•

.

Then he saw him step sud-

wonde.^,^, ^ ?'^: ""^ """P "^'•^ '>'" «ti=k, but with

maSitu^ V;!
^' 1*°*""^ '?" ''^^t ^ *t« «»"»« that it

Ibte^ WeS tL ?rf Z^
thom-trees that shuts m the

Immediately after, a motor-oar, going at a mad soeedtore aJong the road from the Park^ Whether twfcaTt^soundmg Its trur.pet the deaf man oould not say ^1^knew was that it followed without sla<=king dXn rou^d

£k oToud'^r.'"^ ''T ^* «««" "t- It WiredTa
sote\tofh:^;*:rw"ri'*-. rlt,

'^-^ "'" " '""^""•''^^

but b«.ft.,«e h/° TTf'

,"°t from any noise, of course,

cloud Z„™« ''"t"!'*'! "^""g the road" for the dust-

bevond^ .rr. ^"'^u^^ suspected nothing, however,

ten mfn,??;^^
^^'^ ^ *^? '^'''' ^°'Wng-gear, until some

r^Lr? ,
*^''' ^^^^^ *''« '""t^r came back, slowly-or

l^v wlfnftli
.^''"° ^^ ^'^ that it contaii^^ a™

a1™tW f ?' T*^'
"'^' »«««I »"d staring Uke°*

L*e !Lr°' ""^^.'^ ""^^ ^^'^ "°<^ "«^« down his

chauffer tZ? r^^, 7^' ^'''' '^ ^^" "^^ the

IndwZ .ff f? * """'^ ^°8 ''*'°° ''ar^;ng down the road,

m^t w,„ H V^" °'°^'-«»^- He couia see it was barki^That was a^l he could tell. He laid his tuif-spud asidf

c^idTLfX^ ~^ " "^ ''- '-' '^'^^^

Atheist^ Taylor left the Rectory, xvith a heavy heart

at thiVbt^rif °'tl'^-
HeW he shouuld jtl

shoiSdnot rl^^"' "^^ ^^ ^"^^^ to make sure the new^

hWtlblv 1«T "^"^ *''""8^ ""y °ther chamiel. It would

Wnd ^Klr ,°"' T'- ^' ^^"^ ^«" how things of thetand will travel, contrary to all calculations.
,

took hTr • K v"" ^."'* •" he was starting thit if he

whthne'Toord't^^trterkii4^^^
would have time to ZZtiol hTl^al 'tm3hear the dog's bark, and recognise it long brforeirown
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footsteps could reach his ears. He had not at first in-
tended to have the animal with him, but he now went back
and released him, and felt that the idea was a good one.
He could cover the ground, going by the short-cut near the
Rifle Butts, in less than half-an-hour. He might be hin-
dered on the way, but at least he would be as quick as he
could. No one should be beforehand wiih Jim, if he could
help it.

The hindrances were few and slight. Two or three
colloquies of as many minutes each, ending ivith apologies
for their brevity, made up the total of delay. Twenty-
five minutes may have passed since Challis left Jim to keep
his appointment, when the Rector reached the Rifle Butts
and took the path that goes across from them to the Abbey
Well

; it branches off from the i-ith Lizarann and Joan
followed to go to the cottage.

What ensued does not explain itself, unless it is made
quite clear that the curve in the road round the Abbey Well
was no mere kink, but a full curve, like the letter U. One
side of this U looked towards the Hall, the other to the
village

; and beyond it the turning for Thanes Castle, along
which the motor-car came last night. The point to keep
in mind is that the entrance to the Abbey Well gave
towards the Hall, not the village. Nevertheless, the Well
was visible from the Rifle Butts through a gap in the trees,
which"grew thicker on each side of the curve of the road,
concealing a portion of it very completely. It was into
this the motor-car vanished from the eyes of the deaf turf-
cutter, t^

Athelstan Taylor, half broken-hearted as he thought of
the task before him, had a struggle with himself not to
flinch from it, and slacken the speed that was bringing it
so near. He could see, shortly after passing the Rifle
Butts, the figure of Lizarann's Daddy, and could picture
to himself his unsuspicious ignorance. How sick he felt

!

How glad he would be when it waa over !

He saw Jim rise from his seat and make for the entrance,
and conjectured that his own footstep was the cause. He
saw him stop and wait when he reached the road, and then
lost sight of the entry for a moment. But he thought he
heard Jim shout, as he had heard him often shout before

Pi
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now, in answer to little Lizarann's call of " Pilot.'* When
he next saw the entry there was no Jim.
He had to go only the length of the curve to get to the

place where he saw Jim last. He was within five minutes
of it now. Courage !

That was the motor-car from the Hall making that
hideous noise. Louis Bossier, the chauffeur, going by
mmself, of course ! He always broke out of bounds when
aJone, and that speed was something awful. The Felix-
thorpes must have stayed at Thanes. Bess had said they
were there

; and now M. Louis was going to fetch them.
Would he never slacken down at that bend in the road ?
Apparently not. A terrible com«r that, to whirl a motor
round at sixty miles an hour ! he could hear Jim's Uttle
dog barkm an. ,er to his own, but he was stUl some minutes'
walk from the road. . .

.

What was that ciy 1 What were those cries, rather—
ones of panic or of warning, with a woman's shriek above
them ? And what was that terrible cry in a voice he
knew ?—Jim's voice !

Then he was conscious, in spite of distance, of rapid,
panic-stricken interchange of speech. Two voices, a man's
and a woman's, mixed with the pulsations of the shut-off
machinery of the car, checked in its course. Then of alter-
nations of the sounds of the working-gear, which he knew
meant the turning of the car in the narrow space. Then,
as he reached the spot, the sound of its resumed movement,
and its trumpet-signal again. When he arrived it was
vamshing, but he took little heed of it or its contents. All
his thought was for the man who lay, crushed and groaning,
on the bare road in the sun. Would his message need to
be given now ?

" Twice over's soon told, Master, and there an end !"

Those seemed to be Jim's words to the man who kneeled
over him, not daring to touch him yet till he should know
more. Should he examine him where he lay, or try at once
to move him off the road ?

" Oh, Jim—Jim Coupland—who has done this 1" He
raised the head that lay in the dust with cautious strength,
fearing that any touch might only be so much more needless
pain. But there was no appearance of flinching

; and he
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raised him further yet, to rest against his knee ; then care-
fully mped the forehead, red with blood from a out on the
temple, but still there was no sign of flinching from his
touch. Can you bear to be Ufted, Jim I . . . Sav if I
hurt you." ^

" Ah I—get me up out of the gangway. I'm a job for
the doctor, I take it. ..." His voice became inaudible,
but not before the word " Water !" had passed his lips.
Ihe old turf-cutter was coming slowly. If he could be
raised and moved to a safe place by the roadside, for the
moment, further help could be got. The Rector knew the
old man would not hear if he spoke at his loudest, but he
oontnved to make him underetand. Between them they
wosed poor Jim gently, and got him out of the blazing sun.
His fortitude was great to utter no sound—or, was he
mjured to death, and half insensible 1 The Rector re-
called what he had heard of him in that old accident, and
thought the former.
No, he was not insensible ! For when they had laid him

on some soft bracken a little way off the road, and the oldman had gone for assistance to the nearest cottage—for
he himself did not dare to leave him--Jim tried twain to
speak. ^
"What, Jim? Say it again I" The Rector put his ear

close to catch the words.
" Make the best of me, and let my lassie come '" He

was wandering, clearly. But it was easy to see his meanina
—that he wished to seem as Uttie hurt as might be to h5
cmid ™om he imagined near at hand. Easier still when
He added, She came afore. Let her come now I"

" Lizarann is not here now, Jim." The speaker's voice
half choked him. But why was this worse than the other
telling would have been ?

He was speaking again. It was only repetition. " She
came afore. Let her come now !" His voice was all but
maudible, and the Rector's words had been lost upon him

Ihe deaf old man had done his errand well. The
daughter of the litUe roadside inn, quicker of foot than he
came bringing water, and, what was needed too, brandy'
b^ech came again after a mouthful, swallowed with
difficulty.
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Am I a bad sight, master? Lot the lassie come!
Never you fear for her ! She's used to her Daddy." He
spoke so naturally, all allowance made for pain resolutely
kept at bay, that his only hearer—for the girl from the inn
heard nothing—was quite at a loss. A bald truth was
safe for the moment, though.

" '^^*°" " °°* ^^^' '^™- ^^^ cannot come to you
now. The last words almost said why as weU ! Then
both Jim's hearers heard what came quite distinctly
from his lips :

" What's got the lassie. Master, my lassie ?

1 teU ye, I heard her sing out ' Pi-lot !' Aye !—once and
again, 'Pi-lot!' when you was coming across the common
yonder !"

But whether he hinuKjlf hoard the only reply Athelstan
laylor could force his lips to—" Not with me, Jim ; Lizar-
ann was not with me "—no one ever knew. For all he
f .d was, " My little lass !" and never spoke again.
His shattered body was carried to old Maigy's cottage,

but the moment of death was hard to determine. All
that came to light from the post-mortem examination was
that the spine was injured beyond all hope of recovery,
and that this was only one of several injuries, any of which
might have caused death.

The windows of the ward at the Nursing Home at Chalk
Uiff stand wide to allow the sweot air from the sea to come
and go at will. All has been done that Death has left to
do for Lizarann Coupland. Her end and its cause are
certified by medical authority, and registered oflScially,
and a little coflSn has been ordered, in which the tiny white
thing, like an image well carved in alabaster, that Adeline
Fossett and her friend Miss Jane know is under that sheet
oil the bed, is to be interred shortly, as soon as its Daddy's
wishes are known. They never will be, but neither lady
knows that yet.

"Poor little dariing !" said Miss Fossett. "Do you
recollect, Jane, those very last words she said ?"

" About the Pilot ?"

" No, no—after that. I wasn't sure you heard. I had
tned to tell her what . . what it was ... and I couldn't
find words. But I fancy the Uttle thing half understood.
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too. What she said was—quite oleaily

—
' But who's «-

going to tell my Daddy ?' It was go like herself." The
speaker breaks down ; but then, you see, she had taken
Lizerann to her heart so thoroughly—was thinking she
would never have another child she should be so fond of.
Miss Jane is used to these things, and affects strength.

" I think it will be ready for the flowers now," she says,
and removes that sheet. Yes, thi handkerchief round the
face may come away. The two ladies place flowers round
the little alabaster head. It is the head, one would say, of
a sweet little girl, and the mouth is not too large for beauty
now, although that line of black is in the lips.

So it came to pass that neither Lizarann nor her Daddy
lived to mourn the loss of the other. The child was never
an orphan, and the father only childless an hour or so.
And Lizarann never knew what his employment had been,
but cherished to the last an untainted memory of those
happy days when she led him home, blind but otherwise
uninjured, from the honourable fulfilment of some mys-
terious public service. And yet, had she known, would
she have thought it other than right ? For, was it not
Daddy ?



CHAPTER XLIX

RoYD Haix waa at its quietest that morning when the
young man Samuel answered the beU from his master's
bedroom, and found the Baronet still in bed, at a few
mnutes after nine. The old gentleman must have dozed
off again aff«r ringing it, because Samuel had to knock
twice before he said " Come in."

" I thought you rang, sir," said Samuel.
" I did ring. Who was that went away in the motor

nve mmutes ago }"

Samuel was not going to admit that the motor had been
gone a full quarter of an hour. It would have been dis-
respectful to suggest that his master had been asleep un-
awares, so he accepted the five-minutes estimate. " I be-
lieve it was Miss Judith, sir ; but I couldn't say, to be
certain."

" Just ask. What o'clock is it 1"
" It's gone nine, some minutes, sir."
" This coffee's cold . . . never mind ! . . . I suppose I

went to sleep again Oh, Samuel I . .
." Samuel

departing, paused. " See that the cold douche is cold. It
was neither one thing nor the other yesterday."

" Sure to be cold, sir, now ! Because both the other
gentlemen's run it on." To those acquainted with the
heating gear of bath-rooms the way the cold supply provea
lukewarm, and nothing bracing comes to pass, is well
known. The Baronet referred to it again as he met Samuel
returning on his way to the bath. Was he sure it was
cold 1 Yes, Samuel was ; and that was Miss Judith he
found, that had gone off in the motor, after breakfasting
early m her own room. As witness Mr. Elphinstone and
Miss Judith's maid Tilley.

Sir Murgatroyd never wondered much at anything his
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family did. He had a beautiful faith that eveiything was
all right always, and aaked few or no questions. Still, he
would wonder a little, tentatively, at rare intervals. Only
he sttsined at gnats and swallowed camels. This time ho
swallowed the camel of Judith's early departure after a
solitary breakfast. That was all right—it was some
appointment with the Duchess, "or something." But
he strained at the gnat of her having left her little attendant
behind. He had a superstition that the absence of any
two persons, known to be together, was never a thing to
cause anxiety ; but he was liable to fidgeting about any o{
his family unaccounted for, if he supposed them to be
alone. There may be other people like him.

It was this superstition that caused Sir Murgatroyd to
say to Lady Arkroyd—through a door between their rooms
that he opened on purpose, having become aware of the
departure of her ladyship's maid—" What has Judith gone
out so early for ?" To which the reply was :

" You must
speak plainer. I can't hear you wUle you shave." For
during shaving the shaver's attention cannot be fully given
to speech, owing to the interdependence of razor, eye,
and jaw in a delicate relation to .>ne another, to say nothing
of the care needed to preserve a soapless mouth.
So Sir Murgatroyd wound up his shave before he spoke

Again, adding to his first question the words, " In the
motor."

" How do you know she went in the motor 1"
" Samuel said so. Besides, I heard it go."
" I suppose I was asleep Oh no !—I can't account

for Judith's vagaries. She goes her own way. I suppose
she's taken tho child with her—her maid, I mean !"

" Why, no, she hasn't ! That's just it
"

" I didn't mean that. I meant that if she hadn't, Cin-
tilla would know." That is to say, her ladyship washed
her hands of any complicity in the Bart.'s superstition
spoken of above. She always, in talking of her husband,
to the Duchess for instanco, affected a Spartan stolidity

;

saying that no one who did not know him as she did would
ever suspect Murgatroyd of being such an hysterical
character.

Nevertheless, she felt curiosity about Judith, and bade
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It was nearly a quarter to ten when her ladvshin ««iH t^

conviction that that Sgfi ^oddlv^'t^:^"''''''her modioal aHri.or .„j ' * ^ ° P*y attention to

quirS about lT2h? °°* !fP^' "* breakfast, he en-

^ Which herU^reS. "^o^eTorpSM^tn3d by an mopportune husband • " tKo.
F^^once is

ll haTe"th!t
V°"?

°:i T """"«'• Weftt"re^:

again extinguished with an LpaS "Siv Sl °^'
yousupposeldon-tknowaUaboiitr-^froi'Lt^VshJ
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When th»t (oknty gathering of (our pertoni sat dovm to

breakfait at the table where latt year thit ttory told of lo

large an auemblage, Royd Park and mansion alike seemed
a haven of serenest peace, sheltered from impact with the

outer world, and unconscious of its turmoil. Every sound
of living creatures was as good as silence—articulate with
its denials of discord. Even the peacock's screech upon
the lawn fell in with the music of the wood-doves in the

beech-woods—just a high staccato note ; no more !—and
the gobble of a turkey from the stable-yMd, across the big

red wall there, was modulated to its place as an instru-

ment the composer should not use too freely, though full

of spirit. A miUion urdertones of insects ; a perspective

of scattered voices afar, each fainter than the last ; the

sound of the manger-chain of a horse in the groom's hands

—

all agreed that whatever that railway-whistle might mean
about the world a league and more away, here in this

sacred enclosure was peace—peace guaranteed by a by-

gone peace of vanisheid years, and a security of entul.

Peace without end. Amen !

So much so that when the motor-trumpet was suddenly

audible, but unmistakably, beyond the Park Gate on the

road from the village, each of the four at breakfast looked
at Bom° other, and sud—there it was I But they were
undisturbed in their minds, and gave various consideration

to Yorkshire ham and filleted plaice and potted beef

and KeiUer, and all that one associates nith clean damask
and steaming urns. The Baronet only said, wii.h apparent
sense of relief :

" I thought she could iiardly have gone
for the whole day." To which his wife replied :

" Oh, my
dear, how funny you are I Don't you know Judith i"

And then they talked current topics of the day—Baisuii

and Employer's Liability.

The motor-trumpet close at hand, and wheels ! Now
we shall know. But not so soon that we need leave

Morocco for a moment. And Mr. Brownrigg will take

half a cup more coSee.

What is that, Elphinstone ? May Mr. Elphinstone

speak to her ladyship i He may ; so he does, in an under-

tone. Her ladyship says, " I'll come," and then to Mr.
Brownrigg, " The milk's beside you," and follows the
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butJer from the room. All the three men look at each

J ''l.

" ^"""'""ng wrong !" sayi Lord Felixthorpe. He
and the Baronet look the enquiry at one another. " Ought
we not to follow ?" and both answer, " Yea I" at onoe.
aloud. Mr. Brownrigg negleote hi* coffee and follows,'
looking concerned and apprehensive.

There is a lobby between the dining-room and the
•ntranoe-hall to the house, and her ladyship uieeU themm it, returning. She says to her husband: "Oh, my
dear !—you will have to come, about this." She is look-
ing ashy white, and when she has spoken sinks down on a
wall-seat in a recess, 8ayir.g ;

" Oh dear ! Do go out and
see. She is quite overcome by something,
A new identity comes suddenly on Sir Murgatroyd.
See to her, Frank," he says. " Is Mrs. Cream there-

yes ?—See to your mistress, Cream." And goes out.
The butler is just beyond the lobby, and the firm voice

of the Baronet is audible above his terrified undertone
Who is it 1... Sir Alfred Challis ? . . . Badly ?" The

speaker then passes out of hearing, going to the entrance-
hall.

Mrs. Cream has come, and finds that her mistress has not
fainted away, though not far short of it. Her ladyship
rallies,

_
saying to her son-in-law :

" Never mind me,
Frank I" Whereupon Lord Felixthorpe says :

" You'll
excuse me, Brownrigg, but I mutt see to my wife. She'll
be frightened if I don't." And goes three steps at a time
up a side-staircase, leaving Mr. Brownrigg embarrassed,
and feeling in the way.

When Sir Murgatroyd set foot outside his house, the first
thing he saw was the face of his daughter, still seated in
the car, supporting the head of the man who was with her,
but shrinking from it, covered as it was with some shawl
or cloth, in terror. The first words he heard, above the
drumming beat of the stationary car's machinery and the
hysterical excitement of the chauffeur, dismounted from
his seat, were a relief to him. His daughter, at any rate,
was uninjured, or only shaken at the worst. " I am not
the least hurt," she said, with perfect self-command,
though in a bewildered, stony way. Hor dress was not

VOL. u.
'

4g
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oiled or leriouily diiorderad, to the could not have been
thrown from the car.

His hearen at flrtt thought M. Loul* incoherent.
" C'itait la fauto de ce sn ci aveugle—qui m'y trouvora

i redire—moi I Qu'ni j^ pu (aire, moi t—c'e«t I'arbre du
(rein qui m'a trompe. J'ai tiri la man ,'elle—oui !—et

elle m'a tromp^. Pe«te loit de cet aveugle. . .
." And lo

on. He wai undentood by no one.
" Get thii man out o{ the way ; he'i no use. Where'i

Bullott ?" Thus the Baronet. " Now, Elphiniitone, get
that dock-chair—the long one, you know—look bharp
about it !" Elphinstone departed, as Bullett, the model
groom, came running. " The roan, in the dogcart," said

his master ; and then :
" Yes, my dear, you xliall tell me

directly." For Judith was beginning :
" It has not been

my fault. . .
." She was spealcing like a woman in a

dream, or one half waking from one.

Her father only glanced at the white face with the blood
on it, then covered it again. " He might be able to get

some brandy down," said he. He stood with his finger on
Challis's pulse till it came, and then tried to get him to

swallow some, but without success. " We must get Jiim
in," he said. " Where's Frank ?" Samuel testified that

his lordship was just coming downstairs. The fact was
that his lordship, although his solicitude for his wi'n h i:

been appreciated, had been told not to be absurd, but to

go away and make himself useful.

He arrived Just as the long deck-chair was brought

—

one such as one sees on passenger boats for India and
China—and assisted in transporting the man who lay abso-

lutely insensible on it to the room he had occupied when
he had last visited the house as a guest the room where
he missed that postscript of Marianne's, and probably
sowed the seeds of all this mischief. It was easy for three

to carry the chair—one on either side and one behind

—

so the Baronet left it to his son-in-law and Elphinstone and
Samuel, and went to speak to Bullett, who had just arrived

with the dogcart. On his way, coming from the lobby, he
met Mr. Brownrigg, looking horribly shocked.

