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HAZELL & SONS,

CHAPTER I.

DISCORDS.

I

CLOUD had marrod the enjoyment at the

breakfast- table. The June sunshine, peep-

ing in through tlie lialf-closcd Venetians,

made lonjr lines of liglit in the pretty room.

One bright ray sparkled on the silver urn, and touched

with a golden glory the sweet face of the lady who sat

behind it. She was quite young ; looking at the three

persons at the table, it was diOicult to determine in

what relationship she stood towards them. On the

right sat an elderly gentleman of a fine commanding

presence, with a splendid head, and a face in which

benevolence and power were pleasantly commingled.

Opposite to him sat a younger man, so much resembling

him that it was easy to guess that they were father and

son. At the foot of the table sat one still younger, a
f

F
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li;nnlsoiiM\ f;iir-liiiin'(l lad, not lonj^' out of his trciis.

It was !i I'aiiiily jtarly lividciitly, lait family lianiiony

(li«l not Hi'i'in to ])n'vail. A lodk (»f anxiety, of iiistrcss,

oviMi, was visihlt' on tlit^ lady's face, and slu( nervously

toyed with the toast on her ])l:ite. She had eaten

nothiu);, th(^ eolTee was cold in her cup, the atmosphere

at the tahle had hanished any a])petite slu; ini«,dit have

liad. Tlu^ eldi'ily <^entlenmn*s hrows were knit, his

firm mouth set in a deternuned curve, the son op])osite

to him looked ;j;rave and concerned also; oidy on the

face of the lad at the foot of the tahle there sat a

reckless, defiant look, and he seemed to be partakinj^ of

a hearty meal with relish.

' You arc eating nothini^, Mrs. Ilazcll,' said Robert

Ilazell, turninjjj ki!idly to his father's wife. 'Let me
get you somethinij; from the sideboard, a slice of ham
or a morsel of chicken.*

' No, thank you, Robert, I could not eat it.'

' Yes, Eleanor, ;.'ct something. Never mind the

foolish lad,' said Mr. Hazell, unbending his brows a

little, as he lookiMl towards his wife. * He is not worth

spoiling one's breakfast for. lUit the sooner he learns

to mend his ways, the better it will be for himself,*

he added, looking frowningly towards the foot of the

table.

' Much obliged,* was the lad*s cool retort, as he

emptied his third cup of coffee. He seemed perfectly

indifferent, in reality he was furiously angry.

Herbert Hazell was a self-willed, hot-headed youth,

who hated to be meddled with, or given a word of

reproof. He had not been behaving well of late. He
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had i'<nii« ill during,' tlic .siiiaH hours of tlic ni(»niiii|4 for

\\u\ third tiiiu^ witliiii ii wi'ck, and (U'clincd to i^ivc; any

t!X[)hiiiati(Mi of, or a]H)lo;/y lor, his coMihu't. His falhcT,

no doulit, was jx'rfecLly justitied in a(hniniHt,(!rinj,' a

sharp rohuke, whicli he; had dono when tlicy mot at

the tahle.

' You will ph'ase to romomhor, my lad, that, if

you have no resjuict for yourself, I require you to

respect my wife and myself,' continiUMl Mr. Hazell

rather hauj^hlily. ' If you cannot conform to the rult^s

of th(! house, you must leave it— that's all. Vou

should take jin example hy your brother, sir, who is

an lionour to all connected witli him.*

' Oh, of course, ])ile it on !
' sneered TTcrbcrt, with a

curious ^deam in his eye. * Bob always was a saint,

and a sneak as well.'

Mr. Ilazcll's temper rose a«,fain, but Robert Ilazell

only smiled. He did not at all mind anythin«^ H(^rbert

said, but re^^arded him rather as a spoiled child than

anything else.

' Never mind him, father,* he said in that quiet,

pleasant way of his. * I daresay Herbert will be sorry

when he thinks over it, and w*ill do differently in

future. Mrs. Hazell, I saw some roses at Clieveden

yesterday finer than yours.'

' Did you ? Tell me about them,* said Mrs. Hazell,

lifting a quick, grateful glance to his face. He had a

fine tact, and often changed the subject when it grew

distasteful. He knew that the jars between his father

and his younger brother were disliked and dreaded by

his father's wife. It was now twelve months since she

1 H
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had como, to TTazclvvood, iuid l»ut for those jars, wliich

were iiicreasiiiL^ instead of dhiiinishint^', she would have

been supremely happy.

'Are they Lucy's tniiniiiL,^ ?
' she asked, with a

little humorous smile. * If they are, I give up the

contest.'

Eobert Hazell lauL^hed.

* No, they are only (^»uy's,' he answered. 'Mrs.

Meredith spys he is neglecting his business for his

Howers. His Marshal Neils are simply beyond

description.'

* I must go over and see them. More coffee,

Herbert?'

'No.'

With which rude refusal IVfr. Herbert pushed back

his chair, and without a})ology left the room.

'I must be going too,' said Ivobert, making a motion

to rise, perhaps to cover his brother's rudeness. * Are

you coming down just now, father ?

'

* I will follow you shortly. See that Gregory's order

is attended to this morning, will you ?

'

* Yes. Good morning, Mrs. Hazell.' So saying,

Robert Hazell also left the room.

'This cannot go on, Eleanor,' said ]\Ir. Hazell sternly,

the moment the door closed on them. ' The boy's

insolence is insufferable. I think I must set him out

into the world to stand on his own responsibility-

Things are much too easy for him here. He has too

much time on his hands, and too much money in his

pockets.'

' But to send him away just now would be a mistake,
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I think/ said liis wife ^'fiitly. * It's not the hest thin^;

to turn our hades on the errint^', is it, llohert?*

* Well, perliMps not ; hut you know I have tried all

ways with hini, Kleanor, and you know with what

results,' said Mr. Ilazell irrital)ly. 'He is not worth

his salt at the hrewery, and there is the evil of his

example hesides. It is not a pleannnt thin<^ to have

one's sons dritdving and <^'iind>lin^' with one's employees

in MedlingLon, and I won't have it— in that I am
determined.'

Eleanor Hazell si^^diod. They were discussinfr a

vexed question, winch had often, often made dispeace

in Hazelwood. She had her own thoughts on the

subject, but she was by nature and habit timid and

reserved. It was very seldom she ventured an opinion,

especially one opposed to that expressed by her

husband.

* I am in hopes that Mary will be able to do some-

thing with him when she comes home,' said Mr. Hazell

presently. * They were always chums, and she had a

great influence over him. By the by, she'll be home
in a day or two now. Isn't it to-morrow Eobert goes

off to Bonn to fetch her ?

'

* Yes, to-morrow.'

* Why that sigh, Eleanor ?

home-coming ?

'

' Oh, no, not dreading, but

anxious. I have supplanted her, Hobert.'

' Oh, don't talk nonsense,' said Mr. Hazell in his

quick way. * Supplanted indeed ! Mary is my daugh-

ter, no doubt, but this is my house, and surely I am

Are you dreading Mary's

I feel anxious, naturally

^11^
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master of my own action-. I hope and expect that she

will do her duty. She is a sensihle girl ; I am sure

you will like her. Her brothers adore her.'

* I know they do. I shall try to do my duty by her,

Robert. I hope we shall be happy together.'

* It was in order that you might grow accustomed to

Hazelwood, and feel at home with us all first, that I

sent Mary abroad for a year. She was very sensible

about it. I am sure, if you are worrying yourself at

all, it is needlessly, Eleanor.'

* I am not worrying, but it is impossible for me not

to be anxious until the meeting is over. Perhaps I

am a little afraid of Mary. If she is at all like her

brothers, she must be a clever and noble woman, Eobert.'

* Mary clever ? Oh yes, she is a splendid linguist

and musician, as she might be, considering the money I

have spent on her education. She is a trifle high-flown

and sentimental, like all schoolgirls. But she'll marry

soon, I fancy, and, I expect, become a practical wife

and mother.'

* I hope she will not marry for a long time, Eobert.

I should like her to be happy in her father's house for

a while before she marries. Tf she improves Herbert,

it will be delightful.'

' If she doesn't, he must go, that is all,' said Mr.

Hazell curtly. * Well, I must go too, Eleanor. Good-

bye, and don't worry. I declare these children are a

gTcater care now than when they were in the nursery.'

* Only Herbert. Eobert is a comfort to you—to us all.'

* Oh yes, Eobert is as good as gold. A trifle slow,

and with a few antiquated notions perhaps, but trust-

I :
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wortlij and conscientious— Ji great matter in these

degenerate clays,' said Mr. Hazell, as lie went out of the

rooui.

When she was left alone, Eleanor Hazell sat still a

long time at the table, pondering certain things on her

mind. She was a sensitive woman, and even small cares

lay heavy on her heart. She was seriously troubled

about her husband's younger son. They did noc get

uu well together, nay, there were constant feuds between

them. Herbert, no doubt, was indolent and careless

;

but Mr. Hazell was hasty and harsh in rebuke, and had

no mercy where any deviation from the straight line of

duty was involved. Herbert was hot-tempered ; but:

his father was sometimes unjust. He was blamed often

without cause ; any mistake or confusion in the counting-

house was sure to be visited on the ne'er-do-weel, often

without any investigation being made. Even Eobert

Hazell, steady, diligent, conscientious as he was, found

it hard at times to get on with his father. They differed

on a hundred points of opinion ; but there was this

difference between the two sons : the elder held his

peace, and never forgot to be respectful, whereas Herbert

spoke up, whatever occurred to him, whether it was

becoming or not. Mr. Hazell was a self-made man, a

man of great business power, and possessing many ad-

mirable qualities, but he had an overweening pride, a

domineering and assertive manner, and a quick, arrogant

temper ; he was not, therefore, greatly beloved as a

master. He was a very rich man,—the Hazell brewery

was a concern well worth possessing,—but he was hard

in money matters, and, curiously enough, less generous

V
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to his own boys than to the strani^'ers in his employ.

They certainly had board at Hnzolwood, but tlieir salary

was fixed aco'^vdin^dy. Although ll()i)ert Hazell was

worth his weight in ^^old, and thr()UL;h his tact and

pleasant way with the www kt!pt tlie thing going smoothly

and profitably, he received from his fatlier only a hundred

a year, and he was twenty-eight years old. He had

accepted his position meekly for a long time, but the

time was coming for him to speak.

Herbert Hazell left the house that morning, as he

often did, in a violent tem])er. The delicious breeze

sweeping up from the river, which watered the spacious

grounds surrounding the brevvei's line residence, scarcely

cooled the angry colour in the young man's cheeks. He
was oblivious of the beauty of the summer morning,

careless of tlie magnificent view stretching out before

him ; he walked with his eyes moodily bent on the

ground, angrily switching the heads off the daisies with

his cane as he passed. IJobert, leaving the house a few

minutes after him, overtook him at the lodge gates.

* You're in a hurry, Bertie,' lie said pleasantly. * Take

it easy ; the breakfast hour is not nearly over.'

An ominous grunt was Herbert's only answer.

* A fine morning, isn't it ? Glorious weather for a

holiday ! I say, Bertie, you might go to Bonn for Molly

instead of me ; it would be a fine change for you ?

'

* The gov. would cut my head off if I ventured to

suggest it might be my turn to have a holiday. No,

the German liips are only for the good little boys.*

Eobert laughed.

* You're awfully cross this morning, Bertie/
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' So would you if you were treated as T am. I

haven't the liberty of a eat. I won't be dietaled to

iuul seoldiid befoie Mrs. Hazell as I was to-day,' said

Herbert savagely. ' She rather enjoys it, I know,

tlious^h she looks so niiuhty soft.'

' You are not just to her, I'ertie. liesides, she has

nothinf( to do with the matter; it is between father and

you. I don't wonder he is angry. It is not a very

nice thing for you to spend your earnings at the " liase-

Dall" every night. Is it now, Bertie V
* Oh, well, tliere's some freedom and fun there any-

way,' said the lad moodily.

'Yes, but tliere's something else. I am anxious

about you, liertie ; so will Molly be when she comes

home.'

' Oh yes, they'll tell her a lot of lies about me, and

then she'll turn against me, and 1 won't care what

liecomes of me. She believes in me yet, anyway.

There's no diflerence in her letters,' said the lad, with a

strange mixture of indignation and tenderness. Eobert

had toucb/jd a very soft place in his heart.

* I'll tell you what, Bert, you'll go to Bonn to-morrow

instead of me. I'll make it all right with father.'

'I'd like to, but he said I wasn't fit to have the care

of my sister. By Jove, I won't forget that in a hurry I

Xot fit to take 3are of Molly, when she's my chum !

'

'Oh, he only spoke hastily, and did not mean any-

thing by it. Don't brood on it
;
you'll enjoy the trip

immensely.'

'
I kit it's yours by right; you've worked so jolly hard

all summer. You're a good sort, Bob!'
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'So nrc you, Hcrl. wIkmi yon twv. yoiirscir,' said llio

(>l(lt'r hrollicr MlVcctiiuiaU'ly. iiiul (licir IimihIh mot in a

warm, lirolhcrly i;ri|). Tlu'rc was }^m(';i1, ^o(m1 in IIimIkmI

Ha/cU ; but ho wmm just, on tli(» luink, and nijodcd

wise and loving guiding to cstabli.sh him in the

upriglit path.

i !
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N" a fiTin RUTnmcr Tiiornin<' l,wo Lfirla worn aittinc

in lliM ]>l('Ms;uit ^^fjiidcii of ii roriiirKKlioiis

clinlcMU ill tin; (lohlcnzcr Sinisso ji(/ I>onn.

'I'lici cl-iitiviu iKTlaincd to iMiuliuiio Ciiihliurdt,

and, iliougli i,li<i cslnlilislmiciit; was a .school when) the

liiition was <,'ood , iid tho discipliiH,' firmly inaiiitained,

it was likewise a lionio to all tluj piij)ils. They W(to
cliiclly Kn^^dish \!(\vh, for Madame (Jehhardt liad made a

r('l)Utatioii abroad. She was a lar^^e-hearted, iiiollierly

woiuiin, and no Ix'tter ])roof of lier merits was to he

found than in the faet that (ivery holiday time hron;^ht

one or two former pu])ils hack to ])ay a visit to their

old quarters in the (Jol>l(uizer Strasse. No lovelier

situation could be found tlijm that on which the C'fiateau

(Jebhardt stood. It was on the face of a hill, and
coninianded a view of picturesque Bonn, the windin;:,',

beautiful river beyond, and the vine-cbid slopes of the

hills on the opposite Inink. On a clear morning—and
it is nearly always clear in that sunny land—the seven

mountains at Konigswinter could be seen, with the

B
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picturcsfjuo Cfisllc of tlu; Draclicnfuls staiulinc^ on its

coniiiiaiMliiij,' height.

TIk; two c'onijtiinions, sitting together on the terrace,

under the grate'iil sliadow of a eliestnut tree, were

wateliiiig for the steiinihoat coming up the river from

Cologne. They had just ohserved it gliding round the

curve at Kihiigswinter, and liad laid their glasses on an

empty cliair ])eside them. They were hoth young, just

on the threshold of womanhood, and they were close

and dear friends, though tliere was, outwardly at least,

little in common hetween tluim. IMary Hazell was the

taller of the two—a handsome, graceful girl, with a

clear and beautiful complexion, bright brown hair, and

a pair of large, calm, grey eyes. Tliere was a dignity

and repose in her whole bearing which might have

belonged to one twice her years. Her movements were

quiet, but graceful and ladylike ; she looked like one

who had had a large experience of life—but she was

only a schoolgirl, in her twenty-first year.

Her companion was of small, insignificant stature,

and her figure was not in any way enhanced by the

shabby black dress she wore. Her face was sallow and

large-featured ; her black hair coiled low at her neck

gave the appearance of too much weight to the head.

But the undoubted plainness of her features was

redeemed by the beauty of her eyes, which was remark-

able. I cannot describe it—because it was the beauty

of expression rather than of form or colour, though

those were in keeping. A soul looked out from these

eyes—the soul of a woman who had suffered, but had

retained the highest ideal of life. She was Madeline
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or Lona Ufiyne, only mi Kii^lish fjoverncss at tlie

Chateau (Jelihardt, but tlie fik'iid of Mary Hazi'll,

the sweet Eii^dish giil, who was tlie ^neatest favourite

\\\ the school.

* I cannot really believe tliat it is at an enil, luid tliat

I have no more lessons to learn, Lena,' said Mary Ilazell,

leaning -er soft white hand .against her cheek.

' Except tlie lessons of life, in comparison vvitli wliich

school-tasks are only X)lay,' Lena JJayne answered, more

to herself than to her friend.

' I'erhaps you are ri^lit. I sliall ])e sorry to leave; dear

lionn,' said Mary, and lier eyes tilled. ' ]>ut I feel that

1 can learn nothint,' more here, and that it is time 1 led

a more active life. I have <^'reat plans for the future, Lena.'

* Yes. Tell me what they are,' said the governess,

with a slight, sweet smile, as she folded her hands in

her lap. Slie had ceased to plan, and now lived in the

life of others. There were times when she told herself

that her life-work seemed to be done— if, indeed, any

had ever been ordered for her. She was quiescent in

her present state, but not happy.

* Oh, there are so many it would take days to tell

them. Some of them are (piixotic, but all of them
point in the right way. I mean to do some good in

Medlington, Lena.'

* Yes. Tell me how.'

' Oh, I can hardly specify ; I shall find ways and

means. I have heard you say often that we find the

way when the heart is willing. You have not gone

back on that old teaching, have you ?
' asked Mary, with

a smile.

1
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Xo. It is jruiv I li(i)M' j/i>iir \v;iy will Ih» Hiinny

nnti nntronli]

hi

(Ml 11 11 Vt' <lil\ M irV. H!ll( I II M» ;^nV«'in(»HH,

Nvilh (»vi(l<'nl cmoliii,

'I wojuliM- il' lli;i( is* M j'jMtd !!o|i('. I.riiji,' Hiiid Mnry

Hm/cU. jiiul Imt swccI I'mcc ^rcw nmicMl iiikI ^miivp.

* |)o you udl lliiiiK \V(> need dllirf lliiiiLjM lliiin siiiiMliiiin

to (loNclnp ouf chiiiMflfrM f* I HoiiuM iiiii'M lliiiik we ur(^

just liKo tli(> llowcrs. to wliom tlio "useful Lroulilo of

tho r;\iu
" is ;\l>solut«'ly cssrnt iiil.'

' TliMl is il licnuliful t liouL,dil, iiud n liiipouc, Mnry;

but oiu' cannot liolp wi.sliing I ho voiy boat for Iho.so oiio

1 «>\ (VS.

) '// oi'.nuo 1. I (Mill, vou nro ,;o unso llisl 1. S{||( I Mi iry

IIm/'oU involunlmily. Mini slu' liiitl lior liiind on tlial, of

hcv fritMid MS slu* s|>t>ko. ' 1 \voud(>r wlion your turn U )r

tlu^ sunslun«> is to cinnc I

'

• In (Jod's linu' ; Mud. if nc^MM*. tluMi (liMt. will ho hcst,'

said tlu* noxtMUoss simply, nnd ms if tho words won* hut

tin* «'X]>r(*ssion oi m hoMVt's conviction. '
I should liko

to hcMV sonuMhin,!; dclinitc ahout your i>lMnH, Mary, so

tliMt I. workinn' 1um'(\ n^iy In* ahU* to ])ictnrc you workin;^

V(Mtd«*r - hiMh. I trust, for tin* smiuo ciul. Wo have

l^lcd^cd ourscl\t*s. have* W(* not, to do what, wo can

carni*stly, and, as wc have o]>|>ort unity, to make our

own liv(*s nobh*, and those of others as hai>i)v as

in1]ni*niH^ can ma ke tl

vvy our

u*m
' Yc.s,' answered Marv llazcll, as her eves watched

t I

the Hasliini; of the sunlight on the swift-ilowim; IJhinc,

vcs, we hav

IVrliaps as she spoke a vague premonition that she

was about to begin the ascent of the Hill of Dilliculiy
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Idin'licd lirr liciiil I Diimnl Im- vri V «l<(iiiilf mil il f

L'll II tllH' I t'llll. I i'; iin V il, will «lc|M'inl (III ircly ii|»nii

inV |MiM|||nli III my lilllicis liolisn )|Mh lo 1

1

M^ «'\iirt, mil III*'

of llm wcmK I miiy nmlrrlnki'. I liiivp lo iiDikf llm

iic(|miinlimc<' of Mrs. Iln/rll on the vm y llucslinld of

my imw life,'

' Yi'M, lull. I lliiiik .'sIh' will 'x' II lir||( 1(» you, mid y«»ii

toiler. Im it iimoii<^r |||,. |Mior of llio lovvii you iiilrnd

l,o W(uk {

*

'Vcm; j,li(M('^ nro n ^toiil. iiiiiiiy poof pooplc in Mod-

liii}^M.oii, mid 11 j^iciit mmiy iiiiscuililc mid liopdcsM livon.

Il in oV(M'-]topiiliilrd. mid I lie dt piosMion in hiidf fiiiM

j);iiiifiilly jiU'ocicd il. Some of llio, works liiivo hccri

closiMJ for moiillis.'

'Ah, timn, yoii will Iin " ('noii;4li to do. I do nr>t

Wiint to briii;^ oiir ('onvcrHiil ion to iiti end, Miiry, Imt

liiid you not Itcttcr j^'o down to tliu pier now ? So(5, tho

stcanicr Iin.s ]»!ihs('(1 Iviic.inhcr/^.'

'Oh yes, I must ^'o. Wlmro. is tlio. ^djiss ? T liclievo

I ciui distiii^'uish IlcrlxTt on the deck. I shnll delight to

iiitroduco my lirothcir to you. Jh; is a handsornf! fellow.*

' 1I(* muHt he, if Ik; is like, y<m,' said tlie ^'ov(!rn(5S3,

with a .sinih\ The conipliimiiit was .sincere. She thou^dit

Mary llaze.ll oim of the loved i(!.st ^drls she had ever seen.

* Such swciit words won't fit nie for the stern })attle

of hfe, Lena,' Mary said merrily. ' (yome, ^'(;t your hat,

Lena, and let us j^o down tf)j4eth(!r. Iferhert and 1 will

liavo plenty of time to talk family mattcirs on the way
home. I cannot understand why \w, should have come

instead of Eobert. I hope there is nothing wrong with

/tm.'

'!l

i

1 :
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Tho littlitliiv MiMiMoii IiikI Ii«<;;ui), iniit i'mmi t.i'iiii I'nviio

WllM lV«>«< to «llM|lOMl> i\\ (III* );rrillt'| |iilll «t| \\\\ lllllP IIM

'.he )t|('Mi('(l. Sill' l\;itl II low tllllirt lo iMTlnllil for

MmiIihuo m rcluiii lor licr IiomkI iIimiii;^ llio umpmh, for

iIm' I'II-'JimIi JMIMMIMVSM llMll no liollli' Mll«l IIO fliolHJM Willi

wiioiu It) MpiMlil llio tlino lo wjlirji llt'l |iII|>|Im IooKimI

l«»r\\;ntl NO )oy«»iislv I'crlinitM mIh< IiihI ;',io\vn iicni.Mloincd

lo iho loih'im OSM o r her lil»\ lo (ln» liirk of I lio do,'

sNViM'l luiMKiM nMiilion'.hi|iM mill mlrnvslM lin- iiiilmo

couM so »l»';nlv h;i\«' pri cd . ImiI llir;o wcro occMMioniil

Mionicnls whoM lici licail liultil Iter, when mIh< foil lliiij.

\\w «1mvs nvoi«» m lumlon iiiitl m wiMriiioMs. miuI IIimI llirrn

was ju> Noiil on (Milh -o (lt";ol;ilo iiM nIio. 'I'Iio fiiriid

ship of Minv lln.cll li;i*l lu-cii liko m Immvoii Mrtil j^ii't, to

aiul sho (iivati.'ti I ho vcur lo ('(Mmi' wlioii

tl\o ('h;»lo;m (ioMiaull would W rid o\ liial. I»ri}j;lit

pn's«M»i«v rh«»U!;h Marv lla.cli was a lliou<;lil ful \i^\v\,

sl\i' was uoilluM- didl tior inorl>id. llor mind was |>or

f(U"tlv hi'altln slio had a Kimmi s«'iis(> oi hiniiour and a

as luMthor fri\t)huiM nor

ho !'0\ tM tU'S^.

whappy ilispositiou. and slu

llijipant. Sho had early hcmin to shidy I ho prohlonis

of I'xistonoo. and had a hinh idoal oi lifo. It is a }^roat>

thill;; to havo a nohh^ idoal ; (»\«mi though we may iii>vor

roaoh it. tluMo is uuioh that lu'autilios and onnohloH in

tho viM'v sirivinii. It is always glorious to h»ok np. I

Nyi>uKl hayo oyory youni; hoarl tako livcchior for u

Nyati'hwi>rd.

Tho twi> frionds. arm in arm, wont, down tho shady

walk thro\ii:;h tho j^loasant uardons, and roaohod llio pior

inst as iho stoamor toiiolu>tl it. It was orowiUnl with

passongors. tho soason haying oommonocd propitiously,
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^^

lull ill tl IIHMiH'lil Mill v' 1 t|iii( I, rye <|ih< li.l ||<| I n i .1 lit'i 'ft

Ii.IIdI i*)lll<< li;;iiri' llllliili'^ llir riuwil l,r|M li'.iyiir (||('W

li.M K wlii'ii Ik* filf|i|M'i| Mil llir ;'.in"uiiy, iumI liiinifl

iiway Ikt lit'iid, iin|, wiJiiii,", In iiiliinl"' <»ii iImii iimiIihi^.

hell ,lir I M'"ilM !<• IIMiVf ;|oul y till )i<'iiiii IowiikIm IIim

jMiMi'ii (;ii Ir. IiniVIII'' Micill In tnllnVV.

'Ilnllnii, Mnlly. yull ;i|<' |n(.|vl||;^ A I
,' !ili<l ll<'lli<'ll.

Il;i/*'ll III lii't oil liiiinj Wiiy, III III' IomI. Iii.i Mi.'.lcr on Iiih

mill. ' /\inl liow MIC you /

'

'(>li, <l<'li;'lil hilly wrll. iiM cvnyliody Im Imtc I ii'I,

ly tlni yoii .\\\\\ wy Itoin ( 'oIo;_mip,r.iiMii lovely I'.iil u

y(»;i Mlil|»i»l lioy ^ ('oiilr.i yoii .,;iw liol liiii";.'

' S;i\v ! I'vr Itccii |)t'il'«'r|,|y v,;i vii;m'. IIow «liii(' llify

|)cr|M'lriil(i .".iii-ji a rniinl on llir, jiiiMic. Il, ;;lioiil(l he.

r\|M(M(M

'
I'.iil nil llif itliiiir Wftilli f'.rciii;'; i( ltd, ween I'oiiri

mill MiiyciK'c. Yoii mIioiiM Imvc. (((iiic Iktc, |»y Ijnin.

l;iit never iiiiml. Mow iirc; lliey ;ill, iiixl why di'l you

coliK' illMleiid ol' I loll
<*

'

'()||, Itoli Meiil, liie. 'I'lie <^(>vernor ,'iiid I li,'i,ve, not/

licen Hiiilili;.^' in IIki siiliie l»o;il, hiiely, ;iiii| l,lie,ie/M Ji dry-

neMM, to |)ut> il. niildiy, Hiiid Meriierl.

' VVIiJit iilioiil- ? I iuii iil'ifiid il, must, i»e, yrjiir fjiult,

I'.(;rti«',
;

it;i|»;i. is ho ;^ood,'

' lie, used l,o lie, wiieii we were, kidn. II(! for;/<;t,H

lli;it, we. liJivc, ;4rown just, ii, trifle, heyond liin {int,}iorif,y.

I don't, lliink I'm ^'oini^' t,o stiiy ;i,t, liome, Ji-fUir tlii.s

siniinier,' Huid ll(!il)(!rt,, wil,li ii, lofty indille,re.ric(j.

'Not, sl,ii,y at liome, ;' echoed Aliuy hiimkly. Tlii.s

was had iKiWH to iiiecb iicr at the out.sot. ' Why, whore

would you go ?

'

II

t
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24 HAZELL c- SOA'S,

* Colonies/ aiiswoDcl Herbert briefly.

* Oh, Bertie Ilazell, you'll never do such a thing !

*

* Won't I ? I'm not ^oino- to be treated like a child.

Besides, what do we get at home ? There's Bob, as

sweet as he can be on Lucy Meredith, and can't say a

word because he hasn't a sixpence to bless himself

with.'

' Lucy Meredith ! Oh, how nice ! She is a dear girl,'

said Mary, with all a girl's ready interest in a love

aifair. * I cannot imagine Bob ; he's so quiet and

staid.'

'Not like me— falling in love with every pretty

face,' laughed Herbert in his careless way. * Say,

who's this old party hanging about before us ? Not

your school-marm, is it ?

* Oh no ; that is Lena Eayne.*

' That the paragon you've been raving about this

long time ? Well, my dear, she may be good, but, even

by stretching the imagination, she could not be called

beautiful.'

* Hush ; she will hear you. You will think her

lovely when you know her. Before we get to her,

Bert, do you think I could take it upon me to invite

her to Hazelwood ?

'

' Why should not you ?

'

* Oh, you know, would ]\Trs. Hnzell like it ?

'

' Oh, I think she would ; slie's hospitable enough

;

but I can't say I admire your taste in friends, Mary.

What a dowdy !

'

Mary's cheeks were naturally a little red when

presently she was called upon to hitroduce a friend to

I'ijji'lii
(i; f
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her brother. At that moment it seemed to Mary's

vexed spirit Lena Eayne showed to the least possible

advantage. Her manner was stiff and constrained—her

very expression seemed dull and uninterested.

Altogether, Herbert had succeeded in a very few

minutes in putting his sister thoroughly out of sorts.

Herbert Hazell paid very little attention to Lena Kayne

that morning at Bonn. I do not suppose one of the

three had the faintest prevision what intiuenfce she was

to exert on his future life. There came a time, how-

ever, when Herbert Hazell blessed the day he had first

seen jMadeline Kayne.

' I am afraid things are not just quite harmonious at

home, Lena,' said Mary Hazell an hour later, when she

was gathering the last of her belongings together in the

little room on the balcony, where many a night they

had watched the Ehine by moonlight, and discussed life

in all its bearings. * I have a feeling as if I were going

home to a great deal of worry.'

* If so, don't anticipate it. Time enough to face it

when you cannot help it,' said Lena cheerfully. ' You
have decided to go straight home

;
you are disappointed

in your trip up to Mayence ?

'

* Yes. It is most unaccountable of papa not to have

sent any money ; I can't understand it. Bertie and he

have been quarrelling, I fear. Isn't it horrid ?

'

' Perhaps you will smooth all unpleasantness away,

as you have so often done here,' said the governess.

' You will not forget me, j\Iary ?

'

' How dare you ask such a question ?
' asked Mary

Hazell quickly, and her bright eyes grew dim. ' Now,

liil

i
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26 HAZELL 6- SONS.

Lena, promise me that if I say come, you will come.

Of course I do not know how things will be at liome

;

but I hope, and I think, everything will be right.

Hazelwood used to be a very hospitable house.'

* When you send for me, I will come, Mary. Good-

bye. God bless you,' said Madeline, and for a moment
emotion overcame her.

* Good-bye. God bless you for all you have been and

done for me, Madeline Eayne. You have made me a

better woman. Anything worthy I may be. v ^ do, my
darling, I shall owe to you.'

iiii



CHAPTEE III.

THE SHADOW ON THE HEARTH.

HE supper tray had just been brought into the

drawing-room. As the maid set it on the

table and withdrew, the timepiece chimed

the half-hour after ten. Mr. Hazell threw

aside the magazine he had been reading, and sat up in

his chair.

'Shut the piano, Mary, and let us have a mouthful

of supper and get to bed,' he said in his quicK way.
' Eleanor, what will you take ?

'

* Milk, if Kitty lias brought it. Is there any there,

Mary ?

'

' Yes, mamma ; here it is.*

Mary rose, set a glass of milk on a small salver, and

carried it to Mrs. Hazell's sofa. She was not strong,

and of late had been obliged to spend the greater part

of the day on the sofa. She was a sweet, uncomplaining

invalid, who gave as little trouble as possible, and was
grateful for every small attention.

' Thank you, my love,' she said, as she took the glass

from Mary's hand. Their eyes met in a smile of

27
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28 HAZELL 6- SONS.

mutual love. Between these two women there was an

absolute understanding and an absolute trust. Mary
Hazell had found in her father's wife an abiding and

precious friend.

* A biscuit, mamma ? Here are some of cook's

famous cocoa chips. Do have one ?

'

' No, thank you. What is Robert busy with ?

'

* The dissipation of a novel, I think,' returned Mary,

glancing at the corner where liobert sat, apparently

engrossed in the book he held in his hand,—only

apparently ; in reality he was thinking of something

more serious than an imaginary love-story.

' I didn't want anything, thank you,' he said quietly,

and, rising from his chair, looked out of the window.
* It is a wet night,' he added ;

' that southerly wind will

blow a gale before mornixig.'

* No fear of it. We haven't many gales in September,'

said Mr. Hazell, as he finished his stout. * A little

sherry, Mary ?
*

* Oh no, thank you, papa,' answered the girl quickly,

and the colour rose slightly in her cheek.

* You are all very abstemious,' he said. * Eleanor,

there is nothing in that weak draught to refresh you.

You ought to have some rum in it. Let me ring

for some.'

•No, thank you, Robert. I like it as it is,' returned

his wife.

* If everybody followed the example of my household,

we might shut up shop, eh, Bob ? Well, if you have all

done, we'd better go. Lock the door, Robert, as you go

ilown/

Yes

¥.. y

.
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' But, papa, Bertie has not come in,' ^lary said

quickly.

' But the bolts in as well,' added Mr. Ilazell, i-^noring

her protest. ' Are you ready to go up-stairs, Eleanor ?

'

' Yes, but the door must not be locked till Herbert

conies in, dear. There is no use troubling the servants.*

' They will not be troubled,' answered Mr. Hazell

grinily. ' They have had their orders. AVait till eleven,

Itobert, and then do as I have told you. Good-night,

Mary.'

]\Iary Hazell's face was wet with tears as she received

her father's good-night kiss.

* Oh, papa, don't lock him out
!

' she pleaded. * Let

me sit up for him.'

'My patience is quite exhausted. I have warned

him in vain, and I must sliow my authority in some

fasliion,' was Mr. Hazell's curt rejoinder. * Eemember

the bolts, Kobert.'

* Very well. Good-night,' Piobert answered. ' Good-

night, Mrs. Hazell'

Mary threw herself into a low rocking-chair, and her

tears flowed in earnest. Her brother came to the

hearth, and stood leaning against the mantelshelf with

his arms folded across his chest. His brows were knit,

his fine eyes troubled in their depths.

* Don't distress yourself so, Molly,' he said kindly.

' Let us talk over this unhappy business. What is to

be done now ?

'

' I don't know. Bob. Papa is so dreadfully hard on

Bertie. I believe it makes him worse.'

' He is a little hard, but he has grave reason to be

It!
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30 l/A/.ELL &> SONS.

displeased. I am afraid the lad is com])letely led away.

Nothing seems to iutlueiiee him,' said the elder brother

sadly.

l)Oth were silent for a moment. Curiously, or,

perhaps, naturally enough, the thoughts of each had run

into one groove.

* Bob, is it for Bertie's sake you tal:'^. nothing ? I

have noticed of late that you do not even taste wine

at dinner.'

' Yes, that is my reason. I wish papa could see

that it would be better not to have it in the house.'

* Have you ever spoken of it to him ?

'

'Never. He would resent it, I am sure.'

Mary Hazell said no more for a few moments. By
slow degrees various convictions were coming home to

her. She had begun of late to study cause and effect,

with the result that she was discontented and miserable.

She had be^un to have OTave doubts about the business

which bore her father's name. In her endeavours to be

loyal to him, she had tried to banish these doubts^ but

they were often uppermost in her mind.

* I should be afraid to interfere. Papa is very

different from what he used to be,' she said presently.

' But I could ask mamma to speak about it to him.

She is on our side, I know.'

' Mrs. Hazell ^"s not without cares,' said Eobert, with

a slight smile. ' Those who blamed her for marrying

for money and position need not envy her. But she is

a sweet woman. I have the highest admiration and

respect for her.'

* I love her/ said Mary warmly. ' Do you know
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iste wine

whiit T have thought, sometimes, Bob ? that if Bertie

would fall in love with some nice girl it would steady

him.'

' I believe it would ; but he does not seem to have

niet that nice girl yet. I wish some influence would

work with him. I am afraid, Molly, that as long as

he remains here he has no chance. He has not the

courage, even if he liad the desire, to break with his

bad companions, and then father is entirely out of

sympathy with him. He will not even give him the

credit for the slightest leaning towards anything good.

A man soon loses his own self-respect when he sees

himself contemptible in the eyes of others.'

' That is true. I cannot understand papa, Bob. He
is so very different : he is not like the same man.

Hasn't he grown irritable and changeable, and so hard

of heart ? What do you suppose has so changed

him ?

'

Robert Hazell shook his head. He knew the reason

very well, but one care lay heavily enough on his

sister's heart. No need to add another to it.

* Bob, is there any truth in what Bertie told me at

Bona in June, that you admire Lucy Meredith V asked

Mary, with a smile and slightly heightened colour.

* If we had not been away at Sandgate these two

months, I should have found out for myself by this

time. Do tell me.'

' Yes, I admire Lucy Meredith, Mary. If I were in

a position, I should ask her to-morrow to be my wife.'

' But you can be in a position if you like, Eobert.

Papa will make you a partner, I am sure. He is very

' 11
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ricli, is lio. not \ and tlie, brcweiy can easily support

two cstiiMislnnonts.'

* Tlu're is plenty of nionn- in the concern certainly,

Mary ; but I don't think 1 could or would take a

parlnt^rship in it'

' Why not ?

'

She spoke eagerly, almost dreading to hear from

him a confirmation of her own fear. If liobert, who

was always right in liis judgments, had arrived at the

coiu'lusion that the business in which their father had

made his money was a doubtful concern, she would

feel as if the foundation of things were being shaken.

It would involve so many vexed (questions, for which it

would be dillicult to liiul an answer.

' r don't know whether it is Herbert's frailty, Mary;

but I do know T have had some curious thoughts of

late. If I could have chosen my career, it would have

been different.'

' But you could never leave the brewery now, Bob.

Papa is getting an old man, and Bertie so unsteady.

Tt would not be right to leave him.'

' That is just the point I cannot decide, Mary.'

' It is the Merediths who have given you these ideas,'

she said quickly, forgetting her own qualms in her

anxiety to set her brother right regarding his duty to

his father. * Aren't they teetotallers ?

'

' Yes, but I have never had any trouble with them

on the subject,' returned Bobert quietly. 'No, it is

nothing any one has said, Mary. It is a settled con-

viction which has made me a very unhappy man of

late.'
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Miiry sij^'luul.

' How full of c-Jirc life is, iloltcrt! [ soiiictiiiu's wish

I jiiul never <j;r()vvn uj). I ciniie h(»me iiiixioiis Lo do

some ^'00(1 in the world, luit lliiire Hecni to he hiiidninees

on every side.'

' J)on't ho so doleful, Molly
;
you do a j^'rciit deid of

«n)o(l. Why, you are the sunshine of this housi!.'

' Am I ? 1 don't feel very like it. Arc you goinj^

to sit up for ]jertie ?'

' Of course.*

* And let him in ?*

* Yes ; why not ?
*

* I^)Ut I thouj;ht ])ai)a very peremptory.*

' Oh, he would he the first to regret his hnrshness in

the morninj4 if it were carried out,' said Kohert lightly.

'Go you to hod, Mnry; you look very tired.'

' Yes, I am going,' she siiid, rising reluctantly to her

feet. ' ]^>oh, what is it licrtie does when he is out so

Idle ? Where does he spend his time ?

'

' ]>etween the " Jiase-Uall " and a hilliard cluh in

Sandford Street. Chieily at the latter i)]ace, I fancy.

He is a lucky player, evidently, though I have never

spoken to him on the suhject. He must win, however,

or they would not keep him there. He could not pay

u}) his losses.'

* And who are his companions ?

'

' Don't ask me, Molly ; it would not make you any

happier. Kun off to bed. Good-night.'

'Good-night, Bob. What a comfort you are!* she

said atl'ectionately, as she laid her liands on his

shoulders to bid him good -night. Then she went
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Tliesii she spent liivishly, not only on her tiistel'iil and

bt'iiutiful lionie in the siilnirlis, Imt, on chiiiiliihle and

rt'li;;ious ohjeets. 'I'he ( 'liiuch knew her as a inunilicent

licnel'actress, and worshipjted her accordiiiL^ly ; she lived

ni an odour ol sanctity and iionoiir ; noiui ot the vihi

lours or qiiestionahle attrihiites of the twin eslahlish-0(

nu'Uts in Sandfoid Street were jierniitted to touch Imr

Sin.' had a niana^cr who did all unpleasant tliin«;s for

her, and if he h'athei'cd his own ni'st in the process

well, ])er)iaps it was excusahle. 'I'lie jirolits left a niar,i;in

('(tiisiderahlc enou^^h to allow even jMiles (Iregory to help

unisi If.

The cluh-rooni was apjtroacluid hy an un})re,ten(linj

attention.

ittract

The door was locktid, and only opened in response to

I

a familiar signal, known (^nly to tlujse who fre(|uented

the place. Within this door there was ii nairow stair,

dimly lighted by a shaded oil lain}), hunj^' from tlie roof.

On the landinii' at the head of the stair there were three
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(l(»')ra. From tlio cljiiiks of IIk; oik; in tlu? middle

lnilliaiit strcaiiis of li;;lit ifveaUid tluit within it was

brilliantly illuniinatcd. It was a sihall ])lac'i>, and, if it

was a hilliaid-rooni, it liclied its name. The only vinibh;

means of amnseiiuMit was a hacearat tahle in the middle

of tli(! Iloor, round which ten or a dozini young men
were ^atheretl, intent on watching the game.

At tlie fireplaci^ with his hands complacently placed

behind his hack, stood an elderly gentleman of a])j)arently

respectable appearance, benignly watching the successes

of the bank. Mr. Miles (Iregory had an interest in the

game, but he had an admirable command of his features.

He could lose, and smile all the time.

The players, with one or two exceptions, were

gentlemanly young fellows, and some of them mere

lads. An unhealthy excitement glittered in their eyes,

and more than one hand was unsteady with the effects

of the liquor, which was to be had in abundance.

' Hurry up, gentlemen,' said Mr. Gregory, smiling

placidly. ' Ten "dnutes to eleven. Come
;
you'll need

to be going immediately.'

* I'm cleaned out, Gregory—I must have another

chance, and I will, though I should stop here till mid-

night,' said Herbert Hazell. * I've nothing to bet but my
watch —ten pounds on it, Gregory ? It's a gold repeater.'

* Oh, well, ten pounds be it,' said that worthy com-

placently.

* Don't go it, Hazell,' whispered a round-faced, red-

cheeked lad in Herbert's ear. * Come on out. You're

drunk
;
you're not fit to play. I say, Gregory, he doesn't

know what he's doing.'

4
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'Oh, noiisciiso! scf^ his steady hand. rJcntliiiKMi, I

.'i|i|K'al to you to uphold iik^ \s\\k\\\ I say Mr. Ila/cll is

([uiU^ s()h(T.*

'Of c()iirs(» I'm quito sohcr ! TTcn^ K<»<'«,' •'^aid Uuzcrll

ex(!it(Mlly, as he, watchi'd thu dcaliii;^^ of th(! cards.

The hani< had Ix-eii wiiminj,' steadily. In ahout half

an hour, when eleven o'elock struck, the yold repealer

was among its fjains.

'1*11 keep it safe till you pay up, Mr. llazell,' said

(}ro«jory smoothly, as he slipixMl the valual)le iirticle- into

liis capacious hreast-pocket. ' Now, gentlemen, good-

night. Hoskins, put out the gases.'

' I haven't a cent to bless myscdf with, Toimny,'

groaned Herbert Ilazell as he staggered down-stairs Jifter

the lad who had warned him, * and I'm ten pounds in

debt. If I don't turn up to-morrow night and chian

out that (In^gory ! He's the biggest scoundrcd in

existence. They cheat in the shuflling, (hm't you think ?

'

Tommy made no reply. Ho was a clergyman's son,

and he was wondering how he should slij) into the

Kectory without his father's knowledge ; also where he

was to get the wherewithal to pay certain sums he owed

to Mr. Mileo Gregory and his colleagues.

I'!
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Go to bed, like a good girl, and

Will

il

* I don't think so.

try to sleep.'

' Sleep ! Oh, Bob, I couldn't ! I am in misery,

you wait for me, and I'll come too V
' No, you must not. Clo and lie down. I'll only go

the length of the club. I have licard they sometimes

play there after midnight. Don't distress yourself.'

* I keep thinking of the river,' she said, with a

shiver. ' The parapet is so low at the bridge, and the

bank so steep all the way along to our gates. Do
let me come !

'

* You would rouse the house, and I don't want papa

to know of this at all, if it can be avoided. Do what I

tell you, Mary. I assure you I am advising you for

the best.'

So saying, he walked quickly away. Mary shut the

window again, wrapped a shawl round her, and sat down
to wait.

The thought about the river had also occurred to

Eobert Hazell, and, though he tried to banish it, he

found himself iinconsciously watching it as he made his

way to the town. The misery of his anxiety made him

angij' with his brother, who was not only his own
enemy, but a source of unspeakable care to all connected

with him.

Eobert Hazell tried to be gentle with the weakness

he could scarcely understand. The lemptations which

overcame his brother had not the slightest influence on

him, but he was not self-righteous. He had a fine

nature—generous, sympathetic, and full of compassion

for the erring. Perhaps the harshness of his father's

i. j..
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jndumients had tauu'lit liini a lesson. But for Eobert

Ilazell there liad not been such harmony at the brewery.

