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THE TURN OF THE SCREW

Tur story had beld us, round the fire, suffi.
clently breathbess, but except the obvicus remark
that it was gruesome, as, on Christmas eve in an
old house, s strange tale should cssentislly be, 1
remgmber o comment wttered till somebody hap-
pened to sy thak it wes the only cass bo had met
in which such & visitation had fallen on s ehild.
The case, 1 may montlon, was that of an apparition
in just sisch an old house as had gathesed ws for
the scosiion — an appearance, of & dreadial kinad,
ton litkle boy aleeping in the room with his mother
and waking her up in the terror of it; waking her
not to disipate his dread and soothe him to sleep
aguin; but to encounter alss, herself, before she
had succeeded in doing so, the sams sight that had
ghaken him. It was this observation thst drew
from Dougles — oot immedistely, but later in the
evening — & reply that had the interesting comse-
guence fo which I call atbention. Someons else
told = story mot particularly effective, which 1 sw

|



4 TAE TULX OF THE BCEEW

he was not following. " This T took for & sign that
he bad hissself something to prodsce and that we
should only have to wait. We waited in fact till
two mights later; but that smme evening, befors
we soattered, he bmughtﬂm'hnmin]:.i.
mind.

1 quite agres — In regard to Grifin's ghost, of
whatever it was — that [ta appearing frst to the
tittle boy, at g0 tender an age, adds » partbnlas
tonch. But its not the first coourrence of it
charming kisd that I know fo have invalved &
child, If the child gives the affect anather tarn of
the screw, what do yon say bo dwe childmes —3>"

“ Wi may, of course,” somebedy exclaimed, = that
they give two turnsl  Also that we wank to hear
ahont them."

1 can sst Douglas there before the fire, to which
he had got up to present his back, looking down
at his interdocator with his hands in his pockeds.
# Mobody but me, till now, has ever heard. It's
qaite too korrible.” This, natumlly, was declared
by several voloe to give the thing the utmost
price, and our friesd, with quiet art, prepared his
triamph by tuming his eyes over the ret of ua
anmd g'nmgm “ It's beyond unqﬂ'liug. Hm;l:lmg
wt mll that I know touches it."

¥ For sheer terror? ™ 1 remember saking.
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He seomed to sy it was not so simple as that;
o be really nt n loss how to qualify it. He
passed his hand over his cyes, mado & little wine-
ing grimace. % For dreadlu] — dreadinlmss! ™

i (3h, bow delicious!™ ecried one of the women,

He took no notico of her; he looked at me, bug
as if, instead of me, he mw what be spoke of,
“For general uncanny ogliness and hosrer amd
"1.“-"'

“ Wall thes,” T said, = just sit right down amd
begin.”

Ho turmsd reund to the fle, gave a kisk to a
bog, watchid it an instant, Then as he faced us
again: “1 an't begin. I akall have to send to
town.”  Thers was a unanimous groan at this,
amil muach reproach; after which, in his pre-
oooupied  way, be explained. ©“The story's
writben. Its in a locked dmwer—it has mok
been out for years. 1 comld write to my man and
encloss the key; be could send down the packet
as he finds it." Tt was to me in particalar that
ke appeared to propound this — appeared almost
to appeal for aid nof to hesitate. Fe had brokes
& thickness of ice, the formation of many =
winter ; had haed his reasons for = lomg silence.
The cthers rescpted postpomement, but it waa
just his scraples that charmed me. T adjured
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us for an carly hearing; then I ssked him if the
experience in question had been his own. To
this his amswer was prompi. Oh, thank God,
nol™

“Aml is the record yours? You took the
thingﬂ-urn!"'

“ Nothing but the impression. I took that
dgre " —he tapped his beart. = 1've murlmm'

“'Then your mapuseript — 7™

“1s in old, faded ink, and in the most beauid-
ful band." Mo hung fire aguin. = A woman's,
Shoe has beon dead thoss twenty years. She
sent mmo the papes In question before she died.”
They wero all listoning now, and of course there
was aomobody to bo arch, or at any mate to devw
the inforemce, Hut if ko pot ibe inforemcs by
witheut a smile It was alse without irritation,
“8he wes & most charming porson, but she was
ten vears clder tham [,  She was my sister’s
govorness," ko qubetly sald. *She was the most
agresable woman I've ever kmown in her posi-
tlon ; she would have been worihy of any what-
ever. It was long ago, and this episode was long
before. 1 was af Trinity, and I found her at
home on my coming down the second summer.
I waa much there that year — it was a beawtiful
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one; and we bad, in her off-hours, some strolls
and talks in the garden— talks im which she
struck me as awially clever amd mboe. Oh ves;
dem® grin ¢ 1 liked her extremely and am glad 1o
this day to think she liked me tes. 1f she hadn®t
ghe wouldn's have told me. She had never told
anyome. It wasn't simply that she said so, but
that 1 knew she hadn™. I was sare ;¢ I could see.
You'll easily judpe why when you hear.™

* Hecause the thing had been soch o scare ™
He continued to Gx me. “Ynu'!l-lﬂj'jndﬂ"
hﬂ'rq}-tlﬂ.:“_"diﬂl,"

I fixed him ton. =1 see. She was in lowve.™
He Inughed for the frst thoe, = You are scuts,
Yos, she was in love. That is, she had bean,
That came ouk— sbe conbdn’t tell her story with-
cuf ita coming out. 1 saw it, aml eho saw [ saw
it but neithor of a8 gpoke of i, I remember
the time amd tho plsos —the cormer of the lawn,
the shade of tho great beocches and the long,
hot summes aftermnoon, I wasn't a socone for o
ghodder; but och——I[" He gquitted the fire
and dropped back inte his chair,

“You'll rocsive the packet Thamsday mom-
img 77 I inguired.

u Probably mol till the second post.”

= Well them i alter disnee —"'
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“You'll all meot mo hore?™ He looked ws
roand again. “Isn't anybody geing?™ It was
almost the tone of bope.

 Everybody will stay | "

= Fowill —nnd Fowill 1" oried the ladies whoss
departure had beon fized, Mm. Griffin, bow-
ever, expressed the need for a litthe more light
“ Who waa it she was in love with?"

“The story will tell,” 1 took npon myself o
roply.

%k, T can't wait for the story 1™

“The story wen't fell,” said Douglss; “not in
any literal, vulgnr way.™

“ More's the pity, then. That's the only way [
ovor anderstand.”

“Won't gou tell, Douglas 7" somebody else in-
qaired.

Heo sprang to his fest again. Ve — ko
morrow.  Mow [ must go to bed,  Good-night.”
And quickly’ catching up & candleatbck, he left
us alightly bewildesed. From our end of the
griat brown hall we heard kis step on the stair;
wheroupon Mra. Grilfin spake, = Wall, if T don'i
know wiso abes wras in love with, [ know who be was”

= 5ho was ten years older,” sald her hashand.

s Haisen de plur—ni that age ! Bat it's mther
nice, his bong reticence.™
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“ Foriy yeara! * Griffin pat in.

= With this oatbreak at Tar.™

“The cutbreak,” 1 returned, “will make a
tremendous oocasion of Thursday might ™ and
everyone so agreed with me that, in the light
of ity we lost all atiention for everything eclse,
The last story, however incomplete and like the
mere opening of a serial, had been told; we
handshook and *eandlestuck,” ns somebody said,
and wenk to bed.

I kmew the next day that o leiter containing
the key had, by the first poat, gome off to his
Landon apartmonts; but in spite of — or perhaps
just oo sceount of —the evestual diffusion of
this knowledge wo quite let him aleme fill after
dimmer, t such an heur of the evening, in fact,
a3 might best secord with the kind of emotion
on which our hopes were flzed. Then he becams
a8 communicative as wo could desire and indeed
gave us his best reason for being 0. Wio had it
from kim again before the five in the hall, as wo
bad had our mild wonders of the provieas night
It appeased that the narmative be had prosmbsed
to rosd ua really vequired for & proper imbelli-
gence a fow words of prologue. Let me sy bore
distinetly, to have dome with ity that this narra-
tive, from an exact trandeript of my own made
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mwch later, s what I shall presently give. Poor
Doaglas, before his desth — when it was in sight
— commbtted to @ the manuscript that reached
ki on the thied of thess days and that, on the
same gpot, with immense elfeet, be began to read
to our hmsbed Litihe circle om the might of the
fourth, ‘The departing ladbes who had said they
would stay dida't, of course, thank heaven, stay
they departed, in consequenes of armangements
made, in & mge of curicsity, s they professed,
produsced by the touches with which he had
already worked us wp. But that only made his
little final swditory mare compact aml sclect, kept
ity round tle hearth, sabject to o common thrill.
The first of these touches conveyped that the
written statement took up the tale st a point
after it bad, in & manner, begun. The fact to
be in poasession of was therefore that his old
friced, the youngest of severnl dmaghters of =
poor couniry parsan, had, st the age of twenty,
on taking service for the Grst time in the school-
room, come up to London, in trepidation, to am-
#wer in person an sdvertisement that had already
placed her in berief correspondence with the sdver-
tiser. This person proved, om ber presenting
bersell, for judgment, at & house in Harley
Street, that impressed her as vest and imposing
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—tﬁjmrupltmpfnrﬂﬂ.lgmﬂmul
baehelor in the Fri.-u af life, such a ignrull.
lsadl nover risem, save in & dream or nn old nowvel,
befors a fluttered, anxions girl out of & Hamp-
ghiry vicamge. Oune could casily fix his type; it
wover, happily, dies cut.  He was bandsome and
bald amd pleassnt, off-hand asd gay and kind.

He strack hers, inovitably, as gallast sl splendid,
but what took her most of all and gave ber the
oourage she afterwands showed was that he pat
the whole thing to her as & kind of favour, an
obligation he should pratefully inemr, Bhe con-
oived him as rich, bat as fearfully sxtravsgunt
— s him all i a glow of high fashicn, of good
looks, of expensive habils, of charming ways with
_ women. He bad for his own town residence a
big house filled with the spoils of travel and the
trophies of the chase; but it was to his coantry
bome, an old family place in Essex, that he
wighed her immedistely to procsed.

He had been beft, by the death of their parents
in India, guardian to & small nephew and a amall
niscw, children of & younger, a military brother,
whom he had lost two years before. These
children were, by the stmngest of chances for a
minhilpmi.linn,—l lone man without the
right sort of experience or o grain of patience, —
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rurrb-ﬁqunhhhlnﬂ.l. It hed all been s
great worry and, on his own part doubiloss, a
mi“nfhlmdn,hlhtlmmmﬂrﬁmm
poor chicks amd had done all bo could ; had in
particuler sent them down to his other bouss, the
proper place for them being of eourse the country,
and kept them there, from the fiest, with the bt
people bo could find to look after them, parting
even with his own servants to walt on them and
guing down himsell, whenever he might, to see
bow they wore doing. The awkwand thing was
that they had prsctically no other relations and
that kis own affairs took up all his time. He had
put them in possession of Bly, which was healthy
and secure, and had placed atb the head of their
Little establishoent — bat below stairs anly —am
exoellent woman, M. {rose, whom ke was sure
bis visitor woald like and who bad formerly beon
wabd to his mother. She was now housekeoper
amd was aleo acting for the time s superintendont
b the Little girl, of whom, withoat children of her
own, she was, by good luck, oxtremely fond.
Thers wers plenty of peopls to belp, bt of course
the young lady who sbould go down & governess
would be in supreme authority, Sbe would also
have, in bolidays, to look after the small boy, who
had been for & term at school — young as he was
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to be sent, but what else could be dome?—and
who, a8 the holidays were abouk to begin, would
be back from one day to the other, There had
been for the two childron at first & young lady
whom they had kad the misfortuse to lae. She
had dome for them quite beautifully —sko was &
mengt respeciablo person — tH ber death, the great
awkwardness of which bad, preciacly, loft no alter-
native but the school for little Mibes. Mes. Gross,
sipen then, in the way of manners and things, had
dose a8 she could for Flora; and there were,
farther, & cock, a bousemald, » dairywoman, an
ol pony, an odd groom, and an old gardener, all
likowise therouphly respeatable.

So far had Douglas presentod his plotuns when
pomecne put a gquestbon. = And what did the
formor governesa die of ! —of so much neapecia-
bility 7~

Our friend’s answer was prompd. = That will
come out. I dom't anticipate.”

“ Exoase me—[ thoaght that was just what
you are deing.”

“ln her successor's place,” 1 sugpested, “I
ahioald have wished to learn if the cffies brought
wriiths i ——"

# Neoessary danger to life?"  [ouglas com-
pleted my theught. * She did wish to learn, and
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ghe did learn, You shall hear tomorrow what
she learnt. Meanwhile, of course, the prospect
struck her as slightly grim. She was young, un.
tried, nervous : it was a vislon of sericus dutics
and little company, of really great loncliness.
Ehe besitated —took & couple of days to com-
sult and consider. But the salary offered muoch
excecded her modest measure, and on o secomd
imterview she faced the music, she engaged.” And
Douglas, with this, made a pause that, for the
benedit of the company, moved me to throw in—

# The moral of which was of course the sedue-
tion exercised by the splendid young man, She
succambed to it

He got up and, as he had done the night before,
went to the fire, gave o stir to a bog with his foot,
then stond a4 moment with his back to ws.  *She
saw him only twice.™

“ Yea, but that’s just the beauty of her passion.™

A little to my surprise, on this, Douglas turmed
rownd to me.  * It wae the beauty of it. There
were others” he went on, “who hadn't sue-
cumbed. He told her frankly all his dificulty
—that for sevem applicants the conditions had
been prohibitive. They were, somehow, slmply
afmid. Itsownded dull — it sounded Etrange and
all the mory so beenmss of his main condithon.™
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= Which was e 7"

#“That ghe shoull pever troubles him—bat
never, mever: neither appeal nor complain ner
write about anything; only meet all questions
herself, mmiﬂll.[mun-u]':l h-u-ml:i:n.l:ﬂicil'.n'r,l.l.h
lhpwhqlqihhg’murudl:t-l:imﬂmn. She
promised to do this, and sbe mentioned to me
that when, for n moment, dishordened, delighted,
be beld her band, thanking her for the sacrifics,
she already felt rowardmd.”

“HBat wes that all her roward 7" coe of the
badice asknl,

“ibo pover mw him again.™

“Oh!™ sabd the lady; which, as our friend
immedistoly left us again, was the only other
word of importance contribubed to the subject
till, the next night, by the cormer of the hearth,
in the best chair, bo opened the faded red cover
of & thin old-fashicned gilt-edged albam. The
whale thing took indeed more nighta than one,
but on the first oocasion the same lady put an-
other question. * What i your title?"

=T haven't omo,”

S0k, Fhave [® 1 mid. HBot Douglas, without
heading me, had begun to read with a fine clear-
mesa that was like n rendering to the ear of the
beamty of his anthor's hand.



I kEMEMBEE the whole begiening as a swoces-
sion of Hights and drops, o littde eee-eaw of tho
right throbs and the wrong, Aller dalng, in
town, to meed his appeal, [ beaad ag all evemis a
couple of very bad days— found mysell deubiful
again, felt indoed sure I had msde a mistake.
In this state of mind I spent the long Eour of
bumping, swinging coach that carried me (o the
slopping-place at which I was to be met by a
vehicle from the house. This eonvenience, 1 was
told, hadl been ordered, and I found, toward the
close of the June afterncon, s commodious Hy in
waiting for me. Diriving at that hour, on o
bowely day, through a couniry to which the sum-
mer swebtness seemed to offer me n friendly wel-
comt, my fortitude mounted afresh apd, ns we
tarned into tho avenue, encountered a repricve
that was probably but a proof of the paoint to
which it had sunk. I supposs I had cxpected,
of had dresded;, something so melancholy that

1%
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what greeted mo was o good spurprise. 1 pemem-
ber os o mest pleasant impression the broad, clear
fromt, its open windows and fresh curtaine and
the pair of makds looking cut; T remomber the
lawn and thoe bright fowers and the crumch of
my wheels on the gravel and the clustered tree-
tops over which the rooks circled and cawed in
the golden sky. Tho seeme had a greatiness
that made it a different affaic from my own
scant home, and there immediately appeared at
the deor, with a litthe girl in her hand, & eivil
persom who dropped me as decent o curtsey na
if T had been the mistress or a distinguished
visitor, [ hadl received in Harley Street a
narrower mobion of the place, and that, as I
recalled it, made me think the proprietor still
more of a gentleman, soggested that what I
was to eojoy might be something beyond his
promise.

I bad no drop again till the next day, for I
was carried triomphantly through the following
bours by my introduoction to the younger of my
pq]ﬂ'l.l. The little g'i.'r'l who nccompanied Mra.
Grose appeared to me on the spot a creature so
Mﬂi-lﬂ mnke il.l_grul:lnrturhntn-]:-ﬂ
to do with ber. She was the most beawtiful
child T had ever seen, and I afferwands won-

€
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dered that my employer had not told me more
of ber. 1 slept litdle that night—1 was oo
mich oxcited; and this astonished me too, I
recollect, remained with me, adding to my senso
of the liberality with which [ was treated. The
large, impressive room, ome of the best in the
honse, the grest state bed, as [ almost felt it
the full, Sgured dmperies; the long glasses in
which, for the first time;, 1 could ses mysell
from head to foof, all strock me—Ilike the cx-
treordinary charm of my smal]l charge —as s
many things thrown in. It wms thrown in s
well, from the frst moment, that 1 should got
on with M. (Grose in & relation over whick, on
my way, in the cosch, T fear I had rather
brooded. The only thing indeed that in this
-.:IJr eutlook mi.glll. have made me shrink |.g|.ir|
was the clear circumstance of ber being so glad
to see me. | peresived within balf an hour
that she was so glad —stout, simple, plain,
clean; wholesome woman —ns o be positively
on ber guard agminst showing it too mech. 1
wondered even then s little why she should
wish oot to show it, and that, with reflection,
with suspicion, might of course bave mado me
unEasy.

But it was n comfort that there could be no



THE TURN OF THE SUREW 1%

uneasiness in o coanelion with anything so
beatific as the mdiant image of my Litle girl,
the wvision of whose angelio beauly had proba-
by more than anything else to do with the
restlesameas that, before TN ITI R made me seve
cral times rise and wander about my room o
tnke in the whole pictare and prospect; to
watch, from my open window, the faint summes
dawn, to look at swch portions of the rest of
the bowse ns I coold cateh, amd to listen, while,
in.ll:u{l.:li.ng dusk, the frst 'hird.l'hrg'l.nt-u-
twitter, for the possible recorrence of a soumd
or two, less sniural and not withoat, but within,
that I bed famcied I heard. There bhad beén n
moment when [ believed 1 recognised, faint and
[u,&:ﬂ}'nll.d:ild; there had been amother
when 1 foond mysell just comscioualy siarting
as at the passagpe, befors my door, of o light
footstep. Mot these fancies wese not marked
enough mot to ke thrown off, amd it i enly in
tha light, or the gloom, I should rathor say, of
otker and subsequent matters that they now
come back to me. To walch, teach, “form™
little Flom would too evidenily be the making
of a bappy and usoful life. [t had beon agroed
between us downastalrs that after this first occa-
sion [ shoald have hor a5 & matter of course af
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mijght, hes small whito bed being already ar-
ranged, to that end, In my room. What 1 had
undertakion was the whols care of har, asd &ha
had remained, just this last time, with M.
Grose only as an effoct of owr conaidesstion for
my inevitable strangoness and her natoral tmid-
ity. In spite of this timidity — which the ehild
herself, in the oddest way in the warld, had
been perfectly frank and brave about, allewing
it, without a sign of uneomforiable conscioms.
nesa, with the desp, sweet serenity indeed of
one of Rlphl.!l'l hun]].' infanis, to be discossed,
to ba impu'l:-&d. to her and to determing eI
felt guite sore she wonld p:runul:l_"r like me.
]tn.pl.ﬂ:&nﬁlllﬂ:uld;lﬁdllm Grose
harself for, the pleasure | could see her feel in
m.rld.m.irl.l.iun.ln&m:lur ns I sat nt supper
with four fall candles and with my pupil, in
high chair and o bik, brightly facing me, be-
twoen them, over bread and milk. There wors
naturally things that in Flora's presence could
pass between us only as prodipions and grati-
fied looks, obseure and soundabowt allesions.

A the litile boy —does bo look Hkoe ker?
s he too so very remarkablo 7"

One wouldn't Batier o child. * (0h, Miss, mesd
remarkable. I you think well of this onel™—
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aml shé stood thero with a plate in her hand,
beaming at cur companion, whe looked from one
of ns to the other with placid beavenly ayes that
contained mothing to check us.

Vg if I do—7"

“You will bo carried away by the little gen.
“mﬂ't!"

wWWell, 'lhl'.,l think, is what I cams for—to
bez carried away. I'm afraid, bowever,” I remes-
ber focling the impalse to add, ® I'm rather casily
uﬂ'i.ldirlg- 1 was carried nway in London 1™

I can ntill see Mrs. Grose's broad face os she
took thisin. % In Harley Strest?™

 In Harley Stroet."

“Wall, Miss, you're not the first—and you
won't be the last.™

“ (h, I've no prefension,” [ could laugh, “to
baing the only ame, My other pupll, ot any rato,
24 [ understand, comes back temeorrow ¥ "

“ ot tomorrow — Friday, Mis. He arrives,
as you did, by the coach, under care of the guard,
and ks to bo med by the samo carrisge”

I forthwith cxpressed thai the proper s well
as tho plessant and friendly thing wouald bo tharo-
fore that on the arrival of the publis conveyance
I should be in waiting for him with his litile
#ister; an Idea In which Mrm. Grose concurred
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go heartily that | somehow took her mammer ns
n kind of comforiing pledgo=—mover falsified,
thank heaven!—that we should an every ques-
fion be quite st one. O, she was giad 1 was
there |

What 1 felé tho mext day was, I supposs,
mothing that could be fairly called & resction
from the cheer of my arrival; it wea probably
&t the most only o slight oppression prodoced
by a fullor measure of the soale, ns T walked
round them, gared up st them, took them in,
of my now cireumstanees.  They had, as it wore,
an extent amd mass for which T had mot heen
propared apd in the presenes of which [ found
mysell, freshly, a Little scared as well a8 a little
prowd, Lessona, im this agitation, certalnly suf-
fored somes delay; 1 roflected that my first duty
wag, by the gentlest arts I could contrive, to win
then child into the somse of knowing me. [ apent
theo day with her out of dooms; 1 armagel with
har, to her great sstisfaotion, that it should be
alet, abe cnly, who might show me the place.
She showed [t step by step asd room by room
and seorel by seored, with droll, delightful, child-
ish talk sbemt [t amd with the result, in half an
hong, of our becoming immense friemds, Young
as she was, | was stouck, thooughoud our little
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tour, with her confidence amd courage with thae
way, in emply chambers and dull corrédors, on
orocked staiccases that made me panse aml even
on the summit of an eld machboolated equare
tower that mado me dizmy, ber morming muasic,
her disposition to tell e &0 many more things
tkan she asked, mng out and led me on. [ have
not seem Bly since the day I left it, and T daro
sy that to my older nnd more informed oyes it
wiald anppﬂ.rluﬂiuimﬂg eontrmoted. Huot
ns my litdle conductress, with her bair of godd
nnd ber frock of Bloe, dameed befors mo rommd
cormners and pattered down passages, 1 had tha
view of & castle of romance inhabited by & rosy
#prite, such a place as would somchow, for di-
versiom of the young klea, tako all colour omt
of sterybooks and fairy-tales. Wasn't b just
a storybook over which [ had fallen alose and
alream? Mo it was a big, egly, antigae, but
convenient house, émbodying a few fmtures of
a building still older, half replaced amd half wti-
lised, in which I had the faney of our being
almosl 2z bost as & handful of passengers in a
groat drifting ship. Well, I was, strangely, at
the halem |



THip camso home to mo when, two days later,
I drove over with Flora to ment, as Mrs, Grose
ssid, the litdle gontloman; and all the more for
an incident that, presenting [ssll the second
evening, had desply disconcerted me. Tho flat
day had been, en the whale, as [ have oxpoessed,
reassaring ; but 1 was to s it wind up in kesn
apprelengion. ‘The posthag, that evening,—i%
came late, —contained a letter for me, which,
however, in the hand of my employer, [ founmd
to be composed but of a fow wonds enclosing
another, addressed to himself, with a seal still
unbroken. = This, 1 recognise, is from the bead-
master, and the hesd-master’s an awful bore.
Read him, please; deal with him; but mind
you don't report. Nok a wond. I'm off [™ 1
broke the seal with & grest effort —so gread
a cne that I was o long tinse coming to it; took
the anopened missive st last up o nay room and
ordy attacked it just before going to bed. 1

£l
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had betier bave let it walt @il morning, for ik
gave me o second slecpless night. With me
ocounsel to take, the next day, [ was fall of dis-
trems; and it fimally got so the better of mo that
I determined io opem myself at least to Mrs.
Girose.

“ What does it mean? The child’s dismiseed
his schoal.™

Ehupmmnlluuklbu[m:hbdltthu
moment } then, visibly, with a quick blankness
laumqﬂ.l.ul:]'hl.lhir.'hlrl. '"I.lul:-uul'hlhu’
T

“Eu.ut-'h-umq—_rﬂ. Enlml]iurthnhnliﬂ.lﬂ
ﬁlilﬂm:rnqmgnhlnklh:ﬂ.'

Consciowsly, under my nitention, she reddened.
= They won't tako him ¥ "

“'They absolutely decling.”

At this sho ralsed her eyes, which she had
turned from me; T exw thom Gl with good fears.
“ Whai has be doza #"

I hesitated ; them I judged best simply to hand
bhor my bottor — which, however, had thoe offect
of making ber, without taking i, simply put lser
hamds behind bor. Sbe shook her head ssdly.
= Boch things ar not for me, Bl

My counsollor comldn't read | 1 winosd at my
mistake, which [ attemzsiod as [ could, and
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opened my letter again to repeat it to ber; then,
faltering in the st andl folding it up omes mone,
I pat it back in my pocket.  =Is b really dad F™

The tears were sbill in her oyes.  “ Do the gon-
tlemen sy g0 ™

“They go inte no particulars. They simply
cxpress their regret that it abould be impossilda
to keep him.  That can have only ooe meaning.™
Mra. Grose listened with damb emotiom; she
forboro to sk me what this meaning might beg
s that, presently; to put the thing with some
echarence and with the mere aid of ker presence
to my own mind, I went on: “That be's am
injury to tho others,™

At this, with ope of the quick tamas of simpla
folk, sho saddenly Bamed wp,  “Master Miles!
him an injury 7"

Thero was such & flood of good faith in it that,
though T had mob yet seon the child, my wery
fears mado me jamp to the absardity of the ldes.
I foamd mysolf, to mect my friend the botles,
affering it, on the spod, mrcastically., “To hia
poor littde innocont mates!™

“I's too dreadfnl,” ored M Grose, “to say
sach eruel things! Why, he's scarce tea yeams
ﬂlﬂ

“Yes, yes; it would be incredible.®
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Slee was ovidently grateful for smoch a profos-
gion. **5Hos him, Miss, first. Then boliove g™
I felt forthwith a new Impathence to seo him ;
it was the beginaing of & carosity that, for all
the mext hours, was to despen almost to pain.
Mrs. Grose was aware, | could judge, of what
she had prodieced in me, and she followed it up
with nssmrance. “ You might as well believe it
of the little lady. Bless ber,” she added the
ooxt moment —“foak at herl™

I torned and saw that Flors, whom, tén mine
ufes before, | had established in the schoolroom
with & sheot of white paper, n pencil, ned & copy
of nies “round OFs" now presented bersell to
view ab the opem door. BShe expressed in ber
litthe way an oxtemerdinary dotschment from dis-
agresable duties, looking to me, bowever, with a
great ohiliish light that secmed to offer it as a
mers nesult of tho affection she had conceived
for my persosm, which bal rendored necsssary
that she ehould follow me. I nesdonl nething
more than this to feel the full force of Mra
Grose’s comparison, and, catching my pupll in
my arms, tovens] ber with kisses in which there
wad a sob of stomement.

Wome the less, the rest of ihe day, T watchod

for farther cosasion to approach my colleague,
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aapocially as, towanl evening, 1 bogan to fancy
abo mather sought to avold me. T overteck hor,
I remember, on the stalresse; we wont down
together, and at the bottom I detalned her, hedd-
ing her thers with a hand on her arm. *“I take
what you said to me at noon a8 a declaration
that you'we never koown him o be bad."™

She threw back her head ; ghe had clearly, by
this time, and very honesily, adopted an attitude.
 (¥h, mever koown him—1 don't pretend that /™

I was upset agein. “Then you kave known
kim [ i

“ Yis imdeed, Miss, thank God 1"

O poflection [ accopted this.  * You mean that
o boy who mevor is ——

18 ne boy for mel™

I Beld bor tighter. *You like them with the
gpirit to bo naughty 7™ Then, keoping pace with
her amswer, “ 5o do 11" T eagerly brooght cut
“ But not b the degres 1o contamlnate —""

“To contaminate ?™ —my big waond laft hes at
a loss. 1 explained it.  * T corrapt.”

She stared, taking my meaning in; but it poo-
duced in ber an odd ksugh. “Are you afmid
he'll corrupt geu?™ She pat the question with
such a fing bold humour that, with a laugh, a
little silly doubtless, to match ber own, I gave
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way for the time (o the approbension of ridi-
cule,

But the next day, as the boar for my drive
approached, I cropped wp in ancther place.
#“# What was the lady who was bere before?"

“The lnst govermess? BSbo was alio young
.nd.'prutr_p-allmul.l.l.l.].mnglml nlmost as
protty, Mis, oven as you.”

“ Ah, then, I bope ber youth and ber besuty
helped ber!™ 1 recolleet throwing off. =He
segma to like na young and peetty I™

“(h, he did™ Mre. Grose assemted @ “ 18 was
thso way b liked overyono!™ She had o socnes
spokon imlesd tham she camght hosself up. “1
oean that's Aer way —iho mastec's,”

I was struck, “But of whom did you speak
frst? "

She looked blank, but she coloured. “Why,
of Bim."

“0f tho master? ™

“ 0 who eles?™

There was #o obvicusly no one elss that the
next moment | bad lost my impression of her
baving accidentally said more than she moant;
anl | merely nsked what 1 wanted to know.
“hd ok se2 anything in the boy —7"

= That waznt right ? Hhe mever told me.™
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[ had a seruple, bat [ overcame it. * Was
she careful — particalar ™

Mrs, Grose appearsd to bry to be conseien.
tiome, About some things — yes"

“ But mot aboat all 7™

Again she comsidered. #Well, Mism—she's
gome. I won't tell tales."

“1 quite understand your feeling,” I hastened
o reply; buot I thought it, after an instant, not
ﬂppmﬂlmﬂﬁ.lmnmninntnpnnm: = [kd she
dis hora "™

# N0 e ghos wrenit off."

I don't komow what there was in this brevity
of Mrs. (ircee's that struck mo as ambigocos,
“Went off to die?™ Mre Groso looked straighi
oat of the window, but I felt that, hypothetically,
T had n right to know what young persons engaged
for Ny were expected to do,  =5he was taken ill,
you mean, and wint home "

“8ho was pot takon 111, so far as appearsd, in
this house, Sho lelt it ot the end of the year, to
go home, a8 alee exld, for a ghort boliday, to which
the time ghe had put in bad certainly given her a
right:  We had theu & young woman-—a nume-
maid who had stayed on and who was a good girl
and clever; and ahe fook the children altogether
for the interval. Dut cur young lady mever came
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back, and at the very moment I was expecting her
I heard from the master that she was dead.™

1 tarned this over. * Bot of what 7'

“He never told mel DBuob please, Miss" said
Mrs. Grose, “1 must get to my work.”



111

Hen thus turning her back on me waa forta-
nately mok, for my just prececupations, a snub that
wowld check the g'mwt.'h of oar mutual estesan.
We met, after | had brought home Littls Miles,
mare intimately than ever ca the ground of my
stupelaction, my geseral emotion ! §o monsirous
was | then rosdy to proncusce it thal such & child
a3 had mow been revealed te me should be under
an intordiet. T was a litthe lafe oo the seene, and
I felt, na ko stomd wistlully looking out for me
bafore the door of the inn at which the coach had
pak him down, thak 1 had seen him, on the instast,
without and within, in the great glow of freah-
ness, the same positive fragrance of purity, im
which T had, from tho first moment, seen his Hitle
giater. Ho was incredibly beamtiful, and M.
Grose had pal her finger on it everything bat a
sort of passion of tenderness for him was swept
away by his presemce. What I then and them
took him to my heart for was something divine

]
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that T have pever found o the same degres in
aey child — his indescribable little air of knowing
mothing in the world bat love. It wouald bave
b impossible to carry & bad name with s grestor
Fwpetives of innocence; and by the fime T had got
kack to Bly with him I remained merely bowil-
dired —s0 far, that is, as [ was nob cuteaged — by
the sense of the borrible lettor locked np in my
soom, o & deawor.  As soon as | coald compess a
private word with M. Geoe 1 declaed to ber
that it was grofesque,

fbe promptly understosd me. “ You mean the
cruel charge —"

“1e dosen't live an imstant. Ay dear woman,
foak at him 1"

Sbe smiled at my pretension to have discovered
hia charm. *“[ asure you, Miss, I do oothing
else ! What will you ssy, then?" she imme-
distely adided.

“Tn answer 0 the letter 7™ T had made up
my mind, * Nosthing.”

# And to his unela 7

I was incisive. “ Mothing."

“ And to the bay himself 7

I was wonderful. * Nothing."”

She gave with ber apron a great wipe to bher
mouth. “Then I'll stand by you. We'll see it out.™

]
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W'l see it out 1% 1 ardently echoed, giving
ber my hand to make it & vow,

Ele held me thore a moment, then whisked up
ber apron again with ber defached hand. = Would
you mind, Miss, if T used the freedom —*

“Tokisa me? Nol™ I took the good oreat-
ure in my arms and, after we had embraced like
sisters, felt still more fortified and indignant.

‘This, st all events, was for ths time 1 a time o
foll that, ns I recall the way it went, it reminds
me of mll the art I now mesd to make it & Hitls
distinet. What 1 look back st with amazement
is the situstion I ncecpted. 1 had undertaken,
Iilhmf:mpl.rﬁnn.lnﬂilnuhutdImnmhr
i charm, apparently, that could smooth away the
extent amd the far and difficuli conoections of
wachan effort. I was lifted aloft on & great wave
of infatuation and pity. I found it simpls, in my
ignoranes, my confasion, snd perhaps my conceit,
b aspanse that T eould deal with a boy wheso edu-
eation for tho world was all on the point of bogin-
ming. Iam umsble even to remember atb this day
what proposal I framed for the end of his bolidays
amdl the resumpiion of his stwdies. Leossons with
mi, indeed, that charming summer, wo all bad a
theory that he was to have ; but I now foal that, for
weeks, the lessons st have boen rathor my own.
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I learnt something — at fiest cortainly — that had
mob been ono of tho teachings of my snsall, smoth-
ered life ; learnt to be amosd, and oven amusing,
aml not bo think for the merrow. It was the first
time, in & mannor, that I had known spacs and air
and fresdom, all the musis of sammer and all the
mystery of nature.  And then there was oconsid-
pration —and consideration was sweet. Oh, it
was o trap—not designed, but deep—to my
imagination; to my delicacy, perhaps to my wn-
il:j'q to whakever, in me, was most excitable. The
hnl.n:rlnpim:u:ilil.llillnnjlhl.t I was off
njguud. ﬂuyg:ﬂmnmﬁlﬂl-lmu’hlu—tbq
were of & gentloness o extraordinary. I used to -
speculate— but oven this with » dim disconnect-
pdress —as to bow the rough foture (for &l fui-
ures are rough Uy weald handle them and might
beruise thens. They had the Bloom of kealth and
happiress ; and yot, ns if I kad been in charge of
a pair of little grandees, of princes of the Blood,
for whom everything, to be right, would have to
b enclosed amd protected, the ouly form that, in
my fancy, tho after-yoars conld take for them was
that of & romantie, & really royal oxtonsben of
tho gardon and the park. It may be, of coarse,
above all, that what saddenly broke imte this
gives the previous thnse a charm of stillness—
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Mhulhiuﬂhi-ﬂ:.umﬁﬂ:iﬂg'iﬂ:ﬂ[ﬂrmh--
Tbu-u]:l.nglu‘lulctllﬂj]ikdﬂlﬂl;uingﬂa
beast.

]nlhuﬁﬂtwmhthudlpmh-sllhq
often, at their finest, gave mo what I used to call
m}'mhuﬂnthuhun:uhqm.[nrn;p.ﬂhl-.-
tmmdhﬂaﬁmhrhﬁmumdm[hﬂ,
bafore my final retirement, n small interval alone.
Much as I liked my ecmpanions, this hour was
tha thing in the day I liked meat; and I liked
it best of all when, ae the light faded—eor
rathes, [ shoold say, the day lingersd and the
last: calls of the xt bieds sounded, in a Huahed
aky, from the old treea—1T could take a tam
imio the grounds and enjoy, almost with a senss
of property that amused and flatiersd me, the
beamty and dignity of the plase. It was a
pleasure ab those momonts to feel myself tran.
quil and justified ; deubilesa, perhaps, alsa to
rofloct that by my diseretlon, my quist good
sunss and pomeral bigh proprieiy, I was giving
plossars —if he over thought of it!—to the
person b0 whose pressure 1 had  responded.
What I was doing was what he had camnestly
hoped and directly asked of me, snd that I
mlﬂ.lfl!rl]].-ﬂ.niipmtndumngrﬂhrjﬂf
mmlhda:._puttaﬂ. ldl.:uu,lfu:ujaﬂ
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myself, in short, a remarkable young woman
and took comfort in the fith that this would
mmp-nh]inly-pp-:. Well, 1 needed to be re-
markable to offer a fromt to the remarkable
things that presently gave their first sign.

It was plump, one nfternoon, in the middle of
my Very hour @ the children were tucked away
and [ bed come out for my stroll. Oune of the
thoughis that, as I doo't in the bast shrink
now from noting, used to bo with me in these
wanderings was that it would bo as charming
&8 a charming story saddenly to meet someone.
Someore would appear there at the turn of a
path and would stand before me and smile and
approve, 1 didn't sak more than that—1 enly
ssked that he should kese; and the ondy way
to ke sure he koew would be to ses it, and the
kind Hght of it in his bamdseeme face. That
was cxsctly prosest to me— by which 1 mean
the [see was — when, on the first of thess oces-
slioma, at the end of & loag June day, [ stopped
sbort on omergping from omo of the plantations
and coming imto view of the howse. What ar-
rested me on the spot —and with a sheek muochk
groater than any vision bad allowed for — was
tho semse that my imsgination had, in & flash,
tarned roal. He did stand there | —hat kigh
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up, beyond the lnwn and at the very top of the
tower to which, om that fird morning, little
Flora kad copducted me. This tower was one
af & paie — square, incongrooas, crenelafed struet-
uris— that wero distinguished, for scme resson,
though 1 eoubl see litile difference, ss the new
and tho old. They flanked cpposite onds of tho
house and were probably aschitectural alwardi-
tins, rodeemied in & measure isdesd by wot baing
whelly disengagel mor of a hoight too preden-
tioas, dating, in thelr gingerbread antiquity,
from a momankic revival that was already a re-
spectable past. 1 admired them, had fascies
about them, for we could all profit in & degres,
especially when they loomed through the dusk,
by the gmndeur of their aciual battbements
yeib it vas not at such an elevation that the
figure [ had so ofien invoked seemed most inm
place.

It produoced in me, this figare, in the clear twis
Iigﬁt..lrmtmh:r,lwq:liltiuﬂgupunimﬁqm
I}li:']twﬂq.lh.l:rplr,thnlhwj: af In_rﬁ:l'.lil.ﬂﬂ
that of my second surprise. My second was s
viglest porecption of the mistake of my flvst : the
man who mot my oyes was Bot the person I bad
procipitately supposed. There came to me thas
a bowilderment of vision of which, after thess
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years, thore i no living view that I can hope to
give. An unknows man in s lonoly place is a
permitted object of fear o & young woman pri-
vabely bred ; and the Bgure that faced me was —
a few more seconds assured mwe—as Liidle any-
om else [ knew aa it was the image that had been
in my mimd, I had net seen it in Harley Streot
= [ had not seen it anywhere. The place, more-
over, in the stmogest way in the world, had, on
the instant, and by the very fact of its appear-
ance, become o solitude.  To me at least, making
my statement bere with o deliberation with whizh
I bave never made it, the whole feeling of the
moment refurns. 1t was as if, while | took in—
what 1 did take in —all the rest of the scoms had
been stricken with death. T can bear agnin, as ]
write, the intense hush in which ths sounds of
evening dropped.  The rooks stopped cawing in
the golden sky and the friendly hour loat, for the
minofe, all its voioe. DBub thers was no othar
change in nature, unless indesd it wero a change
that I saw with o stranger sharpness.  The gold
wna still in the sky, the clearmess in the air, and
the man who looked ab me over the battloments
waa a8 definite as a pictom in & frame. That's
bow 1 thought, with extraordinary quickness, of
ench person that be might bave boen and that ho
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waa not. W wore confronted seross our distance
quite lomg encagh for me to sk myself with in.
tenaity who then he was and to feal, as an effect
of my inability to sy, a wonder that in a fow
instants more became intense,
Thugmlquﬂﬁmwmdlh-,il.m
nrd:..[i.uuw.wilhmglrﬂlamrlﬁumm
the question of how long they have lasted. Well,
this maiter of mine, think what you will of if,
h;lqdu'hiln]mlghl.ll:ldm.u pnlihiliti“,m
of which made s differesce for the better, that I
could see, in there having been in the howse —
apil for how long, above all?—na person of whom
I was in igoorance. It lasted whils I just bridled
a little with the sense that my office demanded
that there should be no such ignorancs and Bo
such porson. It lasied while this visitast, at all
evenis, —and there was a towch of the sirangs
frondoms, as | remembor, in the sign of famil-
farity of his wearing no hat, —seemed o fix me,
from hla pesition, with just the qoesticn, just the
soratiny through the fading light, that his own
presencs provoked, Wa were boo far apart to
all to oach otber, batl there was a moment at
which, at sharier range, some challenge between
ud, breaking the hush, wouald have been the rght
result of cor sirmight notual stare. He was in
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oie of the angles, the one away from the house,
l'ﬂg'uﬁul:.uitltrurl me, and with both hands
nh'ﬂ:uludgh So [ saw bim as I ses the letters T
lurml:-nll:il.p-ﬂn'. then, exactly, after n minute,
as if to add to the speetache, be slowly changed
his place — passed, looking at me hard all the
while, to the opposite cormer of the platform.
Yes, I had the sharpest semse that dwring this
transit be never took his eyes from me, and I can
see ot this momont the way his hand, s he went,
passed from one of the crenclations to the nexi
Hao stopped at the other corner, bt leas long, and
even o he turned awny still markedly fixed me.
Hao tamed away ; that was all [ knew.



IV

I* was not that [ dida't wait, on this cceasion,
I'ntmum.ﬁurlmrnuhdlldupl]’n[m
shaken. Was thers n “gscret ™ ot Bi:—--l mys-
tery of 'I.'I'd.n]ph-u or an imsne an aamentionable
relative kept in unsuspected confinement? I
can't say bow long I tomed it over, or how
long, in a confusion of curigeity and dread, I
remained where I had had my collision; I only
rocall that when I re-ontored thoe bhowse darkness
bad quite closed in. Agitation, in the interwal,
oortainly had hold me and driven me, for I must,
in clroling about the place, have walked thres
miles; but I was to ke, later on, so much morn
overwhalmed that this more dawn of alarm was
a pomparalively buman chill. The most alnga-
lar pari of it in fsct —eingular as the ret had
been — was the part [ became, in the kall, aware
of in meeting Mrs, Grose. This piciore comes
back to me in the general Emain — the impreasion,
as 1 received it on my return, of the wide white

i
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panelled space, bright in the lamplight and with
ita portraits amd red carpet, and of the good
surprised look of my friend, which immediately
told me she had missed me. It came to me
straightway, under ber contact; that, with plain
heartiness, mere relieved anxiely at my appear-
ance, she knew nothing whatever that eould bear
upen the ingident I had there ready for ber. I
hldnqt-lu.qmulqd in advamcs that her comfort-
l'hhflﬂﬂ'uldpuﬂmnnﬁmdlpmd:“
measured the iupuﬂ.l.nw-nd' what I had lnnl:g'
m,'ﬂm.l.ﬂ.u-dmg mJ.".lq'L'E hesitates o mention it.
Searce anything in the whole history secms to me
#0 0ld ns this fact that my real beginning of fear
wis oo, &8 1 may say, with the instinet of spar-
ing my companbon, On the spol, accordingly, in
the pleasant ball and with her oyes om me, I,
for & ressom that T comldn’t then have phrased,
schipved an imward revoluiion — offered a vagae
protoxt for my latoness and, with the ples of the
beauty of the night asd of the heavy dow aml
wik feol, went as soon as posstbis to my rocm.
Heore it was ancther affalr; bere, for many
days after, it was a queer affair encugh, Thero
wero howrs, from day to day, — or at least thers
wern momonts, saatohed ovon from olear dutles,
—whon I had to shat myself up to think. Tt
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wns not se muoch yet that 1 was more nervous
than I could bear to be as that 1 was remarkably
afmid of becoming so; for the troth I bad now
hlmummlimﬂj-nddﬂrlh the truth
that T oould arrive st mo sccount whatever of the
vigitor with whom [ had been so inexplicably and
rmuitnmudlnmn,ninﬂmﬂdrm
It took little time to see that I could sound with-
out forms of inquiry aed without exciting remark
any domestic complicstion. The shock I had
suffered must have sharpemed nll my senses; I
folt sare, st the ond of threo days and ss the
result of more closer attontion, that 1 bad wob
boen practised npoa by the servants nor maile the
object of any “pamee.” Of whalever [t was that
I knew mothing was known arcand me.  Thero
was bat one sane inforence : someoso bad taken
a Ulberty rathor gross.  That was what, -
peatediy, I dipped into my room and locked the
deor to my o mysell, Wo had been, colleo-
tively, subject to an infrusbon; scme unsora-
palous traveller, curions in old houses, bad made
his way in nanokserved, anjoyed the prospect from
the best point of view, and then stolen out as
he eame. Ii be bad given me such o bold hard
stare, that wans but a part of his indiseretion.
The good thimg, after oil, was that wo should
surely =e¢ no more of him.
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Thi.lmngtmgmﬂlﬁing’.[.ﬂnit.nmt
hhﬂmlﬂjuﬂgﬁihﬁiﬂhmﬂlﬁhﬂﬂﬂ
nothing else much signify was simply my charm.
ing work. My charming work was jost my life
with Miles and Flors, and ihw;hnnlhiugmﬂ
I so liko it as through fesling that I could throw
myself imte it in trouble. The attrsction of my
amall charges was a constant joy, losding me to
wonder afresh at the wanity of my original fears,
the distaste I had begun by entertaining for tho
probable groy prose of my office. There was to
bo no geey prose, it appeaned, and oo long grind;
80 how eould work noi bo charming that pre-
pented [tsolf as daily beauty? Ib was all the
romancy of the nursery and the postry of the
schooleopm, 1 don't mean by this, of ecurse,
that wo studied cnly ficibon apd verso; 1 mean 1
can express no otberwiss the sort of interest my
companions inspived, How can I deseribe that
wxeept by saying that instesd of prowing used to
thom — and it's & marvel for & governoss: 1
call the slsterhood bo witness] — 1 madn constant
suredly, im which thess discoveries stopped + doep
obsourity contimaed to cover the region of the
boy's comiluck at school, It had been prompily
given me, I have noted, to face that mystery
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without & pamp. Porhaps oven it would b
ot tho truth fo say that — withont a wand —
bop hifmmsalf haad cleased it up. He bl made the
wihols charge absard. My conclusion bloomed
there with the real rose-llush of his inmosenes:
b was omly oo fine and fair for the little horrid,
antlean sthool-world, and be had paid a price for
it. I reflected moutely that the semse of such
differences, such superiorities of quality, always,
on the part of the majority — which coald imclude
even siupid, sordid head-masters — turns infal-
libly to the windictive,

Both the children had a pgentlensss (it was
thelr cnly faalt, and it never made Miles a
muff) that kept them —how ghall T sxpress it?
— almost kmpersonal and cerfainly quite unpun-
ihabla, They were lke the cherubs of the
anecdote, who had —morally, ai any rato—
nothing 1o whack! [ remember feeling with
Miles in especial as if he had had, as it wore,
oo history. We expect aof a small child a ssant
ome, but thore was in this beantiful litle boy
something extraondinarily sehsitive, yet extmsor-
dinarily happy, thai, more than in any creature
of his age T have seen, struck me as beginning
anew cach day. e had never for a second suf.
fered. [tnul:lhiluldimlﬂ.i:plu-uful’h&l
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having really Loon chastised, If ho had been
witked he would have = canght " it, and [ should
have caumght it by the rbound — 1 shoubd have
found the tmee. [ found nothing at all, and he
was therefore an angel. He never spoke of his
school, never mentioned a comrade or a master;
and I, for my part, was quite too much disgusted
to allude to them. Of coarse I was under the
spell, amd the wonderful part is that, cven at the
time, I perfoctly koow [ was. Dot I gave myself
up to ity it was an antidote to any pain, and I
had Enorw l:liutl:l.l.nqu. I was in receipt in
thoso days of disturbing letters from home, where
thhpwuunntgqhgmll. Hut with my ehil=
ilrum, l.rh.nt_ﬂ'i.ingl. in the world mattered? That
was the question T used to put to my scrappy
retirements. I was dazsled by their loveliness.

Thero was & Sunday—to get on—whes it
miged with seeh forcs amd for so masy hours
that there could be Bo prosssslon to church ; In
comsaquencs of whish, as the day doclised, 1 lad
arranged with Mes. Grose that, shonld the even-
ing show Improvement, wo would aitend do-
gother tho late soevies.  The rain happily stopgped,
and 1 peepared for cur walk, which, threagh the
park amid by the geod road to the wvillage, weuld
be a matter of twenly misutes. Coming down-
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#lains to meet my colleague in the hall, I rensem-
bered a pair of gloves that had required three
stitches and that had received them —with a
publicity perbaps not edifying — whils I sat with
tho childron at their tes, served on Sundays, by
excoption, in that codil, clean temple of mahogany
and brass, the “pgrows-ap®™ dislng-room. The
gloves had boem dropped there, amd [ tumed in
te reoover them. The day was grey amough, but
tho afternson light still lingered, and it esabled
met, o orcssing the threshold, mot only to nesog-
nise, on & chair near the wide window, them
olosed, the artioles 1 wanted, bat to becoms aware
of a person on the other side of the window and
looking strmight in. One step into the room had
safficed ; my vision was instantaneous; it was all
there. The person looking straight in was the
person. who had alveady appaced to mo. Ho
appeared thus again with I won't say greater dis
tinciness, for that was IJII.]:H;-.I.H., but with &
nearness that represented o forward steido in cur
intercourse and made me, as | met him, cateh my
broath and torn cold. He was the same—ba
wis the same, and seen, this time, as he had been
soon Before, from the wabt up the window,
though the dinlng-room was on thoe groaml-leor,
not golng down o the termacs on whish he stocd.
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His Inco was close to the glass, yet the effect of
this better view was, strnngely, only to show me
bow intonse the former had been.  He remaimed
but & few soconds —long enough to convineo me
ko also saw and recognised; but it was ne if 1
lead boon Booking at him for yoars and had known
kim always., Somothing, however, happened this
timo that bad not happened before; his stare
into my face, through the glass and acress the
room, was g2 deep and hand as then, bat i quitied
e for & moment during which T could still wateh
it, o0 it fix sucoessively soveral other thimgs.
On the spot there came to me the added sheek
of a cortitude that it was not for me he had come
there. Mo had come for somesne elsa,

The flash of ihis knowledge — for it vaa
knowledge in the midst of dresd — prodeced in
me the mest extreordinary effect, started, as 1
stood there, a sudden vibmtion of duty and
eourage. [ say coumgo becaase | wos 'hr.]'u-d
all doubt already far gono. [ bounded straight
out of the door agnin, resched that of the house,
goty in an instant, upon the drive, and, passing
along the terrace as fast as | could rosh, tursed
& corner and camag full in sight. Bat it was in
sight of mothing now — my visitor had vanished.
I stopged, 1 almest dropped, with the real relief
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of this; but I took inm the whole scens — I gave
him time to reappear. I call it time, but how
loog was it? I can’t speak to the purpose todsy
of the duration of these things. That kind of
moasnrg must have left me @ they couldn’t have
Insted sa thoy sctuslly appeared to mo to last
The terrace aml the whols place, the lawn and
the garden beyond b, all T could seo of the
park, were empty with a great empliness. There
wers shrubberies and big troes, bat 1 remember
the clear assurance [ felt that none of them con-
cealed him. He was thers or was mnot there:
ook there if I dide't see him. ngt-bnldn-i
this ; then, instinctively, instead of refurning ma
I had conse, went to the window. It wns ocoms
Mosedly present fo me that I ought to place
-J.'ul! whare ho had stood. I did -:I:]lpFl-ﬂd
my feen fo the pans nnd looked, ms he had
looked, imte the room. As if, st this momest,
to abow mo oxactly what his megpe had been,
Ars. Grose, 3 [ had dome for himself just bofore,
cami in from the hall. With this I had the
full image of a repetiticn of what had already
cocartel, She saw me as I had seen my own
visitant ; she pulled up short as 1 had domo;
I gave her something of the shook that 1 hsd
received. She tomed white, and this made ne
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sak myselfl if 1 bad blanched as muoch. She
stared, in short, and retreated on just my lines,
and [ koew she had then passed ol and come
round to me and that [ should presently mest
her. 1 memaiped where I was, and whils I
waited 1 thought of more things than ome.  But
thero's oaly one 1 take space to montlon, 1
wondered why ale should be scared.
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Omn, she let me know ns socom ms, romnd the
corner of the house, sho loomed again into view.
“§What in the pamo of goodness ia the mat-
tor —— 7" She was mow flashed and out of
breath.

