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" D o t , " I said eager ly , "have y o u seen 
anyth ing , t o Lead you to form t h i s im­
pression, a n y grounds for " 

" N o , " a n s w e r e d my sister, pursing u p 
her l ips, " I cannot s ta te a s ingle inci­
d e n t ; I uever detected a look, a word, 
tbat would bear out m y impression, y e t 
1 bel ieve i t t o be a true one a l l the s a m e ! " 

I g lanced from my sister's fuce to the 
t w o gir ls c o m i n g arm-in-arm up t h e gar­
den towards us and shook m y iiead 
doubt iog ly . 

" E m m y , " T r o t cried ga i ly , when they 
bad h a n d e d us the flowers they had 
gathered , " the coast is clear—1 mean 
ydur mother won't be back from i><e 
bank till luncheon—you' l l h a v e t i m e for 
a grand g a m e at tenuis up a t the clubl 

- ' -^rev^o^Vou* hat -quickly , my-dear?**'1"*'' 
" O h , Trot. love. I couldn't! Don't you 

k n o w what day this is ? Don't you know 
I couldn't l eave home to -day , not for all 
t h e w o r l d ? " 

" W h y n o t ? " asked Trot, open ing her 
e y e s wide. " W h a t is the matter with 
the d a y . E m m y ? " 

" A u n t D o t , a u n t Net ty , y o u k n o w -
sure ly you k n o w ? " E m m e l i n e nns" ered, 
t u r n i n g to u s with clasped hands. 

I shook m y h e a d ; m y slater d id the 
came. 

"It's Tuesday, tl.e twenty-second o l 
A u g u s t It's—it's the o n e d a y for w h i c h 
I l i ve—its mai l day!" E m m e l i n e sa id in 
A w hisper, her blue eyes fixed ecstat ica l ly 
o n the sunl i t clouds. "Oh, d i d none of 
y o u r e m e m b e r that?" ^ 

"The day var i e s ," I repl ied, trying to 
k e e p the gmrcasBi out of say ?eic& 
"Mails fiom «uch a riuttuiine can't ar­
r i v e n 

"I know, o f coursel But didn't you 
s e e that the boat was reported in last 
n igh t ' s mail n e w s ? Oh, aunt Net ty , It 
w i l l be my first l e t t er—my first s ince we 
parted t And y o u could n o t e x p e c t m e . you 
heart -whole l ittle « r e t c h , to put a ball 
o v e r t h e n e t in such c i rcumstances ! 
Trot , were y o u ever in l o v e ? " 

The y o u n g wife spent the rest o f ths 
m o r n i n g at a lobby window that com­
m a n d e d a good view o f the high-road 
a long which the postman came, and 

_. about t h e t l m s for his arrival I heard her 
l i g h t footsteps pattering d o w a tlio stairs, 
s a w her fly across the l a w n , a n d (hen re­
turn to her FOOD) t o enjoy ths treasured 
le t ter undisturbed. 

W h e n she appeared at luncheon-time 
h e r cheeks were flushed, her eyes wet 
t h o u g h sparkling with de l ight , as sht 
l a i d before u s a v ignette photograph of 
P h i l , taken a few hours after she had 
l e f t hiru. 

" W h a t do y o u think o f it ?" she asked. 
" D o y o u think it is like h i m ? Do you 
th ink h e has c h a n g e d m u c h — t h a t h e has 
g r o w n o ld - look ing?" 

I thought h e had changed much , and 
t o l d her so. H i s f a c s looked wan and 
t h i n , and In t h e sunken eyes there wai 
a n expression of suffering a n d shame­
f a c e d p lead ing that touched m e in spite 
o f myself . 

" Y o u forget bow i l l—how very ill—he 
w a s , * t h s girl u r g e d ; " y o u don't m a k e 
a l l o w a n c e s for his fever. A n d t h e n -
t h e n y o u couldn't expec t hiru to look 
w e l l a n d smi l ing half an hour after he 
b a d lef t me! Oh, you cou ldn ' t expect 
tha t l Trot, y o u haven't looked at h i m 
y e t . Look, dear—look I B e kinder t h a n 
t h e others; don't tell me h e has changed 
s o inuoh—appears s o ill! Oh, don't , dear 
f r i e n d ! " 

Trot took u p the little p i c ture , and, in 
Spite of the » onderful c o m m a n d sbe b a d 
o v e r herself, I saw a shade of v a i n cross 
h e r features a s she g lanced at the sad 
a l t ered face of her fa i thless lover. 

" N - n o . dear, no . Making a l l owances 
f o r c l imate a n d bard work, I don' t th ink 
t b a t there is s o m u c h change in his ap­
pearance , " she replied reassuringly . " B e ­
s i d e s , t h e printing of the photo ia so bad . 
W h e r e was i t done—Melbourne, y o u 
s a y ? " S h e turned it over , a n d the fol­
l o w i n g appeal in Phil's bold s t ragg l ing 
b a n d m e t her eyes— 

" W h e n my darl ing sees this, she w i l l 
p i t y m e and write a t once, I k n o w . " 

T h e card dropped from her hand, nnd 
E m m e l i n e snatched i t up and pressed it 
to her l ips passionately. 

" O h , w h y d i d I leave y o u , m y love?" 
s h e m u r m u r e d ; and then a n uncomfort ­
a b l e s i l ence f o l l o w e d , broken o n l y by J a ­
n e t ' s tearless s o b b i n g . 