There was not a man within its gates who would not

serve the young master with a cheerful alacrity, w^hile

to the old master they gave no more than his pound of

flesh, liobert Hazell reached the club-house in Sand-

ford Street without meeting a living soul. As he stood

before the dark, deserted-looking house he could hear

the measured tread of the policeman on his beat furtlier

up the street. It ended, he knew, just at the brewery

gates. There was no sign of light or occupation in the

chib-rooms ; if there were still players within, they had

taken every precaution to conceal their presence. He
waited a few moments, and then went up the street

towards the policeman. That worthy came forward

quickly at sight of a man approaching, but, recognising

him, he stopped in amazement and touched his hat. It

was not a common sight to see Mr. Kobert Hazell in

such a locality in the small hours of the morning.

' You are surprised to see me, Crockett. Do you

think it possible there can be any one in Gregory's

billiard-rooms at this time ?

'

' Quite possible, sir. I've known it happen afore,

but there ain't any one to-night, becos I watched Gregory

lock up myself after eleven, and I saw some gentlemen

leave then.'

' My brother among them, Crockett ?
*

* Yes, sir ; him and Young went up the street

together. Excuse me sayin' it, sir, but Mr. Hazell seemed

to have had more than was good for him. He couldn't

walk steady.'

! I
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' That is nearly four hours a,L,'o, and he liasn't come

lioine. J jini very anxious, Crockett.'

* Oh, don't be, sir. He wus just in tliat state tliat

he'd (h'op down anyvvliere to sleep it off,' said the police-

man cheerfully. ' Nothin's happened him, take my
word for it.'

' ]'ut, if he was in the state you describe, might he

not fall into the river ?

'

' Never a bit of him. It's when they're in the

horrors they jump in. Mr. Ivobert, 1 know all the

ways of it. It's a bad corner that Gregory's, sir.*

* Ay, it is. It has ruined many another besides my
poor brother.'

* Oh, but ^Ir. Herbert '11 pick up yet ; he's not quite

gone,' said Crockett cheerfully still. * Gregory's that

cunning, sir, the law can't touch him. But I hope his

turn '11 come.*

* What would you advise me to do, Crockett ?

'

* Go home to bed, sir. 'Tain't no use in the world

wandering the streets to-night. Take my word for it,

Mr. Herbert '11 turn up all right. I'll look about, and,

if T see him, I'll bring him home.'

* Very well, Crockett. You need not speak of this.'

* Oh, I never do, sir. Bless you, we see so much.

If I was to tell all I see, I'd set this town by the ears,

and it 'ud be too hot to hold me. They talk of London,

sir, but it can't hold a candle to Medlington, and I

walked a beat for seven yea" 3 at Trafalgar Square.

There's mean, sneakin' w^ays in little towns, sir, that

London 'ud be ashamed of. You see, every one lives

in terror o' his neighbours fetchin' out any o' his little

U pccoolii
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|)('(M)(»liiiritic.s, vvlicn^ in London, nobody knows unyhody,

iiiT ))eopl(; do jcs' as tlioy lik(!.'

IJolx^rt lla/iill sniik'.d at llie man's worldly wisdom,

nii(k l>i(klin<^ liim <food-iii;4lit, walktul olT. As lie crossed

the Id'idj^o, th(3 iirst faint sti'uaks of tlio" dawn were

tiiijj;inL,' the oast witli a touch of li.^lit. Involuntarily

lie, stood still to look for a moment at tlie mystery of

the dii.Ti, which lie now siiw for the first tinu;.

AVhen he reached honu^ he found M.'iry still

sittinf,^ white-faced and anxious-eycul, at her window.

She slipped down-stairs when she Inward him come in,

and heard all that he could tell. Ui)-stairs Mr. Jfazell

was ill a dead slnndter, hut his wife's stnuned ear

ciuii^ht every sound and movement, and she thought

Herbert had come home. At breakfnst next morninj^

]lerl)ert, of cours(^ did not ap])ear. Mr. Ifazell, how-

ever, made no remark. It was not a Y(^ry unusual

oecurrence for him. Mor(i than once he had not

come to the dining-room till the others had left it.

Ikobert wished, if possil)lc, to hide ]>ertie's escapade

from his father. He knew it would make a terrible

(lisiurbancGj and perhaps a breach between them. For

the sake of Mary and Mrs. Hazell, he wished an out-

wiird semblance of peace preserved. Mr. llazell was

talkative at breakfast, whereby llobert nuessed that he

legriitted the way he had spoken the previous nij^dit.

It was an effort for him to respond, for he was still

nnxioiis, like Mary, who could not even make a pretence

of eating. Mrs. Hazell, of course, was not yet down-

stairs.

* AVhat were you asking me yesterday, Mary ?
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SomethinfT about the Beckors, wasn't it?* said Mr.

Hazell, looking up from his letters.

* Yes, papa. I asked you if you could not take back

James ? They are almost starving.'

' I can't take back the old man, because I make it a

rule never to re-engage a discharged man. It is a bad

precedent, and James Becker had plenty of warnings,'

said the brewer. ' But you can tell the lad, Willie, he

can come over if he likes, and I'll see if I can give him

a job. But it's only in charity for the wife, and because

you say she is a decent, hard-working woman, and she

must draw the wage. Tell the lad that. Will you be

in the town to-day ?

'

* I can go ard see Mrs. Becker, papa.*

*Well, see and talk firmly to them. Don't be too

sympathetic, or I'll need to prohibit you going among

the work-people. You'd have them demoralized in no

time, just as they were when your mother was alive.

I told Eleanor not to go near them, and she never has;

but you are more self-willed.*

* You never told me not to go, papa,' Mary said, with

a smile.

* Well, no. You look as if you required to be about

in the fresh air. You are as fagged as possible. How
have you lost all your good looks since you came home V

Mary coloured crimson, dreading what the next

question would be. She was in terror lest her father

should discover that Eobert and she had spent the

night in waiting for Herbert. She hated even the

appearance of deceit,—it was foreign to her nature,—and

yet something had to be concealed for the sake of peace.
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' Eleanor is very tired this morning. You will go

up jtresently,' was Mr. Iluzell's next remark, wliich

greatly relieved her.

' Yes, papa, I shall go up. Do you wish anything

more ? I have quite finished.'

* Nothing more, thank you. Wait a moment, Eobert,

and I'll go down with you.'

' Tapa, I had a letter last night from my friend

Madeline Eayne, who was at Madame Gebhardt's with

lue. She is leaving Bonn, and has nowhere in England

to go to till she gets another situation. May I ask her

to come here for a little ?

'

' Nowhere in England to go ! Has she no friends ?
*

* No ; she is an orphan.'

* And a governess ?
*

* Yes, papa.'

* Have you spoken to Eleanor about it ?

'

* Yes, she is quite pleased.'

* Oh, well, it is her business, not mine. Let her come,'

said Mr. Hazell in his quick fashion. * Is she a nice

person ?

'

' The best in the world,' returned Mary warmly ; and

her eyes shone with love for her absent friend.

* Oh, that is schoolgirl talk,' said Mr. Hazell, with a

smile. * But it is odd for you to have such a work
with a governess—you might" have found a companion

more suitable in age and other respects.*

So saying, he left the room. Apparently he had

forgotten the very existence of Herbert. In reality he

had not. But it suited him not to mention his name
just then. Eobert, however, was thankful that th<^

1(1
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subject was not Ijroiif^ht up even as they walked

to^fcther down to the brewery. He li()})ed that his

brother would turn up in the course of the day, and

that the atitair would be passed over without remark.

He was very curious concerning Herbert's night out of

doors, and intended to probe the matter to the bottom.

Wlien her fatlier and brother left tlie house, Mary ran

up to Mrs. Hazell's room. She found her sitting up in

bed, sipping a cup of chocolate the maid had just

brought up.

' Good morning, dear. You look tired as well as 1,'

she said, with lier pleasant smile. ' I fancy we had all

a disturbed night. Was Herbert at breakfast ?

'

* No, mamma ; lie has never come in.'

' Never come in !
' exclaimed Mrs. Hazell in amaze-

ment. ' Then what was all the noise I heard in the

house in the early morning V
' It was Eobert coming back. He went over to the

club-room to seek him,' said Mary. * May I open the

blind, mamma, and let in the light ?

'

* Yes; but, my dear, I am alarmed. Where has he been
?'

* We don't know. I am very anxious ; but Bob

thinks he will be all right.'

* Does your father know ?

'

* No. It is painful to have to conceal things as we

have to do about him, mamma. It makes me feel

mean. Why, there is Herbert now, coming across the

park. Where can he have been ?

'

' You had better go down, my dear, and meet him.

When you have spoken to him, come up to me again,

will you ?
*
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' Yes, mamma.'

Mary tlevv down-stairs, and met Herbert just as he

entered the house.

' Is the governor gone ?
' he asked, looking round

rather anxiously.

Mary was shocked at his appearance. A night on

(lamp ground does not improve the appearance of a

liLjht tweed suit, and the lad's face was pale and sickly-

luuking, and his eyes encircled by deep shadov.s.

' Yes, he is away. Come into the dining-room,' she

said hurriedly. ' Where have you been ?

'

' I made an ass of myself last night at Gregory's,'

said he shamefacedly. ' I suppose I had too much
drink. My head was muddled, and I couMn't find the

way home. I slept all night on the rivf.r bank out at

Koyston, and I'm pretty stiff, I can tell von. I'm jolly

ashamed of myself, I tell you too, and I'm not going

back to that vile Gregory's. He's an out-and-out

swindler. Is the governor awfully mad ?

'

But all the answer Mary made was to turn her

head away in sadness and shame, and burst into tears.
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PARADISE li W.

FTEE a few minutes Herbert went up-stairs,

refreshed himself with a good wash, and

went OiT to the brewery. He was not a

coward ; he would face it out at once. It

was about half-past ten when Eobert, chancing to look

out of the counting-house window, saw him come

through the big gates. He put on his hat and went

out to meet him.

' Where have you been ? Have you come from

home ? * he asked.

' Yes. I made a jolly fool of myself last night. Bob,'

Herbert answered confidentially. * I'll tell you about

it after. What's the governor saying ? I suppose he's

awfully mad.*

* He knows nothing about it. He thinks you came

in late, or, rather, too early to be up in time,' Robert

answered, • This is the worst escapade you have ever

had, Bert. You must not repeat it, if only for mother's

sake. She was quite ill last night and this morning.

I was down at Gregory's at two o'clock this morning.'
48
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' "Were yon ? Wo were out lon^' licforc tlint. T lost

my watcli at IjnccarMt, and iiiv head was iniiddl(Hl.

Fancy, 1 wanddvud as far as Ii'oyslon, sucking the way

home.'

' And wluTo did you .slcc]) ?

'

'Camped out. I awoke th.is mornini^' in ratlier a

(lamp condition witli tht^ (k;w. Xohody saw me, fortun-

ately. IVrhaps the, tliiii'^' '11 hlow over,' said IFerhert

hrii;htly. His spirits had risen the moment he heard

that liis father did not know of his indiscretion. Kohert

looked at liis broth(;r's ])ale face and haiiL^nird eyes with

eoinpassion. It was impossilde t(j he an^ry with the

lad ; he was so simple and winnini;' in his way, ready

to acknowledjj^e himself in the wroni;-, especially to those

ho loved, and willing to make any })romise of amend-

ment, which, alas ! he had never sutlicient courage to

keep.

' I'm glad the governor doesn't know, liob, because I

can't eat humble pie before him ; it makes something

come up my back. I suppose I'll just go in.'

' I suppose so,' said liobert, with a half sigh.

' Don't look so down. Bob. lieally, I'm going to turn

over a new leaf. Only I nujst go back and win my
watch from that old swindler. If there was no drink

going, we'd soor find out their cheating tricks/ said

Herbert; and then they entered the counting-house

together, and he went at once to his desk. Mr. Hazell,

having occasion to pass through the oiHce a few minutes

later, saw him apparently busy, and made no remark.

He never alluded in any way to the affair, an i it blew

over. For a time after such an occurrence Herbert was

li!
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Generally sdlicr and (lili,L,M'ijl, uiiLil sduic now temptation

assailed him.

After an early luncheon that day, ^fary IFazell

walked into th(! town. Then; was a little l)asl<et

phaeton at Hazel wood in ad(htion to a earria^'e for the

use of the ladies, hut, uidess Mrs. Ua/ell iiceonipanied

her, Mary |)r(!ferred to walk. Tla; Ioiil;' jx'destrian

excursions she had l)een wont to take anions;' tiie Khine

mountains had j^iven her hoth stren,L;th and likiiiLf for

that healthful exercise. SJu; was sometimes three or

four times in the town in a day. lint she had nevcn-

yet been within the brewery _i;ates.

To reach Paradise IJow, wluire the Beckers lived, she

had to go down Sandford Street, and keep close to the

high wall whicii enclosed the extensive buildings in

connection with the bn^wery. Paradise Piow was

entirely the propt»rty of j\Ir. Hazell, and the houses

were all occupied by his workpeople. They were

brick cottages, containing a room and kitchen, some

outhouses, and a small piece of garden ground.

Another line of cottages, running parallel with a lane

between, was called the Back Eow. They were neither

pretty nor picturesque. The site was bad, to begin

with, the houses being built in a hollow, and the soil

being damp and marshy. It was said that the drainage

was bad, and if there was any ei)idemic in Medlington it

always scourged Paradise Ptow and its companion. jNFr.

Hazell, however, had built the houses for his people,

and he made residence in them a condition of employ-

ment. In some respects he was a hard, master. If

any grievances were redressed it was generally through
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ilic intcrfcronon of y[\\ IfolxTt, and tlic linnds wore

ludkiiii;' turwanl to (ho linu! when he would liavi^ tlio

ciilini control. Thcv said •'•ood times wen', in store

lor thcni: ho was ^n'catly ludovod l)y idl classes in

Mcdlin.L;ton. Tho ,i;'ardons in Paradise iJow Wv-ro not

kept with tasto. A few ve,u('tal)les woro cultivated hy

llie majority, hut there was a decided scarcity of

ilowors. ]\Iiss Hazell, coming!; from a land wheio

llowors arc ])lentit'ul, had heen ([uick to notice' the

aitsenco of colour and hoauty in tho workfolk's gardens,

hut her su^'i^estions as to Howin;^' and plant in^f flowers

had not heen ])articularly well rec(uved. In fa(,'t, they

had huon a little shy with her alto;4'ether, rather resent-

in;,' her vi its, thoufj^h she had such a pleasant, winnin^^

way with her. Only the children always greeted her

with unniistakahle warmth. She had found \wx way
to their hearts, and niio'ht he expected through them to

win the parents. She had made j^Teat i)lans for the

winter amon^cj them, and was thinkin^f of tiiem as she

walked that pleasant afternoon hy tho river-side to the

town. But the thon^nht of her hrother would intervene

sometimes with a saddenin^i;' intluonce. Unless she

could hegin her work with success at home, how could

she look for good results outside ? And as yet all her

earnest pleading, her loving, sisterly endeavour had heen

in vain.

It was ten minutes past three hy the hig hrewery

clock when she turned into Paradise Eow. When she

made her appearance, there was a general scamper of

sundry untidy females into tho houses. It was a slack

time, it must he supposed, with the ladies of Paradise
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Iiow. They had f^'ot dinner comfortably over, husbands

and children out of tlie houses, and they could breathe

'' peace. Miss Ilazell did not approve of the general

condition of the housiis, and the appearance of the

women as they sat unwaslied and untidy on the door-

steps. She luid even ventured to hint more than once

that they mi^^lit find a more profital)le employment, but

lier sufifL-estions had not been acted on. In point of

fact, they had as good as told her to mind her own
business. Mary was quite inexperienced in district

visiting, and had hardly yet learned to shut her eyes to

a great deal until she had built a sure foundation for

her feet.

The Beckers, whom she had specially come to see,

lived about the middle of the row. James Becker, the

man who had been dismissed, was leaning up against

the rain-water barrel smoking his pipe, when he saw

the general stampede, and then noticed his master's

daughter coming round the corner. He immediately

took lumself off in the opposite direction, with rather a

scowling face.

These thin;_,s were not particularly encouraging to

]\Iiss Hazell, .and she felt depressed as she passed u])

tlie Eow. Slie made a pretty picture in her neat, well-

fittinu' autumn dress ; and as she entered the cottage,

the faint perfume of her presence seemed to fill it.

There ^^as a woman in the kitclien sitting on a low-

stool at the fire, with an infant on her laj) ; another

child, about two years old, tired of his play, had fallen

asleep on the rug, with his head leaning against hci

knee. She was a pleasant-loolcing womaivy between

it:
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thirty and forty, but lier face was soniovvliat faded

and worn. She had borne a Jari^e faniil}, and at that

moment her heart was full of care concerning them and

their future. The place was scrupulously clean and

tidy. Susan Becker was an exception to the general

rule of Paradise Eow ; and, because she kept her own
house, and attended to its concerns, rather than meddh'd

with the affairs of others, she was not particularly well

liked by the neighbours.

She nodded gravely when Miss Ilazell's shadow

darkened the doorway, and pointed to the two babies as

an apology for not rising.

Mary nodded also, gently closed the door, and took

a chair near the window. She missed the pleasant

smile with which Susan Becker had been wont to greet

her ; and, for the first time since she had first visited

her, felt at a loss for something to say.

* Shall I waken the babies if I speak, Mrs. Becker ?
*

she asked in a whisper.

* Oh no. Charlie got so fretful an' worrited, I was

thankful when he fell over. He's as sound as sound

can be. When did you come home, Miss Mary ?

'

* Ten days ago ; but mamma has not been so well, and T

have been busy,' Mary answered. ' Are you stronger ?

'

' A little ; but this last baby has taken the strength

out o' me. Life's i, hard struggle, Miss Mary,' said the

woman, not bitterly, but with a kind of quiet hopeless-

ness, which was indescribably pathetic.

' I am sorry to hear you say that. You have always

been so happy among the children. They are all at

school, I suppose ?
*

:;
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'All but Willie. He's gone oven- to Ifoysloii, Itccuiiso

he heard (hat I\Ir. Cartliew, the j^ioccr there, wants an

eiTJind-boy. Ilct was vexed to leave the school; but, us

1 said to him, he must ])ut his band to, so long as bis

father's out o' work at li^ast.'

' 1 was very sony to hear about it, and (piite

astonished. 1 thought your husband bad been doing

so well ot late.'

* So did I. Ihit one never knows,' said Susan Becker

ho})elessly.

*I came on an errand to-day, Mrs. r)ecker. I s])oke

to papa about it, and he says you are to send AVillie

over to the brewery, and he will give him something

to do.'

* I won't d ' that, jMiss l\hiry,' the woman answered,

as she bent her head low over her baby's face.

* Why not ?

'

* Bei.'ause one on the bad road is enough, ]\Iiss Mary.

I'd rather the lad begged his bread mostly, rather than

go the road his father's !»'one.'

'But what has that to do with his liettinc: something

to do at the brewery, Mrs. Becker ?
' asked Miss Hazell

in a puzzl(3d voice.

Susan l>ecker lifted her head quickly, and seemed about

to make a sharp retort, but something in tlie young lady's

sweet large eyes arrested her. She w^ould not hurt that

earnest soul, who seemed anxious to help her in her

trouble. So there was a moment's rather awkward

silence.

* And if Willie does not get that situation at Pioyston,

what will you do ?

'
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'Oil, lio must go and seek lor work soincwiicie else.

We'll iii!L'(l to shift soon anywiiy. Wc cxjmct iiolico

fi'oni tho muster to ([uit tlu; house; every day.'

'Oh, ))apii will never send you out of the house, ut

least until your hushand ,L;ets somethiuL;' to do clsew here.'

' AVon t he?' A slight and jx^euliar smile, whieli

]\lary <lid iu)t like, touched the woman's li))S. ' lie gave

-loh Tinnns notice to ([uit twenty-four hours aftisr he was

(lismisscjil last Whitsuntide ; and tlieie '11 he a man put

in Jem's plat'., jind the master '11 want him to live in

the Kow, sure.'

]\lary sighed, and her colour rose a little. The

woman's words weie not in thems(dves ol'lensive, Init

she felt that in some way they cast discredit on her

father. She could not help resenting them a little,

knowing nothing ahout his relations with his work-

people. At home Mr. JIazell was generally kind and

indulgent enough, especially to the women of his house-

hold. ' JUit, you know, your husband has had many
warnings. I'ajia told me so, and sometimes for the

sake of the rest an example nuist he made of one/ she

said a triHe hastily. * I am very sorry for you and the

children, Mrs. l>e(;ker, but I cannot say Jem did not

deserve to be dismissed.'

It was Susan Decker's turn now to colour up.

' When my Jem went first to Hazell's, Miss Mary,

there wasn't a soberer man in Medlington, nor anywhere

else. Excuse me bein' so plain, ma'am, but how the

master can expect 'em to be for ever sober, and that bar

open night and day in the place for 'em to drink as

iiiucli ale as they want, I can't imagine. It's more

III
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tlmn ilcsli nnd Mood can do t(» stand sirni'''lit an* so

niucli U'iiii)l,;ilioii. I'vu often, ot'ti'U said to Jem tlial il"

the. iiiastcr iiiuanl it in kirn* 'ss somebody should tell

him his nnstake. That bar's been ihe ruin 0' dozens I

could name at Ha/A-U's, thouL;li 1 never thought my
man 'ud ever be amc.ni;' them.'

Mary JIazell IjlTl mtt a word to say. She felt the

undeniable ti'uth of the woman's words.

'I'm not meanin' no disrespect nor impudence, Miss

Mary, an' I wouUln't hurt you, 'eos you've alius been

more than kind,' Susan Ik'eker said, when she saw the

downcast lo;)k on the youni;- lady's face. ' But I can't

bear to hear everybody castin' the blame on the men
who drink. They're poor stu])id fellows. Miss Mary,

but them that puts the temptation always in the way
are the most to blame, that's what I think.'

Miss Hazell rose to her feet. ' Then you won't send

Willie over, Mrs. Becker ?
' she said quietly.

*No, Miss Mary. Say to the master I'm obliged for

his ofTer, kindly meant, but I can't let Willie go, nor he

has no wish himself. The lad's set amiinst the drink

just now, if he keeps to it. lie thinks it's took him

from the school, an' I never saw such a boy for his

books, never. I believe he'd a' turned out a real

scholard.'

' I don't know what to say, i\Irs. Becker,' said Mary,

and a tear rose in her eye. ' I am very sorry for you

all ; but what can I do to help you ?

'

* Nothinu', I kuow, ]\liss Mary. You have a kind

heart, an' 111 never forget what you did when the baby

was born,' sai<l Susan lUH'ker, with a gulp. * Will you



PARADISE A'OIK 57

tell the master not to send Ford to ])ut us out. We'll

^'0 quietly. He has such a nasty way witli him. We'll

no as soon as we can get. If Willie doesn't get Mr.

Carthew's place we'll move to Burnley likely, an' Becker

an' the lad '11 go to the ])it.'

' Oh, Mrs. I)ecker, that would never do for Willie !

'

cried Miss Ilazell, recalling the bright and intelligent

face of the boy who had been for years the best scholar

in the town school, and whom everyinxly expected to

rise above the station in which he had been born.

* It'll need to do, I guess. It's not what we'd like,

I.it what we have to do and to take iu this world. Miss

Mary, as Willie '11 soon find. Good-bye, Miss Mary.

God bless you.'

Mary Hazell shook hands with the drayman's wife,

and turned away from Paradise Itow with a heavy

heart.
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TSS TTAZKLL lunuMl back tlio way sho IkkI

c'()nu\ not (^nillL^ in Iut present franio of1'

f th d(mnul, to » nconnlcr any inorc^, or tlio rcsulcn-

tcvs of Taradiso l\o\v. I'lib before slie had

got beyond the prcciiuis she nu>t the lad, AVillie lU'ckei',

who was about to pass on with a touch of liis cap, when

she sloppcMl Inni.

' I liave been at your home, Willie, and your mother

told me on what errand you had j^one lo Eoyston,'

she said kindly. ' What success had you with Mr.

Carthew ?

' The pLice is filled up, IMiss ^Maiy, tlio lad answered

(]uielly, but In's keen disappointment was (piite visible in

liis dejected look. He was a tall, lim^-lookin^^ lad, with

an exceptionally bright, lionest face, and an intelligent,

s])eaking eve. JMarv llazell had onlv seen him a few

limes, but had been drawn towards him in no ordinary

ay. She was a great favt)urite wiih all the young

peoi>]e in ]\Ie(llingtoii.

• I am sorry to hear that,' she said sympathetically.

w
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• ^'()ll^ mothiu s))(>l\o ol' JJunilcy. I \\i)\)(\ it will not

coiiui to (liitt, AVillic!.'

The, lad (unicd his liciul swiflly Mway, and Mary

heard him .mdj) down a soh.

' Will you wali< a, littU; way with nic, Willie, and k't

us talk it (tvcr,' slu; said, layini; her daini ily-^^loved

hand on his shoulder. ' Coinc, h't us go u[) this cinder

julli. It is (juite (luiet then;.'

The cinder ]>ath was a litth; narrow lane, leadiuL,'

from the hiick of I'ai-a(Hse IJow, hetween two tall, ])ri('kly

lied.u'es, ri,L^ht down to the river. It had j^ot its name
from the refuse from the engine-houses heinL,^ s])read

u|»on it, to keep it dry. The <^round Just there was

very marshy.

The lad turned at once, thou_L;h with some shyness,

to aecompiiny the young lady through the lane.

' 1 had an errand in coming down to-day,' she began.

* i\[r. Hazell wished you to come and get employment

at the brewery.'

' I am nuieh obliged to the master, Miss IMary, but

I'd rather not go to the brewery,' Willie answered, with

reddening cheek.

' Why not ?

'

It was painful for IMary ITazoll to ask such questions,

;uid yet she could not help it.

' You'll be angry. Miss' ]\Iary, but I'm feared I get

like father,' Willie answered lunnbly, and yet with

lirnniess. * I'd rather go to Burnley any day.'

* Buu, Willie, it is a frightful thing to work

down in a coal-min(^ away from the light afld the

sunshine. I don't think it will suit you at all. And,

11
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you can keep (j^uilo steady if you like. I am sure it

is in you.'

Tlio boy sliook his lieack

* Father thouj^ht that (Uice too, and a lot otliers that

have been put away like hiiu. 1 cau't go to the

brewery, miss.'

' And there arc so many advantag(>s, "Willie,' con-

tinued the young hidy earnestly. ' There's the library,

and the night-sehool, and the reading-room, all tor

nothing. Think how you could improve yourself, and

keep up your studies.'

Again Willie lieeker turned his head away. He had

already done battle with all tiiese temptations, and had

trami)led them under foot. Young though he was, he

had seen the evil of the license given to the employe ^

at Hazell's, and had registered a vow that nothing

should induce him to go there. And yet Mr. Hazell

provided generous and valuable facilities for the mental

improvement of his people. The library and reading-

rooms had cost him over two thousand pounds, and he

paid the salary of the night-school teacher out of his

own pocket.

* And what is to become of your scholarship down

the Burnley coal-mines, Willie ?
' asked Miss Hazell,

after a little pause.

* Perhaps there '11 be a night-school and library there,

too, Miss Mary. I hope there are.'

* I think not. The miners as a class do not show

themselves anxious for self-improvement, and any

effort in their behalf has met with so little encourage-

ment that it has been abandoned. Mr. Fergus, of the

'
-I
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T-ndywell minors, told mo that oock-fiLjlilin,!,' niid sucli-

liko si»orts wvwi tlioir sliiplo aiinii-t'liiontH. i iiiii afraid

you will liiid it a hard lilo, Willio/

Tho lad's lij) (juivorod. She was not s])oakiii,i^ in hor

usual holi)ful fashion, ho thought, and inuii^inod sho was

au.L;ry at his rofusal to 540 to tho hrowcry.

They walked a fow stops in siloiioo, and then the

youn<; lady K])oko aj^ain. This tiino hor voioo was very

sweet and tender, aiul had ovcni a slight tremor in it.

* Do you think me very hard, Willie?' she asked.

* No, l)ut I thought you wore vexed with mo iboiit

not goin«j; to the browiny,' ho answered hesitalinL,dy.

'Not 1. If I dared, I should say you were entirely

in the right. It is always wise to keep as far as

possible from temptation. We never know how weak

we are until we are tried. How far is Lurnley from

here, Willie ?

'

' About five miles, Miss I\Tary.'

* And you are very anxious to keep up your studies,

are you not ?
*

* Yes, Miss Mary.*

' What would you like to be ?
*

* I hardly know, but there is nothing in the world I

should like better to do than go to college.*

* To coll(>ge ! You are ambitious.'

* Yes, but mother knows, and she thinks I am quite

right—at least she used to,' added the lad, with a sigh.

' Now, of course, I can't think about it any more.'

* Will you try and keep up your studies, whatever

you do ?

'

' Oh yes ; I'll keep all my books, and read them

i[ \
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w InM) I r;m. Iiiii Mr. I mmI i.ini. I
111' sclKMilmnslcr. s;iv

il is WW tlillii nil lo 'M'l nil wiiIkmiI ;i Iciulicr,

W lilt do Nnll ,s;lV (•• IIIV lliriliil''
I kllnW il is.

t«>;u'li('r. Willie I

'

' II. UN. Mis^ M;,1V r
' l,('l"s sil down luMv ;ind niiike w coinjiiH'l.' siiid (lie

VouiI'j: l;idv, iiiol ioiiiii'; liiiii lo ;i pile of wood Iviii'j' on

llic ri\(M' I'.Milv, wliirli lli(>y liml now n'nclicd. 'Would

yon 1m> williii;: (o \\;ilk over iVoni I'nnilcy on your liiilt'

liolidiiys (o o'tM sonio l(\ssons IVoni nio (

'

•Oh. Miss Marv !'

The liid's f;i('t» |»osiliv(dy jd"^ved wilh dcliLjhl.

' Vou woidd like il \ Then we'll set lie il,' she Mjiid,

witli h(M- h;i])]\v smile. '
1 ;ini livsh from school myself,

you know. ;iiid ouj^hl lo he ;ihle lo miike som(» us(> of

my opuortunilies. 1 wms ihe I'rofessor's h(>s(, I.uliu

seholnr Ml I'onn, Willie. I h;iV(> _i;'ono ihroUL^h Iloruco

aud (he two tiisf hooks of Vir-^il.'

'Oh!'

Willu^ lu^'ker hiokcMJ wV his mas(ei'"s dau_i;hli'r wilh a

'W and reviM'iMil ial iuhu'cvst.

'It is lru(\' sh(^ said, uoddiiin" hriuhllv. 'Well,

lu

diall W(^ s IV '\Uurdav afternoons, al four o'clock, for

our slndii^s I

' If vou i)l(\isi\ Miss Marv. P>ut il will ho a o-n^al

deal of trouhU^ to you.'

'Oh, none in the world I It will bo a ])leasiire.

You will just conu^ up to Ifazohvood, and wo will ^o

into the old schoolroom which has novov boon used for

voars.

Thank you, ^[iss ^laiy,' said the lad simply ; but

n
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liisi clfxinciil ('Vf'M !Hi(l iHMiiiiii;' I'licc t>\|U("^!';('(l w y\ af

(Icil lliorr villi it ml'- lliiill III- t«'\v Wr»ril;i ciiiivcvi'fl. A

|;i\ of Slllisllilic llild lllllcll iMinss wlllll li;i(| ;i|i|M')irr(| |m

liiiii ;i very iliiiK li<iri/(»ii. Tliry pwitrd tlinc willi ;i

kindly liiiiidsliiilvc, ;iiid M;iry llii/.cll liniicd Iht slcpM

into llic |(»\vii ;i;^;iiii, uilli ;i u;iiiii L'Jnw ;il. Iicr liciiit.

Slit' liiid dniM« sdiiic ',HH)\\ ; she li;id, iil li'iist, ^ivcn ;i,

vmmn' lit'iiil soiiK'l liin;.:, In lMi|ir I'ni-, mid jiri' own H'wiird

\v;is vciy swrcl.. \\ wiiM (|iiil<' c'lily yi'l ; li;ill'-|nis|.

llin-c on I lie brewery ejoclv wlim slie renelied llie ;^'file.

She besilnled ii nioiiienl llieic, jind looked inio llic yiird,

where (be eiisks were piled one ii|)on lllHdIier ill ^M'eid,

sl;ieks. Sbe bad nevef l>ecn williin, iiiid ,'i. slight

t'eelini;' of enriosily miide her feel ineljnrd to enter.

She b'll Ih.'il. sbe wonid like to see I he phiee wIkmc ln-r

kilher iind brotbers sjienl. so iniieli of I heir lime She,

piissed ibronifli the ,u;il('.4, crossed the |»;ive(| eoiirty;ird,

;ind entered the. ((Jliec. The elcrks looked dp in

sur|)rise !ik sii^dit of lier, Mini wlieii Herbert saw this he

]^ ^ H jiniiped down from bis seiik.

' Ilnlloii, Molly !

' lie siiid, in bis orr-h.'ind fashion
;

' wliak's u|) ?

'

'Nolbinu", I was WMlkin<' tbroii''b tlie town, nnd T

wan ted to see pa] >a. Is I Hi m
' ^^^s, in there,' Ilerliert aiiswere<b and, ])nsbin;^f open

the baize-eovered door, motioned ber to enter.

' llei'ii's a lady to see- yon, father,' lie said, addressin*^'

liiin for i\\(' first time tbat day. Perhaps Ik; was ^dad

of Ibe. cluin('(\

Mr. Hiizidl b)oked round (piiekly. 'Ob, it's yon,

]\rary ! Come in uiid sbut tbe door. \'ou needn't wail,

i
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he is

Mr. Il;i/rll i^niiiilcil, ;iii(|, I'nMiir' ii|i Iii ; lr( Irr, fvirc-

t'lilly sen led it.

' Piipii, is il hue \vli;il Mr.. I'nKrr ImM m.', tlnif,

llicrc is ;i liiir licrr, wIpic iIm' niiii r:iii ilimK :i . niin'li

jis iIk'V lil\<' (' irMlscd M;ir\ liiiii'lh.

' \'('S, il'.S IrilC. W'rlc l|p\ llirnuill'f llir ItlllllH' (III

llllll '. .hisl. like llirin, I lie llli"r;ilfri;| sr|.'

Miiiv sill silciil ;i iiiniiKiii, ;iii(| llii'ii licr riillicr

wIk'cIciI roiiiiil liis cliiiir iiiid InoKi'il turn iiiniiii'iil iiilo

her uriivc, I mnlilrd rncc.

' l.doU liciv, Miiiy, I :iiii i^niiij^f ht Irll you, (itirc fur

iill, llllll I will iKil liii\(' ynii iiinldliii'j, Willi llif woiK-

|M'(i|il(' iiiid llic liiisiiK'ss niiHcin-, 111 liiivf yoii Irlliii'^

my duly lu-xl. Why c;!!)! ymi s\\\y ;il liniuf ;iiidnil

iiilcicsl ydiiisrir in yoiir music ;iiid |i;iiiil iii-^, lis dllicr

^ills do ( W'llill, i.s llir use ol' idl lin' llioiicy | spcill oil

your cdiiciilioii !* Wiisu'l il lliiil you lui'^lil, ho iihic t,o

L^ivc jtlciisiirc lo others mid he riitci tniniii'^f iil, home {

'I'IkiI'^ your tluly, my ^irl, mid the. sooner you i .rri il

tlie heller il. will he hir us idl.'

TIk^ girl's sensitive colour rose, iind her eyes e.vcn

tilled with sudden teiirs. She. Iiiid heeii so eiinieslly

.^I'ckiiii;' II sphere of usej'uliie.-s, tliiit, it, wiis hmd t(» meiil

with such si ron,n' discoiiriincmeiit on the vety threshold

1 1 i«l her new eiideiivour. How )io<»rly nil the ^^lowiii^'

visions she hiid ('iKsrished iil, school were heiii;^' rullille(l.

'
I mil anxious lo do ii, little i^ood, p!i|iii, hul I will

net. vcix or iuinoy you, slii; said, with ii h(;iiu liful

liuiiiilily llllll W(!nl slraiuhl lo his heart. He was nol

only jiroud ol' his hemilirul daiiL;iiler — he lov(jd ht-r with

a tiiiider love. ]>iil, in spilo oi' ihal, sin; musL not .stund

B
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in his way, or interfere in any degree with his wishes

or desires. Even in his love Mr. Hazell was a selfish

man.
* Do good ? Well, if it will please you to give away

money, I'll increase your allowance, though I say that

the giving of charity is demoralizing to those that

receive it. There is no need for any person to require

charity. There is plenty in the world for all, and

honest work will always command its market value.

You should study these things carefully, Mary, and not

allow your feelings to run away with your common
sense. What good do you suppose you can do in the

Kows suppose you visit them every day in the week,

eh ? Just let me hear.'

The brewer's manner and speech were brusque,

but Mary knew that he was not angry, and took

heart again.

* The women are not what they should be, papa.

They seem to have sc little interest in their homes.

Some of them are so squalid. It must be wearisome,

of course, and sometimes disheartening, to toil among so

many little babies. The Trevors have eleven, papa
;
just

think of that ! If I were to have a mother's meeting-

occasionnlly in the schoolroom you would not be vexed,

would you ?

'

Mr. HazelFs mouth relaxed into a smile.

' Not I, but that would be a mistake. What would

Mrs. Trevor, for instance, do with the eleven while she

attended your meeting in the schoolroom ? She miglit

go home to find that half of them had fallen into the

fire, and the otlier half into the Med.'
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*Yoii are laugliiiif]^ at me, papa. I would have the

meeting in the evening, when the little babies have

fjone to bed, and the fathers are in to look after the

biLTijer ones. The women lead such monotonous lives

;

they can't get to church, and they have no object in

life. I think a pleasant hour together, with a cup of

tea, perhaps, and the reading of a nice story while they

worked, would be so nice for them. Do let me try it.'

* You can try it if you like, though I can't for the

life of me understand how you can bother your head

with such things at all. There is a good deal done for

our people, Mary, in coin])arison with others, and 1

must say I don't think they are a whit more grateful or

intelligent. Perhaps your philanthropy in Paradise

Kow will work its own cure ; so we'll just leave you

alone. So the Beckers are going to Burnley ? They'll

need to go out of the house double quick, or Pord will

be at their heels.'

' Oh, papa, Mrs. Becker asked me, would you not

send Ford to eject them. Surely he is not a very nice

man. They dislike him so in the Rows.'

' Hem ! as Ihey dislike everybody who conscientiously

does his duty,' said Mr. Plazell grimly. * I only wish I

had a few more servants like Ford. He is a thoroughly

capable fellow. Come in,' he added, in response to a

knock at the door.

A gentleman entered, and Mary rose to go. She

i^^lanced at him as he closed the door, and was conscious

of a vague feeling of dislike and distrust of him. He
was a slight young man, with fair hair, a sallow com-

plexion, and a pair of unpleasantly penetrating grey eyes.
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of my ability; perhaps it was a very poor hest,' said

Mary soberly. * Then I went and invaded papa's

sanctnni—actually bearded the lion in his den.'

* You were at the brewery ?
*

* Yes ; I wanted particularly to see papa at once about

the P>eckers. Do you know them, Lucy ? They live in

Paradise I'ow ; the fourth house, I think, from this end.'

* I have heard Guy speak of them, I think. The

man is not very steady, is he ?

'

' No ; that is just the family. Papa has dismissed

James Becker,' said Mary, v/ith slightly clouding brow.
* Do you know the lad, AVillie ?

'

* Yes ; he is in Guy's P>ible class.'

* Indeed ! Has your In'other a Bible class in the town,

Lucy ?

'

' Yes, he has hnd it for years. It is a splendid class

of forty young men and lads.'

* And does he find it do any good ? Some more

sugar, mamma ? How would you do without your

waiting-woman, eh ?

'

' Not very well, my darling,' answered Eleanor, with

a swift, appreciative smile. ' Mary has a great deal to

learn about Medlington, hasn't she. Miss Meredith ?

She is quite a stranger in her own town.'

' She is, indeed. I came from mamma to-day, Mary,

with a special message. When can you come up and

see her ? She thinks you have forgotten her.'

' Mamma and I have often talked of it. We must

come before the days grow cold, and before your roses

are all blown. Eobert tells us little bits now and again,

Lucy.*

: ill
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Lncy bliislied, and lier li[>s parted in a sweet, tender

siiule.

'Well, when will a'ou conu^ ? 1 secnii to have such a

lot to say and to hear. Yuu never Lold nie anything

al)out your school-life, Afary.'

'Have I not? It seems almost nnreal now; looking

back, I seem to have l)een years at home. 1 am
expecting my friend ^ladeline IJayne sliortly on a long

visit.'

* Are you ? I shall be afraid to meet her. She is so

very clever, is she not ?

'

' Yes, I f?uppose she is. I have never thouglit of that,

oidy I know she is dear and good,' said ]\lary, a little

absently, for her thouglits had Hown tn the old chateau

on the Kliine l)anks, and memories tlironged about her

lieart. ' Willie liecker is going to the coal-mines at

Ihirnley, Lucy,' she said, her thoughts reverting, after a

moment, to the subject which had been engrossing her

attention all afternoon.

' Oh, that is dreadful for poor Willie ! He is such a

scholar. Guy is always speaking of him. He joined

the total abstinence society only a few weeks ago. It

was his own request.'

* Does your brother superintend that also ?
' asked

]\Iary, with a slight constraint in her voice.

' Yes, he does.'

Lucy jVIeredith wished she had not mentioned it ; but

the words had slipped from her unawares.

* That would be one reason why he refused papa's

offer of work. Do you thiidc the total abstinence

society does any good, Lucy ?

'

\%

lU
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' (ii)v tliinlv^^ it (Iocs. 1 1(> liMs Known of s('V(>rn1 yontii;

luiMi wlioni iiotliin;; clsi' hul a Itimlui;.; |»l('(l;;i; would liaVL>

\\s}y\ soluM'.'

' All. lli(>n. it mn^t do LMiod,' said ATMry. with ii sijjjli,

and slii« luriu'd low.irds llu» lea-liiltlo, iind was hIUmiI.

whiles th(' <»t luM- 1 wo (iilkcd.

I'loMHor 1Im/('11 saw that \\w _Li;itTs licart was IroiihliMl,

and slio i>arlly inulcrslood it. Miiry had li(\mm lo

study faus(» and t^l'cct. with tlit> nvsidt thai, she was

r(M\d(M'rd rest less, and «'V(Mi unhajipy. The ron-

vorsaliou diil'lcd a ft or a, little into nion^ jj;o,n(Mal

lopirs; hill, thono'h Mary was not, ((uilo . silent,, Mrs.

.Ha/(dl saw' ]HMf(HMly wi.dl (hat. sho was preoccupird.

l.ucv loft OMilv, takinijj with her a ]);'oiniso thai tlu^

ladies should ettnie over to Clieycdju on tho lirsL

lino day,

* y(>ii arc orioviMl about somc^lhinLi;. ]\rary/ Mrs. ITazell

said the nioin«MU tlu\v W(>re left alone.

'Not ori(>ving. exactly, niannna,. oidy feeliufjj a little

perplexed,* Mary answered, throwiniij hevsidf into a

swinginLij ehair, and beLjinninijj to rock herself backwards

and fcnwardvS. ' 1 spoke to papa to-day about the

mother's meet in <j.'

* Yes, my dear?' said ]\Irs. llazcll with a toucli of

anxiety in her voi'^e.

'lie says I may haye the scliooh'oom if I like, but T

can see he thinks I shall not do any good. Do you

know Timothy Carr's wife?'

*I haye heard the name, but I know yery little about

the workpeople, ]\Iary.'

' Well, she has gone dreadfully to drink, I am told,

\^
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iiii.I slic is iichiiilly ciiicl to lirr pofn' dc.'ir liillc. cliildn'ri.

]\l;ii>iniii, llu'sc lliiii^^s wciuli (III my liciiii.'

' 1)011'; Id, IIm'Iii vex yon iiii<liily, iiiv 'l;»rlm;^'
;
you

( ; iiiiol iH'ljt (lie ^JliIill^^s of otlicrH, mimI it i.s tlic. woiiiaii'H

uwii I'iiull.'

' \'('s, lull, llicy \\\\\ HO fciirl'iilly Innptcd, iiijinmia.

Their Iioiimch nrc so |»o(;riiiul S(Hiiili(l, mikI I In; " I'.iiscHall
"

so lu'ar. I wisli llial placu could bu shut up; and ycit,

wlial ri,i,dil
'

—

She slopped sliort, iiol, wisliiii^' (o ^n'ic.vc, Mrs. Tla/cU

liy casl iii,n a rcllcction on IJu; brewery. liiil, l^l<!aiior

Jln/ell knew (piilc well wlial, was jiassiii^' in tla; (^jiil's

mind, and was deeply sony Tor licr.

M'ou have wrillen lo Miss Ifaync! t-o-day, dear?' she

siiid, ('lia,n,L;in;^' tlic snltject.

A L^di'ani of sunshine smiled Ihrouj^di the; j^doorn on

Mary's face. ' \'eH, and in a. f(iw days she will he h(!T(;.

She will make everythin^f (dear and plain. I hope you

will love Lima, niainma, I shall he dreadfully disap-

l>()inled if you don't take t(> each other at once.'

'
I am ])repare(l to lie very fond of her, my dear, for

your sak(^' was tlui kind answer. ' Is that your fatlier

and the hoys already ? I>ut, dear me, it is half-j)ast five !

'

IMary s])ran<;' u]), ^'athenul her outdoor wra])S to(^'ether,

iiud went u]) to her own room to c]i{m;^fe h(!r dress for

diniie?'. llerhert was very decorous and suhdiuid at table,

and there was 110 allusion made to his escapade of the

])revious ni'^dit. It was Mr. Hazcdl's custom to take a

nap every evening' after dinner. When Kobert was not

at Clicvedeii, lie spent the evening in the drawing-room,

sometimes alone, or practising duets with his sister. His

I 1



' 1

'



ri'.Nri f'.xi I'li'S. 75

Miuiy 11 l.iiiK^ liinl iMiiiy lln/i'll, in In-?' rMMiIc!i|>, ;,i" mmIi

(iiiys, liiiii ill \s\\\l f'tr coiml ry svviiins, iiiid tlicii irln. ;<'(!

sviiiit slic IiihI seen jiikI liciinl lor llic liciiclit (•!' Iht

I'litlicr iiiitl in'ollicrs. Slic liiid ;i r;ii(' j'ili for iniinicry,

wliicli, ill licr curlier yriuM, she Imd liken lull lulviin-

|;i'M' of, lull, when sIh^ weiil. In I'.diin, she IiikI hiid il., in

L^reiiJ. juirl-, iiMide. Madeline l!;iyiie hiid |M»ihled oiil, the.