" Is it Challis 1" said that gentleman. The Baronet
nodded.
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)Z^ "*Vn'"'8''-.,*'>'
8'^'n » J"«t going to brini the

mI Tm^m 'o'"';
'"'' 8"' ''"" '° "»»« »' once. H7.nd

^en^H;^!!"^ ''"'""
^ •''°""' -y— «-»

"I will go with pleMure," »„id Mr. Brownrigg. He wentwith pleasure evidently. It is, of courw, i great wti.!faction to be of use in any painful crisis.
*

m„t ;, U'f.'^'^^u'^'
"' '" """""^ ^ 'he entr»nce-d..or againmet Judith, who was accompanied by her little S'terrified beyond measure, but behaving well. SheTaviM inanimate face to her father to kiss, faymg cc^le^tSvbut in the same stony way :

" There really ?s\o ^ca^o^,;for anxiety about me. I am perfectly safe. OnrSMk me to talk about it now." Her "father followed herin silence to the door of her room, when she tS and

mlL^T' ^'y "• ^V^'"
«*'°'* 'hat failed. '1. htMled 1 she said, forcing the word out

"Oh no !-no, no !-no such thing ! Stunned-contused-that sort of thing ! IVe sent BuUc'.t for PoM," e Ishould have sent the car, but Monsieur Uui ^^'C[n a

:::rde„t.'»'Thafr.^''''"'
^-""^ "-- "- «-her

'• Tell them-mamma and Sibyl-not to disturb me. IWill tel you after. ... No 1 When the doctor has seen

An^' »^" TJ "u'^ T*^ •""«• Sh« '*•"' bring me wor?"ibid then Judith, whose beauty had lost nothing by theshock she has sustained-if anything, the Vlr^l
vanishes into her room and her father hears the keyTthebck turned significantly. In the old Baronet's look nowroused as he is from his easy-going homeliness, and with acertain resolve growing on him, one sees that that beautv
18 not inherited from her mother alone. He goes strStto the room w-here the injured man lies, still insensible and

lies Th; do"
J'" " 'r.P"'^^ "^^ """her gai^Torloses. The doctor cannot be very long, if Buliett finda

46-2
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him at home. His practice is to remain at home in the

morning.

" Do you know anything of all this 1" Sir Murgatroyd

asks the question of his wife and younger daughter in the

bedroom of the latter, where he has found them, white and

frightened—talking in a nervous undertone, but quickly,

and as folk talk who can tell things.
" She hoe been seeing him. Sibyl says so."
" Seeing Challis ?"

" Of course. But she hasn't spoken of him to me for

a month—quite a month." This was her ladyship.
" I told you it would be no use, madre," says Sibyl.

" But you wouldn't listen to me."
" My dear—how unreasonable you are ! How was it

possible for your father and me to allow it to go on ? You
may say what you like, but he is a married man. . .

."

" All I say is, you made matters worse."
" Never mind that now !" said the Baronet. " What I

want to hear is—how did Sib know this was going on ?"

Sibyl is quite clear on that point. " Judith met him in

the Park the day before we came, last month. Old Mrs,

Inskip saw them together, behaving like a couple of—like

lovers." Her tone is one of reprobation and disgust.

She goes on to tell how she had interviewed the centenarian

on the subject, and been fully enlightened.
" That is all at an end now, anyhow." So says the

Baronet, but when his wife says " Why ?" he does not

answer, but goes on as to another point reflectively.

" Judith must have met him on her way to Thanes. . .

.

Where did he join her—this morning, I moan ?"

Both ladies strike a new clue. " Was she going to

Thanes at all V And Sibyl adds :
" I don't believe she

was."
" You said you knew she was, Therdse," says Sir Murgat-

royd, addressing his wife by her name—a thing that always

means, with him, a definite attitude of some sort. She is

on her mettle directly, for expostulation or defence.
" My dear, I never said anything of the sort. She talked

yesterday of going to-day, and, of course, I supposed she

had. That little girl of hers only said she said she might not
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W»fh''i°'"""''-"u"*'"''^y'"P«°"»™t«'' herself at some
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LZ'tn'r"""- ^ T?'*^'
'- ^"''= -'»-y French olapt^come to his senses. It's nc use my Mi/,, to him. I can^understand three words he .ay .."^

Tl.ei. at Sibil's sugges-tion, he went a*ay to his ao.-in-iaw, .ho was still ^^ththe injured man, to get him lo iuwrview the bew^ d^ed

stSr^!i^^
I-elixthoipe's absence he remained by Challis,

stunn^«H 1 J^
"°"'°''^''' °° '^' ^^' ''"' apparently only

l^wfJ^t " kT '"
", ^^'P ^'^«P- He breathed regu^

?eaV Sit M^ r P:J''? .•'^^eed a little, it was quite

abou?"him K^r^'t^*^ ^»V°°'y "«^«'^t« uneasinessabout him. He had himself been thrown from his horse

'"io^rd'^^r^fh'"''''
""•* '^""'''"^ '--«'"« tW next

X

th« fVn .7t u'™"*^-
"^^^ ehauffeur's account of

S J^«r^;
"""^ *?"* '"'^."'^'''^ '^'^ """^ ««">«». was thatin order to avoid a collision with a man in the road, hehad swerved at a sharp comer. Challis started to his feet

falling on his head in the road. " Mademoiselle "-so ran

el n°r *r*™ry-".^*?V*
t-^Wement epouvantl^ m2

the henJf P^f.^T"""' ^"^ Fehxthorpe translated, forthe benefit of the Baronet. " Alors," said M. Louis, " nous

mT '""'r^ '^ ''°^' """' ^«"' ^'^^ I'automobUe. etMademoiselle m'a en^-en avant, vite, vite ! Et moijai retourn^ vite, vite! Qu'est ce qu'on aurait voXde p^us V Questioned as to where Chalhs had got into

*n!l r-^^fJ?'**-"' the Park Gate; as to what hounderstood its destination to be, that he did not knowanything except that it was about forty miles off, but that

M^TA?U H \"fP ""'^ '^^ ™"*« ""'^'^^d
;
<^ '° whenIto Arkroyd had requisitioned the car, that she hadspoken about it to him overnight. Milord had instructed

h ™.!» 1. .T""'** °°^ ^ '^'i'^^ '^"ring the day, as he
himself should monter d cheval, and Miladi would remain athome. It was to be at Mademoiselle's disposal, or MiladiArkroyd s. Effectivement," said he, in L injured tone,

i
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' j'ai suivi mes renseignements, et je ne suis pas h blamer."
His lordship had then explained to him that he need not
be so touchy ; no one was blaming him. There was another
point. Who was the man who caused the car to swerve,
and was he hurt ? Monsieur Louis replied with the
Prenohest of shrugs, " Mais je ne sais pas ! Comment
voulez-vous que je sache ?—quelque vagabond—quelque
mendiant !" He turned the conversation to the damage
done to a tyre.

Had Lord Felixthorpe heard the chauffeur's words on
his first arrival, a suspicion he now felt that M. Louis was
keeping something back would have been greatly strength-
ened. Sir Murgatroyd may have noticed the discrepancy,
but he said nothing at the time. His only remark was,
" We shall know more of this soon."

Presently Lord Felixthorpe said : "It certainly does
occur to me that my sister-in-law would be able to con-
tribute some valuable information, and I do not under-
stand that she is any the worse for this mishap, fright
apart. Why should we not . . .

?" He stopped short ; for
his father-in-law had touched him with his finger, saying
only, " Frank !" The manner of it made him end with,
" Why—do you know anything ?"

" When was that Bill to go i ito Committee — the
Deceased Wife's Sister—you know !"

"What's to-day? Saturday? It was yesterday,
Friday. Why ? . . . Do you suppose ... 1"

" It may have something to do with this—mind you, I
only say may have ! . . . I suppose the Times has come ?"

" I'll see." He went out and spoke to Elphinstone over
the great staircase, and returned. " I've told him to bring
the papers here."

" Yes—here we are !" said the Baronet, five minutes
after, controlling an outspread sheet of last night's Debates.
He went on, reading scrapwise :

" ' Lord Shaftesbury
moved amendment to remove from Bill retrospective
character . . . very indistinctly heard in gallery ... no real
hardship would he inflicted by amendment . . . persons who
had contracted these marriages fully conscious of legal

consequences involved ' . . . hm-hum !" and so on. " Where's
the end of it ? . . . oh—here ! ' Amendment withdrawn.'
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Yes, Prank, that may have aomething to do with it—mayhave a great deal !" •'

"I'm not sure that I follow. Has it to do with ?"
He dropped his voice, and looked towards the motionless
ngure on the bed.

" Of course it has ... Ae won't hear—you needn't be
uneasy. I was just like that. . . . Well !-we'll talk out-
side if you h :e. . . . Yes, look at this, Frank : Prorogationu next Wednesday, when this Bill will receive the Royal
Assent, and become law. Until next Wednesday at mid-
day, or thereabouts, Challis's wife isn't his wife, and anywoman he marries on Monday or Tuesday is. He couldn't
even be convicted of bigamy unless his first marriage was
held egal, and that would be rather discourteous to the
Royal Assent on Wednesday. Now do you see ?"

" Surely you never can imaeine . .

."

_'_' Well !"

" Surely you never can imagine that Sir Challis and Ju
were going to make a runaway-match of it, to outwit the
action of this Bill . .

."

" I can only see this," says the Baronet :
" that if they

did not do so, they were losing the only chance they had
lett of making an honourable match of any sort or kind
Isn't that the doctor ?"

It is the footstep of the roan, unmistakable, and the
wheels of the dogcart, at speed. It is poor little Lizarann's
fnend. Dr. Sidrophel. But all his old look has left him-
a look as though he was bom to be amused, and found his
patients diverting—as he comes quickly to Challis's room
meeting the two gentlemen on the way, to whom he speaks
very httle. He nods once or twice, in reply to a brief
abstract of the accident, saying only, " Let's have a look
at him

! He finds time to say that the Rector could not
come, but would come later. There was a good deal
to be done. The Baronet did not seem to understand
ihis.

The household has fought shy of touching an insensible
patient, pending a doctor on the way, especially as there
18 no visible htemorrhage. The blood from a cut on the
temple was not renewed when the face was wiped with a
sponge on his first arrival at the house. The doctor makes
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a very rapid examination. " You wish him to" remain
here, Sir Murgatroyd ?" he says.

" To remain here ? Of course I do."
" Then I must have his clothes off first. The out's

nothing on the forehead. That can wait."

The coat must be sacrificed, but it can't be helped.

Slit up the sleeves, and off with it ! Better than jarring
him about in his present state. Once wardrobe-saving is

discarded, it is easy work to get the author in trim for a
careful overhauling. No bones broken, is the verdict. All

the worse ! His head took most of his weight, and bore
the shock. A broken knee-joint might have spared his

brain. As it is. Dr. Pordage seems to think the net volumes
may come slower in the future. Besides, you never can
tell at first about the spine in cases of this sort.

For the present, concession must be made to treatment.
It never does to do absolutely nothing. So let's have
mustard and hot water to the feet, and ammonia to" the
nostrils, and try to get a little brandy down his throat.

But quiet is the thing. Presently, all that seems feasible has
been done, and quiet is to have its opportunity. Still,

quite insensible !

Ought not Mrs. Challis, or Lady Challis, whichever she is,

to be commimicated with ? The question is a joint-

stock one in which Lady Arkroyd and Sibyl have shares,

having come into conference. Of course, they were not
on terms—her ladyship says this—but is that our concern ?

" I shouldn't put it on that, Lady Arkroyd," says the
doctor. " He'll probably be conscious in a few hours.
Better not alarm her ceedlessly. If he continues uncon-
scious for twenty-four hours . . . why, then we might think
about it. But I don't suppose him to be in any danger."
The speaker's serious maimer, unlike himself, seemed out
of keeping with his light estimate of ChalUs's danger.

" We haven't got her address, so we can't, and there's

no use talking about it. Unless Judith knows. Only it

seems she's not to be got at." This is Sibyl, not without
asperity.

" How »« Miss Arkroyd ?" says the doctor, whose em-
phasis on the verb means, " I am conscious that I ought
to have asked before, and my doing it now is rather a
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formality.'' Lady Arkroyd testiBes that Judith is in her
room lying down, but was all right when she spoke to her
through the door—oh yeSj!—she seemed perfectly right,
but had locked herself in, and wanted to be quiet. The
Baronet says, to his wife only, " Perhaps we had better
leave her alone. Therms >." And Therdse replies, " Oh, I'm
sure / don't want to meddle with her." Impatience with
Miss Arkroyd is in the air. She is credited with being the
underlying cause of all this disturbance.
There is a surprise in the bush for her father ; only half-

informed, so far. For the doctor, departing, pauses and
says gravely, hesitatingly :

" I beheve—but I don't know—that the inquest will be on Monday or Tuesday."
" The inquest !—Why inquest 1 What inquest ?" The

Baronet is absolutely in the dark about everything but
Caia,llis's mishap. His wife, better informed by the groom
during the doctor's visit to his patient, touches dim on the
arm, saying, " My dear. Dr. Pordage is referring to the
man . . ." and feilters.

" There was a man killed," says Sibyl abruptly. " We
supposed you knew."
"A man killed! Good God! I knew nothing. What

man ?"

Sibyl's husband overhears, and comes quickly. " What
is that about a man killed ?" he says. He also is com-
pletely taken aback.
Then Lady Arkroyd says again, " We thought you

knew." And the doctor follows, saying collectedly, " Jim
Coupland, the man at the Abbey Well, wa« struck by the
motor-car and killed. The Rector found him lying dead
in the road. That is why Mr. Taylor did not accompany
me. He will be here shortly, and will tell you mo.e than
I can."

Sir Murgatroyd gazes from one to the other, shocked and
speechless. Lord Felixthorpe, nearly as much concerned,
says below his breath, " That miscreant Fossier never said
a word to me of this." But he is preoccupied and ill-at-
ease about his wife, who will be none the better just now
for upsets and tragic surprises. He persuades her to go
back to the quiet of her room, in spite of her protests that
he is nouseneicai, saying as he goes away with her, " We'll
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have that French scoundrel up when I come back. Iwon t be three minutes." But he was a little longer, and
when he returned, the doctor, who was wanted elsewhere
was on his way back. He found his father-in-law alone iil
the library, sitting with his head on his hand, as though
completely oppressed and stunned with what he had
heard. " Oh, Frank," said the old gentleman, " this is
horrible !" He had made sure that the patient upstairs
was properly looked to, and had sat down to rest and be
quiet until Athelstan Taylor's arrival. But the chauffeur
might be sent for.

A temaJe servant, told off to mount guard over the
patient, and report any change or movement, had been at
her post about a quarter of an hour, when Miss Arkroyd
•opened^ the door and came into the room. " Don't go,
Hetty," was all she said. She looked as white—so Hetty
reported afterwards—as the clean wristband that young
woman made use of in illustration. Also, her hair was all
coming down. She stood at the bedside maybe a minute
ipaybe two—Hetty couldn't say—then touched the
inanimate hand on thp coverlid. "Oh no; she never
took hold," said Hetty. " Touched and drew back like !"

Then she turned to the girl and said, " Have you heard what
the doctor said ?" rather as if she took scanty information
for granted. " But, of course, I could tell her all right,"
said Hetty, who had been taking notice. " Only she didn't
any moro than just stop to hear, but went. My word !—
she was looking bad."

She must have slipped back quietly into her room after
this, taking the young giri Cintilla with her. For when
her mother, an hour later, after consultation as to the
wisdom of the step, went to her door to try again for
admission, it was opened by Cintilla, and Judith's voice
said, " Oh yes, come in ; I want to hear what the doctor
said." But her speech was so composed as scarcely to
comply with the show of feeling the circumstances de-
manded, even if the runaway-match idea was not a well-
grounded one.

M. Fossier did not make a good figure when summoned
to appear in the Ubrary. He bristled and stood on his
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defence at once, instead of making, as requested, a simple
statement of his version of the facts. Perhaps Sir Murga-
troyd would have done more wisely not to remind a witness
under examination that he himself was a Justice of the
Peace ; it tended to invest him with the character of a
Jugt d'Instruction, and M. Louis with that of " the
accused." Th() latter was as strange to the idea of waiting
for a proof of guilt as the former to that of demanding a
proof of innocence.

Oh yes !—there was a man in the road— what did
M. Louis know ? He cai^e from a sentier by the roadside.
But, said his master, speaking French rfe rigueur, as English
was not understood, " Get homme etait au mi-chemin,"
meaning in the middle of the road. M. Louis misunder-
stood, or pretended to. " J'avais passe le mi-chemin,"
said he, meaning, apparently, half-way to the village.

Then he tried to assist by speaking English. " He wass
bloke ze hackross," and then finished naturally with,
" Que diable allait il faire au milieu de la rue ?"

" Ou—avez—vous—vu—demierement—cet homme ?"

said the Baronet, a loud word at a time, to make sure of
reaching that strange organism, a foreigner's brain.
M. Louis understood, anyhow.

" A peine I'ai-je vu ! Je n'ai fait que jeter un coup
d'oeil, et pat !—il eat disparu. Je ne I'ai pas cru blesse.

Pour moi, il n'a pas souffert la moindre egratignure. Que
voulez-vous 1 On ne pent pas avoir I'oBil k tout !" But
his speech was not absolutely consistent, for he added,
" Pourquoi iliable ne put-il pas s'abriter sous la haie ?"

He evidently thought the road belonged to the motor
interest, and that the world ought to run for the nearest
sheltered comer at the sound of his horn.
Lord Felixthorpe endeavoured to impress him with the

advisability of telling the truth, as a mere matter of policy.

There would be a case to go to a Jury, unless the inquest
decided that Jim Coupland had died by the Visitation of

Providence. But M. Louis might feel secure of fair treat-

ment ; and, unless he had sinned grossly, need be under
no apprehonsion of serious consequences to himself. As
the chauffeur knew he had sinned grossly, in not slacking
speed at the curve, his apprehensions continued. But he
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seemed convinced, when he went away, that it miaht bawwest to say the least possible for the p;esent.

*

We must look out sharp," said Sir Muigatroyd, " andmake sure the Coroner's Jury is fairly chosen.^ i can'thave any lemency shown to County Families, Frank.

iiSiA
?*** """^ ^^""^ ''*^*"8 ^hat I can make of

F™! I .^^1^ ""* P""'"8 " "«f--- By-the-bye,

»l^ .
• "^^^ '•"** story-telling Mossoo mean by talkLabout a blmd man-avoogle's blind, isn't it ?-and thensaying he hardly saw Jim ? . . . what ? . .

."

;;

I didn't hear him say anything about a blind man."

He<Sd' "a';;;5l7''^°"
cam,^when he first came back.

to'siy r^' ^^ ^°'" "^ **'°"* '*• ^^^ "^"^ J"'""' has

Sir Murgatroyd didn't seem at all in a hurry for hismterview with his daughter. He hung about^fl^hing

nZ .^^ T t'* «'P«<=ting Ws little girl back. Andno«r she'll come back and find him lying dead."

.nfff T
* ""^

'i,*"^
P^'' ^'^"^- Yes-I had for-

ftt^fl^"""""-
P?,** M"Ie woman!" For remember

It was this young swell who had made Lizarann's acquaint-ance near two years since, in Tallack Street. Do you
recollect ?-when William Rufus caUed him Scipio.

iH



CHAPTER h

Mabiannb Challis, or, as shr preferred to be called,
Craik, had sentenced herself to an embittered life, and
knew it. But she had, as we have said, so much in her of
the dogged tenacity and vungefulnoss of a Red Indian
brave that scarcely any idee of surrender had ever, so far,
entered her mind. Whenever the smallest suspicion of
wavering had approached its outskirts, during the yoar-
and-a-half of her residence with her mother at Broad-
stairs, she had at once brought into the field an auxUiary
force, the consolation to her conscience that she was, at
least, no longer " living in sin " with the father of her
ohUdren. Even if her Jealousy of what she found a satis-
faction in calling his " connection with " Miss Arkroyd—

a

phrase first used, dexterously, by Charlotte Eldridge—had
been ill-founded, which it wasn't, it would have been a
misapprehension to be thankful for, in that it had made
her alive to the heinousness of her immoral life, and
qualified her to go before the Bar of an Offended God, not
only with mere lame apologies for the existence of her two
girls, but with a statement of account, claiming payment
of Joy over the Sinner that Repenteth. Where would
have been the use of pleading before that Awful Throae,
that she was " only Kate's half-sister "?

This stoiy knows that accusation will be brought against
it of " sneering " at things sacred ; but let the accuser
try to depict the frame of mind of this poor lady M-ithout
seeming to do so. Marianne had accepted her mother's
Choctaw Deity, a creation of the sullen vices of her own
mind, on the strength of an assurance that he was also the
God of the man who paid, in Syria, the penalty of the
most intrepid and magnificent attempt to touch the hearts
of men the world has ever known. Let him be sure that
when he talks of "things saorod " he is really holding
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those things sacred that that man was tortured to deathforproclaimmgthe truth of, two thousand years ago andthat he IS not exalting the comicalitie, of a Theoloaism
But the outcome of it all was an embittered life forMarianne. And the bitterness was bound to come out-

touL,"?
'^^,7""«'''«J- I' «howod itself in severity

towards her children to some extent, but very much more
1 ?^'"""<'"y t"*""^* "»"• mother. It was just as well
perhaps, that the safety-valve existed. The worthy oldlady would have been quarrelling with some one el«e if shehad not quarrelled with her daughter ; so it was aJl one to

This old lady was the soul of dissension and savage

ro^w*""""^""-
" ""«' n°t be understood that what Bob

called a regular set-io between G...n and the Mater"was of daily occurrence. Often a week would pass withouta battle-royal. But no hour ever passed without an ex-change of shots Bob's reports to his father of the lifeat Belvedere Villa, Broadstairs, were highly coloured,
perhaps, but they enabled the author to picture to himself

that nwT ""'
M ' u"?""

