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Fr New and Fascinating Story.

BY H. RIDER HAGGHRD. |

CHAPTER XVL
TOE FLAT NEAR THE EDGWARE ROAD,

" Then shall weo join Lady Honoria?™

Geoffrey’s journey In town was not alto-
gather a chearful ona. To begin with, Efiie
wept coplously at parting with ber beloved
“auntie,” as sho callsd Beatrice, and would
not be comforted. Ths prospect of rejoining
ker mother and the voluble Apne had no
charms for Effie. They all threa got on best
epart.  Geoffrey simsell bad slso much to
think about und found lttle satisfaction in
the thinking. He threw his mind back over
the events of the pasl few wesks He re
membered how he had first ssen Beatrics's
fare through the thick mist on the Red
Rocks, and how ber beauty bad struck him
&5 ©0 beauty eover hnd bofore. Then ba
thought of the adventure of their shipwreck

and of the desperate courage with which &ho |

bad saved bis life, almost at the cost of her
own. THethought, too, of the seens when on
the following day he had entered the room
wuere she was mslesp, whon the wandering
ray of light iind waversd from her breast 1o
his own, when that strangs presentiment of
the uitimate intermingling of their lives had
fisshed upon bim, and when she had nwak-
ened with an uncarthly gresting on ber lips,
One by one, whils Effie slowly ssbbed hersalf
to elienvs in the cormer upposite to him, he
reculled overy phase und scene of their ever
growing intimacy, tll the review culminatad
in his mysterions experiense of the past night
and the memory of Beatrice's parting words,

Tuer reached London at last, and s had
been arranged, Anne, the Freueh boane, met
thiem at the station to take Effie bomis, Geof-
frey noticed that she looked smartar and less
to his taste than ever. Howevier, she em-
braced Efffe with an entbosiasm which the
child searcely responded to, and at the sams
tme cwrried onan ocular ilirtation with a
tickes calloctor,  Although it was so carly in
the yeor for fogs, London was plunged in n
denes gloom. It bad bees misty that morn-
ing nt Bryngelly, and beeome more and more
#0 85 the dny advanced: but, though it was
not yet 4 o'clock. Loodon was dark s night,
Luckily, bowever, it is not far from Padding-
ton to the the 0at near the Eidgware road,
whers Geoffrey lived, o having personaliy
instructed the catiman, bo Jeft Anne to eon-
vey Effio and the luggnge and went on to the
Temple by Underground railway with an
easy nind.

Shortly ufter Geoffray roached his cham-
bers it Pamp Court the solicitor arrived ns
bad beony armoged, not bis unoie—who Was,
Le learned, vory unwell—3ut o partner, To
hix delighit he then found that Baatrice’s ghost
thinory was perfectly acourats; the boy with
tin missing e joint had bLeen diseoversd
Wi suw the whale horrilile tragedy thirough
a orack in the blind ; niorsover, the truth had
b wrimg from: him: sud tie woutld be pro-
duce] gt the trinl—indesd, n proof of his ovi-
dente wis already forthooming. Alss some
specimters of the ex-lawyer's rix hand-
writing hed been abtained and wors declared
by two experts 10 be identieal with the writ-
fog on the will One thing, however, dis-
turbed bim: neither the attaruey general nor
Alr. Candleton was et iu town, o no con-
ference was possible that evening. Howeror,
Both were axpected that nizht—tha attorney
gencral from Devonshiro and Mr, Candisson
from the Continent; so—thi case being firss
o the list—it was arranged that the eonfer-
enpe showld take place az 10 o'elosk: oo the
Tollowing mmning,

On arrviving bome GeofTrer was informed
that Lady Houurls was dressing, and bad
loft & emags smyving bo wust be quick and

do likewise, as o pentlenisy was coming to |

dinster. Acoardingly he west to his own
rootn-—-which wag at the other ened of the flat
—nnd put on Lis dress clothes.  Before going
ta the dining roum, howaever, be wid goad
omight o BEffie—who was in bed, but not
asivep—and asked her what time she had
renchad Lome,

“At vwenty mioutes past &, daddy,” Fiite
mid promptiv, :

“Twenty minntes past 51 Why, you dos't
maan to gy iiat you were an hour coming
thar little way! Did vou get blocked in the
fog

“No, daddy, bat"—

“But what, dear

“*Anne did toll me not to say "

“But 1 well you to sy, desr: never mind
Anup!™

*Axne stoppod and talked vothe ticketman
for = long, Jong time™

“Oh, did shoT ho said.

At thut mwment the pariormaid came to
sy that Lair Honoria and thoe “gentleman”
wers weitine for dinner,  Geoffrer anked
Ber casually what tims Miss Effle bad reached
hotpe.

“About half-pass five, gir,
eab was blocked in the foz.™

*Very well. Tell her ladyatip that T shall
be dow in & minute "

“Dadiy,” mid the child, “I haven't safi
my prayers. Molher did not come, and Anne

Anpesaid the

said it wan nll nonssnss about prayers. Auntis |

did nlways bear nio my pravers.”

“¥es, dear, ond so will L There, knes]
upon my lap sod say them,™

I the middle of the prayers—which Eflia

@il not remember as well as she might have |

dote—the arrived again.

*‘Pleaso, sir, her Indeship”——

“Tell her ladyskip I am coming, and that
if she is in 6 burry she can go o dinner! Go
on, love™

Thon be kiswd ber asd put ber to bed

i

“Daddy,” Effio said, as he was going, *shall
I'see Auntie any morel”

*“I hope so, dear.”

“And shnli you seo ber any more! Yon

She fs not to be relled on; we shall have

it
soma accident with the ehiid befare wo Lave

done.  Canuot you discharge her and gor an-
other nursof"

1 “No,Ileannot. She is the one coufors

bave, Whers am I going to flnd anothisr wo-
man who can make dresses like Anue—she
saves me o hundeed o year—I don't care if
slie firted withi fifty thoket callectons, 1P
pose you got this story from Efo; the child
uupght to bo swhipped for tale bearing, awd 1
daresay that it 13 not trae ™ \

“EfMo will certainly not be whipped,™ an-
swered Gooffrey sernly.  “T warn you thhe
it will go very Ladly with anybody wh lavy
a duger on her.”