T said mothing tE] she came gquite mear. “With
me " [ must have made s wondesful face. “Da
I show 87"

* You're as white as & shest. Toa look awful.”

I considered; I coald meet on this, witheut
seruple, any inoocence. My need o respect the
bloom of Mrs. (Grose's had dropped, without o
mlthfrmmrlhuuldﬂl.lndiiintnmiﬁur
tho instant it was mob with what I kept hack.
[ put out my hand to ber and she tookit; I
held Ber hard o litthe, liking to feel her close to
me. These was a kind of support im the shy
heave of hor surpsise. “You came for mo lor
church, of eourse, bet 1 can't go.”

= Has anything happened

B
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“Yei. You mast know new. DHd I look very
'F'“r?"

“ Through this window? Dreadfual "

“Wall,” I said, “I've bon frightoned.® Bl
Grose’s eyea expressed plainly that she had mo
wizh to be, yebt also that she knew too well her
place mot to be ready to share with me any
marked ineonvenicnos. Oh, it waa quile st
tlod that she meust share! #Just what you saw
Imlhﬂn'hihmlminnhliuﬂih:uﬂm
of that. “".h.l.t.f'pr—juﬂ. bafore — was much
worse."

Hear hand l:i.ght.u.n-ni. = What waa it?"™

HAn gxtraondinary man. l..-wl:i-:n.g im"

“What extraondinary man?™

“I baven't the least idea.”

Mre, Grose paxed round us in vain. = Then
whore is ko gome?"

“1 know still losa,™

“Have you soon him before? ™

“Yea—once. On the old tower.”

She could only lock at me harder. Do you
mean be's & etranger? "

“ (bh, very much [*

“Yor you didn’t tell me?®

“Wo—for measons. But now that you've
gansmed —— "
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Mes, . (irfse's round eoyes encountered this
charge. “Ah, | haven't guessod I"™ she sald very
simply. “How can I i yeu doa't lmagine ™

“T dom's In the very least."™

“You've stef him nowlber: but on the tewer "

“ hnd on this gpot just now."

Mrs. Grose looked round again,  “ What was
ha doing on the tower?™

“Oaly standing there and looking down ab me.™

Bl thought a mingte, - * Was he o gentleman 7

I foand I had no need to think., “No™ She
guzed in deeper wonder, = No®

“ Then nobody about the place? Nobody from
the village?™ . :

“ Nobody —nobody. T, dido't. tell youw, but
I made swre.”™

wBbe broathed s ovague relief : this was, oddly,
so much to the good. It enly went indesd &
little way. **HBat if he it & gestbonan ——'

“What is he? He'sa borror.”

4 4 horror 7'

“ He's — Giod help me i I know wbat he is[™

Mers. Grose looked round oses mone; abe fized
her eyes on the duskier distamos, thes, pulling
borsell together, turned to me with abrupt in-
consequence.  “Ii's time we should be at chanch,"

 0h, I'm mot Gt for charch | ™
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= Won't it da you good?™

It won's do them——1"" I modded at:the
hemae,

= The children?”

“ 1 gan't leave them now."”

= You'se afrald — 2"

I spoke boldly. = I'm afraid of bim."

Mra, Grose's large face showed me, at this, for
the frst time, the far-away faint glimmor of &
conachouamess mors soute: | somehow mado out
in It the detsyed dawn of an ides 1 mysell had
wob given hor amd that was as yob qulte obscurs
tr mi. Ik oomses back to me that I theaght
instantly of this aa something [ could get from
e ; amd I fels it fo be conmected with the desire
ahi poesently showed to know more.  “ When
was | it—om the tower?™

“ Abont the middls of the month. . At this
same_hoar."” |

# Almost st dark”" said Mrs. Gross. 2

#(bh mo, mot nearly. . I sw him as ] see yoa."

“Then how did he get in 7"

“And how did he get out?"” 1 langhed. 1
had no opportunity o nsk him! This evening,
you see,” [ pursmed, “he has not boen able to
get in”

 He only peeps 7™
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s 1 hope it will be confined to that 1™ She had
now let go my band; she tomed sway a Hille
I waited an instant; then I brought cut: “Go to
charch. Good-bye. I emust watch.™

Slowly sho faced mo ggain. I you fear for
them "™

Wao mot in another long look. * Don't geu?™
Instead of answoring sl came poster to the win-
dew and, for & misute, applicd hor face to the
glass, “ You st how he could see,” I moanwhila
wink O,

Ghe didn't move, = How long was he hera? ™

“Till I came out. T oxme bo meet him."

Mrs. Grosa st last torned roand, and there was
siill more in her face. *JF couldn't have come
out.”

“ Neither could [17 T lughed again.  * Put 1
did come. T kave my duty.”

5o have [ ming,” sho roplicd ; after which she
sdded : * What is ho ko™

“1%e boen dyisg to tell you. Bat bhe's like
nabady, "

& Nabody 1™ she schowd.

“ He has no hat" Then sesing in bor face that
abe already, in this, with & deeper dismay, found &
touch of pioture, I quickly added stroke to stroke.
“He has red hair, very red, closs-curling, and &
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pale face, long in shape, with straight, good feat-
urcs and little, rather guoor whiskers that are 2
eed s his hair. Hi epebrows are, somchow,
darker; thoy look particularly arched sl s if
thoy might move & gosd deal. His eyes are
sharp, strasge —awiully; bat [ only know clearly
that they're rather small and very flxed. Hia
mouth's wide, amd his lps are thin, and cxeept for
ki little whiskers bo's quite clean-shaven. He
gives mo & sort of sense of looking lkke an actor,"

dhn actorl™ Tt weas kmpossibde to ressmble
one less, at lesst, than Mra Grose at that mo-
mii

“['ve never seen ome, but 80 [ suppose them.
He's tall, setive, erect,” [ continned, “bat never
— iy, BEVEr | =—a gentleman, ™

My companion's face had blanched as 1 went
om; her round eyes started and her mild mouth
gaped.  * A gentloman 7™ she gasped, confounded,
stupafied : “n pentleman e ™

*You know him then?™

She visibly tried to bold herself. = Dot be
hnndsoms ? ™

I saw the way to help her. = Remarkably I

“And dressed —7"

“In somebody's clotbes. They're smart, bat
they're ot his own."
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Bhe broke inio a breathless affirmative groan.
“ They're the masier's!"

I canght it up.  *“You ds know him "

Skeo falterod but o second, “Quint 1" she aried,

“ Quint T

 Poter Quint—his own man, his valet, when
he was here | *

# When the master was ™

Gaping still, but meeting me, she pieced it
all together. *He mever wore his bat, bat be
did wear — well, there wore waisicoats missed |
They were both here—last year, Thes th
master wont, and Quint was alone.”

-1 follerwed, but halting a little. = Alone?™

“Alone with we” Then, aa from & dnlpﬂ
depth, “In charge,” she added.
cAnd what became of him?™

Bbe hung fire 0 lomg that 1 was still more
mystified. * He wont to0," she brought owt at
lnst. ;

“ Went where?™

Heér expression, st this, bévame extraordinary.
siifod knows where! He died.™

“Died 7™ 1 almost shricked.

She seemed fairly to square berself, plant
herself more firmly to utter the womder of it
“Yea, Mr. Quint is dead.”’ '
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Ir took of courses more than that pariicolar
passage to plsce us I.-uslt.'lur in presence  of
what we had mow to live with ss wo eould —
my dreadful lakility to impressions of the
nﬂqrmﬁﬁd]r::mpli:ﬂ.ﬁﬂ,..n&mgw
ion's knowledgo, hemcelorth, —a kiowledge hall
constornation and hall compassion, —of that lia-
bility. There had been, this evening, after the
rovelation that lolf me, for an bowr, B0 poos-
irato —there had been, for either of ws, no
atbendance on amy serviee but a liithe servies
of tears and wows, of prayers and promises, o
climax to the serbes of muiual challonges and
pledges that had straighiway ensued on our
ruireating togethor to the schoolesom apmd shat-
ting ourselves wp thore to have everyihing out.:
The result of our havieg everything oul was
simply to redueo our sbtustion to the |laa
rigour of s clements. Bbo herself had seon

nothiong, not the shadow of a ghadow, and ne-
o
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body in the bowse bat the governess was in the
gOvErness's plight; yet she sccepted withont
d&wﬂr impugning my sanity the truth as 1
guve it to her, and ended by showing me, on
this ground, an swe-stricken tenderness, an ex-
preslon of the sense of my mone than question-
able privilege, of which tho very breath hss
remained with mo as that of the sweetest of
buman charities,

What waa setibed between e astordingly, that
night, was that we thoaght we might bear things
together; and [ was nob oven sure that, in spite
of bher exemplion, it was she who had the best of
the borden. I knew at this hoar, 1 think, as well
ns I koew later what | was capable of meeting to
shelter my pupils; but it took me some Lime to
I;li'n"h.taﬂl;pI sure of what my bomest l.'I]_rI'l.l pre=
pared for to keep terms with so eompromising
coptract. I was queer company encugh — quite
a8 quesr a8 the company I reccived; but as 1
traew over what wo west through I see how much
commeon grousd wo muost bave found in the cne
idea that, by good fortune, cowld steady ua. It
was the bea, the second movement, that led me
straight out, as 1 may ey, of the inner chamber
of my dread. 1 oould take the air in the court,
at least, amd thore Mm. Grose could join me.
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Puarfectly can I recall now the particular way
#ramrth came to me before we separated for the
alght. We had gone over and over avery feature
of what I bl seen.

“ He was looking for someone alse, you sy —
sadnedans wiho was not you

“ Hi was looking for little Miles." A porten-
tons cleaarneis now pomsessed me. ¥ That's whom
h&wlmﬁngfnr.“

“ Bt how do you know 7™

“f know, I know, [ know [™ ]l.l].' exaltation
grew, = Apd gouw know, my dear]™

She didn't deny this, but I required, 1 felt, not
#ven &0 much telling ns that. Ske resnmed in &
meameend, ak any rate: © What if ke shoold sea
hamT*™

“ Little Miles? That's what he wants 1™

She looked immensely soared Ip.in.. % Tha
child ™

“ Heaven forbid! The man. He wants to
appear to fhem." That he might was an awfal
dﬂuﬂrpliﬁh.l.nﬂ yei, somehowr, 1 -u:rul-l:llupi‘t-ll.
bay ; which, moreover, s we lingered thers, was
what [ succeeded in practically proving. [ had
an sheclote certalnty that [ should see apain what
I had already seem, but something within me said
that by offering mysolf bravely as the sole subject
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of such experience, by accepting, by inviting, by
surmonmting it all, I should serve as an expintory
vietim and guard the tmnquillity of my compan-
jome. The children, in especial, I should thus
fence about amd absolately save. T recall ome of
the lasi things | mid that night to Mrs. Grose

“ 1t doga strike mo that my popils bave never
mentioned —"

Bhe lookod st mee hard as I musingly palled wp,
“Hia having been bore and the thme they were
with him !

“ The tme they wore with him, and his name,
his pressnce, his history, in any way."

“ (¥, the litide lady doesn’t remember. Ghe
never heard or knew, ™

% The circumatances of his death 7" [ thowght
with some intensity. * Perhaps not. But Miles
would remember — Miles would kneow.™

“ Ah, don't try him 1% broke from Mire. (Grose,
"1 retarned ber the look she had given me.
“Dog's be afmid.” I cootinued to think, =Tt
ir rather odd.™

= That ke has never spoken of bim ?™

“ Never by the least allusicn.  And you tell me
they woro ‘great friends’?"

“(¥h, it wasn't bim " Mra Grose with empha-
sla declared, It was Quint's own fsney. To
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pllr with him, [ mean—io lp:il him." Bhe
p-'u.lndl.mnmuml.,' then she added : '“q;lin.l'l.l
npch goo free."

This gewe me, straight from my wision of his
fnce — swek n [neo ! —n sodden sickness of dis-
gust.  “Too free with my boy 7"

“Ton free with everyona 1™

I forbore, for the moment, to analyss this de-
seription furtber than by the reflection that a part
of it applied to several of the members of the
Bowsabold, of the hall-desen mabds and men who
werg still of cur amall colomy. But thers waa
overything, for our apprebension, In the lucky
fnck that o discomfortable legond, mo periur-
bation of scullions, had ever, within snyene's
murnary, sttached to the kind old plase. Tt had
eaither bad name neor il fame, and Mra Grose,
most apparestly, cnly desired to ding to me and
to quake in gilence. T even put her, the very last
thing of all, to the test. [i was when, at mid-
might, she had her band on the schoolroom door
fo take leave. “1 have ik from you then — for it"s
of groat lmportamos — that ha was definitely and
admittedly bad 7"

4“0k, not admittedly. J knew jf—but the
master didn't, ™

“And you never bald him 7™
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“ Well, he didn't like talo-bearing —be hated
complaints. He was terrdbly sheet with any-
thing of that kisd, aed i poople wore all r]gl-nl
to him —"

% Ho wouldn't be botherad with more?™ This
squared wall enoagh with my lmpression of him :
he was not a trouble-loving pentloman, nor ao
very partisalar perhaps about some of the eom-
pany Be kepl. All the same, I pressed my in-
terlocatress. “ 1 promise you J would have
told 1™

She felt my diserimination. I dare say 1
wis wrong. HBuoi, really, I was afmid.”

# Afraid of what ?™

“( things that man conld do. Quink was =0
clever — b mudup

I took this in slll meore than, probably, I
showed. “You weren't afraid of anyibing else?
ot of his effect — 17"

# His offect ?™ she repested with a face of
anguish and waiting while I faltened.

% (On innosent little precious lives. They wers
in youar charge."

% Mo, they were nod in mine [ she roundly and
distressfully returmed.  *The master believed in
him and placed him here becanss he was sapposed
pob £o be well and the couniry air so good for
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him. Ho he had everything to sy, Yes ™ —ahe
bet me have it — * even abont fhem.”

# Them — thai creatore?™ I had vo smotker o
kind of hewl. “And you could bear it [*

s#Ma, 1 couldn’t—nand I can’t now!"™ And
the poor woman buret into bears,

A ﬁﬂ;iﬂ control, from the next Irll.]'. wns, us I
have -ill.tufnlhwﬂum:jﬂ}nwnflmmdh'
pn.l.n'nnll!-ul_r. for o week, we came back I!-ng'qllwr
I:nl.'lumlljnﬂ.l Much as we had disenssed it that
-Eundl.j':n:igh't..Iwu,:i.n the immediats bster hours
in eapecial —for it may be imagined whether 1
:]hpl.—ﬂ.i].'l hanmted with the shadow of sopse-
thing she had not told me. ijuLl:'hnthl.
back nm.'lﬁng., bat there was a word Mra Grose
had kept back. T was suore, moreover, by morn-
ing, that this was not from n failure of frankooss,
bok becanse on every side thero wore fears. Tt
sooms to mo indeed, in rotrospoect, that by the
time the morrow's sun was high T had restlessly
read into theo facis beforo ws almest all the mean-
ing thoy wore to receive from subsequent and
more oruel ocoourrences.  What they gave me
above all was just the sindstor figure of the liviag
man — the desd one would keep awhilo ! — and
of the months he head continuoualy passed at Bly,
whicl, sdded ap, mado » formldable stretch. The

r
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limit of this ovil time had arrived oanly when, on
ithe dawn of a winter's morning, Peler Quint waa
found, by a labourer gaing to ecarly work, stone
dead on the road from the village: s catastropho
explained — superficially ot least—by & visible
mpdtqhﬁ.uhud;rﬂlmndumig’ht-hﬂ
beon prodeced —and as, on the final evidemes,
dad becn — by o fatal slip, in the dark and aftes
leaving the poblic honse, on thoe steopish loy slops,
a wroang path altogether, at the bottom of which
he sy, The key alops, the tum mistaken at anight
and in liguor, sssounted for much — practically,
in the end and after the inquest and boandless
chaiter, for overything ; bat thers had been mat-
ters in his life—strange passages and perils, se-
crot disorders, viots more than suspected — that
woald have accounted for a good deal more.

I searos know how G0 pat my stary into words
that shall be & eredible pictare of my state of
mind; but [ was in thess days literally able fo
find a joy in the extrsordinary fight of beroism
the oomasion demanded of me. 1 now saw that
1 bad been saked for a service sdmirsble and
dﬁﬁwll;mdlhﬂqwunldhnlgnun_inhl-
ting it bo seen—ob, in the right gquarter!—
that 1 could socceed where many smother girl
might have failed. I was an immense help to
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o — I confess [ rather applasd mysell as I look
back | —that 1 saw my service so strongly and
o gimply. 1 was there lo protect and defemd
the litile creatures in the world the most be-
reaved and the most loveable, the appeal of whese
bolpleasmoss had suddenly become only too ex-
plicil, o desp, comstant sche of cne's own oom-
mittod heart. Wao wore cut off, really, together ;
we were united in oar danger. They had noth-
ing but me, amad [—well, T haal fdeme, Tt waas in
ghort a magnificent chanee. This chance pre-
senfed iteelf to me in an image richly material.
I was & sereen—1 was to sfand befors them.
The more I saw, the leas they would. 1 began
to waich them in o stifled suspense, o disguised
excitement that might well, had it continned too
loag, bave turned bo something like madness
What saved me, as | now see, was that it turmed
wlnmﬂ.'lﬁngll-l!t-uguthnr. It didn't Inst ms
m—ilm;upumﬂndh}'hnrﬁhhpmh.
Proofs, I sy, yea—{rom the moment 1 really
took leold.

This moment dated from an alternmoon hoar
Ihlllhl.ppm:lmq:wndinﬂq!mmduﬁth
the younger of my popils alome. We had lefi
Miles imdoors, on the red cushion of a deep win-
dow-seat | bo bed wished to finish o book, and
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I had Esen glad to encournge s parpose o lawsd-
able in & young man whose cnly defect was an
oorastonal excess of tho resiless.  His sister, an
tho contrary, kol beem alort fo come owt, and 1
sirolled with ker kall an hoar, secking the shade,
for the sun was still high and the day exeepiion-
ally warm. [ was aware afresh, with her, as we
went, of how, like her brother, she contrived —
it wans the charming thing in both children—to
let me alone without appearing to drop me and
to accompany me withouk appearing to surround.
They were never importonate and yet never list-
leas. My nttention to them all really went to
seqing them nmuose thomselvnes immensely with-
out mot this was & speeiacle thoy soomed ne-
tively o propare amd that engnged me as an
active sdmirer. 1 walled in & world of their
invontion —they bad no cocasion whalever to
drw upon mine; =0 that my time was faken
only with being, for them, spomo remarkable
persen of thing that the gamse of the moment
required amd that was merely, thanks o0 my s
perier, my oxalied stamp, a happy and highly
distinguished sinecare, T forget what T was en
the present oocasion; I only remember that I
wis something very important and very quiet
and that Flora was playing very hard.  We were
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on the edge of the lake, and, ns wo had lIstely
begun geography, the lake was the Sea of Azod.
Suddenly, in these circumstances, I betame
awnre that, on the other side of the Sea of
Azof, we had an interested spectator.  The way
this knowledge gathersd in me was the siran-
gest thing in the world —the strangest, that is
except the very mech siranger in which it
quickly morged itsolf. I had =t down with
& plezo of work — for T was something of othes
thiat conld sit—on tho old stome besch whick
ovoriooked the pond; aod in this positdon I
began to tako in with cortitmde, and yet with-
ok direct vision, the presebcs, at o distamos,
of a thind person. The old trees, the thick
shrubbery, made a great amid pleasant shade,
bt it was all saffused with the brighteess of
the hot, still bowr. There was no ambiguity
in anything; mone whatever, at least, im the
conviction I from ome moment to another fonnd
myself forming as to what I shoald see straight
before me and across the lake as & consequence
of mising my eyes. They were attached at this
jancture to the stitching in which I was engaged,
and I can fesl once more the spasm of my offart
not to move them till I should so have steadied
myself as fo be able fo make wp my mid what
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tx da, There was an alien objpeet in view —a
ﬂgﬂm'hmﬁghtu!pmumllnmtlr,rlm
sionately questiomed. 1 recollect eounting over
]II"EIIM:[_F' the possibilities, reminding myself that
nothing was more natursl, for instancs, thsn the
appearance of ong of the men about the place,
or even of & messenger, & postman or & trades-
man's boy, from the village. That remindsr had
as little elfost on my practieal cortituds s T was
consgions — atill even without leoking —ef its
having wpon the sharaster and attitude of sur
wisitor. Nothing was mere natural than that
thesa things should be the other things that
they absolutaely were not.

Of the positive identity of the apparition I
woald assnre myself as soon as the small olook
of my courage should have ticked out the right
gocond ; meanwhils, with an efford that was
already sharp encugh, I tmansferred my oyes
nnﬁght to liitle Flora, who, at the moment,
was sbout fen ]"l.l'd.llm:. llrhnlrthldﬁqﬂ
still for an instant with the wonder and terror
of the goestion whether she too wouald see; nmd
I held my bresth while [ waited for what » ery
from her, what some sedden innccent sign either
of interest or of alarm, would tell me 1 waited,
but nedhing came; then, in ibe firsi plase — and
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ll:milmurul.'hiuﬂmmﬁminfhiﬁl!'ﬂl,m
in anythiog I have to relaie— I wis determined
by n sense that, within a minote, all sooands from
ber had previously dropped ; and, in the second,
by the circumstasce that, alse within the minute,
she had, in her play, tumed ber back to the
wuter. Thia was her atiitode when 1 ab last
looked st hor—looked with the cosfirmed con-
vigtion that we were still, togethor, undor direct
persanal notice. 5ho had picked up a small flat
pisee of wood, which bappessd to kave in it a
Littlo lole that had evidenily sogpested to her
the bdea of sthckieg in ancther fragmest that
might flgure as & mast and make the thing a
boat, This sccond morsel, as I watched Ber,
ghe was very markedly amd infenily atiempiing
to tighten in its plase. My apprehension of
what she was doing sustained me so that after
somme secomds I felt 1 was ready for more. Then
I again shified my oyos—1 faced what 1 had
o faoe,
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I Gor hold of Alrs, Girose as soon after this as
I could; and I can give no intelligible account
of bow 1 fought ont the interval. Tet I wiill
hear myself cry as I fairly threw mysell into
hor arma: “They keew—it's too monsirons :
they know, they know | "

“ And what on earth ——7" 1 felt ber inecre-
duality as ake held me.

“ Why, all thai we know —and heaven knows
what elas besides [ Then, as she relessd me,
I made it out to her, made it oot perhaps only
oow with full cchereney even to myself. # Two
hours ago, in the garden ™ — I conld scarce artic-
alates == Florn aasr f ™

Mrs. (irose took it as she might have taken a
blow in the stomach. =5he bhas told you?™ she
pantod.

* Not o word — that's the horror. She kepi lv
to Bereelf! The child of sight, shar chEld1™
Unutterable still, for me, was the sinpefsction

af ik
™
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Mre. Grose, of course, could only gaps the
wider. = Then bow do yoa know ¥

=T was thoee — [ saw with my oyes = saw that
sho was porfectly aware,"

i Do you mean aware of MmF ™

“Mo—of Ber™ 1 was comselous as [ spoke
that I looked prodigious things, for I got Lhe
slow reflection of them in my companion’s face.
“ Amothor persom— this timn ; but a fgare of
quite a3 unmistakeabls horror and ¢vil : & woman
in black, pale and dreadful —with sach an air
also, and such & face | —on the other side of the
lake, 1 waa thore with the child —quiet for the
hour ; and in the midst of it she same."

= Came how — from where ™

“ From where they come from] She just ap-
poared and stocd there —but not s near’

“ And without coming neaper?™

W (h, for the effect and the feeling, she mighs
have been na close as you ™

My friend, with an edd impalse, fell back a
step. * Was she someons you've nover seen?"

“Yes. But someone the child has. Someons
gou have.” Then, to show how I had thought
it all cut: “My predecessor—the one who
died.”

“ Mlliss Jemsel 7™
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“Miss Jossel. You don't beliewe me?™ [
prossnd,

Bhe turned right and left in her distress.
“ How can you bo sured ™

This drew from me, in the state of my nerves,
a fash of impatience. * Then ask Flom — sle’s
sare [ Bat I had no scomer spoken than [
caught myself up. Mo, for God's sake, don’c)
Ehell my she isn't—ghe'll lie ™

Mrs. Girose was not too bewildered instine-
tively to protest. *“Ab, bhow asn you?"

“ Recanse I'm clear.  Flors dossn’t want ma Lo
know."*

=1t emly them to spare you."

 Wao, mo— thers are doptha, depths! The mose
I go owor it the more | see in it and the mose 1
gos in it the mome I fear. I don’t know what I
dent sbb— what 1 dem’t fear[™

Mrs, Grose tried fo keop up with me. “You
mean you'ne afmid of seeing heér again?™

“ (Ol mo; that's nothing —now [ ™ Then [ ex-
plained. =It's of nof seeing her"

But my companion only leoked wan. “I den't
understand you.”

#Why, it's that the child may keop it up=—
and that the child assuredly nll — without my
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At the image of this possibility Mrs. Gross for
i moment collypsed, yet prasently to pull herself
together again, ss if from the positive force of the
senss of what, should we yield an inch, thers
would really bo to give way to. * Dear, dear—
wo must keop our heads | And after all, if ahe
dosan’t mind it——!1" She seven tried & grim
joke. “ Perhaps she lioes it!"™

o Likes sweh thiogs—a scrap of an lnfant ™

“fam't It just & proof of her blessed knne-
cemon '™ my Iriead bravely ingaired.

She brought m@me, for tho instant, almest rownd.
“(h, we must cluteh at that — e must oling to
it] If it isn"t o proof of what you say, its a
proof of —{icd knows what]! For the woman's
& horror of harroms.™

Mrs. Grose, st this, Gxed her gyes a minute on
the ground ; then at last raising them, * Tell me
how you know,” abe said.

#Then you ndmit it's what she was?" 1
eried.

" Tell ms bow you know,” my friend simply
repeated.

“Hoow? By seeing ber! By the way she
boaked.™

“AL you, do you mean —so wickedly I

“lear me, no—1I1 could have borne that.
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She gave mo never a plinoe. She omly fwed
the child.™

Mrs. Grose tried to ses it “Fized her?®

s Ak with such awful lur!.!"'

Bhe stared nt mine as if they might really kave
resembled them. * Ik you mstan of diadike?™

i 3ipd I:-u'IIr s, mo. Of .lumdhiuj: musch
worsy."
= Worsy than dislike?™ — this left ber indesd
al & loas

“With & determination — indescritable. Wikh
a kind of fary of intention."

I made her torn pale. = Intemtiom?®"

“To get hold of hes" Mrs, Grose— her
eyes just lingering on mine— gave a shudder
and walked to the window; and while she
stoodl thers looking out I completed my state-
ment. * That's what Flora knows."

After a little gshe turoed roand. “The per-
son was in black, you say?™

“In mourning— mther poor, almost shabby.
But— yes — with extmordinary beauty.” 1 now
:mwgpindl:q'htl hl&.lllrt.limh!lrr
atroke, l;m;.l,lghl: the vietim of my condenca, for
sbhe quite visibly weighed this. 0Ok, hand-
some — vory, very,” [ insisted; *wosderfolly
handssme. DBut infamops.'™
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Sho dowly camp back to me. % Miss Jessel
—wae infamons.”  She onge more took my
hand in both ber own, holding it se gight sa
if to fortily =0 agaiset the incresse of alarm
I might draw from this disclosare. = They wern
beth infamous” she finslly said.

Ha, for a Hitle, wo faced It onee more to-
gether; and 1 foond absolutely a degres of
help in seeing It now o simaight. “1 appre-
ciate,” [ safd, “the great decency of your net
having hitberto spoken; but the time has oer-
tainly come to give mo the whole thing." She
appeared b0 assent to this, but still enly in
gilemos; seeing whick I went en: “1 must
have it mow. O what did she die? Come,
thers was somothing botween thes."

“Thers was overything."

“In spite of the differenos—7>1"

“0h, of their rank, their condition "™ —she
brought it woefully out. Sk was a lady.”

I turmed it over; [ again saw, * Yes —ahe
was & lady.”

“And be so dreadiolly below,” said M,
(irose.

I felt that I doubtless needn't press too hard,
in such company, on the place of a serwnt in
the seale; but there was nothing to prevent
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an scceplance of my COMPANIcn’s OWI MELsure
of my predecessor’s abasement. There was a
way to deal with that, and I dealt; the maore
readily for my [ull vislon —on the evidence —
of our employer’s late clower, good-looking
“ogwn" man; lmpedent, assured, spoiled, de-
praved. “The fellow was & hound.”

Mrs. Grose considered as il it wess pechaps
a litthe a case for o sense of shadm. = I've
never seen one like him, He did what he
winhed.™

“With kerf®

“ With them all.™

It was s if mow in my friend's owh eyes
Miss Jessel had agmin appesred. T scemed ot
any rate; for an instant, to ste their evccation
of her s distinctly as 1 had seen her by the
pund.,' and I hﬂ;H.IE]lt out with decision: = It
must have beon also what sfe wished I

Mra. Grose’s fseo signified that it had leen
indeed, but she mid at the mme time: * Poor
woman —ake pald for 1"

“Then you do know what she dbed of T 1
aaked.

“Mo—1 kmow oothing, 1 wanted B0t to
know; | was glad esough I dida't; anmd I
thanked heaven sho was well out of thial™
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* Yet you had, then, pour idea —"

W ler real resson for leaving? Oh, yes —
as to that. Ehe couldn’t bave stayed. Faney
it bere—for & governess! Arnd afterwards I
imagined —and [ still imagine. And what I
imaging is dreadiul.”

“ Mot o dreadiul =s what T do™ [ replied ;
on which T must have shown her—as 1 was
imdesd but too comsclous—a fromt of miserable
defeat. It brought owt again all her compassion
for me, and &t the renewed touch of her kimd-
nesd my power to resist beoke down. 1 barst,
as 1 had, the other time, made ber buarst, into
tears ; sho ook mo o ber motherly breass, and
my lamemtation overflowed. =[ doo't do iti®
I sobbed in despair; =1 domt save or shield
them ! It%s far worse than I drewmed — they're
Iewt ™
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Waat I had said to Mre. Grose was true
enough : there were in the matier 1 had put
before her depths amd possibilities that 1 lacked
resalution to sound | so that when we met once
more in the wonder of it we were of o common
mind about the doty of resistance to extmve-
gant fancies. We were fo keep our beasds if we
should keop nothing else — difficalt indeed s
thnt mig'hﬂ. be in tho face of what, in our prge
digiows experience, was beast to bo questioned.
Late that night, while the house slepd, we had
anpther talk in my room, when she went sl
the way with me as to its I.ﬂ:ing beyond donbt
that 1 had seem oxsctly what T bad seen. To
held her perfectly in the pinch of that, T found
I had only to ask her how, if T had “made it
up” T camo to be able to give, of cach of the
peTEona appearing to me, & pictare disclosing,
to the last detail, thoir special marks—a por-
trait en the exhibition of which she had in-

]
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stantly recogmised and named them,  Bhe wished,
of eonree, = gmall blame to her | =—to gink the
whole subject; and [ was quick to assare hes
that my own inferest in it had now violenily
taken the form of & search for the way to cacape
from it. [ encountered her on the ground of a
probability that with recurrence — for recurrence
we took for granted —T shouold get used to my
danger, distinefly professing that my personal
exposure had seddenly become the least of my
discomforts. It was my now suspicion that was
intolernble s amd yob oven fo this complication the
later hours of the day had brought & Hitle ease.
On leaving her, after my first owtbreak, T had
of course returmed to my puplls, associating the
right remedy for my dismay with that sense of
their charm which T bhad slready found to ba »
thing T conll positively cultivate and which had
mever fniled mo yoi. T hoad simply, in other
words, plunged afresh into Flora's speclal socl-
ety and theme become awaro—it was almost a
lnxory | — that sho eould put kber litle conscious
hand straight wpom the spot that ached. She
had looked st me in swost speculation and then
had accused me to my face of having “eried.”
I had supposed I had brushed awny the ugly
wigns: bot I could literally —for the time, s
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all evenis — rejodes, under this fathomless charity,
that they had pot entirely disappeared. To gaze
into the depthe of blee of ithe child's cyes nnd
proncunce their loveliness a trick of premature
cunning was to be guilty of s eynicism in prefer-
ence to which I naturally preferred to abjure my
jodgment and, so fnr s might be, my agitation.
I couldn’t abjure for mercly wanting to, but 1
could repeat to Mra. (irose— as [ did there, over
and over, in tho small hours—that with their
voiced in the air, thelr pressure on one's Beard
and their feagrant face ageinst one's cheak,
everyihing foll to the ground but their inea-
pacity and their beauty. It was & pity that,
somehow, to satile this once for ally I had equally
o re-enumerate the signs of subilety that, in the
afterncen, by the lake, bad made a mirscle of
my show of self-poassssion. I8 was a pity to
be obliged to re-investigate the certitude of the
moment itself and repeat bow it had come to me
as o revelation that the inconceivable communion
I then sarprised was a matter, for either party,
of habit. Tt was n pity that I should have had
to quaver cut again the reasons for my not hav-
ing, in my delusion; so much s questioned that
the litile g:ir'l mw pur visitant even ns | nctanlly
saw Mre. Grose berself, nnd that she wanted; by
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just s0 much as she did thes see, to make
me suppose she dide, and at the same time,
withput showing anything, arrive at o goess as
to whether 1 m}'ull' did] It was a 'pil.;r that
I necded once more to descrile the portemtons
Hitle activity by which she sought to divert my
atteniion — the perceptible increass of movement,
the greator intensity of play, the singing, the
gabbling of nonsesse, and ihe invitation to romp.

Yot il T had not indulged, to prove there was
eathing in it, in this review, 1 should have missed
o two or thees dim elemonts of comfert that
#till romalned o me. 1 should not for instamos
bave been able to asssverate to my friend that
I was certain —which was s0 much o the goed
—that T at least had not beirayed myself. I
sbould mob have been prompied, by sires of
need, by desperation of mind, —1 scarce know
what to call i, —ts inveke such forther aid to
intelligence as might epring from pushing my
colleague fairly to the wall. She had told me,
bit by bit, under pressure, a greak deal; but a
small shifty spot on the wrong side of it all still
sometinees brushed my brow like the wing of &
bat; and I remember how on this cccasion — far
the sleeping honse and the comceniration alike of
our danger and oar watoh seamed to help—1 felb



2 THE TUEN OF THE SCEEW

the importases of giving the last jerk to the cor-
taim. “1 don't believe anything so horrible," I
rocallect saying; “no, lef us put il definitely,
my dear, that I don"t. But i I did, yoa know,
there's a thing I ahoald require now, jost withoat
sparing you the least bit more — oh, noi a serap,
come | — o get out of you. What waa it yon
had in mind when, in oar distress, before Miles
ecame back, over the letter from his sehoal, yO1L
said, under my insistence, that you didn't pre.
tend for him that be bad not literally ever been
‘had"? He has mot litemlly “ever, in these
wooks that I myself binve lived with him and
n-ulnlﬂj watched himy Bbe bas becn nn imper-
tarbable little prodigy of delightfal, loveable
m‘lnﬂ. Therelore yua mig:h.t Ihu'iwtt:,f bhnve
madde the claim for bimil'Tuu'Indnnt.,uil.
hqtpuﬂd,lnﬂ'lmqtmpm to lake. What was
your q:eq:!iun, aenl to what passago in your per-
aomal observation of him did yoo refer?™

It was n dreadfully nostere inquiry, ot levity
wns not our pote, and, at any rate, before the groy
dawn sdmenished us to soparate T bad got my
angwer. What my friemd had bad in mind
proved to be immemsely to the purpose. 1t was
neither maore mor less than the circumstance thak
for a period of seweral months Quaing and the boy
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had been perpetually together. It was in fact the
very appropriste truth thet she had veniured to
criticise the propriety, to hint at the incongraity,
of g0 close an allianee, and even to go so far on
the subject as o frank overture to Miss Jessel.
Miss Jessel had, with o I:mli-llrln@u MATLGEE,
requested her o mind ber business, and the good
woman had, oo this, directly l.]:-pm-u]'ud lidtle
Miles. What she had said to kim, since [ pressed,
was that sk liked to seo J.'vuu.ugg:nllm nod
forget their siation.

I pr:nud. lﬂl.in. of course, at this. *“You re-
minded him that (uint was only o base menial 7™

#As you might say ] And it was his answer,
for oo th.ing., thist wns bad.™

#And for another thingT™ 1 waited. “He
repested your womls to Quoint? ™

# N, not that. It's just what he seouldn’s!"
she could still impress npon me. [ was sure, ot
any mabe,” she ndded, * that he dide't. But he
denied eertain ceonsions.™

* What ooosions 7"

“W'I:lqt'llqu:.l:l been about t-ugur]:q.r qqi.tq B8
if Quint were his tutor — and s very grand one —
amid Miss Jessal nnl,' for the Hitle 1.l.d.j‘. When
be had gowe off with the fellow, I mean, and spent
hioars with him."
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“He then prevaricated about it—he said he
hadn'i " Her sssent was clear enough to cause
me b pdd in & moment: 1 see.  Ho lied.”

“h 1™ Mre Grose mumbled. This was a
suppeation that it didn't matter ; which indeed
sbo backod wp by n lurther remark. * You see,
aftor all, Miss Jessal didn's mind, She dide'y
forbid him."

I comsidered. *Did he put that o0 you as a

justificasion ? ™

AL this she dropped again. “No, he pever
spoke of it.”

“ Never mentioned her in eonnection with
(nint #7

Bho saw, visibly Bushing, where I was coming
out. = Well, he didnt show anything. He
denied,” she repeated ; *“he demied.”

Lord, kow | pressed her mow] “Ho that you
could see he knew what was befween the two
wretchos 7™

4] dom't know —1 don't kmow!™ the poor
woman groanoid,

“You do know, you dear thing,” 1 roplbsd ;
“anly you haven't my dreadis]l bolidness of mind,
and you keep back, out of timidity and modesty
and dedieacy, even the impression that, in the past,
when you had, withoat my aid, to Bounder abont
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in silemee, most of all made you miserable. But
[ shall got it owt of you yet! There was some-
thimg in the boy that suggesied io you" I com-
tlmmed, *that e covered and concesled their ro-
Intion."

= Ok, be eoubdn’t prevent ——"

“ Vour learning the truth? T dar say! But,
heavena, T fell, with wvehememes, a-thinking,
“yrkat it shows that they muosi, b0 that extent,
have speoteded in making of him 1"

“ Ah, mothing that’s not mloe mes [ " Mre. Grose
Ingubrioualy pleaded,

“1 den’t wonder wou looked quees," 1 per-
misted, * when I mentioned to you the letter from
his sehosal 1*

“] deubt if I looked as quesr aa you|™ ghe
retorted with homely foree. * Amd if he was so
bad them as that comes to, bow is he sach an
angel new F¥

“ Tes, indeed —and if he was o fend at school !
How, how, bow? Well," 1 smid in my torment,
*wou mast pat it to me again, bat [ shall not be
abla to tell you for some days.. Oaly, put it to
vt agidn | ™ 1 eried in & way that made my friend
stare, “ There are directions in which I must
not for the present let mysell go.” Meanwhile
I returmed fo ber fGrel example —the omo to
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which she had just previously referred —aof the
boy's happy capacity for an occasional slip. =If
Qmint =on your rémonstranes ab the time o
speak of — was a base menial, one of the things
Miles said to you, I find mysell guessing, was
that yen were amother.” Agmin her admission
was so adequate that | continoed @ = And you
forgavo bim that?™

= Woualdnt geulf™

“0k, yea|™ And we sxchanged thers, In the
stillness, & sonnd of the oddest amusement. Then
I went en: = At all ovenis, while bo was with
the man ——"

# Miss Flora was with the woman. [t swited
them all | ™

It suited me too, T felt, only too well; by
which I mean that it suited exactly the partica-
larly deadly wiew I was in the very act of for-
bidding mysalf to cntertain. Bat 1 so far see-
geeded in checking the expression of this view
that 1 will throw, just hore, no farther light on
it than :u:rl:-u offered by the mention of my
final observation o Mre Grose. * Hia having
lied mnd been impudent mee, I confess, less en-
gaging specimens than T had boped to have
from you of the outbreak inm him of the little
natural man.  StIL" T mused, ©they muost do,
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for theey make me feel mors than ever that I
mast watoh.”

It made me blosh, the next minste, Lo see in
my friend's face how mush more anreservedly
ghe had forgiven him than her aseedots struck
@i a8 praenting to my own tenderness an oo
maon for ﬂm:inﬂ:. This cama oot when, at the
mboolroom door, she quitted me.  “Surely you
don't acouss kim "

“mm:;iuﬁ;nlminbumththﬂ [
oeals from me ¥ Ab,rmburlhl..ml.ﬂ'n.rﬂ:qz
evidencs, I now accuse nnl.rud_'r." Then, befors
shutting ber cut o go, by another passage, fo her
mplm,“lm-ljnﬂnﬁt,“[wm&up
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I warrep and walted, and the daya, as they
alapaed, ook something from my consternation.
A very few of them, in faed, passing, in constant
sight af my pupils, withoat a fresh incideat,
sufficed fa give to grievous fancies and even to
odions memories a kind of brush of the sponge.
I have spokem of the surremder to their ax-
tmordinary childish grmece as & thing I could
nctively caltivate, and it ml.yhu-i.mlg:i.nud if I
nag]ucldnwtnn.dﬂn.m:ulibn-l.hilmru
for whatever it 'muuld,iu'ld_ Eul..ng:l-r than I
CAD EX[irvaE, m‘l.l.iu'lr. wns the effart to .rl:'n“'la
I.F.iII.IL my BEw ]ig'hu', it would doubtless hawve
been, however, & grﬂlﬂmnil.'l'hlditm
been 30 frequently suceesaful. T osed to wonder
how my Hitle charges eould bolp guessing that
I thought strange things about thes; and the
cirenmetancs that thess things cnly made them
moty inberesting was not by itsell & direst aid to
keoping them in the dark. 1 trembled lest they

0
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should see that they were so Immensely moes
intereating. Putting things st the worst, st all
events, & in meditatbon I 8o often did, any elowd-
ing of their innoocsnes eould aaly be — blamaless
and foredosmed a8 they were —a reason thi mons
for taking risks. There wers moments whas, by
an irresistible impulse, I found myself catehing
theém up and presing them tomy heart. As sson
as [ had done so 1 used o say to myself @ * What
will they think of that? Doesn't it betray too
much?™ [t would have been sasy to get into a
sad, wild tangle about how misch 1 might betray ;
but the real account, | feed, of the hoams of peaca
that I conld still enjoy was that the immediate
charm of my companions was a beguilement still
effective even under the shadow of the possibility
that it was stedied. For if it occurred to me that
I might ocoasionally excite suspicion by the littls
outbreaks of my sharper passion for them; so too
I remomber wumiuring if I mi.g'l:ln"t B L UeET=
ness in the traceable increass of their own demoa-
straiions.

They wers ai this period extravagantly and
preteresturally fond of me; whick, after all, I
could reflect, was no more than a graceful response
in children perpetually bowed over and hagged.
The homage of which they were so lavish sue-
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epeded, in truth, for my nerves, quite as well as if
I never appeared to mysoli;, as I may say, liorally
to cateh them nt s purpose in i Thoy had
never, [ think, wanted to do so many thinga for
their poor proteciress; | mean — though they got
their lossoms bettor and botter, which was nato-
rally what would please hor meost — In the way of
diverting, enterisining, sarprising her ; reading
her passages, telling ber stories, acling her cha-
mades, pouncing out st her, in disguises, as ani-
mals and historical characters, amd above all sston-
ishing her by the = pisces'™ they had seoretly got
by heart and could interminaldy recile. [ shoald
never get &0 the bottom — were [ to let myself go
even mow ==of the prodigious private commentary,
wll weder still more private correstion, with which,
in these days, I overseored their full bowrs. Thy
had shown me from the first & facility for avery-
thing, a general faculty which, taking o fresh start,
schioved remarkabls fights.  They got their littls
tasks as il they loved them, and indolged, from
the mere exuberancs of the giff, in the most wnim-
posad little mirsclos of momory. They not oaly
popped out at me as tigers and s Homans, but as
Shakospeareans, astroncmers, asd Eavigators.
This was so singularly the case that it had pee
sumably much to de with the fast as to which,



lllhmdl.r..[lmﬂlll- for o different
d:gll.nﬂi,m: ].llll:ﬂut-nu;'unn.l.l.unl COM pOSuTY
ﬂuihmbjpmt-ﬂluﬂhrnhﬂlﬁurﬂﬂu. Whnat
[ remember is that T was content nok, for the time,
to open the question, and that contentment most
hawve sprung from the sense of his perpetuslly
striking show of cloverness.  He was too elover for
& bad governess, for n parson’s dasghier, to spoll;
and the strangest il not the brightest theesd in the
pensive embroddery 1 jost spoke of was the im-
pression I might have got, if 1 bad dared to work
it out, that he was wnder somi inflosnee operating
in his amall imtollectasl lifo a8 & tremopdowss in-
eitomont.

If bt was easy to reflect, bowever, that such o
boy could postpone school, it was st least as
marked that for such a boy to have been = kicked
out™ by a school-master was a mystifieatlon with-
out end. Let me add thai in their company now
—and T was careful almost never to be oat of it
— I pould follow mo scent very far. We lived in
& clond of music and love and suocess amil private
theatricals, The musical sense in each of the
children was of the quickest, but the elder in es-
pecial had a marvellons knack of catching asd
repesting. The schoolreom piane broke isto all
groesome fancies; and when that failed there wers
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wonfabulations in corners, with a sequel of one of
thém going out in the highest spirits in order to
Heome in™ a8 somelhing mew. I had bad beothers
myself, and it was no revelation to me that litils
girls conld be slavish idolsters of little boys. What
surpassed everything waa that there was a little
boy in the world who conld have for the inferior
age, sex, and intellipence 8o fine o consideration.
They were extrasrdinarily at one, and to say thai
they never cither quarrelled or complained is to
maks the note of prakswe coarse for their quality of
rwoslneas.  Sometimes, Indesd, when 1 dropped
into courseness, | perbaps came sorces iraces of
little anderstandings betwesn thom by which one
of them should keep me oooupied whils the other
alipped away. ‘There is o maif side, [ supposs, in
all diplomasy; but if my pupils prastised upos
me, it was surely with the minjmam of grossness.
It was all in the other thrl.l'rl.]:.l.l.. after a Tull,
the grossness broke ont.

I find that I really hamg back; buoi 1 masi
take my plunge. In going on with the mecord
of what was hideous at Hly, I not only challenge
the meat liberal faith —for which 1 litile cars;
bt — amd this is sanother matter =1 renew what
T mysell saffered, I again push my way through
it to the end. There came suddonly anm hour
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dm:ﬁqulwlhd,ﬁulﬂirmm
mwhmhqﬂlﬂpnqmﬁuiua;:ht]hﬂ
nt beast wesched the heart of ity and the straight-
est road oot is doubiless to advance. One even:
ing — with nothing to lead up or to prepare it
—1T felt the cold touch of the impression that
bad breathed on me the night of my arvival and
which, ensch lighter then, as 1 have mentioned,
I akould protably kave made littbe of in memory
bad my subsequent scjourn been less agitated.
I bad mot gone to bed ; 1 sat reading by a coupls
of candbes. There was o roomfiul of old hooks
at Bly —last-century fction, some of it, which,
to the extent of & distineily deprecated rencws,
but never to so moch ne that of o stray specimon,
bad reached the sequesicrod bome and appealed
to the onavowed coriosity of my youth. [ m-
mpmbor that the book I had in my hand was
Fielding's Amelia; also that | was wholly awake.
I recall further both o geseeal comviction that it
was borribly Ixte and a particular objection to
looking at my waich, I figure, fnally, that the
white curain deaping, in the fashion of those
days, thoe head of Flosa's litthe bed, shronded, s
I bad assured myysell long balore, the perfection
of childish rost. T mocolloct in short that, though
I was dogply interested in my suthor, I found
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myself, at the tum of a page and with his spell
nll seattered, looking straight up from him and
hard st the door of my room. There was a
moment -ﬂ.u.'ri.'n.‘ which 1 listened, reminded of
the faint sense I had hed, the frst night, of thers
teing somothing undefineably astir in the house,
and noted the solt breath of the cpen casemont
just move the ball-dmemn blind. Then, with all
the marks of a deliberaiion that must have
seombd magmificent had there been anyone to
sdmire it, T laid down my book, rose to my fost,
and, taking a candle, went stralght out of the
room and, from the passage, on which my light
made little impression, noisclessly closed and
logked the door.

I can say pow neithor what determined nor
what guided me, but [ went straight along the
'I.nhl:;. I'rulding my camdle hig'h. till 1 came within
sight of the tall window that presided over the
great turs of the stairease. At this point [ pre-
cipitately found myself aware of three things.
They were practically simultaneoas, yet they bad
Bashos of succession. My candle, wnder a bold
Hoarish, went out, amd I percelved, by the an-
povered window, that the yielding desk of eurliest
morming remlersd it weneessary.  Without it
the next instant, T saw that thery was somoone
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on the stair. 1 speak of sequences, but 1 requined
ro lapse of secomds o stiffen myself for a thicd
enconnter with Quoint.  The apparition lad
reached the lamding hall-way wp and was thape-
fore on the spob nearest the window, where st
afght of me, it stopped short and fixed mo oxacily
as It had fized mo from the tower and from the
garden, He kpew me as well as I knew him;
and #o, in the cold, faint twilight, with & glimmer
in the high glsss and another on the polish of the
oak stair below, we fsced each other in our com-
mon intensity. He was absolotely, en this coca-
sion, a living, detestable, dangerous presence.
But that was not the wonder of wonders; 1
reserve Lhis distinetion for quite another cirenm-
stance : the circumstance that dread bad unmis-
takeably quitted me and thas there was nothing in
mee there that dido't meet and measure him.

1 had plenty of anguish after that extmaordioary
moment, bot [ bed, thank God, oo terror. And
he knew T had not — I found myself st the end
u[minlhnlugniﬁmﬂrlﬂunfﬂ:h. 1 Telt,
in & fierce rigour of confidemee, that if I stood
my ground & minute T should cease—for the
time, at least — to have him to reckon with; and
:ln'ring' the minute, -m:nimgl:.thn t.hiqgwu f ]
buman and hideous ms & real interview : hideous
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‘just because it woe human, as himan as to have
met nlome, in the small hours, in a abeeping house,
Imumumj.mrll:lwntumr.mu erimimal. It
wis the dead silence of our long gnze at sach
close quarters that gave the whole horror, huge
ms it was, its only note of the unostural. If 1
baad met & murderer in sach o place amd af ssch
mm hoor, we still ot least would have |pnhm.
Bomething would bave passed, in life, botwesn
us; if nothing had passed one of us would have
moved. The moment was so prolosped that b
wonld have takesm but little more to make =
doubt &f oven J were In Hfe. T can’t oapeoss what
followed it save by saying that tho sllonce Hself
— which was indeed is & manner an atbestathon
of my strength — became the obement into whick
1 sawr the figure disappear ; In which 1 definitely
saw it furn as [ might have seen the low wrelch
to which it kad omoe belanged turm on recsipd of
an order, amd pass, with my eyes on the villain-
ous back that mo hunch coubl have mere dis
figured, siraight down the staircass and inte the
darkmess in which the next bend was lost.
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I REsAINED awhile at the lop of the stair, bat
with the effect presently of undemstanding that
when my visitor had gone, he had gone: then 1
rul.n.'m-uﬂ.l.vumrmun. Tha foremost I!I:imi'[“
there hlemHgﬁtnl‘lhnunﬂ.hIhdlul‘lhumin!
wis that Flom's litdle bed wos cmply; and on
this I el.lug'ht my bereath with sll the terror that,
five migotes befors, 1 had been ablo to resist. 1
daghed at the place in which 1 had lefi her lying
and ower which (for the small gilk counterpane
and the shosts wore disarranged) the white cur-
taing had beon decelvingly pulled forwand; then
my etep, Lo my unsiterable rolief, produced an
apgwering sound: I percolved an agitation of
the window-blind, and the ckild, decking down,
emerged rosily from the othor side of it. She
#tood there in 8o much of hor candour and o
little of bor nightgown, with her pink bare feed
amd the golden glow of ber curle She leoked

intensely grave, and 1 bad never had such a sense
]
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of lesing an advaniage acquired (the thrill of
which had just been &0 prodigious) as en my
congcipnsness that she addrezsed me with a re-
Frug.'h- Yoo maughty @ where Aawe you been ¥
— imsfead of challenging her own :irugnll.ri'tf I
fonnd myself arrsigned and explaining. She her-
salf explaimed, for that matter, with the loveliest,
cagerest slmplicity. She had known suddenly, as
sk lay thore, that I was oot of the roosm, and kad
jumped up to see what had bocomse of me. [ had
dropped, with the joy of her reappesrance, back
into my chair —fesling them, amd then osly, a
litkbe faint ; and she had pattered straight over to
me, thrown hersell upon my knee, given herself
to be held with the fame of the candle fall in the
wonderful little face that was still Hushed with
slpep. I remember cloging my eyes an instant,
J'.i:lﬂingl]". consciously, as bofore the excess of
.nmtt'h.ing beantiful that ahooe ont of the blues of
ber own.  * You were lnnui:i.ng' for me oat of the
window?"™ 1 said. *You thought I might be
walking in the grounds?"