"'^ *™'*>- ^*"'" Bob ""'tedthat Old Gran was all shaky-waky with rage to begin with

vou Z"n?. Tl'' "P '""' ^y °"' "' -^ mo-^enfs notice if

IZ ^^ l°°k un^oiii^on sharp, Challis accepted the
firat clause of the indictment aa a false diagnosis of the
tremulousness of old age ; the second as realistic poet^!and the condition precedent of immunity at the end as

fau.tles8 When that young man said it was " pray, pray,pray, all day ong," and he didn't see the fun, his fathe^
perceived that his meaning was that religious exerciseswere protracted beyond usage, for instance, of the DeaTe^

Son«" >h "' b"^' '"^"'"^"g t° Bob, it was "once and

Gran L r.^lf
"^"'' '^^ ^"''" ^^^"'' ^""ffl"' ''"^ OldGran did. Challis remarked that Bob would have cut a

to Dean T. otson for not snuffling. It might arrest a
violent reactjon on Bob's part against all Religion, Law,Order, and Morality. For Challis would not trSst ^yonebut himself without the first; weak natures, Uke cither
"•""'" ° "Ugl't Jose touch with the other three as weU
people
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and take to the secret manufttcture of melinite. He never
suspected himself of a weak nature.
Those illuminations had been thrown on Belvedere Villa

alter Bob s fin.t visit there, a year since. This Au<mst hewas acquiring more dignified forms of speech, befitting a
fiftli-form boy But he was still capable of saying that he

wJ^"", i.*"u'"i'y
""'" °' ^" Governor these holidays.

Indeed, if he had not gone with him to a place in Derby-

Til'* ^ff.*;^""'''
^^ *°"''J ''»«Uy bave set eyes on him.Then if his Governor was stopping on a week at this beastlymtle place-Heaven knows why I-why shouldn't hefWhy was he to go to Broadstairs ? However, ho went.And from Broadstairs he wrote to his Governor, at Brides-

well-Poulgreave Derby, saying that Gran was -
as bad

If not woree than ever," and provoked severe criticism
of his Engli.,h in reply. He had his revenge, thouch forhe pelted his Governor with samples of the same solecism
cutjfrom current literature, tUl the accumulations became
quite formidable.

It ma,y seem strange, but the story must record it, that
almost the only thing that gave poor Marianne any real
pleasure during this year-and-a-half in her mother's nousewas the reading from time to time in the newspapers of
the literary successes of " Titus "; for to her he never
ceased to be Titus. So self-contradictory was her frame
of mind that, when " Aminta Torrington " made such a
sensation just after Christmas, her bosom swelled withpnde over the play's success, just as though she herselfhad been by the author's side at the fall of the curtainHer cunosity was intense to know whether or not the name
of the actress who personated Aminta was her own or one
assumed by that detestable woman to whom she owed all
her unhappiness. " Silvia Berens " puzzled her, because it
sounded familiar. But not sufficiently so to be sure she hadknown it in those last days she had spent at the Hermitage

It was a grievous vexation to have no one she could
take int« her confidence. She would have shrunk fromshowmg her inner mind to her mother, even if there had
been the slightest prospect of the old woman knowing any-
thing on dramatic or literary subjects ; and when she threw
out a feeler to Charlotte Eldridge, that lady irritated her
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by takin '.. granted that the pleasure she bad expremed
wa« a creaiiable impulse o( generosity, and not .pcntanoou.
at all. Juit like Charlotte ! And all the while her pleasure
was a reality she had a right to indulge in-a luxury she
could Mow herself without any weak concession to feelings
she had destined to extinction.
For the fact is Marianne had never ceased to love the

father of her children. Can a woman over succeed in doing
so, except by hating him ? Now, Choctaw as she was
she was under no obligation to detest her husband as long
as she could fully gratify her hatred elsewhere. Judith
Arkroyd had the full benefit of it-drew the fire of her
battenes on herself. Oh, the hypocrisy of that letter the
giri bad the impertinence to write to her I But the saw
through it. As for Titus, did she not know him well
enough to know he would be mere wax in the hands of a
desigmng woman like that ? Oh yes \~ihe knew how to
Batter him, no doubt ! And how to make the best of
hewelf too. Charlotte could at least sympathize about
l/uil ,• ,?Ae know the sort this Judith was ! Indeed, Charlotte
had been liberal in her realistic suggestions about Judith
who may have been in, some ways no better than she made
her out, but who was certainly short of the standard of
depravity this moralist vouched for in telegraph-girls her
betes-notres in all that touched the purity of the douiestic
hearth. Charlotte's sidelights on the Tophet incident, as
explained m " that hypocritical letter from the girl herself

"
would have done credit to Paul de Kock.

Chewing this cud—or these cuds ; which should it be ?—
would take the poor woman so perilously near a fit of
exculpation of Titus that she was often forced to have
recourse to the old story of their consanguinity to keep
her resentment up to the mark. Yes !—she would—she
could—go through a mental operation technically called
forgiving " Titus. But go back to him ? No ! She

had sinned, all those years, in ignorance, and with a false
ideal of her husband, who had now fallen from his high
estate. And look you !—it was not only this Judith
business. How about that other story ? How about that
Steptoe story, not an hour's walk from bore ? She found
the neighbourhood of Ramsgate oppressive to her.
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Bu^ « .i*!J^
hat origi,,^,y ^, ij

«"» the

of Holy K^^hiot'C:-!;'^
thesuppoA in^fcruetiow

«hrini„h?'„r """ ''** " P""'''^'' "bout them-

3?"3'^- r^r- ro^Hl/x-^

^eatnc^ news and recent publication,, wUohever yo^

a^e?v 8^„;^v"T' ^"^ '""""y °^»' ""« °' the other!ayety Sunday afternoon,' on the sofa; while her narent

book now and then looking at the newspa^r. iVot that

at .t wolfishly over her own more leribirtyp^TiTf

not laat until the children should be allowed down fndgiven the obnoxious thing to make boats of
'
^

triS'^a r rit.srhf-'^^r'^-Ks ^^:'' •'I
- °""«""° /oreZCrrt"

VO^ n
"^ '^ '^""^' exasperation in silence, and

47
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Marianne aaw a prospect of relief in putting her mother's
uaelessness as an informant on record. So she said, as
though referring to a matter of course, " I suppose it's no
use asking you what these Parliament things mean," and
went on reading.

Few people admit complete ignorance in any depart-
ment without a struggle. " Perhaps I know notbJng about
anything," said the old woman, snarling meekly. " Perhaps
I know more than you choose to think I know. Now
snap !" These last words claimed the position of a private
reflection made by a person of rare self-restraint in a den
of mad dogs. There was nothing unlike her mother in

them, and Marianne left them unnoticed, and continued :

" I suppose you don't know what is meant by ' an
amendment to remove from the Bill its retrospective

character ' ?" For Marianne had got at the report of the
sitting of the House of Lords of two days since ; and
though she had kept herself uninformed, intentionally, on
the subject related to, still, when she saw it all in print,

her curiosity took the bit in its teeth, and she read.

"It happens that you are entirely wrong, because it

happens that that is ]ust the one thing I do happen to
know. But I shall not talk about it on this day." This
resolution lasted quite three minutes, when the speaker
resumed, under a kind of protest that the little she had
to say wouldn't count, " You know perfectly well what
Mr. Tillingfleet said in his last letter about this wicked
Bill business."

" What did he say ?"

" You know perfectly well."
" I do not."

The self-denying ordinance of Sabbath silence became
too hard to keep. The old lady broke out, " You know
perfectly weU that Mr. Tillingfleet said that, if this Bill

was given a retrospective character, you would have to
be Mr. Challis's wife aga<n, and live with him, whether you
liked it or not."

" I don't recollect that he said any such thing. I don't
believe he did."

" You can get his letter and look at it, if you doubt
your mother's word on Sunday." This was not an admis-
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of°nnfil^ir" ''«*'L1T V''
"'""^ *° '•>' intensification

«!J^^',^ *" " ®?*''"'*'' ^'^- T''" ^PO-^^' closed her

fnft,.fi.
'*8^^«»y"8 °°'hiDg about the subject again,

in fulfllment of her manifesto.

atn^k"^t
""•''" 7"' "''^^ **"' '"'"*y '"°8« of l«"e™

TOHn^
the mirror.frame over the chimney-piece. Mr.

liilmgfleet s business handwriting was soon found " Hp^ "^^^ T^^
''^°8'" '""* "'«' "^'o' ^0^^ it'to her-

seu. What he says is absolutely and entirely different "

r»,h.
*"" ""^^^ W'^"" yo» «" quiet once more,perhaps you wiU kmdly tell me a)Aa/ he says 2"

Grandmamma, I tell you plainly it is no use trying tomaie me out in a temper, because I'm not "
•''*"*'

..'?°u°?; ^ *"» accustomed to being snapi)^ at."

__
1 shall not go on if you talk like that."
/ have no wish to hear the letter again. Don't read

»• The venerable lady then murmured to herselfmost offensively, "Three little Liver Pills." It wa^ one

nl^J ^^^u"*]"
*° ^^"^^^ correctives for controversial

opponents, the doses moreasing in proportion to the degree
01 diversity of opimon.

Marianne, armed with a combative immobility of faceand monotony of accent, read aloud from Mr. Tilling,
fleet s letter The retrospective action of the measu^now before Parhament will, if carried, seriously affect the

^u''°1, °L!Jf ^^ ^'"'^"^ '«''» your daughter UwJl undoubtedly determine the technical legitimacy of
their chUdren and give their de facto father a legal rightto their guardianship.' There!" says Marianne in "on-
elusion, replacmg the letter in the looking-glass

ft,f^*
mother rallies her forces with asperity againstthe assumptions of this monosyUable, saying enigmaticaJly

that she IS not gomg to be ' there'd.' " It is ridiculous
she says, to pretend that she said that Mr. Tillingfleet saidthere was anything in the BiU to compel anyone to do^^V ^u"''

^"^ "" *''** ^^^0^^ would have to livewith her husband again, or go without her children
Mananne walked up and down the room over this

chafing. She couldn't believe such disgraceful injusticewa« possible. Besides, if the Bill passed ever so, Titus
47—2
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li*

would never have the meanneBS to take her children from
her. To think that, all this year past, he could have
married that girl at any moment, and then to have a right
to his children

!

Grandmamma stud she would never be the least surprised
at any freethinker committing bigamy. All freethinkens
committed something, or many things, for that matter,
avoiding felony from motives of policy. " He knows that
his children are contrary to the Act of Parliament now,
and that he's no right to them, and that's why he keeps
his distance. You'll see, Marianne, that it will be quite
another story if this wicked Bill passes."

" I don't believe it. Anyhow, it hasn't passed yet

!

Besides, the amendment was withdrawn."
" Well !"

" Well, of course ! Then the Bill won't have a retro-

spective character." But the old lady was too sharp to
fall into this topsy-turvy view of the case, and presently
succeeded in convincing her daughter of her mistake.
However, Perplexity was only scotched, not killed. " Sup-
pose Titus had married this girl already, I mean, and the
Bill passes, which of us would be his wife ? I don't see
how any amount of retrospects could unmarry them."
Thus Mcuianne ; and her mother can't meet the difficulty

oif-hand.

But consideiation lights on a solution. " It would make
your children legitimate, and he would claiE< them," says
she, with the sort of glee in ambush people fe<;l over a
fellow-creature caught in a legal man-trap.
But Marianne's short sight is often clear sight. " What

rubbish !" says she. " If Miss Arkroyd had a baby. . . .

No !—I don't care. Grandmamma. She wouldn't be
Titus's wife really, if she married him at all the churches
in London, and you know it. . . . Yes !—I say again, if

she had a baby, Titus would have two legitimate families

at once, and she would be his Law-wife, and I shouldn't.
It's silly

!"

Those who read the Debates on this question at the
time—it is not so long ago all this happened—^will remember
that arguments akin to this one of Marianne's repulsed
the forlorn hopes of the Bill's opponents, ad clinched its
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whlTl^'"' -i"!^'- ^''* •"» '"PPoned to women

^Jfv T^t,'^^ ?*"!:*^ hu8bandi.^d been superseded by a lawful wife, before the passing of this Bill

of reS^r^V""'• ^"^^ *^« ^"^^^ b^" connotedOf retrospectire bigamy ?

of ^d'^ffi^.n^Wf?
"*?'^ """^ ^°'«'*™ ^"»' the intricacies

hav«fri
'f8«^''f°° » tW" matter than with those that

UvL Zt"" "• ""^ °'^*'" '^"''°" ''y I""' °* the private

«>ntlJ^V 1

°°°-»88ressive classes. It is hopeless, appa-

tK;^i ^?'Z:'^
*" " ^y '^''«° the gtiiding rule of

tion T,T "^^ ^ non-interference with M but molesta-

fi^m f^ ow may mdulge in satisfaction at each removalfrom the Statute Book of an enactment that infringes it.

h^^ IS^f; f^ '"^ ^'^^ ^"^ l'°«ba"d away from

^LZl *,°.f
Mousy-not an iU-gronnded one, by any

Z~^""^ »"* ^^*^'^ "P '»«' conscience by whit she

wCh «r*^" '""^^^ to be a false pretext
; but one inwhich she felt sure of the support of Grundydom in Lreat

tion^nl^*'^,- .-^"^u" ^^ °«^ legislation, or abroga-

^w«lf ,

r*^"*'^",' "^"""^^ undermine the fortress of her

S^hfJ^^t'^^l.tu'* l^^* " «°"^ "^"J unconsidered bandof bigots to fight the battle of an imaginary consanguinity ?

Z?w,,^uf*^* """^ °^ ^" mind-inly tZ gist of

Jor^T *J^
"^

^"L"'
Parliament everyone would goS th^ M ".r^..^" •'"' *'"'* ^«'"<»«^ the thought

wnnlH .l"'**'"'*?''""""^
*•"'* 1"^ done duty for so longwould begm to rmg false when brought into coUision with

sheh^?!!^'*^"''^' * ParUamentary majority. Since

Z!~^v. " '•"f""8 "" constantly on the subject she hadmore than once 'ound herself face to faee with impeach-

Z^w T'^l-T'™ arguments derived from Scri^ure

;

S^tJfJ " "^^ *°™? *''** ""^ Biblical denunciatioi^
treatMl of mamage with a woman who might have one

wouM nT>,^"
husband's Deceased Wife's Sister, but who

Wjl,^^^f ?v, r" *" ^^""^ ^^ ""'"i«^ ^^^' ""less hehad waited for that ^ne qua rum, his wife's death. Thoughts

nl^f^r tV P^^^'°*^
""^ multiplied as the time <Lwnearer for this Parliamentary discussion, and here was the

Bill apparently gomg to become Law, and by a back-
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banded thrust to make her Titus's " Law-wife " again, as
well as what her own heart in some mysterious way pro-
claimed her to be—namely, his real ynie, whatever that
meant ! She wm certainly in a very curious, confused,
self-contradictious frame of mind, was Marianne.
Perhaps her contradiction and confusion had never been

much greater than on this Sunday afternoon, where the
story has left her for so long, feverishly pacing up and
down the room, after puzzling her poor stupid head trying
to follow the Debate, and make some sense of it. She had
succeeded in finding out that the Bill was nearly through
Parliament, and that it would affect her and Titus more
than she had conceived possible hitherto. She was working
herself up into a state of bitten lips and sobs kept in
abeyance. Her mother was not the person to encourage
this sort of thing. " If you must prowl, Marianne " said
she, " can't you go and prowl somewhere else 1"

Her daughter may have shown her state of mind ; for
as she returned to her sofa, her amiable mother added,
" If you are going to sniff and make a scene, Marianne,
you had better have the children down." The old woman
was sitting with her eyes shut, and really had very slight
data to go on.

" Whatever Titus was, at least he wasn't unkind !" said
Marianne tartly. But she touched the bell-handle, and
its sound was followed by the prompt appearance of Mumps
and Chobbles, now no longer known by those names, which
had been to some extent their father's private property.
The younger child came into the room shouting, with
jumps as emphasis, "Now we may have the Thunday
papers to make boats of, long ones and short ones."
The construction of a Navy had been a great piiee dt

riaiatance at the Hermitage in old days. The vessels had
weak points ; notably that when the deck was flattened
out on completion, the cut-water was apt to part amid-
ships, unless firmly held together by a neighbouring
shipwright, or stuck together with a pin. But this last
practice was looked upon with suspicion, as hardly legiti-

mate. The question does not arise, so far as we are aware,
at Chatham or Devonport ; as in no ctise are ships first

constructed with decks analogous to the bottoms of
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wine-botaes seen from within, and levelled down iDefore
launchinf

TradiUons of bygone Dockyards naturally survived, and
gave rise to controversy. Marianne was always in dread
of some painful reminder of the past during ship-building.
But it kept the children quiet ; so, though she had not
seen the whole of the paper, owing to the difiSculiy of
analysing that Debate, she conceded it to the Contractors.
Now, a practice obtained between them quite at variance

^th the care and foresight usually shown in the plaoiag
of new ships on the stocks. If in any of the Government
Dockyards it is common for the actual length of a. ship to
remain an open question until the moment of construction,
it should surely be made the subject of a question in
Parliament I Mumps and Chobbles, having obtained the
paper, differed about the length of the first hull to be put
in hand. Cholbles preferred a normal full sheet, alleging
that vessels built of two sheets were only just seaworthy,
owing to weakness of the backbone. Mumps was ambitious,
advocating a ship of huge length, made with two full
sheets. Chobbles opposed this scheme on the ground
that, if pushed, such a vessel would collapse, or go scrunch.
Mumps, however, had set her heart on it.

" Papa Ihaid it wouldn't go scrunch—not if we stioked
it over in the middle—not if we pulled bofe the edges
across—not if we doo'd like viss." Mumps ended an
imperfect description with a praothal demonstration of
how the vessel might be strengthened in the middle if
some of the length were sacrificed. " Overlap "

: as the
\. jrd she wanted.

" Then we must have wafers," said Chobbles. Because
otherwise, you see, the ship might come in half, and founder—who knows ?—with all on board.

" You may have wafers if you won't quarrel," said the
mother of tho shipwrights. And wafers being obtained
from her writing-desk, a threat of violence from Mumps
was withdrawn and overlooked.
Now it so chanced that, the newspaper being large and

difiScult to control, Chobbles, as principal, gave instructions
to Mumps to hold the two sheets the long ship was to be
made from as directed, while she herself stuck the two
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together, oantiougly advanoing aoiom the paper on her
knees. A more mature shipwright would have wafered
the two comers first, and distributed the remaining wafers
over the space between, so as to malie the most of them.
As it turned out. Mumps shifted her comer while Chobblee
was yet half-way, and when Chobbles completed, dismay
ensued. For the paper didn't lie straight, and all the
wafers were used up. Words followed, and recriminations.
Mumps maintained that she had held on to her comer
loyally, unwaveringly ; Chobbles that she could not have
done so, because she herself had selected a passage in large
type as the point Mumps was to remain faithful to. She
was in a position to show that if her little sister had
adhered to her instmctions, the accident would not hav»
happened.

" What are those children fighting about ?" said their
Grandmamma, who had fallen asleep—had been snoring,
in fact—and who waked suddenly. " It all comes, Mari-
anne, of your letting them play on Sunday afternoon.
When I was a chUd I should have been writing out the
sermon, and well whipped if I couldn't recollect it. . .

."

And so forth.

" What's all that noise about, children ?" said their
mother. " If you can't make less I shall ring for Martha
to take you back to the nursery. Be quieter !"

Chobbles plunged straight into indictment, Mumps into
Justification. " I said, ' Hold the comer to Motor Car,'
and Mumps didn't." ... "I did held it to Motor Car, and
never leaved it loose one minute." ... " You did not hold
it to Motor Car, or it would be up against Motor Car now."
... " Be-because you sbov-oveled it all crooked, and it wors
your fault and it worsn't my fault "... and more to the
same effect, came mized with heart-broken lamentations
over the ruin of the great ship's chances ; for all the wafers
but two were licked and used, and the wobble of the raw
material was too disheartening tor any attempt to be made
to rectify it.

" It just serves you right for quarrelling about it," said
Grandmamma savagely, taking a mean {^vantage of the
difficulties youth has in convicting maturity of defective
reasoning. "And it serves you right, Marianne, for
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letting the children hare the horrible things at all." She
went on to point out that all the benefit of Afternoon
Bemce was lost if contact with such profanitiee was per-
mitted afterwards.

Meanwhile Marianne, painfully conscious that in these
days she could not say, as of old, " What would your father
Bay if he heard you quarrel Hke that ?"—for fear of com-
phoations—went to the children, still at daggers drawn
over the newspaper on the floor, to make an official in-
vestigation of the facts.