" D o y o u w a n t t o read h i s letter, a n y 
Of y o u r " E m m e l i n e asked , in a t o n e 
t h a t warned u s off assent . " I — I w i l l 
s h o w i t , i f yott l i k e ; but h e o n l y m e a n t 
i t f o r m e — o n l y for m e . Y o u don ' t w a n t 
t o w a d i t ? Y o u would rather I t o l d 
y o u the n e w s ? A n d you , dear mother , 
t o o ? O h , t h a n k y o u , t h a n k y o u a l l ! 
H o w g o o d y o u are to met T h e n I w i l l 
t e l l y o u every th ing . A n d h e s ends mee -
s a g e s f o r y o u all.; he forge t s no o n e . 
B u t one m e s s a g e I don't understand. H a 

. M n d s h i s l o t * t o ' W h i t - M o n d a y ' a n d d e -
.* Sires h i m t o b e told that he's b r i n g i n g 
; h i m hdtne a beaut i ful col lar. W h o is 

?«Wfut-Mottd»y?»» 

i y ^ f t f y ^ M t t f e d o g that died a month 
~- : 'W** ; ?**58y a n s w e r e d , her foolish e y e s 
M K M i l e M ; for " W h i t - M o n d a y " 
; . * $ » :k br ight - l i t t le terrier, Ph i l ' s first 
•%M$^WRM o n their e n g a g e m e n t , a n d 
•rtmmg^l^J^m a f ter the luckless d a y 

J f l w declared histove and 

1&&£^%&0^Wm remained 
•^m^*mw;W&ym**i®fim over her 
Qtimt^ti&eWtfo poetecripta to 
ths one she w is going to sind out the 
next morning 

However, the vague gloom of the day 
wassomewhatdispelled at lale posthour 
by aa invitation for Janet and Iter 

y 4s*jgfcter-in law so a big* dinner-party at 
*&*# Somsrtowu's that day week, for 

snneunoedher iafottti»n $f 

t ins tremendous topic, together with 
the treat in store f o r E m m e l i n e of see ing 
the family d iamonds , absorbed all other 
subjects of conversation f o r the e i g h t . 

The second week of E m m e l i n e ' s instal­
lation w e n t by q u i t e as s m o o t h l y as the 
first. The mai l arrived t w o d a y s earlier 
than w a s e x p e c t e d , a n d , as Emmel ine 
Iiad received a n i n t i m a t i o n of t h e happy 
fact through the e v e n i n g papers, siie 
w a s at t h e gate t o m e e t tin- postman, 
w h o brought her another vo luminous 
budget more cheerfu l a n d hopeful than 
the first; and Janet 's n e w frock, under 
her dear daughter's supervision, promised 
to be a t remendous success . 

The afternoon of the e v e n t f u l day on 
w fitch the dress w a s to be worn, an Janet 
w a s seated at the w i n d o w , wai t ing for 
Shelton's fly to c o m e a n d take ber to 
fetch t h e d i a m o n d s f rom the bank as 
usual. Trot c a m e r u n n i n g in from the 
l a w n w i t h o n e of those de tes tab le orange 
envelopes in her ttfinjbjjng ImutX 

" H u s h ! " s h e cried exc i tedly . "Don't 
irtt her h e a r ; i t is a te legram from—from 
Australia! 0>h, a u n t P e a g y , ouithtn't 
somebody to open it before alio 
Oughtn't—oughtn't " 

"To w h o m i s it addressed—to hem-if ?" 
" N o ; it is addressed merely to 'Brown-

Hgg. Eccleston. ' W e — w e had better 
take it to h i s m o t h e r ; she CH.I open i t . " 

Jtmet w a s v e r y much- atafm't-ii w h e n 
« H handed her the envelop*-, mid. though 
« e all assured her w i t h fevensl i tnliirtil-
lty t ' a t there w a s n o t h i n g to be fright­
ened at, that w e f e l t convinced it was 
only a message about tiie m o n e y , she let 
the paper lie in h e r lap, until at last 
Dotty, not able to bear the suspense, tore 
'>[ifn the enve lope , w h e n a rir.g.^g 
o. r» im m a d e her tarn lioati1 . rmnid. 

Einiiif l iue stood a t thedo«". broking so 
T> in! in her terror that 1 s c i ' r e l y recog-
ii t. <l llifg-pntle protty eoiir»'"r.in.r«' ' 

"Stop!" elie s l iripke . " L1 m't i w i i t , 
—I forbid y--u to read it—it is for me! It 
is to tell IIIII my love i s deait—dead. 
Give it to lue—quick!" S l i o flew across 
the room to m y s is ter and suaU.bsd t h s 
paper from ber hands . 

vuu w e i r those d iamonds 
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There was a monn-nt'« t»t nble s i lence, 
then she dropped up<>u tlie fluor with a 
8"und that w a s hal f gro«n «_nd half 
inugb. and « e all ruslipri toward her 
end tried to g e t t h e pui.oi l i o m her 
(.lutcl.cd hand. 

" H e is d e a d ? " « e «iBp.-ied. "Speak. 
Em ma—spenk! "* 

" N o — n o . " s h f answered, bursting in to 
tears und s truggl ing into a s i t t ing posi­
t i on; "he is all right. Oh . forgive m e 
for fr ightening you s o ; bii^t. u l p n I s a w 
tlio envelope and your faci-» I -I 
thought m y heart m u s t bur^t ! don't 
know « h a t I did—said -I - I -•• " 

"Then there is nothing wrong w i t h 
h i m ? " 

"Noth ing —the—the fonlieh Imy ; only 
he did not got any lotter f i o m me t>y t h e 

'fnuil, go he couldn't bear t h e sLispunae. 
There's the message, read i t — ea«i it o u t 
foi m e n g n l n , some o n e , pleaau. " 

I read aloud a s fo l lows 
"Brownrigg , Now Ches ter , to Brnirn-

rigR, Ercleaton. N o lotUsrs. W a s 
we l l ." | 

" B u t — b u t , E m m y , how cou ld h e e x - i 
jMJit to hear from y o u yet?" eaid Dutty. 
after a moment ' s silenco. "The mail 
takes six weeks from Southampton to 
Melbourne, and vou h a v e n o t been here 
three weeks yet ! " i 

" H o w could he e x p e c t ? " Emmel ine 
repeated, push ing the hair from h e r still 
flushed face "I—I don't k n o w , D o t t y ; ' 
I don't understand! Oh. dear, how ! 
stupid I a m ! W h a t a m I s a y i n g ? Ho 
did not of course expect to bear o f my 
arrival in E n g l a n d ; b u t ho e x p e c t e d to 
hear from every port a t which we stopped 
and be d i d n ' t O h , h o w cruel to lo se my 
letters! Oh, w h a t a state ray darl ing 
inuBt bo Inf Quick, s o m e o n e ; g i v e me 
my hat and lot m e s e n d t h e telegram. 
Every m o m e n t must b e a g o n y to him!" 