= Well, you know, I thought someons waa™ —
ske never blanched as she smiled put that at mee,

Ohb, bow I looked at her pow | = And did you
sod anyomo ¥ "

“Ah, mo)™ she returned, almost with the fall
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privilege of childish inconsequence, resentfully,
though with a long swestness in ber little drawl
af the negative.

At that momest, in the state of my nerves, [
ahsclately bolieved she lied : and if I anos mors
closed my eyes it was before the daszle of the
three or four possible ways in which 1 might take
this up. ﬂnuu'ﬂ:nd.:!ﬂri.mmhbmphd
me with suweh singular intensity that, to with-
stana it, I must have gripped my little girl with
n spasm that, mdlﬂu].'l]'. she submitied to
without a ery or a sign of fright. Why not
hrﬂl:n-ulll]:urmthulpu‘hludhlrﬂill]lw?
—give it to ber straight in her lovely littlo
Ii.glll;.ud fnce T “Ynnnnrnulmjhuuhmtht.
mdﬂlﬂdﬁlljﬂﬂrﬂdyqﬂiulmmI
boligwe ity therefore why not frankly conless
it Lo me, so that we may at least live with it
togeiher and learn perhaps, in the sirangoness
of omr fsie, where wo are and what bt means 7"
This solicliation dropped, alas, as it camo: if 1
eoubl Immedistely have sucenmbed to it I might
have spared mysell —— well you'll ses what,
Instend of auccumbing I sprang again to my feet,
looked at her bed, and took a helpless middle

way. “Why did you pull the cariain over the
place to make mo think you wese still there?™
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Flora lumincnsly cossidored ; afier which,
with bor little diviee smile: * Becanse I don’t
like to frighten you [

“ Buat if 1 had, by your idea, gong onb ——71"

Bhe absolutely decined to be pumled; she
turned her eyes to the flame of the candle as if
150] quuq.ti.nn were as irmolevant, or st any mte
uinpmul.- Mrs. Marcet or nine-{imesnineg.
“ Ok, but you koow,” she quite adequately an-
swored, “that you might como back, you deas,
andl that you Saee!” And sfter a litthe, when
ahe had got into bed, T Bad, for o long time, by
almest sitting on her to hold her band, to
prove that T recognised the portimencs of my
T,

Tou may magine the gesoml complexion,
from that momont, of my nights, [ repeatedly
sat up Gill 1 didn’t know when; 1 sebected mo-
menis whin my rosm-mate nnmistakeably alopd,
amd, stealing out, teok Bolsclss tums in the
passage and éven pushed as far as to where I
had lnst met Quint. Bat I never meot him
there again g amnd T may as well say at once that
I on mo other occasion eaw him in the hoase,
I jost missed, on the stairosse, on the other
hand, a difforent sdventure. Looking deown it
from the top I once recognised the presence of
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o woman seated on cne of the lower steps with
ber back presented to me, her body half howed
and her besd, in an atiitnds of woe, in her
hands. 1 had been there bat an instant, bow
ever, when she vanished without looking round
ol me. I kneow, none the less, exacily whai
dreadifal face sbe had to sbow ; aml I wondersd
whether, if inslesd of being above I had been
below, I should have had, for going up, the
same merve | had lately shown Cuint. Well,
there comtinued fo be plenty of chamce for
nerve. On the cleventh night after my latest
encounter with that gentleman —they wers all
numbered now — I had an alarm that perilounsiy
skirted it and that indeed, from the particular
quality of its unexpectedness, proved quite my
sharpesi shock. It was precisely the first
night during this series that, weary with watch-
ing; I bad felt that T might aguin without laxity
lay myself down st my old hour. I slept im-
mesdintely and, as I afterwards knew, till aboat
ome o'eleek) bui when I woke it was to sit
straight up, as complotely ronsed as if a hand
had shook me. T had left a light buming, but
it was now oumiy and I felt an instant certnimty
that Flora had extinguished it. ‘This brooght
'-ul.nmrl'ull.u&“r‘i'ihiuﬂudlrlm
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to ber bed, which I found she kad loft. A
glance at the window enlightened mo furthes,
and the striking of » match completed tho
paotare.

The child had agsin got up—this time blow-
img cat the taper, and had agaim, for some pur-
pose of observation of response, sgquecsed im
behind the blind and was peering cut into the
night. That she now saw-—as she had oos I
had satisfied myself, the previcus time— was
proved to me by the fact that she was dis-
torbed moither hjmy résillumination mor hrﬂﬂ
haste 1 made to get into slippers and into =
wrap. Hidden, protected, absorbed, she avi-
dently risted on the sill —the casement opened
forwapd —and gave herself up. Thers was a
groat still moom to help hor, and this fact had
counted in my gquick declsion. She was fsce
to face with the apparition we had met &t the
lake, and oomld new communicate with it s
she bhad mot thoen been able to do, What I, en
my afde, bad to care for was, without disturb-
img ber, to reach, from the cormidor, some other
window in the same quarier. 1 got to the door
without her hearing me; I got oat of it, closed
it nmd listened, from the other side, for some
sound from her. While I stocd in the passage
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I had my oves on bar beother's deor, which
was but ten steps off and which, indescribably,
produced in me & renewal of the strange im-
pulse that I lstely spoke of as my tesnplation,
What if T sheald go straight in and maseh to
ki windew ? —what if, by risking fo his boy-
iah bewiblerment a revelathon of my motive, 1
ghould throw across the reat of the mystery the
bomg halter of my boliness ¥

This thought hald me safichently to make e
oross Lo his threshold and passe again. 1 pre-
ternaturally listened ; 1 figored to myselfl what
might portemtously be; 1 wondersd if his bed
were also emply and be too were secretly at
watch. [t-ml.duup.mﬂl_minut-u..ll'rbu
end of which my impulse failed. He was quist
ke might be innopent: the risk was hideous; 1
turned away. There was a figure in the grounds
—a figure prowling for o sight, the visiter with
whom Flors was engaged; but it was Dot the
visitor most comoerned with my boy. 1 healiated
afresh, bat om other grounds amd cnly & few
spconds ; then I had made my cholos. Theso
wery empky rooma ot Bly, and it was only a
question of oboosing the right one. The rght
one saddenly presented [self to me as the lowsr

cne — though high above the gardens —in the
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solid cormer of the house that 1 have spoken of s
the old tower. This was a large, square chamber,
lmnx«uﬂ.wit'h somg siate ns o bedroom, the ex-
travagnnt size of which made it so incomveniemt
that it had mot for yesrs, though kept by M.
Groso in exemplary ordor, beon ccoupied. 1 had
often ndmired it and [ knew my way about in jt;
I bad cnly, after just fnltoring at the st chill
gloom of fts disuso, to pass scross it and unholy
a8 quboily as [ could one of the shuiters. Achiov-
ing this tranait, I uncovered the glass without a
sound and, applying my face to ihe pame, was
able, the darkness without being muach bes than
within, to see that I commanded the right direc-
tion. Then I sw something mere. The meon
made the night extmordinarily penctrable and
showed me on the lawn a person, diminished by
distanes, who stood thers mofionbess and as if
fascinated, looking up to where I bad appeared —
tooking, that is, not so much straight at me as at
somothing that was apparently above me.  Thers
'I'“-l:lﬂ.'rl_" anoiher person obove me=—there was
8 person on the tower; but the presence on the
bawn was mot in tho least what 1 had conceived
and bad confidently burried to meet. The pres-
smoe on the lawn — I felt sick s [ made it owt—
was poor Hetle Miles himself.
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Ir was not tlll late next day that 1T spoke to
Mre, Grose; the rgour with which I kept my
pupils in eight making it often diffcult to meet
her privately, apd thoe more as we each felt the
importamos of not provoking—on the part of
the sorvants gquite as much as om that of the
chilidren — any suspleion of & secred flurry or
of a disoussion of mysteries, [ drew a great
gecurity in this partboular from her mers smooth
aspect. There was mothing in her fresh faoo
to pass on Lo others my bBorrible confidences,
Bhe believed me, T was sure, absolately ; if abo
badn't I don't knew what would have become
of me, for I couldn't have borne the businesa
alone. But she was & magnificent menument
to the blessing of a want of imagination, and
if she could see in cur litile charges nothing
but their beauty and amiability, their happiness
and cleverness, e had no direct communication

with the sources of my tromble. If they had
BT
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heen lll]l?iﬁhlj'hlig'ﬁldm’hlﬂ:qrqﬂ.lbq
would doubtless bave grown, on tmcing it back,
haggnrd enough to match them; ns matters
stood, bowever, 1 ecould feel ber, when sha
surveyed them, with bher large white arma folded
and the kabit of serenity in all her look, thank
the Losd's mercy that if they were ruined the
ploces would still serve. Flights of faney gave
place, in bhar mind, to a steady freside glow,
and [ had already begun to perceive how, with
the development of the conviction that — aa
time went on wilhout a publis aceidest — cur
young things could, after all, look out for
themselves, she sdiressed her greatest solicitnds
to the sxd case presemied by their instruciress,
That, for myzelf, was & sound simplification :
I oould engnge that, to the world, my face
shonld tell mo tales, bot it womld have been,
in the comditions, an immenss added stmin to
find myself anxious about hers.

At the hoor T now speak of she had joimed
me, under pressure, on the terrace, whore, with
the lapse of the scason; tho afiermocn sun was
now sgrecable ; aed we sab thero together while,
before us, st n distance, but within call if we
wighed, the children strolled to and fro in ome
of thelr most manageable moods. They moved
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alowly, in unison, below ws, over the lawn, the
boy, as thoy went, reading alond from & story-
beok and passing his arm round his sister to
ketp ber quite in touch, M. Grose watobed
them with positive plasidity; them 1 caught
the suppressed intellestual ereak with which
she conssientiously tarned to take from me a
view af the back of the tapestry. [ had made
her a receptacle of larid things, but thers was
an odd recognition of my superiority — my
sccomplishments and my [onction—in her pa.
tience wmder my pain. She offered her mind
to my diselosures as, had I wished to mix a
witch's broth amd propesed it with assaranee,
she would have held out a large clean saupepan,
This had become thoroughly her attitode by
the time that, in my recital of the evenis of the
night, 1 reached the point of what Miles had
sid o me when, after seeing him, ni such n
mossirons hour, almoet on the very spot where
he happened pow to be, [ had gone down to
brini'h'.m ing choming them, at the window,
with & concenirated need of nod ll.l.rmiugl.'hq
hmnthtlhllnﬂhndlhnlﬁgnllmun
resooant. 1 had Beft her meanwhile in Hitls
doubi of my small hope of representing with
swooess even to ber sotual sympathy my sense
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of the real splendoar of the little imspiration
with which, after 1 had got him into the honse,
the boy met my fioal articulate challenge. As
woon as | appeared im the meonlight oo the
termee, bo had como fo me as straight e possi-
ble; on which T had faken his hand without &
word and led him, throegh the dark spases, up
the staireass where Quint had so haagrily o
ored for bElm, aloag the lobby whore 1 had
lstened and trombled, and so to his forsaken
OO,

Mot a scund, on the way, had passed betwesn
o, and I bad wondered —oh, ke 1 had wen-
dered | = if he were groping about in his little
mind for something plausible and nod teo gro-
tesquo. It would tax his invention, cerfainly,
and I folt, this time, over his reml embarmess.
ment, a curious thrill of tramph. [t was &
gharp tmp for the inscrufable! He couldn't
play any longer af innocence; so how the deace
would ha et out of itT There beat in me ine=
deed, with the ;:l.l.li.n:l:l.l.tn throb of this question,
nn equsl dumb appeal as to how the dence F
gheould. 1 wns confronted at last, as never yeb,
with all the risk sttsched even mow to sounding
my own borrid note. 1 remember in fact that
as we pushed into his Little chamber, where the
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bed Bad not beom slept in st all and the window,
uncovered to the moonlight, made the place so
eloar that thers was no nesd of striking & match
— I remomber how [ swddenly dropped, sank
upen the edge of the bed from the foree of the
idea that ke eust know how he really, ss they
say, “had ™ me. He could do what he Fked,
with all his clevernsss to belp him, so long aa 1
iboakl continue to defer to the old tradition of
the eriminality of those carefakers of the young
who minister to sperstitions and fears. He
“had ™ me isdesd, and in 6 claft stick ; for who
would ever absolve me, whe would consent that
I shoald go unhesg, if, by the faintest tremor
of an overtans, 1 wero the first to introduce
into our perfect intercourse an element so dire?
Ko, no: it was wsebess to atbempl to coavey o
Mrs. Girose, just as it is ecarcsly less ®a Lo
albempt to smggest hers, how, in our short,
gtiff brmsh in the dark, he fairly shook me with
admiration. I was of ocourse theroughly kind
and mercifal ; never, never yet had I placed on
his little shomlders hands of such tenderness
as thess with which, while 1 rested against
the bed, T beld him there well under fire. T had
oo alternative bit, in form al least, to pat it to
him.
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“¥ou mast tell me now —and all the bruth,
What did you go out far? 'What were you
doing thera '

I can still ses his wonderful smile, the whites
of his besutiful eyes, and the ancovering of his
littds teeth shine to me in the dosk. “If T bl
you why, will you understand?™ My heart, at
thil..l-ﬂpldilll-ﬂ-'ﬂ"ﬂuﬂlh. Would be tell ma
wh;? I found no sound on my lips o press i,
uﬂlwupnmnfrqpljingnﬂr-iﬁlﬂpﬁ
mpeated, grimscing mod. He was gestlenesa
sall, and whils I wagged my head nt him he
sfood there more than ever o little fairy prines.
It was his breightness indeed that gave me &
respite. Would it bo so great if e wore really
going to toll mo? = Wall," he edd at bat, * just
axacily ia onler that you sheuld do this™

o Do wrleat #

#Think me—for & change— bad/™ 1 akall
pever forgped the sweslbess and galely with
which he broaght oot the word, nor how, o
top of it be bent forwanl and kissed me. Tt
was proctically the oad of everyihing. 1 mat
his kisa and I had to make, whils I folded him
[wlminuluinmrmih!mnl-ll:u]ﬂldmt
offart nod to ery. Hﬂhlﬂ.g'i.muur.lnﬂrh
sccount of himeelf that permitted least of my
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goimg behind it, and it was oaly with the effect
of confirming my acospianee of it thai, as [
presenily glanced about the room, [ eonld sy —
“Then yon didn’t undress at all?"

He firly glittered in the gloom. =HNot at
all. I sat up and read.™

“ And when did you go down ™

“ At midnight When I'm bad [ am bad 1™
“lluu.l.lﬂu—:i.l.‘l-ri.l.minﬂ. But how eonld
Imhlmlnmﬂkﬂril!"‘

“Oh, I arramged that with Florn.” His
wmgmﬁﬂ:l:uﬂh._! # Hhg was
to get up mod look out.”

# Which is what she did do.” It waa [ who
fell imto the trap [

#8o ghe disturbed youn, and, to sec what she
wus looking at, vou also looked — you maw.™
“Whils you," I concurred, “canght your
death In the might airl™

He literally boomed so from this sxploit that
ho could afford radiantly to assent. “ How
otherwise should [ have beon bad encugh?" he
asked. ‘Thon, affer ancther embrace, the in-
cident apd our imterviow clossd on my meogni-
ton of all the reserves of poodness thay, for
his joke, ke had been able to draw opon.
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Tue pasticalar impressbon [ had received proved
in the morning light, I repeat, not quite sncosss-
fully prosemtable to Mre, Grose, though 1 rein-
foreed it with tho mention of still another remark
that he had made boefore we separated. « It all
lies in half-a-dozen words,” I mid to her, * wards
that really settle the matter. * Think, you know,
what T might do 1" He threw that off to show
me how good he is.  He koows down to the
ground what be ‘might’ do. That's what he
gave them a taste of st schoal.™

“ Lord, you do -Eh.l.ngu 1™ oried my friced.

“ 1 don't »:B.ln;g'n—l li.m.l'll:’mlt: it out. The
four, depend upon it, perpetually meet.  If on
githar of these last nights you had been with
wither c¢hild, you would clearly have understood.
The more I've watehed and waited the more 1've
falt that if thers wore nothing olse to make it sure
it would be made s0 by the systemsstbe sllemcs
af each, MNewer, by a slip of the tongee, have

1
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ibey so much as alladed fo either of their old
frionds, any more than Miles has alluded to his
expulsion. Oh yes, we may sit here and look at
thean, and they may show off to us thers to their
fill; but even while they pretond to be lost in
thetir fairy-tale they're steoped in their vision of
the dead restored. [e's mot reading to her,”
I declared; *they're talking of dhem — they're
talking horrors | I go om, I know, as if T were
crazy; and its o wonder I'm not.  'What I've
seen would have made yew so but-it-hl.lnn]]'
made me more lueid, made me get hold of still
other thingm."™

Hj' lecidity must bave seeosed swiul, but the
charming crestures who were victims of it, pass-
ing amd ropassicg in their interlocked swestiness,
gave my colleague something to Bold on by;
and [ felt bow tight abe keld as, withoot stirring
im the breath of my passion, aba coversd thes
still with her cyea. {4 what othor things have
you got bobd?™

“Why, of the wery things that have de-
lighted, fascimated, and yot, st bottom, as [ sow
so sirangely ses, mystified asd troablel me.
‘Thelr more than earthly bsauty, their absclataly
upnateral goodmess,  It's a game,” 1 went omj
“ii's & polley and a frand]™
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& O the part of litthe darlings —1T"

“As yot mere lovely babics? Yes, mad as
that seema!™ The very sct of bringing it out
roally helped me to oo it=—follow it all up
and piece it all together. *“They haven't been
good — thoy’ve oaly been absent. It has been
gy to live with them, becaunse they'ro .ﬁmpl:r
leading a lifo of their own. They're not ming
—thoy're mob ouars. They're his amd they're
bora |
4 Ondnk's amd that woman's 7™

“Quint's aml that woman'ss They want to
get to them.™
h, how, at this, poor Mrs, Grose appearsd to
study them] *Hut for what?"™

“For the love of all the evil thai, in thoss
dreadful days, the pair put infe them. Anpd to
ply them with that evil still, to keep up the work
of demons, is what brings the others back."

“laws!™ mid my friend under her breath.
The axclumation weas homely, bat it revealed a
real soceptance of my forther proof of what, in
tho bad time— for there had been s worse even
than this] —must have cccurred. There could
have been ne such justifiestion for me s the
plain assent of her cxperience to whatever depth
af depravity | found ceedible in our beses of
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ool rels. It was in obvious submission of
memory that she browght ool after & moment @
# They were mseals | But what ean they now
do?™ she panned.

Do " I schood so bod that Miles and Flors,
ns they passed af their distancs, paused an in-
stant in their walk and looked ati us. “Thon't
they do u::lugh'i'" I demanded in & lower tone,
while the childrom, hl.'ri.ng' smiled and nodded
and kissed Bands to us, resumed their exhibi-
tion. We were held by it o minote; then I
answered : * They can desiroy them!™ AE this
my companion did turn, but the inquiry ahe
launched wes o silent ome, the effect of which
wias to make me more explicik. *They don't
know, as yob. quite bow —bui ihey're trying
bard. They'ro seen oaly across, as it wers, and
beyomd —in siramge places and on high places,
tho top of towers, the reofl of houses, the ouwt-
glde of windowe, the further edge of pools; but
theso's & doop deslgm, on wither side, to shorien
the distanes and overcome the obstacle; and the
suecess of the tompiers s enly & question of
time. They've only to keep fo their sugges-
thona of dangee.” -

“Faor the children to ecme?™

“And porish in the attempt!™ Mrs. (irose
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slowly got up, and [.-'uphlnnﬂrldﬁﬂ.: i [Im-
less, of courss, we ean prevent | ™

Standing there before mo whils 1 kept my
sent, ghe visibly turned things ower. “‘Thair
unely must do the prevemting. He must taks
them sway.”

s And who's to make him?"™

Bhe had beon seanming the distanes, but she
wiw dropped on me a foolish fase. Yo,
Miss."

“ By writing to him that his hotse is poisoned
and his little nephew and niecs mad? ™

& Bat if Ihu;r are, Mima?"

SAdnd if I lmtlju].f.ynnmqln? That's
-uhl.rmu:l.g' naws to be sent kim l:g'l.gnﬂm
whose prime und-ui.l.l:i.ng wns Lo s:rru him o
mrlp."

Mrs. Grose considered, following the children
agmin. % Yes, he do bhate worry. That was the
great resson —"

“Why those flends tock him in so long? No
douhbt, thoagh his indifference must have bees
awfal. As I'm not & flend, nt any rate, I
aboulde't take kim in."

My companion, after an lnstant sad for all

answer, sab dewn agaln and gresped my arm.
“Make him ai any rate come to you."
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I stared. “To smef" I had s sudden fear of
what sho might da, “*Him"?™

“ Ho ought to Be hore —he oaght to help."
I gquickly ross, and T think I must have
shown her & quosrer face thae ever yol. “You
son me adking kim for a wisit?™ Neo, with her
oyea of my faco ghe evidently soulda't. Instead
of it oven—as & woman peads another — she
mlﬂdﬁuihtlmjﬂﬂ.ﬂw:hilﬂ.mﬁl
amtsément, Hl-u&ulutnp‘l:-l'u:ﬂnhu'ui:-ﬂ.mnf
my resignation st being left aloos and for the
ﬂnnmlnhinmj[hl&nliumnﬁnﬂlnllhmthil
attention to my slighted charms, Bhe didn't
know —mno one koew — how 'pm-luﬂ I had been
t-u-mhi:llndt-nnﬁrllnmu‘lﬂ'm:rﬂ
sho mone the less tock the measure, [ think, of
thmni.ng]nn'l'gl“hﬂ. “[‘!Iaull:u-uﬂ.
s0 loso your head as to appeal to him for
H_F‘

Bhe was really frightened. % Yes, Mim?"

1 would leave, on the spoi, boih him asd
m‘“



K1

It was all very well to join them, but speak.
ing wo them proved quite as much as ever an
effort beyomd my strength — offered, in close
qmdiﬁnulﬁhuimmnnnhﬂu-huﬁmm
This situation continged & month, aml with new
lﬂﬂ\ﬂiﬂllﬂdmﬁcﬂ]ﬂmﬂlﬂmm
all, sharper and sharper, of the small ironic con-
sciousnpss on the part of my pupils. Ii was
mnot, [ am ns sure today s I wes sure then,
my meere infernal imagination : it was absolutely
traceabln that they were nware of my predica-
mont and that this simange relation mede, in
n manner, for a lomg time, the air in which
we moved. | den't mean that thoy had their
tangues in their checks or did aaything valpar,
for that was net one of their dengers: [ do
mean, on the other hand, that the clement of
the nnaamed and aatonched became, betwesn
us, greater than any other, and that so much
avoidanos coull not have been so swcosssafully

H ]
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effecied] without a great deal of tacit armange-
meat. It was as if, at moments, we were per-
petaally coming imto sight of subjects before
which we must stop short, terming suddenly owt
of alleys that we perctived fo be blind, closing
with = litile bamg that mads us look at each
cther — for, like nll bangs, it was something
louder than we hed intesded — the doors we
had indisereetly opened.  All roads lesd o
Home, and there were times when it might have
struck us that almost every branch of study or
subject of comversation skirted forbidden ground.
Forbidden ground wass the question of the re
lmn!rhqdﬂing:nul]lmluiihlumdn
r.tq:rpui.ll. nig!:l:m'r.i'rt, in memory, of the friends
little children had lost. There were days when
I cowld have sworn that cne of them had, with
n small invisible nudge, said o the other: = Ehe
thinks she'll do it this time —but she wen’t/™
To “de it” woull have beenm to indualge for
instance —and for omce in & way—in some direct
reference to the lady who had prepared them for
my diseiplise. They bsd a delightful emdless
appetite for passages in my ows history, to which
I had agnin smd sgain trested them ; they were
in possession of everything that bad ever hap-
pened fo me, had hed, with every circumstances
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the story of my smallest adventures and of thos
of my brothess amid sistors amd of the cat and the
dog at bomo, a8 woll as many partbeulars of the
ecoenitle nature of my fathor, of the fummiture
and arrampement of our house, and of the con-
vereation of the old wemen of our village. There
were things enough, taking one with another, to
ahatter about, if one went very fast and knew by
instined whén to go round. They pulled with
an art of their own the strings of my inveniion
mmd my memory ; and nothing else perhaps, when
[tbuughtd’md:nuliﬂmdhrnrd;pwm
a0 the suspicion of being watched from wnder
eover. It was in nny case owver sy life, sy past,
and my friends alone that we could taks any-
thing like cur emse—n state of sffairs that led
them somotines without the lesst pertinenco to
break out inte soclable reminders. I was invited
—with no visible comnestion —to repent afresh
Goody Gealing's colsbratod mof or to confirm the
detaile already supplied as to the clovernoss of
the viearage poay.

It was parily at such junctores as thess and
partly at quite diferent ones that, with the
turn my malters had now faken, my predica-
ment, o8 | have called i, grew most sensibile.
The fact that the days passed for me withost
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asother encounter cught, it wouldl bave ap-
ing my nerves. Since the light brush, that
second night on the upper landing, of the pres-
ot of & woman at the foot of the stair, 1 had
R m'rhing, whether in or out of the houss,
that one had better not have seen. There was
many 3 corner round which I expected to coms
apE Quint, and many a situntion that, in &
morely sinister way, would have favoured the
appearance of Miss Jessel. The sommer hsd
tureed, the summer had gone; the sutumn bad
dropped upen Bly and hed blown out balf cur
lights. The place, with its grey sky and withened
garlands, its bared spaces and scaftered dead
leaves, was like a theatre after the performance
—all pirewn with erumpled playbills. There
ward sxsetly states of the air, conditions of sound
and of stilleess, unspeakable impressions of the
kind of ministering moment, that brought back
to mio, long encagh to cateh it the foeling of the
medinm in which, that June evening out-of-dooss,
I had bsd my first sight of Quist, and in which,
tes, at those other festants, I had, alter seaing
kim through the window, looked for Bim In vain
in the eleele of skrobbary. [ recopnised the

#igna, tho portents — | recognised the mement,
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tho gpat.  But they remalned unascompanied and
amply, and [ comtinoed wnmelested ; i anme-
lemted ame eonbl aall & young woman whese sensi-
bality bal, in the most extraordinary fashion, ook
declined but deepened. [ had said in my talk
with Mra. Grose om that horrid scene of Flor's
by the lake —and bad perplexed ber by so say-
ing—that it would from that moment distress
mtmunhmnmtn]mu:pnmll:mlﬂhuplt.
Ih.ldthmuaprmﬂ.rhlmriﬁﬂ!;innr
mimd ¢ the truth that, whether the children really
saw or mob— sinee, that in, it was not yet defi-
nitely proved — 1 greatly preferred, sa o safe-
guard, the fulmess of my own exposure. [ was
ready to know the very worst that was to be
known, What I had then Eed am ugly glimpses
of was that my eyes might be sealed just whils
thoira were moat opened.  Well, my oyes were
pealed, it appeared, ot present — s consummation
for which it scemed blasphamowns mot to thank
God. ‘There waa, alas, s diffiealty abowt that :
I would have thasked kis with all =y sool hsd
I mot had in o proportionate measurs this oon-
victhon of the seceet of my pupils.

How can | rotrace today the sirange stepa of
my obsession ? There wero times of cur beimg
together whon T would have been ready to swear
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that, Hierally, in my presence, but with my direct
sonsgy of 1t closed, they had visitors who were
known and were weleome. Then it was that,
had I mot beom doterred by the very chance that
such am Injury might prove greater than the
injury to be averted, my exultation would bawe
brokem out. “They're here, they're here, you
litgle wretehes,™ 1 wouald have cried, “and you
can't deny it pow ! ™ The little wretches deniod
it with all the sdded volume of thelr soclability
and their tendorness, in jast the crystal depiha
of which — like the flask of & fsh in & stream —
tho mockery of their advantage peaped up. Tha
shock, in truth, hal sunk intoe me still deoper
than I konew om the night when, looking out to
e pither Quint or MR Jease] nnder the stars,
I had beheld the Loy over whose rest 1 watched
amd who had immediately brought in with him
—had struightway, thers, turned it on me— the
lovely npward look with which, from the battls-
miais above me, the kideous apparition of Quink
had played. If it wae a question of a scare, my
discovery on this ccoasion had scared me mone
than any other, and it was in the condition of
nerves produced by it that 1 made my sotweal
induetions. They hamesed me so that some-
times, at odd moments, [ shot myself up andibly
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to rehearse =it was st omoe s fantastic relicf
and & renewed despair — the manner in which I
might come fo the point. I approached it from
omp gide and the other while, in my room, I Bung
myscll about, but I always broke down in the
mopsirons uiterance of names. As they dbed
away on my lips, I said to mysell that I ahould
indend help them to ropresent something infs-
moas if, by proneuncing them, I should viclate
as rare a blitthe case of imstinctive delicacy as any
schoolroam, probably, had ever keown, Whea
I mid fo myself: * Fhey have the manners to be
gilent, and you, trasted as you are, the baseness
to speak [ ™ I felt myself crimson amd I covered
my fsce with my hamds. After thess secret
pcemes | chattered more than ever, going oo
volubly enough till one of our prodigious, pal-
pable bushes occurred — I ean eall them nothing
alse— the strange, dizzy Mift or swim (L try
for terms!) into s stillness, s pavse of all life,
that had nothing to do with the more or less
noiso that at the moment we might be engaged
in making anmd that T could hear through any
dpppened exhilaration or quickened recitation
of brader strum of the planc. “Thon it was that
tho others, the catalders, were there. Though

thiy were not amgols, they *passed,” as the
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French say, causing me, while they stayed, io
trembla with the fear of their addressing to
their youngor vietims some yob more infermal
message of more vivid image than they kad
thought good emough for myseld.

Whai it was most impossible to get rid of was
thio croal [dea that, whatever | had seem, Miles
and Flom smw more— things torrible and un-
guessable and that sprang from dreadiol passapes
of intercouwrss in the past. Such things natwrally
left on the sarfsce, for the time, & chill which
wi vooiferously denied that we feli; apd we
bad, all thres, with repotition, got inte such
splendid training that we went, each time, almost
awtomatioally, to mark the closs of the incidend,
through the very same movementa, Ii was strik-
ing of the children, at all eventis, fo kism me
invetemiely with a kind of wild irrelevancs and
mver to fnil — one or the other —of the precious
question that had belped us through many a
peril. % When do you think he will como?
Den’t you think we cught to write?" — there
was mothing lLike that inguiry, we found by
experience, for carrying off an awkwandness.
# He™ of course was theic uncle in Ihﬂ:}'ﬂl:mti
and we lived in much profusion of theory that
hnmi.:lrr.ll. amy mblﬂiml-nni.r‘hin
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our cirele. It was impossible to have given
less emcommgement than he had dome to such
i dootrine, bot if we had not Bod the docirims
to fall back wpon we shonld have deprived each
other of msome of our fAoest exbibitions. He
mever wrote fo them— jhat may bave been
selfigh, but it was a part of thoe Hsifery of his
irmst of me; for the way in which o man pays
his highest tribute to & woman is apt to be but
by the more festal celobration of one of the scred
lnws of his ecomfort; and 1 held that T earried
out the spicit of the pledge given pot to appeal
to him when I bet my charges understand that
their own letbers were bat charming liternry
exorobses.  They were too beautilul to be posted ;
I kopt thoma nayself; 1 have them all to this
bowr. This was a rule indesd which oaly added
to the mtrie effest of my being plied with the
suppositbon that he might at any moment be
among us, Ji was exacily s if my charges
knew how almost more awkwand than anything
glso that might be for me. There appears to
mit, moreover, as 1 lsok back, no note im all
this more extraordinary than the mere fact that,
in spite of my tension and of their triemph, I
pever lost patience with them. Adombde they
must in trath bave been, 1 now reflect, that
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T didnt in these days hate them | Would ex-
asperation, Bowever, il relied had lomger beenm
posiponed, finally have betrayed me? It little
maltors, for relied arrived. [ call it relief, though
it wss cnly the reliof that = snap brings to =
strain or the burst of a thunderstorm to & day
of suffecation. It was st lesst change, and it
cami with a rosh.
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WaALEHG Lo church & certain Sunday morning,
I had little Miles st my side and his skstes, in
advanes of us and st Mre. Gross's, wall In sight,
It was o crlsp, clear day, the first of its arder for
somse GEnn; the might had brought & toush of
frost, and the autumn air, bright asd sharp, made
the chuorch-bells almost gay. IL was an odd
aocident of thonghi that 1 should have happened
al sach a moment to be parfioalarly and very
gratafully strock with the obedience of my Little
charges. Why did they never resent my insxora.
ble, my perpetual society ! Something or other
had browght nearer home to me that I had all
hntﬁ.nnﬁﬂlhnhujtnmrhtlmﬂ that, in tha
way our companions were marshalled before me,
Inﬁtlhn-ppundtup:uﬁﬂe-gﬁu.ﬁm
danger of rebellion. I was like n guoler with an
oye to possible surprises and escapes. Dot all
this belonged —1 moan thelr magnificont Hitle
surrender — jost o the specdal areay of the facts

1m
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that wers moat abysmal. Tarned out for Sanday
by bis uncle's tailor, who had had a fres hand and
& motiom of pretty waistcoats and of his grand
litile air, Miles's whole title to independence, the
righta of his sex and situation, wers so stamaped
upon him that if he bad saddenly struck for
freedom I should have had mothing fo say. I
was by the strangest of chances wondering how
I skould psest him when the revololion unmis-
takeably oceurred. T call it & rovolution besanse I
new e how, with the word he spoke, the eartaln
rose cn the ket act of my dreadfol drama asd the
catsstropbe was presipitated. “Look hese, my
dear, you know,” be charmingly smid, “when in
the world, please, am I going back to schos]?"™
Trameeribesd hero thoe spesch sounds harmbess
enough, particularly as uttered in the sweot, kigh,
casual pipe with which, at all interlosutors, bat
above all at his elernal governsss, he threw off
intonations as if he were lcssing roses. There
was scmething in them that always made cne
“ gateh,” and I eawghl, at any rite, now 8o
effoctually that I stopped as shorl as if ome of
the trees of the park had fallen across the read.
There was somothing oew, on the spof, between
ua, andd ha was perfectly aware that I recognised
it, thaugh, to exable me to do so, be had o need



to look & whit loss candid and charming than
weaal. [ eould foel in bim kow he already, from
my at first finding sothing to reply, perosived the
sdvantage bo bad gaised, I was so slow to find
anything that he kad plenty of time, after a
minute, to contimme with his suggestive but in-
pomclaiave smile: = You Lu.lullr..m}' ﬂ-r..l]nthr
a fellow to be with a 1:.&]' afvapr—1" His
“my dear™ was conslantly on his lips for me,
l.nﬂ.nulhi.ngmﬂ hrl:a:l:pu'_nd more the exsct
ahadle of the sentiment with which I desired to
ingpive my pupils than its fond fumiliarity. It
was a0 respectiully sasy.

But, oh, bow [ folt that at present | muost pick
my own phrases! I remomber that, to gain time,
I tried o langh, and I seemed (o so0 in the beas-
tifol face with which ho watched mo bow ugly
and queer I locked. * And always with itk
same lady 7" T returned.

He nelther BWenchod nor winked. The whole
thing was virtually out betwesn we, “Ah, of
coarsn, she's a jolly, ‘perfoct’ lady; bat, after
all, I'm & fellow, dom's you sea? thai’s — wall,
petting on."

I limgered thore with him an instant ever so
kindly. “Yes, you're geiting on.” 0Ohb, bat 1
felt belphoss !
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I have kept to this day the beartbreaking Little
idea of how he seemed to know that and to play
with it. “And yoa can’t sy I've not been aw-
fally good, can yeu?™

I laid ey hand on his shoulder, for, though 1
felt how muoek better it would have been to walk
on, [ was mob yob quite able. = No, [ can’t say
that, Miles”

i Exeapl just that one night, you know——1"

+That cne might ? " 1 couldn’t leok as straight
as he.

“Why, whea I went down — wont cut of the
bomse."

widh, yei.  But T forget what you did it fer.”

“You forget 7" —ho spoke with the swest oz-
travagance of childish represch. = Why, it was
to show you I could!™

“(h, yes, you eould,”

“And T mn again.'

T folt that T might, perhaps, after all, sucosed
in keoping my wits abeut me, = Certainly. But
you won't."

“Mo, nob that agsin. It was nothing.”

“Tt wasa nothing” [ mid. “Bat we mat
go on.”

He resumed our walk with me, passing his hasd
 into my arm, < Then when am | going back ? ™
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I ware, in turning it over, my most responaible
air. * Were you very happy at school 7

Ho just conyidered. “Oh, I'm bappy encagh
anywheze ! ©

“ Well, then," 1 quaversd, “if you'rs just as
happy hors ——1™

“ Ak, bat that 't everything! O cousse
yeie know a lab ——"

“BHut you hink that you koow almost as
mach?"™ I risked as he panssd.

“Hot half I want to!”™ Miles homestly pro-
fessed. < But it isn't so muwch that.™

= What is it, then 7"

“Wall —I want to sss mors life.’

] gaa: | aee.™ We had srrived within sight
of the church and of various porsons, includimg
several of the hounsehold of Bly, on their way ta
it amd clustered sbout the door to ses us go in.
I quickened cur step; I wanted to get thees
before the question betwesn us opened up mueh
farther; [ reflected husgrily that, for more
than an houor, he would kave to be sflent; and
I thought witk envy of the comparative dusk of
the pew and of the almost spisitual help of the
hnsock on which T might bend my knes. 1
peempd Hterally to b ranning & mce with some
comfission to whish he was about to redsss ma,




THE TURN OF TIE SCRLEW 185

bust I felt that he had got in first when, before we
had evom entersd the charchyard, bo throw out —

“] want my own sorti™

It lterally made mo bound forwnrd. © Thers
aro Dot many of your own sort, Miles!™ 1
Baughed., “Unlessa pochaps dear little Floral™

“ Yo neally compase me to a baby giel 7

This found me singularly weak. “Deon't you,
then, leve our swest Flora 1™

“If T didn't —and you toa; §f 1 dide's —I"
e repeaded as if retrmting for & jump, yet leaw-
ing his thought so0 uafinished that, after we had
come inte the gate, another stop, which he im-
posed o me by the pressure of his arm, had
become imevitable, Mma. Grose and Flora had
passed into the chuamch, the other womshippera
had followed, and we were, for the minate, alone
among the obd, thick graves. 'We had paused, on
the path from the gate, by a low, oblong, table-
like tomb.

# You, if you didn't —7"

He looked, while I waited, about st the graves.
#Well, you know what 1" But he dide’t move,
and he presently preduced something that made
mo drop stmight down en the stome slab, as if
suddenly to rest. * Does my unele think what
o think 7"
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I markedly rosted. “How do you know what
I thiak ?*

i Ah, well, of course [ don's; for it sirikes me
you never tell me. BHut I mean dots Re knowi ™

% Know what, Miles §*

% Why, the way I'm going on.”

I percaived quickly emough that I could make,
to this inguiry, no answer that would not invelve
mll:in.gnf ll.l.r:ri.ﬂm-ul'm] -ﬂmiﬂl}ﬂh Yet it
appeared to me that we were all, st Bly, sul-
flebenily sacrificed to make that venisl. =1 don't
think your uncle much carea,™

Miles, on this, stood looking st me. *Tham
den’t you think he can ks made to?™

“In what way?"

= Why, by his coming down."™

“ Hut wha'll get him to coms dewn?™

“T will]® the boy sid with exirssrdinary
brightovess and emphasie. Ho gave mo another
look charped with that expression and then
marched off aloae into church,
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THE business was practically settled from the
moment [ mever followed him. It was a pitiful
surrender to lﬂi'l.l.l.'iun..'hnl. my besing awnrs of this
hld:amﬂnunnpﬂnurhrﬂtmm I omly mt
there on my tomb and read imto what my little
friend had said to e the folmess of Etlmllni.ng".
by the tima I had g'nq:pbd the whole of which I
had also embraced, for absence, the pretext that I
was ashamed to offer my pupils and the rest of
the congrogetion such an example of delay. What
[ smid to myyself above sl] was that Miles had got
something sut of me amd that the prood of it for
him, would be just this awkward collapse. He
b got out of me that thers was something [ was
much afraid of and that ke shoold probally be
able to make wee of my fesr to gain, for his own
purpose, more freedom. My fear was of having
to deal with the imtolerable gosstion of the
grounds of his dismisssl from school, for that we
really but the question of the horroms gathered

1
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behind. That his unele should arrive to treat
with me of theso things was s solution that,
srictly speaking, T ought now to have desired &o
bring on ; bat 1 could so litile face the wgliness
and the pain of it that 1 simply procrastinatod
amd lived fromn hand to moath. The boy, to my
desp disccmposure, was immensely in the right,
waa in o positkon to sy to me : * Eltber you olear
up with my guardian the mystery of this inter-
ruption of my sludies, or you cease to expest me
to bead with you a life that's so unnatural for a
boy." What was so unnatural for the particolar
boy 1 was concerned with was this sudden revela-
tion of & comsciousness and o plan.
That was what really overcamo nse, what pre-
vented my going in. [ walked round the church,
besitating, hovering ; I reBected that I had al-
ready, with him, hort mysell beyond repain
Therefors 1 conld patch ap mothing, and it waa
too extroms an effost to sgueses beaide him Into
tho pow: bo would be o mach mope sure than
aver to pais his arm into miso and make me st
there for an hour in close, allont contact with hia
oommentary on our falk. For the frst minute
sincw his arrival 1 wanted to ged away [rom him,
As 1 pansed bemmath the high east window and
listemed to the scamds of worship, I was taken
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with an impulse thet might master me, 1 felt,
completely should 1 give it the least encournge-
ment. I might easily put an end to my predica-
ment by getting sway altogether. Hers was my
chance ; thers was no oo to siop me; I coald
gi.\'u the whaole lh.m.g up—fture my back mnd
retreat. It was only & question of hurrying
aguin, for & few preparstions, to the houss which
the attepdance st church of so many of the see-
vants would practically have beft wooccupéed.
Mo one, in short, eoobd blame mee if 1 should just
drive desperately off. What was it to get away
il I got sway cnly till dinmer?  That would be in
& couple of hoars, at the end of which — 1 ked the
scute provision —my litile pupils would play st
inmocont wondor about my Don-appesrance in
thieir train

“What did you do, you naughty, bad thing ?
Why im the world, to worry us so—and take our
thoaghts off teo, don't you know?—did you
desert na st the vory door?” 1 couldn’t mest
#such goestions mor, a8 they asked them, their
false little lovely oyea; yot it was all so exactly
what [ shonld have to meot that, =2 the prospect
grow abarp to me, 1 at last let mysoll go.

I got, so far as the lmmediate moment was
concerned, away; 1 came strabght out of the
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churchyard and, thinking hard, reteaced my stops
throagh the park. It seomed to moe that by the
time I reached the hoass T haad made ap my mind
I would fly. The Sunday stillness both of the
approaches and of the interior, in which 1 met ao
oni, fadrly excited me with a sense of oppertanity.
Were [ to get off quickly, this way, I should get
off without a sceme, withoat a wond, My quick-
ness would bave to be remarkable, however, and
the question of a conveyance was the great oae to
seitle, ‘Tormented, in the hall, with diffeulties
and obstacles, I remémber sinking down at the
foot of the staircass —mwddenly collapsing thers
on the lowest step amd then, with & revulsion,
ml'ling'r.'hl.til.'wu exactly where more than o
moath before, in the darkness of might and just
g0 bowed with evil things, 1 had seen the spectre
of the most horrible of women. At this [ wa
able 1o straighten mysell ; 1 went tho rest of the
way up; | made, in my bewildermont, for the
schealroom, where there were objests balonging
to me that | should kave to take. Hut | opemed
the dear to find again, in a Aash, my oyes un-
smled. In the presemee of what I saw 1 reeled
straight back upom =my resbstance.

Seated at my own table in clear noonday lght
I saw a person whos, without my provious exps-
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rients, | should have taken at the first blush
for some housemaid whe wight bave stayed at
hoeme to look after the place and whe, availing
berseli of rare relief from obeervation and of the
sohoolroom table and my pens, ink, and paper, had
applied herself to the congiderable effort of a letter
to her sweetheart. There was an effert in the
way that, while her arms rested on the table, her
hands with evident wearimess supported her
head ; bat at the moment I took this in T had
already become aware that, in spite of my en-
trance, ber attitude stmngely persisted. Then it
wis — with the very mct of ils mnoouncing itself
— that her identity flared up in a change of
pesture.  Bhe rose, not as if she had beard me,
bt with an indescribable grand melanchaly of
indifference and detachment, and, within & dozen
feet of me, stood there ss my vile predecessor.
Dishongured and tragic, she was all before me ;
but even as | fixed and, for memory, secured it
the awial inl.gu F-ul wway. Dark as 'mi.dnight
hhur'halctd,mhuhgglrdbuqhy and her
unutterable woe, sbe had looked ot me long
enoagh o appear l.ull.:f'l‘hlt 'h-nr.l.-ight to sit at
my table was a3 good ss ming to sit at bem
While these instants Iasted indeed I had the
extraordinary chill of & feeling that it was I who
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wos the intruder. Ii wns as & wild protest
aguinst it that, scivally sddsessing hor—* Tou
terrible, misrable woman!" —1T heard mysal
break inic a soumd that, by the cpon door, rang
throagh the loag passape and the emply house,
Bhe looked at me as i she heard mo, bae 1 kad
recovered myself and cleared the air. There was
nothing in the room the next minute bui the
sunshice and n pense that | muast stay.
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I HAD 8o perfectly expected that the petam
of my pupils woakl be marked by a demonsirs.
tion that 1 waa freshly wpeet at bBaving o take
inlo account that they were dumb about my
absence. Instead of gaily dencancing and caress.
ing me, they made oo allusion to my having
failed them, and 1 waa beft, for the time, on
perceiving that she too said mothing, to study
Mrs. Groese's odd face. 1 did this to soch pur=
pose that I mmde sure they had in some way
bribed her to silence : o silence that, however,
Imlﬂ.wwlﬂ!ﬂ:ﬂtdﬁm on the first
private opportunity. This opportunity camo
before tea: [ secured five minostes with her in
the bousckooper's room, where, in the twilight,
amid & smell of lately-baked bresd, bot with
the p-hpul]l:ﬂpt.l.nﬂ Pmiihnﬂ'.. I found her
sitting in pained placidity befors the fire. Bo
1 see her still, so I seo her best: facing the
Bame from her straight chair in the dusky,

145
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ﬂ:ininlrnm.-hrgnﬂmiqmdih“pn
away " =—of drawers closed and locked and rest
without a remedy.

#0h, yes, they nsked me fo say nothing; and
to please them —go long as thoy were there—
of course I promised. Dot what had bappemed
w qu,u?ll- K

1 only went with you lor the walk,” T sakd,
“I bal thenm to come back to mest a friesd.™

She ahowed bor surprise. A friend — geu f"

“ 0k, yea, [ have a conple! ™ 1 laughed. * Hat
did the children give you a reason ™

“For not alluding to your leaving w? Yes;
they eald you would like it better. Do you
like it better "

My face had made ber ruefol. “Ho, I like
it worse [ ™ But after an instant I added ; “ Did
they sy why I should like it betier?™

“Wo g Master Miles only said, * We must do
nothing bat what she likes1'"

“] wish indeed he would! And what did
Flom say?”

“Miss Floma was too swect. She mid, *Oh,
of coarse, of course ['—and 1 said the same.”

I thought o moment. Yoo were too sweek
too—1I1 can bear you all. But nooo the less
botween Miles nnd me, it's now all out."”
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“All out?™ My companion stared. * Batb
what, Mim?"

“ Everylthing, It dotsn't matter. I've made
up my mimd. I came home, my dear,” 1 went
on. *for o talk with hiss Jessel"

I sadl by this time lormed the habit of having
Mre, Grose Literally well in band in advance of
my eounding that mote; so that evea mow, ma
ghe bravely blinked under the sigmal of my
word, I could keep her comparatively firm. “ A
falk | Do you mean she spoke®"

“ It cami to that. T found ber, on my retarm,
in the schoalroom.'™

“Amd what did sbe say?" [ can hear the
good woman still, and the candoor of her
stupefaction,

“That sbe suffers the torments ——1 FI"

It was this, of & truth, that made her, na shp
filled cut my pictars, gape. “Do yoo mean,”
she faltered, “=—=of the lost?™

“(f the lost. Of the damned. And that's
why, to share them—" I falterod myslf
with the horror of it

But my companion, with less imagination, kept
mo ap. “To share them —1"

“5he wants Flom.” Mrs. Grose might, as T
gave it to her, fairly have fallen mway from me

LY
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had I not been prepared. [ still held her there,
to show I was. < As I've told you, however, it
doesn’t matier.'”

“Because you've made up your mind? But
to what? "™

“To everything.”

“And what do yoo call ® overything" ™

“ Why, sending for their uncle,"

“ 0k, Miss, in pity do,” my fdend broke out.

“Ah, but T will, [ el T see it's the only
way, What's ‘out,” & I told woum, with Mils
s that if he thinks I'm almaid to—and haa
ideas of what he galna by that—he shall see
he's mistakon, Yes, yes; hia uncle shall have
it here from me om-the spot (and before the
oy himesll il necessary) that if I'm fo be
reproached with having done nothing again
aboul mone school o

“ Yea, Miss " my companbon pressed me.

“Wall, there's that awlol reason.”

There wore now clearly so many of these for
my poor collsagee that she was excusabls for
being vague. * But —a—which?"

“Why, the letter from his old place.™

“¥ou'll abow it to the master?™

#[ paght to have done so on the instamt.”

#“0h, wo ™ said M. Grose with decision.
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“IFl pat it before him,” I weat om inexo-
rally, “that [ can’t omderfake to work the
question on behalf of a chill whoe has been
expelled ——"

# For we've never in the least kpown what ™
Mrs. Grose declared.

# For wickedpems, For what clse = when
hes s clever and beautiful and perfect? Is
he stupid? Is he untidy? Is be imfre? s
et ill-nadured ¥ Ho's u:l:qu.i.ﬁl.n-m it can he
only ¢het; and that woold opEE WP the whaole
thing. After ol I mid, #it's their unele's
fnalt. If he left Bere such people ——I"

“He dida't really in the least know them.
The faolts mise” She had tarmed quite
pale.
“ell, you shan't suffer,” I answessd.

“The ehildren shas'y!™ she emphatically re-
turned. .

I was silent awhileo ; we looked at each other,
“ Then what am 1 to tell Bim "

“You needr't tell him amything. ' tell
him.™

I messared this. “De you meas you'll
write —— 1"  Remembesing she ooulds's, 1
canght mysall up.  “ Heow do you communi-
cuta 7"
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“I tell the baililf. Jffe write™

thnd sbould you like him to wrte our
sory 1

My question had a sarcastio foroe that I had
mol folly intendsd, and i¢ mads ber, after a
momeat, inccassquently break down, The teams
were again i ber epea. 4 Ah, Mism, pow
write | ™

“ Wiell — tonight,” 1 at last soswered ; amd
on this we sepambed.
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I atocsd ower him with my candle, “ How did
yeu know [ was thers 1™

= Why, of coumse [ heard you. [Md you famay
you made 6o olse ¥ You're like a troop of cav-
alry | ™ bt besuiifully langhed.

“Then you wenen't ssdeep ¥ ™

“Nod much [ 1 lie awake and think.”