Did not the story note, a page ago, that she had alto-
gether missed a sheet of the paper ? She had, and it was
an important one; the one containing the very Latest
InteUigenoe and Stop-the-press News. And the words
Motor Car," chosen by Chobbles as a finger-guide for her

small sister, formed part of the following piece of Latest
Intelligence:—".fata/ Motor-Car Accident.~An accident,
which has already caused one death, and which it is feared
may have other fatal results, occurred yesterday morning
at Royd, m Rankshire, close to the seat of Sir Murgatroyd
Arkroyd, Bart., some years since Member for the County.
The car, the property of Lord Felixthorpe, Sir Murgatroyd's
son-in-law, was turning a sharp comer near the picturesque
ajQd mteresting spot kn^wn as ' The Abbey Well," when
the deceased, a man known as ' Blind Jim,' stepped in-
cautiously into the middle of the road, so suddenly that
the promptest action of the chauffeur in his application of
the brake could not avert a catastrophe. Unfortunately,
as the car swerved, one of its occupants, a gentleman
whose name had not transpired at the moment of writing,
rose to his feet in his apprehension that a mishap was
impending, and was thrown violently into the road, falling
on his head. He was conveyed to Royd Hall insensible,
but we understand that hopes are confidently entertamed
of his recovery. We are glad to be able to add that the
lady who was the other occupant of the car. Miss Judith
Arlm)yd, the eldest daughter of Sir Muigatroyd, had the
good fortune to sustain no injury beyond the inevitable
shock attendant on so tragic an occurrence." Jim's
death was rather taken for granted in this paragraph •

no doubt the wire on which it was founded had felt the

i
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greater importance of the motoriBts. No one ever knew
who gent it. In such cases, no one ever does.
The overlap amidships just hid all but the first three

lines
; and when Marianne examined it, with a view to

remedjring the miscarriage, she attached no more im-
portance to " Fatal Motor Accident," in large capitals,
than to any other mishaps the newspaper world gets killed
in. There are always accidents ! But in the course of a
laborious detachment of the last two or three wafers, to
be employed in reconstruction if gummy enough, the
words " Royd in Ronkshire " were uncovered, and caught
her eye.

" Stop, children ! -don't fuss and worry. I want to
read this Royd HaU in Rankshire." ... The last
words were said to herself in relief of thought, not as in-

formation for the children, who didn't matter.
" What's that about Royd in Rankshiie ?" Grandmamma

waked suddenly, and put a good deal of side on her snarl,

provisionally, not knowing how much acrimony might
turn out to be needed.

I'

Wait tai I've read it, and I'U tell you."
" Oh, don't tell me if you don't like. It's no concern of

mine." Nevertheless, Marianne, after reading through the
paragraph to herself—during which the old lady affected
perusal of a sermon—took her anxiety to hear for granted,
and read it through aloud. It met with the comment

:

" I suppose that's what you grunted at, the first time ?"
" Suppose what's what I grunted at ... oh !

' had the
good fortune to sustain no injury,' do you mean ? Well,
Grandmamma, I suppose you wouldn't expect me to cry
my eyes out if . .

."

" If ' handsome Judith ' got her beauty spoiled—is that
it?"

" I shouldn't cry my eyes out. I wonder who her other
gentleman was, in the car ! I'm glad it waan't Titus, at
any rate."

" How do you know ?"

" Oh, mamma, how can you be such a fool, when Bob
heard from his father only yesterday, at that place in
Derbyshire; he got the letter this morning." Bob had
been at Broadst^irs a week at this dat«, and, in pursuance
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of a policy of avoiding his grandmother on Sundays, when
•he was hable to malignant forms of piety, had started earlym the day to walk to Canterbury—his beloved Tillotson
was staying there with an ecclesiastical relative—where
he would stop the night, and whence he would walk back
next day, accompanied probably by Tillotson. Well !—
It was only eighteen miles I

Marianne was as sure that her husband was safe, leagues
away from Royd Hall, yesterday morning, as she was that
she had packed off Bob with sandwiches and cake after an
early breakfast twelve hours ago, and that he and Tillotson
were enjoying Choral Services and Purple Emperors alter-
nately to their hearts' content. She was satisfied—not
reasonably

; but then, it was comfortable to be unreason-
able—that he had posted the letter as soon as it was
written

;
and as it reached on Sunday, it was posted on

Saturday. What could be clearer ?

She was so comfortable about it that she re-read the
paragraph once or twice, not quite without a kindling hope
that Miss Arkroyd's motoring about with a gentleman un-
named might " mean something "—mean something, that
IS, that would end the chapter of Titus's admiration for,
or connection with," Miss Arkroyd. It didn't matter
which you called it.

One thing was clear enough. The injured man was a
stranger to the purveyor of the news ; not the owner of
«ie oar, just mentioned, nor any other of the hahituia of
Royd Hall, all of whom would be well-known in the neigh-
bourhood. Oh yes !—that was aU right. She hoped, how-
ever, that if he was an aspirant to Miss Arkroyd's hand
he was not seriously damaged, so as to diminish his prob-
abilities of success. As for " Blind Jim," she was sorry
for him, with a general feeling that " handsome Judith "
was responsible for his mishap, but without any definite
recoUection of him. She may never have heard him men-
tion^ at aU, for Mrs. Steptoe was not communicative about
her brother; and although Challis had certainly made
Lizarann's acquaintance before Marianne left her home.
It was only on that last day of his abruptly terminated visit
to Royd. And that was all ancient histoiy by now.
She resumed the reconstruction question quite at ease
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; i£ anything, with a senM of .omethingTnot
unplea«ant having happened. Further search yielded two
or three more wafers, and the ship was completed and
launched. But the resistance, to shearing-force, of the
bolU that held the fore and aft parts together had not
been properly calculated. A dissension between the ownen
led to an attempt to drag her two ways at once, and—to
use very un-nautical language—she gave at the wafers.
Mumps, seized with despair, was told that if she roared and
stamped, she shouldn't be allowed to make ships at aUmd her mother, to show that she was in earnest, picked up
the shattered vessel, and proceeded to re-embody it as
the Sunday paper. But a something caught her eye, and
she read again.

'

A moment after Grandmamma, rousing herself wrath-
fully, exclaimed, " What is aU this horrible noise about !
Those children had better go upstairs. I teU you they
i/mU go, Marianne

; I won't have the noise any longer !" and
began puUing the bell to summon Martha, the nurse. She
must have taken a sound that came from her daughter
for protest or remonstrance ; for she stormed on, heedless
that the voice of the two children had changed from mere
unrulmess to terror. "It's no use your saying 'yow'
because I tell you I won't have it. On Sunday afternoon,
too!. What?" She turned furiously, but her fury
gave place to alarm as she caught sight of her daughter,
ashy white, gasping to speak, but speechless ; clntehing
with one hand the paper that had been the ship, pointing
to something in it with the other.
Then Marianne found a voice, or a voice she hardly knew

as her pwn, to cry out chokingly, "Oh, Titus, Titus I—
dying!" She relinquished the paper to her mother,
sa,ying, " Oh yes—here !—oh, here ! Look, look ! . .

."

still pointing, and then covering her eyes, with a cry of
despair :

" He is dying—dying ! Oh, chadren, children,
your father will die, ard I shaU not be beside him !"

"You fool !" said i old lady. " Don't go on like a
mad thing. Before the ehUdren !" She was soared, but
it must be admitted she showed discipline. " You might
at least^ be quiet while I read it No I—Wait, Martha !

. .
.
can't you see ? . . . you servants never can see . .

."
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_»nH ~ 7 *^T' *?*»»» "^dow-for the light was failing-and read to herwlf. After a minute, .he uid abruptl^

rate. And then this venerable woman—let ua hope withan affectation of indifference to the fate of her gon^-law
contrived something nearly approaching a snigger aa aiiaccompamment to the remark, aloud, " //e won't die Irou needn t fret yourself. Handsome Judith wiU sec thathe s properly doctored up." Leniency might have sup-
posed this an attempt to strengthen her daughter againrther trouble by appealing to her resentment. If so, it was

^irf'S^I "i"""" T^u'.i^*""'^"'''
"PPa^ntly «» a response,

iaid decuuvely, I shaU go to him at once," and seoCl t<;
iQGftn it*

Vn',',?°°'* -^ "" ''"°'
'

^°'' ""»'' W f"' your ticket,

seemed that Marianne had money, so this attempt to hinder
her departure only hastened it. She was not one to submit
to coercion tamely. To be brief, she put a few necessaries
in a bag hugged her children well, consoling them as beet
she could; begged that the news should bekept fremBob
tall more was known-for this Marianne, with all her faults,had a strong leaven of family affection-and caught theqmck train for London.
She would have traveUed all night had there been a train.AS It was, she was up very early at the Hotel, got a poorbreai&st and left Euston by the first express, before eighto clock struck. Would Titus be alive on her arrival ?
J<or the Item of " Stop-the-press News " that had caughther eye, and thrown a light on the paragraph she had Justread, ran as follows

: "Name of gentleman thrown from
motor-car yesterday morning at Royd, Sir Alfred ChaUis

In the greatest stress of trouble absurd thoughts haneabout like imps a„d ^ex one with their insi^ificanceAU through that five hours' rail Marianne was piqued withthe question :-Suppose those people chose to^^dress heras Lady ChaUis," what should she do ?



CHAPTER U
It WM on a Saturday, the twenty-fourth of Angtut, that
Alfred Challif met with his mishap, at half-past nine in the
morning. It was not till eight o'clock on Monday that he
began to regain oonsciousness, very slowly, having been
nearly forty-eight hours speechless, and seemingly in-
sensible.

Experience tends to show that in most oases of recovery
from coma, whether the cause be traumatic or otherwise,
the first memories that present themselves are those of the
last events of which the patient has been conscious. With
Challis it was otherwise. During his stupor he had for-
gotten, apparently, all about his accident—about what
led to it—about Royd Hall, his infatuation for Judith,
his wife's desertion. Nothing of the story of the past
year-and-a-half was left when he first became aware that
he was in a strange room, lying on luxurious pillows, with
a g^at deal of bandage on his head and a great deal of pain
inside it. What must seem strangest of all was that he
had forgotten Judith herself !

For Judith, whose communications with her family will
be easiest explained later, had been roused before her usual
calling-time by her little maid, Cintilla, who announced
Joyously that if Judith pleased, miss. Sir Alfred Challis
had spoken. " Did he ask for me 1" said the young lady.
But Cintilla couldn't say. The nurse didn't hear words. A
nurse had been got from Grime on the Saturday after-
noon.

" Ask the nurse not to talk to anyone else till I can
come," said Judith. Then she scrambled into some
clothes and a peignoir, and went straight to his bedside.

" My little Cintilla said Sir Alfred Challis had spoken.
Miss O'Connor, but that you couldn't make out what he
said 1"
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" Oh yw—I'm quite ura he ipoke. Bat I ihouldn't
JiJce to iwear to the words, MiM Arkroyd."

" But short of iweoring to them . . . you've an im.
preation t"

Ye»—but I think it must have been a mistaken one. I
thought what he said was ' Polly Anne.' . . . Perhans
there's some one ? . .

."

The story has more than once spoken of Judith Ark-
royd's splendid nerve and powers of self-control—at least,
againat all moral disturbing forces. On this occasion the
perfect self-possession with which she said, " Oh yes '—
he was speaking of his wife," would have done credit to
Julius Ctesar or Napoleon.
The nurse showed by a perfectly natural question her

absolute nnsuspicion of a fox under the cloak. " Had
Lady Challis far to come ?" For she must have been sent
for—that saw itself.

"We don't know—I mean, we don't know where Lady
Challis IS. When Sir Alfred comes to himself, he will tell
us.... Is he not speaking again?..." Yes, he was.
Uoth lutened. Judith was reflective a moment over what
to do

;
then said :

" Would you kindly knock at my father's
door, and say we think Sir Alfred u coming to himself T

" «**" '^a'nes to tell him." The nurse thinks to herself

:

More obvious, surely, for this young lady to hunt up her
father, and leave the patient to me !" But Judith, seeing
hesitation, suggests a motive. When Sir Alfred opens his
eyes he may be alarmed to find himself alone with a pro-
fessional nurse. Also, Judith is always authoritative.
She seemed half-frightened of the patient, left alone with

him. Would not you, woman, who are reading this, have
taken the hand of the man if yon loved him ? Did Judith
love him ? She did not take his hand. Do you find her
inexplicable ? She was not really so ; it is only the story's
want of skill that makes her seem so. Then, think of the
conflict of feeling and motive under her circumstances.
However, let that wait

!

.
"

'
'

Perhaps it was as well that she did not take his hand
Possibly what she did and said was safest, all things con-
sidered. She remained standing, immovable as a statue
by the bedside, and when his eyes opened and turned to hep,

III
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more in enquiry than astonishment or alarm, said simply,
" Well ?" and waited for speech to come from him.

" Are you real ?" said Challis. Her white, scared look
and seeming Bhrinking from him grew more marked. His
words, creepy and uncanny all the more that their speaker
uttered them so equably, made her fear his reason had given
way. Even those who have loved one demented will
shrink from his insanity. But she kept her self-command,
and replied with a voice under control :

" Scroop—do you not know me ? I am Judith."
" Judith ?"

" Yes—Judith Arkroyd. Do you not remember ?"

"Judith Arkroyd—yes—a^-oh yes!" There was an
amiable air about him of a wish to be civil—an evasive
acquiescence he might have shown to an attractive lady he
had met in Society, and now met again and took the word
of for her identity. He would talk a little, and something
in the conversation would soon remind him whom he waa
speaking to. That sort of thing ! His provisional pretence
of recognition was more convincing a thousand times of
his forgetfulness than any amount of denial of it would
have been.

What could Judith do ? Attack the position at once 1

Say to him :
" Try to think ! Try to recall all our love-

passages of this year ptut ! Remember the little garden
in the moonlight, and your arms you found it so luird to
restrain within the rules of good-breeding ! Remember
your mad, hot outburst, and your flight from an entiehe-
ment you found insupportable

; your quarrel with your
wife

; your troth-plight and mine ; the tension of that Bill
question. And last and most, or worst, that automobile
and the man ahead, already as good as slain ! Think of
any of these things, and surely you will remember that
this is I, Judith, that was to have been your wife !" All
that this man must have forgotten, to forget her, rushed
through Judith's mind, to take form in words should she
nerve herself to utter it, or any choice from it. But the
next thing he said clashed so ruthlessly with the last of her
thought that speech on those lines was made hopeless.

" My head aches so confoundedly that I feel quite an
idiot, and can't think of anything. But I can see one
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thing—some one ia being very kind to m« t t»„»i -i
wife were to come she would^be^e toXanJ you forZU she not here ? Can ahe not be got l^'t/Z^'^^^

01 a stranger; for now, certainly—nerha™ fnr L j
Lnokily, he had cosed his eyes as his^oi^^° f^

?**•

with his effort, and died out on CCt3 *Sh« l^°t'braye^ against the tremulousnero wT^to say ^tl
les—but dont fnghten her. Send it as fmm ™

SaylhayehadasKghtaecident-thatisitfsupji^'?"'"
^

Yes, you have had an accident—a faU "

that!"
**

am doing perfectly well. Mind you say

" Oh yes—that shaU be worded all rieht B.if »!,.are we to send ?" ^ "' ''"«"

fhlf°^'*'l eighty-three-I think it's number eiirhtvthree-Great Coram Stn,et." Again his iZat J'1 f"speak overcame him
; and, though he -ottChfh. *?

woi^ plainly, they ekded in a ^oan Then Juttl'^*
meet him. The nurse passed on into the room but fi.vMurgatroyd stopped to speak with his dSier H«
The last two days had tried him, n7doubt I

" V^r^u^'' u^'^ '"^ "P"*^*"- Is 'hat so ?"

nana - "^ 1?*.. l^^t^^. *^ "«• «"'• o^-papa-

r/i^t'V^*" ''^^' "''** ' TeU me-tell me all 1 "It took her a moment to choke down a sob."4d "hen it

'He does not know who I a»,-he does not know me "

felt how she was trembling with the shock of her u™«^^1had ^me the effects of the motor accidentKhL tUsThe dd gentleman kissed her tenderly, calling her̂ 7^
48

)
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old pet name he sometimes used. " Dear girl, dear
Jujube," said he. " I am afraid you loved this man."
She seemed to recoil from this placing of the fact on

record. " That is all over now," said she stonily. " But
you are a dear good papa" ; and kissed him in return affec-

tionately. He seemed relieved, and said :
" But now you

will tell me all about it." She repUed :
" I will. All !"

And then her mother came, in haste, and all went together

into Challis's room. But previous exertions had told upon
the patient, and he was equal to no more than a few broken

words of thanks, recognising no one, but somehow con-

scious that he was being hospitably oared for, and that

his visitors were his hosts.

Up to this time Judith's family had been kept in the

dark about the important fact in the story of the accident

—

the reason why Judith and Challis were in the motor-car

at all. Each may have had his or her surmise as to the

object of their rendezvous and sudden departure, hut they

had not conversed openly about it, so far. Sibyl had cer-

tainly said to her husband in confidence, at an hour when
she supposed all the rest of the house asleep :

" You'll see

that I'm right, Frank ! It was an elopement, pre-arranged.

Fancy their meeting by accident—parcel of nonsense !"

To which her husband, who was going to sleep, and not in

his usual linguistic form, had replied :
" Oh, gammon. Sib !"

Sibyl had then adduced reasons, such as that Challis could

not have been on his way to the Rectory out there near the

Park Gate ; that the Duchess at least knew nothing of any
appointment for Judith to come to the Castle at an hour
wluch, according to her Grace, was " almost yesterday ";

and that, most of all, M. Fossier had said Sir Alfred haid a
map in his pocket. What did Sir Alfred want with a map
unless they were going a long distance ? But his Lordship

was not listening, and her Ladyship convicted him of it,

and then both their ships went to sleep.

All this makes one see Judith, and how each member of

her family, without being exactly afraid of her, left the

elucidation of the mystery to the others. But behind a
natural reluctance to belling the cat—though the metaphor

is no doubt exaggerated—lay the feeling that the truth
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mendations. Besides, explanation w^ toeWtable T^,Z

Jun liad been the victim of its gross oarelessne^ iL

saul nothing, certainly
; but eujy ii3* cafet Loh

:suzz r""^*"" '
HowerArZthti'

:9d£so'ifLtd:7».pr ^-^ •^•""^'''-'^

Pe&„™' \ ^:^ V"""""
8ri"^ *° "»« Baronet and Lord

wivi^hTT' 'f *°u"/r' "^*«"' V their respecuJewives, that poor Jim had left no famijy that would ha™

but adopted her n anticipation
; indeed, a sort ofcS

was to have done her so much good. It was a onwl /atappointment to Sir Mnigatroyd
The Rector's surmises, which he kept to himself ahont

Judith, were based on fuller information than the B^nlt'^
^IZT"^« "l

^ o-n "nind that the pr^
I^Tw m. ^ Parhameut by constituting themselves

m™:^M "^^ r'^' ""^ '""'^ i<» actioTin their cZimpossible. He knew Challis^position was tX^
48—2
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taking this stop ; and while he was far from having the

heart to say, " Serve him right !" of the man who, when
he went up to his bedside and touched him and spoke to

him, lay dead and irresponsive—perhaps never to speak

again—still, he could not but feel that in that man's place

he would soonest have taken his chance of some possible

reasonable operation of Law later on. Failing which be

would—so he thought—have borne his lot courageously

as in any other case where Duty bars the road that Inclina-

tion beckons us to take. But, then, how about that

awkward thought—what right would be have had to pre-

scribe his own high moralities to a woman whose sole crime

would have been that she loved him 1 " Judge not, that

ye be not judged," said he to himself, as he turned from

the impassive figure on the bed. You see, he had never

been under fire on that battle-field ! But, whatever he

thought, he said not a word of it to the Baronet or the

Family, and he purposely avoided speech apart with

Judith. He looked forward, by preference, to hearing the

first eicplanation from Challis himself.

The doctor came and went—saw no danger—anticipated

early return of consciousness—would not oppose Sir

Murgatroyd wiring for Sir Bhyscombe Edison, if he thought

it necessary ; but he did not see, neither did a colleague,

summoned from Grime to consult, what Sir Bhyscombe
could say more than " Wait with patience !" Apparently

there was no depression of the cranium, and certainly

there was no fracture. Still, it was all for their interest

that Sir Bhyscombe should come ; the less responsibility

for himself and Dr. Shaw Cox, the better for them ! Sir

Murgatroyd consented to let the wire he had written stand

over till next day, though he nearly went back on bis word
when his wife said :

" Just consider !—a two hundred
pound fee !" As far as that went, he would have wired

for the whole College of Surgeons if he bad thought it his

duty, and taken his chance of the workhouse.