It was useless t o try to d i s suade her; 
although st i l l very weak and hysteriial, 
the poor y o u n g w o m a n insisted o n driv­
ing to the post office and s e n d i n g ths 
message herself. I accompanied bar, 
nnd wi th s o m e diff iculty prevented her 
from wiring off a v o l u m e of nonsense at 
the rate of seven and s ix -ponce a word, 
that would have s w a m p e d m y dividends 
for the next half y e a r ; for s h e had for­
gotten her purse, and, as I b a d o n l y a 
couple of sovere igns i n mine, she h a d to 
be content wi th t h e f o l l o w i n g bald com­
municat ion— 

u All right, dear love . H a v e wri t ten ." 
On our return h o m e w e found Janet , 

quite recovered from t h e shock, wait ing 
for us in her b e d r o o m , her ruby velvet 
gown spread out on her bed, her case of 
diamonds l y i n g u n o p e n e d o n her dress-
inir-table. 

" E m m y , E m t n v , m y c h i l d ! " she called 
out shri l ly. "Come up q u i c k l y — m y 
ill ess has arr ived! It looks l o v e l y ; but 
they've put the lace on the w r o n g s i d e of 
the tunic. It's s u c h a pity! I w a n t to 
know if you t h i n k I should h a v e t i m e to 
change i t C o m e up—quick!** 

But there w a s n o respons ive sparkle in 
Emmeline's b lue eyes a s t h e y rested on 
the finery; s h e sank l ist less ly i a t o an 
easy-chair. 

"Mother, I hope you won't be too dis­
appointed, b u t I don't f e e l u p to thus en­
tertainment t o - n i g h t ; t h e s h o c k has been 
too heavy. Y o u m u s t go w i t h o u t pie, 
dear." 

Then we had o n e of Janet ' s old scenes . 
I t seemed a g e s s ince the l a s t , a n d its 
effect on h e r daughter - in - law was suc­
cessful. She g a v e i n , and H e t t y and 
Trot w e n t off to he lp h e r to dress . 

V e r y pretty she looked in h e r flowing 
w e d d i n g - g o w n , but h e r face lacked its 
usual animat ion, and there were dark 
lines s t i l l under her e y e s . H o w e v e r , her 
mother- in- law m a d e u p in i m p o s i n g gor-
geousness f o r t h e sobriety of her tenne. 
A litt le s c r e a m of a s ton i shment , n o t un­
m i x e d w i t h reprobat ion, greeted J a n e f s 
appearance i n the drawing-room, f o r w« 
had n o t seen t h e n e w s t y l e of bed ice be­
fore, a n d the a lmost ent ire absence of 
s leeve w a s a t first a l i t t l e , t r y i n g t o the 
s craggy shoulders and neok on wh ich 
the d iamonds glittered s o magnif icently. 

•Mull, Emmy, love, what do yfoi 
think of your poar old mammy? Dsl 
look a perfect fright in all„ fchia finery)" 
she asked, with a playful sitnjwr, posing 
under thftohandelier. 
. * 0 l t ^ i » o k iovsfom&lteMikss 

,lduchsss,liksia ouwn! m^Mf-Mb 

ofteu^r, ti»ey 
do b-Moaie you so? I never s.;w s u c n 
beauties, a n d the se t t ing is perfe"t per­
fect," Em in- l ine cr ied , the color rush ing 
into h e r pale cheeks. 

"Yes ," said Janet, with a S'vi»!| of her 
train, ** I thought y o u would admire my 
diamonds, E m m e l i n e . Y o u k n o w th i s 
Brownrigg parure is a lmos t his torical . 
Come closer, l o v e ; don't be afraid to 
touch them "—with tender condescen­
sion. ** You can't do them a n y h a r m y o u 
know. ** 

"Theyare perfect—dazzl ing!" E m m e ­
line murmured. "I can't b<*ip a d m i r i n g 
tiiem, ttiougfa you k n o w , de-ar, j e w e l r y u 
a thuiK 1 don't care fur in t h e l eas t . " 

As I felt little d isposed f o r s l e e p a n d 
h»d a n interesting book, I seat the ser ­
vants t o bed and wai ted u p for the re­
turn o f Janet and her daughter- in law. 
They arrived at a b o u t m i d n i g h t , both 
verypie iwed with tl ieir evening's enter-
trtiuineut, E m m e l i n e h a d e v i d e n t l y 
quite g o t over the af ternoon's shock, a n d 
»- as h e r bright l i ve ly self again, a n d 
Janet was de l ighted wi th tue effect 
tlieir jo int a p p e a r a n c e had maile upon 
t h e company and w as grac ious ly gar-
IUIUUB there in . W h e n E m m y a n d I g o t 
l er to bed a t last, w e folded u p Iter 
pi -c ious g o w n , wrapping tlie s c a n t y 
lMidice in tiRSue pit per. 'according "to d i -
i>-f[ioiiB. ami went do v n to dcixjeit t h e 
.It i i iwnilsas unual iu the old plate-rliest , 
• ••ni'eitletl under a sly boar J in ̂  in t h e 
Imtlei's pantry. T h e n we b r o u g h t Juiict 
1...1 k t h e maasive key, whi'-h die placed 
unilri her pil low, ch.- ng b e r eye» wi th 
a siuh o f sleepy ooii leni 

The n i g h t w a s s o lint and c lose t l iat , 
when I got to bed, 1 w a s about as wake­
f u l im 1 hnd been all (lie etr ; Hav­
i n g finished m y story I had no e»xruse 
for lighting t h e candle , so I rea i smnd 
t<> HIIÎ  from side to side, vsatc luug f o i 
t h e titBt streak of d a w n , and fretting a l 
t h e utter still ess of the *<nusp. But 
present ly , w h e n Bfc»rfi»g our of H semi-
doz*-. [ h i s cause of g r i e v a n c e w a s re­
moved, for 1 heard a loud creak I D the I 
passage, followed by the noutitl of heavy i 
f;n>tatPpe that ainppe-d rlclii a t my door. 
Th*» |M"-«|»lmtlnn n>lle.| ••n* m v face 

thoroughly unh inged , and Unit nothing 
tvould induce her to u r a r her d iamonds 
sit ti.e regimental d a n c e , for w h i c h we 
had received inv i ta t ions that nioruing. 