(JiMiLrcr of Miieh il, 'dfl,, iiiid hud sh(»wn her' lh;ir ilM reek-

ess use vviis ii(»l kind M; 'y teen full Ml'' llllo

lliiil fouHsh ;iinl (iisiiL^nceidile 'sdi of liiniin;^' e.very

|M'rs(in Mild everylhin^' iiilo i;' " i !e

iiisl, heeii cheeked in liiiic.

Ih 'ly slie hiid

Il WHS (initio (link when I' •Ii'tI, left, Ihe house, hut

the moon I'osc l)cforc. he hiid ,L;oiie hir on his w;iy. Ife,

saiinlcred leisurely iiIoiil,' the |»;illi, j)iirrni;^' his cj^'fir, find

(iceiisioniilly ]);iiisiiiL,' fo hiok t,hroiiL,di iJie. ^'iips in th(!

trees at; iJie silver Ihreiid of Ihe ilvc^r wiinhn;^' ill the

iiiise of th(! slojx!. '!'h<'. liindseniie, fhoiii^h not, very

])ieliires(|ue in diiyli^hf, l(M»ked fiiir (iiioii;^!! under Ui(i

iiiyslic toiieli of the moon. lOven I. Ik; Inll chimrKiys of

(he hrc.wcry were, softened into a <fni(;oful outline, }i.;^'airist

the mild juitiimn sky. Som<; lc,;ivos lind already fallen,

iiiid Ihoy made, a ,L;ciitl(; rnstliii'^' under foot. It was

just t,lu} timo Mild the, \\\\.v,(\ for cuiiet meditation,

llerhert was meditatiiiL,', e,ertainly, hut it was on various

riilluir ]KU'|)le\in,L!; ju'ohlems. Tlifsni w(!re at least two

ciitanj^dements in McMllmj^ton whie,h wen; caiisirif^ rum

some anxiety. One wiis a debt lu; owed to Mr. Miles

(!re,^ory
; the other a promise he hiid made to Mr. Miles

G I'egory 's dan ^f
1 1 ter.

The upland path, as it was familiarly called, ended

^1'

1 1 t

i
t il
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sonunvliat abruptly, iiiid mndo ^ rapid descent on to the

puhlic liinliway wliicli skirted tlie rivci' bank and passed

the llazelwood j^'ates. Just at tlie foot of the path, and

ahnost directly faciuL^' a foot-brid^'e over the Med, stood

a neat, conij)act little house, half villa, half cottage,

surrounded by a picturescpie and well-stocked garden.

It had a })addock behind, which was sei)arated by a

group of lime trees from a wide stretch of waste moor-

land called the Common. The house was called Miles-

wood, the residence of Mr. Miles Gregory. Herbert

Hazell knew it well both outside and in. Many an

hour he had spent in the cosy sitting-room, playing

bezique and backgammon with Mr. Gregory, and making

love to Mr. Gregory's handsome daughter. He looked

quickly round, perhaps to see whether there was any

one in sight, and then entered the garden by the side

gate, and knocked with the head of his cane on the

door. He was immediately admitted and shown into

the sitting-room. There was a lady there alone, a stout,

rubicund, motherly-looking person, rather over-dressed,

but still not unpleasing to look at.

* Law, is it you, Mr. Herbert ? I was just saying to

Janie this very day surely we 'adn't seen you for an

age. Sit down, sit down, and have a drop o' suthiu',

an' I'll send Patty out after her.'

* Is she not in, Mrs. Gregory ?

'

' No. She'd been mopin' in the house all day, an'

ran out jis' about fifteen minutes ago for a mouthful o'

fresh air. Sit down. You'll never go without seein'

Janie, Mr, Herbert,' said Mrs. Gregory coquettishly.

' She'd break *er heart over it. Sit down an' tell U3
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what's ponio over }(iu lliis jiljc. AN'c >ccs you uoin' up

an' we sees you ,u<»iu' (l(»wu, an' .laiii" walclics licliind

the curtain tluirc as a, cat, on ii watch '"•.• a, mouse, l»ut

never a h)ok nor a no(l do you <'ive. It's too had, Mr.

Jh'rltcrt, an' so fiiendly as you'v(! alhis hcen 'eie.'

' We liuve hcen ;i <^(»od deal down at Saiid'-ate, vou

know, and since my sister canu3 lujnui tlu^rc; \\\\\k\ hccn

more peoide at the liouse,' said Ilcrlicrt iu cxitlanation.

• I'll just go out and meet .lanie. I have a pretty good

rrucss wlieiG shc wlll he.'

' Oh, very well. If you've any little tiff to clear up,

pr'aps you'd hetter do it outside,' said Mrs. (Iregory,

with a laugh. ' Off you go, and don't l»i(U' too long, an'

I'll have a hit o' somethin' nice for suppiu' against you

come in. Janie's iu the dumps ahout something, that I

know. You'll not play with my gel, ]\Ir. Herhert ?

She's all we have now, and we're very fond o' her.'

There was something touching in the motherly

solicitude of Mrs. Gregory's look and tone.

' No, no, honour hright, IVlrs. Gregory. I'm awfully

fond of Janie, hnt you know I have to he cautious in

feeling my way. If anything was to come out just

now, there would he an awful row.'

' I'm sure I don't know why,' said Mrs. Gregory,

bristling up. * Our gel's as good a gel as ever lived
;

an' for looks, she'll come nigh your sister, anyway, Mr.

Herhert, if you'll excuse me sayiii' it. An' she wouldn't

go to you empty-handed either ; her father '11 see to

that. Me an' Gregory may he common folks, riz from

iinthin', nmyhe, hut we know what's what. We've

alius expected Janie to make a good match, an' we've

I

I :

I



!
:i

' H

78 IIA/.F.r.L &> SOiVS.

i,. i

ih

iM ;:f

ill

(Mli(Mt(>(l h(T for it. You Cim't «lcny. now tliat she

l)lii}-H ihv. i)iimny soinclliiii' s|)l('ii(li.| i'

• Sh,. has a l)rilli;ml touch, ccrlainly,' ][t'rl)('rt an
sworcd, unal)l(> (o .suppress a Hniil(».

• An' V\'i\ never let lier sile lier liands, wliicli aro ns

white as your sister's is lit to he, Mr. llerhert,' con
tinned ]\Irs, (;re.L,M)ry, with an earnestness which hii.I

sonietliin.']; j)athetie as well as coniieal in it. * I've

wanted to speak to you on the ipiiet for a loni^ time
tlu)U<;h danie danMJ nie to do it. She's a (lueerish <Mrl

our Janic, Mr. IIerlu>rt, but as ^ood as <;oId. Yon
should see how she looks out at Miss Ifazell when she

goes past. Your sister looks a hau^lity youn*,' ladv,

^Tr. Herbert. Do you think she'll look very niueli

down on danie ?

'

' I'm sure she won't,' said ITerbert eni])liatically,

be«;innin«T to move towards the door. * She's a reid

good girl, and would do anything for me.'

•Would she, now ? That's nice of her. Well, ]\Ir.

Herbert, I wish you'd settle it all soon ; becos it's

horrid to kee]) hidin' things, a:i' folks is begun to know
you come a lot hero, and walk danie out. If the old

man should be stingy at first, I'd be williii' to pay a

rent for a house—say one of them pretty cottages in

Amanda Terrace. Nobody 'd be any the wiser—not

even Gregory
; for I've my own little pile in the bank,

Mr. Herbert, and what would I do with it if not let it

go to make my little gel happy ?

'

'You are too good, ]\Irs. Gregory, but there '11 never

be any need for that,' said Herbert Hazell quickly. '
I

hope you won't say anything outside, because if it
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collies to my fnilicr's ciirs il, '11 ;^r(.(, i,,(, j|,t,, ,i fii.r)ii j',,|

scriipe. He's u very prdiid iiiiiii, iiiid I iniist. ((Him!

iuiiikI liiiii l>v dcLjn'cs.'

Tioii (I. IS he I cxcliiiiiicd Mrs. (Irc'uii'y, Willi il

mild Hconi. ' Well, lie iiccdn'i, lie, scciii' his I'iillicr was

(iiiee it dniymaii at lla/cH's, wlicii it was linii ley's.

Are yoii oir? Hon't take (»H('n(c, I\!r. licrlM-it I

(Idii't iiM'aii iiu iiiipciliiicncc
; an' don't, tell .laiiic, Inr,

uitTcy nie ! she'll he. ddwn on iiie, you've no idea.'

'No, no! (lood-ni;:hl,, in euse I don't, look ii I a'iaiiL

siiid Ilerheil hiistily, as Ik! (|uilt('(l tin; roctiii.

The woman made him Irel ill, hnt thi! meshes \\{\X{\

woven eloscily round him, and il would he dilliciilt, if

indeed possihk;, to l'rt!e himself tiom the eliain wiiidi

had become intolend)lo.

il^|
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CIIAPTEr. YIIT.

IlEMMKD IX.

EKP.EPvT HAZELL went qnicldy down the

garden path, through tlie wicket, which was

open, and then paused for a moment to scan

the moorland. The light from the full moon

was beautifully clear, and he could see right across the

expanse to the low range of hills which hemmed it in.

There was not a solitary being to be seen on the common,

but Herbert knew very M'ell where he could find the

person he sought, lie struck across the corner of the

moor to where a lonely pfdch of wood stood out against

the sky—a little oasis where the cows sheltered from

the heat in the summer-time, and the sheep from the

snow in the winter. Many a tryst had Herbert Hazell

kept with Miss Gregory at the knoll. As he approached

it, he caught the gleam of something white among the

trees, and then the movement of a figure which he

instantly recognised. She saw him coming, but did not

offer to come and meet him. She was standing against

the gnarled trunk of an old oak tree, against which lier

white shawl showed in fine; relief. She wore a dark

ao
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'I'-p.'^s, ami a little tweed P^r> , i , ,

^•""wed to interfere with Z ," '

''"""<="''•' '"^^ "«t

l-'t face, a triHe sallow in eot, 1 T 'T'"-'
^"'' '^'""^

"f i--^^ -Hi l.,„i„nt l,l!,d es V
"'' '^' '-^ 1"-''^

proud of her eyes, which were d: , h, I .

,"' ^ '''^""^' «»«
SIk. was rather nnder the ^i. h

" '''"-' ^''"""•

"« of proportion with her ,1
'

""',f
'°°'«'' '^ "«"e

iter face wore an 1 eL" Tf '

"""'"'' ^'"'"^'-^•

'-' her eyes softened' l:„t":*f "'"'«>'''--.

npin-oached. He had won her b^^ ''" ^"""S man
-ith a passionate loveTt 2 "

'

''"'' '^'''^ '"^^^ W«
pliable „.aide„ hy a'ny ^ntl;"'^

™' ^ "-k, gentle,

•'"eat,on, so,netin>es, thfn irXt h'" ,r'"'''^
"""^

to give.
^iuutrt Hazell was willino^

' '(V'"ell, Janie, mv Invn k„
P«t '"•« arm round he Is if"

,

''""i ^r"
' ''^ ^'^'d, ar.d

to <Io so.
^' '^ '"^ '-ad a perfect right

1 am very wp]i fii i

drew herself back a iitir
^'""'' '''' '"''' ^«^'"y. and

^iie meant to punish }.n.. -p i • .

""'" a fortnight^ "J7
'."^ "f«"tion. More

Mileswood.
''''"'' '^'"^e his last visit to

''^'P -.t, and I'm awfully „hd to
'"'"

^ '°"W"''
»o'e since I saw your swe^t L?-

"'' ^""-
'' '^'^^ an

^ler mouth relaxed -i Ifi-Ho
•"."

» -''"ly winnin "w ,

'!
"^

""l''^
"''^ ^^"'^ --

' -^'h ye«
;
thafs a fine ;'r

•'';"' '','° '''''' ''•
'sto.y, she said, with affected

m\ \

il'h^

I f ! (

II li
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unbelief. MVliy, you've passed the door twenty times

without a look. I believe you're tired of me, Herbert.'

' Tired of you ! 'No, I'm not. I only wish I had you

all to myself/ he said rashly. * I was in the house, and

the old lady took nie to task, Janie.'

*Ma's tongue's miles too long, said Janie quickly.

* What did she say ?

'

* Oh, she wanted me to fix the day. You'll have to

keep her in order, Janie, till I get things gradually

smoothed away.'

* They take a mighty lot of smoothing,' she said, with

a tinge of bitter discontent in her voice. ' It's moru

than a year since we got engaged. I hate this secrecy,

Herbert. How much longer has it to go on ?

'

' Well, I don't know. Things are all at sixes and

sevens with me. The governor and I can't get on, and

it would be no use to ask a rise, for I wouldn't get it.

He'd tell me quick enough I don't work for what I gut

already. He's an awfully hard old beggar, Janie.'

* He doesn't look like it,' said Miss Gregory doubt-

fully. ' Is it true your brother's going to be married

to Miss Meredith ?

'

' Yes, I believe it is. I think he's spoken to the

governor about it ; but Bob's very close about his own

affairs. I daresay IMollie knows, and she'd tell me if I

ask her.'

* It's nearly four months since your sister came home,

and I've never seen her yet. Don't you remember

you said you'd tell her all about it, and that she'd call

when she came home.'

* WeH you see, I've never had a proper chance with

Ii
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?J()llv, slio's so mnnh taken up with AFr.s. irazcll; wv'w.

iidl tlu' cliuius we were. I'm ,i;-elliii!4' awl'uUy sick of

Mt'iUiiiL^ton, Jiiiiie. ^^'uul^l you go away to a new

(.'(iiiiiti'V with me V
'AVhat would he the use of that?' asked Miss

(irt'Hory. Slie (Hd not at all a])[)rove of such a ])ro])()sal.

She was amhitious and vain, and wanted U) niairy well

ill her own town, where those who had known her all

her life woahl he witnesses to her asct^nt of the soeial

ladder. "What would he the use of making a line

niarriaue and then running oM" to a strange new

country whei'e nohody knew her ? Such a prospect di<l

not at all conunend itself to Miles (Iregory's aspiring

daugliter.

' 1 heard you were locked out last night,' she said

presently.

' How did you hear that ?

'

*I was talking to Kitty the housemaid this afternoon

— I was in the garden when she ])assed on some errands.

Kitty keeps me posted up in all the doings of Hazel-

wued.'

'I wonder you would stoop to gossip with the servant

girls, Janie,' he said angrily. ' How do you su])p()se you

could ever keep up any position afterwards hefore

theui ?

'

' Oh, when I have the position to keep up, I'll sit on

all these kind as easy as eat hacon,' said ]\Iiss Gregory

iHppantly. 'You leave me alone— I kn(jw wdiat's what,

and can do it too ; but in the meantime I like to know
what's going on. It's )iot a bad thing to ha\(! a fi'iend

v.t tioLirU'

1

in

;
i

;

i
'

1

'



^4 iiA/i:i.i c- soxs.

't\

I

'
I su])]i(>s(> you've lold I\itly we're* <Mi,ij^ii^!j;e(^, or soine-

thiiii;' of tl);il soil/ li(> said sjircnst ieally.

' Terhnps I li;iv(> mid perliMps I liiivtMi'l,' said Miss

(IreLM)iT coolly; l»ul lie knew (|uile well she wms Iou

jinideiit for (liiU. '
1 say, Ivillv says your sislei's

awfully nice, hut 1 think she is very jiroud. I saw

h(M' i^o jtast this afternoon just, af'er l^ilty. She walks

li' • a duchess. j )o voii think she and 1 would L!"t

on I

'

'Oh. I daresay you would,' said IFcrhert ahseully,

hut in his own mind he had his douhls. Mary was

verv fastidious in sonu> thiiiLis, ;iitd Miss (ln'<jorv had

not UKiuy lin(> l\M>linns. She ofie'i said and did (hiii^s

which iarred on his sensihililies, ihoiiuh he cared for

her aft(M' a fashion. it niusi he told that it. was siiicii

I\Iarv"s h <nuH'(Uiiinu- thai he h;id seen ulariuLT faults in

daue («re^orv. 11',* had Ih'cu uiadly in love with hern

year as^o, and had soleninly jvromised to make her his

wife. How he ri'uretled that promise we may see

he'vaft(*r.

' There is n veuiiu' ladv oominu' from ( a'rmauv to

visit Your sisti>r, isn't there?' asked i\liss Grewry

presently.

' 1 believe tluM'e is,' he admitted. ' T think T unisr

warn ]\lrs. llazell about; that Ljirbs gossip. It'll make

them careful what thev -^av before her.'

' (^h no, you won't. becausi> you'll have to tell Imw

you knew she i^'ossipinl, d(\ir," said Miss (IrcLiory. * W^\\\

1^0 falliuii' in love with this line friend of your sister's.'

'Fine friend! I wish you saw her. She'll ])ass Ini

my great-grandmother. AVould yo\i care, Janie ? I tk n t
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li licvc voii would, I iKiii

her.'

:li I wine. lo f;

«5

ill h)Vo witJi

' Wouhhi't I
?

'

All uiilii(l(h'ii tonr s])rr,iii]r to tho ojir.s Itciiutiful

eve, and her month trciiihlcd. 'I'hat soi'tciiiii!; loiich

iiiadc her face ahiiost hcaiilit'nl, and showed tliat under

all the tlii»|)aii('y and l»aiil« r there was a. warm, ])nlsin tr

woman s heart. Ilerhen Ila/,(dl saw the te ir IIK I

'he trcuiildiiiL!; li|», and in a inomeut liad Ikt to his

heart. Ho was easily v»\i(',i»^'d, wiid he (jouhl uot for;L;et

tliat he had loved hei' [uis iMHateiy oiiee. So the old

vows wen; nMievvtMi with - \\ ureati^ iV-rvour, an<l lie

hound ahout him yet mor« lirai;dy his cliain of l>onda;^e.

'I d' fi "t sec! how we'fr rv^-w to <4et married, .Ijtwio,

unless vv (^ oo oh a.hroiid •I II M^ Sflld >respn

I ni sui ll le oovernor wr*; e m, an( 1 to

marry wiihoul i\\. eonseiit ¥» -.^ x .:it:.Ji an iud pu" to

the nieaj^re allowance I hav**-/

'Why sliouh' lii3 ohjeet ?
' usked Mi Gregory

jealously. ' I'a's rich, and he makes his ?.'.;oney in

much the .sanu; way as Mr. IT zell. T don't Sf'? .hat

much (liU'erence ])etwc('n raakii and selling.'

'I only wish he heard you, tiiat's all.'

'It might do him good,' was Miss Gregory's smart

retort. ' If you'd tell him more plain truths lik(; that,

you'd lind yourself a trille better off. You and your

lnother have .always heen too soft, just like hig babies,

everybody say.s.'

' You are very complimentary, Miss Gregory.'

' No, but I'm candid. I've heajr«4 pa say that times

over. You'll get all your thanks iii one day when the

I 1
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wife gets it all. Come on in. Tt is cliilly licro now,'

said Jaiii(\ begiiming to move away from llie km»ll.

* I say, isn't it a qiUMU" thing for your hrotlier to take

up with thi'. ^rcii'dilhs ?
' slie said ])resently. ' Tliey're

such liHitolallers. Guy jVleredith's perfectly mad on

the subject. I've lieard that your sister preaclics

temperance at the Uows too, and tliat it doesn't go very

well down.'

'You hear a great deal of nonsense, Janie,' said

Herltert, a little ci'cssly. lie was tired of her ah'eady.

In ordinary conversation she often wearied and disgustiul

liim. She could oidv talk about her neiu'hbours and tlic

gossip of the town ; her iriind was frivolous and em])ty.

At times the desire for better things, tlie yearning after

a [)urer and nobh^r life, visited tlie young man, and iu

these momciils rlam^ (iregory could not help; nay, she

hindered him, idthougli she was net conscious of it.

She had blunted some of his finer sensibilities. One

thing w>as certain, she didn t present to him a very

exalted type of womanhood. It was not that she

lacked education, or even a kind of outward polisli

which might have passed for good manners, but the

tone of her mind was not higli. She did not exact

that most absolute res])ect wliich is every good woman's

due, and which never fails her when she is true to lier

womanhood. Jane (Iregorv had shown herself too

eager to be Mattered and made love to by tlie brewer's

son. I fear 1 nnist add that she had done more than

half the wooing. liut she had her good points, which

were revealed wlien she had to meet a crisis in her life.

* I'll never go abroad of my own free will for you or
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anvlinrly elso,* sho said coolly. *T tiionn to mnrry and

settle here, where everyliody knows nie.'

'Then it must be the marryinL,' and the settling you

care about, and not me,' returned Herbert quickly. ' If

you liked me, you'd go anywhere with me.*

' Maybe ; but it would look like as if you were

ashamed to live here with me,' she niaintaini'd. *^Vhy

are you holding out your hand ? Aren't you coming in

to supper ?

'

* Not to-night, I think.'

' Oh, come in ; don't be vexed with me. I've only

been challing,' she said coaxin^ly. ' Pa'U be in at nine

or half-past. He'll be sorry not to see yon.'

Herbert hesiUited a moment. There was n(»t much

at Hazelwood to tem])t him back—only Mrs. Hazell

and Mary reading (piietly by the lire ; besides, he wanted

a private word with Miles (Jregory about his watch.

Janie saw his hesitation, and opened the (k)or. Then

they entered the house together. Mr. Clrcgory was in

the sitting-room. It was his custom generally to come

home to a hot supper about nine, and then go back to

close up. But on Saturday nights he was obliged to

content himself with a pie and a drink of ale at the

tavern. The supper, something smelling savourily of

onions, was on the table ; but Mr. Gregory was busy

with the local evening paper, v/hich was published three

afternoons in the week in Medlington. He looked up,

gave young Hazell a familiar nod, and threw aside the

paper.

* Been studyin' the stars, you an' Janie, eh ?
' he asked

jocularly. * She's uncommon smart at all kinds o*

I

I
I
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sciences except cookin' an' diistin' ii]) a liousci. I sa -

sonietiiiics 1() my missus that the (hiitci- may l)e orna-

mental, hut slji^ certainly can't he called useful. Have

a seat and a hite aloni;" o' us.'

' Xc), thanks, it, isn't loni^ since T dincMl,' answercil

ITerheit, hut tonk the (iriered seat. Ke did not like the

man, n-'V anylhiuL;' jx 'it a in in;:;" to him, and yet a curious

attraetitin luitUL^lil iiiiii nii^ht after ni^ht into liis com-

pany, either in his own housi; or at the einh-rooms.

'Feel rather seedy to-ni,uht, eh ? You look it,' said

Mr. (5rei;-ory, as the younj;' man drew near the fire.

'Yes, I'm seedy; I'm not ^L^'oini;- near that beastly

place again/ he said crossly. ' AVliat about my watch,

Gregory ?

'

* Ay, what about it?' asked Gregory dryly, as lie fell

to with knife and fork.

*I sup])t)se ni need to go and win it back. If I

hadn't had drink I'd have left when my money was done.'

' "VYell, why Imd you drink? I didn't force it down

your throat,' said the tavern-keeper offensively, as lie

helped himself t(> a long draught of strong ale.

' That's the way of you gents,' he continued, when

Hazell made no reply. ' You make fools of yourselves,

and then blame me. IMr. Atkins was at me in the

same strain to-night. I gave it 'm hot and strong, I

tell you. I don't want you to come if you don't want.

Y^'ou're free-will agents, I reckon, and the "Base-ljall"

can get along without you. Do you want your watch

back ? Has the gov. been askin' after it ?

'

•No; but I want it, Gregory. It's not convenient

to be without it."
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'It's a prcity toy. I was thiiikin' on ^iv in' it to

JiU)i(3 to wear as a kind of k(jc3{).sake,' said ]\lr. (Iro.i^'oiy,

with a twinkle in his eye. 'You wouhln't obj(^ct to

that, 1 s'pose ?'

Jlcrhert niiido no r(>])ly. Gregory was partieidaily

(hs,iuieoal)le. ''lio youni;" man ahiiost hated him at that

nioMient.

• Is it all fair and square between Janie and you ?

'

he asked presently, Icaninjjj back in his cliair, and wipiii^ijj

his mouth with liis red handkereliief. 'The missus and

nie's been talk in' n' it, an' we've come to the conclusion

that we're sick o' this shilly-shallyin'. When is it to

be \ That's wluit I want to be at
!

'

' I don't know. How can I marry when I have not

as nmch as keep myself?' asked Herbert Hazell gloomily.

' There's plenty in tlie concern, as I know,' said Mr.

Gregory (juietly, ' an' I don't see why the old boy sliould

be so seltish with it. You'll need to make him stuni])

up, my man, or I'll maybe give him a word 0' comfort

myself one o' these days.'

* You'll find yourself in tbe wrong box, I doubt,

Gregory,' said Herbert, with a short laugh. ' I was

speaking to Janie to-night. H she'd go abroad with me,

I'd go to-morrow.'

' 1 daresay ; but I won't let her. No man shall

sneak oft' with my gel, as if he were asliamed of her.

She'll stand a look an' hold her own any day in Med-

liiiuton. An' that's wliere it's to be ! I give you three

months to make up your mind, Mr. Hazell. You've

dangled after her, an' keep others away, an' you're not

goin' to shuHle out o' it now. I'll see to that.'

i
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CIIAPTEP. IX.

MADELINE IIAYXE.

APtY TTAZELL was walkincr impatiently up

and down tlio platform at ^fcdlin^L^ton liail-

way station awaiting' the London train. A
boy was holding her jtonies in the station

enclosure, IMary heini^ too excited to sit still in the

pluieton. She was waiting for Madeline Payne. It

was a still, sere October day. The sky was grey, but

not gloomy, nay, there was even a glimmer of soft

briglitness on the horizon, although the sun had been

veiled all dav. A soft rain had fallen in the night, and

the roads were muddy, and the country lanes strewn

thick with autumn leaves. The trees, half- stripped,

stood out solemn sentinels against the (piiet sky, there

was a hush in the moist, mild air, as if nature were

resting a brief space before she should be torn with the

winter conflict. In spite of her gladness, jMary was

conscious of a curious feeling of depression, almost of

sadness. Perhaps the state of affairs at home conduced

to such a state of mind. Mrs. Ilazell had caught a

cliill at an evening party, and had been for some days
91
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MADELINE RAYXE, 9j

l.riirh lio wns known as ' tlio liard justice,' and tlio

M (iidny iiioriiiii.U" <leliii<iiu'nl.s at tlu! Police! ('(nui knew

what lo t'\]it'('t wluMi their late rested with him. He
'iiird jii'avily and uave tlie lon^icst inijirisonnients in his

jMiwtT to the drunks and disorderlies who were locked

u]i lioni Saturday inuht. IJolx^rt Jlazell had seen the

]irnctieal wrecking- of more than one steatly and tine

(•haraeter amonj^ the men, and more than once he had

remonstrated with his father ahout the taproom at the

hrewery, uruini>- him to diut it nj). lUit Mr. TTazell

had ])ooh-|)oohed his olijeetions, and had instanced the

tliree larye linns who had acted on the same principle.

Mr. Ifazell jaided himself up(jn a certain open-handed,

tjenerous way with his em])loyees; he was indeed a

man of many sides, and full of strange cctiitradicLions.

llerhert was not behavin^L; any l)etter. Ni^^ht after

niulit he was out past the honis, morninj:^ after morn-

im^ he was latc^ at the l)reakfast-table ; and the frown

was seldom absent from his father's l)row. Altogether,

these thoughts were rather troubling jMary Hazell. Her
ambitious ho])es of ({(ting gwxl and living a useful and

noble life seemed to be ni))t)ed in the bud. So she

thought, not knowing that but for her the family life at

llazelwood would have been a miserable thing. She

was sweet and wholesome and earnest-hearted, the only

sunshine, as Ilobert put it, in the house.

The train was a little late, and the ponies were very

restive when it came jiulling into the station. Mary
eagerly scanned the carriage windows, and at length

caught sight of the face she loved looking out of a third-

class compartment. She was astonished at first, having

I.
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forgotten that Madeline llayne was a young woman
of extremely limited means.

' Oh, Lena llayne ! I never, never was so glad to see

any one as I am to see you at this moment, my blessed

gill!'

Such was Mary's greeting, which fell warm and sweet

on the ears and heart of Madeline Eayne. She was a

desolate woman, without kith or kin in the world, and

she loved Mary Hazell with a great love. Her face was

transfigured by it, as she stood a moment in silence, her

large, serious eyes suffused with tears.

*Just the same,* she whispered under her breath,

after that one yearning, lingering look.

* Of course. What did you expect ?
' said Mary gaily;

for a sense of rest and freedom from care stole upon her

in the presence of her friend. ' Come. I know my
animals will be frightening Jimmy Tompkins out of his

wits. Have you any luggage ?
*

* A little,' said Madeline, with a smile. * I am here

with everything I have in the world—a waif and a

stray, Mary, but for you.*

* I'm glad you had the grace to add that,* said Mary
grimly. * Here, Tompkins,* she added to a porter

passing at the moment, ' send up my friend's luggage to

Hazelwood—at once, i)lease, will you ? We can't take

it in the phaeton.'

' Very well. Miss Hazell ; the van's just ready,' said

the man, with a touch to his cap. Every one served

Miss Hazell readily. Her smile was worth a great deal

to some in Medhngton.
* Are you ready now, Lena ? .Nothing left in the

i>
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carriac,'e ? Coine, then, and let me look at yon. I am
not qnite satisfied about yon. AVliat is tlie nicaninj,' of

nil this tnrn-np ? I thought you were a tixlure at

Madame's. Ah ! here's poor little Jimmy, nearly

shaken to pieces with these tossing heads. Ansn't they

pretty creatures, Lena ? They are mamma's and mine
;

but mannna never drives them.'

' Yes, tliey are pretty. So this is ]\Iedlington,

Mary ?
*

* It will be presently. Here, Jimmy, my boy, spend

it judiciously,' said Miss Iiaz(dl, with a laugh, as she

gave the boy a silver coin. ' Come now, my beauties,

oil" vou go !

'

Off they went then at a brisk trot, while Mary
turned once more to look at her friend.

' You look pale, and old, and generally depressed,

Lena. Tell me about it all, in case we don't have a

chance before bed-time at least.'

' There is not mucli to tell, Mary,' said Madeline!

Layne, and a slow colour rose in her cheek. ' Paul

Gebhardt wanted to nuirry me, and Madame his mother

naturally felt aggrieved. She was not kind to me,

Mary. Was I not blameless where Paul Gebhardt was

concerned ?

'

* Did the old creature hint that you enco iragod him ?

Don't you remember the caricatures you used to make
of him in his velvet coat and long hair ? So you did

not aspire to be a poet's wife, Lena ?

'

* No, I did not. That is a pretty view, ]\Iary.'

They were descending the slo})e from the stJitioii, and

were in full view of the valley where tlui town stood on

i
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tlie banks of the n 'cr, which wound, not ungracefully,

for many miles.

' Yes ; it is rather pretty. The Med looks well

from a distance, but it is frightfully unsanitary. It is

so polluted with chemicals from the works that no

living thing is found in it. That is the brewery, Lena,

where the big chimney stalks and the two little ones

stand in a line.'

' It is an immense place, surely, like a colony of

houses ?

'

* Yes ; it is big enough, certainly,' said Mary, with

a sigh.

* And where is Hazelwood ?
*

* Oh, a long way over the bridge and up the river

bank, and away from the smoke and the smells. Can

you see the row of brick houses now, beyond the

brewery wall ? That is my mission field.'

* Indeed ! The houses lie very low, do they not ?
*

* Yes ; far too low. Medlington is not pretty, Lena,

nor very salubrious, but Hazelwood is lovely, and there

is a moor not far from us which you and I will explore

thoroughly. I believe there are some rare flora among

the little hillocks. We are going to have a splendid

time, now you have come.'

* Are we ?

'

A slight, sad smile touched for a moment the lips of

Madeline Rayne.
* Yes, of course we are. The boys are quite excited

over your coming. Not many young ladies visit us.

I am afraid I am not a very lovable person, Lena ;
I

have so few i>irl friends.'
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' Is your iiiaiimiii kiH'jiin^' lu'ttcr ?
'

' Xo. Munmiii is not slron^i^, and ]>!i]"a is ol'icn

cross, and ifobert nielanclioly, and Hcrlu'rl nau-hty.

As for me, I am constantly in hot water altout some-

tliin^. Do you enjoy llie laospect of dwellinj^ indeH-

iiiic'ly in such a charmint;' liousehold {

'

' I shall reserve my oi'inion, Mary,' was ]Madeline

llayne's answer. ' I am very sorry to hear about your

brother Herbert.'

* Oh yes ; it is dreadful. He is 7iever in the house,

Lena. Night after night he is away at a horrid

fMinbling club, and our maid told me one day that he

visits constantly at the house of the man who keeps it.

I shall show you the house ; we pass it presently. But

I don't believe that. You must take him in hand,

Lena. Then Jiobert, you know, wants to marry Lucy

Meredith,—a dear girl,—but papa doesn't like them

because they are sucli tem])erance ])eople. I don't

think he is quite just to JJobert, and I see he feels it a

tjiood deal Oh dear, oh dear ! I do believe these old

ilays at Bonn were the very happiest any girl could

have. It is such a grieving thing to be grown up, and

t(t want to do a great numy things one can't get doing.

May I tell you, Lena ? As long as the brewery

Hnu.ishes, I may stop my mission work. I see that

very plaiidy, and it is a great grief to me.'

' We shall talk all this over by and by, Mary,* said

Madeline llayne soberly. ' You are sure Mr. and Mrs.

Hazell will be glad to see me ?

'

' Yes. I am an honest person, Lena. L wouldn't

bring you here under false pretences. You will be

'\i I!)
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welcoiiu'd, T iissmv you. See, Len;i, tlierc is Aliloswond,

just over the In-idj^e, sue,—where lliey say Herbert spends

liis eveniui^s.'

* I see a girl's face at the window ; is slie the

attraction ?
*

' Oh no ! I believe there is a daughter, but of

course Herbert would never think of lier. He doesn't

go in for that kind of lolly, Lena. There is a good

deal of private gambling in that house, I believe.'

As the phaeton swept past the gate of Mileswood,

Lena llayne took a long look at the house, and at the

face at the window. She felt curiously interested in

the latter, she could not tell why.
* The young lady is looking very curiously at you,

Mary.*

* Oh, I daresay. She is alway • ' * the window

watching me. Slie irritates me, I aon't know why.

The poor mother nmst do all the work, for they keep

no servant, and that girl is always at the window

dressed up with a curled fringe.'

* Mary, you are very bitter/ said Madeline, with a

smile of amusement.

Mary coloured a little.

* I feel that I am stiying horrid things. I don't know

what makes me do it. I am sadly in need of you to

put me right, Lena. Well, here are our gates. Isn't

it a pretty avenue ? I love those fine old trees. If

only you had been a fortnight earlier you would have

seen them in their glory.'

' Yes, they are fine old trees. You have a beautiful

home, Mary.'
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' Yi'S : iiiul Vt'L \ve» seem to l»e a iiiisfrnldc, discdii-

tciitc<I kind of I'iiiiiily,' said Mary, and she; dashed away

a sudtlt'ii tear.

Tliure was no nmni said nnlil IIk^ jtliaclnii dicw

111) at tlic. handsome (hxdway, ihcn Mary tiinird to

her I'licnd, and laid an all'cct imiah^ hand on her

shoulder.

' Voii arc welcome to ]faz(dwood, dear T.ena,' sIh^ said
;

(lien tlu'y alighted, and ran np the ste[)S to the house.

' lias (he ln^j;aj;c conu;, Kitty?' Miss lla/ell asked,

as the maid came forward to lake (he wraps.

*Ycs, Miss Miny ; it was taken up to the hluo room.'

* Ah, that is all ri,L;ht. There is a lire, 1 hope, in

Miss IJayne's dressin;4-room.'

' Yes, Miss Mary. Mrs. Ilazell gave the order in the

moniin.i;".'

'Come then, Lena. Is pa])a home, Kitty V
*Y^es, Miss ^Fary, the gentlemen are all home.*

At that moment the library door opened and Mr.

Ilazell appeared.

' Oh, pai)a, here is Lena,' ^lary said ; and Mr. Hazell

came forward with a cordial smile.

' How do yoii do. Miss Eayne ? I am glad to see

vou. This foolish i-irl of mine will surely be satisfied

now,' he said kindly, as he shook hands with the shy,

iiLsiu'iiificant-looking stranger.

'Thank you, Mr. Hazell,' Madeline Eayne answered,

feeling as if an ordeal were over.

' After you have taken ]\riss IJayne to her room, come
to the lilirary a moment, Mary, before you dress,' Mr.

Ilazell said.
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Mary noddt'd, and, taking liur frit'iid l»y tlic, arm, led

her iip-stairs.

'.Jiisl let us pee]) in on nianmia. 1 think slie will

be down in the drawing-nxjni to-ni;;lit for a litlh', Iml

not at dinner. After you liave seen lier, you'll .sunily

feel at ease. I'm sure there is nothing very terrilth;

about pa])a, is there ?*

Madeline IJayne smiliMl. She? vvas ccu'taiidv feeliii-'

more at ease. j\Irs. lla/ell's rooms adjoined the drawing-

room. In answer to Mary's light tap her sweet voiee

bade them come iu.

She was dressed in a soft grey shining silk, willi a

profusion of lace at the neck, which somehow gave her

a singularly frail look, lint there Vvas no mistaking

the kindness and sincerity of her \V(dcon)e.

' Come here, my dear, and let me kiss you. You

have come a long way to see us. I hope you will like

us, and feel at home at Hazelwood.*
* 1 am sure I shall, thank you.' Madeline Rayne's

eyes were full of tears as she responded to these kind

words.

'You have not many minutes to dress—it is twenty

minutes past five already,' IMrs. Hazell said. ' Mary, I

think Lena's r oms will be comfortable. You will look

after her, I know. Vv^ithout Mary, Miss Er.yne, this

house would be in a sad way.'

Mary laughed, and danced out of the room. The

eveniUj^' had opened pleasantly. She felt in the best of

spirits. She took her friend to her rooms, and then ran

down to the library to see what her father wanted with

her. Mr. Hazell did not dress for home dinner as a
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* You are not going to sit down to dinner in that frock, are you ? '

—

Page 101.
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I'lllc lie Wdll', llil .\ cVCl-, il Iil;ick \rl\i't ('n|f. wlii'll

WilS Vt'l'V liCcnliiillLj. lit' WilS plVlly Mlill of l,i- ll,ii,(|-

xiiiic tiuiM't' !ii'.<l t'iici! still. N'tillitTol' his M'li-^ cmild

cnlllpMl't' Wl til I mil.

' Well, yiiur lri«'inl iiiusi lie Ix'tii'?' tlmii sjic is huiniic,

.M;irv,' Ik' s;iiil, willi a sii'_;iil laii'Ji. ' lint, if mmi ar(»

tilca^ctj, we iiiiist not say u word. What uic ymi ;4<iiiiv^

to JiUt oil to-iii.ulit !*

'

' IJoNv <I(» you mean, ]>ii])ii?' iiskcl Marv in ^ohk;

hcwildt'iiiifiil, Il was so uiiusiiul ill her lalluT to takii

any iiitcicst in her all in*.

' \'oii arc iinl j^oiinj; to sit down to dinner in that

i'rnck, are vou ?

'

' Wi'll, no, as Lena is lien;, tlion^h I liavc ol'icn W(»ni

it at diniu!!* hero, and you never noli(('(| liiat I had

it on.'

'Oh, widl, put on sonu'thiiiL,' liner. I asked Ford to

dro]) in and dine this eveniiiLj, ai.d we must not make

him feel as if we had no resjieet for his company

hecause he is my servant.'

'Ford!'

Mary was mystified for a moment. She liad only

oiice seen the man, and conld not reeollcet him.

' l)h, Mr. Ford, your niamiL^cr, pai)a. Asked him to

.line! AVhv?'
'

I ean ask him if T like, I sujtjiose,' said Mr. lla/dl,

a trifle irritahlv. 'lie is a line fellow, invalualilc to

me, and ([uite a gentleman. I he_u; yon will not turn

u}) your nose at him.'

' I should never he rnde to any Ljuest at niv

father's table, papa,' Mary said ([uiekly, and her
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colour rose. Slie could not understand her fjitlici's

straniL^e irrital>ility.

* Well, well, see that you are kind to him, that's ;ill.

We ow^ht to be, because he has no friends here, and it

is to his credit that he is so steady. I only wi.sli

Herbert would take example by him.'

' Very well, papa. May I go now ? I have only

about ten minutes to change my dress/

' Yes, you may go.'

• Mary went up-stairs in a very perplexed state of miiul.
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CHAPTER X.

CIIUMS.

R. FORD was not very punctual. They had

all been waitinf^ in the drawing-room for

about ten minutes, when he was announced.

He was in full evening dress, very new and

very shiny, but did not look quite at ease in his attire.

Robert and Mary received him kindly, Herbert coolly,

with rather an off-hand nod. He did noi approve of

meeting Mr. Ford in his fatlier's drawing-room an

invited guest.

Mr. Hazell, of course, took down Miss Rayne, Mr.

Ford tl:e daughter of the house, the two young men
following behind. Herbert made several grimaces behind

]\Ir. Ford's back. Mary felt, though she could not see

them, and shook with inward laughter. The effort to

keep her face straight gave it a severe and even stern

look rather discoura^injr to Mr. Ford. Of course he

could not see her dancing eyes, as she kept her lashes

down.

At the table Lena sat between Mr. Hazell and Robert.

The latter had admired Miss Rayne the moment his eyes
103
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fell upon lior. AVIhmj sIh^ spoke her fare lif^jlitrd np nnd

cbanj^(ul enlirdy. II(m- at Lire was quiet and plain, Itiil

it seemed to suit her, and her every movement was full

of grace.

Mary tried honestly to be agreeable to Mr. Ford, l)ut

her consciousness of his undisguised admiration for Iut-

self made her most uncomfortable. Ifer face wns

unnaturally Ibisbed all the time the dinner lasted.

She certainly looked lovely. Jler dress was grey too,

a soft shimmering material open at the neck, and reveal

ing the tine contour of her full white throat. Mr. Ford

looked at her a groat deal, and addressed all his remarks

to her. He was very talkative, and not in the least;

abashed. Herbert ai)peared to be in private con-

vulsioiis. Mary saw his lips twitching more than

once, and her own composure was put to a severe

strain. Several times Mr. Hazell frowned at his

younger sou, and his polite attentions to his manager

were very marked.

Mary, however, was glad when dessert was over, and

she could rise.

Lena and she went up to the drawing-room together

with their arms about each other's waists, an old school-

girl fashion which neither had outgrown.

' It is so lovely to have you here,* said Mary, wUli

unmistakable satisfaction. ' They all like you. Isn t

Robert good and nice, and poor Bertie, too, if only he

were n. better boy.*

* I like both your brothers, Mary ; but who is Mr.

Ford ?
*

Mary's face flushed.

m i I i

i ^
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' Tlio Tiinnn'jjcr at llic lucwciy, r.<'iia. He, lias never

Ix'cii !»(." lu'forc!. All iiisull'(.!ial)lc man ! 1 wuiuk'r why

|);i]>a asked liiiii.'

Mis. I la/ell had in>t vet eiitere<l iIk; drawiii^-iooin.

The lain]>s wi^ic not li^hled, l)iil a sjdeiidid liri; made a

cheerful nuhly ^i^low all over llie jiretty room. '\\\(\ nirls

drew near it, and sat down toj^etlier on the lounge, which

liad been ]>laeed in readiness for iMis. Ilaztdl. dust at

that moment there was a (piiek step on the stair, and

Herbert came into the room.

' Tnterru})tin^tjj the confidential, eh?' he said [deasantly.

M^aii't hel[) it, j^dolly. If I'd stayed a moment longer

I'd have done something dreadful. To see that little

ass sip])in<^' cham]»a<4ne and holding forth is more than

I'm able for. It doesn't do to inlroduce one's work-

])e()])le into one's Jiouse in s])ite of the levelling doctrine

of the Socialists, eh. Miss Ifayne ?'

* Mr. Ford seems to be very well informed,' Lena said,

looking up at the handsome, boyish face with ii smile.

Tiiere was something very winning in that sudden smile,

it seemed to transform her whole face.

* Mr. Ford is a well-informed but cheeky little ass,'

Mas the disrespectful rejoinder. * I beg your ])ardon,

^liss IJayne, but you know we know you so jolly well

we can't stand on p's and rj^'s, and I don't believe you'd

like it—there !'

' Xo, she wouldn't,' laughed IMary. * Well, I suppose

1 may leave you two without fear that you will fall

out until I see whether mamma has had her dinner.'

So saying, she left the room, and the two were

alone.

^:i
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' Vou inu-^l III' fright fully liicd, IMiss I'liyiio. How
far liiivo you (ravelled lo-day?'

' Onlv frouj llaruieli. 'rii(> lioal, «rot in (liis inoriiiii«:.

w a iraio inli the iii'ditWo. Iiatl ii sloiiny passam^ ; it ble

but I am not very tired.'

* T lio)>e you'll slay a jolly Luii,' (inu> tlien, tliou;^di ue

aren't a very lively hous(>hold. ]\!olly, of eourao, is Al,

but llie rest, of ns don't amount to much, esju'eially nie.*

' What, is (vsjM'cially disagreeable about you ?

'

' I'm a weed, if you know the nu>anin!jj of that b",<j;ht

a?id el(\L;ant phrase. 1 am t)f no use to anybody under

the sun.'

And whose blame is that.
''

Oh, nn'ne, of course. 1 siiy, INTiss Tvayne, aren't yon

awfully <;'0(h1 and ndi^ious? AVhen you ha.ve been hero

about a week you wont speak to me. I (piite expect

it'

* Tell me whv.'

* Oh. 1 don't behave myself. T stay out niijjhts, and

play billianls and baeearat. T know it's wicked, and

that I'm a fool. The money I've lost at that ( J rejjjory's.