Mr. Brownrigg the Grauboschite found bis visit very

different from what he had anticipated; and, indeed, felt

himself very much dt trop. He had been in the habit -^t

regarding places like Boyd Hall from their guest-recipient

point of view—a kind of gratuitous taverns, or hydro-
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St!'^^J"*?"'''™?°'*' **•'«'> of » "fined sort • where

^d whde he had to acknowledge to himselfS ^ ^l
became, m it were, human aa well as merely opulent anrf^able, he could not shut his eyes to tKt that the

c^lTh" K* i'u-
"^^ *"^ completely changed. StUl 1^could he shut his eyes to that other fact-Tthat he reaLh^wasn't wanted. Least of aU when he foundTrou^rfop

rrWlo'fL'^f"^ "" ^*^« »» put offtth»
SiL ?h fT f t^

suggestion, with all due ronnd-aboutmg, that he should return to his rooms at CamWdmto-morrow, and come another time.
i-wnMWge

But he was so sorry for himself that the Rector saw itaad good-naturedly suggested to Mr. Bro«S t^I h

'

should.pay him a visit at the Rectory for a dayo^wo Woregomg Lome Lady Murgatroyd hkd only ^tZe^ he"

woJd It liT. li^'°',r''°^r •'"'"^ ^" Alfred ChalHs

r^h« l^,'V^r°"«'' ^ ^ "«'^«J before the end

cLaLre
Brownrigg accepted the invitation

And then throughout a very cheerless and oppressedSunday, slightly alleviated by «Jlers, things^ent on^t^out change Judith scarcely left heTloom ,^d^„reticent Very Uttle allusion was made to yeXl,^^events by the other members of the f^y iTcJn^Sn

None of the family appeared at Chur3i-a very rare ev^m the annals of Royd. ^ "**

Towards Judith the attitude of her mother and sisterZ tn^'*'"*'^
indescribable compromise betwj^ to^^'

^ 3ir^1«^'"P^'?*'°":,8'^-'^' ^^"^ " blood relationm (Lfficulties and condemnation without benefit of clergy

f«e«r^lllf""^"^u^ ^^""^8 iUummation. Probably thefTMst speech on the matter was Lady Arkioyd's U> theDuchess, when the latter, having been told all the fa^ts ta
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full, asked in her brief, incisive way—which none but a

Duchess oould have resorted to without seeming question-

able form, dear !
—" What were they up to, Thertse ?

That's the point !" and her ladyship replied :
" Oh, of

oourse we all know perfectly well, Thyringia. Only

nobody's to say anything. They were going to take the

wind out of the sails of this precious new bit of legislation

by going through a ceremony, at any rate. . .

."

" I see. A honeymoon under protest. I suppose

Judith would have come back here and said nothing

about it ?"

" My dear, I really won't undertake to say what Judith

would or wouldn't have done. She would have had to

oome back for her things, anyhow !"

Thyringia looked amused. Perhaps she was canvassing

in her mind the sorry plight of a thingless bride. Many
complications would suggest themselves to the mind of a

Duchess of experience. " Not so much as a tooth-brush,

poor girl !" said she. " However, she could have bought

that at any chemist's shop. What are you going to

dol"
" Why should we do anything 1 If that Bill passes . .

."

" My dear, it was through Committee in the Lords on
Friday afternoon. The Bishop will be black in the face

with rage. I shall see him in a day or two, and be able

to twit him. Poor Dr. Barham ! . . . But I don't see that

there can be any marrying now—not till this 8ir Alfred

gets a divorce. . . . Can he 1"

" No ; he has the most exasperating wife. She is his

wife now, or will be on Tuesday, if Murgatroyd is right

!

And she's quite aans reproche, as I understand. Isn't it

a nuisance 1"

" Do you uxmt Judith to marry this man, Ther^ 1"

" My dear !—is it likely ? But if the girl has set her

heart on him, it ia a nuisance to have him married to a
woman who won't commit anything and make it pos-

sible
"

" Couldn't he force her to divorce him hy . . .
?"

" By committing something himself ? Oh no !—she's

too sharp for that. Of course, she wants to pay them out,

and make it all as uncomfortable as possible. I'm sorry
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tor Judith, but I must say if. a great deal her own fault

stir'ihrnn'^.."^
an identifying skirt-rustle descending the

•'^^Lthv ol^Tff
"PP"^ *"" '"<'« *° "^y reflectively :

hanfeTto he??' t '^°°^", ">'«''«'«'^« herself, and be

£rgV:!!u^°d"."'°"* ''
"'"'•

" ^ "y =

" °"^y -"-S
On which her Grace, telegraphed to aside by slichtlv^«I eyebrows and an aJmost unperceptfble^sl^l *^

^f AA^yd's shoulders, that seemed to mean, "Yousee ?—Judith all over. I tolrf vnn r" ™„ ^
mere commiseration Oh ^o^X was^tll'T"^.'"
ohize and be odious. P.^^r^WldT'^ow'T s^e tL'

^Z, K
'^'' ^"'^^5' ^"^ °°* *» Wame for thiTterriblemishap. No one would ever believe Wa< '

1 m not so sure even of that myself," said the vounir

SXT^ll ftl^^"^^*^ -"-^^ a mental notTth^this girl really looked her loveUest in trouble. But tWsg^l did not intend to e'appuyer on the topic, ske SdoZcome in just to say a word of greeting, and that she woSdcome over to Thanes to-morrew. J^d now she mi^t^oand I'e down, for her head was simply s^^ng Nr sheknew Mr^ Taylor was in the next room wftL thfothel' butshe couldn't stay to talk even to him. Her mothe^;«t

tZ"c'onfi/^M^"-
"""/ '"^ *- - whaT"eg^rL

th!fiTw T""."^
'^" house-the little cabTe7off

th!t h»l i?T '^""^8' *^"^ *•"> «""« of buhl furniturethat belonged to Cardinal Richelieu, or somebody andthe cmquecento Jlilanese armour, made for G^eazzo

stken ^f^L'^h"
''°"^'" °' '"'l"''y- " was alw:;:spoKen of as the mezzantna room "

This may be enough to make it understood how a com-plete revelation of the cireu^taoces preceding The Zl
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dent was still to be made, two days after its occurrence

;

although pretty shrewd guesses of their general nature were
afloat. It was with a sense of relief that Sir Murgatroyd
said to his wife, as they came away from Challis's side,

satisfied that, for the present at least, his revived powers
of speech had lapsed, " Judith has prom,sed to tell me the
whole," And it was with a sense of relief that her mother
heard him. For the doubt of what story might be still to
come was more painful than any probable certainty would
have been.

T)own in the village and round the Abbey Well, and round
Mrs. Fox's cottage and its tenant lying dead, survivors
of the Feudal System hung about in groups, and spoke
their pristine mother-tongue, an institution that has not
been Americanised in Boyd, so far. If that tenant's sub-
tenant, the victim or bineficiaire of a recent writ of eject-

ment, was also hanging about, unseen owing to the Nature
of Things, he must have lamented the pain he was giving,

and the trouble his survivors were having with his residuum.
Our interpretation of Jim Coupland's character favours
that view, granting the needful assumptions. But, of
course, he may have been extinct, whatever that means.
Poor Jim

!



CHAPTER LII

Ju^^r^^* '"^ r^«^ *"* ^'•"^"^ betweenJudith and ChaUis, and she was not at her best when his

Kr*"^^ "f^
'^''^ unrecognitlon struck a ohiU to

rZ,^^A ^^1* '''* *''*°* occura-and it does chance,

ftr».^f 1?'^~'l*'^r°
*°"''"''° have been linked togethe^

Zh^ T "^^ '''"'° ''^'' ""^J""^ """^^"^ "wilting

Sect,-™ ^* /
consciousness the accents and look^^Mtjon of a few hours ago, is disheartened by the in-sensato stare of eyes that only see a stranger, the un-

hL^'JS^""^ ?! ' r"" ^""° which^t;ndem^
has vanished, even then the trial is a hard one. But the

Se tZ^ JS? r» ^T^ "J^ "^^''S *" """^ ^^"f thatthe thug will last-It IS dismissed as a passing night-

w!^'
" *^» ""'^ ^y ^^o be<J»We of fever dTn^es thewandenngs of deUrium. It wiU last its time, and pa»away and be forgotten.

*^

f^M .K°°'- J"**8™«°'
»n<l ">°~ experience might havetold the girl to bear her soul in patience ; to treat the wan-denngs o a brain shaken as Challis's had^n « mtS^

fts £sl'^1; /"', ''^*° ^ •"*' self-possession been Z
to ^«'h «T '""g-PMt years of love to look back to,to give her coi^dence in its return with a returning calm

worffn^V-^/".* "'^V^' •'"* ^^'^ «™« wandering

past m which she had no share. She had been aUowed apwp mto her lover's heart, and had felt the force of another

hZ" rr'^P't*,-"" °^ '*• « ""ly ^ utterances h^^n stark rambhng, mere Tom-of-Bedlam incoherence

!

in LI T u?^
'* ^'"' ''"'*' °"*^''«1 ^°™ "« dottedin such a terrible sanity.

wui.i«:u

.3T7"* ?™ *'''°8 "* '* ""»* '^t '^s'T hard-had a

Chalhss bygones. He had taken her into his confidence
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•bout the humble home of the days of hia obscurity. Hi*
half-humorous reviews of his past had shown her plainly
how little hold his first wife Kate—the "Zii" of his
novel—had over had upon him. He had evidently wedded
the wrong sister first. He spoke of Bob's mother with
affection, certainly, but it was an affection that was
artificial und perfunctory, whereas, even if he had never
been passionately in love with Polly Anne—if no volcanic
eruption had ever raged on account of this young person,
whom Judith would have classed as an insignificant puss-
still, that Deceased Wife's Sister seemed to have generated
something that was at least a very good working substitute
for a grande passion. What was the worth of all his pro-
testations to her, Judith, if this memory of the days of
Great Coram Street was to be the first resurrection of his
mind from its temporary death 1

But where was the use of answering the question now ?

Or any question at all, for that matter ? Was not the last
chance gone of passing the barrier that held them apart ?

Well—she had kept her share of the compact. "I am
ready, if it can be arranged," she had said. And she had
complied with every arrangement, stipulating only that
the wedding was to be a mere legal precaution—a formal
bar to the creation of a new obstacle by a retrospective
mood of the Lords and Commons. It would keep the
position unaltered ; and that was only fair-play, surely

!

But now all was changed. She had always been alive to
the fact that Marianne in esse, legally warranted in the
appropriation of her husband's children, and canonioally
warranted in her paroxysm of sensitiveness to con-
sanguinity, was a very different force to reckon with from
Marianne in posse, sained and assoilzied by an Act of
Parliament.

Did she, we may wonder, ask herself the question : If
it were possible, even at this eleventh hour, to get that
knot officially tied, and be ready to laugh at the " retro-
spective action " of the measure that would be the Law of
(he Land in forty-eight hours, would she be ready to jump
ai the opportunity ? Or, was she not rather relieved at
the tiuii things had taken ? However, there was this to
be considered :—if the motor accident had not happened,
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Md the wedding 1,,^ ^^^ ^g ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^
to face that blank itare of oblivion, and Great Coram
Htreel

!
Some women won't marry a widower lest toomany tender memoriea ahould still be treasured in some

secret corner of his heart. That is unreasonable; be-
cause the source of them is supposed to be underground,
or in Heaven, or in Purgatory, accnrfing to the /ofon-de-
p»«er of the moment. But... Great Coram Street!And the Deceased Wife's Sister stiU undeceased, and to be
legahsed retrospectively on Wednesday! Be it noted,
tnough, that this is only conjecture ! The story has no
warrant for saying that any such thought crossed Judith's
mind.

She made a clean breast of the whole matter to her

•lu nu „• *°!^ '"'" "" *^"* 'hat last interview of hers
with Chains at Trout Bend three or four weeks since ; and
Of the arrangement they had made, and confirmed by
subsequent correspondence. Challis was to reside for
nueen days at some place far enough from his or her
ordinary residence to insure practical secrecy, where there
was a pansh-priest qualified to receive his affidavit and
uroe an ordinary marriage-Uoence. "I forget what hewUed him, said Judith. " Something Uke Harrogate."No doubt it was " surrogate." If in Challis's judgment the
passing of the Bill should be put beyond reasonable doubt,
ne was at once to procure this licence, and make every
necessan^ arrangement, keeping her fully informed. Henad at first intended to procure a special licence, but had
been deterred by some one telling him that such a licence

Sir ,^ ? "^.' ^'^ '' '*»** ''^'^y^^ H« preferred the
Idea of deahag with a country parson with whom he couldmake acquaintance, and to whose local charities he
could subscnbe hberally. Besides, he could mesmerise
that parson. You can't mesmerise Doctor's Commons.
ihe young lady then narrated, almost more graphicallvthM seemed quite canny under her circumstances, her

reception of a telegram the previous evening, fixing thetime and place of their meeting in accordance with the

W?h °- ",
'**!«' °' !»« o*". which had told how her

brother-in-law had placed the automobUe at her disposal.
She duBcnbed the meeting at the Park Gate, minusite
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Mlutationi

; the rapid spin along the mile of road, till

they reached the ourre ; Challii't appeal to the ohaaffeor
for caution, and M. FoMier'e oontemptuoua diiregard;
the ludden appearance of Jim aa the oar whirled round the
comer

;
and how Challia, ipringing to hia feet, was shot

straight into the road at the very moment when she knew
well, although her eyes had left him, that Jim was under
the wheels

; and then her own dazed condition, that almoat
grew to stupor as she rode back ; and her arrival at home,
when her mother, brought out by Elphinstone, simply
ran back terrified. The Baronet suspected a shade of
exaggeration here, and beaded off an indictment of hia
wife for panic.
" But uiAy the motor-car at all 1" said he.
" We turned it all over," said the young lady," and could

fee no other way. The railway was out of the question. . .

."

" Why ?"

" Well—picture me to yourself, meeting a swarm of
locals on the platform at Fumival. And fancy my asking
tor the carriage I Where should I have said I was going ?

You've no idea, papa dear, what a poor liar I am I Not
because I'm truthful, but because I'm stupid. Anyhow,
we had taken the trains for granted ; and when it came to
Bradshaw, we found that to get to this obscure place and
back would mean eight hours. And what was worst was
that if there had been any accident or delay I should have
been stranded till next day—at the Hare and Hounds I
believe it would have been, as a matter of fact—and that
wouldn't have suited me at all

"

" Yes—yes—you were quite right. How long was it
to take with the motor ?"

"Within five hours, all told. An hour and three-
quarters of car each way. If all had gone well . .

."

" Why did Sir Alfred Challis come to meet you ?"

Judith didn't seem over-dear on this point. " He made
believe," she said, " that he thought we should lose the
way. But I don't believe that was it. I believe the fun
of the ride had more to do with it than anything."
The Baronet seemed a little froiMe by something in his

daughter's tone. " It has been a sorry piece of fun for
him," said he. " And for you, too, my girl." For he was
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aJmort ve«ed irith UidmU for aUowing the inoeption of »
thought of oondemnktion. See how muoh ihe miwl have
•ufiered, thi* fool of a daughter of hi« !

" Don't pity me /" said the. " But you are a dear. «>od
papa a^way.. There wa> wmething in this of her old
tone of oontrMting her experience with hie umpUdty.
misbelief in hia pastoral character wae a tradition in the

. ^'/?V" I*,
"•• » Pwt o' tU» character tlu , ,r^aUe him

feel that a blank was being left in their coir cr , io.i t„ r,

at leaat oaUed for a paawng word to Ml it iu . :.,« ,,o,..feUowe death. .
." he began, taking for .' .aCou I'.u J,m

In his daughter « mind aa his own. But .si e .v ji, .,.j i ,,.,

with an exclamation of alarm aa he hei 1. ue J '

"Why .hould he die ?" she cried. ' Ih. .« „„,.-•, ,„<.„

the^ " ^ ''*^* "•* '*°°'°" "^"^ - '''•"'

He interrupted her. " I was not speaking of , , Ufred
I was speaking of Jim Coupland—the blind man, who wastailed—IS It possible you do not know that he died ?"
*^r. to hear her speak, no one could have dreamed sheknew of that sombre background to a sad day's work, theman lying dead near at hand.
"Jim Coupland !" she repeated ; and the tone of herwply grated on her father, to whom the thouirht of Jim's

death was an ever-present burden. Again she repeated.

jT^?°u^}'^^ir*^ ' '""^ ""^"^ °» «°t ^liable
that aU but seemed contempt. " Yes-but what is Jim

S^i;!^"" nK '^"^rf *° • • •
•" ^•""^ "'>«' 1<«^fl«d herwords

.
Oh, well, of course, one feels all that I supposeone ought to feel, but ..."

""ppose

" But what ?"

" But it's no use pretending. . .

."

" My dear Judith, I don't understand."
" My dear papa, do you mean to say that if yon were inmy place . .

. Ho*ever, it really is no use talking about
It. Her manner was excited and resentful, tiU she sun-
pressed it with an effort, and calmed down to sav " Sun.
pose we don't talk about it

!"
' ^

There was a symptom of indignation in her father's
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Jit i

tone aa he replied :
" We shall gain nothing by talking at

all, Judith, if I am right about your meaning. I may be
wrong, my dear "—he softened rather—" but what you
stem to me to san, by the way you speak about this poor
fellow's shocking death, is . . . well !—in short, is, that you
are indifferent to it."

" Is it so very surprising ? Would you not think me a
hypocrite if I were to profess to be heart-! .'oken about
this—this wretched blind cripple, who was the cause of
it all ?"

This took place in the garden, where the father and
daughter had walked apart, to be alone, away from the
house. Judith had really been as anxious to speak with
him as he with her. But she was uot in love with this turn
in the conversation. As she stood with bitten lip and
flashing eye in front of the wires of a cage containing a
sulphur-crested cockatoo—for they were "".ose io the
aviary where she and Challis had talked about the par-
roquets—a hideous shriek from the bird caught her lost
words, and almost seemed a vindictive endorsement of
their spirit.

Her father, to whom the death of the innocent man was
a thing that threw all other disquiets into vhc shade, sup-
pressed whatever he felt of resentment or disgust, and
showed only wonderment. "My dear child," said he,
" you are not yourself. If you were, you could not say
such things. I can hardly believe that you realise that
the man is dead when you speak so." He stopped a
moment, puzzled. " I suppose, though, he must have been
still alive when you last saw him ?"

" Oh yes, he was shouting. But 1 knew he went under
the wheel. I fdt him." Her father shuddered, but she
seemed calm.

" Did you not see Lim a^i^ain V
" No—that was the last I saw of him. I never looked

for him Well !—I thought Sir Alfred ChalUs was
killed."

The Baronet felt apobgetic. " I see, my dear, of
course ! Yes—yes—that would be so. I suppose the poor
fellow must have had life enough in him to get off the
road . . . only . . . well !—I don't understand . .

."
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t),r
^^ ^^T'^

my papa understand V There is again

tt^«« n- ^v^ ?** ^"^y *"^'*'°° »' patronageXvoice Dismchnation to accept it in tliia case iay haveroughened her father's reply a Mttle :

^
" I don't understand what Taylor said. I'm sure—vesI m sure J-he said he found him lying in tUr^^2must have passed him as you returned ?"
Very likely."

anL'I'""^''!"-.
^"^ T '^^^^'^ remonstrance, almostanger. But ,t softened as it had done before. " WeU-

JetJi^r .^ " """ ""'^ "'*"^'
• • °* <"'""«• I <«" "o'-

wJi'i^*/'"'" "??* ''** °"'y natural?... Oh dear '—

to ilrr*^ '^°''
'''^ly°"

mean-my not being ableto go mto hysterics over this man's death. The cireum-stances are what I believe are called touching, no doX.
The Baronet was flushed, and quite angiy at this. " The

circumstances are what are rightlyS touching." h^said. Poor Jim Coupland was coming out to meeth^m-so I understood the Bector-in the full exp«,ta"tonthat he was bnnging that dear Uttle girl of his back tSh«n. And he was only bringing the news of her death. . . .W^t did you say ." For Judith had mattered soUovoce th'*t then it didn't matter. But she did not repeat
It, s.iying only, " I said nothing."

^*
Her father did not believe this, and the end of his sen-tence hung fire, he looking doubtful. So Judith repealhjs last words, to start him fresh. " He was only briSthenewsof thehttlegiri'sdeath ' ... you were sajdngT^^T

n,„J .
"'""" "^ ^'"' ^^*''- And then this damnable

once h^! fr /°" * ^""^ ^^^ ''•'"« " *he house again,

a°bTm^ ion'""'' Z7Jo: t^'^ " 'J"™^ ^^ »

^^rtt't;''.''"'' ^-T " ^'"- T''^ f^ot was that Jud^th't

comfn^\^'"-r°'
"^'"^ '"«' ""«*« ^^ *««' thoroughly un!