I had put my candle, designedly, a short way
aff, and then, as he beld oat his friemlly old haad
to me, had sat down on the edge of his bed.
“ What is it,” I asked, = that you think of 1°

% What i the world, my dear, but youF ™

“Ah.thup:idtltlhiurm.mrﬂiﬂiﬂ
doean't insist on that! T had so far rather you
*Well, I think alss, you know, of this queer
baginess of oo

I marked the coolness of his firm litile hand.
*Of what queer business, Milos? ™

“Why, the way you bring me up. Awd all
the rest[™

I fairly held my breath a minute, asd even from
my glimmering taper thess was light enough to
show how he smiled op at me fram his pillow.
“What do you mean by all the rest?™

“ O, you know, you know ! ™

I could say wothing for a minate, though 1
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fult, as I held his bhand and oar eyes coatinued
to meok, thet my silencs had all the air of ad-
mibtting Bis charge and that nothing in tho whols
worlil of reality was perbaps at that moment so
fabuilous as our sctual relstion. * Cortainly you
ghall go back to school,™ I sabd, “if it be that
that troublos yoeun. Dot not to the old place —
wa muast find another, s better. How eoubd
1 kmow it did teouble you, this goestion, when
you mever told me so, never spoke of i oatall ™
His clear, listening face, fmmed in s smeolk
whiteness, made him for the minubte as appealing
as somss wistful patient in a chiblrem's hospital ;
and [ would bave given, as the resemblanee cama
to me, all | possessed om earth meally to be tha
namse or the sister of charity whoe might have
helped to cure kim. Well, oven a8 bt was, 1 par-
haps might help! “Do yor koow you've mever
said & wond to me aboul your school—I mean
the old one; never meatbonsd it in any way?™
He seomed to wosnder; be smiled with the
samd lovelinesa,  Bud he olearly gained time; he
waited, he called for guidamce. = Havent 17"
It wasn't for me to help him—it was for the
thing T had met |

Samething in his tone and the expression of his
face, as I got this from him, set my heart aching
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with sach & pang a8 it bsd mever yet Enown; so
onutterably touching was it to see his lidtle
bruin puztled and his little rescnross faxed to
play, under the spell laid on him, a parct of inne-
cence mod consistemoy, < Wo, never— from the
hour you camo back. You've mever mentioned
te me oo of your masters, one of your commudes,
nor the least little thing that ever happesed to
you at smhool.  Nover, little Miles — no, nover =
have yen gi.'l'un i An il:ll:'l."ll:lg of II:l]"IlI.i.ﬂE that
may bave happened there. Therefore you can
fancy how much I'm in the dark. Until you
oamo out, that way, this morning, you had, sinee
the first bour I saw you, searce even mwle a rof-
eronce o apything in youor previous life. Yoo
sspmed so perfectly to socept the present.” It
was oxtrsordinary how my alsolete conviction of
kia secrob precocity (or whatever 1 might call the
polson of an influcsce that 1 dased but hall to
phrass) made kim, in spite of the faisl breath of
his inward trouble, appear as accessible as an
older person — imposed him almeost as an intellact-
nal equal. I thought you wantled to go on a8
you are.'”

Tt strck me that at this bhe jost faintly eoloaned.
He gave, at any rate, like o convalescent slightly
fntigued, a languid shake of his head. *1 don't
=1 don’t. 1 want to get away.™
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# You're tired of Bly?"™

# Oh, no, I lke Biy.™

 Well, then —— 7'

# (b, youw know what o boy wantal®™

I felt that I didn’t know so well as Miles, amd
I took temporary refuge. *You want to go to
your unedat ™

Apgain, ak this, with his sweet ironic face, ha
made & movement on the pillow. “Ahb, you can't
get off with that 1"

1 wras silent a lidtle, and it was I, mow, [ think,
whu--n'hl.ngﬂlwtmu. “Hrdur.ldun'tmiiu
et off 1"

“Yeou can't, even if you do. You can't, you
can't | " —he lay beastifully staring. “My an-
cle must come down, amd you must completely

“Tf we do,” 1 retursed with some apirit, ™ you
may be gane it will bo to take you quits awey.”

= Wall, don’t you nndosstand that that's exacly
what I'm working for? You'll have to tell him
—about the way you've lot it all drop: you'll
have to tall him a tremendouns lot1™

The ezultaticn with which he uitered thia
halped me somebow, for the imstant, to mest him
rather more. “ And bow mueh will gou, Miles,
bave to tell him? Thers are things he'll sk
Joul®
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He turned it over, “Very likely. Buot what
thinga T "

“The things yoa've never told me. To make
up his mind what to do with youn. He can't
send ‘you back —*

40k, I don™t want t-n-ﬂ'a baek ! " he broke i
s | want & pew Beld."

He said it with admirable seremity, with posi-
tive unimpeachable gaiety ; and doubtless it waa
that very nofe that most evoked for me the
poignaney, the unnatural childish tragedy, of
his probable reappearance at the end of three
morths with all this beavado and still more dis-
bonour. It overwhelmed me now that 1 should
mover bo able (o bear that, and it made me log
mysolf go. [ threw mysell uwpon him and in
the tenderness of my pliy 1 embraced him.
“ Dear Hitle Miles, dear Mtthe Miles——1"

My faoo was close to his, and he let mo kiss
him, simply taking it with indelgest pood-
bamour. © Well, cld ksdy®"

“ls thore nothing — nothing at all that you
want to tell me?™

He turned off s lttle, facing round toward
the wall and helding ap his hand to look at as
one bad seen sick childmen leok. “I've told

you—1I told you this merning."
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Oh, I was sorry for him [ = That you jasé
want me wot to warry youl™

He looked round at me now, as if in recog-
miticn of my understanding him; then ever so
gently, *To let me alone,” bo replied.

There was éven a singular little dignity in it
something that made me releass him, yef, when
I had sowly risen, linger beside him. God
knows 1 never wished to harass him, bot 1 falit
that merely, at this, to turn my back oa him
was to abandon or, to pot it more truly, o lose
him, “['ve just begun & letier to your uncle”
I said.

“ Wall, then, finish it 1"

I waited & minate. “What happened bafore 7™

He gazed ap at me again.  * Before what? ™

“ Refore yon came back. And befors you
went away.”

For some time he was gilent, but he confimwed
to meet my epes. * What happened 7

It mads me, the sound of the words, in which
it seemed] to me that [ canght for the very fimd
time a small fsint gquaver of consenting eon-
sciotaness — it made me drop on my knees be-
aile the bed amd seize ooce more the chanos
of possessing kim. * Dear litkle Miles, dear lit-
the Miles, if you knew how I want to help you!
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It's only that, it's wothing but that, and 1'd
rather die than give you a pain or do you a
wrong —I'd rather die than hart & bair of you.
Dear little Milos ™ =oh, 1 broaght it oot mow
aven if 1 showld go too far—*1 just want you
to help me fo save you!" Hut I keew in a
moment after this that I had gone too far.
The answer to my sppeal was imstantansoas,
but it cames in the form of an extraordinary
blast and chill, s gust of frozen sir and = shake
of the room as great ns i, in the wild wind,
the casement had ceashed in. The boy gave a
lond, high skrick, which, lost in the rest of the
shoek of sound, might bave soemed, indistinctly,
though | was s closs to him, a note ebther of
jubilstbon ar of terror, 1 jumped to my fest
again and was comsclons of daskness. Bo for
a momont we remalssd, whils | stased about
me and saw that the drwn curiaies wore an-
sthreesl and the windew tight. “'Why, the can-
die's out!™ I then eried.

It was [ who blew it dear | ™ said Miles,




XVIIT

Tue pext day, aftor lessons, Mra. Grose fownd
& momont to sy Lo me quistly : % Have you writ-
o, Mg 7

“ Vog — I'vo written.™  But T didn't add — for
the Bour —that my letter, sealod and directed,
was siill in my pocket. Thers would be time
encugh to send It befors the mesengor should go
o the village. Meanwhilo thers had been, on the
part of my pupils, no more beilliani, more ex-
emplary morming. [t was oxactly as if they had
both had at beart to gloss over any recent litile
friction. They performed the diziest feats of
arithmedio, saring quite out of my feebls range,
and parpetrated, in higher spirils than ever, geo-
graphical and historical jokes. It was conspica-
ous of oommse im Miles in pariicular that he
appearsd to wish o show how easily be oould
let me dewn, This child, to my memory, really
lives in a settimg of beanty and misery that no
words can tramsbste ; thore was a distinetion all

W
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his own in every impules he revealed | mever was
a small natural creature, to the uninitisted eye all
franknoss and freedom, o more ingpenions, a mare
extrsordinary little gentleman. [ had perpetually
[ 15] gql.n‘l. lg'l.il:ur: the wn:tduqlm!tmplltinn into
which my initisted view betrayed me; to check
thi irmelevant EnEe nnid diul;ﬂurl.gw;l ﬁgh in which
I comstanily both sttacked and rencunced the
snlgma of what such a little gontleman counbd
have done that deserved a pemalty, Say thad,
by the dark prodigy 1 knew, the imagicstbn of
all ewil Aad been opomed ap to him: all the jos-
tice within me ached for the proaf that 14 coald
ever have flowered into an act.

He had mever, at any mabe, been such a Hiitle
gentleman as when, after our early dinser on this
dreadful day, be came round to me and ssked if
I shoubiln’t like him, for half an hoas, to play to
me. David playing to Sanl eould mever have
shown & finer sense of the occasion. It was
literally a charming exhibition of tact, of mag-
nanimity, and gquite fantamount to his saying
outright 1 = The ime knights we love & resd
about never push an advantage too far. 1 koow
what you mean mow: you mean that—io be let
alone yourself and not followed wup = you'll oews

to worry mnd spy mpon me, won't kesp me &3
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clese to you, will led me go and come. Wall, I
‘pombe, you see—but I den™t gol There'll ke
pleaty of time for that. [ do really delight in
your society, and [ only want to show you that I
comtended for a principle.” It may Lo imagined
whither I resisted this appeal or failed to apcom-
pany him sgain, hand in hand, to the sehoolnosom,
He sat down at the old piase and played as e
had mever played; and if there aro those whe
think ke had better have boen kicking a football
I can only say that I wholly ngree with them.
For at the eml of a time that under his influencs
I had guite ceased to messuare [ started up with
u simnge scense of having liternlly slepé at my
post. It wes after luncheon, and by the schoals
room fire, nmd yet I hadn’t really; in the least,
glept: 1 had caly done something much worss
=1 had forgoften. Where, all this time, waa
Flora? When I put the qlmtian to Miles he
pllju:l. on & minute before lu‘n‘ﬂ'im.g'.. mmdd then
could ocnly say: *Why, my dear, how do I
lnn!'—hﬂﬁugmmmim-hppjhwt
which, immedistely after, ss if It were & voml
accompaniment, be prolonged imto incoherent,
extravgant song.

I wont llrlightl.n'n:mhnt- hia sister vas
oot there: then, before going downstairs, I booked
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into several ofhers. As she was nowhere about
hmﬂdmﬂyhﬁtﬁﬂﬂ.ﬂmmm
the comfort of that theary, I accordingly pro-
ceeded in quest of. I found her where I had
h‘mﬂhurthnﬂuni.ughuhmhmtlhnﬂ-.;
guick challenge with biank, scared ignommnce.
8he bad only supposed that, after the repast, I
had carried off both the childrem: ss to which
ghe was quite in ber right, for it wans the very
flrat thoe 1 Bud allowed the Mtk girl owt of my
eight withoat some special provisien. Of course
now ndesd she might be with the malds, so that
the immediate thing was o look for her withowt
an air of alarm. This we promptly arranged be-
tween oe; but when, ton minates laler amd im
parsuance of our arrangement, we mot in the
hall, it wns only to report om either side that
after guanded inguiries we had aliogether failed
to imoe her. For a minate there, apart from
nhlunlliun,“unhlngud muts alarma, and I
eould feel with what high interest my friend
rﬂpln:ndmulﬂlhnlulhul{mmthﬁﬂ-livﬂ.
her.

“8ha'll be above'” she 'p:rqquﬂ] aabd — = g
ome of the rooms you baven't searched.™
“Ho; she's at o distance.”" [ bad made op
my mind. =5he has gone out.™




THE TURN OF THE BOEEW 181

Mirs. (irose stared. “Without & hat?™

I oatorally also looked volumes. “Iso't that
woman always without ome? ™

i Hhe's with ker? ™

“She's with Rerf™ I declared. “We must
fimd them.™ ;

MJ' hasd wes on Ey friced’s arm., but sho
failed for the moment, confronted with sach am
nccoant of the matter, to respond to my poess-
ore.  She commused, on the cootrary, on the
spot, with bor uneasipess, < And  where's
Muster Milpa?™

“(h, Ae's with Quint. They're in the school-
oo,

“hard, Misg!™ My view, [ waa eymll
aware — and  therefors | soppese my tons—
bad never yet reached so calm am nssmrancs.

“The tricks played,” T went om; “they're
sacopasfully worked their plan, He found the
most diviee little way o keop me qubst while
sho wenk off.”

“iDivine'?™ Mrs. Groso bewildaradly echosd.

“Infernal, then!™ I almost cheerfully -
joloed. “He has provided for himsell as well
But come ™

Sho had helplessly gloosasd &t the upper
regions,  “ Yoa leave him——17"

L]
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“80 long with Quint? Yes— I don't mimd
that now.”

Sho alvays omiled, at these moments, by gel-
ting posscssion of my hapd, asd in this mannes
she coubl st preseat sl stay me. But after
gasping an Instant ot my sodden resignation,
“ Bocanse of your letter? ™ she wagerly boowaght
AL, .

I quickly, by way of anawer, felt for my let-
ter, drew it forth, held it ap, and then, frecing
myself, went and laid it on the great ball-iable.
“ Luke will take it" I smid as I came back. 1
reachid the bouse-door and opened it; I waa
already on the steps.

My companion still demarred : the storm of
the night and the mi;mum.iug humal dmpﬂd.
but the afternoon was dump and grey. | came
dowm to the drive whils aho s in the doors
way. *“You go with nothing on?"™

“What do 1 care when the child has nothing ?
I ean’t wait to dress,” I eried, “and if you must
do so, 1 kave you. Try manwhile, yourself,
upstairs.”

“With them?"™ 0Ok, on this, the poor woman
prompily joined me!




XIX

Wg went straight to the lake, ns it was ealled
at Bly, nod I dare sy rightly called, though 1
reflect that it may in faet have been o shost of
water less remarkable tham it :pp-lnd. to my
untravelled oyes. My nequsintance with sheats
of water was small, and the pool of Bly, at all
avents on the fow occasiona of my consenting,
anider the protection of my popils, to aflront
its surfnco in the old Bat-bottomed boat mesored
thero for our use, had impressed mo both with
its extont and it agitstion. Thoe usual place
af embarkstion was half o mile from the house,
but 1 had an intimate comviction that, wherever
Flora might be, she was mot near home. She
had mot given me the sllp for any amall ad-
veatars, and, since the day of the very graat
omd that T had shared with her by the pond,
I bad boon aware, In our walks, of the goarter
te which she most imcliced. This was why 1
had new given to Mem. Grose's stops 80 marked
193
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& dirpction —a direction that made her, whan
ghe percelved it, opposs & resistance that showed
me sho was freshly mysiifed. = You're geoing to
the water, Miss ¥ —you think she's in——7%"

“5he may be, though the degth is, T baliave,
nowhero very great. Hut what T judge most
likely ks that she's on the spot from which, the
other day, wo smw together what T told you."

“ When she protesded not Lo ses —7"

“ith that sstounding seli-possession! ['ve
always been sare she wanted to go back alome,
And mow her brother has msanaged it for her.™

Mrs. Grose still stood where ghe had stopped.
“You suppose they really talk of them®™

I eould meet this with a confidencal #They
say thingn that; if we heard them,; would simply
appal us.”

“And if she b thert ——4F"

= Yogt™

“Then Miss Jessel in 7™

“Beyond & doubt. You shall ses.”

“Oh, thank you!"™ my friced cried, planted
#e firm that, taking it im, I went siraight on
without her. By the time I reached the poul,
however, she was close behind me, and I koew
that, whatever, to her apprebomsion, might be-
fall me, the expuace of my society strock her
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w8 ber least danger. She czhaled o moan of
relie] a8 we at last camo in sight of the greater
part of the waier withoot s sight of the child
‘There was no teaee of Flora on that nearer side
of tho bank where my olservation of her had
baen most stariling, and nome on the opposlis
wdge, where, save for & margin of some tweniy
yards, & thick copse camo down to the water.

The pond, oblong ia shape, had & width so scant
compared to lta lomgth that, with its ends ouk
of view, it might have been taken for a seant
river. Wo looked at iho emply ezpanss, and
then I falt the supgestion of my friend's ayes
I knew what she meant sl T replied with a
negative headshake,

Mo, mo i walt! She has taken the boat”

My companion stared at the wacant mooring-
place and thon agnin across the lake. * Then
where is it?"

“Dor not sesing it is the strongest of proofs,
Sha has used it to go over, and then has massgped
to hide k"

= AN abore — that child T ™

= She's not alone, and at ssch times ahe's not a
child : she's am aold, old woman™ 1 scanned all
the visible shore while Mrs. Grose took agsin, inta
the quoor element I offered her, ane of her plunges
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of submission) then I pointed out that the bost
mightwimlyhin-nmllﬂupﬁumdhm
of the recosses of the pool, an indentation musked,
for the hither side, by & projection of the bask
and by & elump of tros growing closs to the
watar,

“Hut if the boat's there, whero on sarth's she P
my colleagso snxiowdy asloed.

& That's oxsatly what we must learn." And I
starled to wallk further.

« By poing all the way round?

# Certainly, far as it BB Iv will take ns bt
ten minutes, bt it's far anoigh o have made the
child p.rcl'ur not o walk. She went l'trl.ig:ht
overs"

“Ll.nl'nrindmrl'ri.mﬂip.i.nJ the ohain of
m;'l.ﬂgicmmrtmmnuhhr her. It dﬂ.“qd
Lurumyhullﬂmm.uﬂwhun we had got
Inll-n:p ronnd — n devious, Biresome [rCCess, O
E‘lﬁu.‘l‘l.d muoch broken and 'hj'l path choked with
ovorgrowth —1 pansed to give her breath. T
sustained her with a gratefu]l arm, assoring her
ihat she might hugely help me; and this staried
s afresh, o that in the course of bet fow mirutes
moge we reached a point from which we found
the boat to be whers 1 had suppesed it Tt had
been intentionally loft a8 much as possible oot of
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sipht and was thed Lo one of the stales of & fenco
that camo, just thore, down to the hrink and thst
had betn an aslstanes to disembarking. [ mee-
ognlsed, aa I looked st the pair of short, thick
oars, quite salely deawns op, the prodigious char-
aitor of the feat for & littke girl ; bot T had Hved,
by this time, too long among wonders snd had
pantid (o too masy lveller mossores.  Thore was
& jrato In the fenss, through which wo passed, and
that brought uws, after o trifling interval, mobe
into the open. ‘Thaes, ™ Thers she la]™ wa both
oxelaimbd at onoo,

Flaes, a short way off, stood befors us o8 the
grass anid pmiled aa i hor performance waa now
complete. Tho mext thing she did, howewves, was
ko atoop stealpht down and pleck — quite as i &t
wierd all abe was there for — & big, ogly spray of
withored fern. [ instantly becams sure she had
just pome oub of the copss. She walted for us,
nod hersell taking a step, and I was comsoious
of the ram sclomnity with which we presently
apiproaglssd hoe.  She smilod and smiled, and we
misk ; but it was all dose 5 & stlence by this tise
fagrantly ominons, M, Gross was the fst to
break the epoll : she threw horsell om hor lenees
anil, deawing the child o her breast, elasped in
o long embraco the Hitle tender, yielding body.
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VWhile this dumb convulsion lasted I coald only
wiitch it —which 1 did the more intently when 1
saw Flora's face peep nt me over our companion's
shoulder. It was serious now =the flicker had
left it ; bat it ltn:ngﬂmrud tha pang with which
I at that moment envied Mres. Gross the qimp]im'{r
of Aer relation.  Still, all this while, nothing more
passod befween wa save ihai Flora had lot her
foollsh fern agnin drop to ibe ground. What
sho amd T had virtually said to each other was
that pretoxis wore osloss now. When Mes,
Girosn finally got ap she kept the ehild's hand, so
that the two were stlll beloro mo; and the
singular retlcence of our communion was even
mare marked in the frank 1eok she lannched me.
“IM be hanged,” it smid, = if 'Y speak | ®

It was Flora whe, gazing all over me in candid
wonder, was the first. Sho was sirack with our
barcheaded aspeet. = 'Why, where are your
things? *

“ Whers yours are, my deari™ 1 pi"u'mpﬂj
relnrmed.

She had nlready got back her gaisty, and
:ppﬂ.r«:d. fo take this ss an noswer guite safb-
glegmt. " Apd where's Milea 7™ she went on.

There was something in the small valour of
it that quite finished me: thess thees wards
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from her were, in & flahk like the ghitter of a
drawn blade, the josile of the cup that my hand,
far weeks and weeks, had held high and fall
to the brim and that mow, even befors speaking.
I felt overflow in a delage. “I°ll tell yoa if
you'll tell me—>" [ heard myself @y, then
heard the tremor in which it broke

“ Wall, what?"

Mrs. (frose's suspense blazed ai me, but it
Iubu-ulllnnmlnd!hrﬂugl:lthuﬂlingnul
bandsonsely. # Where, my pet, is Mz Jegaal? ™



XX

Jest as in the churchyard with Miles, the
whole thing was upon ws. Moch as I bad
made of the fact that this name had mover once,
between us, been soumded, the qui.r.'l:, smitben
gll.ru with which the childs face now received
it fnirly likened my breach of the sibence to
the smash of & pame of gless, It sdded to the
interposing cry, = if to stay the blow, that Mra.
Grose, st the same instant, ottered over my
vidlenes —the shrick of o ereature scared, or
rathor wounded, which, in turn, within a fow
peconds, was comploted by a gnsp of my own.
I seized my collesgue’s arm. = She's there, gho's
thera | ™

Mis Jessel stomd befors ws on the oppesite
bank sxzactly aa she had stood the other time,
and 1 remember, strangely, as the fret fecling
now prodeced in me, my theill of joy at bavieg
beought on a proof. Sho was there, aml 1 was

justified ; she was there, and 1 was meither crael
H
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mor mad. She was there for poor scared M
Gipcser, bt she was there most for Flora; and
o moment of my monsirows timo wea perhaps
g0 oxtraordinary as that im which I consciously
threw out to bor — with the sense that, pals
and ravenous demon as she wes, she would cateh
aml undemstand it —an inactheulste mesage of
gratituds, She rese erect on the spot my friend
amd 1 had Istely quitted, and there was nob, in
all the long resch of her desire, an inch of his
ovil that foll ghort. ‘This frst vividnes of vision
aml emodion wers things of a fow seconds, daring
which Mrs. Grose's dazed bink across to whare
I poimted strsck me s & soversign sign thai
sho too &t laat saw, just as it carried my owm
oy procipitately to the child. The revelation
thon of the manner in which Flor was affected
startled me, in trath, far mose than it would have
doms to find her also memly agitated, for direct
dismay was of course net what [ had expecied.
Propased amd on her guand a8 our pursoit had
actually made her, she would repoess every
betrayal ; and I was therefore shaken, on the spat,
by my first glimpss of the parlicalar one for
which I had sot allowed. To sse her, without
a convaleon of ber small pink fsce, ol evem

feign to glance in the dircction of the prodigy
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I ammounced, bot cnly, instesd of that, tum at
me an expression of hand, still gravity, an ex-
pression absolately new and unprecedented and
that appeared Lo read apd accnse and judge me—
this was & siroke that somehow converied the
litdle girl berself imto the very presence that
eould meake me guail Iq‘u.l.il.u:] nmthquﬁl
my certitwde that she thoroughly saw was never
greater than ot that instant, and in the immedinte
weed to defend mysell I called it pamionately to
witness, * She's there, you little unhappy thing
— there, there, there, and you ses her as well
a8 you eoo mel™ 1 Bad said shortly beforo to
Mra. Grose that she was mot at these times &
ohild, but an ofd, old woman, and that deseription
of her could oot have betn more strikingly con-
firmed than in the way in which, for all apswer
to this, she simply showed me, without a com-
cesaion, an slmisaion, of her oyes, & countenamos
of deeper and deeper, of indeed suddenly quite
fized, roprolmtion, | was by this time—if I
can put the whole thing at all together — more
appalled ai what [ may properly call her man.
per than at anything else, though it wes simul.
tanecusly with this that I became aware of
baving Mrs. Grose alse, and very formidably,
to reckon with., My elder companion, the nexi
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moment, at any sate, blotted out everything but
her own Huabed face amd her lood, shocked
protest, a borst of bigh disspproval. *What a
dresiliu] turm, Lo bo suse, Miss! Where oo sarth
do you see anything? ™

I could only grasp her mose quickly yet, for
evon while ghe spoke the hileous plain presnce
stoc] undimmed asd asdsunted, I8 had already
lasted & miewte, and it lasted while I contimued,
seizlng my colleague, qalte thrusting ber at it
and peesenting ber to ity to inalst with my point-
img hand. “You don’t see her exacily as we
sbi ! — you mean to sy you den’t now — new !
She's as big as a blazing firn! Only look, dear-
el woman, fesk——1" She looked, even a8 1
did, amd gave me, with ber deep groan of nega-
tien, mepalsion, compassion — the mizture with
her pity of ber relief at her avemplion —a sense,
toching to me even then, that she would have
backed me up if she could. I might well have
needed that, for with this hamd blow of the proaf
that ber oyes were hopelesaly seabed 1 felt my
own sitaation horribly erumble, I feli—1 saw
—my livid predecessor press, from her position,
on my defemt, and I was conscious, more than
all, of what 1 ghould bave from this instast Lo
deal with in the asteunding little atditnde of
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Floga, Into this atiitede Mrs. Grose [manedi-
abely amd vicleatly entered, breaking, even while
thers pierced through my sense of min a pro-
digious private iricmph, ints breathless reas.
BUTITOCcE.

“ Zhe isn't there, litile 1.I|I1]"|. and nubn-ﬂ.]"ll‘.hnw
—unnd you pever see mothing, my swest! How
can poor Miss Jessel —when poor AMiss Jessel's
dead and buried ¥ We know, don't we, love ?"—
and ghe appealed, blundering im, to the child.
“It's all & mere mistake and & worry and a joke
—and wo'll go home as (a3t a8 wo can [

Our compamion, on this, had responded with
a simaage, qubck primness of propriety, and they
were again, with Mre, Grose on her feed, united,
as it wers, in pained opposition to me. Flom
continaed to fix me with her small mask of rep-
robation, and even at that minute I prayed God
to forgive me for sceming fo see that, as she
stood there holding tight to our friend's dress,
her incomparable childish beaunty had suddenly
fniled, had quite vanished. I've said it already
—gho wna literally, she was hideously, bard ; she
kad tarned common and almost agly. “I deon't
kpow whai you mean. 1 see nobody, [ mee
wothing. I never have. I think you're eruel.
T dom't like you 1" ‘Then, afier this deliverance,
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which might have been that of a wulgarly pert
little girl in the stresl, she hogged Mo, Gross
more clostly and burded in her skitta the dread-
ful little face. In this position she prodosed an
almsost furions wail. “Take me away, take me
away — oh, take me away from ber!™

“From mef " I panted.

“ Prom yofi = from you [ "' sl cried.

Even Mm. Gross looked scross at me dis
mayed, while T had nothing &0 do bat commus
niate again with the figure that, on the opposite
bank, without & movement, as rigidly still as if
catching, teyond the interval, our voices, wns s
vividly there for my dissster ns it was not there
for my service. The woetched child had lpﬂbm
exnctly ns if she bad got from scme outside soaros
each of her l'hl.'hl;ll:lg littls words, and I coald
therefore, in the full despair of all T had to se-
oept, but sadly shake my head at hor. “If T had
ever donbted, all ey doubt would at preseat have
gome.  T'we been living with the miserablo truth,
and mow it has only too muoch closed roand mo.
Of course I've lost you: I've interfured, amd
you've seen— under Aer dictation ™ —with which
1 faced, over the pool agsin, our infernal witness
—ibe casy and perfect way to oot it. Tve
dens my best, but DPve lost yom. Good-bye"
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For M. Grosa | bad sn imperative, an almost
frantic = 0o, go!" before which, in infinite dis-
tress, but muotely poasessed of the Litthe girl amd
elearly convineed, in spite of her blindaess, that
something awful bad cccurred and some callapss
engulfed us, she reireated, by the way we had
e, a8 fast an she could move,

O what fiest happened when 1 waa left alons
I had no subsequest memory. [ oaly knew that
at the end of, I suppose, & quarter of am hoar,
an edorous dampaess and roughness, chilling aad
pioreing =y troable, had made me anderstand
that | must have thrown myself, on my face, om
the groand and given way to a wildoess of grief.
I must bave lain there lang and eried and sobbed,
for when | massed my besd the day wes almost
dome. I got wp and looked a moment, through
the twilight, at the grey pool and its blank,
hannted edge, and then [ took, back to the
bouse, my dreary and difficult course. When
[mehudthuguuinlhlflnuthnmmqr
sarprise, wos gone, so that 1 had o freab reflse-
tion to make om Florm's extraordinary sommand
of the situstion. She passed that night, by
the most tecit, and | should add, were not the
word so grotesque o false mote, the happiest of
arrappements, with Mrs. Grose. [ saw meither
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of them on my returs, bet, on the other hamd,
as by an ambiguoss compensation, | saw a great
dial of Miles. Tsaw—1[ can use oo cther phrase
—so moch of him that it was as if it were mare
thaz it had ever been, Mo ovoning 1 had passed
at Bly had the postentoms gquality of this one;
in spite of which —and in spite also of the
diogper dopthas of comstermation that had opened
beneath my foot—thice was Lierally, in the
obbing sttual, an extractdinarily swoet swlness.
On reaching the house | had never so much as
booked for the bay;: I had sSmply gome straight
to my room to change what I was wearlng and to
take im, at & glance, much materlal testimony to
Flora's rupiure.  Her little boloagiags had all
been memoved. Whea later, by the schealrooms
fire, I was served with tea by the ussal maid, 1
indulged, on the article of my other pupil, in
ae isquiry whatever. He had his freedom now
—be might have it to the emd [ "Well, ba did
have lf; and it consisted —in part at leasti—
af his coming in al aboutl eight o'clock and
sitting down with me in silence. On the re-
moval of the tea-things 1 had blown out the
candbes and dsawn my chair closer: [ was oon-
scious of & mortal eoldoess and felt as if 1
should never again be warm. So, when ko ap-



178 THE TUEX OF THE BCHEW

peared, | was sitting in the glow with my
thoughis. He paosed a moment by the door
a8 i to look sk me; thon—ns if to share them
—eame te the olher side of the hearth amd
smnk into a chalr. We sat there in absoluie
#tillness ; yot he wanmted, 1 feli, €0 ke with me
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E:H'ﬂkll.mdl.p tnl:l]'mhldfﬂll:
hroken, my eyes npmu:l to Mrs. Grose, who had
mm-l.u--:;'budl.iﬂ.uwill:mn:n. Flom
WRE 50 ml:iud.'lj feverish that an illpeas was
perhaps ot hand; she had passed a night of
exireme mrut,l.nig]:.l.l.gi'hl-ed l.'hu-'rulll'h]"
{w'llhnlhﬂdfnrﬂmi:lu'hjudunlinthulﬂlt
her former, but whally her present, governess. [t
mnntuglinlt-l‘.hu possible re-entrance of Miss
Jessel on the scens that she profested —it was
w‘nqricuul.ul:.lndpl-imtul}- agningd ming. 1
mpwmptl:qnmy!ulnfmmlnﬂ.ﬂhm
immense deal to ask; the more that my friend
had discernibly now girded her loins to meet me
opos more. Lhis I felt ns soon na I bed put
tnhurlhnquntiunqlhnr“mnflhudlﬂd'l
sipcerity as agningt my own. “Bbe persists in
denying to you that she saw, or has ¢ver sen,
anything?”

My visitor's trouble, truly, was great. “Ah,

1
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Miss, it isn"t & matter on which I can push her !
Yok it isn't either, | muost say, as if I much
neded to. 1t has made ber, every imch of har,
quite old."

& h, I see her perfectly from hers. She re-
sinis, for all the world like some high little
parsomape, the imputation om her trothfulness
and, as it were, bor respectability. * Mism Jessal
indeed —ubeS* Ak, sbe's * respectable,’ the chit !
The impression abe gave me thers yesterday was,
I assure you, the very strangesi of all ; it was
gquite beyond any of the others. [ did pot my
foot in it! She'll never speak to me again.”

Hidecus and obscure ms it all was, it Beld
Mrs. Grose bricfly silent ; then she granied my
point with n frankness whick; | made sure, had
more behind it. = think indeed, Miss, she nover
will She do bave s grand manner about ft!"

“And that manner™ —1 summed i up—*ia
praciically what's the madter with her now!"™

Oh, that manner, I could seo in my visiter's
face, and not & littlo else bosidea! '*Bhe saks
mp avery theee minates I T think you're coming
h‘"

“l poe—T son." [ too, on my side, had so
much more than worked it ont.  “ Has she sxid
to you sinos yesterday — exoopt to repudiste her
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familiarity with anything so dreadful —a single
other word aboat Miss Jessel 7'

“Mot one, Miss. And of conrse you know™
m.r!"riu::l tddlﬂ,"[twlitﬁmhu.hj'lhp
Inke, that, jost then and there af Least, there was
upbudj.“

 Rather ! And, naturally, you take it from
her still.™

ul dem't conteadict her.  What else can I do ¥

“ Nothing in the world |  You've the cleversst
Hutle porson to deal with. They've made thes —
thair two friends, | mean—still clevorer oven
than mature did; for it wes wosdrouns maierial
to play em! Flora has now hor grievance, and
ghe'll work it to the end.™

“Wes, Miss; but to elat gud 7"

“Why, that of dealing with me to her uncle.
She'll make me cut to him the lowest creat-
m-‘_lll-

I wineed at the falr show of the seeme in
Mrs. Grose's face; she looked for & minuie as
if she sharply saw them together. “And him
who thinks so well of youl"

“He has am odd way —it comes over me
now,” 1 laughed, % —of proving it! But that
doesn’t matter. What Flora wants, of course, a
to get rid of me”™
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My companion bravely comcurred. % Never
agmin to 80 moch as lock sk you "

“ 8o that what yoo've come to me now for,”
I asked, =is to speed me oo my way?" Dalore
ske had timoe to reply, bowever, [ had her in
check., “T've a botier Idea—the result of my
reflectlona, My poing wesuld seom the right
thing, aml cn Sunday I was terribly near it
Yot that won't do,  It's gew who must go
Tou must fake Flora."”

My wisitor, at this, did speculate. *HBui
where in the world —7*

“ Away from here. Away from fhem. Away,
even most of all now, from me. Straight to
her amcle.”

“{uly to tell on you—=7"

“No, not *only"! To leave me, in addition,
with my mmund.j"."

She waa still vague. “And what is your
remody ¥ ™

= Your loyalty, to begin with. Amd then
Miles's."

She locked ot me hard. “Do you think
ha T

“Won't if he has the chanes, turn om me?
Yee, I vonture still to think it. At all events,
I want to try. Gebt off with his sister as soon
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as possible and leave me with bim aloss. I
was amazed, ywelf, st the spirit T had sl in
reserve, and therefore perhaps a trifle the mers
disconcarted at the way in which, in spite of
this fine exampla af it, she hesitated. = Thare's
on ll:.i.ug.,n'! oonrse,” I went oniz ﬂthq- miEstnt,
before ske g'ull.lmmh otker for three seconds.™
Thmilmm&-ﬂmﬂrmthﬂ'..inl‘plhﬂ! Flam's
presumable sequesiration from the imafant of
her return from the pool, it might already be
too late. Do you mean,” | lnr.i.m-lyl.ll:nd.
“ithat they Rave med?"”

At this she guite flushed. *Ab, Miss, I'm
not guch a fool as that! If I've been obliged
to leave her three or four times, it hes besn
each Linuwilhnnnu'ihrumliﬂ.l.mﬂltpml-
eni, though she’s alons, ghe's locked in safe.
And yet—and yet!"” There were too many
thinga.

“And yet what?"

“ Well, are you so sure of the little gentle-
msn 7

“l':lhnl.n:l.!tu-flnﬂ.hinghntpu. But I
have, since last éveming, & new bope. I think
humlll.ug'i.“mmuplnl'ng. I do beligve
that — poor litdls exquisite wretch | —he wants
to speak. Last eveming, in the firelight and
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the silemos, he st with me for two hours as §f
it were jost eoming.”

Mrs. Grose looked bard, through the window,
ol the grey, gathering day, “And did it come? "

“Ho, thongh [ waited amd waited, T confess
it didn't, and it was without a bosmch of the
gilenee or 80 much as a faint allosion fo his
gister's comdition and absencs that we ot laat
Hmdfm‘_g«unﬂ-l[gl:L All the mme™ I eone
tinued, * I camn'ty if her uncle sess hor, consent
to his seeing her brother without my having
given the boy —and meost of all becanse things
have got so bad —a little more time.”

My fricedd appeared on this ground mere re-
Inctant than [ could guite ondersiand. * What
do you mesn by more time?™

= Well, & day or two — really to bring it out.
Ho'll then be om my side—of which you see
the importamnce. If nothing comes, 1 shall cnly
fuil, aead you will, st the worst, have helped
mé by doeimg, on your arrival in town, whatever
you may have found possible.” So I pat it
bafore her, but she continued for a Hlttle so
inscrutably embarrassed that | came again to
her aid. “ Unbess, indesd,” 1 woand up, = you
really want med to go.”

I could see it, in her face, at lsst clear itself ;
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ghe put out her hand to me as a pledge. =17
go—TI1 go. T'll go this morning.™

I wankad 0 e Teey juate =T you sheuld
wish still to wait; I would engage she shouldn't
sor me.™

WMo, noe it's the place itself. She muost beave
i." She held me a moment with heavy eyes,
then brought out the rest. “Your idea's the
right one. I myself, Miss —"

“ Well 2

“] can't stay."

The look she gave me with it made me jumgpy
at possibilities. * Yon mean that, sines yester.
day, you Aeve peen—7"

Bhe shook her head with dignity. “I've
heard ——1"

“ Heard ?

“ From that child—lorrors! Therel™ ahe
sighed with tragio relief. * On my honour, Miss,
she says things—— 1" Buot at this evocation
ahe broke down; she ﬂ.m_ppnd+1ri'rh o sudden
wchy; opon py pche, and, w1 hed svee, her do
befare, gave way to all the grief of it.

It was quite in another manner that I, for
my part, et myssl go. “Ob, thask God 1"

Sbe sprang up again at this, drying her ayes
with & groan. *¢Thank Geod"?"
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wle ao jastifies me 1™

It does that, Miss!"®

I cealdn™t have desired more emphasis, bat
I jast hesitated. +She's so horribla ?™

I mw my colleagus scarce knew how to put
it. *Really shocking.”

“ And aboat me?"™

W Abouwt yow, Miss—sincs you must bave it
It's boyond everything, for a young lady ; and
I can’t think wherever she mast have pleked
up .

“WThe appalling language she applied to ma?
I cam, then [" 1 broke in with a luagh that was
doabtless significant enough.

It nu.]'_r, in troth, left my friend &tll more
grave,  “Well, perhaps I ought to also—since
I've heard some of it before! Yet T can’t bear
i the poor woman went om wl‘i.lu., with the
same movement, she glanced;, on my dm-:l.nl'\-
table, at the face of my watch. “But I must
go back.™

I hpl- her; bowevae. = Ak, if you can't bear
"

& How can I stop with hnr.rn'l.t i T 1'-"h;||-,
just for that : to get her away. Far from this”
ghe pursoed, “far from them ——"

“8ho may be different? she may ba fres?"
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I seized hor almost with joy. = Then, in spite
of yesterday, vou beliope—"

“In such doings?® Her simple deseripiion
of them required, in the light of her expression,
te be carried no further, and she gave me the
whole thing as she bad never done. I believe.”

Yes, it was a joy, and we were still shoulder
te shoulder: if I might continue sure of that
I ghould eare buot little what else happemcd.
My support in the presence of disaster would
be the same s it had been in my early meed
of comfidence, and if my friend would amswaer
for my honesty, | wouald answer for all the rest.
On the point of taking leave of ber, mowe the
less, [ was to some extent embarmassed. = Thero's
ont thing of course — it cccurs to me —Eo mo-
momber. My lotter, giving the alarm, will have
reached town Before you,™

I pow perceived still more Bow abo ksd been
beating about the bush amd how weary at last
it had male ber. - Vour letter won't have got
there.  Your better mover wont.”

i What then betams of i7"

“ Gocdness knews | Master Milea——"

“ D you mean he took iLT" T gasped,

She hung fire, but ghe overcame bir reluctancs,
“ | mean that | mw yestorday, when [ came back
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with Miss Flor, that it wasn't whore you had
pat it. Later in the evening [ had the chamos
to question Luke, and he declared that he had
neither noticed nor toached i."  We could only
exchange, on this, one of ocur decper mutual
soundings, and it was Mrs. Grose who first
brought up the plumb with sn almost elate
“Vou seal”

“¥es, 1 soo that if Miles took it instead he
probably will have read it and destroyed it.”

“ And don't yow seo anything oles 7™

I faced hor & moment with & sad smile. =1t
sirikes me that by this thme your dyes are opsn
even whiler than mime."

They proved to be so indeed, but she coald
still blush, almest, to show it. “1 make oatb
now what he must have dose af school.” And
ghe gave, in ber simple sharpness, an almeost
droll disillusioned nod. * He stole 1"

I tarned it over —1 tried &0 be more judickal.
& Well = parhaps.™

She looked as if she foand me enexpectedly
calm. *He siole leftera!"™

She couldn't know my masons for a calmness
after all predty shallow; so I showed them off
as I might. I hope thoo it was fo more pur-
pose than in this cass | The note, st sny e,
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that T put on the table yesterday,” I pursued,
“will have given him so scant anm advantage —
for it contained only the bare demamd for an
interviow — that be I3 alrewdy moch ashamed
of having geme #o far for so litthe, and that
what b hed o his mind last evesing was pre-
cisaly the mesd of confesslon.™ 1 eoemed to
myetll, for the inatant, o have mastered i, to
son it all. * Leave us, beave ue™ — 1 was already,
at the deor, hurrying her off. “T1 get it out
of him, Hell mest me—ho'll confess. 1 he
confesses, he's smved. And if he's ssved —"

“Them gow are " The dear womas kissed
mie on this, and I took her farewell, = I'll mwve
you without kim ™ sbe cried as ahe weni
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Yar it was when ske had got off —and 1 missed
bor on the spot —that the grest pinch really
carsg, I T had coumted cn what it would give
mo to find mysell alome with Miles, I speedily
peroaived, at beast, that it would give me a mess-
ere. Mo hour of my stay in fact was 8o assafled
with approhensions as that of my coming dewn to
besrm that the carriage containing Mra, Grose and
my younger pupil had already rolled ouwt of the
gates, Now I eeaw, [ said to myself, face to face
with the slements, and for much of the rest of the
day, while I fought my weakness, I could con-
silér that I had been supremely msh, It was o
tighter place still than T bad yet turned round ing
sll the more that, for the first time, [ could see in
the aapect of oftbers & confused reflection of the
crisis. What had happened naturally coused
them all to stare; there was too little of the
explained, throw out whatever wo might, in the
suddennoss of my colleaguo's act. The maids

190
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and the men looked blank | the effect of which en
my morves was an aggravation until [ saw the
necessity of making it o positive aid. It was pre-
cisaly, in short, by just cloiching the helm that 1
avobiled total wreck ; and T dare say that, to bear
ap at all, T besame, that morning, very grand s
very dry, 1 woleomed the consciovsness that 1
wae changed with much to do, and T esused it 1o
b known as well that, loft thus (o mysell, T was
quite romarksby flrm. 1 wandered with that
manner, for the woxt houwr or two, all ovor the
place asd kooked, T have no dould, as il T were
ready for any omset. 5o, for the beseflt of whem
it might eomeern, | paradod with a slek beart.
The person it appeared least to consern proved
to b, il dinmer, little Miles bimself. My per
ambalations had given me, meanwhily, Bo glimpse
of hins, bat they had tended fo make mose public
the champe taking place in our telalion as a com-
s menee of kis having st the planc, the day before,
kopt me, in Flora's interel so begmiled and be-
foaled, The stamp of pablicity had of coumse
betn fully given by her comfinesment and depart-
ure, and the changn aelf was now ushered in by
our sof-obsorvanss of the regalar custom of the
schoolrooan. He had aleeady disappeared shaen,
an my way down, [ pashed open kis doos, amd T
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learned below that he had breakfastod —in the
presenos of & couplo of the maids — with Mrs.
Groes and his sistor. He had then gone out, s
he aaid, for a stroll ; than which nothing, T re-
fiected, eould better have expressed his frank
view of the abrupt transformation of my office.
What he would now permit this office to consist
of was yot to be settled ; there was a queer relief,
at all events — 1 mean for myself in especinl — in
the renouncement of one pretension. I so much
bad sprung to the surface, I searce put it too
mu.g!rinny'mgllutwhhhﬂ [rur}u.p-rpm.ng
highest was the sbeurdity of cur prolonging the
flctiom that 1 had anything moro to tesch hie.
It sufliclent]y stuck oot that, by tacit little tricks
im which oren more than myself he earried out
the care for my dignity, I bad had to appeal to
him to let mo off straining to meet kim on the
groand of his tree capscity. He bal at any mate
hig freedom mow ; I was nover to tonch it again g
@ [ had amply shown, momeover, when, on his
joining me in the scheolreom the previous night,
I hawd witered, on the subject of the interval just
conoladed, neither challenge nor hing. I bed too
mach, from this moment, my other ideas. Yeb
when be at last arrived the difficalty of applying
them, the accumulations of my probbem, wers
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broaght straight heme to me by the beautifal
little presemcs en which what had ecsarred had as
yui, for the eye, dropped meither stain nor shadow.

To mark, for the houss, the high siate T sulti-
vated [ decresd that my meals with the boy
sbould be served, as we called it, downstairs;
o that 1 had been awaiting him in the ponderous
pomp of the room catside of the window of which
I had had from Mre. Gross, that first seared
Sunday, my Hash of scmething it would scarce
bave dome fo call light. Here at prosent I felt
afreah — for T bal felt it again amd again — how
my equilibriam depeaded on the success of my
rigid will, the will to shot my eyes as light as
passiile to the truth that what 1 had to deal with
was, revoltingly, against nature. 1 eould only
get on ak all by taking “nature" into my ocon-
fidence and my account, by treading my moo
slrous ordeal a8 & push in a direcdion unusual,
af courss, and unpleasant, but demanding, after
all, for a fair fromt, only ancther tum of the
serew of ordinary buman virtue. No attempt,
nong the less, could well require more taet than
just this attempt to supply, one’s self, afl the
nature. How could I put even a little of that
article imte a suppression of reference bo what
had oceurred? How, on the otber hamd, could
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I make o reference without a new plunge into
the hidesus obscure? 'Well, a sort of answer,
after a tme, had come to mo, and it was a0
far confirmed as that T was met, incontestably,
by the quickened wislom of what was mre in
my litile companion, [t was indesd as il he
had found evon now —as be hal so often found
ab lessons — still some other delicate way to
cass mo off. Waan't there light in the fact
which, as we shared oar solitede, beoke out
with o specious glitter it Bed mever yet quile
warn f — the fact that (opportunity siding,
precious  opportanity which had now  come)
it would be preposterous, with a child so -
dowed, to forge the holp one might wrest [rom
absoluto intollipence ?  What had his intellipencs
beom given him for bot to mve Mim? Mighta's
ome, o meach his misd, risk thoe strotch of an
angular arm over his character? Tt was as if,
whin we were face to fscé in the dining-room,
he had literally shown me the way, The roast
mutton was on the table, amd [ had dispensed
with attemdanoe.  Miles, before he sat down,
stocd & monsent with his hands in his pockets
and looked at the joint, oo which be sesmed on
the point af passing some homoroons j'udgm“l-
But what be presently produsced was: “1 say,
my dear, is she really very awfolly ill 7™
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wlitile Florm? Mot so bad but that she™l
prescntly be better. London will set her up.
Bly bad ¢eased fo agree with ber. Come here
apil tnke your muwtton.”

He alerily obeyed me, carried the plate care-
fully to kis seaf, amd, when he was established,
wont on.  *[id Hly disagree with her so terri-
HI"'“MI?"

“ Mot so soddenly a8 you might think. Onpe
had seen 18 coming on.”

“ Then why dida't you get her off bafose? "™

= Before what 7"

= Beforn abe became too Hl to travel.™

I found myself prompt. *She's met foo ill to
travel: she omly might have become so if she
had stayed. This was just the moment to
seize, The journey will dissipate the infoenee ™
—ph, I was grand | —“and carry it off.”

“1 goo, | wee™ = Mliles, for that matter;, was
grand too. He settled to his ropast with the
charming little “#fable mannee™ that, from the
day of his arrival, bad selieved me of all gross-
ness of sdmonition. Whatever be had Tesn
driven from school for, it was net for uwgly
feeding. He was irroproachable, s always, to-
day; but bo was onmistakealdy more conscious,
He was discernibly trying to take for granted
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more things than he found, without assistance,
quite easy; and he dropped into poaceful silence
while bhe felt his siustion. Our meal was of
the briefest — mine & vain pretence, and 1 had
the things immedistely removed. While this
wis domp Miles stood sgain with his hands in
his little pockets and his back to me—stond
and looked out of the wide window through
which, that other day, I Bad seen what pulled
me up. Wo comtinued silent while the mald
was with ws— as gilent, i whimsically oocareed
to me, aa some young couple who, on their
wedding-journiy, st the inm, feel shy in the
presence of the waiter., He turmed round ocaly
when the waiter had left os = Well =86 we'ma
mlomeg 1"
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“m, more of lem.” [ faney my smils was
pale. “Hot absolutely, We sbouldn’i like
that 1" T wont on.

“No—I supposs we shoulds't. Of sourse we
hawe the othars,"

“Wa have the others —we have indeed the
wthars," I coneartad,

“¥or ewven though we have them."” ke re
pernad, still with kis Bands im his pockets and
planted thers in fremt of me, “they den’t mweh
counk, do they?™

T made the best of G, bat 1 falt wan. #Ii
depends on what you call *much '™

“Yea" —with all asccommodalion —  every.
iking depends!™ On this, however, he faced
to the windew again and pressntly resched it
with his wague, restless, cogitating step. He
remnakied there awhile, with his forshead againat
the glass, in contemplation of the stupid shrubs
I knew and the dall things of November. 1

T
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had always my hypoorisy of “work,” behind
which, mow, I gained the sofa. Steadying my.
gelf with & thers aa I had repeatedly dome ag
those moments of torment that I have deseribed
as the moments of my knowing the children
to ba given to something from which I was
barred, I sufficiently obeyed my habit of being
prepared for the worst. Iiutlnuh'md:i.mrr
impreasion dropped on me as [ extracted s mean-
ing from the hoy's embarressed back — nong
other than the impression that T was not barsed
now. This infersmes geew in s fow misotes
to sharp intemeity and seemed bowsd op with
thi direet posception that & was positively ke
whio was, The framss and squares of the great
window were & kind of image, for him, of a
kimd of faflore, T febt that T ssw him, at any
rale, akut in or ghut out. He was sdmirable,
but mot somfortable: 1 took it is with a threb
of hope. 'Wasn't he Ilocking, throwgh the
hauanted pans, for something he ocouldn't ses?
— and waan't it the first Hme o the whols
business that he bhad known such & lapse? The
firat, the wvery first: I found it a splendid pos-
tent. It mads him anxioms, though he watohad
himasalf; he had been ln:iﬂu;:]]-lliyﬂm
while in his @Gzual aweed Little manoer be sk
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st table, had needed all his small strange genias
to give it o gloss. When he ab last tumned
round to meet me, it was almest as if this
genivs had sucenmbed. # Well, I think I'm
glad Bly agrees with me /™

# You wouald certainly seem to have seen, these
tml}'a[nuhmlgnnddﬂlmditlhm
for some time before. [ hope,™ | went cn
bravely, “that you've been enjoying yourself.”
“(h, yes, I'veé been ever so furp all rownd
sbout — miles and miles away. 've nover been
o frew™

Hi had really o mazmer of his ows, saed I
could only try to ketp up with him. = Well, do
you like it?™

Hi stood there smiling ; then st last e puot
o twe words—* Do goul " —mone diserimi-
matbon than I bad gver beard two wonds contais,
Bafors [ had time to deal with that, kowever, ho
continued aa if with the sense that this was an
impertinence to bo soflened. “ Nothing eould
ba more charming than the way you take it for
af course M we'te alome togother now it's you
that sre abonn mest. Bat I hope,” he theew s,
“you don's partisularly mind | ™

“Having to do with you?™ 1 aiksd. My

dear child, how can 1 help minding? Though
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I'vé rencunced all claim to your company, —
you're ao beyond me,=—I at least greatly amjoy
it "-'I"hl.tqhul]:.null:l]mrnn[u:-?"

He looked nt mo more directly, and the expres-
sion of his fsce, graver now, struwck mo aa the
most beantiful I had ever foend in it = You
stay on just for fhat?™

“ Coptalaly. I stay on as your friemd and from
thee tremendous Interesd [ take in you Gll some-
thiag cam be dome for you that may be mere
worth your while. That sesdn’t surprise you.™
My volce trembled so that I felt it imposible to
suppress the shake. * Don't you remember how
I told yom, when I came nnd sat on your bed the
nightnf!h!dﬂm,lhuﬂbugmmhin{jnm
world I wouldn't do for you? ™

“Yes, yes 1™ e, oo his side, more and mere
vigibly nervous, had o tome to muster; but he was
mmud:.mnlmlnllhmlthﬂ,lmghiq
out through his gravity, be could pretend we
were pleamntly jesting. *“Only that, I think,
was to get me to do something for peuf™

It was partly to get you Lo do somathing,™ 1
conseded.  “ But, you knew, yoo didn’t de it.”

=0k, yea," b sabd with the brightest superfi-
chal eagurmesa, “ you wanled me Lo tell you soims-
miun."al
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“That's it. Out, straight out. What you
have on your mind, you know."

“Ah, then, is tha! what you've stayed owver
foz 3

He spoke with & gaisty through which 1 sould
still cateh the fmest bHitle guiver of resestfal
passion ; bt I cant begin to express the effest
upon me of an implisation of surrender even so
faint. Tt was as if what [ had yearmed for had
come &t last only to astonish me. = Wall, yes—
I may as well make o elean breast of it. Tt was
precisely for that.”