Miss l\ayne, mak(vs me ]>ale. with unavailin^i;' re,i;'ret, as

the sonu" savs. I oulv wish 1 had the third oi it now.'

Madidine Kayne leaned back in her chair, and liii^htly

fohied her hands in her lap. They were beautiful hands,

soft, white, and gentle, and they had the touch of a

ministeriuLT anu(d. TIumo was no smile on her face

when she looked at Herbert llazell.

* I gather from the way you speak thit you are rather

proiui of your reputation as a weed. Shall we change

the subject ?

'
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TTfHifrt Tr.'i/cll fell licr s.'iic'isin, niul yet. if, nitniclcd

liim. No yniiiii; liul} liiid ('V(!r s|>(ik('ii lo liiiii in thiit

wiiy. ll<' was nccnshiiiird to W. llnltc.icd mikI iiiiidc-of

liy I lie. IVw 1j(^ knew.

'
I'.y dove, you oni liil. a fellow luird, TMiss IfiiyiicI' Im

s;ii(l, witli !i slight, lliisli. 'I>i<l I ii|»|ii'iir t,o l»!ii;^' V I

didn't iiu'iin Lo. J.ook Ihto, do you know I'lii Hick of

evci II!

Ho tlirow hinjsclf info a clmir, l)Uf, iinnicdi.'ilcly leaned

forward and li.\(Ml liis eyes full on llie ;4iave, seriouH faeo

of tliu woman liefore, him. He, did iiol know how it, was,

but ho foil a (;uiious nearness to her, a, deiiendenec; njKjn

licr, whieli made him niarvcd. H' any v.'oti!'!;; couh 1 hel|j

liini in tlio hotter way it would ho Madeline, JJayne.

Vl'kW'j was anxious and willing', hut too ])lial»le.
; th(^ h^ast

si^Mi of |)oni(enco ransed her sternness f,o melt away m
a moincnt. ]>ut Madeline IJayno was made of diMerent

stuli:

'Tell nio what you mean'' she said (piielly. She

felt intensely interested in this youn;^ m.'in, and did not

even feel astonished at the readiness with which he

coidided in her.

'Well, to he,L,n'n with, I'm ^^'oini,' to tell you everythinf^,

Miss IJaync, thou^di, of course, M(dly has told you a lot.

(lirls always do tell each other everything', don't tliey ?

I'm miserable at the brewery. The gov(Tiior and I

don't agree, and I hate tlie work, J'm Just a comrrK)n

clerk, and ]>ob is not mii( h better, though In; doesn't

sit on a stool. I'll tell you what it is, Miss iJaynf;, it's

Ford that's the boss of the concern, and his presence

here to-night is evidence of the fact.*

I '

iiiil
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jSradi^lino I\ayno was siUMit. Slio liad crrtainly not

boon favouraMy impressed with IMicIuiel Kurd, but aho

dill not oaro to say so.

' If a follow felt hiins(df <;otlini; on, or bad any interest

in bis bnsines.s,' continued Herbert, still bitterly, ' bo

woid<ln't eare to u;o out seekinij enjoyment at nij:;bts.

Ibit it makes a fellow forL:;et. 1 really don't know wbat

tbo governor's tbinkinjjj of. It's my oj)inion,' bo added,

lowering bis voice, ' tbat Ford's got bim under bis

tbumb.'

Madeline Kayne j^at up, and lifted ber band witb a

sligblly depnM'ating gestiire.

' You are forgetting, I think, how utter a stranger I am
to you. IVrhaps it is not riglit that 1 should hear all this.*

'Ob, botlun"! it's ipiite right. You're IMolly's chum,

and I know jolly well you know wlien to bold your

tongue, l^esides, do you tliiuk all iVli'dlington doesn't

know bow the land lies ? Just you watch liob, bow

woiried be looks. 'J'here'U be a regular rumims soon,

you'll see. I'ob doesn't rouse easily, but he's just about

as sick of Ford as 1 am.'

* But, to go back to where we were,* said Lena

gently. 'Allowing that you have a good deal to try

you, is it a manly tiling to allow these worries to

master you ? l>on't you think you could keep your

self-respect through them all? AVere I you, I would

find a joy in surnuiunting all these diHiculties nobly.

Duty, well done, always brings its reward.'

* I know you are right,' said Herbert, humbly as a

rebuked schoolboy. ' Sometimes I do try jolly hard

to improve, but things are too numy for me.*
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I)nii't siiy so. A t ciiiptiil ion once; ((Vncoiiic cmh

\v

I111S(

L!()Vt

iicvt'i' liMVd tli(^ sjiiiic iiilluciK'CM iiL,Miii,' snid I.CIllI,

willi ciinu'st, sliiniii;^ cycH. ' lliivo you iicviir pidvcd

tiKiir

'Oh, ^v('ll, I (Inu'l, know. V(»u sec Tin not ^'ood iit

itlistiindin^ tcinptulions. \\\\\, I'd lik(3 to try. I'd

like to k('('l> n. strni,Lj;!it couisc, jnst to walcli tluit Ford,

mill L,M't 11h' Ix'tlcr of iiiin. I know lui'M ])lottinL!;

Incf, and \\v lias too inucli inlluoncc! with \\\v.

iiior. He'll do for i^'oid in a. niotncMit what he

won't listen to fi'oin Uoh or inc. It is not fjiir to a

iiiMii's sons, is it, now ?

'

' r)Mt, IcaviiiL;' I\Ir. I^'ord out of th(! (picstion (Uitircly,

won't you kct'j) the straight course, hu- your own sid<o,

;iii(l i'or the sake of llio-c who love you ? I sjiould like

you to he a man f(ti' your own sid\(^'

' Would y(tu care ?

'

A curious, evcui V'^lf-wistful lo(>k was in the lud's

eyes as he askcid the (juestion. The colour rose; slightly

ill the cheek of Madeline. Ifayne.

\ es, of course I snou Id care If I am ^r: irv s'•}

"chuiu," T su])])ose T may he yours too?'

'All ri^i^ht ; we'n^ chums. Shake liands ujxm it

I'm Jolly o'lad you've com<','sa,id lf(U"hert, (juiti; Joyously

Tlieii they shook ham Is, and ]\lary, cntcriiiif at lie

iiioiueut, cauudit llu'in in the act.

\\ e'vc l)eeii fall in-'' out, and a'-reeiiiLT aiiain, said

llerhert, with a l..u^i;h, hut Mary onessed that souk;-

tliinu serious underlay his hanter.

^ladeline rose to make way for Mrs. Hazell, who
liiul followed Mary into the room. The servant entered

it.!

I

111

1

.*



1 lO HAZEL L .S- SONS,

iiim

to li;;ht the Liur s
; the steps of the j^c.ntleiuen on the

stairs announced that their talk over tlie wahiuts and

the wine was over.

* Xow, you yoiuiLj ladies must entertain us wiih

musie and song,' sjud Mr. ll;"/ell jocularly, as lie threw

hiniSL'lf into a ch.ur. His voice was a litthi thiei\, his

eyes rather hazy—evidently he had iniltihcd too irecly

at the tahle.

Mary, perhajis to escape from the persistent gaze of

Mr. Ford, went at once to the i>iano, and began to sing.

She had a clear, well-trained voice, and sang without

affectation or effort. Mr. Ford stood by the side of tlie

piano looking down at her, but Mary appeared to be

entirely engrossed by her music. In reality she was

highly indignant.

* May 1 lank you for a rare treat, Miss Hazell ?' he

said impressively when her song ended.

* Oh, it is no treat,' she answered flippantly, and

turned quickly aside. * ^Ir. Ford, we must have a

song from you. I hear you are quite a star.*

' I sing a little for my own amusement,' said Mr.

Ford modestly. ' If I find something here, will you

honour me by playing my accompaniment ?

'

* Oh, I am not a good musician. Miss Rayne will

help you. Won't you, Lena ?

'

* Certainly.'

Madeline Eayne, understanding the appeal, came at

once to the rescue. Mr. Ford endeavoured to hide his

chagrin, and sang ' The Anchor's Weighed ' with con-

siderable effect. Then JMadeline, remaining at tlie

piano, began to play with her own exquisite touch some
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of till- ' Son^s without AVnrds,' llic very Ki)irit of wliicli

sliii liiul c.'aiiL;lit on tlio hunks of the ciichiiutcd hMiine.

Mary siit close hy Mrs. llazell's coiu-h, Itolh ladi-s

enjoying" the; ])Ciiiitifiil melody. Mr. Ilazdl fell asleep.

Mr. Ford fidgeted u little in his seat, not ajjpn^eiatinj^

the nuisic, hut finding his efforts at conversation not

L'ui'oura^^ecl. llerhert seemed entranced, and sat with

his eyes l.xed on the jdayer's f ('(^ SJie had f()rL,^)tten

iheiii all ; her face wore a dreamy, far-olf expression,

and her eyes seemed over-runnimj, with tears. JJohert

walked slowly to and fro the (hawin^^-room, with his

eyes fixed on the floor. He was restle-is and ill at

ease, heing, indeed, careful and troubled about many
things.

' I am afraid I have forgotten myself,' Lena said,

presently jumping up. ' It is so long since my fingers

touched such keys as these. Do you remember our

dilapidated pianos at Bonn, Mary ?

'

* Don't I ! Well, what are we to do now ? Papa is

sound asleep. Shall we have a hand at whist ? You
are not going out, Uohert ?'

' Ves, dear, I promised to l)e at Clieveden to-night.

^Ir. Ford will excuse me, as I did not know he was to

be here to-night. Miss Eayne, I suppose, is o.-e of the

family, and needs no apology.' He smiled as he turned

to Madeline, who looked pleased at his words.

' It is kind of you to say so. I am indeed at home,'

she said, and, passing to j\Irs. Ilazell's couch, sat down
there with a look of quiet content. They had indeed

all given her the truest of welcomes to Hazelwood.

Robert left almost immediately, and without awaking
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iifi;ii(l I sli;ill Ii;i\«' sninc lunililc willi llmt I''nnl, as

I'.fil ciills liim.'

*
I :iiii iil'iiiid nl' il. He crrtiilnly iuliiiirrs you very

iiiucli.'

* llorritl lilllc niini ! lie is so self sntisdcd aixl

(((iii|ilii(('iil. I slmiild like (o lit'liii,V(^ (licwdt'iilly lo liiiii

it I (hired. Lciiii, il is not iiici; to lu; i^ntwii up. I)o

you tiiiidv it is ?

'

' Yt's, I do. I iini very ii!il>|»y to-iii^lit, Mary;

li;ij>|ti('r than cvcj" I tliou^lit I siiduld lie ii^aiii.'

' Tlit'U you Io\(^ us ^ Y(»u shall iicvur lc;avu us

a^inu, uiy I.ciia. ^'ou hasc a woik hviv. to do.*

It was a word spokL-u iu jc^L, but it bccaiiiu caiiiest

iu days to coiuu.
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roiisini,' himself witli an evident efTort. ' Going out,

are you, eh ?

'

' Yes, I am f,'oing over to Clicvoden, father,' Uobert

answered quietly. * 1 wanted to have a little talk

with you to-night before 1 go, if you can spare the

time.*

* Eh, well, what about ? Xot business, I hope ?

Business in business limits—that's my motto. What
is it ?

'

' It is about the matter I talked to you some time

ago, father—my settlement in life.'

' Your mnrriage with the IVferedith girl ?
* said Mr.

Hazell, with a frown ;
' I thought you had given over

that folly.'

' I told you, I think, that Miss IVIeredith had pro-

mised to become my wife,* said Eobert, slightly em-

phasizing the name. * I also asked you to consider the

question of a suitable income. I am anxious to marry

in spring.'

* Oh, you are, are you ?
' Mr. Hazell was now

thoroughly aroused. * And what would you consider a

suitable income, eh ?

'

* Four or five hundred a year would satisfy me in

the meantime,' said Eobert quietly. * The Priory

House is to let at present, and I believe it can be got

for fifty pounds. But I wanted to come to a clear

understanding with you before I made any in(]^uiry

after it.'

' Oh, indeed !

'

Mr. Hazell calmly folded out the other side of his

paper, and bugan to read. Eobert bit his lip. His

\i
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m6 tiA/i:i.L 6r' .S()a;v.

Tallior niiMl Inm nol m Iillltv llt« Kii.u iIimI Ih> \v;im

>H;lklH'; M \»'iv H';|MtMlllli|»' tCijllOMl, niiil ||i> Irll lmit ill

lus i(>(M'|Mi(Mi Inm, Itui nni i;ri'inl\ mm pi I'l'd.

'\»Mi \mI1 icincinlM'r \\\\\\ voii )irnmis(>tl hi tlnnK

over U \ ll iM I wo inonlliM miih'(> I ,'i|MiK(< of il, to ydii

boloio. I cmu'I \\\\\\ \\\\\ Ioiumt. ImiIkt.'

' l-'omor li\«' hiiihlit'd n vt>ur riilhri .jwocI,' h'Im-hIcI

Mr. llMzdl. ' Tile linn riin liMnlly Hnjiporl, iwo r\

]>(MIM1\0 iV^lMliHsllliHMll.S,'

*1 :nu 8orrv to I'oul i.uliel. von. fiit her. Iiiil. I lliiiiK

«lilV(M\M\tly.* \^\\\A IvoluMl roNHiM'tl'iilly Imt. liiinly. ' Aii.l

l\nU(» will not, 0(> MM 0\|»OMS|\(> rslilltllslmuMll. I\lv

t!is((\^ iiv»' (piiot. \\\\<\ my wii\>'M will lio .similnr. I niii'^t

Uri'ss for MMtisfiuMion on tlu» point, tif iiu'oino, Ih^cihisc I

think it is \\\\ ri'^ht.'
« <

* So yon lliink your VitlniiMt* sorviroH diMiiMnd IimiiiJ

soino nH^\i;ninon/ sMi»l l\lr. HmzoII. with n. sli'-Jit. mimmm.

• Tho risiu;: sr»"i<Mntion huvo V(m v oxmIIimI i<l(<;iM. Iio

you kuow thiU 1"\m(1 is worth two of yon. jind I hut ln'

thit\ks hinisolf vory >\oll piiid at. two IuiihUxhI mikI

liftv?'

Kohorl's ooh>nr n^s(\ Ho wms jtiiL^ry, hutr ho .strove

to hivlc it. UivS fnlluM' nvms in ono «>f his fnMpiciii

irritabU^ uuhhIs :uui ho had ao wish to mako art op. n

rupturo.

"Yon oanni>t n^^ard a stMvant and a son in (piit(< ll

saiao h'ght. fatluM' ; so wo wil! loavo Ford ont, «)f tl

quostitMi. If 1 am of no iiso at tho hrowory, prrliaps 1

had hot lor loavo.*

•That would toaoh yon luimility, sir. A lew

hard knocks tiut in tho world wouUl mako )(^\\

IC
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ii|i|iMwi!i((« lln' nil > ;iiilii!',<"^ }<tii liiivn lind/ Hiii'l Mr.

\\\\iA\ ;^iiml_v.

'Tlii'sf ii(lvimlii;_^('M nuiy lM^ (|im";I inm-*!, MJr/ Rn;i|

Ii'uImmI.
' \ "ii (Mi.v<» iiH II, liiir rduciit i(t?i, nrxl llicii piif

iiM wlicin \V(> (MO willi'Hil, r(iir;iill 111:1; mm. VVr liavn IkmI

ii(i i)|i|ioihiiiil V to lirlhT Diir ('(iimIiI mil. I inn iKiiind to

,M;iy I hill liiid I Ih rii Willi niiy otlicr liim ! Mlioiild not,

!i(< sciviii;; for a Iniiidii'd |M»iiiidH a ynir at. iiiiir. aiKJ-

lAVi'iit y.'

Ml. llii/cirH oycM IliiMlird. rrrli!i|»M tlic t.inl.li of liiM

MMi''", wnrdf! \v(>nl/ Iioiik*.

' Well, u|M)ii my word, you nr«' f(»',iroiiiidc(||y im-

IHidriit. TIiiiI'm wliid, a iiiiiM [^M't.M IroMi lii^; iMiiiily a.l'l,<',r

li(> liiiM loili'd 1,0 <dv«' tJirm rimn and ind<'|tcnd'Ti' «•.'

'

I dniiY wish !.o lie, inipiidrnt.. I niii only M|ir'!il<irif^

\\\K\ tiiitli, JiTi I you know it,, nitlip.r,' Hsiid Holier t, a f.rilK',

siidly, ' Am I to iiavii no .^iil islac! ion then '{ In just,if,<>

my full! ir wil (ind my.sidr, I rnuMb ask yo 1 lor al(

iiMiii iinswcr, sir,

'
I doii't, !i|>|»rov(5 of tJic f^dri !it, idl. ho you know, it

is mi iiiHiill. lo iiMi for you to liila' ii|> with l,li('4»', p'-oph-,^

wl.o an', conKtiitildy <'iyiM<^ down my t-nidc. Would t,lif',

ftxid MiH. Ifolicrl llii/.cll iiii;dit, <',;i,t, not, clirtk*; lif.r, I

Wdiidirr, sci'in;^' it- would Im; |t;iid for ;fwitJi tlif. yxww o

Jil(i ? A.sk licr tlijit., wil.li my complimf'rit.H. A.sk fi(;r,

too, if slid tliinks it, consistent to .iiim|) aty an (^flV-.r of

iiiiirriii^M', from a brewer's aoii. U^di I tlio.so Icet-oLallers

iiiak(! iik; sick.'

l{o)i((rt, look u]) liis lint, a,nd tick. He s;j,w no

IMo.spcct of Ijciii;.,' aide, to ol)t,;iiri any satisfaction from

liis father.
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* Are you goiii^^ off, then ? Well, I'lii not goinfr to

be forced into giving" away the half of my substance,

like the prodigal's father. I'll think over it, but I'll

never consent to you renting a mansion like the Priory.

You must begin small. If Miss Lucy Meredith wants

you, and not your means, she'll be glad enough to wait

a while, and mount the ladder with you, It doesn't do

to give young people too much liberty.'

Eobert Hazell hastily left the room. It must be

told that he shut the door with no gentle hand. He

was very angry; but there is a rigiiteous anger which is

perfectly justifiable. He knew that he was very badly

and unjustly treated. The profits accruing from the

brewery could be counted by tliousands, although it

suited Mr. Hazell at times to plead ^^overty. Robert

at once left the house. He had three good miles to

walk to Clieveden, but he was glad of it. The fine

night air would cool his liot head, and his thoughts

would have taken shape again by the time he saw Lucy.

Mr. Hazell folded up his paper, and, rising, opened a

locked door below the book-shelves, where he kept a

little store. Perhaps he required a good stiff glass of

brandy to restore his nerves after his interview with his

son. Mrs. Hazell did not know what was kept in the

library cabinets, the keys of which Mr. Hazell carried

constantly with him. She was neither curious nor

suspicious, or she must sometimes have had her doulits.

The brewer had composed himself at the fireside

again, when he heard the hall door bell ring, and

presently Mr. Ford was shown in. Since the night of

the dinner Michp'3l Ford had dropped in several times
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fainilinrly at Hazelwood, gieatly to the disgust of the

young men. As for Mary, her indignation knew no

bounds, and she scarcely spoke to him.

But the master of Hazelwood himself was invariably

most affable and attentive to his manager, who could

thus afford to ignore the coldness of the other inmates

of the house.

' HuUoa, Ford ! good evening. Glad to see you ; the

very man I've been thinking of. Draw in your chair.

Coldish night, surely ?

'

' Yes, there is a touch of frost ; winter is upon us,

sir,' said Michael Ford, as he rubbed his hands before

the cheerful fire.

* Frost, eh ? early, is it not ? Eut no ; this is the 8th

of November, I do declare. Have anything ?
*

'Not just now, thank you, sir,' returned Mr. Ford.

He hoped to be asked to join the circle in the drawing-

room, and he had noticed that Miss Hazell never by

any chance touched stimulants. Mr. Ford liked a sip of

brandy or wine as well as any man, but he wished to

commend himself to Mary Hazell.

* All well to-night, I hope, sir. The ladies well ?

'

*0h yes, all well. Mrs. Hazell is really greatly

improved. She is enjoying Miss Eayne's visit. She

is a fine girl that. Ford.'

' Yes, Miss Eayne is certainly very clever,' said Mr.

Ford, with a touch of uneasiness. He was mortally afraid

of Madeline Eayne, and never felt at ease under the gaze

of these clear, calm, womanly eyes. He felt as if she

could read his inmost being, and knew every weakness

and failing of his mean little souL

i.
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Il;l/('ll Nnlulth. liiMII", llllll|('ll(<'<l li\ liis lalcsl liislcnl

s]Mrils. rU Irll \»ui \\li;ii, l\\\\\, slu'il iiinlvc vitii

splciulhl wile. Willi llcf vniiM tiiKc tpilh' ii |Hisi||()|| n

MtM||in;;Ioii. Slu's ;i I lion 'll",li I;i<l\, iiinl WdllM 'iiiiki

|H'n|»l(' l(>s|>r('l IliM' wlx'llirr lln'V Will of lio. SIic'm iIii

MTV Will' lor ;m ilinlMlKUlS VtHIII" li'IIuW lilvl> VOII.'

Mr. I'tMti ]\\i'\\ rnlluT y,\\{\ jiikI iv.wr m iutv (111^

laii;;li.

' \ o\\ me \(MV Ivintl, sii, imd I'm miicli 'tldiiMMl, luii

1 ci^nltlni (nmv licr."

' ll WtMiltl li(> ;i line lliiiiv; lor Ihm' loo. Sli(>'s IVit'iid-

l(^ss and |>cimiU>ss. Iml ,s|io's sik li a liiu' sciisiMc ^irj

ihat 1 woiddn'l mind uixini; lior a dowiy inystdf I'ui

Maw's sal\(\ so \o\\ can lliiidv I'^rv it. l"'ord.'

• 1— I don't tinnk I will, sir.' said I''ord luindtly Itui

lirnily. 'If I v\oy many, it'll Ix' soni(> lady vcrv

dilUMiMit (vo]n Miss K*ayiu\ I'orhaps I'm very amltitioiis,

sir, l>nl von'\(^ olIi>n told nic yon ailmirc an and>ilioii

m ;i voun!4' man.'

' S(> 1 do. I'd nr\iM' lia\t> luMMi \vli(M'(> I am to-d;iy

if 1 liadn'l luHMi anduliiuis.* said Mr. Ila/.cll in lli(> sell'

salisliinl, i'onlcntcd tones of a man \vli(» lias boon iiiadc

liap]\v by sonu' inlliuMU'o. 'Talking' of maiTyiiiu aiul [

ambition. Ford, I'm afraid I'm L;oiiiu' to lia\t' sonic

trouble with liolunt. lie's biHMi at it a^ain to-niuiit.'

' 1 mot Mr. luUuMt on tbo avonno, and ho looked a!

mo as if ho oinild \\\\\c slain me, thon^h I'm snro I'm

his linmldo frioml.' said Mr. Ford virtnonsly.

'They've an awfnl ]>rido, these hids of mine, Ford,

and il must be reduced. AVhat do you suppose was
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III; iiKiili'.l |r(|llr;( In |ii"li( '' ||(« \\;i||h; li\c l|ll||i|n'i|

|o hike I lie I 'l Muy\r;il tor III
I

Mil I mil, ;iimI Im' ,'; ! 'Ill 1
1'

I,, I Ml •' Mi'i''<liili.'

'It sci'iiiM ;i ^iviil ilriil. sii , ImiI |h'||i;i|i; Mr. Ilol.cd,

is li'.'lil,' '-iii'l Ml'- l'""l <'!iiil i(iii,;|y. ' \'(in vviuMn'i,

lliiiik 111' !i lurliHT. Iii|> !*

'

' \(t, I wiMiId iml.'

' Well, jii'i li:i|i'-! yoii'ic ri'Mil, 'I'lir l;i".l linn I vvjm

willi 111 I, Is. sir, wIk'Ii IIic 'niMiin wiis o;i\r'ii up !.<»

llic Sdlis, lll('\' jilsl KroKf lin' nld ;'r|il Iciiiilli's lic;i'(,, \\\\(\

^frii<l!_;r(| liiiii less I linn llicy [\\\\r llicir i.iiiiiii'.^''f. Miiny

;i tiiijc iiiN' lit'iiil, WHS sdii' I'nr liiiii, Iml, (if cniir '•, ln'iii;.^

rviiiil, I (liirfii'l, siiy ;i wmkI. I|, \v;i ; Inr lliiiikiriL'; \l

iiijn^licc h» liiiii. sir, lliiil I .!/'<>(, my Icnvc,' ^.lid I'onI

iihmIcsIIv, lull, willi ;i <niirr 1 1 iiiiii|»li, iis if lie rcjoircd in

II S(

siirrcriii" ill ii 'Ji'Mid (iiiisc I'.iit rvcil Jl, ScrVillll, IM ,'1,

niiiii, sir. Nvilli w iiiiin's l'('(•lin;^s, jin' I ('(Hildiri, licnr to

sec yoii jiiil, ii|i(tii, cvcti liy Mr. h'olicii., Iliiil Mcdliii^lori

iiiiikcs siH'li Ji |tiir;ii^f(iii (»!'.'

MOu'rc. ii !j,(M»d cii'iiliirc, I''ord, iirid I won't, I'opjcL

VdU,' siiid Mr. IIii/cll rciissiiriiiLily. '1)111, wli;it, do you

think we sjioiild do ;il)onl- liiin <"

'

' It's not, i'oi' nic f.o s;iy, Mr. I*ol»crt, Ix-in;,^ my
iimstrr,

lie's not, yoni' niiisjci'; I iini, l''ord, .'iiid if I fliofj S(!

to ;isk your opinion il.'s no liiisincss o.f his. \' oil vc.

Im'cii ;i I'liitlil'iil sci'viint, t'oi- live, y<'iirs, jirid Imvc, tlic,

inlci'csts of tlic lirni ,'ik liciirt.. Tell nic phiinly wliat

Villi tliiiik would he !i fiiir lliiii'j; iV)r l.'olicrt.'

' Well, sir, it would tnkc iixc. linndrcd twicf- told \.()

kirj) lip the I'liory,' s;iid Mr. ImjhI cautiously. 'JIk;
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I'non vMnKliMl in In; nninl llr )>:iil liml \ i imn of ii m
l^i'^ own «m:(1i> liniMnt" nnil Itml piiMni'd hini'irH' tlw.ll

mn \\\y\y' \\\\\\ \\w\ ll:\ I'll M'j Iniuili' 'Tln> |Mn|ii>i

hiWo Immmi m lillli' lt";'j nl lull', iiml. if \(in 11 rxcn sp itm

sponKuvi '-'* ]0;nn. 1 \\\\\\V w liiilf Ir :; nn'«l)l 'iiiii:r\ Mi

1\olwMt \\\ \\w nicmunni' I'lii'ip !iii> nirp linn'-it"! m
Ai\i;\n«i!\ i"i'n;irr yw-A \\w t|n:n . 'm , llu' n'lilM of wln.li

:\r(^ onl\ tl\ni\ ]M^nnllJ \tM\ 'MMiIrd Ihmimi-'j uilli hum

»>'!\1>lon'i In) MI1V "Ml;; Alr\rilitli WiMlM like lluin

\ (M > \\kA\. \\\\\\ in 1 ))('-!(> lionscM. sir. w NouMi' rnii|.|i>

^^^\ll^1 \\\ O \\\ \\\\\\\ \ i»n 1 hlOC Inind I III n \ fni

'
1 ^luMilil SMV so. 1 l\;i«ln'( llnoi' Innxlir.l ii v

whon 1 n\;nn('.l IvoImmI"-! n^M hoi . !\n»l wo livoil in \

('III

• 'III

bo\iso Mt \\w Imowom. !in«l hi\il lo lv('o|> w \oiv |il;iiii

t;\Mo. Mv lalhov V\'y\ w \\\\ \\yA\\ \\'.\\\\\ on Hie

]wn'so sirinos. 1 n<Mov wn-^ niilnl«;oil \\\ iIiomp IihIm \\\\\v

'Wcw. ;nu1 us \w\\ ilu> mm ol' llioni. Til M|to;ik In

l^o^ ;^boul tbo liou'M"-; \ on nionlion.'

' ]^nl »]on"; s;\v 1 s|>olvo of llioni. l>ooinim> Mr IJolicn

\\oul(i Iv sr.n^ lo V\} nioildlv olVtMnlod.' siiid Mi', j'nhl

li;^slily. ' ^ on st^(\ sir. 1 \\\\\ onlv w sorviinl, mihI I've

no nj^lit to ]M\^snnu\ ImU wIumi von nsk n\o for niv

oiviuTon. sir. 1 \\\\\ bound lo vixo il."

Of OtMirso \ on nvo \ on MVO V(MV »)S(> fnl I o inc

Fov<i viMiv onimvMi is Mlwnvs woiV \\\ 1 in\ ID' Mid M

Hazoll Tvnssuvinuly. ' Wtdl. is ihoro any inorc^ sMlisI'm

tion aboul i1ii^so lionst^s in llu^ l\(>w/

•Oil. tli(\\"ro jinnvliui; Mway.* snid Mr. l''ortl rallicr

vindal'ivvlv. • l^nl 1 n(n(M- mint] ihoiu. I h>ll llicin

\\ c- >^y^':c l1iro;i;s an^ ransod b\ ilu^ hoar frosts from Hi

riNcr. Tlioy'n^ i;"<"*iii to i'oinj<!ain li> Misy llazoli ai'i'ul



/V ///A /////,V//,T 'M

llir illllilKI!'*'. I' 'ill'' IhI<<'M i( llji, qir. (||(. fliiii'' '11 |(!iVf»

'(>li. ImiI III liMVc Mfny WMifM>»|. llM'In'l y(.M ffio

lll\i \"l M'IIImI

Ml I'MMr'i Mlllllll » V(-4 I Willl{|»(|.

' Vl'M^ III' ((ill(M(> VVC IdmI, (Mi'l llC'l (MV»' in I 1 1 Mfiy

I illliilii; I <l<'ii"l ||iitil< it vvniild rnnH'r rriu' li flionul

|r\v nl' llic cliilthf'ii (lid (Im>|i ii'i' Mow ffir^p 'f'rf'vorq

jM I ImikI I'i.i IIm'Ii Irild' I » nn"! \u>ninui\ TIki fwfirffi

III)') jli:! Ill I i\ «'<
I II'm M <l miMMrp

' II'm rrilitiiily vr>(y iiii pMi'lml
. Ifjivc yoii fvfir

Ik'iikI iiiiyl liiii!', nl' I Im> I'.im |,cr'! -*

'

'\*''\, I'.n kci if! (Iiinlsiiij^ III. I'.iirriN'V w<ir-\(< tli;iri fio

(IkIIh'Ii'.' Miiid l\Ir. I'okI 'Trevor liiis lic;^Mm td fipr.lc

1(111. I've will iM'fl liiiii ( vvi( (' lii(( ly.'

' I'll M|t('iiK ((» liiiii. We Miiiitii'l !•(• tf,(, IimmI (,ri liirri

nil iifcciiiil dj' Ihc Iwdvc.' sjiid Mr l(ii/(li, ndw (|iii((i

ir;l(ir('il lo (mkkI Imriioiir ' V'oii |(i(»l< well uh<i our

llllcicsif!, I'dld \'(»iril !»(' !(i(.|; i||(f I 'ii Ji r XI' diorfl y-

'

I iiiii iiiii|i|y r(>vv(ii<|((| il' I .'icrv yon wrjj. V<,ii

iiic n ;;<'ii('i(tii'! hiukIci', mii." M;ii(| Mr. |w>rd rrl'l'^•^^ly.

'All, lull yoii Wdii'l (liticcf, In m little iri( re;i-;f' of pny.

^(111 dcscivc it.. Kir', nnd y».ii mIijiII linvf, it,. We'll '^cc.

wlitii (|ii;irter d;iy romeM rdiiiKl,'

' hitn't iidviiiiee my Mdhiry jiiMt, now, MJr ; Mr. f.'ol.<Tr,

"I'-'lil ""I Id.e il. I'd r;itlier' yon rnvc, any! Inn;/ extra
II iiiiii.

\ <»ii !irc loo i^eneioir^, T'ord. f wi;;fi f.'ohe.rf, r'.ould

'i'''"' yoii. He'd e||!in;/e lii.^ (.|.iiiif»n (,f you, vvliirh, f

ill!) s(.iiy, is not very lii;di ;it, j,re,.en|,. \h, yv.u <^\(^T

llimk (.1' yoiii'sell' ul all {'

ill

i
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'SoiUiM intt't, 'Ml riMl);l|>M |"|! ;i'iK ins li'\V;lnriu|i|t' iliy
'

' W t'll, wliiMi il iiHui'i. rcniiinl inc •>!' \\li;il I uiv, |||;||

I 11 roil -lili'f ll l;IV iMIl ,|l»l\ ,
lti«i ;ni :•' I lIllIlK \ ulll |i>i|ni'.|

ill lt('(|llllt' 111 iv;r;nn.' i;\|il Ml. Ii;| I'll, Willi il liili'Jiw

lln( 'olllt'. Wt'il ItiMh'l ",ti lip ;|;iiri I I||(|mi:(< \ m|| \c
i

il>l('i I ion; 1.1 ;|>('iul ;ill lioni Willi llli' hltlici'''

Ml I'onI llilil no oh|i'rl loll •. mill i;inl (>. lull lio i||i|

not ;l(lil lM:ll lo look Upon llli> l';lt of I il't in:i tli'i

)l;ni«',lii 11 w.i'; llic ol»ii'i I o| In; \ i;ii Tlio liiii"' loi m ||

;l (ll'.rlo'.ino Il;ul llol \('t roino l>nl Ml. I'okI \\,i

r;Ullloll<l\ Mini sli'inllJN p;l\lll'' I lie UMV.
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AI'Y^ Wiift (i(. IIk' |»i;iii«» vvlicfi lli''y ''rif'T'-'l ilif,

diiiwiii" iMitiii. Il<r l;i<'(' I1iimIm'(| vvIi'Ti y,]\t'.

!;;ivv Mr. I'md culff witli Ikt I'iiIIi't. imi'I

ilin n,liiii|il ly niMd iitiil vv<ril. ov<t I,o Mr.-!.

Ilii/,('ll';i muI'm. In llic r('<":". ;i(, IIh' «.n<l wiM'l'»w

llri'licii iiikI Miifl'-liin' Ifiiytif \v<jc di cply (•ri!;;i;';''l in

icy vvcri' itiii' li lo"(| licr, ;in'l tJi'-ir('uiivri;;)il ion. '11

wiilkM iind liilkM IiihI Immohm! v<ry prci'tir', to liofli.

llcrlH'ct, looked round (juickly nt, (Ik-, op'THri:^ of f.lir;

(Imir, iind ii, IVown <';ini(' on hi •, Ii;ind w/ni'' f'jir.c.

'
( '((id'oiind llic jcllow!' M;id'linM Iic;nd liirri

dicy IkiIIi rose. In iidv;itM'c. inio I lie, room.

' ^'oll serin fill very <|nie(, Iie(».^' t-'iui Mr. Ha/f.ll

inciiliirly. ' Ileriiert, you oii;.dil, to he, j^n.f.cful t<» Ford

IV. '>,rid

iiiKl me, lor cominLr l,o M l(; re.MfJir!

I'm iiifiiid I'm not 'Miite.f'nl. I w;im vmv (•.()J(\ fort-

alile,' s.'iid Hcrhcrt, willioiil; fittemptJri;^' t,o liifle, hi.H

(lis;.Mist, iind I'livonriii^' Ford with lii.^ iikikiI fjlf-fianfl riod.

'

I (on'l, lise, fVoni IJh; jtiiino, pleime,, Mi.^M Mary,' said

]\li. I-'oKJ, looking,' ai)j»eiijiii;jly ;iL hi.H inu.slor'.s daiight/;r.

' l)n he l(!ni|»l(',d l,o «^'o l>iick.'
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' No, ll»nnU you ; I luivo Immmi pliiyin': f<>r <pii(<< Imll

nn lioiM* |»!isl. lo oI>li;^(» |Ih"m» Iwo,' Hiiid Miny ruldly^

i»n(l. Millin'i; tlowii, look up Ikm- Knill iiijj, mimI l\t'|tl \\v\

oyoM lixcil upon it.

'
I m1»;\11 pl.iy HonH'lliif)'^ if you liKo,' Mnid Miidflino,

nlwuvM williu!' lo \\\\\ K.< I HMMC If of UHO.

•'I'liiiuk \o\\, MisM IJiiyno,' I''onl Miiitl, l»ul, not very

grsKMously. f«»r lu» whm disMppoinlrd.

Wlu'U M{iry \^\\l nt Ihc jmmuo he could Mlund nrnr licr,

and look \\\ hor wilhout roltuko; iind lli(*n» wrn^ op|M»i'-

tuuitii's in thnl «lisliiu(. ('oincr <»f t.li(» room for Hiiyiiijj

(vrlain jhiu':;s wliich \v«m'(» not. hujImMo for th»^ couipiuiv

to \w\\y. l»ut Aliirv luul n^'Mslorrd ii V(nv tlint no siicli

o])port unity shouM M!,';un lu^ ^ivon to IMicluud l''ord.

Simr u« soniolliiniT then, Iamui,' Hiiid Mr. Ilii/.c MM

ho took his nonistonuMl rhair, knowin*; tlmt. in lluvo

ininutos lio would ho sooIIumI to sloop.

l\lr. Ford sat. down, and, takiujjj a hook of jtholo-

graphs, triod to ho intiM'ostod in thoni, hut. oast; many ii

furtivo o;lanoo at Miss lla/.oll. If sho woro oonsoious of

thoj^o looks, sho nuulo no sio;n. llorhort, as a niatlordf

oourso, took u]> his ]n>siti(Mi at tho
,
iano, and vvatohcd

Mailolino whilo sho i^layod. Sho trusti»d ontiroly to

nuMUt>rv, and hor hatuls woro at homo on tho koys. ;\s

thov movod to and fro, swootost niolody followod thciii,

A softonod and hoautiful oxprossion dwolt on Horhort's

faoo as ho hu>kod at hor, tlio swo 't woman who Inul

boon showinj^ to him as host sho oould tho hoauty of a

iTood and noblo lifo. I wisli T could transoriho tlu>

talks thoy had hatl, hut thoy would not niatorially assist

the unfolding of this history, so I must rofraiu.

:
1'.:

M :•
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iK'XK^ (»|t|inr-

\ for Mil villi;

{\ (M)in|»:iiiy

hill no siicli

1 Koril.

'. Ila/.cll, iH

lit. in tImM' r

' \iiii fTiii Im I'i rl uliiit ynii [tliiy, Mi;i l.'iiyijc,' \\\\

.,;iii| iiddt'iily.

' W'liv <l«» _V«»M I IlillK Mn /

'

A sweet, sli'.'Jil Hiiiile |»lii|e(| ii|i)iii lin 1';m «• mi hIiu

jl ;Kt'(| llie <|lle il lull

' \ Hlir eye I |r|| iiie I never ||m)I|;'IiI lli<ie WUH

;iiivlliiiii; in niiiMie lill I lieiml yuii |»liiy. Now il, siiyH

nil soilM n| lliin;;M In nie.'

' Wliiil inf I of I liinj^M /

'

•
I eiiiildn'l |>iil, llieiii in wortlM. I Itclicve yon know.'

'
I lIlillK I do.* Slie n<>dde(| joiively, ;iiid \\rv li;indM

• dided into II •.^niver, siidder ineltidy, vvIih Ii w;i •. even

Iliofe e\i|iii^ilely sweel, lliiili \vli;it wenl liej'ore.

Tliese wen^ diiii'MToiiH niiiiiileM Tor llietii liotli. Miiry,

{^liincinL; <»iiee IowiiiiIm llieni, fiiniled in .';|»ile oj' lier own

|M'iliirli!il ion of Mjiirit. Slie l';iiM'ied slie, mhw ;i, lie;iii(ifiil

lie^^iiiniiii,' lliere, I lie diiwii of w new and ex(|iiisite, lifo

for these two, wlioin slie loved, |teili;i[i;, lictlcr lliiin finy

I hers Oil e;irl II.(I

Nine o'eI<»(d\, llioii'di, ,'ind I niiisl, </(»,' sii Id Iferherl,, n

h'illi' hurriedly, iiM the (lee|> t,(.ne.s of IIm- IkiII (dock

(lI'Mlieil the I lonr.

'do where.?' Msked MiididiiHi.

'
I hiive il eonfonnde(| en^'ji^'enient,, Imt I'll Ite, })fif;k

hcl'dic Ion,i^'. I'm iiwfillly soiry, esjieei.ijly if y()ii e;tr(!.

Do y(ni know, I'm Ihu most misetahh; \vi(;Lcli on Iho

faci^ of lli(^ ciirth.*

'Why?'

iMiidtdinii's colour ros(; a lilJle, nnd her rtyes dro[)pf'd

towiirds the kiys. T.iit slie, phiyed on.

'Oh, I d;ii-('ii't. led! yoii, Non'd never s|»e;ik to me !i;.^jiin,'

II'-' ^.iio, si 1 I !ii(irL' hiiriicd .y w . .^ . I id iKjvcr III.-' II ij(jrn.
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Slio ini'jotl lior cnci tpiirlxlv, \\i|li a lini",li in IIumi

ImjI, wlllM) nIiO MHW hiM Imi (\ ll\(>V InM'iltlH* I'lllVC SP

II

Mill

(' S('( 'UkmI rc.'i'lv ill 111' ;;(>(!, iiiiil M'^iiin mIip WIIM tlccplv

|MI '/Ird. 0{ l;ll(> slic |i;ii| nollctMl M Mlimi",o II IKMIMJiir ;

;

Ml>i>\it II»m1mmI IIm t'll Il(> li>(»l< tiiiHtilv IiIm. wIkmi lie

\V(>»)M st'incclv Nj>t';(lv. Al <>(li(M linu"; Ih> wmm li(iiM|('ioii;|v

IIUMTV, Mill <MMii('(| o\ (M llnw in«' wilh (MiniIII ll Mpn il'i.

N(MlIi(M' \\(M(» n;ilin;il, niitl Miiilclinc. Ilionnh Mrnivclv

M\V!n(> VtM how <l<'('|i \\;r; lli(> iiilcnvil in liini. l«>i'!in lo

ilr«';\tl IrsI iu* ll;iil «m>1 inli* ;;onit> NcrioiiM ritiiililr An.l

_V(M vMllWilltilv mII MMMnt'ij \\(-ll, ;in(l lie iilitl lii.M I'lillici

h:i(l hocw \(M\ lri(Mi(ll\. niuj llicio li;ni Item no Inlc

Ihuivs \\^ \h' found I'muIi w il li.

*l must «M>, I'll toll \ on nil nl'ont il soon. 'riion"Ji I

M'. ( lood lt\(> jiisl now.'ilou'l know wl'tMi I'll "iM I lie ooni

So li(^ «l;ult^l on( (»t llio roniii, willioul. voni'lisnlmi;

:niy (^\p1;ni;it ion or :ipol.>;'y lo (lio vvrA. Am for I\lr.

Vovd, \w \\;is o{ l(^s'; ;u>. onnl Willi lliMltoif IIm/oII 11 tnii

Ibo tlnsl uuiKm' lii^i f(MM. Tlu^ follow was porfccllv

Oilious \o hnn.

Il was a tiiK^ wintor ni<'jit. wilh jns|. a I'lcasanl loticli

i>f frost \o liardon tin* nindily rtiads. and niako llic iiir

oloar and brai in;:. IKmImmI's stops sonndod (|ni('k ami

tirm on \\\o tcMiari^ nnikM' tlio diawiii!;' room windows,

Mad«dino luaid iIumu, and know \\o liad taken llic

divootitni of tlu^ upland ]Kith. Tho a\«Miuo Inriird in

tho ojiptvsito way. UoiinMl walkod V(MT (piickly, for lie

was bohind liuu\ Il was tliirlciMi minnlcs past niiic

W"luM\ he ]c:\]\\\ \ho low lunliM^ into tho mooj'land atui

iwudiod l]u\i;ro\(\ And lliort' ]\o l\uind dan(» ( !r(\u(M v

waitiivj f(ir him. Shi^ was V(MT nni.;rv. h(^ know iiv

tlio sol oxpvossion on hcv fao»\ wIumi sho saw him ("M'',

t)

<li

SCi
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.sLuy willi Lhu old iiuiii any lunger. I'm sick of ynur

way of L!;oin,n' on, llcrhert. I'a tells nie you're never at

the club now, and, as you're not here, I can guess

where you are, though Kitty didn't tell me. You

never cared enough for nie to give up or do anythiii;^-

for my sake, but whenever this dowdy, old-fashiouL'd

girl conies, you would go down on your bended kneus

to serve her. All Medlington says it's to be a match.

You can't expect I find that a very pleasant thing to

listen to, do you ?

'

Herbert was silent. He had not a word to say.

So they stood for a moment, looking at each other.

It would be dillicult to say which was the more

miserable of the two. .lane (iregory was consumed

with a fierce jealousy, Herbert's heart wrung with

the pangs of an unavailing regret. Oh, to undo the

folly of these past years ! Love, the sweet and true

and ennobling, had touched him at length ; he had

obtained a glimpse of what life might and can be

for a man who tries to make it a noble and beautifui

thing, and when his effort is crowned by the precious

sunshine of a good woman's love. Yes ; he had

obtained his glimpse too late, for he could not now

undo the chain of his bitter bondage. And yet the

very intensity of his own unhappiness made him feel

almost tender towards the girl with whose love he had

played. He had begun his love-making with Jane

Gregory simply to wile away an idle hour, without

a thought of the consequences.

' How much loiiLicr is this to go on ?
' she asked in

a hard, bitter tone, which had in it a note of ineffable
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\V('aiin<'='R. Her face was very pale, her eyes heavy,

l,ii \[vv heart was very sore. She had not been well

nor justly treated—had she loved him less, she would

liave resented it more.

' Well, Janie, what are we to do ? I suppose I'll

have to tell/ he said <floomily. His evident objection

stabbed her to the heart.

' Yes,' she said quietly, ' you'll have to tell.'

*lf I was only engaged to ycui, Herbert,' she added

at length, * I'd let you off, though you don't deservfj it.

I wish now I had died before I went to visit Aunt

Tilly at IVarnley.'