:? w^afl^^fkJ^U^^rMtt."^
'"^""'' ""^ -"-^'^-

As for Judith, she may have felt that sort of alarm at



K2 IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN
thi» impetuoaa utterance that a child wiU remain sus-
ceptible of in later years, who would laugh at any like
explosion of a non-parent. It is an inheritance from the
nursery. Impressed by her father's denunciation of the
motor-oar, or possibly thinking to hereelf, "No more
scenes, for Heaven's sake !" she relaxed so far as to say
formally, " I'm sorry for the little girl." But she spoUed
whatever there was of graceful in a grudging concession
by adding. Perhaps that will satisfy you ?"
The old gentleman said nothing, but looked at her

puzzled and hurt at what he shrank from thinking her
heartlessness

; trying to concoct excuses for it that would
mate her seem less ungracious. For he loved this daughter
of his, BO much so that even now he felt proud of her rich
beauty, none the worse for all her stress and trouble.
Indeed, as she stood there caressing the great white bird
that had shrieked—she had taken it as she spoke from its
cage and was kissing its terrifying beak with tenderness—
her black mass of hair against its yellow crest ; her ivoiy-
white skin against the driven snow of its feathers, eachu^ whiter in its own way by yet another white, the soft
folds of a creamy summer dress most late Augusts would
have condemned; her beautiful hand in the sun, with
the bird's black claw upon its jewels—all these migbt have
said a word in arrest of judgment to a parent readier to
Asbeheve in his daughter than Sir Murgatroyd. No
doubt they influenced him to think that he had succeededm glossmg over what he would have condemned as callous-
ness in one further away from him. But she—as other
father s daughters are—was his little girl of twenty years ago
grownup. ShedidnotreaUymean this heartlessness, thought
he

;
it was a sort of parti pris—a, parade, an afieotation !

Was he right, after aU ? Is the story wrong in its
^timate of her ? Has it laid too much stress on the hard
fflde of this giri's character—its vanity and love of power «

Some moralist has said that no mortal should be called
heartless as long as he or she can fall in love. Judith
Arkroyd must have been in love with Alfred ChalUs ; for
see what risks she was running to secure him ! Why-
yes !—to secure him ; that waa just it. She wanted him
and took the only road to possession that seemed open to
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her. Now if, when he lay insensible, that time when therewa. none to see, she h«l only stooped to kissXt^irSS^
not have felt more sorrow for her after that, when hisreturning speech showed how completely she hkd, for themoment^ passed from his mind ? ifo do^bt sheT^ n lovewith Imn^ m one manner of loving. But there are so many !

f^T^ n-
•*« «°°>°"««™tion for her grows no milowerfrom dwelhng on the fact it has to record fthat exasDeration

^rib^h '"l f'"^''"'''
'^ "^°- sheTho^ght'T^^r

I^™ of LI^°l'
miscarriage of the scheme, was'^ly

Lr?ir^. ff ^ ''f
~" ^^ "f counter-irritant. Toher father, Jim's death and his child's filled the whoinho„zon-a bh^k cloud. aalUs's mishap he didLIdttress himself about

; he would be aU right prestX h^he not spoken ? As for his loss of mfmo^n*™ me^^nothmg Did he not himself, when he cami round Xrhis mishap, Mk whether "the trout" had bTn takenmeaning the fox ? Loss of memory was the rurnot the

and Judith that was a difficulty there must be some leZ
Zl °lu- K-

*" ^""^'^'^ '^' Challis's Ze shoSdgo on holdmg him at arm's length, and yet bar his um"on

3To': z'-in^^'-'
-e rtiiyi "UTrhit'h:

br'to"t^as^a^:„rtr^^Kfr '-'

to stand in the way of his daughter's happiness.
* ^

Judith IT^J °{^r '«'^°«* •^'°' =*><»^«1 her as a new
Tn V,

' T iT ^' "f^
°'^"' suspected the existence

T

In her chUdhood she had been proud and doSri^!;with her brothers and sisters-two elder brothe^TT^dm the army, and a sister was married in In%a no^

fitht^etrj^^:^ttt;SeTurr '\'- '-
"-

discomfort 'at ^ef^ ::t7^'tonalr:^^ It'Zancestors^on either side she had harked bLkto WasVOL. n.
49
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%

Josoeline do Varennes, who, in one of those spirited middle
ages, hid a knife under her bridal pillow and gave her
first husband a warm reception to his couch, in order that
she should marry Hugh Arkroyd ? There was the knife,
to prove it, in the glass cabinet with the green-dragon
china service. But—as long ago as King Stephen ! Oh
no !—-it was that old fiend of a great-grandmother of
Thercse's. Every old family has an ancestral scapegoat,
and a certain " Lady Sarah," of the days of the second
George, was very popular in this one.
But Sir Murgatroyd scarcely did more than seek for the

scapegoat, in case he should be forced to condemn this
member of the congregation. He did not pass sentence.
He only said gently, " You will feel differently, Judith
dear, when you are yourself again. All this has upset
you." In reply to which the young lady said wearily,
"We shall see, I suppose, presently. I can't be very
demonstrative about either now, though of course it's

very sad, and so on, about the little girl." And then she
talked to the parrot, kissing him and calling him her darling,
and saying now he must go back in his wicked cruel cage.
All which her father set down to mere bravado, and thought
it best to say no more to her in her present mood. But
he had a very serious look on his face as they walked towards
the house together.

It was a relief to him to hear the robust musical voice
of the Rector in the large drawing-room that opened on
the lawn, which was their most natural way back into the
house. But Judith paused on the terrace. " Oh dear !"

said she. " There's our Father Confessor ! I can't stand
sympathy, and I don't want to be catechized, thank you !

Be a dear good papa, and say pretty things for me !"

And then, in spite of an attempt at remonstrance by her
father, slipped away ; going round by a side-terrace that,
ending at the house-comer in a vague architectural effort
three centuries old—a Nereid and a Triton and a sink,
with an Ionic canopy over all to keep the rain off-
allowed of an approach to the main faqade of the house, and
the carriage-drive through the beech avenue in the Park.
Bue she did not at once carry out her scheme of escape.

The shadow of the Ionic canopy was sweet on the base of
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the sink, and the seat it made was tempting, and the
cleanness of its moss and lichens acceptable even to a
skirt of cripe-de-Chine. It was only an old dress too
aocoiding to Judith's ideas, so she spent a little time with
the Tnton and the Nereid before going on into the house.
She felt stunned and bewildered, for aU she had shown so
bold a front, and was glad of rest.

PrMently her desire to know that Challis was progressina
got the better of a terror that was on her that his oblivion
might be lasting. She could hear the voices of the party
in the drawing-room still m conversation, the Rector's
very distmctly

;
so she decided that she could slip indoors

with safety, and rose to go.
A little diffident gate, that had shrunk away into the

heart of a yew hedge, led out to the drive and entrance
to the house

; and one could see and not be seen there even
by visitors who had been over the ground before. Judith
stopped at this gate, not to be caught by an early sample
unexplained. It was not yet twelve o'clock, and there
at the door was a vehicle with one horse, steaming. And
a luiy in black waa descending from it, and Samuel
evidently meant to let her in. Judith waited for her to
vanish

;
gave her ample time, more than enough, to be

shown into the drawing-room, and then went straight on
to the house.

The vehicle was a hired fly from Fumival, whose driver
Judith at once recognised as an habitui of the railway-
station. He was mopping his brow with his handkerehief
for the morning had become very hot ; but he put his hat
on to touch it to Miss Arkroyd, who of course was very
famihar to him. Having done this, he took it off again
and went on mopping. He referred to the dryness of this
sort of day pointedly

; but Judith missed his sub-intent, and
conceived that the position was covered bv the approach
of Bullett the groom, with a pail of water for the horse.
The lady must have come straight from the train.
Judith looked through the gkss dooi^as she thought

carefully—to make sure the great hall at the foot of the
stairs was empty. She was quite without conjecture or sus-
picion as to who the visitor was, or she might not have
contented herself so easily that the coast was clear. Any-

49—3
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how, there waa no one viaible from where she atood and
looked tfaroogh. So she passed in and walked straight
aoross to the stairs, and so up to the first landing. As
she turned the angle, she saw a lady in black, whom «he
did not recognise, seated in the recess on the left, who rose
when their eyes met. Not a bad-looking woman, of a sort,
bat not self-explanatory.

| ,/

CooBt over the times Judith had met Marianne.' ~ They
do not amoant to much—at least, until that evening at
the theatre. Two dinners and a visit in London a couple
of years ago—consider how little that means to a young
lady who may be under an equal social obligation to re-
member half-a-dozen new faces every day ! Consider, too,
that in this eaiiy time Mr. Challis was in the eyes of this
young lady notUng beyond a popular author whose works
she hadn't read

; and as for his wife, why should she notice
her at all ? " Which was she. Sib 1" we can fancy her
asking. Was she, for instance, the undeidressed one with
the mole, or the rawboned giggler ? Then, as to that visit

to the play a few months later, think of the exciting pre-
occupations ! Is it certain that Miss Arkioyd paid as
much attention to her hostess as you aud I might have
thought the circumstances demanded ? Anyhow, there
had been nothing to fix Marianne in Judith's memory to
such an extent that she should recall at once the travel-
worn—and trouble-wom—face she hardly glanced at, and
would have left without a second look had its owner not
risen, as though to speak. She might have done so, never-
theless, if it had not been for something in the visitor's

action which suggested a lady kept outside the drawing-
room rather than a person allowed inside the house. You
know the sort of difference—the difference between sub-
servient conciliation and conciliatory self-assertion.

What caught and retained Judith's second look was
that this person answered to neither description. Her
manner was avi generis, and the genua had in it a touch of
something odd that wasn't insanity Was it despera-
tion 1 It was creditable to Juditc s penetration that
she at once dismissed the only idea that suggested itseU.

An image shot into her mind of Jim Coapland's sister,

employed as cook by Challis, humorously described by

'ImPk.W
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him more than onoe. Stuff and nonMue !—out of the
question I

" Are you . . . being attended to 1" She threw a alight
smile of protest into the question, to guard against the
possibility of wrong form. If she had mistaken the facts,
her hearer would understand the implication of courtesy
no fear of misunderstanding between u» I
" The young man went in. I can wait." The speaker

looked away from Miss Arkroyd. Her manner was not
conciliatory. But even then no idea crossed Judith's mind
of who she actually was. In fact, prohibitives were at
every point of the compass. How could the news have
reached Marianne ? How could she have come so quick
to Royd ?

" Is it anything I can do ?" This was bald oivility-on
the face of it ; almost stipulated that it should be refured.
The speaker's arrested foot on the next stair waited to go
up when the refusal should warrant it. But it had to wait,
long enough to make its owner wonder what was coming.

" Yes !—you can. Miss Arkroyd." Judith's good-
breeding concealed her surprise. She stood committed,
a«d awaited the instruction. Was this tiresome person
piBg to give it, or be choked by it ? It came at last.
" You can tell me whether my husband is dying or not."
And then Judith knew that she was face to face with

Marianne Challis, the woman she had injured.

Sir Murgatroyd found his wife talking with Athelstan
Taylor, of course about the current events. " This is good
news about Challig," said the Rector. "Lady Arkroyd
tells me he has recovered consciousness."
The Baronet demurred slightly. " Ye-es. At least, he

has spoken."
" And not incoherently ?"

" N-no. Oh no—not incoherently." But the stress on
this word had reservation in it, and her ladyship exclaimed
impatiently, " Oh, my dear, you always make the worst
of everything !" A pitying smile, aside to the Rector, was
quite a little essay on the unreasonableness of husbands

—

that intractable class. Mr. Taylor looked from one to the
other. It would be early to take sides,*but of course the
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piMorib«d form in «uoh k oxe ia to help the wife to ooni'
miaerote her mate's shortoomingB. It was safest to endone
the lady't view, provisionally.

" We u ustn't expect too much at first," said he, depre-
cating the crude judgment of inexperience, a quality com-
mon to all our family except ouraelf. " The author won't
be in trim for dictating copy fur some days to come, I'm
afraid." He hesitated a moment, before adding, " You
have kept it from hj'i. I suppose, for the present ?"

" Mr. Taylor is referring to poor Coupland's death, my
dear," said the Baronfi '"'hioh his wife resented slightly,
as suggesting that ji< sympathies needed a stimulus.
" Do you suppose • aon't understand that, my dear !"

said she eotio voce ; a reply apart. But she might just aa
well have left the matter to stand there, and not let herself
be betrayed into a candid admission that, in view of the
ad end of poor little Lizarann, her father's death almost
assumed the form of a Merciful Dispensation. We should
be thankful, at least, that he hod been spared the hearing
of it.

" The whole thing has been terribly sad," said Athelstan
Taylor. Indeed, he seemed as if he could hardly bear to
speak of it. He turned from the subject abruptly. When
could he look forward to seeing Challis without danger of
his hurting himself by talking 1

Sir Murgatroyd looked enquiry at his wife, and she at
him. Then he took the reply on himself, as she seemed
very doubtful. " The fact is, Rector," said he, " it isn't
by any means certain that he would know you. He con
hardly be said to have come to himself yet. What he said
to . .

."

" What he said to the nurse was hardly sense," Lady
Arkroyd struck in abruptly. No doubt she wanted to keep
Judith out of it. But Sir Murgatroyd held to his purpose—would have no evasion or prevarication.

" I was not referring to what he said to the nurse, my
dear Thereae. I was going on to speak of what he said
to Judith. What did he say to the nurse ?"

" Oh, I don't know ! Tell it your own way." Lady
AAzojd abdicates.

Her husband did not notice her inqiatiaBce, but con
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tinned: "It happened that my daughter wa« premnt
when be showed conniouanew, and he did not reoogniM
her, and asked for his wife. It was a very singular thing,
too, that when Judith told him we did not know where to
write to her, he gave the address he lived at several years
ago. But I cannot say that seems to me so strange as his
non-recognition of Judith, considering . .

."

" My dear /" from the lady, remonstratively.
But the Baronet sticks to his colours, though he speaks

temperately. " My dear Thereae, Mr. Taylor is so old a
friend that I really do think it would be absurd to malte
any seorets. After all, what does the whole thing amount
to ? . .

." Here the Rector interrupted him.
" I think it's only ::,ir of me, Lady Arkroyd, to say that

I know all about it abeody. This poor chap—I'm not
going to say a word in defence of him—took me into his
confidence some weelis ago. That is to say, he sketched as
possible the scheme which I now see he and Judith must
have attempted to carry out. I tried to dissuade him
from it, and, indeed, fancied he had given it up. . . . No

;

I thought it best to hold my tongue about it, in order to
retain my influence with him. He had been speaking freely
to me, assuming that what he said would go no farther,
and I should only have lost my hold over him by talking
to you of it, without any corresponding gain." This was
in answer to what was evidently the beginning of a ques-
tion :

" Why was the knowledge of this plan to be kept
from tw f"

However, the Baronet was ready with ungrudging ad-
mission that the Rector had acted for the best ; his wife
with a rather more stinted allowance of assent. Of course,
Judith would have gone her own way in any case . . . but
still ! . . .

" Are we not her parents ? Should we not have
been told ou principle ?" seemed to be an implication lurk-
ing behind lips that had shut it in, and leaking out through
a stirring of the eyebrows. Her husband, averse to re-

serves, and noting this one, said, " What were you going
to say, Therfese ?"

But Thermae said, " Do wait, my dear !" to him, and to
the Rector, " Would you excuse me one moment ? . .

.

What is it, Samuel ?" The last was because Samuel was
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in the room with b card on a hand-trav to Im At^U .rOk

Mbordmation. Betag oiled on to .tet. what it wL h.

T^l^ '^^' "•' ""'^* *• 'P«* t° her ladyAip tor
• moment. Thi. waa a metaphraaia, beoaoie it wa. nal-

STLn^w^C ""^ **'"«^ "on' the wi«er. Then•he handed it to Sir Murgatroyd who took his glaase. to

Whewnpon her ladyship «ud. " I s„ppo«, i j^MBt see her.

.^ZLtf.T«°"'' ^- Taylor!" and dTparted. after ta.

.h™wn°"o * *^' """^ ""* l^Jy wa. to be

thflTh^ii*"
h~* "od the name aloud, the chances are

ofi^^^ Tvlor. who had a lively enough recollection

wnninT
"tercewion to Marianne's mother a year ago.

Z^^A
h»^« remembered it. And then Lady ArkZdwould have known beforehand who it was die wm on herway to interview.

M^lii T.'.
«' °??tta»ed qaite in the dark about the

^TLLI^ ^ £^'" ""*"• '°"°^8 Samuel atWhat she thought a sufficient interval to allow of his dis-poamg of the stranger as arranged, she came out upon ascene at the staufoot in the entrance-haU that taxed her
presence of mind

; with a result that was not an uncommonone with her, that she could see no way of meeting the^mand upon it, except by an appeal to her husbaid to
rescue her. For, ready as she always was to set his Jndg-ment aa.de when doing so involved her in no difficulty, dfe

te?'°°'fl*° ^ *° "tricate her when she found
herself in a bad one.
" Oh thank God if he is living ... if he is only living to

,?!. f !? "i"
°
T** -.,;

•
^'''* ''"~

' Oh, do say „flm that he« not dead. I wiU never .hink ill of you again. Oh, do
let me ^ to him whew he is now. . .

." Thus far the poor
eoul had spoken through a deluge of tears, when UdvArkroyd came out from a side-door, and her mind said
to her that if it was to be hj-sterics, she did wish Sir Muiga-
troyd would come But as to exactly who this was. this

S' f
back who was making a scene gratuitously, the

thing of all others her ladyship hated, she was for the
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Th^'nTT"" "' °'*'"^°8 «ound oin convey.

v^- ^-^ °°tWng of the «,rt. D^ar Cy^k^J
T i !

^°~'*' ""« 80 to my hu«bMd !"
l*dy Arkroyd wm puzzled. Perhap. after all th«~

uffiMted iteeU to her as a practicable course This U^^

firet ?" ^Z^»n
""^ fpeaking to my husband for a moment
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" May I leave you alone for a few momenta, Lady

Challis ?" says Judith, going. " Please step in here till my
mother returns, and sit down." That is, into the little room

off the landing. Judith goes upstairs quickly ; and Samuel,

always on the watch, officiates as pilot.

Lady Arkroyd walked back into the drawing-room. She

looked despair before trusting herself to speech, and the

action of her hands laid an imaginary case for despair

before the two gentlemen, who stopped talking to hear its

spoken particulars. Her husband encouraged revelation

by saying " Well ?" interrogatively.
" Oh, my dear, what is to be done ? It's the Deceased

Wife's Sister ! I wisli you would come."

The Baronet gives the slightest of whistles. " Where

have you got her ?" he asks.

" My dear, she's in hysterics !"

" Yes—but where ?"

" In the front hall. And Judith is there with her !"

" I say, we'd better go." Thus the Baronet to the

Rector, who assents without reserve. Observe that this

colloquy has gone on in undertones. Not that anyone

could hear—they might have shouted, for that matter

—

but to endorse the tension of the situation.

Arriving in the hall, and seeing first the place where

Judith had been standing, her mother felt a sense of relief.

Her absence made the position easier to deal with. But

—

where was the Deceased Wife's Sister ? Samuel explained.

He had shown the lady into the mezzanina room, as directed.

Samuel felt proud of his Italian, over this.

Marianne had not been sorry to be alone again for a

moment, after her first effort of self-announcement. She

looked out through the window over the rounded slopes,

thickly wooded enough to seem a stretch of forest ; with the

little groups of roe-deer in the glades the beech-woods

grudg^ them, in their ambition to cover the whole land.

She saw the wide level lawns, clothed with the grass of

centuries, dreaming of the music of bygone scythes, before

the days of mowing-machines and their economies of power

DO man stinted then ; the peacocks walking with precision,

and satisfied that they were appreciated ; the beds ablaze

with asters and marigolds and dahlias, and standard roses
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whL''vr^f?r'* P~"'' °1 *•"«'' «'"« ""kete that told

Aii^hTk
t? say—the sooner the better rAll this has nothug to do with Marienae except oer

biscuit or a sandwich TfZiZ WhenVirTur^T H

atau, who^a^'-tof/^jirth^ryrVhr^'

an impostor ShA!^ '*f'
^'"** «"« «•»« ^-aan't

-rr:^:^,t:S1;ZX*^^t*^*^! understanding

Had she been im^^sedujTfy-*'^* ^'"" "" "^y'"*-

" In] t"" '\ ^^° ^""•'"y P»P«r yesterday," she said

b^^J'
'""' '' °° "^ '""^ P"^'^™ -'t «^e stations co^^

Chlm!"^! iTfJ"^'"
newspapers-you'U excuse me, LadyWiaUis-I should have aJl the editors hanged if I had mv

^rf^Thlr^f "If"*' ^^y- tb^ never\^^yaanger
!

These things happen every day." He went on

tamiords Uroft. he had been carried home unconscious.
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and remained so over two days. " But your maie had to

be shot, n-y dear," said his wife, vaguely.

When Athelstan Taylor, who had hung back a moment
to exchange a few words with the nurse, wb"m he had met
on the stairs coming from Challis's bedsi' followed his

companions into the mezxanina room, he Wwd surprised and
pleased to find the Baronet apparently on the most oum-
fortable and communict^tive terms with the embarrassing
lady-visitor. It was all Just as if none of the events that

made the visit embarrassing had ever happened. Mari-

anne might have been the wife of any neighbour, the victim

of a bad accident ; who had come at a summer to learn

the worst, and was being assured that no bones were badly
broken, and the patient in perfect trim for inspection, with-

out a shock to the feelings of the most sensitive. The
escapade of Challis and Judith might have buen a dream,
and the terms he had been on with Marianne those of

Philemon and Baucis. Ignoring was evidently the order

of the day, tutd the Rector made up his mind to comply
with it.