1 jumpnd out of had und uir i ieil ih*» k 
sourply in the lock 

"Open. Netty—open, pleas*'" Jai)«f> 
voice cnlled to me iu a f ti .litt-ned wli|_»-
per " I t ' s o n l y 1. indee, ! !" 

" What do yt>u want ?" I naked a n g r i l y , 
confronting her. " W h a t do you mean 
by terrifying " 

" H u s h . IIUHII!" nhe p.tnipd. "There's 
Borne nut* In t h - h o i w Hum-- one after 
my dinuiomls, Netty ' 1 — I w o k e ten min­
utes ago with a dreadful hendnche. and 
" a e j u s t crtiHsmg toe passage t o the 
kp i re room to ge t s o m e e a u - d e Cologne, 
« ln<n I heard noises. fofiLst*»D8 d<nva-
"t.urs . l istiuctly—a siraDge cuuu's fuot-
a l e j K ! " 

"Oli, n o m p t i s p - h i i w could yon tell? 
It \« an o ld Wil l iam—one of t h e servants 
gel l ing up. \ V l i y - - w h y . i t Is quite 
dnivti!" 1 sa id , m y teeth chattering 
Lev ci the leas 

" Will—will y o u peep over t h e balusters 
M t h me. Net ty? W e can s c r e a m to 
r >use the servants if we see—hear any-
liiinR, a n d bolt back!" 

Hand i n hand we s to le a l o n g t o the 
balusters, and there sure e n o u g h we saw 
ii faint streak of light through the half-
i lused batzodoor tUat led to t h e k i t chen 
tUnrway 

" Holp! Thieves! Murder—murder"! 
shrieked J a n e t ; and, be.ore wo could 
c >rry out our intention of bolting back, 
'•ur cry was e>choed down-stairs in a 
Rlirill female voice, uccoinpaniod by a 
Und battering, evident ly at t h e door of 
• •tie of th* eorvant'B rooms ; then the baize 
• i.>or was flung hastily open, and Phi l ' s 
plucky l itt le wi fe , carrying a enndte In 
'•up hand and a heavy poker in the o ther , 
appeared before us 

" K m n i y . E m m y . " w e cried, " w h a t is 
it? What are y o u d o i n g ? " 

"Then—then you, too. heard some-
Hung ?" s h e asked, tottering towards us. 
"It—it w a s ndt all my imaginat ion ?** 

"No—yes—no I What did y o u h e a r ? 
Did—did you g o down all nlone? Tell 
us—quick." 

"I—I w a s a w a k e n e d about five min­
utes ago b y a queer sound, l i k e a crash 
down-stairs, as i f some o n e were breaking 
a pane of glass to ge t into t h e h o u s e ; 
and, without th inking w h a t I w a s do ing , 
1 rushnd d o w n , hoping to rouse 'William 
in t i m e ; b u t I couldn't make h i m hear— 
Ins door w a s bolted. T h e n you screamed. 
Ah, they h a v e heard at last; they 're All 
up now, thank goodness !" 

Indeed, half-clad terrified figures began 
to gather round us from all corners. 
Emmy's s tory w a s told over aga in ; t h i n , 
after listening pat ient ly for about five 
minutes i n tense s i lence and hearing 
nothing more a l a r m i n g than the vo i ce 
of t h e c a t in the lower regions, we 
agreed to d e s c e n d en masse and ascertain 
if there w a s any cause for o u r disturb­
ance. 

Janet , g u a r d e d by Trot and h e r heroio 
daughter-in-law, returned to ber r o o m 
for t h e k e y s of her casket a n d of ths 
p late-chest ; and we sal l ied forth , to find 
after a minute invest igat ion t h a t there 
was not really any ground for our 
alarm. A i l ths w i n d o w s w e r e intact , 
the out -doors fas t , and the precious dia­
m o n d s sparkl ing on the ir faded s a t i n 
bed, n o t a s tone miss ing . 

E m m e l i n e looked ra ther foolish svnd 
began humbly t o apo log i ze for her im­
puls ive c o n d u c t ; and, as daylight had 
broken d is t inct ly , we al l dispersed wi th 
some confidence to dress for an early 
breakfast, f e e l i n g that i t would be hope­
less t o woo sleep again a f t er s u c h ercite-
meat . 

"Sti l l I m u s t h a v e heard s o m e t h i n g ; I 
am s u r e I d i d h e a r a crash . I couldn't 
have dreamed it , you k n o w , " E m m e l i n e 
muttered, p e e r i n g right a n d le f t w i t h a 
discomfited frown. 

W h e n w e wers half w a y u p t h e kitchen 
stairs her v o i c e recalled us eagerly . W e 
found her in t h e soul lery, t r iumphant ly 
point ing to a m a s s of broken crockery 
ly ing o n t h e ground i n front o f an o ld 
dresser. 

"There,'* she e x c l a i m e d — " I a m vindi­
cated! Y o u m u s t lay t h e b l a m e u p o n 
puss, not me. Behold ths cause of the 
whole diBtarbtnoel" 

We all pronourjEced ourselves perfectly 

Chapter V. 
After she bad been with us t v o m o r t h s 

the family verdict was that w.. di.i not line 
Pint's wife. B u t w h y , we did n o t k n o x ; 
what had tended to remove our first fa­
vorable impression, not one of us could 
satisfactorily s tate , though w e sat in con­
clave over the quest ion often e n o u g h , 
goodness k n o w s . 