Herbert never spoke. He was thinking of his

father, of Mary, and of Madeline IJayne. How would

they look when they heard the story he had to tell.

Just at that moment there was another p.air of

lovers standing together in the moonlight at the garden

gate of Clievoden. They were anxious, too, for they

had bee - discussing a grave problem ; but there was

a perfect pud beautiful trust in the eyes of Lucy

Meredith as they were uplifted to the true face of

the nuin whose wife she hoped to be one day. They

had much to sadden and perplex them, Imt there was

a perfect confidence between them—no concealment,

no distrust, nothing to shadow tiu^ir happiness except

the ch)U(ls raised by the selfish hands of others. Their

future was uncertain, but they were certain of each

other's faith, and that is miiph.

* My mind's quite made up, then, Lucy,' said Itobert

11:1/ '11. '
I shall tell my father my intention to a[t[»ly

tor that situation at Burnley.'

'I'!

ii
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'\'(M\ Mi'll. I>".il'i'l<
. MMil H Id' mIImWM \(1|| 1m CI,

>vli;U ;i '-111 nine \ on will I'c ncikni^ Itu (lie! I iini \\o\

'Thill 1- tiM lui' it> iMi>\.'. I \\r\ . II \i (>hi1m in i)i\ r.iMii"

to niiinli'V . \(M) will iiiM Id lilt' live loii«; iIhm*' iilunt''''

Slio ui(»\(m1 iiiMiiM In liiin mill ImhI Iht Iu'ihI on In:

nnU ll WM'-! ll'M nil ^\^'l. IllOlt* ('|ti(|n(Mll I V 'MVCII lll;ni

in \\«Mil ^

' Tw o lllllltll I'd ;l \iMl, 1 lli\- ! \ o\\ will MtM'il Id Im'

[\ \(M\ <MiMl<Mlllr;ll Will' lo 11l;111:l«M> siull ;| |UinM|\

ilU'Ollliv" ll«' sMiil. Willi ''.tMllIc h;>llh'r ' Po _V»M| lliiiiK

\V(^ sliiill 'MM iMinuM Inii': lo r;ii mul dnnK willi i1
''

'

' S\ivoly. 1 ;nii iiiM iihniil. IJoIumI AhiiiimM luu

1i\\l_U]\t lilt' ]>t>W lt> S|HMltl nitMlt'V. AImV I It'll \ttll,

l\ol>(Mt. 1 llniilv 1 sli.ill lt(' liiippicr thiMO limn 1 wtnilil

W 'M ^ho rvii^iv; \tMi Knt>w why."

* V(\'^. nnd \]\:\\ IS iht^ tMil\ lhni>' which j^M'tnuMlcM iiic

to it. Hut u will ni.ilvt' w t'tMuj'h'lo hrcnoh hotwcfu iih

i\nd Hn;tdwo,nl. l.iu'v."

'It will iumIvi' wo (lillovtMu^o to Aliirv. Ivohorl.'

'"Not to M;n\ . hui my I'nlhor will not. )i(Mniil Iut

to \isit us. 1 jotl siir*\ ll u> \orv dilliouh to Kii ii\V

\v h;\t IS VI :lii. 1 llt^V 1 Mill nt>t Ml !ul snn> ol imi

niMiinvrov 11 h;is ;h'i|ini«^ 1 ill' lillt^ t {){"> v.\o;\\ :ni

il1inlliKMU^^ o\or iii\ full 1»M- If 1 1( M\o tlu> hrcwt'iN,

tlio (Mily rlu't'k ii]'tMi I'tMtl will ln^ romovcd. I ;nii

nlnu^st riMiani lluil lio is |tr(\'^iiinin;; to think o\

'Oh. tli;it \iil;:nr lilih^ m.-m ! Ivohrrl, 1 o,unii>l

Ivlu'N*'' il."

' ll IS \v\\c. ]\c is lt^(> iniudi Ml ll;i/,('lwoo(l. ll is
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ll liiM I'd'iiliMii !)'-! M MO? \ Hill I ili;|iko, l,ii' v, il if^ 'I io

||(> JM liko I'ii:ili lloo|i, mHocIm !i qorsilo liiiMiililv111:111

wlin ll (If^i'iiMlM iiio II f> IM ill liojil I JlllllHl Mill^, MOllomilMf.

mill imsorii I'liliniM. (Hily my |"t»tr' riillior <|mom nol, moo j(

IJO lIllllkM llilll 11 |l!ll!|0<lll Lil'o JM i'lljl fll' iMHllljo; iltl'l

iioi ploNit i(>M. iloiH . il iw nil. oil dininill |«i know vvliiwo m
liiiw In hull. Iliil I iiiiimI. iKit, l<oo|» v"ii lioro jiny

jniiooi' ill llio iiiojil tJowM. VVIi!il»'vor li!i|»|ioiiM, my

(liiiliiio will I'o 1 1 no."

Ay. slio would hiio till doiilli jImoII' Mlioiild y,\i\,

lliolli I'm! !I lilllo uliilo

Tliny linLfcrod m lilllo tvof llioir |ifHiiM!.{, fi'^. Iovotm

will. llii'M I'oliorl, Ihr/oll liiniofi |(» un li(»rrio, I lisinkirif^

( hmI. iiM lio liiid (il'lon diiii(>, I'or |,|io worrifiiily liojirl- lio

Iiiid won.

!(. w(iH n lino oloiii' nielli., mihI nl'lor' lo!iviiii{ ^'liovpdfn

lio Mlniok juroMM llic iikkm, vvliioli w(»idd ssivo liirii !i <.ni<>(\

llilll iiiilo. Am Iio ni'iiiod I. lio knoll lio mhvv two lijMiro^

Iciiyp IIm* sliiidnvv of I. lio I looM, iiiid Mmilod ;il, iJioir

iillilmlo. II. vviiM !Mil, vvdiidoil'nl llifil, lio should li;ivo,

syiiipiil liy I'or mih>IIi<"?' )>iiir ol' |(»vor«. Am lio, lookod

iii'^iiin. ii(> r inciod lliorc vviih ,Morn«'l liiin' 1','iiniliMr in \.]\i

uv,\u'h lioiii'(> iind <4iiil, mid wlion lli''y ciwi'iyyd iril'» tJio,

lull iiKMiidiolil. lio I'oor.nniMod llorhori. 'I'lio, airl ho. flid

iiol, know, hill., wlioii ho miiw l.honi pfiiiso, nt, Ihf, h^iok

lilllo of Miles (irof^ory'M Iioiimo, ho divinod who Mhe uji.m.

lie liiid lioiird ll riunonr oiioo or t.wico, l.hnl, Ifo.rhorl, was

nmiiiii^^ iilYoi' MisM ( Iro^ory, hiil, luid novor oro,r|it,o,d it.

Sitioo Mjidclino Kfiyiio h;id ((miic. Io Ihi/clwriod hf, had

discrodilod the, ^tissip iill.o;^ut,hor, lloriiorI'M ;idniir;it.iori

I'or iuid iitl(Milion Io hof wore, ,mo vory ni;irk''.d. Ilf-

(
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was s\ir|>risi'(l jiihI disnjiiioiiilctl in llcrlicrl, lie Icnl sn

iH'joiriMl ill Miss h'iiviu's iiilliuMico over (lie wiiywiinl

lad. Iu»l)iM't (lid ii most uiinsiial tliinu fur lii!ii lii>

sluod still lioliiiid tlu* tires at the knoll and wutclicd

(ho loviMs ])ai(. lie wanted to wait for licrliiTl,— tlicy

niij^lu as well walk lioinc together. Al'tcr Miss ( Jic^diy

wont into llio luuiso, Ilorltoii lM\nan lo walk dojodcdly

baok towards tlu> knoll. Ho had his hands in liis

]>()okols and his oyos IkmI on tho ^I'omid. luthcri

slop|>0(l out from (lu> trotvs and wiMit to nnH!l him.

'Holloa!* was all (hat Ilorhort said; ' vvhoro havt'

you hooii i*

'

* At C'lioviMlon, and oanio across tho moor. Whoii I

saw vou I thought I'd wait for vou, and wo oould walk

homo togolhor. Was (hat AHss (Jrogory ?'

V OS.

Not anothor word wouhl Ilorhort s]>oak.

' 1 hoard a whilo ai;'o thai you woro ])ayini]j some

allontion to Miss (Jroi;t»ry, hut 1 didn't, holiovo it,' said

Jxobort frankly, hut thoro was no answer.

*
I ho])o you an* not ]>ljiying with (he girl, Herhoit.

I don't suppi>so you would oaro to marry her,' he eoii-

tinued ; hut still 'here was no answer.

' And what about Madeline IJayue, Uorhort ? IMaiy

and I hopoil that your friendship would ri]>en. She is

a sweet ami noblo woman, whom any man might be

proud to win.'

• You mind your own business,' cried Herbert, turn-

iug on him like a lion. ' I don't meddle with you.

Leave me alone, will you, and let me marry who I like.

>'ou and ^larv will know all about it soon euomili.'
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SIlllH'.

lire, you ;ill rc^iuly V iislscd Airs, lln/cj], with a

'Isn't llic hronulmni at the dooi*, ])apa ?

'

'Of (M)iiis(i ;
Ix'cii liicrc for ludF an lion:',' rosfutndcd

]\ri'. Ila/cll ^riillly, hut with a twinkle in his eye, which

Madt'line met with a smile.

' Xdt (piite, ]\Ir. Tfa/cll, Un- ] heard Thomas drive u])

as we left i\Iary's room. You nn\i;ht, too, come and helj)

us, sir.'

'
I ? tluy'd soon run home if they saw my faee at the

dooi'. "\V(dl, ^lary, see, and give; them a, sensilde advice.

Alt' yon going to tackle Mrs. 'J'revor altout the U]d)ringing

of the twidve ?

'

'Oh, whiit nonsens(\ ])a])a, ! I am only going to

have a friendly chat with them. I shouldn't dare to

try and teach them id)out their (diildien. It is only

to hrighten tlieir lives a littler Lena is to sing her

very sweetest for them. Don't you think they will

like that ?

'

'A\'tdl they might,' grunted ]\Ir. Ilazell, looking

ap])rovingly at i\Iiss I'ayne. lie liked her very much,

and it was at his special request that she had postponed

her departure from Hazelwood. It had, indeed, been

tacitly agreed that she slujuld remain thrt)Ugh the winter.

Slie seemed to have iilhul a vacant place in the house.

They all loved her; even the serviints waited npon her

for love, and yet she was very (juiet ami nnol)trusive in

her ways. But she had constant considciraticm for others,

and was always doing little kindnesses of which fev/

]teo])li' woidd hiive thought. She seemed to stc]) into

the breach somehow, ana had become indispensable to

I
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the houseliold. And she was so happy in it that she

was only too willin,^ to remain.

' I really tliink, my dears, you ou<,'ht to have Kitty

with you to make and serve the tea,' said Mrs. IIu/aII

presently.

' Oh no, mamma ; they wouldn't like that, I assure

you. Kitty is a good girl, but she is rather patronizing

to the women in the Hows. I found that out wIumi 1

sent her with Mrs. Trevor's jelly and soup when she

was ill. I expect she set it down with the air she

assumes when she gives the tramps a piece of bread. I

si.id nothing, but determined Kitty should do no more

of my visiting at the Hows. T.ena and I shall enjoy

making the tea immensely, and the bread is all ready;

there is only the cake to cut. I moan to tell them I

made it for them with my own hands.'

* Oh yes, you'll be scrubbing their floors and washing

their clothes for them immediately. You'll have the

whole concern finely spoiled in a month's time,' said Mr.

Hazell grumpily ; but Mary only laughed.

* Well, when am I to send Thomas for you ?
' he asked

then.

* We can't say, but I think we'd like to walk home,

wouldn't we, Lena ? Herbert, you lazy boy, what are

you dreaming there for ? You'll come and escort us

home, won't you ?

'

* Yes, I'll come,' said Herbert, and looked straight at

Madeline IJayne, until her colour began to rise. Then

a deep, dark shadow crossed the young man's face, and,

rising suddenly, lie left the room.

* Our boys have really grown too eccentric of late,
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it that slit'
'%

T.cnn,' said Mary, with a siu;li, as they went down-staiis.

'

I wish you liad known them in the old days, tliey

were so (hlfeicnt and so jolly.'

•Oil, tlicy will he jolly a^ain, Mary, never fear,* said

Madeline cheerl'ully, Jis they j)assed out to the front

steps. TIerhert was standing at the carriage door, ready

to hel]) them in.

'Well, what time shall I turn up?' he asked as he

shut the door on them.

' Oh, ahout half-past nine, eh, Lena ? I think we

shall he glad enough to disperse then. If we have

cdllapsed sooner, we'll just wait in the school till you

come. I hope Naney Ketterley has the fires on, Lena,

or we will have a struggle to get tea. If it is a failure,

it will damp our energies all evening.'

' Molly is perfectly dissipated on the tea subject, isn't

she ?
' laughed Madeline. She put up her hand to

unloose her wraps as she spoke, and Herbert, leaning

over the window, touched her hand as she did so. Why
should that sudden touch send a strange thrill through

them both ? Ah me ! had young love, the sweet and true,

come to them only to bring with it its bitterest pain ?

It was natural that Mary should be excited over her

venture. She did not know how the mothers' meeting

would turn out, though they had all promised to come.

She was truly anxious to benefit and help the dwellers

in the Eow, and there were a few who appreciated her

motive, and loved her for it.

They talked all the way to the liows ; and when they

reached the school Mary was in the best of spirits. It

was delightful for her to think she was engaged in

til!!

!

t

I

I

i

11 il

\

I 1

ni

'h

'1



f

I

!''

H

I |0 11A/.1:1.1. SO\S.

:4f-.-
i-

Hoiiic liscfiil wnik, cNCil tlliill;^li it |»arlo(ik of tll(^ IIMtlTt!

«)|' ill) ('\|M'rim(Mi(.

The school WHS li;_;lil(Ml, iiinl Nmicv Krilcrlcy liml |||,<

firi' on 1111(1 llif kclllc lioiliiiij' rcMily rorllic yoini''' l.-idiis

Slic (';niii' luislliiiLj out, wlicn llio liroii^lmiii drove ii|i,

iind willi scvcnil scnlliiiiLj rciiiMrks iillvmplcd to dis|i('i>(i

the crowd of o))«mi-iiioii|Iu'(1 iircliitis (•oii;4r(';4;il("d iiImhii

the door. Nimcy Koltcrlcy wiis si L;i'c!it cliiiiMctrr.

Opinion was dividcil as to wlicllicr she was a Irillr

diMiuMiliMl or only ('\('(']tlionally shrewd. She clcaind

t he olliccs at. (he hrcwci'V, and lookctl al'lcr the sclnidl

('l(;anin!4 and lirini;, and had ii onc-rooiniMl house al llii'

IJows. She was not. well liked hy the nei^hhoiirs, ;is

her toiiLjm^ wauled very freely, and she had a way of

laying her linger on their weaknesses. Ihil il, is le lie

sii|»]tos(Ml that Mr. Ila/tdl i'onnd in her a. L,'ood servimi,

as she had heen in his einnlovnient for nearlv lliiityIt' %f %)

years. I'lM'haps her loni;' si»rviee had }jjiv(Mi her a

]HM\ilen(\ at/ least she was not in the least ])arti( ular in

lier remarks to her master or tlu' memluTs of his family.

Slu^ didn't approve of the motluM's' niiM'tini^'s, and liml

obi'yed Miss lla/idl's orders with jjjrnd^iiiL,' willini^iu'ss.

' I don't wonder that the lads ^ajx', 'rnninms,' slio

saiil, as she look down a ham]U3r from the ho.x. 'It's

euounh ti> make older uns gape. What do you think o'

this new idei- T
Tummus winked expressively, but didn't venture on

a remark, Miss Kazell Wwv^ (piite within hearing'.

' Drat 'em, giM out o' my way !' said Naney, elhowin::

the iire'dus aside. ' ^'on can't wonder at all, Miss Marv.

They lin'nk it's a swarry, an' their months is walcriii'.'
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closed her eyes, and, folding Iht hands, asked in a few

simitle, earnest words for a blessing on their meeting.

Then the tea l)egan.

The two girls had purposely conic down in their

(iiiiet dinner-dresses, and wore ])retty a])rons altove

them. They wanted, they said, to do honour to their

o'uests. I am quite sure there never was anywhere a

pleasanter meal than that tea. 1'hat the guests

thoroughly enjoyed it was evident hy th(i constant

replenishing of cups, and passing of bread and nniffin

plates.

Mary Hazell, with her own tea-cu]) in one hand and

the kettle in the other, Hitted about from one to another

in "reat glee. The tea was of the Itest (piality ; and

the cake was pronounced s})lendid. The first part of

the entertainment was, without doubt, a success. While

Xancy Ketterley, with as little noise as possible, carried

the cups into the anteroom, ^Madeline Iiayne sang an

old English ballad, with which most of them had been

familiar since their childhood.

Then Mary, with a little excited nervousness visible

in her flushed cheeks and shining eyes, stood up behind

the table to make her little speech. From the piano-

stool Madeline liayne watched her with a loving and

fearless pride. She knew she would just say all that

was recpiired, and with the best grace and tact. Her

confidence was not misplaced. IMarv's words were very

simple, but they came up earnestly from a loving and

unselfish heart. She began by saying that it was the

duty of all men and wonnni to do all that lay in their

liowcr to make those around them ha])py. She spoke

' i! I i
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of iIk' inlln<Mi('(> rust Iiy m liri';l)l spirit , imd Irii'd lo

'>li(»vv lliMl cNciv huninii Ikmul; in llin world Imd im

iiilliKMirc lo ns«> Tor L;ood or luid. And tinis sin.

>:i;idn;dl\ :i|»|)I'(»M('Ium1 Ikt nior(> ininuMliulc siilin'ci, ;iii,|

(lr;nlv r\|)l;nnrd llic nini ol' llic niotlicis' nicclin^s. I|

was lo foster a kindh' intoivst, slir said, in cat li oil Id',

as woll as i,> make a lilllo Itrcak in llio round of the

work of life. Slio spoke of 'ut own earnest desire tn

l>e K'^'i some ii^e anion^ lier fatiier's |)eo|tl(> ; and as slic

uttered Ium' true liearted wtu'ds l,ena Ilayne saw sevenil

eyes till with tears. She eoneluded l>v thaidsiiiL; IIkmii

all for eoniinL;. and hoptMl that that t>veninu was to only

1m> thi> he^inniuL; ^^^ many happy ones to follow. Slic

was listened to with the elosivst attentioii, and lliciv

was a nnnnnn' id" ap])lause when she sat down. Then

\\w\\ sewing and ' knit t in«;' was hntuiL^ht nut, and

Madeline K'ayn*^ n^ad a short. eha|)ter from a most

interest inn' story, which Mary ])roposed lo eontiudc

from week to wetdv. At ten minutes to nin(> another

livmn was sunu, and the lirsl mothers" nn^etiuL,' was ;it

an (Mid. Mary went over to the door and .shook hands

with i\u'h one as she reliied.

Mliul hless vou. Miss Marv ! I haven't liad a m'ulit

likc^ it for yiMrs," said one, as she piessed ihi: slim hand

elt^se in her loildiardened ]'alm.

' Nor 1, Miss Mary." said Mrs. 'I'revor lu'artiiy ; 'and

if Trevor lul mind ihe tdnldren IM he j^lad o" sii li n

treat inery niuht."

' I'hat wouldn't pay. i\iother," said Sally nr\l. ' IJi,

Miss Mary, the sinuini; was s))lendid !

'

Souu' ui'xer spoke, only ;4ripped her hand liini ainl
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• yes \vi IT I'dl dry wlini she went. Iiack lo l-ciia s side

' llasn'l it Ix'cii splciidifl ? I never llioiiL'Jir il would

1„. Iiidf so iii(('. Wliiil did I s;iy, Lena '. I felt, so

iirrvoiis. and yel I eoiild hardly t_!;el, I he WfU'ds oii(,

last eiioiiuli.'

'Say. my dailin;^^ ! jnsl, wlial. was l»est, jind most,

heantit'iil,' said Lena sol'lly. '(!od hiess yon, Mary!

\k\\\ have a ;^neal work lyin.Li; l<> yur hand.'

'

I )o yoii think so? I I'eel so nneeilain always. f

sniiietiiiies wish ( lod would i.iark out the wiy \y'\y

idiiiidy. I seem lo need it so. I have not eonlidenee

eiioiii^h. Thank yon h)r your siiiL'jii^', Lenn. Tlw'.y

liked that. N'on must never leave lis now, yon know;

you are a lixliire anioiii^' iis.'

Madeline smiled, and jiisl, then the, sehrtol door

ojx'iieil, and llerlierl. h»oked ini|iiirin^ly in. 'I'hen lie,

entered, and some one, else I'ollowcd him (dosely. It

was Ml'. Miehaid r'<)r(l.

'Oh, I,ena!' whispered Mary, with a. .'Hidden shiver

mid treniltl(\ of the hand in her friend's arm. ' Let, n.s

i^ct away lioiiu! (|nickly. I ciinnoL .siiDor that man!'

^^F^^^^^i^:

\\ linn ai;il
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CHAPTER XIV.

THE WALK HOME.

ICHAEL FOPiD was in many respects a shrewd

man ; but his confidence in, and admiration

for, liis own personal qualities blinded him

to tilings whicli even an uninterested observer

could plainly see. Notliing could be more patent than

Miss Hazell's dislike of his attentions. Mary, indeed,

came nearer beins^ rude to her father's manager than slie

had ever been in her life to any one, and yet Mr. Ford

fancied himself getting on. He took Miss Hazell's cold

courtesy for shyness, her reserve for the dignity of good

breeding, of vdiich Mr. Ford, of course, knew nothing.

She certainly treated him in a very different manner

from what he was accustomed to among certain young

ladies in Medjington, but he was not disconcerted. He

considered himself good-looking, smart, and attractive,

and his position in the brewery was very well assured.

His heart had leaped at the mere prospect of getting rid

of Eoberb Hazell, of whom he stood considerably in awe.

If he should leave, then an incubus would be removed

from Mr. Ford's actions, and he would have a greater

liberty to prosecute his own ideas and further his own
146
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!nt manner

interests. Robert Hazell liarl, in reality, no idea of the

])u\vi'r and inlluence exercised by Ford over his father,

or most assuredly he would never have contem[)lated

leaviiK' the brewery, at least until Ford had been re-

moved or reduced to his proi)er place. Mr. Ford's face

wore a sprightly smile as he came jauntily into ihe

sc'lioolroom behind Herbert Hazell. They had not come

up together, but had only met at the door. Herbert

could not endure Ford as a rule, but felt that he could

tolerate him to-night, seeing that his presence would

oive him Madeline's company all to himself on the way

home. Herbert ] new very well that IVIary was quite

capable of keeping Mr. Ford in his place. To walk

home alone with Madeline—perhaps to feel her light

touch on his arm ! What a thrill the thought sent

through him ! and yet it was a forbidden joy—nay, now

it was a sin, because or the insuperable barrier his folly

and rash haste had placed between them.

'Good evening, ladies,' said Michael Ford when he

was half across the floor. * I was in the neighbourhood,

and thought Fd look in to see how the aflair had gone

off. Everything up to the mark, I hope. Miss Hazell ?

I gave Ann Ketterley a word of comfort about it tais

morning. I hope she made the place right for yuu ?

'

' Ann did all I asked her to do, of course,' returned

]\Iary coldly ;
' she had no concern with any other orders.

Are you ready, Lena ? Is it still fine out of doors,

Herbert ?

'

' Yes
; it's a stunning night for a walk. You won't

need all these shawls and things. I suppose Ford and

I'll need to load ourselves with them ?
' said Herbert

hghtly, but looking with nicliiiiflKtl}' eyes iit .Vladelhie

I \

r

)

Mi

\n

il:



148 IIAZELL e- SONS.

.^^l
I

N!

11! i

if U '

Eayrio. Sho had woniid a, l)riL;lit scarlet srnif nlioiit \\v\

throat, and it sci'Micd as il" tlio vivid hue had huit a i'nim

rctiection to her face
; or perha])s her colour had arism

by her eflort to still the he[itiii<4 of her heart.

* We can carry our thin'j;s ourselves,' said Mary ahiir.si

snappisldy. ' Tliere's no need to trouble any one. Vmi

need not wait unless you wish, Mr. Ford. Ann will

lock u]) all rin'lit ; she has done it too ol'ten to niuki;

any mistake about it.'

* Oh, I'm not in any hurry. I'd like tlie walk as far

as the liridj^^e anyway. Miss Hazcll,' said ^Ir. Ford aO'abiy.

' Let me take your shawls.'

Mary hesitated a moment. Slie saw unmistakahlt-

pleading in lier brotlier's eyes, and for the sake of him

and Madeline slie was willing to sacrifice herself, if

she had but known how vain was her kindly deed

—

nay, how it but made more bitter the pain in HcrViert's

heart

!

* Very well, come along then,' she said briskly, greatly

to the delight of Mr. Ford, who made haste to burdi'ii

himself with the ladies' wraps. So they all passed out.

Ann Ketterley marched to the door after them, and

w^atched them out of sight, muttering to herself and

making the most extraordinary grimaces all the while,

A light had suddenly dawned upon her, and her mind

was in a curious state. It would not have been safe al

that moment to have asked Ann Ketterley for her opinion

of Michael Ford.

As was to be expected, ]\Iary and ]\Ir. Ford took the

lead, and the other pair came up more leisurely behind.

Perliaps it was no object for them to hurry. The monuMit.'^

were too dangerously sweet for them to wish then* over,

ri
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THE WALK HOME,

Ami they were to be the last, JTeW)ert told himself.

siory must l)e told to-night to Madeline llayne.

Ford tried hard to induce Miss Hazell to walk through

the town, which was really the nearer way. Of course

it was natural lie should wish Medlington to be a witness

to his triumpli, but Mary chose otherwise, and insisted

on going the more unfrequented though longer way.

' And how did the meeting go off, Miss Hazell ?

You've never told me yet/ he ventured to say, encouraged

by Mary's remarks on the weather and other common-

place topics.

' Oh- v^ery well, thank you,' said Mary briefly.

' IIovv many turned out ? I was in the Hows this

morning, and there was quite an excitement over it.

Von are very kind to them, Miss
,
Hazell, and I told

them I hoped they'd be grateful.'

' They would resent that. I do not work for grati-

tude, Mr. Ford, but to try and brighten the lives of my
father's people. I should prefer that you did not speak

to them about me at all, if you please,' said Mary hotly,

for she was very angry.

' I beg your pardon. I meant no offence,' said Mr.

Ford readily. * I am as anxious as you can be for their

wL'lfare, I assure you.'

Mary bit her lip. Her pride was rebelling. How
dared he speak of himself and her in that fashion,

coupling their names, as if it could be possible for them
ever to have a single thought in common.

' Have they been complaining to you lately about

their houses, Miss Mary ?
' asked Michael Ford, changing

the subject, and speaking very respectfully. ' Don't you

think their houses very good of their kind ?

'

i^
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* Thoy iiiMV lie _i;(t(Kl of tlicir kind,' siiid Miirv, wiili ,,

sii^li, ' Iml lliry seem lo inc h* need ;i j^rcal dciil ddiic i,,

tlu'in. Soiiuiof tlicm iirc vimt diini)). Tlu^ liltli", room in

Trevor's house liiid wjitcr trickling down the wiills while

Mrs. Trevor was lyini; ill. 1 wonder slie ever rec^ovcml.'

'Oh, it was dani]), nunky wealher at tlie time, Miss

Ha/ell. 1 tliink the liouses are spU-ndid. ('(unjiaiv

tlieni witli otlier workni^ ]>eo])h'.'s lionses, and you'll

aj^'ree wilh nie. Ihit tlicrc's no satistyinif work-folks,

Miss ]\Iary, as you'll soon IiikI when you've heen aiiniii'^

them a little, while.'

i\Iary's lii)s eui-hul in the darkness, and her fine eyes

Hashed with seoi-nful amusement. She knew enough

about Miehael Ford'.s anteeedents to feel that his remarks

about working folk anil their needs were mueh out of

taste. ])Ut it suited him to forget that his father had

been a minin- at Ihirnley, and that his mother had

wrought ut the pithead at AVigan. It was creditable tn

him that he had got on so well, but his desire luid

attempts to act the fine gentleman, and to aClwt a

eontemi)t for the labonring poor, made him des])ieablciii

the eyes of Alary Ilazell. She had not that foolish pride

which despises ])overty, and di'aws a fine line betwixt

class and class. Had Michael Ford been a gentleman

at heart, and a manly man^ he would have found a

true friend in ]\[ary Hazell. Ihit he was a sycophant

and a time-server, a worshipper of mammon and rank,

and jMary's clear eyes had read him throngh and thronuh.

' What would yon like done to the honses then, i\liss

Hazell ?
' he continued, when he received no reply to

his warning about the ingratitude of the poor.

' I think they should all be drained in the first place,
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iiihI l:ir'4«'i' Nviiidows juil, in/ siiid Miiiy (|iii(kly en()U;;li

,i,,\\ lor slic \v;is deeply iiiterii.slcsd in the, siinitniy

(niidilien «»r tlu'. IJttu's. ' I liiid a Ioiil,^ lulk \vit,li

|)()(tor Wintli()ii)ii one diiy when I met him in 'I'njvor'.s

(•(itiii^e. H*' siiys lij^lil and [lir arc the (duel" luctorH in

the ])i('serviiti(>n of ^^ood lieidth. To maki; tho Hows

(juilc wliat they sliould he, Mr. h'ord, tlu; houses vvcjuld

iicL'd to he r(d)uilt, and 1 am afraid that will n(!V(;r !)«.'

' If you wished it veiy much, Miss Ilazell, I don't see

why il should not hi!,' said Mieliiud Fcu'd, with ca^^einess,

and lurninu" his liead to see hur face. Uut Mary looked

straii^ht hid'oie her, and made answer ({uiekly.

'Mr. J [a/ell does not see the necessity for it. He
Siiys the people luive lived for over thirty years in

tlieiii, afid hrout^ht up healthy families, and ])erha})S Ikj

is ri^lit. All this talk iihout sanitaiy precautions

iiow-a-days only makes folk uncomfortid)le. It is the old

story. A little knowledLfe is a danijerous thin<'. Now l.'ere

wo are at the brid,^e, so I shall say <^()od-ni,L;ht, Mr. Ford.

Ilerliert can carry the things the rest of the way.'

Mary looked back as she paused at the parapet, and

saw the pair saunterin*,^ along arm in arm. A smile

dawned on her lips, hut she quickly b.'inished it when

she saw it reflected on Mr. Ford's face.

' It is not far to Hazelwood gates, Miss Mary,' he

pleaded. * Let us walk on. It is a pity to disturb

theni.' Mary walked on then without a word.

' Miss liayne is a charming young lady. Xo doubt

you will be delighted to have her for a sister.

Mi^dlington says it's to be soon,' said Michael Ford,

thinking it no breach of good manners to allude to

family matters to his master's dauuhter.

•\
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' M<^'llin"l<>n iM in li»i» <;ri>!il n Imnv mj n uil

vt'innir.I \|;M\ .\nll\ ' TImmo JM n<t(hiiin ImMwith m^

hvo\ liD inul Mr ! I»:i\ nc
'

I»n1 1 licit' will l't\ 0| lti»t ll oni ('\ (>» ll!l\ (' (I('('1M\ r.l II

i\li>-;'< M;n\,' ';;nil I'tMtl liircl inir^l \ .
' TIh'I'c'm (Mh> imi

|
,,

olVwho \\o\\'\ like iho ncwM ll vcvcd nic wIumi \|i

IIimImmI run '-o nuirh hnc ll wnin'l llio llnii", loi jm,,

l"Ii<>\ \\(M«' wulmi sij'ju i<r Ahl(>'i\\(uitl, iiml Mnn
Know .jiino w.'ll ih;)( l)»' WM-; Mllnilni", to .Innr (;ir"ni\

lun nIu' <;;i\ c Inni no ;in';w or.

' N on'U I'c losniv: I'oili \onr Ih'oIIhM'm soon. )Ii.,

lla-i'll. Ah ll;l (>11 ll;l>i Ix'Cil !M»0(| (MIOII'J) |o |r|| in,

lliMl Ml. Im'Im'II is Io Ii(» niimicd soon. Will von nlinw

mo lo iiivM* sonnMlnnj; on von. Miss Mmjv ^'

•What r
' Ativis(» Ml. KoImmI not \{^ press for too 1m", mh

in* iMiu^ insi now. TIk^ linn liiis snsl;iino(l scM'ial

lossi^s. ;in«l il iniliitos Mv. Il!i/.(>11 to lie <'onl nnmlly

!^s1v(sl lor nion(\\. Mr. K'oborl litis spoken iiboni t;ilviii';

\ho Tiioi y for Miss M(M-o»lilli. N'onr fiitlior will iicmi

oons(Mil lo it. I>nl if tliov would ho oonttMil willi ;i

litllt^ loss jnst lunv. llu^y niiolit o(M it, l>v iind iiv,

Adxiso liiin to il. Miss Mnrv. I Know Mr. Hn/oHs

mind on tlu^ snbjViM. and lio von't cliMnm^ il."

'
1 slit>uKl iu>\(M' prosnnn' to ;\dvis(> my hrotlior." s;ii,l

Mary in a voiiH^ as co]{\ as i('o. ' Wo is ntn'or wioii:.

;nid lio will ikM ask too mnoli. Will yon (>\oiis(' iiuv

Mr. Fi'ird. if 1 say 1 (^aniuil jHissihly discuss familv

mattoi-s with y(Mi. If yon juM'sist, 1 mnst liirii aiiii

i\join lli^hort and Miss Iwiyne.'

' Now. vou aiv n(>t nnderstandinu m(\ Miss Mm.
1 don't want to prosiuno. 1 have the good of tho family

I
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iscuss fiunilv

1st turn auii

Miss Mai'v,

of llu' I'atuilv

|,,,,,,l iiinl, il' \'"iil lii'lirNi' il. I'll fill !iii\lliiii;- I'm

\ I'll.

\ (III

I,,, ^I'lil, NMlJi II I'll ; miiiil'' I III", III III

I'll

\ 1 1 1 1 I

'

II'

w I

II ,,,,|\ lie Kiinlii In iiM' I'll use nil iii\ mil miMc

I, Ml ||;i,r|| lo li;iVl' llll' l.'oWM snilcil. <»|i|y |i|-;|,

;IV llll' U"l'

;\|,,,^ luiiH'il lii'i I'll' K on Miiliiii'l I'oul imil Ih'mii

,,i|,„|lv lo irlnin- lin mI<'|.';. lie rollovvin;^ nillici

,|,,|,,, I, ,||v lirliiinl. (Viliiiiily llir Iii',|. Iiiiil of hi';

,,,lriiliiiii IiimI iioI Imtii vriy riicoii i ni' in:' ly in <i\ i"l.

' IJolloil ! lllINO yoll I'llllcn olllV ' i|l|i'||ri| IIciImtI,

i.iilii I
I'lMilninnly ; ImiI wlim lie siivv Miiiy's TiMc In-.

Miiiiii -ri\ wliiil IiimI liii|i|M-nc(l.

'('niiir. Irnii. Iiow slowly yon linvc Imiii wnlKin:','

.iiiij Miii\. liiKini', III r liy tin- liiind '(ini.d ui'dil, ,\lr.

I'mhI," mill Willi !i (lishiiil how mIio niiiii lird juisl. llnit

iii(li\ iiliiiil. l!ikin<^ Lriiii wil li licr.

llnliril could only l»id I lie nii niii'rf j'ond ni;dil. ;ilso,

;iih| |iii>;|i'n iit'lcr llic liidir.'i. Mr. Miclincl l''oid, I lien,

liiid ri'irivrd liiM lirsj. rciiiilsc. Iml lie \v;i'; in no wiiy

(liscoiirrilcd. As lie wiilkcd Itii'K l(» lii.'^i li.dvin;.'; ovci'

ijic lnvwcry ionics lir l;ii<l liis |»liiiis ancvv, jind l»iiilt, ii|»

hi.s iiiiiliil ions liopcs once inoro cvon on Mi;i Ihi/idl's

ii'IiImcss mid disdiiiii.

Mmy cliiitlcrcd inccHSiinl ly during' tlio nisI, ol' IIm-

\\;iv lionic. She w'iis cxcilrd. M;idiliii<' .snw, find

siiiiiiisnl wlint liiid li;i|»|K'iicd. 'I'lic oIImi I wo did

imi s|M';ik iiiiicli, liolli licin;;' occupifd willi lliiii own

llinu^lils. Mmy liad inl('rni|)t.('d tlicir tidk ju .1, wIm;ii

it liiid licconic! very ciii'iicsl, Iml, Miidcliiif vviis not.

mry Slic kni^w lliiii sIm; lovcfl llfilxrl, II;i/(dl. ;iiid

lliiit, lie loved lu;r. V>\il []w.vv. need l>e, no liw.^l.e in the

li'lliiig; ihurii wus time- cnouj^di, and tho i»rc;,serit was

ij
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Hassiiiir H\V(M'I. All. (li'.'ir licinl ! Slic <li<l iml (|,v;ii||

lliat llic \\\< Imiir of siirli sucrl li;i]»|iiii('ss Wiis |(;ist.

' It is not lilt*'. I)(>ii"t let IIS Ininv in. I lie nii'lii js

so line.' siiitl llcrlxMl, ;is llicy ciiicrmMl Iroin tlir s|i,ii|,i\v

<it" tlic ;i\ (Miiic I K'cs iind wcnl up I lie (iikmi siilc ol' I Im- Ihuh

' I-iit(>! it is ten o'clock. I mii smc,' saitl IMjiiy <iiii(|Jv

•(,^)uilc tiiu(« \vc \\('r(« all in the house.' She (lisciiLjii^cil

lu»r liand IVom Ma(lclin(>*s .inn as she spoke, nnd Ini)kr,|

cnriously at her brother, who had paused in thi' imhMIi

of tlu» gravelh'd j>alli\vay. His face was pide, ;iiii|

Mary saw that h(> scciihmI much agitated.

* Will you _Li(> iiilo the house. Molly,' he said in ,i

low voie(\ ' i want to sjieak to Miss iJiiyne.'

IMary uodd(>d. a sudden tear starte(l to her eve; ^w

liastily kissed Madeline, and ran up the hroad steps tn

\\\\> dt>or,

Madeline stotul still, trcMuMini;' from luvid to fool.

•
1 think we must o«' iu too.' slu> said in a falu rin,'

vctice. ' It is lat»\ as Mary says.'

' Not y(H ; come dowti the low road with me. I niiwt

speak to you, Madtdiue.' said llerhert Ilazell hoarsely.

'Oh, my darlinu', I am the most miseriihle man on ilic

face of the earth.'

' Why \

'

lier sweet, faee grew radiant in its compassioiinii'

tendermss. She sli])})ed her «i(Mitle hand throuuli his

arm, and led him away from bcd'oi-e the li^liled

windows. He had called Ium' his darling', and, if slio

was so, liad she not the right to comfort and help

him if she could.

'Why will you Mame yoursidf so?' she asked in ;i

low. soothini^ yoice. ' You haye tried so hard to do
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ri '111 of laf«». TIh'ic is no iis(« liroodjii'^ over tlic |insl,

llioii'_;li iIk'K' Jiiay lie niiirli hi n'l^rcl in il. Il is llic

|iiliin> yoii have lo do uilli now. If you niakr il noiilr

;iii(| \\\\r, yon will soon foiLjrl, all lliat was nnwoilliy.'

|',\rrv laavc, womanly woid she. nllcrcd slalilicil liini

((» ihc ln':irt.

'
Il is iiol thai -it is no|, llial !' he said lioaisriy.

'

If it were only thai, I slionid In- a lia|i|»y man. I love

Q

Voll, M Klt'unc as I inly as rvci' man lo\r(| woman.

Vdii could lia\'(^ madr a man of mo liad I iik'I, ycai

sooner. I shall he lliaiddnl if yon care nolliin'^^ for

iiic, if you on ly <I('S| tisc me as I deserve

' r.iil I do eaiH^ lor yon.' said Madelines Ifayne in a,

low, IremhliiiLC V(»i('(!. ' It, is not, too lale ; life is all

before us, lleiliei-l,.'

She looked him full in the face, with elo(|nent vyo.H

iiddiiiL,^ Nvciijht to her s\yeet woi'ds. lie did not, tu eel

tliiit look, knowinj^' his own iniworlhiness. With a,

<,M'0!m he turned aside, aid, leaning,' a;^'ainst, a, ^.^niarled

oiik trunk, covered his fa('(( with his hands.

It is too laic! Don't you understand? The re

is auothci'- woman, who is an inseparahh; b.arrier

l»etwi'(>n us.'

Madeline [i;rcw ];aler, and even drew herself away
from him. If he liad sought her love, whih; hound hy

a tie of honour to another, then ho was unworthior

r'L'ii than she had deemcMl him.
•'

It is wor^e even than you think, Madeline. Tf it

had only been a foolisli ])romis(^ or a, llirtation it Tni,ujht

have been no ohstacde,' he said, still kcuipini^ his face

hidden. ' Ihit there is no hope; Idr- I have mairied

her, Ahulchne. Jane (Iregory is my wife!'

r .
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CHAPTEE XV.

A TRYING HOUR.

HEPtE are some strange moments in human

life, moments of feeling so intense and Ivoeii

that they could not long be endured. It is

well such do not occur often, or are much

prolonged. Yef.rs of peace could scarcely atone for one

such instant of agony. Madeline Eayne stood abso-

lutely still for a moment, with her eyes fixed on Herbert

Hazell. His face, however, was hidden, and he was

unconscious of that stony gaze. Had his eyes for a

moment met h(?rs, the secret of her heart must have

been revealed to him. It is not always easy to keep

the feelings absolutely under control ; sometimes the

tumult of the soul finds silent but unmistakable

expression in the face. So it was at that moment with

Madeline Eayne. But it passed. She crushed down

her pain, though God alone knew how bitter it was to

her. She was a lonely woman whom few loved. The

very reserve and self-containedness of her nature gave a

strange and ])assionate intensity to her feelings. Live

for her '^'ould only mean deep, unuMei'able liiippiiu'ss or

the reverae. Shu held nothing Hj^htiy. Her nature

f
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was too earnest to find much pastime in life. She had

]i;i(l a hard experience ;
neglect, solitude, hitter hattling

liir nuire existence she had known, hut never anything

so inibearahle as this. She was like a little hoat drifted

at ease on sunny seas suddenly overtaken hy a cruel

.storm. But it passed, as I say, in a moment. She

drew herself up, one hreath, which was almost a sob,

escaped her white set lips, and she turned her eyes, full

of a compassion which was almost divine, on the bowed

ti'4ure of the man at her side. He had given her a

liiiter cup to drink. He had sought her love, if not in

word, in the thousand nameless ways to which a

woman's heart so quickly responds ; but he was weak

and needed comfort. She suilered, but she was the

stroii"er of the two. She felt that he waited for her

uuiding, and it gave her strength to be a ministering

angol. It is born of pain, this angelic ministry with

which many women bless the lives of others. Is it not

true that the sweetest and most precious things of earth

are bought by sufi'ering ? I think, if you probe into

the heart of things, you will find it so.

* Your wife, Herbert
!

' she repeated in a low voice, but

very gontly. * This is a very sad thing, I think, for her.'

' Whv for her ?

'

He tlung up his head, and looked at her almost

licrcely. He had expected pity for himself, not for the

uiii whose life his selfishness had blighted. He cared

nothing for her, but she was liis wife—well might

Madeline Eayne pity her.

' Why for her ?
' he repeated, when she gave him no

answer. 'It is a thousand times sadder for me, I

think. You know very well I would give my right

; t
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hand, Madeline, to undo wliat I have done ; and it was

more her blame than mine.'

'Hush, husli !
' Madeline's voice ran^ out al .losr

shrilly in its si)arp i-ebuke. *J)o not make me think

you even less worthy than you are. No man, hut only

a coward, would blame her, and I hope you are nut a

coward yet.'

' Well, but I nr.r:t explain,' he said, with the slit^htcst

touch of sullenness in his tone. ' I wns fond of her,

you know, and would have married her riL;ht enou^li if

she had waited. The secret marriage was her pru[)()sal

She went to Ihirnley and stayed with her aunt for souk

weeks, and we were married privately there. It was

all over in half an hour, and not a creature knew any-

thing about it.'

* But why should it have been done ])rivately ?

'

asked Madeline coldly and critically, as a judge mi^ht

have spoken. She had hard work keeping herself finni

despising him, and she would not spare him, though she

saw how anxious he was to keep her good opinion, iuid

to defend himself.

* Oh well, you know, the governor would never have

heard of such a thinijj. You've heard him on Greiiorv,

and '

—

' You did not marry Gregory/ })ut in ]\hi(lt'liiie

quietly. 'The girl is a good girl. I cannot but think

she has beer batlly used by you. A secret marriage i>

not a token of respect to any woman, Herbert, and

there are only solitary instances in which it is jusliti-

able. In your case it was wrong.'

' "Well, I don't know. The governor would probalily

have paid me off had I told him I intended such a
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[InwX' ^"'^" know liow mad he is about r.iiry ^rcicditli,

and f su])pose there is a dilferenee between lier and

|M»(»r Janit', who is a, <.^ood .i^irl, but not a hidy, and never

will be.'

Again Madeline caug'hl, him up sliar])ly. She ihor.gliL

the tone in which lie spoke; of his wib' niosl offensive.

'How long is it since your m.'iri'iage took place?'

she asked in the same judge-like way.

'Oh, it's a good wliih;. J forget the date,' he an-

swered carelessly.

'Was it before I came ?

'

Why did she iisk the (luestion, I wonder ? Was

her aching heart seeking some crumbs of comfort out of

the chaos ?

' No, it was the week after.*

It will be ten weeks to-morrow since I came.*

Is it so lono' ? the time has ilown on wiie^s. If V( )U

had only been a month sooner, ^ladeline, this wretched

thing would never have bajtpened,' he said gloomily.

'Why should you call it a wretched tiling?' she

asked, with a forced cheerfulness 1^ ew men won Id

think it a misfortune to have such a hands(»me wife.