" This is our Rector, Lady C9iallis," said the old gentle-

man, introducing him. " The Rev. Athelstan Taylor.

I think he will tell you he is Juat as confident as I am
that Sir Alfred will be himself again in the course of a day
or two—perhaps in a few hours. Eh, Rector V
The voice of the big man with the fresh face, sun-tanned

with a pedestrian summer, was a new reassurance to the
frightened, worn-out woman. It said, filling the little room
musically, " Every reason to suppose it, at any rate ! I

hope we shall all be as lucky if we are ever in as bad an
accident, which Heaven forbid !" But an inflexion of

his tone contained reference to other injury done in this

accident, and made Marianne remember the details in the
newspaper. " Was there not a man killed ?" she aaked.

All looked very sad. " Yes, unhappily," was the joint

reply. The Rector began giving some particulars of Jim's
death, but stopped. " You were Just going up to Sir

Alfred," he said. For the general bias of the party in the
room, as he entered it, had seemed to be towards migration.

The visitor had half-risen from a sofa, but had fallen back
as the conversation showed signs of continuing.
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,J:^L^^y^ ^ ^^' '"•«''»°d e^hanged looks andS^ ^ T°* *? '•'" °'°^«- Mariannf began to rise

^X «he let London, aad she was travellTnS 4ht

h^^l fif
""^ ^^ •"'^*^'^ ^ «^' "«» °f the banda^ ofTshead. She wa« going to take it off, as she says it Wt thpleast wanted. Lady Challis would Just hayJt me to tpfa httle refreshed while she does it.

^ And then Si?^
^vil '^^."^ •*"*** '"'^ ^^"- You know th^re ^
-juTa^birRiS r^* '•'''' --"^^ °- *^« '-•^^^
And thus it came about that Marianne ChaJlis was takina

you, in the house she had refused to foUow wCb^d^
of consciousness prompted him to ask again for PoUyaW
in ""^*f i,

""^'y ^"^"^ *°^ '•»»* Marianne was " shown

_

Is Sir Alfred Challis conscious ?"
I think a little more so. He hiun'f or«^l,™ i, j.

evidently waats that bandage off htheL^^Thn .'.''•!

rmght be better to mention^t tftl^eSng tt^ Nothat J m reaUy afraid of the responsibility oZ iffL

here"
' ^"'* """^S "P- ^ir Alfred's wife is

"Oh, indeed. I hope she won't upset him. I shall find
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Lady Arkroyd dowiutairg. . . . Oh, by-the-bye, Miss
Arkroyd, what did your mother say was the name of the big
parson—Reverend what ?"

" Reverend Athelstan Taylor."
" I thought so." And the nurse, a well-defined and

explicit person, went downstairs as Judith passed on along
the lobby.

The figure on the bed was moving slightly as she entered

the room, feeling how venturesome her conduct was ; and
was evidently fidgeting, as the nurse bad said, about the
bandage. She went up and stood beside him, hiding a
kind of desperation under an immovable exterior. Should
she speak to him by name ? If so, by what name 1 As
his memory was playing such tricks, might not his present

style and title be strange to him ? Besides, she had never
called him " Sir Alfred." And if she called him " Scroop,"
as she haddone almost throughout, and still he did not recog-

nise her, how then ? But surely he was speaking again !

" You're very good—but what am I being kept hero
for ? I say !—1 hope Polly Anne's all right. . .

."

" Please don't pull at that bandage ; it shall be taken
off as soon as the nurio comes back. Why shouldn't
' Polly Anne ' be all right ?" She couldn't help the
inverted commas.

" Because she hasn't come. Did you send to the
address I gave ?"

Judith replied stonily, " Your wife is here. She will

come directly. . . . Listen ! Do you not know me ?" For
she knew how short their time must be ; how brief and
abrupt the farewell that had to be packed into it, what-
ever form it might take. She did not certainly know
whether she hoped he would say " Yes."

He kept her waiting, to turn his eyes full on her and
consider the point. " N-n-n-no !" said he, prolonging the
first letter. " I don't think I do." His civil manner was
heart-rending to the woman beside him. Recollect that

only three days before, though they would not have
become de fado man and wife, their compact of marriage
would have * "en irrevocable ! He kept his eyes still on
her with a puzzled look, adding immediately after, " Could
you not tell me of something to remind me ?"
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Judith was fast coming to the conclusion that the
sooner she and Chs' is saw the last of one another the
better for both. But " to part at last without a kiss !"

The words of Morris's poem came into her mind. Well

—

suppose in this case we were to say, " without a hand-
shake " i That would be quite enough. At least, that
knight beside the Haystack in the Floods would have
known whom the kissed lips belonged to. Challis's dis-

ordered head had constituted him a stranger to her. All
tht same, to have the tale of their love end on a blank
and vanish, and none write a word of epilogue—not so
much as a bare finis I—grated on her sense of the fitness

of things. She would just tiy to print the word herself,

without provoking an appendix. If he was insensible
again, and did not hear her, what did it matter ?

" The nurse will come directly," she repeated. " I
have to go now. Good-bye I"

He opened his eyes again, rousing himself. " Oh—good-
I'ye—good-bye !" said he. " I am sorry you have to go."
He took her hand, shaking it frankly and warmly. She
was afraid the touch of her own hand might bring back
+he past—the useless past—and almost stinted to return
«8 pressure.

She turned in the doorway, and said, referring to foot-
steps approaching the room without, " Perhaps you will

know this gentleman who is coming now, and he will tell

you who I am." A bitterness in her heart made the last

words come, and then she said to the nurse and Athelstan
Taylor, who was with her, " He's been talking again,
quite like himself, only he doesn't know me from Adam.
But I fancy he'll soon be all right."

" That's good hearing," said the Rector cheerfully.
" You'll find the Duchess downstairs. She's asking for
you, to take you to Thanes."

" Oh, is she % I think I shall put my things on at once,
and go with her." She went to her room and rang for
her maid, whom she sent with a message to the Duchess.
She would be ready in five minutes, she said, and meant to
stop the night.

When the little handmaiden had finished her ministra-
tions, and her mistress and the Duchess had driven away.
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My dear sir," «id Challi. to the Rector, standing byJus bed, you say, ' Don't I know you ?' A^d^usfv it
«. confidently that it convinces me I ought^CJJouBut I can't say I do. Honour bright I''

™ ™o«' you.

oo™«7'"'-T^'"*'
Don't trjr to think about it. You'llcome to nghta presently. Let this good lady get thatthmg^ off your head. The best thing fan caTLTs to ite

A^t^^^I^LT. '""'"•^ *" '"^ ~-''-«°»-

h,.mii?'^'*
flf*'««l aywlf you would remember your

T^J.fT"^l' ^- ^»y'°'- •»"* I felt pretty sure vouwouldn't have forgotten the incident."
^ '

I wasn't likely to do that. Paugh !-I've irot the

f^d ^'kk' ""f
P'""" "P°" ""> "^^ Thlt antiILk sick

^*a^I^f'^,"''''"*i"" *"•'' ^-^ ""«•' " qieeJTe.'"
Heal of confession, I suppose ?"

" Har% that
!

But not, perhaps, to be repeated exoent

^^Xn^r "P-^ »<!• I ""dfrstood heffiZX
"
I had no motive but curiosity. Don't tell me I"

" f^y/^e you to remember my name 1"
1 didn t Miss Arkroyd told it me. I rememberedyour look when I showed you into the wanl. BrioS

Cru^nT '."T^^'^
your name, because I jested DrCrumpton's letter to you . .

." j~»>"=u vi.

ml^T^""''*^- " '^"^ *° "^^ "^^"^ of his aliases thismaahsd^givenme. They didn't know what nameTbtS

thit^'^T^I^"'^"'*'*'
- ^O""" Easendean. No, it wasn't

ymf?»
'"" °°^ ^^''y "1^*^- "^^t '''" it I'S told

Wb^" "^rX' w'u^J^"^ Jfey-Key Thome....

to «1L„ ^°'.^^' ^y this time bandageless and ready

db>r™ th
^^"' •>"' «"d6ntly gisd to keep his headdo^ on the pJlow. had uttered an exclamation, with^
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opening his eym. " What's ' hullo,' Challig ?" said the
Rector. I'or a moment, he felt afraid that the patient's
mind was wandering. But only for a moment. For when
Chalhs spoke again, it was quite quietly and ooUectedlv.

Name of my first wife's first ... no !—I don't mean
that. Name of a friend of mine eight—ten—years ago.
Not Kaith

; Keith Home. He wasn't a shining light. He
came to awful grief in the end. Penal servitude, 1
believe. . .

."

"You mustn't tire yourself with talking," said the
nurse. " We shall h ve her ladyship up directly. You
know she's coming 1"

" Oh no !—might my wife come ? Her ladyship can
come afterwards."

The Rector understood. He glanced at the nurse in-
dicatively. " Mrs. ChaUis had better come first," he said.
Then he said good-bye to CSiaUis, and went his way. In
the passage was Lady Arkroyd, followed by Marianne.
You'H find him immensely improved," said he. "I

can't say he remembered me, but he will next time."
Then, as he shook hands with the scared and bewildered

lady in black, he thought to himself, " Now, what a queer
story I could tell you, if I didn't feel that the right course
is to keep a lock on my tongue !"

For it had just come home to him t.»at Marianne was
not ChalUs's Deceased Wife's Sister at all, because " poor
Kat« " had never been his Deceased Wife, 'jhe was the
late Mr. Keith Home's ! And as rogaide' the " living
in sin business," evidently she was the real Simon Pure,
and Marianne a mere pretender

!
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'•It's a magnificent match, and she'll make a nerfectDuchess." said the Reverend Athol«tan Taylor t twelve

Z ?h„
..^.•'/hynng.a ^v.Il make a perfect dowager

-eh, Addll^^
"""'" """^ ''°™°'*' '•^'"'^ '^'y'"> hatoheci

"I do wish, Yoriok dearest, you would be a Uttw, i^.
secretive, and tell me what she ^ally s"d that time!"

""

haJn'f r t
^°"' ^^^^t'-o^rt, all there was to tell. Ihaven t been keeping anything back."

Never mind ! Tell it again."

sadLl'"'a.''irH^"'*
"^"

t*^'-"
He dropped his voi^e tosadness, as m deference to somethine sad outHirfn *(,«

matter of his speech. " I had just come f^mrS theservice over poor Jim and . .
."

reaaing tne

I I^r""*,''"'^
Lizarann

! Oh, Yorick, I don't believeI shall ever love my own child as . .
." The speaker rn^Wnot utter another word; and, indeed, her tepCwer^^^^t

couM^ °"!^
"^T*

^*^^' 80t clear of before thrRect^rcould proceed. In time he got on with his twice-told talebut t^eir subjugation overlapped his words that foUow^V
Ai^J. \^ '*'"• ^ dare say the young womandidn t mean to be supercilious and provoking, bufsWa"Why couldn't she leave the funeral aione? She hadn'tcome to It, and no or. had asked her to do so "

village'tTatdS"^""'
""^ ^'''^^<^^^- P-P'e in the

task fo7it"''1i"h'- ^"V„"'T'* «"^« *° t'^J'e her totask for It. She began. Talked of it as if it had bc-n apublic meeting
!
Had hea«l there was quite a Wgathering at Bhnd Jim's fuueral. ' You were not th3

50—2
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aid I, limply m s matter of fact. But I luppose she feh
there wai a cap that fitted, for sue said :

' I thought you
would think the family quite sufficiently represented b;
my father and mother.' I answered—and I dare say my
manner was rather irritable—* I wasn't counting heads,
Judith.' She said, with a disagreeable shrewdness

:

' But you noticed my abaonco ;' 'If you ask me,' said I,
* I did notice it ; and of all your family, 1 think, under the
circumstances, your presence was the one most called for.'

She replied, with that exasperating placidity she is such a
mistress of :

' Possibly some persons acquainted with the
whole story might have thought a parade of emotion
uncalled for on my part.' I said, rather angrily: 'No
one expects a parade of emotion from you, but only the
common debt all are ready to pay to the memory of a
fellow-creaturo tragically killed—espooiolly those who
have had any share, however indirect, in his death !' She
replied :

' I don't think we need make any pretences. You
know as well as I do what share this man had in frus-

trating an object I had at heart. ; and at least you cannot
expect me to be grateful to him ?'

"

" You were alone, then ?"

" Yes—her mother hod gone on in front. My answer to
her was substantially that, if she knew what I knew, she
would think poor Jim a benefactor, instead of bearing a
grudge against him. ' What do you mean V said she.

'Please don't be enigmatical.' I then told her bluntly
what her position would have been had her proposed
marriage with Challis been put into practice—been acted
on. -« I told her of the legalism under which the validity of

Challis's marriage with Marianne would stand or fall,

according as his previous marriage was void or otherwise ;

and that it was void, as his first wife's husband was living

when he married her. I must say I admired her self-

possession when she heard what a precipice she had been
on the edge of. . .

."

'• What did she say ?"

" She paused in her walk with a sort of ' what-next-I-
wonder ?' look on her face, and a slight ' oh

—

really /'

movement of the head. Then she walked on again, as
before ;

^merely saying, as coolly as if she were talking of



IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN 373

ITyt^;^!^ coolly-. The marriage law. .re too

" What flid you My ?"

at 1^.^.''* n*^ r" '• '?""« '«* to do .0 with dear Gu»at Turn.. But I mw that .ho wa. perfectly well aw.ro

r?aL„tir^K '^^ '^"J^ '"«'• However%he-ll foi^ct

y'^.^S th.:'.rot.> ' ^""'''-- ''' • ""y '"'' •» --.^

alonjr
""' *^"** """^ ''"°" *'»"'"«<' «-" hi. wife all

Jii ''T "•°'- ^' """"^^ ^"""^ Marianne', heart. Herbehrf m her ...ter would be .halcon. Now theyC^ haoDvtogether again it would be a grievou. pit? Thr.houM

^ZZ^^''" l'^"'
"• She', quite ir^tK

wT^haH wl' '
t?*^

"'
i''"

conver^tion. But the .to.y•e«i that It wa. to blame for not telling .ome more of theantecedent o.rcum.tance. that had nu^e it pomible and

JJwhop Barham had been a. good i hi. w^id Hejltowed a rea«,nable time to ela^, „ X, T ,i„g „?the Act legahamg marriage with a Decoa«ed Wif. Zter«d then toward. Chri.tm.. «IdreMed a letter o pattSremonatrance to the Rector of Royd, "
pointina out

"

^mo contingent effect, of the Act w^ich it^T^ du „
a. that reverend gentleman'. Diocewn, to lay stre.. upon

SemoraHtv^ [
nught have an injuriou. influence on

w,?.^ ^ '"«^ ""** '"*y ""'ko- He wa. not gug-Ce.tmg for one moment that any infraction of moral laiwhatever wa. contemplated, or wa. even conceivable^ the

o^r^LT- ^"* " ^""-d^fin^d nile of life had to be

horn ,^e ftir^T "" "'°^ f^ '•'^ '^e''*«" "J-i"*-"

Sf !
observance of an enjoined conformity

endrf 1d"T°RV" "'^ ''"'"•"""i'y' Hero thepS
^^? K r?- ^^ ^"''"P ''»™ to the scratch. He couldnot .hut hi. eye. to the fact that the Rev. AthelsW.

a lady, the aster of hi. deceased wife-riSince the recent
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U-

lamentable decision of the Legislature to remove all legal
restriction on marriages of persons so related, thus placing
the Canon Law of the Church at variance with the Law of
the Land, there could be no doubt that Mr. Taylor's
domestic arrangements laid him open to censure, and might
easily give rise to a serious public scandal. There was no
doubt they transgressed the general rule which decides that
persons marriageable but not married shall not be domiciled
alone together, however circumspect their conduct may
be. The Bishop contrived to hint that it was impossible
to say where youth and susceptibility ended, and a grouty
and untempting elderliness began, and th,i,t on this account
especially his remarks applied in this case. Aunt Bessy
was palpably neither Lalage nor Doris, but the principle
held good all the same. He therefore, et cetera.

The Rev. Athelstan bit his lip and flushed angrily as he
read the gratuitous insult to Aunt Bessy, who, although
prim and intensely conservative, was not yet thirty-eiglii—
for the two things are compatible—and immediately wrote
as follows in answer to the Bishop :

"My Lord,
" I can only interpret your letter as enjoining upon

me one of two courses. Either my sister-in-law must
reside elsewhere or become my wife. But I understand that
the Canon Law of the Church still discountenances marriage
with a Deceased Wife's Sister ; and, further, that by a
special clause of the recent Act nothing therein relieves a
clergyman from any ecclesiastical censure to ^rhich he would
ha,ye been liable previously for contracting such a marriage.

" If your Lordship will guarantee me against ecclesi-
astical censure for so doing, I will (having first ascertained
Miss Caldecott's views on the subject) make arrangements
for our marriage at an early date, with a view to removing
the scandal you complain of.

" If your Lordship can be prevailed on to officiate at
the wedding, I shall regard your doing so as the best
security I can have against ecclesiastical censure here-
after."

To which the Bishop's reply was

:
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"DuAB Mr. Taylob,

.,.„.,
" ^* '" "^ Episcopal duty to point out to you that

8U0I1 a mamage as you indicate, though legal, would benow, as always, contrary to the Canon Law of the Chureh

mon^JItrf^"'"
repugnant to eveiy feeling of Christiaii

to^ 1 to ir
^^ ^^ adjective I am tempted

" But as I hold it k) be consistent with my conscience

^ a Churchman to defer to public opinion when it coincide
with my own, I am mclined to accept as well-grounded thev^ew that households such as your present one may b^ome
?«Uh™ r.r^, ""f''^""'*"^

''°°™«°'' "« » consequence^though the least permcious one) of the recent Act ofParhament. I trust I have expressed clearly what Iconceive to be your obvious duty alike as a Christian
pastor and a member of Society.

"rwuan

letLrr™'^"'^
'".'•'^ concluding paragraph of yours ipSogr
"'

''' ""''* *'"*

" "^ °^™°" " "^
" I am, etc.,

" Faithfully yours,
" lONATIUS Nox."

Bi^^l^'i/r''^'*^"
'^"'"^ "^^ ^^^ letters of the

hnliU 1 ^^?u
^?'^"' ''" "^^^"^ ^ difficulties from

boyhood, when that lady came to pay a visit to the Rectoiy a week before Christmas, when she could not come
because of leaiong her mother alone. Families cohere atUmstmas as long as they are plural, and can. The
cohesion of a umt is involuntary and continuous.Now Miss Fossetfs opinions had been much modifiedwhen the debate m the Peers enlightened her about theviews of the Roman Church, which-she inferred-is quite
willing to marry all the sisters of the laigest families suc-
cessively to any bona fide widower. Possibly the Sacra-
""^^ of Marnage might be refused to a man who hadmurdered lus last wife in connection with his suit for hersisters hand. But^mor omnia vincit. Could the solemnnte be refused to him if he brought the ring in his pocket
to the scaSFold, and the Registrar was in attendance »

However, that has nothing to do with Adeline Fossett.
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f""' ^',^*v.''"'^i
'?"8hed at the Bishop's letten. The story

has told how dehghted she would have been to unite inmamage her two friends, whom she had long ago destined
for one another, only the weU-Iaid scheme gSiged ageoAnd here she had the Pope and the Duke of Norfolk to
back her it consanguinity cropped up again ! OearlyYonck s destmy was to marry Aunt Bessy, and be happy.
Unless he hated her, of course !

The Rector laughed his big laugh. " Oh no, I don't hate
Bess! sajdhe " I'm very fond of Bess-I am." And
then he laughed again, and seemed ipamensely amused

Look here, Yorick ! Don't be a goose. She's in the
next r<K)m. Just you go in and tell her your idea, and seewhat «Ae thmks. Do, dear boy ! Only you mustn't be
as cold as Chanty, you know !"

" All right. I'll do Justice to the position."
You will ?-promise ! . . . Very good. Now, Yorick—Yonck—(fear old Yorick ! See what I'll do ! I'U rive

r"w^ u '^i"^
""^ Cfod-speed !" And then she took him

by both hajids and kissed his face. He would have liked
to return the kiss

; but, then, you see, it would have im-
paired the elder-sister tone.
Was Adeline Fossett aware how she had put the last

nail m the coflJn of that Uttle scheme, when she presumed
on their mock-fraternity in that dangerous way 1 Why-
she wasn't even his Deceased Wife's half-Sister, Marianne's
relation to Challis

!

She sat and listened for what she expected to go on in
the next room. But it came not. As she waited there—
a fair distance from the door, not to be eavesdroppine—
she looked more than ever as if she might have married
Her colour went and came as Hope rose and fell ; and every
little chance that Yorick's voice was going to be less good-
humoured and genial, and come fro"! his heart with a
proper sound of love in it, made her own heart pause on a
beat. But, alas !—the voices only went on as before. Oh
dear !—would nothing come of it, after all ?