However , Janet 's affection and d e l i j h t 
in the girl increased day by da) ; the re-
fraio of her a t tract ions , now and then 
varied by s l ight ly disparaging com,.ori­
sons at our Trot's expense , w a s c o n t i g u ­
ously kept up. A n d w e had to a_ree 
that there was no quest ioning the y o u n g 
wife's deep l o v e for and entire t iuut in 
her u n w o r t h y huehand. The tremulous 
anx ie ty and de l ight she had s h o » u over 
his letters dur ing the first week, wh ich 1 
thought rather overdone and affected at 
the moment , remained just UJ m a t t e d as 
t ime w e n t hy. 

On mail morn ings she wns reioiy like 
a figure on wires , in ami out of tii* room, 
ui» and down the stairs t entv tunes in 
h. If an hour, and uue <l-> v 1 ,,i.v ..or «tart 
liii|n"ifi(ively Fiom her fr t i -nte seat a t the 
b.li.iy window and, bef.ire I i-oiild at tempt 
n teiii.uiBtraiii e, d<irt down tit^iiK and c.osa 
i . . - s o d d e n l a w n , in an HIIII..»I blinking 
lo irent of t a in , the moment the postman 
.i|'p>-air-.l at the lodge gate. As » e l l as 
i i an reuieinher, it was on the evening 
of thio very day that a C M iiiiistam « oc-
i i i u e . 1 w Inch distui bed and e x i i t e d us 
mi very unpleasant ly , aud winch proved, 
•ii.ia, how unerring was our Dotty'i 
J U . I i , l l l e l l t ! | 

The r.iin cont inued so r!-i»ressinfjly, 
an.I it got so chil ly to ....: - veiling, thai 
Janet suggested & fire in the drawiug-
room, which sUKKe"h'>n we all supported 
brlsklc ; and, t w o girl fne ds of i'rot'i 
dropping in to consult her tihont some 
baz-i.ii work they had j. .nitlv under­
taken, we pni-Miiaded t m t., w e n d tb« 

rest of the afternoon"«"i 1)7715" A"fter tea ' 
an-1 I we all produced our wnrli hnekets. krrft-

ting needles, et ctrtero and gathered 
round the hearth, th--i 'Uglily enjoy ing 

' the cheery blaze Emnir l iue was the 
only idle member of the party , she was 
lying <>n the rug , playiug « it i a pair of 

: Peggy's kittens. 
" W h a t is that Mm BroW'.r igg?" 

I Floiry Bertram asked, leaning for» «rd 
' t o look al s o m e Filky g l i t t e n n g object 
• that Kmmeline wns trail ing on the rug to 

aniusH the |niHHiea, "It •.••••nis a very 
pteitv hit of work May I look at it, 
pleRKe ''n 

I "Wil l i pleasure" —holding it up for her 
inspei linn " h IH a neit,-. | purse, woi ked 

I in silk and limnls. vou W P . " 
I " W h y , 1 know thai pur*-'" e x c l a i m e d 

"•*» uirl impuls ive ly "I ie neinhei I-VI>D 
»••rkinj; ut it mvgelf! N . , , „ , . > „ „ | V here 

1 tniisi have ifiven it to y^n " 
1 "Oh, no!" —with a H.,ft l ittle s igh . 

"Somebody Very far away ^avo it to 
tue " 

1 looked up nnd Ra« that it w a s a purse 
—the purse tuat Trot had made as a patt­
ing gift for her lover before he nUrled 
fur AuB'raha, and that he had delared to 
I or should uever leave the pocket near­
est to hie heart uutil he could bring it 
back filled « i t h some of the gold that 
was to purchase huu the happiness of his 
life. 1 stared a t it, doubt ing the evi-
deuce of my o w n eyes . 1 leaned for­
ward, sharply meet ing the heads of t w o 
of my sisters advanced for the s a m e 
purpose, and e x a m i n i n g the center , 
where his init ials I knew had been 
woven. They were there! It was the 
ideutical pume! Drawing hast i ly back. 
I caught a g l i m p s e of Fl»rry Bertram's 
•Hurtled face. I sa«v that she realized 
the wantonness of the outrage Eustace 
Bro« nrigg's son had been gui l ty of 

A fter a second or two I g lanced toward ! 
the tea-table where Trot sat. I s a w a ' 
little crimson face bent low over its ! 
work ; I s a w t w o tears drop heav i ly , and 
I felt that, bad I met m y nephew at that 
moment , 1 should have killed binx 

Preaeutly Klorry Bertram's vo ice , h igh 
and flurried, reached m e indist inct ly . 

"Thank you—er—Mrs. Brownr igg ; it's 
a very pretty purse indeed, but it's not 
the purse I s a w before; the—the silk is 
quite a different shade , and the pattern 
of the bead embroidery is quite different 
too. At the first g lance , I t h o u g h t it 
looked rathsr like^ " 

"Wel l , it m i g h t be the same , y o u 
know," E m m e l i n e answered careless ly , 
tossing it up like a hall, "for it vvas m y 
husband w h o g a v e it to me, and I k n o w 
it was worked for him by some y o u n g 
lady or other. I kne<v it—ha, ha l—the 
moment I spied it thrust a w a y in a d i m 
corner of his wardrobe, and then w h e n 
he denied the charge—at least, denied 
that h e set the least value on it, w i t h t w o 
or three n a u g h t y , naughty words—al l 
my doubts were se t at rest, and I ordered 
him to hand it over to m e a t o n c e , 
which h e did w i thout the s l ightes t d e ­
mur. Oh. fickle is the heart of m a n — 
isn't i t , Miss Bertram ?" 