"Well, what are you going to do ?
'

' I don't know. I want you to help me, jMadidine.'

For a moment she turned her head awav. His very

eahiHU'ss hurt her. Were all men alike selfish { she

wondered. Her idol was very ])oor clay after all. It

Madeline w.as Iciirninu' even inwas a wholesome lesson

these hitter moments. and one w•hicl 1 won Id 1 il'Hl

lealing in its train.

How can I help you ?' she asked. Her voi ee was

eitld, l»ut he did not notice it.

i.l i

i

mM'

I I



!

16o JIA/.ELL 6- SOXS.

ll'll liiivc lo 'omo oul SIk; WMi't 1<(H'I) it ;iiiv

loiij^cr. It'll innkc \\\\ .iwl'ul rumpus, won't it? I wanlcd

.)aiii(' to j^o ([uiclly aluoad willi iii<\ luit she would not.'

*Slu* was (Hiitc li'Jil. I don't know your wife, I Icrhcit,

but I tliiid>; 1 admire lici- more than I admin', you.'

' ^'ou arc viuy plain spoken, Madcliiu'. You're. ikiL

half so sympathetic with a, fellow in his trouble; and

vet vou'v(^ hei'U so jolly <>()od lo me. it's for you \\\\

so down ahout this husiness, What would 1 not Lrivc

it you W(M'c m -lanie s ])lace ;

' You fori;\u. who you \\\\\ talkinii" to, and what, y

are saving', 1 think,' said Madeliiu' in a voic*/ as cold

(111

as

ice Phere 's no j)rolit in su(di talk Let us «••() into

the house.'

' 1 know I'm a hrule, hut I'm a miserahle wrelcli,

]\Iadcdine,' he said hund)ly. ' You'vi^ tiuii;ht me to wish

to do riLiiit, and he a hetlcr man. Don't Icjive inc in

this lurch. Tell me what to do, and I'll he guided by

vou. I im reallv anxious to do ri! •ht.

Again her heart was toucdicd, and she looked at liiiu

with a more kindly ev(>. I'here war good in him,

hut oh, the fair llowers of nohle manhood were choked

with the wemls of seltishness und wcMik indulgence.

' Do you want me to point out your duty to you ?' she

asked, and a faint smile dawned on her lips. Alre;idy

she felt herstdf years (.)lder than he, und she spoke

almost as a inolher might have spoken to an erring son.

' Of eoursi> 1 do. Tluuv/s nobody else can. The

governor wcMild oidy lly into a terrible -passion, and

Www would cry. She always does, and slie doesn't like

Janie, 1 know. I've h(\ird her come down awfullv on

her. As for Bob, he'd shrug his shoulders like the



i-

''

A TRYINC HOUR. i^r

l; US JL^O UllO

I,i'vit(', nnd l>!iss on. I su|))i(is(^ lie's ^ot, cnoiiuli lo do

with his own iilliurs Just now. So you're, reiilly Ihe only

(iii(> !i fellow ciin rely uj»on. Mrs. H;i/,ell is \ery kind,

y((U know, l)ut., like niyselF, she, liiisn't mueli Itaekltone.'

'Well, I tJiiidv you know as well as I do what ihe

first ])art of your duty is. Y(»u must aeknowleclLji! ycair

iiiarria,i^'e, ut once. \'ou will tell your father tj)-ni,<i;ht.'

' To-ni.L^ht
!

' llerlx^t shiu^ii;ed his shoulders. 'And

what if ho, fi.L;ui'a,tively s])eakin,!4, kicks ine out of the

house. Ue liides (Jre,L,'ory like j)(».,^on, and ically he, is

a |(ivsuinin,i'' little creature.'

' If Mr. I la/ell elects not to forj^ive you, then you

must JUS t 1 ea\(! the hlouse. and l^) and woik 1 (»r >' our

wife. Poor L^'irl, 1 am sorry for lu;r
;
you have not

acted a man's ]Kirt, Ilerlxa't.'

'So you have siiid already. V(

very heavily on me, ^Madeline.'

' Xot more heavily than you deserve,' slie answ(!red

)U are comiiej down

(luicklv an( ! the ]•(! was ii note of weiirniess in \wx vokh

' It'll he an awful joh tellinj;' the ^'overnor, Madeliiu!.

Won't you hel]) me? He's so jolly hjnd of you. You
could make him do anything'.'

' Xo, I won't. This is a thini^' you must do yourself,

Ht3rl)ert. It ouuht uot to be so diilieult, for vour wife's

-sake.'

'If sh(^ were like you, Lfad(;line,' he said gloomily.

'You (hui't know the kind of <;irl she is. She can't

he]}) a fellow. She doesn't care a fi,^- wlietlier he does

ri;j;ht or not. It's position she wants, thouL^li I've t(»ld

Irt often enough there won't Ije much position as my
wife. It's a miserahle business from beu'irniinu- to end.'
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l\Iii(l('liiu^ was siiciit. It> was u nii.^u'ialtlii iMisiiicss; sIk;

tould iKit, iml pity the I'onlisli pair who had hound the

mat riiuoiiial chain aliont tltrin without livcii llio ha.sis

ol' inuluid rcsprci, on wliich to huild (lu'ir family happiness.

* W'lial. do jou sup|Miso .^h^lly will say to this T
asked IlcrhiM't present ly.

' i\[ary will say and do all that is {.ijood and rij^dit and

kind,' rcspouiUMl Madcliui; (juickly. * You iuhuI not he

{»f'raid of hir. it is to yourself you must hiok. You

have a j;reat deal to make up to your wife, Hei'lierl.

If she eares h)r yon, this may oidy he tho boginnini; of

a hiippy and usc^fnl lite h)r you hoth.'

It eost. her somethinii to utter tlicse words. Hut

IMadclini' h'ayne was nitthini^s if not unselfish. All litir

life she had heen aceustomed to set herself aside for

others. Ihit no saeriliee had ever touched her so nearly

as this. She pled June Gregory's cause at serious cost

to herself.

' If you'll W a friend to Janic, INfadeline,' TTerhert

bei;an eau'cMlv, 'she miiilit ijet to bo a littl(3 like yuu.

If IMary goes to see her, will you j^o with her?'

' Not just at lirst ; ]\Iary will want to go alone ; but

l)y and by, Herbert, I shall go and see your wife,' said

INladelinc^ t^ently, and ben;ui as she spoke to move away

from the shrubbery. The lirst excitement over, she felt

\ery tired. She felt as if she could creep into some

(piiet eorniM', ami sleep away the ache at her heart.

'Ami to tell the j^ovi'mor to-night, then, Madeline?'

'Yes, and if you like I shall speak to Mary. The

sooner it is done the betier now.'

'All right; I'll do it,' said llerbert, and drew i.iinself

up as he spoke, as if with a new courage. 'After all,
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iiiivtliii)'4 will be JMftlcr (liMii (li(^ iiiiMcfy of (li(« ImhI, two

iiidiillis. Voii ii;ivt'. Im'cii awfully ;^o(k1 to mus, Madi^liiie.

I'll never foi';^(^l it. a.s Ioul; as 1 live.'

His cycH dwelt liun,u('iiii;.!;ly on lier swcel, pale I'iier,.

lie was to b(! |iili(Ml, as well as blamed, lor lliat t'acj',

was a t.liousaiid tinics dearer l.o bini I ban .lane. ( oc^^ory'.s,

witli all its luenttricious beauty, lie, could bardly

restrain biniself \\a Iu; btolscd, lor be kn(!W tJiai, bul, b)r

that insej>arable barrit'i', be sbould bave bad tlie ri;^dit

to kiss tbal. fa<'e, and to call Madeline iJayue bis wib',.

' Wlial do y<Mi su|)|K)S(! sliall be I Ik; u])sbul, of all Ibis,

Miideline!' hoyou tbink it'll make a c<»iii|)|(!le (!atl,li-

(iiiake in tbe lionse { \'ou see, danie will l>e even more

undesirable in tln^ governor's eyes tban laiey Meredit,b.'

'It seems to mi^ Herbert, tbat you aic. iriore (;on-

(e;iie(| about, wbat is to bai)j»en l,o you tban about doin*.^

ri'4lit in tbis matler,' said Madtdiin; wearily. '
I sball

Icll you wbat I tbink— tbat if your bitlnT were to (;ut

you off wilb a, sbilliuL;', as tbe saying' ^^oes, it would be

the nnd<in,i;' of you. Your lib', bi;s beini too easy bitberto.

A liltle bardsbij) would do you j^ood.'

Tliey walked in silence tlien back to tin; bous(!. On
the ste))s Madelinii turned aiul laid ber band on bin

aim, ller face was very eaT'uest as sbo uplifted it to

his— very earui'st, ami veiy sad.

'Herbert, (Jod will b(d[) you, even y(!t, to live a

noble life. You bave Inul many nnstakes ; l(jt tbis be

tlie last willingly made. (Jonu; out of tbis ordeal as a

man, and let me be y)roud of my friend.'

ifer words went (puck to tbe young man's impulsive

heart.

'(bid bless you, ]\I(uloli!ie IJiiyne,' b(^ said warndy
;
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'(licrc is iiotliiii;^ in t lie woild I would iinl, daic Im-

' Xol loi' my smKc ; for ll:i' smKc nl" wliiii is L:;(i(td iiikI

ri^lit. and I'or In r snkc wjio Ims loved you well (MkupJi

to Ix'coint' your wife. We luusi, lie very kind ;iii(|

loviu;.; to licr. Ilciiicrl : l]i:il is our lirsl duly.'

So sill' IclY liini, i iid slolc jiwiiy u)»-st;iii's |)iis| i||i>

drawin^-i'ooui, 1.. \ Miiry was siu,L;iii,L;" llio t'.vciiui^

hymn (piicl ly !»
1 1 i ' i

'
1 iircd Tliy prcscinr . .'TV jt.'issinuj Ixnir —
Wli;il lull Tliy miirc Clin toil tlic t('iii|)|i'r',s power?

W'lio like 'I'livscil" my f^uitlc .-iinl stiiy Ciiii Im* ?

'I'liKMi;;!) tldUtl mill .suii.sliiiio, () nlii(l(^ with nut I'

Madi'lim* IJavnc i)rc'ss(Ml licr liand to licr tliroliltiii"

]i(;arl, and Ium' li])s (piiviMcd as she rcjx'alcd the wdrds

(luicklv and faltcrinLily (o lu'i'scU'. She, did not, wail ii

monuMit in hov own ivom—oidy liuni^; u]) lici- lial mid

wva]) and liurrii'd down-stairs. Slu', was suipiiscd lo

find AlaiT alone in tlio drawin.i^^-room, and to sco hy the

clock (hat it was ten minutes lo eleven.

*i\Iammii lias 'j^ouo to IhhI, Lena,, and ])a])a, is in the

library. Yon know Ixobert is not to be home to-iiii^lil.

Will you have anything to e;it ?
' sjiid Mary, Jumpiun u]).

'No, thank vcui.'

As ]\Iadelinc softly closed the door she heard the

open inir and shnttinuf of ji door down-stairs, llcrlicrt

had gone strnight to the library. Mary cast a. kijeii

glance at her friend as she advanced into the room, but

was disa})])ointcd at the expressionless face of bcna

Hayne. It was colonrless and tired, but there was 110

flush, no brightening eye, nothing to tell of anything,'

but extreme w^eariness.
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'ir(»w nlh'ily lui'Inni yon look! ,\ic yon cnM,

,I,.jif
;* ('oinc to niiMiinia's cliiiir. V'nn Intvc shiyiMl

'||;i\(' I
!* I !iMi \u)l cold. Sir down licsidc in(!

Iii'ic M;iiy. (|nit('. close, iind let ns hilk, Tliis is li ovv

we nsc( I
|o sii 111, scliool.

Miuy liiid llniiL;" herself down on a cushion on the

)iin, iind laid her head on Lena's knee. Her soft, lar^fe,

rvcs were nj)lil'le<l lo hef I'rieiid'H svveel ['nci',, and there

\v;is ;i silent < | nest ion ini^f '\u iJieir dejtths.

'Well, li;id you a, jtleiisant, walk i' Mary asked, wi'

ihe very slightest. twi?d<le, in her eye.

' We (hd not, walk ;
wc stood most, of the time,' ,aid

Lciiii, kiyiii,^' hci' soft, hand on Mary's lai'_dit he; j.

Oh, her hisirt/ went, out, to her! She; coidd <• y for

ever on Mary's fiiilhfnl lov(!. IJnl, onc(^ more she must,

fornci, herself and do her hest, lo smooth a thorny Wiiy

lor iiiiolhcr. Sh(! kianv tliat Mary had a certain piide,

of her own which wcadd rcccMvc, a hlow t.(»-in^hL.

'
1 have a surjaisc; for you, Mary.'

' Ves ! I hoi»ed so, and yet not (|nil(', a, surprise;.

It, is wind; I have been lookiii'f for,' Mary answered.

with a irrost; heiiutiful smih;

'I think not, dear, and T am afraid tlris suij)ris(t

will not be (juite pleasant. It coneerirs your brothei-

11urhert.

' And you, eb ?
' said Mary saucily. ' Come, I am

([uite ready to be father confessor.'

'No, itdo(!S irot concern me, Miiry. I cannot heat

aliout the bush. You are to have a n(;w sister, Mary.'

'Yes, irry darling, the sister I have so hnv^ loved,'

said Mary, and \w.y avui stole round Madeline's waist.

« :
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WViN Ilcrlicil, llii/cll wf'iiL into I lie, liltrfiry lli.-it

iii;jl>l/, liM Iniiiid liJM I'iiI'mt lust, .'islcrp in lii>

clmir. Tlir IImkIkmI I'licci iuid liciivy hrciilli-

inL; tolil wliiil, liad ciuiscd |,|i;i|, sI(M!|), ('vcn

liad llio door (»!' IIk; ('id»iiit'l- not. rcvc'dc)! Ilic, Hrr-rcl,

st(ir<' JIo licsilid/ud 11 moment-, iitid iJicii tried to

ii\v;d<(Mi liin fiiMicr. Il, wiis n<tt, mii (!usy ta.sk ; llie

sleep of intoxic'Jitioii is more, liko a ntiipor tlian a

iiatiirid slund)or.

' lley, wliat is it? Tt can't 1x5 Triornin;.^ alrcv'idy,'

said llio old man, at IciiLflh op<'nin;f liis lialf-da/ed ey(jH.

'That you, Kord ? Ay, keep down tlie, expenses. Tim

lads must bo tan^lit to woik Ixd'on; tliey spend. Holloa !

it's yon, Herbert. What do yon want?' ho asked,

sittin^f up, as he j^'radually aw,aken(!d.

'I wanted to s])eak to you, father.*

*Ay, what about? Money, \ KU})pr)se— always

money. I can't j^ive you .any. Ask lM)rd. He knows

all about it. lie says wo can't atl'ord to l(;t IV)b have

the Priory. Something less will need to do him,
m

\U

i
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They'd cnt tiio oul of liouso and lioriio, ho snys, nii(|

lie's rinlit. lie's ji sliicwd cliap, I'oid. ^'(>u liate liim

because lu; ('li|).s your wings. Jiiit he'll kee]) the old

mail ri^ht— ay, ay.'

A maudlin smile overspread the brewer's florid face,

and his head bej^an to droo]) a;,'ain on his breast.

Herbert looked on in ])ity and amazemcuit. He had

really no idea that his father ever indul^'ed too freely,

11(^ had thought li^ditly of the sin of drunkenness, hut

it was a different matter to have it brou<,'ht home in

this fashion. Involuntarily he stepped back, shut the

cabinet, and then turned the key in the library door.

IFe i'elt that it would be a bitter humiliation to have

any of the servants see the master in such a state, lie

hesitated then, not knowinj,' what to do. He thought

of ]\Irs. Hazell, of Mary, and of Madeline. He would

keep it from them all if he could.

JMr. Hazell was not asleep, at least he kept nnittor-

iuL^' to himself, and his eyes were partially open. He

was helplessly drunk.

Herbert sat down by the fire, wondering what to do.

H only liobert were at home, he thought. Ivobert was

never at a loss in any emergency. He did not know

how lon[r he sat in silence watching his father's troubled

sleep, but at last the opening of a door np-stairs roused

him. He rose, and went out into the hall, and met

Madeline Eayne at the foot of the stair.

* Well ?
' she said, and a tremulous smile touched her

lips. But he saw that she had been weeping.

' Where's Mary ?
* he asked.

' Just gone up-stairs. I came down for my book ;
I
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want to finiRh it before I sleep. It is Ileine's pncnis.

Will you l)rin;j; it out of the library for ine ?

'

For ausvver Herbert stepped V)ack to the library door

and turned the key, then motioned her to the dining-

room.

• It seems as if yon were made to help in every

trouble,' he said, with visible a.^dtation. ' My father

has had too much wine. He is not f'.t to go uj)-

stairs. I wonder if Mrs. Ilazell is asleep ?

'

' I can go up and see. She generiilly sleeps very

soundly in tli'j early part of the night. What is Mr.

Hazell doing ?

'

' He is dozing in his chair. If Mrs. Hazell is asleep,

and would not be alarming herself about him, T would

get him to lie down on the library couch. Wouldn't

that be best ?

'

' Yes ; I'll run up-stairs.*

She was gone as she spoke. With noiseless step she

crept into Mrs. Hazell's room, and over to the bed.

Yes, she was sound asleep, and tlujre was a sweet smile

on her face, as if pleasant dreams haunted her.

Very softly Madeline closed the door and ran down-

stairs again.

'It would be a pity to awake her, she is sleeping so

sweetly. I think you sliould try and get Mr. Hazell to

lie down in the library.'

She spoke decidedly. Like Eobert, she had always

her wits about her in an enu^rgency.

' Very well, I will do that ; and if he sleeps till

morning the servants will think he never awakened in

the night. We need not tell. A little deception is

1

•

\

'
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sometimes justifiable. "What a queer lioiiseliold we are!

Tiiere is iiDtliing hid from you, ]\I{i(leliiie. l)o jou not

despise us ?

'

]\ladeline shook her licad ; she did not say wliat slu;

thought and felt—that she loved tlieui all, })eiha|i.s, loo

well.

' Did you tell Mary, tlien ?
' T{(U-l)ert asked.

' Yes, I told Mary. She will be your frieud auil

your wife's, Herbert. Did I not tell you that Marv

always says and does just what is truest and best
!

'

' Yes, she is a good girl. I am .lOt worthy sueli a

sister and such a friend. When I think of what nii"ht

have been I am unmanned.'

She waved her hand deprecatingly. Of what avail

were such words now ^ She felt that they were imt

loyal to the absent wife, and yet she could not stem

them. She was very tired, and her heart riven with iis

own pain. ' Good-night,' she said almost in a whisper.

and glided from the room. She was yearning to be

alone, but it seemed as if solitude were to be denied

her, for Mary, with her dressing-gown on, was waitiiiL;

anxiously at the top of the stairs.

' What an age you have been, Lena. What have you

been doino; ?'

' Talking to Herbert for a moment. I am tired.

IVIary ; I think I shall go to bed. Will you say good-

night ?

'

' Poor Lena. I am very selfish, but I want to talk

yet. There is something I want to say before I sleep,

Let me come to your room just for a moment. Tlir

lire is out in mine. If 1 were the least inclined in
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liat have you

jealousy, Lena, I slioiild be jealous of tlu^ attention tlie

sciv:']its ]>ay to you.'

' Come then,' Madeline answered, with a smile.

Mary did not sit down when they entered the room.

She had her hah'-brush in her hand, and began to

brush out her hair before the mirror, with her back to

lier friend.

' Well, whnt is it you have to say yet ?
' asked

Madeline at length. ' 1 am sure your hair does not

need so much brushing.'

' Perhaps not,' said Mary absently. ' Lena, can you

explain to me why Michael Ford should presume to

propose to me.'

' Has he done so ?

'

* Well, he was very near it to-night, but I nipped

him in the bud. He was not in the least disconcerted,

Lena. It was the way he talked which I can't forget

—one would have thought that the brewery was his

instead of papa's. Do you think there is anything in

him except conceit and presumption ?

'

' Yes, a good deal. He is not to be trusted, Mary,

since you ask me for a plain opinion.'

' What do you think I should do ?

'

'Tell vour brother Kobert about it.'

Mary smiled.

' Ah ! I see you know which of the boys is to be

relied on in the day of trouble. Do you know, I feel

just as if we were living on the top of a mine which may
i'X])l()de about us any day. There has been no lack of

excitement lately. Do you know, I am very sorry for

that poor girl, Lena. I shall go and see her to-morrow.'
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Ilorltcil's wife {

\ «'S. How (xltl ! and wlinl w sl);nn(» lo (liiiik lli

Ik* should liMvc ;i wife iniMcKiiowlcilm'd hy ns ! I Imvc

i»t)l Im'cu kind oi'iiMi in speaking' nlioul, licr. I slmll hv

sind niak(> up loi- it, in»\v

very dilVuMill to lovt* her.'

IN'il iii|),s it will nol In

'I'luM'c is souuMhinu lovnltlc in ovory oni*. Maiv ;uiil

Kh(» is yiM-y protly. ^'ou nic* ycry i^ood and kind, ;iiy

doar.'

' Am 1 ? You don't, know in(>. T \\\\\ full of \)\v\v.

You ilon't know tho trial it, wid l)o to nu' to stop mv

])onios at Miloswood and Lio tln'ou_L;h tho niu'cssary onlciil.

It will cost ni(^ nioro than you think to a('knowl(>d«4(> Mrs,

lIorluM't, lla/oU; hut it will do mo good. \Vh;it pitiful

crwlmvs W(* aro, l-ona, sottinjjj oursolyos up ahoyc t-iuli

other! This uiay h(> a yory whohvsomo U'sson t() inc

Lena.'

' rcrha]>s. lUit I cannot say 1 thiuk you uccdrfl it,'

said iMadolino.

* Oh. ycni don't know uu\ 'ut thoro, 1 nmst 1 lavc

souio humanity, and lot. vo m1. Why, how worn

out you lo(>k ! Wo f«)rLiVt you, my darling-, in our sclli.sh

trouhlos. ( lood-night
!

'

8iio took tho \yhito, wcu'u faco in hor hands and

kissod it with ])iH'uliar tiMuhM-noss. lVrha])S she guossed

somothing of tlu* h(\u'taelu> underneath that sweet, caliii

exterior, but Mary llazell had a delieaey too line to Iiiiii

at such a thing. l>ut she did find that hor bn)lher had

ue( <\<^i\i^ fairly by Madeline Rayne, and she intended to

loli hiii so when the fitting o])]>(»rt unity occurred.

]\!-\deline Kayn* sat still when ^lary left her—very
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still will) InT IjiiihI'-^ ('Iiis|mm1 oil Iicr kin-c, mid her

,|(M.|) eyes lixcd nii the dyiiiL!,' lire. lire rxpicssion

i)('\('r cliimi^rd, IhiI it srciiicil to Iht llnit 01, cc innrc

she Ii;i(| In sell iisidc I he suiiliy i^lciiiii ; wIikIi IiimI Imcii

slicd iH'i'oss iici' \v!iy ol lilV, mid liikc up llir so'ici' i-iry

llir(';i(ls wliicli \y<'ir cyidnilly dcsliiicd to iii;ik(' tjic ucli

,,!' her <";islriic(' A lirli icl' n I' nt Ikth ; ;i w it ii<v -, ImiI,

ill .r II(1I ii |»;u-|;il\<'r, <tl llirirjoys; m, sliinrr, iii;i\li;i|> 111 tJM-ir

sdtidws; ii !»<';ir('i- dl' llicii- liindciiK il' slic >dl<'d: imisl

ll);it Ih' licr dcsl iiiy (»!i (miIIi;' I'rriiiips lii-i '.vmiujiu's

licirl l"iiil('(l lii'i- just il lilllc, iiiid yd she '.'fid iiiclwd

licrsril' for Iht ((MiiphiiiiiiiL^' niiil lici' disconlcnt.

' \\v\\\ >(! oim ;iii(»l Iter's hiiidci' 1, :iiid so t'ulNil t «m: iiiw

,f Chrisl,.' 'io I'lillil llic law of Clirisl, !
( V^M mIw-

(Icsii'c aily iiiiii ler aim in lite Will I I ll('S(! V**» rwwi-

iii<f llicir cliani^cs in licr cars, she l^ II iisiccp.

As was to Ik^ <'X])('('I(mI, iMr. I la/ell wis v{\\\'<Y*-itmmi^'yr'

inilablc next nioi'iiin^'. Ih' (!.\|»laiii <l lliat \\*>
' .d

I'allcn asleep in I lie, library, and seeiiKMl to ivA

nm^i'ieved lliat no one bad lukcMi lb'' Irouble to arouse

liiiii. lie seemed (piitc (,(» biiy(! forgotten all jibouL

!l('rb(!rl; cominj.^ into tbu library and jiersiiiidiiiL'- im

lo lie down.

They went down to \\w. bn^weiy to^eUier. HerlxTt

made uj) bis mind tliai be. would tell bis fat.bei- bis

iiionieutous secn^t in ibe course ol' tJie day, tboMi^li be,

saw well enouL^b tbal, unbiss tlie master's tenqx-r was

siiiodilied and sui"tc3ncd, lbin,L;s were likely lo ;,'o bard

Willi liiiii.

b'obcit bad L^oiu', to VVii^aii In stay tlie niiibt, witbnnt

j^iviiiii' any ex})Iana.tioii nl' bis business tbere ; \y^^ Ij*'
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arrived ni i\u\ brewery ])et'(»re eleven o'clock. He

nodded to Ifcnbert as lui ])a.^3.sed throui^h the couiitiii<r.

house, and went straij^dit into his father's room.

Mr. Ilazell, suflerin^' from ji racking headache, was

in one of his worst moods. He was angry with Jioljert

for not being at hand to attend to the morning's corru-

s[)ondence, and turned upon him like a lion.

* Well, sir, if it suits you to come to business at mid-

day, it doesn't suit me, and the sooner you learn that

the better. What excuse or apology have you to make

for yourself?'

* None, father. I am sorry if I have annoyed yon.

I don't take many holidays. 1 can still have the letters

ready for the mail. Let me look at tlieni,' said liobert

in his ipiiet way, as he advanced to the table.

But ]\Ir. Hazell's hand closed over the bundle of

letters at his side.

' Ford can attend to them. He is always at his post

You must not think we can't dispense with your valu-

able services,' said Mr. Hazell, with a sneer.

Kobert bit Iiis lip. He did not often lose his temper,

but he could not tolerate the very name of Micliaol

Ford.

* I am glad you think so little of my services,' he

said, with a lightness he was far from feeling. 'It

makes jrny ttisk easier. I resign my post in the brewery

from to-day, th^^ugh it is not very easy to djtine that

post, sir.'

* Oh, yon. do, do you ? Very well ; and where do

you 3appose you are going to get o. iivnig now ?

'

' rhat is my concern, and I cannot e.xpect thni ym!
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will take any interest in my welfare. You have so

(fpeatedly repelled any coniidenci; I offered to place in

you,' said l^)])ert, with a touch of sadness in his manly

face.

' Oh, indeed !

'

Mr. Hazell wheeled round in his cliair, and turned

his angry eyes full on his son's face.

'Pray, what confidence did you place in me? You

asked me for an extravagant income, which I refused.

There is time enough yet for you to marry, and if the

(rirl really cares about you, she'll wait for you. She'll

need to wait long enough now, in all conscience.'

* You are mistaken, sir. AVe intend to be married

before Kaster.'

'Oh!'

Mr. Hazell was thunderstruck.

* I have applied and obtained the situation of cashier

at the Ladywell pits at Burnley. I went to Wigan

last night, at Mr. Edwardes' request, and he has ap-

pointed me to the vacant place.'

* And I suppose you posed before Mr. Edwardes as

an injured innocent, persecuted by a hard-hearted,

tyrannical father ? but '

—

* You are mistaken, father. I told him nothing,

except that I wished to leave the brewery.'

' And what salary are you to get ?

'

' Two hundred a year, and the house. It will do in

the meantime.'

'It's a dow^ncome from the Priory,' said Mr. Hazell

drily. ' Well, you'll perhaps learn to regret your

mercies there. It is just as they say,—as Ford has

M
\
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ot'kMi said,—a iiiim toils to Itriiii^ up a family, who

,L,nve him only in.nratitndc, in return. If I could see

Kdwardes, I'd <^nvo liim the true version of the aHair.'

Kohcrt was silent a moment. There was sonu'thin<,r

he was very anxious to speidv anout, yet he hesitated.

He was no coward, but he had never (;uite overcome liis

childish fear and awe of his father. And yet he felt it

his duty to speak.

* T hardly kiu)w how to word what I am <]Coint:f to

say, I feel so '^'crtaiji you will misunderstand me,' he

began. ' J>ut I do think Ford has more intluenee here

than any servu\it ou<.;ht to have. 1 don't trust him.

Father, you will be careful with him. Don't let him

know your affairs too intimately.'

Mr. Hazell's li| curled.

' Leave me to manai;e my own business, if you

please ; I am not in my dotage,' he said cuttingly. ' I

ain thankful I have such a friend and counsellor as

Michael Ford. He'll do more for me than my own

Hesh a.'' 1 blood.'

' Ay, in the meantime, but it is to serve his own

ends,' said Eobert, with more passion thnn he usually

exhibited. 'I see what he is aiminix at well enouifh.

Do you know that he is actually aspiring to Mary's

hand, ftither ?

'

' And why not ? She might go farther and fare

worse. A good, honest, gentlemanly fellow, who has

brains to help him on. I tell you. Ford '11 be at the

top of the tree yet.'

'Maybe, but it will be at your expense,' said Robert

hotly. ' It is impossible to listen to you, sir, and he
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ciilin. C ive our Aliiry to tliat ii^niorniit, st'lf-ronccitcd

fellow! v')}!, surely, sir, you will sloi) short of that!'

*I wisli you'd stop short of inijxjrtimnicc, and \fyX out,

of here, since you have resi^nied your post,' said Mr.

Hazell testily, and pointin_L? to the, door as lu; s|)ok(!.

' Vou've had your nay, you've tiicd your hi'st to hlaek-

hall im honest fellow's chara('.t(>i', and you haven't

succeeded. I don't think any more of you for it, and

you can tell Miss Meredith, with my compliments, that

I wish her joy of her bargain.*

It was Mr. Ha/ell's hahit often to speak without

lliiid\in,Lj ; in moments of an^i^er, indo'd, lie was hardly

responsible; but every word stabbed ids son to the

heart. He turned on his heel without ii word, and

walked through the cou)itin^^ house with his eyes on

the f^round. In the yard outside he met Michael Ford,

who touched his hat to him with a bland smile.

' Fine morning, Mr. Eobert. Hope you had a pleasant

little trip.'

' Get out of my si^lit,' was the unexpected reply to

Mr. Ford's frietidly greeting, and without another word

Kubert Hazell passed out of the gates into the street.

ii
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CHAPTER XVTI.

GATHERING CLOUDS.

W/^/J HAT'S become o' irerlu'rt this Ion" time,

Jaiiie ? He liasn't been here, I'm siiii',

for u'vAi a week.'

Airs. Gregory was preparing the flour f(ir

her weekly baking, and the little kitchen at Mileswoud

was pleasantly warm with tlie heat from the ovou.

Jane was sitting on a low chair with her idle luiiids

folded behind her head, and her eyes fixed on the lire.

Her morning dress was not particularly tidy, and she had

a little row of curl-papers along her brow. Her face was

pale and sallow, and wore a discontented, anxious look.

* I'm sure I don't know, ma,* was all slie answered

;

but she gave the cat a push with her foot as if the

question irritated her.

* Your da's got worked up, Janie, till he's real mad,'

continued Mrs. Gregory, as slie vigorously mixed Ikt

flour. * I shouldn't wonder if he goer, up to Hazelwdod

himself. It was a mistake, Janie, and I wish Vd never

let you go to your Aunt Susan's. It wouldn't liavo

haj^pened if you'd been at home.'
178
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' Tt ini^lit Mil' it iiii^ht not,' iiiiswcnMl .liiiiic cavclrssly.

\\\\\ pa lUHMln't botluT. It's no l)iisi!U!SS of his, I

suppose. It's me that's got tlie worst of it.'

' That isn't a way to sjxMk, my gel,' said Mrs. (Iregory

SL'V(!rely. ' You know you're thc^ viay api)k; o' your

father's eye, h*t ah me mine, an'you might have done hetter.

Ti:LM(;'s young Higginhotliam was (|uite gone ahout you,

not to si)eak o' Joniis lhitt('rl)y at the Dell Inn. Perhiips

tlicy aren't tine gentlemen, hut they're honest ehai)s, an'

they could ha' given you a good livin', winch is mori; than

the one you've got will ever he ahle to do, I douht, if folks

is to judge from apjiearances. The old man, of course,

has a mint o' money, hut will keep ii tight hand on it,

an' there's the missus '11 get a hig haul. I wish it hiul

never heen, Janie. I doubt you'll never have peace o'

mind about it. There's an awful pride about them

Hazell's, I can tell you, and you'll find it out to your cost.'

Janie made no reply, except to give the cat another

push, which sent her away puiTing in a passion.

' It's not easy for a mother to see a man ashamed o'

her daughter, even after she's an honest wife,' continued

j\Irs. Gregory in an aggrieved voice, for it was a sore

subject with her, * an' her might ha' done so well'

' I wish you'd hold your tongue, mother. I can't

help it now. I wish I could recall the vows I said in

that old church at Crossthwaite. It seems an awfid

thing that so little should bind one for life. I suppose

1 couldn't get out 0' it now ?

'

* No. worse luck. Your father made sure it was all

ri^ht whenever he knew of it. That's what comes o'

doin' things on the sly, my gel, an' without asking an

M
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advice. T suppose lie rues it as well as yon. T (",\u'\

for ihe life o' rue set; why he should have married yt>ii

at all ; or what difference it has made. It's put an end

to your sv/ectheartin', that's all. If he cared anything'

about you, Janie, he'd be as anxious to have you aside

o' him as other men are. He'd never ha' rested till he

got you a home all fair an' square.'

Jane Gregory clenched her hand on her knee, and one

bitter tear started to her eye. That was the hardest of

it all. She could have borne inattention, neglect even,

if she had not been haunted with the thought that, if

Herbert Hazell had ever cared for her, his love had

died. He was her husband, and yet she scarcely dared

think of him as such. The name, so dear to happy and

cherished wives, had no meaning lor her.

' An' what's to be the upshot o* it ? * asked Mrs.

Gregory in the same aggrieved voice. * How long is

this to go on ? I wish you'd tidy up a bit, an' do

summat for your meat, Janie. It's not nice to see a

young girl so lazy and indifferent.'

' I wish you'd leave me alone. I wish I'd never been

born,' retorted Janie quickly and passionately.

Just then Patty, the little * help,' who had been washing

the front door steps, came rushing in excitedly, and an-

nounced that there was a real carriage at the gate and

that Miss Hazell was coming up the garden.

Janie jumped up, all her listlessness gone, and Mrs.

Gregory instantly Hew into a terrible flutter, and

tossed off her baking apron. ' I'll take her into tiie

parlour an' set a match to the fire while you make

yourself decent. It's you she'll be wanting to see, likely.'
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' ?Co, iiKdluT, wait licro. Xow, Piitty, tlit'ic slic's

ku'ckiii.U'. <•<> to ll)(« door, mikI if she asks for iiKitlicr

((!• iiH', lakti \\vv into tlu! |iail(»ur and suf; a iiiatdi to the

lire. Ami mind to shut the ])arlour door after you when

vou come out, so as I'll \ivt up-stairs to chan^'e my dress,'

siiid Janie quietly. ' Do you understand me ? don't

t'ori^et a tiling' I have told you. See, take oil' tliat dirty

apron. Xow, oil' you ^'o.'

Patty, (juite overwhelmed with a sense of her own

iiii]K)rtance, proceeded out to the lobby acjain, and Jane

(Iregory stationec" herself behind the kitclien d(»or, wlucli

was a littb ajar, so that she couhl hear wiial passed at

the front door.

Patty delivered her messatfe ([uite correctly, and, wlieii

Miss Hazell asked for Miss (iregory, ushered her straight

into the parlour.

' I'd better go in, Janie,' said Mrs. (Iregory in a loud

whisper. * I'm quite decent. It's a shocking shame to

leave tlie young lady by herself till you get ready, and

very ill-bred as well.'

' Don't go, mother, if you please,' said Janie so earnestly

that her mother could not deny her. ' I won't be a

minute. I'll just take out my hair, and put on an

apron, without changing my frock at all'

It was not very easy for Mrs. Gregory to keep

away from the room where Miss Hazell was, but she

saw that Janie was very anxious to meet Miss Hazell

alone, so she contented herself with an admiring peep

through the "lass door at the la-ouL-ham waiting outside

the gate, and then betook lierself up-stairs to Janie's room.

' Now, whatever you do, don't let her trample on you.

I
!
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RciiicinlKT, slug's your own sister-in-law, an' tliat you're

as good as she,' said Mrs. (irej^ory, seating herself on a

trunk, and speaking with energy. * I really wish you'd

let me come in. I'd set her right about that in two

minutes.*

' It's because I'm afraid you'll say too much I don't

want you to go in,' answered Janie, as she deftly

arranged her hair. * l?erha})s she doesn't know anything

about it, and, if she doesn't, I won't tell her. I'll maybe

come out for you after I see what she wants.'

Jane Gregory was very much excited. There was a

red spot on her cheek, and her hands trembled as she

fastened on her apron. She did not know what this

visit might portend, and she shook with nervous appre-

hension when she went down-stairs to the parlour.

The door was close, but not shut, so that she entered

noiselessly. Mary Hazell was standing at the window

with her back to the door. In spite of the intense

feeling of the moment, Jane Gregory noted the graceful

outline of her figure, the exquisite draping of her tailor-

made gown, the perfect fit of the little sealskin jacket.

Everything was plain to severity, but most ladylike and

becoming. Mary Hazell had a perfect taste in dress.

* You wish to see me, Miss Hazell,' she said timidly.

Indeed, her voice sank almost to a whisper.

Instantly Mary turned round, and advanced with

extended hand. * Yec, I wish to see you, my brother's

wife. Had I known, I should have come long ago.'

Mary spoke a trifle quickly, for she felt the ordeal

keenly; but her eyes were kind, the pressure of her hand

firm and true. The greeting was so unexpected that



GATJJERING CLOUDS. 183

.laiie Oroj^ory burst into tears. Mary drew lier s^^ntly

to tlie sofa, and nh'ule her sit down. She felt nervous

herself, and very sorry for the yirl.

' Don't be so distressed,' she siiid in her kind way,

and she laid her hand on her shoulder.

'I'm very sorry!' sobbed .Jane (Ire^i^'ory. *I ou^^ht

never to have done it ; but 1 didn't think. You shouldn't

be so kind to me.'

* Why not ?
' Mary smiled as she asked the (juestion.

' It is we who have been unkind to you. But it will be

all right now.'

' Do they all know at Hazelwood ? I did not know
Herbert meant to tell'

' Mamma knows. She sent her love to you, and she

will come to see you when she is able if you do not

come first to sue her,' said Mary cheerfully.

* What did Mr. Hazell say ? W^as he very angry ?

'

* He doesn't know yet, but he will to-day,' said Mary
quickly. * He may be a little angry, but it will soon

pass. But tell me why you didn't marry in the ordinary

way. Was there any use for all this secresy ?

'

Jane Gregory hung her head. She felt ashamed

before Mary Hazell's calm, serene eyes.

' I don't know. I wouldn't do it again. How can

you speak so kindly to me when I have behaved so

badly to you ? I know I am not so good as you, nor

tit to be friends with you.'

How quickly did Jane Gregory's pride and boastful

independence melt away before Mary Hazell's smile.

She could have knelt and kissed her feet, she was so

grateful for her kind, sweet, womanly words*
i;
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]>u/,zliii^' liiniscir over liis ytniiij^f inisln'ss'.s nill iil Milcs-

\v«»(mI. Of course lu» Inul not. u suspicion nf llic tinili.

Arm in nrni the hrothcr and sister turned rouii<| hy

nr(\u;ory's ^iinlcn wall, aiul over the stilts inl<» the iiifMu,

It was a tine winter luornin^j;. 1'he hoiir Irosl si ill

shone on the short snio(»th turf, thou;^h the sun hml

nj(>hctl the scatteriii;4 on the leafless t.re(^^.

* Ves, W(»'rc all ^^oinj; wrouij;, Molly,' siiid h'uhcrt

Hazell. witii a si^h, as if the thin^^ weighed on his liciui.

' llerluMt married to .Iam« (5r(><,'ory ! Oh, im|)(»ssii)le !'

* it's (|uit(> triie. lie Lold Madeline last ni^ht;, I li-

is to t(>ll |)a|»a to-day.'

'
1 thouL;ht, and was ho - .^, hi; was learninj^' to can!

for Madeline, Molly.'

' So was 1. Oh, it would have heen s|)l(Midid. llul

I am sorry for the jjfirl.'

* So you wentr to sec her whenever you found it out.

l^loss your kind heart, Molly ! J'apa will not Itc

plcas(Ml ahout it.'

*
1 am afraid not. Don't yo»i think, Kobort, that papa liaa

chani^ed very nnich of late. He was notalways so irrilai tie.'

' He has chanjjjed. It has eonu; to an open rupture

between us. 1 have spent my last day in the brewiiv,

IMary.'

Mary never s])oke, but her lips trembled. ' I was

at Wii^^an last niuht sihuu*^ ]\Ir. Kdwardes, and 1 have

accepted the situation of cashier at the Lady well IMiiirs

at a salary' of two hundred a ^eur and a huuiiCi'



Yuhv' lo cinv

' AikI yni will ;_!(» iiwiiy l(» I'liinlry !<• li\«', I ii|i]mi.c.'

' N'cs. Lmv mid I tn'Tilin We sluiU Im< hkimdiI

111 litH' I'lnslcr.'

' \\\\\ will lie very li!i)i|ty. Ii:i|t|iirr <\<'ii, | I liiiiK
, I liiin

Villi wiiiilii liiivc Imtii ;it till- l'ii)ii\. III I, III r \iiii|-

('IInsciciicc will In- clnir. It is; wr ulm iiir |r|t \v| in

will miss ynii.

'
I lidiH' ]iii|>;i will ii(»l, liiiitlcr ymi rmiii ((iiinii;^' In sec

lis III r.iinilcy.'

'(Hi. I linpc iinl, ; snicly not,. llnlMii will Imvc h»

li'livr llic linlisc ton, jiihl set ii|i ;i liniiic lor liis wilV.

Ijnw cliimi^ctl li;iZ('Iw(»n(| will lie!'

' \ (III will iiol Iciivc it l'(ir ii wliilc, Mmy '{
'

'
I ! (*ii, iM'Vci". M;i(l('liii(i iiiid I will Ix- stiit idii.'iry

tlicic Inr "vcr,' siiid Miiry lii^lilJy. '
I lidpc lliis will

iiiiikc iH) dillcnMicc lo licr. Ilcihcrt liiis ikiI iictcd very

fiiirly liy licr.'

' No. he liiisn't. His ('(uidiK-l Ims iicillici' liccn niiirily

nor rii^lit. Il«' wms Inic- iicillicr lo om* iior jiiiotlicr-.

lie is dcjtlorJlMy WCJlk, Miliy. He needs m worii;iii like,

Miss iiJivne, l(» iniike soiiielliiii'f of liiiii. \\'li;it kind of

jit'isdi! is his wile ?
'

'
I linrdly know. I only saw lier for n. few niinntc.s.'

There wmm ji nioinenl's silenc*!.

' Miiiy, do you think fiillier tiikes l,oo in leli sometimes?'

'

! have been iifrjiid of it,' Miiiy answered in a low
vei(jii, as if she felt ashamccl to own it.

'Mrs. llazell does not sns|>ec't it?*

I don't think it. It would iir'uiwa her vorv much;ry ;h

\(n\ ni'mht watch, Mar
I'll try.'

in

V
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y«>n. «l»>;»r. Imu h will vww mv nnnil I liii\i> mmjipri. ij

\\\\\\\ htill!;'^ I'iMii so 11111*1) It) |||i> llollMii. \ till «|ii||'|

«»n«'omn;M» linn. Mm v i

'

Marv'n \;\ro lln^licd \\\\\\ iinlij'inilinn.

' ll IH Wionj; In liiiti' nnv nno, iJnhcil, ImiI I dti Imlo

hint. It iumKom nin ill (n Iimm> liiin liilK In nio.'

' IIms 1i(> »»\rr Innlt'tl innlhin;: to yon C
' ^ «'s. In'^l nijilH, wlirn wo wow wnlKinjj; Itmno fmiii

\]\o imoIIumm' inoiMni;:. I tMxIntcil Inin only foi- Miii|i<lnii<

mu \ \\o\W\\'h s;iK(V llml I Known uliut I Know n OW,

1 should hnvo i)«'h<il (lilloronlly. lUit, I (InnK I li:iv(<

^iv(M» Mr. I''oril Ihm l(>s;on.'

'Ho h;\s loo nnn'h inlhicnro willi i'nlh»>r. I <|nn'l

know wluMlior I :\n\ iloin<', ri<::hl. tn Iomao 1Ih» Iucwciv.

1 was H Kin«l of rl\o»'K on T'onl. I jnn ronlitloiil ili:ii

it is K«>ni >\lio has ]>nt n»y i'aihrr so ninch a<;ains|. m.

Uut fathor i« \oy\ ohniuvMo. It is not (»msv to liavc

Iho ]>ati(MU'o with liini that on«» on;;lil. Won't ynii

como all {\\o >vav lo ('liov(Ml»M» V
* Not to «lav. (Jivo \mo\ \\\\ lo\(\ Viui will l>(>

homo . < usual l«> «linn(M- ?

'

* Oh vos ! Snrolv \\\\ fathor won't irrudj-M* u\o

ouso-rooni for a day or two in »[n{o of liis un^cif h

Ciood-niorninv:. tloav

• CuVHi-niorninu:.'

