
'P
\

Iter inudiaud h'-‘ l in m ied her for her 

ni ! I ley, not for herself.
Thsiicxt day limey went to town, on im

portant business, lie said. Beatrice naturally 
respited the desertion, but not having la*en 
long enough married to know what n fraud 
that plea of business often is, made no com
plaint. Nevertheless, something told her 
that hex husband's business was in someway 
connected with the will. So the doubt be
came all but certainty.

Curiously enough, or naturally enough, 
Beatrice had no longer the wish to apprise 
lier father of what had happened. Dimly 
she began to see the meaning of the step she 

had taken.
It wàs settled she should return to Mrs. 

Ersklne’s, and, as a slight misunderstanding 
is not sufficient to terminate the relationship 
between a husband and wife of a fortnight's 
standing. It was also arranged that Hervey 
should take lodgings in the neighborhood, to 
which lodgings his wife could conic as a pu
pil to a drawing-master. The fellow hail by 
now resumed his mask, and seemed to lie 
trying to efface the recoll<*etion of the will 

scene.
But the mask had been dropped once, and 

Beatrice, except in lier conduct, was no fool. 
She went back to her borne with a pain in 
her heart, and feeling years older than when 
she had left a fortnight ago.

anlfested no interest in the visit to Bourne
mouth. She merely IiojmsI that Beatrice had 
spent a pleasant time.

The girl felt very miserable; a kind of 
dread which she vainly strove to thrust a way, 
hung over her. 
ed a confidant, 
too great for one breast. So she told h*| 
maid Sarah what had happened. The wo
man's slave-like worship and dog-like fidelity 
ass I red lier silence.

Mrs. Miller, who, in spite of her religious 
peculiarities, knew the world, and knew also 

what such a marriage as this meant, sup
pressed the grief she felt. Hut to endeavor 
to ease her mind sin* made such inquiries as 
she could restarting Mr. Maurice Hervey. 
She even watched him. waited for him, track
ed him in his goings out and comings in. She 
told Beatrice nothing of this self-instituted 
inquiry. To do the woman justice, lead she 
found Hervey up to the standard of tier re
quirements for Beatrice, she would have of
fered up thanks to Heaven more fervently 
than she had ever done in her life.

[7’e be Continued.]

resume your neglected duties, 
tie boy that, jkintli.

Without juiollior'vvwd she* left him. She 

took the Iwiy by the hand ailTl went through 
the gates of liazlewood House. llervey 
watched her disappear, chuckled malicious
ly, ami strode off in the direction of Black- 

town.
In a mechanical way Mrs. Miller gave the 

boy his dinner. She ate nothing herself, but 
her lips moved as if framing words, ami her 
heart offered up its fervent, but incoherent 
and illogical prayers. Knowing that It was 
Beatrice’s custom to visit the nursery soon 
after lunch and assure herself that her boy 
had dined well, Mrs. Miller did not go in 
search of her. She listened for the exjiectod 
step, and when she heard it opened the door, 
and motioned her mistress to enter the ad
joining room, the night nursery. She follow
ed and the look on her face told Beatrice 
what had happened.

“It lias come?” she whispered and turning 

very pale.
Mrs. Miller threw herself on her knees, 

ami taking Beatrice’s hand, sobbed aloud.
“Oil my poor dear ! My poor dear 1” she 

wailed.
The Lord has not thought tit to answer my 
prayers. Oh, my dear mistress, may He 
stretch fortli His arm and lighten the sorrow 
which is before you !

She kissed Beatrice’s hand. She fawned 
upon her almost like a dog. Her mistress 
seemed scarcely to hear her words—scarcely 

to notice her actions.
“It was bound to come,” she said,dreamily.

I have been waiting for it for weeks. The 
sword was over my head, 
must fall. Where is he?” she added.