I d o not k n o w how m u c h longer w e 
sat there, or w h a t any one else s a i d ; but 
after a t i m e I became consc ious of t h e 
faot that our vis i tors were talcing their 
leave. I w a t c h e d Trot h e l p t h e m to fas ­
ten u p their waterproof c loaks , e x c h a n g e 
B merry jes t , then s tand w i t h dazed 
flushed face looking after t h e m a s t h e y 
hurried d o w n the avenue, unt i l E m m a -
line, absent ly twis t ing the hateful purse 
through her f ingers, came u p a n d s l ipped 
her a r m round her waist. Then for t h s 
first t i m e I s a w her release herself w i t h 
a shrinking m o v e m e n t and run rather 
quickly u p the stairs, h u m m i n g a t u n s 
a s she went . 

I fo l lowed h e r w i t h P e g g y , a n d o u t s i d e 
ber r o o m , in a loud unconcerned vo i ce , 
made s o m e inquiry about the dress s h e 
w a s to w e a r a t t h e mil itary d a n c e t h s 
n e x t n i g h t , s o d , without w a i t i n g for h a s 
a n s w e r , entered t h e room. 

She bad broken d o w n at las t , o a r 
bright, brave little maid! We found her, 
her face buried in her pillow, crying as 
if her heart would burst, sobbing out in 
wild incoherent words the long re­
strained torrent of her wrath and psfcu 

"I know—I know!" she cried, strog. 
Kling to release herself from our arms. 

r* ,•*: 

& 
^ ' ^ i 

oonvinosd,-except Jaaat, who declared [movinghpr head from side to side in 
*tbre*yi#t tm^mmmm^mwm feTarjsi>Tol4»ace <tf our sMW.wMnjer-

mg l ips: " O h , 1 k n o w all c n a t j s y o u 
have told m e that before. He is worth-
lesa—worthless; his fathei on, I k n o w j 
and 1—I am not fretting for luin—not 1. 
1 hate h i m ; I—I despise h im more e v e r y 
day. 1 thank Heaven for my escape; 
aud I know that he is mated to liia kind 
—that he is as base, cruel , dishouoi t l i le 
as she is, as ful l of " 

" O b . Trot, Trot!" w e p r o t e s t e d "Tou 
who h a v e been so brave, BO j u s t — y o u 
who h a v e taught us so noble a l e s ion , 
dou't let yuur wrongs blind your e y e s 
now. She is not to b l a m e ; she k n o w s 
noth ing; she believes in h i m as y o u — w e 
ail did once; she k n o w s n o t h i n g " 

"She k n o w s e v e r y t h i n g — e v e r y t h i n g , 
i tell y o u l " the girl answered, s tart ing 
to her feet w i th c lenched hands. " A n d 
it is t h e business, the pleasure of her d a y 
to w o u n d , to shame , to—to insult m e — 
me. w h o m e h e h a s so terribly aud k n o w -
i 'ncly—knowingly, I repeat—wronged, 
•*"d y e t who received her wi th a kiss, w h o 
meant and tried to treat her—to like her 
—as a sister, who— — " 

" Y o u have no proof of w h a t you say . 
Trot, n o t the s l ightest ! Y o u « ill U s.i • y 
for h a v i n g so mis judged her. Oh, think 
o f wl>at you are say ing! H o w could she 
a onw after t h e scene of this a f t ernoon; 
wliat proof c a n you h a v e ? " > ' \ ' • • > 

"I h a v e proof, 1 tell I O U ; 1 have proof! 
Fi"in a lmost the first day I suspected 
het, a n d then—then 1 became ashamed 
of my suspic ions; I s truggled against 

, t eiu—struggled bard not to let you or 
her know w h a t 1 felt. I told myself 

, twenty times a day that it was ail jeal-
otitw—nothing but j ea lousy and envy and 
hittorticrss. I tried to see her as you all 
s a w her—a gent le , w inn ing , innocent , 
and affectionate girl. But 1 couldn't—I 

| couldn't . I o m e she was but a coarse, 
•ffeeted, intriguing w o m a n . Her he.-.'.itj 

I cuiiId see. but that was al l , n o t h i n g e lse . 
I could not see that site was a gentle­
w o m a n , even w h e n you all admitted bei 
ease of manner, her tact, her gi . ireful-
ness I could not see that she was inno­
cent a n d winning. 1 fought hard—oh, 
aunt P e g g y , aunt Ne t t* . vou are wi t . 
n e w e n i h a t I fought hard to overcome 
m y cou victimi - h u t , 1 tell you , it was of 
n o USB, u gathered s trength e v e r y d a y , 
a n d « hen she saw that I dis l iked her then 
— then s h e did not spare me. l e a n tell 
y o u —oh, she did not spare " 

" W h a t ! " I burst in , thorousrhly 
startled. "Do you mean to say toat vou i 
stMike o u t . Trot—that she admit ted she 
\* as aware of her husband's conduct to 
y o u ? " 

"No—oh DO? There « a s no quarrel. 
n o ndin iKSioiis ; w h y , that wuulii ha»e 
rohlied the situation <t lU point —tts 
p iquancy No , no"—with a choking 
laugh —"she stubbed me. h»r arm round 
m y waist , « l t h her hand i-Usping mine , 
*v ith » ordg of affection an.l c n d c u u i e n t 
o n her f«lne, c ,ue l lips " 

" My p*.i>r child - m y poor chi ld!" in-
tPriuptfvl J V ^ y . c i y i u g weakly " W h a t 
c a n have put such terrible thought* into 
vt . inh>-ad? Do you think that we , w h o 
l o v e y o u . should uot have seen it if such 
wen> t h e case ?" 

"You saw it now and then, aunt 
P«HJi;y. only you did not understand. I 
B u t it w a s not ofteu before y o u ; it was 
nioro before other people—people w h o 
i n e w h o w 1 had once loved Ph—her hue- ! 

baud. I t was scenes—inc idents l ike t h e ' 
o n e she planned this af ternoon for Flor- • 
ry'e benefit—Florry, who was to have 
l>wen m y bridesmaid, to w h o m I told — 
to ld every th ing , to w h o m 1 —I often 
allowed h i s letters even " I 

"Trot. " I said v e h e m e n t l y , snatching ! 
h e r hands from her face. "I can not I 
suffer yi>u to talk l ike this unless you ' 
g i v e m e some reliable proofs of these j 
arfniBatir.ru. Are you a w a r e t h a t you 
are showing up this poor girl to t h e light 
of a fiend—simply a fiend ?" 