“Oly, very well, ruin the child. Go' your
own way, Gealfrey. At coy rate, | am tios
going t stop here to listen to any more
abuse.  Good uight,” and sse wont,

| Geofirey sat downand lita rignrette, “A

'
t0 rales himself in soclety, and he thon=ht
! that, notwithstandiug ber poverty, Ly
Hoporia might Le desfol to in fn this re-
spect.  Henoo his prosense thiere to-siigh

“How do yon do, Geoffrar s snid Lis wife,
advancing to grest limowith a kissof peace,
“You look very well. ot what an iminenss
time you bavo beendressing.  Poor Mr. Dun-
sian i starving, Lot inosee. You know Mr.
Dunstan, I think. Diunsr, Mary"

Gooffrey apologized for being Iate, amd
shook bands politely with Mr, Donstan—
Baint Dunstan he was geternily called on ne-
connt of lis rather clerieal appearance, and
in sarenstio allusion to' his samawhat shidy |
reputation. Then they went into dinyer,

“SorTy there is no lady for you, GenfTrey;
but you must have hnd plenty of ladies’ co-
clety lately, By the way, how is Mis—Miss |
Granger! Would yon beliove it, Mr. Dun- |
stan, that sbocking husband of miine hay
bie=n passing the last month in the compruy |
of one of the loveliest girls I cver saw, who
knows Latin and jaw and everstling olso
under the sun, Sho began by seving Lis life
—they wire upset together outof o canoo,
youknow. lsn't it romautio”

Saint Dupstan made some Appropriate—or
rather inuppropriato—remark to the efect
that he bopod Mr. Bmgham bad made the
mast of such unrivaled opportunities, wdd-

woman bad ever saved his life, that he might
live for her, ete,

Hers Geoffrey broke in without much eere-
mony. To him it memed a desecration
| Jisten while this person was making
| johes about Beatrice
“Well, doar\" he sald, addresing his wife,

all this time "
“Mourning for you, Geaffrey, and enjoying
myrell exceedingly in the intervals

| Mr. Dunstant Mr, Dunstan hos also been
stayiog at the Hall, you know.”

| “How coulil it Ls otherwise when youwere
| there, Lady Honoria® answered the Saint in
that strain of compliment affected by such

nien, and which, to tell the truth, jarred on

its object, who wis, after all, n lady,

“You know, Geoffrey,” she Went on, “'the
Garsingtons have refurnished the Inrge hall
{and their drawing room. Ic cost eighteen
hundred pounds, but the result i lovely. Tha
drawing room:is dove in band painted white
satin, walls and all, and the hail in old oal.™

“Indecd " e answerad, reflecting the while
that Tond Garsington might as well have
paid some of his debts before fe speut sigh-
|teen hundred pounds on his drawing room
| furniture,
| Then the Saint and Lady Honorla drifted

[}
| tried to follow. Indesd, the dinner was a
' dull ono for bim, and he added littie or noth-
| ing to the stock of talk,
| When his wife laft the room, however, he
| bad to say something, so thoy spoke of shoot-
{ingz. The Saint had a redeeming fenture—he
| was somaewhat of nsportsman, though a poar
- one, and ho described to Geoffrey o new pair
| of hammeriess guns, which he bad bonght
for a trifling sum of 140 guineas, recommend-
' ing the pattern to his notice.

“Tes," answered Geoffrey, T daresay they
fire vory nice; but, you see, they are beyond
|me. A peor man cannot afford s much for
'm pair of guns."

“'Oh, if that is all," answered his goest, ©1

| the etock [or me, and you can pay me when

i¥ou like. Or hang it all, I Lave plenty of
guns; I'll be genercus and give them to you,
It I eannot afford to te generous, I don't
know who cani”

“Thank you very much, Mr, Dunstan "
answarad Geoffrey, cold!r; *but I am not in
the habiv of accepting such pressnts from my
—acquaintances.  Will you have a glass of
sherryi—no.  Then shall wa join Lady FHo-
noriaf"

This epecch quita erushed the valgar but
not ill meaniug Saint, and Geoffrey wassorry
foritn moment after he bad mnde i3, Bot
he was weary and out of tamper. Why did
biis wife bring such people to the Lotss) Very
shortly afterwards their guest took his leave,
| reflecting that Biugham was u conceitad nss
| and altogether top much for him. “And 1
don’s believe that he hos got o thousand o
| ¥ear," he reflected w Wimsalf, “and that the
title is his wife's T supposs that is what ha
warried ber for. She's s much better wort
than Lo 1= any way, though I don't quite
make ber out eithor—one can't go very for
with ber.  But sha Is the daughtor of a prer
and worth cuitivatiag, but not when Bing-
hain is at home—not if [ kpow jt."

“What have you sail to Mr, Dunstan to
Lmako bim go uway so soan, Gooflrey 1" asked
his wife,

“Suid to him? Ob, I don't know, Hs of-
feresl 1o give men pair of guns, and T told
him that T did not aceept presents from my ac-
quuintanves,  Really, Honoria, I donot want
o interfere with your was of life, bur I do
not understand bow you ean associato with
such people as this Mr, Dunstan
| “Asoclate ®ith him!™ answered Lady
Honoria, Do yolistigposs T want to nssoci-
|atewrith kim? Du you sapposs that 1 don't
know what the man fs? But beggars cannot
be choowors; s may be 'a cad, but be has
thirty thowand a year, and we simply can-
not affont o throw awuy an acquamtancs
with thirty thogsind a yoar, It is too bad
tof yoit Geofirey,” sho went on with rising
| emper, “when you know all that 1 must pos
| up with in cur misorablo poverty stricken
| life, to take every opportunity of making
| Yeursir disagreeable to the poopla I think (6
!u‘tlei:) usk to come andswue  Here | ro-
|tern from comfort to this wretalind placa,
and the first thing that you do s to makea
 fuss. Mr, Dunstan has got boxes ot sovers]
(of the best theatres, and hoe offered to lot me
kawve one of them whenover I Iked, and now,
of course, there feanend of it. It isto bad,
i Laay.®
| *“It is renlly curious, Honorin,” sala por
Ihmband, “io =e what obligations you are
(feady to puv yourself under in ssarch of
Plenssre.. It ismot digaified of you to accent
'boxus at theatres from this gantloman ™
| “Nonseose. There is no ohlization about
B If he gavo us s box of coures ke wonld
| mako it a poiut of loaking in doring the evon-
{ing. and then telling bis friends that it was
| Lady Honorla Binglinmn he was speaking to—
|that isthe exobange. 1 want 0 go o the
 Hieatre; ho wants to get inito good socicty—
thero you have the thing in n nuishell. It is
done every day. The fact of the matter is,
Geofrey,” she went on, looliing very much as
though she were about io burst into n flood
of augry tears, “as I said just now—beggars
cannot bo chomsers—1 cannot live like the
wife of u bankers clerk. T must bave some
amusenient and soma comfort before 1 he-
come an oll woman. If you dea't like it,
why did you entrap mo into this wrotchod

befors I was old enough to know
batter, or why do yoi not mnke enoygh
movey to keep ms ina way suitable to my
position

| jid

“We bave argued that question before,
Honoria,” said Geoffrey, keeping his temper
with difficalty, “and now there is anotlisr
thing 1 wish to sy toyou. Do you know
that detestable woman, Anne, stopped for
this evoning flirting with o ticket col-
W.w&thhmmm:mnm
a8 I tald ber to do. I-:nt!rlmlhm

ing, with a deep sigh, thay no Jovely young |

to |
Lits feebio | h

“and what bave you besn doing with yourseit |

We |
| bave had o delightful time, have we not, |

into o long and animated conversation about |
their fellow guests, which Geoffrey scarcely |

| will soll you thess; they are a littls long in |

pleasnut home cuming,” he thought to him-
self. *'Honorin shail bave mosey as much as
sl can spend—I LEH myself to get de, sho
ehall bave It What'o Jife, what o fife! 1
wonder il Dearrice would trent Ler luisband
liko this—af she bad one.™

He lavghed nloud at the absurdity of the
fden, snd then, with a gesture of impationce,
threw his cigarette into the fire and went to
his room to try and get somo sleep, for he
was thoronghly wenrisd.

CHAFTER XVIL
GEMFREY WINS HIE CASE

| £

| *My Tord and gentlemen of the jury, Ido
not think €& necossary fo carry my case
any further,”

Before 10 o'clock an the following moriing,
aving alrendy spent two hours over his
! brief, that ha had now thoroughly mastered,
Geoffrey was ot his chbambers, which ho had
some difficulty in reaching, owing to the thick
fog that still hung over London, and indeed
all England.

To his surprise nothing had been heard
either of the attorney genvral or of Mr.
Candleton, Tho solicitore were in despair;
but he consoled them by saying that ane or
| the other was sura to turn up in timo, and
that & few words would suflics to axplain the
| midditional Hght which had been thrown on
| tha case, He oocupied his haif hour, how-
i evar, in making a foew rough notes to guide
him in the altogether improhabilo event of his
| being ealled on to open, and then went into
court. The cuss was first on the lst, and
| there wern a pood many counssl engaged on
| the other side. Just, us the Judie ook hissent
the wlivitor, with an expresion of dismay,
handed Geoffrey o talogram which had that
moment arrived from Mr. Candloton. It was
datad from Calais on the provious night, and
! ran: “Am unabls to crosson account of thick
fog. You had better get somsbody else in
Parsons and Douse.”

“And we haven't got another brief pre
pared,” sald the agonized solicitor. *“What
|{smore, I ean hear nothing of the attorney
' general, and his elerk does not seem to know
(whera hoie.  You must ask for an adjourn-
ment, Mr. Bingham; you can't manago the
case plone.”

“Very weoll,” said Geoffrey, and an the cass
| being called ho rose and stated tho cirenm-
etances to the court. But the court wag

|crusty. Tt had got the fog down its learned |

throat, and altogether it didn't seem to ssa it
Moreaver tha other side, marking ita advan-
tage, aobjected strongly. The witnesses,
brought at great cxpense, wero thers: his
| lordship was there, the jury was there; if this
case was nob tuken there was no other with
| which they could go on, ete., ste
| Tue court took the same view and lectured
Geaffray severely. Every counsel in o cass,
| the court remembered when it was at the bar,
used to benble 10 open that case 8t o mo-
ment's notice, and thongh thinzs had, it fm-
plied, no doubr deteriorated to a considérahls
| extent since thoss palmy days, svery counsal
|ought still to be propared to do so on emers
Egeney.
Of course, however, if be, Gesffroy, told
the court that be was absolutely unprepared

0 go Go with the case, it wonld have no op- |

tion but to grant an adjsurnment,

“Tum perfectly prepared to go on with it,
my lord,” Geoffroy interposed calmly,

“Very well," said the court in n mollified
tone, “then go on I have no doult that
the learned attorney general will arrive pres-
ently,” -

Then, as is not untisual in a probate suit,
followed an argument o8 to who should open
it, tho plaintif? or the defendant. Gedffrey
claimed that this right clearly loy with him,
and the opporing counsel ruised 1o great ab-
Jeetion, thinking that they would do wall to
lenve the opening in the hands of a rather (n-
exporieteed man, who would very Hicely
work bis side more harm than gooild,  Sa,
somewhnt to the horror of the solicitors;
who thought with longing of the clogquence
af the nttarnes genoral and the unrivaled ex-
perience and finesss of Mr. Candleton, Geof-
frey was called upon to opsn the ousa for the
defendants, prapounding the firet will,

Ho rosa without fear or hesitation, and
with bt ono prayer in his heart, that no un-
timoly attorney genornl wonld put in an wp-
pearanee, Ha hiad got his chaner, the chance
for which many nble men havo to walt long
yaars, and he knew it, and meant to mako the
most of It Nawrally & brililant speaiter,
URELCy woo InN, 68 M0 many gooeu FPULLETS
are, subject to fits of norvousnes, and he
was, morpover, thoroughly mnster of hisenso,
In five miinutes fudize, jury and counsel warn
ell listening to him with attention: in tan
they wera absorted 1o the lueld and suecines
Frternont of the facts which bio was unfold-
lng tothem, His ghest theory was at fivst
roceived with a minile, Lot prosantly esunsel
on the other side censad to gmile and began
to look uneasy, If he could prove what he
said, thoro wos an end of tholf ena,  When
hie had beenspenking for about forty minntes
one of the opposing couneal interrupred Lim
with some remark, and st that moinsnt Ls
notiesd tho attorney general’s clork was talk-
ing ta the salicitor beneath him.

“Bather It lio = coming,” thought Geof-
frey.

But no, the solicitor bending forward in-
formial hitn thut the attorney general hnd
beot imavoldably detained by some fmpor-
lant government matter, and had returnal
his barinf.

“Well, we must get on' as we ean,” Geof-
froy said.

“if you econtinus Hite that we shall et on
very well,™ whispered the salicitor, aud then
Geoftrey knew that he vas doing well,

“Yas, Mr. Bingham,” snid Lis lopdship.

Then Geoffrey went on with his stitament,

At lungh tims it was a question wisthor
anothier lender should ba briefesi, Greoffiroy
saiil that so far as be was concernad bo could
geton alone. He know every polnt fa the
tase, und He had got a friend to “taken note”
for hin whils he was speaking,

Alter somi hesitation the sollelusrs decidod
not to brief fresh counsel az this stage of tho
causs, bt to leave it outleoly in his bands,

It wonld be useless to follow the datalls of
this remarkablo will suit, which lusted two
daxs nud attracted much attention, Geoflrey
won it and won it triumphantly.  Hisad-

dress 1o the jury on the whole caso was long  d

remembersd in the eourts, rising as it did to
a'very high level of forensic oloquence. Few
who saw It ever fargot the sight of his band-
Botue face and commanding pressncs as bo
crushad the cass of ks oppanents like an egg-
ghell, nnd then with calm and overwhelming
forco denounced the woman who with her
lover hnd concocted the cruel plot thit robled

ber uncle of life and her cousing of their wall anonzh

ard

er with ou Yhand, ko branded her
W the fury s o murderess

Few in that crowdisd court have forgotten
the tragic secne that followed, when the
trembling woman, worn out by the long nux-
fety of the trial and utserly unneryed by ler
accusers brilliant Invective, ross from hep
sent mud orvied :

Wi did it—it is true that we did it 1o gt
the money, but we dildl not mean 1o frigliten
hiin to death,” and then fell fainting to the
grounid—or Geoffrey Dingham® quist wosilds
az he sat down:

“AMy ford and gentlamen of the fury, I 'do
Hot think it necssary to carcy my cuse oy
{urther.

Thers was no epplauss, the occasion was
too drnmatieally solumn, but the impression
made both ppon the eourt and the outsida
publie, o whom sich o seone is peculinely
fitted to sppeal, wiist desp and lasting,

GeolTrey iimself whs wides littlo delusion
Atk the matter, He bad noconesit in bis
camposition, but neither lwal he auy (o]
modescy.  Heanersly necepted . the sitantion
uk reaily powerful men do necopt such @ents
—=with thank{ulness, but without surprise,
e hiad got bis elianes ax last, ond like nny
other glile mun, whatever s walk of life, ho
hitd risen to it Thnt wasnll  Most men got
uich ebances in woine shaps oF form, mnd oeo

| unibls To svail theuselves of thop, Goollrey
{was ons of._tho exdéeptions: as Beatrloe Lad
'mhl. e was born to succesd. As he st down,
+ be knew that he wns a made man,
| And yet wihile he walked lhoma that night,
his enrs still fnllof the congratnlations which
had rafned inoan bin from every quarter, s
was consciotis of a certain pride.  Ho will
 inve [eltns Geaffrey felt that night whom
(1ot it has been 1o fght lons and strenuonsly
| sgrainst clreumstanes 5o sdverse us to be nl-
I'most overwhelming, knowing in bis heart
thab bie was born to lead and not to follow;
and who at last by one mental effort, with no
friendly hand to help, and no friondly voica
(o guide, has sueceseded in barsting a road
| through the difeolties whicl Lemmed him
| in, and hnssuddenly found himselt, not above
eowmpstition indend, but still in a pesition to
| ot ik Ho will ot have been too proud of
j thit endedyor; ivwill bave seemed but o littls
{ thing to him—a thing full of faults and im-
perfections, and falling far short of his ideal.
Ho will not éven have ntthchsd too gZreat o
| weight to his success, bicauss if he is n person
lof this caliber e most remetber how smpll
itis whenall' is said and done: that even in
hisday thersnre thoss who can beat him on
his own ground, and ales that all worldly
sucoess, like thomost perfect flower, yob bisirs
in iy tho elements of decny. But he will bave
reflectod with tinmbls satisfaction on thoss
long yearsof patient striving which have at
length lifted him to an eminence whenee he
can elimb on nnd on, searcely encumbered by
the jostling crowd; till at length, worn ont,
the tima comes for him to fall,
8o Geuftrey thought and felt. The thing
| wos to be done and be had done it Honoria
should have money now; she sSould no longer

and a better thought still, Beatrics would be
glad to bear of bis little triumph,

Ha reached bome rather late, Honoria was
going out to dinger with n distinguished sous-
in; nnd was already dressing, Geoflrey hind
declined the Invitation, which was o short
one, becausa be did not thivk that he wanld
ba back from chambers in time to nvall him-

(=i of it, In his enthusiasm, howaver, his
| went to bis wife’s room to tell horof the
| event.
| Well" she said, “what bhave you been do-
ing? I think thut you might bave arranged
to coms out with me. 1t does not look well
my going out so much by myself. Oh, I for-
got; of courss you are in that cuse,”

“Yes—that is, I was [ have won the cuss.
Here is ia very fuir report of ¢ in The St
James' Gazette, if yon cars to road i+

“Good heavens, Geoffrey! How can you
"expoct me to read all that stulf whey I mn
dressing i

“I don't expect yon to, Honorin: only, ns 1
gy, I bave won the case, and I shall get
plenty of work now. "
TS 51 }‘cml-‘-_-] am glad to bear it,  Portinps
we shall bo ‘tble to esctipe from this horric
fint if you db, Theve, Aune! Je vous I'ai
| bien dit, oetde robs ne me va pas bley. "

*Mais, milady, In robe va parfaitement®—

“That [ your opinion,” grombled Lady
Honoria, “Well, it fn't mine. Hut it will
bave to do. Good night, Geoffrey. I darae

“say that you will have gone to Ded when I i

get back,” and she was gone,
| Gooflroy picked up his Bt James' Gazette
with a sighs He felt hurt nndTmew that ba
wasa fool for his pains.  Lade Honorin was
nob a sympathotic person, 1t was not fair to
expect it from ber. Still b felt hurt He
went upstairs and beard Effic her prayers.

“Where hos vou hesn, daddyl—to the
Smoky Townf" The Temple was enphemisti-
cally known to Efflo us the Smoky Town.

“Y¥es, dear.”

“You go to the Smoky Town to make
bread and butter, don't you, daddy &

“Yea, dear, to maka hvead and butter,”

“And did you maks any, daddyr’

*¥oa, Effio, a good deal today. "

“Then, whors {s{t1 In your pockety”

“No, love, not exactly. 1 won a bix law-
st wany. and § shall got o great many pen-
nies for it

“Ob," snswered Efflo meditatively, “I am
glad that you did win, daildy. You do like
to win, dossn't you, daddy dear??

*Yes, love."

"Then 1 will give you n kiss, daddy, be-
capse you did wing” and she sulted the netion
to the worl,"

Geofirey wont from the little roos with a
saltensd beart. Ho dressed and nte some din-
nez,

Then be sat down and wiote a long letter
to Bestrice, talling her all abont the trial,
nnd not sparing  hor Lils rensons for adoupting
each particnlar tactic und line of argument
which eondieed to the great vesulr,

And though His latter was four shests in
length, e Lnew that Beatrice would not bs
bored at having to vead it

CHAPTER XVIIL
i NISING STAR.

As might by expected, the memorablo case
of Parsons and Douss proved the turming
point in Geoffroyls carcer, whick wis thanee
forward onw of Prillisut and startling sue-
cess.  On the very next miorning when he
reached his: chimmbers: it wad to find threo
beavy briefs awaiting him, and they proved
to bo but the heralds of an vrlnterrupted
flow of lucrative business,

Of eourso, bo was not o queen's connsel,
but now that his great natoeal posrers of
attvoracy ud become generally Eoown, solie-
itors frequently diployed him alone, ar gave
him another Juniozr, s0 that he might bring
thoss powers to bear upon juries Now it
was, tog, that Geollrey reaped the' frules of
the avducus Jegal studles which e lad fol-
loweid withant ees=ation from the time when
he found Wimselr thrown upoi his own re-
sourees; and which had mads & soinil Inwyer
of him ns woll osa heilligne ang: cvetive
advocats.  Saong even seithhis great A
ity for work, lie hud as: much badnes as o
could attend to, When fortune gives good
rms sho goncrally  does so with o luvish
hand., g

Thus it came to pass that, nhout thres
wenks alter the triel of Panwns aud Douse,
Geollroys unele, the solicitor, died, and to
liis surpriee lefg b twenty thonsand pounds,
“helioving," ho sald In his sill, which wns
dated throo daxs Lefore the testator's denth,
“thet thls sum will assist bim to riss to the
head of his profession. "

Now thav it hatd dawned tpon ler that hee
husband really was o suecess, Honorin's mian-
ner towarnds him modified vory considerably,
Blie aven beeamo: amiable, and once or twics
almost affectionate. Whan GoofTray tald her
uﬁnflht? twenty thousand pounds she was ra-

“Why, weshall be able to go back to Bol-
ton street vow," she sid, “and ay luck will
have it, our old house i to let. T saiw o bill
in the window yesteriday,”

“¥os" he said, “you can go back as soon
as you like,"

“And can we keep  carriage!”

“No, not {g{_l e

om doing well, i'mt not
that. Naxt wear, if I liva

L till at ae am,poluttng towards |
tatretéhied

‘alo o littls frightensd.

be able to twit him with their poverty. Yes, |

youwlll be abls to havea carringe. Tent
begin to gromble, Honorla. I have got 2150
ta'spare, and if you care to come round to a
Jeweler's you can spond & on what you like "

“0h, sou delightfil person ! kzid s wila,

So they went tound to the Jeweler's, and
Lndy Honoria bought ornaments to thie valiae
of L1530, and carried them home and kung
over theo, oo anather class of woman mighs
Linnz over first born chiid, admiring them
with a temtder costasy.  Whenover ho had o
Fum of mobey that ke conld afford to part
with, Geolfrey would take ber thus to o
Jewelers br a dresmakers and stand by
voldly while she Lotight things to its valun,
Lady Honoria wasdelighted. It never entered
into her mind that in o senss Lo was taking o
revengo upon her; and that every fresh e=lij-
Lition of ber rejoirings over i guod Lhings
thus provided added to liis catitemps for her,

Those were happy doys for Lady Henorin,
She refolemt in this return of  wenlth like a
sehioalboy st the ewgping of the bolidays ora
balf froesn warnlever at the rising of the sun.
Bl lind been’ miserdble—as miserablo as her
niture aduiitted of—dwuring ail this night of
poverty, Now sho was haphy nguin, as sho
understood bLappiuess, for Lady Haonoria,
bred, educated, ecivilized—what you will—
outof the move Luman passions, lud replacsd
them by this idol worslip of wealth, ar,
rather, of what wealth brings It gave hep
o jrmitive pliysical satistaction. Her tmguty,
which Lad begun to fade, came back to her,
Shu Iodilied five years yonoger. And all the
while Geotfrey wutched hor with an aver
growing scarn,

Onea 1t biroks out.  The Bolton streat house
bind been furnished: ho husd given her (ifteen
bundred pounds to' do it aud with what
things they aiready owned she managed very
well on'that,
ria had sat herself up with a sufficiont sipply
of grand dresses and jewalry, suitablo to bep
recovered position.  One day, howover, it
ovcurred to her that Effie was a child of re-
markable beauty, who, if properiy dressed,
would look vers nics in the drawing room at
tea time.  So she ordered a lovely costums
for her—this deponent, is not able to describe
it—but it consisted largely of velvet and fnco,

Geoffray board nothing of this dress: but,
coming home ratlisr éirly one afternoon—it
was on Saturday—he found the child heing
thown off to a room full of vistors and
dressod In o strangs and wonderful attive,

with which, not unnuturally, sho wes vastly |

plensed. He stid uothing at the time, but
when at length the dropping fire of callsrs
had ceased he naked who had put Efflo into
that dress

HLdid," sald Lady Honorin, “and a pretty
peony it hins cost, [ ean w0l you. But I can't
have tho child come down so poorly clothed:
it does not Jook well ®

“Then she cun stay upetairs "
frowning.

“What do you mean 7" asked his wite

“1 mean that T will not Lave her decked
ontin those fine. clothes. They are quite un-

said Geoffrey,

suitable to her ags. There is pleuty of time |

for her to take to vanity."

“Lreally don't onderstand you, GeofTrey.
Why should not the child be handsomsly
driessed ¥

“Whynot! Great heaven, Honorla, do you
supposs that T want to see Bifle grow up like
¥ou, to lend n life of empty pleasure seeking
Iiloness sod moke o god 6f luxury! I had
rather ses her—lie was going to add “dend
first,” but checked bimself and said, “hove
1o work for her living, Dress yoursalf up as
much ns you like, but leave the ohild alope?

Lady Honorin was furious, but she was
She bad never
benrd ber hushand speak quite like this bo-
fore, anil thete wis somothing underueath his
words that she did not quits undorstand,

Still lesé did she umderstand when on the
Monday Geafftey suddenly told ber that he
had £50 for ber to spend s she liked: then
accawpanied Ler to n mantls shop, and stood
patiently by amiling coldly while shi investad
it in lncoand embrcidsrics. Honoria thought
that ba wos makine ceparation for Lis sharp
wards, and g0 he was, but to himeslf, and in
another senw. Every time he gave bor monsy
inthis fashion GeofIrey felt liken man who
bad paid o a debt of bonor. Skehad tannted
Him again and agaln with ber povertr—the
poverty she gald that ito had brought on her:
far every taunt he would heap upon her all
thow things In which her soul delighted. He
would glut her with woalth s, in her hour of
viotory, Queent Tomyrls glutted dead Cyrus
with the blood of men.

o8 CHAPTER XIX

GEOFFEEY HAS A VISITORL

*“¥ou must not go to Mr. Davies, father "

And Baatrice—buid sha fared batter during
theso: loug months! Alas!not ot all  She
had gone away from tha Bryngelly Station
on that autumn marning of farewsll stk at
heart, and sick at heart slis had remained,
Through all the long winter mionths sorrow
and bitterness hatl been her portion, and now
in the bappiness of spring sorrow ond bittar-
ness were with her still,.  She loved him, she
lonzed for hls presence, aud it wves dented to
her. 'She could not console herwif ns somo
women can, nor did ber deep pussion wear
nway; on the contrary, it seemed to grow
and gather with overy passing wiek, Nelther
dill she' wish to lose it; =ls loved too
well for that It was better to be thus tor-
mentad by consclones and by Liopslessness
than to loje ler ease of pain.

Qe consolagion Baatricy bad aml onoonly;
she knew that Gooffrey difi nob forgot ber,
Iis letters told her thi  Theso letters, in-
dewd, waro ovarvililng to isk—a woman can
fek 5o mush move comfart out of o lettor tlinn
fonun, Next to recelving them she loved to
answer Uem, Hhe was n gond ol oven o
brilliant letter writer, bus often &nd often
shi would tear up what she lad writzen and
Legin agnin.  Thers' was not el news in
Leyngelly, [t was difleult to malke har lag-
tecs amusing:  Also the fareival nature of the
wholo proceoding seamed to peralyzo bor, It
was ridicalous, having so much Lo say, th ba
nbla tn say nothing. Mot that Baatrics wisl-
ed to'Indite Jove lotters—anch o 1dea never
erosal Ler mind—but rather to writo ns
they bad talked. ¥et whon sho trisd to do
S0 the results wers pob satisfictors w ber;
th wovids looinsd strange on paner—bo could
tob send them,

In GeuiTrax's méteor liks advancs to fame
and fortune she ook the keantst joy and in-
terest—Lar more than he dld, ivdead, Though,
iike thot of moxt othor intelligont creatires,
ber soul turned with loathing from the dreary
fustinn of politics, sie would religiously sanrel
the pariismentary colitmns from beginning
to il on the chaneo of finding hisname ar
the notica of a speech by him. The law re
poits aléo firnished hoe with o Wppy hunt-
ing grount in which she often found Lar
gamo,

Dot they were miserablo months. To rise
in the morning, to go thrauzh the round of
daily dutz—iliiniing of Geoffrer: to come
home wearlsd, ond flunlly to seeic rofoge in
sleepanid dreams of bim—this was the sum of
tiern. Thare wors other trouhles  Th begin
with; things Lad gons [rom bad by wores ut
the vicarage. . Tho tithes searealy camo in ab

- all,and every day their poverty pincoed tham

closer. Had ivnot besn for Beatrico's salary

They mioved into it and Hono- |

T
it was difficult to e how Gl famOs
have continued to exist. Sho gave [t almost
all to ber {ather now, only keeping back a
very suall sum for hor necessary clotl
| aml such sundries os and writing pa-
| per.  Even then, Elizaboth grumbled bittarly

at ber extra: ce in continning to buy a

daily mpﬂr.m what baxinsss she bad to
! spend slxpance a week on such a neodless jux-
jury. But Beatrice could not maio up ler
mind todock tho paper with its cecosisnal
| mention of Geollray.

Again, Owen Davies vas u perpetaal anx-
ity to ber. His infaruation for hersif was
| beeoming notorions; everyboly saw jt ezerpt

her father. Mr. Grrauger's mind was go geca-
pled with questions connected with tithe that
fortunately for Beatrico littlo else could Aud
anentry. Owen dogged ber about; b would
: wait whols lours outside the school or by the
| viesirage gate morely to speak o few words to
Ler. Sometimes, when at Isagthshe anpeared,
Eoseomed tobe girnck dumb, be could sy
nothing, but wonld gaze at hor with {is dull
=¥od ina fashion that flled her with vague
nlarm.  He paver vontured, indesd, to spesic
to ber of love, but ke loaked ity which was
almest as bad, Another thing was that be
bad grown jealous. The seed which Elign-
beth had planted. in bis mind had brought
forth abundantly, though, of courss, Baatrice
id not know that this was her sister's doing,
| On the very morning that Geofrey weat
{mway Mr. Davies bad met ber as she was

| walkitig back from the station and ssked her |

(if Mr. Dingham bad pone.  TWhen sho replied
' that this was so she hud distinetly lisard bim
murmur: “Thank God! Thank Godl" Sub-
sefuently she. discovered ulso that bs bribed
the alll postman to keep count of the letters
which she sent and received from Geoffrey.
These thiugs Alled Beatrica with alarm, but
there was worse bebind. Mr. Davies began
to saod her presents—{fimet, such things as
prize pigeons and fowls, then jewelry, The
pigeons und fowle she conld not well return
| without exoiting remark, but the jowelry tha
“sent baek by one of thoe school chiliran, First
camo 6 bracelst, then a locket with hisphoio-
graph inside, and lastly, n cose that whon
eho opened it, which ber curiosity led her to
do, nearly blinded her with light. It was o

& dismond necklace, nod she had never aven |

seen such diamonds belore; but from their
sizs and luster sho know that each stone muyss
be worth bundreds of pounds. Beatrice put
it in her pockot and carried it until ho met
| him, which she did in the course of that after-
| nibon.
| “Mr. Davies” she wid, Lefors be could
speak, aod handing him the package “this
bes been sent to me by mistake, Will you
kindiy take it backy”
| He took it, abashed.
“*Mr. Davies,” she safd, looking him full in
the eyes, ““I hope thas tiers will be no more
| such mistakes, Fleass understand that I can-
not aceept presents from you.®
“If Mr, Bingham had sent it you would
| bave accepted it," be muttared sulkily,
Beatrice turned and lnshed soch & look on
I'him that he fall backand loft her. Dut it
wes trus, and she knew thet it was true,
It Geoffroy had gived bera sixpencs with
o hole in it sho would bave valued It mors
than ail the dinttionds on sarth. Ob! whata
position was hers  And it was wroag, too,
Ehe had no right to love the husband of ua-
otber woman. But, right or wrosg, the fuot
remained, sho did love him.
| And theworst of it wns that, sconer or
later, all this about Mr. Davies, asshe well
knew, must come to the exrsof ber father,
aad then what would bappen? Oze thing was
| certain, In his presaut poverty stricken eone
dition be wonll move hoaven and earth to
briag about ber marriage to this rich ma..
| Her {father nover had been very scruptlons

where monay was concerned, nnd the ploch of
want was not Exely to make bim mers 8o,
Nor, we may bo sure, did all this esc3pe the
jealous cyes of Elisabath, Things looksd
black for her, but she did not intend to throw
upthe cards on that aceoudt. Only it was
thne to lead trumps. In other words, Beatrice
must be fatally compromised in the eyes of
Owen Davies, if by any meansthis eould Ly
birought about. So far, things had gone well
for her schemes,  Beatrice and GeolTray laved
ench other; of that Elizabeth was certain.
But the existence of this secret, undarband
affection woulll avail her nsught unless it
conlil be construed Into acts. Everybods is
fres to Indulgs in seeret pradilections, but if
ouce they give them way, If ones & woman's
woracter is compromised, then the waorll
nvails itssif of its opportunities and destross
ber. Whut man, thought Elizabeth, woulid
IATTY mcompromised womani If Beatrics
| could be compromised Owen Davies would

brought about,

It sounds wicked and unsatural. ‘tImpos-

fitilo that sister should so treat sistor,” the |

readerof this histovy may say, thinking of ber
own, and of her alfectionate and restectablo
|surtiundings.  But if is not Lnposible, It
¥ou, who doubt, will study the law roparts,
| and no wirss occupation can b wished toyon,
| you will find that spch thibgsare possitile,
| Homaa natim can riso to strangs helght=, and
it can also fall to depths beyoud sour fathome.
|ing. Becauss o thing is withont parallel in
your own small experience it in no way fol-
lows that it cannot be,
| Elizabeth wesa very remorscless person;
| shie vas mors—sho was o woman actuated by
pusston asd by gread, the two strongest mo-
tives known to the buman heart  Dut with
her remorselessness she united o conslderahlo
degras of Intelligence, o rather of intellees
Had sho been nsavags sho mizht have re
moved lLersister from her path by a moss
expeditions woy; being what she was, she
mersiy strove to effécs the samoend by a
metlod not punishable by law—in short, by
murdering ber reputation,  Would she bo re-
sponsidla if her sister went wrong, nmd was
thus . uiterly discredited in the cyes of this
man who wished to marry her and whom
Elizbeth wished to marrs? Of coursenot;
that was Beatrice’s affnir. But she could
| give her every chance of falling Into tempta-
tiou, nud this it was her fixed desiz to do.

Circumstaness so0ou gave her an opportu-
nity. Tlhe newd of money becams very pross-
ing nt the viearaga, They bod literally no
longer the wherewithal to Hwe, The tithe
payers absolately refussd to falflll their obii-
gations. As it happened, Jones, the rinn who
bad murdercd the auctionesr, wus never
brought totrinl. He diad shortly after his
arrestina fis of delirium tremens and ner-
vous prustration, broughit on by the sudden
erssation of n supply of stimulants, and an
example. was lost that, hed be been doly
hiung, mizhs liave been made of the results of
dofying the law, Mr Grasger was now too
potr o institute auy further procesdings,
which, in the stata of public feeling in Wales,
might or might uot suceesl; be conld only

submiz, and sibmission meant A
deed, he wos already a bezzar.  In this state
of nifnirs s took ¢ 1 with Elfzabeth,

pointing out that they must either got money

or starve. Now, tha anly possiblo way to get |

money was by borrowing it, and 3. Gran-
RS suggestion was that Lo should apply to
Owen Davies, who had plenty.  TIndeod, ho
would have dose so lohg aco, but that tha
equire bad the repatation of Lelne an gxcend-
itizly clom fisted man.

But this proposition did not st all syit
Elizabotli’s book. Her greas object inid been
to coneval M. Davies' desires gn regards
Bontrive from her father, ead bor daily ol
wan that be might becomno nequaintid with
them from somo outside sourte, She koew
very well thatif Lerfather wontup to the
Castlo to borrow money it would be lont, or
rather given, freely cnough; but sho alo
knotw that tho lender would almoss certainiy
take tho opportunity, the very favorable op-
rtunily, to unfold his wishes asregardathe

wrpower’s daughiter, The one thing would
neturally lead 0 the other—the promisa of

Lier father's support of Owen's sult would bo |

tho consideration for tho money recsived.
Low gladly that suppert wonld be given was
also obrions to ber, and with her father
pushing Deatrics ou the ono side nnd Owen
Davies pushilng bor on the otlier, how conli
Iiliznboth be sore that she woull net vieldd
Boutrice would be tho very person to e car-
tiotl nway by an m;&m}'. t;l’;iwlr father
woull teli ber ihat ‘got the mongy an

| not take ber to wife—thercfore thiz must bie |

—_

]tlul Wdﬂ:&d‘d
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ing | father moust at ail bazrds be

 secking ssistance from Owen Davies.
et the money muss be had from
or thay would bo ruined.
Ah, slie bad it—Geoffrey Bingham
lend the money! He could wall afford
now, und sho shrowdiy guesed that he
| mot grudge the coat off bis back if be
| that by giving it ho might directly or
' diretly belp Beatrice. Jier father mnst
lup to town to seo bim, abo would hava
letter writing; one never kocws how o lotted
may boread  EFe ginst een Mr. Bin.;hm{
and il possible briung Lim down to Bryngellyg
! In b moment every detail of the plot Imﬂ
|clear to Elimabeth's mind, and then
spoko,
“You miust not go to Mr. Davies, father¥
lshie said; “he is o hard man and muu;’la
reltiso and pus you In a (alss position;
must go to Mr. Bingbasy,  Lisen: he fs rick
now, and be i very fond of you and of
| Beatrice, Howill lenil ¥ou a huodred poundg
|at onee. You must go to London by the
| early train to-morrow, and drive seaight te
| bis chambers and so bim, It will coss twd
| pounds to get there and back, bot that can
| uot be helped; it issafer than writing, and 1
| nm sure that yon will cot go far nothiog.
And ses bere, father, bring Mr, Hingbamy
back with you for a faw days if you can. I
will be a little return for his kindness, und I
| know that lin i3 not well, Deatrice had o
lotter from him in which be said that he wad
| @ overworked that ho thonght he muss takg
| nlittlo rest soon.  Bring him back for White
| sunday.™
Mr. Grangor hesitated, demorred and
finaily yielded. ‘The weak, quernlons old
farmer clergyman, worn oat with many datiy
| cares, and quits unsupported by mantal re<
| smurces, was but a tool in Elizabeth's ahig
hands. He did not, indeed, {eel any bumilisd
tion at the fdex of trylog to borrow the
for bis nature was not floely sirung,
moznay trovbles bad mads him callous to the
verge of unscrupalouscess: but he did nod
liko the iden of a journey to London, wherd
| be had not been for more than twenty ¥

| and tho expenditure that it cotsiled. Sti
| he neted ns Elizabeta bads him, even to keope
{lng ths expedition socret from Beatrie
Beatrice, a2 her sister explainsd to him. was
proud us Lavifer and might raiss objectiony
if alss knew fhat be was going to London 1o
Lorraw money of Mr. Bingham. This, in-
deed, slie would eertainly bave done

Gn the following afternoou—it was tha
Friday before Whitsunday, and the lass diy
of tho Eastor sittings—Geoffrey mt fn his
chambers, in the worse posible spirits, thor-
oughly stale and worn out with work., Thare
wns o copsuitation geing oa, acd hisclisnt, &
pig beaded Noerfolk farmer, who was benp
| 4pon procoxding to trial with some extraors
| difiry actiom for trespass against his own
| landlord, was present with his selicitor.
Oeoffrey, in a faw short, clear words, had ex-3
plzined the abeirdity af tha whols thing, und |
strongly advised him to sttls, for the clisns,!
| kad icalsted on sosing himn, refusing to ba pu!-;
joil with n written opinion. But the farmer |
[wm not ssetisfled, and the sollcitor was now
| endeavaring to lot the pure light of law inte
the darkness of bis injured sonl

Geuffrey threw himsel! back in his chatr,
pushed the dark bair from his brow and pre-{
tended to listen. Dut in aminuts his mind|
was far away. IHeavers, how tired o wasi)
Well, there woald be rest for o few days—:hl:
Tussiay, when ho had o master that must be
attended to—the bouss bnd risen and so had
| tho courts.  What should he do with himsel{?
Honorin wished to go and stay with her
Brother, Lord Garsington, and, for a wonder,

to take Efflo with ber. e did not like it, byl
e supposmd thus Lo shoulll have to conssnt.

| Omia el g was, bo would not go.  He could
| et endure Garsington, Duostan aud all their
set.  Bhould be run dowm to Bryngelly! The
tersplation was very great: that would be
Lappiness indeed, but Lis common senss pro-
| ¥alied agninst . No, it was batter that ho
should not go there. e woukl leave Bryn-
Igﬂ‘.ij’ clune, If Beatries wishe] him to come
( She would have said so, agd she bad pever
| aven hinted ot snch a tiog, aed if she had be
did ot think that he wotld have gons. Bug
he lacked the beart o po mnywhers otis. He
woukd stop in town, rest, aud read o nowvel,
for Geoffray, when be found time, was nog'
{above this frivolous cccupation. Posdbly,
| mtder certnin circunstances, bo might even
| buve besn capable of writing one. At thas
| mumens s clerk ontered, and Lhanded him
islipof paper with something written on it
| Ho opezted i3 idly npd road;

“Ree. Mr, Granger (o w0 you. Told himy,
You wers enguged, but bBe sald he would!
| veale,™

Gooffrey started violently, so violently thas

il the solicitur and the ebstinate farrooe
looked up.

“Tell the gentleman I will see him in &
mioute,” Le said to the retresting clerk, and
then, addressing the farmer, “Welil, sr, I
bave said sll that I baveto say. I canncs
advise you to continuo this setion. Indeed,
il you wish ta do s, you must really direco
your solieitor to retain some other counsel,
gz I will not boa party to what can caly
| mean a waste of monsy. Good afternocn,™
| ard ko roso,

The farmer was convoyed out grumbling.
| Ta another mioment Mr, Grounger cnz-:-n::!
dressed in & somewhas threadbare suit o
black, and Lis thin whity hair haoging of
gsial over hiseyes.  Gealfrey glanced at him
with epprehension; and as he did so noticed
sbat he bod aged preatly during the lasy
soven months  Had o come to tell bim=some
| Ui news of Beatrice—that she was ill, or dead,

g guing to by married?
| “How o you de, Mr. Granger!” he sald, ns
| Be stretohiod ont hils bund, snd controfling hic
voleons well ns ho could. “How are youf
This i3 o most unexpwcetad pleasura ™

“How do you do, Mr. Bingham™ answered
tho old man, whils ke seated himeelf nery-
onsly in a chair, placiag his hat with o trem-
bling band upon the Qoor beside him. “Yea,
thank you, I am protty well, not very graod |
~—worn out with tronble as tho sparks fly up-
ward,” he added, with a vagee, antomatio
recoliection of the scriptaral quotation.

“I bopa that Miss Ellzabeth and Bo—that
your daughiers are well alo,” said Geoffrey,
unsble to restrain his unxisty.

“Yes, yes, thank vou, Mr, Bingham, Eliza-
beth isu't very grand, either; complainsof &
pain in ber chest, o jittle bilious, perhaps—
&ho always is Lilious in the spring.”

HAnd Miss Beatricol™

FOb, T think she's well—very quiet, yoa
know, end o little pale perbaps; but she is
einays quist—a strangs woman Deatrice,
3r. Bicgham, o very stimogs womny, quite
| buyond we! 1 do mot umderstand ker, and
doa's try to. Not like other women ot ail;
takes oo pleasure in things seemingly: curis
ous, with ler good logks—very curious. Buaf
nobody understands Boatries.”

Geoffrer broathed a sigh of relief. “And
| how are tithes Ueing pakl, Mr. Grongert

Kot very grandly, I foar. T saw that scoune
tirel Jones died in prison.”
| Mr. Granger wole up at once, Beforo be
bad been talking simost at random; the sub-
| joot of hisdaughters did not greatly |nterest
him. Whao ikl interest him was this
| question.  Nor wax it vary wouderful; the
| poor, narrow minded ol man bad thoughs
abous money Ul he conld searcely flod room
for anyihing elsa; indeod nothing else really
touched bim closly. Hs brolke into a long
mury of Lis wrougs, and, drawing a
rom His breass pocied, with
pointed cut to Geoffroy bow his clerical i
como for (ke last six months bad been st the
rate of ooly forty pounds o year, upon which
sum even a Welsh clorgyman could not cone
sider hinmell passing rich.  Geoffrey listaned
ool sympathized; thon camn a nesea

(This story wis eommenced fn Tme SUNDAY
|HERALD on June i Hael cal
be obtalpad st this affice.}
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’ LADIES, IF YOU WANT THE BEST

| Thread for band or machine sewing, usa
Clark’s *mile end" white !
| on black spools, Blick and
__Sgutm Fur”
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