He waited so long that I supposed it for the
purposs of repediating the amumption on which
my aetion had been founded ; bat what he Gnally
said was 1 % [la you mean now — here 7

WThere couldnt be s better place or fime.”™
He looked round him uneagily, and [ bad the
rare=ph, the |:||.|n-u"|-u-il:|:|m-.iun of the wery
ﬂ.rll.lrmpl.-umlhldminhimni the I.Fpnml.rju
of immedinte fear. It woa ss il he wers sad-
l:'lunl:r.l.l'llid of me— which struck me indecd as
perhaps the besi ﬂ:.ins to make him. Yet in the
'ruryplnin-i the effort I felt it win to try stern-
nmlﬂdlhﬂm_ru]llhu next insfank so
Fnﬂnutﬂhdnnﬂ grotesquoe. #“# You want so

to go oul again?™
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“ Awlally | ®  He smiled at me herodeally, and
the tonching little bravery of it was enhanced by
his sctwally fushing with pain. He had picked
up his hat, which he had l:ral.:glnl'. im, and ahiood
twirling it inu.m:thrt guve me, even as I wns
j'n:nl nearly :m-.c'hiug port, o perverse horror of
what | was doing. To do it in eny way was
an act of violence, for what did it conskst of buk
tho obtrugion of the ides of grossness and guili
on & small helpless creature who had besn for
mé a rovelation of the possibilities of beautiful
intercourss T Waan't it base to create for a being
a0 exquisite & mere alien awkwardbms? [ sap-
pose I now read into our situation a clearmess
it coaldn have had at the time, for [ seem
to ses oar poor eyes already lighied with some
spark of a prevision of the angnish that waa to
oome. S0 we oiveled about, with terrors amd
soruples, like fighters not daring to close. Hui
it was for each other we feared! That kepd us
& little longer suspended and uobroised. = 171
tell you mr:l'hing," Miles said — ] mean I'H
tall you amything you like. You'll siay on with
ms, and we ghall otk be all right and I el tell
you—1 s, Hut not now."

“ Why mot now ¥

My Insistemce turmed him Irom me and kept
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him o mare at bis window in & silence duaring
which, bxtween us, you m-‘ﬁlhﬂhﬂ.ﬂll pin
drop. Then bo was befors me agnin with the air
of & person for whom, outside, sonseone who had
frankly to be reckomed with was waiting. 1
have to s Luke."

I had nod yet redoced his to quite so valpar
& L, and I felt proportionately ashassed. But,
horrible as it was, his e made np my truth. 1
sthioved thonghtfally & few loops of my kaliting.
“Well, then, o to Luke, and Il wait for what
you promiss, Oaly, in retarn for that, satbsfly,
bafors you leave me, oBe very much smaller
Iﬂmlr

He looked as if he felt ke bal succonded
encugh to be able #till a liltls Lo bargain.
“VWery much smaller —7"

“ Ve, o moee fraction of the whele. Tell ma ™
— ah, may work prtdwnpi.ll:l mé, aml [ was off-
hand | — “if, yestorday aflernoos, from the tabls
inﬁahﬂ.;m:mh;mh:h, my lekber. '
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My games of Bow b recalved this sulered for &
minute from something that I can dessribe only
a8 & feses wplit of my attention —a stroke that at
firat, as | sprang straight up, reduced me to the
mere blind movement of getting hold of him,
dnﬁn:hdmu[ﬂu.mﬂ.rhilllj.ﬂ fell flm.-ll.l:p-
port aguinst the nearest picce of furniture, inm-
stinctively keeping: kim with his back to the win-
dow. 'I'hu-p]:ﬂ.nmmfnllurnnﬂthtl
had already had to deal with bere: Feler Quint
had come into view like n sentine] before o prison.
The moxt thing I saw was that, from ocuislde, bo
had reached the window, and then | knew that,
closs to the plass and plaring in throogh it be
affered omee more to the room his white face of
damnation. [t represenis but prosaly what teok
place within me at the sight to say that on the
sopond my decialon was made; yet I bellevs that
no woman 80 overwhelmed ever in so short a time
repovered her grasp of the eof. It came to me in

204
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the very horror of the lmmediste presencs thas
the aet would be, seelng and facing what 1 saw
and faced, to keep the boy himsolf unaware. The
imspiration — 1 can call it by no other name — was
that T felt how voluntarily, how transcondently,
I mighe, 1t was like fighting with a demon for a
human soul, and when [ had fairly so appraised
it I saw how the hamsn soul — held out, in the
tremor of my bands, at arm's length — had a per-
feet dew of sweat om a lovely childish forehead.
The fson that was choss 1o mime was as white aa
the face against the glas, and out of it presently
came a scand, Bol low mor weak, but as i from
much farther away, that I drapk like a waft of
fragrance.

i Yo — I toak it.”

At this, with a moan of joy, I enfolded, [ drew
him close ; and while I held him to my breast,
where 1 coald feel in the sadden fover of his little
body the tremendows palse of his kitile heard, [
kept my ayes on the thing ot the window and saw
it move and shift its postore. I have likemed it
to a sendimel, bot fts slow wheel, for & moment,
was rather the prowl of a baflled beast. My
present quickened coursge, however, was such
that; not too much to let it through, I had to
shade, as it wers, my flame. Meanwhile the
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glare of the face was agnin st the window, ihe
sooundrel fized as if to watch sed wait. It was
the very comfidence that I might now dely him,
as well as tho positive certitode, by this tme, of
the ckild's aacomsiousness, that made me go on.
= What did you taks it for 7"

“To ssd what you sald abouk me.”

i You opensd the better 7

] opened ik.”

My eyes were now, a3 | held him off o littls
l.pin.nnﬂ'ilu‘l mhuu..:inwhiu]:.'l‘hqwlllp
of mockery showed me how complete wes the
ravage of unesiness. What was prodigions wes
that at last, by my success, his senso was scaled
amid his comeumication stopped: he koew that
b was in presence, but knew not of what, and
knew still less that I also was and that I did
kmow. And what did this strain of trouble mat-
tor when my oyes wont back to the window oaoly
tin g that the alr was clear apain and — by my
persomal trumph — the Influsece gquesaled ¥
Thers was mothing there. I felt that the eauss
wak mine and that [ should suraly gee all, “And
you found nothing | ™ — I lot my elation out.

He gave the most moarnful, thoughifal lLittle
headshaks, * Nothing.™

# Nothing, nothing [ ™ I almost shouted in my
joy.
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“Nothing, mothing,” he sdly ropeated.

I kissod his forchead ; it was drenched. * 8o
what bave you done with (7™

* I've burst it."

“Burnt i7" I¢ was now or never, “Is that
what you did at scheal 75

Oh, what this brought ap!  * At scheal 7

“Did you take letders? — or other things? ™

“ther thingsT™ He appearsd now to be
thinking of something far off amd that reached
kim only through the pressare of his anxiety.
Yet it did reach him. “Did [ steall™

I felt myself redden to the roots of my hair as
well as wonder if it were more strange to pot 4o
a gentleman such a question or to see him take it
with allowances that gave the very distance of
hig fall in the world, “Was it for that yoa
mighin't go back?"™

The only thing be felt was rather a dreaty
little surprise. * Did you know [ mightat go
back 7 =

& know everything."

He gave me ab this the longest and strangest
look. * Everything?™

“Everrthing. Therefore did you —1" But
I conbiln® say it again.

Miles eould, wery simply. *“No. 1 didn’t
ateal,”
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My face must have shown him [ Belbeved Eim
atberly: yol my hands — bat it was for pure len-
derniess —shook him a8 il to ask him why, if it
wak all for nothing, e had condemned me to
menths of torment. “'What then Jid yeun
do?"

He loaked in vagae pain all round the top of
the rosmn aod drew his breath, two or theee tmes
over, a8 if with diffieatty. He might have been
standing at the bottom of the sea and mising his
eyes to soma Fnint green hriti.gl:L i Wl e [
paid things.”

% Only that? ™

i They theught it was encugh 1™

“To tarn you out for?"

Nower, truly, bad a person ¥ turned out ™ ghown
so Hitle to explain it ss this litile person ] He
appeared to weigh my question, but in a manner
quite detached and almost helpless. & Well, 1
wappose I oughta't."

5 But to whom did you say them ™

Ha evidenily tricd to remember, but it dropped
—beo had Jost it =1 dom’t know 1™

Hee almost smiled st ma In the desolation of his
surrender, which was indoed praciicslly, by this
time, so complete that T ought to have left it there.
But T was infatuated — I was blind with vietory,
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though even then the very effect that was to have
brought him so much nearer was already that of
added separstion. =Was it to everyomo?™ 1
asked.

#No; it was only to—"" But he gave a sick
litile headshake. * [ don’t nemember their names.™

# Wero they then so many ™

# W= omly n few. Those T liked.™

Thoss he liked ? I seemed to float mot Ento
clearmess, bat into m darker obscure, nnd within &
minuie there had come to me out of my very pity
ll'l.ujpplll:ingl.ll.rmnd’hhhﬁng ]:I:I'thl innocent.
It wna for the instamt -au:-.rd'muﬂi.ug and bottom-
less, for if ko were innocent, what then on earth
was IF l’lrl]]'lui while it Insted, IJJr the more
brush of the gquestion, I let him gon little, so that,
with n desp-drawn |.i.gh. big turmesd WAy from me
ngain; which, aa he faced toward the clesr win-
dow, | suffered, fetling thet I bad mothing now
Ih'hﬂq iy h-:p bim fromy. = And di.d.l.'lul-,' repeat
what you said? ™ I went o after & momont.

He was scon at some distance from me, still
breathing bard and sgain with the air, though now
without snger for ity of being confimed againt his
will. Oneo more, as he bad done bofore, he looked
up at the dim day as if, of what hed hitherto sus-
tained him, nothing was left but an unspeakable
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anxiely. “ 0k, yes" he neverthaless replied —
#they must have repeatod them. ‘T'o those they
liked,” he sdded.

‘There was, somehow, leas of it than I had &x-
pected; buat I tarned it over. * And thess things
CREE PO m—

“To the masters?  Oh, yea 1™ he angwered very
gimply. *Buot [ didn’t know they'd tell.”

“ The masters? They didn'tu-ﬂur'n nEver
told. That's why I ask you.™

Ho turned to mo agnin his little beantiful
fovered face, = Yos, it was too bad.™

“Too bad?"™

“ What I soppes [ sometimes said, To writa
hatme,™

I can't name the axquisite pathos of the con-
tradiction given to sweh & spooch by such a
speaker; 1 oaly keow that the next imstant 1
heard myssll throw of with homely foree:
“Stufl anid nonsense ! ™ DPat the next after that
I must have sounded stars amough. What swre
thess things "

My stornniss was all for his judge, his execa-
tioner ; yeb it made him avert Bimasll again, and
that movemomt mado me, with a single bownd
and an irrepressibls ery, spring stealght wpem
him. For thare agaln, against the plss, aa if
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to blight bis confession and stay his answer,
was thio hideoos anthor of ouar woe = the white
faoe of damnation, [ felt & siek swim at the
drop of my vietory and all the refurn of my
battle, so that the wildness of my veritabla leap
ogly served a8 & greast betrayal. [ saw him,
fram the midst of my scl, mest it with a divioas-
thon, amd on the perception that even now be
oaly guesssl, and that the windew was still lo
kis own eyes free, I leb the impalse flame up lo
convert the olimax of his dismay into the very
proaf of his liberation. “MNo mone, no more, o
moge | © I shrieked, as T tried o press him against
mi, to my visitant.

“Jn ghe Reve?™ Miles panted as he canght
with his sealed eves the direction of my words
Then as his strange “she™ staggered mo and,
with & gasp, I echosd b, * Miss Jessel, Miss
Jossal 1™ he with a sadden fury gave me
back.

I seized, stupefied, his supposition —some se-
quel to what we had done to Flora, but this
made me only want Lo show him that it was
bettor siill thas that. It not Mis Jessol |
But ' at the window — straight before as, -
It's there —the coward horror, thore for the last
thma ] ™ J
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At this, after o sscond in which his head mads
the movement of a baflled deg’s on a scent and
'I;lm:.ﬂl'l'lul.l':|l.:|li.-:'li.ttl-ul]:.l.'l'.-a.lm"l..i.r.l.l:.-ﬂ.'E,girl;.,I
hmlhmiﬂlwh_ihnﬂqhenﬂ:ﬁuud,!lﬂ-
ing wainly over the place snd mising wholly,
thoogh it now, to my scnse, filled the room like
the taste of poison, the wide, overwhelming pres.
amoe. " Its ke

I was so determined to hawe all my prool that
1 flashed into oo bo challonge him. “ Whom da
yoo mean by ‘he'?"

“Potar Quint — vou dovil | ™ His fass gave
again, round the room, s convulsed supplics-
ton.  “TWhere P

They are In my ears still, his supreme sur-
rumder of the mams and his tdbute te my deve-
ton. “What does he matter now, my own?—
what will ke sver matter? J have you" I
lanmched at the beast, “but he has lost you
for wwer ™ Then, for the demonstration of my
work, ®There, there!™ T sid to Miles,

But he kad already jerked straight sowund,
stared, plared again, and seen but the quist day.
VWith ihe stroke of the losa [ was go proud of
he mttered the ery of o creators harled over
an abyss, and the grasp with which T recovered
him might have been that of catching him in
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his fall. T eaught him, yes, [ beld him — it may
be imagined with what a passion; but at the
end of & minute I began to feel what it truly
waa that I held. Wo were alone with the quoiet
day, and his Liitle heard, dispossessed, had
stopped.
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At the foot of the staircass he waited and lis-
bened, thinking he hsd heard her call to him
from the gallery, high aloft but out of view, to
which hy had allowed ker independent socess and
whenco indeed, on her first going up, the sound
of har appreciation had resched him in rapid
movemenis, evidest rushes and daskes, amd in
droll, charming cries that echoed throwgh the
plsce. He had afterwards, sxpeciani and rost-
loss, bewn, for ancther leok, to the house-door,
and then had Bdgeted back into the hall, whers
her volce again caught him. It was many o day
sinen such a wolco had sounded in thoss emply
chambera, and nover perbapa, in all the years,
for poor Chivers, had any voloo ab all laanched
& mote so (riendly and so fres.

Wik, o, mum, there aln't no ompe whatever
come yet. s quite all right, mum, —you can
pleass yoursell 1™ I he loft ber to range, all

]
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his pensive litile ecompmy soempd to say, wasn't
it just his poor pickings? Ho quitted the stairs,
but stopped agaln, with his hasd to kis sar, &
he hoard her emco more appeal fo him, “Lals
al lovaly ! lLowely whad, mum? Littls ops
and downs?™ he quaversd aloft. “Oh, as you
BAY, Hili0a : a8 many a8 in & poor man's life i
She was dlearly disposed, as she roamed in des
light from point to poiok, to eontinue to talk,
and, with his belfer ear and his scooped hand, he
continued to listen hard. =9 Dear litile crooked
stepa’?  Yes, mum; plesse mind ‘em, mom:
they be cruel in the daork eormees!™ Eh.npa
penred to take another of her light scampers, the
wign of & fresh discovery snd s fresh responss;
at which he felt his heart warm with the soecess
of & trust of her that might after all have Been
rash. Omes more her voles reached him and
onee more b gesmiped bask.  Coming up too?
Hot i you'll kindly indulge me, mam— 1 must
bo where 1 ean watch the ball. Ti takes wateh-
ing as well as hearing!® —he dropped, as he
resumad his round, toa murmur of grest patience.
This was taken up the ozt moment by the huky
plaint of the signal itself, whick scemed to con-
fesa equally to short wind and creaking joints.
It meved, haworer, distingaishably, and its me-
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tion made kim start muck mord sz if he had been
guilty of sleeping at his post than ns if be bad
waited half the day. "l!’.my,ﬁ[dl’d‘n‘: wateh
— 1" e shuffled across the wides stone-paved
ball and, losing himself bencath the great arch
of the short passags to the entrance-fromt, has-
temed to sdmit his new visitor. He gives uos
Ihun-l::'l.'h.nma!’l:.il mnm-unl:l.q'l.h.ﬂ:m for =
look st Ehe place he has left.

Thia is the covteal hall, high smd square, brown
and grey, flagped boneath and timbered above,
of an old English eountry-bowse ; an apartment
in which a single sarvey is & pereeption of long
and lncky continnities. It wonld have been diffi-
cult to find elsewhers anything ot ones so old and
so setual, nnything that bhad plainly come so fnr,
far down without, at asy moment of the endles
journey, loslng s way. To stand thare and look
round was to wosder & good dial — yet withowt
arriving at an seswer — whether it had boen meat
negloctod or most cherlabed ; there was suwch
resiguation fn s long survival and yet such
bravery In ita high polish., If it had never been
wpoiled, this was partly, no doubt, besaose it kaed
been, for & century, given ap; bot what it kad
beas given wp to was, after all, homely and fa.
miliar wso., [t had in [t st the present monvent



indeed much of the chill of fallen foriunes; but
there was mo concession in its humility and no
hypocrisy in its welcome. [t was magnificent
and shabby, and the oyes of the dozen dark old
pwi.rlitl. seemed, in their clernal aftenticn, to
count the crmcks in the pavement, the rents in
the scats of the chair, and the mising tooes in
the Flemish tapestry. Abowve the tapestry, which,
in ita turn, was above the hbigh onk wainscol,
muoat of these still images — on the side on which
it priscipally rolgned —were placed ; and they
held wp thelr heads to asure all comors that &
toms of twoe was all that wes missing, and that
thoy had never waked up in winter dawna to any
glimmer of boreavoment, i the lomg night, of
any rilke or any feature. Such & it was, the com-
pany was all there ; every inch of old cak, overy
yard of old arras, every object of ornamest of of
use Lo which these surfaces formed 8o rare a back-
groand, If the watchers om the walls bad ever
foumd a gap in their own mnk, the ancient roof,
af a certainty, would have been shakem by their
collective gasp. As o matter of fact it was rich
al firm — it had almost the dignity of the vauli
of a charch. On this Saturdsy aftermoon in
August, a hot, still day, such of the casements
as froely worked in the discoloured glass of the
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windows stood open in one quarier 40 & tesrace
that overleoked a park aad in ancther to a wom-
derful old empty court that communbeated with
a wonderful old empty gasden. The staircase,
wide and straight, moanted, full in sight, o a
landing that was half-way up; amd o the right,
aa you faoed this staircase, s door opened oat of
the brown pamelling imte a glimpes of a little
merming-room, where, in o slanted, gilded Light,
there was brownness (oo, mixed with notes of old
yellow., Om the left, towand courd and gurden,
another deor stood open to the warm air.  Still
a8 you foced the staircase you had st your right,
between that monument amed the morning-rocm,
the arch ﬂ:mlugh which Chivers hsd dizsappeansd.

His reappeamnce interrepts and yet in o man-
mer, after all, qui.n:l::lu pur infemses Emprﬂﬁun',
Chivers on the spat, and in this severs but spe-
clous setling, was so perfect nn image of im-
momorial domesticity, It would have been
impeasible perbaps, bowever, sithor to tell his
age of to name his use: ke wos of the age of
all ths hiﬂ.n::r that lurked in all the cormers
and of any oee whatever you might be se good
s still to find for him. Copsiderably shrunken
wrl wmpﬂnl.llj silvered, he had ]hu-_prl.ml ngTEe-
ment in the droop of his kied white hesd and
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perpetual inquiry in the jock of the idie old
hamls now almost coversd by the sleoves of
the black dress-cont which, twenly years befoms,
muast bave beon by a cenbary or two the newest
thing in the bouse asd inte which his years
appeared to have declined very mumch as a
shrunken family moves into a part of its hahi-
tation. This attire waa completed by a while
mecktie that, in bomour of the day, he himself
had this moming done up. The homility be
betrayed and the oddity he concealed were alike
brought out by his juxtaposition with the gen-
tleman he had admitted.

To admit Mr. Prodmore was snywhere and at
any time, ns you would Femedintely have recog-
miged, an immense sdmission. He was a per-
sonage of grest presonce and welght, with a
large smooth face in which a small sharp mean-
ing wns planted like a single pin i the Light
red Goilet-cushion of a gust-chamber, He wors
s blue frock-cost amd a etlff white walateoal
and a high white hat that he kept on his hesd
with a kind of protesting cock, while in his
buttonhale nestled a bald prize plant om which
ke cceasiomally lowersd a proprietary eye thai
spamed to momind it of ils being born to & pab-
lie career. Mre Prodmore’s appeamnee had evi-

.
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dently been thought ont, but B might hawe
strnck yom that the old portraits took 8 in
with a sterner stare, with a fizedness indeed in
which & visibor more semsitive woald have read
a consciousness of his remaining, in their pres-
enee, 8o jaantily, so valgarly covered. He lad
never @ glamos for them, and it would have been
easy after a minmte to see that this was an old
#ory between them. Their manner, as it were,
sengibly inoreased the coolness. This ccolness
became a high rigear as Mr. Prodmere encoun-
tered, from the very threshold, a disappointment.

Mo one here 7™ b indignantly demanded.

“I'm sorry b0 say no one has come, sir,”
Chivers replied; “bat I've had o telegram from
Captain ¥ule.,”

Mr. Prodmore’s apprehension flared out. “Not
to say he ain’t coming 7"

“He wns to take the 2.20 from Paddington ;
he certainly aheuld be here!™ The old man
spoke as il his non-arrival were the most unac-
countable thing in the world, especially for a
poor persom over respectful of the mystory of
AR,

“ He should have been bere this hoar or mom.
And so should my fy-away daughter] ™

Chivers surrounded this description of Mis
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Prodmaore with the deep discretion of silemes,
amd then, sfter & moment, evidently refected
that silemce, in & world bestrewn with (s 1o
irreverence, might be as rash as speech. * Wem
thoy ecming — a — togothor, siz 7"

Ho had scascely momded the matter, for hia
visltor gave am incomssquent stare. = Togetber?
— for what do you take Mis Predmose?" Thia
young lady's pareat glared about bim agais =
i to alight on something else that was out of
place; but the gesd intentions expressed im the
atditude of every object might presently have
been presamed (o scothe his irritation. It had
at any mbe the effert of bridging, for poor
Chivers, somé of his gaps. “It i in a sense
true that their * coming topether,” as you call it
is exactly what I've made my plans for taday:
my calculation was that we sheuld all punetnally
converge on this spot. Adended by her trusiy
maid, Mis Prodmaore, who bappens to be on a
week's visit to ber grandmother at Bellborough,
was to take the 1.40 from that plece. 1 waa to
drive over — Len miles — from thes most convens
ient of my seais. Captain Yale'™ —the speaker
wound up his statersent ns with the mention of
the last tonch in & masterpices of his own sketch-
ing— “wns finally to shake off for a fow hours
the peculinr cceupations that engage kim."



The old man listened with his head askanco
to favour his _gnud gar, but his visible attemtion
all on m sad spot in one of the half-dozen worn
TS #They must be pecoliar, sir; when n gen-
tloman comes into & properiy like this and goes
throo months without so0 much ms o nat’ral
n:l:lliu-:il.y-——] I don't speak of nn]lhmg bt
what ir nat'ml;, sir; bot there have been [mp!-n
here —"

“There have repeatedly been poople hees 1™
Mr. Prodmore complacontly interrupted.

“As you my, sis—to be shown over. 'With
the mastor himsell rever shown!"™ Chivers dis-
mally commented.

i Hie ghall be, g0 that nobody can mis him ™
Mr. Prodmere, for his own reassarance as well,
hastened to mefort.

Hiz compankon risked a tiny explanation. “It
will be & mercy indeed o look oa him; but I
moant that he has not been taken round.”

“That's what 1 meant teo, T take him—
round and round: i's exactly what I've come
for!™ Mr. Prodmore mang oul; aml his eyes
mado the lower ciremil again, looking as plessed
as snch & pair of eyes could look with ncbody
as yel quite good encugh either Lo berrify or to
tickls, “He can't fail to be affected, though

q
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ko Ras besn np to his neck in such a different
class of thing."

Chivers clearly wondered awhile what class of
thing it could be. Then he exprossed o timid
hope. *In mothing, I dare sy, but what's right,
sip—1"

CH [ nvur:.rlhing,“ Mr. Prodmore dillin-uﬂf s
formed him, “that's wrong! Hut kere bhe is ™
that gentleman sdded with elation sa the door-
bell again sounded. Chivers, under the doable
agitation of the appeal asd the disclosure, pro-
optded to the front as fast as circumstasces
allewed ; while Mr. Predmers, loft alone, would
hare beon chesrved —had mot his solibade been
go blak —bo meover & degroo of choorfulmess,
Chearfulems in sclitede at Covering Emd was
certainly not irrosistible, but particular feslings
and reasoms had pitehed, for their campaign,
the starched, if new somewhat rafflod, temt of
his large white waistcoal. 1f they had ismed
audibly from that pavilien, they weuld bave
repregented to ms hie consciohsnesa of the rein-
forcement he might bring up for attack should
Captain Yulo really resfit the houss. The soand
he woxt heard from the fronl caused him none
the bess, for that matter, to articulate a ceriain
drop.  *Only Cora?— Well," he sdded in &
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tane somawhat at varance with hls “oaly,” ke
shan't, ab any rate, resist berf" This announcs-
menk would have quickesed a spectator’s interest
im the young lady whom Chivers mow intosduced
and followed, a young lady whoe straightway
found berselfl the sabject of traditionary disci-
pling. “0've waited. What do you mean? "™

Cora Prodmore, who had & great deal of colonr
in her cheeks and a great deal more—a bald
varieky of kinds—in the extremely high pitch
of her new. smart clothes, meant, on the whols,
it was casy to see, very litibe, and mei this
challenge with still less show of support either
from the sources | have mentioned or from any
others. A dull, fresh, homest, ovendressed dams
sel of two-and-tweniy, she was too much oub
of bresth, too moch Horried and f:i,g'l'ti-unul.. ta
do more than stammer: = Waited, papa? Oh,
I'm soery 1™

Her regrab appeared to sirike her fnther still
more as &b kmpertinence than s & vanity.
“Would you then, if [ had mot bhad patience
for youn, bave wibed ot to find me? Why the
dickens are you so late?"

Agitated, smbarrassed, the girl was ot » loss.
“T'll tell you, papa!™ But sho followed up ber
Moedge with an air of vacuity asd thes, dropping
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into the nearsst soat, simply closed her eyes Lo
ber damjper.  1f ahi desired nolief, shi kad caaght
* ok the ons way to get it. <1 feel rather faint.
Counld 1 have soma tea T

Me. Prodmore considered both the idea and his
-ﬂ.l.l.lghl.nr’l subsfantinl form. “Well, ax T sball
oaxpect you o pot forih all your powers — jyes ™
He tureed to Chivers. 4 Some tea."™

Tho old man's gyes had sttached themselves to
Miss Prodmaore’s symptoms with mose solicitude
than those of ber parent. =1 did thisk it might
b required 1" Then as be gained the deor of
the moming-room : “I'll lay it out here.”

The young lady, on his withdrawal, recovered
herself sulfciontly to rise again. =i was my
train, papa —so very awfolly behind. [ walked
ap, you kmow, also, from the station—there's
such & lovely footpath across the park.”

“You've besn roaming the country then
alone?" Mr. Predmors inguired.

The girl protested with instant eagerncss
l.g'l.ind. any sech picture. *0h, dear oo, mot
alsme!™ Bhe spoke, ahsurdly, as if she Bsd hed
a tmin of sttendants ; but it was an instant be
fore sho coald complete the assgrance. “Therg
wirg over so many peopls abowt."

“ Nothing is more possible than that thore
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should be fso many (" said her father, speaking
as for his perscnal comvenience, but presenting
that as enpugh. “Bui whers, among them all”
be demanded, *is your trosty maid?

Cora’s reply made up in promptituds what it
lacked in felicity. I dida't bring her.”* She
loaked st the old porteaits as if to appeal to them
ta holp her to remember why. Apparestly in-
desd they gave s sige, for she presently weni
am: “Bhe was so extremely unwsll”

Mr. Prodmors met this with reprobation.
“Waan't abe to understand from the frst that
wit doa'l persit——"

“ Anything of that sort 7" —the girl mﬂd
it &t least s & familiar law. *Oh, yes, paps—
I theught she did.”

“Hat she dessn’t 1™ — My, Prodmore pressed
!I.hpdinl'.. Posr Cara, at & losa agnin, sppennesd
it wonder if l.l:t-pui.nl.hl.:l hetder be a fnilore of
brain or of propriety, but her companion econ-
tinoed to press. “What on earth’s tho matter
with her 2™

She again eommuncd with their silemt wit-
nesses.  “ I really domt quite know, but I think
thit sk Granny's she eats too much.”

1711 BOOn put &n end to dhat /" Mr. Prodmears
pelirmed with destston. = You expect them to



pursue your sdventures quite into the night —to
roturn to Bellbarough as yoo canse 7™

The girl had by this timo begun o littke to find
hor feed. “ Exacily as I canse, papa dear, — under
the protestion of a new friend I've just made, a
Indy whem I met in the train and who ks alsa
going back by the G.19. Bhe was, like myself, an
hor way to this place, and T expecied to find her
hore.”

Mr. Prodmore chilled on the spol any sach ex-
peatations. * What doss she want at this plase? ™

Corn was clearly siranger for her new friend
than for herself. “5he wants to see it."

Mr. Prodmore reflected on this complication.
“Today 7" It was praciically presumpiaons.
“ Todny won't do.”

= Ba | suggested.” the girl declared. = But do
you know what she said?™

“ How shoeold [ know," he coldly demsnded,
=“what & nobody sys?"

But on ihis, as if with the returning taste of
a new atrongih, his danghior could categporieally
meet him. =5he's mot & nobody. She's an
American."

Mr. Prodmore, for & momoent, was atrock: he
embmoed the place, instinctively, in a flash of
caleulation. *An American "
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“You, and sbe's wild —""

He knew sll about that. * Americans mostly
aref™

“I mcan,” eaid Cors, “to see this place.
“Wild" was what sbe hersoll called it—ond [
think she also smid she wis *mad.”"

“Bho gave”™ —Mr, Prodmoro reviewed ithe
affgir —*a floo sccount of herself] Bat sbe
wor't de'

The effect of bor oDow acquaintance om his
companion had beon swech that she could, after
an imstant, react agalast this sentones.  “ Wall,
when I told her that this particalar day perbaps
wouldn't, she sabd it would just have to."

“ Have to da?™ Mr. Predmors showed agnin,
throagh & chink, his sporulative eye.  “ For wlal,
thea, with sach grand aim?"

“Why, I suppose, for what Amesicans wani,™

He messured the quantity. *© They wank
everyihing.”

“ Then I wonder,” sald Cors, = that she hasn'i
arrived.”

“WWhen she dees arrive,” he amswered, “ 1
tacklo her ; amd I shall thank you, in fatane, not
b0 take up, in trsins, with indelicate womea of
wham you know nmothing.”

“0h, I did know something,” his daughter



pleaded; “for I saw her yesterday at Ballbor-
ough."”

Mr. Prodmore contested even this [reedom.
“And what was she doing at Bellberoagh?™

“Btaying ot the Mue Dragon, to s the old
abboy. She says she just loves old abbays. It
spoms Lo be the sanss feallng,” the gicl weal on,
“ihat brought her oves, today, to see this old
[ TTE i

“ She *just loves" old housea? Then why the
deuce didn't she accompany you properly, since
sho @ so pushing, to the dosr?™

# Bscause she went off in & fly," Com ex-
plained, % to sea, frst, the old bospital. She jost
loves old hospitals. She asked me if this Bn't &
show-house. 1 told her ™ — the girl was anxiens
to diselnim responsibility — = that 1 hade't ihe
least idea," :

“Jt def" Mr. Prodmom ceiod almest with fe-
roeity. “ 1 womder, on such & spesch, what she
theught of yeu!"

Miss Frodmore meditated with distinet humble-
ness.  “ 0 know. She told me."”

He had looked her up and down, “'That
you're really & hopeless framp "

Cora, addly emowmgh, seemed almeat to courd
this desoription. *That I'm not, ss she mtber
funnily called i, & show-girl.™
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“Think of your having to be reminded — by
thee Yery strangers you pl'.ni up,” Mr. Prodmors
groaped, -of what my daughier should pre-
eminenily be! Your friend, all the same,”™ he
bethought himsell, “is evidenily loud."

= Well, when she comes,” the girl again so far
agroed as to reply, *you'll certainly hear her.
But don't judge her, papa, till you do. She's
trememdowsly clever,” she rlsked — “there seoma
to bo mothing ahe dossn’t know,"

“And there eeesus Lo be nothing reuw del
You're met tremendously clever,” Mr. Prodmore
pursned; “so you'll permit me to demand of
you n slight effort of intelligence.® Then, as
for the benefit of the listening walls themeslives,
be struck the high note. *[1'm expecting Cap-
tain Yule.™

Com's consciousness blinked. *The cwner of
this property 7™

Her father’s tone showed hin ressrves. *That's
w'h-.tildu[u:d.lm]wt-pmhhim]'

“Op me?" the girl gasped.

“He came into it three momths ago by the
death of hhgmbnqﬂn,w’huhld lived to mineiy-
three, but who, having quarrclled mortally with
his father, had always relased to receive cither
sire or sop."
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Our young lady bent ber eyes om this page
af family history, then malsed them but dimly
lighted. “Buwt mow, at least, doesn't be live
hese 1

“ 8o little,” her companion replied, = that he
comen here today for the wery frst time. ['we
gome business to discnss with him thst ean best
be discussed on this spot; and it's a vital part
ﬂ[l‘]ﬂtmuﬂtﬂu tnn:lbu-u'tﬂ.t.l.hp-m
to makes him welcomo.™

Misa Prodmore fniled to ignite. *“In his cwn
house 7™

“ That it's met kis own houso & just the point
I soek to make [ The way I look ai it is that
it's my houso! The way 1 lock at it even, my
dlear * — in his demeonstration of his waya of look-
ing Mr. Prodmore lterally expanded — ks that
it's our bouse. The whole thing is mortgaged,
a3 It standa, for every penny of ila valee; amd
I'm im the pleassnt pesition—do you follow
oo 1™ e trumpeted,

Cora jumped. “O0f holding the merigages ™

He caught her with a smile of approval and
indetd of surprise. * You keep up with me
better than [ hoped. 1 hold every scrap of
paper, and it's a precious collection.”

Ghe smothered, perceptibly, s vague female
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sigh, glancing over the place mere atfeniively
than ghe had yet dome. %Do you mean that

you can come dewn on him?™

“1 don't need to ‘come’ my dear—1 am
‘down.  This is down | " —and the iroa poini
aof Mr. Prodmore's stick fairly streck, aa he
rapped it, & spark from the oold pavement. 1
came many weeks apo — commeraially speaking
—aml haven't since budged from the place.”

The girl moved a little about the hall, thes
turmed with o spasm of courmge. = Are you going
to b very hard ¥

If she read the eyos with which he met ber she
found in them, in spite of & certain sccompanying
show of pleasaniry, ber nnswer. * Hard with
wou ™

i Mo — that doesn't matter. Haord with the

Me. PFeodmoro I.Im-ug'ht b instant. % Fard’
is & stuphl, sbuling term. What do you mean
br'it?“

“Well, [ dow't understand business,” Cora
saidy; *but [ think I uondorstand yow, papa,
enough to gather that you've goi, ss ugual, a
striking sdvaniage."

“ As wsonl, | Aawe soored; but my advantage
won't be striking perhaps il I bave sent the
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blow home, What 1 appeal to you, as o father, at
peesont to do " — he contimssd brosdly Lo demon-
strabo — i% o nerve my arm. [ look fo you to
s mne through."

= Through what, then 1"

“Through this most Inportant transsction.
Through the speculation of which you've been
the barely disimulated sabject. I've brought
you here ko receive mn impression, and I've
brought you, oven maore, to make ope

The girl turned bomestly flat. * Buot on whom? ™

“On me, bo begin with — by not being » fool.
And then, Mis, on bin.™

Erect, bot ss if paralysed, she bad the air of
fncing the worst.  “Omn Caplain Yale? ™

“ By bringing him to the point.™

“ But, fathor," sho ssked in evidont anguish—
“ o wfial point?"

#The poiat where & gentleman has to.™

Miss Prodmore [aliered. “Go down on his
kneea?"

Hor fathor consbdersd. “No—thoy doa't do
that now.™

*What do they do?"

Mr. Prodmoro carried his oyes with a certain
sastained majesty to a romote point, “ He will
know himsell,”
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“0Oh, ne, indeed, e won't,” the girl erbed;
“ithey dem’t ever "

“Thon the scomer they bearn —whorver toaches
‘o | — the botter : the better I mean in partion-
lar,” Mr. Prodmers added with an intention dis-
cornibly vicloua, “for the master of this house,
I'll gusrantes that he shall understand that,™ be
comcluded, “ for T shall do my part.”

Bhe looked at blm as if his part were really to
be hated. * Bui hew on earth, sir, can [ ever do
mine? To begin with, you know, I've never even
peen him.”

Mr. Predmore took out his watch ; then, having
consulted if, put it back with a gesture that
soemed to dispose af the mme fime and in the
eame manner of the objection. “You'll seo him
mow— fpom oné moment to the other. He's
remarkably handsome, remarkably young, remark-
ably ambitious, and remarkably clever. He has
ond of the best and oldest names in this part of
the country —a name that, far and wide bere,
ot conld do so much with that I'm simply indig-
mant to oo him do so Lidtle. T propose, my dear,
to do with it all he hasn't, and 1 further proposs,
to that end, first .t get hold of . Ii's yem,
Miss Prodmone, who shall take it cat of the fire.™

“Tha fire ¥ "— b had terrible Sgures,
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S 0ut of the mud, if you prefer. You musi
piek it wp, do you see? My plan is, in short”
Mr. Prodmore :[l-ll:lrn:ln-ﬂ1 inphwt  when wa've
brushed it off amd rubbed it down o bit, blown
away the dust and touched up the must, my
dnoghter shall gracefully bear it."

Bhe could omly oppose, now, o stiff, thick
trapsparency that yielded a view of the course
in her own weins, afier all, bowever, mingled
with & feobler Auld, of the passionate blood of
the Prodmoree. * And pray ls it also Capiain
Yule's plant"

Hir father's face warned her off the groumd
of irony, but he replied withomt violenee. “His
plans have not yei quite matured. But sothing
& more mataral,” he added with an ominoas
gmile, “ than that they shall do so on the sanny
south wall of BMis Prodmore's best manner,"

Miss Prodmore's spirit wae wisibly rising,
aml a note that might bave meant warning for
warning sounded in the laugh prodiucsd by this
smlly. %You speak of them, papa, as i they
were somr little pluma! You exaggerate, I
think, the warmth of Miss Prodmore’s nature.
It has always been thoughi remarkably oobd.™

“Then you'll be so good, my dear, as to con-
found — it mightn't be amis even a little to
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scandaliss — that opinion. I've spent twenty
years in giving you what your poor mother
used to-call advantages, and they've cost me
hondreds and bundreds of pounds. It's mow
timo that, both ns a parent and as A man of
buosiness, [ should get my money back. |
couldn’t belp yeur temper,” Mro Prodmore con-
ceded, “mor your taste, mor even your unforiu-
nafe resemblance o the estimable, bot far from
ormamenial, woman who I:mnl:lght Fyou forth: but
I paid out & small fortune that yon should have,
dnmn you, dom't you know? o g'n-nd AN,
You never show it fo me, certainly ; bet do you
migan to tell me that, st this time of -El:r—i'n:
pther pETRONS — you haven't got one T

Thia Plull.qd OuF yoang lltlj purc-epti'bi; up;
there was & dirccteess in the argument that was
like the sche of old pinches. = If you mean by
‘pther persons’ persens who are particulaely
civil —well, Captain Yule may net seo his way
to be oo of them. e may not think—don't
you soo ! —that I've o good manner.”

= i yeur d.ui.r, Miss, and nevor mind what
he thieks!™ Her Isther's mmIﬂ.iﬁn of her
duty momeniarily sharpened,  “Don% look at
hins like n sick torkey, and he'll be sare to
think right.”
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The colowr that sprang  into Corn's fase al
this rude comparison was such, onfortomstely,
ns perbaps a little to justify it. Yet abe re-
tained, in spite of her emotion, some remnant
of prosesce of mind. =1 remembar your sayimg
oo, somme time age, that that wes just what be
woitld be sure st to do: I mean whos he bapan
to go in for his dreadful bdeas——"

Me. Prodmere teok her boldly np.  * Aboui
the “radical programme, the *scclal revolution,’
thi spolistion of everyome, and the destruetion
of everything? Why., you stopld thing, I've
worked' romnd to & oomplete agresment with
him. The taking from those whe have by thoss
who haven'fe—"

# Well?™ said the g'u:l. with mome impatinoe,
as be sought the right way of expressing his
motion.

HWWhat is it but to receive, Trom Dﬂﬂﬂllini’
hands, the ]iu-il:lr_i.pll tremsnre of the rieh? If
I'm rich, my dausghter is my largest properiy,
and I Irﬂl:' make her over. 1 shall, in othar
mmrg'h';myrunug friend his low opinioms
H he rempances them for yew ™

Cara, at this, started s with a glimpse of de-
light. “He won't renounee them! Ho akan’e ™

Her father sppeared still to enjoy the ingenious
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way he bad put B, =0 that he had good hamoar
tospare. = If you sugpest that yoa're in political
sympathy with him, you mean them that yoeu'll
take him as he in F™

“1 won't take him af all 1" she protested with
her head wery high; bat she had mo sooner
nttered the words than the sound of the ap-
proack of wheels caused ber dignity to drop.
“A fiy?—it mast ba he/™ She tursed right
and beft, for a redveat or an essape, bui her father
had already caught her by the wrist. = Sarely,”
ahé pitifully panted, “yon dent want me to
bonnee on him fhes ™

Mr. Prodmore, aa he keld ber, satimated the
offect. * Your frock wom't do—with what it
ooad me i

“1t's mob my frock, papa, —it's his thinkisg
I've come here for him to ses me ™

He let her go and, as she moved away, had
another look for the sccial walae of the view of
ber stoat back. Wi appearsd to determime him,
for, with a toweh of mercy, he passed his word,
“He doess't think it, and he shan't know 0"

The gisl bad made far the doeor of the morming-
roosm, beforn remching which she Mirted beoath-
lesaly pound. “Buk he koows yoa want me fa
healk kim 1™
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Mr. Prodmore was already in the parlinmentary
nititude the occasion bmd seggested to him for
the recoption of his visitor. * The way to * hook”
him will bs sot to be bopelesaly wvolgar. He
dogan™t know that you know url.'lflng." The
bomse-bell clinked, and he waved his companion
away. “Awsit vs there with tes, asd mind you
o tho mark 1™

Chivors, st this momont, sammsoned by the ball,
reappeared In the morning-reom doorway, and
Cora's dismay brushed him as o sidled past ber
aml off ixto the passape to the front. Then, from
tho theesbold of her rofege, she laasched a last
appeal.  * Don't b me, father: give me thme ] ™
With which she dashed into the rocn, closing the
deor with a bang.



M. Propsomri, in Ohivers's absence, ro-
malned staring a8 f st o sodden image of
something rathor flme. His child had left with
him the senso of & quick irradiation, and be failed
to soo why, st the worst, such lightnings as she
was thus able to dart shouldn't strike some-
where. If bo had spoken to her of her best
manner perlaps thef was her best manner. e
heasrd steps and wvolees, however, and imme-
dintely Invited to his aid his own, which wns
simply magnifioent.  Chivers, returning, nn-
nounced solemaly ©Capiain Yule!™ amd wsh-
ored in & tall young man in o dorkish tweed
suit amd & rod neckiie, attached in & mailor's
knot, who, a8 he entered, removed n soft brown
kat. Mr. Prodmore, at this, immedintely saluted
kim by uncovering. = Delighted ai last to soe
you kernl™

It was the young man whe flrst, in his com-
parative simplicity, put out & hand. “If I've

a3
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not come before, Mr. Prodmore, it was —very
frankly speaking—from the dresd of sceing
pou!"  His speech conteadicted, to some extent,
hia gesturs, bat Clement Yule's was nn aspet
in which contradictions were miher remarkably
it bome. Erect and slender, bul na strong as
ho was straight, be was set up, as the phrase
i, like a scldier, and yet finished, in cortain
defails —mattora of expression and suggpestion
anly imdesd —lEke & man in whom senaibility
had been recklessly cultivated, He was hard
and fine, just aa he was sharp and gentle, just
as he was frank and shy, just as ke was serious
and young, just as he looked, though you could
never have imitated it, distinolly =kept up™
and yet oonsiderably reduced. His featunes
wore tharoughly regular, bat his complete ghav-
ing might have been designed to show that
they were, after all, not alsand. The faecs BMr.
Prolmore offered him  fairly glowed, on this
new showing, with instant pride of posseasion,
and thore was that in Caplain Yule's whele air
which justified ssch s sentiment without cons
sciously rewnrding it.

“ Ak, surely,” said the elder man, *my pres
enee is mot without a metive 1™

“It's just the motive,” Captain Yuls returmed,
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“ihat makes me wince at it]  Certainly I've mo
illusiona,” he added, “about the ground of our
mecting.  Your thorough komowledge of what
you're about has plsced me st your mesoy—
yeu hold me in the bollow of your hand.”

It wna wivid in every inch that Mr. Frod-
mope’s was o patore to expand in the warmth,
of aven in the chill, of any tribute to his finas-
cial subtlety. “ Well, I won't, on my side, deny
that when, in general, I go in deep I dom't go
in for nothing. T make it pay double!™ he
szniled.

“You make it pay so well—*doubls’ surely
dowsa's do you jestics [ —that, il I've usnder-
stood  you, you can do quits a8 you lke with
this proposteross place. Havem't you brought
mi down exactly that [ may s yoa do "

“I've certainly brought you down that yoa
may cpen your oyeal™ ‘This, apparently, lows
ever, wis Bob what Mr. Prodmore himself had
arrived fo do with kis own, These fne points
of expresslon literally contracted with intensity.
O course, you know, you can always clear the
property.  You can pay off the mortgages.”

Captain Tule, by thia tlme, ke, 28 be had nob
done at first, locked op apd dowa, round aboat
nnd well over the scene, taking im, though ab a
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mose glames, it might have seemed, more particu-
larly, the row, high up, of steenoons ancestoss.
But Mr. Frodmore's last words mng nome the
btz on his car, and he met them with mild
amasmmoat. “Pay ol — 7 What can 1 pay
off with?" -

“You can alwaye raiss money."”

“YWhat can 1 raise it en?"

Mr. Prodmore looked massively gay. “0Oa
your great politieal fotwre.”

“0h, I've mot taken —for the short run at
least —the luerative line,” the young man said,
sgnd [ kmow what you think of that.™

Mr. Prodmore's blandness confessed, by its
imstant imcrease, to this impeachment. Thers
was always the glory of intimacy in Yule's know-
ing what be thowght. “1 bold that you Inp, in
pablic, very dangerous company ; but I also hold
that you're extravagnnt mainly becanss you've
nothing st stale. A man hes the right opinkons,”™
he doveloped with pleasant confidence, “as soom
as bo has something to loss by having the wrong,
Havon't I slready hinted to yon hew to sol yoar
palitical howse In ceder? You deop into the
lower reghons becased you kosp the best rooms
emply. You'rs & firbrand, is other words my
dear Caplain, aimply becanse you're o bacholar.
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That's ome of the carly complaints wo all pass
through, but it's scon over, and the trestment fos
it quits simple. 1 have yoar romedy.™

Tha yeung man's oy, wandesing again aboui
tho houss, might have been thoss of an aaditor of
iho fddling before the riee of the curtain, “A
resnpidy worse tham the diseass?"™

“Thare's nothing womse, that I've ever heand
of,” Mr. Prodmore sharply neplied, * than your
partioular fix. Laaat of all & beap of gold —*"

“A bmp of gold?™ His visitor idly setiled,
a8 if the curtain wese going ap.

Mr, Prodmor raised it bravely, “In the lap
of a fine fresh lase! Give pledges to fortune, as
somneboldy sys — them well talk.  You wank
ey — that's what you want. "Well, marry it 1™

Clement Yalbe, for a little, never stirred, save
that his exes yob again strayed vaguely. At last
thoy stopped with a smile. = 0f course T could
do that in & moment | ™

“It' even just my own danger from you,™ his
wompanbon rotarned.  “T perfectly recogniss that
amy woman woald now jomp ——"

“f don't like jumping women,” Captain Yale
threw fn; “hat that perhaps in o dedail. [i's
more (o the peiet that I"ve yet to see the woman
wheam, by an advanos of my own —"



ZhE COVERING EXD

“You'd care to keep in the really sitractive
position —7"

“ Which can never, of course, bo anything™ —
Yule tock his friend wop again —“but that of
waiting quleily.”

“Maver, never anything 1" Mr. Prodmore, mosd
assentingly, banished all other thoaght. “Bui
I baven't asked you, you kmow, to make an
ndvance,™

= You've only asked me to recaive one? ™

Mr. Prodmore waited o litdle. # Well, I've
nsked you—I asked you a moath ago —to think
it all over.”

51 hawe thought it all over,” Clememt Yuls
maid ; “and the strange sequel scema to be that
my oyes bave got sccustomed to my darkness
I seem to make oul, in the gloom of my meditn-
tiors, that, st the worst, I can let the whole thing
wlide.”

#The property ?" — Mr, Prodmers jerked back
as if it were about to slard.

“lsn't it the property,” his visltor Ingaired,
 that pesitively throws me up? I I cam afferd
meither to live oa it nor o disencumber it, 1 can
ak Deasd liot it save its own bhacon and pay il ewa
debis. 1 can say bo vou simply: * Take it my
desr sir, and the devil take yeut"™
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Mr. Prodmore gave a qubck, stralned smile
“You woulda't be so shockingly radel™

“Why not —=if I'm a firebrand and a kesper
of low company and & general nuisance? Swori-
Boe for saerifice, that might wery well be the
beasi | *

This was put with sach emphasis that Mr.
Prodmore was for a moment arrested. He coald
stop wery short, kowever, and yei talk as still
going.  * How do you know, if you haven't com-
F-:m:l them? It's just to make the comparison —
in all tha proper crcnmstanoes — that y-nu"n here
at this bour.” He took, with a lurge, thoagh
vague, exhibitory gesture, a {ew turms abent,
“Now that you streteh yoursell — for an hour's
relixation and rocked, as it were, by my friendly
banel —in the ansient eradle of your mace, can
you sericnsly enteriain the ldea of parting with
sach a venerable family relle?™

Tt waa oviident that, as he desoroasly embraced
tho scane, the young man, in epite of this disses-
slve tome, was eaterialning idess. Tt might have
appeared at the moment to a spoctator in whom
fancy was af all alert that the plase, besoming in
a maneer conschons of the qaestion, fell iasll on
its bonour, and that ita bossor eould make no
compronaise. |6 mel Clement Yule with no gri-
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mace of invitation, with no attenuation af its rich
old sadpess. It was as if the two hard spirits,
the grim gemise loed and the quick medorn con-
selesee, etood an inatant confroated. “ The cradls
al my raos bears, for me, Mr. Prodmose, a strik-
ing resemblamcs to Ms temb." The sigh that
dropped from him, however, was nob quite vaid
of tenderness. [t might, for that matter, kave
been & lomg, sml creak, porlending collapss,
of some immemorial support of the Yaoles
“ Heavens, bow melancholy — 1!

Mr. Prodmore, somewhat ambiguously, took ap
the sound. * Malancholy 7" —be just balaneed.
That well might be, even a little should be — yot.
agresmant migtl. depreciate.

“ Musty, mouldy ;" then with o poke of his
wtick nl.ng'l.p:inthultn.ﬂ'wilhwhiuhln odd ehair
Wil povered, “mlngr'l " Captain Yuols responded.
= Is thia the charaeter thromghout?™

Mr. Prodmore fixed o minote the tell-tals
tattor. “You must jodge for yoursell —you
mugt o over the hoose.” Heo heitated sgpain;
this his indocision vanished — the right ling was
alear. * Tt doss look s kit run down, bat T'0 tedl
you what I'll de.  T'll do it up for you —neatly :
I'll throw that in ™

His young friend turaed on him an ope that,
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though markedly enlivensd by his offer, was
somébow only the more inscrutable. “Will you
put in the elecirio light ™"

Mir. Prodmore’s own twinkle—at this towuch
af a spring be hal not expected to work —was,
on the otbher hand, temporarily veiled. = 'Wall,
if you'll meet me hall-way! We'me dealing
here™ — ha backed wup his gravity — “ with
fancy-values, Doa't you feel,” he appealed, “as
you fake it all im, a kind of & somothing-or-
other down your back ™

Clement Yule gazed awhile at ocae of the
pompous quarterings in the faded oll glass that,
in tooes as of late awtemn, crowoed with ar-
morial figures the top of the great hall-windew ;
thon with abruptness he turned away. * Per-
baps 1 den't take it all in; bat what I do feel
is—gince you mention it —a sort of sliffening
of the spine! The whaole thing ia teo quesr—
too eold = too cruel.”