" Proofs—proofs," she mut tered wear-
ilv " 1 tell you I have a thousand proofs. { 
o n l y you wouldn't sea them—unders tand 
t h e m ! I tell y o u I know I a m speaking 
t h e truth—I know it—I k n o w it—there! 
O h . leave me a lone , then! Don' t believe 
m e if y o u don't l ike! B e l i e v e that 1 am 
blinded w i t h bitterness and jea lousy , aa 
at first I tried to convince myse l f . Per­
h a p s you are right, after a l l ; perhaps Tm 
half off m y head and don't k n o w what 
I 'm saying . Dear—dear a u n t i e s , forget 
it a l l - f o r g e t itl Don't m i n d w h a t I sa id; 
don' t tell t h e o t h e r a P 

•*Trot, l o v e , " P e g g y whispered, bend­
i n g over ber, " w o u l d you l ike m e to 
t a k e you a w a y t o t h e seas ide for a little 
wi ile? Y o u have had no c h a n g e a t all 
th i s summer , r e m e m b e r ; a n d I th ink a 
month at Brighton or S o u t h s e a " 

" Yes, yes—I think I shou ld l ike that, 
d e a r ; but not unt i l after the d a n c e to­
morrow. I—I don't w a n t her to know 
t h a t she h a s driven m e f r o m m y dear 
h o m e — s h e " 

A s we paused at the door, I heard her 
mutter , t h r o u g h a fresh s torm of tears— 

"Oh, w h y did I break d o w n ? My 
dear , dear old aunt ies , h o w t h e y wi l l fret 
and worry over th is ! O h , w h a t a miser­
able selfish creature I a m i " 

I t was a terrible s tate of t h i n g s , w e a D 
agreed, as we sat over the e m b e r s e t the 
drawing-room fire, d i scuss ing wi th gam 
and heavy hearts the unexpec ted one* 
break of t h e s torm that D o t t y ' s sagacious 
e y e s had detec ted in the sky s o long ago. 

W h a t c o u l d be done? Af ter m a n y 
sugges t ions and m u c h d iscuss ion , w e had 
to confess that , for the present at least , 
there was n o t h i n g to be done but to take 
the poor c h i l d from Fernbank as quickly 
as poss ib le , and then , w i t h e v e r y avail­
able m e a n s in our power , w i t h judic ious 
argument a n d persuasion, r e m o v e by de­
grees her groundless a n d crue l miscon­
ceptions, s h o w her forcibly a n d c learly 
h o w grievously s h e w r o n g e d her de­
fenceless gfueSt b y such wi ld and c o m ­
ple te ly unproven a c c u s a t i o n s ; for, n o t ­
wi ths tand ing our vague d i s l ike of poor 
E m m e l i n e . not o n e of us for a m o m e n t 
believed t h e r e w a s even a s h a d o w of 
truth in t h e m , or that the g ir l had re­
c e i v e d t h e s l ightes t h int , s i n c e h e r ar­
rival a m o n g us, of her husband's en­
gagement t o bis o ld p laymate , i n d e e d , 
we h a d t a k e n particular care t o w i thho ld 
such knowledge from ber, foreseeing t h a t 
| t m i g h t m a k e t h e intercourse b e t w e e n 
the girls s tra ined and unpleasant , a n d 
had w a r n e d our in t imate fr iends and o ld 
servants , w h o were very garrulous ly in-
c l i n e d , to k e e p s i l en t on . the mat ter . W e 
kneyv *t least that the latter bed strictly 

respected o u r wtsuse. 

Before separat ing , Pekgy wrote t o S 
friend at Brighton as«• i g her to e n g a g e 
lodgings for her a t < >ce; b u t the n e x t 
morning after breakf- x Trot informed 
us that she could not leave h o m e until 
the end of the week o n account o f the 
wedding o f Orase Harr ington , w h o s e 
chief bridesmaid S h e had promised t o be . 

The day passed by uneventfu l ly e n o u g h . 
1 took Trot o u t for a long murning's s h o p ­
ping, and J a n e t kept her daughter- in- law 
by her side al l day , m a k i n g s o m e m i n u t e 
alteration in her c o s t u m e for t h e ball that 
ni<ht, and discuss ing with her t h e 
ni ightv quest ion whether she would have 
t e courage to take her d i amouds a g a i n 
out of the bank. 

Vanity carried th* point , as I had 
k n o w n it would . T.i* reg iment had a 
ne.v co lone l ; the n e w c l o n e l had , rumor 
«"id, a "dressy w i f e , " nnd this lady had 
"ever seen t h e famou* B r o w n r i g g d o w r y . 
Janet felt that it w a s her duty to dazz le , 
to outdo her a t all ris'**. 

So a t five o'clock, an hour later t h a n 
osnal . the fly arrived to fetch the dia­
m o n d s from the b->nk. and at about 
n-ne a brilliant quartet te s u r t e d f r o m 
our door—Dotty , our y . . i i . . r . 8 t f who st i l l 
e joyed a quadri l le or h v-ly set of lan­
cers wjth o n e of i .e o w n , . , B of our 
»cutsh—BOW, alas, n e ~ ! J y bald-headed 
fathers of famil ies or . •••:y ..Id bachelors 
—Hmperoidng Trot, « i m looked v e r y 
hi i ht «nd pretty in p . ie hlu- gauze w i t h 
a s iher arrow in her bjair; Jane t , w i t h 
the B a , t of a Cleopatm «nd about a quar­
ter of a n innh lets tu. ker than she had 
« orn at Lord Somertowu's , in c h a r g e of 
her daughter- in- law, who again wore her 
hi id a I dress. 