Thov W(MV lu'vond tho rowoh of any ohsoryanl o\o, so

thoy kissini c:\oh o\hov as they pailcil. Alary roUiUcd

her stops with a hoavy hoart.

f- H ' .
,» f.
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Mini mIio foil, mIio Iiii<l MMiiM'l liiiii; lo li\'' l'»r. Slo' iisi'l

lli(> l^odil ojiiniiiii nf lii'i' |iii';li)Miir^; LiikIi'iI \n i:\n\, ;iii'l

sll(< tnjil ||(<|f;oir lllill, mIio WmIiM ('.|i;im< h'l piilll I I'* 'din

IIH'ImI lioi'ii'll' In IIh'Iii. SIio \v;i j )»Ii ;i • <| iiiii| li-ipI'V JiH

slic sill, (lioii^ Mowiiio liiisily, iMi'l w;ih liin;^ l«»r ilcil.crl,

10 jtiiMM. Ilor |'iic(> luoKt'd ,';\vi'i'f, jiml h'iplcr >0! il' roiiio,

lull liiippy |Iioii;;IiIm n'ij'iiofi in Imt lnnrt. Slio lii'l n.

iiKiro woiniiiily niiiliilioii limn ol' yitc, .'in nniMti'in hi lio,

11 ^^otid, (ni(> wil'o, ji j/?('iil, «!•' iid lo l»o, iiMiic liki- M;iry

ll;i/('ll. II, WiiH jii'^l, lour, wImii, lillin;/ Imt lica'l Ironi

licr scwiii';. mIi(» BMW lior IimIhiimI orossinj^' llio, hri'l;.';*'.,

Ill' \v;iH WiiikiiiL,' \ryy In;!., ;iii(l liiid IiIh lioii(| in llic Jiir.

I'-vt'ii jil/ siicli a (iistiiiico slio, siiw lli;il, lii-i f';i''o, w;i.h

lliislicd, jnid lllill, li(i Hoonicrl cm itc(|. Slic liC'Mn t.f>

trt'inlilo, loiirinLC ll'-'l' '^'">"' '"'W i oiii|ili';il i'.n IkkI jiri-^ori.

llu iiiMJdod iiiid siiiilod to liof ji(, llio, diirdcn gate, aiifj

|k;>
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I

rilllH' ''hitllll", miti IIh- IioiI ;• WIIIuMiI KlimKili'^ Slir

liii't liMii ill I'll' piiliMii il Mil
. Mini liiiiKi'il III liiiii :iliiiM.|

iiiiploi iii<',l\ III' pill III ' :inii iDinnl lifi. iiinl iln'W lin

to \\\i M.lc Tilt' i;Mr.. Wil'i Mi » ;;| •' Hil ;i lin ill ; :ilii| ,n

;ill«'<'h(i||;lh' lIlMl lll\ .'llllll:!! lU lllf h';il ; .|i|||ri| In Jni

i'\ i'^.

A^ \N<' IvIli'W. llt'll'Cll Ilinl liol Im'i'II !iII III' llMliM

ll;l\.< lirrli In llrl nl lilh«. ' M\ Ulli<'.' In< sjikI. NVllll |r;i|

IiMlilrl Hi'ss. ' Nt'Ncr IIIIIhI. W i '
1 1 .llilx {••••cllin lIllMli'li

llii, Iv iiiiil linn. .iikI show llimi ;ill \t'l wluil sliill wc'iv

lll;l<lt" ol

She NMI'-i nn:ll»lr In '.|M';iK. lull lirr il|»I»rchi'||s|n||

\:ini'lii'<l wli.n III' .p.iKr III li.'i Ilk.' lli.il. Slir r.-lt lliiil

II wniil.l Ik' ll:l|i|Mnt' ' • I" I't"; lid I'lfihl Willi lilin sti

I >n'' ;!'- li,' Ixt'jil lii'i l'\ lii^; side She lnil\ l.i\r.| | Hill

HtMlcips lu'llrr lllMII III' ilrscrxcil Iilll \\r Will ||ii|h'

I H.'llu'll Ni'lIn MM' ;i in;ni ni;liii' n

*

I lol.i llic ;Mi\.. ;ll|.| lili'iv's Itccn ill! MWl'llI n»W. lie

s,i\ -> lit' 11 iH'XtM s|ic;ik In inn M'Siiii jiiil I ilnn"! call',

I'll ^linw Imn Ini iml tlic useless enti lie laKi-s me lor.

\\\ .ln\ e. .limit', lie ",:tN n H ns lidl '

TIkU Wiis iill In' 1»»1»1 li»M'. lln dill iint s;iy lliiil liis

f;illier"s nn-M'nllt'iii;inlv ;ilMist> o\' ilie !_^irl liis son IkkI

nianit'il lintl mused llu> l.ileiil s|)arls nl' cliiMilrv in tlic

N.Minu man's lire;is|. If M |-. Ili/cll li;id spoken |"l;iinly.

lie li;id ;tlsn Imnmi nlili;.;etl In lisiiMi !n ^oine pkiiii speak-

ing. l't>r llerl'eii liiitl nnl Ins lirnllier's seli'-cnnlitil, aiitl

cow Itl stmietinies stMul iiii nrrnw stniiuhl to the niMik

11 (» s;\vs \\t "11 tlie in ilie \\nrkhnnst>. Well, we'll sec

mv wilie." re]'(\ited llerluM'l. lookin-; down intt) tlic

toMifid hue on his slmnltlcr. ' How u'wv you arc Intikiii^!
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\\i nii'l •••

It'll Im Im'I

lie "^ImnM

1. Willi Ifill

in llllnU'Jl

si 111 I wi-rr

itjiiflx'n -ii'ii

>\\r l.'lt lli.ii

Utl\ llllll '"

,
ln\t'(l llllll

\r W ill ln>l»«'

111 r(t\v. 11"'

(liin'l t'iiK'.

S!IV llllll ll

ll i; S(»U

|i\;ilv_v in iIk'

)Krn I'laiulv.

Hlmii s|M';ik-

'-('(»nl K'l. iiiul

,lu' nuu'k.

11. \vr"U sir,

[vn ii>t>> tl>^'

ll ;iv(> looking '.

n('s/ri\/> f y/t wn r. \i)\

p,. v«»il Kii"W. I iH|i(\r r»ii ;:niii'^ In I'.ilj in |.i\(' witli

\ttii ii< :|||| nil I lir llllll nj it )'|| ''

I I (M'i cNcr' so nil f II II ' \\,\ 1 III I'M Ml ll II (ji 'liH'iil

.IV ^ mil' sisln I llllll' III I III' itmi ihum.

III'! Itcli W III I Inl

' Mnlly ! hnl .In- llimi'-Jii' i\iii| Imw iIhI ymi iiinl

sIh* ^'«'I. nil V
' Vrrv NVrll. IIiiw \ II V iii''' Im- i •'. lii'i Imi t ! I liiivc

Miisiinl*j;i'<l Ikt l)ii<lly ; jiihI sIi(> i:; Jiii ihmh' Im'.hiI ijiij llcm

I
|||itii;',lil lid".'

'Anil Nvliiii' fli'I y<"i ;',<'l' 1<> '-^y l'> • i' Ii uiliir/ It

iiiiisl, JKivr I ('I'll liilliir II i|ii('('i MHrliii:^.'

'(Ill 11(1, it nil ciiiiic ill) 111 mil III, illy. 'lie i< (|iiil(' ii

Iiiilv. iiikI so ,sIii' put MIC ill iiiy CISC. I iiin ;',''iii;; to try

aiiil Im' more like IkI", I hi licj I.'

' All" yil ? Mnlly is ;i 'rmlur .•.nincl iim'^, Ino,'

siiid liolicil, \vi''i II siiiili'. 'Will, ;.ii|i|M. ,(' wi' sit

down licrc miiiI r!i('(5 t:ii.s (»ut. Wc.'kj iiiniiicd,

iircn't we {

'

' \'('s. I lliiiik so.'

'Well, we're liiiinied, point o!ie ; We liiive not ,'i eciit

ill llic world, point two; w(!'\e yn\. o;ir liviii'', lo niiik",

pdiiit lliree ; liow is it lo Ik; done!' p(»iiit i'oiir. \\ Imt

Wdiild yoii sii-'ire a. .1; line

'
i don't know, iiiid I (lon't ciirc,' wii:; Jimie'.'^ very

nnpiMcl iciil reply In lliese sev( Till (pieslioiis.

' Well, llieii, I've 'Mil, to see iilmiit ii, iilid I will,' s;iid

llcfltert, willi !i new iiiid (leli'_;Iii|'iil (leei.ion. 'Sluill i

tell you wliiit 1 iiiudu u[) my iiiiiici lor comiiij^ up lioiu

till) brewery V
* Yus.'

tl
'. I

ill



10 Ni/m ') ' \

\\t t

Will \\\ (111' III il pl.n r, .I'.iliii' \\t' lilll'il Ii(\i< 'IiikIIii)

llllMi' \\\ !i( Nil lioliii*

Ol,

1, Il n"li( wi'ililiii" Willi l«iii|i"iui!inl'i iiinl <'\ii\

tl 1 111 <
' 1

1

1 1 I o till' 111:11 I I III fV'itl." I" illoW IMi'iIIiiihImii

tll:ll i 111 IliM M llilllli'il 111 lll\ Wilt'. lliMl|n|| I ||i|\i> iml

Hi'iMril Iii'l Vi'M Will li»1 II wlnlr. Illll \ttirll iit|ct|vi.

WW , W iMll \ I'll. ,1 '.illlt' '

'

' \ I' : I'll ^ r '.

' (lit'li' I lliillllli" III InlnjVi',' rlii'il ||||i

ll;H'|'\ iMll ' Hill wll:l( lull I ll;lll;ii'i| '.iMI 'Jit. lii'lliril /

\ iMl iMt' Hint r illllt'l fill

'

\ \o Ih'i'il ;l lili'iill '.lU'HU. .Iiiliii', lull I II Irll \tiii nil

nl'iMll ll \i":. r\ CI \ I llIIH', l>\ llinl l>\, wlu'll Wt' lilt' ll;l||

n\!rt\icil mill ;iw;i\ liH'cilur In* mi "wcictl. willi n ih-u

r;n n«' 1 iic 1 V< \ oil 1 liiiiK \ on t'oiilil 1 1 iif4l nil' I II I w

.1 \\\\\\ :Hl(M :\ II 1 ll' W ;l\ I \ t' (|ii||«> l» <) \nU lIllliK \ii||

WiMlli 'O ;|\\:l\ Willi llli>, illltl lii'lu'Vt' tlllll I Wmilil tin

till' \ <'i \ Im"-i Ioi \ on I lull I ronlil /

'

'111 <V'^ 1'^ l1<>' ''"«' '*! ''"* ciii'.li Willi von uilliiiiil

;r.1\iii'> ;i '^ui'-liou ll \iMiIl oiil\ I'lm' lor nic liKc llin,"

iiit'il .l;nii<\ i!ui'',iii'', lii'i iinilulion to tlio wnnl'i

'

1 111 not woiili ll. Iml ill mIiow \ on lliiil I run iih'iiii

\vb;\l I sill ;i'' well iis M<n >\li;»l I don'l niciin Wnll,

Mlt(M- >\(^ :ir(^ iii;inn'»l well j;o mImoikI Moniowlii'ic iiimI

st;nl Willi iill onv iiii'',lil Soo il I iIom'I iiimKc \\\\

t'.Mlinu^ soiin^ (l;n soon. ;in»l lluni we'll conio lunK mihI

j;i\r M(nIIi11':1011 :| sin JMINC "

' \\\k\ WvMilil \ on tliinlv of tloiii", lliis soon. IIciImmI s*

'

' Vos. Il niusi b(> s.\o\\o \\\ oinM\ dour, lu'onnso. yon mcc,

Vni \\\\k\ oIV. ;uid 1 ilon'l snjnit^si^ my Tiillior will lol. ww

^{oy on \\\ \\o\\\o. 1\m1i;h>s I'll m^t^l lo |nil ii|) mI. Holt's
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(Ml \iiii till

\ (< mt' I ii"lil

\\\\\\ li ii"\v

iirti nit' iiiiw.

w lliiiiK \ "II

lUi willnMil

(liii'i III l'iiiMiN'\ I ':!iv, .liiiiii
,

III I'-M •! rv j'.ii'f l|(( I' II

|m> II iii'W "inn iiji nl lie lii< 'Any, !in'l '!<. .'.k I n'.,7

wlllirll !••• nil il I tln/ijj .\ Imi'I III. |:ill'( ;'»(,||(.

Hill It i'l ill'' Im'II'I < 'I' I III' ( I III' ' Ml II : 1 1 I

•

' ir V»tM lliilil( 'Ml, I W'iimIi I V"" "f< Ic.lli l<ii'iri;f \

\M III Id III !"t 'ill iiimI If I I liiil I' <ii 'I M( I I ( » , I liMiw III : I, n\\

\\ II V. "iii'l .liiiiii' ':lii<' wdl y.

'TIiiiI'm iiim niiKiinii |||(> -.vliitl V t l.''(i lliinlin:'

iiiV';"'ir. Iiiil liii iinl Hill' Il ii'ic, ('•, f II li ri, ,
(ii(,(( //'.iil'l

III nil' liiivi- II '^iiy "II \\\^ liii'idc-M. 'Ill' I I' I I I nii|;f,

liliiliil iiH ln\ "Wli |( ("1 ii'iw, .liiiii' il I I' «\( I I'. 'I', ;iiiy

Ml II III 11 III I '! Ill'' (iii;liil ' lliiil If ' h Idyl' I' //itli II', :i||

Mill ll\i"'i w (' \l< III' V( I III 'II llll'i''.' <I I 'I l,;l /' I II' I' ;i-',f,

ir ',|i.ili';|liilil \' ill nil yl Inn;' Il iruil' ii /'.iin'' f'lWr//

M'ly iii'IiHi'M'IiI , iin»l yl. I'.'ili li;i-i tiiMi''l ''nl, - pi' n'.i'lly

III ".|iiln )ii' il nil
'

' Ifiii'l. Im' vi'iy .'KilcHiii iiikI Il rii, II' ih' \\. ' {('• 'ji)il<>

I'Mllv'! 1 1
*

' nil nil, Ih-'m III'' III' 'I f'll'iw II) III'' 7/'.ii'l ;iri'l, lli'.u/li

lie If) III' I'.iiinliy, Will I.' ' |» MM <y«' ><\\ \\\i- t»r' //'r/, f

KiimW I'iIiI. I liii\<' M'll' I'll'l y.n y I tdii I',',!, ;/',!, or

li;i' iiKi'ii. Iir; If'iivr I'i't, firi'l In, it h' •, ''i>]U'' r'l uc.

I'lJwiinlr.M' rii'iliii'i ill 1,11'lywill id I /-'. Imii'lr''! .1 ', '';ir.

W'lirn llic inivi'iii'ii I'll'l Ml'' SI III'!' i:"(, if. ri'''irl/

'ilunni'il nil'.'

'Tun liiiiiilr'''l M yiir ! Il'»w v.ill Mi •.••. M'T'Mitli \\Vj:

\\\\\ir

'Slw'll like il li'ljcr' lliiin lli'' I'ri'iry on'l ;i \,'\'j ]u'(>u\''.

I'i'ini III!' Iiif'wcr y, (iH yiii l;ii'»w, ;in'l I'.ol* Ii?i--; h;i'l hin

Hcni|il('H I'll II vvliil*'.'

' Well.' Kiiid diiiiir,, with ft. ciuioiim \\\<t\\<j\\lU\]\if\?,^,
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• when one conies to think of it, drink Iocs a lot of harm.

Why, vvliat a lot I could siame among my acquaintances

who have gone all wrong together ! There is something

mean and horrid in making one's living by it.'

Herbert was silent. Perhaps he had never seriously

considered it.

* And I don't think, Herbert, that we shonld begin

with it ; I mean keeping it in the house. It just brings

a lot of folk about for it. I've often heard pa spy thai,

and it'j quite true.*

* As you'll have the keeping of the house, you can

please yourself about that matter, Janie,' said Herbert

lightly, and yet his eye grew grave as he spoke. He
remembered suddenly some of Madeline Rayne's earnest

pleading. How very often had she urged upon him the

duty of total abstinence in the many talks they had

had together

!

' And you really want another wedding ?
' said Janie,

breaking the silence, and a pleased, happy smile touched

her lips. * My, what a stir it'll make in Medlington

!

Do you think your folks '11 be pleased ?

'

* Some of them won't, but Bob will be my b?st man,

I know, and Mary will come if father will let her.

Mary and her friend '

—

* Miss Eayne. You think a great deal of her, don't

you ?
' asked Janie, with a slight wistfulness which was

almost pathetic.

' Think ! I'll tell you what I think. She's one of

the best women that ever lived,' said Herbert in a low

voice. * But we won't speak about that. I'll tell you

everything by and by ; but as long as we both live,
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I'll tell you

both live,

Janie, we'll never have a truer friend, nor one who'll

.vish us better than Madeline Iiayne. And nc.v, huw

soon can you ^et your finery ready ? I want you to

look as beautiful as possilile that day, you know, because

tiiere'U be so nmny staring eyes.'

Again Janie's vague discontent vanished. The very

thouf^lit that he was proud of her, that he really wished

lier to look well, was like a draught of wine to her heart.

So they rambled otl' into a talk about ways and means,

and two hours slipped away l)efore they knew where

they were. Mr. Gregory came home to tea at six o'clock,

and then Herbert rose to go.

'Just go out for a few minutes, Janie, while I speak

to your father,' said Herbert, noticing the slight frown

on Miles Gregory's face.

Janie was very glad to slip away, and, running into

the kitchen, she threw her arms round her mother's

neck, and cried that she was the very happiest girl ia

the whole workl.

* Well, sir r said Miles Gregory shortly and brusquely,

for he was inclined to be very angry with Herbert

Hazell, who, he considered, had played very idly with

his daughter's feelings.

' I want to make an explanation to you, Mr. Gregory,*

said Herbert, with a more manly air than the tavern-

keeper had ever seen him assume before.

'Well, and it's about time, sir, that something was

said. There's a deal to be said on my side at least,*

was his significant reply.

' I have to-day told my father that I am married to

Janie.'

;(

\
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' Quite time, too,' was his unpromising retort.

' He was, as I expected, frightfully angry, and he has,

if I may so put it, given me notice to quit his employ-

ment.'

* Very kind of him. And what are you going to do

now ?'

* That is what T wish to speak about, Mr. Gregory.

I ask your pardon for the way in which I have treated

your daughter, and I assure you I intend to show by

my actions the sincerity of my regret for the past.'

'Fair words, young man; but what do they mean?'

said Miles Gregory cautiously. It is probable that he

feared some demand on his purse. Remember his past

experience of Herbert Hazell. He had not had occasion

to form a very high estimate of his character, and could

hardly be expected to give him credit for the best motives

on immediate notice.

*I have had a long talk with Janie. With your

permission and Mrs. Gregory's, we should like to be

re-married in St. Nicholas' Church, before the eyes of all

Medlington.'

' Oh !

'

Mr. Gregory was very much surprised.

* Is this to spite the old un ?
' he asked, with an

unpleasant twinkle in his eye.

Herbert winced.

* Not quite. I wish to atone to Janie for what I did

before. She shall have her dues now if she will take

them.'

* And after, what are you going to live on ?
*

u I

* We intend to go abroad.'

II!

1

1
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Mr. Gregory looked askance.

' I don't approve of tliat. She's all we've got ; and,

besides, what guarantee would her mother or me liave that

you would have a good way for her ? Slie's been well

brought up. She can't rough it, and she won't. Tliere !

*

'She's my wife, Mr. (hvgory,' said Herbert, drawing

himself up a litilc, for the man's tone was very ofi'en-

sive. * If she is willing to trust me, nobody can come

between ns, sir.'

Gregory was more amazed than ever. Hitherto

young Hazell had been very pliable. He had rather

despised him ; but there was more in him than had yet

been revealed.

* Heigh ho ! So we're going to ride our high horse

now, are we ?
' he said jestingly. ' AVell, I'll not say

but what I like the style of your talk better than I've

ever liked anything I've heard you say before. It shows

you mean to stand up for the girl. That being so, I'm

quite open to reason, and I'll help yon all t can. What's

the use of the money we've gathered if it wasn't for to

make our only child happy. But I set my foot firm

on Janie going abroad. Yon may if you like, but she

won't.'

Herbert smiled a little. Perhaps he knew that

nothing in the world would make Janie stay behind.

Ihit he did not say so.

' I'll tell you what I'll do, though,' said Gregory pre-

sently. ' I'll keep my eyes open, and when there's a

tidy little business in the spirit line for sale I'll stump

up. You can pay all back when the profits increase.

There's i.ioney in the business, Hazell, as you know.*

'
*!
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Herbert was silent a moment, not knowing wliat to

say.

* Just look at P>utterby at the Bell Inn. He's worth

five or six thousand if he's worth a penny,' eontinued

Miles Gregory, rubbing his hands together. 'And [

suppose I don't need to say anything to you about the

tidy sum her ladyship up at Mount Pleasant poekets

every year out of the " liase-Ball " ?

* I wouldn't keep a place like the " Base-Ball," not if

it gave me thousands in return,' cried Herbert hotly.

' Oh, indeed ! mighty fine ! It's not so long since

you thought the " Base - Ball " a pretty snug coriuir.

Bray, what vjonid you deign to do for a living, since an

honest trade's beneath you ? It's only another branch

of the trade which keeps up Hazelwood and all its pride

and style, and if there is anything mean or bad in it,

why, the brewery '11 get the hardest judgment, because

it's the biggest concern. I'm bound to say that as

many mother's sons have gone off the straight through

Hazell's as at the " Base-Ball." Is it going to be all

talk with you, then, as it has always been, since the

first time we set eyes on you ? What I wish is that

you'd never set eyes on our gel. She'd have done a

thousand times better if you'd let her alone.'

* I see there is no use talking to you just now, Mr.

Gregory, so I'll go away home, and see what's to be

done. I'll look down to-morrow, and perhaps we'll be

able to understand each other better, so good-night.'

. ^-vy
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A CRISIS.

Since an

ATJY IIAZKLL was sitting in the library-

window, idle, with lier eyes fixed on the

autumn coloured trees in the park, and the

sad sky visible through tlie thinning boughs.

It was the month of October, and the year was on the

wane. An open letter, written on sheets of foreign

notepaper, lay upon her lap. She had read it through,

and she was thinking over what it contained. Her

face was paler and thinner than of yore; the past

summer had been one of deep anxiety and harassing

care for Mary Hazell. Her expression at that moment,

however, was bright, for the contents of her Australian

letter had pleased her well, it was a good thing to

read of others' prosperity and bright happiness when

her own heart was so heavy. The siiadows were

gathering very darkly round Hazelwood, and the night

was closiiiQ- in.

The chiming of the clock warned her that the dinner

hour was a])proachi!ig, so, gathering up her letter, she

I ft the loom, and proceeded up-stairs. She looked into

Ii

It'
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the drawin^'-room, expecting to find Madeline tliere, Imt

it was enij)ty. Openin*,' the door of Mrs. llazell's

dressing-room, she found both hidies sitting by the tire.

Mrs. Hazell was in her easy chair, looking very frail

;

Madeline Kayne, still an inmate, nay, now like a dear

daughter of the house, had been reading aloud, but the

light had stolen away from the room, already the

shadows of an early twilight were falling about them

where they sat.

•Come in, dear. We were wondering, Lena and 1,

where you had Hown,' said Mrs. Hazell, looking round

with her sweet, kind, patient smile. But for these two

girls Eleanor llazell's life had been one of curious trial.

13ut there was love, and trust, and sweet companionship

always between these three.

' I am very selfish. Instead of bringing Bertie's long

letter up here, I stole away to the library to enjoy it

all by myself,' said Mary brightly. ' We have half an

hour to tal^i about it here. He writes in such splendid

spirits, dear boy.'

* I forgot this was the mail day,' said Mrs. Hazell.

* And they are getting on very nicely still, are they ?

'

* Yes, mamma. Your cousin has raised Herbert's

salary fifty pounds, and as a consequence he has bought

.Fanie a new piano. It is delightful to read their letter.

They are so happy and proud of each other. Who
would ever have thought it was our ne'er-do-weel turn-

ing into such a splendid fellow ? Lena, here is your

little bit marked private, but I am not going to be in

the least bit jealous.'

As she spoke she handed Madeline the tiny square

*1 Vll li^
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sniikd and slip[)ed it into her pocket. Siie vvuuld read

it by and by.

* liertie says he never was so well off nor so lia])])y

in his life, nianinia,' said Alary presently. ' He also

says Janie is a trump, and the best wife any man ever

liad. To think that they are so mueh to each other,

and doing so well in Victoria! Isn't it delightful, dear

mamma ?

'

'It is indeed,' returned Mrs. Hazell, and her eyes

filled with tears.

' He cannot write sufficiently about Mr. Latrobe's

kindness. He could not have got on so fast, nor so

well, had he not had your introducticm. Altogether,

circumstances have made a man of our Bertie.'

' I wonder if papa would let me read this letter to

hhn,' said Mary after a moment's silence. ' I mean to

speak to him about the bo)s this very night. Mamma,
1 am just dying to see Bob and Lucy. I am going to

tell papa to-night that I am going over to Burnley

to-morrow.'

* My dear, he will be very angry,' said Mrs. Hazell

timidly, and her face flushed with nerve usness.

Mary laid down Herbert's letter and came nearer

Mrs. Hazell's chair. Her face was tiushed a little, too,

liut her mouth was very resolute.

' Mamma, I have been thinking a great deal about

things lately, and praying over them too,' she said, with

a little sob in her voice. ' And I do think that we give

in far too much to papa. It cannot be right to be so

obi'dient, when one's conscience tells one what is right.

«i
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IS ^k;

Ikoltcrt liiis <lon(» no linrm ; lie Iiiis iilwavs Itccn flic licst

son I'vcr any man hatl. And, nianMiia, it. is nut |i:i|i;i s

ical self wlio is so tyiannical and anu'iy ii ns. It is

(1)0 evil intliuMico wliicli is always Itcar
, on liini tlial

\vi> liiivo to deal with, and I liuvc. niadt* up my niiud

lljiit. I jini not }j:<»iii^ to stand l»y in silcnct* any njorc,

l.istiMi, inainniii and Lena: I am ^'<>in;^' to ti;^lit, now, and

I nn'an to 1»»' tlic victor.*

Slu> smiK'd tiuMi, lint it was a mclanclioly and

iriMnnlous smile, horn wliii'li tears were not fai-

removed.

'Oh, my darlini^, wo l>av(> liad a «^'n'at deal of

liL,ditin;j; alreatly,' said Mrs. llaztdl (inickly. ' What, if

your father were to pnt you away too. Jle made veiy

short work of the boys.'

* Yes, but he'll lind me a touglier subjeet to deal

with,' said Mary grimly. ' There is one human bcini,'

in the world with whom 1 would like to be even before

1 die, and I'm jj^oinj^ to begin my campaign to-night.

It is perfectly awful to me to stand by and see ]y,\\Ki

becoming such u wreck. I am going to save him if

1 can.'

There was something noble and sweet in "I\rary's

whole bearing as she said this. She stooil up, held

back her dainty head, and her eyes Hashed. Her

listeners knew riglit well what she meant, and an

admiring gleam shone in the eyes of Madeline liayne.

She had waited in hope for this awakening. Mary

alone could save llazelwood. Terhaps the time had

now come.

'Something must be done, and that soon,' said Mary,
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t'i'cliiiL,' ninonLj the people has it'ach«'(| a Irmlilc liein^ht.

I am al'raid l(» p) to the Ifows now. W'c s'lall have a

stril\«' soon, or soniclhin;^' worse. I eoiild nut hlanu!

ihem, (liey aie so tenildy oppressed.'

' I have wonch'red,' said Mad(dine, speaking' for tlm

lirsl time, ' Ihat it is safe lor the maiiauer to ^'o ahroad.

Tlu'y hat(i him ho nmeh that it is a inaivei they have;

done him no harm.'

'He may ^'o a ste]) heyotid,' said Miiry, and lier fair

face Hashed. ''Inhere will come a day when Medlinj^rton

will not he a, safe place for Mr. Aliehacd l^'ord.'

At that moment a sei-vant knocked at- the door.

' Tlie master has come in. Miss Maiy, and wishes to

sj)eak to yon,' slie said.

Mary smiled, and hent over Mrs. Tfa/c ll's chair.

' Kee]) up your eoura^fe, dear mannna. I feel as if

this crisis were nearly ])ast. lirij^hlcr days arc in

store, I am sure, for llazidwood, and for us all.'

So sayin«^', she left the room.

' Dear, hri«,dit, hrave Mary!' said Mrs. Hazcdl, when

the door closed u])()n her. * Oh, Lena, if her father

should sacrilicc her would it not he a cruel sliame?'

'Sacrifice her! Do not fear, dear Mrs. llazell,' said

Madeline cheerfully. * Mary will never sacrifice herself

to Michael Ford.'

' Oh, this cruel drink !' si<^'hed Mrs. IIaz(dl. * It has

utterly ruined Mr. Hazell. Don't you renHjmher, Lena,

even when you came to us first, wh;it a clear intellect

and strong, sound judgment he had. He is terribly

changed. I hope we are not too hard on that man.

.i ti
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Mr. IIm/cII ron^limlly tells me how invnliiMlilc Ik. jm

1" liini. Will I <!•> siispccl soiiirliiiics tliiii Mr. |'n|,|

eiu'uiinincs liiiii in Ins scnrl sin. Mr. Ijii/cji (irmK;

Nvc Ciiliiiur keep it i'luinJl( lln« oHho iuiw, i.ciiii, iiliil

hiin (Ihmo !

'

ll IiMtl conic In lln's. llicn. Mr. llM/firs fj

discussed Ity (lie women of liis lionselioM us

oslaMislicil rnct. ll was, mIms ! no lon-'ci' ii secret.

WjIS

nil

It. is n<>iirlv six. Mrs. Ila/cll ; dinner will 1 >e served

iniMU'diiitel}',' said Miulcjine, {li'lei' a iiionient's silence.

She had nolhiiii^j lo say in reply to the siispicion

uKonMl l»y tin* anxious \vil'(». She knew it, was only
•

too well t'()unde«l. 'Will you conic down to-ni"lit, /'

she added, lookinij alVectionalely at her pale, sad face.

'I think not. I am very tired. I»nt. never mind inc.

]\un and get K-ady. Mr. ilazell does not likc^ to wait.'

JIc mner has to wait for me Mary IS th

dclincpuMd,' lau^dicd Madeline, as she left \\\k\ room.

She took her letter from her ])ocket, and, creeping; to a

little corner window in the corridor, sat down on the

broad ledjjfo to read it by the last feeble li.i^dit from the

yellow west. It was very short, but it brou^dit a very

sweet and tender smile to her lips as she read it.

* Dear ^fadeline,' it began, in Herbert's clear, hold

handwritinu:, 'you will be hearinj^ the <;ood news from

Alary, but Janie and I feel that we would like to write

one little line just to tell you how happy we are, and

how we bless God for His jjfoodness to us. When 1

look back, Madeline, I am amazed that so much <,'ood-

uess and mercy should have followed me here. Janie

itilil
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{iwakcnt'il in mo llio dr^iic !m Ii\r ;i luihi life. |

lliink yon will In- ^1 id !<• Knnwtlial I iiavt- icnimdirivd

every word yon over said In mo, ;iiid llial I am Iryim,',

as yon so often nrL;e(| me, lo maKo a man of niys(df. I

(•(adil write a j^reat deal mini', ImiI .hmio (Mr -s lin- ! llio

dearest, wife in tlie wnrld) is at my elliow, and she say.s

I am nsim; n)> all the |i;i|i('i- iirfnie sin- has wrilloii u

sMi,L;le Won I. So tl le nc\|, senteiiei' will In- hers.

I>ear Miss iJaviie, I have read wliiit llerhert

says, and I only want to ad<l that ('Very word is in my
heart to(t. I thank yon over and over hir what yon

did for him. It was after yon e;iiiie to II)i/eiwood Im!

he;^Mn to ehan^e. Wv is so kind and i^ooij to me, mid

makes imi so lia|>|>y. I fear I am not so ^^rood a wile

as \n\ says, tJion^h it is very sweet, to know he, thinks I

am. r»nt. I do try, dem- Mi^s h'ayiie, to he a, i^ood

woman. I am so grateful lor the hapjiiness I have in

my home. (lod hl(^ss yon. Some, day, {lerliaps, yon

will come here and s(\e, ns. Oh, what, u day thiit- wcaild

lie for llerhert and imi !

—
"^'onr tin<! friend,

' dAM, IIa/kijJ

So tliat was "Madcdine rjayne's reward, and it .sent

lier to lier own room with a son^' in her heart.

Meanwhile, a very dilierent .seene was Iteing enacted

in the library.

Mary fonnd her father thei(!, walkim,' np and down
ill that nervous, excited way which had characterized

Ml
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him of late. Y(3S, tlie master of Hazelwood was miicli

changed. Ho had grown very stout, hut the vigour of

liealth had left liim. His eyes were hleared and dim,

his mouth liad an unsteady twitching, his hands

tremhled, even while he made an effort to keep them

still. Two years' continuous secret drinking had left

its mark on the master of Hazelwood. Mary saw at

once that he was more excited than usual, and a curious

calmness took possession of her.

' Well, papa,' .'he said cheerfully, ' what is it ?

Could it wait till after dinner ? It is close on six

o'clock.'

* Xo, it can't wait—dinner can. Ford is coming up.

I hope you have something decent to set before him,'

said Mr. Hazell irritably.

' Shall I tell you what I ordered ?
' asked Mary

banteringly. * Kidney-soup, beefsteak pie, and mutton-

cutlets, cabinet pudding and apple tart. I believe that

is our bill of fare for to-day.'

She spoke lightly to hide her deep, almost painful

anxiety. She felt that a crisis was indeed at hand.

' Humph ! it'll need to do, I suppose,' said Mr. Hazell.

Then he fixed his unsteady eyes keenly on his daughter's

sweet. Hushed face. ' You'd better put a silk gown on.

I suppose you have one.'

* Yes, I have two ; but I shall not put on either

to-night, papa,' said i\Iary. ' If Mr. Ford doesn't like

to sit down with us as we are, he can just go away

liome. I don't suppose he is accustomed to dine every

cveninu: in full dress.'

Mr. Hazell frowned.
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* You have never been civil to Michael Ford, Marv,

though I have repeatedly enjoined you to be attentive

to him. He has been invaluable to me, and I have

now in a measure rewarded him. I have signed a deed

of co-partnery with Mr. Ford to-day, Mary, so you will

please to remember that it is my partner you are to

entertain.'

Mary curled her lip, but spoke not a word. She

was afraid to trust her voice lest she should say some-

thing unbeconiing to her father.

* I had better go and tell mamma and Lena to dress

also then, papa, and tell the cook to keep dinner back

half an hour. Will tliat do ?
*

* Yes. Is your mother coming down to-night V
* Not to the dining-room ; Mr. Ford will see her up-

stairs,' said Mary, beginning to move towards tlie door.

* Wait a moment,' said Mr. Hazell, with a \ isible

increase of nervousness ;
* there is another thing I want

to speak to you about. Of course, you know well

enough it is you Ford comes here to see ?

'

* I have not given it a thought,' said Alary, with her

hand on the door.

' Well, you'll need to think about it now. He has

asked and obtained my permission to pay his addresses

to you, and I beg of you to be sensible about it. You'll

never get a better husband, nor one more devoted, than

him. In fact, he thinks far too much of you.

Again Mary's lip curled in matchless scorn.

' Do I understand you to say, papa, that Mr. Ford

intends asking me to marry him, and that you wish me

to accept him ?
*

' \
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* Yes ; and why not. ? Whore would you get a

better ?

'

* I won't do it,' said Mary quite quietly, but with

unmistakable decision.

* You won't ! But you must ! Ford's my partner,

and a most worthy—in fact, a splendid—fellow ! You
don't know what you're doing, girl. Why, you're

nearly five-and-twenty, and you've never had an offer.'

* I don't mind though I were five-and-lifty, papa,'

said Mary, with a swift, indignant smile. ' If there is

a man in the world I despise and detest, it is Michael

Ford ; and very well he knows it. I don't think he

can have forgotten what I said to him two years ago

on the road from Medlington. I remember it, at any

rate, and it will save trouble, papa, if you tell him that

my sentiments are unchanged.'

Mr. Hazell's face grew purple with anger.

' You're a fool, girl, and you don't know what you're

doing,' he said hoarsely. ' You must marry Ford

;

there's no other way out of it. I can't do without him.

I've offered him money, and I thought that this partner-

ship would satisfy him ; but it's you he wants, and you

must have him.'

* liefer him to me, papa,' said Mary in cold, calm

tones, ' and I'll let him have the benefit of a few^ plain

truths.'

* If you do— if you dare,' cried Mr. Hazell hoarsely,

* 1—I don't know what he'll do ! He has the power to

ruin uSj I believe ! He's got everything into his

hands since the boys left here, and he can do what he

likes with the whole concern.'
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It was a pitiable confession, and Mary, even in her

horror and indignation, could not but be touched by her

father's appearance. He had aged of late, and had

grown very helpless.

* I haven't the head I used to have for business,

Mary, and I don't understand things as I should. But

I know Ford is invaluable. He has made the thing

pay. Of course he has pocketed a big share, but he

deserved it. I believe if we were to quarrel with him

he'd make the thing a smash, and I shouldn't have a

penny left. He's that kind of man, Mary. I believe

it would be to our advantage to keep him right. Could

you try and tolerate him ? He's afraid of you, I know.

You might make him a better fellow, and keep the

thing all right, and it isn't much I'm asking you to do

for me.'

Mary shivered. Not much ? Only to sacrifice her-

self to a man she loathed and despised. Perhaps to

the distorted vision of Mr. Hazell that seemed a very

little thing, but to Mary it was awful indeed.

She covered her face with her hands, and uttered a

low, passionate cry.

* Oh, papa, papa ! why did you drive the boys away,

and let that evil man gain such an influence over you.

I will go to Robert. He is wise, f.nd kind, and good.

He will put this evil man in his right place. I shall

go this very night.'

But Mr, Hazell only mournfully and hopelessly

shook his grey head, and wrung his nerveless hands as

if he had neither heart nor strength to tight against his

fate.

1 w
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CHAPTEE XX

DEFIED.

j

ICHAEL FORD came whistling up the avenue

to ]Iazelwoo(l in the grey dusk of that

October night. He was in a very com-

placent mood—well satisfied with himself,

as he might be. He had done a good stroke of busi-

ness in his own interests ac the brewery that day. But

one thing remained uncertain, and unless he could make

himself of some account in the eyes of his master's

—

nay, his partner's—daughter, all the rest would be but

as Dead Sea fruit. He congratulated himself on his

success as the twinkling^ lij^hts of Hazelwood came in

sight. It was not so many years since he had entered

the brewery a nameless servant at a small wage, and

what had he done in these years ? Driven both the

sons from the house—for in an insidious and scarcely

discernible fashion he had poisoned the old man's mind,

flattered his weaknesses, given him encouragement in

his besetting sin, and, by slow but sure degrees, made

himself indisnensaUe to him. xVnd now there was a

round sum in the Bradford Bank to the credit of

2:0
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Michael Ford, and the Hazell brewery was practieidly

in his hands. Such was his work : perhaps lie hud

reason to be proud of it. And yet he still wore the

garb of that mock humility which is the devil's tlailing

sin. In spite of his undoubted success, he did not hold

up his head before his fellow-men with the assurance

which an upright life and honourable business trans-

actions can give. There was nothing honoui-able about

Michael Ford. He was a sneak, and yet he dared to

hft his eyes to Mary Hazell. Did he think her proud,

pure soul could find any affinity in his ? Mr. Ford was

not only complacent and s.df-satisfied, he was also vain.

His diminutive figure was attired in evening dress, he

had diamond studs in his shirt-front, and a handsome

ring on his finger. He was a dandy, but not manly in

his appearance.

It was twenty minutes past six when he entered the

house. The servant, concealing her dislike of him,

politely waited until he had removed his overcoat, and

then showed him up to a dressing-room to change his

boots. He did not take long to make ready, and, with

that familiar freedom which aggravated every servant

in the house, sought his own v/ay to the drawing-

room. He flourished a dainty pink silk handkerchief

on the landing, and filled the corridors with choice

perfume. He had omitted none of the accessories of

the dandy's toilet.

The drawing-room was empty, for the ladies had not

hurried over their dressing. Mr. Hazell was the first

to enter. Out of deference to his guest, he had made a

more elaborate toilet than usual, but he looked ill and

i I
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out of sorts. His interview with Mary had not been

very satisfactory. She was not at all pliable, but pos-

sessed very decided opinions of her own.

' Well, have you j^^ot up ?
' said the brewer, with a

feeble smile. ' Sit down. The ladies will be here

presently.'

* All well, I hope ?
' said Mr. Ford blandly.

* As usual, thank you. Mrs. Hazell is not strong.

Well, I have spoken to my daughter, and prepared her

for what is coniintj:.'

' All
!

' Mr. Ford's interest suddenly increased, and

he looked rather anxiously into his partner's lace.

Mr. Hazell shook his head.

* I can't give you much encouragement, I fear,' he

said, and one might almost have thought he had a

certain pride in saying it.

* My daughter has a proud spirit. In cases like

these no third person can do much good. But she

knows you have my permission to address her, and

she also knows my wishes on the matter. But you

must do the rest; you must make the best of your

opportunities.'

' I hope I shall have an opportunity of speaking

to Miss Hazell alone, then,' said Mr. Ford rather

snappishly. * Miss Eayne sticks to her like a burr,

and it's not likely that I'm going to make a fool of

myself before two of 'em.'

His tone was even more offensive than his words.

Though Mr. Hazell's senses were already partially dazed

by his potations, he felt a strong desire to kick the man

down-stairs. Had he put that desire into execution
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tbat day.

* I sball see tliat you bave o])portunity, but I am not

responsible, as I told you, for wbat my daugbter may
say to you. I have laid my comniands upon ber, but

.sbe is not obedient, and sbe is ([uite of age.'

The door opened, and ^la y entered. Her face was

very pale, but exquisitely beautiful. Sbe bad made a

careful toilet—a Idack lace gown set off by bows of

bright ribbons became ber rarely well. The bodice was

open a little at the throat, revealing its sweet wbite

contour, a bun^b of bright asb berries and autumn

leaves making tbe face sbine almost dazzling in its

whiteness. A handsome, aristocratic-looking girl be-

yond a doubt was Mary Hazell ; and it could not be said

that her manners were not touched with aristocratic

repose. Her greeting to Michael Ford was as cold as

ice.

Madeline followed in a few moments, and dinner

was announced. Mary had, of course, to go dov/n-stairs

on the arm of her father's partner, but her wbite fingers

scarcely touched his sleeve. Had she obeyed her own

desire, she would have gathered up her skirts lest they

should come in contact with the immaculate dress suit.

Conversation at table was a little strained ; Madeline,

however, with her usual tact, threw herself into tbe

breach, and tried to thaw the cold atmosphere. Unfor-

tunately for the peace of the host, tbe talk turned at

dessert upon tbe work-people and their needs. Mary

made some remark upon tbe vexed question of the

(hainage at the Rows. There bad been a prevalence of

t

ff
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low fever ia the late autumn in that marsliy part of the

town.

' I'm going to make a change there soon,* said Mr.

Michael Ford, as he cracked his walnuts with the palms

of his hands, though Mary had taken the trouble to

place the crackers very pointedly before him. ' They've

Just about wore me out with their grumbling. If I

don't raise the rents on every mother's son of them

before Michaelmas, I'll know the reason wliy.'

'Thry won't pay it,* said Mary quietly, though her

eyes glowed. * The rents are far too high already. Do
you mean to say that house of Becker's is worth eight

pounds ? Kight shillings is more like it. I don't

wonder they are discontented. Just look at the

cottages the spinners have built for their people at

a uniform rent of five pounds. They are palaces in

comparison with ours.*

' Excuse me. Miss Mary, hut you're carried away on

this question. You must remember that Coxon's folks'

wages are a third less than ours. It comes to the

same thing in the long-run. But the Eows have always

been a l:ot-bed of rebellion and grumbling. But I'll

promise you I'll stamp it out/

* What will you do ?

'

Mary leaned a little forward. It was a wonder

Michael Ford did not quail beneath that look. But he

had a splendid opportunity for showing the magnitude

of his own power. To hear him speak, one might have

thought him the absolute head of the concern, and

the old man sitting meekly at his own table a poor

subordinate.
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'I'll raise the rents and lower tlie pay, and those

wlio don't like the new ruh; can (|uit. 1 can easily

(haft a lot of men from the nortli. That'll set them on

their le^^s/

' Surely you won't take sucli strong measures,

Michael,' said ^Ir. Hazell mildly, as he rei)lenished

his glass.

Mary looked at hin; suddenly, and made a movement

with her hand towards the decanter. lUit for ^Ir.

Ford's presence she would have lifted it from the

table ; but she would not seem to notice her father's

infirmity before Ford.

' They've had mild measures too long, it strikes me,'

said Mr. Ford gruilly.

Mary's face grew crimson, and she rose fiom the table.

' You need not be in such haste, ^lary. Wx. Ford

and I are not nearly done,' said ]\Ir. Hazell irritably,

yet with a certain deprecating look towards his partner.

* It is half-past seven, papa. We have been an hour

at table. I must go and see whether mamma has had

her coffee.'

Mr. Hazell rose and opened the door for the ladies.

Mr. F^ord apparently did not know what courtesy de-

manded, and sat still crunching his walnuts rather

savagely. Certainly Mary did not give him much

encouragement.

' Whatever papa may say, or that creature think, I

shall not come to the drawing-room to-night, Lena,'

said Mary indignantly, as they went up-stairs.

* Mary, if he has anything to say to you, it might be

as well to have it said. 1 think a talking to him from
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you would do him fjood. Tt makes me indit^ainut to

lu»ar and see his rudeness to Mi'. Ilazell,' said Lena a

little siidly.

Mary said not]lin,l,^ hut her eyes slionc. Contrary to

her ex])ressed intention, siie entered tlie diawinj^'-rooni,

and Lena, inferrin<' that slie had taken a seeond thouuht

about tlie matter, silently kissed her, and went away to

Mrs. Hazell's rocnn.

The gas was not li<jlited in the drawing-room, hut the

wood fire was blazing and crackling merrily on the vvidi;

hearth, casting a radiant glow over all the pietty room.