= Croel P = Mr. Prodoose’s demur was virt-
TLDTLIE.

s Like the fwoe of some stuck-up distant e
lation who woa't speak frst. 1 see in the stare
of the old dragon, [ taste in his very breath, all
the helpless mortality be has tncked away ™

% Lord, gic=—yoi Bbawe fancim 1™ BAlr. Prod-
mors was almost scandalissd.
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But the young man's fancies only muliiplied
aa he moved, ot at all eritical, bui aliogether
nervous, from object to object. 1 don't know
what's the maiter — bot there dr more here than
meeds the eye.” He tried as for his amussment
or his relief to figure it out. “1 mis the old
presences. [ feel the old absences. 1 hear the
old voices. 1 see the old ghosts.™

This last was o plvul'u-innthltqﬂmﬂ SO0
common ground. “The old ghosts, Captain
Yule," his companion promptly replied, “are
worth so much & dozen, and with no redoction,
I must remind you—with the price indeed
rather raised — for the gquantity taken ™ Feel-
ing then apparently that he had cleared the air
& littho Dby thia sally, Mr. Prodmore proceeded
to pat ks interloowtor on a back that be by no
mans wished to canse to be put to the wall
“Look abowt you, st aoy rate, a Little mone.”
He crossed with his toes well cut the line that
divides oncourngement [rom patronsge. = Do
make yoursell at homo."

“Thank you vory much, Mr. Prodmore. May
I light & cigareito 1™ his visitor asked,

“In your own house, Capiain "

“That's just the question: it seoms so much
bess my own house than bofore T had coms into



COVERING EXD 258

it1™ The Captain offered Mr. Prodmor s
cigarette which that gpentleman, also taking a
light from him, acoepied ; then he lit his own
and began to smoke, *As I understand youw,"
he went en, “you femp your two conditions?
T mean T must acoept both or nefiber?™

Mr. Predmore threw back his shoulders with

a high recognition of the loag siride represented
by this gquestion. “You il accoplt loth, for,
by doing so, you'll chear the properiy st a
siroke. The way I put it is —eee?—that if
you'll stand for Gessago, you'll ged redurned for
Grossage. ™

“And if T get rotarned for Gossage, 1 shall
marry your daughter. Accordingly,” the young
man parseid, “if 1 marcy your dasghter —*

“Ii bam up, before your eyes™ said this
young lady's proprietor, “every serabch of your
pen. It will be a bonfire of signniures.  Ther
won't be a penny to pay —therell only be a
position to take, Tou'll take it with peculiar
grace.”

“ Poguliar, Mr, Prodmore — very [ ™

The young man had assented more than bo
dlpsired, but bo was not detereed by i8 from com-
pleting the picture.  *You'll sedtle down bero in
eomfort and hanour,"
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Cloment Yule teok several stops ; the effect of
his host was the reverse of soothing; yeb the
Intter watched his irritation as if it wers the
working of o charm. “Ame you very sure of
the *bonour * i T tum my politieal coat ¥

“You'll cnly be turning it back agnin to the
way it was alwnys worn. (lossage will receive
you with open nrms and press you to a beaving
Tory bosom.  That bosom ™ — Mr. Prodmore fol-
lowed himself op—*“has pover heaved but fo
sound Conservative p:ru:l;'.tpln. The cradle, na
I've called it — or ot lesst the rich, warm coverlet;
—-ul'j"n'ur RO, I.'-In-lg«n waa IJ:tpu]itl.ul prop-
erty, 8o to speak, of generstions of your family.
Stand therefore in the good old interest amd
you'll stand like s liop.™

“Il'm afraid you mean,” Caplain Yolo lnoghed,
= that T must first roar liko ome.™

“0k I do the rearing[™ —and Mr. Prod-
moro shook his mane.  “ Leavo that to me.™

W Thes why the deace don't you stasd your-
sedf 7"

Mr. Prodmore kpiw so familiagly why ! Bae-
camse I'm not a remarkably handsome young man
with the grand ald bome and the sight old name.
Becanse U'm o diffocent sort of matter altogother.
Bat if T baven't these advantages,” be went om,
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“-Inn'll dnjnntinptnmrnllml&uim Ihll.m}'
dmgt:qru]ultlh-]ihlvpll:m."

Clement Yuobs watobed himself smoke n minute.
* Doing justios to natural desires is just what, of
hln,ﬁmh&dtthlllndqu. But 1 oon-
fema [ dom't qull.qgﬂlpt]hn&uplﬁr-ﬂinn you
lppurlndunptummlugqlmﬂmdﬂql}'m
interests.”

“llrmmnﬁnmm}m uffair,” Mr. Pred-
mnmlln{nut.,".lmlu[nrn;inl.m“ﬂ]
newver, on pringiple, give anything for nothing, 1
dnre say I may bo trusted to know them when
I see them. You coms I:.EEI:.—I; den™ for &
wl&qn}' it: but when I'In:-'h:ll.:m'“.in this
MHoxsant, intimste Why, my ilear ln:—i!' Iqu"ll
allow me 8o to describe things —1 recogniss one
of those ases, uamistakeable when really met, in
whick one must put down cne’s monoy.  Therw's
not an ariicle im tho whole sbop, if you dom't
mied the comparisor, thai sirikes me as betior
vadse, T intend you shall be, Captain™ Me.
Frodmors wourd up in & frank, bold barst, = the
troe comfort of my lifel™

The young man was as bushed for a litile as
il an argun-tone were still in the air. = May 1
inquire," ko ot last returned, = if Miss Prodmore's
idpas of comfort are as well defiped — and in ber



cans, I may add, ns 'I-l:lu.d:in.'l:' msoidient — na beer
falber's? Illh-ul.ll-pnuﬁhlu party of thia in-
ﬂﬂi-l:ﬂ-l-l -mngqmunh'l""

Mr. Prodmore rendered homage —his appre-
cintion wns mearked — o the elovaied chamector
of his young friend’s seruple.  * Miss Prodmers,
Caplain Yuly, may be perhaps best described s
& large smooth shoot of bank, though gilt-edged,
paper. No image of any tie but the tros and
perfect fhal has yet, [ can answor for it formed
itsall om the considerablo expanse. But for that
image o be projooted — "

“['vo only, in persen, bo appear ™ Tule asked
with an embarrassment that he tried to langh off.

= And, naturally, in person,” Mr., Prodmore in.
telligenily sssented, *do yoursslf, as well ns the
young lady, justice. Do you remember what you
said when I firsk, in London, laid the matter be-
fore you?™

Clement Yule did remember, but his amusement.
inereased. I think I said it struck me I should
first take a look at——what do you eall it ?—the
eorpun delieti.”™

“¥ou should first see for yourself what you
bad really come intoT 1 was oot only eager for
that." smid Mr. Prodmaore, *bat I'm -il.'lin" to go
forther: I'm q_luibu r-.-ﬂ.]" to Bear you say that
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you think yowm should alse first see the young
M}.I-II

Captain Yule continsed to laagh. *There &
something in that then, sinoe you mention it | *

“I think you'll find that there’s everythimg.”™
Mr. PProdmore again looked at his watch, “Which
will you taks first 1

# First {5

“The young ledy or the honss 7™

His companion, ai this, unmistakeably started.
“ Do you mean your daughter’s here "

Mr. Prodmore glowed with consciowsness. % In
Eho marning-room.”

“Wl.iling for mg?™

The tone showed & consternation that Mr. Prod-
more's was aleri (o scothe. “Ab, as lomg, you
know, as you lidoe 1™

Tole's alarm, howover, was ot assuaged ; it
apprared to grow as he stared, muoch discom-
posed, yoi sharply thinking, st the door to which
his friend had pointed. =0k, longer than this,
ploase ! ® Them as he turned away : “Do yoao
mean she knows ——17"

“That she's here on view?™ Mr, Prodmaore
hung fire & momeal, but was equal to the coca-
siom.  “5he knows mothing whatewer. She's ag
uncanscioas &8 the ross onm fte stem | ™

L]
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His compasicn was vislbly selioved. *That's
right —let hes romaln sol I Bt take the
lvomse,” said Clomont Yule.

“Shall [ go ronnd with you? ™ Mr, Predmors
naked,

The young man's reflection was brief. “Thank
you. I'd rather, on the whals, go round alone.™

The old servant who bad admitied the gpentle-
man cama back at this crisis from the maming-
m.lmﬂmgfmmdulmlhm'lndﬁlh
much limpid earnestness from one of them to the
other. The one he first sddressed had evidently,
though quite unawsre of it, insplred him with
& pympathy from which he sow took a hist
“ There's tien of, sir | " he porsussively jerkod sa
b pussed the yeunger man.

Tho eller anawesed, “Thea I join my
daughter.” He gained the morning-reom door,
whenos ko repested with an appropriste gestiure
—that of offering prowdly, with light, firm fin-
gore, a Bower of his own oclebrated raising —
ki# happy formala of Mis Prodmore's stabe
“The rose om ita stem "™ Sealtering petals,
diffesing fragrancs, he thus passed ot

Chivers, meanwhile, had mather pointlessly
sattled onoe more in its place some small object
that had nod strayed ; Lo whom Clement Tuls,
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abwently watching him, abraptly broke out. =1
sy, my friend, what cclour is the rose?”

The old man looked up with a dimpess that
preseatly glimmered. “The rose, sir?™ He
turned ko the open deor and the shining day.
“ Hather a brilliant —"

g brillismt —T" Yole waa interested.

“Kind of cld-fashioned red.” Chivers smiled
with the pride of being thua able to testify, but
the next instant his smile went out. “It'%s the
caly omo left—on the old wost wall,"

His visitor's mirth, st this, quickly emough
mevived. =My dear fellow, I'm mot alluding to
the sole ornament of the garden, but to the
young lady at present in the merning-room. Do
you happen to have notboed if sbe's pretiy *™

Chivers stocsd gqueerly meful, ©Laws sir—
its & matter 1 mostly notios ; but isn'b it, ab the
exrma Lime, sif. o matter — like —of taste 7"

“ Pre-eminently. That's just why I appeal
with smach confidence to yours.™

The oll man ackmowledged with a fAmsh of
real embarmasament s tesponsibility he bad so
little dmvited. ='Wall, sir,—mine was always
a sort of famey for something more merry-
uh-ﬂ-

“She isn't merry-like then, poor Miss Prod-
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more ' Captain  Yale's sttention, however,
dropped befors the anawer camse, and he turned
off tho sabjpeet with an “ Ah, il you come to that,
mglther am I Bub it dossn’t slgaily," he want
an. “What are peuf"™ he more soclably de-
mandiid,

Chivers clearly had to think a bhit. = Well,
air, I'm not guite thet. Whatever has there
beats b0 make me, sic?"™ he mked in dim exten-
uatian.

4 How in the world do F know? 1 mean to
whom do you belong?™

Chivers seemed to sean impulilll,' the whole
field. #If you eonld ;||1|.t nn'l.]' tell mee, siv] I
quite seem o weste sway— for someone to
take nn order of ™

Clement Yule, by this time, had become aware
he was amusing. “Who pays your wages?"

“ Mo one st all, sir,”" sid the old man very
|.i.n1|:|b1l,".

His friprd, fumbling an imstant in & walsicoai
pockot, produced somethimg that his hand, in
chedience to o litle peremptory gesture and by
a trick of which ho had unlearmned, through scant
custom, the neatnoss, though the proprioty was
inatimetive, placed jiself in a shy practical relation
ta, “Then thore's & soversign, And 1 haven't
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many ! ™ the young man, tursing away resignodly,
throw alter it

iChivers, for an ineant, intensely studied him.
“Ah, thon, shouddn®y it stay in the family 7"

Clament Vabe whealed rounsd, firet strock, then,
at the sight of the Agure made by his compaslen
im this offer, visibly touched. =T think it doss,
b‘lﬂ hF_II'

Chivers kapt his eyes on hlm sow, “I've
sarved your boase, alr.'

“ How long ¥"

“ All my life."

Sa, for a time, they Esoad each olher, and some-
thing in Chivers made Yabe at last gpeak. *Then
I won't give you ap ! "

“ [ndeed, sir, I bops you won't give ap any-
thing." _

The Captain took np his hat. * It remains to
by seen,” Ho looked over the place again; his
eyes wanderml to the open door. “Is that the
Etram?ll

1t wan " —and the old man's sigh was like
the ereak of the wheel of time, *Shall T show
yoi bow it weed to be *™

“ Tt's just as it oo alas, that I happen to requine
in] ™ Daptain Yule resched the door and stood
locking beyond. “Dwn't come,” he then said;
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“] want to think." With which he walked
out.

Chivers, left alome, I.Pp_.l.'ld to wonder at it
and hiz womder, like that of most old punp'lq.ll.r
near his lips. “What does he want, poor dear,
to think about?" This speculation, however,
was immedintely checked by a high, clear voieo
that preceded the appearance on the stairs, be-
fore sho bad reached the middlemcat lamding,
of the wonderful fgure of a lady, a lady whao,
with the almost trampoted cheoer of her peromp-
tory bot friendly eall —* Housokooper, Butler,
old Family Servant " — falirly waked the slesp-
ing echoee. Chivers garzed wp at her in gquisk
remembrance, half dismayed, hall dazzled, of a
duty neglested. 5She appeared now; she shone
ai him ouwt of the upper dask; resching the
middle, she bad begun to descend, with beantifil
lnnghter and rustling garments; and thoogh she
was alone she gave him the sense of coming in
erowd and with orasio, % 0h, I shonld have told
him of fer!™



Sup was imdesd an apparition, a poesence
requiring announeemont and explanation just in
the degees In which i seemed to show itsslf in
a relatien quite of its ownm to all social poe-
liminariee. It ovidently either sssumed thes to
be already over or wished to foresiall them
altogether ; what was clear at any rate was
that it allowed them scant exietence. She waa
young, tall, mdiant, lovely, and dressed in &
manner determined st omee, obviomsly, by the
Easot and by the humeor of her joamey—it
might have proclaimed her sc a pllgrim er =0
wef her up a8 & priestess, Most jourmeys, for
this lady, at all evenis, wero learly & beush of
Paris. “Ddd yom think T had got snapped
down im an ofd bex like that poor gpirl — whats
her name? the one whoe wae poking round too
—in the eelobraled poem? You dear, delightful
man, why dida't you tell sme?™

“Tell yoi, mam—7=1"

“Well, that you're so perfectly — perfect |

M
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Yoa're ever so much beiter tham snyone has
ever said. Why, in the name of common sense,
has nmobody over sadd aaything ! You're every-
thisg in the world you oaght to be, and mot
the shade of a shade of anyibing you sughin® 1™

It was a higher chasscter to be turned out
with than peor Chivers had over dreamed.
“Well, mum, I try ! he gaped.

i, na, you don’t —that's just your charm !
X try,” eried his friend, “bat you do nothing i
here you simply awe — you can't help 1"

He stood overwhelmed. * Me, mam?™

ke lnukl:[mi.nit-l‘]uqu—lhuml!nh
evarything ot omee.  * Yes, you too, yon positive
old pictars! I've seen the oll masters — but
you're the old master ™

“The master— 7" He fairly fell ek,

' The good and faithfol servant’ — Rembrandt
van Rhym: with thees stars.  That's what you
are 0" Mothing woold have besm more droll
to a spretator than her manner of mesting his
humblemess, or more charming indesd than the
practical swestness of her wanl of Imagination
af . “The house I3 & vislen of heauty, snd
vou're smply worthy of the howss. [ can’t say
mare far yoal™

“] find it s bit of a stralsn, mam.” Chivers
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candidly replied, *to keop up— fairly to call it
—with what you do say.”

“ That's just what everyone finds it ™ —ahs
broke imte ibo bappiest langh. = Yot I haven't
comd hore to suffer In sllenes, you kmow —to
guffer, | mean, from envy and despair.” She
was in constant movement, from akls to slds,
observing, comparing, reluraing, taking noles
whils she posmiped and possiping, tos, for
mmembranet.  The intestion of ressmbrancs
ovien bad In it Bowever, some provision of fail-
urt of soms alloy of lrrimtion. “You're s
fstally right and so desdly completo, all the
s, that 1 can roally scarcely bear it: with
oviery [ascinating featurs that [ had already
hoard of amd thought T was propared for, amd
ovie 80 many others that, sirasge to say, |
hadn®t and wasn't, sed that you jusl spring
eight at me lke & serles of things gelng of,
What da you call it,” she asked —“a royal
salute, & hosdred gass?™ %

Her emtbusiaoe bad o bewildering form, bat
it bad by this timo warmed the air, and the old
man robbed his hands as over & fire to which
thi Bellows had been spplied. “[ saw as soon
us you arrived, mum, that you were looking for
more things than ever J heard tell of I™
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S0k, I had got you by heart,” she returned,
“from books and dmwings and photes; 1 hadd
you in my pocket whea 1 came: 8, you soe, as
go0n a8 you wore Bo good as to give me my
hisd and lot mo loose, 1 knew my way about.
It's all bere, every inch of it,” she competently

contiowed, *and now at last | can do what T

want [ ™

A light of comstermation, st this, just glim-
mored i Chivers's face. “And pray, mum,
what might that be?*"

“Why, take yom right back with me—io
Missours Top.™

This arswer seemed to fx his bewilderment,
but he was there for the genersl conveniemee.

“Do 1 understand you, mun, that you re-
|:|1.|.irt to take mef™

Her particular convenience, on the spot, ¢m-
brnced hims, so new amd delightful & scese had
ke suddenly read info her words. "D you
mean to say you'd eome—ns the obd Family
Borvant? Thes s, you nice real thing: it's
just what I'm dying for—an old Family Ser-
vant! You'se somebody's olse, yes—but every-
thimg, over here, b somob=dy’s olse, amd [ want,
tob, & flrat-rate second-hand ome, all ready mads,
as you arg, bat not too much done up. You're
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the best ['ve seen yet, and 1 wish [ could have
you packed —put up in paper and bran—nas
I shall have my old pot there.”™ She whisked
about, remembering, recovering, eager: * Doa't
led me forget my precious pob 1™ Excited, with
quick transitions, she quite sociably appealed
te hor companion, who shaffled sympathetically
to whore, out of harm, the object had been
plaoed om a table. “Don’t you jost lowe old
crockery ¥ That’s awfully sweet old Chelses.”

He took up the piece with tenderncss, though,
in his geneml agitation, not perhaps with all
the caution with which, for daily serviee, ho
bandied ancient frailties. He at any rato turned
om this fresh subject an interested, purzled oye,
“ Where is it I've known this very bit— though
not to say, as youw do, by name?™ Suddesly
it came to him. =In the pew-opemers fromt
parloar | *

“No,” his interlocutress cried, “in the pew-
opener’s best bedroom: om the old chet of
drawers, you know —with those ducks of bras
bandles. I've got the bandles too—T mean the
whole thing; mnd the brass fender and fre-
irons, and the chair her gramdmother died in.
Not in the fly,” she sdded —=it was such o
bore that they have to be semt.”



Chivers, with the pot still in his hands, fuirly
mooked in the high wind of 30 much confidence
and soch great transactions. He bad nothing
for thess, however, but spproval. “You did
right to take this out, mum, when the fy went
to the stabdes. ‘Them fymen do be eruel rash
with anything that's delicate.” Of the dolicacy
of the vessel it now reated with him to deposlt
mfoly aguin he wes by this time so apprecis-
tively wwnrs that in retarnisg with it o it
sve nicho ho stumbled inte some obseurs ftrap
literally laid for Kim by his pervossnes. It
was the matter of a few seconds, of s false
movomant, & knock of the elbow, a gpaep, & ehrielk,
a complote little orash, Thers was the pet on
thi pavement, in several pleces, and the clumsy
cup-hearer blao with fear. © Mesoy o8 na, mum,
—D've bronght shames on my old grey haim!"

Tho lttle sheiek of his companion had smoth-
ered itwell im the utterance, and the next min-
ate, with the ruis betwesn them, they were
contrastedly fase Lo face, The charming
womin, who had already found more voioes in
the air than anyone had found before, sould,
in the happy play of this power, find a poslry
in her ascident. “Oh, bat the way you fake
it?" she langhed —you're too quaint to
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liwve!™ She looked at him as if be alome had
sulfered —as if his saffering indeed poaitively
added to his eharm. “The way you sxid that
mow —it's just the wery “type”! That's ail 1
want of you now—to b the very fype. It
what FOU AFE, YOU e ilpar lhlﬂ."—-ﬂll youn
can'l 'h.n]p it: mmd it's what ﬂu:rtjlnr and
everyons elss i, over here: so that you had
just better nll make wp your minds to it and
not iry to ahirk it. "l"h.ﬂ-uuulhmin tha
train with mo— the “l‘ﬂ"l:luj' THiRE gir'l' of =l
the English movels, the *simple maidim in ber
flowar ' of — who s it ? —your great post. Ske
conldnt help it sither—in fast 1 wouldn't heve
iat her!™ With this, while Chivers picked up
hin fragments, his lady had & bappy recall. IHis
fute, ns be stood there with the shapsless ole.
ments of his bumilintion firdy mitling again
in hin hamds, wes s reflsction of her extraor.
dimsry manser of enlarging the subject, or
mather, more heneficently perhaps, the space that
contained it. =By the way, the girl was com-
ing right here. Has she come?™

Chivers crept solemnly away, as if to bary
his dead, which he comsigned, with dumb rites,
to a sitaation of henoumble pablicily ; thes, as
he camp back, he replisd withost elatios : “ Miss
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Prodmere is here, mum.  Bhe’s baving ber
t“u"

This, for his friend, was a conflrmatory towsch
to ke fited with eagorness into the picture,
*Yea, that's exsetly it —ihoy're always having
ithedir tea "

“ With Mr. Prodmore —in the morning-room,”
the old man supplemonted, = Caplain Tule's in
the garden.”

“ Caplain Yala®"

“The new master. He's also just arrived."

The wonderfal lady gave an immediate = 0h!"
to the effect of which her silence for ancther mo-
ment seemed g0 add. “She didn't tell me about
Him."

“ Well, mum,” said Chivers, “it do be a
sirampe thing to fell. He had never —like,
mum = g0 mach as seen the place.™

 Bafore today — his very own?™ This ten,
for the visitor, was an impression amoag im-
pressions, and, like most of her others, it ended
after an instant as a laugh. “'Well, T hope he
bikea it1"™

[ haven't sten many, mum,” Chivers boldly
declared, *that like it as much as pew.”

Blee made with her handsome head & molion

that appesred to signify still deeper things than
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he had caupght. Her beastiful woendering oyes
played Bigh amid low, Nke the flight of an im-
prisomsd swallow, thon, as she sask apon & seat,
dropped st last a8 H the erestars wore beuismd
with its limits. [ should like it still better if
it wers my very own[”

% Well, mum,” Chivers sighed, “if it wasn't
against my daty I could wish indesd it were !
Biut the Captain, mum,” he consclentionsly added,
wig the lnwlul beir,™

It waa o wondor what she found in whatever
he maid ; he towched with every word the spring
of her friendly joy. = That's amothor of your
lovely old thinp— I adors yous Exwinl beiml™
Bhe appeared to hawe, abouwt ewerything that
camée up, & go:u-:'rll Toekd vision thet slnost l"““’
fied the particular case. = He has come to take
[prosuession T ™

Chivers nceopted, for the credit of the kouss,
this sustaining suggestion. = Me's s-taking of it
now."”

This evoked, for his companion, an instantanes
ous show, = What does bé do and how does he
do it? Can't T see?™ She was all impatience,
baat ghe dropped to disappointment as her guide
looked blank. * There's no grand fam— 17"

“] soarce think him, mum,™ Chivers with pro-
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priety hastened to pespond, “the gentlesman to
make any aboat anything.”

She had to resign hersell, bat #he smiled as she
thought. *“Well, perhapa 1 like them belter
when they don’t!"™ She had clearly a goeat
range of ftaste, and it all came oat in the wistfal-
nesa with which, before the notice apparently
served o her, she prepared to make way. =1
also ™ —=ghe lingered and sighed — i have taken
poasession { ™

Poor Chivers really rose bo her.  # 1§ was you,
mum,” he smiled, = took it fimt [ ™

She sadly shook her head. = Ah, but for a
poor littls bour] He's for life”

The odd man gnve up, nfter & Hitle, with equal
depression, the pretemce of dealing with sech
realities. % For mine, mum, I do af lenst hope.™

Bhe made sgain the circnit of the great plwos,
picking up without interost the jscket she had on
her previouws entmnee laid down. ] shall ihink
of you, you know, bere topether.” She wagmely
looked nbowt her as for anything elss to take:
then mbraptly, with ber eyes sgain on Chivers:
“ Do you supposs he'll be kind to yon'?"

His bamd, in his trousers-pocket, seemed to
turn the matter over. *He has already been,
muom."
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= Then bo sure to bo so to himS "™ she replied
with some cmphasia, The house-boll sounded as
she spoke, giving ber quickly amother thoaght.
* In that his bell 7™

Chivora waa bardly losa struck, “] masi sa
whose | ™ — and buerrying, on this, to the front,
b presontly again vaaished.

His ecmpanion, left alons, stood a minate with
an air In which bappy possession was o<ldly and
charmingly mingled with desperate surrender;
&0 much &3 1o have left you in doald if the next
of hor lively motlons wore curicsity or disgust.
Impressed, in her divided state, with a small
framed plaque of enamel, she impalsively de-
fachod it from the wall and examined it with
bungry temderness. Her howering thoaght was
sa vivid that you might almeat have tmeed it inm
sound. “Why, bless me if it isn't Limoges! 1
wisgh awfully [ were a bad woman: them, I do
dovently hope, I'l just quistly take it!™ It
testified to the foroe of this temptation that
ca hearing a sound bokind ber she started like
a gukliy thing ; recovering herself, however, and
— just, of eousse, mol o appear at fanlt — keep-
ing the objest [amiliardy in her hand as she
jumped to a sesogmition of the gentleman who,
coming in from the gacden, had sfopped in

—
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the cpes doorway. She gathered indesd from
his belag thero & positive advastage, the fall son-
fidemce of which was alresdy in her charming
tome,  “ Oh, Captain Yuole, I'm delighted to mest
you! It's such a comfost to ask yoa if 1 may /™

His sarprise kept him an instant dumb, but
the offart mod too clasaly fo betray it appeaced
in his persuasive inflection. =If you ‘may,’
mndam —17"

“Why, jast & bere, don’t you koow? and
poke roomd [™ She presented such o course a8
almost vulgarly oatural. “Dos't tell me | can'c
now, bocauss I nlready &aee: I'vo Besn |:||:u.l.d||.
and downstsine amd in my Esdy's chambgr—1
wor't amswer for it evon perhaps that T've not
been in my lord's! I got round your lovely
servant—if you dem't lock out Il grab him.
If you dom't book out, you keow, I'll prab every-
thing.” She gave fair notise and west on with
amazing screnity ; she gathesed positive gaiety
from his frank stupefaction. “That’s what I
camp over for— just to lay your counkey waate.
Your hooss iz a wild old dreas; and bosides ™
— ghe dropped, oddly and quaintly, inte neal
respomsible judgment —* you've ol some quits
gosel things. Oh, yes, you have— several: den't
coyly peetend you haven't!™ Her familiarity
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took thise Aying leaps, nod she alighted, as her
vietim must have phrased it to himsedf, withowt
tarnimg & hair. = Don’t you kwew you have?
Juat look st that!™ She throst ber enamel be-
fore bim, but be took it and beld it so blankly,
with an sttestion so absorbed in the mere woman,
that st the sight of his masmer her zeal for his
interest and her pity for his detachment dgain
flashed gat. *“Don’t you know saything? Why,
it's Limoges!™

Clement Yuls simply broke into s lsmgh—
thomgh his laugh indeed was comprehessive.
oIt seemns sbaued, bot I'm not in the least se-
quainted with my homse. D've never happesed
to soe it

She seized his arm. “Then do let me show
it to youl®

“1 shall be delighted.” His langhter Rad
redoubled in s way that spoke of his prewicos
topsion; yet bis tone, o bo saw Chivers return
broathless from the fromt, showed that he had
responded sineerely encugh to desire & elear
Bald. *Whoe in the world's thers 7™

The old man was full of it. A& Fl.ﬂ.]‘]"

A party "

Chivers confessed to the worst. “Owver from
Gioseage — to see the hounse ™
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The worst, howerer, cloarly, was quite good
enough for their companion, whoe embmced the
incident with sedden enthusiam. *0h, lot me
ghow it1" Bat before eithor of the men could
reply she had, addresing hermelf to Chivers, one
of those droll drops that betrayed the quickmess
of her wit and the frecdom of her faney. *Thear
mi, 1 forgos — youw got the tips [  Bui, you dear
ol oreature,” she went on, “I7ll get them, too,
amd ITl simply make them over o you™ She
again pressed Vule — pressed him into this ser-
vice. * Perhaps they'll be bigger — for me|™

Ho continued to be highly amused. I
should think they'd be encrmous —for youl
But I sfowld like,” he ndded with more concen-
tration —*1 should like extremely, you kmow,
to go over with you alone”

She was held & moment.  “.Just you and mo? "

= Jaxt :mu.lndmp—-—ll ¥ou kinﬂ:’l:;' pmpuﬂd."

Bhe stood reminded ; but, throwing it off, she
had her frst inconsequence. *That must bo for
after — ™

“ Ab, but not too lste.” He looked st his
wateh. 1 go back tonighi.”

“ Laws, sirl"™ Chivers irroprossibly grosmed.

= You want to keop bim 7™ the stramger asked.
Captain Yulo tureed away st the gquestion, bat
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her look went after him, and abe found berself,
pomchow, instantly snswersd. *Then I'll hlp
'_ﬁq.,,“l]uu.:id to Chivers; “and the oftener we
go over the better.”

Eumgth:l.ng further, on this, quite {mm.l.tﬂi-.il,
but quite sdequate, passed, while the young
m'uhﬂmlmﬂ.bﬂwﬁmlﬁummﬁmj
in comsequencs of which Ohivers ngmin sppesbed
o his mssier. '*Eh.lllllhn:rwll:ll:llrl.iihl.in.ﬁr?"

His master, still detsched, replied witheut
!uﬁiing at him. “Hy all memng—if thera's
m.um;i.nitl" This miu-wun.hl.ihammlﬁ
have beem, for an ohserver, an incrense of Bops
in the old man's departing step. The lady hed
gxeried an imfBueence.

Bhe continwed, for that makter, with s stard
g[gqqﬁllrm.mbrlmluu:rﬁ-nminhhqh—
senee. O, and I promised to show it to Miss
Prodmiore! ™ Her consciemcs, with n kind smile
for the young person she named, poi the gues-
tion o Clement Yole. *“'Won't you call hee? ™

The coldness of his quick response made it
practically pone. “iCall" ber? Dear lady, I
don't kase her!™

“You must, then — she's wonderful." The
faco with which he met this drew from the dear
lady n gharper ook ; bat, for the nid of her good-



p:-u:lllu:l hersalf in the ﬂ.n-um_!' aof tha mi.ng-
room. “Hea? She's charming!®™ The Eiﬂ. wikh
a glare of recogmition, dashed noross the opon as
if undér heavy fire; but ]'hnl.'r:r fire, alas—the
extremity of exposare—was prompily embodied
in her friend’s public embeace. @ Mis Prod-
more,” said this terrible friend, “let me prosest
Captain Yule.™ Nover had so great s gull been
bridged in 50 froo & span. = Captain Yols, Miss
Prodmore. Miss Prodmore, Capiain Yule'™

‘Thoee was atiffness, the cold mask of tercor,
in guch notbor as efther party took of this dem-
cnatratlon, the convoniomes of which was not
enhanoed for the divided pair by the perosplion
that Mr. Prodmare had now fallowed hiz dangh-
ter. Cora threw hemsel! confusedly into it in-
dead, as with a vain rebound into the openm.
“Papa, et me © present” you to Mrs, Gracedew.
Mre, Gracedew, Mr, Prodmore. Mr. Frodmors,
Mra. Oracedow.”

Mre, Gracedew, with a free mlote and & dis-
tinet ropetition, took in Mr. Prodmors as she had
taken overyihing eclse. “Mr. Prodmors ™ —oh,
she pronounced him, spared him nothing of him-
self. 8o happy to meet your daughter’s father.
Your daughter's so perfect a specimen.”
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Mr. Prodmore, for the firet mement, had simply
loaked large amd al sea ; then, like & practbeal man
and without more qumtion, had quickly seized the
long perch beld cab b6 him is this statomont,
“Bo perfost & spocimen, poes | " —ho seemed to
pass it on to his yousg frend.

Mre. Gracedow, if she observed his emphasis,
draw from (L 6o detersencs ; she only contimbed
to cover Cora with & gaee that kept her well in
the middle. 8o fresh, w0 quaint, s dredl | °

It was apparently & rosalt of what had passed
in the moming-toom thal Mr. Prodmers had
gragped alresh the need for efecdive astion, which
ko clearly fell he did something to meet in clatoh-
ing procipitately the helping hasd popped so sad-
denly oat of space, et so beautifully gloved and sa
pressingly and gracefally brandished, 5o fresh,
#0 quaint, so diall | " — he again gave Captain
Yisle the advantage of the stranger's impression,

To what further appreciation this might have
prompéed the lady herself was not, however, just
then mamifest; for the return of Chivers ko heen
almost smalianecas with the sdvance of the
Mwilhﬂ.lﬂtnplmwilh[mlhﬂ
nadi it somothing of a circamstance. There was
pﬂlﬂﬂ[ﬂlﬂplﬁﬂm*‘rhﬂpmmﬂadumd;ﬂn
soms of both sexes, ol tourists ad lange, but simjpba
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sightseors of the hall-boliday order, plain provin.
cial folk already, on the spat, rather awestrock.
The old man, with suppressed polls and prayers,
had drawn them up ina broken line, and the habit
of more peopled vears, the dull drone of the dead
lesson, sounded cut in his prompt beginning. The
party stood close, in this manner, on one side of
mqjmuntrrhibuihumuurnf the komse and
kis little circle were grouped om the ciher. Mot
us Chivers, guiding his squad, reached the eenire
of the space, Mra. Gracedew, markedly moved,
quity usressrvidly empaged, came slowly forwasd
to meod him. * This, ladies and gemilemen,” ko
mbchanbeally quaversd, “ls porhaps the most
important feature — the gramd old feudal, barenial
“all. Being, from all accounts, the most anchent
portion of the edifles, it was erected in ihe very
earliest ages." He passod a moment, o mark his
effect, then gave a little cough which bad become,
obviously, in these grest resches of fime, an
emential part of the trick, *8Some do =my,"™ he
dispassionately remarked, *in the course of the
fifteenth century.”

Mrs. Gracedew, who had visibly thrown herseli
into the working of the charm, following him with
vivid sympathy and hanging on his lips, took the
liberty, at this, of quoite afectionately pouncing on
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kim. * [say in the foorteenth, my dear — you're
robbing us of o bendred years [ ™

Her wictim yielded witbowt a struggle. =1 do
seemy, in them dark odd centuries, sometimes to
trip o little."  Yet the interruption of his ancient
arder distinetly discomposed him, all the mose that
his nmidience, guping with a sense of the impariance
of the fiee point, moved in its mass & litile noarer.
Thus put wpou his bopoer, he endeavoursd to
adiress the group with a dignity amdimindehed.
“The Gothic reol &5 much sdmired, bat the west
gallery &8 o modern sddition.”

His discriminations had the note of coliare, bt
his candoar, all too promptly, streck Mrs, Grace-
dew as excessive.  “ What in the name of Meths-
selsh do yeo call *modern®? Tt was hero st tho
visit of James the Fisst, in 1611, and is sappoeed
to have served, in the charming dotall of its oras-
ment, as & model for soveral that were constrooted
in biameign. Tho great fireplace,” aho handsomaly
comceded, * de Jacobean.”

She had takem him up with such wondrous
benignant suthority —as if, for ber life, il they
were to bave ity she couldn’t help taking car
that thoy had it oot ; she bhad interpoeed with
nn assurance that so converted ber—as by the
wave of o great wand, the molion of oo of her
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own (et arms— from mese pasive alien to
domesticstod dragon, that poor Chivess counbd
only asent with gratelul obelmeoes. She a0
planged into the old book that Be had quite
lost his place. The two pontlemen and the
young lady, moreover, were hold there by the
magic of hér manner. Hiz cwn, a8 he fosned
again o his dluster of sighissers, took seluge
in its bast refinement. “The tapestry on the
beft Italian— the elegant wood-work Flemish."

Mrs, Gracedew was opon him again, “FEz-
cuse me if [ jast deprecate a misconeeption.
The elegant wood-work Ialian—ike tapesicy
on the left Flemish.® Saddenly she pat i io
him before them all, pleading as familiarly and
gaily as ghe hal dome when alene with him, and
looking mow at the others, all rowsmd, geatsy
aml poor folk alike, for aympathy and suppori.
Ske had an ides that made her dames. “Da
you really mind if I just do ¥ Ok, I kEnow
bow: I man do quite beautifully the house-
keeper last weok ot Castle Ganmt." She [raster-
nissdl with the company as if it were & game
they must play with her, though this first stage
safficienily hushed thom. = Hew do you do?
Ain't it thrilling?" Thea with a langh as fres
as if, for a disgulse, she had theown her hand-
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kerchief over ber head or made an apron of
her tucked-up skirt, she passed to the grand
TELTINEE. '*E-u:p- well I:i;mli:ml1 plﬂn—ﬂ‘m
not doing puss-in-the-corner.  I've my duty to
all partbes— I ean’t bo partial to one 1™

The contingent from Gossage had, after all,
like moat costingents, it spokesman—u8 very
preck Little peTsonage in & VEry mew sait and a
vary green mecktis, with a wery long faee amd
nphnl:lhg’ hair. It was om an evidemt seose
of havieg been practically selected for emcours
lgqq'u.u:ll:.lhl.l'h.n.in turm, made choice of a
q'm,-.-.'inn which drew all eyes. % How many
parties, now, can yon manage? ™

Mrs. Gracedew was superbly definite. = Twa.
The party up aml the party down.™ Chivers
plpnd nt the wRy she dealt with this liberty,
apil hiz impression was conspicucusly despened
ns sl pointed to ome of the escnfebeons in the
!rig'b bsll-window. * (Observe in the centre com-
partment the family arms.” She did take his
breath wwmy, for before he knew it she had
crossed with the lightest bot surest of gestnres
to the black old portmait, on the opposite wall,
of & longlimbed gestleman in white trank-
hose. * And observe the family legs!™ Har
method was wholly ber own, irregular amd
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broad ; she Bew, familiadly, from the pavement
to the rool and then dropped from the el to
the pavement a& il the whale air of the place
wire an element in which abe foated. = Olserve
the suit of amuour wom al Tewkesbary — ob=
sarve the tattersd banmer carried at Blenheim."
They bobbed their heads wherever she pointed,
bat it woull have come home to any spectator
that they saw her alone. This was the case
quite as much with the opposite Lo —the case
especially with Clement Yule, who indesd mada
no pretence of keeping up with her signs. It
was tho signs themselves be looked at—not st
the subjecis indicated. But he oever took his
gyes from her, mod it was s if, ot last, abe had
been peculisly afected by o glimpse of his atten-
tion. All her own, for o moment, frankly went
back to bim and was immediately determised by
it. = {¥serve, nbowve all, that you're in ome of
the most interesting obd houses, of its type, in
Hng'l.l.nd.; Tor which the ages have been tender
and the generatbons wise: letting it change so
slowly that there's slways more left than taken
—living their lives in it, bat letting it shape
thadr lives [ "

Thoagh this pretty speech hed been unmistake-
ably sddressed to the younger of the tempomary




DOVELLNG END 285

oocupasts of Covering Esd, i waa the elder who,
of the spot, took Boop, A mot sirilisg and
appropriste iribate to & seal historical meonu-
mant " Me Prodmese had & natural sase that
ooild dea]l handsomely with complimests, and
he manifestly, moreover, like a clover man, eaw
evies more In such an exploalen of thesm than
fully met the ear. “You do, medam, bring the
wiiole thing cut [ ™

The visiior who bad alresdy with such impa-
nity ventured had, om this, & lood reaewal of bald-
ness, but for the bonefit of a oear Delghbonr.
“ Diogan't sbe Indesd, Jame, bring it oot ?"
Mra, Graosdow, with & [dendly laugh, caapht
the wosds in their passsge. “But who o the
world wants to keop i @nf It et & secrel —
it lsn't & steange cal or & politheal party 1™ The
heasekeoper, as abo talled, had already dropped
froen bor; her sense of the plase was too fresh
far contral, thosgh iestesd of half an heur it
might have lakon six mostks to beoome so fond.
Bho soared agais, st randod, Lo the noble spring
of the roof, Just look at thoso Jovely lines!™
They all looked, all but Clement Tale, amd
several of the larger comipany, sebdesd, ower-
whelmed, nudged cach other with strange sounda,
Wherever she turoed Mre Grocsdew appoared
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to find & pretext for broaking out. = Just look
ol the tone of that glass, and the gilding of thal
leather, and the caiting of that oak, and the
dear obl flags of the very fleor.” It came back,
cami back casily, ber impalse o appeal to the
lowiul heir, and she seemed, with her smile of
mniversal intelligonoces, just to demand the charity
of another moment for it. “To look, in this
placs, is to lovel®

A vobee from the party she had in hand took
it up with an artbes guffaw that resoumded
mere tham had doubtless been meant and that,
ot any mate, was evidently the accompaniment
of some private pinch applied to one of the ladies.
1 gy —to bove ™

It was ome of the ladies who very properly
replied. “ 14 depends on who you Book atl®

Mr. Prodmore, in the geniality of the hour,
made his profit of the simple joke. “Do you
hear that, Captain? You must look at the right
person | *

Mrs. Grocedew certainly bad not beem looking
at the wrong ome.  “T don’t think Captain Yule
carcs. He doesn't do justion — ¥

Though her face was still gay, she bhad faltered,
which seemed to strike the young man even more
than if she had gone on. % To what, madam 7™
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Well, on the chanco sbe lat kim have it. = Ta
thi valee of your howss.™

Hio tock it beswtifully. =1 Hke to hear gou
pxpross 81T

“] can’t express L1V She cnes mose looked
all rownd, and so muoch more gravely than she had
yeb done that she might have appeased in treuble
Bl tried but, with a sigh, broke dews, “Ti's teo
inex presaible 1™

This was & view of the case to which Mr. Prod-
mong, for his own reasons, was nob prepansd to
assont. Expressbon and formulation were what
hi maturally most desired, and he kad jost es-
comftered & fountaln of these things that he
cosibiln’t prematurely suffer to fail him. Do
what you ean for it, madam. Tt would bring it
quite home."

Thas excited, abe gnve with swdden sombre
clearness another try.  “Well — the valoe's a
fancy valiaa | ™

Mr. Prodmore, receiving il & more than he
eanild have hoped, tarned triamphant Lo his ypoung
fricnd. *Exzaetly what 1 told yoa ™

Mrs. Gracedew explained indeed as if Mr. Prod-
mone's tHumph was not perhaps exactly what abo
bad argued for. Still, the truth was teo great.
“When a thing's unigue, its anigue | ™
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That was every bit Mr. Prodmore requined.
4T anique 1"

This met, morecver, the perception of the gen.
tleman in the green mecktie. Its 1.L'n.i|;'nI||"
‘They all, in fnct, demonstratively —almost vocif-
arously now — caught the point.

Mrs. Gracedow, finding berselfl so sustained,
and still with bor eyes on the lawiul heirs, put it
yot more stromgly. “It's worth snything you
like."

What was this but precisely what Mr. Prod-
more bad always siriven to prove? “Anything
you liko | ™ he rlelily roverberatod.

The plossant discussbon amd the general inter-
eab seemed bo bring them all togother. = Twonty
thomsand now ¥ one of the gentleman from Gos-
sage archly inquired —a very young gestloman
with an almest eoaxing vobos, who blesbed fm-
mensely as poon as be had spoken,

Ho busbed siill more at the way Mre Grace-
dew faoed him, “[ wouldn't leak at twenty
thousand 1"

Mr. Predmeors, on the other hand, was propor-
tionately nplifted. + She wouldn's look at twenty
thousand [ ™ he announced with intensity to the
Captain.

The visitor who had been ihe first to speak
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p‘r«ullim‘vﬂ- Euess. "'I'I:.irl.]',ll:.u.u'-lit-
stamda ? °

Mra. Gracedew looked mm;ﬂmm-
sible ; she communed afresh with the place; but
she too evidently had her conscionee. = [t would
be giving it away 1™

Ar. Praﬂmmqltthh,mﬂﬂ;ﬁp]rmm
himself. “Ilwuldbngi'lingit.].nr.’"

The second speaker had meanwhile eoneelved
the design of showing that, though still crim-
son, be was not ashamed. “ Tow'd bold out for
forty [

Mra. Gracedow required a minute to answer—
a very marked minute during which the whels
place, paly cld portraita and lurking old echess
and all, might have made you feel how much
depended on bor; to the degree that the com-
sciousness im her faco bocame fnally a reason for
ber not turning it to Gossage. “ Fifty thousand,
Captain Tuale, is what T think I should proposs.™

If the place had seemed to lstem i€ might
hawe besn the ploe thai, in admiring accents
from the gentleman with the green tie, took wp
thy prodigious figure. “Filty thousand pound | *

It was wchoed in n high sote from the lady
bt had proviously sddressed. “ Fifty thossand | *

Yot it wna Mr. Prodmore who eaught it wp
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loudest and appeared o make it go furthest.
* Fifty thousand — fifty thonsand 1™ Mra. Grace-
dew had put him in such spirits that he foand
on the spot, indicating to her his young friend,
bﬂhlh:pmpuhmmlnﬂﬂnpnpf r.igqqr
for any guesiion of what anyons might % pro.
i'ru"." @ 1e'll mever part with the dear old
home | ™
. Mra. Grscedew could maich st best tho con-
fidonee.  “'Then I'll go over b again while ]
bave the chance." Her owm humour enjoined
that ghe should drop into the honsekeeper, in
the porfect tono of which chamseter she sddressed
horsel! oneo more to tho parly, “We now pass
to the grand stairesse.” Sho gathered her band
with a brave gpesture, but belore ghe had fairly
impelled them to the ascemt abe heard herseli
ratker sharply challenged by Caplain Yule, whe,
during the previous seens, had uitered no sound,
yob had remained as attentive as be was impene-
brable. = Please let them pass without you 1™

She was taken by surpnse. * And siay here
with you ™

“If youll be so good. T want to speak to
you." Tuming then to Chivers and frowning
on the party, he delivered himself for tho frst
time as & person in & position. “For God's
gake, remove them 1™




The odd man, st this blast of impaticoes, in-
stantly Hottered forward. “We pow pass to
the grand stnircase.”

They all passed, Chivers covering their scat-
tered nscent ns o shepherd scales m hillside with
hiz fAock; buot it became evident dln-Ep.rthq
mansuyre that Cors Prodmors was q_ni‘w Gt
of tume. She had been standing beyond and
rather behind Capinin Yol ; but she mow moved
quickly round and reschod her new frignd’s right.
“ Mrs, Gracedow, may J speak to you ?"

Her [nthor, before the roply could comae, had
taken wp the place, = ffer Capialn Tuls, my
dear." He was in a siate of positively polished
lecidity. “Yon mast make the mest — don't
you soa ¥ —of the opportuniiy of the othera ™

He waved her to the staircase as ome whe
know what he was about, but, while the young
man, turning his back, moved consciously and
nervously away, the girl renewed bor effort fo
proveke Mre, Gracedew to detaln her, It hap-
penedd, 80 her soprow, that this lady appeared
for the moment, to tho detriment of any freo
attenticon, o be aksorbed in Captain Yulo's man-
ner; eo that Corn could searce disengage her
withowlt some air of invidioes seforesce to it
Recognising ns much, sbe could oply for two



a2 COVERING END

seconds, but with great yearnimg, parry her own
antagonist. = 5he'll Jelp mo, 1 think, papa 1"

= That's oxactly what strikes me, lovel™ he
cheaclully replied. “Dat I8 belp you tool™
Ho gave has, towand the staics, » push propor-
tioned both to his satherity and to her weight ;
and while ahe relosiantly climbed in the wake of
the visitora, ho laid on M. Gracedew’s nrm, with
a portentoms glance ab Caplain Yale, n hand of
commanding significance. *Juost pile it oni™

Her attention camo back —sho seemed to o
“ He domn't like it 7™

“Not half encugh. DBring him roand.”

Her gyea rested again on their companion, who
bad Sdgeied further sway apd who pow, with
bis hands im his pockets amd noaware of this
private passage, stood again im the opsn doar-
way and gared into the groy court. Something
in the sight determined her. =11l bring kim
round.”

Bt at this moment Cors, pagsing hall-way op,
sent down another omtseaty, “ M Gracedew,
will you e mef™

The charming woman looked at her watch.
“Im ten miewtes," ke smiled back.

Me. Prodmaore, bland and assured, looked at his
own, “You could put him through in five — but
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I'M allow you twenty. There!™ ke decsively
ered to his daughter, whom be qaickly rejoined
amd hustled en her course. M. Gracedew

kissed after bor a hand of vague somfort.



v

Tue silence that reigned between the pair
might have been registersd ns embarrassing kad
it lasted o trifle lomgee. Yale had continusd to
tarn his back, but he faced about, though bo was
digtinetly grawe, in time to avert an awkwand-
meds.  “ How do you eome to knew o much abeut
my leouss 7"

She was as distinetly not grave. “ How do
you gome Lo keow so Hotle 7™

“lt's mot my faall,” he sadd wery gently. “A
partioalar combination of misforiuses has forbsd-
den me, Ul this hoar, to eome within & mile of
IIL“

Thess words evidently sireck her s so ax-
actly the right omes Lo procesd from the lawfal
heir that sach & felicity of misery ocould only
quicken her interest. He was plainly as good in
his way as the old batler —the particalar eombi-
nafion of misforiines m'mh]&mﬂ.d Lo tha life-
long service. Her intérest, none the less, in its

=H
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turm, could anly quiuhmhurﬁ.lr,-ndl.llhu
emodions, we have already seen, found prompk
enongh expression. What could any expression
do indeed mow but mark the romantic realifty ¥
= Why, you poor thing!"—she came toward
him on the weary rosd. “MNow that you've got
here [ hope at lesst you'll stay.” Their inter-
course muast pitch itself —mo far as she was
comperned —in some key that would make up
for things. <D make yourself comforiakble.
Don't mind me.”

Yule locked a shade less serious. < That's
exactly what I wanted to say to gem!"

Ehe was siruck with the way it ame in
“Well, if you Aad been haughty, 1 shoulds't
bave been quite crashed, should 17"

The young man's gravily, al this, sompletely
yiskled. “I'm mever haughiy —oh, nol®™

Ehe seemed even more amased,  “ Farlunately
then, a8 'm mover erushed. 1 don't think,'”
sho added, “that I'm really as erashable as you.™

The smile with which he recsived this Eskled
b comeeal completely that it was somothing of
& homo throst, “ Ares't wo reslly all erushable
—by the right thisg?"”

She considersd a littde. = Don't you mean
rather by the wrong?™
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Ha had goi, clearly, a trifle mere scoustomed
to ber boing extraordioary. “ Are vou sure we
always know them apart?"

She weighed the repomssibility. “I always
do. Doa's you?"®

“ Mok quite every tmal™

“0h'" ahe replisd, “I don't think, thank
goodness, we have positively * every time" to dis-
wn

“Yel we must always act,” he objected.

Shke tarned this over; then with her wonder-
ful 1:'11‘1:3' lock, =I'm E‘I.II:I to hear it,” she sx-
claimed, * beoause, T fear, T lhrl.]"l ds' Youll
cortainly think," she added with more gravity,
“that I've taken a line today!'

“ﬂu-]m:mnllum-ul'minmnfth.hnn"'l
T-:—ru- ﬂ.u-nm'inp_-lm!"

 Vou don't[™ abe Imn:d.lr sngwered ;  after
which, as to attemuaie a little the :!igmlrg[ﬂ:n.
charge: %You don't comfortably look it [
moan. Yoo don’t look ™ —shs wes ﬂqm
=gy I want you to.™

It was when she wes most serious that she
was funnisst. “How do you iwant' me to
m‘-n

She endeavoursd, while be watched ber, to
make up her mind, but seemed cmly, after an
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instant, to recognise a difficulty. *When you
lock st me, you're all right!™ she sighed. It
was an cbetscle to her lesson, and she cast her
wyes about. “ Look at that chimneypicce.™

“Wall —" he inguired ns his eyes cume
back from i

“You moean o sy it o't lovely?™

He returned to it without passion—gave a
vivid algn of mere dissbility. “I'm sare 1
don’t kmow., 1 den’t mean to say asythisg,
I'm & rank cotsde.”

It bsd an instant elfect on hor —abe almsost
pousced upom him. “Then you maost lob ma
pat you wpl®

“Up to what?™

“llp to everything 1" —his levity added to
her carnestoess. Y You were smoking when
you came in' she sabl as abe glanced about.
“Where's your eigareite?"

The young man appreciatively prodseced am-
othar, “1 thought perhaps | mightn't— here.”

“You may everywhere." i

Hi bent his head to the information. Every-
whene."

Bhe lawghed at his dosility, yet could only
wigh to preswme wpon i “Ibs o role of the
honse | *
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He took in the place with greater pleasure.
i What ﬂu].ig'h.tfu'l rabss | ™

i How eould sock n houss haore any others?™
—sabo wans nleeady launched agmin in her brave
relation to it “1 may go up just omee more—
mayn't I —io the long gullery?™

Hew conbd he tell? 4The long gallery?™

With an sdded glow she remembered. =1
fargot you've never seen il. Why, it's the lead-
ing thing about you!™ She was fuoll, on the
spot, of the pride of showing §t. * Come
l'l-g.'lll .uP:u

Cloment Yubs, half sested on a fable from
which his losg left log mervously swung, only
looked at her and smiled and smokod, = Thoro's
s party up."