It went on for a long time, that talk. And tUl half-way
through that time there was hope on the face of the
hstener, following its sounds without distinguishing a
syllable. Then the imtating bonhommk, the equable
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a^Z "» Ju" fr^f^^ tO"**. the vexations household

that expected at least coraial warmth. Oh, if she couldonly enter umjeen, and prompt the apathy of the speaker !

resist the temptation to listen outright. Surely Yorickmust have reached the crucial point by now ! Or wereth^ after aU, talking of somethi^ else M the while ?Ihere Omt was emphasis, anyhow ! And any evi-

oome. Only, the warmth was on the wrong side •
it wasW Bessy's voice for one thing; and. tor Lthe;, IZ^good deal more hke mdignation than affection. No^, ve.^

^ne^t^""
'"°«'/^>'> ^J*"" something you cannot hear^repeated several times, it becomes audible however

!»^f K r
til'"! repetition Miss Fossett, though she sin-

S^'T"^ '^^ '"^'* ^'^ l^*«"i"8. tad become awa^

w^ t^' ^f""
^"^ ''«"* '^th a bound, and hor

^^S2 "^""^u ^ '^ «^P =
»"<' ^l^^"' somehow'^^^thout

sense or reason, her hair had got loose and come down and

Z.r"Zl J?* t ""JTf** "* *'"' ""^^ °^er the chinLiey-
piece, with the bevelled edges and the ebony frame, andtrying to make out she had never begun to erf wCYonck came back into the room, sayinf? " WhlTdo y^uthink Bess says, Addie ? She says 5 I were to ask

nw ^i°" r"'^ """y ""^ yourself." She didn't know

^Zn^^r'"'* "^^ '^' '^^^- But she certai^ ha^°:

'^^L'Vtr^'"^ °' *''^ """^^ °' the^Rector's

KJ!?^°: ^7^ minutes later, Miss Caldecott followed her

t?ro sSrtro T^ ?\"""^ ''''' ''"^y -•* ««"tTeman

rfe«M
^f?" the lookmg-glMs, apparently very muchpleased And the latter, without taking his arm from the

»myT'^
^"^ ^°'"'"^*' ^*'''' '" "^ ^""* B'^'y- "'ther



378 IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN
" I didn't mean you. I meant Addie."
Speak for yourself, Yorick !" said Addie ; and made

believe to detach heraelf, but did not insist. Then Aunt
Bes^ kissed her twice on each side, and the two children,
coming into the room from the garden, off an excursion,
said, " What's this Taw ?" and seemed to think some new
movement was afoot, which would probably be beneficial
in the main ultimately. They accepted partial explana-
tion, however, fuller particulars being promised in due
course, and went away to have their things off.
A day or two later Aunt Bessy, being alone with the

bnde-eleot, cleared her throat in an ominous way, aa one
does when one has something of importance to communi-
cate. Miss Fossett, who in the previous twenty-four hours
had twice said to the Rector, " What •» the matter with
Bess ? I'm sure there's something brewing " became
aware that she was going to be enlightened about this
mystery, and waited, open-eyed. Revelation followed,
conscious of importance, but sometimes at a loss for
phraseology.

" I think, my dear Adeline, I may speak freely to you on
a subject which nearly concerns my own happiness."
Adeline pricked up her ears, and the speaker, feeling she
had made a good beginning, cleared her throat again less
poignantly, and -ontinued : "When dear Athel talked
that silly nonsense to me the other day . . . you know what
I am referring to, dear Addie ?" Yes—Addie knew.
" Well ... I did not then know with any certainty the
sentiments entertained towards myself by . .

."

" By ? . . ." said Addie, and waited.
" By a gentleman who is very slightly known to you

so slightly that, though no doubt you know him by name,
you will hardly ..."

Addie, suddenly apprehensive, thought in a hurry,
clapping her hands to help recollection. The moment she
lighted on the name that was eluding her, she pointed
straight, as at a convicted delinquent. " Mr. Brownrieir "
said she firmly.

*'

Miss Caldecott excused what no accusation had been
brought against. " I know," said she, " that the name is
not a showy one ; but the family is old, and his scientific
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Bttainments indisputable. He has recently been an-pomted to the Chair of Logic and Mentaf PhZo^h^

" But, my dear Bess, his opinions

!

tell us ?"

An'rI^%^''''j!°"/jT
***"' *" generally misunderstood,

not t^n
"'•'y

J,'^*l"°*
*«" y°". tow could I, when I didnot know myself ? I only wish that when dear Athel .

.
"

!,„„ T ™y,«^T* ^"^ "^^ a 80080 of himself-Iknow. I plead guilty. Yes "

" Well—I wish I had then been able to speak with

»«,;«"!, ,""*! °'
r^^-

••*•• I~^"''° arrangement. But

IhaTMrLt^rigg^^ *" ''" "'""^^ '" ^'"^''^ '""^

men?"*
y" ^"I^^'V^" "•" "»<=« ^ • • »nce ourengage-

"T '^j *^\?«™ '-yo" wrote off to him at once."
1 did nothmg of the sort." Dignity was manifest

thliX *° '" *"?dentally. It was only last i^
secret that t contained an offer of marriage, very beauti-fully and c early expressed. He pointed oit that, how-ever painful It might be to me to relinquish the ch,^e ofmy sisters children, even to a step-mother who is Zadyalmost as much a mother to them as myself "

Joan°''lt"u, iV"" "°"^"°"^' °^«^ ^•'"'^ '^^

thlJ^M' '^" "'*"'' ^^^'''- ^"* *'«'*'» neither here nor

n„r"
**'• ^"^"gg went on to point out that I could

TLTTJ -T ""^ ^"""^ '«<J '^«' ^ttout any detri-

mLs C^int" 1? k"^*"
°^ *•?" *^° "''"'''«"•" At this pointMiss Caldecott became quite natural, saying :

" He wouldnever have asked me, Addie, a^ long as he thought I w^wanted here." I„ which few words Miss Fossetttw more

months than m aJl the rest put together.

" Wn^"«
*^' "Pinions, my dear, his opinions !" said she.However will you get on with his opinions ? I thoughthe wa« an Atheist, and all sorts of things."

^
thW '„fIf%" '"P'.'"^ '^"^ "^"^^^^ i""! ^aid such athmg of Mr. Brownrigg had libelled him grossly. The
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exact contrary was the case. No one ever approached
sacred subjects in a more reverential spirit than Mr.
Brownrigg. She was not qualified to repeat his elucida-
tions of the great Gernian Philosopher he had such an
admiration for. But he had been able to point out even
to her humble understanding that the question whether
there was or was not a supreme Being turned entirely on
the moaning of the verb to Be, which was at best a finite
Human expression. Miss Caldeoott scarcely did Justice
to all her euitor's exponency of the Identity of the Highest
Atheism with the Highest Theism.
She had, however, been specially impressed with a

chapter from Graubosch's " Divagationes Indagatoris," of
which he had read her his translation. In this the following
passage occurs :

" The Thinker of the Future will do well
to turn his attention to the construction of a language ex-
pressly adapted to deal with the Unknown and Infinite. At
present our vocabulary is based entirely, so far as we
understand it, on things within our comprehension, and
even its meanings are not invariably a subject of unani-
mity. Unt ' we possess such a language our efforts to
grapple with the Essentially Incomprehensible must be
futile, of necessity. It would be a step in the right direc-
tion if all schools of Thought could agree as to the nature
of the Agency to which the Known and the Unknown, the
Finite and the Infinite, are alike to be imputed. The
selection of a name for this Agency has been the subject
of a good deal of crude and unphilosophical discussion in
ages less enlightened than the one the New School of
Thought proposes to inaugurate. So much so that many
nomenclatures liave used more than one name for the
same Person or Entity ; one of the number being occa-
sionally kept secret, as being Unpronounceable ; although
in this case difficulties must have arisen about divulging
it. Pending agreement among the various branches and
aflSliated Societies of the New School as to the Nature and
Extent of the Unknown ; the original promoter of Causa-
tion

; and the terms on which his Instigator, if any, had
himself qualified for Existence, we should not discounte-
nance, but rather sanction, the use of the vulgar termin-
ology, such as Gott, Gou, Dieu, Deus, Zeus, and so on.



IT NEVER CAN HAPPEN AGAIN 381

No doubt within the near future a Lexicon or Dictionarr
of words and phraaea applicable to things beyond oii

•^^"/^SS* ^" ^ P"' ^ hand, and untU the publication
of this Thesaurus Novus we may safely discourage heated
argument on subjects with which our present resources
in language do not qualify us to deal. Possibly an abso-
lute silence, and a consciousness of our own insignificance,
may be the safest attitude to assume towards the Infinite
pending the issue of the volume. And during this interim,'
It would appear to be the safest policy to fall in with the
apparent scheme of the Visible Creation ; and to comply
so far as our information goes, with the Will of its
Creator."

Had Miss Caldecott been able to repeat all that Mr
Brownngg had pointed out to her. Miss Fossett would no
doubt have perceived that no danger to religion or morality
couJd possibly accrue from reasonings that had such ahappy faculty of landing in the status quo.
Towards the conservation of which Miss Caldecott as

she explained to her friend, had been able to contribute.
I am sure, dear Addie," she said, " that I may rely on

your rejoicing vith me that I have prevaUed upon Mr •

Brownngg to abstain, in the publication of this translation
from ^e intention he had of spelling Him and He with a
little H. I mean, when reverence for established usage
prohibits what he speaks of as ' lower-case type.' Heat
once assented to my wishes, saying that in view of the
issues involved, to persist in his intention would bo to
pursue a—what did he call it ?— ' a policy of pin-pricks

'

That was it."

rl'J*'^^^*?"*'
*^- Brownrigg eventuated, in the place

of Miss Caldecott. And she and her husband are a happy
couple at this date of writing. They have discovered amodus vtvendi, and are highly satisfied with it.

That is how it was that the conversation with which this
chapter opened became possible. Let it proceed

" Do you think Sir Alfred's last book is so much worse
than his others, Yoriok ?"

"I can't say it struck me so. If it is, it's not because of
his knock on the head ; because it was all written three
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yean ago, and hai been lying in a drawer. But the n-
vienren—he wa« talking about it himself yesterday even-
ing—always take for granted that every book is the work
of the last twelvemonth. He road me some of what he
has just written, and it seemed all right to me. That Bob
of his U a delightful boy, only too sweeping in hit views.
It IS not true that all reviewers are asses, or that they never
read the books they criticise. Bob came with him to see
me off."

I'

How do they like Sussex Terrace ?"
" Very much. At least, they will when they are settled.

It s a splendid big house. I think he was glad to leave the
Hermitage, for more reasons than one. . .

."

" I know one. What were the others I"
" Which is the one you know ?"
" Mrs. Eldridge."
" Yes—she was one. But I suppose the chief one was

the one. Anything to get rid of what brought the story
back. He has never spoken of it again to me."

" Not since t.hat one time ?"

" Yes—long ago now ! When was it ?—over a twelve-
month. He described how it all came back to him." The
Rector extemporised a sympathetic shudder, and made
an excruciated noise ; both very expressive. " Y- i see, in
his oblivion, »-3 was simply hungering for the coming of this
wife he had quarrjUed with, and remembering her as in
her early days ..."

" Oh, it was hideous ! Just fancy the memory of Judith
Arkioyd coming back to him !"

" Yes—as he told mo himself—with the arms of hia wife
round him whom he had been longing for ! He told me
all about it—how he had said to her :

' What for, Polly
Anne 1 What am I to forgive you for V Because, don't
you see, sweetheart ? . .

."

II

Oh yes—I see."

"... Don't you see, she was crying over him, and all
contrition for her own share of the business. She said to
him—so he told me—' It waa all my fault, love. If only
I had never posted that letter !' He said, ' What letter ?'

and she said, ' The letter with the postscript.' And then
all on a sudden he remembered everything, from the be-
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ginning. He could hardly bear to ipeak
told you allthi*

" "^ of it. r

" ^"'®
.^'V °°'"* °"* '•>»* yo" haven't told. Go on I"

idea twr •"""/?**' ^'.
''''°"'*' 8° """J- and l«rf anIdea that clinging to his wife would save him. 'I wasrimply said he, ' on fire with shame and intense terror ofwhat I might remember next. I felt defenceless against

" ^'f. 'P™"8 on me out of the past.'
"

Did he say anything about Judith ?"
Neither of them mentioned her. That I undeisUnd.When they spoke of the motor-oar. they seem by common

consent to have left it a blank who was in it. He said to

t J „ * }^t °"" '" *•>» road—Blind Jim—was he

*^J ^.^ "V"?
'^^ ^'^ *° *«" J^M of Jim's death, andthe dear little thing, and he was so horror-struck thatXwas afraid he would slip back, and went for help. He had

^Jf'^u^/"^'^? *"* °' »"*«'' »' delirium-and thedoctor bad to give him morphine."

.11" ^'i^^u !t" ^"^
"'y'hing of Judith at the inques^-and

.TTS? * ® ****" *''« h"d "> •*. yon know 1"
The inquest was next day."

J!.f°^-7^- S'u ^"^ ' ^"* "^^ •>« e^er told abouther ? Did you tell him ?"

the' toth"""'°°
' ^

"**'^'" ''"'^*^ '*"™* "''~"* '*• *^*'''

"But you did tell him that odd thing .. . you know ?"
The Rector s voice dropped. " I know what yon mean.The ahild'3 voice, and 'K-lot.' Yes, I told him "
Was he impressed !"

i.»"*y°"^r" '-P^'J^P* not exactly in that way. But

" Shall you ?"

" Hm ! . .
."

" Shan't you ?"

"I think perhaps not. I don't feel quite like having itpublicly discussed. I dislike being cross-exaS
However, we might think about that." He said this with
the manner of one who adjoums his subject, and thenas though to confirm the adjournment, went back on aprevious quesUon—the last one easUy to hand. " No—
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> ii

Ae • an odd ohMaotM. Judith. You know I duU always

"^'^^rf"?"''*"^""*"^**-* "boot it."
^

half!^'^*"^"''"*^'^'^'- A-id.oomment.

,.^'J^f~J^f- '°7"'' ' '*°**- 2"t '""oy the girl MTina

people_in tiio face of their indignation, mind you l-for no•eoret was made of it."
»—

•
y""' lorno

L 1^'"'
T!*".J°

'"^" "*•" ««l>amed of herwdf. What wasit (he said to the coroner ?"
•• "•• w»»

™li'^''^
•" ^ atuttered through his remonstrance or

flmsh, and then said with the most absolute tranquillity-

S^d«r?h " ' ^"?^"y- ^°* ^ •''°"'<> do «>• «2i7Zg,under the same mronmstanoes, I have no doubt, ano^^toe. The poor coroner hadn't a chance. It wm lust

a~pata?^
gwengiooer trying to reprove Zwobii or

" / shouldn't hare thought so."

!.' J,^"PP°*' *** """M that I'm a man ?"
That was the idea.'

' It proves what I say, then-that there should alwavsbe^women on juries. However, she and Fossier hld'^lumow escape. They might have found themselves ta avory unpleasant position."
""wives in a

midfr^oiTlfeV''"'"'*
'^' "^ '"'''**"^ "^"^ •-^«'

Jni^if^i
^^'^^ ' ^"'*' J« P° '^' «»«' «»»tie made-moiseUe ? Que pouvez vous faire, messieurs vous^

vZTJ ^""If ^:^ understand him, of Z^ke ZFehxthorpe softened him down in the translating"

_

Didn t the dear old Bart, try to apologize her away 1"

i,„ Tu® ,P *° ™8«*** *''»* slie »»w me coming, andknew I should attend to poor Jim. But when tS jurywent over the e^^^AhejB^w that was utterly impoJw^^

"woiild TO"
' * Diohess, as Bob^allis

A pause followed, and then the Rector showed signs of
sleepiness after a tiring day, asking whether it wasn'tgettmg on for bed-time. And he had a right to be tired
because he had risen suddenly from dinnei to go ov»to
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doyta'. She MTwn't »ndk .till H^ "'. ,"'""" ^•»

of Judith's engagement to the Duke'. K-i. k J
"^"^

<«-<„-";Sis."SEftd .!"w1,'
?*'

you going to My ?•• ^^ • ^"•t were

wid^e"'*
'"'"' "''"'*^" ' °"«'>' *° to" y"" thi, I . .

...

" You must, now /"

meant confidence, all the same" ^' ''"* ' '™°«' ^
•' iri' ^ Tf'''' ''^y °»"'"J- Go on f"

" ffi=k!i^ZgV ""«*°'"
"''' """^^

• •

•"

" Don't I see what i"

sis;?n;ttrwrtr^i"::^rk ^''lo^rr r^*-i»te-8he wasn't her sister at ^v„t ^r;:'''*?''^'
»* "^y

?t i,n
«»>«-"•* a Decled'^VVi^.'^brhyrhlt

W- Ji. D. So what was Kate «" Mr» Atii i

"^1™!,™^.
loo;

^ PerpIexed^videnUrthoug^Kate ti^^t f

"

been hard put to it to be there at ^^ "'' ^^^

^
Wo^dn't Dr. Barham ? . .

." .he began.

61
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J^S ^**""..^'«* o»* *•"• q^-tion- " Wh»t my yonnam«Dd Bob oaUa 'nwkeagnktaMof himwlf' t"

that's the lort of thing I nMMit " "fi^w

"MydeM, heean'i/"
" Why not I"

"Beo«Mehl«Cr3»torhMM,tJdp«t«dhini." The Rectoreemed happy over thia. Hit wile did not feel quite cer-
tain ihe understood it. But she waa nire it waa time to

i2 ht f!jl
' "^ "^'' '""^^ •P«»king, the curtain

a^J^t!^,^ ' •*'^ •*°'y'" *^ •he, in a lort of
generally forgiving, condunve way.

"It hair repeated Athelatan Taylor. "And not a
pleaeant one I Anyhow, iff one ooniolation, that it never
can happen again."

WKM



THE AUTHOR TO HIS READERS ONLY
Wheh, to my grii* nrprit, I jnUhktd /our yean tinct a tuvtl eaUtd
Jotph Vanet." a ^atmmt uxu rtpuUtd more than once in tome

jounaU lAoi utre kind enough to notice it.thc.itt author wot eeventy
yeanolatt. Why IhU made mt fed like a centenarian 1 io not know,
*V>iotty at Umu five year* ahead oltktlactt. But that vat itt moral
effect. Itt praeUaU ontmuto make me endeavour totHit right 1
then teamed for the flrtt tinu hou hopelett it the purtuU of an error
through the eolumnt of the prett, and toon gave up the ehate.
Bui in tht courte of my altempti to procure the reduction to which I

wai entitled, I expreiied a hope that the taid auihor would live to be

^l>^.
aid, further, that he wculd write four or five volumu at long at

hu firet I* the interim. To my thinking, he hat been at good (or at bad)
at hit word, for tUt pretent volunu it VU. II. of the fourth ttory
putli^ tinct then, and the day of itt pMieation wiUbeIhe author't
t^tiiMhbirthdiy; or, if you contider the day of hit birth at a birthday,
Mt teotnty-firtt. I tee nothing to be athamed of in Ihe way thit author
Ik- come to Ume, and can (to far) look with complacency on ihefaa that
we are each other.

At the ritt of more EaHy Vidorianim—I have a heam, kv^ againtt
mt I—may I ute the rett of Ihu tly4eaf, ctherunte blank, to touch on
another point t I know that gottiping with one't readert it a ditreput-
able EaHy Victorian practice, and far from Modem, which everything
ought to be. Bui I will not detain mine long.

I with to protest againtt a mitinterpretation that readert of fiction will
probably nmd'nue to male to the end of lime, however ttrongly authort
may appeal agamtt it.

I refer to the practice of atcribing viewt—political, rtligiout, or other-
wite—txprettedhycharaetertinabovktoittauthor. It it at unreaeon-
abU to do to at to impuU every opinion ipoktn in a dream to the dreamer
htrntdf. In (Au foregoing book, at in othert, the author hat merely put
on record what (U charaetert he woe dreaming of teemed to him to say
I repudiate reipontibUity on hit behalf. Hold a writer of pure

fiction anawenMe for the opiniont of every one of hit dramatis penonie,
and he will be limited in the choice of them to folk who are on all fourt
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«nlh everyone ebe—eo»fonnuf of a venomout type-good to be read
about tnM by pernn, who mfer from ifuonmia, but good far nctUng
tt'e. Take the worde of each character for what they are worth, and if
« character aUegtd by the tak to be sane myi eomething yon don't agree
ath, condemn U at iU-draum, if you like, but don't catt the author to
account at if he had ventured to quettion the validUy of your own per-
tuanont. Leave him a free hand, andhewiU veraer oomme ai o'dtait
pour Boi, and his bookt teiU be infinitely more readabk, even if some of
hts favourite characters utter incorrect opinions.
I may add that if the readers of this novel want anything altered in U

« shaU be done in the second edition, provided that they are unanimous
and that it will leave the text consecutive.

W. DE MOBOAN.

BrLLIKO AND SONS, LTD., PRINTBHS OCILDFORD
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