Mary leaned her bare arm on the cold mantelshelf,

and dashed away a few angry tears. She felt bitterly

humiliated that the man down-stairs sliould dare to

regard her as a possible ol)jecc for his odious affections.

I fear Mary's usual sweet charity was lacking in her

juugment of Michael Ford. To her he was perfectly

unendurable.

She could hear the sound of the voices ascending

from the dining-room, and something told her they

were talking of her. I)argaining for her, likely, she

told herself, with a little stamp of her dainty foot.

Poor Mary, these were trying times for her, and she

felt very helpless—almost as if the meshes of a web

had closed about her, making her escape impossible.

But she could not, would not face even the possibility

of being obliged to think seriously of any proposal made

by the man down-stairs.

She did not know how long she had been standintf

thinking bitterly of the present and the future, and

regretfully of the past, but it seemed a long, long time.
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At length, however, she licard the diniiii^f-room door

open, and then sho gave the; bell un an^ry pull. She

wanted lights in the room beforci tlicy slmidd conm up.

The subdued, ]>l(!asant glow of the liiclighl is only

desirable to talk by when we are with those wo love.

The maid entered lirst, and with deft lingers drew blind

and curtains close, and lit the candles on the mantel

and on the ])iano.

* Light the chandelier, Kitty. Yes, every jet,' said

Miss Hazell ([uickly, and the girl obeyed, somewhat

puzzled. The gas was very seldom lighted at all in

the Hazelwood drawing-room, the ladies preferring the

soft effects of candles and shaded hunps.

So the gentlemen entered the room in a blaze of

light. No sooner did Mr. H.azell observe Mary alone

than he turned about quietly and slipped away down-

stairs, rather shamefacedly, it must be told, for Mary's

sake, but he had promised Alichael Ford his opportunity.

* This is nice,' said ^Ir. Ford, advancing into the

room and cheerfully rubbing his hands together, * I

like this. Plenty of light and brightness is the thing

for me. But all these jets will run up a pretty little

gas bill ; eh, Miss Mary ?

'

He spoke afi'ably and familiarly, for a judicious

amount of champagne had mellowed his temper and

unloosened his tongue.

Mary turned round, but did not remove her arm

from the mantel. It was bare to the elbow. ]\Ir.

Ford's eyes plainly admired its perfect contour, so she

quickly lowered it and clasped her hands before her.

But she never spoke a word.
t!
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* Won't yon <?it down, Miss Mary ?
' he sjiid, then

be^'innin^' to wheel a low chair towards her.

' No, thank you. Miss llayne will be here presently,

and we shall liave some music,' said Mary purposely.

If there was anytliinj^ to be said, the sooner it was over

the better. She li.id wrou«^ht herself up to a pitch, and

Mr. Ford was about to have some very plain things

said to him.

He saw his opportunity, and had no intention of

allowing; it to slip. ' I hope they won't be in a hurry.

It's not often I h.ive the chance of a few words with

you,' he said, hxjking meanin^dy at her. Her colour rose.

It was not easy for her to listen and keep silence.

' I suppose your father has told you what I mean by

coming so often here,' he continued, after a brief pause,

' though, of course, you knew well enough yourself.

Don't you think I've been patient, and plucky as well ?

I haven't forgotten the rebufl' you gave nie two years

ago. It was pretty hard on me, though I admired

your spirit too ; but, of courr?, I'm here on a different

footing now.'

* I suppose so,' said Mary drily. * I must congratulate

you on the change in your prospects and position.*

' So he has told you, has he ?
' said Mr. Ford easily,

and, leaning against the table, he slipped his hands

unconcernedly into his pockets. * Yes, it's pretty fair

for me, isn't it ? but I'll defy any man to say I haven't

earned it. Why, I've toiled in the interests of the firm

night and day. I deserve my reward.'

* Yes !
' said Mary, with a fine indifference. She had

taken the cluster of berries from her corsaoje and was
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1 tlic family,

as it weie,' said Mr. Funl, making u hold .slrohc \s\\\\

ai)])arent coolness, thongh he kejjt his eye rather

nervously on the face of the woman before him.
'

'ilie

Triory is always in the market still. I've ]»ut in an

oiler for it. It wonld make a nice home, Miss Mary.'

' It is a beautiful plaee,' Mary answered (juietly.

'Yes; I've put in an oiler for it,' said Mr. Ford,

drawing himself up with a conscious ])ride. * J hit a man
can't live in a house like that himself. It needs a

mistress. Are you to be the mistress, Miss ^lary ?

'

^lary picked off the last berry with a little jerk and

threw it into the fire. Her colour was high enough

now, as red as the glowing heat of the fire.

'It'll all fit in beautiful, Miss Mary,' continued Mr.

Ford, encouraged by her silence and her downcast eyes.

' It's quite the thing, you know, for the junior partner

to marry the senior's daughter. You're going to give

me a different answer now. Miss ^lary, I see, and I'm

glad of it, because the other way thingi would be con-

foundedly uncomfortable all round.'

' Would they ? And why ?

'

Nothing could be more matchless than the quiet

scorn in ^lary Hazell's fine eyes as she flashed them on

lier suitor's face. •

' Oh, just, you know, the way I'm situated. The

thing couldn't go on without me now.'

' It went on, as you term it, before you came, and we

were ten thousand times happier,' said Mary, her passion

il
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rising. * It is my hope and prayer that we will yet be

rid of your evil influence, Michael Ford. Are you

waiting for your answer ? You shall have it. This is

the last time you shall have an opportunity of insulting

me. I know you have my poor father so far in your

power, but that, too, will come to an end. I wish you

a very good evening, Mr. Ford.'

' Oh, that's how it's to be, my lady, is it ?
' said Mr.

Ford, rapidly changing his tone, and darkening his

brow with a scowl. ' Very well : we'll see. Do you

know, I have it in my power to ruin the old man, and

bring Hazelwood to the hammer. There isn't a penny

in the concern I can't lay my finger on ; and T will, to

pay you out for the way you've tramped on me. You're

looking at me now as if I were the dirt beneath your

feet, but I'll humble you yet.'

' Do your worst,' said Mary, and a sweet, cold smile

dawned on her face. * There is justice and mercy in

Heaven. I am only a poor weak girl, but I defy you,

Mr. Michael Ford. If you have robbed us of our all, it

will bring you no blessing, but a curse. So now you

know my opinion of you. There has been no day

within the last two years, since you drove my brothers

from home, when I have not longed to tell you what I

felt towards you. I have told you now, and I'll sleep

the sounder for it to-night.'

He had no opportunity to reply to these scathing-

words, spoken with a haughty and contemptuous

demeanour, which gave them a double sting.

Such was the final issue of the wooing of Michael

Ford.
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spot, they would have been amazed and liorrified. It

was the woodwork of the oiitliouses pertaining to the

dwellings at the Hows which was being pulled down to

keep up a nieny blaze.

When eight o'clock came pealing from the town

clock, the scattered folks began to gather in the school

enclosure. Near the door there were two huge up-

turned boxes, which made a kind of platform, and about

which the folks thronged most.

There was a meeting in contemplation evidently, and

eight o'clock seemed to be the hour at which the

proceedings were to commence.

While they waited, presumably, for the speakers, a

constant hum of talk was kept up. There were angry

voices heard occasionally, and all faces wore a kind of

reckless look. Perhaps they were about to take the

law into their own hands at the Eows.

The women were all out, some with infants wrapped

in shawls, and little tilings scarcely able to walk cling-

ing to their skirts. It was a woman's question as much
as a man's that was to be discussed that night,—

a

question aflecting fire, food, and clothing ; in a word,

the question of existence was to be looked into. Exist-

ence iiad of late become a hard matter for the employees

at Hazell & Ford's.

The men were all in their working garb, so were the

leaders, or speakers, who came forward presently and

got up on the box. There were three of them, Jem
JJecker, Joe Tufnell, and Tim l^ilkins. Beckei was the

ringleader, and the prime agitator in this movement.

Perhaps, as the father of twelve, he found existence a

degree harder than the majority. Susan, eager-eyed,



FANNING Tim FIRE. 223

led. It

r to the

down to

he town

lie school

huge up-

md about

mtly, and

/hich the

,peakers, a

ere angry

a kmd of

take the

wrapped

alk cUno-

n as much

night,—

a

a word,

0. Exist-

eniployees

3 were the

,ently and

theui, Jem

ei was the

iiovement.

xistence a

iager-eyed,

pinched, and hollow-cheeked, with the inevitable bahy

at her breast, was in the very forefront of the crowd.

The flickering light from the naphtha lamps shining on

her haggard face gave her a strange, wild look. Alto-

gether, it was a strange, wild scene, which miglit well

have puz/led any uninitiated onlooke^. ' Go on, I>ecker,'

cried one or two voices from the crowd, growing impa-

tient for the proceedings to conmience. *Go on. Jemmy,
an' give it 'em 'ot, speciuUy the black 'un,' cried another.

* Lay the motions afore the meetin'.'

Becker was in close conversation with two beside

him on the box, and the faces of the trio wore a look of

dogged determination.

' Well, men,' said Jjecker, giving a short rap on the

box with a stick in order to command attention. * I

s'pose the meetin' had better begin. We've met here

for to consider the state o' things at Hazell's, aren't we ?

'

'Yes, we are, an' we will consider 'em, ay, an' maybe act

on 'em too,' cried two or three in response, a statement

which was received with general tokens of approbation.

' Well, we're agreed on that point, an' on another as

well, I guess,' continued Becker. * It's the general

opinion of this meetin' that things is not as they should

be at Hazell's. T don't s'pose any ov ye wishes me to

say Hnzell an' Ford.'

A deep groan, not unmingled with a few curses, was

the verdict on this question.

' There was a time,' said Becker, when the noise had

again subsided, * when 'twarn't no bad thing to be a dray-

man or workman of any kind at Hazell's. That was in

Mr. Robert's time, at the beginning ov it, afore the black

un got his finger in the pie. Three cheers for Mr. Kobert/
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The cliecrs were heartily given, for the memory of

Robert Hazell was still green and sweet among the

brewery hands.

*Ay, 'twi\s good enough then for an;^ man ov us.

There warn't no gru^ublin' at pay-days, nor no meddlin'

wi' folks' rent an' sich-like, an' always a kind word an'

smile to help us on. *Twas a bad day for us all, mates,

when the black 'un got the young master turned away.

It's gone on from bad to worse. We growled when the

pays was all tuk down, ay, twice over, but we stopped

on, an' didn't make no dilFerence for the old name's

sake. But now it's got to be more than flesh and blood

can stand. We've been put upon till we ain't fit to

stand it, an* we won't. There ain't nothing bad or mean,

or stingy, that the black 'un hasn't done to us ; an'

what we've mainly met 'ere to consider is how many ov

us is goin' to serve under the new rule. How many ov

ye, mates, are goin' to lift yer caps and bow down to

the new partner, Mr. Michael Ford, Esquire, the new
member of the firm ?

*

This ironical question was received with grim laughter,

and with a general cry of * Not one ov us, Jemmy—not

one ov us !

'

* P'raps you'd all like to know who the new partner

is?* continued Becker in the same sarcastic tone. 'He
belongs to a very haristocratic family—one ov the

oldest families in Wiggin ! All the ladies ov the family

'ave been famed for their strong arms an' their long

tongues at the pithead. We ought to give three cheers,

mates, for the pithead girl's son, who is our revered

master, as we are his 'umble servants. But I must

leave them 'ighly interestin' items a be, my mates, an'
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get to business. Well, we all know wot has 'appened

while the black 'un 'as been 'ere anion*' us. lie be«'an

wery 'umble—he was the under clerk as you'll all

remember, an' because he's been a sneak an' a coward,

he wormed himself round the old master until he knew
a sight too much. To begin at the beginnin', who kept

Mr. Eobert out ov his own, an' preventit him a-takin'

ov the Priory for his young wife, as sweet a young
lady as ever stepped ? Who druv him avay from the

brewery ? Who made him take that beggarly situation

at Burnley ? an' who keeps him there at a servant's

wage ? Isn't it our new master, mates, the black 'un,

as we've christened 'im, an' the name's a sight too good

for him yet ?

*Who kept the old master's anger hot cgin Mister

Herbert when he married Gregory's girl, an' never

rested till he got *im sent across the seas ? That was

the black *un too, an' then he got the field to hisself

;

an* wot we've got to consider now, mates, is what he's

done in that time down to now. It's a pretty story, the

pity as we've got it so well by 'eart, an' that our wives

an* chillin 'ave got it so well by 'eart through their

empty stomachs. You'll all remember just afore the

time when Mister Robert got his leave there wur a talk

o' drainin' the land all about the houses an' a-givin' us

healthy air to breathe an' dry places to bleep in. That

was Miss Mary's doin', an' but for the black 'un she'd 'a

carried it through. She 'ad a woman's 'eart to feel for

us an* the children. I'll never forget how she came to

see Susan there when little Dick was born, an' the wine

an' stuff' she sent from the house ; but the black 'un

has put an end to all that. I s'pose he talked to the

W
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old master, an' told him we were a set o' utigrateful,

discontented dogs, as lie has told us to our faces many a

time ; an' so the drains were never made, an' the chillin

kept on pinin' away, and we got rheumatics in all our

joints, an' everything was bad an' 7/rong, an' there's no

redress. And now we come to the crownin' point,

which is that our rents has been riz for the third time

in two year. Mates, are we or are we not goin' to put

another hard-earned sixpence a week into the black

'un's pocket ? The motion afore the meetin' is that we
refuse to pay the increase/

' Yes, yes, we won't pay, curse him ! the houses is too

dear already. Holes fit for pigs, with the rain running

down the walls, an' the damp oozin up through the

floors like to choke us. No, no, we won't pay another

halfpenny ! we'll quit first.'

* Show hands, all that's for holdin' out, then,' said

Becker, and in an instant one hundred were uplifted,

foremost among them poor Susan's skinny right arm, for

this question was one of life or death to her. Her
children, a sickly, puny lot, were dwining away before

her very eyes into the grave. She herself had a hollow

chest with a pain and a cough in it, which racked her

feeble frame beyond its endurance. Her manv cares,

and brooding over her wrongs, had weakened her mind,

and she was rea'^y to join in any revolt.

* The black 'un h:it«s me, mates, an' always has, since

Miss Mary got the master to take me on again. The

pit was bad enough, and little pay, but it wasn't no

worse than this, an' a man had freedom to do his work.

"What do we get now for our work, mates ? Nothin'

but growls and scowls, an' a good swearin' for the least
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trifle. The very horses at Hazell's knows the difTcroiiccv

an' don't step out as they used. I've watched 'em

mysel' walkin' wi' their heads hangin', just as if they

knew times was changed. In the old days HazelVs

drays were a sight, there were none handsomer stepped

;

but now'— Here Becker gave his head a melancholy

shake.

* You're away from the pint. Jemmy. It's whether

we're to quit or not ?
' cried an impatient voice from

the crowd.

' Well, to-day, as you know, Tim here an' Joey an*

me went to the hothce to make our complaint. We
axed for the old master, but do you think we saw 'im ?

No, the black 'un took care 0* that. So we said our

say pretty strong, lads, Tim an' me, to the black 'un,

an* without much show of humbleness. An* now for

what he said. I guess that's wot we're gathered

together to hear, an' decide upon.*

The crowd was now worked up into a state of breath-

less excitement and suspense.

* He said that if we weren't pleased with our houses

an* our wages, mates, that we could clear out as fast's

we liked, for he had a band 0' new hands waitin' on

the job. He said we'd been wasted an' spiled with too

much indulgence, an* that he was a-goin' to set his foot

down on us now firm. Tim an' Joey, warn't these

the words ?
*

* They were, curse 'im !
* responded Tim, w^ith a

scowl, and a general exclamation of rage broke from the

crowd. Could the new member of the firm only have

heard what was being said about him, he might have

trembled in his shoes.

V,
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' It's been like's if the devil himself had entered

into the black 'un this week/ continued Becker grimly,

' an* I'm goin* to tell ye wot it means. Eosanna

Keeling, wot is under-'ousemaid at the Hall, 'appened to

overhear summat wot passed atween the black 'un an'

Miss Mary. He has got the right-about-face fra Miss

Mary, mates, an' Eosanna says all the things she said

to him were just awful. She was as mad as mad could

be ; an* so, becos Miss Mary knows wot he is, an' has

told him without any varnish, he's goin' to do for the

whole concern. Suppose we do for him instead, an'

save the old name an' the old master I

*

* Hurrah !

'

The approbation with which this proposition was

received was not to be mistaken nor misunderstood.

Michael Ford was hated with a deep, black, bitter

hatred by the men whose master he had become.

* If we're to quit,—an' I guess though we stayed on

we'd find the new rule as bad as slavery,—but if we're

to quit we'd better show the black *un wot we think 0'

him. Shall we make a polite evenin* call on Mr.

Michael Ford, Esquire, of Hazell an' Ford, at his

residence in Mill Street ?

'

Becker had a command of sarcasm which his listeners

greatly relished. Before the merriment occasioned by

this sally had subsided, a new feature was introduced

into the proceedings. Susan Becker, with a sudden

gesture, stepped up on the platform beside her husband,

and, throwing back her shawl, showed her sleeping

infant to the crowd.

'There hasn't been half enough said,* she cried

shrilly. *You wants a woman to call things by their
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right name, li's the women folk, anyway, who 'ave

the worst of it. When I sees my babbies dyin' by
inches afore my eyes, an' know I've one fut in tho

grave, all through livin' in secli a hole, I calls it

murder, an' I axes, what's done to the man wot
commits murder ? Isn't he hanged by the law ? An'

if it is sech that the law can't touch Ford, then, if

you're men, you'll take law into yer own hands. Let's

give 'im a fright he won't forget. Pull 'im through the

river fra the brewery to here, an' ax- him how he likes

the taste 0' the bad drainage— that's wot I say.'

It was like pouring oil on the tianies. As Susan

stepped down a fearful hubbub arose. There was the

sound of loud, excited voices, and bitter threats 0^.

revenge passed from mouth to mouth. Nobody couM
ever tell who suggested it first, but it was really Susan,

who put a torch into one of her sons' hands and bade

him lead the way to the brewery. The thing was

understood at once, and the heated imaginations were

easily fired. Almost in an instant the crowd turned,

as if by one accord, round by the head of the Rows to

cross the piece of waste land behind the brewery. It

was a beaten path which Hazell's men, passing and

repassing to their homes, had made a kind of right-of-

way, though in reality the ground belonged to the town.

It was a short cut ; the distance between the brewery

and the Rows could be covered in four or five minutes.

When the proceedings of that night came to be

investigated, it was asked where the police were that

such a riot could take place out of their knowledge.

It was then shown that the Rows, being outside the

town, were not under surveillance, and also that the

n
K i
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I'iolcis hatl tJikt'ii tlie back road to the hroWcry, ^tl

which they were absolutely screened from ohserviition.

The ])ile of biiildin.^s was so extensive and so lii<,di that

they made a perfect screen for any ojierations being

carried on at the back premises. The ])olieeman on his

beat in Mill Street said he heard nothimr, but it

transpired afterwards that he had been enjoying a

drink of beer in the * Base- Ball' at the very time when
the rioters arrived at the brewery. Michael Ford was

still living in the house above the oilices, though the

negotiations for the purchase of the Priory were still in

motion. He was from home that night, but his house-

keeper, alarmed by the barking of the watchdog, came

hurrying down to see what was the matter ; and the

night-watchman, smoking in his box, also peered out

anxiously, and hearing the hubbub over the back -wall,

went and opened the workmen's door ; and then there

was a brief space of nnutteraljle confusion, as the men,

women, and children poured into the enclosure. Nobody

knew how or when or by what hand it had been done

;

but not long after that smoke began to curl up to the

dark night sky, and immediately ©ne fierce flame made

a lurid glare over the sea of faces in the place.

' The black 'un will have to pay dear for his right to

the brewery,' whispered Becker, with a grim smile, as

he pointed to the flames. The fierce wind sweeping

across the open common fanned the fire, and within an

hour, before any preventive measures could be taken,

wind and flames together made the ruin of Hazell's a

certainty which no man could set aside.
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THE CASllIKUS IlOMH.

T "was a pretty little room, the drawing-room

of the cashiLTS house at the Ladywell minus.

Certainly the view from tho windows was

not particularly beautiful, for it was a great

mining district, an>l instuad of groen, low hills, there

were mountains of black refuse to look out upon, varied

by the tall chimneys and the clusters of works at the

summits of the various shafts. There was a bit of

garden attached to the house. There was nothiug in it,

however, but some blackened, stunted grass, which was

an eyesore to the cashier and his wife. The house was

commodious for a small family, and was well-finished

within. The drawing-room was all that a tasteful

woman's skilful hands could make it, and was like a

little picture, especially wlien a cheerful fire burned in

the pretty tiled grate, which was an improvement they

had added at their own expense. There were two

windows draped in oriental nuislin of negative tints,

—

Lucy Ilazell w\as too good a housewife to attempt white

lace or muslin in the atmos])liere of Burnley,—but the

2.il
-! 11
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effect was novel and artiHtic. The prevailing; coloiir of

the room was a delicate hut serviceable shade of sa«,'e-

green ; but it was relieved by many brii^dit spots, and

the pictures and ornaments were of tlie very best.

There were a few sensible sorts of plants about, {graceful

palms and hardy ferns from the Clieveden <,Teenhouse

—no delicate flower survived lon«; in lUirnley. Lucy

very much missed the wealth of cut flowers to which

she had been accustomed at Clieveden, but she made

the best of what she had.

She was sitting embroidering a child's frock towards

the close of a November afternoon. The light was

rapidly failing, and she had gone over to the window to

catch the pale sunset glow for the last stitches of her

work. The basinette, with her first-born son asleep in it,

was standing on the hearthrug. As yet there was not a

nursery in the cashier's house, nor a nursemaid. One
servant—a capable, energetic woman—was all their

means would admit ; but Mrs. Robert Hazell had been

taught to use her hands. She looked very sweet and

happy as she sewed on, weaving a mother's fond hopes

into her work. She ims happy : her lite was without a

care. Their income was not large ; certainly it required

skilful management to make it cover expenses and leave

a margin, but what is hardly earned is always sweet,

and the spending of it gives a peculiar pleasure. Robert

Hazell was doing a good work at Rurnley, and the

influence of the young couple, who had given up some-

thing for conscience' sake, was making itself felt among

the miners. The sunset glory was very short-lived, and

at length Mrs. Hazell had to lay her work down. Slir

leaned back in her chair and watched for the sight o)
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lie sight of

her husband coniinrr down the cinder path bctwoon the

shafts. Jt wanted but a few minutes of their dinner-

hour. While slie was watching', she cauj^iit si^lit of

another fi<,'ure coming in the oj)i)osite direction from the

railway station— a young lady walking very smartly

apparently towards their bouse. Tlie light had grown so

uncertain that Lucy did not recognise the lady at all,

and waited with some curiosity until she rang the bell.

She heard some one running up-stairs, two steps at a

time, and the next minute Mary burst into the room
with her face all aglow.

* Mary, is it really, really you ? My darling, I am so

glad to see you !

'

They kissed each other and cried a little, as was

natural. Remember, tliey had not seen each other for

more than a year, and that a great deal had happened

in the interval.

'How did you come? Did Mr. Hazell say you

might ?
*

* No, he didn't. He'll be mad when he knows. But

he's in bed to-day, ill, and I didn't ask him. Oh, Lucy

Hazell, I'm so wretched I think I'll die. I had to come

and see Robert. Where is he ? I Iwjpe he isn't away

from home, because I can't stay long, and I may never

have the chance to come back.*

* He will be in almost immediately, Mary. Dinner

is just ready. Let me take ofi' your hat. No, you shall

not be bothered to go up-stairs. There now. Let me
show you baby. Just think, you have never seen the

darling.'

Lucy Hazell was a wise woman. Instead of askinjj

a string of questions about what was troubling he"
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sister-in-law, she tried to divert lier mind at once.

Mary had never seen the new member of her brother's

household, and, catching sight of the cradle at that

moment, she darted forward and knelt down Reside it.

Of course, it behoved the ])recious baoy to wake up

instantly and reveal his lovely eyes. Mary lifted him

very tenderly from his vVarm nest, and her tears fell on

his head.

* So this is Eobert Meredith Hazell. God bless him

and his dear mother for evermore,' she said, and, leaning

forward, she kissed Lucy with a sister's kiss. Then she

sat down by the tire with the little one on her lap, and

the two women fell into a womanly talk, and for a

moment Mary forgot her own harassing care. So

Robert found them when he came in nearly half an hour

late for dinner.

* Mary, Mary, is it really you ?
' His voice had a

tremor ir it as he took his sister to his heart. Even

Lucy did not know how mucli he had felt the complete

breach between him and bis own kindred. It had been

a trial of no ordinary kind for Robert Hazell.

* Yes, and she has seen baby and thinks him lovely.

And now we are going to have dinner, and be as happy

as possible, and forget care for a little,' said Lucy

quickly, seeing that a question was on her husband's

lips. * Oh, Mary, had I only known of your coming,

what would I not have made for dinner in honour of you !

Can you take stewed beef and a very plain pudding ?

'

' A dry crust from you, Lucy, would taste sweet,

because it would be flavoured with love/ answered Mary,

with a tremulous smile.

So they went down together to the cosy little dining-
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room, and Mary broke bread for the first time at her

brother's table. They were very tender with her, for

they saw that her heart was sore about something, and
they would do all that love could to lighten her care.

* Now, Eobert and you can have the drawing-room for

your quiet talk,' said Lucy, when they rose from the table.

* You will come too, Lucy ; I have no secrets from

Bob's wife,' said Mary affectionately.

' Oh, I'll be coming out and in with baby, and I'll be

listening too,' .said Lucy, with a nod and a smile.

Robert was a tritie anxious. He saw that Mary was

excited, and he had heard of late many rumours con-

cerning the affairs of his own people. But he was hardly

prepared for what Mary had t > tell him.

* Oh, Bob, I ha\ e been so longing to see you. Things

are so terrible at home. You have heard, of course, that

the firm is changed,' she began, the moment they had

entered the drawing-room.

Kobert started. ' No, I have been down at Wigan

for a week, and only returned yesterday, so I have

heard no news. What has happened ?

'

* It is Hazell & Ford now, and that fearful man has

got papa completely in his power. I believe we are

nearly beggars.'

* Oh, nonsense, Molly ! It is quite impossible in so

short a time.'

' It is quite true. You know papa has been getting

weaker and weaker of late. His intellect is not at all

what it was. I believe that it was Ford who taught

papa to take too much. At least I am sure that he

encouraged him in it, so that he might get a firmer hold.'

* And the fellow has got liimself made a partner/ said

o



''rMi

I
.t

1 I

J
1-*

¥

U^f-

236 HAZELL ^ SONS.

Robert. 'Well, upon my word, he has made a rapid

rise. He is clever enough anyhow ; but how do you

know that papa's affairs are in an embarrassed state ?
*

' Papa told me first,' said Mary", and her colour

heightened ;
* and that odious creature told me too. Oh,

Eobert, I do not know how I am to tell you it all.

He has asked me to marry him, and papa wishes it,

and I fear I must, to sav^ papa from ruin, though

I would rather die.'

Robert Hazell's colour rose also, it was with anger,

not with embarrassment.
' My darling, don't distress yourself. It is needless.

Marry Ford ! That would be a pretty story. "Why

did you not come to me long since ?

'

* Oh, I daren't ! You don't know papa. He gets

into such fearful passions if we do the least thing.

I daren't have come. For myself, I would not have

minded his anger much, but it made mamma so ill to

have these scenes. We were glad to be meek and

humble for peace' sake. That man and drink together,

Bob, have ruined Hazelwood. I wish papa had been

anything but a brewer.'

Robert Hazell said nothing in reply. He was walk-

ing up and down the room, with his brows knit, and

his gloomy eyes fixed on the fioor. He was reproaching

himself for leaving the old name and the old home to

the mercy of that unprincipled man, and yet there had

seemed no other course open to lilm at the time. He
had had no idea of the hold the love of strong drink

had over his father, nor any idea either of the infiuence

Michael Ford wielded, e^^en in his day, in the brewery.

He could scarcely credit the story Mary had come to telL

II: 1
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'When did you learn all this, Mary; or, ratlier,

when aid things come to a crisis ?
' he asked presently.

* Last week—Friday it was—the day we got Bertie's

letter. Ford came to dinner that night, but, before he

came, papa called me to the library, and told me he

wished me to listeu favourably to his new parlner.

Mr. Ford had his say after dinner.*

Mary's lip curled at the remembrance of it.

'I can guess what your answer was,' said Eobert,

with a slight smile.

* It surprised the new member of the firm consider-

ably,' said Mary significantly. 'He had some plain

truths told him. I only hope he laid them to heart.

He made use of all kinds of threats, and said he would

beggar us all. I rang for Kitty to show him out at

last. Wasn't that frightful then, Eobert, to do to the

new member of the firm ?

'

' It served him right ; I only wish I had been there

to give him a little assistance down-stairs,' said Eobert,

with energy.

' I mustered all the scorn I could to crush him. He
looked mean enough. He was frightfully angry, and I

hear that there never have been such scenes at the

brewery as there have been this week. The people are

in a state of smouldering rebellion, which will soon

become active. He wants to clear out the Eows, he

says, and draft in new men from the north. So he is

taking every means he can to aggravate them. The rents

are raised again, and he will not pay a farthing of over-

time. He is a perfect slave-driver. What is to be done ?'

* What does papa say now ? He knows, of course^

what answer you gave that precious scoundrel ?
*
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'Oh yes, because I told him every word. He went

to the brewery next day, and has been quite ill

ever since. I believe there was a scene. obert, it

makes my blood boil when I see how terrified papa is

for Ford.*

*I shall put an end to that/ said Eobert, with that

quiet decision which of yore had carried such weight

with it. * Before we are twenty-four hours older, Mr.

Ford and I will understand each other. If there is no

other course open, I will advise papa to retire from the

concern entirely ; and I shall see that Mr. Ford gets

no more than his deserts.'

* Oh, he will take everything, I believe. He is such

a man, Eobert ! It is impossible to get the better of

him!*
' I will see at least that he does not get the better

of me,' said Eobert, and his eyes gleamed. He was

thoroughly roused, and he saw that immediate action of

some kind was absolutely necessary.

' And now. how are you to get home ? Can you stay

all night ?

'

* No, I daren't ; mamma was in terror lest papa should

ask where I had gone. I don't believe he will see you

when you come, Ford has poisoned his mind so against

both Bertie and you. He seems to be convinced that

you robbed him and took advantage of him when you

were in the brewery. Oh, it is a miserable business

from beginning to end !

*

'Its end has come any way,' .aid Eobert gravely.

* Are you there, Lucy ?

'

' Yes, here, dear. Baby has had his bath, and Susie

tvill give him his supper; My little maid is quii«
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a nicea treasure, Mary. Well, have you had
talk ?

'

*Ask Bob. There isn't anything very nice in it,

Lucy,' said Mary, with her nervous smile. ' But it has

been an immense relief to me. Be tliankful you liave

a solid, sensible husband, Lucy. It is a necessary

refuge for the female mind.*

* Am I not thankful and happy ?
' asked Lucy, with

a sweet, tender smile, which found an answering

tenderness in her husband's eyes.

' Lucy is an angel, Mary,' he said quioKly. ' 1 00k

what I have given her in exchange for Clieveden, which

you used often to say was an earthly paradise ! And
yet she is happy. She would even try to make me
believe she prefers this little box to any place she has

ever seen or heard of.'

* So I do. Oh, Eobert, how can you say such

things ?
' asked Lucy, with a smile and a tear.

* Bless you, my children,' said Mary, with a touch of

her old humour. ' When you come over to Hazelwood,

Bob, be sure you bring Lucy and the baby to aid the

assault. Perhaps Eobert Meredith Hazell will wi^ the

day with his grandfather. And now I must go away

home.'

* You and Lucy can have a confab while I get the

gig. Yes, we are quite grand. Mr. Edwardes keeps a

light trap here, and the use of it is mine, or Lucy's

rather. She wheedled it out of him with that smile of

hers. I'll drive you over, and we can talk by the

way.'

In half an hour Mary was sitting by her brother's

side in the coahnaster's gig, and the high spirited horse
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was making short work of the hilly road betwixt

I^iirnley and Medlington.

* See, Bob, what a curious glare is in the sky. Is

that not at Medlington ?
' said Mary suddenly, as they

mounted the crest of the last hill, and the whole valley

of the Med was before them.

' Yes, It's at Medlington, Mary,' said Eobert slowly.

* There's a fire somewhere.'

He did not express the apprehension which took

possession of him. They both watched in silence the

sullen glow overspreading the dark night sky, until

they had driven another mile, and then the flames and

smoke came in sight.

* It is the brewery, Mary ; don't you think so ?

'

* I am afraid of it,' said Mary, growing very white, and

cowering close into her brother. ' What can it mean ?

'

' I suspect it is the work of revenge, if the people

are in the state you described to me,' said Robert.

* We had better drive round that way. We may be

in time to prevent further mischief. I believe I could

command attention yet ; and they adore you. See,

Mary, the offices are in flames. It is a mighty

burning.'

Ay, it was a mighty burning,, and by the time they

reached the place there was nothing left of the Hazell

brewery but the falling walls. The fire, fanned by the

night wind, had done its work well.

Michael Ford was flying about the ruins like a

madman, and when the gig with the brother and sister

drove up, he cursed them both, and all of the name of

Hazell, in words which haunted those who heard it to

their dying day.
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CHAPTEE XXIII.

all's well.

HE brewery, unfortunately, was not fully in-

sured, and the loss was very considerable.

As was to be expected, the loss fell more

heavily on the new partner, who, in spite of

all his boasting, had not got his fingers upon Mr.

Hazell's capital. He had received large sums from

him at various times certainly ; and had, to use that

expressive phrase, feathered his nest well; but the

destruction of building, plant, and stock was a calamity

he had not looked for. He tore up to Hazelwood, like

a madman, the morning after the fire, and demanded an

interview with Mr. Hazell. He was shown into the

library, where, in a few minutes, Eobert came to him.

He had sent a message home with the gig, and remained

all night at Hazelwood, but had not yet seen his father,

who was confined to his bedroom, and knew nothing of

what had occurred.

'Well, sir,' said Eobert, as he closed the door and

faced the irate little creature standing at the wmdow.

His manner as he spoke was cold, curt, and distant in

241
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he did not even give him a sign otthe extreme

:

recognition.

* Well, too,* quoth Mr. Ford rudely. ' I did not ask

for you, did I ? It's the old man I want to see.'

* You can't see him,* said Kobert shortly. * Please

say what you have to say, and go. There can be no

welcome for you, sir, in this house.'

Mr. Ford absolutely glared, but somehow he felt

afraid of Eobert Hazell. He was quiet, but determina-

tion sat on every feature. The plotter and schemer

knew in a moment that his reign was over.

* Oh, there can't, can't there ? And why not, pray ?

I've come to know the meaning of last night's pretty

business. I believe you all know more of it than you'll

admit : your high and mighty sister *

—

* If you mention my sister's name again, I'll kick

you out of the house. I'm a man of my word/ said

Robert savagely.

Mr. Ford shifted uneasily from one foot to another,

but his demeanour became quieter.

* Well, them that did it will have their deserts. If

that Becker doesn't get seven years, there won't be

justice in the land. What's the governor saying to it,

eh ?—a nice dish for his breakfast, wasn't it ? How
does he like the sight he sees now from his bedroom

window, instead of the thriving colony he was so

proud of ?

'

' My father is too ill to take much interest in any-

thing,' responded Eobert. * You cannot see him. I

must refer you to Mr. Atkins, the attorney, if you

want to speak about legal business. Jii any other
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' Oh, that's how it is, is it ?
' queried Ford sneeringly.

' Well, if you're to act for the old man '

—

' Mr. Hazell, if you please,' put in Robert stiffly.

• Well, Mr. Hazell, then. What I want to know is,

what damages I'm to get for last niglit's work ? Of
course it falls heaviest on me, for my interest as partner

was chiefly in what was demolished by these vscoundrels.

That's the question Mr. Hazell will have to decide as

soon as he's able, and before the question of rebuilding

comes on.'

' Whoever may rebuild, my father will not,' returned

Eobert quietly. * He will retire from business now.

As to the question about damages, it is too absurd.

You took your interest in the concern with all its risks.

There is no use wasting time in fooUsh talk. I expect

all connection between you and the name of Hazell is

now ended. I must congratulate you, sir, on what you

have made of it. You will not quit the firm a poor

man ; but whether you are an honourable one or not

is another matter. I reserve my opinion. Good morn-

ing, Mr. Ford.'

Ford was about to speak again, but Robert shook his

head and walked out of the room. And what could

the junior partner do but accept his dismissal, grinding

his teeth with rage as he went. Robert had carried

things with a high hand indeed. He had taken a great

deal upon himself, and had acted for his father with a

decisive promptitude that gentleman would scarcely

have had the courage to display before Michael Ford



^Ir"'

H4 HAZELL <5^' S;ON!^.

i' ; ; I

.

'/'

Kobert's judjTnient was souTid, and he was quite willing

to bear the consequences of his morning's work.

He met Mary in the hail. She had been out of

doors, and her face was flushed with walking through

the sharp morning air. She had a bunch of bright

holly-berries and Christmas roses—the first of the

season—in her hand.

' Eobert, what have you been saying to him ?

'

she asked, almost gleefully. * I saw him go in and

come out, and there was a beautiful change in his

demeanour.*

* He knows my sentiments now ; that is all, Molly,

I don't think we shall have much further trouble with

Michael Ford,' returned Robert, with a dry smile.

* Will you go up and inquire whether papa will see me.

I can't 'stay much longer, though I could come back

after I see to some things at Lady well.'

* Just go up alone. Bob. It is often better to do

these things without preparation. Papa is awake, and

up. Madeline took him. his breakfast long since. No
doubt he knows now what has happened. I am sure

he will be thankful and glad to see you.'

Eobert took her advice, and went up at once to his

father's room. He was in the d essing-room, and had

his chair wheeled close to the window, from which he

was mournfully contemplating the smouldering ruins of

the brewery. He had not appeared much distressed

by the news, which Lena had gently broken to him

T7hen she brought him his morning chocolate. Perhaps

he was not very greatly surprised. He looked round

hurriedly at the opening of the door, and there was a

!!i-
'

%*.
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norvouRiioss in both look and niiinncr which (piickly

gave place to snrjtrise and unmistakable relief.

' It's you, Koberl, my boy ! Come in.conu? in. I—

I

thought it was Ford. 1 told Ihem I couldn't see him
if he came. Sit down, sit down.'

It was a curious meeting. They shook hands as

naturally and uneoneerncdly as if they had parted only

yesterday ; but llobert was inwardly afiected by the

grievous change in his father's appearance. He was

quite a broken-down old man.
* When did you come ?

'

* I have been here all night. I drove over from

Lady well last night,' retnrned Iiobert.

' Ay, ay. I suppose the fire would be visible from

Ladywell. A fine night's work, eh?' asked the old

man, with a feeble smile, as he })ointed to the ruins.

* It'll be a fine disappointment for Ford. But it's his

doing, all his doing. I warned him he was oppressing

the folk. Flesh an 1 blood can only stand a certain

amount, but he is as headstrong as he is tyrannical

Ah, Bob, it is a bad thing to let a servant know too

much or get too firm a hold. I see now the mistake I

made with you and Bertie. I'd undo the past, my lad,

if I could '

—

' Don't reproach yourself, father,' said Eobert cheer-

fully. ' Neither Bertie nor I have had any reason to

regret it. I like my work at Burnley famously.'

*Ay; and you have a Httle son, Eleanor told me.

What do you call him ?

'

*We named him for you and for Lucy's father

—

Kobert Meredith Hazell.'
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* Ah, well, if he turns out as well as his father he 11

be worth the trouble of reariii^^ him. You've alwa}s

been a good boy, Bob, and I didn't do the ri<j;ht thing

by you. It was the drink, nothing but the drink—it

poisons the very nature of a man. You'll bring up

your boy to abhor it. Tell him it ruined his grand-

father in his old, age. I've Ikhmi taking myself to task

these few days, lying in my bed. What a life I've led

these women-folk lately ! l>ob, your sister's a brick.

She gave Mm the right-about-face and no mistake.*

The old man shook with silent laughter at the

remembrance of that niijht.

*I hoped she'd do it; and >ct he threatened all sorts

of things if she wouldn't have him. I'm glad all this

has happened. He had too ti[^ht a hold. I could

scarcely call my soul my own. You wcm't let him in

upon me if he comes. I have no strength. He can

make me do anything.'

Robert's heart was full of pity at the pathetic weak-

ness his father displayed.

*He will not come back in a hurry, sir. He has

been here this morning. I have just come up from

showing him out, after a few plain remarks.'

* No !
* Mr. Hazell sat up in his chair, with eager,

excited interest. * What did you say ?

'

'He was beginning in a very high-handed fashion,

but I stopped him. I told him that he could settle

any legal business with Atkins, and that I, as your

representative, declined to have any further talk with

him.*

Tears—tears of relief—actually started in the old
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man's eyes, and he gii
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* 1 told him you would not rebuild llu; brewcjry, and
that you would probably retire innnt'diately from busi-

ness.

*0h, my son! There's a loud lifted ofl' my mind.
Do you know I have lived in terror of that man?
I. believe in another six monlhs he would have cleaned

me out.'

* But you have still plenty ?
' queried Kobert, not

without anxiety. * He had threatened Mary with turn-

ing you all out of Hazelwood—a vain threat, surely ?

'

' Oh yes, the place is all right ; and there's the

Amaranth bonds, worth a thousand a year at any rate.

I've given him in all, I think, about three thousand

pounds since you left—a nice nest-egg for him, isn't it ?

'

* Ay, the villain. He talked about giving Becker seven

years ; he deserves such a sentence ten times more

richly. We must try to get these men oft' as easily as

possible, father.'

* Oh yes. I'll see to it. I'll be able to see to any-

thing, now that this friglitful incubus is lifted from my
shoulders,' said the old man ; and indeed he looked as

if new life had come to him. It was a mystery to

Kobert Hazell how Ford had ever acquired such an

influence over a man of his father's character and nature.

The solution of the mystery was to be found in that

all-powerful bottle which Ford had kept within constant

reach in the private room at the brewery.

' I'm going to turn over a new leaf, Robert, in my
old age. I've made up my mind that I shall drink no
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more. And whoever rebuilds tlie brewery, as you said,

[ never shall. How did you -know so well what I

intended ?

'

' I hoped you would be persuaded,' returned Eobert,

as he rose to go. * Well, I must go home. I may give

your love to Lucy and the boy, I suppose. Perhaps

you'll come in some day when you are able to drive as

far ?

'

*Ay will 1. I have something to make up to you

and yours, Bob. I've been a foolish, wicked old man.

May God have mercy on me for my sins !

'

* Brighter days are at hand, father,' said Eobert, and

his eyes were dim. * Good-bye. Keep up your heart.

We'll see you a hale, hearty man yet.*

Mary was restlessly pacing the passages and stairs

awaiting the result of the interview. She met Eobert

on the landing, and slipped her arm through his.

* It is all right, dear. The sun has risen over Hazel-

wood,' he said, as he stooped to kiss her. Say good-

bye, and let me go. Go to papa now. I believe he

must have a great deal to say to you.'

When Mary entered the room she found her father

sitting by the window, looking out with a far-away

expression in his e .es.

* Is that you, wife ?

'

* No, it is I, papa,' returned Mary softly. * Mamma is

not down yet. She feels very nervous after her excite-

ment. May 1 tell her you are so much better ?

'

* Yes ; tell her I hope, with the grace of God, that I

am a changed man. Kiss me, my darling, and tell me
if you forgive me.'

a '.I-



ALL'S WELL, 249

i^ou said,

what I

Eobert,

nay give

Perhaps

drive as

3 to you

Id man.

)ert, and

ir heart.

id stairs

} Eobert

>.

r Hazel-

ly good-

lieve he

T father

:ar-away

imma is

' excite-

, that I

tell me

* Hush, oh hush ! there can never be any talk of

forgiveness between us two,' said Mary, as she bent over

his chair.

* Do you know what I have been thinking since Robert
went out ? That I have had good, dutiful children, and
was not grateful for my blessings. I will try now to

show what I think of my children. I have been a poor

father to them.'

Mary laid one hand on his lips, and with the other

smoothed away the grey hair from his brow.

* How quickly one's thoughts travel. I have made
fifty plans this morning. Shall I tell you the latest ?

I am planning a trip to the New World for manmia and

Madeline and you and I, to visit Bertie and his wife.

Suppose we leave after the New Year, and Eobert and

his wife will live here in our absence ; and he can drive

daily to and from Ladywell, if he has not made a change

before then. Wouldn't that be a pleasant change of

scene for us all ?
*

But Mary only answered with her tears.

• « • •

Mr. Hazell's proposal became an accomplished fact,

and soon after the New Year the party sailed for the

New World. In the interval the afl'airs of the brewery

had been wound up, but Michael Ford, wisely judging

that he had coined a good penny, which he had better

take care of, did not present any claim. He disap-

peared from Medlington, and as yet there is no talk of

the brewery being rebuilt. The ringleaders in the work

of incendiarism got off with a light imprisonment, there

being no prosecuting parties ; and Mr. Huzell ixit>k good
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care that their wives and families should not suffer

during the incarceration. Employment was afterwards

found for them ; some of them, Becker among the rest,

found occupation at Burnley, where they were under

the kindly eye of Mr. Eobert. Money can do much.

Eobert is no longer cashier, but a large shareholder in

the ownership of the Ladywell mines. He will occupy

Hazelwood during the term of his father's absence, and

then the Priory will become his home. So time will

bring him to the fulfilment of an early dream. Wherever

Eobert and Lucy Hazell may set up their family altar,

be it in humbleness or in affluence, it will be a sanctuary

to the Lord. The children born and reared at their

fireside cannot but grow up good men and women with

such an example before them.

And what of Mary ? Is she, so eminently fitted to

grace any station, to walk alone through life ? I am
not writing the history of Mary Hazell or of Madeline

Eayne. They are both young, life is all before them.

No doubt each will find her happiest sphere. So we
will say farewelL

THE END.
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