She remembered afresh. = S0 we must be the
pariy down? Well, you must give me o chance.
That long gullery’s the principal thing I came
over for.™

Bbo was strangest of all when she explained.
“ Where in beaven's name did you come over
from? ™

i Missourn Top, whers I'm l;'l.ﬂlﬂ:ius—jmt in
this style.- I came for plans and ideas,™ Mrs.
Gracedew serenely punssed. 51 felt T must look
lia:l:l.d'jnu."'




COVERIEQ EXD it

“Hat what did you know about ws?"

Bl kept it & moment as if it were too good
to glve him all at onee. = Everythingl™

He soesned indesd almost afraid to tonch it
4 At Misseura Top "™

“Why wmot? Its a growing place — forty
thonsand the (et censns™ She hlil.l.hﬂl then
as Gl her warrant shoull be slightly more per-
sotal: = My huashand left it to me.”™

The young man prosently changed his poature.
= You'ro a widow!"

Nothing was wanting to the simplicity of her
quiet sssent. *A very lone woman Her face,
for & moment, had the vision of a ]nl:lg' distance.
“My loneliness is great encugh to want some-
thing big 1o bald it —and my taste good enough
to want something beastifol. Yoo see, T had
your pletane.”™

Yulo's innecencs made & movement, * Mine?™

Her smile reassansd him; she nodded townrd
the main entranos, = A waler colour [ chanced
on in Beoston."

“In Bostos?"

Bhe stared. ‘“Haven't you heard of Boston
either? ™

“Yes — bt what has Boston heard of mef"

It wasn't @ vow," uafortunately — L was yoar



b1 COVERLING EXD

diving south fromt. The drawing struek me so
that T got you up—in the books™

Ho appeared, however, mther comically, but
half to make b oat, of to gather at any rate
that there was oven moro of it than he fearsd.
Ay we in the books? ™

“Did you never diseover i?™ Before his
bankness, the dim apprebension in his fine
amised and troulded face of how mach thes
wak of it her frank, gay comsern for him sprang
agiin o the front. = Wher in beaven's name,
Capiain Yals, have you come over from?"

Huhdhdﬂhuﬂrgkindlj,ht-i[m
u:panti:n.zh'rl.n!'n]]n.. 4w The Fast End of
Landon.™

H:uhlﬂ:ﬁuﬂmndpudﬂlir,]n mywr the bext
imstant, bot she had by no means equally ne-
cepted. * What were you doing there?"

He counld omly put if, though s litile owver-
ecmscionsly, very simply. = Working, yvou see.
When I left the army—it was much ioo slow,
unkess one wes personally s whirlwind of war
—1I began to make out that, for a fighting
m_F

“ There's always" she took him up, “some-
body or other to go for?™

Ha considered bor, while he smaoked, with more
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confidence; as if she might after all omdersiand.
“ The enemy, yos —everywhere in foree, [ womt
for kim: misery and ignoranoe and vice —injues-
tioe amd privilege and wrong., Such a8 you see
WO —"

# You're a mabid reformer 7" —she anderstood
beantifully. “I wish we had you at DMissours
Top?®

He literally, for a moment, in the Light of her
beauty and familiarity, appearsd to measure his
possible wse there; then, looking round him
again, anncunced with o sigh that, predicament
for predicament, his own would do. %1 fear my
work is nearer home. I hope,” he continued,
“gimoe yoa're g0 pood as to scom B0 care, fo per-
form & part of that work in the next House of
Commons. Ay electors have wanted me E

“And you've wanted them,” she lucidly put
in, “nod that bss been why you couldn't come
down."”

# Yes, for all this last time. And before that,
from my childhood up, there was another reascn.”
He took » fow steps away and brought it out ns
rather m shabby one.  “ A family foud.”

Bhe proved to be quite delighted with it
“Ohy P'm g0 glad —1 foped 1'd strike a *foud ']
That roands it off, and spices it up, and, for the
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heartbreak with which I take leawe of you, just
neatly completes the fractore!™ Her reference
to her gpoing scemved suddenly, on this, to bring
her back to o sense of proportion and propriety,
and abo glanced sbout onee more for scme wrap
or rotlenle.  This, in turn, however, was anothor
recall. “Must T really walt —io go ap?®

He had watchod her movemont, had changed
oolour, had shifted his place, had tossed away,
plainly wnwitiing, a cigareits but half smoked ;
and now he gload in her path to the stairesse as
if, still unsatiafied, ho abrupily sought a way to
turn the tables. = Only till you tell me this: i
you absolntely meant, awhile ago, that this old
thing is so precious”

She meet his doobt with smarement amd his
density with compassion. “Io you litemlly
need 1 should say it? Can you stand bere and
not feel it?" If he had the misfortune of ban-
daged eyes, sbe could at least rejoice in ber own
vision, which grow intemser with ber having to
w!'ne it. ﬂnhnlpnknuwithlnurmﬁd'
her impression. “Its & plaee fo lowe——"
Yot G0 say the whole thing was not easy.

“To lowve —T7" he impatiently insistoed.

“Wall, as you'd love a person ™ I that was
saying the whole thing, saying the whole thing
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could cnly be to go. A sound from the * party
up " camp down at that moment, and she took it
&0 clearly as a call that, for a sign of separation,
she passed strafght to the stalme. = Good-bye ™

The youmg man let ber meach the fool, bat
thin, though the greatest widih of the hall now
divided thesm, spoke, anxiously and norvoosly,
kl the point skbo had just made brought thons still
more togeiber. 1 think T *feel' it you know ;
but ft's slmply yoo — your presence, as 1 may
sy, and the romackable way you put it —that
make me. D'm afraid that In your absenco — "
Hi sirack & match to smoke agaln,

It gave hor time apparently to make out some-
thing to pawmse for, *In my absence?™

He lic his cigarette, =1 may come back —'
“ Come back ' she took him almost sbarply
up.  “I should like to ses you medf®

He smoked a moment. “I mesn to my old
H“__-H

She had quite turned round om him  oow.
“Your old jdes — "

Ho faced her over the width still between
them, = Well —that one could give it up.”

Her stare, at this, fairly flled the epace.
“Oive up Covering? How in the world—or
why ?*
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“ Becanse I can't afford to keep it.™

It brought her stemight back, but only half-
way: sbo pulled wpsbort ns ab o Bash. “ Can'y
you let it 7"

Aguin ho smolked bafore answering. * Let it
o youf"

Sha gavo & langh, and her laagh brought bec
nearsr. “I'd take it in & minats]™

Clement Tale remained grave. “1 shoulda's
have the face to charge you a rent that woald
make it worth one’s while, and I think even you,
dear lady " = his voice just trembled as he risked
that nddress =% wonldn't have the fsce to offer
me oo™ He |:|l|:|.p|:l.| bat n'rnﬂhiug in his g
pect amd manner checked in her now amy impulss
to read his meaning too sson, =My lovely in-
heritance is Dead Sea fruit.  It's mortgaged for
all its waorth amd I havea't the means to pay
the iatereat. If by a mirscls 1 could serape the
money together, It woull leave me withoud &
peany te live o™ He puffed kis cigarotis
profusely. “Soif T find the old home at last —
T loss it by the same leck 1"

M. Gracedew bal hung apon his wonds, and
she seemed still to wait, in visible hosror, for
something that would improve on them. Hut
when she had £o take them for his bt 1 never
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beard of anything s awiull® she broke out,
“ Do you mean o sy you can'l armage — F"

“ {0k, yes" ho prompily replied, “an arrange-
ment—if that ke the name to give it — has been
definibely proposed to me.”

* What's the nastter, then 7™ —ghe had dropped
into relief.. “For heaven's sake, you poor thing,
definitely accept it [

He laughed, though with little joy, st hes
sweet simplifeations. = I've made wp my mind
in tho last quarter of an hour that § can't. It
such & peculisr casse.”™

Mrs. Gracedew f(rankly wondered; her biss
was cloarly scepiical. “ Hew pocullar 1=

He found the mesure diffleult o give. ='Wall
— more peculiar than most cases"

S4ill she was mot satlsfed. *Mose peculiar
than mine?"

“Than yours ! " — Clement Tile knew nothing
absut that.

Something, st this, in his tons, his face — it
might have been his “ British " density = seemed
to pull her ap. “1 forgot—ryou doo't know
ming. Mo matter. What i» yoars?"

He took a few stops in thought. = Well, the
fact that I'm asked to change.”

“ To change what ¥ "
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He wondered how ke could pui it; then at
laat, om his own side, simplified. =My attis
tade."”

40y that all?"—ghe was rolieved agmin
“5Well, you're not a statze.

it No, I'm not o statee; bot on the other Band,
o't yom, sea? I'm not n windmill.™ ‘Thera
was good-humour, nong the less, in his rigeuor.
= The mortgnges [ speak of Bave all found their
way, liko gregarious silly sheep, inte the hamls
of ome pirson —a dovonring woll, a very dch, &
very sharp man of maney. He holds me in thia
manner &t his meroy., He consenis to make
things comfortable for me, bat he reqaives that,
in retarn, I shall do something for him that —
dan’t you know ! — miher sticks in my crop.™

It appeared om this light shewing to stick for
a moment even in Mm. Grescedews. “Do yom
mean something wreng ™

He hadd not o moment’s hewitation.  Exossd-
ingly sol™

Ebuhn'nuﬂ.itnmui[pﬁrjnglﬂmk.ﬂ.ﬂu.
LT ;'-n_rlhing immoral 7'

Y o= may ﬁl.ll'l]!: call it irmvmreal.™

Bha eourted, however, frankly enoogh, the
strict truth. “Too bad to tell?™

He imdulped in anothes penslve (dget, thon
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left her to judge. “He wanis me to give
up=—"" Tet agnin be faltered.

“To give up what?™ What could it be, sk
appeared to nak, that was barely nameabls 7

He quite blusbed to her indeed as bo came to
th-upnmt “ My fundamomtal views"

She was disappointed —she Bad waited for
mwore.  *Nothing but dhem P ™

Ha met her with ssicnishment. = Surely
thoy're gquite emomgh, when ope has unforin-
mataly " —bo mther recfully ssmiled — 80 vory
many 1

She lawghed aloud; this was frankly so odd
a plea. “Wall, P're & mest collection too, bat
I'd ‘swap,' as they say in the West, the whale
gt —— " Shé looked about the hall for somne-
thing of equivalent price; afier which she
pointed, & it camght ber eye, to the great cave
of the Breplace. *1'd take ifiaf sed [ ™

The young man scarcely followed. = The fire-
iroms 7 '

W Fpr the whole fundamental lot!™ She
gazed with real yearming at the aotique group.
= They're threo bundred years old. Do yoa
mean to tell me your wretched © vigws ' ——1"

“Have amything like that age? No, thank
God,” Clemnont Yule lasghed, “my views—
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wrolchid =4 you plesse| —are quite im theis
prime! Thoy're & hengry Ulttle family that
kaa got te be led. Thoy keep me awake at
might.”

#Then you msst make up pour sleap!™ Her
impatiencs grew with her interest. = Listen to
ma

#That wonld scarce be the way " he returoed.
But he added more sincerely = * You lmﬁ-mﬂ:
sen & fellow ean't check his politics.™

“iChock " them ——7"

“ Wall — saerifice them."

“1'd smerifien mine” she eried, “for that old
fire-back with your sema!"” He glanced af the
abject im gquestion, but with sech & want of in-
talligence that she visibly resented it. “ 5o
hew it bas stood |

“hea hew I'ee stood]™ be snawersd with
spirit. “I'vo glowed with & hotter fire than
anything in any chimney, and the warmth and
light I diffuse have atiracted @ littls atien-
tion. How can I conssnt to redece them to
the state of that desolate hearth?™

His compamion, freshly struck with the fine
details of the desclation, had walked aver to
the chimney-corner, where, loat in her deepir
impression, she lingéred and obssrved. At last
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alse turmod away with hor impatience contsollad,
“It's mageificant!™

“ Tha fire-back? ™

u Everyvihing — everywhore. [ don't undes-
staml your haggling."™

Hi hesitated. * That's becauss youw're igne-
rant." Then sseing in the light of ber eye
that he had applied to her the wond in the lan-
puage abo beast liked, he hastomed to altennale.
“f mean of what's bohind my peserves”

Bhe was silent in o way that made their talk
more of a discossion than if abe had spaken.
e What is behind them 7" sho presently asked.

“Why, my whole political history. Ewery-
thing [I've said, everylhing I've dene. My
soonching addreses and lotlers, reproduced in
all the papers. I mesdn’t go inte details, bat
I'm & pare, passonabe, pledgped Radical.”

Mre. Gracedew looked him full in the faece.
= Well, what .if_'pnu ara "

He broke into mirth at ber tone. #Simply
this — that I can't therefors, from ose day to
the other, pop up ot Gossage in the purple
pomp of the opposite camp. There's a want of
transition. It may be timid of me—il may
bo abject. But I can't.”

If she was mot yeb propared bo contest she
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was still less prepared to surrender it, amd she
confingd hersell for the instant to smoothing
down with ber foot the corner of an old rug.
“Have you thought very much about i7"

He waa vague. " About what?"

“Abut what Mr. Prodmore wants you to
il

He Huahed up. 4 0h, then, you know it's
he P

“I'm not,” she smid, still gravoly encugh, “of
an intolligence absolutely infaniile.™

“You're the eloverest Tory I've ever mebl™
bo laughed. =1 dide’t mean to mention my
friend's name, bat sieeo yeu'se doos so——1"
He gave up with s ghrug his seraple.

Oh, she had already cleared the ground of
it “It'a he who's the devouring weolf? It%s
bt who holds your mortgages? ™

The very lucidity of her intorest just checked
his assemt. * He holds plenty of others, amd
be treats me very handsomely.™

Bhe showed of n sudden an inconsequent
face. Do you call thei handsome—such o
condition? ™

He shed surpriss.  * Why, T thought it was
just the condition you could meet.”

She masured her inconsistency, bot was Bot
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abashed. =Weo're mot falking of what T can
meet.” Vet sho found ales & relie] in dropping
the poimt. = Why doesn™t be siand himself 7"

“Well, like other deveuring wolves, ho's not
pemsonally adoped."

“Not oven,” sho asked, “ whan bo offers such
liboral perms?™

Clement Yule bad to explain. =1 dare sy be
doesn't offer tham to evesyone.™

“Oaly to you?"—at thls she quite sprasg.
=“You are persomally adored ; vom will be atill
mars i you sland ; amd that, you peor lamb, is
why he wants you!®™

The young man, obviously pleased to find hes
after all more &t one with him, accopled grace-
fully encugh the burden her sympathy imposed,
= I'm the bearer of my name, I'm the mepresenta-
tive of my family ; and o my family and my
name —gince you've led me o it—this coun-
tryside has been for generations findulgestly
sttached.”

She listened to him with a sentiment in her
e that showed how now, ot last, abo el borseld
deal with the lawlul beir. She seemed to per-
eeive it with a kind of passion, “You do of
course what you will with the countryssde!™

s Yem " = he went with her=—#if we do it as
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genuine Yules. ['m obliged of courss to grant
you that your genuine Yule's a Tory of Tares.
It's Mr. Prodmore’s belief that [ shoald carry
{iossage in that charscter, but in that chameter
only. They won't look ai me in any other.”

It mig'h.t have taxed o spactator to By in whst
charactor A, Gracedew, on this, for & littls, son-
aldered him. “ Don’t be too surs of poople’s ot
]mHn_g nk fn‘u!"

He blushed agnin, hat bo laoghed. *We must
lewve out my persomsl beaoty."

“We ean't!™ she replicd with declslen.
“Den't we take in Mr Prodmons's?"™

Captaln Yuale was not propared. “Yon eall
him beantifal "

“ Hideows.” She settled it ; thea parsssd ker
investigadion. * What's the extrasrdisary inter-
est that he attaches — 7"

“Ta the retam of a Tory 1™ Here the young
man was prepared. *0b, his desire is born af
his fear — his térrar on behalf of Property, whick
he sees, somehow, with an inbenssly Parsomal,
with a quite colossal * "' He has o great deal of
that article, and very little of anything else.”

Mres. Gracedew, l.nm]:l.ing provisonally his dem-
onstration, bad oee of her l'ri.ﬂlﬂl}'lﬂlll. & Dy
you call that mice daughter *very little"?"
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The young man looked quitc st a boss. I sho
vory bip? I really didn't notico ber — and maore-
over ghe's just a part of the Proporty. e thinks
things are geing too far.”

She sl straight dewn on & stifl' chair; om
which, with high distinetiness : “Well, they are /"

Huo st bafore her in the dissomposare of her
again thus appearing to fall him, = Aren't you
thin & lover of jusiios?™

A passianate one " She sab there as upright
as if she held the seales. ¥ YWWhere's the jastios of
your losing this howse " Ceneroms as well s
girenuous, all ber fnirness thrown out by her dark
old high-backed seat, she put it to him as from
the judicial bench. “To keep Covering, you
mumst carry (Gossage 1"

The odd face be made af it might have betrayed
w man durebed. “hlmpﬂu?“

'"..il.lgrnn'l.'nl.- Yule. Whlll:u.linﬂhlmm
tohum,thdngqln?" Shth&n.]:n.-ﬂrurlngﬂd
it all. *You must close with Mr. Prodmore —
you must stand in tho Tory ioterest." She hung
firg & moment 3 then as ghe pot up : = I you will,
I'llﬂ-d'u.q.]'n-uri:l.nlﬂr“

He stared st the distracting picture. * That
puts the temptation high!™

Mlhhu;buﬂih.n:upmw. “ Ah,
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don’t look ot me ss i J were the templation |
Look at this sweet old homas home, and feel all
ita pathered momoriee Do you want to knew
what they do to me?"  Bhe took the survey her-
solf agnim, a8 if to be really sure. “ Thoy speak
to e for Mr, Prodmears."

He followed with a systematio docility the di-
rection of her gyes, bat ns if with the resnlt cnly
nnlmmtin.i[nrwhlﬂinpmiiit.dn. o Wll,
there are others than these, you know," he good-
paturedly pleaded — © things for which I've spoken,
repentedly and loudly, to others than you™ The
very manner of his speaking on such occaslons
appeared, for that matier, now to come back it
him. *One's *human bose® i all very well, bot
the rest of ono's humanity s better 1™ She gave,
ok this, a droll soft wail ; she temed impationtly
away., “1 soo you're disgusted with me, and I'm
sorry ; bul omo must take one's selfl as elreum-
slances amd experience have made ome, and fts
mob my faalt, doa't you know ? i they've made
mi a very modern man, 1 see something olse in
the world than the beawty of old show-honses and
the glory of ol show-familiea. Thers are thoa-
sands of people in England who can show no
houses at all, and I don’t feel it utierly shameful
to share their poor fate | ™
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Ebe had moved sway with impationce, and ik
was the advantago of this for bor that the back
she twrned provented him from seeing how in-
tently she listened. She seemed to continuee to
listen oven alter he had stopped ; but if that
gave him & sense of success, be might kave been
checked by the way she st lasit tnrmed round with
o sad and beantiful headshake, =W share the
poor fate of homasity whatever we do, and we do
something to help and console when we've some-
thing precloos to show. What on earth is more
precious than what tho ages have alowly wrought ?
They've trasied ua, in such o csse, to keep it—
to do semething, In cur tarn, for fhewm.” She
shono out at him as if her contention kad the
avidence of the noonday sun, and yet in her gen.
croalty she suporabounded and explained. “It%
such & wirtse, in asyihing, o have lasted; it's
such an honour, for anything, to have been spared,
T all strogglers from the wreck of time bold cut
& pityimg hand 1™ ;

Yule, on this argament, —of a sirain which
even & good experiencs of debate could scarce have
propared him to meet, — had not a congruons re-
Jrinder alsclataly pat, and his besitation unfort-
unafely gave him fime to see how moon his
companion made out that what had toached bim
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mast in it was her particular air in presenting it
She would manifestly have preferred he should
h.lu'buuﬂmmdlnfhurmmq moral reach ; yei
he was wwnre that his cwn made no great show na
he tcok refuge in peneral pleasantry. “What a
plea for looking backward, dear lady, to eome
from Missourn Top I"

= We're making a Past at Missoura Top as fast
a8 over wo can, and I ghonld like to seo you lay
your band on an hour of the one we've mada | Iit's
a tight 6t as vot, I grant," she sabl, “and that's
just why T lfke, in yours, to fimd room, dos't you
seef fo furm round.  You're in i, over here, and
you can't get out ; =0 just make tho best of that
and treat the thing as part of the fun [¥

“ The whole of the fan, to me,” the young man
replied, “is in bearing you defend i6 [ Te% like
your defending hereditary gout or chronie rhea-
matism and sore throat — the things I fecl aching
im every old bome of these walls and pnl.ninl"in
evary eld d:r.lu_g:ht that, I'm sure; has for eem-
turies blown thm-ugl: them.™

Mes. Gracedew looked as if so woman counkd be
shaken who was g0 prepared to be jost all reond.
ST thore be aches — thers may be— you're here
to soothe them, apd i these be draughis — there
mictt bo | — you're heto b0 stop them up  Amd



COVERIRG END nT

do you know what Pm bere for? I I've come
w0 far nnd so straight, I've almost wondered my-
well. D've felt with & kind of passion — but now
I see why I've felt.” Skt mwoved about the hall
with the sxcitement of this peresption, and, sepa-
rated from bim at last by & distases acros which
ko followed her discovery with a visible susponse,
she broaght out the news. “I'm bore for an act
of malvation —I'm heee to avert o saceifles |

S0 they stocd a litthy, with mome, for the
minute, passing batween them than either really
could smy. She might kave flung down a glove
that b decided on the whole, passing his hand
over his head as the seat of some comfusion, mob
to pick up. Agnin, but flushed as well a8 amil-
ing, be sought the casiest cover. * Yoa're bere,
I think, madam, to be & memory for all my
fatams i

Well, she was willing, she showed as she came
mearer, to take it, at the worst, for that.  * You'll
be one for mine, if [ can see you by that hearih.
Why do you make such s fuss sbout changing
your politics?  If you'd come to Missourn Top,
yoa'd change them quick eoough!™ Then, as
she saw further and struck harder, her oyes grew
deep, her face even seemed (o pale, amd she paosed,
splendid wod serious, with ihe foree of her plea



218 COVERING 2D

“What do politice amount to, compared with
roligions 7 Parties and programmes ooms and o,
but a duty like this abides. There's nothing vou
can break with " —she pressed him oloser, ringing
oat — “ that would be like breaking here. The
vory wonds are violent and ogly —as muech a
sxcrilege as if you had been trusted with the key
of the temple. ‘This is the temple— don't pro-
fane it! Keep up the old aliar kindly — youn
can't sef up & new one &8 gnml Yoo mmusf have
besuty in your life, don't you see?— that's the
caly way to make sure of it for tho lives of othbere
Koap leaving kit to them, to all the poor others"™
ghe went on with her bright ireay, “and heaven
cnly knows what will become of i8] Do it take
one of we 4o feel that ! —to preach yom the truth ?
Then it's good, Captain Tale, we come mght over
— jast o see, you know, what you may bappen to
be about. 'We know,"” she went on while her
penss of proportion seemed to play into her s
af humour, “ what we haven't gob, worse luck ; so
that if you've happily got it you've got it also for
ua.  You've got it in trost, yoo see, and okl we
have an eye on you.  You've hsd it so for me, all
these dear days that I‘rrl;mdrjlti.n;i'ththh
to be gratefol, I've wanted regularly to do some-
thing." With which, ns if in the rich confidencs
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of having comvieoed kim, sho came so oear as
almaat to towch bim. = Tell me now I shall have
done it —1 shall have kept you ab your posti™

If he meved, on this, immediately further, it
was with the oddest air of seeking rather to study
her remarks st his oaso than to express an inde-
pendence of thema, He kept, to this eod, his
fwve averted —he was so completely now im
imtelligent possession of her own,  The serifice
in question carried him even to the door of the
eourt, where he once more stood #0 long engaged
that the persistent presentation of his back might
ot last bave suggested cither a confession or m
request, ]

Mrs. Girucedew, meanwhile, s little spent with
her sincerity, seated hemself ng'l.in in the great
chair, nnd if she sought, visibly enough, to read
& :m:lni.ng inte his movement, she had s little
m'ump]:. for one pull."ll:'l.: view of it nsa she had
restntment for the otber. The possibility that
bt yiokled left er after all as vagoe in respect
o & mext stop as the possibility thai be merely
wished to get rid of ber. The moments elapsed
withoat hgr ll:ud.imting': mmndd indos] when he
flmally turned round his expression wes an equal
chick to any power to fecl she might have won.
“You have,” be queerly smiled at her, “*a stand-
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poiat quite your own amd a stxle of eloquence
that the few scraps of parliamentary training I've
picked up dom't seem at all €0 it me to deal
with. (4 courss | dom't pretend, you koow,
that I don't sawe for Cmqﬁ.rqg.“

That, at all events, ahe could hugil.l:l to hear,
if oaly perhaps for the tome im it that was so
almeat comically ingenuous.  Fut ber reliel was
reasonabls and her exulintion temporate. * Yeon
haver't even seem it yel.” She risked, however,
a lamgh. “Aren't you s bit afemid?™

He took a minute to rply, then roplied —
as if to make it wp —with a grand collapse
“Yea; awiully. Bat if 1 am,” be hastened Im
decency to add, =it is=m't oaly Coveriag that
makes ma.”

This left his friend apparently at & loss.
#YWhat eles is it?"

"H'ru]'thi.ng. But it doesn™ in the least
matier,” he loostly pumsued. “Yoa may be
guite correct. When we talk of the houss your
voles comes to mo somchow ns the wind in ita
old ehimmgys.”

Her smusement distinctly revived. “I hope
you don't mean I soarl™

He blashad sgain: there was oo doubt he
waas confused, = No—nor yet perhaps that yoa
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whistle | T dant balieve the wind dess sither,
here. It enly whispers,” he scaght gracelully
to explain; “and i sighs——"

“Amd 1 hepe,” she broke im, “ithat it some-
times lamgha |

The sound she gave oaly made him, as he
looked &t her, more serious.  c Whabtever it
doss, it's all right.”

“ All right 7™ — they were sufficiently together
again for ber fo lay her hand straight on his
arm. “Them you promise?™

# Promise what # ™

He had turned as pale as if she bart him,
and she tsok ber hand away. “To meot Mr.
Predsmors.™

“(¥h, dear, mo; nobt yel!™ —he gquile resov-
ered himsslf, *I most wait —1 mwst think™

She looked dissppointed, and thera waa a
momentary silence. “'When have you to an-
swer him "

“ih, he gives me tims!" Clement Yuls
spoke very much as he might have said, “Ok,
in two minotes | ™

& F wonldn’t give you time,” M Gracedew
eried with forea—“I"d give you & shakingl
Far God's sake, st any mie™—and she really
tried to pugh him off — = go upstaiesi™

T
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= And literally @nd the deeadinl man?™ This
was so littlo his persomal idea that, distimetly
dedping her pressuwre, bo had already resched
the exfo quarter.

But it Befell that at the same moment she
mw Cora nappear on the upper lamding —a
circumsfancs that promised her a still bedier
conclusion. *He's coming down 1™

Cora, in spite of this announcement, came
down baldly enough without him and made
directly for Mre. Gracedew, to whom her eyes
had nattached themselves with an undevinting
glare. Her plin purpose of treating this lady
as an isolated presence allowed their companion
perfect freedom to comsider hor arrival with
gharp alarm. His discomcerted siare sesmed
for & momont to balance; it wandered, gavo
a wild glance st the open door, then searched
the mscemt of the staircase, in which, apparenily,
it mow found a eoercion. “I'1 go wp!™ ba
gusped ; apd bo took threo stops ab a time,
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TrE girl threw berself, in her fushed eagerncss,
siraight npon the wonderfol lady. “I've come
back to you—1I want to speak to youl™ The
need had been o rapid growth, bat it was clearly
immense.  “May 1 confide in you?"

Hier instant overflow left M. Gracedew both as-
tonished and amused. * You too " she laaghed.
= Why it ér good we come over] ™

Tk ks, imdeed 1™ Corn gratefully echoed. “ Youm
wern a0 vory kind to me aml seemed to think me
80 eurbous."

‘The mirth of her friend redeubled. ““Well, [
boved you for it, and it wes nothiag momover o
what you thoaght me ! ]

Miss Predlenors found, for this, ne desial —
gho only presonted her fmak high eclour. =1
boved yeai.  But I'm the worst | " ahe penerously
adided. * And I'm solitary.”

“ Ah, goam 11" M. Grasedew declared with
galedy, but with emphasiz. “ A very quess thing

= |
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always & solitary | Bug, sinte wo have that link,
by all means confide,™

“Well, I was mot hore by temendous news.”
Coma predused it with & purple glow.  * He wants
b Lo marey him '

M. Gracedew looked amiably receptive, but as
if she failed as yet to fallow. =4 He' wantsyou 7"

= Papa, of conrse.  He has settled it 1™

Mre. Gracedew was still vague. = Settled
L

= Why, the whole guestion. “That | must take
him."

Mre. Gracedew seemed to frown st her own
scatiored wits. * But, my dear, take whom "™

The girl locked surprised at this lapes of ber
powers.  “ Why, Caplaln Yule, who just wont
up."

=0k " eald Mra. Gracedew with a full stare.
O | " she repaated, looking straight away.

=] thought you woald knew,” Cora pently
explained.

Her friend’s eyes, with a kinder light new,
camé back to her, [ didn't know."  Mra, Grace-
dew Looked, in truth, as if thst had been safl-
ciently odd, and seemed also to wander at twa or
thres things mare. It all, however, broke quickly
into & question.  * Has Captain Yule asked you 7™



= Mo, but he will” —Cora waa clear as & bell.
B He'll do it to kesp the howse. Ii's morctgaged
to papa, and Caplain Tule buys it back.™

Her fricnd had an illomination that was mapid
for the way it spread. “ By marrying you?™ she
quaversd.

Cora, under further pl.ru:ll.l] instruction, had
plainly masiered the subject. * By giving me his
pame and his position. They're awfully great,
and they're the price, don't you see?"™ she mod-
estly mentioned. My price. Fapa's price.
F‘..pq. wants them.™

Mra. (iragedew had capght hold ; yet thero
wors places where ber grasp was weak, and sho
had, strikingly, begun sgain to reflect. * Buot
his pame and kis position, great s they may be,
are his dreadlul poliifes "

Corn throw hersell with emergy imto thiz ad-
vanes, * Tou kmow about his dreadinl polithes !
Ho's to change them,” she reciied, “to gob me.
And if he gots me——"

“Ho keqps the house?" — M Gracedew
soatched it op.

Corn continwed to show ber schooling, =1 go
with it—bo's to have us both.  But oaly,” she
silmonishingly sdded, “if he changes. The
question is—wll he change?"
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Mrs. Gracedew appeared profoundly to enter-
tain it. “I see. Tl he change?™

Corn's consideration of it went even further.
“ Has he changed "

It went—oand the offect was odd —n litthe
too far for her companion, in whom, just dis-
cernibly, it had touched the spring of impa-
tiomee. =My dear child, how in the world
should I know "

But Cora know exactly how anyone woubd 1
know., “He hasn't seomed to care snough for
the house, Bom e care?®

Mre, Gracedew moved away, passed over to
the fireplace, and stood a moment looking ab
the ol armorial fire-back she had prafsed to its
muster — yot nob, it must be added, aa if she
particalarly saw it. Then as she faced about:
“You had better ask him "

They stood thus confronted, with the fine old
interval between them, and the girl's air was
for & moment that of considering such a coumse.
“If bo doos care,” sho ssid ot last, *hell
proposc.”

Mre. Gracedew, from where she stood in rels-
than to the stairs, mvw st this poink the subject
of thelr colloquy restored fo wiew: Capiain
Tuls was just upom thom —be had tamed the
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upper landing. The sight of him forced from
heer in o Bash am ejaculation that she tried, how-
over, o 'E-ur.p private —* He doss cars[™ She
Fﬂqduni!tlj.h!’nmbﬂmﬂﬂdlhﬂmhukhn
thi g‘ir'l. and, im & guick wlﬂ.lpur. bat with full
conviction, let ber have it * He'll propose ™

Her movement had made her friend mware,
and the young man, horrying down, was now
in the hall. Cora, st his burey, looked dismay
—=“Then I Ay!™ With whick, casling sbouk
for a direction, sghe resched the door to the
aoart.,

Capiain Tale, however, ai this result of his
returs, expressed instant regrot. “ 1 drive Misa
Prodmare away ! ™

Mra, Gracsdew, more quickly still, cased off
the eituation, “It's all dght!™ BShe had om-
braced both partbes with a smile, bat it was
most liberal now for Cora. Do you mind,
one moment P — it conveped, unmistakeably, a
full intelligence and a Gne explanation, =I've
something to say to Caplain Yuale.™

Cora stood in the docrway, robust against the
garden-light, and looking from ome to the other.
“Yes—bat I've also something more to sy to
'nl-ﬂ

“ Do you mean now ¥ the young man asked.



It was the first time be bad spoken i her,
and her hesitation might bave signified a
muidenly Hutter. “No-—bat befors she goes.”

Mrs., Gracedew took it amiably up. *Coma
bwek, then; I'm mot going” And there was
both dismissal and encouragesment in the way
that, as on the ocesslom of the gird's former
relreat, aba blew bor o familior kiss, Cora, still
with ber face to them, waited just enough to
show that she teok it wilbout a response ; then,
with a quick {urm, dashed out, while Mm. Grace-
dnhﬂiudtllhﬁr?ﬁitminvqnum
# What's the mattar with her?™

Ehu}-dlnmdlnyumulhm
mm-ingu[ufmmhimulhhdm;{"
moments before from Com.  The silenca that,
ns be watched her, followed her question would
have been seon by & spoctator to boe o hard ong
for either to broak. “1 don't knew what's thae
mabier with her,” bo mid at bst; “I'm oafradd T
oaly know what's the matter with me Ib will
doubitleas give you plessare to learn." he added,
= ghat I've elesed with Mr. Predmers."

It was o speech thai, strangely enongh, seemed
but hall to dissipate the hash. Mre Gmcedsw
reached the great chimney again; agnin she
glood there with her Bsce averbed ; and when ahe
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finally roplied it was in other words than ho
might bave sppossd kimsll naturslly to is-
gpire, 0 thought you said ke gave you thme.™

“Y¥ea; bt you produced just now so deop an
affect on me that 1 thought best mot o take
any.” He appeared fo listen fo s sound fram
above, asd, for & moment, amber this impalse, his
oyes travelled aboul almost aa if he were alome.
Then be comploted, with deliberation, hia state-
ment. “I came wpon him right there, and T
bamt my ships."

Mrs. Gracedew continued not to meet his face,
#You do what be requines?"

The ypoung man was markedly, consciously
aaught. =1 do what he requires 1 felt the
trememdlous foroe of all you said to me™

She turned round om him now, as if perhaps
with & alight sharponess, the fsce of responsibility
= gvem, it might be, of reprosch. =S50 did 1—
ar I shouldn't have said iel"™

It wns douabtless this element of j'u.l‘l;i.ﬂml:iuq fim
her tone that drew from kim & ll.l:l.gh B T-Ltlj' triflc
dry. * You're perhaps not sware that you wisld am
inflognce of which it's nob too mueh to sy =

But be pansed at the important point so long
that she took him up.  *To say what 7™

* Well, that it's practically irresistible! "
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it soupded a little as if i1 had not been what he
first meant ; buot it made her, none the less, still
graver asd fust fabndly ironical. * You've given
mot the most latlering proof of my infloencs that
I've over enjoyed in my life ™

Ha fizad !.I.lr'l'ﬂrfhl.l‘d.l:ll!‘l’ ﬂ.'-l.inqﬂjn
ln._rl'l.i.lhtl that ke counld u-:u]_'r waonder what dif-
fmﬂh‘imﬂﬂ-fh-rrpmﬁm.ltli!nﬂq.imrmu
have looked for. # This was imevitable, dear
madnm, from the moment you hed comwverted
me—nnd in about thees minotes too | —into the
absolute echo of your mptones. '

Kothing was, imleed, moro exiraordinary than
har air of having saddenly fongotten then. =My
*raplures " 7"

He was amazed. = Why, abowt my home.”

He might look her through and through, bat
ghe bad no eyes for Bimself, though she had now
quitted the fireplace and finally recognised this
allusion. * Oh, yes — your home [ ™ From where
had abe come back to 87 “Its a nice tatbered,
battered old thing” This nccount of it was the
more shranken that her obscrvation, even as she
spoke, freshly went the rowunds. ‘Tt has defects
of course™ — with this renewed attentica thoy
appeared suddenly to strike ber. They had
popped out, conspicuous, asd for a little it might
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have bees & matder of comscience ]I-u-n'u.r, her
congcionod dropped. * Hut it's no use mention-
ing themn mowl™

They had half an bour earlier been wividly
present to himself, bok to see hor thus cddly
pulled op by them was to forget on the spob
the ground be had taken. “I'm particularly
garry,” he retumed with some spirit, @ that you
dide't mention them before1™

At this impotation of inconsequence, of a
levity nof, after all, without s exemse, Mirs
Gracedew was reduced, In keoping her resent-
ment down, to an elfort ned qulie swcoessfully
disgmised. Tt was kn o tone, novertholess, all the
more mild im inteniion that she reminded him
of whore bo had equally failed. =1 you had
really gome over the house, ax T almest went on
my knees to you to do, you might have disecy.
ored somes of them yourself I

“ Hew ecan you say that” the young man
askod with heat, * when 1 was precisely in the
very ack af it? T¢ was just beeowse T waa thai
the first person [ met above was Mr. Prodmore ;
on which, fesling that I must come to it sooner
of later, I simply gave in to bim on the spot
—rmﬂdhimluhnﬂﬁﬂllmr,ﬂuwiﬂa
of his peint."
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Ehe listened to this secount of the maiter as
shy might have gueed, from afar, at some quecr
objeet that was scarce distinguishable. I& lefd
bor a moment im the deepest ihought, bat she
presently rocovered her flone. “Let me then
congrajulate you omn af last knowing whai you
want |

But there wore, afier all, be instantly showed,
no sweh great reasons for that. “1 only know
it a0 far sa wew kmow it! I sireck while the
irm“hul—nrltlwrntnrhihihhm

TS

“iM course | recognise™.—she sdopted his
imagn with ler restored guiety — * ihat i can
rarely have beem exposed to soch a fire.
blazed wp, and 1 kngw that when I burm——™
Sho had pulled op with the foolish sense of
thia, = When yeu barmn?"

“Wall, T do It ss Chieago does."

He alsy could laagh out mow. “lsa'v that
namally down to the ground ¥

Mlesting his langh, she threw wup her light
arms. “As high as the sky 1™ Then she came
back, as with a soruple, to the real gues-
tion, =1 suppose you've still formalities to go
through.”

“With Mr. Prodmare?™ Well, he woald sup-
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poss it too if she liked, * Oh, endless, tirssome
ome, no doube ! ™

This skeich of them msde her wonder. *You
mian they'll fake so very, very long 27

Ho spomed after all to know porfecily whai
boe meant. * Every houwr, every momth, that 1
can possibly make them last!®

She was with him here, howsver, bat 0 & sor-
tain peimt. “VTen mustn’t deag them out feo
moch —musd you? Wos't he think im that
case you may wanb bo petract?"

Yule apparently iried to focus Mr. Predmors
nnder this delusion, and with & mecess that had
s quick, odd result. 1 shouldn't be so tervibly
upset by his mistake, you know, even if he did (1™

His manner, with its lllgh'lz- bravads, beft ber
proportionately shocked. Oh, it would never
do to give him any colour whatever for suppesing
you to have sny deobt thal, as one may say,
you've pledped your homoar.”

He devoled to this proposition more I'.'hnn[hl!
than its simplicity would have scemed to de-
mandl ; buk after a minate, st all ovents, his
iuhlli‘;-qu iri'l.rm:phld.. «f coumss mot—mob
when I haven't any doubt ! ™

'I"Imngh his intelligence had n-il;lmphud,. she
still wished to show she was thers fo sapport it
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«How can you pessibly have any —any more
than you can possibly have that ome’s homour is
everything in life?™ And her charming eyves
expressed to him her oeed to feel that he was
quite at cne with her om fhat point.

He could give her every asurasce. Ok, yes
— evoryihing in lifel™

It did her muech good, brooght baek the resl
of ber brightness, = Wasn't It just of the gques-
tion of the homowr of things that we talleed
awhile ago —asd of the difficaliy of sometimes
keeping our semse of i elear? There's no mone
o ba smid therefors,” she went on with the Exint-
eat soft sigh abomt i, “except that 1 leave you
to yoar ancient glory as I leave you fo yoar
wiriet duty.™ Sh&hdlhu:ﬂ:.i.ugllhunlﬂhu
her; they might have hﬂnl.wu]]-lpl-ﬂ.bm:d
from which she turned away fasting. =1 hope
you'll do justice to dear old Covering in spite
of ita weak points, amd 1 hope above all youll
Bot be insommodsd — "

Ag sbe bealtated bore ho was teo intent. = In-
eommoded — T

Ble saw it better than she could express it.
= Wall, by such o rage —— I

He challengmd this dmoription with a strange
gleam. “Touw supposs it will be o sage?™
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Bhe lasghed out at his look. *Are vou afmid
of tha love that kills 7™

Ho grew singulardy grave. = Wil it kill —7"

“lireat passions Aave/" —she was highly
nenmsed.

I]uhl:u-wntﬂ.ml]' stare. “lli'hq.gm[l"-
sion "

t Burely — when so many feel ig]™

He wea fairly bewildered. * Bob kow many
e

Bho meckoned them up.  “Let’s see. I you
eount thes sl —"

“ ALY Clement Yule guaped.

Bhe looked st him, in turs, slightly mystifled.
“lspe.  Tou knock off somo.  About half?™

It was too obseure — he broke down. “ Whem
on earth are you talking abeut?™

“Why, the electora——"

0 Greasagn ! — bo leaped st it. “OLt"

“] got the whale thing up—thers are six
thoumnd. It's sch & fee figure!™ @mid Mo,
Gracedow.

He had sharply passed frem her, to cover his
mistaks, and it carcied him half round the hall,
Then, a8 il aware that this passe iteell compro-
mistd kim, be came back confisedly and with her
last words in his ear. = Has she a fine figure?™
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But her own Ilm-ullrh wees off. & She"?"

He blushed and recovered himself. * Aren't
we lalking —"

“ O Gossage ! Oh, yes — ghe bas evory charm |
Good-bye," sald Mra. Gracedow.

He pulled, at this, the lengest face, but was
kept dumb & moment by the very decklon with
which she again began to gather herself. i
hald him helplesa, and there was fisally real
despair in his relarded protest. * Yoa don'i
mean to say you're going "

“You don't mean to say you're surprised af
it? Hawven't I dome,™ she luminously nsked,
“what 1 told you I had been so mystically moved
to comp for?"” Bhe realled to him by her re-
mowed gupremo sarvoy the limibed charcter of
this errand, which she thee in » brisk famdliar
word exprossed to the house ftsell. * You dear
ol thing — you're swved [ "

Clement Yabo might on the other hand, by his
simultaneous action, bave given himsoll out for
lost. * For God's sake,” ke cried as he circlsd
cammestly round her, = den't go till [ can come
back to thank you ™ He pulled cut his watch.
“] promised to relormn immedistely to Prod-
more,"

This completely settled his visitor. = Then
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don't let me, for & moment more, keep you away
from bim. You must bave such bots ™ =it went
almost without saying-—*“to talk comfortably
over."

The young man's embracs of that wes, in his
restless movement; to roam to the end of the
hall furthest from the stairs. BHat hers his as-
sent was enfire. 1 ceriainly feel, you kmow,
that I muost see bim again.” He rambled ove
to the open door and looked with inccherence
imte the court.  * Vs, decidedly, I sus!™

“ls e cut there?™ Mr, Gracedew lightly
asked.

He tormed short round. * No—I left him
in the long gallery.”

“ Von sew that, then ?" — ahe lashed back into
eagerness. * Len't it bowely? "

Clement YTuls mather wondered. 1 Jdidn’
notice it. How could 177

His fape was so woefal that she broke into a
laagh. * How eenldn’ you? Notice it mow,
then. Go up to him!"

e crossed at last to the siaircass, but at the
foot he stopped again. “Will you wait for
mee 7

He had sach an air of proposing a bangain,
of making the wait a condition, that she had to
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look It well in the face. The resalt of her daing
g0, however, was apparently o sirong sense that
she could givo him no pledgs. Her sllense, after
8 meomiEnd, uphauul that ; bat, for & Darther
emphasis, moving away, she sank saddenly into
the chair she had already oocupisd and in
which, serious again and very upright, she con-
tinped to withheld her plmli.lu. & Ga up to
him "™ she simply repeated. [e oheyed, with
an abrupt turm, mounting briskly encogh several
stops, but paosing midway and looking baek
at bor as if be wore after all imresclote. He was
in [act so much so that, at the lig:htdhnrlillt
in hor chair and alone by his eold lsearth, e
desoended & fow stops agadn and ssamed, with
oo muach dechdedly on his mind, en the point
of breaking out. She had est a minute in such
thoaght, figuring him clearly as gone, that at
the sound ef his reiurn she sprang up with a
protesf. Thiz checkod him afresh, and he re-
mained where he had passed, sdill on the sscent
and sxchanging with her a look to which neither
party was inspired, oddly ensugh, to contribute
a word. [t streck him, withoui words, at all
evenis, as encugh, and he now took his upward
course st such a pace that he presenily disap-
peared. Bhe listened awhile to his retreating
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iread ; then hor own, on the old Bags of the hall,
became rapid, though, it may perhaps be added,
directed to no vislble end. It conveyed her, in
tho great space, from polnt to point, but ghe now
for the flrst time moved thers without attention
and without joy, bor course detormined by o series
of snch Iward throbe a8 might have been the
supprossed boats of a spoech. A peal olserver, had
such & monater beon present, would have followed
this tacit evolutlon from sign to sign and from
ghado to shade. = Why dida't he tell me alif—
Bat i% was none of my business | — What does
ko mean o do? — What should he do but whai
ke Rar done? — And what can be do, when he's
a0 deeply committed, when be's practically en-
gaged, when he's just the same as married —
amil buried ¥ — The thing for me o ‘do” is just
to pull up short and bundle out: to remove
from the scone they emcumber the numeroms
fragments — well, of what?™

Her thought was plainly arvested by the sight
of Cora Prodmore, whoy returning from the gar-
den, reappeared first in the court and then in
the open doorway. Mm. Grocedew's was n
thought, however, that, even when desperate,
was never quite vanquisked, and it found a pre-
sentable publie solution in the pieces of the vaso



smashed by Chivers and jnst then, an the tabls
where bt had laid them, stching her eye. = OF
my old Chelses pot | = Her gay, s headshake
a8 ghe took one of them up pronounced for
Cora's benefit its faneral omation. She kid the
morsel thoughtfully dewn, whils her visitor
.-m-uﬂ-ill:limyhdjm!tnr_ﬂlluﬂﬂf.




i

“Has be been breabing ——1" the girl asked
in harror.

Mra. Gracedew laaghingly tapped ber beart.
“Yea, we've had a sceme! He went up Bgain
hrwl'lﬂ:u."

Comn was disconcerted. = Papa's not there.
He jost came down to ms by the other way."

* Then ho can join you here,” smid M. Grase-
dawr with instant reigmation. *I'm going.™

“ Jost whon I've come back to you—at the
rigk," Cors made bold to throw off, “of again
Interrapting, though I really hoped he had gone,
your converssthon with Captais Yule "

But M Gracedew et the Ball quite drop,
“I've nothing to sy to Capais Yale"

Cora plelted it up for anolber toms. “Yeu
bad & good desl to sy & fow minotes agol™

“Wall, I've ssld it, and it over. 1've noth-
ing mone Lo say al all” M. Grasedew insisted,
But her ansounesment of departure left ber on

L
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this oecasion, ns each of i predecessors had
o, with o last, with indesd & freah, solleitsde.
 What has become of my delightful « party *?"

“ They"ve boen dlamissed, through the grounds,
by tho other door. But they menticned,"” the girl
pussaisd, the probalibe arcival of a fresh lat.™

Mre. Gracedew showed on this sich o revival
of inderest as fairly amounted to yearning.
““r'l:}'. whal limes you bava] Fow™ ahe nevers
theles prompily decreed, “must take the fresh
lot —mimee the bowss is mpﬁuﬁmﬂr}mn'l"

P'oor Corn looked bank. = Mine?™

Her companion matched ber stare. “'W'.hr.
if you're geing to marry Captain Yale.”

Cora eoloured, in n flash, to the oyes. *I'm
mat going to marry Captain Yale ™

Her frimmd as quickly paled again. “ Why on
earth thon did you toll me cnly ten minotes
ago that you were?"

Cora could only look bewildered at the chasge.
“[ told you nothing of the seri. 1 only told
you" —ghe was almost indignanily posfilve —
“ihai ho bad been ordered mel™

It sent Mra. Grocedew off ; she moved away
to imlulge an emotion thai presently put on the
form aof extravagant mirth. © Like a dose of
midicine or & courss of batha? ™
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The girl's gravity and lueidity sustaingd theem-
selves. “As a remedy for the single life." Oh,
she hal mastered the maiter mow! “Baot T
won't iake him!"

Ak, then, why dida't you let me know? ™
Mrs. Gracedew panted.

] was om the very polnt of it whin he came
in and interrupted we" Cora clearly falt she
might be wicked, but was at beast nob stupsd.
“Ie%s just to let you know that I'm here new."

Ab, the differemce it made! This difference,
for Mre. Gracedew, sulddenly shimmersd in all
the place, and bor companion®s fixed eyes caught
in hor face the reflection of it  * Exowms me — [
misundersicad. [ pomehow took for granied
—— 1" Bho stoppad, a trifle awkwandly — sud-
denly temder, for Cora, as to the way she had
inevitably seen it

“Yon took for granted I'd jomp st him?
Well, you can take it for gramted I wom't!™

Mre, Graoedew, fairly admiring her, pat it
sympathedically, *Yon prefer the single life?™

“No—bat I don't prefer kim/™ Com was
oryelal-brighs.

Her light, indeed, for her fricnd, was o first
alimast Hlbﬂ.i.n,gi it tosk M Grecsdow a
momint to distinguish — which she then did,



H4 COVERING END

however, with meh.ﬂ!uﬁh'-_. = You qu'
someons elie? " Com's prﬂnpl.il.nﬂu :Ir-uppu.’; uk
thi;.mr!..ll.l.rﬁn"bnhnl.r H:.ll,‘ﬂ'ﬂmi"il““
have seen, for the Grst time publicly phrased, she
shrupily moved away. A minute's sense of her
scruple was onough for Mes. Gracedew : this was
proved by the tone of soft remomstrance and high
bamovolonos with which that lady went on. She
had looked vory bhard, first, at ome of the ald war-
riors hung on the ald wall, and almest spoko as &
he represented their host.  “ Ho seems remarkably
elever,”

Cora, at something in the sound, quite jumped
about. “Then why don't you marry him your-
self T ™

Mrs. Gracedew gave n sork of bappy sigh.
“ Well, I've ot fifty ressons] 1 mather thisk
one of them muost be that he hasn't hl.ppunq:d to
ask me"

It was n specch, howewnr, that her wisitos
eoubd casily better. “T hawen't got fifty ressons,
but T dase got cng."

Mrs. Gracedow smiled as if it wore indesd a
stroke of wit. = Tou mean your cass la omo of
theso in which safeiy ks mof in numbers?"  And
them on Cora's vigibly not anderstanding: =Tt e
when reasoms ano bad that one needs so many ! ™



The proposition was Loo general for the gicl to
embruce, but the simplicity of ber answer was
far from spoiling it. =My reason i awfully
good.™

Mrs. (imoedew did it complete jostice. %1
me.  An older friend.”

Cora listened as a4 & warning sound ; yet she
b by this time practically let herself go, and it
took bui Mms (imcedow's extended enconmging
hand, which she guickly seized, to bring the
whole thing out. “1've been trying this houwr,
in my terrible meed of advics, to tell you aboat
Bim!"™ If came in a small clear torrent; n soft
tumbile-ont of sincerity. ® After we parted —
Fou amd I —at the statiom, he wﬂdunl]' turmed
qp'rhﬂq,.lnd] took n litthe guiet walk with him
which gnve you time to get here before o and
of which my father is in & state of ignoramce
that I don's keow whether to regurd as desirable
or dresdiul.™

Mes. Gracedew, sttentive and wise, ml.!'hl. bunve
beem, for ber face, the old family solicitor. =¥You
wani me then to énferm your father?™ It was
a wonderful intonation.

Poor Corn, for that matter too, m.ig]:.l. pdlhn.l:r
have become under this toweh the Iu'qdl.gl.l with
a list of delts. She seemed nm instant to look out
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of & Wurred office window-pane at & grey Lon-
don sky; then she broke away. “I really don't
know whaf I want. I think” she honestly nd-
mitted, 1 just want kindness.™

Mrs. Gracedew's expression might kave hinted
—but not for too long —that Bedford Row was
an odd place to apply for i ; she appeassd for
an instant to make the revolving office-chalr
ereak., “What do you mean by kindmess?™

Caora was a model cliont — sl perfectly knew,
“] mean lelp."