Hetty and I waited up for them. I al­
ways had a weakness for wai t ing up for 
pe-ple, and h a v e ofr»n thought , if f a te 
had ifiven me a convivia l husband, w h a t 
a t enor I should have been to h i m . 

At about three o'cl >ck they returned. 
looking little the worse for their revel 

, and evidently in the best o f spirits. 

"It w a s a lovely d a n c e , aunt N e t t y , " 
l Ejnmettae a n n o u n c e d , dropping into an 

etojy chair; "and the officers were qui te 
too charming! One of them r e m i n d e d 

' m e awfully of my dear boy—that ta l l 
y o u n g fel low y o u sat 'so m u c h with o n 
the top of the stairs. Miss Trot. Oh, I 
saw you. my dear, though perhaps y o u r 

( chaperon didn't—ha, ha! He r e m i n d e d 
y o u of Phi l n o » , didn't he^—didn't h e r " 

i "Then you en joyed t h e d a n c e t o o . 
Trot? Y o u had plenty of partners?" I 
asked enKpr'y> M h e e l i n g round. 

" O i , p lenty! There are three n e w 
m e n In t h e regiment , one o f them qui te 
nit Anolln. and he revereea l ike—like an 
angel! Kiit o h , N e t t y , anyth ing to equal 
the conduct of my chaperon Chap-
orou, indee.l! Three dances r u n n i n g I 
caught hei iu the conservatory , hid in 
a foi est a jung le of oh rubs aud plants , 
a lone n ith a n icked Colonel—a Colonel 
Koper-Toole! " 

"t'olmiei Roper Coote!" ! interrupted 
eagerlv " Do y"U mean of t h e S i x t e e n t h , 
T r o t - D o t t y ? Oh, fancy h i s beiug back 
h e i e again!" 

" He has left the army and settled d o w n 
hero altogether. N e t t y , " Trot a n s w e r e d , 

I w i t h a s ignif icant nod " A n d h i s wife is 
dead—I bel ieve two of his wives are dead 
—and he has a dozen motherless chi ldren 

'• on his hands ; and—and—isn't it sad, 
! Net ty—just too awfu l ly s a d ? I caught 
> h im telling Dot all about it , y o u k n o w . 

He had a pocket-handkerchief in hit 
hand, and she had one in her hand , t o o , 
and looked 'so s y m p a t h e t i c ! There's 
nothing so n i ce and soothing a s s y m ­
pathy, is there. Dotty ?" 

Poor l i tt le Freddy Roper! I remember 
h im flve-and-twenty years before, jus l 
after he had jo ined the a r m y — a n awk­
ward, s t a m m e r i n g , suscept ible y o u t h 
w h o m w e all made g a m e of. A f e w 
weeks after introduction h e had flung 
himself a t Janet's feet, and of course h a d 
beeu callously spurned by that y o u n g 
l a d y , then in the zenith of her beauty . 
After that he had turned to Dot ty , a 
blooming lively girl j u s t s tepping out o f 
the schoo lroom; but Dot ty would n o t 
h a v e anything to say to h i m either, a n d 
ho had passed out of our paths apparent ly 
brok en - hearted J 

"Two wives , y o u say—he has h a d t w o 
wives—litt le F r e d d y ? " I repeated , w i th 
an inoredulous laugh. 

" And buried t h e m — I dist inct ly s tated 
they were both buried. N e t ! " 

I turned to Dot ty , and s a w t h a t s h e 
was—what?—actual ly blushing! 

"Dotty , you o ld " I began teas ing ly , 
w h e n a particularly vic ious look in Ja ­
net's eyes suddenly stopped m e , a n d then 
c lever little Mrs. Phil c a m e t o the rescue. 

"Yes , i t was a lovely ball, dears, a n d 
both Trot and I looked u n c o m m o n l y 
wel l—I k n o w w e d id ; but, a l l the same , 
w e weren't the bel les of the room b y a n y 
m e a n s ! " 

" N o ? W h o w e r e t h e y , t h e n , E m m e ­
line ?" 

"My mother- in- law was one. N o , 
m a d a m , I a m n o t j o k i n g ! N o e n d o f m y 
partners were ta lk ing about y o u a n d s a y ­
ing that y o u didn' t look t h i r t y ; a n d o n e 
of the new subalterns, a Mr. S t a n — S t a n 
someth ing or other, I forget the n a m e -
asked me i f y o u weren' t the I ta l ian prin­
cess w h o w a s expected a t Lord S o m e r -
t o w n ' s last week . A n d tbey say s h e i s 
a beauti ful y o u n g w o m a n , I k n o w ! " 

"Fine feathers—-clearly a case o f fine 
feathers, E m ! " J a n e t s impered , w i t h a 
g l a n c e at t h e mirror. "Certainly th i s i s 
the most b e c o m i n g dress I ' v e h a d for 
y e a r s . " 

"Wel l , h a v e y o u sett led w h e r e y o u 
are go ing t o lodge your chief f ea thers for 
the night , J a n e t ? " asked H e t t y , y a w n ­
ing. "For it's h i g h t i m e w e were th ink­
i n g o f bed, you k n o w . " 

" O h , yes , it's a l l s e t t l e d ! " s h e a n s w e r e d 
briskly . " W i l l i a m is g o i n g t o s leep u p ­
stairs , in t h e spare r o o m , and I a m keep­
i n g t h e d iamonds myself . E m is shar­
i n g m y bed, and promises to s u s t a i n m y 
c o u r a g e and w a k e up at t h e l i g h t e s t 
s o u n d . I h a v e t h e greatest confidence 
i n t h e dear chi ld since her d e v o t e d in ­
trepidi ty a t the las t a l a r m . " 

"Bertie Manners was t h e r e ; h e h a s 
i m m e n s e l y unproved. She was wi th 
h i m half the n i g h t , " D o t whispered to 
u i e a s w e s a i d "Good n i g h t " 
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