“He was here, close at hand,” said Sarah.
He has

per he \dfi%the drawing-master, no amre ami»
i leâsli There motif such old hath* as.
.^VU J il I * * 4 r->' -

In order that what happened may be read 
aright, two facts must tie distinctly borne in 

mind. The first, that Beatrice Claiison was 
not then the stately and apparently emotion
less young lady, whose calm and self-con
tained demeanor was such a subject of con
gratulation to her uncles, and such a puzzle 
to Frank Carruthers. She-was but a girl of 
eighteen, proud if you will, hut romantic, 
impulsive, and notwithstanding the shatter
ing of the paternal idol, trustful of man and 
womankind. She was lonely; craved for 
sympathy; and in spite of her position iu the 
world, her life, so far asil'e could see it, 

looked void and colorless. A long stretch 
without a visible goal. Lastly, she lielieved, 
as most young people of eighteen !x*lieve,that 
her judgment as to what was best lor herself 

was infallible.
The second fact to be borne in mind is that 

Maurice Hervey at twenty-five was not, in 
appearance, the scowling, cratty-looking 
felon seen by Mrs. Miller in Portland prison, 
not even the malicious, mocking ruffian who 

The mask
worn by the man when Beatrice first knew 
him fitted to perfection, and until the wearer 
chose showed no glimpse of the villainous, 
sordid nature it hid. He was decidedly good- 
lopking, he was wylt-dressed, and if he car
ried a touch of flic Bohemian about him, it 
was not more than was pleasant and com
patible with the profession lie followed. His 
hands, a matter uinm whieli young girls set 
undue store, were white and well formed. 
He was attentive and respectful in the dis
charge of his duties—doubly so after the tust 
few lessons!

For by that time he had found out much 
about his pupil—not all he wanted to know, 
but a good deal. He had learned that she 
was a baronet’s daughter, and an heiress. 
He could not ascertain how much money she 
would come into or from whom it came. But, 
so far as it went, he believed bis information 
to be trustworthy, and acted accordingly.

He began by awakening the girl’s sym
pathy for his unworthy self. He told her, 
or, it might be said, conveyed to her prodig
ious lies about his own hard lot; he dilated 
on the drudgery of lesson-giving to a man 
who believed lie had genius. So cleverly did 
he talk that Beatrice was persuaded that she 
was under an obligation to him for the very 
act of teaching. Ilis lies were master-pieces, 
because he did not, like many self-styled 
neglected geniuses, believe in liis own talents. 
The man knew that such skill as he possess
ed could make him, at tin* outside, a fifth- 
rate artist, or it might possibly bo, a first- 

rate drawing-master.
But all the same he made Beatrice believe 

he was one day destined to storm the Royal 
Academy, and when once she believed this 
all differences in station between them van
ished. Our age, as everyone knows, is the 
triumph of art. Poor artists and struggling 
literary men do not now fawn upon lords— 
lords ask them to dinner and make much of 
them, or such is the common belief. So, now 
that Miss Clauson was convinced that Mau
rice Hervey was a genius, no cold spectre of 
social distinction rose between the man and 

his desire.
The drawing lessons grew longer and more 

nnd more conversational. Hervey was an 
educated man, or at least knew how to turn 
such education as was His to the best account. 
The first sign of what wits about to happen 
was Beatrice’s beginning to wonder how she 
should be able to offer this man money for 
his services. Then followed other symptoms 
which are invariably distinctly pronounced 
when the sufferer is a self-willed girl of

A sweet lit*« tHere, as no onlookers were about, he gave«* 
vent to delight by sundry actions cutnmon to 
most men as soon as they find themselves 
alone after having received the liest imssible 
news. He smacked his thigh; he rubbed his 
hands together; he seemed to hug himself in 
his joy. He laughed aloud, but there was a 
cruel ring in Ills laugh, and there was a cruel 
look on his laughing mouth. IIis eyes bright
ened with the blended lights of malice and 
anticipated triumph.

“What luck I” lie ejaculated. “What luck 1 
I sec it all from the very beginning. Con- 
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!found it ! it was a clever stroke.

I’ve got lier now ! I’ve got her now !”
He calmed himself; returned to the main 

road and inquired the way to liazlewood 
House. He stood for sometime in front of 
tin* entrance gates; but finding that only the 
chimneys of the house could be seen from 
this point, lie walked round until he could 
get a better idea of the building. “It all means 
money! Pots of money!” be said with glee. 
Alter this lie returned to the gates and it 
seemed as if he meant to favor our friends 

However, if so, he changed his

name of
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CHAPTER XIX.
“IT HAS COME!”

At Blacktown, Maurice Hervey did not fa 
vor au hotel with his custom. Perhaps he 
mistrusted the capabilities (sis sensed by the 
Blacktown hotels for furnishing him with 
luxuries suc!» as after so protracted and en
forced an abstention he felt to be rightly his 
due. Perhaps lie sighed for the quietude 
and repose with which one usually associates 
a private house. After a short search he 
found a bedroom and a sitting-room, well 
furnished and commanding extensive views. 
They were iu one of a row of substantial 
houses whieli by some freak of fortune had 
fallen from the high estate of fashionable 
residences to the lower level of respectable 
lodging-houses. The landlady’s quotation, 
whieli. after the manner of such quotations, 
had attached to it a string of extras like the 
tail to a kite, having been accepted, Mr. Her

vey requested that some dinner might Ik* pre
pared for him. This of course meant chops 
—an extciii]torizcd lodging-house dinner in
variably means chops. Having particularly 
requested that bis chops should be broiled, 
not fried, Mr. Hervey, whilst the cooking 
was going on. went out. found a wine-mer
chant's and ordered half-a-dozen of whisky 
to lie at once sent in. The sight of the bot
tles, tlie number of whieli augured well for 
a long stay, gladdened the landlady’s heart. 
By the aid of the whisky, a kettle of hot wa
ter, sugar, and cigars, the new lodger spent 
a comfortable, if not an intellectual or im
proving evening.

In the morning he sallied forth, 
every visitor to tin* old city who has time to 
spare lie seemed bent upon seeing the natural 
beauties of the suburbs of Blacktown. His 
landlady, who thought him a nice, pleasant, 
free-spoken gentleman, gave him an oral list 
of the stock sights iu the vicinity; but as 
soon as lie was out of doors Mr. Hervey in
quire«! the way to Oakbury, and learnt that 
an easy walk of about two miles would take 
him to that highly favored sjait. The weath
er although fine was cold, so he decided to 
walk to his destination. He soon left the 
rows of houses and shops behind him; struck 
along a broad white road which cut its way 
through a level green sward, and in about 
three-quarters of an hour found himself in 
front of tin* Red Lion Inn, Oakbury.

He entered the inn—men of his stamp 
when in the country make entering inns a 
point of honor. He called for hot brandy 
and water ami was supplied with a jorum of 
that iie«*p brown liquor, dear to rustic palates 
on account .of its presumed strength. Her
vey sipped it, lit a cigar and entered into a 
cheerful conversation with the Red Lion and 
Lioness who were pursuing their calling in 
what, after the fashion of country-inns, was 
a combination of bar and parlor. The Red 
Lion, an affable, condescending animal, ami, 
like all noble animals, willing to relinquish 
toil for more congenial pursuits, seeing that 
his visitor was ready to talk, sat down in a 
round-backed chair near the tire, and left 
the Lioness to attend to the bottle and jug 
department, whieli, as the hour was just past 
noon, was in full swing of activity.

Hervey asked a variety of questions about 
the neighborhood. He might really have 
been a gentleman or' fortune anxious to buy 
a place ami so properly particular as to what 
society might be roundabout, lie obtained 
much valuable and interesting information 
about the “families of position” as they ap
peared to the eyes of the Red Lion. lie 
learned who lived in ttie big white house at 
the edge of the common, who in the house at 
the top of the hill, whom the house at the 

bottom. He was gradually leading up to the 
questions he wanted to ask, when the sound 
of carriage wheels was heard, and the Lion 
after glancing over the wire window-blind 
laid down his pipe and went to the door. 
Hervey also glanced out-of the window and 
saw two tali gentlemen win > occupied the Imx- 
seats of a large wagonette. They were talk
ing gravely and sadly to the Lion who,whilst 
lie listened with due respect, looked some
what crestfallen and ill at ease.

“What’s the matter now, Joe?” asked the 
Lioness, rather anxiously, as her siioii.se re
turned.

“Say the last cask o’ beer ran out two days 

before its time, so it couldn't have been full. 
They look after trilles, they do.”

“Oh, nonsense!” said the Lioness, tossing 
her head. "Some one must have got at it. 
Their servants an* no lietter than others.”

“Who are they?” asked Hervey.
“The Mr. Talberts of liazlewood House,” 

replied the landlady, with that smile on her 
face which seemed to come involuntarily on 
the faces of many people when they men
tioned or heard the name of our gentle Hor
ace and Herbert

Hervey went hastily to the window and 
looked after the wagonette, which, however, 
was by now out of sight.

“Rich men, 1 suppose?” be said, reseating 
himself.

“They’re rich enough; but oh, that particu
lar!” said the Lioness, with another toss of 
her head. The accusation of short measure 
rankled in lier breast.

“Close-fisted?” asked Hervey.

“Well, yes, they're close,” said the Lion. 
“That is, they like to get a shilling's worth 
for a shilling.”

“We all like that. Let me have it now. 
Two brandies—one for you and one for me.”

The Lion laughed un«l tilled the glasses. 
Hervey adroitly plied him with questions 
u!amt the Talberts, and soon learnt almost 
as much as we know.. He laughed with the 
landlord at tlieir amiable peculiarities. It 
was well our friends did not hear the lied
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with a call, 
mind.

“No,” he said, turning away. “There’s a 
new element in the case which must be con
sidered. No need to be in a hurry. I’ll go 
back home and think it all out over a pipe.”

So lie faced about, and, in a thoughtful 
way, sauntered down tin* lane, or road, 
whose mission in this world is to give access 
to liazlewood House and two or three other

It has come. Yes, it lias come.
confronte»! her on his release.

Mrs. Erski ne*'
111

The SWORD and SHIELD.equally desirable residences.
It was a glorious, winter’s day. The sun 

was shining brightly; so brightly that on the 
bare twigs of the hedges, the hoar frost of 
tlie night had dissolved itself into crystal 
drops which shone like jewels, and then, as 
if alarmed at t!n*ir Protean nature, trembled 
and fell. Although a silvery haze hung 
round tlie horizon there was no fog. Tlie 
air was sharp and crisp but not damp, 
wind if cold was quiet. It was a day of a 
thousand—a day, in fact, on which, if she 
knows her business, a woman who has 
charge of a child takes it out for a good long 

walk,
Mrs. Miller knew her business, soit was 

quite in order that as Maurice Hervey was 
walking down tlie lane tlie nurse and the 
boy. on their way home to early dinner, 
shouhi !n* walking up. Hervey, whilst «ieep 
in liis méditai ions, heard a voice, and look
ing up saw tlie dark-clad woman and tlie 
golden-haired child within a few paces of 
him. He stopped short and looked at them.

Hervey to-day prcsentcil an appearance so 
different from that of the caged creature 
seen by Mrs. Miller at Portland that she 
would probably have passed him without re
cognition. lie was now fashionably dressed 
and, had it suited liis purpose, might have 
brushed elbows with the woman and yet left 
her ignorant of his release. This not being 
bis pur|tose in* stoppl'd short and waited. 

Naturally slie raised lier eyes and at once 
knew tin* truth.

Hail Sarah Miller followed the impulse 

Which seized her when she saw that face full 
of mocking triumph sin* would have uttered 
a cry of anguish. < inly tin* fear of alarming 
the child prevented her from so doing. As 
it was she gave a quick gasp and for a mo
ment gazed at the man as if she saw a ghost. 
Then she stooped and said to the boy. “Run 
on my pretty, run as fast as you can. 
boy oiieyed. Hervey made no effort to stop 
him, but he turned and followed him with 
his eyes. Then once more he faced Mis. 
Miller.

She hail by now recovered from the first 
shock, and looked at him not so much with 
fear as with hatred and defiance. She took 
a few steps, passed him, and placed herself 
as if to bar the way to liazlewood House.

“What are you doing here?” she asked 
fiercely.

“My dear Sarah,” said the man in mock
ing tones, “what a strange question to ask ! 
Considering your anxiety to appoint tlie 
earliest day possible for our meeting, is it 
any wonder that I come at once to find you?”

“Now you’ve found me, what do you 
want?”

“My poor Sarah, can’t you guess. When 
you paid me that friendly visit last summer 
1 told you wluit I pined for. I have come to 
you iu order to find some one els»*.”

“She is hundreds of miles from here. You’ll 
never see her again.”

Even as she told the lie her heart sank. 
The gleam in Hervey’s eyes showed her she 

had lied in vain. He laughed like one enjoy
ing the situation. “Never see her again!” 
lie echoed. “I am inconsolable. But chance 
meetings do sometimes occur. You don’t 
mean to give or sell me any information I 

suppose?”
“i’ll cut my tongue out first.
“Oh, true and faithful servant! Then it’s 

no good asking. But about yourself. Sarah 
—have you got a good place in the neighbor
hood?”

“That’s none of your business,” said Mrs. 
Miller, sharply, llervey laughed again.

“I should like to hear you had a nice com
fortable place. Something easy and suited 
to your declining years. You have not worn 
well, my jxior Sarah. You look at least 
twenty years older than when 1 first knew 

you.
She took no notice of the taunt. Again 

tiie man laughed liis mocking laugh, 
kind of a place is yours, Sarah? As you 
know, I am much interested in you. You 
are a nurse, I supiKise.” He nodded in the 
direction of tlie ln»y who stood some little 
distance off wondering in his childish way 
what his guardian was about with this gen
tleman.

“Yes, I am a nurse,” said Mrs. Miller sul
lenly.

“And that is one of your charges? The 
youngest perhaps? A line little fellow. Do 
you know I have often dreamed of owning 
such a boy as that. At heart I believe I have 
the germs of respectability and domestic 
goodness. What <lo you think, Sarah?”

“Your heart is as black as a coal,” burst 
out the woman excitedly. “Would to God 
you had died in prison. For years it lias been 
my daily prayer.”

“Yet it availed nothing—the prayer of the 
righteous! Sometiiing gone wrong above, 
Sarah. Never mind, 1 give you good wishes 
in return for evil ones. I know something 
of this neighborhood and tlie people, and if 
I could choose a place for you it would be 
one with two niiddh*-aged gentlemen named 
Talbert, who live at liazlewood House with 
a beautiful unmarried niece named Beatrice 
Clauson. That would be such a comfortable 
place for you. Sarah !”

Until now he had been playing with lieras 
a cat plays with a mouse. There was noth
ing to show her the extent of his knowledge. 
For all she knew he might simply have come 
down here to find her. So she had guarded 
every word, every look, fearing lest she 
might give him information. Now he bared 
liis claws and showed her that escape was 
impossible. She groaned but struggled no 

more.
“You will take money?” she asked.
“Oh yes, Sarah, I’ll take money.
“And go away and trouble her no more. 

Tell me where to find you to-morrow. I will 
come and arrange everything.”

“Oli no, you won’t. 1 never deal with 
agents. Your intervention is not needed, 
Sarah.

She stamped her foot angrily, 
what you want, 
me and go and do your worst. You may 
have men to deal with now, not women.”

He threw off in a second every trace of 
He sei/.«*d her wrist amt held her.

Listen, 
“All your port 

In this business Is to take a message. Go 
straight to her. Tell her I am here; free, 
and with a pocket full of money. Tell her 
to come to me to-morrow at my rooms. Tell 
her I will wait until twelve o’clock. If she 
is not there when the clock strikes, I swear 
1 will come and see her in her own home— 
Do you understand? Answer me.”

“Yes, I understand.
“Here’s the address.” He scribbled it on 

a bit of pajM*r “Now von can go Pack and

She needed sympathy, need- 
Such a secret as hers was

I •
I knew it
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Then noticing Beatrice’s shudder, 
gone away for a while; but I saw him. He 
gave me a message. Oh, my dear, my dear ! 
You must expect no mercy.”

“I expect none. I will ask for none. Give 
me tlie message.”

Mrs. Miller gave it word for word and then 
handed her the paper with the address, 
must go,” said Beatrice, 
for it. The shame which 1 dared not face— 
the crash I shrank like a coward ftom pro- 

Weil, if all must be

The
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“There is no help
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paring for. inis come, 
known it will ri«l my life of the deceit which 
for years lias made it a bunion.”

She turned away, entered the nursery and 
kissed the boy. Suddenly she gave the nurse 

You saw him,” she said;

Will be the best plank in the platform of the SWORD and 
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a frightened look.
“di«t lie see the bo 

Mrs. Miller nodded sadly.
“Did lie know—did lie guess?”
“He said nothing. But, oh, my poor dear! 

there was something 
made me tremble—something that told me

Like
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leaving tin* room.
She went to her bedroom in which siie 

Hours «luring which sitestayed for hours.
live«! again in thought the whole of her life 

Years which had Q -during tlie past live years, 
turned lier from a light-hearted, impulsive 
girl into a grave and saddened woman, 
woman who partly by her own folly, partly 
by the crime and cruelty of another found 

herself to-day in as sore a plight as ever wo
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»bat she looked HACK Ul*ON.

As the Story of Beatrice’s past is made up 
of things she knew, things she guessed, and 
tilings of which sin* knew nothing, it will In* 
better to learn it in its veracious entirety 
than to glean it from the saddened musings 
that winter's afternoon.

After tin* Sattle-roya! 1m tween Lady Clau
son and li. r stepdaughter, and when Sir 
Maingay weakly and forth«* sake of peace 
left his «laughter at home, whilst he fled to 
the Continent with that newly-acquired 
treasure. I.i> beautiful wife, Beatrice settled 
down to tin* dullest of dull lives, or what cer
tainly promised to be so unless the girl could 
brighten it by drawing on her own resources 
for amusement. On one point, however, she 
liait nothing to complain of. A childless 
widow with a large income could not have 
enjoyed more freedom of action. Mrs. Ers- 
kine, the aunt, in whose care she was nomin

ally placed, was old, wrapjieil up in !u*r own 
vari'M ailments, amt so selfish us to keep 
herself clear of suspecting people, because 
suspicion brought trouble and worry. Bea
trice was free to spend her hours as it best 
suited lier; to come and go as she olios«*, and 
generally to do what pleased herself. By 
tills arrangement Mrs. Erskine saved herself 
mii<*li trouble and resjamsibility—things 
which are extremely injurious to an old gen
tlewoman iu feeble health.

But Beatrice, who was in magnificent 
health, as all young girls of eighteen should 
be, Siam banal that to render life at Mi’s. 
Erskine’s worth living, site must find occupa
tion for her lonely hours. Perhaps there 
were times when the ideal pleasure and joy 
with which an untravellod mind invests a 
foreign tour, mad her repent of her hasti
ness in disdaining to occupy a secondary 
place in her father's heart. But if it was so, 
her pride forbade any projmsals of surren
der. Nevertheless, something had tobe «lone 
to make life tolerable. She cared little or 
nothing for general society, and even had 
she done so, tlie fact of her possessing few 
friends anywhere, and none iu London, 
would have rendered lier going out into the 
world a matter of difficulty.

So that Miss Clauson, who was a young 
lady of no mean abilities, and who had some
how imbibed the modem notion that If right
ly direetod a woman's brain-power is equal 
to man’s iu acquiring knowledge, decided 
(hat the most satisfactory method by which 

time «amid be killed, was by continuing lier 
studies from the jaiint at which she laid 
them down when siie left the fashionable 

finishing school.
Being also rather troubled by tlie feeling 

that shi* ought to do something for suffering 
humanity, she organized a little charitable 
scheme. She had plenty of pocket-money. 
Sir Maingay, who since old Talbert’s death 
had received a considerable sum per annum, 
paid out of the trust, for liis daughter’s main
tenance and education, behaved most gener
ously in this respect. There is no salve to 
the conscience so efficacious as a money sac
rifice!

Beatrice, then, did what good she could on 
her own account. As a piteous tale always 
opened her purse, revileis of indiscriminate 
almsgiving may think little of her efforts. 
Perhaps they l>ore no fruit save In one note
worthy instance.

Charity brought her in contact with a wo
man, who, from a variety of circumstances, 
had been reduced from the state of a superior 
domestic servant to abject poverty, and who 
was lying almost at death’s door. Beatrice 
heard lier history, relieved her wants, had 
lier doctored and cured, and by these acts 
made the woman her slave for life. She 
riveted the links for ever, when, fancying 
she could do witli a maid, she, in spite of a 
grumble from her great-aunt, took this wo
man, named Sarah Miller, into her service.

This happened in the early days of her so
journ at Mrs. Erskine’s.

The course of study progressed. For the 
most part Beatrice taught herself. After a 
while it struck lier she should like again to 
take up lier drawing. Here, ns lier ambition 
rose higher than wishing to execute the usual 
schoolgirl masterpieces,she needed a master. 
A caller, an acquaintance of Mrs. Erskine’s, 
gave her a name and address which had been 
given to lier by some one else. Beatrice 
wrote ami asked the artist’s terms. He re
plied She wrote again, accepting the terms 
and begging him to call on a certain day. So 
Maurice Hervey came into her life.

When first she saw him the girl was sur
prised to find she had summoned to her aid 
a young man of about twenty-five. But the 
age of a drawing-master appeared to Miss 
Clauson as a matter of secoudary import- 

So ltmg as he knew his business what 
mattered if he was twenty-five or fifty-five.

Mrs. Erskine troubled nothing about the 
affair. She knew that a matter gave her 
niece lessons twice or thrice a week. The 
old lady never even acquired his name. To
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This Department will be filleil with choice tlum^lit.s from eommii- 

nications and exchanges. The publication of one or two short serials i* 
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\V A U It A NT EI» to restore gray liair to Its orig- 
i-otor, beautv and softness; to stop it from 

fsl li ng out; to restore a vigorous circulation to tlie 
(Mid*; to give tone to the secretions of thesealp; 
no,! to keep the head free from dandruff.

eighteen.
Hem* y, as soon as he found himself on 

the same platform as his pupil, hurrii*«! mat
ters on. lie had pressing reasons, known 
only to himself, for bringing thiiigsto a con
clusion. Perhaps, his audacity hMfx’il him. 
At any rat**, when one day lie dashed the 
drawing materials aside ami vow«*d in* loved 
her, and unless slit* loved him he must fly 
and set* her no more, the girl’s answer was 
all he could have hoped for. lo Beatrice, 
the fairy prince of her childish dreams had 

come.
She wisheil to write to her father at once. 

Strange to say this did not suit lier lover. 
With great hum lest y la* represented that un
til lie had made his name famous in art Sir 
Maingay might naturally object to the alli
ance. He was not, however, selfish enough 
to suggest a term of probation whilst the 
making-famous process was going on. On 
tin* contrary, he assured Beatrice that he 
could not live another month unless she were 

lit* redoubled these assurances
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rl will cause the hair to grow where It has suf- 
•feil injure or decay hy neglect or disease.

NONE GENUINE
vithout ttie trade mark of the inventors. Ask 
■our Druggist for it.
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liis wife.
when Beatrice told him indirectly that when 
of age she came into a larg«* income. No, let 
them be married r • once. Her father’s con
sent could lie won so much better after the 
ceremony. His, Maurice’s darling must be 
guided by him. Beatrice hesitated, Hervey 
pressed, and at last, like other darlings of 
eighteen, she consented to be guided by tlie 
mail she loved.

He glinted her to lier first act of deceit. Siie 
informell Mrs. Erskine that she was going 
to Bournemouth for a fortnight to see an old 
school-friend.
thinking it was but an equivo<*ation. 
was going to Bournemouth and a friend of 
hers lived or di«l live there—no doubt she 
would see her. Every one knows that equi

vocation is tin* inclined plane down which 
people slide to the pit.

With resjiect to lier father she comforted 
herself by thinking that, as • he married to 
please himself, she had a right to do tlie 
same. A kiiul of reasoning by analogy not 
uncommon to young people. Besides, lie 
would know Maurice very soon, and, of 
course, learn to love him.

So to Bournemouth she went ; but before 
going was quietly married to Maurice Her
vey, and tiie fortnight spent at Bournemouth 
was tlieir honeymoon. Tlie rays of the 
honeymoon go sometimes far towards dis
persing the glamor with which a bride sur
rounds her bridegroom. Some curious tilings 
happened to Beatrice.

In tlie first place her husband oven now 
objected to Sir Maingay’s being told of his 
«laughter's happiness, and Beatrice, not wish
ing to cross him in these early days, con
sented as before fora limited period tobe 
guided by his superior knowledge of tlie 

world.
In the second place the postman one morn

ing brought a large letter for Hervey. Bea
trice watched him rather curiously as he 
opened it, an«l site saw it contained a docu
ment, the endorsement of which informed 
all wlio could read that it was a copy of the 
last will and testament of William Talbert, 
Esq. Hervey explained that he merely look 
an interest in Ids darling's affairs,and think
ing he ought to know something about them 
had written for the copy. This explanation 
sufficed, and Beatrice laughingly suggested 
that she should sit beside him *nd reail the 
will with him. This was agreed to.

Hervey with a smile of satisfaction read 
how one third of the residuary estate was be
queathed to Beatrice, or rather to Horace 
and Herbert in trust‘for Beatrice. This was 
followed later on by another clause which iu 
tlie event of Beatrice’s making, before she 
was of the age of twenty-one, an unsuitable 
match, or even what appeared to her trustees 
an unsuitable match, Horace and Herbert 
were given wliat amounted to an unlimited 
power of dealing with her share, a power 
which fell little short of appropriation. Old 
Talbert had determined that until his grand
daughter arrived at years of discretion, her 
uncles should be able to defy fortune-hun
ters.

This clause, which was so clearly worded 
that even she could understand it, made Bea
trice glance at her husband. His face was 
pale, liis hands were shaking, and all of a 
sudden a string of fierce oaths dropped from 
his lips. A sharp pain rau through the girl’s 
heart Without a word, site rose and left 

him.
He sooa folVnvod fier, apologized awl be- 

lievetl he had pacified her, but his conduct 
had planted in her heart the doubt—the most 
Gainful doubt which a young wife can feel—
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Ær I and can be easily taken off to sharpen. 

W The length of cut is regulated by the
rlever to which the knife is bolted.

The higher the lever is raised, the 
longer it -will cut. All are warrante«!. Send fos 
circular which will be mailed FREE. 
iNEWAKK MACHINE CO.* Newark. O.

i$9
Will be sold oil easy terms, and shippedSiie comforted herself by 
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ANY ONE WISHING STAUNTON FEMALE SEMINARY,

STAUNTON, VIRGINIA. REV. JAS. WILLIS, A. M., Principal. *
Opens ltd 18th session Sept. 9th, 1886, with a corps of IS Officer« and Teacher», ficellent brick 

buildings. Elegant and nealthfu! location. Home influence. Moral culture receives careful attention. 
Departments of Music and Art in the bauds of skilled teachers. Number of pupils limited.

M. C. FEMALE INSTITUTEWill do well to address THIS OF

FICE.
JACKSON, TENN. Forty-llrst Collegiate Year begins September 7th. 18», with add!Ilona! buildings 
and increased advantages. Prepared to give entire satisfaction. Try it. hor full information, address

PEOF. Q. C. JONES, M. A., or the President, A. W. JONES.

HUNTSVILLE FEMALE COLLEGEffSsfl
Tliey will «jet such terms as 

will m ihi«; almost any family to pos-
Liun, or JIiizIcwihkI House might have gone 
elsewhere for its b»*er.

“They are funny gents,” sai«l the Lion. 
“You'd never believe; but a day or two ago 
I was walking along tlie road, it was driz
zling with rain. The Mr. Talberts they pass
ed in«*, driving. All of a sudden they pull 
up at the hedge round their paddoek, Mr. 
llerlMTt be jumps down; lit* takes the whip 
and with the handle begins poking furiously 
in 111«* hedge. 1 ran up thinking something 
was the matter. Law no! not it. lie was a 
iwtkiiig at a bit of white pajter which had 
blown iu there. Poke and poke lie did till 
he got it out—and Mr. Horace the while 
hoMlng tlie horses and sitting and looking 
ou til if it meant life or death getting out 
that paftcr. Rum thing to be so particular, 
ain’t it?’»

llervey professod himself much amused 
and continued liis questions. He heard all 
about Miss Clauson, the nicco who had been 
staying at Oakbury for so long. lie even 
learnt the name of every member of the 
Hazlewood House establishment, from that 
of tiie oldest retainer, Whittaker, to that of 
the latest arrival. Mrs. Miller the nurse. He 
henni, of course, the whole history, with ad
ditions, of the mysteriously-sent boy. And 
when he was told this, in spito of las self- 
control, a look of utter amazement spread 
over liis face. He rose, and bade the Red 
Lion gu«Hl «lay. Tlie story lie had heard must 
have eugrosMxi bis mind to an unprecedented 
extent, for lie actually forgot to finish liis 
brandy ami water; a flattering tribute to the 

landlord’s power of interesting a listener.
After leaving the inn Hervey took the first 

turning out of tlie main road. It was a little
particular.
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His eyes shone fiercely into hers, 
you hag—you eat !” he said.
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