Mrs. Gracedow dlosed an inkstand with a clap
and Bocked a cosple of drwem. =“What do
you meean by help? ™

The client's inevitable answer seemed to perch
on the girls lips: = A thousand poumds.” Hui
it camss out im another, in & moch moes charms
ing form. *“I mean that I love him.™

T'bufl.m.i!ylﬂidln‘rgqﬁnp:il.m;}ﬁgh
figore, *And does he love yeuf”

Corn hesitated. = Ask bm™

Mra. Gracedew welighed the necessity.
“Where la hol™

“Waiting.” And the gifd's glance, removed
from her companion asd wandering alaft and
thraugh space, gave the sale of his patience

Her adviser, however, requinsd the detall.
“ Bat wheraF"'
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Cora  befelly demureed sgaln.  =Io thet
fanmy old grotto.”

Mre, Graoedew thooght. = Fuoney?"

“ Half-way frem the park gate. Ii'a wery
mice ! Cora more wagerly added,

Mrs. Graosdew comtinued to roftect, “0h, I
know 601" She spoke as if she had knewn it
most of her life.

Her tome encoursged her cliemt. * Then will
you sed him?*

“No.” This time it wos almost dry.

" Kot ™

“No. If you want help——r>" Mmn. Grace-
dew, still musing, explained.

“ Yeal ™

“ WWell —you want a great deal.”

“ 0k, w0 msch [ — Coma but too woefully took
it in. “I wank™ she quavered, “all there
ial™

H‘I'-":'IJa—mjuu ghall have it.™

# ALl there is?" —she convulsively held her
o ik

Mrs. Gracedow had floally mastered it. =10
s your Enther.™

“You dear, delicious ladyl™ Her young
friend had again encompassed her; buf, passive
anid precccupied, she showed some of the chill
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ﬁl.p-phh.nrim. It was indeed na if lo mect
this that Cora went u'r'u-ﬂll; om: U He's in-
temsaly sympathetic| ™

“Your father?™ Mra Gracodew bhad bor
FeSErVes.

4 (¥h, mn—the other porsom. [ so believe in
kim [ " Comn cried.

Mrs. Gracedew looked at her s moment. * Then
s do I—and T like him for belleving in gow.”

“{¥h, he dom that the girl harried on, “far
more than Capiain Yulo —1 eould see just with
omn planee that ke doesn’i ab all. Paps has af
oourse sealn the yoamg man [ mean, but we've
ket g0 sure papa would hate it that we've had
to be awflolly careful. He's the son of the
richest man at Bellborough, be's Grnay's god.
san, and he'll inkerit his fathber’s business, which
is simply immense. (h, from the point af view
of the things he's in" —and Corn found her-
self sharp on this—=he's quite as good as paps
himself. He has been away for three days, med
if he met me at the l'tltiﬂn,'hﬂnl:lhil'l‘l"
back, he has to change, it was by the merest
chance in the world. I wouoldn't love kim,™ she
brillianily wouand wp, “if bhe wasn't nice."

“ A man's nlways niee if you el lowe himi™
Mrs. Gracedew luoghed.
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Her young friemd more than mes it * He's
niver still if be ¢ will® love youf®

But Mre, Gracedew kept her head. = Ricer aof
course than if he won't] [Bubare you sure this
gentleman dos love you 7™

“ As sure ns that tho other one domn’t.”

“ Ah, but the other one dossn't know you.™

* Yes, thank goodoess — and never shall | *

Mre. Gracedew watched ber m little, but on the
girl's meeling her eyes turned away with a quick
J.l.lu.gh. = Yoo menn of course till it's too late.™

s Altogether 1" Coms spoke as with quite the
mveasure of the time.

M. Gracedaw, mn]ri.ng'l moment in slence,
appeared to nccept ber showing. = Then what's
the matteeT ™ sha Impl.ﬂ.untl: aakod.

“ The matterT"

“Your fnher's objection to the geatleman in
tho grotie.”

Cora mow for the first time faliersd. = His
(ST

This for & moment pulled wp her fdond, s
whom, howover, reliel seemed to combemd with
alarm. “(Only his name?™

U Wem, buk ——"  Com's oyes rodled.

Her companion invitingly lasghed. “HBai its
espugh "
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Her roll confessingly flxed ftself. = Nofé enough
— that's just the tronkle ! ™

Mrs. Gracodew looked kindly curiows.  # What
then dr i7"

Cara fnoed the musie.  “ Pagg.”™

Mrs. Gracedew slared,  “ Nothing else ™

“HNothing to speak of.” The girl was quite
candid mow. = Hall."™

- Hnﬂri.ng'hdpru—?"

“ Nod o letter.™

“Hall Fegg?™ Mra. Grogodow had winged,
bat she quickly recovered herself, and, for a
furthgr ariiculation, sppeared, from delicacy, to
form the sound oely with ber mind. The scund
gl formed with her lips was, aitor an instant,
almply = Oh!™

It was to the combination of the spoken and
the unspoken that Cors desperately replied. « It
sounds like a hat-rack 1"

i Hall Pegg'?  Hall Pegg®?® M. Gracedew
now made it, like a guestionable oin, ring apon
the coanter. But it lay there as lead and withous,
for o momsent, ber taking it op again.  * How
many has your father?™ she inquired instead.

“ How many names?”  Miss Prodmore seemed
dimly to seo that thore was no bope in that. =He
somehow makes owt Bve.”




COVERING EXD 85l

*Oh, that's fee many!™ Mrs. Gracedew joer-
ingly declared.

“Papa unfortunately docsn’t think so, when
Caplain Tule, T believy, hay six.”

“%ix?" Mrs. Grecedew, alert, Jooked as i
that might be different.

= Fapa, in the morning-rocm, tobl me themsl.,”

Mrs. Gracedew visibly considered, then for & mo-
ment dropped Mr. Pegg. = And what are they! ®

“Oh; all sorts. *Marpsduke Clomont—""
Com tried to reeall

Mrs. Gracedow, bowever, had slready checked
her. “1 pos—* Marmadoke Clersent® will de™
She sppeared for & minute intest, but, a8 with an
eneegetic stoop, she pleked up Mre. Pogg. “But
se will yours,' she smid, with deciston,

 Ming ' — you mean bt

“ The ssms thing — what you'll be.™

i hra. Hall Pegp | ™ — Cora tried i, with reso-
lation, Toudly.

It fall & Hitle flat in the moble space, but Mrs,
Gracedew's manmer quickly eoversd it. =1k
wor't make you 3 bit less charming.”

Cora wondered —aks hoped. “Oaly for papa.”

And what was bt Mrs, Gracslew by this
time seemed assontingly to ask. “Never for
me!" she soothingly declared.
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Cora took this in with deep thanks that gripped

and patted her companion’s hand. * You nocept
it merw than gracefully. Bot if you could omly

meake him—1I>0"

Mire. Gracedew was all coneentration, “¢Him"¥
Mr. Pegg?"

“Mo—he naturally Ras to acoopt i Bat
HH.II-

She looked hasder atill af this greater feal, then
sobmed Lo sed light.  * Well, it will ba difigalt —
bt I willl."™

Doubt paled befors it. “Oh, you heverly
thing | ™

Mrs. Gracedow after an instand, sasained by
this appreciation, went a stop ferther. “And I
make kim u;l:u-ﬂ.-n-l“

Cora closed her oyes with the dream of it.
w0, if 1 eould only hear him!™

Her benefnctress had at last run it to earth.
@]t will be encugh if I da."

Coara 4'|;U5¢k'|]' considered ; them, with prompt
accomencdaiion, gave the comfortable messare of
her fajth. “Yes—1I think it willL®™ She waa
qu]h m.d_l." to retire. #1710 give you Hme. "

& Thank :,'u-u_" said Mrm Gracedew; “bui
before you give me fime give me something
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This palled the girl op a litide, ss if in part-
ing with hor seceot she had parted with her all,
= Bonsething better ¥

“1f 1 belp you, you know,” Mem. (Gracedew
explained, “ you must help mo."

“ Bt hoowr 7'

iy & clear sssnramee.”  The charming woman's
e face now gawe the real examplo of clearness.
 That if Captain Yale should propose to you, you
wonld uncondithonally rofose kim."

Cora floshed with tho surprise of its belng only
that. * With my dying breath !™

Mra, Gracedew scanned her robust vitallty.
“Will you make it even & promise?™

The girl looked about hor in solid certainty.
“Do you want me o sign——7"

Mra, Graoedow was quick. *No, don't sign 1™

Yei Com was so ready to oblipe. = Then what
ghall T do?"™

Mra. Gracedow tarned away, bat after & fow
vagwe steps [xoed her again. “ Kis me™

Cora flow to her arms, and the compact had
scarcs beon sealed bofore the vounger of the par-
ties was alresdy at the passape o tho front. “We
mect of course af the station."

Mrs. Gracedew thoughi, =1 all goes well,
But whero shall you ke meanwhile

2a
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Her confederate had no noed to think. * Can'
you guess T

Tho bang of the house-doar, the next minuts,
#0 helped the answer to the riddle as fairly fo
foree it, when she found herself alone, from her
lips. *At that funny old grotto? Well,” she
mighed, “I Iike funny old grottca!™ She foand
herself alome, howover, only for & misute ; Mr.
Prodmere's formidable presesce had darkesed the
door from the court.




VI

“ My danghtor’s not hero 7" he demanded from
the threahald.

“Your daughier’s not bore."” Sho had mpidly
got umder arms,  “ But s & convenience to me,
Mr. Prodmore, that yeu arm, for I've somwething
very parficular to sk you.”

Her interloeutor orossed straight 1o the mom-
ing-room. 1 shall be delighted to answer your
question, but [ must first put my band on Mis
Prodmore.” This hand the next imstant stayed
itanlf on the latch, and he appealed 1o the amiskle
visltar. * Unless indeed she's ooonpied in there
with Capiain Yule ™

The amijable visitor mes the appeal, =1 don't
think sho's occupied — anywhers — with Captain
Yube,"

Mr. Prodmore came straight away from the
deor. * Then where the deace is Captain Yale ¥

The améablo visitor turned a trifle loss direct,
“ His absenos, for which I'm responsible; is just
what renders the inquiry I speak of to you possi-

]
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ble." Ske had already assumed a most inquiring
air, yob it was soon clear that she needed every

advantage her manner could give ber. = 'What
will yon take ——7 what will you ftake—7"

It had the eound, as she faltered, of & general
question, and Mr. Frodmore raized his eyebrows.
i Taka? Hnﬁ:i.ng', thank you —I've just bad &
eup of tea” Then saddenly, as if on the brosd
hist: “ Won't you have ome? ™

“VWea, with pleasure —but not yoi.” Bhe
looked aboat her again; she was sow ot closs
quarters and, concenirated, anzious, pressed her
hand a momsent to her brow,

This struck her ocompanbon. “Don't you
think you'd be better for it immediately?™

“No." Bhe was positive. “ No.® Her eyes
eonsciously wandered. “1 want to koow bow
you'd value—""

He took ber, as his own followed them, more
guickly up, sxpanding in the presence of smch
& tribute from a real connoisseur. = Omng of thess
charming old things that take your fancy ?"'

Bho looked st him straight pow, “They olf
take my famecy ™

“ANT"  He enjoyed it as the joke of a rich
person —the kind of joke he somolimes made
himaalf,
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“Every single omol™ said Mrs. (iemcedow.
Then with still n Goer shade of the familiar:
“ Bhoald you be willing to treat, Me, Prodmors,
for your interest in this propaety ¥™

Hi thetw back his Bead: she ked seattersd
ovar the woed “interest”™ such & friendly, faded
colomr. She was olther set joking of was rich
imidesd ; and thers was a place always kept in
his eonvorsstbon for tho arrival of meoney, aa
thers is always a box in a well-appointed theatre
for that of royalty., * Am 1 to take it from you
then that you bmsw about my inferest—7"

“E\"ﬂ.l’!"“lin":" mid Mm. Gracedew with a
world of wik.

% Excose me, madam | " —he himsel{ was mow
more reserved. ¥ Yoo don't kmow everything
il you don't kmow that my intorest — comaidaes-
ablo as it might well bave strack you—has just
orased to exist. I've given it op" — Mr. Prod-
more  eoftened the blow—*for a handsome
eiuivalomt."

The blow f{oll indeod light emcugh. “You
mian for a handsome som-in-law?"

“le will bo by somo such dseriptlon as the
term you uwse that 1 shall doubtless, in ihe
fninre, pormit mysell, in the common ecurse, to
allude g0 Captain Yule, Unles indeod T call him
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—"" Bat Mr. Prodmore dropped the bolder
thought. =Tt will depend on what be calls me.™

Mrs. Grcedew coversd him a moment with
the largeness of her charity. *Won't it depend
& litile on what your daughier hérself calls him ™

Mr. @'rodmore luﬂ'unﬂ}r considored. Mo
That,” he declared with delicacy, ““will be b
tween the happy paie™

“Am I to take it from yon thes—T adept
yeur sxosllent phrase,” Mes, Gracsdew ssid —
“ that Miss Prodmore has aloesdy acoepied kim ™

Her companion, with his head still in the air,
semed fo signify that be simply put it down
on the table and that she could fake it or mob
as she liked. “ Her chamacter — formed by my
assiduous eare — enables me to locate ber, | may
say even to fime her, from moment to moment.'
His massive watch, ss he opemed if, further
sustaingd him in this proces. = [Ii's my &
gured pomvwiction that she's aecepting him whils
wa gland here.”

Mrs. Gracedew was 80 affected by his asswrsd
conviction that, with an odd, inarticulats sousd,
ghe forbore to stand longer —she rapldly moved
nway, taking ome of the briel excwrsions of step
anil penss that had beon for ber, from the first,
auder the molile roof, so many dumb bt decisive
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communions. But it was soconm over, and she
Boated 'hlnl:qnlmutht-lhu'udh.rmhq
sinece she had lot hersell go, by this time quite
in the swing and deseribing  considemble curne.
“ Dear Mr. Prodmore, why ame you so impro-
dent ns to make your deughter afraid of yoo?
Tou should have taught ker to comiide in you.
Sbe has clearly shown me,” she almost sooth-
ingly pursued, “that sho cam conflde'

Mr. FProdmore, kowoever, seddesly starting,
looked far from soothed. “5She confdea in
puf”

“You may take it from me!"™ M. Grasedew
laughed. “Lob me sugpest ihat, as fortune
bas thrown os together a minute, you follow
bor goml example.” Shke put cob a resssuring
kand —she could perfectly shew him the way.
“Tell me, for imsiance, the ground of your
objection to poor Mr. Pegg. 1 mean Mr. Pegpy
of Bellborough, Mr. Hall Pogg. the godson of
your daughier's grandmother and the associate
of his father in their flourishing house; io
whem {aa be e to i and o ker) Miss Prodmore’s
dovodedly aitached."

Mr. Prodmare had in the sourse of this spesch
availed himself of the suppord of the nearest
clair, where, in spite of his sobsidence, he
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appeared in his amazement twioe his natural size.
“It has gome eo far as that #™

E]:.nrun'htl'm]:imnirinuinmph. LR [ 3
'hl.lg-urhulu-l'u thbjuu]:ldhut-l‘.:rllt“ﬂ
the rest of the I'II!"'

He had lost bresth, but he had positively
guined digmity. “It's teo monstrows, to have
plotted to keop mo in ibo dark[™

“Why, it cnly when you're kept In the
dark that your dasghier's kept in the lighail™
Bho argued it with a candour that might have
servixd for brilllancy., *It's st her own earnest
roquest that I plead to yom for ber liberiy of
choice. She's an honest girl — perhaps even a
pecaliar girl ; and she's not & baby. Tou over-de,
I think, the numing. Sbke has a perfect right
to her preference.™

Poor Mr. Prodmore couldn't belp taking it
from ber, nod, this being the case, bo still fook
it in the most convemient way. “And pray
haven't 1 o porfest right to mine 7™ he asked
from kis chair.

She fnirly secsand to serve if wp to him—to
put down the ddish with & flowedsh. Mot at
her expense. You oxpect her to give wp too
much.™

= And what has she,” ko appealed, “oxpecied
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e Lo gplve up? What but the desiee of my
beart and the dream of my llfe? Caplain Yule
appounced o me bult & few minutes sinoe his
intention to offer her his hand.™

She faced him om it as over the fable, =Wall,
i b doss, T think be'll simply find —"

“Hiod what?" They looked at each other
beard.

“Why, that she wen't have iL”

Oh, Mr. Prodmore now sprang op. % Ehe
wiil f =

#She won™ [ M. Grcedew more a.-lill:l;lﬂ_f
repeated,

Qe shall " retorned her lﬂ'mr-.rf, l:.ll:i:n"
for the stairoass with the evident sense of where
reinforcement might be most required.

Mre. (imoedew, however, with = Spring; Was
well before him. *“8he shan't!™ She spoke
with positive passion and prectically so barred
the way that he stood armested amd bewildered,
amd l.'h.q'ﬁnd.ﬂnl: other, for a fAnash, like
ememics. But it all weni oat, on her part, in &
flash too-—in a sudden wonderful smile. = Now
tell me how mach | *

Mr. Prodmore contineed to glare —the sweat
was on his brow, But while he slowly wiped it
with & posket-handkerchiel of splendid searlet



463 COVERING EXD

silk, he remained so silent that ke would have
had for a spectator the effect of mesting in a
manner ber questbon, More formally to answer
it he bad at last to turn away. * How can I tell
you anything so prepostercus ™

She was all mmdy to inform him.  Simply
by compating the tatal amount to which, for yoar
benefit, this enhappy estate & burdensd.” He
listened with his back proesented, but that ap-
peared £o sirike her, as she fized this expanss,
as an encoumgement o propeed.  =If I've
troabled you by showing you that your specula-
tion is built on the sand, let me atons for it by
my eagerness to take off your hands an invest-
ment from which yoa derive so little profie.™

He ot Inst gave her his atiention, bot qoite as
if there were mothing in it. “And pray what
profit will gos derive —7"

# Al that's my own seeret 17 She wouald show
him as well no glimpse of it=—=her laagh but
rattled the box, * [ want this hooss 1™

“io do [ dnma me "™ he roondly retormed @
“and that's why I've pmctically paid for it1™
He stofled awny his pockethandkerchicf.

There was nevertbeless something in ber that
conld hold kim, and it came cut, sfter an imstang,
quletly and reasomably encugh.  “I'll practically
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pay for i, Mr. Prodmore — if you'll enly tell me
vour figure."

“ My figare? "

“ Yoar figure.”

Mr. Frodmore waited — then removed his epes
froan her face. He lpp-u.r-nd to have waited on
parpose to let her hope of & soft answer fall from
a greater height. * My figure would be quite my
own]"™

“Then it will mnafch, in that respect,” Mrs.
CGracedow lll.lg!ml], wthis overtors, which is -q.ln.il:q
my omn | As soon ns you've let me kmow it [
cable to Missourn Top lo have the money semt
right out to you."

Mr. Prodmore surveyed in & superior manner
this artless piclnﬂ: of & stroke of business, “You
imagine that having the money sent rig'ht ok L
me will make FOU oWner of this ]'nl.ln::l:.?"

Bhe hersclf, with her head on ome side, stodied
her akoich and seomed to twirl her paneil. “No
—nob quite. Hot Il settle the west with Cap-
tain Yule.™

Her companion looked, over his white wakat-
coat, ot his large tense shoes, the pateni-lesthor
shine of which so Sashed propristy back at him
that be became, the next moment, doobly arect on
it. *Captain Yule bas wothing to sell.”
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Bhe remived the remark with surprise.  *Then
what have you been irying to buy "

She had touched in himself even & :ﬂn.rj_.t
spring. * 1Mo you mean to say,™ he cried, = you
I'lntt-u-hi_'rl.hﬂ'?" Ebu.ihrudl.tmqm
cmphasis, which was intensified by a queer g:].-i-
mace ; then she tormed from him with;q.'h.l.np
of colowr and an gjseulation that led to nothing
moze, afier a fow seconds, than s scmewhat
comscious gibenee —a siloses of which Mr. Frod-
more made mee to follow up his unasswored
qasstion with apother. “Is your proposal that
I ghould transfer my investnsent to you for the
mere Bob amount of it your comoepdion of a fair
m r i

This second inguiry, however, she could, as
she alowly came round, sobstantially meet.
* Pray, then, what is yoasT"

“Mine would be, mot that I should simply
get my momty back, but that 1 abould get the
effective vales of the hooss.”

Mrs. Grcedow considersd it. “Hut Ga't
the effective value of the house just what your
mOnEy expreases’

The lid of his hard left oye, the harder of the
twe, just dipped with the offect of & wink. “No,
madam,  It's just what yowrs does.  It's more-
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over just whai your lipa bave alresdy expresssd
s distinetly 1 *

Bhe olearly did her best bo follow him. =To
those people— when I ahowed the place off 7™

Mr. Prodmore laaghed. “Yon seemed to be
takimg bids then ™

Bbe was candid, bub earmest.  “Taking
ithem "

 (h, like an asotioneer | You ram it ap high ™
Apd Mr. Prodmers langhed again.

She turmed a Little pale, bat it added to her
brightness, %[ cerfainly did, if saying it was
I:tﬂ!‘l:iil.li’—"

“ Charming " Mr. Prodmore broke in. % Yon
said it was magnificent. You said it wes unique.
Thai was your very wond. You said it was the
perfect specimen of ks class in England.”™ Te
wus more than scousatory, be was really crush.
ing. “0h; you got in deep!™

It was indesd an indictment, and ber smile
was perhaps mow miher set.  # Possibly. Hut
taunting me with my abeurd high spirits and
the dresdfol liberties I tock dosn't in the least
tell mo how desp yeu're in )"

“For you, Mrs. Gracedew 1" He took a few
stepa, looking st his shoes agnin and as if to give
ber time to plead —ginoe be wished to be guite
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fadr — that it was mof for ber. “I'm in to the
tane of fifty thousmnd.™

Bhe was silent, on this annouscement, so long
that he onoe more faced ber; buot if what he
showed her in doing so st last made her spoak,
it also took the life from her tone. = That's a
greak deal of mosey, Mr. Prodmore.™

The tone didot matter, but only the truth it
expressed, which he so thoroughly liked to lear.
“50 I've often had ocoasion to say to myself!™

“If itam large sum for you, then,” mid M.
Fracedow, #it's & still 'I.l.1-_gn:r ot for me.” She
sank into n chair with & Tague 'I:Iﬂ].l.l:l.l:bﬂlr:
sach & mass loomed hoge, and she sat dowm
before it as & solitary herald, resigning himself
with a sigh to wait, might have kaned agwinst
n tree befors o hu.l.l:gpl:l r_*il.]'- e womon™
— ghe wished to concilisto — “ have more modest
ivia.”

But Mr. Prodmore would scarce comdescend
to parley. “Is it s o “modet idea’ thet you
deseribe your sxtracrdinary intrasion —7"

His question searce resched her; she was a0
logt for the moment in the sense of Innceest
community with her sex. “[ mean [ think we
measure things often rather mere exactly.”

Thers wonld have betn mo doubt of Mr. Prods
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mare's VEEY different muui'l;r na he rnd-ul:_r
roplied : * Then you messured this thing exsctly
half an hour l.gu-["

It was & long way to go back, but M. Grase.
dow, im her seat, musingly made the journey,
from which she then soddenly eeturned with o
harmless, indoed quite & kappy, memento,  “ Waa
I mery grotesqua?”

e demwrned. “Erﬂtﬂqu?"

| menn — did 1 gnmlhuut. itr"

Mr. Prodmors would have noe gessral deserip-
tiona; he waa specific, he was wivid. = You
bamged the desk. You mved. Yoo slricked ™

This was & noto she sppearsd indulgently,
almost temderly, to recogniss. “We de shrisk
at Missours Tu-p |

51 don't know what you do nt Missours Top,
bat 1 know what you did st Covering End1 ™

She warmod at last to his tome. 50 do J
then! I surprised you. Yoo weren't at all
Fooparil ——

He took ber briskly up. “No—and I'm not
prepared yet]"™

Mra. Greaeedew could guite see it % Yes,
you'rs too patonished.™

'"'1[1!' nstomizshment’s my own affuir," he re-
torted — " not less so than my memory |
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(b, T yield to your memory,” sld the chann-
ing woman, “and | confess my extravagamnos.
Bat guite, you know, & extrvaganos.”

wl doa't at all koow,” —AMr, Prodmore shook
it off, —“mor what you call eztravagance.™

“Why, banging the desk. Having. Shriek.
img. T averudid it,” she exelsimed; “1 wanted
to plosss you ™

She had too happy a beanty, ns she st in ber
high-backed chair, to have been condemped to
ujtl:ﬂtum;mn!ilhnul:lmtldlqﬂ'.ﬂ.
The cffect on Mr. Prodmore was nﬂth:g'. iy
you sxid,” he sternly inquired, “ what you didn’t
belicva?™

Sbe flushed with the avownl. “Yea—for you.™

He looked st hor hard. * For me "

Deder his eye— for her flush continned — sha
dlowly got up.  * And for those pood people.™

=0k [ " — ko sonsiled most sreastic,  “Shoold
you ke me to call thes back?™

“No." Bho was still gay encugh, bal very
dogided. =1 took them in."

“ And now you want to take mef™

“idh, Mr. Prodmore!™ she almost pitifolly,
but net qulte adequately, moaned.

He appeased to feel he had gose s Hitle far.
“Waell, If we're oot what you say——"
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“ Yea P~ — ahe looked up askanes st the stroke.

“Why the devil do you wanst ua?"™  The gques-
tion rang out and was truly for the poor Iady, aa
th quick salusion of bet eyes showed, a ghal-
bemgn it would take more time than he lofe her
propetly to plek up.  Hi beft har in fact no lime
at all before he wont om: “Why the devil did
you smy you'd offer flty?"

She locked guits wan and seomed Lo wonder,
“Iid [ say that?" She conld only let his
challenge 3o, *Ib was s Bgure of spesch!™

“Then that's the kind of Agure we'ro talking
about 1" Mr. Prodmore’s sharpniess would have
sirack an asditor 38 the more effoctive that, on
the besls of this thrust, seeing the anchent bat-
ler reappent, bo dropped the wvietim of it as
ocomparatively unimportant and directed his
fierconess instantly to Chivera, who mildly
gaped at him from the threshold of the court.
“Have you seen Miss Prodmore? If yoa
haven's, find herl™

Mre, Gracedow adidressesd their visiter in a
vary differest tose, though with the full awther-
ity of her benevolence. *Yeou wos't, my dear
man." To Mr., Predmors also she continasd
bland. *“[ kappen to know she has gone for a
walk.”

s -
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“ A walk —ualons?™ 3Mr. Prodmore w:l..

#No=—=mot alone.” Mm. Greceden looked
“ﬂuﬂuﬁthquuumiliu{ IFPHI:E"
Hp,lml;-'h-umuiﬂ only give her, from under
kis bent old brow, the blank dmu'rnj of kis
wandor. I seemed to make ber feel afresh
that she wes, afler all, alops —so that in her
lomeliness, which had also its Bne swd charm,
aho risked apother brush with their foreidable
friomd. “Corn has gome with Mr Pegg."

“Pegg has been hero?"

It was like s splash in & foll basin, but sbe
launchked the whele eraft.  “He walked with
her from the station.™

“When she arrived?" Me Prodmore moso
like owtraged Neptume. “That's why sho was
s lage®™

Mre. Grocedew assemted. =“Why I gol here
first, [ goi overywhors flesil™ she beavely
langhed,

Mr. Prodmore looked ronmnd him in parple
dizmay — it was a0 clearly a guestion for him
where K ahould get, apd what! *In which
direction did they go?"™ be imperionsly asked.

His rodoness waa boo evident Lo be more
than lightly recognised. “[ think [ must let
you sscerlain for yoursell! ™
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All be could do then was ta shout it to
Chivers. “Call my carriage, you ass!" After
which, ns the old man melted into the vestibule,
hwlhﬂhhﬁuﬂjiwhhhhpummd
upon it and seemed, furicus bui helpless, on
the point of huorling it at his contradictress s
s gage of battle. “So you abetted and pro-
tocted this wicked, low inlri.g'nu?“

Sho hml something in her face now that was
indifferent to moy violence. = You'ro too dis-
appointed to sst your real imterest: cughis's I
thercfore in commen charity to point it cuf o
you?”

He facod hor question so {ar ns to treat it as
cne.  *What do gou know of my dissppeint-
mast?"

There was something in his very harshness
that evin belped her, for it sdded ot thia
moment to her senss of making out in bis
narrowed glare & couple of tears of mge. “1
know overything.”

“What do you knew of my real intereat?”
hg went on s if bo hed ot heard her.

ST know enoogh for my purposs—which is
l.-un-ﬂ'urjwl]:.l.:n.dlnmru condition. I think it's
not I who have [wnmmd thio hpp}' under=
stamiding that Iﬂ'l:l.ll'l]l I:fu'u.gl;tnl.m:,' it's
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the happy undorstasding that bas pul me" —
shis galned confdence —“wall, in & position.
Do drive after them, i yoa like —but eateh
ap with them oaly te [srgive them. If wou'll
di that, 1l pay youar prioce.'

The Faﬁmilll.irﬁihthiuhl minibe afber
Mre. Gracedew had lpuim:l thess ﬂrﬂ.l. Mr.
Prodmore achieved a transfer of his attention
to the inside of his hat—this special shade of
majesty would have tnxed the ﬂ.-cr.l.pl'.i'ru res
sources of the mest sccomplished reporier. I
is mono the less certain that he appeared for
somg time absorked in that receptacle — appeared
ail last to beeathe info it hard. *“ What do you
call my price®"

“Why, the sum you jast menthoned — fifty
thousand | * Mra. Gracedew feverishly quavered.

He looked at her as if stopefied. = That's not
my price —and it never for a moment wasl"
If derision can be dry, Mr. Predmore's was ol
the driest. * Desiden" he rang out, “my price
is mpl™

She canght it with a long wail. =Up?"

Ok, ke let her have it now | “E-t.mtgrthu-
sand."”

Zhe turped away overwhelmed, bui still with
vaiee for her despair. [k, dn-r_'r mn | ¥
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Mr. Prodmore wna already at the door, from
which be lsunched his oltimatom. = It's to take
ar to havel™

Bba would bave had to lewve it, porhapa, Bad
not somcthing happened st this moment to nervo
har for the effost of Maying him with & quick
matlon. Caplain Yuole had come lote sight on
the salrcaso amdl, after josi falterieg at what
he himsell saw, Bad marched resclutely encugh
down, She watched Bim arrive — watched him
with an attestbon that visibly and responsively
excited his ownm; after which she passed nearer
to their companbon. “Sevently thousamd, then | ™
=it gloansed between them, in ber mulbed hiss,
as if she had planted a daggers.

Mr. Prodmore, o do him justice, tock his
wound in front. *Seventy thousand — doos ™
And, without anotber look at Yale, he was pres-
enily heard to bang the outer door afier him

for & sign.
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Tue yoang man, meanwhile, had approached in
surprise. “Ho's goone? I've been looking for
i 1™

Mrs. Graoedew was out of breathy thers waa
a distarbed whiteness of bosom in her which
mneeded dime to subside and which she might
have appeared &0 redreat before him on purpose
to veil. “[ don't think, you know, that you
oeed him = now.™

Clement Yule was mystified. =Now "

She recovered hersell enough to explain —made
an effort at lesat to bo plansible. “1 mean that
==if you don't rniud—jnu must deal with .
I've armanged with Mr. Prodmoro to tale it
L

Oh, be gave her no help!  =Take what oves ?™

Bhe looked all aboat ss il mof quoiie thinking
what it could be called ; st last, however, sha
afered with o s=ile a sort of salatitate for a
name.  “ Why, yoar debd.™

]
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But he was only the more bewildered. * Clan
you — without armnging with mef™

She turned it round, but as if merely to oblige
him. +That's precisely what I want to de.”
Then, more brightly, ss she thought Darther :
“That iz, 1 mean, I want you to arrange with
me. Surely you will,” she said encouragingly.

His own processes, in spite of & marked sarmest-
ness, were much leas rapid. * Buet 8 T amange
with anybody —— "

“Yea?" BHbo chearfully waitod.

“ How do [ perform my engagement 7™

“ The cne te Mr, Predmoze?"™

He looked sarpsised st her speaking s if he
had hall-a-decsn.  “ Tes —thet's the worest."

“Cortasinly —the worst!" And she gave a
happy langh that made him stare,

He broke into quite a differesnt ome, “You
gpoak a8 i its boing the worst mads 1% the beat I™

“lt doss—for me. You doa't” mid Mre
Gracedow, “ porfarm any oagagemont.”

Ho required a momost to take i in; thes
something extracrdinary leaped into hia face.
“ He lots mo off 7™

Ab, sho couald ring out now ! “He lets you
MIH

[t lifted him kigh, but caly to drop him with
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an  andible thad, “Oh, I seo—T1 lse my
honss [

“ Dhear, fio — that doesn™t follow 1 She spake
aa if dhe lhun“l:}' ke indicated were the last con-
ﬂinhﬂu.hutlhzrtmlmhiumlnllhﬂp-
ness of edgpe in her axpression of the alternative.
“ You arrange with see o keep it.™

There was q:'u.'il.: A mmﬁng want, :'J-rlﬁ
in the image presented to the Captain — of which,
for a moment, he seemed with diffeully to follow
the conbour. 4 Hew do I arrange? ™

“ Wall, we must think,” sald Mes, Gracedow
“wo most walt.," She spoke as | this were a
dutail for which sho had not yot had much ation-
tlon ; enly bringing ouf, bowever, tho next in-
stani in an encoursging cry and as i iL were
by itsell almost s solation : ' We must find soma
way | She might bave been talking to & rea-
somable child.

But even ressonabile childrem ask too many
queslions, * Yes—and whai way san we find 7"
Clement Yale, glancing about him, was so streck
with the absemce of ways that be appeared o
remember with something of regret how different
it bad been before. = With Prodmare it was
simple enough. You see 1 cowld marry his
daughter.”
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Mrs. Gracedew was silent just long enough for
her soft ironic smile to fill the cup of the pause.
= (owld youl"™

It was as if be had tasted in the words the
wing at the brim; for he gave, under the offect
of them, a sedden beadshake and sn swkward
lasgh. *Well, never perbaps that exnctly —
when it came to the point. Hut I had to, you
g =——"" It was difficult to say just what.

Bbe took sdvantage of it, looking hard, but
not seeing ot all.  * Yoo had to —<7"

= Well" be ropeated rocfully, Sthink s lot
nbout it. Yoo didn’t suspeet that? ™

Oh, if he canse to sospicioms she eould nn!:r
break off I # [lom™t ask me too EAEY quuﬁ:innl."

He looked an imstant as if ke wondered lrl::p.
“ ot isn't this just the moment for them?™
He fromted hee, with a gquickness bo iried to
dissimulaie, from the other side. = What did
you supposs 7"

Sho looked everywhers but into his fase.
“Why, | supposed you were in distress.”

![lmru]'grl.w. # S howt his terma P ™

“About his terms of coursel™ she laughed.
= Not about his religious opinions.’

His geatitude was too great for gaiety. * You
really, in your beautifml sympathy, guessed my
fix?"
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Hut sho declined to be too solemn. % Dear
Capiain Yuale, it all guoite stuck out of youl®™

“You mean | foundered like s drowning
man——o7%""

Well, she consented to have meant that. = Till
I plunged in 1™

He appeared there for o fow seconds, to see
her again take the jump and to listen agin to
the splash ; then, with an odd, sharp impulse,
he turmed his back. “Yeu saved me."

She wouldn't deny it —on the contrary.
“What a pity, mow, I haven't o daughies 1™

On this he slowly came roand again, = What
shouald I do with bec? ™

“You'd treat her, I hope, befder than you've
treated Miss Prodmere.'

The young man positively coloured. = Buoi
I haven't been bad —17™

The sight of this effect of her small joke
produoced on Mre. Grscedew’s part an emodion
leas controllable than any she bad ped feld.
“Oh, you delightful gooss!™ she irrepressibly
drepped.

Ehe made his hiush dupm..bul'rhulu;ﬂ'ﬂ-
tiom was & relisf. “Of course— I'm all right,
and thore’s only cne pity in the matter. D'vre
pothing —nothing whatever, not o scrap of ser-
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vioe mor a thing you'd care for—to offer you in
compensation.”

She looked at him ever so kindly. “I'm not,
as they say, “on the make""™ Never had he
been put right with a lighter hand. =1 didn®t
do it for payment.”

“Then what did you do it for?™

Far something, it might have seemed, as her
cyes dropped and strayed, that had got brushed
into a crevice of the old pavemeni. “ Hecamss
1 hated Mr. Prodmore.”

He comstientiously demurred. “50 much ns
all that?™

“Oh, well” she replied impatiently, *of
coarse you alss know how mush [ like the
honse. My hates and my likes,” she subdly
explained, “can mever live together. [ gel one
of them owt. The one this time was that man.”

He showed a candour of interest. * Yes —
yoa got him out. Yes—1I saw him go." And
his inper vision appeared to attend for some
moments Mr. Prodmere's departure. = But bow
did you do it?"

S0k 1 dont keow, Women—1" M
Gracedew but waguely sketched it

A tomch or two, however, for that subject,
eould of course almost always safice. “Pre-
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cisply — women. May I smoke again?"™ Clom-
ont Vule sbrupily asked.

“(lprtainly. Bug I managed Mr. Prodmors,”
#he langhed aa he re-lighted, = without ciga-
pedioa.,

Her companion puffed. “J couldn't manage
himll-'a

S5 I sawi™

= F oouldn't get him out.*

“8a he mwi®

Captain Yule, for o little, lost himself in his
smoke. * Where is be gone?™

#] haven't the least idea. Dot I meet him
agnin," she hastencd to wdd —* very seon.”™

“Apl when do you meet mel™

“Why, whenever you'll come to see mo"
For the twentioth timo she gathored hersell =
if the words she bad jost spoken were quiie
bor last bamd, = At present, you ses, | Baee a
traln to catch,™

Absorbed in the trivial act that emgaged him,
ko gave bir no help, “A trin?"™

“HBurely. [ dide't walk.”

“Mo; but even trains——1[" His eyea dlung
to her now. = You fly "

“] try to.  Good-bye”

He bad got between her and the deor of de-
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partire quite s, on her attempt to gait hie
balf am heur before, ho had snticipated her
appreach to the stairs; asd in this pesitien he
tonk mo notice of hor fasewsll. =1 skl jost
new that I had mothing to offer you, But of
course I'vo the house itself."

“The boase 7™ Ghe stared. “Why, I've gat
T ™

“Got LT"

“All in my head, ] mean, Thats all I
want.” She had not yel, save to Mr. Prod-
mors, made quite so light of it

‘This hal it action In his markedly longes
fase. “Why, I theught you loved it sol®

Ab, sho s perfectly comilstent. “1 love K
far too much to deprive pew of "

Yet Clament Yolo could in a fashion meet
her. =0k, it woulde's be depriving—r70oI>"

Sho altogether protested. *Nof to turn you
out —7"

“ Dar lady, I've never beon inl™

Ok, sbhe was none the bms dowaright.
“You're in mew—1"ve pui you, and you must
stay.” He looked round so woelelly, however,
that abe presently abtenwated. =1 don't mean
all the while, but long eneugh——I"

= Leng encugh for what?™
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“For mo to feol you're hepo."

= And how long will that take?™

“Well, you think me very [last— but some.
times I'm slow, 1 told you just oow, at any
rate,” she went on, “that I had armnged you
sbould lose mothing. Is the very next thing I
do, thes, to make you lose everything?"

“lt o't & guestion of what I lose,™ the
young man anxigusly cried ; “it's & question of
what I dof What Sare I doze to find it all
60 plain?™ Fate was meally —fato reversed,
improved, aad unnatursl —teo mech for him,
and his bested young fsee showed honest shupe-
faction. 1 havem's Mfted a finger. It's yom
who have dons all.”

“Yea, but if yoa're just whem you wem
before, bow in the world are you saved 7™ She
put it to him with still superior Iucidity.

“By my life's being my own agnin—to do
what [ wamnt.™

#What you “waoi'""— Mrs. Gracedow's hanid-
some wplifted Bead had it all there, every imch
of t—"i to keap your house,”

“Ab, but caly,” ke perfecily sssented, “if;
as you said, you flnd & way!"™

] hawe found & way —and there the way in:
for me just simply not o touck the place
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What you ‘want,'" she argued more closely,
“is what made you give in to Prodmore. What
you ‘want' i3 these walls and thess acres.
Whlm'ml'iltuutum'n‘rlﬁnh
.h'd I“I'"

Her companion's eyes, qnitl.in;g for ths pur-
pose ber face, looked bo tho quarter marked by
her lnst words ‘as at an borizon now remote.
" Why, the way you Brst showed me was to
marry Com [ 7

Bhe bed o sdmit it, bot as little ss peasible.
“ Practically — yoa™

' Well, its just ‘practically” that T can'tl™

Ul dide't koow that them' said Mrs (Gemse-
dew. " You didn’t teil me.™

He passed, with an I.Pllih:iﬁh o R gﬂm
his hand over the back of his bead. =1 falt
o delicagy [™

“]l didn’t even know fhat"™ Bhe spoke it
almost sadly.

“It didn't strike you that I mightT"

Ebe thought & moment. “No." Bbe thought
aguin. “No. DBut don't quarrel with me sbout
it mow ™

“ Qunrrel with you?™ be looked amarement.

Bbe laughed, but she had changed eolour. % Cora,
at any rate, felt no delisnoy. Coma told me"
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Clement Tule faidy gaped. =Then sbe did
knoor s—

w«8he knew all; amd if her father said ahe
didn’t, he simply todd you what was oot She
Irankly fave him this, bot the next minute, as
if she had startled him more than she meast,
sl jumped to reassurance. = It was quite right
af hor. She woald have refosed you."

The yourg man stared. “0BI!™ Hes was
quick, howover, to show—by an sEuSomenL
perhaps & trifle over-dono—that he felt no pes-
senal woumd. “Ile yeu eall that quite right?™

Mrs, Graoedew looked ad It agaln. “For Rer
—yea ; and for Predmere.”

ik, for Prodmore" —his langh grew more
grim—“with all my heart ! ™

This, then, — her kind eyes seemed to drop it
upon him, — was all she meant. « Tostay at your
ot — that was the way [ ahowed you.™

Ha had sose round to it now, as mechankally,
in intenser thought, be smoothed down the thick
hair he hal robbed up ; bat his fase scon encugh
gave out, in wonder and pain, that his freedom
was somehow only a oew predicament. = Heow
can | take any way at all, dear lady ——17%

#1f I only stick bere in your path?® She had
taken him straight up, and with spirit; and the
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mlpirit'bnr:hﬂtnthu emd. *1 won't siick
& moment more]  Haven't [ bean 'h-ginl' thiltau
to beave you 7

Clement Yale, for all anawer, canght her sharply,
in hurpm.[u.l:_fﬂulm. “Tnulnmndﬂﬂur
:ighu?“ He was for an imsdant slmeat terrible.

E:.uq_uih turnnd.pllu with it. ¥ Waren't you
rendy to surremder yours F"

“Ihl.-ﬂn"l.lnr.-:-il'.mduu.m:l caay. I bsdn't
paid for them.™

Ok that, she let him ses,—even tbu-ua'h with
his contimwed grasp he might hort her, — had
nothing in it! * Your ancestors had paid : it's
thmﬁiug." Ercot there in the Irriﬂ:]:.lnn-ql'
Imrl.rinmphlnd the force of her logic, abe must
yei, to lntil,-.'l[-t-u his return, take o stride = like
nsndden di'F into a gully and the seramble op on
the other bank — that pot her dignity to the tesi.
“ You're just, in o manner, my tenant."

& Bt kow can I treat that as soch a mere de-
faal? I'l:_lpuurl.ﬂu.nl.unr]:l.l.hrl:.l?"

by, any terms — choose them for yommself !
Bhe made an attempt to fres her arm — gave it a
small vain shake. Then, as if o brbe him 13
let hurgn-l '“‘i."uiuiu'n write me about them."

He appeared to consider it “To Missoara
Top?™

s
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She fully amented. <1 go right back.™  As i
ithldpulhimuﬂ !:igu.l:dlh broks AWRY.
 Farewell [ 7

Bhe broke nway, but he broke faster, and once
moge, nearer the door, ko hed bareed her escape.
“Jusk ane little moment, please. Il you wen't
tall eo your gwn terms, you must ak beast tell meo
Predmerg's,”

Ab, tho fiond —she conld nover squeess past
chat!  All ghe could do, for the instamt, was fo
roverberate foclishly © Frodmone’s P

Fud there was nothing fooliak, at last, sbout bim.
#How yom did it—bow you managed him.™
His feet were firm while he waited, though be
had to wait some time.  * You bought him out?™

She made less of it than, clearly, he had eover
heard made of & stroke of businesa ; it might have
been a case of his owing her ninepenes. =1
benght him out."

Ho wanted at least the exnct sum. “For how
much?™ Her silenco seemed to say that ghe had
made monate of it but his pressurs only Inereased.
“ 1 really must know."

She costinued to try to trost it as if she had
merely paid for his cab—she put even what
ghe eould of that suggestion into a temder, help-
bess, obstinate headshake. =Yoo skall mever
know [ "
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The only thing bis cwn manner met was the
obstinagy. =17 get it from &ém/"
Ehuupﬂl-udhrhﬂdﬂ:.lh'hﬂliiﬂ:lwr]ﬂ
n!-dnu..dﬂ.ul,"ﬂqti.til’:nuun!"
Ilnhqtu&inmh:qrqmwuﬁitm
the sadeess that strock him most. % He won't
say, because bo did you?"

They showed cach other, on this, the least
“Fut.pdl'm yek. i He'll mever, never say."
The confldence in it wns so tender that it
sounided nlmost like pity, and the young man
tock it wp with all the fush of the semse that
pity eould ke but for kim. This sense broko
full in her face. = The scoundrel |

“Nol n bit ™ sho returmed, with equal pas-
sbon — “ ] was only too clever for him [ ™ The
thought of it was agnin an exnltation in which
she pushed her Iriend aside. *Sn-'l.-u'l.mzx-u:"
Th-npnlhmlihljlrﬂ:nnlduﬂnt_l
overflow, and be was before her now ns if he
strotched seross the ball  “With the hersia
view of your power and the barren beauly of
rw:-q'i‘ﬂ;u? Tnnpn'u.rnmlmunﬁ;._fﬂﬂh:m
s mountain, and to let you ‘ge’ to closs the
door fast behind you, is all 1 san fgore out
to do for you?" His emolion trembled ont af
him with the slammer of a new language, bt
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it was a8 if in & minote or two be hed thrown
over mll consciousness.  “ You're the mosl ge-
crowy— you're the noblest of women! The
wanderfinl chanos that heoaght you hese —17

Hiz own ars was grasped pow — she knew
bettar than ko about the wonderful chapce. =1t
brought yex al the sme happy boar[ ['ve
dorms what 1 liked,” she went on very simply
“aml the only way to thank me is to believe it."

“You've done it for a proud, poor man " — his
answer was quita as direct. “ He has luli:.in:
== i1 Eha Iiﬂ;]:.t of such a magic as J.'wrl-—ﬁthn
to give or to hope ; bat J'\'l}l:l"l'ﬁ made kim, in
a Little mirsculons bowr, think of _p;u.l—"

He stumbled with the resh of things, and
il silence can, in its way, be active, thero was
a collapse too, for an instant, on bher elosed lips.
Thesa lips, howover, she ab last opomed. = How
have 1 mado him think of me?"

“hs he has thought of me other woman ™
Ho had persomal possssaion of her new, amd it
broke, a8 he pressed her, as he pleaded, the halp-
loss fall of his eloguenee.  Mrs, Gracedsw —
dem't leave me," He jorked his bead passbon-
alely al the whole plase and the yellow aftes-
onoon. = If you mede me care ——"

b was suroly thai you hadd msde me Srst!®
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Gl lausghed, and ber laugh disengaged her, so
that befors he could peply dbe had agais put
space betwoon thom,

Hio acespted the space now—hbo appeared s
supg of his peint. “Then lel moe go on caring,
Whon 1 asked you awhile back for some pos-
sibdo adjustment o my mow soures of epedit,
you simply put of the goestion —told me I
musk teost to time for it Well,” sl Clsent
Yuole, “I've trusted to time so effocteally that
tom litdle minotes have mede me find it I've
fonmid it becanse I've 8o gulekly found geu. May
I, Mre. Grstedew, keep all that I've foumnd? T
offer you in roturmn the only thing I have to give
—1 affor you my hand snd my life."”

She held him off, scress the hall, for & time
almoat out of proportion to the peovioss wait
ke had just made so litthe of. Then ab last abso,
when ghe smswered, it might have passed for &
ples for forther postponement, oven for & plea
for meroy. = Ah, Captain Yobs —I1" Buot she
turned suddenly off ¢ the flower hsd been nipped
in the bad by the re-entmncs of Chivers, st whom
his mastar veritably glowered.

o What the devil is it 7~

“The old man showed the shook, but he had his
duty. “Anocther party.”
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Mrs. Graoedew, at this, wheeled round. *The
cparky ap’ 1™ It brought back her wolce —in-
deed, all her gaiety. And her gaicty waa always
determinant. * Show them in”

Clement Yule's face fell while Chivers peo-
oeeded to obey. “You'll hase them ?" he wailed
seross iho hall.

“Ak ! mayr't T ke prowd of my houso?™ ahe
tossnd Back af him,

At this, radiant, bo had rusbed at ber. = Then
Fou accepl — 17"

Her raised hand checked him. *Hosh ™

He fell back —the party was there. Chivers
uabered it as ke had ashered the other, making
the most, this fime, of more scanty material —
four persoms so specincled, saichelled, shawled,
and handbooked that they testified on the spot
to a particular foreign origin and presested
themselves indesd wvery much as tourists whao,
st an hotel, casting up the promise of comfort
ar the portent of ecost, take possession, while
they wait for their keys, with expert looks and
free sounds. Clement Yoble, who bed receded,
effacing himsolf, to the qesrter opposed to that
af kis eompanion, addressed to thelr visitors a
eevert bul dismayed stare and thes, edging
round, in his agitation, to the rear, instinedively
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sotight relief by escape through the open pas.
sage. One of the invaders mosnwhils —a broad.
faced gentlemnan with long hair tuwecked hehind
his ears and a ring of each forefinger —had
leat o time in showing he knew where to
begin. He began ak the top—ihe proper place,
and took in the dark pictures I'I.Tl.ﬂ'ﬂd above the
tapestry. * Ot vamily bortraits? ™ —he appealed
to Chivers and spoke vEry loud.

Chivers ross to ths sooaxion md..g'llﬂl'ul'llrl'-.'-
ing the air, begnn also at the beginning. = Dama
Diwrathy Yol — whoe lived fo s hundred and one.™

“A bundred and cne—ach ss!™ broke, with
a resigned absence of criticism, from each of
the interested group ; ancther member of which,
kowover, indieated with a somewhat [atigued
#kip tho central figure of the series, the person-
agn with the lomg white legs that Mrs. Grace-
dew bad invited the provious inguirers to remark.
“Who's dia?™ the present inguirer asked.

The question affected the lovely lady over by
the fireplace as the trumpet of batile affects a
penerous steed. She Bashed on the instank into
the middle of the hall and into the friemdliest
and mest familiar relatfon with everyone and
with everything. “John Asthony Yule, sir,—
whao Fﬂ-d RWay, poor duock, im his fower]™
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Theoy met hor with low salutsiions, & sweep of
ugly ghawls, ard o brush of queer German bhais ;
she had isseed, to thelr plazed convergense, lrom
the dusk of the Middle Ages amd the shade of
high pieces, amd now stood there, beantiful amd
human aml happy, in o light that, whatever it
wans for themselves, the very breadih of their
attention, the expression of their serious faces,
converted stmightway for her into a new, and
oh ! into the right, ome. Ton detached observer
of the whobe it would have been prompily clear
that sbo found borself striking these good people
very muoch as the lawfal beir had, half an boar
before, struck another stranger—ihat she pro-
dweed i them, in her selting of assured antiquity,
qulte the romantic vibration that she had re-
sponded fo in the presemco of thalt personage.
They read her as she read Adm, and a bright and
deopening choer, reflected dimly in their thick
thoroughness, weat ond from hor as she scoephed
theit reading, An impression was exchanged,
for the minate, from sido to &lde —thelr gmve
admiration of the finest feature of the curlow
boase aml the deep free radiance of her silent,
gratefiml “Why mot?™ [t made a passage of
somé inlensity and some darmtion, of which the
offect, imlead, the next minute, was to cause tho
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only ludy of the party —a matron of rich Jewish
type, with small nippers on a huge nose amd a
face out of proportion to her little Freischiitz hat
= to break the spell by an uneasy turn and a stray
;H;ll.umnlu-nl.-nl'l.hrn-thﬂ pictunes. & Who's dat #7

“That 7™ The picture chanted to be a por-
trait over the wide arch, and something III':IPI’IEIL
at the very moment; Lo arrest Mrs. Girncedew™s
eyes rather above than below., What took place,
in & word, was that Clement Yale, u.l.mlﬂj ﬂ:lg«ut-
:In_E in his impatience back from the fromt, just
ocenpied the arch, anmlﬂcl:-nd. her t'h.u'ughh. and
filled her vision. *(h; that's my future hus-
band !I™ MHe I:II.I"'II. the words, but answered
them only by a long look at her as he moved,
with & checked wildmeas of which she alone, of
all the spectators, had & sense, rlrlig]:.t ncross the
hall sgain and o the other opening. Heé pawsed
thers as he had dooe before, them with o last
dumb appeal to her dropped into the court amd
passed into the garden. Mri. Gracedew, already
s wonderful o their visitors, was, before she
followed him, wonderfal with a groaler wonder
to poor Chivers, “You dear old thing —1I give
it all back to you